
InHisEyes-MyGangster

Introduction

☆MynameisKayone'Kay'NyathiIam17

yearsolddoingGrade11inStMarryGirlsHigh,

it'sinthesuburbofForewoodCove.Ilivewith

bothmyparents.Mymomisanurseby

professionandmydadownsacoupleoflaw

firmsacrossthecountry.Mybrotherisdoing

his3rdyearatRhodesUniversity.Ihaven'tseen

himsinceIwasfourteen.Hehasn'tvisitedus

onlybecauseofafeudthattookplaceatinmy

family3yearsago.Idon'tknowwhatever

happenedtothembuttrustmeIdowantto

knowbuttheyjustsayamtooyoungto

understand.AnywaysmybrotherNtandois

comingbackthisafternoonthat'swhymy

motherisslavingmeinthiskitchen.Hebetter

beworthit



[03/23,13:03]Mk:Chapter1.(The

homecoming )°•°•°•°•Iwassleeping

peacefullyonmybed.Theholidaysstartedlast

week.Nomoreschool."Kayonegetup!Your

brotherwillbehereinanhour"mymomcalled.

Me:"So?Leavewomanamsleeping"Mom:"You

lazybum.Getupandlet'spreparelunch"she

rippedmywarmblanketsoffmybody.Me:"

Mompleaseit'slike8am"Mom:"Kayoneit's

11:30ohyouaresolazyallyoudoiseatand

sleep"Me:"Idootherthingstoo"Mom:"Really?

Likewhat?"Me:"Uhh...watchTV"Mom:"That'sit

ifyoudon'tgetupnowI'llpourcoldwateron

you"Iknewbetterthatwomaniscrazy.Igotup

fromthebedmutteringinsultsundermybreath.

Shewentoutofmyroom.Andgotintothe

bathroombrushedmyteethandrinsedmyface.

IhadlonghairsoItieditintoamessybun.And

wenttocheckmyclothesinthecloset.Iwas

temptedtogetintobedagain.Itlookedso

invitingbutIcouldn'triskWorldWarIIImymom



iscrazy .IworemyblacksweatpantsandI

pulledoverablackhoodieandworeblackand

whiteVansoldschool.•°°•Ihurrieddownthe

stairs.Momwascookingupastorm.Itsmelled

amazing.Me:"Wowmomitsmellsdivine"she

turnedaround.Her:"Thankyou.NowIwantyou

topealthoseveggiesoverthereandmake

greensalad.Andwhatthehellareyou

wearing?"Ionlynoticednowthatshewasall

dressedup.Shelookedstunningwithherlong

hairinaneatbun.Shewaswearingapeach

bodyhuggingdresswithnudehighheelsand

pearlsaroundherneck.Me:"Clothes"Istarted

pealingtheveggies.Her:"Youlookhorrible

finishupandgochange"Me:"Okydoky"I

finishedmakingthegreensalad.•°Iwentupto

myroomagain.Itookoutakneehighnavyand

whitedressandawedge.Ithenappliedmy

maroonmaclipstick.Iwasputtingthefinal

touchesonmyhairwhenthedoorbellrang.

"Kayonegetthedoorplease!""I'llgetit"Ihurried



downstairsagaintothedoor.Iopenedit.My

heartdidabackflipinmychesttwice!Fudge

thisguyisgorgeous.Helooked20orso.The

firstthingInoticedonhisfacewerehislight

browneyes.TheyheldmeinatranceIwanted

tospeakbutmyvoicewasgone.Damnmeand

myweaknessofcuteguys.WhenIfinally

regainedmycomposureigreethim.Me:"Hello.

HowmayIhelpyou"hechuckled.Him:"You

could-"Mom:"Kayonedon'tberudeletyour

brotheringoodnessgraciousthischild"Me:"My

brother?...oooh.Wellcomein"Isaidoffering

himasmile.Ithoughthelookedfamiliar.

Him:"Thankyou"hefollowedme.Momwas

finishedsettingupthetable.ShegaveNtandoa

hugandmutteredhowmuchshe'smissedhim.

Mom:"Don'tjuststandtheregocallyourfather"

Irolledmyeyesandproceededtomyfather's

study.IknockedwhenIgotnoanswerIsimply

letmyselfin.Hischairwasfacingtheotherside

andhewasbusyonhisphone.Dad:"Iwanthim



gone"Caller:"..."Dad:"Dealwithit.Sortitoutor

I'llmakeyouregretit"Caller:"..."Dad:"Haveyou

forgottenwhoIAm?"Iclearedmythroat.He

turnedaroundanddroppedhiscall.

Dad:"Pumpy.Youlookbeautiful."Irolledmy

eyes.Me:"Dad.Stopcallingmethatam17

yearsoldgeez"Dad:"Youcanbe70yearsold

butyou'llalwaysbemyPumpikin.NowPumpy

whatbringsyouhere"Me:"Mybrother.Ntando

ishere"Dad:"OkayPumpyI'llberightdown"

Me:"Okay"Isaidjoiningmomandtheprodigal

soninthediningroomtable.Dadcamea

momentlater.Hecametositnexttomomand

gavemomakissonthecheek.Me:"EewPDA"

Dad:"Don'tbejealousPumpy"helookedto

Ntandowhowasseatedbesidesme.

Dad:"Ntando"Ntando:"Dad"Thetensionwas

clearbetweenthem.Itwassothickintheair

thatitwassuffocatingme.Whatthehell

happenedtothesetwo?It'sclearwhateverit

wasitruinedourfamily.°•°



[03/23,13:03]Mk:Chapter2°°°°°°Lunch

wasawkward.WithNtandoanddadexchanging

heatedglances.Icouldn'twaittoleave.After

eatingIclearedthetable.Iofferedtowashthe

disheswhilemomrestedshewastired.Iwent

tothekitchentowashthedishes.Dadwas

goingouttotakecareofsome'business'.

Ntandowasunpackinghisclothesandsettling

intohisroom.•°Iwashedanddriedthedishes.

AfterIwasdoneIwenttomyroom.Iwastired

andthoseheelswerekillingme .Itookthe

offandworemymorningshoes.Igotacall

frommymainchickDiamond.Butwecallher

Deeforshort.Me:"Heyyou"Dee:"Myhazelnuts.

Comeuptothemallwe'rechillingthere"

Me:"Bruhamtiredandmybrotherjustarrived"

Dee:"Ntando?Ohmygoshishehot"Me:"He's



gorgeous"Dee:"Youaresuchaperverthe'syour

brotherstayawayfromhim"Me:"Youwon'tsay

thatafteryouseehim"Dee:"Whatevernow

cometothemallImissyou"Me:"Amcoming

chillax"Idroppedthecall.Itookoffmydress

andworesomecasualclothes.Tookmypurse

andwenttomymom'sroom.Itwasslightly

openedsoIletmyselfin.Momwassleeping.

Me:"Mommydearest"Her:"Whatdoyouwant

Kayone?"Me:"Amgoingout"Her:"Okaygoout"

Me:"Ineedyourcar"Her:"Iknewitthekeysare

onthekeyholder"Me:"Ifonlyyou'dbuymea

carthiswouldn'tbehappening"Her:"forgetit.

GetoutofmyroomKayoneIwanttosleep"I

chuckledandwentoutofherroom.Itookthe

carkeys.IwasabouttogooutwhenIheard

someshufflinginthekitchen.Iturnedaround.It

wasNtandohewastoplessinmykitchen.

Me:"Whatareyoudoing?"Him:"Makingpop

conrn.Whereareyougoing?"Nxaa!Icouldn't

concentratewithhimandhiswelldefinedbody.



Hissixpacklookedsoinvitingandhehada

beautifultattooofwingsonhisbackitlooked

breathtaking.HelookedbreathtakingHim:"

Kayone!"Me:"Uhhmmh?Heee"hechuckled.

Him:"Iaskedwhereyougoing?"Me:"Me?Um..

ehhhamwalkingthedog"Him:"Wehavea

dog?"Me:"Adog?Whatdog?"Him:"Butyou

justsaid.."Me:"EehcanyouputonSomething?"

Him:"Why"Me:"You'redistractingme"he

laughedafullblownlaugh.Me:"EeehI'lljust

leave"Iopenedthedoor.Him:"Yesgowalkthe

dog"heyelledfromthehouse.Ilaughedand

shookmyhead.Damnhimandhissexybody

makingmefeellikeanidiot.Iseriouslyhaveto

getmybrainchecked.Buthelookedsohoton

thatstovedamnifIwasaguyI'dbegettinga

bonernow .HappythoughtsKayonedon't

thinkaboutyourbrotherlikethat. .•°I

drovetothemall.Parkedthecarandhumans

gotout.DiamondsaidtomeetthematMugg&

Bean.Isawthemchilling.ItwasDee,Ayaand



BuhleIgreetedthemandorderedacheese

cakeandalatte.Weateandweweresupposed

toaccompanyBuhletothedentist.•°Wewent

toMilo'ssurgerywhichwasinthesamemall.

Wearrivedatthedentist.IwentwithBuhleto

thereceptionist.Shewasawhitewoman

Buhle:"HiamBuhleBizo"Receptionist:"niceto

meetyouBushle"Buhle:"Noit'sBuhle.These

peoplegetitrightnexttime."Receptionist:"Uh

okay...wellamGina"Buhle:"Jeanine?"Gina:"

NoG-I-N-A"Buhle:"That'swhatIsaidEugene

haybo.WhitePeopleandtheircomplicated

names.MindifIcallyouGcogco?"Iheldback

mylaughter.Buhlecanbequiterude

sometimes.Thepoorwomanwasirritated."

Gina:"Your14:45appointment.DoctorDavisis

waitingforyougothroughthatdoor"Weleft.

Me:"Buhlethatwasuncalledfor "Her:"

Whateverlet'sgo" .

[03/23,13:05]Mk:Chapter3°°°°°°Wespent

thewholedayatthemall.Whilewewere



headingfortheexitIgotacallfrommommy

dearesttobuytakeawayforsupper.Sheand

dadwereheadingtoabusinessdinnerofsome

sortandsincesheknewamlazytocookshe

toldmetogettakeawayformeandNtando

instead.Me:"SorryguysIgottadashtoMcD"

Buhle:"Okaywellbye"shegavemeahug

Dee:"Tomorrowamcomingtoseethathotass

brotherofyours"Irolledmyeyesandshookmy

head.°•IstoodinlineatMcDonald.Fromthe

cornerofmyeyesIcouldseethisguystarring

atme.IignoreditthinkingIwasjustparanoid.I

orderedmyfoodandwenttoseatwhilethey

preparedit,IloggedintomyTwitteraccount.

After10minsIgotuptofetchmyorder.Isaw

thisguystillstarringatme,wellthiswasgetting

creepy.Itookanelevatortotheparkinglot.

Somethingtoldmesomeonewasfollowingme.

Iturnedaroundanditwasthatsameguy.The

parkinglotwasemptyandmyheartwas

beatingrapidlyIwassurehecouldhearit.



Me:"Excusemebutwhatdoyouwant?"Itriedto

soundbravebutmyvoicefailedme.Him:"You

forgotthis"hewasholdingmydrinks.Me:"Oh

thankyou"Itookthemfromhisstillalittle

afraidofhim.Him:"Youwantaride?"Me:"NahI

broughtmyowncar"Him:"Aren'tyoualittle

youngtobedriving?"Me:"Excuseme?"He

wasn'treallystartingtoannoymenow.Him:"I

said-"Icuthimoff.Me:"Iheardwhatyousaid

you'rejustnoisy"hechuckledadeepchuckle.It

wassoattractive.Him:"CanIhaveyournumber

beforeyouleave"Me:"No"Him:"Why?"Me:"Dude

Idon'tevenknowyou"Him:"Youcouldgetto

knowme"Me:"MxmIdon'thavetimeforthis"I

turnedaroundandopenedthecargotinand

droveoff.°•Ipulledintomydriveway25

minuteslater.Thewasanunfamiliarcarparked

justinfrontofthegarage.Idon'tknowanything

aboutcarsbutDamn!Thatcarwasflames.But

howthehellamIsupposedtogetinmyown

garage.Igotouttookmytakeawayand



stormedintothehouse.Iopenedthedoorit

wasunlocked.Me:"Ntandowhosecaris-"I

didn'tevengettofinish.Sittingonthecouch

withmybrotherwastheparkinglotguy.What

thehellishedoinghere.Heturnedhisheadto

lookatmeandsmiledshowingoffhisdeep

dimples.Wellfuckmebutthisguyishot!

Me:"Areyoustalkingme?"Ntando:"Youguys

havemet?"Ntandosaidgettinguptotakethe

foodfromme.Helpinghimselfnotevenasking

me.Isaid"No"thesametimethemysterious

parkinglotstrangersaid"Yes"Ntando:"Okay

whichiswhich?Youknoweachotheroryou

don't"Me:"Imethimattheparkinglothewas

followingme"Him:"Iwasn'tfollowingyou"

Me:"Nowwhatareyoudoinginmyhouse?"

Ntando:"Isensesomesexualtensionhere"

Igavehimaglareandwentupstairsto

myroom.•°•°Itookoffmyclothesandwore

mypinkpolkadottedpyjamas.Iwentto

Instagram.Itwasabout21:30whenIfeltmy



stomachrumble.Iputonmymorninggownand

sleepers.Iwentdownstairs.Thatgorgeous

parkinglotstrangerwasstillwithmybrother

watchingcricketorwasitbaseball?Iamnot

reallyafanofsport.Iwenttothekitchenand

foundmyfoodinthefridgeIwarmeditup.I

pulledupachairandatewhileonmyphone.

SomeonecameinthekitchenIdidlookup.I

jumpedwhenthispersonspankedmyass.

Me:"Whatthefuckdude!"Themysterious

parkinglotstrangersmirked.Ididn'tevenknow

hisname.Me:"Youpervertgetoutofhere

beforeIcallmybrother."Herolledhiseyesand

pulledacanofbeerfromthefridge.Openedit

andtookasip.Helookedatmefromheadto

toe.Ifelthellaselfconscious.Iwaswearing

shortpyjamasandIdidn'teventiemygown.He

cameclosertome.Ibackedup.Foreverystep

forwardhetookItookoneback.TillIhitmy

backagainstthefridge.Me:"Whatdoyou

want?"Heheldhisindexfingertomymouth.



Him:"shhhyoutalktoomuch"Iwasaboutto

protestbuthecapturedmylipswithhis.Ididn't

kisshimbackIwasstillshocked.Hismouth

waswarm.Helickedmybottomlipsaskingfor

entrance.Iopenedmymouthslightlyandhis

toungemassagedmymouth.Thisguywas

goodwithhislips.SureI'vehadaboyfriend

beforeandhadquiteanumberofkisses.But

damnhewasgood.Iputmyarmsaroundhis

neckpullinghimclosertomealsoforsupport

causemykneesweregettingweak.Heplaced

wetkissesonmyneckandhefoundmysoft

spot.Hesuckedonit.Ibitmytoungetohold

backamoan.Hechuckledhiswarmbreath

fanningmyneckhesuckedharderonmyneck.

Iwassurehewastryingtoleaveamark."Khaya

you'remissingoutonthegame.What'staking

yousolong?"Mybrother'svoicerangfromthe

livingroom.Khayagroanedinmymouth.And

letgoofme.Tookhisbeerandleftwithouta

singlewordtome.Myheartwasbeating



uncontrollablyfast.Icouldn'tbelievewhatjust

happenedtome.Iputahandonmyneck.It

wasabitsore.ThatwasthebestkissI'veever

had...

[03/23,13:05]Mk:Chapter4°°°°°Iputmy

dishawayandwalkedbacktomyroomand

tookoffmygownandwenttosleep.Iwas

wokenupbysomeoneshakingme.Isquinted

myeyestherewastoomuchlightinmyroom.I

sworeatwhoeverwaswakingmeup.Iwas

havingapleasantdream.Iheardthisperson

laughing.IlookeduptoseeKhayaholdinga

phone.DaFuq?Me:"Getoutofmyroom!"

Him:"OhmyGoddidyouhearyourself"

Me:"Leave"Him:"Youweredreamingaboutme

weren'tyou?"Me:"You'renotthatimportant"

Him:"Butyoujustmoanedmynamerightnow"

heshowedmeavideoofmesleeping.Moaning

hisnamealoud.Whatthehell!Ifeltmyface

heatingupwithembarrassment.Him:"OhKhaya

fuckharder!DeeperKhayadeeper!"Heimitated



myvoice.Iwassoembarrassed.Ithrewhim

withapillowandyelledallsortsofcursewords

Icouldremember.Hebackedoutofmyroom

laughingsohard.Wellsh*tmypantieswerewet.

DidIjusthaveawetdream?Dogirlsevenhave

wetdreams?WellIjusthadone.Igotupand

mademybedandshowered.Idriedmybody

andwrappedatowelaroundmybody.Exited

thebathroomtochoosemyoutfitforChurch

sinceitwasSunday.Isettledforaburgundy

kneehighskirtwithacreamwhitelongsleeved

t-shirtandnudehighheelsIpaireditupwith

nudelipstick.Istraightenedmyhairanddida

neatbun.Itookmylightbrownclutchandmy

mom'scarkeysandwenttothekitchenand

mademyselfcereal.Iwentoutside.Ntandoand

hisfriendKhayawereplayingsoccer.Igreeted

themIcouldn'tevenlookatKhayaintheeyes.

Ntandocouldsensethetensionbetweenus.

Ntando:"What'sgoingbetweenyoutwo?"

Me:"Nothing"Irepliedwaytooquickly.Khaya



chuckledinresponse.Andwinkedatme.My

faceheateduponceagain.Iseemtoblushalot

whenhe'snear.Ntando:"You'renotmessing

aroundmysisterbruhareyou?"Khaya:"Nah

bruhshe'snotmytype"Iwon'tliethathurt.My

heartdroppedtomytoes.Ihurriedtomycar.I

droveoffsulking.ImeanKhayaisaplayeryou

canseehimhereeksoffuckboy.Iplayed

YoungbytheChainsmokers.Iarrivedatchurch

15minslateritwasn'tthatfarfrommyhome.

TheservicewasLit .Iwentbackhomeat1.I

gotacallfromDiamondwhiledriving.Telling

meshe'satthegate.Itoldhertowaitam

almosthome.Iarrivedandfoundhercarparked

justoutsidethegate.Herdadissomebigshot

lawyerinthecountrysoherfamilyisloaded.I

openedthegatewithmyphoneIgotinfirst

withthecarandDiamondfollowed.Iparkedthe

carandwenttomyfriend.Wehugged.Shewas

wearinglightbluejeansandabaigetopwith

blackblockheeledhighheels.Shelooked



stunning.Shewaslittlebittallerthanmewith

smalleyeswhileIhadbiglightbrowneyes.She

hadbraidswhileIrockedmynaturalhair.She

followedmeinexcitedtoseemy'hot'brother.I

shookmyheadhalfheartedly.°°Wegotinthe

houseanditwasamessit'sonlybeen4hours

andtheymanagedtoturnthehouseupside

down.Iclosedthedoorwithaloudbang.

Me:"Ntando!"Theycamerunningfromtheback

yard.Theywerewearingshortsdrippingwet.

Theymusthavecomefromthepool.Khaya

smirkedwhenhesawus.Theyweretotally

checkingDeeout.Irolledmyeyes.

Khaya:"Wannajoinusinthepool?"Hesaid

addressingDee.Ntando:"Yeahcomethrough"

Dee:"Umyeahsure" Me:"Yougochoosea

swimmingcostumefrommyclosetwhileI

cleanthismessup"Dee:"Don'tyouwantmeto

help?"Me:"ItsokaybabeI'llmanage"Dee:"Okay

then"shewentupstairsandIstartedcleaning

up.After20minutesIgotdoneandIwentto



myroom.Itookoutablackbodysuitanda

blackbumshort.Iworemyflip-flopsandtied

myhairmessily.Iwenttothepool.•°Khayaand

Diamondwereseatingintheshadewhilemy

brotherwaslisteningtomusicnexttothe

coolerboxdrinking.Iwenttositnexttohimand

tookoutacanofExport.Khayawastotally

flirtingwithDiamondandIwasjealous.I

shouldn'tbeit'snotlikewe'reevendating.He

saidsohimselfamnothistype.Me:"Ntando

whendidmomanddadsaythey'recoming

back?"Ntando:"Theycalledsayingthey'llbe

stayingatAuntSam'sfortherestoftheweek"

Me:"Why?"Ntando:"Idon'tknowbutmomsaid

youshouldcallher"Me:"Andyou'reonlytelling

methisnow"Ntandoshrugged.Igotupgocall

mymomandIcouldn'tstandDeeandKhaya

actingallloveydovey.Myphonewasinmy

room...Iopenedmyroommyphonewason

thechargerItookitout.Iwasabouttocall

daddywhenIheardmydoorclose.Iwhipped



aroundsofastmyneckshouldhavesnapped.

Khayawasgrinningtoplessinmyroom....

[03/23,13:05]Mk:Chapter5°°°°°Mybreath

hitchedinmythroatandforamomentthereI

forgothowtobreathe.Khayaisgorgeous.And

hewastopless.Inmyroom.Stillwet.Me:"What

doyouwantKhaya"Him:"Whyareyoualways

sorudetome?"Me:"Amnotbeingrudeyoujust

workonmynerves"Him:"Whatever.Isthata

hickeyIsee?"hesaidpointingtomyneck.That

darnidiotleftmealovebiteyesterday.Iused

make-uptocoveritupthismorningitmust

havecomeoff.Me:"No.Nowgoaway"

Him:"Whydoyouplaysohardtoget?"Hesaid

takingastepcloser.IbackedawaytillIhitthe

bedandfellontop.Hetookthattimetocrawl

ontopofme.HekissedmebutthistimeIwas

havingnoneofit.Ipushedhimoffme.

Me:"Whatiswrongwithyou?Areyoubipolaror

something?Youmakeoutwithmeinthe

kitchenandTHENtellmeamnotyourtypethen



trytokissmeagain.Dudeyou'regivingmixed

signals.It'seitheryouwantmeoryoudon't?"

Hedidn'tanswerthathejuststaredatmeeyes

wideopen.Iclickedmytoungeandgotoutof

theroomleavinghimflabbergasted.°•Iskipped

downthestairs.Ntando:"Kay?"Me:"Yeah.."

Ntando:"Canyourefillthecoolerbox?"

Me:"Sure"ItookacoupleofCidersandbeers

andputtheminthecooler.Isatnextto

Diamondintheshade.Her:"Babe!Yourbrother

issooooohot! "Me:"Iknow" Her:"Lookat

thoseabs.Ohmyhislipstheylookssosoftand

thattoungemyfriendlookslikeitcanto

wondersinmy-"Me:"Nothankyoupleasespare

methedetailsofhowasexgodmybrotheris.

TrustmeIdon'twannaknow"Dee:"Wait...

what'sthat?"Me:"What'swhat?"Dee:"Onyour

necklookslikea-"shitshewastalkingabout

myhickey.Me:"Ohthishahahait'samosquito

bite"Dee:"Noit'snot.It'sadamnhickey!You're

hidingthingsfrommenow?"Me:"Amnot"Dee:"



Thenwhogavethattoyou?"Me:"Ican'ttellyou"

Dee:"OhmywordKay!You'redatingamarried

man?"Me:"What?GeezNo!"Deewasaboutto

saysomethingwhenKhayacamefullyclothed

hiscarkeysinhand.IwasabitdisappointedI

lovedseeinghalfnakedKhaya.

Ntando:"Goingsosoon?"Khaya:"Yeaham

neededatwork"Ntando:"Thoughtyouwanted

tomeetPops"Khaya:"Someothertime.Igotta

dash"Ntando:"Surebro"Dee:"ByeKhaya"

Him:"ByeDee"Andhewinkedatme.Ohhehas

thenerveIreallyhatehim.Flirtingwithmybest

friendandstilltryingtogetinmypants.

Fuckboy.Khaya:"KayonecanItalktoyoufora

sec?"Me:"Why?"Him:"Justcome"Ihesitantly

gotup.Iwonderwhathewants.°•Khaya:"Look

amsorryifIhurtyou."Me:"Forleadingmeon

thetellingmeamnotyourtype?Okay"

Him:"LookI'msorryIdidn'twantNtando

thinkingammessingaroundwithhisbaby

sister."Me:"Ohbutyouare."Him:"Iknowand



amsorryIreallylikeyou."helookedatme

pleading.Me:"Butyoustillflirtwithmybestie."

Him:"What?ohDee.Waityou'rejealous?"I

lookedaway.Helaughed.Him:"OhmyGodKay

youare.Youlooksocute"Irolledmyeyes.

Me:"WhatevernowBYE!"Iattemptedtoleave

buthepulledmebythearm.Heldmeclose.

MademelookupathimsinceIwasshorter.He

kissedmethistimeitwasslow.Notoungejust

lipsworkingmagic.Ipulledawaytocatchmy

breath.Iwasabouttosaysomethingwhenhis

lipsattackedmineagain.Hishandstravelledto

myasssqueezingitabit.Imoanedinhis

mouthbeforeIcouldhelpit.Apersonclearing

theirthroatstoppedusinourtracks.Myblood

wentcoldoutoffearI'dseemybrother.Relief

spreadthroughmewhenIrealiseditwasjust

Dee.Dee:"ThankGodIcameotherwiseyou

wouldhavebeenhavingsexonthefloor"I

laughednervously.Dee:"Amsoproudofyou

Kayyou'refinallygonnalosethatvirginityof



yoursyouwerestartingtoworryme.Ithought

youweregonnadieacatladywith9cats."Oh

shewasdrunknow.Khayaleftnotbefore

placingakissonmyforehead.•°Dee:"Icalldibs

onyourbrother!"Sheyelledexcitedly.Me:"Oh

youcanhavehim."Her:"Andyouslyfoxyou.

Whenwereyougonnatellmethenews?"I

rolledmyeyesandwentouttothepool.Drunk

Diamondisablabberingmess.Shetalkstoo

much..

[03/23,13:05]Mk:Chapter6°°°°°Diamond

wastoodrunktodriveanditwasalreadylate.

Ntandohadpassedoutinthelivingroom

carpet.Mentalnote:Neverinviteyourfriend

overtogetdrunkwithyourbrother.Ichanged

intowarmerpyjamasandhelpedDiamondget

tobed.Shewassleepinginthespareroom

tonightthere'snowayI'dsleepinthesamebed

asherwhenshe'sdrunk.Shelikesplaying

wrestlingwhensleeping.I'dmostlikelyendup

onthefloor.AndIdidn'twannawakeupwitha



sorebody.°•IwokeupNtandowhowas

spiraledacrossthefloor.Hedraggedhisdrunk

asstohisbedroom.Idecidedtocallmyparents

sinceKhayatotallydistractedmeearlierfrom

makingthecall.Mymompickeduponthethird

ring.Mom:"Heybaby"Me:"Himom"Mom:"Hope

youdidn'ttrashmyhouse"Ichuckledandrolled

myeyes.Me:"Itsstillinonepiecewomanchill"

Her:"WhatisNtandodoing?"Me:"He'ssleeping."

Her:"Soearly?"Me:"Momit'slike11pmalready.

Anywaywhenareyoucomingback?"

Her:"Wednesday"Me:"No!Who'llcookforme?"I

criedindespair.Her:"Youlazybumyoubetter

notfeedmysonfastfoodsandgetcooking.

Didyoueveneat?"Me:"YesIorderedpizza

earlier"Ihearddadtalkinginthebackground.

Andheardsomeshuffling.Iwasgreetedbymy

dad'sdeepvoice.Dad:"Pumpy.Youdidn'tcall

me."Me:"Forthelasttimedadam17stop

callingmethat.Andamcallingyounowaren't

I?"Dad:"Youwerecallingyourmom."



Me:"Daaadyou'rebeingunfair.AnywaysIgotta

gettosleep.ImissyouandIloveyouboth."

Dad:"LoveyoutooPumpygoodnight."

Me:"Goodnight."Iendedthecall.IwassotiredI

decidetoatleastcleartheemptybeerbottles.°

AfterIclearedallofthemIswitchedofftheTV

andclosedallthecurtain.ThenIhearda

cellphoneringing.Ilookedforitandfoundit

underthecouch.ItwasNtando'scellphone.

Idiot.Iwasabouttoanswerbutitendedright

before.IcheckedthecallerIDitwasKhaya.

Whatcouldhewant?ItrangagainandI

answered.Me:"Hello."Khaya:"Kay?Canyougive

Ntandothephoneit'surgent"Me:"Uhhe's

passedout."Him:"Shit!Fucklookamcoming

over"Me:"Erhokay"hedroppedthecall.Iwas

hellaconfused.Hesoundedlikesomethingwas

chasinghim.Hesoundeddesperateeven.What

thehellisgoingon? °•About15minslaterI

heardaknockonthedoor.Ialreadyknew

KhayawascomingsoIwentandopenedthe



doorforhim.Hecameinlookingtiredand

roughedup.Me:"Whathappenedtoyou?"

Him:"OhLittleKayisconcernedaboutme"he

saidwinking.Me:"YouknowwhatIdon'tcare.

I'llpreparethecouchforyou."Him:"Amnot

sleepingonthecouch."Me:"We'reoutofroom

bruh.Unlessyou'llsleepwithNtando."

Him:"Ntandosnores."Isighed.Me:"Don'tmake

itmyproblem."Igottiredofhimandwent

upstairstomyroom.Iwasreallytired.Igot

underthecoversanddozedoffimmediately.°°°

SeeamalightsleepersoIhearditwhenKhaya

gotinmyroomandunderthecoverswithme

butIwastoodamntiredtoargue.Andthenhe

tookoffhisshirtshitstartedtogetreal.All

sleepinesswaswipedoffme.Itriedbelieveme

ItriedbutIcouldnotgetdirtythoughtsof

Khayaoutofmymind.Imeanhewas

practicallypressedagainstme.Ittookevery

ounceofselfcontrolIhadnottoturnaround

andtothedirtywithhimrightthereandthen.So



Itriedthinkinghappythoughtsflowersand

rainbowsnonakedKhayanonuh-uh.Whycan't

Ijustsleep?OhyeahthisEXTREMELY

(emphasisonextremely)hotisinmyroom

again,inmybedtoplessforthesecondtimein

oneday!Iturnedaroundtofacehim.Ohgodhe

lookedsoinnocentnotlikethefuckboyheis.I

noticedhislipquiveringandathinlayerof

sweatonhisfacehewasdrippingthesheets

waytootightly.Ithinkhewashavinga

nightmare.Ishookhim.Me:"Khaya?Wakeup.

Khaya!"Hewokeupbreathingheavily.He

lookedaroundthenhiseyeslandedonmeand

heseemedtorelaxabit.Him:"Whathappened?"

Me:"Ithinkyouhadanightmare.Let'sgetback

tosleep."IlayeddownagainandsodidKhaya.

HeputanarmaroundmeandItensedand

quicklyrelaxed.Iturntofacehimagainand

snuggledclosertohim.Hewrappedbothhis

handsaround.AndIdon'tknowwhy,butIfelt

safewhenhedidthat.IthinkIheardhimquietly



mutter'IloveyouKayone'butmylackofsleep

musthavebeencatchingupwithme.

[03/23,13:05]Mk:Insert7°•°•°•Iwokeup

againstmywill.IlookedupandnoticedKhaya

wasawaketoo.Andthingswentawkwardfast

becauseofthepositionwewerein.Wewerea

tangledmessoflimbs.Hisonelegwas

betweenmylegs,healsohadisarmaroundmy

waistandbothmyhandswereonhisbare

chest.Okaynoneedtofreakout.Khaya

smirkedatme.Me:"What?"Despitehavingjust

wokeupIwantedtopunchthatsmirkoffhis

face.Khaya:"Nonothing.Ishouldprobablyget

up."Wegotupandhewenttomybathroom

whileImadethebed."Kayonecanyougetme

someheadachepillsorsomethinganything."I

turnedaroundtoseeDiamondholdingherhead

shewasprettyhungover.Her:"Amnever

drinkingagain."Ilaughed.Me:"Yousaidthat

lasttimeI'llgofindsometabletsinthe

bathroom.IwasabouttoenterwhenKhaya



openedthedoor.Istoodasideandlethim

comeout.Hepickeduphisshirtandputiton.

