


PROLOGUE

7YEARSAGO

“Futhiwakeup.”Igroanandgobacktosleep.Ihate

itwhensomeonedisturbsmypeacefulsleep.He

shakesmeagain,thistimemakingsurethatIreally

wakeup.“Wakeupmylove.Myparentsarehere.”

Owwshit,Ijumpoutofthebed.Ilookathim hoping

thathewillsayhewasjoking.Irunmyhands

throughmymesseduphair.

Me:“whattimeisit?”

Him:“itis10am.”

Me:“shitwhydidn’tyouwakemeupearly?”

Him:“youaretheonewhohatesbeingwokenup

andyourefusedwhentowakeupwhenIwokeyou



upearlier.”

Irollmyeyesandgotothebathroom,brushmy

teethandgetintheshower.AftershoweringIdrymy

body,lotionandgetdressedinabelowtheknee

tightblackdress.Iheaddownstairsandfindhim

sittinginthelonguewithhisparents.Igreetandsit

nexttohim.Hismotherlookslikesheisaboutto

bust,IhopeIam notthecausebutiflookscankillI

would’vebeen6feetunderthewaysheisstaringat

me.

HisDad:“sonwecametotalktoyouabout

somethingimportant.”

Him:“youcantalkinfrontofFuthifather,thereisno

needforhertoexcuseus.”

HisMom:“whatisshetoyou?Girlythisisafamily

matter.Makeyourselfusefularoundthehouseand

stopstaringatus.”Wow,shedoesn’tknowmeyet

shedislikeme.



Him:“guysjusttalksothatyoucanbeonyourway.

WehaveplanstodaywithFuthi.”

HisDad:“wefoundawifeforyoutomarry.

MathapeloShabalala,daughterofThapeloShabalala

ofMshenguHoldings.Thismarriagewillstrengthen

ourbusinessandweneedallianceslikethese.Itisa

goodbusinessmove,thecomingtogetheroftwo

powerfulfamilies.”

Him:“butdadIhavemyowngirlfriendwhoissitting

rightnexttome.WhatmakesyouthinkIwillagree

toanarrangedmarriage?”

HisMom:“whatdoesshebringstothetable?

Mathapelowillbebringingmillionsofherfamily’s

money.Yena?”shesayslookingatmewithdisgust.

Iam temptedtotellherthatIam aqualified

architectbutIjustkeepmymouthshut.

Him:“mom Iwillnotallowyoutodisrespectmy

girlfriendlikethat.”

HisDad:“sonyouhavetwooptions.Marry

Mathapelo,mergeMshenguHoldingsandSimelane



Holdings,betheCEOofthemulti-millionaire

companyorloseeverything,yourinheritance,your

positioninthecompany,yourcarsandhouses.The

ballisinyourcourt.Thinkaboutyourmovewisely.”

Hestoodupandextendedhishandstohiswife,

“let’sgomylove.”Shestoodupandtheyleft.Sabelo

keptquietandstaredatthefloor.

Me:“sowhatareyougoingtodo?”

Him:“whyareyourushingme?Ihaveeverythingto

losehere.Canyoujustkeepquiet?”wow.Ikept

quietandfoldedmyarmstomychest.30minutes

passedhefinallybreathedoutloudly.“HowaboutI

takeyouasmysecondwife?Idon’tloveMathapelo

butIdoloveyou.Iwillmarryherthenmarryyou.”I

chuckledandstoodup.

Me:“listenhereSabelo.Iam NtombifuthiCele.Iam

aqualifiedarchitectandanengineeringundergrad.I

am notdesperate.JustbecauseIloveyoudoesn’t

meanIwillbesecondbestorsettleforless.Your



suggestionstellsmeyoulovemoneymorethanme.

Iwillmakeasimpledecisionforthebothofus.Itis

over.Don’tcontactme,don’tcometomyapartment,

anddon’tbothermysiblingsaboutmywhereabouts.

Whateverthatwasgoingonbetweenthetwoofus

endsnow.Iwillnotbegyoutomakemeyourfirst

becauseyouhavealreadymadeadecisionfor

yourselfthatwillbenefityou.Thisisgoodbye.”

Ibreathedoutloudlywithtearsthreateningtocome

out.Iwentupstairs,packedeverythingthatbelonged

tomeandlefthim withhishousejustlikethat.

ThatwasthelasttimeIsawhim.MonthslaterIsaw

hisweddinginamagazine.Iwasheartbrokenand

shattered.Ilovedhim andgavehim myall.Ithought

hewillcomebeggingformetotakehim back.Iwas

wrong.Hechosehisinheritanceinsteadoffighting

forourlove.IneverreallydependedonSabelofor

mysurvival.IwasanemployeeatHlongwa

ArchitectssoIhadajobandIwasstableandcould



provideformyself…

.

.

.

Thebeginningofaninterestingjourney



INTRODUCTION

ThenameisNtombifuthiLwandlelethuCeleIam 29

yearsold.Ihave4siblings,wearefivealtogether

andIam thesecondchild.MymotherisSijabulile

andmyfatherisSiyabulela.Thefirstchildis

BusisiweDumakude(32)(sheismarried),thethird

childisSibulele(24)(thefirstson),thefourthchildis

Nothando(21)andthelastbornisGcinokuhle(17)

(thesecondson).Soit’s3girlsand2boys.

Mylovefordrawing,architecturetobeprecise,

startedwhenIwasdoinggrade8,whenIwas12

yearsold.Mymotherbroughtmeadiarytowriteall

thethingsIwasgoingthroughasIwasapproaching

teenagehoodbutinsteadIdrew.Idrewhouses,

mansions,castles,bridges,tallbuildings.Whenmy



mothersawmydiary/notebooksheshowedittomy

fatherandtosayhewasimpressedwouldbean

understatement.Theywereintheprocessof

renovatingourchildhoodhomesotheyusedoneof

mysketchestoguidethem.IwastaughtEGDfrom

grade10to12.

HenceIstudiedarchitectureandengineeringin

varsity.Iam currentlytheCEOandtheonly

shareholderofDubandlelaConstructionCompany.It

isamixtureofarchitectureandconstructionunder

oneroof.Sowedrawanddesignbuildingsandwe

alsobuildthem.Wegettenderstobuildmalls,

schools,hospitals,hotels,youcannamethem.

Thereisalsoadepartmentforinteriordesigning.I

alsodogoonsiteandgetmyhandsdirtysometimes,

nottoooften.Iownmycompany,meaningIhaveno

boardmembers.

WellIam achubbygirlbybirth.Ihaveneverhada

slim body.BothBusisiweandNothandohavemodel



bodiesbutmeIam yourtypicalCelesteNtulibody

type.Ihavecaramelskin.Idohavebigassandbig

boobsit’sjustthatIam asize42.SinceprimaryI

havebeenbodyshamedtosuchanextentthatin

highschoolIattemptedtocommitsuicidewhena

pictureofmenakedtrended.AfteralotoftherapyI

leanttoacceptmyselfforwhoIam.Ihavenever

attemptedtoexerciseoruseproductsforsliming.I

haveshoulderlengthbrownhair,Istyleitallthetime,

andIhardlybraidmyhair.Iam notaweaveora

bondingperson.Iam averyflexiblepersonandI

havekillerdancemoveslikeBusiswa.

Oneoftheweirdestthingsaboutmeisthatmyeyes

areturquoiseincolor.You’dthinkthatIusecontact

lensesbutnoIhavenaturalweirdeyes.Somekids

oncespreadtherumorsthatImayhaveSatanism

becauseofmyeyecolorbutittookastatement

from anoptometristtoputthoserumorstobed.I

havenocelluliteorstretchmarksbutIrespect

womenwhohavethem becausetheyarepartofwho

weare.InrelationshipsthatIhavehadinthepast



mostguyswouldjustfuckandpass,theywouldbe

embarrassedtobeseenwithmeinpublic,they

wouldn’tpostme.SobasicallyIam abedwarmer

butnotgirlfriendmaterial.SoIdecidedtostop

datingandjusthavefuckbuddiesandonenight

stands.

Ilivealoneinmy10bedroomshouseinWarner

Beach.MycompanyissituatedinArenaPark.My

parentsandthetwoyoungersublingslivein

Morningside.BusilivesinNorthwestwithher

husbandand2kids.SibulelelivesinNorthgate,heis

asinger,songwriterandproducer.Basicallyheisa

celebrity.AsIdon’tlikethespotlight,hetriesso

muchtokeepmeawayfrom itbutwehangout

togethermostofthetimesoIdomakethe

paparazzieverynowandthen.Outofallofmy

siblingsheistheoneIam closesttofollowedby

Gcino.BusiandThandoneverwantedtobe

associatedwithmebecauseIam toobigforthem.



Myrelationshipwithmyparentsisnotbad,notgood

either.Wedogetalongbutwearenotbestof

friendshowevertheydosupportmydreamsand

theyarealwaystherewhenIneedthem.Father

worksintheofficeoftheMayorofDurbaninthe

financedepartmentandmotherissalesmanagerat

SMGinBallito.

WellIam blacksuccessfulthickwomanandIhave

leantthatpeoplebodyshamingmewon’tmakemy

bankaccountfatter.Soratherignorethem andlive

mylifetothefullest.



CHAPTER1

PRESENTDAY

Iwakeupinthemorning,washmyface,brushmy

teethandconnectmyphonetomyBluetooth

speakertoplaymymorningjam from Spotify.Ilove

musicsoalmosteverytimewhenyoucometomy

houseyouwillfindmelisteningtomusic.Imakethe

bed,openthecurtainsandwindowswhiledancingto

themusic.Itakeoutmyoutfitforthedayfrom my

walkinclosetwhichisafloralumbrellaskirtandred

shirtwithredhotlace-uppointedtoeheels.Ilay

them nicelyonmybedandgotothekitchen.Imake

mycupofcoffeedrinkitandprepareforwork.

AfterIam donewitheverythingIheadoutthefront

doorandIam metbymyhousekeeperKgomotso.



SheusuallysleepsoutonSundays.Weexchange

greetingsandIheadtothegarageanddriveoutmy

silvergreyAmarokdoublecabwithacanopytowork.

Iam abiggirlsoIlovebigcarsandIhavelotsofbig

cars.Iarriveatworkandparkatmyusualparking

spot.Itakemylaptopbag,handbag,drawing

storagetubewhichcarriesmysketchesandgetout

ofthecar.Ilockitandheadinsidethebuilding.Iam

metbymyforeversmilinggayreceptionist.His

nameisLindanibuthehasconvincedalmost

everyonetocallhim Lindsay.

Me:“morningLindsay.”OhhIalsocallhim that.

Him:“morningMissJillScott.”Healwayscallsme

thatandheisforeversmilingifheisn’tbeing

dramatic.

Me:“howwasyourweekend?”hestartsfanning

himself,owwboyhereitcomes.

Him:“girlitwaslit.WeweretherewithaboSomizi,

aboStha,girlIam tellingyou,youmissedoutshame.

NexttimeIam draggingyoutotheclub.Wecan’t



haveyoucoopedupinthatmansionofyours.You

mustgetlaid.Whoknowsmaybeyouhaveturneda

virginagain.”Ilaughsohard.Thereisneveradull

momentwiththisone.ButIthinkheisrightabout

thevirginpart.Idon’tevenrememberthelasttimeI

gotlaid.

Me:“whateverbitch,sowhereisBobo?”BoboifIam

notmistakenishisboyfriendorfling,Idon’tknow.

Him:“Idumpedhisbrokeassfortheweekend,he

wascock-blockingmeFuthyandIcouldn’tdeal.”

Me:“youknowwhatwewillcontinuethischatsome

othertimeandmaybeIwilltakeyouuponthatclub

offer.”Iwalktotheelevatorleavinghim screaming

myname.Lonwabo,theCFOrushestotheelevator

beforeitcloses.Hepresseshisfloorandminetoo.I

dohavemyownprivateelevatorwhichIonlyuse

whenIam notingoodmood,angry,sickorwhen

thereisanemergency.

Him:“howareyoudoingboss?”



Me:“lifeisgood.Howareyou?”

Him:“Iam overthemoon.TheMrs.ispregnant.”

Me:“wowthat’sawesomeman.Congrats.Who

knows,maybeyoumightearnyourselfapaternity

leaveifIam ingoodmood.”Hisfacelightsup.

Him:“really?You’ddothatforme.”

Me:“IsaidImightnowgettowork.”Isayasthe

elevatoropensathisfloor.Hechucklesandsteps

out.Itclosesagainandopensonmyfloor.Yeahyou

heardthatIhavemyownfloor.Idon’tlikenoise

whenIam working,Iprefermyownspace.Although

IshareitwithmyPAbutit’sbetterthansharingwith

theemployees.IentermyofficeandIfindmy

breakfastandcoffeeonmydesk.IlovemyPAso

much.Shegetsme,sheunderstandsmeandshe

knowsmeinandout.Isitonmydeskandstart

eatingmybreakfast.Shegetsinthedoor.

Zanele:“morningboss.Howwasyourweekend?”

Me:“sameoldsameold.Howwasyours?”



Her:“good.”

Me:“sowhat’shappeningtoday?”

Her:“youaremeetingPrinceKuhleZulu.”

Me:“TheePrinceKuhleZulu?Thefuturekingofthe

ZuluKingdom?”

Her:“yepthatone.”

Me:“whatdoeshewant?”

Her:“foryoutodesignhisfamilyhomeandahome

hewouldstayatonceheiscrownedKing.Andfor

yourteam toputyourvisionintoaction.”

Me:“wowthat’sgreat.Itissuchanhonor.Sowhen

arewemeetinghim?”

Her:“in30minutes.”

Me:“okay.Setuptheboardroom please.Idon’twant

hiscologneintoxicatingmyoffice.”Shelaughsand

thenheadsout.

Ihaveneverworkedwithroyaltybeforesoforme

thisisnewandexciting.AndthefactthatIwillbe



designingthefuturepalaceitissoawesome.My

innergoddessisdoingThusoPhala.30minutes

laterZahcomestomyofficesayinghehasarrived

andhebroughthiswifealongwithafewguards.No

offencebutPrincessZuluisyourtypicaltrophywife

wholookslikeshehassnobbishtendencies.Ijust

hopeshewon’thavesillydemands.Igettothe

boardroom withmytabletandsitdownafter

exchanginggreetingswiththem.

Me:“soPrinceZulumyPAtellsmeyouwantmeto

design2ofyourhomes?”

Him:“yeahthat’sbasicallyitandpleasecallme

Kuhle.”Hesayswithasmile.Thewiferollshereyes.

OhhhowIwishLindsaywasalsoattendingthis

meeting.He’dknowhowtodealwithher.Hesounds

sopoliteforafutureking,Ihavenodoubtthe

Zululandwillbeingoodhandsunderhisreign.

Me:“soKuhlecanyougivemeaclearviewofwhat

youwantandwhereexactlywillyoubebuilding



thesehomes?”Iaskwithafriendlysmileonmyface.

Him:“wellthefirstonewillbeateMandlanzinijust

outsideRichardsBayandthesecondonewillbeat

KwaNongoma,Enyokeni.”

Me:“soyourvisiononthefirstone?Youwanta

dramaticUmhlangamansionoryourhomely

mansion?”

Him:“wellIhaveliveinthecityfortoolongsoIam

toretiretoeMandlanziniandhavepeacenje.Idon’t

wantadramatictriplestoryhouse.Iwantahybrid

house.AmansionbutwithatouchoftheZulu

culture.YouknowthoseNdebelehomeswith

colorfuldesignsoutside?”Inod.“Yeahsomething

likethatbuttheZuluculture.Itmustalsohavea

rondavelbutnotyouroldfashionedrondavel,a

modernone.”Thewifeclearsherthroat.

Her:“canwediscusstherondavelissuehoney?Iam

notdisputingitbutcanweputonholdthemaybewe

canbuildityearslater?”



Him:“whoispayingforthesehouses?”Nya.

Awkward.“Thoughtso.SoMaCeledoyouseemy

vision?”

Me:“yesandIalreadyhaveapictureofyourhouse

inmind.”

Him:“itmusthaveabout10bathroomsanda

garagethatcanaccommodate8cars.”Ohhwowso

manycars.“yahIhavemanycarsandIknowthey

won’tfitinthisgaragesootherswillbetransported

toNongoma.”HesmirksandInodandjotdowna

fewnotes.Heisverycharming,Iwouldn’tmind

beinghis2ndwife,justkidding.“Ineedittobea

doublestory.Ialsowantabasement,mancavelike,

butwewilldiscussallitsfeaturesoncethehouse

hasbeenbuilt.”

Me:“andthesecondone?”

Him:“yes,Iwantittohaveahugemainhousealso

withatouchofourculture.Itmusthaveabout20

bedrooms.1ancestors’rondavelinthebackyard

andanotheronejustforcontrol.Alsoisibayaforthe



cowsandalsothegoats.Afencethatcovers

everything.IactuallywantanAfricancastle,afterall

Iam tobeKing.”Somanybedrooms,thisisahotel

notahouse.Ihaveneverdesignedacastlebefore

sothisisagreatchallengeforme.

Wife:“what’swithyouandrondavelshoney?What

happenedtooldfashionedflatsormaybe2

bedroom flats?Whyareyouloosingyourselfbabe?”

Him:“Ihaveameetingacrosstowninanhour.I

don’thavetimeforyourwhining.Yousaidyou

wantedtobepresenttothismeetingnottomake

yourpresencetobeheardsopleasedon’twastemy

timeandhertime.”Hesayspointingatme.“So

whencanIgetthesketchesNkosazana?”

Me:“nextweekTuesday.Setupalunchmeeting

withZah.”

Him:“willdo.”

Me:“What’syourbudget?”



Him:“nobudget.”Mmm abo8figuresmadoda.

Me:“okayIguessthatconcludesourmeeting.Ifyou

feellikeyouhaveleftoutsomedetailsonyour

explainingfeelfreetocontactmeduringtheweekto

addalsofeelfreetocomeandcheckonthe

progress.Pleasedosendmethemeasurementsof

thesiteswherewewouldbebuilding.”

Him:“willdo.”Istandupandtheyalsostandup.

Me:“Iwillbewaitingforthem.”

Kuhle:“Iam trustingyoungekhayalami.Yourwork

speaksforitself.Ihopeafteryou’vedonewithmy

housesthenwecanmaybeinthenearfuturework

together.”

Me:“thatwouldbeawesomeKuhle.Nihambekahle.”

Weshakehandsandtheyleave.ZahandIheadback

tomyoffice.

Zah:“damnMr.Kistense.Heputshiswifeinher

place.Phelathatwomanhasnomannersandhas

norespectforanyone.Iam actuallysurprisedthat



sheisthisobedienttohishusband.”

Me:“howdoyouknowher?”

Zah:“mysisterworksastheirmaid.Shesaysallthe

Mrs.Doesisjustsitanddrinkchampagnewithher

friends,gotoclubs.Shedoeswhatevershelives.

Shelivesalifeofasinglewomanandsheisa

terribleboss.”

Me:“wellIam gladIwon’tbeworkingwithher.”

Zah:“meandyoubothboss.”Webothlaugh.

SheheadstoherofficeandIstartwithtoday’swork.

Noma,mybest-friend,textsmetellingmeabout

lunch.Icontinueworkingandwhenlunchtime

approachesItakemyhandbag,phone,walletand

headouttomeetheratMcDonalds.Ifindher

alreadythereandItakeaseatafterexchanging

greetingsandhugs.SheorderedbeforeIarrived

becausesheknowswhatIlike.Thewaiterbringsour

foodtothetable.Iwonderhowmuchshepaidtobe

served.Sheisaverypunctualperson.Wemetat

varsity,wedidthesamecoursebutshealsodidLLB



sosheisanadvocate,AdvocateNomalangaBiyela.

Noma:“yohBootyyouwillneverbelievewhat

happenedthisweekend?”DidImentionthatsheis

alsoapartyfreak?Shealsocallsme‘Booty’because

Ihaveabigbutt.Sheisverydramatic,therearea

veryfewmomentswhereshedoesn’tactlikeagay

onsteroids.

Me:“letmeguess,youmetyourmatch?”shealways

goclubbing,meetaguy,fuckforamaxof4days

andshepasseson.Ifthedickisgoodshecanstay

for2weeks.Shehatescommitment.

Noma:“howdidyouknow?”webothlaugh.

“Anywaysthisoneistheone.Icanfeelitinmy

bones.”Ilaughbecauseitisalwaysthesamething

withher.

Me:“howishisdickgame?”shestartsfanning

herselfandspreadsherlegstofanhercookie.You

see,dramatictendencies.

Noma:“11/10Booty.Damnthatguybrokemy

virginityalloveragain.Itwaslikeit’sthefirsttimeI



am havingsex.Hismachineyoh.Thefactthathis

dickissolong,sothick,itfillsme,completesme

andthefactthatheknowshowtouseit.Theways

hemoveshiswaist,OhGodIjusthadanorgasm

justthinkingabouthim.Herippedmynanaapart

bruh.”Ilaughandshegiggles.Damnshehasreally

methermatch.“BootyIam tellingyou,hedoesn’t

evenhavethatbodythatdrivesmecrazy,the

muscles,theabs.Noheisjustskinnybutnottoo

skinny.EishIdon’tknowhowtodescribehim

anymore,itwouldbebestifyouseehim for

yourself.”Ichokeinmyshake.

Me:“saywhatnow?!”shehasneverintroducedher

flingstome.Mainlybecausesometimesshedoesn’t

evenremembertheirnamesandsheknowsitisnot

thatserious.Iam likeaparenttoher.Tohermy

approvalmeansalot.

Noma:“anywaysthethingisheisawaiter.”

Me:“so?Doyouwantaseriousrelationshipwith

suitornumber147?”webothlaugh,ofcourseshe



hasn’tsleptwithmorethanahundredmenbutnje.

Noma:“Idon’tknowwhataseriousrelationshipis.I

don’tknowifIwannaendmystress-freelifeaguyI

justmet.GoshIhaveneverbeenconflictedlikethis

beforeBooty,whatshouldIdo?”whyissheasking

forarelationshipadvicefrom asingleperson?

Me:“youareaskingthewrongpersonnana.Let’sgo

toLindelwa,shewillknowwhattodo.”Lindelwais

ourfriendwhohappenstobeatherapist.Wealways

askforadvicefrom herwhenweatcrossroads.

Noma:“soundslikeaplan.”

Wegettoourcarsandheadtoheroffice.Luckilywe

findthatherlunchhourwillbeoverin10minutes,so

wewillusethistimetoouradvantage.Webargein

herofficeandfindherstuffingherselfwithpizza.

Noma:“uphangelani?Akekhoozokucelayoh.Speed

killsLee.”Shewipeshermouth,drinksherjuiceand

sitbackinherchair.Wesitinthevisitors’chairsand



stareather.

Lee:“letmeguessthisain’tasocialvisit?”

Me:“youdon’tdothosesowhyshouldwe?”

Lee:“geesyouwon’tevencomfortmewithliesat

least.Bribemewith6-packnyanayaFlyingFish.The

kindoffriendswekeep.”Wealllaugh.Wedon’tdo

socialvisitsatworkbecauseweareverybusy

people.Weonlybargeineachother’sofficeswhen

wehaveemergencies.

Noma:“it’saMondaybitch,wemightbedrunkards

butMondaysbelongtoGod,right?”what?

Lee:“dudeSundaysbelongtoGod.Idon’tgoto

churchbutIdoknowthat.”

Noma:“Imustgetmyfactsstraight.Ihavejust

embarrassedmyself.Iam anembarrassmenttothe

Jargonworld.”Welaughather.

Lee:“sowhat’son?”

Me:“shethinkssheisinlove.”Isaypointingat

Nomawithmyeyes.

Lee:“sameoldsameold.”Shesaysrollinghereyes



Noma:“nothistimeit’sdifferent.Iam serious,it’s

different.Heissogoodinbedandhasagenuine

heart.Ievenrememberhisname.HeisKhanya

Mlambo.ButheisawaiterTase.”

Lee:“what’swrongabouthim beingawaiter?”hereit

comes.Nomashrugs.“Weareinthe21stcentury

Tasewherethereareindependentwomen

everywhere.Althoughthenorm isthemanis

‘supposed’toearnmorethanawomaninordertobe

respectedbutthatisnotit.Respectisnotbasedon

monetarythingsoriphakethelomuntu.Youchoose

torespectaperson.Don’tsufferfrom the‘abantu

bazothinisyndrome’Tase.Ufundilewenaforthat

bullshit(you’reeducated).Otherpeople’suseless

opinionsshouldn’tmatter.Dateyourwaiter,be

happy.IforoneapproveyourrelationshipandIam

happythatyoufinallyfoundlove.Loveisabeautiful

thinganditcanbefoundintherarestplaces.For

exampleapastorcanfindloveinadrunkard.People

mayjudgeandtalkallbullshitaboutthem butifitis

truelovethepastorwillstandupfortheirlove.Nawe

ifyouthinkit’struelovethenscreweverybody.Itis



aboutyouandyourhappinessTase.”

Me:“yousee?Iwasn’tgonnasayhalftheshitshe

justmentioned.”Wealllaugh.

Noma:“IguessIknowwhattodonow.Imeanwho

caresifIhave7figuresonmypersonalaccount.I

mustgogetmyman.”Wehypeher.“Ireallyhavea

goodfeelingaboutthis.SohelpmeGod.”After

chattingaboutotherthingswegobacktoourjobs.

.

.

.

PLEASEshowsomelovebyliking,commentingand

sharing



CHAPTER2

Thenextdayitisworkasusual.Afterlunchtime

someonebargesinmyofficewhileIam busyonmy

drawingboardwiththeZuluproject.

Me:“thedooristhereforareason.Youknock,you

aregivenpermissionthenyouenter.Simplemath.”I

hatebeingdisturbedwhenIam inmydrawingboard

becauseonceIloseconcentrationitishardtoget

backtowhatIwasdoingbeforeIwasdisturbed.

Mrs.Zulu:“Idon’thavetimeforthat.Iwannatalk

business.”Shesitsdownonthevisitor’schairand

placesherdesignerbagonmytable.Iraisemyhead

andlookstraightinhereyes.ThereasonwhyIhave

myownflooristhatIdon’twantunexpectedvisitors.

WherethefuckisZahwhenyouneedher?Istandup



from myseatandgositonthechairbehindmydesk.

Istareather.

Me:“owwpleasetakeaseat,makeyourself

comfortable.”Isaysarcastically.

Her:“youbetterdropyourstinkyattitudeormy

husbandandItakethebusinesselsewhere.”

Me:“thereisthedoor,takeyourprojectelsewhereI

don’tgiveafuck.IknowIam thebestatwhatIdo

soIwon’tbeg.”Ihatespoilthousewives.They

alwaysmakemyworkdifficultwhenbuildinghouses.

InfactIhateclientswhothinkIwillgohungry

withouttheirmoney.Sherollshereyes.

Her:“anywaysIwantyoutocanceltherondavels

andIwantyoutodesignaTuscanmansion.Ibelieve

youknowwhatitis.”Ireallyhatehertype.Ifakea

smile.

Me:“anythingyouwantMrs.Zulu.Nowifyoumay

pleaseexcusemeIhaveaTuscansketchesto

draw.”Shestandsupandtakesherbag.

Her:“gladwecouldcometoanagreement.”She

sayswithasmileandheadsoutwithherheels



echoinginthewholeoffice.BITCH!Zahrushesinmy

officewithaworriedexpression.

Zah:“bossIam sosorry.Iwasgettingyourreport

from themarketingteam.Ididn’tevengotolunch.”

Me:“noneedtoapologizeZah.Pleaseorganizea

dinnermeetingwithKuhle.Ungijwayelakabiumfazi

wakhe.”

Zah:“onitboss.Hereisyourreport.”Shehandsme

thereportandleave.

Icontinuedrawingandwhentheclockhits4pm I

foldmydrawings,takemyhandbag,phoneandcar

keysandheadtoZah’soffice.Zahtellsmethat

Kuhlewillbeabletomeetmeat7pm atarestaurant.

Iheadhomeandtakeabath.AfterbathingIgoto

mybedroom andsitinmybed.Kgomotsoentersmy

room andservememylatelunch,whichisachicken

andmayosandwichwithguavajuice.Ieatthentake

thedishestothekitchen.



Igobacktothebedroom totakeoutclothesthatI

willbewearingatthedinner.Itakemysketchesand

gentlyunfoldthem inmydrawingtable(Ihaveonein

myroom too,incaseIgetinspirationduringthe

night).Isetandalarm for6:15pm andcontinuewith

mydrawing.Iam verypassionatewithmyjob,so

evenwhenIam busyImakesureIfindtimetodoit.

At6:15Istopworkingandstartgettingready.Ido

mymake-upandwearmycurlyweavewhileplaying

Lizzo-GoodAsHell.Iwearmyblackandwhite

stripesdress,denim jacketandnudeblockheels.I

putonmycologne,takemyhandbag,phone,car

keysandheadoutafterlockingthedoor.Iheadto

therestaurantandIarrivethere10minuteslate.

IfindKuhleinsideandImustsayifhewasn’t

marriedIwouldhavehim evenfor1nightbecause

Godtheprinceisfine.Henoticesmewalking

towardshim andquicklystandsup.



Kuhle:“MaCelehowareyou?”hesaysextendinghis

hand,Ishakeitandheopensthechairforme.

Gentlemanmuchhuh.Isitdownandhealsosits.

Me:“Iam okay,howareyouKuhle?”

Him:“Iam fine.”Isignalawaiter.

Me:“ifyoudon’tmindIam famishedsowewilltalk

whileIam eating.”Hechuckles.Thewaiterarrivesat

ourtable.

Him:“Idon’tmind.”

Me:“hi,I’dliketohave¼grilledchickenwithaperi-

perisauce,andalsoGreeksaladonthesideanda

mojitococktail.AndfordesertI’dlikeOreoTruffles.”

Kuhle:“I’dlikethesamemaincoursewithCastlelite

dumpy.”

Waiter:“comingrightupyourmajesty.”heleavesus.

Me:“CastleLite,really?Iwasexpectingtheregular

‘scotchontherocks’beverage.”Helaughs.Hehasa

beautifullaughter.OwwFuthygetyourmindoffthe

gutter,heistaken.

Kuhle:“sorrytodisappoint.”Ichuckleandgostraight



tobusiness.

Me:“Iwon’tbedesigningandbuildingyourhouses

Kuhle.”Hisfacefalls.

Him:“what?Why?”Ncoohheissocuterightnow.

Me:“Idon’thavetimetodealwithyourspoiltwife.I

am abusinesswoman.BusinesscometomeIdon’t

gooutlookingforit.Idon’tbegaclient.Iwasreally

lookingforwardtobuildingyourhomesbutnoIdon’t

havetimetodealwitharealhousewifeofDurban.I

am reallygoodatmyjobsoIhateitwhenIhaveto

dealwithpeoplelikeherorbedisrespectedinmy

workplace.”Herubshishandsinhishead.Youcan

seethatheishavinginnerconflict.

Him:“whatdidshedo?”

Me:“shecametomyoffice,underminedmyjob.She

thinksshecansayjumpandI’dbelike‘HowHigh?’

owwplease.Iam notlikeeveryone.”

Him:“Iam sorryforherbehavior.Justpleasedon’t

dropthecontract.Iwilldoanything.”Idon’tlikeit

whenclientsbeg.Iexhale.



Me:“finebutpleasekeepyourwifeonaleashorshe

willbebannedfrom enteringmybuilding.”The

waiterbringsthefood.“Finally,Iwasbeginningto

thinkyoumisplacedourfoodoryoudidn’tputinthe

order.”Isayinafunnymannersothathewon’ttake

offence.Hejustchuckles.

Waiter:“pleasedoenjoyyourfoodandifthereis

anythingelseyouwouldlike,Iam atyourservice.”

Me:“whatifIwantyouonasilverplatter?”hiseyes

popoutandItakeasipofmycocktail.Icanseethat

Kuhleisalsoshocked.Iburstoutlaughing,goshyou

shouldseetheirfaces.“YohIam kidding.Weare

okayfornow,youmayleave.”Hequicklyrushesto

wherehecamefrom leavingmelaughingmyassout.

Kuhle:“wow,justwow.”Ismirkathim andstart

eatingmyfood.

Wetalkaboutlessseriousthingswhileeating.Heis

averyfunnyguy.I’dkeephim aroundasafriendif

heweren’tmarried.Phelamarriedmenaren’t

supposedtohavesinglefemalefriends.Theyalways



raisesuspicionsandtheycanmakethemarried

womenparanoid.ButI’dalsohateformyfuture

husbandtobeclosefriendswithasinglewoman.I

am onesoIknowwegetthirstyandhungry

sometimes.Andthatthirstcanleadtobigmistakes

thatmightbreakupmarriages.

Kuhle:“sodoyouhavesomeoneinyourlife?”

Me:“nah.ThisonetimeIwasquartertogettingmy

happyendingbutitallwentpoof.”

Him:“whathappened?”

Me:“arrangedmarriageshit,theassholechose

inheritanceoverourlove.”

Him:“wowIam sorryyoumetaspinelessman.”I

laughathim.“Soyouaresingle?”

Me:“notreally.Iam marriedtomyjobandmy

company.Idedicatesomuchtimeandeffortinit

thatIhavenotimetoworryaboutnotbeingina

relationship.IfIhaveanitch,Ifindsomeonetotake

careofit,anyone.IfheisgoodfuckbuddymaterialI



keephim around.IfhecatchesfeelingsIcuthim

off.”

Him:“wowIhavenevermetawomanlikeyou.

Independent,richanddoesn’tgiveadamnabout

receivinglovefrom aman.”

Me:“Idoreceivelovefrom malefiguresinmylife.

Mydadandmybrothersbutthat’sjustit.Your

gendercanbeassholesmostofthetime,no

offence.”Helaughs.

Him:“non-taken.Ijustloveyourhonestyandyouare

abreathoffreshair.Ijustwishwecandothismore

often.”

Me:“nocandoyourhighness.Wedon’twishthe

publictohavethewrongimpressionandyourwife

attackingme.Idokickasssoyouwillbe

responsiblefornursingherwounds.”Helaughsand

eventhrowhisheadbackward.

Him:“MaCelewehavetohangoutagain.Youare

funnyandfuntohangaroundwith.”

Me:“youknowwhat?Wecansetupadatewherewe

canjustchillatmycrib.Youcanbringyourfriends



andIcanbringmine.That’sallIcanoffer.”He

flasheshismilliondollarsmile.GuysIswearthis

princeisaladies’manandIam prettysurehe

knowshehasacharmingsmile.Just1night,1night

bahlali,that’sallIaskforfrom thelordbutIdon’tdo

marriedmansohislossforthebestsexofhisentire

existence.

Him:“that’sfinewithme.Ialsowantyoutodesigna

houseforme.Itisgoingtobemyescapehouse,an

entiremancave,asecrethouse.Itisgoingtobe

builtonasecludedarea.Iwantittohavea

basementandalowerbasement.Itmustalsohavea

saferoom orpanicroom aspeoplecallit.”Iraisemy

brows.

Me:“areyousomekindofagangsterKuhle?”he

chuckles.

Him:“nobutIdolikesomeme-timeandIam a

futureking,Ihavegottohaveasecretplace.Whenit

comestoconstructionIwillneedveryfewguys

whom youtrustdearlywhowillbuildit.”

Me:“youarereallyagangster.Denyitallyouwant.I



don’tcarebecauseIam nocopbutwenauyiginsa.”

Helaughsandshrugs.

Wefinishourdinnerandpartways.Iwasn’treally

goingtodropKuhle,Iknewhe’dbegbutIwanted

him tokeephiswifeonatightleash.

Iarriveathomeandgostraighttomybedroom.I

undress,wearmyshortsilknightdressandgetinto

bed.IswitchoffthesidelampandstraighttoLala

landIgo.

**NARRATED**

Kuhlearrivedathishousepissedashell.Luckilyhis

kidswerealreadysleeping.Hewenttocheckon

them thenwenttothemainbedroom.Hiswifewas

onSkypewithhismotherinlaw.Shecontinued

speakinglikeherhusbanddidn’tjustwalkin.he

wenttothebathroom,tookaquickshower,came

outanddriedhimself,worehisboxersandjoinedhis

wifeinthebed.Bynowshewascheckingout

Instagram.Kuhleclearedhisthroat.



Kuhle:“SthabilewhatwereyoudoingatDubandlela

CCtoday?”

Sthah:“who?Me?Iwasneverthere.WhosaidIwas

there?”shesaidavoidingeyecontact.

Kuhle:“soyou’resayingMissCeleisaliar?You

didn’tgotoherofficeanddemandthatshechanges

thesketchesofthehousesintoyourstyle?”

Sthah:“sheislyingmylove.WhywouldIgothere?”

shesaidfakingasadtone.

Kuhle:“Ifyousaysothenokay.”Heturnsandface

theotherway.“Wewilljustgotomorrowandaskfor

theCCTVfootagetoseewhoiswrong.”Heswitches

offhissidelamp.Shepanics.

Sthah:“fineIwentthere.Iam sorrymylove.”

Kuhle:“whydoyoulikepokingyourheadwhereit

doesn’tfit?AyymanwhydoIhavetoreceive

complainsaboutmyspoiledwifefrom timetotime?

Youaretiringshame.Youareacompanyyourself.”

Sthah:“Iam sorrylove.”

Kuhle:“saveitforsomeonewhocares.”Heswitches



offhissidelampandcloseshiseyes.

**BACKTOFUTHY**

Iwakeupthefollowingmorning,dotheregular

morninghygieneprocess.Idomymake-upandwear

my14inchcurlyhair.Iwearmyblackslim fitpants,

nudelongsleevepeplum andblackpencilheels.I

takemyblackhandbagandheadout.Ifeelsogood,

likeIjustgotoutfrom aphotoshoot.Igetintomy

redAstonMartinDBXandheadtoworkwhile

listeningtoYehlaMoyaRemixbyDaCapo.This

songmakesmewannafastforwardtoFriday.Iam

sogoingclubbingthisFridayandIam goingto

persuademyfriendstogowithme,notthatthey

needanypersuasionbecausetheyarealwaysgame.

Igettowork,parkmycarinmyparkingsportand

lockitaftergettingout.Igettothereceptionand

Lindsayisenergeticasever.

Me:“wegoingclubbingFriday.”Thewayhescreams,

heisonamissiontokillmyeardrums.Ialwaysgo



withNoma,Lee,ZahandLindsaytoclubbing.They

areawholevibenjeandwhatIlikeisthatwedrink

ourownmoney,wearenotstingywhenitcomesto

payingforourowndrinks.Wegettotheclub,buy

meat,buydrinksandturnupallnightlong,it’sgood

vibesonly.

Him:“honeylemmestartbysayingyoulookhot,

damngirlthatass.”HesaysandIdoa360.

Me:“Islayallday.”Hehypesme.Ilovethisguy.

Him:“sowegoingtoClubF?”

Me:“hellyeah.Letmegettowork.Wewilltalklater.”

Him:“shobosslady.”Iheadtotheelevatorandgo

tomyoffice.

Igettomydrawings.IfinishtheNandamallproject

rooftopand3rdfloorthencontinuetheZuluhouses

project.Theclockstrikes1pm andItakemywallet

andphone.Igototherestaurantwhichisnexttoour

building.Idon’thaveaspecificlunchtimeformyself.

Ijustdon’trushtolunchwhenIhaveunfinished



workunlessIam reallyhungry.Isitonatable,the

waitercomesandIorderdoublecheeseburgerwith

friesandcoke.IletmyfriendsknowaboutFridayon

ourgroupchatandasIsaidtheyaregame.Ican’t

wait,Iam seriouslylookingforwardtoclubbing.Hey

don’tlookatmelikethat,IknowIam nottheonly

onewhojustwishestofast-forwardtheweekto

FridaysothatIcangetdrunkandgetlaid.

ThewaitercomesbackwithmyorderandIthank

him.Istarteatingandinthemiddleofmyluncha

famoussoccerplayer,MveloMkhwanazientersthe

restaurantsandthereiscommotion,peoplewanting

totakepictureswithhim andall.Ijustrollmyeyes

andcontinueeatingmylunch.OnceIam doneI

signalthewaiterforthebill,Ipayandgobackto

work.IfindLindsayonmyfloorchattingwithZah.

Me:“yourcelebritycrushisnextdoor.”

Lindsay:“whichone?”

Me:“Shamase.”Theybothscream.



Zah:“ShamaseasinMveloMkhwanazi?”

Me:“yeahthatone.”

Lindsay:“didyougreethim?Takeapicturewithhim?

Takehisnumber?”Istareathim.

Me:“reallynow?Heisyourcelebritycrushnotmine

soIdon’tgocrazywhenIseehim.Anywaysget

backtoworkmhlali.”Isaythenproceedtomyoffice.

Zahfollowsme.

Zah:“theNtulibrothersarecominginlike10

minutes.”

Me:“theirappointmentistoday?”

Zah:“yesgirl.”

Me:“eyyfine.Istheboardroom set?”

Zah:“everythingisonpointboss.”

Me:“okay,fetchmewhentheyarehere.”Shenods

andheadout.

TheNtulibrothersaremusicmoguls.Theyhavethe

biggestrecordlabelinMzansi.Thenameofthe



recordlabelisBlueDiamondMusic.Theyhavea

verybigstudioinJHB.Itiseveryaspiringmusician’s

dream tosignwiththem.Yandisaistheeldest,heis

theCEOandautomaticallytheheadofthefamily

sincetheirparentsdied5yearsago.Heismarried

andhaskids.Sandileisthemiddlebrother.Heisa

producerandcanplaymanyinstruments.Sakhileis

thelastborn.Heactslikeabratsometimes.Ithink

thefameismessingwithhim becauseheisasinger.

Ireallydon’tknowwhytheywannameetwithmebut

sengiyozwakhona.

ZahcomestofetchmeandIfollowhertothe

boardroom withmyiPad.Attheboardroom doorI

find2bouncers,IrollmyeyesatZahandshejust

shrugsandenterstheboardroom.Ifollowherinside

andfindthebrothersalreadysitting.Honestly

speakingtheseguysarehotandtheyknowtheyare.

Theirpresenceisfelteverywheretheyenter.

Yandisa:“MissCele.”Hesaysreachingoutfora



handshake.Ishakehishand.

Me:“youcancallmeFuthy.”Ialsoshaketheother

brothers’hands.

Sandile:“Ihaveseenyousomewherebefore.”He

sayssquintinghiseyes.

Sakhile:“sheisLele’ssister.”

Sandile:“owwshit,thatguyalwaystalkaboutyou.

You’dswearyouarehiswifeorsomething.”We

laugh.

Yandisa:“sodoessingingruninthefamily.”I

chuckle.

Me:“Iguess.”

Sakhile:“howaboutyousingjustahookforus?”

Me:“nottoday.”Theylaugh.“Anywayslet’sgetdown

tobusiness.Whatbringsyouguyshere?”

Sakhile:“dudeyouarelikethebestinthegameand

youcomehighlyrecommended.Wewannabuilda

studiohereinDurbanandalsodiscovernewtalent

here.WehavealreadyboughtasiteinAsherville.We

justwantsomeonewhowilldesignandbuilditfor



us.”

Me:“sowhatdoyouhaveinmind?Youwantittobe

exactlyliketheoneinJHB?”mybrotheronceme

tookmetothestudiowhenIvisitedhim soIknow

whatitlookslikeandImustsaywhoeverbuiltitdid

anamazingjob.Itisbeautifullybuilt.Iam tempted

toaskwhobuiltitbutnoIwon’t.

Yandisa:“wewantacompletelydifferentone.This

onemusthaveakasivibe.Nottooformal.There

mustbeofcourseofficesandstudios.Therealso

mustbeentertainmentareaandarestaurant.Ifyou

knowanyonewhoownsarestaurantyoucanget

them tocometous.Theycanopentheirbranch

withinourstudio.Ofcoursetheywillrentandpay

thatcertainpercentageoftheirprofitbutitwillbea

win-winsituation.”Thiswillbringinsomuchmoney

andIam sohappyitwillbetaketimetobuild.Iwill

havetogotomyarchitectteam sothatwecan

comeupwiththeperfectkasistudio.

Me:“sotherealsomustbeastudioforphoto

shoots.”



Sakhile:“yeah.”

Me:“whenyousayentertainmentarea,what

entertainmentareyoutalkingabout?Welove

differentkindsofentertainment.Iforone,Iam

thinkingofastripclubrightnow.”Everyonelaughs,

evenZah.

Sakhile:“damnIwasneverready.”Heisstill

laughing.

Sandile:“basicallyaplayroom butnottooplayful.

Therecanbevideogamesthere,boardgames,anin-

housebar,acinemaroom.Aplacewhereeveryone

willbecomfortabletochillinandrelax,daydream.”I

havenoticedthatthisonedoesn’tspeaktoomuch.

Hisvoiceissendingtinglesallovermybody.Hehas

lavoiceguys,thevoicethatgetsyouwet.

Zah:“therecanalsobeasmallconcertroom where

youcanhavein-houseconcertsfrom timetotimeas

aform ofentertainment.”

Yandisa:“that’sagreatidea.”

Me:“therecanalsobeaquietroom where

musicianscansitandwriteorcomposeorwhatever



musiciansdo.Likeamusicallibraryifthereissucha

thing.”

Sandile:“that’sgreat.Sometimeswhenyouare

writingyouneedaquietplace.Idon’tknowwhywe

haveneverthoughtofthatbefore.”

Me:“yeahwhenyouwannaconcentrateyouneeda

peacefulplace.That’swhyIhavethisfloorallto

myself.Idon’twantfootstepsrushingorringing

phonesorgigglesdisturbingmewhenIam

working.”Theychuckle.Iam serious,myofficeand

Zah’sofficearesoundproofed.“Sohowmanyfloors

arewelookingat?”

Sakhile:“maybesix.”

Sandile:“yeahsixisokay.”

Yandisa:“Sowillyoubeabletodoit?”heasks

lookingatme.

Me:“yeah.YoucancomenextweekThursday

afternoontoseetheprogressonthesketchesand

3Dimagesofwhatyouhavesaidtoday.Youcan

makealterationsanytimeyouwantbeforewestart

building.”Itakeoutmybusinesscardandhanditto



Yandisa.“Youcancallmeifyoufeellikeyouleft

somethingoutandyou’dliketoadd.”

Yandisa:“wewillbeintouchFuthyandpleasedon’t

forgetabouttherestaurantidea.”

Me:“okay.Iguessthatwillbeall.”Weallstandup

andshakehands.Theolderbrothersleave,Sakhile

comesandstandsnexttome.

Sakhile:“comelet’stakeaphotoandIwillshowitto

LeleasaproofthatIsawyoulive.”Ilaughathim.

Whyishetreatingmelikeacelebwhereasheisthe

onewhoishere?NonethelessIposeashesnaps

pics.Whenheisdonehehugsmeandrunoutto

catchupwithhisbrothers.

Zah:“damnthosebrothersarehot.Myclitbe

throbbing.Itistorturetobeinoneroom withthem.

Onenightwitheitheroneofthem thenIam good.”I

laughatheraswegotomyoffice.

Me:“thethrobbingclithelpedthoughbecauseit

gaveyouanidea.”

Zah:“tsek.”Icontinuelaughingatherandshe

eventuallyjoinsin.Isitdowninmychairandshesits



inhers.

Me:“schedulethegeneralmeetingto10am.Iwill

needallhandsondeckfortheBlueDiamondMusic

project.IknowtheyarebusywiththeNandamall

projectbuttherearenearlydonesotherewon’tbea

problem.”

Zah:“howfarareyouwiththeZuluhouses?”

Me:“Iam closetofinishingit.Istartedwiththe

eMandlanzinihouse.Iam nearlyfinished.Bytonight

IwillbefinishedandthenstarttheNongoma

house.”

Zah:“sureboss.”

Me:“Ihaveaprojectforyou.”

Shefreezes.Zahisaverygreatarchitect.Shehasa

degreeandsheisverygreatatwhatshedoes.It’s

justthatshecamewhentherewasasurplusof

architectsinmycompany.IhiredherasaPAbutI

dopayherthefullarchitectsalarybecauseI

sometimesgiveherprojects.ShealwaysexcelsoI



lovegivingherprojects.Sheisalsoveryresourceful

andorganized.

Zah:“ohhokay,Iam listening.”

Me:“SibisiisrebuildinghispubinUMlazi.Hehas

demolishedtheexistingone.HewantsaCubana

inspiredclub.Herearethenotes.”Ihandhermy

notes.“IexpectthesketchesTuesdaymorning.”

Zah:“sureboss.Iwon’tdisappoint.”Inodandshe

exitsmyoffice.

.

.

.

#MissChubby



CHAPTER3

LastnightIfinishedtheeMandlanzinihouseand

startedwiththeNongomacastle.Somemaybe

amusedornotbelievemebutIam veryfastandvery

passionateaboutmyjob.WhenIstartdrawingIgo

tomyownplacewherethepencil,handandmind

becomeoneandIjustgowiththeflow.SometimesI

maynotproduceexactlywhattheclientspecified

buttheclientalwaysenduphappywiththeoutcome.

ThenextmorningIwakeupandtakeashower.I

lotionmybody,domymake-upandcombmy

naturalhairnicely,Ijustletitfreeanddown.Iget

dressed,collectmythingsandheadoutafter

greetingKgomotso.Iarriveatworkandhead

straighttothedesignersdepartment.Theseguys



arealwaysearlyandIadmirethem forthat.Igreet

them andhandthem thefirstZuluhousesketchand

tellthem Ineeditbytomorrow.Ithenheadtomy

floor.Iseriouslyneedareceptionistinthisfloorwho

willassistZahinherjobbecauseitistoomuchfor

her.ShemaynotsayitbutIcanseethatitistoo

much.Ipeepintoherofficeandsignalthatshe

followsmetomyofficeandshedoes.Webothget

seatedaftergreetingeachother.

Me:“Istartedatthedesigners’departmentbefore

comingheresoyoudon’thavetoworryaboutthat.I

haveanothertaskforyou.”

Zah:“Iam listening.”

Me:“Ineedareceptionistforthisfloor,youguyswill

workcloselytogether.GetMuhluri(whoismy

employeeandalsoaninteriordesigner)tosetup

his/herdesk.Nothingoutoftheordinary.Itshould

besmallerthantheoneinthemainlobby.”

Zah:“noted.”

Me:“andalsocontacttheDibbersAgency.Ineed2



bodyguards,amaleandafemale,andadriver.”

Zah:“finallyboss.Whatchangedyourmind?”

Me:“itwasabouttimebakithiZaneleandwithme

onthevergeofexpandingDCCweneedsecurity

becauserivalrieswillnotbehappy.”

Zah:“Iwillgetrightinitboss.Iwillconduct

interviewsonMondayandtheywillbereadytoserve

youonTuesday,Wednesdaymorninglatest.”

Me:“youreallyneedsomeonewhoyouwillshare

responsibilitieswithbecauseIdon’twantyou

overworkingyourself.Youalsoneed‘metime’.”

Zah:“okay.Iwillstartlookingforthereceptionist

afterMuhluriisdonewiththedesk.”

Sheupdatesmeaboutotherstuffandthenshegoes

backtoheroffice.IcallLindsayandaskhim toorder

breakfastformeattherestaurantnextdoor.They

deliveritinmyofficeandIstartmunching.After

eatingIlazyaroundinmyoffice.Idecidetocall

mom andcheckuponher.Itringsandsheanswers

it.



Mom:“Lwandlelethu.”Shealwayscallsmebymy

middlename.Sheonlycallsmebymyfirstname

whenshereallyisangryatme.

Me:“mawamihowareyou?”

Mom:“Iam finemyangel.Whenareyougoingto

comeandvisitme?”

Me:“howaboutItakeyououtforlunchtoday?What

timeisyourlunchtime?”

Mom:“1pm baby.”

Me:“okayIwillseeyouthenmama.”

Mom:“seeyousoon.Bye.”Shehangsup.

ThetimefortheGeneralThursdayMeeting(GTM)

comes,ZahandIheadtothe1stfloorwhichhasa

boardroom bigenoughtoaccommodate80%ofmy

employees.Wearrivethereandfindeveryoneseated.

Itakemysitandthemeetingcommences.Each

departmentsgivetheirreportsandhowfartheyare

withtheprojects.AftertherearedoneIintroducethe

newproject,theBlueDiamondMusicproject.



Me:“Iwantyouguystobeinteamsof3.”Isay

referringtothearchitects.“Iwantyouguystotake

differentpartsofthestudiothatIhavementioned.I

wantthesketchesandthe3Dpicturesreadyby

Wednesdayafternoon.”Isitdown.“Iam happythat

thesketchesoftheNandamallarefinished.The

wayyouguysaregoingIam veryproudofyouand

continuewiththegoodjob.Pleasedomakesurewe

meetthedeadlinesforthecurrentprojects.Wehave

somanyclientswhowanttoworkwithus.About20

clientsarestillonthewaitinglistforappointments,

forthewholething;designing,buildingand

furnishing;sowedon’thavemuchtimereally.Iwish

thatwecanbedonewithhalfoftheseprojects.We

aregoodatwhatwedothat’swhywearehighin

demand.Zahpleasedosetupameetingwiththe

ownerofthemallsothathecanviewthesketches

andtelluswhenwecanstartbuilding.”Shenods.

Zah:“abridgecollapsedjustoutsidePMB.The

mayorofPMBhasapproachedustoredesignand

rebuildit.”



Muhluri:“that’shuge.”

Lonwabo:“yeahanditwillbringinalotofmoola.”

Clara(InteriordesignerHOD):“andwearehopingfor

bonusesattheendoftheyear.”Theyallgiggleand

nodinagreement.Idon’tgiveoutfixbonusesatthe

endoftheyear.Itisdeterminedbytheprofit

generatedduringtheyear,sohugeprofits,huge

bonuses.

Me:“wewillseeguys.Bob(architect)Ineedyouto

designthebridgeandyoucanshowmethe

sketchesassoonasyou’redoneoranytimereally.”

Henods.“Okaymeetingadjourned.”Istandupand

headtomyoffice.

Itakemyphone,carkeysandhandbag,andIgoto

theparkinglot.IgetinmycaranddrivetoBallitoto

therestaurantIam havinglunchatwithmymother.I

findheralreadywaitingforme.Mom isavery

punctualperson.Shestandsupandhugsme,Ihug

herbackandwesitdown.Thewaitercomesand

takeourordersandleave.



Mom:“howhaveyoubeen?Youhardlycomesee

us.”

Me:“yohmom.Myjobissodemanding.Ihaveso

manyclientsfrom alloverthecountry.Iam really

consideringbranchingtoJHBandCapeTownnext

year.”

Mom:“Ithinkyoushouldsetoutatimeframefor

yourself.Don’tjustsayyouwannabranchout.Do

researchonthesecitiesandfindgoodsitesand

buildingsforyourcompany.Ithinkyoualsoneedan

assistantoutsideworkwhowouldhelpyouorganize

yourlife.Youhardlyhavetimeforyourself,you’d

swearyouarestillstartingupthiscompany.”Ikeep

quiet.Thewaitercomesbackwithourfoodandwe

starteating.

Me:“you’reright.SowherecanIgetthispersonal

assistantma?Iwantsomeonewhoisvery

trustworthy.WhowillbemyconfidanteandImay

havetolivewithher.”

Mom:“Idohavesomeoneinmind.Nomxolisi.That

girlisveryhumbleandveryorganized.”Nomxolisiis



their3rdhousekeeper.Theyhaveaverybigmansion

sotheyhave4housekeepers.

Me:“okay.BringheroverSundaynoon.Thanksmom

forthissuggestion.Iwasneverawarethatmywork

isconsumingmethismuch.Anywayshow’sdad?”

Mom:“heisfine.HewenttoPretoriaforsome

officialbusiness.Hisbusinesstripscanbetiring

sometimes.Imisshim andIcanbesohornyat

timesyohmtanam.”Sijabulileissounfilteredbahlali.

AtsomepointthewayshelovessexIthoughtshe

wouldcheatondadbitshehasprovenmewrong.

Me:“youareluckyyouhaveahusband.Idon’tknow

whenwasthelasttimeIgotlaid.Iam prettysureI

am avirginnow.”Webothlaugh.

Mom:“thereisnoneedtocommitifyou’renotready

mtanam,justfindsomeonewhoisgoingtohelpyou

withthefrustration.Saltisnotgoodforyoubaby.”I

laughveryhard.Shealwaystellitlikeitis.Wefinish

ourlunchandwegoourseparateways.

IdrivetoGateway,Ihavebeenwantingtodo



shoppingbutIhavebeenpostponingitbecauseof

work.Inowhavesparetime.IstartatFoschiniand

takeformalclothes.IheadtoCottonOnforcasual

clothes.IgotoAldofor2pairsofheelsand2pairs

ofsandalsshoesandTotalsportsfor2pairsof

sneakers.IgotoTruworthsforMacmake-upand

cosmetics.

AfterIam doneIgopackthebagsinmycarandgo

toGalito’swithmyphone,carkeysandbankcard.It

isalreadylateafternoon.Iorder,paythengoandsit

downwaitingformyorder.IcallSibuleleandwetalk

likealways.Hetellsmehewillbevisitingmemonth

endandhehasaline-upofgigsthisside.While

talkingtoLele,Shamasesitsontheemptychairon

mytable.OKAY.Isaymygoodbyestomybrother

thenhangup.

Me:“Iam prettysurethereareemptytablesaround

here.Youcouldhavesatanywhere.”

Shamase:“butIchosetositwithyou.Ihopeyouare



herealone.”

Me:“andwhatareyouexactlyhopingfor?”

Shamase:“thatIgetachancetoknowthisbeautiful

womaninfrontofmewithoutanyinterruptions.”

Flatterywon’tgetyouanywhereMr.

Me:“soMvelowhatwouldyouliketoknowabout

me?”thisidiotgrinslikeakidseeingicecream.And

then?“What?”

Shamase:“youarethefirstpersonoutsidemyfamily

tocallmeMveloandthewayyousayitntokaziyoh.”

whateverdude.Iam temptedtorollmyeyesbutI

don’twannaseem rude.“Anywayswhatisthename

ofthebeautifulwomaninfrontofme?”the

waitressesbringourfoodtoourtableandleave

afteratstarringatMvelolongerthanusual.

Me:“NtombifuthiCele.”Westartindulgingonour

food.

Shamase:“MaNdosi.”Iblush,guyseverytimea

personsaysmyclannamesImeltfrom theinside.

“Inkosazaneibhizinganiempilweni?”



Me:“I’m anarchitect.”

Him:“wowokay.Idon’tseearingonyourfingersoI

willjustgoaheadandassumethatyouaresingle.

Namikentokazikadengisandakugilwa

obeyingodusoyami.Ungibonanjebesengiphonse

ithawulaothandwenikodwaukubonawena

kungibuyiseleithemba.”

Me:“Iam flattered,really,butrelationshipsarenot

reallymything.”

Him:“what’syourthingthen?”

Me:“besidesthefactthatloveneverlovedmeIam a

workaholicandmyjobismylife.Gettingintoa

relationshipwillmakemelosefocusonmylegacy.”

Him:“talkingaboutlegacy,themoneythatyouare

workingfor,whowillinherititifyoudon’thavefor

relationship?Youwilldiewithnokids?”

Me:“whenIfeellikeit’stimeformetohaveakidI

willadoptorgotoasperm bank.”

Him:“yourkidwillgrowupwithoneworkaholic

parent.Howsureareyouthathe/shewillreceive



enoughlovefrom you?”Ikeepquietfinishingmy

food.“IthinkeverybodyneedsloveMagaye.You

mayhavebeenbetrayedbyamanbeforebutthat

doesn’tmeangiveuponyourhappiness.”

Me:“maybeinthefutureImightconsidergetting

intoarelationshipbutnowIam fineasasingle

woman.Akucosukindawo.”

Him:“maybewecanbefriendswhoaresingle

together.”

Me:“beingfriendswithacelebritywillgivepeople

thewrongimpression.Iliveaveryprivatelife.Idon’t

wantmyaffairstobeknownbythepublicexceptfor

mywork.”Ifinisheatingandwipemyhandswiththe

serviettes.Istanduptakingmyphone,cardandcar

keys.Healsostandsup.

Him:“canIatleastaccompanyyoutotheparking

lot?”Ishrugandheadout,hefollowsme.Wegetto

theparkinglot.TodayIam drivingthebronzeBMW

X1.IlovedthiscarwhenIfirstsawitonTVandas

soonasitarrivedatSMGmom waslike‘honeyyour

carhasarrived’andIwentandpurchasedit.“Nice



wheels.”Ismile.“CanIatleastgetahug?”hesays

openinghisarms.Ihughim andGodhiscologne.I

breakthehugandgetinthecar.Iopenthewindow.

Me:“thanksMveloanditwasnicediningwithyou.”

Him:“eventhoughyourejectedme.”Hesaysplacing

hishandinhischestfakingahurtexpression.I

laughathim.

Me:“betterlucknexttime.”Istartthecar,driveout

andhootathim.

.

.

.

#MissChubby



CHAPTER4

Tonightwegoingclubbing,DjZinhle-umliloasmy

moodstarter.Iam superexcited,ithasbeenages

sinceIwentoutwithmyfriends.Myworkhasmeby

thewashingssomuchthatIsometimesdon’thave

timeformyself.Ifinishputtingonmymake-up.I

wearakneelengthdenim short,whiteloosevest,

peachcoatandpeachsneakers.Icombmyhairand

tieitintoaneatbun.

ItakemyhandbagwhichcontainofeverythingIwill

needandheadtothekitchen.Iputmyhandbagin

thecounter.Iopenthefridge,pourwineinaglass

anddrinkitandassoonasIwashitthebuzzerrings.

Theyarehere.Ibuzzthem in.Itakemycarkeys,

handbag,housekeysandheadout.Ifindthem inthe



drivewaynearmywhiteFortunerwhichweusually

goclubbingwith.IntotalIhave6cars,4SUV’sand2

sportscarswhichistheLamborghiniAvetandorand

aBugatti.Wesharehugs.

Me:“motherfuckers!”

Noma:“wehereandwewannaturnup!”IseeNoma

broughtherdriver.Ihandhim mycarkeys.“Canwe

firstlytakepictures?”Ihandthedrivermyphoneand

hetaketonsofpictures.Wedocrazyposesand

evendance.Wefinallyfinishandweallgetintothe

carandIsitatthefront.

Lindsay:“Imustsayy’allbitcheslooksuperfly.”I

connectmyphonewiththecarviaBluetoothand

playVulaValabyNokwaziandtheScorpionkings.

Theladiesscream andmakevideos.Bythetimewe

arriveatClubFit’salready10pm.Abouncerescorts

ustoourtableintheVIPsection.Wegetsettledand

summonawaiter.

Noma:“canwepleasestartwithshots?”

Lee:“yesgirl.Waiterpleasebringus10tequila



shots.”Thewaiterdisappearsandcomebackwith

theshots.Wedrinkthem allatonce.Yeymood

starter.

Waiter:“whatwouldyouladiesliketoorder?”

Me:“celainyamakaR300Ipork,worslikaR150

nepapadali.”

Zah:“fordrinkscanwepleasehaveabottleof

Tanqueray,eleBelvedere,24-packofFlyingFish

pressedlemonand22lofcranberryjuice.”

Waiter:“comingrightup.”hedisappearsagain.Ilook

around.

Me:“lemmesearchformynextvictim.”Theladies

laugh.“Who’sontheline-uptoday?”

Lindsay:“ShoMadjozi,DjHallelujah,DjGukwa,Ddn

Gogo,NaaqMusicandothers.”

Lee:“wellIwouldn’tmindgrindingonNaaq’aabs.”

shebitesherlowerlip.Weallscream andhypeher.

Thewaitercomesbackwithourdrinksandwestart

withtheciders.DjGukwastartsplayingandwe



standupanddance.WhilewedancingIfeelhands

onmywaist,stronghandsforthatmatter.Iturnto

stareatthismanwhohasthenerveandyouwon’t

believewhoitis.

“MaNdosi”heflasheshissmileandIjustgiggle.

Me:“Mvelowhatacoincidence.”Wetalkasweare

dancingcloselytoeachother.

Him:“Iam sogladIcouldmeetyouagain.”Iturn

andfindallthesebitchessittingdownandtheireyes

gluedtomeandMvelo.

Me:“whodidyoucomewith?”

Him:“3ofmycolleaguesandachildhoodfriend.”

Me:“whydon’tyoujoinusinourtable?”Ipointatour

table.Heagreesandgoestohisgents.Hecomes

backandtheyjointheirtableswithours.Mvelo

introduceshisfriendsasAndile,Cebo,Nzuzoand

Khaya.Ialsointroducemyfriends.Nzuzolooksso

familiar,IswearIhaveseenhim before.

Lindsay:“bossladyusifakeezintwenitoday.We



drinkingwithcelebs.”Wealllaugh.

Andile:“whatdoyouownbosslady?”heaskswitha

charmingsmile.

Nzuzo:“DubandlelaCC.Iwasoneofyourclients3

yearsback.”

Me:“ngishoyourfacelooksfamiliar.”

Shamase:“youownDCC?”heaskswithashocked

expression.

Me:“guiltyascharged.”Isayandshrug.

Ourmeatarrivesjustastheirsarrivealso.Wealldig

in.oneofthethingsIdigaboutClubFistheirwell

cookedmeatandsecretspices.Afterwedone

eatingwecontinuedrinking.Wereturntothedance

floorandMveloissoclosetomeIkeepgrindingon

hiscrotch,Ifeelitpokingmybutt.Heexcuses

himselfandreturnstohisseat.I’m outbyCiaraand

NickiMinajplaysandIremovemycoat.Ilovethis

song.IstarttwerkingnotnoticingthatIam left

aloneintheVIPdancefloor.Bythetimethesong



endsmostpeoplehavecircledmeandaretaking

videos.

MC:“SHOUTOUTTOFUTHYOFDCCINTHEVIP

DANCEFLOOR!!”thecrowdscreams.OMG.Irushto

mytableandquicklysitdown.Iopenanewcider

anddownitononego.

Me:“whatthefuckjusthappened?”

Noma:“damngirlIlastsawthosemovesinvarsity.”

Lee:“Ciaraprovokedher.”welaugh.

Lindsay:“babessomepeopleweretakinglivevideos

soyouaretrending.”

Me:“Iam prettysureitwilldiedowninanhour.”

Shamase:“yousuredoknowhowtomoveyour

waistandass.Isaluteyou.”Ilaughathis

ambiguousstatement.Iknowhisstatementistwo

sided.

Thenightcontinueswithoutanydramaticvideo



taking.Theclockstrikes2am andMvelosuggests

thatwetakethepartytohishouse,weallagree.We

buya48-packofflyingfishandheadtoMvelo’scrib.

WearrivedathishousewhichisinGlenwood.Itisa

beautifulglassmansion.Wegetinsideandhe

ushersustothelongue.Wegetthereandputour

drinksinthecoffeetable,theguysputsomeofthe

drinksinthefridge.Theyputonthemusicandwe

chill.Wedrinkandtalklikeoldfriends,the

conversationisflowingtherearenoawkward

moments.

Andile:“soFuthyhowdoesitfeeltoownsucha

successfulcompany?”

Me:“itfeelsgoodbecauseIstarteditfrom scratch.I

didhaveabouthalftheamountforthecapitalwhich

weremysavings.Theotherhalf,wellIaskedfor

fundingfrom bigcompaniesandtheyweremore

thanhappytodonate.”

Nzuzo:“you’relucky.Manypeopleapplyforfunding

buttheygetrejectedmostofthetime.”



Me:“theproblem istheyrushsuccess.Theywant

everythingtobechop-chop.Whenstartinga

businessandlookingforfundingpeoplemust

rememberthatpatienceisavirtue.Itmaynot

happentodaybutthatdoesn’tmeanitwon’thappen

atall.AndnoIam notluckybutIam blessed.”

Lindsay:“yesNicki!”thegirlshypeandwelaugh.

Zah:“soyouguyshowdoesitfeeltohaveyourlife

inthespotlight?”

Cebo:“itsucksreallybecauseyoucan’tevenmove

freely.Youcan’ttakeavacationwithyourmainor

sidedishbecausetherewillbepicturesofyouthe

nextmorningineverynewspaperandeverysocial

media.Somepeopleonthenetarealwayslooking

forstoriessosometimestheyseeuswithgirlsand

theycomeupwithafalseconclusion.”

Me:“that’showmybrotheralwaysfeellikemostof

thetime.Heevendoesn’tsleepinhotelsbecause

hisfansareeverywhere.”

Khaya:“whoisyourbrother?”

Me:“Lele.”



Khaya:“thatguyissocoolandsoreal.Ilovehis

music.”

Me:“Iwilltellhim yousaidthat.”

Lee:“hewasoncemycrush.”

Noma:“andrememberhowyou’dembarrass

yourselfwheneverhecomestoourapartment,not

forgettingthatyou’rewayolderthanhim.”welaugh.

Lee:“yoh,I’dhavepanicattacksandcollapseevery

timehesaidsomethingtome.”

Zah:“youhaditbadgirl.”

Me:“awunapicture.”

Ifeelmyselfgettingwasted.Iaskforabathroom

andMvelopullmetooneinthesecondfloor.He

actuallypullsmetothemainbedroom en-suite.

AfterIam donedoingmybusinessIreturntothe

bedroom andfindhim shirtless.Ifheistryingto

seducemethenitisworkingbecausedamnhis

musclesdearGod.Iwalkuptohim andwrapmy

armsaroundhisneck.Istandonmytoesandkiss



him,herespondstothekisspullingmebymywaist

withhisstrongarms.Onethingleadstotheother

andbeforeIknowitwearedonewiththesecond

round.Heimmediatelypassesout.

Iusethistimetoescape.Inevershareabedwith

onenightstandsandIam notgoingtostarttoday.I

getdressedquietlyandheadout.Ifindmybitches

downstairs.Wesworethatweneversleepata

man’shouseafterdrinkingthere.Theystandup

whentheyseemeandwequietlyexitthehouse

gigglinglightly.Wegetintothecaranddriveoutof

theyard.

Lee:“soDubandlelastruckagain?”

Me:“kantiwhoam Ihhe?Ngithiwhoam i?”weall

laughoutloud.

Noma:“youarethedogofdogs.”

Lindsay:“sohowwashe?”

Me:“betterthanexpected.”

Lindsay:“howbigwashe?”



GIRLS:“HHALINDSAY!”theyexclaim.Heshrugs.

Lindsay:“what?Iwannaknow.”

Me:“honeythat’sformetoknowandforyouto

neverfindout.”Theruleisthatwedon’tshareadick,

unlessthatguyisseriousaboutyouandyouare

alsoseriousabouthim whichhasneverhappened.

Thedriverdropsallofusatourhomes.Igettomy

bathroom,takeawarm shower,drymyselfandget

underthecoversnaked.

.

.

.
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CHAPTER5

Myphonerings,wakingmeupfrom mydeep

slumber.Itakeitundermypillow,answeritand

placesitonmyear.Idonotevenchecktoseewho

iscalling.

Me:“mmm.”

Lele:“what?You’restillsleeping?Haveyouseen

yourvideo?Youaretrendingsisi.Over1million

viewersonYouTube.Thetwitterisbuzzing.People

onInstagram aresharingit,myfansaregoingcrazy

aboutmydancingsister.”Isitupandyawn

stretchingmyarms.Sbu’svoiceissohighsoit

wakesyouupitself.

Me:“Sbuwait.Whatareyoutalkingabout?”

Lele:“yourvideotwerkinglastnightatClubF.people



loveyou.Iam eventhinkingoffeaturingyouonmy

nextmusicvideo.”

Me:“didyousay1millionviewers?”

Lele:“yeah.MypublicistposteditonmyYouTube

channelsomostofmyfanssawitthereandstarted

tweetingandsharingit.”

Me:“OMG.Thisisgoingtoattractunnecessary

spotlight.Iwasjusthavingfun.IonlyrealizedthatI

wasbeingrecordedwhenIwasdonedancing.

Pleasecontrolthisshit.Idon’tneedanycrazy

publicity.”

Lele:“okayIwilltry.Seeyouinaweek.”

Me:“byebro.Iloveyou.”

Lele:“Iloveyoutoo.”Hehangsup.

Istandupandheadtothebathroom.Iwashmyface,

brushmyteethandtakeawarm shower.AfterthatI

wrapmybodyinatowelandgobacktomybedroom.

Isitonthebedandtakemyphone.Igothroughall

mysocialmediaaccountsandit’strue,Iam trending.



GodIpraythisvideodoesn’treachmyparents.I

standandmakemybed.Ilotionmybody,wearmy

yellowshortdressandheadtothekitchen.Ifind

Kgomotsopreparinglunch,Igreetherandthensit

onthebarstool.

Me:“Kpleaseprepareontheguestbedroom.Wewill

behavinganotherpersonwhowillbelivingherefull

time.Sheiscomingtomorrowevening.”

Her:“whatisherjob?”

Me:“sheismysecondassistant.Mom saidIneed

hertoorganizemydaytodaylifeoutsidework.”

Her:“downstairsorupstairs?”

Me:“downstairs.”ShehandsmethefoodandIstart

eating.ThefrontdooropensandLeegetsin

followedbyNoma.Theybothhavesparekeystomy

houseandIalsohavekeystotheirs.Theyare

wearingshorts,croptops,bighatsandsunglasses.

“IfIdidn’tknowbetterI’dsayyouaregoingtothe

beach.”



Lee:“wellthesunisout,thewindisflowing.Itisa

greatdaytovisitthebeach.”

Me:“KpleasepackeverythingthatIwillneedatthe

beach.Placemyorangebikiniontopofthebed.”

Kgomotso:“okay.”

Noma:“andyouwillbejoiningus.YouknowIdon’t

takenoforananswer.”Shegigglesandhead

upstairs.Thesetwohelpthemselveswiththefood

onthetable.Kgomotsoalwaysmakesextrafood

justincaseIdon’tgetfull.

Lee:“let’sgowiththeAmaroktodaysothatwecan

packthecampchairsnicelyandalsotheboozeand

thefood.”

Me:“Iam notdriving.”

Noma:“fineIwilldriveandIinvitedbhutbaetoour

outing.”

Me:“wearefinallymeetinghim?”

Noma:“yes”

Lee:“can’twait.Ijusthopetherewillbehunksatthe

beachumuntuangazitholiesebambeikhandlela.”



Welaugh.WeknowhowNomagetsphambi

kwendoda.Uyikonoshelaakubukisengabantu.I

finisheatingthenheadupstairs.Iputmybikinion

andputonthedressIwaswearingagain.Itakemy

phone,walletandcarkeysandgobackdownstairs.

Nomaisbusytappingherphonewithafrownonher

face.

Me:“what’sup?”

Noma:“picturesofyouandShamasedancingand

sittinglookingcozyarecirculatingonsocialmedia.

Hisbitchesareshadingyouandsomeofhisfans

areexcitedthatheisdatinganindependent

businesswoman.Somearecallingyouacougar.”

WellMvelois27years,so2yearsdifference.

Me:“fuckthisistheshitIwasrunningawayfrom.I

toldhim andKuhlethatIdon’twannaassociate

myselfwithcelebritiesbecausetheyattractdrama.”

Lee:“whoisKuhle?”fuckIdon’tremembertelling

them aboutK.

Me:“princeKuhle.Heisaclientandhewantedusto



hangoutbecauseIam fun.”

Lee:“justgetLele’spublicisttocontrolthis.”

Me:“thethingisMveloisinterestedinmesoImight

dismisstheseallegationsofusdatingandhemight

sayanotherthing.”

Noma:“weneedtogettohisplace.Iam prettysure

heisstillnursinghishangover.”

Me:“yeahlet’sgo.ComeKgomotsowewillstartat

Glenwoodthenwewillgotothebeach.”

WeallgetinthecarandIdriveout.Wearriveat

Mvelo’shouse,thegateisopenedandtherearecars

parkingoutside.Isthisdudehavingaparty?Weget

outofthecarandgetinsidethehousebecausethe

dooriswideopen.OMGsomanymalespeciesin

oneplace.Mostofthem arehisteam mates,there

arealsogirlswhichIsuspectarethegirlfriendsor

wives.Westandatthedoorawkwardly.

Me:“goodafternooneveryone.”Theyallturntheir



headstoourdirection.Holyfuckalltheseeyes

staringatmearegivingmecreeps.It’sliketheyare

seeingaliens,allofthem aren’tsayingathing.Mvelo

standsupandcometous.Hegivesmeahuganda

peckonthelips.Isn’tthathownormalcouplesgreet

eachother?Thenwhyishetreatingmelikehis

girlfriend?

Him:“Iknewyou’dcomeback.Gentsthisisu

NtombifuthibutIcallherMaNdosi.”Weallexchange

greetings.

Me:“canwetalkinprivate?”henodsandleadsme

tothekitchen.

Him:“areyouokay?”

Me:“consideringthecurrentnewsIam fine.Iam

justnothappyabouttheallegationsmadebypeople,

thatyouandIareanitem.”

Him:“aren’tweanitem?”

Me:“Mvelohavingsexdoesnotautomatically



changemyviewsaboutrelationships.Idon’tdo

relationships.Yeahwevibedandconnected

yesterdaybutthatwasjustit,nothingmore.You’rea

greatguyandyoudeservesomeonewhoisonthe

samepagewithyounotme.”

Him:“butIwantyou.”Hesaypullingmetohim by

mywaist.Histouchsendtinglesallovermybody

butthat’snotwhyIam here.

Me:“Mveloplease.”Hedoesn’tlistenbuthegoes

straighttosuckingandnibblingmyneck.Itrytostay

strongbutIfindmyselfmoaning.Hekissesmychin

andcomestomymouthtosmasheshislipson

mine.Ialsorespondtothekissbecausehehas

defeatedme.Hefinallybreaksthekissandstare

straightintomyeyes.Iclearmythroat.

Me:“Pleasefixthis.CallyourpublicistNdonga.I

don’tneedbadpress.”

Him:“yousayingmyclannamesmakesmehard.By

thewayyoulookbeautifulandsupersexyinthat



dress.”Hesaysquicklycarryingmeandplacingme

onthekitchencounter.Iscream outofshock

becausenobodyhasevercarriedmethatquickly.

Me:“canyoubeseriousjustforaminute?”his

handsrubmythighsupanddown.DearGodcanhe

pleasestopseducingmebecauseIam already

soakingwet?

Him:“ifyouwanttokeepthisbetweenusthenIam

game.”

Me:“thereisnothinggoingonbetweenus.Ihave

somewheretobe,pleasetakemedown.”Hepicks

meupbutdoesn’tputmedown,forcingmetowrap

mylegsaroundhiswaist.“MveloIhavetogo.The

girlsandIarehavingagirls’dayoutatthebeach.I

don’twannakeepthem waiting.”Hecarefullyplaces

medown.

Him:“okay.Iwillsortthisout.Whenam Iseeingyou

again?”uyanya,Andizi.Iwalktothedoorwayand

lookathim.

Me:“never.”Irushouttothelivingroom where



everyoneisseatedbeforehecanreply.Hecomes

runningbehindmeandholdsmefrom behind.He

whispersinmyear.

Him:“wewillseeaboutthat.”Iturnandlookathim.

Me:“youdon’tknowwhereIstay,youdon’thavemy

numbersogoodluck.”Ismirk.Iturnmyattentionto

hisfriends.“Guysitwasnicemeetingyoubutwe

havetodash.Wehaveapartyofourowntogoto.”

Cebo:“Leehasalreadyinvitedustoyouroutingso

wewerejustwaitingforyouguys.Let’sgo.”What

thefuck?Iwasexpectingthatfrom Nomanother.I

stareatLeeandsheavoidsmyeyesandclearsher

throat.Great,justgreat.Whatcouldpossiblygo

wrong?

Khaya:“wewillbuyboozetoaddonthisandbuy

meatatBluffsothatwecanhaveabraai.”

Noma:“okay.That’ssettled.Let’sgo.”Shesays

excitedlygettingupandeveryonestandsup.

Mvelo:“wherearewegoing?”

Kgomotso:“warnerbeach.”theyallheadoutleaving



meandMveloinsidethehouse.

Me:“meandyouinpublictogetheragain?Lordhave

mercyonmysoul.”Iheadout.

.

.

Wegobuybooze,meatandsnacksandgochillat

thebeach.It’sactuallynotasbadasIthoughtitwill

be.AlthoughMveloissittingnexttome,heisnot

beinganuisance.Wearealljustchattinglikefriends

andeventhoughtherearecouplesheretheyarenot

actingallloveydoveyasiftheystarteddating

yesterday.Noma’sboyfriendarrives.Heiscuteand

shy,acompleteoppositeofNoma.Butpeopledo

sayoppositeattracts.Yohsheisblushinglikea

teenageandIam happythatmyfriendisinlove.

Me:“soKhanyahowoldareyou?”

Khanya:“Iam 26.”MyfriendsandIarethesameage.

Lee:“youhavenoproblem withNomabeingabit

olderthanyou?”



Khanya:“lovehasnobarriers.Whethersheisolder

orIam olderdoesn’tmatter.Whatmattersiswhat

wefeelforeachotherandIdoloveher.”

Me:“ncoohwhenIgrowupIwannabejustlikeyou

andfindmysoulmate.”Isayinachildishvoiceand

everyonelaughs.

Cebo:“butFuthyyoursoulmateisrightbesideyou.”

Idon’tcommentonthat.InsteadIstandupandtake

offmydress.

Me:“Icameheretoswim andchill.Idon’tknow

aboutyouguysbuttheoceaniscallingme.”

NomaandLeelaughandtheyalsotakeofftheir

clothes.Kgomotsofollowspursuitandweallgoand

swim.Afteraminuteortwotheguysjoinus.Weare

notreallyswimmingbutwearejustplayingwith

water.Itiscoolingourbodieswithitsperfect

temperature.Wefinallygetoutofthewaterandgo

backtowhereeveryoneissitting.Igotomycarto

takeatowel,Iwrapitaroundmybodyandgoback

tothecrew.Ifindsomeonesittingonmycampchair,



thisisawkward.MveloindicatesthatIshouldcome

andsitonhislap.Irollmyeyesandgositontopof

him.Iam abiggirlsoifhefindsmeheavyIdon’t

care,heoffered.

Theotherguysarebraaingthemeatandweare

munchingonthesnacksanddrinking.Aladywho

wasintroducedasNolwazilooksatMveloandIand

smiles.

Nolwazi:“youguysmakeaverybeautifulcouple.

Youcomplementeachother’sskinand

personalities.”

Khutso:“you’rerightandFuthyIloveyourskin.It’s

sobeautifulandflawless.Whatproductsdoyou

use?”

Me:“youcanconsultmydermatologist,Dr.

NokukhanyaMnguni.Sheisgoodatwhatshedoes

andshecanreferyoutoproductsyoucanuse

accordingtoyourskinbecauseyoucanusethe

productsthatIuseandlaterfindoutthattheyare



harmfultoyourskinandthencomebackandblame

me,uyayibonaleyonto.”

Khutso:“okay.Whereisherofficelocated?”

Me:“inuMzimkhulu.Youcanfindhercontactdetails

onGoogle.”

Nosisa:“whydon’tyouhitthegym andburnoffthat

fatonyourbody?Imeanyouarerich,aren’tyou?

Youcanaffordanygym membership.Iam pretty

sureguysloveyourpussynotyou.”Nomachuckles

bitterly,waitforit.Iam notevengoingtoentertain

thischick.

Noma:“howlonghaveyouknownFuthy?”sheasks

lookingatNosisa.Shedoesn’tanswer.“Whatmakes

youthinkshewilltakeyourstupid,idioticadvice?

Whatiswrongwithherweight?Whosaidwomen

shouldwearsize26to34?Noteveryonewasbornto

beskinny.Someofuswereborntobechubbyand

wereallydon’tcarewhateveryonethinksaboutour

weightbecauseourparentslovedusasweare.Iam

asize36mnaandIam sofuckingproudofmy



weightandsoisFuthy.Yourcommenttoherislikea

dropofwaterinanocean.Itwon’tmakeany

differencebecausesheisnotdependingonyouto

putfoodonhertable.Sheisperfect,curvywitha

flawlessskin.IfIstartdissingyourbodyyouwill

wishyoustayedinbedtodaysoletmetool.”She

takesalongsiponhercider.“Nxabitcheswithlow

self-esteem.”Wealllaugh.IknowhowNomatalks

whenshestartswithchucklingbitterlysothat’swhy

Ididn’tbotheropeningmymouth.

Nolwazi:“relaxladies.Sheisjustbitterbecauseshe

cheatedonShamasewithhisfriendandhedumped

her.NowthatShamaseisshowinginterestin

someonethatpissesheroff.”Nomajustrollseyes.

Myphonerings,Istandupandgoansweritina

quieterplacebecausewhereweareseatedthereis

acarplayingmusic.It’sZah.MaraItoldthisgirlto

restandhavesome‘metime’bakwethu.



Me:“Ihopethisisnotaboutwork.”Shelaughs.

Zah:“yohIam findinghardtochooseamale

bodyguardboss.Mostofthem aresofuckin

handsome,theyarepantydroppersshame.”Ilaugh

ather.

Me:“yeywenawhatisimportantismyprotection.I

don’tcarewhetherthebodyguardishandsomeor

not.”

Zah:“marabossthispersonwillbewithyoumostof

thetime.ImaginehavingtowatchuMulimisifrom

Muvhangonjedayondayout.Yohyouwillendup

uglyyourself.”Iburstoutlaughing.

Me:“youdomakeapointthough.”

Zah:“yeahplusIneedagoodviewmyself.”I

continuelaughing.Thisgirlbafethu.

Me:“hireanyonewhoisperfectforthejoband

comeshighlyrecommended.Wewilltalklater.”

Zah:“sureboss.”Ihangup.

Igetbacktotheothers.Themeatisfinallyreadyso



weeatanddrink.TheNosisagirlhassomehow

disappearedbecauseIdon’tseeheranywhere.

Anywayswhocaresabouther?Wechilland

continuedrinkingandtalking.We,thegirls,finally

decidetoleavesoMveloandCebohelpuscarryour

stufftomycar.Lee,Khanya,NomaandKgomotso

getsinandtheywaitforme.Mvelopullsmetohim

andhugsme.IthinkIenjoybeinginhisarms.He

kissesmebrieflyandthenperksmyforehead.

Mvelo:“canIpleasehaveyournumber?”

Me:“Mvelowhathappenedbetweenuswasaonce-

off.Idon’twantyougettingthewrongidea.Itold

youthatIdon’tdatethefirsttimewetalked.Whatdo

youthinkhaschangedrightnow?Youthoughtyour

dickhadpowertochangemymind?”

Mvelo:“whyareyoubreakingmyheart?”

Me:“Ineveraskedforitandtrulyspeakingyounever

gaveittome.Pleasedon’tmakethisharderthanit

alreadyis.Seeyouaround.”Iperkhislipsandgetin

thecar.Idriveoutofthebeach,leavinghim standing



therelikeastatue.

.

.

.

#MissChubby



CHAPTER6

Mom arrivesonSundayafternoonwithNomxolisi.

Nothiswordissolong.Willhavetogivehera

nickname,somethingshortlikeLisiorXoli.Sheisa

veryshyandpolitegirlbutthatwillendsoon.My

assistantshouldbelikeZah.Open,activeandfun.I

mustsetupameetingforbothofthem.Iwantthem

toknoweachotherwell.Mom isinahurrybecause

sheisfetchingdadfrom theairportsoshejust

dropsheroffandleaves.Xolijoinsmeinthepatio

andKgomotsobringsusdrinks.Shesaysgoodbye

andthenleaves.

Nomxolisi:“youhaveabeautifulhouseMissCele.”

Lordburymenow.Onlyclientsandbusiness

associatescallmeMissCele.



Me:“Xoli,isitokayifIcallyouXoli?”shesmilesand

nods.“Okay.Iam morelikeabigsistertoyouthan

anemployer.EvenemployeesatDCCcallmebymy

namesopleasecallmeFuthy.”

Xoli:“okaysisiFuthy.”That’sbetterthannothing,

right?

Me:“didmom tellyouwhatjobyouwillbedoing?”

Xoli:“shejustsaidIwillbeassistingyou.Ithought

maybewithcleaning.”

Me:“youwillbemysecondassistantXoli.Personal

assistantnothelper.Youwillbeorganizingmylife

outsideworknotmyhouse.That’sKgomotso’sjob.

Sheisthehousekeeperhere.Youjobistomake

sureIhavetimeformyself.Inyourroom youwill

findaphone,laptopandtablet.Thosethingswill

makeyourjobaloteasier.Howmuchdidmom pay

you?”

Xoli:“R4500.”

Me:“okayIwillbepayingyouR8000.Yourfirsttask



istosearchforplaceswhereIcanbranchDCCat.

It’seithervacantsitesorbuildingsforsale.

PreferablyintheCBD.Theenvironmentaroundmust

besafeandeasilyaccessibletotheclientshhay

indawoecashile.Youcanfirstlookforthoseplaces

atJohannesburgandCapeTownfornow.Whatyou

willdoissearchforthevacantplaces,takecontact

detailsforpeopletocontact,callthem andhearhow

muchtheyarewillingtosellthepropertyfor.Sellnot

rent.Iam notlookingforacheaperplacebutagood

place.Youwilljotdown3placeswhichmeetmy

requirementsineachtownthenyouwillcometome

withyourresearch.”

Xoli:“okaysisi.ManjewherewillIbestaying

becausetherearen’tcottageshere?”

Me:“insidethehouse,downstairs.It’sonlymeand

Kgomotsoheresothereisenoughroom foryoutoo.

AnothertaskIwantyoutodoissearchfor

restaurantownershereinDurban,preferablyblack

women.MinaIam allaboutwomenempowerment.

Lookforabout5ownersandyouwillsubmitthatlist



tome.Nottorushyoubutitwillbegoodifyoustart

withthisresearchassoonaspossible.”

Xoli:“okaysisi.Canyoupleaseshowmetotheroom

Iwillbeusing?”Itakeoneofherbagsandleadher

insidethehousetoherroom.Iplacethebagontop

ofthebed.

Me:“thereisaclosetandanen-suiteinthisroom,all

yours.Ifyouhaveanyquestionsorproblemsyou

cantalktoeithermeorK.andrememberXoliyou

arenotahelperbutmyassistantsopleasestickto

yourjob.”

Xoli:“okaysisiandthankyouforthisjob.IpromiseI

won’tdisappointyou.”

Me:“Ihopeso.”

Ileaveherroom andheadtothekitchen.Itakea

bottleofwineandaglassandDoritosandgotothe

TVroom.Iplacethewineandglassonthecoffee

table.Ibrowsethroughthechannelsandfinally

settleforBETBlack-ish.XolicomestotheTVroom

andItellhertotakeawineglassandanysnackin



thepantry,shecomesbackwiththeglassand

pringles.Shesitsnexttomeandshepoursthewine

forthebothofus.

Me:“sotellmeaboutyourfamily.”

Her:“mom isinthenavyanddadisapoliceofficer.I

am theonlychild.”

Me:“yeyyourparentsareheroes.”Shelaughs.

Her:“yeahtheyareandIam proudchild.”

Me:“howisitlikenottohavesiblings?”

Her:“itcanbeboringbutdadismybestfriendsoI

neverfeltmuchofavoid.”

Me:“whatdidyouwannabegrowingup?”

Her:“IneverhadanydreamsorinspirationsbutI

wantedtobesomethingthatwon’trequiremeto

studybecauseIam notgiftedacademically.”She

saysandlooksdown.

Me:“heyyoudon’thavetobeashamedofthat.You



arenotstupidorwhateverwordanyonehasever

calledyou.Noteveryoneissupposedtogoto

universityinordertogetajob.Looknowyouare

inexperiencedandyouhaveajobthatwillpayyou

morethan5k.Youdon’thavetopaybillsorrentor

sendthemoneytoyourparents.It’sjustforyour

ownenjoyment.Don’tlookdownuponyourself

becauseyoudon’thaveadegreeanddon’tbe

intimidatedbygraduates.Therearepeoplewhogo

tovarsity,graduateanddon’tgetjobsafterwards.

Consideryourselflucky.”

Her:“thankyousisi.”

Me:“sohowoldareyouanddoyouhavesomeone

inyourlife?”

Her:“Iam 21andnoIdon’thaveaboyfriend.Idated

inhighschoolandwhenIwasdoinggrade12Ilost

myvirginity.ButnowIam justsingleandnot

looking.”

Me:“youandmebothsister.Cheerstosingleton.”

Shegigglesandraisesherglasssothatwecan



toast.Wecontinuechattingandgettingtoknow

eachother.Sheisnotthatshyit’sjustthatshe

needstobecomfortablefirstbeforeshecanbefree.

.

.

ThenextmorningIgetreadyforworkandhead

downstairswithallmystuff.IfindKandXolimaking

breakfasttogether.Theyseem togetalong,whichis

exactlywhatIneed.Ican’thavehousemateswho

hateeachother.Thatwouldmakelivingconditions

unbearable.Igreetthem andsitonthebarstool

placingmythingsonthefreespaceinthecounter.K

handsmeabowlofwheetbixandIstarteating.

Xoli:“sosisiwillIbegoingwithyoutoworkorwillI

beworkingathome?”

Me:“Kpleasefixthepoolhouseandturnitintoher

office.Iwillgetfurnituretomakeitacomplete

officeoryouguyscangoshoppingtoday.Youjust

needadesk,2chairs,juststaffnjeneededinan

office.”



K:“youcangiveusthemoneyFuthysothatwecan

goshop.”Itakeoutmyphoneandtransfer15ktoK.

Me:“Ihopethatwillbeenough.Ifitain’tpleasesend

meamessagesothatIcanadd.Pleasebuya4in1

printer.Don’tforgetA4papersandink.Youcan

Googleotherstuffthatisneededinanoffice.”I

standupandcollectmystuff.“Seeyoulater.”Ihead

towork.

Ijustgetintomyprivateelevatortoavoidnoisy

employeeswhowillbeaskingmeaboutthe

scandalsthathappenedovertheweekendwith

Mvelo.IgettomyofficeandZahfollowssoonafter.

Weexchangegreetingsandshesitsdown.Ihand

herthesketchesoftheNongomapalacewhichI

finishedlastnight.Isleptaround2am because

todayIwantedtostartonKuhle’ssecrethouse.It

won’tbeahasslebecausethereisn’tmuchdetail

whendrawingit.Hisexpensivefeatureswillbedone

bythebuilders.Zahheadstothe3Ddepartmentand

Istartwiththesecrethouseproject.It’sjustabout

lunchtimewhenthedooropensandmybrother



Gcinowalksin.Ilastsawhim lastmonthandIhave

missedhim.Istandupandattackhim withahug.

Him:“goodtoknowIhavebeenmissed.”Igiggle

andhithisshoulderplayfully.Ileadhim tothecouch

andwebothsitdown.

Me:“towhatdoIowethispleasantsurprisevisit?”

Him:“Ifiguredyou’rebusysoIjustwantedtostop

byandsayhibecauseIwasintheneighborhood.”

Me:“neighborhoodyani?Awuzenzimdala.”Weboth

laugh.

Him:“andIalsowantedyoutotakemeoutforlunch

atthisrestaurantdownstairs.”

Me:“youandfood.”Ilaughbeforetakingmyphone

andwallet.Weheadtotherestaurant.Weorderand

waitwhilechatting.“Sobesidesfreefood,whatelse

broughtyouhere?”helaughs.

Him:“thereisameetingathomeonFriday.SoI

wantedtoinform youaboutitfacetofacesothat

youdon’tforget.Alsotherentswantyoutospend



theweekendwiththem.”Iexhaleloudly.Awhole

weekend?That’stoomuch.

Me:“whatisthemeetingabout?”

Him:“umemulokaNothandowithis29ththis

month.”

Me:“umemulohowkubandakanjena?Bafuna

ukugodolisaizinganezabantu?”

Him:“shewasborninAugustsoshewants

everythingthatconcernshertohappeninher

month.”Thewaitressbringsourfoodandwestart

eating.“BusiandLelearealsogoingtobethere.”I

sigh.Ijusthopetherewon’tbeanyfightsthistime

around.Busiissochildishsometimes,sheactslike

alastborn.Imeanwhowouldn’tacceptandlove

theirsiblingsbecausetheyareplussize?Sheisthe

onewhoissupposedtobemoreacceptingofusas

thefirstchildsothatNothandocantakenotesfrom

her.Insteadsheactslikebeingchubbyisadisease

sometimes.That’swhyIpreferLeeandNomaover

myownsisters.



Me:“sohowmuchmoneydoyouwant?”hegives

meaninnocentlook.“IknowyouGcino.Youcould

havesentavoicenoteorletmom tellmethis.The

factthatyoucameallthewayherejusttoinform me

meansyoualsowantmoneyorsomething.”

Him:“fine.It’snotthatexpensive.Iwillonlyneed

R2000forit.”

Me:“whatisit?”

Him:“aBathuMojaEditionbrownsneaker.It’snot

R2000butIalsoneedchangesisi.”Irollmyeyes

andtransferthemoneyhewants.Hejumpsfrom his

seatandhugsme.Aftertheexcitementhasdied

downhereturnstohisseat.

Me:“justsoyouknowIwon’tbebuyingyouthe

outfitthatyouwillbewearingememulweni.”

Him:“sisithedevilisaliar.Don’tmakehim useyou.

Don’tallowhim in.fire!Fire!Fire!”Ilaughhysterically.

Me:“you’reaskingformoneynowwhileyoustill

wantmetobuyyouclothesagainthismonth.You

areabusingme.”



Him:“Iam prettysure2kisnothingtoyousisi.2kto

youislikeunweleekhanda.Nomaluwaolulodwa

akubonakalinokuthiliwephifuthakunamehluko.

Wenayou’retheblackBillGates.Youarenotinthe

makingbutyouhavealreadymadeit.Yougotinto

theForbes30under30lastyear.Youown6cars.

Whyuzokhaliswazimpahlananje?”Ilaugh.Allthis

praisejustforclothes.Hhaybakwethu,lastborn

exploitationisreal.

Me:“thulaGcino,thula.”

Him:“youknowIam right.”Wefinisheatingandwe

goourseparateways,ofcourseafterpromisingthat

Iwillfindanoutfitforhim.

.

.

Igetbacktomyworkandfinishthesecrethouse

sketches.Ialreadyhadapictureofitinmindsoit

wassomucheasiertoputitintopaper.Itakethe

sketchandheadtothe3Ddepartment.Its5:30pm

somostofthestaffhaveleftbutIfindthenewgirl



Melodystillworking.

Me:“whyareyoustillhere?”

Her:“IhadafamilyemergencythismorningsoI

cameinlate.Ijustwanttofinishtoday’sworkfirst

beforerushinghome.”Iplacethesketchesinher

desk.

Me:“Ineedthosedonebytomorrow10am.Please

don’tshowittoanyoneelseandyoumustsubmit

them tomyofficepersonally.”

Her:“okayboss.”Shenodsseveraltimes.

Me:“andnexttimedon’tworksolate.Ratherarrive

earlierthanusualthenextmorningthanworking

yourbuttoffsolateandalone.”Iturnonmyheels

andheadout.

Iarriveathome,takeashowerandheadtothe

diningroom tojointheladiesforsupper.Kcooked

riceandlambstewwithsalads.Sheisagoodcook,

shedeservestobeachef.Weallsitaroundthetable



andeat.AftereatingKbringsdesertandwemunch

onit.Afterthatshetakesthedishestothekitchen

andXoliasksifwecangotothepoolhousesoIcan

seehernewoffice.Sheseemsexcitedandnervous

atthesametime.

Weenterthepoolhouseanditlookssobeautiful

andcozy.HonestlyifIknewithadthismuch

potentialIwouldhavemadeitmyoffice.

Me:“youguysoutdidyourselves.Thislooks

beautiful.YaziafterbuildingandsettlinginatJozi

andCapeTownIwasthinkingofrenovatingmy

house.”

Xoli:“whywouldyoudothatsisi?Thishouseis

beautifulandthefactthatyoudesigneditfrom

scratchmakesithaveasignificantmeaningtoyou.

IfyouwannadesignanotherhouseI’dsuggestyou

buyanothersite.”

Me:“Iwillthinkaboutit.Soanyresearchyoudid

today?”



Xoli:“yesbutit’snotenoughtopresentittoyounow

butbytomorroweveningI’dbedone.”

Me:“don’trushyourself.Youmightendupgetting

mesomethingImaynotlike.Takeyourtime.”Isay

asweareheadingbackinsidethehouse.“Good

night.”

Xoli:“goodnightsisi.”

Me:“Kmybrotheriscomingthisweek,Idon’tknow

whichdaybutpleasepreparehisroom incasehe

showsupearlierthanexpected.”Shenods.“Good

night.”

K:“nightboss.”

Iheadtomyroom andgetundercovers.Thereisno

needformetosleeppastmidnighttoday.Iam

dreadingFridaybecausetherelationshipIhavewith

mysistersdoesn’tallowustobeinthesamespace

foralongerperiod.ButIam doingthisformy

parentsandbrothers.AndIalsowannabethebigger

person.Honestlytheirbeefwithmeisabsurd.AndI

thinkmebecomingmoresuccessfulthanBusimay



haveaddedpetroltothealreadyburningfire.

.

.

.
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CHAPTER7

Iam sittingonmyofficeorganizinganappointment

withSimamisoMthembu,averytalenteddesigner

from Empangeni.SheisreallygoodatherjobthatI

don’treallyminddrivingtoEmpangenijustsoIcan

wearoneofhercreationsememulwenikaNothando.

ThedoorfliesopenandMvelowalksincarrying

whiterosesandaboxofchocolate.Kantewhat

doesittaketogetthroughthisguy?Sidlene

kwaphelalapho(wefuckedanditendedthere).Yoh

isthishowguysfeelwhenaonenightstandkeeps

forcingthemselvesintotheirlives?HhayshameI

regretsleepingwithhim now.

Mvelo:“sawubonaMaNdosi.”Him sayingmyclan

namesdoesn’tevenexcitemeanymorebecause



uyadina(heisannoying).

Me:“Shamasewhatbringsyouhere?Dowehavean

appointmentmaybe?”heplacestheflowersand

chocolateonmydeskandsitsdownoppositeme.

Mvelo:“didImaybedosomethingwrongtooffend

youormyperformancewasn’tuptoyourstandard

andnowyou’repushingmeaway?”

Me:“MvelowhatdidIsaytoyouthefirstdayyou

tookyourshot?”

Mvelo:“thatyoudon’tdorelationshipsbut…”

Me:“Mveloasifaniminanawe(youandIarenotthe

same).Youarefrom acommittedrelationshipand

youarelookingforstabilitywhereveryouaregoing.I

placedmycardsonthetablethefirstdaywetalked

nowIdon’tunderstandwhyyouarebehavinglike

this.Weneverdatedandweneverwill.What

happenedonFridaywasnothingbutharmlessfun.”

Mvelo:“justsoyouknowIam notgoingtogiveup

onyou.PushmeawayallyouwantbutIam not

goinganywhere.Bythewayyourreceptionistgave

meyournumbersoexpectacallfrom mevery



soon.”Hestandsupandexitsmyoffice.Ihuffin

frustration.Whatwouldittakeforhim tobackthe

fuckoff?YohThixo.

AnywaysItaketheflowersandthrowthem inthebin.

ItakethechocolateandheadtoZah’soffice.Ifind

herwithBobandseemsliketheyarebusyinher

drawingboardbutIneedtoventwethusothey

oughttohearmeout.PlusIam theirbossafterall.I

goandsitinZah’schairbehindherdesk.

Me:“sorrytodisturbguysbutthereissomething

insidemeandiyangishisa.”Zahlaughsandcomes

totakeapieceofchocolate.Bobfollowspursuitand

theybothsitdownandgivemetheirattention.

Zah:“sowhat’swrong?”

Me:“IwillstartwithyouBob.Haveyoueverhada

onenightstand?”

Bob:“yeah.”

Me:“whatisthepurposeofaonenightstand?”



Bob:“togiveyoupleasureonthatnightandnever

contactyouagain.Actuallyshedoesn’thavetohave

mynumberbecausewefindeachotherintheclub

orwherever,wearebothhorny,wedon’tknowmuch

abouteachotherandthat’sthebeautyofit.Wefuck

andforgetabouteachotherandonlyholdontothe

memory.”

Me:“sowhathappenswhentheonenightstand

wantsmoreandstartsinsertinghimselfintoyour

dailylife?WhatdoyoudobecauseminaIcan’tdeal

shame?”

Bob:“youaretalkingaboutthatsoccerplayeryou

aretrendingwith?”

Me:“don’ttellmewearestilltrending.”

Bob:“youare.Thepicturesofyoukissingandhim

perkingyourforeheadwentviral.”

Me:“dearGod.WhatdidIdotodeservethis?”Iburry

myfaceinmyhands.

Zah:“bossyouhavenicelifeproblemsshame.I

reallylikenewsbutPrinceKuhleisinboardroom 1

waitingforyou.”Istandupquickly.



Me:“whatthefuck?!Whydidn’tyoutellme?”

Zah:“relaxhejustenteredthebuilding.”

Me:“dudeyounearlycausedmeaheartattack.He

maybeaclientbutheisstillroyaltyandyoudon’t

makeroyalpeoplewait.”Iheadoutwithher

followingme.

ItakeallthestuffIneedandweheadtoboardroom

1.Wefindhim lookingdashingasalways.Wesit

downaftergreetingeachother.Zah’sphonebeeps.

Shechecksthemessagesandthenlookatme.

Zah:“Iam sorryboss.”

Me:“it’sfineyoucango.Igotthiscovered.”She

standsupandleave.

Kuhle:“Iactuallyenjoyyourcompanymore.”

Me:“pitythisisjustabusinessmeetingsolet’sget

righttoit.”Ihandhim thefilesandstandup.“You

willhavetoforgivemebutIlovepresentingwhile

standingandmovingaround.”Hesmiles.

Kuhle:“thefloorisallyours.”Luckilytheprojectoris



allset.Iopenthefilewiththefirsthouse,the

Mandlanzinihouse.

Me:“thishousewillbebuiltwithalowerbasement,

basement,groundfloor,firstfloorandarooftopand

alsoarondaveloutsideandapoolhouse.Thelower

basementisyourgarage,whereyouwillstorethe

cars.It’smuchmoresaferandconvenientbecause

shouldyourhouseberobbedthepharaswillbe

caughtbeforetheycanevenfigureoutthatthecars

arestoredinthelowerbasement.”Helaughs.

“Thenwehavethebasement.Itwillhaveabedroom,

justforcontrol,andalsoabathroom.Itwillalso

haveaminikitchen;anadultplayroom withadult

gameslikeisnookerkanjethenacinemaroom.It

willbedividedwithwalltoceilingglasswalls.There

willalsobeasaferoom,justincase.”Helaughs

again.Thisisafirst,wheneverIam presentingthe

clientpaysattentionandhardlyblinksbutinthis

caseKuhlekeepslaughinglikeheisatTrevor



Noah’sonemanshow.“NgiyekeNdabezitha(should

Istop)?”

Kuhle:“nopleasecontinue.It’sjustthatyouarestill

insistingthatIam gangsterMaCele.”

Me:“untilyouprovemeotherwisethenit’sguilty

untilproveninnocent.”Hechuckles.“Wehavethe

groundfloor.Itwillhave4bedrooms;3bathrooms;a

separatetoilet;loungewithafireplace;kitchenwith

anopenplantherewillbenowallseparatingitwith

thediningroom.Therewillalsobeyourstudyor

officethenanindoorgym.”

“Thefirstfloorwithhave6bedroomsincludingthe

mainbedroom withen-suitesandtheyallwillhave

balconies.Therewillalsobeanopenspacein

betweenjustforcontrol.”

Kuhle:“youalwaysusethisjustforcontrolwhen

presentingorunyelaminanje(you’rejustkidding



me)?”Iburstoutlaughing.

Me:“KuhleIhave2morehousestopresentso

pleasestopdisturbingme.”

Kuhle:“Ialreadytrustyourjudgmentnomaunganga

presentanjetheother2.”

Me:“hhay,hhayKuhleItookmytimepreparingthis

presentationboh.Youcan’tdismissmelikethat.”

Kuhle:“awaniamangaMaCele(what’swiththelies)?

Youareaprowenayounolongerpreparefora

presentation.Youjustfinishdrawingandbelike

‘hhayIknowwhatIdrewsopresentingitshouldbe

easy’.”Ilaughagainbecausewhatheissayingisso

true.Idon’tknowwhenthelasttimeIprepared

myselfforapresentationwas.MostofthetimeZah

doesthepresenting.

Me:“anywaysyouhavetherooftopwithagazebo

andwillhavecoucheswhereyouwillchillandhave

fewdrinks.Therealsowillbeahottubthere.There



willbeastaircaseinsideandoutsideleadingtothe

rooftop…”

Kuhle:“justforcontrol?”heaskswithasmirk.FuckI

wasgoingtosaythatvele.

Me:“sowhatdoyouthinkofthefirsthouse?”

Kuhle:“Iloveeverythingaboutitandtheallfeatures

youadded.Iam satisfied.”Inodandmoveontothe

nextone.

Me:“yourpalacemykingwillhave2rondavelsas

youhadstated.Alsoacottageforyourservantsor

helpers.”

Kuhle:“Ilikehowyousaymyking.”

Me:“yaziningizoyekangiphindengingakwenzeli

lezindluzakho(knowthatIwillceaseanddonot

buildyourhouses).”

Kuhle:“Iam sorry.Pleasecontinue.”Hesayspouting.

Ilaughathim.



Me:“wellthebasementisthegarage.Theground

floorhasalobbylikehotel;akitchen;lounge;living

room;dininghall;4bedroomswithbathroomsand

yourstudyroom andalsoathroneroom justfor

control.Thefirstfloorhas6bedroomswith

bathrooms;yourwife’sstudyroom;anindoorgym

andacinemaroom.Thesecondfloorhas6

bedroomswithbathrooms,aminikitchenandanin-

housebar.Thethirdfloorwillhavethemain

bedroom;3bedroomswithbathrooms;anindoor

sparoom justforcontrol.Thentherooftophasa

helipadbecauseIam prettysureyoudohavea

chopper.Itwillalsohavefeaturesliketherooftop

from theMandlanzinihouse.Itwillalsohavean

elevatorandstaircaseinsideandoutside.Any

comments?”

Kuhle:“ItoldyouthatIam satisfied.Eventhoughmy

wifeisn’tworkingyoudidwellbyconsideringan

officeforher.Maybeshewilldevelopahobbyas

timegoesby.”

Me:“thenthereisyourgangsterhouse.”



Kuhle:“MaCeleIam anappdeveloper.Myyounger

sisterisahackerandmyyoungerbrotherisanIT

geeksowelikehavingasecretplace.Thisisour

secretplace.”

Me:“okayIbelieveyou.Anywaysithasalower

basementwhichhasatunnelleadingoutside

somewherejustincaseyoufindyourselfinatight

situation.Thebasementwherethereisamedic

room,aweaponryroom andthereisalsoasecret

elevatorfrom thebasementtothelowerbasement.

Thegroundfloorwillbelikeanynormalhousewitha

kitchen,diningroom,lounge,toiletandstudy.Ithas

4entrances.1frontdoor,backdoor,thedoorthat

leadsyouinsidethehousefrom thegaragethena

secrethiddendoorthatwillbeleadingyoustraight

tothewoods.The1stfloorwillhaveamain

bedroom andaguestbedroom andastudy.Youcan

changeoneofthestudytobeyourworkingroom.”

Kuhle:“eventhoughIam nogangsterIam happy



witheverythinginthishouse.Ihavenocomplainsor

anythingIwouldliketoadd.”

Me:“okayIguessIwillhavesomeonesendyouthe

invoicesothattheycanstartwithbuildingyour

houses.”

Kuhle:“thankyou.Sowhenisourfriendlyget

together?”

Me:“youdon’tforgetneh?”henods“wellthisFriday

Iam goinghomefortheweekend.Somaybewecan

gettogethernextFriday.”

Kuhle:“soareyouandShamasereallyanitem?”he

asksinatoneIcan’tdecipher.

Me:“KuhleIdidtellyouthatIdon’tdatesothat

wouldn’thavechangedinamatteroffewdays.

MveloandIfuckedonceandthatwasit.Hewasa

onenightstandandnowheisactingasifweare

dating.WhatIhatethemostisthatheisnot

dismissingtherumorsthatarecirculatingthatIand



heareanitem.ThisisoneofthereasonsIdidn’t

wannahangoutwithyouinpublic.”

Kuhle:“soyousleptwithhim?”

Me:“don’tgetjealousmyking.Iam singleIcan

sleepwithwhoeverIwant.”Herollshiseyesand

standsup,Ialsostandup.

Kuhle:“seeyousoon.CanIgetahug?”Ichuckleand

hughim.Godwhydoeshehavetosmellsogood

andhavesocomfortablearms?Iwouldn’tmind

fallingasleepinthem everynight.Wefinallybreak

thehugandlookateachother’seyes.

Me:“yousmellnice.”Hegiggles.

Kuhle:“youtoo.Goodbye.”Heleaves.Whatthefuck

justhappened?

.

.

#MissChubby



CHAPTER8

IgettomyfloorandfindZahwith3otherpeople.

TheyarewearingallblacksoIsuspecttheyarethe

bodyguardsandthedriver.Yerrthemalebodyguard

isanentiremealIwouldn’tmindeating.Justkidding.

Iwouldn’tsleepwithanemployee,Iam notlikethat.

Zah:“soguysthisisMissNtombifuthiCelebutyou

cancallherFuthybecauseshehatesbeingcalledby

MissCele.Sheisyourboss.FuthythisisMabutho

NzamaandThobekaNgwenyayourbodyguardsand

thisisZamokuhleSimelaneyourdriver.”

Me:“nicetomeetyouguys.”Ishaketheirhands.“I

hopetheircontractshavebeensetandsigned.”

Zah:“yeah,everythinghasbeendone.”



Me:“okay.IguessIwillseeyouguystomorrowat

myhouseat7am brightandearly.”

Zamokuhle:“sureboss.”Iproceedtomyoffice.

IfindarchitectsthereandIfrownthenrememberthe

BlueDiamondProject.Wecombineallthesketches

andItellMelodytosubmitthefinalsketchtothe3D

department.SheagreesandIdismissthemeeting.

AfterthatIheadhome.Iplacemystuffinmyroom,

wearsleepersandthenheadtothepoolhouse.I

findXolibusytypingsomethingonthelaptop.Isit

onthechairavailableandclearmythroat.Sheraises

herheadandsmileswhensheseesme.

Me:“findanyrestaurantowners?”

Xoli:“yeah.”Shehandsmehertabletwhichhasalist.

Ilookatitandchoosemypick.

Me:“SamukeleTobo.That’smypick.Contacther

andfindoutifsheisavailabletomorrow.Ifsheis,

setupalunchmeetingwithmeandher.Howisthe



searchforspacecomingup?”

Xoli:“IhavefoundafewinJHBbutallthat’sleftis

narrowingthem downaccordingtotheirsizes,

environmentandsafety.”

Me:“okay.Iam tiredsoIam justgoingtotakeanap.

Seeyoulater.”

Xoli:“okay.”Igotomyroom,takeaquickshower,

wearmyoversizedt-shirtandtakemywelldeserved

nap.

***NARRATED***

Mvelowassittingathishomethinkingaboutthe

amazingNtombifuthiCele.Hehasfallenforherhard

andheknewthattherewasnoturningback,only

surrenderingtolove.Helovedherandhesworethat

hewouldhavetomakeherhisnomatterwhatit

takes.Heknewthatshedoesn’twantaserious

relationshipbuthewasgoingtoconvinceheruntil

shechangeshermind.



Hisminddriftedtothenightofpassiontheyhad.

Shetookhim toaplacehehasneverbeenbefore.It

wasthebestsexhehaseverdoneinhisentirelife

andhedidn’twanttohavesexwithanyoneelsebut

her.Hisheartbrokewhenhewokeupthefollowing

morninganddidn’tfindhernexttohim.Hisegowas

bruised.Hethoughtthatmaybehedidn’tperform

well.

HewasdrinkingHeinekenwhenCeboandAndilegot

inthelounge.Andilewenttofetch3beersforall3of

them becauseMvelo’sbeerwasnearlyfinished.He

satdownandopenedthebeersandpassedthe

othertwotohisfriends.Hecouldseethat

somethingwasbotheringhim sohedecidedtoask.

Andile:“Shamasewhat’sup?Youdon’tlookgood.”

Mvelo:“IwenttoseeFuthyandshewasnothappy

toseeme.Infactitseemedlikemypresence

irritatedher.IlovethatgirlandIdon’tknowwhatI

shoulddonext.”



Cebo:“don’ttellmeyouaregivinguponher.”

Mvelo:“noIam not.ButIneednewstrategieson

howtoapproachher.”

Andile:“doalivevideodeclaringyourlovetoher.

Alreadyyourfansthinkyouguysaretogether.This

grandgesturemaymakeherfallforyou.Justsayto

thevideoyoudidsomethingbadandbegyourfans

togoandpleadyourcasetoher.Ifthatdoesn’twork

thenIdon’tknowwhatwill.”

Cebo:“notbad.Andmaybebuyheradiamond

necklaceandearringsandhavethosedeliveredto

herhouse.Youknowdiamondsareagirl’sbest

friend.”

Mvelo:“youthinkthatwoulddothetrick?”

Andile:“youwon’tknowuntilyoutry.”Mvelonodded.

HetookhisiPad,wentonlinetoajewelrystore

nearby.Heorderedthediamondnecklaceand

earringsset.HeputFuthy’saddresssothattheycan

bedeliveredatherhouse.Hethentookhisphone



andloggedintoInstagram.Hewasdesperatefor

Futhy’slovethathedidn’tknowwhatthe

consequencesofhisactionswillbe.Hestartedthe

livevideo.

Mvelo:“heyguys.Thisismyfirsttimedoingalive

video.FirstofallIwannathankyouguysforthelove

youhavebeenshowingme.Ireallyappreciateit.

Secondlythereisthisamazing,phenomenaland

beautifulwomanbythenameofNtombifuthiCele,

theCEOofDubandlelaConstructionCompany.She

hasmanagedtocapturemyheartinsuchashort

periodoftime.IhaverealizedthatIcan’tlivelife

withouther.MaNdosiifyou’rewatchingthisjust

knowthatthisheart,”hepointedhischest,“itbeats

foryouonly.Ihavefallendeeplyforyouand

sometimesitscaresme.Pleaseallowmetolove

youandtreatyoulikeaqueenthatyouare.Nani

guyspleasedoputupagoodwordforme.”he

chuckled.“Byeguys.”Heendedthelivevideo.



Andile:“manthatwasdeep.”Theyallchuckled.

.

.

KuhlehadjustfinishedviewingMvelo’slivevideo.

Hechuckledandshookhishead.Truthbetoldhe

hadfallenforMissCelebutdidn’twanttoactoutof

hisfeelingsbecausefirstlyhewasmarriedand

secondlyheknewthatiftheyweretopursuea

relationshipFuthywouldn’tsettleforbeingasecond

wifebecausesheistooindependentforthat.

Anywaysheputhisphonedown,hedidn’teven

knowwhatmadehim viewMvelo’slivevideointhe

firstplace.Rightthatmomenthiswifedescended

thestairswearingashorttightdresswith6inch

stilettos.Hechuckledindisbeliefandclickedhis

tongue.Hiswifejusthadtheabilitytoupsethim

mostofthetimeandattractingbadpress.He

wonderedifshewilleverchangeherbehaviorwhen

shehasbeencrownedtheQueenoftheZulu

Kingdom.



Sthabile:“owwhoneyIdidn’tknowyou’rebackfrom

theoffice.”Shesmiledathim.

Kuhle:“wheredoyouthinkyou’regoingdressedlike

that?DoIhavetoremindeverytimeyougooutthat

youareaprincessandyoumustdressandact

accordingly?”sherolledhereyes.

Sthabile:“mylovethisdressisnoteventhatshort.”

Kuhleraisedhiseyebrows.

Kuhle:“really?Bendoverandtouchyourheels.”She

laughedandKuhlegaveherthedeathstareandshe

sawthathewasserious.

Sthabile:“babelisten…”

Kuhle:“youcan’tevenbendbecauseyouknowthat

yourdressistooshortanditwillexposeyourbehind.

Nowtellyourhusbandwhereyouareheadedto.”he

saidsarcastically.

Sthabile:“toCubanawithmyfriends.”Kuhlelaughed

angrily.

Kuhle:“whoareyoumarriedtoSthabile?”

Sthabile:“you.”



Kuhle:“andwhatam i?”

Sthabile:“theprinceoftheZuluKingdom.”

Kuhle:“soyouasaprincessandthefuturequeen,

doyouthinkthisistherightattireforafuture

queen?”sheshookherhead.“Somyloveifyouno

longerwannabemywife,gotoCubanainthatdress.

Youwillfinddivorcepaperswaitingforyoubyyour

bedside.”Hestoodup.“AndIwillknowifyouwent

behindmyback.”Hetookhisphoneandheadedout.

Sthabilewalkedbackupstairswithhertailbetween

herlegs.SheknewbetterthantocrossKuhle

becauseheisnotaviolentmanbutoncehesayshe

willdosomethingthenhewilldoitandnoonecan

changehismind.Heiskindbutonceyoupisshim

offhecanbeananimal.

.

.



***BACKTOFUTHY***

YaziMveloistestingmeandhewon’tlikeitwhenI

showhim mytruecolours.Hedoesn’tknowthe

consequencesofhisimpulsiveactions.Iwastaking

anapbutIwokeupafteranhourbecauseIdon’t

sleepduringtheday.AndIwakeuptofindthat

Mvelohasturnedmeintoacelebrity.IdialNoma’s

numberwithhopesthathecanfindasolutiontothis.

Sheanswersafter5ringsthatmeanssheistillat

theoffice.

Noma:“AdvocateBiyelaspeaking,howmayIhelp

you?”

Me:“howmuchdoesitcosttosuesomeonefor

misleadingthepublic?”

Noma:“heytase,IsawMvelo’slivevideo.Howare

youfeeling?”

Me:“tasewhodoesthat?Hemaythinkthatwas

romanticorsomethinganditmayhavebeen

romanticforsomeoneelsebutnotforme.This

stuntinfuriatesme.Heismakingmehatehim day



byday.Canyoujustaskoneofyourgangsterclients

toeliminatehim?”shelaughsandIalsolaugh

becausesheknowsIam joking.

Noma:“mnganiIam sensingpaparazzitomorrow

morningatDCC.”

