


Unmaskme ~introduction~

"Youhavetoremember"theoldladysays"Comelet

mehelpyouremember"shecomesclosertome,the

momentshetouchesmyhandIwakeup.

AghnotagainIsaytomyself,Iwonderwhosheis

andwhatitisthatIhavetoremember,allthese

thoughtruninmyheadasItakeashower..Idon't

takebathscauseImightseemyreflectioninthe

water.YeahI'ma17yearoldgirlwhodoesn'tknow

howshelookslike,myroomhasnomirror,nothing

thatshines,nothingthatIcouldseemyselfonand

notjustmyroom,theentirehouse,thespoonsthe

potseverythingdoesn'tshineIdon'tevenhavea

phone.

Imakemywaybacktomyroomandlookfor

somethingtowearandwearmycontactlensesand

ofcoursemyMASK...myparentssaidIshouldwear

contactlensessonooneseesmyrealeyesforwhat

reasons?Ialsodon'tknowandaboutthemask.....



*flashback2yearsago*

Mom:youhavetowearthisfromnowonandnever

takeitoff

Me:Why?andwhycan'tIrememberanythingabout

mylife?

Mom:somethingterriblehappenedtoyoudearand

damagedyourmemoryandalsoyourface

Dad:andit'sbestyoualsodon'tseeyourface,we're

onlylookingoutforyou,wedon'twantpeople

makingfunofyourpain

Me:butIdon'tfeelanypain

Dad:youwilloncetheyseeyourface.Sopromiseus

thatyou'llneverlookatyourfaceevenifyouare

temptedandthatyou'llnevertakethemaskoff

Me:IPROMISE

*endofflashback*

Youknowwhat'sfunny?Itthefactthatmyfaceisso

smoothyetsomething"terrible"happenedtoit.



AnywayIam...uhmIdon'tknowwhattocallmy

self,theladyinmydreamssaysmynameis

MbalenhlebutfromwhatIwastold2yearsagois

thatI'mNokwandaNdlovudaughterofVuyiswaand

SbongisenNdlovu..agirlwhodoesn'tonlynotknow

herfacebutherentirechildhood.

Pleasejoinmeinthisjourneyofmineasunknown

thingsarerevealed.

Pleaselike&comment

&

PLEASESHARE&INVITE

~insert1~

Imakemywaytothelivingroom,Ifindmyparents

alreadyhavingbreakfast.

Mom:morningbaby

Me:morning*IsayasIsitandtakeoffmymask*



Dad:didyousleepwell?

Me:kinda

Dad:meaning?OhWitsacceptedyousotodayyou'll

havetogothereforregistration.

Iquicklylookeduptomydadandsmilewelltheyare

latebutI'mgladthey'vefinallyanswered,I'vebeen

homeschooledeversinceIlostmymemoryandI

alwayswonderhowitslikebeinginclasswithother

kids,itlookslikeI'llfindoutsoon.

Mom:butdon'tyouthinkthat'sdang....

Dad:honeywehavetotrustherplusherdriverwill

alwaysbewithhertomakesurenoonetakesoffher

maskandweknowshewouldn'ttakeitoffby

herselfcauseshepromised.

Me:bab'zondiwillalwaysbewithme?

Dad:yeahheisnowyourbodyguard.

I'mnotevengonnacomplainI'mjustgladthatIget

tofurthermystudiesandbeaLawyerwithno

face..nononoamysteriousLawyerwuuuhnow

that'scatchy.



Mom:didyouhaveabaddream?

Ilookedatherconfuseduhmisshetalkingtome?

Mom:yourdadaskedifyousleptwellandyousaid

kinda

Ohhhh

Me:ohIdreamtabouttheoldladyagain.

Theybothlookedateachotherwiththeireyes

poppedout.

Mom:didshesayanything(shelooksuneasy)

Me:yeahthatshewillhelpmeremember,doyou

guysperhapsthinkthatby"remember"shemeant

mychildhoodandeverythingthatI'veforgotten?

Momchockedonhersalivaandkeptcoughingwhile

dadrubbedherbackwithaterrifiedlookonhisface

Oookysomething'supla(here)

Me:momareyouok?

Mom:yeahyeahIjusthavetogosomewhereyour

dadwillgowithyoutoWitsforyourregistration.



Shesaidthattakingherbag,hercarkeysandwalked

out.

Dad:uhmIthinkyourmomforgotthatIhavean

urgentmeetingtoattendtosoyou'llhavetogowith

bab'zondiandhereusethiscardforyourregistration

(hehandedmethecardandstoodup)anddon't

forgettha...Icuttedhimoff

Me:don'tworryitwon'tleavemyfaceIpromise.

~insert1continuation~

Me:don'tworryitwon'tleavemyface*lookingatmy

mask*

Dad:good,haveagreatday

Me:thanksyoutoo*smiling*

Hewalkedout...Ifinishedeatingandclearedupthe

tablethentookthedishesandplacedtheminthe

dishwasher.

IpraythatnoonetriestotakeoffmymasktodayI

reallydon'twannabemocked.Iwenttomy

room,tookoutmybackpackandplacedinmy



documentsandmywalletthenwentbacktothe

kitchenandtookoutablackwaterbottlefromthe

fridge,drankitthenswitchedoffthedishwasherand

woremymask,Ithenmakemywayoutlokcibgthe

door.

Bab'zondi:morningmiss

Me:bab'zondiIalwaystellyoutocallmeNokwanda

Him:andIalwaysforget*smiling*

Ijustshookmyheadgettinginatthebackofthecar

andbab'zondistartstheignition.

ThensuddenlyIfeelmyeyesgettingheavierei

Me:bab'zondipleasewakemeupwhenwegetto

Wits

Him:OK.

Iclosemyeyesandmybodyrelaxes,outofnowhere

theoldladyappearswalkingtowardmeandIlookat

mysurroundingsweareinaverywhiteroomifitisa

room...asshegetscloserandclosertometheroom

getsdarkandIcannolongerseeher.



~ Somewhere ~

Lady1:Ahhhhhthey'veblockedmeagain(shesaysin

anger)

Lady2:howdotheyalwaysknowyou'reconnecting

withherandwhoarethey?(Sheasksinfrustration)

Lady1:mbalenhlemustbetellingthemabouther

dreamsnotknowingitabadthingtodo

Lady2:*sighs*thennexttimeyouconnectwithher

tellhernottotellthem

Lady1:sincethey'veblockedmeIhavetogobackto

themountains

Lady2:butlasttimeyouwentthereyouwe'regone

for5months(feelingdefeated)youknowwhat?go

tothemountainsandatthemeantimeI'llmake

flyersandhavethempostedinallprovinces.

Lady1givesinanodandprepareherselfforthe

mountains.

.



.

Pleaselike&comment
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~insert2~

°Nokwanda°

"Nokwanda"-voice

Me:mmh

Voice:wakeupwe'vearrived

Islowlyopenedmyeyes,ohwe'realreadyinWits

Bab'zondi:didyousleepatnight?yourbodylooks

tired

Me:yeahIslept(stretchingmyself)

Him:butitdoesn'tseemlikeyoudid,comelet'sgoin

soIcantakeyoubackhomeandrest

Me:doyoureallyhavetogoinwithme?

Him:onlyfortoday



Me:ohk.

Wegotoutofthecarandmakeourwayinsidethe

campusyohhsomanystudentsandtheyatealready

lookingatmeweirdlybutI'musedtoweirdly

stares,wewalktotheregistrationhallandIfeellike

lifeisdrawnoutofmybodyahhthelineissolong.

Bab'zondi:aiI'llwaitforyououthere

Igoinandjointhelineatleasttherearechairs,even

inheretheyarelookingatmemeweirdlyaghnow

whatwillIdoIhavenophoneandIleftmywireless

headsetsathome,thisisgoingtobealongday.

"Hey"Ilooknexttomewhereseatedabeautifuldark

girlwithanicelycombedafroalsowithsmalleyes

whichmakesherevenmorebeautiful.

Me:howareyou?

Her:I'mandyourself?

Me:I'malsogood

Her:whyareyouwearingamask*shequicklycovers

hermouthasifshedidn'tmeantoblurtoutwhatshe

asked*



Me:uhmpersonalreasons

Her:ohokI'mAmahle

Me:nicetomeetyou,I'mNokwanda

Her:nicetomeetyoutoo(shesmile,makingme

smilebackaghshecan'tseemewithmyprobably

stupidsmile)yourdreadlocksarebeautiful

Me:andyourafrosuitsyou

Her:thanks*blushing*

Wetalkedasthelinekeptmoving,turnsoutweare

bothfresherswhowillbedoingLaw.Shefinishes

herregistrationfirstandsaysshe'llwaitforme

outside,myregistrationistakingwaytolongas

therearesomedelaysofcoursetherewasgoingto

besomedelaysI'mmeanevenmyfaceinmyIDhas

amasksotheyatetryingtoconfirmifit'snota

scam,Iwonderifmyparentbribedhomeaffairsto

allowmetakeapicturewiththemaskon.

~

FinallyI'mdone,I'msohungry

Amahle:whattookyousolong?



Me:ehthereweresomedelays

Her:I'mhungrylet'scatchataxitoJo'burgMalland

gettoknoweachotheroverlunch

Me:uhmIcanonlygotheretobuylunchandeatat

home

Her:why?

Me:Ican'teatinpublic

Her:why?

Me:causeitrequiresmetotakeoffmymask

Her:errokthenwe'llfindsomeprivateplaceande..

Me:No,nooneissupposeseemyfacenoonenot

evenme

Her:*shocked*What?Why?

Me:personalreasons

Bab'zondi:ohyou'refinallydone

Me:yeaherrmayyoupleasetakeustoJo'burgMall

tobuylunch

Him:surelet'sgo



Me:ohfirstlythisisAmahle,Amahlethisisbab'zondi

Amahle:nicetomeetyoubaba

Him:likewiseyounglady

Bab'zondilookslikeheisinhismid40sheain'tthat

oldbuthe'soldenoughtobemyfather....anywaywe

wenttothemallandboughtlunchafterthatwe

droppedoffAmahleatherhome

Her:seeyouin2weeks(smilesandwalkaway)

IthinkImadeafriend

°•3weekslater•°

LatelyI'vebeengreatIstartedmyclassesthisweek,

theoldladynolongershowsupinmydreamsI'm

notsureifthat'sgoodorbad..

Amahle:don'tyougetsuffocated?

Me:uhh?

Her:themask,doesn'titsuffocateyou?(Sheasksas

wewalkoutofourlastclassfortheday)



Me:noI...ouch(Isaybumpingyosomeone)imso

sorry

Theskinnygirllooksatmeannoyed,okshe'snotthat

skinnyshe'syourmodelingtypeofgirl,she'swearing

heels,hasthoselongweavesonandeyelashestoo

shelookslikethosegirlsinmagazinesshe'skinda

cute

Her:watchwhereyou'regoingweirdo

OhIalreadyhaveaname

Amahle:shesaidshe'ssorrydidn'tshe?come

Nokwalet'sgo

Wemakeourwayoutcampusandwaitforour

transports

Me:thanks

Her:noneedtothankme*smiling*ohlook

someone'smissing

Ifollowhergazeohit'saflyerpostedonthepole

Her:1millionreward*shocked*Wowandshe'sso



beautiful

Me:sheisindeed

thegirlintheflyerhascaramelskinjustlike

mine,roundsmallface,onedimplewithabeautiful

smile,whiteteeth's,pinkishlips,lightbrowneyes

whichsparklenononotheyusedfiltersinthis

picturethere'snowayanormalnaturalpersoncould

bethisgorgeousandhedreadlocksmakeshereven

morebeautiful.

Amahlelooksatmethentheflyerthenbackatme

Me:what?

Her:youhavesimilarskincolourandsame

dreadlocks

Me:yeahso?*confused*(yeahIhavecaramelskin

justlikesomeotherpeopleanddreadlocks,soI

don'treallygetherpoint)

Shelooksatmewithaboredface....wait...

Me:nodudeseriously??thegirllooks2or3years

youngerthanme,lookathersmallfaceandlookat

mymask..woulditfither?



Shelooksattheflyeragain

Her:probablynot

Me:andmyfacelooksterrible,somethingbad

happenedtoit

Her:howwouldyouknow?Causeyou'vesawit

Me:parentstoldmeandIhopeyouwon'tusewhatI

justtoldyouagainstmecauseI'mtrustingyouwith

itasfriend

Shesmilesatme

Her:Iwon't,Ipromise..ohmytransportisherebye

(wehug)

SheleavesandIwaitforbab'zondi

"Ohweirdogirl"Ilookaheadandseetheskinnygirl,I

rollmyeyesasshecatwalktowardsme.

°

°

°

Pleaselike&comment



PleaseSHARE&INVITE

~insert3~

"Whatareyouhidingbehindthatmask?yourugly

face?"

Ijustlookedatherandsaidnothing

"Ohyou'veturnedmute"

"Babe"IturnandseeWOW ImeanIturnand

seeuhmwellanolderversionofthegirlintheflyer

justthatitisaguyahandsomeguywiththick

pinkishlipsaibowhyamIlookingathislips

"Ohheybabe,you'relate"saystheskinnygirl

Guy:sorrybabeIgotdelayedalittle*hesaysgetting

closer*

Themoreandmorehegetscloserhelooksfamiliar

notjustbecausehelookslikethegirlintheflyerI

justsaworisitbecauseofthat?andwhydoeshis

voicesoundsfamiliartoo?

Guy:isthisyourfriendbabe?



Ohnoheisstandinginfrontofme,myheadis

spinning..nowI'msureI'veseenhimsomewhere

Girly:Idon'tbefriendweirdpeople

Guy:that'snotanicethingtosay...himynameis

Siphosenkosidon'tmindwhatLebojustsaidok

Myheadisstillspinning,Iopenmymouthtospeak

butnothingcomesoutcomeonwordsdon'tfailme

now

Sipho:areyouok?

Itouchmyheadtominimizethespinning

Me:yeahI'mfine*IsayasIlookuptohimandhe

justcloseshiseyesasifhe'stakinginwhatI'vejust

saiduhmdidIsaythatinanoffensiveway?

°Siphosenkosi'spov°

Iclosemyeyestakinginherangelicvoicewhichis

sosimilartombalenhle's.Whoisthisgirlandwhy

doesshehavembali'sdreadlocks,skincolourand



voice?andwhyisshewearingagoddamnmask?..

Waitwhatif...

Iquicklyopenmyeyes

Me:mayIseeyourface?

Her:never*shequicklyanswers*

Me:whynot?

Her:causeIdon'twantto

Me:ifyoudon'ttakeoffthatmaskwillinglythenI'll

takeitoffforcefully

Lebo:whydoyouwanttoseeh..

Me:thulaangikhulumnawe(shutupI'mnottalking

toyou)*I'mgettingallworkedupnow*

Thegirllooksaroundasifshewantstorun

Me:donoteventhinkofrunning*Ipullascaryface*

Her:pleasedonottakeoffmymask(Ilookdeep

intoherpleadingeyes..nothisisn'tmbalenhle,

mbalenhledoesn'thavenormalbrowneyeshereyes

sparkleandlight,Istumblebackfeelinglikeafool



Me:I'msorryIdidn'tmeantoscareyou..Lebo

asambe(let'sgo)

WewalktomycarandIdriveofftomyapartment,

noonesaysanythingtoanyonetillwearrive.

I'msuchafoolyaz(youknow)whydidIscarean

innocentgirlIguessthesimilaritybetweenherand

mbalenhleisjustacoincidence

Lebo:Iknowyoutalkedtomethewayyoudid

becauseyouthoughtthatweirdgirlwasyoursister

soIwon'tbemad

Me:doyoulistentoyourselfwhenyouspeak?

Sherollshereyesnx

Her:babedon'tyouthinkitistimetoletgonow?

Me:ofwhat?you?*raisedaneyebrow*

Her:NO!Imeannonotmeyoursister

Ijustlookatherwithadeadlystare,ifeyescouldkill

shewouldbedeadbynow

Her:itsbeen2yearsmaybeshe'sdead

Iquicklystopmyhandthatisabouttolandonher



faceasshecoversit,nosheain'tworthitIjustgrab

mycarkeysandwalkoutwhyamIevenstillwithher.

IstarttheignitiontosomewhereIalsodon'tknow

eishmyfeelingsareallovertheplaceifthat'seven

appropriateforaguyImissmysistersofreaking

badifeellikeI'vefailedher,shemustbesoscared

andlonelywhereshe'satbecauseI'm100%sure

she'sstillalive.

OhforgivemewherearemymannersI'm

SiphosenkosiMthembusonofKingMusaand

QueenNomusaoftheBantuKingdom,I'm20years

oldIhaveayoungersisterMbalenhlewhowillbe

turning18thisyearunfortunatelyshegotkidnapped

2yearsago,thepolicekeepssayingtheyaredoing

alltheycannxxIshouldjustsuethemitbeen2

FREAKINYEARS

~

°Nokwandwa°

Mom:honeyareyousureyouareok?You'vebeen



quietsinceyoucamebackfromschool

Me:I'mjusttired

Her:yousure?

Me:yeahuhmletmegostudy*Istoodupandwent

tomyroom*

Ican'ttellmyparentsthatsomeonealmosttookoff

mymasktodayorelseitwillbenomoreschoolfor

me,IjusthopeIwon'tcrosspathswiththat

handsomewell-shapeddudeeveragain.Istudya

littlebitandgostraighttobedafterthat.

~

FŘĨĎĂŶ

MyclassesendedearlytodaybutI'mstillatthe

schoollibraryfinishingoffmyassignment

"IknewthatIwouldfindyouhere"Ilookupto

Amahleohshe'snotaloneshe'swithNsikathe

popularcuteguywhoisdoinghisthirdyearin

Architect,IfeellikeI'mforgettingsomethingohheis

aPLAYERandaspoiltbratwhothinkstheworld

revolvesaroundhim.



Amahle:bbesthisisNsikamyboyfriend,babethisis

myfriendNokwanda

Whoabackupboyfriend?

Amahle:yeah

OhshitdidIaskthatoutloud

Her:anywayNsikahasinvitedustoapartytonight

Me:us?

Nsika:babeIhavetogomeetupwiththegentsI'll

seeyoulater*hekisseshercheekandleave*

Amahle:soarewegoing?*smiling*

Me:whendidyoutwostartdating?

Her:2daysago

Me:whydidn'tyoutellme?Andoutofallguysin

campuswhyhim?

Her:Ididn'tgetthetimetotellyouplusyoudon't

haveaphonesoIcan'treachyouanditshim

becauseIlovehim

Me:justlikeeverygirlwhodatedhimwhoare



heartbrokenaswespeak

Her:hesaysI'mdifferentandspecial

Me:probablywhathetoldthepreviousgirl

Her:canwejustdropthis

Whyisshebeingsonaive

Her:so??*raisinghereyebrow*

Me:nooooo

Her:comeon,Nsikaandhisfriendssaidyoudon't

havetotakeoffyourmasksincetheyknowyoulove

havingiton

Me:noAmahleI'mnotgoing,I'veheardNsikaandhis

friendstalkingabouttheweirdgirlwitha"banging

body"soIdon'twantanyofthemnearme*Ipacked

mythingsandstoodup*whenNsikabreaksyour

heartjustknowthatI'llbethereforyouI'llbeyour

shouldertocryon

Iwalkoutleavingherinthereandwalkoutof

campusI'mprettysurebab'zondiisonhiswaynow.

"Hey"Iturnohhellno



Sipho:pleasedon'tfreakoutI'mheretoapologizefor

mybehaviorofthatday

Me:soyouwon'tforcefullytakeoffmymask

Him:no

Me:okcoolIforgiveyou(Istartrelaxing)

Him:mayIhaveyourphonenumber?IknowI'm

beingforwardbutmayI

Me:uhmIdon'thaveaphone

Him:owh*soundingdisappointed*IguessI'llseeyou

Mondayafteryourclasses

Me:waitwhat?*shocked*

Him:Ijustwanttogettoknowyouthatall

Me:uhmooky

HesmilesGodsaveme

Him:goodbye

Me:waitaren'tyouheretopickupyourgirlfriend?

Him:noIcameheretoseeyou*hewalkstohiscar

anddrivesoffleavingmewithmyspinninghead*



whydoesitevenspinswhenhe'saround,bab'zondi

bringsmebacktolifeasheparksnexttome.

.

.

.

Pleaselike&comment
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~Insert4~

¶2yearslater¶

°Nokwanda°

YohwheredoIstartuhmnotmuchhashappenedin

thelast2years,IgraduatedlastonOctoberandIgot

ajobonJanuarythisyearatMkhizeAttorneysita

LawfirmI'msohappytjo,I'vebeenworkingtherefor

4monthsnowandIhavetosayIenjoyworking

there,everyoneissonicetomeuhmwellnot

everyone.anywayImadeafriendhernameis



NatashaIcallherTashaIjusthopeshewon'tbe

anythinglikeAmahle.

OhyeahmeandAmahlearenolongerfriendsyou

rememberthedayofthepartythatIrefusedtogo

toowellshecamebackcryingfromthepartytelling

methatNsikadumpedherbecauseshecametothe

partyalone,whenshesaidthatIthoughteverything

wascleartoherthatshewasbeingusedtogetme

togotothepartybutnosheblamedmefor

everythingsayingifIwentwithhertothepartyNsika

wouldn'thavedumpedhersoourfriendshipended

thereIdidn'tenditshedid.

Siphodidreallycometoschooltopickmeupsowe

couldgettoknoweachotherandwe'vebeenfriends

eversince,Ihaveaphonenowwhichdoesn'tswitch

offcausewellyouknow"reflection"andIdisabled

mycameraassoonasIgotit.

Tasha:themeetingisin5minstopdaydreaming

IsnapoutofmythoughtohMrMkhize(theboss)

hasanannouncementtomakenooneknowswhatit



isabout.

Me:I'mnotdaydreaminghauI'mjustthinking

Her:about?Noyou'lltellmeafterthismeetinglet's

go.

Wewalkedoutoffmyofficetotheboardroom

yessesIhatemeetings theytakewaytolongI

hardlyevenlisten.Aghlet'stalkaboutmeagainso

theoldladyshowedupagainlastmonthsayingthat

shetriedherbestbuttheykeepblockingherand

thatIshouldletfatebringmeback,backwhere?I

alsodon'tknow,maybeIshouldspeaktoSipho

aboutmydreamssincehe'san"expert"inthemas

heclaimsormaybenotmaybeitwasjustamere

dream.

"Adreamaboutonespecificpersonmorethan2

times"mysubconscioussaid

Ailetmejustseewhatfatehasforme.

MrMkhize:sothatwastheannouncement

Waitwhat?EveryonegotupIalsodidIalsohavea



strangefeelinglikesomeone'swatchingmesoIturn

beforeexitingtheboardroomandIseethisfine,

handsomehotguylookingatmeweirdly..probably

becauseofthemaskheismakingme

uncomfortable,whyamiuncomfortable?he'snot

thefirstpersontolookatmeweirdlyso

Tasha:youanddaydreaming*shedraggedmeout*

Her:sowhatdoyouthinkaboutMrMkhize'sson?

*smiling*

Me:MrMhasason?

Her:why?Uhwhymustyoualwaysdothisto

me*pretendingtocry*

Me:stopbeingextraandtellmewho'sthathotguy

Her:MrM'sson...youknowyoushouldstartpaying

attentiontothesemeetings.

Irolledmyeyes

Her:itslunchtimelet'sgobuyit.

Wewalkedoutandwenttospurjustacrossour

buildingandboughtlunch.



Me:I'llseeyouafterlunchker

Her:okboo

IwalkbacktoourbuildingandjustasI'mentering

myofficethehotsonappearsImeanthehands..ai

MrM'ssonappears

Him:hey*thevoice,itssodeepandsexy*

Me:hi

Him:mayIjoinyouforlunch*lookingatmy

takeaway*

Me:uhmyoucan't

Him:whynot?

I'mtiredofexplainingthemaskthingbutkerI

explainittohimanyway

Him:youknowthatyoushouldn'tbeashamedof

yourselfevenifsomethingterribleasyousay

happenedtoyourface,youshouldstaystrongandbe

youandfacetheworldasitis,asyouare

Wowokuhmdoianswerthat?Nothatwasn'ta

questionsowhatmustIsay,hisphoneringsoh



thanksgod

Him:dad

.........................

Him:ok*hedropsthecall*I'llseeyouaroundenjoy

yourlunch

Me:thanks(hewalksawayleavingmewithmyweak

knees)

Iwalkinmyoffice,lockthedoor,walktothecouch,

takeaseat,takeoffmymaskanddinein...thisismy

everydayroutineandmyofficeissimilartomyroom,

there'snoshinningobject.

AfterlunchIwentbacktowork.

°Siphosenkosi°

Chris:I'vebeenknockingforanentirehourbrah

Me:stopexaggerating,itwasjust5min

Him:whatever,thepointisthatitfeltlikeanhour



Me:somuchdramaintheevening

Him:aghwhateverI'mstarving*hesaysashewalks

towardsthefridge*

Me:areyousureyouaren'tgaybrah?(Hegavemea

deadstare)whatI'mjustmakingsurecauseI'm

straightIwouldn'twantyoufallingforallofthis

*pointingatmyself*

Him:you'restraightforwho?CauselasttimeI

checkedyouweresingle

Me:formyfuturewife*Iproudlysay*

Him:andwhoisshe?

Me:wellIdon'tknowyet

Him:speakingofuhmwhat'supbetweenyouand

themaskgirl?

Me:firstlyhernameisNokwandaandsecondly

nothing'sgoingon

Him:dudeI'mnotachild*takingabiteofhis

sandwich*

Me:Iknowthat,itjustthatwhenI'mwithhermy



heartfeelsatpeace,itfeelsasifI'mwithmbalenhle

Him:bythatdon'tyouthinkyou'rereplacingyour

sister?

Me:I'llneverdothat

Him:okletmemakethingssimple,youloveyour

sisterright?

Me:alot

Him:sowhataboutNokwandadoyouloveher?since

sheplaysyoursister'sroleinyourlifenow.

WellI..waitdoIloveNokwanda?

Him:whileyouthinkaboutthatcanwefocusonthe

mainreasonwhyI'mhere

Me:whichis..?

Heclearedhisthroutlookinguneasy

Him:weerr..need..youto..comeback

Me:why?

Okbyneedingmebackhemeansonbackinthe

crew,wellI'maretiredgangsterIjoinedthecrew



whenIwas18sinceIneededhelptofindmysister

andmyskills&beingruthlessearnedmeagang

leaderpositionbutsincebeinginthegangwas

pointlessinfindingmysisterIretiredlastyear.

Him:weneedyourhelp

Me:withwhat?*Isaywalkingtothefridge*

Him:someonefromourcrewstolefromR.T

Iquicklyturntolookathim

Me:WHAT?????WHOINTHEIRRIGHTSTATEOF

MINDWOULDSTEALFROMREDTIGER??

Chris:oneofournewmembers

Ishakemyhead,ImeanyeahI'mfearlessand

ruthlessbutI'mnomatchtoR.T.

°attheNdlovuhousehold°

Nokwandahadjustwenttoherroomaftersupper

andherparentsalsowenttotheirroom.



Sbo:honey

Vuyi:yeah*facinghim*

Sbo:don'tyouthinkitistimetolethergonow?

Vuyi:whywouldithinkthat?*withaboredface*

Sbo:whatiffallsinlovewithherand...

Vuyi:*cuttinghimoff*whowouldfallinlovewith

someonewithoutseeingthem?andyouknowvery

wellwecan'tletgoofherordoyouwantustolose

everything?

Sbo:ofcoursenot

Vuyi:thenshestayshereforever*smiling*

Sbosmilesbackandgetontopofherwife

Sbo:notonlydidImarryabeautifulwomenshe's

smarttoo

Hestartedkissingherashishandscaressedher

bodyandtherestishistory.

°Nokwanda°



Icanhearthatsomeone'siscallingme

"Nokwandaifyoudon'twakeupnowyou'llbelate

forwork"mymom'svoiceechoesinmyears

Iquicklygetoutofbedwalkingtothebathroom

"Meandyourfatherarerushingtoameeting,your

breakfastisinthemicrowave"momshouts

Me:Ok!!*shoutingback

AftertakingashowerIwalkbacktomyroomapply

lotionasItrytomakethebedandwearmyformal

blacksuitthentakemybag,pickupmyphoneohno

I'msolate,there'snotimeforbreakfastIthenwear

mymaskwalkingoutfeelinglikeIforgotsomething.

Bab'zondiisalreadywaitingforme,wegreeteach

otherandhestarstheignition.

WhenIgettoworkthereceptionisttellmethatMrM

wantsmeinhisofficenow,ohgodmylifeisruined.

Ifirstlytakemybagtomyofficethenwalktohis.I



walkinfeelingmyheatbeatingoutofmychest.

MeM:ohmissndlovuyou'rehere,takeaseat*using

hishand*

HelookscalmmaybeIshouldrelax,Itakeaseat

andwegreeteachother

Him:Icalledyouheretogiveyouthis*handingmea

document*thatisanewcaseIwantyouandmyson

tohandlerightaway,IknowthatIonlyintroduced

himyesterdayherebutyou'llhavetoworkwithhim

Me:oksir,letmegettoit

IstandupwalkingoutfeelingreleasedIwasn'tfired.

IwalktohisofficeIfindhimbusyonhislaptop,

wowsosomanyshineythingsherebutatleastifI

seemyreflectionI'llseethemask.

Him:ohyoualreadyhere,pleasetakeaseat.

Iseat,there'ssomethingunsettlingabouthisaura,

nonethelesswegetstraighttobusinessIdon'tknow

forhowlongbutI'mprettysurelunchisoverandI'm

sofamished.

Me:canwetakeabreaknowI'mhungry



Him:eyyoudon'tknowhowlongI'vebeenwaiting

foryoutosaythat*standingup,walkingaroundhis

table*

Ialsostandup,woahIfeeldizyprobablybecauseof

hunger

Him:areyouok?

Me:yeah

Itrytowalkbutfaildismallyandhecatchesme

beforefalling.MyeyesmeethisasIfeelsomething

movesinmystomach,hehasbeautifuleyeswait

what?Isnapoutofit

Me:thanks(heisstilllookingatmyeyes)

Him:haveyoureyesalwaysedsparkle?

Me:Idon...

MythoughtsrunquicklyShitIforgottowearmy

contactlenses

.

.

.
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~insert5~

HowdidIforget?WhydidIforget?Whatifmyreal

eyesareweird?Hesaystheysparkle,Idon'tknowif

itsinabadwayorgood.

Him:whydon'tyousitdownhereI'llgobuylunchfor

youok?

Inodandhewalksout,Iwalktohiscouchholding

myheadandtakeaseat.

It'sstartingtosinkinnowMrM'ssonsawmyreal

eyes,nooneissupposetoseemyeyesnowhesaw

them,myparentsaregoingtokillme.myphone

disturbsme,ohitsSipho//

Me:MrMthembu

Him:ewwnoyouaremakingmesoundold

*laughing*

Me:youareold

Him:girlhaveyouseenme?*inagayishtone*



Me:*laughing*whatever

Him:areyouok?Yousoundweak

Me:I'mhungrybutlunchisontheway

Him:good,sowe'restillontodayright?

OhitsFridayourhangoutday

Me:ye..(owmyeyes)uhmcanwerescheduleto

tomorrow

Him:why?

Lie

Me:momneedmetohelpherwithsomething

Him:owkythenenjoytherestofyourdaybubu

Me:thanks,youtoo//

Wehangup.AftereatinglunchIneedtogohomeI

can'trisksomeoneelselooktomyeyes

"heyI'mbackwithlunch"hesaysashewalksinandI

standup

Him:whereareyougoing?

Me:myoffice,toeat



Him:owyeah,hereyougoMissNdlovu*handingme

lunch*

Me:thanksMrMkhizeohandpleasecallme

mbalenhle

Nothatwasn'tmeIswear

Me:ImeanNokwanda

Him:butIlikethenamembalenhlemorethan

Nokwanda

Me:butI'mno..

Him:Idon'tchangemymindlady*smirking*and

pleasecallmeMJ

Me:MkhizeJunior?*giggling*

Helooksatmeforawhile

Him:Ireallywanttoseeyourface

Oohky

Me:youcan't

Him:ohIwillI'vemadeupmymind,itmaynotbe

nowbutIwillandMJaremyinitials..Melokuhle



Jason*heturnswalkingtohischairandIwalktomy

officeandhavelunch*

~

°R.T(redtiger)°

Whothefuckdotheythinktheyare?Stealingfrom

me?ME??AftereverythingI'vedoneforthem,they

stealfromme.

"CalmdownR"

Me:DON'TFUCKINTELLMETOCALMDOWNKAY!!

Kay:okoknowstopshoutingatme,hereHammer

wantstotalktoyou*handingmethephone*//

Me:talk

Him:Rwewillreturnyourstuff

Me:whywasitstoleninthefirstplace?*pissedtone*

Him:Idon'tknowmanandIapologizeformyteam

Me:Idon'tcareHammerallIknowisthatwhoeverit

wasisgoingtopayIwillnotjustletthisgothat



personhastolearnhislesson//

NxIhangup

Kay:so?

Me:findtheniggawhostolefrommeandlockhim

upcauseIhavesomethingtodoatthemoment

Kay:gangorpersonal

Me:personal

Him:okbutdon'tforgetthatwearehittingtheclub

tonight

Me:doIhavetoo?

Ireallydon'tfeellikehittingtheclubtodayandKay

seemsshockedbymyquestion

Him:you?refusingtogotoaclub?areyouok?

Me:stopfussingI'mfine

Him:likeitornotyou'regoingtotheclubtonight

causeyoupromisedme.

Yahnehlittlebrothers

Me:okoknowgo



Hesmilesandwalkout.Nowthetaskathand.

~

°Siphosenkosi°

WellItried

Chris:whatdidhesay?

Me:thathe'sgoingtoteachyournewbiealesson

Him:dudewehavetohelphim

Me:"we"

Him:comeonman

Me:okokhecanstayherewithmeforawhilewell

upuntilwefixthingswithR.Tohandfuckyoubrah

Hechuckled

Him:Iloveyoutoonowcomegivemeakiss*he

comestowardsme*

Me:dudewhatareyoudoing

Him:givingyouakiss

ImovebackandhecomescloserChrisiscrazyyaz



Me:wuuhisthatBella*Isaypointingbehindhimwe

areataparkinglotbytheway

Hequicklystandsstillandactcool,makingme

laughmybutoff

Him:that'snowaytojokeSipho

Me:*laughing*waitletmecatchmybreath*Ibreath

inandout*thatwillteachyounottoactgayish

aroundme

Him:nxletmejustgoandfetchthisguy

HeclimbinhiscarandIclimbtomineandstartthe

ignition.Halfwaytomyapartmentmyphonerings,I

lookatitandmylipscurvesintoasmile//

Me:I'mgonnasleepwelltonight

Shegiggles,soothingmyheart

Her:I'mfinethanksandyou

Me:Iain'tbadmyself

Her:areyoudriving?

Me:yeahI'malmosthome



Her:oksoanyprogressonfindingyoursister

Me:noandI'mslowlylosinghope

Her:comeonSiphodon'tsaythat

Me:Nokwandait'sbeen5years,there'snotraceof

her,notevenalittlebitofitnothing(IthinkI'm

gettingabitofemotional)

Her:havehopeSiphodon'tloseit,don'tgiveupon

her

Me:but..

Her:nobuts,youloveyoursisterright?

Me:yeah

Her:thendon'tgiveuponher

Me:*Isigh*ok,thanks

Her:that'swhatfriendsareforuhmbubu

Him:whateveryouwantyouwillnotgetitfromme

Her:whosaidIwantedsomething

Me:youjustcalledmebubu

Her:okfinebutdon'tbeamazedwhenwhatIwant



endsupinmyhands.

Wetalkforaverylongtime,whenitistimeformeto

takeashowerIdropthecall,takeashowerthencall

andwetalkagainasImakemywaytobed.....I

wonderwhathappenedtoChrisandthenewbie.

~

¶Saturday¶

ChrissentmeatextlastnightsayingthatRhas

alreadytookthenewbieandIseriouslycan'tdo

anythingaboutthatcauseonceRhasmadeuphis

mindhedoesn'tchangesit.AnywaymeandNokwa

areatthecinemawatchingsomeactionmovie,I

optedforromencecauseIthoughtshewouldloveit

sinceshe'sagirlbutshesaidshedoesn'twantit

causeitwillmakehercryandshewillneedtowipe

offhertears,whichwillrequirehertotakeoffthe

maskblahblahblah...Iwonderhowbadherfaceis?

°Nokwanda°



HangingoutwithSiphoisalwaysamazingandI'llbe

gettingwhatIwantedsoonwhichissomenew

limitededitionsneakers,theyhaven'tgottoS.Ayet

butsinceIknewSiphohasconnectionsIbegged

himknowingverywellthathecannotsaynotome.

Me:uhmI'mhungry

Him:bythatyoumeanyouhavetoleave

Me:yeah*Isaystandingupwearenowinthepark*

Him:doyouhaveto?*sulking*

Me:ncohyoulookcute

Him:catsarecutenotme

Me:wellyoudo

Him:amnot,butonaseriousnoteI'mstillenjoying

yourcompany,uhm*thinking*whydon'twegotomy

apartmentyou'lleatthereinoneoftherooms

Me:istherearoominyourapartmentthathasno

mirrororanythingthatshines?

Him:errno

Me:thenIcan'tgotoyourapartment,nowstandup



anddrivemehomebeforeIdieofhunger

Him:sayplease

Me:aimarnSipho*firmvoice*

Him:evenwhenyoutrytosoundangryyousound

likembali*standingup*

Me:mbali??

Him:mysister.ohI'venevertoldyouhernameI've

alwaysreferredtoheras"mysister"*chuckles*her

nameismbalenhlemyfamily'sbeautiful

flower*smiling*

Mbalenhle?Waitthat's...nahmaybeit'sjusta

coincidence.

"Lookwhatwehavehere"webothturnandI'm

shockedtoseeLebo

Her:soyouseriouslyleftmeforthisweirdo?*witha

disgustedlook*

What?

Sipho:Ididn'tleaveyouforanyone,theonlyreasonI

leftyouisYOUnowifyoudon'tmindwehaveplaces



tobe

Weturnandleaveherlookingpissed,wegetinthe

carandstarttheignition.

.

.

.
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It'sSundaynightandmysleephasdesertedme,so

muchthoughtsarerunninginmyhead,thoughts

aboutmylife,whatMJsaidtometheotherdayis

stuckinmyhead.HowlongwillIliveinfear?tillI

die?alone...causenoonewilleverfallforsomeone

likemeImeanwouldyoufallforsomeoneyoucan't

see?someoneyoucan'tkiss?EvenifIshowmyface

totheworld,whowouldfallforsomeonewitha

terribleface?Idon'twanttoscarepeopleaway,I've

seenhowmyparentslookatmewhenI'mnot

wearingmymaskit'sliketheyseesomething



disgusting,howwouldtheworldseemeifmyown

parentsseemeassomethingthatacowjust

vomitedout.

Andthenthere's"mbalenhle"Sipho'ssister,Ican't

helpbutfeellikethisisnotacoincidence..butIcan't

behissisterI'maNdlovu,aiyouknowwhat?togeta

peaceofmindI'mgoingtoaskSiphomoreabouthis

sister.

MyalarmgoesoffgeezIdidn'tsleepandI'mnot

sureifI'mreadytoseeMJ,thatguymakesmefeel

strangethingseventhinkingabouthimgivesme

butterflies,Ihavetotellhimtogetoutofmymind.

AnywayIdomymorningroutinemakingsureIdon't

forgetmycontactlensesthenmakemywaytothe

livingroomIfindmyparentsalreadyexitingthe

house,IwonderhowtheywouldreactifIevertake

offmymaskmaybethey'dbedisappointedsinceI

madeapromisetothemplusI'mnotonlykeeping

mymaskonallthetimebecauseofthepromiseI

madeI'malsokeepingitonbecauseofthefear

they'veinstalledinme..Ifearbeinglaughedat,Ifear

beingjugded,Ifearbeinglabeledasdifferent....



AnywayafterhavingbreakfastIleaveforwork

Bab'zondi:morning

Me:morningbabaunjani(howareyou)

Him:ngyaphilanganeyamwenaunjn?(I'mgood,how

areyou?)

Me:I'malsogood

Weremainsilentashedrivesmetowork.

Me:bab'zondiwhyhaveyouneveraskedaboutmy

mask?

Cometothinkofithe'stheonlypersonI'veever

talkedtoowithoutquestioningaboutmymask.

Him:errIwasorderedtonotquestionaboutit

Oww

Me:why?

Him:*helooksuncomfortable*I..I*clearinghis

throut*Idon'tknow.

Me:IpromiseIwon'ttell(Ifeellikehe'shiding

somethingfromme)



Him:NokwandaIdonotwanttolosemyjob,Ihave

3kidsathomethatdependonmesinceI'mtheir

breadwinnersoplease

Me:youwon'tloseyourjobbabaIswearIwon't

questionmyparents

Him:*sighs*Ioncewalkedinonyousleepingonthe

couchwithoutyourmaskonan...

Me:you'veseenmyface????*shocked*

Him:yeah

Me:howbadisit?

Him:well..Ican'ttellandI'vetoldyoutoomuch,soto

answeryourfirstquestion....Idonotquestionabout

yourmaskbecauseIknowwhat'sbehindit.

HestopsthecarandIrealisethatwe'vearrivesoI

getoutofthecarandbidbab'zondigoodbyewithout

lookingathim,Ifeelsoashamedbecausehesaw

myterribleface.Iwalkinthebuildingfeelingso

down,howcanIbesocarelesswhydidn'tIjust

sleepinmyroom.

Tasha:goodmorning*flashingasmile*



Me:morningfriend

Her:what'swrong?Yousoundsodown.

Me:don'tworryaboutmeI'llbefine*weenterthe

elevator*

Her:I'malreadyworriedtalktome.

Ilookatherandseehowworriedsheis.

Me:*sighs*Fridayandtodaymademerealizethat

I'mcareless,2peoplebesidesmyparents,hasseen

partsofmethatnooneissupposetosee

Her:didanythingbadhappen?Dotheylookatyou

differently?

Me:nothingbadhappenedIthink..1ofthemlooksat

mewithpityandtheotheruhmIdon'tknow.

Ireallycouldn'treadMJ'sexpression,itwasn'tweird

norpity

Her:IreallywishIknewhowyoulooklikecauseright

nowIfeellikeauselessfriendIhavenoclueon

whattosay*lookingdown*

Me:uhmmI..



Her:nodon'tworryyou'llshowmeyourfacewhen

you'velearnttotrustme*smiling*

Me:Idotrustyou

Her:youdon't,ifyoudidyouwould'veshownmeyour

facebynow,friendsdonotmakefunofeachother

norjudgeandyouthinkIwilljugdeormakefunof

youmeaningyoudon'ttrustmebutdon'tworryI'll

waittillyoutrustme*theelevatoropens,wewalk

out*

HerwordsarecuttingdeepinsidemeIdon'teven

knowhowtorespond.

Her:todayI'llbeincourtImightnotseeyouforthe

restoftheday,Ijustcameheretogetafile..goodbye

*wehug*

Me:bye

Iwalktomyofficethinking,maybeIshouldshowher

myfacebutifIhavetodosoI'llhavetofirstseemy

facemyselfaghwhataboutmypromisetomy

parents

"MorningLenhle"MJsaysstandinginfrontofmy



officedoor

Me:mynameisNokwanda*lookingathim*

Him:howarey..waitarethosecontactlenses?

Me:yeah

Him:why?whyhideyourbeautifulsparklingeyes?

Hethinksmyrealeyesarebeautifulahhmycheeks

areburningamIblushing?IthinkI'mblushing

Me:uhmbecauseIwantto*Ilie*

Him:why?

Me:canwejustcontinueworkingonthecase.

Helooksatmesuspiciouslyforagoodminute

Him:whatareyouhiding?youknowwhatdonot

answerIlikemysteries.

HewalksofftohisofficeandIletgoofthebreathI

didn'tevenknowIwasholding,Iwalkinsidemy

office,placemybagontopofthetablethenwalkto

MJ'soffice*puffing*thisisgoingtobealongday.

~



°Mj°

Shewalksinholdingafile,thissuitshe'swearingis

doingwonderstoherbody,shetakesaseatandwe

startworkingbutmymindiscompletelynotinthis

caseit'sfocusingonthisangelicvoiceacross

me,whatisthisgirldoingtome?Idonotneedto

knowherfacetoknowthatshe'sbeautifulbutker

sinceafileaboutherisonitwayitwouldn'thurt

anyoneknowingherface..Khayajustwalksinmy

officewithoutknockingdisturbingmythoughtmy

beautifulthoughts

Him:ohsorry,pleasedon'tmindmeI'llseathereand

wait*heseatsonthecouchandremainsquiet*

Ishakemyheadandwecontinueworkingtilllunch.

Her:we'llfinishoffafterlunch

Me:ok*shewalksout,closingthedoorbehindher*

Khaya:Wow..*standingupandwalkstowardsme*

Me:what?

Him:thebodyman



Igivehimadeadstare

Me:justgivemewhatIaskedfor

Hehandsmeafile,ohgodthisisit,thisfilewillprove

merightorwrongaboutherbeauty.

Iinhale,exhalethenopenthefile..whatthe..??

Me:whatisthis?

Khaya:that'safileyouaskedmetofetchfromyour

ITguy*hesayscalmly*

Me:andwhereistherestofitcauseit'slikethere's

nothinghere?(I'mstartingtogetpissedoff)

Him:hesaidalltheinfoisthere

Me:Butthere'snofuckinpictureherethatshowsher

face!!!

Him:calmdownok,thisissuspiciousdon'tyouthink?

He'srightsomething'sup,Icalmdown

Him:sowhatmustwedonow?causewebothknow

SpheisthebestITmeaningtherereallyisnopicture

ofthisgirlwithouthermaskon.



ThinkMJthink,Ihavegottoseeherface,so

think...myfacelightensup

Him:gotsomething

Me:yeah,shealwayseatlunchatheroffices...

Him:I'mprettysureshelocksthedoor

Me:iknowshelocksthedoorletmefinish(henods)

tonightweinstallafewsmallcamerasinher

office,duringlunchtomorrowshewilltakeoffher

maskthenboom,chickensoup,herface*Isay

restingbackonmychairplacingmyfeetontopof

thetable*

Him:notbad,anddudestopsayingboom,chicken

soup.

Mcm..I'mMelokuhleJasonMkhizeI'm25yearsold

andIhopeLenhle'sfaceisbeautifulashereyes

whicharethereasonI'mdoingallofthis

.

.



.
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°Nokwanda°

¶Tuesday¶

I'msogladmeandMJaredonewiththiscasethe

onlythingleftisforustogotocourttomorrowthen

we'llbeoutofeachother'swayyohthatguymakes

mefeelsomeweirdthings..anywayitslunchtime

andI'mmakingmywaybacktomyofficewithmy

lunchI'mnotexactlyhungrybutIwilleatcauseIcan

notsaynotofoodhellno.Iwalkinsidemyoffice

lockthedoor,walktothecouchandtakeaseat

wuuhthisburgersmellssogood..justasI'mabout

totakeoffmymasksomeoneknocksonmydoorI

lookatmyburgerthefriesthenatthedoor.

"Thisbetterbeimportant*ImumbleasIopenthe

door



Sipho:surprise*smiling*

Me:dudeI'monadateyourdisturbing

Hissmilequicklyfadedandhepushedmeoutofthe

wayashewalksinandlooksaround,hethenlooks

backatme

Me:what?DidIsaysomethigwrong?

Him:don'tjokelikethat

Me:likewhat?CauseI'mseriousyoudisturbedmy

datewithmylunch*foldingmyarms*

Him:dramaticmuchandhereIthoughtyou'llbe

happytoseeme

Me:wellI'mnot

Him:Iknowyouare,sohowmuchworkleftforyouto

dotoday?

Me:mmhactuallyI'mdonefortodaywhy?

Him:greatthengrabyourbagandlunchyou'lleatat

myhouseIfixedaroomforyoujustthewayyoulike

it.

OhI'llgetachancetoaskhimmoreabout



mbalenhle,Idoashesaysandwewalkoutofmy

office

"Lenhle"IturnandseeMJwaitwhydoesheseem

pissed

Me:Jason

Hesmiles,wasn'thepissedlikeasecondago

Him:you'releavingalreadyoryou'rehavinglunch

somewhereelse?

Me:I'mdoneforthedaysoI'mleaving

Him:*heshifthisgazetoSiphoandlooksathimwith

anintenselookthenbacktome*soI'llseeyou

tomorrowatcourt

Me:yeahuhmenjoytherestofyourday(helooksat

measifhehasmanyquestionstoaskbutIno

longerwanttobeherecausethese2menare

fightingeachotherwiththeireyes)

Him:thanks,youtoo*hewalksawaythenIletgoof

mybreath*

MeandSiphoalsoleave



~

WhenwegettoSipho'splaceheshowsmetheroom

hetoldmeaboutanditsperfectthethemeisblack

andyellowwowitsbeautifulItellyou.

Him:youlikeit?

Me:dude*lookingaround*Iloveit

Him:ohthankgod*holdinghischest*thesecolors

arembali'sfavoritesoIthoughtyoutoomightalso

likeemeventhoughIdidn'taskyou

Me:nowaythey'remyfavoritetoo(thisMbalithingis

startingtogetcreepy)andspeakingofyoursisterI

haveafewquestionstoaskyou

Him:sureaskaway

Me:notnow,Iwanttoeatfirst

Him:Iwonderwhyyouarenotchubbyyazyoulove

food

Me:Idonot

Him:youdo*makingalazyface*

Me:mcmgivemethekeysandgetoutofhere



Hehandsmethekeysandwalkoutmumbling

Him:she'snotevenaskingmenicelytoleave,she

kickingmeoutinaroomatmyapartmentthisis

witchcraft.

Me:Iheardthat*Isaylockingthedoorandsitonthis

comfortablebed*

AftereatingIjoinhimatthelounge

Him:suretookyoursweettime

Me:exactlyMYsweettime*pointingatmyself*

Him:*rollinghiseyes*anywaywhydidthatguycall

you"Lenhle"oryouhaveasecondnamethatIdo

notknowoff?*raisinghiseyebrow*

Me:aghlongstoryandnoIdonothaveasecond

name.

Him:ojahoksoquestions?AndIdon'tknowwhat

youdon'tknowabouthercauseI'vetoldyou

everythingaboutherbutkerask

Me:Iknowthatitsjustthathernameringsalotof

bellsinmyhead



Him:therearesomanymbalenhlesintheworldsoI

don'tgetwhereyou'regoingwiththis

Me:*sigh*yousaidhowmanyYearshasshebeen

missing?

Him:5

Me:ok..(waitholdup)

Me:yousaidshe'smyagesowhenisherbirthday?

Him:6thofJune

Me:ok..(waitholdup)

Myheadisspinningohgod

Sipho:areyouok?

Me:yeahI'mfineuhmpleasetellmeaboutyour

childhoodwithher

Him:okletmegograbsomethingfirst(herushesoff

andItrytotamemyspinninghead).

°MJ°



Iwokeupinaverygoodmoodtoday,whenIgotto

workIthinkIgreetedeveryonewithadashingsmile

somethingIhardlydo.Iwalktomyofficewhistling

andfindKhayasittinginmychair.

Me:thefuckdude*closingthedoorbehindme*

Him:I'mgoodthanksforasking*smiling*

Me:nx,Ithoughtyousaidyouweregoingtoworkso

whatthehellareyoudoinghere?

Me:yesIdidsaythatandIamatwork,Your

work.*smirks*

Thissonofabeautifulwomenissmirkingatme

yoohSatanistestingme,I'minagoodmoodsolet

mekeepitthatway.

Me:getofffrommychair

Him:butI'mcomfy

Me:Khaya*givinghimadeadstare*

Him:okok*gettingoff*ohandbythewaythere'sno

I'mmissingthisday.

Nxx,Ijustmindmywork.Themomenttheclockhits



12Ileaveeverythingandopenmylaptopthenlogin

tothecamerasadtheresheis,Khayaplacesachair

nexttomeandwewatchtogether.Shetakesouther

walletfromherbagthenwalkout,after15minutes

shewalksbackin,locksthedoorthentakeaseat,

herhandsmovestohermask...OkMJthisisit..her

handssuddenlymoveawayfromthemaskasshe

lookatthedoorthanherfoodthenstandsupFuck!

Khaya:noneedtobefrustratedman,wejusthaveto

waitforwhoeverisatthedoortoleave.

Someniggawalksinasifhe'sbeingchased..wait

Khaya:isthat..

Me:hammer???Whatthefuckishammerdoinghere??

Khaya:she'spackingherthings

Iquicklystandup,howdoesLenhleknowshammer

andwhythefuckissheleavingwithhim,thisstupid

niggajustruinmyplansandtechnicallymydaynx.

IwalkoutgoingstraighttoLenhle'soffice.

~

°Nokwanda°



Isitacoincidencethattheyearmbalenhlewent

missingisthesameyearIlostmymemory?Andfor

thefactthatwesharesamebirthday.

Ahhhstopspinningyouaremakingmedizzy(Isay

insidemyheadtomyhead)

Siphocomesbackandsitsnexttomeholdingan

ulbum

Him:itwillbealoteasiertoexplainourchildhood

withthis.

Ashewasopeningtheulbumthedoorbellrang

Him:uhmI'llbeback

IneedwaterIstandupgoingtothekitchenandI

bumptoChris

Me:sorry

Him:noworries,yougood?

Me:yeahIjustneedwater,whataboutyou?

Him:I'mgood



Inodandwalktothekitchen,grabtheblackwater

bottleandgototheroomc..wellI'lljustcallitmy

room..Igotomyroom,lockthedoor,takeoffthe

maskanddrinkwater.Istayintheroomforsome

time,putbackmymaskonthenheadbacktothe

lounge.