HesaidgoodmorningtoDiamond.Khaya:"I'llbe

downstairs."Me:"Okay."Igotinandfoundthe

pillsandaglassofwater.Igavethemto

Diamond.Andwentbacktothebathroomto

brushmyteeth.Dee:"YouknowifIwasn'tso

hungoverI'dbescreaming.Howdidyou

managetoshagthat?" Me:"Ohyoudirty

mindedskank.Wedidn'tdoanything."Her:"And

hereIwasfinallyrejoicingthatyoulostyourV-

card.Howcanyousleepnexttothatlivingsex

godthewholenightanddonothing?"Me:"Its

simpleactually.Iwassleeping.AndIthoughtI

toldwearenotdating."Her:"Whocares.Just

bedhimmyfriendyouwon'tregretit."Me:"I'd

likemyfirsttimetobewithmyhusbandthank

you."Her:"Thereyougopullingthatmarriage

cardonme.You'lldieacatladywith9catsI

swear.Imeanyou'regorgeousjustshaghim

already."Me:"NoIhavemorals.Nowgoshower



youstink."Sherolledhereyes.Her:"Shaghim.

Bedhim.Fuckhim.Ridehim.Anything."Me:"

You'remakingmefeeluncomfortableam

leaving."Ihurriedoutoftheroom.°•Iheadedto

thekitchenImademyselfCocoPopsandate

ontopofthekitchencounter.Khayacame

downlookingfreshandsmellinggood.Hetook

aspoonandstartedeatingmybreakfast.I

glaredathim.Khaya:"Whyisyourmilkcold?"

Me:"Becauseit'smine.Nowgomakeyourown."

Him:"WhywouldIdothat?"Me:"Becauseyou

havetwoperfectlyfunctionalhands.Nowbeat

it."Ismackedhimonhishead.Him:"Noneed

forviolenceI'llleaveyourfoodalone."He

rubbedhisheadIsmiledinsatisfaction.Iate

mycerealinpeace.Untilhecomeupfrom

behindandwhisperedsomethingtomyear.I

shivered.Hishandswereonass.Hemademe

facehim.Wekissedandhepickedmeupwith

easeandputmeontopofthekitchencounter.

Hisrighthandwentmypyjamatop.Iputmy



armsaroundhisneckpullinghimclosertome.

Seriouslythisneedstostop.EverytimeI'm

aroundhimIbecomesometypeofhorny

machine.Thisissounlikeme.Imeaninmy

ownparent'shousewithmybrotherandbest

friendupstairs.Nah.Ipushedgentlyhegroaned

butsteppedaway.Helookedatmewith

pleadingeyes.Ishookmyhead.Me:"Wecan't

dothis.Mybrotherisupstairs.Andwellthisis

mymom'skitchen."Hefixedhisshirtand

lookedaway.Okaynowhe'smadatmesoI

should'velethimfuckmeontopofthekitchen

counterinmyparent'shousewithmybrother

upstairs.He'scrazy!Igotupsickofhisbipolar

attitude.Iputmydishinthesink.Iwalkedaway.

IstoppedbeforeIreachedthestairs.Me:"Khaya

whatarewedoing?Whatisthis?"Imotioned

betweenhimandme.Helookedatmebut

didn'tsayanything.Wellthatseemedtoanswer

myquestionIwalkedupthestairs.Imeanwhat

didIexpect?Khayaisafuckboy.Oncea



fuckboyalwaysafuckboy.Andmyheart

decidedtocatchfeelingsforone.Stupidheart

andstupidKhayawithhisgorgeousself.

Khaya:"Kayonecomehere."Istoppedbutdidn't

turn.Him:"Isaidcomehere."Ifacedhimand

walkeddownthestairsagain.Hepulledinme

forahug.Hewasprettytallsomyfacewason

hischest.Ifeltmyeyeswater.Stupidtraitor

tears.ItoldmyselfI'dnevercryforaboyagain.

ButhereIam.Herubbedmybacksoothingly.

Him:"Lookatme."HetippedmychinsoIcould

lookupathim.Him:"IwantyouIreallydo.But

whatwillNtandosayhiswhenhehearsam

screwinghissister?.LookI'vegotenemiesand

they'duseyoutogettome.Idon'twannaput

youinthatkindofdanger.Iwouldn'tbeableto

livewithmyselfifanythingeverhappenedto

youbecauseofme.Sodon'teverthinkIdon't

wantyou."Me:"SowhatamIsupposedtodo.

Wecan'tcarryonlikethis.Ntandowillget

suspicious."Hetookadeepbreath.Him:"Idon't



know.Idon'twannaletyougoandatthesame

timeIwanttokeepyousafe."Me:"Youcan'tdo

both."Isaidlookingdown.Him:"Ican'tdo

both."Me:"Sowhatnow?Wheredowegofrom

here?"Him:"IguessIhavetokeepmydistance.

IstillneedtotalktoNtandothough."Me:"WellI

guessI'llseeyouaround?"Hepulledmeinfora

kissonelasttime.Icouldfeelhisdesperation.

Kissingmelikeit'sthelasttime.Itriedtokeep

up.Webothpulledawaycatchingourbreath.

Heleanedhisforeheadagainstmineandgave

meapeckonthelips.Hetookhiscarkeysand

left.°•IwenttomyroomItookabathandwore

comfortableclothes.Ipluggedinmyspeaker

andlistenedtoTreySongs-BreakFromLove.I

sangalong.Todaywasashittydayandit'snot

even1yet.*Idon'twantabreak,Idon'twanta

breakfromusIdon'twanttobreak,Idon'twant

tobreakfromusAfterallwe'vebeenthroughso

much,woahIdon'twanttobreak,Idon'twant

tobreakfromloveAbreakfromloveAbreak



fromloveThisjourneywillhaveitsupsand

downsSustainingwilllastatestoftrialThis

burningwillonlylastawhileFirstdegreeburns

don'tleavescarsWecanturnthispainaround

Wetriedtoworkitout,wetriedwayback*•

°#Kay .

[03/23,13:06]Mk:Insert8.°•°•°•Imusthave

fallenasleepcausewhenIwokeupitwasabit

darkoutside.Iwashedmyfaceanddecidedto

godownstairstocookdinnerforNtando

becauseIhadnoappetite.Ireachedthekitchen

andNtandowaswatchingSometypeofsport

again.Hockey?Tennis?Whoknows.Me:"Hey."

Him:"Hi.Diamondalreadyleftshedidn'twanna

wakeyou."Inoddedandheadedtothekitchen.

Him:"Areyouokay?"Me:"NoI'vegotaheadache

I'llbefine."Him:"Wellyoudon'tneedtocook.I'll

cook."Me:"Wowyoucancook."Iwasreally

surprised.Him:"Noit'scalledorderingin."He

saidrollinghiseyes.Me:"AndhereIthoughtyou

candosomethinggoodinyourlife."Him:"Hey



don'tpushit.I'lljusttellmomyoumademeeat

take-awaysallthetime."Me:"Ntandoorder

whateveryouwantI'llbeinmyroom."Him:"I

hopeyougetbettersoonlilsis."Me:"Thank

you."IattemptedtowalkupthestairsbutIfelt

abitlightheaded.IblamedonthefactthatI

lastateinthemorning.Ireachedmyroomand

wenttosleepimmediately.°•DayspassedandI

wasn'teatingwellIjusthadnoappetite.Ionly

atebecauseIhadtoIdidn'tenjoyfood.My

parentscamebackafewdaysago.Andwere

worried.Momthinksamsuicidalanddadthinks

amdepressed.ButamnotamjustemptyI'm

numb.Christmaswasnearingsomomasked

metodoChristmasshoppingIthinkshejust

wantedmetogetoutofthehouseandget

somefreshair.Iborrowedhercaranddroveto

themall.IbumpedtoDeeandBuhle.Buhle:"Girl

Imissedyou.Haveyoubeenavoidingus?"

Me:"Nomanamnotfeelingwell."Buhle:"Okay

comelet'sgrababiteatSteers."Irolledmy



eyesbutfollowedheranyways.Weentered

SteersandtookaseatwhileBuhlewasordering

somefood.Deelookedatme.Me:"Whatspitit

out."Dee:"ItsKhayaisn'tit?"Me:"No.-yes.I

don'tknow."Ilookeddownandfidgetedwith

thehemofmytop.Shereachedformyhand.

Dee:"Youknowyoucantellmeanythingright?"

Me:"IknowDeeit'sjustthatmylifewellIdon't

knowwhat'sgoingonokay.Khayatoldmewe

can'tbetogetherbuthesaidhelovesmeIdon't

knowwhattobelieveanymore."Myeyeswere

wateringnow.Dee:"Hedoesloveyou.Ifyou

sawthewayhelooksatyou,youwouldn'tdoubt

it.Maybehehashisreasonswhyyouguyscan't

betogether."Buhlecameback.Buhle:"Thatidiot

bytheregisterthinkshehasachancewithme.

Imeanhasheseenme!Girlamgorgeousdo

you-"shestoppedwhenshesawmytears.

Buhle:"Areyouokay?"Me:"No.DeeIlovehim

andIcan'ttakeitanymore."Dee:"Talktohim

hun.Makehimunderstanddon'tgiveupona



chanceoflovebecauseofotherpeople."I

wipedmytears.Me:"Letmenotruinthisdayfor

you.Ineedtogogroceryshopping"

Buhle:"Aren'tyougonnaeat?"Me:"Nahamfull"I

liedbutit'snotlikeIwasgonnaeatitanyway.°•

Ibroughtthefoodandtookthetrolleytothe

parkinglotandloadedthebagsintotheboot.I

drovebackhome.IarrivedathomeandIsaw

Khaya'scarinthedriveway.Igotoutofthecar

notbotheringtobringthegroceriesinIrushed

inside.Khayawassittingonthecouch.

Me:"Where'sNtando?"Heturnedaroundhe

lookedabitsurprisedtoseeme.Khaya:"Uh...

He'satthebackyard."Me:"Myparents?"

Khaya:"Ntandotalkedaboutaconferenceat

Hydeparkorsomething."Me:"OhyeahItotally

forgotaboutthat.Canyoucomewithme."

Him:"What?"Irolledmyeyesandtookhishand

anddraggedhimtomyroom.°•Igotinandhe

followedandIlockedthedoor.Khaya:"Didyou

dragmeupheretorapeme?"Hesmiled.



Me:"Ohpleasedon'tflatteryourself.Weneedto

talk."Him:"YeahIknow."Helookeddownathis

hands.Me:"KhayaIcan'ttakeitanymore.Ilove

youandyou'reenemiescangofuckthemselves

Ican'tgoonwithoutyou."Khaya:"Ilikeitwhen

youswearitturnmeon." Ipunchedhisarm

lightly.Me:"Khayaambeingserious."Ipouted.

Khayatookmyhandsinandlookedatme.

Khaya:"BabeIknowyou'rehurtingandsoamI

andyou'reallIneverknewIneeded.ButIdon't

wannaputyourlifeatrisk."Me:"We'llfindaway

throughit.Justdon'tgiveuponme."Him:"Am

notgonnagiveuponyouIpromise."Hepulled

meinforahugIdidn'twannaletgo.Hekissed

myforehead.Him:"Iguessthisisofficial."I

shrugged.Him:"Itsofficial.NowIcandothis

withoutyouyellingatmeafter."Hesaidso

capturingmylipsinhis.Thekisswasintense

bruhhebitmybottomliplightly.Hepickedme

upandIwrappedmylegsaroundhiswaistand

myhandsautomaticallywentaroundhisneck.I



struggledwithhist-shirtfrustratedIwantedit

off.Hechuckledandpulleditoff."ILoveYou",

hesaidinbetweenourkiss.Hetookoffmytop

slowlyandlayedmeonmybedwithease.

EverythingwasgoingslowlytillIheardmy

brother'svoice."Khayadudewhereareyou!"

ShitNtandoissuchacockblock.Khayagotoff

meandpulledhist-shirton.Andhecursed

lightlyunderhisbreath.

[03/23,13:06]Mk:Insert9°°°°°°Ifixedmy

hairandfollowedKhayadownthestairs.

Ntandowassettingthebraaistand.

Ntando:"We'rehavingagettogether."Me:"But

youdidn'ttellmethat."Ntando:"Wellamtelling

youknow.OhandinviteDiamondwillya?"

Me:"NtandoDiamondhasaboyfriend."

Ntando:"So?"Ishookmyhead.Icompletely

forgotaboutthegroceries.SoIhurriedoutside

togetthemin.Ipackedthemincupboard.I

wentupstairstochangeintoblackAdidas

shortsandawhiteKappaTeeandsneakers.I



letmyhairloose.°°Itwascurrently4pmand

Diamondwashelpingmewiththesaladswhile

Buhlewasinthebackyarddroolingovermy

brotherandboyfriend. Dee:"Soyouspoke

withKhaya?"Me:"Yeah."Dee:"And?"Me:"We're

willingtotakethatrisk.Likeseriouslythough

whatisKhayaafraidofI'mabiggirl."

Dee:"Whatever.There'ssomeoneatthedoorI'll

getit."Me:"Sure."Ifinishedupwiththesalads

andtookthemtothebackyard.Iwentbackto

thehousetoletmoreguestsin.Ishowedthem

tothebackyard.Andsomeskankwasserving

Khayafood.Likehol'upbitchthat'smyjob .I

tappedhershoulderMe:"ExcusemebutIcan

handlethat."Her:"Soambusy-"Me:"Bitchmove

beforeImakeyou."Sheglaredatmetheworst

thingisshe'sskinnyAFIcouldbreakherbones

ifItouch.Butsheleftusanyways.Khaya

clearedhisthroat.Ilookedathim.Me:"What?"

Him:"Igotabadasschick!"Helaughed.Ijust

dishedupforhimandmybrother.Igavethem



theirfood.Ntandowasalreadydrunk.Thatboy

knowsnolimitswhenitcomestoalcohol.

Khaya:"Comelet'stalk."Hepulledmeinthe

directionofthehouse.Me:"I'mscared."

Him:"Why?" Me:"Everytimewe'talk'italways

endswithyourtoungedownmythroatandyour

shirtonthefloor."Helaughed.Him:"Wellwhat's

soscaryaboutthat?"Me:"Nothing."Ismiledand

lethimpullmetowardsthehouse.

Ntando:"Khaya.Whereareyougoingbruh?"

Khaya:"Togetsomemoredrinks."Heliedeasily.

HeopenedtheslidingdoorandIfollowedhim

in.Iwenttothefridgeandpulledoutafewcans

andbottlesofbeerandcidersMe:"Icoulduse

somehelpinsteadofyoucheckingmeout."He

camecloser.Him:"HowcanInotwanttolook

atyou?Imeangirlhaveyouseenyourself!"I

giggledatthatandpulledhimdowntomy

heighttokisshim.Hishandswerealloverme

hegroanedandheldmywaisttightandpressed

mybodyflushagainsthishardone."Sothisis



yougettingthedrinks?"Khayajumpedfromme

likeIburnthimwhenheheardNtando'svoice.

WhenIlookedathimalltheblooddrainedfrom

mybodyIjustgotcold.Khaya:"Ntandobrolook-

"Ntando:"Shutupman!Youbrokethebrocode.

Mysister?Myfuckenlittlesister!"Ohshitwas

abouttogetreal.Me:"Ntandoit'snotlikeI-"

Ntando:"Shutupbitch!"Hegotcloserhewas

scaringme.HepunchedKhaya.Me:"Ntando

please-"Ntando:"KayoneIsaidshutyourtrap

hole."Ikeptmymouthshut.Khaya:"Wecantalk

aboutthis.ManIdon'twannafightyou."

Ntando:"OhbutIdo."Hepunchedhimagain

andtheyrolledonthefloor.Khayatryingto

blockNtando'spunches.IsawKhayawas

bleedingandIlostit.Me:"Ntandogetoffhim

now!"Iscreamed.Ntandofinallyletgooffhim.

Ntando:"KhayaIwantyououtofmyhouse

now!"Khayaheldhishandup.Khaya:"Am

leavingbro."Hepickeduphiscarkeysandleft.

Ntandoturnedtome.Him:"Andyou...what



wereyouthinking?He'smybestfriend."Me:"I

know."IfiddledwithmytopahabitIdowhen

amnervous.Him:"Couldn'tyouhavefounda

differentboyfriendorsomething?"Me:"Am

sorryokay?Ican'tcontrolwhoIfallfor."

Him:"Wellyouhavetobreakupwithhim."

Me:"What?WhyaresoagainstKhaya?"

Him:"BecauseKayoneIknowthekindofperson

heis.Khayaisaplayer.He'llneverchange."

Me:"But-"Him:"NobutsKayonehe'llbreakyour

heart.Justfindyourselfadecentguy."Me:"I

can'tjustdothat."Him:"Youhavetoorelse.."

Me:"Orelsewhat?"Him:"I'lltellmomanddad

howKhayaisabadinfluencetoyouandthey

willbanyoufromseeinghim."Me:"you

wouldn't."Him:"Tryme."Andwiththatheturned

aroundtojointheparty.Iwalkeduptomyroom

sadly.WhatthehellamIsupposedtodonow?

[03/23,13:06]Mk:Insert10°°°°°Thenextday

whenIwokeupthehousewasawfullyquiet.I

wentdownstairsanddaddywasreadinghis



newspaperdrinkingcoffeeandmomwas

eatingfruitsalad.Me:"Family!"Mom:"Kayone

youdon'thavetobesoloudit'sstillearly."I

rolledmyeyesather.Dad:"Pumpywhyyouup

soearly?"Me:"Whattimeisit?"Dad:"Quarter

pastseven."Me:"Ididn'tfeelsleepyanymore.I

wenttobedearlyyesterday."Iturntolookat

mom.Me:"Mommydearest."Ismiled

Her:"WhatdoyouwantKayone?"Me:"Whydo

youalwaysthinkamaftersomething."Ipouted.

Her:"Youusuallyare.Spititout."Me:"CanI

borrowyourcartoday?I'vegotsomewhereto

be."Her:"AndI'vegottobeatwork."Dad:"Just

giveherthecarwe'lltakeminetoday."

Her:"Okay.Butyouhavetotakeittothecar

wash."Me:"Consideritdone."Ihuggedbothmy

parents.Andtheyleftforworknotlongafter.°°

Itidiedupthehouseandmyroom.Itexted

Khaya.ME*Wannameetup?*hereplied

immediately.HIM*YeahSure.Mycrib?*ME

*Textmetheaddress*Hesentmetheaddress.



Itwasn'tthatfarfrommyhome.°Ishowered

andablackhighwastedjeansandawhite

AdidasteeandwhiteGuccisneakers.Ididn't

applyanymake-upjustamaroonmaclipstick.I

tookmypurseandwentdownstairs.Ntando

waseating.Ntando:"Whereyougoing?"

Me:"Out."Him:"Outwhere?"Me:"Idon'thaveto

reportmyselftoyou."Him:"Kayoneyou'dbetter

notbegoingtoseeKhaya."Me:"Orwhat?"

Him:"YouknowwhatI'lldoandamnotbluffing."

Me:"Icried,builtabridge,gotoveritIthinkyou

shouldtoo."Ididn'thearhisreplytothatcauseI

slammedthedoor.°•After35minutesIwasin

frontofKhaya'sgate.Ipressedthebuzzerand

hecamedowntoletmeinwearingshortsanda

simplet-shirt.Eveninjustsimpleclotheshe

lookedbreathtaking.Iparkedmycarandgot

out.Hegavemeahug.Him:"Areyouokay?"

Me:"Amfineyou'retheonethattookabeating

lastnight."Him:"Nahamfine.HewasangryI

understand."Wewentinsidehishouse.And



wellFuckenShitDamn itwasamazing.

Simplebutamazing.Marblefloors The

colourswerequitedullcharcoalgrey,blackand

whitebuytheycomplimentedeachother

perfectly.Ineedtomeethisinteriordesigner.

Thisisprefect.Therewasachandelierdangling

rightabovemyheadwithcandlesandlittle

diamondlikehookshangingdownfromthe

rims.Thewallswerepaintedgreyandwhite.

Khaya:"Wannawatchamovie?I'llmake

popcorn."Me:"I'llchoosethemovie."

Khaya:"Sure."Hedisappearedintothekitchen.

Me:"HowabouttheHungerGames?"Him:"Nah

.Thehangover?"Heyellsfromthekitchen.

Me:"I'veseenitbefore.BadGrandpa?"

Him:"Yeahputitin."AndIdid.Wewatchedthe

movie.°ButIfellasleephalfwaythroughthe

movie.Iwaswokenupbysomeonekissingme.

Khaya:"LetsgomakefoodIwanttoeat."

Me:"Youcaneatme."Isuggestearninga

chucklefromKhaya.Him:"Really!?"Me:"Noyou



pervertlet'sgomakefood."Islaphimonthe

arm.Him:"Noneedtobeviolentwoman.I'll

cook."Me:"What?youcancook?"Him:"No.It's

calledorderingin."Irolledmyeyes.

Me:"ChinesseorPizza?"Him:"Pizza."Me:"I'll

choosethetoppings."Him:"Whateverhere'sthe

phone."Iorderedthepizzaanditarrivedwithin

30minutes.°AfterweateIthrewawaythe

boxes.Khaya:"Comesithere."Hemotionedto

hislap.Me:"What?"Khaya:"You'resoslowcome

sitonmylap"hepulledmebythehandandsat

meonhislap.Me:"Whatnow?"Him:"NowIget

mydessert."Hepulledmetohimandkissed

thelightsouttame.Andhetookoffmyt-shirt

easily.Isilentlythankedthegodsthatiworemy

blacklacebraandundies.Helookedatmy

boobsandsmiled.Me:"Idiotwhyaresmilingat

myboobs?"Hedidn'tanswerthathejust

continuedtoplacewetkissesroundmyneckI

positionedmyselfcorrectlyontopofhimone

legonthesideofhimandthistimeItake



control.Idon'tevenknowwhatI'mdoing.Itug

hisshirtoff.Hepicksmeupandtakesmeto

hisbedroomnotoncebreakingthekiss.

Me:"Khayathere'ssomeoneatthedoor."

Him:"Letthemwaitthereambusy."Me:"Heyy

gogetthedooramnotgoinganywhere."He

reluctantlygotup.Iwaitedseveralminutes.I

heardanolderwoman'svoicedownstairs.

Khayacamebackwithmytopinhishands.I

putiton.Me:"Andthen?"Him:"Mymom's

downstairs."Me:"Okaythat'smycuetoleave

then."Him:"Wait.Don'tyouwannameether?"

Me:"Now?"Him:"Yes."Me:"Noit'stooearly."

Him:"But-"Me:"Nobutsnowgogetmemy

purse."Hesulkedbutwenttogogetinanyways.

Hecamebackamomentlaterandledme

throughthebackdoor.Ikissedhimbefore

drivingoff.°

[03/23,13:06]Mk:Insert11°°°°°°°Idrove

myselfbackhome.Igotoutofthecarandwent

insidethehouse.ThankgoodnessNtando



wasn'taroundhe'sapain.Itwasalreadyfour-

thirtyandtheparentswerecomingbackin2

hours.SoIstartedwithdinnermyfavouriteMac

andcheese.Khayatextedme.Khaya[Babe?]

Me{Boo }Khaya[Youdon'twannameetmy

mom?]Me{Idobutsomeothertime.Iwasn't

evendressedproperty}Khaya[Yesyouwere]

Me{NoIwasn'tgoarguewithyourselfam

busy }Khaya[Gojump ]Me{You'rebeing

childish }Khaya[Amnot][Babe?][You're

ignoringme? ]Me{ItoldyouI'mbusy.Stop

beinganattentionwhoreyouidiot}Khaya[Am

youridiot ]Ismiled.Me{You'remyidiot}"I

wonderwho'smakingyousmilelikethat."I

lookeduptoseemymotherinthekitchen.

Me:"What?"Her:"You'redatingnow?"

Me:"What?"Her:"Imeanyouhaveaboyfriend?"

Me:"What'saboyfriend?"Her:"Kayone!"Ihurried

tothestovebeforeshecouldsayanything.°I

finishedcookingsettingupthetable.TheFam

camedownamomentlater.Andmomwas



busystaringatmefromacrossthetable.I

pretendedlikeIdidn'tnotice.Dadsaidgrace

andweate.AftereatingNtandoandIdidthe

dishes.Ntando:"LookKayoneI'msorryifIseem

likeamcontrolyou.JustthatIknowthetypeof

personKhayais.Idon'twanthimtobreakyour

heart."Me:"Itsokay."Ntando:"Iknowyou'restill

seeinghim.Youdon'thavetogobehindmy

back."Me:"O-okay."Iwassurprised.Him:"Butif

hebreaksyourheartI'llchopoffhisdick.Slice

itmarinateitinhisspermandBBQitandfeedit

tohim."Me:"Woah!Idon'tknowifIshouldlove

youorbeafraidofyou .Butthankyoubro."

Him:"IloveyoulilsisandIgotyourback."Me:"I

loveyoutoobroandIgotyoutoo."Wefist

bumpedandcarriedonwiththedishestalking

aboutIsibaya.•WefinishedandIsaid

goodnighttoNtando.Hewasgonnastick

arounddownstairsandwatchvolleyballordid

hesaybasketball?Whocares.Notme.Anywho

Iwentupstairstomyroomandtookahot



shower.IworemypjsandcombedmyhairI

mustdomyhairtomorrow.Itookabookand

read,PrideandPrejudicebyJaneAusten.Yep

amanerd. •WhenIwokeupthefollowing

daythehousewasempty.Ijustchilledforabit

andmademyselfbreakfastandatewhile

watchingcartoons.RegularShowlitAF I

thencalledBuhleandDiamondtomeetmein

Town.Ishoweredandworeashortloosefitting

denimdressandsandals.Iputonapinkpolo

capandtookmypurseandmom'skeys.That

womanshouldstopbeingstingyandbuymea

caralready.Ilockedthedooranddroveto

Town.IwasgonnameetBuhleandDeeat

MuggandBean.Buhleisobsessedwiththeir

cheesecakeandwellsoamI.Ifoundthem

seatinginourusualspot.Buhlewavedand

yelledformetohurryupgettingmostofthe

attention.Buhleisloud.Likereallyloud.The'I

wishIcouldsewyourlipstogether'kindofloud.

Butshe'scoollikethat.Iorderedchocolatechip



muffinandalatte .Weatewhiletalking.Until

Buhletappedmeontheshoulder.Me:"What?"

Her:"Lookatthatyummythingoverthere."She

saidshowingmeaguyinalightgreysuit.He

lookedsophisticated.Me:"Oh."Buhle:"Oh?Is

thatallyoucansay?Friendhewastotally

checkingyouout."Me:"I'vegotaboyfriend."

Buhle:"So?"Dee:"Shesaidshehasaboyfriend

Buhle."Buhle:"Whatever.Icouldtotallyeathim

up."Dee:"Eathim."Buhle:"Don'tbeabore.Let's

gogetyourhairdoneyoulooklikeafossilwith

thathair."Irolledmyeyesbutgotupanyways.°

WegottothesalonandIdidbraidswhilemy

girlsweredoingtheirnails.Ididn'tdomineI

optedforamanicure.ThelasttimeIdidmy

nailswasastruggleIcouldn'tevenwashthe

dishesortypeonmyphoneproperly.Afterwe

gotdonewiththenailswewentshoppingabit

justtowastetime.Buhleflirtingwitheverything

thathasadick °WewereinYDEBuhleand

Diamondwerearguingonwhichshadesto



choosetypical.IwasboredsoItoldthemI'llbe

waitingoutside.Isatononeofthecoffee

tablesoutside.WhentheMuggandBean

strangershowedup.Him:"HiI'mSamke."

Me:"Hello.Kayone."Him:"Nicename."

Me:"Thanks."Iknowamcomingoffasrudethe

guywascuteandallbutIwasn'tinterested.He

smeedarrogantonfirstglance.The'I'mrich

andIcangetanywoman'cockybastardkindof

person.Him:"Soyoufromaroundhere?"

Me:"Yeah.ForewoodCove."Him:"Really?Am

alsonotfarfromthere."Me:"Okay."Ispotted

Buhlecomingoutoftheshop.Istoodup.

Him:"You'releavingalready?"Me:"Yeah."

Him:"WellitwasnicemeetingyouKayone."

Me:"Likewise"Him:"CanIgetahug?"Me:"Sure."

Ihuggedhimandthenwentovertomyfriends.

Buhle'smouthwaswideopen.Buhle:"Ihavea

boyfriend."Shemockedme.Me:"YesIdo."

Her:"ButyoustillhuggedMrhotshotoverthere."

Me:"Iwastryingtobepolite."Her:"Soyoudon't



wanthim?"Me:"Nahyoucanhavehim."Her:"So

what'shisnameanddidyougethisnumber?"

Me:"Samke.AndNo."Her:"You'reuseless."

Me:"Whatever."Deefinallycameoutofthe

shoptoo.Andwepartedways.Idrovemyself

backhomewhilejammingtoBèyonce-XO.I

lovethatsong."YourfaceisallthatIsee,I'll

giveyoueverythingBabylovemelightsout"I

sangalong. °°°°

[03/23,13:06]Mk:Insert12°°°°°WhenIgot

homefromtown.Momwasalreadycooking.

Shewasn'tsupposedtobehereImeanitwas

likefour.Shewasn'tsupposedtobebackfor

anothertwohours.Me:"Whyareyouhere?"

Mom:"Thisismyhouseisn'tit?"Me:"Ohshit

thatcameoutwrong.Imeanwhyareyouhome

soearly."Her:"LanguageKayone!AndIonlyhad

morningshift.SoIdecidedtocooktorelieve

you."Me:"Thankyouletmegoputtheseinmy

room."Iwenttomyroomandputthebags

down.Momcalledmeawhilelatersaying



dinnerwasready.SoIwentdown.°Ntandowas

settingupthetable.Mom:"Kayonecanyoucall

yourdad.Ithinkhe'sinhisstudy."Me:"Okay"I

wentupthestairstodaddy'sstudy.Itwason

thefarendofthecorridor.Iknocked.Ihearda

faint'comein'Iopenedthedoorandentered.

Me:"Daddinnersready."Dad:"OkayPumpyI'llbe

rightdownIfistneedtomakeanimportantcall

toaclientofmine."Me:"Okay."Iwent

downstairsagainandsatdownatthedinner

table.Dadcamedownamomentlaterandsaid

graceandweate.Dad:"Ntando,Pumpy.Your

momandIwillbeawayforafewdays."

Mom:"NopartiesKayone.AndNtandolookafter

yoursisterplease."Ntando:"Yeahsure."Hewas

smiling.AfterdinnerwewatchedTVforabittill

Ifeltsleepyandwenttosleep.WhenIgotup

theparentswerealreadygone.AndNtandowas

onhisphone.Me:"Organisinganotherget

together?"Him:"Yeah."Me:"Youheardwhat

momsaid?"Him:"Hasanythingmomeversaid



stoppedme?"Me:"You'recrazy" Him:"So

I'vebeentold.Lookamgonnagobuyafew

bottlesseeyoulater."Me:"Sure"hetookhiscar

keysandleft.Imademyselfbreakfast.After

breakfastIdidthedishes.Igotacallfrom

Khaya.Me:"Babe?"Him:"Canyoucomeover

later."Hesoundedprettyserious.Me:"Aren't

youatwork?"Him:"Itooktheafternoonoff.

Nowwillyoumakeit?"Me:"Yeahsure."

Him:"Okayhurry."Me:"Bye-"hehunguponme!I

finishedwiththedishesandandtookabath.I

worealightblueboyfriendJeanmywhiteGucci

sneakersandwhiteKappaTee.Itookmypurse.

MomtookthecartodaysoIhadtousepublic

transport.Ihateusingthebus.°Iarrivedat

Khaya'scrib.Hecamedowntoopenthegate

forme.Hewasstillinhisworksuit.Exceptthe

tiewasmissing.Twobuttonswereleft

unbuttonedandherolledhissleeves.Ifollowed

himin.Him:"Sit."Isatonthecouch.Hesatnext

tome.Him:"Wherewereyouyesterday?"Me:"At



themall."Him:"Doingwhat?"Me:"What'swith

the20questions?"Him:"DoingwhatKayone!?"

Hewasgettingimpatient.Me:"Myhair.Khaya

what'swrongwithyou?"Him:"Who'sthis?"He

flippedmeapicture.Ipickeditupandsawthat

itwasmehuggingthatSamkeguy.Me:"Khaya

areyouhavingmefollowed?"Him:"Justanswer

thedamnquestionKayone!"Me:"Idon'tknow

himhisnameisSamke."Him:"Idon'tfuckin

wannaknowhisname.What'shetoyou?"Me:"I

justmethimyesterdayIdon'tknowhim."

