


MYSISTERSKEEPER

MysisterandIhavealovehaterelationship,wellI

loveherbutshehatesme.Dontaskmewhy,causei

alsodon'thavetheanswer.Wegrewuptogetherin

thedeepestpartsofruralKZN.

Comingfrom wherewecamefrom,itwasnteasy

evendreamingbeyondthelushgreenmountains

andrunningriversthatsurroundedus.Butforme,

thebooksourmotherbroughtwithhereverytime

shecamedownfrom herjobinJoburggavemea

senseofadventure.Iwantedtoseealltheplaces

describedinthosebooks,andIknewtheonlywayI

couldgetoutoftherewasthroughschool.

Igavemyalltomystudies,Iwaspushedtothenext

classtwice,whichledtomefinishingschoolat

sixteen,mysisterontheotherhandwascontent

withwhereshewas.Ipassedmatricwithfive

distinctionsandgotascholarshiptostudyatWits.



ThewholevillagecelebratedwhenIlefttostartmy

firstyear.

TwentyyearslaterIwishIhadn'tleftmysafevillage.

IwishIhadbeenlikeeveryothergirlinmyvillage

whodidn'tcaremuchabouttheoutsideworld,Iwish

Ihadbeencontentwiththeobviousoutcomefor

mostgirlsinthisvillage,marryalocalmanwho'll

leaveyoutotakecareofthehomewhilehewentto

Joburgtogetajob,comebackhomeonceortwice

ayear,getyoupregnantandliveyoutoraisethe

childrenalone.Whycouldn'tIbecontentwiththat?

MynameisNomondeMashile,aBCom graduate

andaconvictedfelon.Thisismystory.



MYSISTERSKEEPER

ONE

I'vewalkeddownthesecorridorsforwhatfeelslikea

zilliontimesnow.IdontknowwhyIstilldoitwhenI

alreadyknowtheoutcomethat'swaitingformeat

theendofthisline,IknowI'llstillbestuckinhere,I

knowI'llspendmonthsoryearsbeforeIcaneventry

again.Thisismyfifthattemptattryingtogetparole,

andthiswillprobablybemyfifthrejection.

I'vesatinfrontoftheparoleboardandtoldthem

whyIthinkIdeserveparole,whyIthinkIdeserveto

goouttotheworldasafreewomanandraisemy

daughter.ThelasttimeIheldherinmyarmsshe

wasbarelyayearold,andtodaysheisblossoming

intoayoungwoman,anditpainsmetoseeher

picturesandknowihadnothingtodowiththe

womanthatsheisbecoming.Mymotherhasdone

anamazingjobraisingher,buttheguiltofleaving



herwithsucharesponsibilitystillpainsme.

Isatonthecoldbencheswaitingformyturntogoin

and"perform"likeacircusmonkey,tellingpeople

whyIdeservemyfreedom.TruthisI'm tiredofit,but

Ineedtoclearmyname,andIsureashellcantdo

thatinhere.AslongasIam inhereIwillalwaysbe

thegirlwhotriedtokillherhusband,andnomatter

howmanytimesIscream I'm innocentnoonewill

everbelievemeuntilthereisconcreteevidence.And

foraslongasIam inhere,thatwillalwaysbejusta

theory.

Shelleywalksoutoftheofficewithasmileonher

face,maybethingswentgoodinthere,hopefullythe

boardisinagoodmoodtoday.Butthenagain

Shelleyalwayshasasmileonherfacenomatter

howshefeels.It'sonethingI'velearnedabouther

whileIwasinhere,shekeepshersmileonthrough

anythingandeverything,andthatpissesalotof

peopleoffcauseevenwhentheytrytohurtherthey



neverknowifit'sworkingornot.

Shewinksandwalkspastmegoingbacktoourcell.

I'vesharedthesamecellwithhersinceshegothere

fiveyearsago.Tothisdaynooneknowswhysheis

inhere.Thereareplentyoftheoriesgoingaround

though.Somethinksheisherebecauseshekilled

herabusiveboyfriend,otherssaysheputaknifeon

theneckofsomeonetryingtorapeher,andour

justicesystem beingthemessthatitisshe'sthe

onewhoendedupinhere,truthisthoughnoone

knows,noteventheofficers,thebesttheycouldtell

uswasthatshewastransferredfrom CapeTown.

I'vestoppedtryingtogetthetruthoutofher.

"Itstime."Anofficersayspokingherheadoutfrom

thedoor.Igetupandfollowherintotheoffice.She

showsmewheretositandIdoasinstructed.Isit

downandlookattheeightpeoplelookingatmewith

judgementfilledeyes.OnethingI'velearnedoverthe

yearsistolookattheireyesandIwouldknowif



therewashopeorishouldjustgiveup.Ilookat

eachofthem andit'sthesamelookasalltheother

years.AtthispointI'm notsureifit'sbecausethey

reallydontbelieveideserveasecondchanceorit's

becauseofhowhighprofilemycasewas.

"MissMashile,telluswhyyouthinkyoudeserve

parole?"Onevoiceseepedintomyzonedoutmind.I

shookmyheadabittryingtogetallmyattention

backtothismomentbeforeme.Itookadeepbreath

andtriedtofindtherightwordstosay,Ididn'twant

torepeatthesamewordsIhavesaidbeforecause

thatwouldjustbeuseless.

"Well,truthis,Icouldgiveyouathousandreasons

whyIbelieveIdeserveparolebutitwontmatter,

you'llstilldenymyrequestanyway."Isaidlooking

downatmyclaspedhands.Ilookedupandfound

them allstaringatme.

"CanyoureadmindsMissMashile?Wedidn'tknow



wehadanextraordinarybeinginfrontofus."Oneof

themensaidwithhishuskyvoice.I'm notsureifhe

waspissedorirritatedbutwhateveritwas,Iknewit

wasntgood.Iturnedmyeyestolookathim,trying

toshowhim thatIwasntreallyscaredofhim andI

wasstandingbymystatement.

"Nosir,IcantreadmindsbutI'vebeeninthisroom

somanytimesbeforeIhavelearnttoreadpeople's

facialexpressionsandknowwhetherthereisany

hopeandrightnowIdontseeany.Ihavemaintained

myinnocenceforthefifteenyearsIhavebeenin

here,Ididnttrytokillmyhusband,butIknowmy

wordalonewillneverbeenough,I'llalwaysbethe

girlthattriedtokillherhusband,andrightnow,allI

wanttodoisgohomesoIcanseemydaughter

attendinghermatricdance.That'smyonlywish

really.Andthat'stheonlyreasonIhaveforwanting

togetoutofhere."

Silenceengulfstheroom andI'm prettysureIjust



fuckedupmychancesofgettingout.Ilookatthe

panelandforthefirsttimeinalongtimeIcanttell

whattheyarethinking.Someofthem arebusy

scribblingthingsontheirnotebooksandtheguy

withthehuskyvoiceislookingstraightatme.After

fiveminutesofsilenceIfigureI'm screwedanyway,

sotheresnothingIcandonowthatwouldmakemy

chancesbettersoIjustgetupandwalkout.

Iclosethedoorbehindmeandallowthetearsto

stream downmyface.Istandthereforabouta

minutejustdealingwithmyemotions.Theguard

walksovertomeandgivesmeahug.Iknowthat

seemsalittlecrazytosomepeoplebutfifteenyears

inhereandyouareboundtobuildrelationships.She

let'sgoafterawhileandwipesmytears.

"Thatbadhuh?"Sheasksafterawhile.Itakeastep

backtomyrealitywithherwalkingbymyside.

"I'm nevergoingtoleavethisplace.Ijustneedto



acceptthat."

"DontlosehopeMonde.Maybethistimewillbe

different."

"That'swhatIthoughtthefiveothertimesIwalked

downthiscorridor.It'snevergoingtohappen.Ijust

needtoacceptthatandmoveon."

Shewalkedmebacktomycellinsilence.Isatthere

justlookingupatthecoldceilingtryingtofindsome

motivationbutIfoundnone.I'veseenpeoplewith

worsecrimesthanminegetoutofhereleavingme

behind.ItriedtothinkwhatIcouldhavepossibly

donetodeservethismuchpainandmyanswer

alwaysleadstooneplace,theMashilemansionin

Houghton.IwanttosayIcursethedayIsetfootin

thatplacebutthenthatwouldmeanhavingtodeny

thegreatestgiftthatcamefrom it,mybabygirl.



IgottoJoburgatsixteen,withabigsuitcasefullof

dreamsandasmallbackpackfullofhope.IguessI

shouldhaveleftroom fordisappointment.Myfirst

yearatvarsitywasfilledwithschooland

assignments,Inevergavemyselftimetojustbea

teenanddowhatmostofmypeersweredoing.I

hadanentirevillagelookingatmetomakesureIdid

notfail,Ihadallthemaidenslookinguptometo

showthem thatthereismoreoutsidethegreenhills

andriversweusedtoplayat,Ineededtoshowthem

whatfocusingonyourdreamsmeant,whilekeeping

myvirtueandpurity.

Firstyearformewentbyinabreeze,Istudiedhard

andmyresultsshowed.SecondyearIdecidedtolet

myhairdownabitandenjoymyyouth.Onmy

eighteenthbirthday,myroommateMelody

convincedmetogooutandcelebratebeinganadult,

officiallyandIagreed.Wewentclubhoppingjustthe

twoofus.Wefirsthaddinneratsomesnazzyfive

starrestaurantinSandton,hertreat.From therewe

wenttoaclubdowntownbutitwasntthat



happeningaccordingtoher,formeitwasjustloud

butIwasenjoyingmyself.

Weleftthatclubjustbeforeelevenandwentto

anotherone,butthesamethinghappened,itwasn't

"poppin",weeventuallyendedupbackinSandton.

Thatclubwashappening,itwascrowdedand

gettinginwasamissionandahalf.Wemadeitin

andsatatthebarforabouttwominutesbeforeone

ofthebouncerscametotellusthattherewereseats

inVIP,wefollowedhim aandjoinedthepartythat

washappeningthere.Itwasreallynice,itwasthe

firsttimemybirthdaywassomuchfun.Andthe

peoplewewerewithwerekindenoughtomakesure

wegotbacktoressafeandsound.

ThenextmorningIhadanearlyclass.EventhoughI

washungovermyeducationwasimportant.Igotto

classandIwassurprisedwhenourguestlecturer,

Paulwasoneoftheguyswewerewithlastnight.He

recognizedmetooandafterclasswespokeabit.



Weendedupbeingfriends,eventhoughmost

peopledidntunderstandourfriendship.Heleftafter

threemonthsbutourfriendshipcontinued.I'dvisit

him athisplaceandhe'dpickmeupandwe'dgoout.

IknewIwasdevelopingfeelingsforhim whenIsaw

him atthemallwithawoman.Shewasbeautiful,

andwelldressed.Igotjealousandforthefirsttime

everIlookedatmyJean'sandpumpsandIdidntlike

myself.Somehowmyoverthinkingmindconvinced

itselfthathedidntseemeas"girlfriendmaterial"

becauseIdressedlikeakid.

Idecidedtogetajobtosupplementthelittle

allowanceIgotfrom mymotherandmysponsorsoI

canchangeupmywardrobe.Igotajobasawaiter

inarestaurantandthetipsweregood.Inthree

monthsIhadsavedupenoughtogetmyselfsome

basicpiecesthatIcouldweareverydaywithout

feelinglikeafraud.Ilookedatmyselfinthemirror

andfellinlovewithmylook.



Paulcalledmeonenightandaskedmetobehis

dateforafamilydinnerhewasattending.Iagreed.I

foundabeautifulblackdressthatwasnttootight

butitlookedgoodonme.Hepickedmeupandwe

drovetoHoughton.IdontthinkIhadeverseena

housethatbiginmyentirelife.Itwasbeautiful,from

themomentwedroveinfrom thegate,itfeltlikean

outofbodyexperience.

Heintroducedmetohisfamilyashisgirlfriend.

Someofthem thoughtwewerecutebutothers

raisedtheireyebrows,especiallywhentheyfound

outIwasonlyeighteen.Imeanwhatwoulda25

yearsoldmanbedoingwithaneighteenyearsold

girl,buthedidntcare.Ididnteither.Enthoughwe

hadn'tspokenaboutusbeingacouple,tome,it

meanthehadfeelingsformetoo.Bytheendofthe

eveningwewereallloveydovey.Wesaidour

goodbyesandhedrovemebacktores.Heparked

outsidethegateandwesatinthecartalking.



"Sincewhenam Iyourgirlfriend?"Hechuckledand

revealedhisdimples.

"Well,Iapologiseifthattookyoubysurprise.Now

thatwearealone,Icanaskyouproperly.Willyoube

mygirlfriend?"Ifeltthebutterfliesinmystomach

doinggymnasticsallover.IdontknowhowlongI'd

waitedforhim toseemeasmorethanjustafriend.

AtonepointIhadthoughthesawmeashislittle

sister.ButIwaswrong.

"Dontyouhaveagirlfriend?ThatladyyouIsawyou

withafewweeksbackatthemall.Isn'tsheyour

girlfriend?"Hesmiled,itwaslikehecouldhearthe

pingofjealousyinmyvoicebyjusttalkingabout

thatgirl.

"That'snotmygirlfriend.Sheisanoldfriend."

Apartofmedidntwanttobelievehim,buttheloved



uppartofmejustwantedtostayinthisbubble

forever.Thatnightweofficiallybecameacouple.I

hadtoldhim aboutmypurityandthatIwasnt

planningonlosingmyvirginitybeforeIwasmarried,

afterallasaleaderofintombiIhadtoleadby

example.Herespectedthatandhenevertriedto

forcemetosleepwithhim ordoanythingIwasnt

comfortablewith.Ourrelationshipwasperfect,to

meatleast.

WhenIwasdoingmythirdyearmysisterhadfinally

madeittoJoburgtostudyto.Shewenttothe

UniversityofJohannesburg,andtheentiretimeshe

wasthere,seeingherwasamission.I'dhavetobeg

andpleadforhertoevenseeme,sometimesIwould

guilttripherbytellinghermum wouldnotbehappy

withusbeingsodistant.Itworkedbecauseshehad

waytoomuchrespectforourmotherandlikeme,

shedidntwanttodisappointher.

"Itstimefordinner."Shelleysaidpokingherhead



intoourcell,bringingmeoutofmyhead.Igotup

andwenttothedininghall.Wesatdishedupandsat

downinourlittlecorner.IftheresonethingIhave

beenabletodosinceIgothere,istostayawayfrom

thelittlegangsthatoperatedinhere.Theyhavetried

torecruitmebutI'vealwaysfoughthardtostayin

theshadowsandnotsteponanyone'stoes.Fifteen

yearslaterIcansayIsucceeded.IwonderifI'llbe

abletodothatforthenextfiveyears,whenmy

sentenceends.



MYSISTERSKEEPER

TWO

It'sbeenaweeksinceIsatbeforetheparoleboard,

andIstillhaventgotaresponse.Iwasrightthough,

thiswasjustafarfetcheddream thatwillnever

cometrue.

Bythetimethealarm rangat6am Iwasalreadyup

lostinmythoughts.Igotupandgrabbedmywash

clothandsoapandfollowedthelinetothe

bathrooms.BythetimeIgotthere,thelinewaslong.

IcrossedmyfingersandhopedthatbythetimeIgot

tothefrontthewaterwouldatleaststillbewarm.

MyturncameandIgotinwithnineotherwomen.I

tooktheshoweratthefarendoftheroom hoping

forabitofprivacy.Luckyformethewaterwasstill

hot.Istoodundertheshowerandletthewater



cascadeovermeandtriednottothinktoomuch

aboutmyparole,ornonparole.Iclosedmyeyesand

tookmymindbacktothehappymomentsinmylife.

ThemomentsIwouldn'ttradeforanythinginthe

world.OrmaybeIwould,overtheyearsI'vetriedto

convincemyselfthatallthethingsthathave

happenedwerefate,thatIdidntgetherebymistake,

thatallthathappenedwasmeanttohappen.But

truthisthatisjustaliethatIusetomakemyself

betteraboutallthis.

WhenIturnednineteenPaultookmetoCapeTown

tocelebrate.MelodybeingtheonlyfriendIhadwas

excitedwhenItoldher.Butsheremindedmethata

mandoesnttakeagirlonavacationjustforthefun

ofit,somewherealongthelinehewouldwant

somethinginreturn.Asmuchasapartofme

believedher,IchosetogivePaulthebenefitofthe

doubt,afterallwehadbeentogetherforalmosta

yearandhestillhadn'ttriedtopressuremeintosex

oranythinglikethat.Inspiteofallthethingshedid

formehewasalwaysrespectfulofmydecisions.



WeflewtoCapeTownonaThursday,eventhoughI

wouldmissmyFridayclassesIwasntworried,its

justoneday,plusihadalreadyaskedsomeofmy

classmatestoborrowmetheirnoteswhenigot

backandtheyhadagreed.WegottoCapeTownand

drovetoafivestarhotel,wecheckedin,thenwewe

ledtothemostbeautifulsuite,ithadanamazing

viewoftheseaandthebeach,itwaslikeaview

straightoutofamagazine.Wehadaquietevening,

orderedinandwatchedtheseafrom thebalcony.IfI

couldevergobacktoonedayinmylife,itwouldbe

thatday.Thatdaywasmorethanjustperfect,Iwas

lostinthebeautythatwasbeforemethatIdidnt

wantittoeverend,Imeanwhatcouldbebetterthan

watchingthesunsetwhilecurledupinthearmsof

theloveofyourlife?

Wholemeupearlythenextmorningandwegotto

watchthesunrise.IswearGodwasinagoodmood

whenhecreatednature,thereisabsolutelynothing

likeit.AssoonasthesunwasupPaulordered



breakfast.Wefinishedeatingandwentoutshopping.

I'm prettysureIboughtoutalltheshopsinCape

Town,butPauldidntmind,hetoldmetoget

whateverIwanted.Wehadlunchatarestaurantby

thebeach,itwasmyfirsttimehavingproper

seafood,andIwashookedsincethen.

ThenextdayIwokeuptoaroom fullofballoons

andmoregifts.Ihadthoughtthetripitselfwasmy

giftbutIwaswrong.Mybirthdaywasmagical.Inthe

eveningwedressedupandwenttodinner,whenwe

camebackfrom dinnertheroom wasdecoratedin

candlesandfairylights,therewererosepetalsfrom

thedoorallthewaytothebalcony.Heaskedmeto

marryhim andIsweartheworldstoodstill.That

momentalonewaslikenothingIcouldhaveever

imagined.Whowouldhavethoughtmyfirstlive

wouldendupbeingthemanIspendtherestofmy

lifewith.Isaidyesandthrewmyselfathim.He

slippedthediamondringonmyfingeranditfitlikea

glove.Itwasbeautiful.



SomehowI'dbeensolostinmyownimagination

thatIdidntnoticethatIwasnowaloneintheshower.

IlookedaroundandIalmosthadaheartattack,

Mazolaandhercrewwerestandingbehindme,

watchingme.Iwonderhowlongtheyhadbeen

standingthere.IreachedoutforthetowelbutJess

pulleditaway.Istoodtherenaked,withmyheart

beatingfasterthannormal.

SeeifthiswasanyotherpersonoranyothercrewI

wouldn'tbesoscaredrightnow.Mazolaandher

crewareliketheelitegangthatnoonemesseswith,

everyoneknowsyoudontsteponanyoftheircrew

memberstoesandlivetotellthetale.Theyrunthis

prisonandeveryoneknowsit,butmorethan

anythingtheyhavenoproblem remindingusabout

that.AndtodaylookslikeIwillbethesacrificial

lamb.

Itriedtokeepmgemotionsincheckandnotshow

them thatIwasafraidbutIwasfailingwithevery



secondthatpasses.Isaidalittleprayerlikemy

mum alwaystaughtmetodowhenIwaswearyand

afraid.Itookonestepforwardhopingtogetoutof

theirwaybeforeanythingbadhappens,insteadI

wasmetwithathunderousslapthatsentmeback

insidetheshower,Islippedandfellflatonmybuttin

thecoldshower.Ifelttearstrickledownmyface.If

theresonethingI'velearntaboutMazolaandher

crew,themoreyouresistthehardertheygo.

Ithoughtthatstayingonthefloornursingmypainful

cheekandnursingmybrokenegowouldbemy

savinggracebutagainIwaswrong.Oneofthegirls

draggedmebythelegandpulledmeoutofthe

shower.Theystartedkeepingandpunchingmeall

overmybody.Icouldliterallyfeelmyribsbreaking.I

wasinsomuchpainIhadbecomenumb.Therewas

bloodgushingfrom mymouthandnose.Mybody

hadbruisesallover.Ididntevenbotheraskingwhy

theyweredoingthiscauseIknowhowtheyoperate,

theydothisforthefunofit.



Aftertheyweresatisfiedwiththeirworktheywalked

outafterspittingonme.IwasinsomuchpainI

couldn'tevengetup.Itriedtocrawlonthecoldtiles

andcallforhelpbutIcouldn't.Itwaslikemyvoice

wasgone.Idecidedtotakeamomenttogetmy

strengthbackbutIcouldfeelmyselfgettingweaker

andweaker.Iheardsomeonecallmyname,butit

waslikethepersonwassofaraway,andthelouder

theycalledthefurtherawaytheygotfrom me,untilI

couldn'thearthem anymoreandeverythingwent

dark.

☆☆☆☆☆☆☆☆☆☆☆☆☆☆

Iwokeuptothesoundofmachinesbeepingall

aroundme.Iopenedmyeyesanditwasabitdim.

Therewasjustthelightfrom thehallwayshininginto

theroom.

"Finallyyou'reup."Avoicespokesomewhereinthe

room,startlingme.Ilookedaroundtryingtofigure



outwherethevoicewascomingfrom butIcouldn't

seeanything.Thepersonswitchedonthelightnext

tome,completelyblindingmeforafewseconds.I

openedmyeyesagainandthistimehewasstanding

rightinfrontofme.ItwasLesego,Paul'solder

brother.

Itriedtositupbutmybodywassobruisedmoving

evenoncewasamissionfullofpain.

"Theydidyougoodhuh?Ididntthinktheywouldbe

sothoroughaboutthis."Idon'tknowwhyIwasnt

surprisedhehadahandinthis.Lesegohasvowed

from themomentthegunthatshotPaulwasfound

inmyluggage,thathewoulddowhateverittakesto

makesureIpayformy"crime".Nomatterhowmany

timesItriedtotellhim Iwasinnocenthewouldhear

noneofit.Icantblamehim though.Hewasthe

oldestofsixkids,andsincetheirdaddiedwhenhe

wasjust21hehadtakenuptheroleofbeing

protectortohisbrothersandsisters.



"Youshouldhavetoldthem toslitmythroat,itwould

havetakenaburdenoffofyourshoulders."Isaid

tryinghardtomaskthepainIwasfeelingwithout

success.

"Probably.Butthenthatwouldmeannotbeingable

towatchyousufferinsidethesecoldwalls."He

walkedaroundtotheothersideofthebedandtook

asitonthechair.

"WhatdoyouwantLesego?Whyareyouhere?"

"Ijustcametoseemyhandiwork.It'scrazyhow

cheapalifeisinhere.Puttherightamounton

someone'sheadandinjusttwentyfourhoursthe

resultsarein.Amazingisntit.Iwishourgovernment

wouldbethisfastwhenitcomestoservicedelivery."

"Wellyou'veseenit,nowyoucanleave."

Hegotupfrom thechairandcameclosertome.He



placedhishandsonthepillowframingmyhead

betweenhisstrongmusculararms.I'm prettysureif

hewantedtocrushmyheadhewoulddoitwithouta

hassle.

"Nowlistentomeandlistenverywell,Iheardabout

yourapplicationforparole,IjustthoughtIshouldlet

youknow,itwillbeacolddayinhellbeforeyouwalk

outofthosegatesafreewoman.Infactyoushould

thankyourluckystarsthatyouarestillinsidehere

becausethemomentyouwalkoutofhere,therewill

beabigasstargetonyourback,andwhenyouleast

expectitsomeonemightputabulletorevenaknife

throughyourprettylittleheart.Sobegladyouare

stillinhere."

Ifeltthepillowgettingwetfrom thetearsthatwere

streamingdownmyfaceandontothepillow.Iknew

chancesofmegettingoutwereslim butInever

thoughtthatsomeoneontheoutsidewasworking

tirelesslytokeepmeinhere.Icouldfeelmyheart



breakintoamillionpieces.Lesegodidntmake

threats,hemadepromises,andbeinga

businessmanhewasruthless,sowhenhemadea

promisehekeptit,becausehesaidaman'swordis

hishonour.

Iwatchedhim walkoutoftheroom andwithhim

walkedoutallmychancesofevergettingout.I

closedmyeyesandtriedtoimaginewhatwould

havehappenedifIhadneveragreedtogooutwith

Melodythatnight.IfIhaddonewhatI'dalwaysdone

onmybirthday,bakeacakeandcelebratewithmy

family.IfonlyIhadn'tallowedhertoconvincemeto

goout.Ifonly.......

Ifonlyisnotgoingtosavemerightnow.Ifonlyis

notgoingtogetmeoutofthismess.Ineedtofind

anotherwaytogetoutofhere.Ineedtothink.

Iwasdisturbedbysomeonewalkingintotheroom

andforamomentIthoughtLesegowasback.I



lookedupanditwastheprisondoctor.

"You'reup,thankGod."Shesaidasshecheckedmy

vitalsandbloodpressure.

"What'stheprognosisdoctor.Am Igoingtodie."She

chucklesabit.

"No,youarenotgoingtodie,althoughwhoeverdid

thistoyoudidanumberinyou,youwillnotdie."

"Okay,mybodyhurtsallover,howmuchdamagedid

theydo?"

"Well,youhavethreebrokenribs,onribmissedyour

lungbyjustafewinches,youmighthavea

concussionandofcourseyouhavebruises.Other

thanthat,youwillbefine."



"Thankyou."

"Anytime,stayoutoftrouble."Shereachedintoher

coattofindapen,whichwasn'tthere,beforemoving

tothepocketofherdenims.Isawtheoutlineofa

phoneinherpocketandthoughtIshouldtakea

chance.

"CanIaskyouforafavour?"Shenoddedherhead.

"CanIuseyourphone,ujustneedtocallmymum."I

couldseethereluctanceonherface."PleaseIwont

belong."

"YouknowIcan'tdothat,itsagainsttherules."

"Iknow,butIwon'ttellanyone.Ijustneedtospeak

tomymum."Sheletoutasighandtookoutthe

phonefrom herpocket.



"Twominutes,I'llwaitbythedoor."Sheunlockedthe

phoneandhandedittomebeforewalkingout.I

dialedmymumsnumberandcrossedfingersshe

picksup.Itrangforawhilethenwenttovoicemail.I

dialedagainandfortunatelyshepickedup.

"Hello!"

"Mama,itsNomonde.Unjani(howareyou?)"Icould

hearthelumponherthroat.She'salwaysbeentoo

emotionalforherowngood.

"Ohmntanami(mychild),howareyouholdingup?"

"I'm okay,Imissyoumama."

"Imissyoutoomybaby.Iwishyouwerehome."



"Metoo.HowsBontle?"

"She'sgood,she'sgettingreadyforhertrialexams,

butyouknowshehasyourbrainsoI'm notworried."

Shesayschucklingabit.

"That'sgood,canItalktoher?"

"Eishnana,she'satastudysession,I'lltellheryou

called."

"Itsokaymama,tellherIloveher."

"Weloveyoutoobaby.Iprayforyoueveryday

Nomonde,IdontknowhowbutIknowGodwillbring

youhomesoon,IknowitandIbelieveit."

"Ngyabongama,ihavetogoOkay,thisisn'tmy



phone.Iwilltryandcallyousomeothertime."

"DonttaketoolongMondeman,Idontlikethishabit

ofyoursoftakingforevertocall,itworriesme."

"I'm sorrymama,Ididntmeantoworryyou.I'llcall

soonokay.Ipromise."

"Good,Iloveyoubaby!"

"Iloveyoutoomama."Ihungupjustasthedoctor

wascomingback.Ihandedherthephone."Thank

you."Shesmiledandwalkedoutagain.

Speakingtomymum wasallIneededtogetmy

bearingsbackinorder.Ineedtogetoutofhere,

Lesegocangoscrewhimself.Iwantmylifeback

andIwilldowhateverittakestogetit.
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I'vespentalmosttwoweeksinhere,twoweeksthat

Ineededtofigureoutawayforwardformyself.Now

thatIknowLesegohasbeenworkinghardtokeep

meinhere,ithoughtI'dknowwhattodobuttobe

quitehonestIdon'tknowwheretogofrom here.The

Mashile'saremorepowerfulthanmostpeoplecare

toadmit.Whentheyneedsomethingdoneallthey

havetodoissnaptheirfingersanditgetsdone,soif

Iam goingtogetoutofhereIneedawatertight

plan.

Iam gettingdischargedtodayandit'sbacktothe

coldcell.Thedoctorsignedmydischargepapers

andaguardescortedmebacktomycell.Igotinand

foundShelleylayingonherbed.Assoonasshesaw

meshegavemethebiggesthug,squishingmy

alreadysensitivebones.



"Ouch,ouch,ouch.Shelley."Shequicklyletmego.

"Sorry,Imissedyou."

"Imissedyoutoo."Iputmymedicationundermy

mattressandgotintobed.

"Sowhathappenedtoyou?Iheardtheyfoundyou

closetodeathintheshowers."Sheaskedcomingto

sitnexttome.

"Mazolahappened."

"Why?"

"Someonepaidhertodoit."

"Thatbitch!I'lldealwithher."Shesaidgettingupand

pacingthefloor.Shelleyisprotectiveofme.Inspite

ofhereversmilingpersona,whenpushed,shepacks

ameanpunchandpeoplearoundhereknownotto

messwithher.

IknowIshouldstopherfrom goingafterMazola,

butovertheyearsI'vealsolearntthatwhenshesets

hermindonsomethingshewontstoptillshegets

whatshewants.Idecidetolaydownabit.Shetold



meshewasgoingouttogetsomesun.Sheleftand

Iwasleftalonewithmythoughts.

AfterPaulproposed,ittookjustthreeweeksforhis

familytogotominetopaylobola.Mymum wasn't

toosureaboutthis,especiallysinceIwasnowdoing

myfinalyear.Asfarasshewasconcerned,Ishould

finishmystudiesfirstbeforeeventhinkingabout

marriage.Ishouldhavelistenedtoher,insteadI

convincedherthatPaulandIlovedeachotherand

wewantedtohavealifetogether.Eventuallyshe

gaveinandthenegotiationswentahead.

OnthedayofthenegotiationsPaulandhisfamily

provedtheirworthwhenatruckwithfifteencows

wasdelivered.Myuncleshadthoughtthatwanting

tencowsaslobolawassteepenoughbutPaulhad

otherideas.Ontopofthefifteencowsheleftmy

motherwithfiftythousandrands.Luckyforuswe

livedintheruralareassotherewasplentyofroom

forthecowstoflourish.Thatdaywasn'tjustspecial



tomebuttoallthegirlsIledasamaidenleader.

Wedidallthetraditionalaspectsofaweddingthat

neededtobedonewithinamonth.Wehadasmall

intimateweddingwithjustclosefriendsandfamily.

Forme,lifewasperfect.Ihadmysisterasmymaid

ofhonour.Asmuchaswedidn'thaveanormal

sisterbond,Iwantedtoshowherhowimportantshe

wastome.

Igraduatedafewmonthsaftermyweddingand

beingaMashilebythenmeantIhadtheopportunity

topickandchoosewhereIwantedtowork.Ichose

toworkinthefamilybusinessasthatwouldgiveme

enoughexperienceandalsogivemeampletimeto

domyhonorsdegree.

IfoundoutIwaspregnantalmostayearafter

gettingmarried,Iwasscared,ImeanIwasonlya

fewmonthsawayfrom turning21andnowIhadto

addababytothemix.Everyonewashappythough



andtheywereveryhelpful.AfterawhileIrealised

beingamotherwouldn'tbesobad.AfterallIhadthe

rightsupportsystem.

WhenBontlewasborneveryonecelebrated.My

motherwashappytohaveherfirstgrandchild.The

Mashile'swerejustasexcited.Lifewasgood.Ifelt

likeGodhadsprinkledalittleextrablessingsintomy

life,andIfeltlikeIwasfloatingonacloudof

happiness.

ThepainmedicationItookknockedmeoutflat.

WhenIwokeupIfeltsomethingorsomeonerunning

theirhandsovermystomachmovinguptomy

boobs.AtfirstIthoughtmaybeitwasadream untilI

openedmyeyesandcamefacetofacewithtwoof

theguards.Iwasabouttoscream whenoneofthem

coveredmymouthandpinnedmedownonthebed.

Theonewhohadhishandinsidemytshirtgotup

andcheckeddownthehallwaytomakesurenoone



wasthere.Soonashewassurenoonewastherehe

cameback,unbucklinghisbeltandopeningthezip

ofhispants.Theotheronegotontopofmy

stomachandsatonme,holdingmyhandsontopof

myheadwithonehandwhiletheotherhandcovered

mymouth.

Icouldn'tseewhattheotheronewasdoingbehind

him,butIfelthim pulldownmypantsandmy

underwear.Hethenpulledmylegsapartleavingme

exposed.Tearsstreameddownthesideofmyface.

Iclosedmyeyesandjustprayedforthistobeover.

I'm prettysuremostoftheprisonersinherehave

gonethroughthis,andinthefifteenyearsI'vebeen

here,I'vebeenrapedsomanytimesI'vebecome

numbtoit.Althoughyoutryandfightbuttheend

resultisalwaysthesame,theguardsalwayswin.It

didntmakeitanylesspainfulthough.

Ifelttheoneguardshovehisfingersdeepintome.It

waspainfulbutIcouldn'tevenscream orshout.The



guardontopofmegotdownandstoodnexttothe

bed,bymyheadwithmyhandsstillsecureinhis.

Andhishandwasstillonmymouth.Theotherone

gotontopofthebedandgotontopofme.Ifelthim

pushhimselfinsideofme.Whenhewasdonehegot

upandpulleduphispants,thenhecametorelease

theoneholdingmedown.

Theothermoveddownandalsohadhisturn.Soon

astheyweredoneoneofthem threwmypantsonto

thebed.Theonewhowasholdingmedownkissed

meonmyforeheadbeforetheywalkedoutafterfist

bumpingeachother.Igotupandputmypantsback

onandwalkedtotheshowers.

Istoodundertheshowersandscrubbedmyself

clean.Eventhoughthatwasapointlessexercise

becauseIstillcouldsmelltheirsweatandcologne.I

wentbacktomycellandfoundShelleyreadytogo

showersincemostoftheprisonerswerebackinside.



"Wherehaveyoubeen?"

"Takingashower."

"What'swrong?Youdontlookokay."

"Itsnothing.Justtheusual,guardsforcing

themselvesonus."

"Idontknowhowlongwehavetoputupwiththis.

Whydotheguardsdothis?"

"Theydoitcausetheyknowtheycangetawaywith

it.Nomatterhowmanytimeswereportitourpleas

fallondeafears."

"Oneday.Justonegooddaythosemenwillget

what'scomingtothem."

"Maybe.Butuntilthenwehavenochoicebuttoput

upwiththismess.IreallywishIwasnthere."She

cameoverandgavemeahug.

"I'llgotakeashowerthenwe'llgoeat."Sheleftand

wenttotakeashower.

IwaitedforShelleytocomebackandwewalked



togethertothedininghall.Wedishedupandsat

downtoeat.IsawMazolaontheothersideofthe

room andsoonasoureyesmetshewinkedatme

withasmirkonherface.

Whenweweredonewewentbacktoourcellsand

preparedtosleep.Igotintobedandwaitedforthe

lightstogoout.Weheardfootstepscomingdown

thehallwayandShelleyandIlookedateachother.

Wewaitedtoseewherethefootstepswouldendup

andtheystoppedrightbyourcell.Welookedupand

itwasthewardenandtwoguards,thesameguards

thathadtheirwaywithmeearlier.

"Nomonde,comewithme."Shesaidlookingstraight

atme.

"Why?WhatdidIdo?"

"Youdidntdoanything,justcomewithme."Ilooked

atShelleyandshegavemeanod.Ifanything

happenstomeshewillknowwhoIleftwithandthey

willbeheldresponsibleforwhathappenstome.



Igotupandputonmyshoesandwenttoher.The

guardshandcuffedmebeforeopeningthecelland

lettingmeout.Wewalkedtothewardensofficein

silence.SheopenedthedoorandIwalkedin.Iwas

surprisedtofindawomanstandingbythewindow

lookingout.Thewardenclosedthedoorleavingme

withthismysterywoman.Sheturnedandfacedme,

myheartstartedbeatingfastbutItriedtokeepmy

composure.

"Nomonde!"

"MrsMashile!"Welookedateachotherandshewas

stillasintimidatingasshewasmorethanfifteen

yearsago.Shestillhadimpeccabletaste.Shewore

akneelengthredpencilskirtwithablackblouseand

highheeledredbottoms.Lookingathernowyou

wouldn'tbelievethattinybodycarriedsixkids.

Iwalkedtothechairandtookaseatandlookedat

her.

"Idon'tremembersayingyoushouldsitdown."



"Wellthisisn'tyourhousesoyoureallycanttellme

whattodoandwhatnottodo."Shesmiledabit,but

Icouldtellhersmileisthatofannoyance.

"You'vegrownsomeballsIsee.Prettybravefor

someonewhostillhasfivemoreyearsinhere."

"Thefiveyearsisgonnapassanywayso....."She

chuckles.

"Right!Iheardyouappliedforparoleagain."Of

course,that'swhyshe'shere.

"Andletmeguess,youareheretotellmethatyou

willdowhateverittakestomakesureIstayinhere

untilIdie?Dontworryaboutit,yousonalreadytold

methat."

"Actuallyit'stheopposite,I'm heretotellyouthat

youaregettingout.Ispoketotheparoleboardand

theyarelettingyouout.Withoutconditions.Your

releaseletterisbeingsignedaswespeak."

"What'sthecatch?"ShetakesadeepbreathandI

knowher"noconditions"parolehasconditions.No

onejustdecidestohelpwithoutexpectinganything

inreturn,andtheMashile's,well,theyknowhowto



playthis"favourforafavour"game,andtheyare

verygoodatit.

"ItsnotacatchNomonde,butassoonasyouget

outtherewillbeabusticketwaitingforyoutotake

youbacktoKZN.Youstayinyourlittlevillageand

neversetfootinJoburgoranywherewheremy

familymightbe.Idon'twanttorunintoyou

anywhere,andIdon'twantmyfamilyrunninginto

you.Anywhere,ever,especiallyPaul."Ichuckle.

"Sobasicallythat'sthewholecountry."

"Gladwehaveanagreement."Shegrabbedher

Chanelbagfrom thedeskandwalkedtowardsthe

door.Igetupandwatchhersashayacrosstheroom.

"Doyoueverworryaboutyourgranddaughter?What

sheeats?Whatshewears?Anything?"Sheturnsand

looksatme.

"Youreallythinkyoucanuseachildtoguilttripme?

AchildwhoseDNAprovedshewasn'taMashile?

Thatchild?ComeonNomonde,jaildidntteachyoua

singlething,didit."



"Onedaywhenthetruthcomesout,IhopetoGod

you'llbeabletoswallowthatbitterpridethatyou

carryaround.Bontleisyourgranddaughterandno

amountoffakeDNA'saregoingtochangethat.

Thankyouforgettingmeout,I'llmakesuretostay

outofyourway."Iwalkpastherandwalkoutofthe

opendoor.Ifindtheguardswaitingformeoutside.

Theyescortmebacktomycell.ItseemsmyMums

prayershavebeenanswered,inanunexpectedway

butstill,they'vebeenanswered.IguessI'm going

home.
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Icouldn'tsleep,eversinceIwastoldthatIwouldbe

goinghomeafterwhatfeelslikealifetimeinhere,I

justcouldn'tclosemyeyes.Iwasafraiditwouldbe

nothingmorethanjustadream.Butitwasn't,Iam

reallygoinghome.

Thewardencalledmetoherofficeandtoldmethat

myletterwasreadyandmyreleasehadbeen

processed,Ishouldgoandpackmystuffcausein

themorningIam leaving.Igottomycellandfound

Shelleylayingonthebedreadingabook.

"Howdiditgo?"SheaskedassoonasIsatdownon

mybed."Whatdidthatoldhagwant?"



"I'm goinghome."Sheclosedthebooksofastand

satup.

"Whatdoyoumeanyouaregoinghome?"

"Iam goinghome.Myreleasehasbeenprocessed

andIam leavinginthemorning."Sherushedoverto

meandgavemethebiggesthug.Iheldontoherfor

dearlife,andjusttookeverythingin.EverythingI'd

gonethrough,beinghereforsolong,thebeatings

yougetfornotwantingtojoinagang,themany

timesI'vebeenrapedmybodyhasbecomenumbto

it,I'm finallygoinghome.Itfeelssosurreal.

Wesatthereforawhileuntilthebellrungforusto

gohavesupper.Wegotupandwenttothecafeteria.

Aftersupperwewenttotakeourshowerandthen

gobacktoourcells,eventhoughIshouldhavebeen

packing,Ijustcouldn'tbringmyselftodoit.Ifigured

Idontwanttodoallthatandthenbedisappointedin

themorning.IwillbelieveallthiswhenIstepoutof



thatbiggateandsmellthefreshairoffreedom.I

dozedoffIthinkaroundmidnight.

Iwokeupthatdaylikenormal,preparedforwork

andgaveBontleabath.Thatdaysheseemedbetter,

shewasn'tcryingasmuchastheotherdays.For

onceinawhileuwouldn'tworrymuchwhenIlefther

togotowork.Hernannycameinaboutthirty

minutesbeforeIhadtoleave.Sheseemedtobeina

goodmoodtoo.

LesegoandLesedishowedupbeforeIleft,Icould

seefrom theirgloomyfacesthatsomethingwasnt

right,butneverinmywildestthoughtsdidIthink

theywerethereaboutPaul,afterallPaulwas

supposedtobeinCapeTown.

WhenLesegoutteredthewords"Paulhasbeen

shot"Ifeltmyworldspinning.IfeltlikeIwasgetting

dizzyandnomatterhowmuchItriedtostopthe

spinningitjustkeptgoing.Theytoldmetheywere



theretotakemetothehospitaltoseehim because

Doctorsweren'tsurehewouldmakeit.IknewI

shouldbecrying,Iwassadandhurtbutmytears

refusedtocomply.Insteadofcryinglikeanynormal

personitfeltlikeIwasinsteadbreakinginsidelikea

flask.

WegottothehospitalandPaulweweretoldPaul

wasstillinSurgery.TherestoftheMashilefamily

wasnowgatheredintheprivatewaitingroom.Isat

downnexttohismother,butwhenIlookedaround

theroom,itwascold,notthenormalcoldfrom the

weatherbutthecoldthatemanatesfrom somesort

ofhatredthatpeoplehaveforyou.Iwasntsurewhat

wasgoingonandatthatmomentIdidntcare,Ijust

wantedtoseemyhusband.

Wesatthereforanothercoupleofhoursbeforethe

doctorcameoutandtoldusthathewasinIntensive

Care,theyhadmanagedtoremovethefivebullets

thatwereshotintohim.Icouldn'tbelieveit,five



bulletspumpedintoonebody,andhelived.Isat

downandsaidaprayerthankingGodforsavinghim,

eventhoughhewasstillunconsciousbutIwasjust

gladhewasalive.

IaskedthedoctorifIcouldseehim andhetoldme

hewouldcomegetmesoonashewasfullysettled

in.I'dneverheardthatbeforebutwhatdoIknow,I

wasjustatwentyoneyearoldwhoalmostbecamea

widow.IsatdownandtherestoftheMashile's,

Paul'ssiblings,Lesedi,Malcolm,Princessand

Palesadecidedtoleave.IwasleftwithMrsMashile

andLesego.Shegotupandstartedpacing.IfIdidnt

knowbetterI'dthinkshehadsomethingonhermind.

IlookedoveratLesegoandthedaggershewas

shootingmywaymadethehaironmyneckstandup.

Somethingwasreallygoingonandnoonewas

tellingmeanything.Igotupandwenttogetmyself

coffeeatthenursesstation.Theywerekindenough

togivemeacup.WhenIwasgoingbacktothe



waitingroom IranintoLesegointhehallway.

"Iknowyoudidthis."Hesaidblockingmyway.

"Whatarethetalkingabout?"

"Iknowyouhadmybrothershotsoyoucouldhide

thetruthofthatbastardchild."

Iwasn'tsureifIheardrightbutthewordskept

ringinginmyhead.Howcanmychildbeabastard.I

stoodtheretryingtofindtherightwordstoeven

respondtothismanbutjfoundnone.Iwasshocked

byPaul'sshootingandnowI'm beingblamedforit?

Whatthefuckushappeningrightnow?

"Idon'tknowwhatgivesyoutherighttocallmy

daughterthatbutI'm goingtopretendtoudidntsay

that,IunderstandyouareupsetaboutPaulbeing

shotbutpointingthefingeratmewontwork.Now

pleaseexcuseme."Itriedtowalkpasthim buthe

wouldn'tletme.



"PaultookaDNAtest,andlastnighttheresults

camebackandtheyprovedthatBontleisnothis

child,that'swhyhecamebackearly,andinstead,

youbeingtheslysnakethatyouare,tohdecidedto

havehim killedbeforehecouldevengettohis

house.Assoonasthecopsgetthepersonwho

pulledthetrigger,yourassistoast."Heturnedand

walkedawayleavingmestunned.

I'm notsurewhathurtthemost,thefactthatPaul

tookaDNAtestwithouteventellingmeorthefact

thathemightdieandIwillbeblamedforit.Icalled

mymotherandaskedhertocomeandbring

Amanda,mysisterwithher.

Igotbackintothewaitingroom andMrsMashile

couldn'tevenlookatme.IfeltlikeIwasaloneand

theonepersonthatwassupposedtobeonmyside

hadchosentobetrayme,andnowhewaslayingina

hospitalbedfightingforhislife.AtthatmomentI

wasangryathim.Iwasangryathim forbetraying



mytrust,Idontevenknowwhatwouldhavemade

him believeBontlewasnthis,andforhim togoas

farasgettingaDNAtestdone,thatwaslow.

TwodaysafterPaulwasshotcopscametothe

housewithasearchwarrantinhand.Theytoremy

housedownfrom toptobottom,lookingforonly

Godknowswhat.Afteraboutanhourofthem

rummagingthroughmybelongings,theDetective

camedownwithagun.Hesaidthegunwasfound

amongmystuff,inmycloset.Theyeventoldme

theyhadawrittenstatementfrom awitnesswho

sawthewholeshootingandthegunwasjusta

confirmation.IknewthenthatIwasscrewed.

Iwaswokenupbythealarm clockringing.Igotup

andthesunwasalreadystreamingthroughthetiny

windows.Myheartstartedbeating,todaywasthe

dayIgetmyfreedom.Igotupandsatonthebed

lookingoutatthelittleoftheskyIcouldsee.SoonI

wouldbeabletoseetheskyfrom everydirection



withoutanyoneinterruptingmeortellingmeit'stime

togobackinside.

WhenthePrisonalarm soundedforeveryoneto

wakeup,Iwasalreadypackedandreadytogo.I

waitedforthebarstobeopenedsoIcangotakea

shower.Shelleywokeupandwewenttothe

showerstogether.Wetookourbathandthenwe

wentbacktothecell.Iwasn'tsurewhattowearsoI

justputontheoldJean'sandtshirtIhadfirstcame

inherewith,theydidntfitassnugastheydidbefore,

theonlyotheroptionIhadwasatwopiecesuitk

hadwornduringmysentencing.Thatwasnooption

becauseitwouldjustremindmeofadayI'drather

forget.

Isattherewaitingforthewardenoraguardtocome

getme.TwofemaleguardsshowedupandIgotup

readytogo.Theylaughedatme,butitwasn'tthe

mockinglaugh,thesetwohadbecomefriends,and

havingafewpeopletolookoutformehelpedalot,



especiallywhenIwasfeelingdown.

"YouarereadytogoMonde?"

"Yesplease,canweleavebeforethepowersthatbe

changetheirminds."TheylaughedandtookoutaMr

Priceplasticbagthattheyhadhiddenbehindthem.

"Baby,nooneischangingtheirmind,butwecant

haveyougoingouttherewitholdassclothes."Itook

theplasticandinsidetherewasalongmaxidress

andapairofsandals.Igavethem bothahugand

changedintothedress.Goodthingmyhairisshort

andmanageablesoIdidnthavetoworryaboutthat.

SoonasIwasdoneIgaveShelleythebiggesthug.

AsmuchasIwashappytobegoinghome,Ifeltbad

forleavingherbehind.Iwasescortedtothe

warden'sofficeandIgotmyletter,theguards

escortedmeoutandwatchedmeasImademyway

outthatbiggate.Ihadabouttwohundredrandsin

mypocketandIknewabusticketwouldcostmore

thanthat,butatleastIwasout.



IheardthegateclosebehindmeandknowingIwas

ontheothersideoffreedom wasamazing.Ilooked

leftandrighttryingtofigureputwhereIcangeta

taxi.Idecidedtogoright.Iwalkedforawhilebefore

Iheardacarstopnexttome.Istoppedandwaited

forwhoeveritwastosayordosomething.Theback

windowsliddown.

"GetinNomonde."Ilookedinsidethecaranditwas

MrsMashile.IwastiredandthesunwasshiningsoI

figuredImightaswell.Iopenedthebackdoorand

gotin."Howdoesfreedom smell?"Sheasked.

"Idontknow.Howshoulditsmell?"

"Iwouldn'tknow.I'venevertriedtokillsomeone

beforeandgotlockedup."

"NeitherdidI,butwearehere."

Thedriverstartedthecarandwedroveaway.We

gottoParkstationandhestoppedthecar.Mrs

Mashiletookoutanenvelopefrom herbagand



handedittome.Iopeneditandtherewasabus

ticketandabouttenthousandrandsinside.Itook

outtheticketandhandedthemoneybacktoher.

"Youdon'twantthemoney?"

"No.Thankyouforgettingmeout,thankyouforthe

ticket,andtheonlyreasonIam takingitisbecauseI

cantaffordone,butthemoneyyoucankeep.I'm not

thatdesperate."Shechuckled.

"From thelooksofityoucantaffordanything,atall."

"Maybe,butonethingI'vealwaysbeenabletodois

takecareofmyself."

"Fine,whatever.Nowyourememberourdealright?"

"I'm prettysureyouwontletmeforget."

"Gladweunderstandeachother.Haveasafetrip."

Igotoutofthecarandwanderedaroundabit

lookingforabustotakemehome.Igotinandlucky

formethebuswasn'tfullyetsoIgotaseatbythe



window.Iplacedmylittleplasticbagonthe

overheardbaggageholderandsatdown.Awoman

cameinsellingfruitsandfish.Iboughtthefishand

apackofbananassoIcaneatalongtheway.The

busgotfullandtheMarshallcameintocheckifall

wasreadyforustogo.Hegotoutandthedriver

startedthebusanddroveoutofJohannesburg.

Iwatchedthecitygobythroughthewindowand

rememberedthefirsttimeIgothere.Ihadvowed

thentomakethiscitymyhome,andforawhileIdid,

andoneday,onesweetdayIwouldbeback.Yep,I'll

beback.I'llbebacktogetbackallthatwastaken

from me.

Unedited♥♥
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TwentyfourhourslaterImadeittomyhome.My

safehaven,fornow.Thebustookforevertogetto

Durban,andbythetimeitgothereintheeveningthe

taxisgoinghometoNtunjambiliwerealready

finished.SoIhadnochoicebuttowaitformorning

soIcangetone.Ittookalotformetoconvincethe

securityatthebusstationtoletmestaythereuntil

themorning.Ididntcaremuchformystufftobe

stolencauseIdidnthavemuchtobeginwith.Iput

thelittlemoneyIhadinmybra,putonmyJersey

andsatdownontheconcreteandwaitedfor

morning.

Icouldn'tsleep,nomatterhowhardItried.IknowI

shouldbeusedtothecoldbutI'veneverhadto

sleeponthefloorinjail,theblanketsweren'tthe

warmestbuttheyweresomething.Plusthebars



keptussomewhatsafe.

Thesuneventuallycameup.Iwasntevensurewhat

timeitwascauseIdidntevenhavesomethingas

simpleasawatch.Iwalkedaroundthebusstation

lookingforafillingstationsoIcancleanmyselfup

beforegoinghomebutIfoundnone.Iwalkedtothe

taxirankandfoundataxitoNtunjambiliwithjusta

coupleofpeopleinside.Ipaid,gotinandsatdown,

sayingasilentprayerthatmybodyodourwouldn't

giveinjustyet.

Iwasfinallyabletogetsomesleepinthetaxiwhile

waitingforittofillup.IwokeupwhenIheard

someonebangingthedoor.Ilookedaroundandit

wasfinallyfull.Thedrivergotinandbeganthemore

thantwohoursdrivebackhome.

WegottoNtunjambiliandbythetimethetaxigotto

mystopthereweretwoofusinside.Igotdownand

thesunwasblazinghot,Icouldfeelitburningmy



head.ItookmyJerseyandputitonmyheadsoit

coversmyheadandshoulderssotheydontget

burnt.Istartedmytenminuteswalktomymother's

house.

Istoodbythegateandlookedatmyhome.Icould

seesomeoftheneighboursgettingoutoftheir

housestoseewhoIwas.ThankGodformyJersey

causeidon'tthinktheycouldtellitwasme.Iopened

thegateandwalkeduptothedoor.Itwasclosed.I

knockedforawhilebuttherewasnoresponse.I

knockedforawhileuntilaneighbourshoutedthat

MaGumedewasnthome.

Ithankedherandsatdownonthestoop.Iwastired

andhungry,butIwasn'tabouttogoknockingonthe

neighborsdoors,thesepeoplearenosyashellandI

donthavetheenergytoexplainmyselftothem.I

sawakidwalkingbywithabucketoficeblockson

hisheadandsomesconesinanotherbucket.He

stoppedandIwentovertohim.Itookmylastten



randandboughtaniceblockandacoupleofscones.

Iguessthiswillhavetoholdmetillmymothergets

backfrom wherever.

Iwentbacktositonthestoop.Isawacoupleof

womenwalkingbyandIthoughttheywerejust

passingbybuttheyopenedthegateandwalked

towardsme.OhGod,whycanttheyjustleaveme

alone.

"Sawubonasisi(hello)"theysaidsoonastheygot

closeenough.

"Yebosanibonani."Isaidnotliftingmyheadtolook

atthem.LuckyformemyJerseywasstillcovering

mejustfine.

"Hhaysisibesithisihlolenjeukuthiurightna.(We

justwantedtoseeifyou'reokay.)"

"Ngiright,ngyabonga(I'm finethankyou.)"

"Kephawenasisisizothiuwbani(what'syour

name?)"



"Angsimuntu(I'm nobody).Niyaziukuthi

uMaGumedeuyephi?(doyouknowwhere

MaGumedeis?)"

"Useskoleniuthengisakhona.Uzobuyakungekudala

(she'sattheschoolwhereshesells,she'llbeback

soon.)"Inoddedmyheadhopingtheywouldjust

leavebuttheystoodtherelikesomenaughty

childrenwantingtoasksomethingtheydidntknow

howtoask.

"Sisi,ngabeuyindodakazikaMaGumede?Areyou

MaGumede'sdaughter?)"

"Cha,bangthumekuye,angmaziyena(no,Idont

knowher.Theysentmetoher.)"

"Oh,Hhay,kulungilekesisi,uMaGumedeuzobuya

kungekudala.(Oh,it'sokay,MaGumedewillbeback

soon.)Anyways,byebye."

"Bye!"Iwatchedthem walkawaywhispering

betweenthemselves.Somepeoplearebrave.



Theywererightthough,afewminutesaftertheyleft

Isawmymotherwalkingtowardsthehouse.She

hadahugecardboardboxfilledwithsomethingon

herheadandabuckethangingonherhand.Thisis

nothowlifewassupposedtobe.Bynowsheshould

havebeenlivinginahugehousesomewherein

DurbanorevenJoburg,buthereshewas,walking

aroundintheblazingsuntryingtoprovideformy

child.

Iwipedthetearsthathadfallendownmycheeks

andwatchedherwalkuptothehouse.Icouldsee

herlookingatmetryingtofigureoutwhoIam.I

pulledtheJerseyawayfrom myheadandwalkto

her.Soonasshesawwhoiwasshestoppeddeadin

hertracks.Thebucketinherhandendeduponthe

ground.Igottoherjustintimebeforehercardboard

boxfellonthegroundtoo.Itookitandplacedinon

theground.

"MakaNomonde."Isaidwithtearsstreamingdown



myface.Iwipedthetearsthatwererunningdown

herwrinklyfaceandherhandscameuptoholdmine.

"Nomondemntanami,nguwelo?(Nomondemychild,

isthisyou?)"Shesaidbetweensobs.Inoddedmy

headwithmyhandsfirmlyinthewarmthofmy

mothershands.

"Ngimimama,ngbuyile(it'sme,I'm back.)"

Iheardhertakeonedeepbreathbeforefallingonto

herkneespraying.Igotdownonmykneesand

huggedher.

"Nkulunkuluwamingyabonga,ngyabongaSomandla,

ngyabongaukunglethelainganeyamisiyaphila.Oh

Messiaholungileyongyabonga,JehovaNgiswele

imilomoeyinkulungwaneengingakubongangayo.

NgyabongaSomandla,uwzwileumthandazowami

futhiwangphendula.Ngyabongababa.(GodIthank

you,thankyouGod,thankyouforbringingbackmy

childalive.MercifulGodIthankyou,JehovahI'm

shortofathousandmouthstosingpraisestoyou.



ThankyouGod,youheardmyprayersandyou

answeredme.Thankyoufather.)"

Westayedlikethatforawhileaswebothcriedon

eachothersshoulders.Icouldfeelhertearsfalling

downmyarm andmakingmydresswetbutIdidnt

care,Iwasjusthappytobeinmymother'sarms

again.Shepulledawayfrom meandlookedatme

beforehuggingmeagain.Shepulledawayagainand

heldmeatarmslength.

"Nomonde!"

"Mama!"

"NguweloNomonde?(Isthisyou?)"

"Ngimimama.(Itsme.)"

Wegotupafterwhatseemedlikeforeverwiththe

neighborswatchinguslikewewereperforminga

show.Ipickedupthecardboardboxandthebucket

andfollowedmymothertothedoor.Shepickedup



mylittlebelongingsonthestoopandopenedthe

door.Wewentinandsatdownonthecouch.She

heldmyhandandkeptlookingatmelikeIwasjusta

figmentofherimagination.

"Icantbelieveyouarefinallyhome.I'vewaitedfor

thisdayforaverylongtime."

"Metoomama.I'm sohappytoseeyou.Where's

Bontle?"

"Shestayedatschool,youknowthatgirlhasyour

brain,she'shelpingthegradeelevenclasswiththeir

maths."Ican'tbelievemydaughterisgoingtofinish

highschoolatthesameagethatIdid.Talkabout

historyrepeatingitself,Ijustpraythat'swhereit

ends.

"Icantwaittoseeher."

"She'llbesohappytoseeyou.Youmustbehungry,

letmegomakeyousomethingtoeat."

"Itsokaymama,Icanmakesomething."

"No,youjustgotback,justrestandI'lltakecareof



you."

"Onlyfortoday!"Shechuckled.

"Okay,onlyfortoday.ThatmeansIhavetocook

sevencolorstoday."Shesaidasshewentawayto

thekitchen.

ThishousehaschangedabitsinceIwaslasthere.It

waspaintednowandfrom thelooksofit,therewere

evenfittedcabinetsinthekitchen,andevenasmall

flatscreenTV.IturnedtheTVon,eventhoughthe

screenwasntthatclearbutIcouldseepeople

movingaroundandtalking.Sothat'ssomething.

Mymothercamebackwithasandwichonaplate

andaglassofjuice.Thebreadwasbutteredwith

peanutbutterandjam.Myfavourite.Itookabiteand

ittastedlikehome.

"Thatwasalwaysyourfavourite,andIseenothing's

changed."Ilaughedandswallowed."Sotellme,



whendidyougetout?"

"Yesterday.Paul'smotherpulledsomestringsand

gotmeout."

"Whywouldshedothat?Whatdoesshewant?"

"Shesaidallshewantsisformetostayasfaraway

from herfamilyaspossible."

"Mxm,thatfamilyhasaspecialplaceinhellItell

you."

"Hawmama,that'snotveryChristianofyou."

"GodwillhavetobepatientbutI'llneverforgive

thosepeopleforwhattheydidtoyou.Firsttheysent

youtojailforsomethingyoudidntdoandthenthey

treatedBontlelikeshehadleprosy,shewasjusta

childbuttheyweresoheartless."

"Whathappened?"

"HhayMonde,itdoesntmatter."Shesaidplaying

withherhandsandtryingtoavoideyecontact.

"Ma,ngtshele(tellme)"

"EishNomondeman."



"Mangyakcela,(please),Ineedtoknowwhat

happened."Sheslowlybreathedout.

"Well,afteryouweresentencedtheycalledmeto

comeandgetyoubecausetheywontberaisinga

childthatwasnttheirs.Iaskedthem togivemea

fewdayssoIcangetthemoneycauseIwasn't

workinganymore,afewdaysafterthattheycame

anddroppedBontleatthegate.Theyleftherthere

likesomeunwantedchildandtheyleft.Shehadno

clothesnodiapers,nothing.IfIwasnthomeIdont

knowwhatwouldhavehappenedtoher."Iwipedthe

tearsonmyfaceasweheardthegateopening.

Ilookedoutthewindowandsawmybabycomingin.

Shelookedsoprettyinherschooluniform.Ican't

believeIhaveachildinMatricandIdidntevengetto

raiseher.

Shewalkedintothehouseandgreetedwithouteven

lookingup.Shewentstraighttothekitchenand

camebackwithaglassofwater.Shestoodbythe



kitchendoorandfrozewhenshesawme.

"Mama!"Shesaidhereyestearingup.

"Hibaby!"Shedroppedtheglassonthefloorand

threwherselfatme.Sheburiedherheadonmylap

andjustcried.Iwasntsurehowshewouldreactto

mebeingbackbutIsureashellwasntexpectingthis.

Isawmymotherwipehertearsandforthefirsttime

inalongtimeIcouldallowmyselftobevulnerable.I

couldcrywithoutbeingjudged.Iwashome.Thisis

home.

Unedited♥♥



MYSISTERSKEEPER

SIX

Beinghomestillfeelslikeadream honestly.Ican

actuallywakeupatwhatevertimeIfeellike,wellit's

morelikeIgetoutofbedatwhatevertimeIfeellike

becausemybodyisusedtowakingupatsixam,so

evenwhenItrynottosoonastheclockhitssixmy

eyesarewideopen.

I'vebeenhomeforalmostamonthnowandIcan

fullysayI'm gainingweight.Mymotherhasbeen

feedingmeateverychanceshegets.Iswearbythe

timesheisdonewithmeIwontbeabletogetup

from thiscouch.

IstayhomealonewhenBontlegoestoschooland

mum goestosellherwaresatschool.Idontthink

I'm readytofacetheworldandhavetoexplainto



people,especiallymyformerteacherswhyInever

becameallthatIhadwantedtobecome.Alotof

them hadahandinmeevenbeingabletogofurther

mystudies.Andnowhavingtofacethem with

nothingtoshowforalltheirhardworkandhelpis

justtoomuchforme.

Iwakeupeverymorningandhelpmum makeher

famousvetkoeksandpiesandhelpherget

everythingready.SoonassheleaveswithBontleI

getdowntocleaningthehouse,doinglaundryand

cleaningtheyard.Luckilyformeawatertapwas

installedintheyardsoIdonthavetogodowntothe

river.

Asmuchasit'snicetobehomeandjustrelaxIthink

itstimeIstartedmylifeoveragain.Andthefirst

thingIneedtodoisgetajob.Idontknowwhois

goingtohiresomeonewithacriminalrecordbutI

wontknowunlessItryright.I'vesentoutsomeCV's

toaccountingfirmsbutIknowthereisalotthatI



needtodobeforeIcanfullyevenbeabletowhereI

needtobe.Ialsosawsomeadsinthenewspaper

forwaitersandwaitressesbutwiththoseineedto

beinDurbantoevenhaveachanceatgettingone.

EverytimeIcalltherestaurantsIgettoldtoshowup

thenextmorningwhichisimpossiblecauseIam

morethantwohoursawayfrom them.

IturnedontheTVcauseIhadnothingbettertodo

sincethehouseisclean,clotheswashedandfoodis

ready.I'm notevensurehowIcanstillcookafterso

manyyearswithoutcooking,ormaybeit'smy

tastebudsthatarefuckedupfrom eatingallthat

tastelessprisonfood.Idecidedtomakemyselfa

glassofjuiceandsatdownonthecouch.

Iflippedthroughthetwochannelsthatwere

somewhatclearcausewatchingtheotherswould

requiremetosquintmyeyes.I'vebeenherefor

almostamonthandI'vealreadyfiguredoutwhatI

needtodoaroundhere,andthatincludesgettinga



DSTVdecoder.IfliptoSABC1andfindarepeatof

realgoboza.Mhmm,IguessI'llbecatchingupon

celebritygossip.Imindlesslywatchstoryafterstory

withzerointerestuntilIhearthepresentermention

anAmandaMashile.

"Reallifesocialiteandrichhousewifeof,well

basicallySouthAfricaAmandaMashilehadset

tongueswaggingaftershewasgiftedthelatest

MercedesG63Brabusbyherhusband,businessman

PaulMashile."

Thestoryitselfwasntthatinterestinguntilthey

mentionedPaul,asifthatwasn'tsurprisingenough

theyshowedthepictureofhiswife,nomatterhow

unclearthesignalmightbebutthatpicturewas

clearasdaylight.Paul'swifeismysister.

IsatuponthecouchandstaredattheTVlongafter

theshowhadended.Shockedwouldn'tevenbe

enoughtodescribewhatIwasfeelingatthisvery



moment.Nothingismakingsensetomerightnow.

Howdidmysisterendupwithmyhusband,wellex

husbandbutstill,howdidsheendupmarryinghim?

IdontknowhowlongIsattherewithmymindgoing

haywiretryingtofigureoutallthis.Ididntevenhear

mymum walkinandsitdown.

"YhohhayI'm gettingold,goodthingtodayisFriday,

tomorrowIcanrest."Shesaidputtingherfeetupon

thecoffeetable."HawuNomonde,what'swrong

mntanami?"

"Mama,whereisAmanda?"

"Arghthatone,youneverknowwithher.Sheshows

upwhenshewantsanddisappearsthesameway.

I'vealreadytoldyouthis,whyareyouasking?"

"Iknowyoutoldme.Butyoualsoforgottomention

thatsheismarriedtomyexhusband."Isawher

closehereyesandtakeadeepbreath."Mamawhy

didntyoutellme?"



"I'm sorrymntanami,youwerealreadyinjailwhenit

happenedandtryingtoappealyourcaseIdidntwant

youworryingaboutanything."

"Whywouldshedothat?Aftereverythingthatthat

familyputmethrough,whywouldmyownsisterturn

aroundandplayhappyfamilieswiththem?"

"IwishIknewMonde.Ibeggedhernottodoit,but

youknowyoursisterisasstubbornastheycome.

Sheevencameherecausetheywantedtopay

lobolabutIrefusedsoshewenttoyouruncle.You

knowI'dneverallowanythingtocomebetweenthe

twoofyou,despitethefactthatyoutwowerenever

thatclosetobeginwith.Istillshouldhavetoldyou

though,I'm sorrybaby."

IdidntthinkafterallthatI'vebeenthroughmyown

sisterwoulddothattome.ButIguessthisexplains

whyshenevercametoseeme,shewasnteven

theretosupportmeduringmycase.Ithoughtshe

wasjustbeingherusualdistantselfbutnowIknow

itwasmorethanthat.WhileIwasfightingformylife



shewastakingovermylife,livingmylife.

●●●●●●●●●●●●●●●●●●

NARRATED

AttheMashilemansioinHoughton,thefamilyhas

gatheredfordinner.Lesego,Paul,hiswifeAmanda

andtheMatriarchofthefamily,MrsPortiaMashile

aregatheredaroundthediningtableeatingin

silence.Assoonastheyaredoneandthemaids

takeawaytheplatesMrsMashilegetsupandheads

tothelounge.

"IthinkI'llheadtobed.I'm tired."Amandasays.She

leavesthebrothersthereandheadsuptoherroom.

"What'swrongwithyourmother?"Paulaskshis

brother.

"Idontknow,probablyhassomethingtodowith



yourgolddiggingex."

"Pleasedon'tstart."

"Why?Youaretheonewhobroughtthatgirlintoour

livesandthenyoualmostdied."Paulclickshis

tongueandgetsup.Heleaveshisbrotherthereand

goesupstairstohisbedroom.

Lesegodecidestojoinhismotherinthelounge.He

pourshimselfaglassofscotchandrefillshis

mother'salmostemptyglassofwine.

"What'swrongmama.Youdontlooklikeyourself."

"Itsnothingson,I'llbefine."

"Iknowyou'llbefine,butIstillneedtoknowwhat's

happeningwithyou."

"HaveyouheardanythingaboutNomonde?"

"Accordingtomyguysheisstillcoopedupather

mother'shouse,doesntevengoout."

"Mhmm."



"Mamawhat'sgoingon?"

"Doyouthinktheresmoretothisattemptedmurder

ofPaulthanmeetstheeye?"

"Whereisthiscomingfrom?It'sbeenfifteenyears,

thepersonresponsibledidtheirtime,sowhythe

suddendoubt."

"WhenIwenttoseeNomondesheaskedmewhen

lastdidIseeBontle,andthenshesaidonedaythe

truthwillcomeout."

"Thetruthdidcomeoutmama,andweallknowit."

"Iknowbutwhatif......whatifwesentthewrong

persontojail?Whatifsheisinnocent?"

"Mama,threeDNAtestsweredone,allofthem came

backnegative,twopeoplewhohadnevermet

witnessedtheshooting,andtotopitallofthegun

usedwasfoundinherpossession.Howmuchmore

proofdoyouneed?"Shetookasipofherwineand

lookedatherson.

"Maybeyouareright,maybeI'm justoverreacting."

"Youare.Stopoverthinkingthiswholething."



"Youareright.What'sdoneisdone.Nomondeisout

ofourlivesandthat'sallthatmatters."

"Exactly."Hesaysgivinghismum ahug,obliviousto

thelurkingfigurehidingbehindthewall.

Upstairs,Amandajustfinishedtakingashower

whenherphonebeeps.Shechecksthemessage

andcallsthepersonback.

"Mandy."

"Sihle,what'swiththepleasecallmethislate.Don't

youhaveairtime?"

"IdobutIneededyoutocallme.AnywaysIhave

news."

"What?"

"Yoursisterisoutofjail.Inactualfactshehasbeen

outforalmostamonthnow."Amandasitsdownon

theedgeofthebathtub.

"That'simpossible.Lesegowouldneverallowherto



justwalkoutjustlikethat."

"That'sthethingbabe,shedid.Andwhat'seven

worse,yourmotherinlawgotherout."

"Thisisntgood."

"Tellmeaboutit.Whatifshecomesbackandwants

herlifeback?"Sihleasksherfriend.

"That'snotgoingtohappen.Plusifshehadthose

plansshewouldhaeatleastshoweduphereby

now."

"Maybe.AnywaysIhavetogo,keepyoureyesopen

babe,youneverknowwhatcouldhappen."

"Nothingisgoingtohappen.Ifsheknowswhat's

goodforhershewillstayasfarawayfrom usas

possible.IwontlethertakePaulawayfrom me,No!

Iwillfighttoothandnailtokeepwhat'smine."

"Good.Causeyousaidityourself,Paulstillholdsa

burningcandleforher,andonlyGodknowswhat

wouldhappenifhesawher."

"Thereisabsolutelynoneedforyoutoremindme

damn.I'vebeenlivingunderhershadoweversince



shewenttojail.Inspiteofalltheevidenceagainst

herPaulstillwantstobelieveshemightbe

innocent."

"Welltheresnothingshecandonow."

"Yes,Iwon,fairandsquare.Plusit'snotlikeItook

Paulfrom her.Theywerealreadydivorcedwhenwe

hookedup."

"Right."Shesaidbeforehangingupthephone.

Hephonebeepedagainandamessagepoppedup.

'Heysis,congratulations,mum tellsmeyouare

marriedandhappy.Icantwaittomeetmynieces

andnephew.Ihopetheyaregood.'

It'samessagefrom hersisterNomonde.She'snot

sureifsheshouldignorethemessageorreplytoit.

Shedecidesagainstitandputsthephoneaway

tryingtocalm hernerves.



MYSISTERSKEEPER

SEVEN

Weekendsinthishouseareaconstantreminderof

mychildhood.Whenweweregrowingupmymum

wouldwakeusupearlyandmakeuscleanthe

wholehousetogether.ShewouldplaysomeoldRnB

music,whenweweredonewewoulddothelaundry,

whileonewaswashingsomebodyelsewasrinsing

andsomebodywashangingtheclothesonthe

washingline.Ialwayswantedtodothehanging

causewashingwasnevermycupoftea.Amanda

wouldberinsingcausewebothknewmymum

wantedcleanclothes,andshewasalwaystheone

doingtheactualwashing.

Whenweweredonewewouldgotothekitchenand

startcookingandbaking.Mymum wouldsitdown

atthetablewithmygrandmotherandtheywould

watchuscookingandbaking.Amandalovedbaking



sothatbecameherforteandIwouldcook.Allmy

motherdidwasgiveusinstructionsonwhattodo.

EvenwhenshewenttoworkinJoburgwestill

carriedonlikethatwithgrandmamonitoring

everything.

Thosedaysweresomeofmymostmemorable

childhoodmemories,itwasmostlyonthosedays

whenAmandaandIwouldactuallygetalong.Soon

asweweredonewithallthatshe'ddisappearandgo

bewithherfriends.Ifyouhadtoaskmewhatitwas

thatdividedmysisterandI,iwouldn'ttellyou

becauseialsodontknow.Tothisdayiwish

someoneorsomethingwouldletmeknowwhere

everythingwentwrong.

Igotupandputonmymum'sgownandwentoutto

thekitchen.IfoundBontlebusymakingsoft

porridge.

"Heybaby."Isaidsittingdownonthekitchentable.



"Himama,howdidyousleep?"

"Likeababy."Sheclosedthepotandturnedaround

tolookatme.

"Youknowtheresnoneedtolie.Youhadoneofyour

nightmaresagain."Icouldseetheconcerninher

eyes.It'scrazyhowhereyes,justlikeminecan

neverhidetheemotionsbehindthem.

"Idontwantyouworryingaboutthat.Iwillgetover

them eventually."

"Ithinkyouneedtogototherapy."

"I'llbefinenana."AsmuchasIknowtherapyisa

goodideabutIdontthinkwecanaffordit.Plusi

dontthinkI'm readytotellatotalstrangermydeep

darksecrets.

"Iknowyouwillbe,butitwillhelp."

"Tellyouwhat,I'llthinkaboutit."Isawherlipsform

intoasmile.IhopetoGodsheneverlosesthat

beautifulsmile.

Ilefthertohercookingandwenttocheckonmy



mum.Ifoundhersittingonthebedwithherbiblein

herhandsandhereyesclosed.Ifiguredshemustbe

prayingsoItiptoedintotheroom,quietlypulledthe

dressingtablechairandsatdownnexttothebed.I

closedmyeyesandbowedmyheadwithmyelbows

onthebed.Ifeltmymumsonehandrubbingmy

back.IheardhersayAmenandIopenedmyeyes.

"Goodmorning."

"Morningbaby.Youhadyournightmaresagain."

"Bontletoldyou?"

"Ofcourse.Shesaysyouneedtherapy."Ichuckled.

"She'stoogrownforherowngood.Shedoesntneed

tobeworryingaboutmewhenshehasmatricto

worryabout."

"Icanmultitaskyouknow."Shesaidwalkingintothe

room withatrayandthreebowlsofsoftporridge.

Sheputthetrayonmum'slapandgotinnexttoher

onthebed.Ipickeduponebowlfrom thetrayand



wehadourbreakfast,jokingandlaughingabout

anythingandeverything.

Whenweweredonemymum toldmetogotakea

bathbecauseweweregoingtotown.Wefinished

bathingandgettingdressedandweleft.Wegota

taxiandtookthetwohourjourneytoDurban.Wedid

abitofclothesshopping.Weevenwentshopping

forsomematerialtomakeBontle'smatricdance

dress.Shepickedsomeshinyblingymaterial,and

knowingmum andhersewingprowess,Iknewshe'd

turnthatmaterialintoabombassdress.

Wewentintoclicksandboughtsometoiletries.Over

theyearsIhadlearnedtosurvivewiththebare

minimum.Mymum foundmeatthemakeupcounter

andshesomehowconvincedmetogetsomemake

up.Itookthenecessitiesandwepaidandwalked

out.

Mum convincedustopopintoKFCforsomelunch.I



seriouslyneedtoaskherwhereshegetsthemoney

forallthis.Wehadourlunchandthenheadedto

PicknPaytogetsomegroceries.Bythetimeweleft

thetrolleywasalmostspillingover.Webought

anythingandeverything,Bontlewasinheavencause

mum lethergetasmuchchocolateandsnacksas

shewanted.

Wegottothetaxirankandfoundthetaxiempty.

ThankGodforthatbecausewewereabletoload

everythinginthefrontseat.Mymum evenagreedto

payforthetwoseatsthatwerefilledwithgroceries.

WhenwegotbacktoNtunjambilithedriverdropped

everyoneelseofffirstbeforedrivinghomeand

droppingusoff.Mum gavehim twentyrandsforhis

trouble,eventhoughhedidn'twanttotakeitMum

shoveditinhispocketandallhecoulddowaslaugh.

Wetookalltheplasticbagsintothehouseasthe

neighbourswatched.Weunpackedeverythingand

packeditawayinthefridgeandthecupboards.We



hadtheKFCagainfordinner.Bontleleftfora

sleepoverstudysessionatherfriendshouse.Mum

andIwatchedTVtogether.

"Ma!"

"Yes!"

"Wheredoyougetallthemoneytobuyallthese

thingsyouboughttoday?"Shesmiled.

"Ohisthatwhyyou'vebeenquiet?"

"Mum Idontwantyouspendingmoneyyoudont

have."

"RekaxSthandwasam,wewillbefine.Whenmy

bossesleftforAustraliatheyleftmewithsome

moneywhichIsaved.ThenafewyearsagoIgot

intoanaccidentandRoadAccidentFundpaidsowe

areokay."

"Waitwhendidyougetintoanaccident,andwhy

dontIknowaboutit?"

"Aboutfiveyearsago.Ididntwantyouworrying

aboutme,andBontletookverygoodcareofme.



Andbesides,youwereinjail,therewasnothingyou

coulddo."

Iopenedmymouthtosaysomethingbutnowords

cameoutofmymouth.I'vemissedoutonnotonly

thegoodtimesbutI'vemissedthebadtimestoo.I

wasntheretotakecareofmymum ormydaughter.

Ifeltthelumpofguiltbuildingupinmythroat.I

couldn'tunderstandwhylifehadhitmesohard.

Idontknowwhenifellasleeponthecouchbuyi

wokeupwhenifeltmymum shakingmeandcalling

outmyname.Iopenedmyeyesandsawconcern

writtenalloverherface.Ifelttearsstreamingdown

myfacejustlookingather.Sheengulfedmyface

betweenherhands,wipingmytearswithherthumbs.

"Babydontcry,itwasjustabaddream.Youare

homenow,dontcry."Iheldontoherarms.

"I'm sorrymama,IknowIfailedyou,ngyacolisama



wami(I'm sorryma.)"Isawthetearsglisteningin

hereyes.

"YoucouldneverfailmeevenifyoutriedNomonde,

youdidntfailme."

"Ididmama,nghlulekilema,Idideverythingrightbut

Istillfailed.Ifinishedhighschool,Iwenttovarsity,I

focusedonmystudies,Ididntmessaroundwith

boysandtheonlytimeIfellforoneandallhellbroke

loose.Ngyacolisama,Ishouldhaveneverleftmy

home,Ishouldhavejuststayedhere."Isaidbetween

sobs.

"Nomonde........"

"Thisisnothowthingsweremeanttobe,I'm theone

whoissupposedtobetakingcareofyou.Ishould

havebeenheretoraisemychild,Ishouldhavebeen

heretotakecareofyou,Ishouldhave........."

"Shouldhave,couldhave,IgetitNomonde,but

theresnogoingbacknow.Wecantchangethepast,

theonlythingwecandoislookforward.Youhave

yourwholelifewaitingforyou.Andyouaregoingto

liveit."Shesayswipingmytears.



"HowmawhenIdontevenhaveajob.Nocompany

isgoingtohiresomeonewithacriminalrecord."

"Iknowthat,butIspoketoMaDlamini'sdaughter,

Bonsile,sheworksinoneofthosetavernsintown,

shesaidshe'llletmeknowwhenthere'sanopening

andthenyoucangoandworkthere."

"NgyabongaMnguni."

"NomondeIknowyou,iknowthedaughteriraised.

YesimighthavefailedyoursistersomehowbutI

knowyou.Iknowyoudidntdothis,iknowyouare

innocentandIknowyouwanttoprovethatto

everyonebutyou'vealreadylostfifteenyearsofyour

life.Evenifyouproveyouareinnocentitwontbring

backtheyearsthosepeopletookfrom you.Andas

forAmanda,thethunderthat'sgoingtostrikeheris

stilldoingexercises."Ismiled."That'swhatIwantto

see,asmileonyourface.TomorrowIwillcooka

feastjusttocelebrateyourreturn.Itwillbeourown

littleThanksgivingthing."

"Thankyouma,IdontknowwhatIwouldhavedone

withoutyou."Isaidgivingherahug.



Beinginjail,beingrapedandbeaten,Ihadlearntto

numbthepain,butthepainandguiltofknowingI

failedthiswomanwillforeverbesomethingIcould

nevergetridoff.

AspromisedIwokeupthenextmorningandshe

wasalreadybusyinthekitchen.Thearomacoming

from therewasjustamazing.Igotupandwentto

thekitchen.Igaveherahugbeforegettingajugof

warm waterandwentouttobrushmyteethand

washmyface.Bontlecamebackandwejoined

mum inthekitchentohelphercook.Wehadaseven

colorlunchanditwasamazing.Mymum wasa

beastinthekitchen,butthenagainshewasabeast

ateverything.

Weweresittingintheloungeaftercleaningthe

kitchenandwashingthedishesafterlunchwhen

therewasaknockonthedoor.Mum saidcomein

andanicelookingwoman.Shecameinandgreeted



beforesittingdownnexttome.

"Bonsile,unjaniNtombi(howareyou?)"

"I'm goodma,howareyou?"

"Gettingby.Arentyousupposedtobeatwork?"

"NoI'm offtoday.Icametotalktoyouaboutthat

openingwespokeabout."Shesaidlookingatme."I

spoketomybossandheagreedtoletNomonde

comeworkwithus."

IwasntsureifIshouldjumpforjoyorcontrolmyself

butIfeltmyheartdoingsomesomersaults.

"Areyouforreal?"Iaskedherwhilemymotherwas

busypraying.

"Yes,youcanstaywithmeatmyflatuntilyouget

yourownroom."

"Thankyou,Idon'tknowwhatelsetosay."She

smiled.Sheseemsnice.



"Iwillpickyouuptomorrowmorningsowecango."

"SisBonsile,canIdishupforyou?"

"Noit'sokaybabygirl.I'm goinghome."

"ThankyousomuchBonsile,Godwillblessyou."

"Ngyabongama.Ihavetogonow,mum isexpecting

me."

"Pleasegreetherforme."

"Willdo.Nisalenkahle(staywell).MondeI'llseeyou

tomorrowmorning,eighto'clocksharp."Shesaid

andleft.

"See,theGodIprayneverfailsme."Mymum said

pickingupherglassofjuice.

Iwenttobedthatnightexcitedbutnervousatthe

sametime.TomorrowIwillbestartingmylifeall

overagain,from thebottom,butliketheysay,once

youhitrockbottom youhavenootherwaytogobut

up.
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Icouldn'tsleeplastnight.AfterBonsilecameover

andsaidshewouldtakemewithhertohernewjobI

wasworried.ForstartersI'veneverworkedina

tavernbefore,andbeinginthecitymeansIam

highlylikelytorunintotheMashile's,Ijustpraythat

thistarvenisfarawayfrom theplacestheyfrequent.

Igotupearlyinthemorningandtookabath.My

mum andBontlehelpedmepackthelittlethatIhad.

EventhoughBontlehadtoleaveearlyforher

morningclassesIwasjusthappyshegottoseeme

beforeIhadtoleave.Bonsilewillbehereintwenty

minutes,ifsheispunctual.Isatonthecouchwith

mybagsalreadywaitingbythedoor.Mymum came

inaftergettingherwaresreadysoshecangosell,I

praythatallthedoorsthatwereshutonmyfacebe

openedupagainsoicangivethiswomanallthat



shedeserves.IdontknowwhatIdidforGodto

blessmewithsuchanincrediblewomanasmy

motherbutIpraytoGodIkeepdoingit.

Shecomesovertomeandsitsdownnexttome.

Shetakesoutabankcardfrom herskirtpocketand

handsittome.

"What'sthis?"

"Thisisyourbankcard.Yougaveittomebeforeyou

wenttojail."Iwanttolaugh.It'sbeenfifteenyears

andI'm prettysurethatcardhasnotonlyexpiredI'm

surethebankhasclosedtheaccountbynow.

"Ma,I'm surethatcardhasexpiredbynow."

"ItdidexpireacoupleoftimesbutIrenewedit.I

couldn'ttransferthemoneyinthereintomyaccount

soIdepositedmoneyintotheaccounteverychance

Igot.Ahundredrandhereandatwohundredthere,

I'm surebynowitshouldbeenoughtohelpyoustart

yourlifeover."Ifelttearsstingmyeyesandthreaten

tomaketheirwayout.HowdidIgetsolucky.



"Ma.....Idontknowwhattosay."

"NoneedtosayanythingMonde,Iknewoneday

you'dwalkoutofthathellholeandthiswasjusta

wayformetomakesurethatyouwillbeableto

startafresh."Ithrewmyselfatherandgavehera

hugastearsrandownmyface.EverytimeIthinkI'm

stuckinthebottom withnowayoutalightalways

shinesthrough.MaybeGodhasn'tdesertedmeafter

all.Ormaybetheprayersofhisfavouritegirlkeeps

megoing.

Bonsileshowedupwithtenminutestospare.Isaid

mygoodbyestomymum andweleft.Wegotto

DurbanandheadedstraighttoBonsile'sflat.Itwasnt

toobig,justatwobedroom flatwithasmallkitchen

andloungeandabathroom.Honestlythoughinmy

opinionitwashugeeventhoughshedidntseeitthat

way.Sheshowedmetooneofthebedrooms.

"Myroommatewenthomecauseshe'spregnantand

abouttopopanydaynow,soyouwillusethisroom



fornow."

"Thankyou."

"Restabit.We'llgotoworkaroundtwo.Youcan

makesomethingtoeatfrom thefridge,it'snotmuch

butitssomething."

"Iwill,thanks."

Iwalkedintotheroom andputmybagdownonthe

chair.Isatonthebedandsaidalittleprayerjustas

mum instructed.Luckyformethebedhadallthe

necessitiessoIdidnthavetoworryaboutthat.Igot

onthebedandtriedtosleepbutmybodyjust

wouldn'tobliged.Idecidedafterawhiletogotothe

kitchenandmakesomethingtoeat.Ifoundchicken

feetinthefreezersoIdecidedtomakethatand

somepap.

Ifinishedcookinganddishedup,Isatonthecouch

andturnedontheTV,thankGodthisoneisnotlike

theoneathome,thepeopleareclearandvisible,



andthereareplentyofchannelstochoosefrom.I

heardadooropeningbeforeBonsilewalkedintothe

lounge.

"Somethingsmellsgood."Shesaidwalkingtothe

kitchenandopeningthepots.

"Icouldn'tsleepsoIdecidedtomakesomething."

"Chickenfeet,myfavorite."Shedishedupandcame

tositdown.

Wefinishedeatingandshowered.Shetoldmeto

wearblackjeansandablacktopandsneakers.Idid

asshesaidandgrabbedajacket,justincaseitgets

coldlater.Weleftthebuildingandtookataxito

DurbanCentral.WegottotheclubandIchuckledas

wewalkedin.Mymum calledthisatavern

meanwhileit'sawholeclub.

Wewalkedinandwentstraighttotheoffice.Icould

seesomeofthegirlsworkingherehadonheelsand



shortdresses.IhopetoGodIdonthavetowear

thosecauseIknowawholenightinheelsandmini

dresseswithmengropingmewouldjustnotwork

forme.WegottotheofficeandBonsileknocked.A

malevoicecamefrom theothersidesayingcomein.

Wewentin.

"Sanbonani."Shesaidsoonaswegotin.Therewere

twomenintheoffice.Oneofthem wassittingon

thechairandtheotherwasstanding.Iwasntsure

whichonewasthebossbutIcouldtelltheone

standingwasabitfidgety.Theonesittingdown

lookedupwhenwegotin.HelookedatBonsilethen

atmebeforelookingbackatherwithalookthat

saidspeakwithoututteringaword."Uhm thisisthe

ladyItoldyouabout.TheonewhowilltakeNqobile's

positionatthebar."Theguysittingdownturnsto

lookattheonestandingandIcouldhaveswornI

sawfearripthroughhisbody.

"YeahbozzaNqobilequitonFridaysoIneed



someonetofillinforher.AndsinceFridaywehave

theeventIfiguredweneededtogetsomeoneas

quickaspossible."Hesaidandthetrembleinhis

voicewasunmissable.

"Canshemixdrinks?"Theguysittingdownasks,

andbynowIhavealreadygatheredthatheisthebig

boss.

"Wewillteachher.Bytheendofthisweekshe'llbea

professionalcausegettinganewbartenderright

nowwouldtaketime,andtimewedonthave."

"Okay.Butifshefailsyouwillfollowheroutthe

door."Thebigbosssaidgoingbacktothelaptopin

frontofhim.The,Iassumemanagerlookedatme

andIsawdaggerscomingmyway.IknewthenI

couldn'tfuckthisup.

WelefttheofficeandBonsileledmetothestaff

room wheresomeoftheothergirlsweresitting.

"Whydidntyouallwarnmethebosswashere?"



Bonsileasksthegirl.Someofthem gigglelike

naughtyschoolgirls.

"Wellsurprisebabe."Oneofthem answers.

"Mxm.AnywaysthisisNomonde,she'llbereplacing

Nqobile.NomondethatisTisetso,wecallherTiti,

that'sWendyandZanele."Bonsilesayspointingout

eachgirl.

"Ialreadyhavesomeonewhoiscomingtotake

Nqobile'splace,Thulaniagreedtoit."Tisetsosaid

lookingatmelikeIwasamoundofdirtmixedwith

poo.

"Welltoolate,thebigbossapproveditso..."

BonsileshowedmemylockerandIputmythingsin

thereandfollowedheroutwhilethegirlsmumbled

behindus.Ifthereisonethingjailtaughtme,ifgirls

dontlikeyou,especiallythoseyouwillbeinclose

proximitywith,youneedtomakesureyouknow

yourstoryandlookoveryourshoulderallthetime.



WegottothebarandBonsileshowedmeallthat

neededtobedone.Howtomixallthedrinks.The

clubevenhadaninhousecocktailthatwas

apparentlyabestseller,allIhadtodotodaywas

masterthatoneandI'llbegoodfortheday.People

startedcominginaroundfiveintheevening,by

seventheplacewashalfwayfull.It'saMondaybut

peoplearealreadythinkingaboutalcohol,

judgementalIknow,Ijustdontunderstandwhy

peoplearesoobsessedwithalcohol.Anywaysits

theirlivesandtheirmoneysowhoam Itojudge.

☆☆☆☆☆☆☆☆☆☆☆☆☆☆☆☆☆☆

Theweekwentbyprettyquickly,butIam happyto

sayIhavemasteredatleastninetypercentofthe

drinks.Theinhousecocktailhadbecomemy

specialty.Thegirlsweren'taswelcomingbutBonsile

toldmetofocusonmyjobandforgetthem,which

worksforme.Thetipsarerollingintoo.Turnsout

peopleliketospendwhentheydontknowyou,they



trytoimpressmaybeevenhopingthatwillget

somethinginreturn.Iblamemytinybodyforallthis

becausebeingpetite,peopleassumeI'm asmallkid.

I'm prettysuretheywouldfaintiftheyfoundoutI

wasquartertothirtysixyearsold.

Fridaycameandtheplacewasbuzzing,theeven

washappeningtonightandapparentlythewho's

whoofDurbanandMzansiwouldassemblehere.If

youaskedmewhattheeventwasforIwouldtellyou.

Ijustknewitwouldbebig.Thewaitresseswore

shortswithblackpantyhoseunderneath,heelsand

tinycroppedtops.IdontknowifIcouldlastthe

wholenightwiththoseheels.

BonsileandIworeournormalblackJean's,with

someblackcorsettopsthatrevealedtoomuchof

myboobs,welltheyweren'tfullyouttherebutstill.A

fewminutesbeforethedoorsopenedthemanager,

Thulanicalledusforameeting.Thebigbosswas

heretoo.Iguessthiseventreallyisimportant.



"Okayladiesandgentlemen,youallknowhow

importanttonightis,wecannotaffordtohaveany

mishaps.Therewillhebouncersateverycornersoif

somethingseemsoffalertthem."Hesaidlookingat

eachofthewaitersandwaitresses."Bonsileand

Nomonde,serviceatthebarneedstobequickand

precise.SowithNomondebeingnew,Iwillalsohelp

outatthebarwhenit'stoobusy.Areweclear?"We

allmumbledandnodded."Gladweunderstandeach

other.Nowgobacktowork."Weclappedourhands

andwentbacktoourposts.

ThegoodthingabouthavingBonsileasmyteacher

isthatIlivewithher,sothelessonsdontendinhere

butevenathomeshewouldmakesureIpractice

makingdrinks.Soonasthedoorsopenedtheline

outsidewasalreadysolong.It'sapitysomeof

thosepeoplewillhavetoenjoytheeventfrom

outside.

Workinginthebarwasabreeze,Ididn'thavetodeal



withpervertmindedcustomers,andthosewho

cametothebarreallytippedwell.Wewerehalfway

throughthenightwhenIlookedupfrom mixinga

drinkfrom acustomerandcamefacetofacewith

mysister.IfrozeforasecondbutIrememberedthis

wasmyworkplace.Ihandedthedrinktothe

customerthenturnedbacktomydearsister.

"WhatcanIgetyouma'am."Isawasmilecreepup

onherface.

"YouknowI'vebeensittingovertherethinkingthis

personlooksfamiliar,andloandbeholdit'smybig

sister.Iwelelam.(Mytwin.)"

"Youcaneitherordersomethingormoveaside,

therearecustomersbehindyou."

"What?Youdontwanttocatchupwithyourdear

sister?"

"Iam atworkrightnowAmanda,ifyouwanttocatch

upmakeanappointment.Pleasemoveaside."Itook

anorderfrom acustomerstandingnexttoher.I

askedBonsiletoswapsideswithmesoshecan



serveAmandaifshedoesdecidetoorder.

Afterignoringherforawhilesheeventuallydecided

toleaveandgobacktohertable.Wecontinued

servingandworking,andIwashonestlybeginningto

enjoythisjob.Thefastpaceandhavingto

remembereverylittledetailaboutadrinkwasjust

exhilarating.Theeventwentonuntiltheweehours

ofthemorning.IdontknowwhenAmandaleftbut

sometimeduringthenightshedisappeared.

Byfourinthemorningthebouncershadtoliterally

dragsomedrunkpatronsoutthedoor.Soonasthe

lastonewasouteveryonefoundaseattothrow

themselveson.Theplacewasdirtyandtherewere

glassesalloverthefloor.Thulaniandthebigboss

cameinfrom theofficeallsmiles.Iguesstheevent

wasasuccess.

"Okaypeoplegatheraround."Thulanishoutswhile

clappinghishandstogeteveryone'sattention.We



allgatheredononecouchbythewall."Welldoneto

allofyou.Todaywasaravingsuccess.Weliterally

madeourseventypercentofourmonthlytargetin

oneday."Therewerewhistlesandhandsclappingall

around.

"LikeThulanisaid,welldone.Youalldidagreatjob.

AndNomonde,Congratulationsonotcrackingunder

pressure."Theothersclappedformeandofcourse

therewerethosewhowerehopingIwouldfail,and

luckyforme,mymotherservesalivingGod."Today

isSaturdayandweallknowwewillbebusyagain.

Sowewillworktodayandtomorrowandtakethe

dayoffonMonday.Theclubwillbeclosedsoyouall

canrest."Weclappedagain."Dontworryaboutthe

cleanup,justbeheretomorrowbythreesowecan

opentheclub,getyourstuff,yourtransportis

waitingoutside."Thebigbosssaid,crazilyenoughI

stilldidntknowhisname,everyonecallshim big

bosssinceneverhadtheurgetoevenaskanyone.



Wegrabbedourstuffandgotintothetaxi.Wewere

droppedoffonebyone.Bythetimewegothomewe

weren'tstraighttobed.Itfeltsogoodtojustsleep.I

thoughtI'dbeupbymyusualsixam butIdidnt.I

sleptthroughthemorning.Wewokeuparound

middayandtookourbaths.Asmuchasthatsleep

wasrefreshingmybodywasstillmildlytired.Iwas

donebathingandsittingintheloungewaitingfor

Bonsiletofinishdressingupwhentherewasa

knockonthedoor.Igotupandopenedthedoor.I

sweartrialsandtribulationsalwayscomewhen

thingsseem tobelookingup.

"Nomonde!"IwasntsureifIshouldanswerhim or

shutthedoorinhisface,butIalsoknewthelatter

optionwouldn'tworkbecausehehadhisfoot

halfwayintothehouse.Alsohowthehelldidheeven

findme,becauseIknowforafactAmandadidnot

tellhim.

"Paul!"
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Hestoodtherelikehehadjustcomefacetoface

withaghost.HowdidheevenknowIwashere?I

swearthesepeoplearedeterminedtomakemylife

alivinghell,asifthepastfifteenyearshaven'tbeen

traumaticenough.

"Withallthemoneyintheworldyoucouldn'tafford

tobuyacarthatwouldtellyouthatyouaregoing

astray?"Hewalkedpastmeandstoodinthemiddle

ofthetinylivingroom.Helookedarounddisgust

writtenalloverhisface.Iguesshisrichassis

wonderinghowalivingroom canbesmallerthanhis

ensuitebathroom.Heturnedtolookatmeafter

scanningthesurroundingsandclearlybeing

unimpressed.

"Ineedyoutostayawayfrom mywife."Ichuckled.I



shouldhaveknownAmandawouldpullastuntlike

this.

"SowhatdidmydeartwinsistersayIdidtoher?"

"Youknowexactlywhatyoudid."

"AndyetagainIask,whatdidIdotoher?"Hewalked

closertomeandstoodinchesawayfrom myface.

Eventhoughhehasalwaysbeenabittallerthanme

henevercouldintimidateme.

"Mywifecamebacktothehotellastnightwith

alcoholalloverherandshesaysyouaretheone

whothrewitonhersoIwilltellyouthisonetime

andonetimeonly,staythefuckawayfrom her."I

sighedandlookedhim squareintheeye.Itscrazy

howhiseyeshaventchangedonebit,theirmake

thatis,butnowtheywerecoldanddeadly.Thelove

andlightheonceheldformenowwasnolonger

visible,notevenatinytraceofit.

"TellmesomethingPaul,whendidyoubecome

stupid?"Isawhisjawclenchandhisfistscurlintoa

ballnexttohim.ButIstoodmyground,causeone

thingIknewabouthim,hehasneverbeenonetoput



hishandsonawoman,butthenagainthePaulI

knewdidntseem toexistanymore.

"Nomonde,I'm warningyou."

"Youstillhaventansweredmyquestion.Whendid

youbecomestupid,wasitagradualthingoryoujust

wokeuponedayandstupidwasapartofyour

personality?"Ididsayfifteenyearsisalongtimefor

apersontostaythesame.Hiscurledfistsopened

upandonemadeit'swayaroundmyneck.He

pinnedmeonthewallwhileIgaspedforbreath.I

heldontohisarm tryingtoremoveitfrom myneck

buthewasstrongerthanme.

"IwontrepeatmyselfNomonde.Stayawayfrom my

wife.Areweclear?"Hehissedunderhisbreath.I

couldfeelmylungsgettingdeflatedbecausethey

weren'tgettingenoughoxygen.Heeasedhisholda

bituntilhefullyletgoofme.Icrumbleddownonthe

floorasBonsiletiptoedtowardsthekitchenand

camebackwithapan.ShewackedPaulonthehead

withit,hestumbledabitandheldontothebackof

hishead,clearlyinpainbutstillstanding.



HeturnedaroundandchargedtowardsherbutShe

ranaroundtheloungemakingsuretherewassome

form offurniturebetweenthem.

"I'vealreadycalledthecops,theywillbeheresoon.

SoifIwereyouIwouldleavebeforetheMashile

namegetsplasteredonallthefrontpagenews

becauseoneofthem findspleasureinputtinghis

handsonawoman."Sheshoutedwhilestanding

behindthecouchwiththepanstillinherhand.Iwas

stillcrouchedonthefloortryingtogetmybreath

back.

Paultouchedthebackofhisheadandthenlooked

athisfingers.Heclickedhistonguewhenhesaw

theblood.Hewipedhisbloodyhandonthecouch

beforeopeningthedoorandwalkingout.Bonsile

immediatelyrantothedoorandlockeditthencame

tometomakesureIwasokay.Shehelpedmeup

andIsatonthecouch.



"AreyouOkay?"Sheaskedasshewenttothe

kitchentogetmeaglassofwater.Shecameback

andsatdownnexttomeasIdrankthecoldwater.

"I'm fine.Weneedtogettoworkbeforeweget

fired."

"Youneedtoputapoloneckon."Igotupfrom the

couchandlookedatmyselfinthemirrorthatwas

hangingonthewall.Shewasright.Ineedtoputon

somethingthatwillcovermyneckandmybruises

sincemyneckwasnowturningblueandpurple.IfI

waslightskinnedI'dprobablyberedbynow.

Iwenttomyroom andlookedthroughmyclothes

tryingtofindsomethingthatcancovermyneck.

LuckyformeIfoundapoloneck.Ichangedmy

tshirtandputonthepoloneck.Iwalkedoutand

foundBonsilewaitingforme.Weleft,tookataxiand

wenttowork.Ispentthenighttryingtoputthe

incidentwithPaultothebackofmymind.Inever

thoughtI'dseethedayPauleverputhishandson

me,buthereweare.



Icontinuedworking.Mymindhadevenforgotten,or

atleasttriedto,theincidentearlier.Eventhebruises

onmyneckwerebecominglesspainful.Isaw

Amandawalkinwithabunchofwomen.You

couldn'tmissthesmellofmoneywitheachstep

theytook.Theywerewearingluxuryfrom headto

toe,eventheirweavesscreamedtopquality.Isaw

Amandalookingatmeandwinking,IguessPaultold

herwhathappened.

TheytookaseatintheVIPsection.Thewaiters

literallyracedtobetheonetoservethem.Idecided

toignorethem andfocusonmywork.AsIhad

expected,itwasntlongbeforemysistermadeher

waytome,Icounteddownfrom tentoonetryingto

calm myselfsoIwouldn'tfindmyselfdoing

somethingI'llregret.Ineedthisjob.

"Siswami.What'swiththepoloneck,it'salmost

thirtydegreesoutside."Shesaidwithasmirkonher



face.

"Whatdrinkwouldyoulike?"Iaskedwiththemost

professionalsmileonmyface.

"Ohsis,whysoprofessional.Anywayswewouldlike

foryoutocometoourtableandtakeourorder

there."Sheturnedandswayedherhipsbacktoher

table.Idecidedtoignoreherandservethepeople

beforeme.

Waiterskeptcomingtometotellmethatthetable

waswaitingformeandIkepttellingthem Iwas

busy.Theywerebeginningtobepissedatme

becausetheywerelosingtipsallbecauseofme.As

ifisaidiwantedtoservethosewomen.Isawa

waitertalktothem beforehewentupthestairsto

theoffice.Iknewwhatthatmeant,I'm probably

goingtolosemyjobtonight,allbecauseofmysister.

Thewaitercamedownwiththebigbossandledhim

totheVIPtable.Hespoketotheladiesforawhile

beforemarchingovertothebar.



"Nomonde,pleasefollowme."Heturnedandwalked

backupstairstotheoffice.IputdowntheglassI

washoldingandfollowedhim.Ilookedoveratmy

sisterandsheandherfriendswerelookingatme

smilesallovertheirfaces.Ineverthoughthaving

moneyalsocamewithanevilheart,buthereweare.

Ormaybetheevilhearthasalwaysbeenthere.The

moneyjustmadeitmorevisible.

Igottotheofficeandthebigbosswassittingonhis

chair.Iclosedthedoorandthemusicfrom

downstairsliterallydissapeared.Iguessthisroom is

soundproof.Istoodbeforehim andwaitedforhim

tosaysomethingfirst.

"Pleaseexplainyourself."Hesaidnotevenlookingat

me.

"Idontknowwhattoexplainsir."Helookedupand

satbackonthechairrestinghisheadonit.

"Whywon'tyouservethosewomen?Doyouknow

thekindoftipsyouaremissingouton?"Ichuckled,



heclearlydoesntknowmysister.

"WithallduerespectsirIknowmysister,chancesof

herevengivingmeatiparezerotonil.Shemight

evenfindsomethingstupidtocomplainaboutand

thenIwouldhavetopaytheirbillforgivingthem

mediocreservice,sonothanksIwouldmuchrather

not."

"Whoisyoursister?"

"Amanda."

"AmandaMashile?"

"Yep,that'stheone."

"Okaythatexplainsthesurname.Buthowdoyou

havethesamelastnamewhensheisMrsMashile

andyouareMiss,she'syoursisterinlaw?"

"Noshe'snot,it'salongstory."

"Mhmmmm.SoItakeittheresbadbloodbetween

you?"Heasked,hiscuriosityclearlyvisible.

"Youcansaythat."

"Okay,gobacktoyourpost,I'llbedowninafew



minutes."Iturnedandwalkedoutbreathingasighof

relief.ThankGodmyjobisstillsafe,fornowthatis.

Iwentbacktothebarandcontinuedonwithmyjob.

Thebigbosscamedownafterawhileandcame

overtothebar.Hegotabottleofwineandopenedit.

HetoldBonsiletoputitonhistab.Hepoureda

glassforme,anotherforBonsileandoneforhimself.

Wedidatoastthendownedtheredliquidlikeitwas

juice.Ihaven'ttastedalcoholinsuchalongtimeI

wassurprisedIkeptitdown.

Isawmysistercomeovertothebarfuming.She

andherfriendshavebeenhereforalmostanhour

andtheonlythingtheyorderedwasabottleofwine.

"Radebe,what'shappeningwithmycomplaint?"She

askedlookingatthebigboss.Hesmiledandlooked

atherwhilehebalancedhimselfonthecounterwith

hishands.



"NothingishappeningwithyourcomplaintMrs

Mashile."Shechuckledandcrossedherarmsacross

herchest.

"DoyouknowwhoIam MrRadebe?IfyoudontI

wouldsuggestyoutakemycomplaintseriouslyor

elseyoumightwakeuponedayandthisclubwillbe

history."

"ThreateningmewonthelpyourcaseMrsMashile,

I'm notgoingtofireoneofmybestbartendersjust

becauseyouhaveaproblem withher.Ifthisplaceis

toomuchforyou,youcanusethesamedooryou

usedtogetinandgetthefuckout."TosayAmanda

wasshockedwouldbeanunderstatement.Herface

saiditall.Notonlywassheshockedshewas

embarrassedtoo.Iguessthatwhole'doyouknow

whoIam line'alwaysgetsherwhatshewants,not

todaythough.

"YoudontknowwhoyoujustmessedwithRadebe,

myhusbandwillhearaboutthisandthislittlerat

infestedhellholeyoucallaclubwillbedownonits

kneesbythetimeheisdonewithyou."Ilookedat

thebigbossandhehadasmirkonhisface.



"Tellyourhusbandtogiveithisbestshot.Nowpay

forthatbottleandgetthefuckout."Sheclosedher

mouththatwaswideopenandheadedbacktoher

friends.

Shegotherpurseandthrewafewnotesonthetable

beforeshemarchedoutwithherlittleentourage

followingbehindher.I'm notsureifthewaiterswere

impressedorpissedathavinglostoutonwhat

mighthavebeenahugetip.Ohwell,Ididntcare

reallycauseatthisverymomentIwasoncloudnine.

ItwaskindanicetoseesomeoneputAmandainher

place.

Assoonastheyhadleftthebigbosswentbackto

theoffice.

"Remindmeagainwhatjusthappened?"Bonsilesaid

gettingclosertome.Ismiledandjustlookedather.

Shetooktwoshotglassesandpouredsometequila

onthem,shehandedonetomeandwegulpedthem



down.Iwassohappythebitterliquidfeltlikesoda

onmythroat.

"I'veneverseenmysisterthatembarrassedbefore."

"IthinkLungelohasacrushonyou."Ifrownedand

lookedather.IdontknowanyLungelo.

"WhoisLungelo?"

"Thebigboss.Youaretellingmeyou'vebeenherea

weekandyoustilldontknowyourboss'sname?"

HowcouldIhavepossiblyknowhisnamewhen

everyonecallshim bigboss.ButIguesstodayisa

goodanightasanytofinallyputanametotheone

personwhocouldmakemysisterbreaththroughthe

wound.LungeloRadebeismynewheroandhe

doesntevenknowit.Supermanwho?



MYSISTERSKEEPER

TEN

Everbeenonacloudthatseemssofarupinthesky

youdontthinkyou'llevercomedown?Wellthathas

beenmetheentireweek.SeeingAmandabeingput

inherplacejustsomehowignitedafeelingofpure

joyfrom deepwithinmysoul.

ThisweekendIwillbeoffsoIdecidedtogohome

andseemymum anddaughter.Thepayisgreatbut

thetipsareevenbetter.Idecidedtostartatthemall

andgetBontlesomeshoesforherMatricdance.

AndIknewjusttheperfectpair.Itookataxiand

headedtoGateway,IgottoSteveMaddenand

searchedaroundfortheshoesthatBontlehason

herphone.Iaskedtheassistanttohelpmeandshe

showedme.IalmostjumpedforjoywhenIsawthat

theywereonsale.Itoldyouthisweekhasbeen

perfect.



Iboughttheshoes,paidandheadedout.Iwentto

PicknPayandboughtafewgroceriesandthingswe

mightneedathome.Ifinishedmyshoppingand

tookataxihome.BythetimeIgottheremymum

wasalreadybackfrom sellingsoIdidn'thavetowait

outsideinthehotsun.Igotinandhuggedmymum.

Shewassittingintheloungewithherfeetuponthe

coffeetable.IdecidedtoboilsomewatersoIcan

giveherafootmassage.Mentalnot,Ineedtoget

heroneofthosehomefootmassagessoshecan

relaxlikethequeensheis.Icamebackwithabowl

ofhotwaterandacloth,IputsomeEpsom saltin

theretohelpherrelax.

"Sohowisgoing?"SheaskedwhileImassagedher

feet.

"Good,sogoodinfactthatmybosstoldAmanda

wheretogetoffwhenshecametotheclub."

"What!Whatdidthatspawnofsatandothistime?"I

laughed.

"Ma,sheisyourchildandyouarenotsatan."



"Hhayyouneverknow,ifMariahcouldgetpregnant

withJesusviatheholyspirit,maybethatalso

happenedwithme,exceptthistimethedevilwasthe

onedoingthework."

"Mayoucantsaythat."

"Argh,Iknow,IjustcanthelpfeelinglikeIfailed

Amanda,somewheresomehowImusthavedone

somethingwrong."

"Amandaisagrownwoman,whatevershedoes,she

isfullyawareofit.Youcantblameyourselfforit."

"Iknow,sowhatdidshedo?"

"Shetriedtoembarrassmeinfrontofherfriends,

mybossputherbackinherplaceprettyquickly.She

lefttheclubfuming."

"Servesherright.Youknowshe'sneverevenbrought

herkidshere?Iswearthisgirlhasnoideathekind

ofkarmasheisdiggingupforherself."

"Arghforgether,shewillrememberhomewhenthe

timecomes.SoIboughtBontlesomeshoesforher

matricdance."



Itooktheplasticbagfrom thecouchandshowedit

toher.Iswearhersmilewentallthewayuptoher

ears.Shetooktheshoesoutandlookedatthem.

"Theyaresobeautiful,she'llbesohappy."

"Ihopeso.Shehasapictureofthem onherphone."

"She'llfitthem whenshegetsback,herdressis

almostdone,justafewamendmentshereandthere

andshe'llbegoodtogo."

"Good,atleastthat'sonelessthingshehastoworry

about.Thenshecanfullyfocusonherexams."

Speakofthedevilandheshallappear.Bothe

walkedthroughthedoorclearlytiredwithherschool

Jerseyoverherheadtoshieldherfrom thesun.She

threwherselfonthecouchfacedown.

"Hecticday?"

"Youhavenoidea.Isweartheseexamswillbethe



death........"shestoppedtalkingwhenshegotupand

sawtheshoesonmumslap.Thejoyinherfacewas

evident."Gogo?"

"Hhayhhay,theseareminehawu."Mum saidhiding

theshoesbehindher.Bontlerushedtoherandgave

herahugwhileticklingher."Bontlengzokshayaman

ngyeke(I'llbeatyouleavemealone.)"Shesaid

betweengiggles.Bontlemanagedtogettheboxof

shoesandranbacktositdownonthecouch.She

openedtheboxandherscreamsfilledtheroom.

"OhmyGodtheseareperfect,howdidyouknow?"

Sheaskedlookingatme.

"Ihavemyways."Shethrewherselfatmeandgave

methebiggesthug.

"Thankyoumummy."Shesatbackdownandwiped

hertears.Shecouldn'tstoplookingattheshoes.I

washappyshewashappy.Thesearethemoments

I'vealwaysprayedtoseeandexperience.



Bontlewenttogetherdressandputitontogether

withhershoes,andIshedatearjustlookingather.

Shewassobeautiful,mybabyisallgrownandshe

isturningintoanincrediblyamazinghumanbeing.

HowdidIgetsoluckythough.

Afteradmiringherselfforagoodthirtyminutesshe

wenttodoherhomeworkwhilemymum wentto

takeanap.Idecidedtostartonsupper.Iwasbusy

choppingvegetableswhenmyphonerang.Ilooked

atthenumberandIdidntknowit.Ipickedup.

"Hello!"Iheardsomeshufflingofsomethingonthe

othersidebutthepersonwouldn'tspeak."Hello!"I

shouted.

"Ohhey,sorryaboutthat."Hesaid.

"Whoisthis?"

"ItsLungelo,whyarentyouatwork?"

"BecauseI'm offthisweekend.Yousaidthat."I

couldfeelmyheartbeatingfast,whatifIlosemyjob?



OhGod.

"Oh!"

"Iseverythingokay?"

"Yeaheverythingisfine.Imusthaveforgotten.

Sorry."

"Itsokay.Maybeyouneedtorest."Iheardhim

chuckle.

"Funny,mymum toldmethesamething."

"Thenyoushouldlisten."

"MaybeIwill.Enjoyyourweekend."

"Iwill,thanks."Hehungup.

I'm notsurewhatthatwasevenabout.

●●●●●●●●●●●●●●●●●●



AMANDA

FifteenyearsIhadpeaceandharmonyinmylife.For

thefirsttimeeverIdidnthavetoworryaboutmy

sisterovershadowingeverythingIdid.Andnowthat

sheisoutofprisonIfeellikesheisbacktotorment

me.AsfarasIknowshewassupposedtostay

homeandneversetfootanywherewherethe

Mashile'smightbe,butnowsheisworkingatmy

favouriteclubinDurban.Iliterallyflytheremost

weekendsjustforthevibe.Andhowshehasruined

that.AndthatLungelowhothinksheisGodhasno

ideawhoheismessingwith.

PaulflewbacktoJoburgsoonasheconfronted

NomondeaboutthelittlewhitelieItoldhim,I

couldn'teventellhim aboutLungeloandhis

shenanigans.AndbythetimeIflewbacktoJoburg

hehadalreadyleftthecountryonbusiness.Andhis

phoneisnotgoingthrough.IhopetoGodheisnot

withthatsluthe'sbeenseeinglately.



Idontknowwhenmylifewentwrong.Ihad

everythingperfectlyplannedoutaftermysisterwent

tojailandPaulgotoutofhiscoma.SeducePaul,get

pregnantandthengethim tomarryme.Ittooka

whileformetogetpregnant,butwhenIdidIlostthe

babybeforelobolanegotiationshappened.Ihadto

lietoPaulthatIwasstillpregnantuntilafter

everythingwasdone.Luckyformehewantedthe

lobolaandweddingtohappenwithinamonth.

Perfectforme.

WegotmarriedandafewdayslaterIfakedafall

downthestepsofhismother'shouseinHoughton,

which"resulted"inmy"miscarriage".Afterthathe

treatedmelikeafragileegg,playingrightintohis

hands.AfewmonthslaterIfellpregnantwithmy

daughterPrincess.Paulbeinguntrustingsincemy

sisterliedtohim aboutBontlebeinghischildhe

decidedtohaveaDNAtestdone.Whentheresults

camebackpositivehewassohappy,ifihad

demandedthemoonatthatpointhewouldhave

broughtrightdowntoearth.Butisettledforahouse



inSandton.

Hismotherdidntunderstandwhywewantedto

moveoutbutforme,Ididn'tneedtoomanyeyes

watchingoverme.Everythinghadtogoaccordingto

plan.AcoupleofyearslaterIfellpregnantagain,

thistimemylittlePrincewasborn.Theexcitement

inthefamilywasbeautiful.Thefirstofthenext

generationofMashilemanwasborn.Althoughthe

sisters-in-lawhadsonstheyweren'treallyMashile's,

butmysonwastheheirtoeverything.Lifewas

perfect.Untilitwasn't.

OnenightIwokeuptogocheckonthekids,Paul

wasntinbedsoIdecidedtogocheckonhim inthe

study.Hewastheresleepingonthecouch.Ididnt

wanttowakehim soIdecidedtoputathrowover

him.IwasabouttodothatwhenInoticedthathis

laptopwason.WhenItriedtoswitchitoffthevideo

startedtoplay.Itwouldhavebeenaneasierpillto

swallowifhehadbeenwatchingporn,butno,he



wasbusywatchingoldvideosofhimselfandmy

sister,andthenitdawnedonme,nomatterhow

hardItry,hewillneverlovemethewayhelovedher.

Inspiteofherbeinginjailfortryingtokillhim hestill

pinedoverher.

Ilefthim thereandtriedtogathermyself.Iwentto

sleepangry,angryathim andangryather.Whydid

shehavetobesoperfectineveryone'seyes?Even

myownmotherrefusedtohandlemylobola

negotiationsbecauseshewasloyaltoher.Nowmy

husbandwasstillholdingoutatorchforher.When

willshelose?HowlongdoIhavetoliveinher

shadow?

Thedooropenedandmysonanddaughterwalked

indraggingtheirsuitcases,whyaretheyevenback,

theyshouldbeinschool.

"Whatareyouguysdoinghere?Shouldn'tyoubeat

school?"



"Relaxmum,wewillstayoutofyourway,wethougt

youwouldbeonagirlstripsomewhere."Princess

answeredwhileherbrotherwentupthestairswith

hisheadphoneson.

"That'sbesidethepointPrincess."

"Itsalongweekendmum,wecantbeatschool

alone.Ifyoufeelwe'llbeaninconveniencetoyouI'll

askthedrivertotakeustograndma's."Shesaid

tryingtowalkoutthedoor.

"No,babythisisyourhome,youknowIlovehaving

youhere."Sherolledhereyesanddraggedher

luggageupstairs.

Whoam Ikidding,Iwasnevermeanttobeamother.

Forsomepeoplemotherhoodcomesnaturallybutto

meit'sastruggle,ifthekidsarentnoisytheyare

fighting,andifit'snotthatthentheyarejust

naturallyirritating.AndnowthatNomondehas

ruinedmyfavouriteclubIcantevenflydownto

DurbansoIwillhavetotoleratemykidsforawhole

weekend.PlusIdonthavetheenergytobejudged



bymy"perfect"mother-in-law.Godgivemestrength.

Argh.

Unedited♥♥♥♥



MYSISTERSKEEPER

ELEVEN

SpendingtheweekendwithmyfamilywasallI

needed.Igotbacktoworkthefollowingweekready

forjustaboutanything.Igottoworkandfound

Bonsilealreadythere.Igreetedandwenttochange,I

lockedmystuffinthelockerandwentbacktothe

front.IjoinedBonsileatthebarandhelpedherdry

theglasses.

"Sohowwasyourweekend?"Sheasked.

"Perfect.AfterthedramawithAmandaIneededto

bewithmyfamily."

"Good,I'm happyforyou.AlthoughLungeloseemed

tobemoodysincetouweren'there."

"Whywouldhebemoody,I'vebeenhereforless

thanamonth."Iwasntsureifthissuddenmoodshe

istalkingaboutwasgoodorbad.IjusthopeIwont



losemyjobbecauseofit.

"Youreallyareblindarentyou?Themanhasacrush

onyou.Imeanhehasstartedspendingmoretimein

theclubthanbefore.Heusedtocomeheretwicea

monthatmostandnowheisherealmosteveryday,

andtheonlythingthathaschanged,youjoinedthe

team."Ilaughed.

"Comeon,youmindisonafasttraintonowhere

Sweety."

"Ifyousayso.Andspeakingofwhich......."shesaid

lookingattheentrance.Iturnedtoseewhathad

caughtherattentionanditwasLungelo.

Hewalkedinwithaguywholookedalmostlikehim.

Theywalkedpastusandgreetedbeforegoingupto

theoffice.IdidnoticetheguysmilingatBonsile

though.Ilookedatherandshehadasmile

plasteredonherfaceasshewatchedthem goup

thestairs.Iwavedmyhandinfrontofherandshe

blinkedbeforelookingbackatme.



"Speakingofcrushes,whoishe?"Sheblushedand

continuedworking.

"Thatishisbrother.MuziRadebe."

"Youhaveacrushonhim,dontyou?"

"Wellnotacrushpersay,weareinarelationship,

althoughnooneknowsaboutit."Shesaidwithahint

ofsadnessinhervoice.

"Whynot?Ifyoutooliveeachotherthenwhat'sthe

problem?"

"Well,hiswifediedayearandahalfago.Westarted

seeingeachothersixmonthsaftersohethinksit's

toosoonforpeopletoknowaboutusbecauseof

that."

"Soyouhavetostayhiddenlikesomesortofa

mistress?"SheshruggedhershouldersbutIcould

seeshewashurt.

ThebarphonerangandIpickeditup.

"MondecanIpleasehaveasixpackofHeinekenin

theofficeplease.Andsomefoodfrom thekitchen."



Hesaidbeforehangingup.Ilookedatthephone

beforeputtingitbackinitsplace.Howdidheeven

knowIwouldanswerthephone?Andwhatfood

doeshewant.

Itookthealcoholandputitintheicebucketthen

filleditwithice.Itookitupstairstotheoffice.I

knockedandheardhim saycomein.Iwalkedinand

hewasseatedwithhisbrotherandThulani

discussingsomething.Iplacedthebucketonthe

table.

"Thankyou.Welcomebackbytheway."Hesaidand

openedabottleofbeer.

"Thankyou.Youdidnttellmewhatfoodyouwant."

"Surpriseme."Hesaidwithasmile.Imustadmithe

hasabeautifulsmile.Withasingledimpleonhis

rightcheek.

"Aslongasit'sgotchilli."Hisbrothersaid.Ismiled

andwalkedout.Iwentbacktothebar.



"Ifyouwantthisguytotakeyourrelationship

seriouslyyouneedtomakehim realizethatyouare

notthetypeofpersontobehidden.Ifhereallyloves

youheshouldn'tbeafraidofwhatotherpeoplesay."

ItoldBonsile.

Iwalkedtothekitchenandorderedadozenperiperi

wings,worsandsomesteakwithchips,papand

chakalakaontheside.Iwentbacktothebarand

startedworking.SinceBonsilehadstartedtheearly

shiftshewouldknockoffearlierthanmesoIhadto

preparemyselftomanthebaraloneaftershe'sgone.

HopefullyThulaniwillbeinhandtohelp.

SoonasthefoodwasreadyItookitupstairs.I

handedthem thefoodandwentbackdownstairs.

Peoplewerestartingtoflockin.Luckyformeitwas

midweeksoI'm prettysureitwontbebusy,butthen

againthisisDurban.



☆☆☆☆☆☆☆☆☆☆☆☆☆☆

BythetimemyshiftfinishedIfeltlikemyfeethad

needlesprickingthem everytimeItookastep.We

cleanedcausewedidntwanttocomeintooearly

tomorrow.Iwenttothelockerroomstogetmystuff

whileeveryonewasalreadyontheirwayout.Thulani

andLungelocamedownthestairsaftercashingup.

IwalkedoutandalmosthadaheartattackwhenI

couldn'tfindthestafftransport.Theyleftme.How

thehellam Isupposedtogethomenow?Idonteven

havethenumberforacab.

Istoodtheretryingtofigureoutwhattodo.Isaw

LungeloandThulaniwalkout,iwentbacktothem

whiletheylockedup.

"Hi,Ineedyourhelp."Theyturnedtolookatme.

"Ithoughtyou'dleft?"Lungelosaidlookingbehind

me.



"Yeahthetransportleftme.Canyoucallmeacab."

"Noneedforthat.I'lltakeyouhome."

"Thankyoubutacabwilldo."

"DontwasteyourenergyMonde,hewonttakenofor

ananswer.I'llseeyouguystomorrow."Thulanisaid

andwalkedtohiscar.HedroveoffasLungeloled

metohiscar.HeopenedthedoorformeandIgotin.

Itoldhim wherewestayandhedrovethere.

"Sohowwashome?"

"Itwasgreat.Imissthem already."

"BesidesAmanda,howmanyothersiblingsdoyou

have?"

"None.It'sjusther.Ihaveadaughterthough."

"Really?Youlooktoyoungtohaveachild."

"Hahahaveryfunny."Helaughs.

"What'sfunny."

"I'm oldshem."



"WellyourmothermusthavethestrongestGene's.

Youdontlookadayovertwentyfive."Ichuckled.No

onehaseversaidthattome.WelkIdolookyoung

butIdoubtIlooklikeanundertwentyfive.

Hegottomyplaceanddroppedmeoff.Ithanked

him andgotoutofthecar.HewaiteduntilIwas

insidethebuildingbeforehedroveoff.Igottothe

flatandtookashower.Iwentstraighttobedafter.I

needasmuchsleepasIcanget.

●●●●●●●●●●●●●●●●●●

AMANDA

Thefamilyishostingadinnertonighttowelcome

backmydearsisterinlawBonolo,shehasbeen

awaystudyinginthestates.Shedoesntlikemevery

much.ThelittletimeI'vebeeninherpresencehasn't

beennice.Shethinksshebreathesoutflavoured



oxygen.

Pauldrovethekidsbacktoschoolyesterdayandhe

camebacklateintheevening.WiththekidsgoneI

canhavemypeaceback.Thishousewaswaytoo

noisyformyliking.Igotreadytodrivetothathouse.

IknowPaulwontevencometopickmeup,I'm sure

heistherealready.

IdrovetoHoughtonandsureenoughhiscarwas

alreadyparkedoutside.I'm suretheguestofhonor

washerealreadyjudgingbythelaughtercoming

from thehouse.Iwalkedinandthemoodwasjolly

andhappy.Igrabbedaglassofmimosafrom the

waiterpassingby.Yes,thereisawaiteratafamily

dinner.Thiswomanissuperextra.Isawherwalk

downthestairsandshewalkedstraighttome.

"Amanda,youarelate."Mydearmotherinlawsaid.

"Myapologiesma,Igotcaughtupatwork."She



fakedasmile.

"Noworries.Theguestofhonorisnothereyet."She

saidandwalkedaway.Iwentupstairstotheguest

bedroom andthrewmyselfonthebed.Isattherefor

awhilebeforePaulwalkedin.

"Whatareyoudoinginhere?Thepartyisdownstairs.

Comeon,Bonoloisalmosthere."Hesaidand

walkedout.Isighedandgotup.Iwentdownstairs

andthemusicwasalreadyoff.Iforgotthiswasa

surpriseparty.Lesegocameinandannouncedthat

Bonolowasoutsidesowehadtohide.Iwenttothe

kitchenwhileeveryonewasbusytryingtofinda

hidingspot.

Iheardthem shoutsurprisewhileIgulpeddownmy

secondglassofmimosa.Iwentouttojointheparty

andpeoplewerebusyhuggingBonolo.Shesawme

from thecornerofhereyewhilehuggingPaul.Her

smileturnedtoafrownsoonasshesawme.She

pickeduphersmilesoonasPaulletgoofherand



shekeptonhuggingpeople.

Wesatdownforthedinnerandshewentonandon

abouthertimeatHarvard,asifshewasthefirstone

tomakeittoHarvard.Mxm,bloodyshowoff.Igot

upafterdessertandwenttothebathroom.Ipeed

thenpowderedmynose.WhenIwalkedoutIfound

Bonolostandingagainstthewallwithherarms

crossedacrossherchest.I'm notreadyforwhatever

dramashebrings.

"Welcomehome.Itwasntthesamewithoutyou.

Congratulationsonyourdegreetoo."

"ItsaMaster'sdegreehoney.I'm surprisedyouare

stillhere,IthoughtPaulwouldhavedumpedyour

assbynow."

"Everheardtheterm tilldeathdousapart?"

"Whereyou'reconcerned,Idoubtthatterm holds

true.SomedayPaulwillseerightthroughyouand

thenhewilldumpyououtwiththetrashcausethat's



whereyoubelong."Ichuckledandwalkedcloserto

her.

"Sweety,you'vebeensingingthatsamesongfor

yearsnowandyetI'm stillhere.Thislittletorchyou

arestillholdingformysisterwillburnouteventually,

justyouwait."Shewalkedclosertomeandstood

inchesawayfrom myface.

"ThattorchIholdforyoursisterwillalwaysburn

bright.I'veneverbelievedshetriedtokillmybrother

andIstilldontbelieveitnow.Nomondeistentimes

thewomanyouwilleverbe.Youcanwearexpensive

clothesandperfumebutthatperfumewillneverbe

enoughtostopthestinkingsmellthatcomesfrom

yourevilheart.Youarenothingmorethanan

opportunisticandgolddiggingtrash.Andoneday,

everyonewillseerightthroughyou."Shesaidbefore

walkingbackdownstairs.

Ihateher.Thisfamilyhasneverfullywarmedupto

mebutthey'vealwaysbeencivil.Bonoloontheother

handhasalwaysbeenacoldheartedbitch,her



returnisonlygoingtomakemylifemore

uncomfortable.Ineedtogetridofher,quick.

Unedited♥♥♥♥



MYSISTERSKEEPER

TWELVE

IfanyonehadtoaskmewhyIsleptforlessthan

threehoursIprobablywouldn'thaveananswer.Last

night,wellthismorningIknockedoffsuperlateor

superearlydependingonhowyoulookatit.We

knockedoffatthreethirtyinthemorningandI

endedupfallingasleepafewminutespastfour.Its

sixthirtynowandI'm alreadyup.I'vebeentryingto

closemyeyesandwillmybodytosleepbutIhave

beenfailing.

Igaveuptryinganddecidedtogocleanthehouse

andmakebreakfast.Ifirstwenttothebathroom and

washedmyfacethenbrushedmyteeth.Igottothe

kitchenandcleanedupbeforemovingtothelounge.

BythetimeIwasdoneIwastootiredtomakea

properbreakfastsoIjustmadesoftporridge.I

dishedupandwenttositintheloungewatching



cartoons.IboughtfreeminutesonVodacom and

calledmymum.WechattedforawhileandthenI

spoketoBontle.Shewasinajovialmoodcause

someboyhadaskedhertobehisdatetotheMatric

dance.AfterspeakingtoherIsaidalittleprayer

thankingGodforthesetwopeopleinmylife.He

aloneknowstheirfaithandprayerskeptmethrough

thetoughestdaysofmylife.

Bonsilewalkedinfrom herroom andwentstraight

tothekitchentodishup.Ididntevenknowshewas

home.Ithoughtshe'dbewithherboyfriend.She

cameinandsatdownontheothercouch.

"Ithoughtyou'dbewithyourman."Shelookedatme

andchuckled.

"WellItookyouradvice.Itoldhim I'm tiredofbeing

hidden.ThenIgavehim anultimatum,eitherwelet

peopleknowwearetogetherorweendthings."

"Sowhatdidhedecide?"



"Hetriedtomakemesee"reason"onwhyitwas

importanttokeepourrelationshipprivate."

"Thereisahugedifferencebetweenbeingprivate

andbeingkeptasecret."

"Andthat'sexactlywhatItoldhim.Nooneknowswe

aretogethersohowisthata'private'relationship?

Mxm,thatmanthinkshe'stheonlyonewalkingthis

earth.Thereareplentyfishesinthesea."

"True,butgivehim time,maybehe'llcomearound."

"YeahwellIwontbewaitingaroundforhim tocome

tohissenses."

Wefinishedeatingandshewenttotakeashower.

Sinceshewastakingtheearlyshiftagaintonight

shehadtoleavebeforeme.Icouldfeelmyeyes

gettingtired.Isetanalarm fortwohourslaterand

tookanaponthecouch.HopefullyIcangetenough

resttokeepmeuptonight.

Iwokeupevenbeforethealarm rang.Iwenttotake



ashower.IdidntevenseeBonsileleaving.Ifinished

bathingandworemyuniform.Iwasputtingonmy

sneakerswhenIheardaknockonthedoor.Ihope

it'snotBonsile'sboyfriend.Ileftthebedroom and

wenttoopenthedoor.Iwassurprisedtofind

Lungelostandinginthedoorway.

"Hey,whatareyoudoinghere?"

"Icametopickyouup."Hesaidwalkingintothe

house.HelookedaroundandI'm prettysurehehas

neverbeeninaflatthissmall.

"Youdoknowtherearetaxisright."Isaidandhe

turnedandlookedatme.Hewassmiling,andhis

dimplewasvisible.

"WellIwasintheneighborhood.SoIthoughtI'dgive

youalift."Icouldbetmyentiremonthssalarythat

heislying,butIdecidednottodraghislittlelie

furtherthanitneedstobe.

"Okaythen.I'llgogetmybag."Ilefthim thereand

wenttomyroom.Icombedmyshorthairandwent

backtotheloungewithmyslingbagstrapped



acrossmychest.Ifoundhim sittingonthecouch

watchingthecartoons."I'm ready."Hegotupand

switchedofftheTV.

Wewalkedoutandhetookthekeysfrom meand

locked.Heledmedownthestairsinsteadofus

takingtheelevator.Weliveonthefifthfloorandhe

expectsmetotakethestairs.Atleastwearegoing

downandnotup.

"SotellmewhoisNomondeMashile."Heaskedas

wewentdownthestairs.

"Well,whatisitthatyouwanttoknow?"I'venever

hadtotellastrangerwhoIam before.Noteven

whenIwasworkinghaveIeverbeenaskedtosay

whoIam.Butwhat'sscarynowishavingtotell

someonethatIspentthelastfifteenyearsofmylife

behindbars.

"Everything.Youseem likeasmartbeautifulwoman,

whyareyouworkinginaclub?"



"Ineedthemoney."

"Comeon.Thatcantbeall."

"Itisactually."Iwasgettingabitrestless.

"Okay,I'llletitgo,fornow."

Wewalkedtothegateandhetaggedusout.He

openedthecardoorformebeforegettingin.He

droveuntilwegottowork.ThankGodforthedark

windowsinthisplace,Iwonthavetodealwiththe

gossipingifpeoplehadtoseemegettingoutifhis

car.

Iopenedthedoorandgotout.Iwastryingtorushin

beforehim buthesomehowcaughtuptomewith

hislongstrides.Wewalkedinsidebyside.Itriednot

tolookatthestaffwhowerelookingatussideways.

WepartedwayswhenIwenttothelockerroom to

putmythingsandhewalkedupthestairstothe

office.IcamebackandfoundBonsilewithahuge

grinonherface.Itriedtoignoreherbutitwasjust



impossible.

"SaywhatyouwanttosayBonsileandgetridofthat

smileonyourface."

"Doyouhaveanyideahowgoodyoulooktogether

though."

"Stopdaydreaming."

"I'm not.Youlooksocutetogether."

"Stoptalkingaboutmeandthisnoneexistentcrush

you'vebeenseeing.Hasyourmancalled?"

"Speakofthedevil."Shesaidlookingatthedoor.I

lookedandsawMuziwalkingin.Hewalkeduptothe

bar.

"Weneedtotalk."Hesaidashesatdownonthe

chair.

"I'llgiveyousomeprivacy."Itriedtowalkaway.

"No,stay.I'm surewhateverhehastosayhecansay

infrontofyou."Hewalkedaroundthecounterand



cameintothebar.HelookedatBonsileandgrabbed

herbyherwaistbringingherclosetohim.Hekissed

herwithalleyesonthem.Hepulledoutafterawhile.

"Isthatpublicenoughforyou?"HeaskedandIsawa

hugesmileform onherface.Shekissedhim again.

Hepulledoutandjumpedoverthecounterand

walkedupthestairstohisoffice.

"So,youareofficiallyMuziRadebe'sgirlfriend."

"Iguessso."Shesaidwithahugeassgrinonher

face.I'm asuckerforloveandthisoneseemstobe

apotentiallygreatlovestory.

●●●●●●●●●●●●●●●●●●●●

BONOLO

I'veneverlikedAmandaandI'veneverbeenableto

pretendtolikeher.Therestofmyfamilymight

tolerateherbutIcouldneverpretend.Andthatwas

justwhenshewasjustNomonde'ssister,mybhatred



forherbecameworsewhenshemarriedmybrother.

ImighthavebeeninHighschoolatthetimebutI

wasoldenoughtoknowthatsomethingdidntmake

sensewithNomonde'sarrestandsubsequent

sentencing.AndwhatAmandamarryingPaulfueled

mysuspicionsevenmore.SomehowIalwaysfelt

likeshehadsomethingtodowithit.Butbeingakid

atthetimenoonewaswillingtolistentome.

AftershewassentencedIvowedtostudylawsoI

cangetherout.Shewasmoreofabigsistertome

thanmyownsisterswere.Yeswehadanormal

relationshipassistersbuteveryonefelttheneedto

lookatmeasachildandthustreatmelikeone.

Evenmyownbrothershaveahardtimeseeingme

asanadultevennow.EveryonecallsmePrincess,

yesit'smynamebutIstillpreferBonolocauseit

soundsgrown.

NomondewasthekindofpersonIcouldtellallmy

secretsto.Evenwhenihadmyfirstcrushshewas



thefirstpersonitold.Iwasheartbrokenwhenshe

wasarrested,itfeltlikeI'dlostahugepartofmy

heart.IlefthomeandwenttostudyintheStates

mostlybecauseIneededtobefarfrom myfamily,I

wasangryatthem fornotbelievingher,iwasangry

atthem fornotfightingforher.Iguessapartofme

isstillangry.Butichosetofuelmyangeronto

somethingpositive.NowthatNomondeisoutof

prisoniwillproveherinnocence,andthenhelpher

suetheshitoutofthepolicedepartmentandthe

Mashilefamily.YesIwillmakesuretheyfeelthe

painforeverysingledayshespentinthathellhole.

Iwenttothepolicestationearlierarmedwithacourt

orderfrom adearfriend,thatallowedmetohave

accesstoallofNomonde'scasefiles,includingthe

DNAteststhatwereconductedonBontle,which

madeeveryonebelieveshewasntaMashile.And

that'ssomethingelsemyfamilywillhavetopayfor,

allowingaMashilechildtosufferwhiletheylived

lavish.



Igotallthecasefilesandloadedthem upinmycar.

Idrovetomynewoffices.Ithoughtaboutleaving

thefilestherebutIdecidedagainstit.Idecidedto

takethem tosecretlocation,Lordknowshowmany

peoplearehopingforthetruthtostayburied,andif

theyfindoutIhavethesefilestheywilldoanything

todestroythem.

OnceIwassurethefilesweresafeIdrovehome.My

motherwashostinganotherfamilydinner.This

womansurehastimeonherhands.Ineedtogether

aboyfriend.Causethesefamilydinnersarenothing

morethanasham.

Idroveinandfoundeveryonealreadyseated.Isat

downtooanddishedup.Weatewithconversations

happeningfewandfarinbetweeneveryscoopof

food.ThestaffbroughtoutdesertsoIaskedthem

tobringchampagnetoo.Ofcoursemyfamilywas

surprisedaboutthat.Everyonegotaglass.Istood

upandfacedthem.



"Family,thankyouforlendingmeyourear.Ihave

news.AsofthismorningIhavebeengrantedacourt

ordergivingmepermissiontoreopenNomonde's

case."Iheardthem gasping,butmyeyeswere

focusedonAmanda.I'm notsureifitwasfearor

panicIsawinhereyes,butiknowitwasntgood,for

herthatis.

"AreyououtofyourmindPrincess?"Mymum asked

assheoutdowntheglassofchampagne.

"Nomum,I'm not.Nomondewastriedand

persecutedforsomethingIpersonallybelieveshe

didntdo.SoIam goingtohelpherproveher

innocence.Andoncethatisdone,Iwillhelpherdraw

upacivilsuitagainsttheforceandthisfamily."

I'veneverseenmyfamilythisshe'llshockedbefore.

TheMashilenamealonetendstosendfeardown

people'sspines,butI'm aMashile,soeventhough

peoplefearmyfamily,Idont.



"You'vebeengoneforsolongthatyou'veforgotten

whatfamilyis.Youwanttosidewithsomeonewho

triedtokillyourbrother?ReallyBonolo."Mybrother

Lesegosaid.Icouldseehewasangry,theclenched

jawsandlinesformingonhisforeheadandtheside

ofhisfacewereproofofthat.

"Youseem toforgetBontleisfamilytoo.Butyouhad

noproblem turningyourbackonherandsendingher

mothertoprison."

"BONOLO!"Lesegoshoutedandhitthetable.He

stoodupwithhisfistsclenchedandbalancedonthe

table.Helookedatmestraightinthefacewithhis

eyesfullofrage.

"YoucanshouttillJesuscomesbackbrother,but

youknowI'm justasstubbornasyou.Iwillprove

Nomonde'sinnocenceandthereisabsolutely

nothingyoucandoaboutit."

Iwalkedoutleavingthem thereunabletoeven

speak.IfIeverhaddoubtsaboutthisbefore,they

aregonenow.IwillproveNomonde'sinnocence,



evenifit'sthelastthingIdo.

Unedited♥♥♥♥

Pleaseexcuseanygrammaticalerrors,I'm tiredand

sleepy.



MYSISTERSKEEPER

THIRTEEN

"Bonolo,whatthefuckiswrongwithyou?"Mydear

mothershoutedasshebargedintomyoffice.Ita

crazytothinkIjustfinishedmyMaster'slessthan

twomonthsagoandIcamehometoajobanda

corneroffice.Thejoy'sofbeingastrugglehero's

daughter,alotofthingscomeeasy.

"Goodmorningmother,howareyouthismorning?"

"DontbullshitmeBonolo,whatwasthatcrapyou

saidlastnight?"

"Itsnotcrap,Iplanonpursuingthistotheveryend.I

needtofindthetruth."

"EveryoneknowsthetruthBonolo."Shemuttered

betweenclenchedteeth.

"Thetruthaccordingtoyouandwhoeverframed

Nomonde,andmyguessisthatdaughterinlawof

yoursisbehindit."



"Whatareyoutalkingabout?"Sheasked,her

curiosityobviouslypiqued.

"I'm talkingaboutthatgoodfornothingAmanda,I

haveafeelingsheisbehindthiswholething,andI

willproveit,evenifit'sthelastthingido."

"Ifyoureallybelievethatthenwhywouldyoumake

anannouncementinfrontofthewholefamily,with

thepersonyoususpectrightthere?Whatifshedoes

somethingtoharm you?"

"Thenyou'llknowwheretolook.I'm notstupidma,if

mygutisright,Amandarightnowisprobablytrying

tocoverhertracks.Andifsheisthenit'shighlylikely

thatshemissedsomethingthelasttime."

"Andyou'rebankingonthattocatchher?"Sheasked

asshepulledthevisitorschairbackandsatdown.

"Yep."

"Fine,I'llletyoudowhatyouneedtodo.ButI'm

assigningaguardtoyou.Ifyouarerightthenyou

mightbeindanger."

"ThankyoubutIdontneedone."



"Iwasntreallyasking."Shegotupandgrabbedher

bag."Andyoubetterforgetaboutthatsuing

business."Shesaidandwalkedout.

SuingisexactlywhatIwillconvinceMondetodo

onceI'veprovenherinnocence.Nothingcanbeing

backtheyearsshespentbehindbarsandawayfrom

herbabygirl.Itookouttwopicturesfrom mydrawer.

Onewasofmeasateenager,IthinkIwasabout

seventeenoreighteenandtheotherwasapictureof

BontleIstolefrom Instagram.Puttingthesepics

sidebysidewaslikelookingatthesameperson.

Bontlelooksexactlylikeme,sothisbusinessofher

notbeingaMashilewillneversitrightwithmeuntil

thispartisexplained.

Mybossknockedonthedoorandtoldmetoget

readytogotocourt.Igrabbedmynotesandfiles

andwalkedwithhertohercar.Wegotinandthe

driverdrovetocourt.Ihadthisuneasyfeeling

throughoutthecourtproceedingsthatsomeone



waswatchingme.Ikeptlookingovermyshoulder

butIcouldn'tseeanythingoranyoneunfamiliar,just

strangersinacourtroom.

WhenwedrovebacktotheofficeInoticedanavy

blueTazzfollowingme.Ididntthinkmuchofit,we

wenttothemalltogetsomelunchandtheTazz

parkedinthesameparkinglot,justafewspaces

away.AgainIthoughtmybrainwasjustonhighalert

forwhateverreasonsoIchosetoignorethefeeling.

IknewsomethingwasupwiththeTazzwhenwe

droveoutandthesamecarwasfollowingus.We

gottotheofficeandonlythendidthecardrivepast

thebuilding.

SoonasIgottomyofficeandtextedmum andtold

herthatI'dneedtheguardbeforeIknockoffwork

today.MaybeIam abitparanoidrightnowbutI'd

ratherbesafethansorry.Andwhoeverthatis,ifthey

thinktheycanintimidatemethentheyclearlydont

knowme.



●●●●●●●●●●●●●●●●●●

AMANDA

I'vebeenpacingupanddownthislittleflatforthe

pasthournow.IstilldontknowwhyThabangisnot

backyet.Howlongdoesittaketostealevidence

from apolicestation.Evidencethat'sprobably

gatheredenoughdustforustohaveadesertright

hereinJoburg.

IheardakeyturninthedoorandIletoutasighof

relief.Iwatchedthedoorwaitingforhim towalkin.

Whenhefinallydid,hehadnothing.Thishastobea

jokeright?ButforhissakeIhopeit'snot,mylifeis

ontheline.

"Thabang,pleasetellmethisisajoke.Yourhands

areempty."Hedraggedhisfeetandthrewhimself

onthecouch.Thewayhethrewhimselfonthat



raggedyoldassthingI'm sureaspringprobably

poppedout.

"Theevidenceisgone!"Ifeltmytemperaturerising

witheverywordhespoke.Iswearifanyonewould

testmenowtheywouldthinkIhaveCorona.

"Gonewhere?"Iwhispered,thewordsbarelyleaving

mymouth.

"AccordingtoBraMoss,awomancametothe

stationlastnightwithacourtorderanddemanded

theevidence.Youknownoonewoulddisrespecta

courtordersotheygavehereverything."

Ifeltmyfeetturntojelly.IheldontoanythingIcould

finduntilIgottothecouch.Isatdownandtriedto

calm mymindandheartdown.I'm screwed.If

BonolohasalltheevidencethenI'm screwed.Yes

wecoveredourtracks,butthatgirlislikeadogwith

abone.Shewontstoptillshefindswhatsheis

lookingfor,andrightnowthat'smyheadonaplatter.



"Ifthewomanwhohastheevidenceisthesame

womanyousayisafteryouthenwehaveonlyone

option,wehavetosendhertomeethermaker."I

turnedtolookathim.Whyam Itheonlyonewith

brainsinallthis.

"Doyouknowwhosheis?Didyoueventhinkabout

thatbeforeyouopenedthatmouthofyoursand

utteredthosewords?IfitisBonoloandthen

somethinghappenstoher,theMashile'swillbring

thiscountrytoastandstilluntilwhoeveris

responsibleisfound,andthentheywillkillus."

"Ohcomeon,theykeptyoursisteraliveinjailfor

fifteenyears."

"Andforanynormalpersonshewouldhavebeenout

inlessthanfiveyears.NoonetouchesBonolountilI

haveasolidplantogetthatevidenceawayfrom

her."Igrabbedmybagandwalkedout.

Irequestedanuberandittookmetothemall.Itook

mycarthatIleftthereanddrovetoSandton.Igot

outofmycarandwalkedtohisoffices.HisPA



wasntinhisdesksoIjustgotintohisoffice.Andlo

andbeholdIfoundhisPA,onhiskneessuckinghis

dickoff.

"Ifyou'regoingtodothatintheofficetheleastyou

candoislockthedoor."ThePAquicklygotupand

ranout.Malcolm pulledhispantsupandfastened

hisbelt.

"WhatdoyouwantAmanda?"Hesaidwalking

aroundhisdeskandtakingaseat.

"Wehaveaproblem."

"Ifit'saboutmybrotherthenIdontwanttoknow."

"Itsnotaboutyourbrother,it'saboutyourlittlesister

Princessandherlittleannouncementlastnight."

"Whatareyouafraidoff?Bonolowillgetboredsoon

enough,plusyoucoveredyourtrackssotheres

nothingthere.Right?"Hequestionedlookingupat

me.

"YoumeanOURtracks?AnywaysItdependsonhow

youlookatit.Shehastheevidence."



"Whatdoyoumean?"

"Shemighthaveobtainedacourtorderandnowthe

evidenceisinherposession."

"Youcantbeseriousrightnow."

"I'm deadserious.Youbettergetthatlittlegirlona

leashbeforeallhellbreaksloose."

"DontthreatenmeAmanda.YouandIareboth

screwedifsheevenfindsanounceofevidence."

"IthinkyouaremorescrewedthanIam.Thinkabout

it,whatwillthecountrythinkwhentheyfindoutthat

youngcharismaticpresidentialhopeful,Malcolm

Mashile,theanswertotheyouthsprayersisactually

adicklovingplayboywhocaterstotheneedsofthe

mostpowerfulmeninoursociety.Whodoyouthink

isgoingtovoteforyourpartythen?Andiftheyfind

outhowfarbackthislittlehobbyofyoursgoes,nc

ncnc.GetthatlittlegirlonaleashMalcolm,dead

serious.I'm notgoingtolosemylifebecauseofa

littlespoiltbrat."



IturnedandwalkedoutandfoundhisPApretending

totypesomethingonherlaptop.It'ssuchapity

seeinggirlslikehergothroughthisBS,thinkingthey

cangetMalcolm awayfrom hiswifemeanwhilehe

doesntevenlikeher.Thisisjustacoverupforhis

sexuality.

Fifteenyearsagowhenthecountrywasreally

homophobic,blackmailinghim waseasy,butnow

oursocietyhasevolved,notentirelybutstill,its

evolved.Forhissakethough,Ihopehegetsthat

littlegirlincheck,otherwisepicturesofhim sucking

differentdickswillbesplashedacrossallthemajor

Sundaytabloids.Cometothinkofit,ifIleakedthe

picturesnow,thefamilywouldbetoobusyputting

outfirestoeventhinkaboutBonolo'slittletantrum,

andthatwillbeenoughformetogetherouttheway,

permanently.Yeah,thiscouldwork.

●●●●●●●●●●●●●●●●●●



NOMONDE

EversinceMuzipubliclyclaimedBonsileit'sliketheir

relationshipstartedalloveragain.Nowtheyarelike

teenagersinlove.It'sbeautifultoseeherhappy

withouthavingtohideit.Sheevenspendsmore

nightswithhim thaninthisplace.

Igothomelateasusualandwentstraighttobed

lastnight.PeopleinDurbandontsleephonestly.Its

midweekandtheclubwasjustasbusyasany

weekend,andthefactthatitsmonthendalready

isnthelpingmuch.

Iwokeupinthemorningandcleanedthehouseand

didthelaundry.Itookabathandjustwaitedforthe

timesoIcangotowork.Ilookedatthemessage

from thebanknotifyingmeaboutmysalarybeing

paidandistillcantbelieveimadethismuchmoney

inmyfirstmonthworking.It'sstillsurreal.



IheardaknockonthedoorandIwenttoopen.I

foundLungelostandingtherewithachickenlicken

plasticbag.

"Hi,whatareyoudoinghere?"

"IwasintheneighborhoodsoIthoughtI'dbring

somelunch."Hesaidliftingtheplasticup.

"Right!"Imovedasideandlethim walkin.Igottwo

platesfrom thekitchenandtwoglasses.Ifoundhim

goingthroughthechannelsonTV.

"WhydontyouhaveSupersport?"

"Wedontreallywatchsports."

"Well,Ido."Hesaidputtingtheremoteaway.I

openedtheplasticbaganddishedupforus.I

handedhim hisplate."SoI'llmissthegame?"

"Apparentlyso.Didyoucomeheretowatchsoccer?"

"Maybe."

"Youshouldhavestayedinyourhousethen."

"You'reright.Let'sgo."Hegotupwithhisplateand



drink.

"Wherearewegoing?"

"Tomyhouse.Wewillwatchthegamethere."What?

Ishehighonsomething?"Comeon,thegamestarts

infifteenminutesandmyhouseistwentyminutes

away."Hesaidwhilestandingbythedoor.Therehas

tobesomethingwrongwithhim.

Igotupandtookmyplateoffoodandfollowedhim.

Ilockedthedoorandwegotintohiscaranddrove

tohishouse.Somethingmightbewrongwithme

too,whyam Ievengoingtothismanshouse?Where

doesmybraingowhereheisconcerned?

Unedited♥♥♥♥



MYSISTERSKEEPER

FOURTEEN

MorningsareGodswayofsayingheresonemore

chance,tolive,tostartoverandblahblahblah.I

dontrememberthelastpartbutthat'swhatmymum

alwaystoldusgrowingup.Shealwayssaid

Yesterdayisgone,enjoytodayandpreparefor

tomorrow.AndI'velivedwiththatmywholelife.

EvenwhenIwasinjailitwasmydailyreminder.

Withallthehellthathappenedinthere,thesewords

becamemyanchorandcalm inthemiddleofthe

storm.

Iwokeupandstretchedmyarms.Idon'tknowwhen

Ifellasleepbutthelastthingirememberis

celebratingChief'swinwithLungeloinhishouse.I

lookedaroundandthereisnowayinhellthiswas

mybedroom.Itwasabeautifulroom withnude

colouredpaintwithsplashesofcolourhereand



there.Ilookedattheclockonthesideofthetable

andthenumbers7:30wereboldlyvisible.Isatupso

fastrememberingIdidntgotoworklastnight.Holy

fuck.

Iquicklygotupandopenedthefirstdoorisawandit

wasacloset,ipresumethismustbeaguest

bedroom sincetheclosetdidnthavemuchstuffinit,

justtowelsandabathrobe.Igrabbedthebathrobe

andopenedtheseconddoorwhereIfoundthe

bathroom.Thisroom ishuge.Iquicklyjumpedinthe

showerandgotoutinlessthantenminutes.I

openedthecabinetandfoundsomewomen's

toiletries.Idecidedtousethem.Theownerwilljust

havetoforgiveme.

Iwentbacktothebedroom andputonmyJean's

andtshirt.Mysneakersweresittingprettybythe

door.Imadethebedbeforeputtingthem onand

walkingout.Iwalkeddownthestairsandsmelt

somethingcomingfrom somewhere.Idecidedto



followthescentanditledmetothekitchen.Lungelo

wasbusyonthestovecookingsomethingwithhis

headphoneson.Hewastoplesswithjustshortsand

slipperson.Iwonderhowmanytimesheworksout

inaweek,I'm prettysureitseveryday,theresnoway

inhellhegotallthatdefinitionandmusclesfrom

playingaroundinthegym onceaweek.

Thelionheadtattooonhisbackseemedtofollow

hismovementseverytimeheusedhismuscles.Isat

downonthehighchairandrestedmychinonmy

curleduphandsandwatchedhim movearound.He

turnedafterawhileandalmostdroppedthepan

whenhesawmethere.

"Hey,you'reup."Hesaidalmostsounding

disappointedwhilepullingtheheadphonesaway

from hisears.

"Hi,howlonghaveIbeensleeping?"

"Longenoughtomisswork."Heputaplateinfront

ofmeanddishedupthescrambledeggs.



"I'm sorry."

"Dontbe,youlookedtiredandIdidntwanttowake

you.IcalledThulaniandtoldhim thatyouweren't

feelingokay."Hepouredacupofcoffeeandplaced

itinfrontofmewithsometoastandsausages,

mushrooms,tomatoesandcheese.Ihaventhada

breakfastlikethisinforever.AlthoughIam grateful

tohim forcallingThulaniIstillcouldn'thelpover

thinkingaboutthemoneyIjustlost.Thetipsalone

wouldhavegonealongway.

Ipickeduptheforkandstartedeating.Icouldhear

him talkingbutIhadnoideawhathewassaying.My

brainwasstilltryingtoprocessthefactthatIjust

lostashitloadofmoneythatcouldhavegonealong

wayinhelpingBontlewhenshegetstovarsitynext

year.

"AnywaysIwasthinkingofgettingacoupleof

stripperstogiveyoualapdance."

"Thatwouldbenice."



"Andthenwecanhaveathreesomewithoneof

them."

"Cool."

"You'renotlisteningtomeareyou?"

"Right."

"Nomonde!"Hehalfshoutedbringingmebacktothe

present.

"What?"

"DidyouhearanythingIjustsaid?"Itriedtofiltermy

mindtofigureoutwhathesaidbutallIcouldcome

upwithwasstrippersandthreesomes.WhywouldI

evenbethinkingaboutthat?ButIknowI'm not

lettingthesewordsleavemyhead.

"I'm sorry,Ijusthavealotonmymind."

"Likewhat?"

"Imissedwork."

"Iknowthat.It'sjustonedayNomonde,it'snota

trainsmash."

"No,butIdidjustmissoutonsomegoodtips."



"Itsjustmoney.Youcanmakeitbacktonight."

"That'seasyforyoutosay."

"Okaytellyouwhat,sinceyoumissedworkbecause

ofme,howaboutIpayyouforthenight."

"Thankyoubutnothanks.I'm justoverreacting.

Thankyouforbreakfast.Ineedtogohomeandget

readyformyshift."

"Ok,I'lldriveyou."Hegetsupandheadsupstairs.

Itaketheplatesandputthem inthesink,Iopenthe

tapandthehotwatercascadesovertheoilystains

anddragsthem downtothepitsofthesewage.I

finishcleaningupandgoaroundthedownstairspart

ofthehouse.YesterdayIdidntgettimetodoamini

tour.WitheverynookandcrannyIwalkintoIcant

helpbutadmirethebeautyofthisplace.It'sa

beautifulhouse,charmingbutmodern,artfillsthe

wallsinjusttherightspacestomakeitinteresting.

Thereiswhatlookslikeawholegalleryofblackand

whitepicturesononewall.Itlookslikeafamilytree

withtwopicturesofsomeoldpeopleatthetopand



followedbyrowsandrowsofdifferentpeople's

photosinframes.I'm guessingtheyaretheRadebe

family.

IwalkaroundtillIgettowhatlookslikeastudyoran

office.Wellthethousandsofbooksinoakwood

cupboardsprettymuchconfirm that.Igetinandgo

throughsomeofthebooks.Hehasanamazing

collectionofmasterpieces,from thePilgrims

ProgressbyJohnBunyanfrom thesixteenhundreds

allthewaydowntonewandamazingwriterslike

SimphiweMolaba,YvonneMaphosaandBusisekile

Khumalo.Youcantreallytellwhathispropertasteis

butI'm sureIcouldbelockedinhereformonthsand

Iwouldn'tmisstheoutsideworld.WellmaybeI

wouldmissmymum andBontle.

IgrabbedFallenCandlebyBusisekile,peoplewith

properconnections,thebookisntevenoutyetbut

hereheiswithitrestingprettyinhisstudy.Heneeds

tosharethesecret.Itakethebookandheadtothe



couch.Imovethepapersthatareoccupyingthe

couchtoonesideandsitdown.Ireadthefirstpage

andcloseitagain.IfIstartnowchancesareIwont

beabletoputitdownandthenI'llmissworkagain.

Thisoneneedsmyfullattention.

Iputthebookonthearmrestofthecouchandpick

upthepaperslayingonthecouch.Igothroughthem

andrealizethesearetheclubsbooks.Nowmebeing

me,twothingscancapturemyattentionandmake

megetlostinthem,amazingliteratureandnumbers.

Igothrougheachpageonebyone.Iputthem

togetherinpilesonthefloor.Somethingdoesnt

makesense.

"Hey,I'm readywecan..........."hestopsdeadinhis

trackswhenheseesmeonthefloor.Idonteven

knowwhenIgrabbedapencilbutIhaveitinmy

handandI'vecircledandunderlinedsomany

numbers."You'rebusy."

"I'm sorry,numbersaremyfavoritethinginthe



world."Hechucklesandcomestositonthecouch

behindme.

"Noproblem,sowhatdidyoufind,Icantseem to

makesenseofanythingthere."

"Arentyousupposedtobeabusinessman?"Heslips

downfrom thecouchandsitsnexttome.

"EvenBillGateshasanaccountant.Sowhat's

happeningthere."

"Well,thisisjustanassessment,maybeyouwill

needaprofessionaltolookatthese,butIthink

someoneisstealingfrom you."Iseehisjawclench

andrelease.

"Ithoughtasmuch."

"Soyouknewthatalready?"

"Ihadmysuspicions,butyoujustconfirmedit."He

takesouthisphoneandcallssomeone."Yeahbafo,I

needyourauditorguytodoanauditofthe

club.............Yeah,beforetheJoburgoneopens,I

needtoknowwhat'sgoingon.......Sharp."Hehangs

up.Atleasthe'sgettingaproperassessmentandnot



takingmywordforit.

Hegetsupfrom thefloorthenhelpsmeup.Wepick

upthepapersandputthem backonthecouch.I

pickupthebookandtrytomasterupenough

courageaskhim forit.

"No!"HesaysbeforeIcanevensayanything.Iguess

thebookbeinginmyhandswasadeadgiveaway.