Me:where'sChris?*lookingaround*

Sipho:he'sgone,hejustcametofetchsomething

Me:ohoksowherewereyou?Ireallyhavetoleave

soon

Him:Iwashere*openingtheulbum*meand

mbalenhlewerenaughtykidsjustlikeeveryother

kidssoonthisdayitwasourparents'sanniversary,

weplannedtomakebreakfastforthemwewokeup

earlywedidn'twanttomakeEnglishbreakfast

causeweeatiteverydaysoweoptedforpancakes

andcometothinkofitwehadnoideaonhowto

makethem,wejustknewthatitinvolvedflourthat

weendedupmessingupthekitchen,whenmomand

dadwokeuptheydidn'thavethestrengthtoshout

atustheyjustlaughedatusandtookpicturessee



*handingmetheulbum*

ThesmileIhaveinsidemymaskfadesandthe

spinningstartsalloveragainthistimeatagreater

force

Sipho:*flippingthepage*andthisismomanddad

Me:ahhhh*IscreamholdingmyheadasI'mhaving

somethinglikeflashbacks*

Sipho:Nokwandawhat'swrong?*grabbingmy

shoulders*

.

.

.

Pleaselike,comment,share&invite

~insert8~

IdonotentirelyrememberbutwhatSiphojusttold

cameflashingthemomentsIsawthesepictures

andIknowitsnotmyimagination,sodoesthis

meanI'mmbalenhle?ButwhatifI'mnot?Whatif



thisisn'taflashbackmaybemyimaginationis

workingovertimeduetothismbalenhleissue?

Sipho:youknowwhatI'mtakingyoutothehospital

*grabbinghiscarkeys*

Ishakemyheadno

Him:whatdoyoumeanno*withaconcernlook*

Me:I'mfine,pleasetakemehomesoIcanrest*still

holdingmybuzzinghead*

Helooksatmeinspectingsomething

Him:okasambe(let'sgo)

Weexitthehouse,getinhiscarandhestartsthe

ignition.It'ssoquietnooneissayinganything,

shouldItellhimthatIthinkI'mhissister?Yeahlet

metellhim

Me:*Iopenmymouthtosaysomething*

Nowhatifhedoesn'tbelievemeandwantsproofas

intakeoffmymask?IneedtoseemyfaceASAPI'll

usemyphonewhenIgethomeohweatehere

alreadyanditseemslikemomanddadarealready

here,Iopenthecardoorandstepoutthenlookat



him,he'salsolookingatme

Him:pleasetellmewhat'sgoingon*hisvoiceis

caringsomuchconcern*

Me:*takingadeepbreath*itissomethingI'mnot

sureofyetbuttomorrowI'lltellyouIpromise.

Him:*nodding*oktextmewhenyoufinishupin

courtI'llcomefetchyou.

Me:Iwill,goodnight

Him:goodnight*smiling*

Iclosethecardoorandstepawayashedrivesoff,I

makemywaytothehouse,getinthenclosethedoor

andleanonit.Itakeadeepbreathasmythoughts

runwild,whydoIneedconfirmationifI'mmbalenhle

ornotcauseeverythingisclear,whatIthoughtwas

acoincidenceisnotacoincidence,MJsaidmyeyes

sparklembalenhle'seyesalsosparkle..HoldUp

freezeifmbalenhleisreportedasamissingperson

thatmeansIAMmissing,ifthoseparentsIsawon

thatalbumaremyparentsthenWHOTHEFUCKAM

ISTAYINGWITH???DidSboandVuyiswastealme

asinkidnapped?



IneedanswersbutIalsoneedtogetthehelloutof

here.Mypare..ImeanSboandVuyiswaappearfrom

thelounge

Vuyi:IthoughtIheardthedoorclosing,whyareyou

standingthere?areyouok?

Me:Whoareyou?*Iaskwithsomuchauthority*

Theylookateachotherconfusedandshocked.

~

°MJ°

SohammerandLenhleareprettytightjudgingby

thewayofalwayshangingout.Iamatmystudy

lookingatafilewithhammer'sinformationIalready

knowtoomuchabouthimbutIjustwanttobeextra

sureifIdidn'tmissanything,Iflipthepageandon

thisnewpagethere'shisphotowhywouldSphe

includehispicturecauseIalreadykn...waithis

eyes..theylookexactlylikelenhles...couldLenhlebe

hammer'slostsister?didshelietomeaboutthe

mask?Whywouldshehideherrealidentityfromthe



world,didsherunawayfromhome?didtheyabuse

her?I'llhavetoaskherallthesequestions

tomorrow.Iclosethefilethengostraightto

bed,sorryIwon'tbathshameI'mtootired.

~

¶Wednesday¶

"YahehIworkhardeverymotherfuckendayyehyeh

yeahyeah,IworkhardIworkharrrdeveryday"my

ringtonedisturbsmysleep,Iflipandtakeit,itsdad//

Me:mmmh

Him:uthimmmh?usaleleMJ?usibonile

iskhathi?(you'resayingmmmh?you'restillsleeping

MJ?haveyouseenthetime?)Ilookatmyphone

screen

Me:it's2minutesbeforemyalarmgoesoff

Him:angibuzanga,ngbuzeukuthusibonileyin

isikhathi?awususelesosishwaphasakho

embhedeniuyolungiselelaukuyaemsebenzin.(I

didn'task,Iaskedifyouhaveseenthetime?nowget

yourflatassofffromthebedandgogetreadyfor



work)

Whyme?whylord

Me:isthatwhyyoucalled?*Isaywithattitudecaused

I'mpissedatthefactthatheruinedmy2min

sleep*(butIimmediatelyregrettalkinglikethat)

Him:ngizokukhahlelalalingakhanyikhonailanga

ngobausumileamasendeal'hlazaokuthukhulume

namikanjalo!!(I'llkickyouwherethesundoesn't

shinecauseyou'vegrownballstotalktomelike

that!!)

Me:ngyaxolisa(I'msorry)

Him:nxx,yourmothersaidImusttellyouandyour

brotherthatyoumustbehereonFridaynightforthe

familydinner,tellyourbrother

Me:ok//.

HehangsuptjothisoldmanI'msuremomsaid"tell

themtopleasecome"..anywayIswitchoffthealarm

andgetreadyforcourtI'llpassonthemessageto

khayalater.

~



Lenhleis7minuteslateIwouldsayitisherhabitbut

Iwouldn'tknowsinceIonlygotherelastweek,my

fatherhas3lawfirmshereinJo'burgmeandkhaya

wereworkingatMkhize&sonsinterpriseandmy

dearfatherthoughtitwouldbegreattoseparate

us,KhayastayedthereandIcamehere.

.

Okitbeen15minutesandstillLenhleisnotshowing

upI'vebeentryingtocallherbutherphonetakesme

straighttovoicemailandyesofcourseIhaveher

number,Ievencalledattheofficetoaskifmaybe

shepassedbytheretogetsomethingbutnopeshe

didn't.OkIguessi'mgoinginalone.

.

Aftersomedamngood5hoursincourtIdriveto

hammer'shouse,sinceIcouldn'tgetanswerscause

LenhlewasabsentI'llhavetogetthemfromhim,I

cannotwaitfortomorrow.Iarriveathisapartment

andknockafterafewsecondsheopensthedoor

andwejustlookateachother.

Me:mayIcomein?*pullingastraightface*



Him:sure,comein(makingawayforme)

Heleadsmetotheloungeandwesit.

Me:thenameisMJ*extendingmyhand*

Him:Sipho*extendinghishandandweshake*

Me:I'mhereaboutLenhle

Him:le...ohNokwanda

Me:yeah

Him:whatabouther?

Me:you'relookingforyoursisterright?

Him:howd...

Me:you'retheheirtothethroneoftheBantu

Kingdomeveryoneknowsyou

Him:ohyeahuhmtoansweryouyesI'mlookingfor

mysister

Me:whathappenedtoher?

Him:shewaskidnapped.

Okitisofficial,Iamconfused



Me:whatdoyouthinkaboutLenhle?..(I'mstillpulling

mystraightface)

Him:what'stheretothink?*confused*

Me:don'tyouthinkshe'syoursister?

Him:firsttimeIsawherithoughtshewassinceshe

hassomanysimilaritieswithmbalenhlebu..

Me:mbalenhle??*raisingmyeyebrow*

Him:mysister

Me:LenhleintroducedherselfasMbalenhlebutsoon

tookthatbackandsaidNokwanda

Him:*mixtureofconfusionandshockfacial*what

areyoutryingtosayman?

Me:whatmadeyouthinkLenhleisnotyoursister?

Him:*sighs*hereyes,theydonotsparkle

Me:youdoknowthatshewearscontactlensesright?

Hiseyespopout

Me:Ioncesawherrealeyesandtheysparkle

Hequicklystandsupbreathingheavy



Him:ifshe'smbalenhlewhywouldshehideherself

fromeveryone,fromme?

Me:Idon'tknowmaybethekidnappersforceherto

wearamask

Him:butI'mherbrother,whenwearealoneshe

couldjusttellme,whywouldshereturntoher

kidnapperseveryday?allofthisdoesn'tmake

sense*rubbinghisheadinfrustration*

Me:let'sgoovertoherhomeandgetanswers.(I

knowthatthishasnothingtodowithmebutI'm

curiousandIalsoneedanswers)

Him:shealreadywenthome?shewassupposeto

textmeaftershe'sdoneincourt?

Me:shedidn'tshowupatcourtoratworkatall

Him:*shocked*what?thatisunlikehershelovesher

jobshewouldn'tmissitevenifshe'ssick.

OkI'mworried,Istandupandweexithisapartment.

HedrivestoLenhleswhileIdrivebehindhim.

.

Weknockatthedoorandwaitforafewminutesbut



nooneisopeningthegoddamndoor,hammertakes

outhisphoneanddialLenhleandittakeshim

straighttovoicemail.

Him:I'mjustgonnabreakthisdoor.

Hepushesthedooranditopensohitisnot

locked,wegetinsideandwearegreetedbyLenhle's

brokenphoneonthefloor.

.

.

.

Pleaselike,comment,share&invite

~insert9~

°Nokwanda°

IhavenoideawhereIambutthisplacedoesn'tlook

liketheplaceIcall"home",thisplaceiscreepyand

smellyandminaI'mtiedonachair,myheadisinso

muchpain,myeyesareheavy.Ihearfootsteps

comingtowardstheroomI'mlockedinIquicklyshut



myeyespretendingtobestillunconscious,

footstepsentertheroom.

"She'sstilloutoffit?Areyousureshe'sstillalive?"-

soundslikevuyiswa.

Ifeelhandstouchingmyneckcheckingforapulse.

"Yeahshe'salive"-soundslikeSbo

Vuyi:good,nowremindmewho'sthatdoctorwho

helpeduserasehermemorylasttimecausewe

needhim

Sbo:DrMcKenzie

Vuyi:weneedhiscontacts,weshouldgotohis

workplacemaybehestillworksthere

Sbo:let'sgettoitrightaway.

Ihearfootstepswalkingfurtherawayasthedoor

closes,Islowlyopenmyeyes,sotheyerasedmy

memoryandthey'regoingtodoitagain,ahhhthis

painfulheadisn'thelping,sothisiswhathappened

#

Me:whoareyou?*Iaskedwithsomuchauthority*



Theylookedateachotherconfusedandshocked.

Vuyi:whatareyoutalkingaboutpumpkin?(Shesaid

thatwalkingtowardsme)

Me:you!!bothofyou,youaren'tmyrealparentsare

you?*tearyeyes*

Theirshocknessandsilentconfirmedit,Itookout

myphonetocallSipho.

Sbo:whatareyoudoing?

Me:callingmybrother

Vuyiswaquicklysnatchedmyphoneandthrewiton

thefloor,Ilookedatitandwalkedbackslowly,Ithen

quicklyturnedtothedoorasIopeneditsomething

hitmehardontheheadIthinkitwasavasecauseI

headitbreakasitmadecontactwithmyhead...I

stumbledbacktryingtoholdontosomethingasmy

eyesweregettingheavier,withinafewsecondsit

waslightsout.

#

Ithenwokeuphere.Godifyoucanhearmeright

now,pleasehelpme.



#NARRATED#

AfterSiphoandMJlefttheNdlovuhouseholdthey

wenttheirseparateways,MJwasfrustratedwith

thissuddendisappearanceofLenhlecausehedidn't

knowwheretoevenstartlookingforher.Onthe

otherhandSiphodrovestraighthome,nothis

apartment,homeittookhimthewholenightto

arrivethere.Whenhegottherehewastiredashell

buthewentstraighttothepalaceandfoundhis

parentshavingbreakfast.

DKing:thelonglostsonfinallyrememberedthathe

hasparents

DQueen:aimarnmusa.(Shestoodupand

embracedherson)what'sthematter?Youlook

troubled.

Siphosigheddeeply,tookaseatthentoldhisparents

everythingstartingfromthefirstdayhemet

Nokwandatilltheeventthatjusttookplace,bythe

timehewasfinishedhismotherwascryinghealso

wasgettingemotional.



Sipho:whatkindofbrotheramI?I'msupposeto

protectherbutIkeepfailingher*sobs*Ifailedto

protectherthefirsttimethenIwasgivenanother

chance,Ialsoruinedit*buryinghisheadonhis

hands*

TheKing:comeonsonstopblamingyourself,stop

moppingaroundweshouldusethislittleinformation

you'vegivenusandstartlookingforher.

Sipho:butwherewillwestart?

DKing:wegobacktothehousewhereyoursister

was,welookforclues,asktheneighborssome

questionsandyousaidshehasadriverright?we

mustfindthedrivertoomaybehe'llbehelpful.We

shouldleaverightaway

DQueen:*wipinghertears*nomusalookatmypoor

sonhelookstiredheshouldrestalittlebitfirst

Sipho:nomomI'llrestafterIhavefoundmysister

DQueen:eatsomefoodandgorest

Sipho:bu...

DQueen:SiphosenkosiMthembueatyourfoodand



gorestandatthemomentI'llgotoNcamiandask

hertoconsultwiththeancestorstoprotectmysun

flower(shesaidthatandstoodupwalkingout,the

kingsawthathiswifewastryingtobestrongbut

shewasfailingdismally)

DKing:youheardyourmotherchampsohurryup

now.

Siphoatealittlebitandwenttohissleeping

chamber,themomenthisheadtouchedthepillowhe

dozedoff.WhentheKingsawthathewasallalone

hecalledoneofhiscontactsandaskedthemtofind

someinformationaboutNokwandaNdlovu,gotoher

addressandasksneighborsaboutthewhereabouts

ofnokwanda'sdriverbecausehefeelslikethisdriver

knowsalotandhecanhelpthemfindhisdaughter.

*Meanwhile

Sboandvuyiwereabouttomakeacall,theywentto

thehospitalwhereDrMcKenzieusedtowork

unfortunatelyforthemhenomoreworkedtherebut

theymanagedtofindhisnumbersitwashimthey



wereabouttocall..afterfewringsheanswered//

Dr:MrMcKenziespeakinghello

Sbo:DrMcKenziethisisSbongiseniNdlovu

Dr:whatdoyouwant?

Sbo:comeonoldfriendwhyareyousocold?

Dr:*chucklingbitterly*Iamnotyourfriend,neverwas

neverwillbesoI'mgoingtoaskonelasttime,what

doyouwant?

Sbo:samefavoryoudidforus5yearsago

Dr:favor?Youblackmailedmeandthreatenedtoruin

mymarriagetherewasnofavorinvolved,sokindly

deletemyumberandneverevercallmeagain//

DrMcKenziedroppedthecallwithanger

Him:nxxsomepeopleliketoraiseyourbloodsugar

fornoreason

MrMkhize:whoisgettingonyournerves

today?*chuckling*

MrMkhizeandMrMcKenziearecousinsor

somethinglikethat,theirfatherswerebrothersthey



hadthesamemotherbutdifferentfatherswhich

explainswhyMrMkhize&McKenziehavedifferent

surnames.

Dr:sbongiseni

MrM:thatbimbothatalmostruinedyourmarriage?

Dr:theoneandonly

MrM:sowhatdoeshewantthistime?

Dr:samethingIdid5yearsago

MrM:nxxhemustgotohellespeciallysincewe

knowhewasblackmailingyoufornothing

Dr:yahnehandIerasedaninnocentchild'smemory

fornothing.

MrM:wasittheirchild?

Dr:no

MrM:sowhosechildwasit?

Dr:Idon'tknowbafo,Ididn'tevenseeherfacethey

hiditwithamask

MrMchockedonhiswine



MrM:whatissbongiseni'slastname?

Dr:Ndlovuwhy?

MrM:there'sayoungladywhoworksatoneofmy

firmswhoisalwayswearingamaskandherlast

nameisNdlovu

Dr:*shocked*describeherforme

MrM:what'stheretodescribewhenI'veneverseen

herface?Butshehascaramelskintoneandlong

dreadlocks.

Dr:bafothat'sher,whywouldsbowantmetoerase

hermemoryagain?

MrM:maybeshewasorisgettinghermemoryback,

yousaidthisyoungladyisn'tSbo'sdaughterdidthey

abducther?Doyouperhapsthinkherlifeisin

danger?

Dr:there'sonlyonewaytofindoutandifsheisin

dangerthanthisismychancetorightmywrongs,

weneedyoursonKhayatotracethisnumber.

.

.



.

Pleaselike,comment,share&invite.

~Insert10~

°MJ°

Me,khaya,dadanduncleStheareonourwayto

hammer'sapartmentweareridingindifferentcars

I'mwithkhayaanddadiswithuncle,turnsoutuncle

SthecouldleadustoLenhleohwellmaybenot"us"

butlenhle'sfamilyitjustthatIreallywanttohelp.

Khaya:I'vegotthelocationmanbutthey'reinsome

restaurantandtheyhaven'tmove.

Me:okokwejustneedtofollowthemandthey'lllead

usrighttoLenhle

Him:us???

Me:yeskhayaus,I'mgonnagowiththem

Him:tellmethisman,ifLenhle'sfaceturnouttobe

reallyterriblewouldyoustilllikeher?

Me:yes*Isaywithoutahesitation*



Him:wowyoureallylikeher.

WearriveandIpackbehinddadandwemakeour

wayinsideafterknockingofcourse.

Sipho:pleasecomein*makingwayforus*

Wewalkinsideandheadtothelounge.

DKing:eveninggentlemen

Dad:eveningroyals

DQueen:Idon'tmeantobeforwardbutmysonhere

saidyouhavesomethingthatcouldhelpusfindour

daughter.

MrMcKenzie(uncleSthe)narratedthewholestory

whichleftthekingandSiphofumming.

DKing:*standingup*youerasedmydaughter's

memory?

Dr:I'mdeeplysorryIdidn'tknowshewasyour

daughter.

DQueen:thatisnotthepointMrMcKenzieevenifit

wasn'tmydaughterthefactstillremainsyouerased

someone'smemoryforyourowngood.



Sthelookeddowninshame

DQueen:butwhoarewetoholdthatagainstyou,

you'reheretorightyourwrongsplusitwasn'treally

youwhokidnappedher.Whoisthiscouplethatstole

mysunflowerandhowdowefindthem?

Dr:VuyiswaandSbongiseniNdlovu,I..

DKing&Queen:WHAT??!!!*shocked*

Dr:doyouknowthem?

Queen:ohweknowthemverywell,whydidn'tIthink

ofthemsooner

King:don'tbeatyourselfupnowmylove,wewillfind

her*sittingdownandbrushinghiswife'sshoulder*

continue*lookingatSthe*

Sthe:asI'vesaidthattheycalledmewearejust

waitingforkhayatotracethem.

Khaya:alreadydoneuncle,theyareinsome

restaurantjustoutsideJo'burgandIaskthatyou

allowustocomewithyou*eyeingme*

TheKingthoughtforawhile



King:sureandIsuggestwegetgoingrightaway.

.

#Meaniwhile

Sboandvuyiwerestillattherestauranttryingto

figureoutanewplansinceDrMcKenzieisoffthe

picture.

Sbo:whatarewegoingtodonow?We'vebeen

callingallourcontactsandnothing.

Vuyi:weneedtofindawaytoerasehermemory,we

needtofindawitchdoctor.

Sbo:anewwitchdoctor?

Vuyi:yescausewecan'tgobacktotheKingdom,we

can'triskbeingcaught.

Sbo:butitislatenow,Isuggestwegobacktothe

hotel,rest,wakeupearlyandcheckuponNokwa

beforegoingbacktoJo'burgtosearchforawitch

doctor.

Vuyi:soundslikeaplan,letmecalltheboysandtell

themtokeepaneyeonherwe'llcomeinthe

morning.



Shecalledtheboysandtoldthemafterthatthey

paidandleft.

AssoonastheyleftKhayasawthatonhislaptop

Khaya:theyaremoving

MJ:good,you'llbemynavigatorthen

Khaya:okay

MJ:calldadandtellthemtofollowus

Khaya:sure*hedialedhisdad*dad

MrM:sure

Khaya:they'removingfollowourlead

MrM:Rogerthat*droppingthecall*

~

Man1:*singing*whenthecatgetsoutthemiceplays

Man2:whatiswrongwithyou

Man3:you'restillasking?It'sobviousthathehaslost

hismind



Man1:nxI'mnotcrazy,Ijustgotoffthephonecall

withthebosslady

Man3:and??

Man1:theywon'tbecomingbacktocheckonmissie

,meaningwehavethewholenighttoplaywith

her*lettingoutamischievoussmile*

Man2:*smiling*andhaveyouseenthatbody

Man3:damnbrahitstodiefor,butwhatthebosses

changetheirmindsandshowup?

Man2:ithoughtabouthatsohereistheplan...wewill

taketurns,while1isinthere*pointingaroomwhere

theyarekeepingher*2ofuswillguardoutsideso

thatifwespotsomelightcomingherewe'llletthe

dudeinsideknow.

Man2:cleanlet'sjustwait1hourthenweare

chowingsomepu**y*smiling*

~

DKing:theyareinahotel??

Theywerealloutoftheircarsstandinginthe

entranceofthehotel



Dr:itlookslikeit

MrM:khayahaveyoufoundtheirroomnumber?

Khaya:givemeasec

Sipho:butwhybringherinahotel?*confused*

DKing:whatwrongwiththat?

Sipho:theycan'thaveherlockedupherebecausein

ahotelitissoeasytoescape,likewhenthecleaning

servicecomestodotheirdailyroundchecks,the

patiofromthereshecouldseeapersonacrossthe

otherroomsandyellforhelp,Ijustdon'tthinkshe's

here.

Khaya:gottheroomnumber.

MJ:I'msidingwithha..erSiphobutletustakeour

chances.

The6menwalkedinheadsupstraightlookingscary

liketheywerewalkingintosomemenfashionshow,

theygotintheelevatorandpressed5noonesaida

wordtilltheyarrivedinthe5thfloor.

Sipho:sohowdowetakclethis?



MJ:wait..khayawhenyouhackedintotheirphone

yousaidthattheyweremakingvariouscallstoalot

ofpeoplewhoyoualsocalledandfoundoutthey

werealldoctorsright?

Khaya:yeahhowisthatgonnahelp?

MJ:meaningtheyhaven'tfoundoneyet

Khaya:Iguesssobutthere'sonelastcalltheymade

Ididn'tgetachancetocallitsincetheymovedafter

thatcall.

Mj:suresureIthinkIhaveaplan,whenwegetto

theirdoorallofyoustandonbothsidesofthewall

sotheywon'tseeyou,themomenttheysayImust

comeinwewalkintogether.

DKing:whycan'twejustallknockwhentheyown

thedoorweallwalkin.

Dr:soundseasier

MJ:*sighs*themomenttheyseeyouuncleandthe

kingtheywillquicklyclosethedoorandlockiteven

ifyouactfastandblockthedoorthecamerawillsee

usforcingourwayinsidewhichwillraiseredflags



DKing:okyourplanitis.

TheywalkedtotheNdlovu'sroomwhentheygot

theretheydidexactlyasMJsaidmakingsurethy

don'tlooksuspiciousandMJknocked,afterawhile

vuyiswaopenedthedoor.

Vuyi:hi,mayIhelpyou?

MJ:actuallyI'mtheonewhocanhelpyou,Ibelieve

thatyourhusbandcalledmeseekingforhelpearlier,

Icouldn'ttalkoverthephonesinceIwashaving

lunchwithmywife.

Vuyi:ohyeahyoumustbethedoctorbuthowdid

youknowwearehere.

Mjquicklythoughofsomething.

MJ:seemamIonceerasedsomeone'smemoryand

mywifegotreallyangrywithme,afterthecallwith

yourhusbandItextedhimaskingforhislocation

justincaseichangemymindcauseIreallyneedthe

money.

Vuyi:youdidwellbychangingyourmind,andtrust

meyourwifewon'tknowathingpleasecome



on*makingawayforhim*

SoonasMJwalkedinhegrabbedvuyiandplaced

hishandonhermouthtoshutherupandtheother

menwalkedinandclosedthedoorbehindthem,with

vuyiswafeelinglikeshe'sgoingtopeeonherselfas

hereyesmetKingMusa'sfuriousface

Sbo:honeywho'satth...(hedropsthecupofteahe's

holding)

~

°Nokwanda°

VuyiswaandSbohavebeengoneforhoursnowand

I'mstarvingmaybetheychangedtheirmindsabout

erasingmymemoryanddecidedthatIshouldstarve

todeath.Thismaskissuffocatingmenowcause

I'veneverwornitthislong...someoneisunlocking

thedoorsothisisitmymemorywillbeerasedfor

thesecondtime,someskinnydudewalkin

Him:you'renotasleepyetgood

Hewalkstowardsmewithamischievoussmile



whichleavesmeshaking,heuntiesmeandtiemy

handstogetherinfront.

Him:standup

IhavenoenergyinmebutIstandup,hepullsmeto

himIfeelhismemberonmyabdomen,Itrytoback

upalittlebitbutheholdsmyhandswithhisleft

handfirmlyandtheothermakesitwaytomy

breastswhoahwhat'shedoing,hepushesmetillIhit

thewall.

Him:IwasadvisedtonottakeoffyourmaskifI

don'twanttopukeandsinceIwantoenjoyour

sessionIwon'ttakeitoff.

HekissesmyneckIfeelsickthemomenthislips

landsonit,Iwillnotbecomeavictimofrapenot

nownoteversoIbringmykneehighhittinghimon

theballshegroansashefalldown,Iquicklyrushout

thedoorandlockhiminsidethisplaceiscreepyit

lookslikea3abondenroom,Irushtowardthefront

doorbutfreezeasIsee2menoutsidethewindow

howwillIgetoutnow,theguyinsidestartshouting

"guysopensup"whilebangingthedoorcatching



these2guys'sattentionIquicklystandnexttothe

doorsothatwhentheyownthedoortheywon'tsee

mesinceitlookslikeitopensinwardly.Theyunlock

thedoorandrushinsideandIrushoutsidelocking

thedoorandtakethekeyswithmejustincasethe

gateislocked,whenIgettothegateIfiddlewiththe

keyssinceitislockedifonlyIknewhowtodriveI

wouldbetakingthiscarrightnowafteraminuteit

opens,IdropthekeysandIrushoutrunning,Iruntill

Ireachwhatlookslikeamainroadthereareno

houseshereitisaforest,ohofI'veneverbeenina

forestbeforeandIcan'tgobacksoI'llkeepwalking

inthisroadItakeoffmymasktocatchmybreath

andtheairfeelssogoodagainstmyface.

Ikeepwalkingforabout20minutesIthinkIlook

backandseecarlightsfromafarIstartpanicking

whatifitsthem?WhydidIleavethosekeysthere?I

lookattheforestfrombothsidesoftheroad.

Me:godGuideme.(Iputonmymask)

Iruninsidetheforestatleastthereisafullmoon,I

runforaprettylongtimeandstillthisforestdoesn't

leadmeanywhereIstoptogetabreatherIreallyfeel



weakIdon'tthinkIcankeeprunning.

Ihearsomethingorsomeonewalkingtowardsme

fromthebackohgodhavetheyfoundme.Islowly

turnaroundcauseseriouslymyfeetsareburningI

can'trunanymoreandmyeyeswereneverreadyto

seethisthinginfrontofme.

.

.

.

Pleaselike,comment,share&invite

~Insert11~

#Narrated

SbostoodstillfrightenedbytheKing'slook.

DKing:Siphosearchthisplace.

Siphosearchedeverywhereeventhebathroombut

didn'tfindhissister.



Sipho:she'snothere

DKing:whereismydaughteryouscumbags!?*he

shouted*

MJ:I'mgoingtoremovemyhandandifyoudare

screamorpullanystuntsbelievemeIwillsendyou

toyourmaker*hewhisperedtovuyi'sear*

MJslowlyremovedhishandfromvuyi'smouth.

Vuyi:you'llneverfindher*walkingtothesofaand

tookaseat*

DKing:okthen,Iguesswewilldothisthehardway

Vuyi:youcanevenkillmeifyouwantbutI'mnot

tellingyouanything

DKing:dearhusbanddoyouwanttodieinherplace??

Sboswallowedhissaliva

Sbo:likeshesaid,wewillnottellyouanything.*trying

tosaythatfirmlybutfailstoo*

DKing:*sighs*khayacallthatlastnumberandfind

outwhoitwas.

Khayanodsanddialthenumberwiththephoneon



loudspeaker.

Femalevoice:hello

Khaya:goodeveningmam

Her:evening,whoisthis?

Khaya:mynameiskhaya,I'mcallingregarding

SbongiseniNdlovu

Her:okwhataboutmybrother?

Khaya:I'vebeentryingtoreachhimbuthedoesn't

pickup,doyouperhapsknowwhereheis?

Her:ohheisawayonbusiness,hedoesn'ttakecalls

heonlymakesthem

Khaya:okthankyou.

HehangsupthenSiphoandMJremovetheirhands

onSboandvuyi'smouths.

TheKingpacesupanddownthinkingofwhattodo

becausehecan'tdoanythingtothemsinceonlythey

knowwherehisdaughteris,hisphonerings

disturbinghisthinking

DKing:speak



Guy:mykingwegotbab'zondiandheconfirmedthat

theyoungladyisyourdaughterbuthehasnoidea

wheresheis,hesaysheshowedupthismorningand

noonewashome.

DKing:thanks//hehangsup

DKing:boyslookforanythingthatcouldhelpus.

Theguyswalktothebedroomafteraminutethey

comeoutwithkhayaholdingvuyi'sphone.

Khaya:shehasbeenmakingcallstoonespecific

number.

Vuyistartedbeinguneasy

MrM:whatareyouwaitingfor??callit...(theydidthe

routineagain,closingtheirmouths)

Khayacallsthenumber

Man1:bosslady?Haveyouchangedyourmind?Are

youcomingtocheckupher?

Khayajustlookedatallthemencausehehadno

ideawhattosay,MrMsnatchedthephonefrom

khaya



MrM:thisisnotthebossladyit'sSboI'mcallingto

checkifthegirlisfine

Man1:shobozzashe'sstillfine

MrM:okwewillseeyoutomorrow

Man1:shobozza//

MrMhangsupandgivekhayathephonethenkhaya

startsdoinghisthing

DKing:hurryupplease*pacingupanddown*the

queencalls

DKing:honeyshouldn'tyoubegettingreadyforbed?

DQueen:haveyoufoundher?*breakingvoice*

DKing:notyetbutwewill,nowpleasehavesome

rest

DQueen:MusaIwillnotresttillyoucomebackwith

mydaughter

DKing:okmyloveI'llfindherIpromise//

Khaya:foundthem,it45minutesawayfromhere

DKing:let'sgobringthemalong.



Theyexitedthehotelanddroveoffinfullspeed.

Theygottotheabondenplacein35minutes.

DKing:MrMandMrMcKenziepleasekeepaneye

onthesetwo

Dr:sure

The4menwalkedinsidetheopengate,MJstepped

onsomethingheremovedhisfootandrealizedit

keyshepickedthemup,whentheygottothedoorit

waslockedMJusedthekeyshegottoopenup

Sipho:wheredidyougetthose?

MJ:Ipickedthemupbythegate

Theygotinandfound3mentryingtoopenthe

backdoorwhoquicklyturnedwhentheyfelt

presenceofsomeonebehindthem.

Man2:whothefuckareyou?

Siphogavethatguyameanpunch

Sipho:woahI'vebeenwaitingtodothattosomeone

forthelast6hoursnowwhereisshe?

Man3:who?



Sipho:youknowexactlywhoI'mtalkingabout!!

DKing:calmdownson,gocheckthatroommaybe

she'sthere*pointingattheclosesroom*

Siphowalkedtothatroomandfoundnoonebuthe

smelledher,hewalkedfuriousaseverhetookout

hisgunandpointedittothe3guys

Sipho:Wherethefuckismysister??!!!Icansmell

heralloverthisplacewhereisshe??

Man1startedshakinglikeliterallyshakingashesaw

thegunbeingpointedatthem.

Man1pleasedon'tkillus,thegirlescapedwhen

I....(hetalksfastbutquicklyshuthimselfupashe

realizethatheisabouttosaysomethingthatcould

havehimkilled)...buttobadforhimcauseMJsaw

that

MJ:whenyouwhat???

Man1:nothing

Siphoshootshislegandhescreamsinpain

Sipho:SPEAK!!



Man1:*crying*whenIuhhwhenIwastryingtoto...to

DKing:speakyourubbish

Man1:ra..peher,I'msor...

Hedidn'tfinishhissentencebecausethemoment

Siphoheardrapehepulledthetrigger.MJfeltthe

monsterinsidehimwakingup,Khayaquicklypulled

himout

Khaya:MJdon'tyoudare

MJ:didyouhearwhathesaid*speakingthroughhis

teeth*

Khaya:yeahandheisdeadsocalmdown.

MJbreathedinandouttryingtocalmhimselfdown

Khaya:youknowthatthisgirlmightnotevenbe

interestedinyou

MJ:Idonotcare.

.

Inside.

DKing:howlonghasshebeengone?



Man3:about25minuteago

Sipho:shemusthaverantheoppositewaytothe

onewecamefromorelsewewouldhavesawher.

DKing:Isuggestthatwegetgoingrightawayshe

couldn'thavegottentofar.

Sipho:whataboutthese2?

DKing:wehave3carswithussotheyarecoming

withus.

Sipho:let'sgo,ifyoudaretryrunningawayIwon't

hesitatetoputabulletthroughyourdumbheads.

TheyallwalkedoutMJandKhayafollowed.

Dr:didyoufindher?

Sipho:no,sheescapedabout25minutesagoso

let'sgetbacktothemainroadandkeepdriving

straightI'mprettysuresheain'tthatfar.

BythefuriousfacesSthewasseeinginfrontofhim

hedidnotevenwanttoaskaboutthegunshotthey

heard.Everyonegotinthecarsthe2guyswerewith

Siphowhowasleadingtheway.



~

Theydroveforaboutanhouranddecidedtostop.

Sipho:shecouldn'thavemadeitonfootallthisway,

areyousurewedidn'tpassheronourwaytothat

creepyhouse.

MJ:wedidn't,Ithinkmaybeshe'sintheforest

DKing:mbalenhle??Intheforest??Noway

MJ:judgingbythesituationshewasin,itcouldbe

possible.

Khaya:butitissohuge,ifwegoinitwewillgetlost.

Sipho:Idon'tcare,meandMJwilltaketherightside

oftheforest

MrM:me,Stheandyourfatherwilltaketheleft

Khaya:andIshallremainbehindandwatchthese4

hooligans.

MJjustrolledhiseyescausehecouldseethathis

brotherisdreadingtogointheforest.

MJ:oklet'sgo



Khaya:whenyougetlostcallmeI'lljusthootthecar.

The5menwenttheirseparatewaysandkhaya

checkedifthe4hooligansweretiedupfirmlythen

wenttohisbrother'scarandlockedallthedoors.

~

°Nokwanda°

IknowanimalsprettywellIhavereadsomany

booksbasedonwildanimals,noneofthemhas

mercy.Infrontofmestandsanunusualjaguar,did

youhearmea#JAGUARthisonehasamixtureof

blackandwhitefurwhichmakesitunusual.

ItwalkscloserasitdroolsandIkeepwalking

backwardsbackwardsslowlybutsoonhitatreeI

lookupthinkingoftryingtoclimbthetree,and

quicklyerasethatmemoryasIrememberthat

jaguarsareperfectclimbers.Itkeepswalkingcloser

asIlookeverywherebutit,myvisionstartgetting

blurry,amIdizzy?Iuntiemyhandsusingmyteeth

thenIholdmyheadnopeI'mnotdizzy,myvisionget

worseandIfeelgettingoutofairIquicklytakeoff



mymask,mybreathinggetbackstonormalbutmy

visionisstartingtogetdarkIkeepblinkingbutthat

doesn'thelp,Ithentakeoffmycontactlenses,blink

twiceandmyvisiongobacktonormalohthankgod

IthoughtIwasgoingblind.Thejaguarroars

remindingmeofitpresence,Ijustdropdowntomy

kneescausethereisnothingIcandoanditis4

stepsawayfromme,Itakeabreathandlook

straighttoitscaryyelloweyes...whoahwhatis

happening?IseethetreesdisappearingandasifI'm

zoomingintosomethinginfullspeedandthemost

amazingthinghappensIseeeverythingthathas

happeninmylifesinceIwasachild,Iseemywhole

familyuptowhenIwaskidnappedbythose2devils

whenIjustcameoutofschooltheyliedtomeand

saidmyparentssentthemtocomefetchmewhenI

gotinsidethecartheyplacedaclotharoundmy

nose,theydruggedmeanderasedmymemory,after

thateventIcomebacktomysenseswiththejaguar

onestepawayfrommeIquicklystanduptryingto

walkbackbuthitthesametreeagain,Ilookatthis

jaguarforagoodminuteandwaitforittodevourme

butitjustbowsbeforemeleavingmeinshock,after



thatitwalksawaybutstopsandlookbackatme,I'm

stillstandingstillshockedthatIhaven'tpeedmyself,

itcomesbackandgoesaroundmeandpushmy

legsohitwantsmetofollowitIpickupmymask

andfollowtheunusualjaguar.

.

Let'sdothisagainshallwe?I'mprincessMbalenhle

oftheBantuKingdomdaughterofKingMusaand

QueenNomusaMthembu.

.

.

.

Pleaselike,comment,share&invite
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°Mbalenhle°

ItfeelsgoodtobemyselfagainnowallIneedisto

beinmyfamily'sarmstofeelcompleteifIdon'tdie



becauseI'msuperhungryandweakI'meven

thinkingofhoppingonthisjaguar'sbackbutIrather

dieofhungerthanbybeingdevouredbyitslong

sharpteeth.Iwonderwhereit'stakingmeitis

almostdawnnowmeaningIwalkedthewholenight,I

knowthatIremembereverythingaboutmenowbut

aboutmyfaceI'mstillnotsurebecauseIhaveno

ideaiftheydidanythingtoitwhileIwasoutofit

whentheydruggedmethatdaytheykidnappedme

butifIdon'tdieI'llfindout,noaiIcan'ttakeit

anymoreIdroptothegroundandletthetearsflow

downthejaguarpushesmybackobviouslywanting

metocontinuewalking

Me:noMrjaguarI'mweak,tired,hungryIappreciate

youguidingmeinthisforestthewholenightbutlet

medie.

Itdoesn'tgiveupitkeepspushingme,itwalks

aroundandstandinfrontofmeandlookdownat

meIreturnthelookitturnsandlookatsomething

whileIfollowitgaze,Iseehousesnotfarfromhere

weareattheothersideoftheforestIthink,Iweakly

standupandcontinuefollowingthejaguarOkthe



planistoknockonthefirsthouseIcomeacrossI

keepwalkingtillI'mcompletelyoutoftheforest.

Wowthisplaceisamazingitissobeautifulandit

smellsfreshIwanttosayitisavillageduetoits

greenlandbutthehousesarehugeandbeautifullike

thosehousesyoufindintownshipssoIguessit'sa

villageshipI'venameditandI'mnotchangingit,the

jaguarcontinueswalking

Me:woahwoahbuddywedon'twanttofreakpeople

outIthinkyoushouldreturnhomeyouknowforest

toyourfamily.

IthinkI'vecompletelylostmymind,whyamItalking

toawildanimalasifitcanhearorunderstandme?

Andtoprovemycrazinessitcontinueswalking,

whatwillpeoplethinkwhentheyseemewalking

withajaguar.IwalkinthefirsthouseIcomeacross

asplannedImakeashortprayerbeforeIknock.If

thesepeopleagreetohelpmehowwillIexplainthe

jagurI'mwithsinceitdoesn'tlooklikeitisgoing

anywhere?Anoldwomenbutnottoooldopensthe

doorwearingagown.

Women:morningchild



Me:morningmam

Her:howmayIhelpyouandwhyareyousodirty?

Ilookatmyselfandbackatherandgiveheraweak

smile.

Her:youlooksoweakandtiredmychild,comein

*shemakesawayformethejaguarwalksinfirstI

quicklylookattheladyandshealsolooksatme

withoutsayingaword,Ialsowalkinwhyisn'tshe

freakedoutcausethefirsttimeIsawthisjaguarI

thoughtIwasgonnadie*

Ifollowtheladytotheloungeandfindthejaguar

alreadysittedonthecouch.

Her:takeaseatmychildI'llgowarmuplastnight's

foodcauseIdon'tthinkbreakfastwillbeenough.

Me:ohhIwouldn'twanttoruinyourbeautiful

couchesmam

Her:nomychildit'soktakeaseatpleaseIwillbe

backnownow.

ShedisappearstothekitchenandItakeaseatnext

tothejaguarIonlyrealizethatIhavemymaskon



myhandmeaningtheladysawmyfaceOhGodwait

shedidn'tlookdisgustednordidshegivemea

creepylook,thejaguarlaysitheadonmythighsand

Ibrushit,itsfurissosoftandwarm.Thelady

comesbackafterafewminuteswithaplatefullof

foodandjuice.

Her:hereitisallyoursnoneedtodrool*smiling*

(she'sbeautifulwithherdarkskin)

Me:*wipingmymouth*thanks.

Itaketheplatefromherandstartmurderingthe

foodwithherlookingatmewithasmile.

Her:slowdownchild,Ididn'tgetyourname

Me:*Iswallowfirst*it'smbalenhlemam

Her:nicetomeetyoumbalenhleandpleasestopthe

mamcallingjustcallmemahormam'Zuma.

Me:I'llcallyoumah.

ShenodswithasmileIcontinueeating,Ibitoffthe

meatandstretchmyhandouttothejaguar'smouth.

Me:herehavesomemeat.



Itjustlooktheotherway,Iguessitisnothungryor

maybeitdoesnoteatchickenmeat,whenIbringmy

headupIfindmam'Zumalookingatmeweirdly

Her:whoareyoutalkingto?

Ilookatherconfuseddoesn'tsheseethisjaguar

nexttome,Ilookatthejaguarthenbackatherthen

backatthejaguaragainthenher

Her:whatisitthatyoukeeplookingatnexttoyou?

Ohgodshedoesn'tseethejaguaramIgoingcrazy?

Becausethatisthebestexplanation,howcanIsee

somethingthatsomeoneelsecannotsee??Iam

absolutelydelusionalbutwhatdoIsaytoheruhh

thinkmbalenhlethink

Me:uhmI'msorryforactingweirdIjustmissmydog

somuch.

Her:ohyoupoorthing,IhavetosaythoughI'venever

evenyouaroundhere

Me:I'mfromJo'burgmah

Her:sofar,howdidyougethere?

Iplacetheplateonthetableanddrinksomejuice



thentellherthewholestorywellexceptthefactthat

I'mroyaltyandforthejaguarpart,bythetimeI'm

donesheisintears

Her:ohmydearchildyou'vewentthroughsomuch

painI'mgladthattheydidn'trapeyouorelseyou

wouldbebrokeninside*shewipshertears*wait

hereI'llbeback.

Shestandsupandgothroughthepassageand

comesbackwithaflowereddressandtowels

Her:followme

Istandupandfollowherassheentersthebathroom

andyesthejaguarisalsohere.

Her:takeabathsocanrest.

Shewalksoutandthejaguarjustlaysdownonthe

floorookythisisgoingtobethemostweirdbathI've

everhadin5years.

.

IfeelsofreshbutI'mtired,Iwalktowardsthe

bathroommirrorwithmyeyesclosedIbreathinand

outthenslowlyopenmyeyesohgodthey..they..they



liedtomemyfaceiscompletelyflawless,whenI

returnhomeIdon'tknowhowbutwhenIdoIhope

I'llgetanswersonwhyIwaskidnappedanywaythe

dressisabittightaroundmyhipsbutitisvery

comfortable,Iwalkoutwiththejaguarbacktothe

loungeandIfindmam'Zumasittingwitha

handsomedarkmanwithnicelycuttedhairanda

perfectlytrimmedbearditistruewhentheysaythe

mosthandsomemanisdarkbutIhavetosayheis

trulyhandsomebuthehasnothingonMJ,MJisa

walkinggodandthesuitdoeswondersItellyou,his

skinisalsoflawlessjustthatheisdark..

Mah:ohyouaredone,meetmysonSanelehealso

staysinJo'burgmaybehewillhelpyoubutafteryou

haverestedsonthisismbalenhlethegirlIwas

tellingyouabout.

Me:nicetomeetyou

TheguyisgivingmealookIcan'texplainwhichis

makingmeshy

Him:wowyoulookbeautiful

Me:*Ilookathim*thanks



Hesnapoutofhisthought

Him:ahhsorrynicetomeetyoutoo

Ismile

Him:ohlordtakemenow

Me:uhh?

Him:ohnothing*hequicklysays*

Mah:comechildletmeshowyouyourroom.

Ifollowherbutnoticethatthejaguarisnotnextto

meIlookbackohthereitisitislookingstraightat

Sanelebutquicklyfollowsmetotheroom.

Me:thankyousomuchmahforyour

hospitality*smiling*

Her:noneedtothankme*smilingback*

ShewalksoutclosingthedoorbehindherIlook

aroundthisroomitisdifferentfromtheoneIwas

usingthisonelooksalive,thejaguarclimbsonthe

bedIfirstprayandthankthelordforleadingmeto

thishouseandforguidingmeallalongandalsofor

sendingthisjaguartoguidemecauseIrefuseto



believethatI'mcrazy,themomentmyheadhitthe

pillowIgostraighttodeepsleep.

.

Meanwhile

Themenwerebacktogetheratthemainroad

frustratedwhenthekinggotthecallfromthequeen.

Sipho:dadansweryourphone.

DKing:it'syourmotherwhatwillIsaytoher?

Sipho:ifyoudonotansweritshewillbemore

worried.

Thekingdecidetoanswerit//

Him:myqueen

Her:morninglovecomebacknow

Him:butIhaven'tfoundourprincess

Her:Iknow,Ncamicalledandsaidtotellyouto

comebackbecausewhereversheissheissafenow

comeback.

Him:okI'llseeyouinafewhours//



DKing:wearegoingnowlet'sgo

Sipho:*shakinghishead*I'mnotleavingwithoutmy

sister

DKing:Ncamisaidwhereveryoursisterissheis

safe

Sipho:oklet'sgobutIwillnotstoplookingforher.

Khaya:who'sNcami?

DKing:Iwillexplainwhenwe'vearrivedinJo'burg.

Everyonegetonthevehiclesandheadbacktothe

city.

.

.

.
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°Mbalenhle°



Sanele:youreallyarebeautiful*smiling*

Ijustnodandsmile,maybethisisthe8thtimehe's

tellingmethatsinceIwokeupandIwokeup30

minutesagoitisstartingtoannoymesinceheis

givingmealookthatismakingmeuncomfortable.

Him:whatareyoudoingwithyourhand??

Iquicklystopbrushingthejaguar'sheadasitwas

restingitonmythighs

Me:sorryIjustmissmydog

Him:ohyeahmomtoldmeaboutyourdog,youmust

trulymissit

Me:Ido

Him:whatitsname?

Me:wha..whatnow?

Him:yourdog?Whatitsname?

YeyeuhmeishwhatwasIthinkinglyingaboutadog

IhaveneverownedadoginmylifeIdon'teven

knowdogsname.

Him:uhhso?



Me:uhmhernameisuhmMJ

Him:coolname,whatdoesitstandsfor?

What'swiththethirddegreequestions?

Me:Mbalenhlejunior*Isaysmiling*

Him:Ibetshe'sadorableasyou*smiling*

DidhejustimpliedthatIlooklikeadog?

Me:yourmomsaidyoucanhelp

Him:yeahIcanhelpyoutrackdownyourfamily,I

knowaguywhoknowsaguy

Me:soundscomplicated,whenwillyoureturntothe

city?

Him:err*lookingathiswristwatch*I'llbeleaving

exactlyat17h00whichis23minutesawayfrom

now.

Me:coolyoucanjustdropmeoffatafriend'shouse.

Him:okIcoulddothat,tellmeaboutthisfriend

what'shername?Howlonghaveyouknownher?

MaybeIknowherwhoknows,sinceIhappento

knowalotofpeople*raisinghiseyebrows,smiling*



Me:errfirstofshe'sa"He"*hissmiledropped*his

nameisSiphosenkosi

Him:ow*soundingdisappointed*waitI'veheard

thatnamebefore,what'shislastname?

Me:Mthembu

Him:theprince?*Inod*wellIdoknowhimjustthat

I'veneverseenhim.

WecontinuetalkingorshouldIsayhecontinue

talkingsincehewastheonedoingtheyapping

abouthimselfthedudehasabigegoguys

~

Me:thankyousomuchmahandthankyouforthe

clothes*smiling*

Mah:pleasedokeepintouchmychild*huggingme*

Me:Iwill*breakingthehug*goodbyemahmayyou

havealonglife.

IturnandasI'mabouttoopenthebackseatdoor

sanelestopsme

Him:pleasetakethefrontsit.



Isighandopenthefrontseatdoor,beforeIcould

evengetinthejaguarjumpsinthenjumptothe

backseat,okIneedtostopcallinghimorher"the

jaguar"butIdon'tknowanythingwhenitcomesto

naminganimals,howaboutIgiveitthe"dog's"name?

YeahfromnowonI'llcallitMJ

Sanele:youarenotatalkerareyou?

Me:I'mnot

Him:I'venoticed

Thenwhyask

Me:ohIneedyourmom'snumber,doyouhavea

pieceofpaperandapenheresoyoucancallitout

forme,I'lljustkeepthepieceofpapertillIbuya

phone.

Him:Idonotknowitbyheadorheart*hereachesfor

hispocketnottakinghiseyesofffromtheroad*here

takemybusinesscardandcallmeonceyou've

boughtaphoneI'llthenforwardmom'snumberto

you.

Itakethecardandjustlookoutthewindow,aftera



fewminutes...

Him:whyareyoulookingatme?

Me:*confused*what?*Iaskturningmyheadtolook

athim*

Him:you'vebeenstaringatmesinceIgaveyouthe

card?

What?

Me:whatmakesyouthinkI'vebeenstaringatyou?

Him:causeIcanfeeleyesonmesinceyouarethe

onlyoneinthecar,obviouslyit'syou*smiling

showinghisteeth*

IquicklylookatthebackandyerpMJisstaringright

athim

Me:uhhhehm(MJisplacingmeinaveryawkward

position)

Him:*chuckling*letmemakethingseasierforyou,

canItakeyououttodinnertomorrownight?

Me:Idon'tthinkSiphowouldapprove

Him:yousaidheisyourfriendsoyoudon'treally



needhisopinion.

Aghremindmetoneverlieagain,thethingis

growinguppeoplehavealwaystreatedmeandmy

brotherdifferentjustbecauseweareroyalty.I

rememberthedayIwasyoungIvisitedsomekid

thatwasinmyclasssowewereplayingwitha

tennisball,Iaccidentallybrokethewindowandthe

mothercameoutfumingswearingatherkid,when

shestartedhittingherIquicklyjumpedinfrontof

herandtoldheritwasmewhobrokethewindowI'm

theonewhodeservetobepunished,themotherjust

smiledandsaid"mychildIcouldneverpunisha

princess,donotworryaboutthewindowitwasold

andithadcracksitwasgoingtobreakanytime"that

iswhyIliedcauseIhatespecialtreatmentsjust

becauseI'maprincess.

Sanele:heyMbali

Me:mmmh*snappingoutofmythoughts*

Him:whydoesSipho'sopinionmatter?Isheyour

boyfriend?

Great



Me:yesheismyboyfriend

Him:ow,doyoulovehim?

Me:alot*smiling*(andthatisnotalieIlovemy

brother)

Him:howsureareyouthathehasn'tfoundanewgirl

yet?

Me:what?

Him:momtoldmeaboutthekidnappingand

everything,basicallyyouhaven'tseenhimfor5

years,areyouevensurehewaslookingforyouor

washeinsomegirl'sskirt?

Me:whyareyouaskingmeallofthis?

Him:I'mjustlookingoutforyou,I'maguyandIknow

howguysthinkandroll.

Heisworkingonmynerves,Ijustzipmymouththe

entireridewellIdidunzipitwhenIwasgivinghim

Sipho'saddress.

After3hoursIthinkofridingheparksoutsidethe



apartmentanditlookslikeSiphoisnotasleepyet.

Me:thankyousomuch*smilingathim*

Him:areyousureyouwanttogoin?Icouldbookyou

tosomehotelandyoucanstaytheretillwefindyour

family.

Thisguythough,maybeIshouldjusttellhimthe

truthnowIwillnolongerbeinhisspaceforhimto

treatmedifferent,what'stheworstthatcould

happen?

Me:Ihavesomethingtotellyou.

Him:I'mlistening*smiling*

Me:IamMbalenhleMthembu

Hiseyespoppedout

Him:theuhmthemissingprincess?

Me:yesSiphoismybrother

Him:wow,butwhylieandsayheisyourboyfriend?

Me:longstoryandagainthankyou,Iwillcallyoufor

yourmother'snumberhaveawonderfullifeand

night.



IopenthedoorandwaitforMJtogetoutthenclose

thedoor,Iwatchhimdriveoff

Me:nowbuddyyouhavetostopputtingmeonthe

spotlikethat*IsaylookingatMJ*

Iwalktothedoorandinhalewhileclosingmyeyes

thenexhale,putonthemaskIthenknockwithMJ

nexttome.

°Siphosenkosi°

I'mthinkingofreturningtothatforesttomorrow

morningIknowncamisaidMbaliissafewherever

she'satbutIcan'tjustsitanddonothing.

Mom:siphosomeoneisatthedoor.

Isnapoutofmythoughts

Me:atthistime?