Me:“luckymeIhavebodyguardsandyoushouldsee

mydriverandmalebodyguard.Theyaresohottase,

theirmusclesdearGod.”

Noma:“Iam inarelationshipFuthy,stoptryingto

corruptme.”Ilaugh.

Me:“anywayswhatshouldIdowiththisissueof

Mvelo?”

Noma:“ignoreit.Itshouldblowupsoonandpeople

willmoveontoanotherscandal.”

Me:“Ihopesotase.AnywaysNothandoishaving

umemulomonthend.Youshouldcomewithyour

bae.”Shescreams,damagingmyeardrumsinthe

process.

Noma:“yeyIcan’twait,wearegoingtobeslayingin

matchingoutfitswithbaeninyenyinokushima



kwenunoLee.”

Me:“okusalayoitwillendintears.”Sheburstsout

laughingandIendthecall.IalsocallLeeandtellher

aboutumemulokaNothando.Sheisalsoexcited

aboutit.

Iwearmysleepersandtakemyphone.Igo

downstairsandfindKandXoliwatchingTV.Ijoin

them.TheyaskmehowIfeelaboutMvelo’slive

videoandIjustbrushthequestionaside.

Xoli:“soImanagedtosetupameetingwithMiss

Tobo.Shewillbeabletoseeyoutomorrowather

restaurantinDurbanNorth.Thenameofthe

restaurantisToboBuzz.Yourmeetingisat14:30.

SoImaysuggestthatyoufinishallyourday’swork

andafterthemeetingyoujustcomebackhome.”

Me:“okay.Iwantyoutocomewithmetothe

meeting.Youareafterallmyassistant.”

Xoli:“ohhokay.”



Me:“youwilltakeanUbertoDCCtomorrowat13:30

sothatyoucanmeetZahandwewillleavetogether

toToboBuzz.”Shenods.“NowKhaveyoucooked

dinner?”

K:“noIwasabouttostart.”

Me:“don’tbother.Iam cravingpizzatonightso

pleaseorderalargeBBQBaconformeandyoucan

alsoorder2foryouguys.”Shenodsandplacesthe

order.

K:“soMayibongweproposed.”Mayibongweisher

boyfriend,theoneshealwaysvisitsonSundays.

Me:“OMG!That’sawesome.Whereisthering?”

K:“hesaidIwillwearitonceheisdonepaying

lobola.”

Me:“thisisgreat.Iam happyforyou.”Isidehugher.

“Nowaftergettingmarriedyouwillquityourjob?”

K:“hellno.Iwon’tbeahousewifebutIwillsurely

moveout.”

Me:“that’sunderstandable.AnywaysIhired

bodyguardsandadriver.Theywillbeheretomorrow



morning.Idon’twantyouguysconfusedwhenthey

arrive.”

Xoli:“aretheyhot?”bothKandIlaugh.Whereisthe

innocentsingleNomxolisi?

Me:“youwannarideamuscledbodyguard?”she

giggles.

Xoli:“no,Iwasjustthinkingabouttheviews.”We

continuelaughing.

K:“viewsneh?”shegivesheramischievoussmile.

Thepizzaarrivesandweeatwhilechatting.Imay

notadmititoutloudbutit’snicetolivewithother

people.Abighousecanbelonelysometimes.After

eatingwecontinuewatchingTVandat9pm Iexcuse

myself.Igotomyroom,brushmyteethandgetinto

bed.Ifindamessagefrom SimamisosayingIcan

comenextweekTuesdaybecauseshewillbefree.I

sentGcinoatexttellinghim thatwearegoingto

EmpangenionTuesday.Hedoesn’tevenaskwhywe

aregoingthere.Hejustseemshappyabouttheroad

trip.Kids.Ipraymynightprayerandthenfallasleep

afterthat.



CHAPTER9

Iwakeupandprepareforwork.Iheaddownstairs

andfindMabutho,Thobeka,Zamokuhle,Nomxolisi

andKgomotsoaroundthekitchencounter.Kis

dishingbreakfast.

Me:“Ihopethereisstillsomeleftforme.”Kgiggles.

K:“youusuallydon’teatbreakfastheresoIdidn’t

includeyouinthis.”Iplacemyhandinmychest

dramatically.

Me:“suchcrueltyKgomotso.Whotaughtyouthis

evilness?IsitNomxolisi?”theybothlaugh.Thenew

employeeslooksoconfused.Khandsmeabowlof

cerealandIthankherandsitonavacantbarstool.

“Sohowareyouguys?”



Thobeka:“Iam stillstuckonthecrueltypart.”Weall

laughather.

Zamokuhle:“wearefineFuthy.Howareyou?”

Me:“besidesthepaparazziIam abouttoface,Iam

good.Nowdoyouguysthinkit’sagoodideatolive

inyourownspaces?Imeanthereissomuchroom

inthishouse,Idon’tmindsharingit.”

Mabutho:“wedon’twannaimpose.Weareokay

wherewestay.”

Me:“youknowwhat?Psek.InfactIam instructing

youtocomestaywithme.InthatwayIwillknow

evenifsomeonetriestobreakinatnight,Iam safe.

Thatismyfinaljudgment.”IlookatK.“whereisthe

courtthingy?”sheopensadrawerandhandsmea

gavel.Ibangitonthecounter.“Casedismissed.

Nextcase.”Theyalllaugh.Iactuallyboughtagavel

becausemostofthetimeLeeandNomaalways

disagreeandIhavetosettlethedispute,Iam always

thereferee.



K:“sowhenwillyouguysbemovinginsothatwe

canprepareyourrooms?”

Thobeka:“Iguesstomorrow.”

Me:“thisweekendyouareoff.Iam goinghomesoI

don’tneedguardsthere.Thatmeansyouguyscan

moveinonSundayafternoon.Duringtheweekend

goseeyourgirlfriendsandboyfriendsandserve

noticetoyourlandlords.”

Mabutho:“sureboss.”Ifinisheatingmycerealand

handthebowltoK.Iopenadrawerandtakeoutthe

carkeysoftheAstonMartinandtheFortuner.Ihand

theAM carkeystoZamokuhleandtheFortuner

onestoMabutho.

Me:“youguyswillrideintheFortunerand

ZamokuhleandIwillrideintheAstonMartin.”I

standupandweheadout.

Thobeka:“howmanycarsdoyouhave?”

Me:“6.”Sheexclaimsandquicklycollectsherself.

Weallgetintothecarsanddriveout.



Wearriveatworkandfindjournalistsatthefront

door.Lordgivemestrength.Zamokuhleopensthe

doorformeandIgetout.Theminutemyheellands

onthefloorcamerasstartflashing.Iwouldn’tmind

thisattentionifitwasjournalistswantingtoknow

moreaboutmycompany.Butbecauseit’sabouta

stupidstuntpulledbyMvelo,itirritatesme.Mabutho

paveswayformeandIenterthebuildingcompletely

ignoringthequestionsbythepress.

Wetakemyprivateelevatorandwegettomyoffice.

Theyputmystuffontopofmytableandheadout.I

sitonmychairandstartworking.At10am Zah

bringsmemylunch.Icanseethatshewantstotalk

aboutthelivevideobutIjustdismissher.Not

everythingisaboutMvelobethuna.AftereatingI

checkmyemailsandfindoutthatmyapplicationfor

doingaPhDinArchitectureandPlanningatWITS

hasbeenaccepted.Atleastsomegoodnews.

Althoughitmighttakeme4yearstocompletemy

PhD,Idon’tcare,aslongasIam DoctorCeleatthe

end.YeahIdidmyMastersaftercompletingmy



Honors.

Itakemyphoneandcallmygirlsthrougha

conferencecall.Theybothanswers.Italkbefore

theycanevensayhello.

Me:“guesswhoyouwillbecallingDr.Celein3or4

yearstocome?”theybothscream.

Noma:“OMGtheyacceptedyou?”

Me:“yesgirl.”

Lee:“that’sgoodnews.Weshouldcelebrate.Anight

inZimbalijustforcontrolnje.”

Me:“whoispaying?”

Lee:“Iam.”

Noma:“thenyay.Sowhenarewegoing?”

Me:“howabouttomorrownightbecauseonFridayI

am goinghome?”

Lee:“soundslikeaplan.WaitNomahaven’tyou

receivedyouremail?”shealsoappliedtodoherPhD

inLaw.



Noma:“owwsorryguys.Ireceivedityesterday.I

celebratedwithbaeandItotallyforgottoinform

you.”

Lee:“Ididsaythedayshegetsintoarelationshipwe

willbeathingofthepast.”Wealllaugh.

Me:“guysIam goingtoEmpangeninextTuesdayto

thisdesignerwhowillbedesigningmyoutfit.Ihave

seenherworkonInstagram andImustsaysheis

good.”

Lee:“maybeIwillcomewithyou.Iwillhavetoclear

myschedule.”

Noma:“minanobaewehavefoundourown

designer.”

Me:“sasha.”

Lee:“sifelani?”wetalkmoreandthenwesayour

goodbyes.LeedidherMastersandPhDwhilewe

weredoingourseconddegreeswithNomasosheis

alreadyadoctor,byprofessionandbyacademia.I

continuewithmyworkandIam disturbedbyatiny

knock.IraisemyheadandIam shockedtoseeXoli

standingthere.



Me:“isitalreadyhalf1?”

Xoli:“yessisi.”Igesturehertocomein,shedoes

andsitsonthecouch.“Youhaveabeautifuloffice.”

Me:“thankyou.FuckImusthavelosttrackoftime.

ZAH!”Icallherandsheappearsonmydoor

secondslater.

Zah:“bosslady.”

Me:“ZanelethisisNomxolisimyhomepersonal

assistantandNomxolisithisisZanelemywork

personalassistant.Zahyoucanshowheraround

whileIfinishuphere.”shenods.

Zah:“come.”Xolistandsupandtheybothheadout.

Iquicklyfinishupandpackmystuff.Itakethem and

headout.IfindMabuthoandThobekasittingon

chairsoutsidemyoffice,Iam gladZahgavethem

chairs.Ihandthem mystuffandgocallXolifrom

Zah’soffice.

Me:“Xoliwehavetogo.ZahIwillseeyoutomorrow



anddoprepareforpresentingtheBlueDiamond

project.”

Zah:“sureboss.”

XoliandIheadouttofindtheguardsalreadywaiting

forus.WeallheadtothecarsanddrivetoTobo

Buzz.Wegetthereandfindexactlywhyit’scalled

ToboBuzz.Therearesomanycustomers,almostall

thetablesarefull.Westandatthedoorandawaiter

comestous.

Waiter:“goodafternoon.Iam Nqalabutho,canIget

youatableoffour?”

Me:“no,Ihaveanappointmentwiththeowner,Miss

Tobo.”

Waiter:“it’sMrs.Tobo.Pleasefollowme,Iwillshow

youtoheroffice.”Wefollowhim totheboss’soffice.

Wegetthereandfindawomaninherlate30s.“Boss

thesepeoplehaveanappointmentwithyou.”

Tobo:“MissCeleofDCC?”sheraiseshereyebrow.

Me:“that’sme.”Iturntotheguards.“Youcanwait

outsideguys.Itwon’ttakelong.”Theynodanddoas



instructed.“Maywesit?”sheshowsustheseatsso

wesitdown.“Iam sureyou’rewonderingwhyIam

here.”

Tobo:“yeah.”

Me:“Iam anarchitectandmycompanyisbuildinga

newstudioforBlueDiamondMusic.Theywanna

havearestaurantinsidethebuilding.Theyaskedme

tofindsomeonewhowillbewillingtobuildtheir

branchinsidetheirbuilding.Ofcoursethatsomeone

willberentingtothem butalmostalltheoccupants

ofthebuildingwillbeeatingattherestaurantsoit’s

aguaranteethattheywon’tbeshortofcustomers.

Whentheycametomeaboutthis,youcameinmind.

Iam nottryingtogoallfeministonyoubutIbelieve

inblackwomenempowerment.Ifyoudon’tfeellike

thisisagoodopportunitytoyouthenIwillgiveitto

someoneelse.”

Tobo:“whereisthisstudiogoingtobebuilt?”and

justlikethat,Ihavewonher.



Me:“inAsherville.”

Tobo:“thisisgreatopportunityformetoexpand.

AndseeingthatIwillbeworkingwithcelebs,Iwill

getmoreexposure.Sohowarewedoingthis?”

Me:“tomorrowIhaveameetingwiththeNtuli

Brothers.AfterourmeetingIwillgivethem your

numbersandyouguyswillcommunicatedirectlyto

eachotherwithoutmeasthemiddlewoman.”

Tobo:“thankyouforthisopportunityandthankyou

forchoosingme.Somewomenouttherewanttobe

successfulontheirown.Theydon’thelpbuildeach

other.Weneedmorewomenlikeyouinthisworld.

Womenwhofixeachother’scrownsnotcrush

them.”

Me:“thankyousisi.Iwouldlovetostayandhave

lunchbutIcanseethatyou’requitebusysoIwillbe

onmyway.”

Tobo:“nopleasestay.IwillhaveNqalabuthosetup

atableforyou.”

Me:“pleasemakeitatableof5.”Shenodsand

headsout.



Xoli:“youreallyknowhowtomakesomeonefeel

specialsisFuthy.Mrs.Toboisright,theworldneed

morewomenlikeyou.”

IjustsmilebecauseIdon’tlikereceivingpraisesfor

somethingthatshouldbenormalized.Mrs.Tobo

comesbacktotellusthatourtableisready,we

followherandItellMabuthotogogetZamokuhle.

Heleavesandcomesbackwithhim.Wesettleinour

tableandordertoday’sspecial.Thewaiterbringsus

drinkswhilewearewaitingforourfood.

Me:“soareyouguysinrelationships?”

Mabutho:“no,Ijustbrokeupwithmygirlfriend2

weeksback.”

Thobeka:“wellIhaveababywhosedaddyistheone

stayingwithher.MyjobissodemandingthatIlet

him staywithherbutImakesurethatImaketimeto

govisither.”

Zamokuhle:“wellIam whatyoucallafuckboyorin



mycaseafuckman.”wealllaugh.“IguessIhaven’t

foundtheonewhoisgoingtomakemesettledown

andbuildafamily.”

Me:“Thobekayoushouldbringyourprincessatthe

housesometimes.”Shenods.Ourfoodarrivesand

westarteating.Damnthisfoodissodelicious,

mouth-watering.

AftereatingwegohomeandfindKfussingovera

giftbox.Ireleasetheguardsandtellthem toreport

fordutytomorrowmorning.Igotomyroom,takeoff

myclothesandwearmysportsbraandacotton

shortswithflipflops.Iheadbackdownstairs.

Me:“soMr.Fiancédecidedtospoilyou?”

K:“no,actuallythisisforyou.”Shehandsmeit.I

opentheboxandfindabeautifuldiamondnecklace

withmatchingearrings.IseeanotesoItakeitand

readit.

Me:“ToMaNdosi.Iloveyou.From YourMvelo.”I



chuckle.Thisguydoesn’tgiveupneh?

Xoli:“soareyougoingtokeepit?”

Me:“yeah.Ican’tletbeautifuldiamondsgoto

waste.”Theylaugh.“AnywaysIam goingswimming.

Youcanjoinmeifyouwant.”Isayandheadout

throughthebackdoor.

Thesunwasouttodaysoit’salittlewarm.Iget

insidetheswimmingpoolanddoafewlaps.The

wateralwayshaveawayofcalmingdownaperson

andbringinginnerpeace.Itisanotherform of

meditating.Iholdmybreathandgounderwater.I

stayforabout30secondsbeforeIresurface.

IcontinueswimmingandawhilelaterKandXoli

comebythepoolsidewithsnacks.IgetoutandK

handsmeatowel.Idrymyselfandsitononeofthe

poolchairs.Weeatthesnackswhilechatting.The

windgetscoldsoweheadbackinside.Itakea

warm bubblebathwhilesippingonwhitewineand

listeningtojazz.



Jazzandbubblebathsareathingforme.This

wholeMveloshithasactuallybeenstressing.Iknow

ImayhavenotshownitbecauseIhaveburying

myselfinworkbutMveloisstressing.Iam afraid

thatwhenhefinallyrealizesthatIam notonthe

samepagewithhim,hemightgopsychoonme.I

haveseenmoviesofpsychopathsandIdon’twanna

enduphavingoneafterme.Ihopethathesoon

givesuponthisquestofhistohavemeashisequal.

.

.

.

#MissChubby



CHAPTER10

SponsoredbyThulisileSimanga

ThenextmorningIam wokenupbymystupidring

tone,wellit’snotstupid,it’sactuallyJessieJ–Igot

youbutwhenitringswakingmeupfrom my

slumberthenit’sstupid.Itakemyphoneandanswer

itwithoutevencheckingwhothecalleris.

Me:“what?”

Lee:“ohhokayyou’restillsleeping,thatmeansyou

haven’tseentoday’strendingpicture.”

Me:“whattrendingpic?”sheclearsherthroatand

exhalesloudly.

Lee:“yourhighschoolnudehasresurfaced.

Someonemusthavedugdeepforyourinformation.



AladywhoisMvelo’sexistheonewhopostedit.”I

takeadeepbreath.Maybesheisgoingtosaysheis

kidding.Isitupstraight.

Me:“whatdidyoujustsayLindelwa?”

Lee:“exactlythatFuthy.Ijustcalledtofindouthow

you’redoing.Ithoughtmaybeyouhaveseenthe

postsandcommentsonsocialmedia.”

Me:“whathaveIdonetodeservethis?Whydid

Mvelohavetocomeintomylifeandturnitupside

down?Thisisthefinalstraw.Doyouknowhow

manyclientsIcanloseduetothisstunt?FUCK!

FUCK!FUCK!”tearsstream downmycheeksdueto

mixtureoftwoemotions:sadnessandanger.

Lee:“areyougoingtobeokay?Doyouneedmeto

takeadayoffandjustcomeandchillwithyou?”I

wipemytears.

Me:“norelax.Iwillbefine.TellNomatofindMvelo’s

numberformeASAP.”

Lee:“sure.”Shedropsthecall.Fewminuteslater

NomasendsMvelo’snumberandIcallhim

immediately.



Mvelo:“goodmorningMaNdosi.”

Me:“goodmorningMvelo?Really?What’sgood

aboutthismorning?Youwentoutthereand

declaredyourlovetomelikeafuckinShakespeare

fanandnowmyprivateoldpictureshaveresurfaced

again.Didyoustopandthinkaboutthe

consequencesofyouractionsbeforeactuallydoing

whatyoudid?Didyouuseyourfuckinbrain?”

Mvelo:“waitwhatareyou…?”

Me:“fuckyouMvelo,youhearme?Fuckyou.Icurse

thedayIlaidmyeyesonyou.Leavemethefuck

alone.Yourpresenceinmylifehasbroughtback

painfulmemoriesandopenedoldwounds.Ifyou

evercomenearmeagainordoalivevideoaboutme,

Iwon’tbeheldresponsibleofwhatIwilldotoyou.”I

endthecallandscream outloud.

IrememberalltheshadingIgotafterthatpicture

trendedinhighschool.Hereiswhatwentdown.I

wasaverysmartandafastlearner,whichIstillam.

Therewasthisteacherwhowasyoung.Hewasmy



mathteacher.HewashandsomebutIdidn’tdate

teachersandhealsosawmeasjustalearner.He

wouldgivemeextraworkandsometimeswewould

staylateandhe’dhelpmepracticemath.

Hehadmanyadmirersandmanygirlswerefurious

thathespentsomuchofhistimewithme.Atsome

pointtheyevenspreadrumorsaboutusdating.They

reportedustotheheadmistressbuttherewasn’tany

proofsothecasewasdismissed.Iplayedsports

backthen,netballtobeexact,sotherewasthisone

timeatthechangingroomswhereItookoffallmy

clothes.Ididn’thavetheconfidenceIhavenow

aboutmybodybackthen.

TheytookapicturewhileIwasstillnakedandI

didn’tnotice.ThenextmorningwhenIcameto

schoolkidsweregivingmeweirdstares.Afriendof

mineshowedmethepictureandIfainted.Iwokeup

inthesickroom andmyparentswerethere.They

triedgettingtothebottom ofthisandtogetherwith



mymathteachertheyfinallyfoundwhopostedthe

picture.Althoughshewassuspended,thedamage

wasalreadydoneandIwasalreadysubjectedto

bodyshaming.Ibecamesodepressedthatmy

parentstookmetotherapy.AfteralotofsessionsI

finallystartedtoacceptmyselfandmybody.

Thepictureincidentmayhavehumiliatedmebut

thatwasthefirststeptogainingtheselfconfidence

thatIneeded.Afterthatapolicywasimplementedat

schoolthatwhoevertakesandpostsnudesof

anotherfellowlearnerwouldbeexpelled

immediately.Myparentswerethereformethrough

itall.Igottoseemyfather’saffectionateside.They

supportedmeandshowedmelovewhenIneededit.

Ireallythoughtthepicturewasathingofthepast

butclearlyIwaswrong.Whoeverposteditwillface

legalconsequences.ItakemyphoneandtextNoma

tellingherthatIwantwhoeverthatpostedthepic

firsttobesuedforinvasionofprivacy.



Igetup,makemybedandgotakeashower.After

showeringandbrushingmyteethIheadtomy

closet.Iwearmyblackturtleneck,blackhighwaist

jeans,blackandwhiteoldschoolvansandaknee

lengthblackcoat.Icombmyhairstraightandwear

myvansbuckethat.Itakemyworkstuff,phoneand

headdownstairs.Ifindtheguards,driverandmy

housemateseatingbreakfast.Iputmystuffinthe

counteraftergreetingthem andsitonthebarstool.

Khandsmeablackcupofcoffee.Ihavebeen

stayingwithherfor5yearssosheknowswhatto

givemeaccordingtomymoods.

Afterfinishingmycupofcoffeeweheadtowork.

Wefindmorejournaliststhanyesterdayatthefront

door.JustlikeyesterdayIignorethem andgetinside

mybuilding.Wegettotheprivateelevatorandhead

tomyoffice.Theguardsputmystuffonmydesk

andastheyturntowalkoutIstopthem.

Me:“theonlypeopleyouwillallowtomyofficetoday



aremyemployeesonly,nooutsiders.”Theynodand

getout.MyofficephoneringsandIanswerit.

“NtombifuthiCelespeakinghowmayIhelpyou?”

Mom:“Lwandlelethuareyouokay?”shehasseen

thepictureIguess.Somethinginhervoicemakes

mesoemotionalthatIfindmyselfsniffing.

Me:“Iwillbefinemom.Ihavedealtwiththisbefore

andIcameoutstronger.Don’tworryyourselfabout

me.”shekeepsquietforawhile.

Mom:“youknowwhat?That’sit,Iam coming.”

Me:“nomom pleaseIwillbefine.IwilltellLele’s

publicisttodealwiththisandNomaisgoingtosue

whoeverpostedthepicture.”

Mom:“okay.IfyouneedmeIwillcomethere

whenever.”

Me:“thanksmom.Igottago.Bye.”Ihangupandsit

downonmychair.

Ibowmyheadandtakedeepbreathstryingto

controlmyemotions.ThedoorfliesopenandwhenI



raisemyheadIseeuNdosiomkhulustandinginthe

middleofmyoffice.Hedoesn’tsayanything,instead

hejustopenshisarmsandIrushtohughim.He

brushesmybackandIjustcrysilently.AfterawhileI

stopcryingandheleadsmetothecouchinsidethe

office.Webothsitandheholdsmeclose.

Dad:“uwuNdosiwena.Youarestrongerthanyou

think.Youaresuccessfulandindependent.Youare

beautifulwithallyourflaws.Manywouldkilltohave

abodylikeyours.Whoeverthatpublishesnegative

stuffaboutyouisjustjealous.Youareoneofthe

richestwomenonMzansi.EvenIam jealousofyou

sometimes.”Igiggle.“That’swhatIwantedtohear.

Don’tworryaboutyourcompany.Thiswon’tmake

youloseclients.Youdidn’tpublishthisyourself

intentionally.Ifyouareafraidoflosingthem then

organizeapressconferenceandsettherecord

straight.”

Me:“thanksdaddy.Idon’tknowwhatI’ddowithout

you.”



Dad:“you’dprobablybenon-existentifitwasn’tfor

mypowerfulsperm.”Iburstoutlaughingandhealso

laughsinhisdeepvoice.

Me:“Ican’tbelieveyoujustsaidthat.”

Dad:“Ijustwantedyoutoloosenupmyprincess.I

loveyou.”

Me:“IloveyoutooDubandlela.”Heplantsasoftkiss

onmyforehead.HestandsupandIalsostandup.

Dad:“IguessIwillseeyoutomorrowthen.”

Me:“yeah.”Hehugsmeoncemoreandtheleaves.

AfterafewsecondsThobekapeepsinthedoor.

Thobeka:“damnbossyourfatherisintenseand

scary.”Ilaughoutloud.Manypeoplehavesaidthat

before.Mydadisnotscaryit’sjustthathecarries

himselfwithdignityandhardlytalkstopeoplehe

doesn’tknow.Kahle-kahleakafuniukujwayelwa.

Me:“leavemydadalonetuh.”Shelaughsandcloses

thedoor.

.

.



***NARRATED***

AfterseeingFuthy’snude,Kuhleknewthathehadto

dosomething.Hecalledhisyoungersisterwhoisa

hacker.Heknewthatduetothedifferenttimezones

shemightnotanswerthecallbutluckilyshe

answered.

Lisa:“thisbetterbeimportantKuhle.Itoldyounotto

callmeinthemorning.”Kuhlesighed.

Kuhle:“Iwouldn’tbecallingyouifitwasn’t

important.”

Lisa:“whatever.Sowhatdoyouwant?”

Kuhle:“someonepostedanudeoffriendofmineon

socialmedia.Ineedyoutodeletethatpictureandtry

deletingitoneverydevice.”

Lisa:“whatisshetoyou?”

Kuhle:“afriend.”

Lisa:“youdon’thavefemalefriendsKuhle.”

Kuhle:“areyougoingtodothisornot?”hesaidas



hewasstartingtogetangry.

Lisa:“fine,fine.Iwilldoit.Justsendmeher

information.”

Kuhle:“done.PleasedothisASAP.”Hedidn’twait

forhertorespond,hejustdroppedthecallandsent

herFuthy’sinformation.

.

.

Mveloontheothersideoftownfelthorribleforthe

attentionhebroughtFuthy.Hewishedhehadn’t

donewhathedidandmaybehe’dstillhadachance.

Hewishedhehadn’tlistenedtohisfriendsbecause

itlookedlikeeventhediamondsdidn’tsoftenFuthy

butinsteadmadeherevenmad.Whatwashe

thinkingbuyingdiamondsforawomanwho

probablyhaseverything?Afterthemorningphone

callhecouldhearthatshewasfedupandwanted

nothingtodowithher.Butgivingupwasn’toneof

hisstrongesttraits.Hejustdecidedtolaylowfora

whileandwillcontinuepursuingherafterallthishas

dieddown.



***BACKTOFUTHY***

ZahcomestomyofficetotellmethattheNtuli

brothershavearrived.Iam onlygoingtothemeeting

tooversee.ItakemyphoneandTobo’sbusiness

cardandputthem inmypocket.ZahandIbothhead

toboardroom 1andtheguardsfollowsus.Wegetto

theprivateelevatoranddescendtothe1stfloor.The

elevatoropensandweallstepout.Whilewalking

downthecorridorsomeonejumpsmelandingonmy

backandwrapshislegsaroundmywaist.Igiggle.

Thereisonlyonepersoninmylifewhoisthis

childish.

Me:“Sibulelemann.”Ireprimandhim andhelaughs

inmyear.Heclimbsdownandwrapshisarms

aroundmyshoulders.

Lele:“Imissedyoubigsis.”Iturntofacehim and

givehim aproperhug.

Me:“Imissedyoutoolilbro.”hehugsZah.

Lele:“longtimenoseeMaZandy.”



Zah:“it’sMaZetwenaman.MaZandyisZandile.

HowmanytimesdoIhavetotellyouthis?”

Lele:“wellthat’sthesameshittome.”Zahrollsher

eyesandgetsinsidetheboardroom.“Andwhois

thissexymamasita?”hesayslookingatThobeka

whilebitinghislip.

Thobeka:“callmemamasitaonemoretimeandI

willcrushyourballs.”Shesaysinherscratchyvoice.

Lelebecomesseriousinstantly.Ilaughquietly.

Me:“SibulelethesearemybodyguardsThobekaand

Mabutho.GuysthisismylittlebrotherSibulele.”

Mabutho:“nicetomeetyouman.”Lelenodsand

clearshisthroat.Icanseethathetooktheballs

threatseriously.

Me:“Thobekayoucantellhim nowthatyouwere

joking.”Thobekalaughsandtellshim thatshewas

joking.Hefinallyloosenup.“Soareyougoingto

attendthemeeting?Areyouevenallowedto?”

Lele:“mysisteristheownerofthiscompanyandthe

NtulibrothersaremybuddiessoIam allowed.”Iroll

myeyesandgetinsidetheboardroom andhe



follows.Theguardsstayatthedoor.

Me:“sorryIam lateguys.”Isayshakingtheirhands.

Yandisa:“noproblem.MissZanelehasalready

startedthepresentation.”

Me:“okaythencontinueZah.”Shecontinues

presentingandaftersheisdonethebrothersgive

outcomplements.

Yandisa:“soFuthydidyoufindarestaurantowner?”

Itakeoutthebusinesscardfrom mypocketand

handittohim.

Me:“shewillbeexpectingyourcall.Youshouldgo

checkoutherrestaurantinDurbanNorth.Yohthe

foodthereissodeliciousyouwillbelickingyour

fingersalltheway.”

Sakhile:“wewillsurelypasstherewhenwegot

time.”Weallstandupandtheothersheadoutbut

Sandiledoesn’tgetoutinsteadhecomesand

standsinfrontofme.Hescratcheshishead.



Sandile:“areyouokay?Isawthepicture.Ijust

wantedtoknowhowyouholdingup.”

Me:“thanksforasking.Iam okay.”Heclearshis

throat.

Sandile:“ehm FuthyIknowthisisn’tthebesttimeto

saythisbutIreallylikeyou.Iam notgoodwith

wordsbutwhatIknowisthatIlikeyouandI’dlikea

chancetogettoknowyoubetter.Iam notrushing

you.Youcantakeyourtime.Whenyouarereadyto

givemeachanceyoucangivemeacall.”WowI

didn’tseethiscoming.Itakeoutmyphoneandgive

ittohim.Hedialshisnumberandsavesitonhis

phoneandthengivesmebackmyphone.

Me:“IguessIwillseeyouaround.”

Sandile:“yeah.BeforeIleavecanIgetahug?It’s

partiallyformeasitisforyou.WhenIam feeling

downahugalwayshelpssomaybeitmightcomfort

you.”Ilaugh.Whatawayofaskingforahug.

Me:“sureSandile.”Heopenshisarmsformeand

wehugeachother.Thehuglastslongerthanit

should.Wefinallybreakitwhenwecanfeelother



emotionsrising.Webothgetoutoftheboardroom

andfindeveryonewaitingoutside.Goodthingthe

boardroomsaresoundproof.

Lele:“whatwereyouguystalkingabout?”

Me:“askmesomethingthatdoesn’tconcernyou

againandIwillallowThobekatocrushyourballs.”

Everyonelaughs.

Sakhile:“sohernameisThobeka?”heaskswiggling

hiseyebrows.

Me:“onepunchfrom herwillsendyoustraightto

ER.”Hisfacialexpressionchanges.

Sakhile:“pleasebemybodyguard.Iwillpayyou3

timesthemoneyFuthyispayingyou,justforthe

views.”Helickshislips.WelaughandThobeka

stepsforwardtowardshim,hetakes2stepsback

andwelaughhysterically.

Thobeka:“pussy.”Wesayourgoodbyesandthe

Ntulibrothersleave.IturntoLele.

Me:“Sowhereareyouheadedtonow?”



Lele:“Iam goingtolunchwiththem thenafterthatI

am goinghome.Iwillcometoyourplaceafterthe

weekend.”

Me:“that’sfair.SoIguessIwillseeyoutomorrow

then.”Wehugandheleaves.Zah,theguardsandI

gotomyoffice.

LeeasksmeifwearestillgoingtoZimbaliandItell

herthatweshouldpostponetonextweek.She

repliesbysayingsheunderstands.Iviewthe

designsofthePMBBridgethatBobleftinmyoffice.

TheyareprettygoodbutImakeafewnoteswhereI

canseethatifhecontinueswiththis,thebridge

mightcollapsewithin5yearsafterithasbeenbuilt.I

callhim tomyofficeandgivehim mynotes.He

takesthem togetherwiththedesignsandheadsout.

Lindsaybringsmelunchpersonallywhichis

somethingnew,heplacesitonmydeskandsitson

thevisitors’chair.

Lindsay:“babesurytkodwa?Iknowthat’sastupid



questionbutIfelttheneedtocheckuponyou.I

wantyoutoknowthatIcareandIam hereforyou.

AnywaysIfoundwhopostedthepicandit’s

Shamase’sexfiancé.Likebitchyoucheated,what

doyouwantfrom Shamase’snext?”Ilaugh.Ineed

peoplelikethiswhowillmakemelaugh.“Plusshe

hasdryandwhiteankles,ImeanwehaveDawnin

SouthAfricawhichischeapandyenauzosphaphela

whereasshecan’tevenaffordacheapbodylotion.”I

laughandshakemyhead.

Me:“shemighthavepostedmynudebutthat

doesn’tgiveanyoneareasontoshadeher.Iam

goingtogetbackatherthelegalwaynotbyshading

herlikeshedidtome.Idon’tlikebodyshaming

otherwomen,ifyouhavetwittedaboutherdryand

whiteanklespleasedeletethatpost.Iam nota

rapper,Idon’tclapback.”Helooksatmeindisbelief.

“IappreciateyoursupportbutIcurrentlyneed

emotionalsupportnow.”

Lindsay:“Ihearyouandyouaretookind.Theworld

needsmorewomenlikeyou.Anywayshereisyour

lunch,enjoy.”Heleaves.



IeatmylunchandafterIam doneIcontinue

working.At15:30Ipackmythingsandexitmyoffice.

Igivemystufftotheguards.Weheadhome.After

puttingmybagsinmystudytheyleave.Igotomy

room,takeawarm shower,dryandlotionmybody

thenwearmythongandputmysilkygownontop

andsleepers.Itakemyphoneandmybigteddybear

andheaddownstairs.Iam goingtocuddlewithit.

Isitandtheloungecuddlingwithmyteddyand

watchingMiraculousTalesofLadybugandCatNoir

cartoons.Theyalwaystakemymindoffthings.The

frontdooropensandmy2bestfriendswalkin

carryinglotsoffoodandbags.Theyputthefoodin

thekitchen,goupstairstoputtheirovernightbags

thereandcomebackwithwineandglasses.They

pourthewineandwestartdrinking.

Noma:“Marinette’scrushonAdrienremindsmeof

Lee’scrushonLele.”Wealllaugh.Nomaisright,Lee

wasjustlikeMarinette.Thefactthatmybrother’s



singingcareerstartedwhenhewasstillinhigh

schooliswhatmadehim seem likeanadultwhilehe

wasstillateenagerandthatiswhatattractedLee

mosttoher.

Lee:“leavemealonetuh.”Shepoutsandlookthe

otherwayandwecontinuelaughingather.

Wecontinueteasingeachotherandremembering

abouttheolddays.Wearedisturbedbythebellfrom

thefrontdoor.

Noma:“giveoursurpriseguestashowandopenthe

doorwithyourgownuntied.”

Lee:“yeahthatwillteachthem nottocometo

someone’shouseunannounced.”Ilaughandshake

myhead.

Me:“youguysarecrazy.”

Noma:“comeon,weknowyouwannadoitand

you’regoingtodoit.”

Me:“whatever.”Istandupanduntiemygown.

Lee:“that’swhatIam talkingabout.”



Noma:“leavethegownbehind.”Ilaughather.

Me:“nowyou’reoverstepping.”Iwearmysleepers

andheadtothefrontdoor.Iopenthedoorand

freezewhenIseewhoisthere.Hiseyespopoutand

hisjawsdroptothefloorwhenheseesmyhalf

nakedbody.Ifinallyunfreezeandtiemygown.

“OMG!Whatthefuckareyoudoinghere?”

Kuhle:“Icametoseehowyou’redoing.Iwentto

yourofficeandtheytoldmeyouleft.Aren’tyou

goingtoallowmein?”heasksinaninnocentvoice

asifhehasn’tjustseenmynakednessaminuteago.

“Youhaveanicebodybytheway.”Irollmyeyesand

stepasidesothathecangetin.Iclosethedoorand

leadhim tothelounge.

Me:“guysthisistheuninvitedguestanduninvited

guestthesearetheinvitedguests.”Theyalllaugh.

Noma:“areyoutellingmethatyoushowedhim

the…?”



Lee:“wow.”Theylaughoutloud.

Me:“youcansitwhileIgetyousomethingtodrink.”

Henodsandsitsdown.Igotothekitchenandtake

outabottleofflyingfish,Iopenitandalsotakea

fewsnacksthatmyfriendsbrought.Igobacktothe

loungeandfindthesethreelaughinglikeoldbuddies.

IhandKuhlethedumpy.“WellyourmajestyIdon’t

haveCastleLitebutIthinkthiswilldo.”Hesmiles

andtakeit.

Kuhle:“thankyou.”Isitbacktomyoriginalplace.

“SoIcalledmysisterandaskedhertoremoveyour

picturefrom mostofthedevicesandfrom thenet.

Shedidit.”Nomatakesoutherphoneandchecksif

whatheissayingistrue.

Noma:“OMGheisright.Thereisnotraceofyour

pictureanywhere.”IlookatKuhle.

Me:“thankyoufordoingthis.Butwhat’sthecatch?”

Kuhle:“thereisnocatch.”

Me:“comeon.Youcandobetterthanthat.”



Kuhle:“Ihadafemalefriendinhighschool.Shewas

verybeautifulandkindandfriendlybutshewasalso

gullible.Shedatedtheschool’splayboyandhe

brokehervirginity.Hemadeasextapeofherfirst

night.Hesentittohisfriendsandhisfriendstotheir

girlfriends.Soonafterthewholeschoolhadseenit.

Shecouldn’ttakethecriticsverywellsoshe

drownedherself.Ididn’twantthesamethingto

happentoyou.Nowomanshouldhaveher

nakednessdisplayedtothewholeworldwithouther

consent.That’sviolationofprivacyonanotherlevel.”

Leesniffsandwelookather.

Lee:“Ihadateenageclientjustlikeher2yearsago.

Thesamethinghappenedtoher.Shetried

committingsuicidemanytimesbutIguessGod

wasn’treadytohaveher.Peoplecanbesocruelout

there.Theydon’tunderstandhowpaintheyinflicton

anindividualwhensharingtheirnakednesstothe

world,especiallywhenthepictures/videoareshared

bysomeoneyoutrusted.”



Me:“thankyouKuhle.Nomatherewon’tbeaneedto

suethatwoman.”

Noma:“but…”

Me:“noNoma.Iwilldoalivevideotomorrow

addressingthisissueandiwillstaythefuckaway

from Mvelo.”

Kuhlestaysforalittlewhileandthenleaves.We

continuewithourladies’nightin.

.

.

#MissChubby



CHAPTER11

CurrentlyIam parkingoutsidemychildhoodhomein

Morningside.Iam dreadinggoinginsidebecauseI

havetobeinoneplacewithmysisters.EarlieronI

didthelivevideoandittrended.Someoneuploaded

itonYouTubeandanotherposteditonLadies

House.TheresponseIgotfrom womenalloverthe

countrywasverywarm andcomfortingandIwas

happytodiscoverthatIam arolemodeltomany

girlsandevenyoungwomenoutthere.

Thisishowthelivevideowent:

Me:“morningguys.Iam NtombifuthiCeleandIam a

chubbyandthickwoman.Ihavebeenchubbysince



birth.Ihaveneverbeenslim.Myparentsand

brothersshowedmeloveandsupportasmyfamily.

Iam proudofwhoIam andIlovemybody.Thisis

notthefirsttimeanudeofminehastrendedandI

havereceivedinsultsandshaming.WhenIwasstill

inhighschoolthisverysamenudetrended.Bythat

timeIwasn’tthisconfidentaboutmybody.”

“Ihidmyselffrom theworldbecauseIwasashamed

ofmybodybackthenandIwashumiliated.Ittooka

lotoftherapyformetoacceptwhoIam.IfIwas

weakIwould’vecommittedsuicideorturnedto

drugstonumbthepain.Whenyoupostsomeone

else’sprivatephotosyoudon’tonlyhumiliatethem

butyoudegradethem andyouractionsmayresultin

thevictim self-harmingthemselves.Ijustwantto

openyourmindsguystothis.Thevictimsarealso

someone’skid.Ifwhatyoudocanbedonetoyour

child,wouldyoulikethat?Stophumiliatingother

peoplebysharingtheirprivatephotosandsextapes.

Firstlyyoumayfacelegalaction.Secondlythat

personmaycommitsuicide.Wouldtaking



someone’slifemakeyoufeelbetter?Becauseifthe

victim wouldkillthemselvesbecauseofyouractions

thenthatwouldmeanyoukilledthem.”

“Pleasestopthatandstopbodyshamingwomen.

From petitewomentochubbywomen,allsizes,all

races.Stopthat.It’snotgood.Iloveyouall,from

Futhy.”Iendeditlikethat.

AnywaysIopenthegatewithmyremoteanddrive

inside.Itakemyovernightbagandheadinsidethe

houseafterlockingthecar.Iopenthefrontdoorand

getin.Ifirstgoputmybaginmyroom whichis

downstairsandheadtothereIassumeeveryoneis

whichisinthelivingroom.Igreeteveryoneandhug

them.Hugswithmysistersareawkwardasalways.

IsitdownnexttoGcinokuhle.

Gcinokuhle:“youarebecomingaceleblikeLele.You

areevenamotivationtomostpeople.Youhaveso

manypeoplelookinguptoyou.Iam aproudbig



brother.”Wealllaughathislaststatement.

Dad:“IdidsayIhavepowerfulsperms.AlthoughI

don’tknowwantwentwrongwithyou.”Wecontinue

laughing.

Mom:“Ithinkmyeggsaretheonemorepowerful.”

Sheboastsandfatherlaughsatherwithhisdeep

voiceandperksherlips.Theyhavebeenmarriedfor

over30yearsbuttheyarestillheadoverheelsin

lovewitheachother,somethingIwantwhenIfinally

settledown.

Busi:“whenareyougoingtogetmarried?”sheasks

lookingatme.

Me:“areyousufferingfrom asicknessor

something?”

Busi:“whatdoyoumean?”

Me:“Ijustwanttoknowwhereithurtsinyourbody

becauseofmyrelationshipstatus.”



Nothando:“Ithinkyoushould’vegiventhesoccer

playerachance.Theguybasicallydeclaredhislove

foryouinpublic.Heistheonlyonewholovesyou

enoughtodothat.Wheredoyouthinkyouwillfind

anotheronelikehim?”

Busi:“Thandoisright.Shamaseseemedserious

aboutyouandyouplayedwithyourchances.”

Mom:“Thandowhatdoesyoursister’slovelifehas

todowithyou?”shelooksdown.“Howoldis

Lwandlelethu?”

Nothando:“29”

Mom:“andyou?”

Nothando:“21”

Mom:“nowwiththathugeagedifference,what

makesyouthinkyoucantalktoheraboutherlove

lifewhenyoudon’tevenknowhowherlifeislike?

Bothofyoutreatyoursisterlikeastrangerbut

you’requicktohaveopinionsaboutherrelationship



status.WenaBusingobayou’reolder,howwould

youfeelifLwandlelethuandNothandowereclose

andtreatedyouthewayyoutreather?”silence

spreadsoutthewholeroom.

Dad:“wearenothereforthatbecauseifwewereto

starttalkingaboutyoursisterhoodwewon’ttalk

aboutwhatthismeetingisabout.Ireallydon’tknow

whyyoutwothinkyou’rebetterthanyoursister.Only

Godknows.”Mom exhalesoutloud.

Mom:“thewayyou’resodisrespectfulNothando,I

wouldn’tevenbotherdoingumemuloforyouifIwas

youronlysurvivingparent.”Mom neverstopsonce

shestartsbutitwon’tmakeanydifferencebecause

herkidswillcontinuebeingbitchytowardsme.

Dad:“calm downsthandwasami.”Hesays

caressingmom’scheekandshesighs.Onlyhehas

thepowertocontrolherbuttons.“Anywaysweare

heretodiscussumemulokaNothando.Sinceyou



threeareworking,”hesayspointingatBusi,Leleand

I,“whatwillyoubecontributingbecausethecow,

groceryandthecateringwillbecomingfrom meand

umkami?”

Me:“Iwillbuythebooze,hirethetentswhichwill

includethechairsandtables,mobiletoilets,2cold

roomsanddécor.”

Lele:“Iwillbuythegoatsneededforthewhole

ceremony,howmanyvele?”

Dad:“three.”

Lele:“yesthreegoats,Iwillalsohiretheprogram

directorforthesecondsessionaswellasallthe

entertainmentforthatdayandalsoorganizea

photographer.”

Nothando:“willyoualsobringKeela?”Keelais

Sakhile’sstagename.

Lele:“anythingforyouprincess.”Shesmiles.

Busi:“Iwillhireimvunulofortheladieswhowillbe

dancingwithyou.Iwillalsobuyyouaweaveandthe



wholeoutfitforsecondsession.Iwillalsodoyour

makeup.”shehugshersisterandIam temptedto

rollmyeyesbutuNdosiomkhuluwouldliterally

pluckthem out.

Gcino:“andIwillbeguardingthecoldroomswith

mylife.”Wealllaughathim.

Dad:“youcouldn’tkeepquietneh?”

Gcino:“Iwastemptedtobutmyinnervoicewaslike

‘nahman,that’snotwhoyouare’andIlistened.”We

continuelaughinganddadshakeshisheadwhile

chuckling.

Nothando:“soobabomncanewon’tcontribute

anything?”

Me:“asyoucanseeThandoallthecostshavebeen

covered.Iftheywannacontributetheywilljustcome

nesphekojustforcontrolbutotherthanthatwe

don’tneedotherpeople’scontributionsjusttheir

presencenjebezokunikaimali.”



Dad:“sheisrightThando.”Thandonodsandlooks

down.

Me:“sowilltherebeumkhwenyanawhom wemust

prepareforonyourday?”

Dad:“hhayumkhwenyanawani?”

Me:“dadgirlsusuallyshowtheirboyfriendstotheir

familiesonthisparticularevent,youknowthat

moss.”

Dad:“hhay-hhay”heshakeshisheadrepeatedly.

Gcino:“daddydoesn’twannaseehislittleprincess

growwings.”Hesaysthatsittingattheedgeofthe

couchbecauseheknowsthatthereisahuge

possibilitythatdadmightattackhim.Dadattempts

tostandupandGcinorunsoutoftheroom leaving

usalllaughinghard.

Dad:“ngizokutholawenaGcinokuhle.”

Thehousekeepercallsustothedininghallbecause

dinnerisready.WeallheadthereandGcinoalso

comes.Weeatwhiletalkingmoreaboutumemulo.



ThandoandBusiseem alittlenicebutIknowhow

theycanbesoIdon’tnoticethem.Wefinisheating

andthenwecatchup.AfterthatIheadtomyroom,

takeashower,wearmynightdressandgetunder

coverswithmyphoneinmyhand.Myphonerings,I

checkthecallerandIcanseethatit’sSandile.I

answerandkeepquiet.

Sandile:“IknowthatIsaidIwillwaitforyourcallbut

Icouldn’t.Howareyou?”

Me:“Iam good,howareyou?”

Sandile:“Iam okay.Howwasyourday?”

Me:“justanormalday.”Youcantellbythesoundof

hisvoicethatheissomehownervous.

Sandile:“canItakeyououtonadateanydaynext

week?”IkeepquietforawhilethenIdecideto

answer.

Me:“WednesdaynightIam free.”

Sandile:“coolthen,that’sawesome.”

Me:“aren’tyousupposedtobeinJHB?”



Sandile:“no.Iwillseeyouthen.AndIlovethesound

ofyourvoice,it’ssoothing.”Ichuckle.

Me:“flatterywon’tgetyouanywhere.”

Sandile:“youstilloweme.”

Me:“what?”

Sandile:“singing.Youpromisedmeandmybrothers

thatyouwillsingforus.”

Me:“ohhokay.”

Sandile:“sowhenareyougoingtosingforme?”I

clearmythroatandstartsinging.Idon’tlikeowing

people.

Me:“inhliziyo,iyophuka,Iwonderubuzophelelaphi,

ubuziphelelaphiukubeusaphila,Iwonder

ubuzophelelaphi,besizophelelaphiukubeusaphila.”

Sandile:“wow,wow,wow.Iam impressed.Wehave

todoatleastonetrackplease.”Igiggle.

Me:“ifsingingwasmypassionIwouldbeanaward

winnerbynow.”

Sandile:“prettyplease.”



Me:“beggingdoesn’tsuityou.GoodnightSandy.”I

dropthecallanddrifttosleep.

.

.

.

#MissChubby



CHAPTER12

Dadwokeusupintheearlyhoursofthemorning.

Helikesdoingthiseverytimewearehome.Whenhe

wakesusupat5:30am weallknowthatweare

goingcampingandwewillspendourdayandnight

inthewoods.Afterthatwewillpassbyour

grandparents’house(from dad’sside)tomorrowjust

tohavelunchwiththem andcomebackhome.

Campinghasalwaysbeenourfamilyhobby.We

don’thavetimetolikeordislikeitbecausewehave

beendoingitsincewewerelittle.Whenwewere

olderweaskeddadwhycampingthoughandhetold

usthatinhisfamilyeveryhouseholdhastheirown

familyhobby.Somepreferroadtrips,someprefer

fishing,someprefergoingtofestivalssohechose



campingforus.

Whenwegettothecampingsitethemenusuallygo

fishingforlunchanddinnersothatwecaneat.Dad

taughtushowtohuntandfishformeals.Sowe

arrivethereandsetup.Wehaveagreatfamilyday.

OfcourseThandoandBusiarefakingtheir

happinessbecauseofmebutIdon’tcare.Weeat

fishandrollsfordinnerandthensleepinour

campingtents.GcinoandLeleshareatentwithme

becauseIbroughtamuchbiggeroneandbecause

theylovecrowdingmyspace.

Lele:“soam IallowedtobreakShamase’sbones?”I

laughathim.

Me:“heisolderthanyousoIam surehewillbethe

onedoingthecrushingofthebones.”

Gcino:“ifhewantsyouthenhewon’tfightback.”

Lele:“yesbro.”theyfistbumpandIlaughatthem.

Me:“uNdosiomkhuluwillskinyoualive.”



Lele:“yohthatguyshame.RememberwhenIgot

arrestedforassaultingSisana’smanager?”weall

laughbecausedadbailedhim outonlytobeathim

intoapulpandhewokeupinhospital.Dadisavery

peacefulpersonbutonceyougetinvolvedintoa

violentsituationorafighthewillbeatyouupuntil

youpromisethatyouwillneverletanotherperson

provokeyou.

Gcino:“Irememberhowhebeatmeupfortryingto

breakupafightandgettingpunchedintheprocess

whichleadmetoslappingtheonewhopunchedme.

Dadhasnochillthough.”Welaughagain.

Me:“youguysdon’tunderstandthathehates

violenceandhedoesn’tbelievethatfightingcan

solveaproblem.”

Lele:“sometimeshegoesoverboard.”

Gcino:“exactly.”

Me:“butyougottaadmitthatheisthebestdad

ever.”



Gcino:“truethat.”

Lele:“goodnightguys.”Weallgotosleep.

.

.

Wewakeupthefollowingdayandwebathusingthe

waterinthelake.AfterthatwedrivetoWimpyfor

realbreakfast.Wegetthereandsomeladiesgo

crazywhentheyseeLele,someaskforpicturesand

hegrantsthem that.Thewholefamilyfindatable

thatisbigenoughforallofusandwesitthere.The

waitresscomestotakeordersandIorderforLele

whileheisentertaininghisfanclub.Lelecomesto

sitnexttomeandthewaitressbringsuscoffeeand

teaformom andherfirstborn,butthewaitress

doesn’tseeLelebecausehehashisheadonmy

shoulder.

Dad:“Ijusthopeyourfanclubwon’tbedisturbingus

whileeating.”

Lele:“theywon’tdad.”Thewaitressbringsbreakfast



andshealmosttripswhensheseesLele.Gcino

standsupandassistsherbeforeshefalls.

Gcino:“letmehelpyouwiththat.”hetakesthetray

from herandserveus.Thewaitressfinallycomes

backtohersensesandcontinuesdoingherjob.

Dad:“seewhatIwastalkingabout.”Wealllaugh.We

finisheatinganddaddydearestsettlesthebill.

WeexitWimpyandwedrivetoNdwedwewherethe

pensionerslive.Wegetthereandasusualtheyhave

visitors.Wegetinsideandgran-granscreamswhen

sheseeshergrandchildren.Wehugher,grandpa

andshakehandswiththeirvisitors.Thevisitors

leaveandthehousekeeperservesusdrinks.

Gran:“Ihopeyouarestayingforthenightbecauseit

hasbeensolongsinceyouslepthere.”

Dad:“whatdoyousayhoney?”sheaskslookingat

mom.Shemeltswhendadcallsherhoney.

Mom:“wedon’thaveanyplanssowewillsleep



here.”dadmaybestrictandtoughbutIlovethathe

becomesateddy.

Grandpa:“sotowhatdoweowethisvisit?”

Dad:“wearemakingumemuloforThandomonth

end.Wedon’tneedmuchfrom youbutyour

presence.Andalsopleaseinviteyourkids.”

Grandmalaughs.

Gran:“those‘kids’asyourefertothem areyour

sibling.”

Dad:“so?”heshrugs.Dadcanbesavagesometimes.

Grandpa:“youhaveeverythingcovered?”

Dad:“yes.Mykidswillhelpmeoutinmakingthis

ceremonyasuccess.”

Gran:“sohaveyoucontactedmakoti’sfamily?”mom

isnotonspeakingtermswithherfamily.Wereally

don’tknowwhatwentdownandmom doesn’tlike

talkingaboutit.

Dad:“nowehaven’t.”

Gran:“sowherewillThandofetchthespearfrom

becauseaccordingtotraditionshemustfetchit



from herunclesfrom hermother’sside?”

Mom:“wewillseewhatwecandoma.”

Gran:“don’ttakeshortcutsorelsethisceremony

won’tbeasuccess.”Mom nodsandthemood

becomessourinthelivingroom.

.

.

.

***NARRATED***

LindelwawassittinginherhouseatKwaMashu.

Shemaybeadoctorandallbutsheisfrom the

ghettoandshelovesitthere.Anywaysshestoodup

andwenttothekitchentomakeasandwich.While

makingitNomabargedinandshoutedhername.

Sheshoutedbackstatingthatsheisatthekitchen.

Nomacametothekitchen,theyexchanged

greetingsandshesatonthebarstool.Leemadea

sandwichforhertoosincesheknewthatshewill

complain.Whenshewasdoneshehandedittoher,

pouredjuiceforthem andsatdownoppositeNoma.



Lee:“sowhat’sup?”

Noma:“IsawAthenkosi.”Leefroze.

Lee:“whatareyoutalkingabout?”

Noma:“hewaswithawomanandakid.Isuspect

thatshewashiswifebecausetheywerewearing

ringsandtheywereactingallloveydovey.”

Lee:“doyouthinkthathewillcomeafterme?”

Noma:“Ithinkhehasmovedon,wellIhopeso.”

Lee:“whatwillIdoifhecomesafterme?GoshI

can’tlivelikethis.Whycan’tIhavepeacenje?”

Noma:“heismarriedandhehasn’tdoneanything

yetsoit’ssafetosayalliswellfornow.”

Lee:“yeahfornow.”

Noma:“anywaysbaeinvitedustohiswork.Theywill

beintroducingnewdishessohewaswonderingif

wecouldcomeandsupporthim.Becauseifhe

invitesapersonandtheyshowup,hewillgetR100

percustomer.”

Lee:“whenisthispromotionthinghappening?”



Noma:“Tuesdaynight.”

Lee:“IwilltellFuthyandZahandmaybeLindsay.”

Noma:“thatguycanbedramaticsometimes.”They

bothlaughed.

Lee:“whenarewegoingtoZimbali?”

Noma:“IthinkwecangoonWednesdaymiddayjust

forcontrol.Youstillcoveringthecosts?”

Lee:“Idon’tgobacktomywordtasenaweuyazi

nje.”Nomagiggledandtookasiponherjuice.

.

.

.

***BACKTOFUTHY***

It’sSundayeveningandLeleandIaredrivingtomy

house.WegetthereandfindMabutho,Zamokuhle,

ThobekaandNomxolisiplayingboardgamesinthe

lounge.



Me:“heyguys.”Theyallgreetback.Itakemybag

upstairsandheadbackdownstairsafterchangingto

sleepers.Isitonthevacantcouch.

Xoli:“canImakeyouguyssomethingtodrink?”

Me:“coffeewilldoforme.”

Lele:“I’dliketeabeautiful.”Xoligigglesandheadsto

thekitchen.

Me:“howareyouguyssettlingin?”Iasklookingat

theguards.

Thobeka:“Ilovemybedsomuchandtheroom isso

beautiful.”

Lele:“don’tyouwanttoshareitwithme?IpromiseI

won’tbite.”

Me:“SibulelestopprovokingherorIwilllether

smashyouintopieces.”

Lele:“Iam justkiddingsisihawu.”Xolicomesback

withourdrinksandsheservesus.

Me:“howfarareyouwiththeresearch?”

Xoli:“alldone.Icanpresentittoyourightnow.”



Me:“let’sgotoyouroffice.”Webothstandupand

headtothepoolhouse.Wegetinsideandsheturns

onthelights.Webothsitdownandsheopensher

laptop.Itakeasiponmycoffee.

Xoli:“IfoundavacantbuildinginJohannesburgCBD.

Ithasbeenfreeforalongtime.Therewassome

pipingproblem sotheydidn’tfixthat,theyjust

stoppeddoingbusinessthere.Ifyouweretoutilizeit

you’dhavetostartafreshwitheverything.Ithas5

floors.ThenthereisabuildingforsaleinNorthCliff.

TheownerismovingherofficestoNorthgatesoshe

issellingthisbuilding.Ithas7floorsand3elevators.

Itisbeautifulandisingoodcondition.Thenthereis

oneinFourways.Thatoneisastateoftheart

building.Itwasbuiltanddesignedbyfamous

architectLungakhoMbhele.Ithasauniquestructure

andalsohasbasementparkinglot.Ithasabout10

floors.Itisthemostexpensiveonebetweenthe3

anditisalsoingoodconditionandisinasafe

environment.”



Me:“theoneinJHBCBDwillcostalotfor

renovationsandfortheplumbingandtheremustbe

anotherreasonwhynobodyhasshowninterestin

buyingit.IwilllookattheoneinNorthCliffandthe

oneinFourwaysinmoredetail.Buttheonein

FourwayswillhaveunnecessaryspacenjebecauseI

willonlyutilize7floors.WhatwillIdowiththeother

3?ButIwillhavetosleeponit.Sowhatdidyoufind

inCapeTown?”

Xoli:“IfoundoneinClaremont,it’singoodcondition

andinasafeenvironment.Ithas4floorsand

doesn’thaveanelevator,Idon’tknowwhy.The

secondoneisonSteenberg.Itisalsoinasafe

environment.It’sjustthattheroofcollapsed2years

agosoithasn’tbeeninuseforthatlong.Idon’teven

knowhowmanyfloorsithasandIknownothing

aboutbusinessbutIwouldn’tadviceyouonbuyingit.

ThelastoneisinClifton.ItwasbuiltbyLethukuthula

Hlongwa.Ithas8floorsand2elevators.Ithasa

helipadontheroof.Ilikeit.”LethukuthulaHlongwa

ismypreviousboss.Heisagreatarchitect.



Me:“I’dtaketheoneinClifton.Pleasedosetupan

appointmentwiththeownersothatwecanhear

howmuchheissellingitfor.”

Xoli:“willdo.”Istandupwithmycoffee.

Me:“seeyouinside.”Iexitthepoolhouse.

.

.

.

#MissChubby



CHAPTER13

It’sMondaymiddayandLeejustbargesintomy

officewithaNandostakeaway.Sheplacesthe

paperbagonmydeskandtakesaseatoppositeme.

Me:“ifyouhadn’tbroughtthefoodIwould’velong

kickedyououtwenaMaNkosi.”Shelaughs.

Lee:“howareyoutase?”

Me:“owwwon’tyoulookatthat?Shehasmanners,

sheknowshowtogreet.”Shecontinueslaughing.

Lee:“stopbeingdramatic.YouandNomaalwaysdo

thistome.”Irollmyeyes.

Me:“whatever.Sowhatdoyouwant?”

Lee:“NomasawAthenkosithisweekend.”Istop



whatIam doingandgivehermyundividedattention.

Me:“whatareyousayingtome?”

Lee:“butwehavenothingtoworryaboutbecausehe

waswithhiswifeandkid.”Shechucklesnervously.

Me:“nothingtoworryabout?ReallyLindelwa?That

guywaspracticallychasedoutofDurbanbecauseof

hisobsessionforyou.Whathasbroughthim back

here?WifeornowifeIdon’ttrusthim.Whatifhehas

anaceupinhissleeve?”

Lee:“let’snotoverreacttase.Ifhecomesafterme

thenIwillmoveinwithyouforafewweeksuntilhe

crawlsbacktowhicheverholehecamefrom.”

Me:“Idon’tknowtase.Ihaveabadfeelingabout

this.”Sheexhales.“ArewestillgoingtoEmpangeni

tomorrow?”

Lee:“yeah.Irescheduledallmyappointmentssowe

arefreetogo.”

Me:“okay.Zamokuhlewillbedrivingus.Iam sure

wewillmakeitbackearlybecauseit’sahalfanhour

drivefrom DurbantoEmpangeni.”



Lee:“anywayswearegoingtoKhanya’swork

tomorrownight.Thereisapromotionthere.If1

customercomesbecauseofhim,hewillgetR100.3

customersR300.AndwearealsogoingtoZimbaliin

Wednesdaymidday,wearegoingtospendthenight

there.”

Me:“IhaveadateonWednesdaynightbutIguessI

willmoveittotomorrow.”

Lee:“datewithwho?”

Me:“Sandile.”

Lee:“girlwhothefuckisSandile?”

Me:“SandileNtulitheproducer.”

Lee:“what’swithyouandcelebritiesthesedays?”

Me:“Iguesstheylikethebiggirl’spussy.”She

laughsoutloud.

Lee:“it’syourfaultthatIwillbetherealonesoyou

willsetupadateforme.”

Me:“LeleorKeela,eitherwaytheywillbeboth

comingbecauseIam goingtoaskthem nicely.”



Lee:“isthisyourwayoftorturingme?”Ilaughather.

“LaughFuthy,laugh.Kuyezanakuwe.”Ilaughout

loudandshestandsupandheadsout.

Me:“thanksforthelunch!”

Lee:“FOKOFO!”Iburstoutlaughing.

ItextSandileaboutthechangeofplansandaskhim

tobringhisbrothers.Ialsotextmyownbrother

aboutthisandheissuperexcitedtoeatoutwithme.

Hecanbechildishsometimes.

.

.

Thenextmorningarrivesandweareallsittingatthe

loungewaitingforLee.Gcinohasalreadyarriveand

bothhim andLelearebehavinglikecrèchekidsand

causingchaos.LeleisbusyteasingThobekaeven

thoughshekeepsthreateninghim.Gcinoisbusy

terrorizingMabuthowith21questionsandXolijust

keepsonlaughingbecausesheknowshowmy

brotherscanbe.Leefinallyarrivesandweallgetout.

ZamokuhleisdrivingmewithThobekaandLee.

MabuthoiswithGcinoandLele.Wegetinsidethe



carsandoffwegotoEmpangeni.Wearrivethere

afteranhourand45minutesbecausewehadtobuy

somerefreshments.Wegetthereandwefindher

withheradorablenoisygranddaughter.Theguards

standoutsideandwegetinsidethelounge.

Simamiso:“howareyouguys?”sheasksshaking

handswitheveryone.

Gcino:“wearenotcomplaining.Lifeisgood.”Weall

laugh.Sheoffersusseatsandwesitdown.

Simamiso:“howwasthedrive?”

Me:“shorterthanexpected.”

Simamiso:“IthoughtIwasonlymeetingyou.”

Me:“afterspeakingaboutyourgreatness,thechoir

couldn’twaittoseeyouandseesomeofyourwork.”

Shegiggles.

Lee:“doyouhaveacatalogue?”

Simamiso:“yes.Wouldyoulikeanythingtodrink?”

Me:“juiceplease.”Shedisappearstothekitchenand



comesbackwiththecatalogueandhandsittoLee.

Herdaughtercomesandservesusjuice.

Lee:“damn.Iam impressedsisi.Thisisbeautiful.”

Simamiso:“thankyou.”Shesmiles.

Lele:“howmanycowsforyoudaughter?”heasks

withasillysmileonhisface.Wealllaugh.

Simamiso:“shedoesn’tdosingers.”Gcinolaughs.

“Sowhatdoyouguysneed?”

Me:“IalreadyknowwhatIwant.SoIwanta

mermaidnavydresswithashweshweflare,itmust

alsohavesee-throughlong-sleeves.”Ishowherthe

picture.

Simamiso:“thiswillbeeasyanditwillsuityourbody

type.”

Lele:“Iwantakneelengthlongsleevesshirtwiththe

sameshweshwefabricthatsisiwillbeusingonher

flareandnavydresspants.”

Gcino:“Iwantnavyshweshwepants,obviousthe

samefabricsinceeveryoneisusingitandanavy

longsleevescottonshirtwiththeshweshwefabric



highlightedsomewhere.Itrustyousoyouwilldo

yourmagic.”Simamisolaughs.

Lee:“wellIwantakneelengthnavyshweshwe

princessdresswhichisaboobtube.”

Simamiso:“okaypleasestandupFuthysothatIcan

takeyourmeasurements?”Istandupandshedoes

herthing.Theother3alsostandsupandshealso

takestheirmeasurements.

Me:“sohowmuchwillallofthiscost?”

Simamiso:“longdressesareR800,theshirtsare

R300,thepantsareR450andtheshortdressesare

R650.”

Gcino:“thatwillbeR2950.”

Me:“canyoupleasesendmeyouraccount

number?”shecallsitoutandIsendthemoney

immediately.

Lele:“theceremonywillbeonthe29thofAugustso

willyoubedonebythen?”

Simamiso:“yes.Iwillstartassoonaspossible.”

Lee:“canyoupleasedelivertheclothesinDurban?



Wewillpayforpetrol.It’sjustthatwehaveverybusy

schedulesandduringtheweekoftheceremonyall

theCelefamilywillbesuperbusy.”

Simamiso:“Ihavenoproblem withthatsisi.”

Me:“greatthen.Wewillbeonourwayout.”we

standup,exchangehugsandheadout.

Lele:“thereisthiscoolspotwhichisabout5

minutesfrom here.It’scalledWavecafé.Howabout

weheadthereandhavesomelunch?”

Me:“okaylet’sgo.”Wegetinsidethecarsanddrive

toWave.

Wegetthereandorderfoodanddrinks.Afterawhile

thefoodcomesandweeat.Wefinisheatingandwe

headbacktoDurban.Wegettherearound16:00.I

takeaquicknapandsetanalarm for17:30sothatI

canwakeupandprepareforthedinnerthingy.

.

.

WearrivetotherestaurantandKhanyaquicklydirect



ustoourtable.BythewayIam wearingablack

looselongsleevedjumpsuitandblackheels.Weget

toourtableandfindtheNtulibrothersalreadythere.

Assoonasheseesme,Sandilestandsupandhe

hugsme.HesmellsnicethoughbutIwon’tadmitit

tohim.HeopensachairformeandIsitdown.

Khanya:“thankyousomuchguysforcoming

throughforme.OurbossjusttoldusthatifIbring3

ormorepeoplethemoneyisdoubledsoIguess

R1800.”Sinceit’sthebigthree,theNtulibrothers

andmyguards.Theguardsaresittingattheirown

tablesothattheycanhavefreedom buttheyknow

thatIwillsettletheirbillwhethertheylikeitornot.

Me:“plustips.”Helaughs.

Khanya:“yesplustips.”Nomastandupandhugs

him.

Noma:“Iam sohappyforyoubabe.”Shesitsdown.

Khanya:“sowhatwouldyouguysliketoorder?”



Lee:“canIchoosethestartersforeveryone?”

everyonenods.“We’dlikeKakoriKebabs.”Nomaand

Iburstoutlaughingatthestorybehindthisdish.

Khanya:“comingrightup.”heleaves.

Sakhile:“sowhat’sfunny?”

Lee:“itwasourfirsttimeonafivestarrestaurant.

WewerestilldoingourfirstyearinWits.Therewas

thischickcalledKatrina.Shetookustothisfancy

restaurantandforstarterssheorderedKakori

kebabs.Wedidn’tevenknowwhattheyare.”

Me:“inmymindIthoughtmaybeit’scabbageor

somethingalongthoselines.”Theyalllaugh.

Noma:“Iwashonestlyblank.Sowealsoorderedthe

kebabs.Wewereshockedbytheresults.”

Sandile:“youarenottheonlyoneswhohaveordered

somethingthatyoudon’tknow.”Thebrotherslaugh.

Sandilesharesastoryabouthowtheyordered

seafoodforthefirsttimewhiletheyhadnoclue

whatwasit.SandilekeepslookingatmeandImust



sayhehasbeautifuleyes.Khanyacomesbackwith

thestartersandwestarteating.

Afterawhilethemaincoursecomesandweindulge

init.WhenwefinishitSandilestandsupand

indicatesthatheisgoingforasmokeoutside,he

asksmetoaccompanyhim andIalsostandup.We

headtothebalconyandhelightshiscigarette.He

leansagainstthewallandlookatme.

Sandile:“comehere.”

Me:“notwhileyou’resmoking.”Hequicklythrows

awayhiscigaretteandopenhisarmsforme.Igoto

him andjustlaymyheadonhischestwithmyarms

aroundhiswaist,hishandsareonmybuttandI

honestlydon’tmind.

Sandile:“actuallyIwantedsomealonetimewithyou,

smokingwasjustanexcuse.”Igiggle.“You’re

beautiful,youknowthat?”



Me:“soIhavebeentold.”Hechuckles.

Sandile:“confidentmuchMissCele.Ilike.Anyways

canIgetakissbeforeyourbrothercomeslooking

foryou?”Ilaughandleanin.ourlipsmeetandwe

justgowiththeflow.Afterawhilewestopkissing

andjuststareateachother.“Hasanyoneevertold

youthatyouhavebeautifuluniqueeyes?”Ishakemy

headno.

Me:“theyalwayssaytheyareweird.”Hechuckles

again.

Sandile:“wellIlikethem andcanyoupleasesingfor

meagain?”

Me:“youareabusingmeSandile.”Isulkandhebites

mylowerlip,Ijustgiggle.

Sandile:“justonesong,evenifit’sahooknje

Ntombi.”Isighandstartsinging.

Me:“Idon’tknowmuchaboutalgebrabutIknow

1+1equals2,



Andit’smeandyou,

That’sallwe’llhavewhentheworldisthrough,

Causebabyweain’tgotnothingwithoutlove,

Darlingyougotenoughforthebothofus

Socomeonbabymakelovetome”

Sandile:“whydidyoustop?”

Me:“ahookisahookSandy.”HepoutsandIperk

hislips.“Youlooksocuterightnow.”Heblushes.

Sandile:“pleaseleavemealone.”Hefoldshisarms

inhischestdramaticallyandIjustgiggle.“Let’shead

backinsidebeforeyougetcold.”Inodandwehead

backinside.Wesitdown.

Lele:“whatwereyouguystalkingabout?”

Me:“wena6figures,mina8figuressoasilingani

littlebro.sukuthandaizindaba.”Theyalllaughand

Lelepouts.



Sakhile:“whendidyoureachthe8figurestatus

Futhy?”

Me:“about3yearsago.WhenIwasstillan

employeeIwasalreadyearning6figures.”

Yandisa:“sodoyouhaveanyshareholdersinyour

company?”

Me:“no.abantubayedelelelaandtheylikebeingin

chargeonsomethingthatisnottheirs.Mywordis

thelaweDCCandIdon’tneedapprovalfrom the

boardtomakemajordecisions.Anywaysthis

businesstalkiyomisa.Nomatellbaetobringmea

verycolddumpyyafishiondizayo.”Shelaughsand

signalsforuKhanya.Khanyabringsusdrinks.Iask

forthebill.

Lee:“it’sonme.”

Me:“noit’sonme,rememberyoustillhaveZimbali.”

Khanyabringsthebill.

Noma:“noyoucametosupportmesothisbillison



me.”IexhaleandaskKhanyatobringmethe

guards’bill.Hedoes.

Sakhile:“soDr.Leeareyouinarelationship?”

Lee:“nobutIdoben10ssoyouwilldo.”Shesays

lookingathim whilebitingherlip.Wealllaugh.

Sakhile:“youreallydoben10s?”

Noma:“yeah,heragemateshaveproventobe

assholesfrom timetotime.”

Yandisa:“maybeyouhaven’tmettherightguy.”He

sayslookingatLeesternly.Ihavenoticedthat

YandisahasbeenlookingatLeeabitlongerthan

normal.Leeclearsherthroatandjustchuckles.

Me:“IthinkIwillcallitanight.Ihaveabusymorning

tomorrow.”

Sandile:“letmewalkyouout.”

Lele:“dudeIam stillheremoss.”

Sakhile:“youwillgohomelater.Istillwantustogo

tothatclub.”Lelesighsandstandsup.Weallstand

upandsharehugs.



Lele:“seeyoutomorrowbecauseIam sureIwillget

homewhenyouarealreadyasleep.”Hesidehugs

meandsitsdown.

Lee:“babeskusasake.”Inodandwalkout,the

guardsalsowalkbehindmebutMabuthoiswalking

infrontofme.Wegettotheparkinglotand

Zamokuhlegetinsidethecar.MabuthoandThobeka

standabitfarfrom Sandileandme.

Sandile:“sowhenaregoingtospendqualitytime

together?”heaskspullingmetohisbody.

Me:“howoldareyou?”hechuckles.

Sandile:“31.”Myeyespopout.

Me:“dudewhatthefuck?Ithoughtyouwere25or

something.”

Sandile:“yeahIknow.Ilookyounger.”

Me:“Howcomeyouarenotmarriedordon’thave

kids?Imeanyouareoldenough.”

Sandile:“Howcomeyouarenotmarriedordon’t

havekids?”



Me:“Idon’tdate.”

Sandile:“whatdoyoumean?”

Me:“Idon’tdorelationships.ThelasttimeIwasina

seriousrelationshipwas7yearsago.Shithappened

andIgaveuponthem.”hecupsmyfaceandperks

mylips.

Sandile:“maybeyouwereunluckybutIam herenow

andIam pleadingforachance.”

Me:“Idon’tknowSandy.”

Sandile:“please.”Hepoutsandblinkshiseyes

rapidly.Ijustgiggle.

Me:“fine,whatever.”

Sandile:“sowhenarewespendingqualitytime

together?”

Me:“sometimenextweekbecausethisweekisvery

busyforme.”heexhales.

Sandile:“Iunderstand,youareaverybusywoman.”

HekissesmeandIrespondtothekiss.Afterawhile

hebreaksitandperksmylipsandmyforehead.

“Goodnight.”



Me:“night.”IheadtothecarandMabuthoopensthe

doorforme.Iclimbinsideandheclosesthedoor.

Theygetinsidetheircarandwedriveout.

.

.

.

#SandyLvsFuthy

#MissChubby



CHAPTER14

‘Athenkosi:“owwpleasedoyoureallythinkIhave

stoppedlovingyou?Youaremysoulmate,myride

ordie,myforever.Ijustmarriedthatwoman

becauseshewaspregnantwithmybaby.”Hesays

whilepullinghertohim.

Lee:“Athipleaseleavemealone.Iwantnothingto

dowithyou.Youbringnothingbutpaininmylife.

Letmego.”Helaughs.

Athi:“youreallythinkIam goingtoletyougo?Just

likethat?YouandIbelongtogetherandnobodywill

evercomebetweenus.”hecarriesherinhis

shoulderlikeasackofpotatoandexitsthedoor.



Leeisscreamingandkickingbutthatdoesn’tseem

tofazeAthenkosi.

Voice:“youneedtohelpherMaNdosibeforeit’stoo

late.Helpher.”Thevoicespeakinacalm manner.’

Iwakeuppantingandgaspingforair.Mypillowis

soakingwetwithmysweat.Idon’tknowwhenthe

lasttimeIhadadream likethatwas.Ialwayshave

warningdreamswhenatragedyisabouttostrike

andmyfriendslearnedthehardwaynevertoignore

mywarnings.IcheckthetimeonmyphoneandI

curseundermybreathwhenIseethatit’sonly4:50

am.IknowthatIwon’tgetanysleepafterthissoI

mightaswellgetanearlystart.

Igetup,makethebedandtakeawarm shower.

AfterthatIdryandlotionmybodyandheadtothe

closet.Iwearmymatchingnudelaceunderwear.I

wearablackvestwithgreentightsuitandblack

heels.Icombmyhairandstyleitintoaneatbun.I



checkthetimeandseethatit’s5:30.Itakemywork

stuffandheaddownstairs.Iplacemybagsinthe

counterandmakecoffeeformyself.Whiledrinking

coffeeMabuthowalksinthekitchenbarefoot

wearingonlyavestandsweatpants.

Mabutho:“am Ilateorareyouearly?”Ilaughathim.

Me:“Icouldn’tsleepso…”Ishrug.

Mabutho:“bythewaygoodmorningFuthy.”

Me:“goodmorningMabutho.”

Mabutho:“giveme10minutestogetreadyandIwill

driveyoutowork.”Inodandherushestohisroom.

Afterexactly10minuteshecomesbacklooking

dapperinablacksuit.Iplacemycupinthesink.

Me:“didyoubath?”helaughsandtakesmy

belongingsfrom thecounter.

Mabutho:“Idon’ttake2hourstogetreadyunlike

anothergenderwhichIwon’tmention.”Ilaughand

rollmyeyes.



WegetoutandheadtotheAstonMartin.Heopens

thedoorforme,Iclimbinandheclosesitafterme.

Hegetsonthedriverseatanddrivesout.Wearrive

atworkandusetheprivateelevatorjustforcontrol.

Wegettomyofficeandheplacesmystuffonmy

desk.

Me:“whenZahcomesinpleasetellherIwantafull

Englishbreakfastandtellhertoorderforyoutoo.”

Mabutho:“surebozza.”Heexitsthedoor.

IcheckmynotebookandseethatIhaveabout5

designsthatImustdesign.Isighandsetupmy

equipmentinmydrawingboard.Istartwiththe

universityresidentsdesigns.Ihavedesigned

residentsbeforesothisshouldbeeasy.Ijusthave

toincludenewelementshereandthere.Istart

drawing.Timeflieswhenyouaredoingsomething

thatyouarepassionatewith.Zahbargesinmy

officewithapaperbag.Shegreetsmeandsetsup

thefoodinmytable.



Me:“hasThobekaarrived?”

Zah:“yesboss.”

Me:“whattimeisit?”

Zah:“10:20am”

Me:“damn.Ididn’tevenrealizethatIwashungry.”

Shecomesnearmydrawingtableandexaminesthe

drawings.

Zah:“wow.Whatinspiredthisdesign?”

Me:“itjustcameintomymindnje.”

Zah:“it’sbeautiful.Icanalreadypictureitonceit’s

done.”Ichuckleandstandup.

Me:“howwasyourmeetingwithSibisi?”

Zah:“hewassuperexcitedandhesaidwhenhe

buysabuildingforanotherclubinPortElizabethhe

willletmedesignit.”

Me:“that’swhatIam talkingaboutdear.AnywaysI

needyoutohireabout3additionalconstruction

workerswhowillonlyhelpwiththeBlueDiamond

project.”



Zah:“sureboss.”

Me:“pleaserequestafinancialreportfrom Lonwabo.

Ineedonebytheendoftomorrowbusinessday.All

theprofitswehavemade,losses,allthatfinancial

shitnje.”Shenodsandheadsout.

Isitdownandeatmyfood.AftereatingIcontinue

withmydesigning.Iaddanopenspacestylish

rooftopwithbenchesbecauseIknowhowstudents

lovechillingintheroof.Wealsolovedchillingatthe

roofwhenwewerestillatwits.Wewould

sometimessmokeweedtherebutnotallthetime.

Onceinawhilewhenoneofuswroteadifficult

exam.AfterawhileIam disturbedbymyringing

phone.Ianswerwithoutevencheckingwhothe

calleris.

Me:“NtombifuthiCelehello.”

Noma:“exactlyhowbusyareyou?”Igiggle.

Me:“30minutestasethenIam donehere.Istarted



aprojectthismorningandIwantedtoleavethe

officeatleasthalfwaythroughit.”

Noma:“Iam givingyou2hourstogettoZimbali.”

Me:“whattimeisit?”

Noma:“1:30pm tase.”

Me:“okay.By3:30Iwillbethere.”Idropthecalland

sendatexttoKaskinghertopackanovernightbag

formeandalsoworkclothes.Iseta29minutes

timerandcontinueworking.

ThetimerlapsesandIstopworking.Irollmy

sketchesandputthem inthetube.Iputthem inside

thesafe.Icollectmystuffandheadout.Ifind

ThobekaandMabutholaughingandhandthem my

stuff.

Thobeka:“areyouhavinglunchsomewhere?”she

asksaswemakeourwaytotheelevator.

Me:“no.Ihaveagirls’nightouttodayatZimbalisoI

havetoprepare.”

Mabutho:“yourfriendsarecoolthoughanddownto



earth.IlikeLeethemost.”

Thobeka:“wellIlikeNomathemost.Iloveher

personalitythemost.”

Me:“Iwilltellthem yousaidthat.”

Mabutho:“whenyoutellLeedon’tputitaslikeIam

interestedinher…notthatIam notinterestedin

her…it’sjustthat…youknowwhatnevermind.”

ThobekaandIlaughathim.Wegettotheparkinglot

andfindZamokuhlelaughingwithNellywhoworks

atthe3Ddepartment.Shegreetsusandquickly

rushesinsidethebuilding.

Me:“Mr.ladies’manneh?”Iwigglemyeyebrowsand

helaughs.

Zamokuhle:“eveningboss.”

HeopensthedoorformeandIgetinside.Hedrives

outoftheparkinglot.Avideocallcomesthroughon

myphoneandIchucklewhenIseewhoiscalling.I

answerit.

Me:“Mphemba.”Hegiggles.

Sandile:“canyoupleasecallmethateverytime?”I



laughandshakemyhead.

Me:“thiswasaonetimething.”Hepoutsandsulks.

“Fora31yearoldmanyousureareactingchildish.”

Helaughs.

Sandile:“youarehurtingmyfeelingssoIam allowed

tosulk.”Irollmyeyes.“Anywayshowisyourdayso

farbeautiful?”

Me:“verybusy.Istartedworkingat6am.Iam super

tiredrightnowbutIhaveothercommitments.”

Sandile:“IwishIwastheretogiveyouafullbody

massage.”Igiggle.

Me:“kantiwhereareyou?”

Sandile:“Iam inJozi.TherewasanemergencysoI

hadtorushtherethismorningbutIwillbeback

tomorrowinDurban.”Asadnessemotionsurfaces

butIdon’tshowit.Idon’tknowwhyIam sad

becauseofthefactthatheleftwithouttellingme.

Am Ifallingforhim?

Me:“whatwastheemergency?”

Sandile:“thereisacollaboweareworkingonwith



TiwaSavageandourveryownFlexy.Sothe

producerwhowassupposedtoworkingwiththem

fellill.Ihadtoreplacehim.”

Me:“FlexyisworkingwithTiwaSavage?”

Sandile:“yeah.Tiwaisaverycoollady.Iloveher

personalityandaccent.”

Me:“sowhydon’tyouaskhertobethefutureMrs.

Ntuli?”

Sandile:“waitareyoujealousNtombi?”

Me:“jealous?Who?Me?No.anywaysIhavetogo.

Talklater.”Ihangup.

Zamokuhle:“FYIyouaremorebeautifulthanTiwa.”

Me:“yey!Hi5.”Wehi5andthenlaugh.

.

.

Wearechillingbythepoolandthesunisalready

setting.Wearefrom thespawherewedidfullbody

massagesandwaxes.Awaitercomestowherewe

areseatedandsmiles.



Waiter:“it’sgettingcoldrightnowheresoI’dliketo

accompanyyoutothehottub.”

Noma:“that’swhatIam talkingabout.”Weallstand

up.“Leadthewaymylove.”shechucklesandleads

ustowheretheJacuzziisat.WegettotheJacuzzi

anddiveinside.Thetemperatureofthewaterisjust

perfect.Thewaiterservesusourdrinksandthen

leaves.

Lee:“sowhat’supwithyouandSandile?Wesaw

howloveydoveyyouguyswerelastnight.Areyou

fallingforhim?”

Me:“girlIam aplayer.Havebeenonefor7years.

Youknowwhenyouarelookingforanewdickyou

don’tjustgotoaguyandbelike:“hey,Iam aplayer

andIwannauseyouforyourdick”.”theybothlaugh.

Noma:“soyouhavenofeelingsforhim?”

Me:“alittlebitofthem becauseIam alsohuman

andheisagoodguybutheisnottheoneGodsent

forme.”Nomalaughs.



Noma:“yoursoulmatedoesn’tannouncehisarrival.

Hejustshowsupandmakeyouchangeyourways.”

Lee:“talkingfrom experience.”Shewigglesher

eyebrowsandwelaughather.

Me:“honestlyIam justafterSandile’sdick.Ifheis

goodthenImightkeephim aroundforabit.Butifhe

isbadngizomshayangeredcard.”Theybothlaugh.

Lee:“yesgirl.”Shehi5’sme.Iam actuallyserious.I

justwantSandile’sdickandIknowthatifItreathim

goodandlikeahuman,heisgoingtomakesweet

lovetomeandithasbeensolongsinceIhavemade

love.Ijustonlyfucktheseonenightstands.

Noma:“andyou,”shepointsatLee,“what’sup

betweenyouandYandisa?”

Me:“yeahgirl.Isawhowhewasstaringatyou.It’s

likeyouhaveahistorytogetherorhewouldlikeyou

tohavesomehistory.”Ilickmylipsandshelaughs.

Noma:“exactly.Ifelthiseyespiercingthroughmy



skinbutthestarewasdirectedtoyoubutIfeltit.”

Webothlaugh.

Lee:“wellwedon’thaveahistorytogetherandwe

arenotplanningonhavingapresent.”Welaughat

her.“ButIwouldn’tmindbeingfuckedbytheserious

brother,evenifit’saonenightstand.”

Noma:“butheismarried.”

Lee:“Ididn’tsayheshoulddivorcehiswife.Ijust

saidI’dlovetohavehim forjustonenight.”

Me:“I’dlovetohavePrinceKuhleinmybedevenif

it’sforonenight.”Theybothlookatmewiththeir

eyespoppedoutandtheyburstoutlaughing.

Lee:“damnIwasneverready.ButgirlIam a

hundredpercentbehindyou.Thatmanisfineas

fuck.Hisdignityandhismuscles.Icanalready

imaginehissize.”

Noma:“youguysareunfair.NowImustfantasize

seeinganotherman’s6-packwhilehavingmyown

man.”shewhinesandwelaughather.



Wecontinuedrinkingandchattingandwelaterhead

totherestaurantfordinner.Afterthatweheadto

outroom.Wearesharingaroom whichhasking

sizedbed.Notthatwecan’taffordseparaterooms,

wejustwannabondandtalkaboutsex,menand

moneythewholenight.

.

.

***NARRATED***

Kuhle’syoungerbrothergotinhisstudyandfound

him justsittingandstaringintospace.

Sibongiseni:“earthtoKingZulu.”Hechuckledand

snappedoutofit.

Kuhle:“towhatdoIownthisvisit?”heaskedsitting

upstraight.

Sbo:“Iaccessedasecurityfootagetoarestaurant

whereyourspecialfriendwasatlastnightandthis

iswhatIfound.”Hepassedhim histablet.Kuhle



tookitandplayedthevideo.ItwasavideoofFuthy

andSandilekissingatthebalcony.Heclenchedhis

jawsandplacedthetabletdown.“Sowhat’snext?”

Kuhle:“shedidsayshedoesn’tdatesomaybethisis

anotherShamasesaga.”

Sbo:“arewestillgoingtothechillazatherhouseon

Friday?”

Kuhle:“shehasn’tsaidanythingsoIguessit’sstill

on.”

Sbo:“what’sstoppingyoufrom makingheryours?”

Kuhle:“sheisnotaflowertypeofwomanandshe

doesn’tgetcharmedeasily.Whatmakesyouthink

shewouldagreetobeinginapolygamousmarriage?

Alreadyshehatesrelationshipsplussheissuper

independentandrich.”

Sbo:“gogodidsaythatyourotherwifeisonherway.

Maybeshewillagreetobeingyoursecondwife



whenthetimecomes.Plusourancestorswork

overtimesoshewon’thaveachoicebuttogivein.”

Kuhle:“whateverdude.”

.

.

.

#MissChubby



CHAPTER15

Wearepreparingthehouseforthegettogether.Lee,

Noma,Zah,LindsayandXoliarehelping.Leleisn’t

here.Hehas3gigstonightsohewillonlycome

backtomorrowmorning.IgaveKaweekendoffjust

tobondwithherfiancé.Itriedgivingtheguardsa

weekendoffbuttheywereconvincedthatIwillneed

securitybecausetherewillbestrangersinmyhouse.

Nomacookedpapandtheotherspreparedsalads.

Kuhleandhisfriendswillbetheonesbraaingthe

meat.

Theyarriveafter30minutes.Wearejustwearing

simpleclothes,jeanswithteesandsneakersand

othersbootsandsandals.Kuhle’sfriendsbought

boozethatcanlastagroupoffriendspartyingthe



wholeweekend.Amongsthisfriends,Iseehis

youngerbrotherSibongiseni.Weallexchangehugs

andweallgotothekitchen.Hebrought6ofhis

friendsexcludinghisbrother.Heintroducesthem as

PhiwayinkosiandPhilasandewhoaretwins,Mbuso,

Thomas,PhumudzoandIsaac.Ialsointroducemy

friends.

Noma:“thishasofficiallyturnedintoahouseparty.”

Wealllaugh.

Me:“youguyscanstartbraaingthemeat.Lindsay

passthebucket.”Hegivesthebucketwith

marinatedmeattoSibongiseni.“Mabuthoplease

showthem wherethebraaingareais.”

Mabutho:“sureboss.Gentlemenpleasefollowme.”

Lindsayscreams.

Lindsay:“damnButho,youshouldspeakmoreoften.

Yourvoiceissuchaturnon.”Mabuthorushesout

andthemenfollowhim.Thobekaburstoutlaughing

andMabuthogiveshim thelook,shelaughsharder.



Lee:“damnthosearesomefinebrothersright

there.”

Zah:“youcansaythatagain.”Weallgiggle.“Where

arewegoingtoeat?”

Me:“it’scoldoutsidesowearejustgoingtoeatat

thediningroom andchillatthelounge.”

Thobeka:“letmeputtheboozeinthefridge.”

Xoli:“Iwillhelpyou.”Theystartpackingthebooze.

Lee:“girlyou’restillhere.Ithoughtyouweren’tinthe

room anymore.”

Xoli:“Ijustcouldn’tbelievethatIwasinthe

presenceofroyalty.”

Lee:“ifyoustickwithher,”shepointsatmewithher

dumpy,“evenbeinginthepresenceofBarack

Obamawon’tfazeyoubecausesheisalsoa

celebrityherself.”Ijustrollmyeyes..

Me:“drama.”Shechuckles.Itakeaflyingfishcan



from thefridgeandstartdrinking.“Whydon’twejoin

theguysfornowoutside?Afterallthisisaget

togetherandtheyshouldn’tbeoutsidealone.We

shouldbemingling.”

Noma:“goodidea.”Theytaketheircans,Xolitakesa

glassofwineandweheadtowheretheguysare.I

goandstandnexttoKuhle.

Sbo:“youguyscouldn’tstayawayfrom us?”

Lee:“Iloveben10ssoifyoudon’tshutupImight

giveyousomematuredpussy.”Alltheguys’eyes

popout,NomaandIlaughhard.Sboclearshis

throat.

Phiwayinkosi:“youhaveabeautifulhouseMiss

Cele.”

Me:“pleasecallmeFuthy.MissCeleismy

unmarriedaunt.”LeeandNomalaughbecausethey

knowthisauntIam talkingabout.

Philasande:“whatdoyouguysdoforaliving?”



Lee:“Iam apsychologist.”

Noma:“advocate.”

Lindsay:“receptionist.”

Zah:“Futhy’sfirstassistant.”

Xoli:“Futhy’ssecondassistant.”Theguyslaugh.

Mbuso:“youhave2assistants?”Inod.

Kuhle:“shehasaverybusyschedule.Ihadtomake

anappointmentfordiscussingthisgettogether.”I

lookathim.

Me:“you’relyingKuhle.”Helaughsalittle.

Phumudzo:“howbusyisyourlife?”

Me:“Ihardlyhavetimetochillalonenje.Ineed

someonewhoisgoingtofixmylifeforme.”

Theyfinishbraaingthemeatandweallheadback

inside.Wedishupandeat.Aftereatingweheadto

theloungeandchillwhiledrinking.Lindsaysuggests

thatweplaypartygamesandweallagree.What’s

moreexcitingisthattheyaren’tthatsexual.Spinthe



bottleincludestakingshotstogetherandnotkissing.

Thiswilldefinitelyspeedtheprocessofusgetting

drunkbutIam happythatIam inmyhouse,inmy

comfortzone.IstareatLeeandrememberthe

dream.Iasktospeakwithheraside.

Mbuso:“girlsalwayshavesomethingtotalkabout.”

Theguyslaugh.

Me:“IjustrememberedsomethingthatIneedto

discusswithherandit’simportant.”

Lee:“let’sgo.”Shepullsmetothekitchen.“What’s

up?”

Me:“Ihadadream.”

Sheknowsmydreamsareveryseriousbecause

sometimeswhendangerapproachesIwarnthem.

Theystartedtakingthem seriouslywhenIwarned

Nomaaboutanaccidentthatleftherparalyzedfor

months.IdreamedoftheaccidentandItoldher



aboutitinfulldetail.Shedidn’tlistenandwhenit

happenedshecried,notbecauseshewasinjured

butbecausesheignoredmywarning.

Lee:“whatdidyousee?”

Me:“Athenkosi.Hewastakingyouagainstyourwill.

Hesaidheonlymarriedthatwomanbecauseshe

wascarryinghischild.Hesaidyoubelongtogether

andnoonewillseparateyouguys.KhokhosaidI

musthelpyoubeforeit’stoolate.”

Lee:“wow.”Sheexhalesloudlyandhereyesbecome

glassy.Ibringhercloserandhugher.Shesniffsand

Ibrushherback.“WhenwillIgetpeaceinmylife?

Whycan’theleavemealone?”

Me:“IwillborrowMabutho’sgunandIwillputa

bulletbetweenhiseyes.Maybethenhewillfinally

leaveyoualone.”Webreakthehugandshegiggles.

Lee:“youalwaysknowwhattosay.”

Me:“Iknow.Anywayswearefamilyandwealways



protecteachother.Youwillmoveinwithme

tomorrowuntilwefindawaytodealwithhim and

that’snon-negotiable.”

Lee:“Idon’tknowwhatIwoulddowithoutyou.”She

sayswipinghertears.

Me:“girlpleasedon’ttalkasifyourlifeisdepending

onme.YouarestrongandfierceandIhatethatyou

havetoshedtearsbecauseofthatfucker.”

Lee:“letmegoreapplymymake-up.”

Me:“sure.”Shedisappearstooneoftherooms.I

returntothelounge.

Sbo:“whereismysugarmama?”wealllaughather.

Noma:“keepcallingherasugarmamaandshewill

surelygiveyousomesugar.”

Sbo:“Iain’tscaredofher.”

Zah:“howaboutyousaythattoherface?”

Lee:“saywhattowhoseface?”wealllookatSbo.

Sbo:“saytoyourfacethatyou’rebeautiful.”Weall

burstoutlaughingbecauseSbo’sfaceishilarious



rightnow.

Lindsay:“guyslet’splaytruthordare.”

Mbuso:“Iam game,justdon’tmakeextremedares

youguys.”Weallagree.

Lindsay:“Iam starting.Bossladytruthordare.”I

hatedaressoImmagowithtruth.

Me:“truth.”

Lindsay:“craziestplacethatyouhavehadsexat.”I

laughandcovermyfacewithmyhands.

Me:“ahotelbalconywhiletherewasaweddingby

thepoolside.”Yohthatweekendwaslit.Wewerein

DrakensbergSunResort4yearsago.Someone

hookedusupwiththedrugcalledmolly.Wehadto

putcamerasinourroom sothatwewillseewhatwe

didbecauseweknewthatthepossibilityofus

rememberingwhathadhappenedduringthe

weekendwasslim tonone.

Isaac:“whatthefuck?”



Me:“IwashighonmollyandIwashorny.”Theyall

laugh.

Noma:“thatwasthemostentertainingweekendI

haveeverhad.Havingsexfor8hoursyoh.”weall

laughatherbecauseshereallyhadsomuchenergy

thattheguyshehookedupwithcomplained.

Zah:“myturn.Phiwayinkositruthordare.”

Phiwa:“dare.”Weallhypehim.

Zah:“Idareyoutotakeoffyourshirtandshowus

them abs.”hestandsupandtakesoffhisshirt.

Damnhegotthe8-pack.Zahfansherselfwithher

hand.“It’sgettinghotupinhere.”wealllaugh.He

wearshisshirtagainandsitsdown.

Phumudzo:“okayNomatruthordare?”

Noma:“dare.”Sheisnotscaredoftheunknownthis

one.

Phumudzo:“IdareyoutodancetoBeyoncé’sdance

foryoufor10seconds.”

Noma:“hitthemusic.Don’tgethardboys.”The



musicstartsplaying,shegetsontopofthetable

andstartsdirtydancing.10secondslapseandall

themen’sjawsareonthefloor.

Mbuso:“Ifeellike10secondswastoolittle.”Weall

laugh.Thegamecontinues,somehavekissedand

someonehasgivenanotheralapdance.Kuhot,ku

rough,kusweaty.AndNoma’sturncomes.

Noma:“princeKuhle.”Hechucklesandlookather.

“Truthordare.”

Kuhle:“dare.”Shegivesmeasinisterlook.Sheis

notthinkingwhatIthinksheisthinking.Lordhave

mercy.

Noma:“IdareyoutokissFuthyfor30seconds

withoutyourhandstouchingherbody,justyourlips

doingthework.Ifyoufailtokeepyourhandsoffher

thenyouoweusaholidaytoany5starresortin

Mzansi.”



Lindsay:“that’sthelawyerinyoutalking.Always

negotiating.”

Kuhle:“whathappenswhenshetouchesme?”

Noma:“nothing,thedareisonyounother.”He

standsupandhelpsmestanduptoo.Wefaceeach

other.

Me:“justdon’tcatchfeelings.”Theguyslaugh.

KuhlelooksatNoma.

Kuhle:“Ican’tevenbringhercloserbyherwaist?”

nomalaughs.

Noma:“youcanbringherclosertoyounowbecause

thekisshasn’tbegan.”Hebringsmeclosertohim

andthenputhishandsinhispocket.

Me:“guyswereallydeserveaholidayneh?”theyall

agreeandKuhlejustchuckles.Iam sogoingto

makehim touchmeandevencravemeafterwards.

Hebringshisheaddownandstartskissingme.His

lipsaresocoldandhisbreathisthatofalcohol.It

turnsmeon.Iputmyhandsunderneathhisshirtand



slowlycaresshisabs.Ithentakethem outandwrap

myarmsaroundhisneckbringinghim closer.He

gruntsandputshisarmsaroundmywaistandthen

lowerthem tomybutt.Thegangcheers,which

meanswehaveatripahead.Westopkissingand

thenstareintoeachother’seyes.Hemouthsan‘I

loveyou’andIlookathim shocked.Isitdown,take

mydrinkandtakeasip.

Thomas:“doyougivekissinglessons?Becausethat

wasthemostpassionatekissIhaveeverseen.You

definitelywatchedboldandthebeautifulanddaysof

ourliveswhilewewerewatchingcoolcats.”Ijust

laughandshakemyhead.“Bythewayit’syourturn

Futhy.”IlookatLeeandsmile,sheisgoingtopay

forNoma’ssins.

Me:“DoctorNkositruthordare.Beforeyouchoose

justknowthatIknowyourdeepestsecretsandIcan

makeyouspill.”

Lee:“bitchyouwantmetochoosedare?Fine



whatever,dare.”Iclapmyhandslikeakidseeing

candy.

Me:“IdareyoutotwerkdirectlyonSbo’sdick.”She

smilesandstandsup.

Lee:“that’seasy.Sbostandup.”hestandsupand

standsbehindher.“NgicelaIIzass.Don’tgethard

junior.Forhowlong?”

Me:“40seconds.”Shenods.Thesongsstarts

playingandshestartsshakingherbooty.Bythetime

shefinishesSboquicklyrushestothebathroom.

Theguyslaughathim.“Enoughwithtruthordare.

Thisgameisintense.”

Mabutho:“youcansaythatagainboss.”Hesays

withthedeepestvoiceIhaveneverheardhim talk

with.Andthenithitsme,helikesLee.Istandupand

headoutsidetogetsomefreshairbecausethe

temperatureinsidethehouseishot.Igositbythe

poolanddipmyfeetinside.



Voice:“areweboringyou?”heasksandthencome

tositnexttome.

Me:“whydidyougrabmybutt?”

Kuhle:“whydidyoucaressmyabs?”

Me:“Iwassecuringatripforeveryone.What’syour

excuse?”

Kuhle:“IenjoyedkissingyouandIwisheditcouldgo

beyondthat.”

Me:“Kuhleyouaremarried.Youcan’tjustwishto

havesexwithmelikethat.Idon’tknowinglysleep

withmarriedmen.IfIhavesleptwithamarriedman

beforeitwasprobablyaonenightstand.”

Kuhle:“IloveyouMaCele.Ihavetriedignoringmy

feelingsforyoubutIcan’tanymore.Thatkisswas

justatipoftheiceberg.”Ishakemyheadno.“Futhy

wedon’tchoosewhowefallinlovewith.Iknowyou

don’tdatebutplease,”hebringsmeclosertohim

andhislipscapturemine.Hiskissishypnotizing.He

breaksitbutdoesn’tletgoofme.“Pleasegivemea



chancetogiveyoumylove.”

Me:“asyourwhatKuhle?Yourmistress?”Iremove

hishandsfrom mywaist.Hescratcheshisheadand

clearshisthroat.

Kuhle:“asmysecondwife.”Ilookathim looking

downandIjustburstoutlaughing.

Me:“youhavegottobekiddingme.Whenyousee

meyouseesecondbest?WhatmakesyouthinkI’d

giveupmyfreedom ofhavinganydickIwant

anytimejusttobeyoursecondwife?”Istandupand

hequicklystandsupto.

Kuhle:“whatIknowisthatIcan’tlivewithoutyou.”I

am terminatingthisconversationimmediately.

Me:“whenarewegoingtothetrip?”Iaskwithmy

mostfakesmileeverplasteredonmyface.He

breathesoutloudandrubhishandstogether.

Kuhle:“Iwillgetmyassistanttobookahotelforyou

guysforthefirstweekendofSeptember.Wheredo



youwannago?”

Me:“IhavealwayswantedtogotoFancourtHotel

whichisinGeorge.”

Kuhle:“soFancourtHotelitis.”

Me:“don’tforgettoinviteyourwife.Iwillalsobeing

adate.”Iheadbackinside.“Guesswhatgood

people?WearegoingtoFancourtHotelinGeorgeon

thefirstweekendofSeptember.”Theyallcheerand

theladiesscream.

Thenightcontinueswithmetryingtomakeminimal

conversationwithKuhle.Hereallypissedmeoff.

Whenheseesme,heseessomeonewhowillsettle

forthesecondplace?Heclearlydoesn’tknowme.

AndwhywouldItorturemyselfbybecomingasister

wifetohisBarbiewife?Andyouguysknowhow

royalpeoplearedramatic.They’dtellmetobecome

ahousewife,quitwearingpants,quitgoingclubbing

anddrinking.YohIcan’tdealshame..

#MissChubby



CHAPTER16

It’sMondaymorningandIam goingtoJHBwithXoli

andMabutho.Xolihasbeenincontactwithownerof

thebuilding,theoneinNorthCliffandhassecureda

facetofacemeetingtodayduringlunch,at1pm.

Zamokuhledrivesustotheairport.Weareanhour

earlysowegothroughalltheairportproceduresand

thengowaitforourflighttobecalled.

Xoli:“howdoesitfeelstayinginthesamehouse

withDr.Lee?”shesayslookingatMabutho.They

havebeenteasinghim thewholeweekendbehind

Lee’sback.Hegruntsandputonearphones.Wejust

laughathim.“Wherearewegoingtosleep?”



Me:“atLele’shouse.”

Xoli:“Ithinkyoushouldincludemynameandphone

numberinyourbusinesscardssothatwhenpeople

don’treachZah,theycanalsocontactme.”

Me:“Iam lovingthenewyou.Youarenotheshy

Nomxolisianymore.Youarefreetospeakyourmind.

TellZahaboutthebusinesscardsthing.”

Xoli:“sureboss.”

Anideacomestomymindwhilesittingthere,Itake

outmynotebookandpencilandstartdrawing.Itold

youonceIstartdrawingIdisappeartomyownworld.

XolishakesmeandIlookather.“Ourflightisbeing

called.”Ilookatthetimeonmywatch,thetimeto

boardtheplanehasarrived.Mabuthoisalready

standingwithourbagsonhishands.Iclosemy

notebook,standupandstretchmyarms.Wego

boardtheplaneat7am andassoonasIam settled

inIcontinuewhereIleftoffwithmydrawing.After

anhourorsoaflightattendantannouncesthatwe

willbelandingshortly.



WefinallylandattheORTamboairportandhead

outside.Mabutholeadsustotheparkinglot.HereI

thoughtwewerejustgoingtouseUber.Aman

handshim carkeysandthenleaves.Mabuthoopens

thedoorforme,iclimbinandXolialsoclimbsinon

theotherside.Heputsthebagsinthebootandget

onthedriverseat.

Me:“whosecaristhis?”Mabuthodrivesoutofthe

airport.

Xoli:“arental.Ifiguredyoudon’thaveacarheresoI

rentedit.”

Me:“Ihopeyoudidn’tuseyourmoney.”

Xoli:“wellIkindadid.Idon’thaveaccesstoyour

moneyandIdon’twanttheaccess.”Shespeaksso

fast.

Me:“pleaseremindmetoopenabankaccountfor

suchexpenses.”Shenods.“What’syouraccount

numberandhowmuchmoneydidyouuse?”she

answersandIquicklymakethetransfer.“Nexttime

pleaseuseyourmoneyifit’sanemergency.”



Xoli:“yesboss.”

Me:“letmejustapplyforacardnowandwillcollect

ittomorrow.”

Mabutho:“bosswherearegoing?”

Me:“justdrivetoRandburg.IwilldirectyoutoLele’s

houseoncewegetthere.”

IlovethattheladyIam meetingisclosertoLele’s

place.Icontinueapplyingforthecard.AfterIam

doneapplyingforitIsitbackandjustclosemyeyes.

MyminddriftbacktotheconversationIhadwith

KuhleonFriday.Kuhleisdefinitelyshittingonme.

HereallythinksIwilljustagreetobehissecondwife

whereasIhaven’teventhoughtofgettingmarried

eversinceIstartedDCC.Royalpeoplereallythink

theyareentitledorsomething.WhileIam thinkingI

justdrifttodeepslumber.

‘Khokho:“heisnear.”

Me:“whatareyoutalkingaboutKhokho?”



Khokho:“theyhavechosenhim foryou.Heis

coming.”

Me:“canyoupleasestoptalkinginriddles?Speakin

clearsentences.”Shechuckles.

Khokho:“youarejustlikeyourgreat-grandfather.

Foreverimpatient.”

Me:“howcanInotbeimpatient?Youaresupposed

towarnmeanddelivermessagesnotproverbsand

riddles.”…

Voice:“Futhywakeup.”’thepersonshakesmehard

andIopenmyeyes.

Me:“what’sup?”

Xoli:“wehavearrivedinRandburg.”

Me:“ohhokay.”IsitupanddirectMabutho.Weget

toLele’shouseat9am andheadinside.Itlooks

cleanandthereisnodustmeaningmaybehehired

someonetocleanhishouse.“Ineedtofinish

somethingquickly.Youcanmakeyourselves

comfortable.Youcanevenorderorcook.Youcan



alsorestinanyoftheroomsdownstairs.”

Iheadtomyroom.Iplacemybagonthebed.Itake

offmycoat,heelsandalsoplacethem inthebed.I

takeoutmynotebookandpencil.Ihaveadrawing

boardwithastandandtracingpaperhere.Ialso

havethatcomboathome,inMorningside.Isitin

frontofthedeskandstartsketchingwhatIhave

alreadystartedonmynotebook.Someoneknocks

onthedoorwhileIam halfwaythroughthesketch.

Me:“comein.”Xolipeepsin.

Xoli:“it’s12:30.Comeeatsothatwecanleave.”For

metimestandsstillwhenIam sketching.

Me:“thankyou.”Sheclosesthedoor.

Istandup,putonmycoat,heels,takemybagand

headdownstairs.Lele’shousehas3bedrooms

upstairsand2bedroomsdownstairs.Igettothe

kitchenandfindthese2eating.Xoligivesmefood



andIalsoeat.Wefinisheatingandthendrivetothe

meetingvenue.Themeetingisactuallyatthe

buildingIam interestedinbuying.Ayounglady

meetsusattheentranceandleadsustothe

boardroom whichisatthegroundfloor.Wegetand

getsettled.2minuteslateraladywholookslikeshe

isinherearlyfortiesgetsinfollowedbywhom I

suspectisherassistant.

Mrs.Collins:“MissCele.”Shesmilesandstretches

herhand.Istandupandshakeherhand,shealso

offersXoliahandshake.Shethensitsdown.“CanI

offeryousomethingtodrink?”

Me:“waterisfineMrs.Collins.”

Mrs.Collins:“pleasecallmeGrace.”Shesayswitha

politesmile.

Me:“canyoualsocallmeFuthy?”shechuckles.

Grace:“fairenough.Soyouareinterestedinbuying

thisbuilding?”

Xoli:“yesweare.”



Grace:“howmuchareyouoffering?”

Xoli:“nameyourprice.”

Grace:“okay.R6.5million.”Myeyesnearlypopout.

Me:“why?”

Grace:“youstillhavetofurnishit,changepaints,

renovateifyoulike.Mylineofworkisnotproperty

soIdon’tseeaneedformetochargetoomuchfor

abuilding.Iam alsohuman.Thepreviousowner

alsosoldthisbuildingtomeatanunbelievable

price.”

Me:“wowokay.Youcansetupthepaperworkand

contractandyoucanforwardittomylawyer.”

Grace’sPA:“what’sheremailaddress?”Iexhaleout

loud.Istillcan’tbelievethis.

Grace:“youbetterbelieveitFuthy.Thisisthe

chapterIwannacloseinmyliferightnow.”She

pronouncesmynamelikeFootea.Ichuckle.

Me:“it’sadvnbiyela1@gmail.com”thePAjotsit

down.



Grace:“Iguessthatconcludesourmeeting.Shewill

sendthecontractassoonaspossible.Youwill

receivethetitledeedafterthepaymenthasbeen

made.ItwasnicedoingbusinesswithyouMs.Futhy

andMs.X.”shestandsupandweexchange

handshakes.

Me:“itwasapleasuremeetingyouGrace.Ihopewe

canworktogetherinthefuture.”

Grace:“metoo.Pleasedoinvitemewhenyoufinally

launchthisbranch.”

Me:“youwillbethefirstonetoreceivetheinvite.”

Shesmilesandweallheadout.Wegettothecar.

“Didyouguysbuygroceries?”

Xoli:“no.weonlyboughttakeout.”

Me:“MabuthodrivetoNorthgate.Wewillbuyfood

there.Andalsoonebottleofchampagneto

celebratejustforcontrol.”Xoligiggles.

Xoli:“Graceisgenerous.LikeIwasexpectingherto

sayR13million.That’swheremostofthebuildingsI



haveseenrangeat,somerangehigher.R6.5million,

that’sthevalueofyourparents’house.”

Me:“Iknowright.Iam stillshocked.Ifeellikethisis

somekindofaprank.”

Xoli:“youwerejustluckyboss.Youshouldthank

yourancestors.”

Me:“definitely.Theydeserveafatgoat.”Theyboth

laugh.IreallyneedtoappeasemyancestorsbeforeI

openboththesebuildings.

Wegettothemallandgetinside.Weshopfor

groceryandthenheadtotherestauranttograba

bite.WeenterandIseeamanwhoisabouttoexit.

Hiseyesareonhisphone,hedoesn’tseewherehe

isgoing.Ijuststandandwhenheisabouttopass

meItaphisshoulder.Hejustsayssorryand

continuewalking.Ichuckle.“Dr.Hlongwa!”heraises

hisheadandturns.Hejustlaughswhenhiseyes

landonme.



Hlongwa:“Myfavouritestudent.”Hecomesand

hugsme.“Longtimenosee.”

Me:“youalsowouldn’thaveseenmeifIdidn’tcall

outyourname.”helaughsagain.

Hlongwa:“stopbeingdramatic.Howaboutyou

introducemetoyourfriends?”hesayslooking

behindme.

Me:“aren’tyouinahurry?”

Hlongwa:“foryouIcanspare5minutes.”

Me:“let’ssitdownthen.”Awaiterleadsustoatable

offour.WeplaceourordersandDr.Hlongwaonly

ordersjuice.“ThisisNomxolisimyassistantand

Mabuthomybodyguard.AndguysthisisProfessor

LethukuthulaHlongwa,myformerlecturerand

employer.”

Xoli:“youhiredyourownstudent?”

Hlongwa:“shehadsomuchpotential.Icouldn’t

misstheopportunityoftakingherundermywing

andmentoringher.”



Mabutho:“howdidyoufeelwhenshesaidshe

wantedtostartherowncompany?”

Hlongwa:“sheislikeachildtome.Sotomeitfelt

likemychildisaskingforablessingtopursueher

dreams.Igavehertheblessingwholeheartedly

becauseasmuchasshewasdoinggreatthingsin

mycompany,Iknewshewasdestinedforgreater

things.”

Xoli:“you’resokind.”Heblushesandlooksdown.

Hlongwa:“Itry.Sohowlongareyougoingtobehere

inJozi?”

Me:“why?”helaughs.

Hlongwa:“theyarehostingacelebratorydinnerto

honormeatWitsonFridaysoifyou’restillhere,no

youaredefinitelycoming.”Ilaughbecausethat’san

order.“Ishouldalsoflauntmymenteeinfrontof

thosehaters.”Wealllaugh.

Me:“Iwilltry.”



Hlongwa:“nodon’ttry,bethere.Iwillalsotellmy

wifethatIsawyou.”Hisphonebeeps.“Seeyouon

Fridaynight.”Hekissesmycheekandthenheads

out.

Mabutho:“IhaveheardaboutthisguyandIhave

seenhim inmagazinesandnewspapers.Ithought

hewasseriousandallstrict.Guessyoureally

shouldn’tjudgeabookbyitscover.”Ourfoodarrives

andwestarteating.

Xoli:“soareyougoingtothedinner?”

Me:“youwannaseeWits?”shesmilesandnods.

“Weareleavingtomorrowbutwewillcomebackon

Fridaymidday.”

Wefinisheating,Isettlethebillandthenwehead

backtoLele’shouse.Itakeashowerandjustweara

shortsummerdress.IsitintheloungewatchingTV.

XolicomesinandtellsmethatIhaveavisitor.A

visitor?InJozi?Yohnewstravelsfast.Itellherto

sendtheguestin.shedisappearsandcomeback



withSandile.Ijustlaughandstandup.Imeethim

halfwayandweshareahugandakiss.Hesitsdown

andpullsmetositontopofhim.

Me:“don’tcrytomewhenyoustandupanddon’t

feelyourjointsbecauseIam heavy.”Helaughsand

plantskissesinmyneck.Ijustgiggle.“Howdidyou

knowthatIwasinJozi?”

Sandile:“Ifeltit.”Irollmyeyes.

Me:“youstalkedme.”

Sandile:“whateverthatmakesyousleepwellat

night.”

Me:“you’rebrave.Whatifyoufoundmewithanother

manhere?”

Sandile:“Iwould’vejoinedyouforathreesome.”I

laughandburymyheadinhisshoulder.“Iam taking

yououtfordinnertonight.”

Me:“youfinallygetthedinnerdateyouhavebeen

longingfor.”Hechuckles.“Let’sgochillinmyroom.”



weheadthere,hesitsonthebed.Iseethesketches,

Iquicklywrapthem andputthem onthestorage

tube.

Sandile:“youareevenworkinghere?”

Me:“restisforthedead.Myancestorswork

overtimeandtheyalwaysgivemeideas.”

Sandile:“comehere.”

Igoandsitontopofhim.Heleansinforthekiss,

ourlipslingerforafewseconds,andthenIopenmy

mouthandaccepthistongue.Thekississodeep

andpassionate.Iam weakenedbyit.Isqueezehim

tightasourtonguesdancebackandforth,andIcan

feelhisdickgrowing,Iam sowetrightnow.Ibreak

thekissandpushhim tolieonthebed.

Itakeoffmydressandthelookonhisfaceis

exactlywhatIwashopingfor.Itakehisonehandin

mineandmoveituptocovermyonebreast.My

nippleishardasstoneandbeggingforanytouch



rightnow.Igrindmyhipsintohiserectionandmoan,

itfeelssogood.HeiswearingsweatpantssoIjust

pullthem downandtheyslidedownhislegs.He

takesoffhist-shirttoo.Hisupperbodyiscoveredin

tattoos.Tattoosareaturnoffbuthisaresohot.

Hesitsupandtakeonebreastandstartssuckingit.

Imoanloudandgrindharderonhiserection.He

switchesontotheotherbreast.OhhGod,the

pleasureIam feelingrightnowisonanotherlevel.I

justtakehisdickandputitinsideme,thewayitfills

meup,DearGodIseetheheavensopening.After2

roundswefinallylayonthebedtryingtocatchour

breaths.

Sandile:“andhereIthoughtIwasgoingtowaitfor

youuntilyou’rereadyforustobeintimate.”Ichuckle.

Me:“Iam notyour90-day-rulegirlor5datesbefore

sexkindagirl.”Hechuckles.

Sandile:“wellIknowthatnow.”Isitup.

Me:“let’sgotakeashowerandyouleavesothatI

canprepareforthedate.”Wegoshowerandhave



anotherround.Weseem tobeaddictedtoeach

other.Wefinishshowering,hegetsdressedand

thenleaves.

.

.

.

#MissChubby



CHAPTER17

SinceIdon’thaveanappropriatedressIwearmy

dressagainandaskMabuthotodriveme

NoluthandoNtuli’sboutique.WeleaveXoliinthe

house,cooking.Wearrivethereandwegetlucky

becausewefindhertalkingtoacustomer.She

finishestheconversationandcomestoourdirection.

Sheismuchmorebeautifulinpersonandherstyle

issosophisticated.

Noluh:“welcometoNoluh’sboutique.HowmayIbe

ofassistance?”

Me:“Iam FuthyCele.Iam superexcitedtobe

helpedbytheowner.”Shechuckles.

Noluh:“wellwhatdoyouneed?”



Me:“afuckbuddyofmineistakingmeoutonadate

andIdon’thaveanythingtowear.”Shelaughs.

Noluh:“youhavecometotherightplace.Please

followme.”Ifollowherandshegetstotheplussize

section.Iam amazed.Thedressesaresobeautiful,

elegant,sexyandstylish.

Me:“wow.Iam soimpressed.Iliterallylove

everythinghere.WhatdoyousuggestItake?”

Noluh:“youwantadressorpants?”

Me:“adresswilldo.”Shepicksasequinsmermaid

eveningdresswithshortsleevesandturnstolookat

mewithasmileonherface.

Noluh:“whatdoyouthink?”

Me:“IalreadyfeellikeaprincessbeforeIevenputit

on.”Shelaughs.

Noluh:“wellthefittingroom isthroughthatdoor.I

willbringyoumatchingheelsandjewelry.What’s

yourshoesize?”

Me:“5.”ShehandsmethedressandIgotothe



fittingroom.Shecomeswithblackdiamante

embellishedstrappedstilettoheels,Ithankherand

closethedoor.Ifirstweartheshoes,they

complementmytoes,sobeautiful,andIthenputon

thedress.FuckIlooklikeagoddess.Itwirlanddoa

360andonthemirror.Sandile’sjawswilldroptothe

floor.Icomeoutofthefittingroom andNoluhand

Mabuthoclaphandsforme.

Mabutho:“bossladyareyousureyou’renotgoingto

theawards?”Ilaugh.

Noluh:“youlookreallybeautiful.Theseearringsand

pursewilldefinitelymatch.”Shehandsthethingsto

Mabutho.

Me:“lemmequicklychange.”Igobacktothefitting,

changebacktomydressandthengetout.“Noluh

thankyousomuchforhelpingme.Ialsowanta

dressforFridaynight.Ihavebeeninvitedtoadinner

inWits.”

Noluh:“Iknowyourbodytypeandyoursizeand

shoesize.Leaveyouraddressatthetill.Iwill



chooseforyouandhavetheitemsdeliveredtoyour

house.Youwillpayondelivery.”

Me:“thankyousomuch.”Igotothetill,payforthe

clothes,leavemyaddressthereandMabuthoandI

headout.

Wegettothehouse.Itakeashowerandthensitin

frontofthetable.Icombmyhair,tieitintoaneat

bunthenputanartificialafrobun.Idomymake-up

andthengetdressed.Iam goingtoadinnerin

publicwithacelebrity.SoIhavetodressthepart.By

thewayIlooksobeautifulandIfeelbeautiful.Itake

myphoneandtakeafewselfies.Ithendoa

conferencevideocallwithmyfriends.Theyboth

scream outloudwhentheyanswerthecall.