Him:"Ohsoyouwalkaroundgivingrandom

strangerspassionatehugs?"Me:"Thatwasa

briefhugKhayathere'snothingpassionate

aboutit.Stopbeinginsecure!"Igotupreadyto

leave.He'scrazy.Heheldmyarm.Him:"Am

sorryokay.I'vejustgotalotofenemiesyou

havetobemorecarefulnexttime."Me:"Iwill.

ButinfuturewhenIdidsomethingyoudon'tlike

talktomedon'tscreamatme."Him:"Amsorry."

Hepulledmebackdowntothecouchnextto



himandhuggedme.Westayedlikethatfora

longtimetillhegotupsayinghewantsto

shower.Iwatchedcartoonsforthetimebeing.I

don'tcarehowoldIgetI'llneverstopwatching

cartoons.Spongebobishilarious.°Khayacame

downwearingshortsandt-shirt.Wewatcheda

movie.ThenIhelpedhimcookdinner.Itstarted

gettinglatethough.Him:"You'resleepingover

right?"Me:"What?"Him:"ImeanNtandois

havingaturnupatyourhousesoit'sbestof

yousleephere."Me:"I'veneversleptataguy's

housebefore."Him:"Wellletmebeyourfirst?"I

laughed.Weateandthenwashedthedishes

together.It'sonlyKhayawhocanmakean

innocentactofwashingdishesnaughty.

Lawd! °Afterwashingthedisheswewentup

tohisroom.Khayatookoffhisshirt.Me:"Um

Khaya?"Him:"Mhh?"Me:"Canyouputashirton.

You'remessingwithmyheadwhenyou'relike

this."Hechuckled.Him:"Ilikemessingwithyour

head.Especiallywhenamlikethis" Iblushed



Me:"Khayastopit!"Him:"Where'sthefuninthat

grandma?"Me:"Stopcallingmegrandma!"

Him:"Whygrandma?"Me:"Stopit!"Herolledhis

eyesandputonamaroonshirt.Hethrewmea

greyoversizedshirt.Me:"Whatthisfor?"

Him:"Youdon'tactuallythinkyou'regonnasleep

inyourjeansright?"Me:"Oh."Him:"Iwanttosee

youinmyshirt.Nowcomeonwearit."

Me:"OkayI'llchangeinthebathroom."Iwentto

thebathroom.Tookoffmyclothesandputthe

shirton.Itreachedmidthigh.Iwentbacktothe

bedroom.Khayawasalreadyunderthecovers.I

layeddownnexttohimmyhearthammeringin

mychest.Khaya:"Kayonerelaxamnotgonna

doanything.Wellthatisunlessyouwantme

too" Ihithimonthearmblushingmadly

Me:"Stopteasingme."Him:"Finefinelet'sgetto

sleep."Hesaidpullingmecloser.°°°

[03/23,16:37]Mk:Insert13°°°°°Iwokeupto

mycellphoneringingbutIwastoolazytopickit

upbesidesKhayawaswayclosertoit.Hetook



itandgaveittome.Him:"Babe?"Me:"Mhhh,"

Him:"Yourphoneisringing,"Me:"Whoisit?"I

askedsleepily.Him:"IthasnoID"Me:"Pickitup

then."Iturnedtotheotherside.Him:"Hello?"

Caller:"..."Him:"Thefuckyouwantfromher?"

Caller:"..."Him:"Youcansayittome."Caller:"..."

Him:"Gofuckyourself."Heputthephonedown.

Andwokemeup.Him:"WhyisthisSamkeguy

callingyou?"Isatup.Me:"Hedidwhat?"

Him:"Youtoldmeyoudon'tknowhim."Me:"And

Idon't."Him:"Thefuckhecallingyoufor?You

exchangednumbers."Me:"Idon'thavetimefor

this."Igotupandworemypantsandshoes.

Tookoffhisshirtandputmineon.Itookmy

phoneandcalledDiamondtocomepickmeup.

Khayagotupfromthebed.Him:"Givemethe

phone."Iignoredhim.Andforcefullytookit

frommeandthrewitagainstthewallandit

shattered.Me:"Whatthehellareyoudoing?"

Him:"You'recallingyou'reboyfriendinmy

house!"Me:"You'reanidiotyouknowthat?I



can'tdealwiththisrightnow."Isteppedoutof

theroom.Him:"Sonowyou'regoingtoleave.

Butwe'retalking."Me:"You'resofucken

insecure.Justgoandfixyourselfbeforeyou

talktomeIcan'ttalktoyoulikethis."Him:"Well

youbettergetusedtoitcausethisiswhatyou'll

beseeingifkeep!a+!behavinglikeawhore."I

chuckledbitterlyandsteppedclosertohim.

Me:"CallmeawhoreonemoretimeKhaya."

Him:"You.Are.A.Whore."Hesaidpushingme

back.Ilookedathimandtookmypurseandleft

hishouse.ItoldmyselfIwon'tcryhehurtme

butIwon'tcryhedoesn'tdeservemytears.

Thatassholehebrokemyfreakingphone.Now

amreallysurehe'sBipolar.Itookataxihome.°

Iarrivedhome.Thehousewasamessandjust

climbedthestairstomyroom.Ichangedto

shortsandasimpleshirtIturnedonmy

speakerandlistenedtoKekePalmer-Windup

cleaningmyroom.AfteranhourandahalfI

wasdone.IwentdownstairstogetfoodIwas



kindahungry.WhenIgotdownstairstheplace

wasspotlessandIspottedNtandolookinglike

hesleptinthetrashcan.Igotclosertohim

hesmelledlikethattoo.Me:"Whathappened

yesterday?"Ntando:"Shhh.NotsoloudIhavea

headache."HewhisperedandIwasn'tevenloud.

Him:"Gotanyheadachepillsmyheadiskilling

me."Me:"Yeahtopshelveinmybathroom."

Ntando:"ThanksI'llbeinmyroom."Hetooka

whateverbottlefromthefridge.Me:"Andtakea

showertooplease."Heflippedmeoff.Ilaughed

andshookmyhead.Imademyselfbacon,eggs

andasausage.IatemyfoodandwatchedTV

forabit.NextthingIknowBuhlebargesin

throughthedoor.Buhle:"Bitch!"Me:"What?"

Her:"I'vebeencallingyouwhyisyourphone

off?"Me:"It'sbroken.I'llusethespareone."

Her:"Okaywelllet'sgototheclub."Me:"Buhle

amtired."Her:"Idon'tcarewe'regoingtothe

club.Deeiscomingovernowgogofreshen

up."Me:"Ihateyou."Her:"Youloveme.Now



where'sthatsexybrotherofyours."

Me:"Probablyinhisroom."Her:"Givenachance

I'dsmashthat."Me:"OkaynowShutup."Her:"I

meangirlhowcanyouliveinthesameroomas

himandnotgethorny?"Me:"Simple.He'smy

BROTHER."Her:"SamedifferenceImeanhave

youseenthewayhelickshislipsthattounge.

It'sbeenfartoolongsinceIhadagreatmuff."

Me:"Thankyoufortheinfo."Her:"Imeanlike

Kayonehaveyouseenyouyourbrother?"

Me:"YesIlivewithhim."Her:"Helookslikethe

dominanttypeinthebedroom.Isheintokinky

stuff?Candlewaxandblindfold?"Iclosedmy

earsusingmyhandsandranupstairs

screaming"Lalalala"likeamadwoman.Buhle

iscrazy.°Igotinmyroomandtookaquick

shower.Iworemynavybluejumpsuitandnude

highheelswithIputonmake-upandfinishedit

offwithMaroonmaclipstick.Itookmyclutch

andletmybraidslooseandjoinedBuhle

downstairs.Buhlewasflirtingwithasick



lookingNtando.Ntandowasn'tevenlistening.

"I'llneverdrinkagain."Iheardhimmutter.Itwas

around18:30andhewasstillhungover.What

kindofalcoholdidhehave.Me:"Buhlestop

hittingonmybrotherandlet'sbounce."Shegot

upandshovedmeasidemumbling

"Cockbloker"Ilaughedather.AndtoldNtando

amleavinghejustnodded.IfoundBuhle

seatinginhercar.Her:"Kayoneyou'resucha

cockblock."Me:"Sisterforgetit.You'renot

gettingmybrother'sdickanytimesoon.And

let'sstoptalkingabouthimI'llpuke."Sherolled

hereyesbutletthetopicgo.°Wefetched

Diamondandwenttotheclub.Wegotinwith

nohasslesconsideringamstill17andbothof

themare18.WewentstraighttothebarBuhle

gotacallfromher'boyfriend'.Shethenledus

toaboothatthebackwithafewguysand

somegirls.Buhletappedonegirlonthe

shoulderthatwassittingonsomeolderguy's

lap.Buhle:"Trampmove."Thegirllookedat



Buhlefromheadtotoethenclickedhertounge.

Buhle:"GirlIsaidmove.Theseghettohoes."

Girl:"Whoyoucallingahoe?"Buhle:"It'syouI'm

talkingtoaren'tI.Areyougonnamoveor

shouldImakeyou?"Girl:"Listenhereyouspoilt

brat-"IhadtointervenebeforeBuhlebeatthe

crapouttaher.Me:"Girljustmove."Girl:"And

whoaretotellmewhattodo?"Me:"heyIwas

onlytryingtohelp"Buhleheldthegirlbyherhair

andputheraside.Buhle:"Iwarnedyoutoget

offhim."WellIsawthattheguywasenjoying

theattentionhewassmug.Thegirlleftand

Buhletookherplace.Wedrankandtalkedto

theguysandladies.Iwasonlydrinkingnon-

alcoholicdrinks.Dee:"Kaydon'tlooknowbut

there'ssomeonebehindyou."Iturnedtolook

becausewhenyousaydon'tlookyoujustmake

theotherpersonwanttolookmore.AnywayI

turnedaround.AndwhatIsawmademyheart

sink.Mychestconstrictedandmypalms

startedtosweat.IguessKhayamust'vefelt



someonewaslookingathimcausehelooked

atmedeadintheeye.Hedidn'tevenhavethe

decencytomovethatgirlfromhislap.He

lookedatmewithcoldeyesandkissedher

whilelookingatmerubbingherthighandthe

girlwasmoaning.Myvisionbecameblurry.But

Iblinkedthetearsawayandtookashotof

tequila.Idon'tknowhowmanyshotsImust

havetaken.Ifoundmyselfonthedancefloor

dancing.°°[N.BIfeellikeyouguysaren't

engagingwiththestory.Dropthosecomments

peopleandthankyoutothosereaderswho

comment amverygrateful.Pleasecomment

ontheinsertsandgivemesomefeedbackit's

reallydiscouragingtoonlyhaveafew

commentswhileover100peoplereadyour

story.Ihopeyouenjoyedtheinsert amsorry

I'vebeenscarcetomakeituptoyouI'lldrop

anotherinserttonightokay?Okay °°

[03/23,16:37]Mk:Insert14°KHAYA'SP.O.V°°

°°°YesterdayafterKayoneleftIdecidedto



callSamke.AndhethreatenedtohurtKayone.

I'mnotafraidofhimbelievemeamnot.Ijust

fearforKay'slife.IloveherIreallydobutam

notgoodforhershe'sagoodgirlandshe

deservesagoodguy.ButI'mnotthatguy.I'll

justdragherintomydarklifeandIcan'thave

that.IwouldneverforgivemyselfifKaywould

diebecauseofme.AndSamkeisunstable.I

wishtherewasawaytotellKayonetostay

awayfromhimwithoutcomingoffasacontrol

freak.ButfirstIneedhertobesafeandthat's

farawayfromme.Ineedtobreakherheartso

shewon'teverthinkaboutmeagain.Evenifshe

hatesmeaslongasshe'ssafeIcan'tprotect

hereverywhere.°°°KAYONE'SP.O.V°°°Iwoke

upthefollowingdaymyheadwaspounding.I

groanedandturned.Onthesideofthebed

therewasabottleofwaterandsomeaspirin.I

poppedtwoaspirinpillsanddrankthewhole

bottleofwater.Afterawhilemyheadstopped

poundingIobservedmysurroundings.Iwas



definetlyinaguysroom.Ifoundsweatpants

andashirtandsomeAdidasslip-onsanda

toiletrybagandatoothbrush.OkayIwashella

confusedbutIdecidedtoshower.Itookthem

andwenttothebathroom.Ishoweredandwore

theclothes.Theydidn'tfitmeperfectlyafterall

theywereaguy'sclothes.SoaftershoweringI

didthebed.ThedoorwaslocledsoIsatonthe

cornerofthebedandwaited.Afterafew

minutesaguycamein.Hewaswearingcasual

clothesbutohdamn!Ohdamn!Killmenowhe

lookedhellafine.Him:"Ohyou'reawake."He

smiled.Hehasonedimple.Isthatevenathing?

Me:"Uh...yeah.ButhowdidIgethereandwho

areyou?"Him:"I'mLwaziYouremember

yesterdayyouwentclubright?"Me:"Yes."

Him:"Howmuchdoyourememberfromthere."

Me:"WellIwassittingwithmyfriendsandthenI

sawmyboyf-Imeanex-boyfriendandafterthat

Ihadafewshotsoftequilaeverythingafterthat

isablur."Him:"Turnsoutyouhadmorethana



fewshotscauseyouweredrunk."Hechuckled.

Iputmyfaceinhands.Me:"OhGodamso

embarrassed."Him:"Firsttimedrinking?"

Me:"NonotreallybutI'veneverdrankthathard.

DidIdoanymoreembarrassingthings?"

Him:"Wellyoukissedthebarman,thebouncer

andsomegaydude.Ohplusyouattackedmy

girlfriend."Me:"Ohmyword!Iamsosorry.Gosh

I'llneverdrinkagain."Him:"Amkiddingboutthe

lastpart" Me:"Stopit.You'remakingmefeel

horrible" Him:"Sorry.Youhungry?"Me:"YeahI

guessso."Him:"Come."Istoodupfromthebed

andfollowedhimtothekitchenbeforewe

turnedthecornerIheardvoicescomingfrom

thekitchen.Istoppedhim.Me:"Who'sthere?"

Him:"Myfamily."Me:"You'rewhat!?"Him:"Just

cometheywon'tbite."Hepulledmyhand.I

don'tevenknowthisguy.Buthewouldn'tkill

meinfrontofhisfamilyright?Butheseemed

prettychill.Wecameinthekitchenand

everybodystoppedtalkingandlookedatus.I



blushedundertheirscrutinizinggazes.I

blushedevenharderwhenInoticedourhands

werestilltogether.HenoticedIwas

uncomfortableandletgoofmyhand.There

werefourpeopleintheroom.Anolderwoman

whoIassumedwashismother.Twogirls-

twins.Andaguywholookedtobe25ormore.

Theolderwomancametomeandhuggedme.

Thatwasweird Her:"Sothismustbe

makoti(daughterin-law)Lwazi:"Mom!"Hisbro:"

Wowlilbroyou'veoutdoneyourselfshe's

gorgeous."Lwazi:"Ericshe'snot-"His

mom:"EricshutupIdon'tseeyoubringingagirl

heresoplease.Linasetanextraplatefor

makoti.What'syournamesweety?"

Me:"Kayone"Eric:"Shecansitnexttome."His

mom:"Whywouldshesitnexttoyou?Comesit

nexttomewehavealottotalkabout."

Lwazi:"Butmomshe's-"Hismom:"Shutupwena

whenIwantyourinputI'llaskforit."Shepulled

metositnexttoherandIdid.Weateandthe



foodwasamazing.Shekeptaskingquestions.I

feltlikeIwasbeinginterviewed.Her:"Whatis

yoursurname."Me:"Nyathi"Her:"That'llChange

prettysoon.Howoldareyou?"Lwaziface

palmedandIchokedonmydrink.Me:"I'm

seventeen."Her:"MhhLwazioverthereis

turning21onthe17ofJulynextyear."Me:"Uh

okay."°AfterweateIofferedwithwashingthe

disheswiththetwins.Ilearnttheirnameswere

LinathiandAnathibuttheygobyLinaandNathi.

Nathiwasquietthewholetime.Linawasthe

mosttalkativeone.Shetoldmeaboutherself

andLwazi.Shesaidshe's16.Lwazicameinto

thekitchenawhilelater.Lwazi:"Youdone?"

Me:"Yes."Lina:"Sowhere'dyouguysmeet?"

Lwazi:"Kayonelet'sgo."Lina:"Don'tleave

withoutsaygoodbyetomomshe'llbeupset."

Me:"Okay."Ifoundhermominthesittingroom

watchingTVwithAnathiandEric.Me:"Ma?I'll

beleavingnow."Shehuggedmeagain.

Her:"Nicemeetingyoubaby.Visitagain."Ijust



smiled.AndleftwithLwazi.Hehadabagwith

him.Myclothes,shoesandclutchwereinthere.

°WegotinthecarandIdirectedhimtomy

house.LwazilivedintheTownshipsohewas

kindasurprisedtoseemyhouse.Lwazi:"Thisis

whereyoulive?"Me:"Yesandthankyoufor

everything."Lwazi:"Sure."Me:"Bye."Him:"CanI

getyournumber?"Me:"Sure"Itypeditinhis

phone.Ihuggedhimandthenleftthecar.I

needtodoaSim-SwapASAP.°°Iopenedthe

dooranditwasunlocked.Ntandowaseating

pizzaandBuhlewassittingnexttohim.

Diamondwasonthecouch.Dee:"Kay?Where

haveyoubeen?"Ntando:"SeeItoldyoushe's

okay."Buhle:"Girl!Whoseclothesareyou

wearing!?"Shescreamed.Me:"Doyouhaveto

besoloud?"Her:" Whatevertellmeerr'thang"

shepulledmetomyroomandDeefollowed

afterus.°

[03/23,16:37]Mk:Insert15°°°°Isatonthe

bedBuhleandDiamondsatontheeithersideof



me.Dee:"Girlstarttalkingwhathappened

yesterday.Youwentmissinginthemiddleof

thenight"Buhle:"Aftershekissedthatgayguy"

Dee:"Andthebouncer.Andthebarman"

Me:"YouwannahearwhereIwasornot?"

Buhle:"Talk"SoItoldthemeverythingLwazi

toldmeandthepartabouthavingbreakfast

withhisfamily.Buhle:"Sowhatyougonnado

aboutKhaya?"Mymooddropped.Me:"I

honestlydon'tknow."Irubbedmyhead.Me:"But

heplayedme.Idon'twannaadmititbutNtando

wasright."Dee:"It'sokaybabeyou'llgetover

him."Shesaidrubbingmyback.Buhle:"You

knowwhat'sthebestwaytogetoveradick?

Getanewone." Dee:"Forgetitwe'renot

gettingKayadildo" ••Afewdayspassed

andmyparentswereback.Christmasistoday

whichmeansfamilytime.Andmomwillcook

andI'llbeleftwithapileofdishes .°Khaya

wasstillanoshow.Andcursemyheartfor

missinghim.Hedidn'tevencometoapologise.



Doesheevenregretwhathedidatall?Ithought

he'dchangehiswaysforme.Iwassonaive.

AndLwazi.He'sthemostamazingpersonI've

evermethe'sfunny,he'ssmartandrationalbut

theonlyproblemishe'snoKhayaandhe'll

neverbe.ButIcan'tfinditinmetostop

comparingthem.BuhlethinksIshouldgive

LwaziachancebutDeeissetthatImustfigure

outwhat'swrongwithKhaya.Andme?Whatdo

Iwant?Ohfuckit!"Kayone!Kayone!"Iheardmy

momcallingme.Iputonmyshoesandwent

downstairs.Me:"Yes?"Her:"Gogetmethese

thingsatthemall."Shegavemehercreditcard

andcarkeys.Her:"AndhurryIwanttofinishup

withthesalads."Me:"Okay."°Igotintothecar

anddrovetothemall.IwenttoSparand

broughtthethingsandleft.Itooktheelevator

totheparkinglot.Iputthegroceriesintheboot.

Andwalkedtothedriver'sside.-"Hey"avoice

behindmesaid.Iwasstartled.Iturnedaround

sawKhaya.Me:"Thefuck?"Him:"Canwetalk."



Me:"No."Iopenedthecartogetin.Him:"Please

Kay.Justlisten."Me:"No.Idon'twannalistento

youanymore."Him:"Ijutwanttoexplain

somethingstoyoupleaselet'sjusttalk."

Me:"We'retalkingnowaren'twe?"Him:"Nonot

here.Let'sgotomyhouse."Me:"Iamnotgoing

anywherewithyou."Him:"SeriouslydoIhaveto

pickyouupknow."Herolledhiseyes.Me:"Get

talkingorI'llleave."Him:"Okaylet'sgetinyour

carthen."Igotinandwenttotheotherside.

Me:"So?"Him:"LookI'mtrulysorryaboutwhatI

did.IwasangryandIwantedtocooldownI

knowIshouldn'thavegoneaboutitthatway

butI'msosorryokay.Ididn'tmeantohurtyou

Kayone.IloveyouandIwantyousafeandI

can'tgiveyouthatsecuritynotwithSamke

flauntinghisassaroundactinglikeheowns

thistown.Samkeisusingyoutogettome.I

can'tlethimhurtyouIjustcan't.Iwantyousafe

butIstillneedyouclosetome.I'mcornered

andIcan'thaveboth.IneedyouKay-"



Me:"Stop."Mytearswerefallingbynow."Just

pleasestop.Everytimeyoufeellikeyou'renot

copingyoupushmeawayandhurtmeinthe

process.Whyareyousuchacoward?Whycan't

youfaceyourproblemsheadon?Youalways

dothismakemefeelimportantthendropme

likeapotato.ItoldyouIdidn'tcareright?That

wearegonnagetthroughthisright?Your

enemiesaremyenemies.ItoldyouI'dbe

careful.ItoldyouI'mnotlivingwithoutyou.So

stopdoubtingme.IhaveyouIknowI'msafe.I

gotyourbackstoppushingmeaway."Myvoice

keptbreakingandIwasshaking.Hepulledme

inforahug.Him:"I'msorryforalltheshitI

causedyou."Me:"Stopbeingacowardandtalk

tome.Iain'tgoingnowhere.Samkecanbuya

dildoandfuckhimself."Hechuckledhischest

vibratingandhehuggedmetighter.Ifheused

anymorestrengthmyribswouldbreak.Ipulled

awayfromthehugandlookedathimstraightin

theeyes.Me:"IhatethatIcan'tstaymadatyou.



LikeseriouslyyouhurtmeKhayanojokes."

Him:"IknowandI'msorry.Iloveyou."Me:"Love

youtoo."HethenkissedmeIpulledoutwhenI

feltmyphonevibrating.Me:"Onesec."I

answeredthephone."Mom"Her:"Kayonewhat's

wrongwithfindingafewthingsandcoming

backhome.Youweresupposedtobeherea

longtimeago."Me:"Ehyeahlongque.

Christmasholidaysremember.I'llbethere

now."Her:"Okayhurry."Me:"KhayaIhaveto

go."Him:"Okay.You'llcomeseemelaterright?"

Me:"Uhyeahsure."Hepeckedmylipsonce

more.Him:"Bye."Me:"Bye."Idroveoutofthe

parkinglotsmilinglikecrazy.WithSheLoves

MebyTreySongzblastingincar.Ican'thelpitI

loveTreyhe'sbae .°°

[03/23,16:37]Mk:Insert16°°°°°°Saturday

camearound.KhayaandIwerefinehereally

wastryingandsowasI.Weweregonnamake

thiswork.Itwasthe30thofDecemberandI

hadnoplanswhatsoever.BuhleandDiamond



wereonholidayonlycomingbackonthe3rd.I

wasboredshitlessforthelastfewdaysand

Khayawasbusy.Ntandowasdrunkhalfthe

timesoIcouldn'tdoanythingwithhim.Mom

anddadwereatmyaunt'splaceinLakeville.I

beggedthemnottotakemewithandeven

fakedastomachache.Thatwomanhasitinfor

me.Alwaystryingtocomparemewithher

daughterMandy.CallingmeaspoiltbratandI'd

trytotuneheroutbutshenevergivesup.She

justwantsareactionfromme.°Ihittheshower.

Igotoutdriedandlotionedmybody.Ithen

woreblackdenimshortskirtandablack

TommyHilfigercroptopandmyGucci

sneakers.Itiedmybraidsinaloosebun.Itook

myphonefromthecharger.Isawamissedcall

fromLwazisoIdecidedtocallhimback.>>

CallConvoMe:"Youcalled?"Him:"Uhyeah.I

wantedtoknowifyouhaveanyplansfor

today?"Me:"Nonotatall."Him:"Wannameet

up?"Me:"Yeahsure"Him:"OkayI'llseeyouinan



hourinTownokay?"Me:"Okaybye.">>>Atleast

Iwasn'tgonnabeboredshitlessthewholeday.

Itookmybagandmom'scarkeysandleft.I

backedoutofthedrivewayanddrovetoTown.

Ittookme45minutestogetthere.Trafficwas

terrible.WhenIarrivedLwazitextedmetomeet

himatSpur.IparkedthecarandwenttoSpur.

Lwaziwasalreadythere.Him:"Hey."Hegave

meahug."Youlookgood"Me:"Thankyou.You

too"hesmiled.Him:"Ialreadyorderedforus.

Hopeyouhungry."Ichuckled.Me:"Iam."Sothe

goodarrivedandweate.Him:"Mymomlikes

youandshewantstoseeyouagain."

Me:"What?"Ilookedupathim.Him:"Yeahthis

weekendifyoucan."Me:"But-"Him:"Justcome

KaypleaseLinawon'tshutupaboutyou."I

chuckled.Me:"OkayI'llcome."Him:"Let'sgo

then."Me:"Now?"Him:"Yes."Me:"But-"Him:"No

butsKayoneletsgo."Isighedbutstoodupand

followedhimout.Igotinmycarandhegotin

hisandIfollowedhim.°Wearrivedathishome.



Iparkedmycarbehindhisintheyard.He

openedthedoortothehouse.Iwasgreetedby

Lwazi'smother.Shegotupfromthecouchand

huggedme.Her:"Mydaughterin-law.Ihaven't

seenyouinawhile.You'reglowing."Ilaughed.

Andhuggedherback.Me:"Thankyouma."

Her:"Lwaziheregobuybread."Lwazitookthe

money.Him:"Comelet'sgo."Hismom:"Heeee."

Clapshandsonce."Youalreadywannashow

herofftothesetownshipboys."Lwaziignored

hismomandwalkedoutthedoorIfollowed

him.Me:"Youhaven'ttoldherwe'renotdating?"

Him:"Ididbutmymomis...wellmymomshe

likesyou."Ilaughedwewalkedandhewas

showingmearound.Wepassedagroupof

guysandafewgirls.Oneguywhistled.

Guy1:"WowLwazihotthingyougotthere."

Guy2:"Lookslikeacheesegirl."Girl:"Sheisshe

doesn'tbelonghere.Lwazi!Sothisiswhatyou

leftmefor?"Lwazi:"WeneverdatedPamitwas

ahookup."Pam:"Hookup?Hookupmyleft



footyoutoldmeyoulovedme."Lwazi:"Can't

youmoveon?Thatwasmonthsago"thegirl

gotclosertousandstoodinfrontofme.She

wasalittlebitshorterthanme.Caramelskin

andstyleddreadlocks.Shelookedcute.

Pam:"Lwazihowcanyoujustsaythat?And

you."Shepointedatme."Howdoyoufeel

knowingthatyourrelationshipisbasedon

anotherwoman'stearshuh?Howcanyoubuid

happinessonanotherwoman'stearshuh?How

doyou?"ShewasneartearsnowandIdidn't

knowwhattodo.Me:"PamI'msurewhatever

Lwaziputyouthroughmustbeveryhard"Lwazi

rolledhiseyes."ButI'mnotdatinghimI'vegota

boyfriendthatIlove."Isawreliefonherface

andtracesofhope.Lwazipulledmeaway

beforePamcouldsayanything.Me:"Andthen

you'reaheartbreakerNow?"Heshookhishead.

Him:"Let'snottalkaboutthatnow."°Wewent

backtohishouseandstayedabit.Ichatted

withhismomandLina.IannouncedthatI'llbe



leaving.Lwazi'smom:"Canyoupassbythe

mallformeonyourwayhome.GowithLwaziI

don'ttrusthimwithanything.Herebuythese

thingsforme."Itooktheshoppinglist.

Me:"Okaylet'sgoLwazi."Lwaziswallowed

whateverhewaseatingandtookhiscarkeys.

Lwazi'smom:"Thankyouchild."Me:"No

problem."Ismiledandgotoutofthehouse.I

drivetothemallwithLwazibehindme.We

arrivedandwentstraighttothesupermarket.

Weboughtallthethingsandpiledthemonthe

trolley.Lwaziwasflirtingwithanurseinfrontof

him.Shelookedolderthanhimbutshewasinto

himsoshegavehimhernumber.Weleftthe

mallandwenttotheparkinglot.Me:"Seriously

Lwazishe'slike10yearsolderthanyou"

Him:"Idon'tcareIlikemywomenmatured"I

justlaughedathim.-"Kayone?"Iknewthat

voiceIturnedaround.Me:"Khaya."°

[03/23,16:37]Mk:Insert17°°°°°Khaya

lookedangry.Hedidn'tevenlookatmehewas



glarringatLwazi.Iflookscouldkillhe'dbesix

feetunder.Khaya:"Kayonewho'sthis?"

Lwazi:"I'm-"Khaya:"Iwasn'ttalkingtoyounow

Shutup"Me:"Uh...that'sLwazi."Khaya:"What's

hedoingwithyouthen?"Me:"Shopping."

Khaya:"KayoneIcanseethat.Butwhythefuck

areyoushoppingwithhim?"Lwazi:"Bro-"

Khaya:"Didn'tItellyoutoshutthatcraphole?"

Me:"Khayathatwasunnecessary.Comeonlet's

go."InudgedLwazi.Khaya:"Soyou'releaving

withhim?"Me:"Khayapleasenotnow."Lwazi:"I

thinkIshouldgo"Khaya:"Ithinkyoushould."

Lwazileft.Khaya:"Let'sgotomyhouseweneed

totalk."Me:"Mycar."Khaya:"I'llhavesomeone

takeitbacktoyourhouse."Isilentlyfollowed

himtohiscarcauseifIputupafighthe'djust

causedrama.Heopenedthedoorforme.And

wenttothedriversside.Hedrovetohishouse

silently.Wewerequietthewholeway.°We

arrivedandheopenedthedoor.Hewenttothe

fridgeandpulledoutawaterbottle.Andthen



turnedtome.Him:"Kayone."Me:"Khaya"

Him:"Whowasthat?Areyouseriouslyreplacing

mewiththatthing?"Me:"Thing?Khayanooneis

replacingyou."Him:"Idon'tlikehim"Me:"Okay."

Him:"Idon'twantyouanywherenearhim."

Me:"You'reinsane."Him:"Wouldyoufuckenstop

beingstubbornthisforyourowngood!"Me:"No

thisisjustyoutryingtocontrolmetoinflate

yourego."Him:"Kay."Me:"Takemehome."

Whenhedidn'tmoveIwenttoopenthedoor.If

hewon'ttakemethenI'llgomyself.Heran

afterme.Him:"Kayonewouldyoustopthis!"

Me:"Stopwhat?"Him:"This.Youcan'talways

runeverytimesomethinggoeswrongandI

can'tcan'tkeeprunningafteryouKayyouneed

totalktome."Me:"HowcanItalktoyouwhen

you'reyellingatme?"Him:"LookI'msorrylet's

justgoinside.Please?"Me:"No.There'snothing

totalkabout,youdon'ttrustmesofuckoff."

Him:"You'renotgoinganywhere."Hewastoo

calmandthatwasscaringme.Aminuteagohe



wasblazingandnowhe'sice.Thewayhe

switcheshisemotionsisnotnormal.Idon't

knowwhat'swrongwithhim.Ilovehimbut

jealousyisturninghimtosomethingelse.Iwas

abouttotellhimtofuckoffagainbuthegota

call.Him:"ThisbetterbeimportantChina."

Caller:"..."Him:"WellfinishhimIdon'twant

anythingtheywilltracebacktome."Caller:"..."

