
ICHANGEDAMONSTER

INTRODUCTION

her:he'sneverbeenlikethiswithanyone.

You'redifferent

Ikeptquiet.Ireallydidn'thaveacomment.

Thiswaswaytoomuchforme.Iwasshit

scared.

Her:howdoyoudoit!?How!?*screams*Igave

himmyall,Ilostmyfamily,Ihavelivedinthe

streetsjustforhimtobetraymeandloveyou.I

wasalwaysthereandthenyoucomealong

boring,fatanduglyyethefallsforyou!He

neverfellfortheothergirlsatall!You

bewitchedhim!Sneakybitch!



Shejumpedonmeandstartedthrowing

punchesandme,Idefendedmyself,butitwas

hardespeciallywhenshepickeduphergunand

aimedatme.IknewIwasgoingtogethurt

today.Iwipedthebloodfrommynose.

Her:"touchherandyou'llseewhyI'mcalled

Rellik"hesayswithsomuchpride.You'relike

hisprize,isn'titwonderful?*laughscrazily*ifI

can'thavehim,youdefinitelywon't.Witch!

Iclosedmyeyes.Lordhelpme.
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--LONA'SPOV--

IamLelonaDaniel.At18yearsI'mdoingmy

firstyearinvarsity,theinstitutionI'miniscalled

UniversityofCapeTown.I'mashyperson.

NormallyIdon'ttalktopeopleIdon'tknow.

MostofthetimeI'mcuddledupinmybed

watchingmoviesorexercisingatthegymor

betteryetIdomyassignmentsandstudyhence

I'mcalledanerdbyfamilymembers.Idon't

haveasociallife,theonlyfriendIhaveisKayla.

Wemetinhighschool,weweren'tfriendsin

highschool.Iwasshockedwhenshesentme

aninboxonFacebookaskingtomeetup.We

metupandfromthereonwe'vebeenfriends.I

amfat,that'swhyIgotothegym.I'mnotthe

obesefatjustthemediumfat.Ihaveokay

boobsandIhaveahugeass.Ihave2older



brothers.WeliveinCapeTownwhilstourdad

livesinourhometownEasternCape,King

WilliamsTown.Ithasbeen3monthsherein

CapeTownandIcansayI'mactuallyenjoyingit.

Istartedthegym3monthsago.Ilivewithmy

brothersinahousetheyshare.Ineverbother

thembecauseI'malwaysinmyroomorI'mat

school,Ireallydon'thaveasociallife.Igota

textfromKayla.

Kayla♥ :chomi.Meandmyfriendare

hostingalittlekickbackathishouse.You

slidingthruright?

KaylaknowsIhatepartiesbutsheinvitesme

everytime!Kaylaistheoppositeofme.She's

beautifulwithaslimbodytodiefor,she'sa

coloredandverypopular.Shepartiesalmost

everyweekend.Shealwaystellsmeshehas

onelifetoliveandshe'sgonnaliveittothe



fullest.Idecidedtorespondtohertextbecause

shehatesmebluetickingher.

me:no.Ihaveatesttostudyforandan

assignmenttodo.Sorrybestfriend

Kayla♥ :liar.Lelonayouneedtogoout,

you'llthinkofthisfuntimewhenyou'reoldand

andwrinkledandnobodywillwanttopartywith

you.

me:Kayla,booksaremoreimportant.Iknow

whatIcametoCapeTownfor.Icanruinthatby

partying,it'sjustnotme.Youknowthat.

Kayla♥ :mxmwhatevergogo.

Ichuckledathertextdecidingnottotextback.

ShedeservesthisbluetickIlaidmybooksinthe

littletableIhadanddecidedtostudy.Ican't

ruinmyfuture,partiesareannoyinganyway.

Theloudmusic?Icanlistenonmyphone,the



food?Icancookathome,thepeople?Ijust

hatethem.Seesorted.Partybymyself,thatI

like!Afterstudyingfor2hoursIdecidedtotake

abreak.Iwentdownstairs,togetsomewater.I

greetedmybrothers.Thefirstbornis

Yanga'inkosieveryonecallshimKingandthe

secondbornisKhazimla,buteveryonecallhim

Muller.

King:okoubufundaelixesha?(youhavebeen

studyingthiswholetime?)

Me:yeah.Needtogetreadyincasewegeta

surprisetest.

King:youdoknowpeoplegocrazywhenthey

studyalotright?Uzo'blow'a(you'llgocrazy)

Me:that'sjustamythfromamavila(lazy

people).

Muller:*laughs*babysis.Youneedtogoout

sometimes.Ayikhograndforumntuona18



abe'seriousngolife.(It'snotgoodforan18

yearoldtobethisseriousaboutlife.)

hewrappedhisarmaroundmyshoulders

pullingmeclosertohischest.Inabrotherlyhug

Me:soyouwouldn'tmindmegoingtoaparty

fullofvarsityguys

varsityguys,they'reallknowntobeplayersor

corruptpeople.

King:awuyikwimbadlaemuncu.(you'renot

goingtoastupidparty).We'rejusttalkingabout

yougoingtothemallor-

Me:Idogotothemalltobuystuffformyself.

King:uyandazibandithini.(youknowwhatI

mean.)Gowatchmovies-



Me:ikhonaiTVendlini(there'saTVinthe

house.)

Muller:(chuckles)gotoaspathen.Youbeing

thisantisocialiyasoyikisa(worriesus.)

Me:Iwon'ttrytokillmyselfagain.Ihavecutsto

remindmeofthatday,noneedtostress.Ijust

loveindoorscan'tIjuststayathomeallday?

Ndiphumaxandisiyaeskolweni.(Igooutwhen

Igotoschool.)

Inhigh-schoolIgotbulliedbecauseofmy

weight,andmebeingannerdmadeitworse.

myfamilydidn'tcareaboutit,tothemitwas

justkidsteasing,Ineededtogrowtougherskin.

TheystartedtakingitseriouswhenIgot

suicidal.Mybrotherssortedthesituationout

anditwasdecidedthatIwouldmovetoCape

Townthisyear,andIdid.That'swhyIstay

indoorsallthetime,IhaveanxietythatImight

getbulliedagain.Istartedthegymtogetthe



perfectbodymaybethenI'llhavethe

confidencetogooutmore.

.

King:Youneedgettoknowmorepeople.

Me:whyareyouguystalkingaboutthis?Zange

yanixaphazelakuqala.(Itneverbotheredyou

before.)

IremovedmyselffromMuller

King:we'rehavingapartytomorrow.Wedon't

wantyoutogetuncomfortable-

Me:I'lljustgotoKayla'sapartment.Don'tstress.

Muller:*chuckles*Kayla'sgonnabehere.

Uyalaziela'huleulibizaichomizangeyaphosa

imbadla.(Youknowhowthathoeyoucalla

friendnevermissesaparty.)

Me:don'tdothattoKayla.



Muller:funnyhowshebulliedyouinhighschool

butshe'syourfriendnow.Ndiyizondanyan

labitch(Ireallyhatethatbitch)

Me:shewasfollowingthecrowd.She

apologizedandthat'sinthepast.SoIguessI

havetobeherebyforce?

King:yeah.I'llkeepyoubymysideatalltimes.

Me:Ithoughtyouguysdidn'twantmetoattend

parties.

Muller:wedon'twantyoutoattendparties

unlessyouhavesomeonewetrusttherewith

you.NdithembauYanga,uYangauthembamna

qha.(IonlytrustYangaandYangaonlytrusts

me.)

Me:*laughs*smooth.

ItookanapplewithwatersinceIcan'teatloads

offood.Mydietdoesn'tallowmetoo.I'monan

extremedietwithanintensiveexerciseplan.In



about6monthsIwanttobethin,thenaftermy

bodyisgood.I'llgotomyskin,Ineedittobe

beautiful,likethoseinstagramgirls.

Me:what'sthedresscode?

King:(laughs)atourhousepartiesthereisn'ta

dresscode.Nxibalentouyifunayo.(Justwear

whatyouwannawear.)

Muller:nohoeishclothes,justyournormalshit.

Inoddedheadingbacktomyroom.Mybrothers

areinagangthatdoheists.Idon'tgetinvolved

intheirstuff,andIamsafe.Idon'twantpeople

toknowwe'rerelatedbecausetheymighthurt

me.Istartedstudyingagainwhileeatingthe

apple.IgotdisturbedbyKaylacalling,Ipickedit

up.

Me:skeem(friend)



Kay:skeem(friend).We'regonnashopping

tomorrow.

Me:tomorrow?Can't.Ihavetogostudywith

Cardo,heaskedmetohelphimonsomething.

Kay:wait?Isthattomorrow?Iforgotyou're

goingonadate!

Me:what?No.It'sjuststudyinginalibrary.Not

adate.

Kay:Ididn'tthinkCardowasyourtypeofdick.

Butgetiton,sis.Andikhalazi.(Iamnot

complaining.)

Me:Kayla!(laughsembarrassed)Iamhanging

upthisphone.You'reweird.Yenziwenguwe

lento!(You'rethesameonewhodidthis!)

Kayla:ciaobitch!

Me:loveyoutooidiot.

Webothdroppedthecall,Idecidedtowatch



somemoviebutfirstIcheckedmyFacebook

requests,IacceptedpeopleIknewanddeleted

thoseIdidn't.MyInstagramisn'tprivatebutI

postthingsthatareappropriateforit.Idon't

wanttogetturneddownonajobinterview

becausemyInstagram,TwitterandFacebook

werenotappropriate.Isortedmybooks

accordingly,thenItextedCardothatweshould

meetupearlysoIcangettherestofthedayto

myself.

me:let'smeetupat10amIneedsometimeto

myself.I'llbebusythewholedaythat'stheonly

timeI'mfree.

Cardo :okay.We'llmeetatthelibrary?

Me:yeah.Seeyouthen.

Cardo:

IalwayslietopeopleandsayI'mgonnabebusy



butI'malwaysonmybooksorI'mwatchingtv.I

justdon'tlikebeingaroundpeople.That'swhyI

lieandsayI'mbusy.Ididn'ttellmybrothers

aboutthestudysessionwithCardobecause

theymightgetangry.AroundthecampusCardo

isknowforgangrepresenting[doinggang

activities.Representingagang].Herepshis

gang,andhe'salwayswearingAmericanflag

clothes.HerepstheAmericansgang.Hehad

askedmetohelphimwiththeclasshe

strugglesin,althoughIwasgonnasayno,but

Kaylajumpedsayingyes.IwasangrybutIhad

todoitbecauseI'moneofthetopstudentsin

myclasses,currently,andI'llfeelbadifIdidn't

helphim.

~~~

NextdayIshoweredafterIreturnedfromthe

gym.IcouldseeIwaslosingabitofweight,my

stomachandwaistwasgettingalittlebit

smaller.Thankstothewaisttrainerbutmy

thighswerestillbig.Ineedtoworkonthat,my



asswasslowlyimproving.Istartedthegym3

monthsagobutI'malreadytiredofit.Even

thoughtheresultsgivememotivation.Iwore

myblackbaggyteewithmydarkbluejeggings.

ThenIworemysandals,Itiedmybraidsintoan

'idcstyle'Itookmytinybag.Iwentout,my

brothersweren'theresoItookataxitothe

schoollibrary.WhenIgotthere,Isatdown

waitingforCardo.Idecidedonlookingatwhat

we'lldowhenhearrives.

Me:I'lljuststartinthebasics.

Isaidtomyselfsearchingforgangthingson

Google.MyphonevibratedwhileIwasstill

busysearchingontheweb.

Cardo:you'reinside?

Me:yeah.



After10minutesIsawhimenterthelibrary.He

hadhisheadphoneson,hewaswearingan

Americancoloredteewithjeanssaggingonthe

backhehadonredandblueJordan12s.

Americanflagprintedbandanawasinhis

pocketbutswingingaround.

Cardo:sorryI'mlate.Hadtodealwith

somethingrealquick.

Ijustnodded.Iwentbacktothefirstpage,he

tookouthisbooks,Inoticedabagofweedin

there.Hequicklyputitbackinhisbag.

Me:okay,howaboutwestartfromthebasics.

Thenwegoupfromthere?

Cardo:aight.Everything'scoolwithme.



Westartedstudying,hewasslowbutIhelped

him.Itriedusinggangstuffasanexampleso

helpcouldcatchiteasilyandmytheoryworked!

Hecaughtinquickly.IhadtoGooglegang

thingstofamiliarisemyselfwithit.After3

hours,Itoldhimweshouldgethomenow.He

agreed

Cardo:thanksagainforthis.Whencanyouhelp

meagain?Iunderstandittoyourwayrather

thanMrMaybank'sway.

Me:I'mfreealmosteverydaysoit'suptoyou.

Cardo:okay.I'lltextyou.

Inoddedwalkingoff,Idecidedtowalktothe

taxirank,butonthewayIgotacallfromKing.



me:mkhuluwa(bigbrother)

King:uphi?(whereareyou?.)

me:I'matthetaxirank.Iwasatthelibrary.

King:okay.Uqaleniniufundakwilibraryyesgela

ngoku?(Sincewhendoyoustudyattheschool

library?)

me:sinceyouattackedmefrombeing

antisocial.

King:Lelona.Youknowweonlywantwhat's

bestforyou.

Me:Iknow.Iknow.

King:good.Xaubuyaungapheka.(Whenyou

returndon'tcook),I'veorderedsomething.

Me:okay.Mulleruphi?(WhereisMuller?)

King:ukhona.(He'shere)

Me:okaysure

King:loveyou.



Me:loveyoutoo.

Webothdroppedthecall,Igotinsideand

waited30minutesforthetaxitofillup.King

calledagainandwantedtocomefetchmebutI

toldhimthatIcanwait,hewantedmetobe

socialthiswasmychance.AlthoughIdon'ttalk

atallinthetaxibutIdidn'tgetananxietyattack.

Thiswasanimprovement.Iarrivedhometothe

smellofweed.Irolledmyeyes,Iaskedmy

brothersnicelynottosmokewhenI'maround.I

wasshockedtofindfemalesIdidn'tevenknow,

inourlivingroom.Iwantedtosaysomething

butIamheldmyselfback.Theygreeted,Ijust

wavedgoingtomyroom.AfterawhileI

watchedmoviesinmyroom,Iheardgirls'

laughter.Andloudmusic.Igotannoyed,gosh

whydidn'tItakethereslifeoverthis?I

connectedmyheadphonesonthelaptopand

continuedwatchingthemovie.Lateratnight

thehousewaspackedanditwasnoisy,some



peoplewouldaccidentlyopenmydoorthinking

it'sthebathroom.Iendeduplockingmyroom.

IgotatextfromKaylatellingmetomeether

downstairs.It's11pmandthesepeoplearestill

nottired?Iputonmygown,Iopenedthedoor,

andsomepeople'seyeswereonme,some

chuckled.Iquicklyclosedthedoor.Gosh!Why

thefuckdidIwearpj'sthinkingit'sokay.I

changedintomygreymatchingsweatpantsand

sweatshirtwithblackteeunderneaththe

sweatshirtandmychucks.Iletmyhairloose

andheadeddownstairs,atleastthistime

peoplewon'tbelaughingatme.ButIstillhate

peoplelookingatme.OnceIarriveddownstairs,

ImetupwithKayla.Shehadapeachcroptop

onwithabluetightjeans,herweavewascurly

thenshehadonwhiteairmax.

Kayla:really?Sweatstoaparty?Lelona.

Me:stopwhining.Andifuninobalapha(Idon't



evenwanttobehere.)

IgotatextfromKingsayingthey'reintheliving

roomIshouldbethere

Me:Kingwantsmeinthelivingroom.

Kayla:okay.Ineedashotfirst.

Me:I'llaskthemwherethealcoholis.Come.

Idraggedhertothelivingroom.Therewere

loadsofpeopleinthelivingroom.Iwasabit

scared.Istartedbreathingheavy.Mybrothers

noticed,theyquicklyrantomeandtookmeto

theotherroomwithoutpeoplenoticingIwas

havingananxietyattack.

King:Lelona,celauphefumle.[pleasebreathe.]



Ihadtearsinmyeyes.Itriedbreathingslowly

butmychesthurtsobad.Itwaslikemylungs

wereclosinginonme.

Muller:we'rehere.Justbreathe.Yonkeinto

igrand(Everything'sokay.)Justbreathe.

King:fuck!Ishould'veknownyouweren'tready.

Istartedbreathingslowly.Iwipedmytears

whenIfeltokay,Ihuggedmybrothersshaking.

Me:Idon'twantthesepeoplehere,please.

Muller:babygirl.You'renotgonnadie,youhave

tofacepeople-

King:Khazimla-

Muller:no,Yanga.Iloveoursisterbutwehave

tostopbabyingher.Asizohlalasilapha

zizombambaisandla.(Wewon'talwaysbehere



toholdherhand.)

King:I'llalwaysbehere.

Muller:youknowwhatthisis?

Mullerlookedatme.Inoddedgettingteary-

eyed.

Muller:whatisit?

Me:toughlove.

Muller:it'sstilllove.Ican'tletyoubeweaklike

this.Weaknessisnotinourgenes.You'renot

falling,wegotyou.Nowheaduphigh,guardup

andlet'sgo.

Inodded.KingwatchedMullerwalkout.Meand

Kingwalkedout,peoplestaredatusprobably

wonderingwhyIhadredeyes.Andthey

probablynowknowI'mrelatedtothem.We



headedbacktothelivingroom.Onlymy

brothers'gangmemberswerethereIknow

they'rethegangmembersbecauseeachof

themthesametattooofanAmericandollar

signontheirforearm,andagangsignofaBon

theforearmalso.Nobodyelsewasthere,it

mademewonderifKaylawasstillaround.Igot

introduced,therewasX,Game,Trigger,Gunz

andmybrothers.

.

X:sothisisthelittleprincesswealwayshear

about.

Ismilednodding.Igotuptoleave,Kingasked

mewhereIwasheading.

Me:togiveyouguysprivacy.I'mgoingtomy

room.

King:youcansit.



Inoddedsittingdown,astheyproceeded

talking.Ilaugheverytimeeachofthemwould

tellastoryeventhoughIdidn'tevenknowtheir

governmentnames,theywerereally

entertaining.Thelivingroomdooropenedand

Cardowalkedin.

Cardo:didn'tknowyoufuckedwithBrims.

Everyone'sgotquietlywonderingwhohe's

talkingto.Mybrother'sgangiscalled"Brims"I

triedgettingthemtoexplainittomebutdololo

answer

Me:KingandMulleraremybrothers.

Cardo:ohshit!NowonderIneverseeyouoff

campus.



King:howdoyouknowmylittlesister?

Cardo:she'shelpingmeinstudying.Wewentto

thelibrarytoday.

KingandMullerlookedatme.Ilookeddown,I

knowI'mintrouble.

Muller:whyareyouhereCash?

Cardo:bossmanwantstospeaktoyall

tomorrowaboutaheist.

King:okay,nowgo.

Cardowalkedout.Ifeltbadbecausetheywere

sorudetohim.

King:Idon'twantyouhangingwithgang

members.It'sdangerous.



Me:I'mhangingwithyall.

Muller:don'tgetsmartwithus.

Trigger:atleastit'sCash.He'sharmless

King:stillthatniggaishard-headedhemight

getherhurt.

Me:he'snotevenfriendswithme.Ijusthelp

himwithoneclass.Howdoyouevenknowhim?

He'saAmericanmember.

Muller:whatdoyouknowaboutgangs?

Me:IjustGooglestuff.

Muller:we'reapartoftheAmericangangbuton

adifferentblock.Justlike26stogetherthey're

26sbutsomebranchoutwithothernameslike

NastyBoys.Butthey'restill26s.

Inodded.IcanseeMullerwasn'thappywith

mehangingwithgangmembers.Hewantedme

tobesafeallthetime.



King:maybeCashcankeepaneyeoutforyou

inschool.

Ishrugged.Theycontinuedonwiththeirstories,

Ijustlistened.Afterawhilepeoplestarting

gettinginthelivingroomagain,Kinglookedat

me.InoddedtoshowhimI'mokay.Kaylasat

nexttome.

Kayla:you'reokaynow?

Me:yeah.Ubuphi?(wherewereyou?)

Kayla:Iwanteddogiveyouspace.Idon'tlikeit

whenyougetanxietyattacks.

Inoticedshewasdrunk,soIjustsmiledather.

Gunzcontinuedtellingthestorywhenhe

almostgotarrestedwhenhistwogirlfriends



werefightingforhim.Otherpeoplelistenedtoo,

itwaschilled.Maybethispartyisn'tbadafter

all.IstartedgettingthirstysoIwenttothe

kitchentogetmyselfsomecooldrink.There

werealotofpeopleinthekitchen.Inoticed

theyweremostlygangmembers.ItookaFanta

can,whenIturnedaroundInoticedaguy

staringhardatme.Hisfriendsweretalking

togetherbuthe'sattentionwasonme.Iquickly

walkedoutthekitchenthenIwenttotheliving

room.Iopenedmydrinkandsatdown,the

circlewasstillformedandpeoplewerestill

listeningtothestories.

Kayla:Ineedtousethetoilet.

Me:eww

Kayla:notinthatway!

Me:okay,go.I'mnotholdingyouback*laughs*

Kayla:comewithmeplease.



Me:don'tforceitout,it'sgonnagetthere

passionately.

Kayla:*laughs*it'salwaysthevirginsthatsay

freakyshit.

Webothlaughedasshedraggedmetowards

thebathroom.Whenwegotinshepeedthen

washedherhands.

Kayla:bestieIhavebeenwaitingformybaeto

showup;buttjoaka'poppi(he'snotarriving.)

Me:it'sagoodthinghecan'tseeyoudrunk.

Kayla:voetsekwena!Iyandi'dikafuthilento

yakhoumdalakangakaunga'tyiwa[you,fuckoff!

Andthisthingofyoursnotbeingfuckedannoys

me]

Me:mxm.Leavemyvirginityalone.Ididn'ttell

youwhentoloseyours.



Kayla:uya'thandauthethaikakayakhofuthi,

mnqunduwakho.*laughs*(Youlovetalkingshit,

youass)

I'musedtoKaylabeingdrunksowhatevershe

saysgoesononeearandouttheotherhonestly.

Idraggedheroutthebathroom.Oncewewere

onthecorridorIsawthecutekitchenguy

approachinguswithoneofhisfriend.Kayla

rushedtohugtheotherguyshiftingallofher

weightonhim.Ishookmyhead.

Kayla:Scrappywherethefuckhaveyoubeen!?

Scrappy:getyostupiddrunkassoffme,bruh.

Kayla:no.Anywaythat'smyfriendLelona.We

wannagototheracebabe.

Ilookedatherlikeshehad2heads.I'mnot

goinganywherewithpeopleIdon'tknow.



Scrappy:Lelonadoesn'tlooklikeshewantsto

go*laughs*

Kayla:Zaywillkeephercompany.Chomi,

uyamaziuXaviermos?(Friend,youknowXavier

right?)

Ishookmyheadno,notevenlookingatthe

cutekitchenstrangerwhomnowIknowas

Xavier.

Kayla:kantiuzomazikwi'raceke.(You'llknow

himattheracethen)

IpulledKaylaawayfromScrappy,andtookher

tomyroom.AsIsaidbeforeIdon'tliketalking

topeopleIdon'tknoworaroundpeopleIdon't

know.



Me:whatareyoudoing?

Kayla:takingyoutotherace.

Me:andifuniukuyakule'racemna(Idon'twant

togotothisrace.)

Kayla:finethenbeaboringbitchwithnoniggas.

Me:withpleasure.

Kayla:you'regonnafuckingdiealoneandyou

won'tcrytomecomplainingnobodylovesyou.

Youwanteveryonetopityyoubecauseof

stupidanxietyattacks.Growsomeballsand

confidencewhileyou'reatit.Yourbrothers

won'tbethereforevertolietoyoueverytime.

Stopbeingababy,thisislife.Iwon'tpityyou

becausetheseattacksarestupid!Youwon'tdie

fromthem.

Me:youdon'tunderstand-

Kayla:I'mhappyIdon't.Growupman!I'mnot

gonnabefriendswithweakbitches.Andsave



thosetearsforthepillow.You'reinvarsity,act

likeit!

Thenshestormedout.Isatdownmybed

wipingthetearsIhad.Ishouldn'thaveletKayla

drinkknowinghowshegetswhenshe'sdrunk.

IlockedmydoorandchangedintomyPJsthen

Iproceededtosleepwithmyhurtfeelings.

Tomorrowisanotherday,andIknowKayla's

gonnaapologizesayingshedidn'tmean

anything,butdrunkmouthsspeaksoberminds
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SothenextdayarrivedquickerthanIexpected.



My6:30AMalarmwokemeupremindingmeI

havetogotothegym.Mytrainermustbe

waitingforme,Iappointedafemaletrainerto

avoidtheawkwardlooksmengivetofemales.I

neverhadaboyfriendandI'mnotlookingfor

oneanytimesoon!

Me:lookslikeI'mfreeafterthegymtoday.

IusuallyjustsitandwatchTVonSaturdays

afterIcomebackfromthegym.Aftermy

shower,Iworemygymkitandproceededthere.

WhenIarrivedat7:40AMonlyafewpeople

werethere.NalediandIstarted,after3hoursI

wastiredashell.Ishoweredintheshowersand

woremyothersweats,sweatpantsand

sweatshirt,myphonerang,IfrownedwhenI

sawitwasKayla.



me:hey.*frowns*

Kayla:heyskeemsam (myfriend).Lookabout

lastnight-

Me:youapologizeandyou'resorry.Alcoholand

yourmouthjustdon'tmix?

Kayla:Lona...

Me:I'vehearditallbefore,Kayla.

Kayla:xolonyan.(I'mreallysorry),Idon'tknow

whatcameoverme.Ishould'veunderstoodwhy

you'vebecomethiswayI'msorry.

Me:ewekakade(yesyoushouldhave),

especiallysinceyoualsoparticipatedinit.

Kayla:wenevermeantforthebullyingtobe

extreme.Itwasjustsupposedtobeteasing.I

didn'tthinktheywouldgofarastobeatingyou

uportryingtorapeyou.I'mreallysorry,

bendicingasishiyengasemvaizinto

ezigqithileyo.(Ithoughtweleftthepastinthe

past.)



Me:nambendicingelonto.(Ithoughtsotoo.)

Untilyouemotionallyhurtmeagain.ByeKayla.

Kayla:skeemplease,justmeetmeinmy

apartmentsowe'lltalk.Pleasenow.

Idroppedthecallwipingmytears.Thankgod

theshowerswereempty.Inhigh-schoolKayla's

groupoffriendstriedtorapemeonceinthe

schooltoilets,buttheschool'scleanerheard

thenoise,Iwasmakingscreamingforthemto

stoptearingupmyclothes,shestoppedthem.I

onlytoldmybrothersthattheytriedtofightme,

notthattheytriedtorapeme.Igottoo

embarrassed,noteveryonecansaygirlstriedto

rapethem.IwastooashamedIwasthatweak.

Ididn'twanttotalktoKaylabutmyheartdidn't

wanttolosemybestfriendbecauseIdon't

haveanyotherfriendssoIwentoverthere.It

wasn'ttoofar,Iwalked.WhenIwasnearbyI

textedhertowaitformeatthegate.Ifinally



arrived.

Kayla:I'msosorry.I'mneverdrinkingagain.

Shehuggedmetight,andIforgotallthewrong

thingsshesaidtomelastnight.Ilovemyfriend.

She'smybestfriendforcryingoutloud.

Me:I'msorrytoo,Ishouldn'thaveboughtup

thepastwhenyouweretryingtoapologize.

Kayla:friendsforever?*smiles*

Me:friendsforever

Welockedourpinkies,kissedourthumbsand

brushedthemtogetherwhileourpinkieswere

stilllocked.



Kayla:comeoninside.Iwantyoutomeet

someone.

Me:ndiyathandazaayo'ndoda.(Iprayit'snota

man)

Kayla:girlhush!

Weranuptoherapartment.WhenIgotthere,I

sawamantwiceheragewithafatstomachbut

youcouldseehewasfilthyrich.

Kayla:baethisismybestie.Lona,thisismy

babyPatrick.

Iwasstunned,IknewKaylawaswildjustnot

thistypeofwild!Iwavedfeelinguncomfortable.

Patrick:she'sbeautiful.Sheshouldjoinus

sometime,I'dgiveupamillionjusttohavea



mealinthoselusciouscurves

Ifelttheneedtocoverupmybody,Idon'tcare

evenifit'schildish.Howcouldheseemybody

throughmysweatshirt?Ineedtogetoutof

here.

Kayla:she'snotthatkindofgirl,baba.Lookat

thetime,yourwifemustbepissedoff.Idon't

wanthercallingmeagain.

Patrick:youhandlelookingprettyandI'llhandle

mywife.ItwasnicemeetingyouLona.Ihope

toseeyouagain.

Ijustnodded,thiswassoawkward.Hewas

married!Assoonasheleft,Ilookedatmybest

friend.



Kayla:don'tyoudarejudgeme.Thebillsdon't

paythemselves.

Me:whataboutViwe.Youlovethatguy

Kayla:isheherenow?No.He'sfarawayinthe

farms,lovecan'tpaythebillshoney,sexdoes

though.

Shesaidthatpattinghervigina.Ishookmy

head,IgotacallfromCardo.Ifurrowedmy

brows.IdecidedtonotanswerIhatetalkingon

thephonewithpeopleIdon'tfeelcomfortable

with.Hesentmeatext.

Cardo :I'matthelibrary.Whereareyou?You

won'tbeabletomakeit?

Me:sorry,Ididn'tknowwehadasessiontoday.

I'llberightthere.

Cardo :whydidn'tyouanswermycall?Okay.

I'llbewaitingforyou



Idecidedtoignorehisquestionaboutthecall.I

lookedatmyclothesandIreallydidn'tlook

presentable,andIreallydon'twantanyone

teasingmeabouthowIlook.Ihadenoughof

thatinhigh-school.I'dhavetostartathometo

changemyclothesfirstthengetataxitogoto

thelibrary.ItextedCardoagain

me:I'mnotathome,I'llhavetostarttherethen

I'llcatchattaxitotown.

Cardo :justgivemetheaddresswhereyou

areandI'llgetyouthere,takeyouhomethengo

tothelibrarywithme

ThatsoundslikeagoodideabutI'mstillnot

comfortablewithhimtogetinhiscar.

Me:Kayla.Cardo'ssuggestingthathecould



takemehome,thengotothelibrary.ShouldI

sendhimyouraddress?

Kayla:yeahsure.*smirks*

Me:don'tgivemethatsmirk!

Kayla:justdidn'tthinkyou,agirlwithtrust

issues,wouldbequicktogivehimthe

friendshipprivileges.

Me:shutup.

ThenIfelttheneedtotellCardotocancel

becauseKaylaisabitchright.Idon'tevenknow

Cardolikethat.ItextedhimIwon'tmakeit.

Me:can'tmakeit.Notfeelinggood.Maybenext

week?

Cardo :surething.What'swrong?

Idecidednottorespondtohim.He'snotmy



friend.Itdoesn'tinvolvehimifI'msickornot.

Me:Icancelled.

Kayla:what!?Lonayoudorealizethisanxiety

anddepressionofyoursismakingyoulooklike

abadperson-

Kaylakeptquietoncesheheardmyphonering.

IlookedatthecallerID,itwasCardo.Idecided

toignoreit,Kaylasnatchedmyphone.BeforeI

couldstopher,sheansweredthecall.

Kayla:heyCardo...ohshe'srighthere,perfectly

fine...Ialsodon'tknowwhyshewouldlie...

maybeit'stheseanxietyattacksofhersthat

makeherstupid...I'mnottrynabelittleher

situationitjustannoysmesometimes....boy!

*laughs*...lookimmatextyoumyaddressthen

wecanspendtime,shemightopenuptoyou...



cool.

IlookedatKaylainuttershock.Iwasalso

angrysheairedoutmybusinesslikeitwas

nothing.ShejustsaidCardoisn'tmyfriendso

whyisshetellinghimaboutmybusiness!I

don'tlikethat!

Kayla:lookI'mgoingshowerthissexsmelloff

me,youmakesnacksforourguests.

Me:plural?

Kayla:yeah.He'sbringinghisfriendover.

IjustnoddedknowingthatIwon'tbehere.She

wenttotheshowerandIquicklygotup,quietly

wentoutthedoorandrushedoutofthe

apartments.Ijoggedtowardsthegym,thenI

walkedhome.Itwasn'treallythatlongplusI

needtheexercise.Idon'thavemoneytowaste



ontaxifareseverytime.EventhoughIknowmy

brotherswouldgiveittomeinaheartbeat.I

don'tlikeaskingpeopleforthingssometimes.I

justwanttodothemonmyown.OnceIarrived

inthehouse,Isawmybrothers'crew.There

wasalotofmoneyonthetable.Iclosedmy

mouthbecausetherewasalotIwantedtosay,

justwavedandwenttomyroom.

King:Icalledyou,what'swrongwithyourphone?

Me:youdid?Myphoneisperfectlyfine.

Isearchedformyphone,thenIrealizedIleftit

atKayla'sapartment!IsighedknowingthatI

can'tgobackandtakeit.

Me:it'satKayla'sapartment!(sighs)

King:ifunantonipha?(what'sitdoingthere?)

*confused*



Me:leftitbymistakewhen...anyway

ubuzothini?(Whatwereyougoingtosay?)

King:bendizothikhabeusiyaeMall.Si'busy

aphaendlini(Iwasgonnasaygotothemallin

themeantime.We'rebusyhereinthehouse)

Me:oh.DoIstillhavetogo?*confused*

King:yeah.Wealsohavesomeguestsonthe

way.

Me:*sighs*okay.Letmejustchange.

SinceIshoweredatthegym,andIthought

aboutthetime,Idecidedtojustchangemy

clothes.Mybrothersdon'twanttogetme

involvedintotheirbusiness,henceKingtold

metogotothemall.Ichangedintoawhite

longsleevebaggysweatshirt.Iworemyblack

leggingsandwhitesneakers.ThenItookmy

blackpursethathadmyshadesandeverything.

Idon'tlikewearingmakeupsoIdidn'tapplyany.



Kingcamebacktomyroomandthrewstacks

ofcashonmybed.

Me:andthen?*surprised*

King:thathanobayintoninauyifunayo.(get

whateveryouwant.)

Me:thisisalotofmoney,Yanga.

King:Iknow,it'sjustR5000Looktheguestsare

herealready.Justleavewithoutgoingthrough

thelivingroomokay?

Me:okay.

Itookthemoney,putinmypurseandwalked

outwithKing.Butdownthestairssomeone

withadeepvoiceIdidn'trecognizecalledhim.

King:surething,boss.



Boss?AndIthoughttheycontrolledthemselves.

Itriedgoingoutthekitchenlookingattheliving

room,butIbumpedintosomeonehard.Iwas

walkingfastsothatmademefallonthekitchen

countercorneritfeltlikethecounterstabbed

mehard,Iscreamed.Iwasonthevergeof

tears.Irealiseditwasthepartyguy,XavierifI'm

notwrong.KingandMullerquicklycametothe

kitchen,Iwasnowcrying.TheXavierguytried

gettingmeupbutmybackhurtsobad.

Muller:thefuck,Rellikbruh!?*angry*

What'shisname?XavierorRellik?Maybehis

streetnameisRellik?

King:Lonacanyougetup?Wehavetogetyou

up.

Muller:yi'kakaleuyenzileyokodwa.Mnqundu



wakho(whatyoudidisshit,youass)

Xavier:Ididn'tseeherman.Butcoolitwiththe

words.Idon'twantyourlittlesisterseeingme

knockyourassout.

Muller:saveyourbreathandlet'sgo.

Trigger:thechild....*annoyed*

Triggerremindedthem.MullerandKinggotme

up,Ilimpedtowardsthedoor.Ihavetogetout

ofhere,somanypeopleIdon'tknow.I'lljust

havetogotothemallorsomewhereelse

Muller:uyaphi?(whereareyougoing?)

Me:mall?I'llbefine.Youguysfinishyour

business.I'mokay.

Muller:X,tellGhostI'llbeback.I'mtakingyou

there.



Justthenanolderguywalkedinthekitchen

with...Scrappy?Ishould'vejuststayedat

Kayla'sapartment.

Ghost:you'regoingwhere?

Muller:takingmylittlesistertothemall,I'llbe

rightback.

Ghost:Ineedyouherenow,togothroughthe

planwithus.Rellikcantakeyoursistertothe

mall.Hurryupboys,Idon'thaveallday.

Ghoststaredatme,Ilookedawaybecauseit

wasuncomfortablehewaswayolderthanme.

Maybehewasmydad'sage.Mybrothersdidn't

noticethestareortheyjustactedlikethey

didn't?OrmaybeI'mimaginingthings

Muller:makesureshe'stheresafely.Lonawill

youbeokaywithhiminthecar?



Me:no.

Xavier:*laughs*whatamIgonnado?Rapeher?

Comeon,Ihavetohurryback.

Ilimpedtowardshiscar,whichleftmeshocked.

ItwasaLamborghini,ablackone.Itwasso

beautiful...Ifrozeanddidn'tevenwanttoopen

thedoor,Ijuststoodnearthecar,hegotinand

waitedforme.Ijuststoodthere.Heshookhis

headgettingoutandopenedthedoorforme.I

gotinwithtearsinmyeyesbecausemyback

hurtsobad,Ihadtogetlowtogetin.Oncehe

gotinagain,hesawIwascrying.

Xavier:I'mnotgonnadoanythingtoyou.Why

areyoucryingnow?

Me:mybackhurtssobad.Idon'twanttogoto

themallanymore.PleasetakemetoKayla's

apartment.



Xavier:okay.

Hedroveoutoftheyard,Ithoughthewas

takingmetoKaylabuthewenttoadifferent

direction.Igotalittlescared,Istarted

breathingheavy.Gosh,anotherpanicattack.It

gotextrahardtobreathe,tearswerefallingreal

hardbutnosoundwascomingout.Helooked

atme,that'swhenhegotrealworried.

Xavier:what'swrong?Shit!Muller'sgonnakill

me.WhatshouldIdo!?

Istartingpointingatmychest,itwashardto

breathe.Heparkedthecaronthesideofthe

road,gotoutandrushedtomyside.

Xavier:hey.LookI'msorryforyourback.Stop

crying.I'mjusttryingtotakeyoutomydoctor



foracheckupIpromiseIwon'tdoanythingto

you.Icancallyourbrothersrightnowtoassure

them.Pleasejuststopcrying.*sighs*

Infewseconds,hecalledmybrotherstelling

themI'mnotbreathingproperly.Hethengave

thephonetome.

King:lilsis,listentomyvoice.It'sokay.Rellikis

justtakingyoutohisdoctor.Oryoucouldgoto

Kayla.He'strustworthy,Iloveyouokay?Just

breatheit'sgonnabeokay.

AfterafewminutesofKingconvincingmeto

breathe,Istartedbreathingslowly.Xavierwiped

mytearssurprisingme.Hehadasmallsmile

Me:I'mokaynow.I'mgonnagotoKayla's

apartment.



King:okay,I'llgetyoufromtherewhenI'mdone.

Iloveyou.

Me:Iloveyoutoo.

IgaveXavierhisphone.Hewentbacktohis

hardface.Isatproperlyasheclosedthedoor,

goingtohisside.Ismiledalittlethinkingof

howconcernedhewas,Ididn'teventhinkhe

wasthebeggingtype.

Xavier:howthefuckwasIsupposedtoknow

shehasanxietyproblems?...Iwastakingher

Dr.Marburg...okayIhearyou...sharp.

Hegotinsidethecar,Idon'tthinkheknowsI

heardhim.Iwassoembarrassed,Icouldn't

evenlookhisway.Thecarridewassilent,I

didn'tevenknowhowtosaythankyou.ShouldI

evensaythankyou?He'stheonewhogaveme



backpain.

Xavier:Ididn'tknowyouhadanxietyproblems.

Youscaredmethere.

Me:sorry,thankyouforhelpingme.

Xavier:sure.I'mjustgonnatakeyoutomydoc

thengetyoutoKayla'sapartmentokay?

Ijustnodded.Ihopethedoctorcangiveme

somethingforthisbackpain.It'sunbearable.

~~~~

WhenwegottoKayla'sapartment,shewas

therealone.Thankgod!XaviermadesureIgot

insafely,andthenheleft.

Kayla:Zayhuh?*frowns*

Me:notlikethat.Hewasatmybrothers'house.

Theyhadbusinesstodiscuss.Ibumpedinto



him,hitthecornerofthekitchencounterand

hereIamwithmysoreback.

Kayla:servesyourightforrunningofflikethat.

PoorCardothinksyouhatehim.

Me:what?IhopeyoutoldhimIjustdon'tlike

spendingintimewithpeopleIdon'tknow

Ilimpedtoherroom.Mybackwasalittlebetter

since,Xaviertoldthedoctortogivemea

massageandsomepillsthensomethingtorub

onmyback.NowallIwantedtodowassleep.I

gotonKayla'sbedandtriedtosleepmypain

off
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Iwokeuptonoiseslikemenweretalking,

scratchthat.Theywereshouting,Igotupwith

thelittlepainIhad.Itwasbetterbutstill,itwas

painful.IwenttobrushmyteethsinceIhada

badtasteinmymouth.Theroomhadadoor

thatledtothebathroom.Ilookedformyphone

aroundtheroombutIdidn'tfindit.Gosh,Idon't

wanttogetouttheroom.There'sprobablyalot

ofpeopleoutthere.After15minutesofthinking

whetherIshouldgetoutornot,Igainedthe

courageandfinallycameouttheroom,assoon

asIgotout,IsawXavier.Igotstuckatthedoor,

whydoesKaylaalsohavemenaround?Thisis

souncomfortable.



Xavier:hey.Whyareyoustandingnearthedoor?

Iwantedtoanswer,butasusual.Wordsgot

stuckinmyneck,notcomingoutmymouth.I

lookedaroundthehouselookingforKayla.I

knowshedidn'tleavemeinherapartmentwith

astranger!

Xavier:shewentoutwithScrappy.Theywent

togetfood.Theyjustleftnow

Ijustnodded,asIwasabouttogetbackinthe

room,heclearedhisthroat.ButIdidn'teven

care,Ijustwentinandlookedatmypills.I

decidedtotakethemagain,sincethepainwas

comingbacknow,thenIrubbedthecreamon

painfulpart.WhenIwenttothekitchen.I

couldn'tseehimatthelivingroom/kitchensoI

thoughtmaybeheleft.Itookoffmysweater



leavingmyonlyinmytanktopandsweatpants.

Ihatebeinginmytanktopbecauseit'swaytoo

tightformyliking.Idrankthepills.

Xavier:areyoualwaysthisparanoid?

Me:i-i'mnotparanoid

Xavier:finally,shetalkstomewithouttearsin

hereyes.

IwantedtosayIwasn'tcryingattheparty,butI

didn't.IrememberedIdidn'ttalktohimatall,at

theparty.IwasgonnaremindhimofthetimesI

talkedtohimwithoutcrying,butIdecidednot

toIworethesweatshirtagain,eventhoughI

wasfeelingextrahot.Ilookedaroundformy

cellphone.Xavierwentbacktoplayingthe

XboxsincewhendidKaylahaveanXbox?I'll

takeawildguessandsayit'stheirsandmaybe

that'swhyIheardnoisestheywerefrom



ScrappyandXavier.OnceIfinallyfoundmy

phone,Isawthe6missedcallsfrommy

brotherseach.IntotalIhad12missedcallsand

6messages.Mostofmytextswerefrom

Vodacom,butIopenedthetextfromKingfirst.

King :goingtoPretoriaforaweek,if

you'reuncomfortablewithbeinginthehouse

alone.StaywithKayla.Loveyou♥

Me:okay,I'lljuststayinthehousealone.Just

wokeup,didn'tseethetext.Areyougone

already?

Myphonerang,itwasMuller.They'reprobably

together.Isatdownontheothercouch

carefully.AndfarawayfromXavier.

Me:bigbrother?

Muller:you'resafe?



Me:yes.I'mwithKayla.

Muller:okay.Idon'tlikeyoustayingaloneatthe

house.I'llgetBobbytostayonguardatthe

house.

Me:okay,besafe.Iloveyou.

Muller:loveyoutoolilsis.

IwatchedasXavierplayedracingcarsonthe

Xbox.ItlookedcoolbutIwouldn'ttellhimthat.

AnideacameintomindthatIshouldgohome,

andI'llprobablymeetBobbythere.Igotupand

wenttotheroomtoseeifIleftanything.When

Isawitdidn't,ItookmybagandIthoughtIwas

gonnagowithouthimtalkingtome,buthe

decidedtotalk!Why!?

Xavier:Whereareyougoing?

Me:home.



Xavier:justsitdown.

Me:Iwanttogohome

Xavier:didn'tIhearyou?Sitdown,Lelona.I'll

takeyouhome,whenI'mdonechillingwith

Scrappy.

Ididn'twanttoarguesoItookaseat,watching

himplayhisgame.I'msoscaredtoevenmake

himangrybecausehealwayshasanangryface.

HecouldnotstopplayingitandIwantedtogo.

Ineededtostudy,itwaswaypastmystudying

time.Thetimenowwas16:34.Igoton

WhatsAppaskingKaylawhereshewas.Idon't

likethatsheleftmewithastranger.She

videocalledme.

Me:Kayla.

Kayla:chomie.We'reonourwayI'msorry,we

gotheldup.



Me:Iknowyourtypeof"Igotheldup".

XavierchuckledbecauseheknewIwasright

shewasprobablyhavingsexwithhimwhileshe

leftmeinahousewithagangster!Whoknows

whathecould'vedonetome.Butnooomybest

friendonlycaresaboutherquicknut,thenmy

safety.

Kayla:we'reattheparkinglotnow.Chill,Ilove

youvha.

IdroppedthecallbecauseIwasangry.Iknow

you'llsayI'moverreactingbutcomeonthisis

CapeTownwheregirlsgetstolenandthey

nevercomeback.Shedecidestoleavemewith

someoneIdon'ttrust!Xavierlookedatme,I

didn'tevenwanttolookhisway.Luckilyforme,

Kaylacamebackin10minutes.



Kayla:lasttimeI'mdoingyoudirty.Iswear.

Me:okay.

Kayla:wannahelpmedishup?

Me:Iwanttogohome.That'swhatIwant.

Imumbledgettingup,thankgodnobodyheard

me.IhelpedKayladishup,theyboughtchips

withburgersandalcohol.Iwasn'tinterestedin

anything.IcheckedherrefrigeratorandIsaw

andoldapple.Ishookmyheadthrowingitin

thebin.

Scrappy:isn'tshehungry?

Kayla:nah.She'sonastrictdiet.

Scrappy:*laughs*why?Shelooksfinetome.

Kayla:don'tknow.She'stooinsecureIguess.



IheardthemeventhoughImadeitseemlikeI

didn't,Iproceededdrinkingwater.

Xavier:ifyouknewshe'sonthediet,whydidn't

yougethersomethingshemightlike?

Kayla:becauseIknowhowpickysheis.Idon't

wanttowastemoney.

Xavier:Lelona,let'sgo.

Hegotup,grabbedhiscarkeys.Hedapped

Scrappy,thenhewokehisblackoutside,red

insidebomberjacket.Thatwentinwithhis

whiteplainteeandonelinekneerippedblack

jeanshetoppeditoffwithredandblack

sneakers.

Xavier:I'llbeback,justgoingtogether



somethingtoeat.

Scrappy:fedefede(sharpsharp).Nina?(agun?)

Xavier:always.Let'sgo.

Me:I'mnothungry.

Xavier:Iwasn'taskingyou.

Isighedfollowinghimout.Ireallydon'tlike

eatinginfrontofpeople.Iwalkedbehindhim

slowlynottohurtmyback.ItwasfinebutI

didn'twanttotriggeritsothepaincouldcome

back.Heopeneddoorsforme,whichwasa

shocktome.Maybehewasjustscaredofmy

brothers;hedidn'twanttotreatmebadly

becausehethinksImightruntothemwith

tearyeyes;onlyifheknewIdon'tlikepeople

pityingme,evenmybrothers.Wedrovein

silence,that'suntilheplayedhismusicthrough

theauxcord.Hestartedrappingalonglowly,it

wastrapmusic,Idon'tknowalotoftrapmusic.



Xavier:"gotafamilytofeed,gotafamilytofeed.

they'redependingonme,they'redependingon

me.Ifyoudon'tbelieveinme.I'mlikefuckya,

fuckya!Thoughtyoubelievedinme,Ithought

youhadthemracksbutyougotevicted!"...

Hestoppedonceherealizedhewasgettingtoo

loudandIwasstaringathim.InmyheadIwas

thinkingwhatwouldhappenifthere'sat

shootouthere?AtCheckers.Whereverthere'sa

gangsterthere'strouble,andI'minthecarwith

one.

Xavier:youscaredofme?

OnceherealizedIwasn'tgonnaanswerthat

becauseitfeltlikearhetoricalquestion!Of

courseI'mscaredofhim.Nodoubtaboutthat.



I'malsoscaredaboutwhatMullerwillsaywhen

hefindsoutI'minacarwithamale.Muller's

theoverprotectiveone,andKingisthesensitive

onethatIcantalkto.

Xavier:*laughs*let'sjustgo.Sowecanhurry

backyoubackhome,it'sgettingverydark.

Me:Icangoinbymyself.Justwaithere.

Xavier:*angry*you'refuckingcrazy

Me:*shocked*uhm...I...

Idecidedtokeepquiet.Whywashesoangryat

mewantingtogotoCheckersalone?Hegot

outandIfollowed.Itwasanokayweather,

thanktheheavensabove!Wewentinsidethe

shop.

Xavier:whatdoyouwant?



IwenttothedirectionofthethingsIwanted,he

heldmebackbymyelbow.Thenheheldmy

handaswewalkedthroughCheckers.Iwasso

scared,whatifmybrothershavemefollowed

andseethis?Iquicklyremovedhishand.He

glaredatme,thenheheldmyhandagain.This

timehetightenedthegripsoIcouldknownot

toremoveitagain.Ithurtabit,Iwinced.He

didn'tcarethough.Afterawhilethegrip

loosenedandIwasokay.

??-Rellik.

Webothturnedaround.Iwasamazedbythe

beautyofthegirlIsawinfrontofme.Xavier

wasn'tthough.Hewasstraightannoyed.

Xavier:Nandi.



Nandi:who'sthis?

Xavier:I'llletyouknowwhenitconcernsyou.

Nandi:youleftallofthisforapig?Whata

downgrade.

Ididn'tevenrespondbecauseshewasgetting

tooloudforme.IjustremovedXavier'shand

andcontinuedsearchingforwhatIwanted.I'm

notintodramaatall,theonlydramaI'mintois

theoneonTV.

__________

--KAYLA'SPOV--

MeandScrappycontinuedkissingashishand

travelledtomyass.Imoaned,removinghis

hands.Hedoesn'thavecondomsandIdon't

havecondomssothatmeansnosex.



Me:no.

Scrappy:I'llpulloutjustintime,Kay.

Me:no,thanks.

Scrappy:babycomeon-

Me:where'syourhomeboywithmygirl?They've

beengone30minutesnow.AndXavierisnever

thisslow.

Scrappy:they'llbeback.What'supwithshawty

anyway?

Me:shegotbulliedinhigh-school.Shehastrust

issues,andinsecurityproblems.

Scrappy:that'sit?You'dswearbigshitpopped

off.

Me:right!?Ithinkshe'soverreacting.Yeahwe

werewrongtobullyherlikethatbutit'sallinthe

past.Sheneedstogrowup.ButIlovehersoI'll

supportherstupidity.Whatworriesmeisthat



she'stoonaive

Scrappy:*laughs*youbulliedher?

Me:yeah!Sheusedtobesoscaredofus

*laughs*that'swhatmadeusdoitmore,her

fearwasourmotivation.Irememberonetime

wepaidourguyfriendstomesswithher,justa

little.Shecamebackcryingthenextdaysaying

theytriedtorapeher.Theprincipalsuspended

them,buttheynevercamebacktoschooland

nobodyknewwheretheywere.Nobodystill

knowswheretheyare.

Scrappy:messwithherhow?*laughs*

Me:liketouchherboobsandass.takeoffher

pantiesallthatstuff,Iheardshewasnakedin

theboystoilet.Theytookoffheruniformand

thevideowasspreadallaroundtheschool

*laughs*thenonetimethegirlstriedtorapeher,

that'sthebestmemory.Iwishyouwerethereto

seeherface*laughs*priceless,butthecleaner

stoppedthem.Manshewasapussybackthen!



ButnowIwouldn'tletthatshithappentomygirl.

Scrappy:damn.y'allweresomebadasskids

*laughs*.

Me:thosewerethedays!*laughs*

Iactuallydon'tfeelbadforwhatIdid,without

thosehigh-schoolmemoriesshewon'tgrow

tough.Andshestillhasn't.I'mprayingforher

tomanupandtakelifebyitshornsandenjoy

theride.ButIknowshe'sfragile,that'swhywe

bulliedherinhigh-schoolbecausewecan.The

easytargetswerealwaysthebest.Istilllove

mybestfrienddon'tgetmewrong,Ijustwish

shewasmoretough.

___________

--LONA'SPOV--



afterhepaidweleft.IinsistedIpaidbuthe

almostthrewafitatCheckers.Ihavenoticed

thathehasangerissues.SoIlethimbe.Inthe

carhelookedangrythatIinsistedthatIpaid.

HeshouldbehappyIdidn'twanttospendhis

money,whywasheangry?

Xavier:don'tdothateveragain!Youmademe

looklikeIcan'taffordshit.Ihatethat.

Ijustnodded,Iwasveryscaredofthisguy.I

didn'twanttosayanythingthatmightmakehim

moreangry.Hedroveandwenttoagasstation,

tofillhiscarup.Oncehegotout,Itookthe

moneyandputitonhisbomberjacketthathe

tookoff.Itwashungontheheadoftheseathe

wassittingin.Idon'tlikepeoplebuyingme

thingsespeciallymales,they'llwantsomething

inreturn.Xaviercamebackandhedroveback

toKayla'sapartment.Ijustwanttogohome...



Xavier:sinceyourbrothersaregoingtoPretoria.

Whoareyougoingtostaywith?

Me:theirfriend.

Xavier:okay.Bobbyright?

Me:yeah.

Ilookedoutsidethewindow,Ireallydon'tlike

himtalkingtome.It'suncomfortable,maybe

becauseI'mscaredofhim,he'ssoviolentfor

noreason.AndIcan'tspeakupbecauseI'm

scared.Wearrivedatthelot,helefthisjacket

inhiscar,andwewalkedintheapartment

building.IsawOmar,afriendofKaylabutwe

neverreallytalk.Hestaysontheapartment

building.Iusedtohaveacrushonhim

Omar:Lona*smiles*



Me:O*grins*

Omar:walkwithmetotheshops,please?

Xavier:she'sbusy.

Me:I'llwalkwithhim.

IgaveXavierthebags,hepulledmeroughly

triggeringmybackpain.

Xavier:Isaidshe'sbusy!

Omar:*confused*okay,talktoyoulaterLona.

I'lltextyou.

Ijustnoddedwithminitearsinmyeyes,as

soonasOmarwalkedaway,Iwasnowcrying

silently.I'macrybabyIknow.Xavierwaspissed,

Ididn'tcare.Ijustwantedtositdown.Iwiped

mytears,helookedatmyredeyes.



Xavier:suchacrybaby.What'swrongnow?

Me:maybeifyouwouldstopmanhandlingme,I

wouldstopcrying!

Iburstout,frustratedwithhimroughlytouching

melikeIdon'tfeelpain.Hewassurprisedatmy

outburst.Iwasnowembarrassed,soIwalked

toKayla'sapartmentnotwantingtolookathim

everagain.Thatwassoembarrassinggosh

.
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AssoonaswearrivedIwantedtogohome

immediately.ItextedBobbytopleasecome

andgetmeatKayla'sapartment,Bobbyislike

abrothertomesince,hehasbeenfriendswith

mybrosforyears.Herepliedwithasimpleokay.

Kaylacouldclearlyseemyeyeswerered,so

nowshewasbreathingfire.

Kayla:wherethefuckishe!?I'mgonnacutoff

hisdick.

Xavier:she'sbeingababy.



Kayla:okayso?Doesthatmeanmakehercry?

Youknowwhat?Getthefuckoutofmy

apartment.

Xavier:nah.

Hesatdown,KaylaglaredatScrappytofixhis

friend.Scrappyactedasifhedidn'thearorsee

anything.Inowwantedtoreallyleavebecause

thiswasawkward.

Kayla:bothofy'allcangetthefuckout.Thisis

mybestfriend,andy'allthinkit'sokaymaking

hercryandshit-

Me:Kayla,it'sokay.

Kaylawasbeingweirdandshewasangry,I

knowshecaresjustnotthismuch.Iwondered

ifshewashighordrunk.NowIreallyhaveto

leavebeforeshestartsturningonme.Iknow



howshegetswiththemoodswings.One

minuteshe'llloveyou,thenextshe'sshouting

ourearsoff.Sheglaredatme,pullingmetothe

otherroom.

Kayla:whatdidhedo?

Me:hejustmanhandledme-

Kayla:manhandleyou!?fuckno!Lemmecall

Mullerrealquick-

Me:no!Kaylacalmdown.It'sokay.Ipromise.

Kayla:Ineverwantyoutothinkit'sokayfor

guystomanhandleyou,especiallyguyslike

Rellik.Weleftthatweakpersonalityinhigh

school.Don'tletthemwalkalloveryou

Me:Iknow.Butcanweatleastletthisslide.

It'sprobablythelasttimeIseehimanyway.

Please.

Kayla:okay,butIdon'tlikethis.Guysshouldn't

thinkit'sokaytohandleushowevertheywant,



whenevertheywant.It'snotokay!Wefeelpain,

andwehaveemotionstoo.

Ijustnodded,somethingmusthavehappened

forhertobethispassionateaboutitbutIdidn't

wanttoaskhernowbecauseit'lltearherspirit

downfortherestofthenight.We'lltalk

tomorrowwhenwe'realone

Me:I'mgoinghomewithBobby.Iloveyou,be

safe.

Kayla:Bobby,thehunk?Damn.*sneakysmile*

you'resoluckyandyoudon'tevenseeshit.

Me:byeKayla.

Ichuckledleavingtheroom.Itookmybag,also

theCheckersbag,ImadesureIdidn'tleavemy

phoneasIheadedforthedoor.



Xavier:IthoughtItoldyou,I'llbetakingyou

home.

Kayla:wellshe'sgoinghomewithBobbynow.

Sositdown,you'vebeenlacking*grins*

Me:*chuckles*seeyoutomorrowforour

brunch.

Iwalkedoutwithoutsayinggoodbyetothe

guys.Theydidn'tdeserveitanyway.Iwaitedfor

Bobbyoutside,hewasalwayslate.IsawOmar

approachingmewithhisfriends.Myheart

startedbeatingathousandbeats.Afterthey

passed,Omarstayedbehindstandingnextto

me.goshifBobbyseesthis.Isighed

Omar:Iseeyou'rerollingwiththebigdogsnow

Me:*confused*huh?



Omar:Rellik?

Me:oh...noohno!He'sjust,he'sKayla'sfriend.

Omar:youdon'thavetodenyit.Justbecareful.

Me:noI'mnotdenyinganything,he'sjust

Kayla'sfriend.I'mserious

Omar:I'mjustsayingbecareful.He'sRellikfor

areason.

Me:whatdoesthatmean?

Omar:you'restillbehind?

Me:onwhat?WhatareyousayingOmar?

Omar:Rellikspelledbackwardsis...?

??:Killer.

Webothturnedaround,andXavierstood

behindusshockingme.Iheldmychest

becauseIdidn'texpecthimthere,Iwould'vefelt

someonewatchingmebutmygutsfailedme

thistime.



Xavier:thanksforgivingheranintroductionon

me.Beenmeaningtodoitmyself,justcaught

upcountingstacks.*smirks*

Soconceited.Omarshookhishead,hegaveme

ahugandleft.WhereisBobby!?Iwasaboutto

texthimwhenIsawhiscallpullup,thankGod!

Xavier:Ineedtotalktoyou.

Me:Ihavetogo.

BeforeIcouldgo,heroughlypulledmyarm,

Bobbygotoutthecar,Icouldclearlyseehewas

strapped;hehadagun;Nottoday,Father.I

don'twanttodietoday!

Xavier:I'mstilltalking,don'tturnyourbackon



mewhileI'mtalking.

Bobby:Lelona.Inthecar.*angry*

Inoddedandhurriedinthecar,Iwasworried,

thatthey'dfight,buttheytalkedafterawhileI

sawBobbylaughing,theydappedandBobby

returnedtothecar.Thankyou,Lord.Noblood

wasshed,today.

Bobby:andthen?What'supwiththat?

Me:hewantedtoapologiseformyback.Where

wereyouinthemorning?

Bobby:girlfrienddrama.HenceIdidn'tgoto

Pretoria.Iwasn'tinontheplan

Inodded,hecontinuedtellingmeaboutthe

girlfrienddramahehadwhileIwasstillworried

aboutKayla.Shegotsoangrywhenshesaw



myredeyes,that'sunlikeher.She'dusuallytell

metostopbeingacrybaby.I'dhavetoSkype

hertonight.Wearrivedatthehouse,Ilimpeda

bittomyroom,Imixedupmyfood,andstarted

eating.Onthemistofwatchingamovie,my

phonerang.Itwasanunknownnumber.I

ignoredit,butitwouldn'tstopcalling.Ipicked

upmyphone.

Me:hello?

??:Lelona

Ilookedatthephoneshocked.Ipraythisisnot

whoIthinkitis.Iremainedquiet,waitingforthe

callertointroducehimself.

??:it'sOmar

Me:Iknow.Howdidyougetmynumber?



Omar:Kaylatextedittome.Looktomorrow,

canwemeetupforadate?

Me:really?YeahOmar,I'd,uhm,I'dlikethat.

Whattime?

Omar:6pmsharp.I'llpickyouup.Wear

somethingformal.

Me:okay,seeyoutomorrow.

Omar:cool.

Hedroppedthecall.Ismiledgigglingforthe

firsttimethisyear,Iwasblushing.Omarwasa

hotguythateverygirlwanted.Hehadacar,his

ownapartment,after5minutesofexcitement.

Thequestionsstartedfloatinginmyhead;all

thosegirlswhywouldhewantme?Isthisabet

betweenhisfriends?Ishetryingtoprank?

Doeshejustwanttogetbetweenmylegs?Will

hestandmeuptomorrow?Whatdoeshereally

wantwithme?...ItextedKaylahowIfelt.She'll



haveananswershe'sgoodwiththeseguy

things.

me:K.Ihaveaproblem,Omaraskedmeona

date.Idon'tknowifit'sgenuineornot.Whatif

hemadeabetonme?

Kayla♥ :waitwhat?!Heaskedyouona

date,bitchhhhyou'reonfire

Me:you'renothelpingKayla.

Iwaitedforhertorespondbutshevideocalled

me.Irespondedquick,sheremovedScrappy

fromherneckonceshesawmyfacepopupon

hescreen.

Kayla:bitchIneedallthedetails!Iknewhewas

uptosomethingwhenhewantedyournumber!

Thatsneakybastard!I'mgladhediditthough,

youreggswereabouttodiefromthedrought



they'rein.

IhearedScrappylaugh,thenIsawKayla'sglare,

itmustbetargetedtowardshim.Ishookmy

headembarrassedthatshe'dsaythatinfrontof

him

Kayla:letmeknowifI'mfuckingasis'bhuti

Scrappy:fuckdoesthatmean?*angry*

Kayla:yourgayassallupinwomen'sbusiness.

GosmokewithXavierandstopbeinginourshit.

It'sunattractive*laughs*

Scrappy:fuckyou.

Kayla:rightafteryougetcondomsbabe.

Me:Kayla!

Kayla:onewouldswearyounevertooklife

orientationasasubject.Youevengota

distinctionthere,yetyourlifeisaspider'sweb.



Me:that'snotwhyyoucalled...

Kayla:tellmewhathappened.I'mallears.

Istartedtellinghereverything.Fromthechat

wehadattheparkinglotwhileIwaswaitingfor

Bobbytothephonecall.

Kayla:Iwaswonderingwhenhewasgonna

makeamove.Thegamey'allwereplayingwas

tiring.

Me:huh?

Kayla:Lelonathatguyhasalwayshadacrush

onyou!HowamIfriendswithablindperson,

dearlord!?

Me:hedidn'tshowanysignsthough.

Kayla:oh,didyou?

Me:that'sdifferent-

Kayla:actuallythesame.Hewantsyoubuthe



doesn'tknowhowtogetyou.Youwanthimbut

you'rescaredoffalling.We'reallgonnafall

sometimeit'spartoflife,youfallyougetup.

Don'twaitforsomeonetogetyouup.Getup

yourself!Nowstoppityingyourselfandlook

throughyourwardrobeforacuteformalbody

huggingdress!Yougottabreakhisneck

tomorrow.*smirks*

_______________

--RELLIK'SPOV--

IsmokedmyweedwhileIpasseditonto

Scrappy.Hehasbeenmyhomeboyforyears

now.Itrusthimwithsomeofmysecrets.But

someIjusthavetodiewiththem.

.

Me:Omar?Thenerdkid?*laughs*

Scrappy:*laughs*man,thatgirlistoofinefora



niggalikethat.

Ijuststaredathimnotreplyingtohim.He

chuckledshakinghishead.Ilookedathim.He's

highalready?

Scrappy:sojywilgaanaansoosjyweetniesy

isaldatnie?(soyou'regonnaactlikeshe'snot

allthat?)

Me:ekhetniegesêsywaslelik(Ididn'tsay

she'sugly.)

Scrappy:dan?(then?)

Me:she'sjustnotmytypeofpussy

Scrappy:sincewhendidyougetatype,my

nigga?

Me:hoejoubek!(shutup)

Scrappy:*laughs*I'mjustwondering

Me:syis'nkind(she'sakid.)She'salsoMuller



andKing'slittlesister.Idon'tevenlookather

likethat.

Scrappy:youactlikewe'rethatold!She's18

we'reonly25.Ifyoudon'tclaimthat,I'mhitting

it.

Me:nobody'shittinganything.Haveyou

forgottenyour"chick"Kayla?Herbestfriend?

You'dbethelastniggashe'dsmash.

Scrappy:Kayla'sjustapussy.Sheknowsthat

too.Iknowshe'dhesitatesinceI'mfuckingher

friend.Butdon'tunderestimatemygame.

*smirks*

Me:*laughs*underestimateyourgame?All

yourhoesarewhackbruh.

Scrappy:lookatyoutalking,thinkingshe'dfuck

you.Allthetimeshe'snexttoyou,she'scrying

*laughs*Idoubtsheevenwantstoseeyou

again.

Me:dieverskilis,ekwilnieomhaartefoknie.



Jydoen.(thedifferenceis,Idon'twanttofuck

her.Youdo)

Scrappy:thedifferenceis,Idon'tlieabout

wantingtosmashandgo.Jydoen(Youdo)

Me:fuckoff

ScrappylaughedatmeasIcontinuedsmoking.

OkayI'lladmit.She'sbeautiful,andIdon'tsee

whyshe'ssoinsecure.ThenatthesametimeI

can'tignorethefactthatherbrothersarelike

friendstomesincewe'reinthesamebiggang

justdifferentblocks.Idecidedtogohome

sinceIknewIwasthirdwheeling.

Kayla:whereareyougoing?

Me:home.

Kayla:oh.Ithoughtyouguysweregonnastay

forabit.



Me:Scrappyisstaying.I'mleaving.

Kayla:oh.Bye.*smiles*

Ishookmyhead,ScrappykeepstellingmeI'm

crazywhenItellhimthisgirlgotacrushonme.

Iseerightthroughherhoeshitthough.Ileft,

whenIgotinmycar,Iheardmyphoneringing.I

tookitoutmybomberjacket,whenItookitout

moneyfellout.IwasconfusedbecauseInever

putmoneylikethat,it'salwaysinmywallet.I

answeredthecallwithoutlookingatthecaller

ID.

me:yeah?

ghost:waarisjy?(Whereareyou?)

me:out.Whatdoyouneed?

Ghost:daaris'nprobleem.(Thereisaproblem)

FlyBoyzmoneyisR80000short.Ineedyouto

sortitout.



Me:fedefede(sharpsharp)

Ihungup.Ghostismyunclewhomtookme

underhiswingwhenbothofmyparentsdiedin

acaraccident.Mydadwasalawyerandmy

momwasahousewife.Theydiedwhenthey

wentoutfordinner,copssayitwasanaccident

butIsayitwasmurder.ItwascoveredupbutI

heardtheywerealsoshot.AndIhavetofind

outwhokilledthem,andwhenIdo.Itwon'tbe

pretty.Ilookedatthemoneyagain,thenshe

poppedinmyhead.

Me:Lelona.

Ismiledchucklingthatshereturnedthemoney

whenItoldhernotto.Stubbornashell.Iwent

tovisittheFlyBoyzbytheirtraphouse.Igotin

easily,thesekidsarealwaysweakonsecurity.



That'swhytheirmoneyisalwaysshort.

Me:where'sQ?

Theypointedtohisroom/office.WhenI

opened,abitchwasgivinghimablowjob.I

chuckledshakingmyhead.Thenakedgirlgot

upandhurriedouttheroom.

Me:nowIseewhythemoneyisalwaysshort-

Q:lookRellik-

Me:don'tcutmeoffwhileI'mstilltalking.

(takesoutagun)nowwegondothistheeasy

wayorthehardway?

Hesuckedhisteethandwenttohissafe,he

tookoutR60000.Ishookmyhead,thenIwent

totakeouthisprizedpossessionsinthesafe



whileaimingthegunathim.ThiswillmakeR80

000andmoresincehewantedtobitchabout

money.Hetriedtoaimagunatme.

Me:*chuckles*toetsdit(tryit).Andseewhat

willhappentoyourprecioussisterand

daughters.Andthesecretson?OhIcan'tbegin

tothinkwhatwillhappentothesexybaby

mamas.Makesureyoukillme,becauseifyou

don't.I'llmakesureyouwatchthemdie.

Heaimedhisgundown.SeewhyIdon'tdate?I

onlyfuckbitches.Fallinginlovebecomesyour

weakness.Idon'twantthatbullshithappening

tome,I'monthevergeofcontrollingthe

Americansgang.IknowGhostwillhandover

theropestome,I'mhisrighthandman.I'd

ratherfuckthendate.Ismirkedtakingthe

moneyandthepossessionsputtingthemina

sportsbag.



Me:nexttime,don'tcrossGhost.Oryou'llbe

watchingoveryourweaknessesfromabove

Iwalkedoutandstillnothinghappenedtome.

See?Weaksecurityinthistraphouse.

_______________

--LONA'SPOV--

IwaspanickingbecauseIdidn'tevenhavea

formaldress!WhattypeofgirlamI?Iletpeople

walkalloverme,I'mnotthatpretty,I'mfatand

mostofallIhavenofriends!Mylifeishorrible.I

satdownonthefloortryingtocalmmyself

down.Thememoriesjustcameback,andtears

startedfallingdown.Idon'twanttowear



somethinghoeishbecauseI'llgetlooksfrom

peoplethatthinkI'mdisgusting.Ithought

aboutthetimewhenavideoofmenakedwent

aroundtheschoolandeveryonethoughtImade

itviraltobecomeKimKardashianbutI'mwas

beingbullied.Theytoremyclothesoff,they

calledmenames,Iwastouchedsexuallyby

malesandpreviouslybyfemalesbutnotone.

Notonesingleteachercameandaskedme

whatwashappening.TheyalljustassumedI

wasawhorewhogotashortendofastick.

Nobodyinthatschooleveraskedmewhatwas

happeningtheyalljustdistancedthemselves

fromme.Istartedrememberingbeingcalledfat,

ugly,anerd,awhore.Ibreathedheavily,likethe

wallswereclosinginonme.Ijustfeltdizzy.

ThelastthingIrememberwasseeingmylight

beingblurry.

~~~



Igroanedwakingup,IsawKaylanexttome,

Bobbywasnearthedoor.Ilookedaroundand

unfortunatelyforme,Iwasatthehospital.

Kayla:hey.

Icouldseeshehadbeencrying,Ijustsmiled

weaklyather.Ilovethatshecared.

Me:hey.

Myvoicewasveryraspy.Shegavemewaterto

drink,Ihadamassiveheadache.Ihopenoneof

themcalledmybrothers.

Me:Ihopeyouguysdidn'tcallKing&Muller.



Kayla:don'tworry.IstoppedBobbybeforehe

couldevendoit.Youscaredus.

Me:it'sananxietyattack.Itdoesn'tkill.

*smiles*

Kayla:don'tsaythat.Ialreadyfeelbad.I'mso

sorry.You'remybestfriendIdon'twanttolose

you.

Me:Idon'twanttoloseyou!

IsmiledatKayla,Bobbygaveussomeprivacy.

Me:whofoundme?

Kayla:me,Bobbywassleeping*rollseyes*I

wantedtosleepoversoIcanhelpyouwithyour

date.AndIjustsawyoulayingthere,Igotvery

worried.ButIrememberedeverystepyousaidI

shoulddoifyougetanextremeanxietyattack.I

knowyouhatehospitals,butIhadtocallthe

paramedics.



Me:thankyou.Iwantedtotalktoyouabout

something.

Kayla:don'ttellmeyou'recancellingthedate!?

Me:no*chuckles*whenyougotangryatXavier

formanhandlingme,whatwasthatabout?

Kayla:whatdoyoumean?You'remybestfriend.

I'msupposedtobethereforyou.

Me:Iknow,butit'sdeeperthanthat.

Kayla:*sighs*canItalkaboutitwhenIfeellike

I'mready?

Me:I'malwayshereforyou.

Kayla:thankyou.

Ismiledather,shesmiledback.Westarted

talkingagain.Butherphonerang.Iwonder

wheremyphoneis.Shedecidedtoputinon

loudspeaker.



Kayla:hello?

Scrappy:whereareyou?I'matyourplace,and

you'renothere.

Kayla:ItoldyouIwasleavingtogotoLona

*rollseyes*

Scrappy:whereareyou?Ineedtogiveyouthis.

Kayla:*grins*we'reatthehospital,baby.

Scrappy:hospital?

KaylaputitoffloudspeakerandwentoutandI

wasnowallaloneintheroom,IwatchedtheTV

butitwasboring.Adoctorcamein.Ididn't

knowthisdoctor.I'musedtomydoctor.Iwas

nowfeelinguncomfortable,Iplayedwithmy

fingersasItriedtocalmmyselfdown.Idon't

wantamaledoctor.

Doctor:hello.I'mDoctorDavidson.DoctorVane



iscurrentlyonsickleavesosheaskedmeto

lookoverherpatients.Youare....LonaDaniel?

Inodded.Iwasfeelingsouncomfortable.Idon't

wantthisatall.

Doctor:andIseeyouhaveanxietyattacks.You

havesufferedfromdepression,youwere

suicidalinthepast.Mhmhaveyoueverseena

therapist?

Ishookmyheadmeaningno.Idon'tneeda

shrink.I'mnotcrazy

Doctor:I'llhavetoassignyoutoone.

Dr.Vanealreadytriedgettingmetogotoa

therapistbutIdon'twantto.It'sjustanother



personwho'llsayI'mawhorewithoutknowing

mystory.Inoddedtowhatthedoctorwas

sayingbutIknewI'llneverdothat.

~~~

Luckilyforme,Igotdischargedfromthe

hospitalthatsamedayofthedate.SoIhadto

doshopping.ItooktheR5000Kinggaveme

andstartedbrowsingthroughthemallwith

Kayla.IgotatextfromCardo.

Cardo :heyareyoubusytoday?Ineedhelp

studying.

Me:notreally.Icanhelpyou.Whattimeshould

Iarrive?

Cardo :howabout14:30?

Me:okay,I'llbethere.

Cardo:thanks



IlookedatKaylawhowaslookingatsomething

formetowear.Ijustdraggedherovertothe

plus-sizedgirlsclothing.

Me:I'mfatremember?

Kayla:stopplaying,you'rethick.Andyou're

losingalotofweight.

Igrinned.Someonewasseeingmy

improvement.Thankyou,Jesus!Ilookedatthe

timeitwas14:15.

Me:canItrustyoutolookforanoutfitforme?

Cardoneedshelpstudying.

Kayla:okay*chuckles*

Me:don'tdothat.

Kayla:justgo!I'mgonnachoosesomethingthat

willmakeyoulookamazing!



Me:I'mtrustingyouKayla.

Kayla:hamba!(Go!)

~~

Ifinallyarrivedatthelibraryin30minutessoI

waslateIfeltsobad.IsawCardothere,trying

tostudying.I'msayingtryingbecausehelooked

sofrustratedwithit.

Me:I'msosorryI'mlate.Iwasatthemall,it's

quiteadistance.AndIdon'thaveacar,Ireally

amsorry.Idon'tknow-

IcutmyselfoffwhenIrealisedIwasblabbing.

Hejustlookedatmeandsmiled.NowIwas

reallyembarrassed.SoIsatdownandkept

quiet,hechuckled.



Cardo:firsttimehearingyoutalkthatmuch.

Withoutmentioningbooks

Me:andpleaselet'sjustforgetit.

Cardo:okay*laughs*

IhelpedhimstudyandIusedmygang

examplestheory,stillitworked.At16:45I

decidedwewerefinallydone.Iwasthinking

aboutthedate.Cardothankedmeandoffered

mearidehome.Ididn'twanttobutIthought

aboutthetimesoIagreed.

Cardo:thankyouagainforhelpingme.

Me:okay,you'reactuallydoingbetter.Allyou

needtodoisstudyatyourhouseandyou'll

understandthembetternow.

Cardo:*smiles*thanks.



Inoddedandgotoutofthecar,whenIfinally

arrivedatthegate,hewavedanddroveoff.Iran

insidethehouse.

Me:Bobby!

Bobby:lounge.

Me:wellI'mgettingreadyformydinnerwith

Kayla-

IwasshockedtoseeKaylaintheloungewith

Bobby.Iwonderwhattheyweredoing.She

lookedatmeandchuckled.Iwasnottelling

BobbyI'mgoingonadate.Mybrotherswould

comebackhomewithinanhour,veryfast.I'm

notevenjoking

Kayla:bestiedate.Let'sgogetready.



~~~~

IlookedatKaylaupset.ShewastedR1500on

thesehoeishoutfit.I'mnotwearingit.I'mnot!

Me:whatthefuckKayla!?He'sgonnalookat

melikeI'mawhore.*frowns*

Kayladidthebreathingexerciseswithme,the

anxietydieddown.

Kayla:I'mgonnagetBobbytogototownwith

me.Omarwillcomegetyou.Heknowsyour

address.Whenyouhaveleft,I'lllietoBobbyand

sayyoutextedmeandsaidwe'llmeetatthe

restaurantandyou'llsleepoveratmyapartment.

Thenwhenthedateisover,you'llcometomy



apartment.

Me:okay.ButKaylaIdon'tfeelcomfortable

wearingthis.

Kayla:youlookbeautiful.Stopworrying!

Sherandownstairs.AfterafewminutesIheard

thedoorcloseandthenacardrivingoff.Itook

myanxietypillssinceitwasgettinghardto

controlit.Afteritfeltfine.Ilookedatmyoutfit

again,Ididnotlikeitonebit.Ihatedtheblonde

wigmorethantheoutfit.Thisisnotme!Iheard

atcarstopandafteratwhile,Iheardthebell

indicatingsomeonewantedtobeletinthe

house.Irusheddownstairsinthesehardheels,

Iletthecarin.IwalkedupanddownasI'll

rehearsedhowI'mgonnagreethim.Iheardand

knockonthedoor,andIwassurprisedbywho

itwas.



Me:Xavier?*confused*
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Iwasreallyconfusedastowhyhewashere.I

feltmoreuncomfortablewhenhelookedatme

outfit,itwasablackcroptopwithahighwaist

blackskirt.Hekeptlookingatmybreasts,when

Icoveredthemupinfeltthatonewasabit

revealedunderneathbutnotthatmuch.The

nipplesweretotallycoveredthough.



Me:Xavier!

xavier:yeah?

Me:whatareyoudoinghere?I...Ihaveadatein

afewminutes.

Xavier:*chuckles*Iknow.

Me:youknow?*confused*

Xavier:lookIcameheretogiveyourmoney

back.

Me:money?

Xavier:Ifounditinthebomberjacket.Idon't

needitandItoldyou,Idon'tlikeyoumakingme

looklikeIdon'thavemoney.

Me:andIdon'tlikeyoubuyingmethingsIcan

buyformyself

Xavier:*mumbles*stubborn.

Me:what?

Xavier:justtakethemoney.



Me:no.

Iwasfeelingboldallofasudden,Xavier'sface

changedIcouldseehewasveryfrustratedand

hisangerwasrisingabit.Myphonerang,andI

attendedtoit.ItwasOmar

Omar:hey,I'msorryI'mabitcaughtup.Mycar

brokedown,butI'mrightaroundthecorner.I'll

bethereinafewminutes.

Me:oh.Doyouneedhelp?

Omar:nono.Igotit.

Me:I'llbethererightnow.

Igrabbedthehousekeys,andlookedatXavier.

Me:Ihavetogo.



Xavier:he'snotpickingyouup?HereIwas

thinkinghe'sagentleman*smirks*

Hetookoutthemoneyandplaceditonthe

tablenearthedoornexttothetelephone.Then

hewalkedout.Ilockedthehouseandwalkedto

thecorner.Ontheway,IsawBobby'scar,I

quicklyhidawayfromhim.Hewashelping

Omarwithhiscar.NowIwasstressed.Itexted

Kayla.

Me:what'sgoingon?Whathappenedtothecar?

Kayla♥ :waityou'rehere?Hide.Itlooks

likesomethingmessedupinhiscar.

Me:what!?Pleasedon'ttellmeKingandMuller

know.

Kayla♥ :don'tworry,theydon't.And

they'realmostdonewiththecaranyone.It'sa

minorproblem.Don'tstressman.It'sa



problemthatoccurseverydaytoanyone

Ibluetickedher.It'saminorproblembutit

happensthedayofourdate?Afterawhile,the

heelswerekillingme,OmarandBobbywere

donewiththecar.ThenBobbydroveoffwith

Kaylawithoutnoticingme.IrushedtoOmar,he

wasabsolutelyshockedwhenhesawme.Like

nowordsshockednowIwasembarrassedthat

Ilookedlikeahoe.

Omar:youlook...youlook...wow

Me:*smiles*really?

Omar:yes.Morethanwow.Nowordscan

describehowamazingyoulook,youlooked

greatbeforethemakeovernotthatyoulooked

uglythenI'mjustsayingyou're...*sighs*

ItgotquietuntilIcrackedasmalllaugh.He



lookedsocutewhenhewasnervous.He

smiledatme,andshookhishead.

Omar:sorryI'mabitnervous.Shallwego?

Me:yeah.

Heopenedthedoorforme,Igotinthecar.

Oncehegotintoo,heplayedmusicthroughthe

auxcord.ThecarboomedwithDrake'smusic,

untilwearrivedattheplace.Iwasshockedto

seeitwastheAubergineRestaurant.Iheard

everythingwasfancyhere.Ihopethedategoes

well,goshwhatifIhaveapanicattack?Itook

thepillsathomebutI'mstillnervousabout

whatpeoplewillsayaboutthisoutfit.He

openedthedoorformeandwewalkedin.It

wasemptyanddecoratedwithbeautifullights

androses.



Omar:Kaylatoldmeaboutyourpanicattacks

soIdidn'twantyoutogetuncomfortable.

Me:yourentedthewholeplacejustforme?

*shocked*

Omar:you'respecialtome.

Hesmiledhismilliondollarsmile.Ididn'teven

knowhowtoreplytothatflirtyline.ShouldIlet

itpassorjustsaythankyou?GeezI'malame.

Me:thankyou?*smilesconfusingly*

HelaughedatmyfacialexpressionnowIwas

waymoreembarrassed.Hekissedmyhand

whenhesawIwasnotateasewithhim

laughingatme.

Omar:sorry,youshouldhaveseenhow



adorableyoulooked.

Iblushedandchuckled.Wesatdown,and

startinggettingtoknoweachotherbefore

eating.

___________

--MULLER'SPOV--

.

.

IparkedinsidetheyardandKingfollowedafter

me.Wewentinsideourhotelroomgoingover

theplanagainbecauseIcan'taffordany

mistakes.Thisishowweprovideforourfamily,

wetriedtherightpathandtheyjusthaveus

peanutssowewentontheroadeveryonetook...

beinginthegamehasitsprosandcons.



Puttingmysister'slifeisoneofthecons,the

quickmoneyandrespectisoneoftheprosthat

Ilovesomuch.

Me:kungabhatyazwangomsomajita.(No

mistakestomorrowgents)

X:fedefede(sharpsharp)

~~

TheplanworkedaccordinglybutTriggeralmost

gotusbusted.Xhandleditquicklythough

beforeanythingcouldblowup.Themoneywas

stackedinthebackofourcars.Wewaitedfor

theotherniggasGhostsenttotakethemoney.

Wewereinanisolatedplacenooneevergoes

toandluckilywelostthepolicefaraway.We

sawcarsapproaching,quicklywetookoutthe

bagsandplacedtheminthesameplaceonthe

ground.IwasabitshockedtoseeGhost

himselfhere.



Ghost:welldoneboys.

King:didn'tthinkyou'dbehere.

Ghost:hadtoseeformyselfhowsmooth

thingswillgo

Gunz:wehaveabout3hoursbeforetheInternet

knowsabouttheheist

Ghost:noidentitiesright?

WealllookedatTrigger,hewastheonewho

tookoffhismaskbeforewewereoutthescene.

He'dbealuckyniggaifitisn'tcaughton

camera.

Me:noidentities

Ineverratoneofmyniggasout.EvenifTrigger

iscaughtI'llstillstandbyhim.I'llneverturnmy



backonmygents.

_________

--LONA'SPOV--

.

.

Igotupanddidmymorningroutine,Kaylawas

stillasleep.IworemysweatsKaylacamewith

fromhome,thenIwenttothegymandafter3

hoursIwentbacktoKayla'sapartment.

Kayla:Iwaswonderingwhereyouwent.

Me:thegym

Kayla:Ihaveguestscomingoverinabout15

minutes.

Me:andthat'smyquetogo.Ciao

Kayla:*laughs*they'regirls

Me:Idon'tlikeanyofyourfriends



Kayla:you'reactingliketheylikeyou.*laughs*

Me:mxm*rollseyes*

Justontimethegirlsenteredtheroom.Itwas

ZikhonaandKhanyi,theyarethebiggesthoesI

know.AndtheyalwaysinfluenceKaylatodo

wrongthings,itfrustratesthehelloutofme.

Khanyi:IwaswonderingwhyKayla'sfridge

alwayslookedempty.

Zikhona:kucweli'hagukalokuapha*laughs*

(there'salotofpigshere)

Theyalllaughed,IknowitwasajokebutIwas

offendedalot.Idon'teveneatwhenI'mhere.

Kayla:khaniyekeuLelona.(LeaveLelonaalone)

Zikhona:it'sjustajokegirl!Damn,she'sso



sensitive.*laughs*

Khanyi:anywayenoughabouther.Chomie

siyabangenaeRandstodayright?(Friend,we're

goingtoRandstodayright?)

Kayla:sipha!(We'rethere!)Lonayoushould

comewithus.

Me:nothankyou,Ihavetostudytoday.

Kayla:uyabhalangomso?(Areyouwriting

tomorrow?)

Me:no.Idon'tneedatesttostudy.

Zikhona:thixolomntanaakanampilo(Lord,

thischilddoesn'thavealife)

Theyallchuckled.Idecidednottorespondto

thatremark,Iknowit'llendupwithmyfeelings

hurtintheendandIdon'twanttocryinfrontof

themit'llbethejokeofthewholeyear.



Me:byeguys.

TheyallsaidbyeandIwalkedout,Iwould've

appreciatedifKaylahadmybackwhenher

friendswerebeingbitches.Iwalkedhomeand

Bobbywasstillthere.HewaswatchingTVand

textingatthesametime.

Bobby:you'reback.

Me:yeah.

Bobby:howwasthedate?

Me:huh?*shocked*

Bobby:*chuckles*Iwasn'tbornyesterday.

Omarisagoodboythough.He'sgoodforyou.

Me:yousawme.*sighs*

Bobby:youthink?*sarcastic*Ididn'twantto

ruinyournightthoughIdidn'tlikeyouroutfit

onebit.Whydidyouchangethehair?



Me:itwasawig.Kaylachosetheoutfit

Bobby:isshepressuringyouintothis?Because

ifsheisinswearI'll-

Me:no!Iwantedtogo.Isortahadacrushon

him.Pleasedon'ttellMullerandKing.I'llbeina

lotoftrouble.

Bobby:*chuckles*okay.Nowtellyourbigbro

howthedatewent.

Itoldhimeverything,howmeandOmar

connectedandhewasagentlemanallnight.

Whowouldrentthewholerestaurantforone

girl?Heisreallyrich!Tomeitwaseasiertotalk

toBobbythenitistotalktomybrothers

becausethey'llactallcrazywhereasBobbyis

verycalm.

Bobby:I'mgladitwentokay.Justdon'trush

into-



Me:that'sthelastthingonmymind.

Bobby:anything.Waitafewmonthsbefore

kissinghim

Me:*laughs*soyou'dwaitmonthsbefore

kissingagirl.

Bobby:Iamme,heshouldn'tbeme.

Me:I'lllethimknow*laughs*

Iwentupthestairsandstudiedsinceit'sbeen

whilesinceIdidthat.After2hoursIwashungry

ashell,Iwentdownstairsandmadefoodfor

myself.AsIwaseating,myphonerang,Ilooked

atitanditwasOmar.Ibreathedthenanswered

itwhenthoughIhatetalkingonaphonecall.I

prefertexts.

Omar:hellobeautiful.

Me:hey*smiles*



Omar:isittoosoontosayImissyou?

Me:yesespeciallywhenyoudroppedmeoffat

Kayla'sapartmentat1am

Omar:Ididn'twantthedatetoend

Me:metoo.Ihadfun

Omar:metoo,canIcallyou?

Me:*confused*whatarewedoingrightnow?

Omar:*laughs*noman,Imeanvideo-callyou.

YoursmileistoopreciousandIwouldliketo

startoffmydaywonderfully.

Me:somysmilewillmakeyoudaywonderful?

Omar:yes.

Me:*laughs*you'reverygoodatwords.You're

makingmeblush

Omar:it'smyjobtomakeyoublush

me:youmakeitseemlikeyou'reforcedtodoit.



HedroppedthecallandIwashurtabit.Thena

fewsecondslater,avideo-callrequest

appearedonmyscreen.Igiggledandanswered.

Hisfaceappearedandhewasshirtless.Wow.

Omar:Ilovedoingit.Thebestjobintheworld.

AndnothingbeatsthepaymentIget.

Me:andwhatisthat?

Omar:spendingtimewithyou

Me:isthisyourwayofaskingmeoutfor

seconddate?

Omar:yes.

Me:I'malwaysfree.

Omar:tomorrowlet'sgototheWaterworldor

thePlayland

Me:youwantmetosleepinthehospital?

Omar:pardon?

Me:panicattacks.



Omar:youwon't.I'llbethere.Igotyou

Me:*smiles*okay.Iwouldloveaseconddate.

Omar:there'sthatsmile,Ihavebeenwaitingfor.

Me:*blushes*stop!

Omar:Ican'thelpit.It'samazing.

Me:byeOmar.

Omar:butwe'restilltalking*pouts*

Me:waitIhavetotakeascreenshotofthis.

Omar:smilefirst.

Ismiledandtookascreenshotofhimpouting,

hetookascreenshotofmesmiling.

Me:I'mgoingbacktostudying.

Omar:okay.Seeyousoon.

Me:bye.



WebothhungupandI'msmiledlookingatmy

phone.IfeelsofreearoundOmarhebringsan

excitementfeelinginmystomach.Butterflies

can'tevendescribethefeeling.Iwentbackto

studyingandjustlikealwaysIstudiedfor2

hours.AfterthestudyingsessionIbrowsed

throughmyInstagramwiththehouseWiFi.I

postedthescreenshotItookofmeandOmar's

video-callandposteditonmyInstagramstory.

ThenIrememberedKingandMullerwillseeit

soitquicklydeletedittoandjustsmiledatit.

Bobby:Lona?

Me:yes?

Bobby:lateronwe'releaving.

Me:we?

Bobby:can'tleaveyoualoneinthehouse.

Me:siyaphi?(Wherearewegoing?)



Bobby:raceshow.

Me:butthoseareillegalifwe'recaughtthere

we'll-

Bobby:chillyouwouldn'tevenspendanhourin

jail*chuckles*

Me:I'mstayingbehind.Thanksthough.

Bobby:Iwasn'taskingyou.

Me:eshee*chuckles*

Bobby:I'mserious.

Me:Mullerwillgocrazyifhehearsthis.

Bobby:Mullerwillgocrazyaboutyourdatetoo.

*smirks*

Me:unfair.

Bobby:reallyunfair.Ineedsomefunwhile

babysittingyou.Ihavebeenstuckheresince

forever.



IreallyhavebeenabitunfairsoI'llgobutI'll

naghimyourtakemebackhomeinanhour.

Me:whatdidpeoplewearatraces.

Bobby:justwearsomethingcasual.Notsweats

though,you'llfeeleveryhot.

Inoddedandheleft.Ilookedthroughmy

wardrobe.Iworealightbluejeanswithatank

topandabuttonedupcardigan.Itiedmyhair

intoatightupbunandworemywhitesneakers.

Ithrewmyphone,lipgloss,mypills,wetwipes,

andtissuesinmysmallblackbagthenIwentto

thelounge.BobbywasstillnotreadysoIhadto

waitforhim.Idrankmypills.Myphonevibrated

inmybag,Iansweredwithoutlookingatthe

callerID.

Me:hello?



??:finallysheanswersmycalls.

Ilookedatmyphonetoseewhothisis,itwas

Cardo.Iwantedtohangupsobad,whyishe

callingme?

Me:hey.

Cardo:you'refreetoday?

Me:uhhh-

Bobby:okaylet'sgo.

Cardo:ohyou'rebusy?

Bobby:who'sthat?

Me:notreally.I'mgoingtoarace.Bobbyis

draggingmethere.

Cardo:funnythingisIwasactuallygoingto

inviteyouthere.Seeyouthere.



BeforeIcouldevenrespondhehungup.Idon't

knowifCardowantsmeorhejustwantsmy

brainsorhe'sjustbeingniceandhefeelspity

forme.Ihatethat.

Me:Cardo.Hesayshe'llmeetmeattherace.Is

healwaysthispersistentonhangingout?

Bobby:CardoasinCash?

Me:yes.

Bobby:*chuckles*onecrazymotherfucker.

He'sanextrovert.Hedoesn'tlikeitwhenpeople

aretoomuchintheirshell.Maybehe'stryingto

breakyououtofyourshell.

Me:butIlovemyshell.

Wegotinhiscarandhestarteddrivingoff,the

radiowasoffitwasjustustalkinginthecar.



Bobby:Iknow

Me:hedoesn'tseemlikeagangsterthough.

Bobby:ohreally?Whataregangsterslike?

*laughs*

Me:toughandrude.

Bobby:amIrude?

Me:no.Butthat'sbecauseyou'remybrother's

bestfriend,youhavetobenicetome.

Bobby:Cashisstillyoung.Andhehasn'tdone

hardcorestuffyet,he'sstillinthe'studying,

sellingweedplusbeingalapdog'phase.

Me:thenthere'llbethekillingphase,and-

Bobby:let'snottalkaboutgangstershit.How's

varsity?Ihaven'taskedyouthisinalongtime.

Me:it'scool.

Bobby:nooneismessingwithyou?

Me:nope.Alliswell.



Bobby:andwe'rehere.

Therewasabiggatethatlookedshady,the

placelookedabandoned.Guardswerestanding

thereandassoonastheysawBobby,they

openedthegatesthenhedroveit.Thenwe

drovefurtherinformationsawalotofcars.

Me:inthemiddleoftheroad.Asitefullof

nothing.

Bobby:Ghostboughtit.Weuseitforraces.

Me:Therearequitealotofpeople.

Bobby:andwe'renotgoingtogetapanicattack.

IchuckledasIdrankmypillsagain,thankgodI

boughtthemandwater.Heparkedthecarand

wewalkedoutofit.Ibrowsedthroughthe

crowdandrightthereIknewIwasgonnabe



stucktoBobby'ssidebecauseI'mveryscared

ofthesepeople.

Bobby:Lona,let'sgooverthere.

Me:whydoIsmellweed?

Bobby:trytoactlikeyou'reusedtothis?

*chuckles*andnotawordofthistoMuller.

Me:*laughs*don'tworryIcankeepasecret.

Wewalkedovertohisfriends.Theyallgreeted

andIjustwaved.Theycontinuedtalking.My

phonevibratedjustthen,Ilookedatmyphone.

ItwasKayla.Imovedabitawayfromthemto

answerthecall

Me:skeem.

Kayla:uphi?(Whereareyou?)

Me:outwithBobby.



Kayla:oh.Iwasjustcheckinguponyou.

Me:really?*laughs*

Kayla:yes.Nowbye.

Shehangup.IwasconfusedbutIdecidednot

todwellonthat.FromafarIspottedScrappy

withanothergirl.Myeyespoppedout.Bobby

cameandstoodnexttome

Bobby:what?

Me:Scrappyiswithanothergirl.

Bobby:so?Howdoyouknowthesepeople?

WellwhatdidiexpectyouweretalkingtoRellik

Me:mxm.HeisdatingKayla.

Bobby:Rellik?

Me:no.*rollseyes*Scrappy.

Bobby:*laughs*yeahright.



Me:I'mseriousthey'realwaystogetherand

Rellikisalwaysthirdwheeling.

Bobby:they'rejustfucking.

Me:maybethat'swhyshecalledmeshe

wantedtotellmeabouthowhurtsheishe

cameherewithher.

Bobby:orshe'sangryshe'snotinvitedbecause

thisismorelikealimitedarea.Wedon'twant

nooutsidersamarhadiabambanjalo.(that's

howthepolicecatchon.)

Me:soshecan'tcomealone.

Bobby:yeah*laughs*

Me:andifIwasalone-

Bobby:you'dprobablybekilledbecauseall

thesepeoplewillthinkyou'reanundercover

officer.

Me:whatifthepoliceworkswithagangster?

Thenwhat.



Bobby:thenwe'reallgoingtojail*shrugs*

Me:*laughs*uyadika(you'reirritating)

MyphonevibratedanditwasOmar,hewas

video-calling.themusicnowwasplayingextra

loudanditwasMadnessft.Tipcee.

Me:heythere.

Omar:someonedecidedtohavefunwithoutme.

Me:sorry,Bobbyforcedmeoutthehouse.

Omar:whereareyouguys?

Ican'ttellhimit'sarace,butIdoubthe'dsnitch

butIcan'ttakechances.

Me:atapartyofsomesort.Whereareyou?I'm

hearingmusic.



Omar:dinnerwithmydad.

Me:andyou'recallingme!?Ohgod.

Omar:chill*laughs*hewenttonetworkwithhis

businessassociates.

Me:Iwasabouttohangup.

Omar:*laughs*youlovehurtingmyfeelings.

Me:Idon'tdoitallthetime*laughs*

Omar:firstyouleftmeforbooksnowbecause

you'rescaredofmyfather*smirks*

Me:wellthebookspart-

Omar:Itotallyunderstand.Iloveacareer

drivenwoman.

Me:*blushes*andyou'redoingitagain.

Omar:*smiles*Itoldyou.It'smyjob,ifIdon't

makeyoulaugh,smile,andblushsomeoneelse

willtakemyplace.

Me:yourplace?



Omar:you'llunderstandlateron.*smiles*

Ishookmyheadsmiling,Iunderstoodclearly.

BOOKERSMEETOMAR
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ImadesuretoalwaysstandclosetoBobby,

andthankfullyhewasn'tannoyedhe

understood.Agirltriedtooffermealcohol,



Bobbyglaredatherandsheleftinstantly.

Bobby:willyoubefineonyourown?I'mgoing

torace.

Me:you'regoingtodowhat!?Whatifyoudie?

Bobby:*chuckles*I'vebeendoingthisfora

longtime.Phola.(Chill)

Me:ndizohlalanabani?(WhoamIgoingtosit

with?)

Bobby:nobodywilltryanything.*laughs*

Me:ha'asuhamba.(No.Don'tleave)

Bobby:uligwalawena.(You'reacoward.)

*laughs*I'llcallScrappy

Me:no!

Bobby:axe,ring'uScrappy.(Yo!CallScrappy)

Heorderesaguy,theguywhomIdidn'tknow



calledScrappyandrightontimeCardocameto

us.Wellhe'sbetterthanScrappy.I'mscaredof

ScrappyandRellik

Me:I'llsitwithCardothen.

Bobby:we'reracingagainsteachother

*chuckles*lomntanaugwajauScrappy*laughs*

(thischildisscaredofScrappy)

Cardo:uzoba'sterr(she'llbestrong)*laughs*

Scrappycameandtheyhadthishandshake

togetherthenhediditwithCardo.

Scrappy:smoko?(What'swrong?)

Iwasutterlyshockedhespokethelanguage

andnotafrikaans!Ialwaysthoughthewasa

darkcoloredguy.



Bobby:jongaman,khaw'bekelomntana.

Ndiyo'race'a(lookman,guardthischild,I'm

goingtorace.)

Scrappy:fedefede(sharpsharp)

Theyleft,andIwasscaredtoevenspeakto

Scrappy.Hetextedsomethingonhisphone

thensatonthecampchairBobbysat.

Scrappy:thirsty?

Me:I'mnotallowedtodrinkalcohol.

Scrappy:It'sjustanenergydrink*chuckles*

Me:ohthenthat'sOK.

Hegavemeamonstercanthatwassealed.

OnceItookmyfirstsip,Iheardcarsmaking

noises,theninafewsecondstheyracedpast.



Everyonewasallhyped,Iwasfascinatedalot

bytheracingcarsIwon'tlie.

Scrappy:njaye'game.(Kingofthegame)

Ilookedatwhohewastalkingtoanditwas

Xavier.WhyishefollowingmeeverywhereIgo?

Theydidthishandshakethatwasthesameas

Cardo'sandBobby's.Ifiguredmaybeit'sa

gangthing

Xavier:sharp?

Me:yes.You?

Xavier:sharp.Who'sracingnow?

Scrappy:BobbyandCardo.

Xavier:Cardowon.



Theybothlaughed,I'mguessingCardoisgood

orBobbysucks.

Scrappy:kykdiekindvirmy,Nellawagvirmy.

(Watchthekidforme,Nellaiswaitingforme)

Xavier:fedefede(sharpsharp)

ScrappyleftandIwasabitscaredtoevenbe

leftwithXavier.I'mstillscaredofhim.

Xavier:thisfearofyours.Whatareyougoingto

dowhennobody'sthereforyou?

IjustshruggedatthatquestionbecauseIdidn't

knowhowtoanswerit.IunderstandIneedto

betoughandhandlemyownsituationsbutI

didn'taskforthehardshipsIhadinmylifethat

mademethewaythatIam.



Xavier:youneedto-

??:Rellik!You'reupfor5K?

Xavier:azitshe(let'sgo)

Heisnotabouttoleavemeinaplacelikethis

alone!Bobbysaidtheyshouldwatchoverme!

GoshwhydidIevenagreetobehere?

Xavier:let'sgo.

Me:I'mnotracing.

Xavier:andI'mnotleavingyouherealone.

Me:whatifwegetacaraccident?

Xavier:youworrytoomuch.Letme,thedriver,

worryaboutthat.Nowlet'sgo.

Me:Istillhavemywholelifeahead-

Xavier:Icouldjustdragyouinthecarand



everyonewillbelookingatus,oryoucouldjust

comewithmetothecar

Me:seemslikeIdon'thaveachoice.

Hechuckledthenwewalkedovertohiscar.He

openedthedoorforme,thenrushedtohisside

andgotin.Ashestartedhiscar,IsawCardo's

carpassus.Hewontherace,thenhestarted

spinninghiscar.Ismiled,itlookedso

dangerousyetsocool.Everyonewashyping

himup.ThenBobby'scarfollowedandI

chuckledatthefactthathelost.Xavierslowly

drovetothestartingline.Iworemyseatbelt

andtriedtoputonXavier'sseatbelts.

Xavier:whatareyoudoing?

Me:safetyprecautions.

HesmiledatmewhenIfinishedbucklinghim



up.Itwasagenuinesmile,itgavemeachance

toadmirehislooks.Althoughhehadabighead.

Hewascuteinahoodgangsterway.He

screams'dangerous'assoonasyoulookathim

but,it'squitecutethathiseyebrowsalmost

connectedandhealwayshasthisangrylookon

hisfacethatcouldscareanyoneoff.But

despiteallthat,hewascute.

Xavier:likewhatyousee?

Me:focusontheroad.

Helaughedandthentheotherdude'scarpulled

upinthestartingline.Agorgeousgirlstoodin

themiddleofthecarswithanAmericanflag

printedbandanainherhand.Sheliftedher

handsupandinafewsecondsshedropped

themandXavierdroveofffastashellI

squealed.Iwasscaredformydearlife.He

lookedatmeandlaughed,thiswasnotfunnyto



me.Hetookoffhisseatbeltwithonehand,the

carcurvedabit.

Me:whatareyoudoing?!No!

Xavier:I'musedtodrivingwithoutit.Chill.

Itriedrelaxingbutdamnitwashard.The

constantturnsandspeeds.Howlargeisthis

site?Afteralongtimewefinallyarrivedand

Xavierwon.Icouldn'twaittogetout.He

stoppedmewhenIwasabouttoopentheroom.

Hegotoutandopeneditforme.

Me:thankyou.Didn'tthinkyouwerea

gentleman.

Xavier:I'mnot.I'mjusttryingtogetinyour

pants.



Myjawdropped.Helaughedandhuggedme.

Xavier:I'mjustplayingwithyou.

??:Iseeyouhadmotivation.

Hedownatmeandlickedhislips.Ilooked

awaytryingtohidemysmile.

Xavier:somethinglikethat.

??:5K.

IwatchedashegaveXavierR5000.Nowonder

thisstuffisillegalnotonlyisitdangerousbut

they'repayingoffwithdirtymoney.

Bobby:Lelona!

Me:ItoldhimIshouldn'tgetinthecar.



Bobby:let'sjustgohomebeforeMullerfinds

outandkillsme.

Xavier:whatwereyouthinkingbringinghis

sistertotherace?*laughs*Kingwould

understand.JustnotMuller

Bobby:weknow.

~~~

--KAYLA'SPOV--

.

.

ItookanothershotwithZikhonaandKhanyi.

WewereinRandsanditwaslit.

Khanyi:K,evennowyoucan'tgetRellik?

Me:friend.Hemustbegay!Igivehimallthe

signs.What'stherenottosee!?



Khanyi:maybejustbecauseyou'rehavingsex

withScrappy

Me:justtogetclosertohim!

Zikhona:haveyoutriedthehoetrick?

Me:bewitchhim!?

Khanyi:unxilile*laughs*(you'redrunk)that's

thelastoption.Nowthehoetrickiseasy.Invite

himover,wearnothingandrevealwhatgoods

he'smissingouton.Andhe'llbeinyourbedin

notime!

Me:whatifhereactsangrily?

Zikhona:okay,drughimwithpillsthatwillget

hissoliderup,thatwayhewon'tbeableto

resistyou.

Me:thisiswhyyouguysaremybitches!

Khanyi:Lonaprobablywould'vesaid"leavehim,

you'llfindsomeonebetter"



WealllaughedatherimitatingLona,itwas

reallyhilarious.

Me:heeh!Ndinixelelebane'sparkbonaboy2.

Phofsizophelakwezimini.*flipshair*(letme

tellyouguys,theyhavethissparktogether.

Wellit'sgonnaendinthesedays)

Zikhona:pussypowermntase!

Khanyi:infullforce!*laughs*

Me:IdonatedOmarhernumberbecausehe

likesherandshelikeshim.Thatwayshe'lldate

OmarandplayfarawayfromRellik.

Zikhona:she'stooboringforRellikanyway.