Thetimeis20h34

Dad:justgoseewhoitismaybeit'syourgirlfriend

*smiling*



Me:whosaidIhaveone?*standingup*

Dad:thenyouwouldbeshamingtheMthembu

surname!.*shoutingfromthelounge*

McmIopenthedoorandIfeelmykneesweakenI

walkslowlytoher,Itouchhermask

Me:mayI?*Shenods*

Islowlytakeoffthemaskandbegreetedbytears

rollingdownonherbeautifulfacefromhersparkling

eyes.

SheopenshermouthtosaysomethingbutIjustpull

hertomeandcrushherinmyarmsastearsalsofall

offfrommyeyes,Ilethergoafter2minutes

Me:Iloveyou*thatiswhatrunninginmyheadright

now*

Her:Iloveyoutoo(IhugheragainIjustcan'tbelieve

sheishereinmyarms)

Her:iremembereverything*smiling*thendlovu'ser...

Me:shhhIknowcomeintheparentsareinthe

lounge.



Shewalkedinsmiling

Me:waithere,andwalkintheloungewhenIsay

comeok

Her:youareplanningonadramaticentranceas

usual.

Shereallyisback,Iwipemyfaceandwalkinthe

lounge.

Mom:whowasatthedoor?

Me:*smiling*mygirlfriend

Theybothlookatme

Mom:whydidn'tyouletherinsowecouldmeether?

Me:ohsheishereandshewilltakeyourbreathaway

folks

Dad:theonlypersonwhocantakemybreathawayis

yourmothersonsodon'tbesosure.

Me:*smirking*comebabe

Shewalksinslowlywithasmileandtearsonher

faceandmom&dadsitupquicklyoutoftheir

breaths.Momlet'shertearsfallwithherhandson



hermouth

Mom:mysunflower(Mbalijustruntomomandmom

crushesherwithahug)

Mom:ohmychild,thankyougodforansweringmy

prayers*theybreakthehugshethenturntodad

whoisalsosheddingtearsohI'vegottogetthison

camera)