Noma:“bitchyoudidn’ttellmeyou’regoingtoan

awardceremony.”

Lee:“minaIevenlivewithherbutshedidn’ttellme



thatsheisattendingtheseawards.”Ilaughatthem.

Me:“Iam goingonadatewithSandile.”

Noma:“whyaredressedupthismuch?”

Me:“bitchIfeeloffendedrightnow.Don’tIalways

dressup?”

Lee:“thisisanewdress.Ihaveneverseenitbefore.

YouarewearinganewdressforSandile.Am Ithe

onlyoneseeingthis?”

Noma:“you’renot.Ithinkthisguyhascometotake

ourstrikeroffthegame.”Ilaugh.

Me:“youguysarecrazy.Anywayshisdickgame

bahlali,Imightkeephim aroundforawhile.”Ilick

mylips.

Lee:“shutthefrontdoor.Yougavehim thecookie

beforethedate?”

Me:“kantiwhoam Intombazane?”shelaughs.

Noma:“youactlikeaguysometimes.Howmany

roundsdidyougivehim?”



Me:“Jesuswokeupafterhowmanydays?”

Lee:“youneedatrophygirl.”

Noma:“forgetthetrophy,sheneedsacrown.”Xoli

entersmyroom.

Xoli:“bossladyyourdateishere.”Iturnandlookat

her.“OMG!Youlookstunning.”

Me:“thankyou.Iwillchatwithyoulaterguys.”Ihang

up.Itakemypurseandheaddownstairs.Sandileis

chattingwithMabutho.Myheelsdisturbtheir

conversationsotheyturnandstareatme.Sandile

clearshisthroat.

Mabutho:“youlookbeautifulbosslady.Youare

goingtomakeourgirlfriendsjealousforbeingwith

you24/7.”

Xoli:“whichgirlfriends?”shesaysbehindmeandI

laugh.

Sandile:“youlookbeautifulmylady.”Ismileandgo

tohim.



Me:“seeyouafterhourskids.Behave.”Mabuthoand

Xolibothlaugh.

Mabutho:“youhavebodyguardsNtuli?”

Sandile:“yesandadriver.Don’tworrysheissafe

withMe.”henodsandweheadout.

HeisridingawhiteRangeRover

SVAUTOBIOGRAPHYDynamicLWB.Whatamachine.

HeopensthebackdoorformeandIclimbin.he

alsogetintheotherdoorandthecardrivesout.

Therearetwogentlemenatthefront.Iguessit’sthe

driverandtheguard.Hetakesmyhandandkissesit.

Ijustlookathim andsmile.

WhenIfinallydecidetoendwhateverthatis

happeningbetweenusIcanalreadyforeseedrama.

Wegettotherestaurantandweheadinside.People

arealreadystarringatuswhenwewalkin,reminding

meofthereasonswhyIdon’tassociatewith

celebritiessometimes.Thewaiterleadsustoour

table,wesitandsheleavesaftertakingourorders.



Sandile:“youreallylookstunningNombedu,

Khumbuza,Magaye.”YohIblushlikecrazy.When

someonesaysmyclannameguysyouknowthe

storymann.

Me:“Iam prettysureyougoogledthem onourway

here.”

Sandile:“Iam aZuluman,givemesomecredit

please.”Iinternallyrollmyeyes.

Me:“whenwasthelasttimeyouwereina

relationshipandwhathappened?”

Sandile:“3monthsago.Shecheated,gotpregnant

andtriedtopinthepregnancyonme.”

Me:“damnthat’scruel.”

Sandile:“itisareality.”Heshrugs.Hethenscratches

hishead.“Wedidn’tuseprotectionearlieron.”I

laughinternally,shamehewashopinghescoreson

thisfirsttry.

Me:“don’tgetexcitedbro.IhaveanIUDwhich

standsforIntrauterineDevice.Iwon’ttellyouwhatit



isorwhatitdoes.Ifyouwannaknowaboutitthen

youwillhavetodoresearch.”Hesighs.

Sandile:“Iwouldn’thavemindedifyouwerecarrying

mychild.”

Me:“toosoonmfethu.”Ourfoodarrivesandwestart

diggingin.“Soyougrewuphere?”

Sandile:“no.myfamilyisoriginallyfrom Esikhawini.

SomestayinMzingazi.Wemovedherewhenour

fatherwantedtogrowhislabelbutitallstartedin

Esikhawini.”Inod.“Mom isfrom KwaHlabisa

though.ShecametostudyatuMfoloziCollageinthe

EsikhawiniCampusandshemetdad.Dadwasa

rapperandaproducerbackthen.”Ichuckleabit.

Ihaveseentheirfatheronsomeoccasionsbefore

hediedandhewasn’tthetypeofmanwhowould

justrap.Hehasanauraaroundhim that

commandedrespect.Whenhestartedhislabel,he

neverproducedasongwherehewastheone

rapping.Iguessashegrewup,hedidn’twanttobe



astaranymorebutwantedtohelpbuildstars.

Me:“whocouldhavethought?”

Sandile:“hewasamysteryashegrewolder.What

aboutyourfamily?”

Me:“wehaveahomeinNdwedwewhereour

grandparentslive.It’swheredadgrewup.Igrewup

atMorningsidewithmy4siblings,2girlsand2

boys.”

Sandile:“howisyourrelationshipwithyoursisters?”

Ifakeasmile.

Me:“wegetalong.”

Sandile:“Ihardlyseeyoupostingthem orpicturesof

youguystogether.Youalwayspostyourfriends.

Don’ttheylikebeingpostedbytheirsuccessful

sisteronhersocialmedia?”Idecidetoshiftthe

attentiontohim havingknowledgeofwhoIpostand

don’tpostonmyaccounts.

Me:“areyouaninternetstalker?”



Sandile:“who?Me?No!Iam justkeepingupwiththe

womanIlove.”fuckhelovesme.That’snotgood.

Me:“yeahright.”Irollmyeyesandtakeasipatmy

whitewine.

Sandile:“atwhatageareyouplanningongetting

married?”Iam reallystartingtohatethemarriage

topic.FirstitwasKuhle,nowhim.

Me:“notanytimesoon.Iam onthevergeof

expandingmycompany.Iam planningontaking

overMzansisomarriageisthelastthingonmy

mindrightnow.”Hisfacialexpressionchanges.He

issomehowhurtbymyresponse.Hewillbestrong.

“Whenareyouplanningongettingmarried?”

Sandile:“whentheloveofmylifefinishestaking

overtheworld.”Ilaughathim.

Me:“Ihavehadenoughmarriagetalkthesedays.

CanIjustresttuh?”

Sandile:“didsomeoneproposetoyou?”heasksso



fastbeforehecanevenstophimself.

Me:“maybe,maybenot.”

Themoodaroundthetablebecomestensebutafter

afewdrinksitchangesbacktonormal.Thelive

bandisplayingsoothingjazz.Theatmosphereand

thevibeintherestaurantissochilledandnice.

Thereare3couplesslowdancingatthedancefloor.

Sandilelooksatthem andthenlooksatmewith

pleadingeyes.No,Iam notabouttodancewithhim

inpublic.Iam notabouttohaveanotherMvelosaga.

Hestandsupandextendshishand.Heisdrawing

attentiontomerightnow.

Me:“Ihateyousomuch.”Hechuckles.

Sandile:“MissCelemayIhavethisdance?”

Me:“no.”

Sandile:“youwantmetokneelinfrontofyouand

givepeoplethewrongimpression?”Icurseundermy

breath.

Me:“whateverSandile.”



Istandupandputmyhandinhis.Heleadsmeto

thedancefloorandwestartmovingslowlytothe

music.Wedanceslowlywhileholdingeachother.I

wishIcouldsaythisfeelsheavenlyandmagicalbut

I’dbelying.Itdoesfeelgoodthoughandcomforting.

Wefinallystopdancing.Wegobacktothetableand

hesettlesthebill.Weleavetherestaurant.Hedrives

mebackhomeandwalksmetothedoor.

Sandile:“canIcomplementyouforthelasttime

tonight?”Ichuckleandnod.“Youlookabsolutely

radiantMissCeleandthankyouforagreeingtogo

outwithme.”

Me:“itwasmypleasureandIenjoyedtonight.”He

pullsmeclosertohim andweshareakiss.

Sandile:“goodnight.”

Me:“nightMr.Ntuli.”IgetinsidethehouseandI

hearthecardrivingout..

#MissChubby



CHAPTER18

Iam sittinginmyoffice,it’saWednesdaymorning,

whenIsuddenlyfeellikegoingtoasiteand

checkingouttheworkoftheconstructionworkers.I

alwaysgotositeeveryonceinawhilebutIarrive

unexpectedly.IdecideonwhichsitetovisitandI

justtakemyphoneandwalletandthenheadout.

Thobeka:“bossladywherearewegoing?”

Me:“totheNandamallsite.Iwannacheckonthe

progressoftheworkers.”

Thobeka:“ohhokay.”

Weheadoutandwedrivetothesite.Whenweget

therewegetoutofthecar.Wearehandedsafety



hatsandjackets.Wegotothesitemanager’soffice

andalongthewayIseeafewnewfaces.Iknowall

myemployees,wheneverHRhiressomeonethey

cometomyofficetointroducethatperson.

AnywaysIgettothesitemanager’sofficeandheis

shockedtoseeme.

Me:“morningSiyanda.Youlookshockedtoseeme.”

Igreetwithasmile.

Siyanda:“Iam notshockedbosslady,Iam just

surprised.”

Me:“youaresurprisedoryoudidn’tgettimetohide

youroffspring’s?”

Siyanda:“Idon’tknowwhatyouaretalkingabout

bosslady.”

Me:“Iam notafoolSiyanda.Iknoweveryonewho

workforDCC,evencleaners,sodon’tbullshitme.So

whatelsehasbeenhappeningundermynose?

Wheredidyougetthemoneytopayyour

employees?”Isitdownoppositehim.



Siyanda:“Iam sorryboss.”

Me:“youaresorryforwhat?Illegallyhiringpeople?”

Siyanda:“theyarequalifiedboss.Ijustdidn’tfollow

procedureinhiringthem.Wewereshortstaffed

and…”

Me:“whodidyoutellthatwewereshortstaffed?We

haveabout60constructionworkersandwealways

hireafewwhentheprojectishuge.Whydidn’tyou

inform HRoryourprojectmanagerthatyoudon’t

haveenoughworkers?Whydidyoutakeadecision

thatisnotmeanttobetakenbyyou?Whyareyou

underminingmyauthority?Youwantmetofireyou?”

Siyanda:“no,Iam verysorryboss.”

Me:“Idon’twannaseethoseguysinmysite.IfIfind

outthatyouarerelatedtothem ortheyareyour

friendsalsoconsideryourselffired.Youarealso

demotedwithimmediateeffect.Nowgettowork.”

Hestandsuphesitantlyandheadsout.Itakeoutmy

phoneandcallZah.



Zah:“bosslady.”

Me:“telltheNandamallprojectmanagertoassigna

newsitemanagerforthisprojectimmediately.The

otheronewasbullshitingmeandpractically

underminingme.”

Zah:“ohhokay.”

Me:“alsotellHRtosendhim awrittenwarningby

theendoftodayforhiringpeoplewithouttheright

procedure.”

Zah:“howdidthathappen?”

Me:“Ialsodon’tknow.WewilltalkwhenIgetback

totheoffice.”

Zah:“okayboss.”Ihangupandbreatheoutloud.

Ithenstandupandheadout.IgettowhereThobeka

andMabuthoareandweallheadtothecar.Weare

ridinginonecartoday.Ifeelminorpaininmylower

abdomen.Ijustclenchmyjawsandpraythatitgoes

away.ItsubsidesafterafewminutesandIdo

breathingexercises.



Me:“Zamokuhlewearenowheadedto

Mandlanzini.”

Zamokuhle:“sureboss.Areyouokay?”

Me:“don’tworryaboutme.Iwillbefine.”Henods

andthenstartstheengine.

Afterabout2hourswearriveatMandlanzini.We

headtothesiteandwearegiventhesafetygear.At

leasttherearenonewfaceshere.Igoaround

inspectingthehouse.WhenIam doneIgotothe

containernearthegatewherethesitemanagerisat.

Assoonassheseesmeshestandsupwithasmile

onherface.ThatiswhatIwanttoseewhenIgetto

asite,themanagersmilingandgreetingmewitha

happyface.

Rethabile:“bosslady.Soniceofyoutostopby.To

whatdoweowethepleasureofthissurprisevisit?”I

sitonthechairoppositeher.

Me:“Ijustwantedtoseeprogress.Ifyouwereto



estimate,howlongwillittakeyouguystofinishthis

house?”

Rethabile:“about4monthsandthenwewillstartthe

Nongomahouse.Wewilllastlybuildthesecret

house.”

Me:“Ifyouneedanyhelppleasedon’thesitateto

call.”

Rethabile:“sureboss.Haveyoulookedaround?”

Me:“yes.Iwillbeonmywaythen.”

Rethabile:“youcameallthewayfrom Durbanjustto

inspect?”Ichuckle.

Me:“it’smycompany,myreputationsoyoushould

understand.”Shechuckles.

Rethabile:“yeah.Letmeseeyououtthen.”Weboth

standupandheadout.Whilewearewalkingto

wheretheotherworkersare,wemeettheZulu

brothers.Great,justgreat.

Kuhle:“Gooddaymakhosazane.”Irollmyeyesand

Rethabilereplieswithasmileonherface.Sheis



foreversmiling,Iwonderifshedoesn’tgettiredofit.

Sbo:“Futhy,youdidn’ttellusyouwerearound.”

Me:“itwasalastminutedecisiontocomehere.Plus

Ididn’tannounceitbecauseIknewIwasn’tstaying

forlongerthanIhaveto.”thepainsthatIhadinthe

carcomesbackandIquicklyholdRethabile’shand

tightly.Sheturnsandlooksatme.

Rethabile:“bossladyareyouokay?”Iclenchmy

jawsandbreatheslowly.Thepaingoesawayagain

andIgiveherafakesmile.

Me:“Iam fine.Ijustfeltacramp.”

Kuhle:“maybeyouneedtoseeadoctor.”

Me:“don’texaggerateKuhle.Iam superfine.Let’s

carryonwithourjourneyRetha.”Shegivesmea

concernedlookandweheadtowheretheworkers

areat.“Gooddayguys.”Theyallgreetbackand

someevenshakemyhand.

Rethabile:“wewereveryblessedtobegracedby

bosslady’spresencetoday.Shejustcametosayhi



andsheisleavingnow.”Theyallsaytheirgoodbyes

andRethaescortsmetothecar.“Itwasniceseeing

you.”

Me:“samehere.WhenyoucomebacktoDurban,hit

meupsothatwecanhavedinnertogether.”Wehug

eachotherandIclimbinsidethecar.Thepains

comebackstrongerandrapidlythistimearound.I

scream alittleandMabuthoquicklycomestomy

sideandopensmydoor.Heholdsmyhand.I

squeezehishandfordearlifehopingthatthepain

goesawaybutitdoesn’tbudgethistimearound.

Mabutho:“bossladyareyouokay?”IseetheZulu

brothersapproachingthecar.

Kuhle:“iseverythingokay?”Ishakemyheadwith

tearsthreateningtocomeout.

Me:“painsButho.Ithurtssomuch.Pleasemakeit

stop.”Tearsstartrollingdownmycheeks.Hegetsin

nexttomeandThobekagetsinthefrontseat.



Mabutho:“mandrivetothehospital.”Zamokuhle

startsthecaranddrivesoffinhighspeed.Wearrive

atTheBayHospital,Netcareinashortperiodof

time.“Youaregoingtobeokayboss.”Zamokuhle

stopsthecarandbothheandButhohelpmeoutof

thecar.

Zamokuhle:“youarebleeding.”Iturntostareatthe

seatIwasatandmyheartnearlystops.Ihavea

phobiaofblood.Seeingalotofitcanmakemepass

out.

Me:“OhGod.”

TheyquicklygetmeinsidethehospitalandIam

takentoaward.Thenurseshelpmechangeintoa

hospitalgown.Theymakemelieonthebedand

theyputupadrip.Adoctorcomesin.

Doctor:“whatdowehavehere?”

Nurse1:“shewasbroughtinhereafewminutesago.



Sheisbleeding,wesuspectuterusbleeding.”The

doctornodsandcomestostandnexttome.

Doctor:“Goodevening.Iam doctorMwapeandyou

are?”Isniff.

Me:“Iam inpain.Pleasemakeitstop.Butwhatever

youdo,don’tdrawmyblood.”Ipassoutafterthat.

.

.

.

***NARRATED***

Mabuthowaspacingupanddowninthewaiting

room.Hewasworriedabouthisboss.Eversincehe

startedworkingforher,shehasnevercried.Seeing

herlikethatwaslikesomeonepunchedhim inthe

gut.Thobekawassittingdownandnexttohim was

Zamokuhle.Eachandeveryoneofthem wasintheir

ownworld.Butonethingincommon,theywere

worriedaboutFuthy.Shehaswelcomedthem inher

homeandhastreatedthem likefriendsnot

employees.Sotheywerefondofher.



TheZulubrothersmadetheirwayinandmostofthe

hospitalbowedtheirheadsastheypassed.They

madetheirwaytothewaitingroom whereFuthy’s

guardswere.AfterZamokuhledroveofflikethat,

theywereworriedsotheyfollowedthem here.

Kuhle:“whathappened?”Thobekalookedup.

Thobeka:“shestartedfeelingpainwhilewewerestill

inDurbanbutshebrusheditoff.Wereallydon’t

knowwhathappenedorwhatcausedthepain.When

webroughtherin,shewasbleedingexcessively.”

Kuhlesighedandsatdown.Mabuthostopped

pacingandleanedhisbackonthewall.Hisphone

ringedandhesighedwhenhesawwhowascalling.

Mabutho:“littleone.”

Xoli:“whereareyouguys?Youweresupposedtobe

herelikeanhourago.”

Mabutho:“weareinRichardsBay.Futhyhasbeen

admitted.”



Xoli:“RichardsBay?Admitted?Whatisgoingon

Butho?”sheaskedwithhervoicebreaking.

Mabutho:“shewasfeelingpainandshebled.We

don’tknowwhatcausedit.Wearestillwaitingfor

thedoctorstoupdateus.”Xolijusthungupand

sniffed.

.

.

Leecamebackfrom workandsawXolisniffingon

thecouch.Sherushedtoherandsatnexttoher.

Lee:“what’swronglittleone?”that’shernickname

becausesheistheyoungestinthehouse.

Xoli:“Futhyisatthehospital.Shewasadmitted.

Buthosaidshewasfeelingpainandbled.”Lee’s

heartnearlystopped,notbelievingwhatwasbeing

saidtoher.

Lee:“whatareyousayingtome?Whathospitalis

sheat?”

Xoli:“inRichardsBay.”

Lee:“whatwasshedoinginRichardsBay?”



Xoli:“Idon’tknow.”

Lee:“whatcausedthebleeding?”

Xoli:“thedoctorshaven’tupdatedthem.”Leestood

upandtookoutherphone.Shedialedanumber.

Voice:“Lindelwa.”

Lee:“Sawubonababa.Futhyhasbeenadmittedina

hospitalatRichardsBay.Theysayshewasfeeling

painandshebled.”

Ndosiomkhulu:“howisshenow?”

Lee:“wedon’tknow.”

Ndosiomkhulu:“okay.Iam headingtherenow.”

Lee:“Iam alsocomingwithyoubaba.Iwillcall

Noma.”

Ndosiomkhulu:“Iwillbewaitingforyouinmy

house.”LeehungupandalsocalledNomanotifying

her.AfterthatshetooktheFortunerkeysandshe

droveoutwithXoli.

.



***BACKATTHEWAITINGROOM***

Ndosiomkhulugotinfollowedbyhiswife,histwo

sons,Noma,LeeandXoli.Helookedaroundhiseyes

landedontheZuluprinces.Hefrownedbutdidn’t

sayanything.Thobekastoodup.

Ndosiomkhulu:“andwhereareyougoing?”she

almostshiveredbecausehisvoicewasscary.

Thobeka:“thedoctorcouldn’tupdateusonwhatis

goingonbecausewearenotrelatedtoher.Hetold

usthatwhenherfamilycomes,hewillgiveusan

update.”Shequicklyrusheddownthecorridornot

waitingforaresponse.Theyallsatonthechairs.

Sijabulile:“youshouldn’thavetalkedlikethat

babakhe.Youcanalreadyseethatsheisscaredof

you.”Lelelaughed,hisfathergavehim adeathstare

andhekeptquietimmediately.Thobekacameback

withthedoctor.

Doctor:“areyouMissCele’sfamily?”



Ndosi:“youthinkshewould’vecalledyouifwe

weren’ttheCelefamily?”heaskedwithanannoyed

tone.Thedoctorswallowedhard.

Doctor:“wellwedon’tknowwhatcausedthe

bleeding.Sherefusedforherbloodtobedrawn.We

reallycan’tdeterminewhatiswrongwithheruntil

wedosometests.”

Noma:“wellyoushouldhaveasked.Shehasvery

lowblood.Whenevershebleeds,shepassesout.

Whenyouwanttodrawherbloodyoumustalso

donateanotheramounttoher.It’satakeandgive

typeofsituation.”

Doctor:“butsheis…”

Lee:“don’tgothere.”shelookedatthedoctorwitha

threateninglook.

Lele:“youwilldrawherbloodandIwilldonatethe

bloodneeded.WehavethesameDNAandthesame

bloodtype.”



Doctor:“okaypleasefollowme.”theyleft.Noma

tookherphoneout.

Noma:“letmemakesomecallsmamasothatIcan

getusaccommodationbecauseitseemslikewewill

bespendingthenighthere.”Sijabulilenoddedand

Nomaleftthewaitingroom.Ndosiomkhuluturned

totheZuluprinces.

Ndosiomkhulu:“andwhatbringsyouhereyoung

men?”hedidn’tcareiftheywereprincesornot.

Kuhlerubbedthebackofhisneck.

Kuhle:“Iam Futhy’sclientandshewasatmysite

whenshegotsick.Wewereworriedabouther.

That’swhywearehere.”Ndosiomkhuluraisedhis

eyebrowbutdidn’ttalkanyfurtherbecausehiswife

squeezedhisthigh.

.

.

.
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CHAPTER19

Iwakeupandlookaround.OkayIam inahospital

ward.Iwonderwhatiswrongwithme.Iremember

bleedingandfeelingexcruciatingpaininmylower

abdomenbutIdon’tknowthecauseofit.Iknowfor

surethatitwasn’tperiodpainsorIwasn’t

miscarryingbecausethereisnowaythatIwas/am

pregnant.IlookonthedesknexttomeandIam

relievedwhenIseemyphonethere.Itakethetime

andseethatit’salready7:30am.Anursefrom

yesterdaygetsinandshesmileswhensheseesthat

Iam awake.

Nurse:“goodmorningMissCele.Iam nurseSabatha

andIwillbeatyourserviceshouldyouneed

anything.Fornowletmehelpyoubathsothatthe



doctorcanseeyouandalsoyourvisitors.Theyhave

beenheresincelastnightandtheyaredyingtosee

you.Someofthem evenslepthere,insidetheward

inthecouch,anotheronesleptonthebenchjust

nexttoyourdoor.”Iknowforsurethatsheistalking

aboutmyguards.Ichuckleabit.

Me:“IknowexactlywhoyouaretalkingaboutandI

am notsurprised.Doesthedoctorhavesomenews

forme?”

Nurse:“yes,hedrewyourbloodyesterdaybutdon’t

panicbecauseyourbrotherdonatedhisblood.”I

lookupandseeablooddripwhichisalmostempty.

Me:“myfamilyishere?”

Nurse:“yes,andtheZuluprinces.”Fuck!Dadis

goingtogetthewrongimpressionandIam pretty

sureheisgoingtogrillthem withendlessquestions.

Daddoesn’tcarewhetheryouareacelebornot.

Whenitcomestohissecondprincess,hedoesn’t

jokearound.“Let’sgo.”Shehelpsmestandup.



Weheadtothebathroom andshehelpsmebath.I

wearanewsanitarypadandnewpajamaswhichI

suspectwasboughtmyfamily.AfterIam donewe

headbacktothewardandIsettledownonmybed.

Fewminuteslaterthedooropensandmyfamily

walkinwithNomaandLee.Theyalltaketurnsin

huggingme.DadisthelastonetohugmeandIjust

breakdowninhisarms.Herubsmyback,calming

medown.Hethenbreaksthehugandwipesmy

tears.

Dad:“youaregoingtobefine,okay?”Inodandhe

kissesmyforehead.IturntolookatLee.

Me:“wherearemykids?”shegiggles.Ialwayscall

myguardsmykidswhenweareatthehouse.

Lee:“theyareoutside,theywantedtogiveyousome

timewithfamily.”

Me:“welltellthem togettheirassesoverhere

becausetheyarealsomyfamily.”Leeleavesand

comesbackwiththem.Theystandawkwardlyatthe

doorwithXoli.“Aren’tyouguysgoingtohugmeand



askmehowIam doing?”theyallrushandhugme.

Theyfinishhuggingmeandstandnearbed.

Mabutho:“youscaredusyesterdayandweallfelt

useless.Ourjobistoprotectyouandwatchingyou

inpainlikethatwashard.”

Thobeka:“itwaslikeyouwereunderattackandwe

werejustsittingthereandwatchingyoubeing

assaulted.”

Me:“guysplease.Thereisnothingyoucould’vedone.

Iam finenow.Stopworrying.”

Zamokuhle:“wedon’tevenknowwhatmadeyou

sick.”

Xoli:“Iam justhappytoseeyouawake.Iwas

worriedwhenthedoctorsdidn’tallowustoseeyou

lastnight.”

Me:“Iam sureit’snothingtoworryabout,justperiod

pains.”Iam alsohopingandprayingthatit’snothing

serious.Thedoctorgetsin.hiseyeswidenwhenhe



seesthenumberofpeopleinmyward.Buthe

quicklymaskshisshockwithasmile.

Doctor:“Iam happytoseemypatientawake.Ihave

someofthetestresultsbutwewillneedtodomore

testsbecausewhatwehavenowisjust

assumptions.Iwouldliketoreadthereporttoyou

butit’spersonal.”Dadlooksatmybrothersandthey

leavewithoutthinkingtwice.Mykidsalsoleaveand

thatleavesuswithmyparentsandmybestfriends.

Dad:“readywhenyouaredoctor.”Dadcanbevery

unfriendlytosomeonewhoheisnotusedto.That’s

whyThobekasaidheisscary.Heonlyshows

affectiontohiswife,kidsandmyfriends.

Doctor:“canwepleasewaitfor…”thedooropens

andafemaledoctorgetsin.

Doctor2:“Iam sorryIam late.Iwasstuckintraffic.

Goodmorningeveryonebytheway.”Wegreetback.



Dr.Mwape:“don’tworrywehaven’tstartedyet.

AnywaysthisisDr.Qhali,sheisagynae.Thisissue

involvesyourwombsoIthoughtit’sbestthatIcall

herin.”

Me:“okaydoctors.Whatiswrongwithme?”

Dr.Qhali:“Ithinkyouhaveuterinecancer.Wellwe

needtodomoretestssothatwecandetermineif

it’sreallycancerorit’sjustabnormaluterine

bleeding.Andbeforeyouask,uterinecanceroccurs

inawoman’sreproductivesystem.Itbeginswhen

healthycellsintheuteruschangeandgrowoutof

control,formingamasscalledatumor.Atumorcan

becancerousorbenign.Acanceroustumoris

malignant,meaningitcangrowandspreadtoother

partsofthebody.Abenigntumorcangrowbut

generallywillnotspreadintoothertissues.”My

heartsinkstomystomachandIstartbreathing

slowly.Ihavecancer.

Dad:“whencanyoustartexaminingher?”



Dr.Qhali:“assoonaspossiblesothatifitiscancer,

wewillstarttreatingitbeforeitspreads.”

Dad:“DoctorwestayinDurban,mydaughterwas

hereforbusiness.Isthereapossibilitythatwecan

transferhertoahospitalinDurbanfirstandthenwe

canstartwiththetestsandexaminations?”

Dr.Mwape:“thatcanhappen.Wewouldthenhaveto

handovertheresultswehaveovertothem.”

Dad:“greatthen.Iwillstartmakingcalls.”heheads

out.

Dr.Qhali:“wewillberightbackMissCele.Please

don’tworry.Iam assumingthatshouldyouhave

cancer,it’sonitsfirststages.Youaregoingtobe

fine.”Theybothheadout.

Me:“Ihavecancer.Iam goingtodie.”Isayinalow

toneandmom quicklyhugsmetight.

Mom:“don’tsaythat.Theydon’tknowforsureifitis

cancermylove.Itisjustassumptionsfornow.More

likeallegations.Evenifyouhaveit,youarenotgoing



todie.Wewillmakesurethatneverhappens.You

aregoingtobefine.”

Noma:“yeahyouaregoingtobefinebabes.Wewill

gothroughthistogether,asafamily.”Shealsohugs

me.

Me:“Iam scared.”TearsstartfallingwhenIthink

aboutmycurrentsituation.“It’smyfault.IfIdidn’t

sleeparound,ifIhadsettleddownandhadone

partnernoneofthiswould’vehappened.”

Lee:“stop,juststop.ThisisnotanSTIFuthy.Itis

cancerandit’snotyourfaultthatyoumayhaveit.

Andpleasedon’ttalklikeyouhavealreadybeen

diagnosed.”Ikeepquietwhilesniffing.

Me:“canyoupleasehandmemyphone?”Noma

passesit.“Canyouguyspleasegivemesomespace?

Ineedtomakeafewphonecalls.”

Mom:“sure.Wewillbeinthewaitingroom andwe

willgetyousomethingtoeat.Wearesorrywedidn’t



bringitnow,wewerejustrushingtoseeyou.”Ifake

asmileandtheygetout.

IcallZahandinform heraboutmycurrentsituation.

IalsocallHlongwaandNoluh.I,howeverdon’t

cancelmyorder.IjusttellhertodeliverinDurban.I

textSandileandtellhim Iam inthehospitalbutItell

him nottocomebecauseIwillsoonbetransferred

toDurban.Ithengoonlineandsearchaboututerine

cancer.Thisistoomuchtoread.MaybeIshould

haveaskedXolitoreaditformeandsummarizeit.

.

.

.
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CHAPTER20

***NARRATED***

Sijabulile,LeeandNomagottothewaitingroom and

sadnesswaswrittenallovertheirfaces.Sijabulile

wentouttogetsomefreshairwhileLeeandNoma

satdown.Inthewaitingroom therewastheZulu

brothers,Futhy’sbrothers,herguardsandXoli.They

alllookedatLeeandNomawaitingforthem totell

them whatthedoctorsaid.Leewastheonlyone

whowasn’temotional,Nomawasholdingbackher

tears.

Lee:“thedoctorssaidthereisapossibilityofher

havinguterinecancer,theythinkthat’swhatcaused

thebleeding.Theyarestillnotsure,theyhavetodo

sometests.ButshewillbetransferredtoDurban



laterthiseveningifIam notmistaken.”Nomastood

up.

Noma:“letmebookusflightsbacktoDurban.”She

leftthewaitingroom.

Xoli:“whatisuterinecancer?”

Sbo:“uterinecanceroccursinawoman’s

reproductivesystem.Itbeginswhenhealthycellsin

theuteruschangeandgrowoutofcontrol,forminga

masscalledatumor.Atumorcanbecancerousor

benign.Acanceroustumorismalignant,meaningit

cangrowandspreadtootherpartsofthebody.A

benigntumorcangrowbutgenerallywillnotspread

intoothertissues.Myex-girlfriendhadit.She

dumpedmebeforeshestartedtreatment.She

believedthatshewon’tbeabletoconceiveafterthe

treatment.EventhoughItoldherthattheyaremany

possibilitiesofconceivingshejustgaveuponus.”

ThobekalookedatSbo.



Thobeka:“sosheisgoingtobeokay?”

Sbo:“yeah.Ifit’sstillearlyagesofthecancer,she

willbeokay.Canwegoseeher?”

Lee:“sure.”TheZulubrothersstoodupandwentto

Futhy’sward.Theypassedherfatheronthecorridor

whowastalkingtothephone.

***FUTHY***

TheyenterthewardandSboiscarryinga

McDonald’spaperbag.Heplacesitonthetablenear

thebedandcomestohugme.Afterhuggingme,he

givesKuhleachancetoalsohugme,hishuglasts

longerbutIam notsurprised,thisisKuhle.

Me:“thankyouforthefood.Myfamilywasso

worriedthattheyforgottobuymefood.”Istart

eatingmybreakfast.

Sbo:“sohowareyoufeelingfuturequeenofthe

Zulukingdom?”IlookatKuhleindisbelief.

Me:“yourstupidbrothertoldyouabouthisstupid



proposal?”

Kuhle:“it’snotstupid.Iloveyouandloveisnot

stupid.”

Me:“wellitisstupidifyouthinkasuccessful

independentwomanwillgiveupherfreedom justto

becomeasubmissivesecondwifewhowillendure

insultsfrom yourBarbiedoll.”Heclencheshisjaws

andwalkstothewindow.Heputshishandsinhis

pocketsandstareoutthewindowwithhismouth

shut.“AnywaysIam fineSbo,eventhoughthereisa

possibilitythatImightdie,Imightnothavekidsand

imightnotlivetoseemycompanyexpandandgo

global.”Ishrugandcontinueeating.

Sbo:“youaregoingtobefine.Myex-girlfriendhad

uterinecancer.Shetreateditandsheisnowliving

herlifetothefullest.”

Me:“yourex?Meaningyoudumpedherbecauseof

it?”hechuckles.



Sbo:“noactually,it’stheotherwayaround.She

dumpedmebecauseshedidn’twanttodisappoint

mebynotgivingmekids.Whereasthereisa

possibilityofgettingpregnantafterthetreatment.”

Me:“youshouldsetupameetingformewithher.I

wannaknowmoreaboutthiscancertreatment.SoI

won’tbeabletodrinkduringthiswholetreatment

period?”helaughsandKuhlechuckles.OwIforgot

hewasevenhere.

Sbo:“everytreatmentrequiresyoutobesober,even

whenit’sfluorheadache.Sothereisnoexceptionto

this.”

Me:“theSABisgoingtomakeahugeloss.”They

bothlaugh.Kuhleturns.

Kuhle:“Sbocanyougiveussomespace?”

Sbo:“surebro.getwellsoonmyfuturewife.”Ilaugh.

Hehugsmeandleaves.

Me:“Kuhleplease.Stoptalkingaboutthissecond



wifeshit.”

Kuhle:“wouldyoumarrymeifIdivorcedSthabile?”

myeyespopout.

Me:“Kuhle,ifit’ssexyouwantthenIwillgiveitto

you.Youdon’thavetothrowawayyearsofmarriage

becauseofmychubbypussy.Iknowithasthat

woza-wozabutdon’tdivorceyourwife.Thinkabout

yourkids.Kuhleyouhaven’tknownmeforevena

monthbutalreadyyouarethinkingofdestroying

yourfamilybecauseofme.Comeon.”Hechuckles

andshakeshishead.

Kuhle:“youareworthit.Youareworthevery

sacrificeFuthy.Iwouldn’twanttosleepwithyouifI

can’thaveallofyou.”

Me:“wellIdowanttofuckyouandIwilldothat.

SoonasIrecover.”Hiseyespopout.“PhelanamiI

wantsomeroyaldick.”



Kuhle:“soyouwannauseme?”

Me:“don’tactallinnocent.Youknowverywellthat

thereisnothingyouwillmorethaneatingmypussy

untilIcomeandmeridingyoublackcockuntilyou

shootallyourseedsinsidemypussy.”Hestarts

sweating.GoodtoknowIstillhavethateffect.“By

thewayI’dsuckyourcocksohardthatyouwillfind

yourselfrecitingmyclannamesandgivingmeall

yourbankpins.Iwouldsuckallofitandmassage

yourballsandalsosuckthem.”

Kuhle:“stoptalking.”HisdickisalreadyhardandI

mustsaythesizeisimpressivewhichmakesme

wanthim evenmore.

Me:“thenIwouldswallowyourcum.AfterthatI

wouldlayonthebedandallowyoutohavemeyour

way.IlovemissionarystylebythewaybecauseI

wouldgrabyourassforcingyoutogodeeperand

fuckmeharder.”



Kuhle:“byeFuthy.”HerushesoutandIburstout

laughing.

.

.

Dadgetsinthewardfollowedbythedoctors.

Dad:“wehavesortedoutallthepaperwork.Youare

goingtobetransferredtoDurbaninanambulance

becausethisisnotanemergency.Thedoctorshave

sortedoutthebloodissueandtheywillhandover

theresttotheUmhlangadoctors.”

Me:“whatifIwantDr.Qhalitocontinuewithme

throughthisjourney?NotthatIdon’ttrustthe

Umhlangamedicalteam,Ijustwanther.”Dadsighs

andturnstoDr.Qhali.

Dr.Qhali:“Idon’thaveaproblem withworkingat

Umhlanga.IwillsorteverythingoutandIwillreport

fordutytomorrowmorning.”



Me:“thankyou.Whenam Ileaving?”

Dad:“now.”Leegetsin.

Lee:“Iwillpackyourbags.”

Me:“bagyoumean?”shechuckles.

Lee:“yeahthat.”

Me:“daddyIam hungry.CanIeatbeforeweleave?”

Dad:“thereisKFCandMcDonald’snearby.Which

onedoyouwant?”

Me:“streetwise2withlargechipsand2miniloafs.I

alsowant1literofcranberryjuice.”Hetakesouthis

phoneandsendssomeoneamessage.

Dr.Mwape:“Iguessthisisgoodbyeformebecause

Ihavetoseeotherpatients.”

Me:“byedoctor.”HenodsandhegetsoutwithDr.

Qhali.Dadalsogetsout.

Lee:“KuhleandSboaregone.”



Me:“ItraumatizedKuhlesoIam notshockedthat

heleft.”

Lee:“whatdidyousaytothepoorking?”

Me:“Itoldhim howI’dfuckhim andsuckhisdick.I

gavehim thedetailshunandheranoutofhere.”Lee

laughsoutloud.“Hewasbusytellingmeshitabout

wantingmetobehissecondwife.Ihadtoshifthis

focus.”Lee’seyespopout.

Lee:“secondwhat?”fuckIdon’tremembertelling

them aboutthis.Sherunsoutandcomesbackwith

Noma.“Tellmewhatyoutoldher.”

Me:“Kuhlewantsmetobehissecondwife.”Noma

screams.

Noma:“whendidwegethere?Ithoughthewas

goingtobeanotherhitandrun.”

Me:“hecaughtfeelingsandfellhard.”

Noma:“whatareyougoingtodo?”Ishrug.

Me:“fuckhim.”



Lee:“thatwillmakehim wantyouevenmore.”The

paincomesbackhardandIreleaseasmallscream

whileclutchingonmylowerabdomen.“What’s

wrong?”

Noma:“shallIcallthedoctor?”thepainfadesaway.

Me:“noIam fine.”

Noma:“you’renot.Youwerescreamingawhileago.”

Me:“relax.It’snothing.”Shelooksatmewithteary

eyes.“Pleasedon’tlookatmelikethat.Iwillbe

fine.”

.

.
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CHAPTER21

WegettotheUmhlangaNetcareandIgetadmitted.

AfewhourslatertheNtulibrothersgracesmewith

theirpresence.Yandisaiswithhiswife.Theyare

carryingflowersandfood.Thewifeiscarrying

balloons.Idon’tlikeballoonsguys.Ifeellikethey

belongtokidsandpeoplemaybringthem when

visitingsomeoneifthatpersonhavejustgivenbirth.

Anywaystheysitdownaftergreetingmeofcourse.

YandisaintroduceshiswifeandMandisa.Socool,

theirnamesrhyme.

Sakhile:“whatareyouherefor?”

Me:“Imightbedying.”

Sakhile:“what’sup?”



Me:“thedoctorsthinkIhaveuterinecancer.”

Mandisa:“whatareyoursymptoms?”

Me:“Ijusthadexcruciatingpaininmylower

abdomenandthenIbledheavily.Allmylife,never

evenforoncehaveIeverhadperiodpains,soI

wouldn’thavestartednow.”

Mandisa:“sometimesithappensthatdoctorsmake

amisdiagnose.IthinkIshouldtakealookatyour

file.”Ilookathersuspiciously.

Sandile:“don’tworry,sheisadoctor.”Inod.She

takesthefilebelowmybedandpagesit.

Me:“sowhatdidyouguysbeingme?Iam starving.”

Yandisa:“fruits,meatandrolls,burgerandfries.”

Me:“canyoupleasehandmetheburgerandfries?”

henodsandpassesittome.Iopenthetakeaway

andstarteating.“Areyouguysthinkingabout

buildinganotherstudio?MaybeinCapeTownorPE

orLimpopo?”



Yandisa:“maybeafter5years.Asmuchasitcreates

morejobopportunitiesforotherpeople,itleavesa

markinourpocketssowearenotrushingon

buildinganotherstudiosoon.”Inodandcontinue

eating.

Me:“Sakhilewhenareyouplanningonsettling

down?”IknowIam askingapersonalquestionbut

theyareherenow,sotheyhavetoentertainmewith

news.Helaughs.

Sakhile:“whydon’tyouaskSandilethatquestion?”

Me:“ifIdo,hewillstartprofessinghisloveforme,

turningallWilliam ShakespeareNeh.”Theyalllaugh

andSandilesulks.

Sakhile:“wellIwannamarrymyfirstbabymama.

ThethingisIbrokeherheartwithmymentalityof

beingentitledtosomethings.Iletfamegetintomy

headanditdestroyedourrelationship.”

Me:“whendidyourealizethatyouwantedtomarry



her?”

Sakhile:“fewmonthsaftersheleftme.”

Me:“don’tmindmewiththese21questions.Iam

justkeepingmyselfentertainedbyplayingSisDolly.”

Theyalllaugh.“Isshedatinganyonerightnowand

areyoudatinganyone?”

Sakhile:“noinbothquestions.”Ifinisheatingand

wipemyhands.Iplacethetakeawaynearthebed

andSandiletakesitandthrowsitinthebin.

Me:“betweenSandileandYandisa,whointimidates

herthemost?”

Yandisa:“me.”

Me:“givemeyourphone.”hehandsmehisphone

andIpassittoSakhile.“Putonherphonenumber.”

Huquicklypunchesit.Itakethephonebackand

videocallher.“What’shername?”

Sandile:“Sivelile.”Inod.Sheanswersafterafew

rings.



Sivelile:“helloBabomdala.”

Me:“hisisi.Iam sureyouwereexpectingYandisa

Neh.”Shenods.“Iam FuthyCeleandIhavebeen

diagnosedwithlungcancerstage3.Ihaveafew

monthstolive.Lifeistooshortsisi.Youmightbe

wonderingwhyIam tellingyouthis.Wellthethingis

Sakhileisafriendofmineandhehasbeentherefor

meeverystepoftheway.Hehassupportedmeand

showedmegreatloveandcare.Whilehewas

showingmethisaffection,Iaskedmyselfwhois

thereforhim becauseasmuchasIneedashoulder

toleanon,healsodoes.Iam nottryingtoguilttrip

youintogettingbacktogetherwithhim.Justcall

him whenyouhavetimeandcheckuponhim.You

knowthathemighthaveabubblypersonalityand

sometimesbottlethingsup.Pleasejustgethim to

speakoutorevenseeashrinkifhedoesn’ttalkto

you.”Icoughandplacemyhandinmychest.

“PleasethinkaboutwhatIsaid.”Shesniffsandnods.

“Bye”



Sivelile:“byesisiandMaythelordbewithyouand

healyoufrom allthepainyouaregoingthrough.”

Me:“thankssisi.”IendthecallandhandYandisahis

phone.IturntoSakhile.“Youowemeaholidaywhen

Igetoutofthisplace.

Sakhile:“consideritdone.Doyouwantmetotell

TylerPerrytoincludeyouinhisnextmovie?

Becausedamngirlyoucanact.”Ilaugh.

Sandile:“Iam alsoimpressedNtombi.”

Yandisa:“minaIam stillshockedsiswelung

cancer.”Wealllaugh.Mandisaclearsherthroat.

Mandisa:“Iwillliketodofurthertestsonthis.Ihave

todoapapsmearonyouandgotestyourbloodin

mylabathome.”

Me:“ifyouaregoingtotestmyblood,pleasetakea

littleamountofitbecauseIam oneofthefew

chubbypeopleinMzansiwhohavelowblood.”

Mandisa:“whoisthedoctorinchargeofyou?”



Me:“Dr.Qhali.Sheiscomingintomorrow.Sheis

from RichardsBay.”

Mandisa:“tellhertonotcome.Iwilltakeoveryour

case.Iam stillnotsureaboutthecancersoyou’re

notoffthehookyetuntilIdomytests.Anydoctor

youwereintroducedtoherewhenyouarrived?”

Me:“acertainDoctorGrande.”

Mandisa:“letmequicklygofindhim andthenIwill

getbacktoyou.”Inodandsheheadsout.

Me:“doessheworkhere?”

Yandisa:“no.sheisacancerspecialist,anytypeof

cancer,somosthospitalsaskforherwhentheyare

atcrossroads.”

Me:“thankyouforbringingher.”Thetwobrothers

leave,leavingSandilebehind.

Sandile:“doyoufeelanypainnow?”

Me:“nope.Itcomesandgoes.Butwhenitcomes,it



hurtslikeabitch.”

Sandile:“youaregoingtobefine.Youstillneedto

filltheNtuliyardwithourbabies.”Iclearmythroat.

Me:“NdileIdidtellyouthatIdon’tdate.Pleasestop

planningaboutthefutureinyourhead.Idon’twant

youtobedisappointedwhenyoufindoutthatweare

stillnotonthesamepage.MinaI’dlikeanostrings

attachedtypeofrelationships.Justsexhereand

there,afewdatesmaybeifyouneedadateonan

eventoraholiday.Butno‘Iloveyou’s’andshit.”He

bowshishead.

Sandile:“whatam Isupposedtodowiththefeelings

IhaveforyouNtombi?”Ishrug.

Me:“Idon’tknowbutIam askingyoutonotbe

anotherShamase.Idon’tneedanymoreattention

from thepublicandyoubeingthesecondguyto

confesshisfeelingsformeinpublicwillmakeme

looklikeaslutandjeopardizemycompanyname.”



Sandile:“Iwouldn’tdothattoyou,butIam notgoing

togiveuponyou.”

Me:“Ihearthatbutpleasestopwiththe‘Iloveyou’s’

fornow.”

Sandile:“fairenough.ButIwon’tstoptakingyouout

ondatesandcomplementingyou.”Ichuckle.

Me:Ineversaidyoushould.Iam gladwehadthis

chat.”

Sandile:“canIpleasehaveahug?”Inodandhehugs

me.“Iwillseeyoutomorrow."

Me:“bye.”

Sandile:“byeNtombi.”Heheadsout.

Thatseemedeasy.Ijusthopehewon’tbegivingme

troublesinthenearfuture.Ihavesomuchonmy

plateright.Ican’tevenfindtimetostarta

relationship.

‘IjustthinkthatIjusthavesomuchonmyplatethat



Ican’tevenfindthetimetoentertainorstarta

relationshiporanythingseriousorevenatext.’–Sal

Houdinifeat.Rihanna

.
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CHAPTER22

It’sFridaymidday.Mandisahasalreadydidapap

smearonmeanddrewverylittleamountofblood.

Shesaidshewillcomewiththeresultssoonbutthe

latestwillbeMondaymorning.ShecancelledDr.

Qhali.SheissuchabullybutIam gladthatsheison

mycasebecauseIknowitwillreceiveherundivided

attention.IsentXolitocomebackwiththesketches

IdidinJBH.Shewasveryconcerned,sayingIshould

berestingbecauseIdon’tfeelwellbutIknowthatif

Isitanddon’tdoanything,Iwillgocrazy.They

broughtmywholedrawingsetandsetitupinmy

ward.RightnowIam finishingupthissketch.Ialso

haveanewsketchideainmymind.

Voice:“yazwhenyoutoldmethatyouweresick,I



thoughtIwouldfindyouresting.ButIshould’ve

knownbetterbecauserestandyoudon’tmix.”I

chuckleandturntofacethedoor.

Me:“howlonghaveyoubeenstandingthere?”

Hlongwa:“longenoughtoseeoneofthegreatest

buildingsbeingdrawnfrom scratch.”

Me:“comeon.”Hegetsinandsitsatthevisitors’

chair.

Hlongwa:“nowbeagoodpatientandgolieonyour

bed.”Ilaughandpackupmyequipment.Ifoldmy

sketchandplaceitonthetube.Ithengoandsiton

thebedasinstructed.“Whatiswrongfirstborn?”I

shrug.

Me:“atthispointIdon’tknow.MyfirstdoctorsaidI

mayhaveuterinecancerandthelastonesaidit’s

farfetchedbecauseIonlyhaveonesymptom.”

Hlongwa:“wellwhateveritis,Iknowyouwill

conqueritbecauseyouareafighter.”



Me:“thankyoubaba.”Hetakesoutanenvelope

from hispocketandhandsittome.“Whatisthis

baba?”

Hlongwa:“justopenit.”Hesayswithasmile.Iopen

theenvelopeandtakeouttheletter.Iopenandread

it.

Me:“babaitsayshereIhavebeeninvitedtoadinner

whereIam aguestspeakerandtheyarehonoring

me.Wait,howisthispossible?”

Hlongwa:“babyyouareanamazingarchitect.Thisis

justnothing.Theyshouldbegivingyouanawardfor

raisingtheirflaghigher.Youarewell-knownandyour

workisextraordinary.”

Me:“thatmeansalottome.Thanksdad.”

Voice:“heydon’tbecallinganotherman‘dad’whileI

am stillalive.”Wealllaughandlooktowardsthe

door.Dadgetsinandtheyexchangegreetingswith



Hlongwa.

Dad:“sowhatarewecelebrating?”

Hlongwa:“WITSisdoinganhonordinnerforFuthy

nextmonth.”

Dad:“that’sgoodndodakazi.Iam happyforyou.”

Me:“Iam alsohappydad.Ican’twait.Buttheywant

metospeak.WhatwillIsay?”theybothlaughand

theirlaughtervibratesinthewholeyardbecauseof

theirdeepvoices.

Hlongwa:“youwilljusttellthem howitwasbeinga

student.Don’tinventstories.Justtellthem the

challengesyoufaced,howyouovercamethem,your

bestandworstmoments.Don’tincludebombastic

wordsbecauseyourEnglishbundleswillbedepleted

quickly.”Wealllaugh.

Me:“hhaybaba,Iam aMastersgraduate,isingisi

siphumangamakhala.”

Dad:“kunjaloMagaye.”Hlongwalaughs.



Hlongwa:“asinamonakeMandosiAmahle.”

Me:“that’slikeamaskandiname.”theybothlaugh.

NcumisaHongwaandmom maketheirwayin.

Ncumisa:“yohniyanxolaninamakhehla.Ndinive

ndisereception.(Youaremakingnoise.Iheardyou

from thereception.Theylaughandtheyallexchange

greetings.

Me:“Ihopeyouboughtmefood.Unlikeyour

husbandswhowerefeedingmelaughter.”

Dad:“aibo,youdidn’tsayyouarehungry.”

Mom:“whenyouareatthehospitalyouneedtoeat

everyhourbecauseyouarejustboredtodeath.”

Hlongwa:“wellnother.”Hepointsatmydrawing

board.

Ncumisa:“yoh,birdsofthesamefeathers.”She

shakesherheadandherhusbandlaughs.

Mom:“hereyougomylove.”shehandsmefruits



andyoghurt.Ncumisaplacesthepaperbagsheis

carryingonmyshelf.Istarteatingthefruits.

Me:“howarethepreparationsforumemulogoing?”

shelooksatdadandthenlooksatme.

Mom:“wewerethinkingofpostponingitbecauseof

yourcondition.”Ishakemyhead.

Me:“youcan’tpostponeitma.Itmeansalotto

Thando.”ItakemyphoneandtransferR30ktoher

account.Herphonebeepsandshelooksatthe

message.Thatmoneyshouldcovertheexpenses

thatIsaidIwilldo.Pleasemakeitpossiblemama.If

Iam notoutbyFriday,Iwillaskthedoctortorelease

mesothatIcanmakeanappearanceontheevent.”

Sheopenshermouthtospeakbutdadshakeshis

head.

Ncumisa:“whenareyouvisitingus?”Iscratchmy

headandtheyalllaugh.

Hlongwa:“thereisnorestforthewickedmylove.”



shelaughs.

Ncumisa:“butyouhavetotimeoffandmaybe

spendtheweekendwithus.”

Me:“aweekendsoundsdoable.”

Dad:“yaziwhenIsupportedherdream,Iwasn’t

awareofthefactthatImighthavetomakean

appointmenttospendtimewithher.”Ipout.

Me:“that’snottruedad.”

Dad:“itis.”

Mom:“sheisrightlove.”

Wecontinuechattingwiththepensioners.Their

companyisfun.Theydon’tactlikestuckupadults

whoarealwaysserious.Theyeventalkedabout

havingadinnerdatetonight.IguessHlongwaisnot

goingtohishonoringdinnertonight.Itakemy

afternoonnap.

‘Khokho:“mzukulu.”



Me:“Khokhoam Igoingtodie?”

Khokho:“lutho.Thereisalotthatyoustillneedtodo

inthisworld.Youstillhavetoreachyourdestiny.

Thisdiseaseyouarefacingisnothing,youaregoing

toconqueritandcomeoutstronger.Buttheworstis

yettocome.Therearegoingtobepeoplewhowill

befriendyouinthenearfuturewhodonothaveyour

bestinterestsatheart.Stickwithyourcurrent

friends.”

Me:“whatistheworstthatisyettocomeKhokho?”

shedoesn’tanswermyquestion.

Khokho:“Iwantyoutopraywhenfacedwithtough

situations.Youdon’thavetogotochurch,butmake

Godyourtherapist.Iknowyoudon’tknowhowto

pray,butjustcloseyoureyes,calluponhisname

andtellhim whatyouwant.Alsotrustyourinstincts.

Theyareneverwrong.”

Me:“youarenotgoingtoansweranyofmy

questions?”shelaughs.



Khokho:“mzukuluIam notyourstudent.Idon’towe

youanswers,justguidanceandadviceandwarning

whenthereisdanger.”

Me:“youarefullyourselfyazi.”

Khokho:“soIhavebeentold.”Ilaughather.

Me:“whataboutthechosenonetheory?”sherolls

hereyes.

Khokho:“whathaveIjusttoldyoumzukulu?”she

standsupanddisappears.’Isighandwakeup.

.

.

.
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CHAPTER23

Thefollowingmorningmygirlscomeandvisitme.

Theyspendhalfthedaywithmeandleaveinthe

afternoon.LateronMvelocomestovisitme.Ireally

wasn’texpectinghim.Iguessnewsaboutmebeing

atthehospitaltravelledveryfast.Hehugsmeand

placesthehugebouquetofMorningGlories,which

areblueflowerswithatouchofyellowandwhite.He

sitsdownonthevisitor’schairandaskshowIam

doing.

Me:“Iam fineMvelo.It’sjustthatwhateveritisthat

Iam sufferingfrom hurtslikeabitchsometimes,but

overallIam reallyfine.”

Mvelo:“youstillaren’tdating?”



Me:“don’tstartonthatplease.ItoldyouIdon’tdate

andIam stickingonthat.”

Mvelo:“therearepicturesofyouonthenetwiththe

Ntuliproducerandrumorsarecirculatingstating

thatyouguysareactuallyanitem.”Igetfrustrated

immediatelyandsitupstraight,ignoringthesharp

painthatshootslikeanarrowonmyabdomen.

Me:“Ithoughtyoucameheretocheckupon,notto

boostonyourego.IguessIwascrazythinkingthat

youactuallycareaboutme.”

Mvelo:“don’tspinthisaroundonmeFuthy.Youare

theonewhosaidyoudon’tdateandyoudon’tliketo

associateyourselfwithcelebritiesbecausethey

bringdrama.Buthereyouareagainbeingalllovey

doveywithMr.Producer.”

Me:“Idon’toweyoushitandbetterhim thanyou

becausehedidn’tgoandconfesshisfeelingstothe



wholeoffuckinSouthAfrica.”Hescratcheshishead

furiously.

Mvelo:“Iwasn’tthinkingstraightthatday.”

Me:“justlikeyouaren’tthinkingstraightnow.

Confrontingmelikeyou’remyboyfriendor

husband.”

Mvelo:“Iam confrontingyoubecauseIfeellikeIam

theonewhoshouldbewithyou,nothim.Ideserve

you.Hedoesn’t.Heisaplayer.Don’tbefooledbyhis

looksandhiscalm demeanor.”

Me:“howdoyouknowabouthisplayerwaysandhis

demeanor?”

Mvelo:“wecelebrities,wearelikeacommunity,we

knoweachother’snews,scandals,pastand

shenanigans.”

Me:“youknowabouteachother’sshenanigansor

youdidaresearchabouthim becauseyou’veseen

ustogether?WhichiswhichMvelo?”



Mvelo:“Ididn’tdoaresearchonhim Futhy,Ijust

knewabouthim andheisnotrightforyou.”

Me:“whatisitthatIhavethatdriveyoumenso

crazyandyoufindyourselflosingyoursenseswhen

itcomestome?”

Mvelo:“youareamazing,youareabombinbed,and

youarebeautiful,sexy,andsuccessful.Successful

women,hard-workingwomenandhustlingwomen

aremoreattractivebecausetheyknowwhatthey

wantinlife.Youarenotanuisance.Youareperfect

andanidealgirlfriendorwife.”

Me:“that’sjustitMvelo,Iam notperfect.Imake

mistakes,Ican’tcommittoarelationshipbecauseI

havebeenburnedbefore.Ican’talsokeepa

relationshipbecauseIdon’tinvestmyfeelingsinit.I

am notanidealgirlfriendbecauseIam marriedto

mywork.Look,”Ipointatthedrawingboardinmy

ward,“evenwhenIam inthehospital,supposedto

beresting,Ican’tbecauseIfeellikemyheadwill



explode.IfIspendafewhoursawayfrom my

drawingboard,mymindgetsfilledwithhundredor

ideas.OnedayIknowIwillgocrazy.AllinallIam

notperfectandIam finewithmyselfbutIknowno

manwillstandawomanlikeme.”

Mvelo:“butIam willingtotry.”

Me:“justleaveMvelobecauseyouwillendup

compromisingyourhappinesstryingtokeepmeand

pleaseme.PlusIdon’tfeelthesamewayaboutyou.

Idon’tevenlikeyou.Pleasedon’tevercomeback

here.”hestandsup.

Mvelo:“ifyouthinkIam goingtojustgiveuponyou,

thenthinkagain.”Heturnsandheadsoutleavingme

defeated.Iwonderwhatitwilltakeforhim to

understandthatheandIareneverhappening.

.

.

IfinishedmydrawingyesterdayafterMveloleft.I

startedona24hourlibrary.Ithas2floorsanda



basement.Ithasaplacewhereyoucandiscuss

thingsingroups,aquietplacewhereyoucanread

novelsifyouwant,aplacewhereyoucanaccess

computersandprinters,placewhereyoucansitand

justwrite.Iam thinkingofbuildingoneandownit

myself.Iwillaskdadtosetupameetingwiththe

mayortodiscussmyidea.Ifhedoesn’tgivein,thenI

willmakeitprivateandmakepeopleactuallyjoin

andhavemembershipcardsandtheywillpayfor

serviceslikeusingcomputers,printersandWi-Fi.

InthislibraryIalsoplanonhavingabookshopwhich

willbeoutsidethelibrarybutonthesamebuilding.I

am onlygoingtosellbooksbyAfricanauthors.I

havenoproblem withauthorsfrom othercontinents

butIbelievethatcharitybeginsathome.Wellmaybe

Icanfitoverseasbooksinoneisle.ThewayIam

lookingforwardtothislibrary,Ievenfinishedthe

sketchesthismorningandstartedwiththeinterior

designsalsointhemorning.Ihavealotoftimehere

soIintendonspendingitwisely.

.



Intheeveningmyfamilycomestovisit.Thandois

withthem.Iam prettysuredadforcedhertocome

becauseifBusiwashere,shewould’vestayedat

home.IfBusiwashere,theywould’vegoneshopping

orgonetothemovies,orthespaorsalon.Theyall

greetmeandshealsogreetsmeinalowtone.IfI

wasarudepersonIwould’velaughedatherbecause

themainladyisnothereandherasasidekicklooks

lost.ItellmyothersiblingsaboutthedinneratWits.

Mybrothersinvitethemselvesanddadjustlaughs.

Timearrivesforthem toleaveandIasktospeak

withdad.Theyleaveusaloneintheward.

Me:“sodad,thethingisIam pregnantandI

miscarriedonetwin.That’swhyIbledsohard.”He

frownslookingatme.

Dad:“whatdidyoujustsay?”Ilookathim lookingat

mewaitingforananswer.Ijustburstoutlaughing

becausehisfaceishilarious.

Me:“goshdad,youshould’veseenyourface.You

reallythinkI’dbethiscoolifIwaspregnantand



delivernewsstraighttoyou,notaskingmom to

deliverthem onmybehalf?”hefinallysnapsoutofit

andchuckles.

Dad:“youguysareunpredictableandpregnancy

hormonescanmakeyoudoreallycrazythings.”

Me:“talkingfrom experience?”Ilookathim raising

mybrow.Helaughs.

Dad:“youhavenoidea.Yourmothershowedme

flameswhenshewaspregnantwithyou.Inallofour

children,youweremoretroublesomewhileinher

womb.She’dsometimeswakeupinthemiddleof

thenightandwearhergym gear.She’dbelike

‘babakheIam goingjogging,doyouwannajoinme?’

I’dbelike‘aybowemfazihaveyouseenthetime?’

she’dcryasifIwashittingherandIwouldendup

accompanyinghertohermidnightjog.Laphoshe

didn’tevenjog.Wejustwalkedaroundthe

neighborhoodandshewouldgossipabouther

stokvelfriends.”Iburstoutlaughing.Ican’timagine

mom withsuchcrazyhormones.



Me:“howlongdidthatlast?”

Dad:“aboutaweek.Thefollowingweeks,her

obsessionwasbaking.Shebakedalmosteveryday.

She’dforcemetoeathercakes.Theyweredelicious,

butbabygirlimagineeatingcakeseverysingleday.”

Icontinuelaughing.

Me:“Yohyouwentthroughtheworst.”Healso

laughs.

Dad:“nowwhatdidyouwantustotalkabout?”

Me:“Iam thinkingofbuildingalibrary.ActuallyI

wantedtogivetheMayorthisideainitially,butright

nowIjustwantittobemine.Ineedyoutosoften

him upsothathewon’ttalkmuchwhenhe

discoversthatIhavebuiltaverybeautifullibrary.”

Dad:“whatkindofalibrary?”

Me:“astateoftheartlibrary.Oneinamillion.Itwill

alsohavepaintingsbylocalartistsandtheywillalso

besoldatthelibrary.Ialsowantabookshopopened

therebutseparatefrom thelibrary.Iwilldonate



somebookstosomeschoolkidsatthebeginningof

everyyear.”

Dad:“it’sagreatideaandIwillsupportyou.Ifthe

Mayordoesn’tliketheidea,Iwillconvincehim tolet

yourenovatetheMunicipalLibrary.”

Me:“thanksdad.”

Dad:“don’tyouneedsponsorsforyourlibrary?”

Me:“shouldIneedthem,Iwon’tuseexternal

sponsorsbecausetheywillsomehowthinkthey

haveasayinwhathappensatmylibrary.Ihave

friendswhowillbemorethanwillingtoinvesttothis

idea.”Helooksaroundtheward.

Dad:“IknowIshouldn’tbesayingthis,butthanksto

theuterinebleeding.Yougottogetsuchagreat

idea.”Ilaugh.

Me:“reallynow?”hekissesmyforehead.

Dad:“byebaby.Let’shopetheNtuligirlwillcome

withgoodnewssoon.”Daddoesn’tcarwhether



Mandisaisadoctorwhoismarried.Heisbusy

callingher‘theNtuligirl.’ThekindofdadIhave

bahlali.

Me:“seeyousoondad.”Heleaves.

.

.

.
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CHAPTER24

***NARRATED***

Kuhledressedupintrackpantswithalongsleevedt

-shirtandsneakers.Sthabilewatchedhim getting

dressedandshefinallyaskedthequestionthatwas

burninginsideher.

Stha:“whereareyougoingdressedlikethatmy

love?”

Kuhle:“Iam goingtothehospitaltoseeMissCele.”

Stha:“youarespendingsomuchtimewithher.Ican

seethatsheismorethanjustabusinessassociate.

IstheresomethingIshouldknowKuhle?”



Kuhle:“whatareyouaccusingmeofSthabile?”

Stha:“Iam justsayingthesedaysyouseem to

spendsomuchtimetogether.IfIdidn’tknowbetter

I’dsayyouarehavinganaffairwithher.”Kuhle

chuckledangrilyandturnedtolookathiswife.

Kuhle:“sheissickmawabo.SheisfriendandI

wannabethereformoralsupportbecausethisisa

difficulttimeforher.Shouldn’tIshowhersupport

becauseyouarethreatenedbyher?”

Stha:“Iam notthreatenedbyher.”

Kuhle:“thenwhatisit?”hetiltedhisheadtotheside

withhishandsonhiswaiststaringather.

Stha:“youarefallingforherKuhle.Icanseeitin

youreyeseverytimehernamepopsup.”hetookhis

phoneandwallet.

Kuhle:“Idon’thavetimeforthis.”Hewalkedoutof

theirbedroom.Sthabileshoutedafterhim.



Stha:“YOUKNOW IAM TELLINGTHETRUTH,

THAT’SWHYYOUARERUNNINGAWAY.”Kuhle

ignoredherandrusheddownstairs.Hefoundhiscar

alreadyreadyonthedriveway.Hisbodyguard

openedthedoorforhim.Heclimbedinsideandthe

driverdroveout.

.

.

***FUTHY***

Zah:“willyoubeabletoattendumemulo?”

Me:“itwilldepend.IfIwon’tbedischargedthen,I

willaskthedoctortogivemeanhour,justtoshow

myfaceandthencomebackhere.Nomapleasego

toCapeTownwithXoliandhaveameetingwiththe

buildingownerofClifton.”

Xoli:“Idon’tthinkwewillbeluckythistimearound.”

Me:“wellIdon’tcare,aslongaswesecureit.”

Someoneknocksatthedoorandmomentslater

Kuhlecomesin.dearGodngifelani?



Kuhle:“eveningladies.”Theseidiotsaresmiling

from eartoear.

Noma:“wewillgowaitinthewaitingroom andgive

youguyssomeprivacy.”ShewigglesherbrowsandI

justlaugh.Theyleave,leavingmewiththeprince.I

takethewingsthatLeeboughtformeandstart

eatingthem.

Me:“youjustdon’tgiveupneh?”hesmilesand

placesthepaperbagheiscarryinginthetable.He

sitsonthebedandstareatme.“UnescefeKuhle

yezwa.”Helaughs.Godwhat’supwithhim today?

“Whyareyoudressedlikethis?”

Kuhle:“Iwasn’tgoingtotheoffice,that’swhy.Ialso

wantedtohearwhatyourdoctor’sreportsays.”Iroll

myeyes.

Me:“youdidn’thavetocome.Youcould’vecallednje

ortextedme.”



Kuhle:“butIfeellikeIhadto.”hecomescloserto

meandkissesme,Istophim whilegiggling.

Me:“stop.Iam stilleating.”

Kuhle:“Idon’tcare.Ijustwannakissyou.”Ifinish

eatingmywingandwipemyhands.Ipoutandhe

kissesmeagain.Ipullhim closeranddeepenthe

kiss.Goshhiskissesleavebutterfliesonmy

stomach.ThefirsttimewekissedIwasjustthinking

abouttheholiday.NowIam actuallyenjoyingthe

kiss.Idon’twantittoendbutithasto.Afterawhile

webreakit.Ilookathim straightintheeyes.

Me:“youcangonow,Iwilltextyou.”

Kuhle:“whyareyouchasingmeout?Areyouafraid

thatIam goingtotemptyou?”Ilaughandshakemy

head.

Me:“getoveryourself.”Hestandsupandkissesme

againandthenheleaves.FewminuteslaterSandile



andSakhilecomesin.ifIwasdatingSandilemy

heartwouldhavebeatenoutofmychest.Ijustsmile

andtheyhugme.Theyalsobroughtmeat,fruitsand

yoghurt.“Pleasepassmetheyoghurt.”Isaywitha

childishtoneandSakhilelaughswhilepassingmeit

andthespoon.Istarteating.

Sandile:“howareyoufeelingbaby?”Ishrug.

Me:“Idon’tknow.Iam scaredthatitmightreallybe

cancer.Iam justhopingandprayingthatit’s

somethinglessscaryandtreatable.”

Sakhile:“youdon’thavetobe.Weallknowthatyou

aregoingtobeokay.Weareprayingforyou.We

servealivingGodandwearehopingthattheresults

arenotthatbad.”Inodandturntolookathim.Ithen

burstoutlaughing.

Me:“manIneverpicturedyouasthereligioustype.”

Theybothlaugh.

Sakhile:“whosaidrappersdon’tbelieveinGod?”



Me:“LilWaynedoesn’t.”

Sakhile:“yourbrotherdoes.Thatshouldputyouat

ease.”

Me:“whatever.”

Wecontinuechattingandtheyalsoleave.Afew

momentslaterMandisagetsinwithanurse.Icall

myparentsandtheygettomywardquicklybecause

theywereinthewaitingroom.Mandisagreetsthem

andonlydadgreetsback.Mymom isbitinghernails,

whichmeanssheisnervous.Ihopethatwhat

Mandisahastosaywon’tstressmom thatmuch.

Mandisatakesoffherglassesandputsthefilein

thebed.Sheclearsherthroat.

Mandisa:“wellthegoodnewsisthatyoudon’thave

cancer.”Ibreatheoutloudandmom alsostops

bitinghernails.“YouhavewhatiscalledaPolycystic

OvarySyndrome.”

Mom:“isitnotdeadlyascancer?”



Dad:“mkamiletherfinishtalking.”

Mom:“Ifeellikesheistalkinginslow-motion.”

Mandisachuckles.

Dad:“youcancontinuenkosazana.”Shenods.

Mandisa:“PolycysticOvarySyndromeisadisorder

involvinginfrequent,irregularorpro-longed

menstrualperiods,andoftenexcessmalehormone,

whichiscalledandrogen,levels.Theovariesdevelop

numeroussmallcollectionsoffluid–calledfollicles

–andmayfailtoregularlyreleaseeggs.Idiscovered

thatyouhaveanemia.SowhatcausedthePOSis

shortandlightmenstruationinyourcase.”

Mom:“canitbetreated?”

Mandisa:“yes.WewillhavetoremovetheIUDand

youhavetousebirthcontrolpillstoregularize

periods.Youalsohavetotakestatinstocontrolhigh

cholesterol.”

Dad:“canshehavebabiesinthefuture?”



Mandisa:“havingPOSdoesn’tmeanyouwon’tget

pregnant,ifyoudon’tovulatethenyoucan’tget

pregnant.”

Mom:“whencanshestarttreatment?”

Mandisa:“assoonassheremovestheUID.Ihave

setanappointmentfortomorrowwitha

gynecologisthere.Relax,youwillgetwellandyou

willbeoutofthisplacebeforetheendofthisweek.”

Me:“that’sgoodtoknow.”

Mandisa:“Iwillseeyoutomorrow.”Shetakesthe

fileandputsbackherglasses.

Me:“thankyousomuchMandisa.WithoutyouI

would’vehavehadmylowerabdomencutopenand

theywould’veremovedsomethingthatisnoteven

there.”

Mandisa:“Iwasjustdoingmyjobsisi.”Shesmiles.

Mom:“noyouareourhero.Pleasecometodinnerat

ourhousenextweekWednesdaywithyourhusband.



Pleaseacceptthisinvite.It’stheleastwecando.”

Shesmilesagain.

Mandisa:“okayma.Iwilldefinitelycome.Take

care.”Sheleaveswiththenurse.Mom kneelsdown

andprays.Dadalsoprayswithher.Ijustdoasilent

prayerthankingGodforrememberingme.They

finishprayinganddadhelpsmom standup.

Me:“pleaseupdatemyfriendsinthewaitingroom

andalsotellthem thatIwillseethem tomorrow.I

needtorest.Ifeeltired.”Theycomeandhugme.

Mom:“okaybaby.”Theyleave.

.

.

***NARRATED***

SijabulileandSiyabulelagottothewaitingroom and

everyonestoodupwhentheysawthem.Kuhle

wantedtoaskbuthedidn’twannaappearas

forward.HehadseenhowFuthy’sfatherislikesohe

doesn’twannabesubjectedtohisintensegaze.



Nomawasbraveenoughtoaskfirst.

Noma:“ma,baba.Howisshe?Whatdidthedoctor

say?”therentssatdown.

Sijabulile:“shehasPolycysticOvarySyndrome.It’sa

disorderandinhercase,itwascausedbyshortand

lightmenstruationbecauseshehasanemiaandalso

becauseoftheIUD.”

Lee:“isshegoingtobeokay?”

Sijabulile:“yes.ShejustneedstoremovetheIUD

andtakebirthcontrolpillstoregularizeherperiods.

Shealsohavetotakestatinstocontrolhigh

cholesterol.”Kuhlehadaquestionhewantedtoask

butheknewitwouldraisemanysuspicions,but

becausehisancestorsworkovertime,Gcinoasked

thequestionforhim.

Gcino:“willIhavenephewsandniecesinthenear

future?”everyonechuckled.



Siyabulela:“yesyouwill.”

Lele:“thankGod.”

Xoli:“canwegoseehernow?”

Siyabulela:“shesaidsheneededtorest.Butshe

saidyouguyscancometomorrow.”LeeandNoma

sighedloudlyandleftthewaitingroom.

.

.

.
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CHAPTER25

LaterthateveningLeeandNomacamebacktovisit

Futhy.Theyenteredherwardandshejustchuckled.

Futhy:“Ishould’veknownthatyoutwowon’tstay

away.”

Lee:“wellyouaren’tchasingusthateasily.”Futhy

rolledhereyes.

Noma:“shouldn’tyoubeecstaticthatyoudon’thave

cancer?”

Futhy:“Iam fine.Iam happy.”

Noma:“yousuredosoundhappy.”Shesaid

sarcastically.



Futhy:“anynewsonAthenkosi?”

Lee:“it’sstillquiet.IfIdidn’tbelieveinyourdreams,

I’dsayyouwereonlybluffingbutIknowbetter.”

Futhy:“maybehehasbeentoyourplacebeforebut

didn’tfindyou.IwilltellButhotogotoyourplace

andcheckifthereissomethingoutoftheordinary

there.”

Noma:“yeah,maybethatpsychopathhavebeen

therebutdidn’tfindyou.IthinkIshoulddigsome

infoonhim thatmightbestrongenoughtohavehim

lockedupforawhile.”

Lee:“heoncehadshadydealingswithsome

politicianbutIdon’twantyougettinginvolved

becausetheymightdosomethingtoharm youor

silentyouforgood.”

Noma:“honeyIhavetookdowngangsbefore.Heis

justasmallfish.”



Lee:“don’tunderestimatehim.”

Futhy:“Ifeellikeyouaregivinghim morecreditand

morepoweroveryou.Heisnotthatpowerfulifhe

wasabletomarryawomanjustbecauseshewas

carryinghischild.Thatmeanshecanbeeasily

persuaded.”Leerubbedherforeheadfuriously.

Noma:“anywayswhat’snew?”

Futhy:“IwannabuildmylibraryandIwantyouguys

toinvestinit.”

Lee:“youarenotevenasking,you’recommanding.”

Shelaughedandtheyalsolaughed.Shewentonto

tellthem aboutherideaandtheylovedit.Theywere

onboardandtheycouldn’twaitforittostartbeing

operational.

.

.

ItwasadayafterFuthyremovedtheUID.The

doctorssaidtheywillreleaseheronFridaybecause

sheisokaybutshewillhavetocontinuetakingher



medsregularly.LeewasatPerfumeGarden

shoppingforhercologne.Shepaidforitandheaded

out.Shewasputtingherplasticbagonherhandbag

whensomeonebumpedintoher.Luckilythe

perfumewasalreadyinherbagsoitdidn’tfall.

Howeverthewoman’sphonefell.Leequicklypicked

itupandhandedittoher.

Lee:“Iam sosorry,Iwasn’twatchingwhereIwas

going.”WhenthewomansawLee’sface,herface

turnedintoafrown.SherecognizedLeebecauseher

husbandkeptmanypicturesofLeeinhisbasement,

studyandpersonalbedroom.ShelookedatLeewith

afacefullofdisgust.

Woman:“You.”Itwaslikeshespittedthatword.

Lee:“Iam sorrybutdoIknowyou?”sheaskedwith

aconfusedface.Asmuchasshehasseenmany

peopleinherlifetime,sheneverforgotaface.

Woman:“whatmuthididyoufeedmyhusband?”Lee

lookedatherandthenshelaughed.



Lee:“girlIdon’tknowyou,Idon’tknowyourhusband.

Ithoughtmaybeyouhadsomethingmore

interestingtotellmebutIcanseethatyouare

delusional.Bye.”Sheturnedandwasabouttowalk

awaywhenavoiceshehaswishedshewouldnever

hearagaininherlifespokefrom behind.

Athenkosi:“lookingbeautifulasalwaysLwah.”She

turnedandlookedathim.

Lee:“thedevilisaliar.”Shewalkedawayand

Athenkosiranafterherleavinghiswifefuriousas

hell.Leequickenedupthepacewhenshefeltthat

someonewasfollowingher.Shequicklygottothe

parkinglotandbeforeshecouldclimbontohercar,

Athenkosigrabbedherarm.Herwholebody

shiveredwithfear.“Whatdoyouwantfrom me?”

Athenkosi:“whensomeonecomplementsyou,you

usuallyreplywithathankyou.”

Lee:“notwhenthatpersonisyou.”



Athenkosi:“ahhmylove.Stillasfeistyasalways.I

mustsayImissedyourfire.”

Lee:“letgoofmyhandanddon’tevertalktome

again.”

Athenkosi:“buthowwhenyouandIknowthatwe

aresoulmatesandweweremadeforeachother?”

Lee:“please,Iam beggingyou.”Hereleasedherwith

asmileonhisface.

Athenkosi:“Iam onlydoingthisbecauseIloveyou.

Seeyousoonmylove.”heperkedherlipsandwent

backinsidethemall.Leegotintothecarandstarted

thecarwithshakinghands.Afterafewminutesof

driving,sheparkedthecaronthesideoftheroad

andcalledMabutho.

Butho:“Mabuthohello.”Hesaidinhisseriousvoice.

Lee:“pleasecomeandgetme.Iam soscared.He

washere,hetouchedmeandhekissedme.”she

saidinhershakingvoicewhiletearsstreameddown



hercheeks.Mabuthoinstantlyrecognizedhervoice.

Hegotworriedbecausehehasneverheardher

crying.

Butho:“whereareyou?”shetoldhim whereshewas

atanddroppedthecall.

.

.

MabuthotoldThobekathathehadtorushtohelp

Leebecausehethoughtshewasindanger.They

werebothatthehospitalguardingtheirboss.They

havebeenthereeversinceshewasadmitted.They

sleptinthecarandonlywenthometobathandget

changed.Thobekasaidheshouldhurryandshe

wisheditwasn’tanythingimportantbecauseLee

meansalottotheirbossandifsomethingbadwere

tohappentoher,itwoulddelayFuthy’shealing

process.

Mabuthodroveoutofthehospitalandheadedto

whereLeewas.Hegotthereandparkedbehind

Lee’scar.Hewenttohersideofthecarand



knockedonherwindow.Sheraiseherheadtolook

athim andhisheartbrokeintoamillionpieceswhen

hesawtearsinhiseyes.Sheopenedherdoor,

climbedoutandjustthrewherselfinMabutho’s

arms.Hewrappedhisarmsaroundherandshe

sobbedloudly.Afterafewminutestheybrokethe

hugandMabuthowipedhertears.

Mabutho:“wannatalkaboutit?”sheshookherhead.

Hesighed.“Givemeyourcarkeys.IwillgetZamoh

tocomeandpickupyourcar.”Shenoddedandthen

shetookoutherhandbag,phoneandcarkeys.She

closedthedoorandhandedthekeystoMabutho.

TheygotintothecarandMabuthodrovebacktothe

mall.“I’llberightback.”Hegotinsidethemall,left

thekeytohisfriendandgotout.

HecalledZamohandtoldhim tocomepickupLee’s

carASAP.Hethengotinsidethecaranddroveto

Futhy’shouse.Whentheygotthere,Leewent

straighttoherroom.Mabuthowenttothekitchen



andmadeacuphotchocolate.Hetook2muffins

andplacedthem inatraytogetherwiththehot

chocolate.HewalkedintoLee’sroom without

knockingandfoundherchargingherphone.

Lee:“whatifIwasnaked?”Mabuthochuckledand

shrugged.

Mabutho:“Ithinkthismightcheeryouup.”heplaced

thetrayonherbedsidetable.

Lee:“allthoughvodkamighthavetookmetocertain

places,Iwillsettleforthis.”Helaughedbecausehe

couldn’tbelievethatshecanjustswitchup

personalitieslikethat.Fewminutesagoshewas

cryingandnowshewasbeingherusualsarcastic

Lee.“Thanksthoughandthankyouforcomingtomy

rescue.”

Mabutho:“youdon’thavetothankme.Imaywork

forFuthybutIam kindofresponsibleforthepeople

aroundher.Sothisispartofmyjob.”



Lee:“stopbeingmodest,Iam tryingtoshow

appreciationmoss.”Helaughedagain.

Mabutho:“youstilldon’twannatalkaboutit?”she

shookherheadagain.

Lee:“nottoday.”

Mabutho:“youknowthesayingthatgoes‘inyanga

ayizelaphi’(atraditionalhealerhasnorecourse)?”

Shenodded.“Youmaybeatherapistandmaybe

abletohelppeoplewiththeirproblemsand

situationsbutyoualsoneedtotalktosomeone.A

problem halfsharedisaproblem halfsolved,right?”

shegiggled.

Lee:“yeah.IwillopenupwhenIam ready.FornowI

needtorest.Ihaveaheadache.”

Mabutho:“doyouneedpills?”shesmiled.

Lee:“don’tworry.Ihavethem.”

Mabutho:“seeyoutomorrow.”



Heleftanddrovebacktothehospital.Hegotthere

andfoundThobekachattingFuthyinsideherward.

Hegotinandtookaseat.Futhylookedathim.

Futhy:“howisshe?”

Mabutho:“veryemotionalbutsheisgoingtobe

okay,Ihope.”

Futhy:“whatreallyhappened?”

Mabutho:“shecalledsayingshewasscared,heheld

him andkisseshim.Shewantedmetofetchher.I

drovethereassoonaspossible.Ifoundhercrying

andshedidn’ttellmewhyexactlyshewascrying.”

Futhycursedunderherbreathandtheybothlooked

atherwithquestioninglooks.

Futhy:“lookButho,Ineedyoutogotoherhouse.

Lookforsomethingoutoftheordinaryandreport

backtomefirstbeforegoingtoher.”Shetookher

bagandhandedhim asetofkeys.“Thesearekeys



toherplace.Youcangotherenow.Leavenostone

unturned.”Henoddedandtookthem.Theytalked

forafewminutesandthenheleftgoingtoLee’s

house.

.

.

.
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CHAPTER26

Mabuthogottothehouseandstartedsearchingall

overtheplace.Hefound3hiddencamerasinthe

kitchen,loungeandbedroom.Healsofoundartificial

rosepedalsonherbed.Therewereafewnotesfrom

Athenkosistatinghowmuchhelovesherandhe

knowsthatshealsoloveshim backbecausebythe

lookofthings,shehasn’tmovedon.Therewasalso

aredlingerieontopofherbedwithanotesaying

‘wearme’.Mabuthocollectedeverythingandeven

thenotes.

Laterthatdayhedrovebacktothehospitalandtold

Futhyabouthisfindings.Healsoshowedherallthe

creepynotesandeventhelingerie.Healsotook

picturesofherbedbeforeshecouldcleananything



up.Futhywasactuallyafraidforherfriend.She

calledNomaandtoldhereverything.Shethencalled

Kuhleandaskedtoseehim urgently.

.

.

***FUTHY***

Iam surprisedthatittookKuhle20minutestoget

here.You’dswearhewaswaitingformycall.Ifirst

tellhim abouttherelationshipthatLeehadwith

Athenkosi.Ithentellhim howthingswentsouthand

howtheyendedupbreakingup.Ilastlytellhim

abouthisreturntoDurbanandshareMabutho’s

findingswithhim.

Kuhle:“sowhatdoyouneedforme?”

Me:“youcanhackright?”

Kuhle:“yes.”

Me:“Ineedyoutohackintohiscomputerorhis

cloud.Leedidmentionthathehadsomeshady

dealingswithacertainpolitician.Idon’tknowwhois



heorshebutmaybehackingintohisthingswillgive

ustheanswersweneed.”

Kuhle:“afterhackingthenwhat?”

Me:“myfriendsandIwillhavetogatherconcrete

andadmissibleevidencethatwillbeallowedtobe

presentedincourt.Weneedtolockhim upforgood.

Ifweweregangsterswewould’vekilledhim long

agobutwearenot.Hehastogotojailbecauseheis

adangertoLeeandtothecommunityatlarge.”

Kuhle:“don’tyouneedmyhelpjustincaseitgets

toodangerous?Idon’twantanythingbadhappening

toyou.”

Me:“wearenotdatingKuhle.Stopcarryingtoo

much.”

Kuhle:“Ican’thelpit.Whatifthepoliticianyouare

abouttogoafterispowerfulanddangerous?”

Me:“ifitgetstoughyouwillbetheretosavetheday.



Youaremyknightinshiningarmorangithi?”he

sighs.

Kuhle:“shouldIsuspectdangerinallthis,Iwillpull

yououtandtakeoverthiswholerevengething.For

now,Iwillhelpyou.Don’tworry.”

Me:“thankyou.”

Kuhle:“youcanbestubbornsometimes.”

Me:“wearestillgoingtoFancourtright?”hesmiles.

Kuhle:“Ithoughtmaybewecouldpostponeandgo

therewhenyouhavefullyrecovered.”

Me:“Iam fineKuhle.Ineedthisholidaytojust

reconnectwithmyself.Ihavebeeninthehospitalfor

toolong.”

Kuhle:“ithasn’tevenbeentwoweeks.”

Me:“it’sstilltoolong.Don’tforgettocomewithyour

wife.Iwillalsobringadate.”

Kuhle:“havingamantouchyouinmypresencewill



makemesick.”HemakesadisgustedfaceandI

laughathim.

Me:“Iwillbringabucketsothatyoucanvomitinit.

ReadbetweenthelipsKuhle,wearenever

happening.”

Kuhle:“howI’dlovetokissthoselips.”

Me:“pleasegonowanddoupdatemeonyour

findings.”Hescratcheshisheadfuriously.

Kuhle:“finebye.”Heperksmyforeheadandthen

leaves.

Laterthatday,Igetastrangevisitfrom thegirlfrom

the3Ddepartment.Theonewhoworkedlateand

helpedmewiththesecrethouseproject.Idon’teven

rememberhername,waitIdon’tknowhername.

Sheentersthewardandplacesatakeawayonthe

desk.

Her:“Iam sureyoudon’tevenknowmyname.”I



chuckleandshelaughs.“Iam AriaRussell.Iam 22

yearsoldandIlovepuppies.”

Me:“wellIam 29andIhatepets.”Shelaughsagain.

“Outofallthepeoplewhocouldvisitme,Iwasn’t

expectingyou.Imustsayit’sgreattoseeadifferent

face.”

Aria:“IhavebeenwantingtovisityoubutIwas

scaredbecauseIthoughtyoumightchaseme

away.”

Me:“Iam actuallyshockedthatmyguardsletyou

in.”

Aria:“theyhaveseenmeatDCCbeforesoIguess

theyknewthatIwasharmless.”

Me:“howismycompanyholdingup?”

Aria:“everyoneisworkingsohardinyourabsence.

It’sliketheyarealltryingtoimpressyou.”Ichuckle.

Me:“astheyshould.”Shetakesoutanenvelope

from herhandbag.Shehandsittome.“Whatitis?”



Aria:“Imighthavemistakenlysubmittedyourname

fortheAfricanArchitectureAwardsfortheBest

ArchitectoftheYear.”Myeyespopoutandmy

mouthgoesdry.TheAfricanArchitecture

Organizationonlynominateyouifyourworkis

impressingandiftheyloveit.

Me:“theynominatedme?”shesmilesandnods.

Aria:“evenmoregoodnewsisthattheyhave

submittedyournameinabusinessconferencethat

willbeinBrooklynwhereyouwillpresentsomeof

yoursketchesinfrontofanumberofbusiness

mogulsfrom allovertheworld.Youmightgainalot

ofclientstherebecausesomeclientsarealways

lookingforarchitectstobuildthem hospitals,hotels,

schoolsandall.”Iquicklystandupandgohugher.

Atfirstherbodytensesbutshefinallyrelaxesand

hugsmeback.

Me:“youareamazing.Ihavebeenwantingtogetto

thatconferenceforalongtimebutIguessbefore,it



wasn’tmytimeyet.Thankyousomuch.Whenare

theawardsandwhenistheconference?”

Aria:“theawardsareinNovemberandthe

conferenceisinJanuary.”

Me:“Iliterallycan’twait.Idon’tevencareifIwinthe

awardornot.Iam actuallymoreexcitedaboutthe

conference.Youareastar.Whateveryouwant,just

saythewordandIwillgrantittoyou.”Shegiggles.

Aria:“Isubmittedyournamebecauseyouarean

amazingarchitectandboss.Ididn’twantyoudoing

meanypersonalfavors.Youdeserveallthe

recognitionintheworld.”

Me:“thankyouagain.”Ihugher.“Expectadinner

invitefrom mymothersoonbecauseshelikes

invitingpeoplelikeyoutodinner.”Shelaughs.Isit

onmybedandshesitsonthecouch.

Aria:“IwillhavetopolishmyZuluthen.”Ilaugh.



Me:“wherearetheawardsgoingtobeheldthis

year?”

Aria:“LibyainTripoli.”

Me:“youaredefinitelycomingwithmeandIwon’t

takenoforananswer.”Shegiggles.

Aria:“okayboss.”

Me:“sodoyouhaveaboyfriend?”sheshakesher

head.

Aria:“Iam arrangedtomarrysomeonebutIdon’t

lovehim.Iactuallyam alesbianbutmyparents

don’twannahearanyofthatLGBTcrap.WhenIwas

stilllivingwiththem,theyforcedmetoweardresses

andskirts.IwasluckytofindthisjobbecauseI

managedtogetmyselfanapartmentandactually

getawayfrom theirjudgmentalselves.”

Me:“whendidyourealizethatyouwereactuallya

lesbian?”sheblushes.

Aria:“IhadagirlfriendwhenIwas16yearsold.We



datedfor2yearsandthenshedumpedmewhen

shemovedintoanothercity.”

Me:“youarecurrentlysingle?”

Aria:“wellnottechnicallysinglebecauseIam

gettingmarriedinDecember.IfIdon’tgetmarriedto

thatguy,thefolkswilldisownme.”

Me:“yoh,yourlifeishard.”

Aria:“tellmeaboutit.”

Me:“butlearntostanduptoyourparents,evenif

theydisownyou.Theywillregrettheiractionsone

dayandtheywillcomecrawlingbacktoyou.”She

sighs.

Aria:“IhopesobecauseIreallydon’twannamarry

thatguy.”

Wecontinuetalkingandafteranhoursheleaves.I

restandthefollowingdayIam discharged.Iheadto



myhouseandrestabit.Laterintheafternooni

freshenup.Iinform LeeaboutwhatMabuthofound

inherhouseandshejustbreaksdowncrying.Iask

Buthotofindatemporarybodyguardforherinhis

companyassoonaspossible.IaskZamokuhleto

drivemetomyparents’house.

.

.

.
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CHAPTER27

Igettomyparents’houseandfindpeoplebusy

movingupanddown.Itreallyisn’tsurprisingseeing

thatumemuloistomorrow.Igreetthepensioners

andmygrandmashedsafewtearswhenshefinds

outthatIwashospitalized.Iunderstandwhydad

didn’ttellherbecauseshesuffersfrom aheart

condition.Shehugsmetightlyandprays,thanking

Godforkeepingmealive.Shealsopraysformy

speedyrecovery.Sheisaprayerwarriorsoit’s

nothingnewthatsheprayseverywhere.

IgocheckonThandoandfindherwithother

maidens.Igreetandsomeofmycousinsactually

cometohugme.IthengoinsearchofLeleand

Gcino.Ifindthem inthebackyarddrinkingZulu



traditionalbeer.IlaughwhenIseetheNtulibrothers.

Igoandgreetthem all.Sandilestandsuptokissmy

cheekandSakhilehugsmewhilethankingmefor

helpingherreconcilewithhisgirlfriend.Iturnand

laughwhenIseeXoliwearingibomvuonherface.

Me:“andthen?”

Xoli:“itwasalastminutething.OneofThando’s

friendsdroppedoutonthelastminute,soIstepped

in.”

Me:“youhaveeverythingyouneedforthesecond

sessionandtheafterparty?”

Xoli:“yes.Leleboughteverythingforme,hedidn’t

givemethechancetosayno.”Ichuckle.

Me:“that’smybrotherforyou.Iwillseeyou

tomorrow.”

Xoli:“okaysisi.”

IseeBusistandingontheporchwithherhusband.I

goandgreetthem.ShefakesasmileandIalmost



rollmyeyes.Hehusbandseemshappytoseeme.

Heisabusinessman.Therewasthisonetimehe

askedtobuysharesofmycompanybutIwasn’t

selling.HetookitlikeamanbutBusididn’tseem

pleasedwiththat.Shecalledmeselfishandwhatnot.

WhenIgettothekitchenBusi’skidsrushtohugme.

Theydon’tsharethesamesedimentswiththeir

motherandtheyareactuallykids.

Theywouldn’tunderstandwhyshehatesme,evenI

don’tunderstand.Shehastwokids,Thabangwhois

5andSiphosethuwhois2.TheyspeakTshwana

andEnglishmostofthetime,wellThabangspeaks

thoselanguagesbecauseSiphosethuhaven’t

learnedhowtotalkwell.

Thabang:“howareyouaunty?Whatdidyoubringfor

me?”IforgotIhaveademandingnephew.



Me:“Iforgotyourtoys.Theyareinmyhouse,Iwill

bringthem tomorrowbaby.Fornowyoucanbuy

sweetswiththis.”ItakeoutaR200notefrom my

walletandhandittohim.

Siphosethu:“Napha.”Ilaughandalsohandhera

R200note.

AuntFikile:“youarespoilingthesekidstoomuch.

WhataretheygoingtodowithR200?Youhave

moneytowasteIsee.”Ijustrollmyeyesandhead

backtotheloungewherethepensionersareat.Ican

feelthatmybodyisusedtorestingsoIam already

tired.

Me:“Iwillseeyouguystomorrowmorning.Mybody

isalreadytiredfrom walkingthisshortdistance.”

Mom:“youshouldn’tstrainyourselftoomuch.You

werejustdischargednotlongago.Youshould

actuallybeinbedrestingrightnow.”



Me:“thatisexactlywhatIam goingtodomama.”

Shestandsupandhugsme.Dadalsohugsmeand

thenaccompaniesmetothecar.

Dad:“ifitwereuptome,Iwouldcarryyoutothecar

butthatwoulddefinitelygivemysistersmoretotalk

about.”IlaughbecauseyohauntFikileandPhilile

aretoomuchandtheyarealwayslookingfora

negativethingtosay.

Me:“Fikilehasalreadycomplainedaboutmegiving

ThabangandSiphosethumoney.”

Dad:“seewhatIam talkingabout.”Webothlaugh.

Wegettothecarandheopensthedoorforme.I

climbinsideandheclosesthedoor.Ilowerthe

windowbecauseIcanseethathehassomethingto

say.“Pleasedon’toverworkyourselfandtomorrowif

youdon’tfeelwell,youdon’thavetostayforthe

wholeceremony.Even30minutesisenough.”

Me:“butdad…”hegivesmehisnonnegotiableface

andIjustnod.“Fine.”



Dad:“seeyoutomorrow.”Hekissesmyforehead

andthenheadbackinsidethehouse.Zamostarts

thecaranddrivesoff.

Zamo:“heisrightboss.Youshouldrestandput

yourselffirst.Yourhealthshouldbeyournumber

onepriority.It’snotliketheevenwon’tgoonif

you’renotthere.”

Me:“IhearyouZamo.”

Iarriveathomeandheadtothekidsroom beforeI

forget.Ipacktheirgifts.Ialwaysbuygiftsforthem

whenIgoshopping.Ipackthem andplacethem on

topofthebeds.IjusthopeIdon’tforgetthem

tomorrow.Ithenheadtomyroom andremovemy

shoesandbra.Ilieonthebedandsendamessage

toKhomotso.Shecomestomyroom afterashort

while.ShesitsontheedgeofthebedandIcansee

thatsheisworriedaboutme.Shelookslikesheis

abouttobreakdown.



K:“iseverythingokaysisi?Doyouneedsomething?”

Me:“pleasecookuphuthuandbeefcurrywithgreen

salad.Iam feelinglikeit.”

K:“okay.Anythingelse?”

Me:“wherearetheguards?”

K:“Thobekawenttoseeherchildbutshewillbe

backsoon.ButhoaccompaniedLeetoherhouse

becauseshewantedtofetchsomeofherstuff.”

Me:“okay.Youmayleavenow.”

Sheheadsout.IopenmyTVandwatchInsecure.

Talkaboutaseriesfullofawkwardmoments.

.

.

***NARRATED***

Kuhlewasseatingintheloungewithhisfatherand

brothersattheroyalhouse.HeandSbohadcome

foraweekendvisittothepalace.Hisother2

brothersfrom hismother,sincethekinghadmany



wives,werestayingatthepalacefulltimeandthey

studiedatKingBhekuzuluHighSchool.

Nqabayomuziwasdoing15andhewasdoinggrade

11.Simingezwiwas17andhewasdoinggrade12.

Mkhululiwas23yearsandhewasstudyingat

MthashanaCollege,hewasthesonofthesecond

wife.

King:“sowhatisitson?Youseem troubled.”Sbo

chuckledandKuhlegavehim adeathstare.

Sbo:“what?Youdidn’tbribemetokeepquiet.”Kuhle

attemptedtostanduptoattackSboandhisfather

laughedbeforereprimandinghim becausehecould

seethatKuhlehadsomethingtohide.

Nqaba:“bhutiweareafamily.Youcantellus

anythingright?”heaskedinanamusedtone.Hewas

theclownofthefamily,morelikeGcino.

Sbo:“sincehewon’tspeakwellImightaswelltell

youwhat’sbotheringhim.”



Kuhle:“goaheadDailySun,publishmynews.”Sbo

laughed.

Sbo:“evenifyouweretocallmesisDollyIwouldn’t

mindbrother.”Kuhleraisedhismiddlefingerand

Sbolaughedmore.

Simi:“Iam reallytiredofguessing.Talkalready.”

Sbo:“heiswhipped.Heisinlovewiththisamazing

womannamedNtombifuthiCele.Sheisfunny,

energetic,kind,loving,sheisjusttheperfectwoman

andbrotherhereisheadoverheelsinlovewithher.”

SimitookhistabletandwenttoGoogle,hesearched

Futhyandfoundher.

Simi:“Name:NtombifuthiLwandlelethuCele.Age:

29.FounderandCEOofDubandlelaConstruction

Company.ArchitectandEngineer.Sheissingleand

doesn’thavekids.SheisLele’ssister,thesingerand

rapperofBlueDiamondMusic.Herparentsare

SijabulileandSiyabulelaCele.Bafothiswomanis

perfect.Hereisaninterviewwhereshewasasked



whensheisplanningonsettlingdown.”Hepassed

thetablettohisfatherandhisfatherplayedthe

video.Theyalllistenedattentively.

Interviewer:“sowhendoyouthinkyouaredoingto

settledownandstartyourownfamily?”Futhy

chuckled.

Futhy:“manypeoplearemoreinterestedinmy

privateaffairs,it’sactuallyamusing.AnywaysIam

marriedtomycompany.Iam stillgoingtogo

internationalandglobal.NoteIdidn’tincludethe

word‘wish’.IhadwisheswhenIwasstillateenbut

nowIonlyhavevisionsandIprophesymyfuture.I

don’tknowwhenIwillsettledownbutfornowmy

eyesareonmycompanyanditsgrowth.ShouldInot

findloveinthenearfuture,Iwilladoptchildrenwho

willcarryonmylegacy.Havingahusbandisnot

reallyapriorityforme.”thekinggavethetabletback

toSimi.



Mkhululi:“that’sthefuturequeenrightthere.Wife

thatwomanbrother.”Kuhlescratchedhishead

roughly.

Kuhle:“sheisnotinterested.Iproposedthatshebe

mysecondwife.Shetoldmethatshedoesn’twanna

dealwithmyBarbiewife.”Theyalllaughed.

Nqaba:“wellMaMsimangoisablackBarbie.”The

brotherslaughedandthekingjustchuckled.

Kuhle:“IeventoldherthatIam willingtodivorce

Sthabileinordertobewithher.Shejustdismissed

meagain.WhatshouldIdofather?”

King:“sonthiswomanisindependent,sheis

successfulandshedoesn’tcareaboutyourfameor

wealthoreventhethrone.Allkingdomsneed

queenslikeher.Ourkingdom wouldbeveryluckyto

haveher.WhatIcansayisthattrybyallmeansto

pursueher.Don’tstopuntilherlastnameisZulu.”



Kuhle:“whataboutStha?”thekingshrugged.

King:“Iam apolygamousmansoI’dadviseyouto

takeherasyoursecondwifebutshedoesn’twant

thatandweallknowMaMsimangowon’tmake

thingseasyforher.Youarethefutureking.You

knowwhattodoson.”Hestoodupandheaded

upstairs.

Mkhululi:“sohowisherpersonality?”

Sbo:“sheisavibebringer.Sheonceinvitedustoa

gettogetherinherhouse.Shemadeusfeel

welcomedandtreatedeveryoneverygood.”

Simi:“canwemeether?”

Kuhle:“no.youwillscareheryouhooligans.”Theyall

laughed.Nqabatappedhisphone.

Nqaba:“IhavejustfollowedheronInstagram and

Twitter.”

Mkhululi:“mom isdefinitelygoingtoloveherand

Lisaisgoingtoworshipthegroundshewalkson.”



Kuhle:“Iwilltrytopursueheragainbutsheisinano

stringsattachedrelationshipwithanotherguynje.I

am notsureifit’scalledarelationshipornot.Iam

nothappythatheisgivingmycookietosomeguy

yaz.”Nqabalaughedandhisolderbrotherslookedat

him.

Sbo:“whatdoyouknowaboutpussyNqaba?”

Nqaba:“comeon,Iam aZuluman.Girlsthrow

themselvesatme.”

Kuhle:“youknowwhat,tomorrowIam takingthe3

ofyoutothefamilydoctor.Youareallgoingtoget

vasectomy.Wedon’tneedchildrenbornoutof

wedlockinthiskingdom anddramafrom baby

mamaswhenIfinallytakethethrone.Iwantmy

reigntobepeaceful.”

Simi:“whataboutSbo?”

Kuhle:“heisoldenoughtomakehisowndecision.”

Simisulkedbuthisbrothersjustgavehim thelook

andhegavein.



CHAPTER28

ThefollowingmorningIgetupandtakeashower.I

makemybedandgetdressedinafloorlength

mustardbodycondressandwhiteHibaccisneakers.

Icombmyhairnicelyandjustputmypixiewigon.I

headtotheclosetandtakeoutajacketIboughtfor

Thando.IpinR100noteswhichamounttoR3000in

thejacket.IthenputitinthebagthatIam going

with.ThedooropensandLeewalksinwithwhat

lookslikemydressonherarms.Sheputsthedress

ontopofmybedandsitsdownonthecouch.

Lee:“ImetupwithMamiyesterdayatDurban

Centralandshegavemeouroutfits.GcinoandLele

tooktheirslastnightwhentheycamehere.When

areweleavingvele?”Ishrug.



Me:“whenisNomacoming?”

Lee:“shesaidshewillarrivelaterbecauseshe

wantstonyisauswithherbae,doingthematching

outfitsoneway.”Ilaugh.Nomacanbechildish

sometimes.“Don’tworry.Sandywillbethere.You

guyswillalsodocouplegoals.”

Me:“Idon’tneedanotherMvelosaga.”Sherollsher

eyes.

Lee:“youaregoingtotellSandytowriteno

suspiciouscaption,shouldhepostyourpictures.”

Me:“andwhowillyouposewith?”

Lee:“Butho.”Ichuckle.

Me:“uzobulalisainganeyabantu.”

Lee:“heismyknightinshiningarmorandAthiwould

havetogothroughmefirstbeforehecangetto

him.”



Me:“Thathawonderwoman.”Shelaughs.

Lee:“areyougoingtoeatbreakfast?”

Me:“yeah.IneedtotakemymedicationandIalso

needtobestrongforthedaylong.Althoughdad

saidthereisnoneedformetostayuntilthewhole

ceremonycomestoanend.”

Lee:“hewasrightthough.Anywayslet’sgo

downstairs.Khasalreadypreparedascrumptious

breakfastforyou.”

Me:“goshnowIhavetoeatrealfoodeveryday

becauseofthistreatment?”shelaughs.

Lee:“yesdear.”Weheaddownstairs.

WegettothedininghallandeatbreakfastwithK,

Butho,ThobekaandZamo.Theyallseem excitedto

gotoumemulo.Ifitwasuptome,Iwould’ve

postponeditbecauseIcanfeelthatmybodyhasn’t

restedenoughbuttodayisaboutThandonotme,

andshehaswaitedalongtimeforthisday.I



wouldn’tspoilitforher.

Me:“doyouguysthinkanenergydrinkwon’tgowell

withmymeds?”theyallstopeatingandlookatme.

“Don’tlookatmelikethat.Iwannabetherefor

Thandoemotionallyandphysically.It’sjustforone

day.”

Lee:“asipmaybewon’tharm you.”

Me:“let’shopeso.Isthereanenergydrinkinthe

fridge?”

Thobeka:“yeah.Thereisa48-packofRedbull.You

knowweshouldoftendrinkitsothatwecanbeon

thelookout24/7.”

Me:“you’retryingtotellmethatyoudrinkenergy

drinkseveryday?Aren’tyouaddictedorsomething?”

theylaugh.

Butho:“noteverydayboss.Whenwearetiredand

whenyougooutatnight.”

Me:“didyoufindaguardforLee?”



Butho:“Ifoundtwo.IfherexisapsychoticasIsaw,

thenoneain’tenough.Theysaidtheywillstarton

Monday.”

Lee:“meaningIcanreturntomyhouseright?”

Butho:“yesbutyou’dhavetochangeyourlocksand

increasesecuritymeasures.”

Lee:“Idon’tmind.AsmuchasbeingwithFuthy

underoneroofisablast,Ikindofmissmyown

space.”

Me:“IfeltlikethatwhenIwasatthehospital.You’re

alsogoingtotheeventK?”shesmiles.

K:“yesIam butmyfiancéwillfetchmefrom there.

Hewantsmetomeethissiblings.Theystay

overseasandtheyareherefortheweekend.They

arrivedtoday.”

Me:“wellyoucantaketheMondayoffandcome

backonTuesday.XoliandThobekawilldothe

cooking.”

K:“thanksboss.”



WefinisheatingandIgobacktomyroom.Ichange

tomynewdressandwearamatchingheadwrap

carefullyontopofmyweave.Iapplysomemake-up

on.Idon’tchangemysneakersbecauseIam notin

themoodofwearingheelstoday.Ipackmystuffin

mynavyhandbagandalsotakethebagwith

Thando’sjacket,andheadoutaftertakingmy

LamborghinikeysandtheX1keys.Igetdownstairs

andfindmyhousematesreadyandlookingsuperfly.

IhandthekeystoZamo.

Me:“youaredrivingthelambotodayandButho,”I

throwtheX1keystohim,“handlewithcare.”He

chuckles.

Butho:“sureboss.”

Me:“Ipackedtoysformynieceandnephew.They

areintheirroom ontopoftheirbeds.Pleaseget

them forme.”ThobekaandKquicklyrushthere.

Wegooutsideandwaitforthecarsinthedriveway.

Fewmomentslatertheyparkthem infrontofusand



wehopon.ItextLeeaskinghertorefilltheBeamer

tankandIthentransferfuelmoneytoher.Itell

Zamotopassbythegaragesothatwecanfuelup.

Wedriveoutandminuteslaterwegettothegarage.

Thepetrolattendantsattendtous.Iseeabunchof

boyssinging,wearingsocceruniform.Whenthesee

thetwocarstheygocrazyandstarttakingvideos.I

getoutofthecarandheadinsidetheshop.Ibuy

coffeeatWimpy.Iheadoutsideandfindthem

surroundingthecars.Afewturntome.

Boy1:“youareNtombifuthiCelethearchitect?!”I

smile.

Me:“yepthat’sme.”Itakeasipofmycoffee.

Boy2:“Iloveyourcar.”

Me:“wellthankyou.Areyouguys’hungry?”

Them:“YES!”

Me:“let’sgoinsideWimpysothatIcanbuyfoodfor

y’all.”theyallcheerandweheadinside.Leefollows

behind.



Lee:“Iwillbuydrinksandsnacksforthem.”

Me:“thanksfriend.”Iturntotheboys.“Whatdoyou

guyswant?”

Boy3:“burgerandfriessisi.It’sabetteroptionfor

everyone.”

Me:“howmanyareyouguys?”

Boy1:“23.”Inodandorderburgersforallofthem

withfriedchipsand4fullchickens.Ithenorderice

cream forallofthem andhandthem theirreceipts.

Them:“THANKYOUSISI!”

Me:“you’rewelcome.Now3ofyou,comewithme

sothatyoucangetyourdrinks.”Weheadtowhere

Leeisatandshehandsthem thedrinksandthe

snacks.Theythankheragainandwegetintothe

carsanddrivehome.

Zamo:“youreallyareanangelandalocalhero.Iam

prettysuretheircoachhadafewbuckstobuyfood

forthem butyouhavejustsavedhim bigtime.”



Me:“it’sthelittlethingswedothatcounts.Plusthis

justgavemeanideabutIwillstartworkingonit

nextyear.”

Zamo:“Iwishtobeyourkid.”Ilaugh.“Becausethen

I’dhaveagoldenheartlikeyours.”Ismile.

Me:“thanksZamo.”

Wegethomeandfindtheguestsalreadymovingto

thefield.Wegetoutofthecarsandfollowthem.

ZamoiscarryingacampchairformeandKisa

carryingbottledwatereventhoughIdidn’taskher.

Wegetthereandweheadtowheremyfamilyis

seated.ZamoopensthecampchairformeandIsit

down.Thandoandthemaidensstartdancing.

Gogo:“howareyoufeelingtodayMzukulu?”Iturnto

lookatherbecausesheissittingnearme.

Me:“Iam strongertodaygogo,thanksforasking.

Howareyou?”

Gogo:“Iam fine.Irememberlikeitwasjust



yesterdaywhenyouwerealsodancinglikethison

yourumemulo.”Igiggleandlookdown.Iknowthe

questionthatisgoingtofollow.

Me:“gogothatwassometimeago.Thereis

somethingIshouldtellyouguysbutIwillcomesee

youinyourhousemaybeonWednesday.”

Gogo:“whydon’tyoutellmetoday?WhatifIdieon

TuesdayorWednesdaymorning?”Ijustlaugh

becausegogodoesn’thaveaboneofpatienceinher

body.

Me:“todayisaboutThandogogo,her.”Isaypointing

atThandowhoiscomingourway.Ilaughwhenshe

putsthespearrightinfrontofme.“Owwit’slikethat

now?”shejustlaughsandgoesbacktowhereshe

was.

Butho:“wearealsogoingwithyousothatwecango

onceandnotdoupsanddownsesigcawini



sengane.”LeeandIlaugh.

IstandupandweheadtowhereThandois.She

kneelsdownwhensheseesusandtheguards

togetherwithLeeandKstartpinningmoneyonher

head.Nomacomeswithherbaeandtheyalsopin

moneyonThando’shead.Whentheyaredonethey

stepasideandItakeoutthejacketfrom thebag.I

placeitonhershouldersandsheliterallygoescrazy,

egiyaesigcawini.

WethengotoXoliandalsopinafewnotesonher.

Shejustdoesvoshosandwelaughather.You

wouldn’tsaythatXoliisthesameNomxolisiwho

wasshynotsolongago.Peopledochange.Iam

justhappythatshegotoutofhershellandher

kindnessamplified.Wegobacktowherewewere

seatedandjustwatchastheceremonycontinues.

Voice:“amomentMissCele.”IturnandseeSandy.I

justchuckleandstandup.Weheadasidewhere

thereislesspeople.Somepeoplearerecognizing



him andsomearejustaskingtotakepictureswith

him.Hetellsthem thatheiscomingback.Hehugs

metightlyandIjustlaugh.

Me:“missedmethatmuch?”

Sandy:“youhavenoidea.WhatImissthemostis

beingburieddeepinsideyouMaNdosi.”YohIjust

turnandlooktheotherwaysothathecan’tseethat

Iam blushingandactuallyturnedon.

Aphotographercomesourwayandaskstotake

photosofus.BythewaySandyiswearingnavy

cottonpantsandanavyshortsleevedt-shirtwith

izimbadadaandumqhele.Itkindalookslikeweare

matching.AnywaysweposeforthecameraandI

knowthatSandileisgoingtopostthesepictureson

hissocialmediaaccounts.Hetakesthecellphone

numberofthephotographerandshepromisesto

callhim assoonasthepicturesareavailable.



Sandy:“canItakeyououtmaybeonMondaynight?”

Me:“thereissomethingIshouldtellyou.”Hisface

instantlychangestoaworriedexpression.“Relax.

It’snothingintense.Iam goingtoFancourtHotel

thiscomingweekendwithabunchoffriendsfora

weekendgetawayandIneedadate.”Hebreathes

outloudandIjustlaughathim.

Sandy:“whenarewesupposedtoleave?”

Me:“Fridaymorning.”

Sandy:“Iwouldbehonoredtoaccompanyyoumy

queen.”Hesayswithasmile.Myminddriftsto

KuhleforasecondandthenIturnbacktoSandy.

Me:“let’sgobacktoeveryonebeforedadkillsyou.”

Helaughs.

Sandy:“FYIhelikesme,heevencalledmeson.”

Me:“ifheknewyouwereshagginghisdaughter,his

loveforyouwillbedepletedmiraculously.”He

laughsandIjoinhim.



Lateronweheadbackhomeandpeopleareserved

food.ThesecondsessionstartsandIgositwhere

theushertakesme.ThathaThando.Whohires

ushersata21stbirthdaycelebration?The

programmestartsandpeoplesaytheirspeeches.I

am shockedwhenIheartheMCcallingmyname.I

standupandheadtothestage.Shehandsmethe

mic.Whatthehellam Igoingtosay?Letmejustnot

talkaboutherandjustadviseher.Yeahthatwilldo.

Me:“Hieveryone.ThenameisNtombifuthiCele,

Thando’soldersister.IknowIam expectedtosaya

lotbutIwillonlytakeaminute.”Iturntoface

Thando.Shelookslikeagoddessandwhoeverthat

didhermake-updidasplendidjob.Sheiseven

wearingaflowerycrownonherhead.

Me:“youlookbeautifulNombedu.”Sheblushesand

looksdown.“Iwanttofocusonthefutureandnot

thepast.Youareabrightgirl.Youhavethatfirein

youthatjustlightsupeverywhereyougo.Don’tlet



otherpeopletellyouotherwise.Mygifttoyoutoday

isverycrucial.Iknowyouhavepassionindesigning

andwishestogrowmoreintheindustry.That’swhy

IgotyouenrolledatLondonCollegeofFashionfor

BA(Hons)FashionDesignandDevelopment,andI

paidupfront.YouaretostartnextyearJanuary.”

Shejumpsoffherchairandrushtopullmeintoa

hug.Tearsarestreamingdownherface.

Thando:“areyousure?”Ijustlaughather.Thando

waslikethiswhenshewasyoung.You’dtellher

somethingandshe’dbelike‘areyousure?’thatis

heralltimeresponsetoshockingnews.

Me:“a100%.Iwantyoutogrowmoreintheindustry

andraisetheCeleflaghigherthanLeleandIdid.

ThisfamilyisfullofGOATSandyouarenowoneof

them.”shebreaksthehugandlooksatme.

Thando:“thankyousisi.”

Me:“youarewelcome.Nowwipethosetearsaway

becausethisdayisn’tabouttears.”Shelaughsand



wipeshertears.Webothgobacktoourseats.

TheeventcontinuesbutIleaveearlythanmostof

thefamilymembers.LeeandThobekastayforthe

afterpartyandNomaleaveswithherbaesayingshe

iscomingbacktotheparty.YoucantakeNomaout

ofclubbingbutyoucan’ttakeclubbingoutofNoma,

ifyougetme.

.

.

.

#MissChubby



CHAPTER29

Thefollowingafternoonweareseatedathomein

thepatio.Mostoftheguestshaveleft.Theonly

peoplewhoareherenowaremygrandparentsand

Busi’shusbandandkids.Igavethem theirgiftsthis

morningandtheywentcrazy.Theirmotherthanked

mebutIcouldseethatitdidn’tcomefrom theheart.

Itwasforced.GodIwishonedayyoucouldreveal

whatIdidtoyourdaughterBusi.

Gogo:“sowhatisitthatyouwantedtotellme

Mzukulu?IfiguredIcouldn’twaitanylonger.”Ijust

laughather.SeewhatIwastalkingabout.Sheisthe

queenofimpatience.

Dad:“whatareyoutalkingaboutma?”



Gogo:“wellyourdaughterhasthishuge

announcementthatshewantstomake.”

Busi:“maybeshehasfinallyfoundsomeonewho

wantstomarryher.”Ijustrollmyeyes.

Mom:“welltalkmissy.Timewon’twaitforyou.”If

shewasgogo’sdaughter,Iwould’vesaidlikemother

likedaughter.Ilookdownandplaywithmyhands.

Me:“wellIkindofpossiblymayhavebeen

nominatedfortheBestArchitectoftheYearforthe

AfricanArchitectureawards.”Isaytheimportant

partsinawhisper.

Gcino:“volumesisi.”Wealllaugh.Idon’tknowwhyI

am suddenlyscarredtotellthem this.

Me:“IhavebeennominatedfortheBestArchitectof

theYearfortheAfricanArchitectureawards.”Mama

andgogostandupandstartululating.Theyknow

thisisaveryhugedealforme.Dadjuststandsup



andpicksmeup.HespinswithmeinhisarmsandI

justgigglelikea5yearold.Hefinallyputsmedown

andthefamilyattacksmewithhugs.EvenBusihugs

me.Theyfinallysettledown.

Dad:“thisisveryhugebabyandIknowyouare

cominghomewiththataward.Ialreadyknowwhere

toputit.”Ilaugh.

Me:“aren’tIsupposedtoputitinmyhouse?”

Dad:“notthisonebaby.Maybesometocome.”I

continuelaughing.

Me:“wellthat’snotall.Ihavefoundaslottopresent

myworkattheebusinessconferenceinBrooklyn.”

Lele:“yohsisiyouaredoingthethingsandIam so

happyforyou.”

Gcino:“angithiyouaretakingmewithyouto

Brooklyn?”wealllaugh.

Me:“whyyou?”



Gcino:“IwannaexploreAmerica.”

Me:“don’tyouwannavisitThandoinLondonwhen

shestartsstudyingthere?”

Gcino:“Iam stillgoingtoaskmoneyforthat.”Ijust

laughshakingmyhead.

Mom:“whereisshegoingtostay?”

Me:“oncampus.Everythingissettledma.Allshe

needsistogothereJanuary.ButifIwereyou

Thando,I’dgoinDecembersothatIcanfamiliarize

myselfwiththeplace,sothatwhenthetimecomes

foryoutostartstudying,youwillknowmost

surroundingareasofwhereyouwillbestudying.

Justdon’tcomebackwithaBritishbaby.”She

laughs.

Gcino:“pleasedon’tcomebackwithMaisie

Richardson-Sellers’accent.”Wealllaugh.Ilovethat

woman’saccentyoh.

Thando:“owwpleasebrother,neverwouldIchange



myAfricanaccent.”ShesaysinMaisie’svoiceand

wejustlaugh.

WellIorganizedThando’sgiftsincethebeginningof

theyear.ShemightbeBusi’spuppetbutsheisstill

mylittlesisterandIonlywantwhat’sbestforallmy

siblings.WhenshegraduateIwillgivehercapitalto

startherownboutique.That’showmuchIloveher.

InfactIloveallmysiblings,evenBusi,insaneIknow.

Weeatlunchwhiletalkingaboutumemulo.Thando

actuallygotR16000cashplusgifts.Thekidisrich.

Ofcourseshedidn’tbringaboyfriendbecausedad

would’vesurelykilledthatboy.Daddoesn’tplay

whenitcomestohisdaughters.Ithinkhewould

giveanymanahardtimewhenitcomestous,even

thepresident.

WhenSabelobrokemyheart,Iwentbackhomeand

toldmom aboutit.Shejustliedtodadandmadeup

ashitstory.WhenBusi’shusbandaskedforher

handinmarriage,hemadehim workforitforayear.



Yepthat’showhardheadedmyfatheris.Mother

evenintervenedandtomakemattersworse,Busi

gotpregnantwithherfirstchild.Dadactuallybeat

thelivingshitoutofhim.Afterthatheacceptedtheir

relationship.

Dad:“soareyougoingtospendthenighthere?”he

askslookingatme.

Me:“noIhavetogobacktomyplace.Ineedto

prepareforworkdad.Andbeforeyoutalkabout

resting,Iam finenow.Ifeelstrong.IfIdon’tfeel

goodIpromisethatIwillrest.Myguardswillmake

sureofthat.”

Lele:“speakingofguards,dadcanyoupleasegive

mepermissiontoaskThobekaout?”wealllaughat

him.ThissillycrushhehasonThobekaismaking

him docrazyshit.