"Ihaven'tsaidanythingyet."

"Ifyouwanttoreadit,you'llhavetodoithere."

"Ihavework."

"Youhaveoffdays.Besides,ittooksomemajor

beggingandpleadingformetoevengetthatsowe

canthavepeoplegettingholdofitbeforeitactually

comesout."Hetakesthebookfrom myhandsand

putsitbackintheshelf.

"Whathappenedtochivalry?"Hethrowshishead

backlaughing.

"Considerthischivalry."Heputshiselbowoutfor

metohookmyarm in.Idoitandwewalkout



together."Dontsulk,thisisjustanotherwaytohave

youbackinthishouseagain,besidesitwaskindof

nicetohavesomelaughterinhere."Ismileandlook

away.

Wegetintohiscarandhedrivesmebacktomy

place.Hedropsmeoffanddrivesoff.Igetintothe

apartmentandfindBonsileinthekitchencooking.I

lookatthetwoplatesshehassetupandIknow

Muziisprobablyhere.

"Ohthankyou,howdidyouknowIwashungry?"She

laughsandgrabstheplateaway.

"Girldonteven,prettysureyougotfedwhereyou

camefrom,toppedwithsomeVitaminD."Shewinks

atme.

"I'm goingtogetreadyforwork."

"Wehaveatleastfivehoursbeforewehavetobeat

work.Spill.Wherewereyou?"

"Don'tyouhavecompany?"



"I'llletitgo.........."wearedisturbedbyaman'svoice

cominginfrom thepassage.

"Babewhat's............shoot."Hepopsouttothe

kitchenwithhisunderwearonandnothingelse.

"Oops."Heturnsasquicklyashecameandgoes

backtothebedroom.BonsileandIlookateach

otherandtrytomuffourlaughswithourhands.

"IthinkIneedtolockmyselfinmyroom tillhegoes

beforethingsgetawkward."

"Youareastar."Shepicksuptheplatesandwalks

toherroom.Igrabmybagandheadtomyroom too.

ItextBontlejusttocheckuponthem andshe

assuresmeeverythingisfine.Ipromisetosend

them moneythenextdaybeforeshehastogoand

study.Imustadmit,thistakinglifeadayatatime

wasagoodidea.Andmaybeitwon'tbesobad

afterall.

●●●●●●●●●●●●●●



NARRATED

InJoburg,Bonoloisinherofficeworkingwhenher

brotherMalcolm comesbargingintotheoffice.

Insteadofsayinganythinghestartspacingupand

downhuffingandpuffing.

"Ifyouwontsaywhyyouareherepleaseleave."She

sayslookingbackatthefilesinfrontofher.

"Princess,pleaseletgoofthisinvestigationof

yours."Hesaysstoppingtolookathislittlesister.

"Whichone?"Sheasksnottakinghereyesofthe

files.

"TheoneonNomonde.I'm beggingyoupleaseletit

go."

"Why?Myguttellsmethatshewasframed,allI

havetodonowisfindouthowandbywho.Andyou

beinghererightnowmakesmebelieveyouknow

something."Shelooksathim whilesheplayswith

herpen.



"Idontknowanything,I'm justworriedaboutyou,

whatifthisthingleadsyoutosomedangerous

people,whatthen?Idontwanttolosemysister."

"Youcanrelaxbrother,mum alreadygotmesecurity

soyouhavenothingtoworryabout."

"Iguess,butpromisemeifthingsgetcomplicated

youwillletitgo."

"I'lltry."Hesmilesatherandwalksout.

Malcolm walkstotheparkinglotandgetsintohis

car.Hepicksuptheenvelopelayingonthe

passengerseatnexttohim.Heopensitandlooksat

thecompromisingphotosinthem.Thelittlenote

written"ticktock"atthetopremindinghim ofallhe

couldpotentiallyloseiftheseevergotout.Ifthe

publicfoundoutthathewashavingsexwiththe

Presidentofthecountry,chancesofhispartybeing

electedintothehighestofficeinthelandwouldgo

upinflames.



Onethinghisfatherhasalwayswanted,andwhat

washisdyingwishwastoseeaMashilewalkingthe

corridorsofTheUnionBuildingasPresidentof

SouthAfrica,ofallhissiblingsheknewthatwasjust

hisfather'swayoftryingtopushhim topursuehis

politicalinterests,anditworked.Foryearshehad

builtupafollowing,mostlyfrom theyouthwhowere

readyforchange,andthiswastheyearhefeltThe

SouthAfricanYouthPartystoodachanceagainst

therulingparty,butthesewouldthrowallhis

hardworkdownthedrain.

Hetookthephotosandgotalighterfrom hispocket

andlitit,hetooktheflametothephotosand

watchedthem goupinsmoke.Heopenedthedoor

andthrewtheburningpapersontothegroundand

watchedthem turntoash.Soonashewassurethe

photosweregoneandthewindhadsenttheash

scatteringeverywhereheclosedthecardoor.

"DamnyouAmand,Damnyou!"Hesaidhittingthe



steeringwheelwiththepalm ofhishand.Whatwas

hesupposedtodonow?Ifthiswasanyoneelsethey

wouldbesixfeetunderbynow,butthisishislittle

sister,hecantkillher.Orcouldhe?

Unedited♥♥♥♥



MYSISTERSKEEPER

FIFTEEN

Lungelowasclearlyseriousaboutgettinganauditor

togothroughtheclubsbooks.Bythetimewegotto

workthenextdaytherewascommotionhappening.

Peopleweren'tsurewhatwashappeningandwhy,

alltheysaidwhenweaskedisthatsomenerdyguy

showedupwithabriefcaseandaskedfortheclubs

booksandhe'sbeenlockedintheofficeforhours

now.

Wedecidedtofocusinworkandlettheguydohis

job.Itwastheweekendanywayanditwouldbekak

packedtoday,plusthere'ssomeartistscomingso

wewillhavetodrinkabunchofenergydrinksjustto

getthroughthenight.

Asexpectedthecrowdsstartingstreamingin



aroundten.ThethingaboutclubsthatI'venoticed,

thefundoesntbeginuntilaftertentowardsmidnight,

soweknowoncetheclockhits9:30weknowthe

peoplearecoming.Andforusitmeansthetipsare

comingintoo.

IhaventseenLungelosinceIgothereandthe

auditorhasbeenintheofficeforalmosttwelve

hoursnow.Hedidordersomefoodandoneofthe

waitersbroughtituptohim.IsawLungelocomein

behindacrowdofrowdyandprobablyalreadydrunk

girls,hewaslookingatthem liketheywerecrazy.

Forsomeonewhoownsaclubshouldn'thebe

happythattheyareheretospendmoney.

Hewentpastusandwenttotheoffice.Theauditor

lefttheclubjustbeforemidnight.Iwonderwhathe

found.Hopefullyit'snottoobad,causewhenI

lookedatthebooksyesterdayitseemedlikethe

thefthadbeengoingonforawhile.



Whenthelastpatron'sleftaroundfourinthe

morningwestartedcleaningup.BonsileandI

togetherwiththeotherbartendermadesurethe

glasseswerecleanandeverythingwasinitsrightful

placebeforeweleft.Eventhoughwedidn'thaveto

dothecleaningnow,ithelpedmakesurewecan

comeinalittlelaterthefollowingday.

Wewenttogetourbagsandgotreadytoleave

whenwefoundLungeloandMuzisittingaroundthe

barwiththeothersstandingbeforethem.Itlooked

likeameetingofsomesorts.Wedecidedtojointhe

crowdandfindoutwhat'shappening.

"Iseverybodyhere?"Muziaskedlookingaround.We

turnedandlookedaroundtooandfrom thelooksof

iteveryonewashere,exceptThulaniofcoursesince

hewashelpingwiththepreopeningoftheJoburg

club.

"Sinceeveryoneishere,I'm sureyouareall

wonderingwhattheguywhowaslockedinthe



officewasdoingthewholeday,wellheisanauditor

andheisheretoaudittheclub.Theresbeena

revelationthathappenedrecently,Ifoundoutthat

someonewasstealingfrom theclub.I'vesuspected

thisforawhilenowbutareliablesourcemademe

realizeitwastrue."Hesaidthelastwordslookingat

me.IfIwasanylightermycheekswouldbetomato

redbynow,butIthankGodandmymotherformy

chocolateskin.

Oneofthewaitersraisedhishanduptospeak.

Lungelonoddedhisheadallowinghim tospeak.

"Boza,manjekuzowenzakalaniumaumthola

lomuntuobhathulayo(whatwillhappenwhenyou

findthepersonwhoisstealing?)"

"We'llcrossthatbridgewhenwegettoit.

FornowIneedyoutogohomeandrest.Wehavea

longdaytomorrow."Hesaidandthecrowdstarted

dispersing.IwasabouttofollowsuitwhenIfelthis

handonmyarm.Hewaiteduntileveryonewasabit

furtherawaybeforehespoketome."Dontleave,I'll



beoutjustnow."Hesaidthenwalkeduptothe

office.

IgotoutandfoundBonsilewaitingoutsidetoo.The

staffwasalsowaitingforthestafftransporttoshow

up.

"Iwonderwhoisbraveenoughtostealfrom

Lungelo?"Oneofthewaitressessaidtonoonein

particular.

"Whoeveritisbettermakesuretheirfuneralpolicyis

uptodate."Anotheroneanswered.

"Ohcomeon,stopexaggerating,Lungeloisnice,the

worstthatcouldhappenisthepersongoingtojail."

Anotherrepliedastheymadetheirwaytothetaxi

thatwasalreadyparked.BonsileandIlookedat

eachotherandlaughed.

"Umjoloisniceneh."Sheaskedwithahugeass

smirkonherface.



"GoodthingIam notdating."

"Keeptellingyourselfthat,butonedayI'llbeaflower

girlatyourwedding."Iburstoutlaughing,andjust

thenLungeloandMuziwalkedoutandlockedthe

doors.Wegotintotheircarsanddroveout.

"Ididn'tyouseriousaboutgettinganauditor."Isaid

breakingthesilenceafterawhileofdrivinginsilence.

"WellIneedconcreteproofbeforeIdoanything

else."

"Sowhatwillyoudowhenyoufindtheperson?"

"Idontknowyet.Let'sgetthetruthfirstthenwe'll

see."

"Theothersseem tothinkyouwillkilltheperson."

Helaughedasheparkedthecarinfrontofmy

building.

"I'm notakillerNomonde.Anywaysforgetaboutthat.

Ihavearequest."

"What?"



"Ineedyoutoworkwiththeauditorandfigureout

what'shappening."

"Nope!"

"Why?"

"ThelasttimeIopenedanyaccountingbookwas

overfifteenyearsago.I'm prettysureaccounting

hasevolvedsincethen"

"Wellyouwereabletofigureoutthatsomeonewas

stealingsowhatwillstopyounow."Whatwould

stopmereally?Imeanaccountinghasalwaysbeen

myfavoritethingintheworld."I'llpayyoudouble."

"Andmytips?"Hechuckles.

"Okay,doubleplusdoubleyouraverageweeklytips."

Iputoutmyhandforhim toshakeandhetakesit.

"Deal."Helaughs.

"Great.I'llpickyouupinthemorning."

"Itsmorningalready."Helooksoutthewindowand

sureenoughtherearestreaksofthesunannouncing

itsentry.



"OkayI'llpickyouuparoundlunchtime.You'llbe

workingatmyhouse."

"Andwork?"

"Don'tworryyourselfaboutthat."

"Okaythen.Letmegetsomesleep."Isaidmy

goodbyesandgotoutofthecar.

Igottotheflatandtookashowerbeforegettinginto

bed.IsentBontleatexttellinghertoenjoyherday

andgivemummyabighugforme.Iknowbynow

she'sabouttowakeupandprepareforchurch.My

motherusedtorefusetocompromiseonthatwhen

wewerekids.Churchwasnon-negotiableandIam

gladsheisn'tcompromisingmuchwithBontle.

Beinginjailalsotaughttobelieveinahigherpower

andahigherbeingotherwiseIwouldn'thave

survived.

********



Iwokeupfivehourslaterandtookabath.Ihada

bananaandsentLungeloatextthatIwasready.It

wasntevenmiddayyetbutiwasready.I'm notsure

iftheexcitementwasbeingwithhim againorjust

thethoughtofdoingsomethingIloved.

HeshoweduplessthanthirtyminutesafterItexted

him andhedroveustohishouse.Wefoundthe

auditorwithpaperssprawledoutonthediningtable.

Heintroducedmetohim andwegotdowntowork.

WeworkedforhoursandhoursandsomehowIgot

lostinthenumbers.Althoughtheydidntmakemuch

sensebutwewereabletonarroweverythingdown

andgetaclueastowhathappened.Itturnsthe

stealinghasbeengoingonforawhilenow,about

twoyearstobeexact.Allwehadtofigureoutnow

washowthemoneywasstolenandwhereitwent.

Iwasbusylookingatsomeinvoiceswhentheywere

takenfrom me.IlookedupandLungelowas



standinginfrontofmeclearingthetable.

"Iwasstillusingthat."

"Iknow.Butit'slate,youneedtorest.Andyouneed

toeat."Hetookthedocumentsandplacedthem ina

drawerandclosedit.Iwastemptedtotakethem out

againbutmygrumblingstomachremindedmethatI

actuallyhaventeatenthewholedaysoIletthat

thoughtgo.Ifollowedhim tothekitchenandsaton

thehighchairwhilehedishedup.Heplacedthefood

infrontofme.

"Thankyou."Itlookeddelicious,itwassimplerice,

stewandsomesteamedveggiesontheside.Aman

whocanactuallycookproperfoodisawhile

differentbreedoftoptiermen,inmyopinionanyway.

Hesatdownnexttomewithhisownplateandwe

ate.

"So,tellme,whendidyouknowyoulovednumbers?"



"EversinceIwasakid.Therewasalwayssomething

fascinatingwithseeingnumbersandtryingtomake

them makesense.Iwaswaytoosmartformyown

good."

"SowhydidntyoubecomeaMathematician,that

lookslikefun?"

"Maybe.ButIlovedaccountingmore.Besidesit

seemedliketheeasieroption,Icouldgetajob

soonerthusbeingabletohelpmymotherandmake

lifeeasierforher."

"Sowereyouabletodoit?Makelifeeasierforher?"

"Almost.Ibroughtapieceoflandwithmyfirstthree

monthssalary,Iwasgoingtobuildherahuge

mansionbutthatdidntpanout.Lifegotintheway."

"Knowingwhatyouknownow,andifyouhadtogo

backintimeandchangeanything,whatwouldyou

change?"

"Iwanttosayeverythingbutthateverythingwould

alsomeanmydaughterwouldn'texist.SoIdont

thinkI'dchangeanything.Maybebeabitmore

cautiousonwhoIallowaroundmeandnottrusting



anyone,butotherthanthat....."Ishrug."Every

mistakeisalessonlearntright?"

"Right."Hetooktheplatesandplacedthem inthe

sink."Comeon,let'sgowatchamovie."

Ifollowedhim totheloungeandsatonthecouch

whilehegrabbedathrowfrom theothercouch.I

tooktheremoteandswitchedontheTV.We

watchedsomeromanticmoviethatwasplayingon

Netflix.Itwasfunandcute.Idontknowwhyheeven

putitoncausehalfwaythroughhewasalready

yawning.Menandtryingtopleasewomen,it'sfunny

towatch.

SoonasthemoviefinishedIneededtopee.Igotup

andwenttothebathroom.Icebackandhehad

alreadyputonanothermovie.Ibumpedmylittletoe

onthecororofthecoffeetableandI'm quitecertain

mysouljustleftmybody.Iflinchedinpainandsat

down.Heliftedmyfootupandputitonhislapand

triedtomassagethepainaway.



"Isitgettingbetter."

"Itis,butnotfastenough."Helaughedandliftedmy

footuptohismouthandkissedmylittletoe.Icould

feelmyselfblushing,IjusthopetoGodhecantseeit.

"Andnow?"

"Wellthatisactuallyworking."Hestartedkissingmy

toefastermakingmelaugh."OkayIthinkI'm fine

now."Isaidtryingtocalm mylaughing.

Helookedatmewithasmileonhisfaceandhis

dimplemakinganappearance.I'm notsurewhatthis

manisdoingtomyinsidesbutIthinkIlikeit.

Althoughlogicandcommonsensearetellingmeto

takeitslowbutmyheartandvaginaalsohavetheir

ownideas.Andrightnowitlookslikelogicand

commonsenseareslowlyfadingaway.

Unedited♥♥♥♥



MYSISTERSKEEPER

SIXTEEN

IwokeupcuddledinLungelo'sarms.Andbythe

looksofitwewerestillonthecouchwithour

clotheson.ThankGod.Itriedtogetupbuthisarm

tightenedaroundme.Ilookedupathim andhehad

hiseyesclosed.IneedtopeeandIcouldn'twake

him up.Helookedlikeapeacefuldecadentslabof

darkchocolate.IwonderhowheissodarkbutMuzi

islight?

Hestirredabitandafrownformedonhisface.I

wonderifheishavingadream oranightmare.

"Itsrudetostare."Hesaidstillwithhiseyesshut.

"Andit'sveryrudetostopagirlfrom peeingsoearly

inthemorning."Helaughedandhiscutedimple

revealeditself.



"Youcouldhavejustsaidthat."

"WellIthoughtyouweresleepingandIdidntwantto

wakeyou."

"Soyou'drathermessupyourbladder."Hesaidas

heloosenedhisgriponme.Igotupandrushedto

thebathroom topee.

Ifinishedandwashedmyfacebeforewalkingback

tothelounge.TheloungewasemptysoIjust

assumedhemusthavewentuptotakeashower.I

decidedtoalsogoupandtakeabathinoneofthe

guestrooms.

Ifinishedwiththeshowerandwentbackdownstairs.

Itookoutthedocumentsfrom thedrawerandhad

them sprawledoutonthetable.Imademyselfacup

ofcoffeeandgotdowntowork.Afewminuteslater

Lungelocamedowninsweatsandatshirt.

"Iam goingouttogetbreakfast.Iwouldaskyouto



comewithbutitlookslikethosepaperswon."I

smiledashekissedmeontheforeheadbefore

walkingout.

Ikeptworkingwhilewaitingfortheauditortoshow

up.Hefinallyshowedupafterabouttwentyminutes.

WegotdowntoworkwhilewaitingforLungeloto

comebackwithbreakfast.

"IthinkIjustfiguredthisout."Isaidlookingatthe

invoicesandreceiptsbefore.

"Whatdidyoufind?"

"Well,itlookslikewhoeverwasstealingdidnt

necessarilytakemoney,buttheyorderedmorestock

thanwasneededbuttheextrastocknevermadeit

totheclubbecausethesalesdontmatchupwith

theorderedstock."

"Sowheneveranorderwasplaced,theclubpaidfor

theextrastockbutthepersonresponsibletookthe

extrastockforthemselves."



"Yep,andfrom thelooksofit,theyonlydidthatwith

theexpensivebottles."

"Iseethat.Andsomeofthoseextrabottleswereput

downasdamaged."

JustthenLungelocameinwithbreakfastandplaced

itonthekitchencounterbeforecomingovertous.

Hesatdownandweexplainedeverythingtohim.

"Sowhodoyouthinkdidthis?"Iaskedseeingashe

wassilentwithhiseyesgluedtothedocuments.

"Onlyonepersonisresponsibleformakingorders."

"Sowhatareyougoingtodo?"

"Mhmmmmm.Idontknow.Butthankyouforthis.

Hlophe,thankyouforyourtime."

"Iwouldlovetotakethecreditforthisbutthelady

didmostofthework."Hesaidgettingupand

gatheringhisthings.Hetookouthiscardandplaced

itonthetableinfrontofme."Ifyouareavailable,I

mighthaveapositionforyouatthefirm."Ismiled



andlookedatthecard.

HeshookhandswithLungeloandthenwalkedout.I

gotupanddishedupthecoldbreakfastandputitin

themicrowave.Lungelocamebackandwesat

downtohaveourfood.Icouldseethewheels

turninginhishead.Maybethatwaiterwasright,

maybewhoeverdidthisjustmessedwiththewrong

person.

"Pennyforyourthoughts."Helookedupfrom

playingwithhisfoodandIcouldseehisjawswere

clenched.

"Itsnothing.Ineedtogosomewhere."

"Okay,I'llgogetdressed."

"Noneed,stayhere.I'llberightback."Hegotupand

grabbedhiskeysfrom thecounterthenwalkedout

leavingmealone.Ipraywhoeverisresponsiblefor

thisrunsasfastastheycan.



●●●●●●●●●●●●●●●●●●

LUNGELO

Twothingshavetheabilitytopissmeoff,liarsand

thieves.Especiallytheoneswholietomeandsteal

from me.AfterIleftthehouseIwentstraightto

Muzi'splace.Ifoundhim waitingformeatthegate.

Ipickedhim upandwedrovetoJoburg.Sincethe

onepersonIsuspectofstealingfrom meis.Tothink

itrustedhim enoughtolethim beinchargeofthe

clubinJoburg,onlyforhim tobetrayme.

"SoIspoketoKhanya,hehaspeoplewatching

Thulanitomakesurehedoesntdisappear."

"Thankyou,butyoudidn'thavetoinvolvehim."He

chuckled.

"Heisyourbigbrother,healsowantstohelpyou."

"Yeahandthenhewillremindmeofhis'help'

everytimeIseehim."



"Youknowhim.Sowhatareyougoingtodotothat

bastard."

"WehavealongdrivetoJoburgbafo,I'm sureaplan

willcomeupsomewherealongtheway."

"SoIleftthewarmthofmywomansthighsforaplan

lessplan?Nice."

"CanyoupleasenottalkaboutBonsilelikethatto

me.She'sstillmyemployeeyouknow."

"Whatever."

Wegottoagarageandboughtsomesnacksand

drinksbeforegettingbackontheroad.Bythetime

wegotoJoburgaplanhadstillnotformulateditself.

IneededtomakeThulanipaywithoutkillinghim,he

needstoknowandtelleveryoneelsewhathappens

whentheystealfrom me.PeoplethinkI'm toonice,I

guessevennicepeoplehaveabreakingpoint.

Wedrovestraighttotheclubpremisesandluckyfor

ustherewerestillsomeoftheconstructionguys



there.WegotinandImustadmit,theplacelooks

ratheramazing.Wewalkeduptotheofficeand

Thulaniwassittingonthechairwithhisfeetupon

thedesk.Hequicklygotupwhenhesawuscomein.

"Bozza,Ididntknowyouwerecoming."Hesaid

comingaroundtoshakeourhands.

"Itwasalastminutetrip.Let'sgoforaride."

"Towhere?"

"AsupplierIneedyoutomeet."

"Okay."Hegrabbedhisphonefrom thedeskand

followedus.Wegotintothecaranddrovetoa

warehouseindowntownJoburg.

Wegotoutofthecarandwalkedin.MuzihitThulani

onthebackoftheheadwiththebackofhisgun

sendinghim tumblingonthefloor.Wedraggedhim

toachairandsathim onit.



"Whydoyouguysliketohavefunwithoutme?"That

wouldbeourbigbrotherKhanyaRadebe,ruthless

lawyerextraordinaire."Sowhatdowehavehere?"

Heaskedwrappinghisarmsaroundusanddrawing

usclosetohim.

"Whatareyoudoinghere?"

"Icametohavesomefuntoo.Sohowdowedothis?

Iwasthinkingweshouldstartbycuttingoffhis

tongue."Itoldyouhewasruthless.

"Andhowishesupposedtotelluswhyhestolefrom

usandwhohewasworkingwith?"

"Ohyeahthere'sthat.Okaywestartfrom thebottom

then."Hegrabbedabaseballbatfrom thecorner

andgaveThulanionebigwhackonhisknees,

wakinghim uprealquick.

Hegroanedandlookedaroundbeforehesawus

standingthere.

"Bozza,what'shappening?"Heaskedwhiletryingto

easethepainonthebackofhisheadwithhisone



handwhiletheothermassagedhisknees.

"Youstolefrom me.Iwanttoknowwhy?"

"Hhabozza,angaziukhulumangan(Idontknow

whatyou'retalkingabout."Khanyawhackedhim

againandhescreamed.

"Yeahyouhavetotellussomething,otherwisehe

willkeepdoingthat.Andifyoukeepsayingyoudont

knowyouwillmakehim angryandwhoknows,you

mightfindyourselfwithoutatongue."Muzitold

Thulaniwhowasgroaninginpain.

"BozzaI'm tellingthetruth,Idontknowanything."

"Okay,thisistakingforever,Ihavedinnerplanswith

mywifesohere'swhat'sgoingtohappen."Khanya

saysbeforehegoestotheloneclosetstanding

againstthewallandhecomesbackwitharopethat

hetiesaroundthescreamingandpleadingThulani's

legsandhands."Wewillleaveyouheretothink

aboutwhatyouhavedone.Inthemorningwe'll

comecheckonyouandifyourheadisstillnot

screwedonstraightthenI'llpersonallygutyou."



Hetiesagagaroundhismouthandweleavehim

there.ThisiswhyIdontliketellinganything.Khanya

likestogointobigbrothermodewheneveranyone

ofususintrouble.Hethinksheissupermanevenin

hisoldage.Althoughhewon'tadmitit,heisgetting

softer.

Wedrovetohishousetogreethiswifeandour

nieceandnephews.MyphonerangwhileIwas

playingwiththekids.IsawNomonde'snumberflash

acrossmyscreenandIsmiled,beforeIremembered

Ileftheraloneinmyhouse.

"I'm sorry."IsaidwhenIpickedupthephone.

"Why?"

"Forleavingyoualonewithnoexplanation."

"AndthenforgettingIexist?"

"IcouldneverforgetyouevenifItried."

"Charming,butI'm stillhere,alone,inyourhouse."



"Pretenditsyourhouseandrunaroundnaked."She

laughed.Iloveherlaugh.Althoughsometimeswhen

shesmilesorlaughsyoucantellsheisholding

somethingback,butwhenshedoeslaugh,likefully

laughwithoutholdinganythingback,it'sabeautiful

sound.

"AndwhatmakesyouthinkI'm notnakedrightnow

andlayinginyourbed?"

"Proveit."Shechuckled.

"IdidntsayIwasnaked,Ijusaskedwhatmakesyou

thinkI'm not."

"Comeon."Ipleaded.

"ComenowMrRadebe,youneedtoatleasttakea

girloutonfivedatesbeforeyoucanaskfornudes."

"Okay,sowherewouldyouliketogo?Fordinner?

Lunch?"

"Ihavetosleep,now,yourbedisverycomfortableby

theway."Shesaidbeforehangingup.Ismiledand

lookedatmyphoneasifshewouldjumpoutofit.



"Weeeeehudlisiwewena(you'vebeenbewitched.)"

Khanyasaidcomingaroundtositonthecouchwith

thekidsjumpingaround.

"SowhatifIam?"

"Sowhenam Imeetingthisgirl?"

"Notanytimesoon,knowingyoushewillgorunning

theotherdirectionwhensheseesyou."Helaughed.

Wegotupandsaidourgoodbyesbeforeheadingto

ahotel.Sleepingherewouldbeeasierbutweneed

towakeupveryearlyinthemorninganditwouldn't

berighttowakeeveryoneupthatearly.Wegotto

thehotelandbookedourroomsthenheadedtothe

bar.Weorderedourdrinksandsatdown.

"SowhatdoyouthinkKhanyawilldotoThulani?"

Muziaskedbeforesippinghisdrink.Iwasaboutto

answerhim whenabeautifulwomanjoinedusatour

table.Shedidntlooklikethenormalslayqueens

consideringherdresscode.



"Gentlemen,I'm sorrytodisturbyou.Mynameis

BonoloMashile."MuziandIlookedateachother

beforelookingbackather.

"Whatcanwedoforyou?"Iasked,mycuriosity

piqued.

"AfriendofminetoldmethatyouguysrunDurban."

"Youmakeitseem likewearedrugdealers."

"I'm sorrythat'snotwhatImeant.Iknowyouhave

connections,youknowpeople,Ineedyoutohelpme

findsomeone."

"HireaPIMissMashile."Isaidandraisedmyhand

tocallawaiteroverandorderanotherdrink.

"Iwouldbutthisismorecomplicatedthanthat,I

needtofindsomeoneandifIhiredaPIitwouldtake

forever."I'm prettysurethat'saliebutI'llletherbe.

"Sowhodoyouneedtofind?"

"NomondeMashileormaybesheisusingVilakazi

causethat'shermaidenname."

"Sowhoisshetoyou?"



"Sheismybrothersex.Shewasinjail.forthepast

fifteenyearsforhisattemptedmurderbutIam

tryingtoproveherinnocence."

I'm notsurewhichpartwasmoreshocking,thefact

thatNomondewasinjailforattemptedmurderor

thatshewasanexwifetoaMashile,THEMashile's.

ImeanshedidsayitwasalongstorywhenIasked

heraboutsharingtheMashilesurnamewithher

sister.IknewAmandawasaMashilebymarriageI

didntthinkNomondewasaMashilebymarriagetoo.

ButthenagainwhatdidIexpect.Thisisafuckedup

mess.Whywouldn'tshetellmeanythingthough.I'm

notajudgmentalperson,oram I?

"Sogentlemen,willyouhelpmeornot?"MuziandI

lookedateachotherandnodded

"WewillhelpyouMissMashile."Asmileformedon

herface.Sheshookourhandsandwentbacktoher

table.IknewIshouldhavedoneabackgroundcheck

onher.



MYSISTERSKEEPER

SEVENTEEN

Comfortablebedsshouldbeanecessity.Heck,

governmentneedstomakesureeveryonehasa

comfortablebedtosleepineverynight.Thisbed

feelslikeacloud.Comfortableandjustright.Last

nightafterspeakingtoLungeloIfellasleepwithout

eventrying.Idon'tknowwhenlastIhadaproper

goodsleep.Butthisbedthough,wellI'm notsureif

it'sthebedortheenvironmentI'm in.EitherwayIam

gladtohaveactuallysleptthistime.

Iopenedmyeyesandthesunwasalreadyshining

throughthewindowbringingitswarmthandglow

insidethehouse.TheJoy'sofhavingprivate

property,youdontevenhavetoclosethecurtainsat

night.Ifeltsomethingheavyonmywaist.Ilooked

downanditwasanarm.Thescaredlittlecatinme

thoughtitwassomeonewhohadbrokeninuntilI



turnedslowlyandfoundLungelosnoringnexttome.

ItookadeepbreathwhenIsawitwashim.Iwonder

whenhecameback.

Islowlymovedhisarm andgotup.Iwenttothe

bathroom andpeedbeforetakingashower.I

wrappedatowelaroundmeandwenttotheguest

bedroom.Ilotionedmybodyandputonsomefresh

clothes.Iheadeddownstairstomakebreakfast.I

finishedcookingandputeverythingonatraytotake

upstairs.

IturnedaroundandfoundLungelosittingonthe

highchairwithhiselbowsrestingonthecounter

watchingme,givingmeafreight.Ismiledandput

thetrayinfrontofhim.

"Whyareyouupsoearly?"Heaskedashethrewa

sausageinhismouth.

"Itsalmosttwelveo'clock."



"Exactly,itsstillearly."Idishedupformyselfandsat

downacrossfrom him.

"Sowherewereyou?"

"Joburg,Ihadsomethingstotakecareof."

"Mhmm.Soyouleftastrangerinyourhouseand

wenttoanotherprovince?Whatifyoucamebackto

anemptyhouse."Hesmilesashechewsandhis

dimplemakesanappearance.

"Iknowwhereyoulive.BesidesItrustyou."

Ismiletryingtofigureoutwhatheishiding.Seein

thefewweeksthatI'veknownhim,heisreadable,

whenhewantstobe,andrightnowheishiding

something.Itseemslikehehasalotgoingoninhis

head.Iwantedtoaskwhat'sgoingonbutIalso

didn'twanttoimpose.Wemightbespendingmore

timetogetherbutthatdoesn'tmeanIhavetostick

mynoseinhisbusiness.

WefinishedbreakfastandItooktheplatesand



washedthem whilehewentupstairsto,Iguesstake

ashower.Ifinishedupandwentuptotheguest

bedroom topackmystuff.Eventhoughit'sbeenfun

beinginthislittlebubbleit'stimeIwentbackto

reality.Itookmynagandwentbackdownstairs.

Iputthebagonthefloorandsatdownonthecouch.

IputtheTVonandplayedsomemusic.Hewalked

downthestairslookinglikehewassteppingintoa

musicvideo.Hewalkedtomeandsatdown.He

liftedhisonelegandresteditonthecouchand

facedme.

"Canwetalk?"Iturnedtolookathim withmyheart

beatingfasterthanahorseshoovesattheDurban

July.Ilookedathim straightintheeye.

"What'swrong?"

"Nothingswrong.IfoundoutsomethingwhenIwas

inJoburg.InfactImetsomeonewhoaskedmeto

helpthem finda,closefriend,Iguess."



"Okay,sowhathasthatgottodowithme?""The

friendtheyarelookingfor,isyou?"IknowforafactI

havenofriendsinJoburg.TheonlyfriendIusedto

haveseveredtieswithmewhenIwenttojail,my

sisterknowswhereIlivesothereisnowayinhell

anyonewouldbelookingforme.

"IdonthavefriendsinJoburg,somaybewhoever

thatwasmadeamistake."

"Idontthinkso.Theyseemedcertainthatyouwere

theonetheyarelookingfor."

Irackedmybraintryingtofigureoutwhowouldeven

takethetimeoutoftheirbusylifetolookforme.I

knowitsnottheMashile's.Thoseonesprobably

havepeoplefollowingmeandwatchingmyevery

move,soitcantbethem.Sowhocouldpossiblybe

lookingformeandwhy?

"Okay,sowhoisitthatissupposedlylookingforme

causeIcantfigureitout."



"ShesaidhernameisBonoloMashile,apparently

youweremarriedtoherbrother."Myheartwent

from sprintingtoslowmotioninlessthanasecond.

WhenIwenttojailBonolowasfourteenyearsold.Of

alltheMashile'sshewastheonlyonewhohadfaith

inmewhenIsaidIwasinnocent.Backthenitfelt

goodtohavesomeonefrom thatfamilybelievein

me,butIkneweventuallyeveryonewouldpoisonher

againstmeandshewouldn'tlookatmethesame

wayagain.Sowhyisshelookingformenow?I

clearedmythroatandtriedtobringmymindbackto

thepresent.

"Why....Whyisshelookingforme?"Iasked.Apart

ofme,thescaredpartofmefearedthatmaybeshe

toldhim aboutmegoingtojail.Iftheresonething

I'vealwaysfearedwhenitcametopeoplefinding

outaboutmypastisthejudgementthatcomeswith

it.Nomatterhowmanytimesyoucansingthe

innocentsong,truthispeopleneverseebeyond

whatisinfrontofthem.Peopleonlybelievewhat

theysee,andifItellsomeoneIwasinjailforfifteen



yearsandwhy,theirmindswillimmediatelygotome

beingacriminal,everyonewillbelievethat,it'snot

alwaysthataninnocentpersonspendsthatlongin

jail.JustwhenIthoughtmylifewas.comingcorrect

somethinghadtoderailitsomehow.

"Shesaidshewantstohelpyouproveyour

innocence."Ifeltthemylungsdeflate.Heknows,so

howlongtillthejudgementanddistrustbegin?Even

thoughIwasplanningtotellhim,someday,

eventually,thisisnothowIhadhopedhewouldfind

out.

"Canyoutakemehome.Ineedtogetreadyformy

shifttonight."Igotupandpickedupmybagfrom

thefloor.Iturnedtolookathim andhewasstillin

thesamespot.Itdidntlooklikehehadanyplansto

getup."Please."Iwhispered.

Hesighedandgotup.Hewalkedtowardme.With

everystephetookIcouldfeelmytearsstingmy

eyes.Ibitmybottom liptryingtostopmyselffrom



lettingthem fall.Heputhishandsonmyupperarms

andbroughtmeclosetohim beforeengulfingmein

ahug.Wrongmoveonhispartcausenowhisshirt

willbestainedwithmytears.

Ipulledoutafterawhile,eventhoughhishands

werestillholdingontome.Hepulledmebacktothe

couchandIsatdown.Hewenttothekitchenand

camebackwithaglassofwater.Idrankandtooka

deepbreathtryingtofigureouthowI'm goingtotell

him allthiswithoutsoundinglikesomecrazy

woman.

"Iknowthisishardforyoubutweneedtotalkabout

this."Ikeptmyeyesgluedtothewaterinfrontofme.

AsmuchasIknowIam innocent,seeingjudgment

ormaybepityinpeople'seyesisnotsomethingIam

readyfor.

"Idontwanttotalkaboutthis.Notnow."

"Okay,whenyou'regoodandreadythen.Butwhatdo

ItellBonolo?"



"Nothing.Tellheryouhaven'tfoundme."

"Okay."

Hegotupandgrabbedhiscarkeysandithoughtwe

wereleaving.Itookmybagandpreparedtoleave.

Hetookmybagandthrewitonthecouch.

"Andnow?"

"We'regoingtogetlunch."

"Ihavetogettowork."

"Noyoudont.Youhavetheentireweekofftowork

onthataudit,andaweekisnotupyet.Sowhatdo

youfeellike,seafoodorpurejunk?"Hesaidthatso

calmlylikehedidntjustfindoutI'm aconvicted

criminal.Whereisthejudgement?Whereisthepity?

"Uhm,Ithinkjunkwilldo."

"Perfect,let'sgo."Heheldouthishandandwe

walkedtohiscar.



Theonlyotherpeoplewho'veneverjudgedmeor

lookedatmesometypeofwayformypastaremy

motheranddaughter.Bonsile,althoughsheknows

sincewegrewupinthesamevillage,she'snever

broughtitupsoIwouldn'tknowhowshefeelsabout

it.ButIguessnowIcanaddonemorepersononthe

listofpeoplewithlittleornojudgmenttogive.

LUNGELO

NomondeandIreallywenttoohardonthejunkfood.

Wewentouttobuyasmuchjunkaswecanpossibly

find.Wehadourlunchbeforeshepassedoutonthe

couch.Ipickedherupandtookherupstairs.Icame

backandcleanedupintheloungeandputthe

leftoversinthefridge.

Idecidedtodosomeworkwhilesheslept.I'm gladI

didntpushthingsearlierandforcehertotellme

thingsshewasn'treadyfor.AfterMuziandIdrove

backdownafterspeakingtoBonolo.Weendedup



notsleepinginthehotel.Igottotheofficeand

calledtolethim knowwearrivedsafe.

"You'realive,niceofyoutoletmeknow."Hesaid

soonashepickedupthephone.I'm prettysurenext

totheworddramaticinthedictionarythereisa

pictureofKhanya.

"WearefineBhuti,stopexaggerating."

"Stopexaggerating?Areyouforreal?Youleftwith

nogoodbyesthismorning,noupdatestoletusknow

you'resafe.Whatthefuckiswrongwithyoutwo?"

"Okayyoucanstopworryingnow,wearehomeand

wearesafe."

"Mxm,youknowifanythinghappenstoyouyour

motherwillcomedownonmelikeatonofbricks."

"I'm literallytenminutestofortyyearsold,Iam nota

child."

"TrytellingMaMtolothat.Sowhat'sup."

"Nothingmuch,Ineedafavour."



"What?"

"Thereisagirlthere,hernameisBonolo,she's

workingonacase,Ineedyoutohelpher."

"Whatkindofcase?"

"Wrongfulimprisonmentcase.She'llfillyouinon

everything."

"Fine,I'lltalktoherbutI'm notpromisinganything.

Whatdidyousayhernamewasagain?"

"BonoloMashilesheapparentlyworksfor........"

"Mashile,hhay,Idontmixwiththosepeople."

"HawuBafo,ngyacela.Thisisveryimportanttome.

Ifyoulovemeandyouwanttoseemegetmarried

andhavekidsinthenearfutureyouwilldothisfor

me."Ihearhim whistlingandIcanbetmylast

moneyheisdancing.Thisidiot.Andthattimeheis

supposedtobethebigbrother.

"AwuoBhunganebajabulilemadoda,sebaze

bakutholeleintombi(theBhungane'smustbehappy,

theyevengotyouagirlfriend.)"Hesaidinbetween

laughter.AndIknowIwillneverheartheendofthis.



"Sowillyouhelpme?"

"Sure,justtoseeyoubringanactualwomanto

Mamtolo,Iwouldfightasharktoseethathappen.

Sendmethisgirlsdetails."Hesaidthenhungup.

Iimmediatelytextedhim Bonolo'snumberand

wheresheworked.IknowNomondemightnotbe

readytodealwiththisbutthatdoesntmeanwecant

workbehindthescenestohelpherout.Ihopeshe

doesn'tgetoffendedbyit.Idecidedtoalsotakea

napsincedoingworkwasn'tworking.Iwentupto

thebedroom andgotinbehindherandputmyarm

overherwaistandpulledherclosetome.

Unedited♥♥♥♥



MYSISTERSKEEPER

EIGHTEEN

OvertheyearsI'velearnttheimportanceof

boundaries,knowingwhattosayandwhentosayit

savedmefrom alotofsituationswhileIwasin

prison,situationsthatcouldhavegotmeintoalotof

trouble.Butknowinghowtostayintheshadowsand

beingabletoreadsituationshelpedmealot.

Lungelohasbeenpatientwithme,althoughIknow

hewantstoknowthetruthhehasn'tbeenpushy

aboutit.IknoweventuallyIwillhavetotellhim

something,I'm justnotsureifI'm readyforit.OrifI'll

everbe.Yeswearesomewhatclose,andhehas

beenagentlemanthroughoutbuthehasn'tsaid

anythingabouthisintentionsorwhateverhehope's

togetfrom allthis.Ijustdontwanttojumpinto

conclusionsandenduplookinglikeafool.



AnotherthingIlearntinprisonwastheabilityto

shovefeelingsandemotionstothebackofmymind

andpretendliketheydon'texistbutI'vealsorealized

thatdoingthatservedmewellinprison,butIam out

now,andIcantcontinuelivinginfearandpretending

alliswellwhenitisnt.I'vebeencontemplating

seeingsomeoneIcantalktoaboutalltheseburied

emotionscauseifIam notcarefultheymightjust

riseinmomentswhentheyshouldn't.

MyweekoffthatLungelogavemeendsinthree

days.SoIgobacktoworkonMonday.Mymother

toldmeshehasafuneraltoattendeMlazibutshe

fearedleavingBontlealonesincepeoplemightbreak

iniftheyknowsheisalone.Ithoughtaboutgoing

homebutIfiguredBontlecomingherewasalsoa

greatidea.Wecouldspendtheweekendtogether.

AndthisisDurban,thereisplentytodo.Wecouldgo

tothemoviesorthebeach,orwhatevershewantsto

do.



MymotherandBontlearearrivinginDurbaninafew

minutes.I'vebeenwaitingforthem attherank.I

canthelptheexcitementIfeelsoonasIseethem

gettingoffthetaxi.Irushtothem andgivethem

hugs.Afterexchangingallthenecessary

pleasantriesBontleandIwalkedmum arounduntil

wefoundataxigoingtoeMlazi.Wewaiteduntilthe

taxiwasfullanditdroveoffbeforewewalkedover

togetataxitotheflat.Wemadeadecisiontopass

byaMcDonald'sandgetsomedinnersincewe

couldn'tdecidewhoshouldcook.

Weboughtthefoodandgotintoataxiandwentto

theflat.WhenwegotinBonsilewasalreadyonher

wayout.ShegreetedBontleandsaidhergoodbyes.

Weputtheburgersandchipsonplatesandsat

downinthelounge.Bontlehadalreadyputona

musicchannel.Wefinishedeatingandsheshowed

methelatestdancesthatwerealltheragerightnow.

Ididntevenknowshecoulddancelikethat.Even

thoughItried,irealisedanoldpersonlikemehadno

businessdancingtoAmapianowhenmbhaqanga



andsoulwereavailable.

Wesatupformostofthenightcatchingup.Bythe

timewewenttobeditwasalmostmorning.We

wokeuparoundsix,lamemymotherformakingthis

onesuchanearlybird.Iwenttothekitchentomake

breakfastwhileBontlemadethebedthentooka

shower.WhenshewasdoneItookmybathandgot

dressed.Todayweweregoingtostartatthemall

andwatchamoviethengotothebeachforamini

picnic.

Wegottothemallandwalkedaroundwindow

shopping.Iboughtmybabysomethings.Lungelo's

extrapaywascominginhandy.Weweregoingpast

aniStorewhenInoticedBontlelookingatthe

laptops.Idecidedtodragherineventhoughshe

didntwantto.WelookedaroundandImustadmit,

thesethingsareexpensive.ButIalsoknowthatmy

babywillneedoneforschoolnextyear.I'lljusthave

tofindacheaperalternative.



"Theselaptopsarefreakenexpensive,youcouldbuy

acarwiththepriceofone."Shewhisperedtome,

makingsurethesalesassistantdoesnthearher.

"Ithinkyouarejustbuyingthenamewiththese.

Let'sgosothesepeoplecanstopfollowingus."We

linkedourhandsandwalkedout.

Wewenttopick'n'payandboughtsomethingswe'll

needforthebeachpicnic.Ipaidandwewalkedout

togetacabtotakeustothebeach.IsawLungelo

beforehecouldevenseeme.Apartofmethought

abouthidingfrom him butMuzisawmebeforeI

coulddothat.Isawhim showLungelowhereIwas,

andthefactthatweweregoingtowardseachothers

directiondidnthelpmatters.

"Nomonde,whatareyoudoinghere?"Lungeloasked

givingmeahug.

"Justgettingsomestuff,BontleandIaregoingto

thebeachforapicnic."



"Bontle?"Heaskedconfused.

"Thatwouldbeme."Myforwarddaughtersaid

holdingoutherhandtowardsLungelo.Lungelo

smiledrevealinghisdimpleandtookherhand.

"NicetomeetyouBontle,I'veheardsomuchabout

you."Idontremembertellinghim aboutmydaughter.

OrdidI?

"AndI'veheardnothingaboutyou.Sowhoareyou?"

Sheaskedstudyinghim from toptobottom.Icould

tellLungeloandMuziweresomehowimpressed

withherboldness,butIwasn't.

"That'snowaytotalktoanadultBontle."

"I'm sorry.Ijustwanttoknow."Lungelochuckled.

"Itsokay.I'm justafriendofyourmum's."

"Friendasinfriendfriendorfriendasinyoucouldbe

myfuturestepdaddy?"MyziwaslaughingwhileI

wasimploringGodtoopenthegroundandletit

swallowmewhole.

"BONTLE!"

"Okay,sorryhawu,Iwasjustasking."



"I'm sorryweneedtogetgoing."Weleftthem there

andIdraggedBontlebythearm andIdidntletgotill

wewereoutsidethemall.Iwassoembarrassed.I

couldfeelmycheeksburningfrom the

embarrassment.

Wetookacabanditdroppedusoffatthebeach.I

tookoutthethrowIhadgottenfrom theflatandlaid

itoutonthegroundthensatdownandlaidthefood

out.Jontletookoffherclothesandshewasleftwith

herswimsuit.IwaswatchingthewaveswhenIfelt

herkneeldownnexttomeandhugme.

"Ngyacolisama,ididntmeantoembarrassyouin

frontofyourfriends."Isighedandkissedherarm.

"Itsokaybaby,butpleasedontaskpeoplequestions

likethat.It'snotnice."

"I'm sorry.ButIwouldn'tmindhavinghim asmy

stepfather."Shesaidlettinggoofmeandgoingto

sitontheotherside.



"Bontle!"

"I'm justsayingmama,he'scute.Andhelookslike

hehasacrushonyou."

"Canwetalkaboutyouandleavemealone?"She

laughed.

"I'llletitgo,fornow."

"Thankyou."

Wehadfunatthebeach.Bontleswam,wellmore

likepretendedtocauseallshedidwasdipherfeet

inthewaterthenrunbackwhenawavecame.We

tooklotsofpictures.Herphonetakesreallynice

pictures.Ineedtogetmyselfaphonewithacamera

toosoIcansaveallthesememories.

Sincewecouldn'twatchamovieinthemorningwe

decidedtowatchitwhenwecamebackfrom the

beach.Bythetimewewentbacktotheflatitwas

almosttenontheevening.Wedidntneedtocook

sinceweareatthebeachsowhenwegothomewe



justtookshowersthenwentstraighttobed.Isawa

messageonmyphonejustbeforeIslept.Iopenedit

anditwasfrom Lungelo.

'Hopeyouhadfunatthebeach.IlikeBontle,she

seemslikeasmartkid,butthenagain,shehasyour

genes.Goodnight.'

Ismiledlikearetardafterreadingthemessage.I

lookedatmysleepingbabyandkissedhersleeping

assonthecheek.Sheisonesmartcutie,toobold

forherowngoodbutstillsmart.Isaidalittleprayer

thankingGodforgivingmeachildfrom his

favouriteslist.Hereallydidcomethroughformeon

that.

●●●●●●●●●●●●●●●●●●



MALCOLM

Thethingaboutsecretsandliesisthattheynever

stayburied,nomatterhowmanytimesyoufeelthe

gravewithsoilandevenputconcreteontop,the

truthwillalwaysfindawaytoseepoutandreveal

itself.

ThedumbestthingI'veeverdoneinmylifewashide

whoIwasfrom myfamily.Myfamilymightnotbe

themostperfect,wellontheinside,causeonthe

outsideweareapictureofpureperfection,butknow

theywouldnothatemejustbecauseIam attracted

tomen.Beingbisexualisnotacrime,sowhy

couldn'tItellthem that?

Ikeptaskingmyselfthatquestionoverandover

againandtheansweralwayscametoonethingand

onethingonly,mypoliticalcareer.Ichosetolivea

liejusttofitintothepoliticalspaces.Buttomy

surpriseIfoundawholelotmorepeoplewithinthis



spacewhowerejustlikeme,whohidwhotheyare

forthesakeoftheircareersandtobeseenas

normaltotheoutsideworld.Andinthem Ifound

friendsandlovers.

IfthiswasallaboutmeiwouldletAmandadiewith

thosepictureswhatevershefeltshewantedtodo.

Buttheproblem istoomanypeoplewouldsufferif

thetruthevercomesout.Thisisascandalthat

wouldripplethroughtheparliamentarycorridorslike

boilingwater,burninganythingandeverythinginits

wake.I'm notpreparedtolosemycareercausethat

wouldmeantakingotherpeopledownwithme.

Isatinmyofficeawaitingfeedbackfrom myguys

thatIsentouttowatchmysister.No,Idontwantto

haveherkilled,Ijustneedtogetmyhandsonthose

filestheneverythingwillbeOkay.MyphonerangasI

tookthelastsipofmybrandy.

"Cruise,what'sgoingon?"



"Brazzo,yoursisterisatarestaurantinRosebank."

"FoodisanessentialneedCruise,whyareyou

surprised?"

"I'm not.Itswhoshe'swiththat'ssurprising."Isatup

onthechairnowcurioustohearthesenews.

"Whoisshewith?"Iaskepouringanotherglassof

brandy.

"She'swithKhanya......."Iheldmybreathgoingto

GodCruisewontsayKhanyaRadebe."Khanya

Radebe."HesaidandIfelttheairleavemylungs.

I'veneverbeensoscaredinmylife.Khanyais

ruthless,notjustinthecourtroom butoutsidetoo.

Justacoupleofdaysagorumorsstartedspreading

thathehadcutoffsomeguysballsandshoved

them downtheirthroatbecausetheystolefrom his

brother.Eventhoughtherewasnoevidencetoprove

thatitwashim butanyonewithhalfabrainknows

nottomesswiththeRadebefamily.Khanyaisjust

asruthlessashislatefatherwhowasataxiboss.

Thatmanwasfearedbymany,eveninhighplaces.



Whenhediedpeoplethoughttheycoulddo

whatevertheywantedbutnoonewaspreparedfor

thesecondcomingofRadebethroughhisoldestson.

Khanyaiseverythinghisfatherwasandmore.

Radebeseniorhadnoqualmsfixinghisproblems

evenwithpeopleseeing,andthat'swhatmade

peoplefearhim,Khanyaontheotherhandusesthe

lawtohisownadvantage.Heknowswhichlinesto

crossandwhichonestobendtoachievewhathe

wants.Butmostimportantlyhim andLesegohate

eachothersguts,soultimatelyhehatesallthingsor

peoplewiththenameMashile,sowhywouldhebe

meetingwithmysister?

Ihungupthephoneandrushedouttomycar.I

drovetoRosebanktoseeformyself.Igottothe

restaurantandaskedforatableabitfarwherethey

wouldn'tbeabletoseeme.Iwasabletoseethem

talking,theirconversationwasintenseonemoment

andthenexttheywerelaughing.Whatcouldthey



possiblybetalkingabout?

Idecidedtomasterupenoughcouragetogosayhi.

SoonasKhanyasawmehesmiled,notahappyto

seeyousmile,morelikeacondescending,thecat

thatgotthemilksmile.Somethingbigwasgoingon.

"Malcolm Mashile,myfuturepresident."Hesaid

gettingupholdingouthishandformetoshake.I

tookit.

"ItstoosoonforthatRadebe.Bonolo,whatareyou

doinghere?Withhim?"Khanyalaughedandlooked

atmysisterashesatbackdown.Ihopeforhissake

heisnotcheatingonhiswifewithmysister.

"Brother,KhanyaandIareworkingonacase."

"Oh,whichcaseisthat?Dontyouhavepeopleto

helpyouatthelawfirm?"

"Ido,butthisisapersonalone.Khanyaishelping

mewithNomonde'scase."



Haveyoueverseendropletsofrainrushingdown

thewindshieldofacarduringaheavydownpour?

That'swhatmyforeheadfeltlikeatthatvery

moment.Icouldfeelthesweatdrippingdownfrom

myhead.

"Malcolm,youaresweating,areyouokay?"Khanya

askedlookingatmebutthesmirkonhisfaceclear

asdaylight.Bonologotupwithaservietteandwiped

thesweatfrom myface.

"I'm fine.Ijustdidnttakemypillsformyhighblood

pressure.Goodnight."Ileftthem thereandstumbled

tomycar,IdontevenknowhowIfoundmycarin

theparkinglot.Bonolowasn'tplayingwhenshe

decidedtodothis.Khanyahasneverbeenoneto

giveup,ifhewantsthetruthheneverstopstillhe

findsit.

IneedtogetmyhandsonthosefilesorelseImight

havetoburymyownsister.Thereisnootherway.



MYSISTERSKEEPER

NINETEEN

TeenagerswhowakeupearlyareadifferentbreedI

swear.IwokeupathalfpastsixtofindBontle

staringatmelikeshewasseeingmeforthefirst

time.Itwasbothcreepyandcuteinmyopinion.

"Itskindofweirdwakingupnexttoyou."Shesaid

lookingdownatme.

"Tellmeaboutit.Butsinceyouwokeupearlywhy

am Inotgettingbreakfastinbed?"Shelaughedand

laidbackdownonthebed.

"Hhama,I'm theguesthere,ifanyoneshouldbe

gettingbreakfastinbedit'sme."

"Whoistheadultbetweenyouandme?"Iasked

lookingather.Shemumbledsomethingbefore

gettingup.



"IcantwaittobeanadulttoothenIcandemand

breakfastinbedfrom you."Ilaughedasshewalked

outtothekitchen.Knowingher,shewillmake

porridgejustbecauseIaskedforbreakfastinbed.

Myphoneringsfrom undermypillow.Ipickitupand

seeLungelo'snameflashonthescreen.Thisphone

issoloudevenBontlecanhearitallthewayfrom

thekitchen,that'swhysheisbusyscreamingforme

topickitup.Ipressthegreenbuttonandputthe

phoneonloudspeakersincemyspeakerhasmood

swings.SometimeswhenIspeaktoanyonethey

can'thearmeevenifIcanhearthem,sowhenI'm at

homeit'seasiertojustputthephoneon

loudspeaker.

"Hello."

"IhopeI'm notdisturbingyoursleep?"Hisdeep

huskyvoicebellowedfrom theotherside.

"No,Iwasupalready."



"Good.Iwascallingtoseeificantakeyouand

Bontleoutforbreakfast."

"Yes,yesyoucan."Bontlesaidwalkingintothe

bedroom.Iswearthischildneedsprayer.Lungelo

laughedandforsomestrangereasonallIcould

thinkaboutwashisonedimple.

"I'm sorryaboutthat,mydaughtercanbeabit

forwardforherowngood."

"Hhayma,themanaskedaquestionandallIdid

wasanswer.Yeswewouldlikebreakfastplease."

Shesaidspeakingintothespeaker.

"Okthen,I'llbethereinthirtyminutes.Beready."He

saidandIcouldtellhefindsallthisamusing.

SoonashehungupIthrewapillowatBontlewho

waslaughingherlungsoutandjumpingaround.

"Istillwantmybreakfastwenaphaphelina."

"Shem youwilleatyoursoftporridgealonemineI'm

goingtoorderbaconandeggs."Shesaidsashaying

outtothebathroom.



Ismiledlookingatherthankingtheheavensthat

inspiteofallshe'sbeenthroughshecanstilllaugh

andjustbeateenager.Annoyingandheadstrongat

timesbutstillhappy.Andthat'sallIcouldeverask

for.

Lungeloshowedupthirtyminuteslateraspromised.

WegotintothecarandBontlewouldn'tstoptalking,

evenwhenIaskedhertokeepitdown.Itwaskindof

nicetoseeLungelobeingsoaccommodatingand

answeringherquestions.Wegottothemalland

LungeloledustoMugg'n'Bean.Wesatdownanda

waiterplacedthemenusinfrontofus.

WehadourbreakfastandImustadmitLungelois

goodwithBontle,butthenagainsheasksa

thousandquestionsperminute.Ievenfoundout

LungelohasadegreeinBioChemicalEngineering

andheonlydiditcausehisfatherwantedhim to

haveapropercareerbuthehadhisheartseton



beingabusinessman,whichhewasabletoachieve

aftergettinghisdegree.

AfterbreakfastwedrivetoeMlazitofetchmy

mothersinceshewasgoingbackhome.Whenwe

gottherewewaitedforherinthecarandIcouldtell

soonasshewalkeduptousthatshehassomany

questions.IintroducedhertoLungeloandmadeit

clearhewasjustmyboss.Butthescoffshemade

afterthatwasclearenoughtosayshedidntbelieve

anythingIsaid.

ShegotinthecarnonethelessbutIcouldseeonthe

rearviewmirrorshehadhereyessetonLungelothe

entiretime.HeevennoticedtooandIcouldtellhe

wasgettinguncomfortable.Bontleontheotherhand

wasbusygigglingunderherbreath.

WewentbacktotheflattogetBontle'sthingsthen

Lungelodroveustothetaxiranksotheycangeta

taxihomebeforeitgetslate.Luckyforuswhenwe



gottherethetaxiwasalmostfull.Istayedwiththem

forawhile,waitingforthetaxitogetfull.Whenthe

lastpersongotinIsaidmygoodbyes.

"IlikeLungelo,Ithinkhe'llmakeyouhappy."Bontle

saidbeforegettinginthetaxiandclosingthedoor.I

watchedasthetaxidroveoutofthetaxirank.Iwent

backtoLungelowhowasparkedacrosstheroad.I

gotinandhedrovemebacktotheflat.Iinvitedhim

inforacupofteaandheobliged.

HesatintheloungewhileImadesometea.I

broughthim apipinghotcupofteaandsatacross

from him.Iwatchedhim ashesippedthehottea

whiletryingtomasterupenoughcouragetosay

whatIneededtosay.

"I'm ready."Heputtheteadownandlookedatme.

"Readyforwhat?"

"Totellyoumystory.Everysinglepieceofit."



"Okay."

Itoldhim everythingfrom beginningtoend.Andby

thetimeIwasdone,hewassittingnexttome

holdingmyhandwhiletearsfreelyflowedfrom my

eyes.UntilthatmomentIdidntrealisehowmuchI

hadbottleup.Ifigurediftherewaseveranyhopeof

usevenhavingarelationshipthenIwouldhaveto

tellhim everything,eventhethingsmyfamilyknew

nothingabout.

Itoldhim aboutthebeatings,beinglockedupin

solitaryconfinementjustbecauseagangleader

thoughtIlookedatherfunnyorthewardengottoldI

wasmisbehaving,Itoldhim abouttherapethat

wouldhappeneveryotherweekandthemany

abortionsthatresultedfrom it.Icouldn'tevenlookat

him becauseIfeltashamed.EventhoughIknew

noneofwhathappenedwasmyfaultIstillcouldn't

helpfeelingtheshame.



HeheldmeinhisarmsasIcried.Mytearsweren't

justtearsofpain,theywerealsotearsforthe

childrenInevergottobringintotheworldbecause

theywerenotconceivedright,itwastearsfortheir

littlesoulsthatnevergottoevenbreathanounceof

theoutsideair,itwastearsforallthetimeItriedto

bestrongwhileaguardwashuffingontopofme

slowlyrippingmyaparteveryshedofmy

womanhoodandinnocence,orwhatwasleftofit.

Maybethiswontfullyhealmeormakethe

nightmaresgoaway,butmaybeit'sastart.Maybe

thiswillbeastepclosertomefindingsomeclosure

andlivingmylifewithoutfeelinglikeIhavefailedin

life.Maybe,justmaybethisisthebeginningofthe

restofmylife.

●●●●●●●●●●●●●●●●●●●●



NARRATED

InJohannesburg,Khanyaisathomewithhiswife

andkidswhenhegetsacallthathisofficeshave

beenbrokenintoandsomeonerummagedthrough

hisfilesintheoffice.Thesecurityguardsgotalerted

whentheyheardthealarm ringingfrom hisoffice.

Whoeveritwasthatbrokeintriedtoopenthesafe

withoutrealizingthatthesafealarm wouldgooffif

anyoneputinthewrongpasswordthreetimesina

row.

Khanyalefthiswifeanddrovetohisofficebuilding.

Hefoundtheguardsaswellasthecopsalready

theretryingtofigureouthowthepersongotinand

outwithoutanyonenoticing.

Hewalkedaroundoverthefilesanddocumentsthat

werestrewnalloverthefloortryingtofindaclueas

towhatcouldhavehappened.Afterrunninghiseyes

aroundtheofficeheturnedtothecopsandgave



them hisstatement.Heansweredwhatever

questionstheyhad.Heknewthiswasawasteofhis

timebutheneededtocomplywiththelaweven

thoughhewasprettysurenothingwouldcomeof

theirinvestigation.

Soonastheyweresatisfiedwithwhateverthey

couldgetfrom him,theyleft.Hepunchedinthe

securityoverrideonthesafebeforeresettingthe

password.Thesafeopenedandhetookoutthefiles

ontheMashilecasehewasworkingon.Heknew

thenthatthebreakinwasasaresultofhis

involvementinthecase.

Khanyahasneverbeenthetypetobackdownfrom

anything.Iftherewasonethinghisfatherinstilledin

him,itwastoneverfear,especiallywhenheknewhe

couldwin.Hetriedtofigureoutwhowouldwantthis

casedeadandburiedbutnoonecametomind.No

oneknewhewasworkingonthiscaseexcepthis

brotherLungeloandBonolo.Andthenhe



rememberedBonolotoldMalcolm aboutthecase,

heevenhadahardtimeconvincinghertokeep

anythingthatinvolvesthecasetoherself.Shehad

triedtoreasonwithhim,thatshehadtotellhis

familyaboutthecasesothatofanythinghappened

toherthentheywouldknowwheretostartlooking.

Asvalidasherreasonswere,italsoopenedherup

tobeingatargetbecauseifmorepeopleknowit

wouldbehardertofigureoutwhowouldtheyto

makethecasegoaway,soshehadtowatchwhat

shesaidandtowhom shesaidit.Stubbornassheis

sheagreedtokeephermouthshut,butnotbefore

shehadtoldMalcolm.

Khanyaputthefilesbackinthesafebeforehedrove

totheSouthAfricanYouthPartyoffices.Hesawa

lonecarparkedoutinfrontofthebuilding.Hedrove

inandparkednexttoit.Hegotoutandwalkedinto

theoffices.Althoughitwaslatethefrontdoorwas

unlocked.Hepulledouthisgunfrom theholsterand



corkeditbeforetakingslowstridesandchecking

everyofficeuntilhemadeittotheonehewas

lookingfor.

Heheardvoicescomingfrom theoffice.Althoughhe

couldn'thearwhattheyweresayinghecouldtellthe

voiceswereloudandangry.Heheardfootsteps

comingfrom theofficeandwalkingtowardsthe

doorsohehidbehindthePA'sdeskandwaitedfor

whoeverwaswalkingouttodisappear.Soonasthey

wereoutofsightheheardsomethingbreakinginthe

office.Hewalkedtowardstheslightlyopeneddoor

andsawMalcolm pacingupanddown,frustration

emanatingfrom everypartofhisbody.

Hestoodtherejustwatchinghim withasmirkonhis

face.Heheardhim mumbleBonolo'snameandthen

cussing.Untilthatmomentallhehadwasahunch,

butnow,nowhewassurethatMalcolm was

involvedinthecase.Hewasntsurehow,buthisguy

toldhim that,andhisguthasneverfailedhim.



Heturnedandwalkedawayunseen.Heknewthen

thatthislittlesidehobbyhehadtakenonhadjust

becomehismainpriority.Butfirstthingsfirst,he

neededtomakesureBonolowasprotected.Even

thoughshehadtheguardhermotherprovided,be

wouldstillfeelbetterifoneofhisownpeoplewere

watchingherandkeepinghersafe.

Hegotintohiscaranddroveawayfeelinglikethe

catthatgotthemilk.Foryearshehaswaitedforan

opportunitytomaketheMashile'spayfortheir

involvementinhisfather'sdeath,andnowhejust

foundit.

Unedited♥♥♥♥



MYSISTERSKEEPER

TWENTY

Isatinthewaitingroom ofthedoctor'soffice,my

appointmentwasinthirtyminutesbutI'm early.I'm

nervous.AlthoughIneedtodothisI'm stillnervous.

ThisisastrangerthatI'llbetellingmybusinessto.

Ikeeptappingmyfootandbitingmynails.The

receptionistisbusytalkingtosomeoneonthe

phone,laughingoutloud.IwishIwasthatcarefree

again.Andjustlivinglifewithnofearsoranxiety.But

iguessthisissteponetogettingallthatback.

Afterasomewhatnervewrackingtwentyminutes

thedoctorwalksoutwithanotherpatient.Shewalks

hertothedoorbeforeheadingbacktothe

receptionistandcheckingherappointmentbook.

Sheclosesitandturnstolookatmebeforewalking



over.

"YoumustbeMrsMashile?"Shesaysholdingout

herhand.Ishakeitandmakeamentalnote,Ineed

tochangethatname.

"Yes,that'sme."

"You'reearly.Ijustneedtofinishupsomethingsin

theofficeIwillbewithyouintenminutes."

"Okay."Ismileandshewalksbackintoheroffice.

Tenminutesfeltlikealifetime.Atlastshewalked

outandinvitedmeintoheroffice.Iwalkedinandher

officewasquitespaciousandhomely.Iguessthat's

whysheissopopular,themomentyouwalkintothe

officeit'sjustacalm andrelaxingspace.Isatdown

onthecouchandwaitedforhertositacrossmelike

theydointhemovies,insteadshesatonthecarpet

withhernotebookonthecoffeetable.Shesmiled

whenshesawtheconfusedlookonmyface.



"Dontbealarmed.Thisisjustmorecomfortablefor

me."Inoddedmyheadandtriedtomakesenseof

allthis."Anyways,mynameisDrKhanyile.It'sso

nicetomeetyou.Sotellmeaboutyou."

Iopenedmymouthtryingtosaysomethingbut

wordswouldn'tleavemymouth.InmyheadIknew

whatIneededtosaybutitwasliketheplugbetween

mybrainandmymouthwasdisconnected.

"Takeyourtime."Shesaid,clearlyshewasusedto

this.ButwhatIcouldn'tfigureoutwaswhyitwasso

hardformetotellheraboutme.Wasitmaybe

becauseIalsodidntknowwhoIwas.Onthesurface,

IcouldtellhermynameandageandwhereIcome

from,Icouldtellherthemostbasicofthingsabout

mebutIknowthat'snotwhatshewantstoknow.

"Idon'tknowwhattosay."Shesmiled.Hersmilehad

acalmingeffecttoit.



"RelaxNomonde.Thisisourfirstsession,Idont

needyoutounpackeverythingallatonce.Healingis

amarathonnotasprint.RightnowIjustwantyouto

tellmeaboutyou.Notyourdeepestdarkestsecrets.

IwanttoknowNomonde,whatmakesherhappy

andwhatmakeshersad.That'sit.We'llgettothe

restlater.Okay?"Inoddedandletoutthenervous

breathIwasholdingin.

AnhourlaterIfeltlikeahugepieceofthisloadI

carryonmybackwasliftedtoday.Itmightnotbeall

ofitbutstill.Ifeltrelaxed.Itwasnicebeingableto

talktosomeonewhodidn'tjudgeormakemefeel

likeIshouldbeashamedofmypast.

IwalkedoutandfoundLungeloleaningonhiscarin

theparkinglotofthisbuilding.Iwasabouttoask

howheknewIwasherethenIrememberedhe

recommendedthisdoctor.Iwalkedovertohim and

hehuggedme.It'sstrangehow,whateverthisis

that'shappeningbetweenusfeelslikearelationship.



HeopenedthecardoorformeandIgotin.Hegotin

ontheothersideandturnedtolookatme.

"Howwasyoursession?"

"Itwasokay.Onestepforwardright?"Hesmiled.

"Right!Areyouhungry?"

"Iam,butI'm alreadylateformyshiftsoI'lleatat

work."

"Aboutthat,Hlopheiswaitingforyourcall."

"YouknowIcantworkforhim,Ihaveacriminal

record."

"Hedoesntcare.Heisexpectingyou."

"Idontknow."

"WellIdo.Itoldhim youwillstartonthe1stofnext

month."

"Youcantbeserious."

"Iam.YouaresmartNomonde,andyoudeserveto

livethelifeyou'vealwaysdreamedof,startingwith



thatjob."

"IneedthisjobLungelo.Ihavetogetalaptopfor

Bontlebeforeshegoestovarsity."

"Andyouwill,Ipromise."

Ifiguredarguingwithhim wouldbeawasteoftime

soIjustletitgo.Hedrovemetotheflataftergoing

throughaNando'sdrivethrough.Weatebeforehe

hadtogotowork.

IwokeupinthemorninganddecidedsinceIdont

haveajobanymoreImightaswellgohomecauseI

havetwoweeksbeforemynewjobstarts.Itsweird

evensayingthat,afewmonthsagoIdidnteven

thinkI'dbeabletogetajobletalonegettwowithin

afewmonths.ItextedLungeloandtoldhim Iwas

goinghome.Hetextedbackandsaidhewilldrive

mehome.

IcleanedtheflatandcookedsomelunchforBonsile



sinceshewasworkinglastnightandI'm suresheis

hungry.AftercleaningandpackingafewclothesI

satonthecouchwaitingforLungelotoshowup

sincehesaidIshouldnotleavewithouthim.Ifit

weren'tforthatI'dbehalfwayhomebynow.

IheardakeyturnonthedoorbeforeBonsilewalked

in.Shedidntlooklikesomeonewhohadspentthe

nightworking.Shecameinandthrewherselfonthe

couchwithherheadonmylap.

"You'reinagoodmood."

"Ofcourse.Iam movingout."

"What?"

"Muziaskedmetomoveinwithhim andIagreed."

"That'sgreat.Whataboutthekids?"

"Thekidsarenice.Imetthem afewweeksago,but

theystaywiththeirgrandmother."

"Okay,sohereallyisseriousaboutyou."



"Itlookslikeit.Andit'sallthankstoyou.Ifhadn't

givenhim anultimatum I'dstillbehissecret

whatever."

"I'm happytohavehelped.DoesthatmeanIgetto

bethemaidofhonoratyourwedding?"Shelaughs

andgetsup.

"Babyyoucanbewhateveryouwanttobe.Bythe

way,youarelookingatthenewofficialmanagerof

theclub."Shesaidbeforedisappearingtoherroom.

Thingsseem tobelookinguponallsides,andit

feelsrathergreat.

●●●●●●●●●●●●●●●●●●

BONOLO

Thiscaseisdrivingmenuts.ButIam happycauseI

am gettingclosetofindingthetruth.KhanyaandI

foundoutthatthegunthatwasusedinPaul's

shootingwasactuallyapoliceissuedfirearm andit



doesntmatchtheonethatwasfoundinNomonde's

possession,andyettheballisticsreportfrom the

casesaystheguninNomonde'spossessionwasthe

oneusedtoshootPaul.ConfusingIknow,butit's

onestepclosertothetruth.

Ifinishedworkingandpackedupmythings.It'sa

goodthingIdontkeeptheoriginalcasefilesinthe

office.AfterKhanya'sofficewasbrokenintoI

realizedmaybehewasrightaboutkeepingthis

wholethingquiet.Clearlysomeoneistryingtocover

theirtracks.

Igottotheparkinglotandfoundmydriveralready

waitingforme.Igotinandwaitedforhim.He

openedthedoorbeforeIheardagunshotgooff.I

screamedandlaiddownonthebackseatas

gunshotswentoff.Icouldn'tevenseewhatwas

happeningoutside.AllIcouldfeelwasglass

breaking.



Someonetriedtoopenthebackdoor.Iscreamedso

loudhopingsomeonewouldhearme.

"Ma'am openthedoor,Khanyasentus."Igotup

slowlyandlookedatthisman.Ilookedbehindhim

andthereweretwootherguysholdingguns,butthey

weren'tfacingthisside.Islowlyopenedthedoor

andgrabbedmybag."Dontbescared.Weweresent

toprotectyou."Ilookedoveratmydriver/guardand

hewasslumpedoveronthefrontseat,bleeding.I

felttearsstream downmyfaceasIwaspulledto

anothercaranddrivenoff.I'm notsureifthecops

wereevencalled.

IthoughtthiswouldbeeasybutclearlyIwaswrong.

NowI'm beingshotat.WhatkindofmessdidIget

myselfinto.Wedroveforawhilebeforewepulledup

tothisbuilding.Itlookedlikeanapartmentbuilding,

butitwasntmyapartmentbuilding.AllIwantedto

doatthispointwasgetintobedandpretendthis

nightneverhappened.



TheguyopenedthedoorformeandIwasledinto

thebuilding.Wegotintotheandoneoftheguys

pressedthePHonthelift.Wegotuptothe

penthouseandthetwoguysstayedoutsidethedoor

whiletheotheronecameinwithmeandshowedme

around.Isatdownonthecouchashewalkedagain.

Isatstillinthatsamepositiontryingtomakesense

ofwhathappened.ThedooropenedandKhanya

walkedin.

"Hey,areyouokay?"

"Someonetriedtoshootmetonight."

"Iknow."Hesaidashesatdownnexttome."Itsa

goodthingmyguyswerethere."

"Whowerethosepeopleandwhydidtheywantme

dead?"

"WellIthinkitmighthavesomethingtodowiththe

case.IhavemysuspicionsofwhoitisbutI'llletyou



knowonceIhaveenoughconcreteevidence."I

couldn'tevenquestionhim onanythingcauseIwas

stillinshock.

Itookputmyphoneandtriedtodialmymother's

numberbutthenIdecidedagainstit.Howam Igoing

toexplaintomymotherthatsomeonepitoutahit

onme.IfIhadanyothermajorcasesiwouldmaybe

saythisisaresultofthosecasesbutIdont,so

Khanyamightberight.Thismustbebecauseof

Nomonde'scase.

IwasntsureatthatmomentifIwasfilledwithanger,

adrenalineorshock,butIknewthenthatIcouldn't

letthisgo.Whoeverwasbehindthishadn'tscared

meaway,insteadtheyhavejustgivenmeanextra

pushtodothis.IwillproveNomonde'sinnocence,

comehellorhighwaters.

Unedited♥♥♥♥



MYSISTERSKEEPER

TWENTYONE

Imadeithomelateintheevening.Lungelodecided

todrivemehomesincehe'stheonewhoheldmeup.

Wegothomeandparkedinfrontofthegate.Isaw

mymum standingbythedoorlookingatthecar

clearlymonitoringwhatwashappening.Andshe

wasntevenpretendingtobedoinganythingelse.

"Yourmum ishectic."Lungelosaidlookingoutthe

windowather.Goodthingthewindowsaretinted.

"Tellmeaboutit.Ishouldgobeforeshecomes

here."Iopenedthedoorandgotout.Lungelogotout

andopenedthebootformetogetmybag.There

wasapinklaptopbaginthereaswell.Itookoutmy

bagandtriednottothinktoomuchaboutthispink

laptopbag.Whatifhehasagirlfriend,orevenworse

awife?



Iwasabouttoclosethebootwhenhetookoutthe

pinklaptopbagandgaveittome.

"What'sthat?"

"AlaptopforBontle.Yousaidyouneededtobuyher

one."

"Yeah,Ineedtobuyherone."

"Wellnowyoudon'thaveto.Shecanusethatone."

Hesaidclosingtheboot.

"Youboughtmydaughteralaptop?Why?"

"No,Ididnotbuyit,theonlythingIboughtwasthe

bag,thelaptopisold,Ihaven'tuseditinawhile.I

figuredshecouldputittogooduse.AnywaysI'llcall

you."Hekissedmeonmyforeheadanddroveoff

beforeIcouldevensayanything.

HeleftmetherestandinglikeIjustmissedthe

schoolbus.Ilookedathiscarashedriveaway.I



wentinandmymotherwasstandingbythedoor

withherarmscrossedacrossherchest.

"Uyajola?"IwantedtolaughbutIdecidedtokeepit

in.

"Chama,I'm notdating.Lungeloisafriend."She

shookherheadandwalkedintothehouse.I

followedherandsatdownonthecouchwhileshe

wenttothekitchen.

Iopenedthelaptopbagandtookoutthelaptop.He

lied.Thisisnotanoldlaptop,itsbrandnew.Itstill

hasthebubblewraparoundit,eventhecharger

lookslikeit'sneverbeenused.Icantacceptthis.It's

toobigagift.Iwasabouttoputitbackinthebag

andputitawaybeforeBontleseesit,andspeakof

thedevilandshewillappear.Shescreamedsoonas

shesawthelaptoponthetable.Herscreamswere

soloudmum evencameinfrom thekitchen.



"Whattheheckisgoingon?"Sheaskedwithflourall

overherhandsandapron.

"Maboughtmealaptop."Bontlescreamedasshe

satdownonthecarpetwiththelaptoponthecoffee

table.

"ActuallyIdidntbuyit.ItsLungelo'soldone,he

figuredyoucoulduseit."Isaidtryingnottolookat

mymum'sjudgementalface.

"Afriendhuh."Shesaidbeforewalkingbacktothe

kitchen.Bontlegotupfrom thefloorandsatnextto

meonthecouch.

"Mum thisisnotanoldlaptop."Shewhispered.

"Iknow.Andthat'swhywecantacceptit."Isawher

facefall."LookIknowyouwantalaptopandI

promiseI'llbuyoneforyoubutIcantacceptthis

one."

"Why?"

"Becauseitsbrandnew,andIcantpayhim backfor

it.Thisisanexpensivelaptop."



"Hasiteveroccurredtoyouthatmaybeallheis

tryingtodoismakethingseasierforyou."

"Huh?"

"Noteverymanisgoingtobelikemydad.Besidesit

wouldberudetoreturnagift.TellstepdaddyIsaid

thanks."Shesaidpickingupthelaptopandrushing

toherroom.ItextedLungeloandhecalledback.

"Youlied."

"Youwouldn'thaveaccepteditifI'dtoldyouthe

truth."

"WellIwasn'tplanningonitbutBontleseemsto

haveotherideas."Helaughs.

"Smartgirlthatone."

"Morelikestressful.Letmehelpmymum with

supper.I'llcallyoulater."Ihungupandwenttothe

kitchentohelpmymum.

IdontknowwhyIcameinhere,Ishouldhavejust



gonetothebedroom orstayedintheloungeand

watchedTVcausethestaresI'm gettingfrom this

womanarejustweirdlycrazy.

"Mum pleasestoplookingatmelikethat."

"Likewhat?Aliar?"Mothersandtheirdrama.

"MaI'm notlying,LungeloandIarejustfriends."

"Justmakesureyougototheclinicuyopreventer."

YhoJesu.Idecidedtojustleaveherthereandgosit

withBontlecausenowIfeellikeateenagerwhojust

gotcaughtwithaboy.

IgotintoBontle'sroom andshealreadyhadthe

laptoprunning.Isatonthebedandwatchedheras

shewasbusydoingherhomework.Idontevenknow

whyIthoughtshe'dbeonsocialmedia.

"Letmeguess,gogowasinterrogatingyouabout

stepdaddy?"



"Canyoupleasestopcallinghim that."Shelaughed

andturnedtolookatme.

"Heseemslikeaniceguythough."

"Heis."

"LookIknowyouhavealottodealwithtryingto

makeupforthelastfifteenyearsbutthetruthisyou

cantliveinthepast.Nothingyoudoorsaycanturn

backthehandsoftime.Justliveinthemomentand

enjoyit.Youdeserveit."

"YoudoknowIam supposedtobetheparenthere

notyou."Shelaughedandwentbacktoherlaptop.

"Besides,whendidyougettobethissmart?"

"Well,whenyoucomefrom alonglineofsmartass

women,you'reboundtobesmart."Igotclosertoher

andhuggedherfrom behind.Ikissedthetopofher

headandsatbackdownanddecidedtobequietand

letherconcentrateonherwork.

●●●●●●●●●●●●●●●●●●●●



LUNGELO

AfterdtoppingNomondeatherhomeIdecidedtogo

bytheclubtocheckhowthingsaregoing.Turnsout

Bonsileissteeringtheshipintherightdirection.

Eventhewaitresseswhothoughttheyrunthisplace

whenThulaniwashereseem tobeonthestraight

andnarrownow.IthinkIdidtherightthingby

puttingherincharge.

Idecidedtogobacktothehousetowatchsome

soccerseeingastheclubwasintherighthands.I

pulleduptothehouseandnoticedacarwasparked

outside.IwasntevenworriedmuchcauseIknew

whoeveritwasmustbefamilysincenooneknows

myaccesscodeexceptmyfamily.AndtheyknowI

wouldgivethem helliftheyevergavethattoa

stranger.

Iparkednexttothecarandpeekedintoseewhoit

mightbelongtobuttherentalcarbrochureonthe



backseatgavememyanswer.Iwalkedintothe

houseandfoundawomansittingonmycouch

drinkingwine.Shedidntevenseem tonoticethat

therewassomeonebehindher.IwalkedcloserandI

guessmyfootstepsscaredtheshitoutofhercause

shejumpedandevendroppedtheglassofwineall

overmywhitecouches.Great.

SheturnedaroundandInoticedshelooksfamiliar.

AndthenIremembered,sheisBonoloMashile.

"Whatareyoudoinginmyhouse?"

"Hi,geezyouscaredtheshitoutofme."

"IknowIsaidI'dhelpyoufindyourfriendbutwhat

areyoudoinginmyhouse?"

"Uhm,Khanyasentmehere.HesaidI'llbesaferthis

side."

"Saferfrom what?"

"Uhm Ithinkmaybehecanexplainitbetter."



Itookoutmyphoneandwalkedupthestairswhile

dialingKhanya'snumber.Hewouldn'tpickup.This

idiotprobablyknowswhyI'm callingandisavoiding

me.Icalledhim forthethirdtimeandthistimehe

decidedtopickup.

"Youdoknowleavingathousandmissedcallson

myphonewontmakethephoneansweritself.One

wouldhavebeenenough."Hesaidsoundinglikehe

waseating,probablysomewhereKwaMaiMaieating

skobho.

"Thereisawomaninmyhouseandshesaysyou

sentherhere.Kindlyexplain."Iwaspissed,but

knowingKhanyahewouldprobablyactlikeI'm

overreacting.

"Ohyeah,shemadeittherealivegood."

"Good?Khanyaareyouhearingyourself.Whatisshe

doinginmyhouse?"

"Wellshegotshotatlastnight.Afewdaysagomy

officewasbrokenintoandthenshegotshotat,my

guessisithassomethingtodowiththecaseweare



workingon."

"I'm stilltryingtofigureoutwhyyouwouldn'tsend

hertoasafehouse.I'm prettysureyouhaveplenty

ofthose."

"DudeawunaNtombiezokwata,sorelax."

"Trustyoutothinkofthat.ThatgirlisaMashile,ina

houseyakwaRadebe.DoyouseewhereI'm going

withthis?"

"LookIknowthisisn'tconvenientrightnow

especiallyconsideringourhistorywiththose

bastardsbut,Ifoundalead,andIthinkoneofher

brothersisinvolvedinthiscaseandhecould

possiblybebehindtheshooting."I'veneverfeltmy

hearbeatthatmucheversinceIwasborn.

"Bra,thoseareseriousallegations.Doessheknow?"

"Notyet.ButifIfindtheevidencetoprovethis,I

promiseyouthatlittleperfectpicturethatfamilyhas

paintedofthemselveswillcometumblingdownlike

ahouseofcards."Icouldfeelthesmugsmileonhis

face.Thereisabsolutelynothingmorethatwould

makehim happythanseeingtheMashile'sfall.



"Outofcuriosity,whichbrotherdoyouthinkis

involvedinthiswholething.Pleasedon'ttellmeits

Lesego."

"Nope,it'snothim.Tryagain."

"Paul?"

"Dude,please,youknowthatoneswashaywa

ngephentiebusweni(he'sbeenbewitched.)"

"Okthenwho,notMalcolm."HelaughedandIcould

sweareveryonewasprobablystaringathim withhis

loudlaugh.

"TheoneandonlyMrFuturePresident.AllIhaveto

figureoutnowishowheisinvolvedinallthis.But

onethingI'm certainof,heisbehindthebreakinat

myoffice."

"Wow.Okaythendoyourthing."Ihungup.

IwasabouttotextMuziandtellhim aboutthiswhen

Igotatextfrom Khanyatellingmetokeepmy

mouthshut.Howthefuckam Isupposedtokeep

quietaboutsomethinglikethis?Ithrewmyphoneon



thebedafterorderingfoodformyselfandmy

uninvitedguest.Howam Igoingtoexplainhavinga

womaninmyhousetoNomonde?

Unedited♥♥♥♥



MYSISTERSKEEPER

TWENTYTWO

Cominghomewasmaybeabadidea.ThelooksI

keepgettingfrom mymum arejustfunnyand

uncomfortablesometimes.Bontleisstartingher

examssoonanditseemsthelaptopcamerightin

time.Ineedtogetherarouterthoughcauseright

nowshehastohotspotthelaptopusingherphone

datajusttoaccesstheinternetandsometimesthe

networksucks.

Aftermymum leftinthemorningIdecidedtospring

cleanthehouse.Istartedinthekitchenandtookout

allthedishesandplatesfrom thecupboardandjust

scrubbedeverythingdown.AfterthatIwenttothe

bedrooms.IstartedinBontlesroom thenwenttomy

mums.Idecidedtorearrangeherwardrobeandjust

packeverythingnicelyandneat.



Itootheclothesoutandthrewthem onthebed.I

foundaboxhiddenonthebottom ofthewardrobe

onthefarend,itwaslikeitwashidden.Beingthe

nosypersonthatIam Itookitoutandsatdownon

thefloorandopenedit.Ifelttearsstingthebackof

myeyeswhenIcamefacetofacewithmydegree.I

tookitoutandlookedatitandIfeltanavalancheof

emotionsgoingthrougheverypartofmybody.

Ilefthomeforthispieceofpaper.Thiswasmy

motivationforabetterlifeformeandmyfamily.

ThislittlepieceofpaperwastheonethingIwanted

morethananythingintheworld.AndIgotit.Ishould

beproud.Ishouldbehappy.HeckIshouldbeatmy

chestandcelebratecauseigotwhatI'vealways

wanted.ButI'llnevergettouseiteveragain.Right

nowit'sjustanotherpieceofpapertuckedawayina

box.Mycriminalrecordnowholdsmoreweightthan

thisdegree.



Iwipedmytearsandputthedegreeasideandwent

throughthecontentsofthebox.Atthebottom I

foundaletterfrom thebank.Iopeneditandagainit

wassomethingelsethatservedasareminderthatI

hadfailed.Theletterwasanoticefrom thebank

lettingmeknowthattheywillberepossessingthe

landIbought.

TheonlythingthattheMashilenameguaranteed

wastoopendoorsthatusuallywouldhavebeen

shutinmyface.AttwentyoneyearsoldIwasable

tosecureabondwiththebankwithnoqualms

whatsoever.Iboughtalittlepieceoflandtobuildmy

motherahouse.Thefoundationwaslaidafew

monthslater.Theplanwasincredible.Strangely

enoughIhaddrawnitmyselfandjusthadan

architectfriendIwasinschoolwithrefineitand

makeitmorepresentable.Itwouldhavebeena

perfectfivebedroom homewithanopenplan

kitchen,loungeanddiningarea.Itwasmeanttobea

surpriseforherbirthdaythefollowingyear.

UnfortunatelyformebythetimeherbirthdaycameI



waslanguishingbehindbars.

Seeingthisletterfeltlikeastabthroughmyheart.I

wassoclosetogivingmymothereverythingshe's

everwantedbutIfailed.Lifeneh.Ifoundsomeold

picturesofmygraduationandsomeofBontle'sbaby

pictures.Shelookedsocuteandchubby.

Iputeverythingbackintheboxandputitback

whereIfounditthencontinuedwithmycleaning.I

finishedanddecidedtotakeawalktotheschoolto

getmymum.Itwasalmosttimeforhertocome

backanyway.Ifoundhertalkingtotheotherwomen

whoalsosellhere.Iwasntreadyforthemany

questionsthatwouldcome.Igreetedandstarted

packingmumsstuff.AndjustlikeIhadthoughtthe

questionscame.Itriedtokeeptheanswersshort

andsweetbutpeopleinthisplacelovegossip.Mum

hadtoremindthem tomindtheirownbusinessreal

quick.IwasremindedofwhyIlikebeingindoors.I

tookmumsstuffandcarriedthem home.



SinceshewasbusygossipingaboutBabMfundisi

andhisshenaniganswiththechurchladiesIdecided

toleaveher.Igothomeandmadesomelunchfor

hersoshecaneatwhenshegetsback.Iknew

Bontlewouldbebacklate.Mum camebackafew

minutesaftermeandIdishedupforher.Wesat

downandIcouldfeelhereyesboringintominewith

everybite.Andthenshewouldmakesomeweird

sounds,honestlyitwasgettinguncomfortable.

"Mapleasejustsaywhateveritisthatisbothering

youinsteadofthesestares."

"Idonthaveanythingbotheringme."

"Really?Sowhat'swiththeweirdstares?"

"Idontknowwhatyou'retalkingabout."Iswearthis

womanshouldhavebeenintheCIA.Somehowshe

isabletomakemefeelguiltywithoutevensaying

anythingatall.Shefinishedeatingandwenttotake

anap.



Icleanedupandpreparedforsupper.Bontlecamein

withacoupleofherfriendsandgreeted.Thegirls

stayedintheloungewhileshewenttothebedroom.

Shecamebackwiththelaptopandtheysatdownto

dotheirschoolwork.Myphonebeeped,Ipickeditup

from thetableanditwasamessagefrom Lungelo

sayinghemissesme.

It'scrazyhowIhaventknownhim forlongbut

somehowhehasalreadywormedhiswayintomy

life.Hiskindnessandpatiencealonemakehim an

amazinghumanbeing,yetsomehowmywallsare

stillup.SometimesIfearthatImightneverfullylet

them down.ButIcanonlyhopetherapydoesit's

intendedjob.AlthoughIknowI'llneverfullygetback

tothepersonIwasbefore,butmaybethismightbe

therebirthofanew,improvedNomonde.

●●●●●●●●●●●●●●●●●●●●



NARRATED

Everythingseemstobeunravelingallaround

Malcolm.Amandahasherfootonhisneckandshe

refusestoletgo,hisfriendsinparliamentandthe

politicalcircleshavemadeitclearthatshouldthe

truthcomeouttheywilldistancethemselvesfrom

him likeamanwithleprosy.Theyhavevowedto

makehislifealivinghellandsethispolitical

aspirationsonfireandwatchthem burntogether

withhim init.Butthroughallofthat,thethreatof

losingallhehasworkedhardfor,nothingtearedhim

apartthanhearinghismotherweepingatthe

possibilityofhissisterbeingkidnapped.

Him andLesegowerecalledbysecurityatheroffice,

theytoldthem abouttheshootingthathappened.

Eventhoughwhentheygotthere,therewerea

numberofbodiessprawledoutontheground,even

hissistersguardlaiddeadwithhisfrontbody

restingonthefrontseat.Therewerebloodspatters



onthebackseat.Herecognizedthebodiesonthe

groundasthoseofthemenhehadsentouttoscare

hissister.That'sallhewanted,toscareher,soshe

couldletgoofthiscase.Allhewantedwasforher

tojustforgetaboutthisandfocusonhercareer.But

nowshewasgone.Possiblydead.

Goinghomeandhavingtotelltheirmotherwill

foreverbethehardestthinghehaseverdone.

Watchinghismotherweepandwailinpainwasa

sighthehadneverthoughthe'deversee.Thelast

timehismotherhadcriedwiththatmuchpainwas

whenhisfatherdied.Eventhoughhewasyoungat

thetime,herpainthenwillforeverbeengrainedin

hismemory.Itwasapainhehadhopedto

eventuallyforget,butitseemedtofadetotheback

ofhisheadandonlyshowedupintinylittle

moments.Butthismomentnowhadbroughtthat

memorybacklikeaflood,andnowitseemedlikeit

hadcomebacktenfold.Andhedidntknowhowto

helphismother.



Whathecouldn'tunderstandthoughwaswhocould

possiblyhavehissisterwhenthepeoplehehadsent

werelayingdeadinapolicemorgue.Hewreckedhis

headtryingtofindanswers,butevenhisowntrusted

'friends'couldn'thelphim.ItwaslikeBonolohad

disappearedintothinair.Hercardshadnotbeen

usedinovertwentyfourhourswhichwasunusual

forhisshopaholicsister.Everyoneknewshefound

pleasureinswipinghercardeverychanceshegot.

Hefinallygotaleadfrom oneofhisfriendswhotold

him thathissisterwasdrivenoutoftheparkinglot

inablackSUVwithKZNlicenseplates.Thatsame

SUVwasalsoseengoingintoanapartmentbuilding

inLonehill.Thatalonewasntenoughtotellhim

wherehissisterwas,untilhegotthelistofallthe

tenantsandapartmenownersofthatbuilding,and

onenamestoodout,KhanyaRadebe.

Heimmediatelygotoutofhismother'sstudysince

hehadspentthenightathome.Hewalkedouttothe



loungeandfounditcrawlingwithpoliceandprivate

investigators,hismotherwascurleduponthecouch

withablanketoverher.Herredeyesandthedark

circlesunderthem toldhim shehadprobablycried

herselftosleepandwokeuptothesamenightmare.

HegotintohiscaranddroveallthewaytoSandton

tofindKhanya.Hewenttohisofficesbuthewasnt

there.HisPAwouldn'ttellhim wherehewas.He

figureditwasmiddaysomaybehewasstillincourt.

Hethoughthe'dwaitforhim inhisofficebuthisPA

againwouldn'tlethim gothrough.Afterwhat

seemedlikealongtimeofwaiting,Khanya'sPAfelt

pityforhim soshetoldhim wherehewas.

Hedrovetotheplaceandassoonashegottherehe

felthisnervesfailinghim.Thiswasnoplaceto

confronthim,thiswashisplayground.Khanyabeing

thesonofataxibossmeanthewasknowninthe

taxiindustry,afterallhisfatherwasarespectedtaxi

boss.Ifhehadtogointheregunsblazingitwould



belikewalkingintoaminefieldwithbombsthat

couldgooffatanytime.Heknewnosaneperson

wouldconfrontthesonofataxibossinside

KwaMaiMai,thatwouldbeastupidthingtodo.

Hewasabouttodriveoutandwaitforanother

opportunitytoconfrontKhanyawhentwocars

togetherwithapolicevanandquantum pulledup

nexttohim.Heknewsomethingbadwasaboutto

happenwhenhesawLesegogetofftheonecar.The

copsandotherguysLesegowaswithfollowed

behindhim.

Hedecidedtofollowthem tooandfindoutwhatwas

goingon.Herantillhecaughtupwithhisbrother.

HesawKhanyasittingwithsomeguysarounda

tableplayingmolabalaba.Heknewthiswasabad

ideawhenhesawthenumberofpeoplewhohad

suddenlysurroundedKhanyaandthemanhewas

with.Itwascleartoseethatifuncontrolled,this

couldbeaverydeadlysituation.



"Whereismysister?"Lesegohissedassoonasthey

gotcloseenoughtoKhanya.Khanyaignoredthem

andcarriedontalkingtohisfriends.Lesegowas

ragingwithanger.Inhiscircles,whenhespoke

peoplelistened,butnothere.Here,hewasjusta

nuisancemakingnoise.

"KhanyaRadebe?"Oneoftheofficersasked.

"Thatwouldbemeofficer."Heansweredwithout

takinghiseyesoffthegame.

"Wearelookingforsomeoneandwe'vebeenledto

believeyoumighthaveher."

"Okay.Whoareyoulookingfor?"

"Mysister,youdumbfuck."Lesegoshouted.The

laughterthateruptedfrom thepeoplearoundmade

Lesegoevenangrier.Noonewastakinghim

seriously.

"IdonthaveyoursisterLesego.ButI'm flatteredyou

wouldthinkofmeatthispainfulmomentinyour



family.Howisyourmum,shemustbeshattered?"

Heaskedashemadeanothermoveonhisgame.

Lesegolungedathim wantingtograbhim,hewas

stoppedbythegunsthatsuddenlywentupand

pointedstraightathim.Hetookastepbackwithhis

handscurledintofists.Khanyastoodupandcame

tostandinfrontofLesego.

"YougivemewaytoomuchcreditLesego.Idon't

knowwhereyoursisteris.AndevenifIdid,thisisno

waytoaskforhelp."Heturnedtotheofficerswho

hadsomehowbecomezombies."Officers,unless

youareheretochargemewithsomething,I'dliketo

gobacktomygamewithmyfriendswithoutany

disturbance."

"Youreallythinkyourunthistowndon'tyou?"

Lesegomutteredunderhisbreath.

"AndhereIwasthinkingthiswasyourtownLesego

Mashile."Khanyasaidandturnedaroundtositback

down.



Malcolm heldhisbrothersarm anddraggedhim

backtohiscar.Theydroveofffeelingdefeated.

Malcolm couldn'tstoptheguiltthathefelt.Notonly

hadhefailedtoprotecthislittlesister,hehad

restartedawarthatshouldhavediedtheday

Radebeseniordied.Butitlookslikethesinsofthe

fatherdofallontheson.

Unedited♥♥♥♥



MYSISTERSKEEPER

TWENTYTHREE

Firstdaysatanythingaredauntingandsometimes

stressful.Butnottoday,notforme.I'm moreexcited

thanstressed.AlthoughIknowitmighttakeawhile

formetogetthehangofeverythingbutthefactthat

I'm herenow,readytodoajobthatIlove,thatI

studiedfor.Itfeelslikeadream.

Icamebackfrom hometwodaysago.Ifmum wasnt

lookingatmesometypeofwaycauseofLungelo

thenshewouldbeprayingandfastingforme.Ever

sinceItoldheraboutthisnewjobshe'sbeen

consistentwithherprayersandfasts,notthatshe

waseverinconsistent.I'veheardpeoplesaythat

theirmother'sorgrandmother'sprayersstillcarry

them longaftertheyhavelefttheearth,butIseeit

now,mymumsprayersarecarryingmeeverysingle

dayofmylifeandIdontknowifI'lleverhaveenough



Thankyou'sforGod.ButIdoubtit.

I'vebeensittinginLungelo'scarforaboutten

minutesnow,outsideHlophe'sofficebuilding.He

seemstohavedonewellforhimself.Andfrom the

looksofit,he'llbeagreatmentorduringmy

transitionbacktomycareerpath.

Workstartsatnine,andrightnowit'sstilleightthirty.

ButIthinkIshouldbethereatleasttenminutes

before.That'swhyIhadtodragLungelotogetup

early.Hesleptatmyplacelastnight.SinceBonsile

movedouttheflatisnowmine.Althoughshe

volunteeredtopayforherhalfoftherentforthe

nextthreemonthsI'm gladtohaveaspaceofmy

own.AndnowBontlecanvisitanytimeshewants.I

lookdownatmysuitandremovesomeinvisible

stainsorwhateverdirtIthinkisthere.

"Youlookperfect."Iturneduptolookathim andhe

hadahugesmileonhisface,acontagioussmile,I



smiledtoo.

"Ishouldbescaredright?"

"No.Yourexcitementisactuallyrefreshing.AndI

knowforafactyouwilldogreat."

"Ihopeso."

"Don'tstress.IfHlophegivesyouanytrouble,callme

andI'lldealwithhim."Ilaughedalittle.IwishIhad

someonelikehim inmycornerwhenIwasinprison,

couldhavedealtquitenicelywiththebulliesinthere.

Isaidmygoodbyesandgotoutofthecar.Itookone

lastdeepbreathandwalkedtowardsthebuilding.As

soonasIwalkedthroughthehugeslidingdoorsI

feltanoverwhelmingsenseof.....Iwasn'tsurewhat

itwasbutIlikedit,itfeltgood.Iwalkedtowardsthe

hugedeskwrittenreceptionbehinditinhugebold

letters.

"Hi,I'm heretoseeMrHlophe."Theladybehindthe

desklookedupatmeandsmiled.Hersmilewas



warm andwelcoming.

"Hi,youmustbeNomonde,he'sexpectingyou.Take

thelifttothetopfloor."Shepointedmetowardsthe

lift.Iwasntnervousbefore,butnowmyentire

insideswereinaknot.WitheverystepItookitfelt

real.

Igotintotheliftandthedoorsclosed.Isaidasilent

littleprayerasIwentup.Thedoorspingedsignaling

theendofmylittlejourney.Igotoutandwalkedinto

apeaceful,serenecalm hallway.Italmostdidntfeel

likeanofficespacebutahotel.Itwasabeautifully

decoratedplacewithartalloverthewalls.Classy,

andmodern.Therewerethreedoorsandthenames

onthedoorsmademerealizethiswastheexecutive

floor.

IwalkedtowardsHlophe'sofficeandknocked.I

heardafaintcomeincommandfrom theinside.I

turnedthedoorknobandwalkedin.Hisofficewas

huge.Themahoganycupboardsfilledwithbooks



andthematchingdeskgaveasenseofpower.From

thelooksofthismanandhisoffice,helookslikehe

isapowerfulindividual,buthowdoesLungelocall

him,nocommandhim attheclickofafingerandhe

comesrunning?

"Nomonde.I'm gladyou'rehere."Hesaidgettingup

from hischair.Heshookmyhandandhispower

wasunmissable.

"I'm gladtobehere."

"Iwasexpectingyoutobeheretwoweeksago,but

Radebeconvincedmetowait.AndnowI'm gladthe

waitisover."

"Thankyou.Forthisopportunitytoo."

"You'resmart.I'm prettysureyouwillmakeagreat

additiontotheteam.Comelet'sgomeettheothers."

Heledmeoutofhisofficeandintothelift.Wewent

downacoupleoffloors.Whentheliftdoorsopened

itfeltlikewewerewalkingintoajungle.Thiswasn't



anormalAccountingandAuditingFirm.Thislooked

likeoneofthosenewagegamingofficeswhere

peopleplayedpoolandhadballpitsinsidetheoffice.

Therewasabunchofcubiclesonthefarendofthe

room,abunchoffluffycarpetsinthecentreofthe

room wherepeoplesat,judgingbythecoupleof

peoplesittingonthefloor.Therewasalsosome

standingdesks.WhatdidIwalkinto?

"Dontbetooshocked,thisisanunconventional

thingIknow,butIlikemyemployeestobefree

aroundhere.Theyworkwhentheyarecomfortable

andpersonallyIlikemyemployeesbeingproductive

atanycost."

"Thisisafarcryfrom theotheroffice."Hechuckled.

"Weallworkindifferentways."

Heshowedmetomycubicleandintroducedmeto

mysupervisingmanager.Igotdowntoworkassoon

asIsatdown.Itfeltrealgoodtohavetobedoing

whatIlove.



********************

Knockofftimecamewaytoosoon.Well,technically

speakingIwasallowedtogohomeanhourearly

causeIfinishedmyfirstassignmentintime.I

figuredsinceLungelowouldonlybeheretopickme

upinanhourImightaswelljustpopoverathis

placeandtellhim allaboutmyfirstday.

IcalledacabandittookmestraighttoLungelo's

place.Ipunchedintheaccesscodeandmademy

wayin.Icouldhearmusicblastingfrom the

driveway.Iguessheishome.Iwalkedtothedoor

andknockedafewtimeswithoutananswer.Iturned

thedoorknobandluckyformeitwasn'tlocked.

Iwalkedinandthemusicwaswaytooloudfrom the

inside.Ifoundtheremoteonthecouchandlowered

thevolume.



"StopbeingaboreLungelo,turnthemusicup."I

heardafemalevoicespeakingfrom thekitchen.I

turnedandshecameinfrom thekitchenlooking

rathernakedformyliking.Shehadonshortsanda

vest.Shestoppeddeadinhertrackswhenshesaw

me.NotthatIwasindifferenttohersight.She

lookedfamiliar,likeayoungerversionofMrs

Mashile."Nomonde?"Mynamewasthefirstthing

sheutteredwhenshecamebacktothehereand

now.

Hervoicetoldmewhoshewas.Icouldneverforget

thatvoice.IdontknowhowmanytimesIhadto

comfortherwhenherfamilywasbeinggtoo

overprotective.Whenallshewantedwastogoparty

andtheywouldn'tlether.Richgirlproblemsright?

Shewalkedslowlytowardsmetillshewasstanding

rightIfrontofme.Sheputoutherhandandtouched

myface.

"Itsreallyyou."Shesaidwithatearrollingdownher



face.AllIwantedtodowasrun,butthisgirlhad

engulfedmeinahug.Sheheldmesotightasifshe

wasafraidthatthiswouldbejustadream.Iwasnt

sureifIshouldhugherbackcauseasmuchasmy

heartknewshewasasweetspoiltlittlegirl,shewas

stillaMashile.Thesamebloodwiththefamilythat

almostdestroyedme.Iknowshemightbeinnocent

ofherfamily'sdeedsbutmyheadandlogichad

otherideas.Sheletgoofmeandlookedatatmy

face.

Ilookedbackatherforafewsecondsthenturned

andwalkedoutthedoor.Iknowwhosheis,butI

dontknowwhatsheisdoinginLungelo'shouse.I

heardhercalloutmynamebehindmeasiwalkedto

thegate.ThegateopenedandLungelo'scarwas

parkedoutsidethegatereadytorollin.

Iwalkedoutofthegatewiththeintentiontogoback

tomyplacebutLungelocameoutofthecarand

triedtostopme.



"Icanexplain."Hesaidwhilemyarm tightly.

"Noneed.YoudontowemeanexplanationLungelo.

Whatyoudoinyourhouseandwhoyoudoitwithis

noneofmybusiness.Ihavetogo."Itriedtopull

awayfrom buthepulledmebackandopenedthe

cardoor.Igotinandhecamearoundtohisside.He

closedthegateanddroveoutwithoutaword.

Wegottomyflatandheopenedthedoorformeto

getout.Iwalkedtowardstheflatwithhim behind

me.Iopenedthedoorandthrewmybagonthe

couchandsatdown.

"Igetthatyou'reupset,withgoodreason,butI

promiseyouthereisnothinggoingonwithher."He

saidsittingdownbesidesme.

"LikeIsaiditdoesn't.........."

"Matter?Maybenottoyou.Buttomeitdoes.

Nomonde,Iloveyou,Iknowthisisabitofasurprise

andtobequitehonestthisisnothowIwantedtotell



youthis.ButIdoloveyou,andIpromiseyouthereis

agoodreasonwhyBonolowasinmyhouse."

Idontknowwhichpartofhisconfessionwas

surprising.ThefactthathelovesmeorthatBonolo

Mashilewasinhishouseandtheresagoodreason

forit.

"Sowhat'sthereason?Whyissheinyourhouse?"

Eventhoughmyheartwasdoingsomersaultsover

hisconfessionbutIneededtoknowthetruthbefore

Igetmyselfwagtoodeepwiththisman,notthatI'm

nothalfwaydeepalready.

"Bonoloandmybrotherareinvestigatingyourcase.

Shewantstoproveyourinnocence."

"Why?She'saMashile,orhassheforgottenthat?"

Hechuckled.

"Probably.Butsheseemstobesodeepinthisthat

shewasalmostkilledtwoweeksago.Hercarwas



shotat.Ifmybrother'sgoonsweren'twatchingover

hershe'dbedeadbynow."

"Whywouldanyonewanttokillher,andwhatmakes

yousosureitwasbecauseofmycase?"

"Mybrothersofficewasbrokenintoadayortwo

beforetheshooting.Coincidence,maybe,buthe

thinksitsconnected.Hesaidheneededtomake

sureshewasinaplacewheretheMashile'swouldn't

findherandtheywouldn'tdream ofsearchingfor

herataRadeberesidence.That'swhysheisthere.

Itsjusttokeephersafe."

"Whowantsherdead?Herfamilycanprotectherso

whyareyouhidinggherfrom them?"

"Becausewethinkthethreatiswithinthefamily."I

laughed.TheMashile'sareatightknitfamily,thereis

nowayinhelloneofthem wouldhurtBonolo.They

treatherlikealittlefragileChinadoll,theyprotect

herwitheverythingtheyhavesowhatcouldhave

possiblychangedsinceIwentaway?

AfewmonthsagoImighthavebeenokaywith



forgettingaboutmypastandfocusingonmyfuture,

butnow,nowIneedanswers.Ineedtoknowwhat

thehugeMashilemansionishidingbehindthose

hugewalls.Ifoneofthem wouldgoasfaraskilling

oneoftheirownjusttokeeptheirskeletonshidden,

maybe,justmaybe,it'stimethoseskeletonsspoke

forthemselves.Maybeit'stimetheMashile'swere

exposedforwhotheyare.Evilandmanipulative.

Maybeit'stimethetruthcametolife.

Unedited♥♥♥♥



MYSISTERSKEEPER

TEASER

Goingintoawarofanykindatanytimeisariskall

onit'sown.ButgoingaftertheMashile'smightjust

beabiggerwarthanKhanyaexpected.Heknowshe

mightwinthisbattlebutinordertowinthewarhe

neededtomakesurehehastherightbackup.

Hehadalreadyreachedouttotheoneotherperson

heknewoffwhoalsohadagripewiththeMashile's,

andtonighthewasmeetingwithhim inDurban.He

neededtobeabitfurtherawayfrom thecityof

JohannesburgsinceLesegoandhiscronieswere

watchinghiseverymove.

HeflewintoDurbanandwentstraighttoMuzi's

housewherethemeetingwouldtakeplace.He

foundhisbrothersalreadytherewaitingforhim.



Theytoowereanxioustoseeifthispersonshows

up.

"Doyouthinkhe'llcome?"Lungeloaskedashe

pouredhimselfadrink.

"Hehastocome.Weneedhim towinthis.Bringing

downMalcom willbeeasy,butifwearegoingtogo

forthebigfishthenweneedhim."

Justthenthedoorbellrang.Muziwenttoopenand

tohissurpriseitwasntthepersontheywere

expecting.Hestoodasideandletthem in.

"Gentlemen.Youcalled,weanswered."Hesaid

lookingatthethreebrothers.

"Where'sPhilani?"Khanyaaskedlookingatthisman

andhiscolleague.

"I'm hereonhisbehalf.MynameisLindaniNdlovu

andthisismyassociateSizweZiqubu.Ashislawyer

Ineedtomakesurewhateverthisisthatyoucalled



him forisworthhistimeandenergy.Sogetonwith

itgentlemen.TellmewhyI'm here."Thebrothers

lookedateachotherandfiguredtheyhavenothing

tolosebytellingthismanwhattheyneed.

"WeneedPhilanitohelpusbringdownthe

Mashile's."SizweandLindanilookedateachother.

"What'sinitforhim?"

"Ifhecanhelpuswiththis,I'llhelphim gethishands

onthepersonresponsibleforhisson'sdeath."

Seeyoutomorrow♥♥♥♥



MYSISTERSKEEPER

TWENTYFOUR

Ididn'tthinkIwouldenjoyworkingagainthismuch.

Buteverythingseemstobecomingalongjustright.I

lovemyjobeventhoughmostofmycolleaguesare

graduatesstraightoutofvarsitybutit'sperfect

causetheyteachmenewthingseveryday.

It'sthelastdayoftheweekandsomeofmy

colleaguesropedmeintogoingtoaclubwiththem.

Iagreedandwewentoutandhadthetimeofour

lives.Itwasfun,althoughtheydrinklikefishand

dancethewholenightlong.WhenIleftthem at

aroundmidnighttheywerereadytomovetoanother

clubbutIhadtoputmyfootdownandgoback

homeandsleep.

Icalledanuberandheadedhome.IwishLungelo



washerethoughbutheisbusywithhisbrothers

workingmycase.Andforthefirsttimeinalong

timeI'm actuallyanxioustofindoutthetruth.Even

thoughIwantedtohelp,Lungeloassuredmethey

goteverythingundercontrolsoIletthem be.I

haventseenBonolosincethatdayiaccidentally

walkedinonheratLungelo'shouse.I'm reallynot

evensureIwanttoseeher.Iknowishouldn'tbe

punishingherforherfamily'ssinsbutijustdont

wantanythingtodowiththatfamilyexceptknowing

thetruthandwhosetmeupandwhy.

IwokeuponSaturdayandspringcleanedthehouse

anddidmylaundry.SinceI'm notworkingtodayand

LungeloisbusyIdecidedtodosomework.Good

thingIbroughtworkhomeyesterday.Isatdownon

thecouchandgottoworkwhenIheardaknockon

thedoor.IfigureditmustbeLungelo.Igotupand

openedandtomysurpriseBonolowasstanding

there.



"Hi!"Shesaidnervously.

"Hi."

"Canwetalk?"Iopenedtheburglardoorandstood

asidetoletherin."LookIknowyoudontwant

anythingtodowithmeormyfamilybutIjust

thoughtI'dcomecheckuponyou."Shesatdownon

thecouch.Isatdownacrossfrom hernotsurehowI

shouldactuallyactrightnow."Uhm......hows

Bontle?"

"She'sfine.Grown."Shesmiledandstrangely

enoughhersmileremindedmeofBontle's.Cometo

thinkofitBontlelookslikeBonolowhenshewas

younger.

"Ibet."

"Thankyou,forhelpingwithmycase.Lungelotold

meitwasallyouridea."Sheshruggedhershoulders

andplayedwithherhands.

"Ijustwanttoproveyourinnocence."

"Why?"Okaythatmighthavecameoutratherharshly.

"BecauseIbelieveyouNomonde.Iknowyou'dnever



trytohurtmyfamilylikethat,andthefactthat

everyonebelievedyouwereguiltydidntsitrightwith

me."

"Thanks,forbelievingme."

"Ishouldgetgoing.Ijustwantedtomakesureyou're

ok,butIalsodontwanttooverwhelm youwithmy

presence."Shesaidasshegotup.Igotupand

walkedhertothedoor.

Ihuggedherandlethergo.IknowIshouldhave

beenabitkinderorwelcoming,butIcanthelpthe

wallsthatautomaticallygoupwheneverIcomeinto

contactwithaMashile.I'velearnttokeepthose

peopleatasafedistance,theonlygoodthingthey

everdidformewasmybabygirl.Otherthanthat,

theycanallgoburn.ItextedLungeloandtoldhim

thatBonolowashere,Ialsoaskedhim tomakesure

shestaysasfarawayfrom measpossible.No,I

donthateher,Ijustprefernottobeanywhereclose

toherfamily.
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KHANYA

DiggingupdirtontheMashile'sseemedlikea

missionandahalfatfirstbutonceIgottopiecing

certainpiecestogetherIrealisedthatfamilyisntas

squeakycleanastheywouldliketopretendtheyare.

BonolotoldmeshesuspectedNomonde'ssisterhad

somethingtodowithsettinguphersisterand

sendingherstraighttojail.AndnowIhaveallthe

piecesofthepuzzle,andunfortunatelythislittle

puzzlegoesfurtherupthanwethought.

Ifigureditwouldtakealottoexposethesepeople.

IfweexposeAmanda'shandinthis,thefamilymight

disownherliketheydidNomondeandtheywill

comeoutofthisasvictimsandthatwillthrowthis

littleexposéoutthewindow.Andifweexpose

Malcolm andhishandinthistheywillfindawayto

twistitandmakeitseem likeAmandawasthe



mastermindbehinditall,afterallshehadmoreto

gainthanMalcolm.Allhegottodowashidehis

sexualityandthefactthathesleepswithsomeof

thehighprofilemaninparliament.Andinthisday

andagepeoplewillpityhim havingtohideoutof

fearofbeingvictimized,Imeanfifteenyearsago

beinggaywasntas'normal'asitistoday.Sothat

mightgoleft.

IrealizedprovingNomonde'sinnocencewasapiece

ofcake,butIneedmore.Ineedtomakesurethese

peopledontonlyhavetodealwithalittlescandalon

aSundaythatwillblowoverbyMondaybutIneed

them tofeelthecracksandwatchastheirlittle

perfecthomecrumbletotheground.Especially

Lesego.

I'vebeensittinginmyofficeforhoursnowtryingto

figureouthowtodothistomakesurethesepeople

feelthemaximum impactofallthetearspeople

havecriedbecauseofthem andthepainthatthey



haveinflictedalongtheway.Iheardaknockonthe

doorbeforeZakeswalkedinwithabounceinhis

step,Iknowthatwalk,hefoundsomething.Iturned

tolookathim andhissmilewasbigenoughtolight

upacityduringloadshedding.Igotexcitedjust

lookingathim.

"Yougotsomething."Hetookofhishatandsat

downonthechairandcrossedhislegoverhisknee.

"Bozza,Ifoundgold.Andwecanusethistoget

whateverwewant."

"Okaywhatdidyouget?"Hethrewthefilehehadin

hishandsinfrontofme.IopeneditandIcouldn't

believemyeyes.Thiswasntgolditwasariverof

diamonds.

"Zakeswheredidyougetthis?"

"Itturnsoutwhenpeoplearedrunk,theytalk."

"Thisisperfect."

"Yep,andtotopitalloff,I'vecontactedthemanand

askedhim tomeetupwithyouinDurban,soyou



havetoflydownassoonaspossible."

"Youtoldhim aboutthis?"

"Nope.I'llleavethathonortoyou.I'm notsureifhe'll

comebutIleftenoughjuicypiecestoleavehim

wantingmore.Andyourflighthasbeenbooked."

IfIwasagirlIprobablywouldhavekissedthisman.

Igotupandtookmybriefcaseandpackedupmy

things.Idrovestraighttotheairportandgotintomy

flight.ItextedmybrotherstomeetmeatMuzi's

place.Hopefullythismanshowsuporelsethe

Mashile'swillgetawaywithonemorethingintheir

longlistofatrocitiestheyhavecommitted.

IgottoDurbananddrovestraighttoMuzi'splace.I

foundhim andLungeloalreadydrinking.Iexplained

everythingtothem andtheywerejustasshockedas

IwaswhenIheardthis.Wesatandwaitedtoseeif

thismanwillshowup.I'm notaprayingmanbutthis

time,thistimeIprayed.Ineedthismantowinthis

war.Malcolm andAmandaarejustdropsinthe



oceanwhenitcomestothemessinthisfamily,

exposingthem willnotdomuchdamagesoIneed

thismanonmyside.

"Doyouthinkhe'llcome?"Lungeloaskedashe

pouredhimselfanotherdrink.

"Hehastocome.Weneedhim towinthis.Bringing

downMalcom willbeeasy,butifwearegoingtogo

forthebigfishthenweneedhim."

ThedoorbellrangandMuziwenttoopen.Iwasabit

nervoustobequitehonest.Muzicamebackwith

twomanwholookedliketheydidntwanttobehere,

butsomehowtheywerehere.Irecognizedthem as

Biyela'sfriends.Theywalkedtowardsusandstood

lookingateachofus.

"Gentlemen.Youcalled,weanswered."Oneofthem

saidlookingatus.

"Where'sPhilani?"Iaskedlookingatthismanand



hiscolleague.

"I'm hereonhisbehalf.MynameisLindaniNdlovu

andthisismyassociateSizweZiqubu.Ashislawyer

Ineedtomakesurewhateverthisisthatyoucalled

him forisworthhistimeandenergy.Sogetonwith

itgentlemen.TellmewhyI'm here."Mybrothersand

Ilookedateachotherandfiguredwehavenothing

tolosebytellingthismanwhatweneed.

"WeneedPhilanitohelpusbringdownthe

Mashile's."SizweandLindanilookedateachother.

"What'sinitforhim?"

"Ifhecanhelpuswiththis,I'llhelphim gethishands

onthepersonresponsibleforhisson'sdeath."They

lookedateachotheragainandtheyseemedtobe

havingaconversationthatweweren'tallowedtobe

apartof.Theotheroneturnedtolookatusagain.

Hewasmorescarier.AtthatmomentIcametothe

conclusionthatImightbescarytosomepeoplebut

thesemen,thesemenaredeadly.

"Elaborate."TheotheronesaidandIcouldtellbyhis



darkeyesthathewasprobablythedeadlyone,a

manofveryfewwords.

"TheMashile'smightberesponsibleforourfather's

death,andwejustfoundoutthattheyare

responsibleforagirlgoingtoprisonforacrimeshe

didntcommit."

"Imissedthepartwherethishasanythingtodowith

Philani."TheSizweguysaid.Icouldtellhewas

gettingalittleirritated.

"Well,acoupleofyearsagoPhilani'swifewashitby

adrunkdriver.Hissondiedinthataccident."

"Wealreadyknowthat,andthepersonresponsible

endeduprightwheretheydeservedtobe,inhell.My

questionstillstandswhathasthislittlebeefofyours

gottodowithPhilani?"

"Thepersonyoukilledwasn'ttheonewhowas

drivingthecarthatnight.Thedriverofthecarthat

killedPhilani'ssonwasaMashile."



Sizwepulledoutaknifefrom hispocketsofastina

blinkofaneyehehadthebladeonmyneckwhilehe

pinnedmeonthewall.LungeloandMuzigotupto

tryandhelpmebutIstoppedthem.

"Givemeaname."Icouldfeelthesharpblade

partingmyskin.

"ThatIcanonlygivetoPhilanihimself."Hepushed

theknifeabitfurtherintomyskinandIcouldfeela

bitofbloodtricklingdownmyneck.WhileIwasbusy

tryingnottodietheotheronetookouthisphone

andsentatext.

"Lethim goSiz."Sizwemovedtheknifefrom my

neckandwhenItouchedmyneck,myhandcame

backwithblood.Lungelohandedmeapapertowel

andIhelditagainstmyneck.Afewinchesdeeper

andIwouldbedead.

SomeoneknockedonthedoorandLindaniwentto

openleavinguswiththismanwhoseemedhungry

forblood.Iheardoncethatheskinnedamanalive.



Lindanicamebackwithtwootherguys.Inoticed

oneofthem wasPhilani.Theotheronemustbe

NateSamuels.Theycameoverandstoodnextto

theirfriendandlookedatus.Howdidtheygethere

sofast?Ormaybethey'vebeenherethewholetime.

"He'shere.Speak."Sizwesaidwiththeknifestill

pointedinmydirection.Irepeatedmylittle

"presentation"again.

"ThenameRadebe!"Lindanisaid.

"Notunlessyouagreetohelpus."

"YoudoknowwecouldjustgoaftertheMashile's

onebyonetillwegettothepersonweneed?"Nate

said.

"Youcould."Lungelosaid."Butweallknowyouarent

thetypetogoafterinnocentpeople.Youdonthurt

peoplejustforthefunofit."Theystaredateach

other.

"Fine.Wewillhelpyou."Philanifinallyspoke.Icould

finallytick'getanarmy'ofmychecklist.



"Thankyou.Ipromiseyouwontregretthis."

"Thename."Theysaidalmostinunison.

"Okay.Thepersonwhohityourwifewasnttheone

youkilled,themanyoukilledwaspaidtosayhewas

drivingthatcar.TheactualdriverwasLebogang

Mashile."

"Lesego'swife?"Lindaniasked.

"Yep.Apparentlyshehasadrinkingproblem and

thatdayshewasdrunkoutofhermind."

"DoesLesegoknow?"Philaniasked.Inoticedhehad

aveinpoppingonthesideofhisneck.

"Heknows.Heorchestratedthewholething.His

wifewastakenhomeimmediatelyaftertheaccident,

beforethepoliceandevenparamedicsgotthere.

WhichmadeiteasierforLesegotohidethetruth.

Oneofhissecurityguystookthewife'splace.

Paramedicsandcopswerepaidofftomakeitseem

likethesecuritywastheonedrivingsincehis

bruisesweren'tconsistentwiththeaccident."Philani



noddedhisheadandwalkedout.Hewasangry.His

friendsfollowedsuit.

"We'llbeintouch."Lindanisaidbeforewalkingout.

"Arewesuretheywillhelpuswiththis?"Muziasked.

TobequitehonestIwasntcertainatthatmoment

butIwouldliketogivethem thebenefitofthedoubt.

"TheMashile'shaveabsolutelynoideawhat's

comingtheirwaydothey?"Lungelosaidwitha

smuglookonhisface.Andforsomestrangereason

Igotexcitedtoo.Whiletheywillbewaitingforusto

striketheywontnoticethearmageddonthatisabout

tobeunleashedonthem.Therereallyisapotof

goldattheendoftherainbow.



MYSISTERSKEEPER

TWENTYFIVE

BonoloisfinallyoutofDurban.Herlittlehiatuscame

toanendandshehadtogobackhome,which

worksformecausenowIcanvisitLungelowithout

havingtorunintoher.

AsmuchasLungelotoldmehelovedmeIstill

haventmasteredupenoughcouragetosayitback.

Doicareabouthim?Yes.Am iinlovewithhim?

Maybe,idontknow.Icareaboutthemanbutidont

wanttofindmyselfinapositionwhereiam more

infatuatedwithhim thaniam inlove.Iwantthelove

tocomeinitsowntime.Andtherapyishelpingme

getthere.

I'vemovedmysessionstotwiceaweek.But

sometimesIfeellikethat'sthesameasoverdosing



onmedicationwiththeHope'sofitworkingfaster

thannormal.AtfirstIthoughtitmightworkbutI've

alsorealizedInhavewaytoomuchbaggagetoletgo

offandtwosessionshelpmecopethroughoutthe

week.

Ifinishedmysecondsessionfortheweekand

headedtothemalltogetgroceries.Idecidedto

cookLungelosomedinnerjusttosaythatIyoufor

hissupport.Igotafewitemsfrom picknpaythen

headedouttotheparkinglot.IcalledLungeloand

toldhim Iwashereandhesaidhe'dcomepickme

upsonowIhavetowaitforhim.

IstoodbythemallentrancedaydreamingwhenIfelt

likesomeonewaswatchingme.Ilookedaroundand

foundmysisterstaringatme.

"Creepymuch."Isaidandwentbacktomyphone.

"Creepyisthinkingyoucandigupinformationthat



diedalongtimeago."Shesaidcomingaroundto

standinfrontofme.

"Areyoureallythatafraidofmefindingthetruthor

isthisyourconscienceshowingitself."Shechuckled.

"Dontfallateryourselfsiswam.Youarentimportant

enoughtogivemesleeplessnights."

"Andyethereyouare."

"StopdraggingBonolointoyourmess.Youknow

howthefamilyfeelsaboutbeingbetrayed.Ifyou're

notcarefulshemightendupinthecrossfireofthis

mess."

"She'sagrownwomanwhoknowsexactlywhat

she'sdoing."Lungeloparkedinfrontofmeandgot

outofthecar.Hehuggedmethenhelpedmewith

thegroceriesandoutthem inhisbit.

"Thatwasquick."Shewhisperedtomewhilelooking

atLungelo

"Howlongdidittakeyoutogetundermyexagain?"

Shekeptquiet."Yeah,Ithoughtasmuch."Ilefther



thereandgotintothecar.

"Yougood?"Lungeloaskedsoonasigotintothecar.

"Yeah,I'm great.SheisanonfactorinmylifesoI

refusetoletherruinmydayormylife."

"Perfect.Andsoonshe'llgetwhat'scomingtoher.

Veryverysoon."Hesaidwithasmileplasteredon

hisface.AndforsomereasonIthinktheresmoreto

thissmilethanmeetstheeye.Iwonderwhatheis

hiding.

●●●●●●●●●●●●●●●●

NARRATED

It'sbeenaweeksinceKhanyametwithPhilaniand

hisfriends,anditsbeenaweekofwaitingand

wonderingiftheywillreallygetbacktohim orthey

werejustbluffing,butthenagainPhilaniandhiscrew



neverbluff.

Khanyawentabouthisweekandtriedtokeep

everythingatthebackofhismind.Healsohadto

makesureBonolodoesntfindoutabouthisplan.

Buthealsoknewhehadtomakesureshedoesnt

getcaughtinthecrossfireofthiswarthat'saboutto

erupt.Afterallsheisthereasonheisevenastep

closertofindingoutthetruthabouthisfather's

death.

Hefinisheduphisclosingstatementsincourtand

decidedtocallitaday.Thiswasoneofthebiggest

caseshe'sworkedonthisyear,representinganMP

whowaschargedwithcorruption,itseemedthe

universehadbeenworkinginhisfavourfrom theget

go.TheMPhadcomeinhandywhenitcameto

gettinginformationaboutMalcolm andhisfriendsin

parliament.

Hedecidedtogotoarestaurantfirstsincethere



wasnooneinthehouseandhewasinnomoodto

cook.Heplacedhisorderandsatdownasthey

preparedit.Hisphonebeepedandhetookitoutof

hispocket.Helookedatitandsmiledwhenhesaw

themessageandwhoitwasfrom.Allitsaidwas

'we'rein'andheknew,hedidntneedtoworry

anymore.Thingswerecomingtogetherjustright.

Awaiterbroughthisfoodoverandhemadesureto

givehim ahugetip.Hegotupandonhiswayouthe

bumpedintosomeonesincehe'seyeswerestill

lockedonhisphoneandtherecentmessage.He

lookedupandinsteadofgettingmadatwhoever

hadbumpedintohim hewasamused.

"Watchwhereyou'regoingRadebe."Hechuckled

andkeptgoing.Aftertakingafewstepsheturned

around.

"Lesego!"Lesegoturnedaround."Maybeyoushould

alsowatchwhereyou'regoing,orbetteryet,watch

whereyoucomefrom andyou'llknowwhereyou're



going."Hesaidbeforeheadingtohiscarleaving

Lesegoconfused.

Lesegowentintotherestaurantandsatdownwhile

waitingforhiswifetoshowup.Theyhaddecidedto

meetforlunch.Thelunchdateshadbecomesortof

aritualtheyundertakeatleastonceaweektokeep

upappearances.Theirmarriagewasonrocky

groundsbutsomehowLesegowaseithertoonaive

toseeitorhewasdesperatetoholdontohis

perfectlittlelife.

Hiswifeshowedupandsatdownacrossfrom him.

TheirrelationshipwasinICUandreadytogiveup.

Theyneverheldhandsanymoreorevenkissed.

Everythinghadgonesouthtwoyearsagoafterthe

accidentthatclaimedthelifeofLisakhanyaBiyela.

Lebohasneverbeenthesamesincethen.Her

drinkinghadneverbeenaproblem toher,although

everyonearoundheralwayssawthatherdrinking

hadgoneoverboard,butshedidn'tthinkitwas,until



shetookthelifeofachildwhilekakdrunk.

"HowlongarewegoingtodothisLesego,this

pretensethat'sgoingon?"

"Aslongasittakes."Hesaidperusingthroughthe

menu.Lebojustsighedandopenedherownmenu.

Theymadetheirorderandateinsilence.Assoonas

theyweredonetheycalledforthewaitertobringthe

bill.LesegopaidthebillwhileLebohadhereyes

gluedtothedoor.Lesegofollowedthedirectionof

hiswife'seyesandshookhisheadwhenhesaw

whoitwas.

Theygotupandheheldherbythehandand

draggedhertothetablewherePhilaniandhis

friendsweresitting.Althoughhedidntknowanyof

them wellenoughhehadrunintothem atgala

dinnersorbusinessevents.Theyhadthetypeof

relationshipmostmenhave,theydontneedtomeet

upandcatchuptoknoweachother.Theymeet

whentheymeetandkeepitmoving.



"Gentlemen."Lesegosaidwithafakesmileonhis

face.Theguyslookedathim andsaidnothing,nota

smile,nogreetingjustsilence.Henoticedthough

thatwhilesomeofhisfriendswerelookingathim

Philanihadhiseyesstuckonhiswife.Helookedat

herandshewasfidgety.

"LesegoMashile.Ihaventseenyouaroundina

while."Natefinallysaid,breakingtheawkward

silence.

"Businesshasbeenkeepingmebusy."

"Ibet."

Lesegosaidhisgoodbyesanddraggedwifeoutof

therestaurant.Theygotintotheircarsanddroveout.

Lesegoheadedtohisofficenotawarethatheis

beingtailed.Hegottohisofficeandfoundaboxon

hisdeskwithballoonsfloatingaround.Hechecked

theboxandlookedaroundtomakesureitwasnt

anythingdeadly.Heopenedit.Hefoundanoteon

thetopoftheboxwithamessage,'Iknowwhatyou



did.Itspaybacktime.'Heputthenoteasideand

openedthetinylittleboxthatwasinside.Hefound

anothernotethatjussaid'icalaaliboli.'Hewasnt

surewhattomakeofthemessages,buthistorytold

him itwasntgood.

MeanwhileattherestaurantPhilaniandhisfriends

areformulatingaplantomakeLesegopay.

"Isaywekillhim."Razorsaysashetakesasipof

hisdrink.

"Thatwillbetooeasy."Philanisays."Hecantdie.He

needstoseeeverythingheholdstrueanddeartohis

icecoldheartfallthroughhisfingers.Heneedsto

loseeverything,evenhisunderwear.Ineedhim to

begfordeath.Killinghim willbeasmallpriceto

pay."Theguystooktheirdrinksandmadeatoast.

"Makunyiwe!"

Unedited♥♥♥♥
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Somepeoplesaydeathcomeslikeathiefinthe

night,itcomesunannouncedanddisappearsthe

sameway.Thatwasthekindofenergythatwas

surroundingtheMashile's,andlikedeathitdidnt

makeanannouncement.

Everydayandeveryhourwaslikeacountdownto

whatwascoming.Lesegodidwhathealwaysdid,

controleveryoneandgetthem todowhateveritis

hewanted.Paulwaslikeanemptytinbeingblown

bythewindtowhateverdirectionitdesired.Malcolm

hadguilteatinghim upinside,dayinanddayout,but

hehadrestedintheknowledgethatBonolohad

givenupherinvestigation,whichmeanthislittle

secretsweresafe,fornow.Unbeknownsttohim,his

woeswerefarfrom over.



Amandalivedherlifelikeshehadnoworriesinthe

world.Shehadwon,again,littledidsheknowthere

wasmorecomingherwaythanshecouldimagine.

LebowasLebo,strollingthroughlifewithaglassof

wineinherhandanytimeofdayornight,some

peoplewouldhavequitalcoholafterwhatbefellher,

welltohercreditshedidquit,foraboutthree

monthsbutitseemedtheneedforalcoholwas

biggerthanshehadimagined,sothecravingshad

won.

WhileMrsMashilehadcelebratedthereturnofher

daughterunharmedandingoodspiritsshewas

unawareofthekindoffloodgatesherdaughterhad

opened.Shewasinherkitchenmakinglunchfor

herselfsinceshewashomealonewhenthegate

intercom buzzed.Sheopenedthegateandwhoever

itwasdrovein.Shewaitedtillthepersonknocked

onthedoorbeforesheopened.



"Khoza,thisisasurprise.Whatareyoudoinghere?"

Sheaskedassheletherguestin.Sheledhim tothe

patiowhereshewassittingenjoyingthebeginning

ofspring,andwithittheheat.Shesatdownonthe

loungerwithherdrinknexttoher.

"Wehaveaproblem MmeMashile."Khozamuttered

ashetookaseat.

"What'stheproblem?"

"Idontknowwhoyoursonpissedoffbuttheyare

comingforhim."

"Whichson?"Sheaskedconcernnowtakingover.

"Idontknowyet,butIwouldn'tputitpastLesego,

youknowhowarrogantheis."Shesighedandtooka

sipofherdrink.

"Whodidhepissoff."

"Rumourshavebeencirculatingattheofficethatit

mightbetheBiyela's."

"AsinBusaniBiyela'sfamily?Didntheretiretotravel

afewyearsback,whatcouldhepossiblydo?"

"That'sthething.Heretiredyes,buthissonisstillin



chargeofthefamilybusinesses,andImeanallof

them,legalandillegal."Shechuckled.

"Comeon,Busanimighthavebeenruthlessinhis

heydaysbutIdoubthisson'sbiteisstrongerthan

hisbark."Khozashookhisheadandtriedto

suppressthelaughrisingupfrom frustration.

"That'swhereyou'rewrong.Somepeoplethinkhe

mightbeworsethanhisfather.Him,togetherwith

hisfriendsareasruthlessastheycome.Andifhe

findsoutthatwehelpedcoveruptheaccidentthat

killedhisson,Ipromiseyouwewillbeindeepshit."

"Seethat'swhywepayyouKhoza,tomakesure

nothingevercomestolight.IknowLebomadea

mistakebutshewasdrunk,she'djustfoundouther

husbandwasalying,cheatingpieceofscum.No

onedeservestobepunishedforthat."

"Maybe,butshedidkillsomeone'schildinthe

process."

"Iknowthat,butwecantgobackandchangethe

past.Howistheinvestigationgoing?"

"Nothingmuchhascomeup.AndIdoubtwewillget



anything.It'sbeenalongtime."

"Maybethat'swhyBonololetitgotoo.Shecouldn't

findanything."

"Possibly.Ihavetogo.MrsMashile,Iknowyou

mightnotthinkmuchaboutanybodyelsebutyour

familybutIpromiseyou,beverycarefulofthe

Biyela's.WhateverLesegomighthavedone,he

betterfindawaytorectifyitbeforeBiyelafindsout

abouthisson."Hesaidbeforehegotupandleft.

MrsMashilesentamessagetoherchildrenand

summonedthem homefordinner.Shecalledthe

maidsandtoldthem tostartmakingdinnersince

herchildrenwouldbecomingover.Shelaidbackon

theloungertoenjoythelastfewsunraysbeforethe

sunwentdown.

****************

TheMashile'ssataroundthediningtablewaitingfor



theirmothertojointhem.Theyhadbeensitting

thereforalmostanhourwithnosightofher.They

knewbetterthantocallhersotheyjustsattherelike

statues,notevenspeakingtoeachother.

"HowisyourinvestigationgoingBonolo?"Lebo

askedtryingtobreaktheawkwardsilence.

"Itsnotgoing.I'vegivenitup."

"Already?Thatwasquick.Maybenexttimeyou

shouldsticktowritingcontractsandleavetheheavy

liftingtothebigdogs."Amandasaid,pissingBonolo

off.

Bonolowasabouttosaysomethingwhenthey

heardtheclickingofheelscomingdownthestairs.

Theylookedupandtheirmotherdescendedthe

stairsliketheQueenofWakanda.Shesashayedto

thetableandtookaseat.Shelookedaroundather

childrenonebyone.



"Ma,what'sgoingon?Whyarewehere?"Lesego

questionedbeforegulpingdowntheglassof

whiskeyinfrontofhim.Hismotherturnedtolookat

him withfireburninginhereyes.

"I'm gladyouaskedSego,oneofyoupissed

someoneoffandnowtheyareapparentlycoming

afterus."Shesaidmuchtotheamusementof

everyoneatthetable.

"Macomeon,nooneiscomingafterus.Iwould

havefoundoutbynow."Lesegosaidthenstoodup

topourhimselfanotherdrink.

"Khozawashereearlier.Itseemstherearerumours

goingonattheHawksofficesaboutthis."

"Butwehavepeopleatthehawks,theywouldhave

toldusbynow."Paulchimedin.

"Paulisrightma,wearegood."Lesegomuttered

beforetakinghisseatagain.

"ThenexplaintomewhyIgotacallfrom someone

atthepolicedepartmentsayingthesamething?Tell

mewhywearethelastpeopletofindoutabouta

threattoourfamily.Tellmewhyyouaredropping



theballLesego?"

"Mapleasestopworrying.I'llsortthingsout.I

promise."

●●●●●●●●●●●●●●●●●●

KHANYA

Rememberinhighschoolwhenyougotinvitedto

thehousepartyhostedbythecoolestkidinschool?

Youfeltlikeyouwerepartoftheclique,likeyou'd

justmadeittothecoolkidsclub,evenifitwasfor

justonenight.Wellthat'showI'm feelingrightnow.

ItfeelslikeI'vejustbeenmadepartofthecliqueand

itfeelssogood.

Igotacallfrom Philaniacoupleofdaysbacksaying

wehadtomeetuptodiscussawayforward.Icalled

LungeloandMuziandaskedthem tocomeupto

Joburgforthemeeting.ApparentlyallofPhilani's



crewhaslandedinJoburgandtheyarereadyfor

war.AndknowingPhilani,orwhatI'veheardofhim,

hiscrewismoreofafamilythanjustfriends.And

whenoneofthem calls,theyshowup.Always.

Philanitextedmetheaddressofwherewewere

meeting.Ihadexpectedtomeetthem insome

dodgyplaceormaybeevenathishousebutinstead

hesentmetheaddresstoahousesomewherein

HydePark.Icalledhim whenwewereatthegate.

Theyopenedforusandwedrovein.Iwonderwhose

houseisthiscauseIknowhedoesntlivehere.

Nateopenedthedoorforusandwewalkedin.This

lookedlikesomeone'shousejudgingbythepictures

onthewall.Thehousewasbeautifullydecorated.

Wewentpasttheloungeandsomewhereinthe

hallwayhepulledabookcaseasideandrevealeda

door.Hescannedhisfingerprintandthedoor

opened.MybrothersandIlookedateachotherlike,

whatkindofcrimemovieareweinrightnow.



Wewalkeddownafewstairsandhescannedhis

fingerprintagainbeforeanotherdooropenedandwe

walkedintofindeveryoneinside.Thislookedlike

somesecretspystuff.Therewasabunchof

computersallaroundtheroom.

"Gentlemen."Philanisaid."Ihopeyoudidntgetlost."

"No,itwasactuallyeasytofindtheplace."

"Good.Letmeintroduceyoutoeveryone.Youknow

Lindani,SizweandNate.That'sRazor,he'stheJack

ofalltrades,thosearemybrothers,Banele,Sihle

andJunior.AndthatisSbu,heisthe........."

"IsweartoGodifyoucallmethenerd..."everyone

laughed.

"IwasactuallygoingtosaythebrainsbutIguess

youjustintroducedyourself."TheSbuguyclicked

histongueandwentbacktohiscomputers.

"Nicetomeetyouall.ThesearemybrothersLungelo

andMuzi."



"Perfect.Let'sgetdowntobusiness.Sbu,whathave

yougot?"Philaniaskedaswewerehandedchairsto

sitdown.Luckyforusitwaseasiertoseewhatwas

happeningonthescreensevenwhenyou'reonthe

othersideoftheroom.

"Well,ImanagedtohackintotheAmandagirls

phone.Shehasallthepicturesofy'allspresidenton

afolderonheriCloudandanotheronhercomputer.I

sentheradummyemailthatlookedlikeitwasfrom

herkidsschool,sheopeneditandvoila,nomore

pics."

"Justbysendinganemail?"Muziasked.Sbuturned

aroundtolookathim andtheguyswerehiding

laughs.

"Wordofadvice,dontaskhim anything,justkidand

agreetowhateverhesays."Baneletoldus.Sbu

explainedeverythingthathedidandhowhemade

suretowipeanytraceofMalcolm andhislovers.

"Sowhatnow?"Lungeloasked.

"Nowwewait.Amanda'sarrestshouldbeonthe



headlinesbythemorning.Herfriendatthepolice

stationsanglikeabirdwhenwefoundhim.Hehas

beenputinwitnessprotection."Natesaid.

"SoMalcolm getsawayScotfree."

"Notentirely,hislittleindiscretionsshouldmakefor

goodgossiponaSunday,andwhileLesegoisbusy

fightingallthat,westrike."Lindanitoldus.

"Worksforme."Lungelomuttered

"SowhatareyougoingtodotoLesegoandhis

wife?"Iasked,curiositygettinggthebetterofme.

IlookedatPhilaniandhelookedlikehewasdeepin

histhoughts.Hisfriendswerealsolookingathim

waitingforananswer.Hetookasipofhiswhiskey

thenlookedattheglassasifitheldalltheanswers.

Theroom hadbecomesilent,withjustthehumming

ofthecomputers.

"Lesegoandhiswifewillknowwhathelllookslike.If

hethinkswhat'sabouttohappennowwillbehard,



thenIwillshowhim whathardlookslike.I'llshow

him whatit'slikewhenyouarehelplessandfeeling

likethewallsareclosinginonyou.Hewillknow

whatit'sliketoloseitall.Butthetimewearedone

withhim,hewillbegforjustonebullettobeshot

rightthroughhishead."

Thewayhewaslookingatthatglasswhenhesaid

thosewordsyouwouldthinkallthatwaswrittenat

thebottom ofthatglass.Butitwasnt.I'veheard

rumorsaboutthiscrewandtheirantics,theyarelike

folkloreormyths,butsittingherenowandlistening

tothismanIknowit'snot.EverythingI'veheardwas

real,andthefactthatI'm abouttowitnessitfirst

handfeelslikesomedream.Butnothingwillever

mattertomethanseeingLesegoandhisfamilypay

foralltheshitthey'vedone.Iguessit'struewhat

theysay,everydoghasit'sday.

Unedited♥♥♥♥



MYSISTERSKEEPER

TWENTYSEVEN

Peoplewhomakephonecallsbeforesunriseshould

bearrestedandprosecuted.Theyhonestlydeserve

tobeinjail.Myphonerangfrom thesidetable.I

pickeditupandlookedatthecallerIDanditwasmy

earlybirddaughter.Ithoughtaboutgoingbackto

sleepbutIcouldn'thelpthinkingmaybesomething

iswrong.

"What'swrong?"IaskedasIcoveredmyheadwith

theduvet.

"Nothingswrongmama,Ihavenews."Shesaid

soundingabitgiddy,likeshewasmufflingalaugh.

"Atthistimeofthedaynana,I'm tired."

"Iknowmama,butthiscouldn'twait,itsjuicy."I

sighedandjustacceptedthatmysleepwasgone

andIwouldnotbegettingitback.



"Okay,yougotme,whatisit?"

"Amandawasarrestedlastnight.Herarrestisall

oversocialmedia.Therearevideosandpictures.

Andthefunnypart,insomeofthevideossheis

screamingatthepoliceaskingthem iftheyknow

whosheis,itshilarious."

"Okaythatwasamouthful.Firstof,whoisAmanda

andwhywouldshebearrested?"IswearIcouldfeel

herrollinghereyesontheotherend.

"Reallyma,howmanyAmanda'sdoyouknow?I'm

talkingaboutyoursister."Igotupsofastfrom the

bedIalmostfellonthefloor.

"Bontledontlie!"Shelaughed,thiswasamusingto

her.

"I'm not.Ipromiseyousheisgoingtojail.Apparently

shehadahandinPaul'sshootingandthenshe

framedyouforit.Everythingisoutthere.Sheis

fucked."

"BabyI'llcallyouback."



Ihungupandquicklyrushedtotheloungetogetmy

laptop.Iquicklyturnedonthemobilewifirouterand

firedupthelaptop,oneofthebenefitsofmynewjob.

Itappedmyfootimpatientlyasthelaptopseemedto

betakinglongerthanusual.FinallyitopenedandI

wenttomyFacebookprofile,Iscrolleddownthe

timelinebutIcouldn'tfindanything.Idecidedtogo

ontwitterandmyheartalmoststoppedwhenIsaw

Amandatrendingatnumberone.Thesunwasn't

evenoutyetbutpeoplewerealreadyhavingafield

dayaboutthisonsocialmedia.

Isawatweetfrom anewspaperstatingthat

Amandahadbeenarrestedasaconspiratorinan

attemptedmurdercase.Theysaidthestatehas

mountingevidenceagainstherplusawitness.They

didit.Theyreallydidit.Ididnthavemuchhopewhen

Lungelosaidthey'llprovemyinnocencebuthewas

right,nowallthat'sleftisforthecourtstomakea

decision.



ItookmyphoneandcalledLungelo.Iknowheisin

JoburgwithhisbrotherbutIneededtohearhis

voice.Hepickedupandhisraspy,sleepyvoice

madesomenervesinmybodytingle.

"Hey,whyareyouupsoearly?"Heasked.

"I....Thankyou."Iwantedtosaysomuchtohim butI

couldonlyutterjusttwowords.Importantasthey

maybe,butitfeltlikemybodyhadgoneintoshock.

Ihadprayedandhopedforsolongthatsomeone

wouldbelieveinmyinnocencebeyondmymother

andmydaughter,andnowhereisthismanwho

didntjustbelievemebutwentfarandbeyondjustto

makesureeveryoneelsebelievesittoo.Isherealor

am Ijustimagininghim?

"Noweveryonewillknowtherealtruth.Itmightnot

bringbackallthoseyearsyoulostbutit'sastart

right?"Iwipedthetearthathaddecidedtocreep

downmyface.Iknowitsnotoveryet,butit'sclose

enough.



"Yeah,it'sastart."

WespokeforawhilebeforeIhungup.Ikept

scrollingdowntwitterandreadingthetweetsand

comments.Amandawasntjustbeingdraggedfor

filthbutshewasbeingannihilated.Ifthejustice

system wouldbelefttosocialmediashe'dprobably

besittinginanelectricchairatthisverymoment.

Isatupforawhilejustgettinglostinallthedrama

thatwashappening,whathurtthoughwasseeing

herscreamingandcrying,andeventhrowinginthe

occasional"youdontknowwhoIam,Iwillsueyou

line".I'm prettysureeveryoneknowswhosheis,and

theyknowherfamily,butrightnowshewasallalone

whilebeingdraggedandparadedinfrontofthe

press.NoMashilewasinsighttooffersupportor

anything,IshouldknowcauseIwentthroughthe

samething,exceptwithme,socialmediawasn'ta

thingbackthensoIwasaffordedabitofthat

decency.



Igotreadyforwork,buthalfwaythroughthat

processIdecidedtogohometoseemymum,I

wouldn'twanthertohearaboutthisfrom other

people.ItextedBontleandtoldhernottotellher

anything.Icalledmyjobandtoldthem Iwasn't

feelingtoogoodsoIwouldstayhome.Igotdressed

andtookataxiandwenthome.

Bythetimeigothomemymum wasinthehouse

alone.Sheseemedpissed,IwonderwhatlieBontle

spunherforhertobethisangry.

"MamakaNomonde."IsaidasIwalkedintothe

house.Shelookedatmeandturnedbacktothetv

withherarmscrossedacrossherchest.Igavehera

peekonthecheekbeforesittingdown.

"DoyouknowhowmuchmoneyI'm losingsitting

herewaitinggforyou."

"Iknowmama,I'm sorry,butIdidtellyou,youdont

havetoworkanymore."



"IlikeworkingNomonde."

"Iknow.ButIhavenews.Amandahasbeen

arrested."

Shelookedatmewithablankexpressiononher

face.Ididntknowwhatwasgoingoninhermindbut

mymotherhasneverbeensilentforanything.When

shegetsgoodnewssheululatesanddances,and

whenit'ssadnewsshecriesorsaysaprayer.But

nottoday,todayshedidneitherifthosethings,I

couldn'ttellyouifthatwasagoodorbadthing.

"Am Iahorribleperson?"Sheaskedafteralong

momentofsilence.Ilookedathertryingtofigure

outwherethatquestioncamefrom butIcouldn't

findanything."Am Iahorriblepersonfornotfeeling

anything.Imean,mychildisinjail,andmightbe

thereforpossiblyalongtimeandI,ashermother,I

dontfeelanything.I'm notsadorconcerned.Ijust

dontcare."



Iftheresonethingmymotherneverdoes,it'stonot

care.Shecares,aboutanythingandeverything.She

caresaboutkidswhohavenoonetoprovidefor

them that'swhyshehasabunchofkidsatschool

thatshegivesfreelunchesto.Shehidesitbysaying

it'sjustleftoverstockthatshouldn'tgotowaste,she

caresabouttheearthandtheeffectsofglobal

warming.Shecares.Hernotcaringorfeeling

anythingatallinmyopinion,isnevergood.

"Maybeweshouldgetheralawyer."Imuttered

undermybreath,halfhopingshewouldn'thearme,

butshedid.

"ShehasherhusbandtotakecareofthatNomonde.

IgaveuponAmandaalongtimeago.Shemadeher

bed,letherlayinit."Shegotupandpickedupher

waresandleft.

Iconstantlywentbackontosocialmediathroughout

theday,notsurewhattothink,Iguessapartofme

washopingthatthestorywouldchange,butit



seemedtogetworsethemoreIread.Itwaslike

takinganeedleandpokingitintomyskinexpecting

adifferentoutcomeeverytime.Butwitheverypoke,

bloodcomesout.

IwaitedforBontleandmymum tocomebackhome

beforeIwentbacktomyflat.ThenextmorningI

wokeupunsureofwhatIshoulddo.Itwasa

SaturdayandLungelowasstillinJoburg,IguessI

shouldhavejuststayedathome.Acrazythought

crossedmymindandIdecidedtofollowthrough

withitbeforeIchangemymind.

IbookedaflighttoJoburgwithsomeofmysavings.

Ipackedanovernightbagandmademywaytothe

airport.ThreehourslaterIwaslandinginJoburg.

Lungelocametopickmeupandimmediatelydrove

metothepolicestationwhereAmandawasbeing

held.Wedroveintoanarmyofreportersonevery

side.Wemadeitthroughandparkedasclosestto

theentranceaswecould.WegotinandIaskedan



officerifIcouldseeher,tellinghim iwashersister

workedlikeacharm.

Theofficerledmetoaroom andtoldmetowait

there.Heleftandcamebackafteraboutfive

minuteswithher.Ilookedatheranditwaslike

lookingintoadeepdarkhole.ThesisterI'dmeta

fewdaysagoseemedtohavedissapearedandin

herplacewasthisbroken,forlornsoul.Shehad

cuffsonherwristsandankles.

"WhyareyouhereNomonde,togloat?"Sheasked

sinceIdidn'tknowwhattosaytoher.Andthetruth

isIdontknowwhyI'm here.IdontknowwhyIjust

usedmysavingstogethere,IdontknowwhyI'm

standingdeadinthemiddleofthispolicestation,I

dontknowwhyI'm here.OrmaybeIdoknow,I'm just

tryingnottoseem petty.IknowI'm heretoseefor

myselfifallthatI'vereadwastrue,I'm heretosee

whatit'sliketobethevisitorandnotthevisited.



"I'm heretoseeformyselfhowthemightyAmanda

plansongettingoutofthismess.You'vealways

beenaslipperyperson,youfuckupandalwaysget

awaywithit.Butthistimeitseemsyourluckhasrun

out."Shechuckled,tookaseatandlookedupatme.

"Enjoyitwhileitlastssis,Iwontbespendinganother

nightinthishellhole."

"That'sfunny,Isaidthesamethingandthenended

upspendingfifteenyearsinside.Hopefullythingsgo

betterforyou.I'llkeepyouinmyprayers."

"Idontneedyourprayerssis,Iam AmandaMashile,

there'snowayiwillspendanymoretimeinhere.

Keepyourprayerstoyourself."

"Where'syourlawyer?Shouldn'ttheybehere

strategizingawaytogetyouout?"Sheswallowed

andunknowinglyansweredmyunaskedquestion.

"Youdonthavealawyerdoyou?Ihatetobreakitto

yousis,you'reonyourown.Paulandhisfamilyarent

comingtorescueyou."

"I'm notyouNomonde.Youexperienceswiththem

areyours,leavemeoutofthatmess."



Sheturnedtotheofficerstandingbythedoorandhe

escortedherout.Herconfidenceiscute,butIknow

theMashile's,thefactthatthereisnolawyerisa

signallonit'sown.Sheisalone,andyetshestill

holdsontowhateverlittlehopeshestillhas.Crazy.

Iwalkedoutandgotintothecar,butnotbefore

somereporterspottedme.Theycamerunningsoon

astheysawme,luckyformeIwasfastgettinginto

thecar.Wetriedtodriveoutcarefullywithoutdriving

overthesereporterswhowerenowclickingaway

withtheirblindingflashesandbangingonthecar.

WemanagedtogetoutandLungelodroveme

straighttoahotel.Heorderedfoodandwesatdown

toeat.

"Sohowsyoursister?"

"Arrogantasalways.ShethinkstheMashile'sare



workingongettingherout."

"Shesaidthat?"

"Notinsomanywords.Sheactuallybelievesshe

wontsleeptheretonight."Hechuckleslikeheknows

somethingIdont."What'sfunny?"

"YoursisterisnotgettingoutNomonde,nottoday,

notever.Shewontevengetbail."

"Okayhowdoyouknowthis?"

"Sincemybrotherhasbeenworkingyourcase,he

foundthetruth.Butbecausehealsohasavendetta

withtheMashile'sheneededawaytogettothem

andhittingthem whereithurtsthemost.Amandais

justthefirststepinacarefullythoughtoutplanto

bringthatfamilytoitsknees."Hethrewanolivein

hismouthlikehedidntjustdropthebiggestbomb

onme.

"Soyourbrotherdidallthis?"

"Notnecessarily.Justsomeotherdangerouspeople

whoalsohaveaproblem withthatfamily.And

unfortunatelyforthem,thesepeopledontplay."



IsatbackonthecouchandlookedattheTVwhere

thenewswason.Amanda'sstorywastheleading

headlineonalmostallthenews,ifAmandareallydid

setmeup,thenmaybeshedoesdeserveallthat's

comingherway.AndmaybetheMashile'sdeserve

thesamekindofhelltheyputmethroughoverthe

years.IhopethesepeopleLungeloandhisbrothers

haveteamedupwithnotonlydestroythatfamilybut

Ipraytheytheyteachthem thatisn'tthebeallend

alloflife.

Unedited♥♥♥♥



MYSISTERSKEEPER

TWENTYEIGHT

Whenitrainsitpours,that'swhatthelearnedpeople

oftheworldsaywhenthingsgofrom badtoworse.

AndfortheMashile'sitwasn'tjustpouring,there

wasthunderandlightningtoboot.

Afterafewdaysinjailwithnovisitorsoranyhopeof

gettingout,Amandahadbeguntolosehope.Paul

hadn'tcometoseeheranditseemedlikethe

Mashile'shadnoplanstohelpher.Heronelast

attemptatgettingoutwasMalcolm.Buthehad

beenavoidinghercalls.Shereachedouttoafriend

ofherswhom sheconvincedtobringherherlaptop

andphonefrom home.Thefrienddidjustthat.

ItfeltlikeAmanda'sworldhadcomecrashingdown

aroundherwhensherealizedalltheleverageshe



heldagainstMalcolm wasgone.Allthevideosof

him havingaffairswithdifferentmenwerenolonger

whereshekeptthem.Infactnothingwasthere.Not

herpictures,notherchildren'spicturesoreven

anythingthatwasimportanttoher.

ShecalledMalcolm onelasttimeandhepromised

hewouldcomeseeher.Truetohiswordhehad

showeduplateinthenightwiththehelpofacontact

insidethepolicestation.Hewaitedinaroom and

Amandawasbroughtin.Shelookedlikeaformer

shadowofherself.Herlongweavewasgone,now

replacedwithunkemptdryhair.Herskinhad

becomeatadbitdrierthanusual.

"Youneedtogetmeoutofhere."Shesaidsoonas

shesawMalcolm.

"YouknowIdonthavethemeansorthepowertodo

that."

"Thengetmealawyer.DontforgetIcanstillmake

yourlifedifficultevenfrom inhere."Malcolm



laughedandsatontopofthetable.

"Noyoucant.Iknowwhateverpicturesorvideosyou

hadonmearegone.Youhavenoholdonmenow."

Sheswallowedattherealizationthatherlastcard

wasuseless.

"Maybe,butimaginewhattheworldwillsaywhenI

tellthem thatyouhelpedmetocoverupyourown

brothersshooting.Thatyouactuallyhelpedmeget

closeenoughtohim thatwefellinlove."

"ComeonAmanda,youdidntfallinlovewithPaul,

youfellinlovewiththeconvenienceofbeingwith

him,thedoorsitopenedforyou,theopportunities

andthemoney.Andnowthetrainridehascometo

anend.Andifyouthinkanyonewillbelieveyouthen

gorightaheadandyou'llhavemorethanattempted

murderchargestodealwith."Hewhistledashe

walkedoutleavinghertherealonewithnooneinher

corner.

Shewasdraggedbackintohercell.Shestayedupin

thecoldcellwithherlegsraiseduptoherchestand



tearsrollingdownherface.Itwasallover.Thelife

shehadcreatedforherselfhadgonedownthedrain

injustafewdays.Andsheknewshecouldn'teven

countonherownfamilyforhelpbecauseshehad

burnedthatbridgealongtimeago.

OnSundaythecountrywokeuptoascandalthat

wouldshakenotonlythecountrytoitscorebutit

wouldbringthecountry'sleadershipintoquestion.

ThepicturesthatAmandaandMalcolm hadthought

weregoneforeverwerenowsplashedalloverthe

Sundaytabloids.VideosofMalcolm havingsexwith

othermenweretrendingonsocialmedia.

Lesegowokeuptofindhiswifeinthekitchenwith

thenewspaperonthecounter.Helookedoverher

shouldertoseewhatshewaslookingat.Hequickly

grabbedthenewspaperandlookedatit.

"Tellmehowyouplanonsortingthatout."Lebosaid

asshepouredherselfsometea.Shelookedather



husbandwhowasfuming.Hetookouthisphone

from hispyjamapocketandcalledhismother.

"Haveyoureadthenews."Hequestionedsoonas

hismotherpickedupthephone.

"No,what'shappening?"

"YouneedtocallMalcolm andaskhim tocometo

thehouse.I'llbethereinafewminutes."

Hethrewthenewspaperinthetrashandwenttohis

room togetdressed.Hecamedownafewminutes

laterandrushedout.Hegotintohiscaranddroveto

hismother'shousewheretherestofthefamilyhad

assembled.Malcolm satonthecouchwithhishead

down.Hiswifewasontheothersideoftheroom

throwingdaggersathim.

"Explain!"Lesegosaidstandinginfrontofhis

brother.Silenceengulfedtheroom andeveryone

turnedtolookatMalcolm whocouldn'tevenbring

hisheaduptofacehisfamily.Hefeltashamed.Not



forhischoicesbutfortheembarrassmentthis

wouldcausehisfamily.Forthepastfewdayshehad

beentryingtomasterupenoughcouragetolethis

familyknowaboutthis,butunfortunatelyforhim,

someonehadbeathim toit,andhedidntevenknow

whoitwas.