Dad:princesskaMuzi

Mbali:*smiles*daddykaMbali(shethenthrow

herselftodad).

~~~~

Sanelearrivesathishouseunabletostopthinking

ofmbalenhle

Him:princessornotIwillhaveyouasmyownno

matterwhat.

.

.

.



Pleaselike,comment,share&invite

~insert14~

°Mbalenhle°

AtlastI'mwithmyfamily,thefeelingisoutofthis

world,thetimeis01:08amandeveryonerefusesto

gotobedwehavebeencatchingupallnightandwe

alsoplayedagame"What-Am-I?"Ithasbeenfunand

Ihaven'tseenMJeversinceIwalkedinhereI

wonderwhereheis,I'mtirednowIwanttosleep.

Me:daddy*smiling*

Dad:yesprincesswhateveryouwant*smilingback*

MomandSipholaughedathim

Sipho:youhaven'theardwhatshewantandyouare

alreadysaying"whateveryouwant"doyouwantto

bebankrupt?*laughing*

Dad:Idonotmind*pouting*princessbankrupt

daddyhedoesn'tmind.



Me:Ibasicallyhavenothing*lookingdown*nophone,

noclothesnothing,ohwellIhavealaptopsinceIleft

itatmyofficethattimeSiphocametofetchmeso

mayIhavesomemoneyforclothesandanew

phone.

Dad:ofcourse,Iwillgiveyouoneofmycardsinthe

morning.

Me:*smiling*thankyousomuch,wenaSiphowhere

aremytekkies??

Him:whattekkies?

Igavehimadeadstare

Him:owhyourlimitededitionkicksdon'tworryyou'll

getthemsoon(hequicklytookouthisphoneand

typedsomething)

Me:cool,canwegotosleepnowI'mreallytired

Sipho:metoo*yawning*youwilluseyourcreepy

room

Me:mcmI'llredecorateitmyself,bythewaywhat

dayisit?

Mom:Saturday



Dad:haveyouseenthetime?ItsalreadySunday.

Me:IpraythatMrMunderstandsthesituationIwas

inandnotfireme.

Mom:don'tworryyourjobissafe,hesaidyoucan

comebackanytime

Me:uhh?Wheredidyouseehim?

Dadnarratedthewholestoryforme,sothosecar

lightsIsawwerethem?ButIcouldn'triskitIhadto

continuerunning.

Dad:sincemeandyourmomhavetoreturntothe

kingdomwhenwewakeup,wehavetogetanswers

fromyourkidnapperspleasepassourthankstoMr

MkhizeandhissonsandtellthemtothankMr

McKenzieforus.

Me:Iwill

Mom:andyouhavetodrivedownwithyourbrother

thiscomingweekendforyourreturnceremony

Me:sosoon

Mom:yes



Me:youdoknowthatmy21stbirthdayisinlessthen

2monthsandyou'vealwayswantedtohostmy21st

sowhydon'tyoucombinethem?*raisingmy

eyebrow*

Mom:*smiling*greatidea,ahhIfeellikescreaming

atleastIhavesomethinginterestingtodothese

comingweeks.

Hersmilemadeeveryoneintheroomsmile,asI'm

smilinglookingatmomIfeelwarmthonmythighsI

quicklylookdownandreliefwashesallovermy

bodyasIseeMJ.

Mom:heistheonewhoguidedyou?

Ilookatherconfused,shethenpointsMJwithher

head

Me:youcanseeher*smiling*

Mom:yesIcananditisa"He"

Me:butI'vealreadynamedhimmbalenhle

junior*pouting*

Mom:*laughing*wellifhelovesityoucancallhim

that



Me:howdoIknowhelovesit?

Mom:you'llknow*Inod*

Sipho:whatonearthareyoutalking

about?*confused*

Me:youcan'tseehim?

Sipho:himwho?

Mom:herjaguar

Sipho:herWhat??!Waitthere'sajaguarin

here??*beyondshocked*

Mom:everyoneinourroyalfamilyhasajaguar,me

andyourfatheralsohaveourjaguars.

Me:wow,sowhycan'tSiphoseeMJandwhydoesn't

hehaveajaguar?

Mom:nooneseesyourguidenexpectyouitskeeper

Ijusthaveagifttoseeeveryone'sguidensandyour

brother'sjaguarisalsohere,hecan'tseeitbecause

hehastodosomethingfirst.

Sipho:whywasn'tItold?

Dad:Ihavebeencallingyoutellingyoutocometo



thepalace.

Sipho:*sulking*IalsowanttoseemyjaguarsoI'll

comethisweekend.

WellatleastnowIknowIain'tcrazy.

Sipho:wellsleepwellpeople*disappearingtohis

room*

Dad:*playingwithhishands*baby

Me&Mom:yes?

Welookedateachotherandlaughed

Mom:honeyItoldyoutoeveruse"baby"whenboth

meandMbaliareinthesameroom.

Dad:Iforgot*chuckle*okprincessmayyouuhm

sleepwithus?

Ismile

Me:Iwouldloveto.

TheysmilebackwalkingtotheirroomwhileIfollow

them.

————————



¶Monday¶

TheKingandqueenwerealreadyatthekingdom,

theywerenowstandinginfrontofVuyiandSbo

wantinganswers,theygavethematruthserumthat

theygotfromMrMcKenzietomakethingseasier.

DQueen:vuyiswawhy?*sheaskedthatinawhisper

voice*

Vuyi:becausethelifeyouarelivingshouldhavebeen

mine!Andyouruinedthingsforme.

DQueen:Musaneverlovedyousowhatwasyour

plan?Givehimalovepotion?

Vuyi:hewouldhavelovedmeifyounevercameto

thiskingdom,Ididusealovepotionbutnever

workedbecauseofyou.

DQueen:*shocked*allthatforagoodlife?What

aboutSbo?Howdoyouthinkhefeelsnowthathe

hasheardyousaythat?

Vuyi:aghthelovepotiondidn'tworkonyour

husbandbutitworkedonhim

Sbo:*shocked*youdidwhat?!



DQueen:why?

Vuyi:causeIhadtogetmarried

DQueen:wheredoesmydaughterfitinallofthis?

Whydidyoukidnapher?

Vuyi:sinceIcouldn'tgetthegoodlifethroughthe

KingItriedfindinganotherwayfor3yearsbut

nothingwasworkingsoIwenttothewitchdoctorto

findanotherwayandthattimeyouwereonyour

secondpregnancy,shetoldmethatthechildyou

werecarryingisdestinedforgoodthingsandtoa

greatlife,whenshewastoturn15Ihadtochoose

whetherIhaveherkilledorIkidnapherifIhadher

killedIwouldhavegotalotofmoneyandliveda

goodlifebutIfiguredthatastimepassthatwould

havefadedawaysoIdecidedtokeepherforever,

Sbooverheadmespeakingoverthephonewhile

passingbyandthreatenedtotellyousoIgavehim

thepotion.

TheQueenwasintearsandalsosilentlyprayed

thanksforvuyinotdecidingtokillheronlydaughter.

DKing:allthatforgreed?Aren'tyouashamedof



yourself(hespokeforthefirsttimewithsomuch

anger)

DKing:I'llmakesureyourotinthepalacecells,you

won'treceivefoodnorwaternxx*heturnedand

walkedaway*

DQueen:*wipinghertears*youboughtthisupon

yourself*sheturned*guardstakehertohercelland

takeSbotoNcamisoshecanhelphim.

Shewalkedawayandjoinedherangryhusbandat

hisoffice.

Musa:comehere*openinghisarms*

Nomusathrewherselfatherhusbandsarmsandhe

heldherforalongtimelettinghercry.Afteranhour

ncamiwalkedin.

Ncami:itisdone

DQueen:hewillbenoharmtotheprincessright?

Ncami:nohewon't

DQueen:thankyou

Ncami:ohandtheprincess'sfacemightbe



unmaskedbutthereisstillalotaboutherthatneeds

tobeunmaskedinduetime*sheturnedandwalk

away*

.¶Tuesday¶

°Mbalenhle°

TodayI'mgoingbacktowork,Ihaveeverythingnow

andIcan'twaittoseeTashaImissher.

Sipho:ifyoudon'tgetyourbutinthecaryouwill

catchataxi!!

IrollmyeyeswalkingtothecarwithMJ.

Sipho:youhavetotakedrivinglessonssoyoucan

getyourowncar*startingtheignition*

Me:ahhcomeonnowasifyoudonotenjoydriving

mearound.

Wetalkallthewaytomywork,afterdroppingme

offhequicklydrivesawayhehasameetingtoget



too.

Iwalkinthebuildingwithheadsturninglookingat

meohit'sthefirsttimetheyareseeingmyface,Iget

intheelevatorwith2guys.

Guy1:goodmorningmissnd..

Me:fromnowonpleasecallmemissMthembu

Theireyespopout

Guy2:thatwhyyoulookfamiliar,youarethemissing

princess*theelevatoropen*

Me:I'mnolongermissing*Istepout*

IwalktoTasha'sofficeandfindheralreadybusy.

Me:babe

Herheadshotsupandshehasaconfusedyet

shockedlook.

Me:beforeyouaskorsayanythinglisten.

Isitdownandtellhereverything.

Me:sofromnowoncallmembalenhleMbalifor

shortandpleasetreatmethesamewayyouwere



treatingme.

Her:thisistoomuch*blowinghereyeswithher

hands*comegivemeahug.

Webothstandupandhugeachother.

Her:*breakingthehug*Imissedyousomuchbabe

andthismeansIcanfinallyeatlunchwithyou,I'm

tiredeatingwithAmahleandherboyfriend*rolling

hereyes*

Me:Amahle??

Her:yeahsomegirlI'vebeeneatingwithyou'llsee

herduringlunch.

Me:ok,seeyoulater*Iwalkout*

IwalktoMrM'sofficeandknockfirstaftersayingI

couldcomeinIwalkinandfindhimseatedwithMJ

nxxImeanwellyouknowandtheguythatonce

walkedinwhilemeandMJwereworking.MJturns

andlookatmeandtheregoesmyknees,hisjaw

drops.

.

.



.

Pleaselike,comment,share&invite

~insert15~

°Mbalenhle°

ThisguywhoIthinkisMJ'sbrotherlooksatMJwho

hashismouthhanginghefollowhisgazeandlooks

atme,hisjawalsodrops.

Me:uhmgoodmorning

MrM:morningMissMthembu*helooksatbothof

theseguys*closeyourmouthsyoufoolIcanalso

seeshe'sbeautifulbutactprofessional.

Iquicklylookdownandblush.

MrM:forgivemysonstheyarenotusedtosuch

beautywellaftermywifeofcourse,pleasetakea

seat.

IwalktowardsthechairandtakeaseatbetweenMJ

andtheotherguywhoquicklymaintainsastraight



faceandclearshisthroat.

Him:thenameisKhaya*extendinghishand*

Me:Mbalenhle*shakinghishand*

MrM:I'lltakeitasifyou'reback

Me:yesandmyparentssaidtopasstheirthanksfor

helpingIalsothankyou.

MrM:noneedtomychild

Me:theyalsosaidtopassthankstoMrMcKenzie.

MrM:willdo,wearejustgladyouarefineandthat

youwillnolongerhideyourface.

Inodwhilesmiling.

MJ:ohgod.

Hetakesafileontopofthedeskandstartfaning

himself

Khaya:*holdinginlaughter*areyouokbro

MJ:whyisitsohotinhere?*looseninghistieand

unbuttoninghisshirtatthetop*

MrM:whatareyoutakingabout?Areyousureyou



areok?

Isitupandtakeaglassofwaterfromthetableat

thecorneroftheoffice.

Me:herehavesomewater*handinghimsomewater*

Hejustlookatthewaterthenatstraighttomyeyes

andIstarerightbackgodhiseyesandgodknows

howmuchIwanttolookawaybutIcan't.

Khaya:daddoyouhavecamerasinhere?

IquicklylookawayandMJtakestheglassofwater.

MrM:yesIdobutI'mtheonlyonewhohasaccess

tothem

Khaya:why?

MrM:Iwouldn'twantsecuritiesseemywifenaked

nowwouldI?

What???WhyamIstillhere?

Khaya:whywouldmombenakedinyouroffice?

MrM:*givingkhayaaboredface*don'ttellmeyou

don'tknowanythingaboutoffices*x.



MyjawdropsandMJchokeonwater.

MJ:Dad!

Me:uhmIshouldgogetstartedwithwork*Istand

up*

MrM:whyareyouevenaskingaboutmy

cameras?*looksatme*haveagreatdaymychild.

InodasIturnwakingtothedoor

Khaya:causestartingfromtodayI'llbeshootinga

lovestory.

Iclosethedoorbehindmereleasingmybreathand

walktomyofficewithMJIreallyneedtoredecorate

it.AssoonasIopenmylaptopIstartworkingonthe

thingsImissed,icomealongtoMrZuma'scaseand

Iquicklyremembermam'ZumaIthinkIdidplacein

sanele'scardinmybag,Isearchforitandfindit

thencallhim//

Him:Sanelespeakinghello

Me:sanelehithisisMbalenhle

Him:*clearshisthroat*ohMbalihowareyou?



Me:I'mgoodyourself?

Him:I'mmorethanoknowthatyou'vecalled.

Uh??

Me:uhmI'mcallingtoaskforyourmother'snumber.

Him:I'llsendem.

Me:thankshaveagreatday

Him:ohiwill

Me:okthenbye//

Idropthecallandcontinueworking.

.

"Tashasaidtotellyoushe'swaitingforyou"Ilook

upohitsMJ

Me:it'salreadylunch?*lookingatthetime*

Him:yeah.

Itakemywalletandwalktowardsthedoor.

Him:youaresobeautiful*lookingatme*

Me:*blushing*thankyou.



IlookdownandfindMJlookingatmethenJason

thenmeagainthenbackatJason,Iwonderwhy?

Me:Ishouldgetgoing

Him:yeahyeahyeah,lunchyourenjoy

Me:what?*confused*

Him:Imeanlunchenjoyyour*holdshishead*

Khayashowsupoutofnowhereholdinghisphone

Khaya:forgivemybrotherhedoesn'tfeelfullywell

today,whathe'stryingtosayisthatenjoyyourlunch.

He'sisnotwell?Iwonderwhat'swrongwithhim

Me:thanks,Ihopeyou'llgetbettersoon.

Iwalkawayandhearkhayasays"youaresucha

mook"

Tasha:I'vebeenwaitingforyouforalongtime

*hookingmyarmtohers"

Me:sorrybabeIdidn'tnoticethetime

Tasha:luckyforIhavealreadyorderedsowewilljust

payandtakeouroderwewon'tstandonthoselong



lines,andIwillshowyouofftoAmahleandher

boyfriend.

Me:showmeoff??*giggling*

Her:letmebeok,wewillnowdosleepoversandtalk

aboutguysthewholenight,takeselfiesandallthat

ish.

Ijustshakemyheadsmilingasshegoesonandon.

Wegetourorderandheadtowards"Amahleandher

boyfriend"myphonevibratesindicatingamessageI

turniton,sanelehasfinallysentmemam'Zuma's

numberhesuretookhissweettime.

Tasha:babethisisAmahle,Amahlethisismbalenhle.

IlookawayfrommyphonethenngiveAmahlemy

attentionandmymouthhangsopen.

Amahle:youdidn'ttellmeyourfriendisthe

princess*smiling*hey

Ijustnodasweseatoppositetoherandher

boyfriend,theyarestilltogether?Ithoughtshesaid

hebrokeupwithher.

Tasha:andthisisherboyfriendNsika.



NsikaextendshishandIalsoextendminefora

handshake

Him:nicetomeetyou

Inodandtrytotakebackmyhandthathe'sholding

fordearlife,Ilookathimandheisgivingmeasmile

thatismakingmeuncomfortablehethenletgo.

Amahle:soMbaliwherehaveyoubeenallthistime?

Didyourunawayfromhome?Wereyoukidnapped?

Iclearmythroutandeatsomefries.

Me:itisalongstorybutbothofyouknowmeas

Nokwanda.

Theybothpullashockedlook.

Tasha:youknowthem?

Me:yeahyourememberthegirlItoldyouaboutwho

wasmyfriendinvarsity?

Tasha:yes

Me:thisisher

Tasha:youmean....ohdamn



Amahle:butwhyhideyourtrueidentity?

Me:likeI'vesaidit'salongstory.

WealleatinsilenceIwouldn'tsaycomfortable

silencecauseNsikaisstilllookingatmeandMJis

alsolookingathimwiththesamelookhegave

Sanele.

Tasha:weshouldgetgoing*standingup*

Me:enjoytherestofyourday*standingupandwalk

away*

Tasha:thatwastheweirdestlunchI'veeverhad.

Me:Ididn'texpectmyfirstlunchinpublicafter

5yearstobethisboring.

Tasha:ifonlyIknewsheisthegirl,wewouldhaveate

somewhereelse

Me:there'salwaystomorrow.

ThenoutofnowhereMJturnaroundIalsoturn,he

walksbacktothetablewewereseatedin,hejumps

onthetableandscratchesNsika'sarmwithhislong

pointynails,Igaspholdingmymouth.



Nsikascreamsinpainasbloodcomesout

Amahle:ohmygodbabeyou'rebleedingbutwhy?

Nsika:somethingjustscratchedme*holdinghis

arm*

Amahle:bitthere'snothinghere

Nsika:*pissed*soIjustrippedoffmyshirtwithmy

fingersandscratchedmyself??

Tasha:whathappenedoverthere?

Iamstillshocked,whywouldMJdosuchathing,he

walksbacktomegivingnocare

Tasha:babelet'sgoandletthemdealwiththeir

problems.

Wewalkout,Ihavetocallmom.

.

°MJ°

Imadeafooloutofmyselftwiceinfrontofa

goddess,myfuturewife,themotherofmyfuture

kids.Everyguyhereatworkhasbeeneyeingand

talkingabouthertheyneedtobackoffbeforeIset



thiswholebuildingonfirewitheveryoneinside.

Khaya:comeonnowsmileforthecamera

Me:nxxwhyareyoustillhere?

Him:youshouldbethankingmeIsavedyourblack

ass.

WellhedidbutIwon'ttellhimthatbecauseI'llnever

heretheendofit.

Khaya:sowhenwillyoumakeyourmove

Me:assoonasIlearntosaystraightsentencesto

her.

Him:andwhenwillbethat?CausesomeJoshguyis

planningonmakinghismovebytheendoftheday.

Hebetternot,mydooropensandLebowalksin

Her:afternoongentleman

Khaya:afternoonLebo

Her:I'mheretotalktoMJ*lookingatkhaya*

Khaya:okyoumaytalk

Her:mayyougiveussomeprivacy?



Khaya:Iain'tgoingnowhereespeciallysinceIsmell

dramaandeverylovestoryhasdrama*pickingup

hisphoneandcontinuefilming,walkingtothe

couch*

Lebo:*blushes*uhmhowareyou*lookingatme*

Ijustlookatherandsaynothing.

Lebo:ooky,whyaren'tyoutakingmycalls

Me:whyareyouevencallingme?

Her:isitacrimetocallmyman?

Me:ohsweetyofcoursenotbutitisacrimetocall

mecauseIain'tyourman.

Her:*shocked*butIthoughtwewerehavingagood

timetogether.

Me:itwasonly2nightsnowpleasebeagoodgirl

andgetoutofmyofficeandmylife*smiling*

Shewalksoutslowlywithatailbetweenherlegs

andkhayaburstoutlaughing,Istandupwalking

towardsthedoor

Khaya:whereareyougoing?



Me:tolookforthisJoshguy

HejustlaughsatmeandsayI'mwhippednxx.

.

#Narrated

Sanelewasatabouquetstoretobuyflowersfor

mbalenhle

Assistant:afternoonsir

Him:afternoonmayIhaveyourbestflowers

Assistant:what'stheoccasionsir?

Him:uh?

Assistant:seeweseparateourflowersindifferent

categories,theonesyougivetoyourladywhenyou

willbeproposingtoher,haveagooddayflowers

etc,ortherandomonesforgirlfriends,momsor

friends

Him:girlfriend*smiling*

Theassistantnodsandwalksoffthencomeback

withbeautifulredroses,sanelepaysforthem



Him:I'llbecomingbacksoonfortheproposing

ones*smiling*

Theassistantsmilesthanhewalksout.

MeanwhileNsikawasnowchillingwithhisfriends.

Ndu:whathappenedtoyourarm?

Him:minorscratch

Hewaslyingcausehewasinpainbutheacted

strong

Him:youwon'tbelievewhoIsawtoday.

Mzwa:cardib??

Him:nxxno,Isawmbalenhletheprincess

Nduh:Iheardthatshe'sfound

Him:Ithinkshewasnevermissing

Nduh:whatmakesyouthinkthat?

Him:becausesheisNokwanda

Ndu&Mzwa:*shocked*what?

Him:yeahandshe'striplehot



Mzwa:andI'msureshehasaguynowandyouhave

agirl

Him:Idon'tminddoingatradecausesheisthegirlI

wanttowakeupnexttooeverymorning.

Nduh:wearetalkingaboutaprincessheredude

Him:so?

Nduh:doyouthinkherniggawilljustlethergojust

becauseyouwanther?

Him:ifheknowswhat'sbestforhimhe

will*smirking*

.

.

.
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°Mbalenhle°



SobasicallyMJwas"protecting"measmomsaysI

toldherthatNsikadidn'tdoanythingtomebutshe

saidImustneverdoubtmyprotectorforhesees

beyondthehumaneye.

Anywaytheweekisalmostoverit'salreadyFriday,

stayingwithSiphoisamazinghespoilsmetoo

muchhesaysheisfillingupforthelosttimeand

thereisthisguynamedJoshwhohasbeenasking

meouteversincemeandTashacamebackfrom

lunchthenthere'sSanelewhohasbeenblowingup

myphonewithcallsandmessagesthenthere'sMJ

ahhit'slikeeverytimeheseesmeeverythingfreezes

causeheliterallyfreezesandlookstraightatme

withdreamyeyesofhisandhisbrotheralways

laughsathimandtakepicturesorvideosIdon't

know.

Tasha:whydon'tyoutwojustdatealready?

Me:who?

Her:youandMJ?*rollinghereyes*

Me:what?Why?*actingshocked*

Her:becauseit'sobviousthathelikesyouandyou



likehim

Me:whosaidIlikehim?

Her:Isaidsoplusyoutwowouldmakeaperfect

couple*smiling*

Me:welltobadcauseIlikeJosh

Her:*shocked*youwhat???

Me:*rollingmyeyes*soyouarecomingovertonight

right?

Her:youhaveacrushONJosh???

Me:what'swrongwiththat?

Her:HaveyouseenMJ??

Me:isthatarhetoricalquestion?ofcourseI'veseen

him

Her:andstillyouhaveacrushonJosh?

Me:okIdonothaveacrushonJosh.

"Ohthankgoodness"someonesaysmakingmeand

Tashaturn

Me:whowasthat?



Tasha:thesemonkeyswitheavesdroppingare

startingtogetonmynerves.

Her:sodoyouhaveacrushonMJ?

Me:I..(myphoneringsdisturbingme)

OhitsSiphoIanswer//

Me:boo

Him:sthandwaSamunjani(mylove,howareyou?)

Me:I'mgood,you?

Him:metoo,I'mjustsoexcited

Me:*laughing*yousureaboutthat?

Him:yeahI'msickandtiredofyoutalkingtoMJin

mypresencewhileIcan'ttalktoAngela

Me:seriouslyAngela??thatisagirlname

Him:*laughs*wellIhaven'tthoughtofanameforhim

yet

Me:whataboutSJ?

Him:Siphojunior??

Me:yeah



Him:wuuuhIlov..*clearshisthroat*I'llthinkaboutit

Me:*rollingmyeyes*yeahsure

Him:I'llseeyouonMondaybutI'llkeeponcallingok?

Me:ok,drivesafe

Him:Iloveyou

Me:*blushing*Iloveyoutoo//

Ihungupknowingheissmiling

Tasha:wasthatyourbrother?

Me:yerp

Her:Iadoretherelationshipyoutwohaveit's

adorable*smiling*

Me:thanks,whataboutyourswithyoursister?

Her:aghdon'tevengothere*throwingherhandsin

theair*

Ilaughatherdramaticgesture

Me:pleasegobacktoyouroffice

Her:I'mdonefortheday



Me:andI'mnot

Her:comeonit'sFriday

Me:I'malmostdone.

SheseatsonmycouchnexttoMJwhichreminds

meIhavetoredecoratemyoffice,Siphoalready

tookcareofmyroom,anywayIfinishoffmywork

afteranhour.

Me:okaydone*closingmylaptop*

Her:coolisSiphopickingusup?

Me:nohehasalreadyleft.

Her:ahhsoIamgoingtowastemoneyonthecab

Me:youalwayswastemoneyonit

Her:yeahbutIhavetogohomefirstandthentoyour

house.*sulking*

Khayawalksin

Him:helloladies

Me&Tasha:hey*smiling*

Him:todaywasmylastdayhereandyoutwohave



beenreallynicetomesobeforeIgoiwouldliketo

takeyoutwoouttonight.

Tasha:uhmareyouaskingor

Khaya:ohyeaherrwouldyouladiesliketogoout

withmetonight?

Tasha:weloveto*smiling*

What?

Khaya:andmybrotherwillalsotagalongIhopeyou

don'tmind

Tasha:perfect*lookingatmewithagrin*

Me:what?whyareyoulookingatmelikethat?

Tasha:sokhayaatwhattimeshouldwebeready?

Aibo

Khaya:at19h00Ineedyouraddresses,I'llaskmy

brothertopickupmbalenhlewhileIpickupTasha.

Tasha:mya..

Me:noneedtobotheryourbrother,webothwillbeat

myhouse.



Khaya:okthenI'llseeyoutonight.

Igivehimmyaddressandheleavesmumbling

"planBitis"

Tasha:let'sgo*standingup*

Ipackupmythingsandthethreeofuswalkout,I

canseeTasha'sfaceisbeemingwithexcitementlet

medosomething

Me:uhbabe

Her:yes*smiling*

Me:Idon'tfeellikegoingouttonight*makingasad

face*

Hersmilequicklydisappears

Her:what?why?

Me:Ij..

Her:youknowwhatdonotanswer*raisingherhand*

wearegoinglikeitornotevenifIhavetodragyou

theremyself,nowgoI'llseeyouinanhour.

Me:dramaticmuch*chuckling*Iwasjustpullingyour

leg,I'llseeyouinanhourbye



Her:*sighsinrelief*bye

Iwalktothecabandstartstheignition,myparents

wantedtogetmeadrivertillIhavemyowncarthe

daytheysaidthatwhichwasyesterdaymademe

realizethatItotallyforgotaboutbab'zondihow

couldIforgetabouthim?Luckyformedadfound

himandhewillstartonMondaybutstillIfeellikea

badpersonbab'zonditoldmeabouthissituation

andyetIforgotabouthim.WearriveatSipho'sIpay

thedriverandgoinsideusingmykeyohyesIhave

myownkeynow.

Me:*crunchingdown*soMJareyoureadyfor

tonightcauseitseemslikewearegoingout.*also

brushinghisfur*

Hejustrubshisfaceagainstmyneckheseemsto

likedoingthatalotandhealsoloveshisname,the

firsttimeIcalledhimbyithejumpedonmemaking

mefallandlickedmeallovermyfacewithhis

ticklishtounge.AbouttonighteyI'mprettysure

whenIcomebackmycheekswillbeburningcause

MJwillbewithusandIseemtoblusheverytimeby

justlookingathim,ifthisisn'twitchcraftIhaveno



ideawhatitis.

.

°MJ°

I'malreadyattherestaurantwaitingformybrother

tocomebackwiththeladiesIjustpraytogodthatI

don'tfreezetonightandeverythinggoesasI

practiceduhmdidIsaypractisederrImeanagh

whatever,IdidpracticeeyiwonderifLenhleknows

thatshemakesmeweak.

Afterafewminutesthethreeofthemwalkinbutmy

eyesaregluedtotheladywearingablackhighwaist

andayellowshirtwithasmilethatmakesmeso

goddamnhot,theygettomeandkhayaopensthe

chairforNatashabringingbacktomysensesI

quicklystandupandopenachairforLenhle.

Lenhle:*blushing*thankyou

Me:pleasuremylady

Ireturntomyseatandourwaitershowsupandtake

ourorder.



Khaya:soladiestellusaboutyourselves

Natasha:wellI'llgofirstI'mNatashaSmithI..

Khaya:uyumlungu?(youarewhite)

Natasha:chaangisiyeumlunguubab'wami

oyumlungu(noIain'twhitemyfatheris)nowasI

wassayingbeforeIwasrudelyinterrupted*looking

atkhaya*uhhI'm22yearsoldIhaveanannoying

oldersisteran...

Me:*chuckling*Icouldrelate*lookingatkhaya*

Natasha:Iseeinterruptingsomeonewhiletalking

runsinthefamily

Me:ohsorrydocontinue

Her:nahI'mdone*sulking*

Khaya:ncahhyoualmostlookcute.

Natashashootshimwithakillingeye.

Khaya:Imeanyoulookbeautifulmorethancute

mbalenhlepleasetellusaboutyourself.

Welaughatthewayhequicklysaythat.



Lenhle:uhmI'mMbalenhleMthembuI'llbeturning21

onthe6thofJuneandifyouguysimpressme

tonightImightinviteyoutomyparty

Wealllaugh

Me:whatshouldwedotoimpressyou?

Her:surprisemecausemeandM..uhhmomlike

surprises

Khaya:whetherweimpressyouornotI'llbecoming

tothatparty

Theladiesgigglenotknowinghemeanswhatheis

saying.

"Heybabe"

WelookatthisyellowniggastandingnexttoLenhle,

ishesayingbabetoMYLenhle??

Him:youdidn'ttellmeyou'llbegoingouttonight.

Lenhlelooksupathimwithconfusion.

Him:sobabeareyougoingtointroduceme?

Lenhle:whatareyouo...



TheguyquicklyshutherupwithakissbutLenhle

quicklypusheshimandslaphim

Lenhle:*fuming*thefuckSanele!whatareyoudoing?

Whatthefuckisgoingonhere?

.

.

.

Pleaselike,comment,share&invite

~insert17~

°Mbalenhle°

Thingsweregoingperfectlyeveryonewaslaughing

andhappythenthisdumbassniggadecidedto

showupandstealmyfirstkisswellit'snotmyfirst

kisscausemomanddadhavekissedmesomany



timeswhilegrowingupbutyouknowwhyImean.

Sanele:whatwasthatfor?*holdinghischeek*

Me:whatwereyouexpecting?Formetokissyou

back?

Him:yes

Okmbalenhlebreathinandout,inandout

Him:IhavenoideawhyyouareangrybutI'llgiveyou

sometimetocooloff,Idonotwanttomakeascene.

Lordpleasecomebacksoyoucanexplaintome

whatonearthisgoingon.Sanelewalksawaywith

MJbehindhimohno,heopenstheglassdoorand

turntolookatmegivingMJachancetowalkout

firstandhesmilesatmenxx,themomenthesteps

outMJjumpsonhimanddevourhimwithhimclaws

whilesanelescreamsinagony.

Tasha:whatonearthishedoing?whyisherollingon

thegroundlikethat?

I'mprettysurepeoplethinkheiscrazy,MJneedsto

stopbeforehekillshimandasifhearsmehegets



offhimandwalktowardsthedoorbutitisclosedhe

pushesitwithhishead,greatMJnowpeoplewill

thinkthisrestaurantishaunted.Sanelequicklystand

upanddusthisrippedbloodyclothesandwalkaway

asifnothinghappened.

Khaya:whatthefuck?Theweatherisperfectlyfine

outsidethereisnowindsowhothefuckjustopen

thedoor?

MJjustwalkstome,getsunderthetableandsleep

onmyfeet.

Tasha:babewhatthehelljusthappened?andwho

thehellwasthat?

Khaya:MJ!?*snappinghisfingersinfrontofhisface*

MJ!!

Helookstense,deepinthoughtsanditslikehe

zonedout.

Khayawhisperssomethingtohisearandhecomes

backtolifeandlooksatmewithanger

MJ:excuseme*standingupandwalksaway*

MJhasneverlookedatmelikethat,whydidheeven



lookatmelikethat?

Me:whatdidIdo?*lowvoice*

Khaya:nothing,donotmindhimandI'msorryladies

itslookslikeIhavetocutournightshort,letmejust

goandcheckuponmybrotherwhenIcomebackI'll

driveyouladieshome.*standingupandwalks

away*

Me:*teary*TashawhatdidIdo?

Her:youdidn'tdoanythingbabe

Me:thenwhydidMJlookatmelikethat?

Her:Ialsodon'tknow*brushingmyshoulder*and

whydidn'tyoutellmeyouhaveaboyfriend?

Me:*sigh*Idonothaveaboyfriendthatwastheguy

Itoldyouabout.

Her:theguywhosentyouflowersandfilledyour

phonewithtextsandcalls?

Me:yeahandIthinkhe'sfollowingmehowdidhe

knowIwashere?

Her:Ithinkheiscrazywhythefuckdidhekiss



you?andcallyou"babe"

Me:beatsmeandtheniggastolemyfirstkiss.

Shelaughsatme

Me:TashaI'mserioussaneleruinedmymoodandon

theothersideMJdespisemeforsomethingIdonot

know.

Shejustsighsandsaynothing,theguyscomeback

andtakeaseatIlookatMJhestillhasatenseface

andlookingdownonhisphone,thewaiterwalksto

ourtablewiththefoodafterplacingitonthetable

heleaves.

Khaya:let'spleaseeatfirst.

TheyallstarteatingbutIjustlookatmyfoodIhave

completelylostmyappetite,justimagineme

refusingfood.ItakealookatMJagainandfeel

tearsbuildupokIadmitIdolikeMJandhis

behaviorisn'tsittingwellwithme,mycheekgets

wetIquicklylookdownandwipemytearsthentake

outmyphonetorequestforuber.

Tasha:babewhyareyounoteating?



Me:I'mnolongerhungryandIdon'tmindI'llpay

Khaya:nononoitcoolI'llpay

Ilookathimandfakeasmile

Me:thanks

Khaya:areyouok?*studyingme*

Me:yeahI'mgood.

Anotificationcomein,theuberisalreadyoutside,I

whispertoTasha'sear

Me:I'msorrybabebutIcannolongerbehereand

pleasefinishyourfooddonotfollowmeI'llseeyou

athomeok.

ShenodsIstandup

Me:thankyouandpleaseenjoytherestofthenight

Khaya:youatleaving?

InodandwalkoutwithMJ.

~

#narrated

Sanelegetsacallnotifyinghimthatmbalenhlejust



lefttherestaurant.

Afterthecallhegoesbacktonursinghiswounds

andalsowonderingwhattheheckhappened,what

thehellgavehimthosewounds.Heturnsonhis

phoneandlookatMbali'spicture.

Him:ohprincessyouhavetoforgivemeforacting

thewayIdidbutIcouldn'thandlemyselfwhenIsaw

thatguylookingatyouwithpuredesirehecan'ttake

youawayfrommenoonecanandnoonewillcause

byMondaywewillbeoutoffhere.

Hethenkissedthepictureanddrinksome

painkillers.Beforetakinganaphecalledhisright

handman//

Him:bro

Guy:sure

Him:Ineedafavor?

Guy:okshootandIalsoneedafavorfromyoubut

fornowtellmewhatyouwantmetohelpyouwith

Him:there'ssomeoneIwantyoutokidnapforme

andmakeitlooklikesheranawayorleftwillingly.



Guy:whenandwheredoItakeher?

Him:Sunday,bringhertomyprivatejetandmake

sureshe'sunconscious

Guy:done,name?

Him:MbalenhleMthembu

Theguychockonhissalivaandcoughforalong

time.

Guy:*clearinghisthroat*I'mnotsureifIheardyou

right,areyoutalkingabouttheprincess?

Him:yesanddonotworryshedoesn'thaveguards

andherbrotherlefttodayIdon'tthinkhe'llbeback

soon

Guy:uhhherrI'llseewhatIcando

Him:sure//

~

Tasha:guysI'msorrythatsanelehadtoruinour

night*shesaysthattobreakthesilence*

Khaya:nahit'scoolweunderstand



Tasha:youdo?

Khaya:yeahImeanifIwalkinarestaurantatnight

andseemygirlfriendchillingwithsomedudesI

wouldalsofreakoutcauseitlookedlikewewere

havingadoubledatebutwhatIdon'tgetiswhydid

sheslaphim?nxmaybetheyarehavingtheirissues

don'tmindme

Tasha:what?Saneleisn'therboyfriendshedoesn't

have1(MJ'sheadshootsup)sheslappedhim

becauseshewasmadathimforkissingher

Khaya:*sighsinrelief*Ican'tbelieveIalmostdeleted

myvideos

Tasha:whatareyoutalkingabout?

MJ:waitbackuphowdoesLenhleknowsthisguy?

TashaexplainstothemstartingfromwhenMbali

wasatmam'Zumaandwhensaneledrove

mbalenhlebackandlastlytotheflowers,textsand

endlesscalls.

MJ:sotheyarenotdating*sayingthatinalowtone

buryinghisheadtohishands*



Tasha:I'mstillmadatyouformakingmygirlcryand

leavebecauseofyou.

MJ:*shootinguphisheadagain*Lenhlewascrying?

Khaya:"becauseofyou"Ihopeyouheardthatpart

MJ:*takinghiscarkeys*Ihavetogoseeher

Khaya:waityoucan'tgonearmbalenhlewithoutyour

cameraman*callingawaiterforthebill*

MJ:mxm*runningouttohiscar*

MJstartedtheignitionwithnothingbutangerthatis

directedtohimselfformakingLenhlefeeltheway

shedid.

~

Heknocksonthedoorthinkingofawayto

apologizebutnothingcametomind,Lenhleopens

thedoorandalmostcloseditwhensheseesitisnot

Tasha.

Lenhle:MJhiwhatareyoudoinghere?

MJ:toapologize,*sighs*Ionlylookedatyoulikethat

causeIthoughtthatguyisyourboyfriend



Lenhle'seyesshootout

MJ:*chuckling*yeahandevenifheisIshouldn't

havebeenmadatyouIamtrulysorry.

Lenhle:*wantingtosmilebutmaintainsastraight

face*whydidthethoughtofthatguybeingmy

boyfriendangeryou?

MJ:becauseI.....wellyouhavetoagreetogooutto

dinnerwithmetomorrowthenI'llansweryou(trying

hisluckandsilentlyprayingsheagrees)

Lenhle:Icannotagree*MJlooksdown*because

youhaven'texactlyaskedmeproperly

MJ:*lookingatLenhle*forgiveme,wouldyougoout

withmetomorrownight?

Lenhle:Iwouldlovetoo*smiling*

MJ:thankyousomuchhaveawonderfulnightI'll

seeyoutomorrow.

Lenhle:bye.

Shethenclosedthedoorandleanedonitafterafew

secondssheslidedownasshefeelherkneesfailing

her



Her:MJI'mgoingonadatewithMJ.*smilingatMJ*

WhileMJwalksawaysmilinglikeacoldcow,he

bumpstokhayaandtasha

Khaya:whyareyousmiling?

MJ:whywouldn'tI,Ihaveadatetomorrow

Khaya:oohnoturnbackyoutwowillhavetoResay

theexactsamewordsyouweresayingcauseItold

youtonotleavewithoutme.

MJ:*Laughing*nxxlet'sgobyeTasha

Khaya:ai(no)*foldinghisarms*

MJ:mcmohhosalake(staythen).

.

.

.

Pleaselike,comment,share&invite

~insert18~

°Mbalenhle°



//

Sipho:everythingisstillinonepieceright?

Me:*rollingmyeyes*yeschill

Him:good,sowhatareyougirlsupto?

Me:wearechilling,weactuallyjustgotbackfrom

themallafter30minutesIhavetogetreadyformy

d..uhh

Him:readyforyourwhat?

Me:uhhnothing

Him:youdoknowthatIdonotminddrivingright?

Me:comeonit'snothingserious

Him:thandearsisterdotellyourbrotherwhatitis

thatyouhavetogetreadyfor

Me:*loweringmyvoice*adate

Him:comeagain*chuckles*causeIthinkIjustheard

yousayyouaregettingreadyforadate.

Me:*silence*....

Him:areyougoingonadate!!?



Me:maybe

Him:nothappening

Me:butI'mt....

Him:ISaidNotHappening!NowIdareyoutogoto

thatdatemmmmmmmmmmm//

Hehangsup,aghwhycan'tIkeepmymouthshut

butSiphoisbeingunfairI'llbeturning21soonfor

howlongwillhebethisoverprotective,likeIreally

don'tmindhimbeingoverprotectivebutI'mno

longer15..myphonerings,it'shimagainmaybehe

changedhismind//

Me:*smiling*hey

Him:mbalenhleareyoudating??

Me:nowhy?

Him:Good//

HehangsupagainnxxIamgoingonthatdateplus

whowilltellhimthatIdidgoafterhetoldmenotto.

Tasha:what'swiththelongfacenow?Didsomeone

diecauseyourbrother'scallsalwaysleaveyou



smiling

Me:IsortakindatoldhimIhaveadatetodaynowhe

isangryandsaidIshouldn'tgo

Tasha:What!?Whywouldhenotwantyoutogo?

Me:*sigh*he'sbeingoverprotectiveasusual

Her:ohokbutifyouknewheisoverprotective,why

tellhimaboutthedate?

Me:Ididn'tmeanto,itjustthatI'musedtotalking

abouteverythingwithhimandIcan'tlietohim

Her:eishsowhatnow?

Me:Ican'tbelieveI'mabouttosaythisbut,I'mgoing

todotheoppositeofwhathetoldmetodoandgo

tothatdate

Her:*smiling*don'ttellmeIhavecorruptedyou

already

Me:*laughing*youcannevercorruptmeImeanlook

atmeI'mdelightful

Her:*laughing*sayssomeonewhoisgoingagainst

hisbrother



Me:mcm

Her:sowhatdresswillyouwear?

Me:whosaidI'mwearingadress?

Her:whathavedresseseverdonetotoyou?

Me:nothingandIdoweardressesjustnotmuch

Her:yousureyouarestraight?

Ihitherwithacushionlaughing

Her:what?Iwanttobesure,sowhatwillyouwear?

Me:blackheels,blackleatherpantsandablack...

Her:areyougoingtoafuneral?

Me:no!Blackisaverybeautifulcolour

Her:sayswho?

Me:okletmegogetreadyrightnowifyoudon'tlike

myoutfitI'llchange.

Her:Idon'tlikeyouroutfit

Me:butyouhaven'tseenityet

Her:Idon'thavetoseeittolikeit.



Me:welltobadcauseyouhavetoseeitfirst*Isay

thatstandingupgoingtogetready*

~

Tasha:IthinkthatisMJdrivingin,youhavebeenin

yourroomformorethananhour!

Me:I'llbeoutinasec!

Her:areyoudoingthisonpurpose?!

Me:no!

Her:ifIdon'tlikeyouroutfitMJwillhavetowait

causeyouwillhavetochangeitlikeitornot!

IrollmyeyesasIturnawayfromthemirrorandlook

atMJ.

Me:sowhatdoyouthink?*doinga360°turn*

HejustlooksatmewithhisyelloweyeswhichIno

longerfindscarybutwheneverIlookatthemIfeel

safeIfeelprotected.

Me:okI'lltakeyoursilenceasa"youlookgood"

Igrabmyhandbagandwalkouttotheloungewhere

IfindMJwithTasha,fromthebackIcanseeheis



wearingagreyishtrousers,blacksneakersanda

blackblazerhedefinitelylookgoodfromwhereI'm

standing,theybothturnastheyhearthesoundof

myheelsandtheybothhavethesamelookwhichis

thelookMJgavemethefirsttimehesawme

withoutthemask.(ohhe'swearingawhiteT-shirt

goditisdoingwonderstohisdarkskin)

MJ:youl.look*pausing*wow(hehasn'tblinked)

IblushandlookatTasha

Me:shouldIchange?

Tasha&MJ:No!

Me:*smiling*okthen.

MJcomesclosertomeandlendmehishand

Him:shallwe?

Me:*takinghishand*yesweshall

Tasha:youbetterbringherbackexactlyat

22h00*withbothherhandsonherwaist*

MJ:yesmam.

Thethreeofuswalkouttohiscar,heopensthe



doorformeandMJhopsinthentothebackfirst,

beforeIcouldgetinMJholdsmyarmandIlookat

him.

Him:uhmIdon'tknowifI'maskingformuchbutmay

Ihugyou?*askingnervously*

Me:*smiling*sure.

Hesmilesandletgoofmyarmwhiletheotherhand

goesaroundmywaistbringingmeclosertohisbody

thentheotherhandalsojointheotherasminegoes

aroundhisneckandIhidemyheadonhisneckasI

inhalehiscolognewhichI'msureisnowstuckonmy

clothes,afteraminuteweletgobutmyeyesdonot

movefromhisandhisdonotmovefromminehe

thensmilesandIsmileback.

Him:hi*withadeepvoice*

Me:hey*thatalmostcameoutasawhisper*

Him:youlookbeautiful*stillsmiling*

Me:*blushing*thanksandyoudon'tlookbad

yourself.

Hechucklesandleadmeinthecarwithhishand,he



closesthedoorafterIhavesatdown,Isit

comfortablyashewalksaroundtohissidehegets

in,takemyhandandkissthebackofitwithasmile

onmakingmeblushforthehundredtimehethen

startstheignition.

SiphoIhopeyoufinditinyourhearttoforgiveme.

~

Thenightgoesperfectlyaswetalkabouteverything,

makejokesthereandtherehehasabeautiful

contiguouslaugh,wealsotalkaboutourchildhoods

itslookslikehehasastrongrelationshipwithhis

brotherjustlikemeandSipho.Wewerenowon

desert.

Him:itsoundslikeyouwereverynaughty.

Me:*laughing*notbadasyouandkhaya

Him:Iwon'targuethere*raisinghishands*

Me:I'msurprisedtonotseehimhere,heseemsfond

ofyou

Him:*smirking*I'mprettysureheishereIcanfeel

him.



Me:doingwhatexactly?Protectingyou?*smiling*

Him:IdonotneedprotectionIdotheprotecting,and

heisfilming*rollinghiseyes*

Me:youalmostlookgaywhenyourollyour

eyes*laughing*

Him:*hiseyespopout*what?

Me:I'mjustsayingwhatIsee

Heshakeshisheadwithanamusedlook,whenhe

stopshiseyeslandsonsomethingorsomeoneand

frowns

Me:what'swrong?

Him:doyouknowthatguy?*notmovinghiseyes*

Ifollowhiseyesthenlookbackathim.

Me:yeswhy?*hiseyesmovebacktome*

Him:hehasbeenlookingatyousincewesatdownis

heyourbodyguardorsomething?

Me:nohe'sjustaguywhodatedmyfriendwhenI

wasstillinvarsity.



Him:thenwhyishelookingatyouasifyouaresome

pieceofcake*hishandsformfistsashisfaceturns

hard*

IturnandlookatNsika,hestandsupandwalkout

MJthejaguaralsostandsupandtaketwosteps

andstandstillwhilelookingatthedoorthenbackat

MJthenthedooragainthenMJandwalkbackand

laydownonhisspot.

Me:wellIhavegotusedtohimlookingatmelike

thatandpleasecalmdownyouarescaringme.

Heloosenup

Him:sorry.

.

#narrated

Nsikawalksinthehotelthatisrightnexttothe

restaurantthatMbalenhleandMJarehavingtheir

dateatandwalkstohisroom.Hestartspacingup

anddown.

Him:Ineedtodosomethingfast,sanelehasordered

metokidnapthegirlIwantsohecanhaveherallto



himselfnothat'sbullIalsowantheralltomyself

andherboyfriendbetterstayoutofmywaycauseI'll

crushhim.

Hecontinuespacingupanddownthinkingofhowto

kidnapmbalenhleandmakeitlookcleanandalso

doublecrosssanele,R.Tcomestohismindhe

quicklytakeouthisphoneandgothroughhis

contactslookingforKay'snumberwhichhegot

fromoneofhiscontacts.IfyouwantR.Tyouget

himthroughKay.

Him:*staringatKay'snumber*I'mabouttosigna

dealwiththedevilbutitwillallbeworthitatthe

end.hedialsthenumber//

Kay:talk

Him:IwanttospeakwithR.T

Kay:yougonnahavetoshowsomemannersorelse

I'lldropthiscall

Him:*sighs*mayIpleasetalktoR.T

Kay:haveyouseenthetime?

Him:yeahwhy?



Kay:thenyoushouldknowthatbynowheissleeping

butIcantakethemessage.

Him:*sighs*ok

Hetellshimaboutthewholethingandasksfor

protectionfromsanelenotthatheisscaredofhim

buttobeextracautious.

Kay:youdoknowwearetalkingaboutaprincess

hereright.

Him:yeah

Kay:meaningit'sgoingtocostyoualotandI'mnot

talkingaboutmoneysoareyousure?

Him:yesI'msure.

Kay:okthenIwillgetbacktoyoutomorrow

Him:ok//

Helaysinhisbedthinkingifhemadetheright

choice?

~

MbalenhleandMJwereatLenhle'sdoorstep.



Lenhle:thankyouIhadagreattime*smiling*

MJ:Ialsohadagreattime*smilingback*

Lenhle:goodnight

MJ:goodnight.

MJturnstowalkawaybutturnsbackandgrab

Lenhle'swaistpullingherclosethenlookdeepinto

hereyesafterafewsecondshekissesherwhile

Lenhleisinshockshecloseshereyesandfollow

MJ'sleadasshedoesn'tknowhowtokissbutend

upenjoyingthekissasshefeelsherbutterflies

multiplysnumerously,theybreakthekissaftersome

timeandMJsmilesatLenhlewhilesheblushes.

MJ:fromnowoncallmebabecauseyouarenowmy

girlfriendandI'myourboyfriend.

HethenwalksawayleavingLenhlewithherweak

kneesinshockandheraskingherselfwhat

happenedtofirstgoingouton3datesbeforeasking

agirltobeyourgirlfriendbutthenhermindtellher

thathedidn'taskhertobehergirlfriend.

Lenhle:Whatthefuckjusthappened?



.

.

.
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~insert19~

°Mbalenhle°

IslowlyturnandwalkinsidetryingtodigestwhatMJ

justsaid,IclosethedoorandleanonitTasha

appears.

Tasha:exactly22h00*lookingatherphone*now

cometellmeeverything.

Itrytomovebutmykneesarestillweak.

Tasha:what'swrong?Areyouok?*concernedvoice*

Me:mykneesareweak

Her:*rollinghereyes*andhereIthinkit'ssomething

serious.



Shedragsmetomyroom,webothsleephereshe

refusedtousetheguestroom.

Her:nowtalkmissieanddon'tleaveanythingout.

Me:waitletmechangefirst.

IstandupandtakeoffmyclothesthenwearPJ.

Me:*sittingonmybednexttoher*sohereiswhat

happened.....

Istarttellinghereverythingbutshedisturbsme

halfway

Her:waitNsika?Iknewthathewasgoingtobe

trouble,Ialsosawthewayhewaslookingatyouon

Tuesday,nxxhebetterkeephisplayboytendencies

tohimselfandplayingAmahlecauseifhedares

comesclosertoyouI'llarrangehiscuteface.

Me:*laughing*cuteface?

Her:eyyeah,it'sbadthatGodblesseswrongpeople

withgoodlooks,nowcontinue.

Ishakemyheadandcontinuetellingherabout

tonight,bythetimeI'mdoneshe'ssmiling.



Her:*smiles*youhaveaboyfriend,firstboyfriendat

that.

Me:*blushing*buthedidn'taskmetobehis

girlfriend

Her:hetoldyouIgetthat,Nowthequestionisdoyou

wanttobehisgirlfriendornot?Ifyoudon'tthenyou

shouldtellhimbecausenooneshouldbeforcedto

beinarelationshiptheydonotwanttobeat.

NowdoIwanttobehisgirlfriend?ImeanIlikehim

yeahbutdoIlikehimenoughtowanttobehis

girlfriend?

Tasha:don'tstressyourselfbabeeverythingwilllay

itselfout,nowletussleepI'mtired.

Wegetundercovers,afterafewminutesIhear

Tasha'ssoftsnore.

AsI'mabouttoclosemyeyesmyphonevibrates,I

takeitandfindamessagefromanunknownnumber.

"Ican'tsleepyouareallovermymindwithyour

beautifulsmile,Ifeellikedrivingthererightnowbut

I'llwaittilltomorrowgoodnight



MJ"

Iblushthenreply"IwouldlovetoseeyoubutIcan't"

Him-"Idonottakenoforananswermylady"

Me-"I'mseriousMJ,thisweekendiwassupposeto

spenditentirelywithTasha,yesterdaywewentout

withyouandkhayathentodaywedidn'thave"us"

timeaswewerefocusedonmydatewithyou,

there'sonlytomorrowleftforustospendtimeaswe

planned"

Hereadsthemessagebutdoesn'treply,IhopeI

didn'toffendhim.IgotoSipho'scontactandsend

himamessage.

"IloveyoualotSiphojustalwaysknowthatandI'm

trulysorry"

MJreplies"okIunderstandsleeptightprincess"

IplacemyphoneunderthepillowaftersavingMJ's

numberIwonderwherehegotmine,Itrulyhope

SiphoforgivesmecauseI'mnowsomeone's



girlfriend.

~

°Siphosenkosi°

Mysisterisgrowingup,itisnotthatIdon'twanther

togrowupIjustdon'twantanyboysnearhercause

Idon'tthinkI'llbeabletobestrongforherwhenshe

getherheartbroken,Mbalidoesn'tknowthisbut

growingupbeinganolderbrotherImadealotof

sacrificesforherbecauseIloveher,whenshewas

13ncamitoldusthatMbaliisdestinedforgreat

thingsandherexistenceisthereasonourkingdom

keepsprospering,Iwas15,somyunclebeing

greedytriedkillingdadsohecanhavethethroneto

himselfbutmbalenhle'sexistenceresultedtohim

failingdismallyandunclefoundoutthatMbaliisthe

reasonbehindhisfailuresoheplannedonkillingher

firstandhesucceededwiththepoisonthatsends

someonetoeternalsleep,Iwastheonlyonewho

couldsaveherasI'mheronlysiblingandIsure

didn'tmind,Ncamiconnectedusactuallyshe



connectedmetohersinceitisonlymewhocanfeel

whatshefeels,whenshecriesIfeelit,whenshe'sin

painIfeelit,whensheishappyIfeelitbutshe

doesn'tfeelanythingIfeel..ohandthesacrificeI

wastalkingabouttheoneIhadtodotobringher

backtothelandofthelivingI..let'sjustsayI

Siphosenkosicanneverhavekids.Ipleadedmy

parentstoletMbalibetheonenexttothronesinceI

won'tbeabletogivethekingdomthenextkingafter

me,theysaidthenextkingaftermewillbeMbali's

firstsonandtheyalsoaskedifNcamicouldreverse

thissacrificebutshesaidifshedosoitwillresultto

Mbalidyingandalsosaidthatthere'sonlyone

personwhocouldhelpme,thenextAVATARQueen,

nokingdomhasbeenblessedwithanAVATAR

Queenfor300yearssoIguessIhavetofinda

womenwhodoesn'twantkidsandmarryhercauseI

cannotleadwithoutaQueen.SowhenMbaliwas

kidnappedintheselast5yearsshehadalotof

mixedfeelingsmostlyconfusionandshewasnever

happyandthattookatollonmewhichiswhyI'm

notreadyforhertodate,IknowI'mbeingalittle

selfishbutIamnotreadytostayupatnightandcry



thesametearsmysisteriscrying.

~

ThemessageMbalisentmeyesterdaynightstill

doesn'tgivemepeaceIevencalledChristocheck

uponherandherfriend,hecalledbackandsaid

theyarefineandtheyjustwenttothemall.Ireally

wanttocallherandaskabouthermessagebecause

Ican'thelpbutfeelasifthere'ssomethingmoretoit

plusIreallymissherbutifIcallherwhatwillIsayif

sheasksmewhyIdon'twanthertodate?ThatIam

aselfishbrother,we'vejustgotherback,thethought

ofherfallinginlovehasn'tsunkinIjustneedalittle

morebitoftime.

Dad:Sipho!

Me:Dad!

Dad:comeit'stimeforyourfinaltask!

Me:I'mcoming!

IreplytoMbali'stext"Iloveyoutoo,Idonotknow

whatyouaresorryforbutwewilltalkaboutitwhenI



comebacktomorrow"

Ileavemyphoneinmybedthenexitmyroom.

.

°Mbalenhle°

MeandTashahavebeenshoppingforthelast

2hoursbutwefirstwenttowatchamoviethengot

lunchthenwestartedontheshoppingandnowwe

arefinishedwearegoingbackhome.

Tasha:friendtellmewhyyouhavenevertoldme

aboutChris?

Me:whatabouthim?

Tasha:iamsingleandheishotandmytypeof

coffee

Me:*smiling*andhereIthoughtyouhadaneyefor

Khaya.

Her:ahhhcomeonyoucannotcombinecrazywith

crazy

Me:*laughing*Ithinkcrazygoesverywellwithcrazy.



Shelaughsaswecontinuewithourconversationtill

wearrivehome.

Her:IamsotiredI'mjustgonnatakeabath,eatthen

gostraighttobed*shesayswalkingtothe

bathroom*

Myphoneringsit'sMJ//

Me:hello

Him:mybeautifulflower

Me:*blushing*I'mactuallymyfamily'sbeautiful

flower.

Him:andminetoo,howwasyourday?

Me:itwasgreatI'mjusttiredhowaboutyours?

Him:itwassadcauseIdidn'tseeyouandImissyou

butonlyafewhourslefttillIseeyou

Me:wellMRMkhizeIthinkbynowyouknowthatI

lovemyjobsoIhopeIwon'tbedisturbedwhile

working.

Him:Iain'tpromisinganythingmydearprincess.

Wetalkforanentirehour,entirehourofblushing,



afterthecallIalsotakeabathwetheneatthe

takeawayswebroughtthengostraighttobedbut

beforesleepingIcheckthemessageIgotwhilewe

werestillatthemallandIsleepwithasmileonmy

faceafterseeingitwasmybrother.

.

#meanwhile

Saneleispacingupanddownashecannotreach

Nsikaonhisphone.

Him:wherethefuckareyou?Ihopeyouareonyour

waywithmyladyandpickupyourgoddamn

phone//

Hecontinuespacingupanddown.

Him:whereishe?didhechickenout?Noitisunlike

himhealwaysgetthejobdone.

HedecidestopatientlywaitforNsika.

WhileNsika'sbodyliesdeadinabushjustoutside

Jo'burg.

.



.

.
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°Mbalenhle°

Me:NATASHASMITH!IswearI'mgoingtoleaveyou

behind!

Her:2minutes!!!*sheshoutsfrommyroom*

Iwalkouttobab'zondi.

Me:*smiling*goodmorningbaba

Him:*smilesback*goodmorningmychild.

Me:I'mreallysorrythatIdidn'treachouttoyousoon

Him:thefactthatyoudidreachoutsoothesmy

heart,mayIpleaseusethebathroombeforeweleave?

Thesepeoplereallywantustobelate



Me:yesyoumaybaba,uhmgoinsideyou'llseea

youngladyinthereshewillshowyouthebathroom.

Herushesinside,hemustreallyneedtousethe

bathroom.IopenthebackseatandMJjumpsinfirst

andlayontheotherside.

Me:MJno,usethefrontseatTashaistheonewho

willseatthere.

Heraiseshisheadtolookatmethengoesbackto

lickinghisfur.

Me:*pointingathim*MJIswearifyoudon..

Tasha:whoareyoutalkingto?

Me:argnoone.

Igetinignoringher,shewalksaroundtoherside

andMJisn'tmovingIlookathimwithpleadingeyes

butheisn'tbugding,Tashatriestoseatbutseatson

MJshequicklyjumpsout.

Her:whatwasthat?

Me:whatwaswhat?

Her:IswearIsatontopofsomething*freakingout*



IlookatMJwithpleadingeyesagain,hegetoffthe

seatandlayonmyfeeteyit'sbetterthannothing.

Me:there'snothingherebabe.

Her:I'mnotcrazyMbaliIfeltsomethingfury.

Bab'zondishowsupandhandmethehousekeys.

Him:nowshallwe?

Hegetsinthedriver'sseatandIlookatTasha.

Me:babepleasewearegoingtobelate,thereis

nothinghere.

Shegetsinwithhesitationandbab'zondistartsthe

ignitionwithMJwhokeepsmovinghistail,ifhe

doesn'tstopmovingit,itwilllandonTasha'slegs

whichwillfreakheroutmore.IlookatMJwitha

deadstareandhestopsmovinghistailwowI

shouldusemydeadstaremoreoften.

~~

Iwalkinmyofficeandfindabunchofflowersone

wouldswearmyofficeisaflowerstore,Iprayand

hopeitwasn'tsanelewhosenttheseflowers.While

walkingaroundlookingforthecardhiscolognefills



upthewholeofficeandheattacksmewithahug

fromthebackmakingmeblush.

Him:morningbeautifulflower.

Me:*smiling*morning

Him:*stillholdingme*doyouliketheflowers?

Ohitwashim.

Him:causeifyoudon'tIcantakethembacktothe

store.

Me:nodon'tIlovethem,theyarejustsomany.

HeletsgoandIturnaroundtofindhimsmiling.

Him:youlookbeautiful.

Me:*blushing*thankyou

Him:*takingadeepbreath*doyoufeelthat?

Me:what?

Him:privacy,there'snokhayawithhisstupid

film*rollshiseyes*

Me:what'shefilmingbytheway?

Him:U..



Tasha:IknewI'llfindyouhere*walksinside*wow,I

thinkitistimeIalsofindaman*lookingaround*

MJ:mybrotherisavailable

Tasha:notyoutoo*lookingathimwithaboredface*

yourfatherislookingforyou.

MJ:ohyeah*helooksatme*I'llseeyouduring

lunch.

Ismileandnod,hekissesmyforeheadthenleaves.

Tasha:*smiling*LoveisintheairIsee

Me:yeahI'vedecidedtogiveitashot.

Shesmiles.

Her:ohIjustgotacallfromAmahleyohthewayshe

wascryingitwassohurtful

Me:whatisthematter?Whywasshecrying?

Her:Nsikawasfoundinabushthismorningdead

Me:*shocked*what???Whathappenedtohim?

Her:Ialsodon'tknowbutshesaiditisallovermedia

wewillfindanswerstherebutfornowIhaveworkto



do,I'llseeyoulater.

Shewalksoutleavingmestillshockedandwithlots

ofquestionsImeanyesterdaynightMJwasoutof

siteandIthoughthewasouthunting,couldhebe

theonewhokilledNsika?Forwhat?IlookatMJ

whoisrelaxedonmycouch,Iwalkaroundthetable

andtakeaseatthencallmom//

Mom:morningsunflower

Me:morningmom

Her:youdon'tsoundsogreat,what'sbotheringyou?

Me:doyourememberNsika?TheguyIsaidMJ

scratched?

Her:yeahwhat'swrongwithhim?

Me:hewasfounddeadthismorning

Her:ohpoorthing,whathappenedtohim?

Me:momMJwasnowheretobeseenthewhole

nightyesterdayandthismorningamanMJonce

scratchedisfounddeadinabush.

Her:waityouthinkMJistheonewhokilledhim?



Me:Idon'tknowmaybe.

Her:honeythere'sstillalotyouneedtolearnabout

yourjaguar,yourjaguarcanscratchsomeoneor

evenputthemtocomabutitwillneverkillwithout

yourgoaheadmeaningitonlykillsifyoutellitto.

Me:meaninghedidn'tkillhim?

Her:ifyoudidn'ttellhimtothenno.

Isighinrelief

Me:ohthankgod.

Her:wellIhavetogowewilltalklater,Iloveyou

Me:Iloveyoutoo//

NowIcanworkinpeaceknowingthatMJdidn'tkill

himbutIwonderwhodidmaybehewasmugged.I

openmycomputer,connectwithourcompany'sWiFi

andI'mgreetedbytheheadline:-

"AWELLKNOWNARCHITECTNSIKAYETHUNGUBO

WASFOUNDDEADTHISMORNINGINABUSH

OUTSIDEJO'BURGWITH4BULLETHOLESONHIS

FACE,2OFTHEMWENTTHROUGHBOTHEYES,1

WENTTHROUGHTHEMOUTHANDCAMEOUTAT



THEBACKTHENTHELASTONEWENTTHROUGH

RIGHTBETWEENTHEEYES,HISDEATHISSTILL

BEINGINVESTIGATED"

Ohmygodwhowoulddosuchathing?Thisworldis

socruel.

.

It'snowlunch,TashawenttomeetupwithAmahle

andI'mwaitingforMJwithlunchhehasbeengone

forwaytoolongandI'mreallyhungry,hisPAwalks

inwithoutknocking

Her:MJasksforyoutocometohisofficeforlunch

*shesayswithalotofattitudeandwalksout*

ShejuststartedworkingforMJtodayandalready

she'scallinghimbynameandshehasgottolose

thisattitudeofherscauseitwon'ttakeheranywhere

nxx,myphoneringsasImakemywayoutohgod