Gcino:“brotherplease.Thatwomanistakenbyme.

SheevencalledmeGci.SoonshewillbeMrs.

GcinokuhleCele.”Wecontinuelaughing.Iam glad



thatsheisnotherebecauseshewould’veprobably

punchedthem intheface.

Mkhulu:“whoisthiswomanyoubothseem tobe

takenby?”

Mom:“It’sLwandle’sguard.SheisverybeautifulsoI

am notsurprised.”

Gogo:“awomanthatisabodyguard?Clearlysheis

dangerousandscary.”

Lele:“actuallygogosheisfierceandherpresence

commandsattention.Herpersonalityisgreat.The

wayshesmilesmakesyouwannatransferlobola

moneyinstantly.Imeangogohaveyouseenher?”I

lookatmybrotherandIcanseethatheisreally

takenbyThobeka.Ihaveneverheardhim speak

aboutawomanlikethisbefore.Butwhydidithave

tobeawomanwhointimidateshim likethis?This

willbefuntowatch.Ifoldmyarmsandsitback.

Me:“Iam patientlywaitingforthedayyoufinallyask



herout.Thisisgoingtobesomuchfun.”Gcinoand

Thandolaugh.Dadlooksatme.

Dad:“andwhenareyougoingtointroducea

potentialhusbandtous?”myeyespopout.Myown

fatheralteringthosewords?Wondersneverceaseto

amazeme.

Me:“hawubaba”Iplacemyhandonmychestto

showhim howshockedIam.Theyalllaugh.“Why

areyoubeinglikethis?”helaughs.

Dad:“don’tshyawayfrom thequestionMiss

Independent.”

Me:“ohhit’slikethatnow?”hecontinueslaughing.I

standup.“WellMissIndependentsaysbye.”They

laughagain.

Gcino:“sisiyoupreferleavinginsteadofanswering

justonequestion?”

Me:“IfeellikeIam beingattackedrightnow.Ican’t

answeryouguysintheabsenceofmylawyer.Ijust



can’t.IfeellikeIwillincriminatemyself.”They

continuelaughing,dadhastearsonhiseyes.

Mom:“yohayyyouareclearlyyourfather’sdaughter

Lwandle.Yohmtanami.”Shewipeshertears.

Me:“byeguys.”Itakemystuffandheadout.That

willteachdadnevertoaskthewrongquestions.

.

.

.

#MissChubby



CHAPTER30

Zah:“bossyouwon’tbelievethis.”Shesayswhile

enteringmyofficecarryinghertablet.Igivehermy

undividedattention.Sheseemsexcited.It’sTuesday

morning.Ireportedfordutyyesterdayandmy

employeesweresohappytohavemeback.Ishould

findaviceCEOwhowilltakecareofthingsinmy

absentiasothatIdon’thavetoworrywhen

somethinglikethishappensagain.

Me:“welldotellZanele.”

Zah:“youhavebeennominatedfortheAfrican

ArchitectureAwardsandyouhavealsobeeninvited

totheebusinessconferenceinBrooklyn.”Herface

lightsup.



Me:“IknowZah.Ariasubmittedmynametothe

AAA.”Shefrowns.

Zah:“Ariathenewbiefrom thedesigndepartment?”

Me:“theoneandonly.”

Zah:“that’sawesomeboss.”Shecomestohugme.

“Ishoulddefinitelysendagoodieshampertoheras

anappreciationgift.”

Me:“you’regenius.Whydidn’tIthinkofthat?”

Zah:“oneofthereasonswhyyouhiredme.Ido

mostofthethinkingaroundhere.”Ilaughatherand

shesmirks.“AnywaystheAAAwantedtoknowthe

numberandnamesofthepeopleyouaregoingto

comewithsothattheycansetupyour

accommodation.Themaximum numberforyour

guestsis5.”

Me:“wowokay.Itwillhavetobemyguardsthenyou

andAria.Ifmyparentsandfriendswanttocome,

theywillhavetosortouttheirowntransportand



accommodation.”

Zah:“youareliableforyourownflights.Theyare

justgoingtotakecareoftheaccommodation.”

Me:“that’sfinebyme.Pleaseremindmetobuya

privatejetin5yearstocome.”

Zah:“yesboss.”ShehypesandIjustlaugh.“About

theconference,theywantedtoconfirm ifyouare

comingornotsothattheycansecureyourseat.”

Me:“youknowtheanswertothat.DoIhaveany

appointmentsscheduledforFriday?”

Zah:“umm,”shelooksthroughhertablet.“Youhave

an8:30breakfastmeetingwithMr.Ncanana,he

wantsyoutoredesignhisfarm houseandyouhave

an11:00meetingwithProfessorDemery,hewants

tobuildanewhospitalandrenovatehistwoexisting

hospitalsand1surgery.”

Me:“wowthat’salotofmoney.”

Zah:“sikhandaizakaelonyakaboss.”Ilaugh.



Me:“IwillhavetodotheirsketchespriorsothatI

canjustpresenttothem thefinishedproduct.”

Zah:“that’sagreatidea.”

Me:“Witsisdoingadinnerinmyhonorin18

September.Areyougoingtocomewithme?”

Zah:“thatgoeswithoutquestionboss.Doyouhave

accommodationforthat?”

Me:“wewillsleepatLele’shouse.WaitdoesKuhle

haveaprivatejet?”shetapsonhertablet.

Zah:“yeshedoes.Hehasoneofhisownandthe

palacealsohasoneandalsoachopper.”

Me:“that’sgoodthen.Don’tforgettosendthose

goodiestoAria.”

Zah:“yesboss.”Sheexitsmyoffice.

.

.



IgobyNandostobuyafullchickenwithrollsand

chips.Ialsobuya2lofLiquifruitjuice.Ialsobuya

fullchickenformyguards.Zamothendrivesmeto

Kuhle’scompany.ThisisabribeandIam alsogoing

tousehisfeelingsformetogetwhatIwant.Weget

thereandMabuthocarriesthefoodforme.Wefind

thereceptionistbusychattingwithsomeoneonthe

phoneanditseemslikeaninterestingconversation.

Wewouldbedevil’sadvocatestodisturbsuchsowe

justpassherandheadtotheelevator.

WefinallygettoKuhle’sofficeanditwasn’tdifficult

findingitbecauseitisonthelastfloor.Mabutho

handsmethefoodandgoestositonthebenchnear

theelevator.Itellhim togobacktothecarandhe

justrollshiseyes.Ilaugh.Thedoortohisofficeis

opensoIjustletmyselfin.heistalkingtosomeone

onthephoneandhashisbackonme.Ijustplace

thefoodonthetableandgotositonhischair.He

jumpsupwhenheseesmeandIjustflashan

innocentsmile.



Kuhle:“okay.Wewilltalklater.”Heendsthecalland

looksatmewithhishandsonhispockets.

Me:“gooddaymyprince.Ihopeyouhaven’teaten.I

broughtyoulunch.”Hechuckles.

Kuhle:“whenmywifesuddenlybringsmelunchto

work,Iknowthatshewantssomething.Iknowhow

youwomenwork.SotellmeMaNdosiwhatdoyou

want?”

Me:“canweeatfirstNdabezitha?ImeanIam

starving.”Helaughsshakinghisheadandsitsonthe

chairoppositemine.Idishupforthebothofusand

handhim hisfood.Ialsopourthejuiceforhim.

“Gonearethosedayswhenroyalswouldn’teatfood

from arandom someone.”Helaughsagain.

Kuhle:“youdon’tlovemeMaNdosisoyoucouldn’t

possiblyputalovepotiononthisfood.Youalso

wouldn’tputpoisontotryandkillmebecauseyou

haveagoodheart.That’swhyIam acceptingyour

foodwithoutanysuspicions.ButIdoknowthatyou

wantsomething.”Ilaugh.



Me:“alwayssuspiciousmyprinceneh.”Hejust

doesn’tansweranddigsin.Ialsoeatmyfood.The

Nandossauceisdoingthethingsshame.“Sohow

manykidsdoyouhaveandhowoldarethey?”

Kuhle:“Ithoughtyoukneweverythingaboutme

baby.”Ichuckle.

Me:“wellIdon’t.”

Kuhle:“Amahleis3yearsoldandZwelibanziis7

yearsold.Zweliissoquietandhumble.Heisnot

troublesomelikemostkids.Myfatheroncesaidthat

heisportrayingqualitiesofbeingatrueleaderata

youngerage.Hissisterontheotherhandyoh.Sheis

adramaqueenandsheisjustlikehermother.”I

laugh.

Me:“theyseem likegreatkids.MaybeIwillmeet

them someday.”Hestopseatingandlooksatme.

Kuhle:“mylovedoyoumeanthat?”Ilaugh.

Me:“SomedayKuhleandIwillmeetthem asyour

friendnotyoursecondwife.”



Kuhle:“wewillseeaboutthat.”Ichuckle.

Me:“Ialsohavekids,wellmysister’schildren.They

liveinNorthWest.Thabangis5yearsoldand

Siphosethuis2yearsold.Theycanbevery

demandingsometimes.Thisweekendtheywere

homeforThando’sumemulo.Thabangaskedwhere

theirtoysareandIgavehim moneybecauseIforgot

them atmyhouse.Siphosethuwaslike‘napha’.My

auntiewascomplainingaboutwastingmoneyon

them.”helaughs.

Kuhle:“Iwishtomeetthem.”Isigh.

Me:“mysisterandIdon’tseeeyetoeyesowhenI

wishforthem tovisit,Iwillhavetoaskmom totalk

toher.Iknowitwilltakeawhiletoconvinceher.”He

frowns.

Kuhle:“whyareyouguysnotbestoffriends?Inever

evenforoncesawyoursistersatthehospitalwhen



youwereadmitted.”

Me:“Iam cluelessjustlikeyou.”Helooksconfused,

Ijustlaughtobrushthisoff.Ifinisheatingandstand

up.“Whereisyourbathroom?”

Kuhle:“throughthatdoor.”HepointsitandIgothere.

IwashmyhandsandwhileIam dryingthem,he

comestostandbehindme.Hepurposefullybend

towardsthesinkmakingmebendforwardjusta

little.HeissoclosetomeIcanliterallyfeelhim

breathingdownmyneck.Heistryingtoseduceme

anditsworkingbutIwon’tgivein.hewasheshis

handsandalsodrythem.Heturnsmetolookathim

andIrushoutbeforehecankissme.Hechuckles.

Kuhle:“onedayyouwon’tbeabletoescape.”Ilaugh

andreturntohischair.

Me:“soIneedyourprivatejettotransportmeto

LibyaandBrooklyn.”Isaylookingathim asheis

sittingdown.



Kuhle:“whoareyoufetchingthere?”Ichuckle.

Me:“InLibyaIam goingtotheAfricanArchitecture

AwardsandinBrooklynIam goingtothisbusiness

conferencethatisgoingtohaveahugeimpactin

mycareer.”

Kuhle:“am IallowedtocometoLibya?”

Me:“isthatayes?”

Kuhle:“Idon’tthinkIcansaynotoyou.”Ijumpand

gohughim.

Me:“thankyouverymuchandyouaremorethan

welcometocomewith.Alsopleasedon’tforgetto

tellyourwifeaboutFancourt.”Herollshiseyes.

“Alsocanweleaveat1pm onFriday?Ihavean

11am meeting.”

Kuhle:“noted.”

Me:“byeKuhle.”Iperkhislipsandheadoutwithmy

handbag.



CHAPTER31

Mytwomeetingswentwell.Iam sohappyaboutthe

waymycompanyisgrowing.Mycurrentclientsare

happy,mypreviousclientsarehappyandIam pretty

suremyfutureclientswillbehappyoncetheystart

workingwithme.Ishoulddefinitelyhavean

appreciationpartyformostofthem whenIcome

backfrom Brooklyn.

Ioncedidapartylikethatthreeyearsagoanditwas

asuccessful.Mypreviousclientswereveryhappy

aboutit.Ievengotthem appreciationgifts,they

weren’tsomethinghugebuttheymadethem happy.

TherearethesegirlswhogobythenameofDakota

MullerandLondekaMnguni.Theyhaveanevents

coordinatingcompanycalledElegancyPlannersand



theyarefrom Johannesburg.Ihaveseentheirwork

onsocialmediaandImustsayIam impressed.Iwill

getthem toplanthisevent.

ZamohdrivesZahandmetotheairportandwefind

othersalreadythere.Ihavegiventheguardsand

Kgomotsoaweekendoff.MabuthoandThobeka

wereskepticalaboutlettingmegowithout

protection,Kuhlehadtotalktothem aboutit.They

seemedbetterafterthattalk.Wegetthere,finding

SandilebytheentranceandKuhle’sguardsleadus

tothejet.Wefindeveryonealreadythere,even

Kuhle’swife.Thisweekendisgoingtobeinteresting.

WeexchangegreetingsandIgositnexttoNoma.

Webuckleupandthejettakesoff.

Me:“Iam goingtoLibyainafewmonthsfortheAAA.

Ihavebeennominatedthereforarchitectoftheyear.

Ifyouwannacome,you’dhavetosortoutyourown

accommodationandticketsfortheeventbecause

transportiscovered.”



Noma:“whenarewecelebratingthis?”Ismileand

lookather.

Me:“soon,fornowlet’sgowastetheprince’s

money.”Shelaughs.“IseeLeeisalreadysecuring

theweekend’sfuck.”IsaylookingatLeewhois

laughingwithSbo.

Noma:“KhanyaandIhadafight,soIguessIam

singlefortheweekend.”Ilaughshakingmyhead.

Me:“Idon’tthinkthat’showrelationshipswork.”She

rollshereyes.“GUYS!”Ishout,makingeverybody

turntheirattentiontome.“Whenyouandyour

partnerhadafight,doyougoandreleasestressby

fuckinganotherperson?”

Lindsay:“itdependsbabes.Ifyourpartnersaid

somehurtfulthingsordidsometerriblethingsto

you,youareentitledtoaonenightstand.Note,nota

fuckbuddy,butaonenightstand.”

Sthabile:“butthatdoesn’tapplywhenyouare

married.Ifyouguysarehavingproblems,youneed

tositdownandtalkthingsthrough.Ifyoucan’tsolve



yourproblems,involveamarriagecounselor.”

Lee:“allthatjustforsuckinguptosomeone’skid?

YohIam nevergettingmarried.”

Me:“youandmebothsister.”Kuhlehasn’ttakenhis

eyesoffmeeversinceIgothere.“Wherearemy

manners?GuysthisisSandileNtuli,afriend,and

Sandythisiseveryone.”

Lindsay:“Iam noteveryone.Sandymynameis

LindanibutyoucancallmeLindsayanytimebabes.”

welaugh.

Sbo:“Iam prettysureyouknowwhoIam.”Sandile

chuckles.

Sandy:“youareoneoftheZuluprincesandover

there,”hesayspointingatKuhle,“isthefirstprince

andthenextking.”

Kuhle:“nicetoofficiallymeetyouNtuli.”Forthefirst

timesinceIhaveenteredthisjet,hiseyesmove

from me.



Thomas:“sinceyou’reaproducer,maybeyoucan

hearsomeofmysinging.Whoknows,maybeIcan

earnmyselfarecorddeal.Iam Thomasbytheway.”

HisfriendslaughandSandilechuckles.

Sandy:“let’shearit.”

Sbo:“beforehestartssinging,cansomeonegiveme

earplugs?”

Isaac:“owshutupman.Lethim shoothisshot.Go

onbrother.”ThomasstartssingingandIswearheis

worsethananywoodenmiccontenderIhaveheard.

Ican’tevenbringmyselftolaugh.Hefinishes

singingandSandileissoshocked,hecan’teven

alterasingleword.

Me:“dudeI…”Idon’tevenfinishspeakingbecauseI

justburstoutlaughing.Theothersfollowpursuit.“I

thinkyoushouldjustleaveittotheprofessionals.”

Thomas:“youthinkyoucandobetterthanme?”he

givesmeadaringlook.BeforeIcananswer,Sandy



answersforme.

Sandy:“sheisoneofthebestvocalistsIhaveever

heardinmyentirecareer.”

Lee:“Icanattesttothat.”

Noma:“metoo.”

Sthabile:“let’shearitthen.”

Zah:“ashermanager,Idecidewhereshesingsand

whereshedoesn’t.”wealllaugh.

Lindsay:“maratechnicallyyouaretheboss’sboss.”

Zah:“Iknowright.Buttheyjustdon’tgivememuch

recognition.”

Lindsay:“Ireallydon’tknowwhyoutsiderstreatus

likeslaveswhereasourbosstreatsuslikeequals.”

Phumudzo:“thereareshittypeopleoutthereand

sometimestreatingpeopleliketrashmakethem feel

goodaboutthemselves.”MyeyesmeetSthabile’s

andshejustlooksdown.Ichuckle.



Philasande:“that’swhysomepersonalassistants

arerude.Tworeasons.Onebecausetheyhavebeen

treatedshittybefore,andtwo,becausetheywere

justbornrude.”

Wecontinuetalkingaboutworkpositionsandmore.

Idon’tknowhow,butthetopicshiftstotheoneof

polygamyandtheystarttalkingaboutMusaMseleku

ofUthandoNesithembu.Kuhlehasthisannoying

smugonhisfacethatIwishtowipewithasingle

punch.

Me:“Iwouldn’tmindbeingMpiyakheZungu’sfourth

wife.Imeansureheisactingandall,butthatguyis

whatIcallafamilyheadandanhonorableman.”

Xoli:“sisiheismymancrusheveryday.ImeanI

wouldn’tevenmindbeinghissidechickorababy

mamainsecret.”Theguys’chuckle.

Phiwayinkosi:“manwhyyouaren’tinapolygamous

marriage?Imeanyourfatherhaslikefourwivesand

youonlyhaveone.Seemsunfairtome.”

Lindsay:“areyoumaybeafraidofyourwife?”Iknow



howLindsaycanbe.Rightnowsheisjuststirringup

trouble.Nomasmirks.

Noma:“maybehelosthismojoorshellingability

yearsback.”Theyalllaugh.IcanseethatSthabileis

tryingsohardtocontainheranger.Ifonlysheknew

thathishusbandhavestrongfeelingsforme,she

wouldkickhim outofthisjetwithoutaparachute.

Sbo:“okay,okayguys.Stopmakingfunofmy

brother.Heishappilymarried.Besideshedoesn’t

knowhowtocourtalady.Youknowroyalsand

arrangedmarriages.”Theycontinuelaughing.OkayI

thinkthat’senoughmakingfunofmyprince.

Me:“okayguysthat’senough.Idon’tthinkboththe

princeandtheprincessarecomfortablewiththis

discussion.”

Lee:“wehearyouadvocateCele.”Theycontinue

laughing.OkayItried.

.



Wegettothehotelandcheckintoourrooms.Since

it’sstillearlywejustchangeintoswimsuitsandgo

tothepool.Thewaitersbringusdrinks.Wedrink

whilechatting.Afterawhilewegetinsidethepool.

Wearesoluckythatthewatertemperatureisabit

warm.Ihavealwayslovedswimming.Evendadgot

meacoachtoteachmehowtoswim.Itwasoneof

myhobbiesgrowingup,apartfrom drawing.

Sandileandtheguyslaterjoinusinsidethepool.He

swimstowardsmeandjustasheisgettingcloser,

hesplashesthewaterandIgaspbeforegiggling.We

allstartplayingwiththewaterlikekidsandlaterwe

decidetogotothepoolsidecaféformoredrinks.I

mustadmitthecocktailsherearetodiefor.

Lindsay:“sobesidesspendingtheroyalmoney,what

doyoudoSthabile?”OMG!Cantheyleaveheralone

bakithi?

Sthabile:“Iam afashiondesigner.”Shesayswitha

fakesmileplasteredalloverherplace.



Noma:“aren’ttheyall?”shesaysrollinghereyes.

Xoli:“thereisthisonequeenwhom Iadmire.She

hasmanyNPOs.Somehelpwithorphans,single

mothers,drugaddicts,streetkidsandwomenwho

havebeenabusedbefore.Sheisselflessandalways

thinkaboutherpeople.IfIweretobequeen,Iwould

definitelyfollowinherfootsteps.”

Mbuso:“applicationsforsecondwifeareopened.”

Wealllaugh.Iguesstheyhaven’thadenoughof

teasingKuhle.

Lindsay:“Ithinkweshouldhittheclubtonight.There

isthisplacecalledBONSinMosselBay.It’sabout

30to40minutesaway.Weshouldgoandgetdrunk

withthewhitepeopleandspeakAfrikaans.”Weall

laugh.

Me:“Iam gameplusIhavealotofthingsto

celebrate.”

Sthabile:“nameone.”



Me:“tuneintoyourtelevisiondear,youwillsoonsee

methere.”

Lee:“that’swhatIam talkingabout.”

Noma:“let’sgofreshenupsothatwecaneatdinner

andthenhittheclub.”

Weallheadtoourrespectiverooms.BythewayIam

sharingaroom withSandy.Wegetinsideandhe

quicklyshutsthedoor.Herushestomeandkissme

hardlikehehasbeenholdinghimselfforalongtime.

Wemakeloveorwefuckforagoodtworounds.

Luckilyherememberedcondoms.Bythetimewe

aredone,welieonthebedpanting.

SexwithSandileissoamazinganditisthebest

fuckIhaveeverhad.Mvelowasjustanaverage,but

thisoneyoh.Hesureknowshowtoquenchmy

thirst.Wetakeanapandwearewokenupby

someonebangingthedoor.It’sNomaandsheis

informingusthattheyareheadedtotheLaCantina

fordinner.



Wegetupandtakeaquickshower.AfterthatI

lotionandgetdressedinnudebasicboobtubelined

croptopwithleggings,nudeblazerandbrownboots.

WhenIam done,Icombmyhairandtieittoaneat

bun.Iputonthecologneandjustputonanude

mattelipstick.Sandileisdressedinbrownchinos

andwhitelongsleevedtightshirtwithwhite

sneakers.

Sandile:“youlookgoodbabeandthatbooty,my

God.”HesaysbitinghislipandIjustlaugh.

Me:“let’sgo.”Isaytakingmyslingbagandputting

myphoneandlipstickinit.

Weheadtotherestaurantandfindthegangalready

sitting.Iwonderwhotoldthem tositlikethis.The

onlyavailableseatsare;onebetweenLeeandKuhle

andanotherbetweenPhiwayinkosiandSbo.Ijust

gruntandgositnexttoKuhlewhostandupand

openthechairforme.Imentallyrollmyeyesand



thensitdown.Foodislaidoutinthetableandit

lookssoappetizing.

Zah:“IorderedforyouandMr.Ntuli.WellIgoogled

hisfavoritemeal.”

Sandile:“pleasecallmeSandileandthankyou.”

Lindsay:“bonappetite.”

Wedigin.bythewayZahorderedChicken

Parmigiana.ThisisanItalianrestaurant.Thisdish

consistsofcrumbledchickensupreme,toppedwith

grilledaubergine,napolitanasauce,granapadano

andmozzarella.Ididn’tknowwhatitconsistedsoI

askedthewaitresstoexplainittome.Ittastesso

delicious.Ieatandkeepmoaningoblivioustothe

staresIam gettingfrom thetable.Iopenmyeyes

andlookatthem.

Me:“what?IhaveneverbeentoanItalianrestaurant

before.Iunderestimatedthem.NowIwannavisit



ItalyjustsoIcangototheirrestaurantstotaste

differentdishes.”

Noma:“countmein.thisGnocchiRagoutistodie

for.”

Me:“canItaste?”

Kuhle:“youcantastemine.Iorderedthesamedish.”

Hesayscuttinghismeatandbringinghisforkcloser

tomymouth.Iopenitandlethim feedme.Ichew

themeat,whichisporkwithgardenherbs.Fuckthis

isalldelicious.

Me:“fuckthisisgood.Canwealleatquicklyto

avoidmehavingtotasteeverydishinthistable.”

Theyalllaugh.Iraisemyhandtocallthewaitress

andsheisnexttomeinamatterofseconds.“Honey

canyoupleasegetmeabottleofWindhoektodown

thisdeliciousmealwith?”shesmilesandnod.

Waitress:“comingrightup.”

Lee:“canIhaveabottleofHeineken?”shesaysand



Nomaalsoordersbeer.

Sthabile:“youguysdrinkbeerwithyourmeals?Why

notwine?”

Me:“itmakesmehornyandsleepy.”Theylaugh.

Kuhle:“pleasebringa12packofCastleLite.”

Lindsay:“canIhaveabottleofGraham Beck?It’s

noteverydayanopportunitylikethiscomesmyway.

Igottauseitandtakesnapsforthegram.”

Zah:“Iam sharingthatbottlewithyou.”

Lindsay:“likeweshareourboss’saffection?”we

laugh.

Waitress:“isthatallyouguyswillneed?”theother

ladiesorderwineandsheleaves.Shecomesback

withthedrinksandtaketheemptyplatesinthetable.

Wecontinueeatingwhilechatting.Afterfinishing

ourdinner,weheartotheparkinglotwherecarsare

allreadytotakeustoMosselBay.Weclimbinside

anddriveout.



CHAPTER32

WegettotheclubandgetatableintheVIPsection.

Wesitandorderdrinks.Lindsaywasright.This

placeiscrawlingwithwhitepeopleandthe

Afrikaansistoomuchbutthatwon’tstopusfrom

gettingwasted.HourslaterLindsaystandsup

sayinghehasadrinkinggame.Ihopeit’snotthe

truthordareliketheoneweplayedinmyhouse.The

noiseisn’ttoomuchinthissectionsowecanhear

eachotherspeaking.

Lindsay:“thenameofthegameis‘NeverHaveI

Ever’.Twopeoplewillgettobeaskedquestionsora

statement.Like‘NeverHaveIEversleptwithavirgin’.

Ifyouhaveyouwillsay‘Ihave’anddrinkashot.If

youhaven’tyouwillsay‘Ihaven’t’anddodgeashot.



Itisagreatgamebecauseifyoudenythestatement,

yourfriendswillcallyoutoorder.”Welaugh.“Andas

apenalty,youwilldrinktwoshots.”

Xoli:“veleattheendoftheday,weareallgoingback

tothehoteldrunk?”

Lindsay:“that’stheplan.What’sniceisthatIgetto

choosethetwopeoplewhowillgetstatementsandI

am theonewhoaskquestions.”Thecommotion

afterthatyohandIjustlaugh.“Relaxguys,eachpair

willonlyget3questions.”

Zah:“it’sbetterthantruthordare.”

Lindsaysignalthewaiterandhebrings20shots,

wow.Theyplay2chairsfurtherfrom ourtableanda

smalltableinfrontofthechairs.Theyplacethe20

shotsinthattable.Lindsaystandsup,fixinghis

outfitwhichneedsnofixing.Dramaking.

Lindsay:“okay.MbusoandZah,youguysareup



first.”Theychuckleandgositatthechairs.“Never

haveIeverfallenasleepduringsex.”Weallburstout

laughing.Howisthatevenpossible?Wellmaybeif

theguyisnotgifted,butguys.

MbusoandZah:“Ihaven’t.”

Lindsay:“neverhaveIevergonetochurchwitha

hangover.”Theybothdrinktheshotsquicklyandwe

laugh.“Wowyouheathens.Lastone,neverhaveI

evergivenorreceivedalapdance.”Mbusodrinks

theshotandZahsaysshehaven’t.“Dollyou’rea

saint.”Shegiggles.“Nextupwehavethetwins,

PhiwayinkosiandPhilasande.”

Philasande:“whyam Inotpairedwithawoman?”

Phiwayinkosi:“it’ssounfair.”Welaughastheygosit

onthechairs.

Lindsay:“neverhaveIeverkissedsomeoneofthe

samegender.”

Twins:“IHAVE’NT”theyshoutandwelaughatthem.



Me:“akuliwaguys.”Theylaugh.

Lindsay:“neverhaveIeverwentonadateanddidn’t

enjoyit,thenmadeanexcusetoleaveearly.”They

drinktheshotsquicklyandwelaughagain.This

gameisfunny.“NeverhaveIeverwentskinny

dipping.”Theydrinktheshotsagain.

Lee:“youguysaregoingtodrunk.”

Lindsay:“nextupisSandileandSthabile.AboS-S.

Thatrhymes.”Sandilechucklesandtheygotothe

chairs.“Firststatement.NeverhaveIeverbrokena

bone.”SandiledrinksashotandIjustlaugh.

Sthabile:“Ihavenever.”

Isaac:“youchildhoodwasdull.”Theylaugh.

Lindsay:“neverhaveIeverusedafakeID.”

Sandile:“Ihavenever.Dadwasonestrictparent,

evenworsethanmom.”Welaugh.

Sthabile:“Ialsohavenever.”



Lindsay:“neverhaveIeverdumpedsomeone.”They

quicklydrinktheshotsandwelaugh.

Xoli:“youguysarecruel.”Theylaugh.

Lindsay:“LeeandSbo.”Theygositonthechairs.

“NeverhaveIeversleptwithsomeonewhoisten

yearsolderthanyou.”Theyquicklydrinktheshots.

Welaughatthem.

Sandile:“youhavebeenwithacougarman?”Sbo

laughs.

Lindsay:“neverhaveIeverkissedsomeonein

public.”Theydrinktheshots.

Xoli:“youarethewildestpair.”Wealllaugh.Iam

tiredoflaughingbutIcan’tstop.

Lindsay:“neverhaveIeverkissedmorethanone

personin24hours.”Theydrinktheshots.Igiveup.I

knowmyfriendiswildandIam notsurprised,

princesarewomanizers.

Philasande:“darlingcanwepleasegetanother



roundofshots?”hesayssignalingthewaitress.She

smilesandcomesbackwiththeshots.Sheplaces

them inthesmalltable.ShesmilesatPhila’s

directionagainbeforeleaving.

Me:“goandtakehernumber,maybeyoumightget

luckytonight.”Helaughsandrushtoher.Wealljust

laugh.

Lindsay:“okaymovingforward,PhumudzoandXoli.”

Theytaketheirseats.“NeverhaveIeverhadsex

before.”Phumudzotakeshisshot.

Xoli:“thatquestionissounfair.”Shesaysdrinking

hershot,flinchingintheprocessandwelaughather.

Lindsay:“neverhaveIeversaidsomethingwhile

drunkandregretitthenextmorning.”Phumudzo

takeshisshot.

Phumudzo:“dumpedmybabymamawhiledrunk.”

US:“YOH!”

Xoli:“wellIhaven’t.”



Lindsay:“neverhaveIeverhadaonenightstand.”

Xoli:“Ihaven’t.”Phumudzodrinksanothershot.

Phumudzo:“wellcanIbeyouronenightstand

tonight?”

Isaac:“shootyourshotman.”wealllaugh.Xolijust

giggles.

Lindsay:“NomaandIsaac.”Theytaketheirseats.

“NeverhaveIeverregiftedagift.”Theydrinktheir

shotsandwelaugh.Comeon,youknowyouhave

doneitbefore,thereisnousedenyingit.“Never

haveIeversexted.”Theydrinktheirshotsagain.

“NeverhaveIeversmokedcannabis.”Theydrinkthe

shotsagain.Ijustlaughshakingmyhead.Wehave

beenhighsomanytimes.

Noma:“youwereaimingatgettingmedrunkvele.”

Lindsaylaughs.

Lindsay:“QueenFuthyandPrinceKuhle.”Welaugh.

“Futhyisalreadythequeenofengineersand



architects,wenaKuhleyouareyettogettoher

level.”Welaughagain.

Kuhle:“youguysarehavingafielddaywithme.”he

chucklesshakinghishead.

Lindsay:“neverhaveIeverroleplayedduringsex.”I

burstoutlaughingbeforetakingmyshot.Kuhle

givesmealookandalsotakeshisshot.Wejust

laugh.

Me:“Ihavebeenaroundyou.Maybeit’stimeto

settledown.”

Noma:“notyet.Maybenextyear.”Ilaugh.

Me:“you’reright.”

Lindsay:“neverhaveIeverwent24hourswithout

showering.”Wedrinkourshotsandjustlaugh.Guys

thishappens.

Xoli:“awholeprincenotbathing?”

Kuhle:“circumstancespotentialwife.”Welaugh

again.



Lindsay:“neverhaveIeverkissedthepersonnextto

me.”fuckLindani.Didhehavetoaskthisquestion?I

quicklydrinkmyshotandthenjogtothebathroom.I

ain’treadyforSthabile’swords.GoshSandile.Yazif

Lindaniwasn’tgoodathisjob,I’dfirehim.Nomaand

Leemaketheirwayinsidetherestroom laughing.

WhydidGodhavetogivemestupidfriendslike

these?

Noma:“wayenzaindabauLindani.Youshould’ve

seenthewaySthabilealmostbeatupKuhle.Awhole

princebeingbeateninpublicnogal.Icanalreadysee

theheadlinesonDailySun,‘ZULUPRINCEBEATEN

BYWIFEINACLUBFORKISSINGANOTHER

WOMAN’.”Theylaughoutloud.

Lee:“laphoSandileiscoolasacucumber.Sbowas

laughingcabanga.”Theycontinuelaughing.Isthere

aplacewhereIcansellthem?Maybetheblack

market,yeahtheblackmarketisagreatplacetosell

them.



Me:“canwejustgobacktothehotel?”

Noma:“nope,Kuhleleftwithhiswife.Maybehewill

becalmingherdownandshewillbescreamingloud

enoughforyoutohear.Let’sjustgogetdrunkaswe

initiallyplanned.”

Me:“you’reright.Let’sgo.Butfirstletmerelieve

myself.”Igopeeandthenweheadbacktoourtable.

Lindsay:“Iam sorryforthatboss.Ididn’tmeanto

causetoomuchdrama.”

Me:“dramaisyourfirstnameLindsaysoIam not

surprised.”Hechucklesnervously.

ThenightproceedsandIam gladthereisn’tmuch

dramaagain.Weleavetheclubaround3am witha

lotofboozeandwesmokeweedonourwaytothe

hotel.DearGod,Ican’timaginethetypeofhangover

Iam goingtohaveinthemorning.Wegettothe

hotelmakingsomuchnoisebutnoneofthestaff

reprimandus.IguesstheyareafraidoftheZulu

princes.



Sbo:“howaboutwecontinuethispartytomy

room?”weallagreeandheadtohisroom.Heisnot

sharingwithanyone.

Wegetinsideandtakeourseats.WellIsiton

Sandile’slapandwecontinuedrinking.Sbo’sroom

issoundproofedsowedon’thavetoworryabout

otherguestscomplainingaboutus.Mbusoplays

someamapianomusicandweallstartdancing.

Sandilehassomesickdancemoves,Ineverthought

hecouldmovelikethatbuthedoesknowhisstory

inthebedroom sowhatwasIexpecting.

HecomestositbackdownandIstraddlehim.Ikiss

him andhekissesmeback.Hewhisperstomethat

weshouldgobacktoourroom.Iam sohornyright

nowsoIagree.Wesaygoodbyetoeveryoneand

rushtoourroom.Wegetthereandclothesstart

flyingaround.Weonlyhaveoneroundbecausewe

arekakdrunkandhighbutwedon’tforget

protection.Wedozeoffquicklyafterfuckingor

makingloveasyouguyswouldsayit.



CHAPTER33

***NARRATED***

KuhleandSthabilegottotheirhotelroom and

Sthabilewasfuming.Shefeltstupidforcomingto

thisgetawaybecauseitseemedliketheywere

mockingherormakingfunofhermarriagewith

Kuhle.Firsttheytalkedaboutthepolygamyissue

whichannoyedher.Nowthekississue.Shecould

seethatKuhlehastakenalikingintotheCelegirl

anditdidn’tsitwellwithher.

Sthabile:“whenyouseemedoyouseeafool

Kuhle?”Kuhlesighedandstartedtakingoffhis

clothes.

Kuhle:“canwenottalkaboutthisnow?Wearehere



tohavefun,notfight.Ifyouwannafight,whydon’t

yougobacktoDurban?”

Sthabile:“sothatyoucanhavetimetobondwith

yourmistress?Whobythewayisherewithher

boyfriend?Kuhlewhyareyoudoingthistome?”she

askedwithhervoicenearlybreaking.

Kuhle:“youarejumpingintoconclusions.Itwasa

gameoftruthordareandIwasdaredtokissher.”

Sthabile:“thatwastheonlytimeyoukissedher?”

Kuhlelookeddownanddidn’tanswerhiswife.

Insteadhecontinuedtakingoffhisclothesuntilhe

wasleftwithonlyboxers.

Kuhle:“stoptryingtohurtyourself.”

Sthabile:“doyouloveher?”

Kuhle:“Idon’thavetimeforthis.”Hetookoffhis

boxersandwenttothebathroom buttnaked.

Sthabilegotevenmadderandalsotookoffher

clothesbecauseshewantedanswers.Shemadeher



waytotheshowerandfoundKuhlejuststanding

undertherunningwater.Shegotinsideandheldhim

from behind.

Sthabile:“Idon’twannafightKuhlebutyouare

keepingmeinthedarkandyouknowhowIhate

that.”heturnedandlookedather.

Kuhle:“Iam sorryandthereisnothinggoingon

betweenFuthyandI.wearejustbusiness

associatesandfriends.”Sthabilelookedathim with

eyestocheckifheislyingandhiseyesdidn’tgive

awayanything.

Sthabile:“fine.Nowcanyoupleasepleasurememy

dearhusband?”Kuhlechuckledandpickedherup

makingherwrapherlegsaroundhiswaist.

Kuhle:“yourwishismycommandmyqueen.”He

kissedherneck.

.

.



SboandLeesneakedoutandwenttoLee’sroom

sincetheotherswerestilldrinkinganddancingin

Sbo’sroom.TheygottoLee’sroom andassoonas

Sboclosedthedoor,theystartedundressingeach

other.TheykissedeachotherwhileSbobackedLee

tothebed.ShefellandSbotoweredontopofher.

Sbo:“allowmetokisseveryvisiblepartinyour

body.”Shechuckledandnodded.

.

.

PhumudzoreallygothisonenightstandwithXoli.

Heworshippedherbodyandleftherwantingmore.

Theysleptinonebedwiththeirbodiestangled.

PhumudzowishedthatXolidoesn’trejecthim inthe

morningbecausehereallylikedher.Heisjustoneof

thoseguyswhoareafraidofrejection.Hesawhow

innocentandwell-manneredshewasandwishedto

justmarryherrightthereandthen.

.



.

ZahandMbusowenttoZah’sroom andtheychatted

aboutalotofthings.Theykissedbutitendedthere.

TheydidshareabedthoughandMbusowaskeen

onknowingmoreofher.Heevenpromisedtovisit

heratworkmoreoftenandeventakeherouton

dates.

.

.

NomawenttobedwithLindsaywhowastalkingnon

-stopandentertainedNoma.Theyeventalkedabout

Noma’srelationshipwithKhanyaandNomaopened

uptohim.Shetoldhim howKhanyaislikeandhow

hefeelsaboutNoma’swealth.Mostofhisfriends

toldhim thatNomaisjustusinghim forsex.What

canshepossiblywantfrom awaiterwhensheisa

successfulandawealthylawyer?

Khanya,asidioticandasnarrowmindedasheis,

believedhisfriendsandthatcausedariftintheir

relationship.ThewayhetalkedtoNomareallyhurt



herfeelingsandhedidn’tevenapologize.Ifshe

didn’tlovehim asshedid,shewould’vedumpedhim

inthespot.

Noma:“whatdoyouthinkIshoulddo?”sheasked

withtearsthreateningtocomeout.Lindsayhugged

herandshestartedsniffing.

Lindsay:“heisaloseranddoesn’tdeserveaqueen

likeyou.Nooffencetoguysundertheageof30,but

heisactingchildish.Ihopeyoucanseewhyother

ladiespreferolderandmaturedguys.Ouragemates

aretoostupidforus.”Nomagiggled.

Noma:“Ijustdon’twannaenduplikemostrichand

successfulwomenoutthere.Singleandmiserable.”

Lindsaybrushedherback.

Lindsay:“ifthingsdon’tworkoutwiththisone,you

willfindanotherwhowilltreatyoulikeaqueen.Who

knows?MaybeyoursoulmateisinFrance.”Noma

laughed.



Noma:“ifheistherethenIwouldbookaflightto

Franceinstantly.”Lindsaylaughed.

Lindsay:“that’sthespiritbabe.Stopcryingbecause

ofsomeonewhodoesn’tknowyourworthandlisten

tohisfriendsmorethanhelistenstoyou.”

Noma:“sincewhenareyouthiswise?”Lindsay

laughedagain.

Lindsay:“sinceIdrankexpensivewineatdinner.”

Theybothlaughedoutloud.Nomastoodup.

Noma:“letmetakeashowerbeforeIsleep.”Lindsay

alsostoodupandhuggedher.

Lindsay:“nowIcansleepwellknowingthatyou

won’tcommitsuicideonceyou’realone.”Noma

laughedagain.“Goodnightorgoodmorning.”

Noma:“goodmorning.”Lindsayleftandwenttohis

room whileNomawenttotheshower.



Shethoughtaboutwhattheyhavejusttalkedabout

withLindsayanddecidedthatassoonassheget

backtoDurban,shewilltalkwithKhanyaandset

somegroundrules.Thewayhespoketoher,really

brokeherheartandhurtherfeelings.Shewas

hopingthatheseeshisfaultandapologizebefore

it’stoolate.Shefinishedshoweringandwenttobed

butherheartwasn’tatease.

.

.

.

#MissChubby



CHAPTER34

***NOMXOLISI***

Iwakeuptosomeone’shandsaroundmynaked

body.Pleaselorddon’tletthisbewhatIthinkitis.

HowdrunkwasIlastnightthatIsleptupwitha

stranger.IturnandInearlyfaintwhenIsee

Phumudzonexttome.Hedidsayhewouldlikeme

tobehisonenightstandbutIdidn’tthinkhewas

serious.WhathaveIdone?Itrymovingandhejust

tightenshishold.

Me:“youneedtowakeupPhumudzo.”Myvoiceis

hoarsefrom allthevodkaIwasdrinkingyesterday.

Him:“why?Weain’trushinganywhere.”

Me:“weshouldn’thavedonethis.Youhaveababy



mamaandi…”hequicklysitsupstraightandpick

meupsothatIcanstraddlehim.

Him:“baby.”Ishakemyheadwhilelooking

everywherebesideshiseyes.“Wearen’tleavingthis

room untilwetalk.”Isighandlookathim.

Me:“okayfine.Talk.”

Him:“firstlyIam sorryforlastnightorthismorning.

Ishouldn’thavetakenadvantageofyou.Although

webothwantedeachother,Ishouldn’thave.I

shouldhavecourtedyoutherightwayandletyou

knowmyfeelingsforyoubeforeevensleepingwith

you.”Ifrown.

Me:“whatfeelingsareyoutalkingabout

Phumudzo?”hechuckles.

Him:“Iloveyou.Infactmyloveforyoustartedwhen

IsawyouatFuthy’splace.Babyyouareaninnocent

andwell-manneredwoman,soIwasafraidto



approachyou.Iam veryscaredofrejection,soIwas

afraidyouwillrejectme.”Ilookathim confused.He

lovesme,heisconfessinghisfeelingsforme.I

didn’texpectthis.

WellIgoogledallKuhle’sfriendsthatcameto

Futhy’shousethatday.Theyareallsuccessful.

PhumudzoModisaneisafounderandownerofthis

organizationwhichiscalledNtlafatsaYouth

Foundation,whichisafoundationthatteachesthe

youthbasicskillslikebaking,catering,pottery,

jewelrydesigning,clothesdesigningandotherskills.

Theyreceivebasictrainingandaweekbusiness

trainingjustincaseyouareplanningonopening

yourownbusinessafterfinishingyourtraining.

Iadmirehisworkandkindness.Hedoesn’tbenefit

from this.Maybekegettingafewsponsorshereand

there,butwiththatmoney,herenewsorbuynew

equipmentforthefoundationanddootherthings

thatarerelatedtoit.Heisabusinessmanwhohas



afewbusinessthatheownsandheisaCEOof

ModisaneMarketing.

Heisacharmingman.Heisn’tthattall,darkand

handsometypethatladiespreferthesedays.Well

heistall.Heisnotbuffybuthasmuscles.That’s

whyhemanagestocarrymewithoutanyhassles.

Heisnotthathandsome,butyouraveragedarknice

lookingman.Iwouldn’tsayheismytypeornot

becauseIdon’thaveatype.

Him:“babypleasesaysomething.Iam reallyscared

ofrejection.”Ijustsmileandkisshim.Hisbody

tensesatfirstbecauseIcanseethathewasn’t

readyforthat.Hefinallyrelaxesandrespondstomy

kiss.Ibreakitandlookathim.

Me:“whataboutyourbabymama?Mylifeisvery

simpleandpeaceful.Idon’twantanydrama.”

Him:“wearenotevenincontact.Whenitinvolves



mydaughter,shedropsheroffatmymom’splace.

Sheusuallycommunicateswithmymom.Ididn’t

wanthergivingmeproblemsandstorieswhenit

comestomydaughter.Mymom isano-nonsense

woman,sothat’swhyIletherhandlethebaby

mama.”

Me:“Ilikeyou.Ifyouarenotbringinganydramainto

mylife,thenmaybewecantry.”Hefacelightsup.

Him:“reallybaby?”Inod.“Thankyou,thankyou,

thankyou.”Hekissesmealloverthefaceandinmy

neck.Iam gigglinglikea5yearoldkulowomzuzu.

Iknowifweweretotakeourrelationshiptothenext

level,myparentswouldapproveofhim becauseof

hisgenerosityandgoodheart.It’soneofthethings

thatattractsmetohim.Ifhewasagangster,I

wouldn’tevenhavegivenhim asecondtoexplain

himself.Ihavereadandseenladiesdatingwith

gangsters.



Itmaybegoodwithallthemoneyandadrenalinebut

Iwouldn’tlastevenaweekbecauseIlovefeeling

safeandbeingfree.Iwouldn’tevensleepatnight

knowingthatmylifemightbeindangerorthereare

somepeoplewhowillalwaysbeaftermebecauseI

am myboyfriend’sweakness.Yohaneva.

.

.

***LEE***

Iam wokenupbysomeoneplantingkissesallover

myface.IgiggleandjustwishIcanpunchhim

becauseheisdisturbingmypeace.

Me:“bentengetoff.Iwannasleep.”

Sbo:“evenafterfuckingyouthatmuch,youstillhave

amouthtocallmeabenten?”Iburstoutlaughing.

Yenahedidfuckmegood.Iam satisfied.Idoubted

him though,butIshouldhaveknownthatroyaldicks

havethateffect.Isitupandstretchmyarmswhile

yawning.



Me:“whattimeisit?”

Sbo:“10:36.”Istandupstillbuttnakedandhiseyes

travelupanddownmybody.

Me:“takeapicture.Itlastslonger.”Hetakeshis

phoneandIquicklytakeitawayfrom him.“Iam

kidding.Idon’twantmyhotbodytrendingwhenyour

bitchesseemypicturesanddecideonmakingit

trendonsocialmedia.”

Sbo:“Ialsowouldn’tlikemenstaringatit.IwishI

canstareandworshipitforaslongasIlive.”He

saysstandingupandcomingtowardsme.Ijogto

thebathroom andhecatchesmebeforeIcaneven

gettothedoor.Heholdsmetightinhisarmsand

mymindjusttravelbacktothemorningwehad.

Me:“foraskinnydude,yousurearestrongyazi.”

Sbo:“Iam goingtofuckyousohardbeforeweleave

thisroom.firstroundisforcallingmeabentenand

thesecondroundisforcallingmeaskinnydude.”



Hebreathesdownmyneck.Fuckhisbreathisdoing

thingstome.Iturnandlookathim.

Me:“Iam sorryfordisrespectingyoumyprince.”He

chucklesandpicksmeup.

Sbo:“howaboutIfuckyoufirstandthenyou

apologizelater?”hedoesn’tevenwaitformeto

respond.Hejustputmeagainstthewallandslides

hisdickinmycookiewithoutwarning.Iscream a

little.

WellIdon’tmindbeingpunishedbyadick.It’sbeen

awhile.Agirlneedssomeactioneveryonceina

while.Idon’tself-servicemyself,likefingering

myselfandshitbutIdousesextoys.Ihavetwo

drawersathomefullofthem andIam notashamed.

Iam agirl,Ineedpenetration,andevenifit’snotin

hardforceliketheoneIam receivingrightnow.

.



CHAPTER35

Iwakeupwithathrobbingheadache.GoshIhate

hangoversbutIlovebooze.Isitupandstretchmy

arms.ThedooropensandIquicklycovermyboobs.

Whothefuckhasthegutstojustenterinmyhotel

room withoutpermission?

Sandy:“calm downlove,it’sonlyme.”hesays

enteringtheroom withatrayoffoodwhichhavea

singlerose,breakfastandwhatseemslikea

handovercure.Heplacesthetrayonmylap.

“Specialbreakfastforaspeciallady.”Ismile.Icould

getusedtothis.“Drinkthisfirst.”Hesayshanding

methecure.Ijustdownitononegoandfrown.He

giggles.“Youlooksocuterightnow.”



Me:“thanks.CanIbrushmyteethfirstbefore

eating?”

Sandy:“okay.”Hetakesthetray,placingitonthe

bedsidetableandhandmemygown.Istandupand

putitonandthenheadtothebathroom.Ifirstpee

andthenbrushmyteethandwashmyface.Igo

backtobedandeatmybreakfast.

Me:“thisisnice.Wheredidyouorderit?”

Sandy:“Iwenttothemainkitchenandaskedtocook

it.Icookeditfrom scratch.”Ismileandlookathim.

Me:“that’ssoniceofyou.Haveyoueaten?”

Sandy:“yes.”

Ifinisheatingandhetakesthetrayandputitbackin

thebedsidetable.Hetakesmyhandandwegotake

ashower.Whenwegetbacktotheroom andfind

thebedalreadymade.Actuallytheroom isveryneat

andclean.Therearen’tevenemptycondomsthatwe

usedearlieron.Wegetdressedandweheaddown



tothelobbywheretheothersareat.

Zah:“sowhatarewedoingtoday?”

Woman:“golfing.IhavebookedtheMontaguGolf

Courseforyourvisit.”

Lindsay:“andwhomightyoube?”

Woman:“NamhlanjeMathabela.PrinceKuhle’sPA.

Zah:“wellIam Zanele,QueenFuthy’sPA.”theyall

laughandNamhlanjefrowns.

Xoli:“andIam Nomxolisi,QueenFuthy’ssecond

PA.”

Zah:“levels.”Theybothhi-5andwejustlaugh.

Lee:“okaytothegolfingcourse.”Ihaveneverplayed

golfbeforebutIam lookingforwardtothis

adventure.

.

.



Wearedonegolfingandnowwearehavingapicnic

inthegolfgrass,ifthereissomethinglikethat.

Sincethegolfcoursewascloseddownforus,we

areallowedtodowhateverwelike.Wearejust

chattingandhavingfunbutIcan’tmissthe

chemistryandvibeIam gettingfrom Xoliand

Phumudzo.Seemslikehereallydidgivehertheone

nightstand.

Iffacteveryoneseemstobeinagoodmood.Leeis

bondingandbeingallloveydoveywithSbo.Zahis

blushingatMbuso’sjokes.Nomaseemstobeina

bettermoodthanthatofyesterday.Sthabileand

Kuhleseem tobehappy,eventhoughthereisa

pinchofjealousyjustbylookingatthem,Iam okay.

Thetwinsaremakingjokesandeveryoneislaughing.

Me:“ImmastartwithXoliandPhumudzo.Whatis

happeningbetweenthetwoofyou?”Xoliblushes

andlooksdown.Thatjustconfirmsmysuspicions.I

justhopePhumudzowon’tbreakherheartbecauseI



willbreakhisbones.

Phumudzo:“wellMissNomxolisigavemeachance

toloveher,soweareofficiallyinarelationship.”We

allcheer,scream andtheguyswhistle.Wehug

PhumudzoandXoli.Shedoeslookshappy.Ireally

hopeitlastsandIhopePhumudzotreatsherlikea

queen.

Me:“welltreathergood.IfyoubreakherheartIwill

gotojailforshootingyourballs.”Heswallowshard

andtheguyslaughathim.IturntoMbusoandZah.

“Andyouguys?”

Mbuso:“youarelookingatthefutureMrs.Thwala.”

Hesaysproudlyandweallcheeragain.Seemslike

thistripwasastartofnewrelationships.Iam happy

thatwecamehere.

Zah:“don’tthreatenhim bossbecauseheknows

whatwillhappenofhebreaksmyheart.”Shelooks

athim andhejustblushes.



Phiwayinkosi:“dudedidyoujustblush?”theguys

lookatMbusoandlaughathim whiletheladiesgo

‘ncooh’.

Me:“Iam happythatthistriphappened.NowIam

lookingforwardtoplanningtwoweddings.”Zah

laughs.

Zah:“withatightschedulelikeyours.Idoubt.”Ipout

andshecontinueslaughing.

Me:“it’sthethoughtthatcounts.”IlookatSbowho

isadmiringLee.Ipityhim becauseevenifheloves

Lee,hewillneverbeenoughforher,plushisfamily

willneveracceptanolderwomanfortheiryoung

prince.SameappliestoNoma.Whenwegetbackto

Durban,IwillpayKhanyaavisit.Idon’tlikethefact

thathemademygirlcry.

Zah:“soguesswhat?Thereisthisbigbusinessgala

dinneratthehoteltonightandImanagedtogetusa



tableinside.Allweneedtodoisdresselegantand

bethereby6:30.”

Lindsay:“wedon’tevenhavetopnotchclothesto

wear.”Xolitapshertabletforafewminutesand

raisesherhead.

Xoli:“MosselBaaiMallandLangebergMallarestill

open.Ifyouguysleavenow,youmightfindyour

outfitsfortonight.BothmallshaveFoschini,Woolies,

TruworthsandMarkham.”

Philasande:“wewillgotoseparatemallsbecauseif

wegowithyouladies,wewon’tleavethemall.”We

laugh.

Noma:“comeon,wearen’tthatbad.”

Kuhle:“youthink?”wejustlaugh.

Lee:“fine,wearegoingtotheMosselBaaiMall

then.”Weallstandup,hopontothegolfcartsand

drivebacktothehotel.



Weheadtoourrooms,takeourpursesanddriveto

themall.ItellZahtobookoneofthesalonsatthe

mallforussothatwecandoourhair,nailsand

make-upthere.WeallstartatFoschini.Bytheway,

Lindsayiswiththeguys.It’sjustme,Lee,Noma,Zah,

Xoli,SthabileandNamhlanje.Iknowforsurethe

guyswillcomebackcomplainingabouthow

troublesomeLindsayis.

Me:“XoliandZahtakeanythingyoulike,Iwillpay.”

Theyjumpupanddownandthenrunaroundlike

headlesschickens.Ijustlaughatthem.

Igoaroundtheshopandcomeacrossabeautiful

SissyBoyDonatellaMaxiDress.Ijustfallinlove

withitinstantly.ItouchitandIlovethewayitsfabric

feelsonthetipofmyfingers.Iam evenlovingthe

slitontheleft.Iam definitelytakingthis.Icheckfor

mysize,Inearlyscream whenIfindit.Igotothe

shoessectionsandItakeLuellaStuddedAnkleTie

HighHeels.



Iknowforsuretheyaregoingtogowellwiththis

dress.Igotothefittingroom andtryonmydress

andheels.Ilookatmyreflectionandwow.God

lovedthisearthsomuchthatHedecidedtoblessit

withagoddesslikeme.Peopleofearth,youare

lucky.ItakeoutmyphoneandcallLee.Itellherto

comewithNomatothefittingroom andwithinafew

moments,theyarehere.Theyscream whentheysee

meinmylovelydress.

Lee:“babesthisdresswasmadeforyou.Itfitslikea

glove.”Theyarebothcarryingdressesandshoes.

Wealwaysdothiswhenwegoshopping.Wegoto

thefittingroom withshoessothatwecanseeifour

outfitsmatchwiththeshoes.

Noma:“Iam sojealousrightnow.Doyouhavetobe

thisperfect?”Ijustlaugh.

Me:“justgoaheadandfityourdresses.”Theycrowd

meinthefittingroom andIjustlaugh.Howcansuch



richandindependentwomenbechildishattimes?

Itakeoffmydress,shoesandwearwhatIwas

initiallywearing.Theybothgetfinisheddressingup

andwow.Myfriendsarebetterthanyourfriends’

shame.Theyareslaying.Everheardofaperson

slayingwhentheeventisnottheirs?Thisiswhatis

goingtohappentothegalatonight.Nomais

wearingablackSissyBoyTakeMeThereMaxi

DresswithMaddenGirlAnimalPrintPlatform Heels.

WhileLeeiswearingaredSissyBoyGirlBoss

AssymetricMidiDresswithMaddenGirlEmbellished

Platform Heels.

Me:“whoareyouandwhathaveyoudonetomy

friends?”theyjustlaugh.

Noma:“let’squicklyundresssothatwecanpassby

thesalon.”Theyundressandwegetoutofthefitting

room.



WefindZahandXoliwiththeiroutfitsalreadyintheir

hands.BythewaySthabilewenttoWoolieswith

Namhlanje,Iguesstheyareclose.Zahrushes

somewhereandcomesbacktohandmeagold

clutchandanecklacewithearringsandbracelet.We

gotothetillandpayforourclothes.Whenweare

doneweheadout,findingSthabileandNamhlanjeat

theentryway.

Weheadtothesalonandtheyattendus

immediately.Istartwithdyingmyhair.Ihavealways

wantedtodyemyhair.Idyeitelectricblueandwhile

Iam waitingforthedyetosinkin,IdomynailsandI

gofornudealmondshortnails.Idon’treallylikelong

nailsbecauseIam alwaysdrawing.Iwashmyhair

andwhenIam done,thestyliststyleitandIfinish

doingmynails.Themake-upartistthendomymake

-up.WowIlookbeautifulinmydifferentlook.

Stylist:“yourhairissorichandbeautiful.”Ismile.

Me:“thankyou.”



Make-upartist:“youlooksobeautifulbabes.Your

baeisgoingtogocrazywhenheseesyou.”Ismile

again.Ifsheonlyknewthatmylookwilldrivetwo

grownmancrazy.

Wefinisheverythingatthesalonandpay.Wehead

backtothehotelandgetreadyfortheevent.

.

.

.

#MissChubby



CHAPTER36

Wegettothegalaroundabout7:30pm andallthe

headsturntostareatus.SHOW STOPPING

MOMENT.Weareescortedtoourtableandwetake

ourseats.Thiseventissoboring.IjusttakeXoli’s

tabletandstartdrawing.Kuhleisseatednexttome

andSandileisseatedontheotherside.Kuhle

chuckleswhenheseeswhatIam doing.

Kuhle:“Iam alsoboredbutyoudon’tseemedoing

work.”

Me:“nobodyisstoppingyou.”TheMCannounces

theguestspeakeroftheeventandmyeyespopout

whenIseewhoitis.

Noma:“noFrickinway.”



Lee:“didhehavetobeherethough?”

SabeloLindokuhleSimelane.Theexthatbrokemy

heart.Theexthatleftandneverlookedback.Theex

thatgotmarriedfewmonthsafterthebreakup.The

exthatmademetoneverwannacommittoa

relationshipeveragain.Helooksgoodthough.He

looksmature,hehasevengrownabeard.

Noma:“hehasabitofapotbellythough.”Sheand

Leelaugh.Iam justshocked.Iam speechless.He

startsspeakingabouthisbusinessandIgetbored

more.Hestillhasthatslowbaritonevoiceofhisthat

mademypantiessoakwithmywetness.

Kuhle:“youknowhim?”heaskslookingatme.Isave

mysketchandgivebackthetablettoXoli.

Me:“heistheeex.”

Kuhle:“theonewhochoseinheritanceoveryou?”

Me:“yep.”HefinisheshisspeechandtheMCtakes



thestageagain.

MC:“tonightwearehonoredbythepresenceofthe

bignameslikeMbusoThwala,IsaacInguana,

NtombifuthiCeleandPhumudzoModisane.Fewof

themostsuccessfulbusinesspeopleinMzansi.You

don’thavetocomeupfrontbutjuststandand

wave.”Wejustlaughanddoashesays.Wethensit.

“Yourworkisrecognizedandyouarerolemodelsto

alotofyoungandoldpeopleoutthere.Anyways…”

hecontinueswiththeprogram.

Lindsay:“whydidn’tIgetrecognitionforkeeping

DCCupandrunning?”wejustlaugh.

Xoli:“youguysdidn’tevenannounceyourpresence.

Itwasjustfelt.Thisissocool.Ifeelsospecialfor

knowingyou.”Phumudzokisseshercheekandshe

blushes.

Me:“whenareweeating?Iam starving.”



Sbo:“youandmebothsister.”welaugh.Thewaiters

bringservingdishestoeachtable.Iguesspeople

servethemselves.

Sandile:“pleasedishforme.”hesayswithasmile

andIjustrollmyeyes.

Me:“Idrama.”Helaughs.Istandupanddishforthe

bothofus,theothersalsodishupforthemselves.

Lee:“nowweareforcedtodrinkwine?”Ilaugh.

Me:“wecanjustaskforcocktails.”Shesignalsthe

waitressandsheordersdrinksforeveryoneinthe

table.NamhlanjeislookingallcozywithPhilasande.

Somethingtellsmethatthereissomething

happeningbetweenthesetwo.

Thedrinkscomeandwebegineating.Whenweare

done,wedownourdrinksandthenweheadtothe

dancefloor.Wedoballroom danceandSandyhas

mesoclosetohim,Icanfeelhiserection.Ijust

laughandburymyfaceonhischest.



Me:“anerectioninthedancefloor?Really?”he

chuckles.

Sandy:“youlooklikeagoddesstonightsodon’tbe

amazedbymyerection.”Webothlaughand

continuedancing.SomeoneclearstheirthroatandI

turntofindSabelolookingatme.Hehashishands

onhispockets.

Sabelo:“MaCele.”

Me:“Lindo.”Hechuckles.

Sabelo:“canIhavethisdance?”IlookatSandyand

henods.Hethenlet’sgoofmeandSabelotakesme

intohisarms.Westartmovingtothebeatofthe

musicplaying.“Youlookbeautiful.”

Me:“tellmesomethingIdon’talreadyknow.”He

chuckles.

Sabelo:“youstillhavethatconfidenceyouhad?”I

rollmyeyes.“It’sgoodtoseeyouglowingand

movingon.Ihaveseenhowhardyouworkandhow



yourcompanyhasgrown.Iam impressed.Youare

stillthatambitiousandgoaldrivenwomanIknew.”

Me:“breakingupwithyoudidn’tchangeme,instead

itmademestrongerandmademesetmypriorities

straight.”

Sabelo:“Iam proudofyouandIam reallyproudto

callyoumyex.”Ilaughandhealsolaughs.“Iam

serious.WhenIsitaroundatablewithbusiness

associates,whenyounamecomesupIboastand

belike:‘that’smyexrightthere’.”Icontinuelaughing.

Iseehiswifeatthecornerofmyeyescomingour

way.

Me:“thankyouforthedanceLindo.Itwasnice

seeingyou.”

Iletgoofhim andgobacktothetable.Ifindit

empty,Ilookaroundandseethecrewatthebar.I

am notamazed.Iheadthere.Iam gladtheysaved

measeat.Isitdownandthebarmanquicklyhands

memydrink.Ithankhim andstartdrinking.



Me:“thisisourlastnighthere.Let’smakeitworth

ourwhile.”

Lindsay:“yesboss.Iseealotofpotentialshere.”he

sayslickinghislipsandIjustlaugh.

WecontinuedrinkingandIgotothelootopee.I

relievemyselfandthenwashmyhands.AsIam

fixingmydress,someoneenterstherestroom.They

cometowhereIam.IcatchaglimpseofMathapelo

inthemirrorandIjustdon’tmindher.

Mathapelo:“whodoyouthinkyouare?”Ifrown.

Maybesheisnottalkingtome.Asifshereadsmy

mind,shecontinues.“Iam talkingtoyou.Whatwere

youdoinginthedancefloorthrowingyourselfatmy

husband?”Iturnandlookather.

Me:“areyousureyouhavetherightwoman?”her

facechangesandsheslapsmehard.Myeyespop

out.WhathaveIdone?



Mathapelo:“Ihaveheardofyou.Youarenothingbut

afatloosewomanwhowilldiesingle.Thislittle

successofyourswon’tlast.Ifyouthinkingof

warmingyourselfintomyhusband’sarms,thenthink

again.Nowtakeyoufatoilyselfandgobackto

whicheverholeyoucamefrom.”Iam notan

emotionalpersonbutthiswoman’swordsbring

tearstomyeyes.WhatdidIdo?Ijustturnandwalk

tothedoor.Shestartstalkingagain.“Youwillalways

besecondtoothermen,noonewillseeyouworthy

asnumberone,justlikemyhusbandwantedtotake

youashissecondbest.”

ThosewordshithomeandIthinkaboutthefactthat

Kuhlewantmetobehissecondbest.Ijustrunout

andruntomyroom crying.Idon’tevenknowthis

womanonapersonallevelbutalreadyshebrings

tearstomyeyes.

.

.



***LEE***

BothNomaandIturntolookattherestroom door

becauseweknowthatwhenshegoesthere,she

doesn’tstaylong.Weareshockedtoseehercoming

outandrunningtowardstheelevator.Wesee

Sabelo’swifecomingoutsmilingandwejustknow

thatshesaidsomethingbadtoFuthy.Nomadoesn’t

askanything,shejustwalksstraighttoMathapelo

andthrowsameanpunchthatsendsherstraightto

thefloor,landingonherbutt.Everyonegaspsand

turntotheirdirection.Eventhemusicstops.Igoto

wheretheyarefollowedbyeveryone.

Noma:“NEVER,NEVERANDEVERAGAINBRING

HARM TOFUTHY.NEXTTIMEIWILLENDYOUR

PATHETICLIFE.”Shepunchesheragainjustfor

controlandrushestotheelevator.Iquicklyfollow

her.

WegettoFuthy’sroom andeventhedoorisnotshut.

Wefindherinthefloorontheothersideofthebed

sobbing.Wequicklyrushtoherandhugher.



Noma:“Iam sorryforwhatevershesaidtoyoubut

don’tworryIsortedherout.”shechucklesandsniffs.

Me:“whatdidshesay?”

Futhy:“bullshit,utterbullshit.Butithurtcomingfrom

her.Ontopofthatsheslappedme,sayingIwas

throwingmyselfinherhusband.Likebitchhaveyou

seenme?Iam goals.”Shecontinuessniffing.Yazi

whenyouthinkshehasacceptedherselfforwho

sheis,thenpeoplelikeMathapelocomeandtake

herbacktosquareone.

Me:“Nomacanyougiveusafewminutes?”she

givesmeadeathstare.“Justgodownstairsand

orderusdrinks.”Shegruntsandstandsup.She

headsout.

Futhy:“Idon’twannatalk.Ijustwannasleep.”

Me:“Tase…”

Futhy:“please.”Isigh.

Me:“okay.Juststandupandgetoutofthatdress.”



Shestandsupandchangesintoagown,shethen

goestothebathroom andcomesbackwithherface

clearofmake-up.“Tomorrow.”

Futhy:“tomorrow.”ShehugsmeandthenIheadout.

IfindNomaatthedoorwiththeothersandItell

them thatFuthywishesnottobedisturbed.They

understandandthenweheadbacktothebar.

.

.

***FUTHY***

AftertwohoursoftossingandturningIwakeupand

godrinkwater.Iam disturbedbyaknockand

initiallyfigureoutthatit’sSandy.Maybeheforgot

hiskeycard.IopenthedoorandIam surprisedto

seeKuhlestandingontheothersideofthedoor.I

sighandwalkbackinsidetheroom,hefollowsme

andshutsthedoorbehindhim.

Me:“whatdoyouwant?”

Kuhle:“you.”Ichuckle.



Me:“wherearetheothers?”

Kuhle:“theyareinLee’sroom includingSandile.”I

standupandheadtotheclosettochangeintomy

nightieandheadbacktothebedroom.Hestandsup

andmeetsmehalfwayandjustattacksmewitha

kiss.Ikisshim backandwhenrealitykicksin,I

breakthekiss.

Me:“Kuhleno.”

Kuhle:“please.”

Hedoesn’tevenwaitforananswer.Hejustpicks

meupandleadsmetothebed.Heremovesmy

nightie,leansdownandkissesmyneck.Gentle

kisses,littlebitoftongue,butsoverynice.Ifeela

littlewetdownthere.Thenhishandslightlyruball

overmypussylips.Hepresseseachleg,forcingme

toopenthem wide.Helowershisheadtomyright

nipple.“Holyfuck,yournipplesaresofucking

awesome.”Hee!IsthisKuhle?Sincewhendoeshe

swearlikethis?Ijustgiggle.



Heengulfsmynipplewithhiswetmouth,whilealso

slidingafingerbetweenmylips.OhGod,finally!He

pressesfurther,slippinghisfingerupandinsidemy

pussynow.Idon’tknowitismeorthewetness,but

everythingissoslick.Heslidesanotherfingerinside

me.“FuckKuhle.”Icryoutinawhisper.Hecurlshis

fingersupwardsabit,hittingmyG-spot.

“OwwYes!”Icryout.Hequicklystrokehishandin

andout,beingsuretoticklemyspoteachtime.

WhatthefuckisKuhledoingtome?Ifeelawave

coming,it’sapproaching.Hestrokemycookieand

workovermynipplewithhismouth.Ipantandgrip

thebedsheets,asmyhipsbuckoftheirownaccord.

Kuhlereleasesmynippleandcomesuptokissme.

Itissounexpected,andsowelcome,ourtongues

connectandthewavecrushes.Iclampmylegs

togetheronKuhle’sfist,furtherpressuringmy

cookie.Electricshocksemanatefrom mycookie

andspasm throughoutmywholebody.Thewave



keepscrushing.Kuhlestilljerkshishandbackand

forth,onlyslightlyasmylegstraphishands.Butit’s

enough.Iscream andmoanandthrowmany‘oh-my-

gods’asmyorgasm continuestowreckmybody.

Kuhle’sotherhandmolestsmytitssincehecan’t

kissmeanymore.Howcanyoukissapersonwhois

experiencingamind-blowingorgasm?Thewaves

finallycometoanend,andIlandbackonearth.I

openmyeyestoseeKuhlesmilingandchucklinga

littlebit.Iasktopleasurehim andhehelpsmeup,

butit’sahardtasksincemylegsarewobbly.

Heremoveshisclothes,thenlaysdownonthebed,

faceupwithhisbigblackcockpointinguptome.I

climbonthebedandgetholdofhiscock.Icaressit

slowlyandalsosqueezehisballsalittle.Withboth

hands,Icaresshim allover,evenreachingdownand

touchinghisbutt.Heseemstolikethat.Ihover

abovehim anddanglemyboobsacrosshisface.He

triestocatchanippleinhismouth,Ithenteasehim



bypullingawayatthelastmoment.

Hepullsmedownontopofhim,andwekissdeeply

asmyboobssmashintohischest.WhenIam

satisfiedwiththekissing,Ipropmyselfup,grabhis

dickandguideitslowlyinsidemycookie…fuck.

Afterwearedonewithoursecondround,ofhim

fuckingme,fuckingmehard,fuckingmedeep,

fuckingmefast,leavingmefeelingcomplete,he

leavesmepantinginthebed.Butfirstlyhediscards

ofthecondomsweused.

Ijusttakeashowerafterheleavesandchangethe

sheetssothatSandywon’tnoticeanything.That

wasthebestsexIhaveeverhad.Ijustdozeoffthe

minutemyheadhitsthepillow.SeemslikeKuhle’s

dickwastheonlysleepingmedicationIneeded.

#MissChubby



CHAPTER37

ThefollowingmorningIwakeuptoSandy’shands

wrappedaroundmybody.ThewayKuhlesexedme

lastnight,Ididn’tevenhearSandilegettingintobed.

Anyways,Isitupstraightandthenclimboffthebed.

Iwearmygownandheadtothebathroom.Iwash,

brushmyteethandthendrymyself.Iheadtothe

closetandlotionmybody.

Iwearablackdenim miniskirt,pullingitjustabove

mybellybutton,thenablackcroptop,BlackJourney

EditionSuedeBathuSneakersandblackdenim jean.

Itakeafewmirrorsnaps.WhenIam done,Ipackall

myclothesanddoublecheckthatIdidn’tleave

anything.Ithenheadoutwithmyphoneonmyhand.



Iheadoutthehotelandjusttakeawalkaroundthe

hotel,enjoyingthemorningbreeze.Ialwaysdothis

whenIvisithotelsorlodges.ThisistheonlytimeI

gettobeonewithmyinnerselfandhavea

conversationwithmyintellectualself.Thereisalot

goingoninmylife.ThereisalotIhaveachieved.

ThereisalotIam yettoachieve.Toyoungpeople

outthere,skyisnotthelimitbutonlythestart.

Workharduntilyoudon’thavetointroduceyourself

whenyouenteraplace.Letyourworkandreputation

speakforitself.Usetheskillsyouhavetoacquire

whatyouwantandneed.Thisthingofsittingaround

waitingforjobopportunitiesmuststop.Ifyouhavea

passioninacertainskill,gotoschooltoenhance

yourskillsothatyoucanbecomefinancially

independentandsuccessful.

Ilookaroundandseepeoplejogging.IthinkIam

goingtoturnoneoftheroomsinmyhousetoanin-

housegym.NotbecauseIwannaloseweight.Ijust



wanttobefitandavoiddiabetesandhighblood

pressure.Iwillbuyalltheequipmentformy

housematesbutIwillonlyusethetreadmill.Itwill

poseasjogging.

AfteranhourorsoIheadbackinsideandfindmost

ofthecrewinthelobby.Theyarepacingupside

downliketheylostsomething.Theyseem stressed.

Me:“what’sup?”theyallturntolookatmeandmy

friendsrushtohugme.“Youguysareworryingme.

What’sgoingon?”

Lee:“wethoughtsomethinghappenedtoyou.”I

frownandlookather.

Noma:“yeah,yeah.Weknowyourtraditionbutwe

wereworriedafterwhathappenedlastnight.”

Me:“relaxguys.Iam fine.Whatarewehavingfor

breakfast?”theychuckle.

Zah:“let’sheadtothedininghallsothatwecansee



whattheyhaveforus.”theyallheadthereandjust

asIam abouttofollowthem,Kuhlegrabsmyhand.

Nobodynoticesthis,theyareallnowheadedtothe

hallmakingsomuchnoise.Ilookathishandand

stareathim.Hequicklyremoveshishand.

Kuhle:“aboutlastnight…”

Me:“wefuckedanditendedthere.Don’tcatch

feelings.”

Kuhle:“howcanInotwhenialreadyloveyou?”he

halfshoutsandIplacemyhandinhismouth.

Me:“notsoloud.Youwannamakethefrontpages?”

Igivehim anintenselookthenIremovemyhand

from hismouth.“Whathappenedlastnightmeant

nothing.”

Kuhle:“itmeansanditchangeseverything.Fuck

yourfearofbeinginarelationship.Justsoyouknow,

Iam nevergivinguponyouandIam nevergoingto

restuntilyourlastnameisZulu.”Heturnsandgoes



tothedirectionwhereeveryonewent.Fuckthatwas

sohotandIcanfeelthatmypantyissoakingwet.I

justlickmylipsandfollowhim.

.

.

WelandatKingShakaairportlaterthatdayandjust

asweapproachtheentryway,wefindtheotherNtuli

brotherswithLeleandYandisa’swife.IfrownwhenI

seeLele’sluggage.Sohewasleavingwithouttelling

me?Somuchforbeingfamilyneh.Iheadtowhere

theyarestandingandjuststandinfrontofhim.He

dodgesmyeyesuntilIsteponhisleftfoot.

Lele:“ouch!”hecriesjumpingup.

Me:“soyouwerejustgoingtoleavewithoutsaying

goodbye?”

Lele:“Iam sorrysisi.IwantedtotellyouonFriday

beforeyouleftbutitjustslippedmymind.”

Me:“mmm.”



Lele:“canIpleasemakeituptoyou?”Ijuststareat

him.“Itisgoingtobeasurprise.Ipromiseitisgoing

tobeepicandyouwillloveit.”

Me:“whatever.”Ihughim.“Safetravels.”

Lele:“thankyou.”

IseemyguardscomingtooursideandIsmile.Iam

sousedtohavingthem around.Iactuallymissed

them.Theygreetusandtakemyluggage.Sandileis

alsoleavingwithhisbrothers,sowesayour

goodbyesandthenweallgoourseparateways.

.

.

ThedaybeforeyesterdayIwenttoJo’burgto

finalizethepaperworkofthebuildingIboughtthere.

YesterdayIfinalizedeverythingintheCapeTown

building.TodayisWednesdayandIhavean

interviewwithPrejudiceMagazine.Theypublish

articlesaboutbusinessownersandentrepreneurs.I

don’tknowwhotoldpeopleaboutmyAAA



nomination,butthisinterviewisbecauseofthat.

Leeistheonewhochosemyoutfittoday,whichisa

mustardpantsuitwithblackbodysuitandblack

anklestraphighheels.Shealsostyledmyhairand

fixedmymake-up.You’dswearshewasn’tgoingto

worktoday,thewayshewasrelaxed.Theeditorand

herteam arecomingtomyoffice.Theywanttodoa

photoshootinmyofficewhenwearedonewiththe

interview.ZahandLindsayalsofixedrefreshments

forthem.theyaredramaticthosetwo.

ThecrewcomesandZahaccompaniesthem tomy

office.Theyenterandweexchangegreetings.They

thensettledownandsetupeverything.Theeditor

introducesherselfasOvayoZuma.Shelooks

friendly,ormaybeitispartofherjob,don’tknow.

Ovayo:“beforewestart,Khulisananialsoaskedfora

TVinterviewwithyou.Theproducerisaclosefriend

ofmine,soheaskedifyoucanmaybecomeforan



interviewtomorroweveningattheirstudios.”

KhulisananiisaTVshowwhichbasicallyisabout

theyouthdevelopment.Iam honoredbythisinvite.

Me:“Ihavenoproblem doingthat.Pleasetellthe

producertoforwardalltheinformationtomyPA.”

shesmiles.

Ovayo:“greatthen.Thecameracrewwon’thavea

separatetimeforthephotoshoot,butinsteadthey

willtakephotoswhiletheinterviewisstillgoingon.”

Me:“finebyme.”shetakesouthernotebookand

penandstartscribblingsomething.Shetakesouta

taperecorderandplacesitinthetable.

Ovayo:“sotellus,thispassionfordrawing,where

diditallstart?”Ismile.

Me:“eversinceIwasyoung,Iusedtodrawhouses,

bridgesandotherbuildings.ButIhadnoexperience,

soIdrewwithoutusingarulerandsometimesusing

apen.Idrewonmyschoolbooksanditusuallygot



meintroublewithmyteachers.Myparentssawthis

andmymotherboughtanotebookforme.Since

thenIstartedtakingmydrawingsseriously.Ieven

studiedEGDinschool.”shenods.

Ovayo:“didyouhaveavisionofstartingyourown

companywhenyouwereateenager?”

Me:“nope.Ijustwantedtobeanarchitect,butwhen

IgottovarsityIwantedmore.That’swhenIwent

backtomyvisionboardandaddedDubandlela

ConstructionCompanyonmymap.”

Ovayo:“howdidyoupreviousemployerfeelwhenhe

heardthatyouwantedtoleavehiscompanyand

startyourown?”Ichuckle.

Me:“BabuHlongwaismorethanjustmyprevious

employer.Hewasmylecturerandmysecondfather.

Hetookmeunderhiswingandmentoredme.He

taughtmemostofthethingsIknow.Itoldhim

aboutDCCwhenIalreadyhadthecapital,already

boughtabuildingthatIwouldstartmycompanyat.



InfactIknewifIwenttohim withanincomplete

plan,hewouldshutmedown.Heworkswith

perfection,soIwenttohim withperfection.”

“Heshedafewtearsbuthewashappyforme.He

wasproudofme.Evennowhestillboastsaboutme

tohispeers.Hedoesn’tcallmehisstudentor

previousemployeebuthereferstomeashis

daughter.”

Ovayo:“soundslikeanobleman.”

Me:“thatheis.”

Ovayo:“soyouwerenominatedforAfrican

ArchitectureAwards,tellus,howdoesthatfeel?”

Me:“it’slikeadream cometrue.TheAfrican

ArchitectureAwardsarenotonlyabouttheawards,

buttheymeanrecognition.Theymeanyouare

recognizedforyourhardwork.Theyopendoorsfor

you.Becauseofthisnomination,Igotaninviteto

oneofthebiggestbusinessconferencesinthe



world.Iam veryhonoredbythisnominationandI

am veryhappyaboutit.”

Ovayo:“howdoesyourfamilyfeelaboutit?”Ismile.

Me:“Ihavethestrongestsupportsystem ever.My

familyaremybiggestcheers.Theywereoverthe

moonwhenItoldthem aboutthis.Havingafamily

thatcheersonyouwhenyouaredoinggreatthings

andcrywithyouwhenyouarefacinghardtimes,is

oneofthegreatestfeelingsever.”

Ovayo:“andyourfriends?Howdidtheyfeelabout

it?”

Me:“Ihavetwobestfriends,Nomalangaand

Lindelwa,whom Iconsiderasmyfamily.Theywere

sohappyaboutthis.Iam prettysuretheyare

comingtoLibyawithme.”

Ovayo:“Iknowthisisnotworkrelated,butcanIask

aquestionthathasbeenbotheringmostpeople?”I



laughbecauseIalreadyknowthatsheisgoingto

askaboutmyrelationshipstatus.

Me:“fireaway.”Shechuckles.

Ovayo:“lastmonth,youwereseenminglingwith

Shamase,thesoccerplayer.Heevenwentasfaras

declaringyourloveonsocialmedia.Firstlywhat’s

yourcommentonthat?”

Me:“Ineverdatedhim orhadtheintentionofdating

him.Wejustwentoutonadate,whichIwouldn’tsay

wasadatepersaybecausewejustfoundeach

otheronthatlocation.Wedon’thaveanythingin

common.That’swhyIneverwilldatehim.”she

chuckles.

Ovayo:“neversaynever.”Ilaughandthecamera

crewalsolaugh.“SoabouttheNtulibrother,Sandile,

therehasbeenpicturescirculatingonsocialmedia

ofyouguyslookingrathercozyandhavingwhatI

thinkaredatesonrestaurants.What’syour

commentonthat?”Ichuckle.



Me:“nocomment.”Shelaughs.

Ovayo:“businessically,wheredoyouseeyourselfin

5years?”

Me:“goingglobal.Iwanttoexpandandhave

branchesinatleast5otherAfricancountriesand

maybe4countriesfrom othercontinents.Iwantthe

Celenametobeknownworldwide.AlsoIam proud

toannouncethatDubandlelaConstructionCompany

isgivingout10bursariesforthenextacademicyear

toqualifyingstudentswhowillbestudying

architectureandengineering.”

Ovayo:“wowthat’sawesome.Thankyoufortaking

yourtimeandhavingusinyouroffice.”

Me:anytime.”

Ovayo:“that’sawrapeveryone.Youcantakethe

photosnow.”

..

#MissChubby



CHAPTER38

Iam nervousandexcitedabouttonight.Ihavenever

beenaguestspeakertosuchahugeevent.It’sa

galadinnerforthestudentsbuttheyarealso

honoringme.Talkabouthittingtwobirdswithone

stone.Myguardsareaccompanyingme,together

withZah.XoliwassupposedtocomebutPhumudzo

seupameetingforhertomeethisparents.

Theirrelationshipisserious.Theyhaveeventrended

onsocialmedia.That’swhereherparentssawthe

news.TheydemandedameetingwithPhumudzo

nextweek.Phumudzotoldmethat,onthatday,he

willbebringinghisfamilyrepresentativeswithso

thathecanpaylobolaforXoli.Yeahthat’show

serioustherelationshipis.Theywannasurprise



Xoli’sfather.SoIwasgiventhetasktotalktoXoli’s

mothersothatshecangatherfamily

representativesonherside.

IwenttoNoluh’sboutiqueagain.Thistimearound

sheadvisedmeonaredobliquecollarsequinfloor-

lengthsexymermaiddresswithgoldheelsandgold

purse.Weallfinishgettingreadyandthendriveto

Wits.Wegetthereandanusherleadsustoaprivate

dininghall.ThereIam metbysomelecturersand

theeventorganizer.Heintroduceshimselfas

MalibongweMbeki.Weexchangegreetings.

Mali:“whatanhonortobeinyourpresenceMiss

Cele.”Ismile.

Me:“pleasecallmeFuthyorNtombi.MissCeleis

mydrunkardaunt.”Theyalllaugh.Whilewearestill

talking,someonesneaksbehindmeandcovermy

eyes.Theirhandsfeelroughandedgy.Ijustsmile.

“Daddynumber2.”Hechuckles.Iturntolookathim

andhughim.



Hlongwa:“howareyoumyangel?”

Me:“Iam finedaddy.”Ialsohughiswifewhois

lookinggorgeousinasilvergown.

Mali:“okay,theeventisabouttostart,soplease

followmethisside.”

Heleadsustothehallwheretheeventisbeingheld.

Heshowsusourtableandwesettledown.The

studentsaredressedliketheyareattendingtheMet

GalaortheOscars.Theprogrammestarts.Thereare

evenentertainmentitems.TheMCintroduces

someonewhoisgoingtointroducemeastheguest

speaker.Thegirlgoestothefrontandstartstalking.

Tlago:“thenextspeaker,whichisourmainspeaker,

wasbornandraisedinMorningside,Durban,in

KwaZulu-Natal.SheisthesecondchildofSijabulile

andSiyabulelaCele.Shehasfoursiblings.Shedid

herprimaryeducationinDurban.Shethenfurthered

herstudiesintheUniversityofWitswhereshedid

herdegreeinArchitecture.Shealsodidan



Engineeringdiploma.Shethenfurtheredherstudies

againbydoingherhonorsdegree.Shegraduatedfor

herMaster’sdegreethisyearinthissameinstitution

andsheiscurrentlyinthejourneyofdoingherPhD

here.Ladiesandgentlemenpleasestandupand

helpmewelcomeourguestspeakerfortonight,

MissNtombifuthiLwandlelethuCele.”Everyone

standsupandstartclapping.Ialsostandupand

makemywaytothefront.Shehugsmefirstand

thenshehandsmethemicsquealing.

Me:“eveningeveryone.Mynameis…”Ichucklewhen

IrememberthatIhavealreadybeenintroducedand

theyalllaugh.“Oldhabits.Iam veryhonoredtobe

here.Iwillfirststartbysayingthatyouallarevery

luckytobehereinthisinstitution,thoughyoudidn’t

havethepleasureofbeingtaughtbyDr.Hlongwa,”

theychuckle.“Justkidding.Allthelecturersare

awesome.Iftheyweren’tthenIwouldn’tbewhereI

am today.”

“Mypassionfordrawingstartedinprimaryschool.

Whenmyparentssawthatinsteadofplayingwith



dolls,Ipreferreddrawingbuildings,theystarted

buyingdrawingmaterialsforme.Whenyouhave

parentslikemine,whocheeronyoufrom anearly

age,consideryourselflucky.Ihaveabrotherwhois

amusician.Whenhetoldmyparentsthathewants

tostudymusic,theywereahundredpercentbehind

him andhewassohappyaboutthat.”

Studentfrom thecrowd:“what’syourbrother’s

name?”Ilaughandtheyalllaugh.

Me:“Googlemeandyouwillseehisname.”theyall

cheeronme.“Anywaysstudyingforsomethingyou

likemaybeawesomebutuniversityistoughguys.I

didget50%onsometestsandInevergaveup

becauseofthat.50%isamarkthatyouhavetobe

usedtoinvarsity.WheneverIfailedIwouldcallmy

dadandcrytohim.Hewouldremindmeofthe

reasonwhyIwenttovarsityagain.WhenI

completedmydegree,IknewthatmomentthatI

wannabecalledDr.Celeinthefuture.Ihavetwo

bestfriendswhoalsostudiedhere.Weinfluenced

eachotherindoingasecondqualificationbesideour



firstdegree.That’swhenIstudiedengineeringwith

mybestfriendwhichisNomawhoisalawyer.The

otherfriendfurtheredherstudiesandsheis

currentlyadoctorbyprofessionandbycertificate.”

Theyallclap.

“ThereisnotmuchIhavetosay,justthatgoodluck

andIwishyouguysallthebest.Anythingispossible.

TodayIhavemyowncompanybecauseIbelievedin

myselfandItoldmyselfthatIcandoanythingthatI

putmymindto.TodayIam oneofthebest

architectsintheworldandthat’sbecauseIbelieved

inmyselfandIbecamemynumberoneinspiration

androlemodel.”

“Ihavegoodnewsforyouguys.Nextyear,Iam

providinginternshipsforfiveluckystudents.Please

note,Iam notprovidingfortheoneswhohavegreat

marksandexcelintheirmodules.Everyonewillhave

achancetoprovethemselvestome.Iwantyou

guystosubmitatleastdrawingsofthreebuildings



andamotivationalletterstatingwhyIshouldhire

you.InternshipatDCCmeansthatyouarea

permanentemployer,youjusthavetoundergo

trainingandprovethatyouarewhatweneedatDCC.

PleaseemailwhatIhavejustsaidat

zaneledcc@gmail.com.Thankyousomuchfor

havingandhaveablessedevening.Goodluckwith

yourexams.”TheyallclaptheirhandsasIgotomy

seat.

Zah:“thatwasawesomeboss.Althoughyou

surprisedmewiththatannouncement.Nowyouare

goingtocrowdmyemailaddress.”Ijustlaugh.Ialso

surprisedmyself.

Hlongwa:“forwardanotherfivetomyPAZanele.”I

smile.

Me:“Iknewyouwouldbetempted.”Helaughs.

“Anyways,Iactuallywantfifteen,fiveforeach

branch,butIdidn’twannaannounceaboutthenew

branchesbeforeevenconstructionhasbegun.”



Mam Hlongwa:“youareveryblessedmychildand

youhaveagoodheart.MayGodcontinuetobless

youwithmanythingsinlife.”Ismile.

Me:“thankyouma.”Theeventcontinuesandweare

latercalledandusheredbacktotheprivatedining

hall.Thefoodisalreadysetforus.Wesitdownand

theydishforus.

Zamoh:“Icangetusedtothis.”Welaugh.

WestarteatingandImustsaythefoodisdelicious.

Whenwefinisheating,theyaskmetogobacktothe

mainhalltotakepictureswiththestudents.Idothat

andwhenwearedone,theyhandmeanawardanda

certificate.Theyaresobeautiful.Weleaveandget

toLele’shouse.Heisnotherebecausehehasagig

inPretoria.It’safter9pm.Ifreshenupandwearmy

navycroptopandmatchingminiskirt.Ithenweara

trenchcoatandsandals.

Ithentakemyhandbagandheadtothelounge

whereIfindtheguardssittingandwatchingTV.



ThereisnosignofZanele.

Me:“whereisZanele?”

Mabutho:“Mbusocametofetchherawhileago.”

Me:“mmm.”

IsitdownandcallLele.Iaskhim tosendme

Sandile’saddress.Hedoesn’tevenaskquestions,he

justsendsit.IaskZamohtodrivemethere.When

wegettoSandile’shouse,wefindthegatewide

open.Iclimboffandheadtothedoorwhichisalso

open.IgetinsideandIam inawe.Hishouseisso

beautifulandclean.

Thereismusicplayingbutit’scomingfrom upstairs,

soIfollowit.It’snosurprisethatheisplayingmusic.

Heis,afterall,amusician.IgettowhatIassumeis

themainbedroom.Iam sayingthatbecauseitsdoor

isdifferentandunique.Iopenitandmymouthgoes

dry.Idon’tevenknowthenameofthesexposition

theyaredoingbuttheyarebothontopofthebed.



Sandileisholdingherlegsfarapart,Iam afraidthey

aregoingtodetachfrom herbody.Igotothem and

taphim ontheshoulder.

Me:“hi.”Hefreezeswhenheseesmeandtriesto

pullout.“Don’tbother.Thereisnothingwrongwith

whatyoudoingbutjustknowthatwhatever

relationshipwehadisover.HaveanicelifeSandile

Ntuli.”

Irunoutsideandhopinthecar.Zamohdrivesout

withoutanyquestions.

Me:“drivetothehouseandgetMabuthoand

Thobeka.Wearegoingclubbingtonight.Thenightis

stillyoung.”

Zamoh:“sureboss.”

AsmuchasIsomehowcheatedonSandilewith

Kuhle,ithurts,whathedid.Ididn’tlovehim butIwas

startingtolikehim.Thistakesmebacktothetime

whenSabeloscrewedmeover.Fuck!Thisisthe



reasonwhyIdon’tdate.Theseniggasain’tloyal,yet

theyexpectustobeloyal.Fuckrelationships.Iwipe

atearthatfallsdownmycheek.

.

.

.

#MissChubby



CHAPTER39

ZamohdrivesmetoSMGafterbuyinglunchat

Steers.It’sMondayandSandilehasbeenblowingup

myphone.Iblockedhim onallsocialaccounts

becausehewasbecominganuisance.Sakhileeven

calledtobegonhisbrother’sbehalf.Ijusttoldhim

thatifhestillwantstobeonmygoodbooks,he

shouldstopadvocatingforhisbrother.

Heknewtheconsequencesofwhathewasdoing

andheisonlysorrybecausehegotcaught.Weget

tomymother’sofficeandshesmileswhenshesees

me.Mabuthogreetsandplacesthefoodonthe

table,hethenheadsout.



Mom:“mybaby,whatanicesurprise.”Shestands

andcomestohugme.

Me:“mama.”Ijustbreakdowninherarmsandcry.

ShetightensherarmsaroundmeandIjustletitall

out.

Sheleadsmetothecouchandwebothsitdown.I

continuecryingonherarmsuntilIhavehiccups.She

standsupandgoestotakebottledwaterfrom her

barfridge.ShehandsmeitandIdrink.Icalm down

andwipemytears.Shesitsnexttomeagain.

Mom:“wannatalkaboutit?”Inod.

Me:“mylovelifeisamess.Ican’tseem toget

anythingrightma.FirstitwasSabelo,whochosehis

inheritanceoverme.ThenjustwhenIwaslivinga

stress-freelife,threemencametomylifeand

complicatedit.Thefirstonecouldn’tgetenoughand

didn’tknowthemeaningofrejection.Hewentonto

humiliatemeinpublic.Thesecondoneaskedmeto

marryhim andbehissecondwife.Thethirdone



courtedmeandIgavehim achance.WhenIwas

startingtolikehim,hecheatedonme.”

Freshtearsstream downmycheeks.Irealizethat

Sandile’sactionsopenedupoldwounds.Itreminded

meofthepainthatIwentthroughwhenSabelo

choseanotherwomanoverme.Ithurtssomuchand

Mathapelo’swordskeepringing.Eventhoughsheis

anon-factor,whatshesaidstuck.Menwillalways

considermeasecondoptionwhenItrysohardto

provetoanyonethatIam enough.

Me:“ithurtsmathattheydon’tseemeaswhoIam.

IthoughtIwasenough.WhatisitthatIam lacking?”

Icontinuecrying.Mom sighsoutloud.

Mom:“youaremorethanenoughbaby.Theyareall

foolsfornotseeingthat.Nowtellmewhothese

mensothatIcangoandgivethem mypeaceof

mind.”Ichuckle.



Me:“Mvelo,theonewhodeclaredhisloveformeon

socialmedia,istheonewhofeelslikeheisentitled

tomylove.Heistheonewhoisdidn’ttakemy

rejectionverywell.TheotheroneisSandile.Heisa

produceratLele’swork.Ifoundhim inbedwith

anotherwomanonFridaynight.Thethirdoneis

PrinceKuhleoftheZuluKingdom.Hecourtedme

andsaidhewantsmetobehissecondwife.WhenI

deniedthat,hesaidheisevenwillingtodivorcehis

wifeforme.Imadeamistakebysleepingwithhim,

nowhethinksheisentitledtomeandhesaidhe

won’trestuntilmysurnameisZulu.”

Mom:“yoh,theyhaveitbadfortheCeleprincess.”I

burstoutlaughingandshealsolaughs.“Theyall

soundlikeassholestome,butthereareonlytwo

whohavepotential.Theproducerandtheprince.

ThesoccerplayeristoomuchformylikingandI

don’tlikehisattitude.”

Me:“whatshouldIdo?”



Mom:“taketimetoregroupandfindyourself.The

factthatyouarenotdatingisaproblem baby.You

haven’thealedfrom whatthatSimelaneboydidto

you.Gofortherapyorgotoaresortorthe

rehabilitationcenterforthedepressed.”Iwipemy

tears.

Me:“doyouknowwherethatplaceis?”

Mom:“it’scalledWomalenaResort.Itissituatedin

LimpopoinThohoyandou.Itusuallytakesabouttwo

tothreemonthstohealinthatplace.Sometimesit

takesuptoayear.Whatisgoodaboutitisthatthey

giveyouaSaturdayoffeveryonceinawhile.Go

there.Itwillbegoodforyou.”Ilookather.

Me:“youthinkso?”

Mom:“IknowsomylovebecauseIoncewentthere

andtheyhelpedme.”

Me:“youarenotgoingtotellmewhatmadeyougo

there?”shelaughs.



Mom:“nope.”Ialsolaugh.

Me:“IguessIhavetosaygoodbyetodadthen.”

Mom:“pleasedo.Youdon’twanthim turningthe

wholeofSouthAfricaupsidedownlookingforyou.”

Ilaughbecausethatisn’tfarfetched.Dadcanbe

crazysometimes.“Whenareyouplanningongoing

there?”

Me:“Wednesday.”

Mom:“okay.Iwillcallthem andtellthem aboutyou.

Iwillalsomakeadepositforyou.”

Me:“butmaIhavemoney,Icanpay.”

Mom:“bitchplease,Ibroughtyoutothisworld,so

letmebeyourblesser.”Ichuckle.

.

.

Iam alsobringingdadlunchtoday,wellit’searly

lunchbecauseitisstill12pm.Igettohisworkplace



andthereceptionistsmilewidelywhensheseesme.

Shehasalwaysbeenfriendlyandwelcoming.We

exchangegreetingsandthenIheadtodad’soffice.

WhenIgetthereIfindhim standingnearthewindow

withhisbackturnedtothedoor.

Me:“sirareyoubusy?”Isayinadifferenttone.

Dad:“notatall.”heturnsandhelaughswhenhe

seesme.“Whatapleasantsurprise.”Igetinsideand

placethefoodonhistable.Igohughim andthensit

onhischair.“Beingyourownbosshasspoiledyou.

Youseatonthebiggestchairineveryofficeyouget

to.”Ilaugh.

Me:“dadplease.Iam aceleb.Youshouldalways

givemethemostcomfortableandbigchairinthe

room.”

Dad:“wellthecouchisthereforareason.”Hesays

seatingoppositeme.“Andtomeyouaren’taceleb

becauseIbroughtyoutothisworld.InfactIam the

realcelebbecauseIproducedextraordinary



sperms.”Ilaugh.

Me:“whateveroldman.”Istandupanddishforthe

bothofusandthenservehim.Ialsotakemyfood

andsitdown.“Soareyouokay?”hechuckles

shakinghishead.

Dad:“Iknewsomethingbroughtyouhere.Soout

withit.”

Me:“Iam goingtoLimpopoforafewweeks,maybe

amonthortwo.”Hefrownsandlooksatme.

Dad:“why?”

Me:“Iwannaregroupandfindmyself.Iwannafallin

loveandgiveyougrandkidsdad.”Hesighsand

stopseating.

Dad:“isthatreallywhatyouwant?”

Me:“what?”

Dad:“havingkidsandalifepartner?”Ifrown.

Me:“don’tyouwantgrandkids?”



Dad:“IdobutIwouldn’tdemandthem orforceyou

tochangeyourplans.Babyyourlifeisalreadybusy.

Youareexpandingyourbusinesslocallyandglobally.

Youalreadyhaveaplanonhowthenextfiveyearsis

goingtogo.Idon’twantyoutofeelpressuredinto

havingahusbandandkids.Thereisnorush.Iwant

youtodowhatyouwantnotwhatyouthinkwe

want.”Iwipemytearsthatarealreadyfalling.Dadis

thebestfatherandifIwasgivenanopportunityto

choosewhomyparentswouldbe,Iwouldchoose

him andmom overandoveragain.

Me:“Iloveyousomuchdadandthankyou.ButI

wannadothisanditnecessarilydoesn’tmeanthatI

am gettingmarriedwhenIgetback.”Hechuckles.

Dad:“justsoyouknow,whateveryoudecide,Iam

hundredpercentbehindyou.”Ismileandlookathim.

Me:“thanksdad.”

.

.



Ifinishpackingmyclothesinmylargesuitcase.It’s

alreadyintheevening.Ihavegivenallmy

housematesadayoff.Ialsoaskedforsomealone

timeinmyhouse.YesterdayIwenttotheofficeand

madeBobandZahactingco-CEOs.Itakemybags

andgoplacethem inAstonMartin.Idriveitandpark

itnearthefrontdoor.Igobacktomyroom and

placethelettersIhavewritteninmybed.Isent

Mvelo,KuhleandSandilescheduledemails.Iknow

bythetimetheygetthem,Iwillbelonggone.

Iswitchoffmyallmygadgetsandalsoplacethem

onmybed.Ilookaroundmyroom forthelasttime

andthenheadout.Ilockmyhouseanddriveout.

Thehousemateshavesparekeys,soIam not

lockingthem out.Ifirstdrivetothepetrolstationto

fillupthetank.IthenjointheN1andallroadslead

toThohoyandou.

#MissChubby



CHAPTER40(Unedited)

***LEE***

MybodyguardsareBabalwaShabalalaandGift

Mokoena.WellBabalwaiscoolanddowntoearth

justlikeThobeka.WhileGiftisamountain.Heisa

quietbutintimidatingindividual.Heonlytalkswhen

itisnecessary,likereallynecessary.Butit’sgood

havingthem aroundbecauseIfeelsafeinmyhouse.

It’sbeensolongsinceIhaveheardfrom AthibutI

knowthatheisstillcookingsomethingup.

IhavebeentryingtocontactFuthythewholeday

andherphonejustgoesstraighttovoicemail.Which

isweirdbecausesheisalwaysonherphonewhen

sheisnotworking.Rightnow,wearedrivingtoher

house.WegetthereandfindXoli,Thobeka,Zamoh,



MabuthoandKgomotsochattinginthelounge.They

neverrunoutofthingstosay.

Me:“heyguys.WhereisFuthy?”

Xoli:“inherroom,Ithink.”

Iheadtoherbedroom whilemyguardsjointhe

othersatthelounge.Igetthereandfindtheroom

superclean.IfrownwhenIseeherphone,laptop

andtabletonherbed.Therearealsoenvelopes

there.IgocloserandIseeonewithmynameonit.I

sigh.Itcanonlymeanonething,sheisgone.Itake

theletterandopenit.Isitdownonthebedandstart

readingit.

TomydearfriendLindelwa

Don’tbesad.Thisisnotasuicidenote.Iam coming

back.Ijustneedtoregroupandfindmyself.Please

don’tbemadaboutthefactthatIdidn’tcometoyou

forhelp.Liveyourlifetothefullest.Iam kidding,live



yourlifewhereinamonthortwo?ButlivenjeTase.

Yourlovingfriend

Ntombifuthi

PS:Mabuthohasthehotsforyou.Dosomething

aboutit.

Ichuckleshakingmyhead.Shehadtomakeajoke

attheend.ItakemyphoneandsendNomaatext

sayingsheshouldgethereASAP.After30minutes

shebargesintheroom andlookaround.Shesighs

whenhereyeslandonFuthy’sgadgetsonthebed.

Noma:“sheisgoneright?”Inodandhandherthe

letteraddressedtoher.Shesitsdownnexttome

andreadsit.Afterafewminutesshelaughs.

Me:“whatdidshesaytoyou?”

Noma:“thatImustdumpKhanya.Heisnotrightfor

meandhedoesn’tknowmyworth.”Ichuckle.



Me:“sheisrightthough.Youguyshaven’teven

datedfor3monthsbutalreadyheismakingyoucry.

AndtothinkIapprovedofhim?”Ishakemyhead.

Shelaughs.

Noma:“Iam goingtofindtherightoneforme.”

Me:“that’sthespiritbabes.”

.

.

***KUHLE***

Ijustcametotheofficeforapprovingmylatestapp.

Iwastaskedbythisinternationalrestaurantto

createanappforthem,auniqueappthatwill

outstandsandeasilyaccessibleandhasnoads.I

finisheverythingandthencallmyPAtomyoffice.

Shegetsinsideandsitsonthechairoppositeme.

Namhlanje:“youcalledformeyourhighness.”I

stoppedtellinghernottocallmebymyroyaltitlein

theworkplacebecausesheisstubborn.

Me:“Ineedyoutoscheduleameetingtothat



internationalrestaurantwhotaskedmetocreatean

appforthem.Tellthem thatIam donewiththeapp

andIwanttopresentittothem.”shenods.

Namhlanje:“Iwilldosoyourmajesty.”Shestands

andheadstothedoorbutturnstolookatme.“Your

majestythereisanemailthatwassenttoyou

yesterdaybutitwasscheduledtobedeliveredtoday.

It’sfrom acertainMissCele.It’sonyourpersonal

email.”

Me:“thankyou.Iwillviewitnow.”

Namhlanje:“yourhighness.”Shebowsalittleand

thenheadsout.

Igotomyemailsandfindtheemail.It’sfrom Futhy.

Thisisnew.Shehasneversentanemailbefore.

DearPrinceKuhle

Iam notwell,mentally.Ihavemyownissues.Ihave

decidedtogoanddealwiththem professionally.I

am goingtocomebackaftertwomonths.Thisis



importantforme.Don’truinitbytrackingmedown

becauseIwillhateyoufortherestofmylifefor

interferingwithmymentalhealing.Keepwellanddo

awaywiththatsecondwifebullshit.Don’tletgoof

youryearsofmarriageforawomanyouhaveknown

foronlyamonth.

YoursTruly

MaCele

PS:Irepeat,don’tlookforme.

TheemailendsthereandIjustsigh.It’struethatthe

peoplewhosmileandlaughthemostaretheones

whoarehurtingthemost.Theyhidetheirpainfrom

theworldandjustshowahappyfacetotheworld

everyday.IknowthatFuthy’sexbrokeherheartbut

Ididn’tknowthatthedamagewasthisdeep.Iam

reallynotgoingtointerferewithherhealing.Ijust

wanttoseeher100%happy.

.

.



***NOMA***

Itaketheotherlettersfrom thebedandhead

downstairswithLeefollowingme.Wegettothe

loungeandfindtheseidiotsteasingMabuthoabout

beingsingle.Ihandeachofthem aletter,exceptfor

Lee’sguards.

Thobeka:“arethesevouchers?Ihavebeendyingto

goshopping.”

Mabutho:“ifonlyyouacceptedLele’scourtship.”We

alllaugh.

Thobeka:“don’tstart.”

Lee:“goonnow,opentheletters.”Theyopenthe

lettersandtheireyespopout.MabuthoandZamoh

rushtoFuthy’sroom andtheycomebackmoments

later.

Mabutho:“sheisreallygone.”Hesighssittingdown

andZamohsitsnexttohim.

Lee:“whatdoesyourletterssay?”



Xoli:“theycontainchequesofathree-monthsalary.

Theyalsostatethatweshouldn’tleave,butwecan

visitrelativesandourpartners.Shedoesn’twantus

toleaveherhousealone.Sheevengaveus

permissionforourpartnerstovisitbutnotstay

long.”

K:“shewon’tbehereformywedding.”Shesaysina

lowtone.

Me:“sheisgoingtocome.Shewouldn’tmissitfor

theworld.”

Kgomotsoisgettingmarriedinthreeweeks.Futhy

hiredaweddingplannerforhersothatshedoesn’t

wantKgomotsostressing.Mayibongwe,herfiancé,

isnotatraditionalman.Sothat’swhytheyare

havingtheweddingsoon.Theydon’thavetodoall

thosetraditionalstepsZulupeopledobeforethe

wedding.



Lee:“Nomaisright.Futhywillcometoyourwedding.

Justdon’tcrywhenshestealstheshow.”Theyall

laugh.

Me:“Iam hereforyouguys.Shouldyouneed

anything,don’thesitate.Andwhenyouaregoingto

clubs,don’tleaveMe.”theylaughagain.

WechillforafewhoursandthenIleave.Igettomy

houseandfindKhanyainthekitchen.Isighandput

mybag,keysandphoneonthekitchencounter.I

kickoffmyheelsandputonthesleeperswhichare

alwaysatthekitchen.Ialwaysstartinthekitchen

whenIgettomyhouse,somymaidalwaysleave

them bytheentrance.Iopenthefridge,takingout

bottledwateranddrinkingit.

Khanya:“wenolongergreetnow?”heaskswitha

smile.Ijustignorehim andcontinuedrinkingwater.

“Westillmad?”Iclosethebottleandputitbackin

thefridge.

Me:“thisismyhouse.Iboughtitwithmyhard



earnedcash.Afewweeksagoyouhadtherightto

doasyouwantherebutnotnow.Youhaveshowed

methatyouarestillyoungandalittleimmature.You

don’tdeservetobewithme,youcan’thandleme.

Nowleavemyhousekeysonthistableandgetthe

fuckout.”helickshislipsandbitehislowerlip.

Khanya:“Iloveitwhenyougetalldominantwithme.

It’safuckinturnon.Lookathowyoumakemefeel.”

Hesaysgrabbinghisvisiblehardonfrom his

sweatpants.Gosh!Whydidyouhavetogivemea

kidwhenIaskedforaman?

Me:“you’reinsane.”Hejustsmilesandtakesoffhis

sweatpants.Heisnotevenwearingboxers.“Youare

notabouttohavesexwithmeKhanya.Youhaven’t

evenapologizedwell.”

Khanya:“thisismywayofapologizingmylady,by

givingyoumultipleorgasms.”Heclosesthespace

betweenusinaswiftmove,pinningmeonthefridge.



Hishandstravelupanddownmyaccessiblethighs,

sinceIam wearingonlyazippersideboxypleated

skirtandasolidribbedcroptanktop,whileheplants

softkissesonmyneck.HeisweakeningmeandI

hatethatheknowsmyweakspotwhicharemy

thighs.Hecarriesme,placingmeonthekitchen

counter,heroughlyremovesmythongandsmashes

hardinsideme.Igaspwelcominghim in.it’sbeenso

longsincewehavefucked.

Khanya:“Iam sorrybabe.Iam justastupididiot

whodoesn’tknowagoodthingwhenheseesone,

butIam youridiot.”BeforeIcanrespond,hestarts

movinghardandfast.Yoh,it’slikeheisona

missiontoripapartmypussy.

Me:“justsoyouknow,itwilltakemorethanjust

roughsextomakemeforgiveyou.”Isaypanting

afterwebothreachourhappyending,wellhisfirst

andmythird.Heisreallygoodatmakingawoman

cum.



Khanya:“Iknowbaby,Iknow.”Hedoesn’tpullout.

Insteadhecarriesmeoffthecounterandheadsto

mybedroom whilewearestilljoined.

Me:“don’ttellmeyouhaven’thadenough.”

Khanya:“thatwasonlythebeginninglove.”hewinks.

OneofthethingsIloveabouthim ishissexdrive.

Yohthisguy’ssexgamecanmakeyoulosemorals

sometimes.Iknowweshouldhaveaserioustalkbut

fornowletmejustenjoybeingpleasured.

.

.

.

#MissChubby



CHAPTER41

Igettotheretreatcenterandparkmycarinthe

patients’parkinglot.Itakeoutmybagsandheadto

thereception.Ifindsomeonewithbagstalkingto

thereceptionistwholookslikeheissigningout.

Theyfinishtalkingandheheadsout.Istepforward

andshesmilesatmebeforeIcanevensayanything.

Receptionist:“welcometoWomalenaResort.My

nameisElelwaniTemudzanibutyoucancallmeEle

orLwani.WhatcanIhelpyouwith?Surelyyouare

checkingin.WhatisyournamesothatIcancheckif

youareregisteredhere?”

Me:“hello.MynameisNtombifuthiCele.”



Elelwani:“owwMissCeleIcanseeyournamehere.

Wehavebeenwaitingforyou.Everythingissethere.

Hereisyourkeycard.”Shehandsmeakeycard.

“TENDA!”ayoungmanquicklyappears.

Tenda:“yesMissTemudzani.”Sherollshereyes.

Elelwani:“Ialwaystellhim tocallmeElelwanibuthe

neverlistens.”

Me:“Icanrelate.”Webothlaugh.

Elelwani:“TendaescortMissCeletohersuitewhich

isonthesecondfloor.Whenyouaredonesettlingin,

youneedtogotothesecondroom inthefirstfloor

whereyouwillfindsomeonewhowilltellyoumore

aboutthisplace.”

Me:“thankyou.”Tendatakesmybagsandleadsme

totheelevator.Wegettomyroom.Wowthisroom

isbeautiful.It’slikeahotelsuite.“Wowthisis

beautiful.IfeellikeIam goingtoenjoymystay

here.”



Tenda:“thatyouwillMissCele.”Heplacesmybags

ontopofthedoublebed.“Ifyouneedanything

pleasedon’thesitatetoask.”

Me:“thankyouTenda.DoItipyouforhelpingme

withthebags?”hechuckles.

Tenda:“nomiss.Thisisnotahotel.Seeyou

around.”Heheadsout.

.

.

IgettotheofficewhereElelwanisaidImustgoto.I

findtwopeople.Amaleandafemalesittingand

havingpizza.

Me:“hello.Iam FuthyCeleandIwastoldtocome

here.”thewomansmiles.

Woman:“youareSijabulile’sdaughter?”Ismileand

nod.“Youlookjustlikehere,wellandabitofyour

father.”



Me:“howdoyouknowthem?”

Woman:“yourmotherwasonceapatienthere.Your

fathercamedemandingtoseeherandthreatening

toburnthisplacedown.Thatmancanbecrazy.”I

laugh.

Me:“yep.That’sexactlyhowheis.”

Woman:“bythewayIam Bono,founderanddirector

ofthisresortandthisisMaumela,heisthemanager

ofthisplace.”

Me:“nicetomeetyouboth.”

Maumela:“thisplaceisforfindingyourself,

connectingwithyourinnerself.Basicallyforyour

mentalhealth.Youhavedonewellbycominghere.It

meansyouacknowledgethatyouhaveaproblem

andyouarecountingonustohelpyougetwell.”



Bono:“peopletendtocomeintotherapywhenthey

areexperiencingsomedifficultycopingorresolving

anissueontheirown.Usually,theywillseektherapy

becausetheyareexperiencingdepression,anxiety,

relationalproblemsoranotherissuethatiscausing

somedistress.”Awomanbargesintheoffice.Sheis

wearingcasualclothes.Sheiscarryingatablet,

phoneandasetofkeys.

Woman2:“Iam sorryforbeinglate.Mysessiontook

longerthananticipated.”Shetakesaseatnexttome.

Sheplacesthethingssheiscarryinginthetableand

turnstolookatmewithasmileonherface.“Hey,I

am DoctorDakaloMahuwa.Feelfreetocallme

Dakalo.Iam goingtobeyourtherapistduringyour

stayinthisresort.”Sheextendsherhandfoea

shakeandIshakeit.

Me:“Iam FuthyCele.PleasecallmeFuthynotMiss

Cele.”Shesmiles.

Dakalo:“asyouwish.Ourfirstsessionistomorrow



at12:00pm.Myofficeistwodoorsawayfrom this

one.Don’tbelate.”

Me:“Iam abusinesspersonsoIknowhowtimeis

importantandbeinglatecancausethepersonyou

aremeetingwithtobegrumpy.”

Dakalo:“IthinkIam goingtolikeyou.”

Maumela:“Ialreadylikeher.”Wealllaugh.Dakalo

standsupandtakeherstuff.

Dakalo:“Icametointroducemyselftoyou.Wewill

meettomorrow.Seeyoutomorrowguys.”Shesays

totheothersandthenheadsout.

Bono:“youwillfindAlubythedoorofyoursuite

waitingforyounow.Shewilltellyoueverythingyou

needtoknowaboutthisplaceandwhatisexpected

ofyou.Wehopebytheendofyourstayhere,you

wouldhaveachievedwhatyoucameherfor.”

Me:“Ihopesotoo.”.



IfindanolderversionofNomxolisiwaitingformeat

mydoor.SheiscarryinganotepadandaniPad.She

iswearingreadingglasses.Shelookslikeanerd

though.Sheisdressedlikethoselawstudentswe

seeonmovies,thosewhogotoYaleorHarvard.She

stopswhatsheisdoingwhensheseesmeand

smiles.

Alu:“youmustbeMissCele.Iam Alu,coordinatorof

thisplace.Ihavecometotakeyouforyourtourand

tellyoueverythingyouneedtoknowaboutthis

place.”

Me:“pleasecallmeFuthy.”

Alu:“okayFuthy.Areyousetforatouroryouneed

somethingfrom yourroom?”

Me:“letmejustchangeintoflipflops.”Irushtomy

room,changetoflipflopsandgobacktoher.“Iam

ready.”Wegodownthehallwayandhopontothe

elevator.



Alu:“Iam takingyououtside.WomalenaResortwas

builtin1970.Ithasbeenrenovatedalotthesepast

fewyears.Itisforpeoplewhohavedepression,

sufferfrom anxiety,PTSD,abuse,basicallyahome

forpeoplewhoarewillingtoclaim backtheirmental

health.Bonoisnottheactualfounderbuther

grandmotheristhefounder.Shetookoverfrom her.”

Me:“it’slikealegacy.”

Alu:“yesbutBonohadthesamevisionasher

grandmother.Itwasn’tjustaninheritancetoherbut

shehadthesamemindsetashergrandma.”Weget

outside.“Thereareactivitiesthatareavailable.You

needtoatleastbeinvolvedinaminimum oftwo

sportsduringyourstayhere.It’syourwayof

entertainment.Wehavesoccer,netball,swimming,

basketball,chess,tennis,golfingandcricket.You

canalsojoinachoir.Wehaveconcertseverymonth

endwherethechoirandothertalentedpatients

entertaineachotherandusasthestaff.”



Me:“that’ssocool.”Shesmiles.Sheistalkingabout

thesportswhileshowingmecourts,groundsand

roomswherethesesportsareplayedat.Thisplace

isreallyhuge,likeFancourtHotel.

Alu:“wealsohaveanartroom.Artisalsoanother

form oftherapysoyoucandrawtherewhateveryou

feellikedrawing.”

Me:“Iam anarchitect,am Iallowedtodrawmy

sketches?”

Alu:“youaremorethanwelcomedear.”

Me:“that’smusictomyears.”Ismile.

Alu:“yougetafreedaybetweenFridayandSaturday

everyweekwhereyoucangoout,maybedosome

shoppingorclubbing,dependingonwhatyouwanna

do.Thisfreedayshowsthatthisisnotaprison,

ratheraresort.Ifyouwant,youcanhavevisitorsbut

onceaweek.Hereisabracelet.”Shehandsmea

braceletwhichbuttons.“Youareexpectedtokeepit



onyouduringyourstayhere.”

Me:“isitahi-techdevice?”shelaughs.

Alu:“kindof.Wehavepatientsgettinganxietyand

panicattacksmostofthetime.Sowhenasituation

likethathappens,youpressanyofthosebuttons

thereandastaffmemberwillbeatyourdoorinless

thantwominutes.”

Me:“that’sfast.”

Alu:“wedon’thavetimetochill.Weknowourjob

description.Duringourshiftsweknowthatwemust

alwaysbereadyforanything.Manythingshappen

aroundhere.”

Me:“areweallowedtointeractwithotherpatients?”

Alu:“Futhythisisn’tprison.Youareallowedtomake

friendswithanyofthepatients.Youmayfindthat

sharingproblemsamongyourselvesisaform of

healing.Youarealsogoingtohavegrouptherapy



twiceaweekwithpatientswhoarefacingthesame

issuesasyours.”

Me:“thatsoundsnice.”

Alu:“oneofthebestfeaturesaboutthisplaceisthe

food.Yougettoorderanytypeoffoodyoulike.You

canevengotothekitchentocookforyourselfifyou

feelliketheyarefailingyou.”Ilaugh.

Me:“noted.”Shesmiles.

Alu:“Iam hopingyouenjoyyourstayhereandwe

helpyouwithwhateverproblemsandissuesyouare

facing.”

Me:“Ihopesotoo.”.

.

#MissChubby



CHAPTER42

It’salready11:55andthetimeformyfirsttherapy

sessionisnearing.Ilookatmyreflectioninthe

mirroronemoretimeandthenheadout.Vendais

veryhotsoIam wearingbluepolkadotfrilltrim

Camitopandsplithem skirtsetwithbrownFendi

flatsandals.IlockmysuiteandheadtoDakalo’s

office.Igetinsideandfindherwritingsomethingon

hernotepad.

Me:“gooddaydoctor.”Isaysittingdownonthe

couchavailable.

Dakalo:“gooddayFuthy.”Herofficeisverybeautiful.

Youcanseethatthepersonwhodidthedesigning

hereknowstheirjob.Itwasn’tjustoneofthestaff

membersmixingthingstheythoughtfitted.



Me:“youhaveaverybeautifuloffice.Whodesigned

it?”

Dakalo:“aninteriordesignerfrom Polokwane.”

Me:“itisverybeautifulandwelcoming,andalsoa

bitintimidating.Ilovehowsheplayedwiththe

colours.Issheanindependentdesigner?”she

smilesatmeandplacesdownanotepad.

Dakalo:“Sheisafreelancer.Shefeelslikeifshe

weretobeemployed,shewouldbeunderpaidand

lesspeoplewouldnotunderstandthewayshe

works.”

Me:“I’dlovetomeether.Iam openinganother

branchofDCCinJohannesburgroundaboutMayor

Junenextyear.I’dlovetohaveherworkformeand

dotellherthatIwon’tunderpayher.”

Dakalo:“Iam sureshewouldbedelightedtohear

that.Sheismydaughterbytheway.”



Me:“wellmostpraisesgotoyouforbringingsuch

anamazingtalenttotheworld.”

Dakalo:“thankyousomuch.”Shestandsupand

comestositonthechairoppositemewitha

notepadandpenonherhand.“Shallwestart?”I

laugh.

Me:“ofcourse,Ijustgotdistractedbythis.”