Him:"WhatexactlyamIpayingyouforifyou

can'tcarryoutasimpleorder."Caller:"..."

Him:"You'resuchapussy.Meetmeatthe

warehouseinanhour."Hehungup.Him:"You.

Insidenow."Me:"AndIjust-"Him:"Iwasn't

askingyouKayone.GOINSIDE!Andstopbeing

abrat."Withthatheturnedonhisheelsand

wenttohisparkedcar.°SinceIhadnomoney

onmeIwentinsidethehouse.Itookagrey

fleeceblanketfromhiscloset.Andlayedonhis

bed.Iwasgonnawaitforhimtocomeback.

He'sgettingtoopossessive.Andthiswhole

relationshipwasbuiltonimpulse.Itain'thealthy.



Ifwewantittolastwebetterworkonitnow.

ButhowarewegonnadothatwhenKhaya

treatsmelikeatoddler.LikeIcan'tthinkfor

myself.Ifellasleeponhisbed.°Iwaswoken

upbysomeoneshakingme."ComeonIbought

food.Youmustbehungry."Ipulledtheblanket

overmyheadandignoredthisperson."Babe?

ComeondoIhavetocarryyoudown."Iknewit

wasKhayaIdidn'trespondonpurpose.Next

thingIknowI'mbeingliftedoffmyfeetand

pressedonahardbody.Heputmeontopof

thekitchencounterandgavemefood.Him:"I

warmeditupforyou."Ijustblinkedandtook

thefood.NomatterhowmadIcanbeI'llalways

eat.IatequietlywithKhayawatchingmelikea

hawk.AfterIwasdonehetookthethedishand

putitinthesick.Him:"Wannatakeashower?"

AgainIwassilent.Hetookthatasayesand

carriedmeupstairsagain.Openedthe

bathroomdoorforme.Him:"There'saspare

toothbrushonthetopshelve.I'llfindyou



somethingtowear."Inodded.Istrippedandgot

intheshower.Ishowered,lotionedthen

brushedmyteeth.IgotoutandIfoundan

oversizedt-shirtandlightblueboxers.Iwore

themandsatonthecornerofthebed.Khaya

cameinasecondlater.°Him:"You'rereadyto

talk?"Me:"Ithoughtwespokealready."

Him:"Youneverforgavemedidyou?"Hesaid

quietlynotmeetingmyeyes.Me:"Khayayou

hurtme.Doyouhowbeingcheatedonmakes

youfeel?It'slikeyou'renotenough."Him:"I

knowandI'msorry."Me:"That'stheyour

problem.Yousaysorryonceandthinkthat's

enough."Him:"Whatdoyouwantmetodo?"

Me:"IwishIcoulddoexactlywhatyoudid."

Him:"ItwasamistakeKayone.Iregretevery

secondofitIwasangryandIknowIshould

talkedtoyouinsteadoffuckinganotherbitch."I

letmytearsfall.Weneverreallytalkedabout

whathedid.Him:"Whyareyoucrying?BabeI'm

sorry."Hetookmyhandsinhisandlookedme



intheeye.Me:"I'mcryingcauseyouwon't

changeKhaya."Him:"Babeamtrying..."

Me:"Howthefuckwouldyoufeelifdidthathuh?

IwishIcouldhurtyouinthewayyouhurtme.

ButIcan'tIloveyouandIwouldn'twannaput

youthroughthat.DoyouknowhowmuchI

doubtmyself?Whatisitthatyouwant?Sex?

FineI'llgiveittoyou."Ikissedhimhard

unbuttoninghisshirtsametime.Hekissedme

backandpulledmeintohislap.Hepushedme

offgently.Me:"What?"Him:"Nonotlikethis."

Me:"What?"Him:"Youdon'thavetofeel

pressuredintodoinganythingandI'mnot

takingadvantageofyoulikethis.Comelet's

cuddle."Hekickedhisshoesoff.Andpulledme

tobed°°

[03/23,16:37]Mk:Chapter18°°°°°°Itwas

SundaymorningandIturnedtoKhaya.He

lookedpeacefulinhissleep.Notlikethecocky

bastardheis.Heactuallylookedinnocent

withouthissignaturesmirk.Ishookhim.



Me:"Khaya?Khayawakeup."Him:"Gotosleep

babeit'sSunday"Me:"Butbabe.."Him:"NoKay

gobacktosleep."Me:"Iwannapee.KhayaI

can'tgoanywherewithyourgiganticarm

aroundme"Him:"You'renotsupposedtogo

anywhere"hesaidina'duh'tone.Me:"Wellokay

IguessI'lljustwetyoursoftwhitesilksheets

then."Hegroaned.Him:"Arghjustgo."Iranto

thebathroom.Thetileswerecoldundermy

barefeet.Ididmybusinessandthentookmy

toothbrushandbrushedmyteeth.Iwashedmy

handsandjoinedKhayainbed.Hepulledmeto

himputtinghisarmaroundme.Me:"Yourarmis

heavy"Him:"Stopwhiningandshush"Irolled

myeyesandwesleptlikethat.Wewokeup

around11amandIaskedKhayatotakeme

home.°WhenIgothomeIchargedmyphone

andchangedtheclothesIwaswearingsinceI

hadalreadytakenashoweratKhaya'splace.I

madelunchformybrotherandI.Ntandowas

upstairsinhisroomsoIwenttocallhim.I



knockedonhisdoorheansweredafterawhile.

Hewasbreathingheavilyandallsweaty.

Me:"UhhImadelunch...whatwereyoudoing?"

ThenIheardawoman'svoice"Babewho'sat

thedoor?"Me:"Ewwwnoonsecondthought

don'ttellme."Ntandosmirked.Him:"I'llberight

down."Iputourfoodonthediningtable.Iset

upanextraplateforthegirlupstairs.They

camedownstairs.Thegirllookedayearortwo

olderthanme.Me:"Hi"Her:"Hello."Weatein

silenceaftereatingNtandostoodupandthrew

thegirlsomemoney.Her:"Whatisthisfor?"

Ntando:"Foryourtaxifare"Her:"ButIthought

youweretakingmehome?"Ntando:"WellIain't.

KayoneI'llbeinmyroomtakingashower."I

noddedIlookedatthegirlandshehadtearsin

hereyes.Her:"Ithoughthelikedme."

Me:"Eeeh..."Her:"Imeanwehadagoodtime

right?"Me:"I'msureyoudidbutthat'sjusthow

Ntandoisdon'tstressyourselfabouthim.I'll

takeyouhomeokay."Shewipedhertearsand



nodded.Iclearedthetableranupstairsand

tookmycarkeysandphone.Icamebackdown

andshewasseatingonthecouch.Me:"You

ready"shenodded.Iunlockedthecarandgotin.

Shegotintoo.Ibackedoutofthedrivewayand

drove.IplayedEverydaybyArianaGrandeft

Future.Me:"Sowhat'syourname?"Her:"Sane"

Me:"OkaySanewheredoyoulive?"Shetoldme

thename.Me:"Heyisn'tthatwhereLwazilives?"

Shelookedsurprised.Her:"YouknowLwazi?"

Me:"Yeahhe'safriendofmine"Her:"Wowgirl

you'reconnected"Me:"Whatdoyoumean?"

Her:"Lwaziiswell-knowngangsteratthe

townshipandwelleverygirlwantshim."Ijust

laughedIdidn'tbelieveher.Lwaziistoosweet

tobeagangster.Idroppedheroffatherhouse.

Sane:"Wannacomein?"Me:"Noit'sfine"

Her:"ThankyousomuchKayone"Ismiled.

Me:"Itsapleasure."Shewavedandgotinher

house.IdecidetocallLwazisinceIhadnothing

todofortherestoftheday.°>>Cellphone



Conversation<<°Him:"Hello?"Me:"Hey.You

home?"Him:"Yeah"Me:"I'mcomingthrough"

Him:"Okayseeyou"Me:"Bye"Ihungup.Sane

livedjustdowntheroadfromLwazi.°Iknocked

onLwazi'sdoor.Heopened.Him:"How'dyou

getheresofast?"Me:"Iwasinthe

neighbourhood"Him:"Okaycomeinthen.Iwas

watchingsoccer."Me:"Ihatesports.Where's

thefam?"Hechuckled.Him:"Youwantedtosee

meorthem?"Me:"Both?"Herolledhiseyes.

Him:"Mom'sinchurch,afternoonservice.Idon't

knowaboutthetwins"Me:"Okay."Him:"You

knowhowtoplayvideogames?"Me:"I'mapro"

Helaughed.Hepluggedinthegameweplayed

GrandTheftAuto.Ibeathisassthreetimesina

row.Me:"Dudeyousuck."Him:"Youshouldstop

showingoff."Me:"Ican'thelpitthat-"Iwascut

offbymycellphoneringing.Ipausedthegame

andanswered.ItwasKhaya.°>>>Cellphone

Conversation<<<°Me:"Babe?"Him:"Hey.Where

areyou?"Me:"AtLwazihouse."Him:What!



Kayone-"Me:"Khayastopit!"Him:"OhmyGod!

Babeyou'renotsafetheregetoutnow."Istood

upandmovedawayfromLwaziIwentintothe

kitchen.Me:"Khayawhatareyoutalkingabout?"

Him:"LookKayLwaziisoneofSamke'smen."

Me:"So?"Him:"SamkeisdangerousKayone

whichmakesLwaziequallydangeroustoo.I

wantyououtoftherenow"Me:"Ithinkyou're

beingparanoid.Lwaziwouldn'thurtme."

Him:"Notyouyes.Buthe'duseyoutohurtme.

Nowlistentomegetoutofthereanddriveto

myhouse."Me:"Okay"Him:"Anddon'tpanic.

Don'tshowhimyou'reontohim.Liebutjustget

outofthere"Me:"Okay"Him:"Iloveyou"

Me:"Loveyoutoo"Iendedthecallandwent

backtothelivingroom.Me:"LwaziIneedtogo"

Him:"Why?"Me:"Familyemergency"hegotup

fromthethecouch.Him:"ShouldIcomewith

you?"Me:"NoI'mfine"hegotclosertomeandI

flinchedandtookastepback.Him:"Khaya

calledyoudidn'the."Me:"No"Him:"Thenwhy



areyousuddenlyscaredofme?"Heraisedhis

voicewhichmademejumpabit.Me:"Nonohe

didn't.Thatwasmybrother."Him:"Don'tlieto

me!"HeslappedmesohardIstaggered

backwards.Icouldfeelthemetallictasteof

bloodinsidemymouth.Iputahadonmycheek.

Me:"LwazipleaseIneedto-"Thedooropened

andhismomandLinathigotin.Lwazi'smom:"

Daughterin-law.Ididn'tknowyouwerecoming".

Itookthatopportunityandlungedforthedoor.I

rantomycarmyhandswereshaking.Idrove

likeamadwomantoKhaya'shouse.ThewayI

wasdrivingit'samiracleIwasn'tpulledoverby

thetrafficcops.°IgottoKhaya'shouseandthe

frontgatewasopened.Iparkedcarelesslyand

raninsidethehouse.Khayawasinthekitchen

withaglassofwater.Heputtheglassdown

whenhesawthestateIwasin.I'mprettysureI

lookedlikeazombie.Iwascryingandmytears

weremixedwithmascaraslidingdownmy

cheeks.Mycheekstillstung.Andbecauseof



mylightskinI'mprettysureyoucouldseethe

pinkmarkofLwazi'shand.Khaya:"OhmyGod

babeareyouokay?"Ishookmyhead.Hepulled

meinforahug.Mytearswerewettinghisshirt.

Buthedidn'tseemtomind.Isobbedonhis

chest.Hewasrubbingmyback.Me:"KhayaI

wasscared."IstillhadhiccupsHim:"Itsfine

you'reokay.You'resafenow.Lwaziwillpayfor

this.Comeletmegetyoutobed."Inoddedand

hecarriedmeupstairs.Isleptinstantly.Iwas

wokenupbymycellphoneringing.Ididn't

checkthecallerID.Me:"Hello?"Caller:"Youthink

thisistheend?"ItwasLwazi.Me:"Whatdoyou

wantfromme?"Him:"Don'tflatteryourselfI

don'twantyou.YouexactlywhoIwantandyou

willgivehimtome"Me:"You'reoutofyour

mind"hechuckled.Him:"Icould'vekilledyouifI

wantedtotoday.ButIwantedtoscareyour

preciousboyfriend.AndnowheknowsImeans

business."Me:"Sothisisjustagametoyou?

You'resickLwazi!"Ihungupbeforehecould



sayanything.°

[03/23,16:37]Mk:Chapter19°°°°°Khaya

tookmehomeMonday.Sincehewasgoingto

workandtherewasnowayinhellwasIgonna

stayinthatgigantichousealone.KhayasaidI

wasparanoid.ButIcan'thelpitandIdidn'ttell

himabouttheLwazi'scall.Imeanthedudeis

stressingaboutmealreadyIdon'twanthimto

bemoreworriedsoIkeptmymouthshut.He

stoppedbythegateatmyhouse.Khaya:"Look

justmakesureyourphoneisalwayson.Don't

leavethehousewithouttellingme.Ialready

havepeoplelookingoutforyoubutIwantyou

tobecautiousokay?"Inodded.Hekissedmy

forehead.Igotoutofthecarandwentinside

thehouse.°°Ntandowaswatchingsoccerwith

afewguyswhoIassumedwerehisfriends.

Me:"Morning"Isaidgoingtothekitchentoget

myselfsomewater.Guy1:"WowNtandowhois

thismami?"Ntando:"FuckoffLorenzothat'smy

sister.Andshe'sKhaya'sgirl."Lorenzolooked



shocked.NtandoNtandocametomeholdinga

canofFlyingFishinonehand.Ntando:"Hey

babygirl.Areyouokay?Khayacalledme

yesterday."Ismiled.Me:"I'mfine.I'llbeinmy

room"Him:"Wantanythingtoeat?"Me:"Ialready

ate."Henoddedandthenreturnedtotheliving

room.Itookmywaterbottleandwentupstairs

tomyroom.Ichangedtomypjsandcalled

DiamondandBuhletocometomyhouse.I

listentomusic.Theonlythingthatkeepsme

calmandsane.CloseToYou_Rihana.♪ ∅I

heardaknockonmydooranhourlater.I

openedthedoorIwasengulfedinabearhug.It

wasDiamond.Dee:"Areyouokay?"Me:"YeahI

am"Dee:"Noyou'renottellmewhat'sgoingon"

Me:"Where'sBuhle?"Sherolledhereyes.

Her:"DownstairstryingtogetinAnga'spants"

Me:"Typical."Buhlecameinfanningherself.

Buhle:"Girlhowdoyousurviveinahousewith

thatmuchtestosterone"Dee:"Buhleplease

now'snotthetime.NowspeakKaywhat's



goingon?"Itoldthemeverything.AfterIwas

doneBuhlehadthismurderouslookonherface.

Buhle:"Thatlunatic.He'dbetterprayIdon'tsee

him.Hebelongsinamentalinstitute."

Dee:"Sowhatareyougonnado?"Buhle:"You

shouldtellKhayaaboutthecall."Me:"Iknowbut

Khaya'sgotalotonhisplaterightnow.Idon't

wannastresshimoutmoreyouknow?"

Dee:"YouhavetoKay.Khayahastoknowit's

himhewantsanyway"Me:"Wellheain'tgetting

him."Buhle:"Khayaisabigboyhecantakeof

himself.It'syouwe'reworriedabout"Myphone

vibratedItookitandIsawatextwithapicI

tappedthepicturetolookatit.Blooddrained

frommybodywhenIsawthepicture.Itwasof

agirlthatlookedlikemeinawayherthroat

wasslitbloodwasoozingfromthewoundshe

wasdead.Ipanickedandthrewthephone

acrosstheroom.Deewenttopickitup.She

sawthepicandgavethephonetoBuhlewho

lookedhorrified.AllofasuddenIfeltnauseous



Irantothebathroomandpukedallmy

stomach'scontent.Irinsedmymouth.My

handswereshaking.Iwenttositonmybed

nexttoBuhle.Diamondwasstandingbythe

door.Theybothlookedshakenandforonce

Buhlewasquiet.Myphonerangbreakingthe

silence.Itwasaprivatenumber.Ianswered.

Me:"Hello?"Caller:"Yougotmylittlesuprise?"

Me:"Lwazipleasestopitit'snotfunny"

Lwazi:"WhosaidIwastryingtomakeajoke?

You'renext"Hechuckleddarkly.Ihungup.After

thatIjustfeltlightheaded.Ifelthotandmy

heartwasbeatingrapidlyinmychest.I

hyperventilated.TryingtocatchmybreathbutI

couldn't.Buhle:"Ohmygod!Kaywhat'sgoing

on!?"Dee:"she'shavingapanicattack.Goget

Ntando"Buhle:"Okay"thenIheardadoor

closing.Dee:"Kaybreatheslowly.Lookatme.

Kayopenyoureyes"AfterthatIblackedout.I

couldn'tseeanythingandIcouldn'thear

anything.Iwasstrugglingtobreathe.°°



[03/23,16:37]Mk:Chapter20•••••LWAZI'S

P.O.V °°(I'llsplitthisinsertintotwo

POV's.I'llwriteKhaya'stoosincealotofpeople

askedforhistoo)°~*~Thatbitchhungupon

Me!ButIdidsendthemessagethough.Her

voicewasshakingoutoffear.Ifsheweren't

Khaya'sToyImighthaveactuallylikeher.

Khayatookeverythingawayfromme.SoI'lldo

thesame.I'lltakeherjustlikehetookmyfamily

fromme.Evawaseverythingtome.Ourson

wouldhavebeen6monthsnow.Ihaven't

completelyhealedormovedon.Imeanhowdo

youjustforgetaboutthat?Wealreadyplanned

outeverything.AndKhayakilledher.He'llpay

evenifit'sthelastthingIdo.Iwasdisrupted

frommythoughtsbyacellphoneringing.

Me:"Yes"Him:"Acarjustrushedoutofthe

gatesboss"Me:"Shadow,followit.WhatdoI

payyouforexactly?Findoutwho'sinthereand

wheretheyaregoing"Him:"Onit"Me:"Sure"I

reallyhopeditwasthatKayonebitchgoingto



whinetoherboyfriendaboutme.ThenIcould

havetheminoneplace.IwanttokillKayone

firstandmakeKhayawatchthenhe'llknowthe

plainIfeel.IwantKayonetodieaslowpainful

death.Iwanthertoscreaminagony.Iwanthim

tohavenightmaresandseeherfaceeveryday

andhearherscreamsofpain.I'llmakehislife

hell.OhnoIwon'tkillKhaya.That'llbeaneasy

wayoutforhim.Iwanthimtosuffersomuch

thathebeginstofeelsuicideistheonlyoption.

Thisisonlyjustthebeginningforthem.Khaya

isanidiotheknowsinthisbusinesswegotno

timeforfeelings.Nohe'llhavetopaytheprice.I

gotanothercallfromShadow.Me:"Talk"

Him:"Uhyeahturnsouttheirrushingthatgirl

Kayonetohospital."Me:"What!What

happened?"Him:"Shecollapsedboss"Me:"Okay

I'llneedyoutofollowbehindthemandinform

meinwhichhospitalthey'reat"Him:"Yesboss"I

hungupandsmiled.Wellthischanges

everything.Allinmyfavourofcourse.KhayaWil



beweakafterthisandhe'llobviouslyblame

himself.AndIwillstrikeathisweakestpoint

whenIknowhe'snotthinkingstraight.Women

tendtomakeyouloseyourmind.°°KHAYA'S

P.O.V °°IwasatworkwhenIgotacall

fromNtandosayingKay'sinhospital.Ileft

everythingandrushedtohospital.Iopenedthe

doorsandwentdirectlytothereceptionist.

Her:"Gooddaysir.HowmayIhelpyou?"Me:"Hi.

IneedtoseeKayoneNyathi."Her:"Arefamily?"

Me:"Yes"Her:"Signinhere"shegavemethepen.

Me:"Thankyou"Her:"She'sinroomB39.Turn

rightinthecorridor.Thirdroomtoyourleft"I

mumbledathanksandrushedtoKayone's

room.Ntando,DiamondandBuhlewere

standingoutside.Me:"Whathappened."

Dee:"Shehadapanicattack"Justthenthe

doctorcameholdingaclipboard.Doc:"Kayone's

familyright?"Wenodded.Doc:"WellMiss

Nyathihadapanicattack.Nothingmajorbut

I'vegivenhersomepillstostabilizeheranxiety



levels.Iwanthertotakeiteasyinthenextfew

days.I'verecommendedhertoatherapist."

Ntando:"Thankyou.Canweseeher?"Doc:"Yes.

ButoneatatimeIdon'twanthertobe

overwhelmed"Ntando:"Youcangofirstbro."

Me:"Thanks."Iwentintoherward.Shehada

IVdripattachedtoherarmandtherewasa

beepingsoundoftheheartmonitor.Andother

thanherclosedeyesshelookedokay.Isat

downonthechairnexttoherandtookherhand.

Shelookedbeautiful.Me:"Heyyouokay?"She

openedhereyes.Her:"Khaya."Me:"What

happened?"Her:"ItsLwaziKhaya.He'sbeen

threateningme."Me:"Whatdoyoumean?Did

hecometoyourhouse?"Her:"No.Nohekeeps

callingmeandyesterdayhesendmeapicture."

Me:"Thatbastard.Apicture?Whatkindof

picture?"Shedidn'tsayanythingshejust

startedcrying.Ididn'twanthertohaveanother

panicattacksoItriedcalmingherdown.

Her:"KhayaI'mscared.Lwaziissick."Me:"Don't



cryhewon'tgettoyouIpromiseI'llkeepyou

safeokay?"Shenodded.Me:"IloveyouMrs

Nkosi."Her:"MrsNkosi?"Me:"YesIswearI'm

gonnamarryyousomeday."Itookherhandand

kissedit.Shegiggled.Her:"IloveyoumoreMr

Nkosi"shelookedsoadorable.Ikissedherand

Ipouredallmyemotionsinthatkiss.Allthe

thingsIcouldn'tputintowords.Shemeansso

muchtomeIdon'twannaloseher.She'sthe

futuremotherofmykids.Iloveher.Iwasso

lostinthekissthatIdidn'thearthedooropen.

Buhle:"NohavingsexwiththepatientsKhaya"

KayoneshotheradirtylookthatIalmost

laughedat.She'stoocute.Istoodupand

kissedherforehead.Me:"Iloveyou"shesmiled

atme.IfistbumpedwithNtandoandleft.°

OutsideIcalledFangtoorganisesecurityfor

mywoman.Iwantguardsoutsideherhospital

roomandmoreguardsatherhouse.Lwaziisa

lunatic.°°°



[03/23,16:38]Mk:Chapter21°°°°°°Iwas

dischargedthefollowingday.Thedoctor

decidedtokeepmeovernighttomonitormy

progress.WhichIthinkwascompletely

unnecessary.Ihadthreeguardsinmyroom.

Twooutsideandoneinside.IcalledNtandoto

comefetchme.Ishoweredandchangedoutof

myhospitalgownandworemyblackAdidas

tracksuitwithwhitetakkies.Ipackedmy

toiletriesandmedicationthatthedoctor

prescribedtome.Isatontopofthehospital

bedplayingwithmyfingers.Iwaitedawhiletill

Ntandocame.Hesmiled.Ntando:"You'reall

set?"Me:"Yeahwecango"hetookmybagand

followedmeout.Isignedmyselfoutatthefront

desk.Ntandodroveusbackhome.Oneguard

wasridingwithusandtheothertwowerein

theirowncar.Wearrivedathome.Igotin.The

guardssatdowninthelivingroom.Me:"I'llgo

liedowninmyroom"theynodded.Iwentto



sleepyimmediatelywhenIhitthepillow.Must

bethemedicationinmysystem.°Iwokeup

fromahorribledreamIwasshakingand

sweating.ThisLwazithingwasdrivingme

crazy.Thatguyisinsane.Ilookedaroundmy

roomIfeltlikeIwasn'talone.Myeyesrestedon

theobjectorI'drathersaypersonstandingnext

towindowlookingoutthebalcony.Myeyesdid

adoubletake.Ishookmyheadandtoldmyself

Imustbeseeingthingsthere'snowayLwazi

wasinsidemeroom.Howdidhegetin.

Lwazi:"Ohyou'reawake.Yousleeplikeadrunk

person."Hesmirked.Me:"Thisisnotreal"Itold

myselfoverandovertryingtocalmmyrapidly

beatingheart.Him:"Ohbutshawtyitis.It'sme

intheflesh"Me:"Bu-buthowdidyougetinhere"

Lwazi:"Ihavemywayssweetheart."Me:"Thisis

nothappening.Godyoucan'tletithappen"

Lwazi:"RelaxshawtyIwon'thurtyouwellnotyet

anyways."Hecameclosersmilingthatevil

smileIjustwantedtopunchhisfreakinteeth



off.Ilungedforthedoorbeforeheeven

touchedme.WhenmybodyhitthefloorIhead

abonecrackandpainshotthroughmy

shoulder.IwincedbutgotupasquicklyasIcan

runningdownthestairslikeamadwoman.The

bodyguardscametomyaid.Tearswere

flowingdownmycheeksnow.Fromboththe

shockandthepain.Icouldn'ttalkcauseofmy

hiccups.Oneboughtmeaglassofwater.I

drank.Me:"He's...upstairs"Isaidbetweensobs.

Guard1:"Who?"Me:"Lwazi.Lwaziisupstairs"

Twoofthemtookouttheirgunsandwent

upstairs.Isatonthecouchshaking.IthinkI

dislocatedmyshoulder.Itwaspainful.They

camebackdownstairs.Them:"Mamthere's

nobodythere."Me:"Whatdoyoumean?Hewas

there?"Theyshooktheirhands.Iwasfucken

scared.Them:"ShouldwecallMrNkosi?"

Me:"Yesplease".Theycalledhimandhearrived

30minuteslater.Whenhesawmehecameand

huggedme.Me:"Ouch"Khaya:"Areyouokay?



Whathappened?"Helookedatmewithconcern

inhiseyes.Me:"I'mfineIthinkImighthave

dislocatedmyshoulder."Him:"What?Itoldyou

threenottoletanythinghappentoher!"He

shoutedatthebodyguards.Theylookeddown.

Khaya:"Whathappenedbabe?"Me:"Canwe

pleasejustgetoutofhere."Him:"OkayI'llgo

packyourbagsthenyou'llstaywithmefora

while"Inoddedandhejoggedtomyroom.He

camebackcarryingmypinkovernightbag.He

tookmyhandsandledmetohiscar.Hedrove

insilence.Irestedmyheadagainstthewindow

andclosedmyeyes.Imusthavefellasleep

causeKhayashookme.Him:"Babewe'rehere

come"heopenedmydoorandledmeinsidehis

house.Heunlockedthedoorandledmeinside.

Khaya:"Nowtellmewhathappened."Me:"Khaya

hewasinmyroom"Him:"Who?"Me:"Lwazi"

Him:"Buthow?SecurityistightthereImade

sure"Me:"Idon'tknowhowhegotthere.Buthe

wasthere.KhayaI'mnotcrazyIsawhim."He



pulledmeintoahugandkissedmyhead

rubbingsoothingcirclesonmyback.I

brokedowncrying.Him:"Ofcoursemylove

you'renotcrazyIdidn'tsayyouwere"

Me:"KhayaI'mscared.Ilookedupathimwith

tearsinmyeyes"Him:"Iknow.Iknow.I'llfinda

waytofixthisokay"Inodded.Him:"ComeI'll

runyouabathandgiveyoupainkillersforyour

shoulder"Ifollowedhimtothebathroom.I

bathedandworemypjs.Itwasalready7

anyways.Iwentdownstairs.Khaya:"Iprepared

somefood"Me:"Youcook?"Herolledhiseyes.

Him:"Here."Hegavemeaplate.Ishoveditback

tohim.Me:"I'mnothungry"Him:"Kayyouhave

toeat"Me:"IknowbabebutIjustdon'thave

appetite.I'lleattomorrowwhenIfeelalot

better"Him:"Promise?"Ismiled.Me:"Ipromise"

Him:"Okaythenlet'sgettobed"Wewenttohis

room.Hechangedandwegotunderthecovers.

Hepulledmeclosertohimandkissedme.I

respondedandhepulledaway.Him:"Iloveyou



okay?"Me:"IknowandIloveyoutoo"Hekissed

againandIcrawledontopofhim.Westopped

ourmakingoutsessionbeforeitgotfar.I

breathedheavilycatchingmybreath.

Him:"Kayonemove"Me:"NoI'mcomfortable

righthere."Isaiddrawingcircleswithmytumb

onhisarm.Him:"You'reheavy"hegroaned.

Me:"Dealwithit"afterthatIsleptontopof

Khayawithhisarmswrappedaroundme.Ifelt

safeinhisarmsandIdidn'twanthimtoletgo.°

°°°

[03/23,16:38]Mk:Chapter22°°°°°°Iwoke

uptomyrumblingstomach.Khayawasnextto

mesleepingsoundly.Iwenttothebathroom

andbrushedmyteethandcamebackandlayed

nexttohim.Ipokedhimathissidehedidn't

evenflinch.Itouchedhislipswithmythumbhe

stilldidn'twakeupbutswattedmyhandsaway.

IhadtotryadifferentapproachsoIkissedhim

herespondedandheldontomywaist.Ipulled

awayquickly.Me:"Youpervertwakeupand



makemefood"hegroanedandturnedtothe

otherside.IgotfrustratedIwashungrybutlazy

tomakemyselffoodhehadtounderstand.

Me:"Babe?"Noresponse.Okaythere'sonlyone

waytodothis.Isatontopofhimandheturned

tolayonhisbackandpositionedhimself

correctlyunderneathme.Ismiledtomyselfat

thereactionIwasgettingfromhim.Ikissed

himslowlyandhetightenedhisholdonmy

waist.HegroanedandIgiggledwhilekissing

him.Me:"Make.Me.Food"Isaidinbetweenour

kisses.Him:"Forget.It."Herepliedinbetween

ourkissesaswell.Me:"Thenyoucanforget

aboutthistoo"Ijumpedoffhimbeforehecould

react.Hehithisfistonthemattressandgotup.

Hehadanoticeablebulgeinhisboxers.I

smirkedwhenIsawtheeffectIhaveonhim.

Me:"Goingtotakeacoldshowerwithyour

hand?"Iteased.Him:"Fuckyou."Heflippedme

off.Ismiledandfollowedhimtothebathroom.

Him:"Whatdoyouwant?"Heexitedthe



bathroomagain.Me:"Needsomehelp?"I

noddedtowardsthebulgeinhisboxers.

Him:"What?Ohthat.Uhhh...Noit'sfineImean

you'relike...eehy-yousee..."Me:"I'lldoit

anyways."Ikissedhimandtookoffhisshirt

slowlyandminefollowed.AndinnotimeIwas

onlyleftwithundiesandhewasbuttnaked.

Anddamn!He'shuge.Itraileddownhisneck

leavingwetkisses.Igotdownonbothmy

kneesandKhaya'seyeswidened.HonestlyI

didn'tevenknowwhatIwasdoingbutIguessI

wasdoingitrightcauseKhayagroanedand

heldontomybraids.Takingshortbreaths

moaningmynameinbetween.HecameandI

swallowed.Him:"Babe..."Hebreathed.Helayed

hisheadonthecrookofmynecktakingdeep

breathsandthenhestartedsuckingmyneck.I

shiveredheknowsthat'smysensitivespot.I

felthimsmileagainstmyneck.Hekissedme.

Hishandsexploringmyeverycurve.Ikissed

himbackwithjustasmuchpassionandhunger.



Iwrappedmyarmsaroundhisneckpullinghim

closertomeIdoubtwecouldgetanyclose.He

cuppedmybreastwhilekissingmeplayingwith

mynipples.Hethenlayedmeontopofthebed

gentlyIgiggledagainsthislips.Hecontinued

kissingmehishandstravellingeverywhereon

body.Ijumpedwhenheinsertedafingerinmy

pussy."Babechill."Hemumbledagainstmylips.

Inoddedandhemovedhisfingeraround

insertinganotheronethisshitwaspainful.Pain

turnedintopleasureinnotime.Imoanedand

heputhislipsonminetomufflemymoans.I

cameandhewentdowntomufftownandI

wentcrazy.Whydidn'tanyonetellmeaboutthis?