MrsMashiledraggedLesegoawayfrom Malcolm.

"Weneedtofigureoutwhodidthis?"Hismother

said.

"Whywouldanyoneevenfeeltheneedtodothis."

"MaybeKhozawasright.WhatiftheBiyela'sare

afterus?"Sheaskedwhilepacingupanddown.

"Whythough.That'sthepartIdon'tunderstand.Why

wouldtheywanttocomeafterus?"

"That'sthemilliondollarquestion."

Lesegotriedtogetasmuchinformationashecould

from hiscontactsbutnobodyseemdtohavethe

answersheneeded.Helefthismother'shouseand



wentlookingforKhanya.Hehadfoundoutfrom one

ofhiscontactsthathewasatarestaurantintown.

HedrovethereandsureenoughKhanyawasthere.

Buthewasn'talone.HewastherewithhiswifeZola,

PhilaniandhiswifeLandokuhle.Theyweresitting

togetherlaughingandchattinglikeoldfriends.

Hewalkeduptothem andthemoodimmediately

changed.Khanyalookedathim withasmirkonhis

face,helookedlikethecatthatgotthemilk.He

greeted.Helookedatbothmanandhewasntsure

whoitwasbetweenthem thatcouldhavedonethis

tohim andhisfamily.

"Radebe,canwetalk."

"That'smycue,letmegototheladiesroom."Lando

saidgettingup.

"IthinkI'lljoinyou."Zolasaid.Theladiesleftand

wenttothebathroom oblivioustothetensionthey

justleftbehind.Lesegograbbedachairandsat

down.



"Pleasetellmeyouhadnothingtodowiththisorso

helpmeGodyouwillregretitfortherestofyour

miserablelife."Hegrumbledunderhisbreath

lookingatKhanya.

"Actually......."

"StayoutofthisBiyela,itdoesntinvolveyou."He

toldPhilani.Philanijustsatbackonhischairand

crossedhisarms.

"Actuallyhehaseverythingtodowiththis."Khanya

correctedhim."SureIcouldhavemadeyourlifea

livinghellafterfindingoutaboutyourbrotherslittle

secrets,butinmyopinion,thatwouldn'thavebeen

enoughforyoutofeelthekindofpainyou've

inflictedonothersovertheyears,Ineededsomeone

tomakesureeventhenextgenerationofthe

Mashile'sfeelthispain.AndthatiswhereBiyela

comesin."

LesegoturnedtolookatPhilaniwhohadasmileon

hisface.Sohismotherwasright.TheBiyela'swere

comingafterhim.Andclearlytheyweren'tholding



back.

"Why?"LesegoaskedPhilani.

"Simple.Formyson."Philaniansweredwithhatred

andangerburninginhiseyes.

"Yourson?WhatdoIhavetodowiththat?"Heasked

hopingthatthiswasjustanightmare.Philanicame

forwardandrestedhisballedupfistsonthetable.

"YoucanplayignorantallyouwantLesegobutI

knowthetruth.Seeitwouldhavebeeneasierto

forgiveifthiswasjustanotheraccident,butthe

lengthsyouwentto,tohidethetruthiswhatbrought

usheretoday.Yourwifekilledmysonandyou

helpedcoveritup.AndforthatIwillneverforgive

you."

Theladiescamebackandsatdown.Thetension

aroundthetableseemedtogetthickerandthicker.

Andtheladiescouldfeelit.

"Thankyouforyourtimegentlemen."Lesegosaid

standinguptoleave.



"Lesego,I'm havingadinnerpartyatourhouse

tonight,itwouldmeantheworldtomeifyouand

Lebowouldcome."Landosaid.

"BabyI'm sureLesegoisbusywithallthefamily

dramagoingon."Philaniutteredwithoutlookingat

hiswife.ButhiseyesweregluedtoLesego.

"Whichisexactlywhytheyneedthisdinner.Toget

theirmindofthingsandjustenjoythecompanyof

friends."Landoargued.

"ItwouldbeanhonorforustocomeMrsBiyela."

Lesegouttered."Goodbye."Heturnedaroundand

walkedout.

Hegottohiscarandcalledhislongtrustedfriend

andconfidantKaizer.

"IneedyouinJoburgbytonight.IhavesomeoneI

needyoutotakeout."Hehungupanddroveaway.

Hispride,althoughbruisedandbatteredwasstill

intact.Herefusedtoletanyonecomeforhisfamily.

Andhisgotoresponsehasalwaysbeentodefend

byattacking,andthefirstshotshadbeenfiredhis



way.Nowitwastimeforhim tofightback.

●●●●●●●●●●●●●●●●●●●●

NOMONDE

"ItsrudetostareNomonde."Ismiledandjustlooked

atthispersonlayingnexttome.Heseemedlikea

figmentofmyownimaginationbuthewasrealand

hewasrightherenexttome,readytoloveme.

"Wellifyouweren'tsohandsomeIwouldn'thaveto

stare."Iansweredandhesmiledrevealinghis

dimplethathasseemedtobecomemyweakness.

Hewasntjustkindandcaringbuthewashonestand

neverafraidtosaywhathefeels.Hewaspatient

withmeandmyhealingyetstillholdingmyhandat

everyturn.



Heturnedtolookatmeandhisred,justwokeup

from hissleepeyestingledeverypartofmybody.I

pulledmyselfclosertohim andkissedhim.I'm not

sureifitwasshockorfearbuthedidntkissmeback.

Iheldonforafewsecondshopinghewould

reciprocatebuthedidnt.Mybruisedegowasready

topullbackwhenheturnedmeoverandpinnedme

onthebedandkissedthelivingdaylightsoutofme.

HiskissignitedfiresinmeIthoughthadlongturned

toashes.Histouchoneverypartofmybodyleft

littlefiresburning,butitwashistouchbetweenmy

legsthatsentmybrainandbodyintoatizz.Ifound

myselfwrigglingunderhim andwantingmorethan

justakiss.Insteadhegotup.

"What'swrong?"Iaskednervously.

"Nothing'swrong.Yousaidyouneedtogoseeyour

sisterbeforeyouleave.Gobath.Dontfinishthehot

water."Igotupandmademywaytothebathroom

andgotunderacoldshower.Evenwhensheisnot



hereAmandastillmanagestospoilmyfun.Maybe

nottodaythough,butoneofthesegooddaysI'llget

myhappyending.



MYSISTERSKEEPER

TWENTYNINE

I'veneverseenmysisterlikethis.Evenather

'lowest'shewasneverthissadandforlorn.Seeing

herwaslikelookingatahorrormoviemain

character.Inthepastcoupleofdaysaloneshe'dlost

weight,Icouldevenseethebonesaroundherneck

poppingout.Hehairwasdryandmessy,forthefirst

timesincethiswholethingstartedIwasgladmum

wasn'theretoseeherdaughterlikethis.

"SaywhatyoucametosayNomondeandleave."I

openedmymouthtosaysomething,anything,butI

couldn't.Ididntknowwhattosay.Ihadpracticedall

Iwantedtosaytoheronmywayhere,butnowthatI

wasstandinginfrontofherIcouldn'tutterasingle

word."Catgotyourtongue?"Shesaidandpulledup

achair.Shesatdownandlookedatme.



"I'm sorryAmanda."

"Excuseme?"

"I'm sorry.IdontknowwhatIeverdidtoyou,Idont

knowwhyyou'dhatemesomuch."Shechuckled

andplayedwiththecuffsonherwrists.

"Dontflatteryourselfsiswam.Noteverything

revolvesaroundyou."

"Amanda,yousetmeuptotakethefallforacrimeI

didntcommit,Ispentyearsinjailgoingthrough

thingsyouwouldn'tevendream about.Ifthiswas

yourwayofpunishingmethenI'llgiveyouatenover

ten,youpassedwithdistinction.Youdidntjust

punishmeyoubrokemeandshatteredmysoul,and

tothisdayIstilldontknowwhyyouwouldhateme

thatmuch.You'remytwinsister,wemightnotbe

identicalbutwearestillsistersattheendoftheday,

you'resupposedtobemyGodgivenbestfriend,

insteadyouchosetobemyenemy."Iwipedthe

tearsthathadsomehowfreedthemselvesfrom my

eyesandrandownmycheeks."Iforgiveyou.Ihope



youfindpeaceinyourheartandactuallylearntosee

beyondyourhatredforme,causelookwhereyouare

now,yourchildrenarenowgoingtogrowupwithout

amother,althoughtheyareluckytheygotafew

moreyearswithyouthanBontledidwithme."

Igotupandmademywaytothedoor.Istoppedand

turnedtolookather.Eventhoughherbackwas

turnedInoticedherliftingherhandandwipingaway

atear.Thesisterinmewantedtoholdherinmy

armsandtellhereverythingwouldbeokay,butI

couldn't.CauseIknewnothingwouldbeokay,for

heranyways.I'vewalkedthispathandIknowthe

hurtandpainthat'swaitingontheotherside,Ijust

hopesheisstrongerthanmeandcanhandle

whatevercomesherway.Ihopemymotherstill

praysforherjustasmuchassheprayedforme

causeshewillneedthoseprayers.

Iopenedthedoorandwalkedoutoftherewithmy

headheldhigh.ForthefirsttimeinalonglongtimeI



canwalkinapolicestationandnotfeeljudgedor

feellikeacriminal.IgotoutandwenttoLungelo

whowaswaitingformebythesideofhiscar.He

openedthecardoorformeandIgotin.Hegotinon

theothersideandlookedatme.

"Youreyesarered.Whathappened?"Itookadeep

breathandlaughed.Ididn'tknowwhatelsetodo

exceptlaugh.I'vespentyearssheddingtearsthat

laughingseemedliketheappropriateresponseat

thistime.Itfeltgoodtojustbreathe,toknowthat

mylifewasbacktobeingontrack.Thismightnotbe

theendgoalbutitsureashellwasthefirststepto

whateverfreedom andhappinesslookslike.AndI

wasreadyforit.

"Let'sgohavelunchbeforemyflight."Lungelo

smiledandstartedthecar.WedrovetoMelrose

Arch.Aswewalkedintotherestauranthandinhand

webumpedintoLesegoandhismother.She

stoppedandlookedatmelikeshewantedtosay



somethingbutshecouldn'tsayit.IpulledLungelo

intotherestaurantandleftthem standingtherelike

theywerestruckbylightning.

Wehadourlunchwhiletalkingandlaughing.Bontle

calledmewhileIwaseatingandsoonasItoldherI

waswithLungeloIapparentlystoppedbeing

importanttohercauseallshewantedtodowas

speaktohim.Theyspokeforawhileandasloud

andcarefreeasBontleis,IdidntwantLungeloto

feellikehehasanobligationtowardsherjust

becausehesayshelovesme,butthemotherinme

knowsIcouldneverbewithamanwhocouldn'tlove

mychildlikehisown.Itwouldbepointlessreally.

ButitseemsIhadnothingtoworryaboutbecause

BontleandLungelogotalongverywell.Heseemed

toenjoytalkingtohertoo,hedidn'tseem forcedor

pressuredtointeractwithherandIwasgratefulfor

that.



Afterspeakingtoherhegotuptogototheloo.I

wasbusyplayingcandycrushonhisphonewhenI

sensedsomeonesittingacrossfrom me.AtfirstI

thoughtitwashim butwhenIlookedupitwasMrs

Mashile.Shewaslookingatmewearingguiltand

shameonherfacelikemakeup.

"Thatseatistaken."Isaidafteralongwhileof

awkwardlystaringateachother.

"Iknow.Canwetalk?"Sheaskedclaspingher

handbagtightly.

"You'realreadysittingdownsoyoumightaswellsay

whatyouwanttosay."Ahugepartofmewasnt

afraidofheranymore,butatinypartstillfeltlikeshe

couldmakemylifemiserableifshewantedto,butI

wouldhopesomewhereinthatcoldheartofhers

shestillhadaconscience,andknowingwhatshe

knowsnowthereisnoreasonforhertobehostile

towardsme,butyoucanneverconfirm aperson.

"Idobelieveweoweyouanapology."Sheuttered



thewordsliketheywereabitterplantshewas

forcedtoendure.

"Forwhat?"AsmuchasIknewwhyshewas

'apologizing'IstillfeltlikeIshouldaskanyway.

"Foreverythingwedidtoyou.Amandaconfessedto

everything.From fakingBontle'sDNAteststo

shootingPaul.Sheadmittedtoeverything."

"I'm stillfailingtoseehowthathasanythingtodo

withme."

"LookIknowweareprobablythelastpeopleyou

wanttotalkto,butI'm trulysorryNomonde,you

didntdeservehalftheshitweputyouthrough,

neitherdidBontle."

"YouknowIwishsorrywastrulyamagicword.The

waypeoplefuckupandthencomebackwithsorry

asifiteraseseverything."

"Iknowitwontbringbacktheyearsyou'vespentin

jailbut........."

"Butnothing.Sorryisnotgoingtodoadamnthing

MrsMashile,itwontbringbacktheyearsIspentin



jail,itwon'terasethetraumaIwentthroughbecause

ofyouandyoursons,itwontgiveBontlebackthe

yearsshespentwithouthermother.Yoursorries

meanabsolutelynothingtome.Ispentfifteenyears

behindbarsforacrimeIdidntcommit.Andyourson

madesureafiveyearsentencebecamethelongest

timeofmylifeandyouthinkasimplesorrywill

eraseallofthat?"IsawLungelowalkingovertous

onthecornerofmyeye.

"Babe,youreadytogo?"Istoodupandtookour

thingsandwalkedout.

WhenwegottotheparkinglotLesegowasinhiscar

andwatchingus.Forthefirsttimeinaverylong

timemyheartbeatdidnotescalateatjustthemere

sightofhim.Whateverholdthisfamilyhadhadon

meseemstohavedissapearedandhonestlyitfelt

sogoodtohavetheupperhandforachange.

●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•



PHILANI

Landolovesthrowingdinnerparties,orjustparties

ingeneral.Idon'tlikepeopleinmyspacebutall

thesedinnerpartiesusuallyconsistsofourclosest

friendsandfamilysoI'm coolwiththat.Lesegohas

alsocometothesedinnersafewtimesbefore,it

wasalwaysnicewheneverwemetup,actually

makingfriendsoutsidethecartelwasgreat.

AfewyearsagomyfriendsandIdecidedtoquitthe

cartelandallitcomeswith,welltotheoutsideworld

wequitbutweknewbetter.Youneverquitthecartel,

onceyou'rein,it'salifetimecommitment.Wejust

figuredoutawaytorunitfrom theshadows.

ForthelongesttimeIwasenjoyingbeinganormal

businessman,Ienjoyedgoingtoworkandcoming

hometoahousefullofchaosandnoise.Ascrazyas

thismaysoundthatnoisewasthefuelthatkeptme

going,itdrovemetowanttobeabetterhusband



andfathereverysingledayofmylife.

Everythingwasgoingwell,mywifewashappyand

mykidswerehappier.Itseemedlikehavinga

presentmum anddadgavemykidsmorejoythanI

couldimagine.Untilonecoldnightthatwillforever

beetchedinmymemory,andnothingwilleverwipe

thataway.

TwoyearsagoLandowenttomydadsplacetopick

upthekids.IwassupposedtodoitbutIgotheldup

atwork.Sheofferedtogogetthekids.Ididntthink

muchofituntilIgotacallwhileinthemiddleofa

meetingwithsomeoverseasclientsthatLando'scar

wasinanaccident.Igotupanddrovelikeamaniac

tothesceneoftheaccident.

Lando'scarwaslayingonitssidewithanotherSUV

nottoofarfrom it.Thepoliceandparamedicswere

alreadypullingthem outonebyone.Thedriverof

theotherSUVhadalreadybeenrushedtohospital,



notthatIcaredatthatmoment,alliwantedwasto

makesuremyfamilywasokay.Liyemawasthefirst

tobepulledout,hewasbruisedbuthewasokay,he

wasntevencrying,Iwasntsureatthetimeifitwas

shockoritwasjusthim thinkingheisabigboy,at

fouryearsoldhethoughthewasateenager,Iguess

that'showalllastbornsbehave.

Lakhiwewaspulledoutnext,shehadafewmore

cutsandbruisesthanherbrother,herhellokitty

sweaterwasbloodyandcut.Ithoughttomyselfat

thetimeIhavetogetheranotheroneofthosecause

theywereherfavourite.Anothewasnext,shewas

screamingandfighting,mylittlefighter,shewas

freakedoutIcouldtell.Sheonlycalmeddownwhen

shesawme.Ittooksomeconvincingforhertogo

intotheambulance.Butshedid,andIstoodthere

waitingforTheoandLisakhanya.Theoeventually

gotout.Hehadacutacrosshisjaw,Iknewitwould

leaveascar,butIdidn'tcare,hewasokay,that'sall

thatmatteredtome.



Landowaseventuallypulledout.Shehadabroken

leg,cutsandbruisesonherarm andanothercuton

herhead.I'veneverbeenaprayingpersonbutthat

nightIprayed.Ididntknowwherethewordscame

from buttheycame.AllIaskedGodwasforhim to

sparemywifeandkids,ifthiswaspunishmentfor

allthethingsI'vedoneI'llgladlybearmycross,as

longasmykidsandwifearesafe.Lando'swounds

weresosevereshehadtobeairliftedtohospital.I

toldthem whichhospitaltotakeherto,thenIcalled

Nateandhetoldmehewastherealready,Buli,Faith

andTakiwerealreadytheretoowiththekids.

AssoonasLandowasoutthefirefighter'sstartedto

pushthecarsoitwouldstandbackup.Ididn'tsee

LisakhanyabeingpulledoutsoIwentclosertothe

car.Itwasempty.Apartofmehadhopedthat

Lisakhanyawasntinthecarbecausehehadstayed

behindatmydads,butwhenIaskedthefirefighters

theytoldmeakidwasairliftedtohospitalbeforeI

showedup.



IdidntneedanythingelseIjustgotintomycarand

drovetothehospital.Iquicklyrushedinandfound

myfriendsinthewaitingroom.Itwasdeadsilent

exceptforsomesniffing.Icouldn'ttellwhereit

camefrom andquitefranklyIdidn'tcare,ijust

wantedtoseemyfamily.Sizwewalkedovertome

whenhesawme,hiseyeswerered.

"What'sgoingon?Howarethekids?"Theyallturned

tolookatmeandallofthem hadtearsintheireyes.

Ifthereisonethingyouwillneverseeissometough

assthugsinsuitssheddingtears,butthatdayIsaw

it.Noneofthem couldtellmewhatwasgoingonso

IdecidedtogofindNate,maybeheknowswhat's

goingon.

Ibumpedintohim andanotherdoctorinthehallway.

Irushedtohim andaskedhim aboutmykids.He

wasred,theonethingaboutwhitepeople'sskin,

sometimesitshowstheiremotionsbeforetheycan

tellyou.Natewasredandhiseyeswerebloodshot



redlikehewascrying.Iaskedaboutmyfamilyand

hegavemeupdatesoneveryoneandhowtheywere

doing.InthebackofmymindIwasthankingGodfor

answeringmyprayers,untilNatesaidsevenwords

thatwillhauntmeuntilthedayIdie.

"I'm sorrybro,Lisakhanyadidn'tmakeit."Ifeltlike

theearthwasmovingatafastspeedatthat

moment,Icouldfeeltheaxistilting,butitwasntthe

earth'saxis,itwasmine.Itfeltlikemyworldhadjust

lostbalance.Idroppeddowntomykneesand

wailed.Ididntcarewhosawmeorheardme,Iwas

hurt.Mysonwasgone,thiswasntthedealImade

withGod.Hewassupposedtopunishmenotmykid.

TellingLandowasthehardestthingI'deverdone.

AfterseeingLisakhanya'sdeadbodyinthemorgue,

therealistinmeknewhecouldn'thavesurviveda

glassthatwasshovedintohisheadbytheimpact.

Hewaspronounceddeadonarrivalatthehospital.

Thedoctor'smanagedtopullouttheglassfrom his



headbutitwassofarintohisbrainthatchancesof

him survivingwereslim tonone,evenifhedidmake

ithewouldhavebeenavegetablefortherestofhis

life.Thefatherinmefeltlikethelatterwouldhave

beenbetter.Iwouldhavetakencareofhim.Aslong

ashewasalive,butGodclearlythoughtdifferent.

Iwasangry.SoangryIwentafterthedriverofthe

othercar.Whenwesawhim hedidn'tlooklikehe

wasinanaccident.Heliterallywalkedoutofthe

hospitalonhisowntwofeetwhilemysonleftina

bodybag.Thatmademeevenangrier.Myfriends

andIwentlookingforhim.Wefoundhim andmade

surehetoogotinabodybag.AndnowIfindoutwe

gotthewrongperson.

Lesegomightnotbeafriendbutheisan

acquaintance,businesswiseweruninthesame

circles,hiswifeisevenfriendswithLando,shewas

therewhenweweremourning,shecomfortedmy

wifeasafriend,Iwastrulygratefulforherpresence



andhercountlessprayersessions.Butnowtofind

outallthatwasalie,theircaring,theircomfortand

prayerswereallalie.

I'vebeenangrysinceKhanyatoldmethetruth.ButI

wasmoreangryatmyselffornotdiggingdeeper

then,icouldhaveendedthisalongtimeago,buti

guesseverythinghasitstime.AndLesego'stime

hascome,togetherwithhiswifeandwhoeverplayed

aroleincoveringupmyson'smurder,theywillpay.

Andthistime,I'llmakesureIgettherightperson.



MYSISTERSKEEPER

THIRTY

Preparationsareunderwayforadinnerpartyatthe

BiyelahomeinFourways.Landokuhleisbusy

makingsurethecateringteam shehiredisontopof

things.Sinceshehadinvitedtoomanypeopleshe

decidedtogetsomehelpinsteadofdoing

everythingherself,butshestillhastomakesure

everythingisuptoherstandards.

Oncesheissureeverythingisinordersherushesup

toherroom togetready.Shedecidedonaformal

themefortonight.Shedoeshermakeupasquickly

aspossible.Suetakesoutalong,offtheshoulder

blackdresswithahighslitandasweetheart

neckline.Sheaddssomediamantestudearrings

andasimplebraceletwithamatchingpendant

necklace.Shefinishesoffherlookwithapairofred

strappyheels.



"YouknowIhitthejackpotwhenImarriedyou."

PhilanisayswrappinghisarmsaroundLando's

waistandkissesher.

"Youcansaythatagain."Shechucklesandturns

aroundtolookatherhusband.Shenoticeswhenhe

smiles,thesmiledoesntmakeittohiseyes,and

thesepastfewdaysthathasbeenaconstant

occurence.

She'snoticedthatheseemsdistantattimesand

sometimeshismindwandersoff.Althoughshe's

beenwaitingforhim totellherwhat'swrong,she

alsoknowsifit'stooseriousit'sunlikelyhewilltell

her.

"What'sgoingon?Youhaventbeenyourselflately."

Heletshergoandwalkstothebedwherehetakesa

seat.Herestshiselbowsonhisthighsandburies

hisheadonhishands,unabletofacehiswife,but

knowinghehastotellherthetruth.Thedaysof



laughingandsmilingwithherchildskillerneedsto

end.

"Ihavetotellyousomething."Shewalkscloserto

him andstandsbetweenhislegs.Helooksup,holds

herwaistandsitsheronhislap.

"Tellme."

"ItsaboutLisakhanya."Hearinghersonsname

makesherfidgetonhislapbutheholdshertighter.

Heknowshowhardshe'shadtoworktogetpast

theaccidentandactuallybreathe,andLebohadalot

todowiththat.Landoholdsherinhighregard.As

muchasherfriendswerethereandsupportive,she

knewtheywerealsoinpain.Theyhadloved

Lisakhanyaandtreatedhim liketheirown.Theytoo

hadlostason,maybetheirpainwouldn'tamountto

Lando'sbuttheywerestillhurting,sohaving

someonewhowasoutsideoftheircirclebea

shouldertocryonforherwassomethingshe

needed,butnowhehastoburstthatbubble.Andfor

awhilehehasbeendebatingwhethertotellheror



not,butseeingasthingsmightjustgetoutofhand

soon,hefiguredshedeservestoknow.

"Whatabouthim?"

"RememberItoldyouwegottheperson

responsible?"Shenodsherhead."Well,wemadea

mistake.Somehowinthemidstofeverythingthat

wasgoingon,wedidntdoathoroughinvestigation

intotheaccident......"

"Babypleasejustgettothepoint.Ourguestswillbe

heresoon."

"Right.Thepersonwhowasdrivingthecarthathit

youwasntjustsomerandom driver."

"IknowhewasaMashiledriver,that'swhythey

cametoapologize,orhaveyouforgotten?"

"Itwasn'tadriverLando,itwasLebo.Lebowas

drivingthecarthatnight.Thedriverwasjustacover

up."Shegetsupfrom hislapandlooksathim.

"SincewhendoyounotlikeLebo?"

"What?"



"YoucantmakeupastorylikethatPhilani,Lebo

wouldn'tkillmychildthenturnaroundandcomfort

me.Noways."

"Wellshedid.Lesegohelpedhercoverupeverything.

Hepaidoffparamedics,doctors,cops,everyone

really."

"Philani,ngyakcela,don'tdothis.Nottonight."

"ThisiswhyIdidn'twantyoutoinviteLesego.He

knowsthetruth."

Shesitsdownnexttoherhusbandandhermind

goesbacktoeverythingthat'shappenedthepast

coupleofyears.HowtheMashile's,inspiteofthem

notreallybeingclosetotheBiyela'shadshowedup

forherinhertimeofneed.Theyhadbeenhere

everydaytohelpandofferprayers.That'showshe

hadgottenclosetoLebo.

Atthatmomentitfeltlikeherhearthadbeenripped

apartalloveragain.Justwhenshethoughtshe'd



mournedhersonandwasslowlylearningtolive

withouthim,thishappens.Itfeltlikeshewas

startingthegrievingprocessalloveragain.They

heardaknockonthedoorandBulispokefrom the

othersideofthedoor.

"Guyswearehere,comedown."Shesaidbefore

theyheardherclickingheelsfadeaway.

"I'llgotellthem togohome."Philanisaysgetirngup

andwalkingtowardsthedoor.

"Nodon't.Unlessyou'regoingtoeatallthatfood

thendinnergoesahead."Landouttersbeforegetting

upfrom thebed.Shegoestothemirrorandwipes

thetearsthatwerenowfalling.Shefixedherselfand

walkedtowardsherhusband."Yoursuitisinthe

closet,takeaquickshowerandcomedown.Our

guestsarewaiting."Shekissedhim onthecheek

andwalkedout.

Justasshewaswalkingdownthestairsshenoticed

thatLeboandLesegowereherealready.Lebowas



havingafireconversationwiththeladies,judging

from thelaughterthatcamefrom thelittlecorner

theywereholedupin.Shelookedoverattheguys

andtheywereallsittinginthelounge,drinksinhand

andsayingnothing.Shesawthedaggersthatwere

beingthrownLesego'swayanditconfirmedwhat

Philanihadsaid.Afewminutesagoshedidntwant

tobelievethatPhilaniwastellingthetruth.But

seeinghisfriendsconfirmedeverythingtoher.

Shegottothebottom ofthestairsandgrabbeda

drinkfrom thetableandwalkedtowardstheguys.

"Gentlemen,sogladyoucouldmakeit."Shesaid

withthebiggestsmileshecouldgive.Nategotup

firstandgaveherahug.Shegreetedalltheothers

andshenoticedtheyweretryingtogetheraway

from Lesego.Butshehadotherideas.Shehugged

him last,muchtotheannoyanceoftheothers.She

leftthem thereandwenttoherfriends.

Shehuggedherfriendsandsippedherdrink,the



wholetimelookingatLeboandtryingsohardnotto

letherfeelingsshow,eventhoughshewantedto

pokehereyesoutandwatchherbleedonthe

groundsheknewbetter,sheknewherhusbandhad

aplanandhewouldtakecareofeverything.

Philanicamedownandtheyallsatdownatthetable.

LandomadesuretositnexttoLebo.Theyhada

lightconversationastheyatethestarter,everyone

couldn'tstoptalkingabouthowamazingitwas.The

maindishwasserved,sinceeveryonelovedmeat,

steakwasthebestchoice.

Whiletheknivesandforksweretheonlysound

beingmadeaseveryoneate,noonehadanticipated

thescreamsthatcamefrom LeboasLandostucka

steakknifeintoherhand.Bloodwasgushingfrom

herwoundbutLandoshovedtheknifedeeperinto

herhandtillitreachedthesurfaceofthetable.

Lesegoquicklygotupandpulledouthisgunand



aimeditatLando.Theguyspulledouttheirguns

andpointedthem atLesego.

"LetgoofherLando."Lesegoutteredwhilehiswife

criedinpaintryingtopullherhandawaywithnoluck.

"Youliedtome."Landowhisperedunderherbreath,

starringatLebo."Youkilledmyson."Herfriends

gasped."Youkilledmysonandthenyoucomforted

me,howcruelcanyoube."

"I'm sorry."Lebomuttered.

"Howdoessorryfixthis?Youkilledmysonthen

turnedaroundandwormedyourwayintomylife.

Why?WhatdidIeverdotoyou?Whywouldyouwant

tohurtmelikethat?"

"Please,I'm sorry."

"Babylethergo."Philanisaidholdingherhandand

gettingherawayfrom her.

"Getthem outofmyhouse."Landosaid.Sheletgo

oftheknifeandrushedupstairswithherfriends

followingbehindher.



Lesegohelpedhiswifeandwalkedheroutofthe

housewiththeguysbehindthem,makingsurethey

leave.Theydroveoff.

●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•

NOMONDE

Loveliveshere,wellmaybenotlovejustyetbut

happinessdefinitelyliveshere.Sincethetruthisnow

outintheopenitfeelslikeawholeloadhasbeen

liftedoffmyshoulders.

Lungelojumpedbackonthecouchafterhisphone

callandgotundertheblanket.Hedecidedtofly

backwithmeandinsteadoftakingmetomyplace

wecametohisplace.Asweirdasourrelationshipis

rightnow,it'sonethingI'm gratefulfor,it'sniceto

havesomeonetotalktowithoutfeelinglikeIam

burdeningthem.Withmymum Icantalktoher



aboutanythingandeverythingbutsometimesIfeel

likeIam pilingupawholelotofthingsonherthat

shedoesntneedtodealwith.

"Wannahearsomegossip?"Heasksashegrabsa

handfulofpopcorn.

"Sure."

"Thatwasmybrotheronthephone.Apparentlyhe

justwatchedLesegogetatasteofwhat'scoming

hisway."

"Whatdoyoumean?"

"Let'sjustsayLesegoandhisfamilyareaboutto

feelpainlikeneverbefore,andtonightwasjustthe

beginning."

"Youdoknowyouaren'ttellingmeanything."He

laughs.

"Uthand'indaba(youlikenews.)"Thisman.He

startedthisgossip,unprovokedbutnowhewonttell

meanything.Mxm.



Wesitandwatchthemoviejusttalkingandlaughing

aboutanythingandeverything.Beingaroundhim is

quiterefreshing.EventhoughIhaventknownhim

thatlongIcanconfidentlysayIenjoyhiscompany.

Andmaybeafullblownrelationshipwouldn'tbeso

badafterall.

Myphoneringsandmymum'snameflashesacross

thescreen.Ipickup.

"MamakaNomonde."Icanfeelhersmileonthe

phone.

"Monde,whenareyoucominghome?"

"What'swrong?"

"Igotacallfrom thatdemonyoucallanex,

apparentlyhewantstotalkaboutBontle."Eh!The

audacityofthisman.

"Ihopeyoutoldhim togoburninhell."

"Mxm,Itoldhim ifheeversetsfootinmyhouseI'll

burnhim withboilingwater."Ilaughedcauseas



sweetasmymum canbesheisafighter,andshe

canactuallydothis.

"Good.Idontwanthim anywherenearmychild."

"Yes.AnywaysIjustwantedtoletyouknowsowhen

youfindoutheisdeadorinhospitalitwillbe

becausehetrespassedintomyhome.Byebye,let

mesleep."Shehangsup.IlookatLungeloandheis

lookingatme,curiosityalloverhisface.

"SoapparentlyPaulwantstotalktomymother

aboutBontle."Heclickshistongueandlooksback

attheTV.

"Thatmanneedstogrowsomeballs.Besides,he

needstostayawayfrom Bontle,shecantbecaught

inwhatevermessiscomingforhisgodforsaken

family."

Hekeepstalkingaboutsomethingthat'scomingto

theMashile's.Thisisthesecondtimehe's

mentionedittonight.Iwonderwhattheyhave



plannedforthem.Icouldaskhim butclearlyhe'snot

readytotellmesoI'lljustwait.Butwhateveritis

thattheyhaveplanned,Iprayitbringsthosepeople

backtoearth.



MYSISTERSKEEPER

THIRTYONE

Iam anxiousandexcitedallatthesametime.

Khanyahasfinallyappliedformycriminalrecordto

beexpunged.Nowthatthecasehasofficiallybeen

openedandAmandaconfessed,itmeansIcanget

mylifeback.Andtobehonestitstillfeelslikea

dream.Ididntthinkthatthingswouldworkoutso

quicklyforme.ImeanitsbarelybeenayearsinceI

cameputofprisonandthingsarelookingup.I

guessitstruewhatmamaalwayssays'whenthe

timeisright,theLordwillmakeaway.'Andboyhas

hecomethrough,hedidntjustmakeawayhemade

anentirehighway.

TodayIam goinghome.Ihaventspenttimewithmy

familyforawhilesoIdecidedthisweekwillbe

familytime.PlusIjustgotpaidforthismonthand

myaccounthasn'tseenthismuchmoneyinalong



while.SoIdecidedIwilltreatmymum anddaughter

toabitofashoppingspree.

Ipackedupmythingssoonastheclockhitthree

o'clock.It'stimetogohome.I'm superexcited.Isaid

goodbyetomycolleaguesandmademywayoutto

theparkinglot.AsusualLungelowasalready

waitingnexttohiscar.Iwalkovertohim andhe

hugsme.Hesmellsdivine.

"Shouldn'tyoubeatwork?"IaskasIpulloutofthe

hug.

"TheJoy'sofbeingabusinessman,Icanbe

wherever,whenever.Youreadytogo?"

"Yep.IcantwaittoseeBontleandmymum."He

takesmylaptopbagandputsitinthebootbefore

openingthedoorformetogetin.Hegetsinandwe

driveoff.InmyheadIthoughtweweregoinghome

butitseemshehadotherideas.Wedroveintoa

mallandheparked.



"Whatarewedoinghere?"

"Youcan'tgohomeemptyhandedbabe."Hegetsoff

thecarandIfollowsuit.EverydayIlearnsomething

newabouthim,andrecentlyilearntheisstubborn.I

figuredit'suselessevenarguingwithhim soIget

outofthecarandfollowhim.Wegettopicknpay

andhestartsfillingupthetrolley.

"That'sabittoomuchdontyouthink?"Iaskashe

throwstwo5kgchickenportionsintothetrolley.In

myheadI'm alreadycalculatinghowmuchallthis

willcost,butIfigureIwillleavesomethingsatthetill.

YesIgotpaidbutIstillneedtosticktothebudget.

Hekeepsaddinganythingandeverythinghecanfind.

It'squiteweirdandfunnyatthesametimecausehe

keepsaddingthingsthatarentnecessarilybasic

essentials.Insteadheaddssnacksandsweets,

cheese,polonyandcereals.Wellthoseare

essentialsbutstill.



WegettothetillsandIstarttakingoutthebasics

causeI'm notabouttospendonunnecessarythings

justbecause,notyetanyway.Soonasmylifeisback

ontrackI'llbeabletospoilmymum anddaughter

withanythingandeverythingtheywant.AssoonasI

am sureI'vetakeneverythingIcanpayforhetakes

therestofthethingsandgivesthem tothecashier

toscan.Andmyprotestsfallondeafearscause

eventhecashierhasstoppedlisteningtome,her

focusisnowonLungelo.Sheiscrushinghard.I

decidetostepasideandletthem be.Everythinggets

uptofivethousandandhepays.

Wewalkouttotheparkingandhepackseverything

intheboot.WegobacktothemallandheadtoMr

Price.I'm prettysureMrPricedoesnthavehisstyle

ofclothingbutkelet'ssee.Hegoespastthemen's

sectionandheadstotheshoesection,women's

shoeseven.I'm inamildstateofshockreallycause

rightnowIam justanobserver.Hetakesapairof

bootsandlooksattheirsizestillhegetsthesizehe

wants.



"Oksowhendidyoustartwearingwomen'sboots?"

Helaughs.

"Thesearentminebabe,theyareBontle's."

"Waitwhat?"I'm notsurehowIfeelaboutthis.

"Yeah,shesaidshelikesthem soI'm gettingthem

forher."Wegotothepaypointstopayandalong

thewayhepickssomemorethings.Hepaysandwe

leave.Wegetintothecarandoffwego.

Wegethomeandit'salreadydark.Weunload

everythingintothehouseandmumssideeyesaren't

missedatall.LungelosayshisgoodbyesandIwalk

him out.

"Youdoknowyoudonthavetobuymydaughter

thingsforhertolikeyou."Isaysoonaswegettohis

car.

"OhIknowthat.Iknowshelikesme.Besides,Idont

dothingsforhertolikeme,thatwouldbeweird.



Anyways,letmeknowwhenyoucometoDurbanso

Icandriveyouback."Iwasabouttosayhedidnt

needtobutI'vealsolearnedhegetsoffended

everytimeIsaynotohim doingsomethingforme.

Istandonmytippytoesandgivehim akissbefore

hedrivesoff.Igotbackintothehouseandthese

twoarelookingatmefunny.

"Pleasedontlookatmelikethat."Theyhighfive

eachotherandlaugh.Mxm,andhereIwasthinking

onlyoneofthem wasateenager.Afterteasingme

wegotothekitchenandfinishupcooking.Weeat

andIgiveBontleherparcel.Shescreamsforjoy

thencallsLungelotothankhim.Ididntevenknow

shehadhisnumber.

"WheredidyougetLungelo'snumber?"

"Hegaveittome,hesaidifIeverneedanythingI

shouldcallhim."Shesaysgoingthroughherphone.



"Soyouaskedhim fortheboots?"

"No,Iactuallypostedthoseonmystatus.Ididnt

knowhe'dgetthem."Mhm.Heseemstobefullof

surprises.

Wewokeupthenextdayandoffwewenttotown.

WeshoppedandhadlunchbeforeIcalledLungelo

andtoldhim weweredone.Hecameandpickedus

up.Wedrovehomeandtomysurprisewhenwegot

there,therewasacoupleofcarsparkedoutsidethe

gate.Therewasnoquestionofwhotheybelonged

tocausetheMash10andMash7licenseplates

gaveitaway.Igotoutofthecarandopenedthe

gateforLungelotodrivein.

HedroveinandthequeenofShebagotoutand

walkedtowardsmeasIclosedthegate.Ifyoudidnt

knowbetteryou'dthinkshewasheadedtothe

DurbanJuly.Herlittlepuppywasbehindherlooking

likehewashitbylightning.Mymum camedown

from thecarandcametowardsuswithLungeloand



Bontlebehindher.

"Nilahlekile(areyoulost)?"Mymum askedsoonas

shereachedthegate.

"Iknowweareprobablythelastpeopleyouwantto

seebutwecomeinpeace."MrsMashilesaidtaking

offherhugesunglasses.

"Keepyourpeacemfazi,wedontneedit.Getinto

thatfancycarofyoursandgobacktowhereyou

camefrom."Icouldseemum wasupset.ButIwas

honestlycuriousaboutwhatitistheywantedtosay.

"Ma,Ithinkweshouldhearthem out.I'm curiousto

hearthis."Isaidandshedidntlookpleasedatall.

ButshenoddedherheadsoIopenedthegateand

letthem in.

Wewenttothehouseandtheyfollowedbehindus.

Mymum satdowninherfavouritechairlookingat

them.

"Bontle,gotoyourroom baby."Shegrabbedher



phoneandwenttoherroom."Speak."Isaidlooking

backatthesepeoplewho'vesomehowdoubledin

number.

"Canwetalktothefamilywithoutanyoutsiders."

MrsMashilesaidlookingatLungelo.

"Kukwamila!Anizongtshelaloko.Khulumani,nithe

nifunaukukhuluma.(Thisismyhouse,youwon'ttell

methat.Speak,yousaidyouwantedtotalk."My

mum said.MrsMashileclearedherthroatand

openedherhandbag.Shetookoutastackofnotes

andputitonthecoffeetable.

"Yinlena?"Mum asked.

"Apeaceoffering.Weknowwhatwedidtoyour

family,especiallyyourdaughterandgranddaughter

isshameful,butwejustwanttomakethingsright."

Mum laughedandclappedherhands.Ilookedover

atLungeloandhehadhiseyesonPaul.I'm notsure

ifPaulhavinghisheaddownwasbecauseof

Lungelo'sstareorjusthisownguilt.

"Yoh,ninenicabangaukuthiumhlabangowenu.(You



thinkthisworldisyours.)Youthinkmoneysolves

everything.Afteralltheshityouputmydaughter

throughyouthinkyoucanjustcomehere,throw

moneyatusandwewillforget?Niyedelelanina."

Shegetsupandheadstothekitchen.Andbeforewe

knowitthekettleisboiling.

"Ithinkyoushouldleave."

"Notuntilwespeakaboutmydaughter."Paulsays

finallylookingup.

"Youhaveadaughterinthishouse?"Lungelo'svoice

bellowsandfillsthewholeroom.

"StayoutofthisRadebe.Itdoesntinvolveyou."Paul

answered.

"Nomondetoldyoutoleavebutyouarestillhere.

Leave?"

Theychuckleandsitbackonthecouch.Iguessthey

havenointentionofleaving.Mum comesbackfrom

thekitchenwithajugfilledwithboilingwater.



"Didn'tNomondetellyoutoleave?Youhavefive

secondstogetoffmycouchandgetout."

"Ma,please."Paulsaysgettingdownonhisknees.

"Iwillboilyou.I'm warningyou."Shecountsdown

from fiveandtheyrealizesheisn'tplaying.Theyget

upandwalkout.Mum followsthem withthejugstill

inhand.

Lungelogetsupandholdsherbackandleadsher

backintothehouse.Bontlecomesrushingoutand

followsthem.Wegetupandheadout.

"Why?"Bontleasksandtheyturnaround."Whyare

youhere?"Paulwalksovertoherbutshetakesa

stepbackandhestops."Iwanttoknowwhyyouare

here?Youthinkeverythingwillbeforgottenjust

becauseyouhavemoneytothrowaround."

"Ofcoursenotnana,weknowwemessedup....."

"Messedup?Youleftmeinthestreetlikesome

unwantedchildbeingdroppedoffattheorphanage.



Youleftandneverlookedback,youdidntcareifI

hadfoodtoeatorclothestowearandyoushowup

herelikenothinghappened.Why?Whatgivesyou

thatright?"

"Sweety,youarestillachild,youwontunderstand."

MrsMashileanswers.Bontlejustchucklesand

walksclosertoher.IknowashermotherIshould

stopthisandprotectherbutIalsofeellikeshehas

beenwaitingalongtimetosayallthisandgetitout

ofherchestsoIjustletherbe.

"Youreallydothinktheworldrevolvesaroundyou,

don'tyou?ImightbeachildbutIknowwhata

fuckedupfamilyyouareandIwillneverbeapartof

it.Sowhenyouwalkoutthatgate,makesureyou

nevercomebackhere.Ever!"Shespitsonthe

groundandturnsandwalksbackintothehouse.

Ifollowherandfindherinherroom withher

headphoneson.Igetonthebedandbringherinfor

ahug.Asstrongasmybabyisshestillhasaheart

andIcantellsheishurting.Iknowitwasnteasyfor



hergrowingupwithoutanyofherparentsaround.

I'm prettysureitmusthavehurtevenmoreknowing

whoherfamilyis,howlavishtheylivedwhileshehad

tostruggle.Yesshemightneverhavegonetobed

hungryorneverhadshoesbutstill,I'm sureitstill

hurtnothavingtheluxuriesthathercousinshad.

Iheldherinmyarmswhileshecried.Iknewthere

wasnothingIcouldsaytohertomakeherfeel

bettersoIjustletherbe.Shefellasleepafterawhile.

Ilaidherdownonthebedandputablanketoverher

andwalkedtothelounge.Lungelogotupassoonas

hesawme.

"Howisshe?Issheokay?"Isatdownonthecouch

andhedidthesame.

"She'llbefine."

"Ishouldhaveburnedthoseidiots."Mum saidwhile

sippingonhertea.

"Dontworryyourselftoomuchma,theirtimeis



alreadyhere.Thatfamilywillknowwhatkarmais

soon.Ishouldgetgoing."Hegotupandshook

mumshand.Iwalkedhim outtohiscar.

"Whatdidyoumeanbywhatyousaidaboutthe

Mashile's.Andthisisntthefirsttimeyou'vealluded

tosomethingterriblehappeningtothem.Anddont

tellmeit'snothingtoworryabout."

"Well,Khanyaandsomefriendsareonamissionto

makethem payforawholelotofthings.Andpartof

thosethingsisthedeathofmyfather.Wethinkthey

hadahandinit."

"Welltheydeservewhateveriscoming."

"Yeah.LetmeknowhowBontleis.BetteryetI'll

comepickyouuptomorrowthenI'llseeformyself."

Inoddedmyheadandgavehim ahug.

It'scrazyhowoverprotectiveheisofher.Hedrove

offandIwentbackintothehouse.Isatdownand

pouredmyselfacupoftea.



"Heseemslikeagoodman."Mum sayswhilestaring

attheTV.

"Heis."

"Ilikehim.MaybeI'llgivehim achanceafterall."I

smiledandsippedmytea.Iguessnowthathehas

wonoverthequeenofmyheartwecanproceedwith

herblessings.MyphonebeepedandwhenIlooked

atit,itwasamessagefrom anunknownnumber.

'I'm comingformychild.'

Ididntneedasangomatotellmewhothemessage

wasfrom.Ijustdidntknowhowhegotmynumber.

Butifhethinkshe'lljustwaltzinherewithhis

family'smoneyandplaydaddytomychildhehas

anotherthingcoming.

Unedited♥♥♥♥



MYSISTERSKEEPER

THIRTYTWO

Icouldn'tsleeplastnight.AlthoughPaulandhis

godforsakenfamilyseem tobesodeterminedtoget

Bontleback,I'm gladshehasmadeherowndecision

tosayshedoesn'twantthem inherlife.Asmuchas

sheknowsthetruthofwhathappenedwiththem,I

dontwanttobelabeledasthebitterbabymama

tryingtokeepachildfrom herfather.

Bontlemightbealmostseventeen,technically

speakingstillachild,butshehasagoodheadonher

shouldersandIknoweventuallyshewillmakethe

rightdecisionforherself.Andifshedecidesshe

wantsherfamilythenIwillsupporther,Iwontlikeit

butI'llsupporther.

Idecidedtowakeupearlyandmakeherbreakfastin



bedjusttocheerherup.Iputonmygownandwent

outtothekitchen.SinceitsSundayIknowmymum

willbeupsoonsoitwillbefuntobeathertothe

punch.ButitseemsIgotbeatentothepunchtoo.

WhenIgottothekitchenIfoundBontlelaughing

andmakingbreakfast.Shewasonavideocallwith

someoneseeingasshehadherphonebalancingon

themilkcontainer.Idecidedtonotdisturbher

phonecallandjuststandbythedoorway,outofher

sight.

"Where'syourmum?Isshestillasleep?"Thevoice

ontheothersidesaid.Itsoundedfamiliarandafter

awhileoftryingtoplacewhoitbelongstoitfinally

dawnedonme.ShewasspeakingtoLungelo.

"She'sstillasleep.I'm sureshe'llbeupsoon.

HopefullyI'llbedonewiththesepancakesbythen."

"Good.AnddonttellherIgaveyoutherecipe.That's

afamilyrecipe."Shelaughsandforsomestrange

reasonthatbringstearstomyeyes.Justlastnight

shehadherworldturnedupsidedownbyherso



calledfamilyandtodaysheisascheerfulasshecan

be.

"WellIguessnowI'm familytoosinceIhavethe

recipe."

"Definitely.Callmeifyouneedanythingokay."

"Willdo.Thankyoufortalkingtome."

"Anytime.I'llseeyoulaterwhenIcometogetyour

mum."

"Noproblem.Ishouldgetreadyforchurchsoon."

"Okay.Bye."

"Bye."Shecutsthecall.

Idecidetogocheckonmum sinceit'swaypasther

timetowakeup.Iknockonherbedroom doorand

open.Ifindhersittingonthebed,itsalreadymade

andshehasherbibleinherhands.Iwalkovertoher

andsitdownnexttoher.

"Areyouokay."



"Iwasjustpraying.Icantbelievethosemonsters

thoughttheywouldcomehereandthrowmoneyat

uslikewearedesperateforit.Wearenotpoor."

"Welltechnicallyspeakingweare."

"Nowearenot.Wehavearoofoverourheads,we've

nevergonetobedhungryandwehaveclotheson

ourbacks.Wemightnothavealltheluxuriesthat

theyhavebutwearefarfrom beingpoor."Isighed.

"You'reright.Plusitseemsthebigguylistenstoyou

causethingsarelookingupnow.Myinnocencehas

beenproven,mydaughterisasmartandclevergirl

thankstoyou,andIhaveagoodjob.Tellthebigguy

Isaythanks."Shelaughs.

"Youcantellhim yourselftooyouknow."

"Iknow,butitwillbemorespecialcomingfrom you.

AnywaysBontleismakingbreakfast.Let'sgoand

eat."

Wegotupandmadeourwaytothekitchen.Bontle

hadfinishedmakingbreakfastsowesatdown



togetherandate.Wefinishedupandgotreadyfor

church.Ourmoodhadimprovedfrom lastnights

shenanigansandIwasglad.

WewentbackhomeandwefoundLungeloalready

parkedoutside.Mum invitedhim inandwehad

Sundaylunchtogether.WhenweweredoneLungelo

andIdrovebacktoDurban.Somewherealongthe

wayIfellasleep.Iwaswokenupbythesoftsounds

ofJazielbrotherssingingndinikeindawo.

"Ndithindithindithindicelaukungena

Ntombiwentombiyabantu

Zininziizintondiyaqonda

Zininziizinto

Zininziizintondiyavuma

Zininziizinto

Ohndinikeindawoentlizweni



Ndinikeindawondoyigcina

Bamoshileabantundiyaqonda

Badlalileabantundiyaqonda

Ndinikeindawondoyigcina

Zekuthixakuthethwangabantu

Besithihayikunzima

Wenauzuthihayindiyathandwa

Uzuthindithandiwe

Ohndinikeindawoentlizweni(entlizweni)

Ndinikeindawondoyigcina

Bamoshileabantundiyaqonda

Badlalileabantundiyaqonda

Ndinikeindawondoyigcina

Ohndinikeindawoentlizweni

Ndinikeindawondoyigcina



Bamoshileabantundiyaqonda

Badlalileabantundiyaqonda

Ndinikeindawondoyigcina

Hoiyeiyeiyeiyeiyeiye

oiyeiyeiyeiyeiyeiye

Hondiyavumaiyeiyeiyeiyeiyeiye

Hayiandisozendiphindeiyeiyeiye

Ndidlalengawe

Ohndinikeindawoentlizweni

Ndinikeindawondoyidcina

Bamoshileabantundiyaqonda

Badlalileabantundiyaqonda

Ndinikeindawondoyigcina

Ndinikeindawo

Ndinikeindawo



Bamoshileabantundiyaqonda

Badlalileabantundiyaqonda

Ndinikeindawondoyigcina"

Icouldn'thelpfeelinglikeheplayedthissongon

purpose.Thelyricsfeltliketheywerespeakingto

mysoul.WegottoDurbanandwentpastmyplace

togetsomeclothestoweartomorrowatwork.We

gottohisplaceandloadsheddinghadhit.Stupid

eskom.GoodthingmyclothesareironedsoIcan

relax.Welitsomecandlestobringlighttothehouse.

Lungeloorderedsomefoodonubereatswhileitook

ashower.Luckyformethewaterwasstillhot.I

finishedupandhecameandtookashowertoo

beforethewatergetscold.

Iwentdowntotheloungeandfoundhislaptopopen

onthecoffeetableplayingmusic.Isatdownonthe

carpetandtriedtofindamoviewecanwatchcause

musicallnightlongmightnotbeit.Ifounda

romanticcomedyandwaitedforhim tocomedown.



Hestoodupatthetooofthestairsandcalledout

myname.Ilookedupandhethrewdownhiswallet

andtoldmetotakesomemoneyforthefoodand

openthegateforthedeliveryguy.Ididasinstructed

andevengavetheguyafattip.Igotplatesand

somewineandwaitedforhim.Hecamedownafter

awhileinhispjs.Idontknowanymanwhocan

makepyjamaslookgoodenoughforaneditorial

spreadonGQexceptforhim.

"Takeapicture,itlastslonger."Hesaidashesat

downnexttome,makingmeblush.Icantbelievehe

caughtmedroolingoverhim.Ohwell,heismyman

soIhavethatright.Right?Thatkindofsounds

amazing,myman.IswearIjustwokeupbutterflies

inmytummy.

Idishedupforusandpouredthewineandweate.

"Question,whatwouldyoudoifsomeonebetrayed

you?"IaskedasIthrewachipinmymouth.

"Dependsonhowbigthebetrayalis."



"Soonascaleofzerototenhowwouldyourate

givingBontleyourpancakerecipebeforeIgotit."He

burstoutlaughingandasmuchasItriedtokeepa

seriousface,Iendeduplaughingtoo.

"Wow,jealousmuch."Hesaidafterawhile."I'llgive

youtherecipe."

"Pinkyswear."Iputoutmyfingerforhim tomake

thisofficialotherwiseitdontcount.Helaughedand

intertwinedhispinkywithmine.Eventhoughhis

pinkywasalmostdoublemine.

Hepulledmetowardshim andkissedme.Itstarted

outslowandslowlygotabitheated.Iletgoofhis

handandwrappedmyarmsaroundhisneck.The

kissgotdeeperandIcouldfeelmybodywanting

more.Igotupandsatonhislap.Ifelthishands

movingdowntomybuttandgrabbedmyflesh

sendingsensationsthroughoutmybodyIdidn'tthink

stillexisted.

Ifelthishandmoveupontheinsideifmythighsand



Icouldfeelmyclitdoingthetangoandfoxtrotallin

onego.Herubbeditovermyunderwearandittooka

wholelotofselfcontrolformetonotjustcombust.I

wasntabouttoembarrassmyselfandbepartofthe

twominutenoodlesgang.Dowomenevengettobe

twominutenoodles?WellIdontknowbutI'm not

abouttobeone.

Hepulledoutofthekissandheldmyfaceinhis

handslookingatme.

"Areyousureyouwanttodothis?Wedonthaveto

dothisifyou'renotready."Imovedmyhanddown

hischest.

"I'm ready."Hesmiledandbroughtmebackinfora

kiss.Hishandsleftmyfaceandmadetheirway

backtomybutt.Hegotupfrom thefloorwithmein

hisarms.Idontevenknowwherehegotthe

strengthtodothat.

HewalkedupthestairscarryingmelikeIwasa

pieceofpaper.Wegottohisbedroom andhelaid



medownonthebed.Hepulledupmynightdress

leavingmenakedunderhim.Hepulleddownmy

underwear.HekissedtheinsideofmythighandI

answerthesensationsIfeltshouldbeillegal.He

slowlymoveduptillhistonguewasplayingmusic

withmyclit.IgrabbedthesheetsasIfeltmybody

finallygivinginandlettinggo.

WhileIwasbusytryingtocalm mybodyhewas

suckingupallthejuicesfrom myorgasm.Hegotup

andstoodsomajesticallyovermewhilehetookoff

hispyjamas.Hetookofhispantsandhisdickcame

poppingoutlikeithadbeenheldincaptivityforso

long.Hegotonthebed,betweenmylegsandmy

excitementwentuptoahundred.

Hereachedouttothesidetabledrawerandpulled

outacondom.Heputitonandwithinsecondshe

wasinsideofme.Mybodyexpandedto

accommodatehim.Hestartedmoving,slowlyat

firstbutheseemedtobeslowlygettinghispaceup.



Heliftedmylegsupandplacedthem aroundhis

neckcompletelyopeningmeuptohim andhis

strokes.

Heflippedmeoverandcontinuedwithhisstrokes

makingmeallsortsofdelirious.Icouldfeelmybody

buildinguptoreleaseandIguesshefeltittoocause

heflippedmebackagainsoIcouldfacehim.He

enteredmeandmovedinsideme,heuppedhispace

asmybodyfinallygaveinandreleased.He

continuedhisbeautifultormenttillhecame.Thenhe

collapsedontopofmetryingtocatchhisbreath.

Hegotupandwenttothebathroom.Hecameback

withawarm towelandwipedusbothcleanbefore

wecuddledonthebed.Iguessthismustbemy

answertothesongndinikeindawo.Asifthis

moment,thismanhasaplacenotjustinmyheart

butinmybodytoo.Ijustprayloveiskindertome

thistimearound.



MYSISTERSKEEPER

THIRTYTHREE

"NowI'm walkingonsunshine,whoa

I'm walkingonsunshine,whoa

I'm walkingonsunshine,whoa

Anddon'titfeelgood

Hey,allrightnow

Anddon'titfeelgood

Hey,yeah"

Idontevenknowwhosingsthissongbutitsbeen

onrepeatsinceIwokeup.Iwokeupearlyandgot

readyforwork.AndnowIam makingbreakfast

whilefloatingaroundinthekitchen.I'm happy.My

heartandsoulisfullanditfeelsamazing.Tohave

allthingsalignandjustflowisquiteamazing.



IfeltLungelowraphisarmsaroundmywaist.And

hereIwasplanningonsurprisinghim withbreakfast

inbed.

"Youknowitsrudetoleaveyourmanaloneinbed

right?"Hesaysasheplantskissesallovermyneck.

"Wellunlikemyman,Ihavetogettowork.Sitdown

soIcandishupforyou,I'm donewithbreakfast."He

givesmeonelastkissbeforehetakesaseatonthe

highchairaroundthekitchen.

Idishupandgivehim hisfoodthenIdishedupfor

myself.WeheardaknockonthedoorandLungelo

wenttoopen.Hecamebackwithhisbrother,

Khanya,Ithink.

"MakotiwakaRadebe."Hesaysashesitsdownnext

toLungelo.Imizethatandjustfocusonthegreeting.

"Hello."HegrabsLungelo'splateandstartseating.

"That'smyfood."Lungelomutterswhilelookingat



hisbrotherdevourhissausage.Ijustsmileandget

uptodishupanewplateforhim.Igiveittohim and

hethanksme.

"HhayMakoti,uyalishayaibhodo,ngyakuvuma.(You

cancook,nodoubtaboutit.)"

"Thankyou."

"Weneedtotalkaboutyourcase.Ihavefiledthe

wrongfularrestsuit."

"That'sgood.Howlongbeforethecourtcase."

Lungeloasked.

"Hopefullysoon.IalsoincludedtheMashilesas

respondentstoosincetheyhadahandinthis."

"Isthatwise.Whatiftheypullstringstohavethe

casethrownout?"Imeanit'spossible.Thosepeople

woulddoanythingandeverythingtokeeptheirname

clean.

"Wellthoseone'shavetoomanyproblemsrightnow.

Lesegobookedaprivatejettotakehiswifeandkids

tosomeunknowndestinationtokeepthem safe

from Philani,unfortunatelyforhim someonetipped



thecopsoffabouthim smugglingdrugsoutofthe

countryandsureenoughthecopsfoundabout

20kgsofcleancocaineonthejetsowifeyisnowin

jailandheisbeinginvestigatedtoo."

"Didhethinkhe'drunawayfrom Philani?"

"BafoyouknowifyoustripawayhisnameLesegois

justadumbidiot."

"Ineedtogettowork.Thankyoufortheupdate."

"Ofcourse.Soonyou'llberollingindough."

Ileftthem thereandwentupstairstofinishgetting

ready.Iputonmyshoesandtouchedupmymakeup.

IgrabbedmybagandjustasIwasabouttogetput

ofthebedroom Lungelowalkedin.

"You'releavingalready?"

"Yeah.IfIdontleavenowI'llbelate."

"OkayletmechangethenI'lldriveyou."Hequickly

rushedtothebathroom tobrushhisteeth.Hecame



outandputonsomesweatpantsandatshirtthen

wewalkedout.Wegotdownstairsandhisbrother

wasalreadygone.Wegotintohiscarandhedrove

metowork.

********

IfyoucouldaskmewhatI'vedoneforthefirsthalf

ofthisday,Iwouldn'ttellyou.Iswearlovereally

doesmaketheworldgoround.Igotacallfrom

receptionjustasIwasabouttoorderlunch.Iwas

toldsomeonewasdownstairswaitingformeand

sincetheydidnthaveanappointment,theycouldn't

letthem upwithoutmysayso.Idecidedtogodown

andseewhoitwas,sinceIknowforafactitsnot

Lungelo.

IgotdowntoreceptionandIwassurprisedtosee

Paulpacingupanddownlookingathiswatch.

Clearlyfrustrated.Lookingathim now,yeshestill

looksgood,hissuitlooksgoodonhim,afewweeks



agoIcouldhavesaidheisagingwell,butrightnow,

itseemshehasgrownafewmoregreyhairsonhis

head.Thegreenreallyisn'talwaysgreeneronthe

otherside.

Iwalkeduptohim andlikeIhadexpected,hecame

towardsmebreathingfire.Hewasclearlycarryinga

wholelotofbaggageonhisshoulders.Idecidedto

putonmybestsmile,Iwasntabouttoletthisman

ruinmyday.

"MrMashile,towhatdoIowethepleasureofthis

visit?"

"YouknowexactlywhyI'm hereNomonde,Iwantmy

child."

"IsntthatsomethingyoushouldbetellingAmanda.I

donthaveyourchildPaul."

"Nomonde!"

"ThisismyworkplacePaul,youwillnotbeloudin

here."Iwalkedpasthim andwalkeddowntothe



coffeeshopdowntheroad.

Igotinandorderedasandwichwithacupofcoffee.

Isatdownwhiletheygotmyfoodready.Ilookedup

andthedevilwasbeforeme.Ittookmecounting

downfrom tenjusttostopmefrom swearingatthis

maninfrontofsomanypeople.

"Doyouknowhowannoyingyouare?"

"YoucantavoidmeforeverNomonde.Bontle

belongswithherfamily."Ichuckledabitandrested

myelbowsonthetablestaringatthisman,thenerve,

theaudacitythelivertoevenallowthosewordsto

leavehismouth.

"Youarebrave,I'llgiveyouthat.ButIhaveaquestion,

whichfamilyareyoutalkingaboutexactly?Because

asfarasIam concernedBontleiswithherfamily."

"YouknowwhatI'm talkingaboutNomonde.Bontle

ismychild."



"Yourchildhuh?Doyouknowwhatyourchilds

favouritesubjectatschoolis?Doyouknowwhat

yourchildwantstostudyafterhighschool?Okaylet

memakeitsimple.Doyouknowherfavouritecolour?

No?SeeyouarenotBontle'sfather.You'venever

been.Youlostthatrightthedayyourfamilylefther

atmymother'sgate.Theonlychildrenyouhaveare

yourkidswithAmanda.Bontleismineandmy

mother'sandquiterecently,Lungelo's."Isawhim

swallowandclenchhisjaws.Maybethelastpart

wasabitpettybut,hisreactionmakesitworthit.

"IsweartoGodNomonde,ifyougivethatsonofa

bitchmuchchild......."

"That'sonofabitch'hasknownBontleforlessthan

ayearandhe'salreadytentimesthefatheryou'll

everbetoher.Callhim allthenamesyouwantbut

youwillneverbehim.IfIwereyouIwouldworry

moreaboutyourbrotherandthewallsofJericho

thatareclosinginonyouandyourfamily."Itookmy

sandwichandcoffeeandlefthim there.Thisman

clearlythinksI'm stillthatnaiveruralgirlhemarried.



I'vegrownanditwillbeacolddayinhellbeforeIlet

him walkovermeagain.

Iwentbacktoworkandputthewholeencounter

withthedeviltothebackofmymind.I'm happy,my

babyishappy,Paulwillnotruinthatforme.Notnow,

notever.

NARRATED

Nomatterhowbigandscaryasharkmaybe,there

willalwaysbeabiggerandscarieronethatwill

alwayseatit.AndLesegohashadtolearnthatthe

hardway.Surehemightbescariertosome,but

clearlysomebodyelseisscarierthanhim.

It'sbeenalmostfourdayssincehiswifewaslocked

upforthedrugsfoundinthejet,andnomatter

wherehegoes,andwhoheasksforhelp,sheisstill

behindbars.Herbailapplicationwasdeniedcause



sheisaflightrisk.Andnowsheisawaitingtrialina

maximum securityprison.Heknowsthesourceof

hiscalamity,andtodaywasthedayhedecidedto

confrontitheadon.

HedrovetoBiyelaHoldingsandmadehiswayupto

theexecutivefloorleavingthereceptionist

scramblingtocallthebossesandletthem knowa

visitorwasonhisway.HewentstraighttoPhilani's

office.Hebargedinhopingtosurprisehim and

catchhim offguard,insteadhefoundhim and

Landostandingbyhisdeskwatchingthedoor.

"Ittookyoulongertogetuphereevenwithalift?

You'regettingoldMashile."Philanisaidlookingat

hiswatch.

"YouneedtoputanendtothisBiyela.Iknowthose

drugsinthejetwereyourdoing."

"Yougivemetoomuchcreditbro."

"Actuallyitwasme."Landochimedinsurprisinghim.



"Youreallythoughtafterwhatyouandthathoeyou

callawifedid,youwilljustsailoffintothesunset.

Youreallyhavenoideawhoyoumessedwith."

"Doyouhaveanyideathetraumayouputmykids

throughwiththecops?Ifyouwanttopunishmefine,

butleavemykidsoutofit."LandoandPhilani

laughedandlookedateachother.

"AndhereIwasthinkingkidswerefairgame,imean

yourwifedidkillmine."Philanisaid.

"Nameyourprice?"

"Excuseme?"Theysaidinunison,thenlookedat

eachotherandhighfived.

"Nameyourprice.Tellmewhatyouwanttomake

thisrightandI'lldoit."

"YouknowwhatIwant?"Landoaskedwalkingcloser

tohim."WhatIwant,isyourheadonaplatter,next

toLebo'sheadonanotherplatter.That,andthat

alonewillbringmepeace.Untilthen,watchyour

back."Shewhisperedthelastbitandwalkedoutof

theoffice.



"UsekhulmileumamBiyela.(MrsBiyelahasspoken.)

Yourheadonaplatterandallwillbeforgiven.Until

then,getoutofmyoffice."Philanisaidandwent

backtohisseattocontinuehiswork.

Hewentoutoftheofficeandmadehiswaytothe

car.HedrovetohishousewherehefoundKaizer

alreadywaitingforhim.Hepouredhimselfaglassof

whiskeyandgulpeditdown.Heroughlyloosenedhis

tieandunbuttonedhisshirt.

"Boss,usharp?"

"Thatmanwilldrivemenuts."

"Ifyou'retalkingaboutBiyela,wellIcanconfirm that

hehadnothingtodowiththedrugs."

"IknowthatKaizer,hiswifejusttoldmeshedidit.

Imaginesomestupid,boredrichwifethinksshecan

takeonme.Me,LesegoMashile.Me?Thisgirl

doesn'tknowme."

"What'sthewayforwardthenboss?"



"Iwantyoutoputtogetherateam,Ineedyouto

wipeoutthatentirefamily,startingwithPhilaniand

hisstupidwife,andmakesureeventhecatsand

ratsarenotspared."

"Surebozza."

Unedited♥♥♥♥
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IshouldstartteachingyogacauseitseemsI've

masteredtheabilitytonotletnegativitygettome.

MyencounterwithPaulmademerealisehowmuch

I'vegrownthelastfewmonths.I'm prettysure

therapyhadsomethingtodowithit,butmy

determinationalsohadsomethingtodowithit.And

I'm happytobequitehonest.

Bontleisstartingherexamsintwoweeks.Andher

schooldecidedtogivethematricclassthetwo

weeksoffjusttorestandrelaxsotheycanstart

theirexamswithafreshmindset.I'm notworried

really,Bontleisasmartgirl,Iknowshewillaceher

matricandcomeoutwithdistinctionstoo.Iinvited

herovertostaywithmeforthetimebeing.Mum

refusedtocomestaywithmecauseshethinksI

staywithLungelo,welltechnicallyspeakingIdo



spendmostofmytimeathisplace.Soshedecided

togovisithersisterinSoweto.Idontmindthat

causeitmeansshewillrestabittoo.

It'scrazytomereally,amazingtoo,mymum can

actuallytaketimeoffandshewonthavetoworry

aboutwhattoeatforthenextfewdaysorweeks.

Godreallycamethroughforyourgirl.AndBonsile's

sisterwillbestayingatthehousewhileBontleand

Mum arenotthere.

Icamebackfrom workandpackedmythingsthat

wereatLungelo'ssinceIcanthaveBontlestaying

here.Yes,Lungelolovesherlikehisownbut,slow

andsteadywinstherace.Idecidedtocookhim

supperbeforeIgobacktomyplace.Bontlewillbe

heretomorrowafternoonandthankGodit'sa

weekendsoIwillbeabletopickherupfrom thetaxi

rank.

IfinishedcookingandwroteanoteforLungelo



sincehisphonehasbeenoffforthebetterpartof

theday.I'm notworriedthoughcausehedidsayhe

willbeheldupformostoftheday.Igrabbedmy

bagsfrom thecouchandmadesurethestoveis

turnedoffbeforewalkingout.Iopenedthedoorand

foundLungeloparkinghiscaroutside.Iwaitedfor

him togetoutofthecar,myuberwillbehereany

momentnow.

Hegotoutofthecarandwalkedclosertomewitha

frownonhisfacelookingatmybags.

"You'releaving?"ImightbeimaginingthingsbutI

couldhavesworniheardapingofhurtinhisvoice.

"Yeah,ItoldyouBontleiscomingoversoIhaveto

gettheflatready."

"What'swrongwiththishouse?"Iknewhewouldsay

thisandIwastryinghardtoavoidit.

"BabyyouknowIcantstayherewithBontle."

"Whynot?Thehouseisbigenoughforthethreeof

us,she'llhaveherownroom,theresthepool,she'll



beabletostudyinpeace,thereswififorhertodo

anyprojectsorresearchandtheressecurityhereso

youwillknowsheissafe."

"Iknowthatbut....."

"Butnothing.YouknowI'm right."Weheardtheuber

hootingatthegate."Waithere."IknewIwasgonna

losethisargument.DamnthissupperIhadtocook,I

wouldhaveleftbeforehegothere.Hequicklyranto

thegate.Iwentbackintothehouseandwaitedfor

him.

Hecamebackafterawhileandsatnexttomeon

thecouch.

"Itakeityou'vedecidedtostay."Hesaidwitha

smuglookonhisface.Icouldn'thelpbutsmile.

"Itsnotlikeyougavemeachoice."Helaughedand

likethehundredothertimeshedoeslaugh,it

somehowmakesmehappytoseehim happy.

"Good.AndI'm sureBontlewillbehappytoo."Hegot

upandrushedupstairs.Idecidedtodishupinthe



meantime.

Hecamedownafewminuteslater,showeredand

changed.Wesatonthecouchandwatchedamovie

whileweate.Wewashedthedishestogetherwhen

weweredonebeforegoingtosleep.

WewokeupthenextmorningandIgotthe

guestroom readyforBontle.Igotsomeworkdone

beforewehadtogopickBontleup.IsitweirdthatI

lovemyjobsomuchIdontevenminddoingitonthe

weekend?

Lungelogotupandtookashowerthenwewentto

theranktopickbabygirlup.Wegotthereafew

minutesbeforehertaxiarrived.Iwasgladwedidnt

havetowaitthatlong.Soonasshesawusshe

camerunning.Shehuggedusandwegotintothe

car.WedrovetoMcDonald'sandBontleordered

everythingshewanted.Andforthefirsttimeina

longwhileshewasexcited.It'scrazyhowjustbeing



abletoorderanythingoffamenuandnotlookatthe

priceisaluxurytosome,anditwastoustoo,but

hereweareandmydaughtercanactuallydothat

withoutworryingabouttheprice.I'vevowedtomake

ituptoherforthepastfifteenyearswhenIcouldn't

offerherthat,andI'llspendtherestofmylife

makingsureherlifeisassoftasIcanmakeit.

WewentbacktothehouseandBontlehadhereyes

poppedout,likeshe'dneverseenahousethisbig.

Andyetshewasborninoneofthebiggesthousesin

Joburg.Mysisterreallydidanumberonus.She

didntjustputmeinaprisoncellforallthoseyears

butshealsostrippedmydaughteroffherlegacyand

identity.ButstrangelyenoughI'm gladitall

happenedbeforeshewasoldenoughtoremember

thatlife.Rightnowsheknowsshehastheirblood

runningthroughherveins,butheridentityisfirmly

rootedinallmymother'steachings,valuesand

ethicsthatsheinstilledinher.Herstrengthinthe

midstofallthis,it'ssomethingIwillalwaysadmire

fortherestofmylife.



Sheranintothehouseandwentintoeveryroom.

Shecamebackdownafterawhileandshecouldn't

stopravingaboutthehouse.Wedishedupthejunk

foodthatthesetwodecidedon.

"IchangedmysurnametoGumede."Bontleblurted

outinthemiddleoflunchshockingusboth.

"Why?"

"Well,IdecidedthatIdontwanttogettoschooland

havetoexplainwhyIhavetheMashilesurname

withoutthebenefits.It'slikewantingchampagneon

abeerbudget."IheardLungelochucklenexttome.I

havenoideawhatsheevenmeansbythat.

"Ifyou'resurethenIguessit'syourcall."

"Iam.Iactuallywentthroughwithitlastyear.I

wantedtomakesuremymatriccertificatehasmy

newsurname."

"Wait.Lastyear?HowcomeI'm onlyfindingout

aboutthisnow?"Shesmiles.Asneakymischievous



smile.

"Iactuallywasplanningtoshowyouwhenmy

certificatecame."ShetookoutherIDfrom her

pocketandgaveittome.Andsureenough,her

namehadchanged.Shewasnowofficially

BontlebaModimoSimamkeleGumede.Ismileda

little,tryingtocoolmyhappiness.Ithinkit'salso

timeIdidthesame.

●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•

NARRATED

Someonesaidnevermakedecisionswhenyouare

angryanddon'tmakepromiseswhenyouarehappy.

IguessnoonetoldLesegothat,becauseheseems

tomakedecisionsthataren'tsogoodforhim orthe

peoplearoundhim.Heallowshisegoandprideto

gobeforeanyandeverydecisionheseemstomake

rightnow.Andnomatterwhatanyonesays,he



refusestolisten.

Justhoursbeforehim andhismenweregatheredin

awarehousewithhim givinginstructionsandtelling

them theplanofattack.Hewassosurehewould

comeoutvictoriousinthiswar,butnowhewashere,

withbulletsinhisbody,layingonthegroundfighting

forhislife.Hismenweresprawledoutnexttohim,

somedead,somealsofightingfortheirlives,and

policemovingbetweenthem checkingforanylife.

LesegoandhismenshoweduptotheBiyelahome

withtheintenttoobliterateanyandeverylivingthing

theycouldfind.Theygottothehouseandmade

surethesecuritysystem wascutoffbeforethey

madetheirwayin.Theygotintothehouseand

searchedeveryroom butitwasempty.Theywaited,

hopingthattheBiyela'swouldreturn.But

unfortunatelyforthem theBiyela'snevercamehome,

insteadawholepoliceforcenetthem outside.



Thepolicetoldthem tohandthemselvesoverand

droptheirgunsbuttheywouldn't.Insteadofletting

thingsgotheystartedshootingthecops.Thepolice

weren'twillingtogodownwithoutafightsothey

firedback.UnfortunatelyforLesego,hislittlearmy

wasnomatchforanentireforce.

TheParamedicstooktheinjuredandloadedthem

intoambulancesandtookthem tohospitalwhilethe

restweretakentothemorgue.Lesegowasthelast

onetobeputonastretcherandwheeledtothe

ambulance.Justbeforehewasloadedinanofficer

cameovertohim andaskedtheparamedicstogive

them space.

"Sotellmesomething,I'vebeenverycuriousabout

this.Areyounaturallystupidoryou'vemasteredthe

trickalongtheway?Didyoureallythinkyou'dwalk

intoBiyela'shouseandjustdoasyoupleaseand

therewontbeconsequences?"Lesegotriedtospeak

butthepipethatwasshoveddownintohisthroat



preventedhim from doinganything."Awordof

warningmyguy,it'sonethingtoattackBiyela,it's

anothertowalkintohishome,wherehiswifeand

kidslivewithgunsblazing,you'readeadmanMr

Mashile.Makesureallyouraffairsareinordermy

guy."

HecalledtheParamedicsbackandtheyloadedup

Lesegobeforetheambulancedroveoff.Soonasthe

ambulancedroveofftheofficertookouthisphone

andmadeacall.

"Dladla?"

"Ntshangase,it'sdone."

"Ishealive?"

"Barely.Buthe'lllive."

"Good.Hecantdiejustyet.AndKaizer."

"He'salivetoo.Hasabulletinhisthighthough."

"Perfect.AslongasLesegothinksheisstillworking



forhim thenwearegood."

"Yeah.Anywaysletmecleanuphere.We'lltalk

later."Hehungupandwentbacktohiscrimescene.

MeanwhileinMidrand,Philaniandhisfriendsare

havingabraaiatNate'shouse.Hedroppedthecall

hewasonandwentbacktohisfriends.Theysaton

thepatiowatchingtheirwivesandkidssplash

aroundinthepool.

"Sohereallycamethrough?"Lindaniaskedwhile

sippingonhisdrink.

"Please,youknowthemanisasstupidasthey

come."Natereplied.

"GoodthingwegotthroughtoKaizer."Philanisaid.

Hisfriendslaughed.

"Dude,youblackmailedtheman.Hehadnochoice."

"Wellitworkeddidntit.OtherwiseIwouldbedeadby

now."



"True.Sowhat'snext?"Nateasked.

"Nowwegoaftertheoldgeyserthat'stheirmother."

"Good.Whataboutthegirl?"Sizweasked.

"Whichgirl?"

"Khanya'sgirl,what'shernameBonolo.Wepromised

shewouldn'tbecaughtinthecrossfire."

"Shealreadyhasajobofferfrom alawfirm in

London.Hopefullyshetakestheofferandgetsout

oftheway."

"Andofshedoesn't?"

"Thenwe'llhavetofindawaytoconvincehertogo."

"Iforgothowexhilaratingthislifewas."They

laughed.

"Dudedontgettooexcited.Soonaswearedone

withthis,wecrawlbackintotheshadows."Theyall

mumbledinagreementbeforeliftingguptheir

glassesandmakingatoast.

Unedited♥♥♥♥



MYSISTERSKEEPER

THIRTYFIVE

Theysayamotherissomeonewhowillloveyou

unconditionallytillherlastbreath.Nomatterhow

manytimesyouswearandinsultherorturnyour

backonher,herloveneverwavers.Andeveryday

shepraysforyouwhetheryouareinherlifeornot.

Amandasatinhercell,withmoretimeonherhands

hermindtookherbacktothemomentsshewishes

shecouldgobackandredo.Andthemostimportant

oneofthosewastomakeamendswithhermother.

Liketheysay,thehigheryouclimb,theharderyou

fall,andrightnow,Amandawasatthebottom,and

asmuchasshewantedtobelievethatonceyouhit

rockbottom theonlywaytogowasup,buthowdo

yougoupwhentherearebarskeepingyouin?How

doyourisewhenyouhaveshacklesonyourfeet?As



muchashermindandspiritwerewillingtorise,her

circumstancestoldadifferentstory.

Forthepastfewweeksshehadshuttheworldout.

Shehadrefusedanyvisitors,shehadrefusedtosee

anybodythatwouldremindherofthelifeshewas

livinglessthanthreemonthsago.Howthingshave

changed.Shelaidinhercelllookingupattheceiling

andnomatterhowmanytimesshetriedtoquiether

mind,itwouldn'tgiveherrest.Hermindreminded

herofherjealousyandgreedthathadledherhere.

Andshehadnoonetoblamebutherself.

Shewokeupinthemorningwiththerestofthe

prisonersandtookhershowerbeforeheadingoutto

breakfast.Forthefirstfewweeksinhereshe

couldn'teattheatrociousfoodthatwasservedin

here,buthungermadeherrethinkherdecision.The

fooddidnttastelikesushiandtheteawasnt

champagnebutsheknewshehadtoeatifshe

wantedtogetoutofherealive.



Shefinishedeatingandheadedbacktohercell

whiletheothersmadetheirwayouttotheyardto

catchsomesun.Anofficercameandtoldhershe

hadavisitor.

"I'vealreadysaidIdontwanttoseeanyone."

Amandaansweredtheofficerwithoutevenlooking

ather.

"Notevenyourmother?"Amandasatupandlooked

attheofficer.

"Mymum ishere?Areyousure?"

"Comeseeforyourself."

Amandagotupandfollowedtheofficertothe

visitorsarea.Shecouldfeelherkneesturninginto

jellyduetonerves.Inallthatshehasdonetoher

family,inallthepainshehascausedhermother,she

ishere,willingtoseeher.Amandawasntsurehow

tofeelorwhattoexpectfrom her.



Shewalkedintothevisitorsareaandsawher

mothersittingonabenchwithherheadbowedon

thetableandabibleinfrontofher.Shewalkedupto

herandsatonthebenchoppositehermother.Her

motherlookedupandAmandawastakenabackby

thetearsinhermother'seyes.Hermotherwipedthe

tearsandforcedasmileonherface.Theysatthere

insilence,withAmanda'sheadhunginshameand

hermother'seyesboringintoher.

"YouknowIneverthoughtI'dbebackhereagain."

Hermothersaysafteralongwhileofsilence."How

areyoudoing?"

"I'm fine."

"HowdidweenduphereAmanda?WheredidIgo

wrong?Idontunderstand.I'veprayedaboutthisand

askedGodtoshowmemymistakesandshowme

whatIcouldhavedonedifferentbutnothing.I'm lost

andconfused."

"Youdidntdoanythingwrongmama."



"Imusthavedonesomethingwrong,I'venevereven

metyourchildren.IknowIbeggedyounottomarry

Paulandyoudefiedmeandwentaheadanddidit

anyway.Youdeniedyournieceachanceatlivinga

lifethatshedeserved,andhadyoursisterinthis

hellholeforsomanyyears.WhyAmanda?WhatdidI

dotohurtyousobadKodwamntanami."

Amandawipedhertearsandlookedupather

mother.Truthbetoldshealsocouldn'ttellyouwhat

hermothereverdidtoher.Shehadagoodlife,sure

theydidnthavethebestthatlifehadtooffer,but

theirmotherhadmadesuretheyneverwentwithout

thebasics.Theyhadclothes,foodtoeatandaroof

overtheirheads.AllAmandacouldthinkaboutwas

greedandjealousy.Hersisterhadalwaysbeenthe

smartone,thekindone,everybodylovedher.Their

teacherssangherpraisesateveryturn,themothers

intheirlittlevillagehadputheronapedestaltelling

theirdaughterstolookuptoherandtellingtheir

sonstobringhometotheirmothersagirllikeher.

WhileAmandawasthetotaloppositeofallthat.She



wastherebel,somepeopleevencalledhertheevil

twin.Nomatterhowmanytimesshetriedtoshake

offthatnameitseemedtofollowhereverywhere

untilsheembraceditandmadeitherown.

Amandagotupfrom thebenchandlookedatthe

womanwhohadbirthedher,hertearsstreaming

downherfaceandherheartbroken,toughasshe

was,seeinghermothercrybecauseofherwas

enoughtomakeherquestionherwholebeingandall

thechoicesshehadmade.Althoughshealways

knewhermotherdidntagreewithanyofthechoices

shemade,Amandafiguredstayingawayfrom herall

theseyearswouldmaketheguiltlessobvious,but

rightnow,itwasstaringatherstraightintheface.

"Mapleasedon'tcomebackhereagain."Shesaid

andturnedtowalkaway.

"Amanda!"Shestoppedbutshecouldn'tturntolook

athermother.Hermothergotupandwenttowhere

shewasstanding.Sheopenedherhandsandputthe



bibleinherhands.

"Whenyouhavetime,readthis,findstrengthinit

andpray.ImightnotknowwhatIeverdidtoyoubut

Iprayonedayyouwillfinditinyourhearttoforgive

me."Shetookthebibleandwalkedaway,backto

hercell.

Amandasatinhercellforalongtimeclutchingthe

bibleinherhands.Unsureofwhattomakeofher

mother's'gift'.Thatnightshegotdownonherknees

andprayed.Nowordscameoutofhermouth,just

tearsstreamingdownherface.Shewasntevensure

Godwouldlistentoherbutshestillfelttheneedto

talktohim anyway.Whoknows,maybehetoo,just

likehermother,stillhadasoftspotforher,no

matterhowsmallitmightbe.

●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•



NOMONDE

Mycasestartsinacoupleofmonths.Turnsout

havingandknowingpeopleinhighplacesmakeslife

easier.LungeloandKhanya'sfriendshavebeen

pullingstringsleftrightandcentre.Andquitefrankly,

I'm enjoyingthis.WatchingtheMashile'scrumble

from everycorneris,wellasadaughterofapraying

womanIprobablyshouldn'tbesayingthisbut,it's

quitesatisfyingtowatchthem suffer.

Lesegohasbeeninhospitalforawhilenow.

Apparentlyhewasshortonhisback,hisspinalcord

tobepreciseandnowhecantwalk.Isitweirdthat

thedayIfoundoutIcouldn'tevenpretendtofeel

sorryforhim?AsfarasIam concernedheisgetting

everysingleounceofkarmathathedeserves.

ItextedBontleandtoldhertostartcookingdinner

causeIwouldbeabitlate.Ifinishedupatworkand

requestedanuber.Idrovestraighthome.Igotthere



andfoundawhiterangeroverevoqueparkedinthe

middleofthedriveway.Iknowit'snotLungelo'sso

maybeit'soneofhisbrothers.

Igotintothehouseandtherewasnoisecoming

from thelounge.IsaidalittleprayerhopingBontle

didnthaveanyuninvitedguestsinhere.Iwalkedin

andonthecouchsatoneheckofawoman.She

lookedlikeshejuststeppedoutofamagazine.Her

makeupwasimpeccableandherpowersuitjust

screamedbossbitch.IfIhadmetherinadifferent

lifeIprobablywouldhavebeenabletoadmireher,

butrightnow,shewasjustanothergirlinmymans

house.AndwhowasshetalkingtoearliercauseI

couldhaveswornIheardsomenoise.Ormaybeshe

wasonherphone.

"Hi,Idon'tthinkwe'vemet."Isaidwalkingcloserto

her.

"Youjustgotin,wherewerewesupposedtomeet?"

Sheaskedthenflippedher30inchweaveawayfrom



herface.Iwonderwhosheis.

"CanIhelpyouwithanything."

"Youcanstartbymakingsurethemaidinthe

kitchengetsmemyfood.I'vebeenwaiting.Icant

believeLungelowouldhiresuchincompetent

people."Shegrabbedherphonefrom thetableand

starteddoingsomethingonit.Asforthemaidthing,

Ididntevenknowwehadamaidinthishouse.

Iturnedandwalkedtothekitchen.IfoundBontle

sittingonthehighchairsnackingonsomechips.

"What'sgoingon?What'swithMissUniversethat

side?"BontlejustrolledhereyesandIcouldtellshe

wasannoyed."Whathappened?"

"Idon'tknowwhothatwomanisbutIhateher.She

gothereaboutanhouragoandsheactslikeshe

ownstheplace.Shekeepsorderingmearound."I

couldtellBontlewasfedup.

IdecidedtotextLungeloandtellhim abouthis



guest.Hesaidhewasalreadyonhiswaybackhome.

IhelpedBontlefinishupcookingthenwesetthe

table.Missthangrefusedtojoinussayingshewill

waitforLungelo,asifthinawewerewaitingfor

JesusChrist.Mxm.

AfteralmostanhourandahalfLungelodecidedto

showup.Andsoonasheopenedthedoormiss

thangranovertohim andthrewherselfathim.

BontleandIjustlookedateachotherandrolledour

eyes.Lungelopushedheroffofhim andtookastep

back.

"Nqobile,whatareyoudoinghere?"

"Sthandwasam."Athisthandwasam?I'm aboutto

gobacktojailstruBob.

"Sthandwasakho?UrightNqobile?Yiniuyagula?

(Yourlove?AreyouOkay?Areyousick.)"Lungelo

askedseeminglyjustasshockedaswewere.

"Hawu,Bhungane,ngbuyile(I'm back.)I'm readyfor



ustostartoveragain.Likeyou'vealwayswanted."

Lungelochuckledandrubbedhischin.

"Souvukelelawvukekhonawabonakunconouzela

uzongnyela(youwokeupfrom whereveryouwoke

upfrom anddecidedtocomehereandtalkshit.)"

SheturnedtolookatusandIcouldfeelshewas

eitherembarrassedorshockedathisreaction.

"Canwetalkaboutthiswithoutthemaids?"

"Maids?Youmeanthosetwo?"Heaskedpointingat

us.Shenoddedherhead.(That'smywifeandthat's

ourdaughter,sowhichmaidsareyoutalkingabout?"

Heasked.AsdarkskinnedasshewasIcouldsee

herfaceturningredfrom eithershockor

embarrassment.I'm notsurewhich.

"Youhaveadaughter?"

"Yes,andyouwillnotdisrespectherorhermotherin

theirownhome.Nowifyou'llexcuseus,asyoucan

seeweareabouttohavedinner.Soyoucanusethat

doorandgetthefuckout."



I'veneverseenanyonesoembarrassedinmyentire

life.Shegrabbedherbagfrom thecouchandher

phoneandwalkedoutbangingthedoor.Lungelo

cameandsatdown.Weheldhandsandsaidgrace

beforediggingin.WhenweweredoneBontle

clearedthetableandwashedthedishes.

"So,Nqobile,whoisshe?"IasksoonasBontlewas

outofearshot.

"SomeoneI'dratherforgetevenexists."

"That'scuteandallbutitstilldoensttellmewhoshe

isandwhysheishere."Hetookadeepbreathand

lookedatme.

"Nqobileismyexwife."

Okay,talkabouthavingthewindsuckedoutofyou.



MYSISTERSKEEPER

THIRTYSIX

Womenandgossiparetwothingsthatwillneverbe

separated,notnow,notever.Anditseems

isthandwasamitakesthecupinthatdepartment.

AfterNqobileleftwehadourdinner.ItoldNomonde

whoNqobileisandIthoughtshewouldn'tthink

muchofit.Untilshecametobedwithabowlfullof

popcorn.Talkaboutbeingdramatic.

Shegotintobedwiththebowlonherlapandlooked

atmewaitingformetoopenmymouthandsay

something.ButIknowshe'sdyingtoknowmore

aboutNqobile,andifshewantstoknowshe'llhave

toopenhermouthandask.Idecidedtoignoreher

eventhoughIfeltherstareboringholesintome.But

I'm aman,Idon'tgiveupthateasily,andIcouldtell

shewasgettingfrustrated.



"Youdoknoweventuallyyou'regoingtotellme

right?"Shefinallydecidedtoopenhermouthand

speak.Itriedhardtohidethesmileonmyface.

"Tellyouwhat?"

"About'Hawu,Bhungane,ngbuyile(I'm back.)I'm

readyforustostartoveragain.Likeyou'vealways

wanted'."ShesaysmimickingNqobile'svoice

makingmelaugh.

"Shedoesntspeaklikethat."

"Ofcourseshedoes.IfIdidn'tknowbetterI'dthink

sheisabimbo."

"YeahIcanseeit."

"What?"

"Thegreeneyedmonsteronyourback.Uneskhwele

muntuwami.(Youarejealous.)"Sherollshereyes

andcrossesherarmsacrossherchest,sulking.

Strangelyenough,she'sprobablymorebeautifullike

that.Butthenagainevenwithtearsfallingdownher

faceshe'sstillthemostbeautifulwomanI'veever



comeacrossinmylife.

"Mxm."

"OkayI'lltellyou.Stopsulking."Shesmileslikean

innocentlittlegirl.

"I'm listening."

"Well,NqobileandIgotmarriedstraightaftervarsity.

Wemetthere,fellheadoverheelsinlove.Ithought

we'dbetogetherforeverbut,Ifoundoutshewas

cheatingonmewithherboss,Iguesshecouldgive

herallIcouldn't.Mybusinesswasntdoingsowell

andIwasntwillingtoaskmyfamilyforhelpsoshe

bounced.Noamountofbeggingorpleadingwould

makeherstay.IpromisedmyselfI'dneverfallinlove

everagain,causewomenwouldjustbreakmyheart.

Thenyoushowedup.IsawyouthefirsttimeBonsile

broughtyoutotheclubandIcouldhaveswornyou

weresentstraightfrom heaven."

"That'ssweet,butyou'redeviatingfrom thestory."

Shesaidtryingnottoblush.



"Theresnothingtoitreally,ittookmeawhilebutI

madepeacewithNqobileleavingme,Mamademe

realiseeverythinghappensforareason,andmaybe

shewasright."

"SowhathappensifNqobiledecidestofightforyou

toothandnail?Justsoyouknow,physicallyIcan

moerherbutI'm notthetypetofightforaman."She

saysmakingmelaugh,notthatIeverexpectedher

toturnintoastraatmate.

"Trustmeyouwillnevereverhavetofightany

womanbecauseofme.Ipromiseyou."

"Okay."Sheputthebowlawayandlaidonmychest,

whereshebelongs.

●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•

BONTLE

Mygrandmotheralwaystoldmethatifyoutrustin

Godandhistimingyou'llneverhaveanythingto



worryabout,becausewhenGodsaysit'stime,all

thingswillalignanditwillbelikethebadthings

neverhappened.AndIcansayshewasright.Ayear

agoifyouhadtoldmeI'dbelivinginthesamehouse

asmymother,thatI'dbeabletocallheratanytime

ofthedayandshewouldpickupIwouldhave

laughedatyou.

AllmylifeI'veknownwhymymotherwasinjail.And

I'm gladgogoneverhidthatfrom me,butshealso

madesuretoremindmehowmuchmymother

lovedme,andhowshewouldgiveanythinginthe

worldtobehomewithme.EvenwhenIfeltlikeI

shouldbeangryather,likeIshouldjudgeher,Iknew

better.SureIhadmomentswhereIfeltlikeifshe

hadbeenthereoutliveswouldhavebeendifferent.

Butnowshe'sbeenvindicated,andgogo'sprayers

havebeenanswered.

Iwokeupinthemorningtoanemptyhouse,nothing

unusualthere,thishouseissobigIcantevenhear



mymum orbab'Lungelowhentheyleave.Who

wouldhavethought,inmybigoldageI'dbecalling

someoneBaba,lifeneh.Iwentdowntothekitchen

tomakemyselfbreakfastthenwentouttositbythe

pool.

TodayisaWednesdaywhichmeanssis'Pearlis

comingovertocleananddothelaundry.AlthoughI

knowit'sherjobandshegetspaidforitIusuallyfeel

guiltylettingherdoalltheworkbyherselfsoIwill

helpher.Ifinisheatingandstartwashingthedishes.

Shewalksinandfindsmeinthekitchen.

"YouknowIgetpaidtodothatright?"Shesays

walkingintothekitchen.

"Iknowthat,butgogowouldflipifshesawme

sittingidlywhiletherearedishestobewashed."She

laughsandputsonheruniform.

"Well,Ilikeugogoalready.Finishupthereandgodo

somestudyingandletmework."



Ifinishedupwiththedishesandwenttotakea

showerbeforegettingabitofstudyingin,butthenI

gotdistractedanddecidedtogosoakinthepool.I

wasbusysippingonsomechampagne(welljuice,

butIcanpretendright.Fornowanyways.),whenI

heardfootstepscomingtowardsthepool.Ilooked

upandsawBab'Lungelowalkingtowardsme.Hesat

downonthepoollounger.

"Hey,Ibroughtyoulunch."

"Thankyou,butyouknowicouldhavecookedof

madeasandwichright?"

"Iknowthat,butabreakwouldn'thurtanybody."

"Speakingofbreaks,Ithinkcomingherewasabad

idea."HelooksatmeandIcanseeconcernonhis

face.

"Why?Whathappened?"

"Icantseem tostudy.Thishouseisdistracting.

Theressomuchtodoandsolittletime."Helaughed

andgotup.



"Wellyou'llhavetotryhardercauseifyoufail,I'm not

gettingyouanewphone."Jesaidwalkingaway.

Waitdidhesay?Hesaidhe'sgettingmeanew

phone?Iheardthatright?

Iquicklygotupandfollowedhim.Icaughtupwith

him inthehouseashewasabouttowalkoutand

backtohiscar.

"Whatdoyoumeanyou'regettingmeanewphone."

"IdidntsayIwas,IsaidifyoufailIwon'tgetit."

"Whichmeansyouaregettingmethephone,unlessI

fail?"

"Somethinglikethat."

"DoIgettopickwhateverphoneIwant?"

"Depends,rightnowthebudgetis5kforapass,for

everydistinctionyougetI'lladd2ktothephone

budget."

"SoifIgetfivedistinctionsthenthat's15kwhich

meansIcouldgetaniPhone?"Henodshisheadand

ifIeverneededmotivation,Ijustgotit.NotthatI



wasgoingtofailanyway.Butanewphoneisagreat

incentive.

Iturnedaroundandrantomyroom leavinghim

laughing.Forhissakehebetternotbelyingtome.

Butthenagainhe'snotthelyingtype.Iwishhewas

myrealdad.Lifewouldhavebeensomucheasier

andbetter.

●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•

NOMONDE

Thismomentrightnowfeelslikedejavu.LastnightI

camehometofindthissamecarinthedrivewayand

todayitsbackagain.IlookatLungeloandhe

clencheshisjawsinfrustration.AsmuchasIwant

tobeangryrightnow,Iam goingtolethim dealwith

thisgirl.



Wewalkintothehouseandit'sdeadquiet.Icanfeel

thetensionallthewayfrom thedoor.Wewalktothe

loungeandsureenoughMissUniverseissitting

therelikeshe'swaitingforaphotographertotake

herpictures.Andascrazyasthatseems,shehas

hereyessetonthewomansittingacrossfrom her.

From thelooksofit,itseemsliketheyareshooting

deadlydaggersateachotherwithjusttheireyes.

"MaMtolo.Ididntknowyouwerecomingover."

Lungelosaidlookingattheotherwoman.Iwasn't

surewhoshewastillhecalledherMaMtolo,he

alwaystalksabouthismotherandI'm guessing

that'sher.

"GoodthingIcamecausethedevilisback.Hhay

ubhidlangileusatane(thedevilisbusy.)"AndIguess

usataneisMissUniverse.Iwanttolaughbutthat

wouldjustmakethingsawkward.Ilookatthecorner

ofmyeyeandBontleisstandingbythewallgiggling

whilewatchingallthis.

"Nqobile,whyareyouhere?"



"Mbuzebaba,mbuze(askher.)"

"Weneedtotalk,Lungelo."Shesaysgettingupand

walkingtowardshim.Hetakesastepbackjustas

sheisabouttogettooclose."Please.Itsimportant."

"Youcansaywhateveryouneedtosayrighthere."

"I........Ineedyourhelp."

"HhayboweSathane,khuluma(speak)"MaMtolo

shoutsfrom herseat.

NqobilelooksatLungelowitheyespleadingfor

mercyorjustachancetohearheroutbutLungelo

refusestobudge.Ialmostfeelsorryforher.

"Ihadababy,ourbaby."Shesayswhensherealises

therewontbeanyprivacy.

"Whatareyoutalkingabout?"

"WhenIleft,Iwaspregnant."

"Sowhathasthatgottodowithme?"

"Itwasyourbaby.Ourbaby."



"I'm sorrytobudgeinlikethisbutwhatdoyoumean

'was'?"Iask.

"That'snoneofyourbusiness."Shesayslookingat

me,pissedashell.

"Hhaybosathane,answerthequestion.Whatdoyou

meanwas?"

"Oursondiedayearago.Andthingshaventbeenthe

samesince."IlookatLungeloandheisclenching

hisjawsandIcantellheisgettingangrierbythe

second.Iholdontightertohishandhopingtocalm

him down.Itworks.

MaMtologetsupfrom thecouchandwalksoverto

wherewearestandingandlooksatNqobiledeadin

theeyebeforeslappingtheshitoutofher.She

stumblesbackafewfeetandholdsontoher

burningcheek.

"Sowenanjawena(youdog),youfellpregnantwith

mygrandchild,andinwhat?Almostfifteenyearstou

decidetocomebackandtellusabouthim,whenhe

isdead?Iknewyouwerethedevil'sdaughter.Uyinja



uyezwa."

Lungeloletsgoofmyhandandwalksupstairs.I

knewtherewasareasonIdidntlikethisgirl.Inthe

fewminutesshe'sbeenhereshetoldLungelohe

hasasonandthatheisdead.I'm prettysurefinding

awordtodescribehercrueltyinthedictionarywould

takemeanentirelifetime.

Unedited♥♥♥♥



MYSISTERSKEEPER

THIRTYSEVEN

Whoknewmylifewouldbethiseventful.After

Lungeloleftusthereandwenttothebedroom

MaMtolotoldNqobiletoleave,ofcourseshewas

reluctantbutthistsunamiofawomanliterally

draggedheroutwithherbarehands.Remindmeto

nevergetonherbadside.

Shecamebackfrom throwingheroutandfoundme

andBontlestillstuckonthesamespotsheleftusin.

"Yesmantombazane."Shesaidwithherhandson

herhipslookingatus.

"I'llgofinishupcooking."Bontlesaidthenranoffto

thekitchenleavingmewithher.Iopenedmymouth

tosaysomethingtoherbutIdidntknowwhattosay.



"I'llgocheckonLungelo."Iquicklyturnedandranup

thestairs.Icouldhereherchucklingabit.

Igottothebedroom andfoundLungelosittingon

thebedwithhisheadinhishands,facingthefloor.

Helookeddefeated.IguessIwouldbetooifIfound

outIhadasonandnowheisdead.Isatdownnext

tohim andputmyarm acrosshisback.

"I'm sorry."

"Whyareyouapologizing?"Heasked.

"Well,Iwasgoingtoaskyouifyou'reokaybutitjust

seemedlikeastupidquestion."Heliftedhisheadup

andlookedatmewithafakesmileonhisface.

"Shereallyhaschanged.Ormaybethishasalways

beenher,IjustignoredthesepartsofhercauseI

lovedher."

"Youneedtotalktoherandgettothebottom ofthis.

Ifthischildreallyisyoursthenyouneedtodoright

byhim."



"He'sdeadNomonde."

"Yeahbutwe'reAfricansLungelo,wehaverituals

andceremonieswedoevenforthedead.Maybehe

isn'tatpeacewhereverheisbecausehe'sprobably

buriedawayfrom hisblood.Youneedtobringhim

home."

"Ican't.RightnowI'm soangryatNqobilespending

anymoretimewithher,Imightjustendup

stranglingthelifeoutofher."

"Youdon'thavetodoityourself.Youhavefamily,

brotherswhowouldbemorethanhappytodothis

foryou.Butyoudohavetotalktoherandgettothe

bottom ofthis."Hesighedandlaidhisheadonmy

lap.

Ikissedthesideofhisheadandwesattherein

silenceforawhile.IfeltmythighgettingwetandI

knewhewascrying.Eventhoughhewastryinghard

tohideit,Iwasgladhewasn'tkeepingitallin.I

decidedtojustbethere.IknowIcan'tsolvethisfor

him andhealhisheart,somaybejustbeinghereis



enough.

Igotatextfrom Bontletellingmedinnerwasready.I

toldLungeloandhequicklywenttothebathroom to

washhisface.Idecidedtochangequicklyoutofmy

workclothesthenweheadeddowntohavedinner.

Wesatdownaroundthetable.MaMtoloheldouther

handsforustosaygrace,sheprayedthenwedugin.

Bontlereallyknowshowtocook,butthenagain

whatdidIexpect,shewasraisedbyuMaGumede

herself.

"So,Lungelo,arentyougoingtointroducemetoyour

guests."MaMtolosaid.IlookedatLungeloandhe

hadasmileonhisface.Itwasquitesweet,even

thoughhissmiledidntmakeittohiseyesbutitwas

something.

"WellthisisnothowIwasplanningtodothisbut

youcameunannounced."

"IdidntrealizeIhadtomakeanappointmenttosee

myson.Besides,youdonthaveawifesoI'm stillthe



ladyofthishouse."ShesippedherwineandIcould

feelhereyesonme.

"Baby,doyouagree?"Lungeloaskedputtingme

deadinthemiddleofthespot.Ilookedathismother

andshewashidingasmilebutIcouldtellshewas

enjoyingmydiscomfort.

"Yes,Iagree."

"Idont.Ma,thisismygirlfriendNomondeandthisis

ourdaughterBontlebaModimo."Hesaidour

daughter.Notmydaughter,OUR,ittookawholelot

ofselfcontrolformetonotletthetearsfall.Tears

ofjoythatis.

"I'm gladtohearthat.CauseIwasreadytokillyou."

Shesaid.

"Why?"Lungeloaskedandtobehonestiwas

curioustoo.

"WhenIcameinandsawhercooking,Ithoughtshe

wasyourgirlfriend."

"Ma,she'sachild."

"Iknow.That'swhyIwasreadytokillyou.ButI'm



gladIhadnothingtoworryabout.I'm happytomeet

youboth."

"Thankyou."

Dinnerwentprettygood,ifIsaysomyself.MaMtolo

seemslikeasweetandkindhumanbeing.Sheloves

tolaughandshedoesntseem likethejudgemental,

usualmotherinlaw.Ipraysheneverchanges.

●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•

LUNGELO

I'm gladmymum metNomonde.AlthoughIdidnt

planonthem meetingthiswaybutitiswhatitis.I'm

justgladmum likesher,althoughshedidntsayitout

loud,it'scleartosee.Butthenagainwhat'stherenot

tolikeaboutNomonde.



Iwokeupthismorninganddecidedtogotalkto

Nqobile.Ineedtosortthisoutbeforeittakesover

mylife,andrightnowmylifeisprettygoodandI'm

notwillingtoletitgo,especiallynotforNqobile.

Idrovearoundtosomehotelstryingtoseeifsheis

bookedinanyoneofthem butnoluck.Idon'teven

haveherphonenumbersoIcantcallher.Aftera

whileofdrivingupanddownthecityIdecidedto

headtotheclub.Iseriouslyneedtogetsomeproper

officesthatwillbethebaseforallthesethingsthatI

do,Icantberunningaroundallthetime.

Igottotheclubandasifmyancestorswereina

goodmood,thereshewas,sippingonsome

champagnesoearlyinthemorning.Iwalkedupto

herandIseem tohavecaughtherbysurprisecause

shealmostchokedonherdrink.

"Weneedtotalk."



"Iknow.That'swhyI'vebeenherethewholemorning,

Iwashopingtorunintoyou."

"Followme."Iturnedandwalkedtotheofficewith

herbehindme.Luckyformenoonewasinthe

office.Iwalkedinandwaitedforhertogetintoo

beforeclosingthedoor.Ileanedonthedeskwithmy

armscrossedandwatchedherasshelooked

aroundtheoffice,Godaloneknowswhatshewas

lookingfor.

"Niceplace.Youdidgreat,theclubseemslikea

success."

"Itis.Nowpleaseexplaintomewhyyouarehere

Nqobile."

"Youknowwhy,Itoldyouabout........"

"Aboutmyson.Whohappenstobedead.Whynow?

Whynotwhenyoufoundoutyouwerepregnant?

Whynotwhenhewasborn?Whynotwhenhewas

alive?Whynow?"

"LungeloIknowI'm nosaint,andIknowIhurtyou."



"You'renotansweringmyquestions."

"Right.BythetimeIfoundoutIwaspregnantIwas

alreadywithClive.Iwasntsureifthebabywashisor

yoursbutseeingtheexcitementonhisfacewhenI

toldhim,Ijustfiguredmaybe......."

"Maybehe'dmakeabetterfatherthanmecausehe

hadmoremoney."

"Lungelostopplayingthevictim,yourfamilyhad

money,youwerejusttoostubborntoaskforhelp."

"BecauseIwantedtobuildmyownlegacyfrom the

groundup?Wasthatreasonenoughforyoutopawn

mysonofftoanothermanwhohadmoney?"

"Ofcoursenot,Ijustwantedtomakesurehewas

okay."

"Fine.Let'ssayIbelieveyourstory.Nowexplainto

mewhyittookmysondyingforyoutocomehere

andtellmeabouthim."

"AfewmonthsafterhediedIstartedhavingthese

dreams,inmostofthem hewouldbesitting

somewherewatchingme.AndeverytimeItrytotalk



tohim hewouldn'treply.Insteadhewouldwalk

awayfrom melikehehatedme.Thedreamskept

comingbacktimeandtimeagaintillIwenttoa

sangomawhotoldmethatNcedowontrestin

peaceuntilheisgivenhissurname."

"Sothat'swhenyoufoundouthewasmineandnot

theotherguy's?"

"No.Ifoundouthewasyoursafterhewasborn.Idid

aDNAtestwithoutCliveknowinganditconfirmed

mysuspicions.Icouldn'ttellClivecausehewasso

excited.HewashappytobeafatherIjustcouldnt

takethatfrom him."

"Sowhatdoyouwantfrom me?"

"Well,heneedstobeburiedwithhisrealfamily."

IguessNomondewasright.Thishasmoretodo

withtraditionthananythingelse.AllIhavetodonow

islettherestofthefamilyknowsowecanfigure

thiswholethingout.



"Fine.I'lldowhatneedstobedone."

"Justlikethat?Nofighting,noanger?"

"I'm morehurtthanangry.ForsixteenyearsIhada

son,andtheonlytimeIgettoknowordoanything

forhim isafterheisdead.Allthankstoyou.But,I

havealifeIneedtogetbacktosothesoonerwego

thisthesooneryoucanbeoutofmylife,forgood.I'll

letmybrothersknowandwe'lltakeitfrom there.If

youneedanythingregardingthis,youcancallmy

mother,she'llpassonthemessagetome.Youdont

cometomyhouse,youdontcometomyplaceof

work,unlessyouareheretopartyandgetdrunk."I

wrotemymothersnumberonapieceofpaperand

handedittoher.

"Yougirlfriendisthatinsecure."

"Youshouldthankhercausesheistheonlyreason

I'm eventalkingtoyou.Youcanleave."

Sheturnedandwalkedout.Nomondewasright,I

dontneedtospendtimewithherwhenIhavean

entirefamilytohelpmeout.Ididsomeworkbefore



headinghome.Iwasplanningonorderinglunchfor

Bontleandmum butthehousewasempty.Icalled

mymum butshedidntpickup.IcalledBontleand

luckyforme,teenagersarealwaysontheirphones.

"Hey."

"Whereareyouguys?"

"Atthemall,shopping."

"Ishouldhaveknown."Shelaughs."Pleasegivethe

phonetoMaMtolo."

"Okay."Ihearshufflingontheothersidebeforemy

mothersvoicecomesthrough.

"Lungelo."

"Whydidntyoutellmeyouweregoingout.Icould

havetakenyoutothemall."

"Ohdontworryaboutit,weuseduber."

"Okay.Butletmeknowwhenyou'redonesoIcan

pickyouup."

"Youcancomenow,wearedone,we'rejustgetting



lunch."

"Okay.I'llbetherejustnow."

Ihungupanddrovetothemall.Ishouldhavejustlet

them taketheuber.WhenIgottotherestaurantthey

hadanentiretrolleypackedtothebrim with

differentplasticbags.I'm prettysuretheywentto

everyshopinthismall.Weloadedeverythinginthe

bootofmycarbeforedrivinghome.

Whenwegothomeweunloadedeverythingbefore

Bontleranofftoherroom totryonthethousandsof

stufftheybought.Ipouredmyselfaglassofjuice

andwenttotheloungewheremum wassittingwith

herfeetuponthecoffeetable.

"Youdoknowyou'regettingold,youcantbeonyour

feetallday."

"Tsek."Shesaidmakingmelaugh.

"Youguyshadfun?"



"Ofcourse.Bontleisabowlfullofenergy.Butshe's

agreatkid.Ilikeher."Musictomyears.

"Metoo."

"SoyourbrothertellsmetheMashile'shavean

avalancheofproblemscomingtheirway."

"Yep.Andtothinkitallstartedwithtryingtoprove

Nomonde'sinnocence."

"Hetoldmeaboutthattoo.I'm gladthosetoesof

satanarefinallypayingforallthethingstheyhave

done.Ihopethatwomanandherspawnsofsatan

rotinhell."

Unedited♥♥♥♥



MYSISTERSKEEPER

THIRTYEIGHT

'Whenallissaidanddone,we'llalwayshaveeach

other.'

ThosewordsreverberatedinMrsMashile'smindas

shesatinherdiningroom,aroundhertable

surroundedbyherchildren.Itpainedhertoseethe

sombremoodthatnowseemedtobetheorderof

thedayinthisfamily.Thepowershethoughtshe

hadandcouldwieldatanytimeandanydaytobring

peopledowntotheirkneesbeggingandpleadingfor

mercywasnowcrumblingallaroundher,andshe

didntknowhowtogetitback.

Herfriendswerenowwalkingfurtherandfurther

awayfrom her,somewerescaredthatwhoeverwas

atwarwiththeMashile'swouldnotonlycomeafter



theMashile'sbuttheywouldannihilateanythingand

everyonethatstoodintheirway,andmanyofthem

hadtoomanyskeletonshidingintheirclosets,so

theycouldntaffordtoputthemselvesinthefiring

line,theyhadtoomuchtoloseandtheMashile's

werenotworthit.

Malcolm wasnowashadowofhisformerself.His

wifehadfiledfordivorceandtakenthechildrenwith

her,hiscareerwasinshambles,hecouldntbring

himselftoevenmakeitoutthehouseeventojust

getaboxofpizzaatthemall.Andtheonlyreason

hewasheretodaywasbecausehismotherhad

insistedonit.

Nexttohim,hisbigbrother,theonewhohad

becomeapillarofstrengthtoeveryoneinthisfamily

wasnowconfinedtoawheelchair.Knowinghim and

hispride,hestillcouldntaccepthisfate.Allhecould

thinkaboutwasrevenge.Everysingledayheswore

hewouldgetbackathisenemiesorhewoulddie



trying,andawheelchairwasntgoingtostophim.

MrsMashilelookedatherchildrenandwondered

whatshecoulddotofixthis.Ifmoneycouldntfixit

thenshehadtofindanotherway.Butwhichway

would,whenshewasslowlyexhaustingheroptions

dayinanddayout.

"Mum,atsomepointyou'regoingtohavetospeak.

Whyarewehere?"Bonoloasked,breakingthe

silenceandtensionthatfilledtheroom.

"Weneedtofigureouthowtokeepthisfamily

together,inspiteofallthemessthat'shappening

aroundus."

"Mum,theresonlyonewaytofixthis,giveNomonde

whatshewants."Lesedisaid,clearlyirritatedand

notwantingtobehere.Asmuchasthiswasher

family,shefearedthatinspiteofherbrotherand

motherbeingtheonesresponsibleforwhateveris

happeningrightnow,theirenemieswouldalsocome

afterherandherchildren,andlikeanymother,her



biggestdream hasalwaysbeentokeepherchildren

safe,andhappy.

"Doyouthink20milliongrowsonatreeLesedi?

Wheredoyouthinkthatmoneywillcomefrom?"

Lesegobellowedfrom hisseat,sendingLeseditoan

immediatemomentofsilence.

"Pleaseit'snotlikewedon'thavethatmoney.Plus

Nomondedeserveseverypennyforallthehellthis

familyputherthrough."Bonoloanswered,clearly

braverthanLesedi,becausesherefusedtocower

inspiteofLesego'sfirefilledeyesstaringather.

"Ithinkyou'rethelastpersontotalkBonolo,it'syour

faultwe'reinthismess.Ifyouhadstayedinyour

laneandstoppedtryingtobeasuperhero,noneof

thismesswouldbehappening."Paulspokeforthe

firsttimesincethenightbegan.

"Right.Andyoustillwouldn'tknowaboutyourfirst

borndaughterwhom youneglectedherentirelife,

andnowyou'rebusytryingtogetfullcustodyofher

likethatwillrectifythepainyoucausedher.IfIwere

youIwouldfocusonfixingmylife."



"BonoloIwillfuckyouup."

"Ofcourseyouwillnowthatthewhoreyoushareda

bedwithisnolongerheretokeepfeedingyou

whateveritwasthatshefedyouthatmadeyoua

weakpatheticdeadbeatbastard."

"SHUTUP!"MrsMashilesaysbangingthetableand

scaringeveryonearoundher."Allofyou,getout,I

needtobealone."

"Mum!"

"GOLESEGO.Ineedtothink."Herkidsgetupfrom

theirseatsandshuffleout."Bonolo.Sitdown."

Bonolocomesbackandsitsdownnexttoher

mother.MrsMashilepoursherselfaglassofwine

andtakesasip."YouneedtogetNomondetoback

off."

"What?"

"Youheardme.Wehaveenoughtodealwithasa

family,thislawsuitisjustawasteoftime."

"Mum youdoknowthekindoftortureandpainthat



NomondewentthroughbecauseofLesego

constantlymakingsurehersentencewasextended."

"Andyouthink20millionwillmakeallthatgoaway?"

"Maybenot,butitwillofferasmallcomfortforher

pain.Shewillbeabletosendherdaughter,your

granddaughtertouniversityandshewillbeableto

giveherfamilythelifeshealwayswantedtogive

them."

"Youdoknowthereisafamilytrustforallthe

childreninthisfamilytogotovarsityright.Bontle

canbeaddedtoittoo."Bonolochucklesandpours

herselfaglassofwine.

"Ma,whydoyoualwaysthinkmoneysolves

everything?Thiswillnotbefixedbymoney."

"Exactly,whichiswhythislawsuitisunnecessary."

"Yohmama,youdontgetit.Nomondewentthrough

hellinprison.Accordingtoherfileshewasraped

countlesstimes,fellpregnantandhadtohave

multipleabortions.Sheprobablychosethatroute



becauseshecouldntkeeppilingonkidsonher

motherwhenshewasalreadyforcedtoquither

domesticworkerjobsoshecouldtakecareof

Bontlebackhome.Thisfamilyputherthroughhell.

Noamountofmoneywillerasethepainandhurtshe

wentthrough.Andtomakemattersworse,Paul

thinksfightingforcustodyofagrownchildwillmake

him what!Fatheroftheyear?Bontleisgrown,andit

willtakeamiracleforhertoforgivehim,orevenus.

Ifyoureallywanttoshowhowsorryyou'reyouwill

getyoursontobackoffandgiveNomondewhatshe

wants.Itwontsolveherproblemsbutitwillmake

herlifeatadbiteasier.Itwontmakeherforgiveyou

orevenlikeyou,butit'sastart."

"Bonoloyou'reconfusingme.Inonebreathyou're

sayingmoneywon'tsolveanythingandontheother

you'resayingweshouldgivehermoney?Exactly

whatareyousaying?"

"WhatIam sayingis,youthrowingmoneyatherand

herfamilyandexpectingthem todancetoyourtune

isnotonlyanarrogantmovebutit'squitefrankly,

stupid.Butgivinghermoneythroughthelawsuitis



likeanadmissionofguilt.Andshegetsthemoney

withnoexpectationsofakumbayamoment.Ifshe

choosestoforgiveafterthatitshouldbebecause

shewantsto.Notbecauseyoublackmailedherinto

it."

"Fine.I'llthinkaboutit.Nowweneedtofigureout

howtogetPhilaniBiyelaoffourbacks."

"Nowthat,isnotsomethingIcanhelpyouwith.

EveryoneI'vespokenwithwhoknowshim saysheis

notthebackingofftype."

"Whodidyouspeakto?"

"Hiswife'sbestfriendisfriendswithmyboss."

"Mhmm."

"Whateveritisyou'rethinkingaboutIhopeit

involvesgrovelingtoBiyelaforthesakeofpeace."

Shegulpsdownherwineandleaves.

MrsMashilepicksupherphoneandmakesacall.

"Yes,it'sme.Ineedyoutogetalltheinfoyoucan

findonPhilaniandhiscrew,theirwives,girlfriends,



evenkids.Findouteverything.Ineedtoknow

everythingfrom themomenttheycameoutoftheir

mothers'wombs.Getonit."Shehangsupandsips

herwine.Shewasntsurehowthisplanwouldpan

outjustyet,butsheknewshemighthavejustfound

awaytogettoBiyela.Hisfamily.Andthistime,she

wouldmakesureshedoesitright.

●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•

NOMONDE

It'sbeenacrazytwoweeks.Andnowithastocome

toanend.Bontlehastogobackhomesoshecan

startherexams.Thesetwoweekshasbeenan

amazingbondingsession.Icantwaitforherexams

tobeoversoshecancomebackandvisitagain,and

thistimestaylonger.EventhoughIgotservedwith

papersafewdaysago,Paulissuingmeforfull

custodyofBontle.Hisaudacitytothinkhecanjust

waltzinandplaysuperherodaddy.Mxm.Thatman



needsprayersandmaybeadipintheocean.

Todayisherlastweekend,it'saSaturdayandshe

hastogobacktomorrow.It'scrazyhowwhenshe

camehereshehadonesportsbagfullofclothesbut

nowshehadtwosuitcasesfullofstuff.Lungelo

spoilsherwaytoomuch.OhandnowthatMaMtolo

ishereandsheseemstakenbyher,shetoohasgot

onthebandwagonofspoilingher.Ascrazyasthis

maybe,I'm gladshelikesmydaughter.Itwould

reallybeawkwardifshedidnt.

Mymum ishere.Andbyhere,ImeanDurbannot

Lungelo'shousecauseshemadeitprettyclearshe

willnotstayinaboyfriend'shouseunderany

circumstances.Althoughsheiscomingoverfor

Bontle's"farewell/goodluck"party.MaMtolo'sidea.

Lungeloofferedtotakehershoppingforschool

suppliessoshedoesn'tseethesurprise.Goodthing,

butthennowIhavetospendthemorningwith



MaMtolo.YesIknowshe'sagoodpersonbutsheis

stillmyboyfriend'smother.

Iwasbusyputtingthefinishingtouchesonthefood

whenshecameinandsatonthehighchairstaringat

me,makingmenervous.

"Iseverythingokay?"

"Everythingisjustfine.Theballoonshavebeenset

up,thedecorisdone."

"Thankyou.Andthankyouforthis.I'm sureBontle

willbehappy."

"She'sagreatkid.Youdidagreatjobwithher."

"Iwouldlovetotakethecreditforthatbutit'sallmy

mum."

"Wellshemustbesuperwomanthen."

"Youhavenoidea."



Myphonebeeped,itwasamessagefrom Lungelo,

hehadsentmetheinformationonmymumsuber.

SincehecouldntpickherupwithBontleinthecarhe

hadtomakeanotherplan.Itseemedshewasafew

minutesawaysoIdecidedtogowaitforheratthe

gate.Asexpectedshewasthereinjustafew

minutes.

"Hima."Igaveherahug.

"Mxm,donttalktomewena,youmademesleep

aloneinyourflat."Shesaidpretendingtosulk.Ijust

smileandhuggedheranywaythenwewalkedupto

thehouse.

"Butyourefusedtosleephere.PlusIhadtosetup

forBontle'spartyearlyinthemorning."

"Iknow.Where'smybabyanyway?"

"Intowngettingsomeschoolsupplies.Sheshould

bebacksoon.Everythingisready.AndLungelo's

mum ishere."Shestoppedwalkingandlookedat

me.



"Tellmeshe'snotamonstercauseIwillputherin

herplacequickquick."Ilaughed.Mamabearcoming

outtoplay.

"Noactuallyshe'squitesweet.Ithinkyou'lllikeher."

WewalkedtothehouseandMaMtolowasalready

waitingwiththebiggestsmileonherface.I

introducedthem andtheygotalonglikeahouseon

fire.TheysattogetherintheloungewhileIchanged.

Youcouldheartheirlaughterallthewayfrom

upstairs.Onelessthingformetoworryabout.

Lungelosentmeatextsayingtheywereontheirway

back.Iquicklygotdownstairsandtoldthesenew

bestiesandwewaitedlookingatthedoor.Itsapity

Bontledoesnthaveanyfriendsaroundhere.Her

partywillbefullofoldpeople.Ohwell,her

celebrationpartywillbeclosertohomesoshewill

haveherfriendsthere.Fornowshe'lljusthavetobe

contentwithusoldfolk.



Weheardthecarpullupoutsideandgotinto

positions.Soonasthedooropenedwescreamed

'surprise'.Bontlealmostturnedback.Shesmiled

andIsawafewtearsglisteninginhereyes.She

gaveushugsandwesatdowntohavelunch.

Thegogo'smadesuretogivehersomewordsof

wisdom.Shehadfun,evenwithusoldpeople.Later

thatnightwedecidedtospendthenightwithmy

mum atmyplace.IhelpedBontlepackherthings

thenLungelodroveustotheflat.Wedecidedto

makepopcornandwatchamoviesincewewereall

fullfrom thelunch.Mum wenttosleepearly,leaving

usalone.

"Thankyou."Bontlesaidbeforelayingherheadon

mylap.

"Forwhat?"

"Everything.Ididntthinkyou'dbebackbeforeIwent

tovarsitybutnowyou'rehere.Itstillfeelslikea

dream."



"Wellit'snot.AndI'm nevergoinganywhereever

again.Andnooneisgoingtotakeyoufrom me.Not

whileIstillhavebreathinme."Sheliftedupherhead

andlookedatme.

"What'sthatsupposedtomean?"

"Nothing?JustknowthatIwilldowhateverittakes

toprotectyouandmakesureyouhaveallthatyou

need."Icouldseeshewasn'tconvincedbutshe

noddedherheadandlaidbackonmylap.

Inspiteoftheirmoneyandallthelawyershecanfind,

Paulwillhavetowalkovermycolddeadbodybefore

hecangethishandsonmychild.Untilsheherself

decidesshewantshim inherlife,Iwilldowhatever

ittakestokeephersafeandasfarawayfrom them

aspossible.Fullcustodyyoknuka.

Unedited♥♥♥♥
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THIRTYNINE

IdontknowwhyI'm sonervouswhentheperson

actuallywritingtheseexamsisrelaxedandchilled.

LastnightwhenwecametodropBontleandmy

mum offIdecidedtospendthenight,I'm prettysure

LungelosulkedallthewaybacktoDurbansinceI

decidedtostaywhenwegothere.

Iwokeupthismorningandmadebreakfastfor

Bontle,thenhelpedmymum withherwares.Ifit

wereuptomeshewouldquitworkingandjustrelax,

andallowmetotakecareofher,butMaGumedeis

asstubbornastheycome.Sherefusestobudge.

ButIknoweventuallyI'llwearheroff.

Bontlewokeupandtookabath,gotintoheruniform

andwesatdowntohavebreakfast.Wesaidaprayer



andthendugin.GoodthingIcalledmybossand

askedforthedayoff.Afterbreakfastwesatinthe

loungeandsaidaprayerforBontlebeforethesetwo

hadtogotoschool.Lungelotextedmeandtoldme

he'dcomepickmeupsinceIwasntgoingtowork.I

decidedsinceI'llbehereforawhileImightaswell

dosomework.IdidBontleandmumsdirtylaundry

andcleanedthehouse,eventhoughtherewasnt

muchtodointhehousesincethepersonwhowas

housesittingkeptthehouseclean.

Bontlecamebackjustbeforemidday.Herfirstpaper

wasdoneanddusted.Ithoughtshe'dbefeelingout

butshewascoolandcalm.Iguesseverythingwent

well.

"So,howwasthepaper."

"Itwasfinemummy,stopworrying.Iwillfacethese

exams."Herconfidencemademeatadbitbetterbut

I'm amother,Iwon'tstopworrying.

LungeloshowedupwithawholebouquetofRose's



forBontle.Shewashappytoseehim andhewas

justashappy.Heaskedheraboutherfirstpaperand

howitwent.Ilovehowsheissocarefreeandjust

openwithhim.Shemightnothavehadafatherin

herlifeforsixteenyearsbutlifeandGodseem tobe

makingupforallthat.

LungeloandIdrovebacktoDurbanintheevening

aftermum camebackhome.WegottoDurbanand

wentstraighttotheclub.ThisisthefirsttimeI've

beenbacksinceIstartedmynewjob.Lungelosaid

hehadsomeworktocollectandheordered

takeawaystoosowehadtocollectthose.

Wewentinandhewentstraightuptotheoffice

whileIheadedtothebartotalktoBonsileand

collectthetakeaways.

"Heygirl."

"DoIcallyoubossnow?"Shesaidpretendingto

thinkwhileIlaughed.



"You'reanidiot.Iam notyourboss."Welaughed.

Shecamearoundandgavemeahug.

"KumnandikwaLoveliveshere,you'reevenglowing

ntombi."

"Mxm,stopexaggerating.Sohowsitgoingthereby

yournewhome?"

"Sofarsogood.MuziistreatingmelikethequeenI

am."

"Asheshould."

"Ievenmethismotherlastnight.Yholomama

unedrama,butinafunkindofway."

"Yeah,herpersonalityfillsanentireroom."

"You'vemethertoo?"

"Yep,sheevenmetBontle.Ithoughtshe'dhavea

problem butshe'squitesweet."

"Right.Ithoughtshe'dhatemebutshewascool."

Shewenttothekitchenandcamebackwithour

takeaways.Lungelocamedownandafterpromising



tomeetupwithBonsileforlunchsowecancatchup

weleft.WedrovehomeandIwassurprisedtofind

thatMaMtolowasntthere.

"Where'sMaMtolo?"Iaskedsoonaswegotintothe

house.

"She'sstayingatMuzi'sforacoupleofdaysthen

sheisgoingtoJoburgtoseeKhanyaandthekids

thenshe'llgotoLimpopotoseemysisterandher

familythenshe'llgobacktoCapeTownandbewith

myothersisterbeforesheheadshome."

"Talkaboutacountrytour."

"Shelikessurprisingus,Idontknowwhatshethinks

she'llfind.Butshewontstoptrying."

HewentupstairstofreshenupwhileIdishedupthe

food.Hecamebackandwesnuggledinfrontofthe

TV.

"SoI'vebeenthinking,youshouldmoveinhere."

"Iam herebaby."

"NoImeanofficially.Youcangiveupyourflatand



comestaywithme."Ilookedathim andhehada

nervoussmileonhisface."Thinkaboutit,youcan

saveonrentandbill'sandallthat."

"I'llthinkaboutit."Hissmilewidenedanditmoved

from beinganervousonetoagenuinelyhappyone.I

laidbackonhischest.

Iwasn'tsureifIshouldevenconsidermovingin.But

thenagainIam alwayshere,soitkindamakes

sense,butwehaventbeendatingthatlong,whatif

thingsdontworkout?Icouldntstopthinkingabout

thissuggestion.Ispentthebetterpartofthenight

withallthesequestionsinmyhead.Idonteven

knowwhenIfellasleep.

IwokeupthenextmorningtofindLungelostaringat

me.HehadasmileonhisfaceandIdidnt

understandwhy.Itsmorningforheavenssake.

"ItsrudetostareMrRadebe."

"ItsnotstaringSthandwasam itsadmiring."Hesaid



kissingmyforehead.

"Wenana.Whyareyouupsoearly?"

"Iwantedtogiveyouanotherreasonwhythis

movinginsuggestionisagoodidea."

"Okay.I'm listening."

Heleanedoverakissedme,slowly,butIcouldfeel

thekissdeepening.Ifelthishandmoveuponmy

thighsliftingupmynightdress.Hemovedfrom my

lipsandnibbledonmyneckmovingdowntomy

chest.Hemovedmydressasideandkissedmy

boobsforawhilebeforeputtingmynippleinhis

mouthsendingawholelotofemotionsandtingles

allovermybody.

Heletgoofmyboobandhelpedmeliftupmy

nightdress.Heleanedcloseragainandkissedmy

lipsbeforemakinghiswaydownmybodytillhegot

totheHolyofholies.Ifthiswasanegotiationforme

togivetheearthtoaliensandhewasnegotiatingon



behalfofthealiens,I'm sorrytosaybutthealiens

wouldofficiallybeinpossessionofearthrightnow

cause,no,ubhutiknowswhathe'sdoing.Iorgasmed

somanytimesfrom justhistongueandfingers

alone.

Hecamebackupafterawhile.HekissedmeandI

couldtastemyselfonhislips.Hepulledoutofthe

kissandreachedintothesidetabledrawerandtook

outacondom.Heputitonthenenteredmeinone

swiftmovement.Heslowlymovedinandoutofme.

Hisslowstrokeswerecrazilysatisfyingbutstillmy

bodywantedmore.

Ilockedmyfeetaroundhiswaistpullinghim deeper

intome.Hegotthehintcausehestartedmovinga

bitfasterandhittingplacesIdidn'tthinkwere

reachable.Hewentfasterandfastertillmybody

gaveinandsentathousandsensationsrunning

throughmybody.Hekeptgoingtillhisownrelease

happened.Hepulledoutandtookthecondom off.



Hewenttothebathroom andcamebackwitha

damptowel.Hewipedmecleanthengotintobed.

Helaidonhissidewithhisheadrestingonhisarm

watchingmetrytocathmybreath.

"YoudontplayfairMrRadebe.Howisagirl

supposedtosayokwhenyou'rethatconvincing."He

laughedandleaneddowntokissmybareshoulder.

"AllIdidwaslaydownmyarguments.Nowtheball

isinyourcourt."

●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•

NARRATED

InJoburg,MrsMashilehasbeenworkingtirelessly

togetPhilaniandhisfriendstobackoffofher

family.Shehadpeoplecollectingevidencetouse

againsttheguys.Butsofarshehadfoundnothing.

Allherdiggingwasn'tproducingtheresultsshe



wantedsosheurgedherpeopletokeepdigging.

Afterameetingwithoneofherpeopleshemadeher

waytoarestaurantintown.Shegotinandsatdown,

placedherorderandwaited.Shewassurprised

whenshesawBusaniBiyelawalkingintothesame

restaurant.

Hewasledtoatablewherehesatdown.Thewaiter

broughthim hisdrink.MrsMashilegotupfrom her

tableandwenttowhereBusaniwasseated.Shesat

downacrossfrom him.Shetooktheglassinhis

handandgulpeditdown,muchtohisannoyance.

"PortiaMashile,Iwouldsayit'snicetoseeyoubut

youandibothknowthatwouldbealie."

"Ohcomenowoldfriend.YouandIhavehistory,I'm

surethatcountsforsomething,right?"

"WhatdoyouwantPortia?"

"Ineedyoutotalktoyourson,tellhim tobackoff."



Busanichuckled.

"Letmeguess,noneofyourdigginghasproduced

anything?Myadvice,dugharder,whoknows,you

mightmakeittohell."

"Busani,youandIhavehistory,weusedtobeclose.

TherewasatimeIknewIcouldcountonyou,for

anything.Whathappenedtothatman?"Busani

leanedclosetoherwithhisarmsonthetable.

"Thatmanlosthisgrandson,allbecauseofyour

daughterinlaw,andthenyouandyoursonmade

suretocoveritup.Seeifthataccidentwasa

mistakeitwouldhavebeensoeasyforeveryoneto

getpastit.Itwouldhavebeeneasyforustoforgive.

Allthemessthat'shappeningrightnowisall

becauseofthechoicesyouandyoursonmadeby

choosingtogotoextremesjusttocoveryourown

butt?Philaniismyson,Iraisedhim,ifanythingor

anyonecomesafterhisfamilyorthepeopleheloves,

believeyoume,notevenGodhimselfcanstophim.

SoifIwereyou,I'dpreparemyself.Leboisinjail,

Lesegoisinawheelchair,Malcolm hasn'tshownhis

faceinpublicforweeks,Iwonderwhat'snext."



AwaitercameoverandbroughtBusani'stakeaway

order.Hetookandgotup.HelookedatMrsMashile.

"HaveanicedayPortia."Heleftherthereand

walkedout.MrsMashilegotupandwentbacktoher

seat.Thewaiterbroughtherfood.Shetookonebite

ofhersteakbeforeherphonerang.Shepickeditup.

"MrsMashile."

"Maam,itsDetectiveNqele,I'm callingfrom your

houseinHoughton,Ithinkyoushouldcomehome."

"Why?What'swrong?"

"Ma'am,Ithinkit'sbestyoucomehome."Mrs

Mashilehungupandquicklyrushedout.Shedrove

homelikeamaniac.

Soonasshegottoherstreet,herheartstarted

beatingfaster.Shewasmetbyatoneofsmoke

comingfrom herhouse.Sheparkedoutsidethegate

wherepeopleweregathered,wellthisisHoughton,



herneighborswereprobablywatchingthroughtheir

windows,butthesepeopleonthestreet,shecouldnt

figureoutwheretheycamefrom.

Shequicklyrushedintoherhome.Luckyforher

DetectiveNqelehadseenherfirstandwaswalking

towardsher.

"MrsMashile?"

"Yes.What'shappening?Whyistheresomuch

smoke?"

"Well,yourcarsburstintoflames.Thefire

departmentisinvestigatingwhathappenedbutthey

suspectarson."

"Arson?Sosomeonedeliberatelydidthis?"

"Itlookslikeit.Luckilythefirewascontainedsoit

didntaffecttherestofthehouse.Butthegarageis

toast.Doyouknowanyonewhowoulddothis?"Mrs

Mashiledeliberatedwithherself,wonderingifshe

shouldsaywhoshethinksisresponsible.



Herphonerangbeforeshecouldevenanswerthe

Detective.

"What?"Sheansweredwithoutevenlookingatthe

caller'sname.

"That'sarudewaytospeaktosomeonewholiterally

hasyourlifeintheirhand."MrsMashilelookedat

herphonebutthenumberwasblocked.Shemoved

awayfrom theDetective.

"Whoisthis?"

"Thisisyourworstnightmare.Andsadlyforyou,it's

justbeginning.Nexttimemakesureyoulockyour

gates.You'remakingthissoeasyandIhateeasy.

Fightdamnit.Thiswontbeasmuchfununlessyou

fight.Makethisworthmywhile."Hehungsup

leavingherconfused.

Sheputherphonebackinherbagandlookedather

housethatstillhadsmokecomingoutofit.Hercars

wereburntbeyondrecognition.Itwasatthat

momentthatshemadeherdecision,ifPhilaniBiyela

wantsafight,afighthewillget.



MYSISTERSKEEPER

FORTY

Thereisnobettertimethannow.That'swhatthey

sayright?Tourgeyoutotakethatfirststeptowards

yourdream,tourgeyoutobelieveinyourown

capabilitiesandwhatyoucandoifyouputyour

mindtoit.Well,Idecidedtotakethatinto

considerationwhenIdecidedtoapplyforan

opportunitytohelptheauditorsatourfirm auditone

ofthebiggestcompaniesinAfrica,andpossiblythe

world.

MrHlophetoldusaboutanopportunityforusto

helptheauditorswhowillbeflyingtoJoburgtojoin

BiyelaHoldingsforacoupleofweeks.Although

BiyelaHoldingshasitsowninhouseaccountants

andauditors,theCEOapparentlyalsowantsan

independentcontractortocheckonthebooks

atleastonceayeartomakesurealliswell.Makes



mewonderwhattheaccountingdepartmentfeels

aboutsomeoneelsewatchingovertheireverymove.

Ipackedmybagsreadytohittheroad.Biyela

HoldingsbookedusflightticketstoJoburg.There

arefourauditorsandfouraccountantswhowillbe

servingasassistantsthroughout.Andthatincludes

me.Itsamazingisn'tit.Icantwaittoexperiencea

wholedifferentvibe.

"YoudoknowIcandriveyouright?"Lungelosaidas

hewokeup.He'sbeensulkingsinceItoldhim about

mytrip.

"Iknowyoucanthat'swhyyou'redrivingmetothe

airport."

"Youdoknowhowlongtwoweeksis?"

"Yep,fourteendays."

"ThatissolongSthandwasam.Iwillbeboredoutof

mymind."

"YouhaveMuzitokeepyoucompany.Besides,when



IgettoJoburgI'llgetachancetomeetupwith

Khanyaaboutthecustodysuit."Helaughs.

"Acustodysuitforasixteenyearold.Howdumbcan

Paulbe."

"Yeahwell,hethinkshismoneywillautomatically

buyBontle'sloveandmakehim daddyoftheyear."

"Mxm,hedoesntdeserveherandhesureashell

neverdeservedyou."Hesayswrappinghisarms

aroundmewhileIfinishoffmymakeup.

"Youneedtotakeashowersowecango,Idont

wanttobelate.

"Fine."Hegroanedandkissedmeonthehead

beforeheadingtothebathroom.

Hecamebackaftertakinghisshowerandputon

chinosandagolftshirt.Hedrovemetotheairport.

Hehelpedmecarrymybagsinandwelooked

aroundformycolleagues.Icalledoneofthem who

toldmetheywereinthebusinessloungesowe

headedthere.Wefoundthreeofthem sittingaround



waitingfortheothers.Lungeloofferedtositand

waitwithmebutafterawhilehedecidedtoleave.

Wheneveryonehadshowedupweboardedour

flight.WegottoJoburgandfoundaMercedesBenz

vianowaiting.Wegotinandheadedstraighttothe

hotel.Wefreshenedupandhadbreakfastatthe

hotelrestaurantbeforeweheadedtoBiyela

Holdings.

Wegottothebuildinganditwashuge.Thisbuilding

wasprobablydoublethesizeofourbuildingin

Durban.Wegotinandwewereledtoahuge

boardroom.Wesataroundthetableandtookout

ourlaptopsandsetup.Amanandawomancamein

soonasweweredonesettingup.

"Ladiesandgentlemen,welcometoBiyelaHoldings.

MynameisPhilaniBiyela,andthisismywife

LandokuhleBiyela,theChiefOperationsOfficer.

Pleasefeelfreetodowhatyouneedtodotomake



yourselvescomfortable.Thestaffisreadyand

availabletohelpyouwithwhateveryouneed."The

mansaid.

"Beforemyhusbandworksyoutothebone,wehave

arefreshmentstationjustoutsidetheboardroom,

therearecolddrinksandhotdrinksandthereisa

cafeteriaonthefirstfloor."Landosaid.Sheseems

niceandsweet.

"Thankyouforhavingus.Wehopetogiveyouthe

answersyouneed."Zonkesaid.SheisaJunior

partneratthefirm andrightnowsheisour

supervisoronthistrip.Shewentontointroduceus

alltothecouple.Theysmiledandgreetedusoneby

one.Welltheysmileduntiltheygottome.I'm not

sureifIwasjustreadingtoomuchintoitbutIcould

havesworntheirsmilesdissapearedwhenthey

heardmyname.

AftertheyleftwegotdowntoworkandItriedtoput

thewholeawkwardmomenttothebackofmymind.



Weweresoengrossedinworkwealmostmissed

lunch.Bythetimewegotourheadsawayfrom the

computeritwasalmostthreeo'clock.Wedecidedto

godowntothecafeteriatogetsomesandwiches.

Bythetimeweknockedoffweweredeadtired.

BiyelaHoldingsishuge.Andthefactthatitholdsso

manydifferentcompaniesunderitsroofmeanswe

literallyhavetoauditallthosecompaniesintwo

weeks.Asheavyastheworkis,itsexcitingandI'm

lovingeveryminuteofit.

Igottomyhotelroom andheadedstraightforthe

shower.Thewarm watermassagedmytired

musclesjustright.Igotoutandalmosthadaheart

attackwhenIwentbacktothebedroom,Ifound

Landosittingononeofthetwochairsintheroom.It

wasabitscaryseeingherjustsittingtherebut

what'sscarierwasthefactthatshedidntevenlook

upwhenIcamein.

"Hi!"Imutteredafterawhile.



"Hi.SorryifIscaredyou."Shesaidafterputtingher

phoneinherbagandlookingupatme.

"Itsfine.Iseverythingokay?"

"Itwillbe.Assoonasyoutellmewhichoneofthose

godforsakenpeoplesentyoutospyonus."Huh?

"I'm sorrywhat?"

"I'm nospybutI'm prettysurethefirstruleatspy

schoolisnevergivepeopleyourrealname."

"Im sorryIstillhavenoideawhatyou'retalking

about."

"Mashile!That'syournameright?"

"Yes."

"Sowhosentyou?Lesego?Malcolm?Yourmother?"

Ittookawhileforeverythingtoregisterinmyhead.

ThiswasabouttheMashile'sthat'swhyshewas

namingthem.ShethinksI'm theirspy.

"Thisnameissuchacurse."Imutterundermy

breathandsitdownonthechairacrossfrom her.

"Whatwasthat?"



"UnfortunatelyformetheMashilenameisnotmy

birthname.Iwasmarriedintothatfamilyandbeing

youngandnaive,IchangedmynametoMashile.

AndnowIneedtogetridofit.Clearly."

"Okay.Sowhowereyoumarriedto?"

"Paul."

"Wait,areyoutheoneKhanyawashelpingwiththe

wrongfulimprisonmentcase?"

"Thatwouldbeme."

"Ohwow.I'm sorry.Thatnamejustgivesmethe

hibbyjibbies.AndwhenIheardyoursupervisor

introduceyouIjumpedtoconclusions.I'm sorry."

"Itsokay.Idon'tlikethenameeither.I'vejustbeen

procrastinatingonchangingit.AndifIeverneededa

kick,Ijustgotit."Shelaughed.Whenshe'srelaxed

she'sactuallyquitewarm andsweet.

"I'm reallysorryaboutthat."Shegotupandpicked

herbagup."Ishouldgetgoing,IthinkI've

embarrassedmyselfenough."



"Noworries.Thankyouthoughfordoingthistoday.

Itwouldhavebeenquiteanawkwardtwoweeks."I

walkedhertothedoorandwatchedherleave.

Iwentbackintheroom andlotionedthenordered

room service.Whoknewtodaywouldbeaneventful

day.Itsgonnabeoneepictwoweeks.

●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•

NARRATED

AfterleavingNomonde'shotelroom,Landoheaded

straighttoarestaurantwhereshewasmeetingher

husbandfordinner.Shegottotherestaurantand

wasledtohertable.Philaniwasnthereyetsoshe

justorderedacocktailandwaitedforhim.

Sheenjoyedherdrinkunawarethatshewasbeing



watched.Herguardsweresittingatanothertable

watchingher.Shewasgluedtoherphoneshedidnt

evennoticesomeonewalkinguptohertable.Her

guardswerequicktostoptheintruderfrom reaching

hertable.Shelookedupandsawherguards

standingbetweenherandherintruder,MrsMashile.

Shenoddedtoherguardstolethergo.MrsMashile

tookaseatnexttoher.

"MrsBiyela."

"MrsMashile.TowhatdoIowethisdisturbance?"

"Womantowoman,youneedtoputyourhusbandon

aleash."Landoleanedbackonherchairand

crossedherarmsonherchest.

"AndwhywouldIdothat?"

"I'vebeenpatient,Iunderstoodhim goingafter

LesegoandLebo,butthosetwoarepayingfortheir

sins.Mysonisinawheelchairandmydaughterin

lawisinjail.Yougotyourrevenge.Nowit'stimeto

backoff."Landolaughedandleanedbackcloserto

her.



"You'recutewhenyoutrytobescary.Butsee,the

rulesofrevenge,youdontgettodecidewhenthe

revengemettedagainstyouisenough.Ifyouknow

youfuckedup,youeitherfightbackortakewhatever

isthrownyourway.Youdontgettosayit'senough

anditallends."

"Andthisismefightingback.Myfamilymeansthe

worldtome.Andyou'vealreadydestroyedthreeof

mychildren'slives,I'm notgoingtositbackand

watchyoudestroymyfamily.Sotellyourhusband,

hecaneitherputabulletthroughmyheadorhecan

prepareforthefightofhislife."

"I'm gladtohearyousaythatPortia.Iloveagood

fight."PhilanisaidstandingbehindMrsMashile.

MrsMashilegotupandstartedatPhilani,fire

burninginhereyes.

"Considerthisyourwarning."LandoandPhilani

lookedateachotherandsmiled.

"I'm gladyou'refighting.Myfatheralwaystoldme

thatthingsthatcomeeasyusuallyneverlast.SoifI



hadtoputabulletinyourheaditwouldbeawaste

oftimeandenergyonmypart.WhenIam donewith

you,Ineedthatfeelingofsatisfactiontolasta

lifetime."

"You'reforgettingonething.I'vebeenonthisearth

longerthanyou'vebeen.I'veseenthingsyoucan

onlydream off,sotrustmeIdontscareeasily.

Believeyoume,youwillwishyouhadputthatbullet

inmyhead."

"Okay.Iloveafairfight.Bringiton.Sleepwithone

eyeopenfrom nowon.Ifyouthinkallthat's

happeneduntilnowwasbad,imaginewhat'scoming.

Nowifyouwillexcuseus.MywifeandIarehungry

andweneedfood."MrsMashiletookacoupleof

stepstoleave."Oh,Portia,tellPaulIsaidhi.Andtell

him totakehiscarforaservice.Youneverknow

whenthebrakesmightgivein."

MrsMashilewalkedaway.Shetookoutherphone

andcalledherson,buthewouldn'tpickup.She

panickedanddrovetohishouse.Shesighedwhen



shewalkedintothehouseandfoundhim sittingon

thecouchwatchingTV.Hestoodupwhenhesaw

hismotherrushin.MrsMashileengulfedhim ina

hug,thankingtheheavensthathersonwassafe.But

forhowlong?

Unedited♥♥♥♥



MYSISTERSKEEPER

FORTYONE

Whenthingsaregoodyouwouldthinktheywill

neverchangeandwhentheyarebadyouwouldthink

thebadtimeswillneverend.ButIhavelearntto

enjoythegoodtimesandholdonthroughthebad

timestilltheypass.

BeinginJoburghasbeenamajorlearning

experience.I'velearntsomuchfrom theauditors

andtheotheraccountants.I'verelearntsomany

thingsIhadtotallyforgotten.AndonethingIam

gratefulforisthateveryoneiswillingtohelp

wheneverIgetstuck.Althoughthere'sbeenacouple

ofpeoplewhodontliketheideaofmeevenbeing

herebutiam gratefulforthekindandhelpfulones.

Wearehalfwaythroughtheaudit.Lungelois



probablycountingdownthesecondstillIgoback

home.Hecallsmeanychancehegets.Ifitwereup

tohim hewouldbeherewithme,I'veevenhadto

stophim afewtimesfrom comingherecauseI

knowifhecomesI'llbedistracted.Ineedtofocus

rightnowsoIcantakeastepuptheladderinmy

career.YesIhaveacareer.Itstillamazesmeallthe

time.AyearagoIwouldhaveneveevendreamedof

this.

Wefinishedworkingfortheday.SinceitsFridaywe

endedourworkearly.Wearesupposedtowork

tomorrowbutbecausewe'vebeensofaraheadwith

ourworkZonkhedecidedtogiveustheweekendoff.

AsgreatasthatisIwillbeboredallalonehere,now

IregretstoppingLungelofrom coming.Ihavea

meetingwithKhanyalater.Hesaidhehadanupdate

onthelawsuit.IjustprayIdonthavetogotocourt

andhavetorecounteveryhorriblemomentI'vegone

throughinjail.



Weleftworkandheadedstraighttothehotel.Afew

oftheotherswereplanningongoingouttotheclub

justtolettheirhairdown.IfIdidnthavethismeeting

withKhanyaIwouldhaveprobablyjoinedthem,but

thisisimportant.

Igottothehotelandtookashower.Ichangedtoa

flowerprintA-linedress.Iputonsomestrappyheels

anddidanaturallookonmyface.ThefactthatI

havemasteredmakeupinjustafewmonths,Ineed

ahugepatontheshoulder.Irequestedanuberand

headedtotherestaurantwhereIwouldbemeeting

withKhanya.IfoundatextonmyphonesoonasI

gottotherestaurant.Khanyawasrunninglate.

IgotinandwasledtoatablethatKhanyahadpre

booked.Iorderedaglassofredwinewhilewaiting

forhim.Iwasenjoyingthissolodateuntila

descendantofsatanstraightfrom thepitsofhell

decidedtoinvademyspace.



"Youlookgood."

"Iknow.WhatdoyouwantPaul?"Hecalledthe

waiteroverandorderedaglassofJamesonwhiskey.

Iguesshistastehasn'tchangedmuch.

"How'sBontle?"

"You'reherfather,maybeyoushouldcallherandask

her.Ohwait,youdontevenhavehernumberandyet

youthinkyoucangetcustodyofher.Tragic."

"Look,IknowIfuckedupandIalsoknowIhavea

lifetimetomakeupfor,butsheisstillmychildand

youcan'tstopmefrom beinginherlife."

"You'reright.Ican'tstopyou,butshecan.Shewants

nothingtodowithyouPaul,yourmoneycanbuyyou

theworldbutitwillneverbuyyouBontle'sliveor

acceptance.Atsomepoint,youaregonnahaveto

acceptthatandlivewithit."

"Maybeifyoustoppedfeedingherwithalltheliesof

whatactuallyhappenedshemightgivemea

chance."Ilaughedoutloud.Ievensawafeweyes

lookingatmeasIlaughed.



"Youreallyunderestimateherdontyou?Bontleis

sixteengoingonseventeen.Yournameisonher

birthcertificate,sheknowshowtouseacomputer,

doyoureallythinkallsheknowsaboutyoushegot

from meormymother?ReallyPaul.Yourfamilyisall

overtheinternet,everyoneknowswhoyouare.The

onlythingshegotfrom mymotherwashowyouand

yourfamilymadesuretohavemelockedupfora

crimeIdidn'tcommit.Ifshechoosestohateyoufor

thatthenthat'sonyou."

Isawhim clenchhisjawsabitfrom frustration.I

wasntsureifitwasbecauseherealisedthathecan't

justwaltzintoBontle'slifeandexpecttobefatherof

theyearoritwasbecausehehateslosing.ButI

didntcarecauseKhanyawalkedinwithLungelo

behindhim.Ihadthegoofiestsmileonmyfacejust

seeinghim.Lovecanreallyturnyouintoanidiot.

IgotupwhentheygottousandgaveLungeloahug

andakiss.Paulsatbackonthechairwithhisarms



crossedlookingatus,disgustwrittenalloverhis

face.

"Youdidnttellmeyouwerecoming."

"Thenitwouldn'thavebeenasurprisebaby."

"Yes,youcanalsothankmeforpickingyouupfront

theairport."Khanyachimedinbringingusbackto

thepresent.

"True.ThankyouMthimkhuluforbringingmyman."

Hesmiled.

WesatdownandthebrothersturnedtolookatPaul

whodidntseem tobeinahurrytoleave.

"Hhaybondoda,ufunasizesikucosheyini.(Doyou

wantustochaseyouaway?)"Khanyaaskedhim.

PaulturnedtolookatmeandallIcoulddowas

shrugmyshoulders.Hegotupandtookhisglass

andmovedtoanothertable.

"So,what'swithhim?"LungeloaskedasKhanya

calledawaiterovertoplacetheirdrinksorder.



"Mxm,hethinksmum andIaretheonesfeeding

Bontlewithlies,that'swhyshewontaccepthim into

herlife."Lungelofrowned,judgingbythelines

formedonhisforehead.Khanyajustgiggled.

"DoeshethinkBontleisstupidenoughtobelieve

anythingwithoutfactchecking?"

"Apparentlybeingateenagerequatestobeing

stupid."

"Okcanwepleasestoptalkingaboutthat

dunderhead.IknowJesusmakesmiraclesbutI'm

prettysurehe'salsogivenuponhim."

Weplacedourordersandhadourdinner.

"So,thestatecamebacktomewithanofferforthe

wrongfulimprisonmentsuit.Theyarewillingtogive

you50million."Ichokedonmywinewhenhesaid

thatnumber.

"I'm sorrywhatwereyouaskingfortobeginwith?

That'sawholelotofmoney."

"Iactuallysuedfor250millionrands."



"Ohwow,ambitiousmuch."

"I'm anambitiousguy.Butthesuitisnothing

comparedtoallyouwentthroughbecauseofa

bunchofcorruptofficerswhochosecorruptionover

justice."

"Okay,sowhatdoyouthinkaboutthecounter

offer?"

"IdontworkforpeanutsMakoti.Fiftymillionis

childsplaycomparedtotheyearsyouspentbehind

bars,addthepainandsufferingontopofthat,you

mightneverhavetoworkagain."

"Addtherapesontopofthat."Lungelosaid,the

shockonhisfacewhenhesaidthat,itwaslikethe

wordsjustslippedoutofhismouth.Iwasntsure

howtoreacttobequitehonest.

"Rapes?"Khanyaasked,clearlyshockedtoosincehe

didntknowthat.

"Uhm...yeah."Ianswered.

"Howmanytimes?"



"Idontknow.Countlesstimes."

"Iguessthesuitjustwentup."

Wefinishedourdinner.LungeloandIheadedback

tothehotel.

"I'm sorry."Hesaidaswelaidonthebed.

"Forwhat?"

"Ishouldn'thavetoldKhanyaabouttherapes."

"Itsokay.IthinkatsomepointIhavetoseemyself

asmorethanjustavictim.I'm asurvivorandIneed

toembracethat.It'sapartofme,Icantjustpretend

itneverhappened."

"Iknow.Butstill,itwasntmyplacetospeakonyour

behalf.AndIfeelreallybad."

"Dontfeelbad.Weallneedapushintheright

directionsometimes.Thankyouthough,forbeingso

supportive.GodknowsIwouldn'thavebeenhere

withoutyou."

"Nomonde,youdeservetobehappy,youdeserveall



thegoodthingsintheworld.AndIpromiseyou,Iwill

doallIcantomakesureyou'rehappy.Youand

Bontle.EvenMaGumedeeventhoughshestilllooks

atmeweird."Ilaughedsohardatthat.Ifonlyhe

knewmum actuallylikeshim.ButI'lljustlethim

stewabit.

●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•

BONTLE

Examshavebeengoinggreat,althoughtheresbeen

acoupleofpapersthatthrewmeoffabitIhadto

calm myselfdownandrememberallmyrevisions

andallmylessons.Wearehalfwaythroughthe

examsandIam hopefulthatIalreadyhaveacouple

ofdistinctionsinthebag.

IfinishedmylastpaperfortheweekandjustasI

waspreparingtogohomeandrelaxIwascalledinto



theprincipal'soffice.Iwasn'tworriedmuchcauseI

knowIhaven'tdoneanythingwrongalthoughnerves

weretheretoo.

IgottotheofficeandhetoldmeIhadadelivery.He

reachedintohisdrawerandtookoutabigbrown

envelopeandhandedittome.Iwasscaredabit

causeIdidn'tknowwhatwasinthere.Ithoughtthe

principalwouldmakemeopentheenveloperight

therebuthesaidIcantakeithome.SoIdidjustthat.

Iwenttosaygoodbyetogogosinceschoolwas

technicallynotover,itwasonlythematricclassthat

wasgoinghome.Ipromisedtocomebackandhelp

hercarryherwareshome.

Igothomeandopenedtheenvelope.Insideitwasa

letterfrom acompanyIdidntevenknowofferingme

ascholarship,notabursarybutafullscholarship.

Thescholarshipwouldpayformytuitionand

accommodationaswellasamonthlyallowance.



TherewasalsoanotherletterstatingthatIhadtogo

toJoburgtosignthecontract.Strange,causeIdon't

rememberevenapplyingforthisscholarship.

Iturnedonmylaptopandgoogledthecompany.

Therewasnothingmuchaboutitontheinternet.I

decidedtosearchthecompanynameontheCIPC

websiteanditwasntthere.Yeah,ain'tnowayI'm

goingthere.

Icalledmymum andwespokeabitbeforeIstarted

cleaningthehouse.Myphonebeeped.Itwasa

notificationfrom thebank.Someonedeposited

moneyintomysavingsaccount.I'vehadthis

accountforalmosttwoyearsnowandgogoalways

depositsafewhundredrandsintoiteveryother

monthbutIknowthisisnother.There'swaytoo

manyzeroshere.

IlookedatthereferenceanditsaidPMashile.No

guessingwhothatis.IfIhadhisnumberIprobably



lywouldhavecalledhim andtoldhim toshovehis

moneywherethesundontshine.ButsinceIdont

havehisnumberIcantevenaskhim wherehegot

myaccountnumberfrom.Iknowmum didn'tgiveit

tohim.

IcalledmyfriendThandoandItoldheraboutthis

moneyandshetoldmetospendthemoney.Even

thoughatfirstIwasn'ttoosureaboutitshetoldme

toconsideritbackpayonchildsupport.Ohwell,if

Paulhasmoneytothrowaroundthenwhoam Ito

denyhim that.Butifhethinksthismoneywillbuy

myloveoraccepthim backintomylifethenhe

clearlydoesntknowme.ButIneedtotellgogoand

mum firstbeforeIevenspendacentofthatbribery

money.

Unedited♥♥♥♥



MYSISTERSKEEPER

FORTYTWO

Allgoodthingshavetocometoanend.Mytwo

weeksinJoburgisfinallyup.Itfeelsweirdbutina

goodway.I'velearntsomuchinsolittletime.And

nowit'stimetogobackhome.

Wepackedupourthingssoonaseverythinghad

beendoneandthereporthadbeenprintedand

emailedtothepowersthatbe.Wewaitedinthe

boardroom fortheBiyela'stoaddressusbeforewe

leave.Theycameinlookinglikethepowercouple

thattheyare.Mymotheralwayssaidneverenvy

people'slivescauseyoudontknowwhattheyare

goingthroughbehindcloseddoorsbutIcan'thelp

lovingthiscouple.Theyseem soinsyncwitheach

otherandtheylookperfecttogether.



"Ladiesandgentlemen,thankyousomuchforyour

time.Thisistheendoftheroad.Wetrulyappreciate

it.So,rightnowyouwillheadtothehotel,refresh

andchange,therewillbetransportwaitingforyouto

takeyoutodinner.Wecan'tletyougowithoutlittle

bitofaparty."

Therewerecheersandwhistlesaroundtheroom

wheretheysaidthat.Weallwentbacktothehotel

andasinstructedItookashowerandchangedtoa

pairofJean'swithameshshirtandheels.Lungelo

lefttwodaysagoandImisshim already.Iwishhe

washerebuttomorrowisjustafewhoursaway.

IwentdownstairstothelobbysoonasIwasdone.I

foundsomeofmycolleaguesalreadywaiting.A

vianoparkedoutsideintheparkinglot.Wegotup

andwenttoit.Wegotinandwaitedfortheothers.

Soonaseveryonewasinwedrovetoarestaurantin

Sandton.Itlookedexpensiveasfuck.