Dakalo:“understandable.Sotellme,whois

NtombifuthiCele?”

.

.

AftermytherapysessionIheadbacktomyroom

whereIchangetoasunflowerprintcamishortbikini

swimsuit.Iputayellowkimonoontopandblackflip

flops.ThesunistoohotsoIputonahatand

sunglasses.Iheadtothepool.Iplacethekimono,

hat,flopsandsunglassesonapoolchairandjump

insidethepool.Idoafewlapsandthentakeabreak.

Whilesittingandsippingonwater,someguysits



nexttome.

Guy:“hellobluehair.Youreallydyedyourhairblue.I

thoughtitwasaweave.”Heiswearingbeachshorts

andanecklace.Hehasdyedhishairpink.

Me:“hellopinkhair.”Helaughs.

Guy:“youalsohaveweirdeyes.Idon’tknowwhether

tocallyoubluehairorweirdeyes.”

Me:“Ipreferyoucallingmebymynamewhichis

Futhy.”Heshakeshishead.

Guy:“nah,ImmasettleforBlue,yeahBlue.Nice

nickname.Iam Danielbythewaybutifyouwanna

beonmygoodbooksyoucancallmeDanny.”Ihave

figuredthatheisgay.

Me:“nicetomeetyouDanny.”

Danny:“bythewayyouhavemadswimmingskills



andanicebodybabe.”

Me:“ifyouhaveapoolinyourbackyard,yougotta

polishyourswimmingskillseverynowandthen.”

Danny:“Ithinkwearegoingtobegreatfriends.

Mostpeopledon’tlikemebecauseofmy

‘personality’.”Hesaysusingairquotes.Ilaugh.

Me:“wellIhaveafriendwhichhasapersonalitylike

yoursandIlovehim verymuchbecauseheisvery

openandfuntobewith.Anywayshowlonghaveyou

beenhere?”

Danny:“about3weeks.Thisplaceissocoolbutit

canbeboringwhenyouhavenofriendstogoout

with.”

Me:“therearenightclubsinThohoyandou?”

Danny:“Idon’tknow,butIhavebeentoPolokwane

anddamnthattownissoalive.Weshouldgothere

thisFriday.Therearegoingtobemanyartistswho



aregoingtobeperformingatthisclubcalled

IndustrialShisanyama.”

Me:“countmein.”

Danny:“yes.”Wehi-five.

Me:“youswim?”

Danny:“owwnolovebutIcomeheretojustlookat

thefine,sexybrothers.Youknowthereisnothing

wrongwithlooking.”Helickshislipsstaringatthe

guywhoisswimming.Ijustlaughshakingmyhead.

IthinkIam goingtolikeithereevenmorenow.

.

.

TherearesomeactivitiesthatAluforgottomention.

Likeyogaandmeditationclasses.It’sFridayandI

am atamorningmeditationclass.It’soutsidebythe

river.Theinstructorhasinstructedusonwhattodo.

Dannyisalsoattendingit.Heissuchabreathof

freshair.Oursuitesareonthesamefloor.



Instructor:“nowshuteveryothervoiceorsoundin

yourmindandjustconcentratetothesoundsof

nature,theflowingriver,thebirdschirping.”

IkeepquietandjustshutallthethoughtsIhavein

mymind.Igivethenaturemyundividedattention

whilemyeyesareshut.Thisisactuallyrelaxing.One

mayevenendupfallingasleep.After30minutesthe

classcomestoanendandwegobacktothegym

room toputbackthematsweused.

Ihaveafreedaytomorrowbutmyfreetimestart

tonight.Iam excitedaboutgoingout.Wewillbe

usingmycarbecauseDannywasbroughthereby

hissister.Heisanendocrinologist.Hedidtellme

aboutwhattypeofadoctoristhatbutIhavetotally

forgot.ImeanIcan’tevenpronouncethewordwell

withoutlookingatit.HelivesinMosselBay.I

freshenupandthenheadtomytherapysession.

Dakalo:“sotellmeaboutyourrelationshipwithyour

exSabelo.”



Me:“wemetinJHBCentralduringmysecondyear

invarsity.Iwashavinglunchwithmyfriendswhen

thisguyjustcametoourtableandaskedtospeak

tome.Ijustsmiledandtoldhim togosuckadick.

Heleftourtableandcamebackafter10minutes.

Hewaslike‘Ihavesuckedadick,nowcanItalkto

you?’”Dakalolaughs.

Dakalo:“suchacharacter.”

Me:“Igavehim achanceandfrom thenwestarted

dating.IlovedmyschoolworkandIstudiedmostof

thetime.Heunderstoodthatandonlyaskedtosee

meeverySaturday.Westartedspendingmoretime

duringholidaysbecauseIwouldshadowHlongwa,

soI’dstayatJohannesburgandonlygohomein

weekendsoronthanksgivingorChristmas.”

Dakalo:“howwasheasaperson?”

Me:“hewasoverprotective,dominantandstrictbutI

lovedhim soIsawthatascute.Theonlythingthat

wefoughtaboutfrom timetotimewashis



wanderingeye.Buthedidloveme,orsoIthought.

Untilthedayhechosehisinheritanceoverourlove.”

Dakalo:“howdidthatmakeyoufeel?”

Me:“Ilovedhim somuch.Ihadbeeninrelationships

beforebutwithhim itwasmagical.Itcamenaturally.

Ijustlovedhim becausehewasreal,truetowhathe

isandhealwaysshowedmelovenotjustbysayingI

loveyoufrom timetotime.Whenwebrokeup,Iwas

shattered.Ithoughtmaybehewouldcomebackto

begmetobeinhislifebuthedidn’t.Tomakethings

worse,Igottolearnabouthismarriagefrom the

media.Itwasverypainful.”Iwipethetearsthatare

falling.Dakalopassestheboxoftissues.Ithankher

andextractatissue.

Dakalo:“wouldyouliketocontinue?”Inod.

Me:“itwashardpickinguppiecesafterhim.Actually

Ididn’tpickthem up.Ijusttookaclothandcovered

everything.Icarriedonlikenothinghappenedand

justshutdownanyguywhowasinterestedinme.I



haveactuallybeenhavingmeaninglesssexfor

years.”

Dakalo:“havethereeverbeenaguywhom youhave

ledon?Likehadsexwithaguywhowasactually

lookingforarelationshipwithyou?”

Me:“ithappensallthetimebuttomydefenseI

neverleadsomeoneon.Ijustlayoutmycardson

thetablesearly.Therearesomethoughwhohave

takenmynostringsattachedtomaybeplayinghard

toget.Therewasthisoneguywhowasliterally

obsessedwithme.WehadsexwhenIwasstill

stayinginJHB.Heinterpretedoursexual

relationshipasarealone.Iwasshockedwhenhe

introducedmetohisfamily,gotjealouswhenhe

sawmehavingdinnerbusinessdateswithmale

clients.Thingswerebad.”

Dakalo:“howdidyoudealwiththat?”

Me:“IhadacolleaguewhoIaskedtoposeasmy

husband.Thatchasedhim away.”Sheclosesher

notepad.



Dakalo:“from whatIhavepickedupon,youhaven’t

healedfrom whatyourexdidtoyou.Theysaytime

healsallwoundsbutwoundsthatcanbehealedare

theonesthathavebeentreated.Yourwoundwas

nevertreated.Itcaughtinfections.Younever

allowedyourselftoheal.Iam actuallysurprisedthat

youdidn’tgoafteryourex’swifebecausethat’s

whatapersonwhohasn’thealedlikeyou,dealswith

break-ups.Oursessionhavecometoanend.At

leastnowIknowwhatwearedealingwith.Wewill

seeeachotheronMonday.”Istandup.

Me:“thanksdoctor.Haveagreatweekend.”Ihead

out...

#MissChubby



CHAPTER43

It’smythirdweekinWomalena.Ihavebeenenjoying

mysessionwithDakalo.Shehasmademerealize

thatIhavebeenhurtingsomeoftheguysthatIhave

sleptwith.WhenIgetbacktoDurbanIam goingto

writeemailsforthem,apologizing.Iam alsogoing

toapologizetoMveloforwhatwentdownbetween

thetwoofus.WhatIknowisthatIam nevergoing

tohaveaonenightstandagainbecausesomebring

drama.

Mystayherehavebeensomuchfun.Ihavemade

somanyfriendsfrom thebasketballteam and

othersthatIswim withbutDannyismynumberone

girl.Healwayscomewithmetosomesports.He

actuallylovesnetballandchesssoIalsogowith



him buttojustwatch.

HeaskedtoaccompanymetoK’swedding.Hesaid

hewantstomeetmyfamily.Wefoundadesignerin

Makhadowhodesignedmatchingoutfitsforus.Our

outfitsaresobeautiful,wecan’twaittoshowcase

them.Weaskedforafreeweekendfrom Bonoand

sinceit’sanoccasion,shegranteditbutsaidImust

bebackbySundayevening.

Iam actuallysadbecausethisissupposedtobe

Danny’slastweekbuthesaidheisgoingtostay

anotherweek.MaybeImightbegoinghomeearlier

thanexpectedbecauseDakaloishappywithmy

progress.Ihavealsoattendedgrouptherapyand

that’swhenIfoundoutwhatreallybroughtDanny

here.

Apparentlyhewasinlovewiththisprincefrom his

village.Theywenttovarsitytogether.Theprince

alsolovedhim.Theydatedfor3years.Whenthey



wentbackhomeafterfinishingtheirdegrees,they

discoveredthattheprincewasarrangedtomarry

somewomanfrom hisvillage.Theprincecouldn’t

eventakeDannyashissecondspousebecauseit

wasashameandtheywould’vekilledbothofthem

becausesamesexrelationshipsareforbiddenthere.

Theprincemarriedthiswomanbuthewasn’tinlove

withher.Theycontinuedtheirrelationshipinsecret.

Theywenttovacationsoutsidethecountry.Theking

foundoutabouttheirrelationshipandhechased

Danny’sfamilyawayfrom thevillage.Healsosent

hisgoonstokillDannybutluckilyhesurvivedand

tookcareofhisfamily.

Henevermadecontactwiththeprinceagainbuthe

sawhim monthslateratarestaurant.Dannywas

chillingwithhiscolleagueswhentheprincegotin

withhiswife.Dannyjustrushedoutafterseeing

them.Theprincefollowedhim butbeforehecould

alterasingleword,hiswifecaughtupwithhim.They



nevertalkeduntilthisday.

WearenowatthePolokwaneairportwhereweare

goingtocatchourflighttoDurban.It’sFriday

midday.Wefetchedouroutfitsearlieron.Anyways

weboardtheplaneandthentheplanetakesoff.

Aftersixhoursofflying,welandatKingShaka

airport.WecheckinatTheOysterBoxHotel

becausethat’swheretheweddingisgoingtobeat.

Iam notallowedtogohomeorinteractwithmy

lovedones.Iwillonlyseethem tomorrowatthe

wedding.Iam notevenallowedtotouchmygadgets.

WearesharingasuitewithDannybuttherearetwo

roomstheresowearenotabouttoseeeachother’s

nakedness.WesettledownandwhenwearedoneI

takeashower.Idrymybodyandwrapatowel

aroundit.Igotomyroom andfindDannyonmybed.

Danny:“Bluewearesogoingouttonight.”



Me:“towhere?Youdon’tevenknowplaceshere.”

Danny:“bitchplease.Iknowthingsandpeople.Imet

acelebdownthecorridor.Hehasagigatthisclub,I

forgotitsnamebutweareheadedthere.Soget

ready,weareleavingwithhim inanhour.”

Me:“youaresuchavibe.”

Danny:“damnrightIam.”Heheadsout.Ilotionmy

bodyanddomymake-up.AfterthatIstylemy‘Blue’

hairasDannycallsit.

Igetdressedinamaroonself-tiebandanatop,slant

pocketbuttonfrontdenim skirtandmaroonBathu

MojaEditionSneakers.Ithenpairitwithmaroon

wristwatchanddenim slingbag.Iputmywalletinit

andthengoknockatDanny’sdoor.

Me:“Iam done.”



Danny:“Iam withyounowBlue.Iam takingmybag.”

Fewminuteslaterhecomesoutwearingablacktee

withtightblackandwhiteshortsandwhitesneakers.

Heiscarryingawhiteslingbagandhismake-upis

onpoint.

Me:“Iam jealousthatyoudomake-upbetterthan

me.”

Danny:“butyou’reokaybecauseyouknowhowto

doyourbrows.”

Me:“tryingtomakemefeelbetterIsee.”Helaughs.

Danny:“let’sgo.”Weheadoutandfindthisrapper

Afrikainthehallwaywithhiscrew.Heisfrom Cape

TownbuthehasbeenstayinginJHBwherehis

careerflourished.“Afee.”Hegoestohughim.

Afrika:“Danny.”Theybothhug.“Thismustbeyour

friend.”

Danny:“Blue.”Theybothturntostareatme.



Afrika:“aren’tyouLele’ssister?”Ishrug.

Me:“maybe,maybenot.”Hesmiles.

Afrika:“Ilikeyoualready.Let’sgo.”Weallheadout.

.

.

WegettothisclubcalledAlloy.It’sownedby

ThandekaandLuvuyoSithole.Theyarethesetwo

siblings,originallyfrom NorthernCapebutarenow

basedinSandton.Theyhaveclubsandrestaurants

alloverSouthAfricaandtheirplacesareamazing

andoutofthisworld.Noteveryonegetsinthere.

Youdon’tfindvarsitystudentsorhighschool

learners.Theonlypeoplewhogothereareworking

peopleandblessees.

Thereisthishugelineoutsideandtheladiesare

lookingasbeautifulandclassyasever.Theguysare

alsolookinghandsome.Thehostessleadsustothe

VVIPsectionandwesitdown.Awaitercomesour

way,sheissmilingfrom eartoear.



Waiter:“whatwouldyouliketoorder?”

Afrika:“whatareyouguysdrinking?”

Danny:“abottleofTanquerayandmixers.”

Afrika:“getusthatandtwobottlesofHennessywith

mixersandthreebottlesofMoet.”

Oneofthedancers:“alsogetushubbly.”

Oneoftheguys:“getusthreemeatplatters.”

Waiter:“willthatbeall?”

Afrika:“yes.”

Waiter:“okay.Yourdrinksaregoingtobeherein

lessthan10minutesandyourfoodwillbeherein

lessthan30minutes.”Sheleaves.

.

.

Wehaveeatenandnowwearetipsy.TheMCcalls

Afrikatothestageandheleaveswithhisdancers



andstagemanager.Hisothermanagerstaysbehind.

Shehardlytalks.Shehasbeenonherphoneever

sincewegothere.

Danny:“Iam gettingsometonight.”Hewhispersin

myear.

Me:“from who?”

Danny:“Afee!”hewhispersloudly.

Me:“forreal?”

Danny:“yeahBlue.”

Me:“whenlastdidyougetlaid?Surelyyouhaven’t

shavedinawhile.”Helaughs.

Danny:“okusalayoIam gettingsometonight.”I

laugh.

Me:“luckyyouboo.”

Danny:“yeahluckyme.”hesmirks.



Afrikatakesthestage.Theguysureknowshowto

rapanddance.Heisflexiblelikethoseguysfrom

thestepupmovies.Thecrowdistoomuch.They

lovethisguy.HesurelyistheSouthAfricanChris

Brown.DifferenceisthatherapsandChrissings.

Me:“heisreallygoodandheisagreatdancer.”

Manager:“tothinkheactuallywantstostop

dancing.”Iturntoher.OkayIam notgoingto

questionwhyshehasn’tbeentalking.

Me:“why?”

Manager:“hesustainedthismeaninjurylastweek.

Actuallyhehasbeensustaininginjuriesforquite

sometimenow.Hisbodyisahighrisk.His

physiciansaidhemuststopdancing.”

Me:“ifadoctorsayshemuststopthenheshould

stopandleavethedancingtohisdancers.”

Manager:“youshouldencouragehim.”Ismile.



Thenightproceedswellandatabout3am wehead

backtothehotel.WellItakeashowerandgotobed.

Ihearmoansandgroans.Dannyreallyisgettinglaid

tonight.IfIwasstilltheoldFuthy,I’dberidinga

stranger’sdickrightnow.Dakalothankyou.

.

.

.
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CHAPTER44

ThefollowingmorningIwakeuproundabout9am.

Theweddingstartsat12pm soIam gladIstillhave

time.IwearmygownandgotoDanny’sdoor.I

bargeinandfindhim allcuddledupwithAfrika.They

seem awakeandchatting.

Danny:“knocknexttime.”

Me:“whatever.Iwannaremindyouaboutthe

wedding.Weshouldn’tbelate.”

Danny:“Iam havingabreakfastdatewithAfeeathis

suite.AfterthatthenIwillbeallyours.”

Me:“don’ttakelong.”



Danny:“comeonbabe.Iwantustohavethat

dramaticentrancewhenthepastorsays‘anyone

whodoesn’twantthesetwotobejoinedinholy

matrimony,speaknoworforeverholdyourpeace’.

That’swhenwewillenterandmakeourwaytothe

frontrow.”BothAfrikaandIlaugh.

Afrika:“babethatwillprobablyangerthebride.”

Danny:“whocares?”Ijustlaughshakingmyhead.

Me:“don’tbelate.”Iheadbacktomyroom.Ifindthe

bedalreadymadeandthehousekeepervacuuming

thefloor.“Morning.”

Her:“Morningma’am.Iwillbedonehereinafew.”

Me:“takeyourtime.Iam justgoingtoshower.”

.

.

Istylemyhairfirst,makingitcurly.Ithendomy

make-up.WhenIam done,Igetdressedinmy



Tshwananavypeplum boobtubetopandwhite

mermaidskirt.Ipairitwithnavyblockheelsand

navyMichaelKorspurse.Iputmywalletinthepurse.

Idon’tevenknowwhyIhaveit.It’sahabitIguess.A

fewminuteslaterDannygetsinlookingvery

handsome.HeiswearinganavyTshwanashirtand

whitepantswithnavypointtoelace-upfrontdress

shoes.

Me:“peoplearegoingtojumpintoconclusion

today.”Hesmiles.

Danny:“letthem.”hedyedhishairblueblack.

Me:“youlookveryhandsomefriend.”

Danny:“youlookbeautifulBlue.”

Me:“let’sgo.”Wewearourshadesandweheadout.

.

.

Pastor:“DoyouMalibongweNcubetakeKgomotso



Mabasotobeyourlawfullyweddedwife,insickness

andinhealth,forbetterorforworse,forricherorfor

poor,tilldeathdoyoupart?”

Mali:“Ido.”

Pastor:“DoyouKgomotsoMabasotakeMalibongwe

Ncubetobeyourlawfullyweddedhusband,in

sicknessandinhealth,forbetterorforworse,for

richerorforpoor,tilldeathdoyoupart?”

K:“Ido.”

Pastor:“ifthereisanyonewhohavereasonsto

believethatthisbeautifulcoupleshouldn’tbejoined

inholymatrimony,speaknoworforeverholdyour

peace.”

ActuallyDannystoppedmefrom makingmywayin.

hesaidhewaswaitingforthisexactmoment.Yoh

heismoredramaticthanLindsay.Anywayswe

makeourwayinandallheadsturntoourway.Ifix



myeyesonKandtearsstream downhercheeks

whensheseesme.Shemouthsan‘Iloveyou’.I

smileandwhisperitback.Wemakeourwaytothe

frontandsitonthevacantchairs.

Pastor:“whatashowstoppingmoment!”everyone

laughs.

Thepastorcontinueswiththeceremonyandit

finallycomestoanend.Thecouplegototake

pictureswhilemyfriendsrushtomeandbombard

mewithhugs.ThobekaandMabuthoalsocometo

hugme.

Lee:“youbackforgood?”

Me:“nobutImightbecomingbacksoonerthan

expected.”

Zah:“youhavetobecausethereisthiscertainclient

whowantstomeetwithyoudirectlyandnotanyone

else.”Ichuckle.



Me:“relax.”Dannynudgesmeontheelbow.

Danny:“Bluearen’tyougoingtointroduceme?”

Nomaraiseshereyebrows.

Noma:“Blue?”

Danny:“hidarling,thenameisDanielbutifyou

wannabeonmygoodbooksyoucancallmeDanny.

Iam Blue’sfriend.WellIam theonlyonewhocall

herbluebecauseofherhair.Itwaseitherthator

weirdeyesbutIfiguredweirdeyeswouldbetoo

offensive.”HeextendshishandtoNomaandshe

shakesit.

Me:“guysthisisDannymyfriendfrom whereIcame

from.”Theylaugh.“AndDannythisisNomaandLee,

mybestfriends;XoliandZah,myPAs;Mbusoand

Phumudzo,theirpartners;Mabutho,Thobekaand

Zamoh,mybodyguards.”

Danny:“youhavepersonalbodyguards?Damnyou



mustbeMichelleObamaorsomething.”Ijustlaugh.

Me:“let’sheadtothereception.Iam hungry.Ididn’t

eatanythingforbreakfast.”

Weheadtothereceptionhallandthedécoris

amazing.Weheadtoourtableandsitdown.

Immediatelyafterwesit,startersareserved.While

eating,KuhlemakeshiswayinfollowedbySbo.I

lookatMbusoandPhumudzo.

Me:“pleasedon’ttellmeyouinformedhim aboutmy

return.”

Mbuso:“heknewaboutyourreturnassoonasyou

landedatKingShaka.”Isighshakingmyhead.

Danny:“aren’tthosetheZuluprinces?”

Sbo:“intheflash.”Irollmyeyes.

Kuhle:“eveningeveryone.Youalllookbeautifulthis



afternoon.”

Danny:“ishetalkingtous?Areweseriouslygetting

recognizedbyroyalty?”hewhispersloudlyforthem

tohear.KuhleandSbochuckle.

Kuhle:“youlookasbeautifulasalwaysMaCele.”

Danny:“holyfuck,heknowsyou.OMG!Isowanna

beyourightnow.”Hesaysfanninghimself.We

laugh.

Kuhle:“canIstealherforafew?”

Danny:“youcanevenbringherbacktomorrowin

timeforherflightyourhighness.”Kuhlechuckles

andlooksatme.Ihuffandstandup.

Me:“followme.”Iheadoutsideandhefollowsme

there.WemeetKandMaliastheyareabouttoenter.

Shefrowns.

K:“pleasedon’ttellmeyouareleaving.”



Me:“nohoneyIam not.Youlookreallybeautiful

today.Likeagoddess.AndMaliyoualsolook

handsome.”Ihugthem both.

Mali:“neverthoughtI’dlivetoseethedaythemighty

Futhycomplementsme.”welaugh.

Me:“evenifyouwereugly,Iwould’vecomplemented

youbecauseit’syourbigday.”Theybothlaugh.

Mali:“holyfuck,it’stheprince.”Hesayslookingat

Kuhle.Kuhleextendshishandforashake.

Kuhle:“congratulationsonyourmarriageandIam

sorryforcominguninvited.”

Mali:“owwnoyouaremorethanwelcomemyprince.

I’devengiveyoumyplateofthefoodhasfinished.”I

justlaugh.

Me:“wewillseeyouguysinside.”IpullKuhle

outside.“Sowhat’sup?”hesmiles.



Kuhle:“youlookbeautiful.”Irollmyeyes.

Me:“thankyouforrespectingmywishesandnot

followme.”

Kuhle:“Iloveyouenoughtorespectyou.Areyou

backforgood?”Ishakemyhead.“Whenareyou

comingback?”

Me:“that’snoneofyourbusinessKuhle.”Hesmiles.

Kuhle:“youstilldon’twantme?”

Me:“IcamefortheweddingKuhlenotyou.Canwe

notdotheheavytalk?”

Kuhle:“soyouareactuallyconsideringit?”

Me:“argyouaresoannoying.”Hesmiles.“Youknow

what,Iam outofhere.”Iheadbackinside.He

laughsbeforefollowingme.

.

Me:“Iwasn’texpectingthis.”Kincludedmeinthe

program.Idon’tevenknowwhattosay.“Iam very



happyforyouK.youhavebeenagreatemployee

andafriendtome.Youareliterallymyhumandiary.

Ifsomeonewantedtoknowmysecrets,they’dhave

tokidnapyou.”Theyalllaugh.“Youareareallygreat

personandIloveyourpersonality.Ihaveagiftfor

you.”Itakeoutasmallboxfrom mypurse.“Iam

orderingyoutoopenitwhenyoucomebackfrom

yourhoneymoon.”

K:“butwhygiveittomenow?”sheshouts.Ilaugh.

Me:“it’scalledbekezeling.”Shelaughsandtakesthe

box.“IwishyouallthebestbabeandMaliIam

expectingnephewsandniecesverysoon.”He

smiles.

Mali:“Iwon’tdisappoint.”

Me:“that’sallfrom me.ThankyouandIloveyou

guys.”IgivethemictotheMCandheadtomyseat.

Danny:“canthespeechesendalready?Iwannaget

downandmybaeisstillhere.Hewantstocome.”



Me:“youguysarealreadyofficial?”

Danny:“yes.”Heblushes.

Me:“youluckyfish.Yoursexgameisonanother

levelforhim tocommitwithin24hoursofyoutwo

knowingeachother.”

Danny:“istovesiku6mtase.”Ilaugh.Godwhydid

youhavetogivemecrazyfriends?

.

.

.

#MissChubby



CHAPTER45

IleftDurbanearlierthenextmorningbecauseIdidn’t

wanttoseemyfriends.Surelythewould’vebegged

metohavelunchorafewdrinkswiththem.Iknow

howtheyare.Theyalsosleptatthehotelbecause

theywantedtohavebreakfastwithme,butIran

away.WhenwecamebackDannywassulking

becausehehadtoleaveAfrikabuthesaidwhenhe

getsoutofWomalenaheisgoingtostartbyvisiting

him beforegoingbackhome.

TodayisWednesdayandIam havingasessionwith

Dakalo.Iprepareformysessionandthenheadto

heroffice.Ifindhersittingandchattingwitha

youngerversionofherself.Ijustfigurethatthisis

herdaughter,theonewhodesignedheroffice.



Dakalo:“FuthymeetmydaughterLufunoandLufuno

thisis…”

Lufuno:“MissNtombifuthiCele,thefounderand

CEOofDubandlelaConstructionCompany.Shehas

fewofthebestinteriordesignersinthecountry

workingforher.Whodoesn’tknowhermom?”I

laugh.

Me:“goodtoknowIhaveafan.”

Lufuno:“owwIam notyourfan,ratheryouradmirer

becauseyouaremyrolemodel.”Ismile.

Me:“thankyou.”

Lufuno:“nothankyouforworkinghardandproving

thatwomencanalsoownmulti-billionaire

companieslikeDCCandbesuccessfulwithoutany

helpfrom aman.”

Me:“againthankyou.Didyourmothertellyouabout

theofferImade?”sheturnstohermother.



Lufuno:“whatoffermother?”

Dakalo:“wewilltalkaftermysessionwithFuthy.

Rightnowgomakeyourselfbusywithsomething

else.”Shehuffsandheadsout.“Kids.”Sheshakes

herheadandIlaugh.

.

.

It’sFridaynightandthelastweekendIam spending

withDannyinLimpopo.Weareplanningonmaking

itworthit.WegetreadyforanightoutinRumours

NightClubwhichissituatedinLouisTrichardtalso

knownasMakhado.Ihaveneverbeentherebut

Dannysaysit’sanicespot.PatientsatWomalena

mostlygooutclubbingortospasorshoppingor

sometimesmovies.

Igetdressedinablackrib-knitbodycondressand

blackopentoelegchunkyheels.BythewayDanny

hasdescribedthisplace,it’shighclasssothereis



noneedtobedressedallghettoandwhatnot.Itie

myhairinaneatbunanddofinaltouchupsonmy

make-up.Ipackmywalletinmyslingbagandhead

outmeetingDannyonthehallwaywhoiswearing

skinnyjeanswithapinktightshirtwithits3first

buttonsopenedandnudebootswhichmatchwith

hispurse.

Me:“damngirl.Alleyeswillbeonyoutonight.”

Danny:“youbetyourfatasstheywillbe.Butyou

alsolooksexylove.Whoknows,maybeyoucanget

oneofthoseVendagiftedmentoreleasethesexual

tension.”Ilaugh

Me:“you’recrazyandthisisthenewFuthywhosays

notoonenightstands.”

Danny:“Iam justsayinglove.”canyoubelievethat

Afrikaactuallywrotealetterforhim.Hewentcrazy

whenhereceiveditonWednesdayandyesterdaya

bunchofflowersandboxofchocolateswas

deliveredforhim.WhatIcansayisthatloveisinthe

air.



.

.

WegettotheclubandheadtotheVIPsection.What

canIsay?Iam sousedtotheVIPsection.Not

becauseIam rich,nothat’snotit.Iknowthatthe

VIPsectionneverrunsoutoftablesnomatterhow

fulltheclubis.Awaitercomestoourtable.

Waiter:“evening.ThenameisFhulu.WhatcanIget

youladiesthisevening?”Dannysmileswhenthe

waiteracknowledgesthatheisactuallyalady.

Me:“atwelvepackofFlyingFish,pressedlemon.”I

lookatDanny.

Danny:“andatwelvepackofSavannadry.”

Me:“youwannagetdrunkneh?”

Danny:“it’smylastnightatLimpopo,let’smakeit

memorable.”Ilaugh.



Me:“pleaseadd2bottlesofHennessyanda6pack

ofRedbull.”Thewaiternodsandwritedownwhat

wearesaying.

Danny:“canwealsogethubbly?

Waiter:“ofcourse.Isthereanythingelse?”weshake

ourheads.Heleaves.Dannylickshislips.

Danny:“that’ssomefineassrightthere.”Ilaugh.

Me:“hisassisdefinitelyfirm.”Healsolaughs.

.

.

Fewhourslaterwearekakdrunk,singingand

dancinglikenobody.Asdrunkasweare,wearejust

enjoyingeachother’scompany.Therehavebeen

gentlemenwhohavebeenwantingtojoinusorbuy

drinksforus,butwedenytheiroffers.Thetimeis

4:30butweknowwearenotleavinguntilwefinish

ourdrinks.Ontopofthat24packwebought,we

addedanother24andtheotherbottleofHennessy



wehaven’topenedityet.

Danny:“babes,peopleareleaving,let’sbuyiceand

getthebillandalsoleave.”

Me:“whoissettlingthebill?”

Danny:“it’sonme.”hebuystheice,settlethebill

thenwetakeouralcoholandheadtomycar.We

loaditonthecoolerboxandthenhedrivesout.

“Thereisthisparksomewhereherewherewecan

justdrinkandwatchthesunrise.”

Me:“goodidea.Drivethere.”

Hedrivesthereandparkthecar.Wetakethecooler

boxandplaceitinfrontofthecar.Wealsotakeout

campchairsandplacethem nearthecoolerbox.We

takeoffourshoesandlockthem inthecar.Wego

sitandwatchthesunrisewithdrinksonourhands.



Me:“wheredoyouseeyourselfinfiveyears?”

Danny:“marriedwithkids.”Webothlaugh.“Just

joking.Iwannahavepracticesaroundthecountry,

notjustonewhereIam basedat.Beingyourfriend

hasmademewantmore.Youinspireme.Youarea

goaldrivenwomanandIjustwannabelikeyou.I

knowwhatmanypeoplehavenocluewhat

endocrinologyis,that’swhyIwannahaveseminars

inhighschoolsnextyearwhereIwillgoexplainwhat

itisandwhyitisimportant.”

Me:“wowthat’sdeepandIam veryhappythatI

havethatkindofinfluenceonyou.That’sthe

footprintIalwayswannaleaveonpeople.That‘Isee

you,Iseeyoursuccess,Iseeyoureachingyour

goals,Iwannabejustlikeyou,Ialsowannabetter

myselfjustlikeyouandnotwaitforhandouts’.Ihate

peoplewhobelike‘sheissuccessfulwara-warabut

lookatherextendedfamilyorfriendsstruggling.I

wannabearolemodelnotamotherTheresawho

peoplethinkwillgivethem handoutstobetter

themselves.”



Danny:“you’reright.Whenapersonreceivesa

handout,theydon’tworkhard.Andpeoplearound

yousometimesfeelliketheyareentitledtoyour

success.Ihavecousinslikethat.MinawhenIwas

chasedoutofthevillagewithmyfamily,Ibuilta

houseforthem,boughtcarsforthem andstartedup

arestaurantforthem.Myfamilybackinthevillage

startedcallingaskingforfavoursandshitbutnone

ofthem didnothingwhenmyparentswerechased

outofthevillageatnight.”

Me:“Igetyoubutwhyarewehavingsuchadeep

conversation?”helaughs.

Danny:“Idon’tknow.Iguessalcoholsometimes

makesyouthinkofallthethingsyouhavebeen

through.”

Me:“truethat.”



CHAPTER46

AfewhourslaterwearepullingupatCovanoLodge.

Wellweareonlygoingtohavebreakfasthereand

thenheadbacktotheretreat.Weparkthecarand

getoffcarryingourwalletsandbarefoot.Dannyhas

beenherebeforesoheleadsmetothediningarea.

Aswegetinthere,thehostessstopsus.

Hostess:“goodmorningma’am andsir.

UnfortunatelyIcan’tletyouinbecauseyouareboth

dressedinappropriately.”Welookateachotherand

lookatherfrowning.

Danny:“whatthefuckdoyoumeanifyouaresaying

wearedressedinappropriately?”



Me:“Ithinksheishomophobic.”Isaylookingat

Danny.Iusedtodothisinhighschool.Interpret

someone’sstatementwronglyjusttocausehavoc.

RightnowDannylookslikeheisreadytoripthis

womanapart.

Danny:“wejustwannadineandleaveyouandyour

homophobicass.”

Hostess:“listen,Ican’tletyouin…”

Me:“heywewanttoeatbreakfastonlythenwewill

beonourway.”

Hostess:“pleaseleavewillinglybeforeIcall

security.”Ididn’twanttousethiscardIam aboutto

userightnowbutthiswomanisgettingonmy

nerves.

Me:“womanlistenhere,myfriendandIcanbuythis

lodgeofyoursandyouinitinasecond.Don’tmake

usgiveyouabadreview.Wehavebeendrinkingall



nightsowearehungry.Wejustwannaeatandleave

yoh.”shelooksbehindmewithhereyesandmouth

wideopen.IturnandInearlyfaintwhenIseethe

kingandtheprinceslookingatus.

Danny:“OMG!”hesayslookingatthem.

Me:“holyfuckit’sKuhle’sfather.”Isayinawhisper

butwhenIseehim smilingIknowthatheheardme.

Simingezwi:“sorrymiss.”Hesayslookingatthe

hostess.“Prepareatablefor7ASAP,youdon’t

wannakeeproyaltywaiting.”

Hostess:“rightaway.”Shepracticallyrunsoff.Now

wearestandingawkwardlyinfrontoftheZuluroyals

lookinglikesavages.

Me:“friendweshouldleave.Wewillbutperi-peri

grilledchickenfrom Nandos.”

Danny:“yeahandaddabucketofhotwings.”



Me:“yeahthatsoundslikeaplan.”Weare

whisperingtoourselvesbuttheycanhearus

becausetheyarelaughing.

King:“MaCele.”DannyscreamsandInearlyfaint.

Me:“yourmajesty,yourhighness,yourgrace.”

Kuhle’sbrothersjustlaugh.

King:“joinusforbreakfastandthat’sanorder.”

Danny:“Weweren’tplanningondefyingyouyour

majesty.”Ilaughathowheistalking,hispaceisso

fast.Thehostesscomesbackandushersthem to

theirtable,wefollowlikelostpuppies.Theotherssit

down,NqabaopensachairformeandIsmilethen

sitdown.Healsositsdown.

Mkhululi:“Iseeyouwantbhutitokillyouneh?”he

sayseyeingNqabawhojustlaughsshakinghishead.

Thewaitercomestotakeourorder.

Simingezwi:“wewouldliketwofullandhotgrilled



chickenswithrollsandchipsanda2lcoke.”

Mkhululi:“wouldyouliketoaddsomethingsisi?”he

askslookingatme.

Me:“ahotfullchickenonthego.”

Danny:“and900gchiliribswithBuffalowings.”

Me:“anda2lLiquifruit,breakfastpunchflavour.”

Waiter:“willthatbeall?”IwannakeepquietbutIjust

fail.

Me:“Iwouldalsolikeyourhostesstocomeand

apologizeforchasingusawaywhenwecanafford

tobuyorbringthisplacedown.”Thewaiterclears

theirthroat.“Iam justkidding.”Sherushesaway.

Nqaba:“actuallysheshouldcomeandapologize.”

Me:“nahIdon’tneedafakeapology.Withorwithout

itlifegoesonbutIhatethefactthatshelooked

downuponusandsawthatwewerenotworthyof



dininghere.”

King:“howareyouMaCele?”Iclearmythroat.Konje

Iam diningwithawholeking.ItisscaryshamebutI

justbreatheoutloud.

Me:“Iam okaymyking.”

King:“whenareweseeingyouatthepalace?”

Me:“asawhat?Kuhle’sbusinessassociateor

friend?”helaughs.

King:“neitherbutIam goingtoletitgofornow.”

ThefoodcomesearlierthanIthought.Westart

eatingandthehotmeatishittingthatspot,thatspot

guys.ThefoodisverygreatbutIam notgoingto

postareviewaboutthisplacebecauseoftheway

DannyandIweretreatedearlier.

Mkhululi:“whatbringsyoutoLimpoposisi?”

Me:“mentalrelatedissues.”



Nqaba:“wearesosorryforbeingrudetoyourfriend.

What’syourname?”

Danny:“Daniel.”

Nqaba:“whatdoyoudo?”

Danny:“Iam anendocrinologist.”

Simingezwi:“endiwhat?”

Nqaba:“saynomore.”Wealllaugh.Ipourthejuice

intheglassandsip.

Me:“whatthefuck?”Icough.

Danny:“whatisitblue?”

Me:“thereissomethinginthisjuice.”Hetakesitand

poursitonthefloor.FireantscomeoutandI

scream andstartgagging.“IthinkIswallowed

some.”Dannystandsup.

Danny:“weneedtorushyoutothehospital.”Aman



inanavysuitmakeswaytoourtable.

Man:“myqueendrinkthis.Itwillhelpyou.”Hehands

measmallbottle.Ishakemyhead.

Me:“Idon’tknowwhothefuckyouandIain’tabout

todrinksomethingwhichIdon’tknow.”

King:“pleasedrinkMaCele.Itwillhelpyou.”

Me:“whoisthisman?”

Mkhululi:“ourroyalhealer.Pleasedrinksisibefore

moreharm happens.”

Me:“ifsomethinghappenstomebecauseofthis,

youaregoingtoregretthedayyourancestors

broughtyoutothisworld.”

HelaughsandItakethebottle.Hehandstheice

buckettoDanny.Idrinkthepotionandafew

secondslaterIfeeltheurgetothrowup.Iruntothe

restroom andIreleaseeverythingtheminuteIgetto



thetoilet.IfeelmyheadspinningandIgetdizzy.I

flushandthengetoutofthestall.Iwashmymouth

andsliddownonthecoldtiles.

Danny:“BLUE!”heshoutsfrom outsidetherestroom.

Me:“yeahjustaminute.”Iwhisper.Myheadkeeps

spinninganddownIgo,andhaveablackout.

.

.

IopenmyeyesandwhenIlookaroundIcanseethat

Iam insomekindofahospital.WhenIlooktomy

rightIseeAluwhoistypingsomethingontheiPad.

WhenIlooktomyleftIseeDannylookingposh.I

clearmythroatandtheybothlookatme.

Me:“pleasedon’ttellmeIam inahospital.”They

chuckle.

Alu:“youareinthesickroom oftheresort.”Isighin

relief.



Me:“that’sbetter.HowdidIgetherethough?”

Alu:“youwerebroughtbackbytheZuluroyals.”

Me:“whatreallyhappenedbackthere?”

Danny:“thathostessputthosefireantsinourjuice

butdon’tworry,sheisjoblessrightnow,together

withthewaiter.”

Me:“butwhythough?”

Danny:“wehumiliatedher,thatwasherexplanation

whereassheistheonewhohumiliatedus.”

Me:“whatdayisit?”

Danny:“Sunday.Youhavebeenasleepsince

yesterday.”Ilookathim.

Me:“whichmeansyouareleavingtoday.”Hesighs.

Danny:“yesbutourfriendshipisn’tgoingtoend



here.”hetakesoutabusinesscard.“Callmewhen

youareout.”Ismile.

Me:“Iam goingtomissyou.”

Danny:“notasmuchasIam goingtoMissYou.”He

hugsmeandkissesmyforehead.“Pleasesavea

seatformeonPrince’sjetwhenyouaregoingto

Libya.”Ilaugh.Andtakethebusinesscard.

Me:“Iloveyou.”Hesmiles.

Danny:“IloveyoutooBlue.”Heplantsakissonmy

hand.“ByeAlubabes.”shesmiles.

Alu:“byeDanny.”Heheadsout.

.

.

.
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SPONSOREDCHAPTER

CHAPTER47

***LEE***

Iam drivingfrom workwithmyguards.WellGiftis

theonewhoisdriving.Iam sotired.Ijustwannaget

homeandhavewineinabubblebath.ImissFuthy

somuchbutIam happythatsheisgettingthehelp

thatsheneedsandIknowwhenshecomesback,

sheisgoingtobesomuchbetter.

GiftcursesunderhisbreathandIlookuptoseea

frustratedlookonhisfaceinthemirror.Babalwa

nexttohim ispreparingherguns.Iknowthat

somethingiswrong.



Me:“guyswhatisgoingon?”

Babalwa:“thereisacarfollowingusanditisthatof

yourexMissNkosi.”Istarttopanic.Ireallythought

thathehadforgottenaboutme.Iguesspsychos

neverforget.

Me:“whatcanIdo?”

Gift:“callthecops.Wewilldealwithhim butinform

them sothatitwillbeeasytolockhim up.”

Icallthecopsandtellthem mycurrentsituationand

tellthem mycurrentlocation.Iscream outloud

whenIheargunshots.Inowrealizethatheis

actuallyshootingthecarwearein.theofficeronthe

lineaskswhatisgoingonandIupdateher.Shetells

methathelpsisonthewayandthatIshouldn’tstop

drivingandImustn’thangupsothattheycan

continuetrackingmylocation.

Me:“Giftdon’tstopdriving.”



Gift:“Iwasn’tplanningonit.”

Babalwa:“itlookslikeheisnotalone.Thereare3

otherpeopleinthatcar.”

Me:“whyhasn’ttheglassshattered?”

Babalwa:“wehavehadthewindowsbulletproofed

boss.”Inod.ThedetectivewhoIam talkingwith

overthephoneisDetectiveAlungileNkositellsme

thatsheis5minutesawayfrom ourlocation.

Me:“thepolicearefiveminutesawayfrom here.”

Gift:“wearegoingtostopattheintersectionwhich

isthreeminutesawayfrom here.Wearejustgoing

tostayinsidethecarsinceit’sbulletproofed.”Inod

again.

Babalwa:“relaxboss.Nothingisgoingtohappento

you.”GiftcontinuesdrivingandafterawhileIhear

tiresscreeching.



Gift:“fuck,theyareaimingatthetires.”Myheart

skipsabeat.Foramanwhowantsme,heisacting

stupidbecausehisactionsmightkillme.Wehear

sirensandIrelaxabit.Giftstopsthecaratthe

intersection.Athi’scardrivespastusandthepolice

followhim.Ihangupandsigh.Giftgetsoutofthe

cartoinspectthetires.Babalwafollowshim.

Me:“iseverythingokay?”Iaskgettingoutofthecar.

Babalwa:“allthetiresaredamaged.”Isigh.

Me:“letmecallMabuthosothathecanhelpus.”

Giftnodsandopensthecarboot.Ithencall

Mabutho.

Mabutho:“MaNkosi.”

Me:“areyoubusy?”

Mabutho:“Icanneverbebusyforyou.Whatdoyou

need?”



Me:“tires.Wewereunderattack.Athishotmycar.

Luckilyitisbulletproofedsotheonlythingthat

sufferedwerethetires.”Ihearsoundsfrom the

background,soundslikeheismoving.

Mabutho:“areyouokay?Whereareyou?”

Me:“Iam fine.Iam goingtosendyoumylocation.”

Hebreathesoutloud.

Mabutho:“IwillgetthereassoonasIcan.”He

hangsup.

Me:“heiscoming.”Isayturningtomyguards.Gift

hasalreadytakenoutonetire.MyphoneringsandI

frownwhenIseeanofficenumber.Ithenanswerit.

“DoctorNkosihello.”

Caller:“DoctorNkosithisisDetectiveNkosi.We

havecaughtthepeoplewhowerechasingyou.We

aregoingtoneedyoutocometothestationsothat

youcanmakeastatementandtelluswhatexactlyis

goingon?”



Me:“okaydetective.WhichstationshouldIgoto?”

Caller:“Greyvillepolicestation.”

Me:“okay,IwillbethereassoonasIcan.”She

hangsup.MinuteslaterMabuthoarriveswherewe

areat.HeiswithZamoh.Herushestomeandhugs

me.Hethenbreaksthehugandchecksmeout.I

chuckle.“Whatareyoudoing?”

Mabutho:“Iam checkingtoseeifyou’reokay.”

Me:“Iam fine.Canyouborrowmeyourcar?Ineed

togettoGreyvillestation.DetectiveNkosicaught

Athiandhisfriends.”HeopenshismouthandIcan

seethatheisabouttoprotest.“Beforeyouprotest,

Babalwaistheonewhoisgoingtodrivemethere.”

Mabutho:“Iam goingwithyou.Thereisalsoafew

thingsthatIneedtotellthedetectivewhichmight

helpherinthecase.”Isigh.

Me:“whatever.Let’sgo.”Itakemybagfrom mycar



andheadtoFuthy’sForturner.Babalwaand

Mabuthojoinsmeafterafewminutesandhedrives

ustothestation.

.

.

WejustcameoutofthestationandIam madat

Mabutho.Iam madbecauseofthethingshehid

from me,aboutAthibreakinginmyhouseand

leavingthingsinside.Idon’tcarethathewas

protectingmeorwhateverbutheshould’vetoldme.

Heismakingmesomad.Ihavejusttoldhim todrop

meoffatNoma’shouseandheshouldleavewith

Babalwa.TheydropmeoffandleavesoonafterI

makeitinsidethehouse.

Iunlockthehouseandheadtothekitchen.Itakeout

bottledwaterfrom thefridgeanddrinkit.Ithen

scream Noma’snamebecausethehouseissoquiet.

Ijogtoherroom andfindhercuddlingwithherhuge

teddy.Ishakeherandshestirsandopenhereyes.

Noma:“didyouhavetowakemeupthough?”she



asksinfrustration.Ijustlaughandjoinherinbed

aftertakingoffmyheels.“Youlookhalfhappyand

halfmad.Whatisit?”Ilaughather.

Me:“whatthefuckishalfhappyhalfmad?”

Noma:“yourfacialexpressionwhenIopenedmy

eyes.”Ilaughagain.

Me:“you’recrazy.AnywaysIam happythatAthihas

beenarrested.”Shesitsupstraight.

Noma:“how?Whatdidhedo?”

Me:“hewasfollowingmycarandheshotmytires.I

wenttothestationtopresschargesagainsthim.I

am madbecausethereissomeevidencethatis

goingtohelpwiththecasebutMabuthohasbeen

keepingitfrom me.”

Noma:“whatevidence?”

Me:“hebrokeintomyhouse,leftnotesandroses



andallthatromanticcreepyshitinthere.Mabutho

wentintomyhouse,hewasorderedbyFuthy.He

foundthatandhedidn’tbothertotellme.”

Noma:“maybehewasprotectingme.”

Me:“from what?Hewastreatingmelikeakid.”I

huffandcuddlethebear.Nomasmiles.

Noma:“theguylovesyou,soit’sobviousthathewill

doanythingtoprotectyou,physicallyand

emotionally.”Ifrown.

Me:“whatdoyoumeanhelovesme?”

Noma:“forsomeonewhoisadoctor,yousurecan

bestupidsometimes.Evenablindpersoncansee

thatMabuthodoesnotonlylovesyoubutheisin

lovewithyou.”Isigh.

Me:“butIdon’tthinkIam readyforaserious

relationship.NotthatIwannacontinuewiththeone

nightstandsbutIam notreadyemotionally.”



Noma:“Ihearyoubooandifyouarenotreadydon’t

commit.Andalsodon’tsleepwithMabuthoifyou

arenotgoingtogivehim yourheartbecauseyouwill

bebreakinghisheart.”

Me:“okaytase.Whataboutyouandben10?”

Noma:“Ibrokethingsoffwithhim.Hedoesn’tknow

whathewants.SurehefucksmegoodbutIam old

tase.Idon’tneedahumansextoy.Ineedaman

whoisgoingtoloveme.Heisstillaboy.Heisfullof

shit.”Ilaugh.

Me:“Iam sorrytase.Butyouaregoingtofindthe

rightoneforyou.Fornowlet’sgocook.Butyouwill

dothecookingandIwilldothetalking.”Shelaughs.

Noma:“nowyouarebeinglikeFuthy.”Isighand

standup.

Me:“Imissher.”Isaywhilewearingsleepers.

Noma:“Imisshertoobutsheisingoodhandsand



sheiscomingbacksoon.”

Me:“yah.”

.

.

.
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SPONSOREDCHAPTER

CHAPTER48

Todayismylasttherapysessionandmylastnightis

mylastdayatWomalena.Iam leavingfirstthing

tomorrowmorning.Iam verysadthatIam leaving

becausethisplaceisasafehaven.Ihavedecided

thatIam goingtomakeahugedonationwhenIam

backatDurban.Ihavebeenherefortwomonths.

Iam preparingformylastsession.Igetdressedina

blackdoublestrapsurpliceneckslipromperand

brownsandals.IlockmysuiteandheadtoDakalo’s

office.Wehavebeenveryclose,wehaveevenwent

outfordinnertwice.Sheisaveryopenwoman.



IfoundmyselfofferingLufunointernshipforthese

fewmonthsuntilIopentheJHBbranch.Iknowthat

it’smycompanybutwhatIdidisunethical.But

what’sdoneisdone.IsitdownaftergreetingDakalo.

Sheopenshernotepadandstartswritingsomething.

Dakalo:“sowhatareyougoingtodoaboutyour

threeadmirers?”Ismile.

Me:“Iam goingtoapologizetoallofthem for

leadingthem onandmakingthem believethatthey

haveachanceindatingme.”

Dakalo:“whatabouttheprince?”sheaskswiggling

hereyebrowsandIlaugh.

Me:“Ireallydon’tknowwhereIstandwiththatone

butuntilhesortshisshitwithhiswifethenthere

isn’tgoingtobean‘us’.”

Dakalo:“ifheweretocalltomorrowandtellyouthat

hehasdivorcedhiswife,wouldyoubewithhim?”I



laughagain.

Me:“whateverdude.”

Dakalo:“Futhyweweremakingprogress.Don’t

makemeextendyourstayhere.”Ihuff.“Doyoulove

him?”

Me:“Idolovehim.What’stherenottolove?Heis

kind,loving,caring,considerateandprotective.Heis

anidealboyfriendandhusband.Anywomanwould

beluckytohavehim.”

Dakalo:“andyouareoneofthetwowomeninthe

worldwhom heloves.Whatdoesthatmakeyou

feel?”

Me:“veryspecialbutIwon’ttellhim howIfeeluntil

hesortsouthisshit.”

Dakalo:“goodluckonthataspectthen.”Ichuckle.

Me:“thankyou.”



Dakalo:“whataboutSabelo?Doyouforgivehim?”

Me:“yeah.Itwasn’tmeanttobe.Iam sooldtostay

madatwhathappenedyearsago.Iam notabitter

person.Yeshehurtmebutthereisnoneedforme

tostaymadathim forthislong.”

Dakalo:“whatabouthiswife?”

Me:“Idon’tcareabouther.Sheisanon-factorinmy

life.”

Dakalo:“that’sthespirit.Whataboutmarriageand

kids?”Ishrug.

Me:“itwilldependonmyfutureboyfriend.”She

smiles.

Wecontinuetalkingandoursessionfinallycomesto

anend.Wewalkouttogetherheadingtothelobby

andIsmilewhenIseethattheyhaveplanneda



farewellpartyforme.Everypatientishere.Someof

thestaffsayafewwordsaboutme,evenDakaloand

Bono.Someofmyteam matesfrom basketballalso

sayafewwords.

Thepartydoesn’tlastlong.After2hoursweallgo

ourseparateways.Igettomyroom andchangeinto

myblackandyellowswimsuit.Ithenheadtothe

poolanddoafewlaps.WhenIam done,Iheadback

tomyroom,takeashowerandfinishpackingmy

clothes.

.

.

It’sFridaynightrightnow.Igettomyhousearound

7pm.Iam sotired.It’snochild’splaydriving12+

hourswithoutanyonetotaketurnswith.Iparkmy

carinthegarage.Itakemyluggageandheadinside

usingthekitchenentrance.Thereissomuchnoise

comingfrom thelounge.Icantellthattheyare

havingadebateorsomething.Iputmyluggagenear

thestaircase.



Ithenheadtotheloungeandjuststandinthe

doorway.Therearemakingsomuchnoiseandin

topic,theydon’tevennoticemestandinghere.There

isNoma,Lee,Lee’sguards,Mabutho,Thobeka,

Zamoh,Xoli,LeleandPhumudzo.IwonderwhatLele

isdoinghere.Iclearmythroatandtheydon’tturnto

mydirection.IswitchoffthelightandwhenIswitch

them on,theyareallquietlookingaround.

Me:“BOO!”Isayinascarywayandtheladiesjump

upinfright.Ilaugh.“Ihadtodosomethingtoget

yourattention.Ihavebeenstandinghereforawhile

now.”Theladiesallcomeandbombardmewith

hugs.“Okaythat’senough.”

Noma:“you’reback?”Inod.“Forgood.”Inodagain.

Shehugsmeagain.“Imissedyousomuch.”She

sayssniffing.

Me:“Iam backnow.Relax.”SheandLeepullmeto

thekitchenandIjustgiggle.

Lee:“areyouokay?”



Me:“Iam fine.IfeelrefreshedandIam readytotake

onanything.”

Noma:“that’sthespirit.It’ssogoodtohaveyou

back.”

Lee:“yeah.Weneedtogoouttonight.”Ilaugh.

Lele:“Iagreewiththem sisi.”Hesayscomingto

whereIam standing.HehugsmeandIhughim

back.“Ididn’trealizehowmuchImissedyouuntilI

heardyouwereatKatlego’swedding.”Welaughat

him.

Thobeka:“it’sKgomotsodummy.”Shesaysmaking

herwayinthekitchenandsidehuggingme.Lele

staresatherwithhiseyebrowsraised.

Lele:“whoareyoucallingadummyMaNgwenya?”

shehidesbehindme.

Thobeka:“dummy?Whosaiddummy?Youheard

wrong.Isaiddarling.”Welaughatthem.

Me:“areyouguysdoingwhatIthinkyouaredoing?”



Noma:“owwyeah.”Ilaugh.

Me:“andhereIthoughtyouwereafraidatThobeka.”

IsaylookingatLelewithanamusedexpression.

Lele:“askherwhoisafraidofwhorightnow.”He

headsout.

Me:“caretoexplainMaNgwenya?”IsayinLele’s

voiceandshegiggles.

Thobeka:“hehatesitwhenIdisrespecthim.Ifeel

sorryformyvaginanowbecauseheisgoingto

murderit.”Ifrown.

Me:“geez,Ididn’tneedtoknowaboutmybaby

brother’ssexlife.”Theylaughatme.

.

.

.

Igettomyroom andquicklyrushtomybedside

drawer.Itakeoutmyphoneandswitchiton.While



it’sstillloadingnotifications,Itakemysuitcasesto

mycloset,Iam goingtoseethem tomorrow.

TonightIam goingclubbingandIam sonotdriving.

ItakeoffmyclothesandIam leftwithmymatching

underwear.ItakemyphoneandcallZah.She

answersafterafewringsandscreamsimmediately.

Ijustlaugh.

Me:“Zanelecalm down.”Shedoesbreathing

exercisesandfinallycalmsdown.

Zah:“feelslikeIam dreaming,gettingaphonecall

from you.Ican’tbelieveithasbeentwomonths.”I

chuckle.

Me:“yeahithasbeenlongbutIam backnow.”

Zah:“it’sgoodtohaveyouback.Whereareyouguys

clubbing?”Ilaugh.

Me:“whosaidweareclubbing?”

Zah:“IknowthatNomaandLeearethereandthey

haveinfluencedyoutogoclubbing.”



Me:“WhateverbutIam thinkingofgoingtoAlloy.”

Zah:“wewillmeetyouthereandbeforeyouaskIam

withMbuso.”Ichuckle.

Me:“okay.Pleasebookameetingwiththatwiththat

demandingclientandtellhim thatwearemeetingat

hissitetomorrowduringtheday.”Shechuckles.

Zah:“finally.Thatmancanbeimpossible.Atone

timeItoldhim tofuckoffandhetoldmethatheis

notgoinganywhere,hewantsMissCelehere.”I

laugh.

Me:“thatdramatichuh?”

Zah:“youdon’tknowhalfofit.”

Me:“okay.SeeyouintwohoursatAlloy.”

Zah:“seeyou.”Ihangup.

IthencallmymotherandtellherthatIam back.She

issohappyshecan’tevencontainherexcitement.

Sijabulilecanbedramaticsometimes.Sheeven



callsdad,GcinoandThando.Theyalltalktomeand

mom invitesmefordinnertomorrow.Igladlyaccept

herinviteandtellherthatIwillseehertomorrow.I

hangupandgotakeashower.WEGOING

CLUBBING!

.

.

.
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SPONSOREDCHAPTER

CHAPTER49

OnethingIloveaboutexpensivealcoholisthatthe

hangoverisn’tanauseatingone.Itisjustanormal

hangoverthatcanbecuredbyonepanado.Igetup

from thebed,makeitandthengotothebathroom.I

showerandthenbrushmyteeth.Igetoutofthe

bathroom andthengotomycloset.Ifirstlotionmy

bodyandthenblowdrymyhair.

Igetdressedinamustardoneshoulderbodycon

dresswhichiskneelengthandIwearbluesandals

tomatchwiththehair.Iheadtothekitchenandeat

cereal.WhenIam done,Iheadtomystudy.Ireplyto

myemailsandtexts.IfrownwhenIcomeacross

thiscertainemailfrom Museum ofSouthAfrica.I



openitanditreadsthis:

‘DearMissCele

Wearedelightedtoinform youthatyouhavebeen

chosentodesignthesecondbiggestSouthAfrican

museum whichwillbelocatedatPietermaritzburg.

Afterseeingyoursketches,wewereveryimpressed

whichiswhywehavedecidedtograntyouthis

tender.Pleasereplytousassoonaspossibleso

thatwecangetstarted.’

Iam sureZahistheonewhosubmittedthis.Ionce

didasketchaboutahugemuseum whichIstoredit

inmyoffice.Thesekidsthough.Igetdonewith

replyingtomyemails.Ialsofindthatthetitledeeds

ofmytwobuildingshavebeensent.Thisisgood.It

meanswecanstartbuildingnow.Thetimecomes

formymeeting.

Iheadtomyroom totakemyphone,carkeys,iPad



andthenheadout.IfindZamoh,Mabuthoand

Thobekaalreadywaitingformeinthedoorway.I

handZamohthekeys.Weallheadoutandclimbinto

thecar.Hedrivesoff.ThemeetingisinNtuzuma.I

callDanny.It’sabouttime.Thephoneautomatically

connectstothecar’sBluetooth.

Danny:“DanielMabuzahello.”Ilaughbecausehis

voiceissomanly.

Me:“Dannyit’sBlue.”Hescreamssoloudthat

Thobekastartslaughing.ZamohandMabuthoalso

joinher.“Pleasestopscreaming.”

Danny:“bitchyoufinallygotreleased?”

Me:“yep.”

Danny:“Iam happyforyou.”

Me:“soam I.”

Danny:“whenam Iseeingyou?”Ichuckle.

Me:“rememberwhenItoldyouhowbusymylifecan

be?”



Danny:“yeah,yeah.Ihavetobetheonevisitingyou.”

Me:“yeahbabeyouaremorethanwelcome.Iwill

havearoom readyforyou.”

Danny:“IhaveaweekendbaecationwithAfeeand

wearecomingtheretoDurban.MaybeIwillcheck

uponyouormaybewecanmeetforlunchbutyou

willhavetobringadate.”Ichuckle.

Me:“youknowIhavenoonebabes.”

Danny:“howaboutthathunkyhunk,theprince?”I

laugh.

Me:“rememberthedramathathappenedthelast

timewedinedwiththeZuluroyals?”

Danny:“Itwillbedifferentthistime.Wewillbe

dressedappropriately.”Ilaughathislastsentence

becauseIcansensethatitisfullofsarcasm.

Me:“Iwillseebabes.Chatlater,Iam offtoa

meeting.”



Danny:“onaSaturdaynogal?That’swhyyou’re

single.”Ilaughagain.

Me:“fuckoffdude.”Ihangup.

Thobeka:“heisnoisierthanLindsay.”Ilaugh.

Zamoh:“butLindsayismoretroublesomeyoh.He

onceclaimedmeashisbaebecauseIwasasking

outagirlthathesupposedlyhavebeefwith.”Weall

laughathim.

.

.

WegettoNtuzumaandfindZahalreadyatthesaid

location.Sheisstandingwithamanwholooks

ratherold,likeinhisearlyforties.Heisratheroldfor

thisdramaheiscausingyazi.Weclimboffthecar

andheadtowheretheyarestanding.

Me:“gooddaygoodpeople.”Theyturntoour

direction.



Man:“wowfinally,hermajestydecidestograceus

withherpresence.”Hesayssarcastically.

Me:“youarerathertoooldforthedramayou’re

causing.I’dsuggestyoulosetheattitudeyouhave

andwestartourmeetingbecauseit’sSaturdayand

weallhavebetterthingstodo.”Helosestheattitude

andrelaxedabit.

Hetellsmewhatexactlyhewants.Heisa

gynecologistsohewantstobuildapracticeherein

Ntuzuma.Hefinishestellingmewhatheis

expectingandourmeetingcomestoanend.

Accordingtothesite,Icanseethatwewillhaveto

goupbecausethereisn’tmuchspacetomakethe

surgerywide.Whenwearedoneweheadour

separateways.Doingthisisgoingtobeeasy.I

wonderwhyhewassodramaticaboutit.

.

.



Thefeelingofbeinghome,beingsurroundedby

peopleyoulove,peoplewhoknowyou,knowyour

highsandlowsisthebest.Mom evencookedmy

favoritewhichisujeqenombontshisi(andcooked

beans).Ilovethatmeal.It’sjustthatIneverfind

timetocookit.Ialsoknowhowtocook.BythewayI

am herewithmyguardsandLele.

Xoliisspendingtherestoftheweekendwith

Phumudzo.Theyaresayingtheypostponedthe

negotiationsbecauseIwasn’therebuttheyare

happeningnextweekend.Mydadissofondof

MabuthoandZamoh.Hebasicallytreatsthem like

hissons.Rightnowtheyareallinthegarage

listeningtohisobsessionwithcars.Iam goingto

buyhim amustangonhisbirthdaybecauseIknow

heisgoingtoenjoyhavingit.

Iam withmymom,ThandoandThobekaandweare

preparingthetable.Wehavedishedupandmom

sendsThandotogocallthemenoutside.Shehas



reallywarmeduptome.Sheevencallsmesisi.I

reallywonderwhattheproblem inthebeginningwas.

IwishIcanbeamindreaderandbeabletoread

Busi’smindsothatIcanknowwhatexactlyher

problem is.

Mom:“sowhat’snextforyoubaby?”

Me:“youwillhavetowaitlikeeveryonetofindout.”

shechuckles.

Mom:“childIwaitedfor9monthstoseeyouand

thatwastorture.Ican’twaitforlikeanybodyelseto

knowaboutyourlife.”

Me:“theblackmailain’tgonnaworkmommy.”

Thobekalaughs.

Mom:“makotiyoushouldn’tbelaughingatyour

motherinlawifyouwannabeonhergoodbooks.”

Thobekachokesonhersalivaandstartscoughing.I

laugh.Sijabulileissoclever.

Thobeka:“Idon’tknowwhatyouaretalkingabout



ma.”

Mom:“honeyIwasn’tbornyesterdayandIdotalkto

myson.Hespilledthebeansaboutyourrelationship.

Whatyouhavetoknowisthathelovesyousomuch

andhereallywantstomeetyourdaughter.”

Thobeka:“Idon’tthinkherfatherisgoingtolikethat

ma.Heisveryhardheadedandifheweretofindout

thatIhavemovedon,hewillfileforfullcustodyof

mydaughter.”Shesaysandtearsjustfallfrom her

eyes.Mom hugsher.

Mom:“honeywehavethebestlawyersinthefamily.

Ifhewantsalegalwar,heisgoingtogetit.”

Thobeka:“heisgoingtousemyprofessionagainst

memama.Healwayssaysthat.Hesaysmy

professionisverydangerousandmydaughterisnot

safewithme.”Thandomakesherwayinwiththe

menandThobekaquicklywipeshertearsbutsheis

toolatebecauseLelehasalreadyseenthem.He

rushestoherside.



Lele:“whatiswrongMaNgwenya?”

Thobeka:“nothing.Futhywasjusttellingusfunny

storiesthathappenedattheretreatandyouknow

howIlaughuntilIcry.”

Lele:“goodexcuse.Mom,dadwewillberightback.”

HesayspullingThobekaandtheyheadupstairs.

Mom:“everyoneelsecansitdownsothatwecan

starteating.”Theyallsit.ZamoandMabutho’seyes

areonme.

Mabutho:“whatiswrongwithThobekaboss?”Isigh.

Me:“wewilltalkathome.”Theynodandstarteating.

Afterafewminutes,ThobekaandLelecome

downstairsandtheyjoinusonthetable.Sheseems

muchbetter.

Gcino:“Ireallycan’tbelieveyouarefinallydatinghim

sisThobeka.Imeanyouleftthemorehandsome

brotherandsettledfor…eish.”Wealljustlaugh.



Lele:“youarenotgoingtogetthemoneythatyou

requestedGcinoandIam goingtomakesurethat

sisiFuthyalsodoesn’tgiveyou.”

Gcino:“don’tletthedeviluseyoubrother.It’sme,

youronlybrother.Ifyoudon’tspendyourmoneyon

me,whoareyougoingtospenditon?”

Lele:“broIhaveagirlfriendwhom Ineedtospoil

rottensomymoneywon’tgotowaste.”

Me:“can’tbelievedadislettingthesetwospeak

aboutgirlfriendsjustlikethat.”dadlaughs.

Dad:“theyhaveforgottenthatIalsokeepasjambok

underthistable.”Mom laughs.

Lele:“dadwearejustjoking.ThobekaandIarejust

friends.”Thobekachucklesandwealljustlaugh.

Dad:“Iam goingtocutyousomeslackbecause

Thobekaisagoodgirlandsheisgoingtobeagood

influenceonyou.IfyouhurtherIam goingtobreak

yourjaws.”



Lele:“shouldn’tyoubethreateningherasmy

parent?”dadchuckles.

Dad:“no.yoursisterswilldothat.”

Thando:“Iwouldn’tevendream ofthreateninga

womanwhocarriesweaponseverytime.”Weall

laugh.

Beingathomeisveryniceandcomfortingreally.

Homeiswheretheheartis.Andmyheartiswhere

myparentsare.

.

.

.
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BONUSCHAPTER

CHAPTER50

ImetupwithMveloandSandiletwodays.Wetalked

aboutalotofthingsbutIfinallyletthem freeand

toldthem thattherewon’tbeanythingthatwill

happenbetweenus.Ialsoapologizedtothem.Ialso

toldSandileaboutmesleepingwithKuhle.Ijust

didn’twanthim tofeelbadaboutcheatingonme

becauseIalsocheatedonhim.Hewasfurious,he

stormedoutoftherestaurant.Buthecamebackan

hourlaterandacceptedmyapology.

WearesupposedtobegoingtoLibyaintwoweeks.

Iam withAriaandZahinmyofficeandtheyare

busysearchingfortheaccommodation.Iwasso

stressedaboutwhatIwasgoingtowearatthe



ceremonybutIreceivedacallfrom Simamiso.She

saidshesawonmyinterviewsthatIam attending

awards.Sheaskedifshecoulddesigntheperfect

dressforme.Iwasjusthappythatsomeonecame

tomyrescue.Shesaidsheisgoingtobringthe

dressnextMonday.

Aria:“Iam findingCorinthiaHotel.Ijustneedto

knowthenumberofpeoplewhoaregoingthere.”

Zah:“fuck,RadissonBluisfullybooked.Howmany

peoplearegoingwithyou,boss?”

Me:“myparents,mythreeguards,youguys,Danny

andKuhle.”

Aria:“soit’s10people?”Inod.ZahtapsonheriPad

andturntome.

Zah:“actuallytheAAAsortedoutyour

accommodation.Foryouandfiveotherpeople.”

Me:“owwwowokay.MyrentswithDannyandKuhle

willhavetosortouttheiraccommodationbutyou



cancheckifspaceisstillavailableattheCorinthia

HotelAria.”

Zah:“docheckandthenIwillsendthem every

detailssothattheycansecuretheirrooms.”

Me:“pleasebutticketsforthem.Ineedtocheck

KuhlebutIwillgotohisofficetomorrow.”Zah’s

phoneringsandsheleavestoanswerit.Shecomes

backafterafewminutes.

Zah:“thereisaLufunowhoisheretoseeyou,boss.”

Me:“finally.Goandmeetupwithherandtakeherto

HR.shewillbeworkingattheinteriordesigning

department.Ilovedherworksomuch.It’sunique

andoutofthisworld.IthasthatAfricantouchthat

canmakeyoufeelathome,evenifyouarenotat

home.”

Aria:“homeawayfrom hometypeofthing?”Ilaugh.

Me:“yes.”



Zah:“okay.Iwillcomebackinafew.”Sheheadsout.

.

.

***XOLI***

HavingabosslikeFuthyissoawesome.Shegave

methelongweekendoffsothatIcanpreparefor

thelobolanegotiationswhicharetakingplacethis

weekend.Iam theonewhotalkedtoSimamisoafter

shetoldFuthyshewillbedesigningherdress.SoI

boughtherheels,jewelryandpursewhichshewill

pairwiththedress.Ileftthosethingsontopofher

bedbecauseIleftaftershehadgonetowork.

Phumudzobeingtheovercaringandoverprotective

fiancéthatheis,hehashiredadriverformewho

takesmewhereverIwannago.Atfirstweargued

aboutthisbutattheendoftheday,hiswordwasthe

law.Ihavealotofmoneyfrom mybankaccount

whichwasmysalarysinceIhardlyuseitfor

anything.ThereisalsomoneythatPhumudzo

depositedinmyaccount,hecallsita‘fiancé



allowance’.Drama.

ItellthedrivertodrivetoUMlazitopickupmy

cousin,Thelumusa,whoisthedaughterofmy

mother’soldersister.Shehasatwinandhisnameis

Nkosi.SotogethertheyareiNkosiiThelumusa.They

gototheZionchurch.ThereisthissayingthatZion

peoplesaywhentheyareabouttositdownafter

preachingwhichis‘inkosiithelumusa’.Idon’tknow

whatitmeansbutauntienamedthem thatbecause

theyareherlastkids.Maybeshewasindicatingthat

sheisdonegivingbirth.

WegettoUMlaziandfindheralreadywaitingwith

herbagsatthegate.Lolshecanbecrazy.She

knowsifIgetinsidetogreetauntyIwillneverleave

becausesheisaradiogogo.Iclimboffthecarand

weexchangegreetingsandhugs.

Me:“youdon’twantmetogreether?Youknowhow

sheisgoingtomakeitseem likeIam disrespectful



whensheistellingmom thatIdidn’tevengreether.”

Shehuffs.

Thelu:“finebuttellherthatyouarenotstaying.”I

laughandwebothheadinside.TheminuteIseeher

shestartsululatingandshowersmewithhugsand

kisses.Gosh.Weexchangegreetingsandsitdown.

Aunty:“Musagomaketeaforyoursister.Alsotake

thesconesontopofthefridge.”Ihavetostopher

nowbecauseshewon’tstoptalking.

Me:“auntieIam meetingmyfiancéintown.Ihaveto

hurrybecauseheisleavingtohishometowninan

hour.Thereissomethingthathewantstogiveme.”

Aunty:“okaybutyouhavetotakesconesandgive

them toyourmother.Ibakedthem especiallyfor

her.”Theyaresoclose,you’dsweartheyarealways

together.Whenevermom isbackfrom thenavy,they

alwaysspendtimedoinglunchesandshopping



spreesandgossiping.

Me:“okayauntie.”Shegoestothekitchenand

comesbackwiththebowlandhandsittome.I

standupandwehugagain.

Aunty:“IwillseeyouguysonFriday.”

Thelu:“byema.”

Weheadout.Wegettothecarandthedriveropens

thedoorforme.Iclimbinsideandheclosesit.

Thelurushestothefrontsitandgetssettledwithout

sayinganything.Ijustchuckleandtellthedriverto

drivetotown.WegettotownandTheluleadsmeto

thisAfricanboutique.WebuyadresswithanAnkara

printwhichisyellowandblack.Wethenbuya

matchingdoek.

Whenwearedoneweheadtogatewaywherewe

buyblacksandals.Phelathisisnotaformal

occasion.Justamalobolosothereisnoneedfor



highheels.Whenwearedonewegotoliquorstore

tobuybooze.Wewillbuythegroceriestomorrow.

Whenwearedonebuyingboozewegoloaditinthe

carandgotoNandosforlatelunch.Whilewaiting

forourorderIseePhumudzo,PhilaandPhiwa

makingtheirwayinsideNandos.Ijustchuckle.

Surelyhisdrivertoldhim whereIam at.Theygetto

ourtableandtheyfirstgreetThelu.Shedoesn’t

knowwhothesemenareandhasneverseenmy

fiancé.

Phumudzo:“ratolaka.”Ismileandlookathim.He

sitsdownnexttomeandkissesmycheek.

Phiwa:“don’tstoponouraccount,weknowyou

weregoingtokissherlips.”Hesayswhileheandhis

twinsitdownoneithersidesofTheluwhois

dumbstruck.Ijustlaughandhechuckles.

Phumudzo:“Iam respectingmyin-law.Iam

PhumudzobythewayandyoumustbeThelumusa.”

Hesaysextendinghishand.Thelushakesit.



Thelu:“youarethefiancé?”

Phumudzo:“yesIam.”

Thelu:“yourfaceisfamiliar.”

Phila:“Iam sureyouhaveseenhim somewhere

darling.Heisabusinessman.”

Phiwa:“bythewayIam PhiwaandIam nobody’s

fiancésomaybewecantry.”

Phila:“nobrother,Isawherfirst.”Theycontinue

arguingandwejustlaughatthem.

.

.

***NARRATED***

PrinceKuhlewassittinginhisstudyathishouse.He

livedinMhlangaRocks.Heisanappdeveloperso

wastryingtofixanappthathadglitches.Itwas

launchinginaweeksoithadtobeperfect.He

knowsthathisfamilyisrich,hedoesn’tneedtowork

butcreatingappsishisthing.Thedoorofhisstudy



openedandhisyoungersisterwalkedin.sheisa

hacker,thebestinthecountrybutshechoosesto

remainanonymousbecauseshecaneasilygetkilled

becauseofherskills.

ShelivesinEcuadorbecausesheisrunningaway

from familydramaandshemayormayhavenot

createdherselfdangerousenemies.Shecomesto

SouthAfricaonlyifit’simportant.Herbrotherstood

upandattackedherwithahug.Theyareveryclose.

Shesatonherbrother’schairandhesatonthedesk.

Kuhle:“sowhatbringsyoutoSouthAfrica?”

PrincessLisakhanya:“yourememberthatapp

developerGarry?”

Kuhle:“theonewhoalwaysdevelopslameappsand

alwaystryingtostealmyappsandactually

succeededinstealing3ofthem?”

Lisa:“yes.Ihaverecentlydiscoveredthatheisyour

babydaddy.”Kuhlefrowned.



Kuhle:“what?”

Lisa:“noImeanallyour‘supposedkids’arehis.He

andSthabileareanitem.Havebeensincethe

beginningoftime.”Kuhlestoodupandwenttosit

onthecouchsothathecouldliebackandprocess

thesenewsthathissisteriscomingwith.Heknew

thathissisterishardlyinthecountrysoifshe

comestohim,itmustbebecausethisisseriousand

important.

Kuhle:“whatareyoutryingtosayLisakhanya?”

Lisa:“thatbothAmahleandZwelibanziaren’tyour

kids.Thisbitchactuallyusedyoutosecurethebag

andsecureherkids’futureandalsofame.”

Kuhle:“howdidyoufindout?”

Lisa:“IactuallyhackedherInstagram.Sheknows

thatifyouweretobesuspiciousofheryou’dgoto

WhatsApp,textmessagesorcalllogforevidence.

Sheknowsthatyou’dneverthinkofInstagram DMs.”



Kuhle:“sotheyarestilldating?”

Lisa:“andverymuchinlove.Rememberthevacation

shewenttowithherfriendinMadagascar?Itwas

actuallyaromanticgetaway.Mostofthevacations

shegoestowithoutyouareromanticgetawayswith

herbabydaddy.”

Kuhle:“areyoutryingtosaythatsheneverlovedme?

Allthiswasjustagametoher?Shewas

pretending?”heaskedgettingupset.“Howcome

noneofthesekidsaremine?Ihaveneverhad

protectedsexwithher.”

Lisa:“shewasalwayscarefulwithyou.Butshehad

tofallpregnantbecauseshecouldn’tallowherselfto

becalledinfertilebythefamily.Shedidwhatshe

hadtodo.”

Kuhle:“Ican’tbelievethis.Ican’tbelievethis.”He



keptonrepeatingthesamewordswhilepacingup

anddown.Lisaknewthatthiswouldbehisreaction

soshecameprepared.Shetookoutasedativefrom

herbackpackandinjectedhim ontheneck.Hefell

downanditwaslightsout.

.

.

***KUHLE***

Iwakeupwithaheavyhead.Iam gladIam awake.I

justhadthiscrazynightmarewhereIfoundoutthat

mykidsaren’tactuallymine.Servesmerightfor

fallingasleepduringtheday.IlooknexttomeandI

frownwhenIseethatthewomanwhoissleeping

nexttomeisn’tmywife.IlookcarefullyandwhenI

seethatit’smysistermyeyespopout.

SoIwasn’tdreaming.Shewasreallyhereandshe

cametotellmethetruthaboutmybabies’paternity.

Ireallydon’tknowhowtoreacttothesenews.Iget

upfrom thebedandgositonthecouchwithmy

phoneonmyhand.AllmylifeIhaveneverimagined



mybabiesnotbeingmine.ButwhySthabile?Why

didyouhavetodomelikethis?

Tearsfallfrom myeyesandIdon’tbotherwiping

them.IopenmyphoneandIdieathousanddeaths

asmywallpapercomestodisplay.It’saphotoof

Sthabileandmybabies.Theytookitwhentheywere

inavacationinDrakensburg.Sthabileisgoingtopay

forthis.Iopenmyphoneandcallmyhumandiary,a

personwhom Iknowwillalwaysbethereformeand

willdropeverythingtobebymysidewhenthingsgo

south.Heanswersimmediately.

Dad:“sonIam inameeting,canyoucallmelater?”I

justreleasealoudsobandhekeepsquiet

immediately.

Me:“Ineedyoudad.”

Dad:“okayson.Don’tcry.Iwillbethereinafew

hours.”Inod.

Me:“okaydad.”Ihangupandwipemytears.



Apersonwhodoesn’tknowmemightbesurprised

bymyreaction.Idon’thaveangerissues.WhenIam

facedwithasituationwhichIcan’tseetohandle,I

don’tgoarounddestroyingfurniture.Whenit’s

personallikethis,Iallowmyselftofeelthepainand

actuallycrybecausemyfathersaidthatit’sokayto

bevulnerableandtoreleasethepainthrough

showingdifferentemotions.HetoldmethatI

mustn’ttrytobestrongorignorethepainhoping

thatitwillgoaway.

Igotothebathroom,takeoffmyclothesandget

insidetheshower.Iopenthecoldwaterandjust

allowmyselftocry.Imagesofmelaughingand

havingfunwithmykidsflashinmymind.Sthabileis

onebravewoman.Howcouldheallowmeto

introducemychildrentoourancestorsknowingvery

wellthattheyaren’tmine?Sheknowsverywellhow

powerfulroyalancestorsare.

IhavebeenwithSthabileformorethan10yearsand



Ican’tbelievesheactuallydidn’tlovemeforallthis

time.Wowwomenareclevercreatures.Howcan

yousleepwithyourboyfriend’senemyfor10+years?

Whatkindofaboyfriendcanallowyoutodothat?

SthabileandGarrydeserveeachother.Iam happy

thatsheisn’there.Shewenttovisitherparentsand

theywillbecomingbackaftertwoweeks.NowI

knowthattheremightbeapossibilitythatsheis

withGarryandtheyareplayinghappyfamilywith

theirkids.Fuck,myhearthurts.Itfeelslikeithas

beenrippedrightoutofmychest.

.

.

.

#MissChubby
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***KUHLE***

WhenIam doneshowering,Iwearmyvestwith

sweatpantsandsocksandthenheaddownstairs.I

don’tbotherwakingupLisabecausethereisa

possibilitythatshehasn’tsleptforaweek.When

sheisinvestigatingsomething,shedoesn’ttakelong.

Shesleepswhensheisdonewiththatinvestigation,

evenifittakesherdays.Imakeacupofcoffeefor

myselfandheadtothelounge.

Isitdownandjustdrinkmycoffee.That’sanother

thingaboutme.WhenIam angryorsad,Iprefer



coffeenotalcohol.Hourslaterand4cupsofcoffee

later,thefrontdooropensandheavyfootsteps

maketheirwaytothelounge.Iraisemyheadtosee

dadstandinginthedoorway.Hefrownswhenhe

seesmyface.Hetakesoffhiscoatandcometosit

nexttome.

Ilaymyheadonhislapandstartsobbingloudly.He

doesn’tsayanything,hejustbrushesmybacklightly.

Afterafewminutes,IstopcryingandbynowI

alreadyhavehiccups.Isitupandwipemyeyes.He

looksatmehopingthatIcanstarttalking.

Me:“mywholemarriagehasbeenaliedad.Sthabile

doesn’tloveme.AmahleandZwelibanziarenotmy

kids.Shehasbeenfoolingmeforalltheseyears.I

reallycan’tbelieveher.IguessZwelibanzilookslike

mebecausehismotherhatedmewhileshewas

pregnantwithhim.”

Dad:“howdidyoufindoutaboutthis?”



Lisa:“IthoughtIheardvoices.”Shesaysstandingat

thedoorwayyawning.“Hidaddy.”Heturnstolookat

her.

Dad:“heyprodigaldaughter.”Shechuckles.

Lisa:“shouldIcooksomethingfordinner?”

Dad:“don’tbother.Idon’twantyoucookingsoftware

anddesktopsforus.”LisaandIbothlaugh.Dadcan

becrazysometimesbutheisright.Theonlything

thatLisaknowsarecomputers.Idoubtsheeven

knowhowtofryanegg.

Lisa:“givemethebenefitofthedoubtdad.”

Dad:“goandfreshenup.Yourotherbrotheris

comingwithourdinner.”

Lisa:“okay.”Sheheadsupstairs.

Dad:“IguessIknowthehowofthestorynow.”Inod.

“Butwhy?”



Me:“Garry,whoisSthabile’sbabydaddyisanapp

developer.Sthabilehashelpedhim stealthreeofmy

appsbeforeIcouldevenlaunchthem.Thatwasone

ofthereasonswhyshedatedandmarriedme.The

secondoneissecuringthebag.”

Dad:“whatdoyouwannadoaboutthisissue?”

Me:“IreallywanttokillherbutIdon’twantthekids

tosuffer.Eventhoughtheyarenotmine,Istilllove

andcareforthem.”

Dad:“whatareyougoingtodothen?”

Me:“firstthingsfirst,Iam divorcingSthabileandI

wannabanishherfrom Nongoma.Sheisn’tgoingto

getacentfrom me.LuckilyImarriedheroutof

communityofproperty.Ijustwannagetsomeone

whowillbetheguardianandcaregiverofthekids,

whom Iwilltrustwiththekids’moneybecauseI

wannacontinuemaintainingthem.”



Dad:“youareagoodmansonandIam proudtobe

yourdad.Iwillfindthatsomeonewhowillbethe

caregiver.Whenareyouservingthepapers?”

Me:“Iam goingtomeetupwithmylawyerandhave

him drawupthepapers.Iwillstripheroffeventhe

carsandthecards.Shehasbeenusingmeasa

walkingATM forfartoolong.Letmejustfreezeher

cardsrightnow.”Itakemyphoneandfreezeher

cardsinstantly.Dadchuckles.“Howlongareyou

goingtobehere?”

Dad:“Iam goingtoleaveSundayafternoon.”

Me:“whatwereyoudoingwhenIcalledyou?”

Dad:“wasinthemiddleofthesillyconflictabout

thesebrothersfrom Mtubawhoarefightingforthe

chieftaincy.”

Me:“whywouldtheyfightforit?Isn’tthefirstson

entitled?”



Dad:“wellthefirstsonisanex-convictandheis

alsohalfroyaltyalsohismotherwasn’tmarriedto

thechief.Thesecondsonisafullbloodandhehas

a‘cleanrecord’.”Hesaysusingairquotes.Ijust

chuckle.

Me:“soyouendedupnotsolvingit?”

Dad:“yes.Youneededme.ButIwasalsowithyour

unclesoIlefthim.Youknowhowhisproblem-

solvingskillsare.”

Me:“youdidwell.”

Dad:“wellthankyouyourmajesty.”Hesays

sarcasticallyandwebothlaugh.

.

.

Sbocomeswithdinnerandweallsitaroundthe

tableandeat.Dadtellshim aboutthecurrent

situation.Sboisanoppositeofmeandhetendsto

dothingswithoutthinking.Hehasangerissues.He



maybefunnyandallbutheisveryviolentandcan

bedangerous.Mom alwayssaythatour

personalitiesswitchedbecauseIwastheonewho

wassupposedtobelikehim.

Dadcalmshim downandmakeshim seereason.

Luckilyhecalmsdownandrelaxesbutheendsup

sayingSthabileisgoingtopay,onewayortheother.

Hedoesn’tcarehowhewill.Iknowwellthanto

arguewithhim soIjustkeepmymouthshut.Idon’t

knowhowwearegoingtotellthewholefamily

aboutthis.Mysecondandthirdmotherdon’tlike

SthabilesoIam prettysuretheyaregoingtobe

happy.

Myownmothertoleratesherbutyouwillneversee

them havinglunchesorshoppingspreestogether,

bondinganddoingallthemotherinlawand

daughterinlawkindofthings.Myyoungersister

from mysecondmother,dadhasfivewivesbythe

way,sheisoneofthefewpeopleinmyfamilywho



genuinelycaresforSthabile.IfIweretotakeanother

wife,Iam sureshewouldn’tbeafan.

.

.

***FUTHY***

IgettoKuhle’sofficeandwhenhisPAtellsmethat

heisnotcomingtoworktoworktoday,Iaskforhis

homeaddress.Shedoesn’tgivemeanyhassles,she

justgivemetheaddress.Zamohdrivesmethere.

ThistimearoundIjustboughtaSpurmeatplatter.

WegettoKuhle’shouseandtheguardsjustletme

inwithoutaskingquestions.Iclimboffthecarand

headtothefrontdoorwiththeplatterinmyarms.In

myotherhand,Iam carryingaplasticwithjuiceand

chocolate.

Iringthedoorbellandafewsecondslaterheopens

thedoor.Okaysomethingiswrongbecausehe

doesn’tlookliketheKuhleIknow.Hiseyesarepuffy

redwhichindicatesthathehasbeencrying.I

wonderwhatiswrong.Iloveandcareabouthim so



seeinghim inthisstatebreaksmyheart.

Kuhle:“Ialreadyknowthatyouareheretoaskfora

favour.”Hesayssmilingandtakingtheplatterfrom

myhands.HeturnstoheadinsideandIfollowhim.

Me:“youknowwhattheysay,thewaytoaman’s

heartisthroughhisstomach.”Heleadsmetothe

kitchenandplacestheplatteronthecounter.Ialso

placetheplasticonthecounter.

Kuhle:“youalreadyhavemyheartdon’tworry.”I

placemybaginthecounterandgohughim.He

hugsmebacktightly.

Me:“youwannatalkaboutit?”heshakeshishead.

Kuhle:“notnow.ButIam reallygladtoseeyou.You

beinghereinmyarmshealsme.”Imeltlikebutterin

hisarms.Ibreakthehugandlookathim.

Me:“you’realone?”



Kuhle:“noIhaveguestsbutIam suretheywilllove

tomeetyou.”Hesaystakingmyhandandleading

metowhatIthinkisthelounge.Mythroatgoesdry

whenIseethekingsittingtherewithalittlegirland

Sbo.Idon’tcareaboutthetwootherpeoplethatare

withhim.Iam justembarrassedbywhattranspired

atLimpopo.Theyallturntolookatus,me

specifically.HesmilesandIjustlookdown.

King:“MaCelewhatapleasuretoseeyouagain.”I

raisemyheadandlookathim.

Me:“hiyourmajesty.”Helaughs.

King:“callmedad.”

Me:“myfatherisveryjealousofthatname.”he

chuckles.

King:“callmebabathen.”

Me:“that’sdoable.”Kuhleleadsmetoatwoseater

couch.HesitsdownandIsitnexttohim.



Kuhle:“Iam stillstuckontheagainpart.”

Sbo:“meandyoubothbrother.”

King:“rememberthatmeetingyourbrother’sandI

wentinLimpopo?That’swhereImether.Shewas

withherfriend,Daniel.Howareyoufeeling?”heasks

andIknowheisaskingabouttheantsissue.

Me:“Iam wellbaba.Whateverthatmaninasuit

gavemereallyhelped.”

King:“hesaidyouwillhavetoappeasethe

ancestorswithagoatforswearingathim thatday.”

Myeyespopout.

Me:“isn’tthatabitextreme?”helaughs.

Littlegirl:“cansomeonepleasetelluswhatusgoing

on?”shesaysinaratherstrongvoice.

King:“wemetatalodgeinLimpopo.Theywere

intoxicated.Theywantedtoeatbreakfasttherebut



thehostesschasedthem awaybecausetheywere

barefoot.”

Kuhle:“whywereyouguysbarefoot?”

Me:“wehadbeenwearingheelsthewholenight.”He

nods.

King:“somysonsdismissedthehostessandasked

foratable.Iorderedthem tojoinus.MaCeleordered

juice.Whenthedrinkscame,shepouredherjuicein

theglassbutwhenshedrankit,let’sjustsayithad

fireants.Mthembugaveheraportionandshesaidif

somethinghappenstoherbecauseoftheportion,

shewilldosomethingbadtoMthembu.”Theyall

laughandIjustcovermyfacewithmyhands.

Littlegirl:“youarebrave.Iam Lisabythewayand

don’tintroduceyourself.Ialreadyknowyou.Iam the

onewhomadethatpicturegoaway.”Shesays

lookingatmeandIalreadyknowthatsheistalking

aboutthenude.



Me:“thankyou.”

Lisa:“youaremybrother’sladyfriendsoyouare

practicallyfamily.”Ichuckleattheladyfriendpart.

Sbo:“Iam sureyoubroughtfood.”Ichuckle.

Me:“it’slunchhoursoIcouldn’tcomeempty-

handed.”

Lisa:“isitenoughforeveryone?”

Me:“it’smorethanenough.”

King:“thenLisagoandsetthetablewithSbo.”They

immediatelyleave.“ShouldItellherson?”

Kuhle:“notnowdad.Istillhavetofiguresome

thingsoutfirst.”Thekingnods.

King:“soyourfatherisSiyabulelaCele?”Inod.“That

manyoh,hewasthelifeoftheparty.Wealwaysgot



intotroublewhenweweretogether.Evenmymother

hatedhim atsomepoint.”Ifrownwhilelookingat

him.

Me:“youknowmyfather?”

King:“knowisanunderstatement.Yourfatherwas

thegotoman.WebothstudiedatOngoye.Atsome

pointwewereroommates.”

Me:“whydoesn’thetalkaboutyouthough?”

King:“wegrewapart.Someonetoldmefalse

informationabouthim inordertobreakour

friendship.WhenIdiscoveredthetruth,itwastoo

late.Yourfatherisnottheforgivingtype.”

Me:“heisnow.Whenwasthelasttimeyousawor

spoketohim?”

King:“afewyearsback.”

Me:“helistenstomesoifyouwannareconcilewith



him,youcantellme.”hechuckles.

King:“Iwillthinkaboutit.”

.

.

.

#MissChubby
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CHAPTER52

Lisacallsustothetableandweallheadthere.We

sitdownandshedishesforherfather.Iwonder

whereSthabileis.

Lisa:“youwilldishformybrotherMaCeleandbhuti

Sboyouwilldishupforyourselfbecauseyoudon’t

havealadyfriend.”Boththebrotherslaugh.Idish

forKuhleandthendishformyself.Westarteating.

Lisaisbusytellingherfatherabouttheplaceshe

livesin.

King:“IheardyouweregettinganawardMaCele.”I

chuckle.



Me:“yes.WearegoingtoLibyanextweek.Ihope

youhaveyoursuitready.”IsaylookingatKuhle.He

smilesandlooksdown.Iknowheforgot.

Kuhle:“IwannamatchwithyousoIwantedtoknow

thecolourofyourdressfirst.”Irollmyeyes.

Me:“callXoliandaskher.Sheistheonewhoknows

thecolourofmydress.It’sasurprise.Theydon’t

wannametoknow.”

Lisa:“youguysaregoingtoTripolinextweekend?”

Kuhlenods.“IhaveaclientthatIneedtomeetup

withinTobruk.”

King:“you’realreadyleavingSA?”

Lisa:“daddyyouknowthat’showIroll.ButIpromise

you,Iwillgobackhomewithyouandcomebackto

DurbanonFridaymorningjustintimefortheflight.”

King:“that’sbetter.Westillhavetohavesome

bondingsessions.AndIam sureyourmothersdon’t



evenknowthatyouareinthecountry.”Sheclears

herthroat.

Lisa:“Iwillcallthem butiftheytalkaboutthe

husbandissueagain,Iam goingtoignorethem for

therestofmystay.”

Sbo:“stopbeingdramaticsisi.”Kuhlechuckles.

Kuhle:“Iam notevengoingtocomplain.”Myphone

ringsandIfrownwhenIseewhoiscalling.

Me:“Ihavetotakethis.Iam sorry.”Istandupand

headtothekitchenwhileansweringthecall.“Busani

what’sup?”

Busani:“Iam sorryfordisturbingyouFuthybut

somethinghappenedattheNongomasitewherewe

arebuildingPrinceKuhle’spalace.Theydidn’t

inspectthesitewell.Westartedbuildingandnow

thewallscollapsedbecausethefoundationwasn’t

strongenough.”

Me:“whothefuckinspectedthatsite?”something



likethishasneverhappenedbefore.Seemslike

someoneistryingtosabotageme.

Busani:“Donna,sheisanewlandsurveyor.”

Me:“thisprojectishuge.Howcanyouletsomeone

newdealwithit?Howcanyoubesoincompetent?”

Busani:“Iam sorryboss.”

Me:“didsomeonegethurt?”

Busani:“Landilehurthisleg.Thebrickscollapsedon

it.Wearetakinghim tothehospital.”

Me:“Iwilltryandgetaquicktransportthatwillget

him toNetcarehereinDurban.Wheredoesthis

Donnastay?”

Busani:“inSydenham.”Isigh.

Me:“IwillletyouknowwhenIgetthetransport.”I

hangup.Iheadoutside.IsignalZamohtogetoffthe

car.Hecomesout,togetherwithThobekaand



Mabutho.

Zamoh:“whatisitboss?”

Me:“IneedyoutogototheofficeandtellZahto

giveyoueverysingledetailaboutanewland

surveyorcalledDonna.Shehascrossedthewrong

womanandsheisgoingtoregretit.”Iturnbackand

goinsidethehouse.Iheadtothediningroom.Ihave

justlostmyappetite.“KuhlecanItalktoyou?”he

standsupandcometome.Weheadtothelounge.

Kuhle:“what’swrong?”

Me:“doyouhaveachopperthatisinKwaNongoma

rightnow?”hescratcheshishead.

Kuhle:“yes.It’sinthepalace.What’swrongFuthy?”I

narratethestorytohim.“TheymustnottakeLandile

toBenedictinebecausetheyarenotgoingtoget

helpthere.Letmemakesomecallsandthenget

backtoyourightnow.”Heclimbthestairsand



disappeartothehallway.Itryandthinkofany

enemiesthatIhaveandnonecomeup.Whodidthis?

Iheadtothekitchenandtakeoutbottledwaterfrom

thefridge.Idrinkitinonegoandbreatheafterthat.I

sitonthebarstoolandjustthink.Iknowthatthisisa

sabotage.Iwonderwhoassignedthislandsurveyor

becauseWendy,RichardandMattalwaysdothe

surveying.Kuhlecomesbackafterawhile.

Kuhle:“forwardBusani’snumbertomyphone.”I

quicklydoasinstructed.Hetapsonhisphonefora

whileandthenplaceitonthecounter.Hethen

comestomysideandhugsme.“Everythingisgoing

tobeokay.Don’tworry.”

Me:“someoneistryingtosabotagemeKuhle.Ever

sinceIstartedDCCnothinglikethishashappened

before.”

Kuhle:“don’tworry,wearegoingtogettothe



bottom ofthis.”Inod.

Me:“Ineedtoleave.IhavetobeatNongomaby

tomorrowmorning.”

Kuhle:“youhaven’teventoldmewhatbroughtyou

here.”Ichuckle.Itotallyforgot.

Me:“Iwantedtoaskyououtonadoubledinnerdate.

DannyiscomingtoDurbanthisweekendandheis

bringinghisboyfriend.Hewantedtodinewithme

andtoldmetobringaplusonesoIthoughtabout

you.”Hechuckles.

Kuhle:“Iam veryflatteredanddon’tworryIam going

tocome.”Irollmyeyes.

Me:“Iknewyouweregoingtocome.Youdon’tknow

howtosaynotome.”helaughs.

Kuhle:“truethat.”

Me:“canyoudrivemehome?Ihavesentmyguards

somewhere.”



Kuhle:“okay.Let’sgosaygoodbyetoeveryone

then.”Weheadtothediningroom.

Me:“Iam sorryaboutleavinginthemiddleofthe

lunchbutthereisanemergencythatneedsmeat

work.”

Lisa:“iseverythingokay?”Ilookatherandsuddenly

anideacomestomind.

Me:“youcanhackanythingfrom anywhereright?”

shechucklesandnods.“Canyougivemeyour

number?IneedyoutohacksomeoneformebutI

willforwardyouallthedetailslateron.”Ihandher

myphoneandshesaveshernumberinthere.

Lisa:“whateveritisthatiswrong,wearegoingto

sortitout.”Inod.

Me:“byeeveryone.”KuhleandIheadout.Wedrive

outinhisBMW 320i.“Soyouarenotgoingtotellme

whatiseatingyou?”hechuckles.



Kuhle:“no.butwhatIcantellyouisthatIam wifing

younextyearonGoodFriday.”Igiggle.

Me:“dream onmyprince,dream on.”Helaughs.

Kuhle:“wewillsee.”

.

.

Iam happythatKuhleistheclientfortheNongoma

project.Ifitwasanotherperson,Iwouldbefacinga

lawsuitrightnow.Theguardscomebackhomeand

givemetheinformationtheygotaboutDonna.I

quicklysendittoLisa.Ithentellthem aboutourlittle

tripandthengopackmyclothes.Ishouldbegoing

withXolisinceZahissupposedtoholddownthe

forte.Iam surePhumudzoisgoingtokillmefor

disturbinghisfiancésoIjustforgetabouther.

IvideocallWendyandtellherthatIneedtohertobe

atNongomafirstthingtomorrowmorningwithher

team.Idecidenofuckit,wearegoingtosleepat

Nongomasothatwecantackleonthisissuefirst



thinginthemorning.IcallXolibecauseasmuchasI

havetododamagecontrol,therearesomethings

thatIcan’tdobymyself.Sheanswersafterafew

rings.

Xoli:“bosslady.”

Me:“XoliIneedyoutobooktwosuitesformeatany

lodgeorhotelinNongoma.Iwannacheckin

tonight.”

Xoli:“iseverythingokay?”

Me:“justaworkemergencythatIneedtoattendto.”

shesighs.

Xoli:“okayIwillbookandthensendyouthe

references.”

Me:“XoliawallcollapsedintheNongomaproject

leadingtooneoftheworkersgettinginjured.He

shouldbehereinafewhours.ContactKuhleand

makesureyousettlehishospitalbillsandget



everythingreadyforhim atNetcareinuMhlanga.

AlsocallZahandtellhertoattendorcancelallmy

meetingsfortomorrow.”

Xoli:“okayboss.”Ihangup.

Itakeashowerandthendrymybody.Ipackmy

toiletriesandputthem inmyweekendbag.Iget

dressedinagreylettergraphicdrawstringwaist

jumpsuitandwhitesneakers.Icombmyhairandtie

ittoaneatbun.Ipackallmygadgetsinthe

weekendbagandthenheaddownstairs.Ifindthe

guardschattinginthekitchen.Mabuthoistheone

whoiscooking.

Me:“changeofplans,weareleavinginanhour.So

gopack.”ZamohandThobekaheadout.

Mabutho:“Iam nearlydonewiththisstew.”Ichuckle.

Me:“noproblem butyouwillhavetopackiton

containers.”

Mabutho:“wearegoingwiththeAmaroksotell



Zamohtoprepareit.”Henods.

Iheadtothebackyardandjustsitonthebenchin

thegarden.Idobreathingexercisestocalm me

down.Runningacompanycanbehardbecauseit’s

notallroseseverytime.

.

.

.

#MissChubby



CHAPTER53

By8pm wearriveatNongomaandwecheckinat

NongomaInn.Wegotoourrooms,Iam sharinga

room withThobeka.WegetsettledinandItakeyet

anothershower.Igetdressedinmyshortpajamas

andgotakemyphone.Isitonthecouchandjust

scrollonmyphonewaitingforThobekawhois

takingashower.Aftersheisdone,shecomesback

wearinghersleepwear.Sheissosexy,mybrotheris

luckytohaveher.

Me:“let’sgoeatsupperandthenwecanrest

becauseweneedtobeatthesiteearlyinthe

morning.”Shewearsacoatandputhergunonthe

pocket.Ichuckle.“Whocanpossibleattackme

here?”shelaughs.Iwearmysilkygown.



Thobeka:“youmayneverknowboss.”Shetakesher

phone.WeheadoutandfindMabuthoandZamohat

thedoor.

Me:“don’ttellmeyouguyshavebeenstandinghere

thiswholetime.”

Mabutho:“nobutwesuspectedthatyoumight

wannagototherestaurantforsupper.”Inod.We

gettotherestaurantandsettledown.

.

.

ThenextmorningIwakeupat4am andgotakea

hotshower.IhopeWendyandherteam areonthe

way,becauseifnot,wearegoingtohaveaserious

problem.WhenIam doneIheadtothebedroom and

findThobekamakingthebed.Weexchange

greetingsandsheheadstothebathroom.Iget

dressedinleopardpanelteeandjoggerssetwitha

twotonedrawstringwaistcoatandblacksneakers.

Wegettothesitewithoutevenhavingbreakfast.I



findtheconstructionworkersandthesitemanager

outsidetheoffice.Wegettowheretheyarestanding

andIclearmythroatsothatIcangettheirattention.

Theyallturntolookatme.

Me:“morningeveryone.Iam verysaddenedabout

whatoccurredhereyesterday.Notonlydidoneof

theworkersgethurtbutwelostmoneyandright

nowwearelosingtime.Yourtasktodayistogetrid

ofthematerialthatwasdamagedandcleanthesite.

Afterthatyoucangohomeandcomebackaftertwo

weeks.Youwillgetnotifiedaboutyourreturndate

anddon’tworryyouaregoingtogetpaidforthetwo

weeksyouwillspendstayingathome.”

Sitemanager:“nowgettoworksothatyoucan

leaveearly.”

TheygettoworkandIheadinsidetheofficewiththe

sitemanagerwhosenameisJabu.



Me:“whatreallyhappenedJabu?”Iasksittingdown.

Jabu:“Ireallydon’tknowboss.Wewereactually

donewiththewallsofthefirstfloor.”

Me:“didn’tyoufirstdigthebasementarea?”

Jabu:“eishthat.”hesaysscratchinghisheadandI

justsigh.WhydidGodgivemeamateurworkersthis

timearound?

Me:“ayyIwillseeyou.”Iwearprotective

constructiongears.Ithenheadtowherethe

constructionworkersare.“Iam goingtolendyou

guysahand.”Theyallseem confusedbuttheydon’t

sayanything.

.

.

It’s13:40rightnowandwestartedworkingaround

8am.Iam kaktired.Idecidetostopworking.Ihead

totheofficeandtakeofftheprotectivegear.Isay

goodbyetoJabuandtheworkersandthenheadto



theparkinglot.IfindtheguardswithtwoofKuhle’s

brothers.

Thobeka:“youlooktired.”Itakeoffmycoatand

handittoher.

Me:“wantedtodosomethingtokeepmebusy,soI

helpedwithmovingtheequipmentaround.”

MabuthohandsmebottledwaterandIdrinkit.

Mkhululi:“sawubonasisi.”Ismileandlookatthem.

Me:“heyguys.Whatbringsyouhere?”

Nqaba:“bhutisaidwemustbringyoufoodbecause

hesuspectedthatyouhaven’teatensincemorning.”

Ichuckle.

Me:“ishepsychicorsomething?”theylaugh.“Is

thereaplacewherewecansitdownandeat?”

Mkhululi:“thereisanopenfieldwhichisnotfarfrom



here.Youcansitthere.”

Me:“okay.Driveandwewillfollow.”Wegetintothe

carsanddrivebehindtheircars.

.

.

***XOLI***

IgettothehospitalwhereLandileisadmitted.The

receptionisttellsmewherehiswardisat,soIgo

there.Igetinsidethewardandfindhim talkingwith

awhitewoman.Iclearmythroatandtheybothturn

tolookatme.

Landile:“mayIhelpyou?”

Me:“Ineedtospeaktoyoualone.”

Whitewoman:“wewilltalklater.”Shestandsupand

headsout.Ishutthedoorafterherandgositonthe

visitors’chair.

Me:“Iam NomxolisibythewayandIworkforFuthy



Cele.”Hechuckles.

Landile:“shesentyouhere?Couldn’tshecome

herself?”

Me:“sheistheownerofahugecompany.Shehas

responsibilities.Aswearespeaking,sheisat

Nongomatryingtododamagecontrolforthemess

thathappenedthere.”

Landile:“sowhyareyouhere?”

Me:“Iam heretotellyouthatwhathappenedwasa

mistake.Itcould’vehappenedtoanyone.Weare

verysaddenedbyit.Wewishyouaspeedyrecovery

butpleasedon’ttellthepressabouttheaccident.

DCCisgoingtopayyouforthewholetimewhileyou

aresittingathomerecovering.Theywillactually

tripleyourpay.”Hechuckles.

Landile:“isthisyourwayofbuyingmysilence?”

Me:“actuallysirthisisjuststandardprocedure.You

see,ifyoutellanyoneaboutthisaccident,especially



thepress,youwillbesuedbecauseyouwillbe

breachingyourcontract.Yousignedanon-

disclosureagreementwhereyouagreednotto

discloseanythingthathappensinthesite.The

consequencesofyougoingtothepresswillleadto

youbeingunemployedfortherestofyourlife.”He

huffs.

Landile:“Ididn’tsayIwillgotothemedia.”

Me:“ungaphikanabamhlophe.Theywillleaveyou

pooraftertheybenefitfrom thisscandal.Dothe

rightthingsirandthinkaboutyourfamily.Theymay

promiseyoumaybeahundredthousandbutwillthat

lastyouforyourwholelife?”Istandup.“Youwillget

yoursalaryontheagreeddate.Don’ttakeadecision

thatyouwillregretfortherestofyourlife.”Ihead

out.

Zahtoldmethattheremightbeasabotageonthis

issueandthatthepersonresponsibleforthismight

cometoLandileandofferhim adealsoIhadtoact



fast.Igettotheparkinglotandclimbinsidethecar.

Thedriverdrivestogatewaywherewedogroceries

andthenheadhome.Ican’twaitfortomorrow

whereIwillbePhumudzo’swifetraditionally.

.

.

WegettoDurbanandit’salready9pm.Wegettomy

houseandhavesupperwhichweboughtatKFC.I

lovedthefoodthattheZulubrothersbrought.Itwas

sodelicious.Itwasahomecooked.Theysaiditwas

preparedbyoneofthemaids.Wethenheadtoour

rooms.Ishower,wearmynightdressandthenget

tobed.IcallNomaandinform heraboutthisissueI

am facingatwork.Sheisalsomycompanylawyer.

WhenIam done,IcontactXoliandshetellsme

abouttheconversationshehadwithLandile,whata

chancer.WhenIam done,Ireceiveatextfrom Lisa

sayingshehassomeinformationandshewouldlike

toseemetomorrowbeforetheyleavebecausethey

areheadedtoNongoma.ItellherthatIwillcome



tomorrowmorning.Ithensaymynightprayerand

thendrifttosleep.

.

.

.

#MissChubby



CHAPTER54

Iwakeup,bathandthengetdressedinaflounce

trim floraldressandyellowsandals.Icombmyhair

andtieit.Ireallylovetyingmyhair.Ithenweara

yellowdoek.ItakemyAvetandorcarkeys,bagand

phone.IgodownstairsandfindMabuthocoming

outoftheinhousegym.

Me:“hiButhoandbyeButho.”Helaughs.

Mabutho:“Iam notevengoingtoaskanything.”

Me:“goodboy.”

Iheadtothegarageanddriveoutmycar.Ifirstdrive

tothepetrolstationtofillupthetank.Ithenbuy

powerade.IgetinsidethecaranddrivetoKuhle’s



house.IgetthereandfindKuhlestretchingoutside

thehouse.Iparkmycarinthedrivewayandheadto

whereheisat.Holyfuck,heisshirtless.

Me:“morningmyprince.”Hesmiles.

Kuhle:“morningmyqueen.IwouldhugyoubutI

don’twannaleavesweatalloveryourbeautifuldress.

Youlookwonderfulthismorning.”Iblushandrollmy

eyes.

Me:“youdon’thavetocomplementmethatmuch

Kuhle.”Istudyhischestandabs.Hischesthasink.

“Youhavetattoos?Whatkindofaprincetattoos

himself?”

Kuhle:“mykind.”

Me:“wherecanIfindLisa?”

Kuhle:“youwillfindherinthekitchen.”Igetinside

thehouseandheadtothekitchen.



Me:“thoughtIwouldfindyoucooking.”IsaywhenI

seeLisasittinginoneofthebarstools.Shegiggles.

Lisa:“Idon’twannaburnmybrother’skitchen.But

canImakeyoucoffee?”Inodandsitdown.She

makesmecoffeeandshehandsittome.

Me:“sowhatdoyouhaveforme?”

Lisa:“doyouknowaNqobileMthiyane?”Ifrownand

trytorememberandthenthelightbulbgoeson.

Me:“shewasalwayscompetingwithmewhileIwas

stillstudyingatWits.Shewasreallybitterandshe

wasalwaysonmycase.Ilastsawherongraduation

day.IthoughtthatwouldbethelasttimeIhearof

hername.”

Lisa:“sheisthefounderandownerofConquers

Architects.”

Me:“owwyah.Iknowthatcompany.Ithoughtitwas

basedinJo’burg.”



Lisa:“DonnaMagnesisherchildhoodfriend.They

plannedthisandseemsliketheyhavebeenplanning

yourdownfallforawhilenow.Theyhaven’t

succeededbecausethisLandileguywhogothurt

isn’tinterestedinwhattheyareplanning.Whatever

yousaidtohim worked.”

Me:“Xoliistheonewhowentandtalkedtoher.”

Lisa:“wellsheisamazing.”

Me:“Iwillhavetodosomethingtothankher.”

Lisa:“Ineedyoutobecareful.ThisNqobileperson

seemstohaveaplanB,C,D.Youjusthavetostay

alertbecauseitseemslikeshewon’tbegivingup.”I

sigh.

Kuhle:“MaCelecomeandpickasuitformeto

wear.”Hesaysstandinginthedoorway.Heonlyhas

atowelaroundhiswaist.

Me:“butwhyme?”



Lisa:“ifnotyou,thenwho?Plusthisisyourwayof

payingme.”Ichuckle.

Me:“unbelievable.YoudoknowIwould’vepaidyou

6figures.”

Lisa:“hepaysmebetter.”ShesayspointingatKuhle

withhereyes.

Me:“fine.”Istandup.“Leadtheway.”Weheadtohis

room.It’sreallyhugeanditisverybeautiful.

Kuhle:“myclosetisthatway.Iam oneofthelobola

negotiatorssoIhavetolookgood.”Hesaystaking

offhistowelandlotioning.Ijustswallowhardand

gotothecloset.Ihaveneverreallychoseclothesfor

aman.Thisismyfirsttime.

Hehasreallyniceclothes.Itakeouthissafaritwo

piecesuitwhichismustardandblackvest.AndnoI

am nottryingtomatchwithhim butthissuitisvery

beautiful.Ibendandtakeblackdressshoesfrom

theshelfbelow.IhearawhistleandIstandupvery

quickly.



Kuhle:“niceassyougotthere.”hesayslickinghis

lips.Heisnowwearingunderwearandsocks.

Me:“you’veseenitbefore.What’sthefussnow?”he

chucklesandcometostandinfrontofme.

Kuhle:“it’sareallygreatassandIwouldlovetosee

iteveryday.”Hishandstravelallovermybodyand

landtomyass,grabbingit.Iwimp.

Me:“hereisyoursuit.Youaregoingtobelate.”

Kuhle:“theycanwait.FornowIfeellikeservicingmy

wife.Ihavereasontobelieveshelastgotlaidatthe

hotel.”Iswallowhard.

Me:“Kuhlenotnowanddefinitelynotatyour

matrimonialhome.”Hetakeshishandsoffmyass

andsighs.Hethentakeshissuit,vestandshoes.

Kuhle:“youwannamatchwithme?”Ichuckle.

Me:“no.IwillseeyoulaterkwaXoli.”

Kuhle:“canIgetakissbeforeyouleave?”



Me:“Kuhle…”

Kuhle:“please.”Isighstandingonmytoesand

kissinghim.Ibreakthekissandthenheadout.

.

.

Ifirstheadtothemalltobuyboozeandagiftfor

Xoli.Iknowthisoccasiondoesn’tneedgiftsbutXoli

isspecialanddeservestobepamperedeverynow

andthen.IbuyacoldsixpackofBelgraviatogetme

inthemood.IthendrivetoXoli’shomesteadwhile

drinkingandlisteningPrinceKaybee’sProjectHope

album.

IgettoXoli’shomeandfindthenegotiatorsalready

thereandseemsliketheyarediscussingthings.I

hopeXoli’sfatherchargethem alotbecause

Phumudzoisrich,heneedstopay.Idrivemycarto

thegateandaboyopensthegateforme.Idrivein

andparkthecarjustoutsidethegarage.Ikillthe



engine,finishmysecondcanandthenfixmydoek

andmake-up.Iclimboffthecarandgetinsidethe

house.Ifindmom sittingwithsomeladiesinthe

kitchen.

Me:“sanibonani.”Theyallgreetback.

Mom:“howareyoubaby?”

Me:“Iam finema.WhereisXoli?”

Mom:“youandthisnameofyours.It’strendingand

almosteveryoneiscallingherthat.”Ilaugh.“Sheis

inthesecondroom onyourrightdownthecorridor.”

Me:“okayma.”Iheadtothedirectionshesaid.I

openthedoorand6pairsofeyesturnstolookatmy

direction.“Hieveryone.”Theygreetback.Xolistands

upandcomestohugme.

Xoli:“thanksforcomingboss.”

Me:“anythingforyou.Andthankyouforwhatyou



didwithLandile.”

Xoli:“apleasure.Ifeltsoaliveafterthatmomentin

theward.”Ilaughandshealsolaughs.

Me:“youlookbeautiful.”Shesmiles.

Xoli:“thankyou.Bythewaythesearemycousins,

TheluandThalente.Thenthesearemyhighschool

friendsKhazimulaandZolethaandyouknowZah.”

Me:“nicetomeetyouall.”

Zoletha:“you’retheonedrivingtheLamborghini

outside?”Ismileandnod.“Yourboyfriendmustbe

richtohaveboughtyouanexpensiveandbeautiful

carlikethat.”

Khazimula:“blesseetendenciesbabes.Youshould

hookusupwithhisfriends.”Theygiggleandhifive.

Zah:“FYI…”

Me:“Zaneleno.don’t.”shehuffsanddrinks



whateverthatisonhercup.Iknowshewasaboutto

defendmyhonorbutIdon’tcarewhatpeoplethink

aboutme.Itakeoutasmallgiftbagfrom mybag

andhandittoXoli.“HappymalobolodayMrs.

Modisanetobe.”Shesmiles.

Xoli:“thankyousomuchFuthybutyoudidn’thave

to.”ZahandIlaugh.

Zah:“don’tbemodestdear.Bossdidyoubringany

coldstuff?Mythroatisn’ttakingthishotwinewell.”I

chuckle.

Me:“let’sgotomycar.WewillcomebacklaterXoli.”

WeheadoutandfindMabutho,ZamohandThobeka

parkingtheAmarokintheyard.Wewaituntilthey

areoutofthecar.Theycometowhereweare

standing.“IhopeyoubroughtmefoodbecauseIam

starving.”ThobekalooksatZamoh.

Thobeka:“5pointsforThobeka.”Mabuthoand



Zamohlaugh.

Me:“andthen?”

Thobeka:“wellItoldthem thatsinceyoulefthome

withouteating,Iam sureyouhaven’thadtimeto

havebreakfast.WorrynotbecauseI,yourfavorite

bodyguard,boughtyouawimpybreakfast.”

Mabutho:“justbecauseoffood,youaresuddenly

thefavorite?”Ilaughbecausehistoneisgirly.

Thobekasticksouthertongueandheadtothecar.

Shecomesbackwithawimpypaperbag.Shehands

ittome.

Me:“you’rethebest.”

Thobeka:“inyourfaceButho.”Wealljustlaugh.I

handZahmycarkeys.

Me:“thereisacold4packinthepassengerseatand

thereisalsomoreboozeintheboot.Takeitoutand

takeittothekitchen.”



Zah:“butthe4packisstayinginthecar,alsoone

bottleofvodka.”Ijustlaughshakingmyhead.

.

.

Thenegotiationswentwell.Wearenowsittingatthe

marqueatthebackyardanddrinkingbecausewe

haveservedthefoodtotheinlaws.Wearesitting

withthem hereatthemarqueandsomeofthem are

makingjokes.Kuhleissittingnexttome.

Phumudzo:“Iam sogladthatthispartisover.Now

wecanlookforwardtotheactualwedding.”

Zah:“soyouareleavingwiththem tonight?”

Xoli:“no.Iwillgotherenextweekendbecauseofthe

awards.”

Khazimula:“whatawards?”

Xoli:“well…”

Me:“MzansiMagicAwardswhichIam attending



withmyblesser.”

Zoletha:“toldyousheisablessee.”Myfriendslook

atmelikeIhavegrownhorns.“Imeanhowelsecan

sheaffordacarlikethatwithoutasponsor?”

Kuhle:“wow.”Hesipsonhisbeer.

Noma:“Iam notevengoingtosayanything.”

Lee:“meeither.”

Zoletha:“thereisnothingwrongwiththislifestyle.

Welovethenicelife.Sheisnotashamedtoshowit.”

Mbuso:“doyouwhathernameis?”

Mabutho:“haveyoueverseenablesseewith

guards?”

Khazimula:“wherearetheguards?”sheasks

laughing.Okayfunisover.

Me:“thenameisNtombifuthifuckinCele.Youcan

Googlemeumungangazi.”Isingthelastpart.“You

havebeautifulsuitsinyourcloset.Whydoyouneed



anewone?”IwhispertoKuhle.

Kuhle:“samereasonwhyyouneedanewdress

whileyouhaveverybeautifuldressesinyourcloset.”

Me:“butIam awoman.Ineedtowearsomething

newtoanoccasionlikethis.”

Kuhle:“andIam aprinceandIneedtowear

somethingnewtoanoccasionlikethis.”Ilaugh.

Me:“whatacomeback.”

Khazimula:“youarethefamousFuthy?”

Lee:“nowyouknow.Canwedrinkinpeacenowor

youwannaGoogleeveryoneonthismarque?”

Khazimulashakesherhead.

Noma:“nowthat’soutoftheway,wherearewe

goingtonight?”

Zah:“maybeatMojosCarwash.”

Xoli:“am Ialsogoing?”sheasksbattingher

eyelashesatPhumudzo.



Phumudzo:“finebutIam nevergoingtogetyouout

ofmysight.”Wealllaugh.MbusoandPhumudzoare

sooverprotectiveoftheirwoman,it’scute.

Kuhle:“andplease,noprovocatingoutfits.”Hesays

lookingatmeandIjustchuckle.Kuhlethinksheis

myboyfriend.Cansomeonepleasetellhim thatIam

stillthesingleNtombifuthiCele?Ifeellikeheis

claimingsomethingthatisnothisbutIam goingto

lethim offthehookbecauseIstilldon’tknowwhy

hewascrying.Maybeheisgoingthroughalot.

.

.

.



CHAPTER55

RightnowIam drivingwithKuhletothehotelwhere

wearemeetingDannyandAfrika.Ihadtotallyforgot

butluckilyhecalledtoremindme.Ididn’tevengoto

myhousetochangebecauseit’salreadylate.Kuhle

hasalsonotchanged,heisstillwearinghissuit.

Hisguardsaredrivingbehindus.Heisdrivingmy

car.Iam kaktiredandmyfeethurtandIam alsoa

littletipsy.Igavemyguardstheafternoonoff.I

meantheyarealwayswithmesoIhavetogivethem

timetobreathe,plusKuhle’sguardsareheresoIam

perfectlysafe.Iyawnandstretchmyarms,yeahI

am thattired.