Uzolalangexeshalokutya!(He'llsleepinstead

ofhavingsex)*laughs*

ThisiswhyIlovehangingoutwithKhanyiand

Zikhonawe'realwayslaughingandwehave

greatdiscussionsaboutsex,men,booze,and



money.

~~~

--LONA'SPOV--

.

.

.

Itwasthenextday,andCardohadtextedme

afterclasstohelphimwiththetopicwedid

earlierinclasstoday.Sowewenttothelibrary.

Iexplainedittohimslowly,andheunderstood

itwithoutmeusinggangexamplessoIguess

thatwasprogress?

Cardo:thanksagainfordoingthis.

Me:noproblemandIknowyou'regoingtoace

tomorrow'stest.

Cardo:yeahright.*sarcastic*



Me:I'mserious.

Hejustnoddedandwefinishedstudyingthen

heofferedmearidehome.IwasanxiousbutI

tookitanyway.Wearrivedatmyhome,andI

sawKingandMuller'scars,andothercars

Cardo:they'reback.

Me:thankgod.

Hechuckledandgotoutofthecarwithme.I

didn'twanthimtogoinsidethehousewithme

butIguessitwasokaybecausemybrothers

would'vethoughtanotherguydroppedmeoff.I

heardnoisessoonaswewalkedin.I'm

guessingtheheistwentwellandthey're

celebrating.



Cardo:boughtherhomesafely.

King:beniphi?(Wherewereyou?)

Cardo:library.

Muller:izithikantiuyazidalelakumntana

wasekhayandizokubethaunye.(ifIfindout

you'rehavingsexwithmysisterI'llbeattheshit

outofyou.)

Me:Khazimla!

Cardo:no,bruh.

Me:I'msosorry.I-

Cardo:it'scool.I'llseeyoulater.

Ijustnoddedandheleft,theguysjustlaughed

atmebecauseIwassoembarrassed.

Muller:Iwasjustpullinghisleg.

Me:notfunny.*annoyed*



Hetriedtohugmelaughing,Ipushedhimaway

andwenttomyroom.ThisiswhyIwouldnever

talktomybrothersaboutOmar,theywould

neverunderstand.IfiguredBobbywenthome

sinceIdidn'tseehimdownstairswithTrigger,

Gunz,X,andmybrothers.SinceIhadnothingto

do,Idecidedtostudyagain.2hourspassed

andIwasverytired.IthinkI'mveryreadyforthe

testIwillwritetomorrow.

Muller:stillstudying?

Ijumpedshocked,webothchuckledatmy

reaction.

Muller:lookharde(sorry)aboutearlieron.

Me:whatyoudidwasveryembarrassingand

awkward.



Muller:Iknow,itwasjustajoke.YouthinkI'dbe

laughingwithhimifIthoughthewashavingsex

withyou?

Me:likebeatinghimupwouldbebetter.

Muller:itwould.Boysshouldbethelastthing

onyourmindrightnow.Focusonyourstudies.

Me:soifyoufoundoutIwasdating-

Muller:I'dbeatthefuckoutofthatguyfortrying

toplaymysister.

Me:whatiftheyarereallygenuine?

Muller:Idon'tgiveafuck.Howdoyouknow

they'regenuine?Doyoureadminds?

Me:let'sjuststoptalkingaboutthis.

Muller:theproblemisyou'retoonaive-

Me:Khazimlaplease,justdropit.

MyphonevibratedindicatingIhaveatext.It

wasOmar.



O :we'restillonforWaterworld?

Me:sure.I'llbeinKayla'sapartmentin30

minutes.

O :cool.Can'twaittoseeyou.

Ismiledatmyphone.Mullerclearedhisthroat.I

lookedupathimandhehadthislookonhis

facethatscaredmeabit.

Muller:whowasthat?

Me:Kayla.Wehadthislittlefightbutnowshe

wantsmetosleepoveratherapartment.

Myheartstartedbeatingfast.Ihopehedidn't

realiseIwaslying.ItextedKaylatobemyalibi.



Me:I'mgoingonadatewithOmar,ifmy

brothersaskI'mwithyou.

IlookedatMulleragain,helookedlikehedidn't

buymystoryonebit.

Muller:butyouwereatherhousetheday

beforeyesterday.

Me:yeah,uh...wehadafightthen.

Muller:okay.GuessI'llseeyoutomorrow.

Me:youwill?Imeanyeahyouwill.*chuckles

nervously*

ForthefirsttimeeverMullerbelievedmylie.

Thisisashockertome.He'susuallyontopof

thingsandalwaysknowswhenI'mlying.

~~

IknockedonKayla'sapartmentandsheopened



afteralongtime.

Kayla:hey.

Shelookedlikeshit.Herhairwasmessedup

andhermakeupwasstillonbutitwasalso

messedup.Shewaswearingashortred

sparklingdress.I'mguessingshewentoutlast

timeandhangoveriskillingher.

Me:I'mgoingonadateinabout10minutesand

Ineedyoutocoverformewhenmybrothers

askwhereIam.

Kayla:Omaristhatgood?

Me:herentedthewholerestaurantforme

Kayla:what!

InevertoldKaylathefulldetailsofthedate



becauseIcamebacktoherapartmentat1am

Me:Iknowright?

Kayla:ifIknewhewasTHATrichIwould've

takenhimformyself.ButI'mprettyoccupied.

Me:with?

Kayla:can'ttellyouuntilhe'smine.

IfeltbadbecauseIsawScrappywithanother

girllastnight.

Me:IsawScrappywithanothergirllastnight.

Kayla:Iknow.That'shisgirlfriend.Poorgirl

can'tevensatisfyhermanthatmuchthathe

comescrawlingtomeeverynight*laughs*

Me:butthatmakesyouahoeanddirty.

Kayla:whateverI'mnotevenworriedabouthim

oranyone'sopiniononwhatwehave.



Me:okay.

Iwaswearingablackdressthatwasjustabove

mykneeswithmywhitesandals.UnderneathI

hadonepieceswimsuitthatwasn'ttoofancy

justablack,allcovered,swimsuitwithanopen

back.Mybraidswereinabun.Therewasa

knockonthedoor.

Me:that'shim.Bye.

Kayla:havefun,kiddo.

IwavedgoodbyeandopenedthedoorforOmar,

helookedamazing.Hewaswearingblack

rippedjeanswithbrownshoesandawhiteshirt

thatwasonlybuttonedonhisstomachand

belowsohischestwasrevealed.



Omar:yougetmorebeautifuleveryday.

*smiles*

Me:thankyou.Youlookamazingtoo.*smiles*

Omar:shallwe?

Kayla:yeah,leave.Please.

Omar:hangover?

Kaylajustnoddedandhelaughed.Welefther

thereannoyedandhedroveustoWaterworld.It

waspackedandIwasabitnervous,Itookmy

pillsinthemorningbeforemyclassesbutI

knewIshould'veboughtthemwithmefor

assurance.

Omar:trustme.You'llbeokay.

Ijustsmiledandwebothgotout.Heheldmy

handandsmiledatme,thenwewalkedtothe



place.

~~

Iwashavingalotoffun,andIwasveryhappy

heeventookmetoaplacelikethis.It'smyfirst

time,inalongtime,havingfuninaplacefullof

peopleIdon'tknow.Ireallyamatpeacewhen

I'mwithOmar.He'saniceguy,he'sgood

lookingandhedoesevenlooklikedanger.

Omar:IhavetothankKayla

Me:for?

Omar:pressuringmetotalktoyouotherwiseI

wouldhaveneverhadthecourageto.

Me:pressuringyou?

Omar:notthatsheforcedme.It'sjustthatI

wasscared.Iknowcrazyright?

Me:yeahaguylikeyou,scaredtotalktome.

Reallycrazy.



Omar:you'rejustsobeautifulandIthoughtI

waswayoutofyourleague.

Me:funnythingis,Kaylasaidyouwantedmy

numberfromher.

Omar:nah,shegaveittomeandsaidyourlife

neededexcitement.

Me:wow.

Omar:Ineverunderstoodwhyyouhangout

withher.

Me:shetheonlyfriendIhave.Sheknowsme,

havinganewfriendwouldmean-

Omar:startingalloveragain.

Me:yes!AndIjustdon'thavetheenergyforthat.

Omar:youstartedoverwithme.

Me:that'sdifferent.

Omar:how?IknowyoursituationandIdidn't

judgeyou.Iacceptedyouforyou.Kaylajust

rubsmeoffinawrongway,andyounotseeing



herforwhoshereallyisworriesme.

Me:okayenoughaboutKay-

Omar:don'tprotectherbecauseshewouldn't

protectyou.

Me:shewould!AndIwouldreallyloveitifyou

wouldstoptalkingaboutmybestfriend!

Heraisedhishandsupinsurrender.Hesighed.

Me:I'msorry,it'sjustthat-

Omar:noItotallyunderstand.Myfuturewifeis

veryprotectiveofthepeoplesheloves,Ihave

chosenwell.Our5childrenarelucky

Me:5!?That'stoomuch*laughs*

Omar:minimum5maximum7*laughs*

Me:noway!Iamnotpushingout7babies.

Omar:soyouadmityou'llbemyfuturewife.



*smiles*

Me:Omar-

Omar:Iknow.Youwantthistogoslowbecause

you'rescaredofgettinghurt.Iunderstand,but

atleastgivemethepermissiontocallyoumy

girlfriend.

Iblushedandnodded.Hesmiledmorelikea

goofygrin,hebabykissedme.Ifroze.Like

literallyfroze.Ididn'tknowwhattodo,shouldI

kisshimback?Idon'twanttomovetoofast,

BobbysaidIshouldwaitandnotrushthings.

Omar:I'msorry,ifyou'renotcomfortablewith

kissing,it'sokay.Icanwaitforaslongasyou're

ready-

Ishuthimupwithafrenchkiss.Itwasn'tallbad,

Iwasenjoyingit.Webothbrokeitoffand



smiledateachother,hegavemelittlepecks

onmylipsandcheeksthatmademegiggle.

??:Lelona.

IjumpedwhenIheardMuller'svoice.Iwas

stuck,mymouthgotdryinseconds.HowamI

goingtoexplainthis?Inamatterofseconds.

MullerwasbeatingupOmar,Iscreamedtrying

tobreakitoff.Somepeopleweretakingvideos

andotherswerebreakingthefightoff.Omar

wasbloodyashellandIfeltbad.Iwascrying

sohard,thisiswhyIdon'twantmybrothers

knowingI'mdating.They'rewaytoocrazy.

Muller:azitshewena(let'sgo)

me:no!

Muller:what?



Me:Ihavetogowithhimtomakesurehe

doesn'tpressanychargesagainstyou.What

areyouevendoinghere!?

Muller:thatdoesn'tmatter!Whythefuckare

yougoingaroundkissingboysandgoingon

dates!?

Me:i-i...

Muller:youwanthimtotryandrapeyousoyou

cancomecryingtousagain?Youthinkwe

enjoyseeingourlittlesisterhurt!?

Me:n-no.(sniffs)

theparamedicscamerunningin,assoonas

OmarwasintheambulanceIgotintoo.Muller

didnotevensayaword.Iknewhewasevery

disappointedinme.Ifeltbadbecauseitlooked

likeIchoseOmarovermybrotherandthat

wouldneverhappenIlovemybrotherstodeath.

ButineededtomakesureOmarwasokay,and



hedoesn'tpresschargesagainstMullerwhom

I'mstillconfusedhowhefoundme.Didhehave

mefollowed?Wearrivedatthehospital,since

hewasn'tthatinjuredheneededafew

bandagesbutthedoctorsaidhe'llkeephim

overforthenight,justtoregulateeverything.I

wasnowinhisroom,ashamedtoevenlookat

him.

Me:I'msorry.

Omar:it'snotyourfaultyourbrotheris

overprotective.ImightjustcallhimFloyd.

Me:*laughs*pleasedon'tjokeaboutthis.It's

serious.Ireallyfeelbad.

Omar:youdon'thaveto,Iunderstand.Imean

ifmylittlesisterwentthroughsomuchinhigh

schoolandshestartsdatingI'dgocrazytoo.

Me:pleasedon'tpresscharges.

Omar:youowemeadateagain*smiles*



Me:I'myourgirlfriend.Ihavetogoondates

withyou,it'smyjob.*smirks*

Omar:youmakeitseemlikeyou'reforcedtodo

it.*smiles*

HecopiedwhatIsaidtohimafterourfirstdate.

Ichuckled.

Omar:givemeakissandmakeeverythinggo

away.

Ismiledandpeckedhislips.Hepouted,I

laughedandkissedhimagain.Afterthekisshe

smiledatme.NowIhavetoworryaboutthe

lectureMullerandKingwillgivemewhenIget

home
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--LONA'SPOV--

.

.

me:what'sgonnahappenwithyourcar?

Omar:damn.Iforgotaboutthat.Youcandrive

right?

Me:yeahIjustdon'thavealicensenora

learners.

Omar:atleastyoucan.Whenthedoctorcomes

I'llaskformykeysthatwereinmyshorts,you'll

dototheadministrationdepartmentI'msure

theycanhelpyou.



Me:okay,I'llparkinattheapartmentbuilding

parking

Omar:howareyougoingtogohome?

Me:walk.

Omar:it'sgettinglate.Whydon'tyoutakethe

cartoyourhouse?

Me:KingandMullerwillprobablyburnitafter

theyhavedamagedit.

Omar:*chuckles*wellthat'sextreme.

Me:Iknow.*sighs*

Omar:butIstilldon'tlikeyouwalkingatthis

time.We'reinCapeTownremember?*laughs*

ouch.

Ifeltbadbecausehecouldn'tevenlaugh

withoutfeelingpains.

Omar:atleastcalloneofthemtocomegetyou



fromtheapartment.

Me:they'llgivemealongasslecture.

Omar:it'sbetterthanwalking.Safetyfirst.And

youcantakemyshortssoyoudon'tgetstares

whenyouleavethisplace*smiles*

That'swhenIrealisedIwasinmyswimsuitand

Ihadatowelwrappedaroundmylegs.The

doctorwalkedinandaftercheckinghimouthe

assuredhimhe'llgohometomorrowandOmar

askedforthecarkeys.AndthedoctorsaidI

shouldfollowhim.

Me:okay,wellletmego.

Omar:bye,textmewhenyougethome.

Inoddedandkissedhimgoodbyethenfollowed

thedoctor.FinallyIhadthekeysandworethe



shorts,thenIrememberedIleftmypurseat

Waterworld.HowwasIgonnagothere?I

walkedeventhoughitwasalongwalkthatI

hatedsomuchbecauseitgavemetimetothink

aboutwhathappened.Iamthereasonmy

brotherhurtOmar.Thepoorkidwasshowing

megoodthingsandtreatingmegoodbutmy

brotherjustdoesn'twanttoadmitIamgrowing

upandI'mnotalittlegirlanymore.FinallyI

arrivedatWaterworldandmyfeetandlegshurt

likehellbecauseIwaswalkingsofast.Iwent

inpanicmodewhenIdidn'tseehiscarandthe

placewasclosed.Itwasalsogettingverydark.

Idon'tevenhavemycellphonewithme.My

emotionsgotthebestofmeandIwascrying

strugglingtobreathe.Isatdown,Ididn'teven

knowhowIwasgoingtogohome.Iwas

alreadyreceivingstaresfrompeoplewhenI

walkedhere.ThebreathinggotbadandIsawa

twoguysapproachingme,theylookedyoung.



??:heyareyouokay?

Ididn'tanswerIjustcried.Hetriedtohugme

andIscreamedbackingaway.

?!:I'msorry.Lookwe'renottryingtohurtyou.

We'rejusttakingawalk.

MybreathinggotstableknowingI'mnotgetting

rapedtoday.

??:uthenilomntana?(What'swrongwiththis

girl?)

?!:Ithinkshe'scrazy.

??:masambesumshiye.Akayonxakiyethu

(let'sleaveher.She'snotourproblem.

?!:hey,I'mZukoandthisisLiya.Isthere

someonewecancalltocomeandfetchyou?



Inoddedrepeatedlylikeandcrazyperson.Zuko

tookouthisphoneandpunchedsomethingon

it,andslowlygaveittometryingnottoscare

me.IinstantlydialledKing'snumber.Andluckily

forme,heansweredquickly.

King:speak.

Me:Yanga,I'matWaterworld.Idon'tknowhow

I'mgonnagohomeit'stoodarktowalkI'm

scared.

King:we'llberightthere.Who'swithyou?

*worried*

Me:2guysIdon'tknow.

King:2guysyoudon'tknow!?Givethemthe

phone!*yelling*

IsniffedandgaveZukohisphone.Theywere



talkingonthephoneandIcouldhearKing

shouting.

Zukho:no-nosir.Weweren'ttryinganything.

Wesawherinthepavementcryingand

strugglingtobreathesowehelpedher...stay

withher?...okay.

Icouldseehehadfear,mybrothershadthat

affectonpeople.Bothadisadvantageandan

advantage.Itdidn'teventakemorethan30

minutesandtheyarrived.Irantothem,well

King,becauseIwasscaredMullerwasstill

angryatwhathappenedearlieron.Mullerwent

tothoseguys,hetalkedwiththemandthen

dappedthem.IwasstillcryinginKing'sarms.I

knowhowdramaticIam,it'sjustthatIwas

scaredsomethingwouldhappentome.Cape

Townisadangerousplace.



King:let'sgetyouhome.

Inoddedandhegotmeinhiscar,andhedrove

off,Mullerfollowed.Inthecar,Ikeptsniffing.

Maybethiswouldmeanmygetawayfromthe

lecture?FinallywearrivedathomeandIwas

shockedtofindothercars,andOmar'scarstill

inonepiece.

Me:that'sOmar'scar.

King:Mullerboughtithomewithyourstuff.

Me:Ithoughttheywerestolen.Thankgod.Ishe

madatme?

King:uyavuthangumsindo.(He'sburningwith

anger)

Me:whycan'theseeI'mgrowingup?

King:whycan'tyouwaituntilvarsityends

beforedating?Whydidyoulieaboutyour



whereabouts?

Me:ifyouguysknewOmaryouwouldapprove

ofhim.

King:let'sjustgoinside.

Inoddedwewentinside.Mullerwasstillinhis

car,IfeltbadbecauseI'mthereasonhismood

changedallday.IfeltlikewhatIdidwasselfish,

mybrothersatleastdeservethetruthwhenI'm

startingtodatebecausetheyweretheones

whohadmybackthroughwhateverIwent

through.Theyfeltmypain,andtheywerethere

topickupthepiecesthatwerebrokenandfor

thatI'llforeverlovethem.Theirfriendswerein

thehousetoo.IwasembarrassedIhadona

swimsuitandboyshortson.Ijustwavedand

wenttomyroom,Ishowered,didmyroutine

thenworesweats.WhenIwalkedinmyroom

fromthebathroom.IjumpedatMullerlayingon

mybedandlookingatthenightstarsgraffition



theceiling.Iwanteditinmyroombecauseit

wasbeautifulsomybrothersmadeithappen

formetheyhiredsomeonetodoit.Ijoinedhim

bylayingonthebedandlookingattheceiling.

Me:I'msorry.

Muller:sorryyoulied?Orsorryyougotcaught?

Me:KhazimlaI'mgoingtostartdating,sooner

orlateryouknowthat,anditjusthappened

sooner-

Muller:Idon'thaveaproblemwithyoudating-

Me:youdon't?*shocked*

Muller:Idon'thaveaproblemwithyoudating

Omar,he'sagoodkid,andnowheknowsthatif

hemessesupIwon'thesitatetopopacapup

his-

Me:okay!

Muller:Irespectthathetookabeatingforyou



andhedidn'tfightback.Hehasgoodacademic

scores-

Me:youresearchedabouthim?

Muller:IhiredKurtforareason.

Kurtistheprivateinvestigatortheyalwaysuse

tofindoutthings.

Me:isthathowyoufoundoutwhereIwas?

Muller:nah.

Me:wellhowdidyouknow?

Bynowwewerenotlayingdownbutjustsitting

onthebed.

Muller:Kayla.*shrugs*

Me:you'relying.



Muller:afewhundredsandthreateningwords

wereenoughtohavehertalking.

Me:youthreatenedmyfriendforinformation

andyoubribedher.

Muller:she'snotarealfriendifshedoesn't

coverforyou.

Me:mxm.*rollseyes*

Muller:lookIcan'tchoosefriendsforyou,but

thatgirlwillleadyouinthewrongpathifyou

keepdefendingherwhileshedoesn'tgive2

shitsaboutyou.

IneedtotalktoKaylatomorrow.Imaybenaive

butIdon'tlikehowpeoplealwayssayshe'sbad

forme.Ineedtotalktoknowwhat'sreally

goingon.

Muller:nexttimedon'tlieaboutyour

whereabouts.Itmakesusworrymore.



Hesaidgettingup,hecollectedmylaptop,took

theextensionfortheTV,tookmycellphoneand

allmyothergadgets.

Me:howamIsupposedtocontactyouguys.

Muller:You'reonlyreceivingitwhenyou'reout

oftheyard,andifIfindoutyou'rebackon

socialmedia.It'sgonnabeabiggerproblem

thanthisone.AndI'lltrackallyourcalls

Me:forhowlong?

Muller:ithinkaweekwilldo.AndnoKayla

visits

Me:it'sbetterthanbeingbeatup.

Muller:youknowI'dneverdothattoyou.

Ismiled,andhekissedmyforeheadandleft.I

wasleftinmyboredomsoIdecidedtosleep.



~~

ThefollowingdayafterclassIwenttothe

hospitalwithataxi.Igottherejustintime

beforetheyreleasedOmar,hesmiledoncehe

sawme.Igothimhisclothesfromhis

apartmentafterItoldthelandlordthestory,well

notthewholestory,andGunzwasgoingto

bringthecarsinceMullernorKingwantedto

andIcouldn'tdrivethecartoschoolbecauseI

wasscaredIwasgonnawreckit.

Omar:theQueenofmyheart.

Me:hey.

Omar:what'swrong?

Me:let'sjustsayI'mnotlikingthepunishment

onebit.

Omar:nogadgets?

Me:foraweek.



Omar:howamIwillgoingtocontactyou.

Me:Idon'tknow.ButIthinkI'llhavetocoolit

offbecauseIdon'twantmoretrouble.

Omar:Iunderstandeventhoughaweekwithout

youwillbehell.

Me:yousurvived21yearswithoutme*laughs*

Omar:butthatwasbeforeImetyou.

*chuckles*nowI'maddictedtoyou*sings*

Me:neverdothatagain!*laughs*

Icouldn'tstoplaughinghelookedsocutebut

hecouldn'tsingatall!Helaughedalsoandthen

hewenttochange,andluckilyGunzcameand

gaveusthekeys.Ithankedhimandhenodded,

hestaredatOmar.

Gunz:ithambileilightieyakho.Uyayithemba?

(Yourboyfriendisweak.Doyoutrusthim?)



Me:yes.Andthankyou.Bye.

Gunz:*laughs*eziTrustfundbabieszenu.

(Thesetrustfundkidsyougirlschoose)

Me:thankyou!*laughs*

Hehuggedmeandleft.IcouldseeOmarwasa

bitoffendedthatGunzthoughthecouldn't

protectme.

Me:you'reokay?

Omar:yeah...

Me:he'salwayslikethat,jokingaround.Don't

takeitintotheheart.

Omar:it'sreallyfine.Iguessbeingraisedby

whitepeopledoeshaveadisadvantageafterall.

IfakedasmilebecauseIdidn'tknowhowto

respondtothat.Gunzwasjustjoking,wellI



thinkhewas,shouldIhavedefendedOmar?It

wasn'tanythingserious,Omarissensitivewhat

I'vecometorealise.We'relikealmostthesame,

andifIwasinhisshoesI'dwanthimtodefend

me,IguessIhavetotalktoGunzaboutthejoke.

Me:I'mreallysorry.

Omar:hey,Itoldyou.It'sokay.*smilesweakly*

Hedrovemehome,andonceIwasinsidethe

yard,hedroveoffhome.Luckilyforme.My

brothersweren'thome.Iplacedmyphonein

Muller'sbed.Andwalkedout.Thetesttoday

wasactuallyeasierthanIthought.Maybe

becauseIstudiedalot?AndthosethingsI

studiedwerethere.Ilookedoveratthetopic

thelecturerwantedustolookover,Iendedup

readingitandunderstandingit.AfterIwhile,I

washungry.Icheckedthefridgeanditwas

emptylikereallyemptyandIwasdyingin



hunger.ItookmyphonefromMuller'sroom

andwalkedtoPick'nPay.Itwasn'tthatmuch

ofadistanceitwasa30minutewalk.Ibought

myfood,atthestoreIsawXavierwithanother

girl,Iquicklyhidmyselfinthetoyssection.I

hopehedoesn'tseeme.WhyinthehellisCape

Townsosmall?EverywhereIturnhe'sthere!

??:toyssection?

Iturnedaroundandhewaslookingatmewith

hissexylook,anditwassomesmerising.He

lickedhislips.Iwasinuttershockathowhot

helooked.Whatisupwithhimtoday?Hewas

wearinggreyjeanswithawhitet-shirtthatwas

written"LOVETHEHUSTLE"andthesefly

sneakers.Histattooswereindislay.Isawthat

hehadanewhaircutandhiswaveswereon

point.Hesmiledatme,andthat'swhenitcame

downonmethatIwasstaringtoohard.WorseI



haveaboyfriendnow,Ican'tjuststareatother

men.Especiallytakenmen,I'massumingthe

girlishisgirlfriend.

Me:yeah.Ijustlovethetoys.

Thatwassoawkward.Myresponseissolame.

Isilentlysighedatmyawkwardness.He

chuckled,thenhisgirlfriendcametous.She

triedtotouchhishand,hefoldedhishands.

Maybetroubleinparadise?

??:heyI'mDineo

Me:Lelona.

Dineo:Lelona?Mhm..Doesn'tringabell,he

nevertoldmeaboutyou.

Me:seeyouaround,Xavier.

Xavier:sharp.



Iwasabouttoleave,thenhehuggedme.She

lookedatmeshocked.NowIfeltbadthatI

disrespectedthepoorgirllikethat.Iquickly

wenttogopayformythingsbeforemy

brothersarriveathome.AfterIjustwasdone,I

walkedhome.Ontheway,Iheardacarbeep.I

lookedattheroad,andtherewasXavierinhis

blackRangeRover.

Xavier:needaride?

Me:no.Homeisjustaroundthecorner.

Hisgirlfriendintheoppositeseatwasangryas

hell.Ididn'twanttoupsetherevenmore.

Xavier:getinthecarLelona.



Hisvoiceboomedwithsomuchfirmnessand

strength.Igotinthecar,atthebackthough.I

knowhehasangerissuessoIdidnotwantto

upsethimmore.Heglaredathisgirlfriend.She

foldedherarms,andlookoutthewindow.

Xavier:Dineo.

Dineo:what?

Me:Icanwalkguys,it'sreallynotaproblem-

Xavier:no!Don'tfuckwithmeDineo...

Iwasscaredforher,andIdidn'tevenknow

whattheywerearguingabout.

Dineo:wantthisseatLelona?

Me:noI'mfine,thankyou.

Dineo:please.I...Iinsist.



ShelookedatXavierwiththesaddesteyesever,

Ijustwantedtohugher,himthough...Hedid

notcareonebit.Topleasethepoorgirl,I

switchedseatswithher,shebumpedme

purposelyalongtheway.Iflinchedather

rudeness.Igotinthecar,thenhestarted

driving.Heparkedrightinfrontofthegate.

WhenIwasabouttoopenthedoor,hegotout.

Xavier:don't.

Icouldn'thelpbutsmileasheopenedthedoor

forme.

Xavier:what?*chuckles*

Me:stillgettingusedtoyoubeingagentleman.

Xavier:don'tpushit.



Ilaughed,thenIsaidgoodbye.Iwavedathis

girlfriendwholookedmorepissed.Yeah,her

boyfriendwasdisrespectfulbutsheletitslide.

Whystaywhensomeone'sdisrespectful

towardsyoulikethat?HemadesureIwas

insidethehouseandthenheleft.

.

.

--RELLIK'SPOV--

.

.

Ismiledjustthinkingabouther,she'sso

peacefulandnotintothebullshittheseCape

Townhoeshave.

Dineo:youlethercallyoubyyourname...

Me:notnow.



Dineo:youneverletanyonecallyoubyyour

namebesidesRellik,shecallsyoubyyourname.

Youopendoorsforher,shetouchesyoubut

you'renothavingsexwithher.Whoissheto

you?

Me:Isaidnotnow!I'mgonnadropyouoffat

yourhome.

Dineo:weallhaverulestofollow,what'sspecial

abouther?*crying*allthepastgirlshavebeen

thesame,you'redifferentwithher.

Me:that'sbecauseshe'snotahoeliketherest

ofyou.Nowgetoutofmycar.

Shesniffedandgotout,shelookedatme

hopingIsaidwouldfeelbadandsayshe

shouldn'tleavebutIwasannoyedbyher

presenceatthemoment.Iwenttomyuncle

Ghost'shouse.Hiswifeopenedthedoorwhen

mycarparkedinsidethelargeyard.Theyhad

guardseverywhereandIneverunderstoodwhy.



Heisoneofthemostpowerfulgangstersin

CapeTown,Idoubtthey'dtryanythingonhis

territory.

Fifi:I'msohappyyoucametovisit*smiles*

Fifiisalwayshappynomatterwhathappens

sheremainswithasmileonherface,that'swhy

Irespectheralot,shedoesn'tletsituations

tearherdown.

Me:ImissedthebestTannie(Aunt)intheworld.

Ikissedhercheekandhuggedher.Sheledme

insidethehouse,Ihaven'tbeeninabout2

weeks.Inevervisitalotthesedaysbecause

I'vebeenbusy.



Me:theoldmanisaround?

Fifi:youknowhe'salwaysinhismancave

*rollseyes*

Me:*laughs*it'swherehispeaceisat.

Shelaughedandsaid"mxm"Iwenttohisman

cave.Hewaswatchingoldboxingfightsand

drinkingsomebeer.Isatdown,andlookedat

thefight.

Ghost:everythingokay?

Me:yes.

Ghost:thensmoko?(What'swrong?)

Me:I'mjustvisiting.

Ghost:*laughs*zimedi?(girls?)

Me:*laughs*youcouldsaythat.

Ghost:*laughs*wieisdiespesialemeisie?



(whoisthespecialgirl?)Youneveraskmefor

relationshipadvice.

Me:I'mnotaskingforadvice.Mygekomhieris

tebesoek(Icametovisit)andyouaskedme

whothespecialgirlis.

Ghost:wieisdiespesialemeisie?(whoisthe

specialgirl?)*smirks*

Me:syisniemymeisienog(sheisnotmygirl

yet)

Ghost:Fifiwillbehappy.Shewasgetting

worriedyouweren'tgoingtogiveher

grandchildren.

Me:syistevorentoe(sheistooforward)

*laughs*Ithinkshehasalittleboyfriendthough.

Ghost:eliminatetheproblemsimpleasthat.

Thentheboxingfightgotheated,andhestarted

gettinghyped.



Ghost:you'reabouttoruntheWestKaap

[westerncape]withthebigdogs.Don'thave

littleproblemslikethisinyourpersonallifethat

youcan'tfix.Itaughtyouhowtodealwitha

problem.Kryjoumeisie(getyourgirl)

Me:I'monit.

Ghost:that'stheRellikIknow.*laughs*
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--KAYLA'SPOV--

.



.

Iknowyou'reprobablythinkingwhydidIrat

Lelonaout...wellIwasnotgoingtogetkilledby

MullerforLelona,whomightnotevendate

Omar.She'llfriendzonehim,ifmypredictions

areright.I'llhavetobringbackherdepression

becausethere'snowayinhellI'lllethertake

Rellikfromme.Evenifit'sthelastthingIdo,I

willhaveRellik.LelonaistooweakforRellik,

she'llprobablycryifhedoessomethingbadto

herunintentionally.He'llneedarealwomanto

understandthatmenmakemistakesandIcan

forgivehimwhenhebuysmyforgivenesswith

expensivegifts.Icanalreadyimaginebeing

respectedbythesebitchesinCapeTown

becausethey'llknowI'mthemain.Icanfinally

improvemyfamily'slifeandstophoeingaround

formoney.I'lljustbeahoeforoneman.I

textedRelliktocometomyapartment.



Me:hey.Canyoupleasedropby?Ineedtotalk

toyou.

Rellik :whatisitthatweneedtotalkabout?

Me:Ican'tsayitoverthephone.

Rellik :wehavenothingtotalkabout.

Me:pleaseit'simportant.Iwouldn'thave

textedifitwasn't.

Rellik :I'llbethereinanhour.

~~

Ipacedupanddowntheapartment.Knowing

RellikIknowhe'llberudetome,soIdecidedto

rushtogetthepenisenlargementpillssohe

won'tresistme.OnceIdruggedhisdrinkI

heardadoorknockrightaway.Ijumpedand

almostspilledthedrink,that'shownervousI

was.IquicklywipedthelittledrinkmessImade.

IfRellikfoundoutaboutthishewouldbevery

angrytoapointwherehekillsme.SoIhaveto



makesure,thatIdon'tmakeitobviousI

druggedhim.That'swhyIdidn'taddtoomuch

ofthepill,heshouldjustthinkit'shishormones

andafterIfuckhimhewon'tresistmeandit

thatdoesn'twork.Lonawon'teverwanttofuck

myseconds.Irushedtothedoor,Iwasnaked

underneaththegown.

Rellik:whatdoyouwant?

Me:pleasesitdown.Doyouwantsomethingto

drink

Rellik:I'mnothereforyourbullshit,Kayla-

HiswordsgotshortoncehesawIwasnaked.I

smirked.Hechuckledandshookhishead.I

smiledbecauseIgothimwhereIwanthim.

Rellik:you'dthinkI'mdumbenoughtofuckwith

you?



Me:I...but-

Rellik:whosentyou?

Me:what?Noone,I'mnotatraitor.

Inamatterofsecondshewasstranglingme.I

wasreallystrugglingtobreatheandhedidnot

evencarethatIwasabouttodie.Therewasa

knockonthedoor,butthatdidn'tstophim

Lona:Kayla?Areyouthere?

RightnowIwasintears,heletgoofmyneck.I

breathedveryloudly,andIwasstillcrying.

Lona:Kaylaareyouokay?What'sgoingon?

Rellik:doenietssnaakseneksaljoudoodmaak

(dosomethingfunny,andI'llkillyou)



Herushedtomyroom,whileLonabangedon

thedoor.Irantoher,shelookedworriedonce

shesawthatIwascrying.

Me:I'mnotreallygoodcompanyrightnow.

Lona:areyouokay?

Me:yes.Lonapleasejustgo!

Lona:okay.Weneedtotalklateronthough.

Me:yes.Nowgo!*shouting*

Sheshookherheadlightlyandleft.Ididn'teven

feelbadforonebit.It'snotmyfaultshe's

gullible.Herfamilyshould'vetaughtherata

youngagetostandupforherself.Itriedmaking

hertough,nowI'mlikefuckit!

Rellik:whatthefuckwereyoudoing?



Me:tellinghertogo.

Rellik:don'tyoueverspeaktoherlikethatagain!

IfIeverhearaboutyoudamaginghereven

more,Iwon'thesitatekillingyounexttime.

Heheldmyfaceroughly,Iwhimperedinpain.

HepushedmeawaywithsomuchforcethatI

fellonthefloor.

Me:youthinkshe'dgoforaguylikeyou!?

You'recrazy!You'retoomuchforher.She

wantsthesimpleguys,thesweetones.Not

gangsterswhogoaroundbeatingupwomen,

whoareinvolvedinhumantraffickinganddrug

dealing.You'reanevenbiggerfoolifyouthink

MullerandKingwillletyoudateher.She'llnever

goagainstherbrothers.Shewantsguysjust

likeOmar-



BeforeIcouldfinishtalking,heknockedmeout

withahugepunchinthefaceandeverything

wentblack.

--LONA'SPOV--

Irushedtothehousebeforemybrotherscould

bebackhome.Andluckilytheyweren'tback.

Wherecouldtheybe?IwatchedTV,becauseI

haven'tdonethatinalongtime.At21:00my

brothersarrived.Atleasttheyweresafe!

Me:aquicktextwould'vebeennice.

Muller:IsaidnoTV.

Me:Iwasworriedaboutyouguys.

King:*laughs*really?

Me:yes!Ineededadistraction.

King:okay,we'rebacknow.



Me:wherewereyouguys?

Muller:room.

Me:youwereinyourroom?

Muller:*chucklessarcastically*uyahlekisayazi

(you'rerealfunny)gotoyourroom.

Ichuckledandstrolledtomyroom.Ididn'twant

tobethereanymore.Itfeltlikeprison,andI

knewIwouldbetoobored.Iwantedtostudy

butIdidn'tfeellikestudying.Iforcedmyselfto

study,andeventuallytheinformationstarted

gettingin.Afteranhour,IwastiredandIwent

tosleep.

~~

ThefollowingmorningafterIwenttothegym,I

wenttoschool.ThereIdidn'tseeKaylasoI



hadnofriends.Itwassoawkwardsittingalone,

thenIwassurprisedbyCardoandhisfriends

comingtositnexttome,Iclosedmyeyes,and

breathedslowlytopreventapanicattackfrom

thesepeopleIbarelyevenknowsurrounding

me.

Cardo:whydon'tyouguysgo,ndizonibamba

eroundin(I'llseeyoulater)

??:fedefede(sharpsharp)

Theyleft,andItriedhandlingmybreathing,

whichdidn'tworksoIhadtotakemypillsagain.

ItookthemthismorningbutIguessitwasn't

working.Ineedastrongerdosage.

Cardo:haveyoutriedspeakingtoatherapist

aboutyourpanicattacks?

Me:I'mnotcrazy.



Cardo:Ididn'tsayyouwere,butdrinkingpillsso

manytimeswillmakeyouaddictedandcrazy.

Me:Cardo...

Cardo:that'snotwhyI'mherethough.

Ilookedathimtoproceedtalking.Heputhis

handsinhishoodieandchuckledshakinghis

headlikeapersonwhodoesn'tbelievewhat

he'sabouttotellme.Thatmadememore

curioustoknowwhatwasgoingon.

Cardo:MrMaybankthinksIcheatedonthetest.

Me:*chuckles*toldyouyou'dpass

Cardo:hewantsmetorewritethetestjustfor

hisassurance

Me:isheallowedtodothat?

Cardo:Idon'tknowandIdon'tcare.Ifit'lljust

gethimoffmyback.



Me:wecangooverthestuffagain.

Cardo:no.It'syourlunch,youshouldtakea

break.

Me:dude,Ireallydon'tmind.Comeon.

Itookoutmybooks,andhedidthesame.I

noticedhelookedaroundalotIguesshewas

embarrassedtobestudyingathislunchtime?

Me:youknowtheywon'tgiveyoumarksnor

assureyourdegree.

Cardo:what?

Me:youdon'twanttoappearasanerd.Butthe

peopleyoudon'twanttalkingaboutyouwon't

giveyouadegree,they'lljusttalk.Theywon'tdo

anythingbesidestalk.

Cardo:okay,let'sdothis.

~~



AfterIhelpedhim,hefeltlikehewasreadyfor

thetest,andIagreedwithhim.Althoughthere

werestares,hedidn'tpayanymindtothem.He

thankedmeandthenheleft,Iwenttomynext

class.AftertheclassIwantedtocallOmarso

badbecauseIwashavingthisbadfeeling,andI

hatetoadmitit.Iwasmissinghim.Ibumped

intosomeone,Iquicklyapologizedpickingup

mytextbook.Iheardfemininegiggles,looking

upIsawwhoitwas.Khanyi,ZikhonaandKayla

werelookingatmelikeIwassomething

disgusting.IwasshockedbyKayla'shuge

blackeye.

Me:Kayla!Areyouokay?

Kayla:ohplease.Don'tactlikeyoucare,thisis

yourfault.

Me:what?Myfault?DidMullerdothis?I'mso

sorry.Ididn'tknowhe'dbeatyou-

Kayla:justshutup!Andgetthefuckawayfrom



me.UghIneverwantedtobefriendswithyou,I

justfeltsympathyforyou.Youdecidedtotake

itintosomethingmore.Getthefuckawayfrom

me.I'mtiredofseeingyourfatface.

Me:Kayla...

Kayla:goshhereshegoes.She'sabouttobeg

metobeherfriend.

Me:I...youknowwhat?Fuckyou.

Iwalkedaway,theyalllaughedatmyanger.I

should'velistentoeveryonebutthenagain,I

decidedtobefuckingnaiveandlistentothat

hoe!Iwassopissedoff,Ifeltapanicattack

resurfacingsoItookpillsagain.MaybeIdo

needtotalktosomeonebeforeIgetaddictedI

don'twantmylifetoberuinedbecauseofpills

that,Ithink,arehelpingme.Iwantedtocall

Omar,butIknewMullerwouldtrackmycalls.

SoIwenttotownwhenIfoundapublicphoneI

triedcallinghimbutitrangstraighttovoice-



mail.Isighedthentriedagain,butnoluckagain.

TryingmylasttimewasabithardbecauseI

wasscaredhewouldn'tpickupandIneededto

talktohim.Imissedhim.Luckilyhepickedup.

Omar:hello?

Me:Omar!

Omar:Lona?

Me:hey,Ithoughtyouweren'tnevergonnapick

up.

Omar:Idon'tusuallyanswerunknowncalls.Are

youokay?Didsomethinghappen?

Me:noIjustmissedyou.

Omar:damn,that'sthefirstusuallyI'mtheone

missingyouandyouwouldbeplayinghardto

get.

Me:*chuckles*justbecauseIdon'ttellyouI

missyoudoesn'tmeanIdon'tmissyou.



Omar:*laughs*youknowIwaslisteningtomy

favouritesongbeforeyoucalled-

Me:oh,I'msorry!

Omar:youdidn'tletmefinish.

Me:sorry,goon.*laughs*

Omar:*laughs*thesongismyfavourite

becauseitremindsmeofyou.

Me:*blushes*what'sthenameofthesong?

Omar:EdSheeranPerfect.

Me:butweweren'tyoungwhenwefellinlove.

Omar:soweareinlove.

Me:you'rewaytooforward.*chuckles*

Omar:andyoulovemeforit

Me:Ididn'tevensayIloveyou,fool.

Omar:"butweweren'tyoungwhenwefellin

love"



Hecopiedmyvoice.Ilaughedoutloudpeople

startinglookingatme.

Me:one.Idonottalklikethat.Two.I'minfront

ofpeoplestop.*giggles*

Omar:letthemseeyouglow.Ishouldmakeyou

at-shirtthatsays"Omar'sgirl"justsotheycan

stayaway.

Me:*laughs*I'dlikethatt-shirtverymuch.

Hestartedspeakingtosomeoneinthe

background,soIknewhewasbusy.

Me:I'lltryandcallyoutomorrow.

Omar:okay,byebaby.

Me:bye.

Omar:byewho?*chuckles*



me:yourfriendsarewaitingforyou.*laughs*

Omar:andI'mnotleavinguntilyousaybaby.

Me:I'lljusthangup.

Omar:sorudetoyourbelovedboyfriend.

Me:byebaby.

Omar:that'sallIwantedtohear.

Hemadekissingsoundsandthenwebothhung

up.ThenIwenttothehospitalIusuallygoto.

ThereIaskedtospeaktoDoctorVane,Iwas

veryhappyshewasn'tbusy.

DoctorVane:Leona!

Me:Lelona

DoctorVane:sorry*laughs*

Me:howaboutyoujustcallmeLonafromnow

on?*laughs*



DoctorVane:yes.Wehaveanappointment?

Me:no.ButIwouldlikethenumbersforthe

therapistyourecommendedsoIcancontact

her.

ShelookedveryhappythatIwasactuallygiving

thetherapistoptionachance.

DoctorVane:I'llemailthemtoyou.Donot

worry.I'mhappyyouhavedecidedtotakea

chancewithher,Ipromiseyouyouwon'tregret

it.

Ijustsmiledather,IhopethisworksbecauseI

needtostopbeingdependantonmypills

~~



--RELLIK'SPOV--

IwalkedoutofDineooutofmyhouseafterwe

fuckedforlike5hours.Ihaveseveralhoesin

mylife.Andplentyofwomenjumpatthe

opportunitytobemybitch.Idon'twanta

relationshipbecauseit'saweakness,that'swhy

Ijusthavehoes.TheylikethemoneyIgiveto

them,andIlikethesextheygivetome.ButI

hateitwhenitgetsmessyandthegirlsstart

developingfeelings.That'swhenIcutthemoff,

andI'mplanningoncuttingDineooff,she's

becomingtooclingyformyliking.Ontheother

hand.IwasstillpissedoffKaylawouldtryto

havesexwithme,thatdirtybitchhasbeen

fuckedbyeveryone.Iwasfeelingalittlehungry

soIorderedsomepizza,whiledebatingwith

myselfhowI'mgoingtokillOmar.

Me:suicide?



Nah.That'dbetooobviousit'splannedbecause

thatkidtheperfectlife.Hewasadoptedby

whiteparentsatayoung,hewenttothemost

expensiveprivateschools.Allhislifehehas

hadhis2whitefriendsandhis3newblack

varsityfriends.Ievenknowhisschedule.SoI

shouldmakeitacaraccident?It'smore

believable,andifIbribeafewcops.Thecase

couldbethrownaway.Idon'teventhinkI'llbea

suspecttothecase.IcalledScrappy.

Scrappy:praat.(Talk)

Me:Ineedsomeonedead.Caraccident,Iwant

acleanjob.

ItoldScrappytherestofthedetailsregarding

whattimehe'llbeonthestreet,howthecar

accidentshouldbeplannedandwhatshould



thecausebe.

~~

Icheckedoutmy2clubsandbusinesswas

goingwellasusual.TherestaurantIownwas

alsodoinggreatsoIcouldcleanthemoneyin

thesebusinesses.Thebusinessesarejusta

frontsothepolicedoesn'tcatchontome.My

phonevibrateditwasatextfromScrappy.

SCRAPPY:alldone.

Ismiledthenplacedmyphonebacktomy

pocket,andproceedlookingattherestaurant's

financebooks.

.

.

--LONA'SPOV--



.

.

.

Ifinallyarrivedathome,Mullerwasn'tinthe

house.Kingwasinthehouse,hewasplaying

withhisPlaystation4anddrinkingadumpieof

BlackLabel.

Me:brother.

King:no.

Me:whatdidIdo?

King:youwantyourphoneandIsaidno.

Me:justforafewminutes.Mullerwon'tknow

*sighs*

King:no.Youcouldspendallthistimeyou're

wastingontalking,watchingmeplayPS4onTV,

whileyoucan.

Me:butyou'replayingsoccer.



King:*laughs*sincewhendidyoustarthating

soccer?

Me:sincemyfavoriteteambecameateamof

losers.

King:Iforgotyou'reaPiratesfan*chuckles*

Me:was.Pasttense

Heignoredmeandgothypedwhenhescored

agoal.

Me:let'splayGrandTheftAuto5instead.

King:no,I'mbusy.Phola(chill)

Irolledmyeyes,Iwatchedhimplayhisgame

andafterawhilehegotannoyedbymesighing

alotandplacedGTA5inthePS4.Ismiledand

weplayedthegame.

~~



AtnightMullercamebackIranupstairsto

makeitseemlikeIwasinmyroom,Ialmost

fellandKingkeptlaughingatme.Butmytoe

hurtsobaditwashardformetolaugh.Ilimped

downstairs,KingandMullerlaughedatme,they

evenlaughedharderwhenIwascrying.Then

theysawitwasseriousthentheyattendedto

mytoe.

Muller:ubutyhunani?(Whatwereyoudoing?)

Me:running.

Muller:ifyouwould'vefollowedyourrulesthen

thiswouldn'thavehappened.

Me:can'tthepunishmentstop?Ilearnedmy

lesson,I'llneverlieaboutmywhereabouts.And

I'msureyouguyswillbehappytoknowKayla

isn'tmyfriendanymore.

Theybothgothyped.Ijustlookedatthem



beinginsensitiveabouttheissue.Ijustlostmy

onlyfriendandthey'rehappyaboutit.

Muller:forthatsmartdecision.I'mtakingoff

yourpunishment.

Me:really?

Muller:yeah.Yourphoneisonmytheleftside

beddrawer.Theotherthingsyou'llgetthem

tomorrow.

Irantohisroom,andtookmyphone.Firstthing

IdidwastextOmar.

O :gotmyphoneback

Hedidn'treply,maybehe'swithhisfriends.I

shouldn'tcallit'llbetoomuch.Iwason

WhatsAppnow,andIsawKaylapostedplenty



ofstatuses.Oneevensaid"there'saKelly

KhumaloinCapeTown ♀ "Idecidedto

ignoreherpettydrama.That'suntilIsawher

postapictureofOmarwiththecaption."R.I.P

Omar,onlythegooddieyoung.I'llmissyou

babe "Idon'tknowwhatpissedmeoff

moreherplayingwithdeathlikethatorher

callingOmarbabelikehecaresabouther.But

whatshepostedreallybotheredmeIwentto

hisFacebookaccount,onhistimelinethere

werepeoplewritingR.I.Pposts.Myhands

startedshaking,thiscannotbetrue.Italkedto

Omarearlieron,hewasperfectlyfine.This

cannotbetrue.IsawanothergirlcalledSkylar

wroteonhistimeline"howIwishIdidn'tinvite

youoverfortheparty .Thentheaccident

wouldn'thavehappened .I'msorryOmar,

farewelldearfriend ".RightthenIscreamed

asloudcriesinstantlyleftmymouthwithoutmy

control.Mybrotherswereinmyroomsofast,I

balledmyselfupandcried.Omarmustbefine,I



justtalkedtohimearlier!
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Icouldn'tsleepthewholenight,mybrothers

triedcomfortingmeanditdidn'thelpatall.My

heartwasbrokenintoamillionpieces.Omar

wastheonlyguyIsawafuturewith,heloved

meandIcouldn'tevensay'Iloveyou'tohim.I

didn'tevensayapropergoodbyetohim.We



juststarteddating!Heunderstoodme,henever

judgedmeandhewasalwayssosweettome.

Howdidtheaccidentevenhappen?

Muller:Iknowthisispainful,butIpromiseyou.

Izodlula(it'llpass)

Idon'tknowwhy,butthatmademeevenmore

angry.HowcouldhespeakaboutOmar'sdeath

likeitwasn'tsomethingserious!Itwastome,

thenitallclicked!

Me:you!...youdidthis!youdidn'twantusto

date!Youpretendedtobeokaywithitsoyou

couldkillhim!*crying*

Muller:that'sbullshit.AndI'mnotgoingtolisten

toit.



Hewalkedout,andIfollowedhiminangerwith

tearsfallingdownmyeyes.Kingjustlookedat

us,notevensayingaword

Me:hewastheonlyguythatlikedmeforme!

Heneveraskedforsomethinginreturn.He

wassweet,loving,funnyandeverythingIever

wanted.Andyouhadtoruinthatforme!You're

oppressingmebecauseyouwantmetobea

child,I'm18!

Muller:hey!andiy'bodisangalebharuyakho.(I

didn'tkillyourfool)whywouldIlieabout

somethingsostupid?

Me:sostupid!?Wow,howfuckinginsensitive

canyoube!

Istartedbeatinghimup,heseemedunfazedby

itthough,Kingcameinbetweenus,andjust

heldmyarms.



Muller:listentome!Iwouldneverdothattoyou.

Ididn'tkillhim.

Helookedsincere.NowIfeltbadforeven

accusinghim.ButIstillthinkhedidit.

Me:sorry.

Muller:Iunderstand.Howaboutyougosleep

forawhile?maybeyou'llwakeupokay.

Inoddedandwenttomyroom.Icouldn'tsleep

though,IcheckedmyphoneandFacebook

becamethefirstappIvisited.Omar'swallwas

filledwithmoreR.I.Pposts.Ididn'twanttopost

becauseIdidn'twanttodotoomuch,andhave

peoplequestioningmewhatwewere,it'lljust

breakmyheartmore.Inourtimetogetherwe

neverreallytookpictures.Ifeellikepeoplewill



thinkIwaslyingandI'mdoingitforattention.

SoIjuststalkedhiswallanddidn'tcommenton

anything.IreceivedacallfromanumberIdidn't

know.

??:hey.

Me:whoisthis?

??:noneedtobehostile*chuckles*

Me:Xavier?

Xavier:yes?

Me:whyareyoucallingme?

Xavier:Iheard,aboutwhathappenedandIjust

wantedtocheckifyouwereokay.

Me:that'sniceofyou.

Xavier:yeah,Iknowlosingsomeoneyoulikeis

tough.Andinthatmomentyoujustneeda

distractiontotakeyouawayfromthatpain.

Me:yeah.Iguessso.



Xavier:thisisprobablythefirsttimeyou're

talkingtomeandyou'renotscared.

Me:*chuckles*yes

Xavier:that'sgood.Idon'twantyoutobe

scaredofme.I'mhumanjustlikeyou.

Me:wellstopbeingscarythen.

Xavier:how?*chuckles*

Me:trysmilingnexttime.Orbenicer.

Xavier:smilingandbeingnice?Nahthat'snot

me

Me:Iknow,that'swhyI'mscaredofyou.You've

gotthisscarylook.

Xavier:peoplewillwalkallovermeifI'msmiling

allthetime,andI'mbeingnicetoeveryone.

Whenpeoplefearyou,theyrespectyou.

Me:Ididn'tsaysmiletoeveryonejustafew

people.

Xavier:Idosmile.



Me:like2timesaday.*laughs*

Xavier:I'mnotachildren'sshowwhereIhaveto

behappyallthetime.*chuckles*

Me:andyoustillwantmenottobeafraidof

you.Iwonderwhatitwaslikegrowingupwith

you*laughs*

Xavier:yeahIwasabadkid*laughs*Juviwas

likemysecondhome.

Me:what?*laughs*thestressyoumust've

boughttoyourparents!

Xavier:theydiedbeforeIwascorrupt...

Me:oh..I'msosorry

Xavier:noit'sfine.Igotoverit.

Me:yeahlet'snottalkaboutdepressingthings.

IwipedatearasIthoughtaboutOmar,Imiss

himsomuch.Hewouldbecallingmerightnow

andprobablysingPerfectformesincehesaid



itwashisfavouritesong.

Xavier:I'msureyourchildhoodwasclean.

Me:uh...Iwouldn'tsaythat*laughs*

Xavier:whynot?

Me:justacomplicatedfamilyandverbalabuse

fromthemthenhigh-schoolbullying.Justalot

ofstuff.

Xavier:yetyoustilllookncaa(nice)andsmile

throughallthefuckedupbullshityouwent

through.

Me:qingqingqing.Hiscoloredsidecomesout.

Xavier:justbysaying"ncaa"?*laughs*

Me:jamybroer(yesmybrother)*laughs*

Helaughedatgenuinelonglaugh,usuallyhe'd

chuckleorjustlaughlikealittlelaugh.Butnow

hewaslaughinglikereallylaughing.Ilaughed



becausehislaughwassocontagiousandweird

ifthat'sunderstandable.Wecontinuedtalking

andtalking.Ifoundoutmoreabouthimandhe

keptaskingaboutme.Iwassleepybutthe

conversationwasnice,or"ncaa"ashewould

say.IactuallyfeltlikeIcouldtalktohimandhe

wouldn'tjudgemebecausehealwayshashis

owndarksecrets.Hedidn'ttellmehisjob

exactlyeventhoughIknowhe'sagangster.He

didn'twanttotellmewhathereallydoes,soI

assumedheonlysellsdrugs.

~~

ThenextmorningIwokeup,andIwas

surprisedthathestillhasn'thungup!Ifeltbad

becauseImust'vefellasleepwhenhewas

talking.

me:Xavier?



Hedidn'treply.

Me:Xavier!

Iheardhimchuckle.Irolledmyeyes.Ofcourse

hewasnotasleephejustwantedtohearme

shout.

Xavier:I'mup,Lona.

Me:yourairtimemustbelow.

Xavier:trustme,it'sthelastthingIworryabout.

Me:wellIhavetogotothegym.Bye.

Xavier:sharp.

Me:thatisnotapropergoodbye.*laughs*

Xavier:it'showIsayit.

Me:wellImightjustcallyouRellikthen-

Xavier:Lelona.



Hedoesn'twantmecallinghimRellikIstilldon't

knowwhy.Hesaiditlastnightinthemistofme

askinghimhowhegotthenameRellik.He

didn'twanttotellme,andhedoesn'twantme

tocallhimRellik.HewantsmetocallhimZay

butI'mnotdoingthatsoI'llcallhimXavier.

Me:saygoodbyeproperly*laughs*

Xavier:soyou'regoingtoforcemetosay

goodbye?

Me:yes!

Xavier:wellyouaretheonethatisgoingtobe

lateforthegymandclasses.Notme

me:ugh*rollseyes*

Xavier:*laughs*bye.

Me:finally!*chuckles*bye.



Ihungupthephone.Irushedmymorning

routineandheadedtothegym.Ikeptthinking

aboutOmar,howsuddenhisdeathis.Just

whenIwasreceivingpurehappiness.Itgets

takenawayfromme.IamgratefulforXavier

though,hereallywasagreatdistractionforme.

OtherwiseIwouldn'thavesleptandIwould

havebeendepressedthewholenight,even

thoughIonlysleptat3amtalkingtoXavier.

~~

Afterthegym,Iwalkedbackhome.OnthewayI

thoughtaboutKayla.ShecalledmeKelly

Khumaloonherstatus.Iwillneverunderstand

howapersoncanturntheirbackonyouafter

youhavegiventhemyourall.Ireallydon't.

Takingsomeoneforadvantagebecausethey

careforyouisreallyspiteful.AndIhopekarma

getsherbad.Forallthetimesshehasverbally

abusedmeandblameditonthealcohol,and

forallthetimesshebelittledmyanxietyattacks.



King:howareyoufeeling?

Me:I'mgoingtobelateforclass.

King:sitdown.

Isighedandsatdown.Helookedatme,andI

didn'treallywanttohavethistalk.

King:Iheardyoulaughingatmidnight.

Me:Iwasonthephone.

King:you'recoolwithKaylaagain?

Me:no,uh...itwasCardo.

Itwasthequickestnamethatcameinmind

becausenowayinhellamIgoingtotellthem

their"gang"boss,wellalmostbosswashelping

medealwithOmar'sdeath.IknowaboutXavier



beingsecond-in-commandthroughCardo.

King:Cardo?

Me:yes.Hewasbeingagreatfriendandwas

tryingtoconsolemelastnight.

King:you'refriendswithCardo?

Me:wellsinceKayladitchedme,he'sbeen

havingmyback.

King:whathappened?

Me:no!Nothinghappened...it'sjustthat,Iwas

aloneduringabreakbeforemyclassanditjust

sohappenedhehadabreaktoosoweate

lunchtogetherwhileithelpedhimwiththeone

moduleheisstrugglingwith.

King:okay.

Me:Ihavetogo.

King:I'mgoingtodropyouoff.Wewon'tbe

herewhenyoureturn.



Me:why?

King:dadhasfallensicksowe'regoingtosee

what'swrong.

Me:Iwanttogo!

King:no.You'restillinschool.We'llgiveyou

moredetailswhenwereturn.

Me:sounfair.*crying*WhydopeopleIcare

aboutkeep-

King:hey!Stopthat.

HehuggedmeasIcriedhard.MaybeKaylais

right.IamKellyKhumalo.EveryoneIamclose

toIbringbadluck.

~~

--KAYLA'SPOV--

Ididn'tfeellikeattendingclassestoday,soI

didn't.Istayedinmyapartment,rightwhen



PatrickleftImademyselffoodandate.Iguess

I'llwatchmoviesallday,myphonebeepedsoI

checkedthemessage.ItwasKhanyi.

Khanyi :humptydumptyjustarrivedin

thecampuswithherhotbrother

Me:Idon'tgiveafuckaboutthatbitch.

Khanyi :youshouldsinceshe'sgonna

beyourtickettogettingRellik.

Me:hedoesn'tevenwantmeinhisbed.

Remember?

Khanyi :that'swhatmuthiisfor,idiot!

Me:whatno!I'mscaredofthosethingsandI

don'tbelieveinthem.Ihavetofindanotherway.

There'sapartyathisclubtonight.I'llpay

someonetoputsomethinginhisdrinkthen,

whenhe'llbedrowsy.I'lltakehimtomy

apartment.Thenwecoulddoitallnight.

Khanyi :Ihaveabetteridea.



Me:thatis?

Khanyi :I'llletyouknowwhenwemeet

forlunch.Andyou'regoingtoloveit.

Ijustlaughed,Khanyialwayshasthecraziest

ideas.Ican'twaitforlunchtohearthisplan

shehasforme.

~~

--LONA'SPOV--

Cardo:soyou'rehomealone?

Me:yes.*sighs*

Cardo:howaboutwegototheclub?

Me:no!

Wewereinmyhome,mybrotherswerealready

gone.AndI'mguessingBobbyisbusybecause



heisn'there.

Cardo:comeon.Ifyou'reherealoneyou'llget

depressedthinkingaboutyourdeadguy.

Me:assoon12amhits,I'mgoinghome.

Cardo:that'swhenthefunbegins!*laughs*

Me:Idon'tcare.*laughs*

Cardo:okay.I'llcomebytogetyouat8pm.

Me:coolwithme.Ijusthavetofindanoutfit.

Cardo:nosweats.

Heshookhisheadinadramaticway.Ilaughed,

helovesdissingmyclothes.Yethe'swearing

Americanflagslikethat'snormal.

Me:don'ttalktomeaboutclotheswhenyou're

stillwearingflags.



Cardo:ohhhh!*laughs*

~~

Iworemylongsleeveturtleneckdarkpeach

dressthatwasn'ttooshortnortoolong.It

showedoffmyassthough.Idon'tevenknow

whyIboughtit,itlookedcuteinthestorebutI

didn'tknowitwasabittight.Iworemyblack

heels,sinceearlieronItookoutmybraids,and

washedmyhair.Itiedmyhairinatight

ballerinabun.Ididn'twanttoapplymakeup

becauseI'mnotusedtomakeup.Iheardthe

housephonering.Irusheddownstairsandlet

Cardoin.Idon'tthinkI'llneedapursebecauseI

don'twanttoattractthieves.It'sbadenoughI'm

alreadygoingtotheclubwithagangster.I

openedthedoor,andCardowasstillinhiscar.

HewhistledwhenIgotinthecar.

Me:don'tstart.

Cardo:howdon'tyouseehowhotyouare!?



Damn.

Me:*rollseyes*don'tstartplease.

Cardo:I'mjustplaying.*laughs*butyoudolook

beautiful.

Me:thankyou.

Heclearedhisthroat,Iknowhewantedmeto

complimenthimback.Ilaughedathis

craziness.

Me:youlookokay.

Cardo:I'mgoingtohavetheladiescrying

tonight!*smirks*

me:I'mjusthappyyou'renotwearingflags.

Cardo:Iknowallcolorssuitme.

Me:keeptellingyourselfthat.Itmightcome

true.*shrugs*



~~

AtfirstIwasnervous,butCardoboughtmea

glassofcocktail.Hesaidthey'llcalmmedown.

IonlydrankabitbecauseIdidn'twanttoget

drunk.Ittastedgoodthough.

Cardo:let'sgo.

Me:where?*confused*

Cardo:VIP*laughs*stopactingweirdI'mnot

tryingtofuckyou.

Iwasshockedathowblunt(honest)heis.He

laughedatmyfacialexpressionthenwewalked

totheVIPsection.HedappedeveryoneandI

wasshockedtoseeXavierhere.Hewas

wearingablackt-shirt,andblackpantsand

blacksneakers.Thenhisblackcapwas

backwards.



Cardo:Lona,meetthegents.

Ijustwaved,Xavier'sstarewasscaringmesoI

lookedaway.Idrankmycocktail,Icouldsee

thatitwasfinishingup.Ineedanotherone.I

slightlypulledCardototheside.

Me:Iwanttogohomenow.

Cardo:wejustgothere.

Me:andIfeeluncomfortable.

Cardo:okay,I'lltakeyouhome-

Xavier:sysalbly.(shewillstay.)

Cardolookedatme,Ilookeddown.Thisclub

environmentwasuncomfortableforme.Cardo

noddedatXavierandheleftmethere.After

Cardowasabitfar,Xaviersmiled.



Xavier:amIstillscary?

Me:notifyou'resmiling.*chuckles*

Xavier:whydoyouwanttogo?

Me:Idon'tknowanyonehereandit'sawkward.

Xavier:youknowme,theowneroftheclub,so

youwillhavefun.

Me:owner,huh?*smiles*

Xavier:yeah.Nothingmajor.

Ilaughedathimbeingcocky,hetookmyhand

andwalkedwithmetohisfriends.Therewasn't

aspaceformetosit,itgotmoreawkwardfor

meandIlookedaround.Xavierpulledmetohis

lap.Iwasshocked,mybreathinggotshort.But

noonecouldseeIwasstrugglingtobreathe.

Xavier:relax.I'mnotgoingtotryanything.



Hewhisperedinmyear.Whenhedidthat,Ifelt

somethingweirdinsideofme.AmIjustlike

Kayla?WhyamIinanotherman'slapwhenmy

boyfrienddiedlastnight?Guiltwaseatingme

alive.Xavierlookedatmeandwinked.Igave

himaweaksmile.HegrinnedandIendedup

chuckling.

--KAYLA'SPOV--

Iwasveryangryatthatbitch!Whatahoesheis!

Ithasn'tevenbeenaweekOmardiedandshe's

alreadyinRellik'slap.

Khanyi:howareyougoingtodothatplanwith

herhere?He'scaughtupwithher.

Me:I'llfindaway.She'stooeasytomanipulate.

I'lljustmakehercry,andrunawaytoherhome.

Iknowhehatesweakpeoplesohewon'trun



afterher.He'llgetfrustratedsoon.Trustme.I

knowhim

Khanyi'splanwasverygood.ShesaidIcould

makesurehecumsthentakehiscumtothis

otherfertileclinic,sheknowspeoplethere.

Thenthey'llgetmepregnantwithhischild.That

way,we'llalwaysbestucktogether.AndIwon't

tellaboutthepregnancyuntilafter5months

whenhecan'tforcemetoabort.LikeIsaid,

there'snowayinhellI'mlettingthatfatbitch

takeRellikawayfromme.

Khanyi:she'sgoingtothetoilet!Let'sgo.

Me:chommieyouhavetotalk.She'llrecognise

myvoice.

Khanyi:what'stheproblemwiththat?

Me:incasethisdoesn'twork.AndI'llhavetogo

askfor"forgiveness"thiswon'tbeaddedtothe



list.

Khanyi:whywouldyouaskforforgiveness?

Wewalkedtothetoilets,onthewomenside.

Thereweren'talotofpeoplethere,probablylike

3then4thenLelona.

Me:togetRellikthroughher.

Khanyi:smartmove.

Ifakedasmile.Icouldn'ttellKhanyithatRellik

saidhe'llkillmeifshecriesagainbecauseof

me.Khanyiwould'vebackedoutoftheplan.We

walkedinside.

Khanyi:Ialwaysknownshewasahoe.Ithasn't

evenbeenaweekyetandshe'salreadyon

anotherguy'slap.Adisgraceshame!



Ijustlaughedsilently.Theothergirlsinthe

bathroomlaughedoutloud.Buttheydidn'teven

knowwhoweweretalkingabout,Khanyi's

dramaticactionsmadethemlaugh.Iwentto

oneofthebathroomstallssothatwhenshe

comesoutshedoesn'tseeme.ButtoKhanyiI

madeitseemasifIwantedtopee.

Khanyi:Iwouldn'tbesurprisedifshehas

alreadysleptwithhim.Rhaalamantombazana

(ewwthesegirls)poorOmar,hewasagood

guy.Hedidn'tdeservetheembarrassmentfrom

thatfathoe.Wakhewambonaumntu

abeyi'hagukodwauhambaazonayakwezibhedi

zabantu.Thixoelovumba*laughs*(Haveyou

everseenapersonwho'sapigbutgoesaround

sleepinginotherpeople'sbeds.Jesusthat

smell)Ithinkthepigishere.



Theyalllaughed.Iheardanotherbathroomstall

open,itgotquietthentheyalllaughedagain.I

keptmylaughsin.

Khanyi:iyabalekale'bitch.Izoyekauthanda

amadodawabantu(thisbitchisrunningaway.

She'llstoplovingotherpeople'smen)

Ilaughedandwalkedout.IgaveKhanyiahigh-

five.

Me:chommie!

Wewalkedoutsmiling.IcheckedtheVIP

section,shewasn'tthere.MaybeRellikwentto

checkclubmanagementbecausehealso

wasn'tthere.Awmyfuturebaeissobusiness

orientated.



--RELLIK'SPOV--

Lonawascryingwalkingoutoftheclub,andI

chasedafterher.Itriedholdingherhandbut

shepulleditawayroughly.

Lona:leavemealone!

Me:tellmewhathappened?What'sgoingon?

Lona:justleavemealone!Deletemynumber!I

neverwanttoseeyouortalktoyouagain.

NowIwasveryangry.WhatthefuckdidIdo?I

swearifKaylahassomethingtodowiththis.

I'mkillingherwithoutasecondthought.

Lona:mebeingcalledahoejustbecauseIsat

onyourlapisnottheattentionIwantfrom



people.Pleasejuststayawayfromme.

Shegotinsideacar,Ididn'tevenknowwas

parkedforherIthinkitwasanUbercar.Ilether

gososhecanrecollectherself.I'llcallherlater

tocheckonher.RightnowIgottadealwithwho

thefuckdisrespectedmebymakingmybaby

cry.
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--RELLIK'SPOV--



IstormedtowardstheVIPsection.Itoldoneof

mygentsI'llbeback.QuicklyIwenttothegirls

sideofthetoiletsandthere'swasn'tanyonein

sight.Frustrated,Islappedthewallhard.

CheckingtheclubIdidn'tseeKaylaatall.So

thatledmetobelieveitwasn'therbecauseI

didn'tseeherattheclubtoday.I'mmorepissed

atmyselfthatwedon'thavecamerasinthe

toilets.Ineedtotalktosecuritytoorganisethat

quickly.

Cardo:waarissy?(Whereisshe?)

Me:syhethuistoegegaan.(shewenthome)

Cardo:shecameherewithme.

Me:Uber.

Henoddedanddidn'taskanymorequestions

becausehecouldalreadyseeIwasannoyed

andangryatthesametime.



Cardo:I'llcallhertocheck-

Me:no.I'llcallher,andIswearI'llfindoutwho

didthis.

Cardo:whathappened?

Me:someonemust'vesaidsomethingtoher,

sheleftherecrying.AndwhenIfindoutwho

theyare.They'llregretevermessingwithme.

Cardonoddedandleftmealone.Iwentback

home.Tocalmmyselfdown,Ismokedweed.

Afteritkickedin,IcalledLona.Shedidn't

answerthefirsttime.Icalledheragain,she

didn'tanswer.Igotupandtookmykeys.Ifshe

won'tanswerthenI'llgotoherhousetotalkto

her.Itriedheronelasttime.Sheansweredthe

phonesniffing.

Lona:what?



Me:whathappened?

Lona:Rellik-

Me:don't.*angry*

Lona:pleaseXavier,Idon'twanttotalkaboutit.

I'mjustupsetandI'mgoingtosleep.

Me:soyou'regoingtosleepupset?Youthink

I'mgoingtoletyousleepupset?Jyismaal.

(Youarecrazy).Nowtellmewhathappened

beforeIarriveandforceyoutotellme.

Lona:*sighs*Khanyihappened.

Me:who'sthat?

Lona:Kayla'sfriend.

Me:IknewKaylahassomethingtodowiththis!

Lona:shewasn'tthere.Ididn'tseeher.Ionly

sawKaylaandsomeothergirlsIdidn'tknow.

KhanyialwayshatedmeIjustdidn'tknowthat

muchtoembarrassmeinpublic.

Me:I'llhandleit.



Lona:don't.Please,Ijustwantittomeover

anddonewith.AndIdon'twantpeoplecalling

meahoeagainwhenyoufightmybattlesfor

me.

Me:you'renotahoe.It'sokaytoletloose

sometimes.Lifeisn'taboutbeingperfectall

thetime.Yourimperfectionsareperfect.

Lona:thankyou.

Me:it'scool.

Lona:noI'mserious.AfterOmar'sdeathyou

calledmeandreallycheeredmeup.You'renot

sobadasIthoughtyouwere.

~~

Afterhoursofusspeakingonthephone,she

fellasleepagain.Ilovedhearinghersleep.And

I'mgladIcouldmakeherhappywhenshe's

reallydown.Thisgirlisreallysomethingspecial.

FromthemomentIsawherinherhome's

kitchen.Shehadthepeacefulyetbrokenspirit,



itjustattractedme.Everyonelookedather

weirdlyforwearingsweatstoapartybutit

showedmehowbeautifulagirlcanbeevenin

hernaturalform.Istilldon'tunderstandwhy

shefeelsinsecurewhenshe'sthemost

beautifulhumanbeingIhaveeverlaideyeson.

I'mnottheemotionalnorromantictypebutthis

girlIwantinmylife.AndI'mgoingtogether

becauseIamRellik,Killersomemaycallme

andIalwaysgetwhatIwant,withno

hesitations.ThistimeIdecidedtohangupin

thecallbecauseIwantedtocallKurttogetme

infoonthisKhanyi.

Kurt:Rellik

Me:getmeinformationonKhanyi.She'sfriends

withKayla.

Kurt:thehoeKayla?She'sfuckingwithScrappy?

Me:bingo.IwantKhanyi'sdetailsbytomorrow

morning



Kurt:that'sashortnoticeit'sstill2am.

Me:Iwasn'taskingyouKurt.Tomorrow

morning,don'tmakemehuntforthesedetails.

Kurt:yes,boss.

Me:goodman.

~~

--LONA'SPOV--

Iwokeupandrushedmymorningroutine.

YesterdayIsleptatabout2amtalkingtoXavier.

He'sreallyagoodlistener.Ilikethatinhim.

He'sagreatfriend.EspeciallysinceIneed

friendsinmylifenow.GoingtothegymI

receivedatextfrommybrother,Muller

Muller :dad'sokay.We'llbebackin3

days.Bobbywentoutoftown,soyou'reonyour



ownforafewdays.Willyoubeokaywiththat?

Me:yes.Ineedthetimealoneanyway.

Muller :don'tdoanythingcrazy.

Me:Iwon't.Ipromise

Muller :okay.I'llsendyousomemoney.

Loveyou.

Me:thanks.Loveyoutoo

Iwalkedtothegymandafterthe3hours.I

walkedbackhome.Ihadnoclassestoday

sinceitwasSaturday.SoIjuststudiedforan

whilethenwatchedsomeTV.TValsogot

boringandIplayedGTA5onthePS4.

~~

After2hours.Icouldn'tevenconcentrateatall,

allIkeptthinkingaboutwasOmar.AndKhanyi



callingmeahoe.Idon'tevendeservethestuff

happeningtome.Icouldn'tenjoymyhigh-

schoollifenowIcan'tenjoymyvarsitylife?

MaybeIshouldn'tenjoylifeatall.MaybeifI

talkedtoOmarmorealotthatday,wewould've

hungoutandmaybehewouldn'thavediedthat

day.GoshhowImisshissweetwords.He

alwaysknewhowtomakemehappy.Ican't

bearthepainofknowingthatI'mnevergoingto

seehimagain.Isearchedaroundthehousefor

blades.Icouldn'tfindanyandthatpissedme

off.Icheckedforknivestherewasn'tany,even

inthecabinets.Iwasupsetmybrothers

removedeverythingthatwouldbeharmfulto

mylife.Icheckedthegarageforaropeandit

wasn'tthere!Iscreamedangrythattheywould

decidedtohideallharmfulthings.Ishouldbe

gratefulbutrightnowIwasangry,hurtand

annoyedwithmylife.SoIjustcriedandcried

untilthereweren'ttearsanymore.Omarreally

meantthatmuchtome.Icheckedmyemailsto



passbytimebeforeIhavetheneedtokill

myselfagain.IsawDrVane'semail.Shehad

givenmethecontactsofthetherapistsoIwill

contacthernow.Isetupanappointmentwith

her,andshesaidshecouldseemetodayat

4pm.Itwasnow3pmsoIpreparedmyoutfit,it

wasmilitaryblue,blackandwhiteprintedpants

andjacketwithawhitetanktopunderneathit.I

worewhitesneakersandletmyhairloose.

ThenIwentout,IarrangedanUbersinceitwas

far.

~~

Iwas20minutesearlyandshewasstillbusy

withanotherclientsoIwastedmytimeon

WhatsApp.Lookingatstatues,IsawKaylawas

onthebeachwithanothermanIdidn'tknow.

Shelookedbeautifulthough.Herbodywas

amazing,sheislucky.I'mevensurprisedshe

didn'tblockmefromseeingherstatues.Inthe

mistofcheckingstatuesIsawXavier'spicture

itwasapictureofhimshirtlessinhiscar.His



bottomlipwasinhismouthandIwon'tliehe

lookedgood.SoIcommentedonthepostasa

friend.

Me: ♀awusabaseleki(you'rebeingcocky)

Xavier :bytakingapictureshirtless?

Me:yes! trytakingapicturewithafunny

face,andwearat-shirt.Nobodywantstosee

yourtattoos ♀

Xavier :foryoutocommentitmeantyouliked

whatyousaw.

Me:whatever.Ihavetogo.Bye

Xavier :youcan'tevendenyitlol.

Ibluetickedhimandhetextedmeagain.Before

IcouldturnoffmyphoneImadeadecisionto

replytohisWhatsApptext.



Xavier :whereareyougoing?

Me:therapysessionwithmynewtherapistDr

Zwide.I'llbeoutinaboutanhour.

Xavier:

Me:Ibelievewetalkedaboutthisgoodbye

thingy

Xavier :lolbye

Ididn'treplyIjustsmiledatit.Thenswitched

myphoneoff.

DrZwide:MissDanielI'mreadyforyou.

Me:hello.

Wewalkedtoheroffice,ithadahomeInterior

decor.Itwasreallycute,DrZwidehadthat

motherlylovehug.Ifeltitwhenshehuggedme,

itmademefeelsafe.



DrZwide:goodafternoon.I'msorryifyoufeel

uncomfortablewiththehug.Igivethemoutto

allmychildrensotheyknowthey'renotalone.

Me:children?

DrZwide:Idon'tcallthemclients.Itmakesitas

ifIdon'tcareaboutthem.

Me:oh.

DrZwide:solet'sstartfromthebeginning.Let

meknowaboutyourselfandhowyouendedup

here.

Me:well,uh...IamLelonaDaniel,andIam18.I

haveanxietyattacksduetobeingbulliedat

schoolandbymyownfamily.AndIamhere

now.

DrZwide:minddefiningthebullyingtome?

Me:no...uhm,wellmyfamilywouldcallmefat,

ugly,andafreakbecauseIhadnofriendsandI

wasalwaysstudyingbecauseIwantedbetter



results.AtsomepointItriedtokillmyself.But

atschoolitwasworse.Iwasalmostraped

twice.Firstbygirlsthenbyguys.Avideoofme

nakedsurfacedaroundtheschool.Iwas

strippedandhumiliatedlikehavingnofriendsis

acrimeandbeinganintrovertissomethingbad.

~~

AfterthesessionwhichwasanhourwithDr

ZwideIwasfeelingverydown.Relivingallthose

memorieswasjusttoomuchforme.Myeyes

wereredfromallthecryingIwasdoingthere.

Shegavemeadiarytowritehowmydaysgo

andmyfeelings.Shewasverykindandpatient,

shegavemeherpersonalnumbertocallher

anytimeIwanttowhenIfeelsuicidalormy

feelingsgetthebestofme.Iswitchedonmy

phonetoorganiseanUberbutIhadatextfrom

Xavier.

Xavier :I'llbewaitingoutsideforyou.



Iwasconfusedwhichoutsidehemeant.Maybe

atmyhouse?Orsomewhereelse.Maybeit'sa

wrongtext.Mygutstoldmetocheckoutside

beforeorganisinganUber.IsawablackRange

Rover,hewasinsideittypingonhisphone.I

wenttohimandknockedonhiswindow.He

lowereditdownwithatouchofabutton

Me:really?

Xavier:Iknewyou'llneedaride.

Me:I'llcallanUber.

Hegotoutofthecar,Ithoughthewasgoingto

roughlypullmeinsidethecarbuthedidn't.He

justopenedthetheothersideofthedoor.He

wasopeningthedoorme.Heeeethisguy!He's

actinglikeIdidn'tsayI'llcallanUber.



Me:Xavier,Ijustsaid-

Xavier:getinthecar,Lelona.

Me:you'redoingitagain.Yousaidwouldn't

scareme*smiles*

Xavier:you'renotlisteningtomesoIhaveto

scareyouinorderforyoutolistentome.

Isighedandgotinthecar.

Xavier:nowwasthatsohard?*smiles*

Me:mxm*chucklesrollingeyes*

Heclosedthedoorthenwenttohisside.He

reversedthecarthengotoutoftheparkingand

droveoff.

Xavier:howwasit?



Me:okayIguess

Xavier:youguess?

Me:itwasn'tasgoodasIwantedittobe.

Xavier:it'sstillyourfirsttime.You'llgetthe

hangofit

Me:yeah,Ihopeso.

Fromallthatcryinginthetherapysession,I

wasfeelingtired.Ipushedthechairbackand

rested.

Xavier:someone'sfeelingcomfortable.

Me:I'mtired.

Hedrovemetomyhome.Alongtheway,we

talkedaboutalotofrandomthingsandat

homestillmybrothersweren'taroundIguess

Mullerwasserious.Theywon'tbebackuntil



theyaresuredadisokay.

Me:thanksfortheride.

Xavier:you'realone?

Me:*confused*yeah.

Xavier:whereisBobby?

Me:he'sbusy.Hehasalife,youknow.

*chuckles*

Xavier:ididn'tsayhedidn't.*smiles*I'mjust

nottoohappyaboutyoubeinginahousealone.

Me:I'vestayedalonealotoftimes.I'llbeokay.

Xavier:I'llsendsomeonetowatchovertheyard.

me:Xavier...*sighs*

Xavier:I'llcallyoulatertocheckuponyou.

Me:youdon'tlistentome.

Xavier:whenitcomestoyoursafety.Ineverwill.

*smiles*



Me:goodbye.

Xavier:bye.

Ismiledthathesaidbyewithoutmeforcinghim

tosayitproperly.Iwalkedinsidetheyardthen

walkedinsidethehouse.Iheardhiscarspeed

offonceIwalkedinsidethehouse.Thetime

wasnow5:45pm.Imademyselfsomethingto

eat.AfterIateIstudiedabitmoreandafter2

hoursIwastiredashell.Thehousephonerang,

Irushedtoanswerit.Icheckedthroughthe

cameraitwasabuffdarkguy.Iwasscaredas

fuckbutthenIrememberedXaviersaidhe'll

organisesomeonetowatchovertheyardfor

me.Xavierissuchagoodfriend.

Me:hello?

??:it'sJR.Relliksentme.

Me:okay,thankyou.



Iopenedthegateandhewalkedintheyard.I

calledRelliktothankhim.Heansweredthecall

after3rings.

Me:JRjustarrived.Thankyou.

Xavier:hejustarrived?Hewassupposedtobe

there2hoursago.

Me:yeah.Butit'sokay.Iwasstudyinganyway.

Xavier:I'lltalktohimaboutbeinglate.

Me:nodon't.I'mreallyokaywithhimbeinglate.

It'snotabigdeal.

Xavier:I'llstillhaveatalkwithhim.

Me:whyamIeventrying?Youwon'tlistento

me*chuckles*

Xavier:*chuckles*I'mgladyouknowit.

~~



afteranhourtalkingwithXavierhehadtohang

upsoIwasbacktomyboredom.AndXavier

saidIshouldn'ttalktoJRbecausehe's

specificallythereforajob.ButI'msuretheguy

ishungry.Imadehimaburgerwithbakedchips.

IpouredhimsomeofMuller'scoke.ThenI'm

placeditonatrayandtookittohim.Oncehe

sawme,hewasabitsurprisedImadehimfood.

Me:I'msureyouarehungry.

Hedidn'ttalktome,IthenrealisedXaviermust

havetoldhimnottospeaktome.

Me:I'msureXaviertoldyounottotalktome,

don'tmindhim.Hecanbeabitextreme.Ican't

letyoustarvetodeath.

JR:ndiyabonga,bosslady.(Thankyou)

Me:pleasedon'tcallthat.I'mLelonabut



everyonecallsmeLona.

Helookedlikehewasattheageof29or30.I

can'thavehimcallingmebosslady.It'stoo

much.

JR:thankyou,Lona.

Me:mypleasure,JR.*smiles*haveagood

night.

JR:youtoo.

Iwalkedinsidethehouse,andwalkedtomy

room.IwastiredsoIsleptearly.

~~

--RELLIK'SPOV--

Iwalkedinthewarehousewheretheykepther.



ItwasmeandScrappyand2othermembersof

gang.Theyremovedthebagthatcoveredher

face.Hermouthwascoveredsowecouldn't

hearwhatshewantedtosayexcepther

mumbledcriesandscreams.I'mhappywe

couldn'thearhercries.Justbylookingatthis

bitchI'mannoyed.

Me:Khanyiright?

ShecriedevenmoreandIjustchuckled.Idon't

giveafuckabouthercries.

Me:nowyou'lllearnnottomesswithLona.

Kaylashould'vewarnedyouIdonotplaywhen

itcomesdowntoher.Andyoudecidedtoplay,

nowyouhavetopay.

Iaimedmygunatherhead,sheshookherhead



crying.Iclearlycouldseeshewasbadlybeaten

up.

Scrappy:yousureyouwantherdead?

Me:she'lltalkaboutthis.

Khanyishookherheadquicklycrying.

Me:Istillthinksheneedstolearnalesson.

Soshewon'teverforget.Itookaknifefromone

oftheguys.IdrewaLonhercheeksoshe

knowstoneverdisrespectLelonaormeever

again.Shescreamedcryingfromthepainshe

feltasthebloodwentdowntoherneck.

Scrappy:*laughs*you'reonecrazy

motherfucker.



Me:IthinkthisisasmallpaintowhatLelona

felt.Don'tyouthink?

Scrappy:sheneedssomethingmoreextreme.

Me:metoo.

Ichuckled,shelookedatmeinfear.

Me:ifthisgoestothepolice,you'llbeinbody

bag.Doesthisbitchevenhaveapolicy?Imight

wantherdeadnextweek.

Theguyslaughed,Itookthekniknifeandplaced

itonhereye.

Me:justtomakesureyoudon'tgoaround

snitching.



Sheshookherheadcrying,Ijustlaughed.She

didn'tfeelanysympathywhenshewasmaking

Lonacry,whyshouldIfeelanysympathyforher?

Scrappy:I'mtiredofthisbitchcryingsomuch!

Hepunchedher,andthegentsjustlaughed.

Shehadevenmoretears.Herlefteyewas

becomingswollen.Ibentdowntothelevelof

thechairshewassittingon,wellshewastied

to.

Me:Khanyi,20yearsold.Youlivewithyour

grandmotherafteryourmommovedtothelook

forworkandnevercameback.I'dhateforyour

grandmothertohaveabadaccidentinher

house

Scrappy:fallandbustherhead*smirks*

Me:itreallywouldbeabadthing.She'stooold



tobemakingmistakes.ThatallwillhappenifI

spendevenaminuteinjailbecauseofyou.

BecauseIwouldneverspendadayedanyane

(injail).Trustme*chuckles*

NowIwasannoyedbythiswholethingsoIdid

somethingthatwouldmakesurenexttimeshe

speakstoLelonashe'llhaverespect.Iplaced

theknifeunderhereye.Shescreamedbutwe

couldn'thearherproperlybecausehermouth

wascovered.WithnosympathyItookherright

eyeout.
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Shescreamedherlungsout.Ijustlaughed,the

painwrittenonherfacewasmypleasure.

Me:you'llhavetochangetoanothervarsity.

Waitthisyearoutandgetintoanotheronenext

year.Idon'twanttoscaremywife,withyou

lookinglikethat.

Ipunchedher,thenknockedherout.

Me:untieherandputherintheboot.



Iorderedtheboys.Theylistenedtome,I

checkedmyphoneandnonewmessagefrom

Lonasoshereallymustbeasleep.IcalledJRto

talkabouthimbeinglate.

JR:Rellik.

Me:watgaanaan?(What'sgoingon?)

JR:andiva?(Pardon?)

Me:mywifewasunprotectedfor2hours,JR.

JR:harde,mjita.(Sorry,man)bekukhoinxaki

endlini(therewereproblemsathome)

Me:Idon'tgiveafuck.We'lldiscussthis

tomorrow.

JR:yeah-

Icuthimoffbyhangingup.Scrappylookedat

mewithasmirk.Iknowwherethiswasgoing....



Scrappy:vrou,huh?(wife,huh?)*laughs*

Me:(houjoubek)shutup.

Scrappy:afewdaysagoyousawherasakid.

Me:we'lltalkaboutthislateron.Nowwe're

goingtodealwiththeKhanyisituation.

ThenIwalkedoutofthewarehouse.Scrappy

followedmewhenIdroveoffwithKhanyiinmy

boot.Fuck,mycarwillhavebloodstains.I'll

havetoproperlycleanitoff.OnceIsawwe

wereinthemiddleofnowhere.Istoppedthe

car.Scrappyalsostoppedhisandparkednext

tomine.Hegotoutofhiscar.Igotouttoo.

Scrappy:probleem?(Problem?)

Me:yeah.



Iwenttomybootandopenedit.Iroughlyshook

hertowakeherup.ShewhimperedinpainbutI

didn'tcare,shejustsoundedlikeadogstanding

intherain.Ipulledheroutandshefellonthe

tar.

Me:she'sgoingtorunhome,youknowyouway

homeright?

Sheshookherheadno.Herhandswerestill

tiedtogetherbehindherbackandhermouth

wascovered.Herlegswerenottiedthough.

Me:runbeforeIchangemymindandkillyou.

Shehesitatedlookingatmeinfear.Itookout

mygunfrommybehindandfixedittoshot.She

quicklystoodupandran.Iwaitedforhertorun

alittlebitfastersoshecantastefreedom.I



aimedandshother.Shefellonthegroundhard.

Iwenttoherbody,andjustlikealways.Iaimed

correctly,thebulletwentrightthroughherhead.

Thiscreatedabloodpoolonthetar.Ipulledher

headupwithherhairanddraggedhertowards

thecar.

Me:callthegentstocleanup.TellthemIneed

thisbodytogetremovedfromherein30

minutes,fast!

Scrappy:thoughtyouweren'tgoingtokillher.

Me:changedmymind.Mygutstoldmeshe'll

startrattingaboutthistoeveryone.Itneeded

tobedone.

Hejustnodded,andhewenttohiscar.Puton

somemusicandboughttheweed.Wesmoked

wewaitedfortheboystocleanthisplaceand

getthisbodyoutofhere.



~~
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--LONA'SPOV--

Omar'sfuneralwentbyfast,hisfamilydecided

toburnhisbodyandhavehisashes,theysaid

hisbodywastooruinedtoevenrecognisehim

fromthecarfireintheaccident.Buttheyknew

theirson,andtheyweresureitwastheirson.

Sotheyonlydidamemorialserviceforhim

wheretheytalkedabouthimalot.Ididn'tgoto

introducemyselfthere.ButIwasshockedto

knowthathetoldSkylaraboutme.Skylarwas

hisgirlbestfriend.Sheinvitedhimtotheparty

andthat'swhentheaccidenthappened.She

stillblamesherselfforitbutIfeltbadthatshe

feltthatwaybecauseOmarwouldn'twanther

tofeellikethat.Theexamswerehereandthe

Easterholidaywasapproaching.Ididn'twantit



tocomebecauseI'llhavetogobacktothose

demonsIcallfamily.Idon'twantthat.I

receivedacallfromXavier,hehasreallybeena

greatfriendthesedays.Imightevencallhim

mynewbestfriend.HimandcrazyCardo.They

alwayscheeredupmymood.

Me:hey?

Xavier:ja.

Icouldhearhejustwokeup.Hisvoicewas

raspyandsosexy.Ican'tevendenythathe's

goodlookingandsexy.Hisvoiceisalready

amazingwhenhe'sfullawakebutwhenhe

wakesup.It'sincredible.

Me:awwyoujustwokeup?Youcangobackto

sleep.

Xavier:nah.Ijustsawyourtext.Talktome.



Me:woah,areyoualwaysthisgrumpywhen

youwakeup?

Xavier:talk,Lelona.

Me:Itoldyoudon'tgotothepartynowthe

hangoveristoomuch.*laughs*

Xavier:Lelona*groans*

Me:sorry.Ineedafavour.

Xavier:anything.

Me:thereisasaleatSportsceneandthere's

thesesneakersthatI'mdyingfor.I'llsendyou

thepictures.Ijustwantyoutostandthere

quicklybeforesomeonetakesthemfirst.

Xavier:I'llsendsomeoneoverthere.Whycan't

yougo?

Me:Ihavetostartatthecampusfirst.Mr

Maybankwantstotalktome.

Xavier:youhaveclassestoday?

Me:no.Andsendapictureoftheguyyou're



goingtosendovertheresoIknowwhoIam

goingto.Ijustwanttogetintheshopandpay.I

would'veaskedMullerandKingbutthey're-

Xavier:Lona,Ireallydon'tmind.

Me:Idon'twantyoutothinkI'mtaking

advantageofyourkindness.Ireallyappreciate

everythingyouhavedoneforme.

Xavier:everydayyousaythankyoutome,andI

stilldon'tknowwhy.*chuckles*

Me:I'mbeinggrateful.

Xavier:let'sputanendtoitnow.Iknowyou're

grateful,noneedtosayiteveryday.

me:okay.WellIhavetogo.

Xavier:cool.Talktoyoulater

Me:bye

Xavier:bye.

Ismiledhangingup,thenIsenthimpicturesof



thesneakersIwanted.Thisweekhasbeen

good,noKayladrama,noKhanyidrama,mydad

ishealthy.Andmostofallmybrothersarestill

okayandsafe.TheOmarcasewasstillbeing

investigated,Ithink.BecausethelasttimeI

hearditwasthrownoutandruleditasan

accident.WhowouldwanttokillOmar?Hewas

alwayssoniceandsweetwhoeverdidit.Iwill

neverforgivethem,ever!Hisparentshireda

Lawyertobringevidencehiscarwasmadethat

waythatdaybuttherewasn'tany.Thejudge

dismissedthecaseaftertheyjustbroughtthe

caseuponassumption.Iknowalotcan

happenedinoneweek.DrZwide'ssessions

helpmealot.Iseeher2timesaweek,the

journalisalsoagoodthingformebecauseno

oneknowsaboutitbutmeandDrZwide.It's

likeI'mtalkingtosomeonewhowon'tjudgeme.

IcansaywhateverIwantandnotbescaredof

beingjudgedbecauseoftheopinionsIhave.I

rusheddownstairsbecauseIneededtorushto



thecampus.Mullerwasthere,Kingwasnot

though.HewaswithX.Ijustwavedatthemand

rushedout.Iwalkedtothecampusandwenton

MrMaybank'soffice.

Me:sir,youemailedmewantingtoseeme.

WasitevenallowedforLecturerstoemail

students?Ididn'twanthimtonoticeIwas

uncomfortablewiththissoIforcedasmile

whilemyheartstartedbeatingfast.

MrMaybank:yes,howarethesessionswith

RicardoDamon?

Me:pardon?

MrMaybank:hetoldmehowheachievedsuch

ahighmarkinmyexam.Youweretutoringhim.

Me:yes,oncertaindays,sir.



MrMaybank:howmuchdoyouchargehim?

Me:he'skindofmyfriendsoIdon'tchargehim

sir.

MrMaybank:Iwantyoutotutor3ofmy

strugglingstudents.They'rewillingpayR50an

hour.

Me:really!?YesI'lldoitsir.

~~

IwalkedfromUCTcampustoSportsceneandit

wasabitlongandIwastiredashell.Andthe

sunwasn'thelpingeither.Afterawhileof

walking,Xaviercalledme.

Me:I'marrivinginthestorenow.

Xavier:alreadyboughtthem.CometoSpur.

Me:what!?

Xavier:Ialreadyboughtthemforyou.

Me:youcan'tdothat.Idon'twantyouspending



moneyonme.

Iknowguys,especiallyguyslikeXavier.One

minutethey'rebuyingyouexpensivegifts,the

nextminutetheythinktheyownyoubecauseof

theexpensivegifts.

Xavier:alreadydid.

Me:mxm.

Idroppedthecall,hedoesn'tlistentomeandI

hatethat.WhenIsaynoIwishpeoplewould

listentome.I'mnotcomfortablewithguys

buyingmeexpensivegiftsandhedidit,butI

toldhimnoalready.Hecalledagain,andIjust

turnedoffmyphone.Thesunwasburningme

anditwaswayfartogethome.Iswitchedon

myphone,calledupanUber.Thenswitchedit

offignoringXavier'stextsandmissedcalls.



OncetheUberarrivedIwenthome,Iwastired

andheatingup.I'llneedacoldshower.Once

theUberparkednexttomyhouse,IsawXavier

blackLamborghini.Iwasshockedhewashere

already.ButwhyamIsurprisedthisguy'sisa

speedracerhedoesthismoreoften.

Xavier:Lelona

Me:Idon'tthinkwehaveanythingtotalkabout

untilyoustartlisteningtome.

Xavier:I'mallears.

Me:Idonotneedyourmoney.Icanbuymy

ownstuffandIlikebuyingmyownstuff.It'sa

partofwhoIam.Iunderstandyourgirlfriendor

girlfriendsloveyouspoilingthembutI'mnot

them.Ilikespendingmyownmoneyandnot

dependingonanyoneelsebesidesmyselfand

mybrothers.PleaseunderstandwhatI'm

sayingandtakeitseriously.



Xavier:Ido.AndIpromisethisisthelasttimeI

doit.

Me:thankyou.NowIhavetogoallthewayto

thebanktowithdrawyourR1100butIjust

would'veswipedatthestore.

Xavier:I'mnotgoingtotakethemoney.

Me:whydoIevenbotherwithyou?Anyway

thankyou.

Henodded,Ihuggedhimgoodbye.Hekissed

myforeheadthenIwentinsidetheyard.OnceI

wasinthehousethat'swhenhedroveoff.The

housewasempty,Iguessmybrotherswereout.

IstudiedfortheexamIwasgoingtowrite

tomorrow.

~~

Icheckedthetimeitwas6:00pmIguessI

studiedtilllate.Itookapictureofmybooksand

posteditonmyWhatsAppstatuswiththe



caption"it'sdedicationnotluck "thenI

checkedotherpeople'sstatuesandIsawKayla

waspartyingbutshe'sinthemodulewithme.

We'rebothwritingthetesttomorrow.Isawher

statusthatwaspostedjustnow.Itwaswritten

"bitcheshavenolifewhatsoever "

somethinginmetoldmeitwasaboutme

becausewhywouldshepostthatafterIposted

apictureofmybooks?Shereallyloves

breakingmedownandIdon'tunderstandwhy.

Shehasitall,Ishouldbetheonejealousofher

yetshe'sjealousofme.She'sgottheperfect

body,shehasalotofguysthatlikeher,andshe

hasalotoffriends.I'mfatandallthefriendsI

havearelike2excludingher.Wellshe'snot

evenmyfriendanymore.She'stoocaughtup

withKhanyiandZikhonatoevenseethat's

she'slosingthepersonthatcaredaboutherthe

most,andthat'sme.Ididn'tevenreplytoher

pettydrama.IfIhavenolifewhyisshewasting

hersstalkingme?I'llneverunderstandKayla



yaz,shebulliedmeinhigh-schoolandshe's

tryingtodoitagaininvarsity,andIcan'tbelieve

myself!I'mlettingherbullyme.I'mlettingher

pettydramaaffectme.Ishouldjusthave

positivevibesandletkarmadealwithher.

Becauseclearlyshe'snotonmylevel.I'llpray

forhertogetbetterfromallthebitternessand

jealousybecausethosetwothingsarewhatcan

killapersonormakethemgoonthewrong

trackoflifethenthey'llregretitafteritistoo

latetofixanything.Ihopeshedoesn't

experiencethat.AlthoughshehatesmeIdon't

hateher,Ifeelsorryforher.Sheneedslovein

ordertogiveloveandeventhoughshewishes

mebadthings.Isortadon'twantherto

experiencebadthings.Iwentdownstairstoeat,

Isawmybrothers.Theywereeatingpizza.Ijust

rolledmyeyes,theyeatsomuchyetthey

alwaysstayfit!

Muller:youdrankmycoke?



Ifrozeandclearedmythroat.

Me:yeah.Justoneglass.

HowwasIgoingtoMullerthaXavierorganised

someonetoguardovertheyard?becausehe

didn'tfeellikeit'ssafeformetobeherealone.

I'drathernotbecausetheybothhavehugeegos

soit'llonlycausetoomanyfights.Hewon't

understandthatXavierisonlymyfriendand

nothingmoreandnothingless.

Muller:Ithoughtyouwereoffacid.

Me:Iam,justcraveditforyesterdayonly.

Muller:you'relying.

Me:uh?What?I.Iamnot.

Muller:Lelona;Iknowyoulikethebackofmy



hand.Whowashere?

Me:noone-

Muller:Lelona!!!*shouting*

Iwasscaredformylife.WhenMulleristoo

angry,hecannotcontrolhisanger.Lasttimehe

beatupOmar.I'mscaredhe'llbeatmeup.Even

thoughhepromisedhewouldneverdothat.

Me:itwasjustCardo.Wewerestudyingherein

thehouse.

Irepliedwithglossyeyes.Ihatebeingshouted.

AndheknowshowvulnerableIam.Hesighed

oncehesawIwantedtocry.

King:someonewouldswearyoutooaretwins.

Youbothcan'tcontrolyouremotions.Youreally



actthesame*shakeshisheadchuckling*

Me:mxm.HeknowsIhatebeingshouted.

King:wenauxokelantoni?(Whydidyoulie?)

Me:Ithoughtyouguysweregoingtobeangry

aboutCardobeinghere.

Muller:Italkedtohimalongtimeago.He's

harmless.

Me:talkedtohim?That'swhyheditchedhis

friendsandcametostudywithme.Not

becausehecaredaboutthetest,youguysreally

toldhimtolookoutformeandIwasalonethat

day.

Muller:ItoldyouIwoulddoit.Wesaiditat

theparty.

Me:ididn'tthinkyouwerethatextremetoforce

avarsityguytonotenjoyhisvarsitylife

becauseofme.

Muller:nottosayheshouldn'tenjoyit.Just

watchoverandhangwithyousoyoudon'tfeel



lonely.

Me:soyou'repayingsomeonetobemyfriend?

Wowmylifeislame.Ireallyhavenolife*sighs*

King:don'tsaythat.

Me:it'strue.Mybrothershavetopaysomeone

tohangoutwithme.IfeellikeIamafailure.

Muller:bynothavinganyfriends?That'san

fuckedupfailurethen.

Me:you'renothelping.

Muller:look,yourgoalsshouldbeaboutgetting

aneducationnotfriends.Whydoyoueven

needfriendswhenyouhaveus?Friendscome

andgobut-

Me:familystaysforever.*sighs*Iwantgirl

friendsandfriendsthatwon'tgoaround

fightingeveryonewhenItellthemhowmyday

went.NorfightmyboyfriendinWaterworld.

Muller:Igetyourpoint.



Me:andpleasestoppayingCardotohangout

withme.Iwantagenuinefriendship.

ItextedCardo.Iamsodisappointedinhim.

Me:yourpaymentsareover.Youdidn'thaveto

fakebeingmyfriendformoney.

Cardo :sorry,Lona.Ineededthecashbut

rightnowIenjoyyourcompanykid.Younot

thatbad.

Me:mxm.

Cardo:I'llmakeituptoyou.

Me:Let'sgotothatveganrestaurant.Youowe

me.

Cardo:I'mnotabouttopayR100toeatleaves.

Let'sgotothisspotIknow,theysellthebest

braai.

Me:Ican'teatbraaimeat.



Cardo:comeon.It'sjustforoneday.Letloose.

I'llpickyouupin30minutes.

Ilookedatmybrotherswhowerebusybeing

idiotsandthrowingpopcornintheairandtrying

tolandthemintheirmouthandlaughingat

eachotherwhentheothermisses.

Me:I'mgoingtoDebonairswithCardo.

Muller:Debonairs?*confused*

Me:yeah,he'stryingtoapologize.CanIgo?

King:aslongasyougetbackbeforemidnight.

Me:okay,thanks.

Irushedupstairstowearsomethingcasual.I

woremylightbluejeanswithalightblueJean

jacketthenawhitepoloneckunderneath.Ileft

myphonesoIdon'tattractthievesIworemy



whitesneakersagain.AndrightafterIwas

done,Cardowasinthekitchen.Ithasn'teven

beenaminuteandhe'seatinginthehouse.He

lovesfood.Iknowmanyofyouarethinking

Cardoandmehavefeelingsforeachother.It's

ano,becauseIwouldneverdateagangster

andCardoseesmeashislittlesisterjust

becausehe'sayearolderthanme.Iseehimas

mybrother.Nothingmore!

.

.
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Itookoutallmyfrustrationsinfuckingthehell

outofNandi.ShetextedmeearlierandI

couldn'tresist.I'mstillsingleeventhoughI

wantLelona,andIwanthersobad.



Nandi:yes!Yes!Ahha!Rellikkkkk*moans*

Iwasslammingmydickinherdoggystyle.She

cameandIfollowedrightafterher.Ipulledout

andwenttoflushthecondomdownthetoilet.I

heardmyphoneringintheroomwhileIwas

peeinginthere.Nandiboughtittome,shewas

stillnaked.Ibitmylipandslappedherass.She

smiledandwinked.

Nandi:hurryandcomebacktobed.

Iansweredthecall,itwasCardo.

Cardo:we'regoingtotheMzoli'sPlace.Where

thegangusuallyhangs.

Me:whythefuckwouldyoutakehertoaplace



fullofgangsters!?

Cardo:theydon'tevenknowher.Theyjustthink

she'safriendofmine.

me:Cardogetherthefuckoutoftherebefore

thereisashootout.

Iheardairnoises,thenIheardmybabytalking.

Lona:letmetalktohim.Heistoomuch...

XavierIcamehereforagoodtime.I'mletting

loose.Yousaidityourself.

Me:okay.

Lona:okay?ThankGodyoudecidednottobe

stubborntoday.

Me:*chuckles*I'llbetherein15minutes.

Lona:what?Why?*laughs*we'llbefine.

Me:youknowI'mnotgoingtolistentoyou.And

Ineverwillwhenitcomestoyoursafety



WhythefuckwouldCardotakeLelonatothe

Mzoli'sPlaceinGugulethu!?SometimesI

wonderhowthatkidgotinmygang.Iquickly

dressedup.

Nandi:whereareyougoing?Rellik.

ShetriedtotouchmesoIquicklypushedher

backandshefellonthebedroughly.

Me:getdressedandgetthefuckoutofmy

house.You'redonewithwhatyouwereherefor.

I'lldepositmoneyforthoseshoesyouwanted.

Shenoddedwipinghertearsandgetting

dressed.ItookmyblackRangeRover.ThenI

droppedNandioffanddroveofftotheMzoli's



Place.

LONA
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Wewentinsidetheplaceandplacedanorder

forthemeat,thenwenttotheplacewherethey

braaiforustheconsumers.Itwaspacked,

therewerealotofpeople.PeopleIwaseven

scaredof.Somestaredatus,IblameCardo.He

waswearingtheseAmericanflagsclothesand

drawingattentiontous.Ibreathedslowlyto



containmypanicattack.Therewerealotof

people!Iclosedmyeyesandcountedto10

thenIwasokay.IsmiledatCardo,buthewas

lookingatmeconfused.

Me:Iwastryingtocontainmypanicattack.

Cardo:Ithoughtyouwereabouttohavea

seizureorsomething.

WelaughedtogetherandIplayfullypunched

him.Whilewewaitedforthemeat,wetalked.

Themeatfinallyarrived.Hetoldmeabouthis

babymamadrama.Iwasshockedthathehada

child.Heloveshisbabymothersomuch,even

thoughheliesaboutitIseethesmilehehadon

hisfacewhenhetalksabouther.Wewere

eatingandtalking.

Me:whydon'tyoujustsenditemsthen?



Cardo:Iwanttotakecareofhertoo,because

shemightfindanotherlightie(guy)totakecare

ofher.

Me:andyoudon'twantthat.

Cardo:*annoyed*ifIwantedthatthenI

wouldn'tcare.

Me:don'tgetgrumpywithme.*chuckles*just

tellheryou'relowoncashandI'msureshe'll

supportyou.

Cardo:*chuckles*youwatchwaytoomanyTV

shows.Thisistherealworldwherewhenyou

can'ttakecareyourgirl,someoneelsewilldoit

foryou

Me:you'llneverknowunlessyoutry.

Cardo:Lelona-

Me:t.r.y

Cardo:hasanyoneevertoldyouhowannoying

youare?



??:howcanabeautifulfacelikethisbe

annoying?

Ilookedback,andIdidn'tknowthisguyatall.

Helookedscarytome.Hewasn'tcutenorugly

justaverage.Hehadtattoosallover,evenon

hisneckjustlikeXavier.Helookedolderand

biggerthanCardo

Cardo:Kenny...

Kenny:houjoubek,Ricardo!Ekpraatmetdie

mooimeisie.(Shutup,Ricardo!I'mtalkingwith

thebeautifulgirl)

HelifteduphisvestandIcouldseeagun.My

heartstartedbeatingupin1000beats.Iwas

afraidCardowouldbestubbornandgetus

killedbynotshuttingup.Andhedid,Cardogot

up,anddisplayedhisgun.



Cardo:ekwilniemetjouhierdietedoennie.

Maarjyisuitvandielyn.(Idon'twanttodothis

withyoubutyou'reoutofline)

Kenny:hoekomhuiljy?Issyjoumeisie!?Syis

mymeisienou!*roughlypullsLona'sarm*(why

areyoucrying?Issheyourgirlfriend?She'smy

girlfriendnow!)

Peopleweremindingtheirownbusiness,they

couldn'tevenseewhatwashappening.Andit

wastooloud,therewasnopointformeto

scream.AsItriedtoscreamit'slikenoscreams

werecomingout.Hehadatightgriponmyarm,

nowwewerebothstandingupandIcouldfeel

hisdickonmyass.Hewastooclosetome,

anditmademeveryuncomfortable.Iliterally

justfrozetherescaredofwhatmighthappen

next.Ican'tdietoday,andIcan'tgetraped

today!Notever!IknowIdon'tappreciatelifea



lotbutIjustcan'tdie!Notinagangsterspot

wheremymurdercasewouldleadnowhere

becausenoonewillsnitch.

Cardo:syisRelliksemeisie.Moeniespeelmet

haarnie.(SheisRelklik'sgirlfriend.Don'tplay

withher)

Kenny:babygirl,tellmeyourname.

Me:uh,uhmi-

Kenny:Ricardo,haarnaam?(Hername?)

Xavier:it'snoneofyourbusiness.

Webothturnedlookedbehindus,andboywasI

luckytoseehim!

Xavier:Lelona,comehere.



Iwasscaredtoevenwalkovertohimbecause

thefacialexpressionhehadwasvery

threateningandveryserious.Iflookscouldkill

Kennywouldbe6feetunderrightnow.Kenny

hadatightgriponmyarm.Itriedtogotohim

butKennypulledmeback.

Xavier:Kenny,youdon'twanttomesswithme.

Maythisbemyfinalwarning.I'mnotatalker,

soifIsaysomethingonce.Iwantittohappen

quickly.WhenItellLelonasheshouldcometo

me,she'llwalktomesafelywithoutmeseeing

anytypeofbruisesonher.Or,Mzoli'swillbea

crimesceneverysoon.

HeletgoofmyarmandIwalkedovertoXavier.

Iwasscaredtoevenhughim,whenhe'sangry

it'slikehe'sangryateveryone.SoIwasscared

toeventouchhim.Tomysurprisehewasthe

onewhohuggedme.



Xavier:you'reokay?

Inodded,Icouldn'tevensayawordout.

Xavier:you'rehurt?

Ishookmyheadno.I'mjuststillscared,myarm

justhurtsbutIcouldn'ttellhimthat.Idon'twant

thisplacebeingallmessedupbecauseofme.

Xavier:how'syourarm?

Ishruggedabit.HisjawclenchedIcouldseeit

throughhishardcheeks.Hewasreallymad.

Me:canyoupleasejusttakemehome?



Xavier:Cardowilltakeyouhome.I'llfollowright

afteryouguys.

Me:Iwantyoutotakemehome.

Ilookedhimintohiseyes.Hisrighthandran

throughhisface.Hewastryingtocalmhimself

down.

Xavier:I'llfollowrightafteryouguys.I'llcallyou

lateron.

Me:Xavier-

Xavier:pleaselistentomeforonceandI

promiseyouI'llcallyoulater.

IlookeddowndefeatedbecausewhatifXavier

getsshottodayandIwillbethereasonforthat.

Iknowhe'sagrownmanandhe'sagangster

butIcan'thelpbutworrybecauseheletshis



angergetthebestofhimsometimesandthat

willleadhimindarkerpaths.

Xavier:comeon,don'tdothat.I'llbeokay.

Inoddedandhekissedmyforehead.He

motionedforCardotocomewithus,Xavier

heldmyhand.Wewalkedouttheplace.Ididn't

likethestareswereceivedfrompeoplethere.I

thinktheyknewXavier.HemadesureIgotnear

thecar,safely.HestoodwithusnearCardo's

car.IsawhisRangeRoverfromafar.Whyishe

drivingaRangeRovertoashisanyama.

Heeeehlomfana(thisguy)

Xavier:driveherhome,noquickstops.Call

ScrappytocallOGandJRtheyshouldcome

herenounou(nownow)



Icriedsilenttearstogethimworriedandnotgo

inbackthere.

Xavier:don'tdothat.*wipeshertears*I

promisedyouI'llcallyou.Youloveworrying

yourself.

Me:Idon'twantyoutogobackinhere.You're

gonnagethurt.

XavieristheonlybestfriendIdon'thaveinthe

moment.HealwayscallsatnightandIdon't

sleepwithabadmood.AndIdon'ttolosehim

toojustlikeIlostKayla.

Xavier:Ineedtoteachhimalesson.He's

disrespectfulandIdon'tlikehimdisrespecting

meandthepeopleIcareabout.Heshouldn't

evenhavetalkedtoCardolikethatnorgrabyou

likethatbuthediditbecausehelikesseeinga



reactionoutofmewellhe'sgonnaseeone

tonight.

Himtalkingsoangrilywasworryingme

becausefromwhereIlookatit.Peoplemaydie

fromthat,goshwhydidIevencometothis

placewhenIhaveatesttomorrow.Morecars

pulledup.IsawJR,Scrappyandsomeother

guythathadahugescaronhisface.

Xavier:okay,nowIhavetogo.Noquickstops,

Cardo.

Iwasabouttocryandhelookedatmeinafirm,

sternandseriouswaytostopwhatIwas

tryingtodo.Ifoldedmyarmsandlookedthe

way.Cardowasholdinginalaugh.Deathand

beatingpeopleupisnotajoke.Xavierkissed

myforeheadthenheopenedthedoorforme,I



gotinthecar.

Me:don'tforgettocallmewhenyou'reatyour

house.

Xavier:andgetsomerest.You'rewritingexams.

Don'tstressaboutme,jyhoormy?(youhear

me?)

Me:yeah.

Heclosedthedoor,thenCardodroveoff.

Speedingofftobequitecorrect.Iglaredathim.

Thisisnotatracingshow,it'sreallife.

Me:whyareyouspeeding?

Cardo:justwanttogohomequickly.Uligwala

kanene(you'recoward)*laughs*

Me:weleftthemeatthere!Atotalwasteof

money.



Cardo:*laughs*Ididn'tevenrealisethatweleft

itthere.I'lltextMzolitokeepitsafeforme,I'll

takeittomorrow.

Me:youknowtheowneroftheplace!?

Cardo:yeah.Wealldo,evenyourbrothers.

Me:ishealsoapartofthebiggang...?

Cardo:youcouldsaythat.*laughs*heusesthe

shisanyamatowashhiscash

Me:washhiscashlikemakeitseenlikethe

drugdirtymoneyismadeintheshisanyama.

Cardo:yeah.We'regoingtostopatthegarageI

needaquickrefill.

Me:Xaviersaidnoquickstops.

Cardo:ifwedon'tstopthere.Izofadalaipetrol.

(Thepetrolwillend)

Me:okay,justaveryquickstop.

Westoppedatthegarageclosebytowherewe



were.Iwaitedinthecar,whileCardotalkedto

themenoutside.Icouldclearlyheartheir

conversationaboutthepetrolandthenthey

wentontomakesmalltalkwitheachother

abouttherisingpriceofpetrol.AfterthatCardo

droveoff.

Cardo:toldyounothingwillhappen.

Me:yeahyeah*chucklesrollingeyes*

IheardacarsoundbehindussoIlookedback,

Cardospedupbutthecaralsospedup.

Me:Ithinkwe'rebeingfollowed.

Cardo:shit.

.

.
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IangrilylookedatKenny.IcalledScrappy,JR

andOGbecauseIknewKenny'screwwas

aroundheresomewhere.

Kenny:finally,Rellikhasaweakness*laughs*

Me:ifyouevertouch-

Kenny:you'renotgoingtodoanything.

Me:youbullyingCardobecauseyouknowhe's

aloneinhereandallyourboysarehereisreally

aweakmoveIdidn'texpectfromyou.

Iaimedmygunathim,that'swheneyeslanded

onus.SomepeopleranoutcrazilybutIknew

allthosewhoweregangstersstayedbehind.



Kenny:killme.Killmeenskep'noorlog(and

createawar)youwilleverwin!

Me:I'llfiguresomethingout.

QuicklyMzolirushedinbetweenus.Icouldn't

shootKennybecauseIrespectedMzolialot.

AndifIshootMzoli,Iwillbeindeepshit.

Mzoli:Kenny,uit!(Out)

Kenny:seeyouaround,Rellik.IhopeIgettosee

hertoo.*smirks*

Iwantedtobeathimupsobad,butMzoliheld

meback.

Mzoli:hey!Whyismybusinessafightingarea

foryou?

Me:youknowhowKennygetsundermyskin.



Eendageksaldatseundoodmaak.(OnedayI

willkillthatboy)

Mzoli:notinmyshisanyama.Iamlosing

businessbecauseofthis.

Me:askies.(Sorry)

Mzoli:you'reluckyI'mveryclosewithyour

uncleandyou*chuckles*

Me:thanksMzoman!

Mzoli:anddon'tgohuntingforKenny.It'sbeen

anwhilesincetherehasbeenawar,don'tgo

aroundlookingforit.

Me:Ihearyou.

MyguysandIleft.Itoldthemwhathappened

andtheysaidthey'llthinkofwaysofgetting

backaroundatKennywithoutkillinghimand

creatingawar.Kenny'sfatherrunsthestreets

inEasternCape,butKennycameherejustto

liveandenjoylifebeforehegoesbackto



EasternCapetotakeover.HeknowsIcan'tkill

himbecauseit'llonlycreatewarthatwould

neverend.Ghost,whoismyuncle,always

warnsmenottokillKennybuthislifeislikea

tickingbombandit'ssoonabouttoexplode

becauseIwon'ttakeshitfromhim.Ispedoff

home,andIdidn'tseeanyfunnythingsalong

theroadsoIguessCardoandLonaarrived

homesafely.IcalledLonatomakesure.Her

phonerangtillitwasunanswered.Forhersake

Ihopeshe'snotignoringmycallsbecauseI'll

gotoherhomelookingforher.Icalledagain

andstillitrangunanswered.Beforemyanger

couldriseupIcalledCardo.Itranganditwas

answeredafteralongtime.

Me:didyoudropheroffsafely?

Cardo:uh...

Icouldhearthathewasstillontheroad



speeding.InmyheadIthoughtmaybehe's

racingtoday.

Me:whatthefuckdoyoumeanby"uh"Cardo?

Lona:we'rebeingfollowed.

Iwasfuckingsofuckingangryshewasinthe

carwhenIspecificallytoldCardonoquick

stops.

Me:what!?Whereareyou!?

Lona:Idon'tknow.

Me:Cardo!?

Cardo:uh,we'reuhm...

Me:youbetterfuckingknowwhereyouare,I

swearI'll-

Lona:Xavier!He'sdrivingandIdon'twanthim



stressedwhilehe'sdriving.Thisismylifehere.

He'snotaloneinthecar

CardotoldmewheretheywereandIwasmore

angrythattheydidn'tlistentomewhenIsaid

noquickstops.Iquicklygotinmycar.

Me:circlearoundthesame2streets.They're

followingyouforinformation.Theywant

Lona'saddress.

Lona:myaddress?Why?

Me:Kenny'sorders.I'llbetherequicklykeep

circlingthe2streets.Donottakeherhome

Cardo!

Cardo:yes,boss

Me:don'thangupeither.Ineedtomakesure

Lonaissafe.

~~



Iparkednexttoherhome.Itookcareoftheguy

followingthem.inLona'smindshethinks

CardoditchedhimbutmeandCardoknowI

killedhim,sohecandriveLonahome,butItook

herfromabitfar,shedidn'tseetheotherguy's

carordeadbody.ItoldCardotogotothecar

andwaituntilOGcomesandcleansthebloody

mess.

Lona:thanks.

Me:noproblem.Nexttimedon'tgotoMzoli's,

oranyshisanyama.Ifyouwantbraaimeat,I'll

braaimeatforyou.

Lona:that'sabitextremedon'tyouthink?

Me:no.It'sthemostperfectideaIhaveheard

thewholeday

Lona:mxm.Ifyouwantmetolistentoyouand

dowhatyouwantyoualsohavetolistentome.

Me:Lona-



Lona:no.Whenisaylet'sleave.Pleaselet'sjust

leaveandleavethefightsbehind.

Me:Ican'tjustleave.Peoplewilllookatmelike

I'mabitch

Lona:whydoyoucareaboutwhatpeoplesay?

Youcould'vebeenkilledtheretoday.

Me:butI'mstillalive.

Lona:you'renotlisteningtome-

Me:andIneverwillwhenitcomestoyour

safety.HowmuchdoIhavetosaythatforyou

tounderstand?

Lona:mxm

Sheopenedthedoorangrily.AndIjustchuckled,

mywifecanbedramaticsometimes.Igotout

thecarandrantoher.Ipulledherquickly

beforeshecouldtouchthegate.



Me:comeon,don'tbelikethat.*laughs*

Lona:byeRellik

Me:hayhayhayuyazibonake.(Nonono,do

youseeyourself)

Lona:*laughs*don'ttryXhosaagain.

Me:it'sworthseeingyousmile.

Lona:bye.

Me:bye.

Ihuggedherandkissedherforehead.I

watchedhergetintheyardandtheninthe

house.That'swhenIwentinmycar,anddrove

off.IcalledCardotoaskifthebodywastaken

careof.

Cardo:Rellik

Me:isittakencareof?



Cardo:we'redoingitrightnow.

Me:I'llbetheretocheckeverythingout.

Cardo:cool.

Ihungupthecall.ThenwenttotheroadwhereI

killedtheguythatwasfollowingLonaand

Cardo.

~~
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Iwokeupthenextmorninganddidmymorning

routine.ThenIwenttothegym.AfterthegymI

camebackhomeandwashedagain,thenwore

mywhiteshortpoloneckdresswithacropJean

jacketandwhitesandals.Itiedmyhairinatight



ponytailandmadebabyhairwithsomegel.

ThenIwalkeddownstairstothekitchentoeat

somecereal.ThenafterIwasdoneIwalkedto

thecampus.IwasearlysoIrevisedthe

studyingIdidlastnightbeforethecrazy

incidentatMzoli'sPlace.Eventuallytimewas

approachingsoIwenttoclass.ThereIsatin

thefront.IsawKaylagettingintheclass,she

lookedlikehell.Itlookedlikeshewashungover.

Shewaswearingshadesandherweavewas

messedup.Shewaswearingjeanshortswitha

pinkcroptopandpink,white,andblackcolored

sneakers.Ilookedawayfromher,shejustwent

allthewaytotheback.

~~

theexamwaseasierthanIthoughtitwouldbe.

IsmiledbecauseIknewIdefinitelypassedit.I

waswalkingwithmyearphonesonand



listeningtoBeyoncéthealbum,Iwaswaiting

forMullertocomegetbackhesaidhe'staking

meshopping.Hecametofetchmeatthe

campusandhedroveoff,ontheridehemade

smallcasualtalkbyaskinghowtheexamwas.

Me:itwasgreat.Ievenseea80%pass.Kayla

ontheotherhandcameintheclasslookinglike

agirlwhodidn'ttakeabathafteraparty.

Muller:*laughs*Ineverknewwhyyoulikedthat

girl.

Me:I'mstartingtoquestionmymentalitytoo.I

amhappysheisoutofmylife.

Muller:areyoureally?

Me:whatdoesthatevenmean?

Muller:youtalkaboutherallthetime.She'sout

ofyourlifenow,sheshouldn'tbesomething

you'reobsessedwith.

Me:letmedeletehernumberandblockher



frommyWhatsApp.You'reright.ThatKayla

chapterisover.

XAVIER

.

.

.

.

.

pleaseletustaketimetoappreciateXavier

beingangryandsexyatthesametime
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Ipoutedintheairport.Iwasgoinghome.The

examsweredoneandnowIhadgobackhome

forEaster's.Mybrotherscouldn'tcome

becausethey'replanningaheistforanother

bank.Ididn'tevenwantthefulldetails.Iwas

justupsetthatIwasgoinghomealone.Ihada

videocallfromXavierandIjustsmiledonmy

own.

Xavier:Ithoughtyoulandedalready.

Me:flightgotdelayed.Theysaiditshouldbe

readyin30minutes.

Xavier:youreallyhavetogo?



Me:yesotherwiseifIhadachoiceIwouldn'tgo.

Xavier:look,letmeknowifyouneedanything.

YouknowI'llalwaysbethereforyou.

Me:it'sjust2weeksI'llsurvive.

Xavier:Iknowyoucansurviveit.Ijustwantyou

tocallmeifanythingyoudon'tlikehappens.

Me:andyou'llbeinEasternCapewithinafew

hours.

Xavier:*chuckles*yes.

Me:youneedtostopdoingthat.

Xavier:callmewhenyouarrivesoIknowyou

havearrivedsafely.

Me:Iwill.Bye!

Xavier:bye.

Imadeakissingfaceandhungup.Nomeand

Xavierarenotdating.Theguyistooextremeif

youaskme,andhe'smyfriend.Imagineifwe



dated?Iwouldn'tbeallowedtohangincertain

places,he'llalwaysaskwhereIam.Hemight

evenputtrackingdevicesonme.Idon'twant

that.Ilikemyprivacy,andhelookslikethekind

ofguytoflashhismoneyonhisgirlfriendalot.