Wegotinandsatdownatthelongtablethatwas

preparedforus.Afewminuteslaterourhostsjoined

usandweorderedfoodanddrinksgalore.Itwasso

muchfunjustbondingwitheveryone.Weevenlost

trackoftime.Bythetimewelookedupitwas

almostthreeinthemorning.

Wedrovebacktothehotelandliterallyhadalittle

timetosleepandpack.I'm prettysureIhadless

thantwohoursofsleep.Morningcameandwe

headedout.Wecheckedoutofthehotelandthe

vianotookustotheairport.

WegottoDurbanandLungelowasalreadywaiting

attheairport.Andluckyforuswedisnthaveto

reporttoworktodaysowewenthome.Igothome

andthefirstthingIdidwasthrowmyselfonthebed

andheadtodreamland.PhilaniandLandoknowhow

tothrowaparty.IdontknowhowmanyshotsItook

lastnight.Everysingleoneofusboardedtheplane

withshadesontohidetheredeyesandhangover.



Iwokeupfeelingsuperrelaxed,wellalmost.Idid

haveabitofaminorheadache,butitwasnothingan

aspirinwouldn'tcure.Igotupandwenttothe

bathroom topee.Icamebackandthrewmyselfon

thebedagain.Ipickedupmyphoneandfounda

missedcallfrom Bontle.Icalledherback

immediately.

"Himummy."

"Hinana.Ifoundamissedcallfrom you,what'sup?"

"Nothingmuch.Ihavenews."Icouldtellbyhervoice

thatshewasnervous.

"What?"

"Well,afewdaysagoIgotaletter,itwasfora

scholarship,oneIdidntevenapplyforandthena

fewminuteslatersomeonesenttwentythousand

intomyaccount."

"Okay,thescholarshipisnice,buthowdidyougetit

ifyoudidntapplyforit?Andwhowouldsendyou



thatmuchmoney?"

"Thescholarshipthing,Isearchedforthecompanyit

camefrom andthecompanydoesntexist,asforthe

money,ithadareference,PMashile."Thatsonofa

bitch.Hethinkshecanmanipulatemydaughterwith

money.Whothefuckdoeshethinkheis.

"Okay,youdidgoodbytellingme.Haveyouspent

themoney?"

"Nope."

"Good.Getabankstatementfrom thebankingapp

andemailittometogetherwiththescholarship

letter.Okay."

"Okayma."

"YoudidgoodOkay.AndifyouneedmoneyI'llsend

ittoyou.ThissuddenmoneyPaulsentyouishis

wayoftryingtomanipulateyou."

"Ifiguredasmuch.Youcan'tbuylove."

"Exactly.Greetgogoformeokay.I'llcomeseeyou

soon.Iloveyou."

"Iloveyoutoo.Bye."



IhungupandcalledKhanya.

"Makoti."Hesaidsoonasheansweredthephone.I

dontthinkI'llevergetusedtothat.

"Hey,uhm soBontlegotascholarshipfrom anone

existingcompanyandthenPaulsenthertwenty

thousand."

"Thatsonofabitch."

"That'swhatIsaid."

"Tellyouwhat,Iwillfindawaytogetthebankto

reversethatmoneyandthenfigureoutwhat's

happeningwiththescholarship."

"Perfect,thankyou.I'llsendyoueverythingsoonas

Bontlesendsittome."

"Good.AndItakeitneitheroneofyougavehim

Bontle'sbankdetails?"

"Definitelynot."

"Right.Iwillletyouknowhowitgoesokay."

"Okay.Thankyousomuch."



Ihungupandwentdownstairs.Thehousewas

empty.I'm sureLungeloisatwork.Idecidedtostart

makingdinner.Icheckedmyemailsandcame

acrossonefrom myboss.Iopeneditandithadan

attachmenttoit.Iopenedtheattachmentanditwas

acontract.Aworkcontractforapermanentposition

atwork.IdecidedtocallMrHlophe.

"Nomonde.Howareyou?"

"I'm good.Ijustgotanemailfrom yousayingyou

aregivingmeapermanentposition.Isitreal?"

"Yes,it'sreal.Zonkhetoldmehowimpressiveyou

wereinJoburgsowedecidedtomakeyourposition

apermanentone.WelcomeonboardMissMashile."

Ifeltmyheartbeatrisetodoubleitsbeat.Iam

officiallyacharteredaccountant.Crazy.As

impressiveasthisis,Ineedtochangemylastname

backtoGumede.Irefuseformycontracttobear

thatGodforsakenname.Tomorrowmorning,my

firststopwillbetohomeaffairs.It'stimefor



NomondeGumedetomakeherpresenceknownand

felt.

●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•

LUNGELO

CJ'sceremonyiscomingalongjustfine.WellCJis

myson.Nqobilenotonlygavemysonanotherman's

lastnameshealsogavehim hisnametoo.Yeahneh,

whenwomenwanttohurtyoutheymakesure.

IfiguredsinceMondewassleepingIwouldgoand

checkonsomeofmybusinesses.Iwentpasta

flowershopandgotaboutadozenRose's.Andjust

asIwaswalkingoutIbumpedintoNqobile.

"She'saluckygirl."

"No,I'm theluckyone.WhatdoyouwantNqobile?"



"Well,nowthatI'veranintoyou,maybewecouldtalk

abouttheceremony."

"Ismymum dead?"

"What?"

"Itoldyouifyouneedanythingregardingthis

ceremonyyouwilltalktomymotherorMuzi."

"Really,Lungelo.ThisisyoursonnotMuzi'soryour

mother's.Cantyoushowabitofinterest!"

"Youknowwhatwouldhavebeeninteresting?

Actuallygettingtoknowmyson,butyoudeniedme

ofthatopportunity.Mymum andMuziarewaitingto

solvewhateverissuesyoumighthave."

Ileftherthereandgotintomycar.Idrovehomeand

foundMondeplayingsomemusic.Shewasdancing

aroundthelounge.Idecidedtojoinherandgoof

around.Wedancedaroundforawhilebeforewe

threwourselvesonthecouch.

"You'reinagoodmood."



"WellIjustgotsomegoodnews.Hlopheisgiving

meapermanentpositionatthefirm."

"Really?"

"Yeah."Shesaidwithahugesmileplasteredonher

face.Ipulledherupandpickedherupthespunher

aroundwhileshegiggled.Iputherbackdownand

kissedher.

"I'm soproudofyou."

"Thankyou.Iwouldn'thavebeenabletodothis

withoutyourhelp."

"ActuallyIdidntdoanything.Thisisallyou.Youdid

thisbaby.Yourebuiltyourlifeandnowit'spayingoff.

Icantwaittoseehowfaryouwillgo."Iwipedthe

tearfallingfrom hereyesandgaveherahug.

I'veneverbeenacorporatefan.Idontlikebeing

confinedandfollowingaprotocolorstandardthat's

beenlaidout.SometimesIlookatNomondewhen

shegetsreadyforworkandthesmileonherface

tellsmesheenjoysit.Iwonderhowfarshewouldbe



ifAmandahadn'thappenedandtheMashile'shad

hadabitofFaithinherandbelievedher?Lookingat

hernowandseeingherrebuildherselffrom the

insideoutandreachingforallthedreamsshewas

deniedbeforemakesmesoproudtobeapartof

thisjourney.AndIpraytoGodthistimenothing

standsinherway,butevenifsomethingdoescome

up,thistimeshewillhaveawholeteam rallying

behindherandreadytofightwithherateveryturn.I

cantwaittoseewhatNomondewillgetuptointhis

lane.ButI'm prettysureitwillbeamazing.

Myphonebeepedindicatingamessage.Ilookedat

myphoneanditwasamessagefrom Khanya.

Malcolm Mashilehadcommittedsuicide.Onedown,

howmanymoretogo?Whocares,wehavegood

newstocelebrate.

Unedited♥♥♥♥



MYSISTERSKEEPER

FORTYTHREE

Someofthethingsonthisearththatareacertainty,

nightwillalwayscomenomatterhowbrightthesun

shines,thesunwillalwaysrisenomatterhowdark

thenightisanddeathwillalwayscome,whichever

wayitcan.

DeathhadvisitedtheMashile's,ithadnointentionto

showupbutMalcolm madecertaintoopenthe

gateswideopenforittocomein.Afterweeksof

shameandnotbeingabletofacehisfamilyfor

helpingAmandacoveruphersins,notbeingableto

facehispartymembers.Hewallowedinhisownself

pityforsolonghehadmissedthesupportthatmany

peopleweresendinghisway,afterbeingthe

trendingtopiconsocialmediaforalmostaweek

andbeingonthenewseverysecondday,hehad

allowedthenegativitytodrownoutthepositives.



Wheneveryonehadhadtimetothinkanddigesthis

choices,manycameoutinsupport,manybelievedin

hisdreamsandideasthatwouldhavesteeredthe

countrytonewdirectionsandhischoicesonwhohe

choosestosleepwithweren'tsomuchanissueto

some.Butthepeoplecaughtupinthisscandalwith

him werenothappythattheirlittlesecretshadbeen

madepublic.SomeblamedMalcolm,andthey

vowedtomakehim payforit.Hiswifewasseething

withanger,divorcelawyershadbeencalledinand

adtheysay,'hellhathnofurylikeawomanscorned.'

Withallthatwasbeingthrownhisway,itbecame

toomuchforMalcolm,soononefatefulnight,his

wifehadtakenthechildrenoutforsupper,hewent

intohishomeoffice,hecheckedallhisfuneral

policiesandlifepoliciestomakesureallwasin

order,luckyforhim,ormaybeluckyforhiswifeand

kidshehadchosenlifecoversthatwere

unconventionaltosaytheleast,theycoveredhim for

allthewaysthathecoulddie,includingsuicide.His

willwasuptodate.Whenhefelteverythingwasthe



wayitwasmeanttobe,hetookabunchofpillsand

downedthem oneaftertheothertilltherewasnone

left.

Malcolm laidbackonhischairwaitingforthepillsto

takeeffect,buttheyseemedtobetakingtoolong.

Hewentaroundthehouselookingformorepills.He

foundthem andproceededtotakethem all.Hefelt

himselfgettingdizzyandbeforelonghewas

frothingonthemouth.Withnooneelseinthehouse,

helpwastoofar.Eventuallyhisbodygavein,his

organsshutdownoneaftertheotheruntilhissoul

lefthisbody.

Helaidtherelifelessforthewholenightwiththe

doorlocked.Hiswifewasntsurprisedbythelocked

doorasthathadbeenhisritualthepastfewweeks,

evenhiskidsmissedtheirfatherbecauseevenas

closeashewas,hewasstillfarawayfrom them.

Paulhadshowedupacoupleofdayslaterhopingto



speaktohisbrother.SinceLesegowas

incapacitatedatthemomentheneededsomeoneto

helphim withhiscustodycase,andhisbrother

seemedlikethebestoption.Hedrovetohis

brothershouse,Malcolm'swifelethim in.Hegot

intothehouseandaskedwhereMalcolm was,he

gotworriedwhenMalcolm'swifetoldhim shehadn't

seenhim intwodayssincehehadlockedhimselfup

inthestudy.

Paulknockedonthedooroverandoveragainbuthe

gotnoreply.Hedecidedtobreakdownthedoor.He

calledthesecurityguysoutsidewhocameinand

helpedhim.Theywereallshockedwhentheygotin

andfoundhim layingthere,dead.Hispupilswere

whiteassnow,thefoam thathadcomeoutofhis

mouthhaddriedup.Afterlettinghisfamilyknow

aboutthetragedythathadbefallenthem,Paulwas

shockedtoseethestorytrendingonsocialmedia.

Thenextfewdaysweresomberandtediousfor



Malcolm'swife,asmuchasshehadlovedher

husband,whathehaddone,hadquicklyturnedher

loveintohate.Thesaying,theresathinlinebetween

loveandhaterangtrueforher.Eventhoughsome

saylovedoesntjustdisappear,forher,ithadgone

outthewindowlikeamistinthemorningsun.

Mourningwasntinherplans,although,asthedutiful

wifeshehadtoplayherpart.Shesatonthe

mattressandpretendedtobesadeverytimeanew

groupofpeoplecameintopaytheirrespects.

Philaniandhiscrewhadalsofoundoutaboutthe

deathonsocialmedia,andforthem,itwasa

celebration.Khanyahasjoinedthem atPhoenix

loungeastheytoastedtoonelessproblem toworry

about.Theyhadmadethedecisiontoalsopaytheir

lastrespects.Theysetadateanddrovetothe

Mashilehome.

Theywerenotsurprisedtofindmediaoutside.They



walkedintotheyardandtheMashile'salreadyhad

theirguardup.Theyknewtherewasnothingthey

coulddowiththemediawatchingtheireverymove.

PhilaniandhisfriendsfoundMalcolm'swifeand

motherintheloungeonamattresswithafewmore

relatives.Theysatdownonthechairsthatwereset

asideformourners.ThedaggersthatMrsMashile

seniorwasshootingtheirwaywasunmissable.

"Biyela.Whatareyoudoinghere?"MrsMashile

askedsoonasthefriendssatdown.

"Wecametopayourlastrespects.Malcolm wasour

futurepresident.Hehadsomuchhopeforthis

countrywecouldn'thelpbutbeinspiredtoo."Philani

said,muchtotheamusementofhisfriendswho

triedtheirbesttohidetheirpretense.

"I'm sorry,canIusethebathroom?"Sizweasked.

Oneoftheladiessittingonthemattressgavehim

directions.Luckyforhim thebathroom was

downstairsrightnexttothehomeoffice.



Sizwelefthisfriendsstillpretendingtocareand

madehiswaytothebathroom.Hedidhisbusiness,

washedhishandsandwalkedout.Ashewas

walkingpastthehomeoffice,hesawthroughthe

doorthatwasajarthatLesegowasinthere.He

silentlypushedthedooropenandwalkedin.He

lookedaroundtheroom,withLesegostilloblivious

totheguestbehindhim.

"Sothisiswherehetookhislife?YouknowIknew

yourbrotherwasacowardbuthonestlyIdidntthink

he'ddothis."Lesegoquicklyturnedaroundand

lookedatSizwe.

"Whatthefuckareyoudoinghere?Cametogloat?"

"Gloat?Whatdoyoumean?Wedidn'tdothis."

"Ofcourseyoudid,ifitweren'tforyouandyour

friendswewouldn'tbehere."Sizwekneeleddown

untilhewaslevelwithhim.

"Youknowwhodidthis?You!Yourwife!Yourdearly

belovedmother!Andthankstoyouallthepeople

whohelpedyoucoverthisupwillpaydearly.



LisakhanyawasveryimportanttousandLebotook

hislife,andthenyouhelpedhercoveritup.Your

brother'sgone.You'reinawheelchair,there'sfour

moretogo.Youandyourmotherwillwatchyour

livescrumbledaybyday.Andwhenwearedone

withtherestofyourlittlefamilywearecomingfor

you.Andyouknowwhatmyfavouritethingtodoto

people,Iskinthem aliveandwatchthem squirm.I

lookforwardtoseeingyourskinpartingwiththe

flesh.Itwillbebeautiful."

HegotupandleftLesegosittingthere,hisheartrate

fasterthannormal.Therewererumourshe'dheard

oncethatSizwewasthemostruthlessofthegroup,

andnowheknewtherumoursweretrue.Andnow

hewascomingforhim.Hecouldfeelhisskincrawl

justthinkingaboutSizwe'sthreathandeventhough

mostofhisacquaintanceshadstarteddistancing

themselvesfrom him hehadtofindjustoneperson

willingtohelphim.Thequestionwaswho?



●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•

NOMONDE

Ifinallyfoundtimeandwenttohomeaffairsto

changemylastnamebacktoGumede,althoughit

wasalongprocessmydocumentsareinandbeing

processed.HopefullyIwillhavemynewIDwithmy

propernameonit.

IaskedMrHlophetogivemetimetochangemy

namesothatmynewcontractwillhavemyproper

nameonitandhewasmorethanhappytoindulge

me.Hepromisedtodrawupanewcontractwithmy

newname.I'm superexcitedaboutthat.Butmore

thananythingI'm happythatI'llbeabletoshowmy

mothermycontractwiththeGumedenameonit.

She'llbesohappy.NowwecanfullybetheGumede

Girls.I'm sogiddyaboutthiseventhinkingaboutit

justbringsasmiletomyface.



Workiscomingalongjustfine.Ifoundoutafterwe

gotbackfrom Joburgthatthewholetripwasalsoan

assessmentofthejuniorsandinterns,Zonkhewas

impressedwithallofusthattheinternsgottheir

contractstoo.Wecelebratedtogether.LordknowsI

owedthem alotfortheirhelpsowhenwe

celebratedwewenttoLungelo'sclub.Afterabitof

negotiationwithhim heagreedtoletmepayfull

priceforthedrinksandfood.Afterallthisisa

businessnotasoupkitchen.ButIshouldhave

knownhewastoostubbornforhisowngoodcause

whenIwantedtopaythebill,hehadalreadytaken

careofit.

Igothomeafterworkandfoundhim inthekitchen

cooking.Istoodbythedoorwatchinghim move

aroundthekitchen.Afterheaskedmetomovein

withhim Idecidedtospeaktomymotheraboutit.

Herresponsewasquitesurprisingtome.Ihad

expectedhertoputherfootdownandtellmehellno

butinsteadshewenttheoppositedirection.Shetold

methatIneedtolivemylife.ShesaidIspenttoo



muchtimelockedupwithnofreedom orchoices,

andnowIcandowhatevermakesmehappy.And

beingwithLungelomakesmehappy.Andyesit

mightbetoosoonbutifit'smeanttoworkbetween

usitwillwhetherwelivetogetherornot.Bontleon

theotherhandwassuperexcited,mostlybecauseif

shecomestovisitshewillcometoahousewitha

poolandawholelibraryrightunderherroof.

Heturnedaroundandsmiledwhenhesawme

standingthere.IknowIsaythisalotbutthatdimple

isawholeaphrodisiac.

"Heybaby.Howlonghaveyoubeenstandingthere?"

"Longenough."Iwalkedovertohim andgavehim a

hugandakiss.Heliftedmeupandplacedmeon

thecounterstandingbetweenmylegs."Aren'tyou

supposedtobecooking?"

"I'm done.NowIwanttoeat."Hesaidnibblingonmy

ears.



Hemoveddownmyneckandunbuttonedmyshirt.

Hishandsfondledmyboobsmakingmemoan.He

cameupagainandkissedmeonthelipswhilelifting

upmyskirtandpullingdownmyunderwear.Ifelt

him rubhisfingersonmylittlehavensending

shiversallovermybodybeforeenteringmeinone

swiftmovement.Ifeltmybodygiveinbeforehe

couldevenmove.Hewaitedtillmyorgasm haddied

downbeforehebeganhisslowdangerousstrokes.

BeforelongIfeltmybodybuildingupagain.Ilocked

mylegsbehindhim asmybodybeganitsclimax.He

wenthardertillmybodygavein.Hekeptgoingtill

hisownclimaxhappened.

Hepulledoutandthrewthecondom inthebin.

"Comeon,let'sgotakeashowersowecaneat."

Wewalkedupthestairshandinhand.Maybemum

wasright,Ihavefifteenyearstomakeupfor,Iam

allowedtomakemistakesandlearnfrom them,and

ifthisisamistake,iflovingthismanisamistake

thenitsdefinitelyamistakeI'm willingtomake.I



lovehim.

Unedited♥♥♥♥



MYSISTERSKEEPER

FORTYFOUR

Domatricstudentsstilldopensdownpartiesorthat

trenddiedwiththeoldfolks?Idontknow.AllIdo

knowisthatBontleisofficiallydonewithherexams

whichmeanssheisofficiallydonewithschool.And

nowweawaitherresults.Whilemostpeoplewillbe

ananxiousandnervousIwillbeascoolasa

cucumbercauseIknowandtrustmybaby.

IdecidedtogohomefortheweekendsinceBontle

finishedwritingonWednesdayIfiguredwecould

celebrateontheweekendwhenI'm offwork.AndI

gettocelebratemynewID.Yesiam officiallyback

tobeingNomondeSarahGumede.Istilldontknow

whymymum felttheneedtonamemeSarahbutke

it'smygrandmother'snamesoIhavenochoicebut

tobearthename.Theonlypositiveaboutitisthat

it'smysecondname.



Iwentpastabakeryafterworkandboughtasmall

cakeandsomesnacksbeforeLungelopickedmeup

anddrovemehome.IsitweirdthatIhavegotused

tobeingdrivenaround?IdontknowwhenlastIused

ataxitogohome.Weirdornot,Iam enjoyingthis

andforaslongasitshere,Iwillsavoreverymoment

ofit.

WegothomeandsinceLungelowasinahurryto

getbacktotheclubhecouldntstayforthe

celebration.Hedidcomeinandgreetmymom and

Bontlethough.Andwhenwewalkedhim outwith

Bontlehegaveheranenvelopewithsomething

insidebeforedrivingoff.Wegotbackintothehouse

andIwascurioustoseewhatwasinsidethe

envelopebutBontlewouldn'topenitjustyet.As

curiousasIwasIhadtorespectherwish.

Wehadanawesomeminicelebration.Mum enjoyed

thecakesomuchsheevenhadanextraslice.And



hereIwasthinkingshehasnosweettooth.Bontle

finallydecidedtoopenherenvelope.Shescreamed

afteropeningitbutshestillwouldn'ttelluswhatit

was.Wekeptlookingatherhopingshe'dsay

somethingbutshedidnt.Insteadsheclosedthe

envelopeandputitbackinherpocket.Mymum and

Ilookedateachotherbeforelookingbackather,

andshecouldclearlyseeuslookingather.

"Areyougoingtotelluswhat'sinthatenvelope?"My

mum finallyasked.

"No.It'smygift."

"HhayboBontle,wewanttoknow."Isaid.

"Fine."Shesighedandtooktheenvelopeoutofher

pocket.SheopeneditandallIsawwasabunchof

orangesomethingbeingpulledout.Onlywhenshe

laiditoutonthecoffeetabledidIseewhatitwas.It

wastwohundredrandnotes.

"Howmuchisthat?"IaskedasItriedtocountthe



notesinmyhead.

"Idontknow."Sheanswered.Mymum couldntstop

lookingatit.

"Countit."Shepickeditupandcounteditanditwas

fivethousandrands.WhywouldLungeloevengive

herthatmuchmoney.

"Lethaugogoakbekeleyona.(GiveittomesoIcan

saveitforyou.)"Mum saidmakinguslaugh.Weall

knowchancesofhergettingitbackareslim tozero

ifshedoesgiveittoher.

"Hhagogo,Iam goingtoputitinmysavings.Itwill

comeinhandynextyear."Okay.Smartgirl.She

takesoutacoupleofnotesfrom thebunchand

handsonetomymum andanothertome."But

yourselvessomethingnice."Shesaysbeforewalking

toherroom whilefanningherselfwiththemoney.

"IwishyouhadmetRadebebeforemeetingthat

devil."Mum sayssoundingupset,Ithink.

"Youandmeboth.Butkewecantchangethepast.



That'swhatyoualwayssayright."

"Iknow.Butstill.Ithinkhe'dmakeagreatfather.

Seeingtheconstantsmileonyourfaceandhowhe

keepsmakingBontlehappy,IcoulddienowandI'd

diehappycauseiknowyoutwowouldbejustfine."

"Youwerecomingalongjustfineuntilthedeathpart.

Youarenotgoingtodieonmeanytimesoon.Istill

havetobuildyouthathouseintheburbs."She

laughsmakingmehappy.

"Justmakesurethehousehasapool."

"Done."Ihighfiveher.Shegetsupandgoestoher

room tosleep.

IdecidetocallLungelo.Hepicksupbutthereisso

muchnoiseIdon'tthinkhecanevehearmecause

hekeepsaskingmetorepeatstuff.Icutthecall

causeit'sclearlyhopeless.Hecallsbackaftera

coupleofminutesandthistimeitssilent.He'seither

outsidethecluborinhisoffice.

"Hey,sorryaboutthat.Theclubispacked.What's



up."

"Nothingmuch.Ijustwanttosaythankyou."

"Forwhat?"

"ForBontle'sgift.Shelovedit.Andsheevengaveme

andmum twohundredrandseach."Helaughs.

"She'sballingalready.Ican'thelpbutstan."Howthe

heckdoesheknowsomuchyoungpeoplelingo?

"Whysomuchmoneythough?"

"Well,IfiguredsinceThebankreversedthe20kfrom

PaulIshouldkindoffreplaceit.I'm prettysureshe

alreadyhadplansforit."

"True.IhatethatPaulkeepsusinghertofighthis

stupidbattles.Iwishhecouldstop."

"Youknowhewont.Theyjustburiedtheirbrother

andhestillfeelstheneedtokeepfighting."

"Yeahwell,he'sfightingalosingbattle."

"Iknow.Letmegetbacktowork.Iloveyou."

"Iloveyoutoo."ThewordsleavemymouthbeforeI

canstopthem.Icantellbythesilenceontheother



endthatheisjustasshockedasiam.Iknowi

shouldbepanickingorsweatingrightnowbutI'm

not.Itfeelsrathergood.Ihadn'tsaidthattohim

untilnow.

"Wait,whatdidyousay?"Heasksnomakingme

nervous.Igigglelikealittlegirl.

"Isaid,Iloveyoutoo."

"IthoughtIwasdreaming.Okay.Youjustmademy

entirenight,nomakethatmyentireyear."

"Ok,gobacktowork."

"Ok.Iloveyou."He'sreallygoingtomilkthisforall

it'sworth.

"Iloveyoutoo."Helaughsagainandhangsup.

Iwenttobedwithaheartfullofgratitude.Imight

nothavealltheluxuriesthatlifehastoofferbutIam

gratefulforthelifeIhave.AndIdon'tthinkI'llever

gettiredofsayingthat.



Wewokeupthenextmorningandtookataxito

townsoBontlecandepositthemoneyinher

account.Wethenwenttothemalltogetlunchand

somegroceries.ItoldLungelowewereintownand

heofferedtotakeushome.Ofcourseicouldntsay

notothatoffer.Wegothomeandfoundacar

parkedoutsidethegate.IthadaKZNregistrationso

maybethatrulesouttheMashile's.Iwonderwhoit

is.

Wegotintothehouseandthepersoninthecar

didntevenmoveaninch.Lungelodecidedtostayfor

awhilejusttoseewhothispersonwasbutthey

didntseem tobeinterestedinlettingthemselves

known.Thwcrazypartaboutitwasthattheyweren't

tryingtohidecausewecouldclearlyseethem

sittinginthecarwatchingthehouse.Iwasgetting

nervoustobehonest.

Lungelowentouttoconfrontthem andassoonas

theysawhim walkingtowardsthecartheyquickly



startedthecaranddroveoff.Hecamebackandmy

mum waspacingupanddowntheloungepraying.

"Idontthinkyouguysshouldstayheretonight."

Lungelosaidsoonasmymum saidAmen.

"What?Why?"

"Whatifthosepeoplecomeback?Whatiftheyare

watchingtomakesurethattheycomebacksoonas

Ileave.Ican'tleaveyouhere."

"Yoh."Mum saidasshesatdown.

"IgetthatthisisaninconveniencemabutIcan't

leaveyouherealonewithsomepersonwatching

yourhouse.I'llfeelbetterknowingyouare

somewheresafe."

"Ma,Lungeloisright.Whoeverthatwasprobably

knowsit'sjustyou,meandBontleinthehouse,what

arewegoingtodoiftheydecidetoattackus."Isaid

sittingnexttoher.

"WherewillwegoNomonde,mysisterisinSoweto."

IforgotIlettheflatgo.Butwecouldfindahotel.



"We'llfindahotel."

"Withwhatmoney?"Lungeloclearedhisthroattrying

togetourattention.

"Youcouldjuststayatmyplace.Itsbigenoughand

there'splentyofsecurity.AndIknowyouaren'treally

comfortablebeingtheresoIwillstaywithmy

brotheruntilwefigureoutwhat'shappening."

"IcantletyoumoveoutofyourhouseRadebe."

"Idontmind.I'dratheryouweresafe."

Aftermorepersuasionmymum finallyagreed.We

packedourbagsandgotintothecarandoffwe

wenttoDurban.Icantbelievewearerunningaway

from ourownhomebecauseofsomeunknown

personwatchingourhouse.

Asmuchasthismayseem likesomerandom thingI

can'thelpfeelinglikePaulhassomethingtodowith

it.AfterItoldKhanyaaboutPaul'slittlestuntwith

thescholarshipandthemoneyhemadesuretohave



themoneyreversedandthescholarshipbeing

lookedinto.HeevengotaPItofindalltheycanon

thisboguscompany.ApartofmehoweverhopesI

am wrong.ThePaulIknewwouldn'tdosomething

likethis,butthenagainIhaventknownhim fora

longwhileandpeoplechange.

TheonlypositiveaboutthisisthatBontleisdone

withherexamssowewonthavetobringherback

hereandworrythewholedaynotknowingifsheis

safeornot.WegottoDurbanandLungelodrove

aroundabit,Iguesseditwasmaybetothrowoffthe

personif,Godforbid,theyaretailingus.

Afterawhilewedrovetohishouse.Wegotinand

Bontleheadedstraighttotheroom shewasusing

before.Iledmymum totheotherguestbedroom

beforegoingtoourroom.IfoundLungelopackinga

smallbag.

"Andnow?"



"IdidsayIwillbestayingwithmybrother.Idon't

wanttomakeyourmum uncomfortable."

"That'ssweet,butisn'titsupposedtobetheother

wayaround."Hechucklesandbringsmeinforahug.

"Well,ifIplanonmarryingyouonedayIhavetobe

inyourmother'sgoodbooksandmakingher

uncomfortablewillnotdothat."Hekissedmeonthe

foreheadbeforegoingintotheclosettogetmore

clothes.Howdidwemovefrom just'Iloveyou'

yesterdaytomarriagetoday."IspoketoMuziand

dontbescaredwhenyouwakeupinthemorning

andfindpeopleintheyard.Heissendingguardsto

watchoveryouguys."Hesaidfrom thecloset

bringingmebacktoearth.

HefinishedpackingandIwalkedhim tohiscar.I

watchedhim driveoutthenIwentbackintothe

house.Idontknowwhatthefuckishappeningright

nowbutifPaulisbehindthis,Iwillkillhim withmy

ownbarehands.ThistimeIwillgotojailfor

somethingreal.
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Ihatelivinglikethis.Itremindsmeofprison.

Constantlyhavingpeoplewatchingoveryouand

beingnexttoyouateveryturnisjustcrazy.I

probablyshouldbeusedtoitbutthisjustgivesmea

bitofPTSD.Damnwhoeverwasdrivingthatcarthat

day.AndDamnwhoeversentthem.

It'sbeenaweeksincethatpersonshowed.Andit's

beenaweeksincemum,BontleandIhavebeen

togetheratLungelo'splace.Asmuchasit'sfun

beingwiththem Icantellmum isgettingabit

restless.She'ssousedtobeingupanddowndoing

somethingforherselfthatbeingstuckinoneplace

isdraining.

Lungelopickedmeupfrom workandwe'vebeen



sittingoutsidethegateinhiscarforalmostanhour

now.Ifeellikeateenagerbeingdroppedoffbymy

boyfriend.Idontknowwhyhewontgoin.It'shis

houseafterall.ButatthesametimeIlikethe

respecthegivesmymum.

"Stillnoclueonwhat'shappeningwiththatcar?"

"Wellthecarwasarental.Thepersonwhorentedit

gavetherentalplaceafakelicenseandID.But

Khanyaisfollowinguponit.Weshouldhaveaclue

soon."

"Okay.Ijusthopeit'sverysooncauseI'm tiredof

theseguards,theyremindmeofprison."Hetookmy

handinhisandkissedit.

"Itwillbeoversoon.Ipromise."

"Iknow."HelookedathiswatchandIremembered

hehastodrivetoRichard'sBayforhisson's

ceremony.

YesterdaytheydrovetoJoburgarmedwithacourt



orderallowingthem toexhumeCJ'sbodyandbring

him home.Icantellhe'sabitdownaboutit.Butthen

againwhowouldn't.Tomorrowtheyareofficially

buryinghim withhispeople.AsmuchasIwishI

couldbethereforhim Idontthinkitwouldbeagood

ideasinceit'sjustasmallthingwithhisimmediate

family.

"WhattimeareyoudrivingtoRichard'sBay?"

"Inacoupleofhours.Muzihastofinishupsome

workandthenwe'lldrivetogether."

"I'm sorryIcantbetherewithyou."

"Itsokay.Besides,youwillbesaferhereuntilwefind

thepersonfollowingyouaround."

"Yeah.Ithinkyouneedtogoandtakeanapbefore

thedrive.Idontwatypudrivingtired."Hechuckles

andbringsmeinforahug.

"Yesma'am."Heletsgoandlooksatmewitha

smileonhisface."Iloveyou."

"Iloveyoutoo."



Ikissedhim andgotoutofthecarandwentintothe

yard.HedroveoffsoonashewassureIwassafely

inside.Igottothehouseandfoundmum andBontle

intheloungewatchingSkeem Saam.Ijoinedthem.

"Youneedtostartpacking."Mum sayswithhereyes

stillgluedtothetv.IlookatherandIlookatBontle

andtheyarebothlookingattheTV.

"Who'spackingandwherearetheygoing?"

"Youneedtopack.We'vealreadypackedwearejust

waitingforacartocomepickusup."

"Again,whyarewepackingandwherearewe

going?"

"WearegoingtoRichard'sBay.MaMtolocalled

earlierandsaidsheissendingacartocomepickus

upandtakeusthere."OkayIknowmum and

MaMtolospeakfrom timetotimebutIdidntthink

theyweresoclosethattheywouldinviteeachother

tointimatefamilygatherings.

"Youdoknowthere'safamilythinggoingonright?"



"Iknow,andItriedexplainingthattoherbutshe

sayssincewe'llbefamilysoonwemightaswellget

toknoweachotherandthiswillbetheperfecttime

forthat."

"Soyouand.............."Bontlecutsmeoff.

"Mum,don'twasteyourtimeandenergy.Thesetwo

wontlistentoanyone.They'vemadeadecisionand

wejustgavetodowhattheysay."Shesays.

"I'm prettysureLungelodoesntknowaboutthis."

"Andhewontknowcauseyouwonttellhim.

MaMtolomadethatprettyclear.Sogopack."

Igotupandwentupstairs.Igotintheshowerand

tookmybath.Igotoutandsatonthebedtryingto

figureoutifIshouldcallLungeloandwarnhim.I

lookedaroundformyphonesoIcancallhim butI

couldntfindit.I'm prettysureIbroughtitupwithme.

OrmaybeIimaginedthat.

Itookoutasmallovernightbagandpackedafew



things.Iworeamidiskirtwithatshirt.Eventhough

itwashotIhadtodebatewithmyheadonwhetherI

shouldputonaheadscarfornot.ButI'm notreally

marriedtohim soIdonthavetoplaytheMakotipart

right?

Idecidedagainsttheheadscarf.Itookmybagand

wentdownstairs.Ifoundthesetwowiththeirbags

patientlywaitingbythedoor.Iplacedminetooand

satdown.

"Icantfindmyphone."Bontletookitoutfrom her

pocketandwaveditaround."Giveittome."Isaid

withmyhandheldout.Shelookedather

grandmotherandsheshookherheadlettingher

knownottogivemethephone.Bontlesmiledand

putthephonebackinherpocket."Myphoneplease."

"You'llgetyourphonewhenwegettoRichard'sBay.

WedontwantyoucallingLungeloandtellinghim we

arecoming.Hismothermadeitprettyclearhe

cannotknowwearecoming."



Yeahthisisamess.I'm stilltryingtofigureoutifit's

agoodmessorabadone.Idecidednottoargue

withthesetwo.Mymumsphonerang.Shepickedit

upandafteracoupleofsecondsshehungupand

gotupfrom thecouch.

"SwitchoftheTV,thecarishere."WegotupandI

madesureallthelightswereoffexceptforthe

outsidelightsandafewlightsinthehallwaysand

thekitchen.Thecarwaswaitingoutside.Wegotin

anddroveout.

WedrovetoMuzi'splaceandpickedupBonsile.I

didntknowshewascomingtoobutthedriverseems

tohavespecificinstructions.

"Whatisgoingon?"Bonsilewhisperednexttome.

"IwishIknew.Whocalledyou?"

"MaMtolo.Shewasveryspecificandthreateningtoo.

MadeitprettyclearIshouldn'teventhinkabout

tellingMuziorelsetheywillcutthelobolainhalf."I

laughedsohard.Iknewthatwomanisnutsbutthis

isbeyondthat.



"Atleastshecalledyou.MineIwasambushed."

"Wearenotgoingtobeexpectedtoplaythedutiful

Makoti'sright?CauseIdontthinkIcan."

"I'm surewewontbe.Butyouneverknowwiththat

woman.Sheisunpredictable."

WedrovetoRichard'sBay.Assoonaswesawthe

welcometoRichard'sBaysignIcouldhavesworn

myheartdidasomersault.Iwasntmorenervous

aboutmeetingtherestofLungelo'sfamily.Asmuch

asI'vemetacoupleofthem andtheyaresupernice,

Istillcan'thelpthenerves,causeyouneverknow

howtheotherswillreact.

●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•

LUNGELO

OnethingI'veneverbeenafanofisfunerals.Idont



likethem,neverhaveandneverwill.Thethingabout

funeralsisthattheyaresofinal,sadandgloomy.I

gotofuneralsbecauseIhavetonotnecessarily

becauseIwantto.ButonethingI'venever

anticipatedoreverthoughtI'dbedoingwastobury

myownchild.

Apartofmefeelsguiltymorethansad.Ididntknow

him andtheonlythingIcandoforhim isbringhim

torestwiththerestofhisfamily.Afamilyhedidn't

evenknow,butthey'veallgatheredtogethertomake

surehefinallyrestsinpeacewithhisrealancestors.

AfterIdroppedoffNomondeIwenthometotakea

naplikesheorderedbutIendedupworking.Muzi

showedupafterawhileandwedrovetoRichard's

Baytogether.Wegothomeandtherestofthefamily

wasthere.Asmuchasthiswouldbeasmall

intimateaffairbutthefamilyshowedupinnumbers.

EvenNqobileandherfamilywerehere.



Igotoffthecarandwentstraighttomylittletwo

bedroom houseintheyard.Igotinandwentstraight

totheshower.WhenIgotoutmysiblingswere

sittingonthebed.Allfourofthem.

"Whatareyouguysdoinghere?"

"Wecametoburyournephew."MysisterBongiwe

answered.

"NoImeanhere,inmyroom.Whyareyouhere?"

"Wecametoseeyou.Wemissedyou."Thandeka

answers.IlookatKhanyaandMuziandalltheycan

doisshrug.

"Nowthatwearehere,uphiuMakoti?"Bongiweasks

sippingonsomewinedisguisedastea.

"Whatareyoutalkingabout?"

"Wearetalkingaboutthebravegirlwhofellinlove

withyou.Whereisshe?"

"Canyoupleaseleavemealone.Ineedtoget

dressed."



"We'llwaitinthelounge."Theygotupandfollowed

eachotherout.Theseonesarejustnosy.

IpickedupmyphoneandtriedcallingNomondebut

herphonewentstraighttovoicemail.Shemustbe

asleep.I'llcallherinthemorning.Igotdressedand

wenttojoinmysiblingsinthelounge.Wesataround

onthecouchesandtheywerelookingatme

expectingmetogossipwiththem.

"Hhaybobhuti,speak.Tellusaboutthisgirl."

"No!"

"MuziandKhanya,youtwoknowher,tellusabout

her."

"YouknowwhatweshoulddowenaBongiwe,goto

Durbancauseclearlytheseoneswon'ttellus

anything."

"Clearly.Buttheupsidetothisisthatthereisno

chanceofNqobilemakingacomeback.RightBhuti."

"Whatdoyoutakemefor.Onceallthisisdone,



Nqobileisasgoodasdeadtome."

"Amen."Theysayinunison.

Wesattheretalkingandlaughingaboutanything

andeverything.Weheardacarpullupoutside.We

didntevenbothergoingtocheckwhoitwas.Soon

afterthattherewasaknockonthedoor.Itoldthe

persontocomeinanditwasmynephewMxolisi.He

toldusgogowascallingusbecauseshehadguests

shewantedustomeet.

Weallgotupandfollowedhim tothemainhouse.

MyheartalmoststoppedwhenIsawNomonde

sittingonthecouchnexttohermum andBonsile,

withBontlesittingnexttomymum.Whattheheckis

happening.

"Children,sogladyoucame.IneedyoutomeetMY

guests,Iinvitedthem tojoinus."MuziandIlooked

ateachotherwhileKhanyawaslaughinghisassoff



andtryingsohardtohideit.IdontthinkI'veevermet

amoredeviouswoman.Mymotherhasawholelot

ofexplainingtodo.

Unedited♥♥♥♥
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"What'sgoingon?"Iaskedconfusionwrittenallover

myface.

"NothingsgoingonLungelo,Ijustwantedyouguys

tocomegreetMYguests."Mymum saidwitha

smuglookonherface."Anywaysforthoseofyou

thatdontknow,thesearemyguests.Bonsileand

Nomondearemyfuturedaughtersinlaw,that's

MaGumede,Nomonde'smotherandthisnexttome

isBontlebaModimo,mygrandbaby."

Khanyaandmysisterswerehavingafielddaywith

this.Andjustthenmyunclesandsomeofour

extendedfamilymembersweweren'texpecting

showedup.Youwouldthinktheyhadjustgotoffa

trainthewaytheyjustbargedinhere.Therewas

noiseandchaoswhileIwasbusytryingtofigureout



what'sgoingon.

"Whatisyourmotherupto?"Muziaskedashecame

andstoodnexttome.

"Beatsme.Youknowshe'sunpredictable."

"Tellmeaboutit."

Mymum wasbusyintroducingNomondeand

Bonsiletoeveryone.Asweirdasthismaybeitwas

quiteniceseeinghowwelcomingmyfamilywas,

andIhavemymothertothankforthat.Iknowifshe

didntlikeeitherofthem therestofthefamilywould

followsuit.Butrightnow,asdeviousasherplanwas

oris,I'm happythatNomondeandBonsiledonthave

tofeelsometypeofwayaboutbeinghere.

WithallthechaosandnoisethatwashappeningI

wasabletopullNomondeaside.Iheldherbythe

handandledhertomyhouse.

"Whydidntyoutellmeyouwerecoming?"She



laughedandthrewherselfonthecouch.

"Ididntknoweither.Igothomeandmum andBontle

toldmetopackcauseweareleaving.Andtheytook

myphonetoosoIcouldnttellyou."Ijoinedheron

thecouchandturnedontheTV.

"I'm gladyoucamethough."

"Metoo.Ilikeyourfamily."

"Theylikeyoutoo.Makesmylifeeasier."

"Right.Sohowareyoufeeling?"

"I'm okay.It'sweirdseeinghiscoffininthehouse.To

thinkthisishisfirsttimebeinghereandhehastobe

hereinacoffin.I'llneverforgiveNqobileforthis."

"ItsgoingtobeOkay.Atleastnowhewillrestin

peacewithhisrealfamily."

"Yeah."Ibroughtherinforahug."Ican'tbelieveyou

arehere.KoRadebe.Myancestorsmustbedancing."

Shelaughed.

"How?Theydontevenknowme.I'm suretheyare

wonderingwhothatwomanis?"



"Welltheywontwonderanymore.SoonasImake

youmywifetheywillknowyou."

ThedoorburstopenandBongiweandThandeka

walkedingigglingandlaughing.

"Manje,akusaknockwalaykhaya(youdontknock

anymore?)"

"HhayyimakancaneBhuti(holdup).MaMtolowants

uMakotiwakhe.Wearehereforhernotyou."

Bongiwesaid.

"Ahah.Wearestillbusy."

"YeahI'm nottellingMaMtolothat.WonaMakoti."

ThandekaheldoutherhandtoNomonde.Nomonde

lookedatmeandtookThandeka'shandandgotup

from thecouch.

"Kanjalovele,uyangshiya?(Justlikethat,you're

leavingme.)"Shesmiledandgavemeakissonthe

cheek.

"Iwillseeyoulater."



Theywalkedoutgiggling.Mymotherseemsto

forgetthatNomondeisminenotours.Ineedto

remindher.Igotupandfollowedthem tothehouse.

Igotthereandeveryonewasgatheredinthelounge

whiletheotherswereinthekitchencooking.I

decidedtogotomymumsroom whereCJwas.

Goodthingwewillbechanginghisnametomorrow.

Hiscasketstoodtherelikeitwasaprop,butitwas

real.Itactuallyremindedmeofwhenweburiedmy

dad.Igotcloserandtouchedthecoffinbefore

sittingdownonthebedlookingatit.

"I'm sorryson.IwishIhadknownyoubeforethis

moment.IdontknowwhatkindoffatherIwould

havebeentoyoubutIknowIwouldhavetriedmy

best.IwouldhavetriedtogiveyouagoodlifeandI

knowyouwouldhavebeenloveddearlybyeveryone.

Yourauntsanduncleswouldhavelovedyoutobits.

I'm sorryyounevergottoexperiencethat.

NgyacolisaBhungane,Mthimkhulu,Makhulukhulu,

Zikode,Mashwabadainkomonempondozayo,

Izinziphozimnyamangokuqhwayana,Mangelengele,



Mahlub'amhlophe.SaleuphumulaBhungane(rest

now).UyathandwaZikode(Iloveyou.)"

Iwipedthelinetearthathadmadeit'swaydownmy

face.Ilookedatthecandlethatwaslitandtheflame

seemedtoburnbrighter.Ismiledatmyselfand

walkedout.Iclosedthedoorbehindmeandlooked

uptofindNqobilestandingthere.

"Whatareyoudoinghere?"

"Iwantedtospendsometimewithhim.Youwould

havemadeagreatfathertohim."

"Right.Andthatonlydawnedonyouwhenhewas

layinginacasket?Givemeabreak."Ileftherthere

andheadedtotheloungegewhereeveryonewas.

Isatdownwithmyfamily,andassombreasthis

momentissupposedtobeIcanthelpfeelinglikeit's

notasbadasitshouldbe.ImightnotknowCJasa

personbutIknowenoughabouthim toknowthat

evenindeath,hisbloodknowswhereitbelongs.



Nqobilemighthavetakentheopportunityformeto

beafathertohim awaybutattheendofthedayhe

stillendedupwherehebelongs,withhisblood.

Eventhoughwewenttosleeplatelastnight,we

wereabletowakeupearlytobeginthereburial

process.Mymotherwouldn'tletNomondesleepin

myhousewithme,IunderstoodthoughbutIstill

missedher.Igotupearlyinthemorningandwentto

themainhouse.Iwassurprisedtofindpeople

alreadymovingupanddownwhetherinthekitchen

orintheyard.IthoughtIwasthefirstonetowake

up.

Myuncleswereintheloungealreadywaitingforme,

whendidthesepeoplewakeup?SoonasIwalkedin

wewenttothebedroom whereCJwas.Nqobileand

herfamilyspentthenightinthisroom.Wegotinand

myunclelittheincenseandweallkneltdown.

"Radebe,Bhungane,Mthimkhulu,syakwamukela



ekhaya(wewelcomeyouhome.)Nomasofikanje

ngendlelaengayinhle(eventhoughyoucameina

sadway),oBhunganebayakwamukela(wewelcome

you.)Sesiyakuthathakemzukulusyokhlanganisa

nokhokhobakho(wearetakingyoutojoinyour

ancestors.)Usungaphumulamanje(youcanrest

now.)AMahlub'amhlopheakulindile(theyarewaiting

foryou.)PhumulaBhungane,phumulaMthimkhulu.

Sosekhayamanje,siyokubekanokhokhobakho

naweulalenabongokuthula(rest,youarehomenow,

wewillplaceyouwithyourforefatherssoyoucan

restinpeacewiththem.)Sizokunikaigamaelishake

mzukulu(wewillgiveyouanewname.)Igamalakho

kuzobauBuyelekhayaRadebe(yournamewillbe

BuyelekhayaRadebe.)Yilonagamaabazokwazi

ngalonokhokhobakho(that'sthenameyour

ancestorswillknowyouby.)Radebe,Bhungane,

Mthimkhulu."

Wegotupaftermyunclehaddonewhatneededto

bedone.SomeonestartedasongandMuzi,Khanya

andIheldthecoffintogetherwithourcousinsand



weslowlywalkedoutofthehousewithmyuncle

leadingtheway.Wegottothecemeteryanddidthe

burial.Itfeltweirdseeinghisnameonthelittlecross

thatwasputup.

Wewentbackhomeandtheyardwasbusy.As

usualpeopleshowedupuninvited.Butthenagain

that'swhatubuntuisright?Theyseesomething

happeningandtheyalsowanttohelpout.Ijusthope

theresenoughfoodtofeedeveryone.Wesatunder

thetreebythekraal.Khanya'swife,Kgomotsocame

overtouswithatrayoffood.Seeinghernow

playingthedutifulMakotiyouwouldn'tbelievethat

sheisahotshotbusinesswomaninJoburg.I'm sure

ifherclientsandemployeeswouldseehernowthey

wouldn'tbelieveit.Sheboweddownalittleasshe

handedKhanyahisfood.Thesmileonhisfacewas

priceless.Hethankedherandsheblushedasshe

walkedaway.TheyarethereasonIstillbelievein

love.Wealllookedathim asheputaspoonfulinhis

mouth.



"Stoplookingatmelikethat.Thathaniabafazinani

nizodlakucala(getyourselveswivessoyoucaneat

first.)"Welaughedaswewaitedtobeservedtoo.He

wasrightthough.MaybeitwastimeIgotmarried.

Andtheperfectwomanwalkedintomylifeone

MondaymorningandIrefusetolethergo.

●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•

NOMONDE

Lungelo'sfamilyisabunchofcrazyindividuals.But

thenagaintheirmotherisMaMtolosowhatshould

oneexpect.ButIwouldn'ttradethem foranythingin

theentireworld.I'm prettysurebynowIhaveatwo

packfrom laughingsomuch.

Ithoughthissisterswouldbeindifferenttomeor

notlikemeatallbutIwaswrong.They'vebeen

incrediblyamazing.Theyaresowarm and



welcoming.AttimesIthinkit'stoogoodtobetrue

foronefamilytobesofullofkindheartedpeople.

Therehastobetheoddoneoutwhohastheheart

ofsatan.OrmaybeIshouldjuststoptryingtohold

peopletotheevilstandardoftheMashile's.

AsmuchaseveryonehasbeencallingBonsileandI

boMakoti,IknowforafactIcantbephitizelinghere

causeIam notactuallyuMakoti.Kgomotsocame

backaftergoingouttoserveKhanyafood.

"Yourturn."Bongiwesaidlookingatme.

"Myturntowhat?"Thewomenlookedateachother

thenlookedatme.

"ToserveyourmanMakoti.Hehastoeattoo."

Kgomotsoanswered.

"Theresjustoneproblem withthat.Iam notaproper

MakotisoNope."

"Babyyouarejustservingfood,youarenotcooking.

Ihavetwotrayshere,youandBonboncango

togetherifyou'rescared."Thandekatookouttwo



traysanddishedupthefoodandhandedthetraysto

us.

Wefiguredsincetherewasabsolutelynowayweare

gettingoutofthiswemightaswelldowhatneeds

tobedone.Wetookthetraysandfollowedeach

otherout.Westoodbythedoor.

"Yougofirst."Iwhisperedtoher.

"No.Yougofirst."

"No.MuziisolderthanLungelosohehastoeatfirst

soyouhavetogofirst."Shegroanedandwalkedout.

Ifollowedherwithmyheadboweduntilwegotto

them.IlookeduptoseewhereLungelowasandI

wasmetbyhisdimpledsmile.Ifeltmyselfmelting.I

gotclosertohim andhandedhim hisfood.Ifelthis

fingerstouchmineashetookthetraysending

shiversdownmyspine.Iknowmyperiodisclose

causeIjustgothornyallfrom justasimpletouch.

OhGodIneedprayer.Bonsileanditurnedand



walkedbacktothehouseleavingtheguyswhistling

andlaughingbehindus.

IrealizedIwasholdingmybreathwhenIletitout

soonaswegotintothehouse.Thewomeninthe

kitchenclappedtheirhandsandululated.Bunchof

idiots.Wedishedupandatetoo.IsawNqobile

walkingdownthepassagewithherfamilyintowand

theirbagspackedandreadytogo.Iwonderifthey

ate.Theywenttotheloungeandsatdownwaiting

fortheelderssotheycansaytheirgoodbyes.

Theunclescameinandwenttothelounge.I

decidedtogooutsidetowatchthekids.Isatonthe

stoopandwatchedLungeloplayingsoccerwithhis

nephews.Theywerelaughingandhavingsomuch

fun.

"Hewouldhavemadeagreatfather."Ilookedup

andsawThandeka.Shesatdownnexttome.



"Hewill,oneday."Shelookedatmewithahugeass

grinonherface."Holdyourhorses,notyet."

"Wellagirlcanonlyhope."Wesatthereinsilence

justwatchingtheminisoccermatch."Ilikeyou

Nomonde."

"Ilikeyoutoo."

"No,ImeanIlikeyou,especiallyformybrother.He

seemshappylately.Andit'sallthankstoyou.Andhe

didtellmehewasreadytotellNqobiletogofuck

herselfuntilyouspokesomesensetohim.Sothank

you."

"WellItrytobesensiblesometimes."Shelaughed.I

lookedupandLungeloandthekidsweregone.I

lookedaroundbutIcouldntseewheretheywent.

"Comeon,let'sgoandchangesowecantakea

walk."

Sheheldmyhandandhelpedmeup.Wegotback

intothehouseandwenttotheroom wehadsleptin

lastnight.Ichangedtoalongredmaxidressand



sandals.Wewalkedoutandwefoundthefamilyin

theyard.Theyhadformedacirclefacingthemain

housedoor.Thandekaquicklyleftmeandjoinedthe

others.IwasntsurewhattodosoIjuststoodthere

stuck.Itriedtostepawayandjointhecrowdbut

someonepushedmebacktothecentreofthecircle.

Whatthefuckishappeningrightnow?

Unedited♥♥♥♥



MYSISTERSKEEPER

FORTYSEVEN

Iwasntsurewhatwashappening.Istoodjust

outsidethedooronthestoopwitheveryone

watchingmelikeIwassomecriminal.Ilooked

aroundthecrowdhopingtofindafamiliarface,well

actuallyIwashopingtoseeLungelobuthewasnt

there.

MyheartstartedbeatingfastcauseIdidntknow

whatIdidordidntdo,andalltheseeyesstarringat

mewasjusthellaawkwardforme.Idontlike

attentionandthiswasabitmuchforme.

BongiweandThandekapoppedupfrom Hodknows

whereandtheyhookedtheirarmsaroundmine.Abit

ofnormalcywaswhatIneeded.Westartedwalking

towardsthegate.



"Whatwasthatabout?"

"What?"Thandekaaskedpretendingnottoknow

whatI'm talkingabout.

"YouknowexactlywhatI'm talkingabout."

"Argh,dontworryaboutthat."

Wegotoutthegateandwalkedupagravelroadto

Godonlyknowswhere.IlookedbehindmeandI

noticedthekidswerefollowingus.Theywerebusy

gigglingandlaughing.IfiguredmaybeIam

overthinkingthiswholethingsoIjustdecidedto

enjoythewalk.

Wewalkedforabouttwentyminutesuntilwegotto

thebeach.Ididntevenknowtheylivedthiscloseto

thebeach.WewalkedtothebeachandInoticed

Lungelowasstandingclosetothewaterwithhis

backtous.Bongiwegentlypushedmetowardshim.

Iwalkedtowardshim.Iheardsomeonewhistle.I



turnedtolookwherethewhistlingwascomingfrom

butIcouldntseeanyone.

IturnedbackandLungelowasnowfacingmy

direction.Iwalkedtowardshim.Hehadastickinhis

hand.Igotclosertohim andjustbeforeIcouldget

tohim hedrewalineonthesand,withhim onthe

othersideandmeontheother.IstoppedcauseI

didntunderstandwhatwasgoingon.

"What'sgoingon?"Iaskedhim.Hesmiledandhis

dimpleshowed,makingmesmiletoo.

"Nomonde,MaGumedeomncane,ntombiyoQwabe,

ngiyakuthandaMngunikaYeyeye.Ihaventknown

youforlong,butI'veknownyoulongenoughtoknow

thatIneverwanttobewithoutyouinmylife.Ngako

ke,ngalomugcalo,(thereforewiththisline.)Ngfuna

uthatheisincumo,(Iwantyoutomakeadecision),

inkomokwaRadebezikhona(wehavecattle),

ngingathandaukuzthumelakini(Iwouldlovetosend

them toyourhome),ngvumelengletheinjabulo



empilweniyakho(allowmetomakeyouhappy),

wecalomugcalo(ifyougopastthisline),ngfuna

waziukuthibonkeubuhlunguondlulekibo,kuyosala

emuva,ngobangyohlalanjalongikukhombisa

uthandoolufaneleismomondiyaesifananawe.(I

wantyoutoknowthatallthepainyouwentthrough

willbeleftbehind,becauseIwillshowyoueveryday

thelovethatabeautifulwomanlikeyohdeserves.)

Wecalomugca,kushoukuthiuyavumafuthi

uyangethembaukuthiinhliziyoyakhoiyohlala

ezandleniezifudumele,(ifyougopastthislinethen

youagreeandyoutrustthatyourheartwillbein

warm hands.)NgvumeleMnguni,

Qwabe,MngunikaYeyeye,Osidlabehlezi

bakaKhondlokaPhakathwayo,Abathibedla,

babeyengaumuntungendabaAbathi“dluya

kubeyethwe”,Kantibahlinzaimbuzi,Bathi

umlobokaziubeyethekuyikhuni,Sidikalolodaba,

Phakathwayo

WenakaMalandela,Ngokulandel’izinkomo

zamadoda,Amazala-nkosilanaMpangazitha!

Ngvumelengthumeleabakhongikini,(allowmeto



sendrepresentativestoyourhome.)"

Istoodtherelikeastatuejusttryingtotakeinthis

moment.I'veknownLungeloforwhat?Lessthana

year,lessthansixmonthstobeexact,andinthose

sixmonthshe'sbeenconsistentinbothwordand

actions.Ifhesayshewilldosomethinghedoesit,

andifhesayssomethinghemeansit.Inthetime

I'veknownhim I'velearnttonotonlytrustand

believeinmyselfbecausehetrustsandbelievesin

me,buthehasalsoshownmewhathappiness

shouldbe.Whatloveshouldbe,helovesmy

daughterlikehisownfleshandbloodandhe

protectsus.Whatmorecouldagirlaskfor.

WithtearsstreamingdownmyfaceItookonestep

forward.Iputonefootinfrontoftheotherand

crossedthelinebeforeme.AndwiththatonestepI

tookasteptowardsmyfuture,mylittlepieceof

havenawaits.ThwsmileonLungelo'sfacewentup

tohisears,Ihuggedhim.Itfeltrightbeinginhis



arms.IbelonghereandIneverwanttobeanywhere

else.

Iheardwhistlesandululatingcomingfrom behind

us.Ilookedbackandeveryonewasrunningtowards

us,withBontleleadingthepack.Whentheygottous

BontlethrewherselfatLungelobeforehuggingme.

"SadlathinaoBhunganemadoda."IheardKhanya's

voicefrom thesoundsofCongratulationsandwell

wishes.Afterabitofcelebrationwewentback

home.Assoonaswegotintheeldersululatedand

danced.Ifeltweirdlynervousatfirstbutaftera

whileIloosenedup.

Lungelo'sfamilygetsalonglikeahouseonfire.

From thelooksofit,Lungeloandhissiblingsdont

justseetheircousinsascousinsbutmorelike

brothersandsisters.Ineverhadthatgrowingup,yes

Ihadcousinsbutmyuncledidn'tlikehiskidsbeing

closetous.Iguessbecausewedidnthaveafather



andourmotherwasnteducatedashewasandshe

didnthavea"respectable"careerlikehedid.Hiskids

lookeddownonusthesamewayhedid.AndIguess

thingsgotevenworseafterIwenttojail,but

somehowhehadnoproblem acceptingAmanda's

lobola.Familyhuh.

Laterintheevening,whenmostofthefamilyhad

gonebacktotheirhomesIsatoutsideonthe

verandahjusttakingeverythingallin.Thisweekend

wasmeanttobeafinalgoodbyetoasonwhoonly

foundhisrootsafterdeath,butnowithadbecomea

beginningofsomethingelse.IhopeBuyelekhaya

doesn'tstrikemewithlightningforstealinghis

thunder.

Someonesatdownonthebenchnexttome.I

lookedupanditwasmymother.Shehadasmileon

herface.

"Youknewdidntyou?"Sheshruggedhershoulders.

"Well,maybeIdid.Areyousureaboutthis?"Itooka



deepbreathandlookedatthebeadedbraceleton

myarm thatLungelogaveme.

"Honestly,IknowIhaventknownhim fortoolong

butthisfeelsright.IshouldbenervousbutIthinkI'm

not.Isthatweird?"

"Noit'snot.Lungeloisagoodguy.Ifhemakesyou

happythengoforit.He'sprotectiveofyouand

Bontleandhelovesherandtreatsherlikesheishis,

hesteppedupforherandforyouunprovoked,most

manactionmorethantheyspeakbuthedoesboth.

Somybaby,allowhim toloveyou,youdeserveit."

Shegavemeakissonmycheekbeforewalking

backintothehouse.

Itookadeepbreathandsaidalittleprayerof

gratitudebeforegoingbackintothehousetojoin

thechaos.Wellnowitwillbemychaostoo.Isat

downnexttoLungeloandheheldmyhandand

kissedit.Ilookedaroundtheroom andthewarmth

andjoythatfilledthisroom wasachaoticreminder

thatnomatterhowdarkthenightmightbe,thesun



willalwaysshine,always.

●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•

NARRATED

Sometimeswalkingawayistheonlyoptiononehas,

buthowdoyouwalkawayfrom family?Bonolohas

beendebatingthisforthepastfewweeks.Afew

weeksagoshegotaletterfrom oneofthemost

prestigiouslawfirmsinLondonofferingherajob.

Anyotherdayshewouldhavejumpedatthe

opportunity.AfterallMcClellandandAssociateswas

alawfirm filledwithsomeofthebestlawyersin

Europe.ManyaspiringlawyersinLawschoolhadthe

firm intheirvisionboards,andsodidshe,butmany

knewevenifstatisticswouldsaynineoutoften

thingsontheirvisionboardswereboundtocome

through,theyknewtheonethingthatwouldn'tcome



throughwouldbeanopportunitytoworkwith

McClellandandAssociates.

ButforBonolo,thatdream hadcometrue.Shedidnt

knowhoworwhytheywouldofferherajobwhen

shedidntevenapplyforthejob.Itjustlandedonher

prettylittlelap.Butwhetherornotshewouldtakeit

wasstillupfordebate.Butshehadtomakea

decisionsoonbecausetimewasrunningout.Ifshe

doesn'trespondtothisoffershemightjustlosethe

opportunityofalifetime.

Butitseemedshewascaughtbetweenarockanda

hardplace.Ontheonesideshewantedtobeselfish

andtakethisopportunity,gooverseasandmakea

nameforherselforstayhereandhelpherfamily

fightthislosingbattlethattheywereupagainst.

Shelefthermothershousewiththeintentiontogo

backtoherplacebutshefoundherselfpullingupto

themalltodosomeshopping.Afterbrowsing



throughthemallandbuyingoneortwoitemsshe

decidedtogoandhaveaminibrunchatMuggand

Bean.Shegotinandwasofferedatableforone.

ShemadeherorderandsatdownwithheriPadin

frontofher.Whileshewasbusyworkingsomeone

threwanenvelopeontheiPad.Shelookedupand

sawPhilaniBiyelastandinginfrontofher.She

wasntsureifsheshouldbecharmedorscared,

afterallPhilaniwasthetypethatcommanded

respectwithoutsayingasingleword.Andhe

wieldedpowerandsexappeallikeThorwieldedhis

hammer.

"What'sthis?"

"AonewayplanetickettoLondon,firstclass.Theres

alsoyourVisaandpassportinthereaswellasakey

toanapartmentinCentralLondonthat'salready

beenpaidfor."Philanisaidashepulledachairfrom

anothertableandsatdown.

"Okay,firstly,howdidyougetmypassportandwhat



makesyouthinkIwanttogotoLondon?"

"Howdidogetyourpassport?Ihavemyways.What

makesmethinkyouwanttogotoLondon?Tobe

honest,Idontcarewhetheryougoornot,but

Khanyamademepromisetospareyoufrom my

plansforyourfamily."

"Andwhatplansarethose?"

"Nothingforyoutoworryabout.Allyouneedtobe

thinkingaboutrightnowistheoutfityou'llwearfor

yourfirstdayatwork.Butifyoudecideyoudont

wanttoleavethenbepreparedtosufferthesame

fateasyourdearbrotherandmother.Seeifitwas

uptomeIwouldwipeoutanythingandeverything

relatedtoyourfamily,butapromiseisapromise.

AndIoweyou.Ifyouhadn'treopenedNomonde's

caseIwouldstillbecluelessaboutmyson."

"Idontunderstandonething,Leboisbehindbars,

notforkillingyoursonbutstill,Lesegoisina

wheelchair,they'vealreadypaidfortheirsins.Dont

youthinkit'stimeforyoutowalkawaynow?"



PhilanichuckledandcameclosertoBonolo,heput

hiscrossedarmsonthetableandlookedather

straightintheeyes.

"TwoyearsagoIwouldhaveconsideredwalking

away,butyourbrotherandsisterinlawmadea

mockeryofmypainbypretendingtogiveafuck,so

nownotyouorthem willdecidehowIavengemy

son.Getonthatplaneandsaveyourselfwhileyou

stillcan."Hepushedbackthechairandstoodup.

"HaveanicedayBonolo.Yourflightleavesinthree

days.Makesureyou'reonit."Hewalkedaway

leavingherwithfearvibratingthrougheverypartof

herbody.

Philanitoherseemedlikeanurbanmyth.When

peoplespokeabouthim andhissquadyouwould

thinktheywerespeakingaboutsomepeople

straightoutofaHollywoodmovie,buthewasreal,

andowshecouldsayshe'sbeeninhispresence,

andasintimidatingasitwas,itwasalsoaturnon.



Threedaysmightseem likealittletimetomakea

decision,butBonolocouldnthelpthinkinghow

thingswouldbeeasierifshehadamanlikePhilani

makingthedecisionsforher,sheknowsallhewould

havetosaywas'jump'andshewouldaskhowhi.

Buthewasmarried,sotheregoesthatidea.

Shepaidforherfoodandheadedoutafter

requestingforherfoodtobemadeintoatakeaway.

ShesentatexttoKhanyaaskinghim iftheycould

meet,maybehewouldshedsomelightonPhilani

andhiscrewsinceheseemstobesoclosetothem

theyhavenoproblem doingfavoursforhim.

Unedited♥♥♥♥



MYSISTERSKEEPER

FORTYEIGHT

WhicheverAngelisholdingtheremoteonmylife

betternotchangethechannelcauseIlikeithere.I

lovethischapterorphaseofmylife.Itdoesntfeel

forcedorrushed.Itjustfeelsright.Likeit'smeantto

be.

Aftermysurpriseproposalwehadaminicelebration

withtheRadebefamily.Althoughitwasmeanttobe

anengagementcelebrationIcouldnthelpfeelinglike

italsobecameacelebrationforBuyelekhaya.We

spentthebetterpartofthenightwitheveryone

imagininghowhewouldhavebeenlike.Everyone

hadtheirownversionofhowtheyimaginedhim.It

wasquitefunnytoseeandtolistentotheirstories,

butthecommonfactorinalltheirstorieswasthat

hewouldhavebeenloved,hewouldhavebeencrazy

toosincethisfamilyiscrazy,butmostimportantly



hewouldhavebeenanamazingmanbeingraisedby

anamazingman.

Aftersleepingforabouttwohourswegotupinthe

morningandhelpedoutwithservingbreakfasttothe

relativeswhohadn'tleftyesterday.Whenwewere

donewegotreadytogobacktoDurban.Even

thoughBonsile,Bontle,Mum andIcamehere

togetherweendedupleavingwithdifferentcars.

BontleleftwiththeteenagersinataxiMum gotalift

withMaMtolo'ssisterwholivesinDurban.Itacrazy

howcloseeveryonehasgotten.It'strulyablessing.

LungeloandIdrovetoDurbanwithMuziandBonsile.

BythetimewegotthereBontleandtheothers

hadn'tarrived.Ithoughttheywouldbeherebynow

causetheyleftbeforeus.MuzidroppedLungeloand

Iatthehouse.WegotinandIgotreadytocook

dinner.LungelowantedtotakeanapsoIlethim be.

AboutthirtyafterwearrivedBontleandhernew



bestiesfinallyarrived.Theywereloudandso

annoyingsoItoldthem togoouttothepool.As

soonastheyexitedtherewaspeace.Wellforme

anyways.Iaddedsomemoremeattoaccommodate

everyonesinceteenagerseatlikefoodisgoingout

offashion.

Mum calledandtoldmeshewasonherway.Which

mademewonderwhereshehadbeenthewhole

timecausesheandMaMtolo'ssisterleftbeforeus

andthekids.Imadesomesnacksforthekidsand

tookthem outtothepool.Bontlehasalwaysbeena

friendlypersonbutseeinghergetalongsowellwith

literallyeveryoneisheartwarming.Andthebestpart

aboutit,nowshe'llhave'family'whenshegetsto

Joburg,andshe'llhavefriendstoosincesomeofher

newfriendsalsogotoschoolinJoburg.

IwentupstairsandfoundLungeloalreadyupand

sittingonthebedwithhisphoneinhishand.Igoton

thebedandlaidonhischest.



"Thekidsarehere."

"Yep.Youcantellbythenoise.Thoserascalswoke

meup."Hesaidpretendingtobeannoyed.

"Theyarehavingfun."

"Icantell.Sowhichringdoyouwant?"Heasked

showingmehisphone.Hewasonsomejewellery

storeswebsitelookingatengagementrings.

"Weren'tyousupposedtodothatbeforeyou

proposed."Hechuckled.

"Wellbetterlatethannever.Sopickone."

"Why?"

"Weareengaged,youshouldwearanengagement

ring."

"Nope.Idontneedanengagementringtoknow

that."

"Ifyousayso.Butthinkaboutit."

"Iwill,butit'snotnecessary.Haveyoufoundout

anythingaboutthecar?"

"Yeah,thecarwasarental,andthepersonwho



renteditgavetherentalplacefakedetails.Theonly

thingrealaboutitwashisphotosoallwehavenow

isaface.Khanyahassentthepicturetosome

peopletohelpfindtheperson.Sohopefullywewill

gethim soon."

"Ihopeso."

"Dontworry.Itwillbeoversoon."

Isighedandfellasleeponhischest.It'scrazyhow

relaxingthingscanbeonceyourealizeyoudont

needtofighteverybattlebyyourself.

●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•

KHANYA

Ihatedrivinglongdistances.ButkeweareAfricans

andwehaveazillionhomes.Wehavenochoicebut

todrivefrom onehometothenext.Anddrivingfrom



Richard'sBaytoJoburgcanbeadrag.Wegotto

Joburgjustbeforeeightintheevening.Eventhough

weleftearlyweendedupgettingherelatebecause

mydearwifelikestostopanywhereandeverywhere,

eithertoeatortakepictures.Eventhekidswere

gettingrestless,butluckilyforuswegothomesafe

andsound.

Igothomeandcheckedmyemails.Therewas

nothingurgentthereexceptanemailfrom the

DepartmentofJustice.Iguesstheyarefeelingthe

heatsinceweuppedthelawsuit.WellI'lljustlet

them stewabit.Iswitchedonmyburnerphoneand

apileofmessagescameinoneaftertheother.I

openedthem andallofthem werefrom thesame

person,Bruno.Icalledhim backandhepickedupin

notime.

"Brazzo,ubuyile?(You'reback?)"

"Yeah,zkhiphani(what'sgoingon?)"

"Sure.Ifoundhim."



"Whereishe?"

"Awarehousedowntown."

"Sendmetheaddress,I'llbetheresoon."

"Sure."

Hehungup.Igotupandpickedupmyphoneand

wenttothekitchenwhereKgomotsowas.Iwrapped

myarmsaroundherwaistandshestoppedcutting

thefruitsshewasbustwith.

"Whereto?"

"Ihavesomethingtosortout."

"ItslateKhanya."

"IknowSthandwasam,I'llbebackbeforeyoueven

noticeI'm gone."

"Whatever."Shepickedupthefruitsandheadedto

thelounge.

Iknewshe'dbepissedbutIneedtoseethisguy



beforeIsleep.Ihavetoomanyquestionsforhim.I'll

justhavetomakeituptoKgomotsolater.Iwentout,

gotintomycaranddrovetothelocationBrunosent

me.Igotthereandwentintothewarehouse.Sure

enoughtheguywassittingonachairwithhishands

tiedbehindhisback.Evenfrom faryoucouldtellhe

hasbeendealtwithabit.

Iwalkedclosertohim.Ipulledachairandsatin

frontofhim.Helookedupwhenheheardthechair

screechingonthefloor.Ididntthinkhecouldsee

methroughhisroughedupfaceandhisblueeyes

butseeingashewasfocusedonme,Iguesshe

couldseeme.

"Bakuphethekahlelaykhaya(aretheytreatingyou

well?)"Iaskedlookingathim.

"Whatdoyouwantfrom me?"Heaskedthroughhis

tornlipandswollenmouth.

"YouwereinNtunjambiliafewdaysago.Why?"



"Idontevenknowwherethatisbrayami.Ngyafunga

(Iswear)."

"Thereareafewthingsintheworldthatarecapable

ofmakingmybloodboil,beingliedtoisoneofthem.

I'llaskyouagain,whywereyouinNtunjambili?"

"Brayamiminaan......."Ipunchedhim intheface

beforehecouldevenfinishhissentence.Iguesshe

istrulyloyaltohisbossesifhestillrefusestotalk

evenafterbeingroughedupsomuch.

Brunocameinfrom theotherroom.

"Brazzo,Ididnthearyoucomein."

"Soevenifhehadescapedyouwouldn'thaveheard

him?"

"Ofcoursenot,thereareguardsoutside.Anyways,

wewontbeneedingthisguy."

"Hashetoldyouwhosenthim?"

"No,butIfoundaguywhoworksfortheMashile's

asagardener.Heoverheardtheconversation

betweenPaulandthisdumbfuck.ApparentlyPaul



orderedthisguytowatchthekidforawhilethen

oncehe'sfiguredoutapatternthenhecantakeher."

"Sohewasplanningonkidnappingher?"

"Yep.Sowhatarewegoingtodo?"

"Sendthisonetomeethismaker,getthegardener

toasafehouse.Hewillmakeagreatwitnessinthe

custodysuit."

"Soveleheisfightingforfullcustodyofagrown

child,notababy,awholeteenagerthat'saboutto

startvarsity?"

"Itoldyouthatmanhasascrewlooseinhisheard."

"SowillyoutellBiyelaaboutthis?"

"No,thisoneI'llhandlemyself.Justmakesurethis

onedoesnttracebacktome."

"Surething."

Igotupandlefthim tofinishthejob.Paulmightbe

theweakestlinkinthatfamilybecausehekeeps

doingshitthatmakeshim lookpatheticandstupid.



Apartofmewantedtogotohishouseandconfront

him aboutthistonight.ButIhadtopracticesome

selfcontrolandwaitfortherighttime.Firstthings

first,Ineedtomakesurethegardenerissafebefore

Imakemymove.Ineedtoensurenothing

jeopardizesthiscase.

MyphonerangjustasIwaspullingupthegateto

myhouse.IlookedatthecallerIDanditwasBonolo.

I'm surprisedshe'sstillhere.

"Hello."

"Khanya,hi.Weneedtotalk."

"Aboutwhat?"

"TheBiyela's.Ithinktheyareplanningsomething

drasticformyfamily."

"Okaysowhatdoyouneedmetodo?"

"Ineedtoknowifyouknowanythingaboutthat."

"No.Butwhatareyouconcernedaboutthis.I

thoughtyoudidntlikeyourfamily."



"Maybenot,buttheyarestillfamilyandrunningis

notanoption.Myfamilyneedsmerightnow."

"Soyouthinkyou'regoingtogoagainstBiyelaand

win?"

"Well,I'm hopingtoappealtohishumanside."

"Bonolo,thisisadangerousgameyou'replaying.But

you'reagrownwomandowhatworksforyou.ButI'll

tellyouthis,nobodygoesagainstBiyelaandwins.If

youthinkbeinghereworksforyouthenIwishyouall

thebestofluck,youwillneedit."

Ihungup.Thisgirlisbeingunnecessarilydense.She

thinksBiyelawilljustlethisson'sdeathgojust

becausesheaskedhim?Ihopeherfuneralcoveris

uptodate.

Unedited♥♥♥♥



MYSISTERSKEEPER

FORTYNINE

Imadeadecisionalongtimeagotonotgobackto

thelifeIusedtolive.Ittookalotoutofmeto

actuallygetpastthatandgocleanandlegit.And

nowIfeellikeIam beingdraggedbackintothelife

thatIworkedsohardtoleavebehind.

Khanyatoldmewhowasbehindthecarbeingat

MaGumede'shouse.Thatalonesentmyheartracing.

SeeI'm veryoverprotectiveofthepeopleIlove.

Somewouldsaytoooverprotective.Asmuchas

everyonethinksmybrotheristhedangerousone,no

oneknowswhatIam capableoff.Whichworksfor

mebecausewhenpeopleunderestimateyouit's

easiertohitthem whentheyleastexpectit.

IgotonaplaneearliertodayandflewtoJoburg.I



headedstraighttoHydePark.Ihitthebuzzerand

thegateopened.Idroveinandfoundeveryone's

carsparkedoutside.Igotintothehouseandthe

guyswereintotheloungehavingdrinks.Ipoured

myselfaglassandsatdown.

"I'm prettysureyoudidntcomeallthewayfrom

Durbantolookatus.What'sgoingon?"Philani

asked.

"Ineedtotakesomeoneout."

"Letmeguess,PaulMashile?"Lindanisaid.

"Theoneandonly.Ineedhim takenoutASAP."

"We'llgetoneofourguysonit.Idontunderstand

whyyouwontdoityourself.It'snotlikeyouaren't

capableofdoingit."Natesaid.

"Iknow.ButIdontwantanythingleadingbacktome.

AndIdontwantNomondeknowingthispartofmy

life."

"Understandable.Sohowwouldyoulikeitdone?"

Sizweasked.



"AslongashesuffersI'm good."

"Perfect.''Sizwesaidexcitedly.Thisoneloves

inflictingpain.

"Thislittlesecretofyours,howlongareyougoingto

keepitfrom yourlovedones?Youcanthideit

forever."Lindanisaid.

"Myfamilyknowsalltheyneedtoknow.My

involvementinthecartelhastostayinthe

shadows."

"Youbeingintheshadowsactuallyworkswellfor

thecartel.Nooneeverexpectsyoutopopupanddo

whatyoudo.Mayneyou'reright.Youdoneedtostay

intheshadows."Philanisaid.

Wetookafewmoredrinksbeforeweallwentour

separateways.IdrovetoMelroseArchtomeetup

withajeweller.Ifoundhim attherestaurantwaiting

forme.Iaskedforaprivatetableawayfrom prying

eyes.Wewentthereandsatdown.



"MrRadebe,Iwassurprisedtohearfrom you."

"IneedmyringWayne."

"Yessir."Hepickeduphisbriefcaseandplacediton

thetable.Hetookoutafewsmallboxesandlaid

them outonthetable."SoIhaveacoupleofrings

hereforyoutochoosefrom.Iknowyousaidyou

wantedonewithahugeassdiamondsotheseare

theonesIgot."Hewentontodescribeeachringin

detail,andImustadmitIwasimpressedbyallof

them.Butonecaughtmyeye,Ipickeditupand

lookedatit.Itsglowagainstthelightmadeitmore

special."Thatsirisa750WhiteGoldDiamond,with

1.218carats."

"Perfect.I'lltakeit."

"Areyousure?It'sratherexpensive."

"Howmuchisit."

"R142893.00."Hesaidmakingitseem likeitwasa

billionrands.Ipickedupanotheroneandlookedatit.

"Thatisa585WhiteGoldDiamondandSwarovski

Crystal,1.99carats.AndthatisR308036,00."



"Good.I'lltakeboth."

"I'm sorry?"

"IsaidI'lltakeboth.GivemeyourbankingdetailssoI

cantransferthemoney."

Hewrotehisdetailsdownonapieceofnapkinand

handeditovertome.Iloggedontomybankingapp

andtransferredthemoneywhilehepackagedthe

rings.IgottheconfirmationSMSthatthemoneyhas

gonethrough.

"Youwillcourierthereceiptandthecertificatesfor

therings."

"Ofcourse."Hehandedtheringsovertomeand

packeduphisownbagsandleft.Itooktheringsand

putthem inmypockets.Iwasgettingreadytoleave

whenIsawPaulinthecornerofmyeyehavinga

meeting.Apartofmewantedtoconfronthim about

whathedidbutIhadtocontrolmyself.Idecidedto

notpayanyattentiontohim.Butthedevilworks



hardcausehesenthisevilsonovertotestme.

"Itsabitearlyforyoutobepickingoutringsdon't

youthink?"Hesaidpullingupachairandsittingnext

tome.

"WhatdoyouwantPaul?"

"Nothingmuch.I'm justsurprisedtoseeyoumeeting

withWayne.Itakeityou'rereadytoplaystepdaddy

withmydaughter."

Ipulledoutmygunandcockeditunderthetableand

quicklyplaceditonhisdick.Ipulledthechairhewas

sittingonclosertome.

"Nowlistentomeandlistengood.Idontplaystep

daddy,Iam adaddy.Bontlemighthaveyourblood

runningthroughherveinsbutshe'llneverbeyours.

Sheisminenow,andIwilldowhateverittakesto

protecther,evenifitmeansprotectingherfrom you.

Nowifyoueversendanyonetowatchherandmake

heruncomfortableinherownhome,Ipromiseyou,



noamountofpoweronthisearthorbeyondwillstop

mefrom comingafteryou,andwhenIdo,Godhave

mercyonyoursoul."

"YoudontscaremeRadebe."

"Youshouldbescared.Veryveryscared."

Iputmygunbackinit'splaceandwalkedout.Iwent

totheairportandgotonmyflightandheadedback

home.Firststop,pickingupmyfianceefrom work.I

needtogetherherowncar.AlthoughIenjoy

droppingheroffandpickingherupagainbutI'm

sureshewouldliketobeindependent.

Iwaitedafewminutesforhertocomeout.Iheard

thecardooropenandsomeonegettingin.Ithought

itwasherbutitwasn't.ItwasHlophe.

"Knockingneverkillednobody."

"Myapologies.ButI'vebeenlookingatyourbooks

likeyouaskedmeto.Sofaralliswellbutthehotel

hasabitmoreproblems."



"Theftproblems?"

"Amongothers.BesidesthetheftIthinksomeoneis

usingthehoteltolaundermoney."

"Mhmmm.Okay.GetmeconcreteproofandI'lldeal

withit."

"Okay.Sorryfortheambush.Ijustsawyouand

thoughtIshouldupdateyou."

"Noproblem.Thankyoufortheheadsup."

"Cool.I'llbeintouch."Hegotoutofthecar.

IwaitedforafewminutesbeforeIsawNomonde

walkingoutofthebuilding.Sheheadedstraightfor

mycar.Igotoutandgaveherahugthenopenedthe

doorforher.Igotinandstartedthecar.

"Sotakeawaysorwecooking?"

"Cooking.Mum sentmeatextandsaidBontle

cooked."

"Whatdidshecook?"



"Dumpling,tripeandspinach."

"Okaythen.Ihavegoodnewsbytheway.Khanya

figuredoutthatPaulwastheonefollowingBontle

around."

"Ithoughtasmuch.Icantwaitforallthistibeover."

"Iknow."Itookherhandandkissedit.

Wegottothehouse,BontleandMaGumedewerein

theloungewatchingTV.It'scrazyhowshedoesn't

scaremeasmuchassheusedto.Ormaybeit's

causeshe'snolongergivingmethosesideeyesshe

usedtogiveme.

"You'reback.Perfect.Weneedtoeatbeforethe

foodgetscold."Bontlesaidasshegotupand

hurriedtothekitchen.Nomondedecidedtohelpher.

ItookadeepbreathanddecidedtojoinMaGumede

onthecouch.

"Ma,Ihavesomethingtotalktoyouabout."



"I'm listening."

"Well,mybrotherfoundoutthatPaulwastheone

whohadBontlefollowed."

"Thatsonofabitch."Okay,IneverthoughtI'dhear

thosewordscomeoutofthiswomansmouth.My

mother,mostdefinitely,butMaGumede,Iwasnt

expectingthat.

"Yeah,butyouhavenothingtoworryabout.Hewont

bebotheringyouanymore."

"Why?Didyoukillhim?"Ilaughed.

"IwishIcould.ButnoIdidnotkillhim.Khanyatook

outarestrainingorderagainsthim."

"Ohokay.Aslongashestaysawayfrom mybaby."

"Let'shopeherespectsthelawenoughtostay

away."

"Foodisready."Nomondeshouted.Ihelped

MaGumedeoffthecouchandwejoinedtheothers

atthetable.



"Ithinkit'stimeIgobacktomyhouse."MaGumede

uttered.I'm prettysureshe'sbeenwaitingalong

timetosaythat.

WehadourdinnerthenIheadedbacktoMuzi's

place.IgotintothehouseandfoundBonsileinthe

loungesippingonsomewine.

"Hey.Where'smybrother?"

"Intheshower.Areyouhungry?"

"NothanksI'm good.Ijustate.I'llgotalktoMuzi."

Iwentupthestairsandluckyformemybrotherwas

outoftheshower.Isatontheottomanandtookout

therings.Igavehim theWhiteGoldone.Helooked

atitandsmiled.Helikesit.

"Isthatclosetowhatyouwanted?"

"Itsperfect.Thanksfordoingthisman,Ididntwant

Bonsilebeingsuspicious."

"Noproblem bra.Sowhenareyouaskingher?"



"Soon.ButIwasthinkingofbringingthekidsdown

fortheholidayssotheycanspendsometimewith

her."

"That'sgood.ButIthinkthekidslikeher.Isawthem

whenwewereathome."

"IsawittoobutIstillneedtodothis."

"Cool.Youoweme200thousand."

"Youmustbedrunk.IsawWayne'swebsite.Iknow

theprice."

"Uhm theressomethingcalledShippingfeesand

travelinsurance."

"Mxm.Youshouldhavejustcourieditviapaxi.It's

onlysixtybucks.Letmeseeyours."Itookoutmine

andshowedittohim."Nice."

"Right!AllIneedtodonowisplantheperfect

proposal."

"Didntyoualreadypropose."

"Thatwasmyproposal.Thisoneisforher.You

knowwomenlikeallthosefrillythingswithflowers

andcandles."



"Tellmeaboutit.Youshouldgofirst.Idontwantyou

copyingme."

"Mxm.Youjustneedideas.I'm goingtosleep."

Ilefthim andwenttotheguestbedroom.Myphone

beeped.IlookedatitanditwasSizwe.'Thefishhas

beencaught.I'm abouttogutit.'Histextread.For

onceIactuallyfeltsorryforPaul.Sizwe'slevelof

causingpainissomethinghorrorwritersneedtodo

someresearchon.Ohwell,Ineedtogetmysuit

readyforthefuneral.AndknowingSizwe,therewont

beanopencasket.

Unedited♥♥♥♥



MYSISTERSKEEPER

FIFTY

Mymum decidedtogobackhome.AlthoughIwill

misscominghometoherbutIknowshemissesher

ownhouseandwalingupinherownbed.

Iwasinthebedroom helpingherpackwhenBontle

walkedin.Shethrewherselfonthebed.

"Areyoufinishedpacking?"IaskedasIfolded

mum'sclothes.

"Sortoff.Ihavearequest."

"Whatisit?"Mum asked.

"SoIgotacallfrom Zethu,sheinvitedmetocome

toJoburg.Sinceschoolsareclosedformeandher

shethinksweshouldspendsometimetogether."

"WhoisZethu?"Mum questioned.Irememberthe

name,I'm sureit'soneoftheRadebekids.



"She'sBab'Khanya'sdaughter.AndMam'Kgomotso

saidIcancome.CanIgo?"

Mum andIlookedateachother.IwasntsureifIsaw

asmileonmumsfaceorwhat.Ilookedatherto

answerBontle'srequest,butshewasalsolookingat

me.

"Mum,saysomething."Isaidseeingasshewasnt

sayinganything.

"Whatdoyouwantmetosay?"

"Canshegoornot?"

"ShecangoIdontmind."

"Gogo,areyousure.IfyouwantmetostaywithyouI

dontmindI'llstay."

"HhayboBontle.Atsomepointyouneedtohangout

withpeopleyourownage.Hangingaroundmeall

thetimewillageyou."Bontlescreamedandhugged

mymum beforehuggingme.Sheskippedoutthe

room.Mum hadasmileonherface.



"Whendidyoubecomesoeasygoing?"

"I'm not.Ijustthinksheneedstospendtimewithher

agemates.She'sbeenstuckwithmeforwaytoo

long."

"True."Isatdownnexttoherandlaidmyheadon

hershoulder."AreyousureyouwillbeOkayby

yourself?"

"Iwillbejustfine.BesidesI'llhaveplentytodo.My

gardenneedsattentionandnowIcangiveitmy

undividedattention."

"I'llcomeupeveryweekend."

"Noyouwont.Who'llbespendingtimewithyour

man?I'm notachildMonde,Icantakecareof

myself.Let'sfinishpackingsoIcangotomyhouse.

I'm sureitmissesmetoo."

Wefinishedpackingandtookthebagsdownstairs.I

requestedanubersoIcantakemum tothetaxirank.

MyphonebeepedandIthoughtitwastheuberbutit

wasjustanotificationfrom anonlinenewspaper



thatIfollowed.Therewereafewheadlines.Butthe

onethatcaughtmyattentionwasaboutPaul.

Apparentlyhisalmostlifelessbodywasfoundthis

morningoutsidehismothershouse.Hewasrushed

tothehospitalinacriticalcondition.Ohwell,Iguess

theremightjustbeanotherfuneralkwaMashile.

Theuberarrived.Iopenedthegatetolethim in.He

parkedoutsideandBontlehelpedmegetthebags

out.Lungelopulledupnexttheuber.Hegotoutand

wenttothedriver.Hetookoutsomenotesfrom his

walletandgavethem tothedriver.Thedrivergotin

hiscaranddroveout.Lungelocametousandtook

thebagsandputthem inhisboot.Bontlewentback

intothehousetogetmum.

"SawubonaRadebe."Icouldtellhewasabitupsetor

maybehurtthatIcalledtheuberinsteadofcalling

him.

"I'm nottalkingtoyou."Heputtherestofthebagsin

thebootandclosedit.Iwrappedmyarmsaround



hiswaistwithmyheadonhisback.

"Ithoughtyouwerebusy.SorrySthandwasam.''

"WhenhaveIeverbeenbusyforyou?"

"Never!"

"Exactly.Dontevermakeassumptionsforme

Nomonde.IfIcan'tdosomethingI'lltellyou."

"NgyacolisaphelaRadebe.Uyangcolela(am I

forgiven?)"Ifelthim smileandrashoutbehindhim.I

movedtohisfrontwithmyarmsstillaroundhis

waist.

"HowcanIstaymadatthisfacethough.You'reway

toobeautifulforyourowngood.Iloveyou

MaGumedeomncane."Ilaughedandkissedhim.

Iheardmymum clearherthroatbehindLungelo.

Nice.Lungeloopenedthedoorforherandshegotin.

BontleandIgotinontheotherside.Wedrovehome

together.



Wedroppedmum offandthendrovebacktoDurban.

WegottothehouseandgotBontle'sbagsanddrove

hertotheairport.Wesawheroffthenheadedback

tothehouse.GoodthingItookthedayofffrom

work.

"Sowhenareyoumovingbackhome?"Iaskedsoon

aswegotintothehouse.

"Rightnow.Muziwillbringmybagslater."Hekissed

meandcarriedmeupthestairstothebedroom.We

madeloveallovertheroom beforepassingouton

thefloor.

Igotupandwenttothebathroom totakeashower

soIcancooksinceitwaslatealready.Ifinishedmy

showerandworeaminiflowydressthenheaded

downtothekitchen.Myphonebeeped.Ipickeditup

anditwasamessagefrom anunknownnumber.

'Ihopeforyoursakeyouhadnothingtodowith



Paul'sattackorelsethefifteenyearsyouspentin

jailwilllooklikeavacation.'

Ididntknowwhothemessagewasfrom butI

couldnthelpfeelinglikeitwasfrom Lesego.Idont

knowanyoneelsewhowouldeventhreatenme

excepthim.Thatmanthinksheisuntouchable.I

decidedtoreplytohismessage.

'Itsapityheisstillalive.Ihaveafewblackoutfits

thatwouldbeperfectforthefuneral.Letmeknow

whentogetthem out.'Ipressedsendandcontinued

withmycooking.Lesegodoesntscaremesohecan

goburninhell.

●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•

NARRATED



AtSunMedhospitalinJoburg,Lesegoandhis

mothertogetherwithhissiblingsweresittingand

standingnexttoPaul'sbed.Hehadbandagesall

overhisbodyandabreathingtubedownhisthroat.

Therewassilenceintheroom asnooneknewwhat

tosayreally.

MrsMashilecouldntstoplookingatherson.Apart

ofherwasscared.She'salreadyburiedoneson,is

shereallygoingtoburyanotherone?Shewasntsure.

Butatthispointeverythingwasfinallysinkingin.

Althoughshehadnoproofshewassuspectingthat

Philanihadsomethingtodowiththis.

Thedoctorcameinwithanurse.HecheckedPaul's

wounds.

"Howishedoctor?"Lesegoasked.

"Itshardtotell.Hiswoundsaresevere.Hisheadis

swollen,wehavetowaitfortheswellingtogodown

sowecancheckifthereisanybraindamage."The

doctoranswered.



"Andifthereis,whatthen?"MrsMashile.

"Well,untilweknowforsureifthereisdamageand

itsseverity,onlythencanIgiveaproperdiagnosis."

"Thankyoudoctor."Hewalkedoutleavingthefamily

moreconfusedandworriedthanbefore.

AftervisitinghourswereovertheMashile'sleftthe

hospital.TheyleftaguardoutsidePaul'sdoorto

makesurenothinghappenstohim.Assoonasthey

leftPhilaniandSizwewalkeduptotheguard.They

gavehim arollofmoney.Hemovedasideandlet

them in.

PhilaniandSizwewalkedintotheroom.Theylooked

atPaullayingtherealmostdead.

"Youreallydidanumberonhim."

"Itried.He'safighterthough.Ithoughthewouldbe

deadbynow."



Philanitookouthisphoneandtookafewphotos

thensentthem toLungelo.

"AreyousurethiswonttracebacktoLungelo?"

"Definitelynot.I'm surebynowtheMashile'sare

suspectingus."

"Good.ButIthinkit'stimeweescalatedthiswhole

thing.Lesegoandhismotherneedtobeournext

priority."

"Sonomoregoingupthefamilytree?"

"No.Thisistakingtoolongformyliking.Weneedto

dealwiththosetwodirect."

"Worksforme.Sowhat'stheplan?"

"Startbystrippingthem offtheonethingthatmakes

them thinktheyareuntouchable."

"I'llgetSbuonit."

InDurban.Lungeloisinhisofficewhenhereceives

someimagesfrom Philani.Heopenedtheimages

andsmiledwhenhesawPaullayingtherewithtubes



alloverhim.

Heopenedhissafeandtookoutaphonethatwasin

there.Heswitcheditonandfoundamessagefrom

thecartel.Therewasarequestforachemical

weapon.Tjegreatthingaboutitwasthathewould

gettochoosewhichoneheuses,andhe

immediatelymadethedecisiontomaketheVX

weapon.

AsmuchasLungelohatedhischosencareeratfirst

ithasworkedinhisfavour.Thankstohisabilityto

experimentwithit,BioChemicalEngineeringputhim

inplaceshedidntthinkhe'deverbein.Butnowthat

hewasintherehewouldusethattothebestofhis

abilities.Foryearshehadbuiltupareputationfor

beingtheshadowassassin.That'swhateveryone

calledhim eventhoughtheydidntknowitwashim.

OnlyPhilaniandhisfriendsknew.

Lungeloswitchedoffhissecretphoneandputit



backinthesafe.Hewentuptohisbedroom andfor

intobedwithNomondeclosetohim,looking

forwardtoabrandnewday.

Unedited♥♥♥♥



MYSISTERSKEEPER

FIFTYONE

OnethingI'velearntaboutGodoverthepastfew

months,whenheshowsup,heshowsoff.IknowI

saythisalotbutafterbeinginthehellthatIwasin,

everysingledaywhenIgettobreathfreshair,go

whereverIwant,wheneveriwantanddowhateveri

want,Iconsiderthatablessing.

Wakingupdayafterdayinthearmsofamanwho

lovesmeinspiteofmymanyscars,amanwho

seemstowanttoshieldmefrom anykindofpain

andhurtthatmaycomemyway.Eventhoughittook

awhile,beingabletogivemyselffullytohim will

alwaysbeoneofmygreateststrength.Hemakesit

soeasytolovehim.

I'vebeenwatchinghim sleepforalmosthalfanhour



now.ItstheweekendandsinceI'm notgoingto

workImightaswellindulgemyselfonthissight

beforeme.Igotclosertohim andlightlykissedhim

onhisforehead.Imovedbackandthencloseragain

tokisshim onthenoseandcheeks.Ifelthim smile

undermylipsandIknewhewasup.

"Youshouldwakemeuplikethateveryday."I

giggledandsatbacklookingathim.

"Iwilldomybest."Hereachedforhiswatchonthe

sidetableandlookedatitbeforelookingbackatme.

"Whyareyouupsoearly?It'stheweekend."

"YouknowIalwayswakeupearly.''

"Yeah,whenyougotowork."

"Well,I'm upnow.Wantsomebreakfast?"

"Later.Comehere."Hepulledmetohim andIlaidon

hischest."Gobacktosleep."

Itriedtoclosemyeyesandsleepbutthatwasa



hopelessexercise.Hefellbacktosleeplikehe

wasntupjustafewminutesago.Ohwell.Iguess

I'm onmyown.Iquietlygotoutofthebedandwent

totakeashower.WhenIwasdoneIputona

swimsuitandheadingdowntothepool.

Igrabbedaglassandabottleofjuicefrom the

fridgeandheadedout.Idippedmyfeetinthepool

sinceIcantreallyswim.Ibrowsedthroughmysocial

mediaandfoundamessageonFacebook.Iopened

itanditwasfrom Amanda.Ithoughtaboutdeleting

itandnotevenreadingitbutmyconsiencewouldn't

letme.

Iopenedthemessageandallitsaidwassheneeded

toseeme.I'm notevensurewhycausetechnically

speakingwearesupposedtobeenemies.Ikept

readinghermessageoverandoveragainhopingto

getsomesortofacluebutIfoundnone.Igotoff

Facebookafterawhileandjustfocusedonsoaking

inthemorningsun.



AfterawhileIdecidedtogobacktothehouseand

getstartedonbreakfast.Iwantedtomakeafull

englishbreakfastbuttherewasnobreadforthe

toast.Irememberedtherewasasmallspazashop

downtheroad.Ijusthopetheyhavebread.

Irusheduptothebedroom andfoundLungelointhe

shower.Ipokedmyheadinandtoldhim thatIwas

goingouttobuybreadbuthetoldmetowaitforhim.

WhileIwaswaitingforhim Igotdressedinasimple

dressandsomeflops.Itooksomemoneyfrom my

wallet.

Hegotoutandgotdressed.Wetookawalkdownto

thespaza.Weboughtthebreadandsomesnacks.

AswewerewalkingbacktothehouseInoticed

therewasacarparkedoutsidethehouse,justafew

housesup.Whenwewerewalkingouttherewasa

redaudionthatsamespotandnowthereisablack

VW.Imightbereadingtoomuchintothisbutit



seemedabitsuspicioustome.

Wegotbacktothehouseandgotstartedon

breakfast.Wesatdownandatebutmymindcouldnt

stopgoingbacktothecarsoutside.ItoldLungelo

andhewentouttocheckitout.Hecamebackand

saidthecarhadleft.MaybeIwasreadingtoomuch

intothis.

Wewatchedamovietogetherandheseemedtogag

ateveryscene,causethiswasaromanticmovie.

Afterthefirstmoviehesaidhewouldberightback.

Herushedupthestairsandcamebackafew

minuteslater.HesatdownandIlaiddownonhis

chest.Hehandedmeatinylittlevelvetbox.Iopened

itandalmosthadaminiheartattack.Itwasaring

withaglowingstone.Itwasbeautiful.

"IthoughtIsaidIdidntwantaring."IsaidasIturned

andlookedathim.



"Howarepeoplesupposedtoknowthatyouare

someone'sfiancee?"

"Theimportantpeoplealreadyknow."

"Everyoneneedstoknow.Cometothinkofit...."he

grabbedhisphonefrom thecoffeetable."Letmeput

iton."HeheldouthishandandIgavehim thebox.

"Arentyousupposedtogoononekneewhenyou

putiton."

"Ohyeah."Hegotoffthecouchandgotononeknee

onthecarpet."Whatdotheysayinthemovies

again?"Ilaughedashepretendedtothink."Okay,I

gotit.NomondeGumede,Iknowthereshouldbe

Rose'sandcandlesaroundherebutIjustcanywait,

NomondeGumede,willyoumakemethehappiest

manintheuniverse,willyoumarryme?"Ismiledand

noddedmyhead.Heslippedtheringinanditfeltlike

itwasmadeespeciallyforme.Itfitperfectlyonmy

finger,likeitwasmeanttobethere.

Hegotbackonthecouchandtookhisphone.He

tookmyhandandtookpicturesoftheringfrom



everyangle.Ilaidbackonhischeatandwatched

him asheuploadedonepictureontohisInstagram

page.Goodthingmynailsaredone.

"Perfect.Noweveryonewillknowyouaremine."

"Myfaceisnoteventhere."

"Itdoesn'tmatter,theywillknowIam officiallyoff

themarket."IneedtoopenanInstagram account

too.

IguessI'm officiallyengaged.Myphonestarted

beepingnonstop.ForamomentIthoughtitwas

ringingbutno,itwasjustabarrageofmessages

from mydaughter.Therewereaboutathousand

emojisandquestionmarks.Ithoughtabout

answeringherbutIdecidedtoletherstewabit.I

laidbackonLungelo'schestandturnedupthe

volumeonthemovie.

●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•



NARRATED

AtORTamboInternationalAirport,amanwalksoffa

privatejetwithsomuchsecurityifanyonedidnt

knowtheywouldthinkhewasaforeignpresident.

HegotoffthejetandgotontoanSUVwithbullet

proofwindowsandaconvoybehindhim.

BedrovetoHoughton.Hecommandedattention

throughthistrip.HegottoHoughtonanddroveinto

thehugemansion.Hishostwasalreadywaitingfor

him.Hegotoutthecatandwentovertoher.They

huggedandsheledherintothehouse.Shehanded

him aglassofthebestwhiskey.Theysatdown.

"Portia,it'sbeenawhilesinceIheardfrom you.I

wassurprisedbyyourcall."

"Iknow.ButIam desperate.Ineedyourhelp."

"YouknowIhaveasoftspotforyou.AnythingIcan

dotohelpI'lldoit."



"I'm gladtohearthatVladimir."

"IheardaboutMalcolm.I'm sorryIcouldntcometo

paymyrespects."

"Itsokay.AshurtasIwasI'llneverbeableto

understandwhyhefelttheneedtotaketheeasy

wayout.Yeshefuckedupbutwecouldhavefound

awaythroughthis."

"Wellthere'snothingwecandonowbutmove

forward.Mycondolences."

"Thankyou.Butthereissomethingwecando.I

wantrevengeonthepeoplewhostartedthiswhole

thing.Ineedthem topayformyson'sdeath."

"YouknowI'm alwaysreadyforwar.Sowhatdoyou

need?Doyouknowthepersonresponsible?"

"UnfortunatelyorshouldIsayfortunatelyforme,Ido.

ItsBiyelaandhiscrew."

VladimirtookasipofhisdrinkandlookedatPotia.

"IknowofoneBiyela,Ihopehe'snottheoneyou're

talkingabout."



"Theoneandonly.BusaniBiyela'sspawnofsatan."

"Youknowitwontbeeasygoingupagainstthat

man."

"Iknow.Butmysonisdead,myothersonisnow

confinedtoawheelchair,hiswifeisinjail,andnow

myothersonisfightingforhislifeinhospital."

"AndyouthinkallofthatwasdonebyBiyela?"

"Withoutadoubt.He'sturnedeveryoneweknow

againstus.Thepeoplewecalledfriendsrefuseto

helpus.Itsjustamess."

Vladimirsighsandgetsupfrom thecouch.Hewalks

tothewindowandlooksouttothegarden.

"IhearyouPortia."Portiagetsupandstandsnextto

him.

"Donttellmeyou'realsoafraidoftheman."

"Notreally."Heturnstolookather."Thethingabout

Biyelaandhislittlecrew,theyhaveasecret

weapon."



"EveryonehasasecretweaponVladimir."

"Notlikethisone.There'ssomeonewhoispartof

theircrew,theycallhim theShadowAssassin.No

onehaseverlaideyesonhim.Itwouldbeeasyto

pretendlikeheisnothingmorethanamythbutthe

thingshehasdonesayotherwise."

"Vladimir,youtellingmebetweenthefiveofthem

andtheirlittlelapdogs,youcan'tfigureoutwhich

oneistheassassin."

"Itsnotamatterofnotbeingabletofindout.Even

peoplewithinthecartelhaveabsolutelynoideawho

heis.I'veputspiesintothatcartelandnoneofthem

evercamebackwithanythingconcrete.Noone

knowswhothismanis."

"Okay,butI'm surePhilaniknows."

"Sowhatdoyousuggest,thatwetorturetheman

untilhetellsuswhothispersonis?"

"Ifthat'swhatittakes."Vladimirchucklesandturns

backtolookingoutthewindow.

"Portia,Iunderstandyou'rehurtingbutyouneedto



becarefulhowyougoaboutthis.YouknowBiyelais

notonetobemessedwith.Ifyou'regoingtogoup

againsthim thenyouneedtomakesureyouhave

all.toirducksinarow,causeifoneifthem is

crooked,evenslightly,Biyelawillwipeyouandyour

familyoutandtherewillbenothingleft,notevena

dogtocarryyourname."

"IfIdontdothis,myfamilywillceasetoexist."

"I'lldothebestIcantohelpyou.ButyouknowBiyela

probablyalreadyknowsIam here?"

MeanwhileatBiyelaHoldings,Philaniisinhisoffice

workingwhenhisPAknocksandwalksintothe

office.

"Sir,youhaveaguest.Shedoesnthavean

appointmentthough."

"Letherin."ThePAwalkedoutandcamebackafew

secondslaterwithBonolobehindher.Philanilooks

upandseesherstandingthere.

"Thankyou.Youcango."HesaystohisPA.She



walksoutandclosethedoorbehindher.Bonolo

sashaystowardshisdeskandtakesaseatonthe

chair.Shepullsupherlegandcrossesitonthe

other,makinghershortdressrolluprevealingher

thighs.

"Ithoughtyou'dbeinLondonbynow."

"WellI'm not.I'm here."

"Whyisthat?"

"Philani,Iknownmyfamilyisnotthenicestbutthis

littlefeudhastoendatsomepoint."Philanilaughed

andtookasipofhiswater.

"Somummyandbigbrothersentyoutofanthe

flames?"

"Notreally.Ijustwantustomakesurethatwecan

findcommongroundandmoveforward.Our

familiesareinthesamecirclesandwehavetoco

exist."

"Lalelakesisi........"



PhilaniwasinterruptedbySizwewalkingintothe

office.

"Manje,kwenzakalanila?(Sowhat'shappening

here?)"SizweaskedsoonashesawBonolo.

"Nothing.Shewasjustleaving."Philanianswered

lookingatBonolo.Shelookedathim forawhilethen

realizedhewasntbudging.Shegotupandwentout.

"Manje?"Sizweaskedashesatdown.

"HerMashilebloodiscomingouttoplay.Shethinks

shecanwalkinhere,bathereyelashesandthe

worldwillbesunshineandrainbows."

"Forgether.Guesswho'sintown?"

"PresidentObama?"

"Thatwouldbenicebutno,Vladimir,andheleftthe

airportanddrovetoHoughton."

"Letmeguess,theMashilemansion?"

"Theoneandonly."Philanismiledandnoddedhis

head.

"Okay.Nowthismightjustbeaworthyfightafterall.



Andthismightbeachancetofinallytakeout

Vladimirforgood."

"That'swhatIthoughttoo.Twobirdsonestone."

"Right?Sbuneedstogettowork.I'm thinkingwe

startbyauctioningoffthatmansion."Sizwelaughs.

"Youdoknowtheredtapethatcomeswiththat?"

"You'reright.Let'singunsblazing."

"Nowthat'smykindofparty."Sizwesaid.Hegotup

andleftPhilaniinhisoffice.

Philanipickedupaframedphotoofhissonfrom his

deskandlookedatit.

"Itsalmosttimeson.I'm sendingyourkillersstraight

tohell."

Unedited♥♥♥♥



MYSISTERSKEEPER

FIFTYTWO

Roadtripswiththeloveofyourlifeslap.Hard.Idont

carewhatanyonesaysbuttheopenroad,softmusic

playingandthemanyoulovenexttoyouwillalways

betoptierinmyopinion.

ItoldLungeloaboutAmanda'smessagesohe

decidedtodrivemetoJoburgsoIcanhearherout.

Ofcourseittooksomeconvincingfrom him causeI

honestlydontknowwhatAmandacouldpossibly

wanttosaytome.Butweareheadedtherenow.

WeleftDurbanlastnightandsinceIaskedfora

coupleofdaysofworkIwonthavetostressmuch

aboutbeinglatetoworkorbeingfiredformy

absence.AndIcanstilldosomeworkevenin

Joburg.WegottoJoburgandLungelodroveto



Lonehill.Weenteredwhatlookedlikeanapartment

building.Wegotinandheledmeuptooneofthe

flats.Heopenedthedooranditwasempty.

"Whoseplaceisthis?"IaskedasIlookedaround.

Theplacewashugeandopen.Thebalconylooked

outtoalittlepondontheothersideandakids

playground.Itlookedpeacefulandserene.Icould

actuallylivehere.

"Mine."Hesaidashejoinedmeinthebalcony.I

turnedtolookathim.

"SincewhendoyouhaveaplaceinJoburg?"

"Thesaleclosedabouttwoweeksago."

"Whythough?Areyouplanningonmovinghere?"

"Notreallybutitwillbeagreatplaceforustostay

whenwecomethisside.Itwillsaveusmoney,and

Bontlecanstayhereifshedecidestocometo

schoolthisside."WhydoIsuspectthatthelast

statementwasthemainreasonforthispurchase?

"OkaybutwhatifBontlewant'stostayatres?"



"That'sfinebutifsheneedssomeairortimeaway

from thestressofschoolshecancomehereand

rest."

"WhydoIgetthefeelingthatisthemainreasonyou

boughtthisplace."Hesmilesandlooksputatthe

view.

"Shootmeforwantingourdaughtertobesafe."Ever

seenasnowflakemeltinthesun?That'swhatIfelt

likerightnow.I'm prettysuremycheeksarered

from alltheblushing."Let'sgoseetherestofit."

Heheldmyhandandgavemeatouroftheplace.

Youwouldthinkanapartmentwouldn'tbetoobig

butthisonewashuge.Ithasthreebedroomseach

withit'sownbathroom andhugeclosets.One

bedroom hadabed,aduvetcoverandtwopillows

andsomesheets.

"Movinginalready?"

"Yes.Wearespendingthenighthere.Weneedto



christineeveryroom hereandgiveitourblessings."I

laughedandjumpedonthebed.

"Let'sgetstarted."Isayandhelaughs.

"AsmuchasIwouldloveto,wehavetogotothe

prison,visitinghoursarestartingsoon."Nicewayto

bringmebacktoreality.

WeleftandheadedtotheprisonwhereAmandawas

kept.WegotthereandLungelodecidedtostayin

thecarandwaitforme.Iwentinandcheckedin.I

wenttositdownandwaitforhertobebroughtout.I

waitedforawhilebeforeIsawherbeingledout.If

prisontaughtmeanythingit'sthatyouwillcomein

asonethingandleaveassomethingelse.Mysister

didntlooklikeherself.Shewasashadowofher

formerself.I'm prettysuresheneverthoughtshe'd

everbeinthissituation.

ShesatdownandIgottotakeacloserlookather.

I'm prettysureifImetheroutsideofprisonlooking

likethisIwouldnotrecognizeher,heckImightjust



walkpastherinthestreet.Shehaddarkundereyes,

abruisedlip,acutonthesideofherlipandabroken

arm judgingbytheslingonit.

"Youlook........"

"Worseforwear?Iknow."Shesayscuttingmeoff.

Shesmilesbutthesmiledoesntreflectinhereyes.

"Howareyou?"

"Takingitdaybyday."

"Aretheytreatingyouokay?"Whoam Ikidding.This

isnotahotel.

"Likeroyalty."Shesaystryingtobesarcastic."Ona

moreseriousnotthough,Ineedyourhelp."Inever

thoughtI'dseetheday.

"Withwhat?"Shepullsoutanenvelopefrom under

thetableandpushesittowardsme."What'sthis?"

"Ihavesignedovermyparentalrightstoyou."

"Youcan'tbeserious."

"IknowIshouldhavespokentoyoufirstbutIdidnt



wantyoutosayno.NomondeIknowI'veneverbeen

thebestsistertoyou.AndIknowIdontdeserveany

kindofkindnessfrom youbutallI'm askingforisfor

youtokeepaneyeonmykids."

"TheyhaveafamilyAmanda,onewithenoughreach

andmoneytobuytheworld.I'm suretheywillbe

fine."

"NotifPhilaniBiyelahasanythingtosayonthat."

"What?"

"Itscomplicatedokay.ButLebo,Lesego'swifeisin

heretoo,aboutaweekagoshewassentencedto

twentyyearsfordrugpossession,Malcolm isdead,

Lesegoisinawheelchair,Lesediisapparently

makingplanstoleavethecountrywithherkidsand

husband,Bonolo,wellshe'sBonoloandPaulisina

hospitalbedfightingforhislife.Idontwantmykids

toendupalone."

"Amanda...."

"Iknowit'sabitmuch.I'llprobablyneverwinthe

motheroftheyearcontestbutthisistheleastIcan

doformykids.Iknowyouhaveagoodheartand



inspiteofallIdidtoyouIknowyouwon'ttakeitout

onthem.I'm beggingyouNomonde,dothisone

thingformeandI'llneveraskyouforanythingagain.

Ipromise."Sheshovedtheenvelopetomeand

quicklyleftmetherewithmymouthwideopen.

Ididntevenraisemyownchild,howdoesshe

expectmetoraiseherkids?Andtomakematters

worse,Ijustgotengaged.Lungelohasalready

steppedupforBontleinwaysIneverthought

possible,sohowdoIexpecthim tonowplaydaddy

tomysister'schildren?Thiswon'twork,Amanda

clearlydidntthinkthisthrough,ormaybeshedid,

andnowI'llbethebadoneifIsaynotothis.

Itooktheenvelopeandgotuptoleave.Ibumped

intosomeone.IlookedupanditwasShelley.

"Nomonde?"Sheaskedlookingatmefrom headto

toe.

"Shelley."Wescreamed,grabbingeveryone's

attentionbeforeIlaunchedmyselfintoherarmsfor



ahug.Wepulledapart,lookedateachotherand

huggedagain.

"Girl,whattheheckareyoudoinghere?"Shelley

askedaswetookaseatagain.

"Icametoseesomeone."

"Wow,youlookincredible,lifeontheoutsidesuits

you."

"Thankyou.Sowhenareyoujoiningmeonthe

outside?"

"Soon,Ihope.Butthosehundredsyoukeepsending

makelifeabiteasieronthisside."

"I'm gladIcanhelp.Imissyou."

"Imissyoutoo,butIpreferyououtthereandnotin

here.Sowhodidyoucometosee?"

"Mysister.ItturnsoutIspentallthattimeinherefor

acrimeshecommitted."

"Soyouwerefinallyabletoproveyourinnocence?"

"Yep.AndIgotajobasanaccountanttooandmeta

guy."Isawherblinkawaysometears.Toughas



nailsShelleyshowingemotions?Thisisafirst.

"I'm sohappyforyouMonde,youdeservethis."

"Yeah,itstillfeelslikeadream."

"Sowhat'syoursistersname,Iwanttoshakeherup

abitfordoingwhatshedidtoyou."IlaughedcauseI

knowshe'snotjoking.

"Itsokay.ActuallynowthatI'veseenyouIwouldlike

youtodomeafavor.Pleasewatchoutforher."

"BabeIdontevenknowwhosheis?"

"Amanda,AmandaMashile."

"Thatsnob?"Sheshouteddrawingattentionagain.

"Yes,thatone.Pleasewatchoutforher."

"Youdoknowshe'sgottenintoafewfightssince

shegothere?Iguessyoudidntgiveherthe411on

thingsaroundhere."

"EvenifIhad,she'stoostubbornforherowngood."

"Tellmeaboutit.I'llwatchoutforher.Onlybecause

Iloveyou.Ifitweren'tforthatI'dletherburn."



"ThankyouShelz.Itmeansalottome."

"WhenIgrowupIwanttohaveyourheart."Shesaid

asshegotup.Igotuptooandwehugged."Take

careofyourselfMonde,Idonteverwanttoseeyou

inhereagain."

"Iwill,butIwanttoseeyououtsidesoon."She

laughs.

"Ahwe'llsee."Shewalkedbacktohercell.

Iwalkedoutandwenttothecar.Lungelowas

sleeping.Hewokeupsoonasheheardthedoor

open.

"Youshouldlockthedoors,whatifsomeonesteals

youwhileyou'resleeping?"Helaughedandpulled

theseatup.

"You'reright.Agorgeousmanlikemeisinhigh

demand."Hesaidmakingmelaugh."Sohowdidit

gointhere?"

"Shocking."Ihandedhim theenvelope."Mysister

justsignedoverherparentalrightstome."



"Wow."Hesaysashelooksthroughthedocuments.

"Tellmeaboutit.Howtheheckdoessheexpectme

todothis?TheMashile'swouldneverallowit."

"True,butthatdoesntmeanyoucantbetherefor

them.Andthiscouldbeanopportunityforthekids

toknowtheirmother'ssideofthefamily."

"True,butthosekidsareusedtoluxuryandprivate

schools,howam Igoingtoaffordthat?WithBontle

goingtovarsity,ifshedoesntgetascholarshipI'll

havetopayforherfeesmyselfandthat'salot."

"Okaybreathe."Hetakesmyhandsandholdsthem.

"Fornow,youcanholdontothis.WewillaskKhanya

tolookintoitandseeifitholdsanyweight.Ifitdoes

thenwe'lltakeitfrom thereandfigureoutaway

forward.Okay?"Inoddedatookadeepbreath.

Wedroveoutoftheprisonwithmetryingtofigure

outhowIwilldothis.Ican'texpectmymothertodo

this,she'salreadydoneenough.I'llhavetomakea

plan,butIknowtheMashile'swon'tjustgivethekids

upwithoutafight.ButIguesslikeLungelosaid,we'll



justhavetofigureouteverythingonedayatatime.

●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•

LUNGELO

NomondeandIlefttheprisonanddrovetoKhanya's

place.Ithoughthewouldbehomebuthewasn't.

KgomotsowastherethoughsoIdecidedtoleave

thegirlsaloneandgofindmybrother.

Idecidedtomakeadetourandheadtothehospital

wherePaulwas.GoodthingNateownsit.Iwent

straighttohisoffice.Uknockedandwalkedin.I

foundhim withhiswifeonhislap.

"DrSamuels,I'm sorrytointerrupt.Icancomeback

later."

"Noplease,stay,Iwasleavinganyway."Hiswifesaid

asshegotoffhislap.Shekissedhim andthen



walkedtowardsthedoor.Shestoppednexttome

andlookedupatme."Iknowyou."Shesaidmatter

offactly.

"Yesyoudo.Wemetatthatinfamousdinnerwhere

someone'shandgotpinnedtothetablewithasteak

knife."Shelaughs.

"That'swhereIknowyoufrom.It'snicetoseeyou

again."

"Youtoo."

"Whyareyouflirtingwithmywife?"Nateaskssoon

asshewalksout.

"Hahaveryfunny.She'sprettythough.Waytopretty

forsomeonelikeyou."

"Andyetshe'sstillmine."HesaysandIknowit'shis

egotalking.

"Amysterythatstillneedstobesolved."Isitdown.

"SoIhearVladimirisintown."

"Yep,courtesyoftheMashile's."Ichuckleandtakea

wingfrom hisfood."Dotheyknowtheyjustinvited



deathtotheirdoorstep."

"Obviouslynot.Vladimiriswaytooreckless,andhe

thinksheisuntouchable.Maybeweneedtoremind

him abouttheshadowassassin."

"Ucalile(you'vestarted.)IneedtoseePaul."

"Justlikethat?"

"Yep.Justlikethat.Whichroom ishein?"

"I'lltakeyoutohim."Wegetupandhehandsmea

coatandastethoscopethenleadsmetoPaul's

room.

Wegopasttheguardswithoutthem being

suspicious.Wegetintotheroom andheissittingup

onhisbed.Sizwereallydidsomedamageonhim.

Thefactthatheisstillaliveisamiracleallonit's

own.SoonasheseesmewithNatehereachesfor

thepanicbutton.Iquicklyrunandgettothebutton

beforehim.Helooksatme,andI'm notsureifits

fearorpanicIseeinhiseyes.Ismilejusttoeasethe

tension.



"Phunyukabemphethemadoda,usaphila?"

"WhatdoyouwantLungelo?"

"Nothing.Ijustwantedtoseethedamage.Sohow

areyoufeeling?"

"Leavemethefuckalone."

"Iwill.Soonasyoustaythefuckawayfrom Bontle.

Youaregoingtodropthecustodysuitcausethat's

justawasteoftimeandenergyforeveryone.IfI

everfindoutyouhaveyourgoonsfollowingBontle

orNomondethenthiswillseem likeavacation

comparedtowhatI'lldotoyou.Getbettersoon."I

saidgentleslappinghim acoupleoftimes.

IwalkedoutwithNatebehindme.Assoonaswe

wereoutofsightoftheguardsIhandedhim the

coatandstethoscope.

"YouknowIwishpeopleknewhowdangerousyou

arethentheywouldn'tmesswithyou."

"Ilikebeingunderestimated.Thanksforthehelp,I'll



seeyouaround."WeshookhandsandIleft.

EventhoughIwantedSizwetofinishwhathestarted,

theJesusinmekickedinandifiguredifPhilanihas

hisway,thiswillseem likeavacationanywayssoi

mightaswellletnaturetakeitscourse.

Unedited♥♥♥♥
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SomeoneneedstoprayforKhanya,itseemsheis

gettingold.Itoldhim Iwascomingtopickhim up

andtheidiotleftbeforeIgottohisoffice.AndnowI

havetodrivebacktothehouse.Mxm.Whatawaste

ofpetrol.

Igotbacktohishouseandfoundhiscarparkedin

thedriveway.Igotinthehouseandfoundhim inthe

loungelaughingandjokingwithNomonde.

"Really?Youcouldntwaitforme?"

"Youwereslowmosi.Itoldyouyoudrivelikeanold

lady."

"Mxm."Ijustshookmyheadandtriedtositdown

nexttoMonde,insteadmyidiotbrotherdecidedto

pushmeoutthewayandsitnexttoNomonde.All

shecoulddowaslaugh."Manje."



"Gositthatside.Isatherefirst."Itstruewhatthey

say,womenmaturefasterthanmenbutIcansafely

saythereiszerohopeformybrother.Idecidedtolet

him 'win.'Isatontheothercouchlookingathim

sittingthere.

Kgomotsocamedownandlookedatusthenjust

shookherheadandsatdown.

"Manje,what'sgoingon?"

"Askyourhusband."Icrossedmyarmsonmychest

andstaredathim.Helookedatmethenlookedat

hiswifewhowasalsostaringathim.

"Dontlookatmelikethat,thisismyhouse,Iwillsit

whereverIwantnexttowhoeverIwant."

"Mxm,youneedprayerwena."Ianswered.

"ThekidsareontheirwaybacksoIwasthinkingwe

cangooutfordinner."Kgomotsosaid.

"Worksforme.Lungeloispayinganyways."Khanya

saidwithhiseyesgluedonhisphone.Thisman

thinksI'm madeofmoney.



"You'rethelawyerwithmoney,dinnerisonyou.

Besides,I'm aguestlaykhaya."

"I'llaskMaMtoloifyouarereallyaguesthere."

Kgomotsomuttered.

"HawuIwasjoking,dontaskherthat.She'llkillme."

Welaughed.

Asmuchaswe'vealwaysknownthatmybrothers

houseisalsomyhousemymothermadesureto

remindusthatweshouldrespectthathomeas

muchaswewouldliketohaveoutownhouses

respected.AndKgomotsohasmadesuretonever

makeusfeellikeunwelcomevisitors,butifmy

motherhadtohearmecallmyselfaguestinmy

brothershouseshewouldbemad.It'saRadebe

homeyes,butwealwaysneedtorespectitandits

mainownership.

ZethuandBontlecameinlaughingandgiggling.

Theygreetedandhuggedus.Andtheirfirststopwas

Nomonde'sring,beforetheybrokeoutinloud



screams.Ihadtoclosemyearsforamomentand

theirscreamswereenoughtogetKhanyaoffthe

couch.

"Thisisbeautiful,youhavegreattaste."Bontlesaid

lookingatme.

"Itry."

"Yeahshem,youtried.Itsperfectthough."Zethu

said.ThisonethinksI'm oldfashionedandwaytoo

strict.Butinmydefense,youcanneverbetoostrict

whenitcomestogirls,especiallyinSouthAfrica.

"Nowthatwearehere,canweallgotodinner."

Kgomotsosaid.

"Ok,we'llgochange."Thegirlsquicklyrushed

upstairs.

SoonasBontlestoodupIrushedtositnextto

Nomonde.

"Donteverletmybrothersitnexttoyou."Iwhispered

toher.



"Why?"

"Becauseheisanidiot.Hemightturnyouintoone."

Shelaughed.Mybrotherthrewacushionatme.

"Iheardthat."

TheBontleandZethucamedownafteraboutthirty

minuteswithZweliandandAkhizwe,Khanya'stwin

boys.ThegirlsandItogetherwithMondegotinto

mycarandtheboyswentwithKhanyaand

Kgomotso.Wegottotherestaurantandwereledto

ahugetable.IguessKgomotsomadethebooking

beforehandcausethetablehadareservedsignon

it.

Wesatdownandmadeourorders.Wehadour

dinnerwithlaughterandjokesallaround.Itfeltgood.

ItwasevennocetoseeNomondeloosenuparound

Khanya,Iknowsherespectshim asmybrotherbutI

alsowanthertobefreearoundmyfamily.



HalfwaythroughdinnerInoticedshebecamequiet.

Hereyeskeptgoingtosomeonewhowassittingon

atableacrosstheroom.Itwasaguy.AndIcouldhe

hadalsonoticedhercausehekeptstealingglances

ather.Iwonderwhat'sgoingon.

BythetimewewenthomeIcouldtellshewas

completelybackinhershell.I'm notsurewhothat

guywasandwhyhehasthatmuchofaneffecton

herbutIneedtoknow.Wedroppedthegirlsat

Khanya'sandthendrovetoLonehill.Wegottothe

apartmentandNomondewentstraighttothe

shower.Iknewthiswasseriouswhenshetook

almostanhourintheshower.

Idecidedtomakethebedwhilesheshowered.I

eventhoughtofjoiningherintheshowerbutI

figuredshejustneededtobealoneforwhatever

reason.Shecameoutafterawhilewithatowel

wrappedaroundher.Shesatonthebedandlotioned

thenputonherpyjamas.



"Soareyougoingtotellmewhat'sgoingon?"She

kepthereyesgluedonherphonelikeshedidnthear

me.Itookthephonefrom herandonlythendidshe

liftherheadandlookatme."I'm talkingtoyou."

"Ohsorry,whatdidyousay?"

"What'sgoingonNomonde,you'vebeenquietsince

welefttherestaurant.What'sgoingon?"Shesighed

andlookedatherhands.

"Itsnothing.I'llbefine."

"Iknowyou'llbefine,butIstillwanttoknowwhat's

goingon.Whowasthatguyattherestaurant?"She

bringsherheaduptolookatmealmostshocked.

"Yeah,Inoticedthat.Whoishe?"Shetakesadeep

breathandlooksaway.

"Heisoneoftheofficersfrom theprison."

That'sallIneededtoknow.Ifeltmybloodboiling

justthinkingaboutallthatshewentthroughinthat

place.Andnowsheisoutandcomingfacetoface



withthesamepeoplewhomadeherlifealivinghell.

"IthoughtIwasovereverythingyouknow,Ithought

I'ddealtwithitattherapybutseeinghim just

broughteverythingback."Ibroughtherinforahug

causeIcouldtellshewasemotional."I'm sorryI

ruineddinner."

"Youdidnt.Everythingwillbefineokay."

Iheldhertillshefellasleep.AssoonasIwassure

shewasfullyasleepIlaidherdown.Igotupand

wenttothekitchenandcalledKhanya.

"Dude,I'm busywhatdoyouwant?"Hesaidsoonas

heanswered.

"Doyouhavethelistoftheofficersfrom theprison."

"TheoneswhorapedNomonde?"

"Yeah."

"YeahIhaveit."

"Ineedyoutosendittome."



"Why?"

"Justsendittomebra."

"Fine.I'llsenditinthemorning."

"No,now."

"Lungelo."

"Ngyakcela.(Please.)Itsimportant."Iheardhim sigh

ontheotherside.

"Fine."Hecutthecall.

Afewminuteslaterhesentmeapicturesofallthe

guards.Therewereaboutsevenofthem thatwere

stillworkingthere.Theresthadeithermovedon,

diedorretired.Iwenttomyluggageandtookoutmy

burnerphonefrom itssecretcompartment.I

switcheditonandsentthepicturesfrom myphone

viabluetooth.IsentthephotostoSbuusingmy

burnerphone,thenIcalledhim.Hepickedupafter

thefirstring.



"Igotthem."Hesaidsoonashepickedup.

"Whyareyounotsleeping?"

"Doyoureallywantmetoanswerthat?"

"Maybenot.Ineedyoutofindmeasmuchinfoon

thosenamesasyoucan.Ineedtoknoweverything

thereistoknowaboutthem,from themomentthey

wereborntonow."

"Whatdidtheydotoyou?"

"I'llletyouknowsoon.FornowIneedthat

information."

"Okay.I'llgetonit."

"Sbu?"

"Yeah."

"Youneedagirlfriend.Youcantbeworkingatthis

timeofthenight."

"Hahahaveryfunny.Goodnight."Ilaughedandhung

up.



Iswitchedthephoneoffandputitbackinitssecret

place.Itookashowerthengotintobed.Iwrapped

myarmsaroundmysleepingbeauty.Theysaylove

willmakeyoucrazybutifmakingtheworldabetter

placeforthewomanIlovemakesmecrazythenI

guessWeskoppiesiswaitinggforme.

●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•

BONTLE

I'vebeeninJoburgforalmosttwoweeksnow.I

mustadmitit'sbeenoneofthebesttimesofmylife.

I'vespentmyentirelifeinourlittlebubblewithgogo,

itwasjustmeandheragainsttheworld.YesIhave

friendsbutI'vealwaysbeencautiousaboutnot

lettingpeoplegettooclose.ButnowhereIam even

visitingpeopleinanentirelydifferentprovince.How

timeschange.



Zethuisawholeballofenergy.Ithoughtshe'dbe

snobbishwhenfirstmetherbutshe'stheexact

opposite.IdontknowhowMaMtolodiditbutshe

hasdoneanincrediblejobwithherkids,her

influencetrickleddowntohergrandkids.Ofcourse

therearethosewhohavetheirownissuesbutlike

Zethusays,'aslongastheimportantpeopleinyour

lifearegoodthennothingelsematters'.

"Hhaywena,you'restillsleeping.Getupwehaveto

go."Shesaidsoonasshegotintotheroom.She

wentoutjoggingaboutanhourago.Shedidaskme

tocomebutI'veneverreallyseentheneedtorun

withoutknowingwhyorwhatI'm runningfrom.

"Relax.Ialreadytookashower.I'm justwaitingfor

you."Shethrewherselfonthebed."Sodidyousee

him today?"SherolledhereyesandIknewher

escapadeswerenotsuccessfultoday.

"Mxm,thatonehasagirlfriend.Todayhewas

joggingwithher."

"Oh,askies."



"Ahwhatever,guyslikehim areplayersanyway."

"Sothecrushifofficiallydead?"

"Deadandburied.Nomorejoggingforme.Letme

hittheshowersowecango."Shegotupandheaded

totheshower.

IchuckledalittlecauseIknowherlittlecrushisnot

deadandburied.She'sbeencrushingonBJfora

whilenow,andifshegreetshim andhedoesnt

respondsheclaimsthecrushisdeadandburied,

thensheseeshim againandthecrushbegins.

Shefinishedshowering,andwegotdressed.We

headeddownstairsandfoundmamKgomotso

workingonthediningtable.Wegreetedandrushed

out.Zethurequestedanuberandwewenttothe

mall.Wemetupwithsomeofherfriends.Wewent

tothecinemaandwatchedamoviethenmadeour

waytoSpurforsomelunch.



Whenweweredoneeatingwegotreadytogohome.

TillwesawBJgoingtoSteersalone.Wesaid

goodbyetoherfriendsandheadedtosteers.Wegot

atableandsatdown,watchinghim andpretending

likewearenteventhere.Goodthingherdadisa

lawyercausewemightjustgetarrestedforstalking.

Wesatthereforalmostanhoursippingonsome

milkshakes.Eventhoughwewerealreadyfull.He

leftandagainwefollowedhim butwelosthim

somewhereatthemall.Ohwell,Iguesswe'llbegin

againsomeotherday.

"Canwegohomenow?"

"Mxm,wena,you'llbeabridesmaidatourwedding

busyactinglikeyoudontcare.That'syourfuture

brotherinlawandallyouaredoingisaddingtoour

lovestory."Ilaughed.

"Right.Okaykenowthatfuturebrotherinlawhas

dissapearedcanwegohome."



"Fine."Letmecalltheuber.

Wesatonabenchatthemallentrancewhileshe

requested.Acarpulledupjustafewspotsfrom us.I

didntthinkmuchofittillIsawthelicenseplate.I

justhopewhoeveritisdoesntknowmeandifthey

doIhopetheydidntseeme.

ThedooropenedandthefirstthingIsawwere

crutcheshittingtheground.Isawsomeonemove

fromtthedriverssideandcometothepassenger

sidetohelpwhoeveritwasthatwasusingcrutches.

SoonasthepersonwasoutInoticeditwasmy

dearestsperm donorfather.Ifocusedonmyphone

sayingasilentprayerthathewouldn'tseeme.ButI

wastoolate.Hehadalreadyseenme.

AllIheardwerethecrutcheshittingthegroundand

gettingclosertome.HestoodI'm frontofus.

"Hi."Hesaid.Ididntevenlookupathim.Zethu



lookedathim thenlookedatme.

"Hi,canwehelpyou?"Zethuasked.

"I'dliketotalktomydaughterplease."Hesaid.

"Bontle?"Zethusaid.Ilookedupatherthenlooked

atthisman.IfiguredatsomepointI'llhavetotalkto

him whetherIwanttoornot,sothattimemightas

wellbenow.Zethustoodupandstoodbehindme

allowingPaultotakeaseat.

"Howareyou?"

"I'm fine.I'm surethatisnotwhatyouwanttotalk

about.Whatdoyouwant?"

"YoureturnedthemoneyIsentyou."

"YesIdid,why?"

"Thatmoneywasforyou,andIknowthescholarship

Igotforyouyoualsodidntaccept."Ichuckledcause

Ialreadyknowallthatheissayingandyethereheis

repeatingit.

"Iknowallofthat,what'syourpoint?"



"I'm justtryingtomakeituptoyou."

"Makeupforwhat?Fifteenyearsofabsence?You

thinkfifteenyearslateryoucanjustthrowmoneyat

meandexpectmetocomerunning?Youdontknow

mePaul,youcannotbuyme."

"I'm nottryingtobuyyou,Iknowthat'sprobably

whatyourmotherwantsyoutobelievebut........."

"Dontbringmymotherintothis.Justkeephername

outofyourmouth."

"Iknowthisisdifficult......."

"There'snothingdifficultaboutthis.Howlonghave

youknownmymum wasinnocent?Haveyoutaken

thetimetoactuallyapologizetoher,likereally

apologizeandmeanit,notthrowmoneyatherand

expecthertoforgiveandforget?You'veneverdone

thatbutnowyouexpecttoplaydaddyfotheyear

justbecauseIhaveyourbloodrunningthroughmy

veins?I'm sorrybutItdoesntworklikethat."

Igotupandgotintotheuberthatwaswaiting.



"Areyouokay?"Zethuasked.

"I'lllive."

AsmuchasIam tryingmybesttodistancemyself

from theMashile'sIalsoneedtocometotermswith

thefactthatshouldIdecidetocomestudyinJoburg

thenI'llrunintothem alot.ThatspotatUCTis

beginningtotaketopspotonmyoptions,knocking

Witsouttheway.

Unedited♥♥♥♥
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IftheresonethingSbudoesntplayaroundwith,it's

hisjob.Isenthim thenamesoftheofficerslast

nightandbymorninghehadalreadytextedme

sayinghehastheinformationIneed.

IleftNomondeanotesayingI'm goingtoget

breakfast.AlthoughKgomotsoandKhanyaare

comingoverlaterwiththekidstoseetheapartment,

Icantwaituntiltheyshowupwithfoodsince

Kgomotsosaidshe'dtakecareofthat.Idontknow

howshedoesbutwhenwetalkaboutamultitasking

queen,it'sher.

Igottotheclubandluckyformethechefwas

alreadyherepreppingforthelunchcrowd.Thisclub

hasbeenopenedforjustafewmonthsbutitseems



itnowhasitsregulars.Iaskedthecheftomakeme

abreakfasttogoandhewasmorethanhappyto

indulgeme.

Iwenttotheofficeandcheckedonthebookswhile

waitingforSbutoshowup.Sofarallseemstobe

well.ButofcourseifThulanitaughtmeanything,it's

tolookbeyondthesurface.Thebooksmightlook

goodbutitdoesntmeantheyare.I'lljustwaitfora

couplemoremonthsthendoanaudit.

Sbushowedupafterawhile.Hecameinwithhis

trustedlaptopandsatdown.

"Doyouthinkitssafetowalkaroundwiththatlaptop

whenallthecrazythingswedoareinthere?"

"Relax.Evenifanyonegotaholdofthislaptopthey

wontbeabletogettoanything.Therearefive

passwordsthatarepunchedininsequenceandthe

sequencechangeseveryday,andifIdontpunchin

thesequenceataspecifictime,thelaptopwillself

destructanddestroyanyandeverythinginit,andif



anysomemiracletheydogetin,theywillneedmy

DNAstrandtoaccessanyandeveryinformation."I

shouldn'thaveasked.

"Okkestevejobs,whatdidyoufind?"

"Don'tinsultme.SteveJobscantdoatenthofwhatI

do."

"Ok.Mybad.Sowhatdidyoufind?"

"Well,theprisonwardenwhowasinchargewhen

Nomondefirstgottoprisonisnowworkingforthe

departmentofjustice,gettingtohim willbeaseasy

asABC,therestoftheofficersandthecurrent

wardenIalsohavetheiraddresses,I'vealreadysent

outsomeguystoeachofthem,bytheendoftoday

theywillallbeunderourwatch,saythewordand

theywillbemeetingtheirmakerbeforesunrise

tomorrow."

DoIwantthem dead?No.Deathmightjustbean

easypunishmentforsomethingthatNomondehas

tolivewithfortherestofherlife,andI'm suresheis

nottheonlyonetheyhavedonethisto.SoifIdothis,



Ineedtomakesuretheynotonlysufferbutthey

rememberwhytheyaresuffering.

"No,Idon'twantthem dead.Watchthem.Givemea

fewdaysandI'llknowwhattodotothem."

"Okay,soI'llsendyoutheirinformationthen."

"Thanks."

"Whyam Iscaredontheirbehalf?"Therewasa

knockonthedoorandthechefpokedhisheadin.I

toldhim tocomeinandhedidwithmybreakfastin

hand.

"SoImadeyousomeomelettes,sausages,

mushroomsandsometomatoes."

"ThankyouCalvin."Henoddedhisheadandwalked

out."Sbu,thankyou,Ineedtogo."

Wegotupandwalkedouttogether.Wegotintoour

carsandwentourseparateways.Iwentpasta

garageandboughtsomejuice,coffee,milkand

sugar.Irememberedthatwrdonthavecupsinthe



housesoIgotsomepapercupstoo.Igottothe

apartmentandthebalconydoorwasopenedand

Mondewasstandingoutside.Ileftthebreakfaston

thecounterandwalkedtothebalcony.Iwrappedmy

armsaroundherwaistwithmychinonhershoulder.

"Youknowitsrudetoleaveagirlallaloneinthisbig

place."Ichuckledabit.

"Well,Ihadtogetherbreakfast."Sheturnedaround

andlookedupatme.

"Imightjustforgiveyou,sowhatdidyouget?"

"Omelettes,mushrooms,sausagesandIgotsome

juicetooandcoffee."

"Mhmm.Okay,I'llforgiveyou.Let'sgoeat."

WewentinsideandIwasabouttomakecoffeethen

Irememberedwedonthaveakettle.

"Baby,youneedtofurnishthishouse.Wedonthave

akettle."Shelaughedwhiletakingoutthefood.



"That,Bhunganeiswhathappenswhenyouwantto

christineanemptyhouse."

"Speakingofthat,weneedtogetstartedbeforethe

othersgethere."

Weclimbeduponthecounterandatefrom there

sincewehavenochairseither.

"Thisomelettesmellsfunny."Nomondesaidwitha

frownonherface.Ismelledmyomelettebutitwas

fine.Whatisshetalkingabout?

"Mineseemsfine."

"Argh,I'lljusthavethemushrooms."Sheatethe

mushrooms,sausageandtomatoesandleftthe

omelette.WhenshewasdoneeatingItookher

omeletteandtasteditanditwasfine.Iwonder

what'sgoingonwithhersmell.

Wefinishedeatingandtookashowerthenwaited

forthegangtoshowup.KhanyaandKgomotso

showedupbeforemidday.



"Howthefuckdoyouinviteustoahousewithno

furniture."Khanyaaskedsoonastheywalkedin.

"Ididntinviteyou,youinvitedyourself.MrsRadebe,

howareyou?"

"I'm goodMrRadebe.Iliketheplace."

"Metoo.AndthefutureMrsRadebelikesittoo."

"Whereisshe?"

"Inthebedroom."

"Cool,letmegoseeher."Shewenttothebedroom.

IpouredsomejuiceforKhanyaandhandedittohim.

Helookedatthepapercupandlookedatmefunny.

"Really?"

"Justdrink."Hetakesasipandalmostspitsthe

juiceout.

"Noalcoholeither?Yinikantian?"

"Dudewejustmovedin."

"Mxm,letmetellZethutobringthecampchairs



causesesiseMidrand."

"Dramaking."Hetookouthisphoneandmadeacall.

KgomotsoandNomondecameoutafterawhile.

"Wearegoingtopickupthefood.Later."Kgomotso

said.

"Babypleasebringalcoholtoo.Thishouseislikea

church."Nomondekissedmeandtheyleft.

Thekidsfinallyshowedupwiththecampchairs.It's

agoodthingZethudrivesotherwisemybrother

wouldbesulkingbynow.Wetookthecampchairs

andsatoutonthebalconywhilethekidsranaround

theemptyhouse.

KgomotsoandNomondecamebackwiththefood

andweate.Itfeltlikeaminihousewarming.They

evenboughtplatesandcupsandglasses.Anda

kettle.SinceitwasgettinglateandNomondeandI

aresupposedtodrivebacktoDurbansoshecanbe



atworktomorrowIdecidedtobookusaflightfor

tomorrow.We'llhavetoleaveveryearly,andI'llhave

tocomebackagainformycar.

Khanya,Kgomotsoandthekidsstayeduntillate.I

figuredsincetheyareherethiscouldbean

opportunityformetodosomework.Itoldthem I

wasgoingouttogetsomeicewhileKhanyawasin

thebathroom causehewouldhavewantedtocome

withme.

Idrovetoagaragethatwascloseby.IfoundRazor

andSbuwaitingforme.Igotoffmycarandgotinto

theirsandwedrovetoFourways.Wedrovetothe

formerprisoncommissionershouse.Luckyforushe

didn'thavemuchsecurity,justacoupleofguardsat

thegate.Sbuwalkeduptothem andpretendedto

askfordirectionswhilewejumpedthefence.Good

thingitwasntanelectricfenceotherwisewewould

befried.



Wegottothehouseandsnuckinthroughtheback

door.Therewaslaughtercomingfrom thelounge,I

guesshisfamilyishere.Wemanoeuvredourselves

untilwegottohishomeofficeunseen.Assoonas

wewereinItextedSbu.Hethentextedthe

commissionerandtoldhim aboutanimportantwork

emailhehadtocheck.Wewaitedforawhile,andfor

amomentIthoughthewouldn'tcome.Weheard

footstepscomingfrom thehallway.

Heopenedthedoorandturnedthelightson.He

walkedtowardshisdesk.Wequietlyclosedthedoor

andturnedthelightsoff.Assoonasthelightswere

offheturnedaroundtofindgunspointedtohisface.

"Youcantakewhateveryouwant,justdonthurtme."

Igrabbedhisphonefrom hishandandthrewiton

thefloor.

"Sitdown."Hereversedslowlytillhefoundtheseat.

Luckyforhim theoutsidelightswasbringinginabit

oflight.Hesatdownandlookedupatus.



"Whatdoyouwant?"

"Explaintomewhyyounevertooktherapereports

seriouslywhenyouworkedattheJoburgWomen's

Prison?"Iasked.

"Thisiswhatthisisabout?Ihaventworkedatthe

prisonforyears."

"That'snotwhatthemanasked."Razorsaidbefore

slappingtheshitoutofhim thenshiningatorchon

hisface.

"Youknowwhat,letmemakethingseasyforyou.

Fifteenyearsagoawomancametothatprison,less

thanfiveweeksaftersheshowedupshewasbeaten

andraped.Shereportedtheincidenttoyouandyou

didnothing.Why?"

"Doyouknowhowmanywomenhavebeentothat

prison?Icantknowallofthem."

"NomondeMashile.That'sthewoman."Isawhis

facechangeandIgotmyanswer.Heknowsher.

Itookthemaskfrom mypocketandputiton.I



tappedRazorontheshoulderandheputhison.We

turnedthelightson.Itookoutmymakeupbrush

holderandlaiditoutonthedesk.Ithadalotof

syringes.Itookoneoutwithapinkishliquid.

"Whatareyougoingtodowiththat?"Heasked,

panicwrittenalloverhisface.Razorhelpedmegag

him andtiehim tothechair.Itookthesyringeand

stuckittohispenis.Hewasbusytryingtoscream

withthegaginhismouthbutitwasimpossible.I

stuckanotherneedleonhisneckandhe

immediatelyfellasleep.

Wetookthegagoutanduntiedhim.Itookmy

syringesandputthem backintheircarrierbagthen

wejumpedoutthewindow.Weshouldhavedone

thatfrom thewordgo.Wejumpedthefenceandgot

inthecar.Sbudroveoff.

"Soyouaretellingmewecameheretosticka

syringeinhim andjustgo.Reallybra?"Sbusaid



soundingannoyed.Tjisonelovesviolence.Him and

Sizwewillkillanythingandeverythingforjustabout

anything.

"NoteveryonekillsRazor,youknowthat."

"Sowhatdidyouinjecthim with?"Sbuasked.

"AlittlecreationImade.It'sgoingtomakehispenis

andballsrotuntiltheyfalloff."

"Whatthefuckbra."

"What?Sincehewatchespeoplegettingrapedlet's

seehowheliveswithoutapenis.Let'sseehowlong

thattrophywifeofhissticksaround."

"Sowearedoingthistoallthoseguards?"

"Yep.Sincetheirpenisesdrivethem nuts,let'stake

thepenisesawayandmaybetheywillbehuman

againinsteadofmonsters."Razorlaughed.

"Maybeyoushouldpatentthatandsellit."

"MaybeIwill."

Theydroppedmebackatthegarageandleft.Igotin



andboughtacouplepacketsoficethendroveback

totheapartment.IfoundthatKhanyaandthekids,

togetherwithKgomotsoweregone.

"You'realive."Nomondesaid.

"I'm sorry.Mycardied.Theothersleft?"

"Yeah,let'sgoandsleep,I'm tired."

"Itsbarelyteno'clockbabe."

"Iknow.ButI'm tired."

"Maybeyouneedavacation."

"Idefinitelydo.Youneedtofurnishthishousesowe

canblessitproperly."Musictomyears.Imadesure

allthewindowsanddoorswereclosedandlocked

beforejoiningherinthebedroom.BythetimeIgot

thereshewasalreadysnoring.Somethingisnot

rightwithher.IneedtogethertoadoctorASAP.

Unedited♥♥♥♥
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Ihatebeingsick.ThepastweekaloneI'vebeen

throwingupandhavingdizzyspells.Todayitgota

bittoohecticsomybosssentmehome.IknowI

shouldgotoadoctortofigureoutwhat'sgoingon

butthedizzinessandnauseacomesandgoesso

maybeit'snotthatserious.

Irequestedanuberandwenthome.Igothomeand

foundLungelo'scarinthedriveway.Itthoughthe'd

beoutandaboutcheckingonhisbusinessesbut

nope,he'shome.AllIwantistogetintobedandjust

sleep,butnowI'llhavetoexplaintoLungelowhyI'm

homeearly.

Igotintothehouseandcalledoutforhim butIgot

noresponse.Igotmyselfabottleofcoldwaterin



thefridgethenputsomeiceinaglassandwent

upstairs.Iputtheglassandbottleonthesidetable

andtookmyclothesoff.Iputmypyjamasonand

wenttothebathroom.IwashopingLungelowould

betherebuthewasnt.Ohwell,worksforme,nowI

canjustsleepinpeace.Ipeedandgotintobed.I

tookmyphoneandcalledmymum.

"Monde."

"MaGumede.Howareyou?"

"I'm good.Whenismybabycominghome,Imiss

her."

"Imisshertoo,butsheseemstobehavingfunin

Joburg."

"Iknow.Shecallsmeevernight.It'scrazyhow

grownsheis,butitsniceforherenjoylife."

"True.SoIhavenews.Igotamessagefrom

Amandasayingshewantstoseeme."

"Oh,why?Areyougoingtoseeher?"

"Ialreadywenttoseeher.Shesignedoverher



parentalrightstome."Shewassilentforawhileand

Iknewshewasconfused.

"Whatdoesthatmean?"

"Itmeansshegavemeherkids.Shewantsmeto

raisethem."

"Wow.Okay.Sowhenareyougoingtogetthem?"

"Idontknowma,Idon'tthinkPaulwilljusthand

them overlikethat.Imeanheisbusyfightingfor

custodyofBontle,Idoubthe'lljusthandoverhis

kidstome."

"That'strue.Itwouldbenicetomeetthem though."

"Iknow.IcantbelieveAmandareallydidntseea

needforherchildrentoknowhersideofthefamily."

"Shewasclearlyashamedofus,ormetobe

precise."Icouldhearapingofhurtinhervoice.And

ifthereeverwasonethingIdontthinkI'llever

forgiveAmandafor,itshurtingourmother.

"Ma,dontsaythat,you'reagreatmother,thereis

nothingtobeashamedof."

"Yeah,butI'm noteducatedlikey'all,somaybeshe



didntwantherkidsknowingabouttheirstupid

grandmother."

"Madonteversaythat.Okay?Pleasejustdont.

Amandahadherownissuesandtheyhavenothing

todowithyou.Heractionssaynothingaboutyou

andeverythingabouther.You'reanamazingmother,

Bontleisthebiggestproofofthat."ShesighedandI

knownomatterhowmanytimesIsayit,convincing

herthatsheisthebestmotherwillbeanuphillbattle

whenherotherchildisdeterminedtoprove

otherwise."Look,IwillseeifIcantappealtoPaul's

humansideandseeifhecan'tallowthekidstovisit,

evenforjustafewhours."

"Thatwouldbenice.Thankyou.Areyouonlunch?"

"No,I'm home.I'vebeenfeelingdizzyandnauseous

latelysoIjustneedsomerest."

"Mhmmm."Thatmhm isloadedwithsomany

questionsandstatements.

"What?"

"Nothing.Congratulations."



"Forwhat?"

"Formynewgrandbabyofcourse.Takecareof

yourself."ShehungupbeforeIcouldevenreply.

Shem,ifshethinksthereisabuninthisovenshe

canthinkagain.Iturnedoveronthebedandbefore

longIwasfastasleep.

Iwokeuptosomethingheavyonmywaist.Ilooked

behindmeandLungelowasbackandsleeping

behindme.Iquietlyturnedtolookathim.Hepulled

metohim andweweresocloseIcouldfeelhis

breathonmyface.Heopenedhisoneeyeand

frownedlookingatme.

"You'reup."Hesaidthenopenedhisothereye.

"Yep.Whendidyougetback?"

"Aboutanhourago,whyareyouhomeearly?"

"Iwasn'tfeelingtoogood.Mymotherseemstothink

I'm pregnant."Asmileformedonhisface.

"Youknowoldpeopleandalwaysassuming.Itakeit



yournevertoldher."

"Icouldnt.IfI'dtoldherIgotmytubestiedI'dhaveto

tellherwhy,andthatwouldmean...."

"Tellinghereverythingthathappenedinprison."

"Yeah.AndIdon'tthinkI'm readyforthat

conversationyet."

"Understandable.Butyouwillhavetotellher

eventually."

"Iknow."

AsmuchasLungeloseemsokaywithmenotbeing

abletohavekidsIknowitssomethinghewants.Be

mightnotsayitoutloudbutIknowit'sthere.The

needtohaveahumanbeingwholookslikeyouand

hasyourmannerismsandpartsofyourpersonality.

Itseveryman'swish.Right?Ithinkatsomepoint

LungeloandIwillhavetoweighouroptionsbecause

Idon'twanthim tolivehislifewithwhatifsand

maybes.IknowhewillmakeagreatfatherandI

wouldneverbeabletoforgivemyselfifIwereto



denyhim thatchance.

"I'm goingtoordersomefoodfrom theclub.What

doyouwant?"

"Wings,lambchops,mustardsauce,agreensalad

andshrimppasta."Ilookedathim andhehada

frownonhisfacelookingatmelikeIdamnnearlost

mymind."What?"

"You'reneverthatspecificwheneverIaskyouwhat

youwanttoeat.IfIdidntknowbetterI'dsayyour

mum wasright."Hegrabbedhisphoneandmadea

phonecall.He'srightthough.UsuallyItakeforeverto

decidewhatIwanttoeatbutrightnowIknowso

maybeheshouldbehappy.

Hefinishedhiscallandcamebacktome.

"SotomorrowIam takingyoutothedoctor."

"I'm notevengoingtoarguewithyoucauseI'lllose."

Helaughedandcameclosertome.Hekissedmeon

theforehead.



"I'm gladyouknowthat."Hekissedmeallovermy

facemakingmegiggle.Hegottomylipsandgave

meafewpecksbeforeintensifyingthekiss.

Ifelthishandgoundermybuttashepositionedme

underhim.Iwrappedmyarmsaroundhisneckand

openedmylegswideopen.Hepulledbackand

pulledupmytop.Hecamebackdownagainand

kissedmebeforemovingdowntomyneckandthen

myboobs.Igroanedinpainwhenhesqueezedmy

oneboobandhequicklyletgo.

"What'swrong?"Heaskedlookinggenuinelyworried.

"Nothing,keepgoing."

"Areyousure?"

"Yes,Radebe."Itookhishandandshoveditinside

mypyjamabottomsmakinghim feelmywetass

pussy,asCardiBwouldsay."Youneedtofinish

whatyoustarted."Isaidlookingstraightinhiseyes.

Hebithislipwithalittlesmirkonhisface.Hecame



downandkissedmeagainwhilehishandrubbedmy

clitmakingmefeelalltypesoftinglesand

sensations.

IgaspedwhenIfelthisfingergoinginsideme.He

pulledbackforawhileandIwasreadytofighthim

whenhepulleddownmypyjamapantsand

underwear.Hishandmadeit'swaybacktoitsspot

butthistimeitwasaccompaniedbyhismouth.His

fingerswentinsidemewhilehistonguepaid

attentiontomyclitoris.

Afteramomentofmysensesbeingstimulatedto

hellandbackIfeltmybodyfinallygiveinand

crumbleunderhistouch.Icalmeddownaftera

coupleofminutes.HecameupandIdontknow

whenhetookoffhisshortsbutIfelthim entermein

oneswiftmovement.Hisstrokeswereslowand

delicatebutsomehowtheyreachedpartsofmeI

didn'tthinkcouldbereached.



Iwrappedmylegsaroundhisbackandpulledhim

deeperintome.Thestrokesgotabitfasterand

fastertillIfeltmywallscrumbleagainforthe

secondtime.HekeptgoingtillIfelthim groanand

spillhisseedinsideme.Iwassocaughtupin

everythingIforgotwedidntuseacondom.Anyother

timeIwouldbefreakingoutbutIknowchancesof

mefallingpregnantarezerotonil.

Hisphonebeepedandhepulledoutandtookit.

"Ourfoodishere."Hegotupandwenttothe

bathroom.Hecamebackwithawarm toweland

wipedmecauseIwaslayingtherelikeanando's

grilledchicken.Heputhisshortson,kissedmeon

theforeheadandwalkedouttogetourfood.

Igotupandwenttothebathroom.Iquicklygotin

theshowerandsplashedmyselfwiththewater.I

wasoutinlessthanfiveminutes.Iwrappedatowel

aroundmeandwentbacktothebedroom.Itookthe

sheetsoffthebedandreplacedthem withclean



ones.BythetimeLungelocamebackIwassitting

onthebedwaitingforhim.

Hecameinwithallthefoodinatrayandplacediton

thebed.

"Justsoyouknowifyougetanyfoodorsauceson

theduvetshem youwillwashit."Helaughedandgot

onthebed.

"I'llbuyyouahundredmoreofthese."Showoff.

WeateourfoodandforsomestrangereasonIate

almosteverything.Whenweweredonehetookthe

trayandtheleftoversdowntothekitchen.Hecame

backandwecuddledonthebeduntilwefellasleep.

BythetimeLungelowokeupinthemorningIwas

alreadycurleduponthefloorinthebathroom with

myheadinsidethetoiletdepositingwhatevermy

stomachcouldnthandle.Ikneweatingthatmuch

foodwouldcomebacktohauntme.



Lungelowalkedintothebathroom whileIwasbusy

gaggingeventhoughtherewasclearlynothingleftin

mystomach.

"Ok,thisisserious.I'm takingyoutothedoctorright

now."Hehelpedmeupandgotmeintotheshower.

Hebatheme,aswarm asthewaterwastheheat

wasjustmakingmedizzy.Hehelpedmeoutand

carriedmetothebedroom.Isatonthebedwhilehe

chosesomethingformetowear.

Hecamebackwithawhitedress.Hedriedmewith

thetowelandhelpedmelotion.I'm prettysureif

anyonehadtowalkinrightnowtheywouldthinkI

wasterminallyillandcantdoanythingformyself.He

helpedmedressandputonmyshoes.Hewas

abouttocarrymetothecarbutIhadtoputupa

fight.Iwalkeddownwithhim rightnexttomeready

tocatchmeifIfall.

Wedrovetothehospitalandbythetimewegot



theretheywerealreadyexpectingus.Idonteven

knowwhenhegottimetocallthem.Thedoctorled

ustohisofficeandwesatdown.

"Goodmorning.Iam DoctorMseleku,whatseemsto

betheproblem?"Heaskedwithhisfileopenedin

frontofhim.

"IthinkImighthavefoodpoisoning."

"Whydoyouthinkthat?"

"Wellshecan'tkeepanythingdown,shehasdizzy

spellsandsheseemstiredmostofthetime."

"Okay.Whenlastdidyouhaveyourperiod?"

"Uhm,maybeacoupleofweeksback."

"Okay,Iwillconductapregnancytestjusttorulethat

out."

"Theresnoneedforthat.Ihadmytubestiedafew

yearsback."

"Oh.Okay,Iwilldothetestanywayjusttobesure."

Shehandedmeasmallcontainertopeeon.Iwent



tothebathroom andpeedonitthencameback.She

didthetestandafterafewminutesshehadthe

results.

"Well,accordingtothetestyou'repregnant."She

saidlookingatme.LungelolookedatmelikeIhad

grownahugehorninthemiddleofmyforeheadlike

aunicorn.

"That'simpossible.Mytubesaretied.Icantget

pregnant."

"Tellyouwhat,let'sdoanultrasoundjusttobesure."

Igotonthebedandpulledmydressup.She

squirtedthegelonmytummythenstartedmovingit

aroundwhileIlookedatthescreen.Isawsome

fuzzymovementsthatIdidntquiteunderstand.

"Well,that'syourbaby."Ilookedatwhateveritwas

shewaspointingatbutitstilldidntmakesenseto

me.

"Idontunderstand,shehadhertubestiedsohowis

thispossible?"Lungeloquestioned,clearlyjustas



astonishedasIwas.

"Tobehonestwithyouidontthinkanyoneknows

really,thetubesbeingtiedismeanttobea

permanentprocedurewhichmeanstechnically

speakingsheshouldn'tbepregnant."

"ButIam accordingtoyou.How?"

"Let'sputitdowntoanactofGod."Shepressed

somethingonthesonogram machineandthesound

ofaheartbeatfilledtheroom.

IfIdidntbelieveitbefore,hearingthatheartbeatjust

madetimestandstill.IwasntsureifIshouldbe

happyorworried.Christmasisaboutsixweeks

awaysomiracleseasonisn'topenyet.Iturnedto

lookatLungeloandhehadhiseyesgluedtothe

screen.HislookdidntgiveanythingawaysoIwasnt

sureifhewashappyorwhat,butIwascertainshock

wasoneofthefeelingshewasgoingthroughright

now.



Thedoctorwipedthegelofmystomachandhelped

meoffthebed.Shehandedusthesonogram

pictures.Wewalkedoutofthereinsilence.Icouldn't

evenbringmyselftoaskLungeloifhewasokay.We

gottotheparkinglotandsatinthecarjustlooking

outattheparkinglot.

"Thisisrealright?"Lungelomutteredunderhis

breath,Iwasntsureifitwasaquestiontomeorhe

wastryingtoconvincehimself.Heturnedaround

andlookedatme."We'regoingtohaveababy?"