Kuhle:“maybeweshouldjustcancelthisdate.”I

shakemyhead.

Me:“DannyisgoingtokillmeifIdon’tcome.Canwe

passthepetrolstationfirstsothatIcangeta

MonsterEnergy?”

Kuhle:“asyouwishmyqueen.”

Hedrivestoapetrolstation,goesoutandcomes

backmomentslaterwiththeenergydrink.Hehands

ittomeandIdrinkitinstantly.Hedrivestothehotel

afterthat.Wegetthereandgototherestaurant.

Thisrestaurantissocozyandprivate,youhaveto

leaveyourphonesattheentrance.It’saperfect

placeforpeoplewhoarehavingaffairs.Wehandour

phonestothehostessandshehandsuscardsin

return.Shethencallsawaiterwholeadsustoour

table.

Danny:“bitchyoufinallymadeit!”heshoutsassoon

asheseesme.Irushandgivehim atighthug.



Me:“howareyoubabes?”

Danny:“flourishingasalways,howareyouhoney?”

Me:“Iam okay,justtiredbecauseIstarteddrinking

earlyinthemorning.”

Danny:“drunkard.”Ilaugh.Weexchangegreetings

withourdatesandthensettledown.Thewaiter

takesourordersandthenleave.

Me:“whythisplaceofallplaces?”

Danny:“Blueyou’refamous,theprinceisfamous.If

wewenttoaregularrestaurant,youguyswould’ve

trendedwithinafewhoursandjournalistswould’ve

madetheirownconclusions,plusyouroutfitsare”

heshrugs“naweuyazibonela.”

Kuhle:“you’rerightDanny.Istillwanttoenjoymy

relationshipwithmyqueenbeforeweletitbeknown

tothepublic.Thankyouforthinkingofus.”Iturnto

lookathim withmyeyeswideopened.GuysKuhleis



hallucinating.Somethingiswronginhishead.

Afrika:“soyouguysareanitem?”

Me:“actually…”themonsternexttomeinterrupts

me.

Kuhle:“somethinglikethat,butIwannagetmy

affairsinorderfirstbeforeIcanpublicizeour

relationship.Idon’twannahidehowIfeelabouther.”

Iswallowhard.Luckilythewaiterbringsourdrinks

atthatinstantmoment.Itaketheglassofwaterand

gulpitdownononego.

Danny:“myprinceyouarescaringmyfriendwith

yourserioustalk.”Kuhleturnstolookatmeandhe

justkissesme.Whatthehell?Iactuallyfreeze.

DannychucklesandIunfreezeandbreakthekiss.

Me:“umm howisworkDanny?”Itrytochangethe

subject.Hegigglesanddrinkshiswine.



Danny:“boringreally.Isitwrongformetowishtogo

backtoLimpopo?”Ishakemyhead.

Me:“notatall.Therearealotofthingswedidn’t

havetodealwithatthatplace.”

Danny:“Ishouldthankyouremployee,theone

whoseweddingweattended.Ifitwasn’tforher,I

wouldn’thavemetmyveryownprincecharming.”

HesayslookingatAfrikawhosmilesinreturn.Aww,

loveisintheair.

Me:“stopmakingmejealous.Someofusaresingle

guys.”

Kuhle:“MaCeleifyouhavenothingbettertosay,just

shutup.”IgaspandDannychokesonhisdrink.

Me:“Ineedtousetherestroom.”Istandupand

headtowherethetoiletsare.Igetthereandjust

rinsemyfacewithcoldwaterfrom thesink.The

restroom dooropensandDannywalksin.



Danny:“bitchwhatwasthat?”

Me:“Idon’tknow.IthinkHisMajestyisdelusionalor

something.”Heburstsoutlaughing.“Thisisno

laughingmatterdearfriend.Hehasbeenlikethis

sinceWednesdayorisitThursday?Iam notsure.”I

saytakingpapertowelsandwipingmyface.

Danny:“itisratherinterestingwatchingyoubeing

uncomfortable.”Isquashthepapertowelandthrow

itinhisface.Hecontinueslaughing.

Me:“whatafriendyouare.”

Danny:“hey,Ididn’tsaymaketheprincefallhead

overheelsinlovewithyou.”

Me:“ahhlet’sjustgobacktothetable.Iam

famished.”

Danny:“asyouwishmyqueen.”Hebows.

Me:“fuckyou.”Ipasshim andheadout.Helaughs

andfollowsme.Wesitdownonthechairs.“So

Afrika,howisthelongdistancerelationship?”he

smiles.



Afrika:“Wearemakingitworkbuthehasbeen

hintingaboutcomingtostayinJHBforquitesome

timenow.”

Me:“that’sgood.Sowhatareyourintentionsformy

friend?”Dannylooksatme.“Isitwrongofmetoask

that?”Afrikasmiles.

Afrika:“youarenotwrong.Idowishtotakeour

relationshiptothenextlevelbutIam goingtowait

forthedistancemattertobesolved.”

Me:“that’sgoodtohearbecauseifyouwere

planningonplayingwithhisfeelings,Iwasgoingto

killyou.”Helaughs.

.

.

***KUHLE***

Ihavecontactedmymotherandaskedhertocallfor

ameetingwhichwillbenextweekendbecausethis

weekendIam goingtoLibya.Ialsoaskedhertocall

Sthabile’sfamilytobepresent.Idon’twanther



sayingwechasedheroutwithoutgoodreason.I

wanteveryonetoknowwhatkindofawomansheis.

Ireallywonderhowmyancestorswelcomethe

childrenintomyfamilywhentheydon’thavemy

bloodrunningthroughtheirveins.

Futhyhasmadequitetheimpressiononmysiblings,

evenLisa.Theyliterallycallmeeverydaytoask

abouther.Theyhavebecomeanuisancebecause

everytimetheybelike‘whereissisFuthy?’‘When

arewegoingtoseeheragain?’‘Whenareyou

bringinghertothepalace?’theyareobsessed,Iam

tellingyou.MyphoneringsandthecallerisSthabile.

Hernameangersme.Ianswerthecall.

Stha:“heybabe.Howareyou?”evenhervoice

annoysme.

Me:“Iam finedearwife.Howareyou?”

Stha:“Iam good,justmissingyou.Thekidsalso

missyou.”



Me:“wewillseeeachothersoon.”

Stha:“whichbringsmetothemessagefrom your

mother.Shesaidthereisanurgentfamilymeeting.

Whatisitallabout?”

Me:“Iam cluelesslikeyoubutIguesswewillallfind

outtogethernextweek.”

Stha:“okaythen.Amahlewantstospeaktoyou.”

Me:“giveherthephone.”Ihearsomeshuffling.

Amahle:“howareyouAmahle’sfather?”hearingher

saythatjustbringtearstomyeyes.Ihaveloved

thesechildrenwithallmyhearteversincetheywere

born.Ihavenurturedthem andgavethem myall.

Andnowtheyaregoingtobetakenawayfrom me,

justlikethat?

Me:“Iam finedaddy’sprincess.Ijustmissmy

princessverymuch.”



Amahle:“mamasaidwewillseeyouatthepalace.”

Me:“yesprincess.Daddywillseeyousoon.”

Amahle:“loveyoudaddy.”

Me:“loveyoutooprincess.”Ihangupandjustcry.

Womenarecruelcreatures.WhenIam done

moppingaround,Igovisitmylawyer.Igettohisfirm

andgostraighttohisoffice.Ifindhim shagginghis

secretary.“Iam sureyourorgasmscanwait.My

matterisveryimportant.”Thesecretarydressesup

quicklyandrushesout.

Phila:“cockblocker.”Hesaysdressingup.Ilaugh

andsitonthecouch.

Me:“someofusareabstainingsoasifesonke.”He

laughs.

Phila:“inyourdreamsman.”hesitsonhischair.

“HowcanIhelpyou?”



Me:“Iwantyoutodrawupdivorcepapersfor

Sthabileassoonaspossible.Shehasbeenusing

meforalltheseyearswehavebeentogether.The

kidsbelongtoGary.Iwanthertoreceivenothing

andIwantthekidstogetmaintenanceeverymonth.

Iwantsomeonewhowillbuythem clothesandall

necessitieseverymonth.Themoneymustnotgoto

Sthabile.”

Phila:“wow.Iam sorryman.Ididn’tknowyouwere

goingthroughthis.Whendidyoufindout?”

Me:“afewdaysago.Iwasstilltryingtoprocess

everythingandthinkofmynextsteps.”Hesighs.

Phila:“okay.Youwillfindthem readyforyouwhen

youcomebackfrom Libya.”

Me:“thatwouldbeverygoodmyfriend.Ihaveasked

forafamilymeetingnextweekendwhereIam going

toexposeSthabile.”

Phila:“howareyouholdingup?”heasksina



concernedvoice.

Me:“takingeachdayasitcomes.Iam goingtobe

okayplusGodhasblessedmewithamagnificent

woman,soIam goingtobefine.”Hesmiles.

Phila:“youtalkingaboutthatfineassarchitectslash

engineer?”Ilaugh.

Me:“fuckyou.”

.

.

.

#MissChubby



CHAPTER56

ItisFridaymorningandweareattheairport.Weare

waitingforZahandAriawhoarecomingwithmy

dress.AlsoDannyhasnotarrivedyet.Iam noteven

surethatheiscomingornot.Leeistheonewhois

holdingmyphonebecauseshefeelslikeIam

stressingandIkeeponcallingtheotherswhohave

notarrived.

ZahandAriafinallyarrive.Nowtheonlypersonwho

isnothereisDanny.Iam goingtokillhim.Dad

keepsonlookingatKuhleandshakinghishead.I

knowhewantstosaysomethingbuthewon’ttalk

nowasIam stillstressed.Finallythequeenshows

up.Heislookingallkindsofglam,you’dswearheis

goingtoafashionshow.



Danny:“Bluebabes,Iam sorryIam late.Ihada…”

Me:“saveit.”Iraisemyhandtostophim from

speaking.“Kuhlepleaseleadtheway.”

Kuhle:“pleasefollowme.”wefollowhim towhere

thejetisandweclimbinside.Wesettleinandthen

theplanetakesoff.Dannycomesandsitnexttome.

Danny:“areyouseriouslygoingtoignoremefor15

hours?”Ichuckle.

Me:“Idon’twantyourexcuseDanny.Iam justhappy

thatyouarehere.”

Danny:“areyou?”heaskstiltinghisheadtotheside.

Me:“IwillbeonceIhaveacocktailinmyhand.”

Danny:“drunkard.”Ilaugh.Ilookatmyparents.

Me:“mom anddadthisisDaniel,afriendImadeat

LimpopoandthatisAriamyemployeeandyouknow

Kuhle,theprince.Heismyfriendandbusiness



associateanddadstoplookingathim likethat.You

aremakinghim uncomfortable.”Dadchuckles.

Dad:“apologiesforthatson.Ididn’tmeanto.It’s

justthatIgetuncomfortablewhenamanlooksat

mydaughterlikethat.”

Me:“likewhatdad?”

Dad:“heknows.Whatdoesamanhavetodotoget

abeeraroundhere?”

Kuhle:“letmegoandtellthewaitertoprepare

refreshmentsforyou.”

Me:“andbreakfastforme.”hesmiles.

Kuhle:“asyouwishmyqueen.”Hequicklydashes

off.

Dad:“myqueenhuh?Sithulesiyabuka.”

Noma:“yesdad,sithulesiyabuka.”Shesaysgiving

measmirk.Imoutha‘Fuckoff’andshelaughs.



Welandafterhoursoftravellingandtosaymybutt

issorewillbeanunderstatement.Kuhle’sjetis

comfortablebutIhatesittingforlonghours.Iam

happythatweareallgoingtotheRadissonBlue

hotel.SomehowKuhle’sassistantmanagedtoget

spaceforeveryone.Wedrivethereandcheckin.I

actuallygotapresidentialsuitebutIam notsharing

withanyone.Igettomyroom,takeashowerfirst

andthedrifttosleep.

.

.

ThefollowingmorningIam wokenupby

movementsinsidethesuite.Isitupfrom thebed

andlookaround.Iseeahelperwhoismoving

aroundtheroom.

Me:“canIhelpyou?”

Helper:“you’reawake?Goodmorningandwelcome

toRadissonBluhotel.IwassentbyPrinceKuhleto

giveyoualightbreakfastandtowishyouallthebest

fortoday.”Ismile.Heraccentwhenmentioning



Kuhle’snameisveryamusing.

Me:“thankyou.Letmebrushmyteethfirst.”

Igetupfrom thebedandheadtothebathroom.I

brushmyteethandthendecidetotakeaquick

shower.WhenIam doneIwrapatowelaroundmy

waistandgobacktothebedroom.Ifindthebed

alreadymadeandthehelpergone.Igotothe

balconyandsmilewhenIseeaplateoffoodwith

juiceandablueflower.Theprinceisromantic.The

seaviewissobeautifulandactuallyrefreshing.Isit

downandeatmylightbreakfast.It’stwotoasted

slicesofbreak,anegg,2stripsofbaconand

tomatoes.

WhenIam doneeating,Ilotionmybodyandget

dressedinwhitedropshouldertopandsplitside

skirtsetwithwhiteHibaccisneakers.Icombmyhair

andletitfalldown.Ihavetofindasalonheresothat

Icandosomethingaboutmyhair.Iwannachange

thecolour,IhavebeenBlueforfartoolongnow.I



packmythingsinmyhandbagandheadout.Ijust

shakemyheadwhenIfindmyguardsatthedoor.

WegototheAlminarestaurant.

Myfamilyandfriendsarealreadysittingatatable.

Wejointhem andbreakfastisbroughttoourtable.I

guesstheyhadalreadyordered.Thefoodhereis

delicious.AyythereviewIwillbegivingwhenIleave

thishotelwillbegood.

Danny:“nofireantsthistimearound?”heasks

drinkinghisjuiceandIburstoutlaugh.

Lee:“whatishetalkingabout?”

Me:“heee,InearlydiedinLimpopo.Wewenttothis

lodgewherewewantedtohavebreakfastandthey

didn’twannaletusinbecausewewerebarefoot.

Someonetalkedsomesensetothehostessand

theyfinallyallowedusin,onlytoputfireantsinour

juice.Iwould’vebeen6sixfeetunderifitwasn’tfor



ahealerthathelpedme.”

Dad:“whydidn’tyoutellusthis?”

Me:“Ididn’twannabotheryoudad.PlusIsurvived.”

Mom:“butwedeservedtoknowandweshould

definitelysuethatlodge.”

Me:“mom youareexaggerating.”

Noma:“actuallyIagreewithher.”Ilookatherwith

beggingeyes.

Me:“Nomacomeon.”

Noma:“Ihavebookedthespaforus.Weare

headingthereafterwefinisheatingandafterthatwe

aregoingtothesalontoourhairandnails.”

Me:“youaredismissingme,justlikethat?”

Noma:“yep.”Kuhlechuckles.Igivehim adeath

stareandhejustrollshiseyes.



.

.

Wearenowpreparingfortheawardsceremony.I

havedyedmyhairbrown.ImustadmitIam goingto

missbeingBillieEilish.Mydressiswow!Imean

SimamisoMthembuknowsherstuff.It’sabeautiful

Xhosablackandwhitemermaiddresswithapeplum.

Iam alsowearingneckbeadsandablackheadwrap.

Iam alsowearingblackbutterflyandrhinestone

décorsandals.IfeellikeaXhosaqueenrightnow.

ThedoortomysuiteopensandinentersmyZulu

princeorshouldIsayXhosaprincebecausewow.

Heiswearinganiceblacksuitandwhiteshirtwith

umbhacocloth,aXhosabeadedtieandheadband.

Heisalsowearingblackfloweredprintperforated

dressshoes.Helookssohandsomerightnow.Fuck

IloveyouKuhle.Hesmiles.

Kuhle:“Iloveyoutoo.”Inearlyfaint.DidIjustdo

whatIthinkIdid?



Me:“didI?”

Kuhle:“yes.”Hecomesclosertome.“Iloveyou

infinitytimesinfinitymyqueen.”

Me:“Kuhlestop.Itjustslipped.”Icovermyfacewith

myhands.“WhatdidIjustdo?”hetakesmyhands

offmyfaceandplacesthem inhischest.

Kuhle:“thisbeatsforyouonly.Plusyouareruining

yourmakeupbytouchingyourface.Youlookso

beautifulbytheway.LikemytrueAfricanQueen.”I

justmeltlikebutter.HekissesmeandIjustkisshim

back.Someoneknocksonthedoorandwequickly

breakthekiss.

Me:“comein.”Isaytakingmyclutchfrom thebed.

Noma:“wowbabes.”shesaysandIturntolookat

herwithasmile.“Didwemissthememo?Cozit

looksliketodayisyourweddingday,bothofyou.”



KuhlelaughsandIjustgiggle.Sheislooking

beautifulinabeigespandexstraplesssweetheart

mermaidcourttrainformaldressandgoldstiletto

heelslip-onpointedtoelow-cutupperthinshoes.

Kuhle:“imaginehowwewouldlooklikeonour

actuallyweddingdayke?”NomalaughsandIjust

blushrollingmyeyes.ThedooropensandLeewalks

inlookingsobeautifulinahualongsexydeepV-neck

capeemeraldgreenjumpsuitandblackwidefit

Novabarelythereheeledsandals.Myeyesjust

water.

Me:“guyswhydoyouhavetolooksobeautiful?You

arestealingmyspotlight.”Theyalllaugh.

Lee:“Kuhlepleasetellherthatshelooksabsolutely

stunningandshelookslikeatruequeenthatsheis.”

Me:“aww.”

Kuhle:“myqueenyoulookwonderful,beautiful,sexy,



accomplished,andsuccessful.Likeyouareontop

oftheworldandeveryonebowstoyou.Youarejust

perfect”

Me:“stoptalkingorIam goingtocry.”Theylaugh.

Noma:“lookatmecryinglikeafool.”Shesays

wipinghereyes.Ijustgiggleandlookuptostopmy

tearsfrom falling.WhenIfinallycalm downIlookat

allofthem.

Me:“okaylet’sgogetmyaward.”

Lee:“that’sthespirit.”Weheadoutandfindthe

othersatthecorridor.

Mabutho:“youlookbeautifulbossbutthiswill

completeyourlook.”Hesayshandingmeablack

andwhitebeadedknobkerriewhichmatcheswith

myoutfit.

Me:“thankyouverymuch.”Itakeit.

.



.

WearenowseatedatthefrontrowofTripoli

CongressCentre.WellIam seatingwithKuhle.I

chosehim toseatwithmebecauseMom iswithdad,

LeewithNoma,myguardstogether,Danny,Ariaand

Zaharebonding.Theshowisamazingreally.There

areAfricanandinternationalartistsperforming.The

awardsceremonycomestoanendandonlyone

categoryisleft.TheBestArchitectoftheYear.The

presenterstartsspeaking.Iam sonervousrightnow.

I’ddoanythingforashotofwhiskey.

Presenter:“architectureshouldspeakofitstimeand

placebutyearnfortimelessness.”Thisisaquoteby

afamousarchitectFrankGehrywhodesignedthe

iconicGuggenheim Museum Bilbao.“Muchlikea

paintedmasterpiece,architectureisanartform that

hastheabilitytodelight,inspireandtransform.In

purearchitecturethesmallestdetailshouldhavea

meaningorserveapurpose.”



“Thefollowingarchitectshavebeendoingverygood

forthemselvesandhavebeengivingtheirclients

andfollowersuniqueandspecialdesigns.Theyare

allspecialandtalented.Thenomineesare

JosephineSheenfrom Oran,Algeria;KostadinArrigo

from CapeCoast,Ghana;MischaPradofrom Juba,

SouthSudan;NtombifuthiCelefrom Durban,South

AfricaandPatrickMuonagorfrom Niamey,Niger.”

Wowallthesenominatedarchitectsareamazing.I

haveseentheirwork.

“Andthewinnerwhoisalsoarecipientof$1000

000from theAfricanArchitectureOrganizationis

NtombifuthiCelefrom SouthAfrica.”Ifreeze.Like

whattheactualfuck.Iam broughtbackbyKuhle

shakingme.Ilookathim withmyeyespoppedout.

Me:“theyarecallingme?”helaughs.

Kuhle:“yes.Nowstandup.”



Me:“pleaseholdmebecauseIam shaking.”He

standsupandhelpsmetostandup.Webothwalk

tothestage.Thepresenterhandsmetheaward,the

wayIam shaking,eventhisawardfeelsheavy.Ilean

onthepodium sothatIwon’tfall.Istartbeing

emotionalandIknowthatthistimearoundthereis

nostoppingthetearworks.Iquicklywipethem and

clearmythroat.

“Wow.Umm Iam nochurchgoerbutIwouldfirst

liketothankGodbecauseallthiswouldn’thavebeen

possiblewithoutHim.Iwannathankmyparents,

SijabulileandSiyabulelaCeleforbelievinginmeand

mydreamseversinceIwasateenager.Ourindustry

isfilledwithsuccessfulmentosuchanextentthatit

mightscareyoutostandoutandgoindependent.So

Iwannathankmyparentsagainforencouragingme

tochasemydreamseventhoughtheyseemedlike

justfairytaleatfirst.”Istopandwipemytearsagain

whichhaven’tstoppedfalling.



“Iwannathankmytwobestfriends,Dr.Lindelwa

NkosiandMissNomalangaBiyela,whohavebeen

thereformefor12yearsandstillcounting.They

havebeenmypillarsinallaspectsoflifeandIthank

them forthat.Ialsowannathankmyseconddad

andmentorDr.LethukuthulaHlongwaforbeing

thereformeacademicallyandforteachingme

almosteverythingIknowtoday.Iwannathankallmy

employeesforkeepingmyvisionforDubandlela

ConstructionCompanyalivetillnow.”

“Iwannathankeverymemberofmyfamilywhohas

beenthereforme.Ialsowannathankallmyclients

forbelievingonmeandtrustingmewiththeirhomes,

companiesandall.Ialsowannathankmydear

friendKuhleforallthathehasdoneforme.”Iturnto

stareathim withasmileandthenturnbacktothe

audienceagain.“Ialsowannathankallmyfriends

forbeinghonestandunderstandingwithme.There

isnothingweallneedanddeserveliketruefriends.”



“Ialsowannathankmyself.”Everyonelaughs.“I

wannathankmyselfforbelievinginme,Iwanna

thankmyselffornotgivingupevenwhentimeswere

difficult,Iwannathankmyselfforbeinggoaldriven

andhungryforsuccess.LastlyIwannathankthe

AfricanArchitectureOrganizationforsucha

wonderfulopportunity.MartyNeumeieroncesaid

‘Themostinnovativedesignersconsciouslyrejects

thestandardoptionboxandcultivateanappetitefor

thinkingwrong.’Thankyouverymuch.”Igobackto

myseat.Iam stillshakingbutatleastthetearshave

stopped.

Kuhle:“thatwasamazingandcongratulations.”He

sayssmilingtome.

Me:“thankyou.”Ismileback.

.



CHAPTER57

Wegettothehotelhobby.IknowIam usedto

wearingheelsbutIam kaktired.Zahtookcareof

themoneyIwonsoitisgoingtoreflectonmy

personalaccountbyMondaymorning.Ithinkit’s

safetosaythatIwillbeworthbillionsbytheendof

nextyear.OMG!It’sactuallyDecember.Ican’t

believeIhavenotrealizedthat.Butnoonecan

blamemethough.Thelastcoupleofdayshasbeen

sobusy.

It’sstillthefirstweekofDecembersoit’sstillokay.I

am alsojusthappythatIam goingtogivemy

employeesbonusesanditisn’tgoingtoleavea

woundinmyaccountofthecompany’saccount.

NomashakesmeandIlookather.



Noma:“beingamillionairecanmakeyoublackout

heh?”sheasksandtheyalllaugh.

Me:“noIwasjustthinkingthatIdidn’trealizethat

it’salreadyDecember.”

Zah:“yeah,thepastmonthhasbeensobusy.”

Me:“youcansaythatagain.”Kuhleclearshisthroat

andscratcheshishead.“Whatisit?”

Kuhle:“anemergencyjustcameinsowehaveto

leaveinabout30minutes.”

Danny:“andhereIthoughtIwasstillgoingtomingle

withthesefineAfricanbrothers.”Theyalllaugh.

Noma:“okay.Let’sgothen.”Theyallleaveme

standingwithKuhle.

Me:“whatiswrong?”

Kuhle:“Iwillsortitout,don’tworry.”



Me:“okay.”

Iheadtomysuite.Ifirsttakeoutmyclothesandgo

shower.WhenIam done,Igetdressedinmyblack

Loyaltytracksuits,whiteadidassocksandblack

Versacepalazzopoolsliders.IputonaLoyalty

beanieonmyhead.Ipackallmybelongingsand

thenheadout.Zamohtakemyluggageandweall

headdowntothelobby.Wecheckoutandthendrive

totheairport.

.

.

WelandinSouthAfricaaround16:00.Iam sotired,I

needtosleep.Weallheadtothecarsanddriveout

oftheairport.IjustputmyheadonThobeka’slap

anddrifttosleep.Iam wokenupbysomeone

shakingme.Iwakeupandsitupstraight.Iam

happyIam home,itlookslikeweareatthegarage.

Wegetoutandheadinsidethehouse.Wegettothe

loungeandIjusthearSURPRISEscreams.



Ijumpupandscream.WowIwasn’texpectingthis.

Tearsjustrolldownmyeyes.Theyallbombardme

withhugsandkisses.Everyonewhoknowsmeis

here,wellalmosteveryone.Mostofmyclients,the

Ntulibrothers,Kuhle’sfriends,myemployees,my

family,mysecondparents(Mr.andMrs.Hlongwa)

andotherpeople.Ievenseemyneighbors.

Me:“wowhieveryone.”Theylaugh.

Xoli:“comechangesothatwecanstarttheparty.”I

smile.Sheleadsmetomyroom.Thereisapinkpain

patchworkhighwaistwidelegsjumpsuitandblack

Versacevirtusleathermules.Myeyespopout

becauseIknowtheyareveryexpensive.

Me:“don’ttellmeyouboughttheseshoeswithyou

money.”Shelaughs.

Xoli:“it’sthelobolamoneyboss.Iam rich.”

Me:“NOMXOLISI!”Iexclaim.Shelaughsagain.



Xoli:“kidding.Phumudzoistheonewhopaidfor

them.”Ismile.

Me:“letmefreshenupthenIwilljoinyouguysina

few.”Sheleaves.

Itakeaquickshowerandthengetdressedinthe

clothestheyboughtforme.Idoaquicknatural

make-upandthenheaddownstairs.Ifindthepeople

IwentwithtoLibyaindifferentoutfits.

Me:“youguysknewaboutthis?”theyalllaugh.

Kuhle:“themainreasonwhyweleftLibyainahurry.”

Me:“wowyouconniving…”heraiseshiseyebrow,

“Handsomeman.”theylaugh.

Lele:“okaylet’sgooutside.”Hetakesmyheadand

leadsmetothebackyard.Wow.Thisismagnificent.

Themarqueisplacedontopofthepool,wellit

coversthepool.Thetablesandchairsaresetontop

ofthepool.Thepooliscoveredwithapoolglass



cover.IlookatLele.

Me:“youplannedallthis?”heshrugssmiling.

Lele:“somethinglikethatbutIhadalittlehelpfrom

Xoli,ThandoandLindsay.”Iattackhim withahug.

Me:“Iloveyoubroandthankyou.”

Lele:“Iloveyoutoo.”Webreakthehugandhead

insidethemarque.Theawardisalreadynexttothe

cake.Thedécorisverybeautiful.Its3shadesof

pinkwithwhite.Heescortsmetomychair.

Me:“thankyou.”Isitdown.LindsayandDannytake

themics.Yohthedramakenkosi.

Lindsay:“heyguys,Iam Lindsay.”

Danny:“andIam Danny.”

Lindsay+Danny:“andwewelcomeyoutoFuthy’s



Celebratorydinnerparty.”

Theycallafewspeakerswhosespeechestouchme.

Likeeveryoneissoloving.Itwarmsmyheart.Iam

actuallyshockedtoseeBusihere.Shelookshappy,

ormaybesheispretending,Idon’tknowandIdon’t

care.LeleandSakhiletakethestageandperform

theirlatestcollabowhichisdope.Thobekaisbusy

blushinglikecrazyandIjustchuckle.IsignalGcino

tocomeandhecomestomytable.

Gcino:“heysis.”

Me:“hey.Tellthepersonwhoisinchargeofthe

foodthatIam hungry.”Hechucklesandleaves.

WellstartershavebeenservedbutIam veryhungry.

Ineedrealfood.Luckilyaftertheperformance

Dannyannouncesthatdinnerisserved.Foodcomes

andIdigininstantly.Whileeatingeveryoneturnsto

lookattheentrance.IalsoturntoseetheZulu



royals.Dannyushersthem toavacanttable.Iguess

theyknewthattheroyalsarecoming.Theysitdown

andtheyarequicklyservedwithfood.

Danny:“IhaveneverfeltasimportantasIam feeling

rightnow.Iam inthepresenceoftheroyals,

celebritiesandveryinfluentialpeople.Bluemyfriend,

yourheartisthereasonwhyeveryoneisheretoday.

Todaywegettoseeyourheartwithourowneyes

throughalmosteveryoneinhere.”Igiggleandwipe

myeyes.Thesepeopleareturningmetoanonion.

Lindsay:“ncooh,youaremakinghertearup.”

everyonelooksatmeandIjustcovermyfacewith

myhands.“NeverthoughtIwouldseethebosslady

shy.Thingsarehappeninggoodpeople.”Ijustlaugh

removingmyhandsfrom myfaceandtakeasip

from myjuice.

Danny:“wewouldtocallDr.Hlongwatosayafew

wordsaboutoursuperwomanhere.”Hlongwa



comestothestageandtakethemic.

Hlongwa:“hiangel.”Iblush.

Me:“heydad.”

Dad:“yey!”heshoutsandwealllaugh.

Hlongwa:“couldn’tyouletmegetawaywiththis?”

dadrollshiseyesandIlaugh.“MyprincessIam over

themoonaboutthis.It’slikeIam theonewho

receivedthisaward.Ihavebeenboastingtoalmost

everyonewhocarestogivemetheirattention.Iam

like‘thisismydaughter,shewastaughtbymeandI

mentoredher.’Yourspeechattheceremonywas

justatipoftheiceberg.Thankyouformakingme

proudandIwishyouallthebestinlifenana.”Istand

upandhughim.Ithengobacktomyseatandwipe

mytears.Healsogoesbacktohisseat.Leeand

Nomatakesthestage.

Lee:“likeDr.Hlongwa,IalsofeellikeIam theone

whowonthisaward.MyfriendIam sohappyforyou.



YouknowwhenwefirststrategizedDCCatreswe

werelike‘wearegoingtojusthaveanofficein

Durbanwhereclientswillcomeandseeyou’.That

wasduringourfirstyear.Astheyearswentby,inour

thirdyearyouchanged.Irememberthisdaylikeit

wasyesterday.Yousaid‘listenbatase,everythingis

possiblewhenIhaveasupportsystem likeyoursso

Iam goingtostartahugecompany.Youknowmy

bursarypaysR3000allowance,soIhavebeen

savingR1500everymonth.’.”nomatakesover.

Noma:“yousaid,‘IalreadyhaveR36000inmybank

minustheinterest.IknowthatDr.Hlongwaisgoing

togivemeaninternship.WhenIstartworkingIam

alsogoingtocontinuesaving.Iam tellingyouwithin

6yearsIam goingtostartmyowncompany.”I

chokeonmytearsbecauseIcan’tbelievethey

actuallyrememberthingsIusedtosayinvarsity.

Lee:“yeswelistenedtoyou.Evenwhenyouwere

drunk,youwouldmumblethatonedayyouwould



walkinaroom andnothavetointroduceyourself

becauseyourreputationwillprecedeyou.”

Me:“juststoptalking.”Istandupandgohugthem

tight.Wejustcryineachother’sarms.Whenwe

havefinallycalmeddown,webreakthehugand

returntoourseats.

Danny:“youguysarefriendshipgoals.”Ichuckle.I

smilewidelywhenIseeDakalo,Maumela,Bonoand

Aluenteringthemarque.Theprogram continuesand

timecomesformetosayavoteofthanks.Istand

andtakethemic.

Me:“IdepletedmyEnglishbundlesinLibya.”

Everyonelaughs.“WhenIwasinmyearlyteens,

mom boughtmeadiary,Iam prettysuretowrite

howmydaywas,whoIsaw,whichboyIliked.But

insteadofwritingIdrew.Whentheybothsawmy

designs,dadbroughtasketchbookthatmonthend

homeandmom broughtdrawingmaterials.Bythat



timeIdidn’tevenknowwhatanadjustabletriangleis

butIknewhowtouseit.”Theylaugh.“Mommy.”She

looksatmewithasmile.Iclearmythroatandstart

singing.

“SeeIrememberlikeitwasjustyesterdaywhenyou

toldme,

ThatIcouldbeanything

AnythingintheworldasfarasIcoulddream

Yougavesomethingoutofnothingitsplaintosee

Godblessedyouwithagirlthatyouraisedfrom a

kidtoaqueen

Thankyoumama.”Istopandmostpeoplecheerand

scream.Mom isacryingmessrightnow.

Me:“Lwandle’sdad.”Dadlooksatmewithasmile.

Hisarm isonhiswife’sshoulder,comfortingher.

“Hedoesn’tfightcrime

Orwearacape



Hedoesn’treadminds

Orlevitate

Buteverytimemyworldneedssaving

He’smysuperman

Somefolksdon’tbelieveinheroes

‘Causetheyhaven’tmetmydad.

Hebuiltmeahouseinthearmsofatree

Hetaughtmetodrive,andtofight,andtodream

WhenhelooksinmyeyesIhopehecansee

Thatmydad’saherotome

Mydad’saherotome

Mydad’saherotome.”Istopsingingandlookat

him.Hehashisheadbowed.Iknowheiscrying.I

lookaroundandmostpeoplearesniffing.Iclearmy

throat.



Me:“Iam sorryformakingyouguysemotional.It’s

justthatJabuandLelahasdonesomuchforme

andIfeellikeasimplethankyouisn’tenough.They

aremyworldandImightnotmaketimetoseethem

asoftenasIwishbutyouguysaresoimportantto

me.Iloveyousomuch.”Tearsfalldownmyeyes

anddadcomestohugme.Hekissesmyforehead.

Dad:“Iloveyousomuchmysecondlove.”

Me:“Iloveyoutoomyfirstlove.”hecallsmethat

becauseBusiishisfirstloveasthefirstbornandI

am hissecondlove.Webreakthehugandhegoes

backtohisseat.“Todaytheyfedmeonionssothat’s

whyIam tearingup.”everyonelaughs.“Thankyou

Lelefororganizingthis.Iloveyousomuchbhutiand

Busi,ThandoandGcino,Iloveyouguyssomuch.”

“Thankyoutoeveryonewhocame.Youguysareall

importantandthankyouforcomingtothislast

minutedinner.”

Lele:“actuallyitwasn’t.Itwasjustalastminuteto



you.”hesaysstandingnexttome.Ijustchuckle.

Me:“wellenjoytherestofyourevening.FYII

designedandbuiltthishousefrom scratchsothisis

oneofmydesigns.”

Zah:“levelsboss.”

Me:“nje.”Isaysmirkingandeveryonelaughs.Danny

takesbackthemic.

IgoinsidethehousetochangetotheslidersIwas

wearingearlieronandgobackoutsidetomingle

withtheguests.IgototheHlongwasfirstandhug

them.Theybroughttheiradorablekidswith.Wehug

andtheytellmetheyareleaving.Wesayour

goodbyesandtheyleave.Ithenheadtomy

grandparentswhoaresitingwiththerestofthe

family.

GrandmakissesmeonthelipsandIgiggle.Grandpa

hugsmeandkissesmycheek.Ithenmoveonto



someofmyclientsandcolleagues.Weexchange

hugsandsometellmethattheyareleaving.Ialso

gototheNtulibrothersandtheycongratulateme.I

am happytoseethatthereisnobadbloodbetween

Sandileandme.Ibidfarewellsandthengotothe

Womalenafamily.Theycongratulatemeandthey

tellmethattheygavethegiftstoThando.Ididn’t

evenknowthereweregifts.IthenmovetotheZulu

royals.

Me:“sanibonaniandthankyouforcoming.”

Lisa:“wewouldn’tmissitfortheworld.”Sheended

upnotgoingtoLibyabecauseshefoundoutthather

parentsareplanningondoingumemuloforher.

Mkhululi:“youarebeautifulsisi.”Ismile.

Sbo:“wearingpantsinthepresenceofyourin-laws

makoti.Youaregoingtopay.”Ilaugh.

Me:“ifweweren’tinmyhouse,Iwouldentertain

you.”



Mthembu:“Ibelieveyouowemeanapologymy

queen.”Ilookathim andthencovermyfacewithmy

hands.Theylaughatme.

Me:“thankyouforsavingmylifeandIam sorryfor

threateningyou.”hechuckles.

Mthembu:“it’swaterunderthebridge.”Theking

standsup.

King:“takemetoyourfatherMaCele.”Ismileand

leadhim tothepatiowheremyfatherisseatedwith

hisbrothers.

Me:“daddy,someonewantstotalktoyou.”he

smilesandstandsup.

Dad:“oldfriend.”Theybrohug.Iguessdadforgave

him.



CHAPTER58

***KUHLE***

TodayisSaturday,thedayofthemeeting.Sthabile

wassupposedtoarriveyesterdaybutshecameup

withapettyexcuse.IhavebeencryingsinceI

arrivedhereyesterday.Ididn’tevengodownstairs

fordinnerlastnightandbreakfasttoday.I

understandthatIdon’tfeelanyloveleftforSthabile

becauseIfelloutofloveforherlongago.Butthe

situationwithmykidsisverydifferent.Thedoor

opensandmymotherwalksinwithKaMahlaba,

dad’ssecondwife.

Iam closewithallofthem becausetheytreatmy



motherwellandtheydolovemyfather.Thethird

wifeisMaShezi.Sheisfrom Joziniandshehas4

kidswithdad.Dadhassupersperms,Itellyou.The

fourthwifeisMaDubazaneandsheisfrom

Mhlabuyalingana.Shehas5kidswithdad.Shehas

twopairsoftwins.ThelastoneisMaMolefeandshe

isfrom Mokopane.Sheis3yearsyoungerthanme.

Shehas2kidswithdad.Manysaythatsheiswith

dadbecauseofmoneyandfame.Iwouldsay

otherwisebecauseIhaveseenhowsheiswithdad

butafterwhatSthabiledidtome,thereisnothingI

canputpastwomen.MotherandKaMahlabasitson

eithersideofmybed.

Mom:“Konke.”

Me:“ma.”

Mom:“talktous.Whatiswrong?”Icovermyface

withmyhands.



Me:“everythingma.Firstthingsfirst,youdon’thave

grandchildrenfrom me.”Iremovemyhandsfrom

myfacetolookattheirreactions.Theyseem very

shocked.

KaMahlaba:“whatareyoutalkingaboutSthuli?”all

mymothershaveaspecialnameinwhichtheycall

me.MymothercallsmeKonke,KaMahlabacallsme

Sthuliwhichismyclanname,andMaShezicallsme

NkosanabecauseIam thefirstprince.MaDubazane

callsmeHlehle.Iknowit’sagirl’snamebutsheis

mymom andIhaveasoftspotforallthesewomen.

MaMolefecallsmeKgosiwhichmeansking.

Me:“maSthabilehasbeenusingmeallthistime.

Sheneverlovedme.Shewasjustusingmeformy

fameandwealthandsecurity.Thekidsarenotmine.

Sheisdatingmynumberonenemesis.Theyhave

beentogetherforaverylongtime.Evenlongbefore

wemet.”



KaMahlaba:“yoh.”shestandsup.“Letmegocall

yourothermothers.”Sheleaves.

Mom:“howdidyoufindoutaboutthis?”

Me:“whatdoyouthinkLisaisdoingbackinthe

country?”

Mom:“Iam sorrybabazi.”Shehugsmetightand

shesniffs.Iknowhowshelovemykidssothismust

alsobehardonher.Myothermotherswalkinand

sitonthebed.MaShezisitsonthecouch.Shehasa

spiritualgiftsosometimessheisolatesherself.

Me:“didyouknowma?”Isaylookingather.She

shakesherhead.

MaShezi:“yoursneakyancestorsaresecretive

Nkosana.Theycanbefrustratingsometimes.”

MaMolefe:“whatisgoingonKgosi?”mom narrates

thewholestoryandwhensheisdonetheyallcry.



MaDubazane:“nowwhatisthewayforwardHlehle?”

Me:“Iam goingtodivorceherandbanishherfrom

here.ButIam stillgoingtotakecareofmykids.

JustthatIwon’tgivehermaintenancemoney

becauseshemightmaintainherselfandforget

aboutthekids.”

KaMahlaba:“youarekindheartedSthuli.Iwould’ve

killedherifIwereyou.Thisbitchhasbeentoying

withyouandyourfeelingsformorethan8years.

Divorceandbanisnotenoughpunishment.”

Me:“fathercandecideonanintensivepunishment

butfornowthat’swhatIam goingtodomyself.”

Mom:“Iwishitwasstilltheolderdaysbecauseshe

would’vebeenstonedtodeath,Iam tellingyou.”

Me:“mom thinkaboutthekids.”

MaMolefe:“shedidn’tthinkaboutthem whenshe

usedthem asapawninhergames.”Someone



knocksonthedoorandthenenters.It’sthehead

maidandhousekeeper.

Housekeeper:“YourMajesties,theGcabafamilyhas

arrived.”Mymothersstandup.

Me:“pleasebeingmykidstomerightnow,thekids

only.”

Housekeeper:“YourMajesty.”Sheleaves.

MaShezi:“wewillseeyoudownstairsNkosana.It’s

timetoplaygoodhost.”Theyallheadout.Few

momentslaterthekidsgetinandrushtomybed.

Theyattackmewithhugs.

Amahle:“Amahle’sfather.”

Me:“daddy’sprincess.Imissedyousomuchmy

princess.”

Amahle:“Imissedyoutoodad.”

Me:“howaboutyouchamp?Didn’tyoumissme?”he

rollshiseyes.



Zweli:“youknowImissedyoudad.Thereisnoneed

formetospellitout.”Ilaughbecauseheisalways

likethis.

Amahle:“hewascryingyesterdaybecausemom

saidwecouldn’tcome.Hesaidhemisseddad.”

Zweli:“snitch.”Hesayswantingtohither.Istophim

bytakinghim andputtinghim onmylap.

Me:“youknowIloveyouright?”

Zweli:“Iloveyoumoredad.”Hesayshuggingme.

Amahle:“Ialsoloveyoudad.”Shesaysjoininginon

thehug.Wethenbreakitandtheysitinfrontofme.

Me:“whatwouldyousayifIweretotellyouthatI

am notyourrealdad?”

Amahle:“no!”sheshoutsandstartscrying.“Youare

mydaddy.”Itakeherintomylap.

Me:“Ididn’tsayIwasn’tyourdad.Iam yourdadand



youaremyfirstprincess.”IlookatZweliwholooks

sad.“Andyouaremyfirstprince.”Ihughim too.I

thoughtitwouldbeeasytoletthem gobutitisnot.I

havedecidedthatIam goingtofileforprimary

custodyofthem.Thandisile,whoisMaMolefe’s

lastborncometotakethem andtheygototheplay

room.Igetdressedformallyandthenhead

downstairs.

Me:“morningeveryone,Iwouldlikeustogotothe

conferenceroom.”Isayandgothere.Theyfollow

me.Iindicatemyheadbodyguard,Mpenduloto

followus.Wegetinsideandsettledown.Thepeople

inherearemyfather,3ofthecouncilmembers,my

dad’s2youngerbrothers,SboandNompilowhois

KaMahlaba’sfirstborn,Sthabile,hermother,father,

sister,auntandthreeuncles.

Mr.Gcaba:“nowcanwegetdowntobusiness?”he

saysinafirm tonebutIknowthatwilldisappear

soon.IsignalMpendulotocomeforwardandhe



handseachandeveryoneevidenceaboutSthabile’s

mischiefs.Theyallstartreadingandsomegaspas

theysuckintheinformationonthepapers.Isignal

MpenduloagainandthistimehehandsSthabile

anothersetofpapers.Hereyespopoutandshe

raisesthem tolookatme.

Sthabile:“KuhleI…”

Me:“saveit.ThosepapersstateclearlythatIam

divorcingyouandyouarenotgoingtogetacent

from me.Youarealsobanishedfrom everentering

theroyalgrounds.”MaShezigruntsandwealllook

ather.

MaShezi:“theancestorswantyoutocleansethe

royalgroundswith3goats.Oneforeachchildand

oneforthemother.Assoonaspossiblebecauseif

youdon’t,yourkidsaregoingtodie.Theancestors

willshowtheirwraththroughthem.”Sthabilesniffs.

Whatwassheexpecting?Playingtheroyal

ancestorsandgettingawaywithit?



Me:“alsoIam goingtofileprimarycustodyformy

kidsmeaningtheywillcontinuestayingwithme.”

Sthabile’ssister:“that’sabsurd.Youcan’tdothat

becausetheyaren’tyourkids.”Ichuckle.

Me:“Ihavebirthcertificatesstatingotherwiseandif

weweretogotocourtwhowouldbelieveamere

commoneroveraprinceandafutureking?”she

shutsup.“Youwillgettospendweekendsand

schoolholidayswiththem butnotalltheholidays.”

Sthabile:“Kuhlecomeon.”

Me:“signthepapers.”Shesitsstill.Ichuckleagain.

“Ifyoudon’tsignthem Iwillsueyouforallofthe

moneyIhavespentonAmahleandZweliand

brotherhowmuchisit?”

Sbo:“roughlysevenfiguresbafo.”Shegasps.

Me:“afterthatIwillpublicizethedivorceandits

cause.Youwantmetodothat?”sheshakesher



head.Shetakesthepeninfrontofherandsigns.

“Don’teventhinkofplayingmewhenitcomestomy

babiesbecauseyouwillregretit.Nowwhenareyou

comingtoappeasetheancestors?”Mr.Gcaba

clearshisthroat.

Gcaba:“wewillsee.MaybeinGoodFriday.”Uncle

Sakhisizwelaughs.Heistheproblem solverwhile

UncleSakhumuziisthehotheadedone.Theyare

twins.

Sakhisizwe:“aweekisallyouhave.Youhavefooled

them longenough.Thereisnoneedtowaitany

longer.Ifyoudon’t,Sthabile’schildrenwilldiewithin

twoweeks.Maketherightchoice.”

Mrs.Gcaba:“fine.WewillcomebacknextSaturday

withthegoats.”

Me:“that’sgoodtohear.”

King:“nowleave.Ifyoudon’tcomebackonFriday



youaregoingtoregretit.Notonlywillthekidssuffer

butyourwholefamilywillfeelmywrath.LEAVE!”he

shoutswithadeepvoiceandtheyallgetupquickly

andrushout.

Mom:“nowwhoisthisfamousMaCelepeoplehave

beenwhisperingabout?”SboandIlaughwhiledad

chuckles.

Nompilo:“Ialsowouldliketoseeher.”

Sbo:“justGoogleherfam.AndIam suresheis

goingtocometoLisa’sumemulobecausesheis

fondofher.”

Sakhumuzi:“Ihopesheisn’tasconnivingas

Sthabile.”

Sbo:“thatoneisaself-mademillionaire

babomncaneandsoonsheisgoingtobea

billionairebecausesheisverywiseandgoaldriven.”

.

.



.
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CHAPTER59

***KUHLE***

It’stwoweeksafterthemeetingwiththeGcaba

family.Theydidcomeandappeasetheancestors.

Mthembuthenadvisedmetopaylobolaformykids

sothatIcanbuythem andthattheycanusemy

surnamewithoutgettingsick.Wewentandpaid

lobolathefollowingMondayandalsomadeahuge

ceremonyatthepalace,officiallywelcomingthem in

thefamilyandgivingthem mysurnamerightfully.

MyfriendPhilacamethroughforme.Inowhavefull

custodyofmykids.Mydivorceisalsofinalized.Iam

nowtravellingwithdadtoDurban.Lisa’sumemulois



thisweekend.Iam goingtotalktoFuthyandtellher

everythingandpossiblyinvitehertoumemulo.I

hopeshedoesn’thaveplansalready.Thekidsareat

theGcabafamilybuttheyarecomingbackonFriday.

Imadesuretheygowithguardsandapersonal

maidsothatSthabilewon’ttryanything.

Me:“dadIwantyoutogotellyourfriendthatIam

bringinglobolaforFuthyinthesecondweekof

January.Idon’twannawaitlongtomakehermy

wifeandIdon’twanthertobejustmygirlfriend.”He

laughs.

Dad:“haveyoutalkedwithherthough?”

Me:“Iam goingtherenow.Iknowshelovesme.She

saiditsoherself.Andwherethereislove,thereisa

way.”

Dad:“howromantic.”Hesayssarcastically.Ilaugh

andhealsolaughs.Wegettomyhouse.Ichange

andthendrivetoherhouse.Ifindherwithher

friendsandsiblings.



Me:“sanibonani.”Theyallgreetmeback.“CanI

haveamomentMaCele?”

Futhy:“okay.”Shestandsup.Fucksheiswearing

bum shortsandasportsbra.Youcanimaginethe

levelofsexinesssheisshowing.“Let’sgotothe

backyardbecauseit’shotinhere.”sheleadstheway

andIfollowher.Myeyesaregluedtoherhipsand

ass.“StoplookingatmyassKuhle.”Ilaugh.

Me:“Ican’thelpit.”

Futhy:“pervert.”

Me:“wellIam yourpervertsodealwithit.”She

giggles.Isitononeofthepoolchairsandpullherto

sitontopofme.

Futhy:“controlyourdickKuhle.”Ilaugh.

Me:“ithasamindofitsown.”Sherollshereyes.

“ThereissomethingIneedtotellyou.”Isayina

serioustone.



Futhy:“Iam allears.”InarratethewholeSthabile

sagaandhermouthfallswideopenwhilehereyes

popout.Shetakestimetocalm down.“Sothat’s

whyyouwerecryingthatday?”Ichuckle.

Me:“youremember?”

Futhy:“mymindcapturesmanythingsandimages.I

am sorrythatyouwentthroughthat.”

Me:“Iwillbefine.Ijustwantyoutoagreetobemy

girlfriend.”Sheclearsherthroatandtriestomove

butIholdherdown.

Futhy:“don’tyouthinkyouaremovingontoofast?I

don’twannabeareboundKuhle.”

Me:“youwould’vebeenoneifIdidn’tloveyouprior

theSthabilesaga.RememberhowmuchIlovedyou

andevenwishedtodivorceSthabilebeforeallthe

secretscameout?”shenods.“IloveyouFuthywith

myallandIwoulddoanythingtohaveyouasmy



futurewife.”Shegiggles.

Futhy:“don’ttellmeyouareproposing.”Shesays.I

justtakeoutanengagementringfrom mypocket

andslideitintoherringfinger.Hereyespopout.

“KuhleIdidn’tsayyes!”sheshouts.

Me:“youdidn’tsaynoeither.”Shelaughs.

Futhy:“youarecrazy.”

Me:“andyouloveMe.”shegiggles.

Futhy:“youbetyourassIdo.”Shecupsmyfaceand

kissesme.Ikissherback.Wefinallybreakit.

Me:“Ihopeyouhaveyouroutfitreadyforumemulo

kaLisa.”Shesmiles.

Futhy:“shehasbeenremindingmeaboutitdayand

night.You’dswearIam theonecomingwith

Umhlwehlwe.”Ilaugh.“Bytheway,mysiblingsand

friendsarecoming.”



Me:“thereisnoguestlistMaCeleplusthisisaroyal

event.Manypeoplearegoingtobethere.Ialsohave

tointroduceyoutomymothersandsiblings.”

Futhy:“youaremovingtoofast.”

Me:“MaCeleIam aprincesoIam notgoingtohave

alongengagement.IdidsayIam goingtowifeyou

onGoodFriday.”

Futhy:“howcanIforget?”shesayssarcasticallyand

Ilaughather.

.

.

***FUTHY***

Thishasbeenagreatyearforme.Manythingshave

happenedatDCC,greatthingsandafewproblems

butIam happywithhowweendedouryear.Ihave

givenmyemployeestheirbonusesandtosaythey

werehappywouldbeanunderstatement.Weclosed

downoneoftheclubswherewecelebratedand

dranklikethereisnotomorrow.



Iam happythatIam goingtolaunchmyJHBoffices

inMayandmyCapeTownofficesinJune.Ican

alreadyforeseethegoodresultsofthisexpansion.I

am thinkingofsendingZahtobetheCEOofthe

Jo’burgbranchbecausethat’swhereMbusois

basedbutshewillhavetoproveherselfforthefirst

fourmonthsnextyear.

CanyoubelievethatIreconciledwithBusi?Wellshe

finallytoldmethatshewasjealousofmefrom a

youngage.Shewasjealousofmybeautyandmy

passionateself.ShewasjealousthatIhadbig

dreamsatayoungagewhileshehadnoambitions

atall.Iunderstoodherreasoningandforgaveher.I

am notabitterpersonsoIdon’tholdgrudges.We

arenotbestfriendsbutweareokay.

RightnowIam lazingaroundwithmysiblings,Gcino

andThando,Lee,NomaandZah.Weweresupposed

togotothebeachbecauseit’shotbutwedecidedto

gotonight.Whilechatting,Kuhlecomesin.heasks



forachancetospeakwithmeandIleadhim tothe

backyard.Iwasnotexpectingeverythinghetoldme.

From theSthabilesagatothesuddenengagement.

LovecanmakeyoucrazyItellyou.

Me:“aren’tyousupposedtobeatNongomasothat

youcanmonitorthateverythingisdone

accordingly?”

Kuhle:“Icametoseeyou.Iam goingbacktomorrow

midday.”

Me:“okay,let’sgobackinsidesothatIcangetyou

somethingtoeatanddrink.”westandupandhead

insidethehouse.Igettotheloungeandlookatmy

friends.“Bitchesguesswhoisgettingmarriedandis

goingtobecometheonlyqueenoftheZulukingdom?

Notetheuseofthewordonly.”Theyjumpup

screamingandcometohugme.Ilaugh.

Noma:“letmeseethering.”Ishowthem thering.



Lee:“it’sbeautiful.Ican’twaitforthewedding.First

everweddingtohavetwomaidofhonors.”

Noma:“yestase.”Igiggle.

Me:“willseeyoujustnow-now.Ihavetomake

somethingtoeatforfuturehubby.”Theyscream.

Zah:“flexwenabosslady.”Ilaugh.

Thando:“Iam sohappyforyousisi.”Shehugsme

again.

Gcino:“Iam justthinkingoffthechicksIam goingto

getnowthatIhaveaZuluprinceasabrotherinlaw.”

Wejustlaughathim.

Me:“come.”IpullKuhletothekitchen.Hesitsonthe

barstoolandIstartmovingaround.Idishforhim the

foodIcookedearlieronandservehim.Ialsotakea

bottleofflyingfishfrom thefridge,openitandgive

ittohim.“Focusonthemeat,that’swhereIpoured

thelovepotion.”Helaughs.



Kuhle:“thefoodisdelicious.”

Me:“myhandsdonotonlydrawbuttheycancook

too.”Hegiggles.

Kuhle:“youareperfect.Andbeforeyoulectureme

aboutnobodyisperfect,youaretome.Withallyour

imperfections,flawsandweaknesses.Youare

perfectandenoughforme.”Iblushandtakeouta

dumpyinthefridgesothatIcancoolmyselfdown.

Hechucklesandcontinueseatinghisfood.

.

.

.
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CHAPTER60

Ididn’thaveadressforumemulokaLisabutwhenI

calledSimamiso,shetoldmethatshehasthree

traditionaldressedformeandtwoeveninggown.

Shesaidthatshehasappointedherselfasmy

personaldesigner.IlaughedatthatandIam just

thankfulbecauseIwasfreakingout.Shesenta

pictureofoneofthedressesandIboughtmatching

heelsandclutch.

TodaywearegoingtoNongoma.It’sFriday.Kuhle

bookedusalodgebecauseIdon’twannacome

backlateatnightasifIam runningawayfrom

something.OurrelationshipiscutebutIhaven’ttold

otherpeopleandmyparentsabouttheengagement.

Iwilltellthem tomorrowwhenIcomebackfrom



NongomabecauseitisChristmasday.

Igetup,makethebedandgoshower.Ithenlotion

mybodyandthengetdressedinanudeone

shouldersolidbodycondresswithwhitevans.Ipack

extraclothesfortonightandtomorrowinmy

overnightbag.Ialsobackmymake-upand

cosmetics.ItakeeverythingIneedandhead

downstairs.Whilemakingcoffeemyphonerings.I

chucklewhenIseethatit’savideocallfrom Kuhle.I

answerit.

Me:“kumkani.”

Kuhle:“Kumkanikazi,youlookbeautiful.”Hesays

smiling.Heiswearingashortsleevedtightt-shirt.

Me:“thankyou.Whyareyouupsoearly?”

Kuhle:“peoplehavebeensince3am heresthandwa.

Mybrotherssleptat4am andIam onmywayto

wakethem.”Iplacethephoneinananglethathe



canbeabletoseemeandcontinuemakingmy

coffee.

Me:“whatmadethem sleepinthemorning?”

Kuhle:“theydrankallnight.Theyareluckysomeof

them haveroomsoutsidethepalacebecausedad

wouldhavechasedthem out.”Ilaugh.

Me:“don’tbeharshwhenwakingthem.”

Kuhle:“nobabe.Theywerecareless.Iam goingto

wakethem withcoldwater.”

Me:“yuhIdon’twishtobeintheirshoes.”Helaughs.

Kuhle:“whenareyougoingtodepart?”

Me:“assoonasIam doneeatingmycereal.Idon’t

careiftheothersarenotready.WhenIam done,I

am leaving.”

Mabutho:“hauboss.Whendidyoustarttobethis

cruel?”Ilaugh.



Kuhle:“eversinceshecamebackfrom Libya.”

Me:“youaresupposedtobesidingwithme.”Isay

whiningandhelaughs.

Mabutho:“butIam goingtobedoneinafew

minutes.Kuhleknowshowquickittakesusmen

taketogetready.”

Kuhle:“yeahbabe.2minutesforshowering,1

minuteforlotioninganddressingupand2minutes

forpacking.”

Me:“that’swhysomeofthemenstinkbecausethey

areinarush.”Theybothlaugh.Mabuthogoestohis

room.Iknowhewasinthein-housegym.“Babygo

onwithwhatyouaredoing.Seeyousoon.”

Kuhle:“Iloveyou.”

Me:“Iloveyou.”Ihangup.

.



WepassbyEmpangenitotakemydressandthen

drivestraighttoNongoma.Werememberedtobuy

giftsforLisa.Shemaynotbeamaterialisticperson

butIknoweveryoneenjoysgifts.Iam withZamoh,

MabuthoandDannyinthecar.Wearedrivingthe

AstonMartin.LeleisdrivingtheX1withThobeka,

GcinoandThando.NomaandLeearewithBabalwa

andGiftinLee’sSUV.ZahandXoliwillbecoming

withtheirbaes.

Danny:“Bluewhatisthatonyourfinger?”Ichuckle.

HeisoneofthepeopleIhaven’ttoldaboutmy

relationshipwithKuhle.

Me:“it’sanengagementring.Iam engagedtosome

princenjewethu.Ithappenedsofast.SorryIdidn’t

tellyou.”hefrowns.

Danny:“whoisthisprince?”MabuthoandZamoh

laugh.Hiseyespopout.“Owwhellno.”Helaughs.

“OMG!”heshouts.“When?Howdidithappen?”

Me:“asIsaid,itallhappenedtoofast.”



Danny:“whatabouthiswife?”

Me:“heisdivorced.”

Danny:“whydon’tthemediaknowaboutthis?”

Me:“hewilladdressitafterumemulo.Theex-wife

won’tevenbetherebecausesheisbanishedfrom

theking’sland.”

Danny:“whathappened?”Dannymaybemyfriend

butthatdoesn’tmeanIshouldtellhim Kuhle’s

secrets.

Me:“Idon’tknowfriendbutitmustbehuge.”

Danny:“soyouguysaresneakingaround?”Ilaugh.

.

.

WegettoNongoma,firstcheckintothelodge.I

freshenupinmyroom andchangetoablueand

whiteballgown.Iam notinthemoodofshowingmy

asstoday.Thegownissleevelessandhasfeathers



coveringtheupperareaandabeltbelowthebreasts

wherethebottom partstart.Ipairitwithawhite

opentoelegchunkyheels,ablueandwhitehead

scarfandblueandwhiteshoulderscarf.

IheadtothelobbywhereIfindmyfriendslooking

goodandreadytogo.It’salready2pm andthe

ceremonystartedat12:30.Wedrivetothepalace.

Whenwegettherewehardlyfindaparkingspace.

WeparkontheroadandMpendulocomestoourcar.

Hetellsusthatweshouldfollowhim becausethere

areparkingspotsdesignatedforus.Weparkthere

andheadtowheretheeventisat.Iam wearing

glassesbecauseIdon’twantpeopletoseemyweird

eyes.Atleastnotnow.

Mpenduloleadsustoamarque.Wegetthereandsit

down.Ilooktowherethemaidensareat.Theyare

lookingsobeautiful.Theyaresinginganddancing.

Lisalookslikeatrueprincesswhichsheis.Ilook

aroundandIspotthekingwithhisbrothers.His



wivesaresittingnotfarfrom him.Kuhleandhis

siblingsandhisfriendsaredressedintheirZulu

attires,amabheshuforthemenandbeadedskirts

andbeadsfortheladies.Theyarewearingtheir

signatureanimalprintfabricontheirshoulders.

Lisaspotsus.Shesmilesandstartsasong.She,

withabakhaphibakhe,cometowhereweareseated

whilesinginganddancing.Shestabsthespearon

thegroundinfrontofmeandthenheadbacktotheir

originalplace.Thelookswearegettingnoware

dramatic.Westandupwithourgiftsandgoto

wherethemaidensareat.Shekneelsandmyfriends

startpinningmoneyonherhead.

Whentheyaredone,theystandbackandIforward.I

askoneofherfriendstoremovethemoney.Theydo

soquickly.IstartpinningR200notesalloverher

headandbeads.Peopleareevenstandingand

lookingatusinawe.WhenIam donepiningthe

money,IplaceagiftbaginfrontofLisaandthen



turn.TheothersalsoplacegiftsbaginfrontofLisa.

Onourwaybacktoourmarque,theZulubrothers

stopusbydoingtheZuludanceinfrontofuswhich

iscalledukugiya.Manypeopleululateandothers

scream andmendowhistles.Kuhlesurprises

everyone,evenme,whenhekneelsinfrontof

everyoneandputabeadedbraceletonmyleftwrist.

OMG!Whydidhehavetodothat?

Noma:“givehim yourwatchwhichsymbolizesthat

youaccepthisproposal.”Ilaughandcovermyface

withmyhands.Ithenremovethem,takeoffmyMK

oversizedLaytonPavéRosegold-tonewatchand

putitonhiswrist.Hestandsupandkissesmehard.

Peoplecheersohard,you’dswearhehaswonthe

lottery.

Me:“stop.YouarestealingLisa’sspotlight.”He

laughsandgoesbacktohisseat.Wealsogoback

toourmarque.WesitdownandIfinallybreathe.



“Whatthefuckwasthat?”myfriendslaugh.

Danny:“youwillbetrendinginnotimebabes.”

Me:“God.”Igroan.Someladiescometowherewe

areseatedandgiveuscoldbottledwater.“Thank

you.”Iopenthebottleanddownalmostallofit.

Danny:“thatthirsty?”

Me:“youwillunderstandwhenAfrikaproposesto

youinahugeconcert.”Helaughs.

.

.

Thefirstsessionoftheeventcomestoanendand

peoplemovetotheframetentwhichisalsointhe

yard.Thispalaceisveryhuge.Italsohave

beautifullybuiltrondavels.IfIwasn’tKuhle’s

girlfriend,Iwouldgoaroundlookingatthem

becausetheirdesignenticeme.Oneoftheladies

from earlieronleadsustoourtable.Wegetsettled

inandthewaitersbringstarters.



Fewminuteslatertheroyalsmaketheirwayinand

weallstandup.Thekinglooksmywayandwinksat

me.Igiggle.Theyfinallysitdownandtherestofus

followsuit.Thespeechesandperformancesstart.I

am sothirstyrightnow.Iwoulddoanythingfor

inguduofflyingfish.

Me:“Zamohpleasegetmealcoholthatisinthe

coolerbox.Findawaytomakeitdiscrete.”He

laughsandheadsoutwithGcino.Latelunchis

servedandImustsaythefoodisverydelicious.

ZamohandGcinocomebackandhehaspouredthe

alcoholinmyjuicebottle.“AndpeoplewonderwhyI

hiredyou.”helaughsandhandsmethebottle.Itake

asipandsomethingcalmsdowninsideme.Lee

takesthejuicebottleanddrinks.

Lee:“damn.Isthistheflyingfishonly?”

Zamoh:“Iaddedvodka.”



Noma:“letmetaste.”Shetakesthebottleandtakes

asip.“Damn.Canweskiptothedrinkingbahlali?”

welaugh.Thebottlecirculatearoundthetableand

that’sactuallyfunny.Theprogram cometoanend

andsomepeoplegooutandsomeeatmeatin

groups.Waitersbringciders,beerandvodkainour

table.

Danny:“Iguesstheysawhowthirstyweare.”We

laughagain.

Me:“bringmybottlebackthen.”Theylaugh.

Zah:“touswhoarenotattheirin-lawshouse.”She

takesabeerandopensit.Theylaughatme.These

idiots.

Me:“shouldn’tyougoeatmeatwiththeothermen?”

IsaylookingatMabuthoandZamoh.

Mabutho:“weareworkinghereboss.”Irollmyeyes.

Thobeka:“IthinkBabalwaandIcanhandleany

dangerthatmaycomeourway.”



Zamoh:“fine.”Him,Mabutho,Gift,LeloandGcino

leavethetable.

Me:“whyareyoustillhere?”IsaytoDannyandwe

allburstoutlaughing.

Danny:“ngizokuthola.”

Me:“paybackforlaughingatmeonthatdouble

dinnerdate.”

Danny:“whoeverthatsaidyoudon’tholdgrudges

waslying.”Ilaugh.

.

.

.

#MissChubby



CHAPTER61

SPONSOREDCHAPTER

Itislaterightnow.Somepeoplehaveleftandsome

arecominginfortheafterparty.Itlookslikeitis

goingtobehugebecausetheorganizersseemsto

besettingupforahugeconcert.Iam sotired.Ijust

wannagobacktothelodge,takeawarm bathand

sleep.

Me:“Iam sotired.Iam goingtogetZamohdriveme

backtothelodge.”IstandupandIfeelsomeone

wrappingtheirarmsaroundmywaist.Ismile

becauseIknowit’sKuhle.

Kuhle:“whereareyougoing?”hesaysturningme.



Me:“Iam tiredsoIwantMabuthotodrivemeback

tothelodge.”

Kuhle:“butyouhaven’tmetmyfamily.”

Me:“Iwillcomebacktomorrowmorning.Theyare

probablytiredandsleepy.Iam suretheyaregoingto

wanttoknowmebetter.Sinceyouhavedecidedto

telleveryoneaboutuswithoutmypermission.”He

smilesandperksmylips.

Kuhle:“Iam sorryforthat.”

Me:“andyouaregoingtopayforthat.”

Kuhle:“Idon’tmind.Letmedriveyoutothelodge.”

Me:“seeyoulaterguys.”Isaytomyfriend.Kuhle

andIheadout.Wegettohiscarandhedrivesusto

thelodge.

Whenwegetthere,weheadtomyroom.Iquickly

takeoffmyclothesandheadtotheshower.Iturnon



warm waterandstepinside.Itisjustsorefreshing.

TheshowerinthislodgeisveryhugesoImove

freely.Thewatercascadesdownmybody.Theheat

ofthewatermakesmehornyactually.

TheshowerdooropensandmyZuluprincegetsin.I

ignorehim andstarttouchingmyselfprovocatively.I

movemyhandsupanddownmybody.Heisn’t

doinganything.Heisjustlookingatme.Ilookdown

athisdickandIsmilewhenIseeithardandready

foraction.Iturntofacetheotherside,hegrabsme

from behindandhugsmeclose.Hebendshisknees

andIfeelhisdickinbetweenmylegs.

Hestartskissingmyneck.FuckIjustwanthim

insidemethisinstant.Hereachesforthebodywash

andlathershishandsup.Hishandsmoveacrossmy

body.Onehandmovesacrossmystomach,my

boobsrestonhisforearm andtheothermakesits

waydowntomycookie.Hemanagestohittheright

spotandImoanloudly.Mybreathinggetsshallow



ashemoveshishandupanddown.

Heholdsmyclitbetweenhisindexandforefinger

andhisotherfingersspreadmypussylipsapart.I

grabhisotherarm tosteadymyselfbecauseIfeela

littledizzy.Heinsertsonefingerinsideofme.Igrip

hisarm tightlyanddigmyfingernailsintoit.Ifeel

sorryforhim becausestilettonailscanbruiseyou.

Heremoveshishandfrom mycookie,bendsmeand

thenshoveshisdickdeepinsideme.FUCK!

.

.

Heendedupnotgoingbackhomelastnight.Itfelt

reallygoodfallingasleepinhisarms.Ifeelcomplete

andcontent.Iopenmyeyesandlookathim.Heis

stillsleeping.Igetontopofhim andpokehisface.I

pokeituntilhesmilesandopenshiseyes.

Kuhle:“youaresuchanuisanceyezwa.”Hegrabs

bothmyhandsandIlaugh.“Youlooksobeautiful

rightnow.”



Me:“andyoulookugly.”Hechuckles.

Kuhle:“youwish.”Hesitsupandkissesme.Hethen

puthishandsundermybuttandstandsupwithme

tangledinhisbody.

Me:“don’tdropme.”hesmiles.

Kuhle:“never.”

Wegettothebathroom,brushourteeth,showerand

dryourbodies.Wegobacktothebathroom andfind

itsqueakilyclean.Whiletakingclothestowearfrom

mybag,someoneknocksonthedoor.Kuhleattends

tothedoorquicklyandcomebackwithabag.I

figurethatsomeonebroughthim clothes.

Igetdressedinaforestgreenandwhitelaceinsert

ruffledetainchainprintblouseandsatinskirt.Ipair

itwithablackpowertriptieleghighblockheelsand

ablackheadscarf.



Kuhle:“youlookverybeautifulandthankyoufornot

showingmyass.”Ilaugh.

Me:“you’recrazyandIam notdoingitforyou.”

Kuhle:“could’vefooledsomeonebutnotme.”Iroll

myeyes.Ipackallmyclothesinmybagandwe

headout.Mabuthotakesmybagandputitinthecar.

“Bytheway,dadhasinvitedallofyouforbreakfast.”

Danny:“yay!Wearegoingbacktothepalace.”Weall

laughathim.

Wegetintothecarsandwedrivetothepalace.This

placelooksmuchbiggerwithoutmanycarsand

peoplegoingupanddown.Weclimboffthecars

andwegetinsidethemainhouse.Itisreallyhuge

andbeautiful.Therearesomanydesignsgoingon

here.Iam justlookingaround.Someoneclearstheir

throat.Ilookatthisbeautifulwomaninfrontofme.

Woman:“you’reanarchitectright?”Inod.“Andyou



knowmanySouthAfricanarchitectsignatures?”I

chuckleandnodagain.“Whodoyouthinkdesigned

thishouse?”Ilookaroundagainandsmile.

Me:“wasfirstbuiltbythelateProfessorTony

MurphyandwaslaterrenovatedbyStephanie

Moloi.”

Woman:“greatobservation.Iam MaDubazaneby

theway.Hlehle’sfourthmother.Iwasanengineer

onceuponatime.”

Me:“Iam NtombifuthiCelema.WhoisHlehle?”she

smiles.

MaDubazane:“him.”hesayspointingatKuhle.Ilook

athim andchuckle.

Me:“cutename.”hegivesmeanintimidatinglook.

Kuhle:“Iam goingto…”

MaDubazane:“notinmypresence.”

Kuhle:“sorryma.”Awwthisissocute.



MaDubazane:“comethissidesothatyoucansee

yourothermother-in-laws.”shepullsmetothe

corridor.Wewalkafewmomentsandwegettothe

kitchen.Wowit’shuge.Therearefewolderwomen

whom Ipresumearethewivesandafewladies.

“LookwhoIfoundwonderinginthehallways.”They

allturnandlookatme.Thiswomanmara.Shefound

meatthedoorandnowshesaysshefoundmeat

thehallway.Wondersnevercease.Shepullsme

insidethekitchenandpointstoabarstool.“Youcan

sit.”

Me:“sanibonani.”Igreetandtheygreetback.Ithen

sitdown.

Woman1:“youlookjustlikeyourfather.Siyahas

goodgenes.”Thewomanwhoseemsolderthanall

theseladiessay.“Iam Mamkhulu,Konke’segg

donor.”IgigglebecausethatmeanssheisKuhle’s

biologicalmother.

Me:“nicetomeetyouma.”Istandandhugher.The



othersalsointroducethemselvesandwesharehugs.

MaMolefe:“gosetthetable.Wewillfollowyou

shortly.”Sheordersthemaids.Theytaketheserving

dishesandthenheaddownthehallway.Sheisthe

lastwife.Sheisverybeautifulandathickwoman.

ShemaybeyoungthanKuhlebutshelooksolder.

Youknowhowuschubbywomenalwayslookolder

thanourages.

MaShezi:“howdoyoufeelaboutgettingmarriedto

theroyalfamily?”Ishrug.

Me:“Idon’tknowhowtofeel.Ithasbeensolong

sinceIhavebeeninarelationship.Itdoesn’thelp

thatKuhledidn’tgivememuchofachoice.Iguessit

hasn’tsankin.”theychuckle.

KaMahlaba:“itwill,intime.Nowlet’sgo.”Wemake

ourwayoutofthekitchenandtheyleadmetothe

dininghallwherethewholefamilyisat,exceptthe

kids.Myfamilyandfriendsarealsohere.Wesettle

downandIsitnexttoKuhle.Igreeteveryoneelse



andtheygreetback.Peoplestartdishingup.Idish

formyselfandKuhleandthensitdown.

King:“wearesohappythatyoucouldjoinusthis

morningMaCele.Afterthedramathatmyson

causedyesterday,everyoneherehasn’tstopped

talkingaboutyou.”Ismileandtakeasipofwater.

SomethingtellsmethatIshouldlookaroundthe

room.SoIlookaroundandInearlyfaintwhenmy

eyeslandataJameson’smamba.Iunfreezeand

thenjumpupscreaming.Everyonestopswhatthey

aredoingandlookatmelikeIam crazy.

Me:“bataselet’sgo.Let’sleavethisplaceandnever

comeback.”IsaylookingatLeeandNomawhilemy

breathingisn’tsteady.Iam shaking.Ihavethiscrazy

phobiaofsnake.Iam ophidiophobic.

Noma:“whatiswrongtase?”sheaskscoming



towardsme.Ipointatthesnakewhichhaswrapped

itselfaroundthestatueoftheking.Shelooksatthe

statueandthenlookatmewithconcerninhereyes.

“Thereisnosnakethere.”

Me:“Iam serious.Therearesnakesinthisplace.We

needtoleave.Weneedtogo.Ican’tstayinaplace

withsnakes.Iwon’t.Irefuse.”Tearsstartflowing

downmycheeks.“MabuthoandZamohstandthe

fuckupsothatwecanleavethisplace.Ican’tdeal.”

Kuhlestandsupandholdsmyhands.

Kuhle:“calm downFuthynothingisgoingtohappen

toyou.”Ishakemyheadmultipletimes.

Me:“don’tfuckentellmethat.OwmyGod,thisisit.”

Iremovemyhandsfrom hisholdandplacethem on

topofmyhead.“Iam finallygoingcrazy.”The

snakesslidesdownthestatueandstartmakingits

waytothetable.“Iam notgoingtostandhereand

waitforthesnaketocometomeandkillme.”



Kuhle:“that’sjustridiculousFuthy.Breatheandlook

atme.”

Me:“owmyGodheistellingmetocalm downwhile

asnakeismakingitswaytowardsme.Maybethe

royalsworkwithsnakes.Maybetheywanna

sacrificeme.Noyoucan’t.Iam amultimillionaire

andIhavenodescendantyet.Youcan’tkillme.”I

shakemyheadmultipletimes.Thesnakemakeseye

contactwithmeandthenitstartsmakingitsway

towardsme.Iscream outloud.

MaShezi:“andyouthoughtIwasdramatic.”She

sayschucklingwhilelookingatKuhle’smom.

Me:“sheislaughing.Sheislaughingatmymisery.I

am goingtodie.IthinkIcanfeelaheartattack

creepingin.OMG!OMG!OMG!”

.

#MissChubby



CHAPTER62

SPONSOREDCHAPTER

Thesnakestopsmovingandjuststaresatmelikeit

isdevouringmewithitseyes.Ilookaroundthetable

andIseethekinghavingasatisfiedlookonhisface.

Heisrejoicinginthis.Hisfirstandthirdwivesare

smiling.Theyseem tobehappy.Kuhle’smom clears

thethroatandstandsup.ShecomestomeandI

stepback,notwantinghertogetanycloser.Whatif

shewantstofeedmetothesnake?Shequickens

herpaceandthengrabsmyhands.Ishakemyhead

whiletearsarefallingdownmycheeks.

MaDlomo:“pleasecalm down.”

Me:“no.no.youwantmetofeedyoutoyoursnake.”



Shelaughs.

MaDlomo:“LelawouldprobablyburymealiveifIas

muchasharm asinglestrandofhaironyourhead.

Nowdescribethesnaketoandtellmewhereitis.”It

stillissittingonthetable.

Me:“it’saJameson’smamba.Itisgreenanditis

sittinginfrontofSbo.”Sbowassittingoppositeme.

Hejumpsupandthenlooksatit.Otherpeoplealso

jumpupasiftheyarenowseeingit.

MaDlomo:“thatisourancestralsnake.Itdoesn’tlive

inthepalaceoraroundhere.Itonlyshowsitself

whenawifechosenbytheancestorsentersthe

palace.”Iswallowhard.MaShezialsostandsupand

cometowhereIam at.

MaShezi:“calm downsisi.Itmeansyouarechosen

andfavoredbytheancestors.YouareNkosana’s

chosenone.”Shehugsme.Istarthyperventilating



andmybodyshakesvigorously.Myfeardoesn’t

washoffuntilIhavecalmeddownorbeen

hypnotized.

Lee:“FUTHYSNAPOUTOFITMAN!”sheisalready

nexttomeandshakingme.Ifeelmybodygoing

downandit’slightout.

.

.

***KUHLE***

Irushtoherandpickherup.Iwalkwithhertothe

loungeandplacehercarefullyonthecouch.Ithen

removehershoes.Theotherscometothelounge

soonafterandstartcrowdingher.

Me:“canwepleasegivehersomespaceto

breathe?”theyallsitdown.IlookatLeeandNoma

whobothlookangry.“Canyoutellmewhatjust

happened?”



Noma:“no.youtelluswhatjusthappened.Futhy

hasthishugephobiaofsnakes.It’srealandsheis

reallyscaredofthem.Whensheseesthem

sometimesherheartstopsorbeatsveryfast.After

themathshestartsbeingparanoidandhallucinates

orevenhavenightmares.Youshould’vewarnedher

aboutyourcreepyancestralsnake.”

Lee:“ifhedid,sheprobablywouldn’thavecome

hereinthefirstplace.”

Me:“wellIdidn’tknowshewasmychosenone.I

justwentforherbecauseIloveher.”

Thobeka:“isshegoingtobeokaythough?”sheasks

lookingatNomaandLee.

Lee:“itwilltakemaybeaweekforthingstogoback

tonormal.Justknowyouwillhavetodosomemajor

convincingforhertocomebackhere.”herphone

rings.Shelooksatitandcursesunderherbreath.

Noma:“whatisit?”Leeshowshersomethingonthe



phoneandNomaalsocursesinalowtone.

Me:“whatisgoingon?”

Lee:“babaisaskingwhereweare.Wealwaysspend

ChristmasDayatMorningside.”

MaShezi:“youcan’tleavewhileshehasn’twoken

up.”Nomaopensherphoneandstartstappingonit.

Shethenhandsthephonetomyfather.

Noma:“youhavetocallhim andtellhim what

exactlyhappenedbecauseifIam theonetocall,

he’dprobablythinkwearejusthung-over

somewhereandthenhewillpunishus.”dadtakes

thephone,tapitandthenplacesitonhisear.He

stepsfarawayfrom usandstartstalking.Aftera

whilehecomesbackandhandsNomathephone.

King:“hesaysheisgoingtooverchargeyoulobola

forthisincidentandIknowheisnotjoking.”Hesits

downonhissinglecouch.“Tellmeaboutthisphobia



ofhers.Howintenseisitandwherediditstart?”

Lele:“beforeIstarttalking,canthekidsleave?This

isratherasensitivetopic.”Theyleaveandtheonly

peopleleftaremyfather,hiswives,Sbo,Nompilo,

Lee,Noma,theguards,Dannyandothers.

Me:“weareallears.”

Lele:“sisihasalwaysbeenchubby,sincebirth.You

knowhowkidsusedtoteasechubbykidsinschool.

Wellshewasnoexception.Wewenttothesame

school.Iwasdoinggrade5whileshewasdoing

grade9thattime.Shewasneverthetypetocry

whenteasedbutshealsodidn’tstandupforherself.

Shewouldjustgiveyouaveryintimidatinglookto

suchanextentthatyouwillendupapologizing.”

“Shealwaysconfrontedkidswhobulliedmeor

Thando.Thisotherdayweweregoingtoatripin

school.Itwasfortheoddgrades.Grade3,5,7,9,11



buttheyincludedgrade12.WewenttouShaka

DangerousCreatures.Shedidn’twannagothere

becauseshewasafraidofsnakesbutsheendedup

goingbecauseshewantedtoguardme.”

“Therewasthisguyshelikedandeveryoneatschool

knewbutshedidn’tactcrazyaroundhim.Hewas

doinggrade11.Inthatparkyouareallowedtohold

orpetharmlesssnakes.Sothisguytookasnake

andplayedwithit.Mysisterwasjustwatchingme

from adistance.Thisguymadeamistakebyputting

thesnakearoundherneck.Shejumpedup

screaming.Iam notafraidofsnakessoIwenttoher

andtookitoffherbutitwastoolate.”

“Shestartedhyperventilatingandshaking.Shewas

screamingandcrying.Sheattractedattentionto

herself.Oneoftheteacherscameandtriedtocalm

herdown.Shejustfainted.That’showherfearof

snakesmultiplied.Daddidsomethingtotheguy

becauseIneversawhim again.Dadisvery



overprotectiveofhisdaughters,especiallyherso

goodluck.”Hestandsupandheadsout.Thobeka

followshim.

Me:“letmetakehertomyroom.”Ipickherup.Lee

picksuphershoes.Weheadtomyroom andIplace

hercarefullyonthebed.

Lee:“takeoffthedressandherbraanddressherin

somethingcomfortable.”Sheplacestheshoesona

rug.

Me:“okay.”Sheheadsout.Iundressherandgether

dressedinmysweatpantsandoversizedshirt.Itake

offmyshoesandgettobed.Iplaceherheadinmy

chestandwrapmyarmsaroundher.“Iloveyoumy

chosenone.”Iplantasoftkissonherheadandthen

closemyeyes.

.

.

IwakeupandIlookaround.Iam inaroom Ihave



neverbeeninbefore.Kuhlehashishandswrapped

tightaroundmybody,Iswearheisactinglike

someoneisgoingtostealme.Myminddriftsback

toearliereventsandItrytocalm down.Theysaid

it’sanancestralsnakebutIam stillscaredofit.I

freemyselffrom Kuhle’sarmsandhequicklyopens

hiseyes.

Kuhle:“areyouokay,baby?”Ichuckle.

Me:“Iam fine.Justalittlehungry.”Hesitsup.“What

timeisit?”hecheckonhisphonewhichisonhis

bedsidetable.

Kuhle:“15:28.”

Me:“wow.Can’tbelieveImissedChristmaslunch

andIcan’tbelievethisismyfirstChristmasaway

from home.”

Kuhle:“let’sgoeat.”Hestandsupandwearshis

sliders.Iclearmythroatandhelooksatme.



Me:“Iam prettysureyouarenotexpectingmetogo

downstairswearingyoursweatpants.”Helaughs.

Kuhle:“yourbagisontheclosetwhichisthatside.”

Hepointstothedirection.

Iclimboffthebedandgotothecloset.Iwearthe

dressIwaswearingyesterdaywhenwecamehere

andmywhitesneakers.Iwearabuckethatanda

denim jacket.Ipackeverythingnicelyinmybagand

headtothebathroom.Irinsemymouthwitha

mouthwash.Ithenheadbacktothebedroom.

Kuhle:“youlook…”

Me:“getusedtomybeautyandstopcomplimenting

Me.”helaughs.

Kuhle:“IwillstopwhenIdie.”Hetakesmyhandand

webothheadoutside.“Theypostponedthelunchto

accommodateyou.”Ismile.Heleadsmetothe

patiowhereeveryoneisseated.Thetableisfullof



differenttypesoffood.It’slikeafeast.Isitdown

andhesitsnexttome.

Amahle:“daddywhoisshe?”sheasksinatiny

adorablevoice.

Kuhle:“sheismyspecialfriendandhernameis

auntyFuthy.”

Zweli:“sheisbeautiful.”Hesayssmiling.

Amahle:“heyIwasgoingtosaythat.Youstolemy

words.”

Zweli:“whatever.”Thesetwoaresocute.Whydid

Sthabileincludekidsinherschemingthough?

Childrenareinnocentandshouldnotbeusedas

pawns.Somewomenoutthere.

Me:“thankyouandbothofyouarealsobeautiful.”

Zwelifrowns.

Zweli:“Iam amanandgrandpasaidmenare



handsomenotbeautiful.Womenarebeautiful.”I

smile.

Me:“myapologiesmyprince.Youareavery

handsomeman.”hesmileswidely.

Zweli:“someonewhofinallyunderstandsme.Thank

youaunty.”Everyonelaughs.

MaShezi:“howareyoufeelingsisi?”Ilookatherand

theeventsofthismorningreplaysinmyhead.Ilook

down.Shelaughs.“Don’tbeshy.Whathappenedto

youalsohappenedtoMamkhuluandme.Wejust

apologizeonbehalfofourancestors.Wedidn’t

knowaboutyourphobia.Butworrynotbecauseyou

won’tseeitagain.”Ibreatheoutloud.

Me:“that’sarelief.”Myfriendslaugh.

Danny:“Idon’tmeantomakefunofyoufriendbut,”

hestartslaughing,“OMG!Sheislaughing.Sheis

laughingatmymisery.Iam goingtodie’.”Hesays



imitatingmyvoice.TheylaughandIjustcovermy

facewithmyhands.WhenIthinkaboutit,Iwas

dramaticbutmysituationisjustifies.Snakestome

arethatpersonyouhateandyouneverwannaseeor

beonthesameroom with.

Noma:“Maybetheywannasacrificeme.Noyou

can’t.Iam amultimillionaireandIhaveno

descendantyet.Youcan’tkillme.”theylaughagain.

“TrustFuthytotalkabouthermillionswhensheis

facedwithalifethreateningsituation.”

Kuhle:“okay,enoughpickingonmybae.”Iremove

myhandsfrom myfaceandblush.

Nompilo:“youhaveuniqueeyes.Isyourmother

white?”Ishakemyhead.

Me:“no.Iwasjustfortunatetobegiftedwithrare

eyes.”

Wealleatandtheconversationisflowing.Welater



onasktotakeleavebecause,besidestheChristmas

lunch,athomewehavethistraditionofhavinga

braaionthe26thofDecember.Webidfarewellto

everyoneandwalkout.Kuhleiswalkingusoutand

heiscarryingmybag.HethenhandsittoMabutho

whenwegettowherethecarsareat.Hegrabsmy

waistandbringsmeclosertohim.

Kuhle:“IwillcomevisityouassoonasIreturnto

Durban.”

Me:“don’trushgettingback.Spendqualitytimewith

yourfamilyandkids.Spoilthem oreventakethem

toDisneyland.”Hesmiles.

Kuhle:“theyareluckytohaveastepmom likeyou,

specialfriend.”Ilaugh.WeshareakissandthenI

climbintothecar.Zamohdrivesoutofthepalace.

Danny:“youreallylovetheprinceneh?”Iblushand

lookoutsidethewindow.

Me:“Idoandit’sscary.”



CHAPTER63

SPONSOREDCHAPTER

It’sthesecondweekofJanuary,aMonday,andwe

areopeningatwork.Kuhlecamebackfrom

NongomaonNewYear’sEveandhewaswithhis

siblings.Wepartiedthatdayyohanddranktoo

much.Iendedupleavingthepartyearlytogoto

sleep.Iam justgladIdidn’tembarrassmyselfthat

day,Ijustdancedalotnje.

MyrelationshipwithKuhleisstillfine.Wejusthavea

lotofsex,likealot.Hiskidsarealsofondofme.I

advisedhim totakethem toCurroHeritageHouse.

Inthatwayhedoesn’thavetolookforschoolsevery

nowandthen.PlusCurroisaverygreatschool.We

wenttoregisterthem.Zweliisgoingtobedoing



grade3andAmahleisgoingtobeattendingtheday

care.Shewasmoreexcitedaboutwearinguniform.

TheNongomapalaceprojectisago.Ihadtostart

afreshdesigningitbecauseofthefindingsofthe

landsurveyor.Butitdidn’ttakemelongandthey

startedbuildingit.Consideringthatthatpalacewill

bemysecondhome,Ichecktheprogressregularly.I

don’twantwhathappenedlasttimetohappenagain.

Everythingisbacktonormalinmyhouse.Kisback.

Ithoughtmaybeshewouldbeahousewifebutshe

lovesherjob,sosheisback.Xoliisstillstayingwith

me.ShesaidshewillbemovingtoKlerksdorpwhere

Phumudzostays,aftertheirweddingwhichisin

June.SothismeansIneedtwonewassistants.ButI

havetaskedhertostartlookingforpersonal

assistantsinMarch.

EverythingissetformetogotoBrooklyn.Ijusthave

tolookforatemporaryapartmenttherebecauseI



am goingtobethereforaweek.Iam soexcited

aboutthis.Itismoreimportantthantheawards

becauseitwillguaranteemepermanentclients

whereIam goingtoget5to20yearscontracts,ifI

am lucky.IhavebeendrawingmanydesignssinceI

havebeenathome,soIam morethanreadyforthe

conference.

Igetdressedinamustardsuitwithablackblouse

andnudenonstopstrappytielegheeledsandals.I

thencombmyhairandletitdown.Ihavetobraidit

sometimethisweek.Itakeallmystuffandhead

downstairs.Wethendrivetowork.IfindLindsay

bubblyasalwaysatthereception.Igreethim and

headtomyoffice.Iprepareforameetingwhichwill

beat8am.Wealwayshaveyearopeningmeetings

whereIwelcomethem backandtellthem fewofthe

plansforthatbusinessyear.

Ialreadyaskedsomeonefrom interiordesigningto

setupanofficeforZahatthearchitecture



department.Itisnowready.Iam justgoingto

announceherpromotionatthemeeting.Iwonder

howsheisgoingtotakethenews.Whentheclock

hits8,Ipackmythingsandheadtotheboardroom.I

findeveryonealreadyseated.Igreetthem andgoto

myseat.Iplacemystuffonthetableandstand

behindmychair.

Me:“alothashappenedlastyear.Manygoodthings

andbadthings.Highlightofitwasmewinningan

AfricanArchitectureAwardwhichopenedmany

doorsandopportunitiesforDCC.Thisyearweare

goingtoopennotonebuttwobranchesofDCCin

thiscountry.Whoknows?Maybeanotheroverseas.”

Ishrugandtheycheer.

“Inthosetwobranches,Iwilltakeonlyafewfrom

herewhowillshowthenewemployeeshowthings

areactuallydoneinDCCandguidethem.Tomorrow

wearegoingtohave10internswhoaregoingtobe

workingatthearchitecturedepartment.Pleasetreat



them withkindnessandhelpthem grow.”

“Aslastyearhaditsgreatmomentsand

achievements,I’dliketothankZaneleandBobfor

makingsurethatthecompanydoesn’tgodownin

myabsentia.Iknowthatitwasacollectiveworkand

Iam happythattheymanagedtostirtheship.With

thatsaid,I’dlikeeveryonetoputtheirhandstogether

fortheViceCEOofDubandlelaConstruction

Company,BobMeyers.”EveryonecheerswhileBob

islookingshocked.

Bob:“OMG!”wealllaughathim.Hestandsupand

rushestomyside.Hehugsme.“Thankyousomuch

boss.IpromiseIwon’tdisappointyou.”Ismile.

Me:“Ihopeso.”Hegoesbacktohisseat.“Also

pleaseputyourhandstogetherforthenewest

additionofthearchitecturedepartmentteam,Miss

ZaneleMabaso.”Sheactuallyscreamswhile

everyoneislaughingandcheeringonher.Whenshe



finallycalmsdown,themeetingproceeds.

“AsIam goingtoBrooklynintwoweeksforthe

conference,youguysarewelcometosubmitanyof

yourbestdesignssothatIcanpresentthem there

butIam restrictingyoutofivedesigns.Giveityour

bestshotandworkinteams.”Themeeting

continuesandwhenitisdone,thecafeteriastaff

comesinandservesusbrunch.Weeatandthenwe

headtoouroffices.Zahbudgesinmyofficeassoon

asIsitdown.

Zah:“IknowIshouldbegratefulfortheopportunity,

butwhatareyougoingtodo?”Ilaugh.

Me:“youaregoingtoguideandteachXoli

everythingsheneedstoknowaboutyourwork.You

guyshaveoneweektogetyourshittogether.AndI

willbetakingbothofyouwithmeinBrooklyn.”

Zah:“wow,okay.Ican’twaittosharethesenews



withmydad.”Shesmilesandrushesoutgiggling

likecrazy.Ihaveneverseenherthathappybefore.

Imaginehowshewillbelikeifshefindsoutthatshe

isgoingtobetheCEOoftheJHBbranch?

.

.

***LEE***

IhavebeensleepingwithSboeversincewecame

backfrom Fancourt.Heisverygoodinbed,likehe

rocksmyworldbutthat’sjustit.It’sgoodsex,

nothingmore.Icanseethathehasdeveloped

feelingsformeandhasbeenhintingforustotake

thingstothenextlevel.Idon’thavelovefeelingsfor

him,justsexualfeelings,ifthatmakessense.

Thingsatmyhousehavebeengreat.Iactuallyfeel

safe.Athiwassentencedto20yearsimprisonment

withoutparole.Turnsouthehadkilledsomewoman

andpolicehadevidenceforthat.Theywerejust

searchingforhim becauseheranawayfrom the

areahewaslivingat.AsmuchasIfeelsafe,Ilove



havingBabalwaandgiftaround,sotheyarenot

goinganywhere.

Igetdressedinanavyshortsleevedkneelength

dresswithasmallbelt,nudecoatandnudeheels.I

takemynavybagandthenheaddownstairs.Ifind

myguardseatingbreakfast.Weexchangegreetings

andIalsositdownandeat.Whenwearedone,they

drivemetowork.Wegetthere.Igreetthe

receptionistandthenheadtomyoffice.Idohave

myownpracticebutIam nottheonlytherapisthere.

Therearealso5othersand2marriagecounsellors.

Igettomyoffice,firstlyopenthewindowsforsome

freshair,removemycoatandhangitonmychair

andthensitdown.Idon’thaveapersonalassistant,

sothereceptionisttakescareofallthe

appointmentsmyclientsmake.MyphoneringsandI

seethatKuhleiscalling.Ianswerit.

Me:“myprince.”Hechuckles.



Kuhle:“don’tbesarcastic.LasttimeIcheckedyou

andNomahatedme.”Ilaugh.

Me:“hateisratherabigword.”Healsolaughs.

Kuhle:“anyways,iseverythingsetforSaturday?”

Me:“youaregoingtokillmyfriendwithsurprisesI

tellyouanddadisgoingtokillyou.”hechuckles.

Kuhle:“stopbeingdramaticandtalk.”

Me:“food,booze,tent,wara-waracheck.”

Kuhle:“whatiswara-wara?”

Me:“itmeansyouhavenothingtoworryabout.

Everythingisgoingtobefine,perfecteven.”

Kuhle:“haveyouboughtadressforher?”

Me:“hebanathesearenottheawards,it’sjusta

lobolathing.Noneedtodomatchingoutfitsand

shit.”



Kuhle:“IthoughtNomawasthesavageone.”Before

Icanrespondhehangsup.Thisguythough.Imean

whodoesn’tinform theirpartneraboutsomething

thishuge?Ihopeeverythingwillworkoutintheend.

Thedooropens,Iguessthisismyfirstclient.Iraise

myheadandIfrownwhenIseeYandisaNtuli,the

oldestoftheNtulibrothers.Hecomesforwardand

standnearthetable.

Me:“dowehaveanappointment?”Iaskstandingup.

Hesmiles.Goshwhatbeautifulteeth.

Yandisa:“morningandthisisforyou.”hesays

handingmeagiftbag.Itakeitandopenit.Ismile

whenIseeaSinvitronLongStem 24kgolddipped

realroseandacupwhichhasmynameonit.Iturn

backtohim andIfrown.

Me:“whatdidIdotodeservethis?”

Yandisa:“youarebeautiful.That’swhyIbroughtyou

these.”Ilookathim.



Me:“areyoucourtingmeMr.Ntuli?”hescratches

hishead.

Yandisa:“I’dliketotakeyououtonadate.”Ichuckle

andshakemyhead.

Me:“Iam notlookingarelationship,entanglementor

afuckbuddy.Thanksforthegiftsbytheway.Iam

notonetoturnbackgifts.”Iputthegiftbaginmy

drawerandsitdown.

Yandisa:“notadateperse.Butjustlunch,togetto

knowyoubetter.Icansettleforfriendship.”Ilaugh.

Me:“settle?Kantewhatwereyouexactlyhoping

for?”hesitoppositeme.

Yandisa:“ifyouagreetogoonadatewithme,Iwill

tellyou.”

Me:“wellplayed.Butno.soyouaremy9am

appointment?”



Yandisa:“9to11.”

Me:“soyouaregoingtoannoymetill11?”

Yandisa:“ifyouagreetogoonadatewithme,Iwill

leaveevennow.”

Me:“whyisthisdatesofuckinimportant?Whydo

youwannagooutwithme?”hesmirks.

Yandisa:“becauseIlikeyou.”Igroan.Notthisagain.

Me:“youareamarriedman.Goandputthatlikingto

yourwifeandleavemealone.Whydomarriedmen

don’tgetsatisfied?Youmadeyourchoice,nowlive

withit.”

Yandisa:“ImetherbeforeIsawyou.That’swhyI

marriedher.”

Me:“thatdoesn’tevenmakesenseandyouare

crazy.GoYandisa.Iam notinterestedinwhatever

typeofrelationshipyouareoffering.Iam notnaïve



andIam notdesperateforloveoraffection.”

Yandisa:“yetyouaresingle.”

Me:“that’snoneofyourgoddam business.Butso

youmustknow,mysexualneedsaretakencareof,

soIdon’tneedarelationshipfornow.AndwhenIdo

needit,Iwillgoforanavailableman.Notamarried

one.”

Yandisa:“thereisnothingIcandotochangeyour

mind?”

Me:“hellno.Iam notevenattractedtoyou.

AlthoughImustgiveittoyou,youhavesomeguts.

Butreadmylips,weareneverhappening.”

Yandisa:“anythingyouwant,Iwilldoit.Justone

chancetoshowyoulove.”

Me:“God,pleasegoandnevercomeback.”Hehuffs

andstandsup.



Yandisa:“but…”

Me:“justleavedude.”

Yandisa:“Iam leaving.Butthisisnotthelasttime

youwillbeseeingme.”Ijustrollmyeyes.“Bye

beautiful.”Heheadsout.

Thenerveofthatman.Aybo!Whatthefuckjust

happened?Idon’tbelieveit.AwholeCEO!Amarried

man.Askingmetobehismistress.Likewhyme?

Am Isidechickmaterial?Thisguyisjustfrustrating

me.IopenmylaptopandstartaSkypeconference

calltoFuthyandNoma.Theyanswerafterawhile.

Noma:“tase.”

Futhy:“youdon’tlookwell.Whyyouupsetsoearlyin

themorning?”

Me:“youwon’tbelievewhojustcametoseeme.”

BOTH:“MABUTHO!”Ifrown.



Me:“fuckno.whywouldhecometoseeme?

AnywaysYandisawashere.”

Futhy:“Sandile’sbrother?”

Me:“theoneandonly.”

Noma:“whatdidhewant?”

Me:“totakemeoutonadate.Apparentlyhe‘likes

me’.”

Noma:“butheismarried.”

Futhy:“toawomanwhosavedmylife.Waitwhydid

hecometoyou?Doesheseeyouasasidechick

material?Heneedssomeseriousasswhopping.”I

actuallychucklebecauseIhaveneverheardFuthy

talkaboutbeatingupsomeone.

Noma:“hedoestase.Lookslikesomethingiswrong

inhisbrain.Maybesomeoneshookhim hardor

something.”FuthyandIjustlaugh.



Me:“heevenboughtmeagolddippedroseanda

personalizedmug.”

Futhy:“didyouhithim withthemugintheface?”

NomaandIlaugh.Bothmyfriendsarecrazy.

Me:“no.Icouldn’tletbeautifulgiftsgotowaste.

Plusyoudon’tturnbackagift.”

Futhy:“okay.That’strue.Sowhatareyougoingto

dowithyourYandisaissue?”

Me:“Idon’tknowfornowbutifhebecomesa

nuisancethenIwilltakeextrememeasures.”

Futhy:“whateverhappenstaseIam sorrybutIwon’t

includemyselfbecauseyouknowheisaclient.”

Noma:“babeswedon’twantyouincludingyourself.

MinaIam goingtogotoBlueDiamondandjust

curseathim,hisbloodyswine.”Ijustlaugh.

Me:“IunderstandyourpositionFuthy,butworrynot.

Immahandlehisass.”



Futhy:“makesurehedoesn’tendupbeingtheone

whohandlesyourass.”

Me:“fuckyou.”shelaughs.“Byebatase.”Ihangup.

WayenzaindabaMphemba.

.

.

.

#MissChubby



CHAPTER64

IcalledKearlierontoprepareusunophuthufor

dinner.Ijustfeellikeitplusithasbeensolongsince

Iatethis.It’sTuesday.Imettheinternsthismorning

andtheywereabunchofcoolkidsbutwiththe

recentscandal,IaskedLisatodoabackground

checkonthem andhacktheirphonessothatshe

canseeiftheyareworkingwithmycompetitoror

not.

ItfeelssoweirdnotworkingwithZah,butXoliis

cool,soIhopewecanworktogetherinpeace.I

yawnasIam drawingoneofmydesigns.Itdoesn’t

helpthatIsleptlatelastnight,thismorningactually.

Idon’tknowwhyIam puttingsomuchpressurein

myself,butIcan’tseem tostopnje.WhenIyawnfor



thesecondtime,Istopworking,Iam goingtofaint

phela.

MyphonebeepsandIcheckit.It’satextfrom my

dadsayingIshouldcomehomeandhavedinner

withthem tomorrow.Iwonderwhatthat’sallabout.I

standupandkickoffmyheels.AsIam abouttocall

Xolisothatshecanorderlunchforme,thedoor

opensandmyfiancéwalksinwithpaperbags.Ijust

smilelikeanidiot.

Me:“whoknewhavingafiancéwouldbethismuch

fun?”helaughs.Heplacesthepaperbagsonthe

tableandcomestohugandkissme.“Yousmellso

nice.Iloveyourcologne.”

Kuhle:“andIloveyou.”Ismile.

Me:“whatdidyoubuy?”

Kuhle:“hakewithchipsthenwingsandsteak.”

Me:“you’rethebest.”



Kuhle:“Iknow,right?”Ijustlaugh.Igoandplacethe

foodonthepaperplates.Itakeitandplaceitonthe

tablenearthecouch.Hepoursthejuiceforbothof

usthenwesitdownandstarteating.

Me:“Ihaveafeelingthatyourexisplanning

something.”Hefrowns.

Kuhle:“whydoyousaythat?”

Me:“Idon’tknow.ButIhavethisunexplainable

feelinginmygutthatsomethingbadisgoingto

happen.”

Kuhle:“nothingisgoingtohappentoyoumylove.I

willprotectyou.”

Me:“ifyousayso.”

Ireallyhaveabadfeeling.Khokhodoesn’talways

comeinmydreams.SometimesIgetafeelinglike

thisandIthenIjustknowthatsomethingbadwill

happen.Ijusthopeharm won’tcometoanyofmy



lovedones.

.

.

Igethomeandgostraighttothekitchen.Ifindmom

cooking.Ijusthugherfrom behind.Sheturnswitha

smileandhugsme.

Mom:“howareyoumybaby?”

Me:“Iam finema,justtired.”Isitonthebarstool.

Mom:“howwaswork?”

Me:“terriblemama.Ikeepoverworkingmyself.I

can’tseem tostop.Thenthereisthisgutfeelingthat

keepswarningmeofdangerahead.Whatfrustrates

meisthatIdon’tknowwhattypeofdangerthatit.It

would’vebeenbetterifkhokhoweretocomeand

warnme.Sheisjustquiet.”Shedropsthespoonand

comestomyside.



Mom:“IknowyouarenotaprayingwarriorbutGod

canrevealsomethingforyouifyoujustpray.Doit

tonight.Justgodownonyourkneesandaskfor

guidanceandclarityfrom Him becauseyourkhokho

canbeunreliablesometimes.”Igiggleandthelast

statement.

Me:“okayma,Iwilltry.”

Mom:“nowhelpmedishup.”wedishupandgo

placethefoodatthedinnertable.Shealsocomes

backwithdrinks.Isitonmychairandtheothers

comedown.Dadcomesandkissesmyforehead.

GcinoandThandogreetmeandthensettledown.

ThandosaysGraceandthenwestarteating.

Dad:“thefoodisdelicious.Thankyoumkami.”Mom

smiles.Healwayscomplimentshercooking.Ithink

ifhedoesn’t,heprobablygetschasedfrom thebed

andorderedtosleeponthecouch.



WefinisheatingdinnerandThandogoestowash

thedisheswithGcino’shelp.Dadsaysthereis

somethingserioushewantstodiscusswithme.SoI

followhim tohisstudy.Mom alsofollowsus.Weget

thereandIsitonthecouch.Hepourswhiskeyfor

himselfandwineformom.Hethenhandsme

bottledwaterfrom hisbarfridge.Hesitsonthe

tableandfoldhislegs.

Dad:“doyouhaveanyplansforSaturday?”Ifrown.

Mom laughs.

Me:“notthatIknowof.Why?”

Dad:“goodbecauseyourin-lawsarecomingtopay

lobolaforyou.”Ichuckle.

Me:“what?”

Dad:“shallIrepeatforyouoryouarejustsaying

‘what’becauseyoucan’tbelievewhatIam saying?”

Mom:“stopbeingsarcasticLela.”



Me:“theycan’tcomethisSaturday.It’sshortnotice.

AndKuhlehasn’ttoldme.Isn’thesupposedtotell

me?Doesthislobolashithappenslikethis?It’shot

inhere.Whyam Ifeelinglikethis?”IstandupandI

feeldizzyinstantly.IlosebalanceandIjustslipand

fall.Ifeelmymindshuttingdownandthenit’slight

out.

.

.

***KUHLE***

Igotomyroom afterputtingAmahletosleep.She

wasaskingsomanyquestionsaboutFuthy.Yoh

kidscanbecuriousshame.Itakemyphoneto

checkthetimeandIfrownwhenIseeamissedcall

from Futhy’sdad.Whatcouldhepossiblywant?

Unlesssomethinghappenedtoherbecauseshewas

goingtoeatdinnerwiththem tonight.Icallhim back

andheanswersimmediately.



Siyabulela:“youcouldn’twaittonutinsideherneh?”

Ifrown.

Me:“whatareyoutalkingaboutbaba?”

Siyabulela:“youimpregnatedmydaughterMann.I

understandthatyouaregoingtomarryherandshit

buttooearlyman.”

Me:“whathappenedtoherbaba?Whereisshe?”

Siyabulela:“weareatthehospital.Iam goingto

sendyoutheaddress.Justsoyouknow,lobola

moneyisincreasingbecauseyoukeeppissingme

off.Yerr.”Hehangsup.Fewmomentslaterhesends

theaddress.Ican’tbelieveFuthyispregnant,with

mybaby.IwannacelebratebutIwannaknowwhat’s

wrongwithherfirst.IcallXoliandPhumudzoisthe

onewhopicksup.Ididn’tevenknowhewasintown.

Phumudzo:“what’supman?”

Me:“areyouguysbusy?”

Phumudzo:“justwatchingTV.Iseverythingokay?”



Me:“canyouguyscometomyhouseandwatchmy

kidsforafewhoursnje?Youcanevensleepinyour

room.Ihavetorushtothehospital.Something

happenedtoFuthy.”Ihearsomeshufflingandsome

talkingbutIdon’thearwhattheyaresaying.

Phumudzo:“wewillbetherein10minutesman.And

calm down.Iam surenothingextremehappenedto

her.”

Me:“seeyousoon.”

Ihangup.Igetdressedintracksuitsandsneakers.I

thentakemyphone,walletandcarkeys.Ihead

downstairs.IcallMpenduloandtellhim toprepare

thecarbecausewewillbeleavingshortly.Few

minuteslaterthedooropensandXolicomesinwith

Phumudzo.

Me:“Iam sorryfordisturbingyourcuddlingguys.”



PhumudzochuckleswhileXolibitesherfingernails.

Sheseemsnervous.

Xoli:“pleaseupdatesusonwhathappenedtoheras

soonasyouhearanything.”

Me:“okay.Iwill.Thanksagain.”

IheadoutandfindMpendulointhecar,already

waiting.Iclimbinsideandtellhim whichhospitalwe

aregoingto.Wegetthereinahurryandwego

inside.WefindFuthy’smom anddadinthewaiting

room.WeexchangegreetingandIsitdown.

Me:“whathappenedma?”

Futhy’sMom:“weweretellingheraboutSaturday.

Shejuststartedhyperventilatingandthenshe

fainted.Webroughtherhere.Thedoctorsrantests

andfoundoutthatshewasthreeweekspregnant,

withtwins.”IfrownandthenIrememberthenight

wemadelove,afterLisa’sumemulo.That’sprobably

whensheconceived.



Futhy’sdad:“triplelobolawenaIam tellingyou.”

Futhy’smom:“shutupwena.”Hechucklesandlooks

down.Tearsofjoyjustrolldownmycheeks.“Aww.”

Shecomestohugme.“Howdoyoufeelbaba?”

Me:“Iam happyma.Iam finallygoingtogetkidsof

myown.Iam overthemoonreally.It’s

unbelievable.”

Futhy’smom:“whatdoyoumeankidsofyourown?

Youalreadyhavekidsnje.”Ichuckle.

Me:“theyarenotminema.Myexwifefooledme

andmademeraisekidsofanotherman.That’sone

ofthereasonswhyIdivorcedher.”Shegasps.

Futhy’smom:“howcanshebethiscruel?Sheis

evil.”

Me:“IhavegottenoveritandIam noteven

heartbrokenaboutthedivorce.Ijustfeltbadabout

herdragginginnocentsoulsintothis.ThisiswhyI



filedforprimarycustodyofthem.”

Futhy’sdad:“youdidwell.Youactedlikearealman.

Imightbelenientonthelobola.”Futhy’smom andI

laugh.Heisjustbeingsillyandit’sactuallyfunny.

.

.

.
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CHAPTER65

Iopenmyeyesandlookaround.Hospital?Really?

Dadcanbesodramaticsometimes.Ijustfainted.

Heshould’vesprinkledwaterinmyface,notbring

mehere.Isitupandpressthebuzzer.Lookslikeit’s

alreadymorning.Thedooropensandadoctorwalks

infollowedbyanurse.

Doctor:“you’reawake.GoodmorningMissCele.”He

makeshiswaytowardsmybed.

Me:“morningdoctor.Iam sureyouarehereto

dischargeMe.”hesmiles.

Doctor:“youareluckynothingiswrongwithyou.

Alsopleasetakeiteasyandtakecareofthelittle



onesinsideyou.Youcangoshower.Yourmother

broughtyoucosmeticsearlieron.Aftershowering,

wewilldoanultrasoundfirstbeforeIdischarge

you.”Ifrown.

Me:“ultrasound?Littleones?Doctor,whatareyou

talkingabout?”hesmilesagain.

Doctor:“youarepregnantwithtwins.Youdidn’t

know?”myheartskipsabeat.Kuhle’ssperms

doesn’tplay,neh?Damnthatwasfast.

Me:“howfaram i?”

Doctor:“threeweeks.”Wow,sohescoredwhilewe

wereatNongoma.Iam goingtomakethingsso

hardforhim.Iam stillmadathim aboutthesurprise

lobola.

Me:“okay.Letmegoshowerthen.”

.

.



WhenIam packingmyclothesonthebagthatmom

left,thedooropensandthedevilwalksin.hecomes

towhereIam standing,hugsandthenkissesme.

Kuhle:“howareyoubaby?”Ijustkeepquietandsit

onthebedwaitingforthedoctor.“Didyouhearme?”

Ijustgivehim anintimidatinglookandkeepquiet.

“Baby,whatdidIdo?”owIcanthinkofanumberof

reasonsbutIam exercisingmyrighttoremainsilent.

Thedoctorcomesinwiththenursewhoiswheeling

intheultrasoundmachine.

Doctor:“yourHighness,weareblessedtohaveyou

here.”hesayssmiling.Thisdoctorlovestosmile

Neh.Kuhlealsosmiles.

Kuhle:“Iam honored.Ican’twaittoseemyprecious

kids.”Thedoctorgivesthenurseinquisitivelookand

plugsinthemachine.

Doctor:“pleaselieonthebedandtakeoffyour

dress.”Idoashesays.



.

.

Kuhle:“Ireallydon’tunderstandwhyyou’remadat

meandwhyyou’regivingmethesilenttreatment.”

Wewerenowinmybedroom andIwaspackinga

fewclothesbecauseIam supposedtosleephome

tonight.

Me:“youfuckenimpregnatedme,withnotonebut

twobigheadedkidslikeyou.Tomakematters

worse,youaresendingyourrepresentativeswithout

tellmeanything.Isthishowit’sgoingtobeinour

relationship?Ladieslovesurprisesbutnotwhenit’s

likethis.”Hesighsandsitsdown.

Kuhle:“Iam sorry.Pleaseforgiveme.”

Me:“whatever.”

Kuhle:“pleaseMaCele.”Hecomesandhugsme

tight.Ijustmeltinhisarms.



Me:“okay,okay.StopsqueezingthelifeoutofMe.”

hechucklesandreleasesme.

Kuhle:“Iloveyousomuch.Youknowthat?”Ismile.

Me:“Iloveyou.”hetakesmybagsandwehead

downstairs.Iam shockedtofindmyfriendsthere.

“Don’ttellmeyouknewaboutthis.”Theybothsmile

nervously.

Lee:“itwasforthegreatergoodtase.”Irollmyeyes.

Me:“what’slefttodo?”shelaughs.

Noma:“buyingmoregroceries.Youknowtherecan

neverbeenoughfood.”

Me:“okay.Let’spassbythemallthen.”

Kuhle:“soIwillonlyseeyouonSaturday?”hepouts

andIjustgiggle.

Noma:“wewillwaitforyououtside.”Theyheadout.

Hepullsmeclosertohim andgivesmeaquickhard

kissthatleavesmewantingmore.



Me:“baby.”Iwhine.

Kuhle:“youwilllive.”

Me:“but2minutesnje.”Hechucklesandunbuckles

hisbelt.Ismilewidelyandhejustchuckles,shaking

hishead.

.

.

Wegettothemallandbuygroceries.Whenweare

donewebuymorebooze.Wealsogobuysome

clothesbecauseyoucanneverhavetoomuch

clothes.LeesuggeststhatwegotoNandosfor

lunchbutIam notfeelinggrilledmeet.Ifeellike

havinginhloko,sowegotoapubwherewebuyit

andthendrivehome.

WegetthereandfindonlyThandoathome.Sheis

leavingforLondonSundaymorning.Sheissuper

excitedandcan’tstopbraggingaboutit.Weunload

thefood,packitandNomastartscooking.Ifeel



supertired,soIjustgoandrest.

Iwakeupthefollowingdayandgobath.WhenIam

done,Igetdressedandthendownstairs.Ifindmom

drinkingteaandwatchingsomethingonhertablet.

Me:“mommy.”Ihugherfrom behind.Sheplacesher

tabletonthecounterandturnstostareatme.

Mom:“Lwandlewami.”Shehugsme.“Iam proudof

thewomanyouhavebecome.”Igiggle.

Me:“don’tstartwithanemotionalspeech.It’stoo

earlyforthat.”shechuckles.

Mom:“whatwouldyouliketoeat?”

Me:“Iwantcerealanddon’tworry,Iam goingtodo

itmyself.”Ipreparecerealandthensitonthe

barstool.

Mom:“sotellmeaboutKuhle.Howdidyour

relationshipstart?”Iblushandlookdown.



Me:“wehadachillazinmyhouse,wherehekissed

me.Afterthathetoldmethathelovesme.He

carriedonremindingmeabouthisfeelingsbutIkept

ontellinghim thatIwon’tsettleforbringasidechick

orasecondwife.Hethensaidhewilldivorcehis

wifeforme.Ididn’tbelievehim becausethat’sa

commonsongtomarriedmenwhoarehaving

affairs.”

“Wewenttothisweekendgetawayandweslept

together.Afterthathetoldmethatheisgoingto

fightforourlove.IwenttoWomalenaandwhenI

camebackhehadn’tgottenoverme.Heactually

toldhissiblingsandfatheraboutme.Weonly

starteddatinginDecemberandweactuallydidn’t

date.HejustproposedandIaccepted.Andherewe

are.”Helaughs.

Mom:“it’sfunnyreally.It’sanamusinglovestory.

Peoplegettingmarriedwithoutdating.Justlikean

arrangedmarriage.”



Me:“yeahright.Whereisdad?”

Mom:“hewenttobuymeatatEshowewithyour

brothers.”

Me:“Leleishome?”

Mom:“hecamelastnight.Unfortunatelyyouwere

sleeping.”

Me:“guessIwillseehim whentheycomeback.So

whatishappeningtoday?”

Mom:“someofthefamilymembersarecoming.I

reallydon’tknowwhycouldn’ttheyjustcome

tomorrow.Theyjustwannacrowdmyspacenje.”I

laughandshealsolaughs.

Me:“Iam goingtostopbytheofficeforawhileandI

am gonnacomeback.Iwon’tevenstayforlong.”

Mom:“letmecomewithyou.Iam bored.”Ifinish

eatingandweheadout.ZamohdrivesustoDCC.



WegetthereandfindZahandBobatthereception

deskinmyfloor.

Me:“Heyguys.”

Zah:“heyboss.Xolihasalreadytoldusthatyou

aren’tcomingintoday.”

Me:“thereissomethingIneedfrom myoffice,thenI

willbeout.”

Zah:“okay.Willseeyoutomorrow.Mrs.Cele,looking

fineasalways.”Mymom giggles.

Mom:“thankyouZanele.”

Igotomyofficeandtakesomeofmyunfinished

sketches.Irollthem andputthem inthetube.We

thenheadoutandwefirstgotoaspa.Wegetfull

bodymassagesandwaxes.Afterthatwedoour

manicureandpedicure.Wearejustpampering

ourselvesnje.Whenwearedone,wegobythat

samespotIwenttoyesterdayandbuyinhloko.



Wethenheadhomeandfinddadwithallhischildren.

Theyarechillingandlaughingoutloud.WhenIgetin,

Lelecomesandhugsme.Outofallmysiblings,Lele

ismyfavorite.Wejustunderstandeachotherwell

andwearealwaysthereforeachother.Dadalso

comestohugmeandkissesmyforehead.We

exchangegreetingswithBusiandherhusband.Her

childrenthrowthemselvesatme.

Me:“youguyslookallgrownup.Youshould

definitelyvisitmeinJune.”

Thabang:“youcanbetonit.”Theygotomom next.

Lele:“Ican’tbelieveyouaregettingmarried.Who

knewyouwouldmarryaprince?”

Gcino:“letalonegettingmarried?”Ijustrollmyeyes.

Me:“IwishIwastheonegoingtoLondon,away

from yourannoyingasses.”

Lele:“you’retheonewhowouldbeinvitingmewithin

2weeksofsettlingin.you’dbelike‘bhutyplease



comeseeme,Imissyousomuch’.”Heimitatesmy

voiceandtheylaugh.

Me:“continuelaughinglikethatandIwilltellthe

Zulufamilynottogiveyouanythingduring

umembeso.”

Gcino:“theprincelovesus.Hewoulddefinitelygo

behindyourbacktomakeushappy.”

Me:“Igiveup.”Istandupandheadtomyroom.I

placethetubeonmybed.DadgetsinasIam taking

offmyshoes.Isitonthebedandhecomestosit

nexttome.“Itoldmom toholdoffwiththe

emotionalspeechesandthatalsoappliestoyou.”he

justlaughs.

Dad:“Itoldthatboyofyoursthatlobolaisgoingto

costhim becausehechosetonutinsideyou.Heleft

notone,buttwoofhiskind.SoIam definitelygoing

tochargehim amilliontomorrow.”

Me:“don’tworry.Hecanaffordit.”Helooksatme



andwebothjustlaugh.Hehugsme.

Dad:“Ican’tbelieveIwillbemarryingoffmyfemale

version.Justdon’tswearatyourin-laws.”Icovermy

facewithmyhands.

Me:“Ithinkitmightbelateforthatadvice.”He

laughsandshakeshishead.

Dad:“you’rehopeless.”

Me:“lookatthetreecallingtheapplehopeless.”

Dad:“justshutup.”webothlaugh.

.

.