Idon'twantthat,Ilikespendingmyownmoney.

That'swhyI'mjustkeepingXavierasafriend

becauseIwon'tlie,hereallyhasbeentherefor

methroughwhateverobstacleIhadinmylife

theseweeks,hefixeditformeandmadesureI

remainedwithasmileonmyface.ButIcan't

overlookthefactthathe'solderthanme,way

older.AndMullerandKingwouldgocrazyif

theylearnedIamdatingagangster.Idon't

wantthat"gangsterwife"lifestyleitistoomuch

formetohandle.It'sbeen2weekswithout

panicattacksandIwouldliketokeepitthat

way.Mydestinationwascalled,soIstoodup,

didtheprocessandwentontheplane.

~~

Iwalkedoutwithmybagsandcalledmydad.



Me:tatauphi?(Dadwhereareyou?)

Tata:ndiyeza!(I'mcoming!)

Me:okay.

Ihungup.Myfatherisverystricttowardsme.

Maybeit'sbecauseIamtheonlydaughterhe

hasandhewantseverythingofminetogo

perfectly.ButsometimesIwouldjustlikeitif

hewouldjustsay"i'mproudofyou."SoIcan

knowifIhavedoneagoodjobornot.He

arrivedafteranhourofmewaiting.Hecame

withmyaunt,hissister,andmymom.IknowI

amgoingtohatethisridefromEastLondonto

KingWilliamsTown.Iloadedmybagsinthe

boot.ThenIgotinthecar.

Me:molweni.(Greetings)

Mama:baphiabantwanabam?(Wherearemy



children?)

Me:KhazimlanoYangabashiyekile,ma.

(KhazimlaandYangastayedbehind,ma)

Mama:ngobakutheni?(Why?)

Me:andazi,ma.(Idon'tknow,ma)

Mymomistheonlyfamilymemberwhodoesn't

knowwhatherbeloved"children"aredoing.The

reasonshe'ssocoldtowardsisbecauseafter

shehadmeshewasdiagnosedwithPostdrum

Depressionandshefeltnoconnectionatall

withme.SoeverythingstartedbelievingIwasa

bewitchedchildandmymomwasalso

bewitchedbecauseshewasaperfectmomto

MullerandKingthenaftermeitwaslikeshe

waslosinghermind.Somymomstarted

thinkingIwasbewitchedtooandwanted

nothingtodowithme,inhereyes.Iruinedher

lifeandnowshereferstoKingandMulleras

her"favorite"children.Ihavelearnedtoget



overitandacceptthatshewillnevercome

aroundandIwon'treceiveamother'slove.My

wholefamilystartedhatingmebecausemy

mom'sdepressionwouldsometimesbe

extremeandshe'djustshutthewholeworldout.

Shewouldnoteat,nottalktoanyonethewhole

day.LuckilyKingandMullerdonotblameme

formom'sdepression.Thesethingshappento

mostmothersbutinmyfamily"sithakathiwe"

(we'rebewitched)

Thecarwasfilledwiththemtalkingabout

thingsireallydidn'tcareabout.Iwassleepyso

IsleptthroughthethecarridefromELtoKing

WilliamsTown.Itwasn'tlongthoughsomynap

wasdisturbedwhenthecarstopped.Iwokeup

andsawwewerealreadyintown.Westopped

attherobots.Thenthecardroveoffhomein

WestBank.Dadparkedthecarinsidetheyard,I

gotoutandtookmy2luggagebagsout.Iwent

insidethehousethroughthedoorthatconnects



thegaragetothehouse.

Mom:ukhawlezekentombi,singalambiukhona.

(Huryupgirl,weshouldn'tstarvewithyouhere)

Me:ewema.(Yes,ma)

ThesepeopleIcallmyfamilyareveryold

fashioned.Theythinkawomanissupposedto

doeverythinginthehouseholdwhileamanjust

providesforhisfamily.Iwouldnevermarryjust

tobeahousewife.Never!Iplacedmybagsin

myroomthenwenttostartdinnerforthem.I

wasn'tgoingtoeatdinnerbecauseI'monadiet

meaningifIeatmeatithastobeincheatdays

only.AndIcheatbyjustonepeice.Ifinished

cookinganddishedforthem.Itookmom&

dad'sfoodtothemintheirroom.Theythanked

meandIwalkedoutagain.Myauntandher

husbandhaveaflatoutside.Itookthefoodto

theminatray.Afterallofthat,Iwashedthe



dishesandcleanedthekitchencounters.ThenI

wenttorestinmyroom.Itwasstill7pmandI'm

alreadytiredsohard.IreceivedacallfromKing.

Me:pleasecomeback.

King:what'sgoingon?

Me:they'reslavingmearound.Daddoesn't

evenstopthemanymore.He'sbecomingmore

andmorecoldtowardsme.

King:lilsis,rememberdadwassick.Himnot

involvinghimselfifagoodidea.Wedonotwant

himtostresstoomuch.We'llbetheretosort

everythingout.

Me:fine,when?

King:notsureyet,maybenextweek.

Me:ugh,forgetIeversaidanything.

King:I'llcallyoulater.Anddon'tworrywe'llbe

theresoonerthanyouthink.Loveyou.



Me:loveyoutoo.

Webothhungupandthrewmyselfonthebed.

SomewouldsayI'mdramaticatleastIhavea

roofundermyheadandI'mnotphysically

abused.ButIwouldlovesomelittlelove.I

wouldreallyloveitifmymomordadwouldjust

rockupinmyroomandaskmehowaremy

examsgoingorjusttellmethey'reproudofme

foralwayskeepingmyacademicsbefore

anything.ButIguesssomefamiliesarenotthe

sameandmyfamilymaynotbetoomuch

involvedonemotionsandI'mbeingdramatic.I

playedmusicthroughmyphoneImadeit

changedtodifferentsongswithoutmyhaving

topressabuttoneverytime.AfterLaSauce

featuringAmandaBlack"IDo"endedanother

songplayed.Myheartsankdowntomy

stomachwhenIhearditwas"Perfect"byEd

Sheeran.Tearsfeeldownmyeye,ImissOmar

eventhoughamonthhaspassedsincehehas



passedaway.I'llneverforgetthepainIfelt

whenIheardthenews.Imisshimeveryday,I

calledhisnumberjusttohearhisvoicemail.I

knowthiswillnevermakemeletgoandIneed

tobecauseOmarwouldn'twantmetobe

depressedandcallinghisnumberjusttolisten

tohisvoicemail.Iplayedthesongagainand

criedandcrieduntilIfeltlikethehurtwasoffa

bit.Iwassniffingandthinkingaboutour

memories.MyphonerangandIlookedatit.It

wasXavier.IletitringunansweredbecauseI

reallydidn'twanttotalktoanymoreright.Ijust

wanttotalktoOmar.Andhe'sdead,soright

nowIdon'twanttotalktoanyone.ButXavier

didn'tstophekeptcallingandcalling.Iended

upbeingupsetthathewouldn'tjustleaveme

alone!IreallyappreciatehissupportIreallydo

butIjustneedalittlebreak!

Me:Rellikwhat!?



Xavier:moeniefokmetmynie.(Don'tfuckwith

me)

Me:Ineedtobealonerightnow.

Xavier:Idon'tcare.Tellmewhat'swrongorI'll

beintherebytomorrow.

Me:*sighs*nothing.Iamheresafe.I'mjust

goingthroughmyemotions.

Xavier:you'rejustcryingfornothing.

Me:yeah.

Xavier:you'reacrybaby.

Me:IknowandyouneedtoletmecrywhenI

wantto.AtMzoli'syoulookedatme,wellglared

atmewhenIwantedtocry.

Xavier:becauseIknowyouweren'treallycrying

youjustdidn'twantmeinthatenvironment.

Me:onedaymytearswillworkonyou.

Xavier:*chuckles*I'mnottheeasilyinfluenced

type.



Me:what?Youalmostwenthome,don'tact

toughbecausewebothyou'retoosweet.

Xavier:Iamnotsweet.Stoplying

Me:yesyouare.*laughs*whyareyoudenying

it?Ithinkit'snothingtobeashamedof.

Xavier:Lelona,Iamnotsweet.Weakpeople

aresweet,Iamnot.Beingsweetisaweakness

thatcangetyoukilledhier.(here)

Me:speakingofgettingkilled.Whowas

followingmeandCardo?Wecould'vedied

becauseofhim

Xavier:Itookcareofit.

Me:that'snotwhatI'masking.

Xavier:*laughs*whydoyouneedtoknow

becausehe'llneverbotheryouagain?

Me:pleasedon'ttellmeyoukilledhim....

Thelinewentsilentforawhile,myheart



startedbeatingfastIwasscaredthatImaybe

thereasonbehindsomeoneelse'sdeath.

Xavier:no.Justroughenedhimup.

Me:youscaredmethere!Ithoughtyoudid.

Xavier:ifIdid-

Me:Iwouldhavedroppedmyphoneandnever

talktoyoueveragain.Iwouldneverhave

forgivenyoubecauseI'dhavetheconscienceof

amanisdeadbecauseofme

.

.

--RELLIK'SPOV--

thisiswhyIwouldnevertellLonawhatIdofor

her.Shehasafragileheartandmybabycan't

takeeverythingin.Shecriesalotandalways

seesthegoodinsomeoneandthat'swhatIlike



anddon'tlikeabouther.Idislikeitbecause

peoplewilltakethatintotheiradvantage

becauseshe'ssosweetandseesthegoodness

inpeopletheywilluseherandhurtherinthe

end.IlikeitbecauseeventhoughIkillpeople

anddoalltypesofwrongthingsshestillsees

thegoodinmeandjustsmilesatmemakesmy

darklifehavebrightnesswithjusthersmile.

That'swhyIdon'twanthertoknowthenumber

ofpeopleIkilledforher.Wehaveknowneach

otherforlikeamonthandIhavealreadykilled3

peoplebecauseofher.BecauseofwhatIfeel

forher.Andbecauseshe'sfragile,it'salsoa

disadvantageIcan'tjustaskhertobemine

becauseshe'sstillcaughtupwithfeelingsfor

thatweakboyOmar.Shemaynotseeitnow,

butshefindscomfortinme.Herfeelingswill

starttodevelopandI'llbeallshewants.Then

that'swhenImakemymove,becauseImake

mymovenowwhileshe'sstill"inlove"with

Omar,she'llneverfullycommittome.Shewill



alwaysfeelguiltylikeshehasmovedontoo

fast.Andshe'llstartcomparingmetoOmar,

andthatwillpissmethefuckoff.SoIwillrather

waitthentoloseherforever.

~~

Iwalkedinsidemyuncle'shouseandIheard

voicestalking.Ifollowedthevoicesanditwas

myuncleandaunt.Theywereallloveydovey

watchingTV,Icameinwhiletheywerekissing.

Me:okay,IthinkIhaveseenenough.

Ghost:dismytuis.(Thisismyhome)

Fifi:youruncletellsmethere'saspecialladyin

yourlife.

Me:*chuckles*yes.Andineedtospeakto

Ghostaboutsomethingurgent.

Fifi:it'salwaysbusinesswithyouboys.I'llbein

myroom.



ShekissedGhost,andwhenshegotuphe

grabbedherass.Ichuckled.

Fifi:stop.*blushes*

Shekissedmycheekandwalkedupstairsonce

Iheardherdoorclose,that'swhenIstarted

talking.

Me:IwantKennydead.

Ghost:woah.Notgoingtohappen.

Me:sincewhenhaveyoueverbeenscaredof

war?

Ghost:youknowI'mnotscaredatall.I'm

thinkingabouttheoutcomesofthewar.Plenty

ofpeoplewillgethurtanddiebecauseofa

stupidgangwar.No!



Me:Idon'tgiveafuck.Hehasbeen

disrespectingthefuckoutofmeandIwanthim

dealtwith.

Ghost:Xavier,you'renotgoingtokillKenneth.

Thinkofallthefamilymembersthatwilldie.

Theinnocentpeople.Andthatspecialgirlin

yourlife

Me:IcanprotectLelona.*angry*

Ghost:shewillgethurtnomatterwhatyoutry.

Herfamilywillgetpulledintothiswhatifyou

havebusinesstotakecareofandshegetshurt

whenyou'reonbusinesstrips?

Me:I'lltakeherwithme.

Ghost:Isaidno!*yells*andwe'renottalking

aboutthisagain.

ThenmyauntFifiwalkedinagain,that'swhenI

knewsheheardeverything.



Fifi:You'reabouttorunthegang.Youhaveto

learnthatsometimesnotdoinganythingis

doingalot.Murderdoesalwayssolveevery

problem.

Me:soIshouldlethimdisrespectme?People

willthinkI'mapussy.Ineedtosorthimout.

Fifi:thereisnowarthatisgoingtohappen!We

hadtrucewiththemyearsagoandwe'renot

breakingit!

Me:we?Sincewhenwereyouapartofthe

gang?

Ghost:hey!Eksaljoubenebreek!(I'llbreakyour

legs)

Fifi:noI'mnotinthegangbutallthebullshit

youdocostsus,thewives.Wegetkidnapped,

wegetattacked,alltypesofdangershappento

usjustbecausewefellinlovewith"gangsters"

theminutewefallinlovewithgangsters.We

areinthegangbecausewegethurttoosoyou

guyscanfeeltheemotionalpainfromour



physicalpain.Don'tstartsomethingyour

specialgir,Lelonawillplayfor.Besmartabout

yourmovesnowRellik.Thinkasaboss,notas

asecondincommandwhereyouwanttokill

everyone.

Me:isn'tthatwhyI'mRellik?IamaKiller.It's

whoIamandIwon'tchangemyselfbecause

I'mabouttobeaboss.

Fifi:wellyouneedto.Nowar,that'sthefinalsay.

Rightbaby?

Ghost:yes.

Theypeckedeachotherslips.Iwasannoyedby

theirlovesomuchIstoodupandwentfora

smoketocalmmynervesdown.Whilesmoking

IthoughtabouthowKennycouldfindLona

sinceshe'sinEasternCapenowandIcan't

protectherlikeIwantto.IcalledKurttocheck

whereKenny'swhereaboutswereifhewasin

EasternCapethenI'llsendJRtowatchmywife



likeahawktoensureshe'sallsafeandnothing

happenstoherwhileshe'sthere.

Kurt:Rellik.

Me:findoutifKennyisstillintown,Ineedan

answerinlessthanaday.

Kurt:okay.

IhungupandwentbacktothehouseandFifi

waspreparinglunch.

Fifi:sitdown,I'llmakeyousomethingtoo.I

wantyoutotellmeallaboutthisgirlthathas

yougoingcrazy.

Ijustchuckledandsatdownassheproceeded

finishingthemealonthekitchencounter.Then

IstartedtellingheraboutLelona



~~

--LONA'SPOV--

Iwokeupthefollowingdayfeelingreallysleepy.

Ididn'tenjoymysleepatall.AndontopofthatI

havetowakeupearlytodomychores.Thisis

whyIhatereturninghome.Theyaretraining

metobethe"perfectwife"andIjustwanttosit

downandtextonmyphoneallday.

Mama:ukhawlezekentombi,funekasiye

kwaShopritephaeMall.(Hurryupgirl,wehave

togotoShopriteatthemall)

Me:it'sCheckers.

Mama:heh?(What?)

Me:nguCheckersmamalowo.

Mama:bayafanawethu.(they'realike)



IwantedtodisagreebutIknewitwouldbea

neverendinglectureabouthowIthinkI'mbetter

becauseitknowmoresoIjustchuckledand

smiled.

Mama:ukheunxibeilokweLelona,kushushu.

(weardressesLelona,it'shot)

Me:ewemama.(Yesmom)

Mama:ikhonaenyebendikuthengeleyona

uzoyithanda(there'sonethatIboughtforyou

you'llloveit)

~~

IwasstrollingthroughCheckerslookingforthe

perfectsaucesformymotherwhoisverypicky!

Iwaswearingthedresssheboughtitwasabit

creamandyellow.Itwasnottightnorwasittoo

baggy.Itwasshortthough.Iletmyhairloose.

FinallyafterIfoundthetheSpursauceshe

wantedIrantothetillsandshewasstillinline.



Wepaidthenwenttothecar.AfterIloaded

everythinginthecarwedroveoff.

Mama:ukheufikeuclean'eeza'curtainskudala

zimdakakodwangoku!(Whenwearriveclean

thecurtains.Theyhavebeendirtyforalong

time)

ImumbledundermybreathfrustratedthatIam

aslaveapha.

Me:haynindicapukelakakubiapha(youhate

mebadlyhere)

Mama:andiva?(Pardon?)

Me:andithethi,ma.(I'mnotsayinganything,ma)

Mama:Lelonasikufundisile,ezipahlauzinxibayo

kungexayetu,utyaukutyakwendluyam,zange

walambaebominibakhobonke.Zangewalala



ugodolangexayetuuphindeuthisiyakucapukela

ngobasikuthuma!?Hayukheundibide.Ngoba

sifunanjeibreakekusebenzeniuthi

siyakucapukela?SasinganikwaneBreak'ike

thinamnandiyakuyekaukheupholeulalaemini

kodwauyandixelelabandiyakucapukela.Inoba

awulazineligamacapukelalimelentoninjeba

ulisebenzisanje.(Lelonawegaveyouan

education,thoseclothesyouwearbecauseof

us,youeatthefoodinmyhouse,youhave

neverstarvedyourentirelife.Youneverfelt

coldbecauseofusandyousaywehateyou

becauseweorderyouaround!?No,youconfuse

mesometimes.Becauseweonlywantabreak

fromthework,andyousaywehateyou.We

werenevergivenbreaks,andIletyousleepin

middaybutyoutellmeIhateyou.Maybeyou

don'tevenknowwhatthewordhatemeans

you'rejustusingit.)

IregrettedevensayingthatbecauseIknewan



lecturewasontheway.Iwillneverheartheend

ofthis.

.

.

.

.

.

Pleasetagpeopletoreadthestory,shareit,like

it,invitepeople.Doanythingyoucan,Iwould

reallyappreciateit
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--RELLIK'SPOV--

itwasalready3pmandtheloadofthenew

girlswasescortedoutofthebigtruckandinto

thebigship.TheywerebeingshippedtoAsia.I

aminvolvedinhumantraffickingdealings

becauseitbringsinalotofmoneyaswell

especiallywhenyouconvertit.Thegirlswere

allchainedandcrying.Tearsdon'tworkonme

atall.

Me:that'sallofthem?

OG:yeah.

Me:theyare50girls,meaning2aremissing

OG:Rellik-

Me:findthemquicklyoryou'llloseyourhands

sinceyoucan'tusethemproperly.

OG:theyescapedand-



Me:don'tweputtrackersonallgirls?

OG:wedobut-

Me:don'tfuckwithmymoney,OG.CallKurtto

trackthem.Thosegirlsareworthalotofmoney.

OG:yes,boss.

Hehurriedtomakeaphonecall.Idon'tlikeit

whenpeopleplaywithmoney.Iamarichman

becauseIlearnednottoplaywithmoney.IfI

loseR150000becauseofOG.I'llkillhim.

~~

Finallythegirlswerefoundandboughtbackto

theship.Theywerescreaming,shoutingand

kickingbutOGknockedthemoutandtheywere

putintheship.

Me:theshipneedstohurryup,we'realready

lateinthedeadlineandthepolicecouldcome



inanyminute.

Just30minutesafter,theshipwasgone.I

drovebackhome.Thetimewasnow5:04pmso

Iatesomefoodandwatchedsomesoccer.

Afterthematch,ItextedLona.Iwasmissing

herabit.

Me:howarethingsintheEC?

wifey:great,justgreat.

Me:wanttotalkaboutit?

wifey:wellmymomheardmesaytheyhateme

andshe'sbeenshoutinginherroomeversince.

Me:whathappened?

wifey:they'reslavingmearoundandIjustsaid

theyhateme,shewasoffendedandstarting

givingmealectureallangry.Nowshelocked

herselfinherroom,andshehasbeenshouting.



Me:nowIseewhyyou'resofragile.

wifey:yes,becauseshe'salwaysshoutingand

orderingmearoundlikeI'mforcedtodo

everythinghere.It'slikeshe'snotmymom,we

arenothingalike.She'stoobossyand

judgemental.Waytoodifferentfromme.

Me:butshestilllovesyou.It'stoughlove

wifey:shehasafunnywayofshowingit.She

hatesme.Youwouldn'tunderstand.

Me:yeah,Iwouldn't.

Shebluetickedme.Ihateitwhenshedoesthat.

IwantedtocallherbutKurtsentamessage.

Kurt:he'sstillinhere,butmysourcesayshe's

leavingtowntomorrow.

Me:whereishegoing?

Kurt:thesourcedidn'tmentionit.Ithinktohis



home.

Fuck!NowIneedtogosendoneofmyguys

theretokeepLonasafe.andmakesureKenny

doesn'tevengetclosetoher.I'llsendabout5

guyswithJRincaseKennyandhisgangwantto

startsomethingthenI'llreallyshowhimwhat

I'mmadeof.Heclearlyunderestimatesme,just

becauseofafuckingtruce.Ismokedweedto

calmmyselfdownafter3jointsthat'swhenI

knewIwashigh.Imissedmywife'sfaceand

voicesoIvideocalledher.Shedidn'tanswerat

all.Itriedher5timesandshedidn'tanswerat

all.IcalledJR.

JR:bozza(boss)

Me:roundtheboysup,we'regoingtothe

EasternCape.

JR:fedefede,boss.(Sharpsharp,boss)



Idroppedthephonecallandwenttothemy

roomtopack.Ionlytookneededclothessothe

packingonlytookme1hour.AfterpackingI

triedvideocallingLonaagain.Shepickedup

andIwasangrythatshedidn'tthefirsttime.

Me:whythefuckdidn'tyouanswerthephone,

Lelona!?

Lona:*sniffs*XavierI'mreallynotinthemood

togetshoutedbecauseIhavejustbeen

shoutedrightnow.

Me:Iamcomingtothattown.

Lona:what!?No!

Me:whynot?

Lona:whyareyoucomingoverhere?

Me:becauseyouhavebeencryingfor2days

straight.AnditseemslikeMullerandKing



aren'tgoingtobebacksoon.

Lona:butdon'tyouhavestufftodo?*sniffs*

Ichuckledshesaysshedoesn'twantmethere,

butherpoutingandcryingtellsmeshewants

methere.

Me:areyoucryingbecauseyouwantmethere,

orareyoucryingbecauseyougotshouted?

Lona:don'tflatteryourself.*smiles*

Me:finallyasmile.

Lona:I'mseriousthough,donotcomehere.I'm

fine.

Me:yousayyou'refine,butyoucryingisnot

sayingyou'refine.

Lona:youknowI'macrybaby.I'mjustgoing

throughmyemotions.

Me:*chuckles*youareoneofthestrangest



femalesIknow.Cryingjustforcrying?

Lona:mxm,Ihavetogo.Ihavetostartfinish

cooking.I'llcallyoulater.

Me:sharp

Lona:anddon'tcomehere.

Me:notpromising

Lona:Xavier-

Me:byeLona.

Lona:mxm,bye.

Ichuckledthenwebothhungup.I'mstillgoing

toEasternCapebecauseIneedtomakesure

Kennydoesn'ttryanythingtoher.Becausehe

alsolivesinKingWilliamsTown

.

.

--LONA'SPOV--



.

.

.

Ismiledafterthevideocallbecausenomatter

howmuchhesaystearsdon'taffecthim,as

soonIcryhe'swillinglytoflyandcomesee

what'sbotheringme.Hecaresformejustas

muchasIcareforhim.Iwenttothekitchen

andfinishedcookingthemincemeat.Therice

andveggieswerealreadydone,nowallIhadto

dowasdishupforeveryoneandwashthe

dishes.Ididjustthat,thenafterthedishes.I

wenttomyroom,tomorrowIhavetogetmyself

someveganfoodtoeatbecauseImightdiein

hungerhere.Icouldn'tstandmyhungersoI

mademyselfsomeboiledeggsandtooksome

bread.

Mama:wenzantoni?(Whatareyoudoing?)



Me:ndenzaamaqandaa'boil'iweyomama.(I'm

makingboiledeggsmama)

Mama:ukutyaokuukuphekileyokutheni?(what

iswrongwiththefoodyoumade?)

Me:I'monadiet.

Mama:i'diet*laughs*

Shewasmakinginthesenoiseswhileshewas

laughing.ShereallylaughedlikeItoldagood

joke,itmademefeelsooffended.ButIfaked

littlelaughs.

mama:kawutshokeuyiqaleninile'diet

*chuckles*(sotellmewhendidyoustartthis

diet)

Me:ngoJanuary.(InJanuary)

Mama:yilontouhlileeWeightinbendizixelelaba

inobautshayaintsangonalaKaylandini(that's



whyyouhavelostweightIwastellingmyself

maybeyou'resmokingweedwiththatKayla)

Me:akayotshomiyamngoku(she'snotmy

friendnow)

Mama:wazewabonailightlomntana.Jongake

ntombi,aphaendliniyamkutyiwalento

iphekiweyoforwonkeumntu.(finallythischild

seesthelight.Lookgirl,hereinmyhousewe

eatfoodthatwascookedforeveryone)

Me:kodwamama-(butmom-)

Mama:hey!SundiphambanelaLelona!

Uzokwenzaezontozakhozokuziphakamisapha

eKapa!(Don'tgocrazyonmeLelona!You'lldo

yourstuckupthingsinWesternCape!

Me:okay.

Mama:okay,ba?(Okay,who?)

Me:okay,mama.

Mama:cimaesostove'unaleketile(turnoff

thatstoveandthiskettle)



IdidasIwastoldwithmyheartbrokenintoa

millionpieces.Iwasnottryingtomakemyself

looklikeI'mbetterthanthemIdon'teattheir

food,butI'monadiet.ButIguesstomymom,

I'mlyingandIambeingstuckup.Iwasaboutto

gotomyroomwhenshepulledmeback.

Mama:ityaokukutya(eatthisfood.)

Me:mama-

Mama:hey!Ityaokukutyauyekelentouyenzayo!

(Eatthisfoodandstopyouaredoing!)

Sheroughlypulledmetowardsthekitchen

counter.Shetookmyplateandopeneditwith

somuchforceIwasshockedthatshewasthis

angrybecauseIwouldn'teatthefood.



Tata:kwenzakantoniapha(what'shappening

here?)

Me:tata-(dad-)

Mama:lomntanauzenzaumlunguapha

akakutyiukutyaesikutyayo.(Thischildisacting

likeawhitepersonshedoesn'teatfoodweeat.)

Me:andizamiukuzenzabeteremama,qha

ndikwi'diet.(I'mnottryingtomakemyselfstuck

upbutI'monadiet)

Mama:uyaxokaman!*yelling*(you'relying!)

Tata:Lelona,iyaeroominyakho.Ndizothetha

nomamawakho.(Lelona,gotoyourroom.Iwill

talktoyourmother.)

Iwenttomyroomwithtears,Iquicklywiped

them.Icouldheartheirargumentinmyroom.

Mama:umoshweninilomntana!Niyamtefisa!



(youareruiningthechild!You'rebaby'ingher)

Tata:usengumtanauLelona!Una18(Lelonais

stillababy.She's18!)

Mama:uzotyalentosiyityayookanyeubuyela

aphaavelakhona!(She'lleatwhatwe'reeating

orshe'llgobacktowhereshecamefrom.)

Idecidedtoputonearphonestozonethemout,

Itookoutmyjournalandstartedwritingabout

howmymotherjusthatesmelikeIdidn'tcome

outofherwomb.Shesaysshedoesn'thateme

butheractionssaytheoppositeofherwords.I

amhungry,andIambeingtreatedlikeaslavein

myownhome.Mybrothersaren'tevenhereto

defendme.It'slikethewholefamilyisagainst

me.Iamsuredadwilltakehersideandiwill

juststarvefortoday.ThentomorrowIwillwake

upandeatcereal.IwishXavierwashere,he

would'veparkedoutsideandtookme

somewherewhereIcouldhaveboughtfoodto



actuallyeat.Hewouldjustmakemyday

brighterwithhisraresmileandhealwayslicks

hislipsfirstthenlooksatmewiththemost

amazingeyeseverandgivesmealookIcan't

describethenhejustchuckles.Butherarely

laughsagenuinelaugh.Ifhedoesthenhe'll

firstshakehisheadlookingdownandlaugh.It's

suchagoodlookonhim.Whenhesmiles,I

don'tthinkanyonenoticesbuthislowerteeth

alsoappearwhenhesmiles.Andhiseyeslitup,

that'swhyIwanthimtosmileforeverbecauseI

justlovehissmile.Iclosedmyjournalsmiling

afterwritingafullparagraphaboutXavier.I

don'tknowwhatishappeningtomebutImiss

him.I'musedtohimcallingme.Cardoplusme

meetinghimintown"randomly"butIknow

Cardoalwaystellshimaboutourwhereabouts.

IwentonmyWhatsAppanddecidedtopostin

mystatus.IblockedMullerandKingfirstfrom

seeingmystatusesbeforeIcouldevenpost

thatpicture.ItwasapictureofmeandXavier



whenhetookmeoutforsomeice-creamafter

Omar'smemorialfuneral.Icaptionedit"Imiss

you "thenIlookedatmyphone.Itwas

boring.Nownewmessagesatallfromanyone.

ThenmyphonevibratedandIwasshockedto

receiveaWhatsAppmessagefromZikhona.My

hearttoldmenottoopenitbutmycuriosityand

mindtoldmetoopenit.SoIdid.

Zee :soyou'reoneofRellik'sbitchesnow?

ShewasreplyingtothepictureIposted.Iknew

rightawaythatshemusthavesenta

screenshottoher"friend"Kayla.Ididn'twantto

replybutIwaspissedoffthatshewouldinmy

business.

Me:howdoesthatconcernyou?



Zee :awuzithandintombiemtwiniwomntu

(youdon'tloveyourselfdatingatakenman)

Me:Iwouldn'tstooptoyourlevel.Iknowmy

worth.

Zee :knowyourworth?Haylol! thenwhy

areyoufuckingKayla'sleftovers?PhofKayla's

man.

Ijustlookedatmyphoneinshock.Kaylais

datingXavier?Isn'tshedatingScrappy?

Me:they'renotdating.

Zee :Ibethetoldyouthatlie.you'llalways

behishoenothingmore.Acceptthat

Me:mxm.

ThenIblockedher.IwasmoreangrythatKayla

andXavierhadsex.InmyangerItookalotof



screenshotsfromourchatsthensentthemto

Xavier.

Me:pleasetellmethisisn'ttrue.

Hedidn'treply.Itwasonetickmeaninghe's

offline.Itriedcallinghimbutitwentstraightto

voice-mail.Ipacedupanddownmyroom.I

can'tbelieveKaylahadsexwithXavier!

.

.

.

--KAYLA'SPOV--

.

.

Ithrewmyphoneonthecouch.Iwasupset

abouttheconversationZikhonahadwithLelona.

MoreupsetthatsheblockedmebecauseIwas



abouttogiveherapieceofmymind.Zikhona

evensentmethepictureandIlookedatit.He

wassmiling,likeactuallysmilingnotamean

smilethathealwayshasbutagenuinehappy

smile.Timetogetthisbitchoutofhislife.

There'snowayshe'sgoingtoplaythewiferole

tomyman.ItextedSkylarthepictureofRellik

andLona.

Me:shereallydidn'tcareaboutOmar.Ithas

onlybeenlikewhat?Amonthandshe'salready

missinganotherman.Sheneverposteda

pictureofOmarnorevensaidR.I.Ptohim.

She'sreallywrongforthis.Ican'tbelieveshe's

likethis.ThankGodIstoppedbeingfriends

withher.

Within30minutesSkylarreadthemessage,and

shereplied.



Skylar :IneverknewLonawasabitchlike

this!Iamtrulyhurtbythis.Omarlovedherso

muchyetshegoesandfuckswithadirtylow

lifegangster.She'safool,Ihopehetakeshis

angeroutonherandkillsherforbeinglikethis.

Me:she'sreallyabadpersonthatlovesplaying

victimtoeverything.

Skylar :she'llpayforthis.Iwantherso

humiliatedthatshe'llregretplayingmyfriend

likethatevenafterhisdeath.

Me:right!Shecouldn'twaitacouplemore

months.Maybeshedidn'tevenwantOmar,he

wasjustatoytoher.Sheneedstopayforthis.

Skylardidn'treply,Iwaitedforherthen10

minuteslatershedid.

Skylar:checkOmar'sfacebookaccount.



IquicklywenttoFacebookandsearchedfor

Omar'saccountIwasfoundapictureSkylar

posteditwasthepictureisenttoherandshe

taggedOmarandLona.Withthecaption"it

hasn'tevenbeen2monthsandalreadyshehas

movedonfrommyfriend.Whatahoe "I

laughedsuperhard,andsmiled.Atthisrate,

Lonawillprobablynotfinishthisyear.Iwillnot

beshockedifshekillsherself.She'stoofragile

anyway.

Me:Skylar! you'resogood.Iwonderhow

she'llfeelifeveryoneoncampussawthepicof

herandXavierwrittenHOEonit

Skylar:I'mgoingtodothat especiallyonour

firstdayback.Thisbitchmessedwiththe

wrongone.

Ismiled.Skylarwaseasytomanipulate,so

easy.ItriedcallingKhanyiagainbecauseI



missedher.Butasalwaysvoice-mail.Ihaven't

seenheraftertheclubincident.Iheardshe

wasatherboyfriend'shouseandheisnowhere

tobefoundandhertoo.Ihopeshereturnsnext

semesterbecauseImissher.Shewouldbe

givingmeideasrightnow.Ihopeshe'sfine

whereversheis.Idon'tevenknowher

grandmother'snumberbecauseIwould've

calledtoaskwheresheis...

~~

--LONA'SPOV--

.

.

.

Igotupwithmystomachupsettingitself.Iwas

hungrysomuchthatIhadaheadache.Iwoke

upandthetimewas3am.Isneakedtothe

kitchentotakesomebreadandmakejuicethen

Isneakedtomyroomagain.Iatethebread



thendrankjuice.Ifrownedthinkingaboutwhat

I'mdoing.Iamsneakingaroundtakingfoodin

myownhome.AfterIwasdone,Iwassilently

crying.Icouldn'ttakeitanymore.IcalledMuller

becauseIknowhe'llreactandhe'lldo

somethingoutfast.WhileKingwouldwantme

totalkwithmom

Muller:lelona...*tired*

IcouldhearhewasstilltiredfromsleepingbutI

wassaidsoIwassniffedtodoshowhimIwas

wascrying.

Muller:kwenzekantoni?(What'sgoingon?)

Me:shewouldn'tallowmetomakefood

becauseIamonadiet.Shewantedtoforceme

toeat.Sheliterallypulledmeroughlytoeat.Ifit

wasn'tforDad,shewouldhaveforcefully



pushedthespoonwithfoodinmymouth.I

didn'teatatallandIhadtowakeupatthistime

tosneaktothekitchenandgetfood.*cries*I

wanttocomebacktoCapeTown.

Muller:I'lltalktoher.Don'tworry,shewon'tdo

anythingelseagain.Utheninaumama(what's

wrongwithmama?)I'llsendyoumoneyandyou

cangototheshopstogetanythingyouwantto

eat.Okay?We'lltalkbetterlateron.

Me:okay.Loveyou.

Muller:loveyoutoo.

WebothhungupandItriedsleepingbutitwas

nouse,Iwasnottiredatall.ItriedcallingXavier

againluckilythistimeheanswered.

Me:finally!

Xavier:sorry,Iwasbusy.



Me:oh,Icancallnexttime.

Xavier:was,pasttense.What'sup?

Me:whatdoyoumeanwhat'sup?

Xavier:younevercallme.I'musuallytheone

thatcallsyou,sothatmeansyouneedsome

seriouscheeringuporyou'rebeingacrybaby

andyoumissme.

Me:I'mstillmadatyou.

Xavier:Ididn'tfuckthathoe.

Me:wellthat'snotwhatIheard-

Xavier:wellyouneedtostopbelievingeveryone.

That'swhyyougethurtsoeasilybecauseyou

letpeoplecontrolyoubyyouremotions.Why

wouldIlieaboutfuckingKayla?Everyonehas

hadher,Idon'twanther.Shetriedtofuckme

butIdocurvedher.

Me:I...Ibelieveyou.It'sjustthatKayla-

Xavier:Kaylanothing.I'msureyoucalledmefor



somethingmoreimportantratherthanKayla.

Me:I'mstarvingthat'swhyIcalled.

Xavier:what?*chuckles*

Me:mymomwentcrazyonmeandI'mnot

allowedtoeatunlessIeatfoodthatisthesame

aseveryoneelse's.

Xavier:givemeyouraddressandI'llcomepick

youuptomorrowtogetsomefood.

Me:myaddress?You'llpickmeuptomorrow?

WhatareyousayingXavier?

Xavier:I'mhere.Imustsay,yourtownisn'tall

thatgreat.

Heeeh!Itoldhimheshouldn'tcomeandhejust

didn'tlistentome.
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--LONA'SPOV--

.

.

.

AftermycallwithXavierIdecidedtogetsome

sleep,2hourslaterIwokeupagainbecauseof

myalarm.Irushedtodomymorningroutine

thenworeablacksweats,withmynew

sneakers,thatXavierbought.Ihavetogivehim

hisR1100backforreal.Imademyselfcereal

andquicklyatebeforemymomwakesupand

wantstostartdramaagain.Iquicklycleaned

thehouse,andafterIwasdone.Iwenttosit

underatree,Ireceivedanotificationsaying

someonesentmeR1000inmyaccount,Iknew

itwasMuller.

Mama:Lelona!*shouts*

Me:ma!



Mama:izaapha.(Comehere)

Igotupfrommychairthenwenttoher,she

lookedangry.WhenIwasclosetoher,she

slappedmehard.IwassoshockedIheldonmy

cheek.Ihavebeenbeatenbeforebymymom.

BecauseIhavewokenuptoolateandthe

houseisdirty,orIwastedgroceriesbyburning

thefoodIcookormakingthekitchendirtyand

leavingitdirty.buttodayIwasshocked

becauseIdidn'tdoanything.AtleastIdon't

thinkIdidanything.

Mama:bubuxokibantoniobuubuxelela

umntanawam!?(Whatliesareyoutellingmy

child?!)

IguessMullercalledher,andifI'mrighthe

shoutedatherbecausesheletshimdo



anythingevenshoutatherbutifIlookather

funnyshe'llbeatmeup.

Me:mama-

Mama:hey!Sundinyelaendliniyam,Lelona!

Ungakheulinge!Intoengasozeyenzeke

kuphathwanguwemntanandini(don'tshiton

meinmyhouse,Lelona!Don'tyoudare!

Somethingthatwillneverhappenisbeing

controlledbyyou,youchild!)

Me:ndiyakuvamama(Ihearyoumama)

Mama:khawsukephambikwamtchin!Uzukhe

uxokekuKhazimlaubonebaandizokubethela

intoeyiyona.(Getoutofmysight!Idareyouto

tellKhazimlaliesthatIbeatyouup,andseeifI

won'treallybeatyouup)

Inoddedandwalkedawayfromher.Iwent

backtositinthechair,Ihadtearsinmyeyes.



Myfatherisgoneandmyauntwouldnever

standuptomymomtheyarebestfriends.My

uncleisalsogonetowork.Ilookedatmycheek

throughmyfrontcameraanditlooklikepink

andredbruise.Idoubtitwillbeapermanent

bruise.Maybeinafewhoursitwillgodown.I

didn'twanttocallMullerbecauseIknowmy

momisseriousshe'llreallybeatmeup.Worse

thanthislittlebruise.Myphoneranganditwas

Muller.IbreathedsoIdon'tshowthatIhave

beencrying.Ianswereditafteritwasringing

foralongtime.

Muller:yougotthemoney?

Me:yes,thankyou.

Muller:Italkedtomom.

Me:Iknow...

Muller:howaboutyoufindaB&Bthenletme

knowwhichoneI'llcoverthecosts.JustuntilI



getthere.

Me:sheslappedme.

Muller:what!?MaybeIneedtocomeback

homeandreallysortthisout.

Me:no.It'sokay,I'lljustfindtheB&B,she'llbeat

meupifyouconfronthernow.

Muller:*sighs*okay,I'llpayfortheplace.And

don'tdoanythingcrazy.

Me:Iwon'ttrytokillmyself.Don'tworry.

Muller:okaykid,Iloveyou.

Me:IloveyoutooBro.

WebothhungupandIwassoboredthatIwent

onInstagramtocheckmyfeed.Thatgotboring,

IwentonmyFacebook.IsawIwastaggedina

postbySkylar.MyeyespoppedoutwhenIsaw

thatitwasalsopictureofmeandXavier.How

didsheevengetit?Iquicklyremoveditbutit



wasnouse,mostpeoplesawit.Therewere

plentyofcommentsthatwerehurtfultome.I

foundmyselfcryingandIdeactivatedmy

Facebookaccount.Ididn'tevenwanttoseethe

restofthosecomments.HowdidSkylargetthe

pictureshedoesn'tevenhavemynumber!Isee

Zikhonabehindthis!Ireceivedacallfrom

Xavier.Idroppedhiscallupsetthathangingout

withhimalwaysbringsmetrouble!Hecalled

againandIjustdroppedit.Hedidn'tunderstand

andhesentamessage.

Xavier :answerthefuckingthephone.

I'mnotplayingwithyou.

Ididn'treplytoit,hesentmeamessageagain.I

justsighedwipingmytears.

Xavier :I'mgoingtotrackyourphone,so



ifyouknowwhat'sgoodforyouyou'llanswer

yourfuckingphone.

Hecalledmeagain.ifhecomesheremymom

willcauseabigdealoutofit.ButthenXavieris

justplayinghewouldn'tdothat.Itoldhimhow

crazymomishewouldn'tdothat.Iwenttomy

roomtosleepbecauseIwasreallytired.Islept

withaheavyheart.

.

--RELLIK'SPOV--

.

.

Pissedoff,Ithrewthephoneonthebed.Iwas

currentlystayingatnearbyB&B.Shewasn't

evenreplyingtomytexts.Ihadthisappthat

trackspeople'sphonesonmylaptop.SoI

trackedherdown.Ifoundoutwheresheis.I

quicklygotinmynewrentalwhiteAudithan



drovetotheplace.Itwasn'tthatfar,Iknocked

thelockonthegate.Thedogswentcrazy.Ijust

lookedatthem.Thekeptbarkingandbarking

allangrily.ItextedLonaagain.

Me:comeoutside.

Thedooropenedanditwasthiswomanthat

lookedlikeLona,Iassumeditwashermother.

Shehadthisweirdlookonher.Ididn'teven

smileatallbecauseIdon'tagreewithher

slavingmywifearound.

Me:I'mlookingforLona.

Her:why?

Me:sheknows

Her:shewentout.

Me:Iknowshe'shere.



Shewentinsidethehousewithoutclosingthe

door.IwaitedforhertocallLonathenLona

appeared.Shehadredeyes,andhereyeswere

puffy.Iknewshemusthavesleptcrying.She

camecloserandopenedthegatethenstepped

outside.

Lona:areyoutryingtogetmekilled?

Me:whyweren'tyouansweringmycallsand

texts?

Lona:soeverytimeIdon'tdowhatyouwant

you'regoingtocometomyhouseangry.

Me:yes.

Lona:mymomwon'tlikethat.

Me:thenIguessyouhavetostoppissingme

off.

Lona:whatdoyouwantXavier?



Me:whatdidIdonow?

Lona:nothing.Ijustwanttosleepthenlookfor

B&BswhenIwakeup.

Me:B&Bs?

Lona:I'mmovingoutuntilMullerandKing

return.

Me:why?

Lona:mymomisbeingabitcrazy.

Me:how?

Lona:sheslappedmethismorning.

Me:what!?*angry*

Lona:chill.

Shetouchedmychest,Ilookedatherhand

thenather.Sheremovedherhandandlooked

atme.



Lona:Idon'twanttocausedrama.I'lljustpack

andI'llfindaB&B.

Me:Iknowaplace.

Lona:really?

Me:yeah.Icouldevenpayforyou.I-

Lona:hellno.Mullerwillpay.

Shechuckledholdingherstomach.ThenI

rememberedIwasgoingtotakeherouttoget

hersomefood.

Me:let'sgo.

Lona:gowhere?

Me:togetyousomefood.

Lona:IhavetotellmomI'mgoingfirst.

Me:okay,I'llbewaitingnexttothecar.



Shewentinsidetheyard,andIwalkedtomy

car.Thisstreetwasveryquietmaybebecause

it'snexttothetown?IwaitedforLonaandI

receivedatextfromScrappy.

Scrappy :how'stheEC?

Me:nothingmajor.

Scrappy :wellit'sabouttogetmajor.I

needyouherebynextweek.Kingstonwants30

girls.Andyouknowhewon'tdealwithanyone

besidesyou.

Me:fuck!I'llbebacknextweekthen.

Scrappy :fedefede.

IlookedatthetimeandLonawasnotgetting

outthehouse.Ididn'tknowifIshouldgoin

thereandcheckonherespeciallywhenher

mommighttrysomethingonher.Atthesame

timetherearedogshere.Ibrushedmyface



withmyrighthandinanger.Shelatercameout,

shehadchangedheroutfit.ItwasaJeanwith

whitesneakersanda"madness"t-shirt.Herhair

wasinacurlyponytailthatwasonherfrontlike

abangandshewaswearingthesewhite

shades.Shehadonthislittlebagwithher.She

lookedgreat,Iwasjustinawe.Mywifenever

seizurestoamazeme.EverytimeIlookather,

shegetsmoreandmorebeautiful.Iopenedthe

doorforherandshemumbledacute"thank

you".Igotinthecarandwedroveoff.She

directedmetowardsPick'nPay.Thereshe

wentinside,Iheldherhand.Shechuckledand

browsedthroughthestorewithme.

Lona:Idon'twantyourhoesbeatingmeup.

Me:*chuckles*don'tworry,they'reallthewayin

CapeTown.

Lona:*rollseyes*mxm....Ohthisiscute.



Shesaidatthisuglyblackteddy.Ipickeditup,

andshelookedatmemorelikeglareatme.

Me:stopthatshit.

Ichuckledandpulledherclose,intoasidehug.

Shejustsmiledupatme.Shepickedherfood,it

wasjustsomethingthatlookedlikeoatsand

someyoghurt.Thenshetooksomepeanuts,

andwewenttopay.Andofcourseweargued

onwhowillpay,andIendeduppaying.Ikept

laughingatherpouting.Itooktheplasticand

heldherhand.WewalkedtotheparkingandI

openedthedoorforherwhenwegottomycar.

Lona:I'mstillgettingusedtoyoubeinga

gentleman.

Me:don'tpushit.



Shelaughed.Igavehertheplasticthenclosed

thedoor.Iwenttomysideandgotin.

Lona:aren'tyougoingtoeat?

Me:nah.

Lona:nigga-

Me:didn'tyousayyou'rehungry?Eatyourfood.

Shelaughedatmyseriousexpression.She

startedmixingtheoatsthingywiththeyogurt.I

lookedatherfood,thenather.Idon't

understandwhyshewantstoloseweightwhen

sheisthisperfect.Shetookoffherwhite

shadesandplacethemonthedashboardthen

startedeating.Shelookedsoadorableeating,

andshehadthiscutelittlesmile.

Lona:wantsome?



Me:fuckno.

Lona:comeon,pleasetryit.

Me:Lelonano.Whydon'tyoueatproperfood?

Lona:yousoundjustlikemymom.*rollseyes*

pleasetrythis.

Shegavemeaspoonfullofthefoodshewas

eating,shepoutedandIjustshookmyhead.I

atethefoodinthespoon,itwasn'tbadbutit

wasn'tniceatall.Idon'tknowhowshesurvives

onthis.ShetooktheblackteddyandIchuckled

athowI'mchangingforthisgirlandshemight

notevenfeelthesameway.

Lona:what?*smiles*

Me:nothing,thatteddyisuglyashell.

Lona:don'tdissmychild.



Ismiledandtookoutmyphone.Iwenton

WhatsApp,LonawaseatingsoIwenttomy

statuses.Itookavideoofhereating.

Lona:thisisgood...wait,whyareyoutakinga

videoofme?

Sheblushedhidingherface.Ismiledandturned

offthecamera.Ijustputacaptionofablack

heart.Iturnedonsomemusicandthesong

thatplayedfirstwasPostMaloneftQuavo-

Congratulations.Ididn'tthinkshelikedthesong

untilshetookoutherphoneandmadeofvideo

ofhersingingit.Ialsorappedalong,andshe

madeofvideoofussingingthesongtogether.

Us:"Theywasneverfriendly,yeah

NowI'mjumpingouttheBentley,yeah

AndIknowIsounddramatic,yeah



ButIknowIhadtohaveit,yeah

Forthemoney,I'masavage,yeah

Ibeitchinglikeaaddict,yeah"

Shestoppedthevideoquicklyandpressedsent.

Me:Ididn'tevenknowyoulistentothesetype

ofsongs

Lona:Kingalwaysplaystheminthehouse.I

justlistentothem.

Me:*chuckles*willyoupackeverythingatyour

parentshouse?

Lona:no,justafewstuffbecauseIwon'tbe

stayingattheB&Bforlong.

Me:what'ssomethinginterestingtodohere?

Lona:nothingatall.It'saboringtown.

Me:itcan'tbethatboring.



Lona:trustmeitis.*chuckles*allthe

interestingthingsareinEastLondon.

Me:damn,nowonderyoudon'twanttocome

backhere.

Lona:yeahanstheotherthingtoo.

me:yourmomcan'tbethatbad.

Lona:trustmesheis.

~~

MeandLelonatalkedalottoapointwhereit

gotdark.ShewasworriedthatIwouldn'ttake

herhome,earlier.ButIwantedtopissoffher

mom.IfshedoessomethingtoLonaandI'min

town.She'llfuckingkissLona'sasswhenI'm

donewithher.SinceMullerandKingdon'tdo

anythingIwilldosomething.I'mnotgoingto

sitaroundandletherabuseLona.

.

--LONA'SPOV--



.

.

Iwasveryscaredthatmymomwillturn

everyoneinthathouseagainstmeandsaythat

Iwentagainstherandwentoutwithmy

boyfriend.AndXavierisn'tevenmyboyfriend.

ShealmoststrangledmewhenIwentoutthe

housetogototownwithhim.Ididn'tevenwant

totellXavieraboutSkylar'spostbecausehe

toldmethatIshouldn'tletpeople'sactions

controlmyemotions.Andpeopleshouldn't

controlmebymyemotions.SoIjustcriedat

homeandtriedtogetoverit.NowI'mlearning

tojustdealit.Noteveryonewilllikeme.And

Skylarisjuststupidtoletpeoplecontrolher

becauseZikhonaistoomuchofacowardtodo

anythingshe'salwaysfightingforherfriend

Kayla.ButIwonderifKaylawilleverfightfor

her.



Xavier:she'snotgoingtodoanythingtoyou,

you'lljusttakeyourclothesandleave.

Me:she'llhavemydadbeatmeupforbringing

aguyover.I'msurprisedshehasn'tevencalled

MullerorKingtoconfrontme.

Xavier:thisladywillendupannoyingme.

Me:shealreadyannoysme.

Xavier:*chuckles*it'sonly2weeks.

Me:Iwantthemtohurryup.

Xavier:tocheeryouup,howabouttomorrow

wedosomethingfun?

Me:let'sgotheAquarium!*excited*

Xavier:what?*laughs*

Me:Ihavealwayswantedtogothere.Butit'sin

EastLondon.Youdon'tmindalongrideright?

Xavier:nah*smirks*

Me:umdaka*laughs*(you'renasty)



Xavier:you'retheonethatsaidit.

Me:wellImeantliterallynotfiguratively.I

should'vesaidexcusethepun.

Xavier:*laughs*yesyoushouldhave.

Me:excusethepun,Xavier.*chuckles*

Helookedatmewiththelookhealwaysdoes,

it'slikeI'mtheonlypersonhesees,IdoubtI'll

getoverthislook.

Me:stopthat.*blushes*

Xavier:stopwhat?*smirks*

Me:lookingatmelikethat.

Xavier:Ialwayslookatyoulikethis.

Me:noyoudon't.Thisisadifferentlook.Andit

needstostop*laughs*sowhat'sthereal

reasonyou'reinKingWilliamsTown?



Xavier:foryou.

Me:liar.

Xavier:I'mserious.

Me:youcameallthewayfromWesternCapeto

mebecauseIwascrying.Yeahright.

Xavier:*chuckles*ifyoudon'twanttobelieve

methanthat'sfine.

Me:wow.Ithoughtyoucameforyourshady

businesses

Xavier:*chuckles*shadybusinesses.

Me:wellyoudon'twanttotellmewhatyoudo

exactlyIonlyknowthatyou'reagangster

Xavier:andyoudon'tneedtoknow.

Me:yousoundjustlikeMullerandKing.Why

shouldn'tIknow?Icankeepasecret.

Xavier:sowedon'tgetyouintoalotoftrouble

whenthepolicegetinvolved.Sotheycansee

youreallydidn'tknowanythingandyoucango



offeasily.

Me:okay,nowIfinallyunderstand.

Xavier:*chuckles*tookyoulongenough.

Me:shutup.Areyouevenreadytotakeoverthe

wholedrugempire?

Xavier:what?

Me:Iheardyou'regoingtotakeover.

Xavier:whosaidthat?

Me:somebody.

Xavier:who?

Me:justanswerthestupidquestion.*laughs*

Xavier:yeahonlyafewmonthsleft.Youneedto

tellmewhotoldyouaboutthatanyway?

Me:theanswerissoobvious.

Xavier:Cardo.

Me:wewerejusttalkingaboutit.Ifeelbadfor

yourgirlfriends.



Xavier:theyaremyhoes.

Me:whatever.

Xavier:whyareyouevenworriedaboutthem?

Me:sinceyou'llbetakingover.Justmeansthat

theywillbeinmoredanger.

Xavier:welltheywantedthatlife,nowtheyhave

it.

Me:don'tsaythat,they'restillhumans.

Xavier:theyarehoeswhoarewillingtosell

themselvestothehighestbiddervirgeld.(for

money)

Me:youdon'tknowtheirsituation.

Xavier:*sighs*stopseeingthegoodinpeople.

That'swhatgivesfuckeduppeoplethe

advantagetobullypeople.Youneedtobemore

rude

Me:mxmI'mnotgoingtochangejustbecause

aperson.Ican'ttreateveryonebadlybecauseI



wasbullied,thatwillmakemebejustlikethem.

~~

AftertalkingXavierfinallyagreedtotakingme

hometogetmystuffsoIcanmovetotheB&B

helivesinbutwe'llhaveseparaterooms.Iwas

scaredtoevengointhehouse.Dad'scarwas

notthere,maybehe'sworkinglate.Iwentinside

andXavierwaitedoutsideforme.

Aunt:heeeh!Libuyileihule*laughs*(thehoeis

back)

Ididn'treply,Ijustwalkedinmyroom.Iwas

shockedtoseemymomontopofmybedwith

myjournalinherhands.Ifeltangry.Howcould

sheinvademyprivacylikethat?Shepickedup

hersjambok.

Mama:kuthenindixakwanguweLelona?(why



areyougivingmeahardtime.Lelona?)

LONA'SOUTFIT
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Ibackedawayfromher,andgoingtowardsmy

door.XavierwastheonlyoneIknewthatcould

savemerightnow.Iwassoscared,tearswere

fallinglikewaterfallsinmyeyes.AndIcouldn't

evengetawordout.



Mama:kungonauzofumanaisizathusofownela

uKhazimlakengoku(nowyou'llhaveareasonto

callKhazimla)

Me:mama,uxolo.(mama,I'msorry)

Mama:xoloforntoni?Ukundiqhelaendliniyam?

TchinLelona.Unezinzangoku.Ubhala

ngekwenkweaphakodwaawukagqibineVarsity

le!UfunaubuyaeCertificateseSisu?(Sorryfor

what?Disrespectingmeinmyhouse?Youhave

grown.You'rewritingaboutaboybutyouare

notevendonewithuniversity!Doyouwantto

comebackpregnant?)

Me:hayimama.(No,mama)

Shestoodup,andIjustranoutofmyroom,she

whippedmeoncewhenIwasrunninginmy

back.Ifeltthepain,Itrippedandfelloutsidein

thefront.Thedogskeptbarking.Shewhipped



meandwhippedmeasIcriedcoveringmyself

up.IjusthopedIdidn'thavebadbruisesonme.

Iscreamedinpain.Shewasn'thittingmein

muchforcebutitwaspainful.Iwascrying

begginghertostop.Idoubtsheevencared.

That'swhenIheardthegateopen.AndXavier

pushedmymomsohard,shefellonthestoep

droppingthesjambok.Thedogstriedbiting

himbuthetookthesjambokandstarted

beatingthemupwithitandtheyran.Helooked

likehewasreadytostranglemymom.Iwas

stillinpainonthestoep.

Aunt:hey!Kwenzekantoniapha!?(What'sgoing

onhere!?)

Xaviertookouthisgunandhewasaboutto

shootmymother.Myauntscreamedandran

insidethehouse.



Me:Xavierno!*shouts*

Mymomlookedsoscared.Shewascryingand

sheevenpissedherself.Igainedthecourage

togetup,andIstoodinfrontofXavierandhis

gun.Hewasveryangry,anditscaredmeabit.

HisgunwasnowaimedtomychestbecauseI

wasinfrontofhimandmymother.

Me:no.Don'tdothis,please.She'sstillmy

mothernomatterwhathappens.Please.

Igotcloserandhuggedhim,hecalmeddowna

bit.OnceIbrokeoffthehug,heplacedhisgun

backinthebackofhisjean.Iwincedbecause

mybodywaspainful

Xavier:you'reinpain?



Inoddedcrying.Ireallydon'tunderstandwhy

shehatesmesomuch.Hepickedmeupbridal

styleandwentoutthegateandtohiscar.I

helpedhimbyopeningthedoorofthecarand

heplacedmeinit.Thenheclosedthedoor.

Oncehewenttohisside,hespedoffdownthe

road.

Xavier:arethereanydoctorsatthistimethat

arestillacceptingpatients?

Me:no.Butthere'sapublichospital.

Xavier:directmetoit.I'llacceptanythingatthis

momentsoyoucanbeokay.

Hespedofftothehospital.Thereittookalong

timeformetoattendedtoandhewasvery

annoyed,andveryangry.



Xavier:whythefuckareyoustandingthereand

talkingwhenshe'sinpain!?*shouts*

Me:Xavierpleasecalmdown

Nurse:sir,she'snottheonlypatientinthis

hospitalandshedoesntevenlooklikeshehas

injuries.Youhavetowait.Youdonotownthis

hospital.

Xavier:whatthefuckdidyoujustsaytome!?

*angry*

Hewasabouttotakeouthisgun,Iquickly

stoodupfromtheplaceIwassittinginand

stoppedhimfromdoingsomethinghe'llget

arrestedfor.Whatisupwithhimandguns!?

Me:calmdown.

Xavier:thisbitchreallydoesn'tknowme.

Nurse:tchinbatheninaababhutibacinga



sizoqalangabongexababene'mali.

Baphambene.(Thesementhinkwe'llattendto

themfirstbecausetheyhavemoney.Theyare

delusional)

Xavierwasabouttogotoher,andreallybeat

herup.Iquicklypulledhimback,itwasnouse

becausehewasstrongersoIstoodinfrontof

himandhuggedhimholdinghisarmsand

hands,topreventhimfrombeatingupthenurse.

Me:please.Don'tdothis,nothere.

Xavier:Ican'tletherdisrespectmelikethat.

Me:let'sjustgohome.I'lldrinkpainkillersthen

we'llgotothedoctortomorrow.

Hetookhishand,andwewereabouttowalk

out.Iheardthenursemumblesomething.



Nurse:ezintoziphathwangabafazibabo

bagulelathina.(Thesethingsarecontrolledby

theirwives,theygocrazyonus)

IheldXavier'shandtightlytolethimknowhe

shouldn'tpayanyattentiontothem.Heopened

thedoorformeandhedroveofftotheB&Bhe

wasstayingin.Theroomswerefullybookedso

IhadtosharearoomwithXavier.

Xavier:letmecallJR,maybehehassome

meds.Ididn'tbringany.

Ijustnoddedandjustlookedaround.Therewas

onlyonebedhere.AndIdon'tfeelcomfortable

sharingabedwithXavierbecausehe'smy

friend,whohappenstobesohot,andIdon't

wanttodevelopfeelingsforhim.



Xavier:cometomyroom...fedefede.

Thenhehungup.Helookedatme,Iwasstill

analysingtheroom.Itwasreallygood.EL

ShaddaiisreallyagoodB&B.Iheardalotof

politiciansandimportantpeoplecomehere

whentheyhavebusinesstripsinKingWilliams

Town.

Xavier:getonthebed.

Me:what!?

Xavier:notlikethat.*chuckles*Iknowyou'rein

painandstandingupwon'thelp.

Heopenedhissuitcaseandtookoutanothert-

shirt.



Xavier:youcanwearthis

Itwasamilitaryprintedt-shirt.Iwenttothe

bathroom,eventhoughIstruggledputtingiton

becauseofthepainIwasin.FinallyIworeit,it's

wasn'tlong,kindatooshort.Ithinkhewouldbe

abletoseemyassandIwaswearingathong.I

didn'tevenwanttogetoutofthebathroom.

Xavier:JRisherewiththemeds,Lona.

Iquicklytookthetowelandwrappeditaround

mylowerbody,thenwalkedout.JRgaveme

themedicationandthewaterthenhewalked

outaftertheganghandshakewithXavier.After

30minutesofmeandXaviertalkingandalsous

watchingthe"SmurfsThelostvillage"onhis

laptop,hedownloadeditforme.Iwastired.

AndIhadremovedthetowelalongtimeago



becauseIwasinsidethebed.

Xavier:Ican'tbelievean18yearoldiswatching

Cartoons.

Me:*yawns*cartoonsmakethebestmovies.

Ismiled,andifeltdrowsyandslept.Even

thoughmycurlyhairwasannoyingmebecause

itwasallinmyface.ButImanagedtosleep.

~~

Aftermymorningroutine,Xaviergotmeanew

toothbrushandallthetoiletriesIneeded.Istill

worethesameclothesfromyesterday.Xavier

wentouttogetmefood.Hewasangrywhenhe

sawthebruisesonmyarmsandlegs.Afterhe

cameback.Weatethenhewantedtotakeme

tothedoctor.Sowewereontheroadagain



Xavier:directmetoagooddoctor.

Me:myfamilydoctorisDrFredricks.

Xavier:directmetohim.

Ididashesaid,helookedreallyangryashe

spedofftoFredricks.Whilehishandwasonthe

gear,Iheldittocalmhimdown.

Me:it'snothingmajor.I'mgoingtobefine.

Xavier:don'tfuckingtellmethat!Shewasready

tokillyou.EverytimeIthinkaboutit,Itangers

memore.Ishoulddowhatsheplannedonyou

withher.

Me:don'ttouchher.

Xavier:what!?

Me:I'mserious.KhazimlaandYangalovetheir

momsomuchthatthey'lldostupidshit.

Xavier:Idon'tgiveafuckaboutthosetwo.



Me:Idobecausethey'remybrothersandthat's

mymomnomatterwhat.AndKingplusMuller

willputastoptoourfriendship.Pleasedon't

actirrationally.I'llbefine,it'sjustafewbruises.

~~

.

.
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.

.

Shewastoldtowearagown,thegownwas

dirtyandIwaspissedoffthattheywouldgive

heragownlikethat.

Xavier:don'tyouhavecleanergowns?

Lona:Xavier!I'msosorry,he'snotalwayslike

this.Heisunderalotofstressthesedays.



Sheglaredatme,thenursewalkedaway.

Lona:whatiswrongwithyou!?

Me:thisisdirty.

Lona:Iknowbutwe'renothereforclothesbut

forthemedicalattention.Nowpleasestop

beingrude.Please.

Shelookedatmewithapout,andshehugged

menottightatall.Icouldseeshewasstillin

painbutshewastryingnottopissmeoff.

Lona:youhavetowaithere,I'mgoingtobe

nakedthere.

Me:so?

Lona:don'tstart.

Me:wait,thedoctorwillseeyounaked?



Lona:duh.

Me:isitafemale?

Lona:no.

Me:fuckno.

Lona:hehasbeenmydoctoreversinceIwasa

child

Shechuckledandquicklystopped.Shewasin

realpain.Iswearhermomisgoingtopayfor

this.Afterthedoctorcheck,shecameout.She

wenttochangeherclothes

Lona:weneedtogotothechemisttogetsome

ofthemedicineandointmentthedoctorsaidI

shoulduseforthebruises.They'renotthat

deep.LuckilytheclothesIhadonhelped,and

shedidn'tgetmyface.Sotherearenobruises

onit.



Me:shestillneedstolearnherlesson.

Lona:Xavierwetalkedaboutthis.

Me:whyareyouprotectingher!?

EveryonelookedatusbecauseIwasloud.She

pulledmeoutsidewithmyhand,Ismiledathow

toughshethinkssheis.Shehadthisserious

cutefacialexpressiononher.Thenshefolded

herarms.

Lona:I'mprotectingyou,ifKhazimlaand

Yanga'inkosifindoutthatyouhavetouchedor

offendedtheirmom.I'mevenscaredshe'lltell

themabouttheincidentearlierandturnthem

againstme.

Me:I'mnotscaredofyourbrothers.

Lona:iknowyou'renot.Butpleaserespect

whatIjustdecidedon.You'regoingtoleavemy

momalone.Idon'twantmybrothershatingme.



Me:whydon'ttheydoanything?

Lona:sheneverlistenstothemwhentheyare

notintown.Butwhentheyare,shebecomes

morenicetomeandallofthatmotherlystuff

Me:areyousureshe'syourmom?

Lona:positive.She'sjusttoostrict.BecauseifI

weretogetintoastreetfight,that'stotally

nevergoingtohappen,Iknowshewould

defendme.

Me:andhowdoyouknowthat?

Lona:when...

Shestoppedandlookeddown.Iliftedherhand

upwithmyindexfinger.Shehadglossyeyes.

Lona:whenItriedtokillmyselfbecauseofthe

bullying,shewenttotheschoolandstarted

beatingupmybullieswithahardstick.Iusedto



tellthemaboutthebullyingbuttheyalways

thoughtitwasjustkidsplaying,untilItriedto

killmyself.Shegotangry,andwenttothe

school.Andshebeatthemalluplookingall

crazy.Kaylastillhasthatscar*chuckles*I

knowshelovesmeit'sjustthatshecan't

expressherloveproperlythatitcomesoffas

abuse.Shedoesn'tfeelanyconnectionwithme

becauseofthedepressionshegotaftergiving

birthtome.She'sastrongwomanandme

beingweakmadeherbelieveIwasademon

childakawebothhavebeenbewitched.

Me:wellnowI'mhereandshehastofollow

somerules

Lona:*laughs*you'recrazy.

Me:I'mserious.Shecan'ttouchyou.OrelseI

mighthavetodosomething.

Shestoppedlaughed,andherphonerang.I

didn'teventhinkshehaditwithher.



Lona:hello?...shetriedtobeatmeupwitha

sjambok...I'mserious...shegotaimedwitha

gun?What?Shelying.Icouldn'teventakemy

clothesbecauseshewassoangry.Ididn'tgo

therewithanyguy.She'stryingtomakeyou

guyshateme,andmaybeit'sworkingbecause

clearlyyouaretakingherside.

Ismiledathowfluentshewasatlying.Ididn't

eventhinkshehaditinher.Inbetweenthecall,

shewouldtakesilentbreathingpractices.

Lona:you'recomingbackwhen?Nextweek!?

*excited*thankGod!IamstayingattheEl

ShaddaiB&B.NoI'llpaywiththeremaining

moneyihaveinmyaccount.Pleasedon't

worry....okayloveyoutooBro.



Shesmiledandclosedhereyes.Ichuckledand

openedthedoorforher.Shegotinandsmiled.

AfterIclosedthedoorforher,Iwenttomyside

ofthecarandgotin.

Lona:they'recomingbacknextweek.Iamso

happy.

Me:Isee.IhavetogobacktoCapeTownnext

week.Soyou'llbesafe.

Lona:youaregoingbecauseofKing&Muller?

Me:no*chuckles*Ihavetogetbacktothe

businesses.

Lona:whatifmybrothersweren'treturningnext

week?

Me:thenyouwould'vereturnedtoCapeTown

withme.*shrugs*

Lona:*laughs*you'recrazierthanIthought.

Me:youneedtodirectmetothechemist



Lona:whatwouldyoudowithoutme?*smiles*

Ichuckledthenshedirectedmetothechemist

andIgotoutandopenedthedoorforher.Their

chemistwasinamall.Whenwewerewalkingin

themallImadesuretoholdherhandsothese

niggasknowshe'staken.Andtheywon'ttry

anythingcrazybecauseI'llkillthemnowina

splitsecond.OncewewentinsideClicks.I

followedheraroundwhenshewasgettingthe

medicationandotherstuffsheneeds.Afterall

ofthat,Ipaidforthethings

Me:whyareyoualwaysupsetwhenIpay?

*chuckles*

Ihelpherhandandtooktheplasticandwe

walkedout.



Lona:becauseIknowguys.Theywanttoget

youallthethingsandexpectsomethinglikesex

inreturn.Idonotwantthat.

Me:amIliketheotherguys?

Lona:yes.Youhavelike3or4girlfriendsand

theyareallokaywithyouhavingother

girlfriends.It'sweird.

Me:that'sbecauseIhaven'tfoundtheoneyet.

WellIhavefoundher.I'mjustwalkingoneggs

aroundher

Lona:you?Foundtheone?Yeahright*laughs*

Me:whyisithardtobelieveIwouldfindtheone?

Lona:becauseyoudon'tlooklikethetypethat

believesinsoulmatesoreveninrelationships.

Me:gotthatoneright*laughs*

Lona:see!Youwouldjustsleepwiththegirland

beannoyedafterwardsbecauseshewasjust

freshmeatyouthoughtyoucouldn'thave.Now

youhaveit,you'llgetannoyedbyit.



Me:arewestilltalkingaboutme?

Lona:yes!

Me:thisseemspersonal.*laughs*

Lona:mxm.Yourfuckboytendenciesare

arisingagain.Let'sjustdropthisconversation.

Sheletgoofmyhandandwalkedfast,Ipulled

herbackbythebeltstringofherjean.Whenshe

turnedaround,Iheldherwaist.

Me:comeon.Don'tbelikethat,Ilikethatyou're

notafraidtospeakthetruthaboutme.Iwon't

takeitasajokeagain.

Lona:yes.Youshouldn't.

ShepoutedandIlaughed.Onotherpeople,I

wouldbeannoyedbytheirpoutingbutLona's

poutwasjusttoocuteandherchubbyfacewas



cuteasfuck.

Me:let'sgetyoufoodinCheckers.

Lona:yeah.

Wewalkedthereandshepickedthefoodand

somedryfruit.

Lona:ugh,weshould'vecametothischemist.I

forgotaboutit.

Me:it'sfinebyme.Atleastyouhavethe

medicationnow.

Lona:butI'mtired.Thebruisesarebecoming

painful.Iwanttosleeponsomethingsoft,the

bed.Iwanttosleep*sighs*

Me:we'realmostdone.Stopcomplainingwe're

gettingyourfood.

Lona:whatwilltheB&Bsaywhenwearenot



eatingtheirfood?

Me:Idon'tgiveafuck.

Lona:toomuchanger.*laughs*

ShewalkedusovertothetillsandIpaid,weleft.

AttheB&B,sheateandwatchedthecartoon

movieshewaswatchinglastnight.Shewas

continuingwithit.Aftermakingplentyofcalls

toScrappytogetgirlsforthehumantrafficking

dealings.Hetoldmehehas5girlsrightnow.I

willfinishupwhenIgetthere.Isatonthebed,

shewasinsidethebed.Hermedicationwas

startingtokickinbecauseIcouldseeshewas

tired.OnceIlaidonthebed,Itookthelaptop

andshestaredatme.Timetotesthertruston

me.

Me:whyareyousofar?Comecloser.I'mnot

gonnatryanything.



Shechuckledandmovedclosertome.Iplaced

thelaptoponmythighsandpulledhercloserto

mychest.Shelaidherheadonmychestand

continuedwatchingthemovie.Ismiledlooking

ather.Iknowshe'sdevelopingfeelingsforme

becauseifshewasn'tshewould'vefrozenat

thethoughtofuscuddling.Butnowshe'sdoing

it.Herarmwaswrappedonmylowerstomach.

Heractionsshowmeshe'snowcomfortable

withme.Shecontinuedwatchingthemovie,

shelaughedatanotherSmurfbeingclumsy.I

wasgladtoseeherthishappy.Nowafterallof

thesecartoonsandshe'sasleep.Iwillhaveto

payhermomavisit.Shecangetkeeptreating

mywifelikethisandkeepthinkingI'mgoingto

letitslide.Shehastopay.
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afterIheardherlightsnores.Igentlyremoved

her,thenworesomeblacksweats.Imadesure

totakemygunwith.Iwon'tkillhermom,just

talktoher.Andifshebecomesdisrespectful

thenIwillhavetoreallydosomethingtoher.I

calledJRtowatchoverLonasinceshe's

familiarwithhimandshewon'thaveanypanic

attacks.

Me:watchoverLonaforawhile.I'mgoingout

I'llbebackinaboutanhour.

JR:bauyabuzauphi?Zendithiuphi?(Ifshe's

askswhereyouare?WhereshouldIsayyouare?

)



Me:tellherIwentouttocheckoutthetown.

JR:fedefede(sharpsharp)

Me:anddonotletheroutoftheroomwithout

mereturning.

Ihungupthecall,thenIdrovetoherhouse.I

neverforgetdirections,soIdidn'thavetrouble

alongtheway.OnceIparkednearthehouse.

Therewasn'tacarintheyardstill.SoIthought

maybetheydidn'thaveacar.Iwalkedotherand

knockedthelockonthegate.Iknockedand

knocked.Itwasnouse,Iclimbedoverthefence

sinceitwasn'tthatlong.Ididn'tseethedogs,

soIwentinsidethehouse.Itwasn'tlocked.

WhenIopenedthedoor,thereshewas

standingfromabitfarinthepassage.She

lookedscaredofme,andIdidnotcareonebit.

Me:iamheretolaydownsomerules.



MrsD:endlinikabani?Tchinunoluyolo

andizokwenzalontomna.(Inwhosehouse?

You'reoverexcitedIwon'tdothat.)

Me:thenwearegoingtodothisthehardway.

Itookoutmygunandaimeditather,she

screamedandI'msuretheneighboursheard

her.Shelookedlikeshepee'dherself.

Me:gogetthesjambok.

MrsD:intoni?(What?)

Me:Iwon'trepeatmyself.Ididnotstutter.

Shecriedgoingtoherroomtogetthesjambok.

Mygunwasstillaimedather.Shethrewitover

tomebecauseshewasscaredtogetcloser.

Me:nowonderyouaresobittertowardsLona,



becauseyourhusbandisneverhome.

MrsD:uyasebenza.Sumxeka.Ibeterenakulento

uyenzayo.Uku'rob'baabantuayondlelayophila.

(heworks.Donotjudgehim.Itisbetterthan

whatyou'redoing.Robbingpeopleforalivingis

notthewaytolive.)

Me:herearetherules...one,youwon'tevenlay

ahandonherorelseyourlifewillend.Two,all

thisbullshityoukeeptalkingtobringherdown

willstoptoday.Three,ifyoutellKhazimlaand

Yangaaboutthis,you'llregreteverblabbling

yourbigmouth.Doweunderstandeachother?

Shenoddedveryscared.Ichuckled,she'sjusta

scaredbitch.

Me:nowafterallofthis,youaregoingtopack

upherthingsandI'llpickthemuptomorrow.



Shenoddedquicklywithnohesitations.

Me:justtoassureweunderstandeachother

withtherules.

Ipickedupthesjambok,shestartedcrying

hysterically.Ishookmyhead,andstarted

beatingherupwithitsoshecanlearnher

lesson.

.
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Iwokeupandtheothersidewasempty.Maybe

Xavierwentout.Ilookedatthetimeanditwas

still1pm,soit'sstillearly.Welltome.Ilooked

overtoXavier'ssideboardandhelefthiscross



chainandhislaptop.Ismilelookedatthe

crosschain.Idecidedtowearit.He'smyfriend,

ihopehewon'tmind.Iwishhewon'tmind

becausethischainistoocute.Iwenttobrush

myteethandwashmyface.ThenIwentback

tothebed.Itookmyphone,andthebatterywas

23%andIdon'tevenhaveacharger.When

XavierreturnsI'llhavetoaskhimtochargemy

phonewithhislaptop.IwentonWhatsAppwith

theremainingbatterypercentage.Iwantedto

sendXavieramessageandaskhimwhereheis,

butthanIdon'twanttoseemlikeaneedy

person.SoIjustlookedatstatuesCardo

postedbecausehewastheonlyonewho

postedalot.Afterthat,IwentoutofWhatsApp

andwenttoSnapchat.Itookaselfiewith

Snapchatandedited" itme"init.Iwasstill

wearingXavier'sshirtandchain.Thenafter

savingthepicture.IwentonWhatsAppand

posteditwithyoucaption" ",afterallofthatI

unblockedmybrothers.Buttheystillwon'tsee



thepicture.IstartedgettinghungrysoIatethe

dryfruitjusttotonedownmyhunger.Boredom

startedstrikinginsoItookselfiesonhislaptop.

Alotofselfies.ThenafterawhileIwantedto

getsomefreshair,soIworemyjeans.Ilooked

formyshoesandfinallyfoundthemthenwore

them.WhenIopenedthedoorIwasshockedby

JRstandingoutsidethedoorlikeabodyguard.

Whatisgoingon?AmIindanger?

Me:JR!*shocked*

JR:afternoonma'am.

Me:reallynow?

JR:sorry.Afternoon,Lona.

Me:whatareyoudoinghere?Iseverythingokay?

WhereisXavier?Isheok?

JR:*chuckles*yonkeintoigrand(everythingis

okay.)

Me:sorry,it'sjustthatIwasnotexpectingthis.



Youdonotneedtowatchoverme.Iamnota

child.IknowhowoverprotectiveXavieris.

JR:harde,Lona.Uzohlanyabandinohamba,

ingabekwangaleplek(I'msorry,Lona.He'llgo

crazyifIleavethisplaceunwatched.)

Me:*sighs*butIwanttogoforawalk.Justto

exercisemylegs.

JR:kuzofunekasim'fownele(wewillhaveto

callhim.)

Me:Iwilldothat.Don'tworry.

IwentbackinsidetheroomandcalledXavier.

Heansweredthecallveryfast.

Xavier:youcan'tleavetheroom

Me:what!?*laughs*whynot?

Xavier:I'lltellyouwhenIgetthere.

Me:whereareyou?



Xavier:Iwillbethere.

Me:youcan'tcontrolwhetherIleaveornot.

Xavier:Lelonastopbeingstubborn.Youare

injured.

Me:seriously?It'sjustwhipbruisesanditisnot

thatdeep.

Xavier:youarenotleaving.

Me:Ijustwanttogoforawalk.

Xavier:I'lltakeyouforawalkwhenIreturn.

Me:canyoupleasejusttellmewhereyouare

rightnow?

Xavier:I'mturningbyShopriterightnow,Iwill

bethereinafewminutes.

Me:okay,Xavier.

Hechuckledandwebothhungup.Hecan'tjust

sayIshouldnotleavetheroom.Thatisso

bossyandcontrolling.Iamthankfulthathe



wantsmeprotectedbutIamnotachildthat

hastobelockedupandwatchedwheneverhe

leaves.Afterafewminuteshewalkedinside

theroom.Ifoldedmyarms.Iwassittingonthe

bed.Mybackwasagainstthedashboardand

mylegswerestraightonthebed.Ihada

seriousfacialexpressionsohecanknowIdid

notlikewhathedidonebit.

Xavier:areyoureallythatupset?

Ididn'treplyandjuststaredathim.Hesmiled,I

triedtohideminebecausehewassocuteand

itwashardnottoblushandsmile.Hecameto

mysideofthesideboardthenhesatonthe

bedhewasreallyclosetome

Xavier:comeonIwastryingtoprotectyouhere.

Me:fromwhat!?AmIindanger?



Xavier:no.ButIjustwanttobecarefuladtake

safetyprecautions.

Me:liar,youjustdon'twantmetowonder

aroundtownwithoutyou.

Xavier:thattoo.*chuckles*

Me:wellthatisprettyunfairbecauseyoujust

wenttotownwithoutme.ButIcan'tgowithout

you.

Xavier:fine,I'lltakeyouwithnexttime.

Me:whatifIwantsomealonetime?

Xavier:that'sfineiwillletyougetsomealone

time.

Me:Ithoughtyouweregoingtosayno.Iwas

goingtobesoangry.Idonotlikebeing

controlled.

Xavier:nowIknow*laughs*youstillwanttogo

totheaquarium?

Me:no.Let'sjustdoittomorrow.Ithinktoday



wehavetogotoStreetFever.Checkoutsome

newsneakers.

Xavier:youlovesneakersmorethanme

*chuckles*

Me:thatisnotabadthingatall.*laughs*

Helookedatme,againwiththatlookthatisso

sexyIfindmyselfthinkingaboutthingsthatI

shouldn't.Henoticedthechain,andheldit.He

smiledatit,andjustchuckled.

Me:Icouldtakeitoff.Itjustlookedtoocuteto

belayingonasideboard.

Xavier:Ididn'tsaytakeitoff.Itlooksmore

goodonyouanyway.

Me:thankyou.

Henodded,andleanedcloserquickly.Iwas



shockedthathewasabouttokissme.Ididn't

stophim,butthenhekissedmycheek.Ismiled

becausehislipsweresosoft,Iwantedtotaste

them.Fuck!Theworstishappening.IthinkI

amdevelopingfeelingsforXavier.Hegotup

andwenttohislaptopontheothersideofthe

sideboard.Heopeneditandluckilyhedidn't

seethepicturesItook,yet.Ismiled,because

onceheseesthemhe'lljustsmileatmewith

hiscutesmile.

Xavier:Iamjustgoingoversomeemailsthen

wewillleave.Okay?

Me:okay.Idon'tmind.I'llgochangethist-shirt.

Henoddedandcontinuedcheckinghisemails.I

wenttochangebackintomy"madness"t-shirt.

Iwasstillwearingthechain.Butitwasinside

thet-shirt.OnceIwalkedout,hewasalso

donewiththebusinessstuff.



Me:Ineedmyphonechargedplease.

Hereachedhishandoutforit.AndIgaveitto

him.Henoticedthatthechainwasinsidethet-

shirt.Hesmilesandplacedhishandonmy

neckmakingmeshiverfromhiscoldhands.He

smiled,thenpulledthechainout.

Xavier:nowyou'regood.

Hechargedmyphonethenhecamecloseto

me

Xavier:Let'sgo.

Ismiledandblushedthathewantsmetowear

hischain.



.

.

--KAYLA'SPOV--

.

.

Ismiledcountingupmyrentmoneyandit

finallyreachedwhereIwantittotobe.

TomorrowitissettledIwillpaymyrent.Then

theremainingmoneyIwillgetsomegroceries.

AfterfuckingPatrick,hefinallygavemeR20

000becauseIliedandsaidIwantedtodo

somelingerieshoppingandhewasmorethan

happytosponsormeforthat.Iwillhavetoget

anewsugardaddysoIwascanhavemore

money.Iamthelazytypethatdoesnotwantto

work.SoIwouldratherfuckmenthatamreally

willingtogivealotofmoneythentoworkshifts

thatwillonlyrewardmealousyR500perweek.

Ilikemylifestyleandsomemaysayit's

prostitutionbutIdonotcareaslongasitpays



thebills.Iamokwithit.Ididnotgohomethis

holidaybecauseIdonotwanttogobacktomy

drunkfatherandhismisbehavingson.Mylittle

brothergetonmynervesandwithmydad

beingasingleparent,hehadtotakecareofthe

bothofus,Ihadtobeamothertomylittle

brother.IdidnotlikethatsoIpromisedmyself

ifIleaveEasternCape,Iamnevergoingbackto

thathellhole.Therewasaknockonthedoor,I

groanedgettinguptogoanswerit.Iwas

shockedtoseeadetectiveinmydoorstep.

Detective:afternoon,Mi-

Kayla:whatdoyouwant?*annoyed*

Detective:canIcomein?

Iopenedthedoorfurtherandhewalkedin.I

wasconfusedwhythepolicewashere.Ididnot

doanythingillegal.



Detective:Iamjustheretoquestionyouabout

thedisappearanceofKhan-

Me:wait,whoreportedthis?Khanyiisprobably

withtheguysheleftwiththeothernight.

Detective:hergrandmotherisveryworried

abouther.Shefiledamissingpersonscase.

Me:what?

Detective:Ineedyoutotellmeeverythingthat

happenedthatnight.

Me:wejustwenttoaclub,hadfunandshesaid

shewasgoinghomewithherex,Idon't

rememberhisname,ThandoorThaboIthink.

Detective:whichclubwasit?

Itoldhimthenameandhewroteitdown,he

waswritingeverythingdown.Afterthathe

stoodupfrommysofa,andshookmyhead.



Detective:thankyouforyourcooperation.

IjustnoddedandIlethimout.Iwasvery

scaredbecausewhatifshewasdeador

somethinganditwouldallbemyfault.Ireally

didnotthinkRellikwouldhurtherbutnowit

believethathereallylikesthatfatbitchLona.I

receivedacallfromZikhona.Irolledmyeyes,

eversinceKhanyihasbeennowheretobe

found,Zikhonahasbeenannoyingmeand

thinkingweshouldbebestfriends.Tobe

honest,IlikedKhanyimorethanher.

Me:Zee

Zee:checkKhanyi'sFacebook.*sniffs*kuthiwa

ulahlekile(theyaresayingshe'smissing)

*cries*



Myheartstoppedandimmediatelystarted

beatingveryfast.Iquicklytookmylaptopand

loggedinonFacebook.It'salreadyallover.

Peoplecannotknowwhathappenedinthat

toilet.Idonotwantthemblamingme.Iwillact

shockedthatshe'smissingsoIdon'thave

peoplethinkingIknewaboutthis.Thisisall

Lona'sfaultifshedidn'tcry,andRellikwouldn't

havenoticedandshewould'vemadeusall

happybykillingherself.

Me:pleasedon'tprankme,Zikhona.Khanyican

notbemissing!Wewereattheclubtogether,

andshewenthomewithsomeguy,herex

ThandoorThaboIthink,andtheywereboth

nowheretobefound.They'reprobablystill

havingfunelsewheretogether.

Zee:hewasfounddeadinhisflat.Anditlooked

likeitwasbrokeninthere,Khanyiwasn'tthere

Me:what!?Whendidallofthishappen?And



whyamIjustfindingout!?

Zee:apparentlyhergrandmothertriedcalling

herandshedidn'tanswersosheknew

somethingwaswrongandfiledamissing

person'scase.

Me:Iwasneverquestionedbythepolice.

Zee:maybetheystilldon'tknowyouwerethere.

Me:yeah.Ihopesheisokaywhereversheis.

Zee:metoo.Thiscannotbehappeninginher

firstyear.

Me:yeah.LookZee,Ihavetogo.I'llcallyou

lateron.

Zee:okay,byechommie.

Ihungup.Ifmysuspicionsarerightthenthat

meansKhanyiwaskilledbyRellik,andthat

meansthatZikhonaandSkylarareindanger.I

hopethosestupidbitchesdonotmentionmy



name,becauseRellikwillalsokillme.Andhe

didwarnmeabouthurtingLona.ButIwilldo

anythingtogethimtobemine.AndI'mnot

stoppingnow,Khanyi'sdeathcannotbeinvain.

Therenogoingbacknow.Ialreadyhave

startedandIwillgetRellikintheend.

.

.

--LONA'SPOV--

.

.

WewenttoStreetFeverandlookedatthe

sneakers.IkeptlookinguntilIfoundtheoneI

reallywanted.

Me:Iamsogettingthese.Theylookdope.

Xavier:theylookalright.

Me:liar,theylookdope.I'llbuyyousometoo,I



gotcash.*chuckles*

Iwasjoking,butheglaredatmemakingme

laughmore.

Me:whycan'tIbuyyouthesesneakersbutyou

buymealotofthings?

Xavier:becausethat'snothowit'ssupposedto

work.

Me:thisisnot1980wheremaleshadtotake

careoftheirfemales.Thisis2017andwomen

canbuythingsformentoo.

Xavier:wellmymindisstillin1980anditisstill

goingtoremainthere.

Me:mxm,I'llgopayforthese.

Xavier:don'ttestme,Lelona.

Me:*rollseyes*angerforwhat?*chuckles*

Xavier:Iwillbuythesneakersforthebothofus,



justnotletyoubuythemforme.

Me:nexttimeiamgoingshopping,Iwon'ttell

youbecauseyouarebuyalotofthingsforme.

Itisannoying.

Xavier:mebeingamanisannoying?*chuckles*

Me:no,youdisrespectingmydecisiontonotlet

youbuymestuffisannoyingbecauseIlike

beingindependentandbuyingmyownthings.It

makesmefeelgood.

Xavier:wellyouwillfeelevenbetterknowing

youwon'tuseacentwhenyouarewithme.

Me:withyou?

Xavier:yes,whenyouaregoingtoplaceswith

me.WhatdidyouthinkIwassaying?*smirks*

Xavierthinksheissmart.Heissaying

somethingelsebutitactuallymeanssomething

elsetomakemefeelconfused.Idon'teven

knowwhattothink.Idon'tknowifhemeans



whenIamwithhimasindatingorasinus

shoppingaroundandhangingout.Hejustloves

confusingme.

Me:nevermind.

Hejustsmiledatmeandwelookforsomeone

tolookforoursizes.Whenthepersonfinally

cameback,wewenttopay.Wellhepaid,Idid

notevenwanttroublesoIjustkeptquiet.Heis

aguywithanegoandhelikesknowingpeople

aroundhimarewelltakencareof,that'swhatI

noticedwithhim.Helikescontollingthingsand

hewillgetangrywhenthingsdonotgohisway.

Butthat'snotabadthing,itshowsheisa

perfectionisthelikeseverythingtobeperfect

andIamsureheplanseverythinghedoes.Ilike

that,itmeansheisverysureabouthisfuture.

Hetookthebagandwewalkedoutholding

hands.Helookedatme,Ithinkhewasshocked



thatIwastheonewhotookhishandandheldit.

Heusuallydoesit.HesmiledandIsmiledtoo.

Whenwewereout,IfrownedwhenIsaw

trouble.KennysmirkedwhenhesawXavier.

Xavierglaredathim.Gosh,whydidwehaveto

bumpintohimtoday!?

.

.

.

.

.
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--LONA'SPOV--

.

.

IheldXavier'shandtightertotellhimtocontrol

hisangerbecauseIknowhim.He'llwantto

fightfornoreasonatall.Hecouldjustavoid

thisbyignoringKenny.

Kenny:enonsontmoetweer(andwemeet

again.Nowinmyterritory.)

Me:Xavier,pleaselet'sjustgo.*whispers*

Kenny:youshouldlistentoyourbitch,Rellik.

Xavier:Idareyoutocallherabitchonemore

time.*angry*

IpulledXavier,sohecanjustcalmdown.But

thatonlyfueledhisanger.Hereallywantedto

fightandIjustwantedtoleave.



Kenny:she'sabitch.

NextthingIknow,XavierwasontopofKenny

throwingpunches.Hegotupandstarted

kickinghim.Iwasnowonthevergeoftears.I

haveneverseenXavierthisangryandhewas

scaringme.Everyonestartedformingacircle

aroundthem,thefightwasquicklybrokenoff.I

wasworriedthatthepolicewouldcomehere

andarrestXavier.Xavierwasangryasfuck,I

couldseehismouthwasbleedingsoKennydid

endupthrowingsomepunchestoo.ButKenny

lookedmessedup,becauseoftheringsRellik

waswearingonhisfingers.Ipickedupthe

plasticwithsneakers.ThankGod,theyweren't

taken.IpulledXavierawayfrompeople

becauseIdidnotwantthisdramaatall.Iheld

hishandandtriedpullinghimtowardshiscar.



Me:canyoupleasecontrolyouranger?They

areabouttocallthepolice.Letusjustgo.

AndthenIscreamedwhenIfeltapunchonmy

sidecheekoutofnowhere.Iheldmycheekin

pain,IlookedbackandKennywastryingto

punchXavierbutitlandedonme.Xavierthrew

apunchathimandKennyducked,thenwhen

hegotup,Xavierquicklysneakedapunchand

itlandedstraighttohisnose.Thefightwas

brokenupagain.Peoplewerehypingthisup.I

wasstillinpainbecauseofmycheek.This

holidayjustwon'tletmehavemerelax.Firstmy

motherwhoopsmyass.NowIhavebeen

punched,unintentionallyIknow,butstillIhave

beenpunched.Somerandomguyshelpedme

getXavierinthecarbecausehewassoangry.

Hedidnotwanttoleave.Hewantedto

continuebeatingKennyup.Aftergettinghimin

thepassengerseat.



Me:givemethekeys.

Xavier:fuckno.

Hetouchedmychinandcheckedmycheek.

Thenheslightlybrushedit,Iwinced.Hisjaw

clenchedinanger.

Me:Iamfine.

Xavier:hefuckingtouchedyou!

Me:Givemethekeys,Xavier.

Xavier:IswearIamgoingtokillthat

motherfucker!

Hewillnotkillanyone.Iwilltalktohimbut

whenhe'scalmeddown.Becausethereisno

usetalkingtohimwhenheislikethis.



Me:Xavier.Iamnotplaying.Givemethe

fuckingkeysbeforeItakethemmyself!

Iwasupset,ifhehadjustignoredKennythenI

wouldhavenotbeentouchedinthefucking

face.Hetookthemoutofhissweatpantsand

gavethemtome.Iplacedtheplastic

underneaththeseathewassittingin.

Me:andyoubetternotmovewhenIclosethis

doorandIwilldrivethiscartotheB&B.Letthis

pettybullshitgo!

Iwenttotheotherside.Ipraythereisn'tany

traffictodaybecauseIdon'thavealearner's.

AndI'malreadydrivingcars.NormallyIdroveto

theB&Bandluckilyforme,therewasn'tany

trafficalongtheway.Ontheride,Ididnoteven



utteroneword.AndXavierunderstood,sohe

didn'teventalkto.Afterparking,webothgot

out.Hegotoutwiththeplastic.Iwalkedtoour

room.

Xavier:Lelona.

Me:donoteventalktomerightnow!

Oncewearrivedinourroom.Iwenttocheck

mycheekanditwaspink.Itwasabitswollen

too.Butitwasn'ttoomuchdamageasIthought

itwouldbe.Idranksomepainkillerstotake

awaythepain.

Xavier:whatthefuckdidIdo?Iwasdefending

you!*angry*youwantmetoletpeople

disrespectyou?!

Me:youdonottoreactwithviolenceevery

singletimepeopletalkshit!



Xavier:hecalledyouabitchandhefucking

threwapunchatyou.Icannotlethimdoshit

likethat.

Me:juststayhereI'llbeback.

Xavier:whereareyougoing?

Me:Isaidstayhere

Xavier:donotfuckingtestme,Lelona.Nowis

notagoodtime.

Me:iamjustgoingtothemainreception.Do

youwanttoholdmyhandthroughthat!?

Iangrilywalkedtothereceptionandaskedfor

afirstaidkitforXavierbecausehewas

bleedinginhismouth.Butheactssotoughas

ifhedoesn'tfeelshit.Gosh,Isometimeshate

howmanlyheis.Ijustwishhecouldcontrolhis

fuckingangerandstopentertainingbullshitand

reactingwithviolence.Iwasgiventhefirstaid

kit.Irushedtotheroom,andwhenIwasthere,I



wasshockedtoseeJRand4otherguysthere.

Xavierwasstillangry,andwalkingupanddown

whiletheywerejuststandingstill.

Xavier:Iwanthimgone!Idon'tgiveafuck

aboutastupidwar.

Ishookmyhead,andpulledhimtositdownon

thebed.ThenIopenedthefirstaidkit

Me:don'tlistentohimguys.That'sjustthe

angertalking.

Xavier:Lelona,hefuckingtouchedyou.Ican

notletthatslide.

Me:youarenot.Youarebeingmatureaboutit.

Istartedbycleaningthebloodoffwithawet

cloth.



JR:ndinqinelanoLonakule.Imfazweayonto

uyifunayookanyeoyidingayo(IamwithLonaon

thisone.Warisnotsomethingyouwantnor

need.)

Xavier:whothefuckaskedyouaboutyour

opinion?

IslappedXavieronhisarm.Helookedupatme

sincemesinceIwasstandingupandhewas

sittingonthebed.ThenIputthecolorlessspirit

onhislittlecutthatwasnearhismouthwhich

hiswhyhewasbleeding.Hewincedoncethe

colorlessspirittouchedhiswound.

Xavier:andwhythefuckareyoucallingherLon-

me:Isaidso.Stopbeingrude.

Xavier:Lelona-



Me:no.Thesearehumanstoo.Andyouarenot

killingKenny,awaristoomuch.Iamsureyou

donotwanttodie.Nowstopfeedingintoyour

ego,andcalmdown.

Theguyssmiledatme,Xavierjustchuckled

shakinghishead.Iwenttogethissome

painkillersandwater.ThenIgavethemtohim.

Me:drinkup.

Hedrankthemedicationandgavemebackthe

bottleofwater.Thelittlefridgehadplentyof

stillwater.

Me:guys,canyoupleasecomebackwhenheis

calmandrefreshed?Iamgoingtomakesure

hesleepsandthinkscarefully.



IalmostfellwhenXavierpulledmetohislap,

becauseIdidn'texpectit.Theguyswere

cheesingatus,andIjuststartedgetting

butterfliesinmystomach,becauseXavier

kissedmyshoulder.It'sthelittlethingshedoes

thatmakemydevelopmorefeelingsforhim.

TheguysleftandIlookedatXavier.Hiswound

waslittlebutstillitwasacut.Itriedtotouchit

buthewinced.

Me:itispainful?

Xavier:alittlebit.

Hetouchedmybruisedcheek.Icouldsense

thathewasbecomingangryagain.

Me:itisfinereally.



Xavier:Ifeellikekillinghimwithmyownhands

forevencallingyouabitchandhemadeit

worsebytouchingyou.Hekeepsfucking

provokingme.

Me:becauseheknowsyouwillreactinanger.

Nexttimejustlethimtalkhisbullshitandnot

respond.Everyonewillseehowdumbheis.

Xavier:notinthestreets.Ilethimwalkallover

me,thenI'mapussy.Ineedtimeteachhima

lesson.

Me:whatyouneedtodoisrest.

Igotupfromhislap,andopenedthebed

coversforhim.Hesmiledandtookoffhis

sweaterthenhisshoeshewasnowshirtless

becausehealsotookoffhistanktop.Healso

tookoffhissweatpantsandworeblackshorts.

Iquietlyclearlymythroat,heisreallygetting

toocomfortable.Hegotinthebed.



Xavier:amIachildnow?

Me:whenyouarebehavinglikeone.Yesyou

are.

Xavier:Iseeyoulikecontrollingthingstoo.

Me:itfeelsatadbitgood.

Xavier:butnexttime.Letmeaddressmyboys.

Idonotwantyouinvolvedinanygangshit.And

whenyou'retoonicetheywillwalkalloveryou.

Me:theyarehumans,theyhavefeelings.You

belittlingJRlikethatwasnotcoolatall.AndI

havetotellyouthetruthifIdonotlike

somethingandIdidnotlikethat.

Xavier:fine.Justtalktomeprivatelynotinfront

ofthem.

Ismiledthenwenttotheothersideofthebed.I

tookoffmyshoesandtookhismilitaryshirt



thenrushedtothebathroomtochange.Iwas

scaredagaintoleavethebathroomwithonly

thisshortt-shirt.Ifinallyquicklywentoutand

gotinthebed.Helookedatmeandjust

chuckledatmychildishactions.Hewas

watchingrugbyontheTV.

Me:canyoupleasepassmyphone?

Xavier:getityourself*smirks*

Me:Xavieritisnexttoyou.

Xavier:getityourself,Lelona.

Igroaned.Thiswashisexcusetoseemyass

becauseclearlytheshirtistooshortandmy

asswillbeexposed.Idecidedtosacrificemy

phone.HechuckledwhenIfoldedmyarmsand

leanedagainstthedashboard.Thenhetookmy

phoneoutofhislaptopandgaveittome.I

smiledandcheckedmyWhatsAppmessages



andtheywerenonethat'showmylifewas

boring.Xaviershockedmewhenhepulledme

closertohim.

Me:whatareyoudoing?*blushes*

Hewrappedhishandaroundmywaist.Heheld

mywaistandlaidhisheadonmychest,wellmy

breasts.Myheartstartedbeatingfast,Iquickly

containedmyselfbeforehefeelsmyheartbeat

beatingfast.Hewasdoingthiswhilecontinuing

watchingTV.

Xavier:gettingcomfortable.

Me:onme?

Xavier:yesnow,quietdown.Thegameis

gettinginteresting.



Ijustsmiledathimandlethimbecomfortable.

IwantedtobrushhislittlecurlyhairbutthenI

didnotwanttomakeitseemawkward.ButI

wentwithmyfirstinstinctandbrushedhislittle

wavyhair.Icouldseehewasenjoyingthis.He

wasevensmiling.Ihaveneverbeenthisclose

toanyguythatisn'tmyfamily.It'slikeIam

movingwaytoofastwithXavier.Even

practicallylivewithhimwithoutmyclothes.He

laysonmybreastsandIlethim.Hekissesmy

cheekandIlethim,earliertodayIsleptwaytoo

closetohimbeforeIwokeupwithhimnowhere

tobefound.IfeellikeIamevenforgetting

Omar,andIdonotlikethatfeelingbecause

Omarmeantsomuchtome,andIdonotwant

toseemlikeInevercaredabouthimbecauseI

reallydid.XavierandOmararereallydifferent

peopleyettheybothmakemefeelspecial,

whatamIsaying?Omarisdeadandheisnot

comingback.Hemademefeelspecial.Past

tense,nowheisgone.AndIcannotkeep



comparingXaviertoadeadperson.Iwantto

moveonfromwhatmeandOmarshared

becauseclearlyitisnotcomingback.Butthen

Xavierseemslikethetypetohaveplentyof

girlsbeggingforhim.AmIwillingtolethisplay

withmyfeelingsbecauseIamsurehehasdone

itwithplentyofgirls.Whatisdifferentaboutme?

Iamanobody,justanerd.Heprobablyseesme

asakidorheisdoingallofthistojusttogetin

mypantiesandsayhehadsexwithme.Ifheis

realthenIcannotdatesomeonewithanger

issues.Sothiscrush,it'sjustacrushthatIdo

notseegoinganywhere.Itwillfadeoverat

leastIhopeitdoes.Afterawhile,Iheardhim

breatheheavilylikehewassleeping.Ismiled

andjustcontinuedbrushinghishairbecausehe

needstherest.Thisgavemeachanceto

admireouthistattoosandwholebody.His

tattooswerealotandveryintriguing.Ifrowned

whenIsawthebruiseshehadonhishands.I

couldseehetookoffhisrings.Idonotwant



Xavierinvolvedinfightsbecauseofme.He

couldgetreallyhurtorgetjailtimebecauseof

himnotcontrollinghisanger.Icarefullytook

theremotetochangethechannelbut

accidentallywokehim.

Me:sorry,youcangobacktosleep.

HejustnoddedandheldmetighterandI

brushedhisheadagaintomakehimsleep.I

thinktheypainkillersweremakinghimsleepy.

HesleptagainasIwaswatchedKeepingUp

WithTheKardashians.Iwasinlovewithreality

showseventhoughsomearejustfixed.

~~

Hewokeupat6pmwellhisphonerang,andI

hadtowakehimupbecauseIdidnotwantto

invadehisprivacyandanswerthecall.He

groanedwakingupandsnatchedhisphone



fromthesideboard.

Xavier:what?

Ishookmyheadathisrudeness.Hecuddledon

mychestagain.Ijustsmiled,becauseheis

actinglikeababy.Helovesattention.

Xavier:ItoldyouIwillbebacktherenextweek...

ScrappyIamsureitisnotthatfuckingbad,I

willhandleitwhenIcomeback...justhandleit

fornowandIwillfixeverythingwhenIreturn.

Thenhehungup.Hegotup,andcheckedmy

cheek.Ijustsmiledathimcaringsomuchfor

me.Afterthathecontinuedcuddlingwithme,

andjustwatchedtheTV.



Me:lookwho'sthebabynow.

Xavier:hoejoubek(holdyourmouth)

Me:*chuckles*youjustloveattention.

Xavier:thisisacomfortablespotforme.

*chuckles*

Me:yeahwhatever.

Xavier:andwhatthefuckareyouwatching?

Me:donotjudge.*laughs*

Xavier:thingsyougirlswatch.*shakeshead*

Just5minuteslater,foodwasservedforhim.I

mademyownlittlesupperwiththefoodIgot

fromCheckers.Itdidn'trequiremetocookitso

Iwashappy.Afterweateourfood,Idecided

thatIneededtotalktoXavieraboutthiswhole

warthing.Idonotwanttodie.

Me:weneedtotalk.



Xavier:soundsserious.

Me:itis.

Xavier:okay,Iamlistening.

Me:youcannotkillKenny.

Xavier:Lona-

Me:no,listen.Anunnecessarywarwillget

createdandpeoplewillgetkilled.Idonotwant

todie.Iamonly18

Xavier:whileIamstillalive,noonewilltouch

you.

Me:whataboutyourfamily?Myfamily?The

innocentpeoplethatwillbehurtthroughallof

this.PleaseXavier.Pleasedon'tstart

somethingyouwon'tbeabletofinish.Ihearda

lotaboutgangwars.Theyneverendwell.

Xavier:nexttimehedoesfuckedupshit.Iwill

havetokillme.

Me:sothatmeansyouwon'tkillhim?



Xavier:I'mlettingthisoneslide.

Isquealedandhuggedhim.Hechuckledashe

huggedmeaswell.

Xavier:tomorrowIwillgogetyourclothesfrom

yourhouse.

Me:youcannotgoalonemymomwillflip

Xavier:Icanhandleher.

Me:Xavier....

Xavier:trustme.Iamjustgoingtotakethe

suitcaseandleave.

Me:Iwillbethere.

Xavier:no.Youwillbehere.

Me:amIaprisonerhere?

Xavier:no,butIamkeepingyousaf-

Me:thenIamcomingwith.Ihavetoseemy



momafterthatincident.Shemustbeworried

aboutwhereIam.

Xavier:*sighs*whyisitthatyouneverlistento

me?

Me:becauseyoualsoneverlistentome.

Xavier:*laughs*youaresomethingelse.

Me:Iknowright!?SuchanamazingpersonIam

*smirks*

Xavier:okay,youhangaroundmetoomuch.

Nowmyswagisrubbingoffonyou.

Me:yourcockinessisrubbingoffonme,you

mean.

HechuckledthenwewatchedsomeTVbuthe

keptannoyingmebyworkingsomuchonhis

laptop.

~~

TomorrowIwokeupandaftermymorning



hygieneroutine.Heborrowedmehisoversized

t-shirt.Iworeitwithmyjeansandwhite

sneakers.

Me:whenwereturnIwillchangedandwewill

gototheaquarium.

Xavier:okay.

Wedrovetomyhouse,andIwon'tlie.Iwas

veryscaredofwhatwillhappen.Oncehe

parked,Iwasevenscaredtowalkout.ImeanI

leftmyhometosharearoomwithXavier.My

dadwillverysodisappointed.Mommusthave

alreadytwistedthestoryofwhathappenedthat

day.Idon'tevenwanttothinkofthewordsshe

willsaytome.

Xavier:youareready?

Me:yeah.Let'sgo.



Webothwalkedout,andIknockedthelockon

thegate.Afteralongtime.Myauntopenedthe

door.Shewasabouttosaysomething,butthen

shelookedatXavieranddidn'tsayanything.

Sheopenedthegate,andwalkedbackinthe

house.WewalkedinthehouseandassoonasI

entered.Isawmymom,shestaredatme.My

heartstartedbeatingfast.
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Lona'slookedather,therewerejuststaringat

eachother.

MrsD:yourclothesareinyourroom.

Lonanoddedwithtearyeyes.IglaredatLona's

mother,ifshementionsanythingaboutme

beatingherup.IswearIwillkillherandbe

happyaboutit.Iwon'tloseLonabecauseofher.

EspeciallywhenLonaisstartingtotrustme.

Lonawenttoherroom,andtookhersuitcase

fromherroom.Ifollowedafterher.Shestarted

sniffing.

Me:areyouokay?

Lona:sheisnotevenapologisingforhurting

me.Ireturnhomethinkingsheisworriedbut

shejusttellsmemyclothesareinmyroom.

Whattypeofmotherdoesthat!?Gosh,



sometimesIhatehersomuchformakingme

feellikeIdon'tmatter.

Me:hey!Youdomatter.Alot,especiallytome.

...andyourbrothers.

Lona:thanks.*smiles*

Icouldseethatshewassmilingpainfully

becauseshejustwantedtocryallherpain

away.AndIdidnotlikeseeinghercryatall.It's

likeaknifeisbeingtwistedinmyheartseeing

tearsonherface.Shepickedupasmallbook

thatlookedlikeadiaryandIhelpedherwithher

bigsuitcase.Oncewewentoutside,hermom

rushedtolockthegatewithoutevensaying

goodbyetoLona.Thesuitcasewasachallenge

puttingitinthecarbecauseofthepaininmy

hands,butImanaged.Iopenedthedoorfor

Lonaandshegotin.IrushedtomysideandI

spedtotheB&B.Iopenedthedoorforheragain

andtookouthersuitcase.Whenwearrivedin



myroom,shethrewherselfonthebedand

closedhereyeslookingupattheceiling.

Me:youstillwanttogototheaquarium?

Lona:yesplease.

Me:let'sbothchangeandwe'llgo.

Shenoddedandgotup.Sheopenedher

suitcaseandtookouttheclothessheneeded,

shewalkedtothebathroomtochange.Ialso

changedintomywhiteGuccihoodie.Anda

blackbomberjacket.ThenworemyredGucci

headband.Iwaswearingmyblackkneeripped

jeanswithwhitesneakers.Afteralongtime,

shecameoutwearingablacksupremehoodie

andtightbluekneerippedjeansthenhadon

blackkneehighbootsthatwerelikehighheels.

Herhairwasinamessybun.Ilovethatshe

neverwearsmakeup.Itmakesherlookmore



beautifulthanshealreadyit.

Me:alldone?

Lona:yes.

Iwalkedclosertoherandheldherwaist.She

lookedupatme.

Me:thisiswhyIdidnotwantyoutogothere.

Sheruinsyourspirit.

Lona:Iamsorry.

Me:don'tbe.Sheshouldbe.Nowforgetabout

herforalittlebitandtrytohavefun.

Lona:Iwill.*smiles*

Ikissedherforeheadandshewrappedher

handsaroundmybodyhuggingme.



Lona:thankyouforeverything.Really.Without

you,Iprobablywouldn'thavesurvivedanyof

thesethings.Ireallyappreciatewhatyouhave

doneforme.

Me:ditis'nplesier.(Itisapleasure)

Shesmiledandthenbrokeoffthehug.When

wereturnfromtheaquariumIwillaskLonato

bemygirlfriendIamtiredofbeatingaroundthe

bushabouthowIfeel.Iwanthertobemineand

onlymine.WhenwewalkedoutIdecidedto

sendJRaquickmessagetodoromanticshit

forLonawhenIreturnfromEastLondon.

Me:doenietsromantiesesoosindiefilmsvir

Lona(dosomethingsromanticlikeinthe

moviesforLona)intheroom,Iwanttosurprise

herwhenIgetback.



JR :surething,bozza.

IopenedthedoorforLonaandshethankedme

gettingin.Irushedtotheotherside.Myphone

rangwhenIstartedthecar.ItwasScrappy.

Me:Scrap.

Scrappy:youneedtoreturnASAP.

Me:Itoldyou,nigga.Ekwilljousienindie

volgendeweek.(Iwillseeyounextweek)

Scrappy:Kennyisplanningtodosomethingto

you.Ourspycalledmeyesterday.Youarein

histerritory,youknowGhostcannotprotect

youthere.

Me:Ihearyou.

Scrappy:eventhoughhecan'tkillyoubecause

ofthewar.Itdoesn'tmeanhewon'thurtyou.

KeepLonasafe.



Me:fede(sharp)

Ihungupthecall.IdidnotLonatoworry,soI

didn'tcanceltheaquariumtrip.Idroveoffto

EastLondon.Shedidn'tknowEastLondonthat

wellsoIhadGooglewheretheaquariumwas.

OnceIfoundthedestination,IusedaGPSapp

onmyphonetoleadustotheplace.Whenwe

finallyarrived,shehadthisbigsmile.Ithink

shewasreallyexcited.

Me:andwe'refinallyhere.

Igotoutandopenedthedoorforher.She

walkedout,andheldmyhand.Ismiled

becauseclearlyshehadfeelingsformenow.

Myplanworked.IeliminatedOmar,becameher

comforterandfinallyshedevelopedfeelingsfor

me.Ipaidthemoneytogetinandwewent



inside.Icouldseehowhereyeslitupevery

timeshewouldseeafish.

Lona:wow.

Shegaspedwhenshesawashark.Ismiledat

herbecauseshelookedsofuckingbeautiful.I

don'tunderstandhowagirllikethisdoesn'tsee

howbeautifulsheis?Shehasthemostperfect

body.Thejeansweresofuckingtight,itmade

herasspopout.Lonaissoamazing,andthe

thingthatmakeshermorebeautifulisthatshe

doesn'tbragaboutherbeauty.Sheisjust

chilled,andwhatshedidwiththefirstaidkit

showedmethatshereallycaresandsheis

willingtodowhateverforme.Shekeepsme

calmandawayfrommakingirrationaldecisions.

Ifitwasn'tforherIwould'vekilledKennyanda

bigwarwould'vebeencreated,becauseKenny's

fatherisverypowerful.Andawarwithhim



couldmeanthatIamdiggingmyowngrave.I

cannotjustputLona'slifeindangerlikethat.

Sheisstillinherfirstyear.Shelovesher

academicsandIwanttoletherfinishher

studiessoIwon'tjeopardisethatforher.She

meansalottome.Idon'tevenbelievethatI

actuallyamfallingforher.Ineverplannedto

feelthisway,fallinginloveandbeinga

gangsterisabadthing.Becauseyourlover

becomesyourweakness.

Lona:areyouokay?

Me:ja

Lona:youhavebeenquiet.

Me:ekdinkooriets.(I'mthinkingofsomething)

Lona:whatisit?

Me:wheredidyoulearnafrikaans?*chuckles*

Lona:that'swhatyouarethinkingabout?

*laughs*



Me:no,butit'saquestionIalwayswanttoask

you.

Lona:ItookAfrikaansasasubjectinhigh-

school.

Me:soyoucanspeakit*smiles*

Lona:no*chuckles*butIunderstandit.

Me:youshouldsurprisemeandspeakinit.

Lona:yeah,no*laughs*nowtellmewhatyou

werethinkingaboutthatyoucannotenjoythis

beautifulplace.

Me:justaboutlightstuff.Itisnotimportant.

Lona:justtellmeandstopbeingdramatic.

*smiles*

Me:IwilltellyouwhenwegetbacktotheB&B.

Lona:whycan'tyoujusttellmenow?

Me:becauseandifuni(Idon'twantto.)



ShelaughedatmespeakingXhosaIdon'tknow

whyshekeepslaughingatmespeakingXhosa

becauseIspeakitwell.Iwrappedmyarm

aroundhershoulderandwewalkedaroundthe

placewithhertalkingnon-stopabouthowcool

thisshitis.Iamnottheromantictype,that's

whyIcommandedJRtodothatshitinthe

room.Idon'tevenknowwhathewilldoaslong

asLonalovesitthenitisokaywithme.After

theaquariumwewenttogetsomethingtoeat.

Butshesaidshewasn'thungrysoIhadtopark

atSparandforceheroutthecartogetherfood.

Lona:Ireallyamnothungry*chuckles*

Me:justgetsomethingtoeat.

Shetookdryfruitandsomeyoghurtthenjuice.I

shookmyhead.Ihavetoconvincehertoeat

properfoodwhenwegetbackhome.Itwasa

bitlatesoIdidn'twantitcauseastupidfightin



Spar.

Me:youwanttogohomeimmediately?Oris

theresomethingelseyouwanttodo?

Lona:Iamtired,so,homeplease.

Me:okay.

Ipaidforherthingsandwewenttothecar.I

wenttoadrivebyMcDonald'stogetsomething

formetoeat.Thenwedroveoffbackhome.

Weweretheonlyonesinthefreeway,andit

didn'tfeelquitebaduntil...Isawcarsblocking

theway.IwaspissedbecauseKennymayhave

somethingtodowiththis.Iquicklytookoutmy

phoneandgaveittoLona.

Me:immediatelycallJRandtellthemtocome

herefast.



Lona:whydon'tyoudoityourself?

Me:Ihavetohandlesomethingfirst.

Shelookedatthecars,andstartedbreathing

heavy.

Lona:Xavierno!Youcannotgooutthere.What

if-

Me:notquestions.CallJR.Anddonotgetout

ofthiscar.

Shenoddedscared,Isighedandheldherface.

Me:IamseriousLona.Nomatterwhat

happensdonotleavethiscar.

Shelookedscaredandjustnoddedbecause



theywerealotofcars.Probablylike6carsand

Iwasonlyone.Scrappywasright,itis

dangerousformebeingintheirterritory.

Me:onceyougetout.Theywillthinkyouare

involvingyourselfinitandtheywilldo

somethingcrazy.

Shelookedatmewithtearyeyes.

Me:Iwillbeokay.

Imadesuremygunwassecuredinthebackof

myjeansandIgotoutthecar.OnceIlocked

thedoorswithatouchofabuttoninmykeys.

ShequicklycalledJR.Iwalkedclosertothe

carsthatwerebusyalsoblastingTrapmusic.

KennywalkedoutofaMercedesBenzAMG.

Thenthereststartedwalkingout.



Me:asneakattack?*chuckles*youaregetting

weakerbytheday.

Kenny:sweetLonawon'tthinkthatwhenIam

donewithyou*smirks*

Me:awarisn'tsomethingyouwant,Kennyboy.

JustasmuchasIcan'tkillhim,hecan'tkillme.

Ghostwillgetpissedandawarwillhappen.But

Kennylovesprovokingmebecauseunlikehim,I

cannotcontrolmyangerthatmuch.If

someonemesseswithmeorsomeoneIlove.I

wantthemdead,andIwanttobetheonethat

killsthem.That'swhyIwasnamedRellik

becausewhenIgetangryIbecomeaKiller.

Kenny:*chuckles*no,butbeatingyouupjustto

scareyourgirlwillmakemeaveryhappynigga.



Iwasnowmoreangry,butIneedtocalmdown

andstallthembytalking,soJRandtheothers

canmakeithere.

Me:jydinksywillpraatmetjou?*chuckles*jy

droomgroot.(Youthinkshewilltalkwithyou?

Youdreambig.)

Kenny:syis'nmeisie.Eendagsywilgeein

(sheisagirl.Onedayshewillgivein)shegave

intoyou.

Me:Iamwarningyou.

Kenny:youwilldowhat?*chuckles*lookatthis

niggathinkingheisstilltough.

Allhisstupidlapdogslaughed.InmymindIwas

hopingLonawilllistentomeandremaininthat

car.Butknowingmybaby.Sheisstubborn,she

probablywillneverlistentome.

.
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WhenXavierwalkedout,IquicklycalledJR.He

answeredveryfast.

Me:youneedtocometothefreeway,justafter

Mdatsane.WewerecomingbackfromEast

London.KennyhasambushedXavier.Youneed

tohurryup.

JR:okay,getinthecarandstayinthecar.

Me:okay.Iamalreadyinthecar.

Whydotheykeeptellingmetostayinthecar?I

lookedatthem,theyweretalkingforalong

time.Atevenonemomenttheybothlookedat

meandcontinuedtalking.IcouldseeKenny



wasbeingangrierbytheminute.Outof

nowherehethrewapunchatXavier.Andthat's

whereXavierwentcrazyandstartedbeatingthe

fuckoutofhim.Theotherguysstarted

attackingXaviertooIcouldevenseethem

takingouthisgun.Iwasscreamingsoscared

theymightactuallykillhim.Icannotjustsit

hereandwatchthembeathimuplikethatI

quicklyunlockedmydoorandgotoutthecar

andrantoremovethemfromhim.Oneguyheld

mebackroughly.IwascryingandcallingXavier.

HewasonthetarroadbleedingalotandI

couldseeherwasbadlyhurt.

Kenny:isn'tshebeautiful?

HewalkedclosertomeandIkeptsniffing.I

wishJRcouldgetherefaster.



Xavier:Iswearifyoufuckingtouchheragain.

Kenny:neverhaveIeverthoughtyouwould

haveaweakness,Rellik.Youalwaysgambled

withpeople'sweaknessesnowitisyourturn.

Iwascryinglikecrazy,Xavierlookedatme

worried.Iwassoscaredbecauseintimeslike

thispeoplegetkidnappedorraped.Whyinthe

helldidIchoosetohangoutwithagangster!?

NowIcan'tjustlethimgethurtbecauseinthe

processIgethurttoo.WhatIfeelforhimIcan't

describebecauseIcannotsayitislove,we

metlikeamonthaway.Itistoosoontosayitis

love.Itriedtoningdownmycries.Ididn'twant

themtohurtXaviermorebecauseIwasloud.I

didnotwantthemtohurtmeeither.

Kenny:maybeanightwithherwon'tbetoo

much.Don'tyougentsthink?



Myeyespoppedoutinfear.Xaviertriedgetting

upbuthewaskickeddownbyanotherbigguy.

Theoneholdingmetrieddraggingmetowards

acar.Iscreamedandresisted.Theheelswere

nohelpthoughandtheguywasverytough.I

screamedandscreamed.Iwasshovedinthe

car.Itriedgettingoutbuttheguygotinand

heldmestill.Anotherguygotinontheother

rightside.

Me:Xavier!Xavier!

Isawcarsapproaching.theywerespeedingoff

veryfast.

Kenny:getheroutofherfast!*shouting*



Itriedpokingtheotherguyintheeye,itworked

andIalsodiditonthedriversohecannotdrive.

Icannotbekidnappedtoday!Notever,the

otherguywhowassittingintherightside

slappedmesohard,Isawsometinycolourful

stars.

??:drive,youidiot!

Thecarstartedmovingslowlyandmyheart

startedmovingfast,mybreathinggotabnormal

andIwasstrugglingtobreathe.

??:itheninalemedikaRellik?(What'swrong

withRellik'sgirl)

Ifelttheneedtovomitsobad,beforeIknewitI

wasvomitingontheguyontheright.Whowas

theonetalkingalot.Ifeltabitbetterat



breathing.Theguyscreamedandshoutedat

methenthemostscariestthinghappened.The

carwashit,makingitspinandspinuntilit

stopped.Myheadwassosorefromthe

spinningandfromhittingthechairinfront.The

guysopenedthedoor,Iwaspulledoutofthe

car.IsawJR.

JR:lethergo.

Hetriedtocomecloser,butIwasaimedwitha

gun.IgaspedthinkingabouthowIamgoingto

die.Iusedtoprayfordeathtocometome,now

Iamsoscared.Iwasgoingtohaveasecond

panicattack.Iscreamedwhenoneguywas

shot,andIdon'tevenknowwherethebullet

camefrom.Istaredathislifelessbodywith

tearsfollowingrepeatedly.



JR:shouldIrepeatmyself?

Iwasprayingsohard,evenpromisingGodIwill

gotochurchthenextSunday.Ijustcannotlose

mylifeatonly18,mybrothersstillneedme.I

heardanothershotfireoff,Iwasjustcryingand

askingmyselfwhythishappenedinmylife?I

missmyboringlifewithonlyjustbooksand

family.WhatishappeningtodayissoscaryI

don'teverwanttotalkaboutitagain.Theguy

pushedmetowardsJRandtriedtorun.Buthe

gotshotbyJR.Ihaveneverseensomanydead

bodiesinmylifeandsomuchblood

JR:sukhalaumoja(don'tcry,you'reokay.)

Me:w-whereisXavier?Isheo-okay?Canwe

justgohomepleaseplease.

JR:ndizokuhambisakhona(Iwilltakeyou

there)



Me:no.!No!IamgoingwithXavier.Whereis

he?Pleasetakemetohim.

Anotherguycameclosertous,Inoticeditwas

oneofXavier'sguys.Hewasbehindthecar

Me:hewastheoneshooting?

JR:yeah,thisisShooter.

Inodded,wegotinthecar,andIwasstill

shakingscaredfromwhathappened.

JR:bozzauthendikubekestraightkwiB&B

(bosssaidIshouldtakeyoustraighttotheB&B.)

Me:no.Takemetohim,please.*sniffs*

Heturnedthecararoundandspedofftowhere



weleftXavier.Icouldseefromafarhewasnot

good.Anotherguyofhiscrewwasexamining

himlikeadoctor.Oncethecarstopped,Igot

outquicklyrantohim.Ididn'tcareaboutthe

guyexamininghim.Ijusthuggedhimcryinghe

huggedmebackevenwhenhewasinpain,I

stilllovehishugs,becausehenevergivesthem

alot.

Xavier:ItoldJRtotakeyouhome.

Me:Iwanttogohomewithyou.