"Babydon'tstop"halfwhisperedandhalf

moanedIwasbreathless.Whenhefinishedhe

cametokissme.Withmyjuicesstillonhislips.

Me:"Khayano"heshookhisheadandsaid

nothing.ButhekissedthelightsouttameandI

couldtastethesaltinessinhistounge.Khayais

creepy.Him:"Areyousureyou'reavirgin?"He



smirkedIsaidnothing.Afterallthathepicked

meupandweshoweredtogether.Welotioned.

AndIworemyundiesandhisblackshirt.Itied

mybraidsandwewentdownstairstowatcha

movie.Him:"Youpromisedmeyou'deat."

Me:"AndIwillchill"heshookhisheadandput

onthemovie.Wespentthewholedayeating,

makingoutandwatchingthemovie.°Ispent

therestoftheweekathishouse.Myparents

werecomingbacknextweekandintwoweeks

timetheschoolswereopening.Inthespanof

thatweekIfoundoutKhayaownsClubBreeze.

Thebiggestclubinthecity.Andwholeother

businesses.HerefusedtotakemetoClub

BreezesayingIwasunderage.Hecanbesuch

abore .Tonighthetoldmewe'regoingtoa

gettogetherofoneofhisfriends.Iguesswe

neededtogetoutofthehouseatleast.°°Ihad

justfinishedbathingandIworeblackAdidas

shortswithwhitestripesonthesideandIwore

aplainwhiteKappaTeeandGuccisneakers.I



letmybraidslooseandpulledonablackPollo

Cap.JIgotoutoftheroomandwent

downstairswhereKhayawaswaiting.Hewas

wearingblackKappashortsandwhiteTommy

Hilfigerteeshirt.Copycat Khaya:"Whattook

yousolong?I'vebeenwaitinghereforhours"

Me:"Stopbeingadramaqueenitwasonlyafew

minutes.Nowlet'sgoyou'rewastingtime"

Him:"I'mwastingtime?Butyou'retheonethat

spent3hoursinthebathroom"Me:"Stop

bitchingandjustdrive"heobeyed.Wearrivedat

hisfriend'shouse.Therewerepeopleseated

outsideincampchairsandmusicwasplaying.

Somewereeatingbutmostofthemwere

drinking.Iopenedthecardoorandstoodnext

toKhaya.Hetookmyhandandwewentinside

thehouse.Acoupleofguysandsomegirls

wereseatedonthecouches.Oneguycameup

andfistbumpedKhaya.Helookedmeupand

down.Him:"Thismustbethewife."Hewinked

atmeandKhayatensedbesidesme.Khaya:"



She'sofflimitsAneleAnele"Anele:"IknowIwas

justmessingwithyoubro".Khayaturnedhis

backtohimandkissedme.Khaya:"Gositover

therewhileIgetussomedrinks"Inodded.I

wenttositonthecouch.AndsinceIdidn't

knowanyonehereItookoutmyphone.Next

thingIwastappedontheshoulder.Iwhipped

aroundfastthinkingitwasKhaya.Istopped

breathingwhenIsawwhoitwas.°°°

[03/23,16:38]Mk:Chapter23°°°°Lwaziput

hisindexfingertohismouthindicatingImust

bequiet.Iwasn'treallygonnasayanything.I

wastoungetied.Ithoughthefinallyleftus

aloneImeanit'sbeenaweekwithouthis

threats.Lwaziapproachedme.Ifeltsomething

pointydigthroughmyribs.Ilookeddownatit

prayingitwasn'tagun.ButIwaswrongitwasa

gunhehadconcealeditwithhishoodie.My

heartratepickedupIlookedaroundthehouse

forasignofKhaya.Lwazi:" Don'teventhink

aboutitshawtyI'llpullthetigger".Ibreathedin



tocalmmyrapidlybeatingheartbutitdidn't

work.Lwazi:"Goodgirlnowcomewithmeand

smilewillya.Youlookconstipated"Me:"Lwazi

whatdoyouwantfromme?"Lwazi:"Itoldyou

shawtyit'snotyouIwantshawty."Me:"Please

justleaveusalone."Helaughedahumoursless

laugh.Lwazi:"Noteveninyourwildestdreams

shawtynowwalkbeforeyourprettyboysees

us."Iwalkedoutofthelivingroom.Topeople

outsidewemighthavelookedlikeacouple

causehewasleaningonmehidinghisweapon.

IsawKhayabythekitchen.Lwazidugthe

weapondeeperintomyribs.Lwazi:"I'mnot

bluffingKayoneI'llkillyouandyourloverboy

now."Wewalkedoutofthegate.Andablack

RangeRoverwithtintedwindowswaswaiting

acrosstheroad.Lwazipushedmeinandthe

driverdroveoff.Ijusthopedthiswasjusta

dreamandhopedthatIwouldwakeupsoon.I

toldmyself'thisisjustadream'overandover.

Lwazilookedmyway.Him:"Adream?Shawty



thisisjustthebeginningofyournightmare."He

lookedatmewithhatredburninginhiseyes.

Me:"Why?Whyareyoudoingthis?"Him:"Your

prettyboytookawayeverythingfromme.He'll

payforitandyou'remyticket.Andnodon't

thinkthisisaboutyou.You'rejustbaithe'llfall

rightatmyfeet.Goodworkyou'retheonlyweak

linktoKhaya."Hesmiled.IjustgotsickI

wantedtothrowup.IwasdisgustedwithLwazi.

IjustprayedKhayawouldnoticeIwasmissing

soonandlookformeLwaziissick.°°KHAYA'S

P.O.V❣ ∅Igotusdrinksfromthefridge.

Ayandawasstandingnexttome.Ayanda:"Isn't

yourgirlfriendNtando'ssister?"Me:"Yeahshe

is"Him:"He'sfinewithit?"Me:"Yesheis"he

wasstartingtoannoyme.Imissmybabe.

Ayanda:"Soheknowsyou'rechowinghissister

andhe'sfinewiththat".Isighed.Me:"He'sfine

withit"Ishovedhimaside.Kayonewasn't

whereIlefther.Iputthedrinksdownandsat

downmaybeshewenttothebathroom.10



minspassedandshewasn'tbackyet.Igotup

andtookoutmyphonetocallherandIwas

senttovoicemail.Iputitbackinmypocket.No

onehasseenher.IrecievedacallfromBlade.°

>>>CellConvo<<<Me:"Yes.."Him:"Boss.Ijust

sawthewife"Me:"Where?"Him:"Youwon'tlike

itboss"Me:"Justtellmedammit!"Him:"She

waswalkingwithLwaziandtheydroveoff"Me:"

Whatdoyoumean'walking'?Him:"Shedidn't

seemtobestrugglingboss"Me:"Andyoudidn't

tellmethisearlierbecause?"Him:"I-I..."Icut

thecallanddroveofftomyhouse.Kayone

wouldneverleavewithLwaziwillingly.Nonever.

Hemust'vethreatenedherorsomething.°°

[03/23,16:38]Mk:Chapter24KHAYA'SP.O.V

°°°°°Idrovebackhomelikeamaniac

feelingsofrustratedwithmyself.HowcouldI

letthishappen?Igotinsidethehouseand

threwthekeysontopofthekitchencounter

andtookabottleofwaterfromtherefrigerator.

Iwalkedupstairstomystudy.Icalledmostof



mycontactswhocouldbeconnectedwith

Lwaziinsomeway.Butnoneofthemknewa

thingorit'seithertheywereafraidtotalk.Fuck!

IcalledBladetodosomediggingonhisside.I

leanedbackonmychairandrubbedmyeyes.

I'dbeeninherefor3hoursbutnolead.Icalled

Ntandotocometomyhouse.°Hecamein2o

minslater.AndItoldhimwhathappened.Him:"

WHAT?Howcanyouletthathappentoher.Oh

myGodKhayadoyouunderstandwhatyou've

done!?"Me:"Ididn'tcallyouheretolectureme.

Helpmefindher."Him:"OkI'llneedyourlaptop"

Me:"Whatfor?"Him:"RelaxI'mnotgonnago

throughyourbrowserhistory.Bladesaidthey

leftwithaRangeRoverright?"Inodded."Good.

NowI'llhackintoLwazi'scredithistoryandfind

outifhepurchasedanyRover.AfterthatI'll

hackintotheRover'sGPSI'llprollyfindhisIP

addressthatwayandthengetthecoordinates

ofwhereitwasbetween7and8pm".Hesaid

typingfranticallyonthelaptop.Ntandowas



alwaysatechwiz.Irememberbackinhigh

school.Ntandohackedintotheschoolssystem

andchangedourresults.Butwegotcaught

becausetheyaweretooperfectcauseour

parentswerecalledinaftertheyfoundoutwhat

we'ddone.SoNtandohackedintothe

principal'saccountandtransferredafewrands

intohisforrevenge.Wethrewapartatmy

housecausemyparentswereaway.Biggest

bashoftheyear.Ntando:"Gotit!"Me:"Got

what?"Him:"Coordinatesduh.Getyourkeys

andlet'snailthisbastard."Hewastooexcited.

Me:"Andthen?Whyareyousohappyforallwe

knowKayonecouldbedead."Him:"Iknow.

That'swhyIcleanedhisbankaccount"

Me:"Whatthe-!Buthow?Knowwhatforgetit

let'sgo."ItookoutmyguninthedrawerNtando

wasalreadyarmedwiththisjobwe'reinyou

canneverbetoocareful.Whenwewereinside

mycarIcalledBladeandAKforbackupjust

incase.Lwaziinsane.°Wearrivedanhourand



ahalflaterintheplacewhereLwaziwas

keepingher.Ontheoutskirtsoftowninanold

abandonedwarehouse.Ireadiedmyweapon

andNtandodidthesamebesidesme.Blade's

carcameupfrombehindus.Theytookthe

backdoorwhilewetookthefrontdoor.Itwas

slightlyopenedsowegotin.Therewearebags

andbagsfullofwhitesubstancewhichIhadno

doubtwascocaine.IwasprettysureLwaziand

hisgoonscouldn'tseeus.Thereweretwoof

theplusLwaziwhichwas3.Kayonewastiedto

achairinthemiddleofthewarehouse.Lwazi

hadagunpointedatherandshelooked

druggedupandmychestconstricted.Ifelt

responsibleforallthatifonlyIhadcalledit

quitswhileitwasstillearlybutit'stoolateto

backdownnow.Kayone:"Khayaisgonnacome

formeandy'allaregonnaregretyouever

messedwithus."Shegiggled.Mustbethe

drugs.IshookmyheadandglancedatNtando

henodded.BladeandAKwereontheotherside



waitingformysignal.Westeppedforwardour

gunspointedatthem.Me:"Lwazidropit".He

lookedatmeshockwritteninhisface.Blade

andAKemergedfromthebackhelookedat

themthenbackatus.Helookeddefeatedthey

wereobviouslyoutnumberedhimbeingtheonly

onewiththeweapon.Thetwootherguys

immediatelyputtheirhandsupsurrendering.

BladeandAKtookthemoutside.Me:"LwaziI

saiddropit."Heglancedaroundtheroom

lookingforawayout.Ntando:"Youcan'tescape

thisone"Me:"Putthegundownandnoonegets

hurt"Lwazi:"TakeonestepcloserandIblowher

brainsout"hepointedtheguntoKayone'shead

andshegiggledbutsaidnothing.Me:"Putyour

gundownorI'llwipethefloorwithyourhead.

Lwazi:"Youwouldn'tdare-"Ishothislegandhis

handtrembledandthegunfell.Ntandoacted

fastandkickedthegunawaybeforehecould

pickitup.Me:"YoustillthinkI'mbluffing."I

lookedatKay."Ntandountieherandwaitfor



meinthecar.Thisbastardneedstolearna

lesson.°Lwazilookedatmeagainwithfear.

Me:"YouknowIcanendyourliferightnow"he

chuckledbitterly.Lwazi:"Justlikeyouended

hers"Me:"Lwaziyourfiancewasatthewrong

placeatthewrongtime"Lwazi:"YouknowI

plannedtomakeyourpreciousKayonesuffer

justsoyoucouldfeelhalfthepainIfelt"Ishook

myhead.Me:"Youaresickyouknowthat.

Kayoneisinnocent"Lwazi:"SowasEva.They

bothwereandknowI'llmakeyoupay.I'llkillher

andthenmoveontoyourmomandyoursexy

sister"Isaidnothing.Lwazi:"Andyouknow

whatI'lldobeforeIkillher?"Me:"Shutup!"AK

cameback.Me:"AKtiehimupIdon'twannasee

hisface."AK:"Yesboss"Ileftwithoutsparing

Lwazianotherglance.Heain'tworthmytime.

Kayoneneedsme.°°°

[03/23,16:38]Mk:Chapter25°°°KHAYA'S

P.O.V °Kayonewasasleepwhenwegot

backatmyhouse.Ntandowentbackhome.I



tookherbacktomyroomdressedherinher

PJswhichwaskindahardcauseshewas

gigglingnon-stop.Isleptnexttoher.Thedrugs

willwearoffbymorning.°KAYONE'sP.O.V

MyheadwaspoundingwhenIwokeup.

MybodywassorelikeIranamarathontheday

before.Isatupfeelinglightheadedandsick.I

wasinKhaya'sroombutIcan'trememberhowI

gotthere.IheardKhayawakeup.Me:"KhayaI

don'tfeelsogood"hegotupandtookmyhand

andledmetothebathroom.IvomitedKhaya

gavemeacupofwaterandIrinsedmymouth

andsatdownonthetoiletseatwhileKhaya

stoodnexttome.Me:"Whathappened

yesterday?"Him:"Youdon'tremember?"Me:"Its

weirdbutIdon't".Hetoldmeanditallcame

backtome.Lwazitookmefromthepartyor

gettogetherorwhateverKhayacalledit.He

forcedmetogetintothecarandtoldmeabout

thisEvawomawhoIdon'tevenknow.Ibegged

himtotakemebackandhetoldmeitwasall



Khaya'sfault.HetoldmeKhayakilledherand

thereasonhetookmewastomakeKhaya

sufferandIwasjustbaitheusedmetogetto

him.HetoldmeKhayawasagangster.Ididn't

believehimbuthemademeseereason.I

rememberbitsandpiecesofwhathappenedat

warehousewhenKhayashowedup.And

Ntandowaswithhim.Me:"Khayawhatdoyou

doforaliving?"Helookedconfusedastowhy

I'daskthatquestion.Him:"ItoldyouIowna

club."Me:"And?"Him:"AndwhatKayone?Idon't

seewhyanyofthatisrelevanttothis?"

Me:"Don'tgivemethatbullshitKhaya!"Him:"I

don'tknowwhatyouwantmetosayKayone."I

gotupandwentbacktotheroom.Ifhedoesn't

wannatellmethetruththenI'mleaving.Itook

offmypjsandworejeansandasimpletop.I

packedmyclotheshewasstandingbythe

bathroomdoor.Ipushedpasthimtogogetmy

toiletries.Iwentbacktotheroomandstuffed

themintomybag.Khayawasstillleaningon



thebathroomdoor.Khaya:"Kayonewhatare

youdoing?"Me:"Can'tyouseeI'mleaving."

Him:"Kayonestopit.Stopbeingchildishwhy

doyoualwaysdothishuh?Getupandleave

everytimethegoinggetstough."Me:"Iknew

thiswasamistake.You'reacriminalforGod's

sakeafuckingdrugLord.IknewIshould'vejust

walkedaway."Him:"Itoldyouwhatyouwere

gettingyourselfintowithme.Andyouwerefine

withitandnowassoonasthingsgettoughyou

wannabail?"Me:"Wearedone."Iopenedthe

doorandhestoppedme.Him:"I'msorry

KayonebutIcan'tletyouleave."Me:"Why

Khayawhenyouwon'tansweronequestion?"

Him:"Itseemslikeyoualreadyknowthe

answers"Me:"Iwannahearitfromyounot

anyoneelse.TellmeKhayadidyoukillthat

woman?"Him:"I'lltellyoueverythinglaternow

let'sgodownstairsandgetyousomefood."I

knewwhathewasdoing.HewasstallingbutI

agreedifmeeatingwillgethimtotalk.Iputthe



bagdownandfollowedhimtothekitchen.He

madescrambledeggscausethat'stheonly

thingheknowshowtocook.Weateandafter

thatwerinsedtheplatestogether.AfterIput

thelastplateinthecupboardKhayakissedme

andIknewhewastryingtostallagainand

becauseIamsoweakforhimIrespondedI

hatemyself.Hepickedmeupandputmeon

topofthekitchencounter.Hecontinuedkissing

me.Me:"Khayastopit."Imumbledweaklyhis

lipsfoundmyweakspotandsuckedonitI

moanedandgrippedhisshoulderstightmy

fingerssinkingonthem.Me:"Khayayou're

distractingme."Heonlychuckledandpicked

meupIwrappedmylegsaroundhiswaistand

myarmsautomaticallywentaroundhisneck.

Heeffortlesslypickedmeupandwentupstairs

tohisroom.Helayedmegentlyontopofthe

bedandthingshappened.Wedidn'thavesex

I'mnotreadyforthatyet.Somedaybutnot

today.Ihadmyheadonhisbarechestonlyin



myundies.Iwasdrawingpatternsonhischest

withmyfinger.Me:"Khaya"hegroanedand

closedhiseyes.Him:"IknowIknow.It'strueI

amadrugLordordealerorwhateveryouwant

tocallit."Me:"Soyou'vekilledpeople?"

Him:"Yes"Me:"Howmany?"Him:"Ilostcount"I

stoppedbreathingandlookedathimbuthis

eyeswerestillclosed.Itracedthetattooonhis

forearm.Me:"Whatdoesthis150201stand

for?"Isaidtracingthetattoohewrotewiththe

number.Helookedatmeintheeyesdead

serious.Him:"TheamountofpeopleIkilled."

[03/23,16:38]Mk:Chapter25continued...°°°°

°150201?SomanypeopleIwassoshocked.

Helookedatmeandgrinned.Him:"Relaxbabe

I'mjoking."Islappedhisarm.Me:"Don'tplaylike

thatKhaya."heonlychuckledandpulledme

closer.Him:"Sleepyoudidn'tgetenoughsleep

lastnight."Iyawnedandslept.°Iheardan

"Oomph"thesoundofapersonfallinganda

stringofcursewords.Ilookedaroundand



Khayawasn'tnexttomeonthebed."Down

here".IlookedonthefloorandKhayawas

layingdownonhisstomach.Me:"Andthen?

Whyyouonthefloor."Ismiled.Him:"Thefloor

lookedsoinvitingandIthoughtwhynotgiveita

shotandsleeponit."Ishookmyhead.Me:"

You'reanidiot"Him:"That'sbecauseyou

pushedmeoffthefreakinbedKayonewithyour

hugeass"Me:"Myassain'tthatbig"Him:"Itis".

Sothisguywascallingmefat!Irolledoffthe

bedandlandedontopofhimonpurpose.And

hecriedout.Likethedramaqueenheis.Him:"

Youtryingtobreakmydelicatebones?"

Me:"You'reamanyoucanhandleit.Nowcarry

metothebathroom."Hegrumbledbutcarried

meanywaysIclosedthedoorinhisface.He

grumbledsomemoreandIheardhisfootsteps.

Iwashedmyfaceandtiedmybraids.Iwent

backtothebedroomandmadethebed.°

"Fuck",IheardKhayacursedownstairs.Iput

pillowdownandhurrieddownstairstocheckon



him.Hewasstandinginthekitchenwithshorts

andav-neckt-shirtfacingthefrontwithhis

backtowardsme.Me:"Babewhathappened."

Heturnedaroundandhelduphisthumb.Him:"I

hitmythumbwithahammer."Inoticedthetool

boxontopofthecounter.Iwentclosertohim

toinspecthisthumb.Itwasbruisedbutnot

broken.Me:"Whatwereyoudoing?"Him:"Iwas

tryingtofixthe-ahh!Don'ttouchit"Me:"You're

suchabigbaby."Itookabowlandfilleditwith

waterinthesink.Me:"Putitinthere"HedidasI

said."Didyoueatyet?"Him:"No.ButI'dliketo

eatyou."Iflickedhimwiththewater.Me:"Stop

beingapervert"hechuckledandIsmiledto

myself.Ipreparedasandwichforhimand

pouredsomejuice.Ishovedthemtohimand

satdownontheseatoppositehis.Andwatched

himeat.AfterhegotdoneIrinsedthecupand

theplateandputthembackintheirplace.

Khayagotacall.Afterheendedithelookedat

me.Him:"Ihavetotellyousomething."His



expressionlookedpainedwhateveritis.It's

soundsimportantandImadeabunchof

scenariosinmyhead.Whatifhehe'sdying?

Maybehehascancer.Whatifhe'smarried?

Whatifhe'spregnant?Nahmanhe'saguyhe

can'tbepregnant.Toomuchimagination

Kayone.Iscoldedmybrain.Andtheonlything

thatwasbuzzinginmymind.LWAZI.Didhe

escape?°°°

[03/23,16:39]Mk:Chapter26°°°°°°Khaya

scratchedhisheadandsaidnothing.Me:"DoI

havetokickitoutofyou."Him:"Promisemeyou

won'tbemad."Me:"Dependswhatitis"

Him:"JustpromisemeorIwon'ttellyou."

Me:"OkayfineIpromise"hescratchedhishead

andlookedatmewithaseriousface.Him:"

Lwaziisdead."Iblinkedonceandswallowed.

Me:"Waitwhat?Buthow?Youkilledhim!"

Him:"No.No.Bladesaidhehadaheart

problem."Ineverexpectedthistho.Likenotat

all.DoesitmakemeabadpersonthatIdon't



reallyfeelbadaboutLwazi'sdeath?ImeanI

don'tknowwhattofeel.I'mnothappybutI'm

notnecessarilysadeither.That'sifhe'seven

dead.Iwouldn'tputitpasthimtofakehisdeath.

Me:"Areyousurehe'sgone?"Him:"Yeah."Me:"

Sowhatareyougonnadowithhisbody?"

Him:"Getridofit."Hestatedmatteroffactly.

Me:"Butwhatabouthisfamily?Hismomisa

verygoodperson."Him:"Whatdoyouwantme

todoKayone?Wraphimupinagiftbagand

sendittohismother?"Me:"Noman.Youknow

whatImeanhisfamilywillwantclosureand

they'lllookforhim."Him:"Trustmethey're

betteroffwithouthim."Ididn'tknowhowto

respondtothatsoIdidn't.Iwalkedmyass

upstairsandfinishedtidyinguphisbedroom.°

Myphonerang.Ipickeditupanditwasdad.

>>>CellphoneConversationMe:"Daddy!"Dad:"

Pumpy"Iwasgreetedbyhisdeepvoice.Me:"

Whenareyougonnaquitcallingmethat.I'ma

grownwoman."Him:"ItoldyouPumpyIdon't



careifyou're100yearsoldyou'llalwaysbemy

Pumpy."Irolledmyeyes.Him:"Don'trollyour

eyesatme."Igulpedandlookedaroundthe

roomforhiddencameras.Me:"You...youc-can

seeme?"Hechuckledinthatdeeprichvoiceof

his.IswearmymomandIhaveathingforguys

withdeepvoices.Him:"NobutIimaginedyou

would."Ibreathedasighofrelief.Me:"Whenare

youguyscomingback.Imissyouboth"Him:"I

actuallywantedtotellyouaboutthat.We're

comingbackonMondayyourmomjustbooked

usaflightonline."Me:"Ican'twait."Him:"Of

courseyoucan'tyou'reprollytiredofeating

junkfoodallthetime."Irolledmyeyesagain.

Him:"PumpywhatdidIsayaboutyourolling

youreyes."Me:"Dadstopit.That'screepingme

out"helaughed.Dad:"Okayokay.Goodnight

PumpkinIloveyou."Me:"Iloveyoutoo.Say

hellotomomformeplease"ihungupafterthat.

<<<°Itookashowerandpackedmyclothes.I

tookmyovernightbagandwentdownstairs.



Khayawaswatchinggolforhockey?LikeIsaid

Iknownothingaboutsports.Helookedatme.

Khaya:"You'releaving?"Me:"Yeahtheparents

arecomingbackintwodaystime."Him:"Oh

okayI'lltakeyouhome.GetinthecarwhileIgo

change."Inoddedandhethrewmehiscarkeys.

Icaughtthemandwenttohisgarage.°He

joinedmeinthecarseveralminuteslater.Him:"

Youhungry?"Me:"Nah.IguessI'mstillupset

abouttheLwazithing."Him:"He'sgonebabe

yougotnothingtoworryabout."Me:"Areyou

sureKhaya.Imeanareyoureallysurewhatif

Lwazi-"Him:"Kayonestopit.Lwaziisgone

chill."Irestedmyheadagainstthewindowand

closedmyeyes.Itjustfeelswaytooeasy.

Lwazicouldn'tbegonejustlikethat.Khaya

stoppedatthegate.Me:"You'renotgonna

comein?"Him:"NahIgotlotstodo."Me:"Oh

okay."Ikissedhimgoodbyeandtookmybag

andleft.°WhenIgotinmyroomIchangedto

mypjsandwentdownstairstopreparelunch



formybrotherandI.Icheckedthecupboards

andtherefrigerator.Andwellitwasalmost

emptyexceptforMacaroniandcheese.Imade

amentalnotetogoshoppingtomorrow."Mac

andcheeseitis"Iwhisperedtomyselfandand

beganmycooking.Atquarterpast8Iwasdone.

Ntandocameinawhilelaterwithagirl.The

wayhechangesgirls.Helookedgenuinely

surprisedtoseeme.Ntando:"You'reback."He

kissedmycheek.Me:"Yeah."Him:"Ithought

Khayawouldwanttospendsometimewithyou

afterthatwhole...youknow."Me:"Yeahwell

momanddadarecomingbackso..."Him:"SoI

knowyouprollyknowthatI'm...kinda...ahem!

Youknow..."Ismiled.Me:"We'llgettothatafter

dinner.ShallIdishupforyouand..."Girl:"

Akeelah."Me:"YeahandAkeelah."Ntando:"I'm

notreallyhungry.Babe?"Akeelah:"Yesplease."

Ntando:"I'llgoshowerthen."Akeelahnodded.

Me:"Sure."IdishedupforAkeelahandI.She

pulledachairandweate.Akeelah:"Wowthisis



verygood."Me:"Thankyou."Afterwegotdone

AkeelahjoinedNtandoinhisroomandIstarted

withthedishes.WatchedabitofTVandthen

wentuptomyroom.IgotatextfromKhaya

sayinghemissesmealready.Irepliedandthen

dozedoff.°ThefollowingdayIgotupcleaned

myroomabitandcalledDiamondto

accompanymetothemallforsomegrocery

shopping.ItoldheraboutthewholeLwazithing.

°°°°

[03/23,19:09]Mk:Chapter26°°°°°°Khaya

scratchedhisheadandsaidnothing.Me:"DoI

havetokickitoutofyou."Him:"Promisemeyou

won'tbemad."Me:"Dependswhatitis"

Him:"JustpromisemeorIwon'ttellyou."

Me:"OkayfineIpromise"hescratchedhishead

andlookedatmewithaseriousface.Him:"

Lwaziisdead."Iblinkedonceandswallowed.

Me:"Waitwhat?Buthow?Youkilledhim!"

Him:"No.No.Bladesaidhehadaheart

problem."Ineverexpectedthistho.Likenotat



all.DoesitmakemeabadpersonthatIdon't

reallyfeelbadaboutLwazi'sdeath?ImeanI

don'tknowwhattofeel.I'mnothappybutI'm

notnecessarilysadeither.That'sifhe'seven

dead.Iwouldn'tputitpasthimtofakehisdeath.

Me:"Areyousurehe'sgone?"Him:"Yeah."Me:"

Sowhatareyougonnadowithhisbody?"

Him:"Getridofit."Hestatedmatteroffactly.

Me:"Butwhatabouthisfamily?Hismomisa

verygoodperson."Him:"Whatdoyouwantme

todoKayone?Wraphimupinagiftbagand

sendittohismother?"Me:"Noman.Youknow

whatImeanhisfamilywillwantclosureand

they'lllookforhim."Him:"Trustmethey're

betteroffwithouthim."Ididn'tknowhowto

respondtothatsoIdidn't.Iwalkedmyass

upstairsandfinishedtidyinguphisbedroom.°

Myphonerang.Ipickeditupanditwasdad.

>>>CellphoneConversationMe:"Daddy!"Dad:"

Pumpy"Iwasgreetedbyhisdeepvoice.Me:"

Whenareyougonnaquitcallingmethat.I'ma



grownwoman."Him:"ItoldyouPumpyIdon't

careifyou're100yearsoldyou'llalwaysbemy

Pumpy."Irolledmyeyes.Him:"Don'trollyour

eyesatme."Igulpedandlookedaroundthe

roomforhiddencameras.Me:"You...youc-can

seeme?"Hechuckledinthatdeeprichvoiceof

his.IswearmymomandIhaveathingforguys

withdeepvoices.Him:"NobutIimaginedyou

would."Ibreathedasighofrelief.Me:"Whenare

youguyscomingback.Imissyouboth"Him:"I

actuallywantedtotellyouaboutthat.We're

comingbackonMondayyourmomjustbooked

usaflightonline."Me:"Ican'twait."Him:"Of

courseyoucan'tyou'reprollytiredofeating

junkfoodallthetime."Irolledmyeyesagain.

Him:"PumpywhatdidIsayaboutyourolling

youreyes."Me:"Dadstopit.That'screepingme

out"helaughed.Dad:"Okayokay.Goodnight

PumpkinIloveyou."Me:"Iloveyoutoo.Say

hellotomomformeplease"ihungupafterthat.

<<<°Itookashowerandpackedmyclothes.I



tookmyovernightbagandwentdownstairs.

Khayawaswatchinggolforhockey?LikeIsaid

Iknownothingaboutsports.Helookedatme.

Khaya:"You'releaving?"Me:"Yeahtheparents

arecomingbackintwodaystime."Him:"Oh

okayI'lltakeyouhome.GetinthecarwhileIgo

change."Inoddedandhethrewmehiscarkeys.

Icaughtthemandwenttohisgarage.°He

joinedmeinthecarseveralminuteslater.Him:"

Youhungry?"Me:"Nah.IguessI'mstillupset

abouttheLwazithing."Him:"He'sgonebabe

yougotnothingtoworryabout."Me:"Areyou

sureKhaya.Imeanareyoureallysurewhatif

Lwazi-"Him:"Kayonestopit.Lwaziisgone

chill."Irestedmyheadagainstthewindowand

closedmyeyes.Itjustfeelswaytooeasy.

Lwazicouldn'tbegonejustlikethat.Khaya

stoppedatthegate.Me:"You'renotgonna

comein?"Him:"NahIgotlotstodo."Me:"Oh

okay."Ikissedhimgoodbyeandtookmybag

andleft.°WhenIgotinmyroomIchangedto



mypjsandwentdownstairstopreparelunch

formybrotherandI.Icheckedthecupboards

andtherefrigerator.Andwellitwasalmost

emptyexceptforMacaroniandcheese.Imade

amentalnotetogoshoppingtomorrow."Mac

andcheeseitis"Iwhisperedtomyselfandand

beganmycooking.Atquarterpast8Iwasdone.

Ntandocameinawhilelaterwithagirl.The

wayhechangesgirls.Helookedgenuinely

surprisedtoseeme.Ntando:"You'reback."He

kissedmycheek.Me:"Yeah."Him:"Ithought

Khayawouldwanttospendsometimewithyou

afterthatwhole...youknow."Me:"Yeahwell

momanddadarecomingbackso..."Him:"SoI

knowyouprollyknowthatI'm...kinda...ahem!

Youknow..."Ismiled.Me:"We'llgettothatafter

dinner.ShallIdishupforyouand..."Girl:"

Akeelah."Me:"YeahandAkeelah."Ntando:"I'm

notreallyhungry.Babe?"Akeelah:"Yesplease."

Ntando:"I'llgoshowerthen."Akeelahnodded.

Me:"Sure."IdishedupforAkeelahandI.She



pulledachairandweate.Akeelah:"Wowthisis

verygood."Me:"Thankyou."Afterwegotdone

AkeelahjoinedNtandoinhisroomandIstarted

withthedishes.WatchedabitofTVandthen

wentuptomyroom.IgotatextfromKhaya

sayinghemissesmealready.Irepliedandthen

dozedoff.°ThefollowingdayIgotupcleaned

myroomabitandcalledDiamondto

accompanymetothemallforsomegrocery

shopping.ItoldheraboutthewholeLwazithing.