"Apparentlyso."IdontthinkI'veeverseenhissmile

thatbig.Hisdimplewasevendeeperthanusual.

"I'm goingtobeafather?"

"Yeah."Hiseyesgotabitglossy.Hebroughtmein

forahug.

Hewashappy,butIwasnervous.We'vebeen

togetherforlessthanayearandinthattimewe've

movedintogether,he'smetmyfamily,I'vemethis,



wegotengagedandnowthereisababyinthemix,a

babyIdidn'tthinkIcouldevercarry.Honestlyitwas

easiertwentyfourhoursagowhenIthoughtIhad

foodpoisoning,itwaseasierwhenitwasjustme

andhim,yesIsawafuturewithhim butisntittoo

soontobringababyinthis?Somanyquestions

wereinmyhead.Butnomatterhowmanyquestions

Ihave,noneofthem willmakethisbabydisappear.

Unedited♥♥♥♥



MYSISTERSKEEPER

FIFTYSIX

I'm havingababy.I'm havingababy.Thosewords

havebeenringinginmyheadforthepastweek.I

don'tknowifthisismetryingtoconvincemyselfor

it'smetryingtomakesurethisisntadream.

WhenNomondetoldmeshehadhertubestiedI

didntreallycaremuch.IhadtoldmyselfthatifGod

hadwantedmetohavekidshewouldhavegivenme

kidsalongtimeago.Imeanatmybigoldageit's

notlikeIwasnthavingsex,Iwasandyessometimes

withoutprotection,whichiswhyIunderstoodwhen

Nomondeinsistedonusingcondoms,eventhough

shecouldn'tgetpregnant.

Ifigureditwassaferthatwayuntilwebothtested

justtobeonthesafeside.Weeventuallygotaround



toitandwefoundoutwewerebothclean.Exceptof

coursebecauseofthosefuckenprisonguards

NomondehadafewSTDsinthepastbutluckyfor

us,shegothertreatmentsoweweregood.We

continuedusingcondomsbutofcoursetherewere

thosemomentswhenwegotcaughtupinthe

momentandcondomswerethelastthingonour

minds.Iguessthisisthepricewepayforit.

I'vebeendoingabitofresearchonwhattoexpect

duringthistimebuttobehonestIdon'tthinkIwill

knowallthatIneedtoknowinjustsevenmonths.

ButIcantryright?ThisisprobablythebestnewsI

couldhavethisyear.Christmasislessthanfive

weeksawayandIthinkmygiftcameearly.Santa

mustbeinagoodmood.

Iwasintheofficeattheclubgoingthroughababy

bookIboughtatthemall.Mylessonfortheday,

cravings.Accordingtothisbookwomenhavethe

weirdestcravings,eventhoughnotallpregnancies



arethesamebuttheweirdcravingsseemstobea

commondenominator.

Muziwalkedinlikeheownstheplace.Thisone

needstobebanned.

"I'm goingtobanyoufrom myclub.You're

distractingmymanager."Hesatdownandputhis

feetuponthedesk.

"Youjustruinedmyday."

"WhatdidIdo?"

"Whyareyouhere.ItslunchtimeandIshouldbe

havingmylunchrightnow."

"Okaysowhat'sstoppingyou?"

"Youare."Ittookawhileformetofigureoutwhathe

wastryingtosay.Thisidiot's'lunch'meanshaving

sexinmyoffice.

"Eeuw,whatthefuckbro.Thisiswork."

"Iknow,andsinceyouoverworkmyfianceeIhaveto

getitinwheneverIcan."



"You'refivetobeingasexaddictwena."Helaughs

andtakesthephone.Hecallsthekitchenandorders

hislunch,reallunchthistime.Heputsthephone

downandgrabsthebabybook.

"Andnow.What'swiththebabybook?Donttellme

Mondeispregnant?"Ihadtodebatewithmyselffor

asecondifIshouldtellhim ornot.Ihaventtold

anyoneespeciallyinmyfamilyaboutthis.Monde

wantsustowaituntilsheisoverthreemonths,

whichisthefirsttrimester.YesIlearnnewthings

everyday.

"Iwilltellyouifyoupromisenottotellanyone.Not

evenyourmothercauseIknowyouandyourbig

mouth,especiallywhenitcomestoMaMtolo."

"Dude,youmakemesoundlikeamama'sboy.Of

courseIwon'ttellanyone."

"Okay.Wearegoingtohaveababy."Iseeahuge

smileform onhisfacebeforehegotupand

punchedtheair.

"Yes."Thesmiledisappearedasifhejust



rememberedsomething."Wait,didntyousayshe

hadhertubestied?"

"Shedid.Idontknowhowithappenedbutitdid."He

starteddancingaroundtheroom beforehecame

andgavemeahug.Hepulledbackandlookedatme

pretendingtobeemotional.

"I'm soproudofyou.ForamomentthereIthought

youwereshootingblanks."

"Uhnewsflash,Buyelekhaya?"

"Yeahbutwedidntknowabouthim untilrecently

so."Heshruggedhisshouldersandsatdown.Tobe

honestthoughifNqobilehadn'tshowedupwiththe

newsofBuyelekhaya,eventhoughhewasalready

deadIwasactuallybeginningtodoubtthatIcould

fatherachild.Buthereweare.

Muzi'slunchcameandweate.Whenweweredone

hegotupandwentbacktowork.Thewayhe

spendssomuchtimearoundhereIwonderwhenhe

getstoseehispatients.Butthenagainhealso

lecturesatUKZNandsometimeshewilllethis



studentshandleanyminoroperations,underhis

supervisionofcourse.Andhesayshetruststhem

so.

IleftaroundfourtogoandgetNomondefrom work.

IguessthecarIjustboughtherasaChristmasgift

willnowhavetocomewithadriver.Igottoher

workplaceandcalledhertotellherIwasoutside.

Shesaidshe'dbedowninafewminutes.Isatinthe

carwaitingforher.Shecamedownafterawhile

withalargeboxinonehandandherbagintheother.

Iquicklygotoutofthecarandrantoher.Itookthe

boxfrom her.

"Youarenotsupposedtobecarryingthat.You'renot

allowedtoliftheavythings."

"Itsnotthatheavy."

"Nomonde!"

"OkaykeBhungane,ngyacolisa(I'm sorry.)"Andthen

shetriestosoftenmeup.Women.Hhayi.



WegottothecarandIputtheboxinthebootthen

openedthedoorforhertogetin.Iwentaroundto

mysideandstartedthecar.

"Sowhatdoyouwanttoeat?Wings,Ribs..."

"Ulusu(tripe.)"Shedidnotjustsaythat.Wheream I

goingtogetulusuatthistimeofthedayandwhen

willitbeready?I'm surebythetimeit'sreadyshe'll

becravingsomethingelse.

"Uhm,okay."ItriedtofigureoutwhereIcouldgetit

causethebooksIreadsaidwomencangetabit

emotional,basicallybotheringoncrazysonowI

havetofindthistrioebeforeshegoescrazyonme.

AndthenIrememberedsometimespicknpaywill

haveit.

Wedrovetothemallandwenttopicknpay.Wegot

thereandluckyformeIfoundit.Althoughitlooked

morelikeleftoversthantheusualtripe.

"CanIhavethetripe."ShesaidbeforeIcouldeven



complainaboutitlookingsometypeofway.The

smileonherfacesaidshedidntcaresoIjust

shruggedmyshouldersandletherbe.

Itooktheorderandplaceditinthetrolley.Wewent

aroundpickingupsomesnacksandfruits.Ithought

she'dbegoingcrazyonthejunkbutitlookslikeI'm

stillsafefornow,Iwon'thavetodriveoutinthe

middleofthenighttofeedhercravings.

WegothomeandIcookedpapwhileshetooka

shower.Iwarmedupthetripeandservedittoherin

frontoftheTV.Insteadofamovietodayweare

apparentlywatchingthenews.Iwasaboutto

complainwhenIsawastoryaboutsomesickness

goingaround.Accordingtothenewsreporterafew

menhadbeenadmittedtodifferenthospitalsaround

thecountryduetotheirprivatepartsrotting.Even

thoughthegovernmentcouldntfigureoutwherethe

diseasecamefrom alltheyknewisthatthefirstfour

victimseitherworkedforthewomen'sprisonor



usedto,andnowtherewasataskforceputtogether

tofindthesourceofallthis.

IlookeddownatNomondeandshehadfinishedher

foodandwasfastasleeponmylap.Itookoutmy

phoneandcalledSbu.

"Youjustcausedapandemicyouknowthat."He

saidthenlaughed.

"Ineedafavour.Ineedyoutofindotherpeople,

rapistsespeciallyandabusers.Givethem the

mixture."

"Why?Thisisworkingprettywell."

"Rememberwetoldtheformerwardenabout

Nomonde,Idon'twantthisleadingbacktoherandI

dontwantitleadingtotheprisonasthesourceofall

this."

"Okay.Makessense.I'llgettheboysonit."

"Cool.Youshouldhavethemixturebymorning."



WehungupandIcarriedNomondeuptothe

bedroom.Ituckedherintobedandleft.Igotintomy

caranddrovetothelab.Itwasonlyafewminutes

awaysoIshouldbebackbeforeshewakesup.I

tookaleftturnandgottoashoppingcomplexthat

hadafewshops.Therewasarestaurantatthe

centreofthecomplex.Luckyformeitwasstillopen

sonoonewouldquestionmebeingthereatthat

timeofthenight.

Igotinandwalkedpastafewpatronsthatwere

havingdrinks.I'm prettysuretheyarethelastones

forthenightseeingasitwasalmosttimetoclose.

Themangersawmeandcametome.

"Bozza,uright?"

"Yeah,Ineedtousethelab."

"Surebozza."Heledmedownthepassagetothe

toilets.WegottothetoiletsandIputmyfingerprint

onthesideoftheairdryer.ThewallopenedupandI

gotin.Themanagerwentbacksoonashewassure

noonehadseenmedisappearintothewall.



Thewallclosedandthesecretlifttookmedownto

thebasement.Itookmyjacketofandgottowork.I

mixedabouttwolitresofthismixtureandputitina

container.BytwelveIwasdone.Iwentbackup.By

thistimetherestaurantwouldbeclosedsoIdidnt

havetoworryaboutpeoplebeinginthetoilet.

Igotoutandfoundthemanagerandhisassistant

waitingforme.Theygotupsoonastheysawme

walkingout.Ihandedtheassistantthemixture.

"IneedthistobeinJoburgbymorning.Sbuis

expectingit."

"Surethingbozza.I'm onit."Hetookthemixture,

grabbedhisjacketfrom underthecounterandleft.

"Ifeelsorryforwhoeverthatismeantfor."The

managersaid.Ijustchuckledandwewalkedout.I

gotintomycaranddrovebackhome.

Igothomeandquicklygotintotheshower.Lucky



formeNomondewasstilloutlikealight.Ifinished

myshowerandgotintobed.ShestirredwhenIgot

inandgotclosertomesowecouldspoon.Shehad

herassrightinmycrotch.IfshewasntsleepingI'm

prettysurewewouldbebusyrightnow.

Iclosedmyeyesandtriedtosleep.

"Stoppokingme."Hersleepyvoiceisquitecuteand

sexy.

"I'm not.Sleep."Iwhisperedtoher.

"Howam Isupposedtodothatwhenyou'repoking

me."Shereachedherhandbehindhertryingtomove

whateverwas'poking'herinsteadshefoundmy

crotch.

"See.That'snotmepokingyou."Shegiggledand

turnedaround.GoodthingthesidelampwasonsoI

couldseethetwinkleinhereye.

"Sowherewereyou.Iwokeupandyouweregone?"

Sheaskedlookingstraightatmewithherhandstill

holdingontomydickandmovingherfingersaround



it,strokingit,makingmemoanabit.

"Iwenttotheclub.Ihadsomethingtosortout."

"Ok."Shebroughtthebedcoveruptocoverherface,

whileIwasbaffledbythatIfeltsomethingwarm on

mydick.Iliftedthecoverupandshehadmywhole

dickinhermouth.Okay,IthinkI'm goingtoenjoy

thispregnancy.

HermouthwasdoingthingstomeIdidntthinkshe

wascapableof.Atsomepointshehadmywhole

dickinhermouthI'm prettysureIcouldfeelher

tonsils.Ifeltmyselfabouttoexplodeandshe

stopped.Shecameupandslidherselfdownonmy

dick.Ittookaprayeranddivineinterventionforme

nottobecomeatwominutesnoodlesman.

Herlittlenightgownwassittingprettyuponher

waist.IfiguredshewantedtobeincontrolsoIjust

letherbe.Wellmorelikeletherdrivemenutsinthe

middleofthenight.Shewasmovingupanddown,

lefttorightandsideways,doingcircularmovements



andeveryothershape.Igroanedlikeadyingcow

whenshestartedmovingfaster.Icamewithherstill

doingherthing.Shekeptgoingtillshecame.

Whenherbreathingwasstablesheslumpeddown

ontopofmewithmydickstillinsideher.

"Youshoulddothatmoreoften.Ilikeit."Shegiggled

androlledovertothebed.Igotupandwenttothe

bathroom.Itookatowelandsplasheditwithwarm

water.Icleanedmyselfupandwentbacktothe

bedroom.IfoundMondealreadysnoring.Thisbaby

islazyasfuck.Icleanedherupandtookthetowel

backtothebathroom.

Icamebackandgotbackintobed.Iheldhercloser

tome.Thispregnancywilleitherbethebestthing

thatseverhappenedtomeoritwillbethedeathof

me.EitherwayIam readyforthisjourney.

Unedited♥♥♥♥
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Asmuchasgreatthingshavebeenhappeningtome

sinceIgotoutofprison,I'vealwayslookedateach

ofthem asGodsrestoration.Mymum alwayssaid

thatGodisaGodofrestoration,hewillalways

restorewhattheenemyhasstolen.Ijustdidntthink

he'dbeworkingthismuch.

Ittookawhileforthebabynewstosinkin,buttobe

quitehonest,Lungelobeingexcitedaboutthis

helpedalot.Heseemedsohappyaboutthisanda

partofmecouldnthelpbutbeexcitedtoo.Onething

Iknowandwillneverdoubtishowgreatofafather

hewillbe.ThatmuchIcanbetmylastcenton.

I'vebeenwakinguptobreakfastinbedsincewe

foundoutIwaspregnant.AssweetasthatisI'm



beginningtofeellikeaninvalid.Lungeloseriously

needstoslowdown.Ihaventeventoldmum yet.I

wonderhowshe'sgoingtoreact.

Iwokeuptogotakeashowerbeforemynewfound

chefcomesin.Igotintotheshowerandthesoonas

thewaterhitmeIfeltlastnight'sdinnercomingup.I

quicklygotoutandbentoverthetoiletandemptied

thecontentsofmystomach.Soonaseverything

wasoutIbrushedmyteethandgotbackintothe

shower.Ireallyhopethismorningsicknesswill

disappearsoon.

Ifinishedmyshowerandputonmyrobe.Iwent

backtothebedroom andasexpectedmybreakfast

wasonthealreadymadebed.Thismanisseriously

goingtoturnmeintoalazyfoolifIkeeplettinghim

dothis.Isatonthebedandhadmyfood.Lungelo

camebackjustasIstartedeating.

"Hey,Ithoughtyou'dstillbeintheshower."Hegave

meakissandsatdownnexttome.



"Whendidyougettodoallthis?"Hesmiled

revealinghiscutedimple.Iwonderifourbabywill

haveadimpletoo.Ihopeit'saboy.Girlsarecutebut

theyareusuallydaddy'sgirls,especiallyiftheir

fatherwillbeLungeloRadebe.Ifit'sagirlIknow

she'llbespoiltrotten,butifit'saboymaybehe'lla

mama'sboy.

"EarthtoNomonde."IdontknowwhenIdriftedoff

butIcamebacktoearthwhenhesnappedhis

fingersinfrontofme.Ilookedathim withasmileon

myface."Wheredidyoudriftoftoo?"

"Iwasactuallythinkingaboutourson,and

wonderingifhe'llhaveyourdimple.Ihopehedoes."

I'm prettysureGodwasinaverygoodmoodwhen

madethisman.Everytimehesmilesheseemsto

lightuptheroom andforsomestrangereasonIfeel

myselfnotbeingafraidofthejourneyahead.It'slike

hissmilejustlightsupthewayandIknow

everythingwillbeokay.

"Youmeanourdaughter.She'sgoingtobeperfect

andshe'sgoingtolooklikehermummyandherbig

sister.Ihopeshehasyoureyes."



Emotionsareprobablythedownsideofpregnancy.

AsmuchasIwantaboy,hearinghim speakabout

his'daughter'likethatmademeteary.Iremember

whenIwaspregnantwithBontle,Paulwasjustas

happy,eventhoughhehadwantedaboyheadjusted

soonaswefoundoutitwouldbeagirl.Hewas

happy,heboughteverypinktoyandbabyclotheshe

couldfind.Hehadsomanyplansforher,hewanted

tospoilherandloveher.Hesaidhe'dmakesureshe

nevereverquestionedhisloveforher,andthatany

manwhocomesintoherlifewillhavetomatchhis

loveorexceedit.It'sapitynoneofthoseplans

cametofruition.

Myhandmadeitswaytomyinvisiblebump.Even

thoughBontlenevergottohavethefatherdaughter

relationshipshedeservedIknowthisbabywillhave

thatandmore.Myheartandsoulwasatpeace

knowingthatevenifanythingweretohappentome

orLungelosheorhewouldstillhaveafamilythat

wouldmoveheavenandearthforthem.Theyare



alreadydoingitwithBontlesoIhavenodoubtthis

babywillexperiencethebestloveGodhastooffer.

"I'm sorryIdidntmeantomakeyoucry."Hewiped

mytearsandIcouldseehewasabitscared.AllI

coulddowasthrowmyselfathim andhughim while

straddlinghim.

"I'm justhappy.That'sall."

"Okay.Inthatcase,youcancryasmuchasyou

want."Igiggledintohisshoulderbeforepullingout

tolookathim.

"IwouldlovethatbutIneedtogettowork."

"Ithinkyoushouldtakematernityleavenow."He

saidwithhishandsfondlingmybutt.Astemptingas

thisis,Ineedtogettowork.

"I'm barelythreemonthspregnantSthandwasam,I

canttakematernityleavenow."Hepulledmetohim

andburiedhisfacebetweenmyboobs.Icouldfeel

hiserectionunderme.Thatalonejustmademewet.

Iswearthisbabywillbethedeathofme.Ineededto



gettkworkbutthethrobbingsensationbetweenmy

thighswasalsocallingforattention.

Iheardhim mumblesomethingbutIcouldntfigure

outwhatitwascausehisfacewasstillbetweenmy

boobs.AndIcouldfeelhistongueplayingaround

withmyboobs,whichwasalsomakingthe

throbbingworse.IfiguredifIdontdothisnowI'll

spendtherestofthedaythinkingaboutthissoI

mightaswellhelpmyself.

Ireacheddownintohispantsandpulledouthisdick

andshoveditinsidemeinlessthantenseconds.

Thathastobearecordofsomesorts.Hepulledhis

facebackandlookedatmewithasmirkonhisface.

"Thispregnancyismakingyoubold.Ilikeit."I

wantedtolaughbutthesensationgoingoninside

mealsoneededmyfullattention.

Imovedupanddownonhim whilehewasbusy



fondlingandsuckingonmyboobs.Assensitiveas

theyweretheywereenjoyingthisattention.Ifelthim

wraphisarmsaroundmywaistbeforehebegan

givingmesomedeepassstrokesthatIclearly

needed.

AfterweweredoneIwentbacktothebathroom and

tookanothershower.Igotdressedandhedropped

meoffatwork.Igotinandstartedworking.

SometimebeforelunchallIwantedtoeatwere

wings.Notchickenlickenoranyotherwingsbut

wingsfrom theclub.IdecidedtocallBonsileand

placedmyorder.Shetoldmemyorderwouldhe

readyinhalfanhour.Itookanubertothecluband

bythetimeIgottheremywingswereready.

Idecidedtositdownandhavethem rightthereand

thenwhiletheywerestillhot.Bonsilecametojoin

me.

"So,sincewhendoyoulikethechilliwings?Last

timeIcheckedyoudontlikeanythingchilli."Shesaid



lookingatmeweird.

"Agirlisallowedtochangehermindright."She

laughedandsippedonherdrink."Howseverything

going?"

"Good.Theclubisdoingwell,Muziaskedmeto

marryhim."Sheshowedmeherringandweboth

startedscreaming,drawingsomeunnecessary

attention.

"OhmyGod,congratulations."

"Thankyou.Istillcantbelieveit."

"Wellyoushould.Themaniscrazyaboutyou."

"Iknow.SowearebothgoingtobeMrsRadebe.

Whowouldhavethought."

"Lifeneh,hasawayofsurprisingyou."

"Yeah.AndthankstoyouforkeepingLungelobusy,

hedoesntcomearoundveryoftennow.It'slikehe

trustsmetoruntheclub."

"Ofhedoes.Otherwisehewouldn'thavepityouin

charge.Wasntheherelastnight?"



"No.Ilastsawhim sometimebeforelunch.And

beforethat,Idontevenremember."

Ihadmylunchthentookanuberbacktotheoffice.

OfcoursesoonasIgotthereitcamerightbackup.

ButIstillcouldntfigureoutwhatBonsilemeant

whenshesaidshelastsawhim beforelunch.Last

nightwhenIwokeuptogetsomewaterhewasnt

home,andwhenhecamebackhesaidhewasatthe

club,butnowitturnsouthelied.Sowherewashe?

Whatishehidingfrom me?

●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•

NARRATED

AtclubPhoenix,Vladimirandhisguysaresittingin

theVIPlounge.PhilaniandNateareintheoffice

watchinghim.TheynoticeSbuwalkingupthestairs

towardstheoffice.Hequicklywalkedintotheoffice



lookinglikehehadalotonhismind.

"Andnow,what'swithyou?"Nateasked.Sbu

grabbedapieceofpaperfrom thedesk.Hegrabbed

amarkerandwroteonthepieceofpaper.Heturned

ittowardsNateandPhilani.Theyreadwhatwas

writtenonitthenlookedateachother.

Theyquicklytookofftheirwatches,cufflinks,belts

andshoes.Theyplacedeverythinginaboxbehind

thedesk.Theytooktheirphonesandplacedthem

onthedeskdrawer.Whentheyweresuretheyhad

takeneverythingofftheygotoutoftheofficeand

walkedoutoftheclubusingthebackentrance.They

foundacarwaitingforthem there,theygotinand

droveoutinsilence.

TheygottoHydeparkandheadedstraightforthe

basement.Theyundressedandputonsweatsand

sneakers.



"AreyousureaboutthisSbu?"Nateaskedsoonas

theyweredonegettingdressed.

"Deadsure.Vladimirandhiscroniesbuggedour

phones."

"Sowhydidn'tweleavejustthephones?IfIlosethat

watchLandoisgoingtokillme."

"Youwontloseit.Besides,youneverknowwiththat

man,ifhewasabletobugourphonesIwouldn'tbe

surprisedifthatwatchisbuggedaswell."

"Andtheoffice?"

"Itsbuggedtoo.WhenIwasupdatingthesecurity

softwareInoticedthattherewassomeunauthorized

signalsgoingoutfrom there.NowIneedtocheckall

yourhouses,offices,cars,literallyanythingthat

couldbebugged."

"Whatthefuckdoeshewant?Vladimirseemstobe

losinghistouch.Whendidhestartpullingstuntslike

these?"Philaniasked.

"Well,myguessisheislookingforShadow.He

knowswhatShadowiscapableof.Andifheattacks



us......."

"Shadowwillcomeafterhim andhewontknow

whenorhowhemightretaliate."Natesaid.

"Exactly.Soheprobablythinksthiswillleadhim to

Shadow."

"Sowhat'stheplan?"SbuaskedlookingatPhilani."I

candisablethebugs.AndI'm surebytomorrowyour

houseswillheswipedclean."

"No,dont.Nowthatweknowaboutthiswecan

makehim thinkhe'sstillincontrol.Weneedtomake

suretheothersalsoknowandweneedtomakesure

wekeepthingsascleanaspossible.Andifweneed

tocommunicateweusethebannerphones."

"Okay,Iwillinstallsignalblockerssowecantalk.

Youcanswitchthem onandoff."

"Perfect.Weneedtomakesurewhenwestrikewe

leavenothingbehind."

"SowhathappenstoPortia?"

"I'm prettysuretheyareworkingtogether.Wehit

Vladimirwehither.Itstimeweputanendtothis



shitandgobacktoourlives."

"Worksforme.Butweneedtogobacktotheclub."

Theygrabbedtheirclothesandgotbackintothecar

anddrovetotheclub.Theyusedthebackentrance

andwentstraighttotheoffice.Theputtheirclothes

andaccessoriesbackonandcontinueddrinking.

MeanwhileattheVIPsection,Vladimiriswatching

theoffice.Eventhoughhecantseewhat's

happeninginsideherestseasyknowinghisbugsare

inplace.Oneofhisguyswalksintothecluband

goesovertohim,hewhisperssomethinginhisear.

Vladimirtakesoffhissunglassesandthrowsthem

onthetable.Hecallsthewaitressover.Theyoung

womanwalksovertohim.

"Iseverythingokaysir?"

"Where'syourboss?"

"Inhisoffice.Why?"



"Ineedyoutogoupthereandmakesurehim and

hisfriendarethere.Myguyshavenotbeenableto

getsomeIntelforthepasthour.AndIdidntsee

BiyelaorSamuel'sleave."

"Andwhatam IsupposedtosayI'm doinginthere?

Theydidntaskforanything.Dontyouthinkitwillbe

suspiciousformetoshowupthereunannounced?"

"Ifyouwantyourmotherandlittlesistertowakeup

inonepiecetomorrowthenyou'llfiguresomething

out."Thegirl,tremblingwithfearatthementionof

hermotherandsisterquietlywentawaytryingto

comeupwithaplan.LuckyforherNateplacedan

orderforsomefriesandwings.Shefiguredthat

wouldbeherwayin.

Assoonastheorderwasdoneshemadesureshe

wastheonetotakeituptothem.Shegottothe

officeandwithasmileonherfaceplacedtheorder

onthedeskthenwalkedout.Sheservedsomeother

tablesbeforemakingherwaytotheVIPsection.



"Theyareinthere?"ShewhisperedtoVladimirwhile

clearingthebottlesfrom thetable.

"Thenwhyaretheyquiet?"

"Theyareworking.Allofthem areontheirlaptops

withairpodson."

"Ok.Goodjob.See,savingyourmotherandsister

isntthathard."

ThewaitressturnedtowalkawayandVladimir

spankedherontheass.Asmalltearfelldownher

face.Shewipeditawayandcontinuedworking.

Vladimirorderedabottleofchampagne,

unbeknownsttohim,Philani,NateandSbuwere

watchingthewholeinteractionwiththewaitress

from theconfinesoftheoffice.Theylookedateach

otherandnoddedknowingthattheyhavefoundtheir

snitch.

Unedited♥♥♥♥



MYSISTERSKEEPER

FIFTYEIGHT

Unedited♥♥♥♥

IdontthinkI'lleverbeabletounderstandtheweird

cravingswomengetwhentheyarepregnant.Imean

whointheirrightmindeatsbread,acthar,avocado,

mayonnaise,tomatosauce,ulusu,spinach,cheese

andadashofperiperisauce.Ifeellikethrowingup

justlookingatit.

Iswearmydaughterisdrivinghermothercrazy.I've

beensittingherelookingatmysoftporridge,two

spoonslaterIcan'teventakemoreofitbecauseof

thismessthatNomondeiseating.Shetakesabitof

herweirdsandwichandIswearshejusthada

foodgasm.

IfiguredsinceIwontfinishmyporridgeImightas



wellthrowitaway.Itookthebowlandemptiedthe

porridgeintothebin.Iwashedthebowlandputit

away.UsuallyNomondelikestomakesmall

conversationevenwhensheiseatingbutshehas

beenignoringme.AtfirstIthoughtmaybeitwas

simplybecauseshewasjusthungrybutthenI

rememberedevenlastnightshewasabitcold.

Idecidedtoleavehersinceshewasinnomoodto

talk.Ikissedheronthetopofherheadandwentto

theofficetogetsomeworkdoneearlythenmaybe

bythetimeI'm doneshe'llbebetter.Igotmyburner

phonefrom thesafeandswitchediton.Therewasa

messagefrom thePhilani'sburnerphone.Vladimir

waswatchingeveryone,alltheirhouseshadbeen

buggedsotheyhadtokeepalowprofile.

Itookoutmyotherlaptopfrom thesafeandwent

throughVladimir'sfile.Themanwasatriggerhappy

idiotwhothinkshecancontroleveryone.He

honestlythinkshecantakeonthecartelandwin.



Manybeforehim havetriedandfailed.Andhe

honestlythinkshe'llbetheonetotakeusdown.If

Bushirihadn'tleftthecountryIwouldhave

personallypaidforhim tobeprayedfor.I'm notsure

ifthatwouldworkbutitwouldbeworthatryright.

Sincehelikestopartysomuchitwouldbeeasyto

takehim out.AllIwouldneedisabottleofwateror

anyofhismixers.He'sRussiansoI'm prettysurehe

drinksvodkamostly.Vodkaisclearsoitwouldbe

easytogivehim thepoison.Plusit'sclearandhas

noordor.Itwillbeperfect.AllIneedtodonowis

findoutwherehemightbeandstrike.

ItextedSbuandaskedhim tocheckoutVladimir's

favouriteplaces.ThePhoenixloungeisprobablyone

ofthosesinceheiswatchingthecrew,butit

wouldn'tmakesenseformetobethere.Ineedhim

atmyclub.ThatwayIcangeteasyaccesstohim

withoutbeingquestioned.



Sbutextedmebackandtoldmeabouttheplaces

Vladimirlikestogoto.Andluckyformemyclub

wasoneofthem.Wellthereareonlythreeclubs

really,there'sagentleman'sclubhelikesthenthe

Phoenixloungeforobviousreasonsandthenmy

club.ItextedSbuandtoldhim tomakesurethatif

heshowsuptonighttheyshouldn'tlethim in.IfI'm

luckyhemightjustdoadetourandheadtomyclub.

IbookedthefirstflightIcouldgettoJoburg.Igot

myRusso-BaltiqueVodkafromtthecabinetandput

itonthedesk.Ineedtogototherestauranttoget

thepoisonbeforeIheadtotheairport.

WhenIwasdonetalkingtoSbuIswitchedmyphone

offandputitbackinthesafe.Iputthelaptopback

tooandthenheadedouttothelounge.Nomonde

wasn'ttheresoIwentupstairs.Ifoundhersittingon

thevanitylotioningherself.

"Hey,listenIknowwe'resupposedtospendtheday

togetherbutIhavetogotoJoburgforsomework



stuff."Isaidgoingintotheshower.Itookaquick

oneandgotout.Iwalkedbackintothebedroom and

NomondewasstillinthesameplaceIleftherat.I

pulledupanottomanandsatnexttoher."Babe,is

everythingokay?Whyareyousoquiet?"Sheclosed

herlotionandturnedtolookatme.

"Whendidwestartlyingtoeachother?"

"What?"

"Wherewereyouthenightyousaidyouwenttothe

club?"Hereyeswerelookingstraightatme.

"Iwasattheclub.Itoldyouthat."

"Areyousure?"Apartofmethoughtaboutkeeping

withtheliebutmymothertaughtmeonething,

whenawomanasksyousomethingandthenasks

youifyou'resureaboutyouranswerthenchances

areshealreadyknowsthetruth.Solyingwouldbea

wasteoftime.

"Okay,Iwasn'tattheclub.Andit'snotwhatyou're

thinking."

"Youreadmindsnow?"IknowIshouldbeshakingin



mybootsrightnowandputtingoutthisfirethatI

startedbutIkindoffindthiswholethingsexy.

"Sthandwasam IknowhowthislooksandIwould

liketoexplaineverythingtoyoubutIcanonlydo

thatwhenIcomebackfrom Joburg.Isweartoyou

whenicomebackiwilltellyoueverything."She

turnedbackandcontinuedwhatshewasdoing.I

knowIshouldstayhereandfixthisbutIhavea

flighttocatch.Ikissedheronthecheekandwent

intotheclosettogetdressed.

Igotoutandgrabbedmywalletfrom thedresser

togetherwithmyphoneandmybackpack.Nomonde

wassittingonthebedwithamagazineinherhands.

"Baby."Silence.ThisisgoingtobeharderthanI

thought.Ikissedheronthecheekandwalkedout.

Atleastshestilllet'smekissher.

Iwenttothestudyandgotthebottleofvodka.Icant



believeI'm abouttogivethisbottleupforsomeone

likeVladimir.ButthenagainIcanresteasycauseI

dontdrinkVodkaandIsureashelldidntbuythisone.

Althoughmybrothershavebeentryingtotakeit

from me.Butnowitwillbethedeathofaman.

Igotintomycaranddrovetothelab.Iwentstraight

tothebathroom.Unfortunatelyformetherewere

peopleoccupyingthebathroom soIhadtopretend

topeetoo.Assoonastheyweredoneandwalked

out,Imadesurethebathroom wasempty.Iscanned

myfingerprintontheairdryerandthewallquickly

openedformetogetin.

Igotinandmademywaydowntothebasement.I

tookthebottleoutofthebackpackandputitonthe

table.Ifoundmybottleofpoison,Ithoughtabout

puttingthepoisoninthebottlebutwhatifhehas

companyanddecidestosharethevodka,Idont

wantpeopledyingunnecessarily.Changeofplans.I

grabbedashotglassfrom thecupboard,Igotsome



glovesandputthem on.Idippedmyfingersinthe

poisonthensmearedthepoisonontheedgesofthe

shotglass.NowallIneedtodoismakesurehe

usesthisglass.

Iputtheglassinaziplockbagandputitinmybag

togetherwiththebottleofvodka.Itookofthegloves

andmadesuretowashhandsthenIcalledthe

restaurantmanager.Hetextedmeafteraboutfive

minutesandsaidthecoastwasclear.Igotoutof

thelabandfoundhim standingbythedoor.

"Youseem tobeonarollthesedays,whopissed

youoff?"Hesaidashewalkedmeoutofthe

bathroom.

"JustsomeloseendsIshouldhavetakencareofa

longtimeago.Howsbusiness?"

"Good.Sincetheybuiltthatofficebuildingacross

theroadwe'vebeengettingmorecustomers."

"Great.Atleastnowwecancleanthemoneywithout



anyonebeingsuspicious."

"Yep.Thingsarelookingup."

"Okay,I'llseeyoulater."

Igotintomycaranddrovetotheairport.Myflight

landedjustbeforesunset.Igotarentalcarand

drovetoPhoenixlounge.Andjustmyluck,Vladimir

wasthere.He'sreallynotbeingdiscreetaboutthis

spybusiness.Ifigureditwouldbeweirdforhim to

seemewiththeguyssoIjusttookaseatonthe

tablenexttohim.Iorderedsomewingsandwater.I

waslookingaroundpretendingtoscouttheplace.It

wasalmostfiveo'clocksoitwasntthatbusy.He

noticedthatIwaslookingaroundandsmiled.

"Itsstillearly,thegirlsaren'thereyet."Hesaidwitha

smirkonhisface.IfonlyheknewIwashereforhim.

"OhI'm nothereforthose.Myclubhasthebest

girls."

"Oh,acompetitorcheckingoutthecompetition.I



dontknowifIshouldbeimpressedorwhat."

"Wellagreatbusinessmanshouldknowwhathis

competitorisuptoatalltimes."

"True.Sowhat'sthenameofyourclub?"

"ClubVegas."Hesatforwardwhenheheardthatand

Icouldseehewashappyaboutsomething.

"Youownthatplace.That'soneofmyfavorite

places,andyou'reright,ithasthebestgirls."

"Really,andyetyou'rehere."Helaughsandtakesa

sipofhisdrink.

"Ijustcametohavealatelunch.I'm definitelygoing

therelater."Ismiled.

"Okaythen.Ilookforwardtoseeingyouthere.Let

megetgoingbeforetheynoticeI'm here."He

laughedandlifteduphisdrink.

Igrabbedmybagandwalkedoutoftheclub.This

idiotismakingthingseasyforme.Igottomyclub

andwentstraighttotheoffice.Isattherewatching

thesecuritymonitors.Isawonthesecuritymonitors



assoonasVladimirpulledup.Youcantreallymiss

him withhisentourage.

Iquicklyrusheddowntothebarwithmybackpack.I

putitunderthecounterandtookoutthebottle.Iput

itonthedisplaybythebarandwaitedforhim.

Vladimirwalkedinandhesawme.Hewalkedover

tomewithahugegrinonhisface.Heseriously

thinkswearefriendsnow.

"Myfriend,seeItoldyouIwouldcome."Ismiled.

"Icanseethat.Welcome.HowaboutIgiveyoua

bottleforyourloyalty."Hesmiledandlookedaround.

Andhiseyesstoppedatthebottlebehindme.

"Iwantthatone."Hesaidpointingtothebottle.I

turnedtolookatitthenlookedbackathim.

"Anybottlebutthatone."

"Comeonmyfriend.Yousaidanybottle,andthat

oneisararepieceofartifmaysay."

"Iknowthatandthat'swhyyoucanthaveit.Choose



anotherbottle."

"Iwantthatone.I'llpayforit."

"Itsnotforsale."

"Myfriend.Ineedthatbottle."Thiswillbeeasier

thanIanticipated.

"Okaytellyouwhat,howaboutIgiveyouashot.

That'sthebestIcando."Hesighed.

"Fine,ashotwilldo."

"Perfect."Ireachedunderthecounterandtookout

theshotglassfrom mybag.Igotthebottleoutof

thedisplayandIcouldseehim salivating.

Ipouredtheshotandhandedittohim.Helookedat

theshotbeforepushingitbacktome.

"Ithinkyoushouldtakethefirstshot."

"Myancestorswouldturntheirbackonme.Mydad

alwaystoldmethataguestshouldbetheoneto

takethefirstsipofanydrink.Itshowsrespecttohis

hosts."Itookanothershotglassandpouredmyself



ashot."Sohowaboutwetaketheshotsatthesame

time."Hesmiledandtooktheglass.Wetoastedand

gulpeddowntheshots.

"Thisissomepremium stuff."Hesaidclearly

impressed.Idecidedtogivehim anothershot.He

gulpeditdownlikehewasdrinkingsomeelixiroflife.

"Myguy.ThisisofficiallythebestclubinJoburg."

"Thankyou.I'llgetawaitertobringdrinkstoyou.

Firstbottleisonme.Sotakeapick."Helooked

aroundandchoseabottleofabsolutevodka.A

waiterpreparedhisorderandtookittohim.Itook

theshotglassandputitbackintheziplockbagand

backintomybackpack.

Ilookedatthetimeanditwaslate.ButIcan'tstay

here.Ineedtofixthingsathome.Ibookedalate

nightflight.AftermakingsureVladimirwas

comfortableItookmybottleanddrovetotheairport.

HopefullyVladimirgoesoutinthenexttwodays

becauseasslowasthatpoisonis,onceitstarts



workingitwonttakelongbeforehegoestomeethis

ancestors.

IgottoDurbananddrovehome.AlongthewayI

parkedmycarandtooktheshotglassoutofmy

backpack.Igotasmallrockandsmashedtheglass

thenemptiedthepieces.Itookalighteroutofmy

pocketandburnedthebag.Igotbackinmycarand

drovehome.

BythetimeIgothomeNomondewasfastasleep.I

tookashowerthengotintobed.Iheldhercloseto

meandkissedherneck.Ican'taffordtolosethis

woman,andifIhavetotellhereverythingabout

myselfandlifethensobeit.IjustpraytoGodshe

doesn'thatemeafterwards.



MYSISTERSKEEPER
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I'm nervous.Idon'tknowhowNomondewilltakeall

this.Iknowshe'llprobablybemadbutmybiggest

fearisherlosingthebaby.Ireadsomewherethat

thefirsttrimesterisasensitivetimeforapregnant

womanandduringthatperiodthereisahigher

chanceforamiscarriage,especiallyifsheis

stressedout.AndIknowtellingherthatI'm partofa

cartelmightjuststressheroutabit.

Iwokeupearlyandwenttomystudy.Ishouldbe

sleepingrightnowbutmynerveswontletme.I

figuredIwouldkeepmyselfbusywithsomework

whilemybabysleeps.Itookoutmyphonefrom the

safeandswitchediton.Ifoundavoicemailfrom

Philani.Icalledhim back.Thecallwentstraightto



voicemail.Itookmydailyphoneandcalledhim on

hisusualnumber.Hepickedupafterthefirstring.

"Comehome."Ihungupandwaitedforhim tocall

mebackontheburnerphone.Sincetheirphones

havebeenbuggedwecantreallytalkabout

importantthingsonourusuallines.Myburnerphone

rangafewminutesafterthat.Ipickeditup.

"Goodmorning."

"Itsnotagoodmorning.Ishouldbebetweenmy

wife'swarm thighsbuthereIam talkingtoyou.So

no,it'snotagoodmorning."Trusthim tocomplain

aboutsex.Ijustchuckledandpretendednottohave

heardanythinghesaid.

"HowareyouthismorningNtshangase?"Ihearhim

groaninfrustration.

"Iwillshootyou.Whatdoyouwant."AllIcandois

laugh.Hisappetiteforsexiswayaboveaverageand

luckyforhim hiswifecanhandlehim.



"Ineedadvice.SoI'm planningontellingNomonde

everything,problem is,she'spregnant."Ihearhim

whistle.

"Congratulations.Soyoudon'tshootblanksafterall."

"Manfuckoff."Helaughs.

"Hey,wewerebeginningtoworryaboutyou.Atleast

ourprayershavebeenanswered."

"DoyouevenknowhowtosaytheLordsprayer?

Anywayshelpmeout,whatdoIdo?"Hesighs.

"Howfaralongisshe?"

"Abouttenweeks."

"Thendontdoit.Ifyou'regoingtotellheryou'llhave

totellherabouteverything.Andinherconditionit

mightbeabitmuch.Waituntilshegivesbirththen

youcantellher."

"Maybeyou'reright.ButnowIneedtotellher

somethingthat'sbelievable."

"Figureitoutman.Butmakesureitwontleaveher

withmorequestions."



"Right.Listen,yoursisterinlaw,theonewithan

eventscompany.Canshehelpmeplanmy

wedding?"

"I'm sureshecan,attherightprice."

"Moneyisnotaproblem."

"I'llsendyouhernumber."

"Cool.Thanksman."

Wesaidourgoodbyesandhungup.Iguessmy

decisionismade.IwantNomondetoknowthetruth,

butnotjustyet.Igotupandwenttothekitchento

startonbreakfast.ButthenIrememberedIdont

knowwhatshewants.Thesedayssheeatsawhole

lotofthingsIdontknow.SoIguessI'llwaitforher

towakeupfirst.

Iwenttothegym togetaworkoutinbeforetheday

begins.AbouttenminutesintoitIfeelsomeone

watchingme.Iputdowntheweightandturnaround

tolookandjustmyluck,it'smybaby.



"Hey,Ididn'tknowyouwereup."Itakeaseatonthe

pressbench.Shesaidnothing,insteadshesashayed

overtomewiththetinysilknightdress.Ifound

myselflookingatherthighsinsteadofher.The

nightdresswasshortenoughtobetantalizingyet

longenoughtobedecent.

Iswallowedthelumpofsalivaasshegotcloserto

me.Astinyassheis,Icouldseeherbodywas

changing.Herhipswerebecomingwiderandher

boobswerebeginningtofillupthecupsofthe

nightdress.Justlookingathermademehard.She

gottomeandstraddledme.Thepregnancygods

mustreallyloveme,asmuchasthispregnancyis

makingherallsortsofhornyIcanthelpfeelinglike

I'm theonewhojustwon.

Shecrossedherarmsbehindmyneck,bringingmy

facedirecttoherdeliciousboobies.

"Yousaidyou'dtellmeeverythingwhenyoucame

back.You'rebacknowsospill."Whoneedslie



detectortestwhenwomenarealiveandwell.With

justtherightmovesawomancansuckallyourdeep

darksecrets.Thatshowhumanitygotkickedoutof

thegardenofEdenanyway.

"Well,youwereright,Ididn'tgototheclub."Her

grindingonmyalreadyharddickwasn'treally

helpingmychainofthought.

"Goon!"

"IheardGuguMdlalosewasintown,soIwent

lookingforher."Shestoppedgrindingandlookedat

me.

"GuguMdlalosetheeventsmanager?"

"Yep,thatone.IcouldntfindherthoughbutIgother

numberandifIcan,Iwanttoconvincehertoplan

ourwedding."

"Youdoknowthereareplentyofweddingplanners

inDurban."

"True.Butyoumysweetbaby,deserveonlythebest.

AndGuguisthat."Isawabitofsmirkonherface



andIguessIcouldresteasynow,ifshebelievesme

thenitsminusonetrouble.

Sheunclaspedheronehandfrom behindme,and

moveditdownmychestuntilitgottotheedgeof

myshorts.

"Foryoursake,youbettergetGugutodothis,you

cantgetmyhopesupthendashthem."

"GodhimselfwouldstrikemedeadifIeverdashed

anyofthepromisesImaketoyou."Ifeltherhandgo

insidemypantsandbringoutmydick.Iliftedherup

withherbuttsoshecouldgetmeinsideher.Her

warm havenwelcomedmesoeffortlesslyI'm pretty

sureGodhadmeinmindwhenhemadeher.

"IdontlikesecretsLungeloandIdontlikebeinglied

to."TobehonestI'm notsurewhatIshouldbe

concentratingon.OntheonehandIneedtolistento

whatshe'ssayingbutwhatshe'sdoingtomeright

nowcannotbeignored.



"Iknow,baby,andI'm sorry.IpromiseyouIwillnot

keepsecretsfrom you."

Sheputsherhandsonmyshoulderstobalance

herselfbeforeshestartsgoingham onmydick.This

babyisturningherintoafreakandI'm hereforit.

Hermoansfilltheroom andbeforelongIfeelher

wallscontractaroundmydick.Istandupwithme

stillinsideherandpinheronthewall.Imoveinand

outofherasslowasIcangoandIcantellsheis

gettingfrustratedwithmysnailpace.ButI'm in

chargenowsoIwilldothingsmyway.

"Bhungane.Please."

"Pleasewhat?"

"You'rekillingme."

"Tellmewhatyouwant."

"Iwantyoutoupthepaceabit."Istartgoingfaster



andIguessIhitthemarkcausesheholdsherhead

backandwithhereyesclosed,moansgettinglouder

IranintoherasfastandashardasIcanuntilwe

bothrelease.Wait.Issexevenhealthyrightnow,

whatifIsomehowpokethebabyandshegetsa

miscarriage.Ohmygod.

Iquicklypulloutofherandlookatherasshetriesto

getherbreathingincheck.Shedoesntseem tobein

pain.Imakeamentalnotetoaskherdoctorabout

this.Icarryhertotheshowerandwebothgetin.

Sheisoblivioustothethoughtsgoingoninmyhead.

Ireallyneedtospeaktosomeoneaboutthis.

●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•

NARRATED

InJoburg,Vladimirhasjustfinishedhislatelunch.

HedrivestoHoughtonforhismeetingwithPortia



Mashile.

Hedrivesintotheestatefollowedbyhisentourage.

Thedriverparksthecarandgetsouttoopenthe

doorforhim.Hewalkstothehouseandthecramps

he'sbeenfeelingforawhilenowcomeback.They

arentasstrongasbefore.Tohim theyfeellikejusta

pinchbuttheyareirritating.

HewalksintothehouseandfindsPortiainthe

lounge.Hetakesaseatacrossfrom her.Hepoursa

glassofwineandtakesasip.

"Feelfreewhywontyou."Portiasayswithherhead

buriedinamagazine.

"Thankyou.Somyguysseem tobeclosetofinding

outwhotheShadowAssassinis."Thatseemstoget

Portia'sattention,shelooksupathim.

"Closeisntgoodenoughforme,Iwantthatperson's

headonasilverplatter."

"Andyouwillgetit,soon.Andoncethatisdonewe



cangofullforceonthecartelandthistimewewill

win."

Portiasmiles,Vladimirliftshisglassupforatoast

butthenasharppainhitshim onhisabdomensohe

groansandputstheglassdown.

"What'swrong?"

"Idontknow.IthinkIatesomethingthatdidntagree

withmeandnowmystomachisactingup."

"I'llcalladoctor.Inthemeantimelaydown."Helays

downonthecouchwhilePortiamakesthecall.

Afterafewminuteshecloseshiseyestryingto

implorehisbodyandallhiscellstofightwhatever

wasgoingoninhisstomach.Hisbodyseemedto

listenashisheartsloweddown.Itfeltlikelaying

therewasdraininghisenergy,buthecouldntdo

anythingaboutitsincehismuscleswererelaxing.

Eventuallyhisheartstopped.



MeanwhilePortiawasbusyonthephonewiththe

doctortryingtoexplaintohim whatwaswrongwith

Vladimir,butshedidntknoweither.Shecalledoutto

Vladimirbutshegotnoanswer.Assoonasthe

doctorsaidhewasonhiswayshehungupandtried

tocheckonherfriend.

Shescreamedwhenshefelthisbodyslowlygetting

cold.HerguardsandVladimir'sguardsquickly

rushedintotheroom.OneofVladimir'sguards,his

secondincommadcheckedonhim andwhenhe

foundnopulseheturnedtoPortiawithaguninher

face.

"Whatdidyoudotohim?"Heaskedinhisthick

Russianaccent.Herguardspulledouttheirgunstoo

andpointedthem totheman,butVladimir'sguards

werearmedtoosotheypulledouttheirownguns.If

anyonewhodidntknowbetterwouldwalkinhere

theywouldswearthiswasascenefrom amovie.

"Ididntdoanythingtohim.Hesaidhewasfeeling



somecramps,Itoldhim toliedownwhileIcalled

thedoctor.Hedid,nextthingIknowheiscold."One

ofVladimir'smenwhisperedsomethingtothe

secondincommand.

Thedoctorwalkedinandalmostturnedbackwhen

hesawthesightbeforehim.

"Comeover."Portiasaid.Heslowlycameoverand

witharacinghearttriedtocheckonthepatient.

"He'sdead."Heannouncedmuchtotheannoyance

ofeveryone.

"Weknowthat.Whathappenedtohim?"Portia

shoutedclearlyupset.

"Icantknowthatuntilanautopsyisdone."

"Thendoit."TheRussianmansaid.

"Here?"Thedoctorasked.

"Yes,here.Hediedhereright?"

"Youdorealisewehavetocallthecops,fileapolice

reportbeforewecandoanythingtohisbody.I



cannotdoanautopsyeither,itisnotmyareaof

expertise."

"Everyoneputyourgunsdown.Weneedtofigureout

whathappenedtohim.Andifyou'replanningon

buryinghim backhometheweneedtodothingsthe

rightway."Theyallputtheirgunsdown.Thedoctor

madeacalltothepolice.Andbeforelongthe

Mashilehomewasbuzzingwithpoliceand

journalistswereparkedoutsidewaitingforascoop.

Thecoronertookthebodyawaywiththeguards

refusingtoleaveitssight,thepolicefiledtheirreport

andopenedacase.Assoonaseveryonehadgone

Portiasataloneinherlounge,inthedarknesstrying

tofigureoutwhathappened.Shewasntsurewhatto

dowitheverythingthat'shappeningtoherfamily.

Shefeltdefeatedandbroken.

Herphonebeeped.Shepickeditupandcheckedthe

message.



'Dontgolookingforthingsinthedarkwithnotorch,

theshadowscanbringrelieffrom thesun,butitcan

alsohidesomedeadlypoisonoussnakes.Bevery

carefulbeforeyoumakeyournextmove.'

Shethrewthephoneagainstthewallandscreamed.

Thisisnothowthiswassupposedtogo.Foroncein

herlifeshefelthelpless.Nomatterhowmanytimes

shetriesBiyelaandhisbloodyidiotfriendsseem to

beastepahead.Willsheeverwin?
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Atthecoroner'slabinJoburg,Vladimir'smenare

standingoutsidethelab,watchingthroughtheglass

asthecoronerperformstheautopsy.

ItsbarelybeentwentyfourhourssinceVladimirdied

andhismenneedanswerstotakebacktohisfather

inRussia.TheyknowwhentheygetbacktoRussia

theyneedconcreteproofofhisdeathandareason

whyhedied.

Thecoronertriestocalm hisnerves,he'sneverdone

anautopsywithpeoplewatching,butthesemen

havetakenoverhislab.Vladimir'sbodylaidonthe

tableashepreparedhistools.Assoonashehadon

hisprotectivegearhegotdowntowork.



Heopenedhim up,assoonashisinsideswere

visiblethecoronertookastepbackwithhismouth

covered.Theguardsnoticedandquicklyrushedin.

Thesmellfrom Vladimir'sinsidesfilltheroom

makingthemen'sstepsfalter.Hissecondin

commandcovershismouthandnoseandgets

closertothebody.Helooksinsideandtohis

surprise,it'slikeanemptyshell.Wherethereshould

beorgans,there'snothingbutwhatlookslikecoals.

"Whathappenedtohim?"Thesecondincommand

asksthecoroner.

"Idontknow,itlookslikeheeitherateordrank

somethingthatfriedhisinsides."Thecoronerpicks

upwhatshouldbeaheart,andthefactthatiteasily

disseminatesfrom thebodywithnoscalpelorrazor

scareshim abit.He'sneverseenanythinglikethisin

hisentirecareer.

Thecoronercontinueswithhisexamination,but



evenwhenheisdonehestillhasnoproperanswers.

Howcouldhewhenhe'sneverseenthisbefore.He

concludesthatthismusthavebeenapoisonous

substancethatmadethismanlikethis,buthe

couldn'tfigureoutwhichpoisonwasused.Hetakes

apartoftheliveandsendsittothelabfora

toxicologytest.Hemakessuretowriteinhisnotes

thatthelabshouldtestforanyandeverypoison

theycanthinkoff,eventheonesthataresupposed

tobeuntraceable.

Assoonashisassistantleavesheturnsto

Vladimir'smen.

"Thelabwillconductatesttoseewhichpoisonwas

used."

"Sohewaspoisoned?"Thesecondincommand

askswithhisjawclenchedandveinsbulging.Inhis

headheisalreadypreparingforrevenge.Whoever

didthisneedstopay.

"Yes,hewaspoisoned.Thepoisonmixedwiththe

acidinhisstomachandliterallyburnedhisorgans



onebyone.Theliverisworsethanthatofaman

whosmokedtenpacketsofcigaretteseverydayfor

tenyears,hiskidneyshaveshrunkandnowtheylook

likeraisins,hisheartislikearottenapple."

"Sothat'swherethesmellwascomingfrom?"

"Yes.InallmylifeasacoronerI'veneverseena

caselikethis."

"Butafewminutesbeforehediedhewasfine,he

waswalkingandtalkinglikenormal,howisthat

possible?Shouldn'thehavebeeninpain?"

"Heshouldhavebeen.Maybeheputonabraveface

soasnottoseem weakinfrontofyouorhismen."

Thesecondincommandnodsandwalkscloserto

thebody.Inspiteofthesmellheputshishandon

Vladimir'scoldforehead.

"Iwillfindwhodidthisboss,andtheywillpay.They

willpaydearlyforthis.IpromiseyouIwillavenge

you.EvenifitsthelastthingIeverdo."Hekissed

him ontheforeheadthenturnedbacktothecoroner.



"Closehim up,wearetakinghim home.Makesure

wehavethedocumentstogethim outofthe

country."Thecoronerknewnottoarguesohejust

noddedhisheadandgotonwithhiswork.

Vladimir'smenmadearrangementstotake

Vladimir'sbodyhome.Bymorningtheplanewas

readyandwaitingattheairport.Thecoronerhad

madesuretogetallthedocumentsreadyforhis

departure.Thepolice,afterbeingbribedofcourse

hadalsoreleasedthebody.TheflighttoRussiatook

offatexactlysixpm.

MeanwhileinSoweto,Tshegofatsho,awaitressat

thePhonenixloungewaswalkingtothetaxistopto

getataxitowork.Shelookedlikeshehadn'tsleptin

days.Shewasworriedabouthermotherandlittle

sister.It'sbeenalmosttwoweekssincetheywere

takenfrom home.

Shecamebackfrom schoolonedayabouttendays



agoandfoundherhouseempty.Shecalledoutfor

herlittlesisterandmotherbutshegotnoresponse.

Insteadshefoundamaninherhouse.She

screamedbutthemancoveredhermouthand

pointedagunather.Withtearsrunningdownher

faceshekeptquiet.Themanreleasedherandthrew

heronthecouch.

"Whoareyouandwhatdoyouwantfrom me?"She

asked,hervoicebreaking.

"Themantookoutasmallplasticbagwithlistening

bugsandplaceditonthetable.

"Ineedtheseplantedattheofficeofyour

workplace."ThemansaidinhisthickRussian

accent.

"Icantdothat,I'llbefired.Ineedthisjob."

"Ithinkyouneedyourmotherandsistermore."He

tookouthisphoneandshowedherapictureofher

motherandsisterwiththeirmouthscoveredand

theirhandstiedbehindthem.Shecouldtellfrom the

picturetheywerescared.



"Pleaseletthem go.Please.Mymotherhasdiabetes,

she'llneedhermedication."Shepleaded.

"That'swhywehavehermedication.Wewill

continuegivingittoheraslongasyoudowhatwe

needyoutodo."

Tshegothoughtabouttellingthismantogojumpoff

thenearestbridgebutshecouldnt.Hersisterand

motherwereindangerandsheneededtogetthem

back.Shepreparedforworkwhilethemanwaited

forher.Theydrovehertotheloungeandwaited.She

plantedthebugsintheofficeeverytimeshegotthe

opportunity.

Bytheendofthenightthebugswereplantedand

transmitting.Shehadhopedtheywouldreleaseher

family,buttheywouldn't.Theyhadtoldherasan

insurancepolicytheywouldkeepthem,lestshe

goesandopenshermouthandtellsPhilanior

anyoneelse.Andthushertorturebegan.



Dayafterdayshehadtooutonasmileonherface

eventhoughdeepdowninsideshewasworried

aboutherfamily.Wonderingiftheyhaveeatenandif

theyareOkay.Butwhathurtthemostwasthatshe

couldn'teventellanyone.Meanwhilethepeople

she'dbeensenttospyonwerelivingtheirliveslike

normal.

Shestoodatthestopwaitingforthetaxitoshowup.

ShelookedupandablackMercedesSUVwas

parkedinfrontofher.Ithadtintedwindows,she

couldntevenseewhowasinside.Thewindowrolled

downandherheartalmoststoppedwhenshesaw

whoitwas.Shewasntreadytofacehersinsandpay

forthem,notuntilherfamilywasbackhomeand

safe.

Shetookacoupleofstepsbackhopingtomakea

runforit.

"Don'tmakemerunafteryouTshego,thesunishot



andyouknowIwillfindyousoonerthanyouthink.

Sogetinthecar."Hewasright.Shecouldn'trunfar

evenifshedidrun.RazorknowsSowetolikethe

backofhishand,heknowseveryoneandeverything.

Andifsheran,chancesarebynightfallshewouldbe

tiedupandbeingtorturedsomewhere.

Shesaidalittleprayerbeforegettingintothecar.

ShebuckledherselfinandRazorstartedthecar.

"UnjanTshego?(Howareyou?)"Heaskedwhile

focusedontheroad.

"I'm fine."

"How'syourmum andsister?Aretheyokay?"Tears

formedinhereyesatthementionofhertwo

favouritepeople.Shewasntsureifsheshouldtell

Razoreverythingorkeephermouthshutfortheir

sake.

"Theyarefine."Shesaidwhileswallowingthelump

inherthroat.

"Sotheyarenottiedupsomewhere?"Shequickly



turnedtolookathim.EventhoughRazorcouldfeel

hereyesonherhechosetoignoreitandfocuson

theroad.

"How......how......howdoyouknowthat?"

"YoushouldknowbetterthanthatTshego,Iknow

everything.WhatIdontunderstandiswhyyoufelt

theneedtokeepallthatfrom us,haventwetaken

careofyou?Wepayyouwell,oram Iwrong?"The

tearsshe'dbeenkeepingincheckfinallyescaped

from hereyesandrandownherface.

"I'm sorry,Razor,Ihadnochoice.Ireallyhadno

choice."

"OfcourseyouhadachoiceTshego,youalwayshad

achoice,andyouchosetobetrayus.I'veknownyou

myentirelife,yougrewuprightinfrontofme,Igot

youthejobatthelounge,ittooksomepleadingfor

metogetyouthatjobcauseyouwerejust

seventeen,yougetpaidaverygoodsalary,youget

benefitsotherclubsdontoffer.Imeanshowmea

waitresswithmedicalaidpaidforbytheclub.Your



sistergoestooneofthebestschoolsaround

courtesyofBiyelaHoldingsandyetyoustillbetrayed

us."

"Please,I'm sorry,youhavetobelieveme.I'm really

sorry,Ijustwantedtokeepmymum andsistersafe.

Ijustwantedtoprotectthem."

Razorturnedupthemusic,shuttingTsheho'scries

out.TheykeptdrivingtilltheygottoCenturion.They

gottoawarehouseandRazorparkedthecar.Hegot

outandwaitedforTshegotofollowhim.Theygot

insidethewarehouseandfoundPhilaniandthe

othersstandingaround.

Tshegowasscared,shewasntsurehowthiswould

go,butsomehowsheknewitwouldnotgogoodfor

her.Shewasindeepshit.Sbubroughtherachair.

Withtearsinhereyes,fearinhersoulandher

musclestremblingshesatdown.

"Tshego,whydidyouplantthebugsintheoffice?"

Nateasked.



"I'm sorry."

"That'snotwhatIasked."

"Ihadnochoice.Hewasgoingtokillmymotherand

sister.Ihadnochoice."

"YoualwayshaveachoiceTshego.Wecouldhave

helpedyou.Wecouldhaveprotectedyou,butyou

chosetobetrayus."Natecontinued.Theothers

werejuststandingandwatching.

"I'm sorry."

"Okay,let'sendthis."Sizwesaidtakingouthisgun

andwalkingtowardsTshego.

"Stop.Justgetheroutofhere."Philanisaid.He

calledforoneofhisguyswhowasintheotherroom.

TheguycameinwithTshego'smotherandsister.

Tshegoquicklyrantothem andhuggedthem with

tearsstreamingdownherface.Philanigavetheguy

anodandhewalkedthethreeofthem outanddrove

them home.

"Whendidyoubecomesonice?"Sizweasked



lookingatPhilani.

"Youcantfaultthegirlforwantingtokeepherfamily

safe.Besides,wedidntloseanything.Vladimiris

dead."Hesaidtakingouthisphone.Hecalled

Lungelo.Lungelopickedupafteracoupleofrings.

"Andtheshadowstrikesagain."Lungelochuckles.

"Atyourservicesir."

"SoVladimirisdead."

"Iheard.Ialsoheardhispeoplehavetakenhisbody

home?"

"Yeahtheydid.Nowwearefreetostrike."

"Beforeyoudothat,Ihaveasuggestion.Whynotlet

theRussianstakecareofthisone.Theywillwantto

avengehisdeathandifwepointthem inPortias

direction......"

"Theywilldestroyher."

"Exactly.Youknowhowruthlesstheycanbe."

"Itcouldjustwork.PlusiftheybelievePortiakilled

him thentherewontbeawarbetweenthem andus."



"Precisely.Westandonthesidelinesandletthem do

theworkforus.Becauseiftheysmellusanywhere

nearthisitwillstartawar."

"Remindmetonevergetonyourbadside.

Goodbye."Theyhangup.

Theguysgohomeassoonaseverythingissorted.

Crazyasthepastfewmonthshavebeen,theycan

nowenjoytheChristmasseasoninpeace.

**********SeeyouonFriday**********
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Ienvywomenwitheasypregnancies.Somewomen

areluckytonothaveanymorningsickness,fatigue

oranyofthehorninessI'veexperienced.Iam

officiallythreemonthspregnant.Crazyasitmay

sound,rightnowitfeelsreal.

Christmasistwoweeksaway,workisofficially

closedfortheyearnowallIhavetodoisgo

Christmasshoppingbeforethemallsgettoo

crowded,notthattheyarenthalfwaytherealready.

I'vealreadybookedLungeloforthedaysincehe's

beenabitbusy.It'sthefestiveseasonandclubsare

gettingbusier.

Iwokeupveryearlyandgotmydailydoseof



morningglorybeforegettingintotheshower.Iwas

dressedandreadyinfifteenminutes.Ijustwanted

togetthisdonebeforeIgottired.IwokeLungeloup

whowasbusygrumbling.

"Babywakeup,wehavetogo."Hegruntedandtook

thepillowtocoverhisface."Babycomeon."Ipulled

theduvetcoverfrom him andcamefacetofacewith

miniBhungane,wellnotthatheisminibutyouknow

whatImean.Menandtheirmorningerections,little

Bhunganewaslookingrightupatmejustbegging

formetotakehim intothewarmthofmymouth.I

swearIcouldseesomeglossypuppyeyesjust

staringbackatmesaying'takemeplease'.

Ikeptswallowingandtryingtocalm myselfdownI

didntevennoticeLungelostaringatmefrom under

thepillowwithasmirkonhisface.

"He'sallyoursbaby,youcantakehim."Hesaid

bringingmeoutofmydirtydreams.

"Getup,weneedtogobeforeitgetsbusy."Itriedto



lookstraightathiseyesandnotbedistractedbyhis

dick.

"ButIam upbaby."Hesayspointingtohisdick.

MymindistellingmeNo,butmybodyistellingme

yes.

"Babyungazncishisthandwasam,thataukudla

kwakho.(Dontdenyyourselfmylove,takeit.)"He

runshishandonthetopofhisdickandI'm pretty

surewhatevertapsthatgetturnedonwhenwe're

hornyareonfullblastrightnow.I'm sureifIwasn't

wearinganyunderwearmyjuiceswouldbedripping

downmylegsbynow.

Ohfuckit,mallsaren'tgoinganywhere.Iliftmy

dressupandgetontopofhim.IshiftmyI

underweartothesideandputhim insideme.That

alonebringssomuchrelieftome,Ifeellike

someonegettingadropofwaterafterbeinginthe

desertforweekswithnothingtoeatordrink.Iclose

myeyesandjustsavorthemoment.Imoveupand



downwhilehelaystherewithhisarmsbehindhis

headandjustletsmelead.Ifindthatsexythough.

AsmuchasIknowheisamanandtheyareleaders

itfeelsgoodtojustinitiateandleadoursexlife

sometimes.

Ifeelmyorgasm comeandIkeepgoingwithmy

wallscrumblinginsideme.IcarryontillIfeelhim

cum andspillhisseedsallovermyinsides.BeforeI

canevendoanythingelseheliftsmeoffthebedand

carrysmetotheshower.Hegoesinwithmestillin

mydressgettingmewet.IguessI'llhavetochange

now.

Whenwearedoneshoweringwegetdressedand

headouttothemall.Luckyforuswearen'ttoolate,

themallisstillnottoobusy.Weheadtocheckers

andhegetsthetrolley,hegetsthewipesand

sanitizesthetrolleybeforewegoin.Iget

overwhelmedjustseeingallthedecorationsand

everythingthat'sthere.ThisismyfirstChristmas



withmyfamilyinfifteenyearssoIreallyjustwantit

tobeperfect.

Firstthingsfirst,choiceassorted.Andluckyforme

theyarerightbythedoor.Itakethreeboxesand

loadthem inthetrolley.Wegoaroundtheshop

fillingthetrolleyupwithallthatIneed.I'm super

excitedtobehonest.WhenthetrolleyisfullLungelo

goesandbringsanotherone.Wefillthatoneuptoo.

Wheneverythingonmylisthasbeentickedoffwe

goandpay.Andasusualthismanrefusesformeto

pay,untilIconvincehim topayforonetrolleyandI'll

payfortheotherone.Hereluctantlyagrees.

Whenwearedoneweleaveandheadtogame.I

needaChristmastreeandlights.AndIneedtoget

mymum andBontlesomepresents.Isettleon

gettingmymum anewsmartphoneandIgetBontle

somenewheadphones.Wepayandheadout.We

loadeverythingupinLungelo'sbakkie.Eventhough

hedoesntdriveitoftenthisonewillcomeinhandy



whenhehastodrivemehomewithallthesethings.

Wegethomeandunloadeverything,packitinboxes

andleaveitinthegaragetomakethingseasier

whenIleaveinacpueofdays.Themeatsand

anythingthatneedsafridgegostraightintothe

deepfreezer.Whenwearedonewegetintothe

houseandthrowourselvesonthecouch.

MyphoneringsandInoticeit'saJoburglandline

number.Ianswer.

"Hello!"

"Ifoundyourmissedcall,whatdoyouwant?"That's

thefirstthinghesays.Thismanreallyisfullof

himself.IwonderhowIneversawitbefore.Or

maybeitsbecauseIwasblindedbylove.

"Howareyou?"

"I'm goingtohangupifyoudon'tgettothepoint."I

sighcauseclearlyformalitiesdontworkwithhim.

"Fine,didAmandatellyouthatshesignedoverher



parentalrightstome?"Hechuckles.Thisisgoingto

behard.

"Yep,andmylawyerisdealingwiththataswespeak,

sothoserightsshouldbeoutofyourhandsoon."

"Mymotherwouldliketoseethekids."Helaughs.

"Why?Soyoucanpoisonthem thesamewayyou

poisonedBontle.Thatsnotgoingtohappen."As

muchasIhaveabouttwentydifferentrepliestothat

statementIfigurechoosingmybattlesisvery

important,andthisisnotabattleIneedtofightright

now.

"Pleaseokay,evenifit'sjustforacoupleofdays,

mum hasnevermetthekidsbefore,allshewantsis

toseehergrandkids."

"Idontcareifyourmotherhasmetthem ornot.The

onlypersonshecanblameforthatisAmandanot

me.Mykidsarenotcomingthereandthat'sit."He

hangsup.

OhwellItried.Noonecanfaultmeonthat.Lungelo,



whohasbeenbusyonhisphonethroughoutthis

entireexchangelooksatme.

"Thatbadhuh?"

"Itried.Ireallytried."

"Iknowbaby.Iknow."Hebringsmeinforahug.My

dayjustwentfrom ahundredtoaten.Ijusthope

mum wontbedevastated.I'm prettysureshehas

beenprayingforthis.

{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}{}

TwodayslaterLungeloloadedupthegroceriesand

stuffanddrovemehome.Apartofmewashoping

todecoratethehouseforChristmasbutweboth

wontbethereanywaysoitdidntmakesense.

Bontlewassupposedtojoinussinceshelanded

yesterdaybutshedecidedthatshemissedhergogo

waytoomuchsosheheadedstraighthome.



"Sowhenareyoubuyingthingstotakehome?"I

askedLungelo.

"Thingslikewhat?"

"Groceries,giftsforthekids."

"Groceries,Bongiwe,ThandekaandKgomotsotake

careofthat,andnextyearyouandBonsilewilljoin

them.Asforgifts,thelittlekidsareeasier,the

teenagersgethiftcards.Idon'thavetheenergyto

begoingupanddownamalllookingforahundred

things."IheardthelastpartbutIwasstillstuckon

thenextyearpart.IcantbelieveI'm abouttomarry

thisman.NomondeRadebe?Ithasaniceringtoit,

butIjustchangedmysurnamebacktotheoriginal,

shouldIreallychangeitagain?

Wegethomeandunloadeverything.Ikeep

wonderingofallthemeatswillfitinthefridge

though.It'snotsmallbutit'snotthebiggesteither.

Butmaybewecanusemumsolderonetooifshe

hasn'tgivenitaway.Gettingherthenewonewasa



strugglecauseshewassoattachedtoheroldone.

WhenweweredoneLungelosaidhisgoodbyesand

left.

Mum,BontleandIsatintheloungelookingatthe

boxesinfrontofus.

"Areyousureyouleftsomethingfortheother

shoppers."Mum asksasshetakesoutaboxof

choiceassortedandopensit.

"Igotcarriedaway,Iwasjusttooexcited."

"Okay,weneedtopacktheseaway.Thatdeep

freezerisgoingtocomeinhandynowgogo."What

deepfreezer?

"Whatdeepfreezer?"

"IexchangedtheoldfridgewithMaKhumalodown

theroad.HerdaughterwasmovingtoRichard'sBay

forworksosheneededthefridgemorethanthe

freezer."

"Okay,andhereIwaswonderingifthemeatwillfitin

thefridge."



"Wellproblem solved.Letmegounpackeverything."

Bontletooktheboxestothekitchen.

"SoIcalledPaul,herefuseswiththekids."Isaid.

Mum justsighedandatehercookies.

"Wellitwasworthatry."

"Yeah."

"Sohowfaralongareyou."Sheaskedwithhereyes

stillonhercookies.

"Whatareyoutalkingabout?"Iaskedknowingvery

wellwhatshewasonabout.

"I'm talkingaboutthebabyinyourstomach.How

long?"IdontevenknowwhyI'm afraidtotellherthis,

ImeanI'm agrownadultforheavenssake.

"Threemonths."

"Mhmmm."That'sallshesaid.AndhereIwas

expectingalecture.Butthesmileonherfacegave

mealittlehopethatmaybesheishappy.Iguess

nowIcanrelaxandenjoymyholidays.
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NARRATED

InRussia,Vladimirhasjustbeenlaidtorest.His

brothersandfathercometogethertoholdameeting.

"WhenarewegoingtoJohannesburg?"Hisyounger

brotherDimitriaskssincenooneseemedtoknow

whattosay.Hisfamilywasshockedwhenhisman

camebackwithhim inacasket.Whattheir

independentcoronertoldthem wasthecauseof

deathconfirmedwhatthefirstcoronersaid.

Hisfather,Ludiswasangryathismensincenoneof

them couldgivehim answersonwhathappened.All

theygotwasthathediedatPortiaMashile'shouse.

Theydontknowwhenorhowheconsumedthe

poison.Ludisshotallsixmenwhohadleftwith



Vladimirtosendamessagetohisothermentodo

theirjobs.

"Gettheplaneready."Ludistoldhissons."Portiahas

someexplainingtodo."HisothersonBorisgotup

andlefttoprepareforthetrip.Dimitriandhisother

brotherEriksgotupandwenttohelpBoriswiththe

preparations.Ludisdecidedtocallhisoldfriend.

"Myfriend.Howareyou?"Heaskedsoonashis

friendpickedup.

"Ludis,longtimefriend.Condolencesonyourson.

I'm sorryIcouldntbetheretopaymyrespects."

"Thankyoumyfriend.Iam comingtoSouthAfrica,I

needanswersformyson'sdeath."Ludissaidwhile

lightinghiscigar.

"Ofcourse.LetmeknowwhatyouwillneedandIwill

makesureIavailabletohelp."

"IknewIcouldcountonyouoldfriend."

"Anytime.Tellme,IheardVladimirdiedatPortia's



house?"

"Hedid.Portiaissupposedtobeafriend,especially

sinceherhusbandwasapartofourcrew,butnowI

foundoutmysondiedinherhouse.Whatkindof

bullshitisthatBusani?"

"IwishIhadtheanswerforyoumyfriend.My

grandsondiedatthehandsofthatwomans

daughterinlawandshehelpedcoveritup."Ludis

stoodup,shockedattherevelation.

"WhatareyousayingtomeBusani?"

"Itstruemyfriend.Thatwomanhasnoconceptof

loyalty.We'vetakencareofherandherchildren

sinceherhusband'sdeath,butthensheturns

aroundandstabsusintheback.It'stimeshe

learnedalesson."

"Definitely.Sheneedstomeethermaker."

"I'llbeherewaitingforyoumyfriend.MyboysandI

areready."

"Iwillseeyousoonmyfriend.Veryverysoon."Ludis

hungup,pickedupaglassofvodka,tookasipand



threwtheglassacrosstheroom."Iwillavengeyou

myson.IswearIwill."

MeanwhileinDurban,Busanihungupthephoneand

lookedathissonandhisfriends.

"Itsdone.LudisisgoingtotakecareofPortiaonce

andforall."

"Perfect.Andwekeepourhandsclean."Philani.

"Definitely.Ihavejustonequestionthough."He

turnedtolookatLungelo."Howsurearewethatthis

poisonwillnotbetracedbacktoyou?"

"I'veneveruseditbefore.WithmypreviousworkI've

usedidenticalpoisons.Theirisdistinctandunique

andI'm theonlyonewiththem."Lungeloanswered.

"Theresjustoneproblem."Sizwesaid."Wesenta

messagetoPortiatakingresponsibilityofVladimir's

death."

"Thatcaneasilybedisputed.Didyouusethecartel

numbers?"Busaniasked.

"No,Igotasim cardfrom oneoftheIndianshops



andusedthatone."Lungeloanswered.

"Perfect.WecaneasilysayPortiausedthatnumber

toframeshadow.PlusLudisdoesntknowShadow,

heknowsabouthim butnotwhoheis.SoifPortia

showshim thatmessagewe'lltellhim she'stryingto

frameShadow."Philanisaid.

"Doyouthinkhe'llbuyit?"Nateasked.

"He'sangry,he'llbuyit.Alsothemenwhowerehere

withVladimiraredead.ItwillbePortia'sword

againstours.AndyouknowLudisisloyal."

"IguessI'llgettheguysreadywiththegunsand

whateverwillbeneeded."Razorsaid.

"Getreadyboys,ourtroubleswillbeoversoon.

Portiawillwishshecouldtakebackthehandsof

time."Busanilifteduphiswhiskeyglassandtheyall

madeatoast.

Theyhaveslayedmanydragonsbefore,andthisone,

althoughwasaworthyopponent,itwastimetoput

ittorest.



MYSISTERSKEEPER

SIXTYTWO

Unedited♥♥♥♥

Ilovebeinghome.Beingwithmymum andmy

daughtermeanssomuchtome.Maybeit'sbecause

therewasatimeIthoughtI'dnevergettobewith

them everagain,buthereIam,seeingmydaughter

andmymum bakingChristmasscones.Itreminds

mesomuchofwhenIwasgrowingup.Itreminded

meofthetimeIspentwithmum,mygrandmother

andmysister.Ireallywishshewashererightnow

withherownkids.

Icantgobackandchangethepast,asmuchasmy

sisterhurtmeandliterallydestroyedmylife,itwould

stillmeanalottometohaveherhere.Forourkids

togrowuplovingeachotherandbeingcloselike

mostcousinsare.Orinourcase,siblings,sinceour



kidsshareafather.IknowAmandasignedher

parentalrightsovertomebutIhaventreallytook

intoconsiderationthemagnitudeofwhatthat

means.

Amandagavemetheresponsibilitytoraiseher

children,somethingsheneverdidoreventriedtodo

formychild.Butholdingontothatangerandhurt

wouldbelikedrinkingpoisonandexpectingAmanda

todie.Andpunishingherkidswouldmakemeno

differenttoher.Itriedgettingthekidstocomehome

forChristmasbutPaulmadeitprettyclearthat

that'snotgoingtohappen.IthinkI'm moreangryat

him fordenyingmymotherthechancetoknowher

grandkidsmorethananythingelse.

Paulhasachancetomakehimselflookgood,

especiallyinBontle'seyes,butheistooblindtosee

it.IknowatsomepointBontlewillwanttoknowher

fatherandhisfamilyandmaybePaulshowingabit

ofcompassioncouldhavedonethat.ButIguess



youcantakeahorsetotheriverbutyoucan'tforce

ittodrink.

Christmasistwodaysaway.ThatmeansI'vebeen

herefortendays,tendaysofnosex,tendaysof

havingtohelpmyselfcausethepersonwhoshould

bedoingthatiskilometersaway.I'vebeenupfor

almostanhournowjuststaringupattheroof.I

wanttohelprenovatethehousebutIfiguredsoon

asmysettlementwiththedepartmentofjustice

comesthroughIwillbuymymotherahousecloseto

us.Thatwayshecanbecloseenoughformetosee

heranytimeIwant.Maybethat'sabitselfishbutI

willneedmymother,especiallywhenthebaby

comes.

IcalledLungelocauseImisshim.Ididn'trealise

howclingyIwastilligothere.Andnowihavetocall

him atleastthreetimesadaylikeabalancedmeal

withsomesnacksinbetween.Hepickedup.

"Letmeguess,you'rehornyandyouneedmetohelp



you."Hesaid.

"YesIam,butthat'snotwhyIcalled.Imissyou."

"Imissyoutoosthandwasam,IwishIwasthere

withyou.Howsmybabygirl?"Irubbedmyinvisible

bumpwithasmileonmyface,he'sadamantthe

babyisagirl,somuchsoIthinkI'm alsosecretly

hopingitisagirl.

"Sheisfine.She'snotmakingmevomitasmuch

nowsothatsgood."

"I'm gladtohearthat.Whataboutmyfirstborn?"

"She'sfine.Sheandmum aredeliveringsome

sconestotheneighbours."

"YourmotherismotherTheresaaroundthere.Ihope

peoplearen'ttakingherkindnessforgranted."I

chuckledandclosedmyeyes,thinkinghowluckyI

am findingamanwhosenotjustprotectiveofme

butmyfamilytoo.HowdidIgetsolucky?

"Idoubtit.She'swaytoostubborntobetaken

advantageof."Iheardhim laugh.

"Ihopeso.SohaveyouspokentoPaullately?"



"Afewdaysago,hemadeitprettyclearthatthekids

wouldnotbecominghere.Notnow,notever."

"Mhmmm.AndhereIwasthinkinghewouldhave

changedhismindbynow.Ohwell,he'llhaveto

answertohiskidsoneday."

"True.Sohowsthefamily?"

"Theyarefine.ButI'llonlybegoinghometomorrow."

"TomorrowisChristmaseveLungelo,roadsarebusy

andtherearetoomanyaccidents,gotoday."He

laughs.

"Yesma'am."HethinksI'm joking.Mxm."Bytheway,

adriverwillbetheretomorrowtodropoffyour

Christmasgifts."

"Youcouldhavejustgiventhem tomewhenIcame

here."

"Theywouldhavebeenopenedalongtimeago.

TheresareasontheyarecalledChristmaspresents."

IlaughcauseIknowheisright.Iwouldhaveopened

them themomentIgothere.ButI'm notabouttotell

him that.



"YouhavelittlefaithinmeMrRadebe."

"Iknowyou,remember.AnywaysI'vespokentomy

uncles,alettershouldbedeliveredtoyourmum

soon."

"Okay,I'llletherknow."

"Cool,babyIhavetogoOkay,I'llcallyoulater."

"Okay.Iloveyou."

"Iloveyoutoo."

WehangupandIdecidetogetupandstopbeing

lazy.Mum andBontleshouldbebacksoon.Igoto

thebathroom andtakeabath.Ifinishupandputon

ashortsummerdress.Igotothekitchenandmake

myselfbreakfast,Iputthesconesinthemicrowave

andwarm them up,makemyselfsomehot

chocolateandsitinfrontoftheTV.Imustadmit,

thishugeassTVlookssomuchbetterinherethanit

didintheshop.AsmuchasIplanonmovingmum

outofhereitdoesntmeanIcan'tmakeherlifeatad

biteasierwhileshe'sstillhere.Beingabletobuyher



thelittlethingslikeappliancesandblanketsmean

theworldtome.InmyheadI'm alreadypreparingfor

hernewhouse.

SheandBontlecomeinandfrom thelooksofitthey

aretiredashell.ThankGodIdidn'tgowiththem.

Mum plopsherselfontothelazyboycouchandputs

herlegsup.Bontlegoesstraighttothekitchenand

comesbackwithaglassofcoldwaterandhandsit

tomathenthrowsherselfontheothercouch.

"Remindmeagainwhyweneedtodothiseveryyear

gogo,intheblazingsuneven.IfeellikeI'm goingto

passout."Bontleaskslayingtherewithhereyes

closed.

"Drinksomewaterbeforeyoufaint."Isay.

"ItscalledUbuntuBontle."IcanseeBontlerollher

eyeseventhoughtheyareclosed.Sheknowsthis

sincemum drummeditintousaskidsandI'm sure

shedidthesamewithBontle,butrightnowitsthe

exhaustionthat'sspeaking.



"So,mama,Lungelosayshisuncleswillbesendinga

lettersoon.Myquestionthough,arentthey

supposedtosenditkwaMashile?"ThewayBontle

gotupsofastfrom thecouchyouwouldthinkIwas

askingherthequestion.

"No.No.No.No.Thosepeoplearen'tgoingto

benefitafterwhattheydidtoyou.Nowaysnohow."

ShesaysandIcanseeshe'sserioustoo.

"RelaxBontle,that'snotgoingtohappen."

"Howthoughma,culturallyweneedtodothings

right,evenifthatmeansgoingtothathellhole."

"Therewontbeaneedtogothere.Afteryourarrest

anddivorce,Paul,hisbrotherandmothercamehere

demandingtheirlobolaback,Itoldthem iwouldgive

them backtheirlobolaiftheydoaceremonytolet

theirancestorsknowaboutyourdivorcesothey

dontcomebacktomorrowandclaim youastheir

wife."

"Sotheydiddoit?"



"Welltheywantedtheirmoneysotheyhadto."

"Okay.Perfect."

It'scrazythethingsmymotherhasdonetoprotect

me.EvenwhenIwasnttheretodefendmyselfshe

stillhadmyback.Iowethiswomanmyentire

existence.

Weheardacarpullupoutsideandwhenipeeked

throughthewindowInoticedablackSUVwith

Gautengregistrationnumbers.Iknowit'snot

Lungelocausehecouldhavetoldmehewascoming.

ButthenIrememberedhesaidtherewillbea

delivery.Butitssupposedtocometomorrow,maybe

itcameearly.Igotupandwalkedtowardsthecar.

WhenIwasclosetothegateIsawPaulgetoutfrom

thebackseat,followedbytwokids,aboyandagirl.I

didntneedtobetoldwhotheywerebecausethegirl

looksjustlikeAmanda.Thedriveropenedtheboot



andtookouttheirluggage.Iwonderwhatchanged

hismind.Iopenedthegateandwalkedovertohim.

"Hi.Whatareyoudoinghere?"

"Yousaidyouwantedthekids,wellheretheyare."

"Hello,I'm Nomonde,your.........."IdidntknowifI

shouldsayIam theirauntorstepmother.Howdoes

thisshitworkhonestly?"Uhm youcangoin,your

grandmotherisinside."Thegirlseemedover

protectiveofherbrother.I'm sureshemustbe

thirteenorfourteenyearsold.Shekeptholdingher

brothershandandshewouldn'tletitgo.They

followedeachotheruptothehousewiththedriver

behindthem carryingtheirluggage.

"Whatmadeyouchangeyourmind?"Iaskedsoonas

thekidswereoutofearshot."Afewdaysagoyou

wereadamantthatthiswouldn'thappensowhat

changed?"Hechucklesandputshishandsinhis

pockets.



"You'reseriouslygoingtopretendlikeyoudont

know?"

"Knowwhat?"

"Thislittlefriendshipofyoursthatyouhavewiththe

Biyela'sandKhanyaRadebe,itwillendintears,thatI

promiseyou."Hegotintothecarasthedrivergotin

toothentheydroveoff.

Istoodthereconfusedforahotminute,sureKhanya

ismylawyerbutwhatdotheBiyela'shavetodowith

this?Whatdidtheydo?

Iwentbacktothehouseandfoundthekidssitting

onthecouchtogether.Mymotherhadtearsinher

eyesbutIcouldtelltheyweretearsofjoy.Bontle

cameinfrom thekitchenwithmuffinsandjuicefor

thekids.

"Hi,Iknowyoudon'tknowusbutweareyourfamily.

Yourmotherismytwinsister,thatisyour



grandmother,MaGumede,youcancallhergogoand

that'syoursisterorcousin,whicheveroneyouprefer,

Bontle.It'snicetohaveyouhome."

"I'm PrincessandthisisPrince."

Theybothsmiledbuttheylookeduncomfortable.

Whocanblamethough,Godonlyknowswhat

Amandatoldthem aboutherfamily.Butitdoesnt

matternowcausetheyarehere.Andthetearsinmy

mumseyeswereproofofthat.IguessChristmas

reallydoescomewithunexpectedmiracles.

●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•

NARRATED

It'sbeenoveraweeksinceLudislandedinJoburg

togetherwithhissons.They'vebeenholedupatthe

KrugerNationalParkjustsotheydontdrawtoo

muchattentiontothemselves.Eversincetheygot



herethey'vebeenstrategizingonwhentoattack.

LudisdecidedtodrivetoJoburg,leavinghismen

behindjusttoscoutouttheplaceandseeifall

they'vebeenstrategizingwillwork,onethingthey

weren'twillingtodowashaveciviliansgetting

caughtinthecrossfire.

HegottoHoughtonanddrovearoundtheMashile

mansiontryingtoseeitsweakspots.Although

they'vestrategizedandgottheirplaninorder,he

alsoknewpeoplelikePortiaMashilestayupdating

theirsecuritysoheneededtobesurethatthings

werestillastheyplanned.

Afteraboutthirtyminuteshedecidedtodroveto

Sandtonforsomelunchbeforecomingbackagain.

HegottoSanDeckandgotatable.Hesatdownand

placedhisorder.Hewasntsureifluckwasonhis

sideorithaddesertedhim whenhenoticedPortia

onatableacrossfrom him havingameeting.Even



thoughhecrossedhisfingersandhopedthatPortia

wouldn'tseehim,shedid.Shegotupfrom hertable

andwalkedovertoher.Hecouldnthelpbutnotice

thatshestilllookedasgoodasheremembered.

Therewasevenatimewhenhe'dhadacrushonher.

"Ludis,mayI?"Henoddedhishead.Shepulledout

thechairandsatdown."Itsbeensolong.Howare

youholdingup?"

"Mysondied,Idontknowwhodiditandnooneis

willingtotellmeanything,theonlythingIdoknowis

thathediedatyourhouse,Ihopethatanswersyour

question."Hetookhisdrinkandsippedit,looking

straightather.

"Understandable.Mycondolencesonyourson.He

wasagoodman."

"Whathappenedtohim Portia,hediedinyourhouse.

IlandedtwohoursagoandIneedanswers.Who

killedmyson?"Portiafelthertemperatureriseabit.

ApartofherknewLudiswouldwantanswers,

especiallyfrom her,theotherpartofherwashoping



she'dhaveenoughtimetoprepareherselfforthis.

"IalsoneedanswersLudis,Vladimirdiedinmy

house,undermyroof,thepolicearealready

investigating."

"Whywashehere?Helefthomesayinghewas

goingonvacationtoZanzibaryetsomehowhe

endeduphere.Sowhywashehere?"

"HecametohelpmewithmyBiyelaproblem.Philani

Biyelaandhiscrewandhavebeenaftermefora

while,andmyguessistheyfoundouthewas

helpingmesotheydecidedtotakehim out."

"WhoelseknewbesidesyouthatVladimirwashere

tohelpyou?"

"Justme,hisguysandmyguys."

"Sowhatwastheplanexactly,howwashegoingto

helpyou?"Hisordercameandhestartedeating.

"Well,theplanwastotakeoutBiyelaandhisfriends,

butVladimirsaidtheonlyflawtothatplanwasThe

ShadowAssassin.IfwetakeBiyelaoutthen

chancesareShadowwouldcomeafterus.Andyou



knowhowdangerousheis.SoVladimirdecidedthat

weshouldsnuffoutshadowbeforeweevendo

anything."

"Keepgoing!"

"VladimirplantedbugsalloverBiyela'sclub,his

house,hisfriendshousesandevenhisoffice.He

figuredsinceBiyelawastheonlyonewhoknew

Shadowpersonallythemaybehewouldtalktohim,

whetherattheofficeorattheclub,andifhecalled

him thenwewouldbeabletotracehisnumberand

findhim,takehim outthentakeonBiyela."Ludis

laughedandthrewapieceofsteakinhismouth.

HefinishedchewingandlookedatPortia.

"Soletmeguess,youseriouslythoughtyoucould

takeonShadowandwin?Iknowmysonwas

impulsivemosttimesbutIwouldhavethoughtyou'd

havemoresense.YouknowShadow,youknowwhat

he'scapableofandyouthoughtyoucouldgethim

byplantingbugs?Whendidyouloseyourtouch

Portia?Whendidyoubecomedumb?"



"Look,allIwantedwasforthatsonofabitchtoget

offmyback."

"Youcovereduphisson'sdeath,youandyourson.

Didyoureallythinkyoucouldgethim offyourback

justlikethatwithnoconsequences?Whichplanet

areyoulivingin?"

ForthefirsttimeinalonglongtimePortiadidn't

knowhowtoansweraquestion.Inretrospect,she

knewshehadfuckedup.Shehadvowedtoprotect

herfamilythroughanythingandeverything,butthis

timeshehadtakenthingstoofar,andinsteadof

protectingthem shehadbroughttroubletotheir

doorstep.Butmaybetherewassomesavinggrace.

"IthinkShadowgottoVladimir.Ithinkhekilledhim."

ShesaidmakingLudispauseandstopeatinghis

food.

"Whatdoyoumean?"



"Vladimirwaspoisoned,ShadowsMOispoison,and

acoupleofhoursafterVladimir'sdeathIgotatext

from him sayingIshouldn'tgosearchingforthings

inthedark."

"Areyousureaboutthat?"

"Deadsure."Shetookoutherphoneandshowed

him themessage."That'sthemessageandhis

number."Ludistookthephoneandwrotedownthe

numberonaserviette.

Hefinishedhisfood,paidhisbillandwalkedout.

InsteadofdrivingbacktoHoughtonhetookadetour

andwentstraighttoDainfern.HecalledBusaniand

toldhim hewasatthegate.Busanicalledthe

securityandtoldthem tolethim in.

Hedroveinandparkedthecarandquicklyrushed

intothehouse.HefoundBusaniintheloungewith

hiswife.Hiswifequicklyexcusedherselfandrushed

upstairs.BusanigotupandlookedatLudiswithhis

handsinhispockets.



"Myfriend.TowhatdotheIowethepleasure."

"Didyoursonhavemysonkilled?"Ludisaskedwith

hisjawclenched.

"Idontunderstand.Whywouldmysonwanttokill

yourson?"

"AccordingtoPortia,Vladwasheretohelpherbring

yoursondown,butheneededtofindshadowfirst

beforeheimplementshisplan,heplantedbugsall

aroundhishouse,hisofficeandhisfriendshouses.

Portiathinksyoursonfoundthosebugsanddecided

tostrikeback."

"Ludis,youandIhavebeenapartofthiscartelfor

yearsnow,wemightbeondifferentpartsofthe

worldbutwearerootsofthesametree.Oursons

arelikebranchesofthatsametree.Right?"Ludis

noddedhishead."Soexplaintomewhyyourson

wouldwanttodestroymine?Sincewhendoweturn

oneachotherlikethat?"



"Look,IdidntevenknowaboutthisuntilPortiatold

me."Busanitookouthisphoneandmadeacall.

"Sbusiso,cometomyhousenow."Hedroppedthe

call."Wouldyoulikeadrink?"Heaskedashepour

thedrinks.HehandedLudisaglassthensatbackon

thechair.Ludissatdownontheotherchairandthey

waitedforSbu.

Sbusisoshowedupafterabouttwentyminuteswith

hislaptopintow.Hecameintothehouseandfound

thetwomensittinginsilencesippingontheirdrinks.

"Ntshangase,sengkhona."

"ApparentlytherearebugsinPhilani'shouse,explain

tomehowthatis?"Busanisaid.

"That'simpossiblebaba,Iupdatethesecurity

system everysixweeks,Iwouldhaveknownifthere

wassomething."

"Haveyouupdatedityet?"



"Notyet.IhavetoupdateitfirstofJanuary."

"Doitnow."

"Excuseme?"

"Isaiddoitnow?"

SbusisoknewbetterthantoquestionBusanisohe

switchedonhislaptopandgotwork.Afterawhilehe

calledthesecurityguardsandtoldthem tofindthe

bugsinthedifferenthouses.Oncetheyfoundthe

bugstheytookpicturesandsentthem toSbu.He

calledthesecurityattheloungeaswellasBiyela

Holdings,andsureenoughbythetimehewasdone,

everybughadbeenfound.

"Youwereright,therewerebugs."Hesaid.Busani

turnedtolookatLudis.

"Thebugs,asyoucanseewerediscoveredtoday,so

howwouldPhilanihaveknownaboutthem if

Sbusiso,theonewhodealswiththesethingsjust

foundthem now."



"WhataboutthemessagethatPortiareceivedfrom

Shadow?"Ludisasked.

"Whatmessage?"

"ApparentlyShadowsentPortiaamessageafter

Vladimirdied."Hetookouttheservietteandshowed

ittoBusani.BusanigavethenumbertoSbusiso.

SbusisoclickedthroughhislaptopdoingonlyGod

knowswhat.

"ThisisnotShadowsnumber.Inactualfactitdoesnt

evenexistanymore.Itwasusedtosendthis

messageandthendestroyed.Shadowhasone

numberthatPhilaniandtheothersknow.That

numberistheonehe'susingeventoday.Also,

Vladimirwaspoisonedyes,butthepoisonusedon

him wasn'ttheoneShadowuses.Shadowhasa

distinctpoisonheusesthatsonlyknownbyhim.

Everytimehehasusedit,everyoneknowsitshim.

TheoneusedonVladimirisnotit."Sbusisoblabson.

"Howdoyouknowwhichpoisonwasusedonhim."



Ludisasks.

"Nooffensesir,butthesonofaRussianmafia

leaderdiesinSouthAfrica,peopleareboundtotalk

andwanttoknowwhathappend.IwascurioussoI

didsomeresearch."

"Sowhat'syourthoughtsonthis?"LudisasksBusani.

"Myfriend,Ithinkyou'vebeenplayed.ClearlyPortia

calledVladimirtocomehereunderthepretensethat

hewasheretohelpher,shekilledhim andthentried

topinitonShadowknowingfullwellthatyou

wouldn'tjustletitslide.AndsincePhilaniknows

Shadowthenyouwouldgoafterhim and........"

"AndtheI'ddotheworkforher!"

"Bingo."

"Thatbitchwillcursethedaymysonlandedinthis

place."Ludismutteredastheglassshatteredintoa

millionpiecesrightinhishand.

Ludisgotupandwalkedoutwithhisbloodyhand,

leavingtheshatteredglassalloverthefloor.Busani



walkedovertothewindowandwatchedasLudis

droveaway.Assoonashewasgonehepoured

himselfanotherglassofwhiskeyandpouredonefor

Sbuandhandedittohim.Theyclickedtheirglasses

andsmiled.

"Missionaccomplished."Busanisaid.

"Andourhandsremainclean.Wellsomewhat.''

"Icantwaitforthenewyear.Thingsarealready

lookingup."Theyclickedtheirglassesagain.
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OhthejoyofChristmas.It'slikethesun,thebirds

andeveryform ofnatureiscelebratingthisdaytoo.

Thesunisnttoohottodayandthebirdsarechirping.

Thisisbliss.

Wewokeupthismorningandstartedcooking

Christmaslunch.EvenPrincesswokeuptohelp.

Thekidsseem tobeadjustingtobeinghere.Prince

askstoomanyquestionsandPrincess,eventhough

isoverprotectiveotherbrotherisslowlywarmingup

tous.ThelasttimeIsawmymotherthishappywas

thedayIcamebackfrom prison,andnowshehas

morereasontocelebratethisChristmas.Iknowin

thebackofhermindshewishesAmandawashere

toobutmaybehavingherchildrenhereissomewhat



aconsolation.

BontleandPrincesswerechattingupastorm while

helpingmecook.Mum wasinherroom,andifIhad

toguessI'dsayshewaspraying,Princewasinthe

loungewatchingcartoons.Hekeptcomingintothe

kitchentogetsomecookiesthengobacktohis

cartoons.Hecameinagainforhistwentiethcookie

sincehewokeup.

"Ifyoukeepeatingthosecookieslikethatyouwont

haveanappetitelater."Hejustgiggledandwent

backtohiscartoons.

"Dontworryaboutit,heeatslikehehasanever

endingholeinhisstomach,sotrustmehe'lleat."

Princesssaid.

"Youseem overprotectiveofhim,why?"Iasked

muchtoBontle'sshockjudgingbythelookshegave

me.

"Mum,youshouldn'tbeaskingherthat?"InawayI



understoodwhyshewouldn'twantmetoaskher

thatbutIwanttoknow.Princessjustchuckledand

peeledherpotatoes.

"Itsokaysis."Lookatthat,shecalledhersis.Iswear

Icouldhavejumpedforjoyatthatmoment,butIhad

tocontrolmyself."WeareallwehavesoIhaveto

lookoutforhim."

"Whatdoyoumean?Youhaveyourparents."

"Onpaperyes,butinrealitywedont.Whenwewere

littlewehadanannywhowasliterallylikeour

mother,shediedandwewereshippedoffto

boardingschool.Theonlytimewesawthem was

duringschoolholidays,eventhenwewereluckyif

wespenttimewiththem,sowelearnedtobewith

eachother."

"I'm sorry."Iprobablyshouldgivesomecomforting

wordsbutIdidntknowwhattosay.

"Whataboutyourauntsanduncles,your

grandmother?"Bontleasked.

"TheyareOkay,uncleMalcolm wastheonlyonewho

evercared.Therestofthem didntseem tocare.



Eventhoughwewouldspendtimeatgrandma's

placeitwasstilllonely."

"I'm sorryyouhadtogothroughthat."

"Itsokay.I'm justwaitinguntilIfinishhighschool,go

tovarsityandforgetthatanyofthem evenexist."

Thepaininhervoicebrokemyheart.Nochild

shouldeverfeellikethat,especiallyaboutfamily.

OnonehandIfeltlikemaybeIshouldn'thaveasked

herthat,butatthesametimeifeltlikemaybeshe

neededtotalkaboutit.

"I'm sorryforprying."

"Itsokay,noone'severaskedmethatbefore."

Idecidedtostopaskingtoomanysombrequestions,

itsChristmasafterallandweshouldbehappy.We

finishedcookingandsetupthefoodonthetable.

Wedishedupandatebeforeopeningupour

presents.LuckyforusthegiftsthatLungelo

deliveredyesterdayincludedgiftsforPrincessand



Prince.Heseriouslyneedstotellmehowheknew

theywouldbehere.

AfteropeningthegiftsBontleandPrincesscleaned

up.Wecouldheartheirlaughterfrom thekitchen.

MyChristmaswascomplete.IcalledLungeloto

wishhim amerryChristmasandhedidntpickup.I

calledhim againbuthestillwouldntpickup,instead

hisphonewouldringandthengotovoicemail.I

figureditwouldbebettertosendhim amessage

instead.Isentthemessagethenweallsatdown

andwatchedaChristmasmovie.

●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•

NARRATED

InHoughton,Portiaandherfamily,wellsomeofher

familyaresittedintheloungedrinksinhand,waiting

forthefoodtobedone.



"Thisfeelsweird.OurChristmasluncheshavenever

beenthisquiet.Where'severyone."Lesegoaskedas

hewheeledhimselfintothelounge.

"NoonewantedtobehomeforChristmas.No

matterhowmuchIbegged."Portiasaidandsipped

herredwine."Bonolowentonagirlstripwithher

friends.Lesediwenttoherin-laws.Malcolm isdead,

hiswifetookthekidsandneverturnedback,Lebois

injail,Pauldecidedtoshipmygrandbabiesoffto

theBundus."

"Ma,Ihadnochoice."Pauldefendedhimself.

"YoualwayshaveachoicePaul,always."Shesaid

staringathim withcoldangryeyes."Andyou,where

areyourkids?"SheaskedLesego.

"TheywantedtoseetheirgrandparentsandIfigured

sincetheirmotherisnothereitwouldbebetterfor

them nottobehere."

"Soallthatfoodisforthethreeofus?Whydidyou

letmewastetimeandmoneyhiringcaterers?I

shouldhavejustgottakeaways."Shegotupfrom



thecouchandrefilledherdrink,oblivioustothe

storm thatwasabouttorainhardonher.

Outsidetheproperty,Ludis,hisson'sandhismen

weresettinguptoattack.Busani,Philaniandthe

crewjoinedthem.Asecurityguardnoticedtheblack

carsparkedoutside.Heknewsomethingwasntright

whenoneofthemengotoutandwalkedtowards

thegate.Hestoodstillwithhisguninhandwaiting

forthispersontosaywhytheywerethere.

"CanIhelpyou?"Theguardasked.

"I'm lookingforsomeone,pleasecomecloser."The

mansaid.

"Justtellmewhoyou'relookingfor,andlet'sseeifI

canthelpyou."Theguardanswered.

"BraIknowyou'reworkingandI'm nottryingto

wasteyourtimebutIreallyneedyourhelp."The

guardsighedandwalkedclosertothegate.



Themantookoutasyringefrom hispocketand

waitedfortheguardtogetcloseenoughtohim.As

soonastheguardwasclose,themandraggedhim

byhistieandpulledhim tothegate.Hereachedout

hishandandpulledouttheremotefrom theguards

pocketthenthrewittoRazorwhowasstanding

behindhim beforeinjectingtheguardwitha

tranquilizer.

AssoonasthemanfelltothegroundRazoropened

thegateandtheothersputtheirmasksonand

drovein.Otherswalkedinonfoottomakesurethey

dontrunintootherguards,andiftheydosotheycan

beabletoneutralizethem quickly.

Theyparkedthecaratthefrontofthehouseand

Ludiswalkedin,guninhandfollowedbyhissons,

Busani,Philaniandthecrew.LindaniandNate

hurriedtothekitchenandgotthecaterersoutwhile

Portiaandherson'sstoodthere,shockedbythe

suddeninfluxofuninvitedguests.



"What'sgoingon?"Portiaaskedasmenwentupand

downherhousesearchingeveryroom.

"You'llfindoutsoonenough."Ludisanswered.

Theguysgotalltheworkersthatwereinthehouse

andbundledthem upinthegarage.Theytiedthem

upandputducttapeontheirmouths.Assoonas

everyonehadbeenneutralizedtheywentbackinto

thehouse.

"Now,oneofyouisgoingtotellmehowmysondied

inyourhouse?"Ludissaidthensatdownonthe

couchlookingatthethreeofthem.

"IdontknowhowyoursondiedLudis,I'vetoldyou

that."Portiaanswered.

"Right,youdidsayyouthinkShadowkilledhim,but

theresjustoneflowwithyourexplanation.Thebugs

youclaimedVladimirhadplantedatPhilani'splace,

theyweren'tfounduntilacoupleofdaysago,the



poisonusedonVladimirwasnotShadowsMO,and

thenyousaidhesentyouamessage,guesswhat,

thenumberthatwasused,itactuallywasregistered

inyourson'snametwodaysbeforeVladimirwas

killed.Soyoustillgoingtomaintainyourstory?"He

askedlookingatPortia.

Portiasatthereshockwrittenalloverherface.She

didn'tknowwhattodoorsay,theonlythingshe

knewatthatpointwasthatdeathwasnear.Ludis

placedapaperinfrontofher,ithadallthe

informationonthenumberthatsentherthe

message,andtohershockanddismay,thenumber

wasregisteredinPaul'sname.Sheknewthenthat

therewasnocomingoutofthisone.

"YouknowmymotherwouldnothavekilledVladimir,

hewasheretohelpher,whywouldhehelpherand

thensheturnaroundandkillher."Ludispointedthe

gunandshotLesegoontheknee.Fortunatelyfor

him hewasparalyzedfrom thewaistdown,sohe



couldn'tfeelthebullet,buthemightbleedtodeath.

"Unfortunatelymysonisstidead,andevidenceall

pointstoyourmother.Simaybeyoushouldfocuson

thatknee."HeturnedbacktoPortia,"Now,sinceyou

refusetogivemetheanswersIneed,I'llkillyou."

"Ludisplease,fine,I'llpayyou,whateveramountyou

want."Portiapleaded.

"Ohokay,howmuchdoyouthinkmysonslifewas

worth?"Heasked.Portiadidn'tknowwhattosayso

shejustkepthermouthshut."JustasIthought.

Boys,let'sgetdowntowork."

Theguyswentaroundthehouseclosingallthe

windowsandlockingthedoors.RazorandSizwe

wenttothekitchenandturnedthegasstoveon.

TheyducttapedLesego,PortiaandPaulandtied

them tothechairstheyweresittingon.Theytriedto

fightbutitwasnouse.Theywereoutnumbered.



Whentheyweredonetyingthem up,Razorlita

candleandleftitonthediningroom table.Philani

andNatewentouttothegaragewherethestaffwas.

Theymadethestaffstandinalineandpulledthe

ducttapefrom theirlips.Natetookouthisphone

andtookapictureofthem.

"Ladiesandgentlemen,hereshowthisisgoingto

playout.Wearegoingtountieyou,howmanyofyou

haveyourpersonalbelongingsinthere?"The

caterersnoddedtheirheads.Philanisentoneofthe

guystogoandgettheirthingsandcomeandgiveit

tothem."Nowthatyouallhaveyourthings,wewill

releaseyou,youwalkoutthatgateandneverlook

back,wewerenothere,andifanyofyouopenyour

mouthsabouttoday,wewillhuntyoudownoneby

oneandwewillkillyou.Understood."Theynodded

theirheadswithtearsstreamingdowntheireyes.

Theyuntiedthem andtheyallscouredoutlikerats.

Whentheyweresuretheyweregonetheygotinto



theircarsanddroveout.Thestovethatwaslefton

releasedallthegasintothehouse,andthenitmet

theflamefrom thecandleanditexplodedmaking

thehousegoupinablazeoffirewithitsoccupants

insideit.

Theguysdroveawaywithsmokefillingupthesky

behindthem.Theyweredone,theMashilebrothers

togetherwiththeirmotherwouldmaketheheadlines

tomorrow,andthistime,itwouldbetheirobituary

thatwouldmakethefrontpagenews.Merry

Christmas!



MYSISTERSKEEPER

SIXTYFOUR

Unedited♥♥♥♥

I'veseendeath,sometimesbrutalandsometimes

selfinflicted,butthis,thisissomethingI'venever

thoughtIcouldeverexperience.

ThenewsoftheMashileburningdowntoasheswas

onething,it'sahouse,theycanrebuilditbetteryet

buyanotherone.Butthefactthatthreeofthem

wereinsideitwhenitwentupsentshockwavesall

overthecountry.Mostpeopleweremoreshocked

thatahousewiththatmuchsecuritydidn'thavea

firealarm orsomethingthatwouldstopthefire.

Forme,IwasmoreshockedatthefactthatnowI

havetotellthekidsthattheirfatherisdead,andhe

diedinthemostpainfulway.Burningaliveisnojoke.



HowdoItellthem that?HowdoIevenbeginto

explainthat?

Mymom andIsatupthewholenightshocked,

neitherofknewwhattosayorwhattodo.Onthe

onehandIwasthankingGodthatPaulhadbrought

thekidshereforChristmas,ontheotherhandIwas

questioninghim onwhyhehadtotakehim sosoon.

Hestillhadhischildrentoraiseandhestillhadto

makepeacewithBontle.Whatifshefeelsbadfor

notgivinghim achance?Whatifshefeelsbadfor

notlisteningtohim whenshehadthechance?

AroundfiveinthemorningIwenttothekitchenand

boiledwatertomaketea.Isatinthekitchenand

wentintoWhatsApp.Lungelowasonline,shouldn't

hebesleeping?Iwasabouttologoutwhenhe

calledme.

"Hello!"



"YoushouldbesleepingSthandwasam,whyareyou

upsoearly?"

"Icouldntsleep.Paulisdead."

"Iheard.ArethekidsOkay?"

"Ihaven'ttoldthem yet.Idontknowhow.HowdoI

evenbegintotellthem somethinglikethis?"

"ItwillbefineSthandwasam."

"IdontknowLungelo,theirmotherisinjailandnow

theirfatherisdead.HowcanGodbesocruel?"I

wipedthetearsthatwerenowfallingdownmyface.

ThiswasthefirsttimesincethenewsbrokethatI

wascrying.IdontknowifIwascryingforthemanI

usedtoloveandthefatherofmychildorIwas

cryingforthethreekidsinsleepinginthebedroom.

"GodworksinmysteriouswaysMaGumede,isntthat

whatyoualwaystellme?"

"Yeahwellmaybeforonceheneedstostop

operatingintheshadows."

"True.Getsomesleepokay,don'tforgetyou're



carryingpreciouscargo."

"Iknow.Bytheway,Icalledyouearlier,whydidnt

youpickupmycalls?"

"Ohyeah,Isawthem.Ileftmyphoneinmyroom."

"Oh!"

"Dontsayitlikethat,I'm tellingthetruth."

"Ididntsayyouwerelyingthough.LookIneedtoget

somesleep.We'lltalklater."Ihungupbeforehe

couldsayanything.IdontknowwhyIwashaving

doubtsaboutthis,it'snotlikeIhaveareasontonot

trusthim.I'm justbeingparanoidright?

Ibrewedtheteaformum andpouredmyselfaglass

ofjuice.Ibroughttheteatotheloungeandpoured

someformum.

"Wehavetotellthekids."Mum saidasshesipped

hertea.

"Iknow.Buthow?Howdoweevenbegintodothat?"

"Idon'tknow."



Thekidswokeupafewhourslater,Bontlewentto

makebreakfastandPrincewentouttoplay.Fora

whileIthoughtPrincesswouldcomeouttoobutshe

didnt.WhenIaskedBontleshesaidsheleftPrincess

inthebedroom busyonherphone.Idecidedtogo

checkonher.Igottothebedroom andknockedthen

walkedin.Shewassittingonthebedwithherphone

inherhand,shedidntevenlookupwhenIcamein.I

satonthebedandthat'swhenshelookedupand

wipedhertears.Ididn'tneedtoknowwhyshewas

cryingbecauseshewasonTwitter.Ifiguredshe

alreadyknows.

"I'm sorry."Ibroughtherinforahugandshejust

cried.Ijustheldherandlethercry.Apartofmefelt

badthatshefoundoutthisway.Socialmediacanbe

messysometimes.Neitherherorherbrother

deservedthis.ImightnotlikePaulmuchbuthe

didntdeservetodie,especiallylikethat.



●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•

LUNGELO

TheMashile'saregone,wellmostofthem.Iknew

Ludiswasacruelsonofabitchbuttoburnpeople

alivelikethatisjustplainevil.Hecouldhavejust

shotthem andkeptitmoving.Butno,hehadto

makesuretheysuffer.

Iwaslayinginmyroom athomewaitingfora

phonecall.IjusthopePhilaniwasabletodowhatI

askedhim todo.AsmuchasIhatedthosepeople,

andsinceKhanyaalreadyhadproofthattheyhada

handinourfather'sdeath,Ishouldhavebeenthe

firstonetocelebrate,butitjustfeelsratheroddfor

mecauseIwouldhavegoneadifferentroutethan

burningthem alive.Ohwell,Iguessit'sovernow.

IheardaknockonthedoorandMaMtolowalkedin



andsatonthecouch.

"Youmissyourgirlfriend,isthatwhyyouareso

moody?"Sheasked.

"YesImissherbutno,I'm notmoodyI'm just

expectingaworkcall."

"Okay,so,youunclesarereadytogoforthe

negotiations.Theysaidtheywillmakeitthefirst

weekifJanuary,beforepeoplegobacktowork."

"Okay,worksforme.I'llletNomondeknow."

"Perfect.Icantwaitforyoutoactuallyhaveawife,a

properonethistime."IlaughedcauseIknewwhat

shewastryingtosay.

"Well,thankyoumother.ButIhavetotellyou

something."

"What?Donttellmeyou'recheatingonherbecause

mysjambokisstillthereandyou'renottoooldfora

goodhiding."

"Ahiding?Foramanoldenoughtobea

grandfather?"

"Aslongasthatmanismysonthenyes,ahidinghe



willget."IlaughedmostlybecauseIknowshe'snot

joking.She'sactuallydoneitbeforewhenshefound

outKhanyawascheatingonKgomotso.Itwasquite

funnytowatchhim tryanddodgemumssjambok,

buthedidgetafewstrokes.Hopefullythatsethim

straight.

"Okay,I'm notcheatingonher,she'spregnant."Her

mouthopenedwideI'm sureacoupleoffliesmade

theirwayin.

"Youlie?"

"I'm not."Shestartedululatinganddancingaround,

whichdrewtheattentionofmysisterswhocame

running.

"What'sgoingon?"Bongiweaskedastheywatched

mymotherdancingaroundandherululatinghad

turnedintoSfisoNcwane'sMyGodistoomuch.

"Askher.Dontlookatme."

"Ma,what'shappening?Whatarewecelebrating?"

Thandekaasked.MsiziandKhanyacameintoo



followedbyBonsileandKgomotso.

"I'm goingtobeagrandmother.SeemyGod,he

answersmyprayers."

"Whoispregnant?"Msiziasked.Theyalllookedat

eachotherbeforetheireyeslandedonme.

"Yousonofabitch."Khanyasaidhaltingmy

mother'ssinging.

"Whoisabitchwena?"Mysisterstookastepback

whentheysawthefireinmumseyes.

"Eish,sorryma,slipofthetongue."

"UnganglingiSathane(donttrymesatan.)Youwill

notruinmyhappinesstoday."

"Sorryhawuma."

"BuymeacarandI'llconsiderforgivingyou."

"Eh!"

"Youknowwhatgivemeyourcard."Sheheldputher

handtohim.Mysisterswerebusygiggling.He

pulledouthiswalletandgaveherthecard."Good,



I'm goingshopping,mygrandbabywillneedsomany

things.Bye!"Shewalkedandweallburstout

laughing.

"See,youandyourloudmouth,Ihopesheleavesyou

broke."Kgomotsosaid."CongratulationsBhungane."

Shesaidturningtome.

"Whydidn'tyoutelluswena?"Msiziasked.

"Nomondewantedtowaituntilwewerepastthe

firsttrimester."AllIheardwerencoohsandIdont

knowwhy.

"You'resocute,you'llmakethebestdadever."

Thandekasaidthenhuggedme.

"Weneedtostartplanningthebabyshower."

Kgomotsosaidandeveryoneagreed.AsmuchasI

wouldliketotellthem towaitabitIknowitwillbea

wasteoftime.Thesepeoplewilltakeanyexcuseto

haveaparty.

Wesattogetherwhiletheyplannedthisbabyshower.



IjustneedtowarnNomondebeforetheyoverwhelm

her.We'llneedtheenergytodealwiththeseones.

Theyleftafterawhileandleftmebymyself.Itooka

shower.WhenIwalkedoutoftheshowermyphone

rang.ItwasPhilani.

"Ntshangase."

"Mthimkhulu.Unjani(howareyou?)"

"Abitanxious.Howdiditgo?"

"Itwentgreat,wemanagedtogethim outbeforethe

explosion.Hehasafewcutsandbruiseshereand

therebuthe'lllive."

"Thankyou.Doesheknowwhatheneedstosayif

peopleaskhim howhesurvived?"

"Hedoes.He'sbeenbriefed.Ifheknowswhat's

goodforhim he'llsticktothestory."

"Perfecr.Hedidntseeyourman?"

"No.Asfarasheknowshewassavedbyagood



samaritan."

"Good,thanksman,Ioweyou."

"Ihaveonequestion.Afewweeksagoyouwere

readyforhim tokickthebucket,andtodayyouwant

tosavehim.Why?"

"Honestly,Ididntdoitforhim,IdiditforBontle.A

fewweeksagoIwasangrywithhim stalkingherlike

that."

"Andnowyou'vechangedyourmind?"Ilaughed.

"Amanisallowedtochangehismindright?"

"True.Heshouldthankhisluckystarsforyou."

"Aslongashekeepsawayfrom myfamilyhe'llbe

fine."

"I'lltakeyourwordforit.Letmegoman,sharp."

"Surething,thanksagain."

WehungupandIheavedasighofrelief.Ijusthope

Paulstickstothestoryofagoodsamaritanhelping

him.IguessIjustclockedmyonegooddeedforthe



year.Ijusthopeitcountsforsomethinginthe

heavensabove.

IwillseeyouguysonMonday,I'm intheBundus,I'll

probablyrunoutofdata Iforgotmycharger

andmypowerbank hhayMaZwanehas

mebytheballs.



MYSISTERSKEEPER

SIXTYFIVE

Unedited♥♥♥♥

It'sbeenasadcoupleofdays.Thekidshavebeen

quietandI'vecaughtPrincesscryingafewtimes.I

cantblameherthough.Loosingafathermustbe

heartbreaking.NotthatIwouldknowsinceour

fatherleftwhenwewerebarelyfouryearsold.I've

beentryingtogetaholdofthe

Igottothekitchentogetsomewaterandfound

Bontlesippingonsomehotchocolateandeating

muffins.Idecidedtomakemyselfthesamething

too.Isatdownnexttoher.

"Whyaren'tyousleeping?Everyoneelseisasleep."

Sheshruggedhershoulders.



"Icantsleep.Princesskeepshavingnightmares,

wakingmeup.She'sheartbroken."

"Icanimagine.Sohowareyoufeeling?"

"Aboutwhat?"

"Pauldying.You'reallowedtobehurttooyouknow."

"IdontknowifI'm hurtornot.Shockedmaybe,but

hurt,no.IknowheismyfatherandIshouldbe

cryingbutIdontknowtheman,it'shardformeto

evenfeelforhim,Idonthatehim,Iusedtobeangry

athim butIletthatgoawhileback,soIreallyhave

nofeelingsforhim."

"IguessIunderstand."Shefinishedherhot

chocolateandmuffinsandwashedthecupand

saucerandsatbackdown.

"Resultsarecomingoutinafewdays.I'vebeen

checkingoutnewphonesonline."Ichuckleabit

causeIknowthat'sherchangingthesubject.

"Sowhichonedoyoulike?"Sheshowsmethe

phoneonherphone.It'saniphone8plus.Its



beautiful.

"DoyouthinkBab'Lungelowillbuymethatone?"She

asksandIcantellshe'sabutnervoustoo.

"Hemadeyouapromiseandhekeepshispromises.

Soyou'reconfidentaboutyourresults."

"Ofcourse.I'vebeenpreparingforthissincegrade

ten.TheresnowayIwillfail."Ahugegrinmadeit's

waytomyface.Herconfidenceisrefreshing.

"I'm gladtohearthat.AndIcan'twaitforyoutogo

tovarsity.Sowherehaveyoudecidedtogo?"

"WellmyplanhasalwaysbeentogotoWitstostudy

medicine,butwhenIwasinJoburgIranintoPaul,I

guessIrealisedthenthatI'dalwaysrunintohim or

hisfamilysoIdecidedtogotoUCT.Butnowthat

he'sdeadIcangotoWitsinpeace."

"Ohokay.I'm happytohearthat.Nowgotobed,it's

late."

"Yeah,yeah.Goodnight."Shekissedmeonthe

cheekandwenttosleep.



Ifinishedmyhotchocolate,thenwashedthecup

andputitaway.Iputthemuffinbackinthecaketin

andwenttobed.

Igotupinthemorningtosomeonebangingonthe

door.Mymum wasfastasleepnexttome.Igotup

andwenttoopenthedoor.Ialmosthadaheart

attackseeingPaulstandingthere.Ididntevennotice

thekidscominginfrom thebedroom.Princessand

PrincerushedoverandhuggedtheirdeadwhileI

stoodtheremute.

"Ithoughtyouweredead!"Princesssaidwithher

armsaroundherdead,crying.

"Iknow.I'm sorryaboutthat."Ifinallysnappedoutof

itandinvitedhim in.Hesatdownonthecouchwith

bothhiskidsoneithersideofhim.

Mum cameintooandsatontheoppositecouch

lookingathim withBontlenexttoher.



"Whathappened?"Iaskedaftertheshockworeoff.

"Uhm.....therewasanexplosion,mum wascooking

andsheleftthegasstoveon,thecandlesfrom the

dinnertableignitedtheflameandeverythingjust

wentupinflames."Heanswered.Hehadabandage

onhisarm andafewscratchesonhisface.

"Sohowdidyougetout?"Bontleasked.

"Idontknow.Ijustwokeupinahospitalbed.The

lastthingIrememberisthefireigniting.Idontknow

whenIpassedoutorwhogotmeout."

"Wow.Whataboutyourmum andbrother?"Mum

asked.

"Unfortunatelytheycouldntgetthem out."

WhilehesattherenarratinghisstoryIfeltarushof

relief,notjustbecausehewasalivebutbecausehis

childrenatleasthadoneparentaround.Ihaveno

problem withbeinginthekidslivesandIknowI

wouldhavehadtoraisethem ifPaulwasdeadbut

thefactthatheishereisjustaloadoffofmy



shoulders.AskindandhelpfulasLungelohasbeen

withBontleitwouldnotbefairformetopileanother

responsibilityonhim becauseeventhoughmy

motherwouldhaveinsistedthekidsstaywithher,

theystillwouldhavebeenmyresponsibility.

Iheardaknockonthedoorasweweretalking.I

openedandLungelostoodtherelookingrather

handsome.I'devenforgottenthatIhaveadoctor's

appointmenttoday.

"Hey,comein."Hegavemeahugandkissedme

thenwalkedinandgreetedeveryone.Heseemed

surprisedtoseePaultoo.

"I'llgomakebreakfastforeveryone."Isaidwalking

tothekitchen.Bontlefollowedmeandhelpedme.I

heardmum excuseherselfbeforesheheadedtothe

bedroom.WefinisheddishingupandBontletook

foodtomymum inthebedroom.Icalledthekidsto

comeandeatinthekitchenthenIwenttogive

LungeloandPaultheirfood.



ThetensionintheloungewassothickI'm sureit

hadhipsandabuttlikeFaithNketsi.Ihandedthem

theirfoodandwentbacktothekitchentogetmy

cupoftea.Icamebackandsatdownandtobe

quitehonestIdidntknowwhattodoorsay.Ijust

sippedmytea.

"DidyoucallDrMseleku?"Lungeloaskedlookingat

me.

"No,Ievenforgotwehadadoctor'sappointment."

"Areyousick?"Paulasked,earninghimselfadeadly

starefrom Lungelo.

"Notreally.Justaroutinecheckup."Ianswered.

"Ohokay.Thankyouforbreakfast,I'llcomebackina

coupleofdaystogetthekidsforthefuneral."

"Sure.I'llletmymum know."

"Okay.Letmego."

"I'llwalkyouout."Igotupandfollowedhim out.I



calledthekidstosaytheirgoodbyes.

Hiscarwasparkedoutsidethegateandtherewasa

driverwaitingforhim inside.Hehuggedthekidsand

toldthem hewouldseethem inacoupleofdays.

Thekidssaidtheirgoodbyesandrushedbackinto

thehouseleavingmewithhim.Iturnedtowalkaway

aftersayingmygoodbyes.HecalledmynameandI

turnedtolookathim.

"I'm sorry.Foreverything."

"Itsokay."

"Noit'snot.Ishouldn'thaveputyouthroughhalfthe

thingsmyfamilyandIpityouthrough.I'm sorry."

"Thankyou."

"Ishouldgetgoing,Ihaveafuneraltoplan.Bythe

way,Congratulationsonthebaby."

"What?"

"Yournosegaveitaway."Hesaidchuckling.Iheld



mynosetryingtofigureoutwhat'swrongwithit.

"What'swrongwithmynose?"

"Youhadthesamenosewhenyouwerepregnant

withBontle."Hesaidgettingintothecaranddriving

off.

Istoodtheretouchingmynosetryingtofigureout

whatwashappeningtherebutIfoundnothing.I

wentbacktothehouseandmymum wasnowinthe

lounge.

"Issomethingwrongwithmynose?"Lungeloand

mum lookedatmelikeIwascrazy.

"Nothingiswrongwithyournose.Why?"Mum asked.

"Justasking.Letmegobathsowecango."

Iwenttothebathroom andtookabath.WhenIwas

doneIlotionedandworeJean'sandawhitetshirt.I

putonsomesneakersthengotmybagandwentout.



Lungelosaidhisgoodbyesandweleft.

"Areyousurenothingiswrongwithmynose."

"Babe,you'refine.Yournoseisfine."Heheldmy

handandkissedit."Besides,you'repregnant,your

bodyisboundtogothroughsomechanges.And

yournoseiscute.Stopobsessingoverit."

"Okay."NotthatIbelievedhim.

WhenIwaspregnantwithBontlemynosewasso

hugeIdidn'tthinkitwouldgobacktoitsnormalsize.

Ijusthopemothernatureiskinderthistimearound.

Wegottothehospitalandheadedstraighttothe

doctor'soffice.Weweretwentyminutesearlyforour

appointmentsowedecidedtogoandwaitinthe

waitingroom.WefoundtheRadebeclanalso

waiting.Ididntevenknowtheywerecoming.



"Hi!"Igreetedlookingatthem.TheyweresoloudI'm

prettysurethewholehospitalheardthem.Iwentto

sitnexttoMaMtolo.

"Makoti.Howareyou?Howsthebabytreatingyou?"

SheaskedsoonasIsatdown.

"Sofarsogood.Thenauseaisslowlywearingoff

buttheweirdcravingsarereallytakingover."She

laughedandrubbedmylittlebump.

"Dontworryaboutit.Takeeverythingasitcomes.As

soonasthebabyishereitwillbeallworthit."

Thecameinandtoldusthedoctorwasreadyforus.

Wewentinwiththepackbehindus.Thedoctordid

hertestswitheveryonewatchingandposing

questions.SometimesIthinkmylifeiswaytoogood

tobetrue.

Afterthesonogram everyonerequestedacopyfor

themselves.Idontknowwhybutthedoctorgave

them eachcopies.Wewalkedoutoftheoffice



walkingbehindthem astheykeptlookingatthe

sonogram pictures.IheldLumgelo'shandaswe

walkedandrestedmyheadonhisshoulder.

"Thisisrealright?"

"What?"

"This.Everything.Isometimesfeellikethisisa

dream.ThatIwillwakeuponedayandbe

surroundedbysteelbarsandsmallwalls."He

stoppedandlookedatme,holdingmyfaceinhis

hands.

"Thisisn'tadream baby.It'sallreal,andyoudeserve

itall.Nowlet'sgohome,Imissedyou."
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LungeloandIdrovebacktohishousewhiletherest

ofthefamilydrovebacktoRichard'sBay.Icant

believetheydroveallthewayherejusttoseethe

baby.

WegettothehouseandIlookthroughthefridge

andcabinetsandtheresnofood.There'sliterallya

boxofstalechickenlickenwingsinthefridge,abox

ofcerealinthecupboardandsomeoldmilk.We

didn'tevenbuygrocerieswhatarewegoingtoeat?

Andwhathashebeeneatingallalong?Thethought

ofnothavinganythingtoeatmakesmeemotional,I

findmyselfsheddingafewtears.Lungelocomesin

withthetakeawaysandfindsmestaringatthe

fridgecrying.



"Babe?"Heputsthetakeawaysonthecounterand

walksovertome."Babewhat'swrong?Whyareyou

crying?"

"There'snofood."Isaysniffing.HeholdsmeandI

findmyselfcryingevenharderonhischest.

"Butbabe,weboughttakeaways.We'lleat."

"Theresnomayonnaiseorchillisauce.Howam I

goingtoeatwithoutmayonnaise?"

"Okay,tellyouwhat.I'llquicklyrushtothemalland

getyouyourmayonnaiseandchillisauce."Heleads

metotheloungeandmakesmesitonthecouch,he

wipesmytearsandmakesmelaydownthenputsa

throwoverme."I'llberightbackokay.Dontmove."I

nodmyheadandwipemytearsashegrabshiskeys

andrunsout.

Iwatchhim asherushesoutandinthecornerofmy

eyeInoticetheSpurtakeawaysittingonthekitchen

counter.Igetupandheadtothekitchen,Igeta



platefrom thecabinetanddishupthewingsand

ribs,chipsandonionrings.Icanfeelmymouth

wateringalready.

IheadbacktotheloungeandturntheTVon,the

Kardashiansareon,Ilovethem butseeingtheir

perfectbodieswilljustmakemeinsecureaboutmy

ownsoIchangethechannelandplaysomemusic

onchannelO.IbopmyheadsidetosideasIeatthe

meat.IfeellikeI'm inheaven.Idecidetocallmy

mum andletherknowI'llbelate.

"Heynana."

"Heyma,I'llbeabitlate."

"Okay.Whereareyou?"

"AtLungelo'splace.Hedidntbuymayonnaiseand

chillisauce."

"Huh?"

"Igothereandtherewasnomayonnaise."She

laughs.Am Iajoketoher?"Ma,it'snotfunny!"She



wontstoplaughing.

"Okay,where'sLungelo?"Sheasksafterherfitof

laughterhasworeoff.

"Hewenttobuythemayonnaise."Shelaughsagain.

"Ay,ok.Shem.Ifeelsorryforhim."

"Whosesideareyouon?"

"Baby,I'llseeyouwhenyougetback."Shesays

beforehangingup.Mxm.

Ifinisheatingandtaketheplatetothekitchen.

WhenIcomebackLungelowalksthroughthedoor

withaplasticbagfrom Spar.

"Hey,you'reback."

"Yeah."Heemptiesthecontentsoftheplasticbag

andplacesthem onthecounter."Igotyourmayo,

infactIgotthreejusttomakesure.AndIgotthe

chillisauce."Hesaysfeelingproudofhimself.Igrab

asmallbowlandaspoonfrom thekitchen.He

opensitformeandItakeacoupleofscoopsand

putthem inthebowlandaddsomechillisauce.He



justshakeshisheadandgoestowarm uphisfood.

Isitintheloungewaitingforhim,hecomesinwith

hisribsandsitsnexttome.Itakeoneribanddipit

inmydeliciousmixture.Hejustshakeshisheadand

laughs.

"So,newyearsevewe'llbetogetherright?"Heasks.

"Iguess.That'sifmymotherdoesntforceustogo

tochurch."

"Nope,Ibookedyoufirst.Bytheway,myfamilyis

comingonthefourth.Areyouready?"

"Ithinkso."

"Good.Icantwaittomakeyoumywife,officially."

Hepopsachipinhismouthandsitsback."You're

spendingthenightright?"

"Icant.Bontle'sresultsarecomingouttomorrow.I

needtobethere."

"Ohyeah,Iforgotaboutthat.OkayI'llpickyouupon

the31standthenwecanhaveournewyears

together."



"Finebyme.But,I'vealreadytoldmymum I'dbe

late."

"Whattimeislate."

"Idontknow,nine,ten.It'salmosttwopm nowsowe

haveabouteighthourstospare."Heputstherib

backontheplateandturnstolookatmewitha

hugegrinonhisface.

"Sowhatdoyouthinkweshoulddowiththoseeight

hours?"Hishandgoesundermytshirt.

"Idontknow.Youtellme."

Hepullsmetohim withmylegsandtheygooverhis.

"You'regoingtomakeupforleavingmealonefor

almostthreeweeks."Hesayskissingmeonthe

neckmakingmemoan.Mybowlofmayostillin

hand.Imoveittotheotherhandandplaceitonthe

coffeetable.Heholdsmyfaceandkissesme,and

likeaboltoflightninghepullsoutquickly.

"Andnow?"Iasksurprised.

"Baby,yourlittlemayochillisaucecomboisnot



nice."Iblowsomeairintomyhandcompletely

embarrassed."Let'sgobrushthoseteeth."Hepicks

meupfrom thecouchandcarrysmeupthestairs.

Thisisembarrassing,I'm notevensureifI'm inthe

moodanymore.

Wegettothebathroom andIbrushmyteethwith

him standingnexttomebrushinghis.Ifinish

brushingmyteethandheadtothebedroom.Idecide

toopenthebalconydoorandgetsomeair.He

comesbehindmeandwrapshisarmsaroundmy

neckandkissesthetopofmyhead.

"What'swrong?"

"Nothing."Heturnsmearoundtolookathim.

"Babe,whatdidIdo?"Really.Hejusttoldmemy

mouthstinks.

"YousaidIstink."Hefrownsasifhe'ssurprisedto

hearmesaythat.Doeshehaveshortterm memory?

"Okay,baby.Pleasedontcry,I'm sorry."Ididnteven



realizeIwascrying."BabyI'm sorry,youdontstink.I

didntmeanitlikethat."Hebringsmeinforahug

andIcryevenmore.

Istopcryingafterawhileandwipethetears.He

envelopesmyfaceinhishandsandstartskissing

meallovermyfacemakingmegiggle.

"Iloveyou,MaGumede.I'm sorry,Ididntmeanto

makeyoucry."

"Itsfine.Youshouldblameyourbabyformakingme

eatthoseweirdthings."Helaughsandgoesdown

onhisknees.Heliftsmytshirtandstartskissingmy

smallbump.

"Youlittleprincess,needtorestabit.Mummycant

beeatingthoseweirdcombos.Youneedtocuther

someslack."Hekissesmytummyagainandthen

getsuptokissme."I'vespokentoher,nomore

weirdcombos."We'llseeaboutthat.



HeliftsmeupandIwrapmylegsaroundhiswaist

whilewekiss.Myhandsarearoundhisneckashe

laysmedownonthebed.Heliftsmytshirtupover

myheadleavingmewithjustmybra.Heplants

kissesgoingdownmyneckandchesttillhegetsto

mytummy.

"Youshouldcloseyoureyesnow.Mummyand

daddyneedtogetbusy."Hewhispersmakingme

laugh.

Hetakesmypantsofffollowedbymyunderwear.

Hepartsmylegsleavingmeopen,makingmeshy.I

dontknowwhy.Itrytocovermyselfupwithmy

handbuthemovesitandburieshisheadinsidemy

coochie.Iclutchthecoversaseverytypeof

sensationtravelsthroughmybody.Histongueon

myclitandhisfingerinsidemewillalwaysbeatop

tiercombo.Ifeelmywallscrumblingandmy

musclescontractingandsomeliquidsprayingall

overhisface.



Hecomesupagainandkissesmewithhiswhile

facedrippingwithmyliquids.Icovermymouthwith

myhand.

"I'm sorry.Ididntmeantodothat."Hesmilesand

movesmyhandfrom mymouthandkissesme

again.

"I'm gladyoudidthat."Hekissesmeagainand

entersmeinoneswiftthrust.Hemovesinandout

ofmeandbeforelongIfeelmybodygivinginagain.

Ifeelhim groanandspillhiswarm juicesinsideme.

Hepullsoutandlaysnexttomeaswetrytocatch

ourbreath.Hegetsoffthebedandgoestothe

bathroom,hecomesbackwithawarm toweland

cleansmeupandthenhimself.Whenhegoesback

tothebathroom hisphonebuzzes.

"Babe,yourphoneisbuzzing."

"Whoisit?"Heasksfrom thebathroom.



"Idontknow.It'samessage,Ithink."

"Pleasecheckitforme."Ireachdowntothefloor

wherehispantsarelayingandgetthephonefrom

hispocket.Iopenthemessageandallitsaysis'N

andPhavebeenshot.'"Whatdoesitsay?"

"ItsaysNandPhavebeenshot."

"What?"Heaskscominginfrom thebathroom.I

handhim thephoneandhereadsthemessage.His

expressionquicklychangesandIcanseepanicin

hiseyes.

"What'shappening?"Iasknowgettingworried.He

quicklyrushestotheclosetsodecidetogetdressed

too."Lungelo?"Hecomesbackinblackfrom headto

toe.

"Babe,Ihavetogosomewhere."Whattheheck.He

grabsabackpackfrom theclosetandwalksoutof

thebedroom.Ifollowhim askingquestionsand

gettingnoanswers.Hegoesstraighttothestudy



andpullsoutabookrevealingwhatlookslikean

alarm keypad.Hepunchesinacodeandthewall

openstorevealanarsenalofalltypesofguns.What

thefuckishappeningrightnow?I'veonlyeverseen

thisinmovies.Itcantpossiblybereal.

"Lungeloanswerme,what'sgoingon?What'swith

theguns?"Hepicksafewgunsandwhatlookslike

bulletsandshovesthem inhisbackpack.Hecloses

thesecretwallandthenmakesaphonecall.I'm

clearlyinvisiblecauserightnowheispaying

attentiontoeverythingexceptforme.

"Hey,Ineedyourhelp.Pleasegetoneofyourguysto

driveNomondehome."Hecantbeserious."Yeah

she'satthehouseIhavetorushtoJoburgforan

emergency."Sohe'sgoingtoJoburg."Sharp."He

hangsupthencomesovertome.

"Babe,IknowhowthislooksandIpromiseI'll

explaineverythingwhenIgetback,Muziisgoingto



sendsomeonetodriveyouhome."Ifeeltearssting

myeyes.I'm notevensurewhyI'm cryingrightnow.

"Whydoyouhavethatmanygunsinthehouse?"

"IwillexplaineverythingwhenIgetback.Ipromise.

RightnowIreallyneedtogo."Hekissesmeonmy

foreheadbeforerushingout.Nomatterhowmany

timesIscream hisname,hedoesntcomeback.He

leavesmestandingtherelikeastatue.

IdontknowhowlongIstoodtherewaitingfor

someonetowakemeupfrom thisnightmarebutno

onecomes.Ihearaknockonthedoorbeforesome

guywalksinlookingrathershady.IfIdidntknow

thatsomeonewascomingtopickmeupIwould

thinkI'm beingrobbed.

"Hi,Iwasaskedtotakeyouhome."Ifakeasmile

andnod.Iwalkupthestairsandmakesureevery

windowanddoorupstairsisclosedandlocked.Igo

backdownstairsanddothesame.Iputmysneakers

onandwalkoutwiththisguywhosenameIdont



evenknow.IhavesomanyquestionsrightnowbutI

knowheisthelastpersontogivemetheanswersI

need.

Ilockthedoorandheopensthebackofthecar.I

getinandstrapmyselfin.Myphonebeepsfrom my

bagandItakeitout.It'samessagefrom Lungelo.

'Iloveyou.IpromiseI'llexplaineverythingwhenIget

back.Pleasedontbemad.'

Idon'tevenhavetheenergytoanswerhim soIjust

throwthephonebackinmybagandwatchthetrees

andnaturepassingby.Forhissake,Ihopehis

explanationisworthitbecauseIam notreadytogo

backtojailforwhatevercriminalactivitiesheisup

to.
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I'veneverdrivenlikethisbefore.OrmaybeIhave,I

dontremember.Ittookmeaboutfourhourstoget

from DurbantoJoburg.Atripthatwouldtakea

normalpersonalmostsevenhourstookmefour.I'm

prettysureI'llbegettingspeedingticketsinthemail

soonifanyofourroadshavecameras.

BythetimeIgottoJoburgthesunhadsetand

darknesshadcreepedin.IdrovestraighttoHyde

Park.WhenIgotthere,loadsheddinghadhitandthe

streetsweredark,worksforme,atleastnoonewill

questionmebeingherewiththeseguys.Icalled

Lindaniandtoldhim Iwasatthegateandhecame

outwithSizwe.Theyhadtophysicallypushthegate

justsoIcouldgetin.Theyclosedthegateshut



againwhenIwasin.

Iparkedthecarandgotout.Thesetwowalked

towardsmewhentheyhadclosedthegate.

"Hey,man,thatwasfast."Sizwesaidsoonasthey

gottome.Wehuggedandwalkedintothehouse.

"What'swiththedarkness?Y'allatetheelectricity

moneyagain?"Iasked.

"YouknowEskom.RazorandSbuarebusytryingto

getthegeneratorupandrunning."Assoonaswe

walkedinthegeneratorkickedinandtherewaslight.

Iwasabouttoaskwhat'shappeningwithPhilaniand

NatewhenIsawthem sittingonthecouch.

Natehadaslingonhisarm andPhilanihada

bandageacrosshisshoulder.

"Whattheheckhappenedtoyou?"Isatdownonthe

couchlookingatthem.Nategroanedashetriedto

situpproperly.Ididn'tunderstandwhytheywereso

calm.Thesetwogotshotandtheyaresittinghere



socalm.

"Wegotshot."Philanisayslikeit'sajoke.

"Iseethat.Sowhyareyounotdoinganythingabout

it?Whatifsomeoneisafteryou,afterthecartel?

Don'tyouthinkweneedtobeplanningsomething?

Anything?"

"Theresnoneedbro,Imeanwhatcanyouplan

againstsomeonelikeBonolo."Philanianswers.He

cantpossiblymeantheeBonoloMashile.

"BonoloasinBonoloMashile?"

"Theoneandonly!"Natesaysliftinguphiswhiskey

glass.SizweandLindaniarestandingbythedoor

laughingtheirassesout.Andtheyhavebeenjoined

byRazorandSbu.

"HowdidBonoloMashileshootyou?Doessheeven

knowhowtouseagun?"Iask.

"Sheclearlydoes,theyhavebulletholesintheir

bodies."Lindanisayschuckling.



"Buthishousehasmoreholesonthewalls,Landois

goingtokillhim."Sizwesayslaughing.SoIleftmy

angryfianceeanddrovehereforajoke?

"SowhydidIgetamessageaboutthisshootingif

y'allarelaughingandjokingaboutit?"Iaskhalfway

betweenpissedandangry.

"I'm sorryaboutthat."Lindanisays."WhenIgotthe

callfrom NateIpanickedcauseIthoughtwewere

underattack,onlytofindtheywereplayingFortnite

withBonolo."

"Andtheworsepart,theywerehitbystraybullets."

Sizweaddsbeforeburstingoutlaughing.Icanthelp

butjointhem too.IknowNomondeismadatmebut

I'm gladIwitnessedthis,ifanyonewouldmeetme

onthestreetandtellmethisstoryIwouldntbelieve

it.

"HowdidBonologetintoyourhouse?Youliveina

fortress."Iaskedafterthefitsoflaughterhaddied

down.



"Well,Igotacallfrom theguardsaboutacarthat

keepsdrivingupanddownbythehouseeveryday.

TheycouldntgivemeanswerssoItoldtheseidiots

sowedrovefrom homeandcamehere.Theywent

outtobuyfoodsinceLandoandthekidsarehome

forChristmas.Bonoloshowsup,didntthinkmuchof

it,weopenforher,shesayssheknowswehad

somethingtodowithherfamily'saccident.Wedeny

it,nextthingweknowshehasagunpointedatus,

withasilencertoboot.Shewantsaconfession,she

doesntgetit,shotsgooffineverydirection.She

panicswhensheseesusbleeding,dropsthegun

andruns."Wow,thissoundslikesomescenefrom a

badAmericanmovie.

"Sowhatareyougoingtodoaboutit?Whatifshe

comesbacktofinishwhatshestarted?"

"She'snotcomingback.We'lljustletherburyher

motherandbrotherthenteachheraboutrespect."

Philanisays.SometimesIthinkhisgoodheartwill

bethedeathofhim oneday.



"Fine.Ifshecomesbacktokillyou,dontcallme.I'm

hungry,what'seatableinthishouse?"Iaskgetting

upandheadingtothekitchen.Ifindabunchof

takeawaysonthecounter,ItakethefirstoneIcome

across.Luckyformeitsmeatandpap.It'scoldsoI

warm itup.

Iheadbacktotheloungewithmyfoodinaplate.

LindanilooksatmelikeIjuststolehisfavouritetoy.

"Dude,that'smyfood."HesayssoonasIsitdown.

"Wellthankyou,ittastesdelicious.Andthat'swhat

yougetforbringingmehereunderfalsepretenses.

DoyouknowIleftmyfianceetorushhere?NowI

havesomeexplainingtodo.Foryoursake,Ihope

shedoesntleaveme."

"Eh,ngingenaphimina(what'sthatgottodowith

me?)"Heasksastheotherslaugh.

"You'retheonewhogotmeherefornothing."

"Mxm,you'reabullyLungeloRadebe.KwaMaiMaiis

closednow,wherewillIgetmyfood."Heseriously



wantstocry?Forpapandmeat?IfIdidntknow

betterI'dsayTakidoesntfeedhim butIknowfora

factshedoes.

Ifinisheatingandgofindaroom tosleepin.Ifind

oneandthrowmyselfonthebed.Itakeoutmy

phonehopingtofindatleastamessageoramissed

callfrom Nomondebuttheresnothing.Shemust

reallybepissedatme,notthatIblameher.Idecide

tocallher.Herphoneringsandgoesstraightto

voicemail.ItryagainandIgetthesamereply.Itry

againandfigureifshewontanswermemaybeshe'll

listentoavoicemail.Thewhitewomantellsmeto

leaveavoicemailafterthebeepsoIdo.

"Hibabe,Iknowyou'remadatme,withveryvery

goodreason,andIpromiseIwillexplaineverything

whenIgetback,Ithinkit'stimeItellyouthetruth

aboutme.ButjustknowthatIloveyouwithevery

fiberofmybeingandidontwanttoloseyou,ihopei

don'tloseyou.AnywaysiloveyouandI'llbehome



soon.Kissmybabiesforme.Andtellthem ilove

them too."

●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•

NOMONDE

I'velistenedtohisvoicemailabouttentimesalready.

EventhoughI'm angryathim,hearinghisvoice

makesmerealizeImisshim.

Iwokeupearlythismorningandheadedstraightfor

thesupermarkettogetthenewspaper.Theres

alreadyacrowdwaitingthere,probablyforthesame

reasonI'm there.AtsixAM onthedotthedoors

open.Everyonerushesinandgetthenewspaper.I

getinandluckyformeIfindafewcopysstill

available.Itakeacoupleofthem,payandheadout.



Islowlywalkhome.IseeBontleandPrincess

walkingtowardsme.Ihidethenewspapersbehind

me.

"Hey,whereareyoutwogoing?"

"Togetthenewspaper.Didyougetit?"Bontleasks,I

canfeelthepanicinhervoice.Somuchfor

confidence.

"No,itsfinished.BythetimeIgottherethe

newspaperwasfinished."Iseeherfacefall,butI

cantellshe'stryingtofindPlanB.

"Okay,I'llasksomeofmyfriends.I'm sureoneof

them hasit."

"No,let'sgohome.I'llaskLungelotobringthe

paper."

"No,that'sgoingtotaketoolong."Shesays,now

she'sreallypanicking.

"Didntshesayshewasntworriedabouttheresults?

Whyisshepanicking?"Princesswhisperstome.I

wanttolaughhonestly.

"Idontknoweither."



"Okay,Princesslet'sgo.I'm sureI'llfindsomeone

withanewspaper."Shesaysreachingoutto

Princess.IlaughatherandshelooksatmelikeI'm

crazy.Itakethenewspaperoutandshescreams.

"Let'sgohome.I'm suregogoisjustasanxiousas

you."

Wewalkhomeandsureenough,mum isalreadyup

andpacingupanddownthelounge.Wegetin,I

handthenewspaperovertoBontle,shelaysitdown

onthecoffeetablethenstartsgoingthroughthe

names.Mum andIstandtogetherholdinghands,I

canhearmum mumblingwhatsoundslikeaprayer.

"OhmyGod!"IhearBontlesay.Iopenmyeyes

hopingitsnotbadnews.

"What'swrong?Yournameisthereright?"

"Yeah.Ipassed."Ifeelmyinsidesslowlyshiftback

totheirplaces.Mum justlet'soutaloudAmen.Ilet

outthebreathIdidn'tevenrealizeiwasholdingin



andtakeaseat.IbringherinforahugandIcantell

she'sgettingemotional.

"Dontcrybaby,you'veworkedwaytoohardforthis.

Weneedtocelebrate."Shesmilesandwipesaway

hertears.Shegoestomum andhugshertoo.She

holdsheralittlelongerandapartofme

understandswhereherthoughtsare.Allthe

sacrificesmymothermaderaisingher,thismoment

isprooftheywereallworthit.Iwipemyowntears

andjustexhale.I'm gratefulthatinspiteof

everything,mebeinginjailandherfathernotbeing

theresheneverlostsightofherpath.Shewalkedit

nomatterhowdifficultandtodayithadpaidoff.A

newchapterawaits.

"Ihavetogogetmyresults."Shesaysandwipesher

tears.

"Hurryup,Ineedtoseehowmanydistinctionsyou

got."Mum saysmakingherlaugh.Shegoestothe

bedroom andcomesbackwithhereyeslesspuffy.



Shegrabshersisterandtheyleave.

"Icantbelieveit'sover."

"Tellmeaboutit.Ididn'trealizeIwasactually

nervous,you'dthinkIwastheonewriting."Mum

sayschuckling.Herphoneringsandsheputsiton

loudspeaker.Idontknowwhycauseherspeaker

worksjustfine.Oldpeople.

"Hello!"

"Hey,where'sBontle,I'm tryingtocallhershe'snot

pickingup."Iknowthatvoice,itsmummy'snewbest

friendMaMtolo.

"Shewenttotheschooltogetherresults."

"Arenttheysupposedtobeinthenewspaper?"

"Theyare.She'sgettingthestatementofresults."

"Okay.Didshepass?"

"Yes,shegotaBachelor."MaMtolostartsululating

andmymum laughsoutloud.Iloveseeingher



happy.

"Amen.Ineedtogetheragift."MaMtolosaysbefore

hangingup.

AssoonasshehangsupBontleandPrincesscome

runningin.Judgingbythesweatontheirfacesand

dustontheirlegstheyprobablyranallthewayfrom

theschool.Sheplacesthebigbrownenvelopeon

thecoffeetable.

"Openit."Shesayslookingatmewithahugegrinon

herface.Itaketheenvelopeandopenit.Lookingat

theresults,myjawdrops.Iknewshewassmarthut

thisisbeyondevenmywildestexpectations.Seven

distinctions.Yep,mybabyissmartlikethat.

●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•

NARRATED



AtLesegoMashile'shouseinBryanston,Pauland

hissisterLesediareintheloungewiththerestofthe

MashileunclesandAunts.Bonolowalksinlikeshes

beingchasedbysomething.Shequicklyclosesthe

doorandleansagainstittryingtocalm downher

breathing,drawingtheattentionofeveryoneinthe

room.

Sherealizestheattentionshesgettingsoshe

quicklyrunsupstairstothebedroom.Pauland

Lesedifollowherandfindherpacingupanddown.

"What'swrongwithyou?Whydidntyoucomehome

lastnight?"Paulaskslookingathissister.

"Theyaregoingtokillme.Theyaregoingtokillme."

Shekeepsrepeatingwhilepacingthefloor.

"Whoisgoingtokillyou?"Lesediasks,clearly

worriedabouthersister.Bonolostopsandlooksat

them.

"PhilaniBiyela,he'sdead.Ishothim togetherwith

hisfriendNate."Lesedislumpsdownonthebed.



"Whywouldyoudothat?"Paulshouts.

"Ijustwantedtoscarehim.Iwantedhim toconfess

tokillingmum andLesego."

"Okaysonowwhat?Ifheisdeadwhatareyougoing

todo?Becausetrustme,hisfriendsarecomingfor

us."Paulsays.

"SincewhendoyoucarryagunBonolo?"Lesedi

asks.

"Idon't.IjustgotLesedi'sgunfrom thesafe."

"Andhowlonghaveyoubeenplanningthis?

BecauseIremembertellingyoutoletthisgo."Paul

says.

"Ididn'tmeantokillhim.Ireallydidnt."Shesaysas

shethrowsherselfonthecouch,herguilteating

awayather.



MYSISTERSKEEPER

SIXTYEIGHT

Unedited♥♥♥♥

It'sbeenacoupleofdayssinceIspoketoLungelo.

AlthoughhekeepscallingIhavebeenavoidinghis

calls.Ikeeplisteningtohisvoicemailthough.Imiss

him,butthefearoffindingoutwhateverheis

involvedinmakesmenervous.

It'snewYear'seveandI'm notsureifheiscomingto

getmelikehepromised,butIhaveanoutfitjustin

case.Bontleandherfriendsarealloverthe

neighborhoodcelebratingtheirdistinctions.Itturns

outtheirschoolhadahundredpercentpassrate.

Impressive.PaulpickedupPrincessandPrince

earlier.Itsquietwithoutthem,buthehaspromised

thattheywillcomevisitduringschoolholidays.That

aloneearnedhim somebrownypointsinmymums



books.

Iwasinmyroom busygooglingifmyprevious

abortionswillaffectthispregnancy.Imightbemad

atLungelobutIdontwantanythingtohappentothis

baby,andIneedtomakesuremybodycancarry

thischild.MyfearsescalatewhenIreadthatmy

cervixmightjustbethinbecauseofthemultiple

abortions.AndifthathappensImightlosemychild.

IgetlostinreadingalltheworsecasescenariosI

dontevenhearBontlecallingme.Onlywhenshe

tapsmeontheshoulderdoipayattentiontoher.

"Areyouokay?"Sheaskslookingconcerned.

"I'm okay.Justtired.What'swrong?"

"Bab'Lungeloishere."Oh,hecame.

"Okay,I'm coming."Sheleaves.Igetupandfix

myselfthenheadtothelounge.Ifindhim sitting

goingthroughsomethingonhisphonewithaglass

ofjuiceinfrontofhim.



"Hi!"Helooksupwhenhehearsmyvoiceandputs

thephoneaway.

"Hi.I'm sorry."Thisisn'tthetimeforthis.Itakea

seatnexttohim."Icametogetyou."

"Okay."Bontlecomesinwithaplateofmuffinsand

placesthem onthecoffeetable.Shetakesthe

statementofresultsandplacesitnexttothe

muffins.Lungelopicksitupandlooksatit.Asmile

formsonhisface.

"Youowemeaphone."Bontlesaysmatteroffactly.

Lungelohasahugegrinonhisface.

"Impressive.Welldone."Hegetsuptohugherthen

sitsbackdown.

"Thankyou."Bontlesays.Shetakesoutherphone

andshowshim thephoneshewants."That'stheone

Iwant."Helooksatthephonethenlooksather.

"Areyousure?"

"Yep,it'stheiPhone8plus."



"Okay."Hereachesbehindhim andcomesbackwith

aboxinasparplasticbag."IguessI'llhavetotake

thisoneback."Hetakestheboxoutoftheplastic

bagandit'saniphone11pro.Shestartsscreaming

andallIcandoisclosemyears.

"Thankyou,thankyou,thankyou."Shekeepssaying

andwipinghertears.Mybabygirlishappy.Andthat

makesmehappy.

"IthoughtyousaidyouwantedtheiPhone8plus?"

"Nah,thisonewilldo.It'sevenbetter.Thankyou."

Shehugshim again.

IdecidetotakeabathwhileBontleandLungeloare

busysettinguphernewphone.WhenI'm doneI

lotionandputonablackA-linedresswithsome

blockheelssinceI'm notevensurewherewe're

going.Ibrushmyweaveandwearabitofmakeup

thenheadout.Mymom isnotbackfrom herfriends

soI'lljustcallher.WesayourgoodbyestoBontle

andleave.Wedriveforaboutanhourthenheparks

thecaronthesideoftheroadandlooksatme.



"Hi!"Ilookathim confused.

"Whydidyoustop?"

"Weneedtotalk."

"Wecantalkatthehouse.That'swherewe'regoing

right?"

"Yeah,butIwantustotalkbeforewegethome.I'm

sorryaboutwhathappenedthatday."

"Leavingmeinyourhouseorhavingenoughguns

foranarmyinyourhouse?"

"Ourhouse.LookNomondeI'm old."Really?He's

barelyfortyyearsold."Ihaveapast.Anotsoclean

past.Andsometimesthatpasttricklesintomy

present."

"OkaymahatmaGandhigettothepoint."Helaughs.

Imissedhislaugh.

"WhatI'm tryingtosayisIam partofacartel."He

saysstaringatme.Helooksanxious,almostafraid.

"Likeagang?"



"Sortof,justalotmoresophisticatedandhasmore

reach."

"Whatdoesthatmean?"

"I'veworkedwiththeBiyela'ssinceIwasinvarsity."

"Biyela'sasinPhilaniBiyela?"

"Yes,butIstartedworkingwithhisfatherandwhen

PhilanitookoverthecartelIworkedwithhim too.I

canttellyoueverythingthatwedobut......"

"Becauseit'sillegal?"

"Mostly."Hegoesontotellmeabouthisotherlife

astheShadowAssassin.Inmyopinionthat'sjusta

fancywordforinkabi.WhoknewI'dgetoutofprison

andmarryacriminal.Butforsomestrangereason

nothinginmeisscreamingformetorun.

ForallIknowhemightbetheworld'smost

dangerouscriminalbutI'venuandwanted.I'venever

feltlikehe'sdangerous.ButthenagainI'veheard

criminalshavethebiggesthearts.



"SoonedayI'm goingtobewokenupbyaphonecall

oraknockonthedoortellingmeyou'redeadorin

jail?"

"That'snotgoingtohappen.IfIdieitwon'tbe

becauseofmyjob."Soit'sajobnow?

"Howdoyouknowthat?Didntyousaysomeonewas

tryingtorevealyouridentity?"

"Andtheyfailed."

"Lungelo,Iloveyou,asscaredasIam sometimesI

choosetoloveyoueverysingleday.Idontwantto

loseyou."Hecomesclosertome,holdsmychin

withhishandsandkissme.

"BabyI'm notgoinganywhere.I'veactuallystarted

scalingbackonthecartel.I'm gettingoldandIhave

younow,youandBontleandandthisprecious

cargo,"herunsmytummy."Areveryimportanttome

andI'lldowhateverittakestoprotectyou.Youwon't

loseme,wehavetherestofourlivestojustbreathe

andbetogether.AllI'm askingforisforyoutogive

meachancetoprovethattoyou."Idontknowwhy

I'm notpanickingorworriedaboutthis.Something



mustbewrongwithme.OrmaybeI'veallowedlove

toblindmetoanyofhismistakes.

"Justsoyouknow,ifyougetkilledorgotojail,I'll

findanewmanwithinaweekandhe'llraiseyour

children."Heburstsoutlaughing.HethinksI'm

joking.

"Iloveyousomuch."HekissesmeandIcanfeel

him smilebetweenthekisses."Ithoughtyou'dleave

me."Hesaysashepullsback.

"Dieorgetarrestedandyou'llsee."Helaughsagain.

"Weneedtogotothedoctor."Hisfacechanges

from laughingtoworry.

"Isthebabyokay?"

"Fornow.IneedtoaskthedoctoriftheabortionsI

hadinprisonwillaffectthepregnancyinanyway."

"Okay."Hetakeshisphoneandsendsatext.

Anhourlaterwedriveintothehospitalandfind

DoctorMselekuexpectingus.Weheadstraightto



hisoffice.

"So,iseverythingokaywiththebaby?"Heaskssoon

aswesitdown.

"Yeah,soIwasgooglingsomethingandIjust

neededtofindoutfrom youaboutit."Heprobably

thinksI'm justanervousfirsttimemum whowillrun

tothedoctorforthesmallestthing.Itellhim about

theabortionsandwhatIfoundontheinternet.The

worriedlookonhisfacetellsmeIam ontheright

path.Hetellsmetolayonthebedandliftmylegs

up.GoodthingI'm wearingadress.

Hecoversmewithsomethinglikeasheetand

insertshisfingerinsidemyvagina.It'salittle

uncomfortabletobehonestandIcanseeLungelois

justasuncomfortable.

"Okay,sousuallyIdontadvicepatientstogoogle

stuffwhenitcomestotheirhealthbutIwillgiveitto

youthistime.Itseemstheabortionsdidaffectyour

cervix,itsthinandwiththepregnancyprogressing



thecervixwillexpandandpossiblygivein,leadingto

amiscarriage."Hesayslookingatus.Thankthe

heavensorwhoeverplantedthatideainmyhead.