Xavier:Lona,pleasestopbeingstubborn.Itis

notsafe.

Me:Idon'tcare.You'rehurt,Idon'twantto

leaveyou.

Xavier:Kennygotaway,hecouldbeanywhere

nearEastLondonandhewillcomeforyou.

Me:whichiswhyIneedtobeclosertoyou.



HetouchedmycheekwhereIhadaredish

bruisefromtheslap.HelookedatJR,butI

answeredthequestionhewantedtoask

Me:theyaredead.*sniffs*

Isawpeopledierightinfrontofmyeyes.WillI

evergetoverthat?

OUTFITSTHEYWORE
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IwasstillworriedaboutXavier.HiswhiteGucci

hoodiewascoveredinblood.Andhehad

bruisesonhisalloverhisface.Hislefteyewas

abitswollen.Andhehadablackeyeonit.He

lookedangryspeedingthecarofftoKing

WilliamsTown.Ididn'twanttotellhimtoslow

downbecauseIwould'vemadethesituation

worse.WhenwearrivedattheB&B.Weboth

gotofthecarinthesametime.Ididn'teven

wanthimtousehisenergyopeningthedoorfor

mebecauseIknewhewasinpain.Hewas

reallybadlybeatenup.Iheldhishandandwe

walkedtohisroom.Whenheopenedthedoor,I

gottheshockofmylife.Therewereredrose

petalseverywhereintheroom.Itwasalsolitup

withcandlesthatwerealmostgoingtobe

finished.Thebedhadrosepetalsthatspelt"be

mine?".Ismiledcoveringmymouth,andgotin

theroomsmiling.



Me:Xavier,whatisgoingon?

Xavier:Iwasplanningonsurprisingyou.

Me:wow,thisis.Thisisbeautiful.Thankyouso

much.

Ihuggedhimbutlaterregretteditwhenhe

wincedinpain.Iavoidedansweringthe

questionbecausedoIreallywanttodateXavier?

Hecomeswithalotofbaggageandproblems.

TodayIwasalmostkidnappedandraped.DoI

wanttolivemylifeinfearallthetime?

Xavier:youhaven'tansweredthequestion.

Me:Xavier.Wecan'tdate.Mybrotherswillget

veryangry.

Xavier:soallyourlifeyouaregoingtolive

behindyourbrothers?

Me:theywillgocrazyanddosomethingstupid.



Xavier:IamnotscaredofMullerandKing.

Me:Iam.Icannotdisappointthem.Theywant

metofinishschool.

Xavier:whosaidyouwon'tfinishschoolwhen

you'rewithme?

Me:Xavier...whathappenedtodayshowedme

thatyouliveaverydangerouslife.Icannot

survivetha-

Xavier:look,Iamtiredofhidingmyfeelingsfor

you.Iwantyouandclearlyyouwantme,so

whydowehavetodragit?

Me:doyouhavetoberudeaboutit?

Xavier:Lelona.IknowIamnotperfect,but

havingyoubymysideistheonlyperfectthing

thatwouldcompletemylife.IknowIcomewith

alotofdisadvantagesbutbaby,Ipromiseyou.

Iwillneverinvolveyouinmybusinessesthat

aredangerous.

Me:Idon'twanttoruinourfriendship.



Xavier:wearesharingthesamebed.Cuddling

togetherandweholdhandsinpublic.Lelona,

it'sclearwehavesomethingmorethan

friendship.

Me:theyarealreadycallingmeyourweakness.

Iamnotsafe

Xavier:youare,becausewhatIfeelforyouIcan

notevenexplainit.ButIwillmakesuretokeep

yousafeatalltimesevenifIdiedoingthat.

Nowstopbeingscaredandbemine?

Ilookeddown,andlookedintohiseyes.Idon't

knowwhathappenedbutIthoughtallthetimes

wehaveeverseeneachother.Fromthe

kitchenatmybrother'shousepartytotoday.I

trustXavierwithmylife,andIwouldbelyingifI

saidthesefeelingswillgoaway.Helivesin

CapeTownforcryingsake!Wewillseeeach

otheroften.Andheisinthesamegangwithmy

brothers,wellheisabouttocontrolmy



brothers.HelookeddisappointedthatIwasn't

respondingtohim.Ismiledandnodded,thenhe

chuckledandtriedtohugme,butitwashard

forhimbecausehewasstillinpain.

Xavier:Ipromiseyou,thisshitthathappened

today.Itwillneverhappenagain.Iwillprotect

youfromanything.

Me:don'tworryaboutthatnow.Worryabout

yourhealth.

Xavier:YoureallymeanalottomeLona.

Me:*smiles*youmeanalottometoo

Imadehimsitinthebedevenwhentheroses

werethere.Ifixedthepillowsagainstthe

dashboardandhelpedhiminsidethebed.

ThankGodtherosesdidn'tmakehim

uncomfortable.Thelittledinnerthatwas

organisedonthefloorreallymademesmile.



Thisissocute,andthecandlesmakeitmore

adorable.

Me:youneedtositdownandrest.

Xavier:givemeafewdaysandIwillbeokay.

Me:youshould'vewenttothehospital.

Xavier:thesamehospitalthatgavemeshitfor

wantingquickerservices.

Me:Iwillgetyoupainkillersandyoucanrest.

Xavier:waitfirsttakeoffmyhoodie.Ican't

movemybodyproperly.

Ifrownedandhelphimoutofhisclothes.He

wasnowshirtlessandIsawalotofbruises.I

triedtouchinghisoneofhisbruiseswhichwas

onhisleftside.Hetouchedmyhand,and

kissedthebackofmyfingersbecausewhenhe

pickedmyhanditformedintoafist.Hedidthis



inthemostcutestway,myheartstarted

beatingfastandbutterfliesweregoingcrazy.

Xavier:IpromiseIwillbeokay.Idon'twantyou

toworrysomuch.

Me:maybeyoudoneedtoreturntoCapeTown,

thereyouweren'tgettinghurtlikethis.

Xavier:Iamnotleavingyoubehind.Notina

millionyears.

Me:youcoulddiehere!

Xavier:eksalniegaannie.(Iwillnotgo)

Me:whatwillyoudothen?

Xavier:IamtakingyouwithmetoCapeTown.

Me:what?Mybrotherswillgetveryangry.Ican

nottellthemaboutusyet,wehavebeendating

forlike30minutes?Itistoosoon.

Xavier:*chuckles*calmdown.Youwillhaveto

tellthemyougottiredofyourmom.



Me:won'tKennykillthem?

Xavier:herespectsthem.Trustme,your

brothersarenotweakatall.Theycanhandle

themselves.ItisyouIamworriedabout.

Me:okay,whendoweleave?

Icouldseeshewasn'tthatmuchhappywithus

leaving.

Xavier:finally,youlistentomewithoutbeing

stubborn.

Me:becauseIdonotwantKennytosneakan

attackonyouagain.

Igavehimpainkillersandsomewater.But

lookingathisbruisesIwasworriedhemight

havebrokenaribwhenhewasbeingattacked

byplentyofmen.



Me:whowastheguyexaminingyou?

Xavier:K9.

Me:isheadoctor?

Xavier:youcouldsaythat.

Me:it'seitheryesorno.Not"youcouldsaythat.

Xavier:hestudiedmedicinebutheishavinga

difficulttimewithfinancialissues.

Me:whichroomishestayingin?Ineedtocall

himtocheckyououtagain.Whatifyoubrokea

rib?

Xavier:Lona,pleasesitdownIwillbeokay.Are

younothearingme?

Me:justtobesure,please.

Xavier:checkthesecondroomontheright.

Me:Iwillberightback,stayput.



Hegotout,strugglingsohard.Irushedtohim

tohelphimgetup.

Me:whyareyougettingup?

Xavier:Iamgoingwithyou.

Me:no!Youarehurt.Stopbeingmanlyaboutit,

please.Iwillbebackrightnow.

Isathimdownagain,andquicklycheckedthe

roomhetoldmetocheck.Iknockedandhe

answeredquickly,hewasonhisphonetalking

tohisgirlfriendbecauseIheardtheword

"baby."

me:Xavierneedshelp.

Henoddedandquicklygotintheroomandtook

thislittlebagthatlookedlikeadoctor'sbag.



Thenhewentouttheroomthenhefollowedme

andwebothwenttotheroommeandXavier

share.Hewasstilltalkingonhisphonewillhis

girlfriend.Hekeptassuringhehewasfineand

hewillbebacknextweek.Thatissocute,I

wonderifIwillbelikethatwhenXavierleaves

forhistrips?

Xavier:K9assuremyworriedgirlfriendthatIam

fine.

Ismiledathimcallingmehisgirlfriend.Icould

getusedtothis.Hisvoicewhenhesaysbaby

andgirlfriendreallysendmeovertheedge.

K9:*chuckles*she'sdoingwhatanyworried

girlfriendwoulddo.

Heopenedthebag,Iswitchedonthelightaand



examinedhimagain.Hecheckedtoseeifhe

hadanybrokenribsbytouchinghisbody.I

turnedoffallthecandles.

K9:luckymotherfucker.Nobrokenribs.Just

bodybruisesandfacebruises.

Xavier:painfulbruises.

Hewasabouttogivehimsomepainkillers.

Me:Ialreadygavehimsomepainkillers.

K9:thenIamdonehere.

Me:Iamtakinghimtoadoctortomorrow.

K9:*chuckles*trytoconvincehim.

Me:ohsorry,Iamnotsayingyouareabad

doctororanything.I-...Iamsorry.*sighs*



Hejustlookedatmewithnosmilesoranything

Iwasscared.Ididn'tmeantooffendhim,but

Xavierneedspropercare.

K9:kumoja(it'sokay)

Xavier:stopstressingmygirl.

K9:Isaidit'sfine.*chuckles*

HesmiledatmeandpickeduphisbagandI

walkedhimout.IlookedatXavierwhowas

becomingsleepy.

Me:wearegoingtoadoctor.Youneedtosee

one.

Xavier:K9isone.

Me:don'tmakemefeelbadbecauseIalready

feelbad.

Xavier:hedidn'ttakeittotheheart.



me:butyoustillneedtogotoadoctor.

Xavier:cometothebedLona,itislate.

Ifixedhispillowsandmadehimsleepproperly.

Ichangedintomyshortsandbaggytop

pyjamas.Luckilyhedidn'tseeme.ThenIgot

insidethebed,Ilookedattheremainingroses

justsmilingatthem.

Me:whataboutthelittledinnersetonthefloor?

Xavier:don'tworryaboutthat.

Me:okay.

HepulledmeclosertohimandIlaidonhis

shirtlesschest.IswearIcouldhearhis

heartbeat.Iblushedbecauseinaweirdway

thiswassoromantic.Iheardhislightsnores

andIknewhewassleeping.Iwrappedmyeyes



aroundhiswaistbutnotinapainfulway.After

alongtime,ofmejuststaringathistattoosand

bruises,Ieventuallyfellasleep.Iwokeupto

thingsshuffling,Igroanedwakingup.Xavier

wasupandlookingforsomething.

Xavier:damn,Iwokeyouup?

Me:yes.It'sokay.Whatareyoulookingfor?

Xavier:painkillers.Mybodyhurtslikekak(shit)

Me:theyareonmysidedrawer.Don'ttakealot

okay?

Xavier:okay.

Itriedgoingbacktosleepbutitwasuseless

becausemysleepdidnotevencomeback,soI

wokeuptogobrushmyteeth.AfterIwasdone,

Iwashedmyface.WhenIreturnedtohim,he

wassittingontheedgeofthebed.Helookedat

me,andmotionedformetocometohim.



Xavier:comehere.

Iwalkedtohimconfused.Hesatmeonhislap.

Thisdudeishurtandhewantsmeonhislap.

Me:Xavieryouarehurt.Ishouldn'tbesittingon

yo-

Hecutmeoffwithakiss.Likeafullblownkiss.

Iwasshockedhelickedmylipsforentrance

andIgaveinandthekisswasamazing!Even

thelittlebrusheshedidonmywaistsentmeto

heaven!GuysIneverhadakisslikethis.Itwas

sopassionateandsexyatthesametime.His

handtravelledinsidemytopandstillbrushed

mywaist.Hishandsweremakingmefeelaway

IknowIhaven'tfeltinallmyyearsofliving.I

brokethekissoffbecauseIdidn'twanttomove



toofastwithhim.Hepeckedmylips,and

suckedmybottomlipthenhepulledit.He

peckedmylipsrepeatedly.Istartedgiggling.

Andhechuckledlookingatmyeyes

.

.
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.

.

Ihavealwayswantedtokissher,anditwasthe

bestforherbeingpure.Ichuckledatherbeing

hornybecausehereyesbecamesosmall.Ilet

herbreakthekissoffforbecauseIknowshe

doesn'twanttomovetoofast.She'sstillan

unexperienced18yearold.Herbeingbulliedin

herhighschoollife,IknowIwillhaveahard

timewithher.ButIthinksheisworththe

challenge.



Me:youshouldstartpacking.

Lona:why?

Me:wearegoingbacktoCapeTownremember.

Lona:XavierIcannotjustleave.Mullerwillflip

becauseIhaven'teventoldthemIamstaying

withyou.

Me:Lonawetalkedaboutthis,youwilltellthem

thatyoudonotwanttostaywithyourmomand

youhatethisplace.

Lona:what?

Me:itisthetruth.

Xavier:yesbutwhatifmomtellsthemthatI

wentwithyou?

Me:trustme,shewon't.

Lona:whatifKennyhurtsmomandtheothers?

Icannotjustleave.

Me:LelonaIamnotleavingyouhere.It'snot

safe.



Lona:*sighs*areyounothearingme?Hecould

hurtmyfamily.

Me:Idonotcareaboutthat,yourlifeis

importanttomemorethanthem.

Lona:wellIcareaboutthem.

Me:why?Theytreatyoulikeshit.

Lona:thatdoesn'tmeanIshouldtreatthemlike

shit.

Me:Lelona,listentomeforonce!*shouts*

Shegotquietandlookedatmewithfearinher

eyes.IregrettedshoutingatherbecauseIdo

notwantherfearingme.Shestoodupfrommy

lap,andIsighed.

Me:Icannotjustleaveyouindanger.Youare

comingwithme.IamsureKennywilldo

nothingtoyourfamilyherespectsyourbrothers.



heismessingwithyoubecauseheknowshowI

feelaboutyou.

Istoodupeveninpain,andslowlykissedher.

ShesmiledinthekissandIknewshewas

goingtosayyes.

Me:Ionlywanttoprotectyou.

Lona:fine.Letmepack.

Shechuckled.Ismiledathergivingintomy

charms.Iwentovertomybag,andshestopped

me.

Lona:whatareyoudoing?

Me:tryingtopack.

Lona:Iwill,donotdothat.Youareinjured.Sit

onthebed.



Me:youareexaggeratingmyinjuries.

Lona:justsitonthebedandhush.

IsmiledandslowlysatdownwhileIwasinpain.

Shepackedmythingsthenpackedhers.Itwas

takingalongtime,andIwasgettingsleepy.The

medicinewasworking.

Lona:Iwillbookalateflight.Youneedtosleep.

Me:no.Weneedtogonow.Thequickerweare

outofherethesaferyouwillbe.

Lona:andyou.Yoursafetyisimportanttoo.

me:yeah.

Shetookherphoneandstartedbookingflights.

Me:Iwillpay.



Lona:youwillrest.Nowdothat.

Me:lelona.

Lona:mhm...

Me:usemyphonetobookflightsandputinmy

bankaccountdetails.Iwilltellyouwhatthey

are.

Lona:IhavealreadybookedyoursandIhave

paidnowIwillbookmine.

IglaresatherangrythatshewouldpaybutI

toldherIwouldpay.Ihavethemoststubborn

girlfriendever.Sheneverlistenstomeatall,

that'swhatIlikeaboutherbecauseshe

challengesme.ButIalsohateitwhenitputs

herlifeindanger.LikeyesterdayItoldhernotto

getoutofthecar,butshedid.Thatalmosthad

herkidnappedandrapedbutassoonasIfind

whereKennyis.Iamkillinghim,Idonotcare

aboutanywar.HetouchedLonatwicesohe



diggedhisowngrave.AndIwillhelphimget

intoit.

Me:that'snothowitissupposedtogo.

Lona:look,Ilikepayingforstuffandyoualways

buymestuffsoIwillbuystuffforyounow.

Me:thatisnevergoingtohappen.

Lona:stopfussingoverpettythingsandsleep.

Ichuckledatherbeingbossy.Afterafew

minutesshewasstillpackingandIslept.

.

.
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Iwatchedhimsleepagain.ThankGodbecause



hetalksandIcan'tconcentrateonthepackingI

amdoing.AfterIwasfinallydonewithmy

packing.Ifoundmydiary,wellitdidn'tfeellike

adiaryanymorebecausemymomhasread

everything.Iwantedtoburnitandforgetabout

thethingsIwroteinthere.Itsurprisesmehow

shewouldreadallthehurtIwroteintherebut

shewouldnotreplytothatbyhuggingmeand

tellingmeeverythingwillbeokay,sheonly

repliedtothe"Xavier'ssmile"confession,and

shereactedwithawhoopingofmylife.Whata

disastermylifeactuallyis.AndIcannotbelieve

IamsayingthisbutXavierandmybrothersare

theonlyonesthatmakesmylifebetter.

Gangstersmakemylifebetter!Heeeif

someonetoldmeIwouldbedatingagangster

atonly18Iwouldscreamsayingthey'relying.I

alwaystoldmyselfIwillneverdateagangster

becausetheycomewithtrouble.Mybrothers

doheistssotheyhavealessdangerouslife

theironlyobstacleisbeingcaughtandgoingto



jail.GangsterslikeXavierhaveenemieswho

wantyoutofeelpain.Theyneverfindtruelove

becauseeveryonearoundthemiskilled.DoI

reallywantthatformyselfat18?ImeanIwas

almostkidnappedyesterday!Hewasbrutally

attackedifitweren'tforJRandShooter.I

wouldprobablyhavediedbecauseofKenny.

~~

Wefinallyarrivelateatnightintheairport.The

rentalcarsweretaken,andwewerewaitingfor

ourflight.IkeptplayingwithXavier'srough

handsashetalkedtohiscrew.Iknewtheir

namesnow,itwasJR,Shooter,K9andWiz.My

phonerangandXavierlookedatme.Ilookedat

thecalledID.Itwasmyaunt.

Me:Ihavetotakethis.

Iwalkedabitfurtherawayfromthem.



Me:dabawo.(Auntie)

Dabs:uphi?(Whereareyou?)

Me:ndibuyelaeKapa(Iamreturningbackto

CapeTown)

Dabs:he!?Ngexayendoda?(What!?Becauseof

aman?)

Me:dabaw-

Dabs:buyelakulendluwenandingekaxeleli

uKhazimlanoYangangalamanyalauwenzayo.

(ComebacktothishousebeforeItellKhazimla

andYangaaboutthedisgraceyouaredoing)
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Myheartstaredbeatingfast,shesoundedso

angryandIknewshewoulddoit.ButifIstay

here,Xavierisnotgoingtobehappy.Hellhe

won'tevenagreeformetostay.Kennycouldbe

roamingaroundKingWilliamsTownrightnow,

andIamsureheislookingforme.

Me:dabawoandizokwazi.(auntieIcannot)

Dabs:uhlalisananomfanakungaphumanga

neCentforwena.Inobasowutyiwenotyiwa.

KodwaLelonaawuzithandi.Inobawaziyela

nakulamantombazanaphaeskolwenisakho

njembawaxokakuthiwathibafunaukudlengula.

(You'restayingwithaboythatdidn'tevenpaya

centforyou.Maybeheevenhadsexwithyou.



Lelona,youdonotloveyourself.Maybeyou

evenwenttothegirlsatyourschoolbyyourself

thenliedtousandsaidtheywantedtorapeyou)

Me:*silentlycrying*dabawo.Ndicela

ungandenziLento.Uyayaziibuhlungu

kangakananilamekokum.(Auntie.Pleasedo

notdothistome.Youknowhowpainfulthat

subjectistome.)

Auntie:intoendiyithethayondithibuyaqha.

Utatawakhoune'worryapha.Hambauzonatya

kulamadodaforuhlalakwiB&B.(AllIamsaying

iscomeback.Yourfatherisworriedhere.You

goaroundopeningyourlegsformentostayin

B&Bs)

IwassooffendedIevenhadhiccupswhile

crying.IdonotevenknowwhyIansweredher

call.Sheismymother'sbestfriendandmy

dad'ssisterwhatdidIexpect!?Theyallhateme

likeIdidsomethingtothem.IwouldsayIama



bastardchildandIremindthemofmyfather's

mistress,butIlooksomuchlikemymotherit

islikeIamheryoungerversion.Especiallyin

pictures.IknowIamherdaughtershecannot

denyme,thenwhyisshetreatingmelikethis?I

felthandsonmyshoulder,whenIturned

around.Xavierlookedatme,hewasconfused

astowhyIwascrying.

Xavier:what'swrong?

Dabs:uxelelelotsotsiwakhoangaboyikisa

bonkenotmna.Makayekwintangazakhe.

Inobazimxakileyilontoesizakwabantuabalula

njengawe.Uyayazibaangathiumhleand

akubizebabywenasowuthathekaumthande.

Umuncu,ntombiyam (Tellthatthugofyours

theymayallfearhimbutIdonot.Heshouldgo

tothepeopleinhisagegroup.Maybetheyare

toomuchforhimandthatiswhyhewentfor

easypeoplelikeyou.Heknowshecancallyou



beautifulandbaby,andalreadyyouareinlove.

You'redumb,myniece.)

Xavier:givemethatphone.*angry*

Ijustgaveittohim.Hewassoangryandhe

doesn'tevenknowwhyamIcrying.Heputthe

phoneinhisear,andIlookeddown.Myhead

wassodown,tearsfellonthefloor.That'show

hardIwascrying.Theydonotrealisethem

tryingtomakemestrongonlybreaksmemore

andmore.Iamnotbeingbulliedbymyschool

matesorKaylaanymore.NowIambeing

bulliedbymyownauntandmother.

Xavier:doIneedtocomeovertheresowecan

havethattalkagain?...ohyou'reheraunt?

*chucklesangrily*Iknowhermomtoldyouwe

hadatalk.Giveherthephone.

.



.

--RELLIK'SPOV--

Iwantedtocursethemothersobad,butIwas

shockedthatitwastheaunt.Whatthefuckis

upwiththisfamilyandhurtingLona?

Me:onethingIdonotdoisrepeatmyself.

Her:mxminobaucingaunguChuckNorriswena.

Baninziabantuendibaziyonamabanokususa

kulomhlabangemininje!(Youthinkyou're

ChuckNorris.TherearealotofpeopleIknow

thatcaneraseyoufromthisworldinjustafew

days!)

Shewasn'tsayingallofthatwhenIwasthere.

Sheranoutwhenshesawthegun.Shewas

makingmeangrierbythemoment.Idropped

thecallandgaveLonathephone.Iaminso



muchpain,dealingwiththisrightnowwillonly

makemereactbadlytowardseverything.

Me:callyourmother.

Lona:what?

Me:justdoit,Lelona.Noquestionsasked!

Shedialedonherphone.Shewasshaking,

whateverherauntsaidreallymadeherupset.

Afterdiallingshegavemethephone.Hermom

answeredafteralongtime.

Lona'smom:yintoniLelona?(Whatisit,Lelona?)

Me:fixyourbitchasssisterinlaworIwillfix

herforyou.YouknowIdonotmakeempty

promises.

Lona'smom:a-a...kodwaandikwaziuphatha

izintoazenzayo.Ungumfaziomdala.Akasoze



andimamele(i-i...butIcannotcontrolwhatshe

does.Sheisagrownwoman.Shewillnotlisten

tome.)

Me:heyhey!Idonotgiveonesinglefuck.

Makeaplan.Whatevershehasinherchicken

head,Iwillremoveinthemostunpleasantway.

Moeniespeelmetmynieekisnie'nspelnie.

(Don'tplaywithmeIamnotagame)

Lona'smom:he?(What?)

Idroppedthecallonherdumbass.Iswearif

thosebitchesjeopardizemyrelationshipwith

Lona,theywillpay.Ithasbeenalongtimesince

Ikilledsomeoneprobablylike1or2weeks.And

myegoiscravingforsomeone'smiserable

criesforhelp.Lonawasstilllookingdown,I

pickedherheadup,andhuggedher.Thatonly

madehercryworse.Itconfusedme,hugsare

supposedtohelpbutitlookslikemine

triggeredhermore.Ieventhoughtmyblack



plaint-shirtwasgoingtobesoakedinhertears

buteventuallyshestopped.

Lona:Iamsosorry.

Me:itisokay.YouknowIwillalwaysbeherefor

you.

Lona:maybeIshouldreallygoback.She-she

willte-tellmybro-brothers...

Shewashavingthesehiccupsshewas

strugglingtospeak.Ihatedseeingherlikethis.

Herfacewassored,Iwantedtoforgetabout

myinjuries,gobacktoKingWilliamsTownand

killthatbitchformakingmywifefeellikethis.

Me:youarenotgoingbackthere.Yourmom

willsortitout.

Lona:butshealsoha-hatesme.



Shecriedhuggingmeagain.Ilookedatthe

gentswhowerelookingatmeinsmirks.They

weresurprisedIactuallyhavefeelingsfora

crybaby.Trustme,IamalsosurprisedIamnot

annoyedyet.Ibrushedherback,andwhispered

inherear

Me:babydon'tletthemgetyoudownlikethis.I

promiseeverythingwillbeokay.

Lona:Iknowher,shewilltellthem.

Me:fine,IwilltellthemmyselfifIhavetoo!

Lona:no!That'saevenbiggerdisaster.

Me:Iamtryingeverythingtomakeyoustop

cryingmylief(love)butitseemslikeit'snot

working.TellmewhatIshoulddo,andIwilldo

it.Pleasejuststopcrying.



Iwipedhertearsawayfrustratedthatsheisstill

crying.Shesniffedandremainedwithhiccups.

Lona:Iamdonenow.Ijustnee-needanap.

LikeclockwiseourdestinationwascalledandI

heldherhandandwalkedtotheboarding

planes.Aftereverything,wewerefinallyinthe

planes.ShelookedoutthewindowallsadandI

didnotlikeitonebit.Shewassosad,Icould

feeliteveninmyself.Iwishshecouldseehow

wonderfulsheisinmyeyes,maybethenshe

willstoplisteningtootherpeople'sopinionsof

her.Iheldherhandandkissedit,shesmiled

painfullyandlaidherheadonmyshoulder.

Me:Idon'tlikeseeingyoulikethis.

Lona:Iamsorry.

Me:sheshouldbesorry,notyou.Whatdidshe



sayanyway?

Lona:Idonotwanttotalkaboutitplease.

Me:itisokay.Youshouldtakeyournap.You

mightwakeuprefreshed.

Shenodded,aftershepeckedmylipsshetried

tosleep.Wizlookedatmeandmouthedifshe

isokay.Inodded.ButIwantherauntdead,Ido

notcarehow.ButIdowantittohappen.

~~

WearrivedinCapeTownandItoldLonashe

willstaywithmeuntilherbrothersknowsheis

inCapeTown.Whenwewentinsidemyhouse,

shewaslookingateverythinginawe.My

interiordesignwasmostlyblackandwhite.

Blackwasmyfavouritecolor.

Lona:wow,youliveinthisbighousealone?



Me:noonetoshareitwith.

Lona:yeahright.

Me:*chuckles*whyareyousosureIhavehoes?

Lona:it'sthewomaninstinctinme.

Ichuckledandjustwalkedtomybedroom.The

housewascleanbecausemymaidcleansit

every4daysaweek.Myroomhadahuge

closetandIwishthatnoneofmyhoesleft

anythingthatwillmakeLonaangry.Iwillhave

todropallthehoesIhad,damn.ButIguessmy

babyisworththesacrifice.

Lona:Xavier...?

Ilookedatherfromthedoorofthecloset.She

washoldingag-string.



Lona:so,let'stalkaboutthehoes.

Me:*sighs*theyareallgoingtobegone.

Lona:Iamnotmadbecauseitwasbeforewe

dated,sonowwearedating.Iwouldlovealittle

bitofrespect.DirtylingerieisnotwhatIlike

seeinginmyhubby'sdrawer*chuckles*

Me:youwon'tseeitagainbabe.

Lona:Iamserious,onewronghoemoveand

wearedone,Xavier.

Shewasn'tsmilingatallanymore.Inodded

becauseIreallyangoingtodropmyhoesfor

her,butalsoneedstoknowIamaman,Ihave

needs.ButIwon'ttellherthatrightnow

becauseshewillfeelpressuredtohavesex

withme,andIdon'twanttopressureher

becauseImightenduplosingher.Idon'teven

knowwhoputthatdirtylingeriethere.



Me:baby,trustme.Theyaregone,youarethe

onlyonenow.

Lona:mhm.

Iwalkedclosertoherandkissedhercheek.I

tooktheg-stringfromherandthrewinthebin

thatwasinthebathroom.WhenIwentbackto

theroom,shewassittingonthebedand

lookingintoherhands.

Me:fede?(Sharp?)

Lona:ndimojantwana.(Iamokay,dude.)

Ilookedatherconfusedasfuck.Ilikehow

differentsheisfromthegirlsthatarealways

readytojumponmydick.Shelaughedatmy

facialexpression.



Me:IthinkIlikeyoubeingallprincesslikeand

beingacrybaby.

Lona:ofcourseyoudo*rollseyeslaughing*

Me:anythingyouwanttodobeforewehadoff

tosleep?

Lona:yousleepalot.

Me:medicinemakesmesleep.Youaren't

hungry?

Lona:no.IwilljustwatchTV.

Idrankthepainkillersandwentdownstairsto

ordersomepizzafromthetelevisionIhadin

thelounge,Iaskedthemforsomeveganpizza

shit,standardsizeforherthenIbroughtmyself

largebutididn'tbuythatveganshit.Ibrought

thetripledeckerwithextracheese.Iwentback

upstairs.ShewaswatchingBadGirlsClubon

VuzuAmp,shewassointriguedbytheshow,I

couldseeitinherfacialexpressions.



Me:gotpizzasforus.

Lona:pizza?Ican'teatpizza.

Me:donotworry,Iaskedtheworkerifthere

wereveganpizzasandhesaidyes.Soyoucan

eatpizzas.

Lona:*laughs*whatifIdonotwantpizza?

Me:thenIwillforcefullyshovethepizzadown

yourthroat.*chuckles*

Lona:somuchanger.*laughs*youshouldbe

onthebadgirlsclub.

Me:hellno.

Shechuckled,Iwenttochangeintosome

basketballshortssoIcansleep.Iwasshirtless

andIwentinsidethebed.Shelookedatme,

morelikestareatme.Igrinnedatheralways

interestedinmytattoos.Imovedclosertoher



Me:yourshowisbackon.*smirks*

Lona:mxm.

Shelaidonherstomachandshewasnextto

me.Shetouchedmyneck,morelikebrushit

softlylookingatmyrosetattooonmyneck.

Lona:didn'tthishurt?

Me:alittlebit.

Lona:liar!Itdidalot.*smiles*

Me:Iwashighandverydrunkthatday.Soit

didn'thurtthatmuch.

Lona:whyaroseonyourAdam'sapple?

Me:*shrugs*justtofillupthespace.

Lona:you'recrazy.Doyouknowhowpainful

tattoosare?Andyoudidthisonejusttofillup



thespace?Wow*laughs*

Me:Itoldyouitwasn'tthatpainful.

Iheardthehousephoneringindicating

someonewantedtobeletintheyard.Itmust

bethepizza,Iwentdownstairswithmywallet.I

letthescooterdriverintheyardwiththepizzas.

WhenIopenedthedoor,thedudewassmiling

atme.Ijusttookoutthemoney,gaveittohim

andtookthepizzas.HenoticedIwasn'tthe

smilingtype,andjustleft.Iclosedmydoor,and

walkedupstairswiththepizzas.Mywifewas

stillcaughtuponthetelevisionshow.Igaveher,

herpizzaandplacedmineonthebed.Iwas

abouttowalkbackdownstairsbutIwastired

asfuckfromtheinjuries.

Lona:sitdown.Iwillgetthedrinksmyself.

Me:Iamfin-



Lona:Xavier,donotmakemedragyoutothis

bed.Nowsitdown,Iwillberightback.

ShequicklywentdownstairsandIsatdownin

pain.Iwasevensweating,Iwipedmysweat

anddranksomepainkillersagain.Afterthat,I

ateafewslices,thenshefinallycameback.

Lona:sorry,Icouldn'tfindcups*laughs*

Shegavemeacupfullofcoke,Iplaceditonmy

sideboard.Ifeltherlookingatme,andIknew

whybutIjustwantedtomesswithher.She

clearedherthroatbecauseIdidn'tlookather.I

finallylookedatherlickingmylips,witha

charmingsmile.

Lona:youareforgettingsomething.



Me:akiss?*smirks*

Imademyfaceintoakissingface,shelaughed

sohardIthoughtshewasgoingtofallonthe

floor.

Lona:youlooksocute.

Me:Ineverbeenugly.*chuckles*

Lona:sococky*shakesheadsmiling*Iwas

goingtosayyouareforgettosaythankyou.

Me:thankyou,baby.

Ismiled,andsheleanedclosertomeaquick

kiss.Icouldstillgetusedtoherlipsbeingso

soft.Shesmiled,andstartedeatingherfood.I

admiredherwhensheateherfood.Shehad

thiscutefacialexpressiononher.



Lona:pleasestopstaringIamtryingtoeat.

*blushes*

Me:can'tIadmirewhatismine?

Lona:stop.*blushes*

Me:comehere.*lickslips*

SheblushedandIdecidedtoleaninandkissed

herslowly.Shesmiledintothekiss,shebroke

thekissoffbypullingmybottomlip.That

surprisedthefuckoutofme,Iheldhernecknot

wantingthekisstoend.Shegiggledand

continuedwiththekiss.Damn,whatisthisgirl

doingtome?

.

.

--LONA'SPOV--

.

.



.

afterthekiss,hestaredatme.Likestareatme

frommyhairtomylipsagain.Iblushed

becauseIcouldnevergettiredathowhelooks

atme.Thenhiseyeslookedupandhelooked

intomyeyes.

Xavier:*chuckles*youreyesaresmall.

Me:what'swrongwiththembeingsmall?

Xavier:*smiles*youwillunderstandlater.

Irolledmyeyessmiling,andcontinuedeating.

Thewayhekissesmealwaysmakesmy

pantieswet.ShouldIbefeelinglikethis?We

juststarteddatinganditgetssohardtoresist

him.

~~

Iwokeuptothebedempty,Ifrownedand



lookedaround.WhenIgotoutofthebed,I

shookmyheadbecauseIsleptinmyclothesI

blameXavierbecauseweweretalkingsomuch

lastnightIsleptlate.Afterbrushingmyteeth

anddoingmymorningroutineIchangedmy

outfitintodenimjeanswithablackbodysuittop

andadenimcropjacketwithmywhiteAdidas

sneakers.Iletmyhairloose.Myphonerang

andIsawitwasMuller.Myheartstarted

beatingupsofast,Iwasscaredauntiecalled

himandtoldhim.Iansweredthecallinfear.

Muller:uphi?(Whereareyou?)

Me:I...CapeTown.

Muller:*sighs*IthoughtItoldyoutostayin

KingWilliamsTown.

Me:Icouldn't,ifIstayedthereIwould'vekilled

myself.Theywerereallybullyingme.Idon't

wanttogobackthere.



Muller:*sighs*fine.Auntiecalledmelastnight

sayingyouweren'tsleepingathomebecauseof

yourboyfriendbutItoldheryoudon'thavea

boyfriend.

Ipanickedforabit,butIcameupwiththe

quickestlie.

Me:she'sdelusional.Youknowhowtheyare.

Shemust'vemistakentheUberdriverhelping

mewiththebagsasmyboyfriend.

Muller:yeah.IwillletyouknowwhenIamback

inKing,Iwantyoutheretoosowecansolveall

ofthispettyshit.

Me:okay.

Muller:talktoyoulater,Iwillsendsomemoney

forgroceries,weleftthefridgeempty.Bobby

camewithussoyouwillbealone.Loveyou,lil

sis.



Me:thankyou,loveyoutoo.

Webothhungupandfinallybreathed.Iliedto

MullerandhethinksIamathome,hetrustsme

somuch.Heactuallylistenstomywordover

auntie's.Wow,thisisactuallyanadvantagefor

me.Iwalkeddownstairs.Xavierwaswatching

somesoccershirtlesswithScrappy.Icouldstill

seehehadthebruises.Ismiledandgreeted

them.ScrappywassurprisedIwasthere.

Scrappy:watgaanaan?(Whatisgoingon?)

Xavier:we'redating.

.

.

--RELLIK'SPOPOV--

.

.



ScrappylookedatmeandIalreadyknewwhat

hewasthinking.Lonajustsmiledandwalkedto

thekitchen.

Scrappy:Mullerwillkillyou.

Me:letmeworryaboutthat.Notyou.

~~

Iparkedatmyuncle'syard,andtherewasa

womangettingoutofthehouse.WhenIgotout

mycar.IwasshockedtoseeLona'smom,well

Ithinkthat'sher.Butshehadonaweavewith

makeup,shelookedtoodifferentbutlooked

exactlylikeher.Shewaswearingheelsandshe

gotinherwhiteMercedesGWagon.Shedrove

pastmewhileIstoodthereshocked.Whatthe

fuckdidIjustsee?
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Icouldn'tevengoafterthecarbecauseshe

wasdrivingsofast.Iquicklywalkedinthe

houseandstartedlookingformyuncle.

Me:Ghost!*shouts*

Fifi:he'snothere.Hewentoutanhourago.

*smiles*

Me:tannie(auntie),whowasthat?

Fifi:whathappenedtoyourface!?*worried*

Me:whothefuckwasthat!?*shouts*

Fifi:who?*confused*



Me:thewomanwhojustwentoutrightnow.

ShewasdrivingtheGWagon.SheisLona's

mother!

Fifi:no,Sisiphodoesnothaveanychildren.I

thinkIwouldknowifmybestfriendhad

children.*chuckles*

Me:sheisLona'smother!Itisthatfuckingbitch!

Shewasheretohireahitonme.Areyou

fuckingprotectingher!?*shouts*

Fifi:okay,Xavier.Calmdown.Iwillnothaveyou

speaktomeinthattone.Iamtellingyou

Sisipho,mybestfriend,doesnothaveany

children.Shecannothavekidsduetomedical

issues.

Me:Iswear,tannie.ShelooksjustlikeLona's

mother...

Fifi:oryouarejustparanoid.SitdownandIwill

getyousomethingtodrink.Peoplelookalike

everyday.



Me:yeah,maybemyeyesarefoolingme.Ihate

thatbitchsomuchthatIstartseeingher

*chuckles*

Fifi:now,tellmewhathappenedtoyou.

Me:Kennyhappened.

Fifi:what?Whendidthishappen?

Me:hesneakedanattackonmeinEastern

Cape.

Fifi:whatwereyouevendoingthere,tellme

again.

Me:hadtogocheckonLona

Fifi:doesthisLonaknowthesacrificesyou

makeforher?

Me:yes.Andsheappreciateseverysingleone.

*chuckles*sheisdifferentfromthegirlsIused

tohave.Sheisacrybaby,butsometimesshe

lovesthinkingsheisbossyandordersme

around*laughs*andshehasthiscute

expressiononherwhensheeats.Andwhen



shesleepsshe-

Fifi:ohmyGod.*smiles*

Ilookedatherandshewaslookingatmewith

tearsinhereyes.Iwasconfusedwhatthehell

shewascryingfor.

Me:what'swrong?

Fifi:youareinlove.

Me:thenwhyareyoucrying?

Fifi:Iamjustsoexcited!Youaregoingtogive

megrandchildren.*sniffs*sheneedstocome

overfordinner.Tonight,Xavier.

Me:tooearly.Ghostmightscareher*laughs*

Fifi:donotdissmybabylikethat.

Me:*laughs*IwanttochillwithLonafirst

beforeherbrothersgetbackandtheymight

wantherbackintheirhometown.



Fifi:whereisherhometown?

Me:EasternCape.

Fifi:wait,isn'tthatwher-

Me:Kennyis.Iknow,butitrustherbrothers.

Theywouldneverletanythinghappentoher.

Kennyrespectsthem.It'smethathelikes

fuckingwith.

Fifi:hemayrespectherbrothersbuthishate

foryouisstrongerthantherespecthehasfor

them.Shecannotgobackthere.Youare

sendinghertoherdeath.AndIhavenoteven

hadmygrandchildrenyet.

Me:youaregoingtowaitalongtimeforthat.

*laughs*

Fifi:justbringhertodinnertoday.

Thedooropened,andIheardGhosttalking.



Ghost:Iwantthemoneycleanedinlessthat24

hoursoritisnotgoingtobeagreatdayforyou

laaitie.(kid)

Hecameinsidethekitchenandimmediately

droppedthecall,andlookedatme.Iknewhe

wasupsetovermyfacebruises.

Ghost:whodidit?

Me:youdroppedabusinesscallforthesetiny

bruises?*chuckles*theyarehealing.

Ghost:whodidit?

Fifi:Kenny.HewasinEasternCape.

Ilookedather,shesmiledandshruggedher

shoulders.IwasgoingtotellhimafterI

stressedhimforawhilesohecanagreetohelp

mewiththewarbecauseIwasgoingtokill



KennyafterIfindhim.

Ghost:whatthefuckwereyoudoinginEastern

Cape!?*annoyed*

Me:IhadtogoprotectLona.

Ghost:thisLonawillstarttogetonmynervesif

shemakeyouthinkirrational.

Me:trustme,sheistheonlyreasonawar

hasn'tstarted.

Ghost:hesneakedanattack?

Me:thatistheonlywayhewouldeverlaya

fingeronme.Thatweaklaaitiethinkshecando

anythinghewants.Iwanthimdead.

Ghost:fuckawar,letusdothis.

Me:fifiandLonawillgotothesafehousefora

while.

Fifi:wait!Whydon'tyouguysjustcallhisfather

andtellhimtocontrolhissonotherwise,he



mightfindhimdead.Insteadofkillinghimright

away,sendawarningfirst.

Me:Idonotcareaboutwarnings.Iwanthim

dead.

Fifi:Ihatethesafehouse.AndIamsureLona

willhateittoo.

Ghost:Iwillthinkofaplan.

Fifi:canyoubelieveZaythoughtSisiphohada

daughteranditisLona*laughs*

Ghost:*chuckles*Sisiphoandchildren?

Me:shelooksexactlylikehermom,it'sjustthe

weaveandlifestylesthataredifferent

Theyshooktheirheadslaughingnotbelievinga

thingIsaid.

~~

Iwalkedinsidethehouse,andIsaweverything

wasclean.Ismiledthatshecleanedthehouse



becauseIwasgoingtosorteverythingmyself

whenIcamebackfrommyuncle'shouse.

Lona:youareback.

Me:yeah.GhostwasawaysoIhadtowaitfor

him.

ShouldItellheraboutthelookalikesituation?I

decidednottobecauseImightbethewrong

onehere.Shecameandreachedovertogive

meapeckonmylips.

Lona:areyouokay?

Me:yes.

Lona:yourmindjustseemslikeitisalloverthe

place.Youaretooquiet.

Me:Iamfine.Ghostgavemepermissiontokill

KennybutIhavetowaitafewdaysfirst.



Lona:murderisthelastthingIwanttotalk

aboutplease.

Me:what'swrong?

Lona:IkeepseeingthedeadbodiesIsawthat

nightwheneverIsleep.Theeventkeeps

replayinginmyheadlikeabrokenCD.

Me:wantsleepingpills?

Lona:no.Iwillbefine.Ihaveatherapysession

whenIreturnbacktoschoolIwillbefine.

Me:okay.

Iwantedtoaskheraboutthesafehouse,butI

kissedherfirstsoshecanagreeeasily.

Me:howwouldyoufeelstayinginasafehouse?

Lona:whatisthat?

Me:itisasmallhouseinthemiddleofnowhere.

NooneknowsthelocationexceptGhost,and



thereisnoInternetconnectionoranythingonly

foodandbooksplusgamesforboredom.Itisa

safehouse.Noonecanhurtyouthere.

Lona:Ihaveschool.

Me:Ikno-

lona:thenyouknowIcannotgo.

Me:letmefinish.

Lona:sorry.

Me:itisforalittlewhileuntilwesortthingsout

afterIkillKennybecauseKenny'sfatherisvery

dangerous.

Lona:Mullerwantsmebackhomewhenheis

donewiththejob.

Me:hewillhavetowait.

Lona:no,thesafehousewillwait.

Me:Iona-

Lona:baby.



Ijustchuckledatherbeingstubborn.She

smiledatme,Ilickedmylipsshakingmyhead.

Me:youhavetolistentome.

Lona:Iam.

Me:whendoesMullerwantyoubackinKing?

Lona:afterheisdonewiththemission.

Me:sonextweek.

Lona:yes.

Me:whatifKennyisthereandheiswaitingfor

youtogettherean-

Lona:Iwillbewithmybrothersatalltimes.I

won'tevengototown.Sodon'tworry.

Me:maybeIshouldcomewithyou.

Lona:no.Youaregoingtostayhere.Stopbeing

paranoid.Iwillbeokay.



Me:youwillcallmeincaseyouhaveany

problem.

Lona:yes.*rollseyessmiling*

Me:Iamserious

Lona:Iknowyouare.Areyouhungry?

Me:Lelona...

Lona:yesXavier,IwillcallyouifIhavea

problem.Stopworrying,youshouldbeworried

aboutyourinjuries.

Me:Iamfeelingbetter.

Lona:areyouhungry?

Me:areyougoingtocook?*smirks*

Lona:no.*laughs*

Ilookedather,shelaughedevenmore.Idon't

mindnotbeingabletocookbutatleastshe

shouldbeabletodosomethingbesidesclean.



Lona:I'mjokingbabe,Iwillcook.Ithoughtyou

likedtakeaways.

Me:notallthetime.Iwantmybabytosurprise

mesometimes.

Lona:wellyoushouldbuygroceriessoIcan

surpriseyou.

me:IthinkGladysboughtsomefood.

Lona:Gladys...?

Me:mymaid.

Lona:oh...

Me:don'tworry,she'soldenoughtobemy

mother*chuckles*

Lona:Ijustsaidoh,nothingelse*laughs*

Me:Iknowwhengirlssayoh,itmeans

somethingbad.

Lona:eshee*laughs*youthinkyouknow

everythingaboutfemales.



Me:IknowIdo.*smirks*

Lona:okay,Xavier.

Shewalkedovertothekitchen.Ifollowed

closelybehindher.Thekitchenwasspotless

andthatconfusedmebecauseIremember

Scrappymakingabigmesswhenhewanted

somefood.ThattimeLonawasinmyroom.

Me:youshould'veforcedScrappytocleanhis

mess.

Lona:Iamnotthatmean.

Me:onceyoustartdoingthingsforhim,hewill

takeadvantage.TrustmeIknow.

Lona:*chuckles*stopbeingmean,andsit

down.

Me:fine,don'tlistentome.*smiles*

Lona:haveyoutakenyourmedicine?



Me:yup.

Shestartedmakingasandwichforme.Filled

withcheese,tomatoes,lettuceandham.Then

shemadesomejuiceforme.Andgavethe

platetomeandjuicewithasmileonher.

Me:Icouldgetusedtothis.

Lona:hereyougoruiningamomentwithyour

cockycomments.*chuckles*

Me:ohwewerehavingamoment*smiles*

Lona:no,Iamjustimaginingthings.*sarcastic*

Ilaughedatherbeingsarcastictome.Ipulled

herclosertome.Andkissedhersheblushed

andgrinned.

Lona:whatwasthatfor?



Me:can'tIkissmygirl?

Lona:*laughs*Ididn'tsaythat.

Me:Ijustreallyadmireyou.

Lona:*smiles*whowould'vethoughtthetough

Xavierwouldbethissoft.

Me:I'mnevergoingtoberomanticwithyou

again

Lona:Iamnotsayingthatbaby.

Shesmiled,peckedmylipsrepeatedlyuntilI

smiled.Shegiggled.

Lona:Ijustdidn'texpectyoutobethissweet.

FirsttimeIsawitwasveryscared,youlooked

waytoomean.

Me:andyouwerethebiggestcrybabyinthat

house.Andyoustillare.Youweredramatictoo

Lona:Iamnotdramatic.



Me:baby,youpulledKaylatoanotherroomjust

totalktoher.

Lona:Idon'tliketalkingaroundpeopleIdon't

know.

Me:*chuckles*okay,ifyousayso.

Lona:*smiles*mxm.

Me:myauntwantsyoutogoatherhousefor

dinner

Lona:no.

ShelookedscaredandIjustlaughedoutloud.

Shefoldedherarmsandlookedatme.

Me:sheisreallyancaalady.

Lona:itiswaytoosoon.

Me:wewerejusttalkingaboutyou,andshe

wantedtomeetyou.



Lona:talkingaboutme?whataboutme?

Me:shewasjustaskingwhyIwasfightingwith

Kenny,andthereasonformebeingsohappy.

Lona:andyousaiditwasme?*blushes*

Me:yes*chuckles*

Iplacedherinbetweenmylegs,andheldher

waist.IwantedtotouchherfatasssobadbutI

hadtocontrolmyselfbecauseIhavetotake

babystepswithherevenwhenIwanttorush

thingssomuch.

Lona:Iwillgo,butwhatiftheydon'tlikeme?

Me:trustmetheywill.

Lona:but-

Me:nobuts,letmeenjoymyfoodandmy

woman.



Ikissedherslowly,Imadesuretokissherso

goodbecauseIwantedhertobehorny.The

smalleyesonherlooksexyasfuck.Itisreally

cuteshedoesn'tknowwhenhereyesbecome

smalltheymeansomethingelse.Shepulledmy

lips,breakingthekissoff.Ilookedathereyes

andtheyweresmall.Ilickedmylipslookingat

her.Sheblushedandlookeddown.

Lona:stoplookingatmelikethat.

me:likewhat?

Lona:justeatyourfood.

Shewalkedawaylaughing.Ishookmyhead

andarethesandwichwithsomejuice.

~~

Ilookedatherwearingthesimpletightblue

dress.Shehadbraidedherhairintwobraids.

Shelookedverybeautiful.Thedressshowed



offhercurvesinthemostsexywayever.Iwore

mybluet-shirtwithablackJean,withbluecap

andbluesneakers.

Lona:copyingmystyle,Isee.

Me:nicetry*smiles*

Shesmiledwithmeandwewenttomyuncle's

house.WegotthereandIrememberedwhatI

sawyesterday.

Me:whatisyourmom'sname?

Lona:what?

Me:yourmom'sname.

Lona:whyareyouasking?

Me:thereisnovalidreasonforit.

Lona:don'ttellmeyourplanningtoresearch



abouther.Iwillbeveryannoyed.

Me:no,Lelona.Justtellmehername.

Lona:Isipho

Me:notSisipho?

Lona:no.Isipho.

Me:okay...

Lona:whyareyouasking?

IneedtoresearchonLona'smombecauseher

havingsomeonewholooksjustlikeherstill

confusesmealot.Ineedtogettotohelp

bottomofthis.

Me:Itoldyou,Idonothaveavalidreason.

Lona:wellwhatisthatreason?

Me:justwantedtoknowforthesakeof

knowing



Shedidn'tbelievemeso,shejustrolledher

eyesandwalkedtowardsthedoor.Ishookmy

headbecauseIdidn'twantustohavean

argumentrightbeforewehavedinnerwithmy

uncleandmyaunt.Icaughtupwithherand

heldherwaistfromthebackandkissedher

cheek.

Me:IIamnotgoingtodoanythingtoher.I

promise.

Shelookedbackatmeandsmiled.Icannot

believeIambeingcontrolledbyawoman.Love

isreallythestrangestthingever.Idon'twantto

admititbutifthisgirlsaidshewanted

someonedead,Iwoulddoitinaheartbeat.She

couldtellmetojumpinariverfullofsharks.I

woulddoitjustforher.Ichuckledindisbelief

athowwhippedIam.Iopenedthedoor,and



walkedinwithher.Icouldseeshewasnervous

soIheldherhandtoassurehereverythingwill

beokay.

Me:Ghost!

Ghost:diningroom!

IknewwewereabitlatebecauseLonahadto

braidherhair.That'swhyshewasalsonervous

becauseshedidn'twantthemtosayshe'srude.

Fifi:andwefinallymeetthefamousLona.

Lonasmiledandlookednervousashell.

Lona:goodevening.

Fifi:hey,IamRefiloeandthisismyhusband



Xander.HeisXavier'suncle.

Lona:it'sverynicetomeetyou.

Fifi:likewise.*smiles*

Theystartedtalkingandtalkingaboutsomany

differentthings,myuncleandIstartedgetting

annoyed.

Ghost:youwillcallherintimefordinner.We

willbeinthemancave.

Fifijustwavedusoffandstartedtalkingto

Lonaagain.Ismiledandleftthemthereand

followedbehindmyuncle.Wewatchedsome

rugbywhiledrinkingbeersbecausethedinner

wastakingalotoftime.

Ghost:she'spretty.Iwillgiveyouthat.



Me:Iknow.

Ghost:whatwillherbrotherssayaboutthis?

Me:wewillcrossthatbridgewhenwegetthere.

Ghost:soyoupushinghertoakitchencounter

wasyourwayofcharmingher?*laughs*

me:don'tstart.

Ghost:sheisnotyourtypicaltypebutshe's

goodforyou.Iseethewayyoulookather.

She'sgoodforyou,butdon'tletherchangeyou

inthegame.

Me:meaning?

Ghost:thefirsttimeIfellforFifiIbecameweak,

everyonestartedchallengingmeand

disrespectingmebecausewhenyou'reinlove.

Youtryeverythingnottodisappointyourgirlbut

rememberthehustleneverstops.Sheshouldn't

interferewithyourmoneyorgame.

Me:shewon't.



Henodded.AndIlookedawayupsetthatGhost

wantsmetobemoretoughbuthe'ssoftas

fuckwithFifi.

{NEXTWEEK}
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Xavier:youwillcallassoonasyouland.

Me:yes

Xavier:okay,besafe.Andassoonasaproblem

resurfaces.Callmequickly

Me:Iwill.

Xavier:Iamserious,baby.

Me:Iamtoo.

Xavier:whenyouwillcomeback?



Me:IwilltalkwithmybrotherssoIcancome

backearly.

Xavier:okay.Seeyouthen.

Me:Iwillmissyou.

Ipoutedlookingathim.Ireallywillmisshim.

Thisweekhasbeenamazing,webondedover

everything.Andheletsmebeme.Thedinner

withhisfamilywasalsoamazing.Fifireally

likesme,andboyamIhappyaboutthat.

Xavier:Iwillcallyoueveryday.

Me:bye.

Xavier:bye.

HeletmegoandIwenttodoeverythingsoI

cangetinmyflight.WhenIwasdone,Ifinally

gotontheflight.WhenIfinallyarrived.Isaw



Muller&KingIrantothemwithmybagand

huggedthem.

Me:Imissedyouguyssomuch!

Muller:missedyoutoolilsis.

King:whathappenedtoyourcheek?

Heseentheremainingsmallbruisefromwhere

Kennypunchedme.WordsgotstuckandI

didn'tevenknowhowtoreply.

.

.

.

Guysmybatteryison3%andI'matmyvillage

thatiswhyIamsobusy .Iwilltrytofinda

chargerthough theremaybemistakesin

thepost
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TheybothlookedatmeandIwasutterlystuck

withnolieinmymouth.

King:Lelona.

Me:pleasejustdropit.

Mullertouchedmyfaceandcheckedthebruise

out.Iknowhewasangryfarmoreangrythanhe

couldexplain.



Muller:Idon'twanttocauseascenehere.

Masambeni.(Let'sgo)

Mullertookmybagandwalkedfirst.Whenwe

wereinsidethecar.That'swhenheexploded.

Muller:whothefuckdidthistoyou!?*angry*

Me:canyoupleasejustdropthis?

Muller:Iwillnotfuckingdropit!?You'reourlittle

sisterandIswearifyoudaretofuckingtellme

todropit,Iwillloseit.

Me:mom.

Ididn'tknowwhattosaysoIlied.Icannottell

mybrothersIwaswithXavierandKenny

accidentallypunchedme.Thatwouldcausea

hugehavocsituation.Ididn'twanttroubleatall,



andmomdeserveswhat'scomingtoherfor

treatingmesobadly.Ididn'tevenknowifI

shouldtellthemaboutthewhipsituation.They

bothlookedveryangryshockedthatourmother

would"punchme".Theguiltkepteatingme

alivewhenhedroveoffinanger.Thecarwas

movingsofastIwasscaredhewouldcrashthe

car.Assoonaswearrivedhome,heparkedin

thegarageandjumpedoutofthecar.

Me:Khazimla!

Muller:stayoutofit.

Me:Iamalreadyinit.Pleaseletitgo.Itwill

makemattersworse.

Muller:doyouseeyourcheek!?Mattersare

alreadyworse.Ineedtosortthisoutonceand

forall.

Hestormedinsidethehouse,andKinghelped



mewithmybag.

Me:canyoutellhimtonotoverreact.

King:momneedstostopthismadness.And

Mulleristheonlyoneshelistensto.

Me:Idon'twanttocausetensioninthehouse.

Iwillbethebadperson.

King:no.That'snottrueatall,sheistheone

whokeepscreatingthetensionandallofthis

willendtoday.Comeon.

Wewalkedinsidethehouse,andIregretted

returningbecausewhenIsteppedinmyaunt

glaredatme,momlookedangry.

Mama:kutheniuxokangamnjewena?(Why

areyoulyingaboutme?)

Me:ma?



Mama:uthinya.

Me:mom,pleasedon'tdothis.Youknow

you'retheonlywhodidit.Don'tmakemelook

crazy.

Rightnowtearswerefalling,notbecauseIwas

scaredofherbutbecausetheguiltwaseating

mealive.Shelookedatmesosad,Iwantedto

comeoutwiththetruthbutIjustlookeddown.

Muller:here'swhat'sgoingtohappen.Youwill

apologizeandshe'soffthechoresforawhile

untilIdon'tseethebruiseonher.

Me:Khazimlait'soka-

Muller:quiet!

IshutmymouthuprealquickandIfeltreally

bad.Idon'tknowwhyIamlikethis,maybe



becauseIknowshedidn'ttakepartinthis

bruise.

Mama:Khazimlaawuzondixelelamandenze

ntoniendliniyam!(Khazimlayouwon'ttellme

whattodoitmyhouse!)

Muller:ndibhatalayonkeikakaelapha

ndizokwazi.(WhileI'mstillpayingforeverything

shitthatishereIwill.)

Mama:bonanjemasiveutatawakhouzothini

ngalento!(Youknowwhatlet'shearwhatyour

fatherwillsayaboutthis!)

Mullerjustshruggedcarelessly.Momgotso

angryshestoodupandtriedtocomebeatme

up,butKingstoodinfrontofme.

King:yintoninaoladyingathiungumntana

ezwayuzenzayo.(WhatisitMomyou'reacting



likeachild)

Mama:Yanga,ungandixeleliukholelwalento!

(Yangadon'ttellmeyoubelievethisthing!)

King:unemibalaelimnyamangexayakho!(She

hasadarkbruisebecauseofyou!)

Mama:unenzanindijikele(she'smakingyou

turnagainstme.)

Iwalkedtomyroomandjustlaidonmybed.I

couldn'tstaythereforthatfightbecauseitwas

aboutme.IcalledmyboosinceImissedhim

somuch.Iwantedmymindtogetdistractedby

allthemessmyfamilyhas.Heansweredvery

quickly.

Me:baby...

Xavier:mylief.(Mylove)watgaanaan?(What's

goingon?)



Me:whywouldyousaythat?YousaidIshould

callyouassoonasIgethome.Iamhome.

Iheardthedoorbeingknocked.Ihidmyphone

underthepillowandrantothedoorsothe

persondoesn'tsuspectanything.Iopenedthe

dooranditwasMuller

Muller:ugrand?(You'reokay?)

Me:yes.

Muller:ubuthetha...(youwerespeaking...)

Me:Iwasjustgivingmyselfapeptalk.

Muller:Idon'twantyoutohateyourhome.

That'swhyIwastoughonmombecausethat's

whenshe'lltalktreatingyoudifferently.

Me:Ihopeso.

Muller:okay,Iwillbeinmyflatifyouneedme



Inoddedandhewalkedaway.Ibreathed,thenI

lockedthedoor.WhenIsatonthebed,Itook

myphoneandXavierwasstillontheline.

Me:sorryaboutthat.

Xavier:what'sgoingon?

Me:Mullerhandledthemomsituation.Wewill

seetomorrowifshetreatsmedifferently.

Xavier:IknewIlikedhimbetterthantheother

brother.

Me:don'tDissKing.

Xavier:jammerbaba.(Sorry,baby.)*laughs*

Me:neversaybabaagainbecausethat

soundedsoweird.*laughs*

Xavier:Imissyou.

Me:reallynow...*smirks*

Xavier:don'tpushit.



Me:Imissyoutoo.Moreactually.

Xavier:rightnowIwouldbecuddling,watching

soccerandkissingyouthenmydaywouldbe

allmade.

me:you'rejusttryingtomakemeblush.

*smiles*

Xavier:Iamserious.Imissourcuddles.You

needtohurryupandcomeback.

Me:it's2weeksleft.

Xavier:feelslikeeternity.

Me:*blushes*andyousaidyouweren'tthe

romantictype.

Xavier:Iamnot.ButIamjustbeinghonest.

Me:mybrothersaskedaboutthecheekbruise

fromtheKennyfight.

Xavier:whatdidyousay?

Me:Ipinneditonmom.Ifeelsoguilty.It's

eatingmeup



Xavier:why?Shedeservesit

Me:thewayMullerspokewithher.Itwaslike

shewasn'thismom,itwassodisrespectful.I

feltreallybad.

Xavier:everytimeyoufeelguiltyyoushould

rememberthewayshetreatedyouandallthat

shitwillflyoffthewindow.

Me:*chuckles*okay,Iwilltrythat.

~~

Afterthecallthatlastedforhours.Iwasalways

laughingandIamsurethosethatheardme

thinkIhavelostmymind.IgotonWhatsApp

andpostedastatussaying"whoknewIcould

bethishappy. "Ismiledjustlookingatmy

phone.IcannotbelieveIamactuallyfallingin

love.MyphonevibratedbecauseIreceiveda

message.IcheckedmyWhatsAppanditwas

Cardo.



Cardo :Rellikisgoodforyou,youevenhappy

now

Me:mxm,ifyou'regoingtoannoymedon'ttext

me

Cardo :missyoutookiddo.

Me:Idon'tmissyou

Cardo :hahahaveryfunny

Me:I'monlyjokingidiot Imissyoutoo,you

andXavieraretheonlyfriendsIhaveleft.

Cardo :that'sbecauseyou'retoocrazyto

havemorefriends.

Me:that'sbecauseidontwantnewfriends.I

amgoodwithonly2friends.

Cardo :yeahright

IknowCardowasjokingbutiwasabit

offendedthathewasright.Ican'tevenmake

friends.Iamstuckwithonly2friendsinmylife.



IwasgettingabitthirstysoIunlockedmydoor

andwenttothekitchen.Isawmymotherand

auntpreparingfood.Iwantedtoturnbackso

badbutIwasreallythirsty.WhenIopenedthe

fridgethat'swhentheystoppedtalkingand

bothlookedatme.

Dabs:nali'ihulelomzi(here'sthehoeofthe

house)

Mama:Ndeshmyekeman.Inentoeninziinto

enalomntana.(Ndeshleaveheralone.Thischild

bringsalotoftrouble.)

TheybothkeptquietandIjustdrankmywater

andwalkedbacktomyroom.Iwasfeeling

sleepyso,Islept.Idon'tevenwanttheirgreasy

food!Idon'tevendoanythingtothembutit's

liketheirdayisnotokaywithoutthemtearing

medown.ThenextdayIwokeupscreaming.I

hadthedreamofthedeadpeopleJRand



Shootershot.Iwassweatingandhavinga

panicattackscaredthatIwilldiehereinKing

WilliamsTown.Ireachedovermyphonetocall

XavierbutIstoppedbecauseIcouldn'tcallhim.

Hewouldrushhereveryfastandthatwould

placehimindanger.Itriedcontainingmypanic

attackthenafteritgotbetterIbreathedbetter

andIjustcouldn'tstopthinkingofallthebloodI

saw.Irushedtotakemysmallblanketthen

wenttotheloungetowatchsomecartoons

maybetheywillmakemefeelbetter.Ididn't

wanttobothermybrothersbecausetheyhave

separateflatsoutsidethehouseandIwas

scaredofbotheringthem.Afterwatchingthe

cartoonmoviethat'swhenIfeltsleepyandit

tookeverythingaway.Iwenttotomyroomand

threwmyselfonthebedandjustslept.Iwoke

uptosomeonebangingonmydoor.Igroaned

wakingup.Iwalkedtothedoorinabadmood.

Muller:whydidn'tyouturntheTVoffatnight?



Me:what?*tired*

Muller:Momsaysyou'renotbeingcooperative

withtheagreementtonotprovokeher.You

shouldturntheTVoffatnightandthelightsoff.

Me:sorry,Iforgot.Iwassleepy.

Muller:youguysarestartingtoirritatemeI

swear.

Hewalkedawayclearlyannoyedwiththe

childishbehaviourmeandmymomhad.I

wantedtosleepagainsoIstartedcreatingmy

sleepuntilitcameup.IsleptlikeababyuntilI

finallywokeupshockedthatIslepttillnoon.

Thetimewas4pmandirememberedIhaven't

eatenanythingandIstillwasn'thungrybutI

neededtoeat.Iwalkedtosleepthekitchento

boilwaterformyeggs.Aftermymorning

routineandchangingintomygreysweatpants

andblackbaggyt-shirtandblackpuffyslides.I

wentbacktothekitchen.Rightnowmymom



waspreparingsampandbeans.Iboiledmy

eggsandeatthemwithbreadafterIwasdoneI

noticedmybrothersweren'tthere.

Me:baphiooYanga?(WhereareYangaand

Khazimla?)

Mama:andibaziokobebemkeekuseni.(Idon't

know,theyleftinthemorning)

Me:okay.

Shecontinuedstirringthepotandaddingsome

spicesandoil.Dabswasn'taroundandthat

wasquiteshockingtomebecauseshe'susually

wherevermomis.

Me:uDabawoumkile?(Auntieisgone?)

Mama:ewe,okoebeyothengaiVegetown.(Yes,

shewentalongtimeagotogobuyvegetables.)



Me:I'msorry.

Mama:he?(What?)

Me:Iamsorry.

Mama:ndiyayazi(Iknow)

Me:mama-

Mama:bauyakubethahambangokuusakwazi

Lelona.(Ifhehitsyouleavewhileyoucan

Lelona)

Me:hedidn'tbeatmeup.Hewouldneverdo

that.Helovesme.

Mama:ucacisanjanilombala?(howdoyou

explainthatbruise?)

Me:masiyiyeke.(Let'sleaveit.)

Mama:inyaniizophumaanduzozisolaba

utheniuyenzalentohulendinirhaauzokunya

Lelonaman!Uyandinyisaendliniyamogqiba

undixelelendiyiyekeingathiabantwana

abandijikelangawena!(Thetruthwillcomeout



andyouwillregretwhatyouraredoingyouhoe

damnyouwillseeLelona!You'remakingme

liveuncomfortableinmyownhousethenyou

tellmetoleaveitalonelikemysonsdidn'tturn

againstmeforyou!)

Me:I...

IjustwalkedtomyroombecauseIknewifI

saidanotherwordIwilllandinmoretrouble.

MaybeIneedtojustshutupandletthisgo.

~~

NextdayIwokeupdidmymorningroutineand

intomykneerippedlightbluejeanswith

superstarsneakersandmygrey"yeezustour"t-

shirt.Myhairwasstillinthetwobraids.My

brothersweretakingmeoutforshoppingandI

wantednewsneakers.Myauntwasstillnot

backandmyuncleplusdadwereonabusiness

trip.Theyaretruckdriverssothat'swhythey're

neverhome.



Muller:youareready?

Me:yes.

Wewenttotown,andIwasabitscaredImight

bumpintoKennyandhe'llrevealIamdating

Xavier.WefirstwenttoMrPrice,andbought

newclothes.

~~

Afterthewholeshoppingthetimewasnow

3:30pmandIwantedsomethingnew.

Me:iwanttohaveanewcolorweave.

King:what?

Me:Iwanttohaveanewweaveandmyweave

shouldbeblonde.

Muller:whichsalon?



King:blonde?*laughs*ndizoybonale!(We'llsee

aboutthis)

IwenttothehairportsalonandIhadtobuy

weaveanddomyhair.SoIsetanappointment

foraweeklaterbecauseIwantedtobuya

weavefirst.

~~

Athomewewalkedinsidewithuslaughingat

mehavingatdumbmomentinthecar.When

wegotinside,momsawmybagsandshook

herhead.Iwenttomyroomandplacedthem

onthebed.IcalledXavier,andherepliedaftera

longtime.

Xavier:yes?

Me:sorryareyoubusy?

Xavier:abit.



Iheardamumbledscreaminthebackground

andaloudsmack.

Me:Iwillcallyoulater.Bye.

Xavier:okay,bye.

Ihungupandjusttriedtonotfreakoutthathe

wasintheprocessofhurtingsomeone.Idonot

wanttogetinvolvedsoIwilljustkeepquiet

aboutit.Iwenttotheloungeandthereshewas

lookingmeanasever.Mymomcouldnever

lookhappyevenifherlifedependedonit.

Mama:ndiyabonaugqibobancuva(Iseeyou

havejustfinishedusingthem)

Me:notnow.

Mama:ndithiniungathethiLelonaxaabantwana



bambebeziATMzakho!?(WhycanInottalk

LelonawhenmychildrenareyourATM?)

me:namndingumtanawakho!(Iamyourchild

also!)*shouts*

Iwasveryangrybecauseshealwayshadto

commentbullshitonanylittlethingIdiditwas

startingtocreateangerinsideme.

Mama:mxm.

ShelookedattheTVagain.Iwasso

heartbrokenandangryatthesametime,inmy

angerIscreamedandshelookedatmelikeI

wascrazy.

Me:yintoniinxakiyakho!?Ndenzayonkeikaka

uyifunayokodwauyandinyelaqhozange



ndenzanixkuwekodwaundiphethekakubi

ingathiandingowakho.(Whatisyourproblem!?

Idoeveryshityouwantbutyoushitonme

everytimeIneverdidanythingtoyoubutyou

treatmebadlylikeIamnotyours.)

Mama:hewethuungandinxolelimnandibukele

uRhythmCity(don'tmakenoiseformeIam

watchingRhythmCity)

Iwassodefeatedbecauseshewassocalm

andhereIwasragingwithanger.Ifeltsodumb

becauseclearlyshewillneverlistentome.And

Ireallydon'tknowhowandwhenour

relationshipgottothispoint.

mama:inxakiyakhouyibukelatoomuchiTV.

Uzotswinaxaunomsindo*laughs*irakizininzi

kwaDanielkodwa*clapshands*(yourproblem

isyouwatchtoomuchTV.Screamingwhenyou

areangry,mentallyunstablepeoplearetoo



manyintheDanielfamily.

InmyangerIwenttothekitchentograbaknife

andwhenIwasabouttostabher,she

screamedgettingupquicklyandrunningaway

fromme.

Me:ndiyakucapukela!(Ihateyou!)*cries*

Mybrothersappearedintheprocessofme

chasingher.Kingquicklytooktheknifefrom

me.

King:uphambene!?(Areyoucrazy!?)

me:Ihateher,Iwantherdead.Andizohlala

aphamnandifunaubuyelaeKapa.Ndiniwe

nguye*crieshysterically*(Iwon'tstayhereI

wanttogobacktoCapeTown.Iamtiredofher)



Muller:mamakwenzekantoniapha?(Mom

what'sgoingonhere?)

Mama:kutheniubuzamna!?Buzalentoibufuna

undibulala.(Whyareyouaskingme!?Askthis

thingthatwantedtokillme.)

King:stopcallingherathing.She'syour

daughter!

Mama:mxm,ungandixeleliikakaYanga'inkosi.

(Don'ttellshit,Yanga'inkosi.)

Muller:Lelonagotoyourroom.

Iwalkedtomyroom,butatthesametimeI

wantedtohearwhattheywillsaytoher.Icalled

Xaviertotakemymindoffallofthis.He

answeredquickly.

Xavier:baby.

Me:hey...



Xavier:you'reokay?

Me:yes.JustthoughtIshouldcallyousinceI

missyou.

Xavier:Imissyoutoo.Thehouseisveryquiet

withoutyou.

Me:*laughs*reallynow?

Xavier:can'tyoutalktoyourbrothersandyou

comebackearly?

Me:thewaythingsaregoingImightcomeback

early.

Xavier:what'sgoingon?

Shit!Iforgothowcrazyheis.Hemightevenfly

overherewhenhelearnsIwentcrazyand

almoststabbedmymother.Ineverwanttobe

thatangryagain.

Xavier:lelona.



Me:nothingbig...

Xavier:whathappened?

Me:Ialmoststabbedmymom.

Xavier:what!?

Me:IwasangryandIreallyregretit.

Xavier:youneedmethere?Thisisgettingout

ofcontrol.

Me:no!Iwillbefine,baby.Ipromise.

Xavier:you'resure?

Me:yes.Nowstopworrying.

~~

Afterthecall.IwasgettinghungrysoIwalked

tothekitchenbutIcouldstillhearthem

lecturingmom.Ididn'twanttoappearjustyet,

soIlistenedtothemspeakingwithoutthem

knowingIwasthere.



Muller:dadtalkedwithyouaboutthis.You

knowhermotherisdead,youagreedtonot

treatheranydifferent.

Weretheytalkingaboutme?

Me:what'sgoingon?
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Ilookedatthemhurtthatasecretlikethiswas



beingkeptfrommethiswholetime.

Me:akango'mamawam?(She'snotmymother?)

King:Lelona,that'snotwhatwe'resaying...

Me:donotlietome!*shouts*thatexplainswhy

shehatesmesomuch.

Muller:sheisyourmother.Sheraisedyou,

thereforesheisyourmother.

Me:Iwantthefullstory.

Muller:whendadgetsback.

Me:Iwantitnow!Ialreadyknowthebigsecret,

youmightaswelltellmethefulldetails.

Iwantedtocrybuttearswerejustnotcoming

out.Iwasmoreangrythansad,allmylifeIwas

ledtobelievethewomanwhoilltreatedmewas

mymotherbutallalongshewasn't.



King:let'sgositdown.

Mama:hambaninayeandinaloixeshalezonto

mna.(Gowithher,Idon'thavetimeforthose

things)

Iwasbreathinghardwithangerbecauseshe

stilltreatsmebadlyshedoesn'tevencarethatI

justfoundoutsomethingthatcouldchangemy

lifeforever.MybrothersandIsatinthelounge.

She,thedevilmother,continuedpreparing

supperforus.

Me:whatisgoingon?

Muller:you'reourhalf-sister.

Me:soi'mthebastardchild?

King:no.

Me:Idon'tunderstand.Ilooksomuchlikeher.



Shewalkedintheloungelookingsadasever,I

noticedshehastinytears.Shewasholding

back.

Mama:ufananaye,notmna(youlooklikeher,

notme)

Me:Idon'tunderstand.

Mama:utatawenuwebongowenzaisiqibo

sojolanewelelamwenawabayimpumo

yelonyala(yourpreciousfatherdecidedtohave

anaffairwithmytwinsisterandyouwerethe

resultofthatbetrayal)

Me:that'swhywe'realike.

Mama:asifanituu,uthambilenjengaye.

Ndazamandlelazonkeubengowamufanenam,

kodwainyanfunekaithethwaawusoze

ubengowam-(we'renothingalike,you'resoft

justlikeher.Itriedeverythingforyoutobemine

tobelikemebutthetruthmustbetoldyouwill



neverbemine)

Muller:mama!

.
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Ilaidonthedoctor'sbedfeelingdefeated.Ikept

vomitingandnotfeelinggood,atfirstIthought

itwasthealcoholbutthenitwentonfordays.

SonowI'minthedoctor'soffice.

Doc:welltheresultsareinanditiswhatI

expectedittobe.

Me:whatisthat?

Doctor:youarepregnant.Congratulations



*smiles*

Me:what?!

WhathesaidnextIcouldnotevenlistento.I

keptreplayingthewords"youarepregnant"

fuck!Iamonlydoingmyfirstyearinvarsity.

Patrickneedstogivememoneyforanabortion.

Ican'thaveababy,Iamstillababy.

Me:doctor!Idon'tcareaboutanythingelse.I

wanttoabort.

Doc:comeback,nextweek.Youneedtorethink

this.Ababyisablessing,itbringsloveback

intoarelationshipandevenifyoudonothave

anyoneyouwillalwayshaveyourchild'slove.

~~

Iarrivedhomewithasadface.Noonewillwant

mewhenIhaveababy.Ievenwantedmore

sugardaddiesbutnowtheywon'tevenlookmy



way.ImissKhanyi,rightnowshewould'vetold

mewhattodo.IcalledZeeeventhoughIdon't

likeher,Ineedsomegirladvicerightnow.

Zee:chommie(friend)

Me:Ihaveabigproblem.

Zee:talktome,babe.

Me:Iampregnant.*cries*

Zee:what!?How?

Me:Isleptwithsomeone,idiot.

Zee:Iknowhow,buthowcouldyoubeso

stupid?YouthinkRellikwillwantsomeonewith

somebaggage?

Me:Ineedtoabortthebabyfast.Theonlybaby

Iwillkeepishis.

Zee:that'sright!

Me:duhh



Zee:Ihaveaplan,fool.

Me:whatisit?

Zee:Ireadbabiesbringcouplescloser.

Me:sowhat?

Zee:pinthebabyonRellik?

Me:Ididn'tevengetachancetosleepwithhim.

Thisisadisaster.

Zee:heisgoingouttonightIthink,Isawiton

Cardo'sstatussomethingaboutaspinning

show.Wewillbethere,drughim.Drivehimto

yourplace,getthejobdone.

Me:Ican'tsleepwithhimdrugged,willhisthing

evenstand?

Zee:wow,you'redumberthanithought.You

willtakepicturesofyouguysbothnaked.He

won'tknowyoudidn'tsleepwithhim,youwill

pinthebabyonhim.

Me:hewillkillme.



Zee:youwilltellhimifyougethurtthepictures

willleak.

Me:Iwillbetheoneembarrassed!Beinga

pornstarforaman.

Zee:theywon'tleak,bitch!*annoyed*youthink

hewouldjeopardisehisrelationshipwithLona

likethat?Hewillstarttreatingyoulikeagolden

eyejustforthenewsnottoleak.

Me:thatisagreatidea!Letmelookforan

outfit.

Zee:andIwillgetacarforus.Let'shopethis

planworks.

Me:metoo,thankszee.

Webothhungup.IamstartingtothinkIwill

likethisZee.Isearchedmydrawersforan

outfitandIfoundablackcroptopwithsome

shortskirtthatwashigh-waistedandsome

blackheels.Itiedmyhairupanditwascurlyin



myponytail.Iappliedmakeupandstarted

preparingforthemessIamabouttocreate.I

lookedaroundthehouseforthedrugsIwill

need.IsmiledwhenIfinallyfoundthem.Lelona

isnotgoingtostayafterthis,Iknowhowweak

sheis.Andbecauseofthat,Iwillalwayshave

theupperhandthanher.

.
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Ilookedatthemgoingtoherroomtocomfort

herlikesomeonewasdying.Lelonashouldbe

gratefulIdidn'tkillherlikeIkilledthatbitchI

calledasister.Sisiphowasalwaysmore

popularthanmeevenwhenwewereidentical

twins,peoplepreferredherthanmebecauseI

wasalwayssomean.Iwashappywhenher



crushapproachedinbackwhenwewere

younger,butitseemedasthoughhewastrying

togetherthroughme.Ifeltbetrayedandangry,

that'swhenthehatredIfeltforherstartedto

getcreated.Astimewentby,inourvarsity

yearsIhadaboyfriendwhomismyhusband

now.Myhusbandalsotookalikingtomytwin,

andIjustlostitwhenhetoldmethebabyshe

wascarryingwashis.Iplannedforhertoget

robbedandshottodeathinhersmallhouse.I

knowIwaswrongforkillingherbuttheanger

insideofmereallydidnotcare.Iwas

heartbrokenwhenIlearnedthebabysurvived

theshotandmurderinhermother'sstomach.

Wejustgotacallsayingmysisterisdeadand

thebabywasinthehospital.Itwasshockingto

myhusbandbutnottome.Whatwasshocking

tomewhatthatherbodywassaidtobedead

butIneversawherdeadbody.Ineverreally

caredaboutitbecausedeepinsideIdidfeellike

shewasdead.Whatmyhusbandaskedmeto



do18yearsagowasahardchallengeforme.

Toraisethechildthatcamefromyour

husband'sinfidelitywithyoursister!Icouldn't

treatLonathesame,Ijustcouldn'tbecauseshe

hadallthequalitiesshehad.Thesmileand

funnypersonalitypeoplelovedsomuch.

King:mama.

Me:khandiyekeYanga(leavemealoneyanga)

King:umsulwakuyoyonkelento(she'sinnocent

inallofthis)

Me:qhoxandimjonga,ndikhumbulalatlungu

ndayivangokuuyihlowayexokangobusuku

ephumakodwaulalanodadewethu.(everytime

Ilookather,IrememberthepainIfeltwhen

yourfatherliedaboutnightoutsonlytobe

sleepingwithmysister)

King:okay,ndiyayiqondautataeberongo

ngokuthikhulisaumntanaingathingowakho



abeeyaziintlunguezayizisa.Kodwawena

umhlukumezaakuzolungisanix.Ixesha

alizobuyela.(okay,Iunderstanddadwas

wrongforsayingyoushouldraisethechildlike

yourownknowingthepainthatitmightbring.

Butyouabusingherlikethiswon'tfixanything.

Timewon'tgoback.)

Me:ndiyayazi,kodwandicelaintoey1(Iknow

butIamonlyaskingforonething(

King:yintonileyo?(whatisit?)

Me:andifuniabelaphandiniwekukhulisa

umntanakaSisiphomna.(Idon'twantherhere

IamtiredofraisingSisipho'schild.)

King:mamauyagula!?Uzoyaphi?(momareyou

crazy!?Whereisshegoingtogo?)

Mama:andikhathelelangamakahambe(Idon't

careIwanthergone)

.

.



.

--LONA'SPOV--

.

.

.

IwascryinginmybedandMullerwasjust

tryingtocomfortme.Iwantedtogetthehell

outofhere.Ifeellikeeverythingisabigfatlie

here.HowcouldInotrealizethis!?Thisiswhy

shehatedmesomuchbecauseIremindherso

muchofherhusband'sbetrayal.Ifeelaslight

badbecausesheisastrongwoman.Toraise

thechildwhowillremindyoueachdayofthe

timestoyourhusbandcheatedonyouwillyour

sister.Notjustanysister.Atwin!Iwouldgo

crazytoo,buttomyhusbandnottheinnocent

childwhoneveraskedforanything.BecauseI

didnotforcemydadandhersistertohavesex

noranaffair.



Me:IwanttogobacktoCapeTown.

Muller:Idon'twantyoutogobecauseshe's

forcingyoutogo.Don'tletpeoplecontrolyou

likethat.

Me:whatshouldIdo?Stay!?Clearlyshehates

me,Icannotbelieveyouguyskeptthisfrom

me.

Muller:youweretooyoungtounderstand.

Me:youshould'vetoldmeassoonasIwas16!

Muller:youareavulnerableandweakchild.

Youbeingsensitive,wewereafraidabigsecret

likethiswouldbreakyou.Youreactedbetter

thanwethought.

Me:nexttime,tellme.HowIwillreactwillbeup

tome!

Thatwasthelamestexcuseofnottellingme,



butIdecidednottopressonittoomuch.

~~

Icouldnotsleepatall,thetimewas8:43pm

andIwantedtocallXavier,buthedidn'tanswer

hisphone.IwentroWhatsAppandthestatus

onCardo'sstatusestoldmeXavierwasreally

busy.Helookedlikehewasinapartyholdinga

cup,itwasagroupphotobutIwasonly

concentratingonmyboyfriendwhoisn't

answeringhisphonebutheisbusywithparties.

Icannotbeangrybecauseheisaman,he

deservestohavefun,butIwantedtotalktohim

abouthowcrazymylifeis,andhedecidesto

notanswerthephone!?That'sfuckedup.

.

.

.

--RELLIK'SPOV--

.



.

.

Scrappy:thislaaitiehasbeenwhippedever

sincehehasbeenwithher.

Me:hoejoubek!(Shutup)

Cardo:theyarebothwhipped.Lonaisannoying

thehelloutofmewiththoselovestatues.

Me:loosmymeisiealleen.(Leavemygirl

alone)

Thegentsstartedlaughing.Wewerehanging

out,inthespinningshow.Itwasjustme,

Scrappy,Cardo,JR,OG,ShooterandWiz.They

weretalkingaboutmebeingwhippedbecause

ofLona.Idon'tevenwanttolie,butIdon'twant

toadmititeither.Afterawhilethefunstarted

andIwasgettingverydrunk.Meandthegents

werereallyenjoyingourselves.IsawKaylaand

herfriendZikhonaandinstantlyIwasannoyed.



Wiz:nasis'fijosikaScrappy(here'sScrappy's

hoe)

TheycametousandIwastoodrunktoeven

payattentiontothem.Zikhonasmiledfirst

whileKaylawaseye-fuckingme.Igotannoyed

andcontinuedtalkingwithOG.

OG:ingathilemediibekewena*chuckles*

(lookslikethegirlischeckingyouout)

Me:Idon'tcareabouther.

.

.

--KAYLA'SPOV--

.

.



Helookedsohotwearingablackt-shirtwith

blue&yellowsweatpantsandsomesneakers.

HelookedsosexyIwantedtofuckhimright

there!Iwasn'tevenpayinganyattentionto

Scrappybecausehesaidhedidn'tanythingto

dowithmesoIwantnothingmoretodowith

him.Aftergreetingtheguys,meandZikhona

walkedafarawayfromthem.

Me:Ibroughteyedropsmedicine,Iheardit

makespeoplesleepy.Anditwillworkfast.He

isalreadydrunk.

Zee:okay,let'sdothis.Iwillmixupadrinkwith

adashofashotthenyouwilladdtheeyedrops

andgiveittohim.

Me:hewillnevertakeit.

Zee:Iwillasktotalktohimandyouwillcome

askingforanythingfrommethanmakesmall

talkandgivehimthedrink!



Me:okaycool.

Isawherswayingherhipstowardstheguys'

cars.Theymadetheirowncirclewiththeircars.

Shestoodnexttohimandwhisperedinhisear

sincethecarsweretooloud.Hegotupandshe

heldhishandandwalkedwithher.Theboys

startedlaughingandhypinghimup.Lonawill

neverbeabletocontrolhim,heisamanwhore.

Hedidnoteventhinkaboutherhejustheldher

hand.Iquicklytookplentyofpicturesofthem

andIwatchedthemtalkthenIslowlywalked

overtothem.ImadesureIhad3cupssohe

doesn'tsuspectanythingwhenjustgivehimthe

drink

Me:Zeewhere'sthephone?Ineedtocallour

transport.



Shegavemethephone,IgaveherthecupandI

offeredRellikthedruggeddrinkinacup.He

justlookedatitandlookedatme.

Me:look,Iamnottryinganything.Irespectyour

relationshipswithothergirl-

Rellik:onerelationshipwithLona.Onlyher.

Iwasshockedthattheyarealreadydating!I

thoughttheywerefriendsandnotsomething

more.Myheartwasbrokenthat,thatbitchhas

himbeforeme.ButIdon'tcare,Icantakehim.

Me:Iwon'ttryanything,Irespectyour

relationshipwithLelona.

Henoddedandtookthecup,hecouldn'teven

standproperlythatmuchbuthestilltookthe



cup.

Zee:Igotsomeweedinthecarwecamewith.

Wecantalkproperlythere.

Me:whatareyouguystalkingabout?

Zee:myflingisagangmemberinjailandhe

mighthaveandpropositionforRellik.Itwill

makemoneyforhim.

Rellik:azishe(let'sgo.)

Wewenttothetransportandhedidn'teven

noticeIdidn'tevencallthetransport.Wewent

tothecar,itwasoneofZee'sflings.Rellikwas

drinkinghiscup,andwhenwewereinside,Zee

startedsmokingthejoint.Ismiledlookingat

himdrinkinghisdrinkgettingverydrunkandthe

weedwillfinishhimoff.Shepassedthejointto

me,Ipuffedtwicethenpassedittohim.He

couldn'tevenpuffproperlyhewasverytired.I



smiledashepassedittoZee,thenitwaslights

outforhim.

Zee:IwillcallMzo.Wewillneedhim*chuckles*

Mzowasthetransportguy,andIcouldn'tstop

kissingRellikeventhoughhewassleepingand

notkissingmeback.Hislipsweresoft,Ijust

wishhewouldkissmeback.MzoandZee

cameback,andIhadtocoverRellik'sfacewith

someshadesbecauseifMzosawwhoitwas

hewouldn'twanttohelpus.Almosteveryoneis

scaredofRellikhewould'vebeenshitscared.

Mzo:kuyinilokhu?(Whatisthis?)

Me:justoneofmyflingsIsawhere.Iamtaking

himbacktomyplace.

Mzo:ungangifakiekingeni(don'tputmein

trouble)



Me:never.Let'sjustgo.

Hedroveofftomyapartmentfast.Whenwe

gotthere,ZeehelpedmegetRellikinmy

apartment.ItwasveryhardandMzodroveoff

withoutevenhelpingus.Irolledmyeyes

thinkingabouthowmuchofapussyheis.We

laidhimonmybedandIsmiledather.Theplan

actuallyworked.

Zee:let'sgethimnakedIwillchargemyphone

inthemeantime.

Igrinnednodding,Istartedbytakingoffhist-

shirt,anddamnwasIinaweathowbeautifulhe

looked.Thetattoosandbodyjustsentmeover

theedge.ZeecamebackandIremovedhis

pantsandboxers.Ibitmyliplookingathisdick.



Zee:damn.You'reluckybitch!

Me:Iknow*smirks*

ItookoffmyclothesandIwasnakedtoo.Zee

tookoffhissneakersandtookacondomfrom

mydrawer.Ilookedatherweirdly.

Zee:Ihavesomespermsinabottleinsidemy

purse,wewillstretchthecondomwithhisdick

thenpourthespermsin.Afterthat,wetake

pictures.itwillmakehimthinkyouguysreally

slepttogether.

Ilaughedhappilyathowsmartsheis!Thenwe

didwhatshesaidthenshethrewthedirty

condomonthefloorsoitcanbethefirstthing

heseeswhenhewakesup.Igotontopofhim

andmadeitlooklikeIwasridinghimandshe

tookthepictures.



Zee:helooksdrugged.Hidehisfacebykissing

him.

Me:okay,andIneedtotakeselfiepicturessoit

doesn'tlookplanned.

Zee:here'sthephone.

Itookitandtookpicturesofuskissing,wellme

kissinghim.Andmecuddlingwithhim.Ilaidon

himandplacedhishandsonmyassthenItook

thepicturesofit.

Zee:okay,nowsendthepicturesanddon'ttell

himyouhavesentthemtome.Sleep,cuddling

withhimandtheplanwillworkitselfout.

Ismiledandgotuptohugher.



Me:thankyou,Zee.

.

.

.

.

.

.
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--RELLIK'SPOV--

.



.

Iwokeupwiththemostpainfulheadacheever.

Fuck!Ihatehungover.IlookedaroundandI

didn'trecognizethetinyroom.Ilookedatthe

girlcuddlingonmychest,andIwasangryas

fuckwhenIsawitwasKayla!Ipushedheroff

sohard,shewokeupalmostfallingoffthebed.

Me:whatthefuckisgoingon!?

Kayla:Ithinkyou'resmarterthanthat.*smirks*

Me:Iwillfucking-

Kayla:killme?*chuckles*andriskLonaseeing

ourbeautifulpicturesontheamazingsexwe

had.

Me:ifsheeverhearsaboutthisIwillbreakyour

neckwithmyhands!

Irushedtostrangleher,butshequicklyranout



oftheroom.Shelockedthedoorquicklyand

shestartedshoutingontheothersideofthe

door.

Kayla:Isentthephotostoalotofpeopleandif

somethinghappenstome.Thepictureswill

reachLona.SoIwouldbecarefulifIwereyou.

InmyangerIhitthedoor,Iheardhersquealin

fear.WhythefuckwasIsostupid!?Ilookedat

theusedcondomandIwasabitrelievedwe

usedacondom.Istartedwearingmyclothes,

disappointedthatIwouldgetsloppydrunktoa

pointwhereIwouldfuckKayla,thepersonthat

hatesmegirlfriendsomuch.Ihavegivenhera

reasontohurtLona.Kaylawalkedin,shepicked

upthecondomandsmiled.

Kayla:oneroundwiththecondomthentherest



wasraw,IknewIlikedyouforareasonRellik.

Shetriedtokissme,Islappedhersohardshe

landedonthefloor,Iwasabouttokickheron

herback.

Kayal:stop!OrelseLonawon'tevertalktoyou

again.

Isearchedformyphoneandstormedoutthe

houseinanger.IlookedatLona'smissedcall

andguiltatemeup.IcalledScrappytocome

getme.

Scrappy:njayegame.

Me:comegetmeatyourwhore'sapartment.

Scrappy:what?

Me:Kayla.



IhungupbecauseIwasn'tinthemoodfor

questions.After45minutesofmeimpatiently

waitingthere,hefinallycame.Igotinthecarin

anger.

Me:whatthefucktookyousolong!?

Scrappy:yo,Ididn'ttellyoutofuckher.

Me:Ifuckedherrawafterround1*sighs*fuck!

Scrappy:let'sgogetyourcarthenwecanthink

ofaplanlater.

Wedrovetothespotandmycarwasstillthere

untouched.Maybebecausethenumberplate

waswritten"RELLIK"andeveryoneknewnotto

messwithme,mycarhasatrackeranyway.

Me:let'smeetinmyhouse.



Scrappy:fede(sharp)

Weracedtomyhouse,andhewonbecausehe

wasinfrontofme.Whenwegotinmydriveway

hegotoutfirstandIfollowed.Insidethehouse,

therewasnooneandthatmadememissLona.

FuckIshouldn'thaveevenwenttothatstupid

spinningshit.

Scrappy:nowexplaintomewhathappened?

Me:Igotsloppydrunk,startedsmokingweed

withthemandthat'swhenlightswereoutI

don'tevenrememberanythingelse.Apparently

wehadsexandafteroneroundIhititraw,bro

Scrappy:shit.You'reindeepshit.

Me:Iknow.

Scrappy:killher.

Me:ifsomethinghappenstoher,thepictures



willgotoLona.

Scrappy:she'ssmarterthanshelooks.

Me:Ican'thaveherruiningmyrelationshipwith

Lona.

Scrappy:Iwilltryandmanipulateherintotelling

mewhatshewants.

Me:thanksman.

IwalkedhimoutandIwenttomybathroomto

shower.ThenIworewhitet-shirtwithlight

brownsweatpants.IworemyGuccislides.I

decidedtomanupandcallLona.Shedidn't

answeratfirst,andmyheartstartedbeating

fastbecauseIwasworriedthatsheknows

alreadyandittookmeamonthtogether.I

can'tloseherthateasily.Icalledheragain

worriedthatmaybesomethingmighthave

happenedtoher.Shefinallyansweredaftermy

3rdtry



Lona:yes?

Me:watgaanaan?Hoekomhetjyniejouphone

beantwoordnie?(What'sgoingon?Whyweren't

youansweringyourphone?)

Lona:Iwasbusy.Wherehaveyoubeen?

Me:besigmetwat?IsjyOK?(Busywithwhat?

Areyouokay?)

Lona:Iamokay.Ijustfoundoutsomethingbig

though.

Me:what?

Lona:mymomisn'treallymymom.

Me:waitwhat?

Lona:shehasatwinandthetwinismyreal

mother,butsheisdead.

Me:what!?



That'swheneverythingcameback.Ihaveto

callFifitosetupameeting,Ineedtotalktothis

twin.BeforeIletLonameetherIneedtomake

surehermotivesareokay.

Lona:yeahIknow,it'scrazy.ButIamreturning

backhometomorrow.Idon'tevenwanttostay

inthishouse.

Me:soyou'recomingback?

Lona:yes,isn'tthatwhatyouwanted?

Me:itis,andiamveryhappy.Can'twaittosee

youbeautiful.

Lona:seeyouthen,Ihavetopack.

Me:okay,bye.

Lona:bye.

Ismileddroppingthecall.Shesentmeaselfie

ofherlookingeversobeautiful.Ibitmylip



wishingshewasnexttomesoIcankissthe

fuckoutofher.Itextedherreplyingtotheselfie.

Me:damn! thethingsI

woulddoifyouwerenear.

IthadoneticksoIknewshewasoffline.I

postedherselfiewiththecaption."wife. "

andIknewthehoeswouldstartcryingabout

whosheis,soIturnedoffmymobiledata.I

lookedformyRangeRoverkeysanddroveto

myuncle'shouse.WhenIwasthere,he

answeredthedoorshockingmebecause

usuallyFifianswers.

me:ekmoetmettannieFifipraat.(Ineedtotalk

toauntFifi)

Ghost:watgaanaan?(What'sgoingon?)

Me:niksgrootnie.EkwilmeerweetoorSisipho.



(Nothingmajor.Iwanttoknowmoreabout

Sisipho)

Ghost:syisinonskamer(sheisinourroom)

wewalkedtogetherthere,andIsawauntFifi

lookingverysickonthebed.Iwasworried

becausesheisneverthesicktype.Sheusually

fallssicklikeonceayear.

Me:areyouokay?*worried*

Fifi:yes*smiles*Iwillbefinejustaminorflu.

Icouldsenseshewaslyingbecauseshelooked

atGhostandtheybothhadsadfacesonthem.

Me:Iknowyou'relyingbutitwon'tpressonit.I

needtoknowmoreaboutSisipho.

Fifi:why?



Me:IjustfoundoutsheisLona'smotherand

everyoneinthatfamilythinksshe'sdead.But

she'snotdead,Isawhertheotherdayinthe

yard.

Fifi:she'scomingoverforlunchtomorrow.

That'stheonlytimeshehasleftinCapeTown.

Me:wheredoesshelive?

Fifi:shelivesinLondonpermanently.

Me:inLondon?Whatwasshedoingherethen?

Fifi:shewashereonabusinesstrip.Andshe

missedmesoshecametovisitme.Nothing

spectacular.

Me:Iwillbethereforthelunchtomorrow.

.

.

--LONA'SPOV--

.

.



IpackedmybelongingsbecauseIwantedto

getthehelloutofhere.Iknowshewantsme

outsoIwillgrantherwish.Iknowmybrothers

willnotwantmetogobutIamtiredoffighting

backandforthwiththeirmother.

King:whatareyoudoing?

Me:packing.Iamleavingtomorrow.Youcan't

stopme,Ihavealreadybookedmyflight.

King:wewantyoutostaythough.

Me:Idon'twantto.NotafterIheardthatbitch

isn'tmymother.

King:butsheismymotherandyoushould

respecther.

Me:sorry.

King:maybeitisbestyougotoCapeTownto

getsomebreaktheninJuneyouwillspendthe

holidaysoverheretomendissueswithher.All

youneedistime.



Me:yes.Thankyouforunderstanding.

King:youleaveatnightorearlyinthemorning?

Me:earlyinthemorningtomorrow.Youwill

drivemethereright?

King:yes.Mullermightbethereaswellorhe

willbebusycomfortingmom.

Me:isshestillcrying?

Iamtheweakonebutsheisstillcrying?OK.

King:thisisahardsituationforherandthe

secretbeingexposedisopeningoldwoundsfor

her.

Me:mhh.

King:*chuckles*whendidyougetthismean?

Me:eversinceIstartedhangingoutwithXav...

Cardo.



IquicklychangedmysentencebecauseIforgot

Ihaven'ttoldthemIamhangingoutwithXavier.

Ihaven'teventoldthemIamdatingXavier.

King:what?

Me:eversinceIstartedhangingoutwithCardo.

HenoddedbutIfeltlikeheknewIwaslyingand

hewasn'tgoingtosaymuchaboutit.Heleftmy

roomwithoutsayingawordandIwasso

scaredIfeellikeIambusted!Ipackedmystuff

quicklyandpacedupanddowntheroom

thinkingofalietosaywhentheyaskmeabout

it.Myphonerang,anditwasXavier.Hemust

missmetocallmetwiceadayandithasn't

evenbeen3pmyet.

Me:baby?



Xavier:youshouldanswerthephonelikethatto

meeverytimeIcall.

Me:*chuckles*someonemissesmealot.

Xavier:morethanyoucanimagine.

Me:Iwillbetherebeforeyouknowit.Myflight

isinthemorning.

Xavier:Fifiwantstohavelunchwithyou.

Me:really?*excited*can'twait.

Xavier:Iknowyoucan't.Baby?

Me:mhhmhh?

Xavier:Iloveyou.

Me:what?

Iwasveryshocked.Wehaven'tbeendatingfor

thatlongandalreadyhesays"Iloveyou"maybe

it'sbecauseofthedistanceormaybehewas

sayingittosomeoneelse?Isoundsostupid

becauseIcannotbelieveaguylikeXavierreally



lovesagirllikeme.

Xavier:IwantyoutoknowIloveyou,andI

wouldneverhurtyou,intentionally.Withoutyou,

Iwouldn'tsurvive.Trustme.You'retherightin

allmywrongs,losingyouwillbelosingmyheart.

Iwouldn'tbethesame.Iwouldgobacktothe

monsterIwasbeforeyouwerethelightinthe

darknessthatconsumedmylife.

RightnowIwasgettingemotionalandworried

thathewasgoingtodie.Heneverexpresses

hisemotionsandwhenhetoldmethisitreally

touchedmyheart.

Me:baby,what'sgoingon?Areyouokay?

Pleasedon'tdoanythingthatwillputyourlifeat

risk.

Xavier:everythingisokay.



Me:youpromise?

Hegotquiet,andbreathed.Iwasscaredthathe

wasindanger.Myheartstartedbeatingfast.

Me:Xavier,you'rescaringme

Xavier:Ipromise.Everythingisokay.

Me:Ihopeso

Xavier:Ihavetogonow,Iwillcallyouatnight.

Me:okay,andZay?

Xavier:yeah?

Me:you'llneverloseme.Iloveyoutoo.

Xavier:*chuckles*bye.

Me:bye.

WebothhungupandIwishedhewasnextto

mesoIcouldkisshimbecauseIreallydolove



him.Iknowforaguylikehimtoloseallhis

hoesforme,andtogosuchalongtimewithout

sexandgirls.Heissacrificingalotforme

becausealotofgirlsarewillingtojumpatthe

opportunitytohavehim,yethe...hechoseme!I

wipedmytearsandsmiledatmyselfinthe

mirror.

Me:Iaminlove.

.

.

.

--KAYLA'SPOV--

.

.

.

ZeesatonthecouchandIsmiledather.Sheis

thereasonmyplanisactuallyworking!



Me:weneedtosendthepicturestoother

peopleincasehekillsthebothofus.

Zee:doesheknowhewasdrugged?

Me:Idon'tthinkso,hethinkswereallyhadsex

andafterthefirstroundwewentraw.

Zee:afteryoupinthepregnancyonhim,whatif

hewantsyoutoabort?

Me:Ineedtogoawayforawhileandcome

backwhenIam5monthspregnantanditwill

behardformetoabort.Itwillbeillegal.

Zee:sorrytoburstyourbubblebut...hedoesn't

careaboutthelaw.

Me:shewill.Andwhenshecares.Hewillcare

too.

Zee:whataboutPatrick?

Me:Iwilltellhimtofindanotherbitch.Ialready

amsetforlife.



Ismiledrubbingmygrowingbabybump.This

babyisgoingtotakemetoplaces.

~~

Itwasthenextdayandaftermymorning

routineIchangedintomypinkcroptopwith

bluejeansandlightbrownfakenosleevefur.I

woremyFentyPumawhitesneakers.Iflat

ironedmyweavesoitcanbestraight.Ismiled

thinkingabouthowallofthisisgoinginmy

favour.Iatesomebreakfastwhilescrolling

throughmyWhatsApp.Mywholemood

changedwhenIsawthepicturehepostedof

her.Irolledmyeyes,whenhecouldhaveallof

this.Hestillwantsaboringbitchlikeherwho

can'tevengoadaywithoutcryingheruglyface

off.Shedoesn'tdeservehim,shedoesn'teven

deservelifebecauseshe'salwayscomplains

abouthowitdoesn'tgoinherfavour.Lifeisn't

fairandsheshouldgetusedtoit.Meonthe



otherhand,lifehasalwaysbeenunfairtome

andIdeservethisbreak!Imadeadecisionto

dropoutofVarsityeventhoughIhavegood

gradesbutIknowitwillnottakemeanywhere.I

don'tevenlikethecourseIamin,andIfeellike

Xavierwilltakecareofme,andthebaby.In

angerItookmypurseandleft.Thepostreally

ruinedmymood.Itookascreenshotandsentit

toZee.

Me:thisbitchhashimwhipped,heneverposts

hishoes.

Zee :don'tworry,afterallofthis.Hewillbe

yours!

Ismiledbecauseshealwayshadgoodwords.I

can'tbelieveIdidn'tlikeheratfirst,sheisa

greatgirl!Andanamazingfriend.Ididn'twant

totellherXaviermightkillherafterhefindsout

shehasthepictures.ForsafetypurposesIhave



togetthephotosprintedoutsoIcanthreaten

himbetter.ImetupwithPartickatTasha's.He

lookedparanoidmeetingupwithmeinpublic

becausewealwaysmeetinhotelsormy

apartment.AfterIsatdown,heglaredatme.I

smiled,Iamfinallygoingtobefreefromthis

uglyoldman!

Me:It'sover.

Pat:what?

Me:Ihavebetterthingstodonow,andIfeel

likeourdealispullingmedown.Soit'sover.

Pat:don'tfuckwithme,Kayla.

Me:goodbye,Patrick.

Istoodupandwalkedawayfromhim,whenI

wasabitfarfromhim,IsmiledandwhenIwas

abouttocallanUber.Heappearedand

strangledme,hedidn'tcareaboutafewpeople



staringatus.

Pat:youleavewhenIsayyouleave,stupidbitch.

Ilookedathiminfear,Inoddedquicklyjustso

hedoesn'tkillme.

.

.

.

--LONA'SPOV--

.

.

.

Ismiledatmybabylookingflyaseverwaiting

formeattheairport.Hewaswearingablackt-

shirtwithablackbomberbaseballjacketwith

blackjeans,hehadonarolledupwoolbeanie



andblacksneakers.Istoodtherejustadmiring

myman,afterawhilehenoticedmeandhad

thebestsmileonhisface.Ichuckledpullingmy

twoheavybagstowardshim.Helickedhislips,

andwhenIfinallyclosetohim,hekissedme.

Hishandslandedonmyass,itwasn'tthe

pervertass-grabbingkiss.Hishandsjustlaid

therenotmovingwhilekissingme,Ithinkhe

wantedtoseehowmuchItrustedhim.AndI

reallydid,butIwasn'treadyforsexyet.SoI

removedhishandssmoothlybyholdinghis

hands,andhepulledawayandpeckedmylips.

Xavier:let'sgetyoutomyhouse.

Me:Ineedtogethomefirst,putmyluggage

there.

Xavier:whydon'tyoukeepyourbagsoveratmy

house,andwegotoFifi'slunchfirst?

Me:Ilooklikeamess,andyouwantmetohave

lunchwithherlookinglikethis?



Xavier:youlookbeautiful.*pecksherlips*

Me:can'tIshoweragainandchangemyoutfit?

Xavier:no,youlookbeautiful.

Me:ofcourseyouwouldthinklikethat*laughs*

~~

Wearrivedintheirhouse,Ican'tbelievehe

reallydidn'tletmechange.Ithoughthewould

letmehavesometimewithhimtoatleastlay

upwithhimandbeloveydoveybutIguessFifi

reallywantedmetocomeoverforlunch.I

heardmusicplayingoutsidethebackyard.

Me:it'sapartyandyouletmecomehere

lookinglikethis!?Lookatallthosebeautiful

people,Xavier.You'rebeingunfair.

Xavier:*chuckles*you'reoverreacting,youlook

morebeautifulthanthosepeople.

Me:whatisupwithyoubeingsosweettoday?



Xavier:Imissedyou,youknowthat.

Ismiledandbrushedhischeek.Helooked

betternow.Hewasreallyrecoveringfromthe

attack.Heopenedthedoorforme,andthe

lunchtablehad3otherladiesthere.Theyall

lookedsophisticatedandhereIlookedlikeIjust

camefromahoodpartyandIdidn'ttakea

shower.

Xavier:heresheis.

Theyallturnedandlookedatme,Isawa

womanwholookedexactlylikeIsipho.Ijustfelt

dizzy,andeverythingbecameblurrythenIwas

onthefloor.

.

.



.

.

.
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Shescreamedherlungsout.Ijustlaughed,the

painwrittenonherfacewasmypleasure.



Me:you'llhavetochangetoanothervarsity.

Waitthisyearoutandgetintoanotheronenext

year.Idon'twanttoscaremywife,withyou

lookinglikethat.

Ipunchedher,thenknockedherout.

Me:untieherandputherintheboot.

Iorderedtheboys.Theylistenedtome,I

checkedmyphoneandnonewmessagefrom

Lonasoshereallymustbeasleep.IcalledJRto

talkabouthimbeinglate.

JR:Rellik.

Me:watgaanaan?(What'sgoingon?)

JR:andiva?(Pardon?)



Me:mywifewasunprotectedfor2hours,JR.

JR:harde,mjita.(Sorry,man)bekukhoinxaki

endlini(therewereproblemsathome)

Me:Idon'tgiveafuck.We'lldiscussthis

tomorrow.

JR:yeah-

Icuthimoffbyhangingup.Scrappylookedat

mewithasmirk.Iknowwherethiswasgoing....

Scrappy:vrou,huh?(wife,huh?)*laughs*

Me:(houjoubek)shutup.

Scrappy:afewdaysagoyousawherasakid.

Me:we'lltalkaboutthislateron.Nowwe're

goingtodealwiththeKhanyisituation.

ThenIwalkedoutofthewarehouse.Scrappy



followedmewhenIdroveoffwithKhanyiinmy

boot.Fuck,mycarwillhavebloodstains.I'll

havetoproperlycleanitoff.OnceIsawwe

wereinthemiddleofnowhere.Istoppedthe

car.Scrappyalsostoppedhisandparkednext

tomine.Hegotoutofhiscar.Igotouttoo.

Scrappy:probleem?(Problem?)

Me:yeah.

Iwenttomybootandopenedit.Iroughlyshook

hertowakeherup.ShewhimperedinpainbutI

didn'tcare,shejustsoundedlikeadogstanding

intherain.Ipulledheroutandshefellonthe

tar.

Me:she'sgoingtorunhome,youknowyouway

homeright?



Sheshookherheadno.Herhandswerestill

tiedtogetherbehindherbackandhermouth

wascovered.Herlegswerenottiedthough.

Me:runbeforeIchangemymindandkillyou.

Shehesitatedlookingatmeinfear.Itookout

mygunfrommybehindandfixedittoshot.She

quicklystoodupandran.Iwaitedforhertorun

alittlebitfastersoshecantastefreedom.I

aimedandshother.Shefellonthegroundhard.

Iwenttoherbody,andjustlikealways.Iaimed

correctly,thebulletwentrightthroughherhead.

Thiscreatedabloodpoolonthetar.Ipulledher

headupwithherhairanddraggedhertowards

thecar.

Me:callthegentstocleanup.TellthemIneed

thisbodytogetremovedfromherein30



minutes,fast!

Scrappy:thoughtyouweren'tgoingtokillher.

Me:changedmymind.Mygutstoldmeshe'll

startrattingaboutthistoeveryone.Itneeded

tobedone.

Hejustnodded,andhewenttohiscar.Puton

somemusicandboughttheweed.Wesmoked

wewaitedfortheboystocleanthisplaceand

getthisbodyoutofhere.

~~

×1WEEKLATER×

--LONA'SPOV--

Omar'sfuneralwentbyfast,hisfamilydecided

toburnhisbodyandhavehisashes,theysaid

hisbodywastooruinedtoevenrecognisehim



fromthecarfireintheaccident.Buttheyknew

theirson,andtheyweresureitwastheirson.

Sotheyonlydidamemorialserviceforhim

wheretheytalkedabouthimalot.Ididn'tgoto

introducemyselfthere.ButIwasshockedto

knowthathetoldSkylaraboutme.Skylarwas

hisgirlbestfriend.Sheinvitedhimtotheparty

andthat'swhentheaccidenthappened.She

stillblamesherselfforitbutIfeltbadthatshe

feltthatwaybecauseOmarwouldn'twanther

tofeellikethat.Theexamswerehereandthe

Easterholidaywasapproaching.Ididn'twantit

tocomebecauseI'llhavetogobacktothose

demonsIcallfamily.Idon'twantthat.I

receivedacallfromXavier,hehasreallybeena

greatfriendthesedays.Imightevencallhim

mynewbestfriend.HimandcrazyCardo.They

alwayscheeredupmymood.

Me:hey?



Xavier:ja.

Icouldhearhejustwokeup.Hisvoicewas

raspyandsosexy.Ican'tevendenythathe's

goodlookingandsexy.Hisvoiceisalready

amazingwhenhe'sfullawakebutwhenhe

wakesup.It'sincredible.

Me:awwyoujustwokeup?Youcangobackto

sleep.

Xavier:nah.Ijustsawyourtext.Talktome.

Me:woah,areyoualwaysthisgrumpywhen

youwakeup?

Xavier:talk,Lelona.

Me:Itoldyoudon'tgotothepartynowthe

hangoveristoomuch.*laughs*

Xavier:Lelona*groans*

Me:sorry.Ineedafavour.



Xavier:anything.

Me:thereisasaleatSportsceneandthere's

thesesneakersthatI'mdyingfor.I'llsendyou

thepictures.Ijustwantyoutostandthere

quicklybeforesomeonetakesthemfirst.

Xavier:I'llsendsomeoneoverthere.Whycan't

yougo?

Me:Ihavetostartatthecampusfirst.Mr

Maybankwantstotalktome.

Xavier:youhaveclassestoday?

Me:no.Andsendapictureoftheguyyou're

goingtosendovertheresoIknowwhoIam

goingto.Ijustwanttogetintheshopandpay.I

would'veaskedMullerandKingbutthey're-

Xavier:Lona,Ireallydon'tmind.

Me:Idon'twantyoutothinkI'mtaking

advantageofyourkindness.Ireallyappreciate

everythingyouhavedoneforme.

Xavier:everydayyousaythankyoutome,andI



stilldon'tknowwhy.*chuckles*

Me:I'mbeinggrateful.

Xavier:let'sputanendtoitnow.Iknowyou're

grateful,noneedtosayiteveryday.

me:okay.WellIhavetogo.

Xavier:cool.Talktoyoulater

Me:bye

Xavier:bye.

Ismiledhangingup,thenIsenthimpicturesof

thesneakersIwanted.Thisweekhasbeen

good,noKayladrama,noKhanyidrama,mydad

ishealthy.Andmostofallmybrothersarestill

okayandsafe.TheOmarcasewasstillbeing

investigated,Ithink.BecausethelasttimeI

hearditwasthrownoutandruleditasan

accident.WhowouldwanttokillOmar?Hewas

alwayssoniceandsweetwhoeverdidit.Iwill

neverforgivethem,ever!Hisparentshireda



Lawyertobringevidencehiscarwasmadethat

waythatdaybuttherewasn'tany.Thejudge

dismissedthecaseaftertheyjustbroughtthe

caseuponassumption.Iknowalotcan

happenedinoneweek.DrZwide'ssessions

helpmealot.Iseeher2timesaweek,the

journalisalsoagoodthingformebecauseno

oneknowsaboutitbutmeandDrZwide.It's

likeI'mtalkingtosomeonewhowon'tjudgeme.

IcansaywhateverIwantandnotbescaredof

beingjudgedbecauseoftheopinionsIhave.I

rusheddownstairsbecauseIneededtorushto

thecampus.Mullerwasthere,Kingwasnot

though.HewaswithX.Ijustwavedatthemand

rushedout.Iwalkedtothecampusandwenton

MrMaybank'soffice.

Me:sir,youemailedmewantingtoseeme.

WasitevenallowedforLecturerstoemail



students?Ididn'twanthimtonoticeIwas

uncomfortablewiththissoIforcedasmile

whilemyheartstartedbeatingfast.

MrMaybank:yes,howarethesessionswith

RicardoDamon?

Me:pardon?

MrMaybank:hetoldmehowheachievedsuch

ahighmarkinmyexam.Youweretutoringhim.

Me:yes,oncertaindays,sir.

MrMaybank:howmuchdoyouchargehim?

Me:he'skindofmyfriendsoIdon'tchargehim

sir.

MrMaybank:Iwantyoutotutor3ofmy

strugglingstudents.They'rewillingpayR50an

hour.

Me:really!?YesI'lldoitsir.

~~



IwalkedfromUCTcampustoSportsceneandit

wasabitlongandIwastiredashell.Andthe

sunwasn'thelpingeither.Afterawhileof

walking,Xaviercalledme.

Me:I'marrivinginthestorenow.

Xavier:alreadyboughtthem.CometoSpur.

Me:what!?

Xavier:Ialreadyboughtthemforyou.

Me:youcan'tdothat.Idon'twantyouspending

moneyonme.

Iknowguys,especiallyguyslikeXavier.One

minutethey'rebuyingyouexpensivegifts,the

nextminutetheythinktheyownyoubecauseof

theexpensivegifts.

Xavier:alreadydid.



Me:mxm.

Idroppedthecall,hedoesn'tlistentomeandI

hatethat.WhenIsaynoIwishpeoplewould

listentome.I'mnotcomfortablewithguys

buyingmeexpensivegiftsandhedidit,butI

toldhimnoalready.Hecalledagain,andIjust

turnedoffmyphone.Thesunwasburningme

anditwaswayfartogethome.Iswitchedon

myphone,calledupanUber.Thenswitchedit

offignoringXavier'stextsandmissedcalls.

OncetheUberarrivedIwenthome,Iwastired

andheatingup.I'llneedacoldshower.Once

theUberparkednexttomyhouse,IsawXavier

blackLamborghini.Iwasshockedhewashere

already.ButwhyamIsurprisedthisguy'sisa

speedracerhedoesthismoreoften.

Xavier:Lelona

Me:Idon'tthinkwehaveanythingtotalkabout



untilyoustartlisteningtome.

Xavier:I'mallears.

Me:Idonotneedyourmoney.Icanbuymy

ownstuffandIlikebuyingmyownstuff.It'sa

partofwhoIam.Iunderstandyourgirlfriendor

girlfriendsloveyouspoilingthembutI'mnot

them.Ilikespendingmyownmoneyandnot

dependingonanyoneelsebesidesmyselfand

mybrothers.PleaseunderstandwhatI'm

sayingandtakeitseriously.

Xavier:Ido.AndIpromisethisisthelasttimeI

doit.

Me:thankyou.NowIhavetogoallthewayto

thebanktowithdrawyourR1100butIjust

would'veswipedatthestore.

Xavier:I'mnotgoingtotakethemoney.

Me:whydoIevenbotherwithyou?Anyway

thankyou.



Henodded,Ihuggedhimgoodbye.Hekissed

myforeheadthenIwentinsidetheyard.OnceI

wasinthehousethat'swhenhedroveoff.The

housewasempty,Iguessmybrotherswereout.

IstudiedfortheexamIwasgoingtowrite

tomorrow.

~~

Icheckedthetimeitwas6:00pmIguessI

studiedtilllate.Itookapictureofmybooksand

posteditonmyWhatsAppstatuswiththe

caption"it'sdedicationnotluck "thenI

checkedotherpeople'sstatuesandIsawKayla

waspartyingbutshe'sinthemodulewithme.

We'rebothwritingthetesttomorrow.Isawher

statusthatwaspostedjustnow.Itwaswritten

"bitcheshavenolifewhatsoever "

somethinginmetoldmeitwasaboutme

becausewhywouldshepostthatafterIposted

apictureofmybooks?Shereallyloves

breakingmedownandIdon'tunderstandwhy.

Shehasitall,Ishouldbetheonejealousofher



yetshe'sjealousofme.She'sgottheperfect

body,shehasalotofguysthatlikeher,andshe

hasalotoffriends.I'mfatandallthefriendsI

havearelike2excludingher.Wellshe'snot

evenmyfriendanymore.She'stoocaughtup

withKhanyiandZikhonatoevenseethat's

she'slosingthepersonthatcaredaboutherthe

most,andthat'sme.Ididn'tevenreplytoher

pettydrama.IfIhavenolifewhyisshewasting

hersstalkingme?I'llneverunderstandKayla

yaz,shebulliedmeinhigh-schoolandshe's

tryingtodoitagaininvarsity,andIcan'tbelieve

myself!I'mlettingherbullyme.I'mlettingher

pettydramaaffectme.Ishouldjusthave

positivevibesandletkarmadealwithher.

Becauseclearlyshe'snotonmylevel.I'llpray

forhertogetbetterfromallthebitternessand

jealousybecausethosetwothingsarewhatcan

killapersonormakethemgoonthewrong

trackoflifethenthey'llregretitafteritistoo

latetofixanything.Ihopeshedoesn't



experiencethat.AlthoughshehatesmeIdon't

hateher,Ifeelsorryforher.Sheneedslovein

ordertogiveloveandeventhoughshewishes

mebadthings.Isortadon'twantherto

experiencebadthings.Iwentdownstairstoeat,

Isawmybrothers.Theywereeatingpizza.Ijust

rolledmyeyes,theyeatsomuchyetthey

alwaysstayfit!

Muller:youdrankmycoke?

Ifrozeandclearedmythroat.

Me:yeah.Justoneglass.

HowwasIgoingtoMullerthaXavierorganised

someonetoguardovertheyard?becausehe

didn'tfeellikeit'ssafeformetobeherealone.

I'drathernotbecausetheybothhavehugeegos



soit'llonlycausetoomanyfights.Hewon't

understandthatXavierisonlymyfriendand

nothingmoreandnothingless.

Muller:Ithoughtyouwereoffacid.

Me:Iam,justcraveditforyesterdayonly.

Muller:you'relying.

Me:uh?What?I.Iamnot.

Muller:Lelona;Iknowyoulikethebackofmy

hand.Whowashere?

Me:noone-

Muller:Lelona!!!*shouting*

Iwasscaredformylife.WhenMulleristoo

angry,hecannotcontrolhisanger.Lasttimehe

beatupOmar.I'mscaredhe'llbeatmeup.Even

thoughhepromisedhewouldneverdothat.



Me:itwasjustCardo.Wewerestudyingherein

thehouse.

Irepliedwithglossyeyes.Ihatebeingshouted.

AndheknowshowvulnerableIam.Hesighed

oncehesawIwantedtocry.

King:someonewouldswearyoutooaretwins.

Youbothcan'tcontrolyouremotions.Youreally

actthesame*shakeshisheadchuckling*

Me:mxm.HeknowsIhatebeingshouted.

King:wenauxokelantoni?(Whydidyoulie?)

Me:Ithoughtyouguysweregoingtobeangry

aboutCardobeinghere.

Muller:Italkedtohimalongtimeago.He's

harmless.

Me:talkedtohim?That'swhyheditchedhis

friendsandcametostudywithme.Not



becausehecaredaboutthetest,youguysreally

toldhimtolookoutformeandIwasalonethat

day.

Muller:ItoldyouIwoulddoit.Wesaiditat

theparty.

Me:ididn'tthinkyouwerethatextremetoforce

avarsityguytonotenjoyhisvarsitylife

becauseofme.

Muller:nottosayheshouldn'tenjoyit.Just

watchoverandhangwithyousoyoudon'tfeel

lonely.

Me:soyou'repayingsomeonetobemyfriend?

Wowmylifeislame.Ireallyhavenolife*sighs*

King:don'tsaythat.

Me:it'strue.Mybrothershavetopaysomeone

tohangoutwithme.IfeellikeIamafailure.

Muller:bynothavinganyfriends?That'san

fuckedupfailurethen.

Me:you'renothelping.



Muller:look,yourgoalsshouldbeaboutgetting

aneducationnotfriends.Whydoyoueven

needfriendswhenyouhaveus?Friendscome

andgobut-

Me:familystaysforever.*sighs*Iwantgirl

friendsandfriendsthatwon'tgoaround

fightingeveryonewhenItellthemhowmyday

went.NorfightmyboyfriendinWaterworld.

Muller:Igetyourpoint.

Me:andpleasestoppayingCardotohangout

withme.Iwantagenuinefriendship.

ItextedCardo.Iamsodisappointedinhim.

Me:yourpaymentsareover.Youdidn'thaveto

fakebeingmyfriendformoney.

Cardo :sorry,Lona.Ineededthecashbut

rightnowIenjoyyourcompanykid.Younot

thatbad.



Me:mxm.

Cardo:I'llmakeituptoyou.

Me:Let'sgotothatveganrestaurant.Youowe

me.

Cardo:I'mnotabouttopayR100toeatleaves.

Let'sgotothisspotIknow,theysellthebest

braai.

Me:Ican'teatbraaimeat.

Cardo:comeon.It'sjustforoneday.Letloose.

I'llpickyouupin30minutes.

Ilookedatmybrotherswhowerebusybeing

idiotsandthrowingpopcornintheairandtrying

tolandthemintheirmouthandlaughingat

eachotherwhentheothermisses.

Me:I'mgoingtoDebonairswithCardo.

Muller:Debonairs?*confused*



Me:yeah,he'stryingtoapologize.CanIgo?

King:aslongasyougetbackbeforemidnight.

Me:okay,thanks.

Irushedupstairstowearsomethingcasual.I