it'ssanele//

Me:hello

Him:didyourbrotherkillhim?

Aibo



Me:mybrother??Killwho?

Him:Nsika

Me:*shocked*what?WhywouldSiphokillNsika?

Him:yourbrotherisaformergangleadersoit's

possible.

WHAT?

Me:thenameofmybrotherisSiphosenkosi

Mthembunowareyousureyouaretalkingabout

himcauseIthinkyouhavemadeamistake.

Him:*chuckles*ohsoyoumeantotellmethatyou

donotknowthatyourdearbrotherisagangster

Me:evenifheisonewhywouldhekillNsikacause

hedoesn'tevenknowhim?Andhowdoyouknow

Nsikawhatisyourrelationshipwithhim?

Heremainsquietforawhile

Him:thosequestionsdoesnotmatterjusttellme

whereyourbrotherissoIcanaskhimmyself.

Me:actuallythesequestionsmattertomeandwhy

shouldItellyouwhereheis?*Iaskthatwalkingin



MJ'sofficewiththisPAgivingmeabadlookmxx*

Him:becauseyouwouldn'twantyourdearbrotherto

spendtherestofhislifeinjail

Jail?Howdidwegettothat?

Me:buthedidn'tdoanything*thatcomesoutasa

whisper*

MJislookingatmeasifheisstudyingme.

Sanele:saysthesamepersonwhodidnotevenknow

herbrotherisagangsterbutsinceyoudonotwant

totellmehiswhereaboutsI'llfindhimmyselfohand

soyouknowmymissionisstillon//

Hehangsup.Whatmissionishetalkingabout?

Siphoisagangster?ArgI'lljustaskhimwhenIget

homeI'mprettysurehe'sonhiswaybacknow.

MJ:what'swrong?

Iseatnexttohimonthecouch

Me*sigh*saneleclaimsthatmybrotherkilledNsika.

Him:Nsika??

Me:theguywhoisalloverthesocialmedia.



Him:ohhthesameguywhowaslookingatyouasif

youaresomepieceofmeatattherestaurant.

Me:yeah

Him:ahhgoodriddentobadrubbish

Me:MJ!!

MJthejaguarquicklyrunstome.

Me:notyoubuddyrelax

MJ:whoareyoutalkingto?

Ilookathimahhgod.

Me:uhmthat'sastoryforanotherday.

Him:erraslongasyouarenotcrazythenoky

Me:*laughing*don'tworryI'mallgood.

Him:youbetterbenoweatandstopworryingabout

deadunimportantpeople.

Ishakemyheadandstarteating.

MJ:evenchewingsuitsyou

Me:pleaseeatyourfoodandstoplookingatmy

chewing



Him:Ican'thelpit.

HisPAwalksin,againwithoutknocking

Her:MJ

MJ:it'sMrMkhizetoyou*hesaysbitingonhis

burger*

Ilookatthisladyactuallystudyingher,sheis

beautifulIgiveherthat,shehasagreatbodywitha

fairskincolorandsheisdroolingIdon'tknowifshe

isdroolingovertheburgerMJiseatingoroverMJ.

MJ:howmayhelpyou?

Shecomesbacktohersenses.

Her:ohI'vecametoaskforMrZulu'sfile

MJ:butit'sstilllunch

Her:actuallylunchisover.

Ilookatmywatchshe'srightlunchhasbeenover

forabout6min.

Me:I'llfinishthisinmyoffice*takingmyleftover

lunch*



MJstandsupthenhelpsmestanduptooandbring

meclosertohimwithhishandsonmywaist.

Him:IguessI'llseeyouafterwork

Me:whatifyourfatherwalksinrightnow?

Him:thenhewillhavetowatchusdothis

Me:dowhat?

HeattacksmewithakisswhichIgladlyrespond

too,hebreaksitthensmileandIsmileback.

Me:I'llseeyouafterwork.

IturnbackandfindhisPAlookingatusIalmost

forgotabouther,Iwalkoutthengotomyofficewith

asmile.IopenthedoorandMJgetsinfirstIfollow

behindhimthenclosethedoorandleanonitwitha

smile.

"Mbalenhleareyoudating"

Myheadquicklyturns,IseeSiphoseatedonmy

couchwithanemotionlessface.

.

.



.
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°Mbalenhle°

Helooksatmewaitingforananswer,honestlyI

don'tknowwhattosayrightnowyeahwhenIsent

thatmessageonSaturdaynightIplannedontelling

himwhenhecomesbackthatI'mdatingbutnowI'm

notsosureifIshouldtellhimornot.

Him:I'mwaitingforananswer.

Me:I..I..

Him:you??

Ilookdownplayingwithmyfingers

Him:I'lltakethatasayes.

Hesaysstandingupwalkingtowardsme

Him:couldyoumove,youareintheway.



IjuststandstillasastatuebecauseI'msoconfused

rightnowespeciallysinceIcan'treadhisfaceIdon't

knowwhetherheisdisappointedorangryIcan'tget

anything.Hegentlyputhishandsonmyshoulders

andmovemetotheside,opensthedoorthenwalk

out.

IsighandgettowhatIgetpaidforbutmymindisn't

here.

.

MJ:isthereanythingyouwantmetodoforyou?

Me:noIjustwanttogohomeandtalktomybrother

butIcoulduseahug.

Hedoesn'thesitatehejustcrushesmewithahug.

Him:judgingbyhowhighlyyouspeakofyourbrother

andthewayyouarereactingnowitlooksyoureally

lovehimsomuchandthatisagreatthingbut

pleasedon'tbreakupwithme,pleasetalktohim

andtrytomakehimunderstandthatyouare

growingup.

Ilookuptohimstillinhisarmshesoundsso



sincere.

Me:ifhedoesn'tapprovemetodatewillyouwaitfor

me?

Hecloseshiseyesthenopenthem.

Him:yesIwill

Me:*smiling*thanks,Ishouldgetgoingnow

bab'zondiiswaitingforme.

Him:okwewilltalklateronthephone.*lettingme

go*

Me:okbye.

Ibabykisshimthenwalktobab'zondi.

Bab'zondi:Ialmostcametosearchforyou.

Me:I'msorryIjustgotheldup.

IsaygettingatthebackwithMJwithmythoughts

runningwild,whatifSiphodoesn'tapprove?MJsaid

he'llwait,butwhatifhegetstiredandfindsomeone

else?Siphohasdonealotofthingsforme,growing

upwhenIusedtogetsickhewouldsneakintomy

roomatnighttomakesurethatI'mstillokandend



upsleepinginmyroomsayinghewanttogetsick

withmeandhewouldalwayscoverupforme

wheneverIdosomethingwrong,takingtheblame

andendsupbeingpunishedformywrongsandhe

lovesmesomuchI'veseenthat,evenwheniwas

NokwandaIsawhowmuchlovehehasformewhen

hespokeaboutme,soifhedoesn'tapproveforme

todateyetMJwillhavetounderstandandwaitfor

mebecauseIdon'twanttogoagainstmybrother

andseemungrateful.

Wearriveathome.

Me:goodbyebabaI'llseeyoutomorrow.

Him:goodbye.

IslowlywalkinsideplayingwithmyfingersIfindhim

attheloungeindeepthoughtsnowwheredoistart?

Itakeadeepbreathandstandnexttohim

Me:Sipho.

Hedoesn'tmoveorsayanything.

Itrytotouchhimbuthestandsupandwalksaway

fromme.



Me:I'msorry!

Hestandsstillwithhisbackfacingmeandmytears

streamingdown,atthispointIhavenoideawhatI'm

apologizingforcauseIcan'tapologizeforfallingfor

MJ.

Me:youknowIdon'tfunctionwellwhenyouaren't

talkingtomesotellmewhatIshoulddo.

Heturnswithhiseyesredandwalksbacktome

thenwipemytearswithhisthumbs.

Him:pleasedon'tcry

Inod

Him:Idonotwantyoutodateyet.

Ilookdownastearsstartbuildingupagain

Me:why?

Him:Ican'ttellbutsispleasejustnotyet

Me:ifnotyetthenwhen?

Him:atleastafteryourbirthday.

Iraisemyhead



Me:mybirthdayisin6weeks

Him:yeahthatwillbeenoughtimeformeto..uhh

Me:towhat?

Him:it'snotimportantjustpromisemeforthese6

weeksyouwilldistanceyourselfwiththeboyyouare

dating,ifhelovesyouhewillwait.

6weeksdoesn'tseembadplusMJalsosaidhewill

wait.

Me:okIpromise

Him:*huggingme*thankyou

Me:*breakingthehug*nowthatwearecoolshallwe

sitdownIwanttotalktoyou

Him:ohboy,IswearIdidn'tdoanything

Me:butIhaven'tsaidanything

Herollshiseyesandwesitdown.Idon'tknowhow

toaskthissoI'mjustgonnaputitoutthere.

Me:areyouagangster?

Hiseyespopout.



Him:what?Whereisthatquestioncomingfrom?

Whotoldyouthat?

Me:What,WhereandWho,3questionsinone

sentencewhileI'mjustlookingforayesorno.

Him:Ican'tt...

Me:SiphoifyouareagangsterIwon'tjudge

you,becauseyouprobablyhaveyourreasonwhyso

pleasebehonestwithme.

Him:*sighing*yesIamaformergangleader

Sanelewastellingthetruth.

Me:haveyoueverkilledsomeone

Him:*movinguneasy*erryeah

Me:*shocked*howmanyhaveyoukilled?

IhavenoideawhyIamaskingthat,helooksupasif

heisthinkingwait...

Me:Siphouyabala?!(Areyoucounting?!)

Him:maybeIshouldn'ttellyouhowmany,now

pleaseanswermyquestions.



Howmanypeoplehashekilled?Isighandtellhim

aboutsanele'scall.

Him:*confused*whoisNsika?AndIwasatthe

villagesinceFridayyouknowthat

Me:yesIdobutsaneledoesn't,hethinksyoukilled

Nsika

Him:Idon'tevenknowNsikaorthisotherdudeyou

aretalkingabout,maybeitisoneofmyenemiesand

theyareusingothernamesIdon'tknowbutI

seriouslydonotknowNsikanorSanele.

Hewipeshisforeheadinfrustration

Him:givemethisSaneleguy'snumber.

Igiveittohimthenleavehimmakingaphonecall,I

goatthekitchenandcooksomethingquickchicken

curryandrice,Ileavethepotsonthestoveandgo

takeaquickbathMJisallovertheplacehemustbe

playingwithSJ.MJcallsasImakemywaybackto

thekitchen//

Me:hey

Him:mybeautifulflowerhowareyou?



Me:*blushing*I'mgoodyourself?

Him:Imissyou

Ncoheishletmejusttellhim

Me:IuhmItalkedtoSipho

Him:and..?

Me:uhmhesaysIshouldwait

Him:*silence*

Iremovemyphonefrommyear,heisstillontheline

Ithenplaceitback

Me:hello

Him:forhowlong

Me:6weeks

Him:ok//

Hedropsthecall,okthatwascold,maybe6weeksis

alongtimetohimwhatifh...

Sipho:isthefoodready?Iwanttodashhsomewhere

butIwanttoeatfirst

Me:giveme5minutes.



After5minutesIdishupandgiveSiphohisplate

andplaywithmyfood.

Him:areyouok?

Me:*forcingasmile*yes

NO

Him:butyouareplayingwithyourfood

Me:I'mjustnotthathungry

Him:youneversaynotofoodevenifyouarenot

hungry

Me:seriousSiphoI'mfine

Heplaceshishandattheleftsideofhischestand

keepsrubbingitasifheisinpain

Me:areyouok?What'swrong?

Him:yourheartisheavy

Me:*confused*uhh?

Him:I'mnolongerhungryIhavetogo.

Hestandsuptakinghiscarkeysandwalksout

leavingmeconfused,italready20h00Iwonder



whereheisgoing.Itakethefoodbacktothekitchen

andmyphoneringsit'sMJagainIsighand

answer//

Me:hi

Him:I'moutsidecomeout//

Ilookatmyphoneindisbeliefheisn'tevenasking

menicelyheistellingmenxx.AnywayIwalkout

withMJandfindhimleaningonhiscar,Istandin

frontofhimwithmyhandsfolded.

Him:IjustcameheretosaysomethingIcouldn't

reallysayitoverthephonenowpleaselookatme.

Islowlylookuptohim.

Him:firstlyyoulookbeautiful

Cheeksdon'tyoudareIsaiddon'tyoudargtoolate

I'malreadyblushing.

Him:6weeksisashorttimeevenifitwasmonthsit

wouldhavestillbeenshortbecauseyouareworth

waitingforandI'mprettysureyourbrothergaveyou

avalidreasononwhyyoushouldwaitsodon'tyou

worryI'llwaitforyou.



Actuallyhedidn'tgivemeanyreasonbutI'mglad

he'llwait.

Hepullsmetowardshimandkissesmeslowlyfora

damnlongtimemakingmefeelunusualthings,after

sometimehebreaksthekissandletgoofmethen

openthecardoor.

Me:bye

Ifeelsoemotionalrightnow,Iknowitonlybeen

2dayssincewe'vebeentogetherbutIlikedhimthe

firstdayIsawhimIhopeIwon'tlosehiminthese

coming6weeks.Iturnandstartwalkingbackinside

MJ:ILOVEYOU!!

Iquicklyturn,heblowsmeakissanddriveaway.

.

#Narrated

MJdrivesawaywithasmileonhisfaceknowing

thatLenhlefeelsthesamewayhefeelsabouther,it

wasvisibleonherfacehealsowondersifLenhle

knowsthathefellforherwhileshehadthemaskon

thathenevercaredabouthowshereallylookslike



thatwithonlyhereyeshefellandhecouldn'twait

forthese6weekstoendsohecanbewithhislady

withoutacare.

WhileSanelemeetsupwithhisP.I

P.I:okmanIhearyousowhoisyoursuspectsoI

canfindoutmoreabouthim

Sanele:that'stheproblemmanIhavenosuspect,I

firstlysuspectedHammerbuthedoesn'tevenknow

NsikaandhewasatthevillagethetimeNsikadied,

mysourcetoldme

P.I:sowhatexactlydoyouwantmetodo?

Sanele:IwantyoutotrackeverylastmoveNsika

madesinceSaturdaymorningohandhereishis

phoneImanagedtogetItbutIcan'tunlockit.

P.I:*takingthephone*okI'llgetrighttoit,butwhatI

stilldon'tunderstandiswhyyouwouldwantto

kidnapyourownfiancee.

Sanele:it'salongstorymaniteveninvolvesfamily.

P.I:Iwon'taskanyfurther,I'llseeyoutomorrowwith



somefeedback

Sanele:ok

TheP.Istandsupandleaves.

.

.

.
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#Narrated

SanelemetupwiththeP.Ithenextdayhopingthat

hehasgoodnewsforhim.

Him:somanwhatdoyouhaveforme?Ihopeit's

goodnews.

P.I:wellnotexactly

Him:whatdoyoumean?



P.I:itseemslikethepersonwhokilledhimknew

whathewasdoingbecausebasedonmyresearch

Nsikadidn'texistonSaturday,hewenttosomehotel

onFridayandnevercameoutIdon'tevenknowhow

heendedupatthatbushthattheyfoundhimat,I

evencheckedthehotelcamerasbutthere'snothing

it'slikeheneverlefttheroom.

Sanele:whatareyoutryingtotellmeman?That

NsikawasalreadydeadonSaturday?

P.I:nohewasstillaliveImanagedtounlockhis

phoneandhislastcallwasat21h00onSaturday

meaninghewasstillalive.

Sanele:whowashecalling?

P.I:someguycalledKay

Sanele:Kay??HandmehisphonesoIcancallthis

Kaymaybehecanhelp.

TheP.Ihandssanelethephoneandsaneledials

Kay'scontact//

Kay:speak

Sanele:hi,mayIknowwhoexactlyareyou??



Kay:youcalledmearen'tyousupposetoknowwhoI

am?

Sanele:youarethelastpersonNsikacalledon

SaturdaybeforehediedsoIwouldliketoknowwho

youareandwhatexactlywereyouspeakingwith

Nsika?

Kay:whoonearthdoesn'tknowKay??Orismy

numbernotsaved?AnywayniggaIwon'ttellyou

anythinguntilyoutellmewhothefuckyouare?

Sanele:I'mSaneleI'mNsika'sclosefriendandI'm

tryingtofindoutwhokilledhim

Kay:isn'tthatthepolice'sjob?

Sanele:theyarealljustuseless

Kay:okthatprovestomethatyouain'tnopolice,this

Nsikaguyyoutalkofdidcallmeseekingforhelp

withsomekidnappingfromusand...

Sanele:byuswhoexactlyareyoutalkingabout?

Kay:niggayoucalledmelookingforinformationand

I'mgivingittoyouonasilverplatterandyouhave

thenervetodisturbmewhileItalknxx



Sanele:okcontinueI'llaskquestionslater

Kay:youdon'tgettodemandmesayplease

Sanele:youarejokingright?

Kay:IammanythingsbutIdon'trememberbeinga

comedian*sayingthatcoldly*

Sanele:whoareyou?

Kay:andhereIwasthinkingI'mfamousareyousure

youneverheadofme?

Sanelethoughtforawhile

Sanele:*eyespoppedout*waitKayasinKAY

Kay:dingdingdingyou'vefinallyfigureditout

Sanele:but..butwhatwouldNsikawantfromyou

guys?*stillinshockmode*

Kay:hewantedhelpandweweregoingtoofferhim

helpbuthewentMIAonusandappeareddeadon

Monday

Sanele:whatisitthathepromisedthatyoueven

consideredtohelphim?



Kay:R.Twasstilldecidingbeforehedied

Sanele:bu...

Kay:youhaveranoutofyourtimelimit//

Hehangsupleavingsanelestillshockedand

battlingwithhisthoughtsonwhywouldNsikasign

hisowndeadwarrentandaskafavourfromR.T.

P.I:sowhowasit?

Sanele:Kay

P.I:IknowthatitwasKaythathowthenumberwas

savedIneedhisfullnamesoIcantrackhimdown

andfindmoreanswersifyoudidn'tgetem

Sanele:*sighs*hisnameisKayandhe'suntraceable

P.I:what?Areyoudoubtingme?

Sanele:no

P.I:thenwhat?

Sabele:*wipeshisforehead*thatwasKayasinR.T's

righthandman

P.I:*shocked*WHAT!!!!???



Sanele:loweryourvoicedude

P.I:*packinguphisstuff*wearedonehereandyou

cankeepyourmoney

Sanele:justlikethatman?Butwehaven'tfound

anythingsolidyet

P.I:Isuggestyoufindsomeoneelsetohelpyou*he

standsupandwalkawaybutturnbackandwalkto

sanele*youknowwhat?Scratchthatwewouldn't

wantanyoneinnocentdyingjustdropallofthis,let

Nsikarestinpeaceandstayfarfarfarawayfrom

R.Tifyoustillvalueyourlifeohandonemorething

meandyoudonotknoweachother,wenevermet

Afterthathewalksawayleavingsaneledefeatedbut

stillwantingtofindoutwhokilledNsikasincehe

knowsR.Tdidn'thaveahandinhismurderordidhe?

Hewasprettyconfused.

.

#1monthlater#

°Mbalenhle°



5weeksdownthedranetomorrowit'sFriday,after

workwearedrivingdowntothevillageformy

birthday/returncelebrationthatwilltakeplacethis

Saturday,Icalledmam'Zumatellingherthatadriver

willbepickingheruptomorrowformycelebrationI

haven'texactlytoldherthatI'maprincessbutshe

willfigureitoutthemomentshearrivesatthe

village.Tashawon'tstoptalkingaboutthistripshe

issoexcitedshesaysshehopesshefindsherselfa

prince,wellroyaltiesaresuperstricttheystatethat

royaltyonlymarriesintoroyaltybutourkingdom

doesn'tfollowthatlawyougettomarrywhoyour

heartdesires,youseemomisn'tfromaroyalfamily

butshemarriedintoaroyalfamilyandyetour

kingdomisoneofthewellknownpowerful

kingdoms,soIadvisedTashatonotkeepherhopes

highandshehasbeentryingtomakemeand

AmahlebefriendsagainIdonothateAmahleallI

wantfromherisanapologybutinsteadofgivingme

thatshe'sgivingmeanattitude.

MyloveforMJhasn'tdiedinfactitkeepsgrowing



andgrowingwitheachpassinghourwhilehisforme

seemstobedeadalreadyIguesshedidn'tmeanit

whenhesaidhelovesme,Iguess6weekswastoo

longforhimtowait,IguessIwasn'tworthwaitingfor.

SoafterthatdayMJsaidhewillwaitformehe

alwaysblewupmyphonewithmorningmessages

wishingmeagreatdayevenatworkhewouldlook

atmewhenweareatmeetingsandwinksatmebut

after2weeksthatchangedhestartedactingstrange

andactingcoldtowardsmemakingmelosehope

aboutus,whatreallybrokemyheartiswhat

happenedlastweeksoIfiguredthatMJwouldn't

wanttocometomycelebrationbutIdidn'tknowif

khayawouldliketocomeornotsoIwenttoMJ's

officetoaskforkhaya'snumberandIfoundMJ

havingsexwithhisPAontopofhistable,Iknewthat

hewasactingcoldlytowardsmebutthatsightmade

melosethe2%hopethatwasleftforus,andyou

knowwhatIhatethemostitisthefactthatIcan't

stoplovinghiminsteadthesestupidfeelingskeeps

growing.DuringthedayIcarrymyfakesmileto

everyoneandatnightIcrymyselftosleepwithMJ

lickingoffmytearsIdon'tknowifthatisnormal.



Siphowalksinlookingdrainedaseveryday.

Me:areyousureyouareok?(I'mstartingtoget

worried)

Him:yeahI'mfine*hesaysthatinalowtone*

Me:Siphoyouwakeupeverydaydrainedandcome

backfromworkevenmoredrained,youwakeupwith

youreyesredeverydayasifyousleptcrying

Him:*raisinghislefteyebrow*youalsowakeupwith

redeyes

Me:wellinmycaseit'sdifferentandIdon'twakeup

drainedasyou

Him:wellinmycaseit'scomplicated

Me:inwhatway?

Him:Ican'ttell

Me:youalwayssaythat

Him:it'sforyourowngoodandwhyaren'tyou

sleeping?

Me:*Isigh*I'llsleepafterthismovie.



Hesitsnexttomeandwewatchthemovietogether

"Twilight:BreakingDawn"

Sipho:don'tyouwanttosleepatnight?

Me:uhhit'salreadynightbutIdowhy?

Him:howwillyouwhenyouarewatchingvampiresat

thistime?

Me:*chuckling*theyaren'tscaryplusIcanhandle

horrormovies

Him:yeahright

IchuckleandcontinuewatchingaftersometimeI

getdisturbbyMJwhojumpsontopofthetableand

playswithSJ,SJlooksbiggerthanMJbutlookslike

anormaljaguarwithwaitIcanseeSJIquicklyblink

myeyesrepeatedlywhenIstopIonlyseeMJ,was

thatmyimaginationor?

Sipho:ookyyoulookshockedweren'tyouexpecting

himtotransformintoawerewolf

Me:uhh???

Him:hejust,waitwhyareyoushocked?



Me:Iuhm*Iclosedmyeyes*IthinkI'msleepy*Iopen

them*I'llseeyouinthemorninggoodnight

Istandup

Him:Mbali

Me:yeah

Him:couldy..nevermindgoodnightIloveyouok

Me:Iloveyoutoo

Him:younolongersmile

Iforceasmile

Him:I'mnotsayinggivemeafakesmileitcoolgoto

sleep*hefocusesontheTV*

IwalkawaytomyroomandIhearhimwithavoice

filledwithemotionssaying"afterallitismyfault"

IshetalkingtoSJaboutwhat'sdraininghim?What

isitthatishisfault.

.

.

.
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°Mbalenhle°

Mom:Ididn'tknowwhichdresstobuy,thepink

one,blueone,yellowoneorroyalbluetheyalllooked

sobeautifulwhichiswhyIboughtthemallyouwill

picktheoneyoulikethemost*smiling*

Me:youdidn'tperhapsbuyablackone?

Dad:yousee?Itoldyoutogowiththatblack

one*lookingatmomwithanItoldyousoeye*

Mom:itlookedsosimple

Dad:butelegantandbeautiful

Momrollshereyes.

Sipho:waitdadyoualsowentshopping?

Dad:Idon'tseeaprobleminshoppingwithmywife.

Momblushes



Sipho:isthatablushIsee?*smirking*

Dad:aimarnSipholeavemywifealone

Mom:*stickinghrtoungeout*Natashamychildare

youalwaysthisshyoryouaren'tatalkativeperson?

Sipho:wuuhthisoneshetalkedallthewayhere.

TashagivesSiphoadeadstare

Mom:don'tbeshymychildrelaxandenjoyyourself

wedon'tbite*smiling*

Sipho:yeahand...

Dad:aimarnSiphoshutup

MeandTashagiggle

Dad:ahhthatsmilefinally*lookingatmewitha

smile*

Ican'thelpbutsmile.

Mom:honeywhenexactlyismam'Zumagonnaget

her?Imeanitisalreadydarkoutside

Me:wellI..

Thepalacedooropensandtheguardswalkinwith



mam'Zumaandsanele,what'shedoingherecauseI

don'trememberinvitinghimhellnoIdon'twanthim

here.

Mom:ohyoumustbemam'Zumapleasejoinus

Mam'ZumastandsstilllookingshockedIstandup

andwalktowardsher

Me:mah

Her:MbalierrImeanyourhighness*bowingdown*

Me:nonononopleasedon'tbowmahandplease

continuecallingmeMbali

Her:*smiles*ohIhopeyoudon'tmindthatIcame

withmysonheinsisted

Mom:youandyoursonhelpedmydaughtersoyou

arebothwelcomedandI'msuremydaughter

doesn'tmindrightsunflower

Me:*fakingasmile*nonotatallnowpleasejoinus

fordinner

The3ofussitatthetableandeat.

Mom:Siphogotellthandekatoprepareoneother



room

Sipho:whyme?*sulking*

Mom:SiphosenkosiMt..

Sipho:okok*standingup*

Mom:onceagainthankyousomuchforhelpingmy

daughtermaybeifitwassomeoneelsetheywould

haverefused

Mam'Zuma:noneedtothankusmyQueen

Mom:pleasecallmeNomusa

Mam'Zuma:ohIwouldn't

Mom:Iinsist

Mam'Zumasmilesandcontinueseating.Sipho

walksbacksmilingbuthissmileturnsintoafrownI

followhiseyesandtheylandonSanelewhois

lookingatmeasifheisundressingmenx,Ilook

backatSiphoandhelooksatmewithaconfused

lookIalsolookathimwithaconfusedlookand

shrugmyshoulders.

Sipho:*clearshisthroat*IhaveagunwhichI'mnot



afraidtouse*hesaysthatashetakehisseat*

Mam'ZumaandTashachokeontheirfood

Dad:eidon'tmindhimhisbeingsilly,*heturnshis

headandlookatSipho*Sipho*withafirmvoice

Sipho:*staringback*Dad

Theyhaveaconversationwiththeireyes,it's

somethingtheyalwaysdosincewewerestillkids

Dad:*clearshisthroat*Sonwhatdidyousayyour

namewas?*lookingatsanele*

Him:Sanele

Dad:oksoareyoumarried?

Him:uhhnotyetSir

Dad:meaningyoudoplanongettingmarriedoneday

Him:yes

Dad:doyouhaveagirlfriend?

AiboDad

Him:noSir

Dad:youwanttogetmarriedbutyoudon'thavea



girlfriend?Areyougay?

IchokeonmyjuicewhileSiphoandTashalaugh

silently

Mom:musaleavethechildalone

Sanele:noit'sokmam,noI'mnotgaysirandthereis

agirlI'minterestedin

Dad:whyhaven'tyouapproachedher?

Him:*smirkingwhilelookingatme*ohIwillsoon

DadandSipholookateachotherthennod

Dad:wellgoodluck*hedrinkshisjuice*

MJandSJwalkdownthestairsIshutmy

eyes,countto3thenopenthemandonlyseeMJ.

ThemomentMJ'seyeslandsonsaneleheraces

downthestairsIquicklystandupandblockhim

Me:woahcalmdownboy

Mom:what'sgoingon?*lookingatMJthensanele*

Me:*sighing*it'salongstory

IlookatTashawhoisgivingmeaweird,confused



look

Me:momcanItellTashaaboutMJ?

Mom:*smiling*ofcourse

Tasha:whatdoyoumeanMJ?CauseIal....

Me:comelet'sgoupstairstomyroomandyou

behave*lookingatMJ*

MeandTashawalktomyroomleavingmam'Zuma

andhersonconfuseda.f

.

#Narrated

AmahleopensthedoorforherfriendLondi

Amahle:LondiIexpectedyou3hoursagoIwas

abouttogotobed

Londi:argIwasbusynowletmein

Shelet'sherinandtheywalktothelounge

Amahle:thedickgotyougoodlookatyou,you're

glowing



Londi:*blushing*youcouldsaythat

Amahle:youareevenblushingwaitareyouinlove

withhim?

Londi:*silence*

Amahle:LONDI!!

Londi:What?Yousaidyouwantedhimtofalloutof

lovewithMbaliandhedidnowwhatmoredoyou

want

Amahle:yeahIsaidthatbutIneversaidfallforhim

andIwon'tjudge,Iguesshedidn'treallyloveMbali

sincehejustfellforyoujustlikethat

Londi:*playingwithherhands*welluhm

Amahle:ahgodwhatdidyoudo?

Londi:welltheguyreallylovesMbaliitwasn'teasy

seducinghimevenafterhefoundmenakedinhis

officehedidn'tbudgehealmostfiredme

Amahle:thenhowdidyougethimtonoticeyou?

Londi:Iwenttosomewitchdoctor,hegaveme

somethingwhichIpourinhisteaeverymorningthat



makeshimnoticemeandhateMbali

Amahle:*shocked*YOUDIDWHAT?!!

Londi:Amahleyouarereallyconfusingmehere,you

aretheonewhoaskedmetohelpyou,yousaidyou

wantedMbalitofeelthesamewayyoudidwhenshe

didn'tgotothatpartywithyouthathadNsika

dumpingyou,youfoundaguythatlovesMbaliandI

madehimhateher,againI'mgoingtoaskwhatmore

doyouwant??

Amahle:youshouldhavecamebackandtoldme

thattheplandidn'tworkandnotactdesperate

Londi:Iacteddesperate??

Amahle:yesyouwenttoawitchdoctorjusttogeta

man

Londi:saysthesamegirlwhoblackmailedaguyjust

soyoucouldhavehimbackalltoyourself

Theythenremainsilentforafewminutes.

Amahle:youknowwhatlet'sjustdropallofthisand

letthingsgobacktonormal

Londi:Ican'tcauseI'vefallendeepinlovewithMJ



Amahle:*sighs*whathappenswhenyourunoutof

thethingyouareusingonhim

Londi:I'llgobacktothewitchdoctor

Amahle:butIstillthinkmakinghimhatembalenhleis

abitextreme

Londi:likeI'vesaidIhavefallenforhimsoletmedo

thismyway.

Amahlesighsinsurrender.

¶Saturday¶

°Mbalenhle°

Momoutdoneherselfeverythinglooksperfectand

beautiful,Iendeduppickingtheroyalbluedressit's

theoneIlovedinallthedressesmomboughtforme

andspeakingofmomshehasbeenbarkingorders

sincemorning.MycheekshurtsobadIhavebeen

smilingandwavingtoeveryoneanditlookslikethe



wholevillageshowedup.

Tasha:thisvillagehaswellstructuredmanandhotof

courseImeanlookatallthoseyummies

Sipho:stopcorruptingmysister

Me:*giggling*dotellherplease

Tasha:wuuhIfoundthisonealreadycorrupted

Me:*lookingatSipho*dearbrotherlookatthis

innocentfaceandtellmeifyoubelievethatI'm

corrupted

Him:ofcourseyouarenotcorruptedImeanlookat

you,youlookadorable

Tasha:dollslookadorable

Sipho:wellshe'smydoll

Tasha:tellmeagainwhyareyouhereandnotwith

otherguysoratleastwithsanele

Sipho:Irathergositwithdadandhisfriendsthanto

sitwiththatguy

Tasha:thendosoandleaveusinpeace,wewantto

talkaboutboysnowleave



Sipho:mxmwellthere'sthisgirlIsawletmejustgo

domycharm

Tasha:withthatfacegoodluck

Sipho:Idonotneedluck

Tasha:youdo

Sipho:Idon't

Tasha:youdo

Sipho:mcmletmejustleave

Tasha:yeahdothat

Siphowalksawayshakinghishead

Me:wellI'mgladyouarenolongerscaredofhim

Her:wellyeahhe'scoolheain'tscaryatallbutyour

fathertjo

Me:ahcomeonehe'snotthatbad

Her:heistrustme

"Hi"weturnandlookatthese2beautifulgirls

Me:hey



Girl1:MynameisSneandthisisSmaweareyour

cousinsandwewerehopingifyouwouldn'tmindif

wechillwithyouguys

Me:*smiling*notatallandthisisTashamyfriend

Tasha:eiguysforgiveMbalisheforgetseverytime

toputbestbeforefriend

ThegirlsgigglewhileIrollmyeyes.Wechilltogether

gettingtoknoweachotherthenweseesanele

walkingaroundlikeaheadlesschickengivingpeople

someboozeasifthisishisfather'spalace.

Sne:yourfiancelookshandsome*lookingatsanele*

Me:whosefiance?

Sne:yours

Me:Idonothaveafiance

Sne:butthatguyiswalkingaroundtellingeveryone

thathe'syourfianceandthatyoutwoareplanning

onleavingSouthAfricaandstaysomewhereelse.

Me:HESAIDWHAT??

Tasha:*fuming*letmedealwithhim*standingup*



Me:noletmedealwithhimmyself

Iwalktowardshimwithangerallovermyface.

Me:sanele

Heturnsandlookatmewithasmile

Him:hey

Me:canItalktoyouforasec

Him:sure

Me:followme

Wewalktothebackoftherondovelthattheseman

aresittinginfrontof

Me:nowtellmewhatthefuckdoyouthinkyouare

doing?

Him:whatamIdoing?

Me:whothefuckdoyouthinkyouaregoingaround

tellingpeoplethatI'myourfianceewhileI'mnot

Him:isn'titobvious?IloveyouMbali

Me:*shocked*youwhat?

Him:Mbaliwearemeantforeachother,evenfate



broughtyoutomeImeanyoucouldhavewentinto

anyhousethatdaybutyoupickedmyhomethat

shouldbeasign

Me:IthinkyoushouldvisitapsychologistbecauseI

thinkthereisascrewmissinginthatbigheadof

yours.

Ihearsomeonelaughbutnotoutloud

Me:juststopspreadingliestoeveryone

Iturntowalkawaybutheholdsmyarmandpullme

tohimandkissmeIquicklypushhimandslaphim

sohard

Me:w...

Ifeelairpassingmycheekandseeafistlandingon

sanele'sfaceandhestumblesbackandfall.

Sipho:THEFUCKDOYOUTHINKYOUAREDOING

YOUPIECEOFSHIT????*ohheisfuming*

.

.

.
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°Mbalenhle°

SaneleholdshisnowbleedingnosewhileSipho

looksathimwithrageinhiseyes.

Sipho:youknowwhatI'mreallygratefulforyou

bringingmysisterbacktousbutrightnowyou

gonnahavetotakeyourshitandleavethispalaceat

onceandyoubetterstayfarawayfrommysisteror

elseI'lldoworsethantowhatIdidtothatstupid

noseofyoursnxxlet'sgoMbali.

Wewalkawayleavinghimnursinghisnose.

Me:yourforeheadisevenpoppinggreenvains

pleasecalmdown

Him:theangeryoualsohaveisn'thelping

Me:welldon'tworryaboutmeI'llcalmdown

eventually.



Dadwalkstowardsusfuming

Me:SiphoIdidn'tdoanythingdidyoudosomething?

Him:uhhnowhy?

Me:dadiscomingourwayfuming

Him:Ididn'tdoanythingitmusthavebeenyou

Me:I..

Dad:*speakingthroughhisteeth*whereishe?

Me:who?

Dad:sanele

Me:he'suhmwaitwhyareyoulookingforhim?

Dad:he'sgoingaroundsayinghe'smyson-inlwaw

nxxhedoesn'tknowpeople,nowwhereis

he?*fuming*

Me:*lookingatSipho*youknowIneverliked

wrestlingsoI'mleavingyouwithhimandyoubetter

playyourwrestlingoutofsight.

IwalkawaygoingbacktoTashaandthegirlsthisis

myspecialdaysoletmeenjoyit,asIwalkcloserto



thegirlsIseeamalefigureohit'skhaya.

Me:HiKhaya,youcame*smiling*

Him:eventhoughittookmesolongtogethereyeah

Me:thankyouforcoming,didthesegirlsyouare

sittingwithserveyou?

Him:eyMbaliI'mstarvinglikecrazy*holdinghis

tummy*

Me:*lookingatthegirls*ahhguysreally?

Sma:Iguesswegotcaughtupintheconversation

andforgottoservehimdon'tworryI'lltakecareof

you*shesaidthatstandingupandwalkinginside*

Isitdownexhaling

Tasha:thatbadhuh?

Me:let'sjustsayhehasabrokennose

Tasha:*shocked*Youpunchedhim!?

Me:*giggling*noSiphodid,hemusthavesawus

wakingatthebackandfollowedusbuthedeserved

thepunchIdon'tfeelsorryforhim



Sne:sohewasgoingaroundspreadinglies?

Me:yerp

Khaya:I'mreallyconfusedandIhatebeingconfused

sopleasefillmeupbecauseIalsowanttoraisemy

opinionhere

Welaughathimthentellhimeverything

Khaya:Ithinkheiscrazyandobsessedwithyou

Tasha:mythoughtsexactly

Me:wellifthatpunchdidn'tteachhimalessonor

warnhimIdon'tknowwhatwill.

Khaya:*clearinghisthroat*uhmMbalierrIknowthis

doesn'tconcernmebutwhathappenedbetweenyou

andMJ?

Smacomesbackwithaplatefulloffoodandgiveit

tokhaya

Him:thankyoubeautifullady

Smablushesandseatsdown

Me:Iactuallyhavenoideawhathappened,Iguess

MJgottiredofwaitingforme



HeshakeshisheadwithhismouthfulloffoodIwait

forhimtoswallow

Him:no,hereallylovedyouheevensetupacount

downonhisphoneforthese6weeksafter1week

hewassoexcitedhewaslike"1weekdown5more

togo"thenafter2weeksuhitwasTuesdayhecame

backfromworksohappyIaskedhimwhatexactly

didmbalenhledoorsaytohimthatmadehimthat

happy,hissmilesuddenlyturnedintoafrownhethen

saidwithsomuchangerthatImustneverever

mentionyournameinhispresencewhichleftme

confusedcausewhenheleftforworkinthemorning

thatdayeverythingwasfine.

Me:*beyondthewordconfused*butIdidn'tdo

anything,onthatdayhesentmeagoodmorning

messageashealwaysdidwhenIgottoworkIgot

thereatthesametimeashimandIcouldseehe

wasinagoodmoodheevengavemeasmilebut

laterthatdayduringtheboardmeetinghegavemea

coldlookasifhedespiseme,Isenthimamessage

askinghimwhatdidIdo?Butheneveransweredhe

justblockedme,laterIfoundoutheisdatinghisP.A



Tasha:comeonbabestoptorturingyourselfover

himhe'sjustadumpassnigganowwipethose

tears.

IquicklywipethemIdidn'tevenrealizeIwascrying

Khaya:okI'veneverbeensoconfused,Ineedtoget

tothebottomofthis

Me:nopleasejustleaveit,ifMJishappywithhisP.A

thenletthembe

Khaya:IreallywanttosayokI'llleaveitbutIcan't

becauseIdon'tthinkI'llbeabletosleepatnightwith

thisconfusionrunninginmyhead.

Sma:whoisthisMJyouaretalkingabout?

Khaya:mybrother,Mbali'ssoulmate

Me:saywhatnow?I'mnothissoulmate

Him:welluntilIfindoutwhatreallyhappened,you

are

Me:I....

"Mbalenhle"IturnandfindNcamilookingatmewith

asmile



Me:*smilingback*Iknowgrowingupyoualways

saidyouhatedhugsbutmayIgetone

Her:justthisonce

Istandupandwehugthenbreakitafter3seconds

Her:Imissedyou

Me:Imissedyoutoo

Her:ifonlyyoupaidmoreattentiontothosedreams

Me:waitthatwasyou?

Her:yeahbuttheoldladyyouwereseeingwasn'tme

Me:ohwellatleastI'mherenowandmeetmyfriends

NatashaohwaitmybestfriendNatasha*rollingmy

eyes*andthisisKhaya

Tasha:youhavefinallygotitright

Ncami:*giggling*nicetomeetyou

Tasha&Khaya:nicetomeetyoutoo

Ncami:pleasecontinueenjoyingkidsI'mjustgonna

borrowmbalenhleforamoment,Mbalifollowme

please.



Ifollowhertoherrondovelandtakeaseatonthe

mat.

Ncami:Ijustcalledyouheretoclearthingsupfor

you

Me:about?

Her:aboutthethingyouarebeingindenialof

Me:whatisthat?

Her:you'vebeenseeingyourbrother'sguidenbutyou

believethatitisyourimaginationsplayingwithyou

Me:sowhatexactlyareyoutryingtosay?

Her:itseemslikeyouhavethesamegiftasyour

motherbutit'sgoingtotakesometimeforyouto

seeotherguidensfulltime

Me:uhhWowuhmhaveyoutoldmyparents?

Her:yeahIjusttalkedwiththem,anddon'tworry

you'llgetusedtoyourgiftjustlikeyourmother

did*smiling*

Her:nowmovingtosomethingelse

Me:waitthere'smore?



Her:yourheartisheavy

Ijustlookather

Her:anditisnotfullybecauseofhimitisbecause

youcan'tstoplovinghim

Me:uhhmI

Her:don'tworryeverythingwillworkitselfoutI'mnot

sayingstoplovinghimbecausewecan'tcontrolour

feelingsbutyourheavyheartishurtingsomeone

else,lovingsomeoneisagreatfeelingsothatlove

youhaveforthatguydonottakeitinabadway,

focusonthegreatfeelingandtrytoforgetthe

someone

Me:*confused*buthowdoIdothat?

Her:Ican'ttellyou,you'llhavetofigureitoutyourself

Me:soareyousayingitisoktolovesomeonewho

doesn'tloveyou?

Her:*giggling*whosaidhedoesn'tloveyou

Me:noonebuthe...

Her:youhaveyouranswernowgobackoutthere



andenjoyyourcelebration

InodandwalkoutconfusedaseverI'mnotsureif

everythingshesaidtomemadesense.

Tasha:you'reback

Me:yeah,khayayouhaven'tfinishedyourfood?

Tasha:thisishissecondplate

Khaya:don'tyoudarejudgemeIamhungry

Welaughathim

Tasha:Iwasn'tjudging.

Someprettygirlswalkpassus

Khaya:wuuhholàma,tashaholdmyplatedon'teat

myfoodI'llbeback

Hestandsupandfollowthoseladies.

Me:IthinkIshouldorganizearoomforhim

Tasha:yeahplusit'sgettinglate...woahmam'Zuma

iscomingtowardsfuming

Me:shemustbelookingforherlunaticson

Mam'Zumagettous



Her:aftereverythingmeandmysondidforyou,you

arenowthrowinghimoutasifhe'sadog

Me:doyouknowwhatyoursonhasbeenupto?*I

saythatcalmy*

Her:whateverhedidhestilldoesn'tdeservetobe

thrownoutthewayhewasthrownoutandbeing

beatenlikethat,iruethedayIhelpedyouIshould

haveletyoudieinhunger.

Sheturnsbackandwalkawayleavingmeshocked.

.

.

.
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°Mbalenhle°

Therestoftheweekendwasblissfulandfilledwith



laughterIevenlostcountofhowmanygirlsKhaya

wentafter,he'saCasaNovathatonehedoesn'teven

realizethatSmalikeshim,afterthedaycelebration

wehadaminiafterpartyinsidethepalacewithmy

familyandfriendsincludingSne&Smaweeven

exchangednumberswiththemanditseemslikeMJ

spenthisentireweekendhuntingbecausehewasn't

onmysidemostofthetimeplusmomdidsaythat

noharmcouldcometomewhenI'minthepalace

grounds.Me,Tasha,SiphoandKhayadrovedownto

Jo'burgyesterdaywellafterbeinggivenstrict

instructionsbymyparentssayingthateventhough

mam'ZumaandsanelehelpedmeIshouldstayfar

awayfromthem,Siphoeventookmyphoneand

blockedtheirnumbersheevendeletedthem,my

parentswantedmetoleavewith2bodyguardsbutI

refusedhellnoIdon'twantthemlivinganormallife

isfarawesomethenlivingaroyallife.It'slike

everythingthatNcamisaidtomeenteredmymind

asariddlebecauseI'mstillconfused,howcanIlove

someonewhodoesnotlovemecauseI'llbeonly

hurtingmyselfIthinkIneedtoseealovedoctorso

he/shecouldtellmehowtoshutthemfeelingsoff



anywayrightnowI'mwithTashawearehaving

lunch.

Me:sohowmanyprincesdidyoumanagetoget?

Her:argtheonesthatwereinterestedinmewerethe

uglyonesbutIdidmanagetogetmyselfa

handsomehulkandhedidsaythathecomesalotto

Jo'burgsoIthinkI'vegotmyselfanew

hobby*smiling*

Me:*shakingmyhead*wheredoesthishobbyof

yoursstay?

Her:Durban,hejustcametothecelebrationwitha

friend.

"Gooddayladies"adeepvoicecaughtourattention,

weraiseourheadstolookatthistallhandsomeguy.

Tasha:*smiling*hi

Guy:doyoumindifIjoinyouladies?*smiling

revealinghisdimples*

Tasha:notatall*smiling*

Hetakesaseatwithhislunch



Him:thankyouuhmynameisWandileSmithIama..

Tasha:ahhhhwhy*pretendingtocry*why?

Wandi:*confused*didIsaysomethingwrong?

Me:*smiling*pleasedonotmindhershe'sjustbeing

crazyasusual

Wandi:*chuckling*owhwellIwasjustsayingIaman

accountant,ifyouladiesdon'tmindcouldyoualso

introduceyourselves.

Me:wellI'm...

Him:MbalenhleMthembu,everyoneknowsyou

Me:uhmthenwhyaskif"we"couldintroduce

ourselvestoo?

Him:wellIuhmerryeahIshouldn'thaveputitlike

that

Me:*sighing*it'scoolwellI'malawyer*Isaid

shruggingmyshoulder*

Him:*smiles*nicetomeetyou

Tasha:I'mNatashaSmith*rollinghereyes*I'malsoa

lawyer



Him:*smiling*owwowlookslikeIhavefoundmyself

asister

Her:eventhoughIain'tlookingforabrotherbutI

don'tmindhavingahandsomebrotherlike

you*smiling*

Him:IknowwhatI'mabouttoaskisbeingwayto

forwardbutcouldyoudoyourbrotherafavourand

askyourbeautifulfriendtogiveyourbrotherher

numbers..*heraisehiseyebrowmakingmeblush*

Tasha:what'sinforme?

Him:whateveryouwant

Tasha:*smiling*whateverIwant?WellinthatcaseI

cangiveyouhernumberwithoutevenaskingforher

permission

Me:what?

Tashalooksatmeandsmiles

Her:wandigivemeyourphone

Wandi:Ialreadyhaveanickname?Cool*hesays

lendingtashahisphone*



Tashaputsinmynumberthengivesitbacktoit

owner

Tasha:IalsosavedminesodocallmesoIcangive

youmyinvoice,ourlunchisoverwehavetogetback

towork*shesaysstandingup*

Ialsostandup

Wandi:IthinkitwouldberudeifIdon'tgiveyou

hugs*standingupwhilesmiling*

HehugsTashafirstthenhugsmeit'skindofalong

warmhugitactuallyfeelsgood,weletgo,hesmilesI

thensmilebackthenme,MJandTashawalkout

goingbacktoourbuilding

Me:nowtellmewhytheheckdidyougivehimmy

numbers?

Her:firstofallyourcheeksareredduetoblushing

andithasbeenanentire4weeksofyouweeping

overMJ,WandileseemslikeaniceguyI'mnot

sayingthatbecausewesharethesamesurnameI'm

sayingthatbecauseIsawhe'saniceguyan...

Me:howdoyouknowhe'saniceguy?



Her:trustmeIknowcauseI'veseenthemallthebad

andthegoodsotrustmeIknowandasIwassaying

itisabouttimeyoumoveonfromMJI'mnotsaying

dateWandilethatwillbeyourchoicebutIthinkitis

agreatideaforyoutwotogettoknoweachother.

She'srightmaybeWandilecouldbeagreat

distractionfromthissaga.

MrM:ladiesI'vebeenwaitingforyou

Me:arewelate?WearesososorrySir

Him:noyouarenotlateIjustneedtohaveaword

withthetwoofyoubeforeIleaveplustomorrowand

therestoftheweekI'llbeinPietermaritzburgsorting

somebusiness

Tasha:didwedosomethingwrong?

MrM:nonotatallIjustwanttogivebothofyou

tasks

Me:ohwellthenwearelistening*smiling*

Him:MissSmithIwantyoutogotoMkhize&sons

enterpriseandworkwithMissAdamsonthiscase

forthisweek*handingheradocumentwhileTasha



nods*andMissMthembuyouandmysonworked

ononeofthebiggestcasesandwoniteventhough

youdidn'tshowupatcourtduetosomereasonsbut

afterthatcaseMJdidtellmethatitwasmostlyyour

hardworksothisisalsooneofthebiggestcases

wecannotaffordtolosethiscasewhichiswhyI'm

partneringyouandMJagain.

MysmiledropsasItakethedocumentwhyMJinall

theotherlawyersinthislawfirm.

Him:youwillstartyourtaskstomorrowandifyou

guyswinthosecasesIwillallowyoutogosolo.

Hethenwalksoutoffthebuilding.

Tasha:hangintherebabeitisonlyforafewdays

WetaketheelevatorandgettoourfloorTashagoes

toherofficewhileIgotomine,IwalkinandfindMJ

sittingonmychair

Me:*clearingmythroat*hi,howmayIhelpyou?

Him:Ijustcameheretogiveyousometermsand

conditions



Me:*confused*aboutwhat?

Him:aboutthecasewewillbeworkingon,1Iwant

thingstobekeptprofessional2I..

Me:whosaidtheywon'tbeprofessional?I'ma

lawyerIknowhowtobeprofessionalandwhywould

Iactunprofessionalwithyou?

Him:*smirking*becausewordonthestreetsaysyou

arestillhunguponme

WellIstillambutIknowhowtobeprofessional

Me:bystreetwhoexactlydoyoumean?Causeno

oneknewaboutour2minutesrelationshipbesides

Tasha,KhayaandyourP.A

Him:thatisnoneofyourbusiness

Me:inthatcasetakeyourstupidtermsand

conditionsandgoshovethemtowhoevertoldyou

thatshit

Him:isitreallyshit?

Me:therearesomanyguysouttherethatIcouldget

whoIbetaremenenoughthanyou,nowifyoudon't

mindgetoutoffmyofficeIdon'tgetpaidtousemy



energytounimportantpeople.*shoutingalittle*

Him:*standingup*youcouldgetanyman?ohsoyou

havefinallydecidedtojointhehoeclub.

Istandstillandfeellikemysoulhasleftmybodyif

myfeelingssurvivethisthentheywouldbetotally

stupid

Him:*lookingatmecoldly*truthisIdon'twantyou

nearmeoreveninmypresencecauseyoudisgust

mebutworkiswork.

Hewalksoutleavingmefrozen,whyisMJnot

scratchinghim?MustIorderhimtocausethatnigga

mostlydeservesascratch.

.

°Khaya°

Me:Iwantyoutokeeptabsonthisgirl.

IhandhimMJ'sP.A'spicture

Bonga:*takingthepicture*whataboutwhenshe'sat

work?CauseIcan'tkeeptabsonherwhileshe's



there

Me:don'tworryaboutthat,I'lltrytohacktothe

securitysystemandseewhatIgetfromthere.

Bonga:okbutwhatifthisgirlreallylovesyour

brother?

Me:thatiswhatIwanttobesureofBonga,because

whatifthisgirlonlywantsmybrother'smoneyand

isnotinterestedinhimatall,Iwanttobesure

whetherMJleftMbalithegirlwhoreallyloveshim

forsomeonewholoveshimmorethanMbaliifthat's

possiblecauseMbalireallylovemyjerkbrother.

Bonga:whatexactlyhappenedbetweenthem?

Me:thatiswhatIintendtofindout,youknowwhen

mybrotherfirsttoldmeaboutMbaliatthatmoment

shewasNokwandaIsawhisfacelightupafterso

manyyearshisfacelightedupIwantedtomeetthis

girlandwhenIdidIreallydidn'tunderstandwhatmy

brotherreallyseecausetherewasnothingtosee

sinceshehadamaskonbutthefirsttimeisawher

realfaceIsawsomeonewhofitsmybrother

someonewhowouldn'tplayhim,mybrotherdoesn't



dorelationshipsandlovestuffbutMbaliwasslowly

changinghim,ifMbalididsomethingthatbrokehis

hearthewouldn'tbeinarelationshipwiththisgirlhe

wouldbefuckingeveryskirtthatheseessoIwant

tofindoutwhat'ssospecialabouthercauseIdon't

feelher.

Bonga:eyIfeelyahmanwellletmegettoitthenand

Ihopeyouknowyounowoweme

Me:*chuckling*yeahIdo

Him:*standingup*sharp

AllIwantistoseemybrotherhappywithsomeone

whoisnotintendingtohurthimhehasbeenhurt

enough,especiallywhenheg..ahhnothatishis

storytotell.

I'mKhayalethuTristenMkhizeI'm23yearsold,MJ's

youngerbrother.

.

.

.
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Headache,MJ,Headache,MJ,Headache,MJagh

thisguyisbeingimpossiblewehavetogotocourt

tomorrowbutheisn'tcooperatingwithmeinstead

heisdisagreeingwitheverythingIsay,Ithinkthis

headacheIhaveisbecauseofhimitstartedon

TuesdayandtodayisThursdayit'sgettingworse

everyhour.TodayMJseemscrankyandquietatthe

sametime.

Me:*holdingmyhead*MJpleaseworkwithmehereI

begyou,wehaven'tmadealotofprogressonthis

caseandtomorrowwehavetogotocourtsotodayI

don'twanttofightwithyouplease*sayingthatwitha

lowvoice*

Him:areyouok?

Me:asifyoucare



HisP.Awalksinholdinghiscoffeejustlikeeveryday

andhandshimthecoffeeaftergreetingonlyhim

MJ:thankyou,uhhcouldyoualsoorderbreakfastfor

meI'mkindofhungry*heplaceshiscoffeeonthe

table*

Her:*smiling*OK

Him:thatwouldbeallthankyou

Her:aren'tyougoingtodrinkyourcoffee?Itgoingto

getcold

Him:LondiIjustsaidI'mhungryandyouareasking

meaboutthecoffee,willitserveasfood?*annoyed*

Her:nobut....

Him:*brushinghisforehead*butwhat???Ifyoudon't

wanttogetmebreakfastthenleaveitI'llask

someoneelse

Her:nonoI'msorryI'llgogetyoubreakfast*shesays

walkingout*

MJ:I'msorryaboutthat

What'shappening?Whyishebeingsincere?



Me:it'smmmm*holdingmyheadagain*it's

fi...mmmmh

Him:areyouok?

Me:yeahjustthishumminghead,shallwestart?

Henodsandwestartworkingafter20minutehis

breakfastgetsherebutthatdoesn'tstopuswe

continueworkingwhileheeatandIthinkweare

makingsomeprogresstoday.Afewhourspassand

wearestillworkinginpeaceIwishitwaslikethisin

thesepass2days,myphoneringsdisturbingusoh

it'sWandile

Me:uhmmayI?

MJ:suregoahead

Ianswerhiscallwithasmile

Me:hey

Him:whyisn'tyourbeautifulselfnothere?

Me:herewhere?

Him:aren'tyouhavinglunchtoday?

Me:Iamwhy?



Him:ohIthoughtweweregonnaeattogether

Me:wewill

Him:uh??Haveyouseenthetime?

We'vebeenhavingmuchtogetherthesepast2days

sinceTashaisontheothersideoftownanywayI

checkmywristwatchohshit

Me:ohhIdidn'tevennoticethetimeuhmIguessI'll

seeyouonMonday

Him:whatabouttomorrow?

Me:I'llbeincourttomorrow

Him:okthenIguessI'mtakingyououtonSaturday//

HehangsupbeforeIcouldevenanswer

Me:itseemslikelunchisalmostover*IsaytoMJ*

Him:*lookingatthetime*owIdidn'trealize,wecould

takeabreaksoyoucangoeat

Me:noit'sfinelet'sfinishupherefirst.

Ijustreallywantustofinishuphereormaybe

becauseI'mscaredthatifIleaveI'llcomebacktoa



meanMJ.WecontinueattackingthiscaseIhope

tomorrowgoeswellwhichremindsmeIneedto

fetchmygownfromthedrycleaningstore.After

anotherfewhourswewrapupandLondiwalksin

Her:youtwoarestillworking?

IexpectMJtoanswerherbuthedoesn'tsoIanswer

forhim

Me:weareactuallydonejustwra...

Her:thenwhyareyoustillhere?*withattitude*

Me:ifyouletmefinishyouwouldn'tbeaskingthat

question

Her:don'tevenfinishit'sobviouswhyyouarestill

here

Me:itis?

Her:yeahitis,welltoobadbitchcausethismanis

takenandyoudonotwanttomesswithme

Me:didyoujustcallmeabitch??

Her:Ididn'tmakeamistakethere

Me:thenIguessIsleptwithyourfatherandyouwere



theproductifI'mabitch

Her:d...

MJ:ENOUGH!!!

IjumpalittlefromthechairI'msittingon

Him:*pointingatme*youcan'ttalktomygirlfriend

likethatmayitbethelasttimeyoutalktoherlike

thatamIclear?

Me:*fuming*What?She'stheo...

Him:IsaidamIclear*speakingthroughhisteeth*

Me:*standingupandpackingmystuff*nxx

Istartwalkingaway

MJ:Idareyoutowalkoutwhilewearestilltalking.

Icontinuewalking,hequicklyjumpsofffromhishair

walkingtomeandholdsmyhandlightly

Me:*pissed*couldyoukindlyletgoofme

InsteadheholdsmyhandsfirmlyIguessthatwas

hiswrongmovecauseMJscratchedhishandoffof

mewhilehegroansinpainholdinghishand



Him:whatthefuckdidyoudotomyhand?

Me:whatcouldIhavepossiblydonewhenyouwere

holdingmyhandandIdidn'tevenlifttheotherone.

HeremainsquietforamomentIguessheis

realizingthatIdidn'tdoanything.

Him:thenwhattheheckjustscratchedme?

He'slosingsomuchblood,he'slookingstraightat

meIdon'tknowwhybutIreturnthestareaswe

stareateachotherhiseyesarefilledwithconfusion

Him:haveyoureyesalwayssparkled?

Ilookdownconfusedbutalsocan'thelpbutsmile

asIrememberthefirsttimehesaidthattomewhen

helookedintomyeyes,myphonebringsmebackto

lifeohit'sbab'zondiI'msureheisnowworried//

Me:I'monmywaybaba

Him:ok//

IhangupandlookatMJwholooksconfusedas

everwithLondinexttohimlookingatmewitha

deadstare.



Me:youknowmyeyes*Iturntowalkawaybut

stop*ohIsuggestyougoseeadoctoraboutthat

wound*IwalkoutwithMJ*

ThemomentIstepoutofthebuildingmyheadache

comesbackatamuchgreaterforcemakingme

screamalittle,Ibreathinandoutthengetinsidethe

carandgreetbab'zondiashestartstheignitionto

fetchmygown.

Me:babadoyouhavewater?

Hereachesouthislefthandandtakeoutabottleof

waterandgivesittome.

Me:thanks

MyphoneringswhileI'mdrinkingwaterIanswerit

withoutlookingwhoitis//

Me:hello

"Whereareyou?"Owit'sSipho

Me:onmywaytofetchmygownI'llbehomeinan

hourorso

Him:NocomestraightathomenowI'llfetchyour

gownforyou



Me:uhwhy?AndI'mjust10minutesawayfromthe

store

Him:Mbalenhlepleasejustcomebackhome

Me:why?Istheresomethingwrong?*hestartingto

scareme*

Him:comehomeandwe'lltalkwhenyougethere

Me:SiphoIhaveacasetoattendatcourttomorrow

andthestorewillcloseanytimesoonnow

Him:Iknow,IknowuhmyoucanborrowTasha's

gownI'llgofetchitforyouitpleasecomeback

home

Me:Siphoyouarescaringmmmmmmmmmmm*the

headachekicksin*

Him:WhatWhatwh..areyouok?*panickingvoice*

Me:mmmyeahjustaterribleheadache

Him:*sighsinrelief*sispleasetrustmeandcome

back

Isighandaskbab'zonditoturnaround

Me:okandIsuggestyougooveratTasha'sright



now

Him:okILoveYou

Me:ILoveYouToo//

Wehangup,thisheadacheisnowshowingme

flamesit'sevenheavyandontheotherhandMJ

keepsstandingupandsittingdownandheseems

uneasy...thecarquicklybrakesandmyupperbody

movesforwardIpickedagreatdaytoputona

seatbeltbutthatreliefsuddenlygoesoutthe

windowastwoguyspointusoutoffthecarwith

guns,weslowlymakeourwayoutandIfeel

completelyweakahhthisheadache

Bab'zondi:pleasedon'thurtuswebegyou

HepleadswhileIlookaroundandit'ssoquiet,the

firstguyattemptstowalktowardsmebutMJ

scratcheshislegdeeplyhefallsdownscreamingin

pain

2ndguy:dudewhat'swrong?

1stguy:*groaninginpain*Idon'tknowman*groans*

but**groans*don'tletthemescape.



The1stguyshootstwoofourtyreshethenwalks

towardsmebutonceagainMJscratcheshisleg

deeplytoohealsoscreams.

Bab'zondi:Mbalirun*hesaysashestartrunning*

IfeelsoweakbutIgiveitmyallandrunbutsoon

stopasIrealizeMJisnotbesidemeIturnaround

andfindhimwalkingslowly

Me:buddycomeonthisisnotimetowalk

Ilookathimandrealizehelooksweak

Me:MJwhat'swrong?

Hecan'thearnoranswermebutIaskanyway,Itryto

brushhisheadbutquicklyremovemyhandashis

furfeelshot

Me:*panicking*MJyouarehot,pleasetrytorunwe

willrestwhenwearefarfromhereplease*Ilookat

himwithpleadingeyes*

HestartrunningslowlyIalsodothesameandIcan

nolongerseebab'zondi.

Me:*screaming*AHHHHH



Ifalldownasthestinginmyleggetsmoreand

morepainfulIthinkIjustgotshotohgodwhereare

you?MJisalsodownwithme

"Welllookwhatwehavehere"

IturnmyheadWHATTHE??Itrytostandupwith

thegunstillpointedatme

"SincenooneishereIguessthere'llbeno

goodbyes"

Thegungoesoffwithmyeyesclosed,Ifeelasting

onmystomachasIfallagainwithmyarmsaround

it,it'ssopainfulandIcanfeelmybreathrunningoutI

lookaroundslowlythisgoonisalreadygone.

Me:*lowvoice*MJmmmm*thepaingetsworse*

IbringmyhanduptoseehowmuchbloodI'mlosing

butitiscompletelydry,ifIgotshotthenhowcome

amInotbleedingwhileI'mfeelingsomuchpain?

Me:MJ

Ahhwhereishe?Ilookdownatmystomachbutmy

eyeslandonMJwhoisonthegroundinfrontofmy

feetlosingtoomuchblood.



Me:MJNONONO!!

Itrytoseatupbutthepainisunbearable,MJmust

havejumpedandtookabulletforme,ifheisthe

onewhogotshotthenwhyamIinsomuchpainand

runningoutofbreath.

Me:M......*everythingturnsdark*

.

.

.
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~insert27~

°Siphosenkosi°

She'sweak,she'sinpainIcanfeelitandI'vebeen

tryingtoreachheronherphonebutitrings

unansweredandthesamethingappliestobab'zondi

whichismakingmefreakout,Iturnthecararound

Mbaliwillhavetoforgivemecauseshecomesfirst



thegownwillhavetowait,Ihavetofindoutwhether

she'sokfirst.Idriveonthelanethatbab'zondi

usuallyusewhenhetakesMbalitoworkorwhenhe

bringsherback,it'sstartingtogetdarkandMbaliis

gettingweakerandweaker,afterafewminutesIsee

amalefigurerunningfromthedirectionI'mheaded

to...waitthat'sbab'zondibutwhereisMbali?Istop