"Okay,sowhatcanwedotomakesureshecarrys

thebabytoterm?"

"Well,I'llhavetostitchthecervixclosed."

"Andwhencanthathappen."Lungeloisaskingall

thequestionscauseIam inshock.Iwasactually

hopingthedoctorwouldsayIhavenothingtoworry

about.AndnowIhavetohaveanoperation.

"Wecanprepherforsurgeryrightnow.The

proceduredoesnttaketoolong,acoupleofhoursat

most."

Withinfifteenminutesofwalkingthroughthose

hospitaldoorsI'm beingpreppedforsurgery.As

scaredasIam Iknowitneedstobedone.Lungelo

isworried.Wewentfrom talkingabouthiscriminal

waysonthesideoftheroadtobeingpreppedfor

surgery.Mylifeshouldbeonatvshow.



TwohourslaterI'm beingdraggedoutoftheaterand

intoaward.IfindLungeloalreadytherepacingup

anddown.I'm justgladIwasn'tputtosleep,the

doctorjustnumbedmefrom mywaistdown.

"Hey,areyouokay?"Heaskssoonasthenursehas

donesettingmeupintheward.

"I'm okay."Heleansinandkissesme.Doctor

Mselekucomesinpleasedwithherself.

"Howdiditgo?"Lungeloaskswithmyhand

squeezedintohis.

"Itwentwell.ButI'm goingtokeepherhereforafew

hoursjusttomakesureeverythingisokay."Ismile

andshewalksout.Imakespaceonthebedandpull

Lungelodown.Hetakeshisshoesoffandgetson

thebedwithme.

"Babe!"

"Mhmmm!"



"Itsnewyearseve.Ifyouwanttogototheclubyou

cango,I'llbeherewhenyougetback."Hechuckles

andlooksatme.

"Wheresthefuninthat.Ifwehavetospendnew

yearseveinthisbedthensobeit."Hepullsouthis

phoneandsendssometexts.Itsalmostteninthe

eveningandI'm gettingsleepy.Myeyesarebarely

stayingopen."Baby,dontsleep."Hesaystryingto

openmyeyes.Ilaughandmovehishandfrom my

face.

"Butbaby,I'm sleepy."

"Iknow,butit'sNewYear'sevelikeyousaid.We

needtoseethenewyearcomein."AssleepyasI

am Ifeelbadthatweendeduphereinsteadofliving

itupwhereverhewasplanningtotakeme.

"Okayhowam Isupposedtostayawake?"

"Let'stalk.Askmeanything."

"Anything?"

"Anythingatall."



"Ok.Sothislittlealteregoofyours,whenexactly

doeshecomeout."Hechuckles.

"Whenit'snecessary."

"WhenisitevernecessarytokillsomeoneLungelo."

"I'm notJesusandIdontpretendtobeonebuttrust

me,sometimesitsnecessaryfordeathtohappen."

"Evenifthatdeathcomesbyyourhand?"Heshrugs

hisshoulders."Howmanypeoplehaveyoukilled."

Helaughs.

"Babymaybeyoushouldsleep,I'llwakeyouupfive

minutesbeforemidnight."Pshh,toolate.Hewoke

meupnowhemustentertainme

"Okay,thentellmehowyoudealwithitafterwards."

"Ihaveatherapist,plusIdon'tthinkaboutit.Asfar

asI'm concernedonceit'sdone,it'sdone.Dwelling

onthingslikethatwilldrivemenuts."Weheara

knockonthedoor,apartofmethinksit'sthenurse

ordoctorbutinsteadtwowomen,oneblackandone

whitewalkinwithchefjacketsonandpullinga



trolleybehindthem.Lungelogetsoffthebedand

attendstothem.

"Ladies.Thatwasfast."

"Wewerealreadyonourwaytoyourhousetoset

up."Thewhiteonesays.Shepullsoutasmall

foldabletableandtwochairsandplacesitatthe

bottom ofthebed.Lungelodirectshertobringthe

tableclosertomesinceIwon'tbeabletositup.

"Baby,thisisJamieandthat'sNthabi,theywere

supposedtosetupdinnerathomebutsinceweare

here,planschange."Ismileatthem.

"Nicetomeetyou."Theyfinishsettingupandgive

instructionstoLungelo.Whatcomesfirstandwhat

goeswhere.Whentheyaredonetheysaytheir

goodbyesandleavetheirtrolleybehind.

"Youalwayshaveaplanupyoursleevedontyou?"

Hesmilesandkissesme.

"Always."Hepoursthenonalcoholicchampagnein



glasses.Hehandsmeaglassandsitsnexttome.

"I'm sorryIruinedyourplans."Isaysittinguponmy

side.

"Youdidnt,thiswastheplanallalong."Welaughand

toast.Iguessthisismyfirstnewyearseveoutof

prison.Wellitwillbememorablethoughsothat's

something.HappyNewYear.



MYSISTERSKEEPER

SIXTYNINE

Unedited♥♥♥♥

Iwokeupinahospitalbedonnewyearsdaywitha

manonmyarm.Istilldon'tunderstandhowthe

hospitallethim stay.

Iwatchedhim sleep.Helookscutewhenhe's

sleeping,youwouldnteventellhesacriminal.Oh

well,Iguesshe'smycriminalnow.Igotupandwent

tothebathroom tohaveashower.Icamebackand

gotdressedandwaitedforthedoctor.Lungelowas

alreadyupandbusyonhisphone.

"Whatifthedoctordoesn'tdischargeyou?"Heasked

seeingmegetdressed.

"Shehasto.IneedtogoseeAmanda."



"InJoburg?"

"Yes.I'm sureshewaslonely,especiallyon

Christmas."Heputhisphoneawayandlookedatme.

"Howmanytimesdidshecometoseeyouwhenyou

wereinprison?"

"Itdoesntmatter,IneedtofindoutifIcan'tgethera

transfertoDurban,thatwayshe'llbeclosebyand

mum canalsogoseeher."

"Why?Dontyouhaveenoughonyourplate?Your

careerisjuststartingagain,wehaveababyonthe

way,aweddingtoplan,Bontleneedshermum and

Amanda'skidsalsoneedyou.Whycantyoulet

Amandabetheadultthatsheisandfocusonyou."

"She'smysisterLungelo,Ican'tjustturnmybackon

her."

"Shedidnthaveaproblem doingittoyou.Heck,

shestheonewhoputyouthere."Arewereallydoing

thisrightnow?It'snotlikeI'm goingtoMars.

"ThatdoesntmeanIhavetodothesametoher.I'm

notlikeherLungelo,Icantjustturnmybackonher."



Hesighsandbringsmetostandbetweenhislegs

withhishandsonmywaist.

"Iknowyou'renotlikeher,butNomondesometimes

youneedtothinkaboutyoufirst.Youjusthadan

operation.Youcantjustgetonaflightandgoto

Joburg."Thedooropenedandanursewalkedin

togetherwiththedoctor.

"Iseemypatientisreadytogo."Shesaidwitha

smileonherface.

"Iam.Sowhat'stheverdict."

"Well,I'llneedyoutogetonthebedtomakesure

everythingisokayandthenImightdischargeyou."

"Okay."Igotonthebedandthedoctordidallher

tests.

"Alright.Lookslikeeverythingisgood.I'llgetyour

dischargepapersready."

"Sodoctor,issheallowedtoflywiththeoperation

stillsonew."Ofcoursehehadtoask.



"Iwouldnotrecommendit."

"Thankyoudoctor.We'llwaitforthedischarge

papers."Shesmiledandleftwiththenurseintow.

"ReallyLungelo.Youdidnthavetodothat."

"What?Careaboutyourwellbeingandthatofour

child?"

"OfcourseIcareaboutourchild,butIalsoneedto

speaktomysister.She'sallalone."

"Yoursisterisfine.You'renot."

"Finethenwe'lldrive."

"Whoiswe?"

"Lungelo?"

"I'm notdrivingtoJoburgandyouaren'teither.We'll

gotoJoburgwhenwedropoffBontle,thenyoucan

seeyoursister.Untilthenyouarentgoing

anywhere."

"Okaysowhatwillhavechangedthen?The

operationwillstillbethere."



"Getreadytogo,I'llgetthedischargepapers."He

saidandwalkedout.I'm notsureifthisisafightor

I'm justoverreacting.IguessI'llseeAmandasome

othertime.

AfewminuteslaterLungelowalksinwiththe

dischargepaperssignedandmymedication.He

helpsmeputmyshoesonthenIrememberthefood

trolley.

"Arewetakingthetrolleywithus?"

"No,theyarealreadyontheirwaytopickitup."He's

notevenpayingattentiontome.Maybeweare

fighting.Igrabmybagandweleave.Heopensthe

cardoorformeandIgetin.Hegetsontheother

sideanddrivesoff.

"Arewefighting?"Helooksatmewithafrownonhis

face.

"Whywouldyousaythat?"

"Becauseyou'renottalkingtome,andyouseem



irritated."Hechucklesandputshishandonmythigh.

"WeareadultsMaGumede,wedontfightwetalk."

"Soyou'renotmadatme?"

"IcouldntbemadatyouevenifIwanted.Myheart

wouldn'tletme."HepullsintoaNandosdrivethru.

"Whatdoyouwanttoeat?"Igivehim myorderand

heplacesit.Maybeheisright,wearetwogrown

adultsandI'vehadenoughfightsinprisontolastme

alifetime.

WegethomeandIheadinsidetochange.Ineed

somethingcomfortable.Ifinishchangingandhead

backdownstairswhileLungelotakesashower.I

dishupourfoodandluckyformemymayonnaise

andchillisauceisavailable.Idomylittlemixture

andspreaditalloverthechicken,wellmyshare.Igo

backupstairstocallhim andhe'sstillintheshower.

Iknockandgointothebathroom.

"Hey,foodisready.Comedown."



"I'llbedowninasecond."Hesaysoverthesoundof

therunningwater.

Igobackdownstairs.Iputthefoodonatrayand

coverit.EventhoughI'm hungryIdecidetowaitfor

him tocomedown.Whenhedoescomedownhe

hashisphoneinhishand,heistoplessandwearing

blacksweatpants.Ifthedoctorhadn'ttoldmeto

stayawayfrom sexforthenextfewweeksI'm sure

I'dbealloverhim bynow.Myloss.Hehandsmethe

phone.

"Whoisit?"HesignalswithhisheadthatIshould

talktowhoevermysterypersonisontheline.

"Hello."

"Nomonde.Hi."

"Amanda?"

"Yes.Howareyou?"

"I'm good.I'm sorryIcouldntcomeseeyouon

Christmas."Ileavehim inthekitchenandheadto

thelounge.Shechuckles.



"Youdoknowyoudonthavetodothis.Youdont

havetobenicetomeaftereverythingIdidtoyou."

Nothinglikejailtohumbleaperson.

"You'restillmysister.PrincessandPrincecame

homeforChristmas."

"Theydid?"HervoicebreaksandIcantellsheis

gettingemotional."Howarethey?"

"Theyaregood.Theymissyou."Shechuckles.

"Idoubtthat.Iwasneveragoodmothertothem,I'm

suretheydontevennoticeI'm notthere."

"Welltheydomissyou.Andmum too."

"Pleasetellthem Ilovethem.AndI'm sorryfornot

beingthere."

"I'm suretheyunderstand.AreyouOkaythough?"

"I'm okay.YourfriendShelleyhasbeentakingcareof

me.Apparentlyyouaskedherto."

"Iknowhowhorribleitcanbe,weallneedsomeone

tobeinourcorner."

"Thankyou."



"That'swhatsistersarefor.I'vebeenthinking.What

ifweappliedforyoutobetransferredtoDurban,

thatwaymum cancomevisityoutoo."

"Nodont.IdontdeserveyourkindnessandIknow

forafactIdontdeservemumskindnessor

forgivenesseither."

"Mum missesyou."Shesighs.

"I'llthinkaboutit."

"That'sallIask."

Wesayourgoodbyesandthenhangup.Igobackto

thekitchenandthismanishalfwaydonewithhis

food.WhileIwaitedforhim tofinishbathingbeforei

atehecan'twaitfiveminutesformetofinishmy

phonecall.Mxm.Menaresomethingelse.Ihandhim

backhisphone.

"Ithinkscienceneedstodoanexperimentonyour

hearttofigureouthowyoustillshowkindnessto

theonepersonwhomadeyourlifealivinghell."He



sayswithamouthfullofmeat.

"Thankyouforthat."

"You'rewelcome.SeeyoudidntneedtogotoJoburg

toseeher."

"Yeah.SheseemsbetterthanthelasttimeIsaw

her."

"That'sgood.HadBontledecidedwhereshe'sgoing

tovarsity?"

"Idontknow.ShewastalkingaboutgoingtoWits

whenwethoughtPaulwasdead.ButnowI'm not

sure."

"IhopeshegoestoWits.Itwillbegoodforher."

"Yeah.Sowhenareyoutakingmehome?"

"Tomorrow."

Wespentthewholedaywatchingmoviesand

cuddlingonthecouch.It'sweirdhowjustdoing

nothingtogetherdrawsusclosertoeachother.As



scaredasIgetsometimes,thatI'llwakeupandall

thiswillbeadream,itsthesequietmomentsthat

makemerealizethisisreal.Ijusthopethathisother

lifeasShadowdoesntsipintoourlivesanddisruptit.

Thenextdaywedidabitofshopping,mostlybaby

stuff.Wedontknowthesexofthebabybutbrothers

boughtawholelotofpinkstuff.Hefindsthepink

tutusandprincessdresses.IjustpraytoGodto

granthim hiswish,I'm prettysurehe'llbe

heartbroken.ButIdon'tdoubthewillbehappyeven

ifit'saboy.

Whenwefinishshoppingwegohomeanddrop

everythingbeforehedrivesmehome.

"Babe,Icantcomein,Ihavetodrivehome.Its

gettinglate."

"Iknow.I'llmissyou."

"I'llmissyoutoo.ButI'llbebackinacoupleofdays

withmyunclesthenyou'llofficiallybemine."Idont



knowifI'm morenervousorexcitedaboutthat.

Isaymygoodbyesandheadtothehouse.Ifindmy

mom sittingintheloungewiththreemen.Oneof

them Irecognizeasmyuncle.Iguessheisherefor

thelobola.TheothertwomenIdontrecognize.I

greetandheadtothebedroom,mum followsme

andIcantellshehassomethingonhermind.

"Mama,what'sgoingon?"

"Iwanttointroduceyoutoourguests."Okay."ButI

needyoutopromisemesomething."Ilookather

expectinghertokeepgoingbutshe'salsolookingat

metosaysomething.

"Mawhat'sgoingon?Iseverythingokay?"

"Everythingisfine.ButIneedyoutopromisemethat

you'llkeepanopenmind."Eh.

"OkayMaGumede,I'llkeepanopenmind."

"Ngyabonga.Asambe.(Thankyou,let'sgo.)"She

holdsmyhandandleadsmetothelounge.Itakea



seatonthecouchnexttoher.

"Uhm Monde,I'm sureyourememberedmybrother,

malumeMadoda."Inodmyheadandsmileathim.

"Good.Heiswithourcousin,Nqabayezweandthat

isMhlabakhumalo,yourfather."Ilookattheman

thatssupposedtobemyfatherthenlookatmy

mom.Thishastobeajoke.Ilookathim andlookat

mymotheragain.Iknowshessilentlybeggingme

withhereyesnottogosideways.

IlookatthismanandImustadmit,lookingathim

hedoeslooklikeAmanda.I'm notsurewhyheis

herethough.I'velivedmyentirelifewithouthim so

whyisheherenow.

"Ngyabongaukulwazibaba,Kodwanginombuzo,(I'm

happytomeetyou,butIhaveaquestion.)"Helooks

atmeandsmiles.Idontknowwhycausetheres

nothingamusinghappening."Whyareyouhere?"I

feelmymotherpinchmyarm.

"He'sheretohelpuswiththelobolanegotiations."



Myuncleanswers.Iguessmyfatherhasa

spokespersonnow.

"Withallduerespectmalume,Iwasasking

bab'Khumalo.Istilldontunderstandwhyheishere.

He'sneverbeenheresowhyshowupnow?"Judging

from thelookonhisfaceandeveryoneelse's,Iwont

begettinganansweranytimesoon.SoIgetupand

leavethem toenjoytheirsconesandtea.



MYSISTERSKEEPER

SEVENTY

Unedited♥♥♥♥

I'vebeenholedupinmybedroom sinceIgothome.

Myuncleandhistwofriendsarestayingtillthe

negotiationsareover,whichmeansBontle,mum

andIhavetosharearoom.

Ihavemasteredenoughcouragetogointothe

loungeandeatsinceitwaswaypastdinnertime.My

stomachisgrumblingandtobehonestI'm notsure

ifit'smethat'shungryorthelittlehumangrowing

insideofme.EitherwayIneedtoeat.Ihearda

knockonthedoorasIpreparedtodragmyselfout

tothekitchen.Bontlecameinwithfoodonatray.

Yay,mysweetangel.Sheplacedthetrayonmylap.

"Thankyoubaby."



"OhIdidntdoitforyou.Ididformybrother."Wow.

Thathurt.

"Ouch."Shegetsonthebedandsitswithherlegs

crossedwatchingmeeat.

"Whyareyoumadathim?"

"Who?"

"Yourfather.Maybehim beinghereishiswayof

askingforforgiveness."

"HaveyouforgivenPaul?"Shechuckles.Iknowshe's

abouttogivemeacourtroom worthyargument.

"YouandIbothknowthat'snotthesame.Your

fatherleft,heleftyouwithyourmotherandsister,he

mightbeadeadbeatbuthewaswaybetterthan

Paul.Paulmeontheroadandleftmethere,

anythingcouldhavehappenedtome.Him andhis

familytogetherwithyoursistermadesureyou

spendhalfyourlifeinacoldjailcell.You'veforgiven

Amandainspiteofthehellshedraggedyouthrough

sowhycantyouforgiveyourfathertoo?Oratleast

hearhim out."



Idontknowwhat'sworse,herbeingthatsmartand

usinghersmartsonmeortherealizationthat

maybeIdidoverreactaboutthiswholething.Idon't

hatemydadandIdontthinkI'm evenangryathim.I

justresenthim morethananything.Hehadhislife

whereverhewas,didntgiveevenasecondthought

tothechildrenheleftbehind.ForallIknowhehada

wholenewfamilyandlifewithoutus.Judgingfrom

hisclothesandthefactthatheseemswellgroomed

andclean,I'm prettysurehewasntstrugglingeither.

"Fine,Bontle,I'llhearhim out.Noneedtojudge."She

laughsandgetsoffthebed.

"Iwasntjudging.I'm justsayingifIcangivePaulan

ounceofattentionyoucantoo."Mxm,today'skids.

Shetakestheextraspongeandlaysitonthefloor

andcoversitwiththesheetsandblankets.Iwonder

whichroom mydearestfatherisgoingtouse.Ihope

it'snotmymum's,thatwouldbehellaawkward.



IwokeupfeelinglikeIhadn'thaddinner.Well

technicallyspeakingIdidhavedinnerforonecause

that'swhatBontlesaid.Icarefullygotoffthebed

makingsurenottosteponBontleandnotwaking

mymum.Iwalkedoutthebedroom towardsthe

kitchenandnoticedthefrontdoorwasopened.

Mum andBontleareasleep,Islowlytiptoedoutto

seewhatwashappeningandfounddaddydearest

sittingonthestoopreadinganewspaper.It'snot

evensevenyetandhehasalreadytakenabathand

gotdressed.

"Hi!"Helookedupfrom hisnewspaperandsmiled.

"You'reupearly."

"Icouldsaythesameaboutyou.Areyougoing

somewhere?"Hechuckledandgotupfrom the

stoop,herolledthenewspaperandtuckeditunder

hisarmpit.

"No,I'vealwaysbeenanearlybird.Icantsleeppast

fiveam."



"Ohok.I'm makingbreakfast,whatwouldyoulike?"I

walkedbackintothehousewithhim following

behindme.

"Anythingisfine,aslongasthere'snopork."

"Why?Religion?"Hesighedandsatonthechairwith

hisnewspaperonthesmallkitchentable.

"No,doctorsorders.IhavehighbloodpressuresoI

needtoscaledownonsomefoodsandstress."

"Lobolanegotiationscanbestressfultoo."

"Iknow.I'm nothereforthelobolamoney,justso

youknow."

"Ididntsaythat."

"Iknow,butIalsoknowyou'rescepticalaboutme

beinghere.Ijustwantedtodoonethingrightforyou.

IknowIfailedtobeafathertoyouandAmanda."He

rememberedournames.That'snice.

"Sowherewereyou?"

"IwasinMpumalanga,Ihaveafarm there."

"That'snice.Sowhatdoesyourfamilyfeelaboutyou



beinghere?"

"Tobehonest,mywifeisnothappybutitiswhatit

is."Hesaidthatwithhiseyesstuckonthe

newspaper.Icouldtellhewasuneasyaboutthis

conversationbutithadtobehad.

"Whydidyouleaveus?Youleftandneverlooked

back.Why?"Hetookadeepbreathandtookofthe

readingglassesandleftthem hangingaroundhis

chestbythestringholdingthem up.

"IwishIhadagoodenoughreasonbutIdont.Ileft

heretogoworkatacoalmineinMpumalanga,the

planwastomakeenoughmoneythem comeback,

marryyourmotherandpaydamagesforyou,fora

whileIheldontothatplananditlookedlikeitwould

work.IfoundawomaninMpumalanga,I'm aman

andIhaveneeds,andthat'swherethiswholething

wassupposedtoendbutIfoundmyselfintoodeep,

shefellpregnantandIendedupmarryingher."

"Andcompletelyforgotaboutthechildrenyouleft

behind."



"Iknow.Idontthinktherewilleverbeenoughsorry's

intheworldformetosay,IfailedyouandAmanda

andthatissomethingIwillneverforgivemyselffor."

Ishouldbeemotionalrightnow,Ishouldbecryingor

somethingbutIjustdidntfeelanything.Hewas

openingupandtellingmeabouthisremorseand

apologiesbutIfeltnothing.Iguessapartofmewill

alwayswonderifourliveswouldhaveturnedout

differentifhehadbeenthere.MaybeAmanda

wouldnthavebeensohatefulofme,maybethe

Mashile'swouldnthavegonesofarwiththeirtorture

ifIhadafathertofightforme.IguessI'llnever

know.

"Afewmonthsagomydaughter,Yenziwewasbusy

talkingaboutthiscaseaboutthismanwhowas

almostkilledyearsago,shesaidthepersonwho

wasconvictedfortheattemptedmurderhadbeen

releasedanditturnedoutshewasinnocentallalong

andhersisterhadplannedthewholething.Nowthe



sisterwastheonebehindbars.Whensheshowed

methepictureofthegirlIknewitwasAmanda.

Lookingatherwaslikelookingatafemaleversion

ofme.That'swhenIrealizedhowmuchofamess

myleavingcaused.I'm sorryNomonde.IwishI

couldturnbacktimeanddothingsdifferently.Iwish

IcouldhavebeenheretoprotectyouandAmanda.

I'm trulysorry."

Iturnedaroundandfacedthesink,forthefirsttime

sincethisconversationbeganIshedatear.Mymind

keptgoingbacktoeverythingIhadgonethrough.I

wishIcouldtellhim thepastisthepastandwe've

movedon,buthowdoIdothatwhenmysisteris

enduringthesamehellIwentthrough.Igotoutof

jailandmysistergotin.Itslikeweswappedlives.

Andwithhercourtappearanceandsentencinglikely

tohappenanytimesoon,Godaloneknowshowlong

she'llbeinthatplace.AndunfortunatelyformeI

cantsaveherfrom facingherowncrimes.Thesame

wayIcantforcemyfathertofacehisownmistakes,

heleftusbutwehadagoodlife.Itwasntluxurious



butweneverwenttobedhungryandweneverhad

towalkbarefootbecausemymothermadesureto

playherroleandhisasperfectlyasshecould.But

nomatterhowwellsheplayedhisrole,shecould

neverfullyfillthevoidofafather.

IfeltahandonmyshoulderandIquicklywipedmy

tears.

"I'm sorry.I'm notgoingtoaskforyourforgiveness

becauseIdontdeserveit.I'm justaskingtobeapart

ofthisimportantpartofyourlife.Andifafterthat

youneverwanttoseemyfaceagainIwillleave."Iw

wipedmytearsagainandnoddedmyhead.He

broughtmeinforahugandforthefirsttimeina

longlongtimeIgottofeelmyfathershug.

●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•

AMANDA



Ihateithere.IknowIsoundlikesomeentitledspoilt

bratbutit'sthetruth,Ihateithere.Iwouldn'twish

thisonmyworstenemy.ButIalsoknowIdeserveto

behereandIhavetoputmybiggirlpantiesonand

facethemusic.

AftertakingmymorningshowerIwenttoeat

breakfast.AskakasthisfoodisIhavegottenused

toit.EventhoughforthefirstfewweeksIcouldnt

stomachit,italsodidnthelpthatsomeofthe

prisonerswouldtakemyfood.Iguessbeingthenew

onearoundhereIbecameaneasytarget.

Iwasbeatenfornoreason,peoplewouldpickfights

withmefornoreason,andifIdidn'tfightbackI'dbe

attackedfornotfightinggback.Untilonecold

morningIgotintotheshowerandasexpectedone

ofthebiggestbulliesinthisplace,Mazolashowed

upwithherlittlecrew,Iknewwhatwascoming,I

justhopedtheywouldn'tbreakanybonesthistime.I

closedmyeyesandpreparedmyselfforthe



onslaughtofblowsandkicksbuttheyseemedtobe

takingtoolongtocome.Islowlyopenedmyeyes

wantingtoseewhattheholdupwasfor,Ifound

anotherprisoner,ShelleystandingbetweenMazola

andI.Theywereinastaredowncontestofsome

sortwithnoonespeaking.Noteventhelittle

minionsbehindMazolawerespeaking.

"Shelley,move."

"No,she'sofflimits."Shelleyansweredwithout

flinching.AndwhendidIbecomeofflimits.

"Sincewhen?"Mazolaasked,clearlypissed.

"SinceIsaidso."Shelleyanswered.Ihadsomany

questionstoobutIdecidedtokeepmymouthshut.

"That'snotagoodenoughreasonforme."Mazola

reiterated.

"SheisMonde'ssister,andyouandIbothknow

Mondewasofflimits,untilthatdayyouandyour

lapdogsbeatherandlandedherintheinfirmary."

"Youdonthaveproofofthat."



"Idontneedproof.Butknowyou'restillgoingtopay

forthat.Itcouldbetoday,tomorroworevenayear

from now,butitwillhappen.Now,ifyoueventouch

ahaironAmanda'shead,I'm comingafteryou."

Mazolaclickedhertongueandwalkedoutwithher

minionsonherheel.

"Thankyou."Iwhispered.

"Don'tthankme,thankNomonde.Aftereverything

youputherthroughIdon'tknowwhyshefeelsthe

needtoprotectyou.Hurryupsowecangetyour

stuff,you'removingintomycell."

Iquicklygotoutoftheshowerandgotdressed.She

helpedmegetmystufffrom thecrowdedcellIwas

inandledmetowhatI'vecometolearnistheelite

sideoftheprison,wheretheprisonersmakethe

rules,ofcoursetheonlydisadvantageofbeingthis

sidearetheMaleguardswhothinktheyhave

monopolyonourbodies.Eventhoughnonehave

madeamoveonme,I'veheardsomewomencrying



inthemiddleofthenight.

WhileIwaseatingaguardcameandtoldmemy

lawyerwashere.Igotupandfollowedhim tothe

visitorsarea,itwasntvisitinghoursyetbutIguess

lawyersdon'tcountasvisitors.Isatdown.

"Hi.Howareyoudoing?"Heasked.

"I'm good.Surviving."

"Thatsgood.SoIgotadateforyourcourt

appearance.Itwillbefiveweeksfrom today."

"Okay,what'sgoingtohappen?"

"Theprosecutionwillpresentalltheevidencethey

haveandthenthejudgewillsetadateforthe

sentencing."

"Andwhat'syourdefence?"TobehonestIdonthave

muchfaithinhim.Heisjustalegalaidlawyerwho

probablyhasfivehundredotherprobonocaseson

hisdesksoIwasnthopeful.



"Defencewillbedifficultbecauseofyourconfession.

Theonlythingwecandoisaskthejudgetobe

lenientwiththesentencing."

Ifiguredsincetherewasreallynodefencestrategy

preppingmeforthecourtappearancewasawaste

oftime.Icantbelievemyjealousyofmysisterled

mehere.IfonlyIcouldturnbackthehandsoftime.

TheonepersonwhoselifeIturnedintoaleavinghell

isnowthepersonlookingoutforme,she'stheone

whoworriesaboutme,callsmetocheckonme,

somethingIneverdidforher.Noneofmysocalled

friendshavebotheredtoevencomesayhello,yeah

neh.Lifereallyhashumbledme.ButIstilldont

understandNomonde'skindness.WhycouldntIsee

thegoodnessinherbeforethis?OrmaybeI've

lowkeyknownabouthergoodnessthat'swhyI

thoughtIcouldgetawaywithmistreatingherand

hurtingher.WhydidIhavetohateherforbeing

herself?



MYSISTERSKEEPER

SEVENTYONE

Unedited♥♥♥♥

Loboladayhasarrived.WithjustonefriendthatI

haveIdidntthinkitwouldbethisbusy.Iexpecteda

smallintimatecrowdbutno,mymum invitedher

friendsandtheirdaughtersarebusyinthekitchen

cookingunderthewatchfuleyeofBonsile.

TheRadebe'shavebeenoutsideforalmostanhour

nowandtheyarestillnotlettingthem in.Ifitwereup

tometheywouldhavebeeninandeverythingwould

bedonebynow,butit'snotuptomesoI'lljusthave

tobestuckinhere.

I'vebeenaloneinmyroom forexactlyfiveminutes

sincethisdaybegan.Everyonekeepswalkinginand

outofherelikeit'satrainstation.I'm justtiredandI



wanttosleep.Bontlewalksinwithabowlof

delicioussmellingsoftporridge.Iraisemyhands

outtoherandshelaughsandhandsmethebowl.

"Thankyoubaby.Howisitgoinginthere?"

"Good.Theywillletthem insoon."

"Good.Iwantmyman."Shechuckleswhilebusy

withherphone.

"Soon.Veryverysoon."Sheanswers.

"CanIaskyousomething.Howdoyoufeelaboutme

gettingmarried?"Sheswitchesherphoneoffand

looksatme.

"Whydoyouask?"

"I'm justasking."

"Ithinkyoudeservetobehappy,andbab'Lungelo

makesyouhappy.That'sallIcouldeveraskfor."I

blinkawayacoupleoftears.

"DoyouthinkI'm toonice?"

"Waytoonice."Sheanswerswithouthesitation



makingmelaugh."ButIwouldntchangeyoufor

anythingintheworld."

Wesitandchataboutanythingandeverythingthen

sheleavestogocheckontheprogressinthelounge.

Andasalwayssoonassheleavesoneofherfriends

comesintokeepmecompany.Setellsmethe

Radebe'shavebeenletin.Nowmynervesflareup.I

wantthisbutIcanthelpbeingscared.Ijustwant

thisoveranddonewith.Igetcalledtoidentifythe

guests.SoonasI'm doneIheadbacktothe

bedroom.

Twohourslatertheyaredone.Igetcalledinandtold

thegoodnews.LungeloandMbusojointhe

delegationandtheyareservedwithfoodanddrinks.

Assoonastheyaredoneeatingwewalkthem out

andLungelopromisestocomegetmethenextday.

I'm justhappythatthisdayisoveranddonewith.

Nowallwehavetodoisthetraditionalsideofthings

andwecanthengotohomeaffairsandjustsign.I



hope.

Igotbackinthehouseandhelpedcleanupinthe

kitchenandthelounge.Myuncleandhisguestsleft

andpeoplestartedtricklingoutonebyoneuntilit

wasjustme,Bonsile,mymum andBontleleft.We

satintheloungeanddranksometeawithscones.

"Mum,Ihaveaquestion,yourlittleboyfriend,didhe

tellyouwherehe'sbeenallthistime?"Iasked.I

knowmydadsaidwherehewasandallthatbutI'm

stillnotsureifthatiseventrueorwhat.And

yesterdayIletmyhormonesgetthebestofme.

"Idontknowandquitefranklyidontcare.Ngayehla

leyoncolaalongtimeago.(Ilethim go)."

"Sohowcomeyou'venevermovedon?It'sbeen

what,morethanthirtyyears.Dontyouthinkyou

deservelovetoo."Bontleasked.

"Ihavelove."

"Kidsdontcount."Bonsilesaid.



"Ineversaidanythingaboutkidseither."Holdup.

Whattheheckisthatsupposedtomean?

"Mum,whatdoesthatmean?"

"ItmeansIam anadultwoman,andIhaveneeds.

YouseriouslythinkI'vespentthiswholetimeholding

atorchforaman,child,howstupiddoyouthinkI

am."Sheansweredandsippedhertealikeshedidnt

justdropanentirenuclearbombonus.

InallmylifeI'veneverseenmum withaman,just

thefewmenaroundthecommunitythatshewould

greetandkeptitmoving.Butnowtheplotthickens,

yourgirlmightjusthaveastepfatherlurking

somewhereintheworld.Questioniswhoishe?

"YeahIthinkI'm tooyoungtobehearinganyofthis

soI'm out."Bontlesaidasshegotupandtookher

cuptothekitchenbeforeheadingtoherroom.

"Somum,whoisthismanthat'sbeenscratching

youritch."Thisfeelswrongtoevensay.



"Maybeoneofthesedaysyou'llmeethim."Wow.I

wonderifheistheonlyoneandhe'sbeenpatientall

thistimeorthere'sbeenbreakupsandmakeups.

Westayedupforthebetterpartifthenightwithus

grillingmum abouthermysteriousmanbutshewas

mum asamute.

Iwokeupthenextdayandpackedmybags.Work

opensinaweekandIneedtopreparemyself.Bontle

walkedinjustasIwasclosingupthesuitcase.She

satonthebed.

"Haveyoudecidedwhereyou'regoingtovarsity?"

"Well,ZethubulliedmeintogoingtoWits."Ilaughed.

"Causeshe'salsothere?"

"Yep.Butitdidnttakemuchtoconvinceme.I've

alwayswantedtogotoWitsanyway.Plus,nowIcan

beclosetoPrinceandPrincess.Itwillbeniceto

spendtimewiththem."



"Okay.Arenttheygoingbacktoboardingschool?"

"No,apparentlyPaulgotthem aschoolcloseto

homesotheywillbeinJoburgfulltimenow."

"Wow,seemsPaulhasdoneaoneeighty."

"Lookslikeit.Andhehasevenofferedtopayformy

schooling."

"Nobackdoortendenciesthistime?"Shelaughs.

"No.Butthatwouldmeangivingupmybursary.But

atthesametimeIfeellikeitcouldgotosomeone

deserving."

"That'strue.SoyouaretakingPaul'soffer?"

"Ithinkso.Atleasthecansayhedidonethingright

whenitcomestome."

"Well,whateveryoudecideI'llsupportyou.Helpme

carrytheseout."

WewalkedoutandfoundLungelointhelounge.This

onehasatendencytojustshowupunannounced.

"Hey."Hegotupandgavemeahugandakiss.



"Getaroom."BontlesaidbehindusmakingLungelo

laugh.

Wesaidourgoodbyes,BonsileandIpackedour

bagsinthecar.WeleftanddrovetoDurban.We

wentpastMuzi'shousetodropBonsilethenLungelo

drovetotheairport.

"Arewepickingsomeoneup?"Iaskedashepulled

uptotheairportparking.

"No.Weareflyingout."

"Towhere?"Hesmiledrevealinghisdimple.Ihope

mybabyhasthatsamedimple.

"Itsasurprisebaby."Hegotoutthecarand

unloadedourluggage.Ididntevenrealizehehadhis

luggageintheboottoo.Heopenedthedoorforme

andIgotout.

Weboardedourflightandfourhourslaterwelanded

atGeorgeairport.Therewasacarwaitingforus.



"ExactlywherearewegoingBhungane."Hechuckled

andheldontomyhand.Hekissedmyhandand

lookedatme.

"You'llfindoutsoon."

"IhatesurprisesLungelo."Hethrewhisheadback

laughing.

"Iknow.Butyou'lllovethisone."

Wedroveuntilwesawaboardsayingwearein

Knysna.WepulleduptotheSOULRainbowsEnd.It's

abeautifulplace.Wecheckedinandwewereledto

ourroom.Iimmediatelyopenedthebalconydoors

andwalkedouttothebeautifuldeckoverlookingthe

ocean.Thiswasperfect.

Ifelthim wraphisarmsaroundmywaist,holdingon

tomylittlebump.

"Surprise."Hewhisperedinmyear.Hewasright.

ThiswasasurpriseIloved.Iturnedaroundand

stoodontiptoesandkissedhim.



"Thisisbeautifulbaby,ngyabonga."

"YoudeservetheworldandtheuniverseSthandwa

sam."

"Iloveyoubabakhe."Hissmileshonebrighterthan

theblazingsun.

"Iloveyoutoomamakhe."

●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•

NARRATED

InJoburg,theMashile'shavebeenlaidtorest.

Familyandfriendshavegonebacktotheirdailylives

leavingPaulandhissiblingstomournalone.

Lesedihastakenherchildrenandgonebacktoher

home,Pauldrovethekidstotheirnewschooltoget

theirstationaryinpreparationforthenewschool

year.BonoloisstuckaloneinLesego'shouse.She's



busyinthekitchencookingwhenshehears

footstepsinthehouse.Shethinksit'sherbrother.

Thefootstepsgetclosertillthestop.Sheturns

aroundandjumpswhensheseeswhoheruninvited

guestsare.

Herhearstartsracingandhermindgoesinto

overdrive.Sheknowsthingsmightnotendwellfor

hertoday.Shelooksaroundthekitchentoseewhat

shecanusetodefendherself.Thecutlerydraweris

toofar,theknifesetisonthecounterclosetothem.

Shehasnowayout.

"BonoloMashile.Seskhona.(Wearehere.)Finish

whatyoustarted."Philanisayswalkingclosertoher.

"Doyouneedmetoborrowyoumygun?"Hetakes

hisgunoutandplacesitonthecounterthenpushes

ittoher."Shootme.Thistimemakesureyouaim for

theheart.Anddontmiss."

"I'm sorry."Shemanagestosayinspiteoftheheart



beatinginherthroat.

"IfIwasdeadwouldyoubesorry?"

"Please.Forgiveme."Shegetsdownonheknees

withtearsrunningdownherface.

"Igaveyouanoptionmanywouldtakewithout

blinking,butnotyou.Youhadtostayhereandthen

shootme,whenIwentoutofmywaytomakesure

youstayoutofharm'sway.AndthisisthethanksI

get?"

"Please.I'llleavethecountry.I'llgotoLondon.I'll

takeyourofferandgetoutofyourway.Ipromise.

Pleaseforgiveme."

"Thatofferexpiredalongtimeago."Natesays

finallywalkingclosertoo.

"Whatdoyouthinkweshoulddotoher?"Philani

asks.

"Theonlythingwecando.Sendhertomeetmummy

dearestandherbrother."Bonolocrieslouder.

"PleaseI'm beggingyou,pleasedon'tkillme.Iswear



onGodI'llstayoutofyourway.I'llneverbotheryou

again.Please."

JustthenPaulwalksin.Luckyforhim thekidsare

nottheretoseetheiraunthuddledonthefloorwith

herurinewarmingherup.Nateturnsaroundand

pointsagunathim.Heliftshishandsup.

"What'sgoingon?"

"Nothingthatinvolvesyou."

"Pleasedonthurther.IknowwhatshedidandI

apologiseonherbehalf."

"Really.Sincewehavebulletwoundsonourbodies

toremindusofherlittleguntotingescapadeswhat

areyouwillingtodotomakesureweforgetthis

littleincident?"

"She'llsignoverherboutiques."Paulanswers

"Arentthoseyourmumsboutiques?"Nateasks.

"Theyare.Nowtheyarehers.Andshe'llgivethem to



you."Philanithinksaboutitforasecond.

"No.IwantthevineyardinStellenbosch."

"Done."Paul'ssays.

NateandPhilaniputtheirgunsawayandgetcloser

toPaul.

"Itsbeenapleasuredoingbusinesswithyou.Our

lawyerwillbeintouch."Theyshakehandsandwalk

out.

Paulwalksclosertohissisterandliftsherupfrom

thefloor.

"ThisiswhyItoldyoutostayawayfrom thatman.

Nowwejustlostmumsmostpricedpossession."

"I'm sorry."

Outside,NateandPhilanigetintotheircar.

"SowhatarewegoingtodowithavineyardPhilani?"



Nateasks.

"Idontknow.Butthegirlslovewinesomaybeitwill

betheirpetproject."Natelaughs.

"I'm suretheywillbehappy.Alifetimeoffreewine."

"Exactly."Theylaugh,startthecaranddriveout

leavingPaultonursehissister.



MYSISTERSKEEPER

SEVENTYONE

Unedited♥♥♥♥

Loboladayhasarrived.WithjustonefriendthatI

haveIdidntthinkitwouldbethisbusy.Iexpecteda

smallintimatecrowdbutno,mymum invitedher

friendsandtheirdaughtersarebusyinthekitchen

cookingunderthewatchfuleyeofBonsile.

TheRadebe'shavebeenoutsideforalmostanhour

nowandtheyarestillnotlettingthem in.Ifitwereup

tometheywouldhavebeeninandeverythingwould

bedonebynow,butit'snotuptomesoI'lljusthave

tobestuckinhere.

I'vebeenaloneinmyroom forexactlyfiveminutes

sincethisdaybegan.Everyonekeepswalkinginand

outofherelikeit'satrainstation.I'm justtiredandI



wanttosleep.Bontlewalksinwithabowlof

delicioussmellingsoftporridge.Iraisemyhands

outtoherandshelaughsandhandsmethebowl.

"Thankyoubaby.Howisitgoinginthere?"

"Good.Theywillletthem insoon."

"Good.Iwantmyman."Shechuckleswhilebusy

withherphone.

"Soon.Veryverysoon."Sheanswers.

"CanIaskyousomething.Howdoyoufeelaboutme

gettingmarried?"Sheswitchesherphoneoffand

looksatme.

"Whydoyouask?"

"I'm justasking."

"Ithinkyoudeservetobehappy,andbab'Lungelo

makesyouhappy.That'sallIcouldeveraskfor."I

blinkawayacoupleoftears.

"DoyouthinkI'm toonice?"

"Waytoonice."Sheanswerswithouthesitation



makingmelaugh."ButIwouldntchangeyoufor

anythingintheworld."

Wesitandchataboutanythingandeverythingthen

sheleavestogocheckontheprogressinthelounge.

Andasalwayssoonassheleavesoneofherfriends

comesintokeepmecompany.Setellsmethe

Radebe'shavebeenletin.Nowmynervesflareup.I

wantthisbutIcanthelpbeingscared.Ijustwant

thisoveranddonewith.Igetcalledtoidentifythe

guests.SoonasI'm doneIheadbacktothe

bedroom.

Twohourslatertheyaredone.Igetcalledinandtold

thegoodnews.LungeloandMbusojointhe

delegationandtheyareservedwithfoodanddrinks.

Assoonastheyaredoneeatingwewalkthem out

andLungelopromisestocomegetmethenextday.

I'm justhappythatthisdayisoveranddonewith.

Nowallwehavetodoisthetraditionalsideofthings

andwecanthengotohomeaffairsandjustsign.I



hope.

Igotbackinthehouseandhelpedcleanupinthe

kitchenandthelounge.Myuncleandhisguestsleft

andpeoplestartedtricklingoutonebyoneuntilit

wasjustme,Bonsile,mymum andBontleleft.We

satintheloungeanddranksometeawithscones.

"Mum,Ihaveaquestion,yourlittleboyfriend,didhe

tellyouwherehe'sbeenallthistime?"Iasked.I

knowmydadsaidwherehewasandallthatbutI'm

stillnotsureifthatiseventrueorwhat.And

yesterdayIletmyhormonesgetthebestofme.

"Idontknowandquitefranklyidontcare.Ngayehla

leyoncolaalongtimeago.(Ilethim go)."

"Sohowcomeyou'venevermovedon?It'sbeen

what,morethanthirtyyears.Dontyouthinkyou

deservelovetoo."Bontleasked.

"Ihavelove."

"Kidsdontcount."Bonsilesaid.



"Ineversaidanythingaboutkidseither."Holdup.

Whattheheckisthatsupposedtomean?

"Mum,whatdoesthatmean?"

"ItmeansIam anadultwoman,andIhaveneeds.

YouseriouslythinkI'vespentthiswholetimeholding

atorchforaman,child,howstupiddoyouthinkI

am."Sheansweredandsippedhertealikeshedidnt

justdropanentirenuclearbombonus.

InallmylifeI'veneverseenmum withaman,just

thefewmenaroundthecommunitythatshewould

greetandkeptitmoving.Butnowtheplotthickens,

yourgirlmightjusthaveastepfatherlurking

somewhereintheworld.Questioniswhoishe?

"YeahIthinkI'm tooyoungtobehearinganyofthis

soI'm out."Bontlesaidasshegotupandtookher

cuptothekitchenbeforeheadingtoherroom.

"Somum,whoisthismanthat'sbeenscratching

youritch."Thisfeelswrongtoevensay.



"Maybeoneofthesedaysyou'llmeethim."Wow.I

wonderifheistheonlyoneandhe'sbeenpatientall

thistimeorthere'sbeenbreakupsandmakeups.

Westayedupforthebetterpartifthenightwithus

grillingmum abouthermysteriousmanbutshewas

mum asamute.

Iwokeupthenextdayandpackedmybags.Work

opensinaweekandIneedtopreparemyself.Bontle

walkedinjustasIwasclosingupthesuitcase.She

satonthebed.

"Haveyoudecidedwhereyou'regoingtovarsity?"

"Well,ZethubulliedmeintogoingtoWits."Ilaughed.

"Causeshe'salsothere?"

"Yep.Butitdidnttakemuchtoconvinceme.I've

alwayswantedtogotoWitsanyway.Plus,nowIcan

beclosetoPrinceandPrincess.Itwillbeniceto

spendtimewiththem."



"Okay.Arenttheygoingbacktoboardingschool?"

"No,apparentlyPaulgotthem aschoolcloseto

homesotheywillbeinJoburgfulltimenow."

"Wow,seemsPaulhasdoneaoneeighty."

"Lookslikeit.Andhehasevenofferedtopayformy

schooling."

"Nobackdoortendenciesthistime?"Shelaughs.

"No.Butthatwouldmeangivingupmybursary.But

atthesametimeIfeellikeitcouldgotosomeone

deserving."

"That'strue.SoyouaretakingPaul'soffer?"

"Ithinkso.Atleasthecansayhedidonethingright

whenitcomestome."

"Well,whateveryoudecideI'llsupportyou.Helpme

carrytheseout."

WewalkedoutandfoundLungelointhelounge.This

onehasatendencytojustshowupunannounced.

"Hey."Hegotupandgavemeahugandakiss.



"Getaroom."BontlesaidbehindusmakingLungelo

laugh.

Wesaidourgoodbyes,BonsileandIpackedour

bagsinthecar.WeleftanddrovetoDurban.We

wentpastMuzi'shousetodropBonsilethenLungelo

drovetotheairport.

"Arewepickingsomeoneup?"Iaskedashepulled

uptotheairportparking.

"No.Weareflyingout."

"Towhere?"Hesmiledrevealinghisdimple.Ihope

mybabyhasthatsamedimple.

"Itsasurprisebaby."Hegotoutthecarand

unloadedourluggage.Ididntevenrealizehehadhis

luggageintheboottoo.Heopenedthedoorforme

andIgotout.

Weboardedourflightandfourhourslaterwelanded

atGeorgeairport.Therewasacarwaitingforus.



"ExactlywherearewegoingBhungane."Hechuckled

andheldontomyhand.Hekissedmyhandand

lookedatme.

"You'llfindoutsoon."

"IhatesurprisesLungelo."Hethrewhisheadback

laughing.

"Iknow.Butyou'lllovethisone."

Wedroveuntilwesawaboardsayingwearein

Knysna.WepulleduptotheSOULRainbowsEnd.It's

abeautifulplace.Wecheckedinandwewereledto

ourroom.Iimmediatelyopenedthebalconydoors

andwalkedouttothebeautifuldeckoverlookingthe

ocean.Thiswasperfect.

Ifelthim wraphisarmsaroundmywaist,holdingon

tomylittlebump.

"Surprise."Hewhisperedinmyear.Hewasright.

ThiswasasurpriseIloved.Iturnedaroundand

stoodontiptoesandkissedhim.



"Thisisbeautifulbaby,ngyabonga."

"YoudeservetheworldandtheuniverseSthandwa

sam."

"Iloveyoubabakhe."Hissmileshonebrighterthan

theblazingsun.

"Iloveyoutoomamakhe."

●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•

NARRATED

InJoburg,theMashile'shavebeenlaidtorest.

Familyandfriendshavegonebacktotheirdailylives

leavingPaulandhissiblingstomournalone.

Lesedihastakenherchildrenandgonebacktoher

home,Pauldrovethekidstotheirnewschooltoget

theirstationaryinpreparationforthenewschool

year.BonoloisstuckaloneinLesego'shouse.She's



busyinthekitchencookingwhenshehears

footstepsinthehouse.Shethinksit'sherbrother.

Thefootstepsgetclosertillthestop.Sheturns

aroundandjumpswhensheseeswhoheruninvited

guestsare.

Herhearstartsracingandhermindgoesinto

overdrive.Sheknowsthingsmightnotendwellfor

hertoday.Shelooksaroundthekitchentoseewhat

shecanusetodefendherself.Thecutlerydraweris

toofar,theknifesetisonthecounterclosetothem.

Shehasnowayout.

"BonoloMashile.Seskhona.(Wearehere.)Finish

whatyoustarted."Philanisayswalkingclosertoher.

"Doyouneedmetoborrowyoumygun?"Hetakes

hisgunoutandplacesitonthecounterthenpushes

ittoher."Shootme.Thistimemakesureyouaim for

theheart.Anddontmiss."

"I'm sorry."Shemanagestosayinspiteoftheheart



beatinginherthroat.

"IfIwasdeadwouldyoubesorry?"

"Please.Forgiveme."Shegetsdownonheknees

withtearsrunningdownherface.

"Igaveyouanoptionmanywouldtakewithout

blinking,butnotyou.Youhadtostayhereandthen

shootme,whenIwentoutofmywaytomakesure

youstayoutofharm'sway.AndthisisthethanksI

get?"

"Please.I'llleavethecountry.I'llgotoLondon.I'll

takeyourofferandgetoutofyourway.Ipromise.

Pleaseforgiveme."

"Thatofferexpiredalongtimeago."Natesays

finallywalkingclosertoo.

"Whatdoyouthinkweshoulddotoher?"Philani

asks.

"Theonlythingwecando.Sendhertomeetmummy

dearestandherbrother."Bonolocrieslouder.

"PleaseI'm beggingyou,pleasedon'tkillme.Iswear



onGodI'llstayoutofyourway.I'llneverbotheryou

again.Please."

JustthenPaulwalksin.Luckyforhim thekidsare

nottheretoseetheiraunthuddledonthefloorwith

herurinewarmingherup.Nateturnsaroundand

pointsagunathim.Heliftshishandsup.

"What'sgoingon?"

"Nothingthatinvolvesyou."

"Pleasedonthurther.IknowwhatshedidandI

apologiseonherbehalf."

"Really.Sincewehavebulletwoundsonourbodies

toremindusofherlittleguntotingescapadeswhat

areyouwillingtodotomakesureweforgetthis

littleincident?"

"She'llsignoverherboutiques."Paulanswers

"Arentthoseyourmumsboutiques?"Nateasks.

"Theyare.Nowtheyarehers.Andshe'llgivethem to



you."Philanithinksaboutitforasecond.

"No.IwantthevineyardinStellenbosch."

"Done."Paul'ssays.

NateandPhilaniputtheirgunsawayandgetcloser

toPaul.

"Itsbeenapleasuredoingbusinesswithyou.Our

lawyerwillbeintouch."Theyshakehandsandwalk

out.

Paulwalksclosertohissisterandliftsherupfrom

thefloor.

"ThisiswhyItoldyoutostayawayfrom thatman.

Nowwejustlostmumsmostpricedpossession."

"I'm sorry."

Outside,NateandPhilanigetintotheircar.

"SowhatarewegoingtodowithavineyardPhilani?"



Nateasks.

"Idontknow.Butthegirlslovewinesomaybeitwill

betheirpetproject."Natelaughs.

"I'm suretheywillbehappy.Alifetimeoffreewine."

"Exactly."Theylaugh,startthecaranddriveout

leavingPaultonursehissister.
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AMANDA

TothinkIspentabetterpartofmylifeavoidingquiet

spacesandnowI'm forcedtodealwiththedemons

inmyheadbyfirebyforce.

Ihateitwhenthevoicesinmyheadareloud.And

that'swhyIpreferclubbingandpartying.Itjust

makesthingseasier.AndifI'm notpartyingor

clubbingmywinekeepsmecompany.Butnowall

thatisgone.NowifI'm notintheyardsoakinginthe

sunIam inmycelllookingattheceiling.Ihateit

here.ButI'm payingformysinssoIhavenochoice

buttosuckitup.



Idecidedtoleavetheothersoutsideandgotomy

cellandtakeanap.NotthatIneedit.Imetoneof

theofficersonmywayin.

"Amanda,gladIfoundyou.Youhaveavisitor."

"Itsnotvisitinghoursyet."

"Trytellingthattoyourguest."Shesaidandturned

around.Ifollowedhertothevisitorsarea.Andsure

enoughtherewasjustonepersonthere.Myheart

startedracing.IneverthoughtI'dseethedayheever

comeshere.ThelasttimeIsawhim Iwasina

holdingcell.Itookafewdeepbreathstocalm me

downandwalkedovertohim.

"Paul."Helookedupandhiseyeswentallovermy

body,almostlikehewassurveyingme.

"You'velostweight."Right.Isatdownandlookedat

him.

"Wellitmeansmydietisgoingwell."Hefrowned

andclearedhisthroat.



"Right.That'snotwhyI'm here."

"Howareyou?Iheardaboutyourmum andbrother.

I'm sorry."

"Thanks.Howaretheytreatingyouinhere?"I

chuckled.

"Wellit'snotfivestarservicebutitwilldo."

"Atleastyoudonthavetoendureitforlong."

"Andhowdoyoufigurethat?"Helooksaroundto

makesuretheguardsarentcloseenoughtohearus.

Heputshisarmsonthetableandleansclosertome.

"Onthedayofyourappearanceincourtthe

prosecutionwillnothaveanyevidencetopresentso

youwillwalkfree."

"What'sthatsupposedtomean?Incaseyoudidnt

know,Iconfessed."

"Iknow.Andthatwillbetakencareoff."Iwasntsure

ifIwashearingright.Hecantpossiblybethinkingof

stealingevidence.Hecantbe.

"Why?Whywouldyouwanttodothat?I'm payingfor

mycrimesandI'm okaywiththat."Iwhisperedto



him.

"That'sgoodandmerrybutyourkidsneedyou.I

cantraisethem allnymyself."

"I'm sureNomondewontmindhelping.Ididsignmy

parentalrightsovertoher."

"That'sniceandallbutthekidsneedtheirmother.Of

courseifIdothistherewillbeconditionsthatyou'll

havetoadhereto."

"I'm notsurePaul,Idontwantthiscomingbackto

bitemeinthebutt."

"Itwont.I'llletyouknowwheneverythinghasbeen

sorted."Hegotup,tookhiscarkeysandwalkedout

likehehasn'tjustsaidhe'llcommitacrimetoget

meoutofprison.

AsmuchasIwanttothinkthisisagreatthingIcant

helpfeelinglikewhateverconditionshehasforme

tofollowwillbeworsethanprisonitself.Onthe

upsidethough,Iwillgetachancetoredeem myself

inmychildren'slives.Somaybeitwillbeeasierto



servemypunishmentunderwhateverconditions

Paulhasthantobestuckinherewithouteven

seeingmykids.

●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•

NOMONDE

Thedownsideofbeingcoopedupinalittlehaven

likethisisthatitneverlasts.Onewayoranotheryou

havetogiveitupandreturntoyourdailylife.Imust

admitthough,thisplacehasbeenatranquilpieceof

haven.I'vebeenabletorelaxandjustenjoymyself.

TodayisthedayIletgoandgohome.I'm happyto

butIknowI'llmissthisplace.Lungelowentoutfora

jogbytheocean.Notmycupoftea,Iapplaud

peoplewhojogtostayhealthybutformeIdontsee

areasontojuststartrunningiftheresnothing

chasingme.



Ifinishpackingandgetintothetubforonelast

bubblebath.Isitandrelaxforalmostanhour,Ican

feelmyselfdozingoffwhenLungelocomesback.

Hemakeshiswaytothebathroom andgetsin.Iturn

mygroggyheadtohisdirectionandhelooks

appetizingwithsweatdrippingalloverhisfaceand

hisvestsoakedinsweat.It'ssuchapityI'vebeen

bannedfrom sex.

"You'reback."

"Yep.Andweneedtohurryup,beforewemissour

flight."

"Getintheshowerthen,itwilltakemeawhiletoget

outofhere."Hechucklesandtakesoffhisclothes

andhurriesintotheshower.Igotoutofthetuband

drainedthewaterandcleanedthetub.Iknowwe're

inahotelbutIdon'twantthecleanersthinkingI'm

somenastywoman.



Igetbacktothebedroom andgetdressed.Good

thingItookoutourclothesbeforeclosingupthe

luggage.AssoonasLungeloisdonehecomesin

andgetsdressedtoo.Weheadouttoreceptionand

checkout.Wedrivetoasmallcafeandhave

breakfastbeforedrivingtoGeorgetocatchourflight.

Wefindatableandmakeourorder.Thisplaceis

beautiful.

"Whenareyougettingyourdriver'slicense?"Lungelo

asks.LasttimeIhadadriver'slicensewasmore

thanfifteenyearsago.Canievenrenewalicense

thatold?

"Idontknow.Ihaventthoughtaboutit."

"Wellyoushould.Youcantgoaroundinuber'sor

taxis.PlusifI'm notthereineedtoknowthatyou

cangetyourselffrom pointAtopointBwithout

worrying."

"I'llthinkaboutit."



Thewaiterbringsourfoodoverandinthecornerof

myeyeIseesomeoneIneverthoughtI'dhavetosee

again.Andjustasluckwouldhaveit,sheseesus

tooandstartswalkingover.

"Yourgirlfriendiscomingover."Helooksupand

looksaround.Iseehim mentallyrollhiseyesasshe

getsclosetous.

"Thehappycouple.Howareyou?"

"Finethanks.Canwehelpyou?"Lungeloasked.

"Ohcomeonbabydaddy,thereisnoneedtobe

rude."Idecidedtofocusonmyfoodandignorethis

devil.

"Seriously,whatdoyouwantNqobile?"

"Ihearcongratulationsareinorder.Congratulations

futureMrsRadebe.Planningtheweddingmustbe

tough,withthebabyandall."

"Nqobile,youandIarenotfriends,wewillneverbe

friends.Youcankeepyourwellwishesandall,we

dontneedit.Nowifyou'llexcuseus.Wewantto

finishourfood."Ireplied.Iwasbeginningtoget



agitatedwithhersoclosetome.

"Itsokay.Iknowhowhormonescanbe.Ihave

experienceinthatdepartment.Haveanicebreakfast

boBhungane."Shesaid,thencatwalkedbacktoher

table.

Irefusetoletthiswomanruinourperfectvacation.I

keptrepeatingthatinmyheadandafterawhileI

wasbacktomyhappymood.

"I'm sorryaboutthat."Lungelosaidwithhishandon

mine.AllIcoulddowassmile.Wehadourbreakfast

inpeaceandgotthatgirloutofourminds.Although

IstillcouldntfigureouthowsheknewIwas

pregnant,Iknowshedidn'tseemybumpcauseit

wascoveredbymyfreeflowingshirtdress.Iwonder

howshefoundout.

Wefinishedourbreakfastandpaid.

"Ineedtousethebathroom,I'llfindyouinthecar."

Lungelosaidandgotup.Hehandedmethecarkeys



andwenttothebathroom.Igotupandheadedout

thedoor.Weweren'tparkedclosetothecafesoI

hadtowalkabit.IheardfootstepsbehindmeandI

washopingiwouldn'tgetrobbed,butthelittle

squeakyvoicecallingoutmynamelaidallthose

worriestorest.Iwalkedabitfasterjusttomake

sureshedoesntcatchupwithme.ButIwasfull,the

sunwashotandmywedgesweremakingmetake

shorterstepsthannormal.Ifelthertouchmy

shoulderandrushtostandinfrontofme.

"I'm prettysureyouheardmecallingoutyourname."

"Idid.Ijustdidntwanttotalktoyou."

"Toobad.Imeanyouaregoingtobemyson's

stepmother,it'sonlyrightthatwehavesomesortof

relationship."Ifeverthereisalowthatsomeonecan

stooptooI'm prettysureNqobilehassurpassedthat.

"Usingyourdeadsonforyourownselfishreasons?

Classic."Itriedtomovepastherbutshekept

blockingmyway.

"JustbecauseCJisdeaddoesntmeanwearent



family.Imean,youowemeahugethankyou.IfI

hadn'tleftLungelo,youwouldntbewithhim right

now.Andpregnanttoo.Aren'tyoumaybemovingat

rocketspeed.Imeanyoutwohavebeentogetherfor

lessthaneightmonthsandyou'realreadypregnant

andengaged.NosisiIneedthenumberofyour

sangoma,heissuperpowerfulshem."Shesaid

lookingatmytummy.Shetriedtoreachouther

handtotouchmebutIhitherhandandshe

chuckled.

"Donttouchme."

"Abittouchyarentwe?Anywho,Ihopeyoudont

mind,I'llbeinDurbaninthenextcoupleofdaysand

LungeloandIneedtotalkaboutthecleansingthat

needstohappen.Ihopeyou'llbeokaywithit."She

muttered.Ijustglaredathersilentlyprayingfora

boltoflightningtostrikeherrightthereandthen.

"Lungeloisagrownman,hedoesntneedmetotell

him whattodo.ButIdorememberhim tellingyou

thatifyouhaveanythingtosayregardinghisson

thenyoushouldtalktohismother.I'm sureshe'llbe

readyforyourcall."Irepliedwithasmileonmyface.



"Yeah,theproblem withthatisIdidntmakeCJwith

hismother."

"Ofcoursenot.Youmadehim withLungelothen

wentandpawnedhim offtoanotherman.Mummy

oftheyear."Herfacechangedfrom thehappygo

luckybitchyfaceto,Idontknow,regretmaybe.I

knewIhitanerve.

"Youknowwhat,I'lljustcallLungeloandtalktohim."

"Talktomeaboutwhat?"

"Yourbabymamawilltellyouallaboutit."Imuttered

andgotinthecar.Iwatchedthem ontherearview

mirrorbutIcouldnttellwhatwasgoingon.

AfterawhileNqobilewalkedoffandLungelogotin

thecar.IdontknowwhyIwassuddenlyangryathim

butwedrovetoGeorgeinsilencewithmelooking

outthewindow.

"Areyouangryatme?"Heaskedaswewentto

boardourflight.

"Nope."Hesighedandkeptgoing.HonestlyIdont



knowwhyIwasangrytoo.WegottoDurbanandmy

littletantrum hadfadedaway,Iguess.Ilethim hold

myhandwhichissomethingI'vebeenavoidingsince

weleftKnysna.

"HasBontledecidedwhereshewantstogo?"He

askedaswedroveoutoftheairport.

"ZethuapparentlybulliedherintogoingtoWits.So

she'sdecidedtogothere."

"That'sgood.Atleastshewontbecompletelyalone

inanewplace."

"Yeah."

"Andtheapartmentisalwaysavailableforthem to

stayatiftheywant."

"I'm suretheywillbehappythere.Andthenthey'll

hostpartiesandbringboysover."Hequicklyturnsto

lookatmewithafrownonhisface.

"Notheywont."Ijustsmileandlookoutthewindow.

Heclearlydoesn'tknowtoday'skids.



Wegettothehouseandthereisawomansittingby

thedoorwithahugesuitcasenexttoher.Shehas

headsetsonandsheisfacingdownsoIcantsee

whoitis.NotthatIwouldknow.ButonethingthatI

doknowisthehugebumpsheiswheelingaround.

Youcantellsheisheavilypregnant.

"Whoisthat?"Iasklookingatthegirl.Sheraisesher

headupasifshecantellwearetalkingabouther.I

lookbackatthemannexttomeandhelookslikehe

hasseenaghost.

"Stayinthecar."Hesaysandquicklygetsout.The

girlstandsupsoonassheseeshim andshelooks

likesheisreadytopop.I'm notstayinginthecar.I

getoutandwalkuptothem,thegirlhasasmileon

herfaceandsheisbusyrubbinghertummy.Her

faceschangesassoonasshelayshereyesonme.

"What'sgoingon?Whoisthis?"Thegirlturnstolook

atLungeloandheseems,Idontknow,scared.I'm

notsure.

"Hi,mynameisLily."



"Nicetomeetyou.Whatareyoudoinghere?"

"I'm heretotalktohim."Shesayspointingto

Lungelo."Aboutthis."Shepointstoherbulging

tummy.Yeah,goodthingsneverlast.
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IwatchedNomondeasshewalkedintothehouse

leavingmealonewiththiswoman.AsmuchasI

knowIneedtobewithherIalsoneedtofixthis.I

canthaveLilyruinthelifeIhavewithNomonde.I

justcant.

"Whyareyouhere?"ShepointstoherbumpandI

swearthisgirlisouttoruinmylife."I'm notadoctor

soIcanthelpyouwiththat.Icandirectyoutoa

hospitalthough."Shechuckles.

"You'refunny.This.."shepointstohertummyagain.

"Isyours.AndsinceIhavenowhereelsetogoI

figuredbabydaddywillhavetohelptoo.ImeanI've

beendojgthisaloneforeightandahalfmonthsso

it'sonlyright."Sheanswerswithasmirkonherface.



"Whydidittakeyouthislongtotellmethatit'smy

child?Ormaybeyouweregoingdownthelistofall

themenyou'vesleptwithandtickingthem offone

byone?Andnowyou'rehere."Herfacechangedand

shesatbackdown.

"Youcaninsultmeallyouwantbutitwontchange

thefacts.Ineedaplacetostay."

"Gohomemosi.I'm prettysureyouhaveafamily

somewhere."Shechucklesandlooksupatme.

"Really?Gohome,eNkandla,tohavemybabythere

whilebabydaddyliveslargeinthecity?That'savery

temptingideabutno.I'm notgoingthere."

"Okay,sowhereareyougoingtostay?"

"Youtellme.Unlessyouwantmetohavethebaby

onthestreet."Isighed.

Shemightberight,andshemightbeplayingmealso.

AndtheonlywaytosolvethiswouldbeaDNAtest,

butIknowdoingaDNAtestbeforebirthwouldpose

adangertothebabyandifitismine,Icanthavethat.



"Comein.I'llfiguresomethingout."Iwalkedpasther.

"Arentyougoingtohelpmewiththebags?"

"Thisisn'tahotelLily.Sodonttryme."Iwalkedinto

thehouseandleftheroutsidetofindherway.

IfoundNomondeinthekitchensittingonthe

counterwithabottleofmayonnaiseandaspoon,

eatingthemayonnaisefrom thebottle.Iwalkedup

toherandstoodbetweenherlegs.

"Hey."IflookscouldkillI'm sureI'dbeonthefloor

rightnow,dead."I'm sorry,I'llfixthisokay?"

"Didyoucheatonme?"

"No.Iwouldneverdothat.Allthishappenedbefore

youandImet."

"Wassheyourgirlfriend?"

"No.Justsomeoneiusedtohookupwith."

"Didyoupayherforthehookups?"

"Eish."



"Didyou?"

"Sometimes.Lookiknowhowthislooksbuti

promiseyouI'llfixit."

"Ifyousayso."

"Nomonde,IpromiseyouI'llgettothebottom of

this."Lilycomesindragginghersuitcasebehindher.

"Sowhichroom am Iusing?"IlookatNomondeand

sheislookingstraightatme.Ireallyneedtosortthis

out."Nevermind.I'llfinditmyself."Shedragsher

suitcaseupthestairs.

"Howlongwillshebestayinghere?"

"Adayortwo.Ineedtofindheraplacetostay."

"Howfaralongisshe?"

"Shesayseightandahalfmonths.I'm notsure."

"Right.Sowhat'stheprobabilityofthechildbeing

yours?"Isighedandstoodbackwithmyback

restingonthekitchenisland.

"Honestly,I'm notsure.UntilIhaveDNAtestsdoneI



can'tsay."

"Okaythen.I'm goingtotakeashower.I'm tiredand

Ineedsleep."

"Okay,I'llbeupinasecond.I'llorderfood."Ihelped

herdownthecounterandshewalkedoutofthe

kitchen.Istoodtherewipingthesweatfrom my

forehead.UknowNomondeisniceandsweetbutI

feelbadthatIevenhavetoputherthroughthis.I

hatethefactthatshe'ssicalm aboutthis.Honestly

I'dfeelsomuchbetterifshescreamedandshouted,

orsomething.BecauserightnowIfeellikesheis

holdingthingsinandIdontwanthertokeepthings

bottledup.

Iorderthefoodanddecidetogoupstairstocheck

onLily.Igototheguestbedroom anditsempty.Igo

totheotherbedroom andit'salsoempty.Theother

room I'm turningintoanurserysoitsempty,she

cantbeinthere.Theonlyotherroomsavailableare

themainbedroom andBontle'sroom.Iheadto

Bontle'sroom andsheissittingonthebedwithher



legsupandshe'sbusyonherphonesmiling.

"Thisisnotaguestroom."Shelooksupandlooks

aroundtheroom.

"Itsempty.Plusit'spretty,Ilikeit."Sheanswerswith

agrinonherface.Luckyformeshehasn'tunpacked

herluggage.

"Thisismydaughter'sroom,youarenotallowedin

here.NowgetyourthingsandI'llshowyouwhereto

sleep."

"Sincewhendoyouhaveadaughter?"

"Noneofyourbusiness.Getoffthebedandlet'sgo.

Idonthaveallday."

"Mylegsareswollen,andI'm tired.I'llmovetothe

otherbedroom later."I'm seriouslybeingtestedright

now.IwalkclosertoherandshelooksupandIsee

fearinhereyes.Perfect.

"Iwonttellyouagain.Thisismydaughter'sroom

andit'sofflimits.Youarenotallowedinhere.Soget

yourstuffandlet'sgo."Iguesssheseesthe



seriousnessinmyfacebecauseshegetsdown

mumblingwhatever.

Idragherluggageoutandleadhertotheguest

bedroom.

"Thisistheroom you'llbeusing.Anyotherroom up

hereisofflimitstoyou."Shelooksaroundtheroom,

runningherfingeronthechestofdrawerschecking

fordust.ShereallythinksthisistheProteaHotel.I

needtogetheroutofhereinlikeyesterday.

"Sowhichroom willbethenursery.Ihaveafew

ideasforit."

"TherewontbeanurseryLily,Idontevenknowif

thatchildisminetobeginwith.Andtheonlyreason

whyyou'restillhereisbecausemymotherwouldkill

meifIthrewapregnantwomanoutonthestreets.

Sothiswillbemyonecarofgoodnessfortherestof

theyear."Shechucklesandcrossesherarmsontop

ofherstomach.

"Whateveryousay.Butyouweren'tcomplaining

whenwehadsex.Andthesearetheconsequences."



"ExceptIusedacondom."

"CondomsbreakLungelo,umdala,youshouldknow

that."

"OhIdoknowthat.AndIdontrememberthe

condom breakingwithyou."Sheshrugsher

shouldersandgetsonthebed.

"Well,Iguesswe'llhavetowaittillthebabyisborn

thenyou'llseethislittleguy,indlalifayakho,isyours.

Andwe'llseewho'llbesmilingthen."Shesayswhile

rubbinghertummy.

MyphonebeepsandIseeit'sthefooddelivery.I

leaveLilytheredaydreamingandheaddownstairs.I

getthefoodanddishupforNomonde.Itakethe

foodupstairsandmeetLilyonherwaydown.Thisis

goingtobeaproblem.

"Isthatforme?"Sheaskswithahugegrinonher

face.

"No!"Igopastherandheadtomybedroom.Ifind



Nomondesittingonthebedspeakingtosomeone

onthephone,andshe'ssmiling.Iplacethetrayon

thesidetableandwaitforhertofinishher

conversation.Afterabouttwominutesshehangsup

andlooksatme.Thesmilehasn'tleftherface.

"Ifoundasolutiontoourlittleproblem."Shewas

angryafewminutesagoandnowshe'sallsmiles,I

hopehersolutiondoesntinvolvekillingsomeone.

"Ok.Whatisit?"

"IcalledMaMtolo.She'sonherway."

"Onherwaywhere,todowhat?"

"Onherwayheresilly.Thankyouforthefood."Yeah

I'm screwed.

●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•

NOMONDE



TheweirdthingaboutmeisI'm nice,whenIneedto

be.Alsothethingaboutstillwatersrunningdeepis

true.IhaveahightoleranceforbullshitbutwhenI

reachmypinnacleIbecomesomethingI'm not.

That'swhyI'vespentmostofmylifetryingnottoget

tothatpoint.IcouldntdomuchaboutwhatIwent

throughinprisonbutI'm outnow.Ihavecontrol

again.

SeeingLilystandingtherewithherbabybumpon

showandherbeingsmugaboutitcouldhavesent

medownapathIneverwanttogodown.Idontwant

anyone,whetherherorLungelochangingmeto

becomesomeoneI'm not.Ifoundcomfortinmytub

ofmayonnaiseandthathelpedmethink.I'm not

willingtoshareahousewiththatgirl.ButIknowI

wouldntfeelgoodwithheraloneinthestreet.That

wouldjustbecruel.SoIfoundmysecretweapon.

MaMtolo.

AftertakingabathIdecidedtocallher.Andher



beingher,I'm prettysurebythetimeIendedthecall

shewasalreadyinhercardrivingoutofRichard's

Bay.IcouldseethescaredlookonLungelo'sface,

it'sfunnyhowheisscaryandsometimes

intimidating,buthismotherstillscarestheshitout

ofhim.

Ifinishedmyfoodandheadeddownstairs,Lungelo

wasinthestudyprobablytryingtofigureoutaway

togethimselfoutofthis.Igottothekitchenandit

lookedlikeatsunamihittheplace.AndmissLily

sittingonthekitchenislandwithalmosteveryfood

deckedoutinfrontofher.Atleastshedidnttouch

mymayonnaise.

"Whenyou'redonepleasecleanupmykitchen.Ihate

adirtykitchen."IsaidasIwalkedpastherand

washedmydishesinthesink.

"Can'tyoudoit?You'realreadywashingdishes

anywaysoyoumightaswellcleanup."Iturnedto

lookather.



"Sweety,thisisnotahotel,I'm sureyou'venoticed

that."

"Finebutyoudohaveamaidright?"

"Wedo.Andsheisathomespendingtimewithher

family.Evenifshewashere,it'snotherjobtoclean

upafteryou."

"No,butifsheworksforLungelothenshewill

automaticallyalsoworkformeandourbaby.I'm

sureLungelowouldn'twantthemotherofhisson

slavingawayoverthestoveorwashingdishes."She

saidrubbinghertummy.Iswearthattummyfeels

likeanaccessorytoher.Iwalkedovertoherand

stoodnexttoher.

"That'scuteandall.Butthisismykitchen.Ask

Lungelohewilltellyouthattoo.Inmykitchen,

anyonewhowalksinhereanddoesanythingcleans

upafterthemselves.Andthatincludesyou.Sowhen

you'redonehere,Iwanttofindmykitchenspotless.

Areweclear?"

"Mxm."



"I'lltakethatasayes."Iwalkedoutleavingherthere

mumblingonlyGodknowswhat.

Idecidetojoinhubbyinthestudy.Iopenedthedoor

slowlyandhewassittingonhischairlookingoutthe

window.Iwalkedinandwentovertohim.Iturned

thechairaroundandsatonhislap.Hewrappedhis

armsaroundmywaistandpulledmeclosertohim.

"Pennyforyourthoughts."

"I'm scared.Idontwanttoloseyou.Andyoubeing

calm aboutthiswholethingmakesmescared."I

sighed.

"Look,youandIhavebeentogetherforsixmonths,I

knowsometimesitfeelslikethingsaremovingat

rocketspeed.ButIcan'tbeangryaboutyourpast.I

haveonetooandyou'veneverjudgedmeforitor

mademefeelbadaboutit.You'vebeensupportive,

soit'sonlyfairthatusupportyoutoo."

"Thankyou.Butdidyouhavetocallmymother

though.She'sgoingtokillme."Ilaughed.



"Yoh,Ihadtodealwithtwobabymamasinoneday.

Ihadtobringoutthebigguns."

"Thankyou.Allthoughmymotherwilldragmeto

hellandbackbutmaybeshe'llhaveabettersolution

forallthis."

"Exactly.Ifthatbabyisyoursthenwe'lltakecareof

it."

"WhatdidIdotodeserveyouthough?"

"Youdideverythingright."Isaidbetweenkisses.

Justwhenweweregettinghotandheavyweheard

voicescomingfrom thelounge.Welookedateach

otherandquicklygotup.Wegottotheloungeand

foundMaMtoloalreadywalkingaround.Bongiwe

wasonthecouchpissedashell.Howdidtheyget

heresofast?

"What'sgoingon?"Lungeloasked.Bongiwequickly

gotupfrom thecouchandcrossedherarmsacross

herchest.

"Yourmotherhastopayformyspeedingtickets."



"What?"

"IgotfourspeedingticketssinceweleftRichards

Bay.Four.Becauseyourmotherherethoughtmycar

wasaplaneanditneededtofly."

"Hhaysukawena,ifyou'dletmeflirtwiththose

officerstheywouldhaveevengivenusaconvoy

here.Makoti,whyisthekitchenamess?Ithought

youhatedamessykitchen."Thatbitchdidntlisten.

"Ido.Lilywasbusyeating."

"Uphiyenaloyo,(whereisshe?),Bongiwe,mlande

(gogether.)"Yeah,thenewsheriffisintownandI'm

hereforit.
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BongiweandLilywalkeddownthestairs,Bongiwe

wasamusedandLilywaspissedashell.I'm sureif

shecouldshe'dslaptheshitoutofBongiwe.

Theygotdownandjoinedusinthelounge.Bongiwe

satdownnexttohermotherandLilystoodthere

withherarmscrossed.

"Whydidyouwakemeupfrom mynap?"Sheasked

lookingatBongiwe.

"Ntombazane,awuzokhulumanamingimdalaume

ngeynyawo.Hlalaphansi(girl,youwontspeaktome

asanelderstandingonyourfeet.Sitdown.)"

MaMtoloansweredherinacalm manner,waytoo

calm ifyouaskme.Lilywasnthavingnoneofthat.

Shekeptstandingandtappingherfootonthe



hardwoodfloors.

"I'm notinthemoodforwhatevergamethisis.I'm

tiredandIneedtorest,sosaywhatyouneedtosay

magogo."Somepeopleliketoplaywithfire.

MaMtologotupandwentovertoher.Shestoodin

frontofherlookingatherstraightintheeyes.

"Angaziukuthiukhulelephi,wakhuliswaubaniKodwa

la,kukwaRadebe,imthethoyalaykhayaiyahlonishwa,

umthethowalaykhayauthiakunanganeezokhuluma

namiimengenyawo.Umalokhokukuhlula,thatha

imthwaloyakhouphumeuphelela.Siyezwana?(I'm

notsurewhereyougrewupandwhoraisedyoubut

thisisaRadebehome,therulesinthishouseare

respected,andtherulessaynochildwilltalktome

whilestandingontheirfeet.Ifthatistoomuchfor

youthentakeyourbagsandgetthehellout.Arewe

clear?)

I'm notsurewhatLilysaidcauseallweheardwas

hermumblingbeforesittingdown.MaMtoloalsosat



downandlookedather.

"Nowthatwearealladults,whereisyourfamily?"

"TheyareinNkandla."

"Whydidnttheybringyouheretoreportthe

pregnancy?"Lilyfrowned.

"Becauseitsnoneoftheirbusiness.Thisismy

child."

"Doesyourfamilyevenknowyou'repregnant?"

Bongiweasked.

"LikeIsaid.It'snoneoftheirbusiness."She

answeredwithherteethclenched.

"I'lltakethatasanothen.Nowmovingon.Weneed

yourfamily'saddress.Weneedtohavea

conversationwiththem aboutthis."MaMtolotold

her.

"No!Myfamilyhasnothingtodowiththis.I've

alreadytoldyouthat."Sheansweredhalfshouting.

"Ntombazana,dontshoutatme.Firstlywedotn

knowifthatbabyisreallyaRadebe,secondly,you

failedtocometouswhenyoufoundoutypuwere



pregnantandyoushowupnowreadytopop,so

excuseusforhavingdoubts.Weneedtohaveyour

familyinvolvedinthisifwearetomoveforward."

MaMtolosaidclearlynotwaitingforLilytoagreeor

disagree.Whethershelikesitornotithastohappen.

"Fine.I'llletthem know."Sheanswered."CanIgo

backtosleepnow?"

"Ofcourse.Assoonasyoucleanthekitchen."

"Excuseme?"

"Unlessyoubroughtamaidwithyou,youcancall

thatpersontocomecleanforyou.Andifyoudidnt

thenpleasegotothekitchenandcleanyourmess."

MaMtolotoldher.AsmuchasIam happyshe'shere

tohelpIalsocantfeellikemaybeIam weak.Imean

whoneedstoruntotheirmotherinlawtosolveher

issuesinherownhouse.

Lilygetsupfrontthecouchanddragsherselftothe

kitchen.Youcantellbythebangingofplatesand



potsthatshewasangry.

"I'm hungry.Whatareweeating?"MaMtoloasked

"I'llordermorefood.It'stoolatetocooknow."

Lungeloanswered.

"Perfect.I'm goingtotakeashowerandanap.I'm

tired,Bongiwewillbringmyclothes.I'llbestaying

heretillwefigureoutthatgirlsintentions."

"Hhayma,IcantdrivetoRichard'sBayandthen

comebackhereagain.AskThandekatobringyour

stuff."

"Youaskher.MinaIjustwantmyclothes."Shesays

andwalksupthestairs.Iwashopingshewouldtake

LilywithherbutIguessit'sbetterthatshe'llbehere,

IwonthavetodealwithLily.

Bongiwedecidestoleaveeventhoughshe'sbusy

grumbling.ChancesareveryhighthatMaMtolowill

getherclothestomorrow.Iwalkheroutandshe

getsintothecar.

"Sowe'llseeyouwhenyougetback?"Iaskthrough



theopenwindow.

"Getbackwhere.I'llseey'alltomorrow.Idonthave

thetimeorenergytodrivebackhere.Wenabond

withyourmotherinlaw."Shesaysanddrivesoff.It's

goingtobealongnight.

IgetbacktotheloungeandLungeloisnotthere.I

gotintothekitchenanditsspotless,justlikeIlikeit.

IgotothestudyandIhearLily'svoicebeforeIeven

makeittothedoor.

"IfIlosemychildbecauseofyourmotherI'llnever

forgiveyou."Shesays.

"Hhaysuka,Idontseehowmymotherbeinghere

shouldbotheryou.Shewillbethebaby's

grandmotherafterall."Hesayssoundingbored.I

hearLilyclickhertonguebeforefootstepscome

towardsthedoor.Itiptoebacktothelounge.She

comesbyandseesmeandshecomesovertome.



"Areyouthatweak?"Sheaskslookingatmewitha

ragingfireinhereyes.

"Excuseme."

"Excuseyouexcuseyouwoknuka.Youhadtobring

anoldwomantofightyourbattles."Ididnteven

knowIwasinabattle.

"Whichbattleam Isupposedtobefighting?"

"Itdoesntmatterwhatyoutrytodoandwhoyou

bring.YoucanevenwakeNelsonMandelafrom the

deadandnothingwouldchangethefactthatIam

givingLungeloandheir,indlalifa.Allthis..."shespins

herfingerintheair,"willbemyson's.Soyoucantry

tosabotagemeanywhichwayyouwantbutI'm still

goingtocomeoutontop."Shesaysandturns

aroundtowalkaway.Iwatchherasshewobblesup

thestairs.IsayalittleprayerinmyheadaskingGod

tonotletthatchildbeLungelo's.Idonthavethe

energytodealwiththatwomanfortherestofmy

life.Jesusseriouslyneedstointervene.

Iwokeupthenextmorningandfoundanotefrom



Lungelo.HewasdrivingMaMtolotoRichard'sBayto

getherclothessinceBongiweboycottedher

mothersrequest.Igotupandtookaquickshower.

WorkstartsinacoupleofdaysandIneedtoprepare

myselfforit.Andpartofthatisgettingnewclothes.

Ineedtogoshopping.Ifinishmyshowerandlotion

thenwearanoversizedtshirtdress.Thesearemy

faveslately,plustheyareairyandgivemethefresh

airthatIneed.Exceptthisoneistooshort.Itshows

thelargescaronmythighthatIgotfrom prison.It's

crazyhowwhenIdressupI'm alwayscautiousto

makesureitdoesntshowbutwhenLungeloandI

aregettinghotandheavyitcompletelyslipsmy

mind.

Itakethetshirtdressoffandputonsomeleggings

withoneofLungelo'sshirts.Iputonsneakersand

getmybag.I'm goingtohavebreakfastatMuggn

Bean.Ineedoneoftheirmuffins.Igrabmybagand

someshadesandheadout.Igetdownthestairs

andfindLilyinthekitchensittingonthecounter

eatingabanana.



"Goodmorning."Isayandwalktothefridgetogeta

bottleofwater.

"You'regoingsomewhere?"Sheasks.

"Yes.I'm goingoutforbreakfast."

"Waitarentyoumakingbreakfast?"

"No."

"Okaythen,I'llgogetdressedandbedownina

second."Shesaysstrugglingtogetdownfrom the

chair.

"Why?"

"Whatdoyoumeanwhy?Wearegoingoutfor

breakfast.PlusIneedtobuybabyclothes,andI

noticedtheotherroom hasacribinitsoIthinkitwill

beperfectforthenursery."Sonotonlyarewenow

friendsshe'salreadyplanningthenursery.I'llleave

Lungelotodealwiththat.Iain'tgottimeforthis.

"I'm sureLungelowillbehappytotakeyoushopping

butI'm inahurry,Ialreadyhavesomeonewaitingfor

me.Youcanmakewhateveryouwant,aslongyou



cleanupofcourse."IsayasIheadoutthedoor.I

textBonsileandtellhertomeetupforbreakfast.

Shesaysshe'scoming.Irequestanuberandwait

foritoutsidethegate.Iseriouslyneedtogetmy

license.Therearetwoperfectlyworkingcarsparked

inthegarageandI'm busyusinguber's.

IgettothemallandheadstraighttoMuggnBean.I

getmytableandordersometeaandamuffin.

BonsilejoinsmeasI'm halfwaydonewithmymuffin.

"Eh,you'vealreadyfinishedeating?"Sheasksand

sitsdown.

"No,thisisastarter."Shelaughs.

"Abreakfaststarter?"

"Yes.Hawu."Welaugh.Icallthewaiteroverandwe

placeourbreakfastorder.

"Sowena,what'shappeningwiththenewguestin

yourhouse?"

"Idontwanttothinkaboutthatone.She'salready

planningonchangingoneoftheroomsintoa



nurseryforherson.Thegagis,Lungeloisbusy

changingthatroom forourbaby.SoIdecidedtolet

herbe,Lungelowilldealwithhershem,Idon'thave

theenergy."

"Whywasshequietallthistime?"

"That'sthequestionweallhave.Imeanit'snotlike

Lungelowouldhavedeniedthechildortoldherto

haveanabortion.Butnowsheshowsupateight

months,obviouslywewillhavequestions."

"Ay,shem andyou'llhavetodealwithherforthe

nextwhateveryears."

"Dontremindme.Let'sjusteatandgoshopping.I

dontwanttothinkabouther."

Weateourfoodandthenwentshopping.Myday

wasamazing,butIalsoknowthereisadevilwaiting

formeathome.Butforthesefewhoursiwilljust

forgetabouther.

●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•



NARRATED

BackatLungeloandNomonde'shouse.Lilyisinthe

kitchenmakingbreakfast.Herphoneringsandshe

looksatthecallerID,sheleavesthephonetoringtill

itgoestovoicemail.Thepersoncallsagainandshe

stilldoesntanswer.Afterthefifthtimesheanswers.

"Whyareyoucallingme?"Sheaskssounding

irritated.

"Losetheattitude.Howarethingsgoing?"

"Fine."

"Hashesaidanything?"

"Theusual.Hedoesntbelievethebabyishisand

he'llprobablydoaDNAtestafter."

"That'sfine.Howsthegirlfriend."

"Ugh,she'swhatever.Butshedidcallhermotherin

lawtocomesortmeoutandnowIhavea



bodyguard."Sheanswersrollinghereyes.

"Mxm,dontworrytoomuchaboutthatone.Ineed

youtoplayyourpart.MakesureLungelobondswith

thebaby."

"YoudorealiseI'm goingtogivebirthanytimefrom

now."

"Iknow.Whichiswhyyouhavetobeasneedyas

possible.Findawaytospendtimewithhim andjust

bringhim closetoyou."

"Whatareyougettingoutofthis?"

"Nothingforyoutoworryabout.Playyourpartand

I'llplaymine.IfweareluckyNomondewillbeoutof

thereinthenextfewmonths."

"Fine.Buttheywanttomeetmyfamily."

"Thatcanbeeasilyarranged.Givemeacoupleof

daysandI'llcomeupwithsomething."Lilyhearsa

carpullupoutside.

"Ihavetogo,someoneishere."Shehangsupand

continueswithherfood.ThedooropensandKhanya

walksin.



"Whoareyou?"HeaskssoonasheseesLily.Lily

looksupandputsonherbestsmile.

"I'm Lily."

"That'snice.Whyareyouhere?WhereisNomonde?"

Shechuckles.

"Onequestionatatimeplease.I'm herebecauseof

this."Shepointstohertummy."Nomondewentout."

Khanyafrownslookingathertummy.

"Right.I'llcomebackwhenNomondeisback."

"YoucanhavebreakfastwithmeIdontmind."

"Nothanks."Hesaysandwalksout.Heremembers

somethingandwalksbackintothehouse."Whatdid

yousayyourlastnamewasagain?"

"Ididn't."

"Okay,what'syourlastname?"

"Badenhorst.LilyBadenhorst."

"NicetomeetyouLilyBadenhorst."Hesaysand

walksoutagain.Hegetsintohiscarandtakeshis



phoneandcallssomeone."Areyoubusy?Cool.I

needyoutogetmeasmuchinformationasyoucan

onaLilyBadenhorst.Sharp."Hehangsupanddrives

out.



MYSISTERSKEEPER

SEVENTYFIVE♥♥♥♥

"Yewenasdididi."Trustmybrothertonotevengreet.

ThattimeI'm withmymotherinthecarandhefeels

likethrowinginsultsasahello.

"KhanyaRadebe,ufunani?(whatdoyouwant?)"

"Whyisthereapregnantwomaninyourhouse?And

whereisyourfiancee?"Isighandtrytofocusonthe

road.Icanfeelmymother'sstareboringintomy

skin.Damnbluetooth.

"Myfianceeisatthemallshoppingandasforthat

pregnantwoman,youshouldhaveaskedher

yourselfwhatshewasdoingthere."

"Itstooearlyinthedayforyoutobedrunk.Getthat

womanoutofyourhouse."

"Iwill.Ijustneedtogetsomeinformationfirst.She

saysshe'spregnantwithmychild."



"Amen."Hehangsup.

I'vetriedthroughoutthiswholetriptosteerclearof

anyconversationthatwillleadmetotalkingabout

Lily.I'm justnotinthemoodforher.Icantbelieve

thingsgotcomplicatedthisfast.IknowNomonde

mightseem likesheisokaybutdeepdownIknow

she'sjustputtingonafront.Ihavetofixthisbefore

it'stoolate.AndSbustillhasn'tcomebackabout

anyinformationonher.Ineedtoknowwhereshe's

beenthepastfewmonthsandwhyit'stakenherthis

longtoevenshowuphere.Imightbeasuckerfor

kidsbutI'm notabouttoletsomeoneplayme.

"PullupatthegarageIneedtopee."Mymum says.

I'm notsureifsheisangryatmeorwhatcauseshe

keepsstaringatmeandnotsayinganything.We

drovetoRichard'sBayinsilenceandnowweare

drivingbackandshe'sstillholdingbackwhichis

unusualforher.

"Butmum westoppedlessthananhourago.



BesideswearealmostinDurban,cantyouholdit?"

Badmoveonmypart.Shethrowsfiredaggersatme

withhereyes.

"Doyouwantmetopeeinthecar?"Shesnaps.Okay.

She'spissed.Ipulluptothegarageandshegetsout

ofthecar.IfiguresinceIhavesometimealoneI

mightaswellcallSbuandhearwhathehasforme.

"Radebe!"

"Doyouhavesomethingforme?"

"Upuntilsevenmonthsago,yes.From thentillnowI

havenoclue.It'slikeshejustdissapearedintothin

air.Sheclosedherbankaccountbeforeshe

disappeared.From thenthereisnothing.Notrace.

Untilsheshowedupatyourplace."

"Andtheresnothinginbetweenthenandnow?"

"Nothing.Butifyoucouldgetmeherphonenumber,

Imightbeabletotraceitslocationthepastfew

monthsthenwe'llknowwhereshe'sbeenandwho

shehasbeenincontactwith."



"Ihaveheroldnumber.I'llsendyouthenewone

whenIgettoDurban."

"Whereareyou?"

"OnmywaytoDurbanfrom Richard'sBay,I'm driving

mymum andshekeepsstaringatmelikeI'm the

onewhocrucifiedJesusonthecross."Helaughs.

"IneverthoughtI'dseethedaythebigbadwolfthat

youarewouldbescaredofsomeone,especiallyan

oldlady."

"Firstlyifsheeverhearsyoucallingherold,she'llkill

you.Secondlysheraisedme,Iknowwhatshe's

capableoff."Helaughshardermakingmelaughtoo.

"ListenIhavetogo,she'scomingback.I'llsendyou

thenumbersoonasIgetit."

"Surething.Later."

"Sharp."

Ihangupasmymothergetsbackintothecar.I

driveandwegettoDurban.Ihelpmum withher

bagsandshewalksintothehousefirst.BythetimeI



walkinInoticesheisinthekitchenlookingaround.

Probablymakingsureitsclean.Ileaveherthereand

headupstairstoputherbagsinthebedroom.Iput

herbagsinthebedroom andwalkbackout.AsI

walkpastthenurseryIseeLilyinthereholdingthe

bigteddybearthatIgotformybaby.

"Whatareyoudoinginhere?"

"Ohhey,you'reback.Thisroom willbeperfect."She

saysexcitedly.

"Perfectforwhat?"

"Perfectforthebabysilly.Ithinkweneedtochange

thepinkaccentsthoughcausewearehavingaboy

andnotagirl."Shesayslookingaroundtheroom.

"Okay,let'sgetsomethingsstraight.Thisismy

daughtersroom.YouwillnotbeusingitandIwill

notbechanginganything.AndIneverwanttofind

youinhereagain.Areweclear?"Sheplacesthe

teddybearonthecotandwalkstowardsme.She

grabsmyarm andputsmyhandonhertummy.The

babyismoving.It'sbeautiful.



"Youfeelthat?That'sourbabyboy,yourson.

Indlalifayakho.Hedeservesthis,hedeservesto

havethebestofeverything.Hedeservesawarm

home."IlovebabiesandyesIwouldlovetohavea

sononedaybuttheideathatonlyaboycanbe

indlalifaisabsurdtome.Iknowgirlswho'veworked

harderthantheirbrothersandcarriedtheirfamily

namestonewheights.SoIwillnotbeemotionally

blackmailedbypatriarchy.Idragmyhandawayand

putmyhandsinmypockets.

"UntilaDNAtestprovesthatthischildismineI'dlike

foryoutostayoutofmydaughter'sroom.Dont

forgetyou'reaguesthereandI'dlikeforyoutostay

inyourlane.CrossonemorelineandI'llthrowyou

out,Idontcareifyou'repregnantornot.Knowyour

place."

"Fine.Butyou'llregretthiswhenyourealisethisis

yourson."Shesaysandwalksout.Igetthekeyand

lockthedoorafterwalkingout.Ifindherstandingin

thehallway.



"Whyareyoumeantome?"SheasksasIwalkpast

her.Istopandlookather."I'm pregnantwithyour

child.Theleastyoucandoisbenicetome."

"StayinyourlaneandI'llbenicetoyou.Crossthe

lineandyou'llseewhatmeanlookslike."Iwalkaway

andthenrememberIstillneedhernumber."Whyis

yourphoneoff?"

"What?"

"Yourphone,it'soff.ItriedcallingearlierIwantedto

bringyoufood,butIcouldntgetholdofyou."Her

facelightsupandicantellshethinksthereislight

attheendofthistunnel.Ifonlysheknew.

"Oh,sorry,Ihaveanewnumber.I'llsendyoua

pleasecallme."Shesendsthepleasecallme.I'm

surprisedshestillknowsmynumber.Ireceivethe

message.

"Thanks.I'llsaveit."Shesmiles.Ileaveherthereand

headbackdownstairs.Mymotherisalreadycooking.



"You'recooking?"

"Yes.Mydaughterwillbehungrywhenshecomes

backfrom hershopping.Shecan'tbeslavingover

thepotswithmygrandbaby."Ismile.Shelooksat

meandfrowns.Iwalkovertoherandwrapmyarms

aroundhershouldersandkissheronthecheek.

"Iknowyou'remadatmebutit'scutethatyoustill

loveme."

"Ididntsaythat."

"Youdidnthaveto.You'remakingfoodformybaby,

soI'm happy."

"Wellyoucanstop.Itsnotforyouanyway."Ikissher

cheekagain.

"Eitherway,Iknowyoustillloveme."

"Mxm.Leavemealone."Iletgoofherandheadto

thestudy.

IsendSbuLily'snumberandthengetsomework

done.ThedooropensandKhanyawalksinfollowed

byNomonde.IlookatNomondeandshejustshrugs



hershouldersandsitsdown.Khanyalookslikehe

couldpunchme.Hekeepspacingupanddown

makingmedizzy.

"You'reruiningmycarpet."Hestopsandlooksatme,

readytobitemyheadoff.

"Whyisthatwomaninyourhouse?"Isigh.

"Canwenottalkaboutthisrightnow.I'm notinthe

mood.AnduntilDNAtestscomebackprovingthat

babyismineIdontwanttotalkaboutit."Hetakesa

seat.

"Doyouhavesomeonelookingintoher?"

"Yes.Canyoustop?"

"Mxm.You'restupid.AnywaysIalsohavesomeone

lookingintoher.You'rewaytoorelaxedaboutthis

wholething."

"I'm not.IjustsaidIhavesomeonelookingintothis.

I'm prettysureyoudidntcomeallthewayfrom

JoburgtotalkaboutLily?"

"Right."HeturnstolookatNomonde,hisface

suddenlychangesandnowhehasahugegrinonhis



face.Iswearthewayhisfacejustchangedfrom

angrytohappy,it'slikemagic.

"Makoti,IactuallycamehereforyouuntilIgot

distractedbymyidiotbrother."Hereachesintohis

pocketandtakesoutanenvelopeandhandsittoher.

"Thisisforyou."Shetakesitandopensit.And

judgingbythesmileonherface,it'sgoodnews.

"Thisisahugecheque."

"Itis.ThedepartmentofJusticedecidedtosettle

yourunlawfularrestcasebeforethestartoftheir

newyear.AndthehawkshavetakenoverAmanda's

case.Youshouldexpectthem toquestionyou

anytimebeforehercourtappearance."

"Ithoughtthecasewasopenandshut.PlusAmanda

confessedsowhydoIneedtobequestioned?"She

asks.

"Itsjustaformality.Plustheyaretryingtomakesure

theevidenceandherconfessionaresecuredsafely,

youknowhowdocketsgomissing.Andthestate

can'taffordtolosethiscasesotheyaredoing



anythingandeverythingintheirpowertomakesure

itgoeswell."

"DoyouthinkAmandaisuptosomething?"

Nomondeasked.

"Idon'tthinkso,butmyfriendattheNPAsaidthey

arekeepingtheireyesopenforanything."

"That'sperfect,sowheredoIcashthischeque?"She

askswithahugegrinonherfacemakingmesmile.I

loveseeingherhappy.That'swhyIneedtohavethis

Lilythingsortedoutfast.

"Noneedforthat.Thatchequeisjustforshow.The

moneywillbetransferredintoyouraccountinthe

nextcoupleofdays."

"Thankyou.Iwouldn'thavedonethiswithoutyou."

"I'dlovetotakethecreditforthisbutyouandIboth

knowitwouldnthavehappenedwithoutBonolo.You

shouldgiveheracall."

"Yeah,Iwill.Canyousendmehernumber?"

"Sure."Hesentherthenumberandshegotupand

left.



"Sowhat'syourshare?"

"Shareofwhat?"

"Lawyersfees.Howmuchareyougetting?"

"Thatisnoneofyourbusiness.ButjustknowIalso

gotafatchequefrom thedepartment.Imadesure

theypaythelawyersfees."Heansweredwitha

smuglookonhisface.

"Smart.Nowleave."

"Gowhere.I'm notgoinganywhere.Mum cookedso

I'm definitelystaying.PlusIneedtogettoknowyour

babymamaalittlebetter."Hesaidashegotupand

left.Brothers,cantlivewiththem,cantlivewithout

them.

●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•

NOMONDE



IleftKhanyaandLungelointhestudyandwent

upstairstoourbedroom.Icouldntstopstaringat

thecheque.It'sover.Icanfullygoonwithmylife

knowingthatmyinnocencehasbeenprovenandI

gotcompensatedforthetimeIspentbehindbars.

AlthoughI'llnevergetthoseyearsback,thisisalittle

comforting.NowIcanbuymymotherahouseclose

tous.

IthrewmyselfonthebedandcalledBonolo.She

pickedupafteracoupleofrings.

"Hello."

"Hi,itsNomonde."Silence.Ilookedatthephoneand

thecallwasstillconnected."Hello."

"Hi,sorry,I'm justsurprisedtohearfrom you."

"IknowIwasntreallywelcomingthelasttimeyou

andIsaweachother.Ijustwantedtosaythankyou

forwhatyoudidforme."

"Whatdoyoumean?"

"Provingmyinnocence.Youdidnthavetobutyou



didandI'llalwaysbegratefulforthat."

"You'rewelcome."Shedidntsoundveryhappy.I

wonderwhy?Butit'snotmyplacetoprythoughso

I'lljustletherbe.

"Okay,that'sallIwantedtosay.Andcondolenceson

yourfamilypassing.Noonedeservesthat."

"Thanks.I'm gladyou'refinallyfree."

"Metoo.Bye."

"Bye!"Ihungup.

Irememberedmyshoppingbagsthatwerestillin

Khanya'scar.IsighedattherealizationthatIhaveto

godownthestairsandgetthebags.Iwentdown

leavingthechequeontopofthebed.IfoundKhanya

andMaMtolointhelounge.IwonderwhereLilyis.

ButthenagainwhydoIcare.Aslongasshestays

outofmyway.

"Ithoughtyouweretakinganap?"MaMtoloasked.



"Iwasaboutto.Bhungane,canIgetmybagsoutof

thecar."

"Ohyeah.I'llbringthem uptoyou."

"Okay,thanks."Chivalryisnotdeadafterall.Iwent

backupstairsashewentouttogetthebags.

Walkingbarefootcanbesoothingfortiredfeetand

sometimesit'sgoodtowalkuptopeoplewithout

them noticing.Iwalkedintoourbedroom andIwas

surprisedtofindLilyinthere.Iwalkedslowlybehind

herandnoticedshehadthechequeinherhand.Her

otherhandwascoveringhermouth.I'm surejustlike

meshe'sneverseenthatmanynumbersinone

place.Ohwait,I'veseenthosenumbers,justthat

theyweren'tmine.

Igrabbedthechequeawayfrom herandshegot

startled.

"Whattheheck,donteversneakuponapregnant

womanlikethat.Doyouwantmetogivebirthbefore



mytime."Icrossedmyarmsandlookedather.

"Whatareyoudoinginmyroom?"

"Oh,Iwantedtoseeyourshopping."

"Why?"

"Hawu,Ithoughtyoumightwanttotrythingsonand

I'dtellyouifitlooksgoodornot."

"Whendidwebecomefriends?"

"Iwasjusttryingtobenice."

"Welldont.Andstopgoingthroughmystuff."

"Ididn't.Thechequewasjustsittingthere.Isitreal?

Likethat'sallyourmoney?"

"Yes,it'sreal.Nowpleaseleave,Ineedtotakea

nap."

"Sowhenareyougoingtocashit?"

"That'snoneofyourbusiness.Pleaseleave."

"Geez,you'rerude."Iwalkedclosertoher.

"Keeppokingyournosewhereitdoesntbelongand

I'llshowyourude.TrustmeIlearntafewtricksin



prisonandIwillusethem.Nowgetout."Sherolled

hereyesandwalkedout.Ineedtogetthischequein

thesafebeforeitmagicallydisappears.Igotonthe

bedandopenedthedraweronthesidetableandput

thechequeinthere.WhenIwakeupIhavetogetit

inthesafe.Ididntevenlastfiveminuteslayingon

thebedbeforeitwaslightsout.Thisbabyismaking

melazyandtired.



MYSISTERSKEEPER

SEVENTYSIX

Unedited♥♥♥♥

Workwasamazingtoday.Eventhoughthis

pregnancyisgettingheavierwitheachdayIactually

wasfloatingonairtoday.Itfeltlikeeverythingwas

comingtogetherjustright.AllIwantedwastogo

homeandcontinuethiseuphoriaIwasfeelingby

gettingundermyhusband'sbodyandfeelhim all

insideme.

Igotanuberanddrovestraighthome.Idontneedto

buyanythingtodaycauseIdidgroceriesyesterday.I

gothomeandwalkedtothedoor.SometimesIlet

theuberdropmeoffatthegatethenwalkforabout

threetofiveminutesintothehouse,dependingon

mypace,andIconsiderthatmyexercisefortheday.



Igetintothehouseandit'sdeadquiet.Iwonder

whereMaMtolois.Usuallyshe'sthefirstpersonto

greetmewhenIwalkthroughthedoor.Butnot

today,itshouldmakemesadbutallI'm thinking

aboutismoretimewithLungelo.Lilyisalsonotin

thekitchenfinishingmygroceries,Ijusthope

whereverMaMtoloisLilyiswithher.

Itakemyshoesoffandwalkupthestairsbarefoot.

That'sanotherform ofexerciseIhavetodo

everyday.AsIwalkclosertothebedroom Ihear

someromanticmusicplaying,Ismiletomyself

wonderinghowheknewthiswasallIwascraving.I

slowlyopenthedoorandwalkin.Theresrosepetals

alloverthefloor,smalltealightcandleslightupthe

room.Thehugecurtainsarecloseallowingthe

tealightcandlestosettheambience.Ontopofthe

bedtheresatraywithstrawberriesonasmallbowl

andwhippedcream onanother.Therearetwo

glassesofchampagneandabottleinachampagne

coolerwithice.Itsbeautiful.



Igetcloserandnoticethechampagneisalcohol

free,perfectformeandBhunganeJunior.The

strawberrieshavebeenhalfeatenandthe

champagnebottleisempty.Iknowabottlethatbig

couldnthavefilledupthosetwoglasses.Themusic

diesdownasthesongcomestoanend.Andinits

placesoundsofsomeonegroaningandmoaning

feelstheemptyspace.I'm confusedashellright

now.

Ithrowmybagonthecouchandshoesonthefloor.

Iwalktowardsthebathroom andthesoundsget

muffledbythenewsongthatjustcameon.Iget

closertothebathroom andplacemyearonthedoor

tryingtolisten.Ihearthevoicesagain.Andthistime

Iknowwhotheybelongtoo.

"Yesbaby....rightthere....yes.....you'rehittingthe

spot......yes..."Lily'svoiceisasclearasdaylight.I

wonderwhoshe'swithandwhyshethoughthaving

sexinmybathroom wasokay.



IopenthedoorandIswearthesightbeforemefeels

likeGodhasdesertedme.Lilyhasherhandsonthe

tubwithherassupintheair.Hehashishandson

hiswaistpumpingintoherhardandfast.Hegroans

louderwitheachthrustandthere'ssweat,orisit

steam,runningdownhisspine.Ihavetearsrunning

downmyfaceasmyheartgetsshreddedwitheach

strokehegivesher.

"Lungelo."Myvoicecomesoutinawhisperbutits

loudenoughforthem tohearme.Helet'sgoofher

andquicklyturnsaround.

"Baby,it'snotwhatitlookslike."Hesays.Imustbe

blindthen.Lilyisstandingtherewithherhuge

tummycoveringhervaginaandherboobscovered

byherhands.Itakeafewstepsbackandthensprint

outtheroom withLungelochasingme.Idontknow

howfarhethinkshe'llgetwhilenaked.

Igetoutthebedroom andkeeprunningtowardsthe

stairs.ThetearshavefilledmyeyessomuchIcant



seeclearlyinfrontofme.ThemoreIwipethem the

moretheyfall.I'm notsurewhathappened,Ijustfelt

myselffloatingonairbeforehittingthefloorand

rollingdownthestairs.Icometoastopandthepain

thenhits.Mywholeentirebodyisaching.Ihave

crampsonmystomachanditspainful.Ifeelaliquid

runningdownmylegs.IhopeIdidntpeeonmyself.I

lookdownandthereisbloodrunningdownmylegs.

Ohno,mybaby.ItrytodragmyselfupsoIcangeta

phoneandcalltheambulancebutIcantmove.

Lungelohashishandspinnedonmyarmsholding

medown.Can'theseetheblood.Icantlosemy

baby.

"Baby.....Nomonde....Babyplease....."hekeeps

shouting.Helet'sgoofmyonehandandstarts

gentlyslappingme."Babywakeup,please.Wake

up."Icanhearpanicinhisvoice.Iopenmyeyesand

seehisglossyeyeslookingdownatme."Hey!"He

saystryingtofakeasmile.IlookaroundandI'm in

mybed.Ilivethethrowawayfrom meexpectingto

seebloodonmylegsbuttheresnone.Itouchmy



stomachandIfeelmybumpisstillthere.Ibreatha

sighofrelief.Andasifmybabycouldfeelmypanic

shestartstomove.Ifeelatearmovingrunning

downmyface.MybabyisOkay.Iwasjustdreaming.

"Babywhat'swrong?"Lungeloasksbringingme

backtothepresent.Ilookathim seethingmad.Be

betrayedme.

"Youcheatedonme?"Hefrownsandanysane

personcantellheisconfusedasfuck.ButIdont

care.Iknowwhatisawinmydream andI'm not

abouttolethim getawaywithit.

"Whatareyoutalkingabout?Ihaventcheatedon

you."

"Youdid.Isawyou."Icrossmyarmsacrossmy

cheststaringstraightathim.

"Where?"Heaskshalfshouting.

"Inmydream."Iseehisfacerelaxandform asmile.

Hethinksthisisfunny.

"Babyitwasonlyjustadream."



"Everheardthesayingdreamscometrue?Exactly."

"Baby....."

"IwantLilyoutofthehouse.Tonight."Hefrowns

again,IguesshecanseethatI'm serious.

"Ok.I'llgetheroutbutitcantbetonight."

"Fine.ThenI'llmoveout."Isaygettingoffthebed.

"What?No!Youcantmoveout."

"IcanandIwill.Getthatgirloutofmyhouse.

Tonight.Ifnot,tomorrowI'm movingout."Iturnand

gotothebathroom andlockthedoor.

Isitonthetoiletseatandpee.UntilthatgirlisoutI

am notleavingthisroom.HekeepsknockingbutI

wontopen.

"Baby,pleasecomeout,let'stalkaboutthis."

"I'm donetalking.DowhatIasked."

"Iwill,dinnerisready.Comeandeat."

"No.I'lleatwhenLilyisgone."



"HhayikeMaGumede,usuyabhedakemanje(youare

crazyrightnow.)Youcantstarvemybabybecause

ofLily."Heisright.

AndI'm hungry.Butmypriderefusestobudge.

"AreyousayingI'm crazy?"

"No.Butyouneedtoeat.Pleasecomeout."

"NO!"Ishout.Igetoffthetoiletandwashmyface.

"Ifyoudon'tcomeoutofthereI'm goingtogotothe

kitchen,getyourfoodandshoveitdownyourthroat

ifIhaveto."HesayscalmlybutIcantellheis

gettingangry.

"Noyouwon't.Idon'twantyourcheatinghands

anywherenearme."Iopenthedoorandgetbackin

bed.

"Nomonde,Ididnotcheatonyou."

"Youdid.Isawitinmydream.Godwouldntshow

methatifitwasnttrue."

"Yohhhayike.NowI'm goingtobepunishedfor

somethingIdontknow."



"That'swhateverycheatersays."Ipullthethrowup

andcovermyselfwithitincludingmyhead.Ihear

footstepsashewalksout.

●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•

LUNGELO

It'struewhattheysay,womenandmenreallyare

from differentplanetswithdifferentwavesandvibes

andwhateverelsecomeswithit.Rightnowmy

wife.isangryatmebecauseshedreamtofme

cheating.Howthefuckam Igoingtobepunished

forsomethingthathappenedinadream?Ablooody

dream.Jesushelpme.

IleftNomondeandwentbackdownstairs.Ieven

forgottotellLilythatdinnerwasready.Argh,she'll

comedownwhenshe'shungry.Idraggedmyself

downtothediningroom.Mum hassetthetableand



madeeverythingpretty.Thiswassupposedtobea

dinnertomakeNomondefeelbetteraboutLilybeing

herebutsherefusestocomedown.

"Where'smydaughter?"Mum askswhenshesees

me.ItakemyseatandlookatherandKhanya

staringatme.

"Sherefusestocomedownbecauseshe'sangryat

me."

"Why?Whatdidyoudo?"Khanyaasks.

"Iapparentlycheatedonherinadream andnowshe

refusestoeat.ShewantsLilyoutofthehouse,

tonight."

"Finally.Someonewithsomesense."Khanyasays

andclapshishands.Mum isjustgiggling.

"Goodforher."

"Reallymum.Wheream Isupposedtogetaplace

forLilyatsuchshortnotice?"

"Simple.IcantakeherwithmetoRichard'sBay.She

shouldhavegonetherefrom thegetgo.Shemight



bepregnantwithyourchildbutthisisNomonde's

home,andsheneedsherpeace.Shecantbesharing

ahomewithyoursidechick."Mum says.

"Okay,one,Lilyisnotmysidechick,two,whydidnt

yousaythatfrom thegetgo.Wecouldhaveshipped

hertoRichard'sBayandsavedmefrom being

punishedforacrimeIknownothingabout."Khanya

isbusylaughing.Idontknowwhat'sfunny.

"Ididntsayanythingbecauseit'snotmyplace.This

isyourhome,beforeIcouldmakedecisionsforyou

butyouhaveawifenow,she'stheladyofthishouse

andherwordgoes.Ittrumpsevenmine.You've

neverseenmemakedecisionsatKhanya'shouseor

Muzi'shouse.Sothiswasntmydecision.Butnow

thatmadam hasspoken,Lilyhastogo."

"Wheream Igoing?"Lilyasksasshewalksintothe

room.

"YouarecomingwithmetoRichard'sBay."Mum

answersher.

"NoI'm not.MydoctorishereandImightgivebirth

atanytime.Ineedtobehere."



"Shewasntreallyasking.Shewastellingyou.There

aredoctorsinRichardsBay.Whenyoufinisheating

goupstairsandpackyourbags.I'lldriveyouto

Richard'sBay."Khanyatellsher.I'm notsurewhat

shesawinhiseyesbutwhateveritwas,itwas

enoughtomakehercowerandnotargue.Shelooks

atmehopingtofindanallybutshefindsnone.I

havebiggerfishtofry.Startingwithmakingpeace

withmywife.

WefinishedeatingandIdishedupforNomonde.

Khanyahelpedmum andLilypacktheirbagsinthe

car.Lilydraggedherselffrom upstairs.

"Lungelo....."

"Nope."

"Ihaventevensaidanything."Shesaidalmostclose

totears.

"Youdonthaveto.I'm notchangingmymind."

"Itwasherwasntit?She'stheonewhoisso

insecureshefeelsthreatenedbymebeinghere."



"Shehasaname,hernameisNomondeandshe's

mywife,thisisherhome,herhouse.Kuhlalaesakhe

iscathulo(shemakestherules.)Soyoucanbegand

cryitwonthelp."

"YouknowtheLungeloIknewwouldneverallowa

womantopullhim bythenose."ShesaidandIjust

smiled.Iwatchedherwalkoutthedoor.Khanya

camebackin.

"Yourgirlfriendlooksunhappy."Hesayshidinga

laugh.

"She'lllive."

"Let'shopeso.AnywaysIgotsomeinfofrom my

guy,yourgirlwasintheEasternCape,sheleftseven

andhalfmonthsago.Andthenamonthagoshe

camebacktoDurban."

"Really?WhatwasshedoingintheEasternCape?"

"Beatsme.Butmyguyisgoingtokeepsearchingto

seewhoshe'sbeenincontactwith."

"That'sgreat.Thanks."



"You'rewelcome."Iwalkedhim outandsaid

goodbyetomum andwatchedthem driveoff.

Iwentbacktothehouseanddishedupfor

Nomondeandtookthefooduptoher.Igotintothe

bedroom whenshewasjustcomingoutofthe

showerwithhergownon.I'm notsurewhyshe'sstill

throwingdaggersatmewithhereyes,Lilyisgone

mosi.

"Igotyoufood."ShesatdownonthebedandI

handedherthefood.

"Thanks."

"Baby."

"Mhmm."

"I'm sorryIcheatedonyouinyourdream.Ipromise

youthatisonedream thatwillnevercometrue.

BesidesthefactthatIknowyouwouldleavemeifI

everdid,mymum wouldalsobeatthecrapoutof

mewithhersjambok."Thatgetsherattention.She



looksupatmewithasmile.

"What'sthatsupposedtomean?"

"Well,KhanyacheatedonKgomotsoafewyearsago

andwhenmum foundoutshedrovefrom Richard's

BayallthewaytoJoburg.WentstraighttoKhanya's

office,foundhim inameetingwithhispartners.She

askedthem toleaveandtheydid.Assoonasthey

walkedoutshelockedthedoorandstarted

whoopinghim withasjambok.Hemanagedto

escapethough,heranoutoftherelikehewasbeing

chasedbyablackmamba.He'snevercheatedsince

then."Shewasnowlaughing.Asoundthatbringsjoy

tomyheart.

"IknewtherewasareasonIlovedhersomuch.I

needtobelikeherwhenIgrowup."

"Noyoudont.Thatwomaniscrazy."

"AndIlovecrazy."

"Seriouslythoughbabe,I'm sorry.Ishouldn'thave

evenletLilystayhere."



"Itsfinenow.ButthisbetterbethelasttimeIhaveto

dealwithyourexes.EvenNqobilegivesmethe

creeps."

"Youandmeboth.AndIpromisefrom nowon,it's

meandyoutillthewheelsfalloff.Iloveyou

MaGumedewami."Shesmilesandgetsclosertome.

"IloveyoutooBhungane."



MYSISTERSKEEPER
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It'sbeenaweeksinceLilywenttoRichard'sBay.A

weekofpeaceandquiet.Lastnightshehad

contractionsandmum rushedhertothehospitalbut

itturnedouttobefalsecontractions,thedoctor

calledthem Braxtonhicks,apparentlytheyare

practicecontractionspreparingherforthebigfinale.

Thewayshewasscreamingwhenmum calledmeI

wonderwhattherealcontractionswillbelike.Ijust

prayNomondehaseasierones,iftheresevensucha

thing.

IjustdroppedNomondeoffatworkbeforeheading

tothetrafficdepartmenttomakeanappointment

forhertotakethelearnerstest.Sheneedsher

licenseinlikeyesterday.Hercarisgatheringdustin



thegarage.Isettheappointmentanditwastwo

weeksaway.Perfect,nowwecanstartstudyingfor

thetest.

MyphonerangasIwasdrivingintothehouse.I

lookedatthecallerIDanditwasSbu.Ipickedup.

"Sbusiso."

"Whereareyou?"

"I'm goodhowareyou?"

"Mxm,yousoundlikemyexgirlfriend."Heanswers

withhismouthfull.Hemustbeeatingsomething.

"NowIunderstandwhysheisyourex.Haveyou

foundanythingonLily?"

"ThisiswhyIwasaskingwhereyouare."

"I'm atmyhouse."

"Noyounot.I'm inyourkitchenandyou'renothere."

Whatthefuck.

"Howdidyougetinmyhouse?"



"That'sbesidethepoint.Hurryup.Ihavenews."He

hangsup.Igetoutofmycarandgointothehouse

andsureenoughheisinthekitchenwithahugeass

sandwichinfrontofhim.

"Whydidyoubreakintomyhouse?"

"Ididntbreakin,Igotin."

"How?"

"Ihavemyways.Sitdown.Ihavesomejuicynews

foryou.Ievenflewdownheretoseethelookon

yourfacewhenitellyou."Okay.Thisseemsserious.

Ihopehe'snotfuckingwithme.Itakeaseatand

lookathim.

"Speak!"Hetakesadrinkofthewhiskeyinfrontof

him.Whointheirrightminddrinkswhiskeywitha

sandwich.Whenheisdoneheburps.Mannerless

bastard.

"Right.Soyourpotentialbabymamawasinthe

EasternCape.ShetoldSandileShezithatthebaby

washis."



"SandileShezi?"

"Yeah,theKZNMEC,hegavehermoneytohavean

abortion.Shefakedhermedicalrecordsandgave

them tohim asproofthatshehadtheabortion.

Soonafterthatshegotoutoftownandstayedaway

untilamonthagowhenshecamebacktoDurban."

"Whydidshecomeback?"

"Foryou.Herphonerecordsshowthatshe'sbeen

communicatingwithyourexwife."

"Nqobile?"

"Theoneandonly.AndaccordingtoNqobile'scall

records,shehasbeenincontactwithPaulMashile."

"Holdup.SoyoutellingmePaulhasahandinthis?"

"Icanbetmylifeonit.TheweekbeforeLilycame

backtoDurbanPaulandNqobilewereintheEastern

Cape.Sameguesthouseandall.TheresCCTV

footagefrom theguesthouseshowingthem there

together."

"Icantbelievethis.Isavedthatmotherfuckeronly

forhim totryandscrewmeover.Whatistheirend



gameinallthis?Ihavenothingthateitherofthem

wouldwant."

"ActuallyIbegtodiffer.Nqobileisdivorcedandnow

shewantstogetbackwithyou.Paulontheother

handfeelsguiltyaboutdoingwhathedidandI

guesshefeelslikeNomondeandBontlewouldhave

forgivenhim ifitwasntforyoustandingintheway.

He'slookingtobringeveryonetogetherincluding

Amanda.IfyouandNomondebreakupitgivesboth

ofthem achancetogetbackwithyou.Nqobilegets

youandPaulgetshisoriginalfamily."

"Amandaisinjail?"Hecantpossiblybethinking

aboutbreakingherout.ButthenagainthisisPaul,

heseemstohaveamindofhisown.

"Mysourcestellmeheisplanningonstealingthe

evidenceandthedocketsowhensheappearsin

courttheprosecutionwillhavenothing."

"Automaticallylettinghergo."

"Exactly."

"DoyouthinkthechildLilyiscarryingismine?"



"Idoubtit.Theysaythatamotheralwaysknowsthe

fatherofherchildandmyguessisSandileisthe

father.ImeanLilywenttohim anddidntbother

comingtoyouwhichmeansshealsoknowsthe

babyisnotyours."

Isighandpopmyknuckles.Ineedtothinkabout

whatI'm goingtodowiththisnewinformation.I

knewLilywasuptosomethingbutIdidn'tthink

she'dbethisvile.Imeanpassingoffonemanschild

toanotherlikesometoy,didsheeventhinkabout

thechildslife,hisheritageandlegacy?Whatifhis

ancestorsaretheaggressivetypethatwillmakethe

childsickbecausehe'snotusinghisbiological

surname?Sometimeswedothingsandnoteven

thinkaboutthefutureandtheconsequences.But

onethingthat'sgoingtohappen,Lilyandher

buddieswillpayforthis.

IspendthedaywithSbuanddosomeworkwhile

tryingtofigureouthowtomakethesepeoplepay.



OnethingIknowforsurethough,NqobileandPaul

beingthemastermindsbehindallthiswillpaydearly.

Lilymighthavejustbeenapawnintheirsickgame

somaybeImightconsidergoingeasyonher.Idrop

SbuattheairportandgotopickupNomondefrom

work.Iparkthecarandseeherwalkingoutwith

someofhercolleagues.It'squitebeautifultosee

hersohappyandlivingherdream.AndIgettobea

partofit.ImightnotpraymuchbutI'm prettysure

thedayImetherGodwaseitherinagoodmoodor

hejustmadeherforme.I'lltakebothreasons.Either

wayigettosleepandwakeupwiththemost

incrediblewoman,strongontheoutsideandalittle

softontheinside.Inspiteofallshe'sbeenthrough

shestillfindsawaytobehappyandsmile.Everyday

Iaskmyselfhowshedoesit.Mostpeoplewould

havebrokendownwithallthethingsshe'sbeen

through,butIguessit'struwhattheysay,wecango

throughthesamecircumstancesbuthowwereact

tothem willnotbethesame.

"Pennyforyourthoughts."Ilookupandshe's



alreadyinthepassengerseat.Ismileandbringher

faceinforakiss.ItlingersforawhileandIcanfeel

herbreathingchanging.Butthistrainisnotgoing

anywhere,doctorsorders.

"Iloveyou."Shesmilesandfrownallatthesame

timemakingthecutestface.

"Whereisthatcomingfrom?"

"Nowhere.Ijustcantbelieveyou'remine."

"Areyoudying?"Ilaugh.

"Ofcoursenot.I'm justhappy.Sowhatdoyouwant

toeatfordinner?"

"Idontknow.Surpriseme."NottheanswerIwas

lookingforbutahugemountaintoclimb.

"Soyou'lleatwhateverIgiveyou?"Shenodsher

head.Iknowshe'slying.

Istartthecaranddriveout.Ikeepwreckingmybrain

tryingtofigureoutwhattogetherthenIrememberI

haveaclubthatalsosellsfood.Itextthechefand

tellhim whatIwant.Herepliesandsaysmyorder



willbereadyinanhour.

"Stoptextinganddriving."Shesayssternly.Iguess

she'llpassherlearners,shealreadyknowstherules

oftheroad.

WegethomeandIrunabathfortheMrs.We

seriouslyneedtosetadatefortheweddingbefore

thebabycomes.Ilightsomecandlesandplaysome

softmusic.Ineedhertorelaxandjustenjoybeing

spoilt.Igetbacktothebedroom andfindhersitting

onthebedwithalaptoponherlap.Iknowshe's

lookingathousesforhermum.Herdream isfinally

comingtrue.

"Whatdoyouthinkofthisone?"Sheasks.Itakea

seatnexttoherandlookatthehouse.It'snottoo

bigandnottoosmalleither,Ithinkitwouldbe

perfectforMaGumedesenior.

"Ithinkit'sperfect.I'm suremawillloveit."

"Atleastitdoesnthaveanystairs,youknowmy



motherwouldcomplainaboutherkneesandbones

untilJesuscomesback."Ichuckle.

"Exactly.Andit'scloseenoughforustohavea

babysitteroncall."Thatbringsasmiletoherface.

"Gotakeabath.Yourwaterisready."Sheclosesthe

laptopandkissesmethenheadstothebathroom.

MyphoneringsandSbu'snamepopsup.

"Youmissmealready?"Helaughs.

"Dontflatteryourself.IfoundaDoctorinRichards

Baywhowillhelpuscarryoutourplan.Lilywont

knowwhathither."

"Perfect.WhataboutPaul?"

"HecantknowwhoyouaresoI'lltakecareofhim."

"How?"

"Dontworryaboutit.Focusontheladies."

"Okay.Thanksman."

"Anytime."HehangsupandIletoutasigh.One

problem down,twomoretogo.



●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•

NARRATED

InRichardsBay,MaMtoloandherhelperhavegone

tosleep.Lilyisintheguestroom pacingupand

down.Shekeepslookingatherphone.Shehasa

pictureofNomonde'scheque.Shekeepslookingat

itandimagininghavingallthatmoney.WhatPaul

andNqobilepromisedherseemslikepeanutsright

now.Shecouldbesetforlife,ifonlyshecouldget

herhandsonthatcheque.

ShecallsherbestfriendBianca.Shepicksupaftera

coupleofrings.

"Lily,it'slate.What'sgoingon?"

"I'm goingtosendyouapictureOkay.Lookatitand

tellmewhatyouthink."Shesendsthepictureon

WhatsAppwhileBiancaisontheline.Bianca



receivesthepictureandlooksatit.Sheimmediately

getsoutofbedandturnsthelightsoninherroom

withthephonestillinherhand.Sheputsthephone

backonherear.

"Lily,whatisthis?"Sheasksshocked.

"Ourticketoutofpoverty.AllIhavetodoisgetmy

handsonitandwewillneverworkadayinourlives."

"Icanseethat.ButwhoisthisNomondechick?"

"Lungelo'sfiancee.Apparentlythegovernmentpaid

herforhavingherimprisonedforyearsforacrime

shedidntcommit."

"Okay,sohowareyougoingtogetyourhandsonit?

Yousaidyou'reinRichardsBaynowandyou'reno

longerinLungelo'shouse?"

"That'stheproblem.Ican'tgettothechequebutyou

can."

"Andhowam Isupposedtodothat?"

"BefriendNomonde.Shedoesnthavethatmany

friends,andifyoucangetclosetohershe'llinvite



youtothehouse.You'llgetaccesstothesafe,the

samewaywedidtoSandile."Biancasmileswhen

sheremembersthescam theypulledonSandile.

"Doesheknowyou'rebackintown?"

"Idoubtit.Youknowhewouldkillmeifheever

foundout.Ihavetoprotectmychild.Sandilemight

wantkidsbutyouknowhiswifeisasevilasthey

come.IfshefindsoutaboutthebabyI'llbedeadfor

sure."Biancasighsandsitsbackdownonthebed.

"Howsureareyouthatshehasn'tcashedthe

cheque?"

"Notreallysurerightnow.Butevenifshehastheres

someexpensivestuffinthathouse,clothes,

jewelleryincludingahugediamondringthat's

probablyworthalot.Andtheyhavetwosafesinthe

house,oneinhisofficeandanotherinthebedroom,

andchancesare..."

"Theresmoneyinthere."

"Yep.AndifyoucanseduceLungeloandgetsome

incriminatingphotos,wecanusethattogeteven

moreoutofhim.HelovesNomondeandhewon't



wantanythingtohurther."

"Gotyou.I'llbookaflighttoDurbaninthemorning.

I'llaskThabisotodigupsomeinfoonNomonde.We

areabouttohitthebigtime."

"Yep.Wearebackinthegame.AndsoonasIpop

thisbabyoutwewillhavemorefishtofry."

"Ohyes.Ican'twait."Theyhangup.

Lilygoestosleepwithasmileonherface.PlanA

mighthavebeenthwartedbutPlanBisalwaysready

togo.



MYSISTERSKEEPER

SEVENTYEIGHT

Unedited♥♥♥♥

Thebuzzingofmyphoneonthesidetableissoloud

inthequietroom.Itsalmost3AM andIneedmyrest

butthispersonisreluctant.AndifIdontanswerthe

phoneitmightjustendupwakingNomondeup.I

pickitupandthebrightnessofithitsmyeyesand

makesmeclosethem forawhile.Ianswerthe

phoneandputitinmyear.

"Its3AM,thisbetterbegood."Idontevenknowwho

itisbuttheybetternotwakemeupforshit.

"MoneydoesntsleepRadebe."Theraspyvoice

answers.Idontknowwhoitis.Andthelightistoo

brightformetocheckthecallerID.

"Whoisthis?"



"Youreallyareasleep."Hechucklesandthenit

clicks.ItsSbu,andtheraspyvoicewasanimitation.

Thisidiot.HeforgetsI'm olderthahim.What

happenedtorespectingamagrootman?

"Sbusiso.Ufunani?Doyoueversleep?"

"Onlywhenitsnecessary.Ihavenews."

"Anditcouldntwaittillmorning?"

"Itcould.ButIwastooexcited."Igotoffthebed

carefullyandopenedthebalconydoorandwalked

out.

"Speak.I'm up."

"You'llhaveaguestsooninyourhouse."

"Whatguest?"

"LilyissendingsomegirltocomebefriendNomonde

andthenstealfrom you."

"What?"

"Accordingtotheirconversation,Lilysaw

Nomonde'schequeandthendecidedthatPauland

Nqobilearepayingherpeanutssoshewantsthe



jackpot."

"Andhowissheplanningongettingtothejackpot?"

Lilyisseriouslygettingonmylastnerve.

"Theyareplanningonstealingthecheque,that'sif

Nomondehasn'tcashedityet."

"Stupididiot.Thatchequewasjustforshow.Does

shereallythinkinthisdayandageoftechnology

peoplestillusecheques?"

"That'snotall.Theysaidifthechequehasalready

beencashedthenthegirlwillhavetofindawayto

yoursafeandstealjewelleryandmoneyandany

othervaluables.Totopitofftheyareplanningonthe

girlseducingyouandgettingsomeincriminating

picturestoblackmailyouwith."

"ItstimeIputanendtothis.Lilyhasgonetoofar."

"That'strue.Myfearthoughisthatshe'llfindout

whoyouareandyouknowthatinformationcouldbe

valuabletotherighthands."

"Yeah.Thanksman,nowgotosleep."Hechuckles.

"Wait,howdidyoufindthisout?"Helaughs.



"I'm Sbuthenerd,Ihavemyways.Besidesthere's

nothingmuchhappeningontheworkfrontsothis

haskeptmeabitbusy.Ohandonemorething.Lily

andthisfriendofhershavebeendoingthis

scammingforawhilenow.I'm busylookingintothis

friendnow.Ishouldhavemoreinfobymorning."

"Okay.Thanksman.Ioweyouone."

"Yesyoudo.AndI'm comingtocollect."Hewhispers

tryingtosoundintimidating.

Ihangupandgobackintothebedroom.Igetinto

bedandpullmywifeclosetome.Shestirsand

nestlesherheadonmyshoulder.

"You'recold."Shemuttersunderherbreath.

"Iknowbaby.Gotosleep."Ikissthetopofherhead

andholdherclosetome.Shefallsbackasleep.I

needtoputanendtothisthingwithLily.Irefuseto

letherruinmylife.

Iwakeupthenextmorningandgetbreakfastready



formygirlwhileshegetsreadyforwork.Sheeats

andIdrivehertowork.IthendrivetoRichard'sBay.

ButthetimeIgettheremymum isalreadyprepping

forlunch.Ifindherinthekitchen.

"Himummy."Ikissheronthecheekandgetan

applefrom thefridge.

"Hibaby.Whatareyoudoinghere?"

"Oh,I'm heretotakeLilytothedoctor."Shestops

cuttinghervegetablesandlooksatme.

"Herappointmentisonlytomorrow.DidntItellyou?"

"Itmusthaveslippedmymind.Icanstilltakeher

todaysinceI'm herealready."

"Okay.HowsNomondeandmygrandbaby?"

"Theyaregood.ButI'm beingstarved."

"Dontyouhavefoodinyourhouse?"

"Nottheforbiddenfruit.Myhandsaregetting

tired...."

"Voetsek."Shethrowssomegreenpeppersatme

andIrunoutlaughing.



IgotothebackyardandfindLilysittingthere

baskinginthesun.Itmustbenice.Plottingand

planningmustbeexhausting.

"Lily."Shelooksupandsmiles.

"Hey,whatareyoudoinghere?"

"Icametotakeyoutothedoctor."

"Myappointmentistomorrow."

"Iknow.Mum justtoldme.ButI'm herenowandI'm

surethedoctorcansqueezeusin."Shegetsupfrom

thelounger,difficultasitmightbeandstandsin

frontofme.

"Itsquiteniceofyoutowanttobeinvolved."Ifakea

smile.

"Wellitsmybabyright?SoitsonlyrightIget

involved.Iwouldn'twanttomissoutonmoments

withmychild."Shethrowsherselfatmeandtriesto

hugmebutherbigbellyisintheway.

"Thankyou.Thismeansalottome."



"Itsnothing.Gogetreadysowecango."Shewalks

intothehousealmostfloatingonair.She'shappy,it

wontlastthough.

ItakeoutmyphoneandcallSbu.

"Brotherman,wearehere."

"Good.Weareonourway.Istheroom ready?"

"Everythingisready.Eventhoughitwasshortnotice

wegoteverythingandNateishere."

"Perfect.I'llseeyouguysinafewminutes.Sharp."I

gobackintothehouseandthearomaofmums

deliciousfoodisjusttantalizing.Iwouldlovetostay

forlunchbutwehaveworktodo.

Lilycomesdownreadytogo.

"Mummy,weareleaving.I'llcallyouifthedoctor

saysanythingserious."

"Okay.Lunchwillbereadybythetimeyougetback."

"Surething."Igiveherakissonthecheekandlead



theway.IopenthedoorforLilyandthesmileonher

faceisunmissable.Shereallythinksthisisa

fairytale.

Iopenthecardoorforherandoffwegotothe

doctor.InsteadoftakingtheturntothehospitalI

drivestraightpasttherobots.Sheturnstolookat

me.

"Youjustmissedtheturntothehospital."

"Dontworryaboutit.Thisismyhood,Iknowallthe

shortcuts."Shenodsherheadandkeepshereyes

backontheroad.

Ikeepdrivingforabouttenmoreminutesandweget

toasuburb.

"Whatarewedoinghere?"Sheasksnowsounding

worried.

"Relax.Iwanttoshowyousomething."Ikeepdriving

untilwegettoahugemodernstylehome.Thegate

slidesopenandIdrivein.Iparkthecarandhelpher



out.Wewalkintothehouseanditsbeautiful.From

theoutsideyouwouldthinkwhenthedoorsopen

yourtypical,mum,dad,sonanddaughterfamily

wouldcomerunningout.Buttheresnofamilyhere.

"Nicehouse."Shesayslookingaround.Ilockthe

doorbehindmeandwatchheradmirethehouse.

Sbuwalksinfrom thekitcheneatinganapple.Lily

looksathim thenturnstolookatme.

"What'sgoingon?"

"Iwouldtellyoubutwecanonlytalkaboutthiswhen

everyoneishere."Twootherguyscomeinfrom the

passagewithNqobileandsomeotherwoman,Itake

itthat'sLily'sfriend.Theguysthrowthem onthe

couch.

"Ithinkyoushouldjoinyourbuddies."Isaywalking

uptoashockedLily.Sheturnstolookatmecloseto

tears.

"Idontknowthem.What'sgoingonLungelo?"



"Idontwantgodragyoutothecouchsodousboth

afavorandwalk."Icantellsheisshakingasshe

walkstothecouch.Shesitsdownnexttoher

buddies.Natecomesoutfrom theguesttoiletand

joinsus.

"WhydoyoulikestartingthefunwhenI'm not

there?"

"That'sbecauseyou'regettingoldandspendingtoo

muchtimeinthebathroom."

"Hahaveryfunny.Let'sgettowork."Ipullthecoffee

tableandsitclosetothethreemusketeers.

"What'syourname?"Thegirllooksatmefearwritten

alloverherface.

"Bianca."Herbrittlevoiceansweredinawhisper.

"OkaythenBianca.WhyareyouinDurban?"

"Work."

"Doesyourworkincludetryingtostealfrom me?"



Lily'seyespopoutlikeshejustsawaghost.

"Lungelo,Idontknowwhat'sgoingonherebutI

needtoleave."Nqobilepleaded.

"I'llgettoyouinaminuteNqobile,waityourturn."I

turnedbacktoBianca."Istilldomthaveananswer.

Wereyouplanningonstealingfrom me?"

"No!"Shewhisperswithtearsrunningdownherface.

"ItwasLily'sidea.She'stheonewhocalledmeand

toldmeaboutherplan.I'm sorry."Talkabout

throwingyourfriendunderthebus.Nothoughtput

intoit,shejustsanglikeacanary.Peoplewhomake

myjobeasy.IturnedtoNqobile.

"Exwifey.Howareyou?"

"Whyam IhereLungelo?"

"Aquestionforaquestion.IknowyoupaidLilyto

cometomyhouseandtrytopawnthatchildinher

stomachofftome."

"Idontknowwhatyou'retalkingabout.Idontknow

thesegirls."



"Dontmakethisharderthanitalreadyis.Ihavethe

proof.Iknowyou'vebeenworkingwithPaulMashile,

IknowyoubroughtLilybackfrom theEasternCape

totryandbreakmeandNomondeup.Iknow

everythingNqobile.AndI'm goingtomakesureyou

paydearlyforthis.Butfirst,Lily.It'stimetopaythe

piper."

Thetwoguyscomebehindthecouchandinjectboth

BiancaandNqobilewithasedative.SbuinjectsLily

andintwominutestheyareout."

"Theroom isready,let'sdothis."Igetup.Thetwo

guysbringthestretcherandcarryLilytotheother

room.It'samakeshifthospitalroom.Nategetsto

workandstartsontheC-section.Hegetsthebaby

outandshem,he'sugly.Wellallnewbornsareugly,

accordingtoNate.Heclosesherupandthencleans

thebabyup.Oncethebabyisdressedheplaceshim

onthetableandwestandtherelookingathim.



"Areyousureheisn'tyours?"

"Didyouseeabirthmarkonhim?No!Exactly.

BesidesthatthekidlooksexactlylikeSandile.Even

thoughheissmallandugly,heisaminiSandile."

Natechuckles.

"SohowisSandileplanningondoingthis.Hiswife

wontacceptthechild."

"Hissisterhasagreedtotakethebabyandraisehim

asherown.Atleasthewillbeclosetofamily."

"That'strue."Wetakethebabyouttothelounge.

BiancaandNqobilehavebeentakentotheother

rooms.

"Sobabydaddyisonhiswaywithhissister."Sbu

sayscomingintotheloungefrom thekitchen.

"Perfect.BythetimeLilywakesupthebabyshould

belonggone."

TwentyminuteslaterSandilepullsupoutsidewith

hissister.Sbuopensforthem andtheywalkintothe



lounge.Themomenttheylaytheireyesonthebaby

hissistertearsup.

"Isthathim?"Itakethebabyandhim toher."Ncooh.

Heissohandsome."Shegushedstaringathim.

"Heis."Sandilereiterated.Heturnedtolookatme.

"Thankyou."

"You'rewelcome.Ihaveafriendalreadyworkingon

thepaperwork.Heshouldhaveabirthcertificatebut

theendoftheweek.Whatwillyounamehim?"They

lookateachotherandsmile.

"SiyabongaOkuhleShezi."

"Perfect.I'llsendyouallthepaperworkonceits

done."

"WhereisLily?I'dliketoseethelookonherface

whensherealizesIhavemyson."Sandileasks.

"Idon'tthinkyourwifewillbehappyaboutthat.

FocusonSiyabongaandforgetaboutLily."Henods

hishead.

Iwalkedthem outandwatchedthem astheydrove



off.Lilywillwakeuptoanemptybelly,butherson

willbewelltakencareoff.Onedown.Twomoreto

go.



MYSISTERSKEEPER

SEVENTYNINE

Unedited♥♥♥♥

Thesegirlsaretakingtoolongtowakeup.Ineed

them upsowecanfinishwhatwestarted.Istill

needtogotoJoburgtodealwithPaul.Ofhethinks

hecanmesswithmeandIwillletitslidethenhe

doesntknowme.Theonlyproblem though,Icantdo

muchtohim sinceheisBontle'sfatherbutIcanstill

putthefearofGodinhim.

IlefttheguysintheloungeandwenttocheckonLily

inthemakeshifthospitalroom.Shewasstillout.I

wasabouttowalkbackoutwhenNatewalkedinto

checkonhertoo.

"Doyouthinkshe'llwakeup?"

"Shewill.It'snotlikewedidanythingtoherother

thantakethebabyout."



"Iguess.Icantbelieveshereallyletgreedleadher

here.Whothefuckusesachildlikethat.Iwoulddie

ifNomondewoulddothat.Nqobilealreadypawned

mychildofftoanothermansoIdontunderstand

howsomewomen'smindswork."Ishakemyhead

andleanonthesmalltablewatchinghim checkher

cutandstitches.

"AndyouforgaveNqobileforthat.NowLilyshows

upandtriestopullthesamestuntonyou.No

thoughtwhatsoeverforthepoorchildandhis

future."

"IshouldhavegoneShadowAssassinonherand

wipedherassoffthefaceoftheearth."

"Comeon.You'rebetterthanthat.We'vedonewhat

needstobedone.Andnowshe'llspendtherestof

herlifepayingforthis.Nowwejustneedtotake

careoftheothertwo."

Wewalkedoutandheadedtotheotherroom.

BiancaandNqobilewerestillout.Idonthavetimeto

waitforthem.Ineedthem towakeupsoIcangetto



workandthenheadtoJoburg.Myphonerang.

"Baby."

"Bhungane.Whereareyou?"

"I'm inRichardsBay,listenIdontthinkI'llmakeit

therebackintimetopickyouup."

"Dontworryaboutit,I'llgetanuber."

"No,I'llsendadriveroraskMuzitopickyouup.

You'recarryingpreciouscargo,Ineedtoknowyou're

safe."ShechucklesandIknowthere'saneyerolltoo.

"Ifyou'reoverprotectivenow,imaginewhenshe's

here.Mypoorbabywontevenhaveaboyfriend."

"Whatboyfriend?Thatwordwillbeforeigntoher.I'll

breakanyboywhoeventhinksofcomingcloseto

her."Shelaughsmakingmelaugh.

"OkaythenMrRadebe.I'llwaitforthedriver.Sowhat

areyoudoinginRichardsBay?"

"Donteventhinkaboutit."Iknowwhatshe'sthinking

andthatdream ofhersisstillatthebackofher



mind.IcantexplaineverythingtohernowbutIdon't

needheroverthinkingandstressingherself.

"Whatam Ithinkingabout?"

"Thatdream ofyours.BabyI'm hereonbusiness.

NateandSbuarehereandwehavesomebusiness

tosortout."

"Okay."IdontknowwhythatOkaymakesmyheart

rategoup.ButifIkeepexplainingthingstohershe'll

probablystartthinkingtherereallyissomething

wrong.

"Iloveyou.AndI'llseeyousoonokay."

"Okay.I'm gettingtakeawaystonight.Soifyouwant

ahomecookedmealyou'llcookityourself."Ismile

andshakemyhead.

"Dontworryaboutme.AslongasyouandJuniorare

happythenI'm good.Bye."

"Iloveyoutoo."

IhungupjustasNqobilewaswakingup.Iwatched

herasshetriedtogetherbearings.AsimpatientasI



waswhentheywereout,nowthatshe'swakingupI

needtomakesureshenevereventhinksabout

tryingtohurtNomondeorwormingherwayback

intomylife.Ifitwasjustmeitwouldn'tmatteras

much,butNomondehasbeenthroughenough,and

I'm goingtospendtherestofmylifemakingherlife

aseasyaspossible.Andifthatmeansdealingwith

thelikesofNqobileandPaulsoshedoesnthaveto

thensobeit.

Nqobilelooksaroundtheroom andseesme

standingtherewatchingher.Shepullsherselfupso

she'ssittingstraightuponthebed.

"Lungelo?"Hervoiceishoarseandpleading.

Unfortunatelyforher,I'm pastthemercystage.

"Youneedwater?"Shenodsherhead.Igotothe

kitchenandcomebackwithabottleofcoldwater.

AssoonasIopenthedoorIdon'tseeher.Iknow

shedidntgetoutbecausethedoorwaslocked.I

takeastepinandIfeelsomethingwhackmeover

thehead.WhileI'm payingattentiontomuthrobbing



headIhearfootstepsrunningout.Ithoughtshewas

smarterthanthis.

Ihearherscream.Thescreamsgetcloseruntilshe's

thrownonthebedbyNate.

"Didyouloseapackage?"Heaskslookingatmetry

toeasethepainonmyhead.

"Argh,Iknewshewouldntgetaway."

"Okaythen.I'llbeinthelounge."Hewalksout

leavingmewithher.

"You'renotgoingtogetawaywiththis!"Shemutters

withtearsstreamingdownherface."Myfamilyand

friendswillbelookingforme."

"Iknow.Andthat'swhatI'm countingon.Seeyour

phoneison,it'sbeenon.Sbuisbusywithyour

twitteraccountaswespeak.Heistellingthepeople

thatyou'vebeenkidnappedandthepeoplewanta

hundredthousandrandreward."Hereyespopout.

"WhatgamesareyoutryingtoplayLungelo?"

"I'm gladyouasked.Sowhileyourfriendsandfamily



arebusytryingtoputtogetherthemoneyforyour

rewardyouwillbecryingforhelp.Assoonasthey

paythatmoneyitwillmagicallyappearinyourbank

account.Andtheninaweektherewillbephotosof

youpartyinginaclub,photoshoppedofcoursebut

peoplewontknowthat.Andthenthepolicewhoare

alreadysearchingforyouwillhaveyouprosecuted

forfakingakidnappingandextortion.Iknowpeople

sayourpolicesystem isfuckedupbut,ifyouaccuse

aprominentpersonofbeinginvolvedinyour

'kidnapping'thenwearegoodtogo.You'llbeinjail

bytheendofthemonth."

"Lungelo,please,I'llgiveyouanything.Pleasedon't

dothis."Itakemyphoneandlogontotwitter.Idont

havethatmanyfollowerswhichworksforme

becauseIcanspyonthekidsinpeace.Igotothe

trendsandsureenough,#saveNqobileistrending.I

showittoher.

"See,you'retrendingatnumberone.Peopleare

worriedaboutyou."Ishowherthetweets'she's'

beentweeting."Seeheresthekicker.Youjust



accusedtheministerofPoliceofbeinginvolvedin

yourkidnapping.Nowallwehavetodoiswaitand

hewillbeonyourtail.Andknowinghim andhis

foreignfriendshewilldowhateverittakestoprove

hisinnocence.Evenputtingyouinjail."

"Whyhim?Whynotsomeoneelse?"

"Goodquestion.HoweverifIhadtotellyouthatthen

I'dhavetokillyouandI'm toobusyforthat.Sbuwill

takecareofyou.Inthemeantime,Ihavebiggerfish

tofry.YoushouldhavestayedawayNqobile.You

shouldhavestayedaway."

Iwalkoutandheadtothelounge.Igetmycarkeys.

"Gentlemen,Ihavetogo."

"Whatdowedowiththem?"Sbuasks.

"SticktotheoriginalplanwhereNqobileis

concerned.AsforBianca,putthefearofGodinher

andthenlethergo.IneedtocheckonLilybeforeI

go."



Igettotheroom she'sinandshe'salreadystirring.

Nateiswatchingher.

"Howisshe?"

"She'swakingup.Whenareweleaving?"

"We?"

"Yeswe.Youarenotleavingmehere.BesidesIhave

awifetogetbackto."Lilyclearanceherthroatand

weturntolookather.

"Wheream I?"

"Heaven."Shelooksaroundtheroom beforetrying

topopherselfupbutIguessthepaininher

abdomenisabitmuch.Shetouchesherstomach

andthepanicinherfaceisunmissable.

"Where'smybaby?Lungelowhathappenedtomy

baby?"She'spanicking.Hervoiceishoarseandshe

hastearsforminginhereyes.

"SinceyousaidthebabywasmineIdidyouthe

honorandgothim outofyourhands."

"Whereishe?LungeloIneedmyson."



"Igavehim upforadoption."HereyespopoutI'm

sureifshecouldaddsomemorepressurethey

wouldbeonthefloor.

"Lungelo,please,givememyson."Hervoiceis

breakingandIcanseeshe'sinpain.But

unfortunatelyforher,I'm notmoved.Notonebit.

"Yoursonisinsafehands.Igavehim toafamily

thatwilllovehim thewayhedeservestobeloved.

Sonowyouarefreetogoaboutyourbusinessand

scam people.SeeIdidyouafavor."

"Lungelo.I'm beggingyou.Justhandmemychild

andI'llbeoutofyourlife.Hewasntyourstobegin

with."

"Iknow.Andonedayyou'regoingtohavetoexplain

toyourbabydaddywhyhissonisoutthere

somewhereintheworld."

"He'sgoingtomakeyoupayforthis.Hewontjustlet

youtakehissonfrom him."Iguessshejust

rememberedwhoheis.Ifonlysheknew.

"I'llbewaitingforhim.Ihavetogothough.Anda

warning.Stayawayfrom meandmywife.IfIeven



seeyouanywhereclosetous,I'llputabulletinyour

head."

NateandIwalkoutleavingherscreaminginsults

andthreatsatus.ItsalmostmidnightandIneedto

beinJoburgbymorning.NateandIdriveoutand

headtoJoburg.HedroveherewithhisowncarI

wonderhowit'sgoingtogetbacktoJoburg.

WegettoJoburgbythebreakofdawnandhead

straighttoMorningsidesinceNaterefusestogo

home.Ithoughthesaidhehadawifetogohometo.

"Areyousureyoudon'twantmetodropyouoff?"He

yawnsandstretches.He'sbeensleepingforthe

betterpartofthetrip.

"No.Ineedtoseewhatyou'regoingtodotohim.

Areyougoingtokillhim?"

"Icantkillhim.Bontleisslowlycomingaroundto

havingarelationshipwithhim andIdon'twantto

takethatfrom her.Atleastfornow."



"Okay.Sowhatareyougoingtodo?"

"I'm notsureyet.Butweneedtogetoverthatwall."

Heleansforwardandlooksatthehugewallfence

withelectricfencingatthetop.

"Oksupermanhowdoyousuggestwegetoverthat

wall?"

"I'm stillthinking."TobehonestIdidntthinkthis

through.Ofcoursethisisaminifortressbutwe

needtogettotheotherside.Nategetsoutofthe

carandstretchesabit.Iseehim walktowardsthe

gate.Icallouttohim buthepretendshecan'thear

me.Hewalkstothegateandasecurityguardwalks

towardshim.Theyspeakforawhilethenhetakes

hishandoutofhispocketsandshakesthemans

hand.Hewalksbacktothecarandgetsin.

"Whatwasthatabout?"

"Startthecar.Wearedrivingin."Ofcourse.Hejust

bribedtheguy.Ifigureit'sonelessproblem forme

soIstartthecaranddrivein.Weparkinfrontofthe

house.Ihopehedoesnthaveanalarm system in



there.Natepicksthelockandwegetin.Noalarm.

ThankGod.Wetiptoeupthestairs.Thekidsarein

theirroomssleepingsoundly.Perfect.Wegetinto

themainbedroom andPaulisfastasleep.Hehasa

womansleepinginhisarms.Cute.

IhandNatethesyringeswiththesedativeandhe

walksaroundthebedtothegirl.Itakemygunout

andpointitatPaul.Natesticksthesyringeinthe

girlsarm andshescreamswakingPaulup.He

wakesupandfindsthegunstarringathim.Thegirl

wakesupandrubsherarm beforepassingout.Iturn

thesidelamponandtheshockonPaul'sface

seeingmestandingthereispriceless,andtothinkI

almostmisseditbylettingSbutakecareofhim.

"Whatthefuckisgoingon?"Heasks.

"Iknowwhatyoudid.YouandNqobile."

"Idontknowwhatyou'retalkingabout."He

answeredwithawobblyvoice.



"Idontneedyoutoconfirm anythingbecauseI

alreadyknowthetruth.Icametowarnyou.Yourfirst

crimewasabandoningyourchild,Iletthatgoforher

sake,andthenyouwentandstalkedher,scaringthe

shitoutofher,andnowyouandmyexteamedupto

tryandhurtNomonde."

"I'vealreadysaidIdontknowwhatyou'retalking

about.Idontknowyourexwife."

"Ishouldhaveletthem burnyouwithyourevil

motherandbrother.NowIrealizeyounever

deservedmymercy."

"Excuseme!"

"Youheardme.Considerthisthefinalwarning.If

youcomeaftermeorNomonde,I'llrainhellonyou,

andIwillnoteventakeintoconsiderationthefact

thatyou'reBontle'sfather.Whenyou'redeadIwillbe

theonetocomfortherandbeherdad,likeI'vebeen.

You'vebeenwarned."

Natetakestheothersyringeandsticksitinhisarm.

Hepassesoutinjustunderaminute.Weleaveand



headtoNate'splace.Iparkoutsidethehouse.Ihave

todrivebacktoDurbansoI'm definitelynotstaying.

"Youhavetodrivein."Natesays.

"Icant.IhavetodrivebacktoDurban."

"Youhaventsleptintwentyfourhours.You're

cominginwithmeandtakinganap.You'lldriveback

toDurbanlater.I'm notgoingtobetheonetotell

Nomondethatyouhadanaccident."WellIam abit

tired.

"Fine."

Idriveinandheshowsmetotheguestbedroom.

MyphoneringsjustasI'm abouttosleep.It'smy

mum.I'm sureshe'sworriedaboutLily.

"Himummy."

"ReallyLungelo,nocallsnonothing,whereareyou?

ForyoursakeIhopetoGodyou'renotcheatingon

Nomonde."

"Ofcoursenot.Lilywentintolaborsoweareatthe

hospital."



"Whichhospital.I'llcomenow."

"Noneedma,thebabyisnotmine."

"You'veseenhim?"

"Yeah.Andhelooksnothinglikeme."

"Areyousure?WhataboutDNAtests?"

"Noneedforthose.Lilydidsaythebabyisnotmine

SoI'llsendafriendovertheretopickupherstuff.

Pleasepackitupforme."

"Ofcourse.Howareyoufeeling?"

"Relieved.AtleastIdonthavetodealwithherforthe

restofmylife."

"Iguess.Butyouhaveababyonthewaysothat'sa

blessingyoushouldbefocusingon.Andweneedto

setaweddingdatebeforethebabyisborn."

"Yeah.Andthanksfortakingcareofher.Ioweyou

one."

"Yesyoudo.Gohome.Mondeneedsyou."

"Iwill,Iloveyou."



"Iloveyoutoo.Bye."

IhungupandsentNomondeagoodmorningtext.I

havealotofexplainingtodo,buttheupside,one

lessproblem toworryabout.NowIcanfocusonmy

wife.
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It'sbeenfivemonthssinceLilygotoutofourlives.

WellLungelomadesureofthat.Thingsareslowly

becomingthewaytheyaresupposedto.Bontleis

officiallyafirstyearmedicalstudentattheuniversity

oftheWitwatersrand.Yep,I'm theproudmotherofa

futuredoctor.Itstillfeelslikeadream.

Amanda'scasewassupposedtobedoneafew

monthsagobutitkeepsbeingpostponed.Iknow

howfrustratingthatitbutinmyexperiencewhenthe

prosecutionkeepsaskingforanextensionitmeans

theywanttomakesuretheyhaveawatertightcase.

Andforhersake,Ihopetheyshowherabitofmercy.

Iam officiallyeightmonthspregnant.Thedoctor



finallyconfirmedthatwearehavingagirl.Tosay

Lungeloisontopoftheworldwouldbean

understatement.Heisontopoftheuniverse.Hehas

paintedthethenurserypink.It'slikeaunicornsnuck

inthereandhadanexplosion.

LungeloandIgotmarried.Wellthetraditional

aspectshavebeenobservedandasfarasthe

RadebeancestorsareconcernedIam nowoneof

them.I'm OfficiallyNomondeRadebe.Ourwedding

wasbeautiful.Itfeltlikeadream cometrue.Even

thoughIwantedsomethingsmallandintimate,

Lungelowenttheoppositeroute.Hesaidhewanted

theworldtoknowthatIwasnowhis,officially.I

thoughtmyfirstexperiencewithmarriagewould

haveturnedmeagainsttheinstitutionbutfinding

someonelikeLungelowhomakeslifeworthliving

wasthebestthingthateverhappenedtomepost

jail.

Mymum nowlivesafewhousesdowntheroad.Yep,



IboughtherahouserighthereinUmhlanga,Iwas

thinkingofBallitobuteveryonetalkedmeoutofthat.

Havingherclosehasbeenadream.Shecomesover

everydaytohelpmeoutsinceIwasputonbedresta

monthago.Thedoctorevendoeshousecalls

everydaybecauseIwasdiagnosedwith

preeclampsia.Itseemstogethecticwithevery

passingday.Forthepastcoupleofdaysmyblood

pressuregoneuptremendously,Ivomitalot,Ihave

throbbingheadachesandbreathinghasbeenhard.

Lungelosometimesstaysupthewholenight

watchingmejusttomakesureI'm alive.

ThismorningIwokeuptodarkness,Icantsee.

LungelothoughtIwasjokingwhenIsaiditwasdark.

Hesaidthecurtainswerewideopen.Itriedtogetup

togopeebutIcouldn'tseeanything.Ikeptbumping

intostuff.IguessthatswhenLungelorealisedIwas

serious.Iwasblind.Hewasfreakingoutcallingthe

doctor.AsscaredasIwasItriedtokeepmyself

calm.Lungelowasalreadyfreakingoutenoughfor

thebothofus.



Hecameintotheroom almostrunning.

"Theambulanceisonit'sway."

"Ineedtopee."Iwhispered.Thishasbeena

constantbattle.Peeingisnowaluxurytome.I'm

luckyifIcanpeeonceaday.Ialwaysgotothetoilet

andsayaprayeraskingGodtomakemepeebut

nothing.Hepickedmeupandplacedmeonthe

toiletseat.Isatthereforawhileandnothing

happened.Ifelttearsrunningdownmyface.AndI

felthim puthishandsonmyknees.Hewaskneeling

infrontofme.

"Babydontcry.ItwillbeOkay."

"WhatifIdie?"

"Youwon't."

"YoudontknowthatLungelo.Thedoctordidsaythis

wasaseverecaseofpreeclampsia.Oneofthe

worsthehasseen.Soit'spossibleImightendup

dead."



"Idon'tcarewhatthedoctorsaid.Youwillbejust

fine.Wearegoingtoraiseourbabytogether.I'm not

goingtoloseyouNomonde,Icantloseyou."Icould

feelhisvoicebreak.Astoughashewas,hewasjust

asscaredasIwas.IfeltaroundtillIfoundhisface.I

heldhisfaceinbetweenmyhandsasifIcouldsee

him.

"Ineedyoutodomeafavor,ifpushcomestoshove

Ineedyoutopromisemesomething."

"What?"

"Promiseme."

"Nomonde,tellmewhatyouwantandI'lldecideifi

promiseornot."Stubbornidiot.Itookadeepbreath.

"Ifpushcomestoshove,promisemeyou'llsaveour

baby.Ifoneofushastolivemakesureit'sher."