°°°°

[03/23,19:09]Mk:Chapter27°°°°°°On

MondaymorningIwokeupearlyjusttoclean

thehouse.Theparentswerelandingat11am.

SoIcleanedandby10amIwasdonesoI

showeredandworeawhitekneehighfloral

dresswithflatsandtiedmybraidsinaloose

bun.Idecidedtojusttakeanapinthemean

time.°Iwaswokenupthedoorbellringing

downstairs.Islippedonmyslippersandwent

toopenthedoor.Iwasengulfedinabearhug



bydaddy.Dad:"Pumpy.You'vegrown."Ishook

myheadandchuckled.Me:"Wowdadthat'sa

nicewaytosayI'mfat."Mom:"Stopstanding

therelikeanidiotandgogettherestofthebag

fromthecarKayoneandaskyourbrotherto

helpyou."Me:"Wowmomyou'reglowing.I

wonderwhy?"Dadflickedmyforeheadand

walkedinsidethehouse.Mom:"Stopbeing

nosyKayone."Sheblushed.Ishookmyhead

andcalledNtandotohelpme.°Afterwe'd

gotteninthelastofthebagsIbeganpreparing

lunch.Weateandthenmomanddadwentup

totheirroomtorest.Ntandowashedhiscar

outside.Isatdownonthecouchtookmyphone

andbegantextingKhaya.°1WEEKLATERIt

wascurrentlyFridayandschoolshadopenon

Wednsay.Theprefectswereintroduced

yesterdaywithDeeasDeputyHeadGirlandme

aprefect.WhenBuhlewasn'tannouncedasone

shecalledtheteacherswitchesandgot

detentionatthefirstdayofschool.Wewere



finallydoingMatric.Myalarmclockrangat

6amandIlazilygotupfromthebed.That'sthe

onlyreasonIhateschoolwakingupearlyain't

mythang.Ishoweredandgotdressedinmy

uniformItiedmybraidsneatlyinabunand

tookmyschoolbag.Iwentdownstairsfor

breakfast.Imademyselfcereal.Theparents

werealreadygoneandNtandowasprobably

asleep.Irodethebustoschoolandarrivedat

07:25myschoolstartsathalfpast7.Buhleand

Diamondwerewaitingformeatthegate.

Buhle:"Almostthoughtyouweren'tcoming."

Me:"BuhlechillIain'teventhatlate"Irolledmy

eyes.Buhle:"Whateverlet'shurry."Wehadtwo

periodstheninterval.BuhleandDeemetmeby

ourspotjustbehindthetuckshop.Buhle:"You

knowMrsPotatoheadhasgotitinformethis

year.ShesaidIhadabitchyattitude!Imeanfor

realme?Bitchy?Ohhellnaw!I'llshowher

bitchy."Dee:"Buhleit'snotevenaweekand

MrsPetersonhasmarkedyouathreat."



Buhle:"PotatoHead."Buhlecorrected.Dee:"And

wassupwiththisstupidnickname.Youdoknow

thatshe'llgiveyoudetentionforthatright?".

Buhleshrugged.Buhle:"DoIlooklikeIcare?

MrsPotatoheadcangoandfuckherselfwitha

dildo.NowonderherhusbanddiedIwould

fuckendietooifIhadabitterwife.Youknow

thatsheneeds?"Dee:"NoIdon'tbutI'mpretty

sureyou'lltellmeanyways."Buhle:"Adildo!I'll

buyherone,wrapitupandsendittoherfor

Valentine's.SeriouslysheneedstogetlaidI'm

sureherpussyhasspiderwebs."Dee:"Kay!"

Me:"Mhh?What?"Dee:"Whyareyousoquiet?"

Me:"I'vebeenthinking..."Buhle:"That'snevera

goodthing."Ipushedhershoulderplayfully.

Me:"AsIwassaying.UmIthinkI'mready."

Buhle:"Forwhat?....Ooooh"Dee:"Areyousure?"

Me:"Yeah.Imean-"Buhle:"Whooooooooo!

Someone'sfinallygettinglaid!"Shescreamed

andalotofheadsturnedtous.Buhleissucha

dramaqueen.Buhle:"Iswearhunonceyou've



hadMrDicksonyouwon'teverwanttostop

trustmeI'mspeakingfromexperience."Dee:"

Ofcourseyouare.IsupportyouKayaslongas

you'resurethat'swhatyouwant."Me:"Iam."

Dee:"Goodthenlet'sgettoclass."°School

cametoanendat1pmsinceit'sFriday.Khaya

waspickingmeup.Dee:"ShouldIdropyou

off?"Me:"NahKhaya'spickingmeup."Dee:"Oh

okay."Shegavemeahug."BesafeOkay?"Me:"

Yesmom"shechuckledandwepartedways.

Khayawaitedformejustoutsidetheschool

gates.Hegotoutofthecar.Huggedmeand

gavemeapeckonthelipsandopenedthe

passengerdoorforme.Igotinwalkedaround

tothedriversside.Him:"Youlooksexyinyour

uniform."Ismiled.Me:"IknowIdo."Isaid

flippingmybraids.Hearchedaneyebrow.Him:"

Cockymuch."Me:"Ijustmissedyou."Him:"And

Imissedyoumore."Drovetohishouseandwe

werecasuallychattingontheway.Wearrived

halfanhourlater.Heopenedthedoortohis



houseandgotinIfollowedhimandputmy

schoolbagdown.Ihadpackedanovernight

bagbecauseIknewwhatIwasgonnado.I

alreadyplannedeverything.ItoldmymomI'd

sleepoveratDee'splaceandsheboughtit.I

wenttohisroomandchangedoutofmy

uniformandworecomfyclothes.Khayacame

in.Khaya:"Youhungry?Iorderedpizza."

Me:"Yeahbutnotforpizza?"Him:"Okaywhat

shouldIgetyouthen?"Me:"HowaboutIeat

you?"Hechuckledandwalkedclosertome.

Him:"SorrybutI'mnotinthemenubabe".He

pulledmeclosetohimandkissedmeslowly.

HisrighthandgoingundermytopandIflidled

withthebuttonsofhisshirt.Whydoshirtshave

somanybuttonsagain? Hepulledmytopoff

withmyhelpandshirtwasonthefloorin

seconds.KhayamovedtokissmyneckandIlet

outasofthum.Hepulledawayandlookedat

meintheeyes.Him:"Babeareyousureyou

wantthis?"Inodded.Him:"Iwanttohearyou



sayit."Ishookmyhead.Helayedmeontopof

thebedgentlyandkissedmesoftly.Iwasnow

onlyinmyundiesandIthankedthegodsIwore

myblacklacematchingunderwear."Sayit."He

mumbledagainstmylips.Ishookmyhead

again.Hekissedmyneckandwentdown

plantingwetkissesallovermybodydownto

stomachandstoppedjustbelowmynavel.He

lookedatmeagain."Kayonesayit.Sayyou

wantmenow."Ishookmyheadagain.

Me:"KhayaIcan't"Imumbledsoftly.Herubbed

myclitandIwaswetinstantly.Hekissedme

whilerubbingmyclit.Imoanedinhismouth.

Thenheinsertedafinger.Ijumpedabithislips

neverleftmine.Hislipsmovedtomyneckand

hefoundaspotandsuckedonitnodoubt

leavingamark."Say.You.Want.Me,Kayone."I

couldn'ttakeitanymore.Thisforeplaywas

drivingmeinsane.Me:"IwantyouKhaya.Iwant

allofyou."Isaidbreathlessly.Iguessthat'sall

heneededtohearhekissedmeharderandI



struggledwithhisbelt.Seriouslythoughwhen

didbeltsgetsohardtoopen? Hispants

wereontheflooraftersomestrugglingfrom

mysideandImentallyhighfivedmybrain.And

damnhe'sdickishuge.Thenheinserted

himselfandIscreamedlikeTFthatshitis

painful.SoyeahwehadsexthatnightandI

didn'tridehimIwasfuckensorebutKhayawas

gentlethough. °°°°

[03/23,19:09]Mk:Chapter28°°°°°Khaya

tookmehomeSaturdaymorning.WhenIgotin

myroomIclimbedonthebedandinstantlyfell

asleepcauseIhadaroughnightonFriday.I

wokeuparound1pm.Iwassohungry.Islipped

onmyslippersandwentdownstairs.WhenI

passedbythelivingroomNtandowaswith

KhayaplayingX-Box.IgreetedandKhaya

smiledatmeandthathadmyheartgoing'goo-

ga-ga'Ireturnedthesmile.Me:"Where'smom

anddad?"Ntandopausedthegame.Ntando:"

Atthemall."Me:"Okay."Ntando:"Bro.I'llgo



showerthenwe'llheadout."Khayagavehima

thumbsup.Iwenttokitchenandmadea

sandwichformyself.IfeltKhaya'shands

rubbingmysides.Him:"Lastnightyouwere

amazing."Ismiled.Iturnedtofacehimandhe

capturedmylipswithhis.Myhands

automaticallywentaroundhisneckpullinghim

closerandhiswereonmywaist.Heliftedme

upandputmeontopofthecounter.Wekissed.

Iheardapersoncleartheirthroat.Ifrozeand

KhayacursedunderhisbreathbutIheardhim.I

steppedoffthecounterandfacedmyfather's

disappointedglare.Mymotherwasstanding

nexttohim.Mypalmsfeltsweatyandmy

handsshook.Myfatherdidn'tsayanythinghe

justlookeddisappointedandstraightupangry.

Ifelttheurgetorunbutmykneesfeltweaklike

theyweremadeofrubber.Me:"Dad...I-Ican

exp-".Dadwasn'tevenlookingatmeanymore

hisstonecoldglarewasdirectedatKhayabut

Khayadidn'tevenseemfazedbyit.WhatI'mI



missinghere?Dad:"KhayaNkosiIwantyouout

ofmyhousethisinstant!".Khayalooked

amused.Khaya:"Didn'tknowwewereonfirst

namebasisRichard."Hesaidcalmlywhilemy

heartwasbeatingsofastIwassureeveryone

intheroomcouldhearit.Me:"Khayaleave."He

lookedatme.Khaya:"Butbabe.."Iclosedmg

eyesandtookadeepbreath.Me:"Please...".I

thinkhegotthemessagecausehedidn'ttry

anythinghejustleft.AndIfacedmyfather's

wrathalone.Dad:"Kayone."Ohshitwasgetting

realfastmyfatherhasnevercalledmebymy

namebefore.Me:"Dad."Ifidgetedwiththehem

ofmytop-anervoushabitofmine.Him:"Iwant

youtobreakupwithhim."Woah!Me:"What?

DadIcan'tIlovehim."Isaiddesperately.Him:"

Ifyoudon'tbreakupwithhimI'llkillhim".That

couldn'thavebeenmydadspeaking.Ididn't

recognizethemanstandingbeforeme.Mom:"

Richardyoudon'thaveto-"Dad:"Shutup.This

ismyhouseandwhatIsaygoes"Atear



escapedmyeyeandslowlyrolleddownmy

cheek.Me:"You'reevil!"Dad:"You'repatheticI'm

doingthisforyourowngood.Nowarewe

clear?"Me:"Dadpleasedon'tdothisI'm

beggingyouplease."Heturnedaroundand

walkedupthestairswithmymothertrialling

behindhim.Istayedinthekitchenforafew

minutesbeforeItoowenttomyroom.Istill

couldn'tbelievewhatmydadhadjustsaid.I

lockedthedoorandsliddownthewalland

cried.BreakingupwithKhayawoulddestroyme.

Itwouldkillme.ButIcouldn'ttakemyfathers

wordsforgranted.Igotupfromthefloorand

wenttothebathroomtowashmyface.After

thatItookanapIwastodrainedtodoanything.

IwonderedthoughifKhayawasn'tKhayalikeif

heweresomeoneelsewoulddadhavewanted

metobreakupwithhim?FromwhatIsawit

lookedlikethey'veknowneachotherlong

before.Doesthatmeanmyfatherisalsoa

gangster?Likehe'sinvolvedinwhateverish



Khayais?°WhenIwokeintheeveningIhad15

textmessagesand11missedcallsallfrom

Khaya.Icouldn'tbringmyselftoreadoranswer

anyofhistexts.Iwentdownstairstoeatand

alsobroughtmyselfsleepingpillsfrommy

mom'scupboard.Iwouldneedthem.°°

[03/23,19:09]Mk:Chapter29°°°°°Iwokeup

at10amthefollowingdaythankgoodnessfor

thepills.ButIstillfeltsomewhattiredsoI

chosenottogotochurchthatSunday.Igotup

fromthebedbegrudginglyandshuffledtothe

bathroomItookalongshower.Iworelightblue

jeggingsandawhitelongsleevedtopwith

blackAdidassneakers.Iappliedabitofmake-

upanxthenIwentdownstairsforbreakfastwell

brunchsinceitwasalmost11.°Mydadwason

thecouchwatchingsoccer.Imademyselffood

andate.MymomcamedownasecondafterI

finishedeating.Dad:"I'mguessingyoucalledit

offwiththatboy."Iignoredhim.Me:"MomcanI

borrowyourcar?"Mom:"Suresweety"Itookher



carkeysgratefullyandchuggeddowntherest

ofmycooldrinkbeforeIleft.Ntandowas

outsidebusywithhiscar.Ntando:"Heylilsis"

Me:"Hi."Him:"Iheardwhatdadsaidyesterday."

Inodded.Him:"AndIthinkyoushouldlistento

him."Isighed.Me:"Ohpleasenotyoutoo

please."Him:"I'mseriousKayonedadwasn't

bluffinghewillkillhimifyoudon'tbreakupwith

him."Me:"Dadwouldneverkillanyone."Him:"

OhwakeupKayonedadisn'twhoyouthinkhe

is."Me:"Whatdoyoumean?"Him:"Didn'tyou

wonderwhateverhappenedtous?Whywe

driftedapart?WhyIwassenttocontinuemy

studiesinanotherprovince?"Ilookedathim

andhecontinued.Him:"Dadisasmuggler.Fire

arms,Rhinohorn,slaves,drugsyounameit.

Whydoyouthinkwe'resorich?Hewantedme

tohackintoAlejandroBandera'saccounta

RussiandrugLord.Irefusedbecauseitwastoo

dangerousalotwasatstakeIcouldn'triskit.

FatherdidntlikeitsoheshippedmeofftoUni."



Iwasn'tsurprisedtho.Ikindaexpecteditafter

thewayhewasyesterdaynothingNtandocould

tellmeaboutmyfatherwouldsurpriseme.Me:"

Igetyoubutwhathasthatgottodowith

Khaya?"Ntandoshrugged.Him:"It'sbestifyou

askKhayayourself."Me:"Thanks.Fornot

keepingmeinthedark."Ihuggedhimandgotin

thecar.°IsatinthecarinKhaya'sdriveway.I

couldalmostseehisfacewhenItoldhimwe

can'tbetogether.It'sforthebestright?Ilove

himandifleavinghimiswhatittakestokeep

himalivethensobeit.Irubbedmyhandsand

gotoutofthecarandknockedonhisdoor.He

openedinstantlyandhuggedme.Ifoughtthe

urgetohughimbackbutIpulledaway.Ishould

getthisoverwith.Ipushedhimbackgentlyand

tookadeepbreath.Insteadofcalmingmeit

madememoreanxious.Me:"Khayawecan'tdo

this."Him:"Can'tdowhat?Hetoldyoutobreak

upwithme?"Me:"YesKhayaandit'sbetterthis

wayplease."Him:"Why?"Isaidnothing.Him:"



I'mnotscaredofthatoldmanKayoneifhe

thinkshe'llgetto-"heraisedhisvoice.Me:"

Khayacalmdown."Him:"Don'ttellmetocalm

down!HowcanIcalmdownwhenthesingle

mostimportantpersoninmylifewantsto

breakupwithme!"Ilookeddown.Me:"Youhave

tounderstand...Idon'twantanyofthis!"Him:"

LikehellIwill...tellmewhatdidhethreatenyou

with?He'llkickyouout?You'llcomelivewith

meor...orI'llrentyouanapartmentintownor

something.Just-...p-pleasedon'tdothis."I

suddenlyfeltsicklikeIwasabouttothrowup.I

rantothebathroomandthrewup.Myhands

feltclammyandtheyshook.Irinsedmymouth

andlookedatmyreflectioninthemirror.ThenI

rememberedKhayadidn'tuseacondomonour

firstnightandI'mnotonbirthcontrol.Idripped

thesinktight.HowcouldhaveIbeenso

reckless?I'mnotpregnant.Ican'tbe.Mydad

wouldsurelykillKhayathistime.Icouldheara

faintknockonthebathroomdoorKhaya:"Babe



areyouokay?Whathappened?"Icouldn'teven

answerhimmymindwasbuzzingwithtoo

many'whatifs"°°°°

[03/23,19:10]Mk:Chapter29.Continued...°°°

°°°KhayawasknockinghardernowsoI

quicklyregainedmycomposureandwentto

openthedoorforhim.Khaya:"Babeareyou

okay?"Ishookmyheadtearsthreateningtofall.

Khaya:"Babecomeontalktomewhat'sup?"

Me:"KhayaIcan't...Ican'tbe..."Iwassobbing

now.Hepulledmetohim.Him:"Can'tbewhat?

What'swrong?"Ishookmyheadtearsrolling

fasterdownmycheeks.Me:"Mydadisgonna

killyouforthis...andhe'sgonnakillmetoo"

Him:"Forwhat?Kayonecomeyou'renot

makinganysense."Me:"Thisisyourfault!"

Him:"Whatdoyoumean?SeriouslyKayspeak

infullsentences."Me:"Ican'tbepregnant.I

can't."Him:"Waitwhatareyoutalkingabout?"

Me:"I'mnotpregnantright?OhmygoodI'mso

deadIbettermovetoJamaicachangemy



nametoRasta,growdreadlocksandbeaweed

farmer."Khayachuckledhehadthenervemy

wholefutureisatstakeandhehastheaudacity

tolaugh.Iglaredathim.Imust'velookedhella

scarywiththemascararunningdownmy

cheeks.Him:"NooneisgoingtoJamaicaKay

chill."Me:"Chill?Chill!He'stellingmetochill!

HowcanIchillwhenthere'sapossibilityImight

bepregnant!"Him:"You'renotpregnant."Me:"

Howcanyoubesure?"Him:"You'renot.Come

letmetakeyoutomydoctor."Me:"Why?"He

rolledhiseyesHim:"Don'tyouwannaknowif

you'repregnantornot?"Me:"Howcanyoube

socalm?Youdoknowmydadisgonnamake

sureyoucan'thavebabiesanymoreby

squashingyourfamilyjewelsifhefindsoutyou

mademepregnantright?"Him:"You'renot

pregnantnowgetupfromthefloor."Hehelped

meupandsatmeonthebedIwasstillfreaking

out.Him:"Sowhatifyouarepregnant?"Me:"I'll

abortit"InaflashKhayapinnedmeagainstthe



wallandbothmywristheldfirmlybyhisabove

myhead.Hiseyesscaredmetheylooked

murderous.Him:"Youwilldonosuchthing.IfI

findoutyoukilledmyunbornchildIwillhunt

youdown.IwillfindyouandIwillkillyou.Do

youunderstandme?"Inoddedtearspoolingin

myeyes.Him:"Goodnowwe'reonthesame

page,youhungry?"TF?°°

[03/23,19:10]Mk:Chapter30°°°°°Istaredat

KhayafromacrossthetableeatinghisChinese

foodlikehedidn'tjustthreatenmylife10mins

ago.Me:"DoyousufferfromBPD?"DidIreally

justsaythat.Hestoppedeatingandlookedat

me.Him:"What?"Me:"BorderlinePersonality

Disorder.It'samentalcondition"Oops!Ididit

again.Whycan'tIjuststoptalking!Somebody

getmeanailfilerandsewmylipstogether.

Him:"Waitwhat?"Helookedgenuinelyconfused

andmyjackassmouthdidn'tstoptherenoIjust

hadtocontinue.Me:"Youcangethelpyouknow.

Likegotoatherapistandtalkaboutitthey



mightrecommendyouto-"Khaya'sphone

chosethatperfectmomenttoringandIsilently

thankedthegods.Whoknowswhatmorewould

mytraitorousmouthhavesaid.Hetookthecall

andwentuptohisstudy.Iclearedthetableso

longandthrewawaythecontainers.°Khaya

camebacktothekitchen.Him:"Youready?"

Me:"Yeahletmegetmybag."Itookmyhand

bagandwedroveinhiscar.Theatmospherein

thecarwastense.Khayatriedtomake

conversationbutIonlygavehimoneword

answers.Iwasnotinthemood.Ikeptthinking

abouthowsbabywouldruinmyfuture.LikeI

can'thaveababyrightnowI'mstillachild

myselfbruh.Mydadwoulddisownme.

Khaya:"Don'tthinkaboutittoomuchokay?

Whateverhappens,happenedI'llbeherefor

you."Inodded.Him:"ButfortherecordIhavea

strongfeelingyou'renotpregnant."Me:"Whyare

yousosure?Areyouinfertile?"Iquicklyslapped

ahandovermymouth.Shizzz!Ikeepondoing



it.Heturneddownthevolumewhere6lack

_OneWaywasplaying.Him;"Whatdidyousay?"

Iturnedthevolumeup,lookedoutsidethe

windowandsangalongloudly.Me:"Westill

haven'tfuckedoneachotherscouch Maybe

thatshouldwaitforanother time Inever

beenonetofuckupthevibe♩ ButIwillfuck

upyourlife" Khayaisobsessedwith6lack

goteveryalbum.Sohechosetoignoremeand

IfeltrelievedIdidn'tneedneedKhayatobe

angrywithmebecauseofmystupidmouth.I'm

gladheletitgocausewhatIneededwashis

support.Heparkedthecarandwewentinside

tothereceptionist.Shetoldusinwhichroomto

gotoandDrKhanwillattendtous.°DrKhan

cameexaminedme.Andthenheaskedmeto

topeeinasmallcontainer(whichIfoundvery

weird)andthenhetookthecontainertothelab

andaskedKhayaandItowaitforhiminhis

office.Whichwedid.Hecamebackawhile

later.Dr:"IhaveyourresultsrighthereMiss



Nyathi."Igulped.Thatpieceofpapercould

makeorbreakmyfuture.Dr:"Andtheresults

cameback...negaitve."Icouldn'tbelieveit.

Me:"Sorrydocbutdefinenegativeforme"

Doc:"You'renotpregnantMissNyathi.But...butI

willadviseyoutorefrainfromhaving

unprotectedsex."Iblushedtomatored.

Doc:"Youseethereareotherrisksotherthan

pregnancyinvolvedinunprotectedsexyou

couldgetSTIs.SoIwillgiveyouthispackage

forfutureuse."Hegavemeapacketof

condoms.Khayasmirkedbesideme.Doc:"AndI

suggestyoubeonbirthcontrol"Inoddedand

westoodupandthankedhim.Iquicklyshoved

thecondomsinmyhandbag.°Khayatookmy

handinhiswhenweexitedthehospital.

Him:"SeeItoldyou."TobehonestIwasquite

relieved,ecstaticeventhatIwasn'tpregnant.

Mydadwouldchopmyboyfriend'sheadoff.

Me:"I'mhungry"Him:"Butyouatebeforewegot

here."Me:"IknowandnowI'mhungry."



Him:"Lord!Let'sgotothemallthen."°Khaya

droveustothemall.Weboughtourfoodand

satdown."Khayababy!"Iheardahorriblevoice

screech.Iturnedaroundsofastmyneck

should'vesnapped.Khaya:"Ohmyword".

Me:"I'mguessingshe'syourex?"Him:"OneI'd

ratherforgetabout.ThatgirlisCrazy"heputhis

headinhishands.Thebitchstrolledoverto

wherewesat.Khaya:"NabilanotnowpleaseI'm

tryingtohaveaquietlunchwithmygirlfriend."

Heputanemphasisonthewordgirlfriend.

Nabila:"Sothisisthethingyouleftmefor!".

Wait!Hol'upbitchwhoyoucallingathing.

Me:"OkaynowIthink-"Her:"Whocareswhatyou

thinkyouhoe!"Me:"Listenhereyouwetpotato

you'dbettergetyourfilthyclawsoffmyman

beforeIsquashyourflatassandturnyouinto

mashpotato!"Her:"Khaya-"Me:"Bitchgetaway

fromhimbeforeIstabyouwiththisfork."She

turnedawayasfastasshecouldshakingher

stiffassbehindher.Khaya:"Woahthatwashot!"



Me:"I'velostmyappetitelet'sgo."Khaya:"Wet

potato?Really?I'llstartcallingyouwetpotato

fromnowon."Me:"Doyouwannagetstabbed

withafork?"Him:"ComeonIthinkit'scute"

Me:"You'renotcallingmewetpotato."

Him:"Friedpotato?Awkwardpotato?"

Me:"What'supwithyouandpotatoes?"Him:"I'll

callyouPeels.AsinPotatoPeels.I'mso

smart."Ifacepalmed.Me:"OhmyGodI'm

datinganidiot"°°

[03/23,19:10]Mk:Chapter31°°°°°Thenext

weekIavoidmydadliketheplague.Whichis

veryeasysincehe'srarelyhomethatpartI'm

gratefulfor.SotodayisThursdayandDeewill

pickmeupin5mins.Itakemybagandrush

downstairstakingonlyagranolabarsinceI'm

alreadylate.IopenthefrontdoorandDeeis

alreadyatthegate.Ihurrytohercar.Wechat

casuallyandItoldheraboutthewhole'Ithink

I'mpregnantish'andherjawdropstothefloor.

Dee:"YouneverlistentomeKay.AfterI



specificallytoldyoutobeSAFE.Andhoware

younotpregnant?"Ishrug.Me:"Idon'tknowI

guessheshootsblanks."Shelaughedand

crankedupthevolume.WejammedtoFlame

byTinasheallthewaytoschool.°Schoolwas

funandbeforeIknewit,itwasSaturday

morningwhichmeantIhadtofacemydadno

matterwhat.OhhowIhatethisday!Iwokeup

withlightshinningthroughthecurtainsandmy

momstoodinfrontofmybedwithherhands

onherwaist.Andsuddenlyherperfume

smelledhorriblemaybeshechangedit.

Me:"Mompleaseit'sSaturday"Her:"Lazybum

getupnowit'salmost12"Me:"Exactly."Isaid

sopullingthecoversovermyhead.Her:"Stop

beingadramaqueenandgetyourlazywas

outtabednow."Me:"Iwillmominamoment."I

closedmyeyesandshedidn'tpestermeany

moreIguesssheleft.Iwokeuptomyringing

cellphone.Ianswereditnotevenbotheringto

checkthecallerID.Me:"Hello"Caller:"Peels



you'restillasleep?"Peels?Khayadamnit.

Me:"Peels?ReallycomeonKhaya."Him:"So

you'reawake?"Me:"I'mtalkingtoyouaren'tI?"

Him:"Don'tsassmedarling"Me:"OhmyGod!

Myboyfriendisgay"hechuckled.Him:"Ineed

youtocomewithmetosomegettogetherthe

guysarehaving."Me:"ButbabeyouknowhowI

feelaboutthosetypeofthingsafterwhat

happenedthelasttime."Him:"IknowPeelsand

I'llbewithyoualwaysplusLwaziisgoneand

theguysarebringingtheirgirlsIdon'twannabe

theoddoneout."Me:"Thatstupidnickname

again"Him:"Ithinkit'ssexy"Me:"ByeKhaya."

Him:"ByebabeIloveyou"Me:"Iloveyoutoo

nowhangup."Him:"No,youhangup."Me:"I'm

notdoingthiswithyou."Him:"ButIdidn'tdo

anythingPeels."Irolledmyeyesandhangedup

causeIknewhewouldn't.°Igotoutofbed

aftersomepeptalkwithmyself.Imademybed

andwentdownstairstoeat.Andforsomeweird

reasonthebaconsmelleddisgusting.I'venever



hadaproblemwithbaconbeforebutIguess

peoplechange°Itwasaroundfour-thirtywhenI

decidedtoshower.Around6pmIwasdone

andIlookedhotifIdosaysomyself.Iwore

casuallynottomakeupandnotaccessories

whatsoeverexceptmyfriendshipnecklace.°I

tookmymom'scartoKhaya'splaceandthat

idiotwasn'tevendressedyet.Typical.Whilehe

wasintheshowerIchoseanoutfitforhim.I

tookoutlightbluerippedshorts,awhite

TommyHilfigerteeandadenimjacket.°We

droveinhiscartotheplace.Itwasn'talong

drivefromKhaya'splace.Whenwearrivedwe

gotinandKhayafistbumpedhisfriendsand

wesatinthelivingroomalongwithother

people.Thedrinkswereboughttous.Ionly

stooduptothrowawaythecanandwhenIgot

backthisNabilabitchhadherhandsallovermy

man.Jesustakethewheelamabouttomurder

abitch.Itappedherontheshoulder.

Me:"Excusemebutwhatdoyouthinkyou're



doing?".ShemumbledincoherentthingsIwas

abouttogiveherahotslapwhenKhayaspoke

up.Him:"Kayone,babe..."Iturnedtohimanger

clearinmyeyes.Me:"Iwasn'ttalkingtoyou.

Thishoekeepsdisrespectingme.Entlekboth

ofyouare.Youbeggedmetocomewithyou

andknowthatIamhereyouletthiswitchrun

herhandsalloveryou.Doyouwantmetosnap

andkillsomeone!?"Khaya:"Babecomeon

you'recausingascene."Me:"Ascene?I'm

causingascene?"Ichuckledahumorless

chuckle.Itookacanofbeeropeneditand

poureditdownhercheapweave.She

screechedahorriblesound.Her:"OhmyGod!"

Me:"Idon'twannahavetodealwithyouagain,

youwetpotatonexttimeammmabreakyour

neck"sheranaway.AndIturnedtofaceKhaya.

Me:"Andyou,controlyourhoesplease"°The

followingdayIgotupat7amandwentstraight

tothekitchen.Iwassohungrymystomach

wasstartingtodigestit'sself,mydadwas



sittingonthecouch.Ihadn'tevenmadeitpast

thelivingroomwhenhespokeup.Dad:"I'm

hopingyouendedthiswiththatboy."Boy?I

scoffed.Whohecallingaboy?Me:"WhatYou're

askingmetodoisjustridiculous."Dad:"Thisis

foryouowngood."Me:"Nodadthisisforwhat

everbeefyouhavewithKhaya.Beefwithhim

andleavemeoutofthis."Dad:"Youaremy

daughterandyouliveundermyroof.WhatIsat

goes!"Me:"I'mnotinthemoodforthis."Isaid

walkingaway.Dad:"Youdon'tevenknowwho

heis.Hecouldbeusingyoutogettome."Me:"I

don'tmeantodisrespectyoubutyouaresucha

hypocrite.Andwhydoesithavetobeaboutyou?

Couldn'tKhayabewithmebecauseheloves

me?"Dad:"Love?Kayoneyouare17yearsold

barelyanadultwhatdoyouknowaboutlove?"

Me:"Morethanyoudo."Mom:"Kayonestop

backchattingandjustlistentoyourdadfor

once."Me:"Ihavelistenedtoyoufor17years

andlookwherethatgotme.Iamnothappy



momandtheonepersonthatmakesmehappy

youwannatakeawayfromme.Ican'tdothat

I'msorry."Iwasalmostintears.Almost.

Dad:"Jane"hesaidtomymom."Leaveus

please."Mymomcompliedmydadcalledmeto

sitnexttohim.Idid.Dad:"ListenKayonethis

Khayaofyourisnotagoodguy."Me:"Soare

you."Dad:"Whatdoyoumean?"Me:"Youdidn't

thinkI'dfindoutaboutyourshadyways?You

areacriminaldadnobetterthanKhaya."Istood

upandwentupstairsandlockedmyselfinmy

bedroom.Iwasn'tabouttositaroundand

listentohimbadmouthKhaya.Whateverbeef

theyhaveheshouldtakeitoutonhimnotme

andnotourrelationship.°Itookabathand

woreababyblueoffshoulderdressanda

wedge.Itookmyhandbagandmom'scarkeys

andwenttochurch.°°°°



[03/23,19:10]Mk:Chapter32*short*°°°°°I

gottochurchat9amIwasabitlate.The

servicewentwell.AfterchurchIchilledwith

BuhleandDeeatthemall.Buhlewasinthe

middleoftellingusabouthenewsugardaddy.