woremylightbluejeanswithalightblueJean

jacketthenawhitepoloneckunderneath.Ileft

myphonesoIdon'tattractthievesIworemy

whitesneakersagain.AndrightafterIwas

done,Cardowasinthekitchen.Ithasn'teven

beenaminuteandhe'seatinginthehouse.He

lovesfood.Iknowmanyofyouarethinking

Cardoandmehavefeelingsforeachother.It's

ano,becauseIwouldneverdateagangster

andCardoseesmeashislittlesisterjust

becausehe'sayearolderthanme.Iseehimas

mybrother.Nothingmore!

.

.
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Itookoutallmyfrustrationsinfuckingthehell

outofNandi.ShetextedmeearlierandI

couldn'tresist.I'mstillsingleeventhoughI

wantLelona,andIwanthersobad.

Nandi:yes!Yes!Ahha!Rellikkkkk*moans*

Iwasslammingmydickinherdoggystyle.She

cameandIfollowedrightafterher.Ipulledout

andwenttoflushthecondomdownthetoilet.I

heardmyphoneringintheroomwhileIwas

peeinginthere.Nandiboughtittome,shewas

stillnaked.Ibitmylipandslappedherass.She

smiledandwinked.



Nandi:hurryandcomebacktobed.

Iansweredthecall,itwasCardo.

Cardo:we'regoingtotheMzoli'sPlace.Where

thegangusuallyhangs.

Me:whythefuckwouldyoutakehertoaplace

fullofgangsters!?

Cardo:theydon'tevenknowher.Theyjustthink

she'safriendofmine.

me:Cardogetherthefuckoutoftherebefore

thereisashootout.

Iheardairnoises,thenIheardmybabytalking.

Lona:letmetalktohim.Heistoomuch...



XavierIcamehereforagoodtime.I'mletting

loose.Yousaidityourself.

Me:okay.

Lona:okay?ThankGodyoudecidednottobe

stubborntoday.

Me:*chuckles*I'llbetherein15minutes.

Lona:what?Why?*laughs*we'llbefine.

Me:youknowI'mnotgoingtolistentoyou.And

Ineverwillwhenitcomestoyoursafety

WhythefuckwouldCardotakeLelonatothe

Mzoli'sPlaceinGugulethu!?SometimesI

wonderhowthatkidgotinmygang.Iquickly

dressedup.

Nandi:whereareyougoing?Rellik.

ShetriedtotouchmesoIquicklypushedher



backandshefellonthebedroughly.

Me:getdressedandgetthefuckoutofmy

house.You'redonewithwhatyouwereherefor.

I'lldepositmoneyforthoseshoesyouwanted.

Shenoddedwipinghertearsandgetting

dressed.ItookmyblackRangeRover.ThenI

droppedNandioffanddroveofftotheMzoli's

Place.

LONA
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Wewentinsidetheplaceandplacedanorder

forthemeat,thenwenttotheplacewherethey

braaiforustheconsumers.Itwaspacked,

therewerealotofpeople.PeopleIwaseven

scaredof.Somestaredatus,IblameCardo.He

waswearingtheseAmericanflagsclothesand

drawingattentiontous.Ibreathedslowlyto

containmypanicattack.Therewerealotof

people!Iclosedmyeyesandcountedto10

thenIwasokay.IsmiledatCardo,buthewas

lookingatmeconfused.

Me:Iwastryingtocontainmypanicattack.

Cardo:Ithoughtyouwereabouttohavea

seizureorsomething.



WelaughedtogetherandIplayfullypunched

him.Whilewewaitedforthemeat,wetalked.

Themeatfinallyarrived.Hetoldmeabouthis

babymamadrama.Iwasshockedthathehada

child.Heloveshisbabymothersomuch,even

thoughheliesaboutitIseethesmilehehadon

hisfacewhenhetalksabouther.Wewere

eatingandtalking.

Me:whydon'tyoujustsenditemsthen?

Cardo:Iwanttotakecareofhertoo,because

shemightfindanotherlightie(guy)totakecare

ofher.

Me:andyoudon'twantthat.

Cardo:*annoyed*ifIwantedthatthenI

wouldn'tcare.

Me:don'tgetgrumpywithme.*chuckles*just

tellheryou'relowoncashandI'msureshe'll

supportyou.



Cardo:*chuckles*youwatchwaytoomanyTV

shows.Thisistherealworldwherewhenyou

can'ttakecareyourgirl,someoneelsewilldoit

foryou

Me:you'llneverknowunlessyoutry.

Cardo:Lelona-

Me:t.r.y

Cardo:hasanyoneevertoldyouhowannoying

youare?

??:howcanabeautifulfacelikethisbe

annoying?

Ilookedback,andIdidn'tknowthisguyatall.

Helookedscarytome.Hewasn'tcutenorugly

justaverage.Hehadtattoosallover,evenon

hisneckjustlikeXavier.Helookedolderand

biggerthanCardo



Cardo:Kenny...

Kenny:houjoubek,Ricardo!Ekpraatmetdie

mooimeisie.(Shutup,Ricardo!I'mtalkingwith

thebeautifulgirl)

HelifteduphisvestandIcouldseeagun.My

heartstartedbeatingupin1000beats.Iwas

afraidCardowouldbestubbornandgetus

killedbynotshuttingup.Andhedid,Cardogot

up,anddisplayedhisgun.

Cardo:ekwilniemetjouhierdietedoennie.

Maarjyisuitvandielyn.(Idon'twanttodothis

withyoubutyou'reoutofline)

Kenny:hoekomhuiljy?Issyjoumeisie!?Syis

mymeisienou!*roughlypullsLona'sarm*(why

areyoucrying?Issheyourgirlfriend?She'smy

girlfriendnow!)



Peopleweremindingtheirownbusiness,they

couldn'tevenseewhatwashappening.Andit

wastooloud,therewasnopointformeto

scream.AsItriedtoscreamit'slikenoscreams

werecomingout.Hehadatightgriponmyarm,

nowwewerebothstandingupandIcouldfeel

hisdickonmyass.Hewastooclosetome,

anditmademeveryuncomfortable.Iliterally

justfrozetherescaredofwhatmighthappen

next.Ican'tdietoday,andIcan'tgetraped

today!Notever!IknowIdon'tappreciatelifea

lotbutIjustcan'tdie!Notinagangsterspot

wheremymurdercasewouldleadnowhere

becausenoonewillsnitch.

Cardo:syisRelliksemeisie.Moeniespeelmet

haarnie.(SheisRelklik'sgirlfriend.Don'tplay

withher)

Kenny:babygirl,tellmeyourname.

Me:uh,uhmi-



Kenny:Ricardo,haarnaam?(Hername?)

Xavier:it'snoneofyourbusiness.

Webothturnedlookedbehindus,andboywasI

luckytoseehim!

Xavier:Lelona,comehere.

Iwasscaredtoevenwalkovertohimbecause

thefacialexpressionhehadwasvery

threateningandveryserious.Iflookscouldkill

Kennywouldbe6feetunderrightnow.Kenny

hadatightgriponmyarm.Itriedtogotohim

butKennypulledmeback.

Xavier:Kenny,youdon'twanttomesswithme.

Maythisbemyfinalwarning.I'mnotatalker,

soifIsaysomethingonce.Iwantittohappen



quickly.WhenItellLelonasheshouldcometo

me,she'llwalktomesafelywithoutmeseeing

anytypeofbruisesonher.Or,Mzoli'swillbea

crimesceneverysoon.

HeletgoofmyarmandIwalkedovertoXavier.

Iwasscaredtoevenhughim,whenhe'sangry

it'slikehe'sangryateveryone.SoIwasscared

toeventouchhim.Tomysurprisehewasthe

onewhohuggedme.

Xavier:you'reokay?

Inodded,Icouldn'tevensayawordout.

Xavier:you'rehurt?

Ishookmyheadno.I'mjuststillscared,myarm



justhurtsbutIcouldn'ttellhimthat.Idon'twant

thisplacebeingallmessedupbecauseofme.

Xavier:how'syourarm?

Ishruggedabit.HisjawclenchedIcouldseeit

throughhishardcheeks.Hewasreallymad.

Me:canyoupleasejusttakemehome?

Xavier:Cardowilltakeyouhome.I'llfollowright

afteryouguys.

Me:Iwantyoutotakemehome.

Ilookedhimintohiseyes.Hisrighthandran

throughhisface.Hewastryingtocalmhimself

down.



Xavier:I'llfollowrightafteryouguys.I'llcallyou

lateron.

Me:Xavier-

Xavier:pleaselistentomeforonceandI

promiseyouI'llcallyoulater.

IlookeddowndefeatedbecausewhatifXavier

getsshottodayandIwillbethereasonforthat.

Iknowhe'sagrownmanandhe'sagangster

butIcan'thelpbutworrybecauseheletshis

angergetthebestofhimsometimesandthat

willleadhimindarkerpaths.

Xavier:comeon,don'tdothat.I'llbeokay.

Inoddedandhekissedmyforehead.He

motionedforCardotocomewithus,Xavier

heldmyhand.Wewalkedouttheplace.Ididn't

likethestareswereceivedfrompeoplethere.I



thinktheyknewXavier.HemadesureIgotnear

thecar,safely.HestoodwithusnearCardo's

car.IsawhisRangeRoverfromafar.Whyishe

drivingaRangeRovertoashisanyama.

Heeeehlomfana(thisguy)

Xavier:driveherhome,noquickstops.Call

ScrappytocallOGandJRtheyshouldcome

herenounou(nownow)

Icriedsilenttearstogethimworriedandnotgo

inbackthere.

Xavier:don'tdothat.*wipeshertears*I

promisedyouI'llcallyou.Youloveworrying

yourself.

Me:Idon'twantyoutogobackinhere.You're

gonnagethurt.



XavieristheonlybestfriendIdon'thaveinthe

moment.HealwayscallsatnightandIdon't

sleepwithabadmood.AndIdon'ttolosehim

toojustlikeIlostKayla.

Xavier:Ineedtoteachhimalesson.He's

disrespectfulandIdon'tlikehimdisrespecting

meandthepeopleIcareabout.Heshouldn't

evenhavetalkedtoCardolikethatnorgrabyou

likethatbuthediditbecausehelikesseeinga

reactionoutofmewellhe'sgonnaseeone

tonight.

Himtalkingsoangrilywasworryingme

becausefromwhereIlookatit.Peoplemaydie

fromthat,goshwhydidIevencometothis

placewhenIhaveatesttomorrow.Morecars

pulledup.IsawJR,Scrappyandsomeother

guythathadahugescaronhisface.



Xavier:okay,nowIhavetogo.Noquickstops,

Cardo.

Iwasabouttocryandhelookedatmeinafirm,

sternandseriouswaytostopwhatIwas

tryingtodo.Ifoldedmyarmsandlookedthe

way.Cardowasholdinginalaugh.Deathand

beatingpeopleupisnotajoke.Xavierkissed

myforeheadthenheopenedthedoorforme,I

gotinthecar.

Me:don'tforgettocallmewhenyou'reatyour

house.

Xavier:andgetsomerest.You'rewritingexams.

Don'tstressaboutme,jyhoormy?(youhear

me?)

Me:yeah.

Heclosedthedoor,thenCardodroveoff.



Speedingofftobequitecorrect.Iglaredathim.

Thisisnotatracingshow,it'sreallife.

Me:whyareyouspeeding?

Cardo:justwanttogohomequickly.Uligwala

kanene(you'recoward)*laughs*

Me:weleftthemeatthere!Atotalwasteof

money.

Cardo:*laughs*Ididn'tevenrealisethatweleft

itthere.I'lltextMzolitokeepitsafeforme,I'll

takeittomorrow.

Me:youknowtheowneroftheplace!?

Cardo:yeah.Wealldo,evenyourbrothers.

Me:ishealsoapartofthebiggang...?

Cardo:youcouldsaythat.*laughs*heusesthe

shisanyamatowashhiscash

Me:washhiscashlikemakeitseenlikethe

drugdirtymoneyismadeintheshisanyama.



Cardo:yeah.We'regoingtostopatthegarageI

needaquickrefill.

Me:Xaviersaidnoquickstops.

Cardo:ifwedon'tstopthere.Izofadalaipetrol.

(Thepetrolwillend)

Me:okay,justaveryquickstop.

Westoppedatthegarageclosebytowherewe

were.Iwaitedinthecar,whileCardotalkedto

themenoutside.Icouldclearlyheartheir

conversationaboutthepetrolandthenthey

wentontomakesmalltalkwitheachother

abouttherisingpriceofpetrol.AfterthatCardo

droveoff.

Cardo:toldyounothingwillhappen.

Me:yeahyeah*chucklesrollingeyes*



IheardacarsoundbehindussoIlookedback,

Cardospedupbutthecaralsospedup.

Me:Ithinkwe'rebeingfollowed.

Cardo:shit.

.

.
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IangrilylookedatKenny.IcalledScrappy,JR

andOGbecauseIknewKenny'screwwas

aroundheresomewhere.

Kenny:finally,Rellikhasaweakness*laughs*

Me:ifyouevertouch-



Kenny:you'renotgoingtodoanything.

Me:youbullyingCardobecauseyouknowhe's

aloneinhereandallyourboysarehereisreally

aweakmoveIdidn'texpectfromyou.

Iaimedmygunathim,that'swheneyeslanded

onus.SomepeopleranoutcrazilybutIknew

allthosewhoweregangstersstayedbehind.

Kenny:killme.Killmeenskep'noorlog(and

createawar)youwilleverwin!

Me:I'llfiguresomethingout.

QuicklyMzolirushedinbetweenus.Icouldn't

shootKennybecauseIrespectedMzolialot.

AndifIshootMzoli,Iwillbeindeepshit.

Mzoli:Kenny,uit!(Out)



Kenny:seeyouaround,Rellik.IhopeIgettosee

hertoo.*smirks*

Iwantedtobeathimupsobad,butMzoliheld

meback.

Mzoli:hey!Whyismybusinessafightingarea

foryou?

Me:youknowhowKennygetsundermyskin.

Eendageksaldatseundoodmaak.(OnedayI

willkillthatboy)

Mzoli:notinmyshisanyama.Iamlosing

businessbecauseofthis.

Me:askies.(Sorry)

Mzoli:you'reluckyI'mveryclosewithyour

uncleandyou*chuckles*

Me:thanksMzoman!

Mzoli:anddon'tgohuntingforKenny.It'sbeen



anwhilesincetherehasbeenawar,don'tgo

aroundlookingforit.

Me:Ihearyou.

MyguysandIleft.Itoldthemwhathappened

andtheysaidthey'llthinkofwaysofgetting

backaroundatKennywithoutkillinghimand

creatingawar.Kenny'sfatherrunsthestreets

inEasternCape,butKennycameherejustto

liveandenjoylifebeforehegoesbackto

EasternCapetotakeover.HeknowsIcan'tkill

himbecauseit'llonlycreatewarthatwould

neverend.Ghost,whoismyuncle,always

warnsmenottokillKennybuthislifeislikea

tickingbombandit'ssoonabouttoexplode

becauseIwon'ttakeshitfromhim.Ispedoff

home,andIdidn'tseeanyfunnythingsalong

theroadsoIguessCardoandLonaarrived

homesafely.IcalledLonatomakesure.Her

phonerangtillitwasunanswered.Forhersake



Ihopeshe'snotignoringmycallsbecauseI'll

gotoherhomelookingforher.Icalledagain

andstillitrangunanswered.Beforemyanger

couldriseupIcalledCardo.Itranganditwas

answeredafteralongtime.

Me:didyoudropheroffsafely?

Cardo:uh...

Icouldhearthathewasstillontheroad

speeding.InmyheadIthoughtmaybehe's

racingtoday.

Me:whatthefuckdoyoumeanby"uh"Cardo?

Lona:we'rebeingfollowed.

Iwasfuckingsofuckingangryshewasinthe

carwhenIspecificallytoldCardonoquick



stops.

Me:what!?Whereareyou!?

Lona:Idon'tknow.

Me:Cardo!?

Cardo:uh,we'reuhm...

Me:youbetterfuckingknowwhereyouare,I

swearI'll-

Lona:Xavier!He'sdrivingandIdon'twanthim

stressedwhilehe'sdriving.Thisismylifehere.

He'snotaloneinthecar

CardotoldmewheretheywereandIwasmore

angrythattheydidn'tlistentomewhenIsaid

noquickstops.Iquicklygotinmycar.

Me:circlearoundthesame2streets.They're

followingyouforinformation.Theywant



Lona'saddress.

Lona:myaddress?Why?

Me:Kenny'sorders.I'llbetherequicklykeep

circlingthe2streets.Donottakeherhome

Cardo!

Cardo:yes,boss

Me:don'thangupeither.Ineedtomakesure

Lonaissafe.

~~

Iparkednexttoherhome.Itookcareoftheguy

followingthem.inLona'smindshethinks

CardoditchedhimbutmeandCardoknowI

killedhim,sohecandriveLonahome,butItook

herfromabitfar,shedidn'tseetheotherguy's

carordeadbody.ItoldCardotogotothecar

andwaituntilOGcomesandcleansthebloody

mess.

Lona:thanks.



Me:noproblem.Nexttimedon'tgotoMzoli's,

oranyshisanyama.Ifyouwantbraaimeat,I'll

braaimeatforyou.

Lona:that'sabitextremedon'tyouthink?

Me:no.It'sthemostperfectideaIhaveheard

thewholeday

Lona:mxm.Ifyouwantmetolistentoyouand

dowhatyouwantyoualsohavetolistentome.

Me:Lona-

Lona:no.Whenisaylet'sleave.Pleaselet'sjust

leaveandleavethefightsbehind.

Me:Ican'tjustleave.Peoplewilllookatmelike

I'mabitch

Lona:whydoyoucareaboutwhatpeoplesay?

Youcould'vebeenkilledtheretoday.

Me:butI'mstillalive.

Lona:you'renotlisteningtome-

Me:andIneverwillwhenitcomestoyour



safety.HowmuchdoIhavetosaythatforyou

tounderstand?

Lona:mxm

Sheopenedthedoorangrily.AndIjustchuckled,

mywifecanbedramaticsometimes.Igotout

thecarandrantoher.Ipulledherquickly

beforeshecouldtouchthegate.

Me:comeon,don'tbelikethat.*laughs*

Lona:byeRellik

Me:hayhayhayuyazibonake.(Nonono,do

youseeyourself)

Lona:*laughs*don'ttryXhosaagain.

Me:it'sworthseeingyousmile.

Lona:bye.

Me:bye.



Ihuggedherandkissedherforehead.I

watchedhergetintheyardandtheninthe

house.That'swhenIwentinmycar,anddrove

off.IcalledCardotoaskifthebodywastaken

careof.

Cardo:Rellik

Me:isittakencareof?

Cardo:we'redoingitrightnow.

Me:I'llbetheretocheckeverythingout.

Cardo:cool.

Ihungupthecall.ThenwenttotheroadwhereI

killedtheguythatwasfollowingLonaand

Cardo.

~~



--LONA'SPOV--

.
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Iwokeupthenextmorninganddidmymorning

routine.ThenIwenttothegym.AfterthegymI

camebackhomeandwashedagain,thenwore

mywhiteshortpoloneckdresswithacropJean

jacketandwhitesandals.Itiedmyhairinatight

ponytailandmadebabyhairwithsomegel.

ThenIwalkeddownstairstothekitchentoeat

somecereal.ThenafterIwasdoneIwalkedto

thecampus.IwasearlysoIrevisedthe

studyingIdidlastnightbeforethecrazy

incidentatMzoli'sPlace.Eventuallytimewas

approachingsoIwenttoclass.ThereIsatin

thefront.IsawKaylagettingintheclass,she

lookedlikehell.Itlookedlikeshewashungover.

Shewaswearingshadesandherweavewas

messedup.Shewaswearingjeanshortswitha



pinkcroptopandpink,white,andblackcolored

sneakers.Ilookedawayfromher,shejustwent

allthewaytotheback.

~~

theexamwaseasierthanIthoughtitwouldbe.

IsmiledbecauseIknewIdefinitelypassedit.I

waswalkingwithmyearphonesonand

listeningtoBeyoncéthealbum,Iwaswaiting

forMullertocomegetbackhesaidhe'staking

meshopping.Hecametofetchmeatthe

campusandhedroveoff,ontheridehemade

smallcasualtalkbyaskinghowtheexamwas.

Me:itwasgreat.Ievenseea80%pass.Kayla

ontheotherhandcameintheclasslookinglike

agirlwhodidn'ttakeabathafteraparty.

Muller:*laughs*Ineverknewwhyyoulikedthat



girl.

Me:I'mstartingtoquestionmymentalitytoo.I

amhappysheisoutofmylife.

Muller:areyoureally?

Me:whatdoesthatevenmean?

Muller:youtalkaboutherallthetime.She'sout

ofyourlifenow,sheshouldn'tbesomething

you'reobsessedwith.

Me:letmedeletehernumberandblockher

frommyWhatsApp.You'reright.ThatKayla

chapterisover.

XAVIER

.

.

.
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Ipoutedintheairport.Iwasgoinghome.The

examsweredoneandnowIhadgobackhome

forEaster's.Mybrotherscouldn'tcome



becausethey'replanningaheistforanother

bank.Ididn'tevenwantthefulldetails.Iwas

justupsetthatIwasgoinghomealone.Ihada

videocallfromXavierandIjustsmiledonmy

own.

Xavier:Ithoughtyoulandedalready.

Me:flightgotdelayed.Theysaiditshouldbe

readyin30minutes.

Xavier:youreallyhavetogo?

Me:yesotherwiseifIhadachoiceIwouldn'tgo.

Xavier:look,letmeknowifyouneedanything.

YouknowI'llalwaysbethereforyou.

Me:it'sjust2weeksI'llsurvive.

Xavier:Iknowyoucansurviveit.Ijustwantyou

tocallmeifanythingyoudon'tlikehappens.

Me:andyou'llbeinEasternCapewithinafew

hours.



Xavier:*chuckles*yes.

Me:youneedtostopdoingthat.

Xavier:callmewhenyouarrivesoIknowyou

havearrivedsafely.

Me:Iwill.Bye!

Xavier:bye.

Imadeakissingfaceandhungup.Nomeand

Xavierarenotdating.Theguyistooextremeif

youaskme,andhe'smyfriend.Imagineifwe

dated?Iwouldn'tbeallowedtohangincertain

places,he'llalwaysaskwhereIam.Hemight

evenputtrackingdevicesonme.Idon'twant

that.Ilikemyprivacy,andhelookslikethekind

ofguytoflashhismoneyonhisgirlfriendalot.

Idon'twantthat,Ilikespendingmyownmoney.

That'swhyI'mjustkeepingXavierasafriend

becauseIwon'tlie,hereallyhasbeentherefor

methroughwhateverobstacleIhadinmylife



theseweeks,hefixeditformeandmadesureI

remainedwithasmileonmyface.ButIcan't

overlookthefactthathe'solderthanme,way

older.AndMullerandKingwouldgocrazyif

theylearnedIamdatingagangster.Idon't

wantthat"gangsterwife"lifestyleitistoomuch

formetohandle.It'sbeen2weekswithout

panicattacksandIwouldliketokeepitthat

way.Mydestinationwascalled,soIstoodup,

didtheprocessandwentontheplane.

~~

Iwalkedoutwithmybagsandcalledmydad.

Me:tatauphi?(Dadwhereareyou?)

Tata:ndiyeza!(I'mcoming!)

Me:okay.

Ihungup.Myfatherisverystricttowardsme.

Maybeit'sbecauseIamtheonlydaughterhe



hasandhewantseverythingofminetogo

perfectly.ButsometimesIwouldjustlikeitif

hewouldjustsay"i'mproudofyou."SoIcan

knowifIhavedoneagoodjobornot.He

arrivedafteranhourofmewaiting.Hecame

withmyaunt,hissister,andmymom.IknowI

amgoingtohatethisridefromEastLondonto

KingWilliamsTown.Iloadedmybagsinthe

boot.ThenIgotinthecar.

Me:molweni.(Greetings)

Mama:baphiabantwanabam?(Wherearemy

children?)

Me:KhazimlanoYangabashiyekile,ma.

(KhazimlaandYangastayedbehind,ma)

Mama:ngobakutheni?(Why?)

Me:andazi,ma.(Idon'tknow,ma)

Mymomistheonlyfamilymemberwhodoesn't



knowwhatherbeloved"children"aredoing.The

reasonshe'ssocoldtowardsisbecauseafter

shehadmeshewasdiagnosedwithPostdrum

Depressionandshefeltnoconnectionatall

withme.SoeverythingstartedbelievingIwasa

bewitchedchildandmymomwasalso

bewitchedbecauseshewasaperfectmomto

MullerandKingthenaftermeitwaslikeshe

waslosinghermind.Somymomstarted

thinkingIwasbewitchedtooandwanted

nothingtodowithme,inhereyes.Iruinedher

lifeandnowshereferstoKingandMulleras

her"favorite"children.Ihavelearnedtoget

overitandacceptthatshewillnevercome

aroundandIwon'treceiveamother'slove.My

wholefamilystartedhatingmebecausemy

mom'sdepressionwouldsometimesbe

extremeandshe'djustshutthewholeworldout.

Shewouldnoteat,nottalktoanyonethewhole

day.LuckilyKingandMullerdonotblameme

formom'sdepression.Thesethingshappento



mostmothersbutinmyfamily"sithakathiwe"

(we'rebewitched)

Thecarwasfilledwiththemtalkingabout

thingsireallydidn'tcareabout.Iwassleepyso

IsleptthroughthethecarridefromELtoKing

WilliamsTown.Itwasn'tlongthoughsomynap

wasdisturbedwhenthecarstopped.Iwokeup

andsawwewerealreadyintown.Westopped

attherobots.Thenthecardroveoffhomein

WestBank.Dadparkedthecarinsidetheyard,I

gotoutandtookmy2luggagebagsout.Iwent

insidethehousethroughthedoorthatconnects

thegaragetothehouse.

Mom:ukhawlezekentombi,singalambiukhona.

(Huryupgirl,weshouldn'tstarvewithyouhere)

Me:ewema.(Yes,ma)



ThesepeopleIcallmyfamilyareveryold

fashioned.Theythinkawomanissupposedto

doeverythinginthehouseholdwhileamanjust

providesforhisfamily.Iwouldnevermarryjust

tobeahousewife.Never!Iplacedmybagsin

myroomthenwenttostartdinnerforthem.I

wasn'tgoingtoeatdinnerbecauseI'monadiet

meaningifIeatmeatithastobeincheatdays

only.AndIcheatbyjustonepeice.Ifinished

cookinganddishedforthem.Itookmom&

dad'sfoodtothemintheirroom.Theythanked

meandIwalkedoutagain.Myauntandher

husbandhaveaflatoutside.Itookthefoodto

theminatray.Afterallofthat,Iwashedthe

dishesandcleanedthekitchencounters.ThenI

wenttorestinmyroom.Itwasstill7pmandI'm

alreadytiredsohard.IreceivedacallfromKing.

Me:pleasecomeback.

King:what'sgoingon?



Me:they'reslavingmearound.Daddoesn't

evenstopthemanymore.He'sbecomingmore

andmorecoldtowardsme.

King:lilsis,rememberdadwassick.Himnot

involvinghimselfifagoodidea.Wedonotwant

himtostresstoomuch.We'llbetheretosort

everythingout.

Me:fine,when?

King:notsureyet,maybenextweek.

Me:ugh,forgetIeversaidanything.

King:I'llcallyoulater.Anddon'tworrywe'llbe

theresoonerthanyouthink.Loveyou.

Me:loveyoutoo.

Webothhungupandthrewmyselfonthebed.

SomewouldsayI'mdramaticatleastIhavea

roofundermyheadandI'mnotphysically

abused.ButIwouldlovesomelittlelove.I

wouldreallyloveitifmymomordadwouldjust



rockupinmyroomandaskmehowaremy

examsgoingorjusttellmethey'reproudofme

foralwayskeepingmyacademicsbefore

anything.ButIguesssomefamiliesarenotthe

sameandmyfamilymaynotbetoomuch

involvedonemotionsandI'mbeingdramatic.I

playedmusicthroughmyphoneImadeit

changedtodifferentsongswithoutmyhaving

topressabuttoneverytime.AfterLaSauce

featuringAmandaBlack"IDo"endedanother

songplayed.Myheartsankdowntomy

stomachwhenIhearditwas"Perfect"byEd

Sheeran.Tearsfeeldownmyeye,ImissOmar

eventhoughamonthhaspassedsincehehas

passedaway.I'llneverforgetthepainIfelt

whenIheardthenews.Imisshimeveryday,I

calledhisnumberjusttohearhisvoicemail.I

knowthiswillnevermakemeletgoandIneed

tobecauseOmarwouldn'twantmetobe

depressedandcallinghisnumberjusttolisten

tohisvoicemail.Iplayedthesongagainand



criedandcrieduntilIfeltlikethehurtwasoffa

bit.Iwassniffingandthinkingaboutour

memories.MyphonerangandIlookedatit.It

wasXavier.IletitringunansweredbecauseI

reallydidn'twanttotalktoanymoreright.Ijust

wanttotalktoOmar.Andhe'sdead,soright

nowIdon'twanttotalktoanyone.ButXavier

didn'tstophekeptcallingandcalling.Iended

upbeingupsetthathewouldn'tjustleaveme

alone!IreallyappreciatehissupportIreallydo

butIjustneedalittlebreak!

Me:Rellikwhat!?

Xavier:moeniefokmetmynie.(Don'tfuckwith

me)

Me:Ineedtobealonerightnow.

Xavier:Idon'tcare.Tellmewhat'swrongorI'll

beintherebytomorrow.

Me:*sighs*nothing.Iamheresafe.I'mjust



goingthroughmyemotions.

Xavier:you'rejustcryingfornothing.

Me:yeah.

Xavier:you'reacrybaby.

Me:IknowandyouneedtoletmecrywhenI

wantto.AtMzoli'syoulookedatme,wellglared

atmewhenIwantedtocry.

Xavier:becauseIknowyouweren'treallycrying

youjustdidn'twantmeinthatenvironment.

Me:onedaymytearswillworkonyou.

Xavier:*chuckles*I'mnottheeasilyinfluenced

type.

Me:what?Youalmostwenthome,don'tact

toughbecausewebothyou'retoosweet.

Xavier:Iamnotsweet.Stoplying

Me:yesyouare.*laughs*whyareyoudenying

it?Ithinkit'snothingtobeashamedof.

Xavier:Lelona,Iamnotsweet.Weakpeople



aresweet,Iamnot.Beingsweetisaweakness

thatcangetyoukilledhier.(here)

Me:speakingofgettingkilled.Whowas

followingmeandCardo?Wecould'vedied

becauseofhim

Xavier:Itookcareofit.

Me:that'snotwhatI'masking.

Xavier:*laughs*whydoyouneedtoknow

becausehe'llneverbotheryouagain?

Me:pleasedon'ttellmeyoukilledhim....

Thelinewentsilentforawhile,myheart

startedbeatingfastIwasscaredthatImaybe

thereasonbehindsomeoneelse'sdeath.

Xavier:no.Justroughenedhimup.

Me:youscaredmethere!Ithoughtyoudid.

Xavier:ifIdid-



Me:Iwouldhavedroppedmyphoneandnever

talktoyoueveragain.Iwouldneverhave

forgivenyoubecauseI'dhavetheconscienceof

amanisdeadbecauseofme

.

.
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thisiswhyIwouldnevertellLonawhatIdofor

her.Shehasafragileheartandmybabycan't

takeeverythingin.Shecriesalotandalways

seesthegoodinsomeoneandthat'swhatIlike

anddon'tlikeabouther.Idislikeitbecause

peoplewilltakethatintotheiradvantage

becauseshe'ssosweetandseesthegoodness

inpeopletheywilluseherandhurtherinthe

end.IlikeitbecauseeventhoughIkillpeople

anddoalltypesofwrongthingsshestillsees

thegoodinmeandjustsmilesatmemakesmy

darklifehavebrightnesswithjusthersmile.



That'swhyIdon'twanthertoknowthenumber

ofpeopleIkilledforher.Wehaveknowneach

otherforlikeamonthandIhavealreadykilled3

peoplebecauseofher.BecauseofwhatIfeel

forher.Andbecauseshe'sfragile,it'salsoa

disadvantageIcan'tjustaskhertobemine

becauseshe'sstillcaughtupwithfeelingsfor

thatweakboyOmar.Shemaynotseeitnow,

butshefindscomfortinme.Herfeelingswill

starttodevelopandI'llbeallshewants.Then

that'swhenImakemymove,becauseImake

mymovenowwhileshe'sstill"inlove"with

Omar,she'llneverfullycommittome.Shewill

alwaysfeelguiltylikeshehasmovedontoo

fast.Andshe'llstartcomparingmetoOmar,

andthatwillpissmethefuckoff.SoIwillrather

waitthentoloseherforever.

~~

Iwalkedinsidemyuncle'shouseandIheard

voicestalking.Ifollowedthevoicesanditwas

myuncleandaunt.Theywereallloveydovey



watchingTV,Icameinwhiletheywerekissing.

Me:okay,IthinkIhaveseenenough.

Ghost:dismytuis.(Thisismyhome)

Fifi:youruncletellsmethere'saspecialladyin

yourlife.

Me:*chuckles*yes.Andineedtospeakto

Ghostaboutsomethingurgent.

Fifi:it'salwaysbusinesswithyouboys.I'llbein

myroom.

ShekissedGhost,andwhenshegotuphe

grabbedherass.Ichuckled.

Fifi:stop.*blushes*

Shekissedmycheekandwalkedupstairsonce



Iheardherdoorclose,that'swhenIstarted

talking.

Me:IwantKennydead.

Ghost:woah.Notgoingtohappen.

Me:sincewhenhaveyoueverbeenscaredof

war?

Ghost:youknowI'mnotscaredatall.I'm

thinkingabouttheoutcomesofthewar.Plenty

ofpeoplewillgethurtanddiebecauseofa

stupidgangwar.No!

Me:Idon'tgiveafuck.Hehasbeen

disrespectingthefuckoutofmeandIwanthim

dealtwith.

Ghost:Xavier,you'renotgoingtokillKenneth.

Thinkofallthefamilymembersthatwilldie.

Theinnocentpeople.Andthatspecialgirlin

yourlife

Me:IcanprotectLelona.*angry*



Ghost:shewillgethurtnomatterwhatyoutry.

Herfamilywillgetpulledintothiswhatifyou

havebusinesstotakecareofandshegetshurt

whenyou'reonbusinesstrips?

Me:I'lltakeherwithme.

Ghost:Isaidno!*yells*andwe'renottalking

aboutthisagain.

ThenmyauntFifiwalkedinagain,that'swhenI

knewsheheardeverything.

Fifi:You'reabouttorunthegang.Youhaveto

learnthatsometimesnotdoinganythingis

doingalot.Murderdoesalwayssolveevery

problem.

Me:soIshouldlethimdisrespectme?People

willthinkI'mapussy.Ineedtosorthimout.

Fifi:thereisnowarthatisgoingtohappen!We

hadtrucewiththemyearsagoandwe'renot



breakingit!

Me:we?Sincewhenwereyouapartofthe

gang?

Ghost:hey!Eksaljoubenebreek!(I'llbreakyour

legs)

Fifi:noI'mnotinthegangbutallthebullshit

youdocostsus,thewives.Wegetkidnapped,

wegetattacked,alltypesofdangershappento

usjustbecausewefellinlovewith"gangsters"

theminutewefallinlovewithgangsters.We

areinthegangbecausewegethurttoosoyou

guyscanfeeltheemotionalpainfromour

physicalpain.Don'tstartsomethingyour

specialgir,Lelonawillplayfor.Besmartabout

yourmovesnowRellik.Thinkasaboss,notas

asecondincommandwhereyouwanttokill

everyone.

Me:isn'tthatwhyI'mRellik?IamaKiller.It's

whoIamandIwon'tchangemyselfbecause

I'mabouttobeaboss.



Fifi:wellyouneedto.Nowar,that'sthefinalsay.

Rightbaby?

Ghost:yes.

Theypeckedeachotherslips.Iwasannoyedby

theirlovesomuchIstoodupandwentfora

smoketocalmmynervesdown.Whilesmoking

IthoughtabouthowKennycouldfindLona

sinceshe'sinEasternCapenowandIcan't

protectherlikeIwantto.IcalledKurttocheck

whereKenny'swhereaboutswereifhewasin

EasternCapethenI'llsendJRtowatchmywife

likeahawktoensureshe'sallsafeandnothing

happenstoherwhileshe'sthere.

Kurt:Rellik.

Me:findoutifKennyisstillintown,Ineedan

answerinlessthanaday.

Kurt:okay.



IhungupandwentbacktothehouseandFifi

waspreparinglunch.

Fifi:sitdown,I'llmakeyousomethingtoo.I

wantyoutotellmeallaboutthisgirlthathas

yougoingcrazy.

Ijustchuckledandsatdownassheproceeded

finishingthemealonthekitchencounter.Then

IstartedtellingheraboutLelona

~~

--LONA'SPOV--

Iwokeupthefollowingdayfeelingreallysleepy.

Ididn'tenjoymysleepatall.AndontopofthatI

havetowakeupearlytodomychores.Thisis

whyIhatereturninghome.Theyaretraining



metobethe"perfectwife"andIjustwanttosit

downandtextonmyphoneallday.

Mama:ukhawlezekentombi,funekasiye

kwaShopritephaeMall.(Hurryupgirl,wehave

togotoShopriteatthemall)

Me:it'sCheckers.

Mama:heh?(What?)

Me:nguCheckersmamalowo.

Mama:bayafanawethu.(they'realike)

IwantedtodisagreebutIknewitwouldbea

neverendinglectureabouthowIthinkI'mbetter

becauseitknowmoresoIjustchuckledand

smiled.

Mama:ukheunxibeilokweLelona,kushushu.

(weardressesLelona,it'shot)



Me:ewemama.(Yesmom)

Mama:ikhonaenyebendikuthengeleyona

uzoyithanda(there'sonethatIboughtforyou

you'llloveit)

~~

IwasstrollingthroughCheckerslookingforthe

perfectsaucesformymotherwhoisverypicky!

Iwaswearingthedresssheboughtitwasabit

creamandyellow.Itwasnottightnorwasittoo

baggy.Itwasshortthough.Iletmyhairloose.

FinallyafterIfoundthetheSpursauceshe

wantedIrantothetillsandshewasstillinline.

Wepaidthenwenttothecar.AfterIloaded

everythinginthecarwedroveoff.

Mama:ukheufikeuclean'eeza'curtainskudala

zimdakakodwangoku!(Whenwearriveclean

thecurtains.Theyhavebeendirtyforalong

time)



ImumbledundermybreathfrustratedthatIam

aslaveapha.

Me:haynindicapukelakakubiapha(youhate

mebadlyhere)

Mama:andiva?(Pardon?)

Me:andithethi,ma.(I'mnotsayinganything,ma)

Mama:Lelonasikufundisile,ezipahlauzinxibayo

kungexayetu,utyaukutyakwendluyam,zange

walambaebominibakhobonke.Zangewalala

ugodolangexayetuuphindeuthisiyakucapukela

ngobasikuthuma!?Hayukheundibide.Ngoba

sifunanjeibreakekusebenzeniuthi

siyakucapukela?SasinganikwaneBreak'ike

thinamnandiyakuyekaukheupholeulalaemini

kodwauyandixelelabandiyakucapukela.Inoba

awulazineligamacapukelalimelentoninjeba

ulisebenzisanje.(Lelonawegaveyouan



education,thoseclothesyouwearbecauseof

us,youeatthefoodinmyhouse,youhave

neverstarvedyourentirelife.Youneverfelt

coldbecauseofusandyousaywehateyou

becauseweorderyouaround!?No,youconfuse

mesometimes.Becauseweonlywantabreak

fromthework,andyousaywehateyou.We

werenevergivenbreaks,andIletyousleepin

middaybutyoutellmeIhateyou.Maybeyou

don'tevenknowwhatthewordhatemeans

you'rejustusingit.)

IregrettedevensayingthatbecauseIknewan

lecturewasontheway.Iwillneverheartheend

ofthis.

.

.

.



.

.

Pleasetagpeopletoreadthestory,shareit,like

it,invitepeople.Doanythingyoucan,Iwould

reallyappreciateit
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--RELLIK'SPOV--

itwasalready3pmandtheloadofthenew

girlswasescortedoutofthebigtruckandinto

thebigship.TheywerebeingshippedtoAsia.I

aminvolvedinhumantraffickingdealings

becauseitbringsinalotofmoneyaswell



especiallywhenyouconvertit.Thegirlswere

allchainedandcrying.Tearsdon'tworkonme

atall.

Me:that'sallofthem?

OG:yeah.

Me:theyare50girls,meaning2aremissing

OG:Rellik-

Me:findthemquicklyoryou'llloseyourhands

sinceyoucan'tusethemproperly.

OG:theyescapedand-

Me:don'tweputtrackersonallgirls?

OG:wedobut-

Me:don'tfuckwithmymoney,OG.CallKurtto

trackthem.Thosegirlsareworthalotofmoney.

OG:yes,boss.



Hehurriedtomakeaphonecall.Idon'tlikeit

whenpeopleplaywithmoney.Iamarichman

becauseIlearnednottoplaywithmoney.IfI

loseR150000becauseofOG.I'llkillhim.

~~

Finallythegirlswerefoundandboughtbackto

theship.Theywerescreaming,shoutingand

kickingbutOGknockedthemoutandtheywere

putintheship.

Me:theshipneedstohurryup,we'realready

lateinthedeadlineandthepolicecouldcome

inanyminute.

Just30minutesafter,theshipwasgone.I

drovebackhome.Thetimewasnow5:04pmso

Iatesomefoodandwatchedsomesoccer.

Afterthematch,ItextedLona.Iwasmissing

herabit.



Me:howarethingsintheEC?

wifey:great,justgreat.

Me:wanttotalkaboutit?

wifey:wellmymomheardmesaytheyhateme

andshe'sbeenshoutinginherroomeversince.

Me:whathappened?

wifey:they'reslavingmearoundandIjustsaid

theyhateme,shewasoffendedandstarting

givingmealectureallangry.Nowshelocked

herselfinherroom,andshehasbeenshouting.

Me:nowIseewhyyou'resofragile.

wifey:yes,becauseshe'salwaysshoutingand

orderingmearoundlikeI'mforcedtodo

everythinghere.It'slikeshe'snotmymom,we

arenothingalike.She'stoobossyand

judgemental.Waytoodifferentfromme.

Me:butshestilllovesyou.It'stoughlove



wifey:shehasafunnywayofshowingit.She

hatesme.Youwouldn'tunderstand.

Me:yeah,Iwouldn't.

Shebluetickedme.Ihateitwhenshedoesthat.

IwantedtocallherbutKurtsentamessage.

Kurt:he'sstillinhere,butmysourcesayshe's

leavingtowntomorrow.

Me:whereishegoing?

Kurt:thesourcedidn'tmentionit.Ithinktohis

home.

Fuck!NowIneedtogosendoneofmyguys

theretokeepLonasafe.andmakesureKenny

doesn'tevengetclosetoher.I'llsendabout5

guyswithJRincaseKennyandhisgangwantto

startsomethingthenI'llreallyshowhimwhat



I'mmadeof.Heclearlyunderestimatesme,just

becauseofafuckingtruce.Ismokedweedto

calmmyselfdownafter3jointsthat'swhenI

knewIwashigh.Imissedmywife'sfaceand

voicesoIvideocalledher.Shedidn'tanswerat

all.Itriedher5timesandshedidn'tanswerat

all.IcalledJR.

JR:bozza(boss)

Me:roundtheboysup,we'regoingtothe

EasternCape.

JR:fedefede,boss.(Sharpsharp,boss)

Idroppedthephonecallandwenttothemy

roomtopack.Ionlytookneededclothessothe

packingonlytookme1hour.AfterpackingI

triedvideocallingLonaagain.Shepickedup

andIwasangrythatshedidn'tthefirsttime.



Me:whythefuckdidn'tyouanswerthephone,

Lelona!?

Lona:*sniffs*XavierI'mreallynotinthemood

togetshoutedbecauseIhavejustbeen

shoutedrightnow.

Me:Iamcomingtothattown.

Lona:what!?No!

Me:whynot?

Lona:whyareyoucomingoverhere?

Me:becauseyouhavebeencryingfor2days

straight.AnditseemslikeMullerandKing

aren'tgoingtobebacksoon.

Lona:butdon'tyouhavestufftodo?*sniffs*

Ichuckledshesaysshedoesn'twantmethere,

butherpoutingandcryingtellsmeshewants

methere.



Me:areyoucryingbecauseyouwantmethere,

orareyoucryingbecauseyougotshouted?

Lona:don'tflatteryourself.*smiles*

Me:finallyasmile.

Lona:I'mseriousthough,donotcomehere.I'm

fine.

Me:yousayyou'refine,butyoucryingisnot

sayingyou'refine.

Lona:youknowI'macrybaby.I'mjustgoing

throughmyemotions.

Me:*chuckles*youareoneofthestrangest

femalesIknow.Cryingjustforcrying?

Lona:mxm,Ihavetogo.Ihavetostartfinish

cooking.I'llcallyoulater.

Me:sharp

Lona:anddon'tcomehere.

Me:notpromising

Lona:Xavier-



Me:byeLona.

Lona:mxm,bye.

Ichuckledthenwebothhungup.I'mstillgoing

toEasternCapebecauseIneedtomakesure

Kennydoesn'ttryanythingtoher.Becausehe

alsolivesinKingWilliamsTown

.

.

--LONA'SPOV--

.

.

.

Ismiledafterthevideocallbecausenomatter

howmuchhesaystearsdon'taffecthim,as

soonIcryhe'swillinglytoflyandcomesee

what'sbotheringme.Hecaresformejustas

muchasIcareforhim.Iwenttothekitchen



andfinishedcookingthemincemeat.Therice

andveggieswerealreadydone,nowallIhadto

dowasdishupforeveryoneandwashthe

dishes.Ididjustthat,thenafterthedishes.I

wenttomyroom,tomorrowIhavetogetmyself

someveganfoodtoeatbecauseImightdiein

hungerhere.Icouldn'tstandmyhungersoI

mademyselfsomeboiledeggsandtooksome

bread.

Mama:wenzantoni?(Whatareyoudoing?)

Me:ndenzaamaqandaa'boil'iweyomama.(I'm

makingboiledeggsmama)

Mama:ukutyaokuukuphekileyokutheni?(what

iswrongwiththefoodyoumade?)

Me:I'monadiet.

Mama:i'diet*laughs*

Shewasmakinginthesenoiseswhileshewas



laughing.ShereallylaughedlikeItoldagood

joke,itmademefeelsooffended.ButIfaked

littlelaughs.

mama:kawutshokeuyiqaleninile'diet

*chuckles*(sotellmewhendidyoustartthis

diet)

Me:ngoJanuary.(InJanuary)

Mama:yilontouhlileeWeightinbendizixelelaba

inobautshayaintsangonalaKaylandini(that's

whyyouhavelostweightIwastellingmyself

maybeyou'resmokingweedwiththatKayla)

Me:akayotshomiyamngoku(she'snotmy

friendnow)

Mama:wazewabonailightlomntana.Jongake

ntombi,aphaendliniyamkutyiwalento

iphekiweyoforwonkeumntu.(finallythischild

seesthelight.Lookgirl,hereinmyhousewe

eatfoodthatwascookedforeveryone)



Me:kodwamama-(butmom-)

Mama:hey!SundiphambanelaLelona!

Uzokwenzaezontozakhozokuziphakamisapha

eKapa!(Don'tgocrazyonmeLelona!You'lldo

yourstuckupthingsinWesternCape!

Me:okay.

Mama:okay,ba?(Okay,who?)

Me:okay,mama.

Mama:cimaesostove'unaleketile(turnoff

thatstoveandthiskettle)

IdidasIwastoldwithmyheartbrokenintoa

millionpieces.Iwasnottryingtomakemyself

looklikeI'mbetterthanthemIdon'teattheir

food,butI'monadiet.ButIguesstomymom,

I'mlyingandIambeingstuckup.Iwasaboutto

gotomyroomwhenshepulledmeback.



Mama:ityaokukutya(eatthisfood.)

Me:mama-

Mama:hey!Ityaokukutyauyekelentouyenzayo!

(Eatthisfoodandstopyouaredoing!)

Sheroughlypulledmetowardsthekitchen

counter.Shetookmyplateandopeneditwith

somuchforceIwasshockedthatshewasthis

angrybecauseIwouldn'teatthefood.

Tata:kwenzakantoniapha(what'shappening

here?)

Me:tata-(dad-)

Mama:lomntanauzenzaumlunguapha

akakutyiukutyaesikutyayo.(Thischildisacting

likeawhitepersonshedoesn'teatfoodweeat.)

Me:andizamiukuzenzabeteremama,qha

ndikwi'diet.(I'mnottryingtomakemyselfstuck



upbutI'monadiet)

Mama:uyaxokaman!*yelling*(you'relying!)

Tata:Lelona,iyaeroominyakho.Ndizothetha

nomamawakho.(Lelona,gotoyourroom.Iwill

talktoyourmother.)

Iwenttomyroomwithtears,Iquicklywiped

them.Icouldheartheirargumentinmyroom.

Mama:umoshweninilomntana!Niyamtefisa!

(youareruiningthechild!You'rebaby'ingher)

Tata:usengumtanauLelona!Una18(Lelonais

stillababy.She's18!)

Mama:uzotyalentosiyityayookanyeubuyela

aphaavelakhona!(She'lleatwhatwe'reeating

orshe'llgobacktowhereshecamefrom.)

Idecidedtoputonearphonestozonethemout,



Itookoutmyjournalandstartedwritingabout

howmymotherjusthatesmelikeIdidn'tcome

outofherwomb.Shesaysshedoesn'thateme

butheractionssaytheoppositeofherwords.I

amhungry,andIambeingtreatedlikeaslavein

myownhome.Mybrothersaren'tevenhereto

defendme.It'slikethewholefamilyisagainst

me.Iamsuredadwilltakehersideandiwill

juststarvefortoday.ThentomorrowIwillwake

upandeatcereal.IwishXavierwashere,he

would'veparkedoutsideandtookme

somewherewhereIcouldhaveboughtfoodto

actuallyeat.Hewouldjustmakemyday

brighterwithhisraresmileandhealwayslicks

hislipsfirstthenlooksatmewiththemost

amazingeyeseverandgivesmealookIcan't

describethenhejustchuckles.Butherarely

laughsagenuinelaugh.Ifhedoesthenhe'll

firstshakehisheadlookingdownandlaugh.It's

suchagoodlookonhim.Whenhesmiles,I

don'tthinkanyonenoticesbuthislowerteeth



alsoappearwhenhesmiles.Andhiseyeslitup,

that'swhyIwanthimtosmileforeverbecauseI

justlovehissmile.Iclosedmyjournalsmiling

afterwritingafullparagraphaboutXavier.I

don'tknowwhatishappeningtomebutImiss

him.I'musedtohimcallingme.Cardoplusme

meetinghimintown"randomly"butIknow

Cardoalwaystellshimaboutourwhereabouts.

IwentonmyWhatsAppanddecidedtopostin

mystatus.IblockedMullerandKingfirstfrom

seeingmystatusesbeforeIcouldevenpost

thatpicture.ItwasapictureofmeandXavier

whenhetookmeoutforsomeice-creamafter

Omar'smemorialfuneral.Icaptionedit"Imiss

you "thenIlookedatmyphone.Itwas

boring.Nownewmessagesatallfromanyone.

ThenmyphonevibratedandIwasshockedto

receiveaWhatsAppmessagefromZikhona.My

hearttoldmenottoopenitbutmycuriosityand

mindtoldmetoopenit.SoIdid.



Zee :soyou'reoneofRellik'sbitchesnow?

ShewasreplyingtothepictureIposted.Iknew

rightawaythatshemusthavesenta

screenshottoher"friend"Kayla.Ididn'twantto

replybutIwaspissedoffthatshewouldinmy

business.

Me:howdoesthatconcernyou?

Zee :awuzithandintombiemtwiniwomntu

(youdon'tloveyourselfdatingatakenman)

Me:Iwouldn'tstooptoyourlevel.Iknowmy

worth.

Zee :knowyourworth?Haylol! thenwhy

areyoufuckingKayla'sleftovers?PhofKayla's

man.



Ijustlookedatmyphoneinshock.Kaylais

datingXavier?Isn'tshedatingScrappy?

Me:they'renotdating.

Zee :Ibethetoldyouthatlie.you'llalways

behishoenothingmore.Acceptthat

Me:mxm.

ThenIblockedher.IwasmoreangrythatKayla

andXavierhadsex.InmyangerItookalotof

screenshotsfromourchatsthensentthemto

Xavier.

Me:pleasetellmethisisn'ttrue.

Hedidn'treply.Itwasonetickmeaninghe's

offline.Itriedcallinghimbutitwentstraightto

voice-mail.Ipacedupanddownmyroom.I



can'tbelieveKaylahadsexwithXavier!

.

.

.

--KAYLA'SPOV--

.

.

Ithrewmyphoneonthecouch.Iwasupset

abouttheconversationZikhonahadwithLelona.

MoreupsetthatsheblockedmebecauseIwas

abouttogiveherapieceofmymind.Zikhona

evensentmethepictureandIlookedatit.He

wassmiling,likeactuallysmilingnotamean

smilethathealwayshasbutagenuinehappy

smile.Timetogetthisbitchoutofhislife.

There'snowayshe'sgoingtoplaythewiferole

tomyman.ItextedSkylarthepictureofRellik

andLona.



Me:shereallydidn'tcareaboutOmar.Ithas

onlybeenlikewhat?Amonthandshe'salready

missinganotherman.Sheneverposteda

pictureofOmarnorevensaidR.I.Ptohim.

She'sreallywrongforthis.Ican'tbelieveshe's

likethis.ThankGodIstoppedbeingfriends

withher.

Within30minutesSkylarreadthemessage,and

shereplied.

Skylar :IneverknewLonawasabitchlike

this!Iamtrulyhurtbythis.Omarlovedherso

muchyetshegoesandfuckswithadirtylow

lifegangster.She'safool,Ihopehetakeshis

angeroutonherandkillsherforbeinglikethis.

Me:she'sreallyabadpersonthatlovesplaying

victimtoeverything.

Skylar :she'llpayforthis.Iwantherso



humiliatedthatshe'llregretplayingmyfriend

likethatevenafterhisdeath.

Me:right!Shecouldn'twaitacouplemore

months.Maybeshedidn'tevenwantOmar,he

wasjustatoytoher.Sheneedstopayforthis.

Skylardidn'treply,Iwaitedforherthen10

minuteslatershedid.

Skylar:checkOmar'sfacebookaccount.

IquicklywenttoFacebookandsearchedfor

Omar'saccountIwasfoundapictureSkylar

posteditwasthepictureisenttoherandshe

taggedOmarandLona.Withthecaption"it

hasn'tevenbeen2monthsandalreadyshehas

movedonfrommyfriend.Whatahoe "I

laughedsuperhard,andsmiled.Atthisrate,

Lonawillprobablynotfinishthisyear.Iwillnot



beshockedifshekillsherself.She'stoofragile

anyway.

Me:Skylar! you'resogood.Iwonderhow

she'llfeelifeveryoneoncampussawthepicof

herandXavierwrittenHOEonit

Skylar:I'mgoingtodothat especiallyonour

firstdayback.Thisbitchmessedwiththe

wrongone.

Ismiled.Skylarwaseasytomanipulate,so

easy.ItriedcallingKhanyiagainbecauseI

missedher.Butasalwaysvoice-mail.Ihaven't

seenheraftertheclubincident.Iheardshe

wasatherboyfriend'shouseandheisnowhere

tobefoundandhertoo.Ihopeshereturnsnext

semesterbecauseImissher.Shewouldbe

givingmeideasrightnow.Ihopeshe'sfine

whereversheis.Idon'tevenknowher

grandmother'snumberbecauseIwould've



calledtoaskwheresheis...

~~

--LONA'SPOV--

.

.

.

Igotupwithmystomachupsettingitself.Iwas

hungrysomuchthatIhadaheadache.Iwoke

upandthetimewas3am.Isneakedtothe

kitchentotakesomebreadandmakejuicethen

Isneakedtomyroomagain.Iatethebread

thendrankjuice.Ifrownedthinkingaboutwhat

I'mdoing.Iamsneakingaroundtakingfoodin

myownhome.AfterIwasdone,Iwassilently

crying.Icouldn'ttakeitanymore.IcalledMuller

becauseIknowhe'llreactandhe'lldo

somethingoutfast.WhileKingwouldwantme

totalkwithmom



Muller:lelona...*tired*

IcouldhearhewasstilltiredfromsleepingbutI

wassaidsoIwassniffedtodoshowhimIwas

wascrying.

Muller:kwenzekantoni?(What'sgoingon?)

Me:shewouldn'tallowmetomakefood

becauseIamonadiet.Shewantedtoforceme

toeat.Sheliterallypulledmeroughlytoeat.Ifit

wasn'tforDad,shewouldhaveforcefully

pushedthespoonwithfoodinmymouth.I

didn'teatatallandIhadtowakeupatthistime

tosneaktothekitchenandgetfood.*cries*I

wanttocomebacktoCapeTown.

Muller:I'lltalktoher.Don'tworry,shewon'tdo

anythingelseagain.Utheninaumama(what's

wrongwithmama?)I'llsendyoumoneyandyou

cangototheshopstogetanythingyouwantto



eat.Okay?We'lltalkbetterlateron.

Me:okay.Loveyou.

Muller:loveyoutoo.

WebothhungupandItriedsleepingbutitwas

nouse,Iwasnottiredatall.ItriedcallingXavier

againluckilythistimeheanswered.

Me:finally!

Xavier:sorry,Iwasbusy.

Me:oh,Icancallnexttime.

Xavier:was,pasttense.What'sup?

Me:whatdoyoumeanwhat'sup?

Xavier:younevercallme.I'musuallytheone

thatcallsyou,sothatmeansyouneedsome

seriouscheeringuporyou'rebeingacrybaby

andyoumissme.



Me:I'mstillmadatyou.

Xavier:Ididn'tfuckthathoe.

Me:wellthat'snotwhatIheard-

Xavier:wellyouneedtostopbelievingeveryone.

That'swhyyougethurtsoeasilybecauseyou

letpeoplecontrolyoubyyouremotions.Why

wouldIlieaboutfuckingKayla?Everyonehas

hadher,Idon'twanther.Shetriedtofuckme

butIdocurvedher.

Me:I...Ibelieveyou.It'sjustthatKayla-

Xavier:Kaylanothing.I'msureyoucalledmefor

somethingmoreimportantratherthanKayla.

Me:I'mstarvingthat'swhyIcalled.

Xavier:what?*chuckles*

Me:mymomwentcrazyonmeandI'mnot

allowedtoeatunlessIeatfoodthatisthesame

aseveryoneelse's.

Xavier:givemeyouraddressandI'llcomepick



youuptomorrowtogetsomefood.

Me:myaddress?You'llpickmeuptomorrow?

WhatareyousayingXavier?

Xavier:I'mhere.Imustsay,yourtownisn'tall

thatgreat.

Heeeh!Itoldhimheshouldn'tcomeandhejust

didn'tlistentome.
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AftermycallwithXavierIdecidedtogetsome

sleep,2hourslaterIwokeupagainbecauseof

myalarm.Irushedtodomymorningroutine



thenworeablacksweats,withmynew

sneakers,thatXavierbought.Ihavetogivehim

hisR1100backforreal.Imademyselfcereal

andquicklyatebeforemymomwakesupand

wantstostartdramaagain.Iquicklycleaned

thehouse,andafterIwasdone.Iwenttosit

underatree,Ireceivedanotificationsaying

someonesentmeR1000inmyaccount,Iknew

itwasMuller.

Mama:Lelona!*shouts*

Me:ma!

Mama:izaapha.(Comehere)

Igotupfrommychairthenwenttoher,she

lookedangry.WhenIwasclosetoher,she

slappedmehard.IwassoshockedIheldonmy

cheek.Ihavebeenbeatenbeforebymymom.

BecauseIhavewokenuptoolateandthe



houseisdirty,orIwastedgroceriesbyburning

thefoodIcookormakingthekitchendirtyand

leavingitdirty.buttodayIwasshocked

becauseIdidn'tdoanything.AtleastIdon't

thinkIdidanything.

Mama:bubuxokibantoniobuubuxelela

umntanawam!?(Whatliesareyoutellingmy

child?!)

IguessMullercalledher,andifI'mrighthe

shoutedatherbecausesheletshimdo

anythingevenshoutatherbutifIlookather

funnyshe'llbeatmeup.

Me:mama-

Mama:hey!Sundinyelaendliniyam,Lelona!

Ungakheulinge!Intoengasozeyenzeke

kuphathwanguwemntanandini(don'tshiton



meinmyhouse,Lelona!Don'tyoudare!

Somethingthatwillneverhappenisbeing

controlledbyyou,youchild!)

Me:ndiyakuvamama(Ihearyoumama)

Mama:khawsukephambikwamtchin!Uzukhe

uxokekuKhazimlaubonebaandizokubethela

intoeyiyona.(Getoutofmysight!Idareyouto

tellKhazimlaliesthatIbeatyouup,andseeifI

won'treallybeatyouup)

Inoddedandwalkedawayfromher.Iwent

backtositinthechair,Ihadtearsinmyeyes.

Myfatherisgoneandmyauntwouldnever

standuptomymomtheyarebestfriends.My

uncleisalsogonetowork.Ilookedatmycheek

throughmyfrontcameraanditlooklikepink

andredbruise.Idoubtitwillbeapermanent

bruise.Maybeinafewhoursitwillgodown.I

didn'twanttocallMullerbecauseIknowmy

momisseriousshe'llreallybeatmeup.Worse



thanthislittlebruise.Myphoneranganditwas

Muller.IbreathedsoIdon'tshowthatIhave

beencrying.Ianswereditafteritwasringing

foralongtime.

Muller:yougotthemoney?

Me:yes,thankyou.

Muller:Italkedtomom.

Me:Iknow...

Muller:howaboutyoufindaB&Bthenletme

knowwhichoneI'llcoverthecosts.JustuntilI

getthere.

Me:sheslappedme.

Muller:what!?MaybeIneedtocomeback

homeandreallysortthisout.

Me:no.It'sokay,I'lljustfindtheB&B,she'llbeat

meupifyouconfronthernow.

Muller:*sighs*okay,I'llpayfortheplace.And



don'tdoanythingcrazy.

Me:Iwon'ttrytokillmyself.Don'tworry.

Muller:okaykid,Iloveyou.

Me:IloveyoutooBro.

WebothhungupandIwassoboredthatIwent

onInstagramtocheckmyfeed.Thatgotboring,

IwentonmyFacebook.IsawIwastaggedina

postbySkylar.MyeyespoppedoutwhenIsaw

thatitwasalsopictureofmeandXavier.How

didsheevengetit?Iquicklyremoveditbutit

wasnouse,mostpeoplesawit.Therewere

plentyofcommentsthatwerehurtfultome.I

foundmyselfcryingandIdeactivatedmy

Facebookaccount.Ididn'tevenwanttoseethe

restofthosecomments.HowdidSkylargetthe

pictureshedoesn'tevenhavemynumber!Isee

Zikhonabehindthis!Ireceivedacallfrom

Xavier.Idroppedhiscallupsetthathangingout

withhimalwaysbringsmetrouble!Hecalled



againandIjustdroppedit.Hedidn'tunderstand

andhesentamessage.

Xavier :answerthefuckingthephone.

I'mnotplayingwithyou.

Ididn'treplytoit,hesentmeamessageagain.I

justsighedwipingmytears.

Xavier :I'mgoingtotrackyourphone,so

ifyouknowwhat'sgoodforyouyou'llanswer

yourfuckingphone.

Hecalledmeagain.ifhecomesheremymom

willcauseabigdealoutofit.ButthenXavieris

justplayinghewouldn'tdothat.Itoldhimhow

crazymomishewouldn'tdothat.Iwenttomy

roomtosleepbecauseIwasreallytired.Islept

withaheavyheart.
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Pissedoff,Ithrewthephoneonthebed.Iwas

currentlystayingatnearbyB&B.Shewasn't

evenreplyingtomytexts.Ihadthisappthat

trackspeople'sphonesonmylaptop.SoI

trackedherdown.Ifoundoutwheresheis.I

quicklygotinmynewrentalwhiteAudithan

drovetotheplace.Itwasn'tthatfar,Iknocked

thelockonthegate.Thedogswentcrazy.Ijust

lookedatthem.Thekeptbarkingandbarking

allangrily.ItextedLonaagain.

Me:comeoutside.

Thedooropenedanditwasthiswomanthat

lookedlikeLona,Iassumeditwashermother.



Shehadthisweirdlookonher.Ididn'teven

smileatallbecauseIdon'tagreewithher

slavingmywifearound.

Me:I'mlookingforLona.

Her:why?

Me:sheknows

Her:shewentout.

Me:Iknowshe'shere.

Shewentinsidethehousewithoutclosingthe

door.IwaitedforhertocallLonathenLona

appeared.Shehadredeyes,andhereyeswere

puffy.Iknewshemusthavesleptcrying.She

camecloserandopenedthegatethenstepped

outside.

Lona:areyoutryingtogetmekilled?



Me:whyweren'tyouansweringmycallsand

texts?

Lona:soeverytimeIdon'tdowhatyouwant

you'regoingtocometomyhouseangry.

Me:yes.

Lona:mymomwon'tlikethat.

Me:thenIguessyouhavetostoppissingme

off.

Lona:whatdoyouwantXavier?

Me:whatdidIdonow?

Lona:nothing.Ijustwanttosleepthenlookfor

B&BswhenIwakeup.

Me:B&Bs?

Lona:I'mmovingoutuntilMullerandKing

return.

Me:why?

Lona:mymomisbeingabitcrazy.



Me:how?

Lona:sheslappedmethismorning.

Me:what!?*angry*

Lona:chill.

Shetouchedmychest,Ilookedatherhand

thenather.Sheremovedherhandandlooked

atme.

Lona:Idon'twanttocausedrama.I'lljustpack

andI'llfindaB&B.

Me:Iknowaplace.

Lona:really?

Me:yeah.Icouldevenpayforyou.I-

Lona:hellno.Mullerwillpay.

Shechuckledholdingherstomach.ThenI



rememberedIwasgoingtotakeherouttoget

hersomefood.

Me:let'sgo.

Lona:gowhere?

Me:togetyousomefood.

Lona:IhavetotellmomI'mgoingfirst.

Me:okay,I'llbewaitingnexttothecar.

Shewentinsidetheyard,andIwalkedtomy

car.Thisstreetwasveryquietmaybebecause

it'snexttothetown?IwaitedforLonaandI

receivedatextfromScrappy.

Scrappy :how'stheEC?

Me:nothingmajor.

Scrappy :wellit'sabouttogetmajor.I



needyouherebynextweek.Kingstonwants30

girls.Andyouknowhewon'tdealwithanyone

besidesyou.

Me:fuck!I'llbebacknextweekthen.

Scrappy :fedefede.

IlookedatthetimeandLonawasnotgetting

outthehouse.Ididn'tknowifIshouldgoin

thereandcheckonherespeciallywhenher

mommighttrysomethingonher.Atthesame

timetherearedogshere.Ibrushedmyface

withmyrighthandinanger.Shelatercameout,

shehadchangedheroutfit.ItwasaJeanwith

whitesneakersanda"madness"t-shirt.Herhair

wasinacurlyponytailthatwasonherfrontlike

abangandshewaswearingthesewhite

shades.Shehadonthislittlebagwithher.She

lookedgreat,Iwasjustinawe.Mywifenever

seizurestoamazeme.EverytimeIlookather,

shegetsmoreandmorebeautiful.Iopenedthe



doorforherandshemumbledacute"thank

you".Igotinthecarandwedroveoff.She

directedmetowardsPick'nPay.Thereshe

wentinside,Iheldherhand.Shechuckledand

browsedthroughthestorewithme.

Lona:Idon'twantyourhoesbeatingmeup.

Me:*chuckles*don'tworry,they'reallthewayin

CapeTown.

Lona:*rollseyes*mxm....Ohthisiscute.

Shesaidatthisuglyblackteddy.Ipickeditup,

andshelookedatmemorelikeglareatme.

Me:stopthatshit.

Ichuckledandpulledherclose,intoasidehug.

Shejustsmiledupatme.Shepickedherfood,it



wasjustsomethingthatlookedlikeoatsand

someyoghurt.Thenshetooksomepeanuts,

andwewenttopay.Andofcourseweargued

onwhowillpay,andIendeduppaying.Ikept

laughingatherpouting.Itooktheplasticand

heldherhand.WewalkedtotheparkingandI

openedthedoorforherwhenwegottomycar.

Lona:I'mstillgettingusedtoyoubeinga

gentleman.

Me:don'tpushit.

Shelaughed.Igavehertheplasticthenclosed

thedoor.Iwenttomysideandgotin.

Lona:aren'tyougoingtoeat?

Me:nah.

Lona:nigga-



Me:didn'tyousayyou'rehungry?Eatyourfood.

Shelaughedatmyseriousexpression.She

startedmixingtheoatsthingywiththeyogurt.I

lookedatherfood,thenather.Idon't

understandwhyshewantstoloseweightwhen

sheisthisperfect.Shetookoffherwhite

shadesandplacethemonthedashboardthen

startedeating.Shelookedsoadorableeating,

andshehadthiscutelittlesmile.

Lona:wantsome?

Me:fuckno.

Lona:comeon,pleasetryit.

Me:Lelonano.Whydon'tyoueatproperfood?

Lona:yousoundjustlikemymom.*rollseyes*

pleasetrythis.



Shegavemeaspoonfullofthefoodshewas

eating,shepoutedandIjustshookmyhead.I

atethefoodinthespoon,itwasn'tbadbutit

wasn'tniceatall.Idon'tknowhowshesurvives

onthis.ShetooktheblackteddyandIchuckled

athowI'mchangingforthisgirlandshemight

notevenfeelthesameway.

Lona:what?*smiles*

Me:nothing,thatteddyisuglyashell.

Lona:don'tdissmychild.

Ismiledandtookoutmyphone.Iwenton

WhatsApp,LonawaseatingsoIwenttomy

statuses.Itookavideoofhereating.

Lona:thisisgood...wait,whyareyoutakinga

videoofme?



Sheblushedhidingherface.Ismiledandturned

offthecamera.Ijustputacaptionofablack

heart.Iturnedonsomemusicandthesong

thatplayedfirstwasPostMaloneftQuavo-

Congratulations.Ididn'tthinkshelikedthesong

untilshetookoutherphoneandmadeofvideo

ofhersingingit.Ialsorappedalong,andshe

madeofvideoofussingingthesongtogether.

Us:"Theywasneverfriendly,yeah

NowI'mjumpingouttheBentley,yeah

AndIknowIsounddramatic,yeah

ButIknowIhadtohaveit,yeah

Forthemoney,I'masavage,yeah

Ibeitchinglikeaaddict,yeah"

Shestoppedthevideoquicklyandpressedsent.



Me:Ididn'tevenknowyoulistentothesetype

ofsongs

Lona:Kingalwaysplaystheminthehouse.I

justlistentothem.

Me:*chuckles*willyoupackeverythingatyour

parentshouse?

Lona:no,justafewstuffbecauseIwon'tbe

stayingattheB&Bforlong.

Me:what'ssomethinginterestingtodohere?

Lona:nothingatall.It'saboringtown.

Me:itcan'tbethatboring.

Lona:trustmeitis.*chuckles*allthe

interestingthingsareinEastLondon.

Me:damn,nowonderyoudon'twanttocome

backhere.

Lona:yeahanstheotherthingtoo.

me:yourmomcan'tbethatbad.



Lona:trustmesheis.

~~

MeandLelonatalkedalottoapointwhereit

gotdark.ShewasworriedthatIwouldn'ttake

herhome,earlier.ButIwantedtopissoffher

mom.IfshedoessomethingtoLonaandI'min

town.She'llfuckingkissLona'sasswhenI'm

donewithher.SinceMullerandKingdon'tdo

anythingIwilldosomething.I'mnotgoingto

sitaroundandletherabuseLona.

.
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Iwasveryscaredthatmymomwillturn

everyoneinthathouseagainstmeandsaythat

Iwentagainstherandwentoutwithmy

boyfriend.AndXavierisn'tevenmyboyfriend.

ShealmoststrangledmewhenIwentoutthe



housetogototownwithhim.Ididn'tevenwant

totellXavieraboutSkylar'spostbecausehe

toldmethatIshouldn'tletpeople'sactions

controlmyemotions.Andpeopleshouldn't

controlmebymyemotions.SoIjustcriedat

homeandtriedtogetoverit.NowI'mlearning

tojustdealit.Noteveryonewilllikeme.And

Skylarisjuststupidtoletpeoplecontrolher

becauseZikhonaistoomuchofacowardtodo

anythingshe'salwaysfightingforherfriend

Kayla.ButIwonderifKaylawilleverfightfor

her.

Xavier:she'snotgoingtodoanythingtoyou,

you'lljusttakeyourclothesandleave.

Me:she'llhavemydadbeatmeupforbringing

aguyover.I'msurprisedshehasn'tevencalled

MullerorKingtoconfrontme.

Xavier:thisladywillendupannoyingme.

Me:shealreadyannoysme.



Xavier:*chuckles*it'sonly2weeks.

Me:Iwantthemtohurryup.

Xavier:tocheeryouup,howabouttomorrow

wedosomethingfun?

Me:let'sgotheAquarium!*excited*

Xavier:what?*laughs*

Me:Ihavealwayswantedtogothere.Butit'sin

EastLondon.Youdon'tmindalongrideright?

Xavier:nah*smirks*

Me:umdaka*laughs*(you'renasty)

Xavier:you'retheonethatsaidit.

Me:wellImeantliterallynotfiguratively.I

should'vesaidexcusethepun.

Xavier:*laughs*yesyoushouldhave.

Me:excusethepun,Xavier.*chuckles*

Helookedatmewiththelookhealwaysdoes,



it'slikeI'mtheonlypersonhesees,IdoubtI'll

getoverthislook.

Me:stopthat.*blushes*

Xavier:stopwhat?*smirks*

Me:lookingatmelikethat.

Xavier:Ialwayslookatyoulikethis.

Me:noyoudon't.Thisisadifferentlook.Andit

needstostop*laughs*sowhat'sthereal

reasonyou'reinKingWilliamsTown?

Xavier:foryou.

Me:liar.

Xavier:I'mserious.

Me:youcameallthewayfromWesternCapeto

mebecauseIwascrying.Yeahright.

Xavier:*chuckles*ifyoudon'twanttobelieve

methanthat'sfine.



Me:wow.Ithoughtyoucameforyourshady

businesses

Xavier:*chuckles*shadybusinesses.

Me:wellyoudon'twanttotellmewhatyoudo

exactlyIonlyknowthatyou'reagangster

Xavier:andyoudon'tneedtoknow.

Me:yousoundjustlikeMullerandKing.Why

shouldn'tIknow?Icankeepasecret.

Xavier:sowedon'tgetyouintoalotoftrouble

whenthepolicegetinvolved.Sotheycansee

youreallydidn'tknowanythingandyoucango

offeasily.

Me:okay,nowIfinallyunderstand.

Xavier:*chuckles*tookyoulongenough.

Me:shutup.Areyouevenreadytotakeoverthe

wholedrugempire?

Xavier:what?

Me:Iheardyou'regoingtotakeover.



Xavier:whosaidthat?

Me:somebody.

Xavier:who?

Me:justanswerthestupidquestion.*laughs*

Xavier:yeahonlyafewmonthsleft.Youneedto

tellmewhotoldyouaboutthatanyway?

Me:theanswerissoobvious.

Xavier:Cardo.

Me:wewerejusttalkingaboutit.Ifeelbadfor

yourgirlfriends.

Xavier:theyaremyhoes.

Me:whatever.

Xavier:whyareyouevenworriedaboutthem?

Me:sinceyou'llbetakingover.Justmeansthat

theywillbeinmoredanger.

Xavier:welltheywantedthatlife,nowtheyhave

it.



Me:don'tsaythat,they'restillhumans.

Xavier:theyarehoeswhoarewillingtosell

themselvestothehighestbiddervirgeld.(for

money)

Me:youdon'tknowtheirsituation.

Xavier:*sighs*stopseeingthegoodinpeople.

That'swhatgivesfuckeduppeoplethe

advantagetobullypeople.Youneedtobemore

rude

Me:mxmI'mnotgoingtochangejustbecause

aperson.Ican'ttreateveryonebadlybecauseI

wasbullied,thatwillmakemebejustlikethem.

~~

AftertalkingXavierfinallyagreedtotakingme

hometogetmystuffsoIcanmovetotheB&B

helivesinbutwe'llhaveseparaterooms.Iwas

scaredtoevengointhehouse.Dad'scarwas

notthere,maybehe'sworkinglate.Iwentinside

andXavierwaitedoutsideforme.



Aunt:heeeh!Libuyileihule*laughs*(thehoeis

back)

Ididn'treply,Ijustwalkedinmyroom.Iwas

shockedtoseemymomontopofmybedwith

myjournalinherhands.Ifeltangry.Howcould

sheinvademyprivacylikethat?Shepickedup

hersjambok.

Mama:kuthenindixakwanguweLelona?(why

areyougivingmeahardtime.Lelona?)

LONA'SOUTFIT
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Ibackedawayfromher,andgoingtowardsmy

door.XavierwastheonlyoneIknewthatcould

savemerightnow.Iwassoscared,tearswere

fallinglikewaterfallsinmyeyes.AndIcouldn't

evengetawordout.

Mama:kungonauzofumanaisizathusofownela

uKhazimlakengoku(nowyou'llhaveareasonto

callKhazimla)

Me:mama,uxolo.(mama,I'msorry)

Mama:xoloforntoni?Ukundiqhelaendliniyam?

TchinLelona.Unezinzangoku.Ubhala

ngekwenkweaphakodwaawukagqibineVarsity



le!UfunaubuyaeCertificateseSisu?(Sorryfor

what?Disrespectingmeinmyhouse?Youhave

grown.You'rewritingaboutaboybutyouare

notevendonewithuniversity!Doyouwantto

comebackpregnant?)

Me:hayimama.(No,mama)

Shestoodup,andIjustranoutofmyroom,she

whippedmeoncewhenIwasrunninginmy

back.Ifeltthepain,Itrippedandfelloutsidein

thefront.Thedogskeptbarking.Shewhipped

meandwhippedmeasIcriedcoveringmyself

up.IjusthopedIdidn'thavebadbruisesonme.

Iscreamedinpain.Shewasn'thittingmein

muchforcebutitwaspainful.Iwascrying

begginghertostop.Idoubtsheevencared.

That'swhenIheardthegateopen.AndXavier

pushedmymomsohard,shefellonthestoep

droppingthesjambok.Thedogstriedbiting

himbuthetookthesjambokandstarted



beatingthemupwithitandtheyran.Helooked

likehewasreadytostranglemymom.Iwas

stillinpainonthestoep.

Aunt:hey!Kwenzekantoniapha!?(What'sgoing

onhere!?)

Xaviertookouthisgunandhewasaboutto

shootmymother.Myauntscreamedandran

insidethehouse.

Me:Xavierno!*shouts*

Mymomlookedsoscared.Shewascryingand

sheevenpissedherself.Igainedthecourage

togetup,andIstoodinfrontofXavierandhis

gun.Hewasveryangry,anditscaredmeabit.

HisgunwasnowaimedtomychestbecauseI

wasinfrontofhimandmymother.



Me:no.Don'tdothis,please.She'sstillmy

mothernomatterwhathappens.Please.

Igotcloserandhuggedhim,hecalmeddowna

bit.OnceIbrokeoffthehug,heplacedhisgun

backinthebackofhisjean.Iwincedbecause

mybodywaspainful

Xavier:you'reinpain?

Inoddedcrying.Ireallydon'tunderstandwhy

shehatesmesomuch.Hepickedmeupbridal

styleandwentoutthegateandtohiscar.I

helpedhimbyopeningthedoorofthecarand

heplacedmeinit.Thenheclosedthedoor.

Oncehewenttohisside,hespedoffdownthe

road.



Xavier:arethereanydoctorsatthistimethat

arestillacceptingpatients?

Me:no.Butthere'sapublichospital.

Xavier:directmetoit.I'llacceptanythingatthis

momentsoyoucanbeokay.

Hespedofftothehospital.Thereittookalong

timeformetoattendedtoandhewasvery

annoyed,andveryangry.

Xavier:whythefuckareyoustandingthereand

talkingwhenshe'sinpain!?*shouts*

Me:Xavierpleasecalmdown

Nurse:sir,she'snottheonlypatientinthis

hospitalandshedoesntevenlooklikeshehas

injuries.Youhavetowait.Youdonotownthis

hospital.

Xavier:whatthefuckdidyoujustsaytome!?



*angry*

Hewasabouttotakeouthisgun,Iquickly

stoodupfromtheplaceIwassittinginand

stoppedhimfromdoingsomethinghe'llget

arrestedfor.Whatisupwithhimandguns!?

Me:calmdown.

Xavier:thisbitchreallydoesn'tknowme.

Nurse:tchinbatheninaababhutibacinga

sizoqalangabongexababene'mali.

Baphambene.(Thesementhinkwe'llattendto

themfirstbecausetheyhavemoney.Theyare

delusional)

Xavierwasabouttogotoher,andreallybeat

herup.Iquicklypulledhimback,itwasnouse

becausehewasstrongersoIstoodinfrontof

himandhuggedhimholdinghisarmsand



hands,topreventhimfrombeatingupthenurse.

Me:please.Don'tdothis,nothere.

Xavier:Ican'tletherdisrespectmelikethat.

Me:let'sjustgohome.I'lldrinkpainkillersthen

we'llgotothedoctortomorrow.

Hetookhishand,andwewereabouttowalk

out.Iheardthenursemumblesomething.

Nurse:ezintoziphathwangabafazibabo

bagulelathina.(Thesethingsarecontrolledby

theirwives,theygocrazyonus)

IheldXavier'shandtightlytolethimknowhe

shouldn'tpayanyattentiontothem.Heopened

thedoorformeandhedroveofftotheB&Bhe

wasstayingin.Theroomswerefullybookedso



IhadtosharearoomwithXavier.

Xavier:letmecallJR,maybehehassome

meds.Ididn'tbringany.

Ijustnoddedandjustlookedaround.Therewas

onlyonebedhere.AndIdon'tfeelcomfortable

sharingabedwithXavierbecausehe'smy

friend,whohappenstobesohot,andIdon't

wanttodevelopfeelingsforhim.

Xavier:cometomyroom...fedefede.

Thenhehungup.Helookedatme,Iwasstill

analysingtheroom.Itwasreallygood.EL

ShaddaiisreallyagoodB&B.Iheardalotof

politiciansandimportantpeoplecomehere

whentheyhavebusinesstripsinKingWilliams

Town.



Xavier:getonthebed.

Me:what!?

Xavier:notlikethat.*chuckles*Iknowyou'rein

painandstandingupwon'thelp.

Heopenedhissuitcaseandtookoutanothert-

shirt.

Xavier:youcanwearthis

Itwasamilitaryprintedt-shirt.Iwenttothe

bathroom,eventhoughIstruggledputtingiton

becauseofthepainIwasin.FinallyIworeit,it's

wasn'tlong,kindatooshort.Ithinkhewouldbe

abletoseemyassandIwaswearingathong.I

didn'tevenwanttogetoutofthebathroom.



Xavier:JRisherewiththemeds,Lona.

Iquicklytookthetowelandwrappeditaround

mylowerbody,thenwalkedout.JRgaveme

themedicationandthewaterthenhewalked

outaftertheganghandshakewithXavier.After

30minutesofmeandXaviertalkingandalsous

watchingthe"SmurfsThelostvillage"onhis

laptop,hedownloadeditforme.Iwastired.

AndIhadremovedthetowelalongtimeago

becauseIwasinsidethebed.

Xavier:Ican'tbelievean18yearoldiswatching

Cartoons.

Me:*yawns*cartoonsmakethebestmovies.

Ismiled,andifeltdrowsyandslept.Even

thoughmycurlyhairwasannoyingmebecause

itwasallinmyface.ButImanagedtosleep.



~~

Aftermymorningroutine,Xaviergotmeanew

toothbrushandallthetoiletriesIneeded.Istill

worethesameclothesfromyesterday.Xavier

wentouttogetmefood.Hewasangrywhenhe

sawthebruisesonmyarmsandlegs.Afterhe

cameback.Weatethenhewantedtotakeme

tothedoctor.Sowewereontheroadagain

Xavier:directmetoagooddoctor.

Me:myfamilydoctorisDrFredricks.

Xavier:directmetohim.

Ididashesaid,helookedreallyangryashe

spedofftoFredricks.Whilehishandwasonthe

gear,Iheldittocalmhimdown.

Me:it'snothingmajor.I'mgoingtobefine.



Xavier:don'tfuckingtellmethat!Shewasready

tokillyou.EverytimeIthinkaboutit,Itangers

memore.Ishoulddowhatsheplannedonyou

withher.

Me:don'ttouchher.

Xavier:what!?

Me:I'mserious.KhazimlaandYangalovetheir

momsomuchthatthey'lldostupidshit.

Xavier:Idon'tgiveafuckaboutthosetwo.

Me:Idobecausethey'remybrothersandthat's

mymomnomatterwhat.AndKingplusMuller

willputastoptoourfriendship.Pleasedon't

actirrationally.I'llbefine,it'sjustafewbruises.

~~

.
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.

Shewastoldtowearagown,thegownwas

dirtyandIwaspissedoffthattheywouldgive

heragownlikethat.

Xavier:don'tyouhavecleanergowns?

Lona:Xavier!I'msosorry,he'snotalwayslike

this.Heisunderalotofstressthesedays.

Sheglaredatme,thenursewalkedaway.

Lona:whatiswrongwithyou!?

Me:thisisdirty.

Lona:Iknowbutwe'renothereforclothesbut

forthemedicalattention.Nowpleasestop

beingrude.Please.



Shelookedatmewithapout,andshehugged

menottightatall.Icouldseeshewasstillin

painbutshewastryingnottopissmeoff.

Lona:youhavetowaithere,I'mgoingtobe

nakedthere.

Me:so?

Lona:don'tstart.

Me:wait,thedoctorwillseeyounaked?

Lona:duh.

Me:isitafemale?

Lona:no.

Me:fuckno.

Lona:hehasbeenmydoctoreversinceIwasa

child

Shechuckledandquicklystopped.Shewasin



realpain.Iswearhermomisgoingtopayfor

this.Afterthedoctorcheck,shecameout.She

wenttochangeherclothes

Lona:weneedtogotothechemisttogetsome

ofthemedicineandointmentthedoctorsaidI

shoulduseforthebruises.They'renotthat

deep.LuckilytheclothesIhadonhelped,and

shedidn'tgetmyface.Sotherearenobruises

onit.

Me:shestillneedstolearnherlesson.

Lona:Xavierwetalkedaboutthis.

Me:whyareyouprotectingher!?

EveryonelookedatusbecauseIwasloud.She

pulledmeoutsidewithmyhand,Ismiledathow

toughshethinkssheis.Shehadthisserious

cutefacialexpressiononher.Thenshefolded

herarms.



Lona:I'mprotectingyou,ifKhazimlaand

Yanga'inkosifindoutthatyouhavetouchedor

offendedtheirmom.I'mevenscaredshe'lltell

themabouttheincidentearlierandturnthem

againstme.

Me:I'mnotscaredofyourbrothers.

Lona:iknowyou'renot.Butpleaserespect

whatIjustdecidedon.You'regoingtoleavemy

momalone.Idon'twantmybrothershatingme.

Me:whydon'ttheydoanything?

Lona:sheneverlistenstothemwhentheyare

notintown.Butwhentheyare,shebecomes

morenicetomeandallofthatmotherlystuff

Me:areyousureshe'syourmom?

Lona:positive.She'sjusttoostrict.BecauseifI

weretogetintoastreetfight,that'stotally

nevergoingtohappen,Iknowshewould

defendme.



Me:andhowdoyouknowthat?

Lona:when...

Shestoppedandlookeddown.Iliftedherhand

upwithmyindexfinger.Shehadglossyeyes.

Lona:whenItriedtokillmyselfbecauseofthe

bullying,shewenttotheschoolandstarted

beatingupmybullieswithahardstick.Iusedto

tellthemaboutthebullyingbuttheyalways

thoughtitwasjustkidsplaying,untilItriedto

killmyself.Shegotangry,andwenttothe

school.Andshebeatthemalluplookingall

crazy.Kaylastillhasthatscar*chuckles*I

knowshelovesmeit'sjustthatshecan't

expressherloveproperlythatitcomesoffas

abuse.Shedoesn'tfeelanyconnectionwithme

becauseofthedepressionshegotaftergiving

birthtome.She'sastrongwomanandme

beingweakmadeherbelieveIwasademon



childakawebothhavebeenbewitched.

Me:wellnowI'mhereandshehastofollow

somerules

Lona:*laughs*you'recrazy.

Me:I'mserious.Shecan'ttouchyou.OrelseI

mighthavetodosomething.

Shestoppedlaughed,andherphonerang.I

didn'teventhinkshehaditwithher.

Lona:hello?...shetriedtobeatmeupwitha

sjambok...I'mserious...shegotaimedwitha

gun?What?Shelying.Icouldn'teventakemy

clothesbecauseshewassoangry.Ididn'tgo

therewithanyguy.She'stryingtomakeyou

guyshateme,andmaybeit'sworkingbecause

clearlyyouaretakingherside.



Ismiledathowfluentshewasatlying.Ididn't

eventhinkshehaditinher.Inbetweenthecall,

shewouldtakesilentbreathingpractices.

Lona:you'recomingbackwhen?Nextweek!?

*excited*thankGod!IamstayingattheEl

ShaddaiB&B.NoI'llpaywiththeremaining

moneyihaveinmyaccount.Pleasedon't

worry....okayloveyoutooBro.

Shesmiledandclosedhereyes.Ichuckledand

openedthedoorforher.Shegotinandsmiled.

AfterIclosedthedoorforher,Iwenttomyside

ofthecarandgotin.

Lona:they'recomingbacknextweek.Iamso

happy.

Me:Isee.IhavetogobacktoCapeTownnext

week.Soyou'llbesafe.



Lona:youaregoingbecauseofKing&Muller?

Me:no*chuckles*Ihavetogetbacktothe

businesses.

Lona:whatifmybrothersweren'treturningnext

week?

Me:thenyouwould'vereturnedtoCapeTown

withme.*shrugs*

Lona:*laughs*you'recrazierthanIthought.

Me:youneedtodirectmetothechemist

Lona:whatwouldyoudowithoutme?*smiles*

Ichuckledthenshedirectedmetothechemist

andIgotoutandopenedthedoorforher.Their

chemistwasinamall.Whenwewerewalkingin

themallImadesuretoholdherhandsothese

niggasknowshe'staken.Andtheywon'ttry

anythingcrazybecauseI'llkillthemnowina

splitsecond.OncewewentinsideClicks.I

followedheraroundwhenshewasgettingthe



medicationandotherstuffsheneeds.Afterall

ofthat,Ipaidforthethings

Me:whyareyoualwaysupsetwhenIpay?

*chuckles*

Ihelpherhandandtooktheplasticandwe

walkedout.

Lona:becauseIknowguys.Theywanttoget

youallthethingsandexpectsomethinglikesex

inreturn.Idonotwantthat.

Me:amIliketheotherguys?

Lona:yes.Youhavelike3or4girlfriendsand

theyareallokaywithyouhavingother

girlfriends.It'sweird.

Me:that'sbecauseIhaven'tfoundtheoneyet.

WellIhavefoundher.I'mjustwalkingoneggs



aroundher

Lona:you?Foundtheone?Yeahright*laughs*

Me:whyisithardtobelieveIwouldfindtheone?

Lona:becauseyoudon'tlooklikethetypethat

believesinsoulmatesoreveninrelationships.

Me:gotthatoneright*laughs*

Lona:see!Youwouldjustsleepwiththegirland

beannoyedafterwardsbecauseshewasjust

freshmeatyouthoughtyoucouldn'thave.Now

youhaveit,you'llgetannoyedbyit.

Me:arewestilltalkingaboutme?

Lona:yes!

Me:thisseemspersonal.*laughs*

Lona:mxm.Yourfuckboytendenciesare

arisingagain.Let'sjustdropthisconversation.

Sheletgoofmyhandandwalkedfast,Ipulled

herbackbythebeltstringofherjean.Whenshe



turnedaround,Iheldherwaist.

Me:comeon.Don'tbelikethat,Ilikethatyou're

notafraidtospeakthetruthaboutme.Iwon't

takeitasajokeagain.

Lona:yes.Youshouldn't.

ShepoutedandIlaughed.Onotherpeople,I

wouldbeannoyedbytheirpoutingbutLona's

poutwasjusttoocuteandherchubbyfacewas

cuteasfuck.

Me:let'sgetyoufoodinCheckers.

Lona:yeah.

Wewalkedthereandshepickedthefoodand

somedryfruit.



Lona:ugh,weshould'vecametothischemist.I

forgotaboutit.

Me:it'sfinebyme.Atleastyouhavethe

medicationnow.

Lona:butI'mtired.Thebruisesarebecoming

painful.Iwanttosleeponsomethingsoft,the

bed.Iwanttosleep*sighs*

Me:we'realmostdone.Stopcomplainingwe're

gettingyourfood.

Lona:whatwilltheB&Bsaywhenwearenot

eatingtheirfood?

Me:Idon'tgiveafuck.

Lona:toomuchanger.*laughs*

ShewalkedusovertothetillsandIpaid,weleft.

AttheB&B,sheateandwatchedthecartoon

movieshewaswatchinglastnight.Shewas

continuingwithit.Aftermakingplentyofcalls

toScrappytogetgirlsforthehumantrafficking



dealings.Hetoldmehehas5girlsrightnow.I

willfinishupwhenIgetthere.Isatonthebed,

shewasinsidethebed.Hermedicationwas

startingtokickinbecauseIcouldseeshewas

tired.OnceIlaidonthebed,Itookthelaptop

andshestaredatme.Timetotesthertruston

me.

Me:whyareyousofar?Comecloser.I'mnot

gonnatryanything.

Shechuckledandmovedclosertome.Iplaced

thelaptoponmythighsandpulledhercloserto

mychest.Shelaidherheadonmychestand

continuedwatchingthemovie.Ismiledlooking

ather.Iknowshe'sdevelopingfeelingsforme

becauseifshewasn'tshewould'vefrozenat

thethoughtofuscuddling.Butnowshe'sdoing

it.Herarmwaswrappedonmylowerstomach.

Heractionsshowmeshe'snowcomfortable



withme.Shecontinuedwatchingthemovie,

shelaughedatanotherSmurfbeingclumsy.I

wasgladtoseeherthishappy.Nowafterallof

thesecartoonsandshe'sasleep.Iwillhaveto

payhermomavisit.Shecangetkeeptreating

mywifelikethisandkeepthinkingI'mgoingto

letitslide.Shehastopay.
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afterIheardherlightsnores.Igentlyremoved

her,thenworesomeblacksweats.Imadesure

totakemygunwith.Iwon'tkillhermom,just

talktoher.Andifshebecomesdisrespectful



thenIwillhavetoreallydosomethingtoher.I

calledJRtowatchoverLonasinceshe's

familiarwithhimandshewon'thaveanypanic

attacks.

Me:watchoverLonaforawhile.I'mgoingout

I'llbebackinaboutanhour.

JR:bauyabuzauphi?Zendithiuphi?(Ifshe's

askswhereyouare?WhereshouldIsayyouare?

)

Me:tellherIwentouttocheckoutthetown.

JR:fedefede(sharpsharp)

Me:anddonotletheroutoftheroomwithout

mereturning.

Ihungupthecall,thenIdrovetoherhouse.I

neverforgetdirections,soIdidn'thavetrouble

alongtheway.OnceIparkednearthehouse.

Therewasn'tacarintheyardstill.SoIthought



maybetheydidn'thaveacar.Iwalkedotherand

knockedthelockonthegate.Iknockedand

knocked.Itwasnouse,Iclimbedoverthefence

sinceitwasn'tthatlong.Ididn'tseethedogs,

soIwentinsidethehouse.Itwasn'tlocked.

WhenIopenedthedoor,thereshewas

standingfromabitfarinthepassage.She

lookedscaredofme,andIdidnotcareonebit.

Me:iamheretolaydownsomerules.

MrsD:endlinikabani?Tchinunoluyolo

andizokwenzalontomna.(Inwhosehouse?

You'reoverexcitedIwon'tdothat.)

Me:thenwearegoingtodothisthehardway.

Itookoutmygunandaimeditather,she

screamedandI'msuretheneighboursheard

her.Shelookedlikeshepee'dherself.



Me:gogetthesjambok.

MrsD:intoni?(What?)

Me:Iwon'trepeatmyself.Ididnotstutter.

Shecriedgoingtoherroomtogetthesjambok.

Mygunwasstillaimedather.Shethrewitover

tomebecauseshewasscaredtogetcloser.

Me:nowonderyouaresobittertowardsLona,

becauseyourhusbandisneverhome.

MrsD:uyasebenza.Sumxeka.Ibeterenakulento

uyenzayo.Uku'rob'baabantuayondlelayophila.

(heworks.Donotjudgehim.Itisbetterthan

whatyou'redoing.Robbingpeopleforalivingis

notthewaytolive.)

Me:herearetherules...one,youwon'tevenlay

ahandonherorelseyourlifewillend.Two,all

thisbullshityoukeeptalkingtobringherdown

willstoptoday.Three,ifyoutellKhazimlaand



Yangaaboutthis,you'llregreteverblabbling

yourbigmouth.Doweunderstandeachother?

Shenoddedveryscared.Ichuckled,she'sjusta

scaredbitch.

Me:nowafterallofthis,youaregoingtopack

upherthingsandI'llpickthemuptomorrow.

Shenoddedquicklywithnohesitations.

Me:justtoassureweunderstandeachother

withtherules.

Ipickedupthesjambok,shestartedcrying

hysterically.Ishookmyhead,andstarted

beatingherupwithitsoshecanlearnher

lesson.



.
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Iwokeupandtheothersidewasempty.Maybe

Xavierwentout.Ilookedatthetimeanditwas

still1pm,soit'sstillearly.Welltome.Ilooked

overtoXavier'ssideboardandhelefthiscross

chainandhislaptop.Ismilelookedatthe

crosschain.Idecidedtowearit.He'smyfriend,

ihopehewon'tmind.Iwishhewon'tmind

becausethischainistoocute.Iwenttobrush

myteethandwashmyface.ThenIwentback

tothebed.Itookmyphone,andthebatterywas

23%andIdon'tevenhaveacharger.When

XavierreturnsI'llhavetoaskhimtochargemy

phonewithhislaptop.IwentonWhatsAppwith

theremainingbatterypercentage.Iwantedto

sendXavieramessageandaskhimwhereheis,



butthanIdon'twanttoseemlikeaneedy

person.SoIjustlookedatstatuesCardo

postedbecausehewastheonlyonewho

postedalot.Afterthat,IwentoutofWhatsApp

andwenttoSnapchat.Itookaselfiewith

Snapchatandedited" itme"init.Iwasstill

wearingXavier'sshirtandchain.Thenafter

savingthepicture.IwentonWhatsAppand

posteditwithyoucaption" ",afterallofthatI

unblockedmybrothers.Buttheystillwon'tsee

thepicture.IstartedgettinghungrysoIatethe

dryfruitjusttotonedownmyhunger.Boredom

startedstrikinginsoItookselfiesonhislaptop.

Alotofselfies.ThenafterawhileIwantedto

getsomefreshair,soIworemyjeans.Ilooked

formyshoesandfinallyfoundthemthenwore

them.WhenIopenedthedoorIwasshockedby

JRstandingoutsidethedoorlikeabodyguard.

Whatisgoingon?AmIindanger?

Me:JR!*shocked*



JR:afternoonma'am.

Me:reallynow?

JR:sorry.Afternoon,Lona.

Me:whatareyoudoinghere?Iseverythingokay?

WhereisXavier?Isheok?

JR:*chuckles*yonkeintoigrand(everythingis

okay.)

Me:sorry,it'sjustthatIwasnotexpectingthis.

Youdonotneedtowatchoverme.Iamnota

child.IknowhowoverprotectiveXavieris.

JR:harde,Lona.Uzohlanyabandinohamba,

ingabekwangaleplek(I'msorry,Lona.He'llgo

crazyifIleavethisplaceunwatched.)

Me:*sighs*butIwanttogoforawalk.Justto

exercisemylegs.

JR:kuzofunekasim'fownele(wewillhaveto

callhim.)

Me:Iwilldothat.Don'tworry.



IwentbackinsidetheroomandcalledXavier.

Heansweredthecallveryfast.

Xavier:youcan'tleavetheroom

Me:what!?*laughs*whynot?

Xavier:I'lltellyouwhenIgetthere.

Me:whereareyou?

Xavier:Iwillbethere.

Me:youcan'tcontrolwhetherIleaveornot.

Xavier:Lelonastopbeingstubborn.Youare

injured.

Me:seriously?It'sjustwhipbruisesanditisnot

thatdeep.

Xavier:youarenotleaving.

Me:Ijustwanttogoforawalk.

Xavier:I'lltakeyouforawalkwhenIreturn.



Me:canyoupleasejusttellmewhereyouare

rightnow?

Xavier:I'mturningbyShopriterightnow,Iwill

bethereinafewminutes.

Me:okay,Xavier.

Hechuckledandwebothhungup.Hecan'tjust

sayIshouldnotleavetheroom.Thatisso

bossyandcontrolling.Iamthankfulthathe

wantsmeprotectedbutIamnotachildthat

hastobelockedupandwatchedwheneverhe

leaves.Afterafewminuteshewalkedinside

theroom.Ifoldedmyarms.Iwassittingonthe

bed.Mybackwasagainstthedashboardand

mylegswerestraightonthebed.Ihada

seriousfacialexpressionsohecanknowIdid

notlikewhathedidonebit.

Xavier:areyoureallythatupset?



Ididn'treplyandjuststaredathim.Hesmiled,I

triedtohideminebecausehewassocuteand

itwashardnottoblushandsmile.Hecameto

mysideofthesideboardthenhesatonthe

bedhewasreallyclosetome

Xavier:comeonIwastryingtoprotectyouhere.

Me:fromwhat!?AmIindanger?

Xavier:no.ButIjustwanttobecarefuladtake

safetyprecautions.

Me:liar,youjustdon'twantmetowonder

aroundtownwithoutyou.

Xavier:thattoo.*chuckles*

Me:wellthatisprettyunfairbecauseyoujust

wenttotownwithoutme.ButIcan'tgowithout

you.

Xavier:fine,I'lltakeyouwithnexttime.



Me:whatifIwantsomealonetime?

Xavier:that'sfineiwillletyougetsomealone

time.

Me:Ithoughtyouweregoingtosayno.Iwas

goingtobesoangry.Idonotlikebeing

controlled.

Xavier:nowIknow*laughs*youstillwanttogo

totheaquarium?

Me:no.Let'sjustdoittomorrow.Ithinktoday

wehavetogotoStreetFever.Checkoutsome

newsneakers.

Xavier:youlovesneakersmorethanme

*chuckles*

Me:thatisnotabadthingatall.*laughs*

Helookedatme,againwiththatlookthatisso

sexyIfindmyselfthinkingaboutthingsthatI

shouldn't.Henoticedthechain,andheldit.He

smiledatit,andjustchuckled.



Me:Icouldtakeitoff.Itjustlookedtoocuteto

belayingonasideboard.

Xavier:Ididn'tsaytakeitoff.Itlooksmore

goodonyouanyway.

Me:thankyou.

Henodded,andleanedcloserquickly.Iwas

shockedthathewasabouttokissme.Ididn't

stophim,butthenhekissedmycheek.Ismiled

becausehislipsweresosoft,Iwantedtotaste

them.Fuck!Theworstishappening.IthinkI

amdevelopingfeelingsforXavier.Hegotup

andwenttohislaptopontheothersideofthe

sideboard.Heopeneditandluckilyhedidn't

seethepicturesItook,yet.Ismiled,because

onceheseesthemhe'lljustsmileatmewith

hiscutesmile.



Xavier:Iamjustgoingoversomeemailsthen

wewillleave.Okay?

Me:okay.Idon'tmind.I'llgochangethist-shirt.

Henoddedandcontinuedcheckinghisemails.I

wenttochangebackintomy"madness"t-shirt.

Iwasstillwearingthechain.Butitwasinside

thet-shirt.OnceIwalkedout,hewasalso

donewiththebusinessstuff.

Me:Ineedmyphonechargedplease.

Hereachedhishandoutforit.AndIgaveitto

him.Henoticedthatthechainwasinsidethet-

shirt.Hesmilesandplacedhishandonmy

neckmakingmeshiverfromhiscoldhands.He

smiled,thenpulledthechainout.



Xavier:nowyou'regood.

Hechargedmyphonethenhecamecloseto

me

Xavier:Let'sgo.

Ismiledandblushedthathewantsmetowear

hischain.

.

.
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Ismiledcountingupmyrentmoneyandit

finallyreachedwhereIwantittotobe.

TomorrowitissettledIwillpaymyrent.Then



theremainingmoneyIwillgetsomegroceries.

AfterfuckingPatrick,hefinallygavemeR20

000becauseIliedandsaidIwantedtodo

somelingerieshoppingandhewasmorethan

happytosponsormeforthat.Iwillhavetoget

anewsugardaddysoIwascanhavemore

money.Iamthelazytypethatdoesnotwantto

work.SoIwouldratherfuckmenthatamreally

willingtogivealotofmoneythentoworkshifts

thatwillonlyrewardmealousyR500perweek.

Ilikemylifestyleandsomemaysayit's

prostitutionbutIdonotcareaslongasitpays

thebills.Iamokwithit.Ididnotgohomethis

holidaybecauseIdonotwanttogobacktomy

drunkfatherandhismisbehavingson.Mylittle

brothergetonmynervesandwithmydad

beingasingleparent,hehadtotakecareofthe

bothofus,Ihadtobeamothertomylittle

brother.IdidnotlikethatsoIpromisedmyself

ifIleaveEasternCape,Iamnevergoingbackto

thathellhole.Therewasaknockonthedoor,I



groanedgettinguptogoanswerit.Iwas

shockedtoseeadetectiveinmydoorstep.

Detective:afternoon,Mi-

Kayla:whatdoyouwant?*annoyed*

Detective:canIcomein?

Iopenedthedoorfurtherandhewalkedin.I

wasconfusedwhythepolicewashere.Ididnot

doanythingillegal.

Detective:Iamjustheretoquestionyouabout

thedisappearanceofKhan-

Me:wait,whoreportedthis?Khanyiisprobably

withtheguysheleftwiththeothernight.

Detective:hergrandmotherisveryworried

abouther.Shefiledamissingpersonscase.

Me:what?



Detective:Ineedyoutotellmeeverythingthat

happenedthatnight.

Me:wejustwenttoaclub,hadfunandshesaid

shewasgoinghomewithherex,Idon't

rememberhisname,ThandoorThaboIthink.

Detective:whichclubwasit?

Itoldhimthenameandhewroteitdown,he

waswritingeverythingdown.Afterthathe

stoodupfrommysofa,andshookmyhead.

Detective:thankyouforyourcooperation.

IjustnoddedandIlethimout.Iwasvery

scaredbecausewhatifshewasdeador

somethinganditwouldallbemyfault.Ireally

didnotthinkRellikwouldhurtherbutnowit

believethathereallylikesthatfatbitchLona.I

receivedacallfromZikhona.Irolledmyeyes,



eversinceKhanyihasbeennowheretobe

found,Zikhonahasbeenannoyingmeand

thinkingweshouldbebestfriends.Tobe

honest,IlikedKhanyimorethanher.

Me:Zee

Zee:checkKhanyi'sFacebook.*sniffs*kuthiwa

ulahlekile(theyaresayingshe'smissing)

*cries*

Myheartstoppedandimmediatelystarted

beatingveryfast.Iquicklytookmylaptopand

loggedinonFacebook.It'salreadyallover.

Peoplecannotknowwhathappenedinthat

toilet.Idonotwantthemblamingme.Iwillact

shockedthatshe'smissingsoIdon'thave

peoplethinkingIknewaboutthis.Thisisall

Lona'sfaultifshedidn'tcry,andRellikwouldn't

havenoticedandshewould'vemadeusall

happybykillingherself.



Me:pleasedon'tprankme,Zikhona.Khanyican

notbemissing!Wewereattheclubtogether,

andshewenthomewithsomeguy,herex

ThandoorThaboIthink,andtheywereboth

nowheretobefound.They'reprobablystill

havingfunelsewheretogether.

Zee:hewasfounddeadinhisflat.Anditlooked

likeitwasbrokeninthere,Khanyiwasn'tthere

Me:what!?Whendidallofthishappen?And

whyamIjustfindingout!?

Zee:apparentlyhergrandmothertriedcalling

herandshedidn'tanswersosheknew

somethingwaswrongandfiledamissing

person'scase.

Me:Iwasneverquestionedbythepolice.

Zee:maybetheystilldon'tknowyouwerethere.

Me:yeah.Ihopesheisokaywhereversheis.

Zee:metoo.Thiscannotbehappeninginher



firstyear.

Me:yeah.LookZee,Ihavetogo.I'llcallyou

lateron.

Zee:okay,byechommie.

Ihungup.Ifmysuspicionsarerightthenthat

meansKhanyiwaskilledbyRellik,andthat

meansthatZikhonaandSkylarareindanger.I

hopethosestupidbitchesdonotmentionmy

name,becauseRellikwillalsokillme.Andhe

didwarnmeabouthurtingLona.ButIwilldo

anythingtogethimtobemine.AndI'mnot

stoppingnow,Khanyi'sdeathcannotbeinvain.

Therenogoingbacknow.Ialreadyhave

startedandIwillgetRellikintheend.

.

.
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WewenttoStreetFeverandlookedatthe

sneakers.IkeptlookinguntilIfoundtheoneI

reallywanted.

Me:Iamsogettingthese.Theylookdope.

Xavier:theylookalright.

Me:liar,theylookdope.I'llbuyyousometoo,I

gotcash.*chuckles*

Iwasjoking,butheglaredatmemakingme

laughmore.

Me:whycan'tIbuyyouthesesneakersbutyou

buymealotofthings?

Xavier:becausethat'snothowit'ssupposedto

work.

Me:thisisnot1980wheremaleshadtotake



careoftheirfemales.Thisis2017andwomen

canbuythingsformentoo.

Xavier:wellmymindisstillin1980anditisstill

goingtoremainthere.

Me:mxm,I'llgopayforthese.

Xavier:don'ttestme,Lelona.

Me:*rollseyes*angerforwhat?*chuckles*

Xavier:Iwillbuythesneakersforthebothofus,

justnotletyoubuythemforme.

Me:nexttimeiamgoingshopping,Iwon'ttell

youbecauseyouarebuyalotofthingsforme.

Itisannoying.

Xavier:mebeingamanisannoying?*chuckles*

Me:no,youdisrespectingmydecisiontonotlet

youbuymestuffisannoyingbecauseIlike

beingindependentandbuyingmyownthings.It

makesmefeelgood.

Xavier:wellyouwillfeelevenbetterknowing



youwon'tuseacentwhenyouarewithme.

Me:withyou?

Xavier:yes,whenyouaregoingtoplaceswith

me.WhatdidyouthinkIwassaying?*smirks*

Xavierthinksheissmart.Heissaying

somethingelsebutitactuallymeanssomething

elsetomakemefeelconfused.Idon'teven

knowwhattothink.Idon'tknowifhemeans

whenIamwithhimasindatingorasinus

shoppingaroundandhangingout.Hejustloves

confusingme.

Me:nevermind.

Hejustsmiledatmeandwelookforsomeone

tolookforoursizes.Whenthepersonfinally

cameback,wewenttopay.Wellhepaid,Idid

notevenwanttroublesoIjustkeptquiet.Heis



aguywithanegoandhelikesknowingpeople

aroundhimarewelltakencareof,that'swhatI

noticedwithhim.Helikescontollingthingsand

hewillgetangrywhenthingsdonotgohisway.

Butthat'snotabadthing,itshowsheisa

perfectionisthelikeseverythingtobeperfect

andIamsureheplanseverythinghedoes.Ilike

that,itmeansheisverysureabouthisfuture.

Hetookthebagandwewalkedoutholding

hands.Helookedatme,Ithinkhewasshocked

thatIwastheonewhotookhishandandheldit.

Heusuallydoesit.HesmiledandIsmiledtoo.

Whenwewereout,IfrownedwhenIsaw

trouble.KennysmirkedwhenhesawXavier.

Xavierglaredathim.Gosh,whydidwehaveto

bumpintohimtoday!?

.

.

.

.



.

LONA'SSELFIE
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IheldXavier'shandtightertotellhimtocontrol

hisangerbecauseIknowhim.He'llwantto

fightfornoreasonatall.Hecouldjustavoid

thisbyignoringKenny.

Kenny:enonsontmoetweer(andwemeet



again.Nowinmyterritory.)

Me:Xavier,pleaselet'sjustgo.*whispers*

Kenny:youshouldlistentoyourbitch,Rellik.

Xavier:Idareyoutocallherabitchonemore

time.*angry*

IpulledXavier,sohecanjustcalmdown.But

thatonlyfueledhisanger.Hereallywantedto

fightandIjustwantedtoleave.

Kenny:she'sabitch.

NextthingIknow,XavierwasontopofKenny

throwingpunches.Hegotupandstarted

kickinghim.Iwasnowonthevergeoftears.I

haveneverseenXavierthisangryandhewas

scaringme.Everyonestartedformingacircle

aroundthem,thefightwasquicklybrokenoff.I



wasworriedthatthepolicewouldcomehere

andarrestXavier.Xavierwasangryasfuck,I

couldseehismouthwasbleedingsoKennydid

endupthrowingsomepunchestoo.ButKenny

lookedmessedup,becauseoftheringsRellik

waswearingonhisfingers.Ipickedupthe

plasticwithsneakers.ThankGod,theyweren't

taken.IpulledXavierawayfrompeople

becauseIdidnotwantthisdramaatall.Iheld

hishandandtriedpullinghimtowardshiscar.

Me:canyoupleasecontrolyouranger?They

areabouttocallthepolice.Letusjustgo.

AndthenIscreamedwhenIfeltapunchonmy

sidecheekoutofnowhere.Iheldmycheekin

pain,IlookedbackandKennywastryingto

punchXavierbutitlandedonme.Xavierthrew

apunchathimandKennyducked,thenwhen

hegotup,Xavierquicklysneakedapunchand



itlandedstraighttohisnose.Thefightwas

brokenupagain.Peoplewerehypingthisup.I

wasstillinpainbecauseofmycheek.This

holidayjustwon'tletmehavemerelax.Firstmy

motherwhoopsmyass.NowIhavebeen

punched,unintentionallyIknow,butstillIhave

beenpunched.Somerandomguyshelpedme

getXavierinthecarbecausehewassoangry.

Hedidnotwanttoleave.Hewantedto

continuebeatingKennyup.Aftergettinghimin

thepassengerseat.

Me:givemethekeys.

Xavier:fuckno.

Hetouchedmychinandcheckedmycheek.

Thenheslightlybrushedit,Iwinced.Hisjaw

clenchedinanger.



Me:Iamfine.

Xavier:hefuckingtouchedyou!

Me:Givemethekeys,Xavier.

Xavier:IswearIamgoingtokillthat

motherfucker!

Hewillnotkillanyone.Iwilltalktohimbut

whenhe'scalmeddown.Becausethereisno

usetalkingtohimwhenheislikethis.

Me:Xavier.Iamnotplaying.Givemethe

fuckingkeysbeforeItakethemmyself!

Iwasupset,ifhehadjustignoredKennythenI

wouldhavenotbeentouchedinthefucking

face.Hetookthemoutofhissweatpantsand

gavethemtome.Iplacedtheplastic

underneaththeseathewassittingin.



Me:andyoubetternotmovewhenIclosethis

doorandIwilldrivethiscartotheB&B.Letthis

pettybullshitgo!

Iwenttotheotherside.Ipraythereisn'tany

traffictodaybecauseIdon'thavealearner's.

AndI'malreadydrivingcars.NormallyIdroveto

theB&Bandluckilyforme,therewasn'tany

trafficalongtheway.Ontheride,Ididnoteven

utteroneword.AndXavierunderstood,sohe

didn'teventalkto.Afterparking,webothgot

out.Hegotoutwiththeplastic.Iwalkedtoour

room.

Xavier:Lelona.

Me:donoteventalktomerightnow!

Oncewearrivedinourroom.Iwenttocheck



mycheekanditwaspink.Itwasabitswollen

too.Butitwasn'ttoomuchdamageasIthought

itwouldbe.Idranksomepainkillerstotake

awaythepain.

Xavier:whatthefuckdidIdo?Iwasdefending

you!*angry*youwantmetoletpeople

disrespectyou?!

Me:youdonottoreactwithviolenceevery

singletimepeopletalkshit!

Xavier:hecalledyouabitchandhefucking

threwapunchatyou.Icannotlethimdoshit

likethat.

Me:juststayhereI'llbeback.

Xavier:whereareyougoing?

Me:Isaidstayhere

Xavier:donotfuckingtestme,Lelona.Nowis

notagoodtime.



Me:iamjustgoingtothemainreception.Do

youwanttoholdmyhandthroughthat!?

Iangrilywalkedtothereceptionandaskedfor

afirstaidkitforXavierbecausehewas

bleedinginhismouth.Butheactssotoughas

ifhedoesn'tfeelshit.Gosh,Isometimeshate

howmanlyheis.Ijustwishhecouldcontrolhis

fuckingangerandstopentertainingbullshitand

reactingwithviolence.Iwasgiventhefirstaid

kit.Irushedtotheroom,andwhenIwasthere,I

wasshockedtoseeJRand4otherguysthere.

Xavierwasstillangry,andwalkingupanddown

whiletheywerejuststandingstill.

Xavier:Iwanthimgone!Idon'tgiveafuck

aboutastupidwar.

Ishookmyhead,andpulledhimtositdownon



thebed.ThenIopenedthefirstaidkit

Me:don'tlistentohimguys.That'sjustthe

angertalking.

Xavier:Lelona,hefuckingtouchedyou.Ican

notletthatslide.

Me:youarenot.Youarebeingmatureaboutit.

Istartedbycleaningthebloodoffwithawet

cloth.

JR:ndinqinelanoLonakule.Imfazweayonto

uyifunayookanyeoyidingayo(IamwithLonaon

thisone.Warisnotsomethingyouwantnor

need.)

Xavier:whothefuckaskedyouaboutyour

opinion?



IslappedXavieronhisarm.Helookedupatme

sincemesinceIwasstandingupandhewas

sittingonthebed.ThenIputthecolorlessspirit

onhislittlecutthatwasnearhismouthwhich

hiswhyhewasbleeding.Hewincedoncethe

colorlessspirittouchedhiswound.

Xavier:andwhythefuckareyoucallingherLon-

me:Isaidso.Stopbeingrude.

Xavier:Lelona-

Me:no.Thesearehumanstoo.Andyouarenot

killingKenny,awaristoomuch.Iamsureyou

donotwanttodie.Nowstopfeedingintoyour

ego,andcalmdown.

Theguyssmiledatme,Xavierjustchuckled

shakinghishead.Iwenttogethissome

painkillersandwater.ThenIgavethemtohim.



Me:drinkup.

Hedrankthemedicationandgavemebackthe

bottleofwater.Thelittlefridgehadplentyof

stillwater.

Me:guys,canyoupleasecomebackwhenheis

calmandrefreshed?Iamgoingtomakesure

hesleepsandthinkscarefully.

IalmostfellwhenXavierpulledmetohislap,

becauseIdidn'texpectit.Theguyswere

cheesingatus,andIjuststartedgetting

butterfliesinmystomach,becauseXavier

kissedmyshoulder.It'sthelittlethingshedoes

thatmakemydevelopmorefeelingsforhim.

TheguysleftandIlookedatXavier.Hiswound

waslittlebutstillitwasacut.Itriedtotouchit

buthewinced.



Me:itispainful?

Xavier:alittlebit.

Hetouchedmybruisedcheek.Icouldsense

thathewasbecomingangryagain.

Me:itisfinereally.

Xavier:Ifeellikekillinghimwithmyownhands

forevencallingyouabitchandhemadeit

worsebytouchingyou.Hekeepsfucking

provokingme.

Me:becauseheknowsyouwillreactinanger.

Nexttimejustlethimtalkhisbullshitandnot

respond.Everyonewillseehowdumbheis.

Xavier:notinthestreets.Ilethimwalkallover

me,thenI'mapussy.Ineedtimeteachhima

lesson.



Me:whatyouneedtodoisrest.

Igotupfromhislap,andopenedthebed

coversforhim.Hesmiledandtookoffhis

sweaterthenhisshoeshewasnowshirtless

becausehealsotookoffhistanktop.Healso

tookoffhissweatpantsandworeblackshorts.

Iquietlyclearlymythroat,heisreallygetting

toocomfortable.Hegotinthebed.

Xavier:amIachildnow?

Me:whenyouarebehavinglikeone.Yesyou

are.

Xavier:Iseeyoulikecontrollingthingstoo.

Me:itfeelsatadbitgood.

Xavier:butnexttime.Letmeaddressmyboys.

Idonotwantyouinvolvedinanygangshit.And

whenyou'retoonicetheywillwalkalloveryou.



Me:theyarehumans,theyhavefeelings.You

belittlingJRlikethatwasnotcoolatall.AndI

havetotellyouthetruthifIdonotlike

somethingandIdidnotlikethat.

Xavier:fine.Justtalktomeprivatelynotinfront

ofthem.

Ismiledthenwenttotheothersideofthebed.I

tookoffmyshoesandtookhismilitaryshirt

thenrushedtothebathroomtochange.Iwas

scaredagaintoleavethebathroomwithonly

thisshortt-shirt.Ifinallyquicklywentoutand

gotinthebed.Helookedatmeandjust

chuckledatmychildishactions.Hewas

watchingrugbyontheTV.

Me:canyoupleasepassmyphone?

Xavier:getityourself*smirks*

Me:Xavieritisnexttoyou.



Xavier:getityourself,Lelona.

Igroaned.Thiswashisexcusetoseemyass

becauseclearlytheshirtistooshortandmy

asswillbeexposed.Idecidedtosacrificemy

phone.HechuckledwhenIfoldedmyarmsand

leanedagainstthedashboard.Thenhetookmy

phoneoutofhislaptopandgaveittome.I

smiledandcheckedmyWhatsAppmessages

andtheywerenonethat'showmylifewas

boring.Xaviershockedmewhenhepulledme

closertohim.

Me:whatareyoudoing?*blushes*

Hewrappedhishandaroundmywaist.Heheld

mywaistandlaidhisheadonmychest,wellmy

breasts.Myheartstartedbeatingfast,Iquickly

containedmyselfbeforehefeelsmyheartbeat



beatingfast.Hewasdoingthiswhilecontinuing

watchingTV.

Xavier:gettingcomfortable.

Me:onme?

Xavier:yesnow,quietdown.Thegameis

gettinginteresting.

Ijustsmiledathimandlethimbecomfortable.

IwantedtobrushhislittlecurlyhairbutthenI

didnotwanttomakeitseemawkward.ButI

wentwithmyfirstinstinctandbrushedhislittle

wavyhair.Icouldseehewasenjoyingthis.He

wasevensmiling.Ihaveneverbeenthisclose

toanyguythatisn'tmyfamily.It'slikeIam

movingwaytoofastwithXavier.Even

practicallylivewithhimwithoutmyclothes.He

laysonmybreastsandIlethim.Hekissesmy

cheekandIlethim,earliertodayIsleptwaytoo



closetohimbeforeIwokeupwithhimnowhere

tobefound.IfeellikeIamevenforgetting

Omar,andIdonotlikethatfeelingbecause

Omarmeantsomuchtome,andIdonotwant

toseemlikeInevercaredabouthimbecauseI

reallydid.XavierandOmararereallydifferent

peopleyettheybothmakemefeelspecial,

whatamIsaying?Omarisdeadandheisnot

comingback.Hemademefeelspecial.Past

tense,nowheisgone.AndIcannotkeep

comparingXaviertoadeadperson.Iwantto

moveonfromwhatmeandOmarshared

becauseclearlyitisnotcomingback.Butthen

Xavierseemslikethetypetohaveplentyof

girlsbeggingforhim.AmIwillingtolethisplay

withmyfeelingsbecauseIamsurehehasdone

itwithplentyofgirls.Whatisdifferentaboutme?

Iamanobody,justanerd.Heprobablyseesme

asakidorheisdoingallofthistojusttogetin

mypantiesandsayhehadsexwithme.Ifheis

realthenIcannotdatesomeonewithanger



issues.Sothiscrush,it'sjustacrushthatIdo

notseegoinganywhere.Itwillfadeoverat

leastIhopeitdoes.Afterawhile,Iheardhim

breatheheavilylikehewassleeping.Ismiled

andjustcontinuedbrushinghishairbecausehe

needstherest.Thisgavemeachanceto

admireouthistattoosandwholebody.His

tattooswerealotandveryintriguing.Ifrowned

whenIsawthebruiseshehadonhishands.I