"No."

"Lungelo."

"NoNomonde."Icouldfeelmypalmsgettingwet.

Hewascrying."I'm notchoosingsomeoneIdont



evenknowoveryou."Whatdoesthatmean?Thisis

hischild.

"Lungelo,thisisyourchild,yourlittleprincess,you

tellherthateveryday.Youhavetosaveher."Iknow

heisshakinghishead,judgingbymyarmsbeing

movedsidetoside.

"IcanhaveathousandotherbabiesbutIcannever

haveanotheryou.Sonosthandwasam,Iwillsave

youifIhaveto.I'dratheryoubealivetoresentme

thantohaveyoudead."Thesoundofthesirenwas

tooclose.I'm sureitwasnowoutsidethegate."I'm

goingtoopenfortheambulance."

Ihearhisfootstepswalkingaway.I'm tryingsohard

tostaycalm rightnowbutitfeelslikewithevery

minutemybodyisgivinguponme.Iholdontothe

basinandstandup.Ifeelweak,butifI'm goingto

diethenIhavetoleavemybabybehind.Iknow

Lungeloisbeingstubbornrightnowbuthewillhave

tobestrong,ourdaughterwillneedhim.AndBontle

willneedhim too.



Ihearfootstepscomingtowardsme.Nowit'smore

thanoneperson.

"MrsRadebe,howareyoufeeling?"Idontknowthat

voicesoIassumeitmustbeaparamedic.

"Idontknow.I'm notsurewhichpartofmybody

hurtsthemost."

"Okay,we'llgetyouonthestretcher,yourdoctor

updatedusonyourcondition."

"Sure."Ifeelhim touchmyarm holdingmeup,Ihear

thesoundofwheelscomingtowardsme."Okaywe

aregoingtoHeyyouonthestretchernow."Doeshe

reallyhavetotellmethateveryfiveseconds?Cant

hejustdohisjob.

Ifeelstrongarmsworm theirwaybehindmyknees

andonmyback.Heliftsmeupandputsmeonthe

stretcher.Lungeloissoimpatient.Igetstrappedin

andadripisstuckonmyarm.It'sgoodthatIcan't

seethatcauseIhateneedles.Ifeelwhatever



strengthIhadleavemebitbybit.

Idontknowwhenwemadeittothehospital.AllI

knowisthatIwokeuptothesoundsofbeeping

machinesandthestrongsmellofdisinfectantfills

mynostrils.Icanhearvoicesintheroom,

whisperingvoices.Ilookaroundtheroom andit's

dark.ThenIremembermysighthasdesertedme.

I'm notevensurewhoisintheroom.

"Hey,youareup.Youscaredus."Ifeelthefrown

from onmyface.Ishouldknowthisvoice,Imean

theywouldntletanyoneotherthanfamilyinhere

right.Iguessshesensesmyconfusion."Itsme,

Kgomotso.I'm herewithKhanya."That'sarelief.Itry

tosmilebutI'm sureshecan'tevenseethatwiththe

ventilatorstucktomyface.Iliftmyhandupandtry

togetitoffme.Someoneholdsmyhandandstops

me.

"Relax.Thedoctorwillbeheresoon.Lungelowent

togetMaGumede,andBontleisflyingdown."The



deepvoicelet'smeit'sKhanya.Itrytoshakemy

headbutit'ssoheavy.Thesemedsmustbedealing

withmequitegood.Iusemyotherhandandremove

theoxygenmaskfrom myface.Breathingishard

butIneedtogetthisoffmychest.

"Mybaby."

"She'sstillinyourtummy.Thedoctortriedtoinduce

labourbutthatdidntworksosheispreparingforaC

-section."Kgomotsoanswers.Iknowhow

dangerouspreeclampsiais,andmineissevere,

worsethanthenormalkind.Andchancesofme

gettingoutofthatoperatingroom aliveareslim.

"Ineedafavour."Someoneholdsmyhandandrubs

it.

"Anything."Khanyasays.

"Iknowhowseriousthisis.AndIknowthatLungelo

wontdothis,butIneedyouasmylawyertodoone

thingforme."

"Ofcourse."



"Savemybaby."Ihearthem gasping,it'sapityIcan't

seetheirfaces."Ifoneofushastocomeoutofthis

alivepleasemakesuremydaughterlives.Please."

"IdontknowNomonde,thisisabitmuchdontyou

think?"

"Iknowit'salot.ButIneedyoutodothisforme.Ifa

choicehastobemade,choosemychild.Asmy

lawyerpleasemakesuremywishesaremet."

Theressilenceintheroom.Icantseeanythingbut

I'm sureheisfrowning.

"I'lltrymybest."Iletoutasighofrelief.Iputthe

oxygenmaskbackonandbreath.Ifeelmyselfdrift

awayagain.

●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•

LUNGELO

I'veneverbeensoscaredinmylife.I'vecomeface

fofacewithsomeofthemostdangerouspeoplein



theworldandIstoodmygroundandfearednothing.

ButseeingNomondelikethisfeelsworsethanall

I'veseenandexperienced.

Whenthedoctordiagnosedherwithpreeclampsia

fourmonthsagoIdidntthinkitwouldgetthisworse.

Iknewthereweredangersandtheremightbe

complicationsbutthisisbeyondme.Hersighthas

beenfailingherforawhilenow,she'dhave

momentswhereshecouldntseeanythingcloseto

her,evenwatchingTVbecameabitofastruggle

causeshewouldntbeabletoseeit.Shetriedtoact

toughbutIcouldtellshewasjustasfreakedoutasI

was.

WhenshesaidshecouldntseeanythingIthoughtit

wouldbejustanotherepisodeandshewouldbe

abletoseeagain.Butthistimethingsweremore

serious.AndnowI'm sittinginthiswaitingroom as

sheisbeingpreppedforsurgery.MaGumedeishere,

she'sbeenprayingsinceshegothere.IhopeGod



listensandsavesthem both.Idontpraylikenormal

peopledo,IjusthopeGodcanatleastlistento

MaGumede.

BonsileandKgomotsowenttoRichard'sBaytopick

upmymum.Ihaventtoldherwhat'shappeningright

now.SheknowsNomondeisnotwellbuttellingher

aboutthisoverthephonewouldbedangerous.

She'dprobablydrivehere,noflyhere,andIcanthave

hergettingintoanaccident.Nottoday.Khanyawent

outtobuyfoodforMaGumede.Muziisdoingsome

guestlecturingatUniversityofPretoria,buthesaid

he'llbehereassoonaspossible.Iknowheisnota

Gynaecologistorwhatevertheycallmaternity

doctorsbutitwouldmeanalottometohavehim

here,tobemyeyesandearsinthatoperatingroom.

Ilookupandmycrewwalksinoneaftertheother.

Theyweresupposedtobehereforababyshower

insteadwearenowgatheredinahospitalwaiting

area.



"Heyman,wecameassoonasweheard."Philani

says.HeturnstoMaGumede."Sawubonama!"He

shakesherhandandsitsdown.

"I'm goingtotalktothedoctor."Natesaysandwalks

out.

"Howissheholdingup?"Lindaniasks.

"Idontknowman.Itseemstogetworsebythe

minute.Thismorningshecouldntseeanything.She

evensaidifpushcomestoshove,Ishouldmake

sureIsavethebaby.Whatkindofbullshitisthat?"

"Heyrelax.I'm surethedoctorswilldoalltheycanto

savethem both."Philanianswers.

ThedoctorwalksinwithNatenowinscrubs.He

worksfast.

"Ifyou'dliketoseeherbeforewetakehertothe

operatingroom,nowsthetime."Thedoctorsays.I

getupandheadtoherroom withMaGumedebehind

me.AssoonasweseeherMaGumedestarts



praying.Ilistentoherprayforaboutfiveminutes

beforeshesaysAmen.Shekissesheronthe

foreheadthenwalksoutleavingmealonewithher.

"Hey,IknowthisisscarybutyouhavetofightOkay.

Fightforyouandfightforourbaby.Ineedyouto

comebacktomeNomonde.Youcan'tshowme

whatloveandhappinessfeellikeandthenexpect

metolivetherestofmylifewithoutyou.Ineedyou

MaGumedeomncane.Ineedyoumkami,thislife

withoutyouwontbethesamesopleasefightand

comebacktome.Wecanhaveotherkids.ButIcan

neverhaveanotheryou.Pleasecomebacktome."

ThedoctorwalksbackinwithNate.Iwipemytears

andkissherbeforesheiswheeledout.

"She'llbeOkay,youknow."Natesays.

"IneedyoutodomeafavorNate,dothisforme

andI'llneveraskyouforanythingeveragain.Bring

herbacktome.Alive.Ineedmywifeback."

"Thedoctorwastoldtosavethebaby,apparently



herlawyerspoketoher."

"Khanya?"

"Ithinkso."

"ListentomeNate,I'm beggingyou,from thebottom

ofmyheart.Savemywife."
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I'veprayedafewtimesinmylifebefore.Tobe

honestI'veneverunderstoodtheconceptofone

manhavingpoweroverbillionsofpeople.Inever

understoodwhyeveryonehadtogetdownontheir

kneesandbeghim evenforthesimplestofthings.

Theworsepartforme,hasalwaysbeenhowpeople

callhim ourfatherthenexpectshischildrentobeat

hismercyallthetime.Isntafathersupposedto

moveheavenandearthforhischildren?

Butthenagainpeoplesayhelistens,hehearsusand

heanswers.Inhisowntimeofcourse.Likeagreat

puppetmaster,hepullsthestringsandwealldance

towhatevertunehefeelslikeplaying.Andrightnow

heisplayingwithmywifeandchild'slives.



UnfortunatelyformeHegivesandtakeslife.SoI'm

athismercy.Withalltheresourcesatmydisposal,

noneofthem canhelpmebringthem backfrom this

safeandsound.

I'vebeensittinginthischapelforalmostanhour

now.I'vebeentryingtoprayandaskthegreat

puppetmastertobemercifulbutwordsfailme.My

mum andMaGumedehavebeenprayingsincethey

gottogether.TheykeeptellingmeGodlistens,and

hehearstheirprayers,andhewillnotletMondeand

mybabydie.AtthispointIjustwantMondeback.

Dontgetmewrong,Ilovemybaby,she'sgoingtobe

thefirstchildIhaveexperiencedlovingfrom

conception.Atmybigageofthirtynineyears,I've

onlyexperiencedthisonce,andnowitallfeelslikea

nightmare.ButasmuchasIloveher,I'dratherhave

Nomondealiveandwell,Iknowherwishesbutifit

meansshehastohatemeandresentmethensobe

it.Atleastshe'llbealivetohateme.



I'vebeenwatchingpeoplewalkinandoutofhere,

theygetin,kneeldownandsaywhattheyneedto

say,getupandwalkoutagain.It'ssoeasyforthem

tosaywhattheyneedtosaytoGodbutnotme,I

thinkmyprideisgettingthebetterofme.IfIwant

them tolive,theleasticandoisswallowmypride

andasktheonewhoholdslifeinhishands.Igotup

from thebenchandwenttothefrontofthechapel.I

kneltdownonthecushionatthealtar.

"God,youandIdontspeakmuch.Idon'taskfor

much.Itrytostayoutofyourway,wellexceptfor

whenI'm gettingpeopleoutoftheway,butthose

peopledeserveit,andI'm prettysuretheyare

crowdinghellnotheavensomaybe...........anyways

I'm derailing.Icameheretoaskyouforonething

andonethingonly.Savemywife.Andifyoucan,

savemychildtoo.IcanttellyouthatI'llbeasaint

tomorrowifyoudothisformebutI'm asking

anyway.I'm askingforyoutopleasesavethem.If

notformethenforMaGumedeandBontle.Iknow

Mondeistryingtosaveourdaughterbutshehas



anotherdaughterherewhoneedsher.Soplease,if

notformethenlistentoMaGumedeandBontle,they

needher,they'vealreadylostsomuchtimewithout

her,donttakeherfrom them.Notnow.Pleasesave

them."

"Amen."IlookedbehindmeandKhanyawas

standingthere.Igotupandsatbackonthebench.

Hetookaseatbehindme."I'vebeenlookingforyou

allovertheplace."

"Why?"

"Iwantedtomakesureyou'reokay."

"Whydoyoucare?Youtoldthedoctortokillmy

wife."

"What?"

"Youheardme.Whywouldyoutellthedoctorto

savethebabyandletNomondedie."

"That'snotwhathappened.AllIdidwastellthe

doctorNomonde'swishes."

"WouldyoufeelthesameifthatwasKgomotso



fightingforherlife?"Silence."Ididntthinkso.But

you'reokaywithlettingmywifedie.It'sgoodto

knowyouhavemyback."Igotup.

"Igetthatyou'reupset,butNomonde'swishesalso

countinthis.She'stheonewhoisfightingforher

life,shedeservestohaveasayinallthis."Iturn

aroundandlookathim.

"WhataboutBontle?Doesshegetasay?Shejust

gothermotherbackaftersolongandyou'regoing

tositthereandsupportthis?Really?Whataboutme?

DontIdeservetohavelove?YouhaveKgomotso

andyou'rehappy.MuzihasBonsileandhe'shappy.

Whataboutme?"Hegetsupandtakesadeep

breathandlooksatme.

"Look,Iknowthisishard.Iknowhowhappyyou've

beenwithMonde.I'dgiveanythingtohaveherget

outofthatoperatingroom withyourdaughterinher

arms.Idontpray,youknowthat,butforthefirst

timeinmylifeI'veprayed,forher,foryou,andformy

niecetobehealthy.IloveyouandIwanttoseeyou



happy,butMondehasherwishes,andtheyneedto

berespected.Iknowhowyou'refeeling......"

"Really?You'vewatchedthewomanyoulove

deterioratingbeforeyoureyes,watchingherfighther

ownbodyjusttotryandsaveherchild?Youknow

that?"HekeepsquietandIwalkout.

MaybeI'm justangry,butIdontneedanyonetelling

meaboutNomonde'swishesandwhatshewants.

MaybeI'm beingselfish.Iwalktothewaitingarea

andthedoctoristhere.SheturnsaroundsoonasI

walkin.Shehasasmileonhesface.Idontwantto

getmyhope'supbutIprayit'sgoodnews.

"MrRadebe.I'vebeenwaitingforyou."

"Okay,what'sgoingon?"

"Wellwewereabletogetthebabyout.She'sbeen

transferredtotheNeonatalIntensiveCareUnit."

"Whataboutmywife?"Hersmiledisappears.My

heartstartsracing.



"She'sunfortunatelystillintheoperatingroom.

Gettingherbloodpressuredownhasbeenabitofa

struggle.DrSamuelsisbusywithher."

"Shouldntyoubeintherehelpinghim?"

"Ifyouwanttoseeyourdaughteryoucangotothe

NICU."Shesaysthenwalksoutagain.WhydoIget

thefeelingthatwhateverishappeninginthat

operatingroom isnotgood.Everyoneinherewas

lookingatmeliketheyfeltthesameway.Whatif

shedoesn'tcomeoutofthere?IdontknowhowI'm

goingtobeabletolivewithoutherinmylife.IknowI

shouldbegratefulthatif,Godforbid,shedoesn't

makeitoutofthere,atleastIhavealittlereminderof

ourlove,ourdaughter,butwillIbeabletoloveher

thesamewithouthermothertheretoraiseher?

"Maybeyoushouldgoandseeher."MaMtolosays

bringingmebacktoreality.I'vebeenstandinginthe

samepositionthedoctorleftmein.

"Maybelater."

"Now!"Shesayssternly.Iturnaroundandwalkout



ofthewaitingroom headedtotheNICU.Istoodby

thewindowwatchingthebaby,Iwasntsurewhich

oneitwassoIjuststartedatoneaftertheother.

"Youcangoin.You'llneedprotectivegearbutyou

canstillseeyourbaby."Anursespokebehindme.I

fakedasmileandfollowedhertotheentrance.She

gavemetheprotectivegearandIputiton."So

whichoneisyours?"

"I'm notsure."

"What'syoursurname?"

"Radebe."

"Okay.Let'sfindbabyRadebe."Shewalkeddown

withmebehindherlikesomelostpuppy."Ah,here

sheis.I'llleaveyouwithher.Callmeifyouneed

anything."Shestandsinfrontofanincubatorwitha

tinyhumanbeinginside.Shehassomething

coveringhereyesandatubedownhertinymouth.

Herhandsaresosmall,herbodylookslikeitcould

fitinbothmyhands.Iknowsometimesbabiesare

borntinybutshouldsheevenbethistiny.Herchest



movesupanddownshowingthatshe'sbreathing.I

guessNomondegotherwish.Ourbabyishere,alive,

fightingforherlife,butstillhere.IguessGod

listenedtoalltheprayers,nowIwonderifHe

listenedtomyprayers.

●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•

NARRATED

WhileLungeloisintheNICU,Natewalksoutofthe

operatingroom followingNomondeassheis

wheeledout.Hestopsandwatchesassheisled

away.Hewipestheswearfrom hisforeheadand

walksouttogetsomefreshair.Philaniseeshim

andfollowshim out.Hefindshim inthemiddleof

theparkinglotbendingover,withhishandsonhis

knees.

Philanitakesafewstepsforwardandstops.Heis



notsurewhatishappening.Nateisagreatdoctor,

anytimeanyofthem ortheirfamilieswereeverin

needofmedicalhelp,he'dbetheretohelp.Itdidnt

matterwherethatpersonwas,ifhecoulddo

somethinghewouldbethere.Andeverytimehe

showeduphewoulddoeverythinginhispowerto

help.Butrightnow,Philaniwasn'tsuretheoutcome

waswhateveryonewashopingfor.

HetookastepclosertoNateandplacedhishands

onhisback.Nategotupandwipedthetearsfrom

hiseyes.

"ItsgoingtobeOkay.Youdidthebestyoucould.No

onecanfaultyouonthat."Nateshakeshisheadand

looksathisfriend.

"Itsnotthat,sheisokay.Fornow.She'sinICU."

"That'sgreat.Sowhyareyouhere?What

happened?"

"Herheartstopped,twice.I'velostpatientsbefore

andIwasOkay,it'salwaysamatterofIdidthebestI

could.Aspainfulasitis,it'sjustanotherdayonthe



job."

"Andthistime?"

"ThistimeIwasafraidofhavingtotellLungelothat

hiswifeisdead.Iknoweveryoneismoreconcerned

abouthonoringNomonde'swishes,eventhedoctor

stoppedtryingtohelpherwhenherheartstopped

thefirsttime.Shewasmorefocusedongettingthe

babyout.Iliterallyhadtofighttoothandnailtobring

herback.AndwhenIgotherpulsebackwethenhad

tostabiliseherheartrate.Whenthebabywasout

herheartstoppedagain.Ispentabouttenminutes

alternatingbetweenadefibrillatoranddoingCPRtill

wegotapulse.Thedoctorcalledhertimeofdeath,

butIjustcouldntstop.I'venevercriedinthe

operatingroom untiltoday.Ifmiraclesreallydo

happen,thenIcanfullysayIexperiencedonetoday."

Philanibringshisfriendinandhugshim.Thetwo

menshedtearsinthemiddleofthehospitalparking

lotwithonlythemoonandstarsaswitnesses.

Afterawhiletheypullapart,wipetheirtearsand



walkbackintothehospital.TheymeetDrMselekuat

reception.

"DrSamuels.Itakeityou'vedonethepaperworkfor

MrsRadebe?"Shesays.

"Whatpaperwork?"

"ForMrsRadebe'sdeath."

"DrMseleku,MrsRadebeisinICUaswespeak."She

openshermouthinshock.

"What?Butherheartstopped.Youtriedto

resuscitateherandfailed."

"No.Ididntfail.I'm notthatbigonGodandHis

shenanigansbutthistimearoundI'llgivehim credit.

Hepulledthrough."

"Soshe'sokay?"

"She'scriticalrightnow.Sothenext48hourswe'll

havetowatchher."

"Understood.I'm sorryIdoubtedyou."

"Dontbe.Youwerejusthonoringthepatientswishes.

Noonecanfaultyouonthat.I'm goingtoletthe



familyknow.Wouldyouliketocomewith?"

"Sure."

Theyallwalktothewaitingarea.Assoonasthey

getineveryonestandsup.Natelooksaround,

lookingforLungelo.

"Heiswiththebaby."LindanianswersNatessilent

question.

"Oh,okay.Uhm,I'm sureDrMselekuhasupdated

youonthebaby.WellNomondeisoutoftheater,

she'snowinICU."

"Soshe'llbeOkay?"MaGumedeasks.

"Rightnowwehavetowaitandsee.Thenext48

hourswillbecritical.Wehavetowatchherclose.

Herheartstoppedacoupleoftimesbeforesowe

needtomonitorthat."

"OhthankyouGod.Canweseeher?"MaGumede

asks.

"I'lltakeyoutoherbutitwillhavetobeoneperson

atatime.IalsoneedtofindLungeloandupdate



him."

"InthemeantimeMaGumedewillgoseeher."

MaMtolosays.

NatewalksoutwithMaGumede.Bontlefollows

behindthem andgoestotheNICU.Shefinds

Lungelowalkingout.

"Hey,iseverythingokay?"Lungeloasksher.She

standsbythewindowlookingatthebabies.

"Sowhichoneismysister?"Hepointsheroutand

Bontlesmiles.

"I'vealwayswantedasister.Iknownowtheres

Princessbutasisterfrom yourfather'ssideisnot

thesameasonefrom yourmothers.It'sjust

different."Lungelosmiled.

"Iguess.Sohowareyoufeeling?"

"I'llbeokay.TheywillbeOkay.Mumsafighter,and

clearlymysisterisafightertoo."

"Wellshehasafighterforabigsister,sowecan't

expectanylessfrom her."BontlelaughsasNate



joinsthem.

"Heyman,I'vebeenlookingforyou."

"What'swrong?Iseverythingokay?"

"Everythingisfine.NomondeisinICU.Youcango

seeher........."LungeloranoffbeforeNatecould

evenfinishhissentence,makinghim laugh.Nate

turnedtoBontle.

"Heybigsister,areyouokay?"

"I'm good."

"Youcangoseehertooifyouwant."

"Iwill.Thankyou,forsavingherlife."

"Justdoingmyjob."

"IthinkIwanttobeanobstetrician.It'scrazythe

hoopsandvolcanoswomengothroughjusttobring

alifeintotheworld.Andsomehowtheycomeouton

theothersidelikesupermanemergingfrom a

crash."

"Ithinkyou'llmakeagreatobstetrician.Comeon,

let'sgoseeyourmum."



MYSISTERSKEEPER

EIGHTYTWO

Unedited♥♥♥♥

It'sbeen168hours,10080minutes,604800

secondssinceNomondewaswheeledintoICU.But

whoiscounting.Itfeelslikewitheachpassing

minuteI'm losingher.Iknowshe'shere,aliveand

breathing,buticanthelpfeelinglikewearejust

holdingontodreamsandhope.Butthenagainthey

sayhopehasneverkilledanyone.

Thebabyisdoingwell.Althoughshewasborn

underweightshe'simprovingeveryday.Doctors

havehadtowatchherheartandlivergrowth.Fora

whileherhearthadcomplicationsbecauseofthe

preeclampsia,butdoctorshavebeenquitegreat,

makingsureshefights.Andboyissheafighter.I

justhopeshedidntsuckallthefightingspiritfrom



hermother.

Istoodbytheglasswindowwatchingher.Shewas

nowoutoftheincubator,shehasbeentransferred

toacrib.Althoughshestillhasthetubesonher

bodyandtheoxygenoneinsidehermouth,she's

gainedsomeweightandshe'slookingnormalagain.

"Sheneedsaname."Someonesaysbehindme.I

turnandfindNatestandingthere.Iturnbacktothe

windowandhejoinsme.

"NomondewillkillmeifIgiveheranuglyname.So

I'llwaitforhertowakeup."

"Fairenough.Butababycanhavemorethanone

name.Wecan'tbecallingherbabyRadebe."I

chuckle.MaybehernameshouldbeBabyRadebe.

"Idontknowman.Iwasthinkingofnamingher

Iminathi."

"Nice.It'sabeautifulname.I'm sureNomondewill

loveit."Itsabeautifulname.Anditfitsherbirth.The



Lordwaswithus,that'stheonlywaytoexplainher

andhermothermakingitoutofthatoperatingroom

stillbreathing.

"Ihopeso.Shecangiveheranothernameifshe

wants."

"Yeah.Bytheway.I'm bringinginaneurosurgeonto

checkonNomonde."

"Why?What'swrong?"

"Nothing.Ijustneedtomakesureeverythingisokay.

Rememberherheartstoppedtwice.Thelongest

beingfortenminutes.Andthat'stenminuteswith

littleoxygentoherbrain."

"Didntshehaveaventilatoron?"

"Shedid.Butthisisjusttomakesureweareonthe

safeside."

"Letmeguess,theneurosurgeonisNgcebo?"He

laughs.That'smyanswer.

"Youknowheisoneifthebest.He'llbehereinan

hour."

"Iknow.Thanksman.Ioweyoumylife."



"Itscoolman.YouknowIgotyourback."

"LetmegocheckonNomonde."

WepartedwaysandIwenttoNomonde'sward.She

wasstillinICUbutinaprivateward.Thebeeping

soundswelcomedmeinassoonasIopenedthe

door.ShelaidinthesamepositionshewasinwhenI

leftheranhourago.Ireallywishshe'djustwakeup.

Ipulledthechairupandsatdown.Myelbowswere

restingonthebed.Itookherhandintomineand

theyweresowarm.Almostlikeshewouldtellme

myhandsarecold.Ikissedherhandandjuststared

ather.

"YouhavetogetupnowMaGumede,putbanies

needtheirmummy.InamedourdaughterIminathi.I

hopeyoulikeit.Andifyoudontyou'lljusthaveto

livewithit.Orbetteryet,giveheryourownnametoo.

Untilthen,mynamewins."Ichuckledalonelikea

retard.Andmysmileturnedtotearsrunningdown

myface."IcantdothiswithoutyouNomonde.You



havetocomebacktome.Ineedyou.Ireallyreally

needyou."Ikeptplantingkissesonherhand.Ilaid

myheaddownonthebedwithherhandstillinmine,

untilIfellasleep.

WhenIwokeupanursewasbusychecking

somethingonthemonitors.Iiftedmyheadupand

shesmiledatme.

"I'm sorryIdidntmeantowakeyou."Shesaidasshe

wrotesomethingonMonde'sfile.Theyhave

masteredtheartofworkinginsilence.I'vefallen

asleepinhereandwokeuptofindhersheetshad

beenchanged,herdripfilledandIthoughtIwasa

lightsleeper.

"Itsokay.ListenIneedtogohomeandtakeaproper

shower.Willyoucallmeifanythingchanges,no

matterhowsmall?"

"Ofcourse.Iwillletyouknow.AndI'llkeepaneyeon

her."IkissedMonde'shandandwalkedout.



IrememberedsoonasIgotoutofthehospitalthatI

didntbringmycar.WhenIcamehereIwasinan

ambulancewithNomonde.Iwouldrequestanuber

butIleftmywalletathome.ItextMuziandaskhim

tocomepickmeup.Tenminuteslaterheishere.I

getinthecarandhedrivesoff.

"How'sNomonde?"

"Stillthesame.Ijustneedtotakeapropershower

thencomeback."

"Youneedanaptoo,andsomeproperfood.Itold

mum youwerecomingsoI'm sureshealreadyhas

somethingcooking."

"Thanks.Mybackhurtslikehell."

"Sleepingonacouchforaweekwilldothattoyou."

WegethomeandtheentireRadebeclanishere

judgingbythemanycarsinthedriveway.

"Whoishere?"



"Everyone."Muzianswersandgetsoutofthecar.I

followhim inandthemomentweopenthedoor

thereissomuchnoiseyouwouldthinkweareina

stadium.Theykeepquietwhentheyseeus.Itakea

seatonthecouchandeveryonelooksatmelikethey

areexpectingsomebadnews.

"She'sfine."Reliefwashesoverallofthem.

"Andthebaby?"MaGumedeasks.

"She'sokay.She'sgettingbigger."

"ThankGod.Youstillhaven'tnamedheryet?"

MaMtoloasks.

"InamedherIminathi.I'm notsureifMondewilllike

it."

"Shewill.It'sabeautifulname."Myunclesays.

"Okay,Iam goingtotakeashower.Ineedtogoback

tothehospital."

"CanIcomewithyou?"Bontleasks.She'sbeento

thehospitaleverydaysincethiswholething

hapoened.MorethananythingIcanseeshe's



worriedabouthermum.

"Sure.Letmejustbaththenwe'llgo."

"InthemeantimeI'llmakeyousomethingtoeat."

Mum says.

Igetupandgoupstairs.Mybedroom isclean.The

lasttimeIwashereIthoughtIwasabouttolosemy

wifeandkid.AndnowI'm backhereIcanthelpbut

seeNomondeineverybookandcrannyofthisroom.

Ilaydownonthebedfacingtheceilingandtheclean

scentofthelinenremindsmeofher.Sherefusesto

sleepinthesamelinenformorethanaweek.She

saysyouhavetochangethelinenwhileitstillsmells

thefabricsoftener.Iclosemyeyesandpictureher

walkingaroundnaked,lookingatherselfinthefloor

lengthmirrorwithherbabybumpondisplay.Every

weekshewouldstandthereandtakeapictureofher

growingtummy.It'sapityshedidntgettotakea

pictureonthelastdayofherpregnancy.

Iopenmyeyesandgetoffthebed.Itakemyshower



anditfeelssorefreshing.Istayunderthewaterfora

goodfifteenminutesjustsoakingitallinandletting

emotionsIdidntevenknowIwasholdingingo.The

waterhidesmytearsandwashesthem away,and

withitgoesthefearandpanicI'vebeenfeeling.

She'llbeokay.Iknowshewillbe.Irefusetobelieve

anythingelse.

Igetofftheshowerandwrapatowelaroundmy

waistandgobacktothebedroom.AssoonasI

opentheclosetthesmellofherperfumehitsmy

nostrilssendingathousandmemoriesintomymind.

Iclosemyeyesandtakeitallin.Atthispoint,every

littlereminderIgetofherpresenceinthishouseand

inmylifegetstobepushedtotheforefrontofmy

mindtocarrymethroughthis.

Igetsomepantsandatshirt.Ilotionandget

dressed.AsI'm puttingonmysneakersmyphone

rings.ItsNate.Iimmediatelygointopanicmode.

Whatifit'sbadnews.Myheartisracing.Ilookatthe



phoneandjustwhenit'sabouttogotovoicemailI

pickitup.

"Hey."

"Hey.Listenareyouonyourwayback?"Icantread

anythingfrom hisvoice.I'm notsureifhim calling

meisagoodthingorabadthing.

"Notyet.Iwasabouttoeat."

"Takealunchboxandcomeback."

"What'sgoingonNate?"

"I'lltellyouwhenyougethere."Hehangsup.Now

I'm reallyscared.Ispraysomeperfumeandgraba

cap.IwalkbackdownstairsandBontleisreadyto

leave.

"You'releavingalready?"Mum askswalkinginfrom

thekitchen.

"Ihaveto.Natejustcalled.Hewantsmebackatthe

hospital."



"Iseverythingokay?"

"Idontknow."

"Letmedishupforyou,you'lleatatthehospital."

Shegoesbacktothekitchenandcomesbackwitha

Tupperwarefulloffood.

"Isthisformeorthewholehospital?"

"Mxm.Youneedtoeat.Anywaysletmegrabmybag.

I'm comingwithyou."Shesaysalreadywalkingup

thestairs.

"Metoo."MaGumedesaysandfollowsherfriend.

Isaymygoodbyesandgostartthecar.Thereare

abouttwocarsparkedinmyway,gettingoutofhere

willbeastruggle.Imaneuverthecarasslowlyas

possibletillIgetawayout.Idonthavetimetogo

backinsideandaskpeopletomovetheircars.O

waitforaboutfiveminutesbeforethethreeladies

joinme.

Wedrivetothehospitalandmakeourwayin.We



findNateatReceptionwithNgcebo.

"Nate,hi."

"Heyman,you'rehere.Sanbonani."Hegreetsthe

ladiesandmymum andMaGumedeseem shocked

tohearhim speakZulu.I'm sureiftheyheardhim

havingafullblownconversationinZulutheywould

faint.

"Sowhat'sgoingonman?Yourcallsoundedurgent."

"Yeah.ThisisDrNgceboDlamini.Heisthe

neurosurgeonItoldyouabout.Hehasanupdateon

Nomonde'scatscans."Ishakehishandandwaitfor

him tospeak.

"Itsnicetomeetyou.Itookalookatthescansand

sofareverythingseemsgood.Theventilatorbeing

onwhileNaterevivedhersentsomeoxygentoher

brain.Itwasntmuchbutitwasenoughtomakesure

shedoesnthaveanylastingdamage."Ngcebosays.

Iknowheisthebestatthis,butIwillfullybelieve

thatwhenNomondewakesup.



"Sowhenshewakesuptherewon'tbeany

complications?"

"Wewillhavetowaitandseeaboutthat.Fornow

thougheverythingseemstobeontherighttrack."

"Okay.Thankyou."

"You'rewelcome."

"LetmegocheckonNomonde."

"I'llwalkwithyou.Ngcebo,I'llspeaktoyoulaterman.

Andthanksforcomingsosoon."Natesays.

"Anytime."

WewalktoMonde'swardspeakingaboutnothingin

particular.Iopenthedoorandwalkin.Istopdeadin

mytrackswhenIseeher.Theventilatorisoutofher

mouth.She'sbreathingonherown.

"Whendidyouremovetheventilator?"

"Aboutanhourago.JustbeforeIcalledyou."

"Areyousureshedoesntneedit?"



"Howaboutyouaskheryourself."Hewalkstowards

thebedandshakesNomondeabit.Hereyesfly

open.ShelooksatNateconfusedbeforeshelooks

aroundtheroom.Shesmileswhensheseesus.The

ladiesquicklyrushtoher.

"Ohmntanami.Godhasansweredmyprayers."

MaGumedesaysbeforebreakingoutinprayer.

Bontleandmymum closetheireyes.Natepat'sme

ontheshoulderandwhispers'surprise'before

quietlywalkingout.Icantkeepmyeyesoffofher.

Shelooksatmeandgivesmeafaintsmile.Itakea

fewstepscloseuntilI'm rightnexttoher.Shelifts

heronehandupandIholdit.Ipullthechairclose

andtakeaseat.MaGumedesaysAmenandwipes

hertears.Idonthavethestrengthtowipemyown

tearssoIletthem be.

"Youlooklikeshit."Nomondesaysmakinguslaugh.

Hervoiceusabitraspyanddry.

"Itsthosemasksyoukeepputtingonmyface.Itold



youthey'llmakemeugly."Shegivesmeanother

faintsmile.

"Mybaby,whereisshe?"

"She'sintheNICU.I'lltakeyoutoherwhenyou're

strongenough."

"Speakingofher,I'm goingtoseemysister."Bontle

saysandmakesanexit.Thetwobestiesfollowher.

"Icantbelieveyoucamebacktome.Andyoucan

see."

"Icantbelieveiteither.Thedoctordidsayoneofus

mightmakeitoutoftheatrealive,sohowdidwe

bothmakeitout?"

"ThatisastoryforanotherdaySthandwasam.For

nowI'm justhappyyou'rehere."

"Ourbaby.Whatdidyounameher?Ihopeyoudidnt

giveheranuglyname."Ichuckle.

"InamedherIminathi.Ifiguredtheonlywayyou

bothmadeitoutoftheateralivewasbecauseGod

waswithus."Shesmiles.

"Itsbeautiful.IminathiRadebe.Ilikeit.Doesthat



meanyou'llcometochurchwithmenow."Ilaugh.

"I'm notpromisinganythingbutI'llthinkaboutit.Ido

needtothankthebigguyforgivingyoubacktome."

Sheshiftsabitthenpatsthebednexttoher.Igeton

thebedandholdherclosetome.Iknowshe'sbeen

herethewholetimebutbeingabletoholdherand

haveherchildmebackfeelslikeadream.She's

back.Backinmyarmsandbackinmylife.I'm not

surewhatIdidforGodtograntmethissecond

chanceatlove,butIsurehopeIkeepdoingit.



MYSISTERSKEEPER

EIGHTYTHREE

Unedited♥♥♥♥

I'vebeeninhospitalforalmostthreeweeksnow.I

hateithereandIreallyneedtobeinmybed.I

shouldhavebeendischargedaweekagobutthe

menImarriedpulledsomestringsjusttomakesure

IstayhereuntilheissatisfiedthatI'm fine.Iwonder

whodiedandmadehim God.

Iwalkbackfrom thenurseryafterfeedingmybaby.

Yes,shehasbeenmovedtothenursery.She's

breathingonherownnow,althoughdoctorsstill

wanttomonitorherrespiratoryfunctions,sofar

she'sbeenacingallhertests.Myphonehasnow

becomeherowngallery,Ihaveazillionpicturesof

herdoingevensomethingasmundaneassleeping.I

canthelpitthough.She'ssocuteandlooksjustlike



herdaddy.IwishIcouldsayshehasmynose

atleastbutno,sheisaspittingimageofherfather.

AllthehellIwentthroughandnotasinglethingto

identifyherasmineexceptthebirthcertificate.The

betrayal.

Igettomyroom andfindBontlelayingonthebed.

ThisonealsorefusestogobacktoschooluntilI

comehome.She'sbeinghavingvirtualclasses,

atleastshe'snotmissingoutonanything.Itakemy

gownoffandgetonthebednexttoher.

"Hey,whendidyougethere?"

Aboutfiveminutesago.IwantedtoseeyoubeforeI

leave."

"Leave?Weren'tyouadamantyouarenotgoing

anywhereuntilI'm home?"

"Iwas,butbabaconvincedmetogo,andhe

promisedtotakecareofyouandImi."

"Soyoutrusthim morethanyoutrustme?"

"Yes.Justtheotherdayyoutolddoctorsnottosave



yourlifeso...."Isighandclosemyeyes.

"I'm sorryaboutthat."

"Itsfine.Iknowwhereyouwerecomingfrom butit

wouldhavebeenniceformetobeconsidered

beforemakingyourdecision."Icanhearthehurtin

hervoice.IknowIwasbeingselfish.Butinmy

defense,Ijustwantedbothmykidstobealiveand

Okayevenifthatmeantmelosingmylife.Butinmy

decisionIcompletelyfailedtoprotecttheonewho

wasalreadyhereandmakingsureshestillhasher

mothereventhroughallthis.

"Iknow.I'm sorry.IthoughtIwasdoingwhatwas

bestforyouandImi,Ifiguredyou'regrown.Iknow

you'renotanadultyetbutyouareasmartyoung

woman,andIknewyou'dbeokay."

"Whendidyoubecomeaprophet?Bushirileftyou

withhispowers?"Thedisrespect!

"OkayIknowyou'reupset,withgoodreasonbutthat

doesn'tgiveyouarighttotalktomelikethat.I'm

stillyourmother."I'm tryingsohardtostaycalm



rightnow.

"Yeahandyouforgotthatdidntyou."

"Bontle!I'vesaidI'm sorry.AndI'm herearen'tI?"

"Nothankstoyou.I'm goingtoseemysister.I'llsee

youwhenIgetbackfrom school."Shejumpsofthe

bedandwalksout.

MaybeIdeservethat.ImeanIdidntraiseherand

nowIwaswillingtosacrificemyselfformyother

childtolive.Talkaboutbeingcaughtbetweenarock

andahardplace.Igrabthebottleofwaterfrom the

sidetableandtakeasip.Icanfeelthetearsfilling

upmyeyes.Iwipethem whenIhearthedoor

opening.IlookupandLungelolooksatmeconfused

andconcernedallatthesametime.Hewalksover

tomeandwrapsmeinahug.Isobsilentlyonhis

chestandhejustlet'smebe.WhenI'vesobbed

enoughIpullbackandwipemytears.

"ItakeityouspoketoBontle?"



"Spoke.Morelikesheshoutedatmeandcalledme

selfish."

"Shesaidthat?"

"Notinsomanywords.ButIdon'tblameher,maybe

Iwasselfish."

"Youwere.Butitdoesn'tmatternow,youarehere

andthat'sallthatcounts."

"Aren'tyousupposedtobecomfortingmeinsteadof

callingmeselfishaswell?"Isntthateverymansjob.

Whenawomantellsyoushe'sfatyoutellhershe's

not,andwhenshesaysshe'sselfishyousayshe's

not.Didhenotgetthememo.

"I'm notgoingtocomfortyouwithalie.Youwere

selfish.YoudidntthinkaboutmeorBontle.Noteven

yourmothercrossedyourmind.Iknowwhyyou

werewillingtosacrificeyourselfbutdoyouthink

Iminathiwouldhavebeenhappyknowinghermother

diedtosaveher?Youdidntthinkaboutanyofthat.I

loveyou,youknowthat.ButI'm notgoingtolieto

youevenwhenyou'rewrong.I'm gratefulImiishere



andgettinghealthierbytheday,butIstillwouldhave

chosenyourlifeanyday.Wecouldhavehadmore

kids,theressurrogatesandadoptions.Wewould

havebeenfine.Hurt,yes,butstillfine."

Talkaboutamouthfulofhurt.Iguessnoonewill

everunderstandmypointofviewandwhyItookthe

decisionItook.ButthroughsomemiracleI'm here,

andsoismybaby.That'sallIneedtofocuson.I

taketheNandospaperbaganddigin.Icanfeelhis

eyesboringintome.ButIdon'thavetheenergyto

fightwithhim rightnow.SoI'lljustfocusonmyfood.

"Soyouarenttalkingtomenow?"HeasksasIbite

intoajuicypieceofmeat.Iignorehim andkeep

eating."Fine.I'llgocheckonmybaby."Hegetsup

andleaves.Themomenthewalksoutthedoorthe

meatlosesitstaste.It'slikehetookitwithhim.

Mxm.

IswitchontheTVandseeAmanda'scourt



appearancehappeninglive.Thismustbeabigdeal

forittobeshown.Iturnthevolumeupandthe

prosecutorisspeaking.

'Yourhonouraswe'vestatedpreviouslyweare

askingforthemaximum sentencetobegiven.Not

onlydidthesuspectattempttokillMrMashileshe

alsohelpedframeherownsister,MissNomonde

Mashileforthecrime.Hersisterspentfifteenyears

behindbarsforacrimeshedidntcommit.According

toprisonrecords,notonlywashersisterassaulted,

bothphysicallyandsexually,shewasforcedtohave

acountlessnumberofabortionsbecauseofthe

assaultsshesuffered.TheMashile'salsohada

handinmakingsureshenotonlyspentmoretimein

prisonbutherassaultswerealsoorchestratedby

thelateMrLesegoMashile.Notonlydidtheprison

wardenandguardshaveahandintheseassaultswe

havealsofoundoutthatsheisnottheonlyonewho

sufferedsomeoftheseassaultsbutofcoursehers

wasabitmoresevereasitwasorchestratedonthe

outside.MrsAmandaMashileneedstopayforher



crimesmylord.Andontopofthechargesonthe

tablewewouldliketoaddmoretothechargeof

defeatingtheendsofjustice.Ithascometoour

attentionthattheevidenceinthiscasewasstolena

fewdaysago.Fortunatelyforuswegotan

anonymoustipoffbeforetheevidencewasstolen

soalltheytookwerecopiesofthedocket.Asyou

canseethedocketisrightinfrontofyouwithallthe

evidenceincludingherconfession.Sothisisjusta

formality.Theprosecutionrests.'

Isitthereshockedoutofmymind.HowdidAmanda

evengetsomeonetostealtheevidence?AndhereI

wasthinkingshehadgrownandlearnttotake

accountabilityforherownactions.Nowshe'sgoing

togetalongersentencefortryingtobreakthelaw

whileinsideprison.Iguessthisiswhyhercasewas

constantlybeingpostponed.IswitchtheTVoffand

choosetofocusonmyownlifefrom nowon.If

AmandawantstothrowherlifeawaythenIwont

stopher.It'sherlifeafterall.



Igetoffthebedandwalktothenursery.Bontle

mightbeangryatmebutIcan'thavehergoingback

toJoburgbeforeweeventalkaboutthis.She'smy

babyafterall.IgettothanurseryandshehasImiin

herarms.Lungeloisbusytakingpicturesofthem.

Althoughthedripisstillstuckinhertinybody,she's

gettingstronger.

Istandbytheglassandwatchthem jokingand

laughing.IcantbelieveIwaswillingtonotbeapart

ofthis.

"Youshouldbeintheretoo."Someonesaysbehind

me.IturnaroundandfindNatestandingthere.I

smileandturnbacktothesightbeforeme.

"Youknowyoucangohomenow.I'm fine."Hewalks

aroundandcomestostandnexttome.

"Iknow.ButIcanonlyrestwhenmypatientsare

home."

"DoyouthinkIwasselfishforwantingtosavemy

child?ImeanIalreadyhadone,maybeIwasbeing

selfishonher.Shejustgottoknowwhatit'sliketo



haveamotherandIalmosttookthatawayfrom

her."

"Theresnothingselfishaboutamotherchoosingher

child.Andifyoukeepthinkingaboutityou'lldrive

yourselfcrazy.You'rehere,aliveandwell.Thatalone

isamiracle.Sojustbegratefulandbehappy.Your

kidsstillgettohaveamum."

"AndIoweallthattoyou."

"No.YouoweitalltoGod.I'm notabelieverbutIcan

tellyounow,youwouldntbestandinghereifGod

didn'twantyouto.Iwasjustavesselheused."

"Foranonebelieveryousuredosoundlikeone."He

chuckles.

"WellItry.Letmegocheckonmywife.I'm sureby

nowshe'sboredatthehotel."

"Soshegoeswhereveryougo?"

"Notallthetime.ShecomesonlyifI'llstaylonger

thantwodays.Luckyforher,herscheduleisflexible

sowhileIworkshegetsaminiholiday."

"Luckyher.Thanksagain,foreverything."



"Anytime.You'repartofthefamilynow,sowhenyou

call,we'llshowup.Nomatterthetimeorplace."He

patsmyshoulderandleaves.

Idecidetojointhesethree.Iwalkintothenursery.I

playwithImiabituntilshefallsasleepinBontle's

arms.

"Shelooksnothinglikeme."Isayoutloudandthese

twolaugh.

"Itgoestoshowwhosegene'sarestronger."

Lungelosays.

"YourgenesmustbereallyweakcauseIlook

nothinglikeyoueither."Bontleadds.She'sright.She

looksnothinglikeme.Excepthernoseandears.

AtleastIgotsomethingthere.Butthisonerefused

toevenacknowledgeme.

"I'm goingtoseeNatebeforeheleaves."Lungelo

announcesandleaves.Iknowwhatheistryingtodo

andI'm gratefulforit.BontleputsImidownandwe



walkout.

"I'm sorryIshoutedatyou."Shesaysaswewalk

backtomyroom.

"Itsokay.Ideservedit.Iknowmydecisionwas

selfish,buttruthbetold,Iwouldntchangeit.I'dgive

mylifeformychildren,youandImiarethemost

importantpeopleinmylifeandifIhadtochoose

betweenyourlifeandmine,Iwouldgivemineupin

theblinkofaneye.It'snotaboutchoosingonechild

overtheother,itschoosinglife,forbothofyou.I

knowitwon'tmakesensenow,butonedaywhen

youhavekidsyou'llunderstand.Ijustprayyounever

gettobeinthepositionIwasin."

"Itdoesntmatternow.What'simportantisthat

you'rehereandsoisImi.That'sallthatmatters

now."Shesaysandgivesmeahug."Ihavetoget

going.MyplaneleavesinaboutthreehoursandI

stillneedtopack."

"Okay.I'llmissyou."

"I'llmissyoutoo.I'llcalleverysingleday."

"TotalktomeortoImi?"Shelaughs."Both.But



maybemostlyher,we'llsee."

"Whatever.Justtakecareofyourself,andfocuson

school."

"Thatgoeswithoutsaying."Wehugagainandshe

leaves.Iwatchherasshewalksaway.Mybabyisso

grown.

Igetbackintomyroom andgetonthebed.Iheara

knockonthedoorbeforemyhusbandpokeshis

headin.

"Isitsafetocomeinoryou'restillmadatme?"Iroll

myeyesandhewalksinlaughing.Hejoinsmeon

thebedandwecuddle."I'm notgoingtoapologize

forwhatIsaid."Hewhispersinmyear.

"Iknow.AndIwasntexpectingyouto."

"Good.Let'stakeanapwhileImiisnappingtoo."

"WhoistakingBontletotheairport?"

"PhilniandLindani.Theyarealsogoingbackto

Joburg."



"They'vealsobeenhereforthepastthreeweeks?"

"No,theyjustcametocheckuponus."

"Ilikeyourfriends.Theyseem nice."

"Iknow.Theyaremorethanfriends.They'vebecome

family.Maybeoneofthesedayswe'llgowiththem

onatripandyou'llgettoknowthem better."Hesays

soundingsofaraway.Hisvoicespeakinginmyear

andhischestmovingupanddownareallthatI

neededtofallasleep.
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FinallyI'm home.Backinmybedandbackinmy

space.ThegreatpartaboutmydischargeisthatImi

alsogotdischargedtoosowecamehometogether,

herpinkhavenfitsherperfectly.AlthoughIstillthink

Lungelowentabitoverboardbutshe'llgrowintoit

andwecanalwayschangethepaintlateron.

Wecamehometofindthenurseryfullofgifts.All

typesofgifts.IdidntevenknowIhadthatmany

friendstosendmebabygifts.Ifiguredtherestoo

manyofthem,I'llseethem tomorrow.Iwenttoour

bedroom afterputtingImidownandtookashower.I

putonpyjamasandwentdownstairs.Mymom and

MaMtoloarestillhere.Ifindthem drinkingteainthe

kitchen.



"Makoti,shouldn'tyouberesting?"MaMtoloasks

lookingconcerned.

"IthinkI'vedoneenoughrestingtolastmealifetime

ma."Shechuckles.Mymum islookingatmeweird.

Apartofmeknowsshe'sgoingtosaysomething

aboutmydecisiontosaveImiandlettingmedieif

theyhadto.ButI'm tiredofhearingthat.It'sdone,

it'sover.Ijustwishwecouldmoveonfrom it.

"What'sfordinner?"It'snotevenfouro'clockyet.I

justneedsomethingtobreaktheice.

"Wehaven'tstartedcookingyet.Whatdoyoufeel

likehaving?"Mamtoloasks.

"Anythingisfine.Ijustmisshavingahomecooked

meal."

"Butwealwayscookedforyou.Didn'tLungelobring

youfoodatthehospital?"

"Hedid.Butthenhe'deatmostofitandthengetme

takeaways."



"Lesdididisomfana(thisstupidboy.)"Shesaysand

getsdownfrom herseat."Todayhewillknowme.

WeLungelo."Sheshoutsassheheadstothestudy

whereLungeloisleavingmewiththesebulging

deadlyeyesbeforeme.

"I'm sorry."Itakeaseatnexttoher.

"Forwhat?"

"Foreverything.Ididntmeantobeselfish."

"Okay."

"Justlikethat?"Shesighsandputsdownthecupof

tea.

"ForfifteenyearsIwasluckyifIsawyouonceayear.

Andinjustoverayear,Iwasgettingusedtobeing

abletoseeyouanytimeIwanted.Icouldtalktoyou

anytimeofthedayornight,asamotherIknowwhy

youmadethatdecision,butasYOURmother,it

hurt."

"Iknow.AndI'm sorry."Icanseehereyesgetting

glossyfrom thetearsfillingthem up.



"I'm gladGodansweredmyprayersandbroughtyou

bothoutofthisaliveandwell.IdontknowhowI

wouldhavebeenabletosurvivewithoutyouwhenI

justgotyouback.ButI'm gladIwillneverknow."I

giveherahugandfeelhertearsfallonmyshoulder.

Shepullsawayafterawhileandwipeshertears.

"Sowhatdoyouwanttohavefordinner?"Sheasks,

hersmilebackonherface.

"Oxtailanddumplingswithchakalakaandbeetroot

withmayonnaise."ShelaughssoloudI'm sureeven

Imiheardher.

"Thisisnotarestaurantsisi,yoh."

"Yourbestiewillhelpyou.That'swhyyou'reboth

heremosi."Itakeanapplefrom thefridgeandhead

backtothenursery.I'm sureIcanopensomeof

thesegifts.

Istruggletositonthefluffyrugbecauseofmy

stitches.ButafterabitofmanoeuvringImakeit.I



takeapinkgiftbagwithaflamingoonitandread

thecard.It'sfrom mycolleague's.Ismilelikea

retard.MostofthepeopleIworkwithareyounger

thanme,butwe'vebecomefriends,andIlearnalot

from them.Especiallywhenitcomestonewthings

theylearnedwhileIwasstuckim prison.Speakingof

which,Ineedtoregisteragainandfinishupmy

honors.Andmaybeevengetamasterstoo.Iopen

thegiftandit'sababypinkstuffedanimal.Ithasan

instructionsleaflet.Ireadthroughitanditallowsme

torecordmyvoicesomybabycanhearitanytime.I

holditclosetomeandcuddleit.

ThedoorclosesandIlookuptofindLungelo

lookinglikehehasseenaghost.

"What'swrong?"Iaskhim.

"Whywouldyousellmeouttomymotherlikethat?

Shealmostbeatmeupforstarvingyou."Myworry

disappearsandIlaugh.It'squitecutehowhim and

hisbrothersstillsomewhat'fear'theirmum.Its

adorable.



"Welltechnicallyspeakingyoudidstarveme.I'll

forgiveyouifyouhelpmeopenthese."Ipointtothe

giftswithmyhand.Hesmilesandseatsdown

acrossfrom me.

Weopenacoupleofpresentswhilelaughingthen

misssleepyheaddecidestomakeherpresence

known.AndofcoursethemomentLungelopicksher

upshecompletelyforgetsthatshewascryingand

startsmakingbabysounds.Theirbondisquite

beautifulalready.Icantellshealreadyhashim

wrappedaroundherlittlefinger.

"IthinkI'llneedasonsoIcanbeclosetosomeone

sincethisoneclearlyhaschosenherfavourite

parent."Ijokeandlaughabitbutthismandoesnt

findmeamusing.Ilookathim andhehasafrown

onhisface."What?"

"Wearenothavingmorekids.Imiisjustfine."

"Ofcourseweare.Dontyouwanttohaveasonto

carryyourname?"



"Ihavesons.KhanyaandMuzihavesonssowe

good.Besides,whosaidgirlscantcarrytheirfathers

names?"

"Wellaccordingtotraditiontheygetmarriedand

taketheirhusbandsnames."

"Maybe,butmyImiwillnotgetmarried.Infactshe

willbetheonetocarrymyname.Foreverandever.

Rightbaby?"Hissmilehasreturnedandheisbusy

playingwithImi."Andbesides,afterwhatyouwent

through,I'dratherdiebeforewatchingyougo

throughthatagain."

Maybehehasapoint.Buttherearemorewaysto

makebabies,andoneofthesedaysI'llconvincehim

aboutit.Imineedsaplaymate.

☆☆☆☆☆☆☆☆☆☆☆☆☆☆

3MONTHSLATER



Imiisofficiallyfourmonths.She'snowacutefat

littlegirlwiththecutestbabyrollsonherarmsand

legs.IhaveaboutacoupleofweeksbeforeIreturn

towork.AlthoughIhavebeenworkingfrom home

foratleasttwodaysinaweekforacoupleofhours.

Itshelpingmegetbacktotheworkvibe.Lungelo

hasdecidedthatwearegoingawayonacouples

tripwithhisfriends.TheyarenicepeoplesoI'm

game.

Imiwillbespendingtimewithhergrandmothers.

Sincetheycouldntdecidewhowilltakeherthey

madethedecisiontobothcometoourhousethat

waytheycanbothtakecareofher.They'vebeen

fussingoverhersincetheygothere.Ihopethey

won'tspoilhertoomuch.Ifinishedpackingourstuff

andtookashower.Lungelowenttocheckonwork

beforeweleave.Ifinishedwithmyshowerandgot

dressed.Mystitcheshavehealed,althoughthescar

isstillvisibleI'vebeenrubbingitwithtissueoil,I'm

notsureifitwillhelpbutI'm hopeful.



BythetimeLungelocomesbackthebagsare

alreadybythedoor,I'm readytogo.Ideservea

holiday.Ijusthopewearentgoingoutofthecountry.

Istillneedtobeabletogetonaplaneandcome

homeifanythinghappenstomybaby.Lungelo

walkedinandalmostlaughedwhenhesawthebags

bythedoor.

"Andnow?Anxiousmuch?"Hesayscomingtothe

lounge.

"Wehavetobeattheairportinanhourandahalf.

Wearealreadylate."HepicksupImifrom MaMtolo

andplayswithhertotallyignoringme.Hereally

wantstopissmeoffevenbeforeweleaveDurban.

Hekissesherafewtimesmakingherlaugh.Itryto

focusonherlaughtocalm myselfdown.Afterwhat

feelslikeforeverhehandshertomeandIkissher

thenhandherbacktohergogo.

"Nowwecangobeforeyoubitemyheadoff."He

sayslookingatme.Inoticehowamusedthesetwo

are.ButI'm notabouttogivehim thesatisfaction.



Hetakesthebagsandloadsthem upinthecarwhile

Ikissmybabygoodby.IknowIwasanxioustoleave

butnowitfeelssowrongleavingherbehind.

Lungeloevenhastopullmeoutofthehouse.Ican

seeherlittleeyesgettingteary.Mypoorbaby.

"Andsomehowyouweremadatmeforbeinglate

nowyoucantevenleaveheralone.Women?"He

muttersashestartsthecar.Itakeadeepbreath

andclosemyeyesaswedriveout.Idontwantto

seethehousefadeaway,otherwiseImightjustend

upstaying.

"Doyouthinkshe'llbeOkay?"Hechuckles.

"She'llbefine.Besides,thegogo'swillcallusif

anythinghappens.Wewillkeepourphoneson."

"Iguess.I'm notsurehowI'm goingtosurvivegoing

backtowork.We'llneedtofindheranannysoon."

Hefrowns.

"Whatnanny?"



"YouknowwhatanannyisLungelo,wecan'tleave

herinthehousealone."

"Iknowthat.ButIdontwantsomestrangewomanin

myhouse."

"Wecouldalwaysgetamanny."

"Awhat?"

"AMalenanny.Theyexistyouknow."

"Nothappening.Inthisdayandage,I'm notleaving

mybabywithastrangeman."Okayhehasapoint

there."Iwillwatchher."

"Andwork?"

"Youknowmyjobisflexible.Ionlygototheclubor

theofficewhenthereisaneed.Andhergrannyis

justdowntheroad,I'm sureshe'llbehappytowatch

herforthosefewhourswhenIneedtobeatwork."

"Fine.Iguessthatcouldwork."

Wepulluptothetarmac,yesthetarmac,notthe

parkinglotwheremostpeopleparkbeforeheading



tocheckin.Therearetwowomen,wholooklike

flightattendantsalreadywaitingforus.Theyare

beautiful.

"MrandMrsRadebe,we'vebeenexpectingyou.You

canboard,we'lltaketheluggage.Wewilltakeoff

shortly."Theysaywiththemostprofessionalsmiles

ontheirfaces.

"Thankyouladies.Babyletsgo."Heholdsmyhand

andweheadtoaplane.It'swrittenBiyelaHoldings

inboldlettersontheside.

Hehelpsmeupthestairsandjudgingbythenoise,

weareinaprivatejet.WegetinandfindNate,

PhilaniandLando,welltheyaretheonlythree

peopleIknowhere.AssoonasIwalkinoneofthe

ladieshandsmeaglassofchampagneanddrags

metothewherethewomenaregathered.Igreet

andtakeaseat.

"Don'tmindthatone,she'sobsessedwithwine."

Landosaysasshetakesaseatnexttome.



"Itschampagnedarling.Champagne!"The

champagneladyannounceswithatwang,theothers

justlaugh.

"Mybad,she'sobsessedwithchampagne.You

remembermeright?"

"Ofcourse."

"Good.Thechampagnelady,that'sBulelwaSamuels,

Natesgangsterwife.That'sFaithDlamini-Ngcobo,

Mbuso'swife,TakisaniNdlovu,Lindani'swife,we

callherTakiforshort,QhawekaziBiyela-Ziqubu,

Philani'sonlysisterandSizwe'swife.You'llmeet

GcinainCapeTown."

"Itsnicetomeetallofyou."Theysmileandraise

theirglasses.

"Dontworryaboutthemen,you'llgettoknowthem

later."Takisays.Ilikethem.Theyseem liketheyare

chilledoutsweetpeople.IhopeIdon'tembarrass

myselforLungelo.

●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•



NARRATED

AttheHawksoffices,DetectiveMaharajisinhis

officestaringatthewallinfrontofhim withpictures

ofPhilani,Nate,Lindani,Sizwe,RazorandSbu,with

anotherpicturethathasnofaceonit.Hispartner,

DetectiveTheronwalksinwithtwocupsofcoffee

andhandshispartnerone.

"You'lldriveyourselfcrazystaringatthatwall."

Theronsaysandtakesaseatnexttohisfriend."Its

beenwhat?Almostayear,andwestillhavenolead

onwhatreallyhappenedtoVladimir."

"Myguttellsmetheseguysareinvolved."He

answersnottakinghiseyesoffthewall.

"Maybe.Butwecan'tproveit."

"IfwecanfindoutwhotheShadowAssassinis,we'll

havesolvedthiscase."

"Itsbeenalmosttwentyyearsmyfriend.Noonecan



telluswhothatpersonis.Wecan'tevensaywhether

it'samanorwomancauseheorsheisthatgood."

"Iknowman,Iknow.Ijustneedoneclue.Justone

andwecouldnailtheseguys.Ifwecantiethem to

Vladimir'sdeath,thenwecansolvetheMashile

attack."

"Youstillbelievethatwasn'tanaccident?"

"Notachanceman.Thatwasnoaccident.Ifitwas

theMashilestaffmembers,orsomeofthem atleast

wouldhavediedtoo.Buteverysingleoneofthem

gotout,eventhecateringteam cameout.Even

thoughtheylosteverythinginthatfiresome

anonymousdonorgivesthem halfamillionrands,

withnoexplanation.Trustmethatwasadeliberate

attack,anditinvolvesVladimirsomehow."

"Speculationswontgetusanywhere,weneedproper

evidence.Ifwecanjustgetalead,nomatterhow

small."

Anofficerknocksonthedoorbeforepoppinghis

headin.



"Detectives,there'sawomanheretoseeyou."He

announces.

"Whoisshe?"

"Idontknow.Butsheinsistsontalkingtoyou."

"Letherin."Henodshisheadandwalksout.He

comesbackafewsecondslaterwithawoman

behindhim.Whensheisinsidetheofficehewalks

out,closingthedoorbehindhim.

"Ma'am,whatcanwedoforyou?"Maharajasks.The

ladytakesaseatandholdsherbagclosetoher

chest.Shelooksatthewallthenlooksbackatthem.

"Ihavesomethingyouneed.Information."

"Wecoulddowithsomeinformation.Whatisit?"

Theronasks.Shegetsupandgoestothewall.She

pointstothefacelesspicture.

"Icantellyouwhothatis."Theylookateachother,

feelinghopefulbutapprehensiveatthesametime.

TheyarecertainnooneknowstheShadowAssassin,

they'vebeensearchingforhim foralmosttwenty



yearsandnoonecaneventellthem hisgender,let

alonehisname.

"Okay,whoisit?"Theronasks,heknowshisfriend

willtakewhateverthiswomansays,butnothim.He

needstobesurethisgirlknowswhatshe'stalking

about.

"HisnameisLungeloRadebe.Heownsacoupleof

clubsinDurban,andanotheronerighthereinJozi."

Theylookateachother,hopewrittenallover

Maharaj'sfacewhilehisfriendhashisdoubts.

"Aclubowner.Notsomegangsterordruglord,buta

clubowner.Areyouserious?"Theronasksonthe

vergeoflaughter.Theladywalksbacktothedoor.

"Believemeordont.Idontcare.I'vetoldyouwhat

youneedtoknow.It'suptoyouwhetheryoufollow

uponitornot."Shesaysbeforewalkingoutleaving

thetwomenconfused.

"Whatdoyouthink?"Theronasks.



"It'sworthlookinginto."Maharajrepliesalreadyon

hiscomputertypingaway.

"Comeonman,awholeclubowner,notadruglord

ormafiaorsomethingcriminalbutaclubowner.

Thisgirlcouldbeplayingus."

"Maybe.Butwewontknowuntilweinvestigate.

Whatdowehavetolose?"Maharajasks.

"Fine.Butifwedontfindanything,you'rebuyingme

lunchforawholeyear."Theronsaysandgetstohis

desk.

Maharajfeelslikethiscouldbecluehe'sbeen

lookingfor.Twentyyearshehasbeentryingtoget

theShadowAssassin,ifthisgirlisright,thiscould

behistickettothetop.
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Sea,sun,sand,freshbreezeandlotsandlotsof

cocktails,virgincocktailsbutcocktailsnonetheless.

We'vebeeninCampsBayforalmostfourdaysnow

butIalreadyneednewluggagefrom alltheshopping

we'vebeendoing.Thesegirlscanshop.Iguessit

helpsthattheyhaveblack,nolimitcards.Welltheir

husbandsdo.Ihavemillionsinmybankaccountbut

Istilldrawupabudgeteverymonthend.Ineedto

knowhowmuchI'm spendingandwhere.Oldhabits

diehardIguess.

WerentedahouseinCampsBayforthetrip.Itwas

beautifulandprivate.Ithadahugepoolanda

privatebeach.I'vewatchedthesunrisetwicenow

andIcansafelysay,itlookssomuchbetterhere.



Okaymaybethat'sanexaggeration,butitsbeautiful.

Lungeloandtheguysareoutbythepooldrinking

andbraaiingwhilewemakethepapandsalads.We

decidedtohaveabraaibeforegoingbackhomeina

coupleofdays.Imissmybaby.AlthoughIcallhome

everytwohoursIstillmissher.Evenavideocall

doesn'tdomuchforme.Iwanttoholdherchubby

cheeksandkissthem alldaylong.I'm prettysureI

wontbeabletocopewhenIgobacktowork.

"EarthtoNomonde."Bulisayssnappingherfingers

inmyface."Heisrightoutside,thereisnoneedto

daydream abouthim."Shesaysandwealleruptin

laughter.

"Iwasactuallythinkingaboutmybaby.Imissher."I

hearncoohsandIblush.

"Twomoredaysandshe'llbebackinyourarms."

Landosays.

"Iguess.HowwillIcopewhenIgobacktowork?



WhenIhadBontleIdidntneedtoworkasmuch,but

nowitsdifferent."

Thereisabsolutelynothingdifferent.Youhave

millionsinyourbankaccount,youhaveahusband

whoismonied,youcanalwaysbeastayathome

mum."Takisays.Shehasallthatandshe'sstill

teaching.

"True.Butyouallhavethattooandyoustillhave

jobs."

"Idont."Kazisaysliftingherglassintheair.We

laughandraiseourglassestoo.

"Soyouwenttoschooltositathomewiththat

degree?"Takiasks.I'm alsowonderingthesame

thing.

"OfcourseI'm usingit.IstudiedBusiness

managementandIhelpSizwewithhisbusinesses."

Sheanswers,clearlynotconvincingcauseweareall

lookingatherwithraisedeyebrows.

"Andhowmanytimesayeardoyoudothat?"Faith



asks.

"Onceamonth,likeaperiod."Sheanswersandsips

herchampagne.Wealllaugh.Wecontinuecooking

whilechattingaboutanythingandeverything.From

theoutsideyouwouldthinktheyaresnobsbutonce

yougettoknowthem theyareactuallysweetand

kind.IthinkI'm goingtoenjoygettingtoknowthem

better.

Wewerealmostdonewithcookingwhensomeguy

bargedintothehousewithafileinhishand.He

lookedlikehehadsomepressingmatterstodiscuss.

"Sbusiso,youdoknowtheyareonvacationright?"

Landoasks.Theguysmilesandscratcheshishead.

"Eishsisters,Iknowbutthisisurgent.ButI'llbeout

ofyourhairinnotime."Heanswers.

"Youneedagirlfriend.Areyousureyou'veexhausted

allavenuestofindone?Icanhelpyou,youknow.I

knowawholelotofpeople."I'veconcludedthatBuli



hasabsolutelyzerofilter.ButSbusisodoesn'tseem

tomindcauseheislaughing.

"I'llletyouknowwhenI'm readytomeetsomeone."

Hesays.Bulirollshereyesandwalksaway.

"Theyareoutbythepool."Takitellshim.Henods

hisheadandwalksout.

"Therestrouble."Kazisays.

"Whatkindoftrouble.?"Iask.I'm justgettingto

knowthesepeopleandsinceLungeloworkswith

them Imightaswellfamiliarizemyselfwiththein's

andout'softhisgroup.Icantbetheweakestlink.If

thereisevensuchathing.

"Sbuneverinterruptsaholidayunlessitsimportant.I

wonderwhattheydid?"Sheasksabsentmindedly.

HereyesarestilllockedinthedirectionSbusiso

went.

Landoleavesusandtiptoestothedoorthatopens

uptothepool.She'slisteninginontheir



conversation,butjudgingbythefrownonherfaceI

don'tthinkshecanhearclearly.Shegivesupafter

abouttwominutesandcomesbacktothekitchen.

"What'shappening?"Faithasksthequestionweall

wanttoknow.Bulicomebackwithafreshbottleof

champagneandsitsonthecounter.

"I'm notsureyet.AllIknowisthatwhatevertrouble

theyarein,itinvolvesthehawks."Landoanswers.

"Thatbadhuh?"Bulisayswiththeglassinhermouth.

Iknowtheyareinvolvedinsomeshadycriminal

activities,andIknowthehawksbeinginvolved

meanssomethingbadisreallygoingon.Whatifwe

areabouttoloseitall?Myheartstartsracingatthat

thought.LungeloandIaremarriedincommunityof

property,sowhateveraffectshim willalsoaffectme.

Ineedtofigureoutawaytomakesureifanything

happenstohim wewillbejustfine.ButI'm surehe

alreadyhasputmeasuresinplaceforthat,right?I

needtostopthinkingaboutthisbeforeitdrivesme

crazy.



AspromisedSbusisoleavestenminutesafterhis

arrival.Heeventakesatakeawaywithhim.Wehave

ourlunchandthemoodisjollyandhappy.Either

theseguysaregoodactorsorwhatevernews

Sbusisobroughtdoesntbotherthem.Eitherway,

LungeloandIneedtohaveapropertalkaboutour

future.Iknowhehasalwayssaidhewilltakecareof

us,allIneedtoknowarethespecificsbecauseIwill

drivemyselfmadeventhikingaboutthis.

●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•

LUNGELO

IthoughtSbu'sunannouncedvisitearlierwouldruin

mymoodbutitdidnt.Iactuallyenjoyedmyself.I

wasabletonoteventhinkaboutitthewholeday.

Afterdinnerthegirlswenttorest.Theysaidthey

weretiredfrom cookingthewholeday.Abitofan



exaggerationifyouaskme.But,welovethem sowe

justletthem be.

"Sowhat'stheplan?"Sizweakssoonasweare

alone,heislookingstraightatme.

"Thereisnoplan.DetectiveMaharajhasbeentrying

tofindtheShadowAssassinforyearsnow,I'm

prettysureheiswatchingoureverymoverightnow,

ifwedoanythingoutofpocketwewillbeplaying

rightintohishands."Itellthem.

"Sohowdoweexplainknowingyou?Thismanis

lookingforalinkbetweenusandtheShadow

Assassin,ifhefindsoutwe'vebeenhangingout

together,thatwillbeaproblem."Lindanisays.

"Actuallythatoneiseasy."Mbusochimesin.Weall

turntolookathim waitingforanexplanation."Look

atitthisway,youallstartedhangingoutwith

LungeloinpublicafterKhanya'introduced'youto

them.Ifanyoneasks,yourbrotherbroughtyouall

togetherandyoubecamefriends."



Heisright.Plusthereisnothingtyingmetothecrew

exceptthosemoments.Khanyacanattesttothat.

Myoffshorebankaccountsarenotregisteredinmy

namesoanypaymentsIgotfrom thecartelwillnot

leadbacktome.Myhousewasmortgaged,Ijust

finishedpayingitoffacoupleofyearsback.

Basicallythereisnothinginmypastorpresentlife

thatwouldsuggestI'm acriminal.AllIhavetodo,if

orwhentheyquestionmeistofeignignorance.But

Lilywillpayforthis.Idontevenknowwhyshefelt

theneedtotellthehawksI'm theShadowAssassin.

Howdidsheevenknowthat?

"Heisright.Everyquestionhasananswer.Butwe

doneedtofindthegirlwhogavethem youname.

Weneedtodealwiththem."Lindanisays.

"Notyet.Thepolicewillknowitsus.Let'sjustlet

thingsslowdownabit."Isay.

"Lungeloisright.Thisisnotimetopanic,yet.We

needtoletMaharajlayhiscardsonthetablefirst

thenwe'llknowwhatwe'redealingwith."Philani



says.

NateandSizwegetupandpourmoredrinksforus.I

guessit'sagoodthingI'vebeentrainingmynew

protege,if,GodforbidIdogetarrested,hewillhave

toperform onejobwithmeinsidetotaketheheat

offme.Andiftheywillbewatchingmehe'llhaveto

takeoverfulltime.Ihavealotmoretolosenow.I

cantbeascarefreeasIwasbefore.NowIneedto

thinkaboutmywifeandkids,andtheirfuture.

Monetarywise,theywillbeprotectedandsecure,

butIdoneedtobetheretowatchImigrowupand

Bontlegraduatefrom medschool.UntilthenI'lldo

whatPhilanisuggested,letMaharajplayhishand

andseeifhewinsorheloses.Theproblem though,

failureisnotpartofmyvocabulary,sohellwill

freezeoverbeforeIletthisMaharajidiotwin.

●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•

NARRATED



AttheHawk'soffices,DetectiveMaharajisinhis

officeworkingwellintothenight.Hehasbeentrying

tofindthisLungelocharacterbutnothing.Hehasn't

beentoanyofhisclubsinoveraweek.Heneedsto

bringhim inforquestioning.Althoughhehasn't

foundanythingtyinghim tothecartel,heknowsthat

wherethereissmoke,thereisfire,sohecan'tjust

letgoofthiswithoutdiggingasdeepashecan.

Someoneknocksonhisdoorandhelet'sthem in.

It'sthesamegirlwhotoldthem aboutLungelo.He

welcomesherinandshesitsdown.

"HowcometherearestillnonewsaboutLungelo

beingarrested."Sheakswithherlegscrossed.Shes

anxioustoseethemanpayforallhehasdone.

Sinceshecantmakehim payherself,shefiguredthe

hawkswoulddoalltheworkforher.

"That'scausewehaventmadeanyarrestsyet.We

haventfoundanyevidencesuggestingthathecould



betheShadowAssassin."

"Iheardhim withmyownearsadmittingthatheis

theShadowAssassin.Howmuchmoreevidencedo

youneed?"Shesnaps.

"Looklady,Idon'tevenknowyournameyetoreven

howyougottohearhim saythat.ButI'llkeep

digging,Ineedtoquestionhim thoughandIcant

findhim."Heassuresher.

"HeisinCampsBay."

"Howdoyouknowthat?"

"Hiswifehasbeenpostingabouttheirlittlevacation

onInstagram.Andguesswhoelseisthere?Philani

andhiscrew.Ifthatdoesn'tmakethisclearas

daylighttheIdon'tknow."Shesaysandgetsup.She

takesherbagandwalksout.

MaharajdecidestogointohisInstagram,hedoesnt

evenuseitbuthisdaughterinsistedonopeningit

forhim.HegoesthroughPhilani'swifepostsand

sureenough,LungeloRadebeiswiththem.Could



thisbethecluehehasbeenwaitingfor?Theone

thatbrokethecamel'sback.



MYSISTERSKEEPER

EIGHTYSIX

Unedited♥♥♥♥

WelandedbackinDurbananhourago.Andwhen

wedrovebacktothehousetherewasaHawks

brandedGolfGTIparkedoutsidethehouse.No

guesseswhothatmightbe.Iopenedthegateand

whileitwasslidingopenthesetwogentlemengot

outofthecarandwalkedtowardsourcar.Oneof

them wasIndianandtheotheronewasatypical

Afrikaansman.TheIndianwasinablacksuitwitha

stripedtie,andtheotherguyhadonJean's,awhite

shirttuckedinwhichexposedhisbelly,it'sagood

thingI'veneverseenthehawksrunaftercriminals,

thisonewouldntmakeittotenmetersbefore

runningoutofbreath.Hecompletedhislookwitha

purpletieandabrownleatherjacket.TheIndianguy

knockedonthewindowwhilehisfriendwenttothe

otherside.IcouldseethefearinNomonde'seyesso



Iheldontoherhandtoreassureher.Isliddownthe

windowandthisidiotdecidedtoleanonthedoor

withhiswholefaceinsidethecar.Whatever

happenedtorespectingpeople'sspace.

"MrRadebe."HesayswithhisIndianaccent.It'snot

sothicklikemostIndians,butifhespoketoyouon

thephonewithoutknowingwhathelookslikeyou

wouldknowheisIndian.

"CanIhelpyou?"

"We'dliketohaveawordwithyou.Alone."He

emphasizeslookingatmywife.IfhethinksI'm

gettingoutofthiscarhemusthavesmokedsome

strongassweed.

"Whateveryouwanttosaytomeyoucansayin

frontofmywife.Andifyoureallywanttospeakto

meyou'llfollowmeinsideandwe'llhavea

conversationlikegrownadults."Istartthecarbuthe

doesntmovefrom thewindow.

"Ithinkthisisaconversationwecanhaverighthere.

Youcangetoutofthecarandwe'lltalklikegrown



adultsasyousay."Iturnthecaroffandturnmy

bodytofacehim.Hisfriendisnowstandingnextto

him withatoothpickinhismouth.

"Forstarters,Idon'tknowyou.You'vebeenparked

outsidemyhouseforhoursnow,scaringtheshitout

ofmymothersandmydaughter,nowyoucomehere,

youdontevenbothertointroduceyourselvesand

youthinkI'm justgoingtogetoutofthiscarandtalk

toyou?Areyounuts?"Theychuckleandlookat

eachother.

"Youareseriouslygoingtopretendlikeyoucantsee

thecarandwhereitbelongs?"Theotherguysays.

"Idontcarewhereyourcarbelongs,forallIknow

youcouldhavestolenthatcarandusedittocome

hereandmaybekillme."Theylaugh.Likereally

laugh.Theyreallythinkthisisajoke.I'm goingto

showthem whoisinchargehere.Hawksornot,this

ismyhouse,kukhalaesamiiscathulo(Icallthe

shots!).OkaytruthfullykukhalaintontolikaNomonde

(Nomondecallstheshots.)Butatthisverymoment



theseonesdontneedtoknowthat.

"YouimaginationiswildRadebe."TheIndianguy

says.

"Right.Whywouldweevenwanttokillyou?"The

otheroneasks.

"Idontknow.JustlikeIstilldontknowwhyyou're

parkedoutsidemyhouseinthemiddleoftheday."

"Likewesaid,weonlywanttotalk."TheIndianguy

again.Hemustbethebossofthesetwo.

"Okay.Am Iunderarrest?"

"No!"Hesays.

"Good.Thenifaconversationisallyouwanttohave

you'llfollowmeintothehouseandwe'lltalk.Ifyou

cantdothat,thenpleasegetoffmyproperty."Istart

thecaranddrivein.

Ileavethegateopenandwaitforthem tomaketheir

move.TheirGolfdrivesinafewminutesafter.



"What'shappeningLungelo?"Nomondeasks,Ican

seesheisfreakedout.Policearentherfavourite

peopleintheworldsoIunderstandherworry.Itake

herhandandkissit.

"DontworrySthandwasam,I'llfixthis,whateverthis

is.Okay.Goinsideandgetthegogo'souttothepool.

Idontwantthem seeingthesemeninthehouse."

Shenodsherheadandgetsout.

Igetoutandthesetwoarealreadyleaningontheir

carwitharmsandlegscrossed.Iopenthebootand

takeouttheluggage.Idragthefirstsuitcaseand

placeitbythedoor.Icomebackfortheothertwo

beforecomingbacktogetthesmallbags.Iwalkfor

awhileandrealizethesetwoarentfollowingme.

"Areyoucoming?"Iask.Theylookateachotherand

IcouldhaveswornIsawfearintheireyes.

"Yourmotherstoldustonotgointheresono,we'll

havethisconversationrighthere."Iwanttolaughso

bad.I'm notsurewhatthosetwodidorsaidtoscare

thelivingdaylightsoutofpeoplewhodealwith



criminalseveryday.Eventhoughtheycalledmeto

tellmeaboutthesemen,theydidntgointodetail

aboutwhathappened.Butjudgingfrom theirfear,it

mustbehuge.

"Wellthat'syourchoice.ButIdonthold

conversationsoutsidemyhouseunlessI'm withmy

brothersandunclesduringaceremony.You'llfind

meinside."Igetthebagsinandloandbeholdthe

gogo'sarestillhere.Nomondeisonthecouchwith

Imiinherarms.

"Itried.Theyrefused."Shesaysansweringthe

unaskedquestionIhad.Thesetwowalkintothe

houseandfreezewhentheyseethegogo's.Thisis

funnierthanIimagined.

"DidInottellyoutwonevertosetfootinthishouse

againwithyourlittleconspiracytheories?"Mymom

asks.NowI'm reallycurioustoknowwhathappened,

andI'llsurelygetitoutofthem,butfornowIneedto

dealwiththesetwo.



"Dontworryma,I'llsortthisout.Followme."Ilead

them tothestudyandIcanseetheyarenolongeras

confidentastheywereoutside.Itakeaseatand

showthem chairstosit."Nowgentlemen,let'stalk.

Whatseemstobebotheringyou?"Theykeep

lookingaroundtheroom,probablytryingtofinda

hugeposterofmewithagunmaybeshooting

someone.Idontknow.

"MrRadebe,areyoufamiliarwithsomeonebythe

streetnameShadowAssassin?"TheIndianguyaks

withhisnotebookinhand.You'relookingathim,I

wanttosay,butfirstthingsfirst.

"Nooffensebutidontevenknowwhoyouareso

howwouldiknowaShadowAssassin?Whoisheor

she?Amarvelcharacterperhaps?"Theylookateach

otherandIcanseetheIndianguyclenchhisteeth.

Eventhoughheisnowlookingstraightatme,Ican

seehim tryingtocalm himselfdown.

"Apologiesforthat.Iam DetectiveMaharajandthis

ismypartnerDetectiveTheron."Theytakeouttheir



badgesandplacethem onthedesk.Itakethem and

lookatthem,Ilookattheirfacesandbackattheir

badges.Okaytheirfacesmatch,althoughTheron

wasabityoungerandcuterwhenthesephotoswere

taken.MaybeheshouldgetonaHerbalifedietand

getbacktobeingthiscute.ImeanI'veseenpeople

withabitmoreweightontheirbodiesmorebeautiful

andhandsomethanthis.Thisoneisjustlazy,he's

thereasonpeoplethinkfatpeoplearelazyand

unhealthy.Iputthebadgesbackonthedesk.

"Nowthatweallknoweachother.Canyouanswer

thequestion?"Maharajsays,he'sclearlyannoyed

now.

"No,Idon'tknowanyonenamedShadowAssassin."

"You'veneverheardanyoneinyourclubtalking

aboutthisman?"Theronasks.I'm notsureifit's

becauseI'm notafanofwhitepeopleingeneralbut

thisonereallyannoysme.

"Haveyoueverbeeninaclub?Youcan'tevenhear

yourselfthinkletalonehearpeople'sconversations.



Sono,I'veneverheardanything."

"HaveyoueverheardofamannamedVladimir?"

"Again,no.ShouldIknowhim?"Maharajtakesout

hisphoneandscrollsdownabitbeforeshowingme

avideooftheclubinJoburg,onthenightIgave

Vladimirthatdeadlyshotofvodka."Whatam I

lookingatexactly?"Iaskpretendingnottosee

anything.

"That'sVladimir.Youservedhim adrinkanda

coupleofdayslaterhepassedawayfrom some

unknownpoison."

"Okay.I'm stillmissingthepartwherethishas

anythingtodowithme."

"TheShadowAssassinusespoisonashisMO,he

nevershootsorfights,poisonishispoison,nopun

intended.Nowwe'vehadsomeinformationthatyou

aretheShadowAssassin.Vladimirdiedafterbeing

poisoned,youservedhim adrinkbeforehedied.Can

youblameusforhavingquestions?"Maharaj

narrates.



"No.Idon'tblameyou.Nowifyounoticeonthat

videoIservedafewotherpeopletoo.Aretheyalso

dead?"Hekeepsquietandlooksathispartner."I

mean,thevideoalsoshowsthemanwastherefor

thebetterpartofthenight,beingserveddrinks

madebythebartenders,sodoesthatmeanmy

bartendersarealsosuspects?Anotherthing,you

saidhediedacoupleofdayslater,washeunder

lockandkeyafterleavingmyclub?Hedidntdrinkor

eatanythinganywhere?"Theykeepquiet.

"Gentlemen,ifyou'regoingtoaccusemeof

something,theleastyoucandoisbringproper

evidence.AndalsoI'dliketoknowwhowasitthat

toldyouIwastheAssassinShadow,whatdidyou

sayhisnamewasagain?"

"TheShadowAssassin."

"Yesthatone,sowhotoldyouthatfairytale?"

"Wecantrevealoursources."Ismileandstandup.I

extendmyforahandshakeandtheystandup.

"Idon'tknowwhosentyouonthiswildgoosechase,



butIdoprayyoufindwhatyou'relookingfor

gentlemen."Theyshakemyhandandwalktowards

thedoor.Maharajstopsandturnsaround.

"Tellmesomething,howdoyouknowPhilani

Biyela?"

"We'refriends.Why?"

"Iknowyou'refriends.Ijustwanttoknowhowlong

you'veknownhim."

"Almostayearnow.Wemetlastyearwhenhewas

helpingmybrotherwithacase."

"AndyourbrotheristheeKhanyaRadebe?"

"Yep.That'stheone."

"We'lltalksoonMrRadebe."Hewalksout.

IknowIprobablywasn'tasconvincingasIcould

havebeen,butlikewediscussed.Weneedtoknow

theirgameplanfirstbeforewestrike.Fornow,I'll

justdenywhateverstoriestheycomewith.Onething

Iknowthough,Maharajwillnotgiveupthateasily.

Butthereareupsidestoallthis,mylabatthe



restaurant,nooneknowsIownit.It'sinthe

managersname,andthelabitselfwasan

unpermittedadditionsoitwontshowupon

municipalplans.Basicallyasfarassocietyis

concerned,it'snoneexistent.AllIneedtodonowis

getridofthegunsinthebookcaseandreplacethem

withmyexpensivealcoholcollection.

ThedooropensandNomondewalksincarryingmy

princess.Shesmilesassoonassheseesmeand

extendsherhandstome.Nomondehandsherover

thensitsontopofthedesklookingatme.

"Whatwasthatabout?"Sheaskswithafrownonher

face.

"Nothingforyoutoworryabout."

"Areyougoingtojail?"

"Ofcoursenotbaby.Ihaventdoneanythingwrong

soI'm notgoinganywhere.Ipromiseyou."Iholdher

handandkissher.

"Okay.Tomorrowwearegoingtomumsfordinner."



"Oh,what'swrongwithdinnerinthishouse?"Ilove

mymotherinlawbutwhatdifferencewillitmakeif

weeatthereandnothere?Thefoodwilltastethe

same.

"Shewantstointroduceherman."

"Oh.Whatifyoudon'tlikehim?"

"I'm toooldforthat.Ijusthopehedoesn'thavea

wifehiddensomewherewithkids."

"Youthinkhemightwanttotakeadvantageofher?"

"Idoubtit.Mum wouldhavenoticedthatalongtime

ago.Ijusthopeheisgenuineandreallylovesher.

Shedeservessomehappinesstoo."

"Iguess."

"Okay,letmegostartondinner.Thegogo'salready

wenttomumssoitsjustus.You'llwatchImiwhileI

cook?"

"Ofcourse."Shegetsdownfrom thedeskand

kissesusbeforewalkingout.



Igetoffthechairandwalkaroundtositonthe

couchandplaywithmybabygirl.Somethingcatches

myeyeunderthedesk.ItstinybutIcanseeared

lightcomingfrom it.IknowIdidntputanythingthere

sowhatgives.IputImidownonthecarpetandgo

tothedesk.Ikneelandlookatthelittleredlight.

Maharajthinksheisslick.Howdoyouplantabug

undertheverysameplaceyouweresittingin?Idiot.

ButI'llplayalong.Ifhewantsgames,I'llgivehim

games.



MYSISTERSKEEPER

EIGHTYSEVEN

Unedited♥♥♥♥

It'sbeenaweeksinceMaharajplantedthatbug

insideLungelo'shomeoffice.Heisbeginningto

wonderifthiswasntawasteoftimefrom thegetgo.

MaybeheshouldhavelistenedtoTheron.Afterall

thereisnoevidencepointingatLungeloasthe

ShadowAssassin.Hisfinancesareuptodate,he

hasnooffshoreaccountsunderhisname,somaybe

thatgirldidlietothem.

HewantstobadybelievethatLungeloisinnocent,

buthisprideandhisbruisedegojustwouldntallow

him to.Hisgutfeelingistellinghim Lungelomight

beinvolvedinthis.Hedoesntknowhowbuthe

knows,thingsjustarentmakingsensetohim.He

hasbeenlisteningtothetapesfrom hisoffice,and



allhegotwasLungeloplayingwithhisdaughter,or

workingonhiscomputer,orevenhavingsexwithhis

wife.That'sbeentheonlyconstantthinghehas

heard,LungeloandNomondegroaningand

screamingintheoffice,he'sbeginningtothink

maybeLungelofoundthebugandisdoingthison

purpose.

Hedrovetothehotelwheretheyhavebeenstaying

whileconductingtheirstakeout.Hegetstothehotel

andgoesstraighttohisroom.Hetakesaquick

shower.Heneedstogobacktothestakeoutbefore

hemissessomeimportantstuff.Whenhisshoweris

donehegetsdressed.Eventhoughheistiredheis

notwillingtorestjustyet.Hewillrestwhenthebig

fishhasbeencaught.That'swhathekeepstelling

himself.

Hewasabouttowalkoutwhenheheardaknockon

thedoor.Heopenedandcamefacetofacewith

KhanyaRadebe.He'sheardabouthim,hisreputation



iswellknown.Andrecentlyaftertakingthe

departmentofjusticetothecleanerswiththat

wrongfularrestlawsuit,hehasamassedawhole

newleveloffear.

"MrRadebe,towhatdoIowethepleasureofyour

visit?"Heasks.Khanyapusheshim outthewayand

walksin.Hetakesoutasmallplasticbagfrom his

briefcaseandholdsitupintheair.

"IdobelievethisisyoursMrMaharaj."Maharajlooks

atthebuginsidethebagandclencheshisteeth.

"Idontknowwhatthatis?"Khanyathrowsthebug

onthebed.

"MrMaharaj,I'm notgoingtoplaygameswithyou.

Thatthingwasfoundinmybrothershouse,andnot

onlythatitwastracedbacktotheHawks.Now,I'm

prettysure,sinceyou'vebeenlisteninginforawhile

now,youknowtherehasn'tbeenanotherHawks

officerwhohascomeintothathouse.Youplanted

thatbug.Andyouinvadedmybrothersprivacy.

Considerthisawarning,unlessyouhaveenough



prooftosubstantiateyourallegationsagainstmy

brother,staythefuckawayfrom him orhisfamily.I

hopeI'vemademyselfclear.I'dhatetocontactMr

Molefeandtellhim howhisofficersareharassing

innocentpeople.Haveagooddaysir."Khanya

pushespasthim againandwalksoutleaving

Maharajfuming.

Hetakesthebugandlooksatit,itistheonehe

planted.Hethrowsthetinythingacrosstheroom.

Anotherknockcomesin.Heopensthedoorangrily

andfindshispartnerstandingthere.

"Itakeityou'vespokentoKhanyaRadebe?"Theron

asksashewalksintotheroom.

"Howdidtheyfindthebug?"

"Beatsme.Khanyashoweduptothehousearound

noon,Iheardhehasacasehere.Iguesshedecided

togoseehisbrotherandthenboom,hefoundthe

bug."



"Hedidntfindthebug,Lungelodid.Themanhas

beentauntingus,thosesexscenesinthestudy,no

people,nomatterhowmuchtheyareinlovewould

havesexthatmanytimesinoneplace."

"Youreallybelievethat?"

"Ido.Thismanismoreconnivingthanwethought."

"Sincewecantcatchhim ontheshadowthing,how

aboutwegoafterhim forthekidnappingandhuman

trafficking?"Theronsuggested.Lilyhadtoldthem

aboutwhathappenedtoher,andherbabygoing

missing.

"That'sgoingtobedifficult.Itsjustoneperson's

word."

"Yeahbutitwouldnthurttolookintoit.Lookatit

thisway,ifheisinjailandShadowstrikesthenwe'll

knowheisinnocent.Butifheisinjailandnothing

happensthen......."

"We'llknowthereissometruthtotheShadow

rumour."



"Exactly.Itwontbeaseasytofindtheevidence

againsthim,yousawhowsqueakycleanheis.

Exceptforafewspeedingtickets,from thelooksof

itthemanisclean."

"You'reright.Let'slookintothekidnappingthingand

seewherethatleadsus."

Maharajwasfeelinghopefulagain.Hisgutistelling

him thereismoretoLungelothanmeetstheeye.All

heneedstodonowisproveit.

●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•

NOMONDE

ThislittlecharadegameLungeloisplayingwiththe

hawksisgettingboringtobequitehonest.Iknow

thatiftheyhadconcreteproofhewouldbeinjailby

now.ButIcanthelpbeingafraid.Whatifalltheyare

doingisbiddingtheirtimeuntiltheyhavegathered



alltheyneedtoputhim away.RightnowI'm notsure

what'smorescary,him goingtojailormehavingto

dothisonmyown.Iknowmum willalwaysbethere

tohelpme,ifGodforbidanythinghappenstohim.

AndtheRadebe'swillalsobetherebutstill,it'sscary.

Igotoffworkanddecidedtopassbythemall.

Lungelogotmeadriversincehesaidhecantpick

meup.IgottoPicknPayandgotthetrolley,my

phonerangasIwaswalkingin.

"MrRadebe."

"MrsRadebe.Whereareyou?"

"I'm atthemall,doingsomeshopping."

"Okay.Dontstayouttoolate.Imissyou."

"Youshouldhavepickedmeup.Whereareyou

anyways?"

"Athome.Wemissyou."

"I'llbehomesoon."

"Okay,Iloveyou."



"Iloveyoutoo."

"Love.Suchabeautifulthing."Iheardsomeone

speakbehindme.IlookedbackanditwasMaharaj.

"CanIhelpyou?"Hecamearoundandstoodinfront

ofthetrolley.

"Doyouknowthekindoftroubleyourhusbandis

in?"Heaskslookingstraightatme.Idontlikepolice,

Idonthaveagreathistorywiththem andI'm not

abouttopretendlikeI'm notannoyedatthisones

presence.

"Iguessthisisthepartwhereyoutellmeallthe

troubleheisin,thenyoutellmethatIshouldhelp

youhelphim,blahblahblah.DidImisssomething?"

"Itmightsoundlikeajokenowbutyoudontknow

thekindofthingsthatmanhasdone.I'm prettysure

thereareplentyofpeopleintheworldwhowould

liketoknowhisidentity.AndGodaloneknowswhat

theywilldowhentheyfindoutwhoheis."



"Soyouareplanningonputtingmyhusbandsname

outthereassomeghostAssassinjustbecause

you'veactuallyfailedtoproveyourlittletheories

abouthim,soyourfigurewhoeverwantstoknowthe

ghostAssassinwilldothejobforyou?Isthatyour

plan?Goahead,Detective,putmyhusbandslifein

dangerbecauseofyourownshortcomingsand

failures,butifanythinghappenstohim,ifanything

atallhappenstohim,youwillregretit."Hechuckles.

"Isthatsupposedtobeathreat?"

"IdontdothreatsDetective.Ifyourtheoryistrue,

findtheevidenceandletthelawtakeitscourse,but

ifyouputmyhusbandslifeonthelineforyourown

incompetence,trustme,youwontknowwhathityou

whenI'm donewithyou."Ipushedthetrolleyalmost

hittinghim andwenttotheotheraisle.

WhenIwassurehewasntfollowingmeIswitched

offthevoicerecordingandsavedit.Ididmy

shoppingandwentbacktothecar.Thedriver

loadedmygroceriesinthebootthendrovemehome.



WhenIgothomeitwasabitquiet.Tooquiet.Iwent

tothestudyandasIgotcloserIheardvoices.Itwas

LungeloandKhanyaandtheywerearguing.

"Lungeloyoustillhaventansweredmyquestion,is

thereanytruthtoMaharaj'sallegations?"

"AndI'vesaidthistentimesnow.No,thereisno

truthtoit.IdontknowwhyMaharajiseven

harassingme."

"Soexplaintomehowyougottobesofriendlywith

Philaniandhiscrewtosuchapointyouwentona

vacationwiththem?"

"Youintroducedmetothem remember."Lungelo

yells.Idecidetogoin.

"What'sgoingon?"

"Askyourhusband.Heistheonewhoseemstobe

hidingsomething."

"I'm nothidinganything.Maharajisgraspingat

straws.Hewontfindanything."



"Dontbetoosureaboutthat."Itakeoutmyphone

andplaytherecordingforthem.

"Thatsonofabitch."

"Thisismoreseriousthanwethought.Sendmethe

recording.It'stimeIpaidMolefeavisit."Khanya

says.Isendhim therecordingandheleaves.

"Whatmadeyouthinktorecordallthat?"Lungelo

asks.

"Idon'tknow.IhadthephoneinmyhandandIjust

recordedtheconversation.LungeloI'm scared.What

ifMaharajdoesleakyournameandpeoplebelieve

youaretheShadowAssassin?"Hecomesaround

thedeskandholdsmywaist.

"Nothingwillhappentome.Maharajwillnotwin.

Andifhedoesputmynameoutthere,Ihaveput

majorsinplacetomakesurenoonecomesafter

me."

"Whatmajors?"



"Trustme,wewillbefine.Besidesthat,Busaniis

alsoworkingonsomethingtogetthemanoffmy

back."

"Youtrusthim?"

"Busani?Itrusthim withmylife.Soworrynot

Sthandwasam,Maharajwillnotbeaproblem for

long.YouandIwillgetourlivesback,andwecan

planourwedding,andwe'llhavethetimeofourlives.

Maharajandhislittleminionswillnotbeaproblem."

"Youpromise?"

"Ipromise."



MYSISTERSKEEPER

EIGHTYEIGHT

Unedited♥♥♥♥

Maharajisbeginningtogetonmynerves.Hewont

lethislittleinvestigationgo,eventhoughhestill

hasn'tfoundanythingconnectingmetoShadow.It's

cutethatheevenfelttheneedtofollowupwith

whateverLilytoldhim.Butnowhehasbeen

investigatingakidnappingcase.ApparentlyI

kidnappedherandtookherchild.Welltechnically

speakingIdidbuthedoesn'tknowthat.

I'vetriedtodotasmuchofmyI'sandcrossedmyt's.

HopefullyitwillbeenoughtogetMaharajoffmy

back.I'm meetingtheguysatsomesecretlocation

whereBusanidirectedmeto.Hesentadrivertopick

meup.Thatmeantdodgingtheseidiotsthathave

beenwatchingmetwentyfourhours.Idrovemycar



andparkeditoppositethetaxirank.Ilockeditand

walkedtowardstherestaurant.OfcourseMaharaj's

peoplewereonmytail.Luckyformetherewas

somecommotionhappeningintherank,therewere

peoplefightingandacrowdhadgatheredaround.I

gotinthemiddleofthecrowdandsomeguyheld

myhand.WhenIlookedathim hegavemeajacket

andacowboyhat.IquicklytookoffthejacketIwas

wearingandhandedittohim.Hewasalmostthe

sameheightasme.Heputthejacketonjustas

Maharaj'smengotclose.Hewalkedoutofthe

crowdandinoticedacoupleofpeoplefollowinghim.

Iguesstheythoughtitwasme.NowIknowBusani

hadsomethingtodowiththislittledistractionhere.I

mustgiveittohim,eveninhisoldagehestillgotit.

Justastheotherguydisappearedamongthetaxis

anotheronetappedmeontheshoulderandsignaled

formetofollowhim.Withmynewjacketand

cowboyhatonIfollowedhim.Heledmetoataxi

andIgotin.Hewasdrivingthetaxi.Isatattheback

andwatchedthetaxifillup.Whenitwasfullhe



droveout.JustasweweredrivingoutIsaw

Maharaj'smenstillontheotherguystail.Idiots.

Thetaxdroveoutwithoutraisingsuspicion.Why

wouldataxifullofpeopleevenbesuspectedof

transportingacriminal?Thetaxigoesonit'snormal

route.ItsgoingtoKwaMashu.Thedriverdrops

peopleoffalongtheway.Whenheisdonewithhis

dropoffshedrivestoKwaMashuM section.He

drivespastatruckshop,crossestheroadandthere

arehomesoneithersideoftheroad.Thereisariver

flowingjustafewmetersbehindsomeofthe

houses.Hestopsinfrontofaredbrickhouse.From

theoutsideitlookslikeanormalfamilyhome.But

knowingBusani,it'sanythingbutthat.

Igetoffandwalktowardsthegate.Thetaxidrives

off.Ipullthegateandgetinthenpullitbacktoits

place.Thegrasshereisgreen,andthereareflowers

ontheperimeterofthewallfence.Itreallylookslike

anormalhome.Iwalktothedoorandknock.The



dooropensandthemanhimselfisstandingonthe

otherside.

"Ntshangase."Igreetandholdmyhandoutfora

handshake.Hetakesit.Hedoesntseem toopleased.

Icantblamehim.Onethingthecartelcantaffordis

havinglawenforcementlooking,evenifit'sjustone

ofus.Thiswholeorganizationislikeafourlegged

table.Ifonelegbreaksit'seasyforthetabletocome

tumblingdown,sowehavetomakesureallthelegs

arealwaysstableandworkingright.

"Bhungane.Comein."Heturnsandwalksaway,I

followhim.Thehouselookslikeafourroomed

house.Theloungeisnottoobigbutit'snotsmall

either.It'sbigenoughforthishouse.Hetakesaseat

onthecouch.

"So,what'sbeenhappening?"Heasksandgrabsa

bottleofwhiskeyfrom thefloor.Hepointswithhis

headtothekitchen.Igetupandgogetmyselfa

glassandcomesitbackdown.Hepoursthe



whiskeythenhandsittome.Heknowswhat's

happening,butBusanicangetondaddymode

sometimes.Idontknowhowmanytimeshe's

scoldedmefordoingsomethingwrongevenifithad

nothingtodowiththecartel,andrightnowitfeels

likeoneofthosemoments.

"I'm listening?"Hesaysandtakesasipofhisdrink.

"Itsnothing.I'llsortitout."Hechuckles.

"You'rebecomingsloppyLungelo.Whyisthat?"He

staresatmeanditfeelslikeI'm staringatmyfather.

Thatmanwasscarybutkindandloving.Iguess

that'soneofthereasonsIgotsoclosetoBusani.He

remindedmeofmydad.

"Sloppy,inwhatway?"

"Thepolicearelookingintoyou."

"Thatcanhappentoanyone."Ianswerdefensively.

"Nottoyou.Doyouknowwhyyou'velastedsolong

inthecartel?Becauseyou'rethoroughinwhatyou

do.Youneverleaveevenascrapofevidence.You've



beentocountlessplacesintheworldcarryingout

work,differentdisguises,differentaliases,andnot

oncehaveyoueverdrawnanyattentiontoyou.Not

oncehavethecopseverevenhadasniffofyour

presenceinwhateveryoudid.That'swhyyouarethe

ShadowAssassin.Youneverannounceyourselfand

youractions.Youdoyouanddisappear.Twenty

years,twentyyearsandwe'veneverhadtoworry

aboutyou.Youfindloveandallofasuddenyou

becomesloppyandgoannouncingyourbusiness

likeitsthelottodraw.Islovemakingyouweak?Isit

distractingyou?Causeifthat'sthecasewecanget

itoutoftheway."

Thelaststatementjustsentchillsdownmyspine.I

knowBusaniandIknowwhatheiscapableof.AndI

knowhewilldoanythingandeverythingtoprotect

thecartel.Evenifthatmeanskillinghisown.Hedid

killhissisterforbetrayinghim.ButonethingIwon't

lethim doistryandthreatenmyfamily.



"Whatdoyoumean'getitouttheway'?"

"Youknowwhatthatmeans.Doyouneedhelp

gettingyourheadbackinthegame?"

"Notifthatmeansgettingridofmyfamily."

"You'llhavetomakeachoiceatsomepoint.Either

yougetyourheadbackinthegameorwegetridof

whateveritisthat'sdistractingyou."

"Pleasedontthreatenmyfamily.Ihavewaytoo

muchrespectforyoutosithereandlistentoyou

threatenmyfamily.I'vegivenmyentirelifetothe

cartel.I'veputmyownhappinessandlifeonthe

backburnerforthiscartel,youoffallpeopleknow

that.SodontthreatentheonethingI'vedonefor

myselfthatmakesmehappy.Donot."Icanfeelthe

musclesinmyjawsclenching.I'lldieaslowpainful

deathbeforeIletanythinghappentoNomondeor

mychildren.I'dratherthandie.

Hegulpsdownhisdrinkandandstandsup.

"YouhavefortyeighthourstogetthisfixedorI'lldo



whatneedstobedone."Heannouncesbefore

walkingtowardsthedoor.

"Didntyousayjustafewdaysagothatyou'dfix

this?"Iknowhesaidthat.Hepromisedmeandnow

hehassuddenlychangedhistune.Whatthefuckis

happeningwithhim.Maybeheistheonethats

distracted.Hestopsandturnsaround.

"YouboysthinkI'llalwaysbetheretofixyour

problems.Doyouknowhowmanyoftheoriginal

foundersofthiscartelarestillalive?Five."He

answershisownquestion."You,Philani,Nate,

Lindani,Sizwe,RazorandSbu,youhavetorunthis

cartel.TheNorth,theEastandtheWestalready

havepeoplerunningthingsthatside.Thewholelot

ofyouaresupposedtobeoverseeingthingsallover

theworld.Butifyou'resodistractedhowwillyou

growthiscartel?I'm donefixingthingsforallofyou.

It'stimeyousteppedupandplayedyourpart.Ifnone

ofyoucandothatI'llmakesuretogetwhatever

distractionsstandinginyourwayout.Youhave48

hours."Heopensthedoorandwalksout.



Itakemyburnerphoneoutofmypocketandcall

Philani.

"Ndoda."

"Whatthefuckiswrongwithyourfather?"

"Whatareyoutalkingabout?"

"Hejustthreatenedme.ApparentlyIhave48hours

togetMaharajoffmybackorhewillgetwhateveris

distractingmeouttheway."

"Andwhatexactlyisitthat'ssupposedtobe

distractingyou?"

"Hesaysloveismakingmesloppy."

"Ohplease.Heneedstochill.Weallmakemistakes

andwefixthem.I'm surehewasjusttryingtoscare

you.Dontworryaboutit."

"Philani,I'veworkedwithyourfatherforovertwenty

years,Iknowwhenheisbeingserious,andright

nowheisdeadlyserious.IfIdontgetMaharajoff

myback,I'm screwed."



"Comeon.Hewouldn'tkillNomonde."

"Youdorememberyourauntisdeadbecauseofhim

right."

"Ohshit."

"Yeah,andheincludedyouguysinhislittlespeech.

Hesaysifwedontstepuphewillgetthe

distractionsouttheway."

"Andourfamiliesaresupposedtobeour

distraction?"

"Yep.ListenIhavetogo.We'lltalklater."Wehangup.

Isitonthecouchtryingtoprocesseverythingthat

justhappened.IreallywanttobelieveBusaniis

bluffing,butIknowthatmandoesntbluff.Ineedto

fixthis.IdialSbu'snumber.

"Bro,whereareyou?I'vebeentryingtocallyou."He

sayssoonashepicksupthephone.

"What'swrong?"



"MaharajjustpulleduptotheMelomedHospital

withawarrantintow."

"YoudidplantLily'spatientfilesright?Wecant

affordforthem nottobethere."

"Eish,bra.Maharajbeatmetoit.I'm inthecarright

nowandthefilesareinmylap."Ifeeltheairleave

mylungs.WhenMaharajaskedmeaboutthenight

LilygavebirthItoldhim Icheckedherintothe

Melomedhospital.Nowithedoesntfindherfile,I'm

screwed.Thisisreallybad.Thephonefallsdownto

thefloorandIjustsitthere,Iseemyfutureslowly

disappear.

●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•

MaharajandTheronwalkintotheMelomedhospital,

warrantinhandandaboutfifteenofficersbehind

them.Theyareconfidentaboutwhattheyare

lookingfor.Lilyinsistedthatsheneverwenttothe

hospital.Sheevenshowedthem thehousewhere

shewaskeptandherbabytakenfrom herwomb



whilesheslept,unfortunatelyforher,thehousehad

occupants.Afamilythathaslivedthereforthree

years.Maharajaskedtolookaroundthehouseand

theylethim.Hewashopingtoseesomethingthat

wouldgivehim acluebuthefoundnothing.So

gettingthatpatientfile,ornotgettingitwouldbea

jackpot.Itwouldbewhatheneedstoconvincehis

bossthatLungelowasntassqueakycleanashe

pretendstobe.Hewasgivenuntiltheendof

businesstodaytopresentanyevidence,ifnotthis

investigationwillbecalledoff.

Hewenttotheroom whereallthepatientfilesare

keptandfiled.HewentthroughthetheBfilesand

foundBadenhorst.Therewasjustonefilewiththat

lastname,LilyBadenhorst's.Hishopediedfora

second.Butheneededtobethorough.Hetookthe

fileandwalkedouttothereceptionwherehefound

anurseandadoctorgoingthroughsomepatient

files.



"Goodday.Ineedhelp."Hesayscatchingtheir

attention.

"Whatdoyouneedofficer?"Thedoctorasks.

"Ihavethisfile,itsofapatient,everythingseemsto

checkout,butthereisoneproblem.Thepatient

insistsshewasneverhereonthesaidday."The

doctorandnurselookateachotherconfused.

"Officer,ifthefilesaysshewasherethenshewas."

Thenursesays.

"Iknow.Buthumormeforasecond."Hetakesout

hisphoneandshowsthem Lily'spicture."Doyou

knowher?"Theysquinttheireyestryingtofigureout

iftheydoknowher.

"OhyeahIknowher."Thenurseanswers.

"Really,soshewashere?"Maharaj'sHope'sseem to

bedissipatinginhisarmsandhecantholdthem.

"ShewasIcheckedherin.Shewasinlabour,some

guybroughtherin."Maharajshowsthem Lungelo's

photo.



"Irememberhertoo,shewasmypatient.Theguy

wasn'thappyaboutthechildknotbeinghis."The

doctoradds.

"Him?"

"Yep,that'shim.Thegirlsaidhewasherbabydaddy.

Butwhenhesawthebabyandthatitwasn'this,he

left,angry."Thenurseanswers.

"Sowhathappendtothebaby?"

"Poorthing,hediedatbirth.Themotherwasso

distraughtshecouldn'tevenfunction.Whenshe

wokeupfrom beingsedatedshedischarged

herself."

"Andleftthebaby?"

"Yeah,Iguessshewasntreadytofacethetruth.All

shewantedwasherbaby,alivebaby.Sherefusedto

evenholdhim."

"Sowhathappendtothebaby?"

"Thehospitalhadhercremated."

"You'resurethisisthesamegirl?"



"Assureassurecanbe."Thedoctoranswerswhile

thenursenodsherhead.

"Okay.Thankyouladies."JustthenTheronwalksup

from thesecurityroom."Whatdidyoufind?"

"Nothing.Thecamerasweren'tworkingontheday.

Theyweredownforroutinemaintenance."

"Sowegotnothing?"Theronshakeshishead

makingMaharaj'sfrustrationsskyrocket.Thisis

anotherdeadend.Andheknowshecanthobackto

hisbosswithnothingtoshow,inhisheadhealready

knowsit'sover.Twentyyearsofhardworkdownthe

draininjustafewweeks.NowheknowsTheronwas

right.Heshouldn'thavelistenedtoLily.

Meanwhileintheparkinglot,anoldTazzisparked

outtherewithtwooccupantsinside.Theywatchas

thepolicegetintotheircarsanddriveaway.Fifteen

minutesafterthepolicehaveleftthenurseand

doctorgototheTazz.



"Dideverythinggowell?"Thepassengerasks.

"Yep.Heboughtit,thefilewasthelastnailinthe

coffin."Thenursesays.

"Good."Thedriversays.Thepassengerreachesinto

thegloveboxandtakesouttwoenvelopeswith

largestacksofmoneyandhandsthem tothetwo.

"Now,youdoknowwhatwillhappenifthisevergets

outright?"Sheaskslookingatthem throughthe

rearviewmirror.

"Weknow."Theybothsayinunison.Theyhidetheir

envelopesnicelyundertheiruniformsandgobackto

thehospital.

"That'soneloadoff."Thedriversays.

"Yep.NowIcanbreathagain.ThankyouLandofor

helpingmepullthisoff."

"Wearefamily.Weneverfaceanythingalone."She

answerssmilingatarelivedNomonde."Nowletsgo

getridofthisoldjalopy."Shesaysandtriestostart



thecar.Ittakesacoupleofminutesbutitstarts.

"Wheredidyougetthiscaranyway?I'm prettysure

it'snotroadworthy."Nomondeasks.

"Let'sjustsaytheonlyplaceitbelongstonowisa

scrapyard.Weneedtosetitonfire."Landotellsher.

Theydrivetoanopenveld,awayfrom any

civilizationandtheytorchthecar.Bulipullsupjust

asthecarisalmostburned.Theygetintothecar

withBuliandleavethecarburning.It'sdone.Now

theycanallbreath.Thetableissteadyagain.



MYSISTERSKEEPER

EIGHTYNINE

Unedited♥♥♥♥

LandoandBulidroppedmeoffathome.Wehad

decidednottotelltheguysaboutwhatwedid.I

knowmenlikeLungelohavewaytoomuchprideand

theywontaskforhelp.Sowewillletthem beand

justwatchthem trytofigurethisoutallontheirown.

OnethingI'm gratefulforisthatIcanresteasynow

knowinghewontbegoingtojail.

WhenhetoldmeaboutwhattheydidtoLily,fora

momentIfeltbadforher.I'm sureitmusthavebeen

hellwakinguptofindyourbabygone.Idontknow

howIwouldhavefeltifthatwasme.Iprobably

wouldhavedied.Iwasbusytryingtoconvincehim

togiveherherbabyback,thepunishmentwastoo

severe,yesshetriedtodowhatshedidandeven



stealfrom usbutthatisnothingcomparedtoher

losingherchild.That'sapainnowomanshouldever

havetoface.

IguessmyopinionchangedwhenLungelotoldme

hesuspectsLilytobetheonewhosetMaharajon

him.Herpain,Iunderstood,buttryingtogethim

arrestedIdont.Allshehadtodowasapologizefor

herpartinallthisandmaybeshewouldhavebeen

ledtoherchild.Iguessnowwe'llneverknowifher

apologywouldhaveledhertoherbaby.

AfewdaysagoLungelowasstressingoutaboutthis

thing,evenspendingtimewithImibecameachore.

IfhewasntonthephonewithPhilaniandtheothers

hewastalkingtoKhanyatryingtogethim tohave

thisinvestigationstopped.IcalledLandoandtold

heraboutmyfears.Weendedupinaconference

callwithBuli.Wedecidedtodosomethingabout

thisonceandforall.



LandogotintouchwithGcina,sheisRazor's

girlfriendandsheisanurse.WhenIaskedLungelo

aboutLilyhetoldmehetoldthecopsshewasat

somehospitalthelasttimehesawher.Theproblem

withthatlittleliewasthatMaharajwoulddefinitely

lookintoit.Andiftherewasnopatientfileorany

proofthatshewasthere,hellwouldbreakloose.

Gcinaconnectedustosomenurseshewentto

schoolwith.Acoupleofdaysagowecontactedher

andtoldherwhatweneeded,apatientfile.Nothing

more.Thesecuritycameraswerejustastrokeof

luck,onthedayLilylefttheRadeberesidencewith

Lungelo,thehospitalwasdoingaroutineupgradeon

itssecuritycameras,sothosewereoffonthatday.

Talkaboutstarsaligning.

China'scontactfilledinthefileandgotadoctorto

signittoo.TodayBulifoundoutMaharajhadacourt

ordertofindLily'spatientfile,hedidandhefoundit.

Ofcourseit'sfakebuthedoesntknowthat.Right



nowI'm justwaitingforBulitoconfirm withher

contactthattheinvestigationhasbeendropped.

Iwalkintothehouseandmum isinthekitchenwith

Imionherback.Theadvantageofherbeingcloseby,

shesalwaysreadytobabysit.Iwalktothekitchen

andgiveheraperkonthecheekbeforekissingmy

baby.Shesfiveminutestosleeping,that'sthemagic

ofamothersback.

"Hima."

"Hibaby.I'm gladyou'rehome.Yourhusbandisina

mood."

"Really?Whathappened?"

"Beatsme.Gocheckonhim.I'llputImidownforher

nap."

"Ok,thankyouma."Ileaveherandgotothestudy.

Lungeloisonthephonespeakingtosomeone.I

pushthedoorandfindhim pacingupanddown.



"Hey."Hequicklyturnstolookatme.

"I'llcallyouback."Hehangsupwithhiseyesglaring

atmelikeIdidsomethingwrong."Wherehaveyou

been?"

"Work.WhereelsewouldIbe?"Iwalkintotheroom

untilI'm closeenoughtohim.Thelookonhisface,

I'veneverseenitbefore.It'slikeamixtureoffear,

angerandnerves.Thisthingisreallytakingitstoll

onhim.

"Iwenttotheofficeearliertopickyouupforlunch.I

couldntgetthroughtoyourphonesoIwenttothe

receptionist.Shetoldmeyoutookthedayoff.Which

isratherweirdcauseIdroppedyouoffthis

morning."

"SomethingcameupthatIhadtotakecareoff.Dont

worryaboutit."Iliftmyselfupandsitonhisdesk

withmylegsswingingbackandforth.

"Whatcameup?"Heaskscrossinghisarmsonhis

chest.



"Something.What'shappeningwithMaharaj?Have

youfoundasolutionyet?"Iknowheisupsetright

nowandmeignoringhisquestionsmightmakehim

angry,butIdidntsendhim topissanyoneoffsohis

angerwillbehisowntodealwith.

"WherewereyouNomonde?Iwasworried."

"Iwasfinedontworryaboutit.Mumsmaking

amagwinya,youwantsome?"Ijumpoffthedesk

andlookathim.

"I'dliketoknowwhereyouwere.Youknowthe

policeareonourbacks,whatifMaharajcarriedout

histhreatsandputmynameoutthereasthe

ShadowAssassin?Doyouknowthekindsof

enemiesthatwouldbeonourbacks?Thenyougo

anddisappearwithouttellinganyonewhereyouare.

Doyouknowhowcarelessthatis?"Irollmyeyes

andturntowalkaway.

"Whenyourmoodhasadjustedcomefindme."



IwalktothedoorandjustbeforeIopenitheshutsit

closed.Iturnaroundtolookathim andheis

unrecognizable.Thereisakindoffirethat'sburning

inhiseyes.Idontknowifit'slustoranger.Ihopeit's

notthelatter.

"NomondeRadebe,thisisnotthetimeforyoutobe

rollingyoureyesatme.Donottestme."Hesaidwith

histeethclenched.I'm notsurewhyIfindthissexy.

OrmaybeitscauseIknowhisangerismisplaced

rightnow.HeisworriedaboutMaharajandI'm

worriedabouthim.Istandwithmybackonthedoor

andmyhandsclaspedbehindme.

"Whatwouldhappenifididtestyou?DoyouthinkI'd

passthetestorfail?"Hefrowns.I'm sureheismore

confusedthananything.I'm prettysurehewas

expectingmetobescaredandshakinginmyboots.

ButIknowonethingabouthim,nomatterhowangry

hecanget,deepdownheisacutecuddlybear.

"Nomonde?"Iliftmyfaceupandkisshislips.

ThankstotheheelsI'm wearingIam almosthis



height.Hislipsareopened,moreinshockthan

anything.Iholdhisfaceinmyhandsandpullhim

downsoIdonthavetowaitontippytoes."Am i

failingorpassing?"Iwhisperbetweenhisopened

lips.Itakehisbottom lipandgentlybiteintoit.His

breathinghaschanged,Icanhearhim tryingto

suppresshismoan.

Iletgoofhislipandgoacrosshisjawlinekissing

him andsucking.Hetensesupwitheverykiss.

"Nomonde!"HewhimpersasIputmyhandonhis

erectdickthroughhispants.Iletgoofhisfaceand

lookathim straightintheeyes.Whateverangerwas

therefiveminutesagohasbeenreplacedwithlust.I

unziphispantsandslowlypushthem down.Thank

Godforsquats.Isquatdownandleavehispantson

hisankles.WhenIlookuphisdingdongisstaring

rightbackatme.

IkisstheheadbeforeIswirlmytonguearoundit.He

flincheswhenIrunmytonguedownhisdicktillIget



totheballs.Icupthem inmyhandsandmassage

them abit.Igobackandkissthetipofhisdick

beforeputtingitallinmymouthtillIfeelitinmy

throat.Ifeelhishandonthebackofmyhead.I

movehisdickinandoutofmymouthuntilIfeelhim

soclosetotheedge.Hepullsoutandliftsmeup.I

wrapmylegsaroundhiswaist.

"Justsoyouknow,I'm stillmadatyou."Hesays

whilecarryingmetothedesk.Heplacesmeontop

ofthedeskandpullsupmydress.Hepullsdownmy

underwear."Istillneedtoknowwhereyouwere."He

sayswithhishandrunningoverthemoistnessinmy

betweenmythighs.

Heslipsintomethenstops.Iwanthim tomoveso

badbutheseemstobeonsomestrange

punishmentmode.

"Tellmewhereyouwere."Itrytoholdmybreathand

savorthelittlemovementhekeepsgivingmebutI

wantmore."SpeakNomonde."



"Lunchwiththegirls."Ianswerhim whilegyratingon

him buthekeepsstoppingme.

"WhichgirlscauseIknowBonsilewasworking?"

"SeriouslyLungelo,dowehavetodothisnow?"

Serioulsymyheatlevelsarequicklygoingfrom a

hundredtozero.

Hepullsout,helpsmeoffthedeskthenturnsme

aroundandentersmefrom behind.Thepounding

thatcameafterthat,itwaslikehewasintentionally

tryingtonailmetothedesk.Hewastakingoutall

hisfrustrationsonmeandquitehonestly,Ishould

keepthetruthfrom him forawhileifthisishowhe

distresses.

●•●•●•●•●•●•

NARRATED



Itwouldbeeasyforanyonesittingacrossthisman

toassumehewashavingproblems.Thebeer

bottlesonhisdeskwereevidenttosomethingmore

sinisterhappeninginhislife.Thiscasehasbeenon

hismindfortwentyyearsnow.From thedayhis

brotherwaskilledbysomeunknownperson.His

deathwasheartwrenching,hewasfirstpoisoned

beforebeingdippedinacid.Hisfamilywasluckyto

findpartsofhim stillwithsomeflesh,thatwasthe

onlywayhecouldbeidentified.

Maharajvowedfrom thatdaytousewhatever

resourceswereathisdisposaltofindtheperson

responsibleforhisbrothersdeath.Manyothershad

sufferedthesamefateafterthat,whichearnedthe

killerthenameShadowAssassin.Everypersonhe

killedhadbeeninvolvedinsomeshadybusiness.

Thekindthatwouldsendpeoplerunninghelter

skelteriftheywereevercaught.

TheShadowAssassinhadtakenmorethanjusthis



brotherfrom him.From themomentheburiedhis

brotherhegavethecaseahundredandtenpercent

ofhistime,completelyneglectinghiswifeandtwo

children.Tomostpeople,hiswifehavinganaffair

afteryearsofbeingignoredandneglectedhadledto

theirseparation.ButMaharajknewbetter,hehad

neglectedhiswife.Butevenwiththetruthstarringat

him inthefacehecouldneverownuptoit.

Andnowhewashere,suspendedfrom work,alone

withnoonetoturnto.Theronhadgonehometobe

withhisfamily,atleasthiswifewasstillthere.

Maharajsatatthebaroblivioustoamansittinga

fewfeetfrom him.Thebarwasbusy,musicwas

loud,butnoneofwhatwashappeningaroundhim

couldpenetratehismindandbringhim backtothe

landoftheliving.

Themanacrossfrom him stoodupandwenttothe

bar,hegotabeerfrom thebartenderandwalked

backtohisseat.Heopenedthebeerandsprinkled



somethinginsidebeforegoingtoMaharaj'stable.He

satdownacrossfrom him.

"Youseem tohavealotonyourmind."Themansaid.

Maharajcouldn'tseehisface,itwastoodarkfor

that.Themanhandedhim thebeer.Maharajtook

thebeersincehisownbottlewasrunninglow.He

tookahugesipbeforeputtingitbackonthetable.

"Thanks.I'm Maharaj,RajeshMaharaj."Heextended

hishandforahandshakeandthemantookit.

"Iknowwhoyouare.AndIheardyouwerelooking

forme."Themananswered.Maharajsquintedhis

eyesbuthestillcouldntseehim.

"HowcanIlookforyouwhenIdon'tevenknowwho

youare."Themanchuckled.

"ThoseclosesttomecallmeShadow.TheShadow

Assassin."Maharaj'seyespoppedoutatthe

mentionofthatname."Youwerelookingforme,

nowI'm here."Maharajattemptedtostandupbuthe

couldnt.Hefellfacedownonthetableanditwas

lightsout.



Themantookouthisphoneandmadeacall.

"Yes."Thewomananswered.

"Itsdone."

"Areyousure?"

"Yep.I'm withhim now.Anyonelookingwillthinkhe

isjustdrunk."

"Perfect.Nowgetoutofthere.Areyoucertainthe

poisonisuntraceable?"

"Definitely.Hispostmortem willpointtoalcohol

poisoning."

"Good.Yourpaymentwillbedeliveredinacoupleof

days."Hehungupandwalkedoutofthebar.
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I'veneverpanickedaboutanythingasmuchasIam

panickingnow.Maharajwasfounddeadinabar.

Accordingtonewsreportshediedofalcohol

poisoningafterbeingsuspendedfrom work.Any

otherdaythatwouldbegoodnewstomebutright

nowIcanthelpfeelinglikethecopswillcomeafter

me.Hewasinvestigatingmeanyway.ButIguessI

canresteasyknowingthathediedofhisown

accord,thecopswerewatchingeachofussothere

isnowaytheycantryandpinthisonus.

I'vebeenintheloungeplayingwithImi,nowI

understandwhattheymeantwhentheysaidenjoy

them causeyouwillblinkonceandtheywillbe

teenagers.Atfivemonthsoldthisonehaseven



startedcrawling.Idontknowwheresheisrushingto

butIjustwanthertostaythislittleforever.Iwant

mybabygirltobemybabygirlforlife.

Theperksofworkingfrom homealotIgettowatch

thisonegrowrightinfrontofmyeyes.Nomonde

walksinfrom worklookingexhaustedandthrows

herselfonthecouch.

"Longday?"

"Youhavenoidea."Shegetsdownontherugand

kissesImithengivesmeakisstoo.

"Istilldontunderstandwhyyouareworking.You

knowyoucouldquittodayright?"Idontknow

anyonewhohasthekindofmoneythatshehasin

herbankaccountstillworking.Butthenagainweall

wakeupeverydayandgotowork.

"I'm notquittingmyjobBhungane.I'vetoldyouthat

before."

"Iknow.I'm justsaying."



"HaveyouheardwhathappenedwithMaharaj?"

"Alcoholpoisoning.ButIcan'thelpfeelinglikethere

ismoretothisthanmeetstheeye.Someonelike

Maharajwouldn'tjustdienjejustlikethat."

"PeopledieallthetimeRadebe.Maybeitwashis

time."EversincewefoundoutaboutMaharaj,

Nomondehasn'tbeenbothered.IfIdidntknowany

betterI'dsayshehadahandinthis.Onemoment

shewasfreakingoutaboutMaharajthenextsheis

notevenflinchingwhenshefindsoutthemanis

dead.ButIknowbetter,Nomondeisasaint.

"I'm goingtocook.Doyouwantsomething

specific?"HerheadshootsuplikeIjustspokea

foreignlanguage.

"Sincewhendoyoucook?"Ilaugh.Thisonedoesnt

seeme.

"MaMtolotaughtmehowtocook.Shedidntplay

games.Besides.Whodoyouthinkwascookingfor

mebeforeyougothere?"



"Idontknow.Ithoughtyouatetakeaways.AndI

knowyoudidbecausewhenIfirstcametothis

housetherewerenogroceriesinthehouse."

"OkaymaybeIdidntcookeveryday,butIdidcook.

Sowhatdoyouwant?"

"Surpriseme.ImiandIaregoingtotakeabath."

"Ok."Igotupandwenttothekitchenandstarted

cooking.Iknowthosetwowilltakeforevertofinish

bathing.

MyphonerangjustasIwassettingthetable.I

pickeditupanditwasBusani.

"Ntshangase."

"I'm sendingyouanaddressnow,bethereinthe

nextthirtyminutes.Bringyourwife."Hehangsup

afterdroppingthatbomb.Iwonderwhathewants.

I'm stillangryathim forsayingmywifeisa

distraction.Iswitchedoffthestoveandwent

upstairs.NomondeandImiwereonthebedplaying

intheirpyjamas.



"Hey,wehavetogo."Shelookedupatmeand

smiled.Iknowwhat'sshesthinking.

"Youburnedthefooddidn'tyou?"Sheaskstryingto

hidealaugh.

"Nothefoodisfine.Busaniwantstoseeus."Her

facechanges.

"Why?Whatdidyoudo?"

"WhatmakesyouthinkIdidanything?"

"Whyelsewouldhecallyou?"

"Idontknow.Butwehavetogo."Ipickoutadress

forherintheclosetandajacketwithsneakers.I

handittoherandshestartsgettingdressedwhileI

takeaquickshower.

"I'llcallmymom andaskherifwecanleaveImiwith

her."Sheshoutsfrom thebedroom.

Igetofftheshowerandgetdressed.Whenweare

donewepackImi'sthingsanddropheroffather



grandma's.WedrivetothelocationBusanisent.

Whenwegettherewefindafewcarsparked

outsidethehouse.Whenwewalkinitssilent.Philani

andLandoarehere,LindaniandTaki,SizweandKazi,

FaithandMbuso,theonlypeoplemissingareNate

andBuli.Everyoneissittingaroundafew

rectangulartablespushedtogethertoform onehuge

table.Attheendofthetabletherearefiveempty

chairs.TherearealsofouropenspaceswhichI

assumearemineandMonde'saswellasNateand

Buli.Wegreetandtakeourseats.I'm sittingnextto

Philani.SbuandRazoraresittingtogether.

"Whyarewehere?"Iwhispertohim.Heshrugshis

shoulders.

"Beatsme.Dadjustorderedustobeattheairport

andthenweflewhere.Astowhat'sgoingon,Idont

know."NateandBuliwalkinafewminutesafterus

andtaketheirseats.Silenceengulfstheroom when

wehearfootstepscomingfrom thepassage.Its

morethanjustoneperson.Busanipopsoutfirst.

Behindhim isChakrii,heisaworldfamousThai



businessmanwhohaswonmanyawardsforhis

fightagainsthumantrafficking,evenhisownsonis

injailbecauseofitafterherefusedtohelphim.

NextcomesDominicVasquez,heistheColombian

President'srighthandman.Alotofpeoplethinkhe

isthepresident'slackey,butheismorepowerful

thanthepresidenthimself.Infactifyoulookclosely

you'dseethatthepresidentisnothingmorethana

puppetandDominiccallstheshots.

ThenthereisChimezieEtiko,Uche'sdad.Heisanoil

magnate,withareachthatgoesfarbeyondWest

Africa.ThenthereisLudis,Vladimir'sdad.Heisa

wellknownMafiaking.Healsohappenstobe

cousinswiththeRussianPresident.Thesearethe

foundersoftheImperium Mortem Cartel.Wellfiveof

them.Theotherthreearedead.Killedforbetraying

thecartel.

Thefivemenstandinfrontoftheirchairsandlook



atusonebyone.It'slikehavingdeathstaringatyou

from theothersideoftheroom.Busaniclearshis

throat.

"I'm sureyou'reallwonderingwhywecalledyouhere,

andwhyweinvitedyourwivestothismeeting."I

crossmyarmsacrossmychestandlookatthem.

Forhissake,Ihopethisisnothim doingwhathe

saidhe'ddobygettingridofthe'distractions'inour

lives.Causeifthisisithe'llhavetogetthroughme

togettomywife.

"You'regettingsloppy."Chakriisays."Inalltheyears

thiscartelhasbeeninexistencewe'veneverhadthe

policelookatanyofusthewaythey'vebeenlooking

atallofyou.You'veinvitedtheworldintoyourlives

andthereforeinvitedalotofunnecessaryscrutiny

intoit."

"Thatcomestoanendtoday."Dominicchirpsin.

"You'vefailedtoholdupyourdutiesand



responsibilitiesthewaytheyshouldbe.Weshould

beretiredbynow,weshouldbeoutthere

somewhereenjoyingouroldage,butwe've

constantlyhadtocometorescuetimeandtime

again.Thatends,today."

"Thiscartelwascreatedbecauseeachofushada

commongoal,tobetterourlivesnomatterwhatit

takes,andtomakesureourchildrenhavethings

easierthanwedid.Youhavesomanypowerful

peopleatyourdisposalyetyouallowyourselvesto

beplayedbythemostuselessofpeople.Youwere

comingalongjustright.You'vedealtwithsome

peopleverywell.Butyou'vealsodroppedtheball

onetoomanytimes."Chimezieadds.

"Nowasoftoday,"Ludisaddsin."Asoftoday,we

arerelievingyouofallyourduties,maybeoneday

whenyou'velearntwhatthiscartelmeansandwhat

itstandsforthenyouwillbereinstated."Ichuckleda

bitandlookedaroundme.Philaniandtheothers



werejustinshock.Sincewhendoesthecartelhire

andfireatease.Whoisevengoingtorunthecartel?

Iliftmyhandupandtheylookatme.

"I'veheardallyousaid,andIcanagree,we'vebeena

bigsloppy.Butarentyoujustbeingabitextreme?

Weallmakemistakes."

"Notmistakesthatwillhavetheworldlookingatus.

Youhavethecopslookingintoeverysingleoneof

yourbusinesseslookingfordirtandanythingtouse

againstyou.Ifyouallgodownguesswhat,thecartel

isasgoodasdead."Busanisays.

"Fine.Let'ssayyou'reright.Whoisgoingtorunthe

cartel?"Philaniasks,Icantellheisannoyed.Iam

toocausetheycouldhavejustsentusanemailand

we'dbeoveranddonewiththis.Butthiswholeshow

isjustabitextreme.

"I'm gladyouasked."Dominic."Doyouknowhow



thatpatientfilemadeittothehospital?"Weall

shakeourheads."DoyouknowhowMaharajdied?"

Nope."Doyouknowwhythatgirlwhoopenedher

mouthandoutedShadowisbeingdigestedbythe

crocodilesstomachsdownintheTugelariver?"Lily

isdead?Whendidthisevenhappen."Doyouknow

whythegirlthataccusedyouofrapeendedupwith

aropearoundherneckinsidethejailcell?"Icant

believewe'vebeenslackingthisbad.Thefactthat

they'vehadtocomebehindusandcleanourmess

meanswe'vereallydroppedtheball.

We'veneverleftanylooseendsbefore.Wealways

makesureweleaveacleantrailbehind.That'swhy

nooneknewanythingaboutthecartelthiswhole

time.Andnowwearehere,withcopsand

sometimesthemediasearchingforsomethingto

pinonus.Maybewedodeservethislittle

punishment.Butitwon'tlastthough.ThatmuchI

know.



"Ladiespleasestand."Busanisays.Whywouldhe

wantthedistractionstodistractusrightnow.

"Gentlemen,asoftoday,Landokuhle,Bulelwa,Faith,

Nomonde,TakisaniandQhawekaziwillberunning

thecartel."Hedropshisbomb.Itcan'tbe.

"Isthissupposedtobeajoke?Didn'tyoucallthem

distractionsjustafewdaysago."Iask.

"Idid.Butyouweresoblindandfocusedon

whateveryouwerefocusedonyoudidntevensee

thattheyhavebeencleaningupyourmesses.You

thinksomefairygodmothershowedupand

sprinkledfairydustonthetrailsyou'veleftbehind?

No,therewasnofairygodmother,itwasthem.

Thankstothem Maharajfoundthatpatientfile,and

thankstothem thatgirldisappearedintothinair

beforethehawkscouldgettoherandquestionher

aboutShadow.Thankstothem,you'resafe.Don't

worry,theyknowtheywontberunningthecartel

forever,allyouneedtodoisgettingyourbearingsin

orderandwhoknows,youmightbebacktothetop.

Fornow,theladiesaretakingover.Ladies.Itrust



you'lldowellinyournewpositions?"Hesayswitha

smilelookingatthem.

"Wewontdisappoint."Landosays.

"Iknowyouwont.Now,towelcomeyoualltothe

top."Busani,Chakrii,Chimezie,DominicandLudisall

hooktheirarmswithourwivesandleadthem out.

BusanihasNomondeandLandoinhisarms.Weget

upfollowthem.Whenwegetoutsidetherearesix

AudiR8'sinblacksittinginthedriveway.Busaniand

hisbuddy'stakekeysoutoftheirpocketsandhand

them tothegirls."Welcometothecartelladies."The

girlstakethekeysandgetintothecars.Even

Nomondegetsinthedriver'sseatandtheydriveoff

followingeachotherout.

Busaniturnstous.

"Gentlemen,Idobelieveyouwillbeofgreathelpto

theladiesshouldtheyrequireanyassistance."He

saysbeforetheyallwalkoffandgetintotheircars.



"Whatthefuckjusthappened?"Lindaniasks.

HonestlyIstillhavenoidea,butIknowIjustgota

hardonwatchingNomondedriveofflikethat.Ididnt

evenknowshecandrivenow.Talkaboutanother

hugesurprise.

"Idontknowwhatjusthappened,IjustknowI'm

goingtobefuckingacartelbosstonightthough.

Goodnightgentlemen."Igetintomycaranddrive

home.
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Idrovehomeabitmoreanxiousthanusual.Iwasn't

surehowLungelowouldtaketonight'ssurprise

announcement.Busaniandthem weresupposedto

warnusfirstbuttheydidtheirownthing.Talkabout

ahugesurprise.

Idroveintothehouseandhiscarwasinthe

driveway,hebeatmetoit.Iwashopingtogethere

beforehim.ButIguessIwastooslow.Igotoutof

thecarandwalkedtothehouse.Iwasnervous.I

walkedinandthehousewasquiet.Iwenttothe

kitchenandgotsomewater.Ineedsomething

strongerbutI'm breastfeedingsowaterwillhaveto

do.



Idrinkmywaterthenwalkupstairs.Thelightinthe

bedroom isstillonsoLungelomustbeup.Iwalkin

andheisonthebed,toplesswithhislaptoponhis

lap.

"Hey."Helooksupandsmiles.Ok.Maybethiswont

besobadafterall.

"Helloliar."Ichuckleandgetonthebed.Igivehim a

kissandsitback.

"Surprised?"

"Moreshockedthansurprised.Whendidyouget

yourlicense?"

"Afewweeksago.Iwantedtosurpriseyoubut

Busanibeatmetoit."

"SoIcangetyourcarfrom thedealershipnow?"

"Depends.Whichcararewetalkingabout?"

"ThecarI'm gettingyou."

"Yesyoucan."

"Okaythen.Somisscartelboss,howlonghasthis

doublelifebeengoingon?"



"Afewmonthsnow.AlthoughLandoandBulihave

beenatitforyearsnow.Areyoumad?"Hesighsand

putsthelaptopaway.

"I'm notmad,I'm worried."

"Why?We'vebeendoingthisforawhilenow."

"Yes,butnooneknewthat.I'm notdoubtingyour

capabilitiesbutIcanthelpbutworry."Igetontopof

him andstraddlehim.

"Youhavenothingtoworryabout.Wegotthis?"

"Ifyousayso.Justpromisemeonething."

"What?"

"BecarefulNomonde.Pleasebecareful."Toanswer

him Ilockedmylipswithhis.

Hishandscuppedandsqueezedmybutt.Thekiss

gotintenseasIgrindedonhiserectmanhood.He

flippedmeoverandlaidmeonthebed.Hegotup,

kneelingonthebedandhelpedmeuptoo.Hepulled



upmydressthenlaidmebackdownonthebed.He

camebackdownandkissedmeagainwhilehisone

handmoveddowntomythighsrubbingonthem.He

letgoofmylipsandplantedkissesallovermyneck

anddowntomyboobs.Hewentdowntillhegotto

mywarm haven.

Hekissedmeovermyunderwearbeforepullingit

downuntilitwasoffofme.Heliftedmylegupand

startedkissingmefrom mytoescominguptillhis

facefoundsolaceinthewarmthofmyfolds.Iheld

ontothesheetsasmymoanstookover.Ifelthis

fingersgoinsidemewhilehistongueswirledallover

myclittillIcamealloverhisface.Hesuckedmy

juicesupbeforecomingbackuptokissme.

HispantswereoffwithinsecondswhileItasted

myselfonhislips.Hepushedhimselfinmeandthen

stopped.Thislittlehabitofhisisgettingannoying.I

openmyeyesandlookupathim.Heislookingat

mewithasmirkonhisface.I'm busytryingtomove



underhim.

"YouknowI'veneverhadsexwithacartelleader

before."Hesays.Atthismomentthatsallheis

thinkingabout?Lordhavemercy.

"Andwhatdoyouthinkacartelleaderwoulddoif

youdontdowhatyou'resupposedtodo?"

"Putabulletinmyhead."

"Exactly.NowgetonwithitbeforeIgetmygun."He

laughs.

"You'rebossy,Ilikeit."Hecomesdownandkisses

mewhilehisstrokesstartslow.Hepicksuphis

paceandpoundsintometillIscream.Heflipsme

overandilayonmystomach.Heputsapillowunder

methengoesinfrom theback.Hegoesinstrong

andhardtillIcum.Hekeepsgoingandafew

secondslaterhereacheshisownpeak.

Heslumpsdownonmybackkissingme.Icanfeel

sleeptakingover.Hepullsoutandgoestothe



bathroom andcomesbackwithawarm towel.He

cleansmeupwhileIlaytherelikeaapatientina

hospital.Hegoesbacktothebathroom andcomes

back.Hegetsonthebedandwecuddle.

"Iloveyou."

"Iloveyoutoo."

Iwokeuptoanotefrom Lungelosayinghewentto

Joburgforsomebusiness.Itookashowerandgot

readyforwork.Istillneedtopassbymymumsto

checkonImi.MyphonerangwhileIwasgetting

dressed.

"Lando."

"Heybabe.Howareyou?"

"I'm good.You?"

"I'm good.Sohowdidlastnightgo?Youwere

worriedaboutLungelo."

"ItwentbetterthanIexpected.Lungelodidn'tseem



angryorupset."

"Philanitoo.Doyouthinkit'sjustanact?"

"I'm notsurehey.Butlet'sjusthopeforthebest.

Besides,it'snotlikewe'llbedoingthisforever.It's

justatemporarything.Right?"

"Right."Shestartslaughing."OhmyGod."

"What?"

"I'vedonethisinthebackgroundforyearsnowbut

nowthatI'm inthespotlightI'm allofasudden

anxious."

"NowIknowwhytheguyswantedtostayinthe

shadows.Anywayslet'shopeitsnotanactandthey

arereallyonboard."

"Yep.ListenI'lltalktoyoulater."

"Yeah.Ineedtocheckontheshipmentfrom

Colombialatertoday."

"Okay.Letmeknowassoonasthedriversleavethe

depot."

"Willdo.Byebabe."Wehangup.



Ifinishgettingdressedandheadtomymums.Ipark

andgothroughthefrontdoorbutitslocked.Instead

ofknockingIdecidetousethebackdoor.Iwalkby

thesideandheadthere.WhenIgetcloseihear

someonespeakingonthephone.Ipeekandsee

Bab'Zwaneonthephone.Idontknowwhybutthis

mangivesmethecreeps.Wellmaybethat'sabit

dramaticbutsomethingisoffabouthim.Iknowhe

hasbeenwithmymotherforyearsnowaccordingto

herbutsomethingisnotrightwithhim.I'vefeltthis

waysinceIfirstmethim.ButuntilIhaveenoughto

calm myfearsdownI'llkeepaneyeonhim.Idecide

tonotdisturbhisphonecall.Plushecantseeme

anyway.

"Listentome.Watchthewarehouse.Assoonasthe

shipmentcomesin,westrike.That'sawholelotof

productandif,nowhenwegetit,we'llbesetfor

life."Iknewtherewassomethingshadyabouthim.

"Yes,theaddressisstillthesame.28WatfordRoad,

UmbiloIndustrial.Yes.That'stheone.Bethereas



soonaspossible.Ifmysourceisrighttheproduct

willbeleavingthewarehousebytonight.Sharp."He

walksbackintothehouse.

Itakeafewstepsbackmakingsurenottomakea

sound.Igobacktothefrontdoorandknockthere.

Andlookatthat,heopensthedoorforme.Igreet

andgoin.Mum andImiareinthekitchenandmum

isfeedinghersoftporridge.She'snoteven

supposedtobeeatingthat.

"Mummy.Whatareyoufeedingher?"

"Softporridge.Shelovesit."Shesayswithasmile

onherface.Iwouldarguewithherrightnowbutshe

willremindmethatsheraisedthreekidssoshe

knowswhatshe'sdoing.

"Okaythen."Bab'Zwanecomesinfrom thelounge.

"So,Nomonde,whereisyourhusband?"

"HeisinJoburg.Business."Hesmiles.

"Ihearyou.Ishouldgo.I'llseeyoulater."Hegives



mum akissonthecheekandwalksout.Hecomes

backagain."Thecarinthedriveway,that'syou?"

"Yes,Christmaspresentfrom hubby."Hesmiles.

"Luckyyou.That'sabeastofacar."

"Thankyou."Hewalksoutagain.

"Youdidn'ttellmeyouhaveacar."

"Itwassupposedtobeasurprise.Anywayswhere

didyousayBab'Zwaneworksagain?"

"Hehasacoupleoftaxis.Youknowthat."

"Right.Ihavetogotowork.I'llseeyoutwolater

okay.Iloveyou."Ikissthem bothandleave.

Igetintomycarandtakeoutmyphone.

"Bosslady."

"Themba,canItrustyou?"

"Ofcourseyoucan.Myloyaltyistothecartel,

always."



"Good.Theproductthat'scomingfrom Colombia.I

needyou,andyouspecificallynooneelse.Ineed

youtogetitanddriveittothewarehouseonSouth

CoastRoad."

"Wasn'ttheproductsupposedtogotothe

warehouseatWatfordRoad?"

"ItshouldbutIthinkwehaveamele.Ineedyouto

getafakeproductanddeliverittotheoriginal

warehouse.Getsomeguystowaitthere.Andthey

shouldbearmed."

"Ofcourse.I'llbethere."

"SowhenistheproductgoingtoJoburg?"

"Tonight.Whiletheothersarebusyatthewarehouse

youwilldrivetheproducttoJoburg."

"Okay.I'llletyouknowwheneverythingisdone."

"Perfectandmakesuretheproductgetstowhereit

needstogoorelseheadswillroll."

"Noworrys.Igotthis."



IhangupandsendSbuatextaskinghim tolookinto

thisman.Hemightfoolmymotherbuthewontfool

me.



MYSISTERSKEEPER
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Busaniandhiscroniesarestartingtoannoyme.

Whosummonsapersonat2AM andexpectsthem

tobeinJoburgearlyinthemorning?Mxm.Ilanded

inJoburgandfoundPhilanialreadywaitingformeat

theairport.

"Heyman,thanksforpickingmeup."Wehuggedand

gotintothecar.

"Noworriesman."

"So,whydidyourfathercallus?"

"Beatsme.Thatonethinkswearekids,summoning

usatwill.ShouldnthebecallingboLandoand

Nomonde?"

"Arghman,let'sseewhathehastosay.Howdoyou



feelaboutthiswholethinganyway?"

"Idon'tknow.It'ssexyseeingLandobeinchargelike

thatbutIcanthelpfeelinglikethisisabadidea."

WegottoDainfernandBusaniwelcomedusintohis

house.Wesatinthelounge.

"Gentlemen,I'm gladyoucame.Nowlet'sdiscussa

wayforward."

"Shouldntyoubediscussingthiswiththenew

bosses."Philaniasks,Busanichuckles.

"Doyouhaveaproblem withthedecisionwemade?"

"No."Philanianswers.

"Ihaveaquestion.Iunderstandyourdecisionand

whyyoutookit.Butyoudorealisethatyoujustput

them inthespotlight?Youknowhowthingsworkin

thecartelandanyotheroneforthatmatter,they

dontseewomen.Asfarastheyareconcerned

womenareweak.Andrightnowwiththem onthe

forefrontyouareinvitingawholelotofenemieswho

willseethem asweakandeasytogetridoff."The



othersnodtheirheadinagreement.

"Soyouhavedoubtsaboutyourwivescapabilities?"

Thismanwillnottwistmywords.

"No.Idontdoubttheircapabilities.Thefactthat

they'vebeenrunningthingsbehindthescenesfor

monthsnowwithoutusevenknowingaboutit

showsjusthowcapabletheyare.Buttheywere

betteroffdoingwhattheydointhebackground,

gettingthingsdonewithoutanyonebeingnonethe

wiser.Butifyoufeelthisisbestthensobeit."

"I'm sensingabitofjealousy."

"Sensewhateveryouwant.Butifanythinghappens

tomywife,evenifshecomeshomewithascratch

onherI'llholdyoupersonallyresponsible."Igetup

andleavethem there.Idontevenknowwhyhe

calledusbutIdontcare.Thecartelhasnewbosses

sotheymusttakecareofthings.

IstandbyPhilani'scarwaitingforhim.Heshowsup



twominuteslaterandwedriveout.

"Sowhatwasthatabout?"

"I'vebeenthinkingaboutthis.Ihavenoproblem with

thegirlsrunningthings.Ifeellikethem beinginthe

spotlightwillopenusuptoalotofenemiestrying

theirluck."

"Iknowwhatyoumean.Butkewewilljusthaveto

waitandseehowthingspanout."

"Iguess.SohowarethingswithLando?"Hetakesa

deepbreathandshakeshisheadabit.

"Idon'tknow.Itturnsoutshe'sbeendoingthisfor

yearsnowandIdidn'tknowathing.I'm justthinking

howmuchmorehasshebeenhidingfrom me?"

"Comeon.Itcantbethatbad."

"DontgetmewrongIknowwhatLandocam do.She

isafighter,sheworkshardandplaysharder,but....."

"Butyoucan'thelpwonderingifyoucantrusther

now,andwhatelseshe'sbeenhiding?"

"Am Ioverthinkingthis?"



"Idon'tknowman.We'lljusthavetowaitthisout.

Youknowyourfatherisstubborn,nowwithhis

croniesonhissidetheresnothingmuchwecando."

WepulleduptoclubPhoenixandgotourselvesa

table.Weorderedsomemeatanddrinks.Thesight

ofNyambosewalkingintherelikesomepeacock

sentchillsdownmyspine.Heisaknowndrugdealer.

Heusedtobepartofthecartelwhenitstarted,

thingswentawrywhenhetriedsohardtogetthe

carteltodealindrugs.Unfortunatelythepowersthat

bewouldnthaveanyofthat.Hebecameanenemy

andwenthisownway.Hegottothetableandpulled

thechairandsatdown.

"Biyela."HesayslookingatPhilani.Ohhedoesn't

knowme.

"Ihearyourwifenowwearsthepants."Hesayswith

asmileonhisface.Philanisipshisdrinkand

pretendsnottohearhim.Nyambosechucklesand

runshisbeard."Andyouactlikeawomantoonow.



Shame.Itmustbehardbeinggivenordersbya

woman.Meleniyochathaman,(youshoulddetox.)

Youcan'tbeapropermanwhiletakingordersfrom

iyfebe.(Sluts)

Idontknowwhatcameoverme.Idonteven

rememberhowIgotoffthechair.Beforeeitherone

ofuscouldblinkIhadhim pinnedonthefloorwith

myknee.Histwomenwerenowstandingtherewith

gunspointedatus.Unfortunatelyforhim,eventhe

bouncersinthisplacearearmedandalways

available.Histwomennowhavegunstotheirheads

too.

Philanipullsthechairclosetohim.Helooksdownat

him.

"Now,howdoesitfeelbeingpinneddownlikea

woman?"

"MengvukalaUzonyamfanwami.(WhenIgetup

from hereyou'llbesorry.)"Hesayswhiletryingto

breath.



"UyahluphakodwaNyambose.(Youcanbea

nuisancesometimes.)Youjustcan'tstayinyour

littlelaneandfocusonyourbusiness.Nowyou're

here,exactlywhatareyouhopingtoachieve?Doyou

thinkyou'lljustwaltzinanddestroyus?"Ieaseup

onhisneckandhecoughsabit."Seerightnow

you'reonthefloor,withakneeonyourneck.Itwould

besoeasyforhim tocrushyourwindpipeandkill

youinseconds.Butlikeyousaid,mywifewearsthe

pantsnow.Andyouwillknowjustwhatshe's

capableofsoon.Keeppokingyourheadinwhereit

doesn'tbelongandhellwillrainonyou.SoIwill

leaveittomywifetodealwithyou.Ohanddon't

evercallmywifeisfebe,everagain."Philanitapsmy

shoulderandIgetup.Hetriestogetupaftermeand

Philanipoursthsdrinkonhim beforewewalkout

leavinghim swearingrevenge.

Wegetintothecarandburstoutlaughing.

"Manje?Whendidyoubecomesoquick?"Ichuckle.

"Itstheiyfebelineheused.Itpissedmeoff."



"Well,youseem togettougherinyouroldagesoI'm

glad."Wesitinthecarforawhile.Nyambosewalks

outspeakingtosomeoneonthephone.Heseems

pissed.Whateveritmustbemustbehuge.

●●•●●•●●•●●•●●•●●•●●•

NOMONDE

Theshipmentisonit'swaytoJoburg.Landohas

beenalertedandiswaitingtoreceiveit.Thembais

theonedrivingtheshipment,ofcoursewe'vemade

suretohavetwodriversgoingbeforetheshipment

tomakecertaintherearentanyroadblocksalongthe

way.Allthreecarshavetokeepatenminutes

intervalbetweenthem.

OnceIwassuretheshipmentwassafelyoutandon

it'swayIwenttowork.Iknockoffaroundfourand

headtomymums.SinceLungeloisstillinJoburgI'll



needthecompany.PlusSbusentmealltheinfoI

neededonmypotentialstepdaddy.Hopefullybythe

endofthenighthewillbeoutofourlives.Forgood.

WehaveguyswaitingforBab'Zwane'smenatthe

oldwarehouse.Idecidetoletthem takecareof

thingsbutIstillneedtofigureoutwhoisthesnitch

thatgaveBab'Zwanetheaddressforthewarehouse.

IgettomumshouseandBab'Zwane'scarisinthe

driveway.Iparknexttoit.Igetoutandlettheairout

oftwoofhistyres.Hopefullyhewonthavetogo

anywheretonight.Iwalktothehouseandfindhim

sittingintheloungewiththeTVremoteinhandand

hisphonenexttohim.Hekeepstappinghishandon

thearm rest,lookingatthetimethenathisphone.I

walkuptohim andhefakesasmile.

"Sawubonababa."

"Nomonde,Sawubona.Howwaswork?"Asifyou



care.

"Workwasgood.Whereismum?"

"Shesinthebedroom puttingImidownforhernap."

Oh.IwantedtoseehernowI'llhavetowaittillshe

wakesup.Butthenagainthisgivemetimewiththis

littletraitor.

"Howisthebusiness?"

"Theusual.Thetaxibusinessisnotforthefaint

hearted."

"Ibet.Butyou'vemadeasuccessofit.Imeanfour

taxisandstillgrowing."

"Yep.Wedowhatwehavetodo."

"SohowdoyouknowNyambose?"Hefreezeswhile

starringattheTVbeforeslowlyturningtolookatme.

Heclearedhisthroatandfurrowedhisbrowslikehe

didntknowwhatIwastalkingabout.

"WhoisNyambose?"Heisreallygoingtoplaydumb?

Twocanplaythisgame.

"Heisataxiownertoo,histaxisgofrom Durbanto

Joburgdaily.Ithoughtyouknewhim."Helaughs



andhitshisthighlikehejustremembered

something.

"Oh,youmeanthatNyambose?NoIknowhim.Icall

MthethwathoughsotheNyambosethrewmeoffa

bit."

Ilikeitwhenpeoplelietoyouwhenyoualready

knowthetruth.IsmiledandpretendedlikeIbelieved

him.Hisphonebeepedandhesmiled.

"Goodnews?"Helookedupwiththesmilestillonhis

face.

"Thebest.Ihavetogetgoing.Pleasetellyourmum

I'llseeherwhenIgetback."

"Willdo."Hegrabshisphoneandcarkeysandwalks

out.Idecidetojoinmum andImiinthebedroom.As

soonasIwalkinMissRadebeforgetsthatshe

shouldbesleeping.Ipickherupandkissherwhile

shegiggles.

"Thisonestillneedstosleep."Mum says.



"Ithinkshe'scompletelyforgottenaboutthat.How

wasyourday?"

"Good.Missyherekeepsmeonmytoes.AndBontle

called.She'scominghomesoon."

"Shetoldme.Andherbirthdayiscomingup.Iwas

thinkingofthrowingheraparty."

"She'dlikethat."WhileweweretalkingBab'Zwane's

voicewasloudashecalledoutformymum.He

eventuallygottothebedroom.

"What'swrong?"Mum asks.

"Mytyresareflat.Ican'tgo.MondecanIborrow

yourcar,I'llbringitbackinonepiece,Ipromise."

ShouldI?Nah.Idontwantmycarbeingseenin

shadyplaces.

"IwishIcould.Ihavetogodosomegroceriesfor

thehouse.LungelowillbebacksoonandIneedto

cook.Icangetyouanuberthough."

"Canyou?"

"Ofcourse."IgetmyphonethathasturnedintoImi's



toyandtextoneoftheguystocomepickhim up.

"Itsthreeminutesaway."Igivehim thelicenseplate

myguysentmeandhewalksout.NowIhavetogo

getgroceriesbeforemum startsaskingquestions.

"Mum,Ihavetogototheshopsbeforetheyclose.I'll

pickImiwhenIcomebackcauseshe'ssleeping

already."

"Noproblem.BringmeKFCwhenyoucomeback."I

rollmyeyesandgetmykeys.Mum andherlovefor

KFCisalmostthesameasherloveforus.

Igooutanddriveout.Igettothemallandpark.

Thereisacaralreadywaitingforme.Igetinandwe

drivetothewarehouse.Ourmenhavebeengiven

strictordersnottoshowthemselves.Bab'Khumalo

andhismenarealreadythere.Wedriveinandthe

guysgoinfirsttoneutralizethesituation.Oncethat

isdoneIgoin.Bab'Zwanequicklygetsupfrom the

floorwhereheislayingwithaguntohishead.



"Nomonde,thankGod.What'sgoingon?"Theman

pusheshim backontothefloor.

"Ishouldbeaskingyouthat.Whatareyoudoing

here?"

"Idontknow.Theuberbroughtmehere."

"Andyoucouldn'ttellhim whereyouweregoing?

HowdumbdoyouthinkIam."Isignalfortheguysto

bringhim upandhandhim achairfosit.Thebags

withthe'merchandise'isbroughtbeforehim.

"Itakeitthisiswhyyouarehere?"Itakeitoutand

layitonthefloor.Heisstillfeigningconcernand

innocence.

"Idon'tevenknowwhatthatis."

"Itsicingsugar."Hisfacechangesfrom concernand

innocencefoanger.

"What?"

"Itsicingsugar.Youriskedyourlifeforicingsugar.

Mustbesad."Iseehim clenchandunclenchhisjaw.

Heisfuming.



"That'simpossible."

"Itis.Nowthisexplainsyourmoney.Iknowthetaxi

businesscanbelucrativebutsometimesyouneed

tobesmartaboutit.IknowyouandNyambosehave

beenworkingtogetherforyears.Youcameherefor

themerchandisewhichyou'vebeendoingforthe

pastfewyearsnow.Atfirstyoudidnttakemuch.

Justenoughtogetyouby.Thenyougotgreedyand

tookeverything.Unfortunatelyforusthedealerwas

rentingoneofourwarehouses,andyourobbedit.

Nowtheowneroftheshipmentisblamingusforit.

Nowwehavetocleanupyourmess."Hechuckles.

"Nicestory."Iguessthepleadinghim isgone."Idont

seewhatithastodowithmethough."

"Dontworryaboutit.Let'sjustsaybytheendof

tonight,yourfamilywillbesingingAmagugu."Isee

him swallow.

"Youwouldn'twanttohurtyourmotherlikethat."

"She'llbefine.She'llgetoveryou.I'llbethereto

comforther.Soshe'llbeokay.Dontworry."Iturnto



theguys."Settheplaceonfire.Makeitbelievable."

IwalkoutandI'm drivenbacktothemall.Luckyfor

metheshopsarestillopen.Igetafewgroceriesand

headbackhome.BytheendofthenightI'llbe

playingthedutifulpotentialstepdaughterthat'shurt

byherpotentialstepdaddy'sdeath.Lifeneh.Itcan

changeintheblinkofaneye.
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Guilteatsmeupseeingmymothersohurt.

Bab'Zwanemighthavebeenfullofsecretsandall

butshelovedhim.Andrightnowsheisinpainand

it'sallmyfault.Ikeepwipingtearsfrom hereyes.

ThefactthatIputthem therehurts.EventhoughI

wasfollowingordersitstilldoesntmakeitanyless

hurtful.

ForonceinmylifeI'm gladmymum andBab'Zwane

werenotmarried.Aswespeakrightnowweare

sittingintheloungewithhisfamily.I'm noteven

surewhyweareherecausethisisn'thisevenhis

house.Lungelo,MuziandMaMtoloareheretoo.

Bontlehasbeenservingtheserudepeople.Mypoor

babyisalsohurtformymotherssake.



"Weneedtoknowwhathappenedtohim."His

brothersays."Thereisnowayhecanjustdienje."

"Didthepolicenottellyouwhathappened?"Muzi

asks.

"Whatwashedoingatthatwarehouseanyway?"His

daughterwho'sbeeneyeingthehousesinceshegot

hereasks.