Buhle:"YouknowIdespiseRoger'swife.She's

soclingy.Deerolledhereyes.Dee:"whatdoyou

expectBuhleshe'shiswifeshe'sboundtobe

clingy."Buhle:"Butstill-"Me:"LetitgoBuhle.

Seriouslythoughonedayyou'llgetcaughtand

itwon'tendnicelyforyou."Buhle:"Kaywhatare

yousaying."Dee:"She'ssayingit'stimeyouleft

marriedmenaloneandstartdatingsomeone

yourownage."Buhle:"Menmyarechildishand

don'thavetheskillsifyouknowwhatImean"

Dee:"OhLordyou'regonnabethedeathofme."

°IwasdrivingbackhomewhenIgotacall

fromBAE Ipulledoverandansweredthecall.

Me:"Babe?"Him:"Peels."Irolledmyeyesthat

stupidnicknameagain."Canyoucomeover?"

Me:"Butbabe-"Him:"PleasePeelsIneedyou."I



huffedbutagreedandmadeaU-turntoKhaya's

place°Heopenedthegateformeandcarried

meupstairs.Hedidn'tevengreethejustkissed

me.IrespondedandbeforeIknewitclothes

whilelyingonthefloor.Hewentdownonme

andmuffedmetillIhitclimaxmoaninghis

name.Idrippedthesheetstight.Heinserteda

fingerandrubbedmyclit.Heputinacondom

andtheninsertedhimselfandthistimehehad

mespeakingintoungesmyfingernailsdugin

hisbackandIbitmybottomliptoholdbacka

moanfromescapingmylips.Hetookbothmy

handsandpinnedthemabovemyheadanddid

histhing.Kissedmetomufflemymoans.°

AfterthatwebothtookashowerandIworehis

T-shirtandboxers.Hegavemeapiggyback

ridetothekitchensinceIwastoosoretomove.

KhayaatetheleftoverpizzawhileImade

myselfatunasandwichwithNutella.Khaya

lookedatmeeyesaswideassaucers.

Him:"Babeareyougonnaeatthat?"Me:"Mmm-



mh"Isaidhappilymunchingonmysandwich.

Hemadeadisgustedface.Him:"ButhowI

meantheflavoursdonotmixatall."Me:"Ohso

you'resayingIcan'tfeedmyselfhuh?"

Him:"What?ButIdidn'tsaythat."Me:"You're

gettingtiredofmeain'tyou?"Him:"What?What

thehellPeelswhereisthiscomingfrom?"

Me:"NonoIknowwhenI'mnotwantedI'lljust

finishupmysandwichandleave."Him:"Okay

Peelsnowyou'reoverreacting."Me:"Youdon't

wantmeanymore?"Him:"Nonobabethat'snot

trueIloveyou."Hepushedupfromhischair

andhuggedmetight.Him:"IloveyouandIain't

lettingyougookay?Youmeantoomuchto

me."Isobbedonhischest.SeriouslyIwas

gettingemotionaloverafreakingsandwich.°

Sowewatchedamovieandmadeoutonthe

couch.TillitwastimetoleavesoIwent

upstairsandchangedintomydressagain.I

wentintothebathroomtotiedmybraidsand

that'swhenIheard2gunshotsfire.Ijumped



andrandownstairsandthat'swhenIsaw

Khayaonthefloorwithapoolofbloodaround

him.IpanickedIdidn'tknowwhatdoto.°

[03/23,19:11]Mk:Chapter33°°°°°Iwas

currentlyinhospitalsittingonabenchwith

Ntandobymyside.IwasfreakingoutinfactI

wasanervouswreck.Thereweresomany

'Whatifs'inmymind.Whatifhedoesn'tmakeit?

Whatifthepersonwhodiditcomesbackto

finishhimoff?Whatifit'sallLwazi'sdoing?I

stillcouldn'tshakethefeelingthatLwaziwas

stillaliveoff.Itcouldn'thavebeenthateasy.It's

been3hoursnowthenursesanddoctorsrush

inoutofKhaya'swardbutnobodytellsusa

thing.I'msofrustratedwithmyselfandthe

tearskeeponcoming.Ntandoistryingto

comfortmebutnothingisworkingIfeelcrazy

justthinkingaboutcontinuingmylifewithout

Khaya.HappythoughtsKayoneItellmyselfto

bepositive.AndIaskGod'why?'.Whydidhe

bringhimintomylifeifhe'sgonnatakehimso



soon.Ican'tlivemylifewithouthim.Iwouldn't

knowhowto.Iscoldmybrainonceagain.Think

happythoughts.I'vecriedtillIcouldn'tcryno

more.Alltearsdrainedfrommybody.The

doctortoldanursetoputmeinawardand

rehydratemybodysinceIwasdehydrated.

Ntandowenthome.°Iwasgivenanesthetics

causeIwokethenextdaymymindfoggyandI

didn'trememberanything.Andthenithitme

likeatruck.Theeventsoflastnightand

suddenlyIwishedIdidn'tremember.AnIVwas

stillattachedtomyarm.Thedoctorcamein

holdingaclipboardinhishands.Doc:"Miss

Nyathi?"Ibrieflynodded.Doc:"We'vehydrated

youandthebabyisfinebutIsuggestyou-"I

didn'thearanythingelseaftertheword'baby'

Me:"WaitDocbutwhatbabyareyoutalking

about?"Doc:"Ohyoudidn'tknow.You're

pregnantMissNyathi1weekalong"Isimply

noddedIdidn'tknowhowtotakethenews.

Me:"AndKhaya?Hecameinhereyesterday."



Doc:"OhMrNkosihesufferedgunshot

wounds."Inodded.Me:"Ishe...isheokay?"The

doctorlookedatmesadlybeforeheanswered.

Doc:"Wemanagedtostabilizehisheartbuthe

lostalotofblood."Me:"Sohe'salive?"Doc:"

YesbutI'mafraidit'snotlookingwellforhim.

Thefirstbulletmissedhisheartbyafewinches

andthesecondonepiercedthroughhisrib

cage."Me:"Isheawake?"Doc:"No"Me:"Whendo

youthinkhemightwakeup?"Doc:"Wedon't

knowyetMissNyathibutitmighttakedays,

monthseven."Inodded.Me:"CanIseehim?"

Doc:"Sure.Letmejustgetyouawheelchair."°

TheDoctorpushedmeintoKhaya'swardonthe

wheelchair.Ithankedhim.Imovedcloserto

Khaya'sbed.Ihatedtoseehimlikethat.Itcut

throughmelikeaknife.Iblinkedawaythetears

forminginmyeyes.Me:"Apparentlywe're

pregnant.Idon'tknowhowDrKhandidn'tsee

thatIguessitwastooearly."Iswalloweda

lumpinmythroatandtookhishand.Me:"Ineed



youtowakeup.Ican'tdothiswithoutyou.I

wonderhowI'mgonnatellmyparents.Ifonly

youwereawakeIknowyou'dtellmydadtofuck

offwhichwouldprollynotendwellforyou.My

dad'shardheadedmuchlikeyou."Ichuckled

andwipedastraytear.Me:"Ireallyneedyou

rightnowIcan'tdothisaloneKhayaIneed

you."°°°#

[03/23,21:40]Mk:Chapter34°°°°°°Ntando

fetchedmefromthehospital.Ididn'tgoto

schoolthatMonday.WhenIgothomeIwentto

myroomandcollapsedonthebed.Myword

wascrumblingdownfastthiswasjusttoo

muchtodealwith.Ilayeddowninbedfora

whilethengotuptotakeashower.Iwore

comfyclothesandwentdownstairs.Mymom

waspreparingfood.SoIhelpedherwith

choppinguptheveggies.Mom:"Kayonewhere

wereyouyesterday?"Ididn'tanswerher,I

couldn'tthewordswerecaughtinmythroatI

brokedownandcried.Sheleftthepotsand



rushedtomysideandhuggedmeinthemiddle

ofthekitchen.Me:"MomI'vedisappointedyou

I'msosorryitwasnevermyintentionIswear.".

Isaidinbetweentearsandhiccupssherubbed

myback.Her:"It'sokaybaby.I'msurewhatever

itiswecantalkitthrough."Ishookmyhead

vigorouslytearsstreaminglikeawaterfall.

Me:"Momwecan'ttalkaboutit.Itwon'tsolve

anythingthedamageisalreadydone"Mymom

lookedreallyworriedknow.Mom:"Whatdoyou

mean?Kayonewhatdidyoudo?"Iclosedmy

eyestearsstillsilentlyfalling.Me:"Ifailedyou."

Her:"Areyoupregnant?"Inodded.Her:"Wow!

Buthow?"ShelookeddefeatedMe:"Howdo

peoplegetpregnantMa?"Her:"Don'tusethat

tonewithmeMissy"Me:"I'msorrymomI'mjust

reallystressedout."Her:"Iunderstand.Does

thebabydaddyknow?"Ishookmyhead.Me:"

No"Her:"Ohwhenareyouplanningtotellhim?"

Me:"Idon'tknowmom.Hegotshothe'satthe

hospitalI'lltellhimwhenhewakesup.That'sif



he'llwakeupatall"Mom:"Isitthatboyyour

fatherkepttellingyoutogetawayfrom."I

nodded.Her:"Wowthismakesmattersmuch

worse.Howfaralongareyou?"Me:"Aweek."

Shehuggedmeagain.Her:"We'llgetthroughit

baby.Wejusthavetofigureoutawaytotell

yourfather."InoddedIwasreallygratefulfor

mymom.Howacceptingshewasofmy

situationIjustadmiredhermore.ButIfeared

mydad'sreaction,he'sahardnuttocrackI

hopehedoesn'tdoanythingmajorlikedisown

me.LikewherethehellwouldIgo.Afterwe

finishedcookingmymomsaidIshouldgocall

mydadasusual.Iwalkedupthestairstohis

studyandknockedonthedooronceandlet

myselfin.Hewasonhislaptop.Me:"Dad?

Um...superisready."Dad:"Pumpkinhowareyou

doing?"Me:"I'mfine."Dad:"Areyousure?"

Me:"Yesdadwhywouldn'tIbe?"Dad:"NoI'm

justasking.TellyoumomI'llberightdown.I

repliedwithokayandwenttothekitchenmom



wasfinishedwithsettingupthetableand

Ntandowasalreadyseated.Dadcamedown

andsaidgraceandmomdishedupfor

everyoneandweate.Thetensionatthetable

wassothickyoucouldcutitwithaknife.My

dadkeptglancingmywaylikeheknew

somethingIdidn't.Mom:"Youshouldtellthem

Kayone."Me:"Mom!"Ntando:"Telluswhat?"He

saidwithhismouthfull.Mom:"Kaybabytell

themwhileit'sstillearly."Dadputdownhisfork

andlookedatmeexpectantly.Iavertedmy

gazeelsewherestrugglingwithhowamgonna

putittowords.Me:"I-I...umI-"Mom:"She's

expecting"Ntando:"Expectingwhat?Test

results?"Me:"No...I..umpregnant."Isaidso

whilestaringatmyhandswhichwerefoldedon

mylap.Iheardthescrappingofachairand

lookeduptoseemydadmarchingupstairs.

Me:"Dad-"Mom:"Nolethimcooldownfirst."

Ntandoletoutawhistle.Him:"Iwasn't

expectingthis.WoahIjustmadeapunyou



knowsinceyou'reexpectingandargh

nevermind"°°°°°

[03/23,21:41]Mk:Chapter35°°°°°After

schooltodayIwentstraighthome,changedout

ofmyuniformandatelunch.Itookmymom's

cartovisitKhayainhospital.Itwasthesame

thingthedoctorsaidtherewasnoprogressbut

hisconditiondidn'tdeterioratethatIwas

thankfulfor.Thiswasmydailyroutinefor4

weeks.Thedoctortoldmethesamethingevery

day.•ThisSaturdayIwokeupfeelingalot

betterandIhopedforsomegoodnewsatthe

hospital.Ishoweredandthenmadesome

breakfastfortheFam.WellitwasonlyNtando

andImomanddadweregoneagaintoa

businessconferenceinHydeparkthesepeople

areneverhomeduringweekendsnotthatI'm

complaining.IsetthetableandcalledNtando

tocomedownstairs.Wesatonthetableand

startedeating.Ntando:"You'reinabettermood"

Me:"YeahI'mfeelingbetterthanyesterday."I



smiledHim:"SoKhayaknockedyouup."I

sighedandputahandonmyforehead.Me:"Do

youhavetosayitlikethat."Him:"Likewhat?"

Hesaidmunchingontoast.Ihatepeoplewho

speakwiththeirmouthsfull.Iwasabouttogive

himsometoungelashingwhenIfeltsicktomy

stomach.Him:"Lilsisyouokay."Inoddedagain

tryingtotakedeepbreathssowhateverfeelingI

washavingwouldgoaway.Butthatdidn'thelpI

onlyfeltworseandmyheadwasspinninglike

crazy.Me:"Excuseme"Istoodupandwentto

myroom.IfeltlightheadedsoIlieddownon

thebed.Itwasn'tlongafterwhenIgotthe

suddenurgetothrowup.Irushedtothe

bathroomandthrewupallthebreakfastIhad

managedtoeat.Istoodupstillshakingabit

andrinsedmymouth.IdecidedI'dvisitKhaya

laterandalsogoforacheckupbutfornowI

neededalongnap.°Iwokeupat2Ichanged

intoblackrippedjeansandawhitetop.I

washedmyfaceandappliedabitofmake-up



andletmybraidsloose.Itookmyhandbagand

drovetothehospitalinmymom'scar.Iwentto

mydoctoranddidthecheckupwedidthe

sonogramshecouldn'tdeterminethebaby's

sexyetitwasstillearlydays.Iaskedherto

printouttwocopieswhichshedid.°Iwalked

intoKhaya'swardandhewasstillinthesame

positionhelookedprettymuchthesame

nothinghadchanged.Itookasetnexttohis

bedlikeIalwaysdoandintertwinedourhands.

Me:"Baby.Imissyou,welltechnicallywemiss

you.Yougotababyontheway.AndJris

growingquitefastthoughIain'tshowingyetI

justhopeyou'llbetherewhenhestartstokick.

I'm6weeksalongnow.Daddydidn'ttakeitwell

butmymomunderstoodandNtandowellhe's

stillgettingtotermswithit.He'llbeagreat

uncleandIknowyouwillbeawonderfuldad

butIneedyoutowakeup.YouknowthatItalk

toGodaboutyou?Ijustwishhe'danswerme

you'remissingoutonalotasitis.Idon'twant



youtomissanymore."Itookoutthesonogram

outofmyhandbag."TheDoctorprintedthisfor

me,it'sasonogram.Shesaidthebabyis

somewheretherebutallIseeisablurrymess"I

chuckled"-itsstillearlydaysthoughIguessI'll

beabletoseesomethingafter3-4months"°I

putthesonogramontopofthedesknexttohis

bedandstoodup.IfelthungrysoIwenttoget

myselfsomefood.ButwhenIgotbackalady

wassittinginachairthatIwassittingon.She

lookedyounginhertwenties,shewasneatly

dressedandbeautifultoo.Iclearedmythroat

andherheadsnappedtome.Me:"Um...Hi?"

Shelookeddisgustedtoseeme.Shepickedup

thesonaHer:"Isthistrashyours?"Me:"Excuse

me?"Her:"You'rethegirlthatwasmessingwith

myfianceyourtimeendsnowyoubitchandI

suggestyougetridofthatthing."Shepointed

tomystomach.Ohshedidn't!I'llshowher

flames.Me:"Listenhereyoulittlenastywhore.

Thatpersonlyingoverthereismineyouare



delusionalifyouthinkthatfakediamondring

onfingerwilltakewhatwehaveawaysoI

suggestyoupickupyourflatassandscramb

bitch'foreIshovethosenidlesdownyourflat

ass."Shestoodupandstruttedtothedoorand

justasshewasabouttoopenHer:"You'llregret

youevercrossedmyway"andwiththatshe

turnedandleft.Iploppeddownonchair.

Me:"SeriouslythoughKhayathisisexhausting.

HowmanygirlsdoIgottagothroughforyou?"I

sighedandopenedthesodacanandtookasip.

Me:"ButIwillbitchslapthathoesohardher

cheapweavewillfalloff."Istoodupandkissed

himonthelips.Me:"Iloveyoubutwhenyou

wakeupIneedyoutosortoutyourhoes

please."Ileftthehospitalwithonequestion.

Whowasthatwoman?°°°°°

[03/23,21:42]Mk:Chapter36°°°°°SoafterI

camefrombackfromthehospitalIfoundBuhle

andDeewaitingforme.Iusheredtheminside.

Buhle:"Where'sNtando?"Irolledmyeyes.



Me:"Whosefriendareyou?MineorNtando's?"

Buhle:"YoursduhbutIwantsomeeyecandyso

long"Me:"Pervertdon'trapemybrother."

Buhle:"Don'tmindifIdo."Me:"Sowhatdidyou

guysneed?"Dee:"Doweneedareasontovisit

outfriend?"Me:"Ididn'tmeanitlikethatDee."

Dee:"It'sfinewewerecomingtofetchyou.

We'regoingtoaClubBreeze"It'sonlythenthat

Inoticedtheywerealldressedup.Ishookmy

head.Me:"YouguysknowIcan't"Buhle:"Just

becauseyou'repregnantdoesn'tmeanyou're

disabledlet'sgo."Me:"SeriouslyguysIcan't.I

won'tevenbedrinkingI'llbeabore."Dee:"Then

you'llbeourdesignateddrivercomeonyou

knowweain'tleavingwithoutyou."Buhle:"Dee

isright.Youcanalsobethepersonwhoholds

ourcoatsandjacketswhenwegettoohoton

thedancefloor."Igroanedbutagreed.°Itooka

showerBuhleandDeehelpedwiththechoosing

ofmyoutfitandthenmymakeupandbyhalf

pasteightweweregone.Theclubwas'nice'it



remindedmeofmylifebeforethiswholething.

Youngandcarefree.Icouldn'tbelikethat

anymore.Inlessthan8monthsIwasgonna

havealittlepersonwhoIhadtoberesponsible

for.AndIdidn'tevenwannathinkaboutKhaya.

Raisingakidonmyownwasnotmyplanatall

,gettingpregnantatthisagewasn'tevenonthe

list.NowKhayawantstoturnmeintoasingle

teenagemom?HellNoIwon'tsettleforthat.

Khayajusthastowakeupthere'snowayI'm

doingthisonmyownIjustcan't.Iwassnapped

outofmythoughtsbyagentletappingonmy

shoulder.IlookeduptoseeSamkesmilingat

me.Ifakedasmiledandheaskedtositdown

nexttome.Iagreed.Samke:"Heyhowyou

doing?"Hehadtoyellovertheloudmusic.Me:"

I'mfine"Him:"Soyou'renotgonnaaskedme?"

Hesmiledrevealinghisgoldtoothwhichwas

illuminatedbyclublights.Goldteetharea

seriousturnofftome.Me:"Howareyou

Samke?"Him:"I'msurprisedyoustillremember



myname.AnywayI'mbetternowthatIsaw

you"Iscoffedathispatheticattemptstoflirt

withme.BuhlecamestruttingovertousIeven

forgotaboutherlittlecrushonSamke.Irolled

myeyeswhenshebeganheavilyflirtingwith

him.AndhelookedtobeuncomfortablebutI

wastotallygratefulInolongerhadhisattention.

°Wewenthomearound2am.Andthosetwo

drunkenidiotssleptoveratmine.Makingnoise

allthewayupthestairs.OnSundaytheywere

toohunguptodoanything.Buhlesaidshe'll

neverdrink.Butweallknowthat'salie.And

whenMondaycamearoundIwenttoschool.

Andtheweekwentwellapartfromthenever

endingmorningsicknessandmydadignoring

me.Likehehasbeenavoidingmeatallcosts

andIwonderedshouldn'titbetheotherway

around?Ireallyneedtotalktohimbuthe

refusestomeetmyeyesit'slikeheknows

somethingbutifwhatitseemslikeI'llnever

know.°SoonFridayafterschoolIchanged



clothesandtookmymom'scarandwenttothe

hospitalasusual.ButwhenItriedtowalkina

nursestoppedme.Nurse:"ExcusemeMissbut

you'renotallowedinthere."Me:"Why"Her:"

MissDavisorderedthatnoonebesidesfamily

shouldbeallowed."Me:"Iamhisfamily."Her:"

MissDavismentionedthatyouespecially

shouldnotbeletin."Me:"Thatbitch.Where's

shenow?"Her:"Shewenttogetlunchfromthe

restaurantacrosstheroad."Ithankedherand

wenttothisrestaurant.Ifollowedthebitchto

theparkinglot.Theparkinglotwasniceand

empty.Iclearedmythroatandshejumped.I

smiledtomyselfthiswillbetooeasy.

Her:"You."Irolledmyeyes.Me:"Yesme.What

gameareyouplayingat?"ShechuckedandI

reallywantedtopunchherinthefacesobadat

thatmomentHer:"IamnotplayingagameI'm

simplyprotectingwhat'smine.Ihopeyougot

ridifthatthing."Shesmirkedandhereyesfell

tomystomach.MybloodboiledandItook3



swiftstepsandshovedhertohercarwithmy

handchokingher.Me:"Listentomeandlisten

carefullyyouthirstyhoe.Youwillgetintoyour

carandcallthehospitalandevokewhatever

orderyouputthemonsoIcouldseeMYman.

AndIbetternotseeyourflatasseven3meters

nexttohimbecausetrustmegirlI'mgonna

snapthisprettylittleneckofyours.Arewe

clear?"Shenoddedfranticallycoughingtolet

someairintoherlungs.Ismiledsadisticand

repliedwithathankyoubeforeIwenttosee

Khaya.Thesehoesshouldn'ttemptme.

[03/23,21:42]Mk:Insert37°°°°°Igotback

homeat3afteralongdayinchurchwehadan

event.IwenthomeearlycauseIwastootired.I

rushedtomyroomtookoffthehillsandsome

flats.WhenIgotdownstairsdadwasinkitchen.

It'snowornever.Iclearedmythroat.Me:"Uh..

Dad?"Helookedupatme.Dad:"What?"Me:"I

knowI'vedisappointedyou."Dad:"Damnright

youdid."Me:"YeahandI'vedisappointed



myselftoo.Thisisn'twhatIhadplannedformy

lifebutwhat'sdoneisdoneI'msosorrydaddy."

Dad:"Sowhatyou'resayingisImustaccept

thatthing'sbabyhuh?"Me:"I'mnotsayingthat.

I'msayingatleastacknowledgeit."Dad:"IfI

hadmywayI'dripthatthingoutofyour

stomachandfeedittoitsfatherpieceby

piece."Iwashorrified.Me:"Dadhowcouldyou

saythat?"Dad:"Idon'tlikeitKayonethatthing

andit'sfatherandIrefusetoacknowledgeit

nevermindacceptit.Iwillnever."Me:"Whatis

thatKhayadidtoyouthatissobadthat

everytimeyouspeakabouthimmurderis

involved?"Dad:"Whydon'tyouaskhimyourself

sinceyou'resoclosethatyou'reevenmaking

babieswiththatbastard."Me:"I'msorrydadam

sorryaboutwhateverKhayadidtoyou."Dad:"

Thatboydoublecrossedme.AndI'mnot

havingthisconversationwithyou."Andwith

thathestormedoff.Khayawhatdidyoudo?°I

hadjustfinishedmyhomeworkwhenIgota



callfromthehospital.Ireallyhopeditwasgood

newsIcouldn'thandleanymorebadnews.I

answeredthecall.Me:"Hello?"Doc:"Miss

Nyathispeaking?"Me:"Yes"Doc:"I'mcalling

youregardstotheprogressofMrNkosi"Me:"

Okay..."Doc:"Hewokeupanhourago."I

jumpedfromthechairandlandedwithmybutt

onthefloor.Doc:"MissNyathiareyouokay"?

Me:"CanIvisithim?"Doc:"I'mafraidvisiting

hoursareover"Me:"PleaseDoc."Him:"OkayI'll

pullsomestrings"Me:"Thankyousomuch."I

hangedupandpracticallyrantothecar.°I

pulledoveratthehospitalparkingthechilliair

bitingmyexposedarmsinmyrushof

excitementIforgottotakeacoat.Ishiveredbut

eventhatcouldn'tgetmedown.Iwalkedinside

theentrancefailingtoconcealmyexcitement.I

headedtoKhaya'sward.Iopenedthedoor

slowly.Hesatupinhisbedfacingtheother

side.Icouldn'tbelievemyeyes.Me:"Babe?"I

saidrushingovertohisside.Helookedatme



withdistanteyesIgotabitworried.Whatifhe

hasamnesiaanddoesn'trememberme?Him:"

Peels."MyfacebrokeintoagrinIwassohappy

Ididn'tevenmindthatstupidnickname.Me:"

Yourawake."IsaidasIwastracingmyindex

fingeralonghisjaw.Me:"Howareyoufeeling?"

Him:"It'slikeI'minanillusion.Itwasterrible

peels.ItwaslikeIlivedinareccuring

nightmare."Ikissedhim.Me:"I'mjustglad

you'reokay.Youhavenoideahowmuchwe

missedyou."Him:"We?"Me:"Yeah.We're

pregnant"Ismiledsadly.Him:"OhmyGodI'm

sosorryPeelsyouhadtogothroughthatalone.

Ishould'vehavebeentherewhenyoufound

out."Me:"It'sokayyou'reherenow"Him:"Come

here"Istoodupandlayedbesideshimonthe

hospitalbed.Cautiousnottohurthim.Me:"I

wasfreakingoutKhayaIthoughtifyoudidn't

makeit...speciallynowthatwehaveababyon

theway...Ididn'tknowhowI'dcarryonwithout

you."Him:"Shhh...I'mherenowandI'mnot



goinganywhere."Me:"Iloveyou.Theseseveral

weekswithoutyouwerehell"Him:"Iloveyou

too.AndIwillmakewhoeverdidthistome

pay."Me:"Doyouknowwhoitis?"Him:"Iknow

verywellandhewillregreteverything."°°°°°

[03/23,21:43]Mk:Chapter38[Short*...Sorta

likeafillerChapterbeforethedramastarts ]°

°°°°AweeklaterKhayaisdischargedandI

haven'ttalkedtomydadeversinceandthis

timeI'mtheoneavoidinghim.Ikeepmyself

lockedinmyroomandfocusedonmyschool

work.Iwanttopassmymatricwithflying

coloursandItrymybestnottoletthisbaby

thingdistractme.Iwillhavegivenbirthwhen

writtingmyfinalexams.SorightnowI'm

currentlysittingonKhaya'slaphisinjurieshave

healedbuthe'snotbackatworkyet.Itoldhim

abouthis'fiance'andhejustlaughedatme.

Seriouslywhodoesthat?HereIambitching

aboutsomethirstyhoeandhelaughs.I

punchedhimlightlyonthearm.Him:"Andyou



believedher.SeriouslyPeelsIcouldsayI'mgay

rightnowandyou'dbelieveme"Myeyes

widened.Me:"You'regay?OhmyGod!"Him:"

YesIamIhaveaboyfriendtoohisnameis

Mike."Me:"OhlordIthinkI'mgonnafaint.ButI

should'veseenitcomingthecuteonesare

alwaysgay".IpoutedandHesmirked.Him:"You

thinkI'mcute?"Me:"Cute?Catsandtoddlers

arecutenotgrownmen"Him:"Youjustsaidit

now"Me:"Ididn'tsayit"Him:"Youdid."Me:"I

didn'tgoarguewithyourmom.Andseriously

thoughareyougay?"Hestoodupandchucked

thepillowatmeandwalkedovertokitchen

pullinghimselfacanofbeer.Istooduptooand

followedhimmybarefeetpaddingonthe

kitchentiles.Me:"Howlonghaveyouknown?"

Him:"Knownwhat?"Hesaidashetooka

secondsip.Me:"Thatyouwere...youknowgay".

HechokedonhisbeerandIhadtogivehima

minutejustsohe'dcomedown.Him:"Peels!"

Me:"Idon'tmeantointrudeoranyofthatstuff



butdoyoutoporbottom?"Him:"What?"Me:"Do

youtakeitor..."Him:"PeelsIwasonlymessing

withyouI'mnotgay.JesusI'mneverjoking

aboutmysexualitywithyou."Me:"Doesthat

makeyoupansexual?"Him:"Waitwhatnow?"

Me:"Youknowapersonwhosexuallyinterested

inotherpeopleregardlessofgenderlikegay,

lesbian,straight,transgenderand-"Him:"PeelsI

knowwhatpansexualmeans.I'mstraightasinI

preferpussy".Hesmiled.Iheavedasigh.Me:"

Thankgoodness.IwaswonderingwhereI'd

beginexplaintomychildwhydaddyisdating

anotherman"Helookedatmeweirdly.Him:"I

don'tknowthekindofstuffthatgothrough

yourmind."Irolledmyeyes.Me:"CanIhave

one?"Him:"Onewhat?"Me:"Beerduh."Him:"

Youcrazy?Comeletmemakeyouasteamy

cupofcoffee"Me:"Khayait'slike40degrees

outside."Him:"Mansnothot"Me:"I'mnot

drinkingcoffee"Him:"It'snotforyou.I'msure

Jrwouldn'tmindacup."Me:"Thengiveittoher



nome"Him:"YoumeantosayHIM"Me:"Noit's

agirl"Him:"It'saboy"Me:"It'sagirlIcanfeelit"

Him:"AndI'mtellingyouit'saboygoarguewith

yourself"°°°°

[03/23,21:43]Mk:Chapter39°°°°°Khayaand

Iweresittingonthecouchwithmyfeetonhis

lapwhenIreceivedacallfrommydad.Me:"

Dad".Khayavisiblytensedandlookedatme

intensely.Dad:"Iwantyouhomethisinstant

Kayone."Me:"YesdadI'monmyway"Isaid

standingupandslippingonmyshoes.Andhe

hungup.Me:"Ihavetogo."Hepulledmedown

forakiss.Him:"Idon'tlikehim"Me:"Ofcourse

youdon'tbuthe'smydadso..."Him:"Doyou

trusthim?"Me:"YesKhayahe'smydadhe

wouldn'thurtme."Him:"Buthe'duseyouto

hurtme."Irolledmyeyesthat'stheexactthing

mydadsaid.Me:"Idon'twannafightaboutthis

soIamleaving."Itookmybagandheadedto

thedoor.Khaya:"Iloveyou"Me:"Iloveyoutoo".

Ishutthedooronmywayout.Igotinthecar



anddrovehome.°Igotinsidethehousehouse

andmomwascookingdinner.Mom:"yourdad

isinhisstudy"Inoddedandwentupthestairs.

IknockedonthedoorofhisstudyroomandI

heardafaintcomeinontheotherside.Ilet

myselfin.Dad:"KayoneIwon'ttoleratethis

nonsenseinmyownhouse!Ifyouthinkyou'rea

grownwomanandyoucandoasyouplease

whydon'tyoufindyourownhouse?"Ilooked

down.Me:"I'msorrydad."Him:"IfIhadmyway

I'dbanyoufromseeinghim."Igulpedwhenhe

saidthat.Him:"Butwhatgoodwouldthatdo

sinceyou'dseehimbehindmyback.Ican't

seemtogetridofhim."Hemutteredthelast

sentencetohimself.ButduetomyproximityI

heardhim.Me:"Whatdoyoumean?"Him:"

Nothingnothinggetout"Me:"Dad!Whatdo

meanyoucan'tgetridifhim?Whatdidyoudo

dad?OhmyGodareyoutheonethatgothim

shot?"Him:"IdidnosuchthingKayonegetout!"

Me:"Nodadyousaidyou'dkillhimandnownot



evendaysafterhegetsshot?Whywouldyou

dothat?"Him:"StoptalkingnonsenseKayone!"