couldseehetookoffhisrings.Idonotwant

Xavierinvolvedinfightsbecauseofme.He

couldgetreallyhurtorgetjailtimebecauseof

himnotcontrollinghisanger.Icarefullytook

theremotetochangethechannelbut

accidentallywokehim.

Me:sorry,youcangobacktosleep.

HejustnoddedandheldmetighterandI

brushedhisheadagaintomakehimsleep.I



thinktheypainkillersweremakinghimsleepy.

HesleptagainasIwaswatchedKeepingUp

WithTheKardashians.Iwasinlovewithreality

showseventhoughsomearejustfixed.

~~

Hewokeupat6pmwellhisphonerang,andI

hadtowakehimupbecauseIdidnotwantto

invadehisprivacyandanswerthecall.He

groanedwakingupandsnatchedhisphone

fromthesideboard.

Xavier:what?

Ishookmyheadathisrudeness.Hecuddledon

mychestagain.Ijustsmiled,becauseheis

actinglikeababy.Helovesattention.

Xavier:ItoldyouIwillbebacktherenextweek...

ScrappyIamsureitisnotthatfuckingbad,I



willhandleitwhenIcomeback...justhandleit

fornowandIwillfixeverythingwhenIreturn.

Thenhehungup.Hegotup,andcheckedmy

cheek.Ijustsmiledathimcaringsomuchfor

me.Afterthathecontinuedcuddlingwithme,

andjustwatchedtheTV.

Me:lookwho'sthebabynow.

Xavier:hoejoubek(holdyourmouth)

Me:*chuckles*youjustloveattention.

Xavier:thisisacomfortablespotforme.

*chuckles*

Me:yeahwhatever.

Xavier:andwhatthefuckareyouwatching?

Me:donotjudge.*laughs*

Xavier:thingsyougirlswatch.*shakeshead*



Just5minuteslater,foodwasservedforhim.I

mademyownlittlesupperwiththefoodIgot

fromCheckers.Itdidn'trequiremetocookitso

Iwashappy.Afterweateourfood,Idecided

thatIneededtotalktoXavieraboutthiswhole

warthing.Idonotwanttodie.

Me:weneedtotalk.

Xavier:soundsserious.

Me:itis.

Xavier:okay,Iamlistening.

Me:youcannotkillKenny.

Xavier:Lona-

Me:no,listen.Anunnecessarywarwillget

createdandpeoplewillgetkilled.Idonotwant

todie.Iamonly18

Xavier:whileIamstillalive,noonewilltouch



you.

Me:whataboutyourfamily?Myfamily?The

innocentpeoplethatwillbehurtthroughallof

this.PleaseXavier.Pleasedon'tstart

somethingyouwon'tbeabletofinish.Ihearda

lotaboutgangwars.Theyneverendwell.

Xavier:nexttimehedoesfuckedupshit.Iwill

havetokillme.

Me:sothatmeansyouwon'tkillhim?

Xavier:I'mlettingthisoneslide.

Isquealedandhuggedhim.Hechuckledashe

huggedmeaswell.

Xavier:tomorrowIwillgogetyourclothesfrom

yourhouse.

Me:youcannotgoalonemymomwillflip

Xavier:Icanhandleher.



Me:Xavier....

Xavier:trustme.Iamjustgoingtotakethe

suitcaseandleave.

Me:Iwillbethere.

Xavier:no.Youwillbehere.

Me:amIaprisonerhere?

Xavier:no,butIamkeepingyousaf-

Me:thenIamcomingwith.Ihavetoseemy

momafterthatincident.Shemustbeworried

aboutwhereIam.

Xavier:*sighs*whyisitthatyouneverlistento

me?

Me:becauseyoualsoneverlistentome.

Xavier:*laughs*youaresomethingelse.

Me:Iknowright!?SuchanamazingpersonIam

*smirks*

Xavier:okay,youhangaroundmetoomuch.

Nowmyswagisrubbingoffonyou.



Me:yourcockinessisrubbingoffonme,you

mean.

HechuckledthenwewatchedsomeTVbuthe

keptannoyingmebyworkingsomuchonhis

laptop.

~~

TomorrowIwokeupandaftermymorning

hygieneroutine.Heborrowedmehisoversized

t-shirt.Iworeitwithmyjeansandwhite

sneakers.

Me:whenwereturnIwillchangedandwewill

gototheaquarium.

Xavier:okay.

Wedrovetomyhouse,andIwon'tlie.Iwas

veryscaredofwhatwillhappen.Oncehe



parked,Iwasevenscaredtowalkout.ImeanI

leftmyhometosharearoomwithXavier.My

dadwillverysodisappointed.Mommusthave

alreadytwistedthestoryofwhathappenedthat

day.Idon'tevenwanttothinkofthewordsshe

willsaytome.

Xavier:youareready?

Me:yeah.Let'sgo.

Webothwalkedout,andIknockedthelockon

thegate.Afteralongtime.Myauntopenedthe

door.Shewasabouttosaysomething,butthen

shelookedatXavieranddidn'tsayanything.

Sheopenedthegate,andwalkedbackinthe

house.WewalkedinthehouseandassoonasI

entered.Isawmymom,shestaredatme.My

heartstartedbeatingfast.
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Lona'slookedather,therewerejuststaringat

eachother.

MrsD:yourclothesareinyourroom.

Lonanoddedwithtearyeyes.IglaredatLona's

mother,ifshementionsanythingaboutme

beatingherup.IswearIwillkillherandbe

happyaboutit.Iwon'tloseLonabecauseofher.



EspeciallywhenLonaisstartingtotrustme.

Lonawenttoherroom,andtookhersuitcase

fromherroom.Ifollowedafterher.Shestarted

sniffing.

Me:areyouokay?

Lona:sheisnotevenapologisingforhurting

me.Ireturnhomethinkingsheisworriedbut

shejusttellsmemyclothesareinmyroom.

Whattypeofmotherdoesthat!?Gosh,

sometimesIhatehersomuchformakingme

feellikeIdon'tmatter.

Me:hey!Youdomatter.Alot,especiallytome.

...andyourbrothers.

Lona:thanks.*smiles*

Icouldseethatshewassmilingpainfully

becauseshejustwantedtocryallherpain

away.AndIdidnotlikeseeinghercryatall.It's



likeaknifeisbeingtwistedinmyheartseeing

tearsonherface.Shepickedupasmallbook

thatlookedlikeadiaryandIhelpedherwithher

bigsuitcase.Oncewewentoutside,hermom

rushedtolockthegatewithoutevensaying

goodbyetoLona.Thesuitcasewasachallenge

puttingitinthecarbecauseofthepaininmy

hands,butImanaged.Iopenedthedoorfor

Lonaandshegotin.IrushedtomysideandI

spedtotheB&B.Iopenedthedoorforheragain

andtookouthersuitcase.Whenwearrivedin

myroom,shethrewherselfonthebedand

closedhereyeslookingupattheceiling.

Me:youstillwanttogototheaquarium?

Lona:yesplease.

Me:let'sbothchangeandwe'llgo.

Shenoddedandgotup.Sheopenedher



suitcaseandtookouttheclothessheneeded,

shewalkedtothebathroomtochange.Ialso

changedintomywhiteGuccihoodie.Anda

blackbomberjacket.ThenworemyredGucci

headband.Iwaswearingmyblackkneeripped

jeanswithwhitesneakers.Afteralongtime,

shecameoutwearingablacksupremehoodie

andtightbluekneerippedjeansthenhadon

blackkneehighbootsthatwerelikehighheels.

Herhairwasinamessybun.Ilovethatshe

neverwearsmakeup.Itmakesherlookmore

beautifulthanshealreadyit.

Me:alldone?

Lona:yes.

Iwalkedclosertoherandheldherwaist.She

lookedupatme.



Me:thisiswhyIdidnotwantyoutogothere.

Sheruinsyourspirit.

Lona:Iamsorry.

Me:don'tbe.Sheshouldbe.Nowforgetabout

herforalittlebitandtrytohavefun.

Lona:Iwill.*smiles*

Ikissedherforeheadandshewrappedher

handsaroundmybodyhuggingme.

Lona:thankyouforeverything.Really.Without

you,Iprobablywouldn'thavesurvivedanyof

thesethings.Ireallyappreciatewhatyouhave

doneforme.

Me:ditis'nplesier.(Itisapleasure)

Shesmiledandthenbrokeoffthehug.When

wereturnfromtheaquariumIwillaskLonato



bemygirlfriendIamtiredofbeatingaroundthe

bushabouthowIfeel.Iwanthertobemineand

onlymine.WhenwewalkedoutIdecidedto

sendJRaquickmessagetodoromanticshit

forLonawhenIreturnfromEastLondon.

Me:doenietsromantiesesoosindiefilmsvir

Lona(dosomethingsromanticlikeinthe

moviesforLona)intheroom,Iwanttosurprise

herwhenIgetback.

JR :surething,bozza.

IopenedthedoorforLonaandshethankedme

gettingin.Irushedtotheotherside.Myphone

rangwhenIstartedthecar.ItwasScrappy.

Me:Scrap.

Scrappy:youneedtoreturnASAP.



Me:Itoldyou,nigga.Ekwilljousienindie

volgendeweek.(Iwillseeyounextweek)

Scrappy:Kennyisplanningtodosomethingto

you.Ourspycalledmeyesterday.Youarein

histerritory,youknowGhostcannotprotect

youthere.

Me:Ihearyou.

Scrappy:eventhoughhecan'tkillyoubecause

ofthewar.Itdoesn'tmeanhewon'thurtyou.

KeepLonasafe.

Me:fede(sharp)

Ihungupthecall.IdidnotLonatoworry,soI

didn'tcanceltheaquariumtrip.Idroveoffto

EastLondon.Shedidn'tknowEastLondonthat

wellsoIhadGooglewheretheaquariumwas.

OnceIfoundthedestination,IusedaGPSapp

onmyphonetoleadustotheplace.Whenwe

finallyarrived,shehadthisbigsmile.Ithink



shewasreallyexcited.

Me:andwe'refinallyhere.

Igotoutandopenedthedoorforher.She

walkedout,andheldmyhand.Ismiled

becauseclearlyshehadfeelingsformenow.

Myplanworked.IeliminatedOmar,becameher

comforterandfinallyshedevelopedfeelingsfor

me.Ipaidthemoneytogetinandwewent

inside.Icouldseehowhereyeslitupevery

timeshewouldseeafish.

Lona:wow.

Shegaspedwhenshesawashark.Ismiledat

herbecauseshelookedsofuckingbeautiful.I

don'tunderstandhowagirllikethisdoesn'tsee

howbeautifulsheis?Shehasthemostperfect



body.Thejeansweresofuckingtight,itmade

herasspopout.Lonaissoamazing,andthe

thingthatmakeshermorebeautifulisthatshe

doesn'tbragaboutherbeauty.Sheisjust

chilled,andwhatshedidwiththefirstaidkit

showedmethatshereallycaresandsheis

willingtodowhateverforme.Shekeepsme

calmandawayfrommakingirrationaldecisions.

Ifitwasn'tforherIwould'vekilledKennyanda

bigwarwould'vebeencreated,becauseKenny's

fatherisverypowerful.Andawarwithhim

couldmeanthatIamdiggingmyowngrave.I

cannotjustputLona'slifeindangerlikethat.

Sheisstillinherfirstyear.Shelovesher

academicsandIwanttoletherfinishher

studiessoIwon'tjeopardisethatforher.She

meansalottome.Idon'tevenbelievethatI

actuallyamfallingforher.Ineverplannedto

feelthisway,fallinginloveandbeinga

gangsterisabadthing.Becauseyourlover

becomesyourweakness.



Lona:areyouokay?

Me:ja

Lona:youhavebeenquiet.

Me:ekdinkooriets.(I'mthinkingofsomething)

Lona:whatisit?

Me:wheredidyoulearnafrikaans?*chuckles*

Lona:that'swhatyouarethinkingabout?

*laughs*

Me:no,butit'saquestionIalwayswanttoask

you.

Lona:ItookAfrikaansasasubjectinhigh-

school.

Me:soyoucanspeakit*smiles*

Lona:no*chuckles*butIunderstandit.

Me:youshouldsurprisemeandspeakinit.

Lona:yeah,no*laughs*nowtellmewhatyou



werethinkingaboutthatyoucannotenjoythis

beautifulplace.

Me:justaboutlightstuff.Itisnotimportant.

Lona:justtellmeandstopbeingdramatic.

*smiles*

Me:IwilltellyouwhenwegetbacktotheB&B.

Lona:whycan'tyoujusttellmenow?

Me:becauseandifuni(Idon'twantto.)

ShelaughedatmespeakingXhosaIdon'tknow

whyshekeepslaughingatmespeakingXhosa

becauseIspeakitwell.Iwrappedmyarm

aroundhershoulderandwewalkedaroundthe

placewithhertalkingnon-stopabouthowcool

thisshitis.Iamnottheromantictype,that's

whyIcommandedJRtodothatshitinthe

room.Idon'tevenknowwhathewilldoaslong

asLonalovesitthenitisokaywithme.After

theaquariumwewenttogetsomethingtoeat.



Butshesaidshewasn'thungrysoIhadtopark

atSparandforceheroutthecartogetherfood.

Lona:Ireallyamnothungry*chuckles*

Me:justgetsomethingtoeat.

Shetookdryfruitandsomeyoghurtthenjuice.I

shookmyhead.Ihavetoconvincehertoeat

properfoodwhenwegetbackhome.Itwasa

bitlatesoIdidn'twantitcauseastupidfightin

Spar.

Me:youwanttogohomeimmediately?Oris

theresomethingelseyouwanttodo?

Lona:Iamtired,so,homeplease.

Me:okay.

Ipaidforherthingsandwewenttothecar.I



wenttoadrivebyMcDonald'stogetsomething

formetoeat.Thenwedroveoffbackhome.

Weweretheonlyonesinthefreeway,andit

didn'tfeelquitebaduntil...Isawcarsblocking

theway.IwaspissedbecauseKennymayhave

somethingtodowiththis.Iquicklytookoutmy

phoneandgaveittoLona.

Me:immediatelycallJRandtellthemtocome

herefast.

Lona:whydon'tyoudoityourself?

Me:Ihavetohandlesomethingfirst.

Shelookedatthecars,andstartedbreathing

heavy.

Lona:Xavierno!Youcannotgooutthere.What

if-



Me:notquestions.CallJR.Anddonotgetout

ofthiscar.

Shenoddedscared,Isighedandheldherface.

Me:IamseriousLona.Nomatterwhat

happensdonotleavethiscar.

Shelookedscaredandjustnoddedbecause

theywerealotofcars.Probablylike6carsand

Iwasonlyone.Scrappywasright,itis

dangerousformebeingintheirterritory.

Me:onceyougetout.Theywillthinkyouare

involvingyourselfinitandtheywilldo

somethingcrazy.

Shelookedatmewithtearyeyes.



Me:Iwillbeokay.

Imadesuremygunwassecuredinthebackof

myjeansandIgotoutthecar.OnceIlocked

thedoorswithatouchofabuttoninmykeys.

ShequicklycalledJR.Iwalkedclosertothe

carsthatwerebusyalsoblastingTrapmusic.

KennywalkedoutofaMercedesBenzAMG.

Thenthereststartedwalkingout.

Me:asneakattack?*chuckles*youaregetting

weakerbytheday.

Kenny:sweetLonawon'tthinkthatwhenIam

donewithyou*smirks*

Me:awarisn'tsomethingyouwant,Kennyboy.

JustasmuchasIcan'tkillhim,hecan'tkillme.



Ghostwillgetpissedandawarwillhappen.But

Kennylovesprovokingmebecauseunlikehim,I

cannotcontrolmyangerthatmuch.If

someonemesseswithmeorsomeoneIlove.I

wantthemdead,andIwanttobetheonethat

killsthem.That'swhyIwasnamedRellik

becausewhenIgetangryIbecomeaKiller.

Kenny:*chuckles*no,butbeatingyouupjustto

scareyourgirlwillmakemeaveryhappynigga.

Iwasnowmoreangry,butIneedtocalmdown

andstallthembytalking,soJRandtheothers

canmakeithere.

Me:jydinksywillpraatmetjou?*chuckles*jy

droomgroot.(Youthinkshewilltalkwithyou?

Youdreambig.)

Kenny:syis'nmeisie.Eendagsywilgeein



(sheisagirl.Onedayshewillgivein)shegave

intoyou.

Me:Iamwarningyou.

Kenny:youwilldowhat?*chuckles*lookatthis

niggathinkingheisstilltough.

Allhisstupidlapdogslaughed.InmymindIwas

hopingLonawilllistentomeandremaininthat

car.Butknowingmybaby.Sheisstubborn,she

probablywillneverlistentome.

.
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WhenXavierwalkedout,IquicklycalledJR.He

answeredveryfast.



Me:youneedtocometothefreeway,justafter

Mdatsane.WewerecomingbackfromEast

London.KennyhasambushedXavier.Youneed

tohurryup.

JR:okay,getinthecarandstayinthecar.

Me:okay.Iamalreadyinthecar.

Whydotheykeeptellingmetostayinthecar?I

lookedatthem,theyweretalkingforalong

time.Atevenonemomenttheybothlookedat

meandcontinuedtalking.IcouldseeKenny

wasbeingangrierbytheminute.Outof

nowherehethrewapunchatXavier.Andthat's

whereXavierwentcrazyandstartedbeatingthe

fuckoutofhim.Theotherguysstarted

attackingXaviertooIcouldevenseethem

takingouthisgun.Iwasscreamingsoscared

theymightactuallykillhim.Icannotjustsit

hereandwatchthembeathimuplikethatI

quicklyunlockedmydoorandgotoutthecar



andrantoremovethemfromhim.Oneguyheld

mebackroughly.IwascryingandcallingXavier.

HewasonthetarroadbleedingalotandI

couldseeherwasbadlyhurt.

Kenny:isn'tshebeautiful?

HewalkedclosertomeandIkeptsniffing.I

wishJRcouldgetherefaster.

Xavier:Iswearifyoufuckingtouchheragain.

Kenny:neverhaveIeverthoughtyouwould

haveaweakness,Rellik.Youalwaysgambled

withpeople'sweaknessesnowitisyourturn.

Iwascryinglikecrazy,Xavierlookedatme

worried.Iwassoscaredbecauseintimeslike

thispeoplegetkidnappedorraped.Whyinthe



helldidIchoosetohangoutwithagangster!?

NowIcan'tjustlethimgethurtbecauseinthe

processIgethurttoo.WhatIfeelforhimIcan't

describebecauseIcannotsayitislove,we

metlikeamonthaway.Itistoosoontosayitis

love.Itriedtoningdownmycries.Ididn'twant

themtohurtXaviermorebecauseIwasloud.I

didnotwantthemtohurtmeeither.

Kenny:maybeanightwithherwon'tbetoo

much.Don'tyougentsthink?

Myeyespoppedoutinfear.Xaviertriedgetting

upbuthewaskickeddownbyanotherbigguy.

Theoneholdingmetrieddraggingmetowards

acar.Iscreamedandresisted.Theheelswere

nohelpthoughandtheguywasverytough.I

screamedandscreamed.Iwasshovedinthe

car.Itriedgettingoutbuttheguygotinand

heldmestill.Anotherguygotinontheother



rightside.

Me:Xavier!Xavier!

Isawcarsapproaching.theywerespeedingoff

veryfast.

Kenny:getheroutofherfast!*shouting*

Itriedpokingtheotherguyintheeye,itworked

andIalsodiditonthedriversohecannotdrive.

Icannotbekidnappedtoday!Notever,the

otherguywhowassittingintherightside

slappedmesohard,Isawsometinycolourful

stars.

??:drive,youidiot!



Thecarstartedmovingslowlyandmyheart

startedmovingfast,mybreathinggotabnormal

andIwasstrugglingtobreathe.

??:itheninalemedikaRellik?(What'swrong

withRellik'sgirl)

Ifelttheneedtovomitsobad,beforeIknewitI

wasvomitingontheguyontheright.Whowas

theonetalkingalot.Ifeltabitbetterat

breathing.Theguyscreamedandshoutedat

methenthemostscariestthinghappened.The

carwashit,makingitspinandspinuntilit

stopped.Myheadwassosorefromthe

spinningandfromhittingthechairinfront.The

guysopenedthedoor,Iwaspulledoutofthe

car.IsawJR.

JR:lethergo.



Hetriedtocomecloser,butIwasaimedwitha

gun.IgaspedthinkingabouthowIamgoingto

die.Iusedtoprayfordeathtocometome,now

Iamsoscared.Iwasgoingtohaveasecond

panicattack.Iscreamedwhenoneguywas

shot,andIdon'tevenknowwherethebullet

camefrom.Istaredathislifelessbodywith

tearsfollowingrepeatedly.

JR:shouldIrepeatmyself?

Iwasprayingsohard,evenpromisingGodIwill

gotochurchthenextSunday.Ijustcannotlose

mylifeatonly18,mybrothersstillneedme.I

heardanothershotfireoff,Iwasjustcryingand

askingmyselfwhythishappenedinmylife?I

missmyboringlifewithonlyjustbooksand

family.WhatishappeningtodayissoscaryI

don'teverwanttotalkaboutitagain.Theguy



pushedmetowardsJRandtriedtorun.Buthe

gotshotbyJR.Ihaveneverseensomanydead

bodiesinmylifeandsomuchblood

JR:sukhalaumoja(don'tcry,you'reokay.)

Me:w-whereisXavier?Isheo-okay?Canwe

justgohomepleaseplease.

JR:ndizokuhambisakhona(Iwilltakeyou

there)

Me:no.!No!IamgoingwithXavier.Whereis

he?Pleasetakemetohim.

Anotherguycameclosertous,Inoticeditwas

oneofXavier'sguys.Hewasbehindthecar

Me:hewastheoneshooting?

JR:yeah,thisisShooter.



Inodded,wegotinthecar,andIwasstill

shakingscaredfromwhathappened.

JR:bozzauthendikubekestraightkwiB&B

(bosssaidIshouldtakeyoustraighttotheB&B.)

Me:no.Takemetohim,please.*sniffs*

Heturnedthecararoundandspedofftowhere

weleftXavier.Icouldseefromafarhewasnot

good.Anotherguyofhiscrewwasexamining

himlikeadoctor.Oncethecarstopped,Igot

outquicklyrantohim.Ididn'tcareaboutthe

guyexamininghim.Ijusthuggedhimcryinghe

huggedmebackevenwhenhewasinpain,I

stilllovehishugs,becausehenevergivesthem

alot.

Xavier:ItoldJRtotakeyouhome.

Me:Iwanttogohomewithyou.



Xavier:Lona,pleasestopbeingstubborn.Itis

notsafe.

Me:Idon'tcare.You'rehurt,Idon'twantto

leaveyou.

Xavier:Kennygotaway,hecouldbeanywhere

nearEastLondonandhewillcomeforyou.

Me:whichiswhyIneedtobeclosertoyou.

HetouchedmycheekwhereIhadaredish

bruisefromtheslap.HelookedatJR,butI

answeredthequestionhewantedtoask

Me:theyaredead.*sniffs*

Isawpeopledierightinfrontofmyeyes.WillI

evergetoverthat?

OUTFITSTHEYWORE
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IwasstillworriedaboutXavier.HiswhiteGucci

hoodiewascoveredinblood.Andhehad

bruisesonhisalloverhisface.Hislefteyewas

abitswollen.Andhehadablackeyeonit.He

lookedangryspeedingthecarofftoKing

WilliamsTown.Ididn'twanttotellhimtoslow

downbecauseIwould'vemadethesituation

worse.WhenwearrivedattheB&B.Weboth

gotofthecarinthesametime.Ididn'teven

wanthimtousehisenergyopeningthedoorfor

mebecauseIknewhewasinpain.Hewas



reallybadlybeatenup.Iheldhishandandwe

walkedtohisroom.Whenheopenedthedoor,I

gottheshockofmylife.Therewereredrose

petalseverywhereintheroom.Itwasalsolitup

withcandlesthatwerealmostgoingtobe

finished.Thebedhadrosepetalsthatspelt"be

mine?".Ismiledcoveringmymouth,andgotin

theroomsmiling.

Me:Xavier,whatisgoingon?

Xavier:Iwasplanningonsurprisingyou.

Me:wow,thisis.Thisisbeautiful.Thankyouso

much.

Ihuggedhimbutlaterregretteditwhenhe

wincedinpain.Iavoidedansweringthe

questionbecausedoIreallywanttodateXavier?

Hecomeswithalotofbaggageandproblems.

TodayIwasalmostkidnappedandraped.DoI



wanttolivemylifeinfearallthetime?

Xavier:youhaven'tansweredthequestion.

Me:Xavier.Wecan'tdate.Mybrotherswillget

veryangry.

Xavier:soallyourlifeyouaregoingtolive

behindyourbrothers?

Me:theywillgocrazyanddosomethingstupid.

Xavier:IamnotscaredofMullerandKing.

Me:Iam.Icannotdisappointthem.Theywant

metofinishschool.

Xavier:whosaidyouwon'tfinishschoolwhen

you'rewithme?

Me:Xavier...whathappenedtodayshowedme

thatyouliveaverydangerouslife.Icannot

survivetha-

Xavier:look,Iamtiredofhidingmyfeelingsfor

you.Iwantyouandclearlyyouwantme,so



whydowehavetodragit?

Me:doyouhavetoberudeaboutit?

Xavier:Lelona.IknowIamnotperfect,but

havingyoubymysideistheonlyperfectthing

thatwouldcompletemylife.IknowIcomewith

alotofdisadvantagesbutbaby,Ipromiseyou.

Iwillneverinvolveyouinmybusinessesthat

aredangerous.

Me:Idon'twanttoruinourfriendship.

Xavier:wearesharingthesamebed.Cuddling

togetherandweholdhandsinpublic.Lelona,

it'sclearwehavesomethingmorethan

friendship.

Me:theyarealreadycallingmeyourweakness.

Iamnotsafe

Xavier:youare,becausewhatIfeelforyouIcan

notevenexplainit.ButIwillmakesuretokeep

yousafeatalltimesevenifIdiedoingthat.

Nowstopbeingscaredandbemine?



Ilookeddown,andlookedintohiseyes.Idon't

knowwhathappenedbutIthoughtallthetimes

wehaveeverseeneachother.Fromthe

kitchenatmybrother'shousepartytotoday.I

trustXavierwithmylife,andIwouldbelyingifI

saidthesefeelingswillgoaway.Helivesin

CapeTownforcryingsake!Wewillseeeach

otheroften.Andheisinthesamegangwithmy

brothers,wellheisabouttocontrolmy

brothers.HelookeddisappointedthatIwasn't

respondingtohim.Ismiledandnodded,thenhe

chuckledandtriedtohugme,butitwashard

forhimbecausehewasstillinpain.

Xavier:Ipromiseyou,thisshitthathappened

today.Itwillneverhappenagain.Iwillprotect

youfromanything.

Me:don'tworryaboutthatnow.Worryabout

yourhealth.



Xavier:YoureallymeanalottomeLona.

Me:*smiles*youmeanalottometoo

Imadehimsitinthebedevenwhentheroses

werethere.Ifixedthepillowsagainstthe

dashboardandhelpedhiminsidethebed.

ThankGodtherosesdidn'tmakehim

uncomfortable.Thelittledinnerthatwas

organisedonthefloorreallymademesmile.

Thisissocute,andthecandlesmakeitmore

adorable.

Me:youneedtositdownandrest.

Xavier:givemeafewdaysandIwillbeokay.

Me:youshould'vewenttothehospital.

Xavier:thesamehospitalthatgavemeshitfor

wantingquickerservices.

Me:Iwillgetyoupainkillersandyoucanrest.



Xavier:waitfirsttakeoffmyhoodie.Ican't

movemybodyproperly.

Ifrownedandhelphimoutofhisclothes.He

wasnowshirtlessandIsawalotofbruises.I

triedtouchinghisoneofhisbruiseswhichwas

onhisleftside.Hetouchedmyhand,and

kissedthebackofmyfingersbecausewhenhe

pickedmyhanditformedintoafist.Hedidthis

inthemostcutestway,myheartstarted

beatingfastandbutterfliesweregoingcrazy.

Xavier:IpromiseIwillbeokay.Idon'twantyou

toworrysomuch.

Me:maybeyoudoneedtoreturntoCapeTown,

thereyouweren'tgettinghurtlikethis.

Xavier:Iamnotleavingyoubehind.Notina

millionyears.

Me:youcoulddiehere!



Xavier:eksalniegaannie.(Iwillnotgo)

Me:whatwillyoudothen?

Xavier:IamtakingyouwithmetoCapeTown.

Me:what?Mybrotherswillgetveryangry.Ican

nottellthemaboutusyet,wehavebeendating

forlike30minutes?Itistoosoon.

Xavier:*chuckles*calmdown.Youwillhaveto

tellthemyougottiredofyourmom.

Me:won'tKennykillthem?

Xavier:herespectsthem.Trustme,your

brothersarenotweakatall.Theycanhandle

themselves.ItisyouIamworriedabout.

Me:okay,whendoweleave?

Icouldseeshewasn'tthatmuchhappywithus

leaving.

Xavier:finally,youlistentomewithoutbeing



stubborn.

Me:becauseIdonotwantKennytosneakan

attackonyouagain.

Igavehimpainkillersandsomewater.But

lookingathisbruisesIwasworriedhemight

havebrokenaribwhenhewasbeingattacked

byplentyofmen.

Me:whowastheguyexaminingyou?

Xavier:K9.

Me:isheadoctor?

Xavier:youcouldsaythat.

Me:it'seitheryesorno.Not"youcouldsaythat.

Xavier:hestudiedmedicinebutheishavinga

difficulttimewithfinancialissues.

Me:whichroomishestayingin?Ineedtocall

himtocheckyououtagain.Whatifyoubrokea



rib?

Xavier:Lona,pleasesitdownIwillbeokay.Are

younothearingme?

Me:justtobesure,please.

Xavier:checkthesecondroomontheright.

Me:Iwillberightback,stayput.

Hegotout,strugglingsohard.Irushedtohim

tohelphimgetup.

Me:whyareyougettingup?

Xavier:Iamgoingwithyou.

Me:no!Youarehurt.Stopbeingmanlyaboutit,

please.Iwillbebackrightnow.

Isathimdownagain,andquicklycheckedthe

roomhetoldmetocheck.Iknockedandhe



answeredquickly,hewasonhisphonetalking

tohisgirlfriendbecauseIheardtheword

"baby."

me:Xavierneedshelp.

Henoddedandquicklygotintheroomandtook

thislittlebagthatlookedlikeadoctor'sbag.

Thenhewentouttheroomthenhefollowedme

andwebothwenttotheroommeandXavier

share.Hewasstilltalkingonhisphonewillhis

girlfriend.Hekeptassuringhehewasfineand

hewillbebacknextweek.Thatissocute,I

wonderifIwillbelikethatwhenXavierleaves

forhistrips?

Xavier:K9assuremyworriedgirlfriendthatIam

fine.



Ismiledathimcallingmehisgirlfriend.Icould

getusedtothis.Hisvoicewhenhesaysbaby

andgirlfriendreallysendmeovertheedge.

K9:*chuckles*she'sdoingwhatanyworried

girlfriendwoulddo.

Heopenedthebag,Iswitchedonthelightaand

examinedhimagain.Hecheckedtoseeifhe

hadanybrokenribsbytouchinghisbody.I

turnedoffallthecandles.

K9:luckymotherfucker.Nobrokenribs.Just

bodybruisesandfacebruises.

Xavier:painfulbruises.

Hewasabouttogivehimsomepainkillers.



Me:Ialreadygavehimsomepainkillers.

K9:thenIamdonehere.

Me:Iamtakinghimtoadoctortomorrow.

K9:*chuckles*trytoconvincehim.

Me:ohsorry,Iamnotsayingyouareabad

doctororanything.I-...Iamsorry.*sighs*

Hejustlookedatmewithnosmilesoranything

Iwasscared.Ididn'tmeantooffendhim,but

Xavierneedspropercare.

K9:kumoja(it'sokay)

Xavier:stopstressingmygirl.

K9:Isaidit'sfine.*chuckles*

HesmiledatmeandpickeduphisbagandI

walkedhimout.IlookedatXavierwhowas



becomingsleepy.

Me:wearegoingtoadoctor.Youneedtosee

one.

Xavier:K9isone.

Me:don'tmakemefeelbadbecauseIalready

feelbad.

Xavier:hedidn'ttakeittotheheart.

me:butyoustillneedtogotoadoctor.

Xavier:cometothebedLona,itislate.

Ifixedhispillowsandmadehimsleepproperly.

Ichangedintomyshortsandbaggytop

pyjamas.Luckilyhedidn'tseeme.ThenIgot

insidethebed,Ilookedattheremainingroses

justsmilingatthem.

Me:whataboutthelittledinnersetonthefloor?



Xavier:don'tworryaboutthat.

Me:okay.

HepulledmeclosertohimandIlaidonhis

shirtlesschest.IswearIcouldhearhis

heartbeat.Iblushedbecauseinaweirdway

thiswassoromantic.Iheardhislightsnores

andIknewhewassleeping.Iwrappedmyeyes

aroundhiswaistbutnotinapainfulway.After

alongtime,ofmejuststaringathistattoosand

bruises,Ieventuallyfellasleep.Iwokeupto

thingsshuffling,Igroanedwakingup.Xavier

wasupandlookingforsomething.

Xavier:damn,Iwokeyouup?

Me:yes.It'sokay.Whatareyoulookingfor?

Xavier:painkillers.Mybodyhurtslikekak(shit)

Me:theyareonmysidedrawer.Don'ttakealot

okay?



Xavier:okay.

Itriedgoingbacktosleepbutitwasuseless

becausemysleepdidnotevencomeback,soI

wokeuptogobrushmyteeth.AfterIwasdone,

Iwashedmyface.WhenIreturnedtohim,he

wassittingontheedgeofthebed.Helookedat

me,andmotionedformetocometohim.

Xavier:comehere.

Iwalkedtohimconfused.Hesatmeonhislap.

Thisdudeishurtandhewantsmeonhislap.

Me:Xavieryouarehurt.Ishouldn'tbesittingon

yo-

Hecutmeoffwithakiss.Likeafullblownkiss.



Iwasshockedhelickedmylipsforentrance

andIgaveinandthekisswasamazing!Even

thelittlebrusheshedidonmywaistsentmeto

heaven!GuysIneverhadakisslikethis.Itwas

sopassionateandsexyatthesametime.His

handtravelledinsidemytopandstillbrushed

mywaist.Hishandsweremakingmefeelaway

IknowIhaven'tfeltinallmyyearsofliving.I

brokethekissoffbecauseIdidn'twanttomove

toofastwithhim.Hepeckedmylips,and

suckedmybottomlipthenhepulledit.He

peckedmylipsrepeatedly.Istartedgiggling.

Andhechuckledlookingatmyeyes

.
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Ihavealwayswantedtokissher,anditwasthe



bestforherbeingpure.Ichuckledatherbeing

hornybecausehereyesbecamesosmall.Ilet

herbreakthekissoffforbecauseIknowshe

doesn'twanttomovetoofast.She'sstillan

unexperienced18yearold.Herbeingbulliedin

herhighschoollife,IknowIwillhaveahard

timewithher.ButIthinksheisworththe

challenge.

Me:youshouldstartpacking.

Lona:why?

Me:wearegoingbacktoCapeTownremember.

Lona:XavierIcannotjustleave.Mullerwillflip

becauseIhaven'teventoldthemIamstaying

withyou.

Me:Lonawetalkedaboutthis,youwilltellthem

thatyoudonotwanttostaywithyourmomand

youhatethisplace.

Lona:what?



Me:itisthetruth.

Xavier:yesbutwhatifmomtellsthemthatI

wentwithyou?

Me:trustme,shewon't.

Lona:whatifKennyhurtsmomandtheothers?

Icannotjustleave.

Me:LelonaIamnotleavingyouhere.It'snot

safe.

Lona:*sighs*areyounothearingme?Hecould

hurtmyfamily.

Me:Idonotcareaboutthat,yourlifeis

importanttomemorethanthem.

Lona:wellIcareaboutthem.

Me:why?Theytreatyoulikeshit.

Lona:thatdoesn'tmeanIshouldtreatthemlike

shit.

Me:Lelona,listentomeforonce!*shouts*



Shegotquietandlookedatmewithfearinher

eyes.IregrettedshoutingatherbecauseIdo

notwantherfearingme.Shestoodupfrommy

lap,andIsighed.

Me:Icannotjustleaveyouindanger.Youare

comingwithme.IamsureKennywilldo

nothingtoyourfamilyherespectsyourbrothers.

heismessingwithyoubecauseheknowshowI

feelaboutyou.

Istoodupeveninpain,andslowlykissedher.

ShesmiledinthekissandIknewshewas

goingtosayyes.

Me:Ionlywanttoprotectyou.

Lona:fine.Letmepack.



Shechuckled.Ismiledathergivingintomy

charms.Iwentovertomybag,andshestopped

me.

Lona:whatareyoudoing?

Me:tryingtopack.

Lona:Iwill,donotdothat.Youareinjured.Sit

onthebed.

Me:youareexaggeratingmyinjuries.

Lona:justsitonthebedandhush.

IsmiledandslowlysatdownwhileIwasinpain.

Shepackedmythingsthenpackedhers.Itwas

takingalongtime,andIwasgettingsleepy.The

medicinewasworking.

Lona:Iwillbookalateflight.Youneedtosleep.

Me:no.Weneedtogonow.Thequickerweare



outofherethesaferyouwillbe.

Lona:andyou.Yoursafetyisimportanttoo.

me:yeah.

Shetookherphoneandstartedbookingflights.

Me:Iwillpay.

Lona:youwillrest.Nowdothat.

Me:lelona.

Lona:mhm...

Me:usemyphonetobookflightsandputinmy

bankaccountdetails.Iwilltellyouwhatthey

are.

Lona:IhavealreadybookedyoursandIhave

paidnowIwillbookmine.

IglaresatherangrythatshewouldpaybutI



toldherIwouldpay.Ihavethemoststubborn

girlfriendever.Sheneverlistenstomeatall,

that'swhatIlikeaboutherbecauseshe

challengesme.ButIalsohateitwhenitputs

herlifeindanger.LikeyesterdayItoldhernotto

getoutofthecar,butshedid.Thatalmosthad

herkidnappedandrapedbutassoonasIfind

whereKennyis.Iamkillinghim,Idonotcare

aboutanywar.HetouchedLonatwicesohe

diggedhisowngrave.AndIwillhelphimget

intoit.

Me:that'snothowitissupposedtogo.

Lona:look,Ilikepayingforstuffandyoualways

buymestuffsoIwillbuystuffforyounow.

Me:thatisnevergoingtohappen.

Lona:stopfussingoverpettythingsandsleep.

Ichuckledatherbeingbossy.Afterafew



minutesshewasstillpackingandIslept.

.

.

--LONA'SPOV--

.

.

Iwatchedhimsleepagain.ThankGodbecause

hetalksandIcan'tconcentrateonthepackingI

amdoing.AfterIwasfinallydonewithmy

packing.Ifoundmydiary,wellitdidn'tfeellike

adiaryanymorebecausemymomhasread

everything.Iwantedtoburnitandforgetabout

thethingsIwroteinthere.Itsurprisesmehow

shewouldreadallthehurtIwroteintherebut

shewouldnotreplytothatbyhuggingmeand

tellingmeeverythingwillbeokay,sheonly

repliedtothe"Xavier'ssmile"confession,and

shereactedwithawhoopingofmylife.Whata

disastermylifeactuallyis.AndIcannotbelieve



IamsayingthisbutXavierandmybrothersare

theonlyonesthatmakesmylifebetter.

Gangstersmakemylifebetter!Heeeif

someonetoldmeIwouldbedatingagangster

atonly18Iwouldscreamsayingthey'relying.I

alwaystoldmyselfIwillneverdateagangster

becausetheycomewithtrouble.Mybrothers

doheistssotheyhavealessdangerouslife

theironlyobstacleisbeingcaughtandgoingto

jail.GangsterslikeXavierhaveenemieswho

wantyoutofeelpain.Theyneverfindtruelove

becauseeveryonearoundthemiskilled.DoI

reallywantthatformyselfat18?ImeanIwas

almostkidnappedyesterday!Hewasbrutally

attackedifitweren'tforJRandShooter.I

wouldprobablyhavediedbecauseofKenny.

~~

Wefinallyarrivelateatnightintheairport.The

rentalcarsweretaken,andwewerewaitingfor

ourflight.IkeptplayingwithXavier'srough

handsashetalkedtohiscrew.Iknewtheir



namesnow,itwasJR,Shooter,K9andWiz.My

phonerangandXavierlookedatme.Ilookedat

thecalledID.Itwasmyaunt.

Me:Ihavetotakethis.

Iwalkedabitfurtherawayfromthem.

Me:dabawo.(Auntie)

Dabs:uphi?(Whereareyou?)

Me:ndibuyelaeKapa(Iamreturningbackto

CapeTown)

Dabs:he!?Ngexayendoda?(What!?Becauseof

aman?)

Me:dabaw-

Dabs:buyelakulendluwenandingekaxeleli

uKhazimlanoYangangalamanyalauwenzayo.

(ComebacktothishousebeforeItellKhazimla



andYangaaboutthedisgraceyouaredoing)
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Myheartstaredbeatingfast,shesoundedso

angryandIknewshewoulddoit.ButifIstay

here,Xavierisnotgoingtobehappy.Hellhe

won'tevenagreeformetostay.Kennycouldbe

roamingaroundKingWilliamsTownrightnow,

andIamsureheislookingforme.



Me:dabawoandizokwazi.(auntieIcannot)

Dabs:uhlalisananomfanakungaphumanga

neCentforwena.Inobasowutyiwenotyiwa.

KodwaLelonaawuzithandi.Inobawaziyela

nakulamantombazanaphaeskolwenisakho

njembawaxokakuthiwathibafunaukudlengula.

(You'restayingwithaboythatdidn'tevenpaya

centforyou.Maybeheevenhadsexwithyou.

Lelona,youdonotloveyourself.Maybeyou

evenwenttothegirlsatyourschoolbyyourself

thenliedtousandsaidtheywantedtorapeyou)

Me:*silentlycrying*dabawo.Ndicela

ungandenziLento.Uyayaziibuhlungu

kangakananilamekokum.(Auntie.Pleasedo

notdothistome.Youknowhowpainfulthat

subjectistome.)

Auntie:intoendiyithethayondithibuyaqha.

Utatawakhoune'worryapha.Hambauzonatya

kulamadodaforuhlalakwiB&B.(AllIamsaying

iscomeback.Yourfatherisworriedhere.You



goaroundopeningyourlegsformentostayin

B&Bs)

IwassooffendedIevenhadhiccupswhile

crying.IdonotevenknowwhyIansweredher

call.Sheismymother'sbestfriendandmy

dad'ssisterwhatdidIexpect!?Theyallhateme

likeIdidsomethingtothem.IwouldsayIama

bastardchildandIremindthemofmyfather's

mistress,butIlooksomuchlikemymotherit

islikeIamheryoungerversion.Especiallyin

pictures.IknowIamherdaughtershecannot

denyme,thenwhyisshetreatingmelikethis?I

felthandsonmyshoulder,whenIturned

around.Xavierlookedatme,hewasconfused

astowhyIwascrying.

Xavier:what'swrong?

Dabs:uxelelelotsotsiwakhoangaboyikisa

bonkenotmna.Makayekwintangazakhe.



Inobazimxakileyilontoesizakwabantuabalula

njengawe.Uyayazibaangathiumhleand

akubizebabywenasowuthathekaumthande.

Umuncu,ntombiyam (Tellthatthugofyours

theymayallfearhimbutIdonot.Heshouldgo

tothepeopleinhisagegroup.Maybetheyare

toomuchforhimandthatiswhyhewentfor

easypeoplelikeyou.Heknowshecancallyou

beautifulandbaby,andalreadyyouareinlove.

You'redumb,myniece.)

Xavier:givemethatphone.*angry*

Ijustgaveittohim.Hewassoangryandhe

doesn'tevenknowwhyamIcrying.Heputthe

phoneinhisear,andIlookeddown.Myhead

wassodown,tearsfellonthefloor.That'show

hardIwascrying.Theydonotrealisethem

tryingtomakemestrongonlybreaksmemore

andmore.Iamnotbeingbulliedbymyschool

matesorKaylaanymore.NowIambeing



bulliedbymyownauntandmother.

Xavier:doIneedtocomeovertheresowecan

havethattalkagain?...ohyou'reheraunt?

*chucklesangrily*Iknowhermomtoldyouwe

hadatalk.Giveherthephone.

.

.

--RELLIK'SPOV--

Iwantedtocursethemothersobad,butIwas

shockedthatitwastheaunt.Whatthefuckis

upwiththisfamilyandhurtingLona?

Me:onethingIdonotdoisrepeatmyself.

Her:mxminobaucingaunguChuckNorriswena.

Baninziabantuendibaziyonamabanokususa

kulomhlabangemininje!(Youthinkyou're



ChuckNorris.TherearealotofpeopleIknow

thatcaneraseyoufromthisworldinjustafew

days!)

Shewasn'tsayingallofthatwhenIwasthere.

Sheranoutwhenshesawthegun.Shewas

makingmeangrierbythemoment.Idropped

thecallandgaveLonathephone.Iaminso

muchpain,dealingwiththisrightnowwillonly

makemereactbadlytowardseverything.

Me:callyourmother.

Lona:what?

Me:justdoit,Lelona.Noquestionsasked!

Shedialedonherphone.Shewasshaking,

whateverherauntsaidreallymadeherupset.

Afterdiallingshegavemethephone.Hermom

answeredafteralongtime.



Lona'smom:yintoniLelona?(Whatisit,Lelona?)

Me:fixyourbitchasssisterinlaworIwillfix

herforyou.YouknowIdonotmakeempty

promises.

Lona'smom:a-a...kodwaandikwaziuphatha

izintoazenzayo.Ungumfaziomdala.Akasoze

andimamele(i-i...butIcannotcontrolwhatshe

does.Sheisagrownwoman.Shewillnotlisten

tome.)

Me:heyhey!Idonotgiveonesinglefuck.

Makeaplan.Whatevershehasinherchicken

head,Iwillremoveinthemostunpleasantway.

Moeniespeelmetmynieekisnie'nspelnie.

(Don'tplaywithmeIamnotagame)

Lona'smom:he?(What?)

Idroppedthecallonherdumbass.Iswearif

thosebitchesjeopardizemyrelationshipwith



Lona,theywillpay.Ithasbeenalongtimesince

Ikilledsomeoneprobablylike1or2weeks.And

myegoiscravingforsomeone'smiserable

criesforhelp.Lonawasstilllookingdown,I

pickedherheadup,andhuggedher.Thatonly

madehercryworse.Itconfusedme,hugsare

supposedtohelpbutitlookslikemine

triggeredhermore.Ieventhoughtmyblack

plaint-shirtwasgoingtobesoakedinhertears

buteventuallyshestopped.

Lona:Iamsosorry.

Me:itisokay.YouknowIwillalwaysbeherefor

you.

Lona:maybeIshouldreallygoback.She-she

willte-tellmybro-brothers...

Shewashavingthesehiccupsshewas

strugglingtospeak.Ihatedseeingherlikethis.



Herfacewassored,Iwantedtoforgetabout

myinjuries,gobacktoKingWilliamsTownand

killthatbitchformakingmywifefeellikethis.

Me:youarenotgoingbackthere.Yourmom

willsortitout.

Lona:butshealsoha-hatesme.

Shecriedhuggingmeagain.Ilookedatthe

gentswhowerelookingatmeinsmirks.They

weresurprisedIactuallyhavefeelingsfora

crybaby.Trustme,IamalsosurprisedIamnot

annoyedyet.Ibrushedherback,andwhispered

inherear

Me:babydon'tletthemgetyoudownlikethis.I

promiseeverythingwillbeokay.

Lona:Iknowher,shewilltellthem.



Me:fine,IwilltellthemmyselfifIhavetoo!

Lona:no!That'saevenbiggerdisaster.

Me:Iamtryingeverythingtomakeyoustop

cryingmylief(love)butitseemslikeit'snot

working.TellmewhatIshoulddo,andIwilldo

it.Pleasejuststopcrying.

Iwipedhertearsawayfrustratedthatsheisstill

crying.Shesniffedandremainedwithhiccups.

Lona:Iamdonenow.Ijustnee-needanap.

LikeclockwiseourdestinationwascalledandI

heldherhandandwalkedtotheboarding

planes.Aftereverything,wewerefinallyinthe

planes.ShelookedoutthewindowallsadandI

didnotlikeitonebit.Shewassosad,Icould

feeliteveninmyself.Iwishshecouldseehow

wonderfulsheisinmyeyes,maybethenshe



willstoplisteningtootherpeople'sopinionsof

her.Iheldherhandandkissedit,shesmiled

painfullyandlaidherheadonmyshoulder.

Me:Idon'tlikeseeingyoulikethis.

Lona:Iamsorry.

Me:sheshouldbesorry,notyou.Whatdidshe

sayanyway?

Lona:Idonotwanttotalkaboutitplease.

Me:itisokay.Youshouldtakeyournap.You

mightwakeuprefreshed.

Shenodded,aftershepeckedmylipsshetried

tosleep.Wizlookedatmeandmouthedifshe

isokay.Inodded.ButIwantherauntdead,Ido

notcarehow.ButIdowantittohappen.

~~

WearrivedinCapeTownandItoldLonashe



willstaywithmeuntilherbrothersknowsheis

inCapeTown.Whenwewentinsidemyhouse,

shewaslookingateverythinginawe.My

interiordesignwasmostlyblackandwhite.

Blackwasmyfavouritecolor.

Lona:wow,youliveinthisbighousealone?

Me:noonetoshareitwith.

Lona:yeahright.

Me:*chuckles*whyareyousosureIhavehoes?

Lona:it'sthewomaninstinctinme.

Ichuckledandjustwalkedtomybedroom.The

housewascleanbecausemymaidcleansit

every4daysaweek.Myroomhadahuge

closetandIwishthatnoneofmyhoesleft

anythingthatwillmakeLonaangry.Iwillhave

todropallthehoesIhad,damn.ButIguessmy

babyisworththesacrifice.



Lona:Xavier...?

Ilookedatherfromthedoorofthecloset.She

washoldingag-string.

Lona:so,let'stalkaboutthehoes.

Me:*sighs*theyareallgoingtobegone.

Lona:Iamnotmadbecauseitwasbeforewe

dated,sonowwearedating.Iwouldlovealittle

bitofrespect.DirtylingerieisnotwhatIlike

seeinginmyhubby'sdrawer*chuckles*

Me:youwon'tseeitagainbabe.

Lona:Iamserious,onewronghoemoveand

wearedone,Xavier.

Shewasn'tsmilingatallanymore.Inodded

becauseIreallyangoingtodropmyhoesfor



her,butalsoneedstoknowIamaman,Ihave

needs.ButIwon'ttellherthatrightnow

becauseshewillfeelpressuredtohavesex

withme,andIdon'twanttopressureher

becauseImightenduplosingher.Idon'teven

knowwhoputthatdirtylingeriethere.

Me:baby,trustme.Theyaregone,youarethe

onlyonenow.

Lona:mhm.

Iwalkedclosertoherandkissedhercheek.I

tooktheg-stringfromherandthrewinthebin

thatwasinthebathroom.WhenIwentbackto

theroom,shewassittingonthebedand

lookingintoherhands.

Me:fede?(Sharp?)

Lona:ndimojantwana.(Iamokay,dude.)



Ilookedatherconfusedasfuck.Ilikehow

differentsheisfromthegirlsthatarealways

readytojumponmydick.Shelaughedatmy

facialexpression.

Me:IthinkIlikeyoubeingallprincesslikeand

beingacrybaby.

Lona:ofcourseyoudo*rollseyeslaughing*

Me:anythingyouwanttodobeforewehadoff

tosleep?

Lona:yousleepalot.

Me:medicinemakesmesleep.Youaren't

hungry?

Lona:no.IwilljustwatchTV.

Idrankthepainkillersandwentdownstairsto

ordersomepizzafromthetelevisionIhadin



thelounge,Iaskedthemforsomeveganpizza

shit,standardsizeforherthenIbroughtmyself

largebutididn'tbuythatveganshit.Ibrought

thetripledeckerwithextracheese.Iwentback

upstairs.ShewaswatchingBadGirlsClubon

VuzuAmp,shewassointriguedbytheshow,I

couldseeitinherfacialexpressions.

Me:gotpizzasforus.

Lona:pizza?Ican'teatpizza.

Me:donotworry,Iaskedtheworkerifthere

wereveganpizzasandhesaidyes.Soyoucan

eatpizzas.

Lona:*laughs*whatifIdonotwantpizza?

Me:thenIwillforcefullyshovethepizzadown

yourthroat.*chuckles*

Lona:somuchanger.*laughs*youshouldbe

onthebadgirlsclub.

Me:hellno.



Shechuckled,Iwenttochangeintosome

basketballshortssoIcansleep.Iwasshirtless

andIwentinsidethebed.Shelookedatme,

morelikestareatme.Igrinnedatheralways

interestedinmytattoos.Imovedclosertoher

Me:yourshowisbackon.*smirks*

Lona:mxm.

Shelaidonherstomachandshewasnextto

me.Shetouchedmyneck,morelikebrushit

softlylookingatmyrosetattooonmyneck.

Lona:didn'tthishurt?

Me:alittlebit.

Lona:liar!Itdidalot.*smiles*

Me:Iwashighandverydrunkthatday.Soit



didn'thurtthatmuch.

Lona:whyaroseonyourAdam'sapple?

Me:*shrugs*justtofillupthespace.

Lona:you'recrazy.Doyouknowhowpainful

tattoosare?Andyoudidthisonejusttofillup

thespace?Wow*laughs*

Me:Itoldyouitwasn'tthatpainful.

Iheardthehousephoneringindicating

someonewantedtobeletintheyard.Itmust

bethepizza,Iwentdownstairswithmywallet.I

letthescooterdriverintheyardwiththepizzas.

WhenIopenedthedoor,thedudewassmiling

atme.Ijusttookoutthemoney,gaveittohim

andtookthepizzas.HenoticedIwasn'tthe

smilingtype,andjustleft.Iclosedmydoor,and

walkedupstairswiththepizzas.Mywifewas

stillcaughtuponthetelevisionshow.Igaveher,

herpizzaandplacedmineonthebed.Iwas



abouttowalkbackdownstairsbutIwastired

asfuckfromtheinjuries.

Lona:sitdown.Iwillgetthedrinksmyself.

Me:Iamfin-

Lona:Xavier,donotmakemedragyoutothis

bed.Nowsitdown,Iwillberightback.

ShequicklywentdownstairsandIsatdownin

pain.Iwasevensweating,Iwipedmysweat

anddranksomepainkillersagain.Afterthat,I

ateafewslices,thenshefinallycameback.

Lona:sorry,Icouldn'tfindcups*laughs*

Shegavemeacupfullofcoke,Iplaceditonmy

sideboard.Ifeltherlookingatme,andIknew

whybutIjustwantedtomesswithher.She



clearedherthroatbecauseIdidn'tlookather.I

finallylookedatherlickingmylips,witha

charmingsmile.

Lona:youareforgettingsomething.

Me:akiss?*smirks*

Imademyfaceintoakissingface,shelaughed

sohardIthoughtshewasgoingtofallonthe

floor.

Lona:youlooksocute.

Me:Ineverbeenugly.*chuckles*

Lona:sococky*shakesheadsmiling*Iwas

goingtosayyouareforgettosaythankyou.

Me:thankyou,baby.



Ismiled,andsheleanedclosertomeaquick

kiss.Icouldstillgetusedtoherlipsbeingso

soft.Shesmiled,andstartedeatingherfood.I

admiredherwhensheateherfood.Shehad

thiscutefacialexpressiononher.

Lona:pleasestopstaringIamtryingtoeat.

*blushes*

Me:can'tIadmirewhatismine?

Lona:stop.*blushes*

Me:comehere.*lickslips*

SheblushedandIdecidedtoleaninandkissed

herslowly.Shesmiledintothekiss,shebroke

thekissoffbypullingmybottomlip.That

surprisedthefuckoutofme,Iheldhernecknot

wantingthekisstoend.Shegiggledand

continuedwiththekiss.Damn,whatisthisgirl

doingtome?



.

.
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afterthekiss,hestaredatme.Likestareatme

frommyhairtomylipsagain.Iblushed

becauseIcouldnevergettiredathowhelooks

atme.Thenhiseyeslookedupandhelooked

intomyeyes.

Xavier:*chuckles*youreyesaresmall.

Me:what'swrongwiththembeingsmall?

Xavier:*smiles*youwillunderstandlater.

Irolledmyeyessmiling,andcontinuedeating.



Thewayhekissesmealwaysmakesmy

pantieswet.ShouldIbefeelinglikethis?We

juststarteddatinganditgetssohardtoresist

him.

~~

Iwokeuptothebedempty,Ifrownedand

lookedaround.WhenIgotoutofthebed,I

shookmyheadbecauseIsleptinmyclothesI

blameXavierbecauseweweretalkingsomuch

lastnightIsleptlate.Afterbrushingmyteeth

anddoingmymorningroutineIchangedmy

outfitintodenimjeanswithablackbodysuittop

andadenimcropjacketwithmywhiteAdidas

sneakers.Iletmyhairloose.Myphonerang

andIsawitwasMuller.Myheartstarted

beatingupsofast,Iwasscaredauntiecalled

himandtoldhim.Iansweredthecallinfear.

Muller:uphi?(Whereareyou?)

Me:I...CapeTown.



Muller:*sighs*IthoughtItoldyoutostayin

KingWilliamsTown.

Me:Icouldn't,ifIstayedthereIwould'vekilled

myself.Theywerereallybullyingme.Idon't

wanttogobackthere.

Muller:*sighs*fine.Auntiecalledmelastnight

sayingyouweren'tsleepingathomebecauseof

yourboyfriendbutItoldheryoudon'thavea

boyfriend.

Ipanickedforabit,butIcameupwiththe

quickestlie.

Me:she'sdelusional.Youknowhowtheyare.

Shemust'vemistakentheUberdriverhelping

mewiththebagsasmyboyfriend.

Muller:yeah.IwillletyouknowwhenIamback

inKing,Iwantyoutheretoosowecansolveall

ofthispettyshit.



Me:okay.

Muller:talktoyoulater,Iwillsendsomemoney

forgroceries,weleftthefridgeempty.Bobby

camewithussoyouwillbealone.Loveyou,lil

sis.

Me:thankyou,loveyoutoo.

Webothhungupandfinallybreathed.Iliedto

MullerandhethinksIamathome,hetrustsme

somuch.Heactuallylistenstomywordover

auntie's.Wow,thisisactuallyanadvantagefor

me.Iwalkeddownstairs.Xavierwaswatching

somesoccershirtlesswithScrappy.Icouldstill

seehehadthebruises.Ismiledandgreeted

them.ScrappywassurprisedIwasthere.

Scrappy:watgaanaan?(Whatisgoingon?)

Xavier:we'redating.

.



.
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.

.

ScrappylookedatmeandIalreadyknewwhat

hewasthinking.Lonajustsmiledandwalkedto

thekitchen.

Scrappy:Mullerwillkillyou.

Me:letmeworryaboutthat.Notyou.

~~

Iparkedatmyuncle'syard,andtherewasa

womangettingoutofthehouse.WhenIgotout

mycar.IwasshockedtoseeLona'smom,well

Ithinkthat'sher.Butshehadonaweavewith

makeup,shelookedtoodifferentbutlooked

exactlylikeher.Shewaswearingheelsandshe

gotinherwhiteMercedesGWagon.Shedrove



pastmewhileIstoodthereshocked.Whatthe

fuckdidIjustsee?
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Icouldn'tevengoafterthecarbecauseshe

wasdrivingsofast.Iquicklywalkedinthe

houseandstartedlookingformyuncle.

Me:Ghost!*shouts*

Fifi:he'snothere.Hewentoutanhourago.



*smiles*

Me:tannie(auntie),whowasthat?

Fifi:whathappenedtoyourface!?*worried*

Me:whothefuckwasthat!?*shouts*

Fifi:who?*confused*

Me:thewomanwhojustwentoutrightnow.

ShewasdrivingtheGWagon.SheisLona's

mother!

Fifi:no,Sisiphodoesnothaveanychildren.I

thinkIwouldknowifmybestfriendhad

children.*chuckles*

Me:sheisLona'smother!Itisthatfuckingbitch!

Shewasheretohireahitonme.Areyou

fuckingprotectingher!?*shouts*

Fifi:okay,Xavier.Calmdown.Iwillnothaveyou

speaktomeinthattone.Iamtellingyou

Sisipho,mybestfriend,doesnothaveany

children.Shecannothavekidsduetomedical

issues.



Me:Iswear,tannie.ShelooksjustlikeLona's

mother...

Fifi:oryouarejustparanoid.SitdownandIwill

getyousomethingtodrink.Peoplelookalike

everyday.

Me:yeah,maybemyeyesarefoolingme.Ihate

thatbitchsomuchthatIstartseeingher

*chuckles*

Fifi:now,tellmewhathappenedtoyou.

Me:Kennyhappened.

Fifi:what?Whendidthishappen?

Me:hesneakedanattackonmeinEastern

Cape.

Fifi:whatwereyouevendoingthere,tellme

again.

Me:hadtogocheckonLona

Fifi:doesthisLonaknowthesacrificesyou

makeforher?



Me:yes.Andsheappreciateseverysingleone.

*chuckles*sheisdifferentfromthegirlsIused

tohave.Sheisacrybaby,butsometimesshe

lovesthinkingsheisbossyandordersme

around*laughs*andshehasthiscute

expressiononherwhensheeats.Andwhen

shesleepsshe-

Fifi:ohmyGod.*smiles*

Ilookedatherandshewaslookingatmewith

tearsinhereyes.Iwasconfusedwhatthehell

shewascryingfor.

Me:what'swrong?

Fifi:youareinlove.

Me:thenwhyareyoucrying?

Fifi:Iamjustsoexcited!Youaregoingtogive

megrandchildren.*sniffs*sheneedstocome

overfordinner.Tonight,Xavier.



Me:tooearly.Ghostmightscareher*laughs*

Fifi:donotdissmybabylikethat.

Me:*laughs*IwanttochillwithLonafirst

beforeherbrothersgetbackandtheymight

wantherbackintheirhometown.

Fifi:whereisherhometown?

Me:EasternCape.

Fifi:wait,isn'tthatwher-

Me:Kennyis.Iknow,butitrustherbrothers.

Theywouldneverletanythinghappentoher.

Kennyrespectsthem.It'smethathelikes

fuckingwith.

Fifi:hemayrespectherbrothersbuthishate

foryouisstrongerthantherespecthehasfor

them.Shecannotgobackthere.Youare

sendinghertoherdeath.AndIhavenoteven

hadmygrandchildrenyet.

Me:youaregoingtowaitalongtimeforthat.

*laughs*



Fifi:justbringhertodinnertoday.

Thedooropened,andIheardGhosttalking.

Ghost:Iwantthemoneycleanedinlessthat24

hoursoritisnotgoingtobeagreatdayforyou

laaitie.(kid)

Hecameinsidethekitchenandimmediately

droppedthecall,andlookedatme.Iknewhe

wasupsetovermyfacebruises.

Ghost:whodidit?

Me:youdroppedabusinesscallforthesetiny

bruises?*chuckles*theyarehealing.

Ghost:whodidit?

Fifi:Kenny.HewasinEasternCape.



Ilookedather,shesmiledandshruggedher

shoulders.IwasgoingtotellhimafterI

stressedhimforawhilesohecanagreetohelp

mewiththewarbecauseIwasgoingtokill

KennyafterIfindhim.

Ghost:whatthefuckwereyoudoinginEastern

Cape!?*annoyed*

Me:IhadtogoprotectLona.

Ghost:thisLonawillstarttogetonmynervesif

shemakeyouthinkirrational.

Me:trustme,sheistheonlyreasonawar

hasn'tstarted.

Ghost:hesneakedanattack?

Me:thatistheonlywayhewouldeverlaya

fingeronme.Thatweaklaaitiethinkshecando

anythinghewants.Iwanthimdead.



Ghost:fuckawar,letusdothis.

Me:fifiandLonawillgotothesafehousefora

while.

Fifi:wait!Whydon'tyouguysjustcallhisfather

andtellhimtocontrolhissonotherwise,he

mightfindhimdead.Insteadofkillinghimright

away,sendawarningfirst.

Me:Idonotcareaboutwarnings.Iwanthim

dead.

Fifi:Ihatethesafehouse.AndIamsureLona

willhateittoo.

Ghost:Iwillthinkofaplan.

Fifi:canyoubelieveZaythoughtSisiphohada

daughteranditisLona*laughs*

Ghost:*chuckles*Sisiphoandchildren?

Me:shelooksexactlylikehermom,it'sjustthe

weaveandlifestylesthataredifferent



Theyshooktheirheadslaughingnotbelievinga

thingIsaid.

~~

Iwalkedinsidethehouse,andIsaweverything

wasclean.Ismiledthatshecleanedthehouse

becauseIwasgoingtosorteverythingmyself

whenIcamebackfrommyuncle'shouse.

Lona:youareback.

Me:yeah.GhostwasawaysoIhadtowaitfor

him.

ShouldItellheraboutthelookalikesituation?I

decidednottobecauseImightbethewrong

onehere.Shecameandreachedovertogive

meapeckonmylips.

Lona:areyouokay?



Me:yes.

Lona:yourmindjustseemslikeitisalloverthe

place.Youaretooquiet.

Me:Iamfine.Ghostgavemepermissiontokill

KennybutIhavetowaitafewdaysfirst.

Lona:murderisthelastthingIwanttotalk

aboutplease.

Me:what'swrong?

Lona:IkeepseeingthedeadbodiesIsawthat

nightwheneverIsleep.Theeventkeeps

replayinginmyheadlikeabrokenCD.

Me:wantsleepingpills?

Lona:no.Iwillbefine.Ihaveatherapysession

whenIreturnbacktoschoolIwillbefine.

Me:okay.

Iwantedtoaskheraboutthesafehouse,butI

kissedherfirstsoshecanagreeeasily.



Me:howwouldyoufeelstayinginasafehouse?

Lona:whatisthat?

Me:itisasmallhouseinthemiddleofnowhere.

NooneknowsthelocationexceptGhost,and

thereisnoInternetconnectionoranythingonly

foodandbooksplusgamesforboredom.Itisa

safehouse.Noonecanhurtyouthere.

Lona:Ihaveschool.

Me:Ikno-

lona:thenyouknowIcannotgo.

Me:letmefinish.

Lona:sorry.

Me:itisforalittlewhileuntilwesortthingsout

afterIkillKennybecauseKenny'sfatherisvery

dangerous.

Lona:Mullerwantsmebackhomewhenheis

donewiththejob.



Me:hewillhavetowait.

Lona:no,thesafehousewillwait.

Me:Iona-

Lona:baby.

Ijustchuckledatherbeingstubborn.She

smiledatme,Ilickedmylipsshakingmyhead.

Me:youhavetolistentome.

Lona:Iam.

Me:whendoesMullerwantyoubackinKing?

Lona:afterheisdonewiththemission.

Me:sonextweek.

Lona:yes.

Me:whatifKennyisthereandheiswaitingfor

youtogettherean-

Lona:Iwillbewithmybrothersatalltimes.I



won'tevengototown.Sodon'tworry.

Me:maybeIshouldcomewithyou.

Lona:no.Youaregoingtostayhere.Stopbeing

paranoid.Iwillbeokay.

Me:youwillcallmeincaseyouhaveany

problem.

Lona:yes.*rollseyessmiling*

Me:Iamserious

Lona:Iknowyouare.Areyouhungry?

Me:Lelona...

Lona:yesXavier,IwillcallyouifIhavea

problem.Stopworrying,youshouldbeworried

aboutyourinjuries.

Me:Iamfeelingbetter.

Lona:areyouhungry?

Me:areyougoingtocook?*smirks*

Lona:no.*laughs*



Ilookedather,shelaughedevenmore.Idon't

mindnotbeingabletocookbutatleastshe

shouldbeabletodosomethingbesidesclean.

Lona:I'mjokingbabe,Iwillcook.Ithoughtyou

likedtakeaways.

Me:notallthetime.Iwantmybabytosurprise

mesometimes.

Lona:wellyoushouldbuygroceriessoIcan

surpriseyou.

me:IthinkGladysboughtsomefood.

Lona:Gladys...?

Me:mymaid.

Lona:oh...

Me:don'tworry,she'soldenoughtobemy

mother*chuckles*

Lona:Ijustsaidoh,nothingelse*laughs*



Me:Iknowwhengirlssayoh,itmeans

somethingbad.

Lona:eshee*laughs*youthinkyouknow

everythingaboutfemales.

Me:IknowIdo.*smirks*

Lona:okay,Xavier.

Shewalkedovertothekitchen.Ifollowed

closelybehindher.Thekitchenwasspotless

andthatconfusedmebecauseIremember

Scrappymakingabigmesswhenhewanted

somefood.ThattimeLonawasinmyroom.

Me:youshould'veforcedScrappytocleanhis

mess.

Lona:Iamnotthatmean.

Me:onceyoustartdoingthingsforhim,hewill

takeadvantage.TrustmeIknow.



Lona:*chuckles*stopbeingmean,andsit

down.

Me:fine,don'tlistentome.*smiles*

Lona:haveyoutakenyourmedicine?

Me:yup.

Shestartedmakingasandwichforme.Filled

withcheese,tomatoes,lettuceandham.Then

shemadesomejuiceforme.Andgavethe

platetomeandjuicewithasmileonher.

Me:Icouldgetusedtothis.

Lona:hereyougoruiningamomentwithyour

cockycomments.*chuckles*

Me:ohwewerehavingamoment*smiles*

Lona:no,Iamjustimaginingthings.*sarcastic*



Ilaughedatherbeingsarcastictome.Ipulled

herclosertome.Andkissedhersheblushed

andgrinned.

Lona:whatwasthatfor?

Me:can'tIkissmygirl?

Lona:*laughs*Ididn'tsaythat.

Me:Ijustreallyadmireyou.

Lona:*smiles*whowould'vethoughtthetough

Xavierwouldbethissoft.

Me:I'mnevergoingtoberomanticwithyou

again

Lona:Iamnotsayingthatbaby.

Shesmiled,peckedmylipsrepeatedlyuntilI

smiled.Shegiggled.



Lona:Ijustdidn'texpectyoutobethissweet.

FirsttimeIsawitwasveryscared,youlooked

waytoomean.

Me:andyouwerethebiggestcrybabyinthat

house.Andyoustillare.Youweredramatictoo

Lona:Iamnotdramatic.

Me:baby,youpulledKaylatoanotherroomjust

totalktoher.

Lona:Idon'tliketalkingaroundpeopleIdon't

know.

Me:*chuckles*okay,ifyousayso.

Lona:*smiles*mxm.

Me:myauntwantsyoutogoatherhousefor

dinner

Lona:no.

ShelookedscaredandIjustlaughedoutloud.

Shefoldedherarmsandlookedatme.



Me:sheisreallyancaalady.

Lona:itiswaytoosoon.

Me:wewerejusttalkingaboutyou,andshe

wantedtomeetyou.

Lona:talkingaboutme?whataboutme?

Me:shewasjustaskingwhyIwasfightingwith

Kenny,andthereasonformebeingsohappy.

Lona:andyousaiditwasme?*blushes*

Me:yes*chuckles*

Iplacedherinbetweenmylegs,andheldher

waist.IwantedtotouchherfatasssobadbutI

hadtocontrolmyselfbecauseIhavetotake

babystepswithherevenwhenIwanttorush

thingssomuch.

Lona:Iwillgo,butwhatiftheydon'tlikeme?



Me:trustmetheywill.

Lona:but-

Me:nobuts,letmeenjoymyfoodandmy

woman.

Ikissedherslowly,Imadesuretokissherso

goodbecauseIwantedhertobehorny.The

smalleyesonherlooksexyasfuck.Itisreally

cuteshedoesn'tknowwhenhereyesbecome

smalltheymeansomethingelse.Shepulledmy

lips,breakingthekissoff.Ilookedathereyes

andtheyweresmall.Ilickedmylipslookingat

her.Sheblushedandlookeddown.

Lona:stoplookingatmelikethat.

me:likewhat?

Lona:justeatyourfood.



Shewalkedawaylaughing.Ishookmyhead

andarethesandwichwithsomejuice.

~~

Ilookedatherwearingthesimpletightblue

dress.Shehadbraidedherhairintwobraids.

Shelookedverybeautiful.Thedressshowed

offhercurvesinthemostsexywayever.Iwore

mybluet-shirtwithablackJean,withbluecap

andbluesneakers.

Lona:copyingmystyle,Isee.

Me:nicetry*smiles*

Shesmiledwithmeandwewenttomyuncle's

house.WegotthereandIrememberedwhatI

sawyesterday.

Me:whatisyourmom'sname?



Lona:what?

Me:yourmom'sname.

Lona:whyareyouasking?

Me:thereisnovalidreasonforit.

Lona:don'ttellmeyourplanningtoresearch

abouther.Iwillbeveryannoyed.

Me:no,Lelona.Justtellmehername.

Lona:Isipho

Me:notSisipho?

Lona:no.Isipho.

Me:okay...

Lona:whyareyouasking?

IneedtoresearchonLona'smombecauseher

havingsomeonewholooksjustlikeherstill

confusesmealot.Ineedtogettotohelp

bottomofthis.



Me:Itoldyou,Idonothaveavalidreason.

Lona:wellwhatisthatreason?

Me:justwantedtoknowforthesakeof

knowing

Shedidn'tbelievemeso,shejustrolledher

eyesandwalkedtowardsthedoor.Ishookmy

headbecauseIdidn'twantustohavean

argumentrightbeforewehavedinnerwithmy

uncleandmyaunt.Icaughtupwithherand

heldherwaistfromthebackandkissedher

cheek.

Me:IIamnotgoingtodoanythingtoher.I

promise.

Shelookedbackatmeandsmiled.Icannot



believeIambeingcontrolledbyawoman.Love

isreallythestrangestthingever.Idon'twantto

admititbutifthisgirlsaidshewanted

someonedead,Iwoulddoitinaheartbeat.She

couldtellmetojumpinariverfullofsharks.I

woulddoitjustforher.Ichuckledindisbelief

athowwhippedIam.Iopenedthedoor,and

walkedinwithher.Icouldseeshewasnervous

soIheldherhandtoassurehereverythingwill

beokay.

Me:Ghost!

Ghost:diningroom!

IknewwewereabitlatebecauseLonahadto

braidherhair.That'swhyshewasalsonervous

becauseshedidn'twantthemtosayshe'srude.

Fifi:andwefinallymeetthefamousLona.



Lonasmiledandlookednervousashell.

Lona:goodevening.

Fifi:hey,IamRefiloeandthisismyhusband

Xander.HeisXavier'suncle.

Lona:it'sverynicetomeetyou.

Fifi:likewise.*smiles*

Theystartedtalkingandtalkingaboutsomany

differentthings,myuncleandIstartedgetting

annoyed.

Ghost:youwillcallherintimefordinner.We

willbeinthemancave.

Fifijustwavedusoffandstartedtalkingto



Lonaagain.Ismiledandleftthemthereand

followedbehindmyuncle.Wewatchedsome

rugbywhiledrinkingbeersbecausethedinner

wastakingalotoftime.

Ghost:she'spretty.Iwillgiveyouthat.

Me:Iknow.

Ghost:whatwillherbrotherssayaboutthis?

Me:wewillcrossthatbridgewhenwegetthere.

Ghost:soyoupushinghertoakitchencounter

wasyourwayofcharmingher?*laughs*

me:don'tstart.

Ghost:sheisnotyourtypicaltypebutshe's

goodforyou.Iseethewayyoulookather.

She'sgoodforyou,butdon'tletherchangeyou

inthegame.

Me:meaning?

Ghost:thefirsttimeIfellforFifiIbecameweak,



everyonestartedchallengingmeand

disrespectingmebecausewhenyou'reinlove.

Youtryeverythingnottodisappointyourgirlbut

rememberthehustleneverstops.Sheshouldn't

interferewithyourmoneyorgame.

Me:shewon't.

Henodded.AndIlookedawayupsetthatGhost

wantsmetobemoretoughbuthe'ssoftas

fuckwithFifi.

{NEXTWEEK}

--LONA'SPOV--
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Xavier:youwillcallassoonasyouland.

Me:yes

Xavier:okay,besafe.Andassoonasaproblem



resurfaces.Callmequickly

Me:Iwill.

Xavier:Iamserious,baby.

Me:Iamtoo.

Xavier:whenyouwillcomeback?

Me:IwilltalkwithmybrotherssoIcancome

backearly.

Xavier:okay.Seeyouthen.

Me:Iwillmissyou.

Ipoutedlookingathim.Ireallywillmisshim.

Thisweekhasbeenamazing,webondedover

everything.Andheletsmebeme.Thedinner

withhisfamilywasalsoamazing.Fifireally

likesme,andboyamIhappyaboutthat.

Xavier:Iwillcallyoueveryday.



Me:bye.

Xavier:bye.

HeletmegoandIwenttodoeverythingsoI

cangetinmyflight.WhenIwasdone,Ifinally

gotontheflight.WhenIfinallyarrived.Isaw

Muller&KingIrantothemwithmybagand

huggedthem.

Me:Imissedyouguyssomuch!

Muller:missedyoutoolilsis.

King:whathappenedtoyourcheek?

Heseentheremainingsmallbruisefromwhere

Kennypunchedme.WordsgotstuckandI

didn'tevenknowhowtoreply.

.

.



.

Guysmybatteryison3%andI'matmyvillage

thatiswhyIamsobusy .Iwilltrytofinda

chargerthough theremaybemistakesin

thepost
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TheybothlookedatmeandIwasutterlystuck

withnolieinmymouth.



King:Lelona.

Me:pleasejustdropit.

Mullertouchedmyfaceandcheckedthebruise

out.Iknowhewasangryfarmoreangrythanhe

couldexplain.

Muller:Idon'twanttocauseascenehere.

Masambeni.(Let'sgo)

Mullertookmybagandwalkedfirst.Whenwe

wereinsidethecar.That'swhenheexploded.

Muller:whothefuckdidthistoyou!?*angry*

Me:canyoupleasejustdropthis?

Muller:Iwillnotfuckingdropit!?You'reourlittle

sisterandIswearifyoudaretofuckingtellme

todropit,Iwillloseit.



Me:mom.

Ididn'tknowwhattosaysoIlied.Icannottell

mybrothersIwaswithXavierandKenny

accidentallypunchedme.Thatwouldcausea

hugehavocsituation.Ididn'twanttroubleatall,

andmomdeserveswhat'scomingtoherfor

treatingmesobadly.Ididn'tevenknowifI

shouldtellthemaboutthewhipsituation.They

bothlookedveryangryshockedthatourmother

would"punchme".Theguiltkepteatingme

alivewhenhedroveoffinanger.Thecarwas

movingsofastIwasscaredhewouldcrashthe

car.Assoonaswearrivedhome,heparkedin

thegarageandjumpedoutofthecar.

Me:Khazimla!

Muller:stayoutofit.

Me:Iamalreadyinit.Pleaseletitgo.Itwill



makemattersworse.

Muller:doyouseeyourcheek!?Mattersare

alreadyworse.Ineedtosortthisoutonceand

forall.

Hestormedinsidethehouse,andKinghelped

mewithmybag.

Me:canyoutellhimtonotoverreact.

King:momneedstostopthismadness.And

Mulleristheonlyoneshelistensto.

Me:Idon'twanttocausetensioninthehouse.

Iwillbethebadperson.

King:no.That'snottrueatall,sheistheone

whokeepscreatingthetensionandallofthis

willendtoday.Comeon.

Wewalkedinsidethehouse,andIregretted



returningbecausewhenIsteppedinmyaunt

glaredatme,momlookedangry.

Mama:kutheniuxokangamnjewena?(Why

areyoulyingaboutme?)

Me:ma?

Mama:uthinya.

Me:mom,pleasedon'tdothis.Youknow

you'retheonlywhodidit.Don'tmakemelook

crazy.

Rightnowtearswerefalling,notbecauseIwas

scaredofherbutbecausetheguiltwaseating

mealive.Shelookedatmesosad,Iwantedto

comeoutwiththetruthbutIjustlookeddown.

Muller:here'swhat'sgoingtohappen.Youwill

apologizeandshe'soffthechoresforawhile



untilIdon'tseethebruiseonher.

Me:Khazimlait'soka-

Muller:quiet!

IshutmymouthuprealquickandIfeltreally

bad.Idon'tknowwhyIamlikethis,maybe

becauseIknowshedidn'ttakepartinthis

bruise.

Mama:Khazimlaawuzondixelelamandenze

ntoniendliniyam!(Khazimlayouwon'ttellme

whattodoitmyhouse!)

Muller:ndibhatalayonkeikakaelapha

ndizokwazi.(WhileI'mstillpayingforeverything

shitthatishereIwill.)

Mama:bonanjemasiveutatawakhouzothini

ngalento!(Youknowwhatlet'shearwhatyour

fatherwillsayaboutthis!)



Mullerjustshruggedcarelessly.Momgotso

angryshestoodupandtriedtocomebeatme

up,butKingstoodinfrontofme.

King:yintoninaoladyingathiungumntana

ezwayuzenzayo.(WhatisitMomyou'reacting

likeachild)

Mama:Yanga,ungandixeleliukholelwalento!

(Yangadon'ttellmeyoubelievethisthing!)

King:unemibalaelimnyamangexayakho!(She

hasadarkbruisebecauseofyou!)

Mama:unenzanindijikele(she'smakingyou

turnagainstme.)

Iwalkedtomyroomandjustlaidonmybed.I

couldn'tstaythereforthatfightbecauseitwas

aboutme.IcalledmyboosinceImissedhim

somuch.Iwantedmymindtogetdistractedby



allthemessmyfamilyhas.Heansweredvery

quickly.

Me:baby...

Xavier:mylief.(Mylove)watgaanaan?(What's

goingon?)

Me:whywouldyousaythat?YousaidIshould

callyouassoonasIgethome.Iamhome.

Iheardthedoorbeingknocked.Ihidmyphone

underthepillowandrantothedoorsothe

persondoesn'tsuspectanything.Iopenedthe

dooranditwasMuller

Muller:ugrand?(You'reokay?)

Me:yes.

Muller:ubuthetha...(youwerespeaking...)

Me:Iwasjustgivingmyselfapeptalk.



Muller:Idon'twantyoutohateyourhome.

That'swhyIwastoughonmombecausethat's

whenshe'lltalktreatingyoudifferently.

Me:Ihopeso.

Muller:okay,Iwillbeinmyflatifyouneedme

Inoddedandhewalkedaway.Ibreathed,thenI

lockedthedoor.WhenIsatonthebed,Itook

myphoneandXavierwasstillontheline.

Me:sorryaboutthat.

Xavier:what'sgoingon?

Me:Mullerhandledthemomsituation.Wewill

seetomorrowifshetreatsmedifferently.

Xavier:IknewIlikedhimbetterthantheother

brother.

Me:don'tDissKing.

Xavier:jammerbaba.(Sorry,baby.)*laughs*



Me:neversaybabaagainbecausethat

soundedsoweird.*laughs*

Xavier:Imissyou.

Me:reallynow...*smirks*

Xavier:don'tpushit.

Me:Imissyoutoo.Moreactually.

Xavier:rightnowIwouldbecuddling,watching

soccerandkissingyouthenmydaywouldbe

allmade.

me:you'rejusttryingtomakemeblush.

*smiles*

Xavier:Iamserious.Imissourcuddles.You

needtohurryupandcomeback.

Me:it's2weeksleft.

Xavier:feelslikeeternity.

Me:*blushes*andyousaidyouweren'tthe

romantictype.

Xavier:Iamnot.ButIamjustbeinghonest.



Me:mybrothersaskedaboutthecheekbruise

fromtheKennyfight.

Xavier:whatdidyousay?

Me:Ipinneditonmom.Ifeelsoguilty.It's

eatingmeup

Xavier:why?Shedeservesit

Me:thewayMullerspokewithher.Itwaslike

shewasn'thismom,itwassodisrespectful.I

feltreallybad.

Xavier:everytimeyoufeelguiltyyoushould

rememberthewayshetreatedyouandallthat

shitwillflyoffthewindow.

Me:*chuckles*okay,Iwilltrythat.

~~

Afterthecallthatlastedforhours.Iwasalways

laughingandIamsurethosethatheardme

thinkIhavelostmymind.IgotonWhatsApp

andpostedastatussaying"whoknewIcould

bethishappy. "Ismiledjustlookingatmy



phone.IcannotbelieveIamactuallyfallingin

love.MyphonevibratedbecauseIreceiveda

message.IcheckedmyWhatsAppanditwas

Cardo.

Cardo :Rellikisgoodforyou,youevenhappy

now

Me:mxm,ifyou'regoingtoannoymedon'ttext

me

Cardo :missyoutookiddo.

Me:Idon'tmissyou

Cardo :hahahaveryfunny

Me:I'monlyjokingidiot Imissyoutoo,you

andXavieraretheonlyfriendsIhaveleft.

Cardo :that'sbecauseyou'retoocrazyto

havemorefriends.

Me:that'sbecauseidontwantnewfriends.I

amgoodwithonly2friends.



Cardo :yeahright

IknowCardowasjokingbutiwasabit

offendedthathewasright.Ican'tevenmake

friends.Iamstuckwithonly2friendsinmylife.

IwasgettingabitthirstysoIunlockedmydoor

andwenttothekitchen.Isawmymotherand

auntpreparingfood.Iwantedtoturnbackso

badbutIwasreallythirsty.WhenIopenedthe

fridgethat'swhentheystoppedtalkingand

bothlookedatme.

Dabs:nali'ihulelomzi(here'sthehoeofthe

house)

Mama:Ndeshmyekeman.Inentoeninziinto

enalomntana.(Ndeshleaveheralone.Thischild

bringsalotoftrouble.)

TheybothkeptquietandIjustdrankmywater



andwalkedbacktomyroom.Iwasfeeling

sleepyso,Islept.Idon'tevenwanttheirgreasy

food!Idon'tevendoanythingtothembutit's

liketheirdayisnotokaywithoutthemtearing

medown.ThenextdayIwokeupscreaming.I

hadthedreamofthedeadpeopleJRand

Shootershot.Iwassweatingandhavinga

panicattackscaredthatIwilldiehereinKing

WilliamsTown.Ireachedovermyphonetocall

XavierbutIstoppedbecauseIcouldn'tcallhim.

Hewouldrushhereveryfastandthatwould

placehimindanger.Itriedcontainingmypanic

attackthenafteritgotbetterIbreathedbetter

andIjustcouldn'tstopthinkingofallthebloodI

saw.Irushedtotakemysmallblanketthen

wenttotheloungetowatchsomecartoons

maybetheywillmakemefeelbetter.Ididn't

wanttobothermybrothersbecausetheyhave

separateflatsoutsidethehouseandIwas

scaredofbotheringthem.Afterwatchingthe

cartoonmoviethat'swhenIfeltsleepyandit



tookeverythingaway.Iwenttotomyroomand

threwmyselfonthebedandjustslept.Iwoke

uptosomeonebangingonmydoor.Igroaned

wakingup.Iwalkedtothedoorinabadmood.

Muller:whydidn'tyouturntheTVoffatnight?

Me:what?*tired*

Muller:Momsaysyou'renotbeingcooperative

withtheagreementtonotprovokeher.You

shouldturntheTVoffatnightandthelightsoff.

Me:sorry,Iforgot.Iwassleepy.

Muller:youguysarestartingtoirritatemeI

swear.

Hewalkedawayclearlyannoyedwiththe

childishbehaviourmeandmymomhad.I

wantedtosleepagainsoIstartedcreatingmy

sleepuntilitcameup.IsleptlikeababyuntilI

finallywokeupshockedthatIslepttillnoon.



Thetimewas4pmandirememberedIhaven't

eatenanythingandIstillwasn'thungrybutI

neededtoeat.Iwalkedtosleepthekitchento

boilwaterformyeggs.Aftermymorning

routineandchangingintomygreysweatpants

andblackbaggyt-shirtandblackpuffyslides.I

wentbacktothekitchen.Rightnowmymom

waspreparingsampandbeans.Iboiledmy

eggsandeatthemwithbreadafterIwasdoneI

noticedmybrothersweren'tthere.

Me:baphiooYanga?(WhereareYangaand

Khazimla?)

Mama:andibaziokobebemkeekuseni.(Idon't

know,theyleftinthemorning)

Me:okay.

Shecontinuedstirringthepotandaddingsome

spicesandoil.Dabswasn'taroundandthat



wasquiteshockingtomebecauseshe'susually

wherevermomis.

Me:uDabawoumkile?(Auntieisgone?)

Mama:ewe,okoebeyothengaiVegetown.(Yes,

shewentalongtimeagotogobuyvegetables.)

Me:I'msorry.

Mama:he?(What?)

Me:Iamsorry.

Mama:ndiyayazi(Iknow)

Me:mama-

Mama:bauyakubethahambangokuusakwazi

Lelona.(Ifhehitsyouleavewhileyoucan

Lelona)

Me:hedidn'tbeatmeup.Hewouldneverdo

that.Helovesme.

Mama:ucacisanjanilombala?(howdoyou

explainthatbruise?)



Me:masiyiyeke.(Let'sleaveit.)

Mama:inyaniizophumaanduzozisolaba

utheniuyenzalentohulendinirhaauzokunya

Lelonaman!Uyandinyisaendliniyamogqiba

undixelelendiyiyekeingathiabantwana

abandijikelangawena!(Thetruthwillcomeout

andyouwillregretwhatyouraredoingyouhoe

damnyouwillseeLelona!You'remakingme

liveuncomfortableinmyownhousethenyou

tellmetoleaveitalonelikemysonsdidn'tturn

againstmeforyou!)

Me:I...

IjustwalkedtomyroombecauseIknewifI

saidanotherwordIwilllandinmoretrouble.

MaybeIneedtojustshutupandletthisgo.

~~

NextdayIwokeupdidmymorningroutineand

intomykneerippedlightbluejeanswith



superstarsneakersandmygrey"yeezustour"t-

shirt.Myhairwasstillinthetwobraids.My

brothersweretakingmeoutforshoppingandI

wantednewsneakers.Myauntwasstillnot

backandmyuncleplusdadwereonabusiness

trip.Theyaretruckdriverssothat'swhythey're

neverhome.

Muller:youareready?

Me:yes.

Wewenttotown,andIwasabitscaredImight

bumpintoKennyandhe'llrevealIamdating

Xavier.WefirstwenttoMrPrice,andbought

newclothes.

~~

Afterthewholeshoppingthetimewasnow

3:30pmandIwantedsomethingnew.



Me:iwanttohaveanewcolorweave.

King:what?

Me:Iwanttohaveanewweaveandmyweave

shouldbeblonde.

Muller:whichsalon?

King:blonde?*laughs*ndizoybonale!(We'llsee

aboutthis)

IwenttothehairportsalonandIhadtobuy

weaveanddomyhair.SoIsetanappointment

foraweeklaterbecauseIwantedtobuya

weavefirst.

~~

Athomewewalkedinsidewithuslaughingat

mehavingatdumbmomentinthecar.When

wegotinside,momsawmybagsandshook

herhead.Iwenttomyroomandplacedthem

onthebed.IcalledXavier,andherepliedaftera

longtime.



Xavier:yes?

Me:sorryareyoubusy?

Xavier:abit.

Iheardamumbledscreaminthebackground

andaloudsmack.

Me:Iwillcallyoulater.Bye.

Xavier:okay,bye.

Ihungupandjusttriedtonotfreakoutthathe

wasintheprocessofhurtingsomeone.Idonot

wanttogetinvolvedsoIwilljustkeepquiet

aboutit.Iwenttotheloungeandthereshewas

lookingmeanasever.Mymomcouldnever

lookhappyevenifherlifedependedonit.



Mama:ndiyabonaugqibobancuva(Iseeyou

havejustfinishedusingthem)

Me:notnow.

Mama:ndithiniungathethiLelonaxaabantwana

bambebeziATMzakho!?(WhycanInottalk

LelonawhenmychildrenareyourATM?)

me:namndingumtanawakho!(Iamyourchild

also!)*shouts*

Iwasveryangrybecauseshealwayshadto

commentbullshitonanylittlethingIdiditwas

startingtocreateangerinsideme.

Mama:mxm.

ShelookedattheTVagain.Iwasso

heartbrokenandangryatthesametime,inmy

angerIscreamedandshelookedatmelikeI



wascrazy.

Me:yintoniinxakiyakho!?Ndenzayonkeikaka

uyifunayokodwauyandinyelaqhozange

ndenzanixkuwekodwaundiphethekakubi

ingathiandingowakho.(Whatisyourproblem!?

Idoeveryshityouwantbutyoushitonme

everytimeIneverdidanythingtoyoubutyou

treatmebadlylikeIamnotyours.)

Mama:hewethuungandinxolelimnandibukele

uRhythmCity(don'tmakenoiseformeIam

watchingRhythmCity)

Iwassodefeatedbecauseshewassocalm

andhereIwasragingwithanger.Ifeltsodumb

becauseclearlyshewillneverlistentome.And

Ireallydon'tknowhowandwhenour

relationshipgottothispoint.



mama:inxakiyakhouyibukelatoomuchiTV.

Uzotswinaxaunomsindo*laughs*irakizininzi

kwaDanielkodwa*clapshands*(yourproblem

isyouwatchtoomuchTV.Screamingwhenyou

areangry,mentallyunstablepeoplearetoo

manyintheDanielfamily.

InmyangerIwenttothekitchentograbaknife

andwhenIwasabouttostabher,she

screamedgettingupquicklyandrunningaway

fromme.

Me:ndiyakucapukela!(Ihateyou!)*cries*

Mybrothersappearedintheprocessofme

chasingher.Kingquicklytooktheknifefrom

me.

King:uphambene!?(Areyoucrazy!?)



me:Ihateher,Iwantherdead.Andizohlala

aphamnandifunaubuyelaeKapa.Ndiniwe

nguye*crieshysterically*(Iwon'tstayhereI

wanttogobacktoCapeTown.Iamtiredofher)

Muller:mamakwenzekantoniapha?(Mom

what'sgoingonhere?)

Mama:kutheniubuzamna!?Buzalentoibufuna

undibulala.(Whyareyouaskingme!?Askthis

thingthatwantedtokillme.)

King:stopcallingherathing.She'syour

daughter!

Mama:mxm,ungandixeleliikakaYanga'inkosi.

(Don'ttellshit,Yanga'inkosi.)

Muller:Lelonagotoyourroom.

Iwalkedtomyroom,butatthesametimeI

wantedtohearwhattheywillsaytoher.Icalled

Xaviertotakemymindoffallofthis.He

answeredquickly.



Xavier:baby.

Me:hey...

Xavier:you'reokay?

Me:yes.JustthoughtIshouldcallyousinceI

missyou.

Xavier:Imissyoutoo.Thehouseisveryquiet

withoutyou.

Me:*laughs*reallynow?

Xavier:can'tyoutalktoyourbrothersandyou

comebackearly?

Me:thewaythingsaregoingImightcomeback

early.

Xavier:what'sgoingon?

Shit!Iforgothowcrazyheis.Hemightevenfly

overherewhenhelearnsIwentcrazyand

almoststabbedmymother.Ineverwanttobe



thatangryagain.

Xavier:lelona.

Me:nothingbig...

Xavier:whathappened?

Me:Ialmoststabbedmymom.

Xavier:what!?

Me:IwasangryandIreallyregretit.

Xavier:youneedmethere?Thisisgettingout

ofcontrol.

Me:no!Iwillbefine,baby.Ipromise.

Xavier:you'resure?

Me:yes.Nowstopworrying.

~~

Afterthecall.IwasgettinghungrysoIwalked

tothekitchenbutIcouldstillhearthem

lecturingmom.Ididn'twanttoappearjustyet,



soIlistenedtothemspeakingwithoutthem

knowingIwasthere.

Muller:dadtalkedwithyouaboutthis.You

knowhermotherisdead,youagreedtonot

treatheranydifferent.

Weretheytalkingaboutme?

Me:what'sgoingon?
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Ilookedatthemhurtthatasecretlikethiswas

beingkeptfrommethiswholetime.

Me:akango'mamawam?(She'snotmymother?)

King:Lelona,that'snotwhatwe'resaying...

Me:donotlietome!*shouts*thatexplainswhy

shehatesmesomuch.

Muller:sheisyourmother.Sheraisedyou,

thereforesheisyourmother.

Me:Iwantthefullstory.

Muller:whendadgetsback.

Me:Iwantitnow!Ialreadyknowthebigsecret,

youmightaswelltellmethefulldetails.

Iwantedtocrybuttearswerejustnotcoming



out.Iwasmoreangrythansad,allmylifeIwas

ledtobelievethewomanwhoilltreatedmewas

mymotherbutallalongshewasn't.

King:let'sgositdown.

Mama:hambaninayeandinaloixeshalezonto

mna.(Gowithher,Idon'thavetimeforthose

things)

Iwasbreathinghardwithangerbecauseshe

stilltreatsmebadlyshedoesn'tevencarethatI

justfoundoutsomethingthatcouldchangemy

lifeforever.MybrothersandIsatinthelounge.

She,thedevilmother,continuedpreparing

supperforus.

Me:whatisgoingon?

Muller:you'reourhalf-sister.



Me:soi'mthebastardchild?

King:no.

Me:Idon'tunderstand.Ilooksomuchlikeher.

Shewalkedintheloungelookingsadasever,I

noticedshehastinytears.Shewasholding

back.

Mama:ufananaye,notmna(youlooklikeher,

notme)

Me:Idon'tunderstand.

Mama:utatawenuwebongowenzaisiqibo

sojolanewelelamwenawabayimpumo

yelonyala(yourpreciousfatherdecidedtohave

anaffairwithmytwinsisterandyouwerethe

resultofthatbetrayal)

Me:that'swhywe'realike.

Mama:asifanituu,uthambilenjengaye.



Ndazamandlelazonkeubengowamufanenam,

kodwainyanfunekaithethwaawusoze

ubengowam-(we'renothingalike,you'resoft

justlikeher.Itriedeverythingforyoutobemine

tobelikemebutthetruthmustbetoldyouwill

neverbemine)

Muller:mama!

.

.

--KAYLA'SPOV--

.

.

.

Ilaidonthedoctor'sbedfeelingdefeated.Ikept

vomitingandnotfeelinggood,atfirstIthought

itwasthealcoholbutthenitwentonfordays.

SonowI'minthedoctor'soffice.



Doc:welltheresultsareinanditiswhatI

expectedittobe.

Me:whatisthat?

Doctor:youarepregnant.Congratulations

*smiles*

Me:what?!

WhathesaidnextIcouldnotevenlistento.I

keptreplayingthewords"youarepregnant"

fuck!Iamonlydoingmyfirstyearinvarsity.

Patrickneedstogivememoneyforanabortion.

Ican'thaveababy,Iamstillababy.

Me:doctor!Idon'tcareaboutanythingelse.I

wanttoabort.

Doc:comeback,nextweek.Youneedtorethink

this.Ababyisablessing,itbringsloveback

intoarelationshipandevenifyoudonothave

anyoneyouwillalwayshaveyourchild'slove.



~~

Iarrivedhomewithasadface.Noonewillwant

mewhenIhaveababy.Ievenwantedmore

sugardaddiesbutnowtheywon'tevenlookmy

way.ImissKhanyi,rightnowshewould'vetold

mewhattodo.IcalledZeeeventhoughIdon't

likeher,Ineedsomegirladvicerightnow.

Zee:chommie(friend)

Me:Ihaveabigproblem.

Zee:talktome,babe.

Me:Iampregnant.*cries*

Zee:what!?How?

Me:Isleptwithsomeone,idiot.

Zee:Iknowhow,buthowcouldyoubeso

stupid?YouthinkRellikwillwantsomeonewith

somebaggage?

Me:Ineedtoabortthebabyfast.Theonlybaby



Iwillkeepishis.

Zee:that'sright!

Me:duhh

Zee:Ihaveaplan,fool.

Me:whatisit?

Zee:Ireadbabiesbringcouplescloser.

Me:sowhat?

Zee:pinthebabyonRellik?

Me:Ididn'tevengetachancetosleepwithhim.

Thisisadisaster.

Zee:heisgoingouttonightIthink,Isawiton

Cardo'sstatussomethingaboutaspinning

show.Wewillbethere,drughim.Drivehimto

yourplace,getthejobdone.

Me:Ican'tsleepwithhimdrugged,willhisthing

evenstand?

Zee:wow,you'redumberthanithought.You

willtakepicturesofyouguysbothnaked.He



won'tknowyoudidn'tsleepwithhim,youwill

pinthebabyonhim.

Me:hewillkillme.

Zee:youwilltellhimifyougethurtthepictures

willleak.

Me:Iwillbetheoneembarrassed!Beinga

pornstarforaman.

Zee:theywon'tleak,bitch!*annoyed*youthink

hewouldjeopardisehisrelationshipwithLona

likethat?Hewillstarttreatingyoulikeagolden

eyejustforthenewsnottoleak.

Me:thatisagreatidea!Letmelookforan

outfit.

Zee:andIwillgetacarforus.Let'shopethis

planworks.

Me:metoo,thankszee.

Webothhungup.IamstartingtothinkIwill



likethisZee.Isearchedmydrawersforan

outfitandIfoundablackcroptopwithsome

shortskirtthatwashigh-waistedandsome

blackheels.Itiedmyhairupanditwascurlyin

myponytail.Iappliedmakeupandstarted

preparingforthemessIamabouttocreate.I

lookedaroundthehouseforthedrugsIwill

need.IsmiledwhenIfinallyfoundthem.Lelona

isnotgoingtostayafterthis,Iknowhowweak

sheis.Andbecauseofthat,Iwillalwayshave

theupperhandthanher.

.

.

--ISIPHO'SPOV--

.

.

Ilookedatthemgoingtoherroomtocomfort

herlikesomeonewasdying.Lelonashouldbe

gratefulIdidn'tkillherlikeIkilledthatbitchI



calledasister.Sisiphowasalwaysmore

popularthanmeevenwhenwewereidentical

twins,peoplepreferredherthanmebecauseI

wasalwayssomean.Iwashappywhenher

crushapproachedinbackwhenwewere

younger,butitseemedasthoughhewastrying

togetherthroughme.Ifeltbetrayedandangry,

that'swhenthehatredIfeltforherstartedto

getcreated.Astimewentby,inourvarsity

yearsIhadaboyfriendwhomismyhusband

now.Myhusbandalsotookalikingtomytwin,

andIjustlostitwhenhetoldmethebabyshe

wascarryingwashis.Iplannedforhertoget

robbedandshottodeathinhersmallhouse.I

knowIwaswrongforkillingherbuttheanger

insideofmereallydidnotcare.Iwas

heartbrokenwhenIlearnedthebabysurvived

theshotandmurderinhermother'sstomach.

Wejustgotacallsayingmysisterisdeadand

thebabywasinthehospital.Itwasshockingto

myhusbandbutnottome.Whatwasshocking



tomewhatthatherbodywassaidtobedead

butIneversawherdeadbody.Ineverreally

caredaboutitbecausedeepinsideIdidfeellike

shewasdead.Whatmyhusbandaskedmeto

do18yearsagowasahardchallengeforme.

Toraisethechildthatcamefromyour

husband'sinfidelitywithyoursister!Icouldn't

treatLonathesame,Ijustcouldn'tbecauseshe

hadallthequalitiesshehad.Thesmileand

funnypersonalitypeoplelovedsomuch.

King:mama.

Me:khandiyekeYanga(leavemealoneyanga)

King:umsulwakuyoyonkelento(she'sinnocent

inallofthis)

Me:qhoxandimjonga,ndikhumbulalatlungu

ndayivangokuuyihlowayexokangobusuku

ephumakodwaulalanodadewethu.(everytime

Ilookather,IrememberthepainIfeltwhen

yourfatherliedaboutnightoutsonlytobe



sleepingwithmysister)

King:okay,ndiyayiqondautataeberongo

ngokuthikhulisaumntanaingathingowakho

abeeyaziintlunguezayizisa.Kodwawena

umhlukumezaakuzolungisanix.Ixesha

alizobuyela.(okay,Iunderstanddadwas

wrongforsayingyoushouldraisethechildlike

yourownknowingthepainthatitmightbring.

Butyouabusingherlikethiswon'tfixanything.

Timewon'tgoback.)

Me:ndiyayazi,kodwandicelaintoey1(Iknow

butIamonlyaskingforonething(

King:yintonileyo?(whatisit?)

Me:andifuniabelaphandiniwekukhulisa

umntanakaSisiphomna.(Idon'twantherhere

IamtiredofraisingSisipho'schild.)

King:mamauyagula!?Uzoyaphi?(momareyou

crazy!?Whereisshegoingtogo?)

Mama:andikhathelelangamakahambe(Idon't



careIwanthergone)

.

.

.

--LONA'SPOV--

.

.

.

IwascryinginmybedandMullerwasjust

tryingtocomfortme.Iwantedtogetthehell

outofhere.Ifeellikeeverythingisabigfatlie

here.HowcouldInotrealizethis!?Thisiswhy

shehatedmesomuchbecauseIremindherso

muchofherhusband'sbetrayal.Ifeelaslight

badbecausesheisastrongwoman.Toraise

thechildwhowillremindyoueachdayofthe

timestoyourhusbandcheatedonyouwillyour

sister.Notjustanysister.Atwin!Iwouldgo

crazytoo,buttomyhusbandnottheinnocent



childwhoneveraskedforanything.BecauseI

didnotforcemydadandhersistertohavesex

noranaffair.

Me:IwanttogobacktoCapeTown.

Muller:Idon'twantyoutogobecauseshe's

forcingyoutogo.Don'tletpeoplecontrolyou

likethat.

Me:whatshouldIdo?Stay!?Clearlyshehates

me,Icannotbelieveyouguyskeptthisfrom

me.

Muller:youweretooyoungtounderstand.

Me:youshould'vetoldmeassoonasIwas16!

Muller:youareavulnerableandweakchild.

Youbeingsensitive,wewereafraidabigsecret

likethiswouldbreakyou.Youreactedbetter

thanwethought.

Me:nexttime,tellme.HowIwillreactwillbeup

tome!



Thatwasthelamestexcuseofnottellingme,

butIdecidednottopressonittoomuch.

~~

Icouldnotsleepatall,thetimewas8:43pm

andIwantedtocallXavier,buthedidn'tanswer

hisphone.IwentroWhatsAppandthestatus

onCardo'sstatusestoldmeXavierwasreally

busy.Helookedlikehewasinapartyholdinga

cup,itwasagroupphotobutIwasonly

concentratingonmyboyfriendwhoisn't

answeringhisphonebutheisbusywithparties.

Icannotbeangrybecauseheisaman,he

deservestohavefun,butIwantedtotalktohim

abouthowcrazymylifeis,andhedecidesto

notanswerthephone!?That'sfuckedup.

.

.

.



--RELLIK'SPOV--

.

.

.

Scrappy:thislaaitiehasbeenwhippedever

sincehehasbeenwithher.

Me:hoejoubek!(Shutup)

Cardo:theyarebothwhipped.Lonaisannoying

thehelloutofmewiththoselovestatues.

Me:loosmymeisiealleen.(Leavemygirl

alone)

Thegentsstartedlaughing.Wewerehanging

out,inthespinningshow.Itwasjustme,

Scrappy,Cardo,JR,OG,ShooterandWiz.They

weretalkingaboutmebeingwhippedbecause

ofLona.Idon'tevenwanttolie,butIdon'twant

toadmititeither.Afterawhilethefunstarted



andIwasgettingverydrunk.Meandthegents

werereallyenjoyingourselves.IsawKaylaand

herfriendZikhonaandinstantlyIwasannoyed.

Wiz:nasis'fijosikaScrappy(here'sScrappy's

hoe)

TheycametousandIwastoodrunktoeven

payattentiontothem.Zikhonasmiledfirst

whileKaylawaseye-fuckingme.Igotannoyed

andcontinuedtalkingwithOG.

OG:ingathilemediibekewena*chuckles*

(lookslikethegirlischeckingyouout)

Me:Idon'tcareabouther.

.

.

--KAYLA'SPOV--



.

.

Helookedsohotwearingablackt-shirtwith

blue&yellowsweatpantsandsomesneakers.

HelookedsosexyIwantedtofuckhimright

there!Iwasn'tevenpayinganyattentionto

Scrappybecausehesaidhedidn'tanythingto

dowithmesoIwantnothingmoretodowith

him.Aftergreetingtheguys,meandZikhona

walkedafarawayfromthem.

Me:Ibroughteyedropsmedicine,Iheardit

makespeoplesleepy.Anditwillworkfast.He

isalreadydrunk.

Zee:okay,let'sdothis.Iwillmixupadrinkwith

adashofashotthenyouwilladdtheeyedrops

andgiveittohim.

Me:hewillnevertakeit.

Zee:Iwillasktotalktohimandyouwillcome



askingforanythingfrommethanmakesmall

talkandgivehimthedrink!

Me:okaycool.

Isawherswayingherhipstowardstheguys'

cars.Theymadetheirowncirclewiththeircars.

Shestoodnexttohimandwhisperedinhisear

sincethecarsweretooloud.Hegotupandshe

heldhishandandwalkedwithher.Theboys

startedlaughingandhypinghimup.Lonawill

neverbeabletocontrolhim,heisamanwhore.

Hedidnoteventhinkaboutherhejustheldher

hand.Iquicklytookplentyofpicturesofthem

andIwatchedthemtalkthenIslowlywalked

overtothem.ImadesureIhad3cupssohe

doesn'tsuspectanythingwhenjustgivehimthe

drink

Me:Zeewhere'sthephone?Ineedtocallour

transport.



Shegavemethephone,IgaveherthecupandI

offeredRellikthedruggeddrinkinacup.He

justlookedatitandlookedatme.

Me:look,Iamnottryinganything.Irespectyour

relationshipswithothergirl-

Rellik:onerelationshipwithLona.Onlyher.

Iwasshockedthattheyarealreadydating!I

thoughttheywerefriendsandnotsomething

more.Myheartwasbrokenthat,thatbitchhas

himbeforeme.ButIdon'tcare,Icantakehim.

Me:Iwon'ttryanything,Irespectyour

relationshipwithLelona.

Henoddedandtookthecup,hecouldn'teven



standproperlythatmuchbuthestilltookthe

cup.

Zee:Igotsomeweedinthecarwecamewith.

Wecantalkproperlythere.

Me:whatareyouguystalkingabout?

Zee:myflingisagangmemberinjailandhe

mighthaveandpropositionforRellik.Itwill

makemoneyforhim.

Rellik:azishe(let'sgo.)

Wewenttothetransportandhedidn'teven

noticeIdidn'tevencallthetransport.Wewent

tothecar,itwasoneofZee'sflings.Rellikwas

drinkinghiscup,andwhenwewereinside,Zee

startedsmokingthejoint.Ismiledlookingat

himdrinkinghisdrinkgettingverydrunkandthe

weedwillfinishhimoff.Shepassedthejointto

me,Ipuffedtwicethenpassedittohim.He



couldn'tevenpuffproperlyhewasverytired.I

smiledashepassedittoZee,thenitwaslights

outforhim.

Zee:IwillcallMzo.Wewillneedhim*chuckles*

Mzowasthetransportguy,andIcouldn'tstop

kissingRellikeventhoughhewassleepingand

notkissingmeback.Hislipsweresoft,Ijust

wishhewouldkissmeback.MzoandZee

cameback,andIhadtocoverRellik'sfacewith

someshadesbecauseifMzosawwhoitwas

hewouldn'twanttohelpus.Almosteveryoneis

scaredofRellikhewould'vebeenshitscared.

Mzo:kuyinilokhu?(Whatisthis?)

Me:justoneofmyflingsIsawhere.Iamtaking

himbacktomyplace.

Mzo:ungangifakiekingeni(don'tputmein



trouble)

Me:never.Let'sjustgo.

Hedroveofftomyapartmentfast.Whenwe

gotthere,ZeehelpedmegetRellikinmy

apartment.ItwasveryhardandMzodroveoff

withoutevenhelpingus.Irolledmyeyes

thinkingabouthowmuchofapussyheis.We

laidhimonmybedandIsmiledather.Theplan

actuallyworked.

Zee:let'sgethimnakedIwillchargemyphone

inthemeantime.

Igrinnednodding,Istartedbytakingoffhist-

shirt,anddamnwasIinaweathowbeautifulhe

looked.Thetattoosandbodyjustsentmeover

theedge.ZeecamebackandIremovedhis

pantsandboxers.Ibitmyliplookingathisdick.



Zee:damn.You'reluckybitch!

Me:Iknow*smirks*

ItookoffmyclothesandIwasnakedtoo.Zee

tookoffhissneakersandtookacondomfrom

mydrawer.Ilookedatherweirdly.

Zee:Ihavesomespermsinabottleinsidemy

purse,wewillstretchthecondomwithhisdick

thenpourthespermsin.Afterthat,wetake

pictures.itwillmakehimthinkyouguysreally

slepttogether.

Ilaughedhappilyathowsmartsheis!Thenwe

didwhatshesaidthenshethrewthedirty

condomonthefloorsoitcanbethefirstthing

heseeswhenhewakesup.Igotontopofhim

andmadeitlooklikeIwasridinghimandshe



tookthepictures.

Zee:helooksdrugged.Hidehisfacebykissing

him.

Me:okay,andIneedtotakeselfiepicturessoit

doesn'tlookplanned.

Zee:here'sthephone.

Itookitandtookpicturesofuskissing,wellme

kissinghim.Andmecuddlingwithhim.Ilaidon

himandplacedhishandsonmyassthenItook

thepicturesofit.

Zee:okay,nowsendthepicturesanddon'ttell

himyouhavesentthemtome.Sleep,cuddling

withhimandtheplanwillworkitselfout.

Ismiledandgotuptohugher.



Me:thankyou,Zee.

.

.

.

.

.

.

outfitstheywore
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Iwokeupwiththemostpainfulheadacheever.

Fuck!Ihatehungover.IlookedaroundandI

didn'trecognizethetinyroom.Ilookedatthe

girlcuddlingonmychest,andIwasangryas

fuckwhenIsawitwasKayla!Ipushedheroff

sohard,shewokeupalmostfallingoffthebed.

Me:whatthefuckisgoingon!?

Kayla:Ithinkyou'resmarterthanthat.*smirks*

Me:Iwillfucking-

Kayla:killme?*chuckles*andriskLonaseeing

ourbeautifulpicturesontheamazingsexwe

had.

Me:ifsheeverhearsaboutthisIwillbreakyour

neckwithmyhands!



Irushedtostrangleher,butshequicklyranout

oftheroom.Shelockedthedoorquicklyand

shestartedshoutingontheothersideofthe

door.

Kayla:Isentthephotostoalotofpeopleandif

somethinghappenstome.Thepictureswill

reachLona.SoIwouldbecarefulifIwereyou.

InmyangerIhitthedoor,Iheardhersquealin

fear.WhythefuckwasIsostupid!?Ilookedat

theusedcondomandIwasabitrelievedwe

usedacondom.Istartedwearingmyclothes,

disappointedthatIwouldgetsloppydrunktoa

pointwhereIwouldfuckKayla,thepersonthat

hatesmegirlfriendsomuch.Ihavegivenhera

reasontohurtLona.Kaylawalkedin,shepicked

upthecondomandsmiled.



Kayla:oneroundwiththecondomthentherest

wasraw,IknewIlikedyouforareasonRellik.

Shetriedtokissme,Islappedhersohardshe

landedonthefloor,Iwasabouttokickheron

herback.

Kayal:stop!OrelseLonawon'tevertalktoyou

again.

Isearchedformyphoneandstormedoutthe

houseinanger.IlookedatLona'smissedcall

andguiltatemeup.IcalledScrappytocome

getme.

Scrappy:njayegame.

Me:comegetmeatyourwhore'sapartment.

Scrappy:what?



Me:Kayla.

IhungupbecauseIwasn'tinthemoodfor

questions.After45minutesofmeimpatiently

waitingthere,hefinallycame.Igotinthecarin

anger.

Me:whatthefucktookyousolong!?

Scrappy:yo,Ididn'ttellyoutofuckher.

Me:Ifuckedherrawafterround1*sighs*fuck!

Scrappy:let'sgogetyourcarthenwecanthink

ofaplanlater.

Wedrovetothespotandmycarwasstillthere

untouched.Maybebecausethenumberplate

waswritten"RELLIK"andeveryoneknewnotto

messwithme,mycarhasatrackeranyway.



Me:let'smeetinmyhouse.

Scrappy:fede(sharp)

Weracedtomyhouse,andhewonbecausehe

wasinfrontofme.Whenwegotinmydriveway

hegotoutfirstandIfollowed.Insidethehouse,

therewasnooneandthatmadememissLona.

FuckIshouldn'thaveevenwenttothatstupid

spinningshit.

Scrappy:nowexplaintomewhathappened?

Me:Igotsloppydrunk,startedsmokingweed

withthemandthat'swhenlightswereoutI

don'tevenrememberanythingelse.Apparently

wehadsexandafteroneroundIhititraw,bro

Scrappy:shit.You'reindeepshit.

Me:Iknow.

Scrappy:killher.



Me:ifsomethinghappenstoher,thepictures

willgotoLona.

Scrappy:she'ssmarterthanshelooks.

Me:Ican'thaveherruiningmyrelationshipwith

Lona.

Scrappy:Iwilltryandmanipulateherintotelling

mewhatshewants.

Me:thanksman.

IwalkedhimoutandIwenttomybathroomto

shower.ThenIworewhitet-shirtwithlight

brownsweatpants.IworemyGuccislides.I

decidedtomanupandcallLona.Shedidn't

answeratfirst,andmyheartstartedbeating

fastbecauseIwasworriedthatsheknows

alreadyandittookmeamonthtogether.I

can'tloseherthateasily.Icalledheragain

worriedthatmaybesomethingmighthave

happenedtoher.Shefinallyansweredaftermy



3rdtry

Lona:yes?

Me:watgaanaan?Hoekomhetjyniejouphone

beantwoordnie?(What'sgoingon?Whyweren't

youansweringyourphone?)

Lona:Iwasbusy.Wherehaveyoubeen?

Me:besigmetwat?IsjyOK?(Busywithwhat?

Areyouokay?)

Lona:Iamokay.Ijustfoundoutsomethingbig

though.

Me:what?

Lona:mymomisn'treallymymom.

Me:waitwhat?

Lona:shehasatwinandthetwinismyreal

mother,butsheisdead.

Me:what!?



That'swheneverythingcameback.Ihaveto

callFifitosetupameeting,Ineedtotalktothis

twin.BeforeIletLonameetherIneedtomake

surehermotivesareokay.

Lona:yeahIknow,it'scrazy.ButIamreturning

backhometomorrow.Idon'tevenwanttostay

inthishouse.

Me:soyou'recomingback?

Lona:yes,isn'tthatwhatyouwanted?

Me:itis,andiamveryhappy.Can'twaittosee

youbeautiful.

Lona:seeyouthen,Ihavetopack.

Me:okay,bye.

Lona:bye.

Ismileddroppingthecall.Shesentmeaselfie



ofherlookingeversobeautiful.Ibitmylip

wishingshewasnexttomesoIcankissthe

fuckoutofher.Itextedherreplyingtotheselfie.

Me:damn! thethingsI

woulddoifyouwerenear.

IthadoneticksoIknewshewasoffline.I

postedherselfiewiththecaption."wife. "

andIknewthehoeswouldstartcryingabout

whosheis,soIturnedoffmymobiledata.I

lookedformyRangeRoverkeysanddroveto

myuncle'shouse.WhenIwasthere,he

answeredthedoorshockingmebecause

usuallyFifianswers.

me:ekmoetmettannieFifipraat.(Ineedtotalk

toauntFifi)

Ghost:watgaanaan?(What'sgoingon?)



Me:niksgrootnie.EkwilmeerweetoorSisipho.

(Nothingmajor.Iwanttoknowmoreabout

Sisipho)

Ghost:syisinonskamer(sheisinourroom)

wewalkedtogetherthere,andIsawauntFifi

lookingverysickonthebed.Iwasworried

becausesheisneverthesicktype.Sheusually

fallssicklikeonceayear.

Me:areyouokay?*worried*

Fifi:yes*smiles*Iwillbefinejustaminorflu.

Icouldsenseshewaslyingbecauseshelooked

atGhostandtheybothhadsadfacesonthem.

Me:Iknowyou'relyingbutitwon'tpressonit.I

needtoknowmoreaboutSisipho.



Fifi:why?

Me:IjustfoundoutsheisLona'smotherand

everyoneinthatfamilythinksshe'sdead.But

she'snotdead,Isawhertheotherdayinthe

yard.

Fifi:she'scomingoverforlunchtomorrow.

That'stheonlytimeshehasleftinCapeTown.

Me:wheredoesshelive?

Fifi:shelivesinLondonpermanently.

Me:inLondon?Whatwasshedoingherethen?

Fifi:shewashereonabusinesstrip.Andshe

missedmesoshecametovisitme.Nothing

spectacular.

Me:Iwillbethereforthelunchtomorrow.

.

.

--LONA'SPOV--

.



.

IpackedmybelongingsbecauseIwantedto

getthehelloutofhere.Iknowshewantsme

outsoIwillgrantherwish.Iknowmybrothers

willnotwantmetogobutIamtiredoffighting

backandforthwiththeirmother.

King:whatareyoudoing?

Me:packing.Iamleavingtomorrow.Youcan't

stopme,Ihavealreadybookedmyflight.

King:wewantyoutostaythough.

Me:Idon'twantto.NotafterIheardthatbitch

isn'tmymother.

King:butsheismymotherandyoushould

respecther.

Me:sorry.

King:maybeitisbestyougotoCapeTownto

getsomebreaktheninJuneyouwillspendthe



holidaysoverheretomendissueswithher.All

youneedistime.

Me:yes.Thankyouforunderstanding.

King:youleaveatnightorearlyinthemorning?

Me:earlyinthemorningtomorrow.Youwill

drivemethereright?

King:yes.Mullermightbethereaswellorhe

willbebusycomfortingmom.

Me:isshestillcrying?

Iamtheweakonebutsheisstillcrying?OK.

King:thisisahardsituationforherandthe

secretbeingexposedisopeningoldwoundsfor

her.

Me:mhh.

King:*chuckles*whendidyougetthismean?



Me:eversinceIstartedhangingoutwithXav...

Cardo.

IquicklychangedmysentencebecauseIforgot

Ihaven'ttoldthemIamhangingoutwithXavier.

Ihaven'teventoldthemIamdatingXavier.

King:what?

Me:eversinceIstartedhangingoutwithCardo.

HenoddedbutIfeltlikeheknewIwaslyingand

hewasn'tgoingtosaymuchaboutit.Heleftmy

roomwithoutsayingawordandIwasso

scaredIfeellikeIambusted!Ipackedmystuff

quicklyandpacedupanddowntheroom

thinkingofalietosaywhentheyaskmeabout

it.Myphonerang,anditwasXavier.Hemust

missmetocallmetwiceadayandithasn't

evenbeen3pmyet.



Me:baby?

Xavier:youshouldanswerthephonelikethatto

meeverytimeIcall.

Me:*chuckles*someonemissesmealot.

Xavier:morethanyoucanimagine.

Me:Iwillbetherebeforeyouknowit.Myflight

isinthemorning.

Xavier:Fifiwantstohavelunchwithyou.

Me:really?*excited*can'twait.

Xavier:Iknowyoucan't.Baby?

Me:mhhmhh?

Xavier:Iloveyou.

Me:what?

Iwasveryshocked.Wehaven'tbeendatingfor

thatlongandalreadyhesays"Iloveyou"maybe



it'sbecauseofthedistanceormaybehewas

sayingittosomeoneelse?Isoundsostupid

becauseIcannotbelieveaguylikeXavierreally

lovesagirllikeme.

Xavier:IwantyoutoknowIloveyou,andI

wouldneverhurtyou,intentionally.Withoutyou,

Iwouldn'tsurvive.Trustme.You'retherightin

allmywrongs,losingyouwillbelosingmyheart.

Iwouldn'tbethesame.Iwouldgobacktothe

monsterIwasbeforeyouwerethelightinthe

darknessthatconsumedmylife.

RightnowIwasgettingemotionalandworried

thathewasgoingtodie.Heneverexpresses

hisemotionsandwhenhetoldmethisitreally

touchedmyheart.

Me:baby,what'sgoingon?Areyouokay?



Pleasedon'tdoanythingthatwillputyourlifeat

risk.

Xavier:everythingisokay.

Me:youpromise?

Hegotquiet,andbreathed.Iwasscaredthathe

wasindanger.Myheartstartedbeatingfast.

Me:Xavier,you'rescaringme

Xavier:Ipromise.Everythingisokay.

Me:Ihopeso

Xavier:Ihavetogonow,Iwillcallyouatnight.

Me:okay,andZay?

Xavier:yeah?

Me:you'llneverloseme.Iloveyoutoo.

Xavier:*chuckles*bye.

Me:bye.



WebothhungupandIwishedhewasnextto

mesoIcouldkisshimbecauseIreallydolove

him.Iknowforaguylikehimtoloseallhis

hoesforme,andtogosuchalongtimewithout

sexandgirls.Heissacrificingalotforme

becausealotofgirlsarewillingtojumpatthe

opportunitytohavehim,yethe...hechoseme!I

wipedmytearsandsmiledatmyselfinthe

mirror.

Me:Iaminlove.

.

.

.

--KAYLA'SPOV--

.

.



.

ZeesatonthecouchandIsmiledather.Sheis

thereasonmyplanisactuallyworking!

Me:weneedtosendthepicturestoother

peopleincasehekillsthebothofus.

Zee:doesheknowhewasdrugged?

Me:Idon'tthinkso,hethinkswereallyhadsex

andafterthefirstroundwewentraw.