thecarthengetoutofitandwaitforbab'zondi,he

getstomebreathless

Him:*gaspingforair*thankgod

Me:where'sMbali?

Helooksbehindhim

Him:shewasjustbehindme

Me:*tryingtostaycalm*okgetinthecar

WebothgetinsidethecarandIcontinuedriving

Bab'zondi:whyareyoudrivingtothatdirection?We

canjustwaitforMbalihere,thoseguysareonthat

direction.

Me:whatguys?Andtellmewhatexactlyhappened

Henarratesthestory,thoseguysbab'zondispeakof



pointedtheirfreakingguntomysister,theyfucken

pointedtheirgunstoherIhopethey'vestarted

runningcausejudgingbywhatbab'zondijusttold

meMJscratchedthembutmeandSJwon'tbeso

nicesotheybetterberunning.

Bab'zondi:whyareyoucontin...

Me:babaIgetthatyouareinshockbutthisismy

sisterwearetalkingaboutsoI'mgonnakeepdriving

tillIseemysister.

IcontinuedrivingbutquicklystopwhenIseeMbali's

bodylayinglifelessontheground,Iquicklygetout

offthecarandruntoher

Me:Mbali*Ilightlyslapher*Mbali.

FucknoresponseIcheckherpulseit'stherebut

weak,Iscanherwholebodyandseebloodonher

leg,THEYSHOTHER??asI'mtryingtopickherupI

getdistractedbythebloodbelowherfeetitlooks

likeit'smoving,Imovemyhandtotouchitbutthink

otherwisewhatifthisiswitchcraft?SJthenkeeps

pushingmetowardsthemovingbloodIendup

movingmyhandagain,asmyhandgetsclosertothe



bloodIfeelsomethingfurySHITMJmusthavegot

shottoo,whydoIdonow??

"TakeMbalitothehospitalyoumook"my

subconscioussays.

I'mnotthinkingstraight,IpickMbaliupandplaceher

atthebackseatthengobacktopickMJupGOD

he'ssoheavyandbythelookbab'zondiisgivingme

I'msurehethinksI'mcrazy,IplaceMJdownatthe

backseatwithMbaliIpickedupthewrongdayto

wearawhiteT-shirtahhwhyamitthinkingoft-

shirtswhilemysisterisdying.Idriveofftothe

hospitalinfullspeedmakingashortprayerforMbali

andMJ,IgettothehospitalinnotimeIrunwith

Mbalishoutingforhelp

Nurse:whathappenedtoher?

Me:*placingheronthestretcher*shegotshot

pleaseherpulseisfadinghelpher.

Thenursenodastheytakeheraway,nowwhatdoI

dowithMJ?IfonlyIcouldseehimI'mprettysureI

wouldbeabletoputpressureonhiswound,letme

callncami,Iquicklytakeoutmyphoneandcall



ncamisheanswerafter3rings//

Her:son

Me:himahIneedyourhelp

Her:I'mkindofinthemiddleofsomething

Me:MbaliandMJgots...

Her:I'llcallyouback//

Shehangsupleavingmefrustrated

Bab'zondi:calmdownsonthedoctorswilldotheir

best

Whendidhegetinhere?

Me:youlooktiredbaba,pleasecallacabtocome

fetchyouI'llkeepyouupdated

Him:Idon'texactlyhavethephonewithme

Icallthecabforhimandgivehimsomemoney.

Him:thanksson,I'llkeepyoursisterinmyprayers.

Inodandhewalksoutleavingmepacingupand

down,MOM!!!Ofcourse....Idialhernumberbutit

ringsunansweredIcalldadandhisphonealsorings



unanswered,Islowlyslidedownthewallandletmy

tearsfallIfeelsohelplessrightnow,Ireallyhope

thatmysisterandMJgetsok...

"Sir"IraisemyheadandseeadoctorlookingatmeI

wipemytearswiththebackofmyhandandstand

up.

Me:howisshe?Howismysister?

Heremainsquiet

Me:TALKDAMNIT!!!

Whyishebeingquiet?

Him:*sighs*Sirwetookoutthebulletonherlegand

luckilyshedidn'tlosetoomuchbloodbut..

Me:butwhat???

Him:thisisgonnasoundconfusinguhmyoursister

seemsperfectlyfinesheshould'venotbeen

unconsciousinthefirstplacesinceshedidn'tlose

toomuchbloodbutsomethingthatwearestilltrying

tofigureoutplacedherintodeepcoma.

Me:THENWHYTHEFUCKAREYOUSTILLDOING

HERE!?



Hequicklyrushesoff,IcallChris//

Him:whyareyoucallingmethislate?

Me:IthinkI'mlosingmymindman,mysisterisin

deepcomaforsomethingthesestupiddoctorscan't

find,myparentsaren'tansweringtheirphones,I'mall

alonehereITHINKI'MFUCKINLOSINGMYMIND.

Him:woahwoahslowdown,whichhospitalareyouat?

Itellhimandhesayshe'sonhisway.Afterhanging

upIgositnexttoSJonthewaitingchairsthenmy

phoneringsitisncami//

Me:mah

Her:I'msorryaboutearlier,whatdidyouwantmeto

helpyouwith?

Me:MbaliandMJgotshot,I'matthehospitalaswe

speakthedoctorsaidthatMbaliisfinebutshewent

intodeepcomaandontheotherhandMJhaslosta

lotofbloodIdon'tevenknowifhe'sstillalive,my

mindisblankIdon'tknowwhattodo*Ifeeltears

buildingupagain*

Her:ohmygoduhhletmegotellyourparentssowe



candrivethere,I'mgonnaneedyoutotakeMJto

yourhouseandkeepbrushinghisfurforaslongas

youcan.

Me:butIcan'tleavethehospital,Ican'tleaveMbali

Her:likethedoctorsaid,she'sfine

Me:but.....

Her:what'shappeningtoMbaliisveryrareitis

almostthesameasyoursituationbutonanother

level

Me:uh?Whatareyoutalkingabout?

Her:youareconnectedtoyoursisteryoucanfeel

whenshe'sinpainbutyoudonotfeelthatexact

painyoucanfeelitwhenshe'sweakbutyoudonot

feelweak

Me:whereareyougoingwiththis?*seriouslyshe's

confusingme*

Her:youareconnectedtoyoursisterbutsheisn't

connectedtoyou,yoursisterisconnectedtoher

jaguarandherjaguarisconnectedtohertheyhavea

strongbondthatnokeeperhaseverhadwithhis/her



guiden.Itisnotyoursisterwhoisincomabuther

jaguaris.

What?

Me:soareyousayingifMJgetsbetterMbaliwill

alsogetbetter?

Her:yesnowIhavetogotalktoyourparentsI'llsee

youprobablyinthemorningbye//

Shehangsup,Chrisrunsinsidestraighttomeand

webrohug

Me:wehavetogotomyhouseIhavetodo

something

Henodsandwewalkout

Him:whoshother?Isitoneofourenemies?

Me:no

Him:thenwho?

Me:*IshakemyheadasIfeelangerbrewingup*

SomegoonandI'mgoingtofindherandmakesure

sheregretsshewaseverborn.

.



°Khaya°

She'sbewitchinghim,SHE'SBEWITCHINGMY

BROTHER!!I'vebeenwatchingvideofootagesofthe

MkhizeAttorneyslawfirm startingfromthedayMJ

startedactingfunnyupuntiltodaynxxshe'sgonna

fuckenknowme.

MJ:what'swrongwithyouwhyareyousoangry?

Me:comewatchthis

Him:canIwatchittomorrow?Ihavetogopickup

Londishe'ssleepingover

Me:ISAIDCOMEWATCHTHIS!!

Him:*givingmeadeadstare*youbetterwatchyour

tongue,don'teverspeaktomelikethat

Me:orelsewhat?

Him:whathasgottenintoyou?

Me:nxxyouknowwhat?Watchthisatanytimeyou

wantI'moutoffhere.

Itakemycarkeysandleavehimstandingthereand



drivestraighttomyparents'house/home,starting

fromtodayIwillnotdrinknoreatanythingthatmy

P.AgivestomeIdonotwanttobebewitched

especiallysincemyP.Ahasbeeneyeingmewithher

bigsexyeyes.

.

.

.
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°Khaya°

Dad:whyexactlyareyouhere,again?

Mom:*hittinghisshoulder*ZWELAKHE!!

Dad:what?I'mjustcurious

Me:comeondadIjustcametovisityouguyscauseI

missedyou



Mom:ncoehmybabyIalsomissedyoutooincluding

yourbrother

Dad:nahsomethingisdefinitelyup,didyoufightwith

yourbrotherorwhat?

Me:no,I'mseriousImissedyou

Dadlooksatmesquintinghiseyestryingtoreadme

butImaintainastraightface

Me:*smiling*mommyI'mhungryIhaven'tatewhole

day*pouting*

Mom:what?Why?

Me:welldadwasn'tsupposetocomebacktoday

fromPietermaritzburg,sohe..

Dad:mybeautifulwifegomakesomethingforyour

sonandstopaskingquestionscan'tyouseeheis

hungry.

Momlooksatdadforamomentthenstandsupand

gotothekitchen.

Dad:doyouwantmetosleeponthecouch?

Me:wenawhatwereyouthinkingstarvingmethe



wholeday?

Dad:wholeday?Ionlylandedhereat12h00why

didn'tyoueatbreakfast?

Me:Ididn'thavetimetoeatbreakfast

Him:okIguessIoweyoulunch.

Me:Iprefermoney

Him:*chuckling*ok,sowhatreallyhappenedbetween

youandyourbrother?

Me:nothing

Him:khayayouaremysonIknowyou

Me:I'mseriousdad

MomcomesbackwithfoodwhichIstartattacking

themomentshegiveittome.

Dad:areyougoingtotellmeorshouldIfindout

myself?

Ichokeonmyfoodandkeepcoughing

Me:*cough*nodadseriousnothing

happened*cough*



Mom:areyouok?Andwhatareyoutwotalking

about?

Dad:Ibelievethatsomething'supbetweenhimand

hisbrother

Mom:*lookingatme*wellisthere?

Me:No

Mom:Khayalookatmestraightintheeyeandtell

methereisnothingupifnothingisreallyup.

IlookstraightathereyesahhIcan'tlietothislady,I

quicklylookatmyplate

Me:thereisnothingup

Dad:yousee?

ThereisnowayI'mtellingthemthatmybrotheris

beingbewitchedbyhisP.AIwilldealwithher

myself,ifdadfindsouthewillalsohurtthisgirl's

lovedonesbeforesendinghertohermakerandI

reallydonotwanttoinvolveinnocentpeople.Ieat

myfoodinacompleterushwithmyparentslooking

atmethatIendupgettinghiccups,Irushtothe

kitchen,placetheplateonthesinkanddrinksome



water.Igobacktotheloungetomyparents

Me:welllookatthetimeI'msotiredgoodnight

folks*Isayheadingtowardsthestairs*

Dad:BringYourFlatAssBackToThisCouch*Iturn

around*

Mom:*eyeinghim*don'tbesoharshKhabazela

Me:I'mseriousmeandMJdidn'tfightI'mjustalittle

pissedathim

Dad:*raisinghiseyebrow*forwhat?

Me:nothingmajor*fakingasmile*

Mom:thenwhyareyoufakingasmile?

Ishouldn'thavecamehere

Dad:okthenI'llitfindoutmyself

Me:dadplease*lookingathimwithpleadingeyes*

Dad:MyWifelet'sgotobedandtalkaboutsome

things

Me:andmyassain'tflatbytheway

Theybothlaughandstandupthenwalkuptotheir



room.

Me:*sighing*MJIprayandhopeyouhavealready

watchedthosevideofootages.

Iwalkuptomyroom.

°Siphosenkosi°

Chris:dudeyouarereallyfreakingmeout

Me:bywhat?

Him:you'vebeendoingthatwithyourhandsincewe

gotherewhilesayingsomethingsthatIcan'treally

makeout.

IcontinuebrushingMJ'sfur

Him:likeit'salready3amandyou'vebeendoingthat

since23h00orso.

Ithinkforawhile,I'veknownhimfor8yearsnowso

heregoesnothing

Me:youknowItrustyouright?



Him:wellyeah

Itakeabreathandtellhimeverything.

Him:*shocked*thissoundsintriguingandscaryat

thesametime,sowhenarewefindingthisladyso

wecandealwithher?

Me:*raisingmyeyebrow*we???

Him:yesSiphowe,youknowI'vegotyourbackmos

Me:thanksmanthatreallymeansalot.

Him:ahhnowIreallywishIwasroyalty

Me:*chuckling*why?

Him:soIcanknowhowitfeelsliketoseeajaguar

live

Me:wellyoucanfeelSJ'sfurhe'srightnexttoyou

Hejumpsoffthecouchwithhiseyesoutmakingme

laugh.

Him:*holdinghischest*dudereally?

Me:whathewon'tdoanythingtoyouwellunlessI

tellhimtooorifyouareathreat



Him:youdoknowthatthismakesyoustrongerand

morefearedthanR.T

Me:Iwouldagreewithyoubutwedon'treallyknow

R.Tlivemaybehehasworse

Him:whatisworsethanajaguar?*givingmeabored

face*

Me:Idon'tknowuhmalion

Him:wherewouldhegetalointhatcoulddo

anythinghewants?

Me:wellokbutifIhadtofighthimIwouldletSJ

fightforme.

Him:*laughing*dudeyouhaveajaguarandyouare

stillscaredactuallyintimidatedbyR.T?

Me:I..

Igetdisturbedbysomeoneknockingatthedoorit

mustbencamiandmyparents

Me:couldyougetthedoorforme?

Him:whoopensadoorat3o'clockinthemorning?

Me:Chrismarn



Him:okwhere'syourgun?

Me:youarenotbeingseriousrightnow

Him:ortellSJtocomewithme

Me:Chrisbrahthatcouldbemyparents

Him:*eyesout*yourparents?AsintheKingand

Queen?

Me:ifIhadmygunwithmeIwouldbeshootingyour

dumbassrightnow,goopenthefreakingdoor!

Him:okok.

Hegoestoopenthedoorwithmeshakingmyhead

whilebrushingMJ'sfur,hecomesbackwithncami.

Ncami:helloson

Me:howareyoumah

Her:I'mgoodyourself?

Me:I'mgood,where'smomanddad?

Her:theygotheldup

Me:*chuckling*andyouexpectmetobelievethat?

Her:*comingclosertome*whywouldn'tyou?



*touchingMJ*

Me:Mbaliisatthehospital,Shegotshot,Dadwould

endanimportantconferencecallifhehearsthat

Mbaligotalittleharmlessscratchsowherearethey

reallyandwhydidn'ttheycome?

Her:Ican'ttellyouImadeapromise,couldyoutake

meandMJtoMbali'sroom?

Ilookatherforamomentbutit'suselesscausethis

ladyisunreadable,ItakethemtoMbali'sroomand

placeMJontopofthebed

Me:willhebeok?

Her:Ithinkso

Me:whatifhedoesn'tmakeit?WhataboutMbali?

Her:*sighing*TheyareOneso...*shruggingher

shoulders*

MJbettergetsbetter

Me:andwhatwillhappentomeifMbaliuhm..

Her:youwon'tdiebutyourlifewillnevereverbethe

sameagain.



Me:atmomentsliketheseIreallywishmeandMbali

weren'troyalty

ShechucklesandfocusonMJ.

Her:Isuggestthatyouandyourfriendrestyouboth

seemtired.

Me:yeah.

Iwalkoutclosingthedoorbehindme.

.

¶Friday¶

#Narrated

MJwaitsimpatientlyforMbalenhleoutsidecourt.

Him:whymustshealwaysdothis?

AsMJ'sfathersaidthisisoneofthebiggest

cases,MJhadalittlebitoffearofmightlosingthe

casewithoutMbalithereespeciallysincehedidn't

focusonthiscasewhenheknewverywellthisisa

bigcase,sincehenolongerhasmbalenhle's

numbershecallstheofficetoaskforhernumbers



thereceptionistanswersimmediately//

Her:MkhizeAttorneyshowmayweassistyou?

Him:thisisMJIurgentlyneedMissMthembu's

phonenumber.

Her:ohsirIthoughtyouwouldpasshereatthe

officefirst,amessagecameinthismorningsaying

thatMissMthembuwon'tmakeittoworktillfurther

notice

MJ:WHAT!?WHY?

Her:she'satthehospital

MJrunoutofwordssohejusthangsupthinkingof

whattodoandalsothinkingthatifonlyhefocused

onthecasecausehewouldn'tbefreakingoutifhe

did.

.

MJmanagestogetthejudgetopostponethe

case,hetriedtoimproviseinsidecourtbutitwasn't

enoughsoheplannedongettingMbali'snotesfor

thiscasesohewillbepreparednexttimeifMbaliis

notbackbythen,anywaysinceheleftcourtearlyhe



decidestoworkathomesohemakeshiswaytohis

studyandseesthelaptopstillopenedand

immediatelythinksofhisbrother,hesighsashe

walksaroundthetable,takesaseatandbringthe

laptopcloserthenstartswatchingthevideo

footages.

.

.

.
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~insert29~

#Narrated

MJfrozeinhischairbreathingheavywithvains

visibleonhisforeheadlookingliketheyareaboutto

popanytimesoonandalsojudgingbytheangerthat

iswrittenalloverhisfacethelovepotionhad

alreadyexitedhisbodythroughhissweat.Hetried

tograbhisphonesohecouldcallhisbrotherbuthis



handswereshakinginfacthiswholebodywas

shakingwithanger.Londimadeherwayinside,MJ

calledheronhiswaybackfromcourtandaskedher

tocomeoversotheycouldworktogetherandchill

afterthat,shedidn'tevencallouthisnameshejust

figuredthatheisinhisstudysincehedidsayhe

wouldbeworkingathome.

Londi:*walkingin*heybabe

MJraisedhisheadwithhiseyesbloodshotredand

youcanalmostseeveinsonthem

Londi:whydoyoulooklikethat?

MJstoodupwithhismusclesallbuffeduphissuit

wasnowsuffocatinghimasithasbecamesmallfor

him,hissightmadeLondi'sbodyshiverwithfright

Londi:wh..ya..reyouloo.lookingatmmelike

that*tryingtomovebackwards*

ThevideofootagesplayedinMJ'sheadoverand

overagainalsothewayhewastreatingMbalihis

Lenhleallbecauseofthisladyinfrontofhim,he

walkedtowardsherstillbreathingheavywithhis

deadlylookLonditriedtorunoutbutMJjusttook2



stepsandpullherbyherhairthenpinsheratthe

wallwithhisfirmhandsaroundherneck.

Londi:*tappingMJ'shands*I..I..ca...n'tbre..eath

MJtightenedhishandsthatthesuitstartedtearing

uparoundhismuscles,Londi'sfacestartedtoturn

palewithhereyesrollingup,insteadofstoppinghe

tightenthemevenmorehardandLondi'strachea

madeacracksoundwithfoamcomingoutoffher

mouthshethentookherlastbreathwithherneckin

MJ'shands.

MJslowlyletsgoofherwithnoregretsandher

bodyslidesdowntothefloor,heslowlygoesbackto

hischairstillseeingredtocallhisbrother,ashe's

abouttoreachforhisphonehiseyeslandonthe

laptopthefootagewherehecalledMbaliahoewas

playinghejustlostithetookthelaptopandthrewit

againstthewall,flippedthetableover(atablethat

needsatleast4mentocarryhejustflippeditover

within2seconds)hethengoesbacktoLondi'sbody

withhisclothestearingup.

.



°Siphosenkosi°

I'vebeentryingtoreachmyparentssinceIwokeup

at12h30butIstillcan'treachthemandthatisso

unlikethem.

Me:areyousurethatyoutoldmyparentsthatMbali

isatthehospital?

Ncami:yeahwhy?

Me:okthenIguessI'mdrivingdowntothevillageto

findoutwhytheyaren'theresinceyoudonotwant

totellme

Her:yourfathermademepromisenottotellyouand

stopstressingout,plusIneedyouhere

Me:why?Andwhy?

Her:you'llfindoutsoon...becauseIwillneedyouto

communicatewithyoursister.

Me:yousaidshe'sfinesowhywouldIhaveto

communicatewithher?

Her:Idon'tknowbutsomehowMbaliandMJ's



bodiesendedupattheA.Sdimension

Me:*confused*what??A.Sdimension??Whatisthat?

AndMbali'sbodyisatthehospital,Mj'sbodyisright

heresohowisthatpossible?

Her:notasintheiractualbodies,theirspirits

Me:whataretheydoingthere?Waitisthatagood

thing?

Her:*sighing*idon'tknow*pause*A.Sdimensionis

noplaceforordinarypeoplesoIwillneedyouto

connecttoherandtellhertocomebackifshedoes

MJwillfollowher.

Me:whycan'tyouconnecttoher?Imeanyou've

doneitonce

Her:thisoneistobigformeitneedsyouasyouare

connectedtoher

Me:ohohksowhenarewedoingthis?

Her:wearesupposetobedoingthisrightnowbut

I'mstillstrugglingtomixtherightherbsforyouto

drinksoyoucanconnecttoher

Me:uhmoksowewilldothistomorrow?



Her:*frustrated*Idon'tknow,Idon'tknowwhenI'll

gettherightmixturebutitneedstobesoonor

else..*shepauses*

Me:orelsewhat?

Her:ifwedon'tdothissoonerthentheirspiritswill

betrappedintheA.Sdimensionforever

Me:wh..what?*thatcomesoutanawhisper*

Her:theirbodieswillremainincomaforever,the

doctorswillclaimthatshe'sdeadbutshewon'tbe

Me:whyshouldbadthingsalwayshappentomy

sister*atearescapes*

Her:I..

ShegetsdisturbsbyChriswalkingin.

Chris:Igotthecaranditwasuntouched,herearethe

keysandtheirphones*hesaysplacingthethingson

topofthetable*

Me:thanksman

Him:*lookingatme*areyoucrying?

Iquicklywipeoffmytear



Me:andwhatifIam?

Him:withyoursisteratthehospitaluhhIwouldn't

judge

Ismile.

Him:anywayIhavetogorestbrahIhavea

presentationtodotomorrow,I'llseeyouafter

that,goodbyemah

Ncami:*smiling*byechild

Me:waitletmewalkyouout.

Istandupandwewalkouttogether

Him:soanyprogresswiththejaguar?

Me:wellletjustsaythingsjustgotcomplicatedandI

needyoutodosomethingforme

Him:sureshoot

Me:Ineedyoutofindherforme,keepheratthe

warehouse,roughenheruptillI'mabletocomeand

dealwithher,Ihavesomethingtodothatneedsme

hereandmywholeconcentrationmustbeheretoo

Him:*smiling*ithasbeensolongsinceIhadfunso



don'tworryI'vegotyou

Me:*smirking*wellyouhavetofindherfirst

Him:tomorrowit'sSaturdaysoI'mjustgoingtodo

thepresentationonlyandbytheendoftomorrow

she'llbeatthewarehouse.

Me:ojahsharp

Iwalkbackandturn

Me:OhChris!

Heturns

Me:*smirking*don'tkillher

Iknowthathegetscarriedawaysometimes

Him:don'tworrybrah

Inodandwalkbackinsidewhilehewalkstohiscar.

.

°Khaya°

I'monmywaytoMJ'shouseoksothethingislike

thismeandMJstaytogetherathishousebecause



webothcan'tdeallivinginmansionsbyourselvesso

wedecidedtostayathis,Ialsohaveminebytheway

butI'mhardlythere.....anywayIthinkMJhasseen

thefootagesbynowsoIwantustodiscusshow

we'lldealwiththisgirl.Iparkmycarnexttohisthen

walkinside,throwmycarkeysonthetableatthe

loungeit'ssoquiethemustbeworkinginhisstudy,I

makemywaythereIopenthehalfcloseddoor

lookingatmyphonebutthebloodonthefloor

catchesmyattentionIfollowthebloodwithmy

eyes(mindyouIhaven'traisedmyhead)theblood

I'mfollowingleadstowaitisthata..aHead??My

eyesarealloutwhoseheadisthat?Someone's

breathingheavyonmyshouldersoIraisemyhead

andlooksideway,wh...Idropmyphoneandrunout

screamingIgettomycarfreakingoutItrytoopen

thecarbutrealizeIleftthecarkeysinsidenouhuh

I'mnotgoingbackinwhatifhecomesouthereirun

tothesecurityguardbythegate

Me:*runningoutofbreath*openthegate

Him:areyouokSir

Me:OPENTHEGODDAMNGATE



HequicklyopensitandIquicklyrunoutIneedto

calldadahhIdon'thavemyphonewithme,Irun

backandaskthesecuritytoborrowmehisphone

weeehIdonotknowmydad'snumberbyheart,Iask

thesecurityifhehasitsincehewasemployedby

himandluckyformehehasitsoIcallhim

immediatelyheanswersafterafewrings//

Me:dad,ohthankgodcouldyoucomefetchme

Him:why?Areyouok?

Me:I'mnotokcomefetchme

Him:youhaveacardon'tyou

Me:thekeysareinsideMJ'shouse

Him:andwhereareyou?

Me:byhisgate

Him:Khayamarnyouarewastingmytime

Me:dadyoursonisinthere,noinfactthatisnot

yoursonthat'sademonactuallyadevel

Him:whatdoyoumeanademon?Khayadidyou

angeryourbrother?



Me:noIdidn't,whenIgotherehewasalreadyangry

nowcomefetchme

Him:youknowmosthathewouldneverhurtyou

Me:wereyouinthesameroomashim?Didhelook

atyouwithdeadlyredeyeswithveins?Nonow

comefetchme

Him:goinsideandcheckifheisn'thurtinghimselfI'll

betherein30//

HedropthecallIgivethephonebacktothesecurity

andsitdownwaitingfordad,I'mnotgoinginthere.

.

.

.

Pleaselike,comment,share&invite

~insert30~

°Khaya°



Dadarrivesafter30minutesandfindsmestill

waitingforhim.

Him:whyareyousittinghere?

Me:*standingup*Iwaswaitingforyou

Him:youmeanyouhaven'tcheckedonyourbrother?

Me:he'sfine

Him:didyougoinsidetocheckhim?

Me:stopwiththequestions,unlockthedoorsowe

cango

Goingtowardsthepassenger'sside

Him:ifyoudidn'tlooksomuchlikemeIwouldbe

sayingthenursesgaveusthewrongchild,nxget

awayfrommycar

Me:butdad..

Him:shutup

Hedroveinwithmefollowing,thengetsoutofthe

carandwalkinsidestillwithmefollowinghim

Him:khayaIamnotyourgirlfriendwhyareyouso



gluedtome?

Ijustrushtotheloungeandgrabmycarkeys

Dad:whatisthat?

Me:mykeys

Him:yourwhat?

Me:keysdad,carkeys

Him:thosearecarkeys?*givingmeaconfusedlook*

Me:*lookingatthekeys*yeah

Him:ayletmeseethem

Me:*givinghimthekeys*youshouldhaveyoureyes

checkedout.

Hetakesthekeysandputtheminsidehispocket

andwalktowardsthestudy

Him:*turningtolookatme*woza(come)

Me:*shakingmyhead*ai(no)

Him:KHAYALETHUTRISTENMKHIZENGITHI

WOZA!(ISaidCome)

Irollmyeyesandfollowhim,wegettothestudythe



doorisstillopened,dadgoesinfirstwhileImakea

shortprayerthengoin...yessessuchamessIreally

didn'tnoticeitearlierthetableissplitinhalf,the

papersareallovertheplace

Dad:doyouknowthisgirl?

Iturntohimlookingatthehead,itiscoveredinalot

ofbloodsoIwalkclosertoit

Me:*shocked*yeahIknowher

Him:whatdidshedo?

Me:that'sastoryforlater,where'stherestofher

body?

Him:welltherestofherbodyistherebythe

corner*pointing*

Me:*lookingatthebody*where'stheleg?

Him:*walkingtowardsthedoor*inbetweenyourlegs

IquicklylookdownewwwIquicklyfollowdadsince

itlookslikeMJisnotinhere.Wewalktohisroom

andfinditdarkwhichjustsendsshiversallovermy

body,dadflipthelightonwearegreetedbyMJ

sittingontheflooratthecorneroftheroomhugging



hislegswhilerockingbackandforthandhenow

seemsnormalIquicklygotohimandkneeldownin

frontofhim.

Me:*touchinghisknees*MJ

Heraiseshishead,hiseyesarestillredbutnotfilled

withangeranymoretheylooklikehehasbeencrying.

Me:areyouok?

HeshakeshisheadNo

Me:talktome,I'mhereforyou

Dadgrabsachairandsitnexttous.

MJ:*crankyvoice*Icalledherahoe

Me:shewasprobablyone

Him:*tearsstreamingdown*I'mtalkingaboutLenhle

Me:Owwahherr

MJ:butIdidn'tmeanitIwasnotmyself

Me:youshouldtalktoher,explaineverythingand

apologise

Him:Icalledherahoe*hecontinuesrockinghimself



backandforth*Iusedthesameinsultingwordas

him

Me:MJyouwerenotyourself

MJ:maybeI'mnodifferentfromhim

Me:don'tyoudarecompareyourselftothatdevil

Him:Icalledherahoe

Ifeeltearsbuildingupthissightofmybrotheris

makingmeemotionalheseemssobrokenandlost,I

lookatdadwithtearsnowfalling,angeriswrittenall

overdad'sface

Me:daddosomething

HejustburieshisheadonhishandswhileMJ

continuessaying"Icalledherahoe"withtears

streamingdownhisface,itisreallypainfultosee

someonewhohardlyshedatearcryinglikethis

Me:*tearsstillstreamingdown*MJbroplease

Dad:whoisLenhle?

Me:MJ'ssoulmate

MJjustshookhisheadrepeatedly



Dad:Istillneedtoknoweverythingbutfornowlet's

focusonyourbrotheruhmcouldyoucallthisLenhle

andaskhertocomeover.

Me:*wipingmytearsthenlookatmywristwatch*it's

almost21h00sheliveswithherbrother,hewon't

agreeforhertocome

Dad:*sighs*callherandputthephoneon

loadspeaker

Maybethatwouldwork,Ireachformyphone

Me:ahhhnxx

Dad:what?

Me:IkindofdroppedmyphonewhenIranoutbutI

don'tthinktoomuchdamagehappenedtoitletme

gofetchit.

Irushtothestudyandpickupmyphonewellthe

screencrackedbutit'sstillon,IgobacktoMJ's

roomlookingforMbali'snumberIfinditthendialit

andputthecallonloudspeaker...afterafewrings

sheanswers//

Sipho:Mbalenhle'sphonehello



Me:hiSiphomayIspeaktoyoursister?

Him:uhhmysisterwasinvolvedinalittleincident

she'satthehospital

MJ'seyesshootoutasifherememberssomething.

Me:sorrybrahwillshebeok?

Him:*sighing*she'sincomaman

MJletsgoofhislegs

Me:*shocked*Ihopeshe'llgetbetter

Him:thanksdude,Ihavetogo

Me:orytsharp//

IwonderwhathappenedtoherandIreallyhopeshe

getsbettercauseifshedoesn'tthenalotofpeople

willbebroken.

MJ:whatincidentisthat??

Ilookathim,he'scomingbacktous

Me:Idon'tknow

Him:*wipinghistears*Ihavetoseeher

Me:we'llgoseehertomorrow



Henodsandstandsupthenlooksatdad

Him:Dad

Dad:Melokuhle

Him:thanksforcoming

Dadfakesasmilethennods

MJ:don'tbelikethat

Dad:IfeellikeI'vefailedyouguys*lookingdown*

Me:comeondad

Dad:*sighing*youseemtobegettingbetterIshould

gobacktomywife*hestandsupandwalkout*

Westandincompletesinceforaboutawhole

minute

MJ:sooouhmmIdidn'tknowyoucouldrunsofast

plusyouscreamlikeagirl

Me:pshyoudonotknowwhatyouaretalking

about*lookingaround*

MJ:*chuckling*doyouthinkLenhlewillmakeit?

Actuallydon'tanswerthatcauseshehastowakeup



soIcouldapologize

Me:let'shopeshewakesupandcouldyougotakea

bathyoudon'tsmellsowellandsoyoucouldwear

somethingyourhugebellyisn'tattractive

MJ:*chuckling*itisobviousthatyoudonotknowa

6packanywaycouldyoucalltheboystocomeclean

upandmakesureit'stheloyalones

Me:sureI'vegotit

Hewalkstowardsthebathroom

Me:YEAH!!shakethatflatass

MJ:GETTHEHELLOUTOFFMYROOMKHAYA!!

Yeahitisnicetohavehimback.

.

¶Monday¶

°Siphosenkosi°

Ncamihasfinallymanagedtomixtherightherbs

eventhoughittookherthewholeweekend,Istill



haven'theardfromtheparentsandI'mstartingto

getworriedafterthisisdoneI'mdrivingdownhome

despitewhateverncamisays,Tashahasbeenvery

supportiveshe'sbeengoinginandoutofthe

hospitalyoucouldseethatshereallycaresabout

MbaliincludingKhayaandhisbrotherwhoIthinkis

datingmysisterjudgingbythelookhehasbeen

givingherwhenhecomestovisitherwhichmakes

mesuperconfusedcausethere'sthisWandileguy

whohasbeenblowingupherphonewithsweet

messages.....

Ncami:sonit'stime

Shehandsmethemixtureanditsmellsterriblebut

kerheregoesnothingIgulpitdownthenlaydown

onthematfacingupfeelingdrowsy,ncamistarts

callingourclans

Her:"Mthembu"

"Mvelase"

"Qhudeni"

"Zalakwand"



"Wen'.......IzoneoutasIfocusonthisbeautifulview

infrontofmeeverythingissobrightandthegrassis

sogreen,there'salsoalotofwhiteairwalking

aroundI'mnotsureifI'mallowedtocallthem

ghostsohhncamisaidtheyarespirits,Iwalkaround

lookingforMbaliIfindherseatedwithsomeold

lady(spirit)

Me:Mbali

Sheturnsandsmilesatme

Her:*sittingupandcomingtome*youarealsohere?

Me:Mbaliyouhavetogoback

Her:no,itissopeacefulhere,noonecouldeverhurt

mehereI'mstaying

What????

Me:youcan'tstayhere

Her:whynot?

Me:whataboutmom,dad,Tasha,Wandile,khayaand

hisbrotherMJ?

Her:whycountMJ??



Me:isn'theyourboyfriend?Causeheseemslikea

lostpuppywithoutyou

Her:whatareyoutalkingabout?

Me:Idonothavemuchtimehere,ifyoudonotwant

tocomebackforthepeopleI'vejustcountedatleast

comebackformepleaseIstillneedyouI'mnot

readytolivewithoutyou.

SheremainsquietandIcanfeelthatI'mcoming

back

Me:pleaseMbalenhleIbegyouwitheveryfibreevery

boneeverythinginmewestillneedyou

Thebrightnessstartsgettingdark

Me:ifyoudon'tcomebackI'llkillmyselfIswear

Hereyesshootsoutthensuddenlyeverything

disappears,Iopenmyeyesgaspingforair.

Ncami:didyoufindher?

Inod

Her:didyoutellhertocomeback?

Me:*sittingup*Ididbutitlookslikeshelikesstaying



thereItriedconvincinghertocomeback

Her:What??Thetrappedspiritsmustbetheones

manipulatinghertostayandthismeanstheA.S

guidenshaven'tseenherthetrappedspiritsmustbe

keepingherawayfrombeingseenbytheguidens.

Ilookatherwithnothingbutconfusionit'slikeshe's

talkinginriddles

Her:only3daysleftforhertocomebackifshe

doesn'tshe'llbe..

Me:*feelingdefeated*trappedthereforever

Her:yeah,let'sgiveher1dayandseeifshecomes

back,shehastocomebackorelseyourparentswill

gocrazyplusMJ'sbodyishealing.

Myphoneindicatesamessagenotification...it's

Chris.

Itreadslikethis:-

"Thisladywassohardtofindtjoandshewasabout

toleavethecountrywithoutbeingnoticedbutcome

onwearetalkingaboutmeheresoIalreadyhave



heratthewarehouse"

Ichucklethenreply"tookyoulongenough"

Him-"HaHathat'snotimportanttheimportantthing

isthatIfoundher"

Mbalibettercomesback,shebettercomesback,at

themeantimeIhavesomeonetoreleasemy

frustrationsat.

.

.

.
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°Siphosenkosi°

¶Tuesday¶

TodayI'mdealingwiththislady,I'mjustgoingto



torturehertillMbalidecidestocomebackthanI'll

killher.WhenIstartedbeingagangsterImadea

vowtomyselftoneverkillafemalebutthere'sno

wayIcanjustletthismookgono.

Ncami:whereareyougoing?

Me:uhhI'mmeetingupwiththeguys

Her:whydidIbotherevenaskingcauseIknowwhere

youareheadedanywayMJ'sbodyhashealedfullyif

hisspiritdoescomesbackhewillbelimpingfor1or

2weeks.

Me:meaningMbaliisalsofullyok?*Itotallyignore

thepartofherknowingwhereI'mgoing*

Her:she'llbelimpingbecauseofherlegofcourse.

Me:shebettercometobackus,*Ilookatmy

wristwatch*IhavetogoI'llseeyoulater.

Iwalktowardsthedoorwithmyphoneandmycar

keysbutbeforeIcouldwalkoutmyphonerings,I

answerit//

Me:hello*openingthedoor*

Femalevoice:himayIspeaktoSiphosenkosi



Mthembu

Me:speaking

Her:goodmorningMrMthembu

Me:morningMiss

Her:itactuallyNurseHlongwaneI'mcallingregarding

MissMbalenhleMthembu

Istoponmytrackswithmyheartbeatingfast

Me:what'swrong?

Her:ahhsiryoursisterjustwokeupandshe'sasking

foryou

Mylipscurveintoasmileasreliefwashesallover

mybody.

Me:thankyousomuchI'llberightthere//

Ihangupwithafullsmileonmyface,Iwalkbackto

theloungetoncami

Her:didyouwinalottery?

Me:*smiling*IthinkIdid

Her:butyouhavesomuchmoneyalready



Me:*shakingmyhead*Mbalijustwokeup

Shestandsupwithasmile

Her:ohthat'sgreatnews,whichmeansIcangoback

tothevillageyourmotherneedsme

Me:needyouinwhatway?

Her:shejustneedsme*avoidingeyecontact*

Me:tomorrowI'mdrivingdowntothevillageandyou

won'tstopme

Her:Iwon'tplusI'mleavingnow

Me:aren'tyougoingtoseeMbalifirst?

Her:*smiling*nottoday

Inodandwalkouttomycardrivingofftothe

hospital,onmywaythereIcallChrisnotifyinghim

thatIamnolongercomingbecausemysisterjust

wokeupandIhavetoseeherfirstI'llprobablydeal

withourguesttonight.

.

IgettothehospitalandgostraighttoMbali'sroom

butsheisnotinhere.



Nurse:ohSirwehavemovedyoursistertoanew

roompleasefollowmeI'llshowyouhernewroom.

Inodandfollowher,IgettoMbali'sroomIwalkin

slowlyIseeherstandingbythewindowlooking

outside,Iwalktowardsherslowlyshelooksdeepin

thoughts

Me:youhavefinallydecidedtocomebacktous

Sheturnsstartledbutsmilesassoonashereyes

landstomineshethenthrowsherselftomeandI

hughertightlyohgodIlovethissoul,Iletgoofher

aftersometimeandshelimpstothecouchwithme

followingherthenwebothsitdown.

Me:so...

Her:soo..

Me:whatexactlymadeyoucomeback?Wasitfor

thefactthatIsaidI'llkillmyselfifyoudidn'tcome

backor?

Her:wellthat'soneofthereasonsIcameback.

Me:*raisingmyeyebrow*uh?Sothereareother

reasons?Dosharethemdearsister



Her:thepeopleIwaswith"there"convincedmeto

staysayingitisagreatplacewherenoonecould

hurtmeinanywayalsosayingI'llalwaysbehappy

thereandspeakingthetruthIwashappy.Afteryou

leftItoldtheladyIwassittingwiththatIwantto

comebackbecausethepeoplewholovemearenot

therewithme,shethensaidIain'tgoingnowhere

causeI'mtheirticketforthemtogetoutofthere

turnsouttheyaretrappedtherebecauseoftheirbad

deedsItriedtorunawaybuttheyallsurroundedme

andMJstillsayingwearenotgoinganywherethat's

whensomebeautifulfemaleswithbeautiful

drawingsontheirbodiesshowedupandallthose

whoweresurroundingusranawaythent...

Myphonedisturbsus,itisamessagefromdadit

readslikethis:-

"Sonweneedtotalk,getbacktomewhenyousee

thismessage"

HegoesAWOLonmeandcomesbacksendingme



messageslikethis,Itotallydonotlikethesoundof

thismessage...Ijustplaceitdownandfocuson

Mbali

Me:*smiling*continue

Her:*smilingback*uhhthemostbeautifulfemaleof

themallsaiditistooearlyformetobethereI

haven'tservedmypurposehereyetwhichkinda

confusedmesoIaskedifI'lldoanybaddeedsas

mypurposewhichwillleadmebeingbacktherein

future,theyalljustsmiledatmeandoneofthem

saidIcouldneverdobadevenifIwantedtooitjust

notinmygenesaftersayingthattheyspokeina

weirdlanguage,myvisionthenstartedbeingblurry

afterthateverythingwentdarkandIwokeup

here*smiling*

Me:*smilingback*wellI'mgladthatyou'rebackI

missedyousomuch

Her:*blushing*where'sMJ?

Me:*smirking*whichone?

Her:uh??Ohandbythewaywhatdidyoumean

aboutMJbeingalostpuppywithoutme?



Me:Imeantexactlythat,Igetthatyoutwoaredating

buthebetterbehaveshimselfinmypresenceand

respectme

Her:what??MJisn....

"Thebeautifulprincesshasfinallywokeupfromthe

death"Chrissaysashewalksin

Him:eventhoughyoulooklikeamessrightnow,you

stilllookbeautiful

Mbali:*smiling*heyChris

Him:ahhcomeonnow,standupandgivemea

hug*openinghisarms*

Mbalistandsupandhughimafterthatthe3ofus

chillandcatchupwithMbali.

.

°Mbalenhle°

Myentiredaywasfilledwithloveandlaughtereven

thoughmomanddadweren'thereI'mstill

happy,TashashowedupafterSiphoandChrisleft



sayingtheyhavesomethingtotakecareofshe

literallycriedwhenshefoundmeawakeIthinkIdid

notonlyfoundabestfriendinherbutIalsofounda

sisterI'mreallygratefultohaveherinmylifeand

turnsoutMJwasinandoutvisitingmeIwonder

whythough....AnywayI'mallalonenowI'vebeen

tryingtosleepforthelasttwohoursbutIcan'tIsoo

wishMJwasherebecauseIknowifhewashereI

wouldbrushhisfurtillIfallasleep,asI'mdeepinmy

thoughtshiscolognefillsupthewholeroomIdonot

knowwhybutIpretendasifI'msleeping,Ihearhim

sittingonthechairnexttome.

Him:*sighing*hey,it'smeagain,whoknowsmaybe

youaregettingtiredofmebeingherebutplease

wakeupsoIcanapologizeforbeingajerktowards

youandIprayandhopeyoubelievethatIwasbeing

bewitched*pausing*eventalkingaboutthismakes

meangryIknowIwasunderaspellbutIshould

havenevercalledyouahoeIdon'tthinkI'llever

forgivemyselfforthat*breathingheavy*please

wakeupandalwaysknowthatyouaretheonlygirlI

haveeverlovedwellexcludingmymotherofcourse.



Ifeelhislipsonmyforehead

Him:Iloveyou.

IhearfootstepswalkingoutIthenopenmyeyes.He

wasbewitched?Helovesme?Whobewitchedhim?

Helovesme?WhataboutLondi?Helovesme?How

canIbetheonlygirlhehaseverlovedwhenhewas

sogluedtoLondi?Ohhwaitwait..Helovesme???

.

°Siphosenkosi°

Howcandaddothistome?Howcanhe?He

promisedmebutnowheisbreakinghispromise.

Chris:dudecomeon

Me:Chrisyoudon'tunderstand,hepromised

Him:noyou'retheonewhodoesn'tunderstand,this

isbeyondhimwebothknowhedidn'tmakethis

decisionsodonotblamehim.

Ijustlookdowndefeated.

Him:nowwhatelsedidhesaybesidesthat?



IraisemyheadasIfeelmyangerrisingup

Me:thatmymotherisfightingforherlife

Him:thereyougo,burySiphoforawhileyouwillthink

aboutyourdadlaterrightnowweneedhammeralso

tellSJtoparticipate.

Ichuckleandwewalkinfindinghertiedtoachair.

Me:wherearethetwoguys?bringthemhere.

HegoestofetchthemwhileIsplashwateron

her,sheopenshereyesgaspingforair.Chriscomes

backwiththetwoguystheylookedbeatenup,he

thentiethemtochairstoo.

Me:welllet'sgettobusinessguys.

TomandZugowalkinbreathingheavy.

Zugo:don'ttellmeyoustartedwithoutus?

Chris:nahyou'rerightontime

Tom:goodnowpleaseproceed.

Ichuckleandlookatthetwoguys.

Me:youtwoaresuchtraitorshowcouldyou?



Guy1:myprincepleaseforgiveus*pleading*wewere

luredbygreed

Me:greed?Themoneythatyouearnedwasn't

enoughforyou?

Guy1:itwas

Me:THENWHYDOIT!??

Theybothlookdownnotsayinganything

Me:aftermyfathergaveyoustraightinstructionsto

letherstarvetodeathyoutwodecidedtobehergod

andsneakherwaterandfoodwhileplanningonhow

tofreeher

Guy2:wehavelearntourmistakepleasehavemercy

onus*crying*.

Theguyscrackupintolaughter

Zugo:dudecan'tyouseewearealltryingtobe

serioushere,stopbeingacomedian

Me:howcanIhavemercyonyouwhenyourmistake

placedmysisterintocomaandleftmymother

fightingforherlife.



Vuyiswa:Ihopetheybothdie

Igiveheradeathstare

Me:whogaveyoutheauthoritytospeak??I'mstill

comingtoyouforshootingmysisterandmymom

ohhandtrustmeIwon'tbeniceasdad.

Tom:hadehammerIknowthatshe'soldbutcanI

chowherbeforeyousendhertohermaker?

ZugoandChrislaughsathim

Zugo:*laughing*you'regonnadieyoungTommarn

howmanytimeshaveItoldyoutogetagirlfriend?

Tom:girlfriendsaretoomuchworknowhammercan

I??

.

.

.
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°Siphosenkosi°

Me:sureTomifyouwanthershe'sallyoursbutdo

yourshenanigansintheotherroomplease

Zugo:what?why?

Me:whatdoyoumeanbywhy?

Zugo:wewanttowatchlivepornbrah

Chris:speakforyourselftu

Me:*chuckling*ifyouwanttowatchgowithhimthen

Zugo:butIalsowanttostayandwatchyouin

action*pouting*

Chris:siesyou'reevenpouting

Zugo:leavemealoneChristopher

Chris:Aibo

WelaughedatthewayhesaidthatandTomwent

towardsVuyiswa.

Tom:don'tworrywenamahyou'llenjoyyourlast

sessionok.



HetakeshertoanotherroomwhileIgrabmy

hammerandwalktowardstheguards.

∆2Dayslater∆

°Mbalenhle°

HomeatlastImissedbeinghereprobablybecauseI

hatehospitals,I'mfinallywithMJwithhisfuryself

SiphoontheothersideeyIdon'tknowbutIfeellike

he'sbeenavoidingmeforsomereasonbuthedid

sayhehastotellmesomethingtoday.Wandi

thoughtIwasignoringhimbutclearedupeverything

withhimhe'seventakingmeouttomorrowandiwill

bestartingatworkonMondaynextweek,then

there'sMJeverythinghesaidkindaconfusedme

that'swhyI'mgoingtogivehimachancetolethim

explain,Itriedtocallhimbutmynumberisstill

blockeduhhletmetrykhaya...itringsforawhileand

heendsupansweringit//



Him:Heyboo

Me:Hey

Him:Icametocheckyouatthehospitalonlytofind

outyou'vealreadybeendischarge

Me:yeahwellwhenIwokeupIwasalreadyfineso

therewasnoneedtobekeptthere

Him:I'llcomecheckuponyouafterI'veknockedoff

Me:*smiling*okay....ohhIwanttotalktoyourbrother

aboutsomethinghesaidtomebackatthehospital

butIcan'treachhimcauseheblockedme

Him:ohhheprobablyforgotthatheevenblocked

you,I'llcallhimandremindhim

Me:okthank,andifyoudon'tmindmeaskingwhat

reallyhappened?

Him:you'llgetalltheanswersfromhim,Ihavea

meetingtogettooin5minutesletmecallMJ

Me:thanks,bye

Him:sharp//

TjoI'msoboredandsolonelyIcan'tevencallTasha



causeIknowshe'sbusyatthemomentifIwereto

createaTVshowrightnowI'llcallit"livingaboring

life"itwouldhavebeenwaybetterifMJspoke

causewewouldbegossipingrightnow,Isigh

lookingaroundnahsittingquietwhenyoudon'twant

toisboringImeanyeahsometimeswelikepeace

andquietnesstorelaxbutrightnowIwantthe

oppositeofthat.I...myphoneringsohthatwas

fast//

Me:uhhhi

Him:hey

Me:uhmerrsoonyourlastvisitatthehospitalyou

saidalotthingsthatleftmeconfusedIwaskindof

hopingforanexplanation

Him:ohyouheardme?

Me:wasn'tIsupposeto?Ifsothanforgetaboutthis

call//

IdropthecalllettinggoofthebreathIwas

holding,whywasIevenholdingitafterthewayhe

treatedme,afterhavingsexinfrontofmeandnever

caredevenafterhesawthatIwasintheoffice...why



doIstillhavethesestupidfeelingforhim?Iplace

myheadonthecushionandscreamin

frustration.MJcallsagainIjustlookatmyphone

anddonotansweritatall,hecallsagainandagain

andagain,Ifeellikesuchafoolifhewantedto

explainhewasgoingtounblockmeandcallmebut

I'mtheonewhomadehimunblockmeohgodIfeel

socheap.

Me:buddylet'sgotakeanap

Isaythatstandingupandwalkingtomyroomwith

MJ,webothlayonthebedwithMJnotgivingup,let

mejustputitonsilentasI'mdoingthatitrings

againonlythistimeitain'tMJit'sSmayou

rememberher?Thecousinwhoisinterestedin

khaya//

Me:heyCuz

Her:heyhowareyou?Iheardwhathappened

Me:I'mfinejustlimpingabitbutI'mcompletelyfine

Her:cooluhmIwashopingIcouldvisityou,youknow

justtorunawayfrommomforafewdays



Me:whatdidyoudo?

Her:*giggling*noIdidn'tdoanythingnotasinrun

awayrunawayIjustneedalittlebreakfromher

Me:*giggling*owIthoughtyoudidsomething,Idon't

haveaproblemwithyouvisitingbutI'mgonnaneed

totalktomybrotherfirstit'shishouseanyway

Her:okI'llwaitforyourcall

Me:oklove

Her:bye//

Ihangupandtrytotakeanapbutit'susefulcauseI

can't...Afterabout2hoursMJsendsmeamessage

itreadslikethis:-

"I'moutside,comeout"

Excuseme?!Wherearehismanners?Hewon'teven

sayplease,Iguesshe'sstillrudeandarrogantbut

whenhespokeatthehospitalhesoundedso

sincere.



Me:shouldIgotohimbuddy?ImeanIwanttobuthe

didn'taskmeproperlyitismorelikeademand

MJjustlooksatme

Me:maybeIshouldgo

IstandupandgoouttohimIfindhimstanding

outsidehiscarlookingathisphoneItakethis

momenttojustlookathimactuallyathisbody

structurewhichissoperfect,thesuitfitshim

perfectlywithhismusclesandhislowerbodyuhm

howdoIexplainiterohhyeahrememberZacEfron

whoplayedTroyBoltononHighSchoolMusical

yeahhehasthesamelowerbody...anywayIclearmy

throattogthisattentionheraiseshisheadandlook

atmewithwhatlookslikeasmile

Him:uhhhi*hesoundsnervous*

Me:hi*Isaywithastraightfaceon*

Him:couldwetalkinsidethecar?

Me:sure

Heopensthebackseatforme,thengoesaroundand

alsogetsinthebackseat.



Him:*brushinghishead*wheredoIstart

Howaboutstartingonwhyyou'rehere?Idon'ttell

himthatobviously

Him:*facingme*Iwouldfirstlyliketoapologizefor

beingajerktowardsyou,talkinginabadmanner

withyou,foryouwalkinginonmehavingsexand

mostlyforcallingyouahoe*hesaysthelastpart

lookingdown*

Me:whyareyouapologizingnow?Andwhydoall

thosethingscauseI'mprettysureIdidn'tdo

anythingwrongtoyou

Him:*sighs*youdidn'tdoanythingwrong,thethingis

LondigavemealoveportionIknewshewantedme

butIdidn'tthinkshewasgoingtotakethingssofar

afterIrejectedher,whatI'mtryingtosayisthat

everythingIdidandsayIdidn'tmeanitIwasundera

spell.

What?NowitallmakesensewhyMJsuddenly

changedthatdaywaitdoesthismeanhereally

meantitbackatthehospitalwhenhesaidheloves

me?



Him:pleaseforgiveme

Me:itwasn'tactuallyyourfault,youdidn'tknowshe

wasgoingtogiveyoualoveportionsoit'scoolI

forgiveyou

Him:thankyou*smiling*

Me:howdidyoufindoutaboutwhatshewasdoing?

Him:wellIdidn't,khayadidandI'mreallygratefulto

himcausewhoknowsifhedidn'tImightstillbe

underaspellandstillbewithher

Me:whatdidshesaywhenyouconfrontedher?

Him:Ididn'texactlyconfronther,cometothinkofitI

didn'tsayasinglewordtoher

Me:youmeantotellmethatshestillthinksyou'rein

lovewithher?

Him:no,it'salongstorybutshe'llnevereverbother

meagain

WonderwhathemeansbythatbutIjustnod.

Him:nowthatwe'veclearedthingsup*clearinghis

throat*doesitmeanwe...*someoneknocksonthe



windowstartlingme*

Owit'sKhaya,heopensthedooronmyside.

Khaya:wuuhI'mlovingthisviewshame,freezefora

moment

Hetakesouthisphoneandtakeapictureofmeand

MJ.

MJ:dudeyouhavebadtiming

Khaya:Ididn'tknowyouwerealsogonnacome

here*MJgiveshimadeadstare*,youknowwhatI

willseeyoutomorrowMbali.

Hewalksaway.

Me:wellSiphowillbebackanytimesoonnowI

shouldgobackinside,I'llseeyouonMondayIguess

Him:howabouttomorrow?

Me:Ihaveplanstomorrow

Him:ow*soundingdisappointed*

Me:uhmbutIcanseeyoulateraftermyhangout

Him:*smiling*okIguessI'llseeyoutomorrow



afternoon.

Iwalkbackinsideaftersayinggoodbyeofcourse

,Siphocomesback5minutesafterI'vejustwalked

backinyohthatwasclose

Him:canwetalk*sittingnexttome*

Me:youdidsaywe'lltalktonightsosure

Him:uhmIdon'tknowhowtosaythis*brushinghis

hairinfrustration*

Me:justsayitasitis

Him:uhmMondayI'mleavingformyinitiation

Me:ohit'stimealready?Butyoustillgonnavisit

everyweekaspromisedright?

Heremainssilent

Me:Sipho!?

Him:uhthingschanged

Me:whatdoyoumeanbythat?Causeyoucan'tgo

foranentire5yearsandnotvisit

Heremainssilentagain,hehasgottobekiddingme



Me:okokIguessI'llbetheoneflyingdowntoCape

Towntovisitthen

Him:I'mnolongergoingtoCapeTown

Me:wherethen?

Him:England

Istandupquickly

Me:WHAT!!?

him:andyoucan'tvisitneithercanI

Me:youarejokingright?You'reprankingmeright

nowaren'tyou?*tearsarethreateningtocomeout

now*

Him*shakinghishead*andnocommunicationwill

beallowed

Mytearsjustflowdownmycheeks,hecan'tdothis

tomehejustcan't

Me:youpromised*thatcomesoutasawhisper*

Him:MbalenhleIdidn'tchosethis,Ididn'tchosetobe

theheirtothethrone,Ididn'tasktheHeadsto

changemyinitiationlocation,thisisalsonoteasyfor



mebecauseIjustgotyoubackbutNowIhaveto

leaveyou*tearsalsofallfromhiseyes*

WhydoeshisinitiationhavetotakeplaceinEngland

andwhycan'twecommunicatewithhim?For5god

damnyears

.

.
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Sipho:everypastKingofourKingdomwentto

EnglandfortheirinitiationbutwhenIwas15I

pleadeddadtonotgotoEnglandformyinitiation

andhemanagedtopullsomestringswiththeHeads

uhmtheysaidIcoulddomyinitiationinCapeTown

andkeepincontactwithyouguysbutafewdays



agodadreceivedacallsayingmyinitiationinCape

Townwascanceleditnowhadtotakeplacein

England,andthistimedadcannotdoanything

aboutit.

MytearscontinuestoplaytheirroleandSipho

embracesme.

Him:Iknowit'shardbutpleaseunderstand

Me:thismeansweonlyhave2daysleft,howdowe

makememoriesinjust2daysthatwilllastus5

yearsandVuyiswaisstillouttherewhatifshe

comesaftermeagain?

Him:donotworryaboutherplusI'vealreadyspoke

withmyfriendstheywilltakecareofyouandmake

surenodangercomesyourway

Me:*movingoffhischestwipingmytears*friends?I

onlyknowChris

Him:thereare2otheronesyouhaven'tmet,Chris

willintroduceyoutothemdon'tworry

Inod,5yearsisaprettylongtimebutthere'snothing

Icanreallydoexceptsupportinghimandenjoying



theselast2dayswithhim

Me:sowhenarewegoinghome?Nowormorning?

Him:todowhat?

Me:tospendtheselast2daysasafamily,somom

anddadcanexplaintomewhytheyhaven'tbeen

answeringmycalls

Him:yeahaboutthatuhm,whenIcalledyouthis

morningsayingIhavesomethingtotellyoutonightI

wasarrivingatthepalacethattimetosaymy

goodbyes,anddadhasbeenavoidingyourcalls

causehedidn'tknowhowtotellyouthatuhmwhen

vuyiswaescapedsheshotmomandleftherfighting

forherlifebutshe'sslowlygettingbetternow.

Me:*shocked*momalsogotshot??

Him:she'sgettingbetternow,youdidherthatpart

right

Me:dadshouldhavetoldme

Him:youwereatthehospitalMbaliandwhenyou

wokeuphedidn'twanttostressyou...anywayI'llbe

spendingtheselast2dayswithyou,justmeandyou



startingrightnowletmejustorderussomethingto

eat.

InodashefocusesonhisphoneIalsotakeout

minetocancelallmyplans,IalsotellSmatocome

visitonTuesday.

.

°MJ°

Khaya:what'supman

Me:IjustgotacallfromLenhleshesaysshecan't

seemefortheretoftheweekend

Him:ouchthatmustburn,itmustburnbad

Me:actuallyitdoesn'tcauseshegavemeavalid

reason

Him:whichis?

Me:herbrotherisleavingonMondayforhisinitiation

Him:ohhI'veheardofthatshit

Me:yeahhe'llbegonefor5yearsandtherewon'tbe



anycommunication

Him:*shocked*thefuck??

Me:yeahadIcouldhearhervoicebreakingIknow

howreallyfondsheisofherbrother

Him:I'msogladI'mnotroyaltyjustimaginegoing

awayfor5yearswithoutcommunicatingwithmy

family

Me:whatareyoutalkingaboutcauseI'mtheolder

sonhere,I'dbetheonegoingaway

Him:wuuhwewouldhavefoughtforthethronedear

brother

NxxIjustshakemyheadsmiling

Me:ohI'vebeenmeaningtoask,doyouthinkLenhle

hasmovedon?

Him:I'llbelyingifIsaidNoorYescauseIalsodonot

knowbutwhatIknowisthatshelovesyou

Me*smilinglikeachimpanzee*youthink?

Him:yeah,whenshetoldmewhathappened

betweenyoutwosheliterallycriedandtheloveshe



hasforyouwasvisibleallovererface

ThesmileIhadturnsintoafrown,Ihatethatshe

criedbecauseofme.

Me:wellifshehasaboyfriendIdon'treallycare

causeshe'smineshewasalwaysmineandalways

willbe

Khaya:aiyouhavedramashame

Ilookathim

Me:tellmethisbro,whenwillyougetyourselfa

girlfriend?

Him:thedayyougetmarried

Me:bytheendofnextyearI'llbemarried*Isaidthat

proudly*

Him:aiboyouhavetowait5years

Me:5years??Why?

Him:doyouthinkMbaliwillgetmarriedwithoutthe

presenceofherbrother??

He'sgotapointthere



Me:I'llmakeaplanbutI'mstillsayingbytheendof

nextyearI'llbemarried

Him:wenanaaiIhearyoudearbrotheranddon't

worryaboutme,uhhsooit'sFridaytoday

Me:yeahit'sFriday,whereareyougoingwiththis

Him:usuallyonFridayswehittheclub

Me:no,no,noandno

Him:don'tworryI'llmakesuregirlsstayawayfrom

you

Me:doyouknowyourselfwhenyouaredrunk??

Him:comeonI'mnotthatbad

Me:youarewaybeyondbad,veletellmewhatwere

youthinkingsendingdadavideoofyouhavingsex

with4girlsthesametime,nowaitwhydidyoutake

thevideointhefirstplace?

Him:MJIwasdrunkandyouknowverywellIdon't

thinkstraightwhenI'mdrunk

Me:youstillhaven'tansweredme

Him:wellIwasthinkingaboutpornstarsandI



thoughtitwouldbecooltobeoneyouknowI..

Ilaughathimohgodthebrotheryougaveme

Me:*laughing*what'scoolaboutbeingapornstar?

Him:*brushinghishead*Iwasn'tthinkingstraight

hauleavemealone

Me:*catchingmybreath*waitthentellmewhysend

thevideotodad?

Him:*avoidingeyecontact*leavemealoneMJ

Me:notellme

Him:no

Me:Iwillhavethecopyofthatvideoyouknow

Him:*eyesallout*you'rejokingright?

Me:tellmewhyyousentthevideotodad

Him:Iwasjustbeingstupid,Ididn'tknowwhyI

pickeddadineveryoneIknow,Ievensentittohim

withacaption

Me:whydidthecaptionsay

Him:itsaid"Whatdoyouthink?DidIaceit?"And



sayingitoutloudnowmakesmerealizeitwas

completelystupid*heburyhisheadinhishands*

Icrackupinlaughterholdingmystomachtillmy

tearsfallout

Him:youknowwhatIthinkI'llpassongoingtothe

clubtoday

Me:*stilllaughing*Whatdoyouthink?DidIaceit?

Hejoinsinlaughing

Me:whenyouwokeupandrealizedyousentthat

videotodad,youwereallovertheplaceandlater

wenttoyourroomandstartedpackingbusysaying

"he'sgonnakillme,he'sgonnakillme"

Him:eiineverythingthathappenedI'mjustgladhe

didn'tseethevideoandpleasedeletethatcopy

Me:there'snocopy

Him:youdevil

Ilaughandhejumpsonme,webothenduponthe

ground..ahhIlovethislittlebrotherofmine.



¶Monday¶

°Mbalenhle°

Thisisit,mybrotherisleavingnowI'msogonna

misshim,intheselasttwodayswetriedtoenjoy

ourselvesbutitwasimpossible,knowingverywell

we'llseeeachotherin5yearsbutI'mgladIgotto

spendthemwithhim.Yesterdayhewastellingme

aboutthedo'sanddon'thislistissolongIhave

alreadyforgotsomeofthem.

Sipho:thisisit*lookingatme*

IlookatSJnexttohim,seeingSJnolongerfreaks

meout,Icrouchdowninfrontofhim

Me:*brushinghishead*takegoodcareofhimok

andmakesurehedoesn'tforgetaboutme