"Unfortunatelythat'ssomethingonlyhecananswer.

Andheisnotheretoanswerforhimselfsowecant

giveyouthoseanswers."Lungeloanswersher.

"Fine.Weknowhewasn'tmarriedtohersowe

wouldliketohaveallhisstuff."Hisdaughtersays.

Hissonnodsnexttoher.

"We'vepackedhisclothessoyoucanhavethose."

Theylookateachother,thedaughtershakesher

head.

"Whatdoyoutakeusfor?Whatabouthishouse?"I

swearthisgirlisheretotestme.ForhersakeIhope



sheisnottalkingaboutthishouse.Causeifsheis,

shitwillhitthefan.

"Whichhouseareyoutalkingaboutexactly?"Iask.

ThisistheonlythingI'vesaidsincetheygothere.

"Thishouse!"Thesonsayspointinghisfingertothe

floor.Ilaugh.Mum,ashurtassheis,islookingat

herlikeshejustpoppedalloverthefloor.

"Whichhouseareyoutalkingabout?"Mymom asks.

Icanseethefireburninginhereyesandfortheir

sake,Ihopewhoeverspeaksnextwillhavetocount

theirwordscarefully.

"Youheardus,thishouse."Hisbrotherreiterates.

Mum chuckles.

"Thishouse?Youmustbedrunk.Thisismyhouse.

Mydaughterboughtmethishouse.Yourbrotherhad

ahouseeMlazi.Ifyouwanttolayclaim onanything

it'sthathouse.Ifthereisnothingbetteryoucantalk

aboutngcelaningphumele.(Pleaseleave.)"

"Wearenotleavinghereuntilwegetwhatweneed."



"Ithinkyou'veheardwhatmamasaid,youcanleave

now."Lungelosayssocalmly.Theygetup.

"Webetternotseeyouatthefuneral."Thebrother

says.LungeloandMuzistandupandfacethem.

"Wewillbethere.Andthereisnothingyoucando

aboutit."Muzisays.Theyfolloweachotheroutand

leavewithLungeloandMuziontheirtail.Igetup

andgotothebackyardwhenmyphonerings.Ipick

itup.

"Hello."

"Hi,NomondeMashile?"Thatnamebringsbackso

manybadmemories.

"CanIhelpyou?"

"IneedconfirmationthatyouareNomondeMashile."

Thewomansays.

"Fine.Iam Nomonde.WhatcanIdoforyou."I'm

gettingimpatientrightnow.



"Ok.Iam callingfrom theWomen'sprisonin

Johannesburg.ItsaboutyoursisterAmanda."

"Issheokay?"

"Shetriedtocommitsuicideacoupleofdaysago.

Wearelettingyouknowsoyoucancomeseeher.

ShesbeenadmittedtotheChrisHaniBaragwanath

Hospital."

"Issheokay?"

"Shewillbe.Shslostalotofbloodbutaguardwas

abletogettoherintime.She'shadablood

transfusionsoshe'llbeOkay."

"Thankyouforlettingmeknow."Shehangsup.

Isinkdownonthesmallchair.WhohaveIbecome?I

haventseenmysisterinmonthsandnowshejust

triedtooffherself.Mymotherismourningherlovers

deaththatIcaused.Ihaven'tcheckedonPrincess

andPrinceinsolong.IsthisreallythepersonIwant

tobe?IhearfootstepsbehindmeandIquicklywipe

thetearsaway.



"Baby.What'swrong?"Hecomesandcrouchesin

frontofmewithhishandsonmyknees."Babytell

mewhat'swrong?"Icanheartheconcerninhis

voice.Ishakemyheadwiththetearsflowingfreely

from myeyes.Hehelpsmestandandthenengulfs

meinahug.

"It'sgoingtobeOkaybaby?"Hesaysrubbingmy

back.InsteadoffeelingbetterIcryharder.No

matterhowmanytimesItrytojustifywhatIdid,I

tooksomeone'slife.ItwaseasywhenallIhadtodo

ismakethreatshereandtherebuttakingalife,

that'sjustsomethingelse.Ithoughtitwouldbeeasy,

ormaybeitwouldhavebeenifitwassomeoneI

didn'tknow.ButIknewhim,mum lovedhim andI

tookthatfrom her.

"Babyplease,tellmewhat'sgoingon.You're

worryingmenow."

"Itsnothing.Ijustfeelbadformymum."

"IunderstandthatbutIknowthat'snotwhyyou're



cryinglikethis.Youdidntevenliketheman."

"Thatdoesn'tmatter.Mum stilllovedhim.Andright

nowshestheonlythingthatmattersrightnow."He

helpsmesitdownonthechairthenpullsupanother

oneandsitsdown.

"Iguessyou'reright.I'm sorryIwasn'therewhenyou

foundoutaboutthis."Ishakemyhead.

"Am Iabadperson?"

"Ofcoursenot.Whywouldyouthinkthat?"

"Amandatriedtocommitsuicide.Ihaven'tchecked

onherinmonths.Ihaven'tcheckedonPrinceand

Princess.I'vebecomesomeoneIdon'tknow."

"Thatdoesntmakeyouabadperson.Youhada

difficultpregnancy,youalmostdiedandyou'vebeen

adjustingtobeinganewmother.Puttingyourself

firstisalsoimportant."Hedoesn'tunderstand.His

reasoningwouldbeeasiertostomachifIhadtruly

takentimeoffjusttorestandrecharge.ButIdidnt.I

wastoofocusedontryingtobeagangsterI

completelyforgotaboutthepeopleinmylifethat

matter.



"IneedtogocheckonImi."Ileavehim sittingthere

andgoupstairs.Imiisstillasleep.Isitonthefloor

watchinghersleeponthebed.Howmuchofherlife

am Igoingtomissoutonwhiletryingtobesome

badbitch?IneedtoputastoptothisbeforeI

completelylosemyself.

I'm notsureiftheZwane'shavegivenuptheirlittle

claim tomymothershousebutthey'vebeenquiet

eversincetheyleft.Wetookthealmostfivehour

drivetoManguzithedaybeforethefuneral.Iwasn't

reallysureaboutthisbeingagoodidea.Butmy

motherhasbeenwiththismanforalongtimeand

shedeservestopayherlastrespects.Khanya,

Philani,NateandLandocamedowntosupportus.I

guesswiththedramawemightcomeintowherewe

aregoingwewillneedallthesupportwecanget.

WhenwegotclosertohishouseIfeltmyheart

racing.Weaskedmum directionssinceshe's



apparentlybeenhere.Thehousewashuge.Wellthe

yardbecausetherewereabouttenhousesinthe

yard.Rondavelsmostly,withonehugehouseinthe

middle.Akraalwasatthetopendoftheyard.There

wasatentmountedclosetothemainhouse.Iguess

thatwasthesignthattherewasadeathinthefamily.

Theyardwasfilledwithpeoplemovingupanddown

preparingforthefuneral.

Assoonasthecarspulledupoutsidetheyard

peoplestoppedandstaredatus.Thereweresome

taxisparkedoutsidetheyardtoo.Whenmum gotoff

thecaroneoftheoldermenstandingbythetaxis

cametous.

"MaGumede.Ngazengajabulaukukbona(I'm happy

toseeyou.)"Hesaysshakingmumshand.

"NamingyajabulaukukbonaShandu,nomaisimo

singasihlenje.(I'm happytoseeyoutooevenunder

thesecircumstances.)"

"Comein.I'llshowyouwheretoseat."Wealllookat



eachotherwonderingifthismanisafamilymember

ofwhat.

Wefollowhim intotheyardandstraighttothetent.

AssoonaswesitdownZwane'sbrothercomes

marchingtouswithhissonbehindhim.

"Nifunanila?Asishongoukuthiasindingi?(Whatare

youdoinghere?Didn'twetellyouwedon'tneed

you?)"Hisbrotherasksbreathingfireanddrawing

unnecessaryattentiontous.Bab'Shandugetsup

andstandsbetweenus.

"Mangethe,thisisnotthetimeforthis."Hesays

calmly.IlookaroundmeandIcanseeLungeloand

theothersarereadyforwar.Iwishtheywouldhave

listenedtomeandletusstayhome.

"ShandukaNdaba,thisisafamilymatter.

Ungazingeni(dontinvolveyourself.)Angibadingi

labantuemzinikamfowethu.(Idon'twantthese



peopleinmybrothershouse.)"

"NgeshwakeMangetheangekekwenzekeloko.

BazongcwabauZwane,futhibazokwenzalook.

(Unfortunatelythatwonthappen.Theycametobury

Zwaneandtheywill.)"

"Mbatha!"Heshouts.TheonlythingI'm gratefulfor

isthatthesepeopleinsidethetentdon'tactlike

peopleincityswhowillimmediatelytaketheir

phonesoutassoonasthereiscommotion

anywhere.

"UzongbizaukhathaleMangethe,(you'llcallmetill

yougettired.)Butthefactstillremains.Theyarenot

goinganywhere.Thesooneryougetthatintoyour

headthebetter.IfyoucantdothatyouknowwhatI

cando."

Thebickeringkeepsattractingacrowd.Eventhetaxi

driverswhowereparkedoutsidearenowinthetent

standingbyMbatha.Zwane'sbrotherhuffsand

walksawaywithhistailbetweenhislegs.Iwonder

whatMbathahasonhim.



Thefuneralwentonwithoutahitch.Ormaybeitsthe

'guards'Mbathaleftuswith.Peoplespokehighlyof

him.WhichmademefeelevenworsethanIalready

did.WedrovebacktoDurbanafterthefuneral.Even

thoughwewereofferedfoodwerefuseditand

decidedtodrivehome.

Somewherealongthewaywestoppedatagarage.

Peoplewerehungryandneededtoeat.Luckilyforus

therewasawimpyrightnexttothegarage.I

excusedmyselfafterplacingmyorderandwentto

thebathroom.IdidntevenseeLandofollowingme.

"Areyouokay?Youhaven'tbeenyourselfsincewe

gothere."Sheasks.Ilookaroundthetoiletand

makesurewearealonebeforeIcananswerher.

"I'm notokay.Ikilledaman.Notwithmybarehands

butstill,Imadetheorder."

"Noyoudidnt.Busanidid."



"BecauseItoldhim aboutZwane'sinvolvementin

themissingshipment."

"StillNomonde,allyoudidwasfolloworders.

Nyamboseandhisfriendshavebeentakencareoff

andMcGregorhashismerchandiseback."

"Soitwillbeoversoonandwecangobacktoliving

ournormallives?"

"Ihopeso.Thisthingmightseem likefunandallbut

it'snot.Theguysarebetteroffrunningthisthing."

"Tellmeaboutit.IknowIcanmultitaskbutthis

thingcanturnoneintothecompletepolaropposite

ofthemselves."

"WhenisBusaniandcompanyplanningongetting

thiswholethingclearedupanyway?"

"Soon.Hesaidtheyweretyingupsomeloseends

andthenthingswillbebacktonormal."

"I'm crossingfingersitssoon.Itriedsohardtonot

letprisonchangemeandIcan'tletthischangewho

Iam.Iwanttogobacktomylife."

"Youandmeboth.Let'sgobackbeforetheycome



lookingforus."

IdowhatIcametothebathroom todobeforewe

walkbacktotheothers.IhopeBusaniholdstrueto

hiswordandbringsthislittlecharadetoanend.I

wantmylifeback.

InsertsponsoredbyAnonymous.Thankyoubabe

♥♥
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SinceIminathi'sbirthI'venoticedI'vegrownalove

haterelationshipwithhospitals.Thecoldnessand

thesmellofdisinfectantmakemenauseous.I've

beensittinghereforalmostanhourwaitingfor

visitinghourstostart.Thedoctorsandnursesare

busydoingtheirrounds.

"Youcangoinnow."Theguardsayswhenthe

doctorisdonewithhisrounds.Igivehim mybag

andhesearchestomakesureIdidn'tbringany

counterfeitstuffwithme.Igoinandsheislooking

outthewindow.Sheseemssosodifferent.Growing

upshewasthissuperconfidentgirl,sheknewwho

shewasandwhatshewanted.Eventhoughwe

weren'tcloseasmostsisterswerebutshewasthe



braveandsociableone.Everyonelovedher.And

thenshegrewupandjustwhenweweregetting

closeIwasarrestedandsenttojail.Iguessnow

thatIknoweverything,hergettingclosetomewas

justherownwayofwormingherwayintomylife

andtakingitover.

IgotoutofprisonandthesisterIknewhadbecome

socoldandcalculating.She'dchanneledherbrave

energyintothingsthatwouldntbenefitherinany

way.Butthenlifecanchangeinablinkofaneye.

Rightnowthewomansleepinginthatbedisafarcry

from thebraveandconfidentgirlIusedtoknow.

She'ssobroken.Ithoughtbynowshe'dbeusedto

prisonbutIguessIwaswrong.

"Hi."Shequicklyturnsandlooksatme.Shesmiles

butthesmileendsrightonherlips,itdoesntextend

tohereyes.

"Hi.Whatareyoudoinghere?"Shepushesherselfup

untilsheissittingupright.Herwristshavebandages



onthem.Iguessshecanthidethem causethe

hospitalgowndoesn'textendtoherarms.Although

shedoeshidethem underthehospitalblanket.

"Theprisoncalledmeandtoldmeyouwerehere."

"Theyshouldn'thave.I'm sorrytheydisturbedyou."

She'stryinghardnottolookatmeintheeyes.

Ipullupthechairandsitdown.

"Sohowlongwillyoukeepdoingthis?"Herhead

shootsupandshelooksatme.

"Whatdoyoumean?"

"Imeanyoudoingallthesethings.Igetthatprisonis

hard,heckIwasthereforfifteenyears.Ishould

know.You'vebeenthereforlessthantwoyearsand

you'realreadylookingforaneasywayout."Her

foreheadcreasesandherlipsarepartedlikeshe

wantstodefendherselfbutthensheshutsthem

again."Amanda,youhavetwokidswhostillneed

theirmother.Theymightbeyoungbutitdoesnt

meantheyarestupid.Whatdoyouthinkthiswilldo



tothem.Knowingthatyouchosedeathoverthem?"

"Theydeservebetter."

"Ofcoursetheydo.Butyou'restilltheirmother.

Nothingwilleverchangethat.Icanbeintheirlives

asmuchasIcanbutI'm nottheirmother,I'llnever

be."Shewipesthelonetearfallingfrom hereye.

"I'm sorry."

"Sayingthewordssorrywithoutanyactiontobackit

upisasuselessaswashingacarwhenit'sraining.

You'vesaidsorrysomanytimesandyetyoukeep

doingtheselittlethingsthatmakeonewonderhow

honestandgenuineyoursorry'sare."

"NomondeI'm trulysorry....."

"Stopokay,juststop.Yourneedtoputyourbiggirl

pantiesonandfacethisheadon.IfIcandoitthen

youcantoo.IknowIhaventcometoseeyouina

whilebutI'm notgoingtocomebackhereifyouever

pullastuntlikethis.Ifthispitypartyiswhatyou

wanttobeinforthenexttenyearsthensobeit.But

Iwontbeheretocheeryouon."Shewipeshertears.

AtthispointI'm notsureifthosearerealorshe's



justacting.Butifsheisactingthenmaybeshe

deservesanoscar.

"Howismum?"

"She'sokay."

"Shestillwakesupatfourinthemorningtogether

vetkoeksready?Shemustbetiredbynow."

"No.Shehasn'tdonethatinawhile.Iboughthera

houseinUmhlanga.Rightnowshe'sjustenjoying

herself."

"Youboughtherahouse?"Inodmyhead.

"eMhlanga?"

"WellIpreferherbeingclosetome.Andsinceshe

wouldntmoveinwithusitwasonlyrightIhaveher

close."

"Shemustbehappy."

"Sheis.Exceptherboyfriendjustdied."

"Bab'Zwane?"

"Youknewhim?How?"



"Ibumpedintohim onemorningleavingthehouse.It

wastooearlyandIwascomingfrom apartywhenI

wasinhighschool.OfcourseIcouldnttellmum

aboutitcausethatwouldhaveearnedmeafew

strokesforsneakingout.I'm surprisedthey'vebeen

togetherthiswholetime.Shemusthavereallyloved

him."TheguiltIthoughtwasslowlydyingaway

madeareturn.WhatifI'vejusttakenawayher

soulmate?

"Iguessso.I'm goingtoseethekids,wouldyoulike

metotellthem anything?"

"I.....uhm.....I....."shesighsandrubsherfacewith

herbandagedarm."Tellthem Ilovethem.AndI'm

sorry."Igotup."AndNomonde,Iknowitwon'tbe

easytobelievethisbutI'm trulysorry,foreverything

Ididtoyou.I'lltrymybest,andI'lldobetter.I

promise.Ifnotforyouthenformykids."

"I'm gladtohearthat.ButlikeIsaid......"

"Iknow,actionsspeaklouderthanwords."

"Takecareofyourself.I'lltryandcomeseeyouas

soonasIcan."



"Thankyou."Icouldntevengiveherahugcausethe

guardwaswatchingus.

Iwalkedout.IgotintomycaranddrovetoSandton

mall.Ineedtogetthekidssomegifts.Plustheywill

onlybeoutofschoolinafewhours.Igottheirgifts

andthenheadedtoTashasforsomelatebreakfast.

IfBontlewashereitwouldhavebeennicetobond

butsheisbackinDurbansoIhavenochoicebutto

enjoybymylonesomeself.Imademyorderand

waitedwithaglassoforangejuice.

"Nomonde?"Someone'svoicesoundednexttome.I

lookedupanditwasPaul.

"Hi."Hepullsoutthechairandsitsdown.

"Ididntknowyouwereintown."

"IactuallycametoseeAmanda,andhopefullythe

kidstoo.Ifyoudontmind."Hesmiles.Andfora

momentIam remindedofthemanIfellinlovewith.

Thekind,fearlessmanwhomadebutterfliescause



havocinmystomach.AndnowallIseeisjustaman

I'dratherplayasfarawayfrom asIcould.Butkewe

haveachildtogether,andhehaschildrenwithmy

sister.Soiguesswewillalwaysbefamily.

"Idontmind.Thekidswouldlovetoseeyou.Iknow

theymissedyouguys."

"Okaythen,I'llcomeoverafterschoolsincemyflight

islateintheevening."

"That'sperfect.Sowhereisyourboyfriend.Ishe

around?"

"Youmeanmyhusband.Noheisnotaround."

"Right.Congratulations."

"Thankyou.Sohowisyourfamily?"

"Theyaregood.It'sweirdwithoutmum andLesego

butwemove."

"True."

"CanIaskyousomething?"

"Sure."



"Lungelo,doyouknowwhathedoesforaliving?"

"Whatdoyoumean?"

"Imeanhislivelihood.Doyouknoweverythingthere

istoknowabouthim?"

"I'm notsurewhatyou'retryingtosay,butIknowall

thereistoknowaboutmyhusband."

"Evenhisfriends?"Ileanonthetablewithmyarms

crossedonit.

"Whatexactlyareyoutryingtosay?"

"Nothingmuch.I'm justcurious."

"Welldontbe.Iknowallthereistoknowabout

LungeloandIknowallhisfriends."

"Allofthem?"

"Yesallofthem.Whatareyoutryingtosay?"He

chucklesandrubshishandstogether.Apartofme

knowswhathemightbeonabout,butatthesame

timeIwonderwhatheknowsthatwouldmakehim

'curious'.



"ForgetIsaidanything.Ifyouwant,youcangopick

thekidsupfrom school."

"I'dlikethat.Thankyou."

"Perfect,I'llcalltheschoolandletthem knowyou're

coming.Myappointmentishere.I'llseeyouaround

Nomonde."Inodmyheadashegetsupandwalks

away.Heshakesthemanshandandwalkswithhim

toatable.Thismanlooksfamiliar.IfheiswhoI

thinkheis,IhopeforPaul'ssake,thismeetingis

aboveboard.

Ibusymyselfwithsomeworkwhilewaitingforthe

clocktohittwothirty.Butmyeyeskeepwandering

tothemanPauliswith.Somethingabouthim isoff.

BusaniandDominicwalkinandIcanthelpnoticing

thatthemanwithPaulhashiseyessetonthem.His

eyesdontleavethem untiltheyaresittingdown.He

keepslookingatthem.AnyotherdayI'dwalkoverto

Busaniandaskhim aboutthismanbutIknowbetter.

Whentheclockhitstwoo'clockIgetatextfrom



Paulsayingallissetwiththeschool.Ipaymybill

andheadout.BeforeIwalkoutthedoorIturnto

lookatthemanagainandhestillhashiseyeson

Busani.Idontknowwhythelookhewasgivinghim

sentshiversdownmyspine.Igotoutanddialed

Lando'snumber.

"Heyyou."

"Heylisten,I'm probablyjumpingthegunabitbutI

justleftTasha'sinSandtonSquare."

"Wenasathane,whynottellmeyou'reinJoburg?"

"Focuswena.IjustleftBusaniandDominicinthere.

ThereisaguylookingatBusanistrangely.Ever

sincehegotherehehashadhiseyesgluedonhim."

"Really.Okayuhm.I'llgetsomesecuritytothem."

"Makeitquick."

"Sharp."WehungupandIdrovetothekidsschool.I

justhopethatI'm wrongaboutthatman.
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NARRATED

AtTashas.BusaniandDominichavebeensittingat

theirtablewiththeirdrinks.Eventhoughthewaiter

hasbeencomingbacktimeandtimeagaintotake

theirfoodorderswithnoluck.They'vebeensipping

onthebottleofHennessytheygotsealed.

"Busani,I'm hungry."DominicsaysmakingBusani

laugh.

"Theresfoodathome."

"Sowhyarewehere?"

"WeareheretofindoutOdomsaccomplice."

"Andyouthinkthemanheiswithishis

accomplice?"

"Yep.Youcanseethewaytheyarelookingatus.

Theyhaven'tlefttheirtable.Andtheykeepogling



us."Dominiclaughs.

"Sothisisbattleofwhat?Thestares."Theyboth

laugh.Busani'sphonebeepssignalingamessage.

Heopensit.

"Landoissendingsomesecurity.Apparently

Nomondecalledherandtoldheraboutsome

strangemanwatchingus.Wherewasshe?Ididn't

seeher."

"Idid.Shewashere.Sheleftawhileago."

"TheotherguywithOdom isherexhusband?"

Dominicfrowns.

"Really?Whatdidsheseeinhisuglyass."They

laughasthesecurityguysLandosentwalkthrough

thedoor.Theynodtheirheadsandsitafewtables

awayfrom Dom andBusani.

BusanistandsupandwalkstowardsOdom andPaul.

Hepullsoutachairandsitsdown.

"Gentlemen.Howareyou?"HesayslookingatPaul



"Unlessyouhavemymerchandiseyoushouldn'tbe

here."Odom says.Busaniturnstolookathim.

"Idoactually.I'llsendyouthetimeandplacetopick

itup."

"Good.You'realreadyafewdaysawayfrom your

deadline.YouknowwhatwillhappenifIdontgetmy

merchandiseintime.AndifIseeyoursonanywhere

nearthistherewillbehelltopay."Odom tellsBusani.

Busanismilesandlooksatthemanstraightinthe

eye.

"Itscrazyhowyouthinkmysonistheoneyou

shouldfear.Him andhisfriends,suretheyarerather

dangerous,butwhatyouforgotisthatalionisnota

bornhunter.ThelionesshastoteachthelittleCubs

tohunt.Butwhentheydolearntheytoobecome

deadly.Butthatdoesntmeanthelionthenlosesits

abilitytohuntjustbecauseithaspassedonsome

knowledgetoitsCubs."

"Stopspeakinginriddles.Saywhatyouhavetosay

andthengogetmymerchandise."



"MysonistheleastofyourworriesOdom.The

momentyouthreatenedmygrandchildren'slives

wasthemomentyousignedyourdeathcertificate."

Odom chuckles.

"DontforgetIstillhaveyoursonBiyela.Ihavethe

upperhandrightnow.Notyou."

"Keeptellingyourselfthat.Whenthetimecomes,

remembermywords,nevereverpokeasnakeinits

hole.Youwontlikeitwhenitstrikes.Enjoyyour

meal."HegetsupandwalksoutwithDom andthe

securitybehindhim.

"Whatthefuckwasthat?"Paulasksshakinginhis

boots."Maybethiswasabadidea."

"Getyourselftogether.Ifyouwanttoknowifyour

ex'snewhusbandistheShadowAssassinthenwe

needtocarrythisthrough.Busanishouldhavehim

oncall,andsoonhewillshowhimself."

"Ihopeyou'reright.Thatmanswordssounded



threatening."

"Busaniisanolddog.Allbarkandnobite.Relax.We

gotthis."

betterlatethannever
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"Maybethiswasabadidea."

"Whatwasabadidea?"Bonoloasksherbrother.It's

beenalmosthalfanhourofhim repeatingthesame

wordsoverandoveragainwhilepacingupanddown

thelounge.

"Thiswasseriouslyabadidea."Hekeepssaying.

Bonolotakestheglassofwineshewassippingon

andthrowsathim."Whatthefuckiswrongwith

you?"Heshoutsather.

"Ifyou'renotgoingtotellmewhat'sgoingonthen

justsitdownandstoppacing,you'remakingme

dizzy."Hewipeshisfaceandtakesaseat.

"Sowhat'sgoingon?"



"IwaswithOdom earlieratTasha's,Busaniand

someguyshowedup."

"Okay,sowhat'sthebigdeal,Busanidoesntbite."

"ThatmanisdangerousBonolo.Ididntrealizeituntil

hewassittinginfrontofme.From afarhelookslike

anynormaloldperson,butupclose,he'sjust......."

"Heiswhat?"

"Thereissomethingdangerousabouthim.Whenhe

cametoourtableheseemedcalm andchilledbut

whenOdom mentionedhissonitwaslikehe

becameademonrightinfrontofus.Hiseyeswere

breathingfire.Andwhenhesaidweshouldn'thave

pokedasnakeinitsholeIknewweareindeepshit."

Bonolositsdownnexttoherbrother.Feargripping

her.

"Whatarewegoingtodo?"

"Nothing.ItoldOdom weareout."Sheturnstolook

athim.

"Youcantbeserious.Howarewesupposedtofind



outwhathappenedtomum andLesego?Thiswas

ouronlychancetoavengethem."

"I'm doneavenginganyoneBonolo.Lesegoand

mum weregrownadultswhoknewexactlywhatthey

weredoing.Whateverhappenedtothem wasa

resultoftheirownactions.IhavethreechildrenI

needtoraise.I'vealreadymissedoutonBontle'slife,

I'm notgoingtodothesametoPrinceand

Princess."Bonolostandsupandlooksatherbrother

withherarmscrossedonherchest.

"Doyouthinkmum andLesegowouldhavegivenup

ifitwasyoulyinginagrave?ReallyPaul."

"Iguesswe'llneverknow."

"Paul!"

"Bonolo,weren'tyoutheoneworkingovertimeto

makesureweallpaidforoursins,especiallyto

Nomonde.Sowhydoyoucarenow?Mum and

Lesegohavepaidfortheirsins,weallhave,nowit's

timetoletthingsgo."



"Iwantedthem topayyes,bygoingtojailnotdying."

"Yeahwell,theyaredeadnow.Wecantturnbackthe

handsoftime.MinaI'm done.Ifyouwantto

continuedoingthis,goahead.MineI'm done."

"Soyou'reokaywithadangerousmanlikeLungelo

beingapartofyourdaughterslife?"

"You'realawyer,whathappenedtoinnocentuntil

provenguilty?"

"Mxm."Shethrowsherselfonthecouchjustas

PrinceandPrincesscomerunninginfollowedby

Nomonde.Theyhugtheirdadandgreettheiraunt.

"LookwhatAuntMondegotus."Princesays

emptyingthebagsinhishandstoshowreveal

severalvideogames.

"Nice.Sowhendowegettoplay?"Hisfatherasks.

"I'llgosetup."Hegrabshisgamesandrunsupstairs.

"Sowhatdidyouget?"BonoloasksPrincess.

Shetakesouthernewpinkheadphonesandashiny



pinkmicrophone.

"Okay.IguessBeyoncehascompetitionnow."She

smilesandrushesupstairs."Thankyou.Theyseem

happy."Paulsays.

"I'm glad.Ihopeyoudon'tmind,Igotthem

takeaways."

"Ofcoursenot.Savesmethetroubleofcooking

tonight.Thankyou."Paulanswers.

"Anytime.Ialsowantedtoaskiftheycancomevisit

whenschoolsclose?Mum missesthem."

"Sur...."

"No."Bonolosaysandstandsup."Wearetakingthe

kidsonvacation,youknow,they'vebeenthrougha

lot.Wejustwantthem tohaveabitoffun."Paul

looksathissisterquestionsfillinghismind.No

matterhowoldhemightbeheknowstheydidnot

speakaboutanyvacation.Buthecantsaythatin

frontofNomonde.Hissisterwillhavetogivehim

answerslater.

"Dad,it'sready.Come."Princeshoutsfrom thetop



ofthestairs.

"Ok.I'llberightback."Paulrushesupthestairsto

playwithhisson.

"Itakeitthevacationstorywasanowthing."

NomondesayssoonasPaulisoutofearshot.

"Excuseme!"

"Youjustmadethewholevacationstoryup.Why?

Dontyouwantthekidstospendtimewiththeir

grandmother?"

"Ihavenoideawhatyouareonabout.We'vebeen

planningthetripforawhilenow."Nomonde

chuckles.

"Right.Anyways,I'm notsureifI'vesaidthisbefore,

butthankyouforallyoudidtoprovemyinnocence.I

oweyoualot.Youdidnthavetodoit."

"ThebiggestmistakeI'veevermade."Shemumbles

toherself.

"Excuseme?"



"Nothing.Iwasjustdoingtherightthing."

"Right.Ishouldgetgoing.I'llgosaygoodbyetothe

kids."

"Tellmesomething,yournewhusband,Howcloseis

hetoBontle?"

"Theyareprettyclose.Why?"

"Areyouokaywithamanlikethatbeingsocloseto

yourchild?"

"Amanlikewhat?"

"Amanlikehim.Dangerous."Nomondechuckles.

"Lungelo?Dangerous?Thosearetwowordsyoucan

neverputinthesamesentence."

"Youcanprotecthim allyouwant,butit'samatterof

timebeforetheworldknowsexactlywhatheis

capableof."

"Ifyousayso.I'llgosaygoodbyetothekids."She

leavesBonolostandingthereandgoesupstairs.She

saysgoodbyetothekidsandleave.
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I'm notsurewhatgameBonoloisplayingat.But

nowiknowPaulbeingattherestaurantwiththat

guywasprobablynocoincidence.Thewayhewas

lookingatBusaniandDom meansthereismoretoit

thanjustsomeonebeingintriguedbyanotherperson.

ButIhavetohopethatBusaniwilltakecareofthis

wholethingsoIcangobacktomylife.Myphone

ringsjustasI'm pullinguptothecarrentalplace.

"Hello!"

"Nomonde,itsBusani."

"Ohhey.Itakeittheguardsgottoyouintime?"

"Theydid.Althoughitwasn'tnecessaryforthem to

bethere,butthankyou.Iwantedtoletyouknowmy

guysknowwhereBJis.Theywillbegoingthere

tonight."



"That'sgood.Sotomorrowwewillbebackto

normal?"

"Hopefully.SotellmewhatdowedowithPaul?I

knowLungelosavedhim thelasttimebecauseheis

yourdaughtersfather,butitdoesntseem likeheis

readytoletgo."

"Iknow.Ithinkhissisterisalsoinonthis."

"Clearlyhedoesntgiveup.Ididntrecognizehim for

amoment.Sowhatdowedowithhim?"Iclosemy

eyesandsigh.

Paulseemsstubborn.AndwithBonolointhemix

thesewholerevengetacticsmydaughtermightend

upwithoutapaternalfamily.Ourmaternalfamilyis

alreadysmallasitis.AsmuchastheRadebe'sare

nowapartofherlifeshealsoneedsherblood

family.AndnowthatIknowwhatBonoloandPaul

areuptoI'm tornbetweenlettingBusanidowhathe

needstodotoprotecthisfamilybutIalsocanthelp

feelinglikeIneedtogivePaulonemorechance.



"CanIcallyouback?"

"Sure.Butknowtimeisticking.IfIdonthavean

answerfrom youonwhattodowithPaulbytonight,

I'lldothingsmyway.Anditwontbepretty."

"Iknow.I'llcallyouback."Ihangupanddriveout

again.IknowI'llhavetobookanothertickethome

butIneedtodothis.IdrivetoPaul'shouseandpark

outside.Isendhim atexttellinghim I'm outside.I

waitforawhilebeforethegateopensandhewalks

out.Heopensthecardoorandgetsin.

"Youknowyoucouldhavejustdriveninlikeusual."I

couldhave.

"Iknow.Ineedtowarnyou."HefrownsandIcan

almostseetheworryinhiseyes.

"Warnmeaboutwhat?"

"Youneedtoletthingsgo.Ifnotforyourownpeace

ofmindthendoitforthekids.Theystillneedtheir

father."

"Whatareyouonabout?"



"Whateveritisthatyou'replanningwiththemanyou

werewithearlier.LetitgoPaul,itwontendwell."He

turnshiswholebodytolookatme.

"BespecificNomonde,whatareyoutalkingabout?"

I'm notgoingtospellitoutforhim.ForallIknowhe

couldberecordingthisconversation,whichiswhyI

neededittohappeninthecarbecauseinhereIhave

asignalblockersohewontbeabletodoanything

aboutit.Evenifheweretoopenhismouthandsay

whatIjusttoldhim itwouldbehiswordagainst

mine.

"TellBonolotoletitgotoo.You'remessingwith

dangerouspeoplewhowillnotthinktwiceabout

wipingyouout.Theysavedyouoncebeforedont

thinkthey'lldoitagain."

"Nomonde....."

"YouknowexactlywhatI'm talkingaboutPaul,I

wontspellitoutforyou.Butifyougodownthispath,

youmightfindyourselfinthesamepositionyour

motherandbrotherareinrightnow."



"Andhowdoyouknowallofthat?Soit'struethat

yourhusbandistheShadowAssassin?"

"Considerthisyourlastwarning.You'vebeensaved

twicebefore.Thisisyourthirdandlastopportunity.

Givemeyourwordthatyou'llletthisgoandyou

mightgettoseeBontlegraduatevarsity."Hestares

deepintomyeyes,Godaloneknowswhatheis

lookingfor.

"Fine.I'llletthingsgo."Hesaysafterawhile."I'll

speaktomysistertoo."

"Good.Thismightseem likeagamebutyou're

playingwithmastersofthegame,andI'dhatefor

Bontletoloseherfatheragain."Hesighsandshakes

hishead.

"Thanksforthewarning."Heopensthedoorand

getsout.Istartthecaranddrivebacktotheairport.

IcallBusani.

"Itakeityou'vemadeadecision."



"Ihave.Paulwontbeaproblem."

"Areyousure?"

"I'vespokentohim,hepromisedhewillletthingsgo.

Andhealsoknowsthisisthelastchancehewillget.

Ifhedecidesafterthistopursuethisthenit'sallon

him."

"Andhissister?"

"Hesaidhewilltalktoher.Ihopeshelistens."

"I'lltakeyourwordforit.I'llupdateyouonceweget

BJ."

"Thankyou.I'llwaitforyourcall."Whoeversaid

runningacartelwaschild'splayneedstobeskinned

alive.

IgottoDurbanjustaftertenPM.IpromisedLungelo

I'dbebackbeforeeight.I'm sureheisfumingright

now.Idrovehomehopingthatmaybehe'dbeatthe

club,butitseemsIdontslaughterforthe

undergroundgangenoughcausehiscarisparked

outside.



Itakeadeepbreathbeforeturningthedoorknob

andwalkingin.TheTVisonjudgingbytheflickering

lightsinthelounge.Thelightsareoffandheis

layingonthecouchwithabottleofbeeronthe

coffeetable.

"Hi."Silence.Okay,Itoldyouhewasmad.Heisnot

sleeping,causeheisbusydoingsomethingonhis

phone.Iwalktohim andsitonthecouchnexttohim.

"Iknowyou'remad......."

"Lookatyoureadingmindsnow."Hesayswithout

takinghiseyesoffthephone.

"Lungelo?"

"Dontyouhaveacarteltorun?"Icanfeelhiseyeson

me.ButbecauseI'm sittingbetweenhim andtheTV

Icantseehisface.Iturnthesidelamponandsure

enoughheisstaringatme.

"I'm sorryokay.IknowIsaidI'dbebackbeforeeight

andI'm late.I'm sorry."



"DidyouknowIminathi'stopteethcameout?"

"Ithoughtshewasteethingonthebottom?"

"Shewas.Andnowsheisteethingonthetop.Her

teetharealmostcompletelyout.Bontle'ssemester

resultscameoutafewdaysago.Shepassed,three

distinctions.Yourmotherhasn'tleftthehouseintwo

days,she'sstillupsetaboutZwane.Bonsileis

pregnant,she'sbeenaskingaboutyou.Igetthat

runningacartelisafulltimejob,butyou'remissing

outonimportantmilestonesinyourchildren'slives,

youhaven'tcalledtocheckonyourmotherinafew

days,yourbestfriendhashormonesmessingherup

dailyandyouhaven'tevencalledtocheckonher

either.Wehaventhadsexinalmosttwoweeks.You

needtogetyourprioritiesincheckNomonde."

Hegetsup,takesthebabymonitorfrom thecoffee

table.Hekissesmeonthetopofmyheadbeforehe

goestobed.Busanibetterholdhisendofthedeal.I

dontneedthismuchpressureonme.Ineedabreak.
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Ihavesomegrovellingtodo.Lastnight,wellmore

likeintheearlyhoursofthemorning,Igotacall

from Busanisayingthemissionwasahugesuccess.

BJisbackhomeandOdom hasbeentakencareoff.

IshouldbehappyandcelebratingbutIcant.The

mansnoringnexttomeismadatme.NotthatI

blamehim.I'veclearlydroppedtheball.Butlast

nightscallisworthyofacelebration.

Icarefullyrolloutofbedandgotothebathroom.I

washmyfaceandbrushmyteeth.IgotoImi'sroom

tocheckonherandsheisfastasleep.She'llbeupin

notimesoIhavetousethefewminutesIhave

profitably.



Igodowntothekitchenandstartpreparing

breakfast.IknowLungelowillbeupsoon.Idoall

thatIneedtodoandputeverythingonatray.I

shouldhavewornsomelingerietomakethis

apologyalittlesmoother.WhenIgettothebedroom

Lungeloisnotthere,Iheartheshowerrunning.

Perfect.Ihaveafewminutestoputonsomelingerie.

Imakethebedfirstandputthetrayinthemiddleof

thebed.

Igothroughmyunderweardrawerandfindalittle

blacknumberI'vebeensavingforouranniversary.I

guessitwillhavetoworksoonerthanIhadwanted.I

putthelacynumberonandputablacksilkygown

ontop.IknowIdontneeditbutit'sokaytoleave

somethingstotheimagination.PlusIneedhim to

eathisfoodfirstbeforehecanhavehisearly

morningdessert.

TheshowerstopsandIquicklyruntothebed.Itry

andpositionmyselftillIfindaperfectspot.Myone



legsprawledoutonthebedandtheotherlifted.My

handisrestingontheliftedknee.Thesilkygown

opensupenoughtoshowmyinnerthighandthe

lacecoveringupmysacredholyplace.

Hewalksoutofthebathroom withatowelaround

hiswaist.Dropletsofwatercoveringhisupperbody.

Hehasn'tgonetogym inawhile.Hissixpackis

slowlydisappearing,butI'm notcomplaining,dont

theysayamanwithapotbellyisasignofwealth?

WellI'lltakeit.Hestopswhenheseesthelittleset

uponthebed.

"What'sgoingon?"Heaskswalkingclosertothebed

withhishandsonhiswaist.

"Imadeyoubreakfast."Hesitsatthebottom ofthe

bedwiththebreakfastbetweenus.Hetakesapiece

ofbaconandthrowsitinhismouth.Asmilecreeps

uponmyfacewhenInoticehiseyesmakingtheir

wayupmythigh.

"Icanseethat.What'stheoccasion?"Heleansback



andrestsonhiselbow,givinghim abirdseyeview

ofeverythingniceandsweet.

"Iactuallywantedtoapologize.IknowIhaventbeen

thebestwifeormother,andI'm sorry.IpromiseIam

goingtotryharder."

"Itsfine."

"Dontsaythat.It'snotfine.Irealiserunningacartel

isnochildsplay.SoIquit."Helaughs.

"You?Quit?That'safirst."Heisstillsmilingso

maybetheiceismelting.

"Yep.Iquit.I'm keepingthecarthough.Ideserveit

afterthegreyhairsI'vegrownbecauseofthat

cartel."Heshakeshisheadlaughing.

"TrytellingBusanithatandseehowhereacts."

"Healreadyknows."

"Really?"

"Yep.It'stimeformetofocusonwhatmatters.My

family."Hesmilesandleansoverthetrayandgives



meakiss.

"Yourfoodisgettingcold."Isayafterpullingoutof

thekiss.

"That'swhyI'llhavethewarm food."Herunshis

handupmythighandgraspsmybuttcheek.He

usestheonehandtopullthetrayaway.Hetakesit

andputsitonthesidetablebeforepullingmedown

tillI'm layingonmyback.Heopensthegown

revealingthelacyblackmagicnumber.

Hebiteshisliptakingineveryinchofmybody.Two

kidslaterandmybodyisstillclosetothewayitwas

before.Justafewstretchmark'shereandthereand

abitofbabyfatbutotherthanthat,I'm good.Even

thec-sectionscarisnotasbothersomeasitusedto

be.

HeturnsmeoversoquickifIdidn'tknowbetterI'd

sayIimaginedthewholething.I'm layingonmy



stomachandheisplantingkissesallovermyback.

Heunhooksthebrathenpullsdownthelittlelacy

gstring.Ifeelhislipsonthetopofmybutt.Hisone

handgoesundermybodyandstraighttomycookie

jar.Herunshishandinbetweenmyotherlips.

HepushesmyonelegtothesideandbeforeIknow

itheisinsideme.Andthenhestops.Ikeepmyeyes

closedwaitingforhim tomove,insteadhecrosses

hisarmsonmybackwithhischinrestingonhis

crossedarms.Isheseriouslygoingtostop,right

here,rightnow?JesusI'm beingtestedrightnow.

"Lungelo?"

"Mhmmm."Heissorelaxedit'snotevenfunny.He

keepsmakingtheseslowstrokesandjustwhenIget

intoitheslowsdownandthenstopsbeforestarting

again.

"Whatareyoudoing?"

"Nothing."Ofcourseyou'renotdoinganything.



"Okay,getoffme.You'reheavy."Icanfeelmyself

gettingpissedrightnow.ButI'm tryingsohardto

remaincalm.

"No.Ilikebeinghere."Hisphoneringsandhe

extendshishandandgetsthephonefrom theside

table.Heisreallynotplanningonfinishingwhathe

started.NowIknowwhytheysaymanaretrash.

Mxm.

"Hello............yeah..............okay.I'llcomebylater.

Sharp."Hethrowsthephoneonthebed

Iwigglemyselfunderhim buthewontdudge.

Insteadheraisesmyhandsovermyheadand

pumpsintomelikehislifedependsonit.Itryto

muffmyscreamsbyburyingmyheadonthepillow.I

cantaffordtowakeImirightnow.Thefactthatshe

hasn'tmadeasoundmeansshe'sstillsleeping.

Helet'sgoofmyarmsandgetsup.Hekneelsonthe



bedandraisesmybuttuptillitsfloatingintheair.

MaybethiswasabadideacauseIstillhavetogoto

workandthewayheisdigginghimselfintomeI'm

prettysurebythetimeheisdoneI'llbethrobbing,

buttheorgasm Ifeelcomingisworthit.Mybody

finallygivesinandconvulsesaroundhim.Hekeeps

goingtillIfeelhisloadfillmeup.

Islumpbackdownonthebedandhefallsnextto

me.Imiandherperfecttiming.Hercooingcomes

throughonthebabymonitor.Lungelogetsupand

walkstothecloset,Iguesstogetsomethingtowear.

ItakemygownandputitonthenheadtoImi'sroom.

Sheislayingonherstomachgrabbingherstuffed

toys.Whenshehearsmyfootstepsshelooksup.I'm

hopingtoseeherusualsmilebutit'snotthere.Ipick

herupandshelooksatmelikeshe'stryingtofigure

outwhoIam.HaveIbeenabsentthatlong?

"Hibaby."Shekeepstouchingmyfaceandlettinggo.

IguessafterawhilesherealiseswhoIam andshe



getscomfortable.Idecideatthatmomentthatwork

willhavetowait.Itakeherbacktothebedroom.

"Ineedadoctorsnote."ItellLungelowhoisbusy

puttingonhisshoes.

"Why?"

"Ineedacoupleofdaysoff."

"I'llseewhatIcando."

"Thanks."Igetmyphoneandsendatexttomyboss

tellinghim I'm notfeelingtoogood.TodayI'm

spendingthedaywithmykids.I'vemissedoutona

lotandIneedtomakeupforit.

"Sowhat'stheplan?"Lungeloaskswatchingmeplay

withImi.

"I'm goingtomymomstospendthedaywithher.

MaybelaterI'llgoandseeBonsilelater."

"Soyou'rereallydonewiththecartel."

"Yep.Itwaseasierwheny'allweredoingeverything



andallwedidwasbethefairygodmothers

sprinklingfairydusteverywhere.OrmaybeI'm just

notbuiltforthis."

Mymotheralwayssaidthefirststeptofixingyour

mistakesisadmittingyoumadeamistake.Idont

thinkthecartelthingwasamistake,mefailingto

prioritizewhatwasimportanttome,nowthatwasa

mistake.

Lungeloleftandmydaybegan.ImiandItooka

bubblebath.Babybubblebathssmelllikemagic.

Whenweweredonewewalkedtomumshouse.I

findBontleinthekitchenmakingbreakfast.Of

courseI'm invisibletoherwhensheseesImi.Ileave

them inthekitchenandgouptothebedroom.Mum

isstillinbed.Igetunderthecoverswithher.

"Hi."

"Dontyouhaveabed?"Ichuckleandgiveherakiss



onthecheek.

"Ilikeyoursbetter.Howareyou?"

"I'lllive.Sowherehaveyoubeen?You'vebeen

scarcelately."

"Iknow.I'm sorry.Imissedyou."

"Whatwereyoubusywith?"

"Work.I'vebeenthinking.ThehouseinNtunjambili,

whatarewegoingtodowithit?"Shesighs.She's

beenprocrastinatingmakingadecisionaboutit.

"Ispoketomysisteraboutthehouse,shesayswe

shouldsellit."

"Whatdoyouthink?"

"Idontknow.That'sourfamilyhome.Mysisterhas

herownhouseinSowetososhedoesntneedthe

housebutshewantsthemoneyfrom thesale."

"Ihaveanidea.Howaboutwebuildrooms,rent

them outandthenthatcanbeyourincome.Youand

auntBerthacanshareitequally."

"Okay.Thatsoundslikeanidea.I'lltalktomysister."



"Perfect."

"Seriouslythough,whyareyouhere?Shouldn'tyou

beworking?"

"Ishouldbe,butI'm here,bondingwithmyfavourite

girls.Iam goingtobookusmassages.MaybeIcan

inviteBonsileover."

"Thatwouldbenice.Herhormonesarewrecking

havoconher."

"Youknowtoo?"

"OfcourseIknow.Letmetakeabaththenyoucan

getthosemassagepeopleready."

"Okay."

Shegetsoffthebedandheadstothebathroom.I

sendBonsileatextinvitingherover.Icallthespa

andbookanappointmentwiththeirmobiledivision.I

gobackdownstairsandfindBontleandImihavinga

conversation.Godaloneknowswhattheyaretalking

about.TheonlythingIcanhearisBontle'ssideof

theconversation.AllImidoesisbubblesome



soundsandthenshelaughs.

Istandbythewallwatchingthem bond.Isayasilent

prayerandhopetoGodtheirrelationshipremains

likethis.IprayImiseesherbigsisterasherrole

modelandbestfriendandnotherenemy.Ipray

whathappenedwithAmandaandIremainswiththis

generationanddoesntmakeittothenext.Ihope

andprayhistoryneverrepeatsitself.
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Thingsarebacktonormal.Wellformeanyways.I'm

fullybackatworkanddoingwhatIloveandenjoy.

Lungeloandtheguysarebackintheirpositions.

Thistimemoredeterminedtomakeeverythingwork,

ofcourseBusaniandtheothershadtothreaten

them sonowtheyhavenochoicebuttoshipupor

shipout.ButIdobelieveBusaniwasrightthough,

wecanbeabitofadistraction,butIthinkallthey

needtodoisprioritizeanddelegatewhere

necessary.

Igotoffworkandwenttotheparkinglot.NowthatI

candrivemyselfitfeelskindofweirdnothaving

Lungelowaitingformeafterwork.Thingsneedto

gobacktohowtheyusedtobe.Itakemyphoneout



andmakeacall.

"Baby."

"Hey,whereareyou?"

"I'm attheclub.Why?"

"Youweresupposedtopickmeuptwentyminutes

ago."Hechuckles.

"What?"

"Haveyouforgottenthatyoualwayspickmeupafter

work?"Helaughs.

"Wow,okay.I'm coming."Ihangupandwithasmile

plasteredonmyfaceIwaitforhim.

Fifteenminuteslaterhepullsuprightnexttome.I

getoutofmycarandgetmythings.Igetintohiscar

andgivehim akiss.

"Sowhatgives?What'swrongwithyourcar?"

"Nothingiswrongwithmycar.Ijustmissedyou



pickingmeup."Heshakeshisheadandstartsthe

car.

"Okaythen.Let'sgohomethen.We'llgetyourcar

tomorrow."

Wedrivepasttheclubcausehehassome

documentsheneedstogetsoIhavetotagalong.I

decidetostaywithBonsileatthebarwhileLungelo

getswhatheneeds.Herpregnancyiscomingalong

justright.She'salreadyshowing.Althoughshe's

wearingabaggytopIknowshe'spregnantsoIcan

tellsheisshowing.

"Heyyou."

"Hey.Shouldn'tyoubeonmaternityleavealready?"

ShelaughsasItakeaseatonthebarstool.

"YousoundlikeMuzi.Ifitwereuptohim Iwouldbe

layinginbed24/7.Heevenwantstoputthe

weddingplansonhold."

"Isntheadoctor?Heshouldknowthesethings."She



handsmeaglassofwine.

"Youknowtheysayadoctorcanthealthemselves.I

thinkheismoreworriedbecauseofyoursituation."

"Ncoooh,he'sjustscared."

"Iknow.Butsofarsogood."

"I'm happyforyou.Youdeservethis."

"Thankyou.ButI'vebeenthinking.NowthatI'm

goingtohaveababyIcantbeworkingtheselong

hours,soIwantedtogobacktoschoolandgetmy

degree."

"Really?That'sgreat.I'm sureMuziishappyabout

that."

"Hedoesntknowyet."

"That'sagreatdecision."

"Yeah,sohowsitgoingwithyou?"Isighandtakea

sipofmywine.

"Nothingmuch.Imiisgrowing,Bontleisdoingwell

atschoolandmum isslowlyhealingfrom Zwane's



death.SoI'm good."

"Good.WhenlastdidyouspeaktoMaMtolo?"

"Acoupleofdaysago.ShewantsmetobringImito

Richard'sBayforatleastamonth."

"And,willyoudoit?"

"Idontknowhey,awholemonthistoolong.ButI

knowshehasn'tspentthatmuchtimewithhersoI

understand.I'llthinkaboutitthough."

"Pleasedo.Thenmaybeshewillstopfussingover

me.IswearsheisworsethanMuzi."Ilaugh.I'm glad

theattentionisnolongeronme.

Lungelocomesbackdownwithwhathecameto

pickup.Awaiterbringshim takeaways.Good.No

cookingtonight.Wesayourgoodbyesandhead

home.Whenwegettherethelightsareon.Iknow

BontlehasthekeybutIam stillcautious.Lungelo

goesinfirstandsureenoughBontleistherebusyon

herlaptop.



"Heybaby."Shelooksup.

"Hey,you'reback."

"Whatareyoudoinghere?"

"Ineededtofinishanassignment."Mhm.I'm not

sureIbelievethat.

"Okay.MinaIhavesomeworktofinishup."Lungelo

saysandleaves.Itakeaseatonthecouchnextto

Bontle.

"Letmeguess,Imiwastooloud?"Shelaughs.

"No.She'sanangel.ActuallyIwashopingtotalkto

youaboutsomethingbeforeyoufetchedImi."

"Okay,what'shappening?Isitschool?"Shesmiles.

"Somewhat."

"Okay,talktome."

"Well,somyroommatehasafriendwhoisafirst

yearlawstudent.Shebroughthertoourroom the

otherdaywithacoupleofherclassmatesandthey

weretalkingaboutacase.Yourcase."Iswallow.I



dontknowwhymyheartjuststartedracing.I've

beenproveninnocentsoIhavenothingtoworry

about.

"Okay,whataboutmycase?"I'm tryingsohardto

keepittogetherbutIhopetoGodshe'snotbeing

bulliedbecauseofmypast.

"Theywerediscussingthedetailsarounditandall.

Butwhatcaughtmyattentionwasthelawsuit

bab'KhanyabroughtagainsttheDoJ."

"I'm stillnotunderstandingbaby,whathappened?"

"Shementionedeverythingthatyouwentthroughin

prison.Therapesandtheabortions."Ifeeltears

stingmyeyesandmyheartsink.Itriedsohardto

keepthispartofeverythingawayfrom her.Itakea

deepbreathtryingtocalm myselfdown.

"Uhm....I..."shetakesmyhand.

"Thereisnoneedtoexplainma.I'm sorryyouwent

throughallthat.I'm sorrythatIwastooyoungtodo

anythingtohelp..."



"Bontle...."

"I'm sorryIdidntpayattentiontoyourpain.Iwasso

caughtupinbeinghappythatyou'rehomethatI

forgotthatyouwereinprisonandthatalonecomes

withalotoftrauma.IknowIconvincedyoutogoto

counselingbutIshouldhavepaidabitmore

attention."AshardasItriedtokeepthetearsin

checktheystillfindtheirwayout.Ibringherinfora

hug.She'swaytooyoungtoknoworeventryand

carrythisburden.Itsmineandminealone.Ipull

backandwipemytears.

"Bontle!"Itakeadeepbreath."Thankyoubutbaby

thisismycrosstobear.That'swhyIdidnttellyouor

maaboutwhathappenedinprisonbecausethatsa

partofmylifeI'dratherforget.Pleasedontthinktoo

muchaboutthisandjustforgetaboutitifpossible."

"Icantforgetaboutit.Hearingallthatjustmademe

realizehowstrongandbraveyouare.Youwent

throughsomuchyetyoustillfindawaytoputa

smileonyourface.I'm proudofyou."



IknowItriedtokeepherandmum from findingout

aboutmyexperienceinprison,butIguessIshould

haveknownbetter.Itwasboundtocomeout

anyway.Withthelawsuitandall,thingswerebound

tocomeout.

Bontleleftandwentbacktomums,andofcourse

apparentlyI'm onlygettingmyotherdaughter

tomorrow.Itwouldhavebeennicetohaveherhere

todistractmefrom thecrazythoughtsinmyhead.I

dishedupforLungeloandwaitedforhim tocome

andeat.Buthedidn'tsoIjustcoveredhisfoodand

putitinthemicrowave.

Iwentupstairsandgotintheshower.IthoughtI'd

forgottenandhealedfrom everythingbutIguessI

haven't.Igotouttheshowerandtriedtogetsome

sleep.Itriedtoreadbutthatdidnthelp.AllIwanted

todowasgetsomesleepandjustforgetaboutthis

wholething.



Lungelocametobedandfoundmewithabookin

myhand.IfhehadtoaskmewhatIwasreadingI

wouldntknow.

"Hey,areyouokay?"Inoddedmyheadandwatched

him takeoffhisclothesbeforegoingtothe

bathroom.Hecamebackandgotintobed."Okay,

tellmewhat'sgoingon."Hegrabbedthebookfrom

myhandsandputitaway.

"Bontleknows."

"Knowswhat?"

"Everythingthathappenedinprison,sheknows.The

rapesandtheabortions,sheknowseverything."

"Oh."

"Yeah,Iguessitwasnaiveonmyparttothink

everythingwouldstayhidden."Hesighsandbrings

meinforahug.

"Whatareyougoingtodo?"



"Idontknow.I'm notsureifIshouldtellmum before

shefindsoutfrom otherpeople."

"Youshould.Andthen,thisisjustanidea,youcan

doacleansing.Youneverdiditwhenyougotoutof

prisonright?"

"No."

"Maybewecandoitnow.Andthenwecannamethe

babieswhonevergotachancetolive."

"Sonowsupposedtocomeupwithatleastten

names?"Hechuckles.

"Dontworry,Iwillhelpyou."

"YouknowsometimesIwonderhowmywombwas

abletocarryImiafterallthetraumaIputitthrough."

"Miracleshappenallthetime.Youknowwhatthey

sayaboutmothersandtheirprayers.Theyare

powerfulbeingsthoseones."

"Theytrulyare.Speakingofmothers,MaMtolo

wantsImitocomevisitherforamonth."Helaughs.

"Whatdoyouthink?Shouldshego?"



"Idontknow.Butthenagainamonthcangiveusan

opportunitytomakeabrotherorsisterforher."

"Don'teventhinkaboutit.Wearedownhaving

babies.ThereisnowayinhellI'm goingthroughthe

traumawewentthrough.ImiandBontleare

enough."

"Soyoudon'twantason?"

"Nope.WehaveplentyofsonskwaRadebe."

"Mhm."Hegentlypushesmeoffhim andlooksat

me.

"What'sthemhm for?Areyoupregnant?"

"Notyet."

"Dontsayyet,wearedonewithbabies.Youstillhave

yourbirthcontrolonright?"

"Yes."HelaysbackonthebedandIlayonhischest.

"Good."

Mypoorbaby.Maybeheisrightthough.MaybeIdo

needtogivethebabiesnamesandletthem goin



peace.Tometheymighthavebeenjustbloodclots

andtheproductofatraumaIcanneverletgooffbut

tomyancestorsandGod,theywerechildren.I'm

prettysuretheyknowwhyIdidwhatIdidandIhope

theyforgavemetoo.ButLungeloisright,Idoneed

toletmymotherknowaboutthisandthenletthisgo

onceandforall.Therapymighthavehelpedmedeal

withitbutinorderformetojustputitalltorest,

onceandforall.
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IwouldntsayI'vefacedmanydeadlyandscary

situationsinmylifebutI'veseenmyfairshare.But

nothingisscariertomeatthispointthanhavingto

facemymotherandtellhereverythingthat

happenedinprison.

Iknowherprayersweremeanttokeepmesafe,but

theydidntkeepmesafefrom thelustfuleyesofthe

guards.Itdidntkeepmesafefrom thecountless

attacksIwentthroughandnowIhavetotellherthat.

Ihavetotellherthatmywombismoreofa

graveyardthanalifegivingmiracle.I'vespentmost

ofmylifetryingtomakeherproudofme,andmake

herseemeashersweetgirl,butthismightchange

everything.



"ItwillbeOkaybaby."Mysweethusband.Maybe

Goddidanswersomeprayers.Imeanhwoelse

wouldIexplainhavingsomeonelikeLungeloinmy

life.Forsomepeopleittakesforevertogettheir

livesbackandforthem tofindtheirfeetagain.ButI

didit.Somaybemymother'sprayerswentinvain.

I'vebeensittingonthebalconyforawhilenowjust

watchingmyothermiracleplay.Lungeloisstanding

bythedoorwatchingmewatchher.Hetakesastep

andcomesout.Heliftsherupandsitsonthechair

nexttominewithheronhislap.Heholdsmyhandin

his.

"Whatifsheblamesme?"

"YouandIbothknowthatisnotgoingtohappen.

Yourmotherisnotlikethat."Heisright,mymother

isnothinglikethat.Imeansheliterallyturnedher

backonherfamilywhenherbrothertriedtomolest

Amanda.SometimesIthinkthat'swhyAmanda



turnedoutthewayshedid.Eventhoughwewere

verylittlewhenithappened,Iusedtothinkafour

yearsold'sminewouldblockthingslikethat.But

maybeIwaswrong.Eventhoughshehasnever

spokenaboutitbutIcanthelpwondering.

Shechosetoleaveeverythingandeveryonebehind

toprotectus.IfIhadn'toverheardhertalkingabout

itwithmygrandmotherwhenIwasfourteenIwould

havestayedcluelesstoo.EventhegrandmotherI

thoughtwasmygrandmotherturnedouttohave

beenawomanshewasfriendswith.Shewasolder

thanmymum sowecalledhergogo,andthanksto

herwegottoexperiencewhatit'sliketohavea

grandmother,andthat'swhyI'llalwaysconsiderher

mygogo.

"IfyouwantIcanbetherewithyou."Lungelosaid

bringingmebacktothepresent.

"No.It'sokay.Ineedtodothisalone."Istoodupand

gavehim akiss.IkissedImitoo.



"Tellmeifyouneedme."

"Iwill.Thankyou."

Idecidedtowalktomymumshousejusttogetabit

offreshairandstrength.WhenIgottoherhouse

shewasinhervegetablegarden.It'sgoodtoseeher

outandabout.

"MaGumede."Shelooksupandsmiles.

"Hibaby.WhereisIminathi?"Ilaugh.

"YoudorememberI'm yourchildright."Shelaughs

andcomesovertome.Wesitdownonthepatio

chairs.

"Iknowyou'remybabybutnowtheresanewsheriff

intown."Babysandtheireffect.

"Sheishomewithherdad.Iwantedtotalktoyou

aboutsomething."

"Okay,what'swrong?"

"Nothingiswrong.ButIneedtotellyouaboutmy

experienceinprison."



"Idon'twanttoknow."

"Iknowyou'vesaidthatbeforebutitsimportant.I

wanttodoacleansing."

"Oh.Okay.When?"

"Soon.ButIneedtotellyoueverythingfirst."She

sighs.

"Okay.Tellme."

Itakeadeepbreathandstartfrom thebeginning.

From themomentIsteppedfootinthatprison.Itell

herhowscaredIwaswhenIwasrapedforthefirst

time.Ihadbeeninprisonforaboutaweek.Onthe

daywefirstgottoprison,Iheardoneoftheguards

sayingthereisnewmeat.AtthetimeIdidn'tthink

muchofit.IguessatthepointIwasnaivein

thinkingI'dbeoutoftheresoonasthetruthcomes

out.ButIneverdid.

ForthefirstfewdaysIcouldntsleep.Beingina

holdingcellandbeinginaprisoncellwasdifferent.



HopefulasIwasIstillcouldnthelpthefearthatkept

creepinguponme.OnthedayoftherapeIhadone

ofmyinsomniaepisodessosleepwasjustnotthere.

Ilayonthebedinthedark,thesilencewasloud.Ilay

thereimaginingmyselfoutofthere.Thatwasthe

onlythingthatkeptmegoing.

Thecelldoorsopenedandaguardwalkedin.I

closedmyeyesandpretendedtobesleeping.

"Mashile,wakeup."Ikeptquiethopinghewouldgo

awaybuthedidn't.Insteadhepulledthemeasly

blanketoffofme.

"What'sgoingon?"

"Getup.Let'sgo."Igotoffthebedandfollowedhim

out.Thelightswereoffanditwasdark.Theonly

lightwasthelightfrom hisflashlight.Ifollowed

behindhim asheopenedandcloseddoors.Ididnt

evenknowwhereIwasgoing.

Wegottothisroom andthelightcouldbeseenfrom



thepassage.Ifiguredthat'swhereweweregoing.

Hepushedmeinandtherewerethreeotherguards

inthere.IheardthedoorlockandsomehowIknewI

wasscrewed,nopunintended.

"Whatam Idoinghere?"Iaskedwithashakyvoice.I

wasscaredoutofmymindbutIhadtobestrongso

theyknownottomesswithme.Atleastthat'swhatI

thought.

Thethreeguardswehadwalkedinonweresitting

aroundaroundtableplayingcards.

"Mashego,whydidn'tyoubringthatotheronewith

thebighips."

"StopcomplainingMoloiandenjoy."Hesaid.Moloi

gotupfrom thechairhewassittingonandwalked

aroundmelikealioncirclingitsprey.Thelookinhis

eyesissomethingI'llneverbeabletoforget.

"Takeoffyourclothes."Hecommanded.Istood

theretryingtoplaytoughbutwitheveryminutethat



passedIwasgettingweakerandweaker."I'm not

goingtotellyouagain."Hegrowled.Itookoffthe

tshirtIwaswearingandassoonastheysoonmy

breastsinsidemybratheywhistled.Tearsstungmy

eyesasIheldontomypantsnotwantingtopull

them down.

Moloipushedmedownonthetableandtheother

guardpulleddownmypants.Allfourofthem took

turnsonmetilltheyweresatisfied.ThatnightIlost

apartofmyselfIdontthinkI'llevergetback.Iwas

takenbacktomycellandthrownonthebedlike

someuselessthing.ThatnightIcriedandasked

Godtogetmeoutofthere.Iguesshewas

preoccupiedbecausethatnightmarkedcountless

nightsanddayswhereIwasviolated.EventuallyI

becamenumbtoit.

MymumstearsmakemewanttostopbutIneedto

geteverythingout.IneedhertoknowsoIcanfully

heal.YestherapyhasbeenhelpingbuttofullyhealI



needtoleteverythinggo.

InarratetoherhowscaredIwasthefirsttimeIhad

anabortion.Ilayonthatbedtearsstreamingdown

myfaceasmybabywaspluckedoutofmywomb

likeapieceoffoodbeingpluckedoutofthecavities

oftheteeth.ItellherhownumbIwaswhenIhadthe

lastabortion.Ididntevenfeelanypainasthedoctor

didhisjob.WitheverywordIsayIcanfeelmysoul

gettinglighter.BythetimeI'm donesheisacrying

mess.Istandupandsitnexttoherandhugher.

"Nomonde."Shesaysbetweensobs.

"Ma!"

"I'm sosorrymntanami(mychild),I'm sosorryI

failedyou.Iam sosorry."Iholdhertighterwhile

wipingmyowntears.

"Ma,what'sgoingon?"Bontleaskscomingfrom the

house.Icanseetheworryinhereyes.

"Iwasjusttellingmaaboutprison."Hermouth



formsan'O'andshecomescloser.Mymum keeps

crying.

Wesitthereinsilenceforawhileaftershestops

crying.Hereyesareredandshekeepssniffling.

Bontleisnowcryingtoo.Althoughshe'stryingto

keepittogether.

"Yoh!"Mum saysafterbeingquietforawhile.

"Ngyacolisamntanami,(I'm sorrymychild.)"

"Itsokayma,Itwasntyourfault."

"IkeepthinkingIlefthometoprotectyouandyour

sisteronlyforyoutofacethesameproblem."Even

thoughIknowwhatsheistalkingaboutIdontthink

thisisthetimetoquestionheraboutit.

"Sowhendoyouwanttodothiscleansing?"

"Soon,Ihope."

"Wecandoitthisweekend.Wewillhavetoname



thechildren.Andbuyclothesforthem."Bontle

standsupandgoesinthehouse.

"Idontknowwheretostartwiththewholecleansing

thing."Itellher.

"Youdon'thavetostartanywhere.I'm heretohelp

you.Wewilldothistogether."Inodmyhead.She

takessandeepbreathandtakesmyhandinhers.

"Monde,I'm trulysorry.IwishIcouldmakethis

better."

"Theresnothingtomakebetterma,Ijustneedtodo

thiscleansingandputthiswholethingbehindme

onceandforall."

"Yeah.I'm gladyoutoldme.Iknowitwasnteasybut

I'm happyyoutoldme."

"Metoo.I'm happytofinallyletitout."

☆☆☆☆☆☆☆☆

Thedayofthecleansingcame.Itstillfeelslikea

someweirddream butitneedstobedone.Ihadto



getmymedicalrecordsfrom thehospitaltheyused

totakeustoformetoknowhowmanyabortionsI

had.Thirteen.That'showmanyproceduresIhad.

ThirteenhumanbeingsIdeniedthechancetolive.

Whoknows,maybeoneofthem couldhavebeena

president.ButIguessnowwewillneverknow.

Idontknowhowmum gotthetraditionalhealerso

quickbutI'm gladheishere.Hedidallthenecessary

procedurestomakesurethiswasdoneright.He

askedmetogivethechildrennamesandIdid,each

ofthem gotaunisexnamesinceIdidntknowwhat

sextheywere.Theclothesiboughtwereputina

boxthatmum saidIcanleaveatherplace.Lunch

wasserved.Eventhoughitwasafamilyaffairwith

justtheclosefamilyBontlestillcooked.

Iwassittinginthegardenwhenshebroughtmea

plateoffood.Itooktheplateandshesatdownnext

tome.

"Howareyoufeeling?"Sheasked.Bontlethinks



she'sanadult,butinsomewayI'm gladsheisabit

morematureforherage.SomethingIshouldThank

mymotherfor.

"Ifeellighter,it'slikesomethingIhadn'tpaidmuch

attentiontobeforehadmadeitspresenceknown

andnowitwasgone."

"Iknowthisisnotamomentworthcelebratingbut

I'm gladyou'reokay.Nowyoucanfullybewhoyou

are.Iknowthetraumawontjustdisappearbutthis

isagreatstep."Ismiledandhuggedher.

"Whendidyougetsosmart?"Shelaughs.

"I'llaskgogo."Shegetsupandwalksbackintothe

house.Isighandeatmyfood.Thepastalmost

coupleofyearshavebeennothingshortofa

rollercoaster,butnowIknowIcancountonmy

family.Before,Iusedtotellmytherapisteverything

butnowIcanspeakfreelyaboutmyexperience

withoutcensoringmyself.Thisismylifestory

afterall.



MYSISTERSKEEPER

NINETYNINE

Unedited♥♥♥♥

"Howareyoufeeling?"

"Likeahugeweighthasbeenliftedoffmyshoulder."

Hewrapshisarmsaroundmeandwestandthere

watchingthesunset.

"I'm gladtohearthat.Slowlybutsurelylettinggoof

thepastandstartingalloveragain."

"Yeah.NowI'm gladIdidthis."

"Sodoesthatmeanwecanhaveawhitewedding

now?"Ichuckleandturnaroundtofacehim.

"Youdoknowwearealreadymarriedright?"

"Yeahbutwedidnthaveawhitewedding."

"Whyisitsoimportanttoyou?"

"Justbecause."



"You'renotgoingtoletthisgoareyou?"Heshakes

hishead."Fine.We'llgetaweddingplanner....."

"I'llcallGugu,she'sreadyandwaiting."

Iletgoofhim andgobacktothehouse.Heclearly

seemstohavemadehismindupaboutthis.He

evenhastheweddingplanneroncall.Isitonthebed

andhejoinsme.It'sbeenacoupleofdayssincewe

didthecleansing.AndlikeIsaid,Ifeelabitlighter.I

guessnowIcanfullystartmylifeoveronaclean

slate.

"SoI'vebeenthinking,sincewearestartingover,I

needafavour."

"What?"

"Iknowyouhavepeopleinsidetheprisonwhere

Amandais."

"Yeah."HehasafrownonhisfaceandIknowitwill

takesomeconvincingforhim todowhatIneedhim

todo.



"Dontsayno."Helaughsandlaysdownonthebed.

"KhulumaMaGumede.(Speak.)"

"IneedyoutomakesurethatAmandaisnottobe

touched,byanyone."Hesitsupandlooksatme.

"Areyouserious?"Inodmyhead."I'llneverbeable

tounderstandyou."HesaysshakinghisheadandI

knowit'sayes.

Mysistermightnotbeasaint,butIwouldntwant

hertogothroughhalfthethingsIwentthrough.She

mighthaveputmetherewithheractionsand

choicesbutshe'sstillmysister.CrazyIknow,but

likemum alwayssaid,dountoothersasyouwould

likedoneuntoyou.

IleftLungelointhebedroom andwenttocheckon

thekids.IfirstwenttoIminathi'sroom andshe

wasntthere.IwenttoBontle'sroom andtheywere

onthebedsleepingtogether.Itiptoedinandthey

werebothsnoring.IknowthismeansImiwillbeup



therestofthenightbutIdidn'thavetheheartto

wakethem upsoIjustletthem be.Itookmyphone

outandtookafewpicturesthenIwalkedoutand

silentlyclosedthedoor.

Iwentdowntothekitchenandmummywasinthe

kitchencooking.Todaysheishere,whichisgreat

causewearealwaysgoingtoherhouse.

"Mummy!"

"Mhmmm."

"CanIhelp?"

"Yes,whereisBontle,she'stheonewhowas

supposedtobehelpingme."Ilaughandstart

choppingthevegetables.

"Thatoneisfastasleep."Sheshakesherheadand

checksonthepots.

"Ineedtotalktoyouaboutsomething."

"Okay."



"SoI'vebeenthinking,thathouseiswaytoobigfor

metobetherealone."

"Ithoughtyoulikedit?"

"Letmefinishhawu.Idolovethehouse.Butitgets

lonely.DuringthedayIhaveImitotakecareoffbut

atnightI'm alone."Ifeelapingofguilthitme."So

I'vebeenthinking,MaCele'sdaughtergota

scholarshiptostudyintown.Sheleaveshomeearly

inthemorningbeforesunrise.SoIwasthinking

maybeshecancomeandstaywithme,thenshecan

gohomeduringtheweekend."

"Doyouknowher?"

"Yes,she'sagoodgirl,she'sdoinggradeninenow

andshe'sverysmart.Bontleusedtohelpherwith

herstudies."

"Itsyourhousemummy,whateverdecisionyou

make,I'm goinggosupportyou."

"Thankyou.Bytheway,Zwane'sdaughtersenta

letterthroughtheirlawyer,shestillthinksthehouse

isherfathers."



"Itmustbeaboguslawyercausearealonewould

havetoldherthetruth.Butkethat'sfine,I'llfinda

lawyerjusttomakesurewedontgetcaught

slacking."

"Thankyou."

Wefinishcookingandsetthetable.Everyonecomes

downandwehavedinnertogether.AfterdinnerI

helpBontlecleanupwhileshetellsmeaboutvarsity.

Sheseemsfocusedonherstudieswhichmakesme

happy.OncewearedonecleaningupIdecidetoget

somerestcauseIhavetogotoworktomorrow.

IchangeintomyPJ'sandgetintobed.Lungeloisin

hisstudy,mum isinherroom andBontleiscatching

uponsomeTV.ImiisfastasleepbutIknowshewill

wakeupsoon.Idecidetoreadabooktohelpmefall

asleep.

AfewminutesaftergettingintobedLungelowalks



inlookingratherworried.Helooksaroundabit

beforegoingtothecloset.Heopensthesafeand

takesoutwhatlookslikeagun.

"What'sgoingon?"Heputsthegunonhisbackand

walkstome.

"Ihavetogosomewhere.Ijustgotamessagethat

PhilaniwashijackedinDurbansomewhere.WhenI

tryhisphoneitgoesstraighttovoicemail."

"Oh,dotheothersknow?"

"Theydo.Theyareontheirwayhere.ButIfiguredI'd

goandseeifanyofmycontactscantellmewho

hashim."

"Cantyouwaituntiltheothersgethere?"

"Wedonthavetimebabe,weneedtogetaheadstart.

Bythetimetheothersgethereweshouldhavea

leadoraclueonwhathappened."Clearlyhehas

madeuphisminandtheresnochangingit.

"Fine,butpleasebecareful.Wehaveaweddingto



preparefor."Hissmilereachesallthewaytohis

eyes.Hekissesme.

"I'm definitelycomingback."Hekissesmeonthe

foreheadbeforeheadingout.IdontknowwhyIget

anuneasyfeelingaboutthis.Igetoffthebedand

getdownonmyknees.

"DearGod,I'm notsurewhatisgoingonandwhyI

havethisfeelingrightnow,butI'm askingyouLord,

pleaseprotectmyhusband,sendyourAngel'sto

watchoverhim Lord,Iknowhehashisownfaults

butLord,yougavehim tomesoI'm askingyouto

protecthim andbringhim backhomesafeand

sound.Amen."

Igetupfrom thefloorandgetbackonthebed.I

praywhateverheisgoingtodo,hecomesback

homeinonepiece.

●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•



LUNGELO

I'm prettycertainwhoeverdecidedtohijackPhilani

isuptosomethingmoresinister.Ifitwasabouta

carI'm surehewouldhavebeenfoundbynow,but

it'sbeenafewhoursandheisstillmissing.Hiscar

trackersayshewaslastinDurbancentral.Buthis

bodytrackertracedhim toKwaMashu.

IdecidedtodrivetoKwaMashujusttoscanthe

placeandseewhat'sgoingon.Sbusentmethe

coordinatesofwherehemightbeandIdrovethere.

Itwasaquietstreet.Tooquietforastreetin

KwaMashu.IdrovedownslowlyandIcouldtellby

thebeepingredlightonmyphoneIwasgetting

close.Icouldseethehouseheissupposedtobein

butIknowIcantgoinalone.I'llhavetowaitforthe

otherstocomesowecangointogether.



IdecidedtoparkmycarafewhousesdownjustsoI

cankeepaneyeonthehouse.Iturntheignitionoff

andwait.IcallNatewantingtoknowwheretheyare

andhesaystheyarealmosthere.Theywillbe

landinginafewminutes.

FiveminutesintomywaitIgetanxious,Icanfeel

thatI'm beingwatched.JustwhenIdecidetoleave

andwaitsomewhereelseabunchofpeoplecome

outoftheshadowsandacoupleofthem are

standinginfrontofthecar.Theresacouplemore

behindmeandtheyallhavetheirgunspointedatme.

Mycarbeepsindicatingnotonebuttwoflattyres.

I'm prettysurethetyreshavebeenslashedcauseif

itwasairIwouldhavegotthewarningsooner.

IlooaroundmeandIknowI'm surrounded.IfIfight

hereI'llprobablyendupdead.Aguycomesand

knocksonmywindow.Shit.

"Pumandoda.(Comeout.)"Theguysayswithhis



gunonmywindow.NowIknowthissupposed

hijackingwasjustadistraction.Iopenthecardoor

andgetout.AssoonasIstepoutIfeelastingon

myneckandtheneverythinggoesblank.

••••••••••••••••••••

Myheadhurts.Idon'tknowwhatisgoingoncauseI

alsofeelapinchonmyarm.Whateveritiskeeps

pinchingmeandcallingoutmyname.EventuallyI

openmyeyesslowlyandIrealisemyhandsaretied

onmyback.I'm sittingonachairinadarkroom.The

onlylightavailableisfrom acandlethat'ssittingin

thecorner.

"Lungelo."Avoicebehindmecallsmyname.When

whateveritisIwasgivenhaswornoffmymind

clearsup."Lungelo."Thepersoncallsmeagain.And

nowIcanrecognizethevoice.ItsPhilani.

"Hey."



"Whatareyoudoinghere?"Heasks.Icantseehim

butfrom thelooksofitheisalsotiedupbehindme.

"I'm onvacation.Whatdoyouthink?Whathappened

causeIgotatextfrom Natesayingyougot

hijacked."

"Idontknowman.Everythinghappenedsofast.Next

thingIknowI'm here.You?"

"IfollowedyourtrackertoKwaMashu,nowI'm here.

Whatdoyouthinkishappening?"

"Idon'tknowman.Butwhoeverdidthisisbrave."

Thedooropensandsomeonewalksin.Icantsee

thepersonbuttheirfootstepsaregettingcloser.

Theystopinfrontofme.Thepersonkneelsjustso

theycanbefacetofacewithme.Istillcantseewho

itiscausethecandleisbehindthem andthelight

isntthatgood.

"LungeloRadebe,orshouldIsaythefamous

ShadowAssassin.Howareyou?"Heasks.Iknowhe



doesntwantananswertothatheisjustmessing

withmesoIkeepquiet."It'sokayyoudon'thaveto

answerthat.Icansee.Anyways,you'vebeenone

elusivemotherfucker,buteverydoghasitsday.And

yourshascome.It'stimetopaythepiperRadebe,

andI'm goingtoenjoyeverybitofit."Theotherguy

hecameinwithcomesclosertouswiththecandle.

AssoonashelightsthecandleonyfaceIcanalso

seethepersoninfrontofme.

"Youlousysonfoabitch."Helaughs.

"Itscrazybeingontheothersideisntit?"

"IshouldhavekilledyouwhenIhadthechance."He

laughsagain.

"Yeah,youshouldhave.Butnowyou'rehere,

helpless,andunlikeyou,I'llmakesureoneofus

walksoutthatdooranditsureashellwillnotbe

you."Hegetsupandwalksoutwithhislackey

behindhim.



"Doyouhaveyoursecondtrackeron?"Lungeloasks.

"Yeah.Whathappenedtoyours?"

"Probablypulledout.Thereissomepainwhereit

was."

"IguessthatexplainsitbeinginKwaMashu."

"Probably.Butifyouhavethesecondtrackerwe

shouldbefineright?"

"Right."Wecanonlyhopethatsomebodygetshere

intime.Causeiftheydont,onlyheavenknowswhat

willhappen.



MYSISTERSKEEPER

ONEHUNDRED(PARTONE)

I’m anxious.It’sbeenawhilesinceLungeloleft.I’m

notsurewhereheisorwhat’sgoingoncauseeven

hisphoneisoff.I’vebeentryingtocallhim but

nothing.I’veeventriedtocallPhilanibuteventhat

hasbeenadeadend.

It’sbeenhoursandstillnowordfrom him.Iknow

Nateandtheothersareherealreadybutthere’salso

beennocommunicationfrom anyofthem.AndifI

callthem nooneanswers.IevencalledLandoand

she’sjustascluelessasIam.NowIwishwehadn’t

givenuponthecartel,maybethenwewouldbe

gettingupdatesateverysecond.Heckwe’dbethe

oneintheforefrontofthiswholething,butit’sbetter

thisway.There’salotmoreatstakeonmyside

anyway.



Igotoffthebedatthecrackofdawnandsat

outsidethebalconywatchingthesunrise.It’s

beautifulnodoubtbutit’shardtopayattentiontoit

whenI’m worriedaboutLungelo.IhearIminathi

makingsomecooingsoundsthroughthebaby

monitor,Iguessthat’sthedistractionIneed.Igetup

from thechairandgotoherroom.She’snotthere,

obviously.IgotoBontle’sroom andtheyareboth

here.Althoughbigsisisstillsleepingshehasher

arm protectivelyoverlittlesis.Blessingsright?

Iquietlyfreeherfrom Bontlesarm andtakeher

downstairstomakeherherbottle.AssoonasI’m

donefeedinghershedoeswhatshedoesbest,

crawltoeverycornerofthishouse.She’sgettingso

bigsofast.Itryandcallagainandstillnoreply.I

decidetoputmyphoneonprivateandcallSbu.He

picksupimmediately.

“Hello!”Heanswers.Hesoundsabittired,which



worriesmeevenmore.

“Sbusiso,don’thangup.”Hesighs.

“Madam,what’swiththeprivatenumber?”

“Wellnoneofyouisansweringmycallsso,agirlhas

tomakeaplan.Haveyouheardanythingyet?”

“Notyet.Philani’strackerwastakenoffearly

yesterday,Lungelo’swasremovedintheevening.”

“Soyoucan’tfindthem?”Myheartsinks.Iwas

hopinghe’dtellmetheyfoundthem andtheyareat

leastinhospital,butnothing.

“Notyet.ButwearetryingtoaccessLungelo’sother

tracker.Hopefullytheyarebothinthesameplace.

Butdon’tworry,wewillfindthem.”

“ForyoursakeIhopeyou’reright.”Hechuckles.

“Youknowme.Ialwayskeepmypromises.I’llbring

him backinonepiece.”

“Okay,pleasekeepmeupdated,andanswermy

calls.”

“Definitely.Letmegetbacktowork.”



CallingSbushouldhaveeasedmymindabit,

insteaditjustmademealotmoreanxious.Ididn’t

evenknowLungelohadatracker,butIguessit’s

cominginhandynow.Idecidedtomakebreakfast

formum andBontlejusttokeepmyselfbusy.I

wantedtodoafullEnglishbreakfastbutIendedup

settlingforsoftporridge.Imiwentbacktosleepand

Iputherbackinhercrib.

I’m notevensurewhattodowithmyself,goingto

workwillbeawasteoftime,butIstillneedtoshow

myface.Itookabathandgotreadyforwork.Bythe

timeIwasdoneBontleandmum werealready

downstairs.

“Heynana,youdon’tlookokay,what’swrong?”Mum

askedsoonasshesawme.

“Argh,Ididn’tsleepverywellbutI’llbefine.”

“Uphiumkhwenyana?(Whereismysoninlaw?)”



“Heleftearly,hehassomethingstodoattheclub.”

“Okay.Havesomefoodbeforeyouleave.”

“No,I’m okay.IfedImiearlierbeforeshewentback

tosleepbutshe’llbeupsoon.”

“Nomonde,Iknowhowtotakecareofmygrand

baby,gotowork,wewillbefine.”Isighedandsaid

mygoodbyes.

AssoonasIwalkedoutofthehousetherewasan

entirearmyinmyyard.Istoppedandlookedaround

andIcouldseetheyprobablyhadbeenbriefedabout

beingherebutIwasn’t.AndnowIhavetoletmum

knowtoososhedoesn’thaveaheartattackwhen

shewalksoutofhere.Itookastepbackandoneof

themenwalkedclosertome.

“Ma’am,goodmorning.”

“Hi!”

“MynameisDavid,thesearemymen,I’m sure

you’vebeenbriefedaboutus?”Hesaidmatterof



factly.ButIdon’tknownothingaboutthem.

“Ofcourse.”Iansweredwithaforcedsmileonmy

face.

“Good.Acoupleofmyguyswilldriveyoutowork

andI’m sureyou’vebeentoldthatyourmum and

daughtercannotleavethehouse.”Okay,thisisa

problem honestly.

“Yeah,thankyou.”Itookastepbackinsidethe

house.

Mum andBontlewerestillinthekitchen.

“Mum,you’reback?”Bontlesayssurprised.

“YeahIhavetotellyouguyssomething.Thereare

peopleoutside,Idon’twantyoutogetalarmed,they

arejustsecurityguys.”

“Okaysowhataretheyheretosecure?”Mum asks.I

havenoanswerstobequitehonest.Idon’tknow

what’sgoingonbutIknowit’sseriousifI’m goingto

wakeuptoabunchofmeninmyyard.



“UnfortunatelyIdon’thaveanyanswersrightnow

butIwill,soon.Ihavetogotowork,butyouguys

can’tgoanywhere.You’llhavetostayherefora

while.”Iseethefrownonmumsforehead,ifIstay

hereaminutelongerI’llhaveawholelotof

explainingtodoandIhavenoanswerstogive.“I’ll

seeyouguyslater.”Igrabbedmybagandquickly

walkoutbeforeabarrageofquestionsstarts.

Igetoutsideandthere’salreadytwoguysstanding

nexttomycar.Oneofthem holdsouthishandfor

metohandhim thekeysandIfigurearguingwilljust

wastemytime.I’m alreadylateforwork.Ihandhim

thekeysandheopensthebackdoorforme.Igetin

andwedrivetowork.WhiledrivingIcan’thelp

feelinglikewearebeingfollowed.Theguywhois

drivingseemstohavenoticedtoobecausehetakes

aroutethatdoesn’tgotoworkandabluegolf

followsus.Hetakesanotherturnandthesameblue

golfshowsupbehindus.I’m gettingnervouswith

everypassingsecond.



Wedriveintoaparkinglotandpark,hetellsmeto

getintoanothercarthat’salreadyparkedthere.Iget

outofmycarandintothisothercar.Thisisbigger

thanjustsomehijacking,andIhopetoGodthese

peoplearegoingtokeepmesafe.Whenthenew

driverdrivesoutoftheparkinglotweseethegolf

parkedonthestreet,aguyisstandingnexttoit

lookingaround,frustrated.Hekeepsbangingonthe

car.Wedriveoffleavingthem there.Yeahneh.

NARRATED

InahouseinKwaMashu,LungeloandPhilaniare

stillinthesamepositiontheywereinforthepast

twodays.Theyaretiredandhungry,whoeverput

them herehasn’tcomebacktocheckonthem.

Althoughtherearepeopleroamingaroundoutside,

they’vebeeninstructedtonotsetfootinsidethis

room,justtoletthesetwosuffer.

Aftertheyseem satisfiedwiththeir‘punishment’,the



manwalksinagain.Today’sit’ssunnysothereis

plentyoflightmakingit’swayintotheroom.He

strollsin,icecream inhandandwalksoverto

Lungelo,hedragsachairfrom theothersideofthe

room andsitsdowninfrontofhim.Helickshisice

cream,hiseyesavoidingthefirethat’semanating

from Lungelo’seyes.Iflookscouldkilltheman

wouldbedeadbynow.

“Areyouhungry?”HeasksLungelo.Hehasasmirk

onhisface.Lungelolooksathim andsaysnothing.

“It’sfunnyisn’tit,whenthehunterbecomesthe

hunted.Imeany’allhavedonesomuchtoinflictfear

inpeople,andnowyouarehere,alone,yourfriends

arenothere,nooneiscomingtosaveyouRadebe.

Youaregoingtowatchyourfrienddierightinfront

ofyou,andthenI’llbringyourlittlegirlandputa

bulletinhertinylittlehead,rightinfrontofyou,and

thenyouwillgoandmeetyourmaker,andyouknow

whatI’m goingtoget?I’m goingtogetmyfamily

back,I’m goingtogetNomondeback,andtogether

wewillrebuildourfamily,causethat’swhatwe



intendedtodofrom thegetgo,butlifegotinthe

way.”Philanichuckles,whichmakesPaulangry.

HestandsupandgoestowherePhilaniis.

“IssomethingfunnyBiyela?”Philanilooksupathim,

asmileonhisface.

“Everythingthatjustcameoutofyourmouthis

funny.DoyouseriouslythinkNomondewillforgive

youwhenshefindsoutyoukilledherhusband.”

“She’llgetoverit,eventually.Andbesides,whois

goingtotellher?Youtwowillbedeadso....”he

shrugshisshouldersandgoesbackaroundto

Lungelo.“Sowena,youhavenothingtosay?”He

askscompletelyignoringthefireburningin

Lungelo’seyesforthesecondtimenow.

Commotionbreaksoutoutside,there’sanexchange

ofgunfireforafewsecondsbeforeitallgoesquiet.

Paulgetshisgunandwalksout,onlytofindtwoof

hismenwiththeirbrainsblownofflayingonthe



lawn.Acrowdisnowgatheringoutsidethehouse.

Thereisnosignoftheshooter,Paulknowsit’sbad,

hisotherguyscamerunningfrom thebackofthe

houseandnowtheyareobservingthedamage

beforethem.

Whenrealitykicksintheyquicklyrunbackintothe

house,untiePhilaniandLungelo,theythendrag

them throughthebackdoor.Theypulloutofthe

housedrivingawayjustasthepolicesirenssound

from adistance.Unbeknownsttothem,theyare

beingfollowed.

LUNGELO

Whateveritisthatsonofabitchgaveusisdealing

withmyheadgood,andthefactthatIhaven’thad

foodinacoupleofdaysisnothelping.Iwokeupina

darkroom,layingonthecoldfloors,withPhilani

layingafewstepsawayfrom me.Theroom wasn’t

pitchblackthoughcauseIcouldstillseemylegs



andfeet.LasttimeIrememberwewereinthatother

housewithbulletsflyingoutside,andthenextthing

wewakeuphere,Iwonderwhathappenedtomake

them getusoutofthere.

Itriedtositupproperly,eventhoughmyhandswere

tiedbehindmyback.Itriedandeventuallygottosit

up.

“Philani!”Iwhispered.Hewouldn’twakeup.I

draggedmyselfclosertohim andtriedtowakehim

upwithmyfoot.Ikickedhim abittillIfeltsome

movement.Hegroanedandstirredmakingmerelax

abit.

“Heyman!Wherearewe?”Heaskedsoonashegot

hisbearings.

“Idon’tknowman.Howareyoufeeling?”

“Soso.Whathappened?”

“Idon’tknowman,myguessistheguysarethe

oneswhofiredtheguns.”



“Ihopeso.Ineedtogobacktomywife,twodaysis

alongtimewithouther.”

“We’llgohomesoon.”

ThedooropenedandPaulwalkedinwithanother

guy.Heseemedtoohappyformyliking.Igot

nervouslookingathim,Iwasn’tafraid,justnervous.

Itfeltlikehewasuptosomething.

“Gentlemen,thehourofreckoninghascome.Now

youwillfeelwhatit’sliketolosewhatyoulove.”He

pulledoutagunandpointeditatPhilani,I’venever

beentheprayingtype,butatthatmomentIprayed,I

prayedforhim nottopullthetrigger,Iprayedfor

Godtointervene,butnothing.Heshotonebulletand

itpenetratedPhilanischestalmostinslowmotion.I

watchedasbloodpouredoutofhim andfilledthe

floor.Ifeltnumb.AtthatmomentIwasfilledmore

withregretthananger.Ishouldhavekilledthisman

whenIhadthechance,theniwouldn’tbehere,

watchingmyfrienddierightinfrontofmyeyes.



MYSISTERSKEEPER

ONEHUNDRED(PARTTWO)

Unedited♥♥♥♥

I’vebeensittingherewatchingmyfriendbleedto

death.Ican’tevencheckhispulsebecausemy

handsaretiedbehindmyback.I’m numb,Ididthis,

PaulmighthavepulledthetriggerbutIdidthis.I

shouldhavekilledhim whenIhadachance,Ishould

havedonewhatneededtobedone,butIdidn’t,and

nowI’m herewatchingmyfriendbleedtodeath.I’m

notworriedaboutImi,eventhoughPaulsayshewill

killhertooIknowbynowNateandtheothershave

alreadyorganisedsecurityforherandhermother.

Idragmyselfcloseenoughtohim,withmyhands

behindmybackItrytocheckforhispulse.Ihaveto

doitwithmybacktohim andit’shard.Ifeelhisarm

andit’swarm.Myheartstartsracing,heisstillalive.



NowIneedtogethim outofhereandgethim toa

hospitalASAP.

Thedooropensandsomeonewalksin.Ican’tsee

them properlybecauseit’sdarkbuttheyhavea

candlewiththem anditgivesmeachancetosee

them whentheygetclose.It’soneofPaul’sguys.He

hasthecandleinonehandandaplateontheother.

Heseemsalmostscaredtobethere.Buthecomes

inanyway.Hesetstheplatedownnexttome

togetherwiththecandle.HelooksoveratPhilani

andIcanseepityinhiseyes.

“Here’ssomegood,eat.”

“How?”Iaskandshrugtryingtoshowhim mytied

uphands.Hesighsandreachesintohispocket,

takesoutapocketknifeandcomesbehindme.He

cutsthecableties.Irubmywriststryingtoeasethe

irritationofthecableties.Hetakesanothercabletie

andtiesaroundmywristsfrom thefront.“Thanks.”

HesmilesandtakesonemorelookatPhilanibefore



hewalksout.

Thisfoodislikeprisonfood,butI’m starvingsoI

havenochoicebuttoeat.It’sriceandboiledchicken.

I’m prettysureitdoesn’tevenhavesalt.Mxm.Iturn

aroundandcheckonPhilani,heisstillwarm which

meansheisstillalive,Icheckhispulseandit’sfaint

butit’sthere.Iplacemyhandsoverthecandlefire

andburnthecabletie.Ittakesawhilebutit’splastic,

eventuallyitfallsoff.

NowthatI’m freeIgetthechancetocheckon

Philaniproperly.Hehaslostalotofbloodandifhe

losesanymorehemightjustendupdead.Itakeof

myT-shirtandputitonthewoundtostopthe

bleeding.Igetupfrom thefloor,withthespoonin

myhandandgotothedoor.It’slocked.Ihear

footstepscomingtowardstheroom.Iquicklyblow

thecandleoffandrushbacktothedoor.Istand

behinditwiththespoon,I’m notsurewhatdamageit

willdobutIhavehope.



Thekeyturnsandthedooropenswide.Theperson

walksinandgoesforward,theypushthedoorto

close.Iquicklypullthekeyoutofthekeyhole,close

thedoorandlockit.Heturnsandtriestogethisgun

butIgettohim firstandwegetintoascuffle.Iover

powerhim andtakethegun.HetriestoshoutbutI

shovetheguninhismouth.Ican’tseewhoitisbut

I’m sureit’stheguythatwashereearlier.

“Nowlistentome,Iwillpullthetrigger,noquestions

asked,butfornowyouwillhelpmeandmyfriend

getoutofhere.Areweclear?”Hehasahardtime

answeringsoIpullthegunoutabit.

“That’snotgoingtohappen.There’sawholearmy

outside.Youwon’tgetthrough.”

That’sfine.Ihavemyownarmy.Givemeyour

phone.”Hetakesthephoneoutofhispocketand

handsittome.It’saniPhone.Perfect.Heputsinthe

passwordandIdialSbu’snumber.



“Ihaveinsurancesoifthat’swhatyou’resellinghang

upnow.”TrustSbusisotosaysomethinglikethat.

“Sbusiso.”

“Lungelo?”

“Yes,it’sme.Tracethisnumberandhurryup,Philani

hasbeenshot,heneedsahospitalasinlike

yesterday.”

“What?Okay,okay........”hekeepssayingokayokay

andIcanhearthekeyboardclickinglikecrazy.

“Youdoknowit’slikelybythetimetheygethereyou

willbedead.”Themansays.Heisbeginningto

irritateme.Ihithim withthebackofthegunandhe

fallsonthefloorandpassesout.

“Sbusiso,wherearetheothers?”

“Hum...theywenttothelastplaceyouwerein,

apparentlysomeoneshotatthehouseandtwo

bodieswerefoundsotheywenttocheckifitwas

youornot.”Wait,iftheyarenottheoneswhoshotat

theplacethenwhodid?Ihavenotimetobeasking



toomanyquestionsrightnow,IneedSbutofindus

andwecangetoutofhere.

“Okay,how’sitgoing.”Hebangssomethingandyells

‘yesss’.

“Igotyou.I’m sendingtheguysyourlocationnow.

Holdonokay,andtellPhilanitoholdontoo,weare

coming.”

Iletoutasighofrelief,althoughwearestillhereI

knowandhavefaithinmyfriends,theywillcome

throughforus,theyalwaysdo.IcheckonPhilani

andheisstilloutofit.Ijustpraytheguysgetherein

time.Someonetriesopeningthedoor,Itiptoethere

andtrytoquietlypullthekeyout.Thepersononthe

othersidestartsscreamingforsomeonetobringthe

key.Myguessisheiscallingtheguywhoisonthe

floornowpassedout.Hekeepsshoutingandhis

footstepsfadeaway,thenIrememberIhavethis

mansphone.Iftheyshouldcallhim thephonewill

ringinhere.Iquicklyputitonsilent.



Thepersoncomesbackstillshoutingforthekey

andthenthephonestartsvibratinginmyhand.I

lookatitringuntilitstops.HecallsagainandIstill

don’tanswer.Ihearmorevoicesoutsidethedoor.

“Let’sjustbreakdownthedoor.”Oneofthem says.

“Areyoustupid,thenwhathappenswhentheboss

comesandfindsthedoorbrokendown?Youdo

remembertherearepeopleinthere?”Theotherasks.

“Itwasjustasuggestion.”Thefirstguysays.

“Astupidsuggestion.”Anotheradds.Ihearthem

leaveandbreatheout.Itakethephoneandcall

again.

“Sbusiso,whereareyou?”

“Wearealmostthere.Justfiveminutesaway.Nate

andLindanishouldbetherebynow.”

“Okay,hurryup.Philanidoesn’thavemuchtime.”

“Hangonman,wearecoming.”



“Becareful,therearearmedmenoutside.”

“Don’tworry,wearebringingtheCalvary.”

Ikeepthephoneonandlistentothem astheydrive

here.Icanhearthem speakingandcoordinatingon

whattodoandhowtodoit.Igethopefulwitheach

passingsecond.ItakeaseatnexttoPhilaniand

checkhispulseagain,it’sgettingfainterandfainter

andheneedshelpassoonaspossible.IholdmyT-

shirtoverhiswoundandholdontighttostopthe

bleeding.Ipraytheguysmakeithereintime.Icut

thecallandmakeanotherone,oneIshouldhave

donesooner.

••••••••••••••

NOMONDE

Whoevercameupwiththatwhole‘nonewsisgood

news’bullshitneedsabulletinthehead.Idon’t



knowhowthatevenmakessense.Becausesitting

herenotknowingwhat’sgoingonisdrivingmenuts.

Itdoesn’thelpthatLandoandtheotherladiesflew

inafewhoursago,andnowtheyarefillingupmy

house.Ihaven’ttoldmum orBontlewhat’sgoingon

butI’m surebynowtheyhavenoticedhowtense

thingsareandthatsomethingistrulygoingon.

Bulkcomesinfrom thekitchenwithabottleofwine

inhandandthrowsherselfonthecouch.Mum,

BontleandImiareasleepsothat’sonelessthingfor

metoworryabout.

“Noneofthem havecalled?”Buliasks.

“No!Thisisdrivingmenuts.”Kazianswerstaking

thebottleofwinefrom Buliandgulpingitdown.My

phoneringsfrom thecoffeetableandeveryonegoes

onalert.IlookatthenumberandIdon’tknowit.I

cutthecall.

“Whowasit?”Landoasks.



“Idon’tknow,probablysomeinsurancesales

people.”Ianswer.Ican’taffordtohavethelineheld

upbyunnecessarythings.Thepersoncallsagain.

“Answerit,itcouldbeimportant.”Takisays.She’s

heavilypregnant,Idon’tknowwhytheylethercome

herewhenshemightjustpopatanytime.Itakethe

phoneandanswerit.

“Hello!”

“MaGumede!”Myheartstartsracing.Heisokay.I

feeltearsstingthebackofmyeyes.

“Lungelo?”

“It’smebaby.Listen,Iwantedtotellyousomething.

Idon’tknowhowthiswillplayoutbutIwantyouto

knowthatIloveyou,witheverythinginme,Iloveyou

Nomonde.Pleaseneverforgetthat.”

“Iwon’t.Whereareyou?DidyoufindPhilani?”

“Idon’tknow.Ican’ttell.”Heisignoringthequestion

aboutPhilaniandnowI’m wonderingifeverythingis

okay.



“Whatphoneareyouusing?”

“It’saniPhone.Why?”Takeapicture,thengotothe

camerarollandfindthespecsofthepictureit

shouldhaveyourlocationonit.”

“Howdoyouknowthat?”

“I’m youngerthanyou.”Hechuckles.Iheartheclick

ofthecamera.

“Okay,itsayshereweareinKwaMashu.Oh,this

thingisclever.”

“Okay,callSbuandtellhim whereyouare.”

“He’salreadyonhiswayhere.I’llbehomesoonokay.

Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”HehangsupandIbreatheoutallthe

airI’vebeenholdingin.

“So,whatdidhesay?”Landoasks.

“He’sinKwaMashuandSbuandtheothersareon

theirwaytherenow.”

“DidtheyfindPhilani?”Sheasksagain.Ican’tblame



her,IwouldbeanxioustooifitwasLungelo,hecki

wasanxiousjustminutesago.

“Hedidn’tsayanythingabouthim butI’m surethey

aretogether.”Iseedisappointmentwashoverher.

Weallrallyaroundherandhugher.Isayasilent

prayeraskingGodtoprotectthem andkeepthem

safe.

NARRATED

Thehouseisdark,onethingisforsurethough,it’s

notloadshedding,thehousesnexttoithave

electricity.SizweandRazorscantheplacetryingto

figureouthowmanypeopletheywillneedtoget

throughtogetinsideandrescuetheirfriends.They

areontopoftheroofofthehouseacrossthestreet,

theirsniperrifleshelpingthem see.

“There’sfiveofthem roamingoutsidetheyard,two

inthelounge,andanotherthreeinaroom atthe



backofthehouse.”Razorsays.

“Theonesattheback,doyouthinkit’sPhilaniand

Lungelo?”Nateasksthroughthecommunication

device.

“Ithinkso.Twoofthem arelayingdownonthefloor,

thatotheroneissittingandwatchingovertheone

layingdown.”Razoranswers.

“Arethereanyguardsatthebackofthehouse?”

Lindaniasks.

“Two.”Sizwesays.

“Okay,solet’stakethefiveinfrontoutquick.We’ll

goinassoonastheyaredown,youstaythereand

shootanythingandeverythingthatmoves,aslong

asit’snotusortheguys.”

“Done!Iseveryoneinposition?”Sizweasksandgets

affirmativeanswersfrom everyone.

“Okaythengentlemen,let’sgotowar.”Nate

announces.SizweandRazorbegintheirshooting

spreeandwithinsecondsthefivemenpatrolling



outsidethehousearedown.NateandLindanilead

theothersintothehouseandagunfightensues.

Bulletsgoflyingineverydirection.

Meanwhileinthebackroom Lungeloistryinghard

tokeephisfriendalive,butit’sslowlyprovingtobea

futileexerciseaswitheverypassingsecondhe

seemstobelosinghislife.Lungelocanhearthe

gunfightgoingonandheslowlygetshopeful,he

evensaysasmallprayeraskingGodtosparehis

friendslife.

Thegunfiregetscloserandclosertotheroom they

arein.Beforetheyknowitthedooriskickedopen

andatorchlightmakesitswayin,searching.The

personfindstheirtargetandbulletsstartflying.

LungelolaysdowntoshieldawoundedPhilani.A

bullethitshim onthebackandtwomorepenetrate

hisskinbeforeitallcomestoahalt.Hehears

shoutingandhisnamebeingcalledoutasheslowly

loseshisownconsciousnessandbloodoozesout

ofhim.



MYSISTERSKEEPER

ONEHUNDRED(PARTTHREE)

Unedited♥♥♥♥

It’seasytohavepeopletocelebratewithwhenlifeis

goinggreat,buthavingpeoplewhostickbyyou

whenthingsarebad,nowthat’sablessing.

It’sbeenahecticnight,LungeloandPhilanihave

beenairliftedtohospital,Paulisnowheretobe

found.Lindaniandhisfriendsturnedthehouse

upsidedownandfoundnothing.Thepolicealso

didn’tfindanything,exceptfingerprintsalloverthe

place,mostofwhom belongtothemenwhowere

foundsprawledoutalloverthehouse.

SbusisocalledNomondeandtoldherwhichhospital

theguyshadbeenadmittedto.Thegirlsdrovethere,

notsurewhattoexpectandanxiousabouttheirown



safety.TheygettothehospitalandfindSbuand

Razorinthewaitingareaanxiouslypacingaround.

Eventhoughit’sbeenjustanhoursincetheygot

heretheyarestillhopingforsomenews,goodnews.

“Sbusiso,whereisLungelo?”Nomondeasksas

soonastheygettothem.

“Thedoctorsareworkingonthem.”Heanswers.

“Whatexactlyhappened?”Landoasks.

“Wearenotsureyet.Butfrom thelooksofitLungelo

wasshotjustbeforewecamein.”

“Soyoushothim bymistake?”Nomondeasks.

“No.Itwasn’tus.Probablyoneofthepeoplewho

waskeepingthem inthathouse.”Razoranswers.

Nomondesinkstothechairnexttoher,feargripping

herentirebody.

Shewasn’tsurewhatshefearedmost,losing

Lungeloorfindingoutwhowasbehindthis.

Althoughshehadhersuspicionsshestillwasn’t



sureaboutit.Shecouldn’tunderstandwhyPaul

wouldbeinDurbanandnotmeetupwithBontle,

he’sbeeninsistingonseeingher,evenofferingto

cometothehouse,andeachtimeshesaidnohe

wouldhaveafit.Althoughthepieceshavebeen

there,onlynowaretheystartingtocometogether.

Lindani,SizweandDetectiveDladlawalkinfollowed

bytwomoreofficers.

“Ladies.”Dladlasaysandnodshishead.Thegirls

forcesmiles.

“What’sgoingon?”Razorasks.

“Wearejusthereforstatementsmyguy.”Dladla

answers.

TheguysturntolookatLindani,henodsgivingthem

thegoahead.TheyturnbacktoDladlaandhis

officers.

“Okaythen,pleasetellmewhathappened?Whatled

tothismoment?”Dladlaasks.Theguysnarratethe



storyfrom themomentPhilaniwas‘hijacked’.“Okay,

sodoyouhaveanyideawhomightbebehindthis?”

Theguysshaketheirheads.Theydohaveanidea,

buttheyhavetheirownwayofdealingwithitsothey

willkeepthisonetothemselves.

Minutesturntohoursandstillnonewsfrom the

doctors.Thegirlsarebundleduponthechairs,one

restingontheother.Theguysarebusyontheir

phonestryingtofindthemastermindbehindthe

attack.Natewalksininscrubs,helookslikehe

hasn’tsleptindays.Theguysseehim andquickly

getuptogetherwiththegirls.

“What’sgoingon?Wherearethey?Howarethey?”

Landoasks.

“Theyarestillintheoperatingroom."

"Howisitlooking?Anyhope?"Nomondeasks.Nate

closeshiseyesandtakesadeepbreathbefore

openingthem again.



"Honestly,it'snotlookinggood,thebulletmissed

Philani'sheartbyaninch,helostalotofbloodso

thedoctorshadtodoabloodtransfusionbefore

theycouldevenattempttotakethebulletout."He

answerslookingatLando.Shetakesadeepbreath

andsitsdown.

"WhataboutLungelo?"Razorasksthequestion

Nomondehasbeendreadingtoask.

"Hewasshorttwiceontheback,onebulletmissed

hisspineandgotlodgedinhisribcage,theother

bulletwentthroughhisbackthroughtothefrontand

puncturedalungalongtheway."

"Ineedtocallhisfamily."Nomondesaidandwalked

out.

Shegotoutsidethehospitalandtookinalargedose

ofairtotryandcalm herselfdown.Shegother

phoneoutofherpocketanddebatedwithherselfon

whotocallbetweenMaMtoloandKhanya.She

startedpacingupanddownthetryingtomakea



decision.MaMtolomightbeeasytotalktobutshe

isstillhismother,howwillsheexplaintoherwhat

happened.Howwillsheexplainthispartofhislife

becausesheknowsnothingaboutit.Shedecidedto

callKhanyainstead.

"MaGumede,it'snicetohearfrom you,unjani?(How

areyou?)"Sheblinkedbackthetearsandtriedto

staystrong.Likeitornotshehadtotellhim what's

happening.

"Uhm....I.......I'm notokay.Lungeloisinhospital."

"Isheokay?Whathappened?"

"Hewasshortsometimetoday.Heisinhospital

rightnow."

"What?How?Youknowwhat,sendmethehospital

nameI'llseeifIcangetaflighttonight."

"Okay,canIaskonefavour."

"Sure.Anything."

"PleasetellMaMtolo,IdontthinkIhavetheheartto

betheonetotellherthis."Sheansweredtears



streamingdownherface.

"Dontworryaboutit,I'llletthefamilyknow.We'llbe

theresoon.I'llcallBonsiletocomeandbetherewith

you."

"Okay,thankyou."

Shehungupandwipedhertears.Shetookanother

deepbreathandwalkedbackintothehospital.Inthe

corridorshefoundSbuonhisphonetalkingto

someone.Hecutthecallwhenhesawher.

"Hey,areyouokay?"Heaskedconcernpaintedall

overhisface.

"Pleasetellmethetruth,whodoyouthinkisbehind

this?"

"Idontknow."

"ComeonSbusiso,youwouldn'thavecomeallthe

wayhereifitwasn'tserious.Youknowsomething."

Helookedaroundtomakesurenooneelsewas

closeenoughtohearhim.



"Look,I'm notsupposedtotellyouthisbutyourex,

Paulisbehindthis.Hemastermindedthewhole

thing."

"Whywouldhedothat?"Heshrugshisshoulders.

"Idontknow.HeescapedafterheshotLungelo,but

wehavepeoplelookingforhim.Hehasn'tbeento

hishouseandheisnotaroundDurban.Buthewill

showupeventually."

"Iguess."

"Iknowheisyourdaughtersfatherandyouwanther

tohavearelationshipwithherdadbutIcantellyou

now,whatevermercyhadbeenshowntohim before

isthereasonweareherenow,ifhehadbeentaken

careofffrom thegetgowewouldntbehere,sojust

knowthatthistimearound,nomercywillbeshown

tohim.Noneatall."Nomondesighsandshakesher

head.

"Iknow.Iwouldtryanddefendhim buttheres

nothingtodefend.Lungelosavedhislifemoretimes

thanhecancountandthisisthethankshegets.



Whateverhappenstohim nowisallonhim."

"I'm gladtohearthat."Sbusaysandleaves.

NomondetakesoutherphoneandcallsPaul's

number.Luckyforherheanswers.

"Nomonde,thisisanicesurprise."Heanswers.It

takeseveryounceofstrengthinNomondetonotgo

offathim.Shehasaplanandsheneedstoexecute

itwell.IftheguysaregoingtofindPaul,sheneeds

tomakesureithaslittleeffectonBontle.

"Hey,listenIspoketoBontleandshesaidyoucan

comebylatertoday."

"Oh,that'sgreat.Sohaveyouheardanythingfrom

Lungelo,Iknowyousaidhewasmissing."Nomonde

pulledthephoneawayfrom hereatandlookedatit

asifshecouldseehim ontheotherside,shedidn't

tellPaulanythingaboutLungelomissing.Sheput

thephonebackonherearandtriedtobeascalm

andcollectedasshecouldbe.Shecantaffordto

havehim suspectinganything.



"Uhm....hewashijacked.Heisinthehospitalright

now."

"Oh,I'm sorrytohearthat.WillhebeOkay?"Ifshe

didn'tknowthetruthshewouldbelievehisconcern

lacedvoice.Butsheknowsbetter.

"Itsnotlookinggood.Thedoctorsarentthat

optimistic.Theysayhemightnotmakeittotonight."

"Thaysbad.I'm reallysorrytohearthat.I'llcomeby

aroundnoonifthat'sOkaywithyou."

"Itsfine.I'm sureBontlewillbehappytoseeyou."

"Ihopeso.We'lltalklater."Shehangsupandgoesto

jointheothers.

Theclockseemstobeonagoslowtoday.It'sa

coupleofhoursbeforemiddayandthelastreport

theygotwashoursago.Theyareallanxioustohear

iftheguyswillmakeit.Butonlytimewilltell.



●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•●•

NOMONDE

Thislittleplanofmine.I'm notsurehowit'sgoingto

work,orevenifitwillwork,butitneedstobedone.I

needPaultotellmewhyhedidwhathedid.Apart

ofmewantstogivehim thebenefitofthedoubt,but

myhusbandislayingonahospitalbedfightingfor

hislife,whateverhappenstohim nowwillbebeyond

mycontrol.

It'sbeenhourssinceNategaveusanupdate.Mum

hasbeencallingnonstop.Sheisworried.Whenwe

leftthehousetocomehereIcouldnttellherwhat

wasgoingon.AndsinceitseemslikeLungeloand

Philaniwillbeinthereforawhile,Icanjustgohome

andupdatemymotheraboutwhathappened.

ItellSbuwhereI'm goingandheadhome.I'm abit



nervous.Morethananything,Khanyaisstillnothere

andneitherisanyonefrom theRadebefamily.Ihope

toGodtheydontblamemeforthis.Youknowhow

familiesgetwhensomeonediesorgetshurt.The

wifealwaysgetsblamed.

Igethomeandfindthesecurityguysstillthere.As

expected.Iasktheonewhiintroducedhimselftome

asthecaptain.Iaskhim togetsomeofhismento

escortmymum andthekidstoherhouse.Ineedto

makesuretheyarefarawayfrom thefiringline.Iget

insidethehouseandmum andthegirlsareinthe

lounge.

"Finally,wherehaveyoubeen?"Mum asksassoon

assheseesme.Isitdownonthecouchandlookat

her.

"I'm sorry.TheyfoundLungelo."

"Howishe?Whereishe?Isheokay?What

happened?"



"Heisatthehospital.Hewashijacked.I'm notsure

whatreallyhappened,thecopsaren'ttellingus

anything.I'm justheretoshowerandthenheadback

tothehospital."

"Willhebeokaythough?"Bontleasks.Icansee

tearsfillinghereyes,eventhoughshe'stryingtohide

it,buthereyesareglossy.IwishPaulcouldseethe

damageheisdoing,ifthisismeanttohurtmethen

heclearlydidntthinkthingsthrough.

"Idon'tknownana,I'llgetanupdatewhenIgoback

tothehospital.Ijustneedyouguystogotomums

andstaythereforafewhours."Theylookateach

otherbeforelookingbackatme.Thisisgoingtobe

harderthanIimagined.

"Why?What'swrongwiththishouse?"Mum asks.

"Nothinb.ItsjustthatLungelo'sfamilyiscomingand

theywillbestayinghere.Ijustneedtomakesure

theyhaveplentyofspace."

"Okay."That'sallmum says.Thisistooeasy.I'm

prettysuresheisholdingbackonsayingsomething



else,butIdonthavetheenergytodigitoutofher

nowsoI'lljusthavetotakeherwordsatfacevalue.

Theygettheirthingsandthesecuritydrivesthem

downtheroadtomumshouse.OncetheyaregoneI

takemyphoneandcallDladla.

"MrsRadebe."

"Mgabadeli,Ineedyourhelp."

"Anything.Justtellmewhatyouneed."

"IcalledPaul,hemightbehereinafewminutes.I'm

goingtocallyouwhenhewalksthroughthedoor,

you'llrecordtheconversationandthenhavehim

arrested."

"Icandothat.Butyoudoknowtheguyswillwantto

handlethisthemselvesright?"

"Iknow.ButifIcangethim toconfessandyou

arresthim,itwilleasetheblowwithBontle.Asmuch

asiwanthim topayforthis,Bontlewillask

questionstoo,andI'llneedtohaveanswersforher.



Afterthathecangoburninhell."

"Iguessthatmakessense.Assoonashetellsyou

heisoutside,callme."

"Iwill.Thankyou."

Ihangupthecallandtakeaquickshower.Iputon

somesweatsandsneakers.Ineedtogobacktothe

hospital.MyphoneringsjustasI'm makingmyself

tea,itsPaul.

"Hi!"

"I'm outside."

"Okay.Letmeopenforyou."Iopenthegateandhe

drivesin.IcallDladlawhilePaulparksthecar.Itake

myworkphoneandputitonrecord,justincase.I'll

needthesecurity.

Paulwalksthroughthedoorandittakeseverything

inmetonotpunchhisfacein.



"Monde,it'snicetoseeyouagain."Ifakeasmileand

sipmytea.

"Wouldyoulikeacup?"

"No.ButI'dlikesomewater."

"Right.Haveaseat.I'llberightback."Igotothe

kitchenandpourtheglassofwine.Itakethesmall

bottleofpentothalIfoundinLungelo'ssafeand

pourafewdropsinthewater.Goodthingitdoesnt

haveanodor.

Iheadbacktotheloungewiththeglassofwaterand

handittohim.

"Thankyou.Shouldn'tyoubeatthehospital?"He

asksandtakesahugegulpofthewater.

"I'm goingtheresoon.Ijustcametotakeashower

andchange."

"Okay.SowhereisBontle?"

"Atmums,butshe'sonherwayhere."

"Okay."



"CanIaskyousomething?"

"Sure.Anything."

"Whydidyoudoit?Whywouldyouwanttokill

LungeloorPhilaniforthatmatter?"Thisisrisky,the

serum mightnothavestartedworkingyet,butIneed

toheadbacktothehospital,Idon'thavetimeto

waste.

"Idontknowwhatyoumean."Heanswersfeigning

innocence.Wellitdoesn'tmatter,Iknowthetruth

anyway,butIneedaconfession.

"YouknowwhatI'm talkingaboutPaul,Iknowyou

kidnappedPhilaniassomeploytogettoLungelo,

andnowbothofthem arefightingfortheirlives."

"AndifI'm luckytheywillbedeadbytonight."He

saysandhiseyesbulgeoutinshockathis

'confession'.Iguesstheserum isworking.

"Soyoudidshootthem?"

"Ofcourse,andI'ddoitagaininaheartbeatifIhad



to.Theytookawaymymotherandmybrother,they

rippedmyfamilyapart."

"Youdon'thaveanyproofofthat.Evenifyoudid,

whynotgotothepoliceandreportthem?"He

chuckles.

"YouandIbothknowthatwouldneverwork.Those

idiotsalwaysgetawaywitheverything."

"Sonowwhat?Theydie,andthenwhat?Youfeel

betteraboutyourself?Didyoustoptothinkwhat

damagethiswilldotoBontle,shelovesLungelo."

"Shewillbefine.Doyouknowhowannoyingitisto

alwayshearBab'Lungelothis,Bab'Lungelothatall

thedamntime.WhenItrytotalktomydaughter

somehowthatsonofabitchfindsawaytosneak

himselfin.HeisliketheperfectfatherandI'm the

stepfathertryingtogetlovefrom myownchild.My

OWNCHILD!"Hesneers.IthinkIaddedtoomuchof

thetruthserum.

"Whataboutme?Myhappiness!DontyouthinkI

deservetobewithmyhusband?"



"Ofcourseyoudo.ButI'm here.IknowIfuckedup

beforebutwecanstillbeafamilyagain.You,me,

Bontle,PrinceandPrincess,wecanbeafamily."I

wonderwhathewasplanningtodowithImiinhis

littlesinisterplan.

"WhataboutImi?"

"Iwasgoingtokillher.SheisaRadebe,Icanthavea

spawnofsataninourhouse."Wow.OkayI'veheard

enough.

Igetupandtakemyphone.

"Hello."

"Yes,weareoutside."Iopenthegateandsitback

downonthecouchwithPaulconfessinghissinslike

heisinaconfessional.Dladlawalksinwithofficers

behindhim.

"PaulMashile,youareunderarrestfortheattempted

murderofPhilaniBiyelaandLungeloRadebe."Dladla

sayscuffingPaul.



"Whatthefuckareyoutalkingabout?"Paulasks.

Dladlaplaystherecordingofoutconversation.Paul

turnstolookatme.

"Youbitch.Yousetmeup."Ishrugmyshoulders.

"IfIwereyouI'dworrymoreaboutbeingina

confinedspace.Thepeopleyoushot,theirfriends

arecomingforyou,andnowtheyknowwherethey

canfindyou.YoushouldhavestayedawayPaul,you

shouldhavestayedaway."Isayasanofficerleads

him awayfightingandscreaming.

"He'llbeluckyifhemakesittotheendoftheweek."

Dladlasays.IhatethatIknowwhathemeans.Paul's

daysarenumbered.



MYSISTERSKEEPER

ONEHUNDRED(PARTFOUR)

Unedited♥♥♥♥

Paul'sarrestistrendingonsocialmedia,andI'm

prettysurebynowBontlehasseenit.ButIdont

havethetimetoexplaineverythingtohernow,

althoughI'llhaveto.Anditwouldhavebeenbetter

forhertohearaboutthisfrom meatleast.Butwith

allthedramaandcommotionhappeningnow,Ineed

tobeatthehospitalwithmyman.Ijusthopeshe

canunderstand.

AfterPaulwasarrestedIdrovebacktothehospital.

AssoonasIparkedthecarIrushedinsidetothe

waitingroom tofinditfilledwiththeRadebe's.Iwas

nervousabitseeingeveryonethere,Ihopetheydont

blamemeforthis.Iwantedtotakeastepbackand

trygetsomestrengthbutIwasabitlatebecause



MaMtolosawmefirstandshequicklyrushedtome

andhuggedme.Istoodtherelikearobot,thisisnot

whatIexpectedbutThankGodforhersweetheart.

Shepulledawayandheldmyfaceinherhands.

"Sthandwasam,howareyoufeeling?"Itrytofakea

smilebutitdoesntreallyworkoutthewayIwanted

itto.InsteadIfeeltearswellingupinmyeyes.

"I'm trying.Whendidyougethere?"

"Afewminutesago.Howaremybabygirls."

"TheyareOkay,justshockedabouteverything."

"Icanimagine.Come,haveaseat."Iletherleadme

downtoachair.IlookedaroundandIswearthe

wholeRadebeclanishere.Andnowthereareother

peopleidontknow.I'm guessingtheyarePhilani's

family.

"Canwepray?"MaMtoloannouncesbringingthe

room tototalsilence.Westandupandholdhands

creatingacircleallaround."Heavenlyfather,



mercifulGod,wecometoyouwithpleadinghearts

andbringforthyourchildren,Lordpleasehave

mercyontheirlives,protectthem Lordandbring

them outofthismessthattheyareinLord,please

Lord,sendyourAngel'stoprotectandwatchover

them fathertilltheycomebackhome,safeand

sound.Amen."

ThereareAmen'sresoundingallaroundtheroom.

Everyonesitsdownwherethereisspace,andthose

withoutspacestand.Myphonerings,itsBontle.Iget

upandgooutsidethewaitingroom,Itakeaseaton

oneofthebenches.

"Hinana,iseverythingokay?"

"Isittrue?"Sheaskswithhervoicebreaking.Ijust

wanttohugherandtellhereverythingwillbeokay,I

justwanttoassureherthatthingswillbeokay,but

howwilliteverbe.Herownfatheralmostkilledher

stepfather,andnow,eventhoughitmightnotbe

obviousbutshewillfeellikeshehastochoose



betweenPaulandLungelo.Andwhateverchoiceshe

makes,itmightjustfeellikebetrayaltotheother.

"Itstruebaby,I'm sorry."Ihearhersniffletryingto

holdbacktears.

"Howcouldhedosomethinglikethat?Didheeven

stoptothinkaboutyouorImiatleast."Icanhearthe

heartbreakallthewayfrom here.

"I'm sorrybaby,Ididn'twanttobelieveiteitheruntil

heconfessedeverythingtome."

"I'llneverforgivehim forthis."

"Dontsaythat."

"Imeanitma,itwasntenoughthathim andhis

familytookyouawayfrom meforallthoseyears

andnowthis.Whenwilltheyeverrest?"

"Let'sleavethepastwhereitis.Rightnowweneed

topraythatLungelocomesoutofthisalive.That's

allwecando.ThelawwilltakecareofPaul."

"Iguess.CanIcometothehospitallater?"



"Sure,butIdontthinkyou'llbeabletoseehim,heis

stillinsurgery."

"That'sokay,I'llwaitwithyou."

"Okay.Howisma?"

"Worried.She'sbeenlockedinherroom praying."

"Let'shopeGodlistenstoher."Shechuckles.

"YouknowshehasGodsprivatenumber,I'm sureHe

hasheardher."Ichuckleandhangup.

Isitdownandtakeadeepbreath.Iknowthislooks

reallybad,butIcanthelpfeelinghopeful,maybeit's

thethoughtofourweddingthatkeepsmesane.I

knowIwasnttookeenaboutitbuthearingLungelo's

excitementaboutitmakesmehappy.Andrightnow

it'stheonlythingthat'sholdingmetogether.Iwant

ourwedding,Ineedhim towakeupandseemewalk

downtheaisle.

"AreyouOkay?"Someonesaysinfrontofme.Iopen

myeyesandfindKhanyastaringdownatme.



"I'm okay.I'm justworriedaboutLungelo."Hesits

downnexttome.

"He'llbefine.HeisaBhungane,wearefighters."

"Ihopeso."

"Somycontactjusttoldmeyourexhasbeen

arrestedfortheshooting."

"Iheard."

"Doyouknowwhathappened?"

"Heclaimsitwasrevengeforhismum andbrother,

healsoclaimshewantedustobeafamily,me,him

andBontle.HeevenwantedtokillIminathi."I

chucklejustthinkingaboutit.Whoeventhinksabout

killingachild?

"Didhehaveachance?"Heasks.Iturntolookat

him afrownplasteredonmyface.

"What'sthatsupposedtomean?"

"Itsjustaquestion.Ifhehadsucceededinkillingmy

brotherwouldhehavehadachancewithyou?"I



shakemyheadtryingsohardtokeepittogether.

"YoumustreallythinksolowofmeifyouthinkI'd

evengivehim thetimeofdayknowinghekilledmy

husbandandmychild.Iknowyouloveyourbrother

Mthimkhulu,andyouwanttoprotecthim butdont

everquestionmyloveforhim.AnddonteverthinkI

wouldntlaymylifeonthelineforhim.Ever."

Igetupandheadbackintothewaitingroom.How

dareheevenaskmethat.Ifeelaboutofanger

bubblingupinsideme.IknowIbroughtPaulintoour

livesbuttoquestionmyloveforLungeloisjustan

insult.Isawhim walkbackintothewaitingroom

andtakeaseatnexttoKgomotso.

Hourswentbywithnowordfrom Nateoranydoctor

forthatmatter.Ifeltlikemyheadwasgoingto

explodewithallthecrazyscenariosgoingoninmy

head.Iwantedtocryandscream butIhadtoholdit

alltogether.



Natewalkedinafterwhatseemedlikealifetime.We

allstoodupwhenwesawhim walkin.

"Iseverythingokay?"Lindaniasked.

"Everythingisfine.Lungeloisoutofsurgerybutheis

inICU.Philaniisstillbeinggivenabloodtransfusion.

Becausethebulletwassoclosetohisheartwehad

tocallinaspecialisttomakesuretheycantakethe

bulletoutwithoutitaffectinghisheart."

"He'shadthebulletformorethanfortyeighthours,

areyousurethiswon'taffecthisrecovery?"The

otherguyIdontknowasks.I'm sureheisprobably

hisbrother.

"Ngceboisbusywithhisscansrightnowandtrying

tomakesurethesurgerygoeswell.Sofarhisvitals

arestrongsowearehopeful."

AshappyasIam thatLungeloisOkay,itfeelsreally

rudeformetoshowit.

"CanweseeLungelo?"MaMtoloasked,takingthe

burdenofguiltofoffme.



"Sure.ButIcanonlylettwoofyouinatatime."Nate

says.Idon'tneedtobetoldtwice.Ifollowhim outto

theward,Idon'tcarewhoiscomingwithme.Weget

tothewardandisanitizebeforewalkingin.Itfeels

ratherweirdseeinghim likethis,tubesstuckdeepin

histhroat,dripsonhishandsandmachinesbeeping

allovertheplace.Itakeadeepbreathandwalkup

tothebed.Ipullthechairclosetothebedandtake

hishandintomine.

Ifeeltearsstream downmyface,guiltandanger

brewinginsideme.GuiltforlettingPaulbackintomy

lifeandBontle's,guiltforpersuadingLungelonotto

killhim whenhehadthechance,guiltforeven

thinkingPaulcouldthinkfarbeyondthehereand

now.Inallthathedidheforgotthemostimportant

peopleinhislife,hisownchildren.AndIwasangry

forbeingsoforgivingwhenitcomestotheMashile's.

"Ilikethemermaiddress,Ithinkitwillbeperfectfor

ourwedding.AndIwasthinkingablacktuxedo



wouldlookperfectonyou.Youdolookyummyina

suit,youknow."Noreply.Isighandholdhishand

tighter."YouhavetowakeupBhungane,weneed

you,yourbabiesneedyou,everyoneneedsyouback,

alive.Youhavetofightbabe,fightformeokay.Fight

forourloveandourfuture.Ineedyoutofightthe

samewayyoufoughtformetoliveevenwhenI'd

givenup.Ineedyoutoapplythatsameenergynow.I

need....."IsitbackonthechairwhenIfeelhim

squeezemyhand.

Ifeeltemptedtoscream andaskforhelpbutIalso

knowthatmanytimeswhenyouseesomeoneshow

somesignoflifedoctorswillsayitsjustinvoluntary

musclemovement.Ineedtobesureifthisisrealor

not.

"Radebe,Iknowyoucanhearme,squeezemyhand

ifyoucanhearme."HesqueezesmyhandandI

swearmyheartstopped.Tearsstreameddownmy

faceandIsobbedwithhishandholdingmetightly.



"Okay,okay,let'strysomethingelse.Openyoureyes

forme,openyoureyesBaba,showmeyourbeautiful

eyes."Isitthereholdingmybreathprayingsilently.I

seehiseyeballsmoveunderhiseyelids.Heistrying

sohardtoopenhiseyes,andIknowheisgetting

frustratedwithnotbeingabletoopenthem judging

bytheheartmonitorgoinghaywire.

Iletgoofhishandandpressthebuzzertocallfor

help.Afewsecondslaternoonehascomethrough.

Iquicklygotothedoorandopenit.IseeNateand

anotherdoctorrushingtowardsthewardwitha

nurseintow.

"Iseverythingokay?"Thedoctorasksassoonas

theygetin.

"Hesqueezedmyhand,andIaskedhim toopenhis

eyesbuthecouldnt,buticouldseehiseyesmoving

underhiseyelids."Nateandthedoctorlookateach

other.TheyprobablythinkI'm nuts."Lookathis

heartmonitor,itwentup."Theycheckthesheetof



paperrollingoutoftheheartmonitor.Natewalks

closertothebed.

"Heyman,listen,ifyoudontwakeupIcalldibson

yourhouseinJoburg.I'm sureMondewontmind

sellingittome."Theheartmonitorbeepsoutof

controlagainandNatelaughs."Okaythen,wakeup.

Iknowyoucan."Idon'tknowwhatkindof

manipulationorunderstandingtheyhavebutI'm

gladitseemstobeworking.Iseehim movehiseyes

around.Iclutchmyimaginarypearl'sprayinghe

wakesup.

AfterwhatseemedlikeforeverofNatetauntinghim

hefinallyopenedhiseyesandlookedaround.His

eyeslandedonmeandIsawthem glisten,Iwasnt

sureifitwasexcitementortears,Iwasjusthappy

hewasOkay.AndhereIwasthinkingitwouldtakea

longtimeforhim toheal.Nateandtheotherdoctor

helphim bypullingtheventilatortubeoutofhis

mouth.Heturnstolookatmeagainandtriesto



smile.WithtearsstreamingdownmyfaceIholdhis

handagain.

"Hi."Helooksatmesmiling.

"MaGumede.Youlookbeautiful."Trusthim topassa

complimentatatimelikethis.MaMtoloandKhanya

walkinandofcourseprayersfilltheroom.Igetoff

thechairallowingMaMtolotositdownandtalkto

Lungelo.NatewalksoutandIfollowhim.

"Hey."Icallout.Heturnstolookatme.

"Hey,iseverythingokay?"

"Yeah,howisPhilani?"

"ItrustNgcebo,heisgoodatwhathedoes.Withthe

bulletsoclosetoPhilani'sheart,Iknowhewilldoall

hecantomakesurethesurgerygoessmooth."

"I'm gladtohearthat.WithLungelo,Iknowyousaid

thebulletwaslodgedinhisribcageandanother

puncturedhislung,howwillthataffecthim long

term?"



"Well,thebulletintheribcagewehaventremoved,

justthefragmentsofthesecondone."

"Sowhathappenswiththeotherbullet?"

"Induetimewewillremoveit.Fornowwejustneed

tomakesureheisstrongenoughtoundergothe

surgery."

"Okay,thankyou."

"You'rewelcome,letmegocheckonPhilani."I

watchhim walkaway.

BeforeIcangobacktothewardiseeLandogoing

downthepassage.Ifollowheruntilshewalksinto

thesmallchapel.Igoinandfindheronherkneesat

thealtar.Ikneelnexttoherandclosemyeyes.Isay

myownprayer.WesayAmen.Iopenmyeyestofind

herstaringatmewithasmileonherface.

"HowisLungelo?"Sheasksgettingupandsittingon

thebench.Isitnexttoherandwelookforwardto

thealtarandthesmallstatueofJesushangingon



thewall.

"He'lllive."

"I'm gladtohearthat.IjusthopePhilanilivestoo."

"Hewill.Hehasto."

"YouknowIhaventdonethisinawhile.Praying.I

haven'tdoneitinawhile.EversincemysondiedI

thoughtGodwaspunishingmeforthelifewelive.

ForawhileIevenaskedhim whyhecouldnttake

Philani,heistheonewholiveslifeontheedgeand

thenmysonpaidforit.Atleastthat'swhatIthought.

ButIwaswrong.Heisnosaintbutonethinghewill

alwaysholdaboveanythingelseinhislifeishis

family.Andhisfamilygoesfarbeyondjustmeand

thekids,hisfriendscounttoo.AndIknowhewould

moveheavenandearthforthem,andtheywill

alwaysdothesameforhim.Lindanitoldmethey

foundLungelobleedingontopofhim,almostlikehe

wastryingtoshieldhim from something."OkayI

didn'tknowthat.

"RightnowI'dgivemylegandfootjusttohearhim



speaktomeagain.IdontknowwhatIwilldoif

anythinghappenstohim."Shesaysnowwithtears

runningdownherface.Ibringherinforahug.The

chapeldooropensandadoctorwalksin.Hewalks

tothealtarandkneelsdowntopray.Landopullsout

ofthehugandwipeshertears.Thedoctorfinishes

prayingandgetsup.HestopswhenheseesLando.

"Lando.Hey."Landoquicklystandsup.

"Ngcebo,shouldn'tyoubeinsurgery?What

happenedtoPhilani?Isheokay?"Hechucklesand

putshishandsinhiscoatpocket.

"Onequestionatatime.Surgeryisdone."

"Soquick?"I'm shocked,Iknowtheysayheisgood

butI'm prettysurehedidnotfinishthesurgerythat

fast.

"ActuallybythetimeIgotherethedoctorhad

alreadyopenedhim up,allIhadtodowasremove

thebullet.Theyarenowclosinghim up."

"Willhebeokay?"Landoasksherhandssqueezing



thelightsoutofmyfingers.

"Heshouldbefine.Heisoneluckyguy.Rightnow

thoughwewillhavetowaitandseewhathappens.

I'llcheckhisvitalsandmonitorhisprogressassoon

asheisheisinICU.Butfrom thelooksofit,allis

well."Landothrowsherselfathim andhugshim.

"Thankyou."Shesaysassoonasshepullsaway

from him.Henodshisheadandwalksout.

"Itoldyouhe'dbefine."Isaytoher.Shelooksatthe

statueofJesusandsmiles.

"Maybethebigguydidntabandonmeafterall."We

walkoutofthere.Wepartwayssomewherealong

thepassageandIheadbackintoLungelo'sroom.I

findhim withhiseyesclosedandIgetaminipanic

attackthinkingoftheworst.Buttheheartmonitor

tellsmeheisjustfine.MaybeBontlewasright,

maybemum doeshaveGod'sprivatenumber.



MYSISTERSKEEPER

ONEHUNDRED(PARTFIVE)

Unedited♥♥♥♥

WhenIgotoutofprisonIwantedjustafewthings,

nothingmajor,justtofeelthebreezeonmyface,the

beachsandbetweenmytoes,toseethesunrise

andsetandtoseemymom anddaughterupclose

andpersonal.That'sallIwanted.Nothingcouldhave

preparedmeforthedramathatbecamemylife.But

uwouldnttradeitforanythingintheentireworld.

It'sbeenmorethantwoyearssinceIwalkedoutof

prisonwithnothingmorethanaMrPriceplasticbag

filledwithbrokendreamsandyearsofpain.Withall

theplansIhad,Ineverwouldhavedreamedthata

merebartendingjobwouldleadmetofindingthe

loveofmylife,beinggivenanopportunitytoprove

myinnocenceandlivealifeI'veprobablyonlyreadin



novels.

I'vebeenupsincefourthirtyjusttowatchthesun

rise.AlthoughIdothiseveryday,todayit'sdifferent.

Todaythesunriseswithanendingtoayearlong

processofbringingPaultojusticeforwhathedid.

Histrialhasbeenoneforthebooks.WithBonoloas

hislawyerhestoodtrialforallhiscrimes,andtoday,

hegetshissentencing.Hetried,Lordknowshetried

todenyeverythingthathappened,buteventuallyhe

hadtoacceptdefeat.

Tobehonest,Ididn'tthinkhewouldmakeittothe

endoftheweekofhisarrest,Ithoughtbythenhe

wouldhavebeensippingteawithhisancestors,but

theganghasbeensilentonhispunishment.Butone

thingIdoknow,theyhaveplentyofplansforhim,

whenthoseplanswillbecarriedoutthough,now

that'samystery.AndI'm prettysurePaulhimself

knowsthattheshoecandropatanytime,anyday.



IfeelLungelo'sarmswraparoundmyneckandhis

lipsonthetopofmyhead.

"Iknowyoulovethesunrisebutthebediscold

withoutyou."Ichuckleandtakeasipofmytea.

"ButI'm righthere.Besides,youshouldhaveslepta

littlelonger,Iwascomingback."

"Wellit'stoolate.Howareyoufeeling?"

"Idontknow.Abitanxious.I'm worriedabout

Bontle."

"Sheseemstobetakingthiswell."

"Iguess.Icanthelpworryingaboutherstill."

"Youneedtostopstressingyourself.Youknowit's

notgoodforyouorthebaby."Helowershishands

andwrapsthem aroundmyeverexpandingmid

section.Ittookhim awhiletowarm uptomebeing

pregnantagain,especiallyafterallthathappened

whenIwaspregnantwithImi.

"Relax,Iam notstressing."Ifeelhislipsonmyneck

kissingme.Iarchmyneckabitlettinghim dowhat



heneedstodo.Iturnaroundtofacehim andhislips

movetomine.AnyotherdayIwouldletthisgoon

butwehaveasentencingtoattend.

"WeneedtogetreadyforcourtBaba."Hepullsout

ofthekissandthrowshisheadbacksighing.

"Andwehaveadoctor'sappointment."Andtheres

thattoo.Thispregnancyisamiracleallonitsown,

butthankstoIminathi'sdramaticarrivalnowIneed

toseethedoctortwiceaweekuntilIgivebirthjust

sotheyknowweareontherighttrack.This

pregnancyisahighriskone,althoughtherehasn't

beenanymajorissuesbutthedoctor'swanttobe

cautious.AndyesIsaydoctorsbecausethisman

hasfourdoctorsthatarejustaphonecallaway.

Wegotothebathroom andtakeashowertogether.

Whenwearedonehehelpsmebywipingand

lotioningme.Hehastakenoverdoingallthat,

anyonewhoseeshim wouldntthinkayearagohe

waslayinginahospitalbedfightingforhislifeand

thenhadtoundergoafewphysiotherapysessions.



Andthenhadtohavesurgerytofinallyremovethe

bulletfrom hisribcagesixmonthsago.Butherehe

istakingcareofmeinsteadofthingsbeingtheother

wayaround.IwonderhowIgotsolucky.

WegetdressedandgetreadytoattendPaul's

appearanceincourt.WhileLungelowasgetting

dressedIwalkedoutandwenttocheckonImi.Igot

intoherroom andsheisalreadyplayingwithher

toysonthefloor.Ateighteenmonthsoldshe's

figuredawaytowakeupandgetoffthecotand

downtothefloor.Allthat'sleftnowisforherto

learntoopenthedoorandwewillfindherinthe

kitchenmakingbreakfast.

"Hinana,himunchkin."Shelooksupwithher

pacifierandasmileonhercutelittleface.Theolder

shegetsthemoreshelookslikeLungelo.Whenhe

iscarryinghernooneevenhastoaskifsheishis.

It'slikelookingataminiatureLungelo.Ipickherup

andheaddownstairs.Iplaceherinherseatand



strapherinthenstartonbreakfast.

WhenLungelocomesdownhejoinsusandwehave

breakfasttogether.Icleanupandwaitformum to

arriveandtakecareofImi.PrinceandPrincesshave

moveddowntoDurban.NowthatPaulisbehind

barsandIhaveAmanda'sparentalrightsitwaseasy

togetthekids.OfcourseBonolohadsomethingto

sayaboutitbutthekidsstillchosetocomedown

here.Theylivewithmymothertogetherwith

Macele'sdaughter,Mbali.Bynowtheirschool

transporthasarrivedandtakenthem toschool.

Idecidetogoupstairsandfreshenupabitbefore

mum arrives.Myphoneringsfrom thetopofthe

chestofdrawers.

"MrsBiyela."

"MrsRadebe.Howareyou?"

"I'm good.Areyouherealready?"

"Yep.Landedaboutanhourago.Istilldont



understandwhythetrialhadtohappeninDurban."

"Youknowwhy.Thecrimehappenedhereso.

Anywayshow'sPhilani?"

"HeisOkay.Toookayifyouaskme.Ifeellikethe

guyshavesomethingplannedforPaul."

"Iknowright.Ayearlaterandheisstillbreathing?

Thereisalotthattheyarplanning.Andfrom the

looksofit,itwontbepretty."

"Yeah.AnywaysIwillseeyouincourt."

"Surething.Seeyoulater."

WehangupandIminathi'sscreamscanbeheard

from here.I'm prettysuremum isherethatswhy.I

getmybagandheaddownstairs.Ifindmum and

greetherandsaymygoodbyes.WhenIwalkout

Lungeloisalreadystandingbythecaronhisphone.

Themomentheseesmehecutsthecall.

"Hey.Whowasthat?"IaskassoonasIreachhim.

Hegivesmeahug.



"Nooneimportant.It'sjustwork."Heopensthedoor

andIgetinthecar.Iwonderwhat'sgoingon.He

getsintooandoffwego.Whenwegettothe

courthousethewholegangishere.NotthatI

expectedanythingless.It'salmosttimesowewalk

inyocourtandtakeoutseats.

Thecourtroom ispacked.Themediaishere,the

Mashile'sarehere,whoknewtherewasstillmoreof

them left.Hisuncles,auntsandcousinsalsocame

down.ThestankeyeI'm gettingfrom Bonolowould

havescaredthelivingshitoutofmebutnottoday.

TodayImakepeacewiththefactthatPaulwillnever

againbeapartofmylife.Andfrom whatBontlesaid

whenIcalledherlastnight,hewontbeapartofher

lifeeither.

ThepolicedragPaulinandsithim downinhislittle

box.Thecamerasgocrazywiththemediataking

pictureafterpictureofhim.Hebowshisheadand

pullsthehoodofhissweaterclosertohisface,



coveringit.Shame,IwishIcouldfeelsorryforhim,

butIdont.

Weallstandasthejudgewalksin.Assoonassheis

seatedwealsotakeourseats.

"Maythedefendantrise?"ThejudgesaysandPaul

standsup."I'm notgoingtowasteyourtime.Asthe

courtconcludedtwoweeksago,thedefendantwas

foundguiltyoftwocountsofkidnappingandtwo

countsofattemptedmurder.Todayallwearehere

forissentencing.BeforeIgiveoutthesentence,Mr

Mashile,Ihopethatwiththetimeyouwillspendin

prisonwillbeplentyforyoutothinkaboutwhatyou

did.Notonlydidyoutrytotakeawaytwofathers

andhusbandsfrom theirfamilies,butyourreasons

whichyoupresentedtothecourtaswhatledyouto

doingwhatyoudid,havezeromerit.Noevidence

whatsoeverwasfoundtosupportyouraccusations.

Evenafterthecourtgrantedthepoliceawindowto

investigateyourclaims,nothingwasfound.So,



becauseofthat,thecourtfoundyouguilty.The

prosecutionaskedforthemaximum sentencetobe

passed,andIam grantingthem that.MrPaul

Mashile,thecourtsentencesyoutotwentyfive

yearsbehindbarswithoutthepossiblityofaparole."

Gaspsandscreamsfillthecourt.Themediastarts

clickingawaytakingpicturesofeveryoneandtheir

reactions.Onejournaliststartstakingpicturesof

Bonolowhoissittingthere,stillwithhereyesboring

intome.Thejournalistfollowshergazeandthen

startstalkingpicturesofmestaringbackather.I'm

surethiswillbefrontpagenewstomorrow.

ThejudgeleavesandPaulisledout.Wegetupand

walkoutofthecourtroom withcamerasstillflashing.

IfeeltheneedtopeesoIexcusemyselffrom the

othersandgofindabathroom.Igetinandit'spretty

empty,exceptforonepersonwhoiswashingher

hands.WhenIgetintothestallandcloseitshe

walksout.Perfect.Icanfartinpeace.Isitdownand



pee,lettingoutacoupleoffartsintheprocess.It's

notmyfault,it'sthisbabymakingmeconstipated.

Ifinishandflushthenwalkouttowashmyhands.I

findBonolostandingbythesink,armscrossedand

readyforafight.Wellshecametothewrongperson

becauseafightisnotwhatI'm herefor.Iwashmy

handsandattempttowalkawaybutshestopsin

frontofme.

"Areyouhappynow?"Sheasks,armsstillcrossed.

"OfcourseI'm happy.Myhusbandlovesme,my

babiesarehappyandhealthy,whatmorecanIask

for."Shechucklesandshakesherhead.

"YouknowthebiggestmistakeIevermadewas

provingyourinnocence.Ishouldhaveletyourot."

"Exactlywhatisitthatyouwantfrom meBonolo.I

alreadysaidthankyouforprovingmyinnocence,

whatdoyouwantnow?Money?Howmuch?"Sh

laughsandthrowsherheadback.



"Wow,sothisiswhoyouarenow?Throwingmoney

aroundlikeitsnothing.ReallyNomonde?What

happenedtothattimidbigdreamerwhomarriedmy

brother?Whathappenedtothegogetterthatyou

were?NowyouhangoutwiththelikesofPhilani

Biyelaandyouallofasuddenthinkyouareallthat.

Really?Thosepeoplewillspityououtlike

yesterday'sgarbageassoonastheyaredonewith

you.Whycantyouseethat?"Itakeastepcloseto

herbutthankstothisbabybump,Icantreachwhere

Ineedtoreach.

"YouaskedmewhathappenedtothegirlIusedto

be?Well,youknowwhathappenedtothatgirl.Your

familykilledher.Shewenttoprisonandshe

sufferedwhileyouallcarriedonwithlifelikenothing

happened.Shewasbeaten,rapedandtorturedper

yourbrothersinstructions.Thatgirlhadtofacelife

withnothingbutthehope'sofonedayseeingher

daughter,thatyourotherbrotherleftonthestreet

likesomegarbage.Thatgirl,shegrewup,andthe



personyouseeinfrontofyounow,sheisawoman.

Readytofight.Foreverythingandeveryonethat

meanssomethingtome.AsforthelikesofPhilani

asyouputit,I'vefoundmoresupportandprotection

from them thanIeverhadbefore.Somyadvice,take

thatsmartbrainofyoursandfocusonthingsthat

reallymatter,yourfutureandleaveotherpeople's

businessalone.Right?Good."Iwalkpasther

towardsthedoor.

"DidyoustoptothinkaboutBontlebeforesending

herfathertoprison."Istopandturnaround.She

slowlyturnstooandlooksatme."Didyouthink

aboutPrinceandPrincess,theirmotherisalreadyin

prisonandnowtheirotherparentisonhiswaythere

too.Doyouandyourfriendseverthinkaboutanyone

butyourselves?Howselfishcanyoube?"

"Selfish,yousay.Soyourfamilywasselflesswhen

youallprotectedLeboaftershekilledPhilani'sson?

Wasyourfamilybeingselflesswhenyouallforgot

thatBontleexists?"Silence.Isigh."Bonolo,Iwill

alwaysbegratefultoyouforprovingmyinnocence,I



cantthankyouenoughforthat.ButI'm notgoingto

spendtherestofmylifebowingdowntoyou

becauseofthat.Andasforthekids,Paulshould

havethoughtaboutthem beforehewentona

revengeattack.AndI'm prettysureyouknewabout

hisplanstoo,heck,Iwouldn'tbesurprisedifyou

hatchedthiswholeentireplan.Butitdoesn'tmatter

now,thekidswillbefine,theywillbetakencareoff.

Maybeit'stimeyoutookcareofyourselftoo."I

turnedandwalkedout.

Iclosedthedoorbehindmeandtookadeepbreath.

AsI'm walkingtowardstheothersInoticethatI'll

havetogopasttheMashilefamily.Asifmy

encounterwithBonolowasntenoughnowIhaveto

dothis.Iheldmybreath,heldmyheaduphighand

walkedpasttherelikeIwasMissUniverseherself.I

gottotheothersandwewalkoutofthecourtroom

together.

Whenwegottothecarmystomachstartsto



grumble.AndthenIrememberIhaventhadfoodina

fewhours.

"Babe,I'm hungry."Helookedatmeandsmiled.

"Let'sgogetyoufedthenwewillgotothedoctor.

Wheredoyouwanttoeat?"

"CanwegetsomeMcDonald's?Wecanget

takeawaysthengotothedoctor."

"Okaythen."Hestartsthecarandoffwego.Wego

throughaMcDonald'sdrivethroughandgetafew

burgers,somenuggetsandicecream.Inoticethe

sideeyeLungelogivesmelookingatmyfood.

"Dontlookatmelikethat."Helaughs.

"Ididntsayanything."

"Thisisallyourfaultsoplease."Heshakeshishead

andtriestohidehislaugh.Men.Mxm.

Wegettothehospitalandheadstraighttothe

Doctor'soffice.Allthreedoctorsarehere,yep,a



wholeteam forliloldme.TrustLungelotogo

overboardwitheverything.ThereisaPerinatologist,

anObgynandamedicaldoctor.

"Ladies.Howareyou?"Igreetassoonaswegetin.

"Wearegood.Butshouldn'twebeaskingyouthat?"

Onedoctorasks.Theyaskquestions,takeblood

samplestobetestedandthenwedothesonogram.

"Wouldyouliketoknowthesex?"Theobgynasks.

"Yes.Please."Ianswer.Lungeloissittingthere

pretendinglikehedoesntcare,butiknowhewants

ason.Allmenwantsonstocarrytheirfamilyname.

Right?

"Well,it'saboy."Awidesmilefillsmyface.Yep,I'm

donehavingkids.I'm prettysuremywombhasbeen

throughenough.

Thedoctorscheckmyvitaminsandprescriptions

andallthatandthenweheadout.Sofaralliswell

soI'm happy.Wegetintothecaranddriveout.I



noticewearentdrivingtowardshome,insteadwe

aregoingtotheairport.

"Wherearewegoing?"IaskcauseI'm confusedand

tired.

"Totheairport."

"IcanseethatRadebe,whereexactlyarewegoing?"

"You'llsee."

"Ihatesurprises."Heturnstomewithasmirkonhis

face.

"Iknow.Butyou'lllovethisone."Hesayssosureof

himself.Iwoulddigformoredetailsbutwearehere

alreadyandIknowhewonttellme.

Wegettotheairportandhechecksusin.Ourflight

iswaiting.WegetinandoffwegotoGodknows

where.ItturnsoutwearegoingtoCapeTown.I

donthaveclothes,allIhavewithmeismy

medication.Iguesswe'llbeindoorsthewholetime.



Welandandwefindacaralreadywaitingforus.We

aredriventoaprivatewineestateinStellenbosch.

Whenwegettherewefinddinnerreadyforus.And

theweirdthingaboutit,wearetheonlyonesinthe

restaurant.

"Theydonthavecustomers?"Iwhispertohim.I

wouldn'twantthepeopletohearmegossiping

aboutthem.Helooksaroundandthensipshiswine.

"Argh,maybewearetheoneswhoarelate.Whatdo

youwanttoeat?"Awaiterisalreadystandingby.We

placeourordersandImustsay,thefoodisdivine.

"Sobabe,ihaveaquestion.Sinceyoudecidedto

dragmeherewithoutpackinganyclothes,whatam I

goingtowear?"Iaskhim whenwegettoourroom.

It'squitehuge.Morelikeapenthousethanjusta

room.Wearestandingintheloungelookingaround

attheamazingdecor.Hesmilesandlooksatme

from toptobottom.Idiot.



"Youdontneedclothes.Let'sgoshower."Heliftsme

upandweheadtothebedroom.Ohlookatthat,

thereisasuitcaseonthebed.

WeshowerandwhenwearedoneIopenthe

suitcaseandit'smyclothes.Howdidtheygethere

beforewedid.AndIknowIdidnotpackanything.

"Lungelo,howdidmyclothesgethere?"Hecomes

outoftheshowerwithatowelaroundhim.

"Ihadthem broughthere.Nowyouhaveclothesto

wear."Hesaysanddisappearsbackintothe

bathroom.

Igetmyphonefrom mybagandcallmymum.

"Heybaby."

"Ma,howdidmyclothesgettoCapeTown."She

laughs.ImustbeacomedianandIdidntevenknow

it.EverytimeIaskaquestionIgetlaughedat.

"Theyflewthere.Howelseweretheysupposedto

getthere?"



"Whatever.Anyways,howismybaby?Ididnteven

gettosaygoodbyetoher."

"Sheisfine.Besidesyoudidn'tgotheretodie.You'll

bebackandshe'llstillbehere.Goenjoysometime

withyourhusband."Shecutsthecall.Isitonthebed

lookingatthephone,whywouldshehanguponme?

LungelojoinsmeonthebedandwithinminutesI'm

offtodream land.WhenIwakeupinthemorninghe

isnotinbed.Ohwell,maybehewentforajog.Iget

upandgotothebathroom,brushmyteeththentake

ashower.WhenI'm doneIgobacktothebedroom

andtomysurprise,Landoissittingonthebedbusy

onherphone.

"Hey,whatareyoudoinghere?"Shelooksupand

smiles.

"You'reup.Perfect."Shegetsoffthebedandrushes

tothedoor."Girls.She'sup."AndbeforeIcan

contemplatewhatisgoingonthegirlswalkinwitha

bunchofotherpeopleIdontknow.



"What'sgoingon?"

"You'regettingmarriedtoday."Bonsilesaysleading

metoachair.I'm prettysurewecalledoffthe

planningoftheweddingafewmonthsbacksowhat

aretheyonabout?

"Whatdoyoumean?"ThegirlsIdon'tknowstart

workingonmyhairandface.

"Relaxandjustenjoytoday.Let'sconsidertodaya

celebration.Weneeditaftertheyearwe'vehad."

Landosays.

"Hear.Hear."Thegirlssayliftingtheirchampagne

glassesup.Iguessthisisreallyhappening.

Idontknowwhochosethisdressbutwhoeveritis,

didadamngoodjob.Notonlyisitamazingjust

lookingatit,itevenlooksbetteronme.Itflattersme

andevenaccentuatesthebumptonotmakeitseem

likethisisashotgunwedding.IcantbelieveLungelo

pulledthisoffevenwithallthedramasurrounding

usthisyear.



Iwalkouttothegardenwheretheweddingis

apparentlytakingplace.Itsoverlookingthe

vineyards.Suchabeautifulsight.Myfriendswalk

outfirstintheirdarkpurpledresses.Ididntplanthis

weddingbutitseemstoincorporateallmyfavourite

things.Bonsilewalksoutlastassheismymaidof

honour.PrincessandImiareflowergirls.Ohmy

heartisgoingtoburstoutofmychest.EvenBontle

ismyhonorarymaidofhonor.

"Areyouready?"Mum asks.Ilookatherandsmile

ather.Mymum,myheroandstrength.Wherewould

Ibewithouther."Dontcry.You'realreadymarried

anyway."Idabmylittletearsaway.

"OfcourseIam.Let'sgetmemarried.Again."Igive

hermyhandandwewalkdowntheaisle.Somany

peoplearehere.Whenallthisisover,Ineedanswers.

Likehowdidheevengeteveryonehere.

Wegettotheendoftheaisleandmum handsme



overtomyhusband.Weholdhandsfacingeach

other.

"Ladiesandgentlemen.Wearegatheredheretoday

tojointhesetwolovebirdsinholymatrimony."The

pastorbegins."I'm notevengoingtoaskwhois

againstthisunionbecauseyou'llbetoolate.Thisis

justaformality."Everyonelaughs."Right.Now,do

youNomondeGumedetakethismantobeyour

lawfullyweddedhusband,toloveandtohold,in

sicknessandinhealth,forricherforpoorertilldeath

doyoupart?"

"Ido."

"Doyou,LungeloRadebetakethiswomantobeyour

lawfullyweddedwife,toloveandtohold,insickness

andinhealth,forricherorforpoorertilldeathdoyou

part?"

"Ido."Lungeloanswersandthecrowdululated.

"Andnowforyourvows.Lungelo,Iwillletyougo



first."Thepastorsays.

"Uhm...Nomonde,MaGumedeomncane,Iloveyou,I

knowItellyouthateverydayandIpromiseIwill

remindyouofmyloveeverdayofourlives.You

cameintomylifeatatimewhenIthoughtI'dmade

peacewithbeingalonetillIdie.Butyoushowedup

andmademerethinkthat,andnowIcantseemylife

withoutyou.Icouldpromiseyoutheworld,butI'd

ratherspendtherestofmylifeshowingittoyou.I

loveyouandIcantwaitfortherestofourlives

together."YeahI'llneedatouchupofmymakeup

afterthisbecauseI'm surebynowIhavestreak

Mark'softearsonmyface.AndI'm nottheonlyone.

"Thatwasbeautiful.Nomonde,yourturn."The

pastorsays.Itakeadeepbreath.Ididn'tpreparefor

thissoI'llhavetospeakfrom myheart.

"Lungelo,Radebe,Bhungane,

Mthimkhulu,Makhulukhulu,Zikode,

Mashwabadainkomonempondozayo,



Izinziphozimnyamangokuqhwayana,

Mangelengele,Mahlub'amhlophe,you'vebeen

nothingbutarayofsunshineinmylife.Youloved

meatatimewhenIthoughtIwasntworthytobe

lovedletalonedeserving.WiththewallsIbuiltup

aroundmyheartIthoughtIwassafeandmywalls

wereimpenetrable,butIguessyourlivehasone

massivebulldozer.Ipromisetoloveyou,honorand

respectyouforaslongaswebothshalllive.I

promisetoholdyourhandthroughthislifethingand

neverletgo.Youaremybestfriend,myconfidant

andIlookforwardtobeingyourwifeforthenext

hundredyears.Iloveyou."

"Well,whatmorecanIsayafterthat.Canwehave

therings?"Princecomesforwardwiththeringsand

handsthem tothepastor.Hepraysforthem then

handsthem tous.Wedotheformalitiesandwhen

wearedone,wearepronouncedhusbandandwife.

Wekissandthecrowdcheers.IknowIwasntthat

excitedaboutawhiteweddingbutIthinkthis,as

theysayonTV,wasourperfectwedding.Whatmore



canagirlasksfor.

NARRATED

Withthefestivitiesstillongoing,friendsandfamily

dancingawayinsidethereception,SbuandRazor

slipoutanddrivedowntothehabour.Whentheyget

theretheyfindacoupleoftheirmenthere.

"Majita,howsitgoing?Howisourguy?"Razorasks.

"Heisgood.Stillpassedoutfrom thelongdrive."

Theoneguysays.

"Didyoumakesurenottoleaveanytracebehind?"

Sbuasks.

"Yes.AsfarasthelawisconcernedPaulMashiledid

arunforitandnowheisawantedfugitive."

"Perfect."

"Ishereadyfortransportation?"Razorsquestions

walkingaroundtheboxsittingontheground.



"Yes.Andthecolombiansareexpectinghim.Hewill

bethereuntilyouguysdecidewhattodowithhim.

Ofcourseweneedtomakesurethecopsarenot

lookingyourway."

"Good.Nowweneedtogetbacktothewedding.

MakesureheisoutofSAwatersbeforesunrise."

"Gotit."

Theydrivebacktotheweddingreception.Theygive

theguysanupdatebeforethepartycontinues.

THEEND