.
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CHAPTER66

ThefollowingmorningIam wokenupbysinging.I

reallydon’tunderstandwhytheyaresinging.Icurse

undermybreath.Isleptverylatelastnight.InfactI

sleptthismorning.Ifmyhormonesaretheones

doingmelikethis,makingmeworkingovertime,

thenit’snotcool.Igetupfrom thebedandmy

phonerings.It’sKuhle.Ijustignoreitandheadto

thebathroom.

Ibrushmyteeth,showerandthendryandlotionmy

body.Ithengetdressedinapowderbluewith

flowersthree-quartersleeveV-neckcolourblock

regulardressandblackVersacevirtusflatsandals.I

thenputonabluedoek.Imakemybedandtakemy

phone.IlaughwhenIsee10missedcallsfrom



Kuhle.Icallhim back.

Kuhle:“Iseeyouwantmetohaveaheartattack

neh?”Ijustlaughagain.“It’sgoodtoknowthatI

amuseyou.”

Me:“calm downmylove.Ijustcameoutofthe

shower.”

Kuhle:“whendidyousleep?”Iclearmythroat.Idon’t

knowhowheisgoingtofeelaboutmeoverworking

myself.

Me:“early,veryearly.Soonafterdinnermylove.”

Kuhle:“isthatso?”

Me:“yes.”

Kuhle:“howareyouthismorning?”

Me:“fine,justhungry.WewilltalkafterIhaveeaten.”

Iknowthatwillshuthim up.



Kuhle:“Iknowwhatyou’redoingbutIwillletitslide.”

Ichuckle.

Me:“byelove.”Ihangup.

Igodownstairs.Thesepeoplearestillsinging.It

mustbethealcohol.Igreetthem andImakecereal

formyself.Igoandeatattheloungebecausethey

arecookingatthekitchen.IsitandtuneintoNetflix.

ThereisthisseriesIlovethesedaysandIlove

repeatingit.It’sBridgeton.Iopenitandstarteating

mycereal.Dadcomesinwearingblackformalshoes,

blackturtleneck,blackdressshoesandabrown

coat.

Me:“damndad.Youlooksuperfly.Ifyouarelooking

thissmartjustforthenegotiations,Iam prettysure

yourweddingtuxedowillbeimported.”Helaughs

andsitsdownonhiscouch.Youknowhowblack

familiesare,theheadofthehouseholdhashis/her

owncouch.



Dad:“youdon’tlookbadyourself.”Ilaugh.

Me:“youdidwellbywearingabrowncoat.Ifyou

woreablackone,peoplewould’vethoughtthatyou

areamafiaking.”Hechuckles.

Dad:“JABU!”shecomesinafterafewmoments.

“Angizibonengihlafuna.”

Mom:“udakiwe.”Ichokeandspitthecornflakes.I

thenlaugh.“Stoplaughingoryouaregoingtochoke

onyourfood.”

Dad:“canwegobacktothe‘udakiwe’statement?”

mom laughsandrollshereyes.“SIJABULILE!”he

saysinafirm tone.Shejustlaughsandrunstotheir

bedroom.“Yourmothercanbechildishsometimes.”

Hesaysstandingup.

Me:“andyouloveplayingwithher.”

Dad:“fuckoff.”Ilaughandhealsofollowshiswife.

Thesetwolovesexshame.

.



Iam withmyfriendsinmyroom.TheZulu

negotiatorshavearrived.UncleSakhisizweis

umkhongibutalsothekingispartofthenegotiators.

TheotheruncleisalsohereandsoisMbusoand

Phumudzo.Kuhle’sfriendsarewithhim outside.If

dadweretoseethattheyaredrinkinginthatmini

bustheyarein,hewouldprobablyaddtothelobola

money.

Ihaven’ttoldmyfriendsaboutthepregnancyandI

alsoaskeddadnottomentionitduringthelobola

negotiations.Iam carryingfutureleaders.Ishouldn’t

begoingaroundtellingeveryonethatIam pregnant.

RoyalbabiesarealwaysindangerandIdon’twanna

putmykidsindanger.

Noma:“Iam sohappyforyoufriend.LikeIam over

themoon.Ifeellikesingingloud.”Shestartssinging.

Gosh.She,Lee,Danny,ZahandXolisleptverylate

thismorningandtheyweredrinkinglikefishes.Even

nowtheydidn’tnursetheirhangovers.Theyjust



carriedonwiththedrinking.“UBETHIUBHUTI

ASIZOMLANDA,UMAKOTI,NOUMKHWENYANA!”

Wealllaugh.

Lee:“nofriend.That’sthewrongsong.Weareonthe

bridesideandwearenotenteringthegates.Notyet.

Weshouldbesinging‘WESIBALI,SIBALISAMI,

MAYEKWEHLULAMBUYISELEEKHAYA’.”

Theyallstartsingingalongandyohthenoise.Iam

justlaughing.Afewminuteslaterwehearaknock

onthedoor.Yohthespeedinwhichtheyhidethe

alcoholisveryamusing.Theysitlikeinnocent

angelsinthebedandsomesitonthecouch.Thando

goesandopensthedoor.Myauntygetsin.

AuntFikile:“youaremakingnoise.Theyaretryingto

workdownstairs.”

Danny:“auntyFeethisisnotafuneralbutajoyous

occasion.Sowearegoingtosingtillthesunsets.”



AuntFikile:“Iam nottalkingtoyouwenastabane.

Learntomindyourbusiness.”Dannystandsup

dramatically.

Danny:“tellmeshedidn’tjustsaythat.UuuIam

goingtowipethefloorwithyourface.”

Lindsay:“calm downbabes.”hesaysmakinghis

wayin.“Andauntie,theyarecallingforyou

downstairs.”Shelooksatusandthenheadsout.

“Sheisdramaticthatone,neverpayattentionto

her.”Zahstandsupandstartssinging.GoshIso

wishIwasalsodrunkrightnow.

Zah:“USBALIUYATELEBHELA!”

THEM:“USHAYAKANCANE,USHAYAKANCANE,

USHAYAKANCANEUSBALIUYATELEBHELA!”such

avibe.

.

.



Everythingwentwellwithnegotiations.Daddidn’t

evencallmetoaskifIknowthem ornot.Hecalled

meandwaslike‘thisisyourbrideke.Ifyoudon’t

feelher,fuckoff.’Thekinglaughedbecausehe

knowshisfriend’ssenseofhumorwhiletheothers

seemedoffended.Theroyalsmovedtothetentand

Kuhleandhisfriendsandsiblingsalsocameoutof

thebusandtheyareseatedatthetent.

Mom:“youFuthywillfirstserveyourhusbandand

thenservehisfather.Remembertokneelnehbaby.

Butifyoudon’tfeellikeit,thendon’t.”Ilaugh.Her

husband’sattituderubbedoffonher.

Thandogoestothetentwiththebasinanddish

clothsothattheycanwashtheirhands.Mom hands

meKuhle’sfood.Itakeitandgotothetent.Iwas

toldnottolookatthein-lawsintheeyes.Ispot

Kuhleandthengotohim.Ikneelinfrontofhim,I

stealalookathim andhehasthisannoyingsmug

onhisface.Ijustknowthatheandhisfriendsareup



tosomething.

Phila:“theCEOMadoda.”

Mbuso:“themultimillionaire.”

Isaac:“theawardwinner.”Ijustchuckleandthey

laugh.

Me:“hereisyourfoodNdabezitha.”Hesmilesand

takesit.

Kuhle:“thankyouMaDubandlela.”Iblushandthen

standup.Igobacktothekitchen,takethefoodof

thekingandgoservehim.Ikneelagainandheis

justsmilingatme.Helooksjustlikehisson.No

wonderwomenlovehim thismuch.Heishandsome.

Me:“SthulisikaNdaba.”

King:“wangishokamnandiMaNdosi.”Ismileand

standup.Iturntoleave,justthenKuhlecallsmy

name.Ihuffandturntolookathim withafakesmile.



Kuhle:“justwantedtosayIloveyouandyoulook

verybeautiful.”Iblushandlookdown.

Me:“Iloveyou.”Ithenrushbackinsideandthey

laugh.

Zah:“whataretheylaughingat?”

Me:“KuhlejusttoldmeIam beautifulandthathe

lovesme.TheseidiotsarelaughingatthefactthatI

blushed.”Myfriendslaugh.“Iam hungrythough.”My

friendsdishupandgositonthetent,somenextto

theirpartners.

Mom:“letmedishupforyou.Whatwouldyouliketo

eat?”

Me:“uphuthu,usunethumbu.Nosaladsplease.”She

chucklesanddishesupforme.Shethenhandsme

theplate.Shepoursjuiceformeandhandsmethe

glass.

Mom:“goandsitnexttoyourhusband.”Irollmy



eyes.Igotothetentandsitnexttohim.Istart

eatingwithoutsayinganythingtohim.

Kuhle:“thatlooksdelicious.”

Me:“yeahbutit’smineandIam notsharing.”He

laughs.

Kuhle:“hau,what’smineisyoursandwhat’syoursis

minenjesthandwasami.AwubeIsharist.”Ishake

myhead.

Me:“notinthiscase.”

Sbo:“maphasisFuthy.”Igivehim adeathstareand

theylaughatme.

Me:“tellThandotogodishupforyouorgotothe

kitchen.Mom willgladlydishupforyou.”

Sbo:“ushokwabazwayo.”Hesaysstandingupand

headingtothekitchen.Hecomesbackwithaplate

thathasuphuthunosu.Whentheseidiotsseehim



eating,theyallstandupandheadtothekitchen,

evenKuhle.Ijustlaughshakingmyhead.

King:“ifwewereinanotherhousehold,Iwouldsay

theseboysareembarrassingmebutweareinmy

friend’shouse,sohewillunderstand.”Him andthe

elderslaugh.Theseidiotscomebacklaughingand

eating.Theyseemssocarefree,liketheyareintheir

homes.Theysitdownandeattheirfood.Dadcomes

andsitnexttohisfriend.

Dad:“myfamilyisshockedbytheway‘royalty’is

behaving.”Thekinglaughsandrollshiseyes.“Let’s

gohaveafewbeersinmystudy.”Hestandsupand

thekingalsostandsup.

King:“willseeyoulaterbrothers.Kuhleandyour

squad,behave.”

Kuhle:“yesdad.”Dadandthekingmaketheirway

insidethehouse.“Iam thirstynow.”



Me:“you’redrunk.”Herollshiseyesandlaugh.

“ThandogoandcallLeleforMe.”shestandsupand

headsinside.Theybothcomebacklater.“Bhuty

pleaseservetheguestsalcohol.”Hebows.

Lele:“yourMajesty.”Hesayswithasmugonhis

face.

Me:“youaregoingtopayforthat.”helaughsand

leaves.Fewmomentslaterhim,Gcinoandmy

cousinscomeandplacetheboozeinfrontofthe

guests.

Phila:“that’swhatIam talking.”Hisfriendscheer.

Thesehooligans.

.

.

Thefollowingmorningweallwakeupandprepareto

gototheairport.It’sabittersweetdaybecauseas

muchaswearehappythatThandoisgoingto

pursueherdreams,wearesadthatsheisleaving.

Wearesogoingtomissher.Wearenoweating



breakfast.Everyoneisquiet,wearejustfocusingon

thefood.

Gcino:“Iam goingtomissyourannoyingself.Iam

goingtomissyoucookingformewhenyouwantto

coverforyou.Iam goingtomissyousingingforme

wheneverIloseamatchorwhenachickrejected

Me.”wealllaughathim.Evendadislaughing.“We

shouldn’tbethissad.Weshouldbecelebrating.”

Thando:“Iam goingtomissyouguyssomuch.”

Me:“wearegoingtomissyoutooandIpromisewe

willcomeseeyouinJuly.”

Thando:“that’sgreat.”Wefinisheatingandthen

drivehertotheairport.“It’stimeformetospread

mywingsandlifttheCelenameevenhigher.”

Dad:“that’sthespiritprincess.”Hehugsherand

kissedherforehead.

Mom:“Iloveyouangel.”Shealsohugsher.Weall



hugher.Thisisanemotionalmomentforallofus.

Thando:“seeyouwhenIseeyou.”shetakesher

luggageandgoestoboardtheplane.

.

.

.
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CHAPTER67

DuetomytriptoBrooklyn,wehadtotake

ingqibamasondothisSaturday.Itisaweekafterthe

negotiations.Weboughtsomanygroceries.It

doesn’thelpthatthekinghas5wives.Ialsohaveto

buyforthelatequeenmotherandalsoforKuhle.I

alsoboughtblanketsforthewives,thekingand

Kuhle.Wealsoboughtmanyfruitsandamadumbe

nobhatata.Mom saiditstradition.Ialsobought

basketsofgoodiesforthem.

WeareonourwaytoNongoma.Wehiredatruckso

thatwecouldloadthegroceries.Mom managedto

gathermostofmycousinstoaccompanyus.Ihired

twoVW Kombistotransportpeople,that’smy

cousinsandaunts.Myfriendswantedtoflexwith



theircars.Drama.Wegettothepalaceandpark

outside.Goshmyfriendsaredrunkagain.Iwishto

bethem.

Theystartsingingwhiletheyunloadthegroceries

from thetruck.Myfriendsareverylookingclassy,

it’sjustthattheyaredrunk.Theyseparatethefood

intosevenpacks.Theyaregoingtogoinsideseven

times,behambisetoeachwife,thentothelate

queenmotherandtoKuhle.IcallNomaandLee.

Lee:“whatisittase?”

Me:“intoengizoyidakwamhlakushadanina.”They

bothlaugh.IopenmywalletandtakeoutR5000.I

don’tknowhowmuchtheyaregoingtochargethem

foropeningthegate.“ThisisforJohntovulathe

gate.”

Noma:“sowhenwegettothegatewemustsay

‘nasistoko’?”Ichuckle.



Me:“basicallyyouarethestokoNeh.”Theylaugh

again.IhandNomathemoney.“Nowgoandsingin

frontofthegateuntiltheyopenit.”

Lee:“yessir.”Theygotothegateandstartsinging:

‘BABAMNUMZANE,UYEYESIVULELESINGENE!’

Theyopenthegateforthem afterpaying.Theythen

comebacktotakethefoodandtakeitinsidewhile

singing.Theydothisforseventimesandthentime

comesformetogoinsidewiththem.Theytakethe

blanketsandgiftbagsforthewives.Itakean

enamelbasinwithisfullofsweetsandcarryit.They

startsingingagain.

WeenterthegatesandIstartthrowingthesweets

asinstructed.Manykidsrushtocatchthem and

somepickthem from theground.Iam supposedto

goaroundthepalacebutit’shugesowestopatthe

front,oppositethemaindoor.AmahleandZweli

rushtomeandaskforthesweets.Igiggleandgive

them theremaining.



Nomaasksforachairandtheybringitnearwhere

wearestanding.Theystartcallingthewivesand

theyallcometocollecttheirblanketsandgiftbags.I

canseetheywerenotexpectingthisbecausethey

seem surprised.Kuhlealsogetscalled.Iboughthim

asuitanddressshoes.Alsoablanket.Iwrapthe

blanketaroundhim andplacethesuitandshoeson

topofhim.Heisblushinglikecrazy.

Kuhle:“youlookbeautifulmywife.”Ismile.Iam

wearingaredoffshouldersishweshweA-linedress

withamatchingheadwrapandredSteveMadden

Malibuhighheelpump.

Me:“thankyoumyprince.Youalsolookhandsome.”

Heiswearingumbhlaselowithizimbadadaand

umqhele.

Wewrapuptheceremonyandtheyleadustothe

loungewherethetableisfilledwithloadsoffood.

It’slikeafeastorsomething.IsitdownandLeeand

Nomasitonmyleftandright.Idishupjuststeamed



breadandbeefcurry.Ithenpourjuiceformyselfand

starteating.Iknowitwillonlybeamatteroftime

beforethewivescallme.Ifinisheatingandthen

drinkmyjuice.Amahlegetsintheloungeandlooks

around.Shespotsmeandsmilesandthencometo

me.

Amahle:“gogoiscallingyouaunty.”WhatdidIsay?I

smileandstandup.Shepullsmewithhertinyarms

andIjustfollowher.Shelookssoadorablerightnow.

Sheleadsmetoanotherlounge,Iwonderhowmany

loungestheyhaveinthispalace,whichisfilledwith

women.

MaDlomo:“mybeautifuldaughterinlaw.”She

comestohugme.

Me:“howareyouma?”

MaDlomo:“Iam awesome.”Igigglebecausethatis

sounlikeher.Theotherwivesalsocomeandwe

exchangegreetingsandhugs.Theyleadmetoa

chairandIsitdown.



MaMolefe:“wouldyoulikesomethingtoeat?”

Me:“noma,IateafewminutesagoandIam stillfull.

Aglassofwaterwillbefine.”Shepoursitandthen

handsittome.“Thankyou.”

Elderwoman1:“sowhatisitthatyoudomakoti?”I

takeasipofthewaterfirstbeforeIcananswer.

Me:“Iam anarchitectandengineer.”

Elderwoman2:“areyoureadytoquitallthat

becausebeingaroyalwifemeansyouhavetobea

housewife.”Ichuckle.

Elderwoman3:“yes.Yourdutyistoconceiveand

nurtureyourchildren,obeyandtakecareofyour

husband’sneeds.Sohowareyougoingtodothat

whileyouarean‘architectandengineer’?”sheuses

theairquotes.

Me:“IhopeIwon’tcomeoffasdefensivebutIlove

myjobandmycompany.Myhusbandknowsand

understandsthat.SoIam prettysurehewon’tbe



expectingmetojustquitit.”Theylaugh,thewives

arejustquiet.

Elderwoman1:“theworldwon’tcometoanend

whenyouquityourjob.”Sherollshereyes.

Me:“withallduerespectma,Ihavemorethana

hundredemployeesandthisyeartheyaregoingto

beincreasing.Idon’ttrustanyonewithmycompany

soIcan’tjusthanditovertosomeoneorquit.This

isnotasmallcompany.Thisisalarge,soontobe

globalcompany.Youdon’tquitsomethinglikethat.

It’speople’slivesatstakema.”

Elderwoman3:“wearenotfightingwithyoumakoti,

wearejust…”

Me:“youdon’tunderstandthemeaningofyour

wordsbomama.Iam notanemployee,ratheran

employer.Iam veryimportanttomosthouseholds

becauseIhelpthebreadwinnersbringfoodtothe

table.Nexttimewhenyouwannatalkaboutme

quittingmyjob,researchaboutmycompany.Ibuilt



it,it’smyownlegacy.Youdon’tquityourlegacy.”

MaDubazane:“IwishIwasasconfidentasyouwhen

Ifirstcameherekoti.”Ismileandlookdown.Kuhle

enterstheloungeandgreetsthewomen.

Kuhle:“canIhavemywifenow?”hismotherslaugh

athim.Hedoesn’tevenwaitforthem toanswer.He

helpsmestandupandweheadout.Whenweareat

thecorridor,hehugsmeandthenkissesme.“I

missedyou.”

Me:“Imissedyoutoo.”

Kuhle:“justafewminutesnjeofbondingwithmy

wifeisallIam askingfor.”Igiggle.

Me:“andyouaregrantedthat.”heleadsmetohis

room.

Kuhle:“Iam thefirstprince,soIcan’thaveaflat



outsidethemainhouseliketheothersbecauseI

shouldbethereformyfatherincaseanything

happens.”Isitdownontheedgeofthebedandtake

offmyheels.

Me:“whathappenswhenwegetmarried?Youwill

continuelivinginthemainhouse?”

Kuhle:“youarebuildingourhouselove,sowewill

livethere.Wewillonlycomeheretohavelunchor

whenthereareceremoniesorwhenwejustwantto

visit.”Hesitsnexttomeandtakemyhandsinhis.

Me:“thoseauntsdownstairssaidIshould‘quit’my

jobbecausewhenwegetmarried,myjobisto

conceiveandnurtureyourkidsandobeyyou.”he

laughs.

Kuhle:“youandquittingyourjob?Babythat’syour

firstloveandchild.IknowthatIcomesecondandI

knowthatourchildrenwillcomesecondbecause

that’syourfirstborn.YouloveDCCandyoulove

architectureandengineering.Iknowthat,soIwon’t



everexpectyoutoleaveyourjoborsomething.Yeah,

sureIwillexpectyoutotakematernityleavesandall

butIwillneverwishforyoutoquit.Infactlet’sstop

talkingaboutthis.”Ismile.

Me:“Iloveyou.”Ireallydolovehim.Ilovethefact

thatheunderstandshowpassionateIam aboutmy

jobandcompany.Thereisonethingthatheis

wrongaboutthough,isthefactthathethinksmy

companycomesfirstbeforehim andourbabiesbut

Iwon’tcorrecthim.

Kuhle:“Iloveyoumore.”Hekissesme.

.

.

.
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CHAPTER68

***STHABILEGCABA***

Manypeoplemayseemeasavillainoracruel

womanbutIam neitherofthosethings.Kuhleloved

mesomuch.Wewenttovarsitytogether.That’s

whenourrelationshipstarted.BythenIwasalready

datingGaryandIlovedhim morethanIlovedKuhle.

WellIdidn’tloveKuhle,justhismoneyandfame.

WhenGaryfoundoutaboutmyrelationshipwith

Kuhle,hetoldmenottobreakupwithhim butrather

makehim ourwalkingATM.Thatseemedlikeaplan,

untilKuhle’sfathersaidhemusttakeawife.That’s

whenZweliwasconceived.GarysaidifIfall



pregnant,thereisnowayKuhlewouldn’tmarryme

andthatwillsecureourwellbeingfortherestofour

lives.

OfcourseGaryistheonewhoimpregnatedmebutI

pinnedthepregnancyonKuhleandIprayedevery

daythatthechilddoesn’tcomeoutlookinglikeGary.

WegotmarriedwithKuhlewhileIwaspregnant

becausehedidn’twantroyalblood,especiallyhis

child,tobebornoutofwedlock.Garyisanapp

developer,meaninghehasmoneybutsometimes

hisappssuckssohedoesn’tgetpaidasoftenas

Kuhle.

AftermarryingKuhle,Istartedgettingthishuge

allowancewhichIsentGaryhalfofiteverymonth.I

didn’tevenlookforajobbecauseKuhle’sauntstold

methatit’smydutytolookaftermyhusbandand

kidsandbecomeahousewife.Iam alazypersonin

nature,soIdidn’tmindbeingahousewifebecause

Kuhlepamperedmeandgavememoremoneyeach



chancehegot.

Hewouldsurprisemewithvacationticketsandtell

metotakesomeofmyfriendswhichwere

housewivesofrichDurbanbusinessmen.Iwould

takethem sometimesbutmostofthetimeItook

Garywith.IurgedKuhlenottoallowabodyguardto

comewithmetovacations.Atfirsthewasagainst

theideabuthefinallyagreed.

Istolesomanyappideasfrom KuhletogivetoGary

butonlythreeweresuccessful.Somewerenot

incompleteandsomejustneededKuhle’sperfection.

HeneversuspectedmeandIalwaysframedour

maidssothathewouldfirethem,inwhichhedid.I

thoughtIgotawaywitheverythingthatIhaddone

butIguessIcouldneveroutsmarttheroyalfreaks

foreternity.

Mysisterbargesinmyroom drinkingcoffee.She

hasanewspaperinherhand.Shesitsonthe



dressingtableandstartsreading.

Sthandiwe:“ITWASAJOYOUSOCCASIONATTHE

ZULUPALACEWHENTHEFIANCEOFTHEFIRST

PRINCEBROUGHTINGQOBAMASONDOTHISPAST

WEEKEND.THEBEAUTIFULSELF-MADE

MILLIONAIRE,MISSCELE,WHOISPRINCEKUHLE’S

FIANCEBROUGHTGROCERIESANDGIFTSTOHER

IN-LAWSTHISWEEKEND.”

Me:“beautifulmyfoot.Kuhleisjustunbelievable.

Manyjournalistshavebeencallingmethismorning.

IguessnowIknowwhy.”

Sthandiwe:“heeventoldhisPAtoreleasea

statementaboutyourdivorcebecausepeoplekept

callingthefatwomanhissecondwifeandseems

likehedidn’tlikethat.”

Me:“let’sgoout.Ijustwannaclearmyhead.”

Sthandiwe:“whichclub?Becausepeoplewillseeyou



andwithinmomentsjournalistswillbesurrounding

you.”

Me:“Istillhaveafewrandsinmyaccount.Let’sgo

tothatrestaurantwherethephonesareleftatthe

door.”Shesmiles.

Sthandiwe:“yassbabes.”sheheadout.

Istandupandthengofreshenup.Igetdressedina

blackoffshoulderlanternsleevecroptop,highwaist

jeansandnudepatentanklestrapheels.Iputon

make-upandthenputonmy20”brownPeruvian

weave.Itakeafewmirrorselfiesandpostthem on

thegram.Peopleshouldn’tthinkforasecondthatI

am downandoutjustbecauseKuhleleftmefora

fatwoman.

GaryismadatmebecauseofthefullcustodyKuhle

hasoverthechildren.HeisangrythatItradedmy

reputationformychildren.Buthedoesn’t

understand.It’sbetterifKuhleisseenasaheartless

personforleavinghisperfectwifeforafatbimbo



ratherthanpeopleknowingaboutmyinfidelity.

Itakemybagandcarkeysandheadtothekitchen.I

takewinefrom thefridgeanddrinkitfrom thebottle.

Mysistercomestothekitchenandtakesitaway

from me.Shealsodrinksitandthenputitbackto

thefridge.Sheiswearingblackshortflareddress

withanopenbackandnudeharperstrappyheel-

neutral.

Sthandiwe:“let’sgogetdrunk.”Ilaughandwehead

out.

.

.

Wegettotherestaurantandorderabottleofvodka.

Ourintentionistogetdrunk,notdine,sowesitat

thebar.Wedoafewshots.Fewmomentslatera

waitercomestous.

Waiter:“goodevening.MissMthiyaneisaskingthat



youjoinherandherfriendontheVIPlounge.”I

frown.

Me:“didshesaywhy?AndwhoisthisMiss

Mthiyane?”

Waiter:“theownerofthisestablishmentandoneof

therichestwomaninDurban.”

Sthandiwe:“leadthewayhoney.”Shesaysalready

standingupandtakingthebottle.Ilaughandtake

theglasses.Thewaitergoesupthestairsandwe

followhim.Wegettotheprivatearea.

Waiter:“MissMthiyane,theyarehere.”heturnsand

thenheadsout.ThisMissMthiyaneisseatedwitha

whitewoman.

MissMthiyane:“pleasesit.”Wesitdownandplace

ourthingsonthetable.“Iam NqobileMthiyaneand

thisismyfriendDonnaMagnes.”

Me:“IbelieveyoualreadyknowwhoIam seeingthat

youinvitedmehere.”shesmilesandnods.“Thisis



mysisterSthandiwe.”

Nqobile:“nicetoknowyouSthandiwe.Letmecutto

thechase.Ibelievewehaveacommonenemy.”I

frown.

Donna:“thefamousNtombifuthiCele.Shehas

humiliatedyouandontopofthat,stoleyourman.

Sheshouldbepunished.Shecan’tgetawaywith

everythingand…”shetakesoutpicturesandhands

them tome,“soonyourchildrenwillbecallingher

mommy.”Iviewthepicturesandit’sthatfatbimbo

laughingwithZweliandAmahle.Theyseem tobe

havingagreattime.Theyarelaughingandthey

seem carefree.

Sthandiwe:“letmesee.”Shetakesthepictures.

Wowthedisrespect.Kuhleisbusyintroducing

bimbostomykids.Iam somadathim andangryat

thefactthatthebimboisbongingwithmykids.

“Thisismadness.Kuhleiswrongfordoingthis.”



Donna:“sheiswarmingherwayintoyourchildren’s

heart.Sheisthecommonenemywehave.Withher

outoftheway,youcangobacktobeingthefuture

queenandtheworldwillbeabetterplace.”

Me:“heroutoftheway?Whatdoyoumean?”

Nqobile:“eliminateher.Sheisabigcompetitionthat

Ican’thave.Whatbetterwaytogetridofthe

competitionthansilencingitforgood?”

Sthandiwe:“don’tyouthinkthat’sextreme?”

Donna:“heleftyouforafatunattractivewoman.You

gotnothingfrom yourdivorcesettlement.Itwillonly

beafewmonthsbeforeyougobroke.Youwon’tbe

abletomaintainyourlifestyle.Yourparents’money

isnotenough,itbarelycansecuretheirmonthly

bills.”

Nqobile:“wekillher,Kuhlebecomesvulnerable.You

comforthim intimesofneedandsoonerratherthan

lateryourstatuswillberestoredandyouwillbe



securedonceagain.”

Donna:“thinkaboutitbutdon’ttakelongbecause

thisofferwon’tbeinthetablefortoolong.”This

offeristemptingbutifKuhlefindsoutIam involved,

hewillsurelykillme.

.

.

.
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BONUSCHAPTER

CHAPTER69

***STHABILEGCABA***

“Howthemightyhavefallen.Lookatyounow.Not

longagoyouwereontopoftheworld,lookingdown

uponus.Lookatyounow,youaredownandout.I

am prettysureyoucan’tevenafforda30”weave

now.”MycousinKhanyezasayssittingdownonthe

couchoppositeme.Iam athomewatchingTV.

Shehasalwaysbeenastraighttalkerwithnofilter.I

thinkherhateformestartedwhenIstarteddating

withKuhle.Sheinitiallyhadacrushonhim buthe

chosemeandthatmadeherveryangry.Thisone

timesheaskedmeformoney.Ididn’tgiveittoher



becausethewaysheaskedforit,waslikeshewas

entitled.

Me:“ifyouhavenothingbettertosay,thenshutthe

fuckupKhanyeza.”Shelaughsmockingly.

Khanyeza:“babesheleftyou.Heliterallyleftyoufor

ahippo.”Shelaughsmore.“Thisisjustgreat.Totop

itoff,hetookawayyourkids.Yourchildrenaregoing

tohaveastepmotherwhileyou’restillalive.Shame.”

Me:“ifyou’reheretomockmethenIsuggestyou

leave.”

Khanyeza:“youareusedtoissuingordersbecause

youwereaprincessforafewyears.Youarenow

backtobeingacommonerjustliketherestofus.”

Me:“you’rejustbitterthathemarriedmenotyou.”

Khanyeza:“andwhereareyounow?Backtopoverty.

Soonyouwillbegoingforjobhuntingwhichis

somethingyouhaveneverdonebefore.Goodluck



withthat.”shelaughsagainandstandsup.“Letme

makemyselfsomethingtoeat.Iwonderifyoustill

knowhowtocookMiss‘PrivateChef’.”Shelaughs

oncemoreandthenheadstothekitchen.

IwishIcanjustchopoffherhead.Suddenly

Nqobile’sideadoesn’tseem likeabadthing.Iam

prettysureKhanyezaisnottheonlyonewhois

mockingandgossipingaboutme.Atleastsheis

braveenoughtotellittomyface.Ifthathippoisout

oftheway,Kuhlewillcomerunningtomyarms.This

plansuddenlyseem sogreat.

.

.

Me:“IknowwhatIwilldo.”IsaytoSthandiwewhois

brushingherweaveinfrontofmydressingtable.

Sthandiwe:“wellspill.”

Me:“Iam in.Iwantthatfatgirldead.Iam goingto

helpNqobileandDonnainthis.”



Sthandiwe:“whatmadeyoudecidesoquickly?”

Me:“seemslikeatalkfrom KhanyezaisallIneeded.

ShemademerealizethatIam notforthatlife.I

can’tbepoor,downandout.Ineedtogobacktomy

princeandtheonlywaytodothatisifthebigmama

isdead.”Shelaughs.

Sthandiwe:“bigmamaoe?ButIam withyouonthe

killing.ImeanIam nolongergettinganallowance

from youandIreallyneedit.Whenarewegoingto

meetthem?”

Me:“IhavealreadysentatexttoNqobileandshe

saidIshouldcomethroughtotheclubthisevening.”

Sthandiwe:“Iam comingwithyou.Thehippois

goingdown.”Ilaugh.

Me:“weshoulddefinitelyhaveaminicelebration

afterherdeath.”

Sthandiwe:“YAY!”

.



Wegetdressedandthendrivetotheclub.Whenwe

getthere,wejustgototheloungewherewemet

NqobileandDonnaat,thelasttimewewerehere.A

waitertellsustomakeourselvescomfortablewhile

hegoestocallNqobilewhoisatheroffice.Wesit

downandsiponsomewhitewine.

Sthandiwe:“perfect.”Ismile.

Me:“missingtheniceliferightnow.”Shechuckles.

Sthandiwe:“it’sonlyamatteroftimebeforeyouget

itback.”Inod.NqobileandDonnamaketheirwayto

theloungeandsitoppositeus.Weexchange

greetingsandthewaiterbringstheirdrinks.

Donna:“sowhatmadeyoucometoyourdecisionso

early?”

Me:“youwererightabouteverythingandIam not

abouttoletadisgustingoilybitchtakemyfamily

awayfrom Me.”theysmile.

Donna:“that’sthespirit.”



Nqobile:“sowhatdoyouhaveinmind?”

Sthandiwe:“Iwasthinkingmaybewekidnapherand

thenkillherandthenditchherbodyinfrontofthe

DCCbuilding.”Wealllaugh.

Donna:“nothatwillbringtoomuchattentionandif

theygetoneofthebestdetectivesonthecase,

somethingmightleadherbacktous.”

Nqobile:“Isaywemakeitlooklikeanaccident,acar

accidentreally.Herguardswon’tbeabletoprotect

herifwejusthithercarwithatruck.Weshouldalso

makesurethatweknowwheresheisseatedsothat

wewon’tmiss.Temperwiththebrakesofthetruck

sothatitwilllookexactlylikeanaccident.”

Me:“whowillbethedriver?”

Donna:“leavethattome.Iwillsortitout.”

Sthandiwe:“seemslikeyouguyshaveeverything

undercontrol.Whatdoyouneedfrom us?”



Nqobile:“Iwanttokeeptheprincedistractedonthat

day.Don’tstarttalkingtohim onthedayofthe

accident.Ratherstartsoonsothathewon’tsuspect

anything.Justaskhim toreconsiderthecustodyof

thechildren.Youhavebeenmarriedforyears.You

knowhisweaknessesandwhichbuttonstopush.”I

nod.

Me:“Itotallygetyou.”

Sthandiwe:“sowhenarewedoingthis?”

Donna:“Assoonasshecomesbackfrom Brooklyn.

Shewon’tmakeitdowntheaisle.”

Me:“thisisperfect.”

Nqobile:“weshouldtoast.”Thewaiterbrings

champagneandglasses.Wepouritontheglasses

andraisethem.“TOFUTHY’SDOWNFALL!”

US:“TOFUTHY’SDOWNFALL!”wealltoastandthen

welaugh.

.



.

.

#MissChubby

.



CHAPTER70

***FUTHY***

ItismythirddayinBrooklynandtheseconddayof

theconference.WearepresentingtodayandZah

seemsnervous.Wewillbothbepresenting.WellI

am alsoalittlenervousbutIam confidentaboutour

presentation.Ihavebeenpreparingforthisday

sinceforeverandnowthatit’shere,Iam happy.

Thecompanieswhichpresentedyesterdaywerejust

perfectandIam prettysuretheygotthemselves

clients.Thereareabout50+clients.Bigclientswho

haveagroupofcompaniesglobally.IfIcanget

myselfjustthree,thenIwillbesetforalifetime.



Igetdressedinabluesurpliceneckpuffsleeveself-

beltedspithem dresswithanudesolidbeltedslant

pocketovercoatandnudeTumianklestrapheels.I

am wearingthecoatbecausetheweatherisalittle

chill.Kuhlesaidmyobsessionwithheelsmuststop

onceIam fourmonthspregnantbecausehedoesn’t

wantmetrippingandfalling.Drama.

ZahiswearingablackV-neckleopardprintbelted

dresswithleopardprintRebeccaheelandblack

blazer.Xoliiswearingawhitefoldoverasymmetrical

neckdobbymeshsleevetop,navykneelengthpencil

skirt,navyblazerandwhiteSteveMaddendress

Brandiewhitesidegrandeheels.Wepackup

everythingandthenheadtotheconferenceCentre.

Wegetthereandsitonourdesignatedseats.The

presentationsstartandafterafewhourswegoto

lunch.Whenwecomebackfrom lunch,meandZah

goandpresent.Allthenervesaretherebutassoon

asIstartspeakingtimejuststopandIconnectwith



mywork.WhenIam doneIgiveZahtheplatform

andshejustspeakssopolitelyandgreat.Whenshe

isdone,weearnourselvesaroundofapplause.

Whenthepresentationsforthedayaredone,weall

headout.Oneoftheclientscomesourwaywitha

smileonherface.SheisMaureenSchillaci,the

heiressoftheSchillaciGroup.Herfamilyhasthe

mostexpensiveprivatehospitalsglobally.

Maureen:“thatwasagreatpresentationDCC.Iwish

youallthebestforFriday.”

Me:“thankyouverymuch.”Shesmilesandheads

outfollowedbyanumberofguards.

Zah:“OMG!Wejustreceivedacomplimentfrom

theeMadam Schillaci.Whatagreatdaytobealive.”

Welaughheadingout.

Xoli:“ifIdidn’tknowbetter,I’dsaywehaveheras

ournumberoneclient.”



Zah:“that’sagreatpossibilitybutlet’snotcountour

eggsbeforetheyhatch.”Wegetinsidethecarsand

drivetotheapartment.WegetthereandIscream

whenIseeKuhlecookinginthekitchen.Irunand

jumpintohisarms.Hegigglesandcatchesmeinto

hisarms.

Me:“you’rehere.”hesmilesandplacesmeonthe

counter.Icuphisfaceandkisshim.Hedeepensthe

kissandwebreakitwhenwearebothcontent.Ilook

aroundandIdon’tseeaboZah.Ijustlaugh.

Kuhle:“Imissedyousomuch.Icouldn’twaitfor

Sunday.”

Me:“Ialsomissedyou.”

Kuhle:“howwasyourpresentation?”heaskswhile

hesneakshishandsinsidemydress.

Me:“notherebaby.AnywaysIam hungry.Whatare

youcooking?”helaughs.



Kuhle:“itwillbereadyinafewminutes.Howabout

yougochangeintosomethingmorecomfortable?”

heaskseyeingmyheelsandIjustgiggle.Hetakes

meoffthecounterandspanksmybuttwhenIam

abouttoheadout.Ilookathim andhejustwinks

whilelickinghislips.

Me:“pervert.”Helaughs.

Iheadtomyroom andtakeaquickshower.It’s

alreadylateandIknowIam notgoingoutfordinner

oranythingelsebecauseKuhleishere.Ijustget

dressedinmylongsilkypajamasandsleepers.Igo

downstairsandfindeveryoneonthediningroom.I

sitnexttobaeandwestarteating.

Kuhle:“sohowwasthepresentation?”

Xoli:“theynailedit.Theyevenreceiveda

complimentfrom oneofthebiggestclients.”

Kuhle:“that’sgreat.”Hesayssmilingandlookingat

me.Ijustblushandcontinueeating.



Zamoh:“lookatthebossblushinglikeateenager.”

Me:“owwshutupZamokuhle.”Theyalllaughatme

whileZamohstickshistongueoutchildishly.“You

willneverhaveachildwhileyou’rethischildish.”

Zamoh:“Iam stillyoung.Istillwannaplaywith

people’sdaughtersbeforesettlingdown.”

Butho:“andtheywillplayyours10times.”

Zamoh:“broIownguns.Boyswillhavetothinklong

andhardbeforecomingnearmygirls.”

Thobeka:“Icanalreadyseeyouhavingaminihoe

femaleversionofyourself.”Wealllaugh.

Zamoh:“Thobeka!”

Thobeka:“Zamokuhle!”shesayswhilestandingup

andrunningout.Zamohrunsafterherandwejust

laughatthem.

.

.



Kuhle:“nowthatyouhavepresented,Iam sureyou

arelessstressed.”Weareinmybedroom andheis

givingmeamassage.

Me:“youwantustotalkaboutourceremonies?”

Kuhle:“yesbaby.Weneedtohaveumkhehloand

umembesowhichIsuggestmustbedoneonthe

sameday.Thenthewhiteandtraditionalwedding.

Afterthatwemusthaveacoronationdaywhereyou

willbecrownedastheprincessandfuturequeen.”

Me:“Ineedtohaveawholeceremonydedicatedto

mycrowning?”hechuckles.

Kuhle:“yeslove.Butdon’tworry,wewillhaveitafter

yougivebirth.Thepeoplemustknowtheirfuture

queen.”

Me:“okay.Iam gladitwillbeaftergivingbirth.I

can’thavemoreeventswhereIwillbelookinglikea

hippo.”Helaughs.



Kuhle:“babeyouwillneverlooklikeahippo.Youare

perfectandsexy.Rightnowyourmoansareturning

meon.Feelme.”hetakesmyhandandmakesme

touchhiserection.Igiggleandturntositontopof

him.Istartkissingandbitinghisneck.Hisbreathing

changesandIchuckle.

.

.

Iwakeupthefollowingdaytoathrobbingheadache.

Iscream andplacemyhandonmyforehead.WowI

am burningup.Someoneshakesme.Iopenmyeyes

toseeKuhlehelpingmesitup.Hehasaworried

lookonhisface.

Kuhle:“what’swrongbaby?”

Me:“Iam feelingsick.”Mythroatissodry.“It’slikeI

haveahangoverplusflu.”

Kuhle:“let’sgoshowersothatIcantakeyoutothe

doctorandthisisnotarequest.”



Hepicksmeupandwalkstothebathroom.We

showerandIgetdressedintracksuitsandsneakers.

Healsogetsdressedinalongsleevedt-shirt,

sweatpantsandsneakers.Hemakesthebedandwe

headtothekitchenwherewefindeveryoneeating.

Kuhle:“ZahandXoliyouguyswillhavetoattendthe

conferenceonFuthy’sbehalf.SheissicksoIam

takinghertothedoctor.”

Zah:“what’swrongboss?”

Kuhle:“wewillknowwhenwecomeback.”

Hepullsmeoutsideandweclimbintothecar.The

driverdrivesoff.Fewminuteslaterwepullupina

surgery.Wegetinsideandhegoesstraighttothe

consultingroom.Wegoinsidetheroom andfindan

AfricanAmericanwomanwhoiswearingawhite

doctor’scoat.Shesmileswhensheseesus.

Doctor:“brotherfrom anothermother.”Shecomes



tohughim.

Kuhle:“howareyoulittlesis?”

Doctor:“lifeisgood.Andthismustbethefamous

Futhy.”Shesayshuggingme.Shehasalittlebitof

anAfricanaccentbutshetalkslikeAmericans.

Seemslikeshehasbeenhereforquitesometime.

Kuhle:“wearestillgoingtocometoyourhousefor

dinner.RightnowIneedyoutocheckher.Sheis

feelingsickandsheispregnantsoIam worried.”

Doctor:“tellmehowyou’refeelingrightnow.”

Itellherandthensheinjectsmewithaninjection.

Shethenchecksonthebabies.Theyareperfectly

healthy.Whensheisdone,shegivesmesomemeds.

Wetalkalittleandthenweheadout.Iyawnand

Kuhlelooksatme.

Kuhle:“you’refeelingdrowsy?”Inod.



Me:“Ithinkit’sthemedication.”

Kuhle:“let’seatfirstandthenwewillgorest.”Inod

againandyawn.

Wegotoarestaurantwhereweeatourbreakfast.

WethenheadhomeandIsleepimmediatelywhen

myheadhitsthepillow.

.

.

.

#MissChubby



CHAPTER71

TodayisSaturdayandwearepreparingtogotothe

lastdayoftheconferencewheretheywillbe

announcingthenumberofclientseachpersongot.

It’saformaldinnersowearealldressingup.Iam

wearingalightpinkA-lineformaldresswithGeorge

whitefauxsnakeprintdiamantechainblockheels.I

putonanashblondebobweave.

Kuhleisalsoaccompanyingme.Heiswearinga

darkgreytuxedoandagreyturtleneckwithblack

loafers.Helooksreallyhandsome.Wedidgotovisit

thedoctoratherhome.Turnsoutsheishiscousin.

HermotherisMaDlomo’ssister.Sheismarriedand

has1beautifuldaughter.



Kuhle:“webettergetgoinglove.”hekissesmy

cheek.Ilookathim andsmile.Howluckyam Ito

deservesuchagreatpartner?Myancestorssuredid

workovertimehere.“Whyareyousmilinglikean

idiot?”Igiggle.

Me:“nothing.Youarejusthandsome.”Hechuckles.

Kuhle:“Iknowright.Fora35yearold,Isurelook

goodneh?”hewiggleshiseyebrowsandIjustlaugh.

Me:“you’resoold.”Herollshiseyes.

Kuhle:“weareonlyfiveyearsapart.What’sold

there?”

Me:“whatever.”Itakemybagandheadout.He

followsme.Weclimbinsidethecarsandwedriveto

theconferencecentre.Wegetthereandweare

usheredtoourtable.Wesitdownandimmediately

theybringchampagnetoourtable.Kuhlestopsone

ofthewaiterswhensheisabouttoleave.

Kuhle:“canyoupleasebringusabottleofnon-



alcoholicchampagne?”

Waiter:“comingrightupsir.”Sheleaves.

Zah:“whoisitfor?”

Me:“me.YouknowhowIhatechampagnesoI

preferthenon-alcoholicone.”Shelaughed.

Zah:“that’sarelief.Ithoughtyouweresickor

something.”MabuthoandZamohshareaglance

andtheychuckle.Ithinktheyknow.

Thepresenterstartstalking.Shethanksdifferent

companiesandsponsorsforparticipatinginthis

conference.Shethenstartsannouncinghowmany

clientseachcompanygot.

Presenter:“thenextcompanyisDCC.Ican’t

pronouncetheDnamebuttheCEOisMissCele.”I

laughbecausesheispronouncingCelelikecell.

“Welltheygotthemselves19clients.”Ifreezewhen

shestartsmentioningthenamesoftheclients.



Me:“whatthefuck?”

Zah:“whatintheactualfuck?”

Kuhle:“congratslove.Youdidit.”Hekissesmy

cheek.

Me:“wow.”

Xoli:“thisishuge.”Thepresentercallsthe

representativesandZahandXoligotothefront.I

am stillshocked.Ican’tevenmove.

.

.

Wearenowdrivingbacktotheapartment.Afterthe

wholeceremony,theyservedgreatfoodanddrinks.

It’snow11pm.WegettotheapartmentandIrushto

myroom.IopenmylaptopandSkypemyparents.I

knowtheyaremaybestillsleepingorsomething.

Mom istheonewhoanswers.

Mom:“babywhat’sup?”tearsstartsrollingdownmy



cheeksandIcan’tseem tocontrolthem.Shelooks

atmewithaworriedexpression.“Whyareyoucrying

Lwandlewam?”dadrushestothescreen.

Dad:“what’swrongmyprincess?”Ishakemyhead

andwipemytears.

Me:“nothing.Iam justsohappythatmydreamsare

comingtrue.GuysIgot19internationalbigclients.I

am justsoexcited,Idon’tevenknowhowtoexpress

myjoy.Idon’tknowifIshouldprayintonguesor

juststandinthehighestmountainandshoutIdidit.”

Mom startscryinganddadstartsrecitingCeleclan

names.

Dad:“thisisbig.Itdeservesaceremony.Iam so

proudofyouandIcan’twaittogiveyouabighug.”

Mom:“youdiditLwandlewami.Youhaveproved

yourselfandtotheworldthatthereisnothingyou

can’tdoifyouputyourmindtoit.Ifeellikebragging

rightnow.IfeellikegoingtoGatewayandstandat

theheartofthemallandshout‘Mydaughtermadeit’.



Iloveyousomuch.”

Me:“Iloveyoutooguys.Pleasepreparemyfavorite

becauseassoonasIlandatKingShaka,Iam

cominghome.”

Dad:“can’twaittoseeyousthandwaSami.”Ihang

upandclosethelaptop.

Kuhle:“IthinkIam theluckiestmanintheworldto

havesuchanamazingfiancé.”Iturntoseehim

leaningonthedoor.Hehastakenoffhiscoatand

shoes.Ismileandstandup.

Me:“yousurearedamnluckymyking.Youbetter

rememberthatalways.”

Kuhle:“didItellyouhowmuchIam proudofyou?”I

giggle.

Me:“probably10timesthiseveningbutIdon’tmind

hearingitagain.”Helaughsandcomestome.He

standsbehindmeandunzipsmydress.



Kuhle:“howaboutwecelebrateyourvictoryinthe

Fuhleway?”Ilaughandturntolookathim.

Me:“whatthefuckisFuhle?”

Kuhle:“babyFuhleisFuthyplusKuhle.Iheardoneof

mysiblingssayingit.”Ilaughagainandunhookmy

bra.

Me:“itsoundschildish.”Hechuckles.

Kuhle:“itdoes.Butwhocares?”heplaceshishands

onmywaistandbringsmeclosertohim.“Ilove

you.”Ismile.

Me:“Iloveyou.”

.

.

WelandatKingShakaanddrivetomyparents’

house.IlaughwhenIseeLele’scaronthedriveway.

NomaandLeearealsohere.Iguessthefolkscalled

everyone.Weclimboffthecarsandgoinside.Kuhle



isalittlescaredofmydadbutthat’showitis

supposedtobe.Husbandsshouldbescaredoftheir

father-in-laws.TheymustbeintimidatedandNdosi

omkhuluisveryintimidating.Wegettothelounge

andfindeveryonethere.

Lee:“thebillionaireisinthehouse.”Sherushesto

hugme.“PleasebuymeaRoyceformybirthdaythis

year.”Wealllaugh.Nomaalsocomestohugme.

Noma:“sbwlavacationtoaprivateislandchomi.”I

laughather.Everyonetaketurnshuggingme.We

thenmovetothediningroom.Wesitdownand

everyonedishesforthemselves.Thesmellofusuis

soinviting.“Yournewfoundloveforusuisso

questionablebutIam goingtoholdoffmylawyer

ass.”KuhlelaughsandIjustrollmyeyes.

Lele:“soyougot19clientssisi?That’shuge.

Meaningyouwillhavetohaveofficesallovernow?”



Me:“yes.AnexpansionthatIhavebeenwaitingfor

butIam goingtostarteverythingaftermy

coronation.”

Lee:“coronation?”Ichuckle.

Me:“haveyouforgottenthatIam marryingafuture

king?SoImustbeordainedasacrownedprincess.

Itisgoingtobeaseparateceremonythatwillbe

doneafterIgivebirth.Orearlieriftheancestors

don’tlikewaiting.”

Noma:“thesnakeancestorisdefinitelygoingtorush

things.”Wealllaugh.“Kuhlehowdoyoufeelabout

allofthis?”hesmilesandlooksatme.

Kuhle:“happy.Sheisgoingtoshoweveryonethat

beingaroyalwifedoesn’tmeanyoushouldjustrelax

andbeahousewife.Itisnotadeathsentence.You

stillhavetheopportunitytochaseyourdreams.”

Dad:“Iam startingtolikeyou.”wealllaugh.



Xoli:“Futhyyouaresuchaninspiration.Reaching30

andhavingreachedmostofyourgoals,youarejust

ablackBillGateinthemaking.”Ilaughshakingmy

head.

Me:“ImaynotreachhislevelbutIsuream theCele

BillGates.”

Lele:“thelevelofflexandthepressuresisi.”Weall

laugh.

Gcino:“lookwhoistalking.Imagineme.The

pressureistoomuchforme.Atleastyouare

famous.Ifeellikedadhasextraordinaryspermsto

producesuchkids.”

Mom:“Gcinodon’tprovokeyourfather.Iwon’t

meddlewhenhechoosestobeatyourass.”

Gcino:“mybrotherinlawwillshieldme.”Kuhle

clearshisthroatandwealljustlaugh.

Dad:“Ithoughtso.Sowhenisumkhehlo?”

Kuhle:“monthend.”



Me:“yoh,speed.Youwillcrash.”Helaughs.

Kuhle:“IdidtellyouthatIwillwifeyouonGood

Fridaywhichisintwomonthsorinamonth.SoI

don’thavetimetowaste.”

Mom:“theweddingisonGoodFriday?”

Kuhle:“yesma.Iam nottryingtocompetewith

Jesusorsomething.”Mom laughs.

Mom:“don’tworryaboutthatson.Wedon’tattend

theEasterserviceinthishouseholdbecausemost

ofthetimeBusiiswithherinlaws,it’soneofthe

fewtimeswhereFuthyisavailablesoshetravels

withherfriends,Lelealwayshasmultiplegigson

thatweekend.Sonjeit’snotspecial.”

Gcino:“thenit’ssettled.SiyatshadisangoGood.”He

standsupandstartssinginganddancing.Lele

standsupandjoinshim.Ijustlaughshakingmy

head.Zahistakingavideooftheirmadness.



CHAPTER72

‘Khokhoissittingonarocknearaflowingriver.Igo

towheresheisandsitnexttoher.Sheisthrowing

stonesintheriver.Ialsofollowsuit.IwonderwhyI

am here.

Me:“what’supthistimearound?”

Khokho:“youhavebeenwarned.Unfortunatelythere

isnothingwecandotopreventthedangerahead.

Justlearntoforgiveandmoveonafterit.”

Me:“whatisgoingtohappenkhokho?Am Igoingto

losemybabies?Am IgoingtoloseKuhle?”she

clearsherthroat.Amansurfacesfrom theriverwith

thesnakeIsawatKuhle’saroundhisneck.Istand



upandgetreadytorun.Hechuckles.

Man:“itwon’tdoanythingtoyou.Icameto

apologize.”

Me:“whoareyou?”

Man:“Iam Kuhlekonke’sgreatgrandfather.”

Me:“whatareyouapologizingfor?”

Formerking:“fornotbeingabletopreventthe

dangeraheadandfornotgivingaclearwarningin

time.”Ifrown.

Me:“am Igoingtoloseanyoneclosetome?”he

looksatmeandthesnakealsolooksatme.

Formerking:“alifeforalifeandroyaltylooksafter

itsown.”Hethengoesbacktotheriver.

Khokho:“alifeforalife.”Ilookather.’



Iwakeupgaspingforairandmyheartbeatingvery

fast.Isthereanyonewhocanprovidesomeclarity

onthisbecauseIam verylost?IlookatKuhlewhois

sleepingpeacefullynexttome.Itakehisphoneand

seethatthetimeis5am.SuddenlyIknowwhoto

call.Iclimboffthebedandgotothebalcony.I

unlockKuhle’sphoneanddialMaShezi’snumber.

Sheanswersafterafewrings.

MaShezi:“Nkosana.Whyareyoucallinginthishour?

Iseverythingokay?”Ihearsomeshufflinginthe

background.

King:“iseverythingokaybambolwami?”Ihear

Kuhle’sfather.IwouldblushifIwasn’tstillshocked

bymydream.

Me:“mamait’sme,Futhy.”

MaShezi:“makotiiseverythingokay?”nowhervoice

issternandconcerncannotbedeniedfrom it.

Me:“Idon’tknowma.Ijusthadaveryconfusingand



saddream.”

MaShezi:“whatdidyousee?”

Me:“mygreatgrandmother.Sheusuallyvisitsmein

mydreamstowarnmebutthistimeshewasn’t

alone.Shewaswiththelateking.”

King:“whatdidhesay?”IguessIam inloudspeaker.

Me:“theybothsaidthatthedangeraheadcannotbe

prevented.Butthekingsaidroyaltyalwayslooks

afteritsown.”Theybothkeepquiet.Afterawhile

MaShezitalks.

MaShezi:“thisisclearlyanattackonyoubutthey

willbothbeprotectingyou.Sowhoeverthatwillbe

withyouthattimewillsuffertheconsequences.”

Me:“that’swhatKhokhomeantwhenshesaidalife

foralife?”

MaShezi:“thisisaverydifficultsituationbecause



theyarejustquiet.Theyarenotsayinganything.It’s

reallyfrustrating.”

King:“Iam goingtoaskMthembutotry

communicatingwiththeancestors.”

Me:“butit’spointlessbecausethedangeriscoming

anditseemslikethereisnothingwecandoto

preventit.Maybeyoucanjustpray.”

Kuhle:“STHANDWASAMI!”heshoutsfrom theroom.

Me:“IAM INTHEBALCONY!”Ishoutback.“Wewill

talklater.”Ihangup.Hecomesandhugsmefrom

behind.

Kuhle:“goodmorning.Whyareyouupsoearly?”

Me:“thebabieswererestless.Howisyourday

lookinglike?”

Kuhle:“Iam takingthekidstospendadaywith

Sthabile.Idon’ttrusther.Shemightdosomethingto

them.”



Me:“okay.Iwilljustfindsomethingtodothen.”

Webothshowerandprepareforthedayahead.He

thenleaves.IgodownstairsandfindZamoheating

cereal.

Me:“canIalsohaveabowl?”hesmiles.

Zamoh:“Iloveyourmannersmylady.”Hemakes

cerealformeandhandsittome.“Youseem tobe

lost.What’sup?Youcantalktome.Iam agood

listener.”Heisright.Althoughhedoesn’tgivegood

advices,heisagreatlistenerandyoucangotohim

ifyouwanttovent.

Me:“nothing.Iam justdown.”Hesmilesandclaps

hishandslikeanidiot.

Zamoh:“ThobekaisinJozifortheweekendto

spendtimewithbae.”HeindicateswithhandsandI

justlaugh.Hecanbeplayfulattimes.“Mabuthois

withhisfamily,hismothercametoseethem fora



week.”

Me:“hismother?Wheredoesshestay?”

Zamoh:“Barcelona.Sheisateam managerfora

soccerteam there.”

Me:“wowthat’shuge.”

Zamoh:“yeah.Soshehardlycomesinthecountry

andMabuthoalsohardlyhavetimetogoseeher

becauseofhiswork.”

Me:“okaythen.Soit’sjustmeandyou.Whatarewe

goingtodo?”

Zamoh:“youforgottocountyourgoons.”Ilaugh.

Him,MabuthoandThobekadisliketheguardsKuhle

assignedforme.Theyare4andtheyarealways

withmebutwhenweareoutsidehome.“Anyways

wecangotoShakaMarine.Youknowhowwater

canliftone’sspirit.Afterthatwearegoingtogodo

someshoppingandthenmaybewatchamovie.”I

laugh.



Me:“whydoesn’tyourfundayinvolvealcohol?”

Zamoh:“becauseyouareexpecting.”Ifrownand

lookathim.“Iknowyou,boss.Ihavebeenaround

youformorethan6months.Youhaven’ttouched

alcoholinamonth.”

Me:“you’recounting?”helaughsandshrugs.“Okay

letmegogetbathingsuitandchange.”

Zamoh:“yay!Bytheway,Iam drivingtheBugatti

today.Ijustwannafeelthatbeast.”Ilaugh.

Me:“asinglescratchandyouaredead.”

Zamoh:“IswearonthevirginMary.”Ichuckleand

shakemyhead.

Iheadtothebedroom andchangeintoawhite

pleatedabovekneeshortsleevedsummermidwaist

dressandwhiteflipflops.Ipackmybathingsuit,

towelandhat.Itakemywallet,phoneandBugatti

keysandthenheaddownstairs.IhandZamohthe

keysandhesqueals.Irollmyeyes.Wegooutside



andhegoestotakethecaroutofthegaragewhileI

inform myguardsaboutwherewearegoing.

ZamohparksinfrontofmeandIclimbinside.We

driveoutwiththeguardsfollowingus.Itextmy

friendsaboutmyplansandtheybothrespondby

sayingtheywillmeetusthere.

Me:“howisyourrelationshipstatusgoing?Stilla

player?”helaughs.

Zamoh:“thereisthischick.Sheisn’tlikenoother.

Sheisdoingher2ndyearinvarsity.”

Me:“sheisakidZamoh.”

Zamoh:“isshe?”hewiggleshiseyebrowsandIjust

laugh.

Me:“whateverdude.Sohowisshelike?”

Zamoh:“Ifoundherstillpure.Shemademechange

myplayerways.Iam goingtowifeherassoonas



shefinishesherdegree.”

Me:“awwZamohisinlove.”

Zamoh:“whatever.”Heblushesandrollshiseyes.I

justlaugh.

Me:“gothroughthepetrolstationsothatyoucanfill

thetank.”

Zamoh:“okay.”

WefillthetankandthendrivetotheShakaMarine.

WefirstbuyticketsforWet‘nWildandthengo

change.Whileweareheadingtotherides,Noma

andLeecatchuptousandwegotogether.Wehave

alotoffunintheSupertube,Multilaneracer,the

dropzoneandthedizzyduzi.Ipassonthemamba

tunnelslidebecauseofmyfearforsnakes.

Wethengototheadultpoolwhereweswim andjust

splashwaterateachother.Ididn’tknowthatI

neededthismuchfun.Iam definitelygoingtocome

backherenexttime.Whenwearetiredofthewater,



wegototheCargoholdwhereweeatourlunchat.

Weorderandthenourfoodcomes.Wedivein

instantly.

Me:“thankyouZamoh.Ididn’tknowhowmuchI

neededthis.”

Zamoh:“youarewelcomemylady.”

Me:“Kuhleshouldpayyouextraforspoilinghis

wife.”

Zamoh:“canIpleasehavethatinrecording?”weall

laugh.

Noma:“weareyourwitnesses.”

Zamoh:“cheerstothat.”

Whenwearedoneeating,wethenpayandgotothe

cinema.WewatchNamasteWahala.It’sareallycute

romanticmoviewhichmakesmemissKuhlebutI

am notgoingtotexthim becauseIdon’twant



SthabilethinkingIam pettyorsomething.Weare

havingsomuchfunweendupwatchinganother

movie,FearofRainwhichisaboutagirlwith

schizophrenia.

Aftertheendofthesecondmovie,wepartways.We

can’tgoshoppingbecauseit’salreadylateandIam

supertired.Butthatdoesn’tstopusfrom jamming

tothesongsplayingonmySpotify.Iam even

postingvideosonmyInstagram andWhatsApp.He

stopsattheredlightandwetakeafewphotos.I

laughathim becauseheisevenpouting.

Thelightgoesgreenandhetakesoff.Outofthe

blueatruckjustcollideswithourcar.Herushesto

mysideandcoversmeasthecarisspiralingoutof

control.Iam screaminguncontrollably.Thenext

thingIseeisdarknessandmybodyjustgivesin.

.

.



CHAPTER73

***MABUTHONZAMA***

MymindliterallyfrozewhenCart,oneofFuthy’s

guards,informedmeabouttheaccident.Mybrother

wastheonewhodrovemetothehospitalbecause

thestateIwasinwasnotgood.Wegetthereand

rushtothewaitingroom.IfindCartandtheother

guardswalkingupanddown.IgostraighttoCart.

Me:“whathappeneddude?”

Cart:“thetruckcameoutofnowhereandtookthem

outman.Wewereallshockedbyit.Weweredriving

behindthem.Itjustcameandhittheircar.Almost

asifitwaswaitingforthem.”



Nsizwa:“thiswasdefinitelypremeditated.”Nsizwa

ismyolderbrotherwhoisanex-copandanarms

dealer.Heandmyfatherandmyothersiblingsare

gangsters.Iam theonlyleadingalegallife.

Me:“howisFuthyandZamoh?”Cartscratcheshis

head.

Cart:“thedoctorsarestillbusywiththeprincess,so

wedon’tknowwhatishappeningwithher.But

unfortunatelyZamokuhledidn’tmakeit.”

Me:“what?!”

Cart:“Iam sorry.”Ishakemyheadandwalk

backwards.Ikeeponwalkinguntilmybackcollides

withsomething.IturntoseeLeestandingwithteary

eyes.Shedoesn’taskanything.Shejustpullsmeto

ahug.

TearsjustflowfreelyandIdon’tevenstopthem.

Shealsodoesn’tsayanything.Sheisjustholdingme



tightly.Zamokuhleismybestfriendfrom high

school.Ihaveknownforsolong.Ican’tbelieveheis

gone,justlikethat.Thiswasdefinitelyplanned.Lee

finallybreaksthehugandwipesmytears.

Lee:“Iam sorry.”Ishakemyhead.

Me:“it’snotyourfault.It’snobody’sexceptforthe

oneswhoplannedthisaccident.”

Lee:“youthinkitwasplanned?”Ishrug.

Me:“Iam goingtofindout.RightnowIneedtolet

mybossknowaboutthissothathecaninform his

family.”Shenodsandclearsherthroat.

Lee:“youcango.Iwillinform youifthereareany

changeswithFuthy.”Inod.

Me:“okaythankyou.”Iturn.“Nsizwalet’sbounce.”

Lee:“that’syourbrother?”hecomesandstandsnext

tome.



Nsizwa:“Iam thefamousandhandsomeNsizwa

Nzama.Thisismylittlebrother.”Shechuckles.

Lee:“andIam Dr.Nkosi.Mabutho’sfriend.”

Nsizwa:“youshoulddefinitely…”Iinterrupthim.

Me:“weneedtogo.SeeyousoonLee.”

Lee:“okay.”Ipullmybrotherandweheadout.

Nsizwa:“Ifeelsohonoredtofinallymeetthewoman

whohasmybrother’sheart.”Irollmyeyesandhe

chuckles.WeclimbinsidethecarandItakemy

phoneout.Icallmybossandheanswers

immediately.

Boss:“thisbetterbegoodNzama.Youcan’tjustcall

amanatthishourwhileheissitingwithhiswifeand

isabouttosmash.”

Me:“it’simportant.Simelaneisdead.Hewas

involvedinacaraccident.”



Boss:“you’rejoking,right?”

Me:“Iam afraidIam not.Iwascallingyousothat

youcantellhisfamilybecauseIcan’tdoit.”He

sighs.

Boss:“whathappened?”

Me:“Idon’thavemuchinformationbutwhenIdo,I

willletyouknow.”

Boss:“okayandIam sorry.Iknowhowcloseyou

were.”

Me:“sure.”Ihangup.Nsizwadrivesinthe

warehousewheretheykeepthegunsandIjustkeep

quiet.Heparksthecarandweclimboff.Wego

insideandIfindmyfatherandsiblingsalreadythere.

IturntoNsizwa.“Youcalledthem?”

Dad:“Zamokuhlewaslikeasontome.Ihavetofind

whokilledhim andmakethatpersonmeettheir

makersoon.”



Nsizwa:“Iknowwheretheaccidenthappened.Mihle

let’sgotoyourofficesothatwecanseeifthereare

camerassurroundingthatplace.”Mihlestandsup

andtheyheadtoheroffice.Mihleismyoldersister.

Sheusedtobeahacker,wellsheisstillahacker

becausehackingwillneverleaveherbloodbutshe

isnowahousewife.Sheonlycomesherewhendad

asksher.

Dad:“whodoyouthinkmightbeplottingagainst

yourboss?”

Me:“Sthabile.PrinceKuhle’sex-wife.Iam sayingher

becauseshehaseveryreasontobebitteraboutthis.

AlsoNqobileMthiyane.Sherecentlysabotageda

projectFuthywasbusywith.Thosetwodefinitely

hasmotive.IfIwasinvestigating,Iwouldstartwith

them.”

Nkosikhona:“Iwillcheckthem out.Givemetheirfull

names.”Itellhim.Heismyyoungerbrother.Hecan

findanythingandanyone.Heissoclever.Hejust



didn’tlikeschool.Hedroppedoutofvarsityduring

hisfirstyear.Hetoldmyparentsthatitwasjusta

wasteoftime.“24hours.”Hethenstandsupand

leaves.

Dad:“gorest.Wewilltakecareofthis.”

Me:“thankyoubaba.”WebrohugandthenIhead

out.

IgettoFuthy’shouseandIfrownwhenIhearloud

music.Whothefuckmightbeinside?Iparkthecar

onthedriveway,withdrawmygunfrom mywaist

andthenheadinside.Itiscomingfrom thegym

room.Iknowexactlywhothatis.Iheadthereand

findherpunchingthepunchingbaghardwhiletears

arestreamingdownhercheeks.Igotoherspeaker

andswitchitoff.

Me:“killingthebagwon’tbringhim back.”

Thobeka:“Iam inpain.Myheartisliterallytorninto



pieces.”

Me:“talkinghelps.”Shechuckles.

Thobeka:“youknowmebetterthananyone.You

knowIdon’ttalkaboutthisstuff.”

Me:“butyouaregoingtohurtyourself.”

Thobeka:“IDON’TCARE.IHATEMYSELF.IWASN’T

THEREWHENTHEYNEEDEDMETHEMOST.IWAS

BUSYSCREWINGFUTHY’SBROTHERINSTEADOF

DOINGMYJOBWHICHISPROTECTINGHER.IAM

USELESS!”

Me:“SHUTUPANDLISTENTOME!HISTIMEHAD

COME.THEREWASNOTHINGYOUNORICOULDDO!

BLAMINGYOURSELFWON’TCHANGEANYTHING!”

shejustbreaksdownandcry.Itakemyphoneand

textsLeletocomeASAP.Isitnexttoherandhug

hertight.“It’sgoingtobeokay.It’sgoingtobefine.”

FewminuteslaterLelewalksin.



Lele:“Bee.”Shelooksupandrushestohim.“It’sfine.

Iam herenow.”Shebreaksdownandwails.Thisis

thefirsttimeIam seeingherthisvulnerable.It

breaksmyheart.Istandupandheadout.

Igotomyroom andtakeacoldshower.Tears

stream downmycheekswhenIthinkaboutthegood

timesIhavespentwithZamokuhle.Mylifewillnever

bethesamewithouthim.Igetoutoftheshowerand

drymybody.Igetdressedinjeans,turtleneckand

boots.Iheadtothekitchenandmakecoffee.WhenI

am donedrinkingIheadoutaftertextingKaboutthe

accidentbecauseIam surenobodytoldher.

IstartataKFCdrivethruandgetcoffeefor

everyoneandthendrivetothewarehouse.Ifind

everyoneatMihle’soffice.Ijusthandthem coffee

andsitdown.

Mihle:“thedriveofthetruckwasLandile,whoisa

formeremployeeofDCC.Hewasinvolvedinan



incidentthatoccurredinNongomainNovember.He

wasgivenaleavebuthenevercamebacktoworkin

January.Ihavehackedintohisphone.Turnsouthe

wasincontactwithaDonnaMagnes.”

Me:“sheisalandsurveyorwhowebelievewas

behindtheincidenttogetherwithherfriendNqobile

Mthiyane.”Nkosikhonamakeshiswayinsidethe

office.“Thatwasquick.”Hechuckles.

Nkosikhona:“Ifigured24hoursistoolong.Sthabile

andhersisterSthandiwewereseenenteringaclub

ownedbyNqobileMthiyanetwiceinoneweek.It’s

prettysuspiciousifyouaskme.”

Me:“soyouthinktheyplannedthewholeincident?”

Mihle:“it’sabeautifulcoincidence.What’sthename

oftheclub?”Nkosikhonatellsher.Shestartstyping

somethingonherlaptop.

Nkosikhona:“Donnahasbeenincontactwith



Landile.Atsomepointshesenthim moneyinhis

account.”

Mihle:“foundfootageoftheclubbutIcan’tgetin.”

Nsizwa:“whatdoyoumeanyoucan’tgetin?I

thoughtyouwerethebest.”Sherollshereyes.

Mihle:“getPrincessLisa.Shecangetin.Itrusther.”

Me:“onit.”Igetupandheadout.

.

.

.

#MissChubby

#RIPZAMOKUHLE



CHAPTER74

***MABUTHO***

Igettothehospitalandheadtothewaitingroom.I

findKuhlewithFuthy’sfriendsandherparents.I

clearmythroatandtheyalllookatme.

Me:“anychanges?”

Xoli:“notyet.Theyhaven’tupdatedus.”

Me:“howisthatpossible?Theyshould’vesaid

somethingbynow.”

Zah:“wedon’tknow.Somethingaboutherbeingina

criticalcondition.”Iscratchmyhead.

Me:“Kuhlecanwetalk?”helooksatmeandthen



standsup.Wegotothecorridorandstandthere.“I

needPrincessLisa.Howfastcanshegethere?”he

frowns.

Kuhle:“why?”

Me:“IthinkImighthavealeadonwhodidthis.I

needhertohacksomethingforme.”

Kuhle:“whoisthat?”

Me:“Iwouldrathernotsay.ButIwilltellyouonceI

havealltheproof.”

Kuhle:“Ihatebeinginthedark.”

Me:“Iunderstandyourfrustrations.ButassoonasI

haveeverythingIneed,Iwillcometoyousothatyou

candecideonwhattodowiththeinformation.”He

nodsandtakesouthisphone.Hedialsanumber

andthenputonloudspeaker.Thecalleranswers

immediately.



Caller:“bigbro.”

Kuhle:“Ineedyou.”sheclearsherthroat.

Lisa:“Iam attheairport.RelaxIam inJo’burg.Iam

tryingtohackintothesystem sothatIcangetthe

nextflightout.”hechuckles.“IheardaboutsisFuthy.

Wearegoingtogetthosebastardswithin24hours.”

Kuhle:“thereissomeonewhomighthavealeadbut

theyneedyourexpertizetocracksomething.”

Lisa:“whoisthat?”

Kuhle:“Mabutho,Futhy’sbodyguard.”Shekeeps

quietforasecondandthenspeaksagain.

Lisa:“Ihavefoundaflightout.Iwillbethereinan

hour.TellMabuthotowaitformeattheairport.”She

thenhangsup.

Kuhle:“youheardher.”Hesighs.

Me:“bestrongman.ImaynotknowmuchbutI

knowthatthebossladywillsurvive.Sheisstrong



andstubborn.Shewon’tleavehermillions

unattended.”Hechuckles.

Kuhle:“yeah.Youareright.Iam alsoworriedabout

thebabies.Ihavethisfeelingthattheysomehow

didn’tmakeit.”

Me:“sotheyaretwo?”hefrowns.

Kuhle:“youknewshewaspregnant?”

Me:“ZamohandImadeabet.Hesaidsheis

carryingmultipliesandIsaidit’sonebaby.”Ibreathe

outloud.

Kuhle:“haveyoucalledhisfamily?”

Me:“hewaslikemybrotherandhewasmybest

friendsoitwashardformetodeliverthenews.I

justtoldthebigboss.”

Kuhle:“IknowIam askingfortoomuchbutthisguy

practicallysacrificedhimselfforFuthy.Ithinkshe

won’thealifshedoesn’tgetachancetoburyhim.

Canyougethisfamilytoholdoffonthe



arrangementsuntilshewakesup?”

Me:“Iwillgetdadtotalktothem becauseIdon’t

thinktheywillhearMe.”myphonebeepsandIlook

atit.It’satextfrom Mihleaskingiftheprincessison

board.IfrownwhenIseethetime.“WowIdidn’t

evenrealizethatit’s2o’clock.Willseeyousoon

man.Letmeheadtotheairport.”

Kuhle:“sure.”Iheadoutofthehospital.

.

.

Ifirstgetcoffeeandburgersfrom McDonaldsand

thendrivetotheairport.Isitattheparkinglot

waitingforhercall.IfrownwhenIhearaknockon

thepassengerwindow.Pharaleprincess.Iopenthe

doorforherandsheclimbsinside.Shetakesthe

coffeefrom theholderanddrinksitimmediately.

Lisa:“youaresuchalifesaver.”Ichuckleanddrive

outoftheairport.



Me:“Iam notevengoingtoaskhowyouknewthe

carIwasdriving.”

Lisa:“cleverguy.Ilikeyoualready.”Shelooksatthe

backseatandsmileswhensheseesaMcDonald’s

paperbag.Shetakesitandtakesoutoneburger.

“Dudeareyousingle?Becauseyouaremytypeof

guy.”Ijustlaugh.

Me:“Iam singlebutthereisaladywhohasmy

heart.”

Lisa:“yourlossthen.”Icontinuelaughing.Inever

knewshewasthiscrazy.Shestartseating.“Sowhat

doyouneedfrom me?”

Me:“Ineedyoutohackintoaclub’sCCTVfootage.

Itislockedandmysisterbelievesthatyoucanhack

intoit.”

Lisa:“MihleNzamaright?”Ichuckle.

Me:“ofcourseyouknowmywholefamilyandwhat

theydo.”



Lisa:“yes.It’smyjobtoknowpeople’sbusinesses.I

am proudofyouforchoosinganotherpathinlife.

Youprovedthatanappledoesfallfarfrom thetree.”

Ismile.

Me:“thanks.”

Wegettothewarehouseandheadinside.Thistime

arounddad,Nsizwaandtheothersarenothere.It’s

onlyMihleandNkosikhona.Mihlestandsupwhen

sheseesLisa.

Mihle:“thenaughtyprincess.”Lisalaughs.

Lisa:“thehousewifeandthecuriousbrother.”They

allshakehands.

Me:“Iguessnointroductionsneededthen.”

Mihle:“no.youcangoandrestnowbrother.Evenif

it’sfortwohours.”

Me:“Iknowyouwon’tletmeoffthehook.Soit’sfine.



Iam leaving.IwillgetCarttocomeandwaitfor

you.”

Lisa:“justcomegetmeafter5hours.Iwillbedone

bythen.Meaningyouwillsleepfor4hoursand

preparemefoodwhenyouwakeup.”Ichuckle.

Me:“yesprincess.Byeguys.”Iheadout.

.

.

***KUHLE***

IonlywenttomyhousebecauseNompilocameand

forcedmetogobath.Ifitwasn’tforher,Iwouldbea

residentatthehospitalnow.It’stwodaysafterthe

incidentandFuthyhasn’twokenup.Iam gladthat

sheisstableandthebabiesareokaybutIreally

needhertowakeup.Iam literallynotcoping.

It’sTuesdayandIshouldbegoingtoworkbutIhave

appointedanactingCEO.Iam gladthatFuthymade

BobherviceCEObecausehejustassumesher



responsibilitiesinherabsence.Ibathandget

dressedinacottonshortandagolft-shirtwith

sandals.IheadtothekitchenandIfrownwhenIsee

LisaandMabuthosittingtheredrinkingcoffee.

Me:“whendidyouguysgethere?Andwhydoesit

looklikeyouhaven’tsleptinawhile?”

Lisa:“2daystobeprecise.Wehavealltheevidence

tolockupthepeoplewhocausedtheaccident.”

Me:“whocausedtheaccident?”sheclearsher

throat.

Lisa:“NqobileMthiyane,DonnaMagnes.”

Mabutho:“SthandiweandSthabileGcaba.”Ifrown.

Me:“Iam sorry,what?”Lisahandsmeaflashdrive.

Lisa:“everythingyouneedisinthere.Ineedtorest.”

Sheleavesthekitchen.

Mabutho:“whatareyougoingtodoaboutthis?”



Me:“submitittotheauthorities.Iknowadetective

whocangetthem behindbarsbytomorrow

afternoon.Whatdoyouwannado?”

Mabutho:“IwantthedriverdeadbutIguessIcan

gethim evenontheinside.”

Me:“whatdoyoumean?Man,whoareyou?”he

chuckles.

Mabutho:“Iam BraChillsson.Thelegalone.See

youman.”heheadsoutleavingmeshocked.Itake

mycarkeysandheadout.

Ican’tbelieveSthabilestoodthislow.Whatwasshe

expecting?ThatshekillsFuthyandIgorunningback

intoherarms?Whereassheistheonewhoscrewed

meover.Somepeopleareinsaneanddelusional.I

justcan’tbelieveshewouldgotosuchextreme

lengths.

IfitwasanotherpersonIwould’veprobablykilled



herbynowbutIdon’twantherbloodonmyhands.

Mykidsstillneedtheirmother,justthatshewillbe

thereforthem behindbars.IgettotheGreyville

PoliceStationandheadtothehelpdesk.Iaskfor

DetectiveNcebakaziShabangu.Someoneleadsme

toheroffice.Ifindherdancing.Shechuckleswhen

sheseesme.

Nceba:“youjustdisturbedmyTikTokvideosoyou

owemedata.”Ilaugh.

Me:“butit’syourdutytohelpmeandyouaredoing

personalthingduringworkhours.”Sherollshereyes

andlooksatme.

Nceba:“youlookfamiliar.”Shefrowns.“Youarethe

crownedprinceoftheZulukingdom?”Ishrug.

Me:“guiltyascharged.”Isitdown.

Nceba:“sohowmayIhelpyou?”Ihandhertheflash

drive.

Me:“thesepeopleconspiredandcausedanaccident



thatleftmyfiancéhospitalizedandherdriverdead.

Theflashdrivecontainsalltheevidenceyouwill

needforthecase.Atleasthavethem behindbarsby

tomorroweveningbeforetheyfleethecountry.”She

smiles.

Nceba:“wellmyprinceIam notcalledthebestfor

nothing.Althoughit’sweirdthatyouarenottaking

mattersintoyourownhandsseeingthisis

personal.”

Me:“Iam notthatperson.Iam afuturekingsoI

mustleadatransparentlifeandbeagoodexample

tomysiblingsandthewholenation.”

Nceba:“spokenlikeatrueleader.Giveme12hours.”

Ismile.

Me:“IknewIcouldcountonyou.”Istandupand

headout.

.

#MissChubby



CHAPTER75

***MABUTHO***

YesterdayIwenttoZamoh’shome.Iwasexpecting

hismothertobebreathingfireabouttheaccident.

Butshewascalm,orrathersadandhurtaboutit.

Whensheaskedwhocausedit,ItoldherandIalso

informedheraboutthesuspectsgettingarrested.

Thatseemedtoputhermindatease.Shealso

agreedtopostponeZamoh’sfuneralforthesakeof

Futhy.

RightnowIam atUKZNHowardcampus.Iam here

totellZamoh’sgirlfriendabouttheaccident.Idon’t

knowhowsheisgoingtoreact.ButIam hopingshe

doesn’tfaintorsomething.Ileanonthecarbonnet.I

seeherasshecomestothegate.Sheiswearingher



everydaysmile.IfeelsobadthatIam abouttotake

itawayfrom her.

Mpumi:“heyButho.”Shesmilesagainthenshe

frowns.

Me:“heyMpumi.”Shefoldsherarmstoherchest.

Mpumi:“Iam madatyourfriendfornotcontacting

mesinceSaturdaymorning.IfIam madathim that

meansIam alsomadatyou.”Iclearmythroat.

Me:“thereissomethingIneedtotellyou.”

Mpumi:“hesentyouheretobreakupwithme,isn’tit?

Heissuchacowardthathedidn’twanttofaceme

himself.WhatwasIthinkingdatinganolderguy?I

wassettingmyselfupforaheartbreakfrom the

beginning.I…”

Me:“heisdead.”Shestopsmumblingandlooksat

me.



Mpumi:“what?”

Me:“hediedonSaturdaynightinacaraccident.I

am sorry.”Sheshakesherheadandtearsstart

fallingfrom hereyes.

Mpumi:“you’relying.You’relying.NotmyMoh.He

wouldneverleaveme.Hesaidithimself.Hewould

neverleaveme.Hemadepromisestome.Hecan’t

justleavemelikethat.”Ipullhercloserandhugher

tight.Shejustcriesoutloudwhilemumblingthings.

Me:“it’sgoingtobeokay.”

Mpumi:“noitwon’t.Whataboutme?Whatabouthis

child?Ourlittlefamily?Heisjustgoingtoleaveus

likethat?”Ibreakthehugandlookather.

Me:“whatchildareyoutalkingabout?”shewipes

hertears.

Mpumi:“Iam sixweekspregnant.Itriedcallinghim

onSundaytoinform him buthisphonekepttaking



metovoicemail.NowIknowwhy.Howam Igoingto

raisethischild?Iam stillastudent.Ican’tbea

singlemother.Myparentsaregoingtodisownme

whentheyfindoutthatIam pregnantandthefather

isdead.”

Me:“relax.YouhavemeandThobeka.Wearegoing

tobehereforyouforeverythingyouneed.Iwilltalk

tomybossandmakesurethatyouatleastget

R1500monthlytotakecareofthebabyneeds.Just

knowthatyouarenotalone.”Shewipeshertears

whichhaven’tstoppedfalling.

Mpumi:“whenishisfuneral?”

Me:“wedon’tknowyetbutprobablynextSaturday.”

Shenods.

Mpumi:“okaypleaseletmeknowtheexactday

whenyouknow.”

Me:“okay.Isthereanythingyouwouldlikethat

belongstohim beforeItakehisstuffbacktohis



family?”

Mpumi:“wewilltalktomorrow.FornowIjustwant

toprocessthis.”Inod.

Me:“okay.”Ihugheragainforthelasttime.“Seeyou

soon.”Shenodsandheadsbackinside.

.

.

***THOBEKANGWENYA***

Itakethejacketthatheboughtformeonmylast

birthdayandwearit.ThesunisveryhotoutsidebutI

feellikewearingitwillmakemefeelclosertohim.I

rememberwhenIleftonFridayhislastwordswere‘I

am happythatyouopenedyourheartandyouhave

foundtherightguyforyou.Holdontohim butnot

tootightbecausehemightjustdie.’

Ilaughedathim andtoldhim hisadvicesucksas

alwaysbuthewasright.Ijustdidn’twannasayitto

hisfacetoboosthisego.ButnowIwishIhadsaidit



insteadofthelastwordsIsaidtohim whichwere

‘whateverdickhead.’

Ihaveknownhim for7years.WhenIwashiredat

theDibbersAgency,hewasstillabodyguard.He

trainedmeandliterallytaughtmeeverythingthereis

toknowinourlineofwork.Hewasverytoughonme

butIam gratefulforthatbecauseIlearnedalot

from him.

IheadtothekitchenandfindLelecooking.Ismile.If

itwasn’tforhim Iwouldbeawreckoratickingtime

bombbecauseIwould’vekeptmygriefinside.Iam

gratefulforhavinghim inmylife.Hesmilesback.I

sitonthebarstoolandlookathim movingaround

likeheownstheplace.

Lele:“IknowIam handsomebutstoplookingatme

likeIam ameal.”Ilaugh.

Me:“owwplease.You’refullofyourself.”



Lele:“Iam aCele.Doyoublameme?”Irollmyeyes.

“Iwillpunishyouforthat.”Igiggle.

Me:“sorry.”Hechuckles.

Lele:“Ithoughtso.”Hepoursjuiceonaglassand

handsittome.“Marryme.”Ichuckle.

Me:“what?”

Lele:“youheardme.Anywayseatsothatwecango

checkuponFuthy.”

Me:“hey!Youcan’tjustdropabombonmelikethat

andthenbrushitaside.”

Lele:“Ihaveaskedaquestion.Iam expectingayes

oranoanswer.Itisnotsomethingtobediscussed.

Youcandiscussthematterwithyourinnerselfbut

minanjengoMagaye,Ihavedonemypart.”

Me:“wow.”Helaughs.

Lele:“nowletmefeedyou.”



Hedishesupforthebothofus.Hegivesmemy

plateandsitsdownnexttomewithhis.Webotheat

silently.Thisfoodissodelicious.Heisameancook

butheiscrazyaboutthismarriagething.Firstlyheis

ayearyoungerthanme.Okaythatisn’tafactor

becauseheisverymatureforhisage.Butitistoo

soon.Wehaven’tevendatedfor6monthsand

alreadyhewantstomarry.Thisfeelslikeanother

KuhleFuthysituation.

Lele:“don’toverthinkit.Yourbrainwillfreeze.”I

giggle.

Me:“that’sjuststupid.”Heraiseshiseyebrows.

Lele:“Iam stupid?”

Me:“don’ttwistmywordsBubu.”

Lele:“Iam goingtoletyoumournthisweekandnext

weekbutrestassured,afterthatIam goingtorip

yourpussyapart.”

Me:“andIam goingtomakeyousqueallikealittle



girl.”Helaughs.

Lele:“gameon.”

.

.

.

#MissChubby



CHAPTER76

***KUHLE***

Iam sittingatthevisitors’chairwhileholdingFuthy’s

hand.Shelookssobeautifulbutherfacehaslittle

scratches.Iam sureshewon’tmakeafussaboutit.

Duringtheaccident,herlegandarm wereinjured.I

am surewhenshewakesupshewillberequiredto

usecrutches.

Whileholdingherhand,shesqueezesmine.Myeyes

popout.Ikeepquietthinkingmaybeit’sareflex.Her

eyesopenandshelooksaround.Ipressonthe

buzzerandremovehermask.

Futhy:“Zamoh.Zamoh.Zamokuhle.”Shesaysina



faintvoice.IhatetobreakherheartandIknowthat

learningaboutZamokuhlewillbreakherheart.

Me:“babyIam here.”Ihelphersitup.Shelooksat

mewithaconfusedface.

Futhy:“whyam Iatthehospital?WhereisZamoh?”

luckilyIam savedbythedoctorwhoenterswitha

nurse.

Me:“Iwillbebackinafewminutes.”Iheadoutand

gotothewaitingroom.IfindLelewithThobekaand

Mabutho.

Lele:“youseem inabettermood.What’sup?”

Me:“sheisup.”theyallstandup.

Thobeka:“that’sgoodnews.Nowwhydoyoulook

likeyouhavejustswallowedlemons?”

Me:“sheisaskingwhereZamokuhleis.”

Mabutho:“fuck.”



Me:“yeah,fuck.”Isitdownandtheyallsit.

Lele:“letmecallmom anddad.”

Mabutho:“andIwillcallLeeandNoma.”Afterafew

minutesthedoctorcomestothewaitingroom.

Doctor:“youcangoseehernow.”Istandupand

rushtoherward.Ifindhersittingonthebedlooking

ontheceiling.

Me:“mylove.”shelooksatme.

Futhy:“Irememberit.Theaccident.Whereis

Zamokuhle?”Iclearmythroatandavoideyecontact.

“Youhaveneverbeentheshyonearoundme.Talk

Kuhlekonke.”Iscratchmyhead.

Me:“heisgonesthandwaSami.Hediedprotecting

you.Hedidn’tsurvive.”Sheshakesherhead

repeatedly.

Futhy:“you’relying.”Hervoiceisalreadybreaking.



“No,heisokay.Heisfine.Hemadeitoutalive.”

Me:“myloveplease.Don’tdothistoyourself.”I

closertoherbedandholdherhands.“Calm down.”

Futhy:“nodon’ttellmetocalm down.Heprotected

me.Heshieldedme.Hesavedmylife.Whycouldn’t

theysparehim?”shestartsshakingand

hyperventilating.

Me:“pleasecalm downbabe.Calm down.”Sheisn’t

calmingdown.“NURSE!NURSE!”Ishout.Anurse

rushesinquickly.“Pleasesedateher.Sheisnot

okay.”

Nurse:“pleasemoveawayfrom herandletmedo

myjob.”

Me:“youaregoingtobefinebabe.”Ikissher

foreheadandheadout.

.

.



***FUTHY***

Hewasagoodperson.Hewasagreatlistenerbut

terribleatgivingadvises.Hewasabreathoffresh

airandhisaurajustscreamedfun,butonlywhen

youwereclosefriendswithhim.Ineverconsidered

myemployees,employeesespeciallytheonesIlived

withandtheonesIworkedsoclosewith.

Hewaslikeayoungerbrothertomeandafriend.I

rememberthelasthourswespenttogether.They

wereoneofthebesthoursofmylife.Ihadsomuch

funandIknowthatwhathappenedthatdaywill

foreverbeengravedinmymind.Thetimewespent,I

willforevercherishit.

Irememberthewayhewassohappyaboutdriving

theBugatti.Hesquealedlikealittlegirl.Thevideos

wetooksingingandjustlaughinginthecar.Ikeep

lookingatthem.Thelastmemoryofhim.Iam yetto

seehisgirlfriend.IknowIwouldbebeyondbrokenif

somethingweretohappentomyKuhle.Whichis



whyMabuthoshouldtakemetoseeherwhenIget

discharged.

Kuhlehasbeensounderstandingandhehasbeen

hereforme.Iam prettysureifitwasanotherman

hewouldn’tunderstandwhyIam mourningthe

deathofanotherman.IthasbeenadaysinceI

learnedabouthisdeathandIhaven’tacceptedit.

WheneverIseeMabuthoandThobekawalking

insidemyward,Iam expectingtoseehim walkin

behindthem.It’sstillafreshwound.

Kuhle:“baby.”Ilookathim.“Whatwouldyouliketo

eat?”IknowIam heartbrokenandallbutmybabies’

wellbeingisalsoimportant,soIforcemyselftoeat

from timetotime.

Me:“inhlokonedombolo.”Hefrownsandthen

smiles.Hetakesouthisphoneandtapsonitfora

fewsecondsthenheputsitbacktohispocket.



Kuhle:“done.”

Me:“whenam Igettingdischarged?Idon’tlike

stayinghere.It’sdepressingformeandmybabies.”

Ihatestayinghereandlookingatthewallsallday

long.Itreallyisdepressing.

Kuhle:“Iwillgetthedoctortodischargeyou

tomorrowmorninglateststhandwa.”Inod.

Me:“whenisthefuneral?”

Kuhle:“sinceyouareawakenow,itisgoingtobe

thisSunday.”

Me:“IwouldliketogoseehisfamilybeforeSunday.”

Kuhle:“Iwillarrangeforthattomorrow.”

Me:“whodidthis?Whocausedtheaccident?

Becausetherewasnowayatruckcouldcomeoutof

nowhereandtargetusjustlikethat.Ithadtobe

premeditated.”Hescratcheshisbeard.Iknowhe

doesthatwhensomethingmakeshim

uncomfortable.



Kuhle:“itwasplannedbySthabile,hersister

Sthandiwe,NqobileMthiyanewithherfriendDonna

MagnesandLandilefrom theNongomaincident.”I

chuckleandshakemyhead.

Me:“wow.Yourbitterexcausedmemyfriendand

almostcausedmemylifetogetherwithmybabies’

life.Whatthefuckdidshedothatfor?Ididn’tsteal

youawayfrom her.Whydidshecomeafterme?”

Kuhle:“herfakefriendsconvincedherthat,withyou

outoftheway,shecanwarm herwaytomyheart

easily.”Wow.

Me:“soZamohdiedforthatbullshit?Whereisshe

rightnow?”

Kuhle:“inholdingcellswithhernewfoundfriends.

MabuthowithhissiblingsandLisamanagedto

gatherallevidenceneededtolockallofthem away.”

Me:“Iwishtheycandie,aslowpainfuldeath,but



prisonwillbetheirnewhome.Ihopeitopenstheir

mindsandmakesthem lessstupid.Sowhereismy

car?”

Kuhle:“beyondrepairsbutIwillreplaceit.”Ishake

myhead.

Me:“no.IwantLisatoemptyalltheiraccountsand

withthatmoney,youshouldbuymycar.”Hesmiles.

Kuhle:“consideritdone.”

Me:“wecansendtheresttoZamoh’sfamilyandhis

girlfriend.Anywayswhoishelpingwiththefuneral?”

Kuhle:“DibbersAgency.Hediedondutysotheytake

careoftheirown.”Inod.“Myfamilywantstocome

andsupportyouatthefuneral.”Igivehim aweak

smile.

Me:“theycancome.”

.

.



ThedoctorhasdischargedmeandIstartedatmy

housewhereIchangedtoaskirt,sweaterand

sliders.Havingacastonthelegandarm limitsmy

choiceoftopsandshoes.Idon’tthinkIam goingto

getusedtowalkingwithcrutchesandthisfrustrates

mebecauseitmeansIwon’tbeabletoworkuntilI

takeoffthesecasts.

Wefirstpassbythemall,wegotoWoolieswhere

webuygroceriesandthenweheadtotheSimelane

household.IguessKuhleisparanoidbecausethe

numberofmyguardshasdoubledandInowtravel

likeaprincess.Withthreecarsandtwoofthem

consistof8armedguards.

WegettoZamoh’shomeandweclimboffthecars.

ThobekaandMabuthotakethegroceriesandwe

headinsidethehouse.Weexchangegreetingsand

MabuthoandThobekagoplacethegroceriesinthe

kitchen.Iguesstheyknowtheirwayaroundhere.

Theycomebackandtheyleadmetoaroom where



wefindwomensittingonthesponge,Iguessthisis

themourningroom.

Mabutho:“sanibonanibomama.KaMakhobathisis

ourboss,NtombifuthiCele.”Sherevealsaweak

smile.IguessthisisZamoh’smother.

KaMakhoba:“youcancomeandsitnexttome.”I

nodandlimptoher.Isitdown.IknowIwillneed

helpstandingup.“Thankyouforbeingagood

employertomyson.Forthepastfewmonthshe

wasveryhappy.HetalkedaboutyousomuchIeven

thoughthehassomethingforyou.Butwhenhetold

meabouthisyounggirlfriend,Iknewhewasjust

fondofyou.”Ismile.

Me:“hewassuchagreatyoungmanandwasfullof

life.”

KaMakhoba:“howwasheonhislasthours?”Iopen

myphoneandplayvideosforher.Shetakesthe

phone.Shegiggleswithtearsstream downher

cheeks.“Hewassohappy.”



Me:“hewasindeed.Iwasdownonthatdaybuthe

managedtocheermeup.”

KaMakhoba:“Iwouldliketoplaythesevideosatthe

funeral.We,ashisfamily,needtoknowthathewas

happyinhislasthours.Iguessthisistheclosurewe

needed.”

Me:“okayma.ThereissomethingIwantustotalk

aboutbutwewilltalkafterthefuneral.FornowIjust

wantedtoseehowyouguysaredoing.”

KaMakhoba:“seeyousoonsisi.”

Me:“okayma.”Webidfarewellandthenweleave.

MabuthodrivesustoHowardcampus.Ineedtosee

Zamoh’sheart.Wegetthereandfindheralreadyin

theparkinglot.Idon’tknowherbutIcanseethat

sheisnotdoingwell.Shesmileswhensheseesus.

Mabutho:“mfazikabafo.”Shegiveshim aweak

smile.TheyexchangehugswithMabuthoand



Thobeka.“ThisisFuthy,ourbossandbossladythis

isMpumi,hisheart.”

Me:“nicetomeetyou.”

Mpumi:“likewise.”Iopenmybagandtakeoutafew

notesandhandthem toher.

Me:“thiswon’tbringhim backbutpleasetakecare

ofyourselfandhisseed.”Mabuthotoldmeabout

thepregnancy.“Andwewilltalkmoreafterthe

funeral.Justknowthatyouarewelcomedthere.

Evenhismotherwantstoseeyou.”

Mpumi:“that’sgoodtoknow.Thankyousisi.”

Me:“Iwantyoutoknowthatyouwon’tsufferwhile

wearestillalive.”Iopenmyarmsandshecomesto

hugme.

.

.



CHAPTER77

Todayisthefuneral.It’saverysaddayforevery

housemate.Kuhleforbademetogotothenightvigil

statingthatIam notwelltobesitingthewholenight

inatent.Imightevencatchacold.Heisdramatic

buthewasrightwhichiswhyIdidn’tgo.

Wetakeashowertogetherwithhim doingmostof

theworkbecauseofmyinjuries.Whenwearedone,

helotionsbothourbodies.Ithengetdressedina

blackoffshouldermaxidresswithblacksliderand

blackdoek.Kuhleiswearingablackshirtwithblack

chinos,blackloafers,blackcoatandhisfamily

leopardskinonhisshoulders.



Me:“isthatnecessary?”hesmiles.

Kuhle:“myfamilyisgoingtobethereandtheywill

comeasroyaltynotjustnormalpeople.”Which

meanstheywillbewearingtheiranimalprintsalso.

Thestarestheyaregoingtogetbawo.

Me:“drama.”

Kuhle:“don’tworry,youwillgetyoursinafew

months.”Irollmyeyesandhelaughs.Wefinish

everythingandweheaddownstairs.Weeatcereal

andthenheadout.WefirstgotofetchMpumiand

thendrivetohishomestead.

WegettotheSimelanehomesteadandfindthem

alreadyontheirwaytothehallwheretheserviceis

goingtobeheld.Weallgetthere.Mabuthoushers

ustothesecondrowwherewesettledown,thethird

rowisempty.Wonderwhowillbesittingthere.

Theservicecommencesandjustastheycallthe



secondspeaker,everyoneturntheirheadtolookat

thedoor.IalsoturnandseetheZuluroyalsmaking

theirin.manyofthepeoplestandup,mentakeoff

theirhatsandwomenbow.Theycomeandsiton

therowbehindus.Aftersettlingdowntheservice

finallycontinues.Drama.TheycallMabuthoand

Thobekatothefront.Thobekaisthefirstonetotake

themic.Sheiswearingablacksuitandyoucantell

thatsheisshieldingallheremotions.

Thobeka:“Zamokuhlewaslikeanolderbrotherto

me.HetookmeunderhiswingwhenIfirstjoined

theDibbersAgencyfamily.Hetrainedmeand

basicallymademethepersonIam today.Working

forMissCelewasnotourfirsttimeworkingtogether

butitwasdefinitelythebest.Hewasnaturallya

bubblypersonbutduringthepastfewmonthshe

becamebubblier.”

“Weneverthoughthewouldsettledownbecause

theZamohweallknewandlovedwasanaturalborn



player.Whenhefoundhisloveitwaslikehewas

bornagain.Hehadthisunexplainableglow.Hewas

alwayshappyandhewouldliterallylosehismind

whenhisheartwasn’tspeakingtohim.Itwarmsour

heartstoknowthathehasleftapartofhim behind

thatwewillalwaysberemindedofhim whenwe

lookatit.RestinPowerMagutshwa.”

Mabutho:“wehaveknowneachotherformorethan

10years.Weattendedhighschooltogether.We

sharedmostthings.Weevensharedthesame

dream ofworkingforabodyguardcompany.It

becamearealitywhenwewerebothhired.”

“HewasanaturaljokerandIhadgottenusedto

havinghim around.WhenMissCelehiredus,we

weresohappythatwewillspendmostofourtime

together.AsThobekahasmentioned,thepastfew

monthshavebeenablast.Whenhetoldmethathe

hadfoundawomanwhom hewantstospendthe

restofhislifewithIjustrolledmyeyesandsaid



‘anotherone’,littledidIknowthatthisonewasit.”

“Iam justsadthathediedwithoutwifingher

becausethatwasinhisplans.Hefellheadover

heelsinlovewithMpumianditmademehappythat

hewasquittinghisplayfulwaysandcommittingto

onewoman.Thepeoplewhodidthis,”helooks

downandclearshisthroat,“Justicewillbeserved

forbafo.RestinPeaceLokothwayo,Phangode

kankosi.”Theygobacktotheirseats.

It’sagreatservice.Peoplearespeakingsohighlyof

him.Someareevenmakingjokes.It’snotafuneral,

ratheracelebration.Hisbossfrom DibbersAgency

talkssohighlyofhim.Welaughwhenhetalksabout

thetimesZamohandMabuthohaveprankedhim.

Hissiblingsalsotakethestage.Theyarealittle

emotionalbutIguesstheyareconsoledbythe

wholeenvironmentwhichiscomforting.Whenthey

aredone,theMCcallsme.Igotothestage

accompaniedbyKuhle.



Me:“everythingeveryonehadsaidtoday,Ihave

witnessedit.Zamokuhlewasagreatguy.Good

listenerandbadadvicegiver.”Ihearafewchuckles.

“Hehadhisprofessionalmomentsbuthewasjust

himselfmostofthetime.He,MabuthoandThobeka

weremorethanmyemployees.Theywerefamily.”

“OnouroverseastripshewouldalwaysspeakZulu

topeopleheknewverywellcouldn’tunderstandit.

OnSaturdayIhadabaddream andmymoodwas

justsomberfrom thebeginningoftheday.He

suggestedthatwegotouShakaMarineforafunday,

thengoshoppingafterthatgoseeamovie.”Iclear

mythroat.

“Hewasveryexcitedaboutdrivingthebeast.Sure

wehadconnectedbeforebutonthatdayitwas

different.Hetoldmealotabouthimself.Hewashis

usualfunself.Weeventookalotofvideostogether

whichtheywillplayafterIsitdown.RestinPeace



Zamoh.Youwillalwaysbelovedandmisseddearly.”

Ibreatheoutloudandgositdown.

Theyplaythevideosandsomecrywhileothers

laugh.Hewassingingandotherhewastalking

abouthowmuchhelovesMpumi.Onanotherhe

wastalkingabouthowmuchheloveshisfamilyand

whatheisstillgoingtodoforthem.Theyfinish

playingthevideosandtheservicecomestoanend.

Peoplepreparetomovetothecemetery.Weall

moveoutside.KuhleandIgotowherehisfamilyis

at.Weexchangegreetings.

MaShezi:“howareyoufeelingmakoti?”sheand

MaMolefearetheonlywiveswhocameandIam

genuinelygratefulfortheirsupport.

Me:“aboutZamohIam stillsadbuteverything

happensforareason.Icanbeangryatthe

ancestorsfornotprotectinghim butit’snouse

becauseheisgone.Iwillbeokayastimegoesby.It



isjustgoingtobeweirdwithouthim atthehouse.”

MaMolefe:“weunderstandhowyoufeel.Ifyouneed

anyadviceorjusttotalk,youknowwheretofind

us.”Ismile.“Youdoknowthatyouarenotallowed

togotothecemetery?”Isigh.Konje.Mabutho

comestowherewearestanding.

Me:“pleasetakethebouquetIboughtandgowithit

tothecemetery.Youcantakethecar.Youwillfind

usatZamoh’shome.”

Mpumi:“am Iallowedtogo?”sheasksinasmall

voice.

Me:“ofcourse.Youarefamily.Saygoodbyetohim

forme.Mabuthogowithher.”Theybothheadtothe

car.

Sbo:“okay,let’sgoeat.”Irollmyeyesandhe

chuckles.



WeheadbacktotheSimelanehousehold.My

friendsandfamilyalsocame.Dadwasfondof

ZamohsoIam notsurprisedthathecame.Weget

toZamoh’shomeanditseemsliketheywere

alreadywaitingforus.Wewashourhandsandwe

areledtoaprivatemarque.Discriminationevenina

funeralbahlalibutIguessIshouldgetusedtothe

factthatmyfatherinlawisnonormalman.Heis

theekingoftheZulukingdom.

Noma:“areapplicationsforthesixthwifeopened

myking?BecauseIcouldgetusedtothiskindof

treatment.”Wealllaugh.

King:“wouldyouquityourjobandcomeliveinthe

palacewithme?”

Noma:“comeonman.Youhave5wiveslivingwith

youalready.Iwouldbethecitywifewhocomesin

ceremoniesandcertainweekendsbringingsweets

forthekids.”Thekinglaughs.

Kuhle:“stopmakinguslaughNomalanga.”



Noma:“Zamohwould’vewantedustobehavelike

thisinhisfuneral.Hewouldn’twantuscrying

forever.”

Lee:“truethat.Andhewouldalsowantustodrinka

lot.”Xoli,ZahandKwenttothecemetery.Ifrown

whenIseewaiterscomingwithstarterstous.Five

startreatmentneh?Gottalovetravellingwithroyalty.

Peoplecomebackfrom thecemeteryandtheystart

servingfood.Theycometoourmarquewithserving

dishes.Whentheyareabouttodish,Sbostopsthem

andtellsthem thatwewilldishforourselves.

MaMolefedishesforherself,herhusbandandsister

wife.Kuhledishesupforthebothofuswhile

everyonedishesupforthemselves.Myfamilyand

friendsalsojoinusinthemarque.KaMakhoba

comestothemarquewithMpumi.Istandupand

meetthem halfway.

KaMakhoba:“youshouldn’tbemovingupanddown

likethis.Youwon’theal.”



Kuhle:“pleasetellhermama.”Igivehim a

threateninglookandhejustchucklesandgoesback

tohisfood.

KaMakhoba:“Iwanttothankyouforcoming.Mostly

IfeelhonoredtohavetheZuluroyalsattendmy

son’sfuneral.NowIknowhowimportanthewasto

otherpeopleandhowmuchofanimpacthemadeto

people’slives.”Thekingstandsup.

King:“hewasagoodboyplushediedprotectingone

ofourown.Wewillforeverbeindebtedtothis

family.”Zamoh’smothergivesaweaksmile.

KaMakhoba:“hepreparedmeforthis.Healways

toldmethatifhediessavingorprotectinghisbossI

shouldn’tworrybecausehewouldbeinpeace

knowingthathisbossiswellandsafe.”Ifeeltears

fallingonmycheeksandIquicklywipethem.

“Anywaysthanksagainforcomingandtravelsafely

justincaseIdon’tseeyouforthesecondtime.”She



leaveswithMpumi.Iguesstheyarebestfriends

now.Wesitdown.

Lee:“whoisthelittlegirl?”

Me:“Zamoh’sgirlfriend.”

Xoli:“sheissohumbleanddowntoearth.”

Me:“youknowher?”shenods.

Xoli:“weevenhungoutacoupleoftimes.”

Me:“mmm.”

.

.

.

#MissChubby



CHAPTER78

***STHABILEGCABA***

It’sTuesdaynightandIam aloneinmycell.Wewere

deniedbailyesterday.Mainlybecausenomoney

wasposted.Apparentlytherewasnomoneyinall

ouraccounts,evenNqobile.Iregretmydecisions.I

wishIcouldturnbacktheclock.Whatpissesmeoff

themostisthatourmissionfailedandnowIam

lockedupinhereforIdon’tknowhowlong.

IguessIshouldbehappythatIam notsharingacell

withanyonebutthisplaceiscreepy.Whenthey

switchoffthelight,theonlylightthatlightsupisthe

onecomingfrom thewindowwhichisthemoonlight.

Myparentsdidn’tbothercomingtovisitmeor

anyoneforthatmatter.Iam surethatfatbimbois



waitingforatimetocomeandgloatinmyface.

Iam luckybecauseKuhledoesn’tbelieveinaneye

foraneyeorelseIwouldbesixfeetunder.AlsoIam

prettysurethereasonIam stillaliveisthatIam the

motherofhiskids.Otherthanthat,Iam prettysure

thewhalewould’veorderedmyhitandhewould’ve

jumpedwithoutevenquestioningher.Inowknow

howmuchhelovesherandtherewillneverbea

SthaandKuhle.Idestroyedeverythingformyself

andIregretit.

SomethingtellsmetositupandIdo.Theyhaven’t

switchedoffthelights.Thereissomeonewhois

standingnearthedoor.Heiswearingbloodyclothes.

Godpleasedon’ttellmethisiswhatIthinkitis.Iam

beinghaunted.Hesmilesandlooksstraightintomy

eyes.Hiseyesaretearyandarefullofsadness.

Man:“doyouknowwhoIam?”Ishakemyhead.I

am alreadybreathingabnormally.Iam scaredto



deathrightnow.Hetakestwostepsfurtherintothe

room andlooksaroundthenhiseyesfindmine

again.“Useyourwords.”Iswallowhard.

Me:“Idon’tknowyou.”hechuckles.

Man:“mylifewasfinallycomingtogether.Iquitmy

playerwaysbecauseIhadfoundmysoulmate.To

makethingsgreater,sheiscarryingmyheiror

heiress.ANDYOUFUCKINGTOOKTHATAWAY

FROM ME!”hislasttonemakesmejumpupinfear.I

am notstandingbythewindowandheisinthe

middleoftheroom.“WHY?WHYDIDYOUTAKEIT

AWAYFROM ME?!”

Me:“Idon’tknowwhoyouare.WhywouldImake

yousufferwhenIdon’tknowwhoyouare?”he

chucklesandshakeshishead.

Man:“stoppatronizingme.Youhavesurelyseenme

onceortwiceinyourlife.Don’tbeignorant.”Ilook

closelyandIinstantlyrecognizehim.OMG!Heisthe

bimbo’sdriver.Ifheisherehauntingme,thatmeans



hediedinsteadofthebimbo.

Me:“itwasamistake.Youweren’tsupposedtodie.

Youbroughtthistoyourself.Youcould’vejumped

outofthecar.”Helaughsandwithinablinkofan

eyeheisrightinfrontofme.

Man:“Iwantyoutohityourheadinthewall

repeatedlyuntilyoutakeyourlastbreath.”Ishake

myhead.“Icoulddothistheeasywayorthehard

way.Ifyoudon’tdoitnow,Iwillhauntyoudayand

nightuntilyoueventuallytakeyourlife.Betternow

thannever.”HeplaceshishandonmycheekandI

scream whenIfeelmyheadcollidingwiththewall.

“Thereyougo.Nowcontinue.”

“Whileatit,thinkaboutyourmiserablelife.Youare

notthatspecial.Soonyouwillbetransferredtoa

cellfullofthirstyfemalealphaswhowillwantto

rapeyouandmakeyoutheirbitch.Youhavecrossed

somanypeopleinyourlifebefore.Youarebetteroff



dead.Futhywillbeamuchbettermotherthanyou

willeverbe.”

Me:“STOP!”Ihitmyheadonthewallrepeatedlyuntil

Ihearmyskullcracking.

Man:“youarenearlythere.Thinkaboutyourcousins.

Theyarealreadyhavingafielddayaboutyoubeing

here.Themediaiswritingallsortsofthingsabout

you.Callingyouawitch,Ievenheardthattheprince

isplanningonhostingapressconferencewherehe

isgoingtotalkaboutthereasonwhyyouguys

divorced.Yourlifeisover.Youareuselessnow.You

arenothing.”

IbangmyheadagainmorethaneveruntilIfeel

myselfgettingweak.WhenIam abouttogodown,

thismangrabsmyheadandcontinuesbangingiton

thewall.Ihavenovoicetoscream.Iam justsilently

prayingthatIatleastbeagoodguardianangelto

mykids.AmahleandZweliIam sorryforhowIlived



mylife.Iloveyousomuchdon’tforgetthat.Iclose

myeyesandthenIfeelmysoulslowlyleavingme.

ThisistheendofSthabileGcaba.Killedbyaghost

thatIindirectlykilled.

.

.

***NQOBILEMTHIYANE***

Iam sofrustratedandpissed.Somanyanger

emotionsaregoingthroughmymind.Iwishedwe

could’vejusthiredahitmantotakeoutthestupid

Futhyinsteadofalousyaccidentwhichleftherwith

afewscars.Maybethekidnappingplanwould’ve

beenbetterbecauseevenifwewerecaught,atthe

endofthedayshewould’vedied.

Myhateforherstartedwaybackinourfirstyear.

Shewasnaturallyasmartgirl.Sheandherfriends

partiedalmosteveryweekendbutshewouldn’tmiss

classesordeadlinesandshewouldalways

participateinclass.Sheknewhowtobalance

everythinginherlife.Shewasafavouritetomost



lecturersandthatannoyedmetothecore.

IhadasillycrushonLethukuthulaHlongwaandI

wasshatteredwhenIsawhowclosetheygrewover

theyears.Shehasmanagedtobethecenterof

attentionwherevershegoes.Ihateherwithevery

fiberinmybeing.Whatmakesmattersworseisthat

myfamilysometimescomparemetoher.

Ihaveacompanybutitisnotassuccessfulas

Futhy’s.IfIdidn’tknowhowdeterminedandgood

sheisatherwork,Iwould’veprobablysaiduthwele.I

havetriedsabotagingherforasmanytimesasI

couldrememberinthepastbutsomehowmyplans

alwaysbackfired.Sheisn’tonlyconsideredthebest

inSouthAfricabutinthewholecontinent.

Iam sureshehadahandinmyfundsbeingdriedup.

It’sonlyamatteroftimebeforesomeonebuysmy

companybecauseitissinking.Thereareabout10

permanentworkers.Whenweareconstructing,we



arealwayshiringparttimeconstructionworkers.I

couldn’tevenaffordalawyerandmyfamilyrefused

tohelpbecausetheyarefedupaboutmyobsession

withFuthy.

Onethingseemstobegoingwellinmylife.Ihavea

singlecell,eventhoughitstinkslikeit’saslaughter

housebutatleastIhaveprivacy.Iwonderhow

Donnaisdoing.Iam ashamedofhavingdraggedher

intothisbutsheismyrideordieandshesworeto

stickwithmethroughthickandthin.

Thedooropensandaguardgetsin.sheismuch

friendlytome.MaybeshethinksIhavemoneyor

something.Sheiscarryingaburgerwithfriesanda

glassofwine.Shesmilesandhandsittome.

Guard:“thisisroyaltreatment.Don’tgetusedtoit.”

Idon’tevenwaitforhertosaymore.Itakethefood

anddigininstantly.It’sbeensolongsinceIhad



normalfood.Ifinishwithinafewminutesanddown

myglassofwineononego.Shetakestheutensils

andgetsout.Ilieonthebedandfacetheceiling.

FewminuteslaterthedooropensandIsitup.

Me:“youbroughtmedesert?”Igetnoresponse.I

frownwhenIseethekingoftheZulukingdom and

Futhy’sfatherenteringmycell.NowIam indeep

shit.WhatwasIthinkingmessingwitharoyalfiancé?

Theybroughtchairs.Theysitoppositemybedand

theyseem relaxed.“Greetings.”

Futhy’sdad:“wearenothereforapetty

conversation.Giveitafewminutestokickin.”I

frown.Whatishetalkingabout?

Isitstillonthebed.Iam sonervousrightnow.Iam

shakinglikealeaf.Idon’tknowwhatthesemen

wantfrom me.OkayImayhaveanidea.Imessed

withtheirdaughter,probablytheyareheretokillme.

Butwhyaretheysorelaxed?Theyarehavinga



conversationbutnottooloudformetohearwhat

theyaresaying.

IfeelairleavingmylungsandIam failingtobreathe.

Whatishappeningtome?Igaspforairanditseems

likeIam makingmattersworse.Itryspeakingbutit

seemslikewordsarestuckinmythroat.Ifeelan

urgetothrowupandIcan’tstopit.Ivomitonthe

floorandtearsstream downmycheekswhenIsee

thatIam throwingupbloodmixedwithwhatIate.

Whatdidthesemendotome?

Futhy’sdad:“NtombifuthiCeledidnotbirthherself.

Sheismysperm.Sheismydaughter.Youmess

withwhat’smineandIretaliatenotwell.Inyournext

life,stayawayfrom mydaughterandlearntofend

foryourselflikeshedid.”hestandsup.

King:“younearlykilledthefutureofmykingdom and

forthatpassmyregardstoLucifer.”Healsostands

upandtheyheadout.Thesemenpoisonedme.I



keeponvomitinguntilIcanliterallyfeelmy

intestinesrolling.Ilosebalanceandfallonmyown

vomit.Ihavenopowertostandup.Icanfeelmy

soulleavingmybody.WhatwasIthinking?

.

.

***LANDILE***

ThesecondPAwarnedmebutIchosetobe

ignorantandlistentoawhitewoman’sadvice.NowI

am lockedupinthislonelycell.Myparentshadso

manyhopesforme.Everyoneknowsthatwhenyou

gethiredatDCCyouworkyourwayup,youdon’t

endupbeingjustaconstructionworkerfortherest

ofyourlife.

Futhyisaverykindwoman.Shewasimpressedbya

workIdidinatworoom thatIbuiltformyyounger

siblings.Idon’tevenknowwhereshewascoming

from.ShejusttoldmetobringmyCVonMonday

butthatwasjustaformality.Shedidn’tevenlookat

it.ShetoldherPAtotakemetotheHRdepartment



tosignmycontract.

IknowIam probablyungratefulbutDonnaand

Nqobilepromisedmemyownconstruction

companyandtheyhavebeenpayingmeR50000a

monthforthepast2monthsandthat’salotfrom

whatIearnedatDCC.Iwillforeverregretchoosing

moneyoverloyalty.Ithascostmemyfreedom and

mylife.

Threemenmaketheirwayinmycell.Theydon’task

questions.Twoofthem justgrabmeandpinmeon

thewall.Theotheronewhoseemsoldertakesouta

knife.Helooksatitlikeit’saworkofartandfastlike

lightninghestabsmeonmystomach.Hedoesthis

repeatedlyuntilhefeelslikeit’senough.

Oldman:“thenameisBraChili.Youtookmyson

awayfrom meandnowyouaregoingtofollowhim.”

hestabsmeagainbutthistimeit’sinthechest.I

justfeelmybodygivinginandItakemylastbreath.



CHAPTER79

‘FORMERPRINCESSOFTHEZULUKINGDOM WHO

WASINCUSTODYFORTHEMURDEROF

ZAMOKUHLESIMELANEANDATTEMPTED

MURDEROFNTOMBIFUTHICELEWASFOUND

DEADINHERCELLINTHEEARLYHOURSOFTHE

MORNING.THEGUARDSTHATFOUNDHER

SUSPECTTHATSHEBANGEDHERSELFINTHE

WALLUNTILSHETOOKHERLASTBREATH.’

‘BUSINESSWOMANNQOBILEMTHIYANEWAS

FOUNDLYINGINHEROWNPOOLOFBLOODINHER

CELLINTHEMORNING.INVESTIGATIONSABOUT

HERDEATHARESTILLPENDING.THEPOLICE

DON’TKNOW WHATSEEMEDTOBETHECAUSEOF

IT.’



‘FORMEREMPLOYEEOFDUBANDLELA

CONSTRUCTIONCOMPANY,LANDILENSELEWAS

FOUNDDEADINHISCELLWITHMULTIPLESTAB

WOUNDS.ITISSUSPECTEDTHATITWASONEOF

THEINMATESWHOATTACKEDHIM AFTERAN

ARGUMENT.’

Me:“wowtheseheadlinesarescary.Imeanhowcan

Sthabilebangherselfinthewall?ButIam gladthey

aredead.Probablythepeoplewhokilledthem are

comingforSthandiweandDonna.”Hechuckles.

Kuhle:“howisyourarm andleg?”Ilookathim with

myheadcockedtotheside.

Me:“Aren’tyougoingtocryoveryourdeadex?”he

laughs.

Kuhle:“shewantedyoudead.Myinnerselfreally

wishedtokillherbutIcouldn’tbecauseIdidn’t

wannalivewithguiltofkillingthemotherofmy

childrenbutwhoeverdid,didusallahugefavour.

Theworldisabetterplacewithoutaconniving



snakelikeher.”

Me:“YAY!You’reoverher.”

Kuhle:“fuckyou.”

Me:“butthat’syourdepartment.Iloveitmorewhen

youpinmeagainstthewallandshoveyourdick

deepinsidemeuntilIfeellikemyintestinesare

turning.”Hegroans.

Kuhle:“whatam Igoingtodowithyou?”Igiggle.

Me:“fuckme.”

Kuhle:“afterwegetridofthecast.”

Me:“butIam missingyoubeinginsideofme.Have

mercybaby.”Helaughs.

Kuhle:“Iam nottakinganychances.”

Me:“youaresuchabore.”Isayandstandup.Iput

onmygownandgotothebalcony.Thereis



somethingaboutthemorningbreezethatjust

makeseverythingokay,especiallywhenitismixed

withtheseabreeze.Healsocomestothebalcony

andholdsmefrom behind.“Wherearewegoingto

stayaftergettingmarried?”