Sipho:Iwillnevereveninmywildestdreamsand

howareyo...

Me:*risingup*it'salongstory.



Him:takegoodcareofmyhouseplease

Me:*smiling*Iwill..canyoudomeonemorefavour

beforethecabgetshere

Him:*smiling*anything

Me:singforme

HelaughsI'msogonnamissthatlaugh

Him:inallthethingsyoucouldaskmetodowhy

singing?

Me:*givinghimthepuppyeyes*please

Him:okok

Heclearshisthroat.

Him:"Iwishthatwecoulddoitoveragain

Everysmile,everytear,everypart

CauseIknowthatnothingeverwillendifit'ssafe

insideourhearts

Solet'smoveonbutneverletgo

Aswetakethesestepsonourown

Whateverwillbe,I'llrememberyousorememberme



Rememberme

AndI'llbethere

Rememberme

Whenyou,feellostsomewhere

AndIknow,withjustonemagictouch

Itcanallreappear

Wheneveryouneed

Agoodmemory

Rememberme"

Mytearsarealreadyfallingdownmycheeks

Him:"Lookingatyourightnow

Iknowhowharditwillbetomoveon

ButIswearouttherewe'llfindwherewebelong

AndIknowitwon'tbeeasybutinmyheartI'llcarry

youwithme

Whateveryyoudo,RemembermeandI'llRemember

you



Rememberme

AndI'llbethere

Rememberme

Whenyoufeellost,somewhere

AndIknowwithjustonemagictouch

Itcanallreappear

Wheneveryouneed

Agoodmemory

Rememberme

Somanynewdaysupahead

AndI'mexcitedtoseeallofthem

Butpleasedon'tforgetaboutthistime

Justcloseyoureyesand..

Rememberme

AndI'llbethere



Rememberme

Whenyoufeellost,somewhere

AndIknowwithjustonemagictouch

Itcanallreappear

Wheneveryouneed

Agoodmemory

Rememberme

Wheneveryouneed

Agoodmemory

Rememberme.."

Thetearswon'tstopfalling

Thecabhoots,wethenhugforthelasttime

Sipho:Iloveyoudon'tyoueverforgetthat

Me:Iloveyoutoo.

Webreakthehug,andherollhissuitcasestothecab.

.

.



.
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"Iwishthatwecoulddoitoveragain

Everysmile,everytear,everypart

CauseIknowthatnothingeverwillendifit'ssafe

insideourhearts."

Iwatchthecabdriveawaywithoureyeslocked,the

tearswon'tstopflowingfrombothoureyesIkeep

wavingtillthecabisoutofsight.Inolongerfeellike

goingtoworkfunnyhowIcouldn'twaitforMonday

soIcouldgobacktoworkbutnowIfeellikegoing

backintimecausebackintimemybrotherhaven't

left,howdoImoveonwithouthimIguessIjusthave

tobeabiggirlandgetusedtobeingwithouthimfor

5years.IwipemytearsandlookdownatMJ



Me:Iguessit'sjustyouandmebuddyyeahjustyou

andme.

"MorningMbali"

Ijumpalittle

Me:*holdingmychest*woahbab'zondiyoustartled

me

Him:I'msorrychildbutwhere'syourmindat?

Me:*sighing*Imisshimalready

Him:who?

Me:Sipho

Him:whereishe?

Me:onhiswaytotheairport

Him:where'shegoing?

Me:England

Him:woah,whenwillhecomeback?

Me:in5years*swallowingthelumponmythroat*

Him:don'tyoumean5weeks?



Me:no

Him:whatwillhebedoinginEnglandfor5years?

Me:hisinitiation

Him:owhI'veheardalittlebitaboutthat,butwhy

comebackafter5years?

Me:becauseitwillbetimeforhimtotakeoverthe

throne*lookingatmywristwatch*letmegotakethe

carkeysforyouandmybagssowecanleave.

Henods.Igobackinsidewithtearsthreateningto

comeoutagain.nombalenhleyouarestrongerhold

yourselftogether...Igeteverythingandthecarkeys

thenwalkoutlockingthedoor.

~

•

Wandi:itmustbehardforyou

Me:youhavenoidea

Tasha:Ibethe'sfeelingthesamewayyou'refeeling

rightnow

Ismilefaintly,the3ofusarehavinglunchIwasjust



tellingthemaboutSipho.

Wandi:wearehereforyou,yeahwewon'ttakeyour

brother'splaceforthesefiveyearsbutjust

know*holdingmyhandthatisontopofthetable*

thatI'mhereforyousoisTasha.

Ihearsomeoneclearingtheirthrout,Ilookupand

findMJ'sdarkbrowneyeslookingatmehisgaze

movesfrommetomyhandonthetablethatis

beingheldbyWandileIdon'tknowbutIfeellikeI

shouldremovemyhand

MJ:*clearinghisthroatagain*uhmmayIjoinyou

guys

Me:sure

HepullsoutachairandtakesaseatnexttoTasha

whoisseatingoppositetomeandWandile.

MJ:*lookingatWandi*I'mMJ

Wandi:I'mWandile

MJnodsandhiseyesgobacktoourhands,why

haven'tIremovedmyhand?Iquicklyremovemy

handandcontinueeatingmylunch



Tasha:soMJIknowthisisnoneofmybusinessbut

Ihavetoask,Ididn'tseeyourP.Aforanentireweek

Ihaven'tevenseenhertodayuhmdidyoufireher?

MJ:yeahsomethinglikethat

Tasha:whichmeansyouareinneedofanewP.A

MJ:whereareyougoingwiththis?

Tasha:afriendofmineisinneedofajobsoIwas

hopingy...

MJ:aslongasyourfriendisnotafemalehecan

comeforaninterviewtomorrow

IchokeonmydrinkandlaughathimLondimust

havereallytraumatizedhim

MJ:*pretendingtobehurt*Lenhleareyoulaughing

atmypain?

Ishakemyheadsuppressingthelaughter

Tasha:*lookingatusconfused*amImissing

somethinghere?

Igiveherthe"we'lltalklater"lookandshenods

Her:wellunfortunatelyit'sashe



MJ:thenI'mafraidIcan'thelpyou

Tashanods,MJthenlooksatWandithenhisfood

buthisheadquicklylightsupashelooksatWandi

asifhehadjustseenaghost

Wandi:ahmanwhyareyoulookingatmelikethat?

MJ:Ididn'tgetyoursurname

Wandi:you'relookingatmelikethatjustbecause

youwantmysurname?*givingMJaconfusedlook*

MJ:yeahisthereaproblemthere?

Wandi:dud...

MJ:areyougoingtotellmeyoursurnameornot?

Wandi:andwhatifIdon't?

MJtakesouthisphoneandtakesWandile'spicture..

AibouMJ

Wandi:TheFuckDude!*fuming*

MJ:youdon'twanttotellmeyoursurnamethenI'll

finditoutmyself

Wandi:deletemypictureI'lltellyoumysurname



MJtapshisscreen

MJ:done

Tasha:yuhandIthoughtKhayawastheonewith

drama

Wandi:Smithismysurname

MJ:*confused*what'syourfather'sothersurname?

Wandi:Smithismymom'ssurname,Ineverknewmy

father

MJ:mmmmok*lookingbacktohisfood*

Iwonderwhat'sonhismind

Wandi:ahguysI'llseeyoutomorrow,enjoytherest

ofyourlunch.

Hestandupandleave.

MJ:nogoodbyekissnonothing?

Me:forwho?

Him:*chuckling*you

Tasha:ncahshamejealousydoesn'tsuityou

He'sJealous???Ofwhat?



MJ:I'mnotjealous

Tasha:_yesyouare,andweshouldalsoheadback

toworknow

MJ:youguyscangoI'mjustgonnafinishmylunch

first.

Wenodandwalkout

Tasha:sotellmewhat'supwithyouandMJcause

lasttimeIcheckedhecouldn'tstandyouandyou

wantednothingtodowithhim.

ItellhereverythingthatMJtoldme

Her:WoW!Whatshedidwasbeinglowandoutof

proportionanditalsoexplainsalotcauseImyself

couldn'tbelieveMJjustmovedonjustlike

that.....anywaysowheredoesallofthisplaceyou

andMJ?

Me:*sighing*Idon'tknow,wedidn'tgetthechanceto

talkaboutus

Her:nxwhyamIevenasking,MJstilllovesyouand

youstilllovehimsotechnicallyyoutwoarestill

datingbutfirstyouneedtotellMJyouandWandi



aren'tdating

Me:what??Whatwouldmakehimthinkweare

dating?

Her:forstartershegottoourtablewhileyoutwo

wereholdinghands.

Ohyeah.

Her:andhewasexpectingWandiletokissyou

goodbye

Me:letmejustsendhimamessagetopassbymy

officesoIcanclearthingsupforhim

Her:yeahdothat...I'llseeyoulater

Me:ok

IsendMJaSMSwhilewalkinginmyoffice.

"Mbalenhlefinally,hi"

Ijumpstartled,whyiseveryonestartlingmetoday

Me:Chrisdon'teverdothat*holdingmychest*

IwalktomychairandtakeaseatthenlookatChris

andthesetwobuffedupguys.



Chris:howareyouholdingup?

Me:*sighing*I'mtrying,you?

Him:eyImisshimalready...ohthisisZugo*pointing

attheguywhoissmilingatmewithdimples*and

thisisTom*pointingatthedarkhandsomeguy*

IguesstheseareSipho'sotherfriends

Me:*smiling*nicetomeetyouguys

Theynod

Chris:wewerejustpassingbytocheckuponyou

andtotellyouthatyou'llbeseeingusmoreoften

startingfromtoday.

Tom:yeahfromnowoncallmeolderbrook

Me:uho..

Tom:ohIalsohavesomerules*takingoutapieceof

paper*Ruleno.1youmustcallmeeverydayRu..

Zugo:whymustshecallyou?

Tom:whynot?

Zugo:shemustcallme



Idon'tevenhavetheirnumbers

Tom:whymustshecallyou?

Zugo:whynot?

Chris:shhhguysshewon'tbecallingneitherofyou

she'llbecallingme

Zugo&Tom:whyyou?

Ican'thelpbutlaughatthem

Tom:I'mtheonewhocameupwiththeserulesmaye

Theyarguegoingbackandforth,MJwalksinwhile

these3arefightingbuttheyallgomuteassoonas

theyseeMJ.

Tom:ifyouareheretocomplainaboutthenoise,it

wasthesetwoIwasjusttryingtokeepthemquiet

Zugo:what?Noiseiswrittenalloveryourface

Chris:shutyoutwowemightgetkickedoutright

now

MJ:*chuckles*Ididn'tcomehereaboutthenoise,I

cametoseeLenhle



All3ofthem:ForWhat???

MJ:*raisinghiseyebrow*shetoldmetoo

Me:uhyeahIjustwantedtoclearthingsupforyou

aboutWandile

MJ:ohokI'mlistening

Me:uhmWandileisnotmyboyfriend

Iseereliefwashingoverhisface

Tom:ohohoh*fiddlingwiththepieceofpaper*Rule

no.2Noboyfriendallowedinyourlife.

Ilookathimwithmyeyesallout,he'sjokingright?

Tom:don'tlookatmelikethatI'mserious.

Someguywalksin

Him:MrMkhizeyourfatheriscallingyou

MJnodsandtheguywalksout.

MJ:*lookingatme*I'llseeyoulater.

Hewalksout

Tom:weehI'mnotgoinganywhere,nooneisseeing

anyonelater,thatguymayhavehugemusclesbut



there's3ofushewon'tdoanythingtous

Chris:IstillwanttocharmBellaandIcan'tdothat

withamessedupfacesothere'stwoofyou

Tom:cowardbutitcoolI'vegotZugothe

untouchablerightbuddy

Zugo:I'vegotadatetonightwithZ'yandaIcan'tsh..

Tom:*raisinghishandathim*saveit..ahhIthinkwe

shouldignorerulenumber2fornow

Welaughathim

Zugo:*laughing*fornow?

Tom:yeah,whileIgobacktothegymtoboostmy

musclessinceyoutwoarenothingbutcowards

Chris:I'mnotacoward

Tom:thenwhatareyou?

TheycontinuewitharguingI'mjustgonnafinishthe

restofmyworkathome,theyarecool,funpeopleto

bearound...theywon'treplacemybrotherforthese

coming5yearsbutIthinkI'mgonnabejustfine.

.



.
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Tasha:okbabeI'llseeyoutomorrow

Me:okbabe..bye

IturnandgiveMJmyattention.

MJ:sowhereareyourbodyguards?

Me:bodyguards??

Him:those3loudguyswhowerehere

Me:ohhwthem...theyarenotmybodyguards,they

aremybrother'sfriends

Him:ohIthoughttheyareyourbodyguards

Me:nahandyou'llbeseeingmoreofthemfromnow



on

Him:sothey'llbeplayingyourbrother'srole

Me:*smiling*somethinglikethat

Him:youknowI'vebeenmeaningtodosomething

eversinceFriday

Me:*confused*whatisit?andwhyhaven'tyoudone

it

Him:*smirking*Idon'tminddoingitrightnowyou

know,wellonlyifyoudon'thaveaproblemwithit

Me:I'minadarkforestrightnow..whatisitthat

you'vebeenmeaningtodo?

Him:letmejustshowyou

Hepullsmetohimbothmyhandslandsonhis

chestwhilehishandsgoesaroundmywaistwithour

eyeslockedtoeachother

Him:haveIevertoldyouthatyouhavebeautifuleyes

Me:*blushing*no

Him:youhavebeautifuleyes*hesaysthatwitha

deepvoicewhichIfindkindasexy*



Me:*smiling*thankyou

Him:andastunningsmile*hisfacegettingcloserto

mine*

Me:wellI...

HeshutsmeupwithakisswhichIrespondtoafter

afewseconds,it'ssoslowsopassionateandso

damngoodIevenenduppoppingmylegup...we

breakthekissaftersometimeandcatchour

breaths

Him:Idamnmissedyoursweetlips

Ilookdownblushing..heplaceshisindexfingeron

mychinraisingmyheadup

Him:canyoumakemethehappiestmanandbemy

ladyagain?*smiling*

Ilaughalittle

Me:whatkindofproposalisthiswhenyouaren'ton

yourknee?

Helaughsthrowinghisheadback..godsurelytook

histimewhenhewascreatingthiscreature..he

slowlyletsgoofmeashegoesdownonhisknee,oh



mygodIwasonlyjoking

Him:*holdingmyhand*MbalenhleMthembuwould

youpleasemakemethehappiestmanonearthand

bemylady

Me:..again?

Him:Ididn'texactlyaskyouthefirsttimeeven

thoughyouwere*coughcough*are*cough*mine,

thistimeI'mbeingmoreofagentlemen

Me:*smiling*inthatcaseYesIwouldlovetobeyour

lady.

Hestandsuppickingmeupandspinsmearound

whileIgigglethenputsmedownandkissmeagain.

Him:*breakingthekiss*sowhenIproposeshouldI

usethesameline

Me:*giggling*uhmthatwouldbeuptoyou

Him:youreallyarebeautifulyaz

Me:*smiling*andyoureallyarehandsomeyaz

Hesmilesorisitblush

Me:areyoublushing??



Him:NoI'mnot,amandoesn'tblush

Me:wellitlookslikethismaninfrontofmedoesand

itsuitsyou

Him:*laughing*wherehaveyoueverheardsuch?

Blushingisforfemalesanditonlysuitsthem

Me:evensoIstillthinkitsuitsyou.

Amsgnotificationcomesin,Ireadit..bab'zondisays

heisoutsidethebuilding

Me:Ishouldgetgoingnowbab'zondiiswaitingfor

me

Itakemybags

Him:Ideserveonelastkissyouknow

Iwalktohimshakingmyheadandgivehimababy

kiss

Me:goodbye*smiling*

Him:IamnotababyLenhleI'mamanyoushould

kissmelikeone

Me:*laughing*I'llseeyoutomorrow*walkingout*



.

.

°MJ°

Me:khayaI'mjust5minutesaway

Him:5minutesisalongtimetellmenow

Me:didItellyouthatmeandLenhlearefinenow?

Him:asinapowercoupleagain?

Me:powerc...yes

Him:meaningIcancontinuewithmyfilming

Me:no,noIdemandtotallyprivacy

Him:comeonmanyouwon'tevenseemypresence

Me:khaya

Him:callmynameIdon'tcareyouwon'tstopme

Isighdefeated

Him:waitarewetalkingaboutMbalijustbecause

youdon'twanttotellmethenewsfeed?



Me:newsfeed??IsaidIhavesomethingyotellyouI

nevermentionednewsfeed

Him:welltomethatsomethingisnewsfeednowtell

me

Me:I'malmosthomebrahchillyourtits

Him:tits???Nowyou'rejustbeingdisrespectful

Me:I'mjustgonnadropthiscall

Him:whocalled?Whoseairtimeisthis?

Me:I'msavingyourairtime

Him:ncahthat'sthoughtfulofyou*sarcasmatit

best*butIdidn'task

Me:thentalktoyourself

Him:ohohkthen

Silence.......

Him:hikhayahowareyou?

Him:I'mfineandyou?

Him:I'malsofine,howwasyourday?

Him:itwasdelightfulthankyouforaskingyou're



actuallythefirstpersontoaskme,myownbrother

didn'taskme

HtalkstohimselftillIarrive

Khaya:ohgoodyouarehere,it'ssoboringtalkingto

myself

Me:I'mgonnahavetoaskmomifyoudidn'thityour

headhardwhenyouwereborncausethere's

definitelysomethingmissingupthere

Him:*rollinghiseyes*whatevernowtalk

Me:Yuhkhayagivemeabreak,letmegoshowerand

changefirst

Him:youcandothatafteryou'vetoldme

Me:sinceI'mtheonewhohas"newsfeed"you

gonnahavetobepatient

Him:*sulking*whydidyoueventellmethatyouhave

somethingtoyellmeoverthephone,youcouldhave

justwaitedtillyougothere

Me:*walkingupthestairs*Ididn'tknowyouwere

thisimpatient



Him:hurryupthen

Ijustrollmyeyes.

——

Khaya:soo

Me:soIwashavinglunchwithLenhle,Tashaand

somedudenamedWandile

Him:*nodding*ohkthen..?

Me:that'sit

Him:what??

Me:yeahthat'sit

Ithinkhe'sabouttoloseit

Him:MJyazuyangjwa..

Me:*laughing*woahI'mjoking

Him:nxx

Me:soasIwassayingI

Him:Inolongerwanttohearit*standingup*

Me:butit'sinteresting



Helooksatme

Me:anditwillrequireyoutodosomedigging

up*raisingmyeyebrow*

HisfacelightsupIkneethatwouldgethimtosoften

up

Him:*sittingdown*I'mlistening

Me:IwastalkingtoTashaandLenhleIdidn'tmindor

noticehimeventhoughIknewofhispresence,my

mindwastellingmethatheisLenhle'sboyfriendsoI

decidedtotakealittlepeakwhichleftmeinshock

Him:isitsomeoneyouknow?

Me:no

Him:sowhatshockedyoucauseI'msurehewasn't

analienorishe?

Me:Iwonderwhyyoucallmeamookwhen

obviouslyit'syou

Him:*rollinghiseyes*justtellme

Me:helookedsomuchlikenoheisanexactcopyof

uncleSthe



Him:*shockedandconfused*butuncleSthedoesn't

havekids,hiswifecan'thavechildrensohowisthat

possible?

Me:Idon'tknowman,Ieventookhispicture

look*givinghimmyphone*

Ididn'texactlydeletethepictureearlier.

Him:dudehelooksexactlylikeuncle,butwhywould

hehidehimfromus?

Me:turnsoutthedudeneverknewhisfather

Him:eish

Me:andwebothknowwhatkindofmanuncleSthe

is,hewouldneverabandonhisfamilyespeciallyhis

ownblood

Him:yahthat'strueman,thisishugebutwhatifwe

arewrongthistimewhatifhedidabandonhisown

sonjusttosavehismarriage

Me:thatiswhatyouhavetofindoutyoucaneven

askSphetohelpyououtsinceyouwon'tbeableto

jugglebothworkandthis..anddadmustnotknow

aboutthistillyouhavegatheredinformation



Him:*nods*ok*smiles*thismeanswefinallyhavea

cousin

Me:what'sinterestingaboutthat?

Him:comeonwe'vealwayswantedacousin

Me:wellIdon'tlikethisonecauseIfoundhim

holdingMYLenhle'shand,speakingofawonderful

soulletmecallher*smiling*

Him:ahlookatyou,you'reevenblushing

Me:nx

.

°Mbalenhle°

.

.

.

Tjoforgivemeguys myhandsarefreezing

~insert36~

°Mbalenhle°



Sowhentheguysleftmyofficeearliertheylefttheir

numbersformetocallthem,I'monthecallwith

themrightnowIdecidedtojustcallthemallatonce

plusit'ssavesairtime//

Zugo:soifyouneedanythingjustshoutouttous

andwewillbehappytodoit

Me:*smiling*anything??

Tom:Idonotlikethewayyou'reaskingthatbutyeah

anything

Me:sooouhtomorrowmycousiniscomingtovisit

andIhaven'treallyboughtthegrocery,Siphowas

theonewhousuallydothatI'mnotafanwhenit

comestodosomegrocerycauseIknowI'llendup

buyingunnecessarythings.

Chris:youonlyneedgrocery?

Me:yeah

Chris:okthen

Me:thankyousomuch,canoneofyousendmehis

bankingdetailssoIcantransfers.



Them:woooh

Me:uh?DidIperhapssaysomethingwrong

Them:yes

Me:andwhatexactlyisthat?*I'msoconfusedright

now*

Tom:yousaidyouneededgrocerysoitisgrocery

youshallgetwhichwewillbuywithourownmoney

wedon'tneedyours,justtakeusasyourbrothersok

letustakecareofyou

Me:wowreally?Causeyoudon'thavetouseyour

ownmoney

Chris:wewanttosodon'tworry

Me:wellifyousaysothen

Tom:ohandzugowillbegivingyouyourmonthly

allowancestartingfromthismonth

Zugo:yea...waitwhat?Whydoesithavetobeonly

me?

Tom:I'vesaiditsodon'tfightwithme

Zugo:whataboutChris?Iwon'tevenaskaboutyou



causeIknowyouarestingy

Igiggleknowingthatthisisabouttoturnintoan

argument

Chris:Idon'tmindgivingheranallowance

Tom:I'mnotstingy

Zugo:yesyouare

Tom:amnot

Zugo:ifyou'renotthenyouwouldhaveagirlfriend

rightnowbutyouarestingyyoudon'twanta

girlfriendtomilkyoudry

Me:*holdinginlaughter*Tomisthattrue

Tom:noitisnot,youseenowzugoyouareplanting

thewrongideaintoprincess'shead

Chris:nahhe'splantingtherightidea

Tom:youtooChris?

Me:*giggling*itdoesn'tmatterwhatideaIgotcause

youdon'tevenhavetogivemeanallowancesince

myparentsalreadydothatplusIworkremember



Tom:evensoyou'restillgettingthatallowance

JustasI'mabouttoanswermyphonevibratesit's

MJcallingandsoonmyfaceisfilledwithasmile

Me:uhokuhmIreallyhavetogettobednow

Zugo:okprincessgoodnight

Tom:flipitZugodidn'tyougetthetimetable?I'mthe

onewho'ssupposetosaygoodnight,tomorrowit's

ChrisonWednesdayitisyou

Chris:whattimetable?

Zugo:I'malsowonderingthesamething

Tom:theoneIjustgaveyou,youidiots

Chris&Zugo:nxxx

Me:*giggling*goodnightguys

Them:goodnight//

IquicklydropthecallbutItisalreadyamissedcall,

letmeju..ohnevermindherehecallsagain//

Me:hello

Him:mybeautifulflowerhowareyou?



Me:*blushing*I'mgoodyourself?

Him:IhaveaverybeautifulgirlfriendofcourseI'm

goodbutI'malittlesad

Me:*worried*why?What'swrong?

Him:Imissyouandyoursweetlips

Me:*giggling*ahshamesorryitwillgetbetter

Him:*chuckling*soaren'tyougoingtosayyoumiss

metoo?

Me:no

Him:ouch

Me:Imeancomeonyouarenotmissable

Him:ohstop,you'rebreakingmyheart

Me:itwillgtbetter

Him:mmyahneh

Me:I'mjoking,Imissyoutoo

Him:Idon'tbelieveyou

Me:ahcomeonIreallydo



Him:okthenI'mjustgonnagrabmycarkeysand

comethere

Me:*myeyesareallout*now?

Him:yeahisthereaproblem?

Siphow...owSiphoisnothere

Me:uhmno

Him:couldyoualsodishupformeI'msofamished

thisbrotherofminedidn'tcook

Me:*smiling*whydoesitsoundslikeI'malready

beingmadeawifehere

Him:mightaswellstartnowcauseI'mgonnamarry

yourbeautifulself

Me:*blushing*butwe'veonlybeeninarelationship

forafewhours

Him:so?*Ihearadoorclosingmustbethecar*

Me:soit'stooearlytotalkaboutmarriage

Him:noit'snotplusifyouthinkthiswelluhmmeand

youhavebeeninarelationshipfor2monthsnowso

it'sdefinitelynotearly



Me:I..*Ireallydon'tknowwhattosaycauseit'strue

sincewedidn'treallybreakup*

Him:catgotyourtonguemylady?

Iknowhe'ssmirkingrightnowIcanfeelit

Him:anywayI'llseeyouinanhour

Me:ok

Him:IloveyouMamvelase

Me:*blushing*IloveyoutooKhabazela

Him:maybeyourbrotherhasnevertoldyouthisbut

itisaseriouscrimetomakeamanblush

Me:*laughing*ohnowyou'readmittingthatyou're

blushing

Him:I..aiyouknowwhatI'llansweryouwhenIget

there//

Idropthecallwithasmile

.

¶3Monthslater¶



SobeinginarelationshipwithMJhasnotbeen

goodithasbeenamazing,greatwehavebeentoso

manydateswhicharefilledwithsomuch

laughter,happinessandfunIalsohavedonesome

sleepoversathishousetjoit'ssobeautiful,hugeand

lovely,whenwearetogetherwetalkalotabout

everythingheeventalkstomeabouthisfamily

businesshealsotoldmeaboutWandile,heshowed

mehisuncle'sphotoandIhavetosayWandiledoes

lookalotlikehisuncleitisofnodoubtthattheyare

fatherandson..Khayasayshekeepshittingadead

endhecan'tfindanythingsolidandyoucanseeit's

frustratinghim.TashaandIhavebeenalsogreat

she'snowdatingsomeguyhisnameisNkosi

somethingIdon'treallylikehimbutIpretendtofor

Tasha'ssake,shedoesknowthatIdon'tlikehimI

didn'thideitfromher.I'vealsocried2or3timesdue

tomissingmybrotherandMJlickingmytearsoffas

usual,lastmonthitwashisbirthdayhewasturning

24andthefactthatIcouldn'tevencallhimoreven

sendaSMSbrokemyheart.Theguysohgodwhere

doIevenstartaboutthem?Theyareallcrazybut

Tomtakesthecupshame,theyhavebeenchecking



uponmeeverynowandthenandtheycall

everyday...youwon'tbelievethistheyalltransfers

meamonthlyallowanceplusmyparentsevenMJ

wantstogivemeamonthlyallowancebutIblankly

refused,whatwillIdowithsomuchmoney?Cause

theguysbuygroceryinevery2weekssoIget

moneyfrom4peopleplustheoneIearnit'sjustso

much.OhandbeforeIforgetSmaisstillhereafew

daysvisithasturnedinto3monthsIseriouslydonot

wantherhereanymore,shedoesn'tdoanyhouse

choresallsheknowsistositalldayandeatshe

doesn'tevenwanttogooutandlookforajob,soI

havetocomebackfromworktiredeverysingleday

cleanuphermessandcooksheevenwantsmeto

putinagoodwordforhertoKhayaandIcannotdo

thatcauseMJandKhayaareneatfreakssoI'msure

Khayawouldkickheroutwithinafewhours

somethingIcannotdobutIseriouslywanthereout

ofhere.

SoanywayI'mwithMJathishouse,MJthejaguar

hasgottenusedtothishouseherunsaroundlikeit

isnobody'sbusinessandyeahI'vetoldMJaboutthe



jaguarbothhimandKhayalaughedatmebutsoon

realizedthatIwasn'tjokingespeciallywhenItold

MJaboutthescratchthatlefthimconfusedthatday

andalsoaboutsanelethedayhestoleakissfrom

me,Khayastillfreaksouteverynowandthenwhile

MJisactuallyrelaxed.

MJ:sowhenareyoukickingherout?

Me:it'snotthateasy

MJ:what'snoteasyabouttellingherthatyouno

longerwantherinyourbrother'sapartment?

Me:babeI'mnotyouIcan'tjusttellherthat

Him:*sighing*Ijustdon'tlikethisgirlespeciallysince

shemakesyouangryanddoallthehousechores

whileshedoesnothing,whatwasshedoingwhen

youleft?

Me:gettingreadyfortheclubjustlikeeveryFriday

night

Him:*pissed*nxxI'llkickheroutmyselfthen

Me:comeonbabeyouknowverywellthatitismy

brother'sapartmentnotmine



Him:youknowwhatlet'sjusttalkaboutsomething

else

Me:where'sKhaya

Him:hewentonabusinesstriptoCapeTown

Me:andhedidn'ttellme?

Him:*calmingdown*isthatjealousyIsmell?

Me:*pouting*no

Him:*smiling*owitis

Me:mcm,sohow'stheWandilesituationgoing?

Him:stillnothing

Me:Isuggestthatyouguystalktoyouruncleabout

thisandifhereallydoesn'tknowaboutWandilethen

callafamilymeetingalsoinviteWandileandtryto

getanswersfromhim

Him:thatactuallysoundslikeagreatideabutwhatif

uncledoesknowabouthimandheendsupbeing

madatusforstickingournosestohisbusiness

Me:you'retheonewhooncetoldmeyouruncle

wouldneverabandonhisownfamilysoItrulythink



hedoesn'tknowandifhedoesIsaycrossthat

bridgewhenyougetthere

Him:*smiles*andwhatifIfallintotheseawhile

crossingthatbridgeandtheseahassharks

Me:*smilingback*youmakesureyouswimfast

Helaughsatthatresponse

Him:wowokthenohI'vebeenmeaningtoaskyou

something

Me:I'mlistening

Him:nextFridaycouldyoucomemeetmyparents

WHAT?!!

Me:*shocked*uhmI...

Him:please

Me:MJdon'tyouthinkit'stooearly

Him:*frowning*areyouhavingseconddoubtabout

us?

Me:what?No!

Him:*holdingmyhand*LenhleI'veneverbeenso



seriousaboutsomeonelikethisinmylife,Iloveyou

andyouknowthat,Idon'teverwanttoloseyouandI

don'teverwantyoutoleavemesoifyouplanon

leavingmeinthefuturepleasejusttellme

now,breakmyheartnowitm...

Me:pleasestoptalkinglikethat,youknowIalsolove

youandIcan'timaginemyselfwithsomeoneelse

butyou,I'msorryifImadeyoufeelasifIloveyou

lessbysayingit'searlytomeetyourparentsbut

whatiftheydon'tlikeme

Him:*smiling*theyalreadydotrustme

Me:buttheydonotknowme

Him:theydo..anywaywillyoucome?

Me:*breathinginandout*yeahbutSaturdayIhaveto

gohome

Him:*sulking*butlastweekyouwerethere

Me:andthisweekI'mwithyouaren'tI?

Him:IthinkI'mgonnamarryyourasssoonsoyou

canalwaysbewithme

Me:*giggling*let'sjustgotosleepI'mtired



Him:butit'sstillearly

Me:Ididn'texactlysleeplastnight

Him:samedream?

Me:yeah

I'vebeenhavingthesamedreamfortwoweeks

now,italwaysstartwhereIwalkonthegreengrass

barefootthenoutofnowherethebeautifulladies

withbeautifuldrawingontheirbodiesshowupand

theysurroundmethenwalkaroundincircleswith

meonthemiddlewhiletheytalkinsomeforeign

language....

.

.

.
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Iwokeupfromthesamedreamjustlikeeveryday,it

wouldbeeasierifIknowwhatitmeanscause

maybethingswouldbealittleclear.AnywayI'mon

mywaybackhome(Sipho'sapartment)IleftMJ

sulkinghedidn'twantmetogobutIjusthadto

causeIhaveadatewithTashainaboutanhour

whichmeansI'mlatecauseIstillhavetochange

beforeleaving.Thecabdropsmeoffandwemake

ourwayinsideItakeoutmykeysoIcanunlockthe

doorbutitisnotlocked,whythefuckisn'tthedoor

locked?YohthisgirlImakemywayinsidealready

angry.

Me:WHATTHEFUCKISGOINGONHERE????

Imakesuretoshoutloudsothosewhoareasleep

wouldwakeupandBINGO

Sma:*holdingherhead*thefuckMbali?Loweryour

voice

Me:*fuming*excuseme?Isthisyourfather'shouse

huh?Howdareyouthrowapartyhere?

Sma:it'snotlikethepartydisturbedyouinsomeway



causeyouwereouthoering

Theothersgasped

Me:maybeI'mthedumbonehere,couldyougiveme

thedefinitionofhoering

Her:itdoesn'tmatterwhetheryouknowitornot

Me:youknowwhatallofyougetout

Sma:it'sSaturday,we'restillgoingtocontinue

partying

Me:inwhosehouse?

Sma:inSipho'shouse*sayingthatwithattitude*

Me:exactlySipho'shousenotyours,MYbrother's

housenotyourssowhenIcomebackfrommyroom

Ibetternotfindallofyouhere.

NxIwalktomyroomfumingSmahastogoshehas

to,Itrytoopenmyroom'sdoorbutit'slockedOhhell

no..Ibangthedoortillsomeskinnygirlopensit

wearingmyrobeSHE'SFUCKINWEARINGMYROBE

Her:*attitude*whothefuckareyou?

Me:theownerofthisroomnowgetthefuckoutand



youcankeeptherobenxx

Ipullheroutandclosethedoor,justasI'mdoing

somebreathingIheartheshowerrunningwasshe

usingmyshower?Asifthat'snotenoughsheslept

onmybedyohgod

"Babewho's.."malevoice

IturntolookatthismalebutsoonregretitasIfind

himtotallynaked,Iscreammylungsoutclosingmy

eyes

Guy:shhshnoneedtoscreambabygirlIknowI'm

hot

Me:nxxjustwearsomethingandgetoutofhere

Guy:ahhcomeondon'tyouwantustoplayalittle?

IfeelhandsgoingaroundmywaistIquicklyopenmy

eyespushingtheguyawayfrommeandslapping

him

Me:whatthefuckdoyouthinkyou'redoing?

Him:*holdinghischeek*waityoulookfamiliar

Me:so?Justgrabyourthingsandexitmyroom



Him:*shocked*you'reprincessMbalenhleb..

Me:ISAIDLEAVE!!!

Hequicklypicksuphisclothesandrunout...my

roomlookslikeatotalmesscondomsareallover

theplace,usedcondomsnxSmawillcleanthisup

I'mtiredofher..Ichangemyclothesintojustsimple

jeans,hoodieandsomesneakersthenIwalkbackto

theloungewithMJ...thesedrunkardsarestillhere?

Nxthey'regoingtofuckinknowmeIwalktothe

kitchenfuriousopenthecardboards,drawerslooking

forawaterpipethatSiphousuallyusewhenhe's

washinghiscarahIfinditandputitononthesink

tap,itisabitchillybutnottoochillysoIopenthe

coldwaterandgobacktotheloungewiththe

pipe...assoonastheyfeelthecoldwaterhittingtheir

bodiestheystandupscreamingandtheyallrunout

excludingSma.

Her:*soakingwet*whatdoyouthinkyou'redoing?

Ijustlookatherupanddownandgoclosethetap

thencomebacktothelounge

Me:nowlistenhere,you'regoingtocleanthiswhole



messupincludingmyroomafterthatyoupackyour

thingsandleave

Her:*chuckling*youcan'tkickmeoutthisisn'tyour

houseIain'tgoinganywhere

Me:*nodding*ok,let'sgobuddy

Iturnandwewalkout,Ifirstcallacabthencall

Tom//

Him:princess

Me:*sighing*heyTom

Him:what'swrong?WhodoIhavetokill,Ijustneed

onlyaname

Me:*giggling*woahkilling?No

Him:okthentellmewhat'sbotheringyou?

ItellhimthewholethingwithSmaandthatshe

doesn'twanttoleave.

Him:andwhyareyouonlytellingmethisnow?

Me:Ididn'tknowthatshewouldstayforsolongor

thatshedoesn'twantleave



Him:whereareyourightnow?

Me:waitingforthecab,i'msureTasha'swaitingfor

menow

Him:ohohkyoucanleavedon'tworryyou'llfindthe

housesquickycleanwhenyoucomebackandyou

won'tfindthatpieceofshitthereeither

Me:*smiling*thankyou

Him:surething..byenow

Me:bye//

ThecabgetshereafterafewminutesandIfind

Tashaalreadywaitingformeimpatiently

Tasha:themoviestarted5minutesagoyounglady

wherehaveyoubeen?*foldingherarmsagainsther

chest*

Me:Igotheldupalittle,let'sgoin

Wegoinsideandwatchtherestofthemovieand

catchother2moviesthenwegotospurforlunch

withmetellingherabouttheSmaissuetillweget

there.



Her:IwonderhowTomwouldhandlehercausewe

bothknowTomisnothingbutcrazyinfactthe3of

themarecrazy

Ifonlysheknewthatthe3crazydudesare

gangsters

Me:welltheymaybecrazybutIknowTomhasgot

this,IwouldhaveaskedMJtoscratchheralittlebut

she'sbarelythereIwouldn'twantherdyingundermy

call

Tasha:*laughing*onewouldswearyou'renotgiving

herfood

Me:whenallsheknowsiseatinganywayenough

aboutSmahowisbaetreatingyou?

Her:*fakingasmile*good,andIbetMJhasbeen

treatingyoulikeaprincessthatyouare,youareeven

glowing

Me:*blushing*wellyeahhe'sbeentreatingme

good,andyouknowthatyoudon'thavetolietome

right?CauseIcanseeyouareunhappywiththisguy

Her:*lookingdownatherfood*butIlovehim



Me:doesheloveyouback?

Sheremainssilent

Me:lookbabeIwon'ttellyoutoleaveorstaywith

himcausethatwillbeuptoyoutodecide,butwe

bothknowthatthereasonyou'restillwithhimis

becauseyouwantthisrelationshiptoworksinceit's

yourfirstseriousrelationshipafter3years,the

questionisdoeshewantthisrelationshiptoworkor

isheinitforfun?Nowlet'sfinishourfoodsowecan

leave,IstillhaveTogobacktoMJ'shouse.

WefinishtherestofourdateincompletesilenceI

guessshehasalotofthinkingtodo.

~

IarriveatMJ'slateI'mprettysurehe'sasleepnow,

wellIwentpasshometocheckifSmaleftandshe

didIalsofoundthehousecompletelyspotless,Tom

andZugowerealsotheresoIcouldn'texactlyleave

withthemthereIhadtowaitforthemtoleavefirst.

.

IsneakinsidecoversmakingsureIdon'twakehim



up.

Him:*deepvoice*youcame?

Me:yeah

Him:solate,Ithoughtyouwerenolongercoming?

Me:Igotheldupabitwe'lltalkinthemorninglet's

sleep

Him:*kissingmyforehead*goodnight,ILoveYou

Me:Iloveyoutoo.

Iclosemyeyesandimmediatelyfallasleep.

~

"Mbalenhle"saysthemostbeautifulladywith

drawingsonherbody,that'snothowthedream

goes,shenevercallsmyname

Me:yes

Her:comeclosermychild

Iwalkslowlytoher

Her:givemeyourhand

Ihesitantlygivehermyhand,shekeepsbrushingit



whiletalkinginherforeignlanguagewithhereyes

closed,aftersometimesheopensthemandlet'my

handgo

Her:*smiling*itisdone

Me:*confused*uh?What?

Her:Yourtimehascame

Me:mytime?Areyoutalkingaboutdeath?

Her:*smiling*youwon'tdieyetdon'tworry.

Shereachesforsomethinginherbag,andherhand

comesoutwithablackmasksimilartotheoneI

usedtowear

Her:letmeputthisonyou

Me:why?

Her:youwanttowakeupdon'tyou?

IsighandletherputthemaskbackonIwonder

whatishappeninghere

Her:Yourtimehascamenowwakeup.

EverythingturnsblurthendarkandIopenmyeyes



Me:*sittingup*whattheheckisgoingon?

MJisnotontheothersideofthebedIguesshehas

alreadywokeupandMJthejaguarislayingonthe

couchlookingatme...thedooropensandMJwalks

inwithatrayonhishands

Him:Goodm...woah

Me:what?

Him:*placingthetrayonthebedwhilegivingmea

confusedlook*areyouok?

Me:yeahI'mfine,whyareyoulookingatmelikethat?

Him:Ididn'tknowyoustillhadthemaskwithyou

Me:whatareyoutalkingaboutIthrewthatmask

longago

Him:*raisinghiseyebrow*soareyougoingtotell

meyougotanewmask?

Me:whywouldIgetanewmask?*okhe'sconfusing

menow*

Him:isthatatrickquestion?

Me:uh?



Him:*givingmehishand*comehere

Itakehishandgettingoffthebedgoingtowardsthe

mirror

Him:nowtellmeisthismaskneworisittheoldone

causeyou'reconfusingmeandalsotellmewhyare

youwearingit?

Iquicklyturntolookatmyselfatthemirror,itisthe

samemaskfrommydreambuthowisitonmyface

inreality?

MJ:I'mwaiting

Me:*lookingathim*MJIdidn'tputthismaskon

Him:what?

ItellhimaboutthedreamIhad

Him:wowthisiscreepy,howisthisevenpossible

Me:*freakingout*Idon'tknow

Him:maybeyoushouldjusttakeitoff

Me:yeah

Itrytotakethemaskoffbutitislikeitisgluedon



myfacecauseit'slikeI'mpullingmyownface...why

won'titcomeout?

Me:*pullingitharder*I..twoon'tco..comeoff

MJ:babestopyou'llhurtyourself*holdingmyhands*

Me:*crying*whywon'titcomeoff?

Him:*lookingatmeconfused*yo..u..

Me:what?

Him:yourtears

Me:what'swrongwithm...waithowareyouseeing

mytearscauseIhavethismaskon?

Him:exactly,thetearsarerollingdownthemasknot

yourcheeks

Iturntolookatthemirroragain

Me:butIcanfeelthemonmycheeks

Him:it'slikethemaskisyourfaceandyourfaceis

themask.

Me:*shakingmyhead*nonono

Ikeepsayingnowhilemytearsrolldownmy



cheeks/maskwithMJlookingatmewithnothing

butpityandyoucouldseehewantstodosomething

likehelpingbutheseemsdefeated.

.

.

.

Pleaselike,comment,share&invite

~insert38~

°MJ°

Ifeelsohelplessrightnowandconfused,isthiseven

possible?Ifitisthenhow?IwishIcoulddo

somethingrightnowsomethingmorethanjust

comfortingher.

Me:babecalmdownplease,yourtearsarebreaking

myheart.

She'sinmyarmscrying



Me:youknowwhatlet'sgo

Her:*lookinguptome*gowhere?

Me:I'mdrivingyoudowntoyourvillagemaybeyour

parentsknowsomethingaboutthemask

Her:*wipinghertears*whatiftheydon't?

Me:we'llfindsomeonewhoknows,noweatyour

breakfastIknowit'sprobablycoldnowbuteatfirst

thenbathok

Sheslowlynods,Iletgoofherasshewalkstothe

bedtoeat.

~

TheentireridetothePalacewasfilledwithsilence

Lenhleonlyspokewhenshewasgivingmethe

directionssinceIhaveneverbeenhere,Iprayand

hopewefindanswershere...anywaywe'vejust

arriveditwasn'teasygettinginsidethePalace

groundsastheguardsdidn'tknowmeandthey

didn'tbelievethatLenhleistrulytheprincess

becauseofthemask,thingsgotreallybadwhenthey

orderedhertotakeoffthemaskbuteitherwaywe



wereabletogetinafterLenhleshowedthemthe

royaltymarkofherfamilythatisonherbackeven

thoughIdon'tlikethefactthattheyalmostsawher

breastsevenseeingherbackisaproblem....andI

havetosaythisPalacelooksbiggerthanIthought

it'sbeautifulandhuge,I'magrownassmanbutI'm

prettysurethatIwouldgetlostinsideifIwonderoff

alone,aswearewalkingtowardsthePalacewesee

awomanprobablyinherearly40'swearingalime

longdresswithlotsofbeadwalkingtowardsusina

waythatwemeethalfway.

Lady:*bowing*princess

Lenhle:howareyoumah?

Her:I'mdoinggreat,I'vebeenwaitingforyou

Lenhle:youhave?

Shehas?

Her:yes

Lenhle:oh*lookingatme*thisisNcamithefamily

seer/traditionalhealerIdon'tknowifthere'sa

differencethere(Ihearherchucklingwellit'scloseto



smiling)andmahthisisMelokuhlemyerh..

Ncamilooksatmemorelikeobservingme,Idon't

knowifherlookissupposetointimidatemeorwhat

butsheshouldknowInevergetintimidatedunless

it'sdadofcourse

Ncami:*smiling*yourboyfriend?

Lenhlelooksdown

Ncami:*handingmeherhand*nicetomeetyouson

Me:*shakingherhand*nicetomeetyoutoo

Her:nowcouldthebothofyoukindlyfollowme.

Wenodassheleadstheway,wegetinsidea

rondovelorisitahutI'mnotsuretheybothtakeoff

theirshoesIfigureoutthatIshouldalsodothe

sameandthenmeandLenhlesitonagrassmatin

frontofNcami

Lenhle:willyoubeabletohelpme?

Ncami:helpwithwhat?

Lenhle:takingoffthemask

Ncami:thatmaskisnotformetotakeoff



Lenhle:Ican'ttakeitoff,ifyoualsocan'tthenwho

can?CauseIwantitoff

Ncamilooksatmethenclearsherthroat

Her:let'swaitforyourparentssoIcanstart

explaining

Me:herwhat?

Ncami:parents

Me:okIguessIshouldgiveyouspaceIwouldn't

wanttoseemdisrespectfulsincethislookslikea

familymatter*gettingup*

Ncami:nosit,Mbalenhle'sparentsalreadyknow

you'rehere

Me:*confused*how?

Her:causeItoldthemsinceIalreadyknewyouwere

comingnotpleasesit

IsighasIsitbackdownandLenhleholdsmyhand

andIgiveherasmile.After2minutestheKingand

QueenwalksinandLenhlequicklyletsgoofmy

handjumpingonherparentsandtheyhugherback



Queen:ohmysunflowerdon'tcry

King:youknowIdidn'tbelieveNcamiwhenshesaid

you'reonyourwayherewithamaskstuckonface

Theybothturntolookatme

King:itisnicetoseeyouagainsonandIdon'tlike

thefactthatwealwaysmeetunderbad

circumstances

I'lljusttakethatasifhedoesn'tknowI'mdatinghis

daughter

Ncami:heknows

Me:uh?Howdidyou..?

ShejustsmilesandLenhleandherparentssitdown

King:*lookingatme*wearestillgoingtohaveatalk

aboutdatingmydaughter,proceedNcami.

Whycan'tIreadhisface?Idon'tknowifIshouldbe

scaredorworried.

Ncami:lastweekwhenMbalenhlewashereshetold

meaboutthedreamthatkeptbotheringherand

honestlyatthattimeIdidn'tknowwhatitmeant,



thoseladiesinyourdreamsarethepreviousAvatar

Queens

Lenhle:Momusedtotellmestoriesaboutthem

whilegrowinguptheyareveryrareandvery

powerful

Ncami:true,Iwasreallyconfusedonwhyyouare

dreamingaboutthemtillthismorningwhenIhadthe

samedreamasyou

Lenhle:thenwhydon'tyouhaveamaskstuckon

yourface

Ncami:IsaidIhadthesamedreamasyou,onyour

dreamdidtheAvatarQueenputonthemaskonmy

faceoryours?

Lenhle:mine*shesaysthatlowly*butwhydidshe

doitinthefirstplace?

Ncami:Asshesaidyourtimehascame,ifshedidn't

youwouldhaveneverwokeup

Lenhle:*tearingup*whywasIevenseeingthem?

Whyisthisallhappeningtome?HowdoIgetthis

maskoff



Imoveclosertohertocomfortherbutherdadbeats

metoit

Ncami:becauseyouarethechosenone

Lenhle:chosenone?Forwhat?Chosenonetosurfer?

Ncami:ChosenOnetobethenextAvatarQueen

King&Queen:WHAT??

Ncami:yesandsheshouldstarthertraining

Lenhle:*lookingdefeated*andthemask?

Ncami:Forwhoshouldtakeitoffshalldosowhen

therightfultimehascame

Queen:andwhenistherightfultime?

Ncami:itcanbenow,tomorrow,nextweek,next

month,nextyearornever...thepersonwhois

supposetotakeitoffwillknowwhentotakethe

maskoff.

What??She'sjokingright?

King:whoisthispersonyouspeakof?isitthesame

personwhoplacedthemaskon?



Ncami:noit'snother

Lenhle:thenwho??

Ncami:IwouldbeparalyzedordiebeforeIeven

pronouncethatperson'sname

Everyoneinthishutsighs,asformeIamcompletely

confusedIdon'tevenknowwhatanAvatarQueenis

butIassumeitisgreatbeingitcauseit'saQueen

afterall

Ncami:*lookingatme*sonIbelieveyouhavea

question

Yeahandshealsokeepsfreakingmeout

Me:yeah.,WhatisanAvatar?

Ncami:anAvatarisaspeciesthathasfullcontrolof

thefourelementsoftheearthwhichare

1.Soil&Rocks

2.Water,thatspeciescanalsoturnwaterfromasolid

toaliquidorliquidtoasolid

3.Airandlastly4.Fire

Ireallywanttolaughrightnowbutthatwouldcome



outasdisrespectful

Me:butthathappensinmoviesactuallyincartoons

Ncami:*sighs*thefounderofthosemoviesarethe

realAvatars,theywantedthewholeworldtoknow

aboutthethingstheycoulddobuttheyalsoknewit

wasforbiddentoletothersknowwhattheycoulddo

sotheycameupwithmoviescausetheyknew

everyonewillknowaboutthembutdonotbelieve

thattheyactuallyexistsoitwasawinwinsituation

Me:uhIthinkIgetyouandbeinganAvatardoesn't

soundbadsowhysayitasifit'sbad,stressing

Lenhleout

Ncami:sonthereisadifferencebetweenanAvatar

andanAvatarQueen,anAvatarQueenholdsthe

sameabilitiesastheAvatarandalsohasother

specialpowers..seeingtheunseen,hearingwhatno

onehears,walkingwherenoonewalks,having

sleeplessnights

Lenhle:whatifIdon'tacceptthisgift

Ncami:thefactthatyoualreadyhavethemaskon

showsthatthepreviousA.Queensdidn'tgiveyoua



choicetochoose.

Iwanttotellmymindthatthisisaprankbutthe

maskisreallystuckonLenhle'sface.

Ncami:Idon'twanttosaymuchyettoyouson

besidesthatMbalenhleneedsyoursupport,Ineed

toperformalittleritualrightnowforthebothofyou

tostrengthenyouforthejourneyaheadbutIneed

yourgoaheadtodoso

Me?Whyme?IlookatLenhleasshelooksatme

too,welookdeepintoeachotherseyes,Ifindmyself

smilingGodknowshowmuchIloveherandhowI

plantoproposetohernextyearIwasseriouswhenI

saidbytheendofnextyearI'llbemarried,Ilook

backtoNcami

Me:I'min,Iwillsupportherineverystepoftheway

NcamismilesandlooksatLenhle,Lenhlenods

Ncami:okthen,andasyouallknowWITHGREAT

POWERCOMESACURSEwhichmeanstherewillbe

sacrificesmade,nowcouldyoutwoexcuseusIwant

totalktotheKingandQueen.



MeandLenhlestandupthenwalkoutwithme

wonderingwhatkindofsacrificeswillbemadebut

I'mdamnsureaboutwalkingthisjourneywithher.

.

.

.
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~insert39~

°Mbalenhle°

Me:whataboutworktomorrow?I'mdefinitelygonna

getfiredthistimearound*pacingupanddown*

MJ:comeonIcanjusttalktodadforyou

Me:noI'msureyourfatherisgettingtiredofmeand

myproblems

Him:thenfileinforaleave

Me:insuchashortnotice?



Him:yeahitwillbeashortnoticeleave

Me:*lookingathim*whataboutyou?

Him:*raisinghiseyebrow*whataboutme?

Me:argyeahit'safamilybusinesssoforgetI

asked,andagainareyousureyouwanttodothis?

Him:*frowns*Iswearifyouaskthatonemoretime

I'llloseit

Me:*facingdown*I'msorryI'mjustfreakingout,

NcamitalkedaboutsacrificesandIdon'tlikethe

factthatI'mdraggingyouintothis

Him:heylookatme*liftingmyheadusinghisfinger*

let'ssaythiswasallhappeningtomeandIneeded

yoursupportwouldyousupportme?

Me:withoutahesitation

Him:*smiling*why?

Me:becauseILoveYou

Him:welltobadcauseILoveYoumoresoyoucan't

expectmetojustsitbackandwatchyousuffer

alone



Me:*smiling*thankyou

Him:noneedtoo,andI'mreallydyingtoseeyour

smilebutIguessI'llgetusedtojustlookingatiton

myphone

Me:Idon'tremembersendingyouanyofmypictures

Him:youdidn't*smirks*

Me:*shakingmyhead*youknowI'mstillalittle

confusedonwhyyouhadtohelpmeinthis,isit

becauseIarrivedwithyouor?

Him:I'llbelyingifIsayIknow,Ididn'tevenaskIjust

wentwiththeflow

Me:we'lljustasklater

Him:eventhoughthat'snotimportantsure

Me:itisimportantMr

Him:youknowwhat'simportant?

Me:what?

Him:findingoutwhoissupposetotakethatmask

off,whoknowsmaybeitisme*chuckles*



Me:*giggling*wellitisimportantbutIdon'tknowifit

isyouwhoissupposetotakeitoffIthinkitis

someonewho'snolongerinthislandoflivingsince

theonewhoplacedthemaskonisdeadbutsurego

aheadtry

Him:that'smakesalotofsensebutI'mgonnatry

anywaycauseI'vebeendyingtotouchyour

mask*smiles*

Hetriestotakeitoffbutitdoesn'tbudgejustasI

thought

Him:wellonthebrightersidethismasklookslikeit

isverycomfortableonyourface

Me:actuallyitis,Idon'tevenfeelasifitison.

Someoneclearstheirthroatweturnourheadsto

lookatthatperson

Ncami:mayIhaveawordwithyouson

MJnodsandfollowncamitoherhut.

IsitdownonthegrassnexttoMJandhelayshis

headonmythighs

Me:youdoknowthatthisisreallyunfair



right?*brushinghisfur*Ithinkyoushouldhavealso

gotthemaskinthatcaseIwouldn'tbefeelingstupid

yeahMJstayedbutthequestionisforhowlong?

Whatifittakesyearstotakethismaskoff?Whatif

thepersonwhoissupposetotakeitoffisSipho

sinceitishimwhotookitoffthefirstplaceeven

thoughthingsweren'tlikethisbutIcan'thelpbut

feellikemybaggagewillbetoomuchforMJalong

theway,hemayclaimtolovemebutastheysayin

moviessometimesloveisjustnotenough...Ijust

prayandhopethatourlovewillbeenoughforthe

journeyaheadwithalltheobstacleswewillface

causelatelyI'vebeenimaginingmyfuturefromnow

andmyfuturehashim.

ItreallyfeelsgoodtotalktoMJbecauseican'thelp

fellinglikehe'slisteningeventhoughIknowhewon't

answerbutIknowhe'slistening.Ishouldprobably

callTashaandtellheraboutallofthis,Ncamidid

sayIcanonlytellthoseItrustandItrustTashawith

everythinginmeandIalsotrusttheguysItrust

themwithmyentirelifebutIdon'ttrustthemwell

enoughtotellthemaboutthis....justasI'maboutto



dialhernumbersomeboywalkstomeholding

something,themomenthegetstomehebows

Him:myprincess

Me:ohpleasestand

Him:*standingproperly*Ncamisaidtotellyouthat

theritualwillstartinanhouryoushouldwear

this*handingmetheclothes*

Me:thankyou

Heturnsandwalksaway,theclothesI'msupposeto

weartheyseemrathertorevealingnottomention

thisskirtitiswayshortanywayIcontinuewith

callingTasha.

°Tasha°

HellothereI'mNatashaSmithI'm22yearsoldIhave

onesiblingJennifershe's24andannoyingcause

shethinkstheworldrevolvesaroundher.I'ma

lawyerandIhaveabestfriendhernameis

MbalenhleIreallyloveherandIwishallthesethings



thathappenstohercouldhappentosomeoneelseI

meanshedoesn'tdeserveallofthistohappento

her..I'venevermetsomeonelikehershe's

sweet,respectful,downtoearthandnottomention

beautifulandshehasthatbeautifulaurathat

screams"loveme"andyoucan'thelpbutloveher

she'sjustlovableandshejusttoldmeaboutthis

maskthingandalltheotherscarystuffI'mgladthat

MJiswithhersupportinghercauseIcouldhearher

voicebreakingfromthephoneduringtheweekendI

alsohavetogodowntheretosupportherjustso

shecanseeshe'snotalone.Thenthere'smylove

lifeIhaveaboyfriendnamedNkosenhleIdon'tknow

ifIshouldcallhimmyboyfriendcauseI'mnotsureif

hetakesmeashisgirlfriendorI'mjusthisbootycall

andspeakingthetruthI'mnotsureifIreallylovehim

it'sjustthatI'mtiredofthislifeofchangingman

everysingledayasiftheyaregoingoutoffashionI

justwantastablerelationshipeventhoughithas

beenwaytoolongbutIamreadyforastable

relationshipagain..ohsomeone'satthedoor

Me:*shouting*Jennifer!!Areyouexpectingsomeone!!



Her:*shoutingback*No!!

Iwonderwhoitiscausemomanddadwenttosee

grandmashe'snotdoingwell..anywayIgotoopen

thedoorandI'mamazedtofindKhayahere

Me:uhmKhayahi

Him:Natashahi*smiling*

Me:comein*makingwayforhim*

Him:thanks*walkingin*

Weheadtothedinningroom

Me:uhthisisapleasantsurprisewhatbringsyou

here?

Him:IwashopingthatMbaliiswithyouIwantedto

askherifsheknowswheremybrotherissinceIt

seemslikeIcan'tgetholdofthem

UhIthinktheyhavealreadystartedwiththeirlittle

ritualbutwhatdoItellhimeish

Me:uhMbaligotaurgentcallfromhomeandyour

brotherofferedtodriveherthereI'msuretheywill

callyouoncetheyseeyourcalls



Him:howcouldhe?

Me:howcouldhewhat?

Him:*sulking*gotothePalacewithoutme

Me:*laughing*comeonyou'vebeeninthepalaceso

thisishistime

Him:nohepromised

Me:youarejustfullofdramayouknowandwaitwhy

didn'tyoujustcallmetoaskifMbaliishereornot?

Whydriveallthisway?

Him:areyousayingI'mnotallowedtowastemyown

petrolthatIbuymyself

Me:*chuckling*nxjustforgetIevenasked

Him:youknowwhatyoushouldbeasking?

Me:what?

Him:whetherIwantbeerorjuicethatshouldgo

alongwiththefoodyoushouldhavealreadydished

upbynowcauseI'mstarvingWomen

IlaughathimgodKhayaisjustsomethingelse



Me:*catchingmybreath*forgivemeletmegodish

upforyou*standingup*

Him:forsomethingtodrinkIpreferbeerthankyou

verymuchforasking

Me:I'mnotabouttogiveyoumydad'sbeernoway

unlessyouwanttomeethisbelt

Khaya:juiceitis

Igoanddishupforhimit'snothingfancyit'sjust

chickencurryandrice,Iplacehisplateandjuiceon

thetraybutfirstbringhimabasinwithwateranda

towelforhimtowashhishandsafterallIwasraised

byablackwomen..Itakethebasintohim.

Him:uuLalahowmanycowsdoesyourfatherwant

Ifindmyselfblushingtothat

Me:justwashyourhandstu

HewasheshishandsandwipesthemthenIbring

himhisfood

Him:whydoIonlyseeoneplatehere

Me:ohdon'tworryaboutmeIhavealreadyate



Him:Iwasn'ttalkingaboutyouI'mtalkingabout

me,youseriouslycan'texpectmetobefullwithjust

oneplate

Me:I...

"Teewhowas...ohhwehaveaguestahandsome

guestatthat"mysistersaysasshejoinsus..making

merollmyeyes

Khaya:wellIwon'targuewithyouthereImeanlook

atme*demonstratingusingthespoon*

Jen:I'mJennifer

Him:Khaya

Jen:Ihopemysisterherewasn'tboringyouorbeing

annoyingcausethatallsheknows,wecanevengo

tomyroomandchilltherewhilewaitingformy

parentstogetback.

Therewego

KhayalooksatmethenbackatJennifer

Him:noyoursisterwasn'tboringmeatallandshe's

definitelynotannoying



Jen:Iwonderwhatitisthatshewantsfromyouif

she'slikethat,letmejustwarnyouabouth..

Khaya:youknowwhatJaliI

Jen:it'sJennifer

Khaya:Iknow,asIwassayingIthinkyoushould

returntoyourroombeforeIlosemyappetitecause

I'mreallylookingforwardtomysecondplateandI

didn'tcametoseeyourparentsIcametosee

Natasha

Wow..Jenlooksshockedprobablybecausenoone

haseverspoketoherinthatway

Khaya:andwenaNatashaaren'tyousupposetobe

atkitchendishingupmysecondplate?OrshouldI

keepmycowstomyself

IsmilewhileshakingmyheadandJenstandsup

andwalkbacktoherroomirritated.

.

.

.
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~insert40~

°Mbalenhle°

Ncami:concentrateMbali!!!Concentrate!!

Me:ahhI'mtrying!

Ncami:Tryharder!!

Ahjeezthisisuseless

Ncami:where'syourmindat?

Me:it'shere

Her:ifit'sherethenthiswaterwouldbemoving

Me:*breathingheavy*maybetheAvatarQueens

madeamistakeIcan'tbethenextAvatarQueen

I'msofrustratedrightnow

Me:consultwiththemandtellthemI'mnotthe

rightfuloneasyoucanalsoseethisstupidwater

won'tmovetheonlythingthat'shappeningisthe



energybeingsuckedoutofmybody,gotellthemto

takethisstupidthingoffmyface*Iscreamthrowing

myhandsintheair*

IquicklyturnasIhearNcamiscreamsandIfindher

soakingwet

Me:whyareyousowet?Didyoudiveintheriver?

Her:youshouldalsolearntocontrolyouremotions

andIdidn'tdiveintheriverwhywouldIwanttobe

wet?

Me:*confused*butyou'rewet

Her:thankstoyou

Me:me??

Her:yeahitseemslikewearemakingprogresshere,

youfinallymovedthewater

Me:Idid?

Her:yesbutnotinthewayIwant,controllingthe

waterwithangerwillcausedisastersthatcouldkill

sogetyouremotionsontracksothatnoonegets

hurt



Me:*smiling*Ifinallydidit

Her:andIhopeyouheardwhatIjustsaid,nowlet's

trythisagainshallwe?Butthistimenotwithanger

andmostimportantruleofallCONCENTRATE

Me:*rollingmyeyes*yeahyeah

Soithasbeen5dayssincewestartedwithmy

trainingandithasbeenhardthisisactuallymyfirst

progressandworsewearestillontheWater

elementwehaven'tdonetheother3.MJleftafter

theritualmomanddadsaidhehastotalktohis

parentsaboutthisandalsotellthemtodrivedown

heretomorrowtodiscuss"something"Iwonderwhat

itis,hemaybeallthewayinthecitybutIknowthat

I'vegothissupportheevencallsmeeverydayhe

callsinthemorningandcallsbeforehesleeps...he