Zee:afteryoupinthepregnancyonhim,whatif

hewantsyoutoabort?

Me:Ineedtogoawayforawhileandcome

backwhenIam5monthspregnantanditwill

behardformetoabort.Itwillbeillegal.

Zee:sorrytoburstyourbubblebut...hedoesn't

careaboutthelaw.

Me:shewill.Andwhenshecares.Hewillcare

too.



Zee:whataboutPatrick?

Me:Iwilltellhimtofindanotherbitch.Ialready

amsetforlife.

Ismiledrubbingmygrowingbabybump.This

babyisgoingtotakemetoplaces.

~~

Itwasthenextdayandaftermymorning

routineIchangedintomypinkcroptopwith

bluejeansandlightbrownfakenosleevefur.I

woremyFentyPumawhitesneakers.Iflat

ironedmyweavesoitcanbestraight.Ismiled

thinkingabouthowallofthisisgoinginmy

favour.Iatesomebreakfastwhilescrolling

throughmyWhatsApp.Mywholemood

changedwhenIsawthepicturehepostedof

her.Irolledmyeyes,whenhecouldhaveallof

this.Hestillwantsaboringbitchlikeherwho

can'tevengoadaywithoutcryingheruglyface

off.Shedoesn'tdeservehim,shedoesn'teven



deservelifebecauseshe'salwayscomplains

abouthowitdoesn'tgoinherfavour.Lifeisn't

fairandsheshouldgetusedtoit.Meonthe

otherhand,lifehasalwaysbeenunfairtome

andIdeservethisbreak!Imadeadecisionto

dropoutofVarsityeventhoughIhavegood

gradesbutIknowitwillnottakemeanywhere.I

don'tevenlikethecourseIamin,andIfeellike

Xavierwilltakecareofme,andthebaby.In

angerItookmypurseandleft.Thepostreally

ruinedmymood.Itookascreenshotandsentit

toZee.

Me:thisbitchhashimwhipped,heneverposts

hishoes.

Zee :don'tworry,afterallofthis.Hewillbe

yours!

Ismiledbecauseshealwayshadgoodwords.I

can'tbelieveIdidn'tlikeheratfirst,sheisa



greatgirl!Andanamazingfriend.Ididn'twant

totellherXaviermightkillherafterhefindsout

shehasthepictures.ForsafetypurposesIhave

togetthephotosprintedoutsoIcanthreaten

himbetter.ImetupwithPartickatTasha's.He

lookedparanoidmeetingupwithmeinpublic

becausewealwaysmeetinhotelsormy

apartment.AfterIsatdown,heglaredatme.I

smiled,Iamfinallygoingtobefreefromthis

uglyoldman!

Me:It'sover.

Pat:what?

Me:Ihavebetterthingstodonow,andIfeel

likeourdealispullingmedown.Soit'sover.

Pat:don'tfuckwithme,Kayla.

Me:goodbye,Patrick.

Istoodupandwalkedawayfromhim,whenI



wasabitfarfromhim,IsmiledandwhenIwas

abouttocallanUber.Heappearedand

strangledme,hedidn'tcareaboutafewpeople

staringatus.

Pat:youleavewhenIsayyouleave,stupidbitch.

Ilookedathiminfear,Inoddedquicklyjustso

hedoesn'tkillme.

.

.

.

--LONA'SPOV--

.

.

.

Ismiledatmybabylookingflyaseverwaiting



formeattheairport.Hewaswearingablackt-

shirtwithablackbomberbaseballjacketwith

blackjeans,hehadonarolledupwoolbeanie

andblacksneakers.Istoodtherejustadmiring

myman,afterawhilehenoticedmeandhad

thebestsmileonhisface.Ichuckledpullingmy

twoheavybagstowardshim.Helickedhislips,

andwhenIfinallyclosetohim,hekissedme.

Hishandslandedonmyass,itwasn'tthe

pervertass-grabbingkiss.Hishandsjustlaid

therenotmovingwhilekissingme,Ithinkhe

wantedtoseehowmuchItrustedhim.AndI

reallydid,butIwasn'treadyforsexyet.SoI

removedhishandssmoothlybyholdinghis

hands,andhepulledawayandpeckedmylips.

Xavier:let'sgetyoutomyhouse.

Me:Ineedtogethomefirst,putmyluggage

there.

Xavier:whydon'tyoukeepyourbagsoveratmy



house,andwegotoFifi'slunchfirst?

Me:Ilooklikeamess,andyouwantmetohave

lunchwithherlookinglikethis?

Xavier:youlookbeautiful.*pecksherlips*

Me:can'tIshoweragainandchangemyoutfit?

Xavier:no,youlookbeautiful.

Me:ofcourseyouwouldthinklikethat*laughs*

~~

Wearrivedintheirhouse,Ican'tbelievehe

reallydidn'tletmechange.Ithoughthewould

letmehavesometimewithhimtoatleastlay

upwithhimandbeloveydoveybutIguessFifi

reallywantedmetocomeoverforlunch.I

heardmusicplayingoutsidethebackyard.

Me:it'sapartyandyouletmecomehere

lookinglikethis!?Lookatallthosebeautiful

people,Xavier.You'rebeingunfair.



Xavier:*chuckles*you'reoverreacting,youlook

morebeautifulthanthosepeople.

Me:whatisupwithyoubeingsosweettoday?

Xavier:Imissedyou,youknowthat.

Ismiledandbrushedhischeek.Helooked

betternow.Hewasreallyrecoveringfromthe

attack.Heopenedthedoorforme,andthe

lunchtablehad3otherladiesthere.Theyall

lookedsophisticatedandhereIlookedlikeIjust

camefromahoodpartyandIdidn'ttakea

shower.

Xavier:heresheis.

Theyallturnedandlookedatme,Isawa

womanwholookedexactlylikeIsipho.Ijustfelt

dizzy,andeverythingbecameblurrythenIwas

onthefloor.



.
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--MULLER'SPOV--

.

.

Ifeltlikeeverythingaroundmewasgoingin

slowmotion.Iheldhisdeadbodywishingallof

thiswasjustnottrue.Icouldn'tfeelhispulse

atall.IknewhewasdeadandIcouldn'tblame

anyonebutmyself.Ilefthimatthehospital!I

should'vewentwithhim.Iwasn'tagoodbig

brother.Ijustlefthim.IfeltRellik'shandonme

butIdidn'tevencaretoremoveit.

Me:hehastopayforthis.

MystarewasfocusedonKing.Hislifelessbody

keptbreakingmyheartbutIcouldn'tstop

staringandwishinghewouldariseandgiveme

onelastlaugh.



Rellk:hewill.Iwillbesureofit.

Me:hehastodiebytoday!Idon'tcareevenifI

dieintheprocess.Iwanthimdead.

Rellik:Ican'tletanythinghappentoyoutoo.All

ofthiswillbreakLona.Shehastoreturntoyou

beingsafe-

Iwasn'tevenhearinghimanymore.Ijust

staredatKing'sbody.Myworldiscrumbling.I

neverunderstoodwhypeoplecriedbutnowI

understand.Losingasiblingisthehardestthing

ever.I'mnotapersonthatcriesalot.Butthis,

thisreallybreaksmyheart.

Scrappy:maybeweshouldmovethebodies

andstartarrangingtheplan

Inoddedandroughlywipedmytears.Istoodup,

andwipedthedirtoffmyjeans.I'mgoingto



avengemylittlebrotherevenifit'sthelastthing

Ido.

Me:let'sgettowork.

Relliklookedatmeworried.AndIjustignored

him.IhelpedScrappymovethebodiesinside.

AfterallthisbullshitI'mgoingtoplanthebest

funeralformylittlebrother.

Scrappy:I'llgetOGtouswiththebodies.The

funeralwillbeafterthewar.Itwillbetoomuch

ifwedoitnow.

Inoddedatwhathewassayingbecausehe

wasabsolutelyright.WhenScrappywent

upstairstogethisphone.Rellikpulledmeback

whenIwasgoingtogetsomewater.



Me:yintoningoku?(Whatnow?)

Rellik:Ithinkweshouldgetyoutothesafe

housetoo.

Me:I'mnotachild-

Rellik:Iknowbutifweloseyoutoo.Lona

wouldnotbeabletomakeit.

Me:she'llhaveyoutothecareofher.

Helookedatme.Hewasn'thappyaboutmy

responsethough.HeshouldbehappyI'm

trustinghimwithmysister'slifewhenI'mdead

Rellik:wecan'tloseyoutoobrah.

Me:Relliklisten.Theymurderedmyonly

brother.Iwanttobeapartofhoweverwekill

him.Iwanthimdead,Idon'tcareifit'spainful

andsloworifit'safastjob.Ijustwanthim



dead.

ScrappycamedownthestairswithGhost.

Ghostlookedatthedeadbodies.Heshookhis

head.Hiswholeheistganggone.I'mtheonly

oneremaining.I'mnotevensureIwanttobea

gangsterafterlosingmylittlebrother.Thelife

wechose,weknewsomedaywouldkillus.Just

notthissoon.IalsoblameRellikbuthedid

whathehadtodotoprotectLona.Ican't

blamehimforthat.

Ghost:sorryforyourloss.

Webothdidtheganghandshake.AndInodded

acknowledgingwhathejustsaid.

Ghost:didthegirlsarrivesafely?



Scrappy:yes.

Ghost:haveyouboyscameupwithaplanyet?

Rellik:yes.Wejustneedtoexecuteit.

Ghost:runitbyme.

Wealllookedateachother.Ghostshouldbe

restingnotworryingabouttheplans.Rellik

should'vemadesuretosendhimtothesafe

houseaswell.

Rellik:we'regoingtogotohishouseandbomb

it.

Ghost:bomb?

Scrappy:ja

Ghost:ifhesurvives?

Rellik:hewon't

Ghost:whenyoumakeaplanalwayshaveother



backups.Nowwhatifhesurvives?

WealllookedateachIthinkbecausewedidn't

thinkofhimsurvivingabomb.It'sveryrarefor

peopletosurvivethose.

Me:it'stheonlyoptionwehave.Wecan'tget

closertothehouseduetotightsecurity

Ghost:killtheguardsandhackthesecurity

system.Thengetinside,killhimthenburnthe

wholeplaceuptogetridoftheevidence.

Scrappy:howwillweevenkillsomanyguards?

Ghost:Ihavesniperkillerswhoaremylong

timefriends.They'rewillingtohelpme.They

owemeafavour

Rellik:we'llcontactGavinforthehacking

Me:I'llgettheexplosionmaterials.

Ghost:nowthisisasolidplan.Thebackupis



wejustbombtheplacejustlikeyousaid.

Rellik:okay,I'mwithit.

Me:metoo-

IkeptquietwhenIsawawhitemanstandingin

thedoorframeofthelivingroom.Helooked

veryshockedatthedeadbodies.

??:what!?Weshould-

Ghost:okay,listen.GobacktoParis.Sisipho

wentawayforawhile.Youneedtoforgeabout

allofthisandgo.

Hewasstillstaringatthebodies.Helooked

reallyscared.Auntiereallyfellinloveand

marriedapunk.GhostnoddedtoScrappyand

themanwasshotdead.Iknewitwasgood

becausehewould'verattedusoutassoonas



hehadthechance.

Ghost:heneverreturnedfromtown.That'sthe

story.

Me:I'mwithit.

OGandtheotherscametotakethebodies.I

lookedatthetakeKingandIhadglossyeyes.

Manitwasn'tsupposedtoendlikethis.How

amIevengoingtosurvivewithouttheperson

thatcouldmakemethinkrightwhenIcouldn't

controlmyanger.

Rellik:weneedtochoppersASAP

Ghost:whereareyougoingtoland?

Rellik:EastLondon?

Ghost:toomanyeyes

Rellik:freewayjustafterMdantsane?Itwas



alwaysquiet.Maybeatnightitwillbebetter.

Me:that'sagoodplan.

Scrappy:letmecallthechopperdudesandget

thisoveranddonewith.

.

.

.
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.

.

.

IwokeupfrommysleepbecauseIheard

peoplelaughing.Ilookedatthewindowandit

alreadylate.Ilookedattheclocknexttome

anditwas18:00pm.Igotupfromthebed.I

needtowashthesebedcovers.Theyjustfeel

sodirty.Theymust'venotbeencleanedina

longtimeIbrushedmyteethbecauseIhadan



uglytasteinmymouth.WhenIwalkedoutand

wentdownstairs.IsawFifiandtheotherlady

smiling.

Fifi:youmustbeScrappy'sgirlfriend.

Me:yes*smiles*

Fifi:Ihopewedidn'twakeyouupwithournoise.

Me:it'sokay.

Fifi:thisismybestfriendSisiphobutIcallher

Issy

Me:nicetomeetyou,Issy

Fifi:she'salsoLona'smother.

Iknewthat'swhytheyhadsomuch

resemblance!Theylooksomuchalikeitwasa

weirdabit.Iwasstillshockedandtheylaughed

atmyfacialexpression.



Me:youguysreallylookalike!

Issy:Iknow*smiles*whereismylovely

daughteranyway?

Me:probablysleeping.Letmegowakeherup

Ismiledandranupstairstogowakeupmybest

friend.Shewasstillsnoringlikeadrunkman

makingmelaughathowloudshewassnoring.

Ishookherandshewokeupwithafrown.

Me:girlyoucan'tbetheonlyonesleeping.

Let'sgohangoutwiththewivesandlearnsome

tipsorlastingrelationship.

Shejustchuckledandgotup.Shewenttothe

bathroomtobrushherteethwhileIwaitedfor

heronthebed.Whenshewasdoneweboth

walkeddownstairs.Ilookedatthecardgame

theywereplayingandiknewIwasgoingtobe



boredinthishouse.

Lona:tanniewhatwasthelongesttimeyou

spenthere?

Fifi:probablyamonth.

Wealllookedathershocked.Amonthwithout

yourman.Amonthwithoutanycellphone.Most

importantlyamonthwithoutsex!Yhuushe'sa

strongwomanindeed.Ican'tevensurvive2

weekswithoutfuckingmyman.Iknowthiswill

beachallengeforme.

Fifi:youguysarelucky.Iwashereallalone.

Boredomwaskillingme.Itfeltlikeprison!

Me:wow.Icouldnotdoit.Iwouldnotsurviveat

allwithoutScrappy*laughs*



WeallplayedthecardsbutIwasgettinghungry.

Iheldmystomachlookingatthem.Theyall

seemedliketheyweren'tphasedbyhunger.

Nope,Igaveinanddecidedtotalk.

Me:amitheonlyhungryoneinhere?

Fifi:metoo.Andwedidn'tevendoproperfood

shoppingsowe'llsurviveontinfood.

Me:pleasetellmeyou'relying*sighs*

Fifi:IwishIwasbabe.IreallywishIwas

*laughs*cornedmeatanyone?

Weallsighedthenshegotuptogetthetins.I

wantedtotalktomyboyfriendrightnow

becauseImisshimsomuch!Idon'tlikethis

safehouseatall.

.

.



.
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Iwalkedinsidethehouse.Theloungewasall

messedupandIthinkbecauseoftheKaylaand

Lonasituation.Iwalkedupthestairs.First

thingIthoughtwasgoingtoKing'sroom.I

openedthedoor,andimmediatelymyheartfell

short.Iwashopingallofthiswasjusta

nightmareandIwouldwakeupandhewould

makefunofmeandwe'dstartlaughingatour

ownjokes.MyphonerangandIlookedatmy

mother'snumberonthescreen.Icouldn'tbear

thepaininherifsheheardaboutthis.Iwas

supposedtoprotectKingandLonathrough

everything.IfailedasabigbrotherandIreally

don'tdeservethattitle.Icouldn'tevensavemy

ownlittlebrother.Hewasprobablyinpain



wishingIwasthereinpainandIwasbusy

wonderinghowLonawas.Ishould'vetookhim

withme.ManIjustwishIcouldjustturnback

theturn.Ireallydo,I'ddoanythingtosavehim.

Evenifitmeantmedying.ButIknewicouldn't.

Ineededtofocusonavenginghim.Hisdeath

willnevergodownlikeit'snothing.Iwant

Kenny'sfathertopayforthis.AndIwillmake

surehedoes.MyphonerangagainandIlooked

atthecallerID.ItwasRellik.

Rellik:you'reready?

Me:giveme5moreminutes.

Rellik:I'mwaitingoutsideforyou.

Me:Icandrivemyselftothelocationofthe

choppers

Rellik:IknowbutIwanttolookoutforyou.

Lonacan'tlosethebothofyou.

Me:I'llberightthere.



Ihungupbeforehecouldrespond.Howthe

hellamigoingtohandleLonawhenshegoes

backtothedepressionstagebecausethiswill

betoomuchforhertohandle.ImadesureI

hadmygunandknifethenIheadedoutthe

door.I'mdoingallofthisforKing.
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Igotinthecar.Insidetherangeroverwas

Scrappy,someotherguywithGavinandIwas

confusedwhereGhostwas.

Me:uGhost?(WhereisGhost?)

Rellik:Ihadtolethimgotomyhouse.OGand

theothersarewithhimforsafetypurposes.

Scrappy:I'msurprisedheagreedtogo.

*chuckles*

Hedroveforalongtime.Theywerebusy

talkingwhilemymindwasfaraway.ManIwish

afterkillingthoseguysthatKingreturns.Iwish

thebodywesawwasjustalookalikedeadbody

orsomething!Ijustcan'tlosehim.HowwillI

handleLonaallalone?Heknewtherightwords

tosaytoher,Idon'tevenknowhowtoraiseher

alone.



Rellik:Muller!

Isnappedoutofmythoughtsandlookedathim.

IunderstandRellikistryingtolookoutforLona

butIdon'twanthimtotreatmelikeachild.Iam

agrownman.

Me:ntoni?(What?)

Rellik:I'mintroducingyoutothepersonGhost

sent.

Me:harde.Mojapoi.(Sorry.Sharpboy)

Rellik:that'sLuke.

Inoddedandagaintheystartedtalkingagain.I

wasreadytokillpeopleandIwantthatman

deadtoday.

Scrappy:anybodytalkedtoCardo?



Rellik:Icalledhimearliertocheckonhim.He's

okay,Igavehimmoneyforaflighttogetoutof

CapeTownforawhile.HemeansalottoLona

soIhavetomakesurehe'ssafetoo.

Scrappy:atleasthe'sstillalive.

Finallyaftersolong.Wearrivedatthe

destinationandIcouldseethechoppersfroma

far.Igotoutfirstthentheyallgotout.Iwasina

hurrytoleave,andgetthisjobdone.Rellikwent

totalkwiththechopperpilots.Therewere2

choppersandineachchopper4peoplecanget

in.IknewIwasgoingtoridealonebecauseI

didn'twantthemtoannoymetalkingalotwhen

allIwantissilence.IlookedatRelliktalkingto

thoseguys.Hegaveanotherdudesomething.I

wasconfusedwhatitis.Thepilotcametome

andIwasstillsuspiciousandIthinkherealized

itbecausehewentpassedmeandRellikcame

totalktome.



Me:whatareyouplanning?

Rellik:nothing.Thepilotsneedalittlebreak

we'llbegoinginnotime.

ThenIfeltsomeonegodeepinmyarm.I

groanedinpainandIlookedattheneedle.I

glaredatRellikfeelingdrowsy.Thepilot

stabbedmewithaneedle.

Rellik:shecan'tloseyoutoo,Khazimla.

Icouldn'tevenreply.Iwassoangrythough.

Thathewouldgoagainstmydecisiontobe

apartoftheplanandkillKenny'sfatherwith

them.Ifellintodeepsleep.

.

.
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Itookouttheneedlethatwasfiledwith

Sedativehypnoticwhichwasasleepingdrug.I

neededthepilottodropMulleratthesafe

housejustincasethisplandoesn'tgowell.I

don'twanthimhurtintheprocess.Ihelp

Scrappycarryhimintothechopper

Scrappy:he'sgoingtobeangryasfuckwhenhe

wakesup

Me:Idon'tcare.Aslongashe'ssafe.I'mdoing

thisforLona

Scrappy:you'rereallyfeelingthisgirl.

Me:morethanyouknowbruh.

~~

Wegotoffthechoppersandluckilytherewasn't



anycarsinthefreeway.Only1JeepandI

figureditwasthecarforus.

Me:don'tleave.Assoonaswe'redonewe'll

contactyou.Bereadytoflyoutanytime.

ThepilotnoddedandwegotintheJeepand

spedofftoKingWilliamsTown.

Scrappy:MullersaidhelivesinCafarianne

Heights.

InoddedandthenScrappytoldthedriverthe

restoftheaddress.Whilewewereapproaching

thehouse.Wegotoff3housesbeforewe

reachedhishouse.ItwasverybeautifulIwon't

lie.Icouldseetheguardsbeingonguard.We

walkedinthedarksotheywouldn'tseeus.I

knewthatifwewalkedslowlywithoutnosound



wecouldkilltheoff.Butwhatifthegunsmake

anoise?Wefinallygotatreeclosetothehouse.

Lukeclimbedonitmakingmelookathim

confused.Nowisnottherighttimeforgames.

Headjustedhisgunintoasniper.That'swhenI

understoodhewantedabetterpositionto

shoot.Helookeddownatusandsignaledthere

were5guysinthefront.Inoddedandwaited

forhimtodohisjob.Heshot1timeandthat's

wheniheardalotofcommotionsoIfiguredthe

guardswheremakinganoiseatataguybeing

shot.Thenheshot3times.Iheardguns

shootingbuttheywereshootingatawrong

directionbecausetheycouldn'tseewherewe

are.LukekeptonshootingandafterawhileI

heardsilence.Iranuptothegateandsignalled

Gavintocomeopenthegatebyhacking.

Kenny'sfatherisn'tthatstupid.Ibetheknows

I'malreadyinhere.Iknewthiswasarich

neighborhoodsowehadaboutanhourbefore

thepolicewouldarrive.Lukefinallycamedown



thetreeandweallgotintheyard.Insidethe

houseitwasempty.Iknewwehadtolookfor

himbecauseallhisguardsweredeadhewas

beingavagina.

Me:2upand2down.Ifyouseehim,shoot!Set

atimerLukeandinanhourwe'reallleaving.We

can'tgetarrested.

TheyallnoddedandScrappyfollowedme

upstairswhileLukeandGavinremaineddown.

Welookedatalltheroomsdownstairs.We

finallyarrivedinoneroom,andImotionedfor

Scrappytowaitwhileiwentinside.Iopened

thedooranditwasanoffice.Itlookedlike

someonewasinsoIwentinsidedeeper,theni

heardagunshot.Ifeltthepainonmylower

back.Iheardanotherbulletandabodyfalling.I

lookedback,andtherewasKenny'sfatheron

thefloorbleedingfromhishead.Scrappy



rushedtomeasIfellonthefloor.

Scrappy:hewasbehindthedoor.Whythefuck

didyouwanttogetinherealoneanyway!?We

needtohurryyoubacktothehospital.

IfeltcoldandIcouldn'tmovemybodyatall.

Me:Ica-cansurvivearidebacktoCapeTown

Scrappy:you'recrazy!You'relosingtoomuch

blood!

Ifeltextraweakandjustdriftedoff,Scrappy

wasshakingmebuthisvoicestarteddrifting

offtoo.

.

.
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Iopenedmyeyes,andiwasconfusedbythe

surroundingsIwasin.

Lona:finallyyou'reawake!*smiles*

Ilookedatherconfused.Isthisadream?AmI

dead?IgotupandIcanfeltthemostpainful

headacheever.

Lona:youweredroppedoffwiththechopper.

What'sgoingon?Whyareyouhere?Where's

Kinganyway?Where'sRellik?Mullertalk!



Ilookedather,andIcouldn'tstopthetears

fromfalling.HowcanItellmylittlesisterI

failedatprotectingourbrother?Icouldn'tlook

getintheeyesandtellher.Especiallywhen

theyweresoclose.

Me:what'sgoingon!?You'remakingme

worried.IsRellikokay?IsKingokay?What's

goingonpleasetellme!

Shestartedshakingmewithtearsfallingdown

hereyes.Idon'tknowwhyRellikdidthisand

sentmehere!Ididn'twanttobetheone

breakingthenewstoherbutIguessIhavetoo.

Ilookedather,andheldherhandandwipedmy

tears.

Me:IneedyoutobestrongformewhileI'm

tellingyouthis.Kingis...



Lona:no!

Sheviolentlyshookherheadcryingand

screaming.ShetriedpullingmyhandoffbutI

pulledhermoreandhuggedherasshe

screamedtryingtoberemoveme.

Lona:no!PleasenoGodplease*cries*

Me:I'msosorry.Iwould'vetriedeverythingI

wishIknewwhatdotodotobringhimback.I

reallywishIknew.Iwoulddoitinaheartbeat.

Lona:hecan'tdieKhazimla!Hejustcan't!We're

allsupposedtogrowoldtogetherwe'reall

supposedtomakedadproudandmakeitinlife!

Pleasetellmehe'sokay.PLEASE

ShestartedcryingloudandIhadtolethergo,

andshecoveredherfacewithherhandsstill

crying.Andthatmademefeelsosadand



heartbroken.Ineverwanttomakemysistercry

andallofthisismyfault.I'mthereasonforall

thisshit.Nella,Fifi,andSisiphocameinthe

room.TheywereshockedtoseeLonacrying.

Fifi:weheardtheloudcries.What'sgoingon?

Icouldn'tevenlookandtalktothem.Istaredat

thewallandalltheguiltwaseatingmealive.I

shouldn'thavelefthimthere.IfIwasagood

brotherIwould'vebroughthimwithme!

Nella:Lona.what'swrong,munchkin?

Lona:he'sdead...he-he'sdead*cries*my

brotherisdead!

Shescreamedagain,andIlookedatNellawho

immediatelyhuggedherwhileFifiandSisipho



lookedatherwithsadeyesthatwerefilledwith

tears.

Lona:this...thisisallm-myfault

Nella:don'tsaythatLona.

Lona:ifIdidn'tdateRellikhewouldstillbealive!

Hewouldstillbeherewithme!Wewouldbe

playingFifa-*cries*

me:ifIdidn'tleavehimatthatdamnhospital.

Hewouldbealiverightnow.

Nella:don'tsaythat,Lona!YouloveRellik.And

Iknowrightnowitmayhurtforforboth,andit

willhurtforalongtimebutastimegoes.You

willfindpeace.Idon'tknowKingpersonallybut

I'msurehewouldn'twanthissiblingshating

themselvesforsomethingthatcan'tbefixed.

Heisatahappierplaceandhe'swatchingover

youguyswithsuchhappinessbecausehe'llbe

watchingyouguysgrow.



IzonedheroutbecauseallIcouldthinkabout

washowIdon'tdeservelifeafterIletmy

brotherdown.

.

.

.
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Ipacedupanddownthehospital.Weweretold

towaitforthedoctortofinishoperatingbutI

neverlikepublichospitals.They'rejustnotgood

inmyopinionduetothelackofresourcesbut

it'stheonlyclosebyhospitalandIneeded

everythingrightnowforRelliktosurvive.That

guyismybestfriendandIcan'tfuckinglose



him.ThedoctorfinallycameandIambushed

himwithquestions.

Me:isheokay!?Hedidn'tdieright?You'llneed

tomakesurehedoesn'tdie!

Doc:whichpatientareyoutalkingabout?

*confused*

me:XavierDamon!

Doc:I'msorry,Idon'trememberapatientof

thatname

Me:hecameinheretoday!Hewasshot!

Doc:ohthatpatient!You'llhavetoforgivemeI

havealotofpatientsit'shardtokeepupwith

thenames.

Me:justtellmeifhe'sokay!

Doc:he'sinICU

Ilookedathimshocked.Thiscannotbe



happeningrightnow.Iplacedmyhandsonmy

headfeelingdefeated.

Doc:acoma.

Me:IknowwhatanICUis!

IwassopissedIwantedtoshoothimdead,I

didn'tevenwanttoheartherestofthewords.

HowwillIexplaintoGhosthisnephewisina

coma.Wecouldn'tevenburnthehousesothe

houseisleftwithalotofdeadbodiesandI'm

surethepolicearrivedtherealready.Whatif

theycheckthecamerasandwe'reseenthere.

Thisisallafuckingmess.Ilookedbackatthe

boys.WeneededtocallGhostasaptohelpus

beforewelandinjail,andheneedstoknow

Rellikisinacoma.
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IquicklycalledGhostbecauseweneededa

planfastandican'tdothisonmyown.

Ghost:you'restillalive.Theplanwentwell

*chuckles*

Me:notexactly....

Ghost:what'swrong?

Me:wecouldn'tplacethebombintime



becausewewerehurryingRelliktothehospital.

Ghost:he'sinahospital!?

Me:yeah.He'sinacoma*sighs*

Ghost:what!?I'mcomingthere.

Me:westillneedaplanforthepolice.Theymay

checkthecamerasout.

Ghost:bombthewholeplaceup!

Me:thepolicemightbethere!

Ghost:fuck!I'llseeifIcanhitupmyoldpolice

connectionandseewhatIcando.

Me:doitfastbeforeitblowsuponthenews.

Ghost:makesureyoudon'tleaveRellik'sside

incaseanythinggoeswrong.

Me:Kenny'sfatherisdead.

Ghost:good.Nowwehavenothingtoworry

about,butRellikhasmanyenemies.



Hehungup.AndIplacedmyphonebackinmy

pocket.Therewasthisnursewhowasplaying

theradioandIheardthenewstalkingabout

murderof6guysinCaferianneHeights.Iknew

thenthatKenny'sfatherisreallydeadandwe're

indeepshit.Therewere5guardsandKenny's

fatherwasthe6thpersonwekilledthere.What

worriedmethemostwasthenewsalready

havingtheinformation.Ihopeourfaceswon't

beonthenews.

Gavin:wait!Ihaveanidea!

Me:what?!

Gavin:Icantrytohackintothecamerasystem

ifI'mclosertothehouse.

Luke:soweneedtoriskusbeingcaught.What

iftheyalreadysawthesecuritysystem?Then

we'regivingourselvestothepoliceonasilver

platter



Gavin:it'sworthatry

Me:IagreewithGavin.It'sworthatry.Luke

don'tleaveRellik'ssideandwe'llberightback.

Henoddedandfoldedhisarms.Iknewhe

didn'twanttogobecauseofthepolicesothe

bestwaywasforhimtostayhereandstaywith

Rellik.MeandGavinrushedtothejeepandwe

toldthedrivertodrivebacktothehousebuthe

shouldn'tparkjustnearitthatit'snoticeable.

LuckilyGavingotaconnection3housesaway.

Andhestarteddoinghisthingonthelaptop.I

lookedattheneighboursingownssurrounding

thehouse.Therewasthepolice,andforensic

people.Icouldseethebodieswerebeingputin

theforensiccar.

Gavin:done!Alldeleted.We'resaved!

Me:evidence,wecan'tbombtheplacewithall



thesepeoplehere?

Gavin:we'regoingtohavetothrowawayallthe

gunsweusedorcleanthemupsowedon'tget

anythingthatleadsustothis.

Ismiledasmallsmilethenorderedthedriver

todriveusbacktothehospital.Wecan'trisk

thepoliceseeingus.Atthehospitalwefound

LukeatthesameplacewelefthimandIwas

happyhedidn'tmovebecauseIstilldon'ttrust

anyone.Kenny'sfathermaybedeadbutstilla

lotofpeoplewantRellikdeadandassoonas

theylearnhe'sinacomathey'lltrybyallmeans

toeliminatehim.AndIdon'twantthat

happeningatall.

Luke:whydoesn'tGhostdoanICUtransferfor

Rellik?

Me:that'snotabadidea.Letmetellhimthat,



insteadofhimbuyingaflightticket.

.

.
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IwasverytiredandIhadthemostpainful

headacheeverfromallthatcrying.Ijuststill

couldn'tbelievehewasgone.Thiswasn't

supposedtohappenlikethis.Mefallinginlove

withRellikwasn'tsupposedtohurtmyfamily

likethis.

Muller:yousureyou'renotgoingtoeatanything?



Ijustcontinuedstaringatthewallnottalkingat

all.Ifeltlikemylifewasempty.IknowMuller

wastryingtobestrongforthebothofusbut

honestlyitwasjustsohard.Icouldn'tevengoa

secondwithoutthinkingaboutKing.Hewasmy

brotherandhealwaysmadesureIwashappy

andIdidn'thavetocryoranything.Healways

madesureIwasokay.

Muller:comeonyouhavetoeatsomething.

Youhavebeenlikethisforthelast4hoursnow.

Ididn'tevenlookathim.Idon'tblameMullerat

allbecausehealsodidn'tknowthiswould

happen.Ialwaysthoughtmeandmybrothers

wouldgrowoldandwatchourkidsturninto

bestfriendsnowIhavetodealwiththefact

thathewasgone.



Muller:IlosthimtoLelona.Iknowithurtsand

itfeelslikeit'snevergoingtogetbetterbutI

promiseyouitwill.Ineedyoutobestrongand

eatsomethingbeforeyoubecomeweak.

Ilaidonthebedandjustcoveredmyselfand

startedcryingagain.Thiswashard,Ifeltlikemy

wholeworldjustdoesn'texistIfeltlikeI

deservemorebecauseIalwaysenduphurtinto

whateverido.MaybeI'mnotmeantforlife.I

gethurtinwhateverthatIdoandnowI'mfed

up.IheardMullersighandhewalkedout.Ifelt

sleepyaftercryingforalongtime.ThenfinallyI

fellintodeepsleep.

.

.
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Isawthetwochoppersandintoquickly

shoutedtoeveryone2chopperswerecoming.I

hopewe'regoinghome.BecauseIamtiredof

thisplaceImissmymanandseeingLonatry

likethatmakesmesosad.Shedoesn'tdeserve

anyofthisveryshe'ssuchanicegirl.ButGod

alwayshasaplanandeverythinghappensfora

reason.Thismaybehertesttoseehowmuch

faithshehasinHimbutwhateverhappensHe

wouldneverforsakeher.Ihopesheknowsthat.

Fifi:Ithinkwe'regoinghome!ThankyouJesus!

Sisipho:finally!

Irantomyroomandtookmysportbagfilled

euthmyclothesandwhenIwasabouttorun

downstairsIsawMulleronthepassagelooking



allsad.Isighedandwalkedtohim.

Me:she'sdoingokay?

Muller:shejuststaresarethewallwithout

sayinganythingoreatinganything.

Me:withtimeitwillgetbetter.

Muller:youdon'tknowwhatwe'regoing

through!Sopleasestopplayingthetherapist!

IlookedathimandIsawherregrettedwhathe

justsaid.IunderstoodthehurtandIdidn'twant

toseerudesoIjustnodded.AndIwas

ambushingthemwithmotivationalwordswhen

alltheywantedwassilence.

Muller:look,I'msorrytojustthat-

Me:noIunderstand.IthurtsIhavebeenthere

too.Itfeelslikeyoucould'vedonesomething



andyouhavesomanywhatifsandalotof

differentscenesplayinginyourheadhowyou

could'vepreventedtheissue.Iknow.

Muller:i-

Me:butyoudoneedtoknowthatyoursister

willneedyounowmorethanever.Yourguilt

eatingyouupshouldn'tbemorethanyour

sister.Iknowyoufeellikeyoudon'tdeserveto

live,Ihavegonethroughthatstagetoo.Iknow.

Butyoucan'tkillyourself,Lonawouldnever

makeit.It'sallonyounowshe'sgoingtolook

onyouforsupportandeverything.Ifsheloses

you,she'llloseherself.Don'tdoanythingcrazy.

Henoddedandilefthimtheretothinkabout

whatIjustsaid.Iknowwhatthey'regoing

throughbecausemybrotherwasalsokilledin

gangviolenceandhetriedcallingmetohelp

him.ButIdidn'tanswerthecallbecauseIwas

madatanargumentwehad,Ididn'tevenknow



hewasintroublewithgangs.Ialwayshated

myselfforthat,IwishedIcouldtakebackthe

timetoanswerthatcallandquicklycallthe

policebutinduetimeIunderstoodit'sGod's

worktostrengthenme.Butiwasn'talwaysthis

understanding,Itriedkillingmyselfalotof

times.ButIjustwouldsurviveandIknewit

wasn'tmytimeyet.AndIcan'tletMulleror

Lonagothroughthatphase.Oncemybagwas

inthechopper,IsawMullerbringLona'sbag

andIgotinsidethechopperandwaitedforher

toarrive.WhenshegotoutthehouseIcould

seeherredeyesandherstillcrying.Shegot

insidethechopperandmovedclosetome.I

heldherhandandshelaidherheadonmy

shoulderandIheardhersniffingmeaningshe

wasstillcrying.IwipedthetinytearsIhad

becausethisbroughtbackmemories.Ilether

crybecausesheneededtoletallthehurtgo.

MullergotinalsoandsatnexttoLona.Aftera

fewminuteswelefttheplace.Ilookedbackat



it,andit'sapitywecouldn'tenjoythisbeautiful

house.

~~

.
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ThetransferwentwellandXavierwasina

hospitalhereinCapeTown.

Me:whenishegoingtogetoutoftheICU?

Doc:notsure.Hewasshotinthelowerback

andthat-

Me:justgivemeapercentagechanceofhis

survival



Doc:46%buthecouldstillpullbackandcome

back.

InoddedthenheleftwhileIlookedatmy

nephew.Ipaidafewguardstostandonhis

dooratalltimeswhileIwentbackhome

becausevisitinghourswereover.Icouldn'tgo

backtomyhousebecauseitwassomessedup

soIwentbacktoRellik'shouse.OnceIwasin

thereIhadachancetothinkaboutthis.Iknew

awarwouldcausecrazythings.Justnotthis

crazy,FifiwillloseitifshelearnsRellikisina

coma.Scrappyhadtosettleforaflightsince

thechopperswerebringingthegirlsandMuller

backhome.Iknowthey'regoingtoarrive

tomorrow.Thiswillgivethecleanersenough

timetomakesuremyhouseisspotlessbefore

mywifereturns.

.

~~
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WhenwelandedandIsawacarwaitingforus.

Onceweallgotinsidewedroveoff.Itwas

totallysilentinthecar.Thecarwasgoinginside

Rellik'shouseandIlookedatMuller.Ididn't

wanttoseeRelliknow.Iwasstillnotready.I

don'tevenknowifwe'regoingtomakeitwith

alltheseobstaclestryingtotearusdown.They

gotoutthecarandIhadtogetouttoo.Muller

heldmyhandandwewalkedinsidethehouse.

Itwasfilledwithgangsters.Iwasn'tstupidall

thesedudeslookedlikegangsters.Iwas

confusedwhatweretheydoingherethough.Is

thisacelebration?IswearI'lldumpRellikifhe's

celebratingwhilemybrotherisdead.Ghost

camedownstairsandFifirantogivehimakiss.



Iwalkedinthelivingroominhopesoffinding

Relliksohecanexplainwhat'sgoingon.Nella

wasallonScrappyandhewaslovingevery

minuteofit.

Me:whereishe?

Mullershruggedhisarmssayinghedoesn't

know.IwalkeduptoGhostbecauseIcouldn't

waittillforeverIwanttogohome.

Fifi:what'sgoingonhere?

Ghost:ihavetoannouncesomethingstothe

gang.

Me:whereishe?

Helookedatmewithsadeyes.Thenhelooked

down.Istartedgettingthisstrongheadache



andmyheartwasbeatingfast,hecannotbe

dead!Fifilookedathimshakingherheadwith

tearsfallingdown.

Ghost:he'sinacoma.-

Ididn'theartherest,Ijustfelldownhardonthe

floor.
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IwokeupinaroomIknewitwasRellik's

lookingaroundIjustthoughtaboutthetimes

wespendhereandthelaughterwesharedin

thisroom.OntheotherhandIhavetogohome

andseeKing'sroomthatwillreallytearme

apart,Ididn'tevensaygoodbyetohim.That's

whatmakesmemoresad.IlookedatMuller

whohadfallenasleeponthecouch.Ilovethat

hewasbymysidethroughallofthisshitlifeis

throwingatme.Igotupfromthebedandwent

tohim.AfterIshookhimhewasabitshocked

butherealiseditwasmeandhecalmeddown.

Me:what'sgoingonnow?Irememberhearing

aboutRellikbut...

Ilookeddownwithtearsfallingdown.Hestood

upandhuggedme.IcriedmorebecauseIdidn't

understandhowallofthiscanhappentoa18



yearoldlikeme.Thereareplentyof18yearold

girlsintheworld.Whydidithavetobeme!?

Muller:there'sachancehe'lllive.Don'tlose

hopenow

Me:canIgoseehim?

Muller:let'sgoaskGhost.

Me:howdidyougotothesafehouse?

Muller:RellikdruggedmeandIguesshe

orderedthepilottodropmehere.Heputhislife

injeopardytoavengeKingandmakesureI

don'tgethurtbecauseofwhathefeelsforyou.

Me:Ishould'veappreciatedhimmore

Khazimla:he'llpullthrough.Don'tworry.

Me:Khazimla?

Muller:yes?

Me:Idon'tthinkI'llbestrongenoughtolivein

ourhouseagain.It'llremindmeofKingalot.



Muller:Iknowhowyoufeelexactly.Let'sgiveit

atrythough.Yanga'inkosiwouldn'twantusto

belikethis.

Inoddedbecausehewasright.AlthoughKing

wasyoungerthanMuller,hewasalwaysso

matureandthat'swhatIlovedabouthim.We

couldtalkaboutmyproblemsandalwaysgive

meadviceandmakemehappy.Wewalked

downstairsandIsawthepeoplehadleft.I

lookedattheloungeandthereSisiphowas

sittingonthecouch.ShewasstarringattheTV

thatwasturnedoff,shelookedlikeshewas

crying.Mullerclearedhisthroat.

Sisipho:oh,sorry.*wipestears*theywentto

thehospital.

Inoddedandshegotup,shewalkedcloserto



meandwewerebothnowcrying.Shehugged

metight,andhonestlyIneededamotherlyhug

rightnow.Ididn'twanttoletgoandsheheld

onuntilIwasreadytoletgo.

Sisipho:IwillreallymissYangaIdidn'thavethe

chancetobondwithhimagain.Butwewere

closewhenhewasyoung.

Me:IreallymisshimandIwishallofthisisa

bignightmare.

Sisipho:youandKhazimlacanlivewithmeif

youfeeluncomfortablewiththehomeyouhave

now.Ihavebroughtanewhouseinthesame

neighbourhoodasFifiandGhost.

IlookedatMullerandheknewthiswasagood

ideabecausewebothdidn'tfeellikelivingin

thathousebecauseeverythingwillremindusof

King.It'sbestwesellit.ItwasunderKing's



namebutIthinkinthewillhewillgiveitto

Muller.

~~

.

.

Iwalkedinthehospitalroomhewasin.I

couldn'tbearlookingathimlikethis.Itwasonly

onevisitoratatime,anditwasonlymeand

himintheroom.Iwasn'tusedtohimbeinglike

this.I'musedtohimbeingstrongandtough.

Thesemachinesandtubesinhimweremaking

mefeelreallysad.IfIdidn'tgototheshisa

nyamawithCardothatnightIwouldn'thave

sawKennyandthiscould'vebeenavoided.IfI

didn'tgotothatsneakershoptheywouldn't

havefought.IknowIshouldn'tblamemyself

butwhenalotofthingsarehappeningaround

meIcan'thelpbutfeellikeithassomethingto

dowithme.Isatthereandstartedtalkingto

himhopinghewouldwakeup.



Me:Imissyou.WeirdlyenoughIwasthinking

ofusbreakingupandIfeellikeI'mabitchso

muchtoyouthatIshouldlearntoappreciate

youmore.Thismakesmeappreciateyoumore.

Iknowit'sfuckedupthatittookyoubeingina

hospitalbedformetoappreciateyou.You

killedKennyforme,asifthat'snotenough.You

savedMullerfromdeathbysendinghimtothe

safehouse.Everytimesomethinggoeswrong

youfixitandyoudon'tgiveup.Whileevery

timesomethinggoeswrongI'mquicktoblame

youandwanttodumpyou.Idon'tknowwhyI

dothat.Iguessit'smyfearthatyou'llendup

beingboredwithagirllikeme.Butwiththe

recenteventsyouhaveshownmethatIreally

haveyouforapurposeinmylife.Andyou'll

alwayshavemyback.Ipromisewhenyou

returnI'llloveyoumorethanIshould've.I'llI'll

beabettergirlfriendbutpleasedon'tleaveme

Xavier.Ican'tloseKingthenloseyoutoo.I



won'tmakeit,Ijustwon't.

.

.
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.

.

Thefuneralwentbylastweek,andIstillfeelthe

painoflosingmybrother.NowmeandLona

livewithAuntSisipho.Whenmomfoundout

aboutKing'sdeathshelostitandwhenshesaw

Sisiphosheblamedherforthedeathofhim.

Shekeptsayingshebewitchedhim.Mom

doesn'tknowKingasagangster.Shewent

backhomewithdadandthefamilyyesterday

afterIcaughthertryingtopoisonauntSisipho

withratpoisonandIfeltlikeshewasdoingto

muchandnowIbelieveauntSisiphothatmy

mommayhavereallysentsomeonetotryand



killher.Rellikstillhasn'tcomeoutofthecoma

andIknowit'sstillaffectingLona.ButImake

sureshestilltakesherdepressionmedicine

andItakehertotherapysessions,andItake

hertothehospitaltovisithimeveryday.Ghost

wantedtoseemeinhishomesoIwentthere.I

didn'tknowwhatitwasabout.Iwantedtotell

himIdidn'twanttobeagangsteranymorebutI

knewtheonlywayoutwasdeath.AndItook

Nella'sadvicetheotherday.Ican'tdiebecause

mysisterneedsmemorethananythingandifI

dieshe'lldietoo.Especiallywithvarsity

reopeningtomorrowIhopeshe'llbeableto

focus.

Ghost:comein.

IwalkedinsidethehouseandIgreetedFifithen

wewalkedupstairstohisoffice.



Me:Ihavetomeetwiththelawyersinanhour.

So-

Ghost:Iwon'ttakelong.

Me:okay.

Isatdown.Andhetooksomepapersthengave

themtome,Ilookedatthepapersanditwasa

contractofhisclub.Ilookedathimshocked.

Ghost:look,Iunderstandthepainoflosinga

brother.It'stheworworstshiteverandyou

havetoremainwithabravefaceforeveryone

sonothingcouldfallapartbutdeepdownyou're

alsohumanandyoualsofeelthepainoflosing

yourbrother.Youshouldgothroughthathurt

phase.Don'tbrushitofftomakesureLonais

okay.Youcanmakesureshe'sokaywhile

handlingyourpainaswell.Thisismythankyou

toyou.



Ilookedathimconfused.Ghostisright.Iam

bottlingupmyemotionsbecauseIwantmy

sistertoseemeasstrongsoshecansee

everythingwillbealright.Ifsheseesmecrying

allthetimethatwon'thelpatall.

Ghost:theBrimshavebeenmyheistgangfor

sometimeandyoumadesureeverytimethe

heistwentwell.AndwiththisdifficulttimeI

knowyouneedabreak.I'mgivingyouoneof

myclubthatwayyoucanstillprovideforyour

sisterandwhenyou'rereadytogetbackinthe

gameyou'llletmeknow.There'salwaysaspot

foryou.

Ilookedathimwithpleasedeyes.Ineeded

somegoodnewsthisweekandhereallygave

themtome.



Ghost:youcangiveyourlawyerthecontractto

readifyoudon'ttrustit

Me:thankyou!Thankyousomuch.Youdon't

knowhowmuchIneededthis.

Althoughthegangsterlifewillalwaysfollowme

whereverIgo.Alittlebreakfromitwilldome

good.

~~

.

.

Iopenedthedoorforthelawyerandlethimin

becausehewasgoingtoreadKing'swill.He

shookmyhandandIwalkedhiminsidethe

lounge.

Sisipho:I'llbeinmyroom.



Shesaidgettingupwithhermaterials.Lona

washelpingherpicktheinteriordesignsforher

newstorehereinCapeTown.MrKumar,the

lawyersatdownandwebothlookedathim.

Kumar:isthiseveryone?

Me:otherswentbackhome.

Kumar:okay,firstandforemostiwouldliketo

sayI'msorryforyourloss.

Me:thankyou.

HestartedtalkingandhetoldusIgotthehouse,

Lonagotthecarandthemoneywouldbe

sharedbetweenthefamily.Intheportionme

andLona30%each.DabsandDadgot10%

eachandmomgot20%.



Kumar:andhewantedmetogiveLelonaDaniel

thisletter.

LonatooktheletterandthatwasitsoIwalked

himout.

Me:IwantyoutogothroughacontractIwill

bringittoyoutomorrow.

Kumar:seeyouthen.Again,I'msorryforyour

loss

Inoddedthenhewalkedout.WhenIwentback

tothelounge,LonawasputtinganotherCDin

theDVDplayer.

Me:Iforgotaboutthat.

Lona:whatisit?

Me:you'llhavetowatchandsee.



KinghadthisideahesawinamovieLona

forcedustowatch,TheUltimateGift,thatwhen

wediewemakeavideotalkingsoshe'dknow

thateverythingisgoingtobeokay,andshe

shouldn'tbedepressed.Wediditlikelastyear

orsomething.AndI'mgladwediditbecause

we'llneeditmorethanever.Ialsomademine

butshe'llonlygetitwhenIdie.Wewatchedthe

videoandshehadthissmileonherwhile

wipinghertears.

King:okay,Igotthisstupidideafromthat

horriblemoviewewatched,TheUltimateGift,

andIthoughtthiswouldhelpyououtknowing

howfragileyouare,Iknowyou'restillcrying

aboutmydeath*chuckles*Iloveyoulilsisand

Iknowyou'regoingtomakeit.MeandMuller

havebeensohardonyoubecausewewantyou

todowell.Bro,KhazimlaIknowit'sgonnabe



hardhandlingthatspoiltgirlwepractically

raised...

MeandLonacouldn'thelpbutlaugh.

King:sinceIwasyourbrain.NiggaIwonder

whatthefuckareyougoingtodowithoutme

*laughs*butdon'tbetoohardonher,Idon't

wantnoboysforherthough.ButIstillwanther

happy.Graduateforthe3ofusLona,makeme

proudokay?Don'tbesadI'mgonebecauseI

willalwaysbeinyourhugeheart.*chuckles*

watchoverMullertoo,youknowhowhegets.

Heneedssomeonetoputhiminchecktoo

*laughs*Iloveyouguys.Everythingwillbefine,

nowstopthosefuckingtears.Byeguys.

*laughs*.

Helookedatsomeoneelsenotdirectlyatthe



cameranowthenhesaid.

King:okay,I'mdonenow.HozaMuller!(Come

Muller)*chuckles*

ThevideocametoanendandLonawipedher

tearschucklingshecameandsatnexttome,

shegavemeahugandIsmiledbecauseIknow

thevideoworked,Ihopeshereactsbettertohis

deathnow.Wedidthosevideosthebeginning

oflastyearandI'mgladwedid.

Lona:it'sgonnabeokay...

Eveninpainshegavemeasweetsmile.Iknow

it'sgonnabeokay,withtheclubandeverything.

It'stimefornewbeginnings.
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ThefollowingmorningIwokeup,feelingbetter

thanyesterday.Iclosedmylaptopandplaced

onthedashboardwhilechargingit.Islept

watchingthevideoalotoftimesyesterday.

Aftermymorninghygieneroutine,Iworemy

blacktanktopwithblackjeansandsomeblack

Nikesneakers.Itiedmyhairinatightbun.I

woremy'Chek'blackandwhiteshirtbutit



wasn'tbuttoned.ThenIfinishedmylookwith

sunglassesSisiphoboughtforme.Ialsowore

theearringssheboughtformeanddecided

thatIwasreadyforschool.Iknowtodaywillbe

veryhardespeciallywithhowmyJuneholidays

havebeenbutIknowIcanpullthisoff.Ilosta

lotofweightbutIknewIstillwantedtohitthe

gym,talktomytherapistandvisitZaylike

everyday.IwalkeddownstairsandIatesome

cereal,Mullercamedownstairswearingsome

blackt-shirtwithblackjeansandhehadon

blackJordans.

Muller:you'reupearly.

Me:varsityisreopening

Muller:almostforgotaboutthat.

Me:ifyoudon'tmindmeasking,whereisKing's

car?

Muller:alreadyexcitedaboutdrivingit



*chuckles*

Me:somethinglikethat*smiles*

Muller:Iwenttothehospitalandgotit,likelast

week.It'sstillouroldhome.

Me:speakingofthat.Whatareyougoingtodo

withthehouse?

Muller:probablysellit.

Me:IlikestayingwithSisipho.Itstrengthens

ourbond.

Muller:ifshedoesn'tmindwe'llstayhereabit

longer.

Inoddedandfinishedupeating.Mullermade

sureItookmydepressionpillsthenhedrove

meofftothecampus.

Muller:youdidn'tleaveyourphone?

Me:shit!IthinkIdid.



Muller:you'llcallthroughCardo'sphonewhen

youneedme.

Me:okay,loveyou.

Muller:loveyoutoo.

ThenIsteppedoutthecar.Iwentinsidethe

varsityhopingnothingwillmakemesadtoday.I

needjustonegooddayinmyliferightnow.

~~

IlaughedsohardatCardoannoyingthelibrary

studentswithhisstupiddances.Istarted

wipingmytearslookingathimandholdingmy

stomach.

Me:wouldyoustop!?*laughs*

Cardo:bruhIswearthat'showshedances.

IheldmylaughterinashetoldmeaboutSoso's



baddancingandthefunpartwashimimitating

her.

Cardo:she'sgonnahavemysonbreakinghis

armtryingtodab.

Ilaughedtoohardandloud,andwewereboth

chasedoutthelibrary.Icouldn'tstoplaughing

athimbeingsostupid.Iheldmybagsand

lookedathim.

Me:seewhatyoudid!*smiles*

Cardo:it'sgoodseeingyousmilekid.

Me:it'shardnottoowithyoubeingsostupid.

*chuckles*

Cardo:how'sRellik?

Me:he'sstillthesamesadly,butIvisithimlike

everyday.



Cardo:ifthat'snotloveIdon'tknowwhatis.

Ichuckledthenwesawthisgirlthathadthe

worstbodyever.Iwasn'tgoingtosayanything

becauseIdon'tlikebullying,shewinkedat

Cardo.Andshewalkedaway.

Cardo:didIjustseeaP?

Ilaughedsohard,thenIsmackedhimwithmy

smallbackpack!Thegirlwastallwithbigboobs,

noassandshewasverythin.Shewasbasically

shapedlikeaP.ShehadthatWendyWilliams

body.

Me:stop!No.I'mnottakingpartinanybullying.

*chuckles*

Cardo:let'sjustgetyouhome.*chuckles*



Me:actuallygivemeyourphone,Ihavetocall

Mullertofetchmethenwe'regoingtimemy

therapysessionthenI'mvisitingZay.

Hegavemehisphone,andIcouldseeDylan

wasthewallpaper.Helookedsocuteinhis

underwearandt-shirtwithhiscutecurls.

Me:I'msadImissedhisbirthday.

Cardo:they'llbeplentymore.Don'tworry.

InoddedandthenIproceededcallingMullerhe

pickedupthecallafter4rings.

Me:I'malldone.Orareyoubusy?

Muller:nah.Iwasjustdroppingoffthese

paperstoGhost.I'llbetherenownow.

Me:whichpapers?



Muller:I'llletyouknowwheneverythinggoes

well.

Me:okay,hurryuporI'llbelate.

Muller:okay.*chuckles*

WebothhungupandIgaveCardobackhis

phone.IwalkedwithhimtowaitforMuller

outside.

Me:youshouldbringDylanoverforthe

weekend.Welivewithmybiologicalmother

now

Cardi:biologicalmother?

Me:it'salongstory.

Cardo:I'msureitis.You'lltellmeallaboutiton

WhatsApp.

Me:ifIamnottootiredtotype.

Cardo:Voicenote.



Me:fineniggadamn*laughs*

MullercameandIsaidgoodbyetoCardothen

meandmullerwenttomytherapistformy

session.Ithinkthesessionsarehelpful

becauseIhaven'tthoughtaboutsuicideor

maybethepillsarehelping.DrZwidereallyis

thebest,shame.Iunderestimatedherbutshe

reallylistenstowhatIsayandsometimesthat's

allIneed.

.

.

~~
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.

.

AftergivingtheGhostthepapersanddropping

LonaathertherapistIwenttogocheckoutthe



clubthatwillbeminefromnowon.Ismiled

lookingatit,ithadpotentialtobegreatIcould

renovateitabitbutitcouldreallyhelpme

financially.Ican'tbelieveIactuallyownaclub,

therewasn'tanyoneintheclubjustme.IknewI

wasgoingtocallitKINGaftermybrother

becauseIwantedtohonorhim.Ilockedupand

decidedtogofetchLona.Thingsmayreallybe

lookingupforme.Ijustneedtostayoutof

troubleforalongtime.WhenIfetchedLona

shestillwasn'tdonesoIhadtowaitforher,it

didn'ttakelongbecauseIwasscrollingthrough

myphone.IsmiledwhenIsawher,notears

today.WewalkedoutandIdrovehertothe

hospital.

Me:I'llbeback2hourslater.That'sokay?

Lona:yes.

ShegotoutandIdroveofftolookforpeopleto



renovatetheclubforit'snewlaunch.

.

.

.

--LONA'SPOV--

.

.

Igreetedsomeofthenurseswhoknewmeby

now.AsusualIwentyouhisroomandsatthere

foryoufirst15minutesItalkedtohim,thenI

tookmybooksouttostudy.ThereasonIdoit

hereisbecausewhenI'mwithhiminalways

feelatpeaceandI'llbeabletofocuseven

thoughit'shardbecauseheisn'tsaying

anythingandI'musedtohimbeingannoying

andsayingthecutestthingstomakemesmile.

Thefull2hoursendedwithmestudyingand

himnotwakingup.I'mnotlosinghopethough,

thereasonwhyIchoosetostudyhereis



becausewhenhewakesupIwanttobethe

firstonetobethere.He'sastrongperson.I

knowhe'llpullthrough.Ipackedupmybooks

andkissedhischeeks.ThenIwalkedoutbefore

Iwastoldtimewasup.OutsideIcouldsee

Muller'scar.HonestlyIamhappyhesupports

methroughallofthis.IknowKing'sdeathmust

behardonhimtoo.Whenwearrivedhomeit

wasabitlateandSisiphowasalready

preparingdinner.Sisiphowasamazingthrough

theseweeks.WithIsiphoblamingherforKing's

deathandwantingtopoisonher.Ithinkshe's

handlingallofthiswithsomuchgrace.That's

thetypeofpeaceandunbotheredbehaviourI

wantinmylife.Shealwaysspreadsloveand

she'sanamazingpersontotalkto,Ilove

helpingherwithhernewshopshe'saboutto

openhereinCapeTown.

Sisipho:howishe?



Me:stillthesame.

Sisipho:itwillgetbetter.

Me:I'mwillingtowaitforhimjustlikehewould

forme.

Sisipho:that'ssocute.

Ihelpedherfinishupcooking,wehadsomuch

funlaughingandtalking.IlovethatIhavea

goodsupportsystemtohelpmegetthrough

everything.

Sisipho:gogetMullerandtellhimdinneris

ready.

Inoddedandrushedupstairs.Ifoundhimwith

mylaptopwatchingtheKingDVD.Istoodon

thedoorframeandlethimfinish.Ishould

suggesttherapyforMullerbecausehealsolost



Kingjustlikemeandhimbottlinguphis

emotionswon'tbegoodatall.Itwillonlyhurt

himinthelongrun.

Me:dinnerisready.

Muller:*sighs*I'llbethereinaminute.

Inoddedandwaitedforhim.MaybeIshould

suggestitnow.IwasabitscaredbecauseI'm

usedtotalkingthroughKingandhe'dtellMuller

whatIwantedorthought.

Me:you'reokay?

Muller:yeah.Justmissingthekid.

Me:hey,Ithinkyoushouldattendtherapyas

well.

Muller:I'llbefine.I'mfine.

Me:I'mjusttryingtohelp.Bottlingupyour



emotionswon'thelpitwillonlyjustmakeit

worse.pleaseatleasttryit.Formeatleast

Muller:you'renotgonnaletthisgohuh.

Me:nope.I'llsetanappointmentforyou!

*smiles*

Muller:let'sgoeatdinner.

Hestoodupandwewalkeddownstairs.We

helpedSisiphosetupthetable.

Muller:howwasthefirstdayback?

Me:verygood!Cardoreallymadetheday

*chuckles*

Muller:Idon'tevenwanttoknowwhatthatidiot

did*chuckles*

WesatdownandSisiphoprayedforusthenwe

starteddigginginonthewonderfulfood.



Sisipho:wellIthinkyouguyswillbehappyto

learnthestoreisfinallymine.I'llrenovateit

thenmovemyclothesinafterthattheclothing

businessindustrywillknowallaboutAMOUR.

Muller:whatthehelldoesthatmean?*laughs*

Sisipho:*laughs*itsortameansloveit'sfrench

Me:it'sacoolnicename.

Sisipho:I'mreallyexcitedaboutit.

I'mgladshehassomethinggoingonaswell

becauseshehasbeendownwithKingbeing

dead,hermissinghusband,seeingmydadfor

thefirsttimeinyears,andmymomanddabs

wantinghergone.Shedeservesthis.

~~

.

.



TheweekwentbyfastandonSaturdayIwent

tothegym,wenttomysession,visitedZaythen

gotbackhometoprepareforNella'sbirthday

party.Iwantedhertofeelspecial.Eventhough

there'llbealotofRellik'sfriendsthereasking

meabouthimthatdoesn'tmeanIcan'thave

fun.Mullerwascomingwithanyonesohe'll

sensewhenI'muncomfortableandjusttell

peopletobackup.SincethekidnappingI

haven'tbeenoutalot.IhopeIdon'tfreakouta

lot.IworemymarooncroptopwithmyBlue

rippedjeanswithblackfentypumasneakers

andalightpurpleshirtthatwasunbuttoned

withagoldnecklaceandgoldbigearring.Itied

myblackweavetothesideanddecidedIwas

alldone.ItrieddoingsomelightmakeupIsaw

onYouTubethenIwasdone.

Muller:somebodywentallout.

Me:wellitismybestfriend'sbirthday*sticks



tongueout*

Muller:*chuckles*let'sjustgo.I'mnoteven

goingtocommentontheoutfitandmakeup.

Me:shepickedupoutandorderedmetowear

it.Birthdaygirlalwaysgetwhattheywant

*smiles*

.

~~

.

Ididn'tdrinkatallbecausealcoholalways

makesmebraveandmakesmedocrazythings.

IdancedwithNellawhowasabittipsy.

Nella:thankyouforcoming.AndIlovemy

presents!*grins*

Me:you'remybestfriend.Iwouldn'tmissitfor

theworld.

Nella:Iwould'veunderstoodifyouguysdidn't



come.Thankyoureally.

Me:mypleasuregirl!*chuckles*

MeandNellabothgaspedfeelingsomething

coldonus.IlookedupanditwasRosa,Vicki

wasbehindher.

Nella:you'renotinvitedhere

Ipulledherabitbacksoshedoesn'tstart

fighting.

Rosa:youthinktellingWiztobreakupwithme

willreallymakeusbreakup?You'redumber

thanIthought.

Nella:allIsaidwasyou'reahoethat'stheonly

reasonwhyyouwouldfucksomeoneelsewhile

you'rewithhim.



Rosa:wewereonabreak!Don'tspeakon

anythingyouknownothingabout!

Nella:wellIsaidwhatIsaid.Nowmovealong.

Istoodinbetweenthembecauseitlookedlike

Rosawasreadytofight.

Me:guysreally?We'reattractingattention,stop.

Nellaiscelebratingherday,you'renotinvited

pleaseleave.

Vicki:shouldn'tyoubemourning?*chuckles*

Whenshesaidthat,angerbuiltupandifound

myselfpunchingherandipulledhertothe

groundthat'swhenthefightstarted.
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IstartedpunchingherasIwasontopofher.

Thefightdidn'tlastforlongbecauseMuller

pulledmebackwhileK9heldVicki.Icouldsee

shewasbleedingfromhernoseandlip.My

headwasinsomuchpainfromherpullingmy

hairalot,andIknewIhadscratchesfromher

nails.She'sreallyasnobandI'mthanking

MullerandKingteachingmehowtodefend

myself.Ineverwanttofightbutsheaskedfor

it.I'llbedamnedifIletherdisrespectKinglike

that.



Me:andthenexttimeyoutalkaboutmybrother

I'lldomorethanruinyourface,bitch!

IwassomadIwantedtogoandbeatherup

again.IcouldseeNellastillfightingwithRosa

andIwassurprisedNellacouldfightlikethat.

Mullerpulledmetowardsthehousetosortthe

situationout.

Mulller:whathappened?

Me:she'sdisrespectfulandIwantheroutof

herebeforeIbeatherassagain!

Muller:calmdown.Letmeseeyourhands

*chuckles*

Helookedatmybruisedknucklesthatwerein

somuchpainfrompunchingthatbitchbutit

wasworthitbecauseIdon'tlikeheranyway.



Nella:letmegoScrappy!Thathoewantstoruin

mypartyIwillfuckherup!Whothefuckdoes

shethinksheis!?Clearlyshedoesn'tknowme,

I'vebeentoonicewiththesecrustyhoes.

IcouldseeNellawasverypissed.Shewas

shoutingandthrowingglasses,Iwouldbe

angrytooifsomeoneruinedmybirthday.

Scrappy:Nellayoubettersitthefuckdownright

now!

Nella:she-

Scrappy:I'mnotrepeatingmyself,bruh.

NellasatdownbreathinghardIcouldseeshe

wasstillangry.Scrappygavethebothofusice

packs.Iplacedmineonmyhandsandonmy



facesometimes.Myfacefelthot.

Muller:youhavealotofscratchesbutit'snot

permanent.

Me:Ican'tbelieveshewouldsaysomethingso

insensitive.WetalkedandIapologizedwhat

moredoesshewant?

Nella:shewantsustoactratchetandfightwith

them!That'swhattheywant.AndI'mokaywith

doingitagainsincethey'reforgettingwhattype

ofbitchIam!

Scrappy:canyoujustcalmdown.They'regoing

toleaveandwe'llenjoythisparty

Shesighedandplacedtheicepackonher

hands.

Muller:bothofyoucalmdownandtelluswhat



happened?

Me:RosawasconfrontingNella,Iwastryingto

stopthefightandVickisaidsomethingtome

aboutmourning.AndIlostit,Ihadtopunchher.

Shewasaskingforit,shereallywas.

Muller:althoughI'mgladyou'restandingupfor

yourself.I'mnotlovingtheviolentthing,whatif

shetookabottlethensmackedyourheadwith

it?Whatifshegrabbedaknife?

me:Iunderstand.ButI'mnotapologising.

Muller:fucknoyou'renot.

Thefourofusstartedlaughing.Itwasweird

thatMullerwasgivingmepeptalksaboutnot

fightingbecauseI'musedtohimsayingI

shouldfighteveryonetogetwhatIwant.The

maturehimwassurprisingme.Iguesshe

realiseswithoutKinghehastobematurefor

thebothofus.K9andWizcameinthekitchen.



K9:yoNella.I-

Nella:it'sokayK9Iknowyoudon'tlikethisbut

yourgirlfriendVickiisthemostpettyperson

everbecauseshewastheonlyonetherewhenI

talkedtoWizaboutRosa.She'stryingtostart

drama,andonedayit'sgoingtocomebiteher

inherass.

Wiz:tostopthepettyfight,we'llleave.

Nella:youguyscanstay.Theyshouldleave

though.

Wiz:Ithinkthepartyisruinedanyway.We

shouldleave.Seeyoulater,kid.

K9:happybirthdayagain.*hugsNella*

Wiz:happybirthday,kid.*hugsNella*

Theybothcameandgavemehugsaswell



Wiz:Ididn'tevenknowyoucouldfightLona

*laughs*

Me:*laughs*shewasaskingforit

Wizlaughedthentheywalkedout.

Nella:Ihaveknownthemlonger,theyshould

breakupwiththosehoes.

Scrappy:*chuckles*youcan'tdecidewho

peopledate.That'sbeingunfair.

~~

.

.

Webothwentbackhome,myhandswereina

bitofpainbutbetterthanbefore.Iwalkedto

loungeandSisiphowasfinalisingherstore

issueswiththeinteriordesigner.



Issy:whathappenedtoyourface!?

Me:VickigavemescratcheswhileIgaveher

punches.

Issy:canwehaveamoment?

Theinteriordesignernoddedandwalkedtothe

kitchen.Shepattedthespotnexttoherand

Mullerwalkedupstairs.Ithinkhewastiredfrom

allofthis.

Issy:you'renotthefightingtype.What

happened?

Me:shesaidsomethingaboutmemourning

andIjuststartedfeelingveryangrythennext

thingyouknowwe'refighting.

Issy:*smiles*Ilovethatyou'restandingupfor

yourselfbutyoudon'thavetogetyourpoint

acrosswithviolence



me:itfeltgoodthough.

Issy:*chuckles*I'msureitdid

Me:butthat'smylasttimefighting.Idon'twant

tobeseenasghettoorratchetbecausethat's

theimpressiontheyalreadyhave.

Issy:what?

Me:they'resuchsnobsandthey'revery

disrespectfulespeciallyVicki.She'sbeen

wantingmetodosomethingtoher.Thefirst

timeIslappedhernowwefought.It'swhat

shewantedthoughsoIdon'tregretit.

Issy:justcontrolyourangernexttime.

Me:Iwill.*smiles*whyisyourinteriordesigner

heresolate?

Issy:wehavetochangethedesignsabit

becausethespaceisn'twhatIthoughtitwould

be

Me:youknowtheshopopensnextmonthright?



Issy:itwillbeready.

Me:Ihopeso.

Isaidthatstandingup.WhenIwasonthestairs

shecalledherinteriordesigner.Ithought

maybeIwasshouldgocheckonMullerandhe

wasonthebedlookingatsomedrawings.I

walkedcloserandnoticeditwasdecorations

foraclub.

Me:youboughtaclub?

Muller:Ghostgaveittome.

Me:what!?That'ssosweetofhim.

Muller:Iknow.I'mthinkingofrelaunchingthe

placenextweek.

Me:what!?WhenwasIgoingyouknowabout

this?

Muller:Iwantedittobeasurprise.



Me:itlooksbeautiful.

Muller:Iamabitnervoustho.

Me:why?You'lldogreat.

Muller:Iknownothingabouthandlinga

business.AllI'mgoodatisrobbingbanks.

me:thereareonlinecoursesyoucantake.It's

betterthangivingupsosoon.Iknowyoucan

doit.

Muller:thankssis

~~

×6monthslater×

.
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Itwasthe1stofDecemberandIfinishedmy

examsyesterday.AftermyhygieneroutineI

woremygymclothesandwenttothegym.I

didn'tbotherwakingMullerupbecauseIknew

hewastiredfromhisonlinebusinesscourses



andhandlingtheclub.Buthe'sdoingpretty

good.IdrovemyselftothegyminKing'scar

whichwasminenow.Thelast6monthshad

beenprettygoodonme.Ihavelostalotof

weightbutIstillwanttomaintainmyslimthick

body.Nellais4monthspregnantnow,andI

lovespendingalotoftimewithherwhenshe's

pregnant.Herbabybumpisthecutest.Muller's

club"KING"isdoingsogood.Everydayit's

packedthere,Ithinkheunderestimatedhimself

toomuch,hedidn'tthinkhehadthebrainstodo

it,butwiththeonlinecourseshe'sdoinggreat.

Sisipho'sclothingstoreit'sbringinginalotof

moneyforher,she'sthinkingofbranchingout

toJoziandhiresomeonetolookafterit.Rellik

isstillthesamesadly,Iaskedthedoctorsif

there'shopeofhimeverwakingup.Theysaid

theyisbuthe'dhavetopullthrough.Ihopehe

does.Idon'timaginelosinghim.Ihavedealt

withlosingKingeventhoughitstillhurtsbutI

knowhewouldn'twantmecryingaboutitallthe



time.ThevideohelpsalottoowhenImisshim.

Afterthegymsession,IrealisedIleftmyphone

athome.Ugh,Idon'tneeditanyway.Iquickly

wenthometodomyhygieneroutinesoIcan

visitmybabyeventhoughhe'sinacomaItalk

tohimlikehe'sstillhearingmehopinghe'd

wakeup.Iworemy2piecebobtube'chek'

printedwithsomematchingtightpants.ThenI

woremyusualwhitesneakers.Iletmyblack

weaveloose.WhenItookmyphoneoffmy

chargerIsawtheplentyofmissedcallsfrom

FifiandNella.Myheartstartedbeatingfast,

scaredofwhatitmightbe.IquicklycalledFifi

becausemaybethat'sconcerningRellik.

Me:tannie?Iseverythingalright?

Fifi:cometothehospitalquick.

Ididn'tevenaskingmorequestionsIranoutthe

house.Iwastooscaredtoeveneat.Atthe



hospitalIcouldn'tevengreetthenurses

becauseIwasinahurry.Ididn'tseeanyonein

hisroomsoIwasveryscared.Ifeltsomeone

tappingmyshoulder.Ilookedbackanditwasa

nurse.

Nurse:hehasbeenmoved.Ithappenedearlyin

themorning.

Me:what?Why?Whereishe?

Nurse:*smiles*he'soffICU.ComeI'llshow

youwherewemovedhim.

Ismiledsohardbecausefinallysomethingvery

goodishappeningtome.Sheshowedmehis

room,andwhenIopenedthedoorIsawhim

smilingatme.Irantogivehimahugwith

happytears.Buthewincedinpain.

Me:I'msosorry!I'mjustsohappytoseeyou,



don'tworrythesearehappytears*chuckles*

everyoneintheroomlaughed.IsawFifi,Ghost,

ScrappyandNella.That'swhytheycalledme,

butIwastoobusyinthegym.Ishould've

startedhere!

Rellik:somebodymissedme.*smiles*

Heheldmyhandandkissedit,damnImissed

histouch.Imissedhiskisses.Imissed

everythingabouthim.

Me:youhavebeengoneforlike7months.

Rellik:Ihavebeentold.*chuckles*

Heheldmeclosertothehospitalbedwithhis

handsonmywaist.Iwasblushingbecausehe



wastooaffectionateinfrontofhistannieand

uncle.Hebithislipsandlookedatme.

Rellik:comehere.

Me:*blushes*notinfrontofeveryone.

Wewerespeakinginlowvoicesandeveryone

wasjustlookingatusjustsmiling.

Rellik:okay,everyoneout.Iwanttokissmy

girlfriend.

myeyespoppedoutwithmyfaceturningpink

fromblushing.Theygaveusprivacylaughing

atRellikbeingblunt.Oncetheyclosedthedoor,

Iwentlowerandgavehimakiss.Itlasted

longerthanIthoughtanditfeltsogoodkissing

himagain.



Rellik:afterIgetbetteryouowemesomething

that'slongoverdue.

Me:what'sthat?*chuckles*

Rellik:somepussy.

Icouldn'thelpbutlaugh.Hewasright,itwas

sortaselfishofmetonotgivehimthecookie

andwehavesurvivedsomuch.

Me:getbetterfirst.Thenwe'llthinkaboutallof

that.

Rellik:*smiles*manyou'renotgoingtorest.No

daybreak.

Me:youhavejustwokeupfromacomayou

wereinfor7monthsandyou'realreadythinking

aboutsex.

Rellik:thosetightpantsandcroptopismaking



methinkaboutfuckingyouharduntil-

Me:okay!*laughsblushing*

Hebrushedmyass.Iwon'tlieIfeltsometype

ofway.Ilaughedtobrushitoff.I'meven

scaredofsex,whatifhe'stoobigandibleed?I

heardthathappens.Thatwouldbetoo

embarrassingforme.

Me:okay!*laughs*let'schangethetopic.

Rellik:whatdidImiss?*laughs*Youhavebeen

safe?

Me:yes.I'mjustsohappyyou'reback.Tookyou

longenoughthough.

Rellik:*chuckles*Iheardyouvisitedme

everyday.

Me:I'myourgirlfriend.Iloveyou,andeven

thoughIwasn'tthefirstoneyousaw.I'mhappy



you'reback.

.

.

.

apologiesI'mrushingthestorytogetitdone

becauseIdon'tlikelongseason2s ♥ but

anywayBAEISBACK
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rellik:youshouldjoinmeinhere.

Me:Iamnotspendinganightinahospital.

Rellik:*chuckles*I'msayinggetonthebed.

Me:whydidn'tyoujustsaythat?*smiles*

Rellik:Ididn'trealiseyouwereslow.*smiles*

Ipoutedandhechuckledatmypout.Hetapped

myassandbrushedit.Hehasbeentouchingit

eversinceIgothere.Iknowit'sbigbutohmy

goshcanhestop?Ifeelhorny.Andit'scrazy

thatI'mactuallyopenaboutthisbecauseI

usuallyfeelshyandmovehishandsbutsince

I'menjoyingtheaffectionhe'sgivingme.I'm

lettinghimdowhateverhewants.

Rellik:geton.

Me:don'tyouseehowsmallthisbedis?

*laughs*



Rellik:Idon'tcare.aslongasyou'renexttome.

Me:stopit!*smiles*

Rellik:Ijustmissedyoursmilealotbabe.

Me:you'remakingmeblushlikecrazy.

Rellik:Ihavetomakesureyou'realwayssmiling.

Me:*smiles*...whatdidthedoctorsay?

Rellkk:regarding?

Me:yourhealth?Whenareyoucominghome?

Stufflikethat.

Rellik:*chuckles*Ihaven'tbeenoutofthe

comaforadayandbealreadyyouwantme

home.

Me:yes!*chuckles*

Rellik:I'llbeusingawheelchairuntilmylegs

functionwell.*sighs*

Me:I'llbetheretosupportyouthroughwhat

ever..



Rellik:I'llneedphysiotherapybutinafewweeks.

I'llbeabletowalkonmyown.

Me:okay,atleastthere'sstillhopeofyou

walking.

Rellik:Iwasalsonervousaboutthat.

Me:eveniftherewasn'tIwouldstillberightby

yourside.

Rellik:*smiles*man,I'mlucky.

Me:IthinkI'mtheluckyonehere.

Rellik:*chuckles*listenbaby....

Me:yeah?

Rellik:aboutKing...

Me:Iknowyouwould'vedoneanythingto

protecthim.Buthe'sgone,andI'vedealtwithit.

It'sallgoingtobeokay.Thankyouforsaving

Mullerthough.Hetoldmewhatyoudid.

Rellik:hemust'vebeenverypissedwhenhe

wokeup.



Me:wellafterwelearntthenewsofyour

shooting.Herespectedyoumoreforputting

yourlifeindangertosavemeandavenge

King'sdeath.

Rellik:how'shedoingbytheway?

Me:hehasaclubnow.He'soffthegamefora

while.Heneedsthebreakanyway.

Rellik:aclub?

Me:yeah.Ghostgavehimaclub.Thenhefixed

everythingandrelaunchedit.It'sagoodclub.

Rellik:wow,whowould'vethoughtMullerwould

wanttoownaclub.

Me:hesurprisedmetoo.I'mproudofhim

though.He'sreallyaccomplishingalot.I

thoughtussellingthehousewouldbebadbut

it'sactuallygood.

Rellik:yousoldyourhome?Whereareyou

stayingrightnow?

Me:withsisipho.



Rellik:shestayed?

Me:yeah.Ialsothoughtshe'dgettooscared

andmovebacktoParisbutshe'sstillhere.Her

shopAmourisdoingsogoodtoo.Herhusband

ehhnotasmuch.

Rellik:*chuckles*....whathappened?

Ilookedathimweirdlywhywouldhechuckleat

that.Ididn'twanttogivetoomuchthoughtinto

itsoIdidn'tspeakaboutthat,Ijustexplained

tohimwhathappened.

Me:hehasbeenMIAnobodyknowswhereheis.

Rellik:that'sfuckedup.

Me:very.

Rellik:whataboutyou?Howhaveyoubeen?

Me:likehell.ButIhavebeentakingthepills,

gettingtherapyandfocusingonschoolsoI've



beenokayIguess.

Rellik:notrouble?

Me:nope.Ihavebeensafesurprisingly.I'mstill

confusedhow.

Rellik:ghostmust'vehadpeoplewatchoveryou.

Me:Idon'tnoticepeoplewatchingme.Mustbe

God.

Rellik:trustme.Thepeopleghosthirestolook

aftersomeone.They'reprofessionalguards.

Youcan'tseethembuttheyalwaysmakesure

you'resafe.

Me:yeah,maybehe'stheonewhoorganized

thebodyguardsoutsideyourhospitalroomall

thetime.

Rellik:yeah.

Me:theynevertalkthough.It'sweird.

Rellik:*laughs*they'rehereonduty.Notto

makefriends.



Me:*smiles*still.Alittlehellowon'tkillnoone.

Beforehecouldrespondthedooropenedand

Nellasmiledatus.Iblushed..

Nella:wehavetogo.Visitinghoursareover.

Me:what?Theyjuststarted*laughs*

Nella:nobuttimeflewbyveryfast.We'llbe

backhereintheafternoon.Let'sgo.

Me:okay,letmesaygoodbye.

Nella:don'tdoanythingnastyinhere.It'sa

hospital.*laughs*

Rellik:getthefuckoutNella*chuckles*

MeandNellalaughedathim.Thenshewalked

out,Ilookedathimandgavehimalongkiss.

AndIthinkjustlikeme,hedidn'twanttoletgo.



Me:I'llbebackokay?

Rellik:iloveyou.

Me:iloveyoutoo.

HeletsgoofmywaistandIwasabouttowork

outwhenhewhistledandmumbleddamn.Iam

lovingthisattentionthisoutfithasonhim.

Rellik:andgohomestraight.

Me:why?*chuckles*

Rellik:Idon'twantniggaslookingatwhat's

mine.Thatassislookingtoogood.

Me:byebabe*laughs*

Rellik:bye.

ThenIwalkedout,theotherswenttosay



goodbyeaswellthenwewalkedout.

Fifi:hewassohappytoseeyou.

Me:I'malsohappytoseehim.

Fifi:youguysneedtohurryupandgiveme

grandchildren.

MyeyespoppedoutandIstartedcoughing.

Nellalaughedatme.Idon'tthinkI'mevenready

forchildren.

Me:Iwanttofinishvarsityfirst.Thenwe'llthink

aboutchildren.

Fifi:3moreyears.Lord,Ihavealongtimeof

waiting.

Me:*chuckles*they'llgobyfast.You'llsee

Fifi:Ineedtwinsforthatmatter.Notripletsor

something.



Igaspedandheldmychest.Ghoststarted

laughinghard.ScrappyandNellacouldn'tstop

laughingaswell.Twins?Triplets?Issano.

Me:hayiamnotpromisingthatone.*laughs*

~~

.

.

Me:IfeellikeI'mready.Ishouldgogetan

contraceptioninjection.

Nella:Iheardthatshitispainfulasfuck.

IwastellingNellaaboutbeingreadyforsex.

Butchildren?ThatI'mnotreadyforatall.I'm

still18maybeinthenext3to4yearswhenI'm

21or22butstillI'dbetooyoung.Idon'twantto

rushintochildrenthat'sabigthingandkids



needeveryattentionapersonhas.Ican'tletmy

childbeneglectedbecauseIhavetostudy.And

Ican'tletmystudiesgetaffectedbecauseof

mychild.

Me:I'mwilingtodoanythingaslongasIdon't

getpregnantinvarsity.

Nella:mullerwouldbepissed.

Me:killmeandthatfetus.

Nella:*laughs*girl!Whyareyoulying?

Me:okayhewouldbeupsetbuthewouldn'tkill

me.*chuckles*

Nella:yourbrotherlovesyoutodeath.Hewould

notleadyouintodeath*laughs*

Me:*laughs*you'resocorny.

Nella:*laughs*thatwasgood.Admititgirl!

Me:I'llgiveyoua5*chuckles*

Nella:hater.



Me:shutup.Anywho.How'sthefamilyfeeling

aboutthepregnancy?

Nella:obviouslytheydon'tapprovebecauseof

hislifestyleandwhatnot.TheystillthinkI'm

makingthebiggestmistakeofmylifebybeing

withhim.

Me:doesscrappyknowtheysaythis?

Nella:girltheysayittohisface.

Me:ouch.

Nella:that'swhyIdecidedtogivethemabitof

abreak.Maybethey'llcomearoundwhenthe

babygetsborn.

Me:whatareyouhopingfor?

Nella:aboy.

Me:scrappy?

Nella:agirl*rollseyeslaughing*

Me:whydon'tyouwantagirl?

Nella:youseethewayhespoilsme?Ifwehave



adaughteritwillbeaproblem.DeadLord.

Me:awwaspoiledprincess.Itwouldbethe

cutestthingever.

Nella:stopplaying.

Me:*laughs*aren'tyouscaredofpushingthe

babyout?

Nella:that'stheonlythingthat'sgivingmechills.

Me:*laughs*I'mprettysureit'sgoingtobe

painfulasfuck.

Nella:don'ttalkaboutpainwhenyoustillhave

tohandleadickinsideofyou.*laughs*

Me:don'tremindme*sighs*

Nella:andpleasedon'tbeafrozenchicken,hoe

*chuckles*

Me:whatdoesthatmean?

Nella:beingstill.Doyouseehowharditisto

moveafrozenchicken?



Icouldn'tstoplaughing.NellaissocrazyI

didn'teventhinkofthetermfrozenchicken.

Nella:sohaveyoufiguredwhenyouwantto

loseit?

Me:Ididn'tsetadate.Ifithappensithappens.

Nella:youdon'twantthecandles?And

everything?

Me:Idon'tknow.Ifeellikethey'retoooutdated?

Butthey'recute.

Nella:soyoujustwantaplain"let'shavesex"

foryourfirsttime?

Me:Ireallydon'tknow.*sighs*

.

.
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.
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Ilookedatthefinanceswewerehaving.Itis

goodmoneybutnotthetypeofamountsI'm

usedtoo.Thatonlymeantonething.Ineedto

speaktoGhost.Ican'tsurviveofthisamount

ofmoney.IcalledGhostandheanswered

quickly.

Me:weneedtotalk.

Ghost:I'mlistening.

Me:ihaveanideaforyou.Itisconcernedabout

thebusiness.

Ghost:okay.

Me:I'mwillingtomakeyouapartnersoyoucan

cleanthebloodmoneythisway.ButI'llneeda

percentagetoo.

Ghost:youwanttobeinvolvedinmoney



laundering?

Me:yes.

Ghost:okay,I'llaskmylawyertodrawupa

contractandwe'lltalkproperlywhenIseeyou.

Me:cool.

Webothhungup,andIdecidedtovideocall

LonabecauseIhaven'theardfromher.Ialways

makesureshe'sokayifanhourgoesbywithout

meseeingortalkingtoher.

Lona:bro?

Me:whereareyou?Everything'sokay?

Lona:yeah.I'mjustchillingatNella'shome.

Rellikwokeup.

Me:what?

Lona:Iknowright!?*smiles*



Me:youmustbehappyasfuck.

Lona:youhavenoidea.

Me:Ishouldgoseehimlateron

Lona:I'llseeyoutherethen.

Me:cool.Bye.

Lona:bye.

WebothhungupandIfinishedlookingatthe

finances.Iheardaknockonmydoor.

Me:comein.

Thisgirlwalkedin.Shelookedbeautifulashell.

Andshehadthemostgoodbuiltbody.Shewas

abitdark-skinnedandIwasinawelookingat

her.IclearedmythroatbecauseIwasnoticing

howhardIwasstaringather.



Me:canIhelpyou?

??:I'mJayde.Iwanttohavemy23rdbirthday

partyhere.SoIwanttorentthewholeclubfora

night.

Iwassurprisedshewas23shelookedvery

young.Likeshewas16orsomething.

Me:ID?

Jay:what?

Me:ID?Idon'tbelieveyou're23.

ShechuckledandIsmiledatherbeautifulsmile.

SheshowedmetheIDandshewasreally

turning23nextweek.



Me:okay,let'stalkdeals.Doyouwantthe

wholeplaceempty?Orthereshouldbesecurity

andwe'llbeabletosellalcoholtothepeople?

Jay:Iwantthesecurityandsellingalcoholdeal.

AndIdon'twantuninvitedpeoplehere.

Me:gotit.

Icouldseeshewastherichtype.Grewupwith

everythinghandedtoher.Fromherclothingand

herhair,makeupeverythingshelookedlikea

snob.Butsheisprettythough.
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Thefollowingweekswerehardwiththe

wheelchairandthephysiotherapywasnojoke

either.ButnowI'mabletowalk,ifItakeittoo

farI'llgetpainsonmylowerbackbutImake

suretotakemymedication.Wellmywife

makessure,Itakemymedication.Iwasalready

outofthehospitalandIwasstayingwithmy

uncleandtanniesincetheydidn'twanttometo

stayonmyown.Iwalkeddownstairseven

thoughthestairswerehardtowalkdownin.I

mettannieFifiinthekitchen,asalways.

Me:thewayyoulovecookingandbakingI'm

surprisedyou'renotacheforsomething.

Fifi:*chuckles*boy,hush.You'rehungry?

Me:nope.I'mthirstythough



ShegotmeorangejuicewhileIsatononeof

thekitchenchairs.Shelookedatmedrinking

thejuiceandIknewshewantedtosay

something.Isighedandlookedather.

Me:whatisit?

Fifi:don'tyouthinkit'sabittooearlyforyounot

tousethewheelchair?

Me:Italkedtomyphysiotherapistandhesaidit

wasfineaslongasItakeitextremelyeasy.

Fifi:okay.Iwasjustworried.Whenisyournext

appointment?

Me:lateronat16:00pm.

Fifi:I'lldriveyouthere.

Me:Lonaalreadyvolunteered.

Fifi:*smiles*Ilovethatgirlforyou.

Me:Iknow.*laughs*youtellmethatevery



chanceyouget.

Fifi:Ican'thelpit.Shehaschangedyouintoa

betterperson.

Me:*smiles*Iknow.Where'sGhost?

Fifi:hewenttoMuller'sclubtodiscuss

somethingelse

Me:Mullerisbackinthegame?

Fifi:notentirely.He'sjustdoingsomethingto

makehimmoremoney.

Inoddedanddidn'taskanyfurtherquestions.I

amsoreadytomovebackinmyhouse.I'm

evenreadytogetbackintobusiness.This

wheelchairandwalkinginpainthingisnotmy

kindofstyleandIdon'tlikeitonebit.Iheard

thedooropenandclose.

Lona:tannie!?



Fifi:kitchenbaby.

Shecameinthekitchenlookingsogoodinthis

shortwhiteskirtagreytuckedint-shirtthena

whitesimilarjacket.Shealsohadonwhite

ankleheelboots.

Me:woooo!

Lona:stopit*laughs*

Shecameandgavemeahug.Shesmelledso

good,Ikissedherneckandshegiggled.

Fifi:okaythat'senoughlove.

Me:whereareyougoinglookingsobeautiful?

Lona:Brandy'sbirthdaybrunch.AndIcame

heretoasktannietotellIssywhereIam,andI'll

bebacklateron.



Me:Issy?

Lona:sisipho.

Me:letmegogetready.Waitforme.

Lona:readyforwhat?*chuckles*

Me:thebirthdaybrunchwe'regoingto.

Lona:ohmyGod.Youhaven'tevenfully

recoveredyet.*laughs*

Me:Idon'tcare.I'mnotlettingyoubethis

beautifulandletniggasdrooloverwhat'smine

Lona:youhave30minutes.

Me:*laughs*andanhour.

Lona:justgogetready.

IwalkedupthestairseventhoughitwashardI

endedupbeingontopthenIchangedmy

clothessinceihadshoweredearlier.Iwore

greensweatpantswithblacksneakers.Itried

puttingonmyGuccisweatshirtbutitwashard



withmybackbeinginsomuchpain.Ifinished

offmylookoffwithmyGuccisnapback.Itook

mypillsandwalkeddownstairs.Man,Ghost

needsofputanelevatorinthishouseor

something.Thisispainfulashell.Idrankthe

pillsandLonalookedatme.

Me:I'mfine.

Lona:clearlyyou'reinpain.Whydon'tyoustay?

Me:iwanttobetherewithyou.

Lona:stopthat.You'reclearlyinpain.Stayat

home.I'mnotgoingtoentertainanydudesat

thebrunch.

Me:lelona.IjustsaidI'mfine.

Shetookoutherphonefromhertinypurseand

starteddiallingsomething.Ilookedather

confusedwhatshewasdoing.



Lona:Brandon?...I'msosorryIcan'tmakeit,

somethingcameup....I'mreallysorry,I'llbring

youyourpresenttomorrowokay?...bye.

Shehangupandlookedatmefoldingherarms.

Iwalkedclosertoherbutitseemedlikemore

likelimpingbecauseIwasinpain.

Me:youshouldn'thavedonethat.

Lona:Idon'tlikeseeingyouinpainsoI

probablywouldn'thaveenjoyedthatparty.Now

wehavetimetochill.Let'sgowatchamovie.

Me:ifIwasn'tinpain,Iwouldn'ttoldyou

anotherwaywecouldchill.*smirks*

Lona:boyyoucouldn'thandleallofthis.

Shegotupandstuckhertongueinthesexiest



wayever.Ifollowedafterher.

Me:ohshit!It'slikethathuh?*laughs*

Lona:*laughs*shutupandlet'sgowatcha

movie.

WewalkedtotheTVroom,andsheturnedon

theTV.OnceIsatdown.Isighedandshesat

closertoldme.Itookherlegsandplacedthem

onmylap.Iwantedtoplaywithher,soI

startedbrushingherthighs.Atfirstshetriedto

actlikeshedidn'tcare.ThenIcouldseeshe

wasbreathingabitheavy,andshewas

definitelyfeelingthepressure.Ijustgrinned

knowthetypeofpowerIhaveoverherbody.

Lona:stopthat.*smiles*

me:stopwhat?*chuckles*



Shesmiledandlickedherlips.Itoldhertosit

onmylap,andwewerekissinglikecrazy.She

surprisedmewhenshetookoffmysweatshirt

soIwentalongknowingthisisthetime.I

removedherjacketstillkissingher.Shekept

runningherhandsaroundmybody,smilingin

thekiss.Iremovedhergreyt-shirt.

Fifi:notinmycutecouches!

Lona:ohmyGod!

Lonaquicklygotoffandworehert-shirt.I

glaredatFifiIwassofuckingclose!

Me:whatdoyouwant?

Lonaplayfullyslappedmyarm.ButIwasdead



serious.Iwasabouttogetsomepussyand

she'shereruiningeverything.

Fifi:itismyhouse.

Me:tannie.*annoyed*

Fifi:Ileftmywalletandphoneupstairs.Don't

fuckinmycouches.

Shelaughedwalkingupstairs.Lonawasso

embarrassedIcouldseeitfromherface.I

broughtherclosertomeandkissedherneck.

Lona:yourauntsawustryingtohavesex,

Xavier.

Me:sowhat?It'snotlikewewerenaked.

Lona:butstill.

Me:okay,howaboutwetakeitupstairsthen?



Lona:no.Andyou'restillinjuredanyway.

Isighed,fuckIcouldstrangletannierightnow!

.

.

.
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IfinishedcountingupthemoneyGhostgave

me.Itwasmyshareofcleaningthemoney.I

heardthehousebellringmeaningsomeone

wantedtobeletintheyard.Iquicklyplaced

backthemoneyintothebagandIrushedtomy

roomtohidethebaginmycloset.WhenIwent

backdownstairsmyphonerangandIcouldsee

fromthecallerIDitwasJayde.MeandJayde

havebeenvibingalotbecauseshesaidshe



wasn'tthetypetobeinrelationships,thelast

onesfuckedherbad.Ijudgedherquickly

becauseshewasreallyacoolgirl.Eventhough

herfriendsarestuckup.Shewascool,and

rightnowwe'rejustenjoyingeachothers

company,andfuckingalot.

Me:Jayde.

Jayde:openthegate.It'shotashell.

Ijustsmiledandwenttopressthebuttonto

openthegate.Iwaitedforherinthelounge.

Andjustlikeusual,shecameintheloungein

hershortNikeshortswithaNikelongsleeve

croptop.Herhairwasin2braids,shewas

wearingherNikeredsneakers.Shehadablack

Chanelpursewithher.AndshehadthisIndian

thingonherforehead.Ismiledlookingather

bellypiercing.



Me:youlookgood.

Jayde:thanksKhazie.

Me:Itoldyoutostopcallingmethat.

Jay:I'mnotgoingto,sogiveup.*laughs*.You

should'vevisitedmeatmyhome.

Me:Iwascaughtupatwork.Gotbusy.

Shefoldedherarms.AndIchuckled,Igotup

andIwalkedclosertoher.

Jay:don'twalkanycloser.I'mmadatyou.

Me:really?

Jay:yes.Nowstop.

Ipickedherupandkissedher.Myhandswere

onherassandherlegswerewrappedaround



me.Shemoanedintothekiss.

Me:Ithoughtyouweremadatme.*smirks*

Jay:can'tbemadwhenyoudothis.

Iwalkedwithherupstairs.Shewasthinsoitto

wasn'tmuchofaproblem.ShegiggledwhenI

openedmydoor.Ithrewheronthebedandshe

laughed.Itookoffmywhitet-shirtandmy

otherclothings,shesmiledtakingoffhercrop

toprevealinghercutelittleboobs.Ilickedmy

lipsremovinghershorts,andthong.Ithrew

themonthefloor,Iturnedheraroundandshe

waslayingonherstomach.Igrabbedherass,

andsmackeditcausinghertomoan.Theni

enteredintoherpussyfromtheback,she

startedmoaningloudly.That'swhentherhythm

came,andIstartedthrustinginsideofherfast.

Shewasmoaninglikecrazy,Ihadtogoslower,

shelookedbackatme,andItooktochanceto



kisshersoshecantonedownthenoise.

Seeingitwasworking,Istartedenteringhard.

Shecouldn'tevenkissmeanymoresheheldon

thebedcoverherhandsballingintofists.She

placedherfacedowntryingtotonedownher

moans.Iheldherwaistforcingitdown,nottoo

hardtohurtherbuttomakeherarchherback

more.ThenIstartedenteringfastagain.

Jay:ohmyGod!Ahhhhhh,KhazimlaI...fuck!

Ahh...yes!

ThenIfeltherpussybeingmoreslippery

meaningshecame.whileshewascummingI

smirkedandincreasedmyspedmakingher

scream.Iwentlowerkissedherneck,thenher

backshoulder,Iplacedmyhandsnexttoher

shoulders;eachside;theniusedthehands

balancingmyselfwhileIwentslowerbutharder.

Andrepeatingthesamemovement3timeswith



hermoaningloudIfinallycameinsideofher,

afterIwasdoneIpulledout,shewasonbirth

control.thenlaidnexttoher.Shesmiledatme

andlaidherheadonmychestwhileIwas

gentlyrubbingherback.

Jay:Isweareverytimewefuckyoualways

knowwhatyou'redoing.

Icouldn'thelpbutlaughatthatone.Jaydeis

veryopenaboutstuffwhileI'mthelaidback

andIdon'tliketalkingaboutemotions.She's

thetalkativetype.

Jay:youmustbeinatrainingclassor

something.

Me:*laughs*what?Iseemydickhasyou

talkingcrazy.

Jay:psstboyplease.Youdidn'tevendo



anything.*smiles*

Me:that'swhyyouweretryingtoruinmy

eardrum.

Jay:shutup!*laughsblushing*

Me:makeme.

Ibitmylip,makinghergetontop.Shesmirked

lookingintomyeyes.Iwon'tlie,fuckingJayde

isgood.VerygoodifI'mbeinghonest.

~~

.

.

.

After4roundsonthebedandthelastonein

theshower.Wewerebothtired.Wecuddledin

thebedstillnaked,wewerebothtoolazytoget

dressed.



Jay:Ishouldgetgoing.It'sgoingtobelate

soon.

Me:nah.Sleephere.

Iheldhertightbyherwaistandlaidmyheadon

hershoulder.

Jay:whatisyoursisterandauntgoingtosay?

NoIshouldgo.

Me:theywon'tsayanything.

Jay:but-

Me:nanakhalaleman.(Babypleasesleep)

Jay:whatdoesthatmean?*blushes*yousaidit

sosexy.

Me:*laughs*itmeansgotosleep.

Jaywasraisedbywhitesshedoesn'tknowher



biologicalparentssoshedoesn'tspeakany

languagesbesidesEnglishandlittleAfrikaans.I

thinkthat'scute.

Jay:okay.*smiles*

Iclosedmyeyes.AndIcouldfeelherhandson

mylips.Igotoffhershoulderandlaidonmy

pillowlookingather.Shesmiledthiscutesmile.

Icouldn'thelpbutlaugh.Shegottacloserand

laidonmychestrunningherrunonmyabs.I

shookmyheadfallingintosleep.

.

.

.

ifthissexscenegetsreportedthenwe'renot

gettingfulldetailsaboutLona'sfirsttime .

InotherwordsI'msayingifyou're

uncomfortablewithsexscenespleasedon't



ruinforotherreaders.♥

.

.

.
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IwokeupwithJaydestilllayinginmybare

chest.Ismiledlookingather.Shewasstill



asleepandIgentlyremovedherandgotupto

wearmyboxersandmybasketballshorts.She

wasstillasleepsoIwalkeddownstairstodrink

somejuice.ThenIcamebacktoherwearing

herclothes.Herscentwasallovertheroom

Jay:Ishouldgetgoing.Myparentshavebeen

callingnon-stop.

Me:*chuckles*they'reworriedabouttheirlittle

girl.

Jay:I'mnotlittle

Me:you'resure?

Ifoldedmyarmssmirking.Jay'sparentstreat

herlikeababy.HenceIseewhyshe'sso

spoiled.Ifshe'sgonefromthehousetoolong,

they'llcallher.Ihaveneverseenparentsso

protective.IknowI'mnottheonetotalkbut

Lonaismylittlesisterthat'sverydifferent.



Jay:justgivemeakiss,andshutupaboutyour

opinion.

Ichuckled,shepeckedmylipsandIwalkedher

out.OnceIsawshewastotallygone.Iwalked

backinsidethehouse.Ineedtogetmyown

crib.LivingwithmyauntiscoolbutI'mgrown

andIneedmyownspace.MaybeIshouldlook

athousesclosertothisplacesoI'mnotfar

awayfromLona.Sowheneversheneedsme,

I'mclosertoher.Iwantmyownhousebecause

it'sawkwardbringinggirlshereandhavingto

hidethemfrommyaunt.IknowIsaidgirls,

honestlyJaydeisn'ttheonlygirlIcasuallyfuck.

I'mnotinarelationshipsohavingfunisn'ta

problem.Jaydesaiditherselfthatshedoesn't

wantarelationshipweshouldjustvibeandfuck.

I'mnotsureifshehasotherniggassoI'm

fuckingotherbitches.Iwentbackupstairsto



laydownbeforeIgototheclublateron.My

roomsmelledlikeJaydealotmakingme

chuckle.Idon'tknowifherperfumeisstrong

orsheliterallysprayedtheroomwithit.Itwasa

verystrongscent.Icalledherandshequickly

replied.

Me:didyouputperfumeinmyroom?

*chuckles*

Jay:yes.

Me:why?

Jay:sothesegirlscanknowtobackoffandI'm

heretostay.

Me:whatgirls?*laughs*

Jay:I'mnotdumb.Iknowyouhavegirlsonthe

side,yourtextssayallofthat.

Me:youcheckedmyphone?

Jay:yes.



Me:Jayde*sighs*

Jay:lookwe'redatingnow.Soit'snotokayfor

themtosendyounudesoranytypeofsexual

shit.

Me:*laughs*whendidwestartdating?

Jay:don'tberude.

Me:I'mnotbeingrude.I'mjustasking.

Jay:reallyKhazimla?YouthinkIletguysfuck

mejustcasually?Ilikeyou.

Me:youneedtotrustmeifwe'regoingtobe

dating.Checkingmyphoneisn'tcool.I'm-

Jay:I'vebeenhurttoomanytimes,Khazimla.

Youknowthis.Idon'twantthesamethingto

happenoverandoveragain.

Me:I'mnotlikeyourexes.

Jay:Iknowbut-

Me:somyprivacyshouldberespected.

Jay:I'msorry.IjustreallylikeyouandIdon't



anythingtogowrong.

IsighedIdidn'tknowwhethertobeupsetor

feelsorryforher.It'sfuckedthatgirlswillhave

afewbadrelationshipsandautomaticallyall

guysarethesame.IknowI'mtheplayerandI

havenorightsayingthis.ButIdofeelbadfor

Jaydetobethatbeautifulandstillhave

insecuritiesandnottrustyourselfthatyou're

beautifulandenoughforaguy.It'sashame.

.

.

~~

.

--LONA'SPOV--

.

.

IpacedupanddownlookingatNellawhojust



hadthisamusingsmileonher.

Nella:wouldyoustoplookinglikecrazyperson.

me:okay,sowealmosthadsex!Iamnoteven

ontheinjectionyet.

Nella:nottheendoftheworld.*laughs*

Me:you'renothelping!

Nella:sitdownandtellmeeverything.

Isatnexttoheronmybed.Itwasverylateand

Iaskedhertojoinmeforasleepover.

Me:weweresittingonthecouch,right?Mind

youhe'sstillfeelingbackpainsbuthebrushes

mythighs.

Nella:girl!Hewantedtofuck*laughs*

Me:listen*laughs*nextthingIknowwe're



kissingandthedemoncameinsideofme,I

tookoffhisshirt.

Nella:Lona!*laughsloudly*

Me:IthoughtIwasreadyokay?!*laughs*then

nextthinghappensIamshirtlessinmybra,Fifi

walksin.

Shescreamedthencoveredhermouth.She

startedlaughing,likereallylaughingholdingher

stomachandevenhadtears.

Me:it'snotfunny.

Nella:whatdidshesay?*smiles*

Me:weshouldn'tfuckonhercutecouches-

BeforeIcouldevenfinishshestartedlaughing

againmakingmelaughtoo.



Me:Nellayou'resupposedtobeadvisingme.

Nella:onwhat?Atleastyouguysweren'tnaked.

Me:that'sthesamethinghesaid!It'sstill

embarrassingthough.

Nella:I'msureFifiwon'tmindifyouguysfuckin

herhouse.Imean,shedoeswantyouguysto

givehergrandchildren.

Me:andshe'sgoingtobewaitingforalong

time.IneedtogetontheinjectionbeforeIeven

sleepwithhim.

Nella:whydon'tyoujustcontraceptivepills?

Me:*sighs*pillseveryday.

Nella:it'sbetterthanthatpainfulinjection.

Me:you'rekindaright.

Nella:ortakeafterpillsbefore24hourshit.

Me:Ithinktheafterpillsoneismoreokay.I

don'tliketakingpillseveryday.

Nella:atip,it'smorepainfulwithacondomand



girlduringsexdon'ttalkalot.*chuckles*

Me:whynot?

Nella:it'sgoingtobehellaawkwardwhenyou

thinkaboutit.Trustme.Andhe'sgoingtouseit

againstyou!*laughs*Scrappydoesthatallthe

time!IhatethethingsIsayduringsex.Ineedto

buysometapeformymouth!

Me:*laughs*it'sthatbad?

Nella:trustme,justdon'tsayanything.Stick

withmoaninghisname.Andtomorrowwe're

goinglingerieshopping.Getsomecute

underwear.Notthosegrandmathingsyouwere.

Me:*laughs*whatthehell?Thosearecute.

Nella:goshno.

.

.

~
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AfewdayspassedandIwasmovingbackin

myoldhouse.Mybackwasmuchbetternow.

Butiknewshouldn'toverdoit.ItwasChristmas

tomorrow,andwewereallgoingtohavedinner

atGhost'shouse.IcalledScrappybecauseI

wantedhimtofillmeuponwhatImissedon

business.Iknowit'stooearlytogetbackbutI

needtomakemoremoney.It'snotgoingto

makeitself.

Scrappy:njaye'game(kingofthegame.)

Me:mojantwana(sharpboy)

Scrappy:smoko?(Problem?)

Me:IneedanupdateonwhatI'mmissing.

Scrappy:Ghostalreadyorderedmenottotell

youanythingunlessheseesyouhavefully

recovered.

Me:whyamInotsurprised?*laughs*



Scrappy:hardentwana.(Sorryboy)

Me:mojantwana(sharpboy)

Webothhungup.Idon'tmindGhostcaringfor

mebutheneedstostoptreatingmelikeIcan't

handlebusiness.YesIwasshotandinacoma

butI'mbacknowandIneedtomakesure

everythingrunssmoothlybecauseit'sonlya

matteroftimeItakeover.Iheardmydoor

beingopenedandclosed.

Lona:baby!?

Me:inmyroom!

Ishoutedback.Iplacedthebagonthefloor

lookingatmyroombeingclean.Themaid

reallyworksgood.Ishouldgiveheraraise.



Lona:somebody'shappytobeback.

Me:youhavenoidea.

IturnedaroundandsmirkedwhenIsawher

wearingthisshortfloraltightdresswiththin

strapsonit.Thisgirlisbeggingmetofuckher,I

swear.Iwalkedclosertoherlickingmylips.I

heldherwaistkissingherneck.Shesmells

goodallthetime.

Me:whoareyoulookingcutefor?

Lona:thisolddress?*blushes*

Me:damn.Turnaroundandletmeseehow

beautifulyouare.

Iheldherhandandmadeherturnaround.Man

thatassisreallysomethingcrazyaboutmy

wife.Iunzippedherdresskisshershoulderand



creatinghickeysonherneck.Oncethedress

wasinthefloor,Icouldseeshehadnobraon

andshehadonablackthong.Ibitmylip

smiling.Ibrushedherass,evensmackingita

bitmakingitthejiggle.Ismiled,Iturnedher

around.Andherboobswereinfulldisplay.I

playedwithherleftnipplelightlypinchedit

makinghermoan.Ismirkedkissingherand

leadinghertothebed.Onceshelaidonit,I

quicklytookoffmywhitetanktop.Shesmiled

atme,IremovedherheelshappyIwasfinally

gettingsomeaction.Iwentlowerandkissed

her.Shecaressedmyneckandbody,creating

moresexualemotioninme.Iwentlowerto

suckonherboobs.WhileIsuckedtheright,I

madesureIgrabbedwiththeleftroughly.She

wasmoaningcallingmyname.AndIlookedat

herfacestillsucking.Herfacewassobeautiful

whenshewasmoaning,Icouldwatchitallday.

Iwentlowerkissingherstomach,Itookoffher

thongandopenedherlegsabitwider,fromthe



looksofitshewaswet.Iranmytongueupand

downherclit.Shemoanedtryingtorun.Iheld

bothofherthighsandproceededgoingfaster.

Shewasmoaningwhileclenchinginthebed

cover.Ilookedupatherandshewaslookingat

theceilingwithhereyesclose,bitingher

bottomlip,moaninglikecrazy.Isuckedonher

clithardmakingherscreamthenshequickly

coveredhermouth.Thatmademechuckleabit

thenIcontinuedmovingmytonguefastonher

pussy.

Lona:Xavier!Xavier!Xavier!Ahhhh!*squeals*

Herlegsstartedshaking,andIfelthercumon

mytongue.Thatmademesmile.Herkissed

herthighs,andwentuptoherkissingherand

herneckagain.ShewasbreathingfastandI

couldtellsheloveditbecauseshewassmiling

socutely.itookoffmysweatpantsandboxers,



thenItookthecondomsoutthedrawer.Icould

seeitfromhereyesshewasscaredbecauseof

thesize.Ididn'twanttolaughandscareher

more.SoIranmyfingersonherpussymaking

sureshe'sstillwetbecausethiswillreallybe

painfulforher.Isuckedonherboobsand

kissedherchintryingtoenterinsideofher.She

quicklyjumpedmoving.Istoodonmyknees,

bringingherback.Iheldoneofherthighsand

triedgoinginagain,Icouldseeshewasclearly

inpainandwantingtocry.Itwastightasfuck.

Me:shouldIremovethecondom?

Shenoddedpouting.Iquicklyremoveditand

threwitonthefloor.Itriedagain,kissingher

thistimesoshewon'tbetoofocusedonthe

pain.Shetriedmovingsoshecouldrunaway

frommeenteringbutIheldherthighstill.She

openedhermouthandherchestwentup.Itook



thisasachancetosuckherboobsagain.She

wasstillinpainthough.Iwasalreadymidwayin,

andIwasmovingslowlysoshecanadjustto

thesizebeforeenjoyingit.

Me:lookintomyeyes,andrelax.

Lona:it'spainful.

Me:Iknow,butpleasetrustmeandbeabiggirl

for3seconds?Please?

Shenodded,kissedme.ThenIenteredfully,but

slowly.Shemoanedloudly.Itsoundedlikea

scream.Ilookedather,Idon'twanttolie.Iwas

lovinghowtightherpussyisonme.Even

thoughshewasinpain,Ididn'twantthistostop.

ImovedslowlybecauseIdidn'twanttohurther.

IstartedgroaningbecauseIwasenjoyingit.It's

beenawhilesinceIhavehadsex.Youcan't

blameme.Shestartedmoaningtoobutclearly



inpain,Ismiledbitingherneckabit.

Me:fuck,Iloveyou.Okay?

Lona:i-...Iloveyoutoo.

Irepeatedmymovementforsometimeuntil

shecameagain,thenI'llfollowedrightafterher.

IgroanedloudlywhenIcameinsideofher.Igot

offherandlaidnexttoherpullinghernextto

meandwewerebothbodyheated.Ikissedher

forehead.Shewrappedherarmsaroundme,I

knowshewasfeelingtired.Sosinceitwasher

firsttimeI'lllethersleepbutwhenshegetsup.

I'mhittingitagain,herpussyfeelstoogoodfor

menottoenterinsideofitagain.

.

.

.



Ifthesexsceneisn'twhatyouexpected.Don't

killme havingsexforthefirsttimeispainful,

Iheard.
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Afteriranherabath,andgaveherpainkillers

becauseshesaiditwaspainfulpeeingandshe

wasinpainlikewalkingdifferent.Ineverfucked

avirginbeforesoIdidn'tknowwhattodo,soI

gaveherpainkillers.Iwasworriedabouther,



shedidn'tevenwanttowearanunderwearsoI

gaveheroneofmyt-shirtsthenwewentto

sleep.Iyawnedwakingupanditwaslate

probably22:00pm,IwassurprisedtoseeLona

lookingatme.Shewasawake.

Me:you'reokay?

Shenodded,andIknewthiswasgoingto

happen.Sheprobablystartedfeelingregret.

Me:babytalktome.Don'tshutmeout.

Lona:Igaveyoumymostprizedjewel,please

don'tplaywithme.

Me:hey!Stopthinkinglikethat.We'restuck

forever.YouknowIwouldneverhurtyou

intentionally.IfIhurtyouthenI'dbehurting

myself.



Lona:Iloveyousomuch,Xavier.

Me:Iloveyoutoo.

Ikissedher,soshewouldknowImeantit.I

knowthatshe'sscaredImightleaveherafter

havingsexbutIwouldn't.Ihadtowaitfor

almostayeartofinallysleepwithher.She's

definitelytheoneI'mgoingtomarry,theoneI

seemychildrenlookinglike.Thekissstarted

gettingheated,thenIkissedherneckwrapping

heronelegonmywaist

Lona:it'spainful.

Me:Ipromiseitwon'tbeaspainfulasthefirst.

Irubbedmydickonherpussy,anditwaswet

fromourheatedkisses,shetookoffthet-shirt.

WhileIslowlyenteredinsideofher.Ipausedfor

alittlewhilesoshecanadjustagain.Istarted



movingslowly.Thistimearoundshewasn't

jumpyalot.Throughtheprocess,shestarted

moaningasIshoweredherboobsandshoulder

withkisses.Creatinglovebitesmarkingmy

territory.Imovedher,soshecanlayinherback

andIwasontop.Sheheldbothofmyhands,

andourhandswereintertwinedwhileIwas

goinginandoutslowlyandkissingherwhile

shewasmoaning,hermoansmatchesmy

groans.Thenshestartedmoaningloudly

matchingmyrhythmIsmiledbecauseshewas

finallyenjoyingit.Werepeatedthesame

movementandIknewIwouldcumsoIhadto

makesureshecamefirst,Ihelditin.Ilovedthis

girlsomuchthatmakinglovewithheris

probablythebestthingsIcoulddo.She

removedherhands,andwrappedthemonmy

neckpullingmecloser.Ourbodieswereso

closeandconnectedIcouldfeelherbodyheat

onme.Shecame,moaningrightinmyearso

sexythatIfollowedrightafterher.OnceIwas



finishedreleasingmyloadinsideofher.Ipulled

outandsmiledkissingherforehead.Ipulled

hernexttome,shechuckled.

Me:isitstillpainful?

Lona:yesbutnotwhenwe'rehavingit.The

pleasurecoversthepain.

Inoddedsmilingather.Ifixedherhairwhich

wasalloverherface.Shesmiledbitingherlip.

Lona:youhavetogetmemorningafterpills.I

don'twanttogetpregnant.

Me:okay,earlyinthemorning.

Lona:now.

Me:whereamigoingtogetthemnowbaby?

*chuckles*

Lona:XavierI'llforgetinthemorning.



Me:I'llremindyou.

Shefoldedherarmspouting.Isighedtakingmy

phoneandcallingthedoctortosupplymewith

afterpills.

Doc:Rellik.

Me:Ineedafterpills.

Doc:sincewhendidyoustartfuckingbitches

raw?

Me:noquestions.Iexpectthemtobeherein

anhour.

Ihungupbeforehecouldrespond.Ilookedat

Lona.MywifecouldcontrolmeandIstill

couldn'tcareaboutanythingelse.

Me:there'llbehereinanhour.



Lona:thankyoubaby.

me:Ihaveanotherwayyoucanthankme.

*smirks*

Lona:ohmyGodno.*chuckles*wejusthadsex

now.

Me:babyyouhavetounderstand.Iwasin

hungerfora9monthsorso.Ijustwantto

makelovetoyoueverychanceIget

Lona:letmehealfirstbeforeyoustartpounding

inmeagain.

Webothlaughed.Wejuststartedgoofingoff,

fucking,andtalkinginbetweenabout

everything.Thedoctorcamewiththepillsand

shedrankthemthenwewereofftosleepagain

at5am

.

.
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Iwokeupat9am.Itwasstillemptyinthehouse

soIfiguredLonaisatRellik'shouseand

Sisiphoisatherstore.IhopeLonaisn't

sleepingwithhimyet,becauseIdon'tlikeher

sleepingoverthere.Myphonerangagain,andI

sighedlookingatthecallerID.ItwasmomandI

knewshewasgoingtobenaggingmeabout

Christmas.ItwastodayandIhadnoplansof

returninghomeafterknowingwhatshedid.I

can'ttrustheratall.Iendedupansweringthe

call,maybeit'saboutsomethingserious.

Me:ma?

Mama:Khazimla,ufunaundixelelaawubuyikulo

nyakaforiChris'mesi(Khazimlaareyoutrying



totellingmeyou'renotretuningthisyearfor

Christmas?)

Me:hayiungekavumiizenzozakhoanduxolise

kuMakaziuSisipho(notuntilyouownuptoyour

actionsandapologizetoAuntSisipho.)

ShekeptquietandIknewshewasupset.That

meantonlyonething.She'sgoingtocryandtry

usingtheemotionalblackmailonme.

Mama:yaziyintoKhazimla?Ku'rightmntanam

ulumkeleungazisolingezintouzenzayo.

Ukhethayenakodwandimowakuzalayo.Ndim

owavaintlunguzokwenza!*cries*(Youknow

whatKhazimla?It'sokaymychildbutbecareful

youdon'tendupregrettingwhatyou'redoing.

You'rechoosingherbutigavebirthtoyou.I

wastheonewhofeltthepainofmakingyou.)



ShecriedveryhardIhadtoputthephonedown

butididn'thangup.Shewasmakingsucha

noiseanditwasreallyaffectingme.Isighed

maybesheshouldcometoCapeTownsoshe

cansortthisthingshehaswithSisipho.

Me:I'llgetticketsforthefamily.Weneedto

solvethisthingonceandforall.

Mama:funekanayeaqaleaxoliseforuthatha

indodayamsogqibawayizalela.(Shealso

needstoapologiseforsleepingwithmyman

thengivinghimachild.)

Me:mamaawuna17yekaukuziphatha

okomtwana.(Mamayou'renot17stop

behavinglikeachild.)

ThenshestartedshoutingbecauseIwasrude.I

decidedtohangupandIplacedmyphonein

flightmode.Idon'tneedalltheunnecessary



bullshit.IknowIhavenorightspeakingtomy

motherlikethatbutsometimesshereallygets

onmynerves.Andifsheletsmetalktoherlike

that,Iguessit'snotabigdeal.Ididn'tknow

whatIwoulddobecausewehadtoattenda

ChristmasdinneratGhost'shouseanditwould

beinappropriateformetobringmymomthere.

Ididn'tknowwhethertonotbuytheticketsand

ignoretheircallsorbuythembutletthemstay

atahotel.Ioptedforoption1soIwasn'tgoing

tobuytheticketsandIwasgoingtoignoretheir

calls.Myphonerangandiimmediatelysmiled

lookingatJayde'snamepopup.

Me:baby.

Jay:Icouldgetusedtothis.

Me:what?*laughs*

Jay:youcallingmebaby.

Me:*laughs*Ialwayscalledyouthat.



Jay:mhhh.SowhatareyourChristmasplans

babe?

Me:familydinner.

Jay:luckyyou.

Me:yourplans?

Jay:parentsbailedoutbecausetheyhadto

attendtomysickgrandmainAustralia.

Me:soyou'reallaloneforChristmas.

Jay:yes.*sighs*

Me:whydidn'tyougowiththem?

Jay:didn'tfeellikespendingmyChristmasina

hospitalallthewayinAustralia.

Me:wellhowdoyoufeellikespendingyour

Christmaslike?

Jay:withmybabe.

Me:*chuckles*cometomyfamilyChristmas

dinner.



Jay:no!Babycan'tyoucancelandhangwith

meinstead?

Me:*laughs*manyou'retoospoiled.I'mnot

doingthat.It'seitheryou'recomingoryou'llbe

alone.

Jay:Idon'tlikeyoubeingmean.

Me:that'swhyyou'restillstuckwithme.

Shelaughed.IthinkIlikeJaydeevenwithher

spoiledtendencies.I'musedtogirlsalready

callingmeaskingmeformoneybutshehasher

ownit'sjustsomethingdifferentabouther.She

likesmebecauseIcanputherincheckandI

alwaysbringherdowntoearth,andIlikeher

becauseshejusthasthatenergythatcankeep

mecalm.

Jay:whattimeshouldIbeready?Whatshould

Iwear?Isn'tittooearlytomeetthefamily?



MaybeIshouldn'tgo.

Me:Jay...

Jay:yes?

Me:you'regoingevenifyou'reinsweats.I'm

goingtodragyououtofthathouse.

Shelaughedmakingmechuckle.Iknowit'stoo

earlyforhertomeetthefamilybuthonestlyI

hadagoodfeelingabouther.

.

.

~~

--LONA'SPOV--

.

.

.

IwalkedinsidethehouseandItriedtiptoeing



upstairs.Itwas12:00pmandallmeandXavier

havebeendoingismakinglove.Iwassotired

andinpain.Ijustwantedalongbath.LuckilyI

wasn'tfoundsoIsmiledinmyroom.Ilimped

tothebathroomtopourwaterinthebathbasin.

AbubblebathisallthatIneed.Nellaforgotto

mentionhowfuckingpainfulthisis.Thefirst

timeitwasHELLIthoughtmyprivatepartwas

beingtornapartwithaknife.ButI'mgladit's

overwith.Theotherroundswerepainfulaswell

buttheyhadsexualpleasuretothem.Ilooked

atmyringingphoneanditwasNella.Ipickedit

upsmiling.

Nella:whatareyouwearingtothedinner

chomp?Let'swearthesamecolors.

Me:howaboutblack?

Itriedmovinginthetubandhissedinpain.I