Kuhle:“myhouse.Unlessyouarenotcomfortable

there.”Ismile.

Me:“themainbedroom willneedsomerenovations

keorredecoratingbecauseIdon’twantanytraceof

thedeadwitch.”Hegiggles.

Kuhle:“Iloveyousomuch.”Ismile.

Me:“notasmuchasIloveyou.”

Kuhle:“sowearepostponingumkhehlo?”Isigh.I

hadtotallyforgottenaboutit.

Me:“ifmylegisgoodbynextweekthenweare

continuingwithit.”

Kuhle:“lovenextweekisthe28thandthatwasthe

date.”Icurseundermybreath.



Me:“okay.6Marchthenbaby.Oneweek

postponementcan’tdomuchharm.”

Kuhle:“Iwilltalktodadandhearwhathehastosay

butithastobeonthe6thwecan’tpostponeit

furtherbecauseitmightinterferewiththewedding.

Howarefararethetwinswiththeplanning?”Ilaugh.

HecallsLondekaMnguniandDakotaMullerof

ElegancyPlannersbecausetheyarethesameage,

sameheightandbasicallythesamepersonbecause

theyevenfinisheachother’ssentences.

Me:“everythingisinorder.Theyhaveeverything

undercontrol.Thosekidsareprofessionalbabeand

theyaredefinitionofperfection.Ijustneedtoget

dressesfortheceremonies.Iam stillnotfeelingthe

traditionalwhitedress.Iwasthinkinggoldorblush

butIhaven’tdecided.”

Kuhle:“whateveryouwantmylove.It’syourwedding

soyouarepermittedtodowhateveryoulike.”

Me:“yay!”Iraisemyhandsintheair.Hegiggles.



Kuhle:“let’sgoshowersothatIcanfeedyou.”I

smileandturntolookathim.

Me:“youaresohandsome.”

Kuhle:“Iknow,right?”hewiggleshiseyebrowsandI

justlaugh.

.

.

AftereatingandshoweringIgetdressedina

halterneckfloraldressandblacksliders.Mamiisin

townsoImustmeetupwithherandtalkaboutmy

dresses.Maybeshewillhelpmedecidewhichcolor

Ishouldchooseformydress.Iopenmysidedrawer

totakeoutmywatchandIsmilewhenIseeagift

box.It’sadomineeringlionkingpendant925sterling

silverwhichIboughtforKuhle.

Kuhle:“arethoseourweddingrings?”hesays

buttoninghisolivegreenshirt.Heisalsowearing



cottonshortsandtakkies.Ichuckleandhanditto

him.

Me:“it’syours.Openit.”Hesmilesandopensit.His

eyespopoutwhenheseeswhat’sinside.Heturnsit

totheotherside.

Kuhle:“yoursforever,Fuhle.”Helooksatme.“Thisis

beautifulbaby.Thankyousomuch.”Hecupsmy

faceandgivesmeabreathtakingkiss.Iblushwhen

hebreaksit.

Me:“you’rewelcome.”Heputsiton.

Kuhle:“fitslikeaglove.”

Me:“suitableforaking.”

Kuhle:“it’sperfect.Thankyouagainbaby.Idon’t

knowhowtothankyou.”

Me:“justkeeponlovingMe.”hesmiles.

Kuhle:“youcanbetonthat.”

.



WemeetMamiatarestaurantnearDCC.Kuhlewent

onaboutiquewithhisgroomsmeninsearchoftheir

suits.WefirstsitandorderbecauseIhaveavery

hugeappetitethesedays.Let’sjustsayIlovefood

verymuchbutIam permittedto.

Mami:“sowhatkindofadressareyoulookingfor?”

Me:“forumembesoIwantanudeandblackbelow

thekneeflaredresswithamatchingscarfjustfor

controlbecausetheyareyettogivemeadoek.”I

showherthepicture.

Mami:“thisisdoable.Alsoitwillbeperfectifyou

don’twannashowyourbump.”

Me:“umembesoisintwoweeks.”

Mami:“don’tworry.Iwillbedonebythen.”

Me:“formytraditionalweddingdress,Ineeda

yellowSwatiinspiredoffshoulderballgownwitha

matchinginhloko.Sametopfabricforthe



bridesmaidsandtheflowergirlsbutthebottom

fabricforthem mustbesilkorthestretchingone.

Youwillseenawe.”Ishowherthepictures.She

laughs.

Mami:“okay.Thisisbeautiful.Iwillneed

measurementsforeveryone.”

Me:“myofficeisnearby.Wecangotake

measurementsthere.Plusabridesmaidisthere.”

WesettlethebillandthenwalktoDCC.ItellLindsay

tosendZahtomyofficeandthenweheadthere.

Shetakesmymeasurementsandthenwewaitfor

Zah.ItextLeeandNomatorushtomyofficesothat

theirmeasurementscanalsobetaken.Ialsocall

Xoli.ThandoisXoli’ssizesoshewillmeasurefor

thebothofthem.Shewon’tbeemkhehlwenibutshe

willbehereforthewedding.

Lee:“youknowthereissomethingcalledpriornotice.



YouareluckyIdidn’thaveanappointment.”She

saysmakingherwayinfollowedbyNoma.

Noma:“Ijustcameoutofcourt.Ialsohavean

appearanceinanhour.Canwepleasemakethis

quick?”Irollmyeyes.

Me:“wewerejustwaitingforyou.”Mamitakestheir

measurements.

Noma:“asthemaidofhonorswedemandmermaid

dressesthatwillshowoffourbehindbecausehoney

wehavebeendoingsquatstoenhancethem.”we

laugh.

Me:“onyourweddingdear,notonmine.”

Lee:“babesbeingabridezilladoesn’tsuityou.Don’t

startnow.”

Me:“andbeinganormalguestonmywedding

doesn’tsuityou.Don’tmakemechangemymind.”

Noma:“youaresowrong.”



Me:“youcanhavematchingmermaiddressesfor

umembesobutnotthewedding.”

Noma:“great.Wehavetheseperfectpictures.”She

opensherphoneandshowsMamisomepictures.

Mami:“pleasedosendthem tomeifumakoti

doesn’tmind.”

Zah:“youheardherdear.Shedoesn’tmind.”Ilaugh

andshakemyhead.

Me:“letmetransferyourmoneyrightnowsothat

everythingcanbeinorder.”Itransferthemoney.She

sayshergoodbyesandthenleaves.“SoBoMiss

priornotice,Dakotahassetupanappointmentfor

Fridaysothatwecangoandcheckoutbridesmaid

dresses.Don’tbelate.Shewillsendyouthelocation

andtimelatertoday.”

Noma:“thankyou.”

Lee:“sonobodyisgoingtotalkaboutthethree

deathsthathappenedlastnight.”



Me:“what’stheretotalkabout?Theyaredead.Life

goeson.”

.

.

.

#MissChubby



CHAPTER80

Todaywearefetchingumkhontofrom thepalace.

It’sSundaymorning.Iam gladthatthedoctorgave

meagreenlightonmylegandarm andshealso

tookthecastsoff.Myinjurieshavesomehow

recoveredeventhoughIhavescratcheshereand

there.

ImetupwithZamoh’smom andMpumiaweekago.

Imadeanagreementwiththem.SinceZamohwas

earningR15000,Iplannedtogivethem R7500each

foratleast10years.KaMakhobawashappyabout

thearrangementandalsoMpumi.ButwithMpumi

weagreedthatIwillgiveherR2000fornowand

thenaddR3000afterthebabyisborn.Iwillbe

puttingR2500inatrustfundforthebaby’s

education.



SomepeoplesaidIwastheonewhobewitched

Sthabileintokillingherselfbecauseshewasn’tthe

personwhocouldjustharm herself.Ilaughedthe

accusationsoffbecausetheywerejustcrazy.

SthandiweandDonnahavegonecrazythinkingthat

someoneisgoingtocomeafterthem sincetheyare

theoneswhoareleft.It’samusingreallybutlife

mustgoon.

Ivomitforthesecondtimethismorning.Ireallyhate

morningsicknesses.Theystartedaweekago.I

wantedtogotoadoctorwhowillhelpmewith

somethingtocoolthem downbutIneverhadthe

time.AnywaysIwashmymouthandheadbackto

myroom.Iputonmylipstickandheadtothelounge.

Myfriendsandthemaidensareallwearingbeaded

skirts,sportsbraswithubuhlaloandbeadedtommy

takkies.Iam wearingablackbeadedskirt,white

vestwithubuhlaloandizimbadada.Ialsohavea

whiteshawlcoveringmyshoulders.Myfriendsare



wearingblueskirtswhilethemaidensarewearing

redskirts.

Mom:“gowellandcomebackwiththemeat.”Weall

laugh.Ihugmyparentsandthenweheadoutside.

Theladiesarealreadysinging.Thistimearoundwe

aregoingwithonekombiforthemaidens.My

friendsareridinginmyForturnerwhileIam riding

myX1.OfcourseThobekaandMabuthoarewithme.

Mabuthoistheonedriving.Weclimbinsidethecars

anddriveoff.

.

.

Afterthreehoursofdrivingwearriveatthepalace.

Weclimboffthecarsandheadinsidetheyardwhile

singing.Weareledintothishugerondavelwhichis

beautifulontheinsideandontheoutside.Thereare

grassmatsonthefloor.Themaidensmake

themselvescomfortableonthemats.Wellmy

doctormighthavegivenmethegreenlightbutI

don’tthinkIshouldsitonthefloorjustlikethat.



AfterafewmomentsNompilogetsinwithAmahle.

Sheiscarryingafluffyrug.Sheplacesitnicelyon

thefloorandindicatesthatIsitdown.Igiggleand

thensit.Myfriendsalsosit.Amahlecomesand

hugsme.Shethenmakesherselfcomfortableon

mylap.

Amahle:“howareyoumama?”Ifrown.

Me:“mama?”

Amahle:“youaredaddy’swife,whichmakesyoumy

mother.”Idecidetoasknofurtherquestions.

Me:“Iam finebaby.Howareyou?”

Amahle:“fine.Ijustmissedyou.”Ihaven’tseenthem

intwoweeksbecausetheywereinSthabile’shome.

Me:“Imissedyoutoobaby.”

Amahle:“sodaddy,ZweliandIaregoingwithyou

whenyouheadbackhome?”



Me:“nobaby.Butdon’tworry.Youwillseemeon

Saturdayandthenwewillgoswim atmyhouse.”

Amahle:“yay!”shekissesmycheekandIgiggle.

Nompilo:“Mahlelet’sgo.”

Amahle:“lateraunty.Stillbondingwithmama.”

Nompilolaughsandheadsout.Themaidensstart

singinganddancinglikethereisnotomorrow.

Amahlealsojoinsthem butwhensheistired,she

comesbacktomylap.

TheelderstogetherwithKuhleandhisbrothers

comeanddowhatneedstobedone.Hethenhands

meumkhonto.Itakeit.HewinksatmeandIjust

blush.Heandhisfatherhavethiswinkthatmake

womengoweak.Whentheyaredone,theyheadout

withAmahlethistimearoundbecausethegirlis

daddy’sangel.Momentslatermaidscomeandserve

usfood.



WellthereisthisZulutraditionthatsaysatyourin-

lawshome,youshouldn’teatfoodthatwasgivento

youdirectlybecauseanythingcanhappen.Alsoyou

mustn’ttrustanyonewhenitcomestothefood.So

whenthemaidsservememyplate,Ijustwaitfor

them toleaveandthenItradeitwithoneofthe

maidens.

Whenwearedoneeating,theyserveusthedrinks.

Theladiesgocrazywhentheyseethealcoholand

theystartsinginganddancingloudly.Iam already

feelingdrowsy.Ijustwannatakeashortmiddaynap.

Anywaystheycomeandputiziphandlainourwrists

from thegoatstheyslaughteredfortheceremony.I

thinkthat’stheendofeverything.

Indeedtheceremonyhascometoanend,sothe

ladiestakethedrinksandthemeattheyaregiven

andtheystartsinging.Itakeumkhontoandheadout

ofthehutwiththem followingme.Weheadoutof

thepalaceyardandclimbinsidethecars.Kuhle



comestothecarandpullsmetostandup.Hethen

hugsme.Iyawn.

Kuhle:“Iam sorrybabybutyouaregoingtoget

somerestinthecarnow.”

Me:“yah.Atleast.Somom toldmetoaskhowmany

peoplewillbecomingonSaturday.”Helaughs.

Kuhle:“thewholeZulunation.Roughly300+alsomy

businessassociatesandfriends.”

Me:“wow.Howmanypeopleareactuallygoingto

cometothetraditionalwedding?”helaughsagain.

Kuhle:“alot.Downsideofbeingaprince.Everyone

wanttowitnessthewedding.Notjustonsocial

mediabutlive.”

Me:“willthenumberbecontrolledonthewhite

wedding?”hechuckles.

Kuhle:“yes.Itwillonlybefamily,friendsandsome



businessassociates.”Ibreatheoutloud.

Me:“that’sbetter.Idon’tthinkIam goingtosurvive

notseeingyouforaweek.”Istartgettingemotional.

Hekissesme.

Kuhle:“holdonbaby.Justafewweeksandafter

thatwewillbetogetherforever.”Wehugtightand

thenhekissesmeagain.“Iloveyou.”

Me:“Iloveyou.”Iclimbinsidethecarandwedrive

off.

.

.

TheweekhasbeendraggingandIhavebeenan

emotionalwreckbecauseImissKuhlesomuch.My

friendssometimeslaughatme.TheysayIam

dramaticbuttheywillunderstandoneday.It’sFriday

nightandpeoplearegoingupanddownlikeit’sthe

weddingday.Mom nearlyfaintedwhenItoldherthe

numberofpeoplecomingtomorrow.



IjusttoldDakotaandLondekatohireacatering

companybecausetherewasnowayIcouldslave

myrelativeslikethat.Threecowswereslaughtered

justforumkhehlo.Yohbahlali.Whentheytellyouto

marryaprince,run,it’satrap.

Anywaystheladiesaresingingloudlyanddancing

likenobody’sbusiness.Myfriendsarealreadydrunk.

Infacteveryfemaleinmyroom isdrunk.The

furniturewasclearedoutandweareseatingon

grassmatsandsponges.Wehaveibomvuinour

faceswhichwearesupposedtogowashinthe

morningattheriverbutwewillgotothebeach

becauseit’smucheasierthere.MyphoneringsandI

smilewhenIseewhoiscalling.

Me:“Sthuliskandaba.”

Kuhle:“KaMagaye.”Iblush.“Howareyouthis

evening?”

Me:“Iam fine.Ijustcan’twaittoseeyou.”



Kuhle:“metoomylove.Iam literallycountingthe

hours.Amahlealsocan’twait.Shehasbeen

pesteringme.Iam justgladshehasfinallydozed

off.”Ichuckle.

Me:“iseverythingsetonthatside?”

Kuhle:“yes.Wearejustgoingtowakeupand

preparetocomethere.”

Me:“howmuchareyougoingtogiftmetomorrow?”

Kuhle:“howaboutamillion?”Ilaugh.

Me:“that’stoomuchbabyandhowareyougoingto

pinamilliononablanketoranumbrella?”theladies

scream whentheyhearthewordmillion.

Kuhle:“justkidding.Iwon’tmentionit.”Ichuckle.

Me:“that’sbetter.Sleeptightandbestillandknow

thatIloveyou.”

Kuhle:“yazforamomentthereIthoughtyouwere



goingtobreakintoagospelsongandbelike‘bestill

andknowthatIam yourGod’.”Iburstoutlaughing.

Kuhlehasasoothingvoicebutwhenitcomesto

singing,JehovahIwouldpayhim allmymillionsjust

toshuthim upbecauseheisterrible.

Me:“babypleaseleavethesingingtous,thegifted.”

Kuhle:“mxm.AnywaysIloveyoumybabymama

andIcan’twaittoseeyoutomorrow.Sleepwelland

takecareofourbabies.”

Me:“Iloveyoumoreandalsotakecareofour

babies.”Ihangup.

Zah:“younglove.”shesayswhileblushingandweall

laughather.

.

#MissChubby



CHAPTER81

SPONSOREDCHAPTER

Iam wokenupbymom shakingme.Ifrownandsit

up.WellIam oneofthefewpeoplewhoslept.The

othersdrank,sanganddancedallnightlong.They

alllookreadytogobuttheyaredrunk.Anywayswe

takeourstuffandweheadout.Theyarestillsinging.

Somehavehoarsevoicesrightnow.

Weclimbintothecarsanddrivetothebeach.We

getthereandbath.Wowthewaterisverycold.

Neverthelesswebathquicklyandthenweheadback

tothecars.Wedrivehome.Canyoubelievethese

bitches?Theyactuallyaskedforthedrivetodrive

passKFCsothattheycouldgetthreebucketsofhot

wings.WellIendeduprequestingawrapstabox



becauseIam alsohungry.Ieatitinstantly.

Wegethomeandwegositunderthetreeandwait

forGodot.Justkidding.Wearegoingtowaithere

untilit’stimeforustogetdressedandforthe

ceremonytostart.Ialsohadpeopleinstallatent

heresothatwecangetsomeprivacy.Mybrothers

bringusmatsandblankets.Wespreadthem onthe

grassandthensitdown.Iam stilldrowsysoIjust

sleep.

.

.

***NARRATED***

Theguestsstartarriving.Futhyandherentourage

startgettingdressed.Theyputonmake-upanddo

thefinaltouchupsontheirlooks.Whentheyare

done,theysingastheymaketheirwayinsidethe

yard.Theygototheroom wheretheyhadbeen

stayingatforthewholeweek.Futhy’sdadplaces

Umhlwehlweonhershouldersandthengiveher

umkhonto.Heputsinyongoonherwrist.



Siyabulela:“ifitmakesyounauseous,justaskfor

water.”Futhylaughsandnods.Shestandsupand

startsasong.‘AZODLALAAMAKHOSIENGOMA

AZODLALA’Herentouragesingsafterher

‘AMAKHOSIENGOMA,AMAKHOSIENGOMA

AZODLALAAMAKHOSIENGOMA,AYYAMAKHOSI

ENGOMA.’

Theymaketheirwayoutsideandtotheplaygrounds

whilesinging.Theygettothespotwherethewhole

thingwillbetakingplace.Theystartsingingand

dancing.Theguestsstartcrowdingtheplace.

Peoplecameinnumberstowitnessthisceremony.

Theygobayohlomaandtheguestscomebackand

pinthemoneyonanumbrellabecausetheyarenot

permittedtopinitonFuthy’shat.It’sreservedfor

thefiancé.Somealsopinthemoneyonabakhaphi

andsomeofthemaidens.

Whilesinginganddancing,theyhearsounds,people

singing,ululatingandwhistling.It’stheZuluroyals.



Theysinguntilthereachaclearspotandtheysit

downonthegrass.Theyarewearingtraditional

attiresandtheyarelookinggood.Futhyseesthem

andherheartbecomescontent.Shesmilesand

continuessinginganddancing.

Whentheyaredonewiththeguests,Nomalooksit

Futhyandindicatesthatit’stime.Shebreathesout

loudandstartssinging.

***FUTHY***

Energydrinksareharmfultopregnantwoman

becauseyousomehowgetaddictedtocaffeinebutI

onlydrankittodaybecauseIneededtheenergy.I

knowKuhlewouldkillmeifhefoundoutthatIdrank

it.Anyways,thankstoMonsterEnergy,Iam still

activeesigcawini.Theceremonyisstillgoingwell.

Therearesomanyguests.

Iclearmythroatandstartsinging.Weplannedthat



beforegoingtotheinlaws,wewillstartonesong

wheresizosinasisabalaleisigcawujusttobring

backthevibe,thenwewillstartanothersongand

thengotothem.SoIstartthesong‘BASHONALE

NALENAESAMIISIGCAWU,WENDUNA

SEBEKHOHLIWEUKUTHIISIGCAWUESAMI.’

Themomentsiqalanjeukusina,theZuluroyals

literallygocrazyandsomeevencometous

bazogiyawhichmakesomeoftheguestsgocrazy.

Thissongistiringanditisputtingpressureinmyleg

butIam justgladthisdayisfinallyover.Iquicklygo

backtothelineandtellmom aboutmyleg.She

massagesitwhilepeoplearegluedtothechaos

happening.Whenthesongisfinished,weallgoback

totheline.

RightnowIam supposedtostartihubolamiandgo

givemyfiancéumkhonto.SoIstartsinging,

‘NGIYAKUTHATHAMAGEBAWAMI,NGITHANDA

INDLELAONGIPHETHENGAYO,INHLONIPHO



IYONGILEKELELA.’Myentouragehelpmesing.I

danceuntilIreachKuhleontheothersideof

isigcawu.Igettohim andthenkneelinfrontofhim.

Istabthespearinthegroundinfrontofhim and

thenstandup.Isingandthenheadbacktotheline.

Hestandsupandtakesanumbrellafrom Sbo.He

walksalonewithpride.Literallythewholeground

bowstohim asheistheprince.Ikneelonthegrass

matwhenheisafewfeetawayfrom me.Hegetsto

whereIam andopenstheumbrella.Istealaglance

atitandIonlyseeR200notesonly.

Hesquatsinfrontofmeandhandsmetheumbrella.

Ismileandtakeit.Hestealsakissbeforehestands

up.Hewalksbacktohisspotandhisfriendsmeet

him halfway.Igobacktotheroyalswithmyfriends

thistimearound.Westarttotheeldersandgive

them umkhonto,theycomeandgivemethemoney

andgifts.Wemovetothesisters,brothersandthe

auntstogetherwiththemothers.



Mom instructsmetogobacktoKuhletogivehim

umkhonto.Idoasinstructed.Hecomesbackwith

anotherumbrellafilledwithcash.Ijustlaughthis

timearound.Theceremonycomestoanend,weare

instructedtotakeumkhontototheroyals.Wehand

them umkhontoandgobackhomewhilesinging

anddancing.Inthatmomentmylegisshowingme

flames.

WegetinsidetheyardandIaskmom toundressme

quickly.ShedoessoandIgotomybathroom and

justsoakmybodyinwarm water.Thepaininmyleg

seemstosubside.Thebathtubisfilledwithfoam.

Thebathroom dooropensanddadmakeshiswayin.

Me:“daddyIam naked.”helaughs.

Dad:“comeon.You’renotallthat.”

Me:“eww.”Helaughsagain.Heplacespillsonthe

sink.



Dad:“IboughtyoutheseforthepainbecauseIhave

afeelingyourlegisshowingyouflames.Andrelax

theywon’tbeharmfultothebaby.”

Me:“thankyoudad.Nowleave.”

Dad:“whateverdude.”Ilaughandheheadsout.

Igetoutofthebathtubanddrainthewater.Iwrapa

towelaroundmybodyandgotothesink.Itakethe

pillsanddrinkthem instantly.Igotomyclosetand

wearmymatchingbraandthong.Igetacrazyidea

anddecidetodoit.Itakemyphonefrom mysafe

andtakeafewmirrorselfiesinmyunderwear.Ithen

sendthem toKuhle.Iswitchoffmyphoneandputit

backinthesafe.Youcanneverbetoosafebahlali.

Igotothebedroom andfindmyfriendsalready

preparingthemselves.Theyhavestartedgetting

dressedandsomearedoingtheirmake-up.The

maidensareinThando’sroom butGcinomadesure

tolockupeverythingofhers.Iwearmybrowndress

whichwasdesignedbyMamiandmatchitwith



sliders.

Igodownstairstothekitchen.Umembesohas

alreadystartedonthefrontyard.Therearesomany

people.Someareevenoutsidetheyard.Iopenthe

fridge,takeoutasealedyoghurtandgobacktomy

room.Isitonmycouchandeatit.Coldand

delicious,it’sjustperfect.ZahandXoliheadoutside

andIam leftwithNomaandLee.Iclearmythroat.

Me:“guysIneedtotellyousomething.”Theyhave

soberedupnow.

Noma:“spill.”

Me:“Iam pregnantwithtwins.”Theybothscream.

“Hey!Keepitdown.”Theylaugh.

Lee:“Iam sohappyforyou.”NomalooksupandI

thinksheistryingtopreventhertearsfrom falling.

Noma:“Iam justrelievedbaby.Rememberthenear

cancersaga?Ithoughtyouwouldhaveproblems



conceiving.”

Me:“theZuluundergroundgangdoesn’tplay.”They

laugh.Wetakeafewpicturesandvideosofusjust

doingcrazystuff.

Momentslaterwehearsingingfrom insidethe

house.Iguesstheyhavecometofetchmenow.

Theygettomyroom andtheyhugme.It’smysister

inlaws.Theyhandmeadress,withheelsanda

headwrap.TheygoandwaitoutsidewhileIchange.

Thisdressisreallybeautiful.ItmatcheswithNoma

andLee’sdresses.

It’sabeautifulemeraldgreensishweshwepeplum

straplesstopwithamatchingmermaidsilkskirt.

Theheadwrapmatcheswiththetop.Theyalso

broughtashawlthatmatcheswiththeheadwrap.I

putitonmyshoulders.Theheelsareblackplatform

blockheels.IknowIam goingtowearthem fora

fewmoments.



Weheadoutandthesisterinlawssinguntilwe

reachthefrontyard.Iam instructedtositdownon

thegrassmat.SoIdoso.Theygivemealotofgifts.

WhenIsayalot,Imeanalot.From blanketsand

duvetstoexpensiveheels,bagsandall.Whenthey

aredone,mycousinstakethethingstomyroom

whileIproceedtothedecoratedframetent.Igosit

atthefrontnexttomyfuturehubby.Heholdsmy

handandlooksatme.

Kuhle:“youlookreallybeautifulandIloveyou.”I

blush.

Me:“youalsolookhandsomebaby.”Heiswearinga

safaritwopiecesuitwhichisemeraldgreenin

colour.Thereisumqheleinhisheadandtheleopard

skinaroundhisshoulders.Heisalsocarryinga

walkingstick,drama.Heiswearingblackred

bottoms.“Wherearemybabies?”hechuckles.

Kuhle:“withtheirgrandfather.It’sonlyamatterof

timebeforetheyseeyou.Theyaregoingtocrowd



youinthatseat.”Ilaugh.Thewaitersgetinandstart

servingfood.Aftereatingabout4spoons,Isee

AmahlerunningtomewithZwelifollowingher.“Told

youso.”Irollmyeyesathim.Istandupandmeet

them halfway.Ibenddownandhugthem.

Me:“youguyslookbeautiful.”Amahleiswearinga

greentutuskirtwithwhitevestandwhiteshoes

whileherbrotheriswearinggreenpants,whiteshirt

andblackshoes.

Amahle:“thankyoumama.”

Zweli:“heyma.Howareyou?”Amahlerollshereyes

andIlaugh.

Me:“comeandsitwithus.”Ileadthem toourtable.

LuckilyKuhleandIareseatedinacouchsothese

twositbetweenus.Theyareservedfoodandthey

starteating.

Afterwearedoneeating,wegotakepicturesand



greetourguests.Ialsogoandformallygreetmyin-

laws.Iseeafewofmyclientsandbusiness

associatesandgogreetthem.Peopleareserved

food,drinksandmeat.Theyseem happyand

satisfied.Iam justtiredbutIguessIcanholdonfor

anhourorso.

Iam justhappythateverythingwentwell.Iam also

happythatinafewweeksIwillbegettingtothe

manofmydreamsandmysoulmate.

.

.

.
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CHAPTER82

SPONSOREDCHAPTER

Iam meetingupwithmybiggestglobalclienttoday,

MaureenSchillaci,theheiressoftheSchillaciGroup.

Herfamilyhasthemostexpensiveprivatehospitals

globally.Iam superexcited.Idon’tevenknowhow

longourcontractwillrunandhowmuchitisworth.I

can’twaittofindout.

Igetdressedinasleevelessblackbodyconbelow

thekneedresswithredbottom pointedtoepumps

thinhighheelsandanudeelegantponchowrap

scarvecape.ItakemyblackDolce&Gabbana

medium calfskinSicily62bagwhichwaspartofthe

giftsIgotfrom myinlaws.Ipackeverythingand

thenheadtothekitchen.IfindKalreadycooking



breakfast.

K:“damnboss,youarekillingustoday.”Shesays

fanningherface.Itwirlandshescreams.Thobeka

andMabuthorushtothekitchenwiththeirgunsout.

Whentheyseeus,theyputthem backintheirwaists.

Thobeka:“sjurayouarenyisingus.Makinguseat

porridgewithafork.”Ichuckleandsitdown.K

handsmeabowlofMorvite.It’salsooneofmy

obsessionsthesedays.

Mabutho:“ifmyheartwasn’ttakenbysomelady,I

woulddefinitelytakemychances.”Welaugh.Istart

eatingmyporridge.WithinafewmomentsIam

done.Iplacethebowlinthesink,takemybagand

headout.

.

.

WegettoDCCandfirstheadtomyoffice.Ihavehad



afewsketchesforhugehospitalprojects,soIam

justgoingtoshowthem toMaureen.Itakethe

sketchesfrom mycollectionandplacethem onthe

desk.Igositonmychairandcheckonmyemails.

Therearesomanyinternationalclientswhowantto

meetupwithmesothatwecanfinalizeour

contracts.Someevenwantmetocometotheir

countries.

Ijustsendthem emailsinformingthem aboutmy

weddingandalsotellthem thatIwillbeabletosee

them afterthesecondweekofApril,sotheyshould

setupappointmentswithmyPAafterthatsecond

week.ThedooropensandNomawalksinlookingall

gorgeousinapowderblueshirt,nudeformalpants,

navyblazerandbrownboots.Sheiscarryinganude

handbag.

Me:“lawyermylawyermadoda.”Shelaughs.

Noma:“goodmorningMissCele,soontobeMrs.

Zulu.”Ismile.



Me:“Ilovethesoundofthat,Mrs.Zulu.”

Noma:“soonmyfriend,soon.”Webothlaugh.

Me:“goandmakesomecoffeeforyourselfinthe

kitchen.Maureenwillbeherein15minutes.Please

maketeaformyself.”

Noma:“okaybabes.”sheplacesherbagonthechair

andheadsout.Istandupandlookoutsidethe

window.Godhasbeensogoodtome.Iam whereI

am becauseofhim.Ihavefaceddeathandcame

outalive.Iam reallygratefultohim.“Youareso

deepinthoughts,youdon’tevenhearmecalling

you.”Iturnandlookatherwithasmile.

Me:“notthatdeep.Iam justthinkinghowgreatGod

hasbeentoMe.”shehandsmeacupoftea.

Noma:“youhavebeensoblessedfriend.Godand

yourancestorsareworkingovertimeonyourlife.”I

takeasip.



Me:“youcansaythatagain.”Thedooropensand

Xoliwalksin.

Xoli:“MissSchillacihasenteredthebuildingboss.”

Me:“okay.Wewillbeintheboardroom thisinstant.”

Shenodsandthenleaves.Itakemysketches,tablet

andheadoutwithNomafollowingme.Wegettothe

boardroom andsettledown.

Fewmomentslater,Maureenenterstheboardroom

withanumberofguardsandtwowomenwhom I

suspectoneisthelawyerandanotheristhePA.I

standup.“WelcometoSouthAfricaandwelcometo

DCCMissSchillaci.”Iextendmyhandandshe

shakesitwithasmile.

Maureen:“Iam happytobefinallyhere.Withatight

scheduleIhave,Ididn’tthinkIwouldmakeithere

personally.”

Me:“youmaysit.”Weallgetsettleddownandher



goonsremainstanding.

Maureen:“wewillgetdowntobusinessthen

becauseIhavetobeinmyplaneintwohours.”

Me:“rightonit.”

Maureen:“firstlywearethinkingofrebranding.My

fatherhavesteppeddown.Iam goingtobe

announcedasthechairwomanandthemajor

shareholdersoon.Sorenovationswillbeinorder

withmyfaceoneveryhospitalthatbelongstomy

family.”Inod.

Me:“whendoyouwanttherenovationstostart?”

Maureen:“assoonaspossible.Butsinceyouare

gettingmarriedinafewweeks,wecanstartinMay.”

Inodagain.

Me:“IhaveafewsketchesIwouldliketoshowyou.

Idon’tknow,butIguessIam psychicbecauseI

couldfeelthatyoumightwannarenovate.”She

laughs.



Maureen:“goahead.”Istandupandshowherthe

sketcheswhilegivingadetaileddescriptionof

everything.Shesmiles.“Iloveit.Thiscouldwork.

AndpeoplewonderwhyIchosetoworkwithyou.”

wechuckle.Igobacktomysit.Shesignalsher

lawyerwhopassesafiletome.IpassittoNoma

whoopensitinstantly.“Thisisadetailed10year

contract.Ifyouhaveanyproblemswithit,youcan

emailmylawyer.IneeditbynextweekMonday.So

gooverit.Don’trushit.”

Me:“thankyou.”shestandsup.

Maureen:“Iguessthatconcludesourmeeting.”We

shakehandsagain.“Iwilltryandmakeittoyour

wedding,ifIdon’tcomeIwillsendmygift.”

Me:“Iwillreallyappreciatethat.”sheheadsoutwith

herentourage.IsitdownnexttoNoma.“Sohow

manyfigures?”

Noma:“tasehercontractalonemeansyouareset

forlife.Youdon’tevenhavetomeetwiththeother



clients.”Ichuckle.

Me:“justtellmetase.”

Noma:“ratherIshowyou.”shehandsmeapaper

from thefile.IlookatitandIstopbreathingwhen

myeyeslandonthe9figureamount.

Me:“holyfuck.TaseIam rich.”Shelaughs.

Noma:“youhavebeenforawhilenow.”

Me:“nothiscallsforacelebration.OMG!Xolibooka

wholerestaurantfordinner.Alsoinviteallofmy

friendsandKuhle’sfriends.Wearecelebratingmy

win.”

Xoli:“yesboss.”Shesaysinasqueakyvoiceandwe

laughather.Sheheadsout.

Me:“taseIdon’tthinkIcanworkrightnow.Canwe

justgotoaspaandrelax?CallLeeinthemeantime.

Youcanlookatthatcontracttomorrow.”Ihandher

backthepaperandpracticallyjogtomyofficeafter

takingmysketchesandtablet.Mabuthostandsup



whenheseesme.

Mabutho:“everythingokayboss?”heaskswithhis

handalreadyinhiswaist.Istopinfrontofthem.

Me:“everythingisfine.Infactitisbeyondfine,itis

great.Iwannastandupattheroofandshout‘ALLI

DOISWIN,WIN,WINNOMATTERWHAT’because

wow.”Ileavethem standingandgetinsidemyoffice.

Ipackmostofmystuffandheadout.ItellMabutho

todrivemetothespa.Heinspectsmebutdoesn’t

sayanything.Iguessheissomehowshockedbymy

mood.Nevertheless,theydrivemetothespa.Few

momentslater,LeeandNomajoinme.Iswearthis

twoarealwaysonstandby.Butthat’showour

friendshipislike.Youcallus,wedropeverythingand

cometoyouraid.

Lee:“sowhat’suptase?”

Me:“Iam abillionairetase,that’swhat’sup.”Isay



smilingwidely.

Lee:“Itakeitthemeetingwentwell?”

Me:“betterthanexpected.”

Lee:“whatarewewaitingforthen?Let’spaintthe

townredandforgetforafewhoursthatyouare

pregnant.”Wealllaugh.

Westartbygettingfullbodymassages,facials,

waxes,manicuresandpedicures.Afterwearedone,

Ipayandwedeadout.Ilaughwhenweallsqueeze

ourselvesintomycar.Mygirlsaremyrideordieso

that’swhyIwouldcelebrateeverywinwiththem.

Noma:“totheairportdriver.”Ifrownandturntolook

ather.

Me:“wherearewegoing?”

Noma:“shoppingtothemothercity.”

Me:“howarewegoingtogetthere?”



Noma:“youcanbeslowsometimes.Weareusing

Kuhle’sjet.Italkedtothepilot.Him andIhavean

entanglement,nothingserious,juststressrelieving

kindofentanglement.”Shelicksherlipsandwe

laugh.

Wegettotheairportandweallgotothejet.We

boardtheplaneandafterafewminutes,ittakesoff.

After2hoursandafewminuteswelandinthe

mothercity.Wefindcarrentalsalreadywaitingfor

us.WeclimbinsideandwedrivetoCanalWalk.We

getthereandheadinside.

Noma:“whatarewebuyingfirst?”

Me:“ourclothes,thenshoesandthenwearegoing

tobuyclothesforAmahleandZweli.IwilltakeKuhle

shoppingduringourhoneymoon.”

Lee:“okayIhavedownloadedashopguide.Isaw

theseamazingsneakersonthenetfrom Bathu,can



wegetthem andwearthem onthetraditional

wedding?Wedon’tneedtobewearingheelsevery

time.”

Me:“greatidea.TextZahandXoliandaskthem their

sizes.Whichshoparewestartingat?”

Westartonclothingshopswhereweshopalmost

everythingfrom dresses,totops,pants,skirts,

jumpsuits,jacketsandlingerie.Almosteverything.

Wethengoshopforheels,sneakersandsandals.

Whenwearedone,wegotoAdidaskidswhereI

shopforAmahleandZweli.Igettemptedandend

upshoppingforBusi’skids.

Siphosethu,Busi’sdaughterandAvethandwa,

Thobeka’sdaughterarebothgoingtobeflowergirls

sowealsobuyshoesforthem.Ialsobuymatching

sneakersformylittlefamily,Kuhleandthekids.

Whenwearedone,wehavelunchatCol’Cacchio.



Whenwearedone,weflybacktoDurban.Onthe

plane,Itakemymiddaynap.

.

.

Wefreshenupatmyhouseandgetreadytogoto

dinner.Xolihastoldusthateveryoneisatthe

restaurantthatshebooked.Igetdressedinagreen

straplessjumpsuitandgoldblockheels.Icombmy

hairandtieittoaneatbunandthenattachanafro

puffonmybun.Idoaquicknaturalmakeupand

headout.Iam gladmybabiesarenotshowingoff

yetsomytummyisstillnormal.

Noma:“damnyou’reslayingsomuch.Iam sure

Kuhleisgoingtogetjealoustonight.”Ichuckle.

Me:“that’stheintention.”Theylaugh.

Weheadoutsideandclimbintothecars.Wedriveto

therestaurantandgetinside.Wefindeveryone

waitingandlookinggoodliketheyaregoingtoa



galadinner.Theystandupwhentheyseeus

enteringandtheycheer.Drama.Wejustlaugh.Kuhle

comestome,hugsmeandthengivesmea

breathtakingkiss.

Kuhle:“youlookgoodbaby.”HegrabsmybuttandI

giggle.

Me:“thankyou.”heletsmegoandIhugeveryone

else.

Danny:“sowhyarewehere?XoliwasluckyIwasin

townorelseIwouldn’thavecomeinsuchashort

notice.”Isitdownandtheyallsit.

Me:“canwealleatfirst?Evenifit’sstarters?”

Danny:“fine.”Thewaitersbringstarterstoourtable.

Theyjoinedafewtables,sowehavealongdinner

tableinthemiddle.Theybringvariousstarters,from

stirfriedchilichicken,kebabs,stickychickenwings

andsmokedporkjowlwithpickles.



Sbo:“Ihatebeingkeptinthedark.”Itakeonesticky

wingandeatit.

Me:“chillSbo,youdon’trushbillionaires.”

Lee:“theflexhasstarted.Braceyourselves.”Noma

andXolilaughwhiletheotherslookconfused.

Kuhle:“lovie.”

Me:“babe.”

Kuhle:“endtheguessinggame.”Ilaughandstand

upwithawinginmyhand.

Me:“youguysareimpatient.Iwantedustotoast

withchampagnebutbecauseofyourimpatient

asses,wewilltoastwithfood.Iguesswingsand

kebabswilldo.Sostandupandraisewhatever

you’reeating.”Theystandupandraisethem.

Danny:“you’reright,champagnewasnecessary.”

Theyalllaugh.



Me:“tobeingaself-madebillionaireandtothe

future.”Theladiesscream whilethegentlemen

cheer.Kuhleisnexttomewithinablinkofaneye.

Kuhle:“love.”Inod.

Me:“themeetingwentbetterthanexpected.Weare

richerthanever.”

Kuhle:“waiterspleasebringchampagne.Wecan’t

toastthesekindofnewswithfood.”Wealllaugh.

Thewaitersbringchampagnesandwepopthem.

Wepourthem inglasses.“Oneglasswon’thurt.”He

whispersinmyearandIgiggle.

Me:“okay.Atoast,TOTHEFUTUREAND

EVERLASTINGFRIENDSHIP!”

Everyone:“TOTHEFUTUREANDEVERLASTING

FRIENDSHIP!”

Thefuturecan’tbepredictedbutIcansaythatitis

lookinggoodfrom mypointofview.



.

.

.
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CHAPTER83

Weshouldbehomemakingsurethateverythingis

setandallthethinghavebeenpreparedforthe

whiteweddingwhichistomorrowandthetraditional

weddingwhichisonSaturday.Butweareonour

waytomybachelorettepartywhichwillbeinFree

State.Wehadtoputdistancebetweenusandthe

guyssothatitwillbehardtotraceus.

Weleftourphonesinmyhouseafterwesentthem

messagessayingthenetworkcoverageisn’twell.I

alsosentdadamessagelikethat.Knowinghim,he

mighttrackusdownandbeatusup.Thisismylast

dayoffreedom andIintendtospenditrecklessly,

withouttheuseofalcoholthough.



WegettotheWildHorsesLodgeandwecheckin.

myfriendssaidthisdayisminesonomoneyis

goingtocomefrom me.Weheadtoourrooms,

changeandthenheadtotheranch.It’snotmyfirst

timeridingahorsebutIhavetobeextracarefulnot

toharm mybabies.Afterthehorseriding,wegosail

theGoldenCitywheretheyserveuscocktailsbutof

courseminearevirgincocktails.

Danny:“soanystrippersjoiningtheshow?”the

ladiesscream,thesehornybitches,thepercentis

goingstraighttotheirpussies.

Lee:“hellyeah,theywillcometothesuiteafterwe

comebackfrom theclub.Buttothetakenladies,

youcanlookbutcannottouch.Wewillbewatching

you.”

Zah:“what’sthefuninthat?”

Noma:“babeswedon’tcareifyouwannaruinyour

relationship,butwedon’twantournamesdragged

intoyourarguments.”



Lee:“exactly.”

Lindsay:“cheerstothesingleus.”

Thando:“cheers.”Shesayswithahypedvoiceand

wealllookather.

Me:“don’ttellmeyougotdickedbyanEnglishman.”

sheblushesandlooksdown.

Thando:“itwasnothingserious.Iwantedtoexplore

andhewasthereanddamnhewassogood.Idon’t

lovehim butIloveourmomentstogether.”

Lee:“littleladyhasafuckbuddy.”Shesqueals.

Noma:“followinginthefootstepsofhersister.”we

alllaugh.

Thando:“youalsohadfuckbuddiessisi?”sheasks

lookingatme.

Me:“girlyIam amarriedwoman.Don’ttalktome

aboutukungcola.Yey!”Isayshowingmyringand

theyalllaugh.WellwedidgetmarriedatHome



Affairs2weeksbackandwereceivedouroriginal

certificateyesterday.

Danny:“fryus.Weareyours.”Wealllaugh.

Lindsay:“wecouldbecelebratingyourfreedom but

sinceyouarealreadymarried,welllet’sjustpretend

youarenot.Justforthesefewhours.”

Me:“CHEERSBABES!”

EVERYONE:“CHEERS!”

.

.

Wegetbacktothesuites,changeandthenhitthe

club.Iam dressedinablacksweetheartneckruffle

trim twistromperwithgreenbowdécorstiletto

heeledmulesandalsandagreenblazerjustincase

itgetscold.Iam wearinga‘BRIDETOBE’sashanda

glowingtiara.Iam tellingyoumyfriendscanbe

dramatic.



Wegettotheclubandfirstordershots.Oneshot

can’tkillababy,right?Aftertakingthatoneshot,we

headtoourtable.Weorderchampagne,mineis

nonalcoholic.Westartdrinkingandthengodancein

thedancefloor.Wearehavingsomuchfun.TheMC

evencallsustothestagetodosomekaraoke.

Aftertheclockhits12am,weheadbacktothe

guesthouse.Theladiesfirstgotheirsuitesto

changeintotheirlingerieandsilkygownandthen

cometomysuitewhichisbiggerthantheirsuites.I

alsochangeintomyredwickedlacecutourteddy

lingerieandweararedsilkygownontop.Ithenput

onmyredslippers.HowIwishtotakeapicand

sendittoKuhlebutIknowhewilldefinitelytrackme.

Danny:“babes,Ihopeyourweddingnightlingerieis

hotterthanthisorisjustlikethisbecausedamn

Blue,youareflames.”Hefanshimself.Heiswearing

ablackmeshmen’sbodysuitandsomehowhisdick

isn’tshowing.WhileLindsayiswearingamen’ssexy



bodysuitteddylingerie.Igiggle.

Me:“itwasimportedbabesanditisreadyforone

andoneoccasiononly.”

Danny:“cheerstothat.”

Zah:“howIwishIcansendafewsnapstoMbuso.”

Me:“metoo.ButIknowKuhlewouldusethat

opportunitytotrackusandhecouldbeherewithin

twohours.”

Xoli:“let’srathercapturethesemomentswithour

mindsthen.”

Lindsay:“Iwilldrinktothat.”

Wepopthechampagnesandcontinuewhereweleft

offwiththedrinks.FewminuteslaterNomaandLee

disappearandtheycomebackwith5strippers.We

allscream.Damntheyaresnacksbuttheydon’t

reachyou-know-who.Asthebridetobe,theygive



methefirstlapdancewhichleavesmehotand

horny.Icooloffwithabubblyglass.

Me:“damnthatwasintense.”Everyonelaughs.

Thando:“canIbethesecondonetogetthelap

dance?”weallscream andoneoftheguysgotoher

whiletheothersgototheotherladiesandtouch

them.OneofthestrippersstandinfrontofLindsay

andDannyandstripforthem.

Lindsay:“damnyouaremakingmehorny.”

Danny:“justoneround.”Ilaugh.Ihearaknock

comingfrom thedoor.

Lee:“it’sprobablythefoodIordered.Pleasegetthe

doorFuthy.Asyoucansee,wearepreoccupied.”

Sheistheonegivingthestripperalapdancewhile

Nomaistouchingandkissingthesamestripper.I

laughandheadtothedoor.Iopenitandfinda

waiterwithourfood.



Waiter:“eveningMrs.Zulu.Hereisyourfood.”I

makeway.

Me:“pleaseenterandplaceitonthattable.”She

smilesandgetsinside.Shealmostdropsthefood

whensheseeswhatishappening.

Stripper:“wannajoinushoney?”hesayswithan

amusinglookinhisface.Thewaiterquicklyshakes

herhead.Sheplacesthefoodonthetableand

rushesout.Iclosethedoorandwealllaughather.

MyfeettakemetothetablewithfoodandIindulge

ontheappetizingfood.

Me:“sodelicious.”Imoansoftly.

Noma:“damnFuthy,youaremakingmebawelthe

food.”Igiggleandsitdown.Shecomesandsitnext

tomeandweeat.

Afteranhourorsowehearaknockagain.Bythis

time,Nomaisgettingfuckedbyoneofthestrippers



whileLeeisfuckingoneofthestrippers.Thandois

alsogettingmuffedwhileDannyandLindsayare

havingathreesomewiththestripperthatwas

strippingforthem earlieron.ZahandXoliare

enjoyingtheshowwholegettinglapdances.

It’ssafetosayKUTRICKY,KUTENSE.Iam sotired

thatIhaveaskedforLee’skeycard.Ihavealready

saidgoodbye.Igoopenthedoorandfindthe

managerthere.

Me:“owwheythere.”Igetoutoftheroom andshut

thedoorquickly.“Arewemakingtoomuchnoise?”

hesmiles.

Manager:“no.actuallythereisacallforyou.”he

doesn’twaitformetosayanything.Hejusthands

methephone.“It’savideocall.”Itakethephoneand

looktothescreen.IalmostpeeonmyselfwhenI

seeKuhle’sface.



Me:“heybaby.”Isayinahighpitchedvoice.Iquickly

headdowntoLee’sroom.

Kuhle:“heylove.Whydoyoulooksouneasy?”

Me:“me?Uneasy?No.Iam justtiredsoIam retiring

inmyroom.”

Kuhle:“inalingerie?”

Me:“wewerehavingagirls’nightsoitwasthedress

code.”IsaysittingonLee’sbed.

Kuhle:“butyoulooklikeyouhaveseenaghost.”

Me:“maybeit’sbecauseIwasn’texpectingyour

call.”Hechucklesangrily.

Kuhle:“youlefttheprovince,ditchedyourphoneand

practicallyranawayfrom meadaybeforeour

weddingday.Whatwereyouexpecting?Ihadto

trackyoudown.”

Me:“Iam sorryforthat.Ijustwantedtoenjoythis

daywithoutdistractions.”



Kuhle:“wellMissDistractions,youbettertellthe

stripperthatwasgivingyoualapdancetogetoutof

yourroom usingthewindowbecauseIwillbethere

inafewminutesandIwouldhatetokillsomeone

fewhoursbeforeIsayIdo.”HehangsupandIpanic.

Ipracticallyruntomyroom andfindtheladiesstill

havingfun.Iswitchoffthemusicandtheyboome.

Me:“ALLTHESTRIPPERSGETOUTNOW!”they

quicklyrushoutbecausemytoneisn’tfriendly.

“GUYSPLEASEFIXYOURSELVES,THEGUYSWILL

BEHEREINAMOMENT.THEYTRACKEDUS

DOWN!”it’slikeadisaster,theyallrunupanddown

likeheadlesschickens.

Luckilytheydidn’tshageachotheronmybedsoI

juststraightenit.Theyarebusycollectingcondoms

ontheground.Wetidyupandsitdownonthe

coucheslookingsoinnocently.

Danny:“ifthereisanyevidenceleft,wewilljust



blameitonthesingleones.”Weallnodin

agreement.Thisissofunnybutit’snolaughing

matter.Wehearaknockandwealljumpinfear.

Lindsay:“Futhygoopen.”

Me:“hhawhyme?”

Zah:“becauseit’syourroom.”

Me:“Thandogoopen,you’retheyoungest.”Weall

nodinherdirection.Shestandsupslowlyandgoto

openthedoor.“Whydidn’twechangeourwear?”

Noma:“therewasnotimeforit.”

Thando:“bhutidon’tyouknowthatit’sbadluckto

seethebridebeforetheweddingday?”sheasks

withanervoussmileonherface.Kuhledoesn’t

answerinsteadhegentlepushesheroutoftheway

andstepsinside.Hiseyessearcharoundandthey

findmine.Hetakesquickstepstowardsmeand

grabsmywristassoonasheisinfrontofme.



Phila:“damnyouladieslookingsexy.”Hesmirksand

histwinandIsaaclaugh.Theothersseem pissed.

Kuhle:“whichwayisthebathroom?”

Noma:“Iam herlawyer.TaseIam here,exercise

yourrighttosilence.”Sheissodrunk,sheisactually

inaudible.Ionlyheardherbecausesheisnexttome.

Kuhle:“Iam notarrestingmywife.Ijustwantto

speaktoherinprivate.”Istandup.

Me:“let’sgotoLee’sroom.”Ipullhim withmy

shakinghands.WegettoLee’sroom andhelocks

thedoorassoonasweareinside.

Kuhle:“Whyareyounervous?”

Me:“Iam notnervous,Iam justhungry.”Helaughs

andshakeshishead.Icanseethatheistryingto

containhisanger.“Ionlyreceivedalapdanceonce

baby.IswearIdidn’tdoanythingelse.Ididn’teven

knowthereweregoingtobestrippers.”Iam talking

sofast,Idoubthecanevenhearme.Hecupsmy



face.

Kuhle:“calm downbaby.Doyouwanttoharm our

babies?”Ishakemyheadwithtearsrunningdown

mycheeks.Hewipesthem.“Iam sorrythatIscared

you.Calm down.Iam notgoingtodoanythingto

you.”hehugsmetightlyandIjustsob.Heyblameit

onthepregnancyhormones.

.

.

.
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CHAPTER84

IwakeupthefollowingmorningandIfrownwhenI

takeinmysurroundings.Iam atmyparents’house

inmybedroom.HowdidIgethere?Iclosemyeyes

andmemoriesofKuhlecomingtotheguesthouse

floodsin.guesshebroughtmebackhere.Iwonder

whathesaidtomyfather.Isitupandclimboffthe

bed.

Iheadtothebathroom,takeoffmynightie.Iguess

KuhlechangedthelingerieIwaswearing.Ibrushmy

teethandthentakealongwarm shower.WhenIam

done,Idrymybodyandwrapatowelaroundit.Igo

backtothebedroom andIfrownwhenIseemy

friendstherelookingdrained.



Me:“whatexactlyhappenedlastnight?”it’sNoma,

Lee,ZahandXoli.

Lee:“yourgorillacameandendedthefun.DudeI

wasthisclosetoreachingmyorgasm.Tomake

thingsworse,Sboactedlikemyfuckinboyfriendand

wasallmadandshit.”Ichuckleandsitonthe

dressingtable.

Me:“sifikeNinlapho?(Whendidwegetthere?)”

Lee:“Iam alsosurprisedlikeyou.Itwasjust

harmlessfunwithhim butitseemslikeuguyu

catchile.”

Noma:“youbetterenditsoonbeforehegets

obsessedlikesomeonewhosenameIwon’t

mention.”

Me:“plusyouareoldtase,nooffensebuthis

motherswouldprobablylookforayoungmaidenif

theyweretohearofhim havingfeelingsfora

womanwhois5yearsolderthanhim.”



Lee:“Idon’tevenwantittoreachthatstage.Iam

cuttingtieswithhim today.”

Me:“canitnotbemessy?Idon’twantanything

ruiningmyweddingday.”Shenods.“Andwhat’sup

withyouchurchmice?Whyareyouquiet?”Iask

lookingatZahandXoli.

Zah:“Ican’tfeelmypussy.Lastnightorratherthis

morning’spunishmentwasveryrough.Mbusojust

turnedintothisuntamablebeast.Hemurderedmy

pussy.”

Noma:“didyouatleastenjoyit?”sheblushes.

Zah:“everyminuteofit.”Wescream andshecovers

herface.

Lee:“what’syourstory?”sheaskslookingatXoli.

Xoli:“hepunishedmebynotgivingmeasingle

orgasm butfuckedmesohard,about3rounds.”



Me:“damnthat’sharsh.”

Xoli:“tellmeaboutit.HesaidifIbehavetoday,he

willrepaymewithmultipleorgasms.”Welaughat

herbecauseshelookssoneedyrightnow.

Lee:“wellprincebaehiredmasseusetocomehere

andmassageyousothatyoucanberejuvenated

beforeyouwalkdowntheaisle.”

Me:“andpeopleaskmewhyIlovehim.”theylaugh.

.

.

WehavejustarrivedattheSkyVenuewherethe

whiteweddingwillbetakingplace.Nervesareall

overtheface.Themassagecalmedmedownfora

fewmomentsbutnowIam backtosquareone.To

makethingsworse,dadistheonewhoisdrivingme.

Hekeepsonlaughingatme.

Dad:“dramaasifyou’rethefirstpersontoget

married.Pleasebeentheredonethat.”seehow



sarcasticheis.HeisdrivingtheBugatti.Theone

thatwasreplacedwithNqobile’smoney.Iheardthat

Sthandiweisinamentalinstitutionbecausesheis

apparentlyhallucinatingandDonnacommitted

suicidebecauseshewas‘hearingvoices’.Isaygood

riddancetobadrubbish.

Me:“dadpleasestop.”

Dad:“stopbeingdramatic.OfcourseIam stopping

thecar.Wehavereachedourdestinationalready.”I

rollmyeyesandhelaughs.

Me:“Iam goingtotellonyou.”

Dad:“youngladyfocusonyourhusbandandleave

mymarriagealone.”Ilaughbecausehistoneis

hilarious.Heisscaredofmom thisone.Westepout

ofthecarandthephotographertakesasmuch

photosaspossible.WhileIam stilltakingafew

breaths,journalistsmaketheirwaytowhereweare

andstarttakingphotos.



Bytheway,Iendedupchoosinganantiqueivory

laceballgownweddingdressdeckedoutinbeading

andembroidery,withabeadeddeephalterV-

necklineandabeadedillusionbackandhorsehair

hem finish.Ialsohaveanotherforthereception.

Bothmydressesareballgowns.Idon’twantthe

mediafocusingonmypregnancybecausemybump

isalreadyshowing.

Ipairedmydresswithcream Swarovskicrystalback

weddingshoes.Thebridesmaidsarelooking

beautifulinmermaidburgundydresseswithblack

Anyaanklestrapheels.Iknowforafactthatthe

guysarematchingwiththem.Theyalsohavetwo

dresses.Forthereception,theywillchangetoblack

mermaiddresses,Iguessmyfriends’squatswill

finallypayoff.

Afterposingforsolong,weheadtothevenue.We

firstheadtowherethematrimonialceremonywillbe

held.Myfamilyenterfirst.Thenthebridesmaids



alsoenterdoingtheircatwalks.Luckilytheyare

sobertoday.Aftertheyhaveallentered,Siphosethu

andAvethandwagetinwhileloiteringtheredand

whiterosepedalstheyarecarryingeverywhere,

earningthemselvesgiggles.

.

.

***NARRATED***

Thebandsetsupeverythingandwhentheyaredone,

R&BsingerBuciemakesherwaytothestage.

Peoplecheerwhentheyseeher.Shesmilesandthe

bandstartsplayingrejoiceinslowmotion.Futhy

walksdowntheaislewithherfatheronthesideas

themusicplayssoftly.SheisafraidtolookatKuhle

becausesheknowswhenhereyeslandonhim,she

willcry.

‘BabyIlikeditwhenyoutoldyourboys

I’m withmywoman,I’llbewithmywoman

Thislovehasjustbegun



We’vehadourfights,we’veshedourtears

Kungakhondizaziukubandingiwakho

Thewayyoulovemetouchmeteasemebaby

GivesmeafeelingthatIcan’texplain

Youandme,allaloneinthisworld

Ilosemyselftothesoundofyourvoicesaymy

name

Icannotpretend,tobeatpeace

Sobabyplease,lovemeforme

Laymyheartatease,don’twatchmebleed

There’smoreofme,sojustreleaseme

Thewayyoulovemetouchmeteasemebaby

GivesmeafeelingthatIcan’texplain

Youandme,allaloneinthisworld



Ilosemyselftothesoundofyourvoicesaymy

name

Didyoulikeitwhen,youheardmyvoice

Sayingngiyak’thanda,ngiyakudinga

Wehadmadeachoice,tojustrejoice

Godhadagreed,thatwecanbe

Youandmeallaloneinthisworld

Ilosemyselftothesoundofyourvoicesaymy

name.’

Futhylooksatherhusbandwhoislookinguptostop

histearsfrom falling.Whenhefeelsthatsheis

lookingather,healsolooksatherandseesthelove

onhereyesbecausetheveilsheiswearingisnot

coveringherface.Hesmileswhiletearsfallfreelyin

hiseyesandhedoesn’tbotherstoppingorwiping

them.Ontheotherhand,Futhyisalsocryingand



sheisonthevergeofsobbing.

TheyfinallyreachtheaisleandSiyabulelahands

overhissecondprincesstoKuhle.Hedoesn’tsay

anythingbutgiveshim anintenselookwhich

indicatesthat‘hurtmydaughter,Iwillbreakyour

bones’.KuhlegivesSiyaaknowinglookandtakes

Futhy’shandwhichisshaking.

Kuhle:“youlookbeautiful.”Hesaysastheylookat

thepastorwhoiswaitingforpeopletosettledown

sothathecanstarttheceremony.

Futhy:“youlookdashinglyhandsome.”Heiswearing

ablackandwhitepeaklabeltuxedoandblackdress

shoes.Thegroomsmenarewearingburgundyand

blacksuitswithwhiteshirtsandblackdressshoes.

Hesmilesatthecompliment.Thepastorclearshis

throatandstartstalking.

Pastor:“Dearlybeloved,wearegatheredheretoday



inthesightofGodtojointhismanandthiswoman

inholymatrimony.Nottobeenteredintolightly,holy

matrimonyshouldbeenteredintosolemnlyandwith

reverenceandhonor.Intothisholyagreementthese

twopersonscometogethertobejoined.Ifany

personherecanshowcausewhythesetwopeople

shouldnotbejoinedinmatrimony,speaknowor

foreverholdyourpeace.”

Silencespreadsoutthevenue.Youcanonlyhearthe

birdschirping.FuthyandKuhlelooksaround.Futhy

looksaroundagainandspotsthepeoplesheis

lookingfor.Shethenslowlyraisesherhandand

clearsherthroat.Peoplegaspandmurmurwhen

theyseeherhandup.Kuhlefrownslookingather.

Shestepsforward,learningonthemic.Shetakesit

andlooksattheguests.Shespotsthekingandthe

firstqueenandthensmiles.

Futhy:“noneedtobeworriedpeople.Iam already

marriedtothisman.”peoplesighoutofreliefand



somechuckle.“Ijustwannasendashoutouttothe

twopeoplewhogavemethishandsomehusbandin

frontofme.Damnbabyyoulooklikeawholemeal,

notasnack,awholemeal.That’sall.Youmay

continuewithyouspeechpastor.”Sheplacesback

themicandeveryonelaughswhileKuhlechuckles

andshakeshishead.

Pastor:“waytobreaktheicemakoti.”Everyone

laughsandFuthychuckles.“Anyways,marriageisa

sacredunionbetweenhusbandandwifeandshall

remainunbroken.Itisthebasisofastableand

lovingrelationshipandisajoiningoftwohearts,

bodiesandsouls.Thehusbandandwifearethereto

supportoneanotherandprovideloveandcarein

timesofjoyandtimesofadversity.”

“Weareallheretowitnessthejoininginwedded

blissofKuhlekonkeZuluandNtombifuthi

LwandlelethuCele.Thisjoyousdaycelebratesthe

commitmentandlovewithwhichKuhlekonkeand



Ntombifuthistarttheirlovestogether.ThroughGod,

youarejoinedtogetherinthemostholyofbonds.

Whogivesthiswomaninthisholymatrimonytothis

man?”Siyabulelastandsuplookingalldapperina

tanthreepiecesuitandnavyshirt.

Siya:“Ido.”

Pastor:“nowIhavereasontobelievethatthis

beautifulcouplehavepreparedtheirownvows.So

overtoyou.”theyturnandlookateachother.Futhy

givesNomaherbouquetandthenjoinshandswith

Kuhle.

Kuhle:“sthandwaSami,sinqandamatheSami,

simomondiyaSami,phakadelami,thambolami

lekhentakhi,thembalamilaphakade.”Theguests

ululate,whistlesandcheerwhileFuthyblushesand

looksdown.“Nowatchmebaby,watchmeinthe

eyessothatyoucanseeIam speakingfrom the

bottom ofmyheart.”Futhysmilesandraisesher

head.Shewatcheshim.



“IbelieveinloveatfirstsightbecauseIfellforyou

thefirsttimeIsawyou.ThesecondtimemyPAtold

methatIhaveameetingwithyouIthankedmy

ancestorsbecauseIwishedIcouldseeyouallday

everyday.Youarebeautiful,insideout.Youare

warm,youarekind,youaregentle,yougivesecond

chancesandyoudon’tholdgrudges.”

“Besidesyourbeautyandbrains,yourheartiswhat

pulledmetowardsyou.Todayinfrontofeveryone,I

promisetoloveyou,honoryou,cherishyou,protect

you,provideforyouandbeyourpillarforaslongasI

live.Ialsopromisenottotakeasecondwifeor

cheatonyoubecauseyouaremyheartandyou

completeme.”peoplecheerandFuthyjustsmiles.

Pastor:“overtoyouMissCele.”

Kuhle:“Iam notdonepastor.”Futhychuckles.

“Ngobangawengiwinile,ngiwinile,ngiwinile,ngake

ngawinangokutholawena.Weh,weh,wehngaze

ngabambailotto.”Hesingsanddanceswhilepeople



cheerandFuthylaughsbecausehisvoicesounds

horriblebutit’sthethoughtthatcounts,right?

Futhy:“myturnnow.”Kuhlechuckles.“Mageba,Zulu

kaMalandelaNgokulandelaizinkomozamadoda.

Zuluomnyamaondlelazimhlophe.WenakaPhunga

noMageba.WenakaMjokwanekaNdaba.Wena

wenkayishanakaMenzieyaphuzaumlazangameva.

SthulisikaNdaba.SthulisikaNkombane.Wenaka

Nogwajaomuhlengomlenze.Wenakambambela

Shoba.Ndabezitha.”Shebowsalittle.

Peoplestartcheeringsohard.TheZuluroyalsmove

aroundtheplace,begiya.NoKuhlenayeuyagiyain

frontofhiswife.Manyareshouting‘Musho’‘Bayede’

‘Ndabezitha’‘ZulukaMalandela’.Thesounddies

downandFuthysmiles.

Futhy:“youcameintomylifeandturneditupside

down.Youmademefallinloveagain.Youmademe

trust,youmademedependonyourlove.AndIthank



youforthatbecauseeversinceIsaidyestoyour

love,Ihavebeenfeelingcompleteandcontentinside.

TodayIpromisetoloveyou,tostaytruetoyou,to

takecareofyou,tohonoryouandtonevercheat.I

promisenevertobreakyourheartandalsoprovide

foryouforaslongasIshalllive.IloveyouSthuli

SikaNdaba.”

Pastor:“thatwasbeautiful.NowcanIpleasehave

therings?”theybringtheringsforward.Nowrepeat

afterme:withthisring,Itheewed.”

FuthyandKuhle:“withthisring,ItheeWed.”theyput

theringsoneachother.

Pastor:“wasGodhasjoined,letnootherman

separate.Withthepowervestedinme,Inow

pronounceyouhusbandandwife.Youmaykissthe

bride.”Thecoupleshareabreathtakingkissandthe

guestscheerloudly.



CHAPTER85

***FUTHY***

Iam officiallyMrs.Zuluintheeyesofthepeople.

Kuhle’svowsmeltedmyheartandIfellforhim even

more.Wehavetakenpicturesandwearenow

headedtothereceptionvenue.Weenteranddance

untilwereachourtable.Theminutewesitdown,

AmahlerunsandraisesherarmssothatIcantake

her.Ijustlaughandpickherup,placingheronmy

lap.

Amahle:“youlookbeautifulmama.”

Me:“thankyouprincess.Youalsolookpretty.”She

blushes.

IchucklewhenIseewhotheprogrammedirectoris.



TheychoseLele.HealreadylooksdrunkbutIknow

heisgoingtodothetaskathandandevenexcel.

Theprogram startsandthespeechesstart.

King:“Mahle,comehere.”sheclimbsoffmylapand

rushestohergrandfather.Hepicsherup.“Iam very

happyforbothofyoumykids.Iwishyounothingbut

thebest.Iknowthatyouwilltakecareofeachand

bethereforeachothersoIhavenothingtoworry

about.AllthebestandIcan’twaituntilyougiveme

moregrandchildren.AlsoMaCeleyouarenow

officiallymydaughter.Ifhedoessomethingtoyou,

don’thesitatetotellme.”

Siya:“Ididn’tthinkoneofmykidswillbemarriedto

royaltyonedaybutIam happybecausetheyareall

worthroyalty.Iam happyforyoukids.Iwishyou

nothingbutthebest.Ijustwanttotellyouthattrust

isveryimportantinmarriage.Don’tgiveyourpartner

reasonsnottotrustyou.Showeachother

unconditionalloveevenwhenyouareangryateach



other.”

Jabu:“lovelivesbetweenthetwoofyou.Itisvisible

toeveryonehere.Don’tstoplovingeachothereven

ondarktimes.Supporteachotherandalwaystake

eachother’ssideagainsttheworld.Nevertell

anotherpersonyourmaritalproblems,ratherconsult

amarriagecounsellorwhoisaneutralparty.”

MaDlomo:“mutualrespectisveryimportant.Evenif

oneofyoumakesmoremoneythantheother,koti

knowthatKwaZuluthereisno50/50.Konkewill

alwaysbeyourhusband.Wellsinceit’sthe21st

century,wecansayit’sa51/49typeofrelationship

butalwaysrespecteachother.AndKonke

rememberthatrespectisearnednotdemanded.”

Themicmovesfrom theelderstoourpeers.

Noma:“taseasyourlawyer,youcancometome

anytimeifyouarenolongerfeelingthismarriage.”I

laughoutloudandKuhlejoinsme.“Justjoking.Ilike



youKuhleandsofaryouhaveputmygirlfirst.Ilove

thatyouarehernumberonecheerandyouarenever

jealousofhersuccessorfeelthreatened.Ihopethat

youcheerforeachothereveninthefutureanddon’t

letotherpeopletellyouotherwise.”

Lee:“taseIam happythatyouhavefinallyfound

yourotherhalfandyoumissingpeace.Everything

seemstobefallingintoplaceinyourliferightnow

anditmakesmesohappy.Youhavecomesofarin

lifeandIknowyouaregoingfar.Togetherwith

Kuhleyouaregoingtobuildanempireforyourkids

andgrandchildren.Toyourfutureandyourlegacy.”

SheblowsakissandIcatchit.

Sbo:“Iam justhappythatIgotmyselfarichsisterin

lawwhowillspoilmeeverychanceshegetsand

sometimestakemeshoppinginMilan.”Ilaugh.

Lisa:“welcometothefamilysisi.Mybrotherchose

well.Iknowyouloveeachotherandyourloveis

suchaninspirationandIknowthatIwillfindlove



evenatage30becauseloveknowsnoage.”She

smilesandIalsosmile.

Wegochangeintooursecondoutfits.Forme,it’sa

whitelong-sleevedsatinballgownwithwhiteSophia

WebsterChiaraembroideredleathersandals.Kuhle

changedhisblazerandheisnowwearingagoldand

blackblazer.Thegroomsmenarewearingblack

tuxedoswithblackshirtsandnoties.The

bridesmaidsarewearingblackmermaiddresses

andblackfauxleatheropensquaretoeanklestrap

heels.

Kuhle:“youlooklikeatruequeentoday.”Iblushand

bow.

Me:“that’sbecauseIam marriedtoafutureking.

Thesekindsofthingsruboff.”Helaughsandperks

mylips.“Youlookhotbaby.”

Kuhle:“Idon’tevenwishtotakemyhandsoffyou.”

Me:“thendon’t.”Iwhisper.Hecupsmyfaceand



kissesme.

Phila:“stopwiththeboldandthebeautiful.We

wannagoinsideandshowoffourchoreography.”

Webreakthekissandlaugh.Wehadthese

rehearsalswherewedidafewdancesandsince

Philaisagooddancer,hecan’twaittoshowoff.

Kuhle:“let’sgothen.”

Themusicstartsfrom insidethehallandwemake

ourwayinside,doingourweddingstep.Wegetto

thedanceflooranddothetokoloshedance.Well

Kuhlemightnothavethesingingvoicebutatleast

heknowshowtomove.Wethenchangetogqom

andwedancetoBusiswa’sBanomoya.Theguests

cheerloudly.Whenwearedone,weheadtoour

seats.BynowIam outofbreath.Damngqom music

istiring.

Lele:“IsowishIwaspartofthebridalpartybecause



Iwould’velovedshowoffmydancemoves.”hedoes

thevoshoandthecrowdcheersforhim.“Wellnow

wearegoingtohaveaperformancefrom the

beautifulMissKellyKhumalo.”Peoplestandupand

cheerforher.

ShetakesthemicandstartsperformingEmpini.

Peoplestandupandstartdancing,othersaretaking

videos.Iam justenjoyingherperformance.When

sheisdoneperformingEmpini,Lelecallsustothe

stageforourfirstdance.Wegotothedancefloor

andKellystartssingingNgathwalaNgaye.

‘MayeMaye,Maye

MayeMaye,Maye

Awuk’phel’umoya

Mang’cabangangawe

Phelawen’umydali



Forever

Sek’phel’ioxygeni

Mang’cabangangawe

Phelawen’umydali

Forever

Awubhek’indlela

Indlel’indlel’

Ong’bukangayo

Yey’ungaz’ufunge

Ngathwalangaye

Awubhek’indlela

Indlel’indlel’

Ong’bukangayo

Yeb’ungaz’ufungeukuthi

Ngasebenzangaye



MayeMaye

Ngamthand’umuntu

Kwab’hlungukimi

Wemadodayini

MayeMaye

Ngamthand’umuntu

Kwab’hlungukimi

Ohyiniomama’

Wearenotreallydancing.Wearejustteasingeach

otherandmakingjokes.Thesongendsandpeople

cheer.Leleannouncesthefatherdaughterdance.I

dancewithmydadwhileKuhledanceswithmy

mother.

Dad:“youlookbeautifulprincess.”

Me:“atleastthistimeyouarenotteasingMe.”he

chuckles.



Soonthedancefloorfillswithcouples.Afterallthe

dancing,foodisfinallyserved.Whenwearedone

eating,wecutthecakeandsothetoasting.Lele

callsmetothrowthebouquet.Istandupandhead

tothestage.LevelUpbyCiarastartsplayingandthe

ladiesfillthedancefloor.Ialsojointhem.Whenwe

aredone,Ithrowthebouquetanditgetscaughtby

ZahwhocatwalkstoMbusoandkisseshim making

everyonecheer.

Kuhleisalsocalledtothrowthegutter.Theyplacea

chairinthemiddleofthedancefloorandIgosit

down.Hegetsundermydressandhishandslightly

caressesmyinnerthighs.Fuck.Ismileandtryto

maskmyarousal.Histeethgripthegutterandhe

comesoutwithit.HethrowsitandIsaacistheone

whocatchesit.Hewearsitonhisheadandwe

laughathim.

Thewhiteweddingcomestoanendandtheroyals

quicklyrushtoNongomabecausetheyhavetobe



backatdawntofetchmefortheofficialZulu

wedding.Itakeoffmydressbeforeheadinghome

becauseitistoohuge.Wegethomeandfindpeople

movingupanddown.Itissobusy.Wegetinside

andpackbecauseitalreadyislateandweknowthe

royalswon’tbelate.

.

.

.

#MissChubby



CHAPTER86

WhileIam packingmystuff,myphonerings.Ismile

whenIseethatit’smyhusbandthatiscalling.Yep,

myhusband.Kuhleismyhusband.Iam nevergoing

togetusedtoit.Iam soluckytobeblessedbysuch

anamazingperson.Ianswerthephonewithawide

smileonmyface.

Me:“Myeniwami.”Hechuckles.

Kuhle:“mkamiukahle?”Ismile.

Me:“kakhuluNdabezitha.”

Kuhle:“lookwehavebeentryingtogetholdofyour

father.Hisphoneissendingusstraighttovoicemail.

Couldyoupleasegivehim thephone?”



Me:“ohhokay.Iseverythingokay?”

Kuhle:“itwillbeafterispeaktohim.”

Me:“okay,pleasehold.”Irushtohisbedroom where

Ifindhim massaginghiswife’sfeet.“Thisissocute

butdaddyKuhlewantstospeaktoyou.”

Dad:“didhetrycallingmyphone?”Irollmyeyes.

Me:“whereisyourphone?”

Mom:“it’scharginginLele’sroom Ndosi.”

Dad:“ohh,givemethephone.”Ihandhim thephone

andgositonthecouch.“Andnow?”

Me:“hawuIam waitingformyphone,alsothat’smy

husbandsoIshouldknowwhatyouarediscussing.”

Dad:“yohsavelelwauhusband.”Hestandsupand

goestothebathroom leavingmeandmom laughing.

Me:“yourhusbandisdramatic.”



Mom:“tellmeaboutit.”Wetalkaboutmeaningless

thingsuntildadcomesoutofthebathroom.

Dad:“youneedtogeteverythingready.TheZulus

willbeherewithin2hours.Theyhaven’tleftMhlanga.

Theyaresayingtheycan’tgobackemptyhanded.

Theymustgobackwiththeirbride.”

Me:“owwokay.”Itakemyphoneandheadbackto

myroom whereIfindmyfriendsdrinkingwine.

“Soberupbahlali.Weareleavingwithintwohours.

Pleasepackupeverything.”

Lee:“Ithoughtwestillhadenoughtime.”

Me:“apparentlywedon’t.Afteryouaredonepacking,

goandcookforthein-lawsbecausethat’syour

duty.”

Noma:“MAKOTIWOYINYAKAZISAUMAILELE,

WOYINYAKAZISA!”shestartssingingandIjust

laugh.

Me:“wellIdon’tneedtoshakeitbecauseitalways



getsreadywhenitseesme.”

Zah:“chipswena.”Wealllaugh.

Xoli:“whatsongsdowesingvele?”

Me:“Iwillsing,‘KUKHULUMINAENGAKUBONA!”

theyrespond.

Them:“KULEZIYANTABA!”

Me:“KWANONGOMA!ENYOKENI!”

Them:“KULEZIYANTABA!”

.

.

Wearenowattheroyalguestlodgewhichisafew

minutesawayfrom thepalace.Wearrivedhere

around2am andnowthetimeis6am.Wequickly

shower,packourthingsandheadtothepalace.We

waitoutsidetheyard,whileinsideourcars.I

exchangetheblanketovermyshoulderswithLee

becausesheisasize38,sonoonewillnoticemuch.



Mybridesmaidsandthemaidensgotothegate

whileIsitinthecarwithmyparentsandXoli.I

couldn’twalkaroundtheyardunnoticedbecausethe

yardisfullofguardsalsoitissohuge.Sboand

Mkhululiaretheonescarryingthekist.Theyopen

thegateforthem andtheyenterwhiletheyare

singingihubolakwaCele.Theycircletheyardand

thencomebackoutsidewithPhumudzo.

LeegivesmetheblanketandIcovermyselfwithit.

Hethenleadsustoesihlahleniwherewesettle

downandsitongrassmats.Thewindisnottoocold.

It’sjustwarm.Myfamilygoesinsidebeyokhulekain

groups.Theythencomeoutandchillunderthetree.

Maidsbringusfoodwithtea,coffee,inyama

yogqokoandalcohol.

Iam notreallyinthemoodforanythingthatisin

frontofme.Ijustwantasimplecreamysampwith

beefcurry.Mom stopseatingandlooksatme

inquisitively.



Mom:“whyareyounoteating?”

Me:“Iam nothungryrightnow.WhenIfeellike

eating,don’tworryIwilltellyou.”Ithenliedownand

covermyselfwiththeblanket.

.

.

Iam wokenupbysomeoneshakingme.Yohmom

lovesshakingmeyeva?AnywaysIwakeupandlook

around.Thesunisalreadyupandpeoplearebusy

gettingdressed.Iguessthetimetogotoesigcawini

isnearing.Ialsostandup.Mom helpsmeget

dressedinisidwaba,ubuhlaloandizimbadada.Iput

onablackbeadedbra.

Whenwearedone,weheadtoesigcawiniwherewe

singanddance,competingwiththeZuluroyals.The

firstpartofthetraditionalweddingcomestoanend

andweareledinsidetheyard.Theyintroducemeto

theancestorsandsmearmewithbile.Afterwards

UmabofollowsandIchangetoayellowSwati

inspiredoffshoulderballgownwithamatching



inhloko.Mamidoknowsherthingbecausethis

dressisbeautiful.

Myhusbandandourbridalpartyarealsodressedin

yellow,matchingwithmydress.Wegotothefront

yardandIsitonthegrassmatfacingdown.Umabo

startsandmyfriendsstartcallingthenamesofthe

royalstocomeandcollecttheirblankets,grassmats

andpillows.Whentheyaredonewithmostpeople,

theycallumkhongiandXoliistheonewhocovers

him withtheblanketwhilepeopleululateloudly.

Thenthetimecomesforthekingtobecalled.They

bringahugechairforhim andhesitsdown.My

sistersaretheoneswhohandlehim.Theystart

showeringhim withgifts.Laphoheissmilingfrom

eartoear.Whentheyaredone,hiswivescomeand

takehisgifts.Nowit’sKuhle’sturn.Theybringa

brandnewbedandheliesinitcomfortably.

Ismileandstandup.Istartthesong‘KONKE



OKWAMINGIYOKUCELAENKOSINI,NGISIZENKOSI

NGIHLONIPHEUMENDONGASHIYAABAKWETHU

NGAYOGANA!’myfriendsandthemaidenshelpme

singthesong.Itakethebasinfilledwithcosmetics

andputitontopofthebed.Istartimitatingbathing

him asasignthatIwilltakecareofhim atourhome.

WhenIam donebathinghim,Ihelphim putona

coatofthesuitIbought.Ithencoverhim witha

comforterandmyfriendsusethisopportunityto

beathim up.Heisslowtogetupbecausemostof

thelashesgethim.Umabocomestoanendandwe

takeafewpictureswithouroutfit.Kuhle’smother

leadsmetoarondavelwhereshegivesmea

beautifulolivegreenbeadedsleevesmermaiddress

withaNdebeleprintandamatchinginhlokoand

olivegreenheels.

Me:“thisisbeautifulma.”

MaDlomo:“youmakeitmorebeautifulmakoti.This

ismygifttoyou.Welcometothefamily.”Sheopens



herarmsandweshareahug.Shethenleadsme

outsideandpeopleululatewhentheyseeus.Kuhle

comesourwayandInoticethatheisnowwearinga

lightbrownsuitwithshortsleevesnomqhele.

Kuhle:“wifey.”Ismile.Healsohashisleopardskin

thingyonhisshoulders.Hetakesmyotherhandand

togetherwillhismother,theyleadmeinsidethe

mainhouse.Weenterthishugeroom whichIhave

neverseenbefore.“Thisisthethroneroom.”now

thathementionsit,thereisathroneattheendof

theroom andmanychairsbesideit.

Me:“pleasedon’ttellmeIam goingtoencounterthe

snakeagain.”Hechuckles.

Kuhle:“itwasaonceoffthing.Ipromiseitwon’t

happenagain.”

Me:“itbetternot.”Wemovefurtherintotheroom.

Theroyalsareseatedontheirchairsandthekingis



onthethrone.Thewivesareseatedonthegrass

mats.TheseatsnexttothekingareemptywhichI

presumebelongtoKuhleandhismother.Everyone

isdressedineitherolivegreenorlightbrown.I

guessthosearethefamilycolours.Theseerisgoing

upanddownnexttothethronewithanincense.

Mthembu:“boMagebausezewafikaumakotiwenu,

mamkeleni.(Magebaancestors,youdaughterinlaw

isfinallyhere.welcomeher.)”Hekeepsmumbling

stufflikethat.Kuhle’smom tellsmetositdownnext

toMaMolefeandIdosowhileshegoestositonthe

leftsideofthekingandKuhleontheright.

King:“bokhokhonomkhulu,siyazilomcimbi

bekumelewenziwenamuhlakodwayibaninozwelo.

Cabangelaniumntwanawenu.Yebousefikile

emagcekenikodwaakakakhululeki.Siyathembisa

sowenzalomcimbiumasekufikeisikhathi.

(Ancestors,weknowthatthisceremonywas

supposedtobedonetodaybutpleasehave



compassion.Thinkaboutyourdaughterinlaw.Yes

shehasarrivedinthehomesteadbutshehasn’t

settledin.wewilldothisceremonywhenthetimeis

right.)”MaShezigroansandeveryonelooksather.

MaShezi:“bayalaNdabezitha.(Theyarerefusing

Ndabezitha.)”

Mthembu:“bathimawenziwekulempelasonto

elandelayo.(Theyaresayingitshouldbedonethis

upcomingweekend.)”Thekingsighs.

King:“thenIguessit’sdecided.Thecoronationof

MaCelewilltakeplacethiscomingweekend.”He

standsupandheadsout.Hiswivesfollowhim.The

childrenfollowrightafter.Iam justgluedtothemat.

Didn’tKuhlesaythiswillbedoneinafewmonths?

Whyaretheyrushingitnow?HecomestowhereI

am seatedandhelpsmestandup.Iwaituntilweare

outsidetheroom andIstartspeaking.



Me:“whatwasthatabout?”

Kuhle:“wearegovernedbytheancestorsbaby.

Accordingtothem,Ishould’vemarriedyoulastyear

whenwemet.Butlet’sforgetaboutthecoronation

foraminuteandfocusonourguests,it’sour

weddingday.”Ismile.Soisthishowlifeisgoingto

befrom nowon?Livingbytheancestors’rules?

WhatiftheywantKuhletotakeasecondwife?Yoh,

marryintoroyaltytheysaid,butneverwarnedyou

aboutwhathappensinsidethepalacewalls.

.

.

.

#MissChubby



CHAPTER87

Iam soluckythatthishousehasmaids.Idon’thave

towakeupearlyinthemorningtodomybride

duties.It’sMondaymorningandthekinghasasked

tohaveameetingwitheveryoneafterbreakfast.

Everyoneisstillathomebecauseit’sEasterMonday.

Ican’tbelievethisisalsonowmyhome.

Igetupfrom thebedandgotakeashower.Kuhleis

stillsleeping.WhenIam doneshowering,Idryand

lotionmybody.Ithengetdressedinblackcriss-

crosslacepaneltee,foliageprintoverlapskirtand

blackvirtusleathermules.ItieaBaroccoMosaic

printscarponmyheadandputascarfacrossmy

upperbody.Ithenheaddownstairstothekitchen.I

findmaidsgoingupdownpreparingbreakfast.



Me:“goodmorningeveryone.”Theygreetback.

“Don’tmindme,Ijustwannapreparebreakfastfor

myhusband.”

Maid1:“youcanusethisstove,yourmajesty.”I

smile.

Me:“Iam notyetaprincessbutokay.”Iprepare2

slicesoftoast,oneegg,bacon,tomatoesandacup

ofcoffee.Ithenputitonatrayandheadbacktoour

room.Ifindhim stillsleeping,heisfacingupwards

withhishandsonhisface.Iputthetrayonthe

bedsidetableandclimbonthebed.Istraddlehim

andkisshim.Hegroansandopenshiseyes.

Kuhle:“morningwife.”Ismile.

Me:“morninghusband.”Ithenkisshim.Hekisses

mebackandIbreakthiskiss.

Kuhle:“youlookbeautiful.Whereareyouheaded

to?”Ichuckle.



Me:“Iam awifehere.EvenifIam notgoingtodo

anychores,Ihavetobeupandcleanatleastby

7am.”Herollshiseyes.

Kuhle:“ohhmakoti.”HesayssarcasticallyandI

laugh.

Me:“Imadebreakfastforyou.Issabreakfastin

bed.”

Kuhle:“that’ssomethingIwouldactuallyloveto

havefortherestofmylife.”Ismile.

Me:“nowsitupanddrinkyourcoffeebeforeitgets

cold.”HesitsupandIhandhim thetray.“Wellyou

knowIhardlycooksoIam rougharoundtheedges.”

Hechucklesandstartseating.

Kuhle:“thisisgood.”Iclapmyhandslikea2year

oldseeingcandyandhelaughsshakinghishead.

Me:“letmetakeoutwhatyou’regoingtowear

today.”Iclimboffthebedandheadtothecloset.

“Doyouhaveprincedutiestoday?”hechuckles.



Kuhle:“it’saholiday,soIwillbespendingtheday

withmylovelywifeafterthemeeting.”

Me:“okay.”Itakeoutbrowndresspants,awhite

short-sleevedt-shirtandwhitesneakers.Iplace

them onthecouchinthecloset.

.

.

Afterthemeeting,weallheadtotheloungeand

settledown.Wellunlikeonthethroneroom,herewe

sitonthecouches.Thisloungeiscustomizedfor

thislargefamilybecauseeveryonefitsinwell.

King:“wellIwanttostartbywelcomingMaCeleto

thefamilyagain.Thisisyourhomenow.Youcando

whateveryoulikebutdon’tparadehalf-naked.”we

laugh.“Weareaveryhugefamilyandsomeofus

havewivestotakecareofussothereisnoneedfor

youtowakeupearlyinthemorningandprepare

breakfast.Justcatertoyourhusband’sneedsnje

mtanami.”Ismile.



Sbo:“sbwlukubanowife.”

MaDubazane:“velewhenarewemeetingyour

girlfriend?Yourbrotherismarriedforthesecond

timewenayouhaven’tevenintroducedawomanto

us.Areyousureyouknowhowtocourtawoman?”

welaugh.

Sbo:“Iam tellingyouma,byDecemberthisyearyou

willhaveadaughterinlaw.Ipromise.”

MaDlomo:“wewillbelievethatwhenweseeit.”The

kingclearshisthroat.

King:“asIsaidonSaturday,MaCele’scoronationwill

beonSaturday.Iknowthatwejusthadabig

weddingbutwhentheancestorssaywemustdo

something,wedon’tdelaybecausewedon’twantto

angerthem.KaMahlabaandMaDubazaneyouwill

beinchargeofthepreparationsoftheceremony.

Sonsyouknowwhattodo.”

“MaDlomoandMaMolefeyouwillteachMaCele



everythingsheneedstoknowaboutbeingaZulu

princess.MaSheziwon’tbeavailablethisweek

becausesheisgoingtothecavetoconsultwiththe

ancestorsandmakesurethateverythinggoes

accordingtoplanonSaturday.Justsoyouknow

makoti,youwon’tbelivingherebutyouarefreeto

comeanytimejusttovisitorifyouhaveany

problems.”Inod.“Meetingadjourned.”

Everyone:“Ndabezitha.”Hestandsupandheadsout

followedbyhisbrothers.

Kuhle:“comebaby.Iwannashowyousomething.”

HestandsupandIalsostandup.“Don’tworryabout

theprincesslessons.Theywillstarttomorrow.”We

leavetheloungeandheleadsmeoutside.

Me:“wherearewegoing?”

Kuhle:“tomyfavouritepartofthekingdom.”We

climbintohiscarandMpendulodrivesout.

.



Wegettothisbeautifulgardenthathasverypretty

flowers.Maybeit’saroyalgarden.Weclimboffthe

carandhetakesoutabasketandabigpaperbag

from theboot.Wewalkdownapavementandthen

comeacrossaspotunderatreewhichhasvery

beautifulgreengrasswhichyouonlyseeonthose

famousstadiums.Helaysdownathrowandplace

cushionsontopofthethrow.

Kuhle:“youmaysityourmajesty.”Igiggleandsit

down.Hesitsdownoppositemeandtakesoutfruits

andsandwichesfrom thebasket.Thereisalsojuice

andbeer.

Me:“thisplaceisbeautifulandthankyoufortaking

meout.”hechuckles.

Kuhle:“Iam yourhusband.Iam supposedto

pamperyouandshoweryouwithloveeverychanceI

get.”Ismile.

Me:“Iguessthismarriagethingwon’tbethatbad

afterall.”helaughs.



Kuhle:“sowhatdoyouthinkaboutNongomaso

far?”heaskshandingmewhitegrapes.

Me:“wellIdon’tlikethatsuchahugeplacehasonly

onetownwhichisalwaysovercrowdedandtomake

thingsworse,thereisnoplaceforexpansion.And

thefactthatithasonehospitalisshocking.Youare

royalpeople.Thisisyourland,howcanyoulet

somethinglikethishappen?Wheredoyoushop?”he

scratcheshishead.

Kuhle:“Ishould’veknownyouweregoingtoattack

theinfrastructure.”Ilaughandshakemyhead.

Me:“beseriousbabe.”

Kuhle:“wellmyfatherhasveryhugeunutilizedland

andwealsohaveourownland.Maybewecanbuild

amalleSiphambanwenioreWhiteCity.”

Me:“aseriousmall?”

Kuhle:“withyouastheprincess,Iam surewecan



buildastateoftheartmall.”

Me:“therearesomanythingsIwishIcando

becauseyohthisplaceissounderdeveloped.The

richpeoplearen’tdoinganythingtohelpthepooror

uplifteachother.”

Kuhle:“whatmoredoyouwannabuild?”

Me:“apartfrom ahospital,skilldevelopmentcentres.

YouknowIam allaboutupliftingtheyouthsothat

theycandobetterforthemselves.”

Kuhle:“Iwillaskforameetingwithfatherafterour

honeymoonandmaybebythenyouwould’vemade

sketchesaboutalltheseideasofyours.”Ismile.

Me:“wearestillgoingtoourhoneymoon?”

Kuhle:“thisisyourfirstmarriage.Iwantyoutoenjoy

itsomuch.”

Me:“it’snotonlyaboutme.It’salsoaboutyou.You

shouldalsoenjoythisunion.Secondtimeisluck.”



Kuhle:“yesitis.Especiallywhenyouaregetting

marriedtoyoursoulmate.”Heleansforwardand

kissesme.

.

.

It’sWednesdayafternoonandIam kaktired.

SometimesIthinkthesepeopleforgetthatIam

pregnant.Notthattheyareslavingmebutmybody

isstilltiredfrom thefestivitiesoftheweekendand

nowIshouldbepreparingforanotherevent.

Themothersshowedmearoundthekingdom and

wevisitedafewfamilieswhichwegavefood

hampersandsomeblanketssincewinteris

approaching.Ihaveheardhowcoldthisplacecan

getinwinter.Notthatwhatwearedoingisextreme

buteversinceIgothere,Ihavebeenskippingmy

middaynapandthat’snothealth.

JustasIam abouttoclosemyeyesanddriftto



sleepmyphonerings.Igruntandsitup.Itakeit

from thenightstand.It’sXoli.Ihopeeverythingis

okayathomeandatDCC.

Me:“heyXoli.”

Xoli:“heybosslady.Areyoubusy?”

Me:“no.what’sup?”sheclearsherthroat.

Xoli:“wellIknowthatMaywillbethelastmonththat

Iwillbeworkingforyoubutitdoesn’thavetoend

likethat.”

Me:“whatareyousayingXoli?”

Xoli:“IwouldliketobethereceptionistoftheJoburg

officesifthepositionhasn’tbeenfilledyet.”

Me:“ohhokay.Youdon’twannabeahousewife?”

shechucklesnervously.

Xoli:“Idon’tthinkIcansurvivethat.”



Me:“okay.SendyourCVtoHRusingmyemail.That

willguaranteeyoutheposition.Iam alsosureZah

wouldlovetoworkwithsomeonefamiliarlikeyou.”

Xoli:“thankyousomuchboss.Nowgoonandtake

yourafternoonnapbecauseyourvoiceis

demandingit.”Ilaugh.

Me:“whatever.”Ihangupandsleep.

.

.

.

#MissChubby



CHAPTER88

***KUHLE***

Iam nolightsleeperbutIdefinitelycanfeelitwhen

someoneIam sleepingwithisgettingoffthebed.I

situpandIfrownwhenIseemywifewalkingtothe

doorwearingonlyhersilkylongnightdressand

barefoot.Whatthefuckisgoingon?Icheckthetime

andIfrownwhenIseethatit’s1:40am.

Me:“baby.”Shedoesn’tanswerme.Shejustopens

thedoorandheadsout.That’sodd.Futhyisno

sleepwalker.Isthisrelatedtothecoronationthatis

happeningtomorrow?Iquicklyclimboffthebedand

putonmysweatpants,t-shirtandsleepers.Irun

afterher.“Futhy!”Ifindheronthehallway.Sheis

abouttoclimboffthestairs.Irushtoherandhold



her.“Babysnapoutofit.”Shedoesn’tlookatme,

shejustlooksstraightahead.

“BABA!MA!”Ishoutveryloudbecauseherbehavior

isveryalarmingandscarring.Withinafewminutes

everyoneisinthehallwaylookingatus.

Baba:“Kuhlekwenzenjani?”

Me:“sheissleepwalking.Sheisn’tsayinganything.

Sheisjuststarringahead.”

MaShezi:“lethergo.”Ifrownandlookather.

Me:“whatiftheyarebewitchingherma?Ican’tlet

hergo.Thisismywife.Themotherofmykids.I

can’tjustlethergowithoutknowingwheresheis

going.”

MaShezi:“sheisnowprotectedbytheZulu

ancestors.Nothingisgoingtohappentoher.Lether

go.”



Me:“fine.ButIam comingwithher.”Ilethergoand

shedescendsthestairs.Iam rightbehindherjustin

casesomethinghappens.Myfamilyfollowsus.

Wegetoutofthehousewithherleadingtheway.

Whenwegettothegate,wearestoppedby

MthembubutFuthycontinueswalking.Ifollowher

butIam stoppedbyMthembu.

Mthembu:“lethergo.”Ifrown.

Me:“excuseme?”

Mthembu:“sheissafeandshewillbeback

tomorrowjustintimeforthecoronation.Calm down

andgobacktosleep.”

Me:“whatifsheencounterssnakes?Whereisshe

going?”

Mthembu:“youdon’tneedtoknowthat.Yourmother

wentthroughthesamethingandlookathernow

standingnexttoyou.NothingwillhappentoMaCele.



Ifsomethingbadwastohappen,Iwould’veseenit.

NowyoumayallgobacktosleepandIwillfollow

her.”

Me:“but…”dadholdsmyupperarm.

Dad:“let’sgoin.”heleadsmebackinsidethe

house.”

.

.

***FUTHY***

ItfeelslikeIam dreamingbutatthesametimeIcan

tellthatIam notdreaming.Igettothisflowingriver.

Iwaswalkingwiththisoldbeautifulladybutit

seemslikeshehasdisappeared.Iseearocknextto

theriverandIsitthere.WhileIam siting,thewind

changesanditsuddenlyblowshardmakingtheriver

moveharshlybutsomehowIam warm.

SomeonecomesoutoftheriverandIfrown

standingup.Thatpersonisfollowedbytwoother



people.Iblinkrepeatedlyandthenopenmyeyes.

ThepeoplegettotheriverbankandIcannowsee

thattheyareoldwomen.Theysmileandcometo

whereIam standing.

Woman1:“youaremorebeautifulinperson.”Ismile.

Idon’tknowwhy,butIfeelsocomfortablewith

thesewoman.

Woman2:“andlooksveryhealthy.Sheremindsme

ofmyselfwhenIcametothepalace.”

Woman3:“youareblessed.”Shestepsclosertome

andtouchesmybelly.Thebabieskickveryhardand

Igaspwhilegiggling.Thisistheirfirsttimekicking

anditfeelssomagicalandoverwhelming.

Me:“sorrytoask,butwhoareyou?”

Woman1:“Iam Nosizwe,Kuhle’sgreat-great

grandmother.”

Woman2:“Iam Celiwe,Kuhle’sgreatgrandmother.”



Woman3:“andIam Lubelihle,Kuhle’s

grandmother.”

Me:“you’reXhosa?”shelaughs.

Lubelihle:“theZulumancouldn’tresistmyXhosa

charm.”Wealllaugh.

Me:“sowhyam Ihere?”

Celiwe:“doyouevenhavetoask?”Ilookather.“You

arethechosenqueenforoursonandtodayisyour

coronation.Itisourdutytocrownyoufirstand

strengthenyoubeforeyougofaceyournationand

leadit.”

Nosizwe:“youmaysit.Wedon’tmindstanding

becausewedon’tgettired.”Isitbackontherock

andtheystandoneithersidesofmewhileNosizwe

standsinfrontofme.“Youaregoingtobeaqueen

soonandthemotherofthenation.Iffactmotherof

thewholeworld.Don’tlimityourkindnesstoyour



kingdom only.Youarenownotonlygoingtobe

livingforyourselfbutforeveryone.”

“Leadbyexample.Wearenotsayingdon’thavefun

butdon’tdosomethingthatwilltarnishyourname

andtheZuluname.Asmuchasyouaregoingto

leadthenation,yourfamilycomesfirst.Alwaysbe

thereforyourhusbandandyourchildren.Don’tbe

anabsentmotherandwifejustbecauseofyour

princessduties.Learntobalanceeverything.”

Celiwe:“helpgrowthisnation.Youhaveallthe

abilitytodoso.Youarenotonlygoingtobethe

motherofthechildrenfrom yourwombbutevery

childoutthere.Kuhle’ssiblingsarenowyoursiblings,

moreoveryourkids.Whentheyneedyou,bethere

forthem.Alsobethereforyourmother-in-laws.

Don’tbesurprisedbythem comingtoyouforadvice

from timetotime,justprovideadviceanddon’t

makefunofthem.”



Lubelihle:“youneedtoknowalltheceremoniesthat

aregoingtohappenatthepalaceandwhatis

neededforthem tobeasuccessandall.Wedon’t

seeKuhletakingawifeinthefuturesoyouaregoing

tobethefirstwifeofliterallyallKuhle’sbrothers.

MeaningeverywifethatmarriesintheZulufamily

afteryouwillbeguidedbyyouandtaughteverything

theyneedtoknowbyyou.”

“Takenoteofeverythingyourmother-in-lawsare

teachingyoubecausesoonyouwillbeexpectedto

passdownthesameadvice.Youarethepillarof

everywomanthatistocometotheZulufamily.We

knowthatthisjobwon’tbedifficultforyou.You

werechosenforagoodreason.Weknowyouwon’t

failthiskingdom andyourself.”

Nosizwe:“walkwithpride.Yourvoiceisnowthelaw.

Youcancommandpeopletodowhatyouwant.It’s

notacrime.Youcanevencommandyourhusband.

Hemaybetheprincebutheisonlythatbecauseof



theblood.Wenayouwerechosenamongstmanyfor

this.Youarespecialandwealsorespectyou.”I

smile.ShelooksupandIalsolookup.Thesunis

risingnow.

Celiwe:“youhavetogetready.Come.”Shetakesmy

handandIstandup.Sheleadsmeinsidetheriver.

.

.

Aftersometime,wegetoutoftheriverandtheyhelp

megetdressedinaoneshoulderforestgreenA-line

longdressandMaCelebeadedtakkies.Theyputall

typesofbeadsonmybody.Theyputoningweroyal

clotharoundmyshouldersandablackinhloko.

Celiwe:“youlookverybeautifulMaCele.”Ismile.

“Thisisyours.”Shehandsmebeadedknobkerrie.

Me:“thankyouma.”

Nosizwe:“andthisisyours.”Shehandsmeabeaded

spear.SeemslikeIam goingtowar.Ismileagain.



Me:“thanksma.”

Lubelihle:“gonowPrincessMelaminaZulu.Youare

thelivingancestor.Youarepartofusnow.Youare

standinginforusintheworldoftheliving.Know

thatanythingyoudo,wewillalwaysbea100%

behindyou.”

Me:“ngiyabongamama.”

Nosizwe:“gonowanddon’tlookback.”Ismileand

stepforward.IfeelsoconfidentandIknowthatIwill

leadandtakethekingdom tonewheights.

.

.

***NARRATED***

TheminuteFuthystepsintothepalacegates

everyonestartsululating.SomearesayingZuluclan

namesandsomebayagiya.Sheisnotsmilingor

lookingatanyone.Sheisjustlookingahead.She

looksatMthembuwhoisstandingatthefrontdoor



ofthepalace.Shebowsherheadalittleasasignof

greetinghim.

Mthembu:“PrincessMelaminaZulu.Welcome

home.”Shegiveshim alittlesmile.“Followme.”he

leadsthewayandtheybothheadtothethroneroom

wherealltheZuluroyalsareat.Theygetinsideand

everyonestandsupassoonastheyenter.Theyget

tothefrontandFuthykneelsbeforetheking.

Futhy:“BayedeZulukaMalandela.”

Mthembu:“mykingIpresenttoyouPrincess

MelaminaoftheZuluKingdom.”Thekingtakesoff

hiscrownandplacesitontopofFuthy’shat.

King:“youarerecognizedmychild.”Heputsback

hiscrown.“Nowstandupandgogreetyourhusband

andthengomakeanoathinfrontofyourpeople.”

Shesmilesandstandsup.Theotherroyalsgoout,

leavingKuhleandFuthyaloneinthethroneroom.



Kuhle:“Melamina.”Futhyblushesandlooksdown.

“Youlookverybeautifulmyqueen.”

Futhy:“youalsolookhandsomemyking.”Kuhle

smiles.Heisdressedinawhiteturtleneck,forest

greendresspantswithamambathaandhisleopard

royalclothonhisshoulders.Heisalsowearinghis

cowskincrown.Hegivesherabriefkiss.

Kuhle:“let’sgo.Younationiswaitingforyou.”

Theyheadoutsidetowherethecoronationistaking

place,inahugeframetent.Theygetthereand

peoplecheerwhentheyseethem.Theymaketheir

waytothefront.Shetakestheoathandwhensheis

doneshetakesherseatnexttoherhusband.The

festivitiesstart.Thereissinging,dancingandpoetry

donebythepeopleofthekingdom.Thereare

journalistsandFuthy’sfamilyandbusiness

associates.



Wheneverythingisdone,peopleareservedfood.

Futhystandsupandgoeswherehisfamilyisseated.

Herfatherstandsup.

Siya:“shouldIbownowwhentalkingtoyou?”Futhy

laughsandpullshim inforahug.

Jabu:“carefulnottostabmyhusbandwiththat

spear.”Everyoneonthetablelaughswhilethey

comeandhugFuthy.

Futhy:“Iam sohappythatyouguysmadeithere.”

Lee:“wewouldn’tmissthisforaworldtase.Itis

importanttoyousoit’salsoimportanttous.”

Noma:“soyou’reprincessnow.Nomorepartying?”

Futhychuckles.

Futhy:“Icanhavefunbutinprivate.”

Noma:“worksforme.”everyonelaughs.

Lele:“PrincessMelamina.YourMajesty.”Him and



GcinobowcausingFuthytolaugh.

Gcino:“soyouaregoingtobeShakaZuluforthe

restofyourlife?Carryingaspeareverywhereyou

go?”Futhyrollshereyes.

Futhy:“you’redramaticyoungmanbutIloveyou.”

Gcino:“loveyoumoreprincess.”

.

.

.

#MissChubby
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CHAPTER89

Wedidfinallygotoourhoneymoon.Wereallywent

local.Wevisitedeveryprovinceandpeoplewere

actuallyhappytoseeus.Theytreateduslike

celebrities.WellIstillworemaxidressesandwhen

someonesuspectedpregnancy,wejustsaidKuhleis

treatingmesowell.

Wedidmovetohishouse.IalsotookK,Mabutho

andThobekawithme.Gcinoistheonelookingafter

myhouseandhestayswithahousekeeperthere.I

havebeensobusythepastfewmonths.Goingin

andoutofthecountrysigningcontractswiththe

clientsIgotfrom theconference.Iam luckyKuhle

hasajetorelsetheywould’vehaveletmetakethe

flightsbecauseofhowbigmybellyis.



TheNongomahouseprojectisnearlyfinishedwith

thebuilding.Allthat’sleftisinteriordesigning.The

Mandlanzinihouseisdonewithinteriordesigning.I

justneedtofurnishitbutIwilldothataftergiving

birth.Idon’tknowtheprogressofthesecrethouse

becauseKuhlehasliterallytakenover.

Butallinallmylifehasbeenabliss.Marriagelifeis

great.Whetherwearestillinthehoneymoonphase

ornot,Idon’tcare.Ijustlovemyliferightnow.Itold

thekingaboutmyplansforthekingdom andhe

gavemeasite.

Currentlymymenarebuildingthehospitalandthe

skillsdevelopmentcenter.Whenwearedonewewill

startonthemallandtarroadsonthevillages.The

governmentisn’tdoinganythingtodevelopthatarea,

soit’smyjobtodoso.



IalsoopenedmyCapeTownandJoburgofficesand

wehavebeenreceivingclientsmore.Iam even

workingonhavinganofficeinEurope,Americaand

inMexico.Ihaveinternationalclientsnow,sothese

officeswillbegoodforthem.

ParentingAmahleandZwelihasn’tbeeneasy.This

onetimeGarycame,wantingtoclaim thekids.He

alsosaidhewilltakeKuhletocourtforkidnapping

hischildren.Theyfought,likefistfightingbutthey

finallycametoanagreement.Kuhlesaidhewill

introducehim tothekidsbutasanuncle,hisfriend,

nottheirrealfather.Theywillexplaintothekids

whentheyareolderbecausetheywillunderstand

well.

XoliandPhumudzodidgetmarried.Theywedding

wasverybeautiful.Theirhoneymoonlastedfora

wholemonth.Xolihasbeendoingsuchagreatjob

asareceptionist.Iguessworkingformedidher

goodbecausenowsheismorefreeandbubbly.



ZahliterallywentcrazywhenIhandedhertheCEO

positionoftheJoburgoffice.Shewassohappyshe

literallycried.Mbusowasalsohappythathisbaeis

nowlivingwithhim inJoburg.Theyarestillvery

muchinloveandtheyarelivinginMbuso’smansion.

WedidgoandvisitThandoinLondon.Actuallywe

surprisedherandshecriedbecauseshehadbeen

feelinghomesickforquitesometime.Sheshowed

ussomeofherworkandImustsay,sheisvery

talented.YoucantellthatsheisaCele.InnotimeI

willbeorganizingaboutiqueforherhereinSouth

Africawhereshecansellherworkbecauseit’s

amazing.

.

.

Wegettothepalaceandliterallyeveryonecomeout

towelcomeus.Iam supposedtogointolabour

tomorrowandMaShezitoldmetocomebackand

givebirthinthepalacesinceroyalkidsarealways



borninsidethepalace,unlessit’sreallyan

emergency.Theybombarduswithhugs.

MaDlomo:“owwmybaby.Youlooksobeautiful.”I

giggle.Iam wearingacutandsewsmackdressand

sleepers.Alsoaheadwrapandascarfacrossmy

upperbody.

Me:“you’remockingmema.Ilooklikeaballoon.”

That’strue.From asize42toasize46.WhenI

developedstretchmarksIactuallycriedbutNoma

andLeecomfortedme.Theyactuallymademefeel

socomfortablewithmybodybecauseattimesI

didn’tevenwannagetnakedinfrontofKuhle.But

nowIjustlovemybody,exceptforthebabyfat.

MaMolefe:“Ihaveprepareddelicioususunophuthu

andujeqejustincaseyouarenotfeelingusu.”

Me:“yay!Let’sgoinside.”Theylaughandwehead

insidethehouse.WegototheloungeandMaMolefe



bringsmefood.Themaidstakeourbagstothe

bedroom.Istarteating.“Howisthehospitaland

centerprojectgoing?”

Mkhululi:“verywellsisi.Thepeoplearesohappy

thatyoudoingthisforthem.”

Me:“Iwannamakelifeeasierforthem.Ihaveheard

thattheservicedeliveryatthecurrenthospitalisso

poor.Therehastobemobileclinics.Imeanold

peoplecan’tkeepgoingtotheclinicsandhospital

fortheirmeds.Butwewilltalkaboutthatafter

openingthehospital.”

MaDlomo:“youaredoingwhatwecouldn’tdofor

manyyears.YouareindeedaGod’ssent.”

Me:“Iknowsometimesyoucanwishtodo

somethingbutthendon’thaveenough

encouragementfrom peoplesurroundingyou.WellI

havesomanyvoicesinmyheadwhichencourage

metodobetter,so.”Ishrugandtheylaugh.



Simingezwi:“Ididn’ttakeyouforacrazylady.”

Me:“wellnowyouknow.”Theylaughagain.It’s

alwaysgoodbeingathome.Kuhle’sbrothersare

crazyandthereisneveradullmomentwiththem.

Wechillandtalkaboutalotofthings.Weevenplay

videogamesatthebasement.Mabuthotaughtme

howtoplaythem sothatIcanbeatKuhle.Wellheis

unbeatablebutatleastIam notclueless.Thereis

thisnewgamehecreatedwhichhasmostlySouth

Africanactorsassuperheroes.ItissocoolandI

loveplayingit.

WhenIam tired,Iheadtomyroom totakeanap.

EvennowIstillhavemiddayandafternoonnapsbut

theyarelongernow.Igettomyroom anddriftto

sleepassoonasmyheadhitsthepillow.

.

.



***KUHLE***

Iam wokenupbymywifemoaningandgroaning.

Sheissittingonthecouchandsheissweatinglike

crazy.Iclimboffthebedandgetdressedquickly.I

knowthatsheisinlabournow.Igoandsquatin

frontofher.

Me:“howfarareyoucontractions?”

Futhy:“10minutesapart.”Inod.

Me:“getupandlet’sgotothedeliveryroom.”

Futhy:“Idon’tthinkIcanwalk.Iam inpain.”Igoand

openthedoor.Ithencomeandpickherupandtake

hertothedeliveryroom.Iguesseveryonehas

wokenupbecausewhenIturn,Iseemymothers

enteringthedeliveryroom.

MaDubazane:“areyouokayMela?”sheshakesher

head.“Gonowmyson.Wewillcallyouagainwhen

weneedyou.”Anothertraditioninourfamilyisthat



everypregnantfemaledeliversthroughwaterbirth.I

headoutandgotothelounge.Mybrothers,father

andunclesjoinme.

Nqaba:“it’srainingoutside.”

Mkhululi:“andit’sshowingsignsofthunderand

lightning.”

Sbo:“that’swhathappenswhenafirstbornisborn.

Therewillbeveryhardthunderandlightning.”

Wesitdownandthemaidsserveuswhiskey.Ijust

optforcoffee.IcringewhenIheadmywife’s

screamsandcries.Ireallywishtobebyhersideat

thistimebutIshouldn’tbethere.It’sanother

tradition.Hoursandhoursofscreamingandcrying,

thecriesdiedown.Bynowrainisfallinghardand

thethunderismakingsomuchnoisewhilethe

lightningiskeepingeveryoneontheirtoes.

IheardistantcriesofinfantsandIliterallyruntothe



deliveryroom.IgetthereandfindmyKaMahlaba

andMaDlomocarryingtwoinfants.MaSheziand

MaDubazanearehelpingmywifeoutofthebathtub.

MaMolefe:“carryhertothebedsothatIcanstich

herup.”MaMolefeisamidwifeorwasamidwifebut

stoppedworkingwhenshemarriedmyfather.Igoto

mywifeandcarryhertothebed.Iplaceheronthe

bed.Sheseemstobeslowlylosingconsciousness.

Me:“sheislosingconsciousness.”

MaMolefe:“letmeattendtoherquickly.”Shedoes

herthing.IgotoKaMahlabaandMaDlomo.

Me:“what’sthegender?”

MaDlomo:“aboyandagirl.Doyouwanttoname

them?”

Me:“wewillwaitfortheirmother.CanIholdthem?”

KaMahlaba:“onlyforafewseconds.Weneedto



cleananddressthem upcomfortably.”

Me:“okayma.”Itakethebabyinherarmsandmy

motherhandsmetheotherone.Onebabylooks

exactlylikemewhiletheotherlookslikeFuthy.They

havesomesamefeaturesbuttheytookfrom bothof

us.IfeeltearsfalldownmycheeksandIdon’teven

trytostopthem.Thisisahappymomentforme.I

am holdingmyowncreation,mybloodinmyhands

andIcouldn’tbehappier.ThankyouMaCeleforthis

wonderfulgift.You’resuchaphenomenalwoman.

..

#MissChubby
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CHAPTER90

***FUTHY***

IwakeupandIlookaround.SeemslikeIam ina

hospitalroom.Butthislookslikenoordinaryroom.

Andthenithitsme.Iam atthepalaceandthisisthe

deliveryroom.Bitsandbitsofwhathappenedlast

nightcomesbackandIsmilealittlewhenI

rememberdeliveringmybabies.WhenIam aboutto

situp,Nompilomakesherwayinsidemyward.

Nompilo:“eveningsisi.Letmehelpyousitup.”she

comesandadjuststhebedandthenputsanextra

pillowonmyback.“Howareyou?”

Me:“numb.It’salreadyevening?”

Nompilo:“yesandyourparentsandsiblingsare



here.”Ismile.

Me:“that’sgoodtohere.Butwherearemybabies?”

shechuckles.

Nompilo:“ofcoursetheyarethefirstpeopleI

should’vetoldyouabouttheminuteIenteredthe

ward.Wellmom isbathingthem.Sheisgoingto

bringthem hereassoonastheyaredressed.”

Me:“Ialsoneedtobath.Ifeelsostickyandall.”

Nompilo:“okayletmehelpyouup.”shehelpsmeoff

thebed.Mybodyfeelssoheavy.Ibathandchange

intoawarm nightgown.Ithenreturntothebedand

IsmilewhenIseemom sittingonachairinsidethe

ward.

Me:“makaLwandle.”Shesmilesandstandsup.She

comestohugme.

Mom:“howareyoubaby?”



Me:“Iam deadtiredma.”Igotothebedandlie

down.

Mom:“youshouldbe.Imeanyoupushedouttwo

bigZuluheadsonyourown.Thatistiringbaby.”

Kuhle:“ahhmybabiesdon’thavebigheadsma.”He

saysenteringthewardwithtwobabiesinhisarms.

Mom laughs.

Mom:“truthhurts.”Shestandsupandheadsout.

Kuhle:“heymommy.”Hesayshandingmeonebaby

whoiswearingpink.Sheissobeautiful.Sheis

pouting.Itakeherintomyarmsandsmilewhenshe

yawns.Sheislikeanangel.Soperfect.

Me:“hellomyprincess.”Ikissbothhercheeksand

sheopenshereyes.“Shehasmyeyes.”Ibeam with

joyandexcitement.Iknowmyeyesareweirdbutmy

babyhavingthem meanstheworldtome.“Zobuhle

kamamakhelona.”Ikissherpoutylipsandshe

openshermouth.“Aww.Ismyprincesshungry?”



Kuhle:“yes.Youshouldfeedher.”Ifeedherand

whensheisdone,Iburpher.Kuhletakesherand

handsmetheotherbabywhoisdressedinblue.

Me:“wow.Thisissoweird.”Helaughs.

Kuhle:“howso?”

Me:“Zobuhlelookslikeyouwhiletheprincelooks

exactlylikeme.”

Kuhle:“thesekidsarestrange.”

Me:“Iam notsurprised.Imeantheirparentsare,

wellalittlebitnotnormal.”Helaughsagain.Ikiss

myprinceandheopenshiseyes.Helooksso

handsomeandpeaceful.“Wemakebeautifulbabies

shame.Wedeserveandaward.”Helaughs.

“Manelisikamamakhendzena.”Ikisshismouth

repeatedlyandhelickshislips.Ilaugh.

Kuhle:“ZobuhleandManelisi.Iliterallydon’thave

secondnamesandthepensionersgaveusfreedom

tonameourchildrenfreely.”Ichuckle.



Me:“ZobuhleLiyanaZulubecauseitwasraining

whenshewasborn.ManelisiNkosiyaboZulu

becauseheisgoingtobetheirkinginthefuture.”

Kuhle:“beautifulnamesmyqueen.”Ismile.

Me:“wellIaim topleasemyking.”

.

.

Wearenowsittingwiththewholefamilyatthe

loungeandZweliisplayingwithhisbrotherwhile

AmahleisplayingwithhersisterwhoisinLisa’s

arms.It’sthefollowingdayandthefamilyisgoingto

havesomekindofacelebratoryfeast,welcoming

thetwinsintotheworld.

KaMahlaba:“soyoubothcameupwithsuch

beautifulnames?”

Me:“wedidma.”

Kuhle:“actuallyshedid.Iwouldlovetotakepartthe



creditbutmywifeissuchageniusinallaspectsof

life.”Iblushandlookdown.

Sbo:“ncooh.Newmommyisblushing.”

King:“leavemydaughteraloneSibongiseni.”

Sbo:“youreallydidn’thavetocallmebymyfull

namedad.”Hesaysandwelaughathim.

Noma:“tasemaywehaveawordwithyou?”

Me:“ohhokay.”Istandupandleadthem tothe

sittingroom.Theyattackmewithagrouphugas

soonaswereachthesittingroom.IhearsniffsandI

alsofeelmyowntearsrollingdownmycheeks.

“Guysstopmakingmeemotional.”Isaybreakingthe

hugandwipingmytears.

Lee:“wearejustsohappyforyou.Youhavebeen

blessedwithsomuchinlifethatwewouldn’tbe

shockedifyouweretoretire.”Ilaughwhilewiping

mytears.“Lastyearthistimewewerepartyingand



havingnocareintheworld.Wedidn’teventhinkthat

oneofuswouldbemarriedthefollowingyearbut

hereweare.”

“Youaresuchaninspiration.Lookatyouinspiringa

thirtyyearoldwomanandyourbestfriendtodo

moreinlife.BecauseofyouIwannadomorethan

justbeatherapist.Iwannahaveorganizationsall

overSouthAfricawhichhelppeoplewiththeir

mentalhealthproblemsforfree.Iwannadomore.I

wannahaveabidimpactonthesociety.”

Noma:“Ihavedecidedtobranchoutmylawfirm.I

am lookingintoplacesinVenda,Lesotho,Mafikeng,

SwazilandandBloemfontein.Allthisisbecauseof

you.Youmakethingshappensoflawlesslyandeasy.

Peoplemaythinkit’smagicbutweknowthatyou

dedicateyourselfinfinishingaprojectonceyou

startit.”

“Youinspirepeoplefrom teenstopensioners.You



aregoalsandthefactthatyouaren’trestingafter

marryingintoroyaltyissuchaturnonitself.Welove

yousomuchandweknowthatyouarenowa

motherandawife.Wearenotgoingtobebitchy

aboutyounotbeingthereforusbecauseweknow

thatyouloveusandifitwereuptoyou,youwould

bethereforus24/7.”Inodandwipemytears.

“Iwantyoutonotforgetyourself.Youareamother

andawifeandaprincessbutfirstyouareFuthy.

Don’tneglectyourselfbecauseofyourotherduties.

Learntobalanceeverythingsothatyouwon’tendup

withregretsinthenearfuture.”

Lee:“wejustloveyousomuchtase.”Isqueeze

them.

Me:“Iloveyousomuchandthankyouforalways

beingthereforme.Thankyouforremindingme

what’simportantinmylifewhenwewerestillin

varsity.Thankyoufornotlaughingatmyvisionand

dreams,fornotseeingthem asfarfetchedand



delusional.Thankyouforbeingmypillarintough

timesandthankyouforjustbeingmyfriends

becauseIwouldn’ttradeyouguysfornothing.Ilove

you.”

Noma:“weloveyoutootase.”

Lee:“andwewouldn’taskforabetterfriend.”

Kuhleandmybabiesmaybethemostimportant

peopleinmyliferightnowbutLindelwaand

Nomalangawillalwaysbemyrideordiebitches,my

non-bloodrelatedsisters,mybestfriends,mypillars

andmostimportantlymyfriends.Havingfriendslike

theseinthislifetimeispricelessbecauseyouknow

thatnomatterwhat,theyalwayshaveyourbackand

youhavetheirs.Theywillalwaysbeloyaltoyou,no

matterwhat.TOFRIENDSHIPANDEVERLASTING

LOVE.

*****THEEND*****