Me:"Noyoudidit.Youhadthemotive.You

threatenedhislife."Hebangedhisfistonthe

table.Him:"Kayone!"Tearsstreameddownmy

cheeks.Me:No...Nodad...no..."Ishookmy

headslowlyandsaidsoinbetweensobs.Iran

tomyroomandthrewmyselfonthebed.My

father?ThemanItrustedwithmylife.Whowas

thereonmyfirstdayofschool.Whotaughtme

howtorideabike.Whoalwaysmademefeel

better.Myhero.Ithoughthewasbluffingwhen

hesaiditandwasspeakingoutofprotective

instinct.I'mscrewed.°ThatwholeweeksinceI

waswrittingthelast3papersIdidnothing

exceptlockmyselfinmyroomandstudy.When

KhayawasinhospitalallIdidwasdrown

myselfinmybooksandstudy.Iatelessand

spokeless.Iwrotemylastpaperon

WednesdayandpickedupmyreportonFriday.I

passedthetermwhichwasexpectedjudgingby



thewayIdrownedmyselfinbooksthepastfew

weeks.°TodaywasSaturdayandIwasgoing

foracheckup.Iwokeupandshowered.Idon't

knowwhatthehellamIgonnawearsoIsettle

foralightblueoffshoulderdressandadenim

jacketandsomeflats.I'm12weeksalongbut

I'mnotshowingyet.I'vegainedweightbut

nothingnoticeablesofar.Iapplymakeupand

takemypurse.Itakethebusthistimeand

phonedKhayaonthewaytomeetmein

hospital.°WhenIarriveatthehospitalhe's

alreadythereIgivehimabriefhugandakiss

onthecheekandwewalktogethertotheward.

Mydoctorisalreadysitting.Dr:"Howarethe

newparentstobe?"ShesmilesandIgladly

returnit.Me:"Holdingon.Howareyou?"Her:"

I'mfinethankyou.OkaysoI'mgonnaneedyou

tochangeintothis."Shehandsmeapalepink

hospitalgown.Iquicklytakeoffmyowndress

andpullthegownon.Ilieonthe.Dr:"Thiswill

bealittlecold."Sheappliesthatcleargellike



thingwhichIstilldon'tknowthenameof.I

winceduetoitscoldtemperature.I'mnever

gonnagetusedtoit.Khaya'seyesshootto

minewithconcernthinkingshehurtme.Ismile

athimreassuringly.Dr:"Lookoverhere.That's

thebaby'sheadandthat'sthebody,"Ismileand

nodIdon'tseeanyheadorbodyIjustseea

darkobject.Khayascrunchesuphisfacetrying

toseeit'ssocute.Dr:"Andthatisthebaby's

heartbeating."Khaya:"Isitsupposedtobethis

fast"Dr:"Ohyesit'scompletelynormalfora

fetus'sheart."Henodded.Dr:"Doyouwanna

knowthebaby'ssex?"Wesayyesatthesame

time.I'mreallyhopingforagirl.Dr:"Mmmh...

okay..itseemslikeyou'reexpectingaboy".

KhayasmilessmuglyandIstickmytoungeat

him.OkaysoI'mabitdisappointedit'saboy

butit'smybabynonethelessI'mstillasexcited.

ButnotasKhayahe'spracticallybouncingon

hischairlikeachild.Wegotdonewiththe

ultrasoundandthedocsawnocomplications



withthepregnancyyet.Sheprintedafew

copiesforus.Khayastaredatitasifitisa

millionrandcheque.Irolledmyeyesandputon

mydress.Wethankedthedoctorandleft.°We

stopatChineserestaurantforfoodandthen

headbacktothecar.JustasKhayapullsupin

hisdrivewayablackMustagwithtinted

windowsisblockingtheway.Khayapullsouta

gunatthesideofhisdoor.Khaya:"Stayhere

andlockthedoors."Hesaystome.Iwasn't

planningongettingout.He'sgoneforafew

minutesandspeakswiththedriverofthe

Mustang.IsuddenlyhearawindowbreakIhave

notimetoreactasI'mbeingpulledawayfrom

thecar.IscreamasI'mbeingshovedonaback

sitofacarKhayalooksupatusbutthedriver

ofthecarI'minspeedsawaybeforehecando

anything.AbluntobjecthitsmyheadandI

blackoutinstantly.°°°°

[03/23,21:43]Mk:Chapter40°°°°°Iopenmy

eyesandmyheadisspinning.Ican'tfigureout



whereIam.Thisplacelookslikeadungeonand

itsmellsbedtooit'sallgloomyanddark.My

headispounding.Imovemyhandsandsee

thatI'mchainedtothebedifyoucanevencallit

abed.It'smadeofmetalthere'snomattress

exceptawornoutrugwithholesinit.Ihear

footstepsandsuddenlythedoorispulledopen.

Ican'tmakeoutthefacebutIknowtheperson

ismalejudgingbyhisbuild.Person:"Missed

meshawty."Iknowthatvoice.Me:"Lwazi?...

Butyou're-"Lwazi:"Dead?Youcan'tgetridof

methateasilyshawty"Ifeellikepukingmyguts

out.ButIshould'vehaveexpecteditthoughit

waswaytooeasy.Lwazi:"Loverboycame

earlierthanexpected.SoI'mgonnahavetokill

younow."Hesmiled.Me:"You'rebluffing."

Him:"OnethingaboutmeshawtyisIdon't

bluff."IfeellikethrowingupagaincauseIknow

it'strue.Iknowhewillkillme.Me:"Where's

Khaya?"Hejustslooksatmenotansweringmy

question.Me:"WhatdidyoudotohimLwazi?"



Hesaysnothingagainandjustunchainsme

andpullmebythebraidstothedoor.Lwazi:"

Relaxhun.Yourprettyboyisfine.Druggedup

butfinenonetheless."Iresistedtheurgetogag

andmybraidswerehorriblypainfulbutIamso

notgonnagivehimthesatisfactionofseeing

mytears.°Wewalkedupafleetofstairs.I

figuredhemusthavekeptmeinthebasement.

Wewalkedintothelivingroomandhepushed

meonthefloor.Ifellonmyknees."Pumpy?"I

lookeduptoseemydadsittingononeofthe

couches.MytearsstartedpoolingandIranto

himcryingandthrewmyselfathim.Me:"Dad

youcameforme.I'msorryabouteverything

thankyousomuch."WhileIrambledonhe

didn'tsayanythingandIfounditweirdthathe

wasn'thuggingmebag.Me:"Dadiseverything

okay?"HeignoredandlookedatLwazi.Dad:"

Shewasn'tpartofthedealLwazi.Yougot

Khayanowlethergo."Me:"Whatdealareyou

talkingabout?DadyousoldKhayaoutto



Lwazi?"Lwazi:"Indeedsweetywejustusedyou

asbaitandwithyourdad'shelpIgotbothof

you.IwasonlyaimingforKhayabutthankyou

Richard.NowIkillthembothstartingwithAngel

overhere."Ishookmyheadrapidly.Me:"Dad

saysomething!"Dad:"LwaziletPumpyandI

go"Lwazi:"youcangoRichardbutPumpkin

overhereisstayingwithme.Isn'titlove?"

Me:"You'reinsane!"Lwazi:"SoI'vebeentold.

SilencertakeRichardtohiscomfyhome"he

yelledovertohishenchmen.Silencerroughly

pulleddadoutside.Ifeltlikescreaming°°°°°°

[03/23,21:44]Mk:Chapter40continued...°°°°

°Me:"LwaziIhateyou.Ihateyousomuch."

Lwazi:"Thefeelingismutualbabe."Me:"Stop

callingmethatyoumonster."Heslappedme

hardandIstaggeredbackwardsfallonthe

couch.Lwazi:"Don'ttalktomelikethat!"Me:"

LwaziIhavehadituptoherewithyouand

fuckedupmind.DowhatyoumustI'mtiredof

you."Ieyedagunlyingcarelesslyonthetopof



thedinner.IfIdistracthimforamomentIcould

gettoit.Hemadeamovetostrikemeagain.I

sidesteppedhimandranstraighttothegun.I

helditupwithbothmyhandsandtheywere

shaking.Me:"Don'tcomeanycloser"myvoice

shookIdon'tknowhowtouseagunbuthe

doesn'tknowthat.Ihadtofakeconfidenceas

theysayinggoes'fakeittillyoumakeit'Lwazi:"

Youwon'tshootme."Hesaidcalmly.Me:"I

will."Helaughedthatmanisreallysick.Lwazi:"

ThatgunisunloadedKayone"ohfuckit.Ithrew

thegunathisheadandran.Ididn'tevenknow

whereIwasgoingtobutIran.Isawanopen

roomandlockedmyselfinthere.Itwasa

storageroomwithcleaningsuppliesandsome

carthingsIguess.Iheardfootsteps.Lwazi:"I

knowyou'reinhereKayone."Igulpedohshit.I

couldn'tfindanythingtoprotectmehere.I

pickedupabottleofoilandgas.Imovedback

abitfromthedoor.Lwazikickeditopen.He

smirked"Boo!"HesaidandIsprayedthegas



overhim.Helaughedanddidn'tseemaffected

byitall.Lwazi:"Ithinkyouwereaimingformy

eyesshawty."Itookalighteronthetopshelve.

Andsmirked.Me:"Youseemtoforgetthese

thingsarehighlyflammableSweetheart."Ilit

thelighterandthrewitathimandforonceI

sawfearinthosedevilisheyes.Heburstinto

flames.Me:"Byelove."Hescreamedandthrew

himselfonthefloorrollingaround.Ilockedthe

doorfromtheoutside.Inavigatedmywayback

tothelivingroomwhereIsawNtandohelping

Khayastand.Ntando:"Whathappenedhere?"I

shruggedandhelpedthemandweleftwith

Ntando'scar.°°°°°

[03/23,21:44]Mk:Chapter41°°°°°Wewent

backtoKhaya'splaceNtandodroppedusoff

andleft.Khayawassoundasleepinthe

bedroom.IwastryingtowatchTVbutIwas

freakingout.Idecidedtojustgotobedtoo.I

woreKhaya'sshirtandgottobednexttohim.°

IwokeuptoKhayashakingme.Iwasdrenched



insweatandshakingmyheartwasbeatingso

fast.Itookdeepbreathstocalmdown.Ifaced

Khaya'sconcernedface.Him:"Babeareyou

okay?"Ishookmyhead.Me:"Isawhim."Isaid

shakingstilllookingaroundtheroom.Him:"

Sawwho?Peelsyou'renotmakinganysense

tellmewhat'swrong."Me:"IkilledhimKhaya

andnowIcan'tgethimoutofmymind"Him:"

Shhhbabeeverythingwillbeokayjustgetsome

sleep."Iglancedatthedigitalclockontheside

ofthebedanditread3:07.Heheldmetight

andIburiedfaceonthecrookofhisneck.°The

followingdayIdidn'tknowwhethertogohome

ornot.Actuallywherewashome?Whenthe

personIcall'father'turnedouttobeawanna

beehomicidalkiller.Butmymomcalledmeto

gobackhome.I'mguessing'dad'didn'ttellher

thetruth.ImeanhowI'mIsupposedtolookat

himafterthis?Khayawasagainstthiswhole

thing.Khaya:"SeriouslyKayoneyouknowyou

can'tgobackthereit'snotsafe.Thatlittlehood



ratwhocallshimselfyourfatherisfucking

insane."ScratchingmyheadIsighabitthisis

allwe'vebeentalkingaboutthewholemorning.

Me:"ButIcan'tstayhereforeverandyouknow

it"Him:"I'llkillhimIswearit"Me:"Stopitplease.

I'mtiredofpeoplegettingkilledI'mso

frustratedwithmyselfrightnow.Ihatefeeling

likethisandhellIdon'tevenknowwhatI'm

feeling."Khayarunsahandthroughhishead.

Him:"OkayfinebutI'llbewatchingyou"Inod..

Thedrivebackhomeissilent.Irestmyhead

againstthewindowandclosemyeyes.Idon't

knowhowtofeelaboutLwazi'sdeath.Idon't

feelbadaboutitIknowandthat'swhatmakes

feelbad.ThefactthatI'mnotfeelingbadabout

it,thatdoesn'tmakessenseinmyhead.°When

Iarrivedathomemymomwascrying.WhenI

askedher.Shejusttoldmemydadpackedup

andleft.AndagainIdidn'tknowhowtofeel

aboutthat.IfeltnumbIguessapartofme

wantedtodadtoexplainhimself.Tellmeit



wasn'trealthatLwaziputhimuptoit.°It's

been2weeksnowandmymomkeepsherself

lockedupinherroom.Dadleavingreallybugs

hersinceshestilldoesnotknowwhyheleft.

AndI'mnotgonnabetheonetobreakittoher.I

hatetobethebereaerofbadnewsalthoughit

eatsmeupinsidetoo.Justseeingmymomlike

thatkillsme.Goodthingsheannouncedtous

thismorningthatshe'llbegoingtoEastern

Capetomorrowsheneedstosortherselfout.

Andrightnowshe'spackingNtandowillprolly

takehertotheairportorshe'llcallanuber.As

ofnowI'msittingonthecouchinthelounge

withabowlofpeanutswatchingcartoons.I

don'tevenlikenutspregnancywilldothatto

you.Andmyfeetareswollenit'sgettingharder

daybyday.Ntandoflopsontothecouchnext

tomeandgrabsthebowlfrommyhandsand

eatsthem.HechokesandIchuckle.Ntando:"

Whythehellwouldyouputvinegaronthese!?"

Me:"CauseIlikethemthatwayandit'sserves



yourightforstealingmynuts"Helaughed.

Ntando:"Didyouhearyourself?"Oh...Me:"Get

yourmindoutofthegutteryoupervIdidn't

meanitthatway."HeWiggleshiseyebrows

suggestively.Him:"OfcourseKaywhatever

helpsyousleepatnight"Ithrowapillowathis

head.Me:"Youdirtymindedpervert"helaughs.

Irollmyeyesandcontinueeatingmynuts.

"KAYONE!"Me:"Mom?"Mom:"I'mleaving

sweetytakecareofyourbrotherwillya"she

smiles.Icanseeshe'stryingtoactstrong.Me:"

IwillmomIloveyou."Mom:"Loveyoutoobaby.

Ntandocanyoutakethisbagstoyourcar

please.NtandocompliesIhugmymomand

thensheleaves.Ntandocomesintogetthe

lastofthebags.Me:"Canyoubuymehotwings

onyourwayback."Ntando:"Goaskyourbaby

daddy."Irollmyeyes.Iknowhe'llbringthemhe

justlovestotalk.°LaterthatdayItakea

showerandgostraighttobed.Ifeelsotiredyet

Idonothingatallmyfeettheyfeelsoheavy



andI'mgettingheavier.Mystomachisshowing

butnottooobviousifIwearbaggyclothingbut

it'sstillnoticeable.I'm5monthsalongnow.4

moremonthsandI'llfinallymeetjunior.Istand

infrontofthemirrorinmybathroomadmiring

mybabybump."Babyyouwereamistake.But

youaremymistake.Youareablessingagift

fromGodandIknowyou'llbringmejoy.

Mommyanddaddycan'twaittomeetyouand

holdyou.WeareexpectingyouinSeptember.

DaddyissoobsessedwithyouIjustknowhe'll

spoilyourotten"Ipullonmypyjamatopand

getunderthecovers.AweekfromnowI'llbe

meetingKhaya'sfamily.I'msonervous.Whatif

theydon'tlikeme?Khayaissochilledaboutit

anditmakesmewannasmackhiminthehead.

Islowlydozeoff.°IcalledKhayawhenIwoke

upsweatingfromthatnightmareagain.Khaya:"

Peels?"Heansweredsleepily.Me:"BabyI...I-I..."

Myvoiceshook.Andtearswerethreateningto

fall.Him:"What'sgoingonPeels?"Me:"It's



LwaziKhaya.Ikeepondreamingabouthim.

Theyfeelsorealit'slikeI'mhavingvisions"my

chestconstrictsandIstruggletobreath.Iputa

handtomychesttryingtocalmmyselfbut

nothingisworking.Ishakemyheadit'slikeI'm

havinganasthmaattackallIknowisIcan't

breathealthoughIcanfaintlyhearKhaya's

voicemybodyisjustnotcooperating.Iwheeze

andtrytotalkbutnothingcomesout.Khaya:"

Peelsbreathetakeadeepbreath...please"Me:"

Ican't...Ican't."Khaya:"Youcannow

concentrateonyourbreathinginhaleandexhale

slowly."Idoashesaysandafterafew

momentsofinhalingandexhalingmyheartrate

isgoingbacktonormal.Me:"Ikeepseeinghim.

Idon't-Idon'twannaseehimanymoreit'sscary.

BabyI'mscared"Him:"There'snoneedtobe

afraidPeelsyou'refineI'mfinewe'reokayand

Lwaziisgonehe'snotgonnacomeback"Me:"I

know.Butstill."Him:"everythingwillbeokayso

babygetsomesleeptonight"Inodeventhough



hecan'tseeme.Him:"Iloveyouokay?And

dreamaboutmewillya?"Ichuckle.Me:"Ilove

youtooMrMe"Him:"MrMe?"Me:"Gotosleep

Khaya."AfterthatIhangup.Isendaquick

silentprayerandgotosleep.°°°°°

[03/23,21:44]Mk:Chapter42(bonuschapter

becauseI'mreallysorry )°°°°°Iwashaving

aquietbrunchwithmyboyfriendatMuggand

Bean.Happilymunchingonacheesecake

damnImissedthis.IfeelKhayastaringatme.

Me:"Didn'tyourmothertellyouit'srudeto

stare?"Khaya:"Howcanyoueatthismuch?I

meanyouhadhotwingsforbreakfastandthat

was30minutesago."Me:"I'meatingfortwo

remember"Heshakeshishead.Him:"Nah

babeyou'reoverdoingit"Me:"Excusemebut

areyouimplyingthatI'mfat?"Him:"Nono



Peelsyou'reputtingwordsinmymouthnow."

Me:"Heeenowyou'recallingmeliar?"Hejust

looksatmeandsighs.Him:"Idon'tknowwhat

todowithyou."Me:"Ifyoucouldjuststop

talkingwe'dbefine."Isipmylattewhile

scrollingdownonmyInstagramaccount.

Khaya'spicpopsup.It'shimandNtandoatthe

pooltoplesswearingstrippedshots.Iscrollto

thecommentssection.AndIsee

Nabila_Queenysaying"Hunnies ".Didshe

havetoputtwoheart-eyedemojis?Wereemojis

evennecessary?Washerentireexistenceeven

necessaryatall?SpeakofthedevilIheara

familiarscreechingvoiceIlooktomyleftand

seeNabila'sfacecakedwithmakeup.She's

sittingwithherfriendsmakingahellofanoise

inthequietcafè.Ishakemyheadhoeswithno

class.Nabilamusthavesensedhermyeyeson

hercausesheturnedtousandsmiledwithher

crookedteethsies.Shestrutsovertous.Iroll

myeyessametimeKhayasighs.Khaya:"Babe



don'toverreactandjustletmedealwithher."I

rollmyeyesagainandfocusonmyphone.

Nabila:"HeyKhaya.Ihaven'tseenyouinso

long."Iresisttheurgetochokeherandshove

thisspoondownherass.Khaya:"That's

becauseI'vebeenbusy"Nabila:"Idon'teven

knowwhyyou'restillwiththispig."Thisgirl

mara!WhatshouldIdowithher?Lordgiveme

thestrengthtodealwiththistemptation.Me:"

Wearebusycouldyoupleaseleave?"Iasked

nicelywhileinsideIwasboilingwithrageshe

wasstandingtooclosetoKhaya.Nabila:"Khaya

thinks-"Me:"Bitchgojoinyourairheaded

friendsandleaveusalone!"Shelookedabout

readytostartafightandturnedtoherfriendsin

support.Me:"ComeatmebitchIdareyou."

Khaya:"Kayonestopthis!Nabilagobackto

yourfriendsbecauseIwon'tstopherwhenshe

breaksyourneck."NabilalookedatmeandI

glared.Nabila:"I'mnotafraidofherKhaya.Iwill

fightforyou."Khayachuckled.Khaya:"Idon't



wantyoutofightformebecauseIdon'twant

youback."Nabila:"Shebewitchedyou!"Me:"If

youevenstepwithinameterclosetoKhayaI

willnothesitatetoendyouokay.Nowscramb

youbaboon."Thatgirlhasnodecency.Ieven

feelsorryforhershameIjusthopeshedoesn't

tryanythingwithKhaya.OtherwiseIwillrunher

overwithacarandleaveherinthemiddleof

thehighway.I'vekilledamanbeforeaskinny

prickwon'tmakeanydifference.Khaya:"Babe

areyouokay?"Me:"YeahI'mjustthinkingwhy?"

Helaughs.Him:"Sowhenyouthinkyouget

thisexpressionthatmakesyoulooklikeyou're

constipated?"Ismackhimonthehead.Me:"

Shutupyouidiot."Him:"ButI'myouidiot"Me:"

You'reanidiotbutIloveyou"°°°

[03/23,21:44]Mk:Chapter43°°°°°Ntando

andIweregoingshopping.WellcorrectionI

wasgroceryshoppingandhewasdoingwhat

hedoesmosthoveringaroundintheliquor

stores.WhenIsawthetheamountofliquorin



histrolleyIwantedtorollonthefloorandbawl

myeyesout.Youknowhowmybrothergets

withalcoholinhissystem.Afterwegotdone

wedecidedtohaveburgersatSteers.Sowe

orderedandwhileIwasorderingthisguykept

checkingmeoutandNtandosawittoandhe

wasgettingangrier.Wesatdownandthisguy

satdowninatablenexttoourswithhis2

friendsflexingwiththeircheapwatches.Aftera

minuteortwoheapproachedus.Guy:"Howzit

bro"hesaidtoNtandowhojustglaredathim.

Hetappedmeontheshoulder.Guy:"CanItalk

toyouforabit."IcouldseeNtando'slefteye

twitching.Ntando:"Dudetouchmysisteragain

andIwillcastrateyou!"Hewasdamnmad.I

finishedupmyburgerandstood.Me:"Let'sgo

Ntando"hefollowedme.Ntando:"Lookather

assonemoretimeandI'llmakesureit'sthe

lastthingyoueversee."Ishakemyheadlightly

laughingsoftlyMe:"Noneedtogetallghettoon

thepoorguyNtando.Ntando:"IhateitI've



acceptedKhayaandthere'snofuckingwaywill

Iwatchthemundressyouwiththeireyesin

frontofme."Irollmyeyesathimandwehead

totheparkinglotwiththegroceries..Afterwe

finishedunpackingthegroceriesIstartwith

superwhileNtandogoestotakeashower.Just

asIstartdishingupforNtandocomesdown

wearinggreyjoggingpantsandsweatshirt.

Me:"Eeew!What'sthatsmell?"Ntandosniffs

around.Ntando:"Ican'tsmellanything."Igo

closertohimandthesmellintensifies.Me:"I

thinkit'syourshampoo"Him:"Myshampoo?

What'swrongwithit?"Me:"Smellshorrible.

Changeit"Ntando:"Idon'tknowwhyIhaveto

sufferwhilebabydaddyislivingcomfortably"I

smackhishead.Me:"LeaveKhayaoutofthis"

Him:"andyou'regettingquiteviolenttoo"he

rubshishead.Iignorehimandjustcontinue

eating.AftereatingIleavethedishestoNtando

andgotomyroom.°Istartedmytrialexamsa

weekagoandeverythinghasbeengoingokay



sofar.TomorrowI'mwrittingmylastpaper

whichisPhysics.Ihadmetupwithmytutorthe

daybeforeandIthinkI'mreadyforthepaper.I

showerandgetintomyPJs.Ithenreviseforan

hourorso.°ThennextdayIwakeupat6am

feelingnauseous.Iruntothebathroomand

vomit.MorningsicknesshasgottobethingI

hatethemostaboutpregnancy.Irinsemy

mouththentakeoffmyPJsandshower.After

showeringIweartheschoolstracksuitmy

dressisfartoosmall.Mystomachisreallybig

now.3monthsleft.Ican'twaittodeliverthis

babyandgetitoveranddonewith.Apartfrom

themorningsicknessthere'stheswollenankles,

weirdcravings,superenhancedsensesand

feelinguselesshalfthetime.AndI'vestartedto

getapainfulfeelinginmylowerbackbutI

guessthat'snormal.AftergettingdressedIgo

downstairsforbreakfast.WhenIgot

downstairsAuntMaywasthere.Ntandohireda

helperforussinceI'msobusywithschooland



hewastoolazytoactuallyhelpoutwiththe

housechores.IgreetedauntMay.Sheisinher

late40sandsheonlycomestoourhouse3

timesaweek.Shewasmakingsoftporridge

sheinsistsIeatittellingmeabouthowhealthit

isotherthanwhatIusuallyeatwhichisbacon

andeggsmostofthetime.AuntMay:"Good

morningKayoneshouldIdishupforyou?"She

smiled.Me:"Yesplease"Ismilebackather.

ShedishesupformeandIeat.Me:"AuntMay

wherehaveyoubeenallmylife.Thisis

delicious."Shejustchucklesandcollectsmy

bolw.Her:"Youaregonnabelate"Istandand

takemymom'scarkeysbutit'smykeysnow

sincesheleftthecartome.Me:"Thankyou.

Haveagoodday"Her:"Youtoo"°Igetto

schoolafter30minutesofdriving.Ihead

straighttomyexamvenue.Thepaperwas2

hourslongIfinisheditinanhourandwasbored

forthenexthoursinceyoucan'tleavetillthe

allocatedtimeisfinished.Afterweare



dismissedIsaybyetomyfriendsandpromise

we'llmeetupduringtheweekend.WhenIgot

homeAuntMaywasn'tthere.SoIquickly

undressedandworejeansandajacket.It's

reallycoldouttheresinceit'sJulyandwinter.I

wasfeelinghungrybutlazytocook.Sosinceit

wasstillnoonIwenttothemalltobuysome

takeawaysforNtandoandI.°Iparkedthecar

andhurriedtoMcDandorderedafamilymeal

andwe'reonlytwopeoplewhatever.SowhileI

wassittingwaitfortheordertocomethrough

Samkesatdownnexttome.What'swrongwith

thisguy?Hegreetedandtriedmaking

conversationbutIclearlywasn'tinterested.

Me:"DudeIain'tenterestcanyoustopwillya?"

Samke:"Whyareyoualwaysplayinghardto

get."Me:"Iain'tplayingIreallydon'twantyou."

AndwiththatIstoodupandwenttothecashier

tocollectmyorderandwenthome°°°

[03/23,21:44]Mk:Chapter44(LastChapter)°°

°°°"Babemywholefamilywantstomeetyou."



That'sthebombKhayadroppedonme30

minutesago.I'donlymethismomandsister.

Andnowhe'stellingmehiswholefamwantsso

seeme.HowaboutNo.Itriedarguingwithhim

listingsomanyreasonswhyIcouldn'tgobuthe

washavingnoneofit.Iwasseriouslytempted

topokehiseyesoutbutItriedrestraining

myself.SonowhewaspackingandIwas

sittingonthebedeatingplainyoghurtwith

cheese.Khaya:"Comeonpeelsjusthelpme

withthesebags."Me:"You'recrazyhowamI

supposedtomove"hescoffedandrolledhis

eyes.Khaya:"Idon'tknowwhyyou'retakingso

manyclotheswe'reonlystayingfor2days.Me:"

Twodaysisalotofdays"Him:"Thatmakesno

sensewhatsoever"Me:"Whosaidit'ssupposed

to?"Hechosetoignoremeandloadedthebags

inthecar.MeanwhileIwaseatingpickles

dippedinpeanutbutter,Idon'tevenlikepeanut

butterorpicklesforthatmatter,butpregnancy

doesthattoyou.Khayacameinandwentup



stairstoshower.IhadalreadyshoweredIwore

alongmaxidresswithcomfyshoesmyfeet

werekillingme..Wehittheroadandapparently

itisa12hourdrivetogetthere.ButsinceI'min

mylasttrimesterIcan'tflywithanaeroplane

wehadtodrive.AndI'vehadtopeeatleast3

timesforthelast5hours.I'vehadthisback

painsincemorningIguessitbecauseam

sittinginsuchanuncomfortablepositioncan't

theymakewidercarseats?Khaya:"Areyou

okay?"IlookupathimMe:"Mhm?"Khaya:"You

justkeepshiftingandfidgetingareokay?"

Me:"Yeah,yeahI'mfin-Ahhh!"Khaya:"Peels?"

Me:"Idon'tknowKhaya-OhmyGodmywater

justbroke!"Khaya:"What!?"Me:"Calmdown

geezyou'renottheoneinlabourrightnow"

Thesecontractionshurtlikehell.Theprenatal

classeswetookneverpreparedmeforthis.

Me:"Where'sthenearesthospital?"

Khaya:"There'saprivatehospital40minutes

away"Me:"OkaydriveusthereI'llcallmymom



andNtando"henoddedandItookmyphone

anddialedmymom'snumberitwentto

voicemailsoItriedNtando'scellphone.The

contractionswerenow9minutesapartandhurt

likeabitch.Ntando:"Hello,Hi"Me:"Ntandoshit-"

Ibitmytoungetostopmyselffromscreaming

"GettoCrescentPrivateHospitalurgently"

Ntando:"Whywhathappened?"Me:"Thebabyis

comingyoumoron!"Ntando:"Isn'titabitearly?'

Me:"Ican'texactlytellittogobacknowcan?"

Ntando:"Geezdramaqueen"Me:"Pleaseget

mom"IdroppedthecallcauseIfeltanother

contractioncoming.Damnwhydidn'tanybody

warnmeaboutthis?Iclosedmyeyesandtried

breathing.Khaya:"Areyouokay?"Me:"NoKhaya

howcanIbeokaywhenI'minfuckinglabour?

Whenmybackfeelslikeit'scracking?Huh?

Wouldyoubeokay!?"Helookedstraightahead.

Ikeptwrigglinginthecarseat.Itfeltlikeages

tillKhayapulledupatthehospitalparkinglot.A

wheelchairwaswaitingforme..17fucking



hoursinlabourisnojoke.Bringingahumanto

theworldisthehardestthinganyonecando.

Andlet'snotjusttalkaboutthelabourImean

afterwardsyounowhavealittlehumanwho

youareresponsiblefor.Onewhodependson

youforeverything.Iwouldneverdoitalone

singlemumsarethemoststrongestpeopleI

know.Ijustwokeupaftergivingbirth

Me:"Khaya.Whereishe?"Khaya:"You'reawake.

Thedoctorsarestillcheckinghimup."Me:'"Is

heokay?"Khaya:"Yeshe'sfine.Areyouokay?"

Me:"I'llbefine."Khaya:"Yourmomarriveda

whileago.She'sgonetogetsomecoffee."I

noddedIwasstilltired.•Thenursearrive

holdingalittlebundlewrappedupinblue

blankets.Shegaveittomeandsmiled.Ilooked

athimandsmiled.Hewasn'tplannedbuthe's

herenow.He'smymistakebutI'mgonnalove

himhe'siswhatIhopedforandmore.I'ma

teenmomandamnotashamedofitorhimfor

thatmatter.Khayacamecloserandkissedme



ontheforehead.Khaya:"ThankyouPeels.

Thankyouforthisgiftyougaveme.Ipromise

toloveyoubothandprotectyouwithmylife.I

loveyouKayoneNyathisoontobeMrsNkosi"

hewinkedandIsmiled.Me:"Notanytimesoon

MrNkosi.AndIloveyoutoo"Wekissedtill

someoneclearedtheirthroat.Ntando:"Ooo!

Comeandletmemeetmynephew.Kayoneyou

ruinedthekidwithyourbigforehead"Me:"Shut

up."Ntando:"Sowhatarewegonnanamehim

wecan'tkeepcallinghim'thebaby'orwe

could..."Khaya:"Kholo.We'llcallhimKholo"

Ntando:"Yizo-Yizo...K.Ontwanayam"

Me:"You'renotcallingmybabyK.ONtando"

Ntando:"Mommy'sjustjealousyouhaveacool

nicknamentwana."Hestoppedforamoment

andlookeddeepinthought.Ntando:"Ijust

realizedsomething."Khaya:"What?"Ntando:"

YournamesareKhaya,KayoneandKholo!"He

saiditlikeit'stheweirdestthingonearth.Me:"

Wehavenormalnames.What'syourpoint?"



Ntando:"It'stheKs!..trippleK!KuKluxKlan!"I

rolledmyeyes.Me:"That'scompletely

irrelevantNtando"..KholomeansFaithbythe

way*°°°

THEEND