smiledthinkingaboutthememorieswecreated



inthatroom.

Nella:bitchyoudidit!?

Me:yes.It'spainfulashell.

Nella:itwillgetbetterboo.

Me:andyouwererightaboutthecondom.it

wasmorepainfulwithit.Heaskedifheshould

takeitoff,andInodded.Itwasabitbetterafter

takingitoffbut!...itwasstillpainful.

Nella:awwitwillbebetteryoursecondtime

around.Afterpills?

Me:yes,andwealreadyhadmultiplerounds.

ButIdrankthemagainforjustincase*laughs*

Nella:thatgreedybastard*laughs*

Me:Ididn'tmindbecauseIkindaenjoyeditinto

round3or4Iwasreallyenjoyingit.

Nella:4!?Bitchwhat!?

Me:I'lltellyouthedetailsoverlunchtomorrow



justthetwoofus.

Nella:bye,getreadyboo.

Me:bye.

Ihungupsmiling.Iheardsomeoneclearing

theirthroatIgaspedlookingatIssybehindme.I

feltsoembarrassedIwantedtodrownmyself

inthebubblebath.Iplacedmyphoneonthe

sidenotdroppingitinthewater.

Me:that'sinvadingmyprivacy.

Issy:soyou'rehavingsexnow?

Ilookeddownwithnoexplanation.WhyamI

embarrassed?I'm19!I'mgrownIshouldown

uptoit.Iaminvarsity.

Issy:usingacondominsexisveryessential,



Lelona.

Me:I'msorry.

Issy:areyouonthecontraceptiveinjection?

Ishookmyheadlookingdown.Ididn'twantto

havethistalkatall.Itwasembarrassing,I

wasn'treadyforit.Shesatontheclosedtoilet

seatandlookedatme.Likereallylookatme,

youknowhowmothersjuststareatyoursoul?

That'sit.

Issy:doyouwantakidat19?

Me:no.

Issy:doyouwanttolivewithHIV?STD?STI?

anytypeofdisease?!

Me:no.

Issy:thenwhyareyougamblingwithyourlife!?

Me:he'sclean.ItrustXavier.



Issy:ohyou'rethemiracleseer.Everyoneyou

trustisclean.Don'tbetoonaiveLelonaman!

Youknowwhattypeofguyhewasbeforeyou.

Youtooklifeorientationasasubjectandyou

passed.Nowwhyareyoubecomingslowat

thisinformation?

Icouldn'ttalkatall.Allicoulddowasstareat

thebubbles.Andican'tblameZayheaskedme

ifheshouldtakeitoff,Iagreed.

Me:Itookanafterpill.

Issy:hurryupsowecangogetyoua

contraceptiveinjectionandgettested.

Me:i-

Issy:LelonaIknowIwasn'tinyourlife,butI'llbe

damnedifIletyouruinyourlifebecauseyou

trustsomeone!Diseasesdon'tlooklikeanyone

itcouldaffecteveryone.Hurryup.



Shewalkedoutandslammedthedoor,shewas

veryangry.Isighedandfinishedtakingthebath

eveninabitofpain.IguessIssywasright,butI

doubtZayisinfectedwithanything.

.

.

.

andpleasesupportBella&Xavier'sgangster

lovestory&Ifellinlovewithmybrother'sex.

♥
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AfterallIdidgettingready,Iwasdonetogoget

testedandgetacontraceptiveinjection.Ididn't

wanttosaynotoSisiphobecauseshelooked

soangryandIcouldn'tsayno,it'smyfirsttime

seeingherthatangry.Iwasinalongdressthat

wasn'ttightatall.Iwasn'twearingan

underwearbecausemyvaginawasstillinpain.

Maybe4roundswasoverdoingit?HayZaywill

waitforaweekbeforeIopenmylegsagain.

Sisiphoquicklydrovemetothedoctor.I

haven'tseenmydoctorinawhile,shesmiled

atme.

Doc:stillhavingthepanicattacks?

Me:no.

Doc:it'sbeenawhilesinceIseenyouhere.It's



greatseeingyou.

Me:thankyou*smiles*merryChristmas.

Doc:youtoo,sweetheart.RightafteryouI'm

clockingoutandheadingbackhometomy

familyforsomecelebrationtime.

Webothsmiledateachother.Sisiphowasalso

smiling.Shedidn'twanttoappearasrude,andI

totallyunderstand.

Doc:what'sthespecialvisitfor?

Me:uhm...IwanttogettestedandIwantto

haveacontraceptiveinjection.

Doc:canthelovelyladywaitoutside?

ShelookedatSisipho.



Issy:ohsorry,I'llbewaitinginthewaitingroom.

Inodded,andsheleft.Thedoctordidherthing.

Doc:sowho'sthespecialguy?

Me:*chuckles*Xavier.

Doc:nicename*chuckles*wheredidyouguys

meet?

Me:doctorVane!*blushes*

Doc:I'monlyasking*laughs*Iloveseeingyou

thishappy.You'renotthesamegirlfrom

Januarythatwasalwaysinherewiththepanic

attacks.Youhavereallygrown.Iamhappy.

Me:thankyou.Andalsothankyoufor

recommendingDrZwide.She'samazing.

Doc:Iknewyouwouldlikeher.She'soneofthe

best.I'mreallyhappythingsarelookingoutfor

you,Leona.



Me:Lelona.*chuckles*

Doc:sorry.*laughs*

Me:I'vecometoacceptyou'llneverbeableto

sayitright*laughs*

Shelaughedalsoandgavemeasmallcup.I

knewwheretherestroomwas,soIknewIhate

topee.Lordthatwasgoingtobeachallenge

knowinghowpainfulitistopee.Afterallofthat.

IhadtowaitbeforeIwastoldmyresults.She

hadgivenmethecontraceptiveinjectionandlet

metellyou!Itwasnoiokebutitwasn'thurtful

toapointwhereI'dcry,itwasverypainfulto

walkbecauseofthatdamndickXavierhas.I

wantedawheelchairbutIknewthatiwouldbe

alaughingstock.Doccalledmeupagain.And

Issywalkedwithmeinsideheroffice.Itoldher

shecouldcomesoshecanhearaboutmy

resultsbecauseIknowthey'reclean.



Doc:okay,withthebirthcontrolshotyoumay

feelnauseabutthat'snormal.Youmayalso

gainweight,experienceheadaches.Your

breastsbecometender.Getdepression.Or

haveaslightbruisewheretheshotwasgiven

evenaveryraresmall,permanentdentinthe

skinwheretheshotwasgiven.Butallofthisis

normaloritmightnothappenbutifitdoes.It's

normal.

Inoddedaslistenedattentivelytohergivingthe

prosandconsofthebirthcontrolshot.

Doc:every3monthsyoushouldcomegetone.

butit'sstillnotokaytohaveunprotectedsex.

Youandyourpartnerneedtocomehereand

gettestedtogether.AmImakingmyselfclear?

Inoddedandshesmiled.



Doc:everythingisclean.Shedoesn'thaveany

diseasesorhasshecontractedanything.She

isn'tpregnanteither.

Ismiled,andlookedatIssylike"itoldyouso"

shechuckled.

Issy:Istilldon'twantherhavingsexsoyoung.

Doc:they'reboundtogrowupsomeday.

Issy:Iknow.It'stoosoonthough

Theybothstartedlaughing.Iwasjustreadyto

leave,mylegswerekillingme.Iwasgiving

themsmilesbutIwantedtogo.Ontheride

backhome,Issywasgivingmealectureabout

howluckyIwas.Millionsofpeoplecontract

diseasesfrompartnerstheytrust.Inall



honestyIwasnotlistening.Iknowit'sbadbutI

knowallofthisinformationsoIwantedherto

keepitzip.Oncewearrivedatthehouse,Iwas

surprisedtoseeMullerinthelivingroomwith

thisdark-skinnedcutegirl.Hewaslaughing.I

meanreallylaughing.Ihavebeensobusywith

Zay,Ididn'tevennoticehimbeingina

relationship.Hedidn'teventellmeabouther.

Me:wellhello*smiles*

Theybothlookedatme.Thegirlquicklyjumped

offhim,andsatnexttohim.

Issy:everyoneinthishouseisdating*laughs*

Ilookedather.LordIhopeshedoesn'ttell

mullerabouttheincident.



Me:I'mLelona.Hislittlesister.

Muller:lonathisisJayde.Mygirlfriend.

Ilookedathimsmiling.Firsttimeheintroduced

someoneasagirlfriendwithasmile.Hewas

lookingathersmilingandhereyeswereonme

andIssy.Shewasscaredthatwefoundthem

allgiddyinthelivingroom..

Jay:I'msohappytofinallymeetyouguys.I

haveheardsomuch.

Shegotupandgaveushugs.Thattookmeby

surprise.ByherfashionsenseIthoughtshe

wouldbeasnobbutno,shegaveushugsand

wasalwayssmiling.Shewaswearingallblack

withherblondehairslayed.Iwasamazedby

herbeauty.



Me:nicetomeetyou.

Issy:we'llleaveyoutoolovebirdsalone.

ShesmiledandIlaughed.Shewasexcited

aboutMullerhavingagirlfriend.Ithinkwe're

bothusedtoohimbeingtoughandaplayerthat

whenhesmilesandhe'sinloveit'sactuallya

goodlook.

Me:she'spretty

Issy:verypretty.

~~

.

.

LuckilyformeMullerwasoccupiedwithhis

girlfriendhedidn'taskaboutmewalkingfunny

eventhoughItriedmybesttohideit.I'mpretty



sureitwasvisible.Hedidn'tevenaskaboutme

notsleepinghereyesterday.Wewerenowon

ourwaytothedinnerFifiinvitedusto.Iwas

wearingthisshortblackdress,knee-highopen

toebootswithahoodiecardiganinaway.Iwas

notgoingtotakeitoffbecausethenpeople

wouldseeitwasn'twearinganyunderwear.I'm

refrainingfromwearingitbecauseitwasclose

contactwithmyvaginamakingitmorepainful

whenIwalk.IwasinthecarwithSisiphoand

shewasexcitedaboutthedinnerbecauseshe

saysshehasn'tseenFifiinsolong.Like3day

islong.Haythey'rereallybestfriends.Ifound

myselflaughingatthat.Oncewewereletinand

everythingisawIwasinawehowbeautifulthe

decorationswere.Thiswasamazing!Wewere

accompaniedtothediningroom.Andtherewas

scrappy,Nella,Ghost,FifiandXavier.Wellall

greetedeachothersayingmerryChristmas.

Themaidtookourgifts.IamgladIwent

shoppinglastweekearlier.IwasnexttoXavier



andeveryonewasengagingintheirown

conversationwithwhoevertheywanted.

Rellik:you'reokay?

Me:yeah.I'mfinebabe.

Istartedgettingaheadache.ButIdidn'ttell

himbecauseit'snotabigdealitspartofthe

contraceptiveinjectioneffects.

Rellik:you'resure?IfeellikeIoverpushedyou

with4roundswhenyouwerestarting.

ThankGodhewaswhispering.Idon'twant

mullertoknowyet.

Me:it'sabitpainfulbutI'llbefine.Ipromise,a

weekwithoutanythingbigtearingmyvaginain



halfthenI'llbefine.

HesmirkedbecauseIcalledhisdickbig.Irolled

myeyessmiling.

Me:ohGod.

Iknewthatwouldboosthisego.Helickedhis

lipsandsmiled.

Me:eatyourfoodandstoptalkingdirty.

Helaughedlowlyandwestartedeating.The

dinnerwasgood.AndJaydewasasweetgirl,a

littlespoiledthatwecouldseebutshewasnice.

Ilikeher.Myheadachesweregettingstronger

andIwasfeelinglight-headed.Abitdizzytobe

exact.Ididn'tpayanymindtoitbecause



maybetheinjectionisworkinghardonshowing

meit'seffects.

Fifi:Lona.Iheardyoupassedallyourmodules

withdistinctions.Congratulations.

Ilookedather.Itfeltveryhotinhere.Ismiled,

eventhoughitwasveryhardconcentrating.

Me:thankyou.CanIbeexcusedtogotothe

bathroom?

Igotupandwalkedtothebathroom.ThereI

openedthewindowbecauseIneededalotof

freshair.Itookoffthewooljacketandsaton

theclosedtoiletseat.IheardknockingandI

knewitwasXavier.



Me:it'snotlocked.

AndjustlikeIsaidifwashim.HecouldseeI

wasn'tokay.

Rellik:you'reokay?

Me:feelingnausea,andI'mgettingstomach

cramps

Rellkik:itmustbetheafterpills.

Me:yeahandIalsohadacontraceptive

injectionthismorning.

Rellkik:what?

Me:yup.Issywaspissedwehadunprotected

sex,Ihadtoevengettested.

Rellkik:that'swhyshe'sbeenactingcold

towardsme.

Me:I'msureyou'llbehappytolearnI'mclean.



Rellik:youthinkIgoaroundhittingeverygirl

raw?

Ishruggedmyshoulders.HechuckledandI

smiledlookingathim.Idon'tknowwhyIwas

happythatheactuallyonlymakeslovetome

raw,andallhisexhoesheusedprotectionwith.

Rellik:youneedsomethingtomakeyoufeel

better?

Me:justcoldwater,please.

Rellik:let'sgo.

Hetookmyhandandwewalkedtothekitchen.

ThemaidswerebusyIdon'tevenknowwith

what.Hepouredmeaglassofcoldwater.I

smileddrinkingit.



Me:thankyou.

Hegavemeaquickkissbutiwasblushing

becausethemaidswerelookingatussmiling.

Hewrappedhisarmovermyshouldersandwe

walkedbacktothediningroom.

Issy:you'reokay?

Me:yes.Justneededair,itbecametoohot.

Fifi:I'llgoaskthemtoswitchontheair

conditioner.

Me:I'mokay,thatwon'tbenecessary*smiles*

Fifi:stopbeingsilly!*laughs*I'llberightback.

Sheleftandsoonaftershecameback.The

roomstartedfeelingabitchilled.Ismiledand

thankedher.Iamhappytheydidn'taskany

morequestions



~~

Weweredrivingbackhome.Andthedinner

wentperfectly.Ismiledlookingatthegifts

Xaviergaveme.ItwasaCartierbraceletwitha

Rolexandhesaidmyothergiftsareathis

house.Iknewtheywerereallyexpensiveand

thatmademefeelbadIonlygothimnewGucci

sneakers,withaRolexandmyvirginity.I

laughedatmyownjoke,myvirginityasagift.

Issy:someone'shappy.

Me:yeah,Ireallyam.

Shequicklystoppedhercar,andlookedinfront

angrily.Ilookeduptoseewhatshewas

lookingat.Andnearthegate,therestoodIsipho,

Dabs,uncleanddad.Damn...
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Ilookedatmymotherinuttershockthatshe

wouldcomehere.Imadesuretoignoretheir

textsandcallssohowinthehelldidsheget

herewiththerestofthefamily?ManifKing

washerehewould'vehelpedmewiththis.I

can'tcountondadormyunclebecausethey're

bothequallyuseless.Iknowthat'smeanbutit's

thetruth.Theweightofthewholefamilyison



myshoulders.

Jay:khazieyou'reokay?

Iforgotshewaseveninthecarwithme.I

lookedather,andshecouldclearlyseeiwas

stressedthefuckout.Igotoutthecarnot

answeringherquestion.AsIwalkedcloserto

mymom,IturnedaroundandsignaledforLona

toremaininthecar.

Me:ma,yintoningoku?(Mom,whatisitnow?)

Ma:asikwaziuhlalakunyeforiChris'mes?

KudalasihambasisukaeAirpirt.Vulasiphumle.

(can'twespendChristmastogether?It'sbeena

longwalkfromtheairport.Openlet'sgetsome

rest.)

Me:ayondluyam.Baumakaziakanifuni

nizofunekanihambe.Nifikenjanikhona?(it's



notmyhouse.IfAuntiedoesn'twantyouhere

you'llhavetoleave.Howdidyougethere

anyway?)

Dabs:si'book'ishengokwethukalokuwena

awukwazanga(webookedonourownbecause

youcouldn'tdoit.)

Icouldsensetheattitudeinhervoice.Toavoid

thedrama,Ilookedatmydadandunclewho

havebeenquietthiswholetime.Seewhyi

wouldneverrespectthem?They'recontrolled

bythem!

Me:ndizohambananiukuyaeHotele,

anizokwaziulalaapha.(I'llgowithyoutothe

hotel,youcan'tsleephere.)

Mymotherwasthefirstonetostormtomycar.

Isighedwhensheopenedthefrontdoorand



sawJayde.

Ma:tchin!Wahlala?Khawuthi'gu.(You'restill

sitting?Justmove.)

Iquicklywalkedtothecar,IcouldseeJayde

wasconfusedbecauseshedoesn'tunderstand

Xhosaatall.

Dabs:khamjongeubhityeungakanani.

Abantwanabangafelaesuswinikulo.(Lookat

howthinsheis.Kidswoulddieinherstomach.)

Isighed,Iwasverythankfulshedidn't

understandmylanguage.Jaydebeingspoiled

wasnotmovingatallinherseat.Ishookmy

headstartingtohaveaheadachefromallthis

unnecessaryshit.



Me:baby,pleasestepoutforamoment?

Shegotout,mompushedhertogetinthecar.

Me:ma!

Momglaredatmeandfixedherlongskirt

closingthedoor.Thentheothersalsogotinthe

car.

Me:canIleaveyouwithmyauntandsisterfor

alittlewhile?IpromiseI'llbeback.

Jay:Idon'tknow,Khazimla.

Me:baby,IpromiseI'llbeback.I'mjustgoingto

bookthemahotelthencomeback.

Jay:Ican'tsleepoverhere



Me:whynot?

Jay:it'sdisrespectfultoyouraunt.*blushes*

Me:issyiscool.

Jay:they'reidenticaltwinsright?

Me:yes.I'msurprisedyouweren'tshocked.

Jay:Ihavecousinswhoareidenticaltwinsso

it'snotreallyshockingwhenIseeidentical

twins.

Me:letmegoquickly.IpromiseI'llbeback

quicklyokay?

ShenoddedandIaccompaniedhertoIssy'scar.

Issy:Idon'twantthemhere.

Me:I'mtakingthemtoahotel.

Issy:whataretheyevendoinghere?

Me:weweresupposedtohavedinnertogether



butIignoredtheircallssotheycameherein

CapeTown.

Issy:whydidn'tyoutellusanything?

Lona:theymust'veusedtheirownmoney.They

havemoneynowbecauseofKing'swill.

Issy:nxaIdon'twantthemhereKhazimla.

Me:I'mmakingsurethey'releaving,antsho?

(Aren'tI?)Allofyouaregettingonmydamn

nervesactinglike5yearolds.

Aftersayingthat,Issy'smouthflewopen

becauseIsaiditwithsomuchattitude.Iwas

honestlytiredbyallofthisbickeringlikewe

weren'tfamily.IkissedJay'sforeheadthen

rushedtomycar.

Ma:andaziungathengieyakhoindlunje.(Idon't

knowwhyyoudon'tbuyyourownhouse.)



Me:mama,uyayazingoba.(mom,youknow

why)

Dabs:Lelonaumdalaangakwaziukuzinakekela.

Andakanamamanangoku?Philaubomibakho

Khazimla.(Lelonaisoldenoughtolookafter

herself.Anddoesn'tshehavehermothernow?

Liveyourlife,Khazimla.)

IdecidedtoignorethemeventhoughIknew

theywereright.Idon'twanttoleaveLonato

staywithissyalonebecauseIpromisedherI'd

alwaysberightwheresheis.Thenatthesame

timeIdon'twanttotakeherawayfromher

mother.Iknowsheenjoysstayingthereand

mostofthetimeI'mneverhome.I'dbeunfair

totakeheronlyforhertobealoneallthetime.

.

.

.
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LonaofferedmejuicewhileIssywentupstairs

torestbecauseshewastootired.

Me:thankyou.

Shesmiledatme.Butlaterhersmileturned

intoafrownandIcouldseeshewasinpain.

Me:you'reokay?

Lona:yeahjustcramps.

Me:mustbetheperiodsapproaching.

Lona:yeahmustbethat.Sotellmeabout

yourself.Howdidyouguysmeet?*smiles*



IblushedthinkingaboutKhazie.Ineverthought

afterdatingalotofguysandalwaysendingup

hurtthatIwouldfinallymeetsomeonesonice

andsweetyetsomeanandintimidating.

Me:I'm23,I'mtheonlychildthatmyparents

have.Iwasadopted,andI'mreallynotthat

interesting*laughs*

Lona:howdidyouguysmeet?

Me:uhm..itwasaweekbeforemybirthdayI

think,butIknowIheardaboutthishotnewclub

soIwantedtorentthewholeplaceformyparty

becauseIdidn'twantpeopleIdidn'tknowatmy

partybecausethat'sveryirritating.But,meand

yourbrotherjustkickeditoff.Hewouldinvite

metolunchandstuff,andIalwaysthoughthe

justwantedtosmashthenleaveme

Shelaughedatmydramatichandgestures.I



tookanothersipofthejuicesmiling.

Me:soIwaslike'fuckit'sowestartedcasually

fucking.Sillymegrewfeelings,thenIdidthe

dumbestshitever.

Lona:what?*laughs*

Me:Isprayedmyperfumealloverhisroom

becauseIwantedanychickhewouldbring

hometoknowthat,Ihavearrived.*smirks*

Lona:ohmy..

Shestartedlaughing.AndIjoinedinonher.I

knowitwaswrongofmetodoifbutlet'sfaceit.

IknowKhazieisabadboythatplentyofgirls

throwingthemselvesathim.Iwantthemto

knowhe'smineandthattheyshouldbackfar

faraway.



Lona:Ilikeyou.You'retalkativeandoverthetop.

Me:thankyou*laughs*

I'mhappyhissisterlikesmebecausethatguy

woulddieforhislittlesisterandIbetifIgeton

herbadsideandshesaysheshoulddumpme

hewill.ThatisexactlywhyIplanonnotgetting

onherbadside.Iwantonerelationshipofmine

toatleastlast.

.

.

.

--RELLIK'SPOV--

.

.

IlaidonmybedboredwatchingsomeTV.

Sincethereweren'tanyinterestingsoccer

matches,Idecidedtodosomeworkonmy



laptop.IwasgoingtosendsomePDFtooneof

myemployeesforoneofmyclubswhenIsaw

newpicturesonthelaptop.Myeyebrows

furrowedconfusedastowhatwasgoingon.I

checkedthemoutandIsmiled.ItwasLona's

picturesbutIcouldseetheyweren'tnew

pictures.Howisitthatit'sthefirsttimeI'm

seeingthis?ItmadememissherandItookmy

phonecallingher.WhileIwaswaitingforherto

pickup,IquicklysentthePDFtotheemployee.

Lona:baby?

Me:Isawthepictures

Lona:whichpictures?*laughs*

Me:thepicturesyoutookonmylaptop.

*smiles*

Lona:ohmygosh.Thatwasfromalongtime

ago*laughs*whenwewereintheB&B

Me:howcomeI'mjustseeingthemnow?



Lona:Idon'tknow.Askyourselfthat*laughs*

Me:don'tgetsmart.*smirks*

Lona:I'msureyou'rejustmissingmethat'swhy

youcalledmefornotreasonatall*laughs*

Me:Imissyousobad.

Lona:figures*laughs*

Me:let'sgoforanightdrive.

Lona:youmustwantmullerandissytokillme.

*laughs*

Me:*laughs*they'llunderstand.

Lona:youhave30minutesbeforemullerarrives.

Me:whereishe?

Iputmyphoneonspeakerandquicklychanged

myclothesintoatightblackt-shirtwithwhite

sweatpantsthathadgreylinesonthesidethen

IfinisheditoffwithGuccislides.



Lona:hewenttobookmyevilfamilyintoa

hotel.

Me:they'rehere?

Lona:yup.

Me:howdoyoufeelaboutthat?

Lona:aslongasthey'refarawayfromme.I'm

okay.

Me:I'llbetherein10minutesbabe.

Lona:okay.Loveyou.

Me:loveyoutoo.

ShehungupandIpickedmyphoneup.I'm

surprisedIsiphohasn'ttoldMulleraboutme

attackingher.I'msurethatwillcausealotof

dramaandI'mhopingshe'llkeephermouthzip.

IspedofftoLona'shouse,Itooktherange

rovertodaybecauseinoticedIalwaysusethe



lambo.Iwanttogetanewcaranywaymaybe

anaudi8orMercedesBenzarbonne.WhenI

arrivedshewasalreadyoutsidethegatetexting

onherphone.Thistimeherwalkingwasbetter

thanbefore.Shekissedmewhenshegotinside

thecar,Ismiledatherwipingherlipglossoff

herlips.

Me:thisisanewone?

Lona:yup.Likeit?

Me:wellitdoestastegood.

Shelaughedatmelickingmylips.Thelipgloss

sheputsonalwaysmakeherlipslookmore

good.Andthatjustmakesmewanttokissher

more.

Lona:shouldIfeelbadthatIleftJaydeallalone

inthehouse?



Me:*laughs*no.

Lona:Xavier.

Isighedandparkednexttoheryard.Igotout

thecar,andIopenedthedoorforher.

Me:whydidyoucomeinthecarifyouknewwe

weren'tgoingtoleave?

Lona:*smiles*wantedtokissyouwithouteyes

watching.

Me:*chuckles*you'resomethingelse.

WewalkedinsidethehouseandIkepttouching

herassbecauseit'sjustsobigandsoft.I

smirkedwhenIfeltnopantythroughhershort

dress.Wewerenowinsidethehouseonour

waytothelivingroom.Iliftedupherdress,and

grinnedatherbareass.Shesmackedmyhand



away.

Lona:stop!*laughs*

Shefixedherdressdown.Ismiledlookingat

herlikeshewasthelastmealandIwashungry

asfuck.

Me:I'veseenitbeforeandit'sminenowanyway.

Nowmoveandletmeenjoymyart.

Lona:*laughs*you'resoannoying.

Me:givemeakissthenifIcan'tatleastlookat

it.

Lona:no.

Shesmiledandwhenshewasabouttowalkoff,

Iheldherbackandpoutedgivinghersadeyes.

Shelaughedgivingmeakissandmyhands



landedonherass,brushingitandeven

smackingit.Whenthekissended,Ibroughther

closerbygrabbingit.Herarmswereonmy

neck,shewipedherlipglossoffmeagain.

Lona:you'resuchababy.

Me:I'myourbaby.

Sheblushedlikehellandlaughedmakingme

chuckle.

Lona:let'sgo.Thepoorgirlisallalone.

Sheletgoofmeandremovedmyhandsfrom

herass.Iwatchedhergo,manthewayherass

wasmovingiwantedtofuckherinthatliving

room.Mywifecanmakemegocrazyjustby

wearinganything.It'scrazyhowmuchIfeelfor



thisgirl.
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WetalkedwithJaydeandshewashonestlya

goodgirleventhoughIcouldsensethe

insecuritiesshehasbutnonethelessIthink

she'sagoodgirlforMuller.Aftersolong,Muller

camebackandIwasgoingtochillwithRellikin

myroom.



Muller:whereareyoutwoheadingofftoo?

Me:myroom.

Muller:noboysupstairs.

Me:it'sjustXavier*chuckles*

Muller:noboysupstairsLelona.Youwantto

disrespectSisiphoandfuckinherhouse?

Me:fuck?

Muller:hisgrinisn'thidinganythingandyour

walkisn'tdenyinganything.

Ilookedathimshockedthatheknew.Ilooked

atRellikwhowastryingtohidehissmile.Gosh,

Burymedeepinthehouseanyone.Thestare

MullergavemewasoneIcouldsensehewas

disappointedbuthedidn'thaveabigfussabout

itlikeIthoughthewould.Hejustlookedatme

foralongtime.EvenJaydekeptquietanddidn't



wanttogetinvolved.

Muller:we'lltalkproperlytomorrow.

Inoddedembarrassed.MeandXaviersatdown

onthecouch.Iwantedtoaskhimtoleave

becausenowthiswasveryawkward.The

tensionwascrazy!Ilookedintohiseyesand

pointedatthedoorwithmyhead.Heshookhis

headsmiling.Iglaredathimwithmyeyes

tinted.Hepuckeredhislipsintoapoutgiving

meanairkiss.Icouldn'thelpbutchuckle.

MakingMullerandJaydelookatus.Theywere

confusedwhyIwaslaughing,becausemeand

Xavierweren'tevensayinganything.Ilooked

backatXavierwhoalsogavemethesame

facialexpressiontheyhad.He'ssuchanactor!

Mymouthflewopenbecausehe'smakingit

seemlikeI'mbeingcrazy.MullerandJayde

continuedwatchingTVandallcuddledup.It's



unfairhowhegetstocuddlewithhisbaeandI

gettododoingsignlanguagewithmine.butI

guessthat'sthebigbrotherperks..

Xavier:that'smycuetoleave.Seeyou

tomorrow,baby.

Me:I'llwalkyouout.

Iquicklystoodup.Xavierchuckledandwe

walkedtohiscar.

Me:he'sbeingunfair.

Rellik:he'sbeingabigbrother.Iwouldactthe

same.

Me:thenmaybeweshouldn'tbyhavesexuntil

heiscomfortablewithit

Ifoldedmyarmsfrustratedthathewastaking



hissidewhenclearlyIwantedhimonmine.I

knewtheword'sex'wouldmakehisearsperk

up

Rellik:fuckno.That'snotwhatIsaid

Me:soundslikeit.

Relli:don'tputwordsinmymouthnowstop

beingspoiltandcomegivemeakiss.

Me:you'reluckyIloveyou.

Rellik:Iknow.It'shardnotto.

Ilaughedandpeckedhislips.Heiswastingmy

lipglossallfromthiskissinglikewe're

newlyweds.

Rellik:that'snotakiss.

Me:thenwhatisit?Isn'titababykiss?



Rellik:doIlooklikeababy?

Me:yes,yesyoudo.Andyouactlikeonetoo-

Hecutmeoffbypullingmetohimand

smashedhislipsonmy.Ididn'twantthekissto

endsowhenhepulledawayIpouted

Rellk:cheerup.You'llseemetomorrow.

Me:Iknow.Drivesafely.

Rellik:Iloveyou.

Me:Iknow,callmewhenyougethome.

Rellik:LelonaIloveyou.

Me:*laughs*damn,Iheardyou.

Rellik:don'ttestme.

Me:*smiles*Iloveyoutoo,idiot

Hesmiledmakingmelaugh,onewouldswear



thisguyisbipolarbuthe'sjusttoodamngoofy

noonewouldunderstandunlessthey'recloser

enoughtoreallyknowhim.Iwentinsidethe

housewhenIsawhiscarreallyspeedoff.When

Iwasinsidethehouse,Ifrownedmissinghim.

Thecrampscamebackwiththeheadache.I

wentupstairsandtookheadachepills.Iran

myselfabathbecauseIknewthismeantmy

periodswereontheway.AfterthebathIwore

mygrannypantieswithapadonandmygranny

nightie.Ihopeit'snottheperiods.Iheardthe

injectionpreventsthemthentheyalsosaid

smallbloodspottingright?WhenIwasaboutto

sleepatextlitmyphoneup.Icheckeditandit

wasZay.

Hubby :backsafely.

Me:okay,I'mofftosleep.Loveyou.♥

Hubby :loveyoutoo.



RightafterthatIfeelasleepanddriftedoffto

lalaland.ThenextmorningIwokeupandI

knewIwasonmyperiodsduetotheunusual

feelingbelowmylegs.Letthisbethelasttime

Ihaveperiodspleaseplease.Afterallmy

morningroutineIwalkeddownthestairsandI

couldalreadyhearthescreaming.Icheckedthe

timeonmyphoneandjustwas12:03pm.Damn

whydidn'tanyonewakemeup?

Issy:sheismydaughterandifyoudarecallher

abastardchildagainIwilldosomethingI

should'vedonealongtimeago.Tryme!

Theroomgotsilent.ThenIheardalotof

glassesbreakingandalotofcommotion.I

walkedinsidethelivingroomandIcouldsee

Isiphowasbleedingfromherhead,Issywas

bleedingfromherhandandtherewasbroken

glassesonthefloor.IswearIactmoremature



thenthem.Ireallyswear.ButIwasreallyhappy

thatIssywasdefendingme.IfollowedMuller

whowasholdingIssybackabdrushingherto

thekitchen.Hetookthemedicalaidkitand

walkedtothelivingroom.

Me:whathappened?

Theybothignoredme.Mullercamebackandi

lookedathimagain.Iwaswaitingforan

answerandIwouldnotstopuntiliwasgiven

one

Issy:Iwantthemout.

Muller:but-

Issy:Khazimla!

Me:calmdown.



IknewmullerhatedbeingshoutedatandIssy

wasreallyworkingherselfupididn'twantherto

getaheartattackbecauseofthatgrinch.

Issy:I'msorry.khazimlaIknowyouwantthe

familytoallgettogetherbecauseyouhate

choosingaside.IunderstandbutIwillnever

forgiveherforwhatshehasdone

Muller:butyou'renotinnocentinthiseither.

Weallgotquiet.Iknewshitwasabouttoblow

off.Isighed,herewego

Issy:howdareyousaythat!Sheisfuckingevil!

Whotriestokillsomeonejustbecauseofa

man!?Thatsamemanthatshe'sstillwithbut

hewastheonewhocametomybed!*cries*

youthinkthisiseasyforme!?Myownblood

wantsmedeadandnowIhavetoknowthatI



havelostandsisterforeversomeonewhomI

usedtovalue.

Muller:notenoughtoturnherhusbandaway.

Me:Khazimla...

Ipoppedmyeyesout.Issywasshockedthat

hewouldtalklikethis.Issywashysterically

crying.Mullerjustsighedandlookedatme

Issy:getout!

IlookedIssy,clearlyshewasoverreactingand

sheneededtocalmdown.

Me:Sisipho.

Issy:out!

Muller:justbecauseI'mtellingthetruth?Which



issomethingyoudon'twanttohear?Bothof

youarewrong.There'snorightinthis.Bothof

youletamancomebetweenyoursisterhood

andnowthisisallonebigmess.Stopplaying

thevictimandrealiseyou'realsowrong.This

won'tenduntilthebothofyouapologizeto

eachother.Youmayneverseeeachother

againandthat'sokay.Justwhenyouguysdo

thereshouldn'tbeanytypeofcommotionwith

this.

Issystoodupandwrappedthekitchenclothon

herbleedinghand.We'llhavetothrowthat

awayafterallofthis.

Issy:onemorewrongmovefromherandshe's

out.

Muller:I'llmakesureofit.*smiles*



Issysmiledtoo.Ilovedthatshedidn'thavea

hatingboneinherbody.Yessheoverreacts

sometimesbutshe'sacoolladythathasa

lovelyheartwhenevershehascalmeddown.I

gaspedsilentlywhenIsawIsipho'sfacewith

blood.Iknewshemust'vehadacutonherface.

Thatwassurelygoingtoleaveascar.

Issy:Idoapologiseforbeingviolent.Ishouldn't

havethrowntheglassatyou.

Dabs:zizintozakhokalokuezo(thoseareyour

things)

Muller:makazi!*shouts*(aunt)

DabskeptquietandlookedatIsipho'sscar.

Mullerwasreallyragingwithanger.Iwouldbe

too,allthesegrownpeopleandthey'reacting

youngerthanus.Iwasfeelingabitsadthatall

ofthiswasbecauseofme.Iamtheproductof



allthishate.Iamthecauseofanotherhuman

being'shatredtowardshersister.

Issy:andIdoapologiseforsleepingwithyour

husband.EventhoughInevercalledhimtomy

bad,Ishould'vebeenagoodsisterandpushed

himoff.I'msosorryIsiphoIknowthatcaused

yousomuchpainespeciallybecauseyouloved

himsomuchandasyousisterIshould've

respectedthat.

Isiphowasnowcryingtoo.Likereallycrying,

andthatmademefeelbadforher.Tolove

someoneandtrustthemonlyforthemtosleep

withyoursisterandimpregnateher.Thenyou

havenochoicebuttoraisethechild.Itmust've

reallyhurtherbad.Butmurderisstillnot

excusable.Shenoddedthroughhertears.



Isipho:ndiyaxolisanamforzonkeizintoezimbi

endizenzileyo(iapologizetooforthebad

thingsIhavedone.)

Muller:sonowcanwejustbeafamily.

Isipho:ndicingakuzoba'beterebasingandibani-

(Ithinkitwouldbebetterifwejustdon'tmeet-)

Issy:meet.There'stoomuchhurtandmaybe

somedaywewill.Butfornow,weallneedtime

apart.

Mullersighed.Iguesssomethingsarejust

betterleftlikethat.Eventhoughthesisterhood

isforeverbrokenI'mhappytheyapologizedand

allofthiswillbebehindusandtheymaynot

spendtimetogetherorasafamilybutnow

we'rebeingcivil.That'sgood.Lateronthatday,

thefamilywentbackhomeandIwasinmy

roomwatchingsomeTVwhenIheardmydoor

beingknockedon.



Me:comein.

MullercameinandIknewthiswasthetalk.

GivemestrengthJesus.

Muller:sowhendidithappen?

Me:what?

Iplayedlostinhopesofhimdroppingit.Iknow

hehatesitwhenpeopleplaydumb,maybethen

he'llleaveit?Ijustdon'twanttotalkaboutit.

Muller:don'tgetonmynerves.

Me:uhm...onthe24th.

Muller:condom?

Me:...yes.



Ilookeddown.Ican'ttellhimwefuckedraw.

I'mcleananyway.IthinkheknewIwaslying

becausehelookedatmewithsomuchanger.I

knewIhadtotellthetruth.

Me:IgottestedandI'mclean,I'mnoteven

pregnant.I'msorry.

Muller:*sighs*Ijustdon'tknowanymore

Lelona.I'mtrying,andIjustdon'tknow.Doyou

wanttobeahousewifewithkids?Ordie

becauseofAids?

Me:I-

Muller:Igetit.Youwanttowasteallthemoney

wespentinyourstudiestobeahousewifefor

him,becausehe'srich.BedifferentmanLelona!

Therearesomanygirlswholosetheirlives

beingrecklesslikeyou!

Me:I'mreallysorry.Itwon'thappenagain.



Muller:"itwon'thappenagain"*chuckles

angrily*youtooarepracticallysoinloveevena

blindpersoncouldsenseitandyou'retellingme

itwon'thappenagain.

Me:I'msorry.ButKhazimla.I'mnotachild

anymore.I'm19turning20nextyear.Ican'tbe

ababyforever.Youhavetoacceptit.

HesighedbecauseheknewIwasright.Ismiled

weaklyandgotuptogivehimahug.Even

thoughhe'supsetIknowhewon'thurtme.This

guyispracticallymyfather.Hehasbeen

throughhellwithme.AndIunderstandhowhe

feelsbutnowI'molderandhehastoletme

growup.

Me:I'mgrowingupandyouhavetoacceptit.
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Ifixedmydressgettingreadyforthebigday

ahead.Ismiledlookingintomymirror.I

squealedwhenIsawmybigbrotherMuller.I

rantogivehimahugwithtearsthreateningto

fallbutIdidn'twanttoruinmymakeup.

Me:youcame!

Muller:Iwouldn'tmissitfortheworld.



Ilookedathimwithsadeyes.Hehadmovedto

hisownplaceanditwashardformebecauseI

wassousedtohavinghimaroundwhereverI

wentbutIknewhecouldn'tlivewithIssyitwas

amanthingitmadehimfeelinferior.Heisnow

livingwithJaydeandtheir2yearoldson,

Yanga'inkosi.Ilovethathenamedhimafter

King.ThereasonIwassurprisedhecamewas

becausehewenttoaheistthinginDurbanandI

didn'tthinkhewouldcomeandsupportme

today.

Muller:howdoyoufeel?

Me:nervous.

Muller:you'llbeokay.I'mproudofyoulittle

sister.

Me:Iknow.Throughallthepainwewent

throughandfinallyit'shappening.



Muller:justlikeKingwould'vewanted.

Me:I'mgraduatingforthethreeofus.

Mybrothersneverhadthechanceforvarsity

becauseoffinancialproblemsandIthinkthat's

whytheyweresohardonmetograduate.It

meantsomuchtothemthatIdiditforthem.I

wasthefirsttograduateinmyfamily.

Me:soaftertheceremony-

Muller:we'reallmeetingatRellik'shousefor

theparty.

Me:I'msohappytobedonewithschool!AndI

haveanewinternship,mylifeislookinggood.

Muller:youdeserveallofit.

Me:thankyou.You'regoingtomakemecry.

Muller:letmeleave*laughs*

Me:thankyouforcoming.



Muller:seeyoutherekid.

Inodded.HewalkedoutandItooktissuesto

wipemytears.It'sbeen3yearsandallIcansay

is,mylifehasbeengood.Yesthereweresome

hiccupsbutithasn'tbeentoomuch.Meand

Xavierarestillgoingstrong.Wewenttesting

togetherandhewasclean,andsinceIwas

graduatingIwasofftheinjection4monthsago.

Hereallywantedakid,especiallyagirl.Iwanted

toworkbuthepromisedthatitwouldn'tcome

inbetweenmywork.Healwayssayshewantsa

kidjustlikeme.AndIwantonejustlikehim.It

wasn'tatoorevealingdressbutitwasn'ttoo

hidingtoo.Myboobswerehiddenbymyweave.

Itookmycandybarandstartedeatingit

becauseIwashungry,aftereatingthatit'slikeI

wasinvitingfoodmore.Iwentdownstairsand

gotmyselfthespicychickenlickenwingsand

dippedtheminchocolate.Imoanedathow

delicioustheywere.Aftereating,Issywalkedin



whileIwasclearingthetable.

Issy:you'reready?

Me:yes.

Issy:I'msoproudofyou,Lona.Topasswith

suchgoodmarks.It'samazingtowatchyou

groweachandeveryday.Frombeing19to

seeingyouturnintoa22yearoldbeautifullady.

*cries*itamazesmeeverytime.

Me:thankyou*cries*Iloveyou,mom.

Issy:Iloveyoutoo,sweetie.

Wesharedalonghug,untilwebothpulledapart

andstartedlaughing.

Issy:Nowlet'sgobeforeyoubecomelate.

.
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IaskedFifitohandlethewholehousebecauseI

wouldendupshootingpeopleifthingsdon'tgo

myway.Iwantmywifetobehappyandthings

rightnowatthispartylookslowandifthey

don'tturnoutgoodIwilltearthingsup.

Fifi:howisshe?

Me:excitedforeverything.

Fifi:ofcoursesheis.*laughs*shemustbe

morehappyabouttheinternship.

Me:yes.ButI'mmoreexcitedaboutheroff

varsitymeaningmoretimetospendwithme

*smirks*

Fifi:youtwopromisedmeababyaftershe



graduates.

Me:*laughs*she'sofftheinjectionsowe'lljust

havetowait.

Icouldn'tevendescribethesmileonFifi'sface.

Shewasreallyexcitedaboutthis,probably

morethanus.Iwasmorenervousthan

anything.TodayIwasgoingtodosomethingI

should'vedonealongtimeago.

Ghost:Rellik!

Ilookedathim,andhemotionedformeto

comeclosertohim.

Ghost:sodoyouhaveit?

Me:yes.

Ghost:hersize?



Me:yes.*sighs*

Ghost:you'renothavingsecondthoughtsnow

areyou?*laughs*

Me:no.Never.

Ghost:it'sgoodseeingyougrowupkid.Never

inamillionyearsdidIseeyouasthemarriage

type,butiknowhowshemakesyoufeel.And

youwantheroffthemarket

Me:no-onecanhaveherbutme.*laughs*

Noelle:UncleXavier!

Noellerantomewithhisarmswideopen.I

laughedandpickedhimup.ShewasScrappy

andNella'sdaughter.Shewasalsomeand

Lona'sgoddaughter.Shewasturning3inafew

monthsandboywassheexcitedaboutthat.

Shedefinitelyhashermother'stalkative

personality.



Me:heykiddo.Whereareyourparents?

RightoncueScrappyandNellawalkedinbeing

loveydovey.LasttimeIcheckedtheywerenot

ongoodtermsbutIguessnobodyknowswhat

happensinarelationship,exceptthose2

peopleandthewallsintheirrooms.

Nella:webettergetgoingorelsewe'llbelate

guys!

~~

EveryonewasheredancingandIwasdancing

withmyeverbeautifulwifeLona.Herbackwas

facingme,Iheldherwaistandlaidmyheadon

hershoulderwhilemovingsidetosidetoMajor-

ThisiswhyIloveyou.Shewaseatingsome

braaimeatandshesaidshewouldn'tstopeven

ifIaskedhertodance.



Me:I'mproudofyoubaby.

Lona:thankyou,baby.Iloveyou.

Me:Iloveyoutoo

Lona:it'scrazythatwelastedfor4years.

Me:whyisithardtobelieve?*laughs*

Lona:agirllikemetamingthebadboyevery

girlwantedtohave.

Me:I'mhappyitwasyou.Thehappinessyou

givemeisundeniableandwithoutyouI'd

probablybeheartless.

Shesniffed,andIlookedather.Shewasreally

crying.Iknewmybabywasacrybabyjustnot

thismuch.Ichuckled,sheturnedaround

makingusstopdancing.

Lona:thatwassosweet.

Nella:Lona!Comeopenuppresents!



Iglaredather.Can'tsheseewe'rehavinga

momenthere.

Nella:calmdownRellikit'snotlikeyoutwo

werefucking.

Iheardlaughs.Theykeepentertainingher

smartmouth.Ishookmyheadchuckling.That

girlhasnofilter.IsawMullerhangingoutwith

YangasoIfiguredthiswasthechancetodoit.I

knowi'madisrespectfulguybutIthinkMuller

wouldlikeitifIaskedforhissister'shandin

marriagebecausetheirfatherisaspineless

punk.YangalookedatmeandIsmiled.Iplaced

Lona'splateonthetableandsatdown.He

walkedtowardsme,Icouldseehewas

strugglingitwastooadorable.Hetriedclimbing

onmylap,soIhelpedhimupandhewantedthe

meat.IshookmyheadlaughingwithMuller.He



wasjustlikehisaunt,crazyaboutfood.

Me:weneedtotalk.

Muller:soundsserious.

Me:uhm...itis.Well...i-

Muller:*chuckles*youwanttomarryher.

Me:yeah.Howdidyou-?

Muller:Scrappycan'tkeepasecret.

Me:thatbastard*laughs*doessheknow?

Muller:notyet.

Me:doIhaveyourblessings?

Muller:youhavebeenmakingherveryhappy

theselastyears.AndIwantwhat'sbestforher.

YouhavegivenherthebestsoIagree.Youcan

marryher.

Me:thanksman.Where'stherestofthefamily?

Muller:let'sjustsaymomandauntdon'tfavour



Lonaalot.

Me:yourdad?

Muller:mompullshimbyhisnose.

Me:damn.

Muller:butatleastshehasushere.

InoddedandIknewhewasabouttosay

something.Yangawantedtoeatthebigger

piecesoIhadtocutitlittlepieces.HethoughtI

wastakingit,hegavemethebiggestglareever.

Ismiled,givinghimthetinypieces.

Muller:I'mtrustingmysisterwithyouXavier.

Sheshouldn'tbecryingatall.

Me:Iwouldneverletatearfalldownherface.

Muller:Idon'twanthercomingtomewitha

brokenhearttoo.Youfeellikeyou'rereadyfor

marriage,doit.Butdon'tbreakherheartand



excepthertostayjustbecauseofmarriage.

Me:Iloveherwitheveryfibreinmybody.I

wouldneverdothat.

Muller:thenyoubetterstartpreparingyour

speech,boy.

HelaughedpickingupYanga.Yangahadthis

smallpoutlikehewasabouttocry,Muller

glaredatmeandhedidn'tcrybutjustlaidhis

headonhisshoulder.Ilovedtheirfatherson

relationship.Allmyfriendshavekidsexceptfor

me,butIrefusedtocheatonLonaandhave

kidswithouther.Shewouldneverforgiveme.

Wewentinside,andIchuckledatCardo

botheringLona.Cardodroppedoutofvarsitya

yearago,hewasnowafulltimegangsterby

hijackingcars,reinventingthemandselling

themtothehighestbidder.AlthoughLonawas

abitdisappointedhewon'tgraduatewithher,

shehadtosupporthisdecisionregardless.



DylanwenttoLonaandgaveheracupcake.

Shesmiledandpickedhimup.Idon'tknowwhy

shestilltreatsthatchildlikeababy.ButI

understandthat'sthefirstchildsheknew.Now

Scrappyhasakid,Mullerhasakid.Allthat'sleft

isus.IknowshewantedtoworkfirstbutIwant

akidfast.

.

.
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RellikcametomeandIfinishedthecupcake.

Dylan:whyisyourtummybigandhard.Itwasn't

likethis*giggles*

Me:what?!

Dylan:*chuckles*oryou'rebecomingfat.



Iplacedhimdownoffended.Hefrownedand

huggedmylegs.Rellikthenfinallyreachedus.

Hewipedmytears,becauseIwasoffendedthat

Dylancalledmefat.NowayI'mpregnantasof

yet.Thedoctorsaidaftertheinjectionitmay

takealotoftimetogetpregnantprobablya

yearorso.

Rellik:what'swrong?

Me:justhappytears.

Ismiledthroughmylie.Dylanwentbacktohis

fatherandmother.I'mhappyallmyfriendsare

heresoitwasagooddayforme.Relliktooka

glassandlightlysmackeditwithaforkgrading

everyone'sattentionandthemusicwasturned

off.



Rellik:okay,we'reheretocelebratethe

graduationofmybeautifulgirlfriend.Baby,Iam

soproudofyou.Thesleeplessnightsandthe

hardstudyinghavegivenyoutheresultsthat

youdeserve.FromthemomentImetyouat

yourbrother'shouseintheparty,Iknewthere

wassomethingfascinatingaboutyouandIhad

toexploreit.Fromthedaywecamebackfrom

EastLondonandyouagreedtobemygirlfriend

Ilovedyouevenmore.Lelona,youstayedwith

meandheldmedownthroughmyharddays.

Thecoma,andendlesstripssomeofyoudidn't

approve.*chuckles*youchangedme,you

changedmetoapointwhereIhavebecomea

pussytomyfriends...*laughs*

Scrappy:pussy!

Thewholeroomlaughed,Ijoinedinlaughingas

wellwipingmytears.



Rellik:Iloveyousomuch,themomentIthinkof

youwithoutme,Iturncrazybecauseyou'reone

ofakindandI'mnotwillingtoloseyou.

Hegotononekneemakingthewholeroom

screaminhappiness.Iwasshockedmyeyes

poppedoutcryinglikecrazy.Iwasspeechless.

Rellik:Iloveyou,andIwantyoutohavethe

samesurnameasme.Ineverwanttoletyougo.

Hetookthering,andIscreamedlookingatit.

MyGod,itwassobeautiful!

Rellik:willyoumarryme?

Inoddedwithnowordscomingoutcrying

hysterically.Hechuckledplacingtheringonmy



engagementfinger.Assoonashegotup,I

huggedhim.Iamgoingtobemarryingthelove

ofmylife.

~~

Wewereallcelebratingathisclubhavingfun.

MygraduationpartyandIgotengagedtoday.

Wow,whatalife.

Scrappy:goodluckbeingstuckwiththisfool

forever*laughs*

Me:Idon'tmind.

IchuckledgivingagrinningXavierakiss.I

couldn'tstopstaringatmyring.

Scrappy:Whoknewyouwouldbestuck

togetherfortheseyears?wow!Hedidagood

jobkillingOmarforyou-



Hequicklykeptshut,andIglaredatXavier.He

didwhat!?
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IglaredatScrappy,healwaysdidhavealoose

mouthwhenhewasdrunk.Nellalookedatus

shocked.Icouldn'tbarelookingatLonaand

seeinghersadeyes,IknewOmarstillhelda

specialplaceinherheartbecausehewasthe

firstboyfriendshehadandhediedwhilethey



wereongoodterms.Sheroughlyremovedmy

handandwalkedouttheclub.Isighedgulping

alltheHennessyshotinmymouth.

Me:youbetterfuckingpraysheforgivesme.

IsaidtoScrappyinanger.IranafterLonaandI

sighedwhenIsawshewasalreadyoutsidewith

tears,herphonewasonthatletmeknowshe

calledanUber.

Me:Lonaplease-

Lona:don'tyoudarefuckingtalktome!

Myjawsfurrowedinanger,peoplewerelooking

atuschuckling.Sheneededtoshowmeat

leastabitofrespectbeforeIbecomeajoketo

thesestreets.



Me:lelonagetbackinthatclub.

Lona:uyanya(you'reshitting)

Me:wewilltalklikeproperadultsinmyoffice.

Getbackinthatfuckingclubrightnow!

Lona:fuckyouRellik!IknewyouwerebadIjust

didn'tknowyouwoulddothis!Aninnocent

person!Why?!

Me:lelonaI'mnotrepeatingmyself.

TheUberparkednexttoussinceitwastheonly

parkingspaceleft.

Lona:Ican'tbelieveyou'rethisevil.

Shetookoffherringandthat'swhenIstarted

panicking.Shethrewitatmeandgotinthe

Uber.IpickeditupandbeforeIcouldruntoher



shewasalreadygonewiththeUber.

Me:fuck!

Ididn'tcareaboutthestares.Istormedinside

angrily,howcouldmyownbestfriendsnitch

meout!Tomysoontobewife!Heknowshow

muchshemeanstome!

Scrappy:I'msosorrybruh.Itjustcameout,I

don'tevenknowwhathappened-

BeforehecouldevenproceedIthrewthefirst

punch.Makingusfightintheclub.Everyone's

attentionwasonus.IcouldmostlyhearNella

screaming.Whenthefightwasofficially

brokenoff,IcouldseeIdidhimbad,andIknew

hehadgoodjabstoo,Iwon'tlieatall.



Me:youbetterfuckingprayshedoesn'tleave

mebecauseyourlifewillbehellwithyour

fuckingloosemouth.

Ipushedtheguyholdingme.ThenIrushedout

theclub.WhenIwasatIssy'scribshetoldme

LonaspecificallytoldherIshouldn'tgotoher,

butissylikesmeashersoninlawsoshelet

megoupstairs.Iknockedonherdoor,Iheard

herlight"comein"Iknewshewascryingandit

brokemethatIwasthereasonforthat.ButI

don'tregretwhatIdidbecausethenIwouldn't

havehadher.Icouldseeabitofconcernonher

facebecauseIwasbruisedbutherfacewent

backtoangerquick.

Me:Lelonaplease.



Shesatupandglaredatme,butIwasn'tgiving

upatall.Shescreamedthrowingherpillowat

me.

Lona:leave!Ifuckinghateyouformakingme

feelthebloodonmyhands.Howcouldyou!?I

couldforgivetheKaylapartbutOmar!?You

knewhowmuchhemeanttome!Hewassanity

andmyfirstboyfriendandfirstkiss.Youjust

hadtokillhimbecauseyou'reaselfishbastard

andIdeservebetter.

Me:youdon'tmeanthat.Weloveeachother.

Lona:I'mnotstayingwithsomeonewho

murderspeopletogetwhattheywant.

Me:ithappenedyearsago!

Lona:itdoesn'tmatter!Youcan'tkillpeopleto

getwhatyouwant!That'sfuckingwrong.

Me:lelonayouknewIwasagangsterfromthe

start.Youthinkwejustsitalldayandplay



chess!?

Lona:itdoesn'tmeaninnocentpeopleshould

die!

Me:Icouldn'tletyoupassmeby.Ijustcouldn't.

IloveyoufromthemomentIlaideyesonyou.

Lona:leave.*cries*

Me:Lelona-

Lona:justpleasegivemespace.Leave.

IsighedandIwalkedout.Issyofferedme

coffeeandIwashappyshewasmorecalm

thanherdaughter.Afterhoursofustalkingon

howIcancharmLonaback,sheagreedIcould

sleepoverjustnosex.IwentbacktoLona's

room.Shewasasleepandmyheartbrokeonce

Inoticedherfacewaspuffymeaningshewas

crying.Itookoffmyclothesandgotinbehind

herspooningher.Ikissedthebackofherneck.

Shegotclosertome,andIsmiled.Iknewshe



lovedmewaytoomuchtoletthisdamageus.

MyphonevibratedonmysideboardbutI

ignoreditanddriftedofftolalaland

.

.
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IgotoffRelliktobrushmyteethandfaceandI

didlookhideous.Iwentbacktotheroom,his

phonevibratedandapartofmewantedtolook

atthosemessagesbecauseIfeellikeIdon't

knowhimanymore.Ididn'tknowthepassword

soIsliddownthenotificationsandIsawK9's

textandWiz'stext.

K9 :send80girlstoCongothat'squick



moneyforthecrew.

Wiz :itdoesn'tlooklikehe'lltalk.Let'send

him

MyheartfellintomystomachandIfelthim

lookingatme.Iquicklyplacedhisphonedown,

hetriedhuggingmebutImovedback.

Me:don't.Please.

Iwasscaredofhimthetearsfelldown.Hewas

intohumantrafficking.Idon'tevenknowthe

guyinfrontofme.Iknewhewasagangsterbut

Ididn'tknowhesoldinnocentgirlsfrommoney.

Ifeltlikecrying.WhohaveIbeeninlovewith?

WasIreallygoingtomarrythismonster?

Me:pleaseleave,we'redone.Forgood.



Rellik:youdon'tmeanthat.

Hetriedsteppingcloser,Iscreamedscaredof

him.Issyquicklycameintheroom

Issy:what'sgoingon?

Me:Iwanthimgone.

Rellik:baby,youknowIwouldneverhurtyou.

Especiallynotonpurpose.

Me:whatareyou?Ineverwanttoseeyouagain!

Issy:Lelona.

Me:you'reamurdererandnotonlythatyousell

girls,innocentgirls!Justformoney.Inever

knewIwasthisblind.Pleaseleave.

Rellik:Lelona-

me:leave!!!

Issy:Ithinkit'sbestyougivehersomespace.



~~

MostoftheweeksIspentinmyroomcrying

andjustfeelingdown.Ican'tbelievehereallyis

inhumantraffickingandhe'skillingpeople.I

knewhewasagangsterIjustdidn'tknow

innocentgirlssufferedbecauseofit.Wasmy

ringboughtwiththatdirtymoney?Itpainedme

morethinkingaboutit.Whatifitwasmysister?

Myfriend?Mycousin?Niece?Itshouldn't

happentoanyone.Icriedevenmorechecking

thepregnancytest.Iwasreallypregnant!Iwas

givingamonsteranotherinnocentsoultotake.

Icouldneverletthathappen.Icouldn'tcall

Nellabecauseshewon'tagreewithmydecision.

MullerwouldkillmeifIkillhisnieceornephew.

NowayinhellI'mcallingRellik.Ican'tcall

Cardotoo,issywillprobablyslapme.IfIhave

thisbabywithRellikwe'llbetiedforeverandI

don'twantthat.ImadeitperfectlycleartohimI

wasdone.Andhesaidlet'stakeabreakthen

continuewhereweleftoff.Breakmyass,I'm



donewiththatheartlessmonster.Icalled

Brandonbecausehecanhelp.

Brandy:bougiebitch!

Me:Ineedyourhelp*sniffs*

Brandy:whatisit?Anything.

Me:Iwantyoutocomewithmetogetan

abortion.

Brandy:what!?

Me:don'tjudgemejustpleasehelpme.

Icanfocusonmycareerafterthisbecause

clearlyloveisn'tinmygoodlist.HesighedandI

couldtellhewasreallythinkingaboutit.

Brandy:areyousure?Imeanyoulovethatsexy

hunkofyours.



Me:he'snotmineanymore.

Brandy:don'ttellmeyoucheatedandhad

anotherman'sbaby

Me:brandy!?

Brandy:Ihadtoknow?

Me:I'llleavethehouseunlocked.

Brandy:aightgirliwe.

Ihungupandwipedmytears.Iknowthiswill

hurtbutIwasonly2monthsbecausethat's

what8weeksmeanright?Icanalwayshave

anotherbabywithmyfuturehusbandwhoisn't

Rellik.IgotdressedinmaroonvelvetAdidas

tracksuitwithblackNikesneakers.Itookmy

chanelhandbagthathadmyphoneand

everything.Brandyreallycameandassoonas

hesawmeheattackedmewithahug.



Brandy:you'rereallydoingthis?

Me:yes.

Brandy:I'llbetheresupportingyou,dollface.

Inoddedandwedroveoffthereinhiscar.On

thewaythereSamSmithwasplayingandthe

atmospherewasjustsad.Brandonwastexting

alotonhisphone.Ihopehedoesn'tcrashthis

car.Whenwearrivedattheplace.Isighedwith

mypalmssweating.IhopeGodforgivesmefor

this.

Brandy:goin,Ihavetomakeaquickcall.I'llbe

rightthere

Inoddedandwentinside.Aftersigningup,I

wasgivenpills,Istaredatthemforhadn'tlong

time.



Nurse:it'sokayifyou'rechangingyourmind.

You'reentitledto.

Me:canIdrinkthemonmyowntime?IfeelI

needanhourbeforeIdrinkthem.Justto

apologizetoGod.

Nurse:youcangositsweetie.I'llattendother

patients.

InoddedandIwashappyshewasanicenurse

thoseareraretofind.Isatdownlookingatthe

pillsIwasstillinthewaitingchairs.ShouldI

drinkthem?Icouldalwaysmoveandhe'llnever

knowaboutmypregnancy.Iheardadoorbeing

banged,whenIlookedup.ThereRellikwas

lookingsoangry,Ithoughthewasgoingtokill

me.Hepulledmeroughlymakingthepillsfall

offmyhand.ThecupofwaterIwasgivenwas

nowonthefloor.



Nurse:sir!Youcan'tjustcomeinhereand-

Hepointedagunathermakingmycrysilently.

Hepulledmeouttheplace.Brandonoutside

hadthislookofguiltonhim.Ishouldn'thave

trustedhim.Idon'tevenknowhowhehas

Rellik'snumber.

Brandy:youweregoingtoregretthisLona.I

couldn'tdothattoyou.

IrolledmyeyesandpushedRellikoffme.His

friends,Wiz,Scrappy,K9&Shooterlookedat

me,hewaseveryangryandtheythoughtIwas

provokinghim.

Rellik:youweregoingtokillmychild,lelona!



Me:Iwantnothingtodowithyou!

Rellik:Idon'tgiveafuckthen!Butmychildwill

bebornthenyoucandowhateverthefuckyou

want.

Iknewhewouldtiemeupwiththisbaby.He

wantedusstuckforeverandIhatedthat.Iwas

goingtoBrandy'scar,buthepulledmeback.

Rellik:you'reridingwithme.

Heopenedthedoor,Irolledmyeyes.Heclosed

itandoncehegotin.Icouldsensebyhis

actionshewasstillragingwithanger.

Rellik:Ineverknewyouasthattype.

Me:RellikpleaseI'mtired.

Rellik:I'mtiredoffightingwithyoutoo.Lelona



youknowhowmuchababywouldmeantome.

Whywouldyoudothattome?

Me:I'mjusttired.It'slikeIdon'tevenknowyou.

Humantraffickingisabigthing.Iknewyou

wereagangsterIjustthoughtyouwere

involvedindrugsonly.*cries*myconscience

justwon'tletmeallowthistohappen.

Rellik:babythat'swhyIdidn'tinvolveyouinmy

businessesbecauseIknowhowfragileyouare.

Seeingyoucrymakesmyhearthurt.Butbaby,

thegangneedsthemoney.Ican'trunthegang

basedonmyfiancé'sconscience.Thatwill

leaveusbankrupt!Pleasejustlovemeforme

andnotgetinvolvedinmybusiness.Myphone

isisofflimitsyouknowthat.

Iwantedtobemadathim,Ireallydidbuthim

callingmebabyandhewaslookinggood.Ijust

couldn't.Ilookedoutthewindow.Ifaced

forwardonceIheardgunshots.IwailedwhenI



sawBrandon'scarbeingshotanditfallingoff

theroadandgoingintoflames.

Rellik:rollyourseatdownnow!

Me:what'sgoingon?*cries*

Rellik:lelonaman!!!

Iquicklyrolledmyseatmakingmelooklikei

amlayingonabed.Iwatchedhimtakeouthis

gun,Iheldmymouthtryingtotonedownmy

screams.Whatisgoingon!?
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Iwatchedhimstartshootingwhilethecarwas

wasspeedingoff.Heturnedwhilethecarwas

fast,thatmademescream.Ithinkthatworried

himmorebecausehelookedatmebuthiseyes

werestillcoldwithanger.

Rellik:openthedashboardandputthe

headsetson!

Me:Xavier!

Rellik:lelonaiamtryingtosavethebothofus

hereandIdon'tneedtoworryaboutyouwhile

shooting!

HewasshoutingandIquicklytookthe

headsetsandplacedthemonmyears.Mytears



felllookingatthemassacreinfrontofmyeyes.

ThankGodthewindowswerebulletproof.Ilaid

backdownandputmyseatbelton.After30

minutesofthewholeshooting.Thecarcameto

astop.ItfeltlikeIwasinavideogame,thisis

whyIneededtodotheabortion.Ican'traisea

childinalifelikethis.Hegotout.Igotupand

lookedathimarguingwithhisfriends.Icouldn't

hearwhathewassayingbecausetheheadsets

weresoundproof.AllIheardwassilence.I

gaspedwhenheslappedK9,andK9lethim!

Howcanhebesodisrespectfultopeoplehis

age!?Ididn'twanttogetinvolvedIwaseven

havingabitofpaincramps.Ijustwantedtolay

down.Hecamebackandhecouldsee

somethingwaswrongwithme.

Rellik:you'reokay?

Me:Brandon?

Rellil:hehasabitofburnsbuthe'llsurvive



Ibreathedinrelief.Ididn'twanthimdeadeven

thoughIwasstillangryathim.Hebasically

ruinedmytrust.

Me:rellik.

Rellik:babyyouknowhowIfeelaboutthat

word.

Me:stopcallingmebaby!Howdidthishappen?

What'sgoingon?

Rellik:you'llalwaysbemybabynjena.

Ifoldedmyarmsandlookedaway.Ineededto

bewithBrandon.Icouldn'tleavehimalone,and

Rellikwasdrivingaway.

Me:IneedtobewithBrandon!

Rellik:he'llbefine.Ican'tputyourlifeatrisk



andmybaby'slifeatriskbyleavingyouinthe

hospital.

Me:Rellik!Myfriendishurt,Ineedtobethere

tosupporthim.

Rellik:he'llunderstand

Me:whathappened?Areyouinawar?

Rellik:baby-

Me:anddon'tyoudarelietome.

Rellik:K9ishavinganaffairwiththisDurban

dude'sgirlfriend.Hefoundoutandhebasically

wantsusalldead.

Me:whyyou?Youdidn'tfuckher.Ordidyou?

Rellik:don'tdothat.

Me:dowhat?You'renotansweringthequestion.

Rellik:youknowyourpussyistheonlyplace

that'sforme



Ilookedaway,feelingmycheeksheatup.I

hatethathestillhasanaffectonme.He

chuckledandIrolledmyeyes.

Rellik:heknowsififindouthekilledK9I'llkill

himsohetriedkillingallthebirdswithone

stone.Notknowingthathejustmadeabig

enemyoutofme.

Me:didyouhavetoslapK9though?

Rellik:yessohecanknowwhathedidisfucked

up.Youcould'vebeenveryhurt.Ican'tloseyou

orourbaby.I'llkillhimmyself.There'splentyof

girlsinCapeTownandhechooseher!He

deservedmorethanaslapintheface.

Me:youcan'tchoosewhoyoulove.

Rellik:it'snotloveit'slust.

Ifixedmyseatandplacedtheheadsetsbackto

thedashboard.Thepaincamebackagainabd



thistimeIscreamed.Helookedatmeworried

almosthittingthecarinfrontofhim.

Rellik:I'mtakingyoutothehospital*worried*

Ididn'tevenhavetheenergytofightback.Ijust

noddedfightingbackthetears.Iwasinalotof

pain.

.
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Doc:thebabyisfine.You'rejustunderalotof

stresswhichmakesthebabybeinpain.Asyou

canheartheheartbeatisfaintbecauseofthe

stressyou'rein.Youneedtocalmdown,or

you'lllosethebabyMissDaniel.



Lonawasstuckonthelittlescreenlookingat

thefetus.Shehadtearsinhereyes.Inoddedat

thedoctorbecauseIknewshewasn'tgoingto

respond.

Doc:I'llwriteuptheprescriptionforher.

Inoddedandshewalkedoutaftercleaning

Lonaup.ShewasnotshowingyetbutIknewI

wouldbehappywhenshewas

Me:youwon'tkillmychildLelona.

Sherolledhereyesandlookedaway.Iheldher

faceroughlyandmadeherlookatme

Me:doweunderstandeachother!?IfyoudoI



willyoukillthenkillmyselfandwe'llplayhappy

familyinhell.

Lona:you'recrazy.

Me:crazyinlovewithyou.

Ikissedherbutshewasn'tresponding.I

wormedmyhandinsidehert-shirtandbrushed

herskinsoftlymakinghermoanandkissme

back.Ismirkedcontinuingtokissherback.

~~

Aftergettingthepillsfromclickswewenttomy

house.

Lona:youneedtotakemebackhome.

Me:you'regonnabewithmeforafewhours

untilK9sortshismessout.

Lona:Iguessit'sanotherwar.

Me:I'llmakesureitdoesn'tleadtothat.



Lona:mhm.

IsighedbecauseIthoughtafterthekissshe

wouldforgiveme.Butnope,shewasstillangry.

Shewalkedupstairstomyroomand

immediatelygotoutofhertracksuitandwas

onlyinhert-shirtthengotunderthecovers.

Me:babypleasetellmewhatcanIdotosave

us.I'lldoanything.Ican'tbarelosingyou

Sheturnedtomyside,andlookedatme.Ilaid

onmysidefacingher.Iwasontopofthe

covers.

Lona:Iwantthetruth.Whatexactlydoyoudo

Me:Lelona.

Lona:Ineedtoknowwhattypeofmonster's



childI'mcarrying.

Me:don'tsaythat.

Lona:talkrellik.

Me:weselldrugs,mixthemanddistributethem.

Westealcars,reinventthemandsellthem.We

doheists.Wearealsoinvolvedinhuman

traffickingandsellinggunstootherpeoplein

othercountries.Wedoalmosteverythingthat

hascashwedoit.

Shewipedhertears.ThisiswhyIneverwanted

hertoknowbecauseshe'llbefragileandthink

aboutallthebadshit.Butinthisworldit'sfuck

it.Eatorgeteaten.IfIwasn'tagangstermaybe

someoneelsewasgoingtobedoingwhatIwas

doingsoit'sreallynotmuchofabigdeal.It

wouldhappenwithorwithoutme.

Lona:theclubsareallafront.



Me:wecleanthemoneythatway.

Lona:moneylaunderingtoo.*sighs*Icouldend

upbeingasingleparent.

Me:Lonayouwereperfectlyfinewithmebeing

agangster.Whathappened?

Lona:Iwasn'tperfectlyfinewithit.Ijust

toleratedit.Itwasbeforeachildwasbrought

intothis.

Me:lelonawearenotkillingourchildnomatter

whatyousay.

Shesighedandlookedattheceiling.Ilookedat

her.ShewassobeautifulandIknewpregnancy

wasgonnamakerhermorebeautiful.

Lona:I'mjustscared.Ican'traiseababyby

myself.Ican'tbringababytothislifestyle

Rellikit'stoodangerous.You'retheleadernow

meaningmoreenemies.Thelasttimeyouwent



intowarwelostKing.Ican'tbringachildinto

this.

Me:baby,I'llbethereeverystepofthewaywith

you.Ipromisenothingwillhappenbetweenyou

andourchild.Ipromise,they'llhavetokillme

firstandthat'simpossible.

ShekeptquietandIknewweweren'tonbad

termsanymorebecausehersighwasn'tthe

annoyedone.Justthetiredone

Lona:whydidyoudoit?

Me:lelona.

Lona:youhavetoanswerme.

Me:stressisnotgoodforthebaby.

Lona:Ineedtoknow.

Me:Ialreadytoldyou.Ijusthadtohaveyou,I

couldn'tletanotherguytouchyouandloveyou



whileyou'remine.IknewifOmarcontinued

lovingyoulikethatIwouldneverhaveachance.

Shewipedhertears,IknewOmarwasatouchy

subjectforher.Butthatwasyearsago.She

needstofocusonus.Notherdeadex.

Lona:whoelse-?

Me:lelona...

Lona:whoelsedidyoukillbecauseofme?

BesidesKaylaandOmar.

Me:zikhona.KhanyiandNia.

Icouldn'ttellheraboutthethreesomeorkilling

themboth.Itwouldonlyaddpetroltoabigfire.

Shescreamedthrowingherheadonthepillow.

Sheletoutasmallcry.Imovedclosertoher

huggingher,shecriedinmyarms.MaybeI



shouldn'thavetoldher.

Lona:whydoyouhavetokillthem!?Can'tyou

justhitthemthenletthemgo?Theirbloodison

myhands.

Me:lelonadidyoukillpeople?

Lona:no,but-

Me:thenthere'snobloodonyourhands.

Lona:Rellik.

Me:enoughaboutthisdiscussionyou're

upsettingyourselfandmychild.Getsome

sleep

IkissedherforeheadIknowLonasaysone

thingbutherbodylanguagesaysanotherwhich

meansshestilllovesmealot.Afterhearing

herlightsnores.IgentlyremovedherandI

openedmydrawerforthering.OnceIfounditi



placeditbackonherfinger.Iwenttomystudy

andcalledK9heneedstofixhismessbeforeI

fuckhimupagain.Helethisdickthinkforhim

andnowthegangisinittoo.

Me:youfixedit?

K9:I'mpackingforthetrip.

Me:whatareyougongtodo?

K9:whatdoyoumean?I'llkillhim

Isighed,howstupidcanonebe?Especiallya

doctor.

Me:thatwilljustcreatewaridiot!

K9:wellsmart-asswhatdoyousuggestwedo!?

Me:callupameetingwithhim.We'llgowith

youandcallupatruce



K9:ifsomeonesleptwithLonawouldyouagree

toagreetruce?

Me:fuckno!

K9:thenhe'snotgoingtoagree.

Me:he'snotme.

K9:that'shisbabymamaIfucked.Lonaisyour

babymama.Samesituation.

Me:she'smyfiancé.Don'tmakemeangry,K9

youdon'twanttroublewithme.

K9:*sighs*Idon'tthinkameetingwillhelp.

Me:it'sworthatrythenifnotwe'llattack.

K9:gotit.

Me:how'sBrandon?

K9:Ilefthimstillbeingtreated.Sendsomeone

tocheckonhim.

Me:moja(sharp)



Ihungup.AndIsatontheofficechair.SinceI

havetakenovertheganghasmademore

moneybutit'shardwashingthemoneysoit

waspilingupinourwarehouseandwehavea

higherriskofbeingcaught.Weneededit

washed.Iwasthinkingofopeninganotherclub

orrestaurant.IheardaphoneringingandI

knewitwasinmyroom.Irushedthereand

Lonawasalreadyansweringherphonewitha

sleepingvoice.Ididn'twanthertowakeupyet.

Thenshe'llgobacktostressing.

Lona:Cardo...I'matRellik'shouse...yeahbring

himtoo...loveyoutoobro.

Shehungupandthat'swhenshenoticedme

standingthere.Icouldseehereyeswerepuffy

andherfacewasswollen.



Me:Idon'tlikeseeingyoulikethis.

Lona:stopmakingmelikethis.

Me:baby,IpromiseIwon'thurtanyone

anymoreokay.

Lona:you'llstophumantrafficking?

Me:lelonaIcan'tjustdothat.We'llendup

losingalotofmoney.

Shesighedandlookeddownatherring.She

fixeditinherfinger,Ismiledbecauseshe

wasn'ttakingitoff.

Lona:IhatehowmuchIloveyou.Itmakesme

gocrazyacceptingthingsthatIshouldn'tand

turnintoapersonI'mnot.Especiallywhenwe're

fighting.

Me:Iloveyoutoo



IwalkedclosertoherthenIlaidontopofher

kissingher.Ineedtogetanotherphoneformy

gangactivitiesbecauseIcan'tlosealotof

money,andIcan'triskherseeingmytextsall

thetime.I'mdoingthissowecanmaintainthe

lifestylewealreadyhave.
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afewdayspast,2weektobemoreexact,

Brandonwasokaybutstillinthehospital.And

todayIwasstartingmyinternshipatahugePR



company.Ididn'tlikethatIwaspregnant

becausetheywouldlookdownatmebutIwas

sureIwouldworkhardtoprovemyself.I

wantedtolookprofessionalwithoutgivingit

awaythatIwaspregnant.MeandXavier

agreedthatnoonewillknowuntilIstart

showing,onlyhisfriendsknow.Iwaswearing

myredsuitwithmywhitethenstrappedtop,

withgoldstilettos.Ididn'twanttoshowcasemy

smallbump.Ilookedatthemirrorsmilingabit.

Me:mommyjustneedsonedaywithout

sicknessbaby,justone.

Ibrushedmystomach.Morningsicknesshas

beenabitchandIneededabreak.Itstartedlast

weekandIwishitwouldendalready,Icould

controlmycravingsabitit'sthemorning

sicknessthatIcan't.Iwentdownstairsbecause

IwasstillstayingwithIssy.Rellikwasonatrip



toDurbantofixK9'smess.Myphonerangand

itwasRellik.

Me:baby.

Rellik:you'regood?

Me:nosicknesstoday.

Rellik:toldyoumyboycouldgiveyouabreak

Me:it'sagirlsodon'tfuss.

Rellik:what'swrongwithaboy?*laughs*

Me:haveyouseenwomenpregnantwithboys?

Theybecomeugly.*chuckles*

Rellik:thatcouldneverhappentoyou.

Me:mhm*blushes*whenareyoucomingback?

Rellik:today.Ijustcalledtosaygoodluckon

yourfirstday.

Me:thankyoumylove.

Rellik:andwearyourring.Idon'twanttohurt



theselittlepreppyboys.

Icouldn'thelpbutlaugh.Iwasstill

uncomfortablewithhimkillingpeopleforme,

butafteralongtalkwithNella.Shemademe

seeanewsidetoit,eventhoughmurderisstill

verymuchinexcusable,andifhedoesitagain

hecanforgetmemarryinghim.

Me:Ialwayswearmyring.

Rellik:andIhavenew3boysforyou.

Me:Rellik....*whines*

Rellik:Iloveyou.Ijustwantyoutobesafe.

Me:Iloveyoutoo.*sighs*

Webothhungup.Ididn'twanttobetheonly

personwith5bodyguardsatwork.Ialready

have2,sincefindingoutIwaspregnant.He



wasmoreprotectivethanever!Ihaveguys

followingmeeverywhere.Ihaveatrackerinmy

bodythatwasinstalledandhecallsallthetime.

Igotinmycar,andjustlikeusual2cars

followedafterme.Isighedthinkingabouthow

crazythisis.It'slikeI'mthefirstladyofthis

countryandI'mjustamerenormalgirl.Arriving

atwork,Ihadtobegthebodyguardsnottoget

inandI'llalertthemwhensomethingiswrong.

FinallytheyagreedandIwentinside.

~~

Iwasassignedtobementoredbythisguy.He

wascute,butnotcutelikemybaby.Rellikwas

justhisownkind.Hewasthehoodsexythat

madegirlsloosetheirminds.Anddon'tgetme

startedonhisbody,I'mwaitingforhimtocome

backsohecandickmedown.Iheardsomeone

clearingtheirthroat.IlookedatMason

embarrassedIwasnotlisteningandthinking

aboutmyman.



Me:sorry

Mason:it'sokay.Hemustbeagoodguyforyou

tothinkabouthimdaily.

Me:heis*smiles*

Mason:goodthingheputaringonit...

Me:*chuckles*itis.

Mason:becauseI'msureIwould'vegavehim

somerealcompetition.

Ipausedandlookedatmesurprisedhewas

flirtingwithme.Ilookedatmyring,andsmiled

shakingmyhead.Thisguyclearlydoesn'tknow

Rellik.

Me:Idoubtit.

Mason:*chuckles*really?



Iwassittinginthesmalltable,andhewas

standing.Hestoodbehindmeandbreathedon

thebackofmyear.AndIjustfrozescared

becauseweweretheonlyoneshere.Iquickly

pushedhimbeforehecouldwhisperanything

dirty.

Me:getoffme.Iwilllayachargeofsexual

haharassment.

Mason:aninternonthemostpaidemployee?

Myfatherownsthisplace.Whatfantasylifedo

youlive,beautiful?Getsomedone,I'llcheckon

youinafew.

Hebentdown,tokissmeandImovedmyhead.

Iheroughlytouchedmyface,andkissedmy

neck.Icriedremovinghim.



??:Mason.Out!

Hechuckledlookingatthegirl,thenheleft.I

wasstillintears.Shecameandbentnexttome.

??:I'mMelissa.I'msosorry,mybrothercanget

alittleviolentsometimes.Hejusthatespeople

sayingno.Pleasedon'tcry,I'msosorry.

ShegavemeatissueandIwipedmytears.Why

didhehavetoworkwithme!?

Mel:ourfatherownsthecompanyandIguess

hethinkshecandowhateverhewants.Hejust

doesn'tlearn!Hehasbeendoingthissince

foreverandIalwaystellpapaheneedshelp,

he'ssick!Thecompanywillendupindrainsif

heletshimcarryonlikethis.



Ilookedather,shewasjustairingherfamily

personalbusinessouttherewithnostop.

Mel:butwhatdidIexpect?Theybotharesexist.

Tothemwomenarejustincubators!Ugh,have

youeverwishedyouwereborninanother

family?

Ijustlookedather.Shedidn'tevenstoptalking.

Mel:Iwishso.Butcanyoudomeafavour?

Inodded,wipingmytears.Shesmiledatmy

ring,Iknewithadthatmuchaffectonwomen.

Mel:don'tlayatcharge.



Ilookedatthehershocked,shejustsaidshe

hatesherfamily.Orwasthatjustanactforme

tofeelbad?

Mel:Iknow!Heshouldbepunishedbuthe'sjust

growing.Heneedssometimeout.HowaboutI

justchangeyoutosomeoneelse?

Me:please.

Mel:thankyou!Iknowyou'llhaveapermanent

spotinthiscompany.

Shesmiledwalkingout.Ijustfinishedmywork

throughthetears.Idon'twanttroubleanyway.I

justwantajobwhereI'mnotdependedon

anyone.Iwanttohavemyownmoney.

~~

.
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Ibrushedherhairassheslept.Afterworkshe

immediatelyfellasleep.Iknewsomethingwas

wrongbecauseIknowherlikethebackofmy

hand,butsheassuredmeit'snothing.The

bodyguardssaidsheseemedfinetothem.asI

wasbrushingherhair,Inoticedredmarkson

herface,herchin.Likeamarkthatcouldvanish

afteroneday.Igentlyremovedher,and

examineditangrily.Iftherewassomeonewho

touchedher,IswearI'llkillthemwithmyown

barehands.Igentlyshookher,butIthinkit

cameoffhardbecauseshewokeuplookingat

mewithscaredeyes.Thenshecalmeddown

whenshesawitwasme.



Lona:what'swrong,baby?

Me:what'sonyourchin?

Lona:what?*confused*

Me:lelonaIdidn'tstutter.

Lona:nothing.

Me:whyisthereredmarksonyourchin.Who

touchedyou?

Lona:*sighs*Xavierpleaseletitgo.

Ilookedatherinanger.Ittookeverythinginme

nottocurseather,orslapherawakebecause

clearlyshe'sstillasleep.Istoodupaboutpaced

upanddowntocalmdown.

Me:letitgo?Letitgo!?

Lona:you'reoverreacting.Itwasn'tthatserious

.Andhissisterapologisedit'sallgood.



Ilookedather,soit'sahethattouchedher.She

lookeddown,playingwithherhands.Isatback

downandlookedathertryingtocalmdown

becauseIwasreadytokillthatmotherfucker

eventhoughIdon'tknowhisname.

Me:whoisit?

Lona:Xavier...

Me:don'tyoudarefuckingprotecthim!Whois

it!?

Lona:*sniffs*it'saguynamedMasonatwork.

AfterthemeetingwiththeDurbanguyTerror,

wefinallycametoattruceandIcomebackto

myfiancébeingbruised.Iamclearlybeing

tested.



Me:you'reresigning.

Lona:what!?No!

Me:toneyourvoicedown.Isaidit,andit'sthe

finalword.

Lona:XavierthisisexactlywhyIdidn'twantto

tellyou!You'lloverreactandit'squite

unnecessarybecauseIneedthisjob.

Me:needitforwhat?Howmuchdotheypay

you?I'lldoubleiteverymonth.Thereyouhave

it,youdon'tneedthejob.

Shelookedatme,shewasannoyedthatshe

coveredherselfwiththecovers.Iknewshewas

crying,it'sunfairhowsheusestearstoget

whatshewantsbecausesheknowsIwon'tsay

notohertears.ButIknewIalsohadan

advantagetoher.Igotunderthecoversand

sheturnedawayfromme.Ismiled,Imoved

closerspooningher.Ikissedherneck.



Lona:youdon'tunderstand.*sniffs*Iwantto

havesometypeofindependenceIcan'tallow

peopletotakecareofmeforever.

Me:makemeunderstand.

Icontinuedkissingherneck,bitingitlightly,

creatinghickeys.Iwormedmyhandinsideher

lacepantiesandstarteddoingmymagic.She

moanedandstartedturningaroundkissingme

whileplayingwithmydick.Butitwashardfor

hertoconcentratewhenmymiddlefingerwent

inherpussy.

Lona:babyyyy*moans*

Me:makemeunderstand.

Igotontop,herlegwentuptomyshoulderand



Ienteredintoherslowly.Shestartedmoaning

matchingmyrhythm.Herbitingherlipand

lookingatme,justmademewanttofuckher

more.Iplacedhersecondlegup,andstarted

goinginfastandrough.Shesquealedtryingto

makemegoslow.IsmirkedbecauseIcould

seeshewasreallyenjoyingthisjustlikeme.

Me:you'requiting...!You're...goingtoleavethat

jobLelona.

Iwentfasterandbentlowertestingher

flexibilityandbithernipplegoingslowershe

screamednodding.

Me:Iwanttohearyourvoice,baby.

Lona:ye-AHHH



Beforeshecouldfinishheryes,Iwentharder

makingherscream.Ismiledbitingmylip.Her

legsshookindicatingshewasgoingtocum,I

tookmydickoutandsheglaredatme.I

couldn'thelpbutchuckle.

Me:you'releavingthatworktomorrowLelona.

Lona:okay,Xavier.Finishwhatyoustarted.

*whines*

Me:*chuckles*saypleasedaddy.

Lona:inyourdreams-AHH

Irammedintoherwithoutnoticeshescreamed,

Ichuckledthenwentfast,IgroanedbecauseI

felttheurgetocum.Shecame,andIfollowed

rightafterhergroaningloudlyasIcameinside

ofher.Thebestwarmplaceforme,isdefinitely

herpussy.Myphonerang,andIkissedher

forehead.Takingit,itwasK9.Sincehewas



callingfrommynormalphoneIknewitmight

beimportant.LonacuddlednexttomeasI

answeredthecalldrawingnonvisibleshapeson

herback.

Me:thisbetterbetterimportant.

K9:Iwasthinkingweopenasurgeryandwash

themoneythatway.

IlookedatLonahopingshedidn'thearwhathe

justsaid.Luckilyformeshedidn't.

Me:whowilllookafterit?

K9:me.I'mtheonlydoctornigga.

IsmirkedatLonagettingontopofme,Ismiled

shakingmyhead,asshegavemeahandjob.

Mydickdidn'teventake30secondsbeforeit



becomehardagain,mybreathjuststopped.I

triedstoppingherbecauseIwasonthephone,

shesatasitwentinsideofher,mymouthflew

opennosoundorbreathinghappening.She

smirkedatmyexpression.

Me:hmm.Mhm

K9:you'reokay?

Me:uh..ahhyeah.Lookwe'lltalk-

Imovedherwithmeusingmyfreehand.Isat

straightonthebedwithmylegsonthefloor.

Shewasstraddlingme,shestartedmovingher

hips,Imumbleda"fuck"holdingherstillbyher

waist,becauseshewasmakingmecrazy.She

giggledlightlyatme,Iwasshakingmyhead.

K9:we'regoingtodoitorno!?



Me:yesman,fuck!

Idroppedthecallandthrewmyphoneonthe

bed,Lonakeptridingmemakingmelookather

inamazement.Shewasreallygoodatthisshit

andIwasluckytobetheonlyoneexperiencing

this.Shestartedbouncingthenmovingin

circlesandupanddown.Imatchedherrhythm

feelingmycumbuildup.

Me:yesbaby.

Imoaned,IknewIwouldburstsoonsoIheld

herwaiststillasItriednotcumingfirst.OnceI

letgoofherwaist,shestartedgoingfastthis

time.

Me:lelona!*groans*



Iheldherwaistandjustexplodedinsideherand

shebitherlipcumming5secondsafter.I

lookedatherhavingthisinnocentsmilethen

hidingherfaceinmyneckpeckingit.Ichuckled

atthefreakshehasturnedinto.ButI'mstill

killingthisMasondude,andshe'snotgonna

workthere.
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Afteroursteamysessionsweweretakinga

restandIthoughtthiswouldbetheperfect



timetotalkhimoutofkillingMason.

Me:baby.

Rellik:yeah?

Me:youcan'tkillMason.

Rellik:hetouchedyoulelona.

Me:IknowbutMelissaalreadypromisedme

she'llchangemetoworkwithsomeoneelse

Rellik:who'sthat?

Me:hissister.

Rellik:she'sjusttryingtosaveherbrother'sass.

Me:youstillcan'tkillhim.

Hedidn'trespondandIpickedmyheadupfrom

hischestandlookedatme.Hewasstaringinto

myeyesIcouldseethathehadanger.



Me:babyyoucan'tgoaroundkillingpeople.

Onedayyouwillgetcaught.

Tearsfelldown.Iknewoncethewaterworks

fallhewillfallintoit.Idon'twantrellikintrouble

becauseofme.

Rellik:Iwon'tkillhimononecondition

Me:anything.

Rellik:youquit

Me:that.I'mnotdoing!

Rellik:you'rebeingselfishrightnow.Allthis

stressisnotgoodforthebaby.

Me:you'retheonestressingme!Doyouhaveto

controlmeallthetime!

Rellik:I'mtryingtoprotectyou!

Me:Ihaveatrackerinmybody.Ihave5

bodyguards.Ihave2carsfollowingmeallthe



time.Idon'tevenhaveamomenttomyself.

You'redoingtoomuch.

Rellik:lelonayoudon'tunderstand.Iamthe

leadernow.YouneedallofthisprotectionI

dareslipuponcethat'syourlifeandourbaby's

lifeontheline.

Me:baby,you'realreadydoingalotyoudon't

needtoworry.ButIlikebeingindependent,Ilike

havingmyownmoney.Ineedjustthat.Ididn't

studyallthoseyearstobeahousewife.

Rellik:there'snothingwrongwiththat.Fifiisa

housewife

Iglaredathim,he'scrazyifhethinksI'llbeat

housewife.Igotupfromthebed.Andstarted

goingtothebathroomforashower.

Rellik:you'renotevenlisteningtothereasons

why.



Me:Iwon'tbeahousewifeRellik.We'redone

talkingaboutit.

Rellik:thenbyebyeMason.

Me:seewhoyou'llmarry.

Rellik:overthatpunk?

Me:no!Overyoubeingacontrolfreak...baby

can'tyouatleastwaituntilmyinternshipisover

orIlookforanotherone?Don'tkillhim,

everyonewillsuspectme.

Rellik:fine.Iwon'tkillhim,I'mgettingyouanew

internshipthough.

.

~~

.
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me,Wiz,Scrappy,andK9waitedforMason

outsidethebasementparking.Hewastheonly

oneworkinglatetodayandIneededtoteach

himalesson.NobodytouchesmywifeandIlet

itslide.Ishouldtorturehissistertoofor

manipulatingLonaintonotpressingcharges.I

searchedaboutthemandit'salwaysacyclelike

thisandMelissaalwaysmakeitseemlikeshe's

apologisingforhimbutshe'sbadjustlikethem.

TheresearchIdidmademewanttokillthem

andfollowmynamebutIpromisedLonaI

wouldn'tkillthem.Ididn'tpromiseIwon'tlaya

handonthem.Finallyhecamedownthelift.he

wastheonlyone,andIsmirkedlookingathim.

Scrappypassedmetheblunt,Itook2pullsand

inhaledthenblewoutthesmoke.Icouldsee

theworryonhisfacewhenheapproachedus

Me:Masonright?

Mason:whoareyou?



Ididn'tevenwaitforhimtosayanythingelseI

punchedhimandbeathimupsenselesslyand

myringswereinmyadvantage.Theboys

chuckledwhenIbrokeMason'snosewhenI

stompedonhisface.

Wiz:hellairongolebruh*laughs*(thisguyis

evil)

Weallstartedlaughing,wewerecrazyhigh.

Me:ifyoueverthinkofbeing2centimetres

closetomywife,Iwillkillyou.

Icontinuedbeatinghimupandkickinghim

ignoringhiscriesuntilhebecameunconscious.

Scrappyremovedmefromhimbecausehe



knewnextthingIwoulddowouldkillhim.Istill

can'tquitecontrolmyanger.Ilookedathim

smirkingattheartIjustcreated.Nowhe'llknow

mywifeisofflimits.

Me:Scrappy,checkthecamerasmakesure

nothingshowsourfaces.

Scrappy:*chuckles*gotit.

K9:hehasabout30minutestolive.Youmight

wanttohurry

Scrappycameback20minuteslater.Andhe

saiditwasalldoneandtheywereoffforan

hourmore.Itookofthesmalluselessphone

whichiscoveredwithaclothbecauseIcouldn't

riskmyfingerprintsonit.Icalledtheambulance

coveringthespeakerwiththeclothsomyvoice

soundsdifferentandtheywon'ttraceit.After

thatcallIhungup,droppedthephoneand



smashedthephonewithmylegthangotinmy

car.Weallspeedoffseparately.Ididn'twantto

gohomejustyetbecauseIknowLonawillsee

thebloodbutIwenthomeanywaybecauseI

knowshe'llsuspectsomethingifIdon'tgo

home.IknewshewashomebecauseIsawher

caroutside.

Me:shit.

Lonahasthekeytomyhouse,andIdon'tmind

hervisitingmeallthetime,buttodayIknewshe

wasgoingtobeangryasfuckabouttheMason

situationandIwanttogetheranewinternship.

I'lllookforitmyselfifIhaveto.Theguards3

guardswereoutsidewiththereguardswhile2

wereinthehouse.Inoddedmyheadatthem.

SinceIfoundoutLonahasbeenpregnantIfelt

theneedtoprotecthermore.Ijustcan'trisk

losingheratall,norourbaby.Youneverknow



whensomeonewillattackandIjustwantto

keepthemsafer.Evenifitmeanstracker

installedintheirbodiesandlotsofguardsIwill

doit.Iwanttoteachherhowtoshotthough

now.Iwanthertocarryagunatalltimesin

casetheguardsfailtoprotecther.

Lona:ohmyGod,Xavier!

Shegotupfromthechairshewassittingin,she

wasdoinghermakeup.She'skindofobsessed

withitnow.Ithinkshelooksbeautifuleither

way.Shelookedattheclothesiwaswearing,I

knewshewasgoingtocrybecauseshehad

glossyeyes.Iwasabouttohugherbutshe

backedoff.Shelookedatmyhandsthatwere

bloodylikeIwaskillingagoat.Andtheywerein

painbecauseoftheringsIwore.Shewalked

out.



Me:lelona.

Lona:don'teventalktomerightnow.

Me:baby..-

Lona:I'mserious!Sayanotherwordandyou're

goingtogetyourringbackforgoodthistime.

Isighedandsatdown.Itooktheringsoff

feelingdefeatedthatshe'supsetIwas

protectingher.Womenaresoconfusingman.

WasIsupposedtolethimgo?Hetouchedher

andIwouldneverletsomeonetouchherand

getawaywithit.SheshouldbehappyIdidn'tkill

him.Ifsheleavesme,thenIamgoingtokill

himbecausehemessedupmymostvaluable

relationship.Ilookedupwhenthedooropened

andshewalkedinwiththemedicalaidkit.I

smiledbecauseshedidn'tleave.

Lona:don'tevengivemethat.Iamso



disappointedrightnowRellikyoudon't

understand.*sniffs*

Ilookeddownfeelingmyheartbeatslowin

pain.There'snothingmorepainfulthenseeing

yourlovedoneinpainorcryingbecauseofyou

Me:Ididn'tkillhim.Justmessedhimupabit.

Can'tIgetpropsforthat?

Lona:wow.

Me:what?TellmewhatcanIdolelona!Ican't

sitdownandwatchsomeoneviolateyou!

Sheclosedhermouthandcontinuedtaking

careofmyhands.Iwantedhertosay

somethingweneededtotalkaboutthis.One

thingforsureshe'snotgoinganywherenear

theretomorrow.Shemightaswelltellthemshe

quits.Aftershewasdoneshegotupanddidn't



evensayanything.Itookoffmyt-shirtwiththe

sweatpantsandsatonthebed.Finallyshe

cameup,shepackedhermakeupawayandi

watchedherhopingshe'llsaysomethingbut

nope.Nothing.

Me:lelona.

Lona:ifyoudon'twanttolosemeandthisbaby.

Youbettershutup.

IsighedbecauseIwasgettingfrustratedwith

this.

Me:lelonawhatdidIpromiseyouwhenwe

starteddating?

Lona:Xavier...

Me:sayit.Iwantyoutosayit.

Lona:Idon'thavetimeforthis.



Me:didn'tIpromisetoprotectyouthrough

everything?WhyshouldIchangenow?

Lona:I'mtheonewho'sgoingtogetdirtyeyes

atwork!Notyou,me!

Me:you'renotgoingtobeworkingthere.

Lona:rellikIalreadytoldyouI'mnotgoingtobe

ahousewife.

Me:lookforanewinternship.Iwillhelpyou

lookifIhaveto.

~~

--LONA'SPOV--

.

.

TimeflewpastlikecrazyandalreadyIwas9

monthspregnant.Xavierhasn'tbeenhomealot

oftimesbecausethetripstoRussiawerecrazy.

Ithinktherewasaproblemthoughhewould

nevertellmeIjustknewtherewas.Thoughhim



andMullerwerealwaysgone,Iwasafraidthat

somethingwouldhappentothem.thelobola

anddamageshavebeenpaid(thatwasa

massivestrugglesincemydadwascontrolled

byIsipho)andafterthebabyturns1we'regoing

togetmarried.Ihaveanewjobnow,andIam

thePRtothisfamousbimbomodel.Iswear

thatgirldoesthecraziestthingsandIalways

havetocleanupafterher.Myphonerangandi

quicklyansweredit.

Me:Xavier*sniffs*

Rellik:babywhat'swrong?Isthebabyokay?

Me:Imissyou.Youhavebeengonefora

monthnow.You'llmissthebaby'sbirth.

Rellik:babyIwouldnevermissthat*chuckles*

Me:stoplaughing.I'maloneinmylast

pregnancytrimester.



ThedoctorsaidI'mdueonFebruary24and

todaywasthe10thofFebruary.

Rellik:whatdoyoumeanyou'realone?Where

aretheguards?

Me:Iwantyou.

Rellik:babydon'tcry.*sighs*IpromiseI'llbe

there.Okay...howaboutIcomebacktomorrow?

Me:please

Rellik:*chuckles*youpromiseyou'llstop

stressingmysonwithallthatcryingfornothing.

Me:wellyoursonwantsyou.

Rellik:tellhimtoholdonI'llbethere.

~~

IwaswearinganikesportsbrawithNike

leggingsandjustsocks.Myhairwasinabun,

rightnowIwasinRellik'shousesincehehada

lotofsecurityIfeltsaferthere.



Que:bozzawillbehereinafewminutes.

Me:okay,thankyouque.

HecalledmeyesterdaysoI'mguessinghe

reallycamebackforme.Itiltedmyheadwhen

Questaredatmyhugeboobs.HenoticedIwas

glaringathimandhequicklyleft.Queis

harmlessandIwon'tjeopardizehisjobforhim

soI'llletthisslide.Istartedeatingthepizza

fromlastnight.Thesweetsaucejustdid

somethingtome.

Rellik:damnoursonisgrowing

Me:baby!

Irantohim,morelikewobbletohim.Hemet

mehalfwaylaughingatmestrugglingtorun.



Hebentdownandkissedmystomach.

Rellik:ntwanayam.Wereyougoodtomommy?

Thebabystartedmoving,Rellik'seyeslitup

withexcitement.Ilovethatoursonhadthat

affectonhim.

Me:herecognizesyourvoice.

Rellik:Imissedyoubaby.Bothofmybabies

Hekissedme,IhadtostopitbeforeIwanted

more.Ican'thavesexrightnowI'mtoobig.He

chuckledbrushingmyassandkissingmy

boobs.

Rellik:Ineedtogetyoupregnantallthetime.

Yourasswasbig,butnowdamnnnnandman



thoseboobs.*lickslips*imoneluckydude.

Me:Iknow.*grins*nowiwanttoknowthe

wholeRussiathing.

Rellk:Lelona.

Me:baby.

Rellik:*chuckles*someguyhasbeefwiththem

iguesssotheywantedtostopallbusiness

transactionstheyhave.Ihadtobethereto

protectthedealwehavewiththeRussiansand

let'sjustsay,nowtheythinkIamtheirenemy.

Me:*sighs*could'vejustleftit.

Rellik:andlosethatmuchmoney?I'mworried

they'llattackmehere

Me:you'lldiesomedaybecauseofmoney-

Icouldn'tevenfinishmysentencewithout

screaming.Thereweregunshotsoutside.Rellik

quicklytookmetothebasement.Hewas



abouttoleavewhenIsawthewateronthefloor.

Me:Rellik!

Heturnedbackandlookedveryscaredtoo.The

firsttimeI'veseenhimscared.

Rellik:there'satunnelI'llwalkyouthroughbutI

wantyoutowalkthereuntiltheendthere'llbe

myfriendCarlosattheend.It'shishouse,he'll

takeyoutothehospital.

Me:I'mnotdoinganythingwithoutyou.*sniffs*

Iheldhishandtighterandhewalkedwithme

throughthetunnelbutitwashardtobreathe

andwalk.Thepainsweren'tthereyetbutIwas

justscared.



Rellik:Lelonawehavetohurryyouthere.

Me:I'mnothavingthisbabywithoutyou

Icriedsopainfully.Hefeltbad,andhuggedme.

Rellik:okay,okay.I'llbetherebutbabythe

guards,themoneyinthehouseiftheygetinI'm

fucked.

Me:who'smoreimportant?Moneyorourbaby.

Rellik:fuck!Let'sgo.

Iwipedmytearsfollowinghimwewalkedfora

longtimewellitfeltlikealongtime.

Me:thisisfar.

Rellik:it'sonly5houses.

Me:they'remansions.



Rellik:we'rehere!

Westeppedoutthetunnel.AndIcouldfeellittle

bitofcontractionsbuttheyweremanageable.

~~

Me:IHATEYOU!

IscreamedatRellikfeelingthepainofthe

contractions.IheldhishandtighterandIcould

seehewasinpain.

Me:takehimout.Takethisbabyoutnow!

Icriedinpain,tryingtodobreathingexercises.I

amnothavinganotherbabyeveragain.Nono

no.



Me:thisisthelastoneIswearRellik.Ohmy

God.

Rellik:I'msosorrybaby.

HekissedmyforeheadasIcried,Iwasinlegit

pain.

Rellik:thedoctorsaidyoucan'thavestronger

drugsyou'reabouttogivebirth.

Me:mullerwillmissit?

HestayedsilentandIlookeddown.Iwantmy

brotherhere.Andjustliketheangelheis,he

camethroughthedoorandIimmediatelyletgo

ofRellik'shandsandopenmyhandsformy

brother.Hechucklesandhugsme.

Me:Idon'twantachild.Thisispainful.No



moresexforme.

Muller:*laughs*trustmewhenyouseethelittle

guy.Itwillallbeworthit.

IlookedatRellikwhowasstillflexinghishand.

Me:tellthedoctorIwantacontraceptive

injectionafterthis.

TheybothlaughedbutIwasdeadserious.I

hatebeinginlaborbutitsmyfirsttime.

~~

Ifelttiredandiopenedmyeyes.Ismiled

lookingatRellik'sbigbuffedbodyholdingour

tinyson.Ismiledlookingatthem.Istaredin

amazementthatIcreatedsuchabeing.Once

hesawmeawakeRellikcameclosetomeand

gavemethebaby.Thenurseshowedmehow



toholdhim,Istaredathimwithtearsinmy

eyes.Eveninpain,IwasproudImadesucha

baby.

Nurse:anameyet?

Me:Xayden.

Relliklookedatmewiththissmilehewassort

ofsurprisedIpickedsomethingwithxbecause

IalwayswantedsomethingwithLandtalked

aboutitbutwe'llhavethatwithourdaughter.

Hekissedmeandthenursesmiledatus.

Rellik:can'tuntilheturns1andyoubecomemy

wifeofficially.
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--LONA'SPOV--

.

.

Istaredinaweatmynewbornhecouldhardly

openhiseyesbuthewasstillperfectinmy

eyes.Xavierwasstillverymuchinaweaswell.I

thinkhewasreallyacceptingthefactthathe

wasadad.Ilovedthelookhehadonhisface

watchingovermeandXayden.

Rellik:hehasyoureyes.

Me:*smiles*Idon'tseeit.

Rellik:IlookintothemeverydayandIfallinlove

eachtime.Iknowhehasyoureyes.



Iblushedlookingupathim,hechuckledand

gavemeashortkiss.Rellikreallyknowshowto

makemeblushreally.ScrappyandNellacame

tovisit.Iwasveryhappytoseeher,shewas

moreexcitedaboutseeingmeson.Ilaughedat

her

Nella:mygodsonlookssoadorable!

Me:Iknow.He'sgonnahavehisfather'slooks.

ScrappyandRellikexcusedthemselvesIwas

worriedwhentheywalkedout.IhopeIreally

hopeit'snothingbad.

.

.

.

--RELLIK'SPOV--



.

.

IlookedatScrappybecauseIknewithadtobe

somethingbadforhimtowantmeoutsidethe

room.

Me:what'sup?

Scraply:luckilytheyweren'tinyourhousebut

theydidshotup.It'salmostruined.Inyournext

houseyou'regoingtoneedwindowsthatare

proofed.

IsighedI'mreliefthatmymoneyandeverything

arestillsafe.

Me:theguards?

Scrappy:itlookslikeabloodymassacrethere.

Me:youwentthere?



Scrappy:beforeIcamehere.

Me:damn.

IsawFifiandGhostapproaching.Icouldn't

evensmilethinkingaboutthedeadguards.

.

.

--LONA'SPOV--

.

×1YEARLATER×

.

Icouldn'tbelievethatafullyearpassedbyandI

amgettingmarriedtomorrow.Xaydenwasnow

1andactiveasever.Hedefinitelyhashis

father'spersonalitybecausetheyclicksomuch.

Heevenwatchessoccerwithhimeventhough

he'sconfusedhejustgetshypedwhenhis

fathergetshyped.Wemovedintoanewhouse



that'sclosertoFifi,IssyandMuller.Iwas

feedingXaywhenhisfathercamedownstairs

andgavemeakiss.Hissonopenedhisarms

sohecouldtakehim.Istoppedrellikbeforehe

could.

Me:I'mstillfeedinghim*chuckles*

Rellik:helookslikehedoesn'tevenwanttoeat

anymore*laughs*

Me:that'sbecausehe'sattachedtoyou.

*smiles*Ihaveneverseenasonmoreinlove

withhisfather.They'reusuallymama'sboysnot

this.

Rellik:don'tworryyou'llgetaprincessthat'llbe

waymoreattachedtoyou.

Me:nope.After2years.

Rellik:Iknowbutanotherchildrightnow

wouldn'tbebad.

Me:IwantonewhenXayis3thatwayhewon't



feellikewe'reneglectinghimwhenwe'rebusy

withthenewborn.Andworkrightnowistoo

much

Rellik:toldyoutoopenupyourowncosmetics

shop.

Me:andsellwhat?Makeup?Thatwon'tbea

goodincome.

Rellik:butyouloveit.Moneyshouldn'tbea

problembecauseIhaveallthemoneyweneed.

Me:Idon'tevenwanttospendyourmoney.Do

youknowhowhappyIgetwhenIspendmy

own?AndIstudiedforPRsoI'llgoforPR.

Rellik:finethensacrificeyourhappinessfor

money.

Me:don'tsaythat.

Rellik:*laughs*anddon'thavetoomuchfun

tonightatyourbacheloretteparty.Iwon't

hesitatetohurtpeople.

Me:IalreadytoldNellanostrippers.



Rellik:good.

Me:andthesamegoestoyou.

Rellik:whowouldyouhurt?*laughs*

Me:tryme.

Rellik:youknowIwouldneverdothattoyou.

Nostrippersisarulewebothagreedon.

Me:good.

~~

Ismiledatallmyfriendsinlingerie.Iwas

havingaBachelorettepartythatwaslingerie

themed.

Me:I'mseriousNellahewouldkillallthose

strippers.

Nella:Ialreadycancelledthem.*laughs*

Me:good.



Wehadalotoffun,itwasme,Nella,Jaydeand

Nella'sotherfriendKim.Itwasreallyfunand

withnodrama.Ididn'tinviteFifiandIssy

becausetherewerealotofsexualgames.

Me:wait,isitin?

Jay:no!*laughs*

Ilaughedlookingforthehole.Wewereplaying

agame.Iwasblindedandihadtolookfora

holeonthecardboardtofitinthedildo.I

screamedafterIfinallyfititin.

Me:*laughs*thatwasharderthanIthought.

Nella:timeforgifts!*squeals*

Igrinnedgoingtoopenthepresents.Istared

withthebigblackgiftbag.



Me:ouu

Nella:that'sfromMwah!

Ilaughedopeningthegift.Itwaslingeriealotof

lingerie.

Nella:forthehoneymoonbabe's.You'llneed

them

Weallstartedlaughing.Theylookedreallycute.

Isaidthankyouandpassedonetothenext

pinkglitterybag.WhenIopeneditupitwassex

toys.

Me:guysreally?Canihavesomethingforme

andnotmeandXavier?*laughs*

Kim:girlinmarriageandmotherhoodyoudon't



getgiftsforyourself.

Nella:ohJesus.Nowyoutooareabouttobond

overmarriage*rollseyes*

MeandKimlaughedatNella'sdramatic

reactionssheendeduplaughingandthatledto

allofuslaughing.Wesmoke3jointsearlierand

Iwasfeelingveryhappy.Ismokeweed,Xavier

wouldkillmethoughhehasn'tnoticedanything.

IlearnedfromthemodelI'mworkingfor.The

wayshestressesmeoutIneededthatweed,

butwhensheofferedmecocaine.Ishoutedat

herandshenevertriedteachingme,weed?

That'sfinebutcocaine!That'swaytooextreme.

Me:wellKimistheonlyonemarriedandI'm

followingafterher.

Webothgaveeachotherahighfive.JaydJayde



smiledatus,Nellajustchuckled.

Jay:maybethoseidiotswillmarryustoo

someday*sighs*

Nella:yup.

Iwanteddolaughbecausemybrotherdoesn't

looklikethemarriagetypebutletmelether

dream.

~~

.

--RELLIK'SPOV~~

.

.

IcalledLonawhenIwasfinisheddressingup.

Sherepliedquickmakingmesmile.Todaywas

ourweddingday.



Me:wife.

Lona:ithasn'thappenedyet*laughs*

Me:itwill.You'rereadytotakemysurname?

Lona:beenready.Isn'tthatwhyIhaveyourring?

Me:gettingsmarthuh?

Lona:beensmartboy.

Me:havethatsamemouthwhenI'mbending

youoverandtearingthatassup.

Lona:Iwill.Youknowi'dneverbackdown.

Me:okayhavethatsameenergyinour

honeymoon.

Lona:Iwill*laughs*

Me:damnyoumakemewanttomewanttosee

yourightnowsoIcouldfuckyouuntilyouwant

metostop.

Lona:that'srape.



Me:it'snotifyouwantit.

Lona:*chuckles*I'mtellingyou,youstop.

Me:andwhobegsmetogetinagain?*laughs*

Lona:Idon'tbeg*laughs*

Me:reallynow?Don'tmakemerecordyou.

Lona:I'dkillyou.

Me:andriskbeingasinglemother?*smirks*

Lona:I'll.Haveanotherniggaplaydaddytoyour

son*smirks*

Me:okaylet'sstop.

ShelaughedandIendedupchuckling.Ilove

thatwehaveancloserelationshipthatsome

peoplewouldsaywe'rebestfriendswellshe

wasmybestfriendbeforewedatedbutI

alwayswantedmore.



Scrappy:let'sgontwana.

Inoddedandwedrovetothechurch.Lastnight

wasawildnightbutmostlyIhadfun.Iknow

meandLonaagreedonstripperbutthisnigga

ScrappyneverlistenssoIcouldalapdance

fromanotherstrippermanitwassoheatedI

almosttookhertomyroombutIremembered

thatifIdoIcouldloseLonaforever.Ididn't

sleepwithherIjuststoppedthelapdance.

Scrappy:marriageman

Me:Iknowright.

Scrappy:whowould'vethought.Theplayboy

himselfleavingthebachelorshittous.

Me:can'twaitforthedayNellarealisesyou're

shit*laughs*

Scrappy:shutup.



ThisniggahasanewgirlfriendandIwon'tlie

she'swaytoobeautiful.Evenmorebeautiful

thanNella,butmanhecan'tkeephisdickinhis

pants.

Me:Ican'twaittofinallyhavethatgirlforlife.

Scrappy:Idon'tseemyselfmarriedatall

*laughs*

Me:Ididn'teitherbutwhenyoufindthatone,

youjustknowshe'stheone.

Ididn'twanttosayNellawasn'ttheoneforhim

becauseit'snotmyplacebutclearlyshe'snotif

he'sgoingtocontinuecheatingonher.But

that'snotmybusinesstodayI'mgetting

marriedtotheloveofmylife.

.



.

.

Ifeelsobadfornotposting.I'm

embarrassedeven,IgottheschoolbutnowI

needtosortoutresshitandit'shard.Prayfor

me
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.

.



Icriedlookingatmyselfinthemirror.Ididn't

evenknowthisnewLonabutIlovedherwithhe

everyfibreinmybeing.Anyonewhowould've

toldmeinmyfirstyear,I'mgoingtogetmarried

inwould'vetoldthemtostoplying.Iremember

thepanicattacksandtheconstantbullyingI

experiencedfrommyfamilyandfriends.I

decidedtonotinviteIsiphoandDabssoI'm

guessingdadisn'tcomingeither.Butit'sokayI

haveallthepeoplethatloveme.Iwantno

dramainmywedding.Someoneknockedonthe

door,IsaidcomeinwipingmytearsthankGod

makeupwasthelasttimeIplannedondoingor

elseitwouldbeamess.IsmiledatMuller.

Muller:someoneisreadyforherbigday.

Icriedevenmorehugginghim.NowImissKing

morethananything.Hewouldcrackupajoke

justtoseemesmileorgivemegoodadvice



aboutthisdadthing.Mullerbrushedmybackas

Icontinuedcrying.Thishastobethehappiest

dayofmylifebutI'mcryingovermyspineless

father.

Me:Ihavenoonetowalkmedowntheaisle.

Muller:I'mhere.

Me:traditionsaysithastobethefather.

*sniffs*

Muller:fucktradition.AndI'mafathermore

thanabrother.

Ilaughednodding.Ihuggedhimagain.

Me:thankyou.

Muller:forwhatnow?

Me:*laughs*forbeingthebestbrotheragirl

couldaskfor.Idon'tknowwhereI'dbewithout



you.

Muller:you'renotdyingyou'regettingmarried.

*laughs*

Iplayfullyhithimjoininghimonthelaugh.

Me:tothinkyouhatedourrelationship.

Muller:anybrotherwouldbeworried.ThatNigg

awasamanwhore

Me:Iknow,hewasmybestfriendbeforeall

Lloydofthis.Stillcan'tbelievehechangedjust

forme.

Muller:hereallylovesyou.Iseeallthatshitnow.

Me:feelslikeafairytale.

Muller:whenaniggalovesagirl,theylovehard.

Iseethatinhimnow.

Me:yeah*smiles*



Muller:nowfinishup.I'mreadyforthiswedding

toend.Ihatesuits.

Ilaughedathimandproceededwithmy

makeup.

.

.

--SCRAPPY'SPOV--

.

.

Ilookedatherpicturesmiling.Idon'tknowhow

butit'scrazyhowIamdatingthisgirlandshe

stillhasn'trealisedIhaveadaughterandI'm

datingNella.Idon'tknowwhyIhaven'ttoldher,

Ifeellikeshe'dleavemeifshedid.She'san

independentwomanthathasherownhairsalon

business.She'sveryindependenttothepoint

wheresheneverletsmebuyheranythingno

matterhowhardIconvinceher.IsawNella



approachingmeandIturnedoffmyphone.I

smiledlookingather.Shewasreallybeautiful

andIloveherI'mjustnotinlovewithher.Ican't

tellherbecausethatwouldbreakherheart

somethinglikethatscaresme.Nellaheldme

downwhennoonewasthereformeandforme

tojustdumpherforaflingwouldbecrazybut

atthesametimeIdon'tfeellikethisisafling.

Thewaythatgirlmakesmefeeliscrazyand

thesexisonpoint.

Nella:where'syourmindat?

Me:nowhere.Justthinking.

Shefurrowedhereyebrowsandnodded.I

wantedtochangethetopicquick.

Me:whatdidthenannysay?

Nella:they'restillokay.



Inoddedandcheckedherbeautifuldress.The

bridesmaiddressesweredope.Kidsweren't

allowedandIwasokaywiththatbecauseifmy

kidwashereI'dprobablynotconcentratethat's

howmuchIlovemyprincess.Sheliterallyhas

mewrappedaroundherfinger.Myphonerang,I

lookedatthecallerIDandinstantlyrejectedthe

callandsaidI'mbusy.

Nella:who'sthat?

Me:workrelated.

Shenoddedandkissedmylipsbefore

disappearingofftogetreadyforthewedding.I

can'ttellNellaI'mnothappyanymoreori've

fallenoutofloveforherbecauseshehasbeen

withmethroughsomuch,sacrificingmy

happinessistheleastIcoulddoandmy



daughterdeservestoliveininahappyhome.

Evenifthatmeanssneakingaround.

.

~~

.

--RELLIK'SPOV--

.

.

Icouldn'ttakemyeyesoffherinthatwedding

dressevenaftershewasnexttome.Nowwas

timeforthevows.Iclearedmythroatfeeling

nervous.Everyonestartedlaughing.Ichuckled

atthat.

Me:baby.Youknowwe'vebeenthroughso

much,andeachtimethatjustbringsourlove

closertogether.Nobodythoughtthisdaywould

come,theyallthoughtyouwerejustlustbutI



knew.IknewfromthedayIsawyouinthat

partylookingallnaturalandbeautifulIknewI

wasgoingtomarryyouondayevenifittooka

lifetimeconvincingyouIknewyouwouldbe

mine.Iwantedyoutobethemotherofmy

childrenandmywifenowmydreamsare

comingtrue.Ican'twaitforthelifewehave

aheadofus.

Shelookedatmewithtearsinhereyes.Iwiped

themandtheyjustfellmore.Thepastorsaid

nowitwasherturn

Lona:youlovedmeevenwhenIdidn'tlove

myself.Youshowedmeeverydaythatyou

neverwantsexandyouwantedmore.AtfirstI

wassoscaredofyou*laughswithaudience*

youlookedreallyscarythenyouturnedoutto

berealsoft-

Me:don'tgetittwistedeveryone.I'msoftwith



mywife,everyoneelseIwillburstyouhead

open.

Wealllaughedatmyjoke.Sheplayfully

smackedmyarm.

Lona:youweremybestfriendthenloverthen

babyfathernowhusband.Allinallyou'remy

everythingandmoreXavier.Iknowwe'llsurvive

this,marriagekillsalotofcouplesbutwe'll

showthemhowit'sdone.

Thecrowdwentcrazyatherlastsentence.I

smirkednodding,yupthat'smywife.Afterthe"I

Dos"wehadtokiss,sowedidthepracticed

handshakewehadthengaveakissattheend.

Everyonelovedthat.Nowofftothereception.

~~

.



.

Me:wife.

Lona:*laughs*ohgosh.

Me:Iwillnevergettiredofsayingthat.

Lona:Iknowyouwon't.AndIdon'twantyou

too*smiles*

Wesharedashortkissandlaidonthejet

waitingforittofinallymovebutitwastaking

sometime.Ireceivedacallfromscrappy.

me:honeymoonstartsafterthewedding.

Scrappy:Nella!She....fuck!She's-

Me:woahwoah!Calmdown.Talkslow.What's

wrongwithNella?

Scrappy:shewentthroughmyphoneandi-I

hadtocomeclean.Nowshe's...



Me:she'swhat!?

Scrappy:she'sdead.

Me:what!?

Scrappy:Ithoughtshewasokayman,Ireally

did!WetalkedandsheaskedforsomeTasha's

foodthenwhenIcamebacksheusedmygun

man.Shekilledherselfandthelettersheleft

saidsomethinglike"Ihopeyou'llloveour

daughternotlikehowyoulovedme"IknowI'm

afuckupIshould'velethergo.Ididlethergo.

Yousaidit'sbettersheknewItoldherandnow

she'sdead.ItoldherXavier!Iletherknowshe

deservessomeonebetter!Someoneotherthan

meshedecidedtokillherself!FuckmanIhate

theshitIdidtothatgirl.

Me:I'llbethererightnow.

Scrappy:Rellik-

Me:givemeanHour.



Ihungupandquicklygotup.Knowingscrappy

he'llblamehimselfandkillhimself.Idon'tlike

thathecheatedonherbecausehecould'vejust

letherknowhe'snothappybuthefoundlove

elsewhereandiknewthatwouldbetoohardfor

nellatohandle.

Lona:wherearewegoing?

Ipickedherupbridalstyleandwalkedoutthe

jet

Lona:ifyoumissastepanddropmei'llslap

you.*laughs*

ShesawIwasn'tlaughingsoshelookedatme

worried.



Lona:what'swrong!?

Me:Ineedyoutocalmdownforabit.

Lona:what'swrong?

I'mguessingshedidn'thearthephonecall

becauseIdidwalkabitfurtherawayfromher.

Lona:Ineedtoknow!

Iopenedtherangeroverdoorandletherin.

Whilethedoorwasopenediheldherthighs.

Me:baby,promisemeyou'llbeokay.

Itookmyphoneandmessagedthepeople

workingatthecompanyofthejettobringa

doctorquick.KnowingLonashewon'ttake



thesenewslightlyatall.Fuckourhoneymoonis

ruined.Itdidn'teventake10minutesandthey

arrived.

Lona:they'reherenow.Whatisit!?Ofyou

cheatedonmeandgavemeadiseaseI'mso

divorcingyou.

Me:Nella'sdead.

Shelookedatmeshocked.Shejustlaughed.

Lona:veryfunny.Nowlet'sgobabywe'relate

forourhoneymoon.

Ilookedatherwithsadeyes.Sheshookher

headviolently.Shescreamedmakingmevery

worried.



Lona:no!Nonononono!*cries*

Shetriedgettingoutthecarandoutofmygrip.

Shescreamedevenhittingmewhowasholding

her.Seeingherlikethismademehavetearsin

myeyes.Iwasn'ttherewhenshefirstheard

aboutKing'sdeathsoseeingherlikethis,it

reallybrokeme.Thedoctorhadtosedateher

soshecouldbeokay.

.

××××

.

--NARRATOR'SPOV--

.

Nellakilledherselfbecauseshecouldn'thandle

Scrappyfallingoutofloveforher.Hesacfriced

hishappinessandloveforhisnewgirltomake

sureshe'sokaybutwhenhefinallycameclean

shecouldn'ttakeit.Nowthey'relittleprincess



permanentlyliveswithScrappyandhis

girlfriend.LonastillhatesScrappybecauseto

her,hetookawayherbestfriend.Althoughshe

stillvisitstheirdaughtershestillhateshim.

MullerandJaydehadasecondchildandstillno

marriage.Mulleronlyseesmarriageasawaste

oftimebecausetheyloveeachotherandthat's

allthatmatters.LonaandXavierarestillgoing

strong.Nowwiththeirtwinsgrowing,2boys.

Shewantstotryagainforadaughterandweall

knowXavierlovesthebabymakingprocess.

Issyendedupfindingherselfanewlove,she

doesn'tknowheroldoneisdead.GhostandFifi

willalwaysbethereforeachotherandthey're

stillgoingstrong.Theyevendecidedtoadopta

newborntosparkletheirlove.Xavierstillleads

thegangwithmonstertendenciesbutinthe

householdhebecomessoftdaddyandhusband.

.

THEEND.