willalsobedrivingdowntomorrowwithTashaand

Khayatheguysalsosaidtheyarecoming,Ihaven't

exactlytoldthemthereasonwhyI'mhereit'sgonna

behardexplainingwhythismaskisstuckonmy

face.

I'mdoingmytrainingintheDarkForestitisonthe



othersideofthevillageit'screepyandscarylikeI

wasliterallyholdingNcami'shandwhenweentered

itbutshetoldmenottohavefearbecausethe

creaturesoftheDarkForestcansmellfearandit

givesthemtheupperhand...Idon'tevenknowwhy

wehavetotrainhere.

Ncami:good,impressivelet'sdothatonemoretime

thenwe'llgobackitisstartingtogetdarkandtrust

youdon'twanttobeherewhenit'sdark.

Inodthenclosemyeyes,breathin,breathoutand

openthem...Ilookstraightatthewaterand

concentrateonthemIthenusemyhandtoswiftthe

waterfromlefttorightthenfromrighttoleft.

Ncami:goodnowlet'sgo,ifyoualreadyknowhowto

controlairyouwouldbedryingmeoffnowbutI'm

surebythetimewegettothepalaceI'llbedry.

Ijusthopethattheotherelementsdon'ttakethis

longtogetthemright,westartwalkingoutofhere

butIcan'thelpbutlookaroundthisscaryplace

therearesomanyunusualsnakeshereevenrabbits

herehaveblackscaryfurnowonderthisisnamed



theDarkForest

Me:uhhmahcouldyoupleasetellmewhyMJisn't

allowedtocomewithushereImeanwhatifthese

animalsattackuswhowouldsaveuscausenoone

willevenhearourscreams

Her:eveniftheyhearourscreamstheywouldn't

cometorescueuscausetheyknowhowdangerous

thisplaceis

Me:youknowyouweretheonewhotoldmenotto

havefearbutyouarealsotheonewhoisbuildingit

rightnow

Her:*smiles*forgiveme,andtoansweryour

questionyourjaguarmaybeinvisibletothehuman

eyesandalsootheranimalsbuthe'snotinvisibleto

theanimalsofthedarkforest

Me:meaning?MJisajaguarobviouslyhecanjust

killasnakewithjusthisfingerandarabbitisalsono

matchforajaguar

Her:firstlyitisnotafingerit'saclawandthesizeof

theanimalsofthedarkforestdoesn'treallymatter

orevencounts



Me:whatareyousaying?

Her:I'msayingthatMJisnomatchfortheanimals

ofthedarkforest

Me:ohohkbutyouhaven'texactlyansweredmy

question

Her:ohyesMJcannotcomewithusbecauseheisa

wildanimalmeaningobviouslyhealwayshasanger

insidehimandyouknowthatifsomeonelooksat

youinabadmannerordosomethingtoyoueven

thinkingofdoingsomethingtoyouMJreactshe

doesn'tthinkhejustreactsandlookingatthe

animalsofthedarkforestyoualsoseethatthey

lookatusasiftheywanttomurderussowhatdo

youthinkMJwilldoifheseestheselooksbeing

directedtoyou?

Me:eiokIgetyoubutIalsodon'tgetwhythey

haven'tharmedusalready

Her:everyoneincludinganimals,hassomethingthey

arescaredofevenaLionhemaybetheKingofall

theanimalsbuthealsohassomethinghe'sscared

of



Me:youdon'tgivedirectanswersdoyou?

Her:*giggling*Ididn'tthinkyouasthetypethatgoes

forthedirectanswers

Me:wellmaybesometimesbuttodayI'monly

lookingfordirectanswers

Her:theyarescaredofyou

Me:*surprised*me???Whyme??

ShelooksatmewithaboringfaceohyeahI'man

AvatarQueenwell"intraining"

Me:okokIgetitstoplookingatmelikethatbutif

theyarescaredofmethenwhydon'ttheyrunaway

insteadtheystandstillandlookatmeasifthey

wanttokillme?

Her:becausetheycansmellyourfearIknowthatyou

stillhavefeareventhoughyoutrytohideit,them

knowingthatyouhavefearfrustratesthemcause

theyalsoknowthattheywoulddieiftheydaredto

touchyou

Me:butI'mnotyetanAvatarQueen

Her:andyoushouldbegladthatwehavealready



exitedthedarkforestmeaningtheydidn'thearyou

saythat,whentheyseeyoutheyseeanAvatar

Queentheydon'tknowhowtotellifyou'restill

trainingornotandiftheyfindoutthatyou'restill

training...

Me:don'tevensayit

Shechucklesandwetalkaboutsomethingelsetill

wegettothePalace,themomentIenterMJjumps

onmemakingmefallandhelicksmeallover

Me:*giggling*MJstopyouknowhowticklishyour

tongueisandyeahyeahImissedyoutoo.

HegetsoffmeandwewalktotheeatingareaMom

andDadarealreadyeating,IgreetthemthenIalso

takeaseatandgrabaplate

Mom:woahholdonyoungladywhatexactlydoyou

thinkyou'redoing?

Me:joiningyouforsupper

Her:withouttakingabath?AiMbalenhlegobath

Me:butmommyI'mstarvingIhaven'tatethewhole

day



Dad:comeonhoneyletmyprincesseatfirstplusI

reallywanttoseehowsheeveneatwiththatmask

on

Ishootdadanevileye

Dad:comeonbabyshowdadhowyoueatI'vebeen

askingyoutoshowmesinceMonday

Me:Ieatjustlikeyou,asyoucanseethismaskisme

,whenIopenmymouthitmovesalongwithmylips

Him:*smiling*Istillwannasee

Me:*lookingatmom*mayI?

Her:ohkyoucaneatfirst.

Idishupalmosteverythingonthetablejustlike

everydaysinceMondayandthenIstarteating,on

Sundayafternoonwhenoneofthemaidsbrought

myfoodyouIwassohungrybutthenthethoughtof

havingthemaskoncametomymindIslepthungry

thatdayandalsocryingbutthenextdayNcami

clearedthingsupforme,themaskonlystretches

whenIeat,drinkandbrushmyteeth

Dad:youlookcreepymychild



Me:Mom

Mom:Musaleavemychildalone

Dad:okok,sohowdidtodaygo?

Me:IfinallymadesomeprogressIfinallydidit.

WecontinuetalkingwhileeatingafterthatIgotomy

roomandtakealongbathI'mjustgladtomorrowI

ain'ttraining...anywayafterbathingIhitthepillow

anddozeoffimmediatelyIhaven'tevenspoketoMJ

argI'llseehimtomorrowanyway.

~thefollowingday~

IthrowmyselftoMJIsowishIcouldkisshimright

now

Him:Imissedyoutoo*smiles*

Me:butIdidn'tsayImissyou

Him:*chuckling*youdidn'thavetoo

Tasha:I'msonotlovedanymorehere

Ialsoattackherwithahug



Me:comeonyouknowthatILoveyou

Her:*smiles*wellI'mgladtohearthat

IalsogiveKhayaahug

Him:howareyouholdingup?

Me:ahhlet'sjustsayI'mcoping

Him:andIthinkthismasksuitsyou

Me:Idon'tbelievethatbutthanks,andwhereareyour

parents?

MJ:theywillarriveinabout3hoursIthink

Me:ohohk

Theguysalsomaketheirwaytowardsus.

Chris:it'slikeeverytimeIcomeherethisplacegets

betterandbeautiful

Me:heyguys

Zugo:heyprincess,what'swiththemask?

Me:I'llexplainlater

Tom:okinthemeantimecomegivemeahug



Igivethe3ofthemhugs

Me:ohthisisChris,Zugo,andTommybrother's

friendsandguysthisisMJuhhmyboyfriend

ZugoandChrislookatTom

Tom:*clearinghisthroat*continue

Good

Me:thisisKhayahisbrotherandyoualreadyknow

Tasha

Zugo:greattomeetyou

MJ:likewise

Tom:Tashayoulookbeautifulasalwaysitisniceto

seeyouagain

Tasha:*blushing*thankyouandit'salsonicetosee

youguysagain

Chris:wuuhTomareyoubeingnicetoalady?AmI

hearingweddingbells?

Zugo:IthinkIhearthemtoohe'sfinallyseeingthe

light



Tom:shutupyoumooks,isitacrimetobenicetoa

prettylady?

Tashablushesagain

Khaya:*clearshisthroat*uhexcusemeIhaveto

makeacall.

HewalksawaylookingnothinglikekhayaIwonder

what'swrongwithhim,wecontinuetalkingwithme

inMJ'sarmsandTomkeepsmakingTashablush

I'mjustgladthatthere'snoawkwardvibeeveryone

isblendinginandI'msureKhayawillalsoblendin

ofcoursebecausehe'sKhayaheblendsin

everywhere.

.

.

.

Pleaselike,comment,share&invite

~insert41~

°Mbalenhle°



Tom:*confused*what??

Me:*sighing*yeah

Ijusttoldthemaboutthemask

Zugo:canItouchit

MJ:no*maintainsastraightface*

Me:ahcomeonbabe

MJ:*holdingmecloser*nooneistouchingmybaby's

mask

Tasha:notevenme?

MJ:wellyou,uhmyoucantouchit

Tashagiggles

Me:Khayaareyouok?

Seriouslyhe'srathertooquietformyliking

Him:*forcingasmile*yeahI'mgood

MeandMJlookateachotherthere'sdefinitely

somethingup



Tasha:evenababycanseethat'safakesmilecome

onwhat'swrong?YouaredefinitelynottheKhaya

thatcameovertomyhouseandstoodupformeto

mysister

MJ:hecameovertoyourhouse?

Tasha:yeahhedid,hesaidhewaswasting

petrol*rollinghereyes*

MJ:*chuckling*nowthatsoundslikehim

Me:yeahsoreally,what'sgoingonwithyou?

Khaya:seriouslyguysI'mfineit'sjustthatuh..

Me:justwhat?

Him:*smirks*I'mdyingofhungerandyouMbali

haven'tevenaskedifyoushouldmakesomething

forus

Tom:dude!Youtookthewordsoutofmymouth

MeandTashagigglewhiletheguyschuckle

Me:lunchisalmostreadysobepatientplease

Khaya:forhowlong



Me:30minutes

Khaya:wuuhaithatiswaytoolong

Me:*giggling*uhmIcouldmakeasandwichforyou

atthemoment

Him:*smiles*thatwouldbehighlyappreciated

MJ:Tashadoyouknowthewaytothekitchen?

Tasha:yeahwhy?

MJ:gomakeKhayaasandwich,myladywon'tbea

wifetoKhayanever

Tasha:whyme?

MJ:Ican'taskChrisorZugoorTomtogomakea

sandwichforanothermanewwno

Tom:exactlydudeandpleasealsoincludemein

thosesandwiches

Khaya:no,nonoIwantMbalitobetheonewho

makesthem

Me:what?Mymanhasalreadyspoken

Khaya:butMbaliI'mhungry



Me:youwenttoabusinesstripwithouttellingmeso

iteitherTashagoestomakeyouandTom

sandwichesoryouwaittheremaining30minutes

Zugo:andwhosaidmeandChrisandMJaren't

hungry?

Tasha:noI'mnotgoingtomakesomany

sandwiches

MJ:don'tworryaboutmeIhaveagirlfriend*looking

atme*

Me:aghletmejustsolvethis

Istandupandtelloneofthemaidstomakesome

sandwichesforusandbringthemtousweare

sittingatthegardenbehindthePalace,thengoback.

Me:they'llbehereintwominutes

Tom:cool

MJ:whydoIfeellikeyouandKhayaareonthesame

WhatsAppgroup?

Tasha:trustmetheyare*laughs*Idon'tknowhow

theirgirlfriendscopewiththem



Tom&Khaya:Idon'thaveagirlfriend

Chris:woahandwenaKhayawhat'syourreason

behindnothavingagirlfriendsinceweknowTom

herethinksthatgirlfriendsarealotofwork

Khaya:Ihaven'tfoundtherightoneyet

Zugo:youhaveagoodreason

Tom:andminewasn'tgood?

Zugo&Chris:no

MJ:*whisperingtome*Ithinkmybrotherlikes

Natashalookathowhekeepsstealinglooksather

IlookatKhayaandheisstealinglooksbutIthought

TomistheonewholikesTashasodoesthismean

theybothlikeher?

.

MJ'sparentsarrivedwhilewewerehavinglunch

theyareinside"talking"withmyparents,afterthat

MJwantstointroducemetothemyesIhadno

problemwiththatwhenheaskedmethatlastweek

butnowI'mnotsosure..hisdaduhmwhenhefirst

metmeIhadamaskonsoI'mnotworriedtomuch



abouthimcauseheknowsmyfacebuthismom

doesn'twhatifshesaysthatshedoesn'twantagirl

withamaskonherfacetodatehisson,amaskthat

isstuckatthatmatterI'mjustsupernervous.

Tom:it'ssohotyoh*faninghimselfusinghishand*

Zugo:don'tdoitMbali

Me:dowhat?

Zugo:firstlyitisnotthathotbutTomsuddenly

thinksitishottrustmeyoudon'twanthearwhat

he'sabouttosay

Tom:whyareyoubeingsoforwardwenaZugo

Chris:justtellherwhatyouwant*chuckles*

Tom:uhsinceyouhavesomesortofpowersuhm

couldyoumakeitrainalittle

Khaya:laughing*aimarnTomyou'rebeing

childish*heremainssilentforasecasifhe's

thinkingthenhelooksatme*wellcanyou?

Everyonelaughsathim

Me:seriouslyguyscomeon,IcancontrolwaterI'm



anAvatarQueen"intraining"notarainmaker

Khaya:mcmIthoughtyourpowerswerecoolwell

notanymore

Ijustrollmyeyes,oneofthemaidscomestous

Her:*bows*theKingandQueenhaveaskedmeto

comecallMJandtheprincessforthem

Ohboy

MJ:thanks

Themaidwalksaway

Chris:wellIguessthisisgoodbyecausewehaveto

beonourway

Me:thankyouguysforcomingtocheckuponme

Zugo:*smiles*that'swhatbrother'sarefor

Tom:takegoodcareofyourselfok

InodandgivethemahugandthenmeandMJwalk

inside

Me:MJI'mscared

Him:comeonbabeyouhavenothingtoworryabout



Me:whatiftheydon'tlikemeandwantyoutoget

someoneelse

Him:*kissingmyhand*theywon'tlikeyoutheywill

loveyoubabetrustme

Me:*sighing*ok

WewalktotheloungeandtheresitsMrMkhizeand

hiswifeIguessohgodshe'ssobeautifulandthat

dressshe'swearingisdoingwondersforherbody

butshehasnothingonmymomphelathatwomen

isawalkinggoddess...wegettothem,Ithinkmy

handsaresweatinguhwhatdoIdonow?DoIgreet?

DoIsmile?AghnoevenifIsmiletheywon'tsee..ok

greetingitisbuthowdoIgreeterr"hi"nothat'slame

MJ:mom,dad,royals

YohIdon'tevenwanttoraisemyheadrightnow

Me:uhafternoon

MJ'sM:afternoonchildpleasedoraiseyourhead

don'tbeafraid,wealreadyknowyouhaveamask

stuckonyourface

Wellshehasasweetvoice,Iraisemyheadandlook



atthem

Her:*smiles*howareyou?

Me:I'mgoodmahandyou?

Her:alliswell

MJ:Iknowyouguysalreadyknowherbutletmedo

aproperintroduction

Dad:infrontofme??Youwanttointroducemy

daughtertoyourparentsinfrontofme?

Mom:don'tmindhimsongoahead

MJopenshismouthtospeakDadshootsMJanevil

eye,MJremainsquietsametime

AhDad

Dad:*laughs*I'mjokingsongoahead

MrM:*laughs*IthoughtIdidn'traiseacoward

MrsM:itiscalledbeingrespectful

MJ:thankyouMom,anyway...thisisMbalenhle

Mthembumygirlfriend,babemeetZwe..

MrM:ngizokukhahlelaJason(IwillkickyouJason)



MeandMomgiggle

MrsM:MJstoppushingyourfather'sbuttons,itis

nicetofinallymeetyouMbalenhleIhaveheardso

muchaboutyoufromMJandKhayaandI'veseen

yourpicturesonhisphoneyoulookbeautifuljust

likeyourmotherhere

Me:*smiling*nicetomeetyoutooandthankyou

MrM:fromnowonyouhavetwodads*smiles*

welcometotheMkhizefamily

Me:*smiling*thankyou

Mom:youcannowleavewe'llcallyoulatertotalk

aboutsomethingwhenNcamihasarrived.

Wenodandwalkout

MJ:see,Itoldyounotworry

Me:Icouldn'thelpit

WeseeTashaandKhayaatadistancelaughing

Me:Ithinktheylikeeachother

Him:butyourfriendhasaboyfriendw..nahletjust

givethemsomespaceandhave"us"time



Me:ok,andI'vebeenmeaningtoask,whathappened

withWandile?

MJ:wetalkedtouncleStheandhewasfumingstill

is

Me:owI'msosorryIshouldhavenevercameupwith

thatidea

Him:nobabeyourideawasgood,unclesaidhedidn't

knewWandileexistcausehermomsaidshetooka

morningafterpillaftertheirnighttogether,hewas/is

fumingbecauseWandile'smomliedtohimandkept

hissonawayfromhim

Me:that'shectic,sowhat'shegoingtodo?

Him:Idon'tknow,hestillhastotellhiswifethat23

yearsagohecheatedandmadeason.

Ihopeeverythingturnsoutokintheend,andI

wonderwhyWandi'smomlied.

.

#Narrated



Tom:theylikeeachother

Zugo:yeahIalsosawitman

Chris:Ithinkweshouldjustdropthisguys

Tom:ifonlyIapproachedherearlywewouldn'tbe

here

Zugo:wewereallrelaxedcausewesawthatherguy

doesn'tloveherandthishappenedandwetriedto

makeherseeyouasifyou'vechangedbutitdidn't

work,theyalreadylikeeachothersolet'sjustdrop

this

Tom:yeahandevenifshedidlikemewhatwasI

goingtosaytohercauseIdon'tlikeher

Chris:youweregoingtotellherthetruthbrahgeez

Zugo:*chuckles*butit'sofnousenow,mission

failed.

.

.

.

Pleaselike,comment,share&invite



~insert42~

°Mbalenhle°

Ncami:soI'vetalkedtoyourparentsandtheysaidto

letyoutwodecide

MJ:whatexactlydowehavetodecide?

Her:seesinceMbalenhleisanAvatarQueenthere

arethingsshehastodobeforefullybecomingan

A.Queen

Me:uhmyoumeantrainingthatIdo?

Her:yeahandotherthings

MJ:otherthingslike??

Her:marriage

Ichokeonmyownsaliva

Me:excuseme?

Her:you'lldecidewhenyouwanttogetmarriedbut

thisyearmustnotend



Me:excuseme??

MJ:holdupbackupalittle,marriage??

No,no,no

Her:yes,andIdidtalkaboutsacrifices....someofthe

previousA.Queensfoundoutthattheywerethe

chosenonesatanlaterage,somewerealready

marriedsotheyhadtosacrificetheirmarriage

becauseaHusbandischosenforyou,youdon'tget

tochoseyourhusband.

MJ:excuseme*standingupandwalksout*

Me:MJ!*standingup*

Ncami:lethimbeforasec

Me:*sittingdown*mahtherehastobeanother

sacrifice,IcannotsacrificemyloveforMJIjust

can't..Ilovehimsomuch

Her:theproblemisthatbothyouandMJjumpinto

conclusions

Me:uh?

Her:thefirsttimeyouopenedyoureyestheA.Q



choseyoutobethenextQandatthatsameday

theychoseyourhusband,everythingthathappensin

lifehappensforareason,youbeingkidnapped

happenedforareason...thedayyouforgottoputon

contactlensesthatwasn'tamistakeneithera

coincidencetheonlyreasonyouforgottoputthem

onwassohecouldseeyoureyesandfallinlove,the

sameappliestohimtheonlyreasonhewas

transferredfromthelawfirmhewasworkingonto

theonehe'sworkingatnowwassobothofyoucan

crosspaths

Me:whatareyousaying?

Her:I'msayingMJisthechosenhusbandforyou

Ohthankgod

Me:mahyouhavegottostopthisthingofyours

Her:*smiling*whatthing?

Me:ofgoingaroundincirclesbeforegoingstraight

tothepoint

Her:*laughs*youjusthavetostopjumpinginto

conclusions,thefirstthingIsaidwasthatyouhave



todecidethetwoofyou,thatshouldhavebeen

obviousforthebothofyou,whywouldIsaybothof

youhavetodecideaboutthemarriageifMJwasn't

chosenforyou?

Me:trustmemahifyouwereinthesameposition

yourwholeworldwould'vestopped,thethingsthat

makessensewouldhavenotmattered,andabout

themarriagecanitnotbeinthisyearcausemeand

MJhaveonlybeentogetherfor5monthsit'sjusttoo

early

Her:bytheendofthisyearyoutwohavetobe

married,youdon'tgettochosewhetheritistooearly

ortoolateyoushouldbegratefulthatyougetto

marrysomeoneyouloveandwhoalsolovesyou

causenoneofthepreviousA.Qshadthathonour

Me:*sighing*whataboutSipho?

Her:whatabouthim?

Me:growingupIhavealwaysimaginedmyself

gettingmarriedtosomeonewholovesmelikeSipho,

gettingmarriedinoneofthemostbeautifulplaces

inJo'burgwearingthebestbeautifuldressIhave



everseenbutIhaveneverimaginedmyselfgetting

marriedwithoutSipho'spresence*Ifelltearsbuilding

up*aweddingdayisapreciousamazingeventtoa

personwhichisnotmeanttobecelebratedwithonly

justthepersonyou'regettingmarriedtoobutit

shouldbecelebratedwithallyourloveonessohow

canIcelebratemybigdaywithoutSipho?*tears

falling*

Her:Ihearyoumychildbutyoushouldknowthat

Siphoisalwayswithyoujustbecauseyouarenot

withhimdoesn'tmeanheisnotwithyou

Me:what?

Ncamicanbeconfusingsometimes

Her:pleasewipethosetearsbecausetheyare

hurtinghimmorethantheyarehurtingyou

Me:uh?

Her:yourtrainingisalreadytakingahugetollonhim

sopleasewipeyourtears

Me:mahwhatareyoutalkingabout?

Her:thatisnotformetotelljustgotalktoMJbefore



hegoescrazyifheisn'tgoingcrazy

already*chuckles*

Istandupthinkingaboutwhatshejusttoldme,what

doesshemeansaboutallofthat?Trainingistaking

ahugetollonmenothimI'mtheonewhoishurt

becausemybrotherwon'tmakeittomywedding

nothimsowhatdoesshemean?.....IfindMJbythe

Palacelake

Me:hey

Heturnsandlookatme,hiseyeslookteary

Him:*scratchyvoice*hi

Me:souhmI'mgettingmarried

Him:howdoyoufeelaboutthat?

Me:Idon'tknow,goodIguessjusthurtalittlebythe

factthatmybrotherwon'tbethere

Him:*looksatmewithapainfulface*wowok

Me:aren'tyouhappy?

Him:areyouseriouslyaskingmethat,what'sthereto

behappyabout?



Me:becauseyou'rethechosenhusbandforme

Helooksatmewithoutblinking,hisrighthand

makesitwaytohischestwheretheheartisat

Me:areyouok?

Him:Ithinkmyearsaredeceivingmetheyare

hearingwhattheywanttohear,couldyourepeat

whatyoujustsaid

Me:*chuckling*areyouok?

Him:notthat

Me:you'rethechosenhusbandforme

Hislipsslowlycurvesintoasmile,showingthose

perfectwhiteteethofhis

.

¶3weekslater¶

Wellmytrainingisofficiallyoverbutthemaskisstill

stuckedonmyfaceI'musedtoiteitherwaybutthat

doesn'tmeanIwantitonmyfaceforyears.Weare

atthemonthofOctobermeandMJdecidedtoget



marriedonthe28thofDecemberIhopeandpray

thatbythenthisstupidmaskwillbeoffmyface.

°MJ°

SoonenoughI'llbesomeone'shusbandIdidn'tthink

itwillbesosoonbutI'mnotcomplainingbecauseI

LoveLenhlewitheverythinginmewemayonlybeen

togetherfor6monthsbutbelievemewhenIsay

thosemonthsfeelslikeyears,thiscomingwedding

totallybelongstotheA.Qswearejustfulfilling

that,I'mstillgoingtoproposetohernextyearafter

everythinghascooldowncauseNcamitoldusthata

lotisyettohappen.MeandLenhledrovebackhere

toJo'burgyesterdayandI'mgladthatIfoundmy

houseinonepiece,eventhoughKhayahashisown

houseIknowhelikesbeinghereinmine.

Me:babeIhavetogetgoing,areyousureyoudon't

needanything

Her:justgoalreadyI'llbefinebutonyourwayback

pleasebuymeVanillaflavoureddairyicecreamat



Woolworths

Me:*smiling*whyWoolworths?

Her:theysellthebest

Me:okthendon'tworry,nowcomegivemeahug

Shestandsupandgivemeahugbutherwholebody

freezesIimmediatelyletgoofher

Me:sthandwaSamuryt(myloveareyouok)

Shejustlooksatmewithoutblinking

Me:Lenhle

Shesaysnothing,Isnapmyfingersandshecomes

backandlookatmewithtearyeyes

Me:babewhat'swrong?

Shekeepsshakingherheadwithtearsflowingdown

hermask,what'sgoingon?

Me:*touchinghershoulders*talktomeplease

Her:*wipinghertears*I'msorryaboutthatIjustsaw

something

Me:youjustsawwhat?Where?



Her:NcamididsayI'llseeunseenthingssodon't

worryaboutit,itwasemotionalIjusthavetocall

ncamiandfindoutwhatIhavetodoyoucangonow

Me:Ireallydon'tmindstayingherewithyouIcanjust

callK..

Her:babetrustmeI'mfinenowgoanddon'tforget

myicecream.

IsighandkissherhandthenleaveeventhoughIno

longerfeellikegoing.

~

IgettoUncleSthe'shouseandhelookssonervous

butit'sunderstandable

"Lookwhatthecatdraggedin"

IlooktowardsthestairsandseeAuntSelena

lookingbeautifulasusual

Her:areyougoingtostandupandgivemeahug?Or

sittherelookinglikealostcat

Me:*chuckling*alostcatreally?

Istandupandhugher



Her:whydoyoulooklikeyourfianceehascalledoff

thewedding,ifshedidjustgivemehercontactsthe

weddingwillbebackonbytheendoftheday

Me:stillextraIsee,anddon'tworryyoucancontinue

lookingforthebestdresstowear

Her:goodthen

Me:areyouok?

Iknowthatthismustbereallyhardonher

Her:*sighs*yeahI'mgood,alsoI'mstillhurtbythe

factthatyourunclecheatedonmebutI'malso

happyforhimIknowhowmuchhewanteda

child*fakesasmile*

Uncle:*walkingdownthestairs*whereisKhayawith

Wandile?

Me:*lookingatmywristwatch*theyshouldbeherein

afewminutesandyouknowthatWandilemight

walkoutthemomentheseesyoucausewhoknows

maybehismothertoldhimbadthingsaboutyou

Him:youdoknowthatyouareonlymakingmemore

nervousright



Me:I...

"FamilyI'mhome!!!"shoutsKhaya

Uncle:*freakingout*ohgodwhatdoIdonow?

Aunt:Sthembisopullyourselftogether

KhayashowsupwithWandilewhofreezesthe

momenthiseyeslandsatUncle

Khaya:okdudebeforeIintroduceyouletmehugmy

brotherfirst

HewalkstomeIstandupandwehugIcan'tbelieve

Imissedhim,webreakthehug.

Khaya:lookatyou*smiles*lookingallsortsof

handsome

Me:nxx,Wandile

Hiseyesmovefromuncletome

Him:MJright?

Me:yeah,pleasetakeaseat.

Hetakesaseatwithhesitation.

Uncle:*clearshisthroat*withoutwastinganytime



uhmI'mSthembisoMcKenzie*clearshisthroat

again*I'myourfather

Wandilestandsupquickaslightning

Him:ReadmylipsIDONOTHAVEAFATHER,Inever

hadoneandI'llneverhaveone.

Hethenstormsout,uncletriestofollowhimbutaunt

Sstopshim

Aunt:lethimcalmdownfirst.

Imightaswellasgobacktomylady.

.

.

.
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~insert43~

°MJ°

IwalkoutandfindWandilestillbythegate,probably



waitingforacabsincehecameherewithKhaya,I

reallywanttowalkpasshimandsaynothingbutI

can't.

Me:youknowwhatyoujustdidwasnotmatured

right?Forfucksakesyouare23

Him:sowhatifI'm23uh,wasIsupposetojustsay

"ohoknicetomeetyoudad"wherewasheforthese

past23years

Me:that'saquestionyoushouldbeaskinghimnot

me,whydoyouthinkmybrotherbroughtyouhereuh?

Soyouandunclecouldsitdownandtalkliketwo

grownuppeople

Him:uncle?Isn'theyourfather?

Me:no,unclewantedtotalktoyoufirstbefore

introducingyoutothewholefamily,sotellmethis

manifuncledidn'twantanythingyodowithyou

wouldhebetheonetoreachouttoyou?I'mnot

sayinggobackinthereandbeahappyfamilyallI'm

sayingisthatgobackinthereandhearhimout

listentohissideofthestorythentellhimyoursand

thenyoucandecidetherewhetheryoulethimin



yourlifeornot.

Hestandsstillthinkingforawhile,nxhejustneeds

tomanupandgobackinthere

Him:didhesendyoutosayallthosethingstome

justtomakemecomebackin?

Me:hehastheimpressionthatyouarealready

gone,I'malsoonmywaybackhomenowandreally

thinkclearlyaboutthis,sharp.

Iwalktomycarleavinghimstandingtherefighting

withhisthoughtsprobably.

Him:MJwait!!

Iturnandlookathimwithmyeyebrowraised

Him:*sighs*I'lllistentowhathehastosay

Me:ok

Iturnbacktomycar.

Him:waitaren'tyougonnagobackin?

Me:IleftmywomenbackhomeI'msureshemisses

merightnow*smirking*



Him:*chuckles*comeonwalkbackinwithme,soyou

candrivemebackafterwardscauseIwon'tsurvive

anothertripwithyourbrother

Ichuckleandclosethedoor,I'mgladhe'sloosening

up....wewalkbackintogetherandfindUncleand

Auntstillseatedlookingsour,Khayaisnotherehe's

probablyinthekitchen.

Me:where'sKhaya?

Theirheadsshootsup,unclejuststareatWandile

Aunt:atthekitchen

Iknewit

Wandile:lookMrMcKenzieMJhasknockedalittle

sensetomyhead,Iwilllistentowhatyouhavetosay

andyou'llalsolistentowhatIhavetosay.

Unclejustnodslikealittleboyaswetakeour

seats,Khayawalksinwithafullplate

Khaya:ohyoutwoarebackuhmdon'tmind

me*takinghisseat*

Me:couldwespeedthisupcausewhenIleftLenhle

wasn'treallyok



Khaya:*hismouthfullwithfood*whatwaswrong

withher?

AuntS:siesKhaya,manners

Me:laterbrah,uncle..

Uncle:firstlythankyouforcomingback,uhmasI

wassayingthatIamyourfather,Ididn'tknowthatI

hadasonIonlyfoundoutafewweeksbackwiththe

helpofmynephewshere...whentheyfirstcameto

meandtoldmethattheysawsomeonewholooks

exactlylikemeIdidn'tpaytomuchattentiontothem

causepeopledolookalikeouttherebuttheygotmy

attentionwhentheyshowedmeyourpicturei..

Wandile:MJIthoughtyoudeletedthepicture

Me:*rollingmyeyes*seriouslywearegoingtotalk

aboutthepicturenow?

Him:*rollinghiseyes*continue

Uncle:luckilyKhayahaddoneabackgroundcheckon

youwithallyourdetailsandfindingoutwhoyour

motheristherewasnodoubtthatyouaremyson

butifyoudon'tbelievesowecoulddoaDNAtesting



toproveso

Me:ifitcomesbackpositivethenwhat?

Uncle:Idon'tknowabouthimbutinmysideIknow

thatitislatenowbutIstillwanttobeinyourlifeand

makeupforthelosttime.

Me:Wandilemindyou,uncledidn'tknowofyour

existencetillafewweeksbacksoIdon'tthinkyou

shouldbeangryathim.

Wandile:yesIknowthatyoudidn'tknowofmy

existencebecauseyoudidn'twantmetoevenexist

Uncle:whatareyoutalkingabout?

Wandile:didn'tyoutellmymothertoabortmewhen

youfoundoutshewaspregnantwithme?

Uncle:WHAT?!

Wandile:thatiswhyyoudidn'tknowaboutmecause

youthoughtsheabortedmeright?

Me:woahdudewatchitnowthatisnottrue

Wandile:howwouldyouknowthat?Wereyouthere?

Me:I...



Uncle:MJ

Aunt:noSthewhatMJissayingistrue,weknowthat

youwouldnevereverdothat

Wandile:ofcourseallofyouwillsidewithhim

becausehe'sfamilytoyouguys,whyshouldIbelieve

himovermymother?

Me:againifhedidwhatyourmothertoldyouwould

hebetheonereachingouttoyou?

Wandile:maybeit'sbestifIleave*standingup*

Khaya:aibowaitletmeswallow*heswallows*why

areyourunningawayfromthetruth?It'sobvious

thatyourmotherliedtoyou

Wandile:areyoucallingmymotheraliar?

Khaya:iftheshoefits

Wandile:*fumingwithanger*wh.....

Me:looknoneedtobeangrydude,tosolvethisonce

andforallcallyourmotherandgiveherthishouse's

addresstellhertocomehereitisanemergency.

Hesitsdowndefeatedandtakesouthisphone.



~

°Tasha°

SoforthesepastweeksmeandKhayahavebeen

hangingoutalotandIdon'tknowhowithappened

butIthinkI'mfallingforhimandtomakethematter

worseorgoodIdon'tknowhealsofeelsthe

same,hetoldmeyesterdaythathelikesmeandhe

knowthatIhaveaboyfriendsohesaidhe'sgoingto

respectthatanddonotputpressureonmehe'sjust

gonnaletmedomebutalsowantsmetoknowthat

helikesme.Ididn'tsleepthewholenightthinking

aboutthatandIhavefinallygottoadecision,I'll

breakupwithNkosenhleandgiveKhayaachance

causehonestlyKhayagivesmeattentionmorethan

Nkosenhledoes...soI'malreadyathishouseto

breakupwithhim.

Him:sowhyexactlyareyouhere?CauseIdidn'tcall

you

Me:Nkosenhletellmewhatarewe?

Him:whatdoyoumean?



Me:Ionlycomeherewheneveritsuitsyou,youdon't

bothercallingmeoreventextingmeI'mtheonewho

alwayscallyouandforceaconversationwithyou

causeitalwaysseemslikeyoudon'twanttotalkto

meinotherwordsyoudonothavetimeforme,the

onlytimeyouhaveformeiswhenyouwanttoblow

somesteamoff....soI'mgoingtoaskagainwhatare

we?

Hejustlooksatmewithaboredfaceandsay

nothing

Me:owokIthinkit'sobviouswherewestandso

pleasedeletemynumbersI'llalsodothesame*I

standup*

Him:whatareyousaying?

Me:I'msayingwearethrough,wearedonewhatever

itisthatwasgoingonbetweenusitisover.

Him:*standsup*listenhereyoudon'tgettocallthe

shotsI'mtheonewhowillsaywhenitisover

Me:*chuckling*wellIjustcalledthesocalledshots

ITISOVER.



Him:wellIguessyouain'tgoinganywhere*smirks*

Hissmirksendsbadchillsallovermybody,Itryto

walkawayfromhimbuthegrabsmyarmandslaps

mesohardmakingmefallonthecouch

Him:Isaidyouain'tgoingnowhere

Me:*holdingmycheek*nxxI'mleavingthishouse

believeme

Him:wellIguessyouleavemenochoice

Me:whata..

BeforeIcouldevenfinishthatsentencehegivesme

anotherhotslapandripoffmyshirt

Me:whatareyoudoing?

Him:makingsureyoudon'tleavethishouse.

Hegetsontopofmethefuckdoeshethinkhe's

doing,IfighthimashetriestounclipmybraIusemy

legstopushhimoffmethenstanduprunningtothe

door,asI'mabouttoopenthedoorhepullsmeback

withmyhairIscreaminpainbutthatdoesn'tstop

himhekeepspullingmewithmyhairupthestairsto

hisroomandthrowmetohisbedthenlocksthe



doorandcomestowardsmeIquicklyjumpoffthe

bed

Him:doyouknowhowmuchmoneyIgetwithjust

beingwithyou?

Me:whatareyoutalkingabout?

Him:aboutthefactthatyoucannotleaveme

Me:soyou'vebeenusingmeallthistimeyoupiece

ofshit.

Idon'thowhegottomebutIheardanotherhotslap

onmycheekjustasI'mholdingmyburningcheek

anotheronelandsonmyfacemakingmefallonthe

floor,Istartscreamingoutloudhopingandpraying

thatsomeonehearsmebuthedoesn'tcarehestarts

kickingmeIscreaminpainashecontinueskicking

meallovermybodyIbringmyhandstomyface

protectingit,hestopsohthankgodIremovemy

handsonmyfaceonlytofindhimremovinghisbelt

andhewhipsmewithit,whydidIcomehere...after

sometimehestopsandpicksmeupthenthrows

meonthebedthentakesoffmyskirthonestlyI

havenostrengthtofighthim,heripsoffmypantyI



trytofighthimwiththelittleenergyIhavebutitis

pointless,hetakesoffhisclotheswhiledoingsoItry

torolloffthebedbuthequicklygrabsmeandhold

myhandsfirmlywhileputtingpressureonmylegs

usinghislowerbody

Him:youarestuckwithmehereforeverdoyouhear

me?

Ispitsalivatohisfaceandhisfaceturnsred

immediately,heforcefullyopenmylegsusinghis

kneeandthenheforcefullyentersme.

~

°Mbalenhle°

Nononononohowcanhe?Howcanhedothis?

He'sfuckinrapingher,firsttime,samedaymeseeing

thingsandtheyhavetobelikethis..Wherethefuck

isMJandKhayawehavetofindherfast,whatifhe

endsupkillingher...MJrunsinandrushtome

Him:babewhathappened?AreyouokIcouldn'thear

youproperlyoverthephone,whyareyoucrying?



Me:wehavetofindher?

Khaya:findwho?

Me:Tasha,he'srapingherwehavetofindher

Khaya:WHAT??

MJ:who'srapingTashababeyouarenotmakingany

sense,pleasestopcryingyou'rebreakingmyheart.

Me:Ijustsaw*hiccup*Nkosiontopof

Tasha*hiccup*rapingher,she's

screaming*hiccup*begginghimtostop

MJhugsmewhilebrushingmyback

Him:calmdownwe'llfindher

Me:meandMJarecomingwithyouguys

Him:nostayhereIpromisewe'llfindherok

Inodasheletgoofmeandsnapshisfingersin

frontofKhayawhoseemstobeinanotherworld,he

comesback

Khaya:Iknowwherethismotherfuckerstayslet'sgo.

MeandMJthejaguarlookateachother



Me:makehimpay

Hefollowstheguysastheywalkout.

.

.

.
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~insert44~

°Narrated°

KhayaandbothMJ'sgetinsideNkosenhle'syard

easilysincethere'snosecuritysystem,MJthejaguar

isn'tfocusedonanythingbutgettinghisclawson

Nkosenhle.

MJ:thistoomuchangerisnotgoodforyou

Khaya:butit'sgoodforyou?

MJ:youknowthat'snotwhatImean

Khaya:let'sjustfindNatashaandmakesureshe'sok



beforedealingwiththisnigga

MJ:*lookingathisbrother*youdonotjustlikethis

girldoyou?Youloveher?

Khaya:nxxgetoutofthewayyou'rewastingmytime

MJ:Khayayou'reinloveadmitit

KhayajustpushesMJoutofthewayandopenthe

doorsinceitain'tlocked,themomenttheywalk

insidetheyhearascreamingfaintvoicecoming

fromupstairstheyallrunupstairs,MJthejaguar

getsupstairsfirstbutpacesupanddownwaiting

fortheguystogettheresincethedoorislocked,as

soonastheygetthereKhayakicksthedooropen

andfindNkosenhleontopofTashabutgetsoffher

assoonasthedoorswingsopen,Tashaquickly

grabsNkosi'sshirtandcoverherselfwithit...that

sightofTashawasenoughtomakeKhayaloseit

butbeforehecouldevendosomethingto

NkosenhleMJthejaguarjumpsonhimandstart

givinghimsomedeepscratchesalloverhisbody

makinghimscreammindyouNkosenhleisnaked,he

evenbiteshisrightarmmakinghimscreameven



more

Khaya:Ihaven'tdoneanythingtohimsowhyishe

screaminglikethis

MJ:lookatthescratchesonhisbodyandthatblood

he'slosing

Khaya:youmeantotellmeMbali'sjaguarisinhere

MJ:yeahnowtakecareofTasha,I'lltakethisguyto

thewarehouse,don'tworryIwon'tdoanythingto

him

KhayanodsandwalkstoTashawhoseemstobein

anotherdimension,shehastotallyzonedout.

Khaya:Natasha

Tashajustlookstheotherwayfeelingashamed,

Khayatriestotouchherbutsheshiftsawayfrom

him

Khaya:*painedvoice*pleaseNatashaletmehelpyou

Iwon'thurtyouplease*tearsthreateningtocome

out*

TashalooksatKhayaamazedthathe'ssosincere,

shehasneverseenKhayalikethisbeforebutshe



alsoseespityonhisfacesomethingshereally

doesn'tneedatthemoment,shelooksatNkosenhle

rollingonthefloorscreaminginagonylosingto

muchbloodbutdoesn'tfeelanypityforhiminstead

shefeelshatredandalsofeellikeshedoesn'twant

tobeinhispresence,sheslowlywearstheshirtshe's

coveringherselfwithignoringthefactthatshe'sin

painandweakthenshetriestostandupbutfalls

backonthebed

Khaya:letmehelpyou*tryingtotouchher*

Shestopshimusingherhandandgetsupagain,she

reachesinKhaya'spocketandtakeouthiscarkeys

Khayajuststandsstillfeelinghelpless...shestarts

walkingtowardsthedoorwhichisrathertohardfor

hersincethepainisunbearable

Khaya:atleastletmecarryyoutothecarplease,I

can'tbeartowatchyouinsomuchpainplease

Natasha.

TashastopsthenlookatKhayathennods,Khaya

walkstoherslowlythenpicksherupbridalstyleand

walksoutwithherleavingthe2MJswithNkosenhle



MJ:MJdamnthatsoundsweird,uhifyoucanhear

merightnowIthinkit'senoughlethimbebeforeyou

killhim.

FortunatelyMJthejaguarheardhimandhe

obeys,themomenthewalksawayfromNkosenhle,

Nkosenhlepassesout

MJ:yessesyoumessedhimupandIdefinitelywon't

touchhimhewillruinmyclothes.

HecallshisboystocomefetchNkosenhlewhile

KhayaplacesTashaonthepassengerseat

Tasha:mayIdrivemyselfhomepleaseIjustwantto

bealoneyou'llcomefetchyourcarlater

please*tearsflowingdownhercheeks*

Khaya:I'msorrybutIcan'tdothat,Natashahaveyou

seenyourbody?Ihavetotakeyoutoadoctorand

youcan'tdrivewhileyouareinsomuchpain

Tasha:*shakingherhead*Idonotwanttoseea

doctorI'llnursemyselfbacktohealth

Khaya:Na...

Tasha:KhayaNO!!



Khaya:*sighs*okbutI'mdrivingyouhomeyouwill

notdriveinthisstate.

Hegetsinthedriversseatandstartstheignition.

Tasha:Khayathisisnotthewayhome,IthoughtI

madeitclearthatIdonotwanttogotothehospital

Khaya:andIrespectthat,I'mtakingyoutoMbaliyou

can'tbealonewhoknowswhatthoughtsarerunning

onyourheadrightnow

TashajustsighsandsaynothingallthewaytoMJ's

house,whentheygetthereKhayacarriesherinside

Mbalenhlestandsupquickaslightningthemoment

sheseesTasha

Mbali:ohmygod*tearsfalldown*you'reso

weak,Khayawhydidn'tyoutakehertothehospital

she'sweak

Khaya:sherefusedtogotothehospital

Mbali:oktakehertothespareroomI'mrightbehind

you

Khayanodsandtakesherthere

Mbali:*holdingontothecounter*Godgiveme



strengthIdidn'tknowthatIwillhavetousemy

powersthissoonI'mnotevensurewhetheritwill

workornotbutgivemestrength.

Khaya:Ihavetogonow

Mbali:where'syourbrother?

Khaya:he'suhmhe's..Ilefthimbehind

Mbali:*raisinghereyebrow*Khayahebetternotbe

harmedinanyway

Khaya:he'snot,trustme

Mbalenhlenodsandgotothespareroomwhereshe

findsTashaintheinsuitebathroominsidethe

bathtubcrying,shegetsclosertoherwantingtohug

herbutstopsherselfnotwantingtohurther,she

kneelsdown.

Tasha:*wipinghertears*Khayawillnevereverlook

atmethesame

Mbali:youlovehimdon'tyou?

Tasha:Ido,butwhenhelooksatmehewillseea

brokenwomenwhodatedaguywho'sinitfor

money



Mbali:*blinkingawayhertears*showmewhere

exactlyyouarebrokenat

Tasha:youknowthatisnotwhatImeant

Mbali:thenwhatdoyoumean?

Tasha:I'mbrokeninside

Mbali:andhowwillKhayaseewhat'sinsideyou

causethelasttimeIcheckedI'mtheonewith

powershere

Tasha:*chuckles*Ishouldhaveneverwentthere,I

shouldhaveneverdatedhim

Mbali:youdidn'tknowthingswouldturnoutlikethis

andstopactingstrongcryitallout

Tasha:cryingwon'thelpmeinanyway

Mbali:andbottlingthingsinsidewillhelp??

Tasharemainsquiet.

Mbali:Tashadon'tforgetthatyouarealsohuman,it's

oktohaveameltdown,justdon'tunpackandlive

there,Cryitoutandthenrefocusonwhereyouare

headedwhichistobrighterdays.



Tasha:*lookingatMbali*thankyouMbaliforcaring

somuchforme,evenmyownsisterdoesn'tcare

aboutmethewayyoudoandI'llholdontothose

wordsthankyou

Mbali:noneedtothankme,nowletmetry

this*puttingherhandsinsidethebathtub*

Tasha:whatareyoudoing?

Mbali:shhh

Mbalenhlecloseshereyesrememberinghertraining

thenopensthemandfocusesonthewater

Mbali:couldyoulaydown

Tasha:WHAT?MbaliI'lldrown

Mbali:youtrustmedon'tyou?

Tashasighsandlaysinthewaterfeelingastingy

sensationaswatergetsincontactwithher

wounds,Mbalimakessuresheremoveswater

aroundTasha'sfacesoshewon'tdrown.

Mbali:"GUARDIANSOFTHEWATERELEMENT,

ICALLUPONYOU



ASYOURNEWQUEENTOHELPME"

StrangedrawingsstartsappearingonMbali'sboth

armsthenthewaterturnsirisblue,Tashafeelsthe

watergettingtinglyshetriestoopenhereyesbut

failstoit'sliketheyaresealedwithasuperglue,she

alsotriestospeakbutalsofailsto....Mbalistarts

feelingweakshetakesherhandsoutofthewater

whichreturnstoitnormalcolour,thedrawingsalso

disappears

Mbali:*weakly*Tashayoucancomeoutnow

Tashacomesoutgaspingforair

Tasha:*breathingheavy*Idon'tknowwhyyoudid

thatbutI'mneverdoingitagain

Mbali:howdoyoufeel?

Tasha:outofair

Mbali:*rollinghereyes*getoutofthebathtub

TashagetsoutandlookatMbalicuriously

Mbali:howdoyoufeel?

Tasha:whatd...waitIdon'tfeelanypain*she



stretches*Idon'tfeelanypain*shelooksatherself*

wheredidthebruisesgo?

Mbaliweaklysmilesgratefulthatshedidit

Tasha:Mbalididyoudothis?

Mbali:*nods*nowwearsomethingplease

TashajustattacksherwithahugmakingMbali

winceinpain,sheletsgoofher

Tasha:what'swrong?

Mbali:I'mjustweakIneedtorestandI'llbefine

Tasha:yousure?

Mbali:yeahnowletmegorestandyoumustalsodo

thesame

Tasha:*smiling*okandthankyousomuch,doyou

perhapsknowhowtoalsoeasethepaindownthere

Mbali:*standingup*Idon'tthinkso

Tasha:yourbodylooksweakdogorest

Mbalinodsandwalksoutslowlywithherwhole

bodyinpain,ittakesherabout5minutestogetto



MJ'sroom...shestandsinfrontofthemirrorand

slowlytakesoffherclothesthenhertearsfalldown

assheseesthebruisesthatwereonTasha'sbody

onherbody.

.

.
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¶Fewhoursearlier¶

°AtMcKenzie'sHousehold°

Wandile'smomfreezesashereyeslandon

SthembisoMcKenziethemanshefellinlovewith23

yearsagowhoshestilllovesbythewaybutshe

knowsverywellshecan'thavehim,helovesSelena

nomatterwhatevenafterhavingSelena'swomb



destroyedhestillchoseherandwellofcourseno

oneknowsthatexcepther,ifSthefindsoutncno

oneknowswhathe'lldotoher.

Wandile:ohmomyou'rehere

Khaya:dojoinusMissSmith

YeahWandile'smotherisnotmarried,attheageof

47she'sstillsingle...shehesitantlyjointhem

wonderinghowWandilemethisfatherandalso

wonderinghowStheknewhehadasoncauseshe

knowsWandilewasn'ttheonewholookedforhim.

Khaya:afternoon

Wandi'smom:afternoon

Selenalooksatthiswomenacrossherwithcold

eyes

Wandile:somomI'mjustgonnagettoit,w...

MJ'sphonedisturbsthem

MJ:sorry,Ihavetotakethis

Sthe:feelfree

//



MJ:sthandwaseyam'inhliziyo(loveofmyheart)

Lenhle:*crying*b..ab..ehhee'sra..

MJ:*worried*Ican'thearyou,areyouok?What's

wrong?

Lenhle:ii'mno..notook..y

MJ:*quicklystandsup*I'monmyway//

Khaya:what'swrong?

MJ:Idon'tknowbutshe'snotok,she'scryingterribly

Khaya:I'mcomingwithyou,mybeautifulaunt*looking

ather*

Selena:whatdoyouwant?

Khaya:comeonwhat...

Selena:ifyoudon'tsaywhatyouwantnowthenI

won'tdoit

MJ:you'llfollowbehind*walksout*

Khaya:ohkcouldyourecordthiswholeconversation

asinstartingnowIwanttoheareverythingmyself

Selena:*rollinghereyes*okokgonow



Khaya:Iwanttoseeyoupressrecordnow

Sthe:Khayamarn

Selenapressesrecordonherphone

Khaya:thanks.

Herunsouttohiscar.

Wandile:*clearinghisthroat*asIwasasking,mom

whydon'tIknowmyfather?

Shestartssweatingastheroombecomessmaller

forher,withSthegivingheradeadstare

Wandile:momareyouokay?

Shenodsnotsayinganything.

Sthe:SpeakLinaMarn!!!*bangingthetable*

Wandile:*pissedoff*don'tyoudaretalktomy

motherlikethat

Sthe:NoWandileyouneedtofacereality,your

motherliedtoyou...23yearsagoImadeahuge

mistakeI...

Wandile:wowsothatiswhatIam?Ahugemistake?



Sthe:youdidn'tevenletmefinish*sighs*thedayyou

wereconceivedmeandmywifehadahugefightto

apointwhereIthoughtweweregoingtodivorceone

another,mymistakewasthatIleftthehousewithout

hearingherout,IwasangryandIneeded

air,somehowIendedupatsomeclubwhereImet

yourmother,IwasdrunkbutIwasawareofwhat

wasɦaքքռռ,weusedacondombutitbrokeand

inthemorningItoldherthatIwillgobuyamorning

afterpillbutyourmothertoldmenottoworrycause

shehas"already"tookitwhichturnsoutshedidn't

butnowyou'rehereandIwanttobeinvolvedinyour

lifeifonlyyouletmein.

Wandile:momisthattrue?Whathejustsaidisittrue?

Lina:*lookingdown*it'strue

Wandile:why?Uh,whylietome,implanttheideathat

myownfatherdidn'twantme,thathehatedmethe

momentyoutoldhimyouwerepregnant,hatedme

toapointwhereheeventoldyoutoabortme

uh,why?*gettingemotional*

Lina:forselfishreasonsforgivemeson



Sthe:andwhatexactlydidIeverdotoyouthatmade

youhatemetoapointwhereyoutellmysonsuch

badthingsaboutme

Lina:BECAUSEYOUCHOSEHER!*pointingatSelena

who'scoolasacucumber*

Sthe:whowasIsupposetochoose?You?We

weren'tevendating

Lina:evenso,youweresupposetochooseme

Sthe:andwhywouldIdothat

Lina:exhibitA*pointingatWandile*

Sthe:soIwassupposetochooseyouovermywife

forachildthatIdidn'tknowexisted,evenifIdid

knowaboutWandileIwasgoingtobeinhislife

whilewithmywife

Lina:that'soneofthereasonsIdidn'ttellyouabout

Wandilecauseyouweregoingtoplayhappyfamily

withyourbarrenwife

Selenafreezesandtearsactquickly,whileWandile

looksatthewomenheknowsashismombutfeels

likehenolongerknowsher,themotherheknowsis



sweetandlovingnotthiscoldandmean.

Sthe:*gettingangry*nowyou'recrossingtheline

Selena:*wipinghertears*waithowdoyouknowI'm

barren?

Linarunsoutofwordsandlookseverywherebutnot

thepeopleshe'ssittingwith,Sthenoticesthat.

Sthe:*lookingstraightather*sheaskedyoua

question

Lina:uhshe'soldand...uhdoesn'thaveachildyetso

Iassumed*sheliesterribly*

Sthebangsthetableandstandsupwalkingtowards

Lina.

Sthe:Howdoyouknowmywifecan'thavekids?

Lina:*scared*Ijusttoldy...

Sthe:LINATHIHOWTHEFUCKDOYOUKNOW

THAT??

Lina:*tremblingwithfear*the..themaidwhoonce

workedforyou.*swallowssaliva*

Sthe:don'tyoudarelietome,themaiddidn'tknow



thatmywifecan'thavekids

Lina:I..Ipaidhertocrushsomepillsinherdrinksto

destroyherwomb

Wandi&Sthe:YOUDIDWHAT??

Selenastandsupandrunsupstairswithtearsrolling

down.....

~

°AtTheWarehouse°

Nkosenhleistieduponanelectronicchairohand

he'swet,Khayasaidhewantshimtofeeltheentire

electricityflowinginhim.

Khaya:*slappinghim*ebabawakeupthisisnota

hoteloryourbedroom

Nkosiawakeslookingathisenvironmentthenhis

eyeslandsonKhayaandMJandalsofeelsthe

unbearablepainfromhiswoundsthatMJthejaguar

leftonhisbody

Nkosi:whothefuckareyou?



Khaya:theonesthathavearrangedyourtriptohell

causeobviouslythat'swhereyou'regoing

MJ:nowfirstthingsfirstyouaregoingtoanswer

everyquestionweaskok

Nkosi:andwhatifIdon't

Khaya:ohhallowme*bowing*

Hewalkstotheswitchoftheelectronicchairand

flipsitonfor3secondswhichisenoughtomake

Nkosifeelthepainthatismoretocomeifhedoesn't

cooperateandswitchitoff.

Khaya:didyoufeelthat?OrshouldI..

Nkosi:Ifeltitplease,I'llansweryourquestions.

MJ:good,firstquestion,whyrapeyourgirlfriend?

Nkosi:she'snotmygirlfriend

MJ:Khaya

Khayaflipsontheswitch,Nkosiscreamsinpain

feelinglikehisbrainisbeingtakenoutofhis

head,Khayaflipsitoff

MJ:you'renotansweringmyquestion



Nkosi:*crying*iwantedtomakesureshedoesn't

leave

MJ:byrapingher?AndIthoughtyoujustsaidshe

isn'tyourgirlfriendsowhywouldn'tyouwantherto

leave?

Heremainsquiet

MJ:Khaya

Nkosi:okokI'lltalk

MJ:ohyouwill,Khaya

Khayaflipstheswitchonandstretchesfor

2minutesthenflipsitoff

MJ:okyouweresaying?andhurryupmywomenis

waitingformeathome

Nkosi:becauseIwasearningalotofmoneywith

beingwithher

MJ:y..

Khayaflipsontheswitchoutofanger

Khaya:*angry*he'sbeenusingher,howcould

he?*pacingupanddown*



MJ:ifyoudon'tflipthatswitchoffhe'sgonnadie

andwewon'tgetanswers

HeflipsitoffleavingNkosioutofbreath

MJ:I'mgivingyou10secondstocatchyourbreath

thenyoutelluswho'spayingyoutobewithNatasha

andwhy?timestartsnow

After10seconds

MJ:we'relistening

Nkosi:someguynamedNjabulobecausehedidn't

wantNatashatogetbackwithherex,hegaveme

straightinstructionstonotletherleaveme

MJ:whoisthisexyouspeakoffandwhywouldn't

thisNjabuloguywantthemtogetbacktogether?

Nkosi:IdonotknowtheexandIdon'tknow

MJ:fool,nxwherecanwefindthisNjabulo

Heremainssilent

MJ:okI'mdonehereKhaya,I'llseeyoutomorrow

Khaya:tomorrow?IhavearoomInyourhousein

caseyouhaveforgotten



MJ:youwouldn'tdarecometomyhousewith

"blood"alloveryouandalsosmelling"blood"while

Lenhleisaround

Khaya:*smirking*butI'mcleanandIsmellamazing

MJ:webothknowwhenyouleavethisplaceyou

won'tbeeitherofthosethings*chuckling*soI'llsee

youtomorrow

MJwalksout.

Khaya:wellwellwellit'sjustyouandme,firstlyyou

willtellmeNjabulo'saddress,secondlyyouwilleat

yourownshitcauseIcansmellthatyouhaveshitted

yourself

Nkosi:youcanratherkillme

Khaya:ohnomanyouwilleatyourshit.

.

MJgetsathishouseandwalksstraighttohisroom

andfindsLenhlereadingabook

MJ:heybabe

Lenhle:*lookingathim*hey



MJ:howareyou?*sittingnexttoher*

Lenhle:uhhI'mgood

MJ:andNatasha?

Lenhle:she'scompletelyfine

MJ:goodandIcan'tbelieveyousentMjtocome

withus

Lenhle:Ihadtomakehimpayinsomewayandmy

buddyhere*brushingMj'shead*washappytohelp

MJ:*shakinghishead*yesterdayyouspokeabouta

massageandrightnowI'minthemoodsolayon

yourstomachmylady

Lenhle:uhnahI'mcoolnow

MJ:yousure?

Lenhle:yeah

MJ:okthenletmetakeashower.

Hestandsupandwalkstothebathroom,Lenhle

sighsandweaklygetsoffthebed..sheaccidentally

tripsonherownlegandfallswhilescreamingalittle,

MJrunsoutofthebathroomtoher



MJ:whathappened?

Lenhle:Ijusttripped

MJ:ohsorryletmehelpyouup.

HeholdherwaistbeforeLenhlecouldsaynomaking

herwinceinpain

MJ:*lettinghergo*what'swrong?

Lenhle:*standingup*nothing

Hetouchesherwaistshewinceagain

MJ:takeoffyourtop

Lenhleshakesherheadno

MJ:*firmvoice*Mbalenhle

Lenhlesighsandtakeoffhertoprevealingthe

bruises,MJfreezesfeelingangerbuildingup

MJ:*speakingthroughhisteeth*whodidthis?

Lenhle:noone

MJ:Mbalenhle

Lenhle:seriousbabenoonedidthistomeIonly

usedmypowerstohealTashaandallofherbruises



disappearedfromherbodyandappearedtomine

MJ:waitwaitwaitsoyoumeantotellmethatevery

timeyouhealsomeonetheirpainwillcometoyou?

Lenhle:yeah

MJ:thenit'sofficialyouwillnevereverhealanyone

again

Lenhle:but..

MJ:Mbalenhleincaseyouhaven'tnoticedthe

bruisesalloveryougoovertheretothemirrorand

youalsocan'texpectmetobeokwiththis,Icannot

allowyoutogethurtbyjustonlyhelpingnoo,this

wasthefirsttimeandalsolastamIclear?

Lenhle:but..

MJ:AmIClear?

LenhlenodsandMJpicksherupandplacesher

backonthebed.

.

.

.



Pleaselike,comment,share&invite

~insert46~

Lina:forgivememychild

Wandi:forgiveyou??Tellmewhoareyou?Causeyou

aredefinitelynotthewomenwhoraisedme

Lina:it'sstillmepleaseforgiveme

Wandi:youfilledmyheadwithnothingbutlies,Ihave

longedforafatherfigureinmylifemywholeentire

life,youwouldseehowdevastatedIwouldbeon

"bringyourfathertoschoolday"insteadoftelling

meaboutmyfatheryoucontinuedtofillmyhead

withliesyoucontinuedtofillmyheartwithhatred

forsomeonewhodidn'tknowIevenexisted,allthat

matteredtoyouwasyouragendaIdon'tknowwhat

itwasforbutyounevercaredaboutmyfeelingsat

all

Lina:*crying*IdidIstilldo

Wandi:NOYOUDIDN'T!!ifyoudidyouwouldhave

toldmeaboutmyfatheryouwouldhavetoldhim



aboutmeandworseyoudestroyedsomeone's

womb

Lina:IjustwantedSthetoleaveher,thenIwouldhave

toldhimaboutyouthenhewouldhavecametome

andforgotabouther.

Wandi:areyouhearingyourself?Ishouldn'thave

defendedyoubackattheMcKenziehouseholdI

shouldhavelethimslapyou,youknowwhatI'mout

ofhere*turningfacingthedoor*

Lina:*holdinghishand*pleasedon'tleave,I'll....

Wandi:*yankinghishand*goodbyeLinathi

Hewalksoutleavinghermothercrying.

.

°Mbalenhle°

Wellncamididsaythebruiseswillfadeawayafter3

daysso2daysleftIguess,MJisstillnotokwithall

thebruisesallovermybodyyoucouldactuallysee

theangeronhisfacewhenherubsmybodywith

someointment.



Tasha:areyousureyou'reok?

Ihaven'ttoldherabouttheconsequencesofhealing

herandIwon'ttellher

Me:yeahI'mfinedon'tworry

Her:I'mnotbuyingthatbutIwillletyoube,andthank

yousomuchagain

Me:yohbabeyou'vebeenthankingmesince

yesterdayit'senoughnow

Her:*giggles*Iwillstopfornow.

Khayawalksin

Khaya:morningladies

Me:itisalready1pmKhaya

Khaya:Iwokeupanhouragosoit'sstillmorningto

me

Me:whatever,anywayMJisinthestudyforsome

reasonhedidn'twanttogototheoffice

Him:*chuckles*you'rethereason,*looksatTasha*

howareyouholdingup?



Tasha:I'mok,uhMbaliIshouldgetgoing

Me:okletmewalkyouout

Khayaopenshismouthbutdoesn'tsayanythingI

wonderwhatitishewantstosay,heshakeshis

headandwalktothestudywhileIwalkTashaout.

Me:whyareyoushuttinghimout?

Tasha:I'mnot.

Me:seriously?

Her:it'sjustthatuh.

Me:justwhat?

Her:hesawmegettingraped

Me:so?

Her:Ijustfeelsoashamed

Me:*sighing*youtwoneedtositdownandtalkabout

this,youbothloveeachotherobviouslysojustsit

downandtalkstoprunningawayfromhim.

Her:*sighing*I'lltry

Me:don'ttryjustsitdownandtalkok



Her:*smiles*ok,thanksgoodbye

Me:byebabe.

WehugandIwalkbackinsideandfindMJdrink

waterfromawaterbottle

Him:shouldn'tyouberesting

Me:I'mnotsickMJ

Him:Iknowyou'renotbutyourwholebodyisinpain

Me:IwillresttonightandtomorrowIhavetomeetup

withtheguys

Him:*pouting*butbabeyou'reinpain

Me:*giggling*you'reonlysayingthatcauseyoudon't

wantmetogo,welltoobadcauseI'mseeingthe

guystomorrowandI'mthinkingofgoingbackto

Sipho'sapartment.

Him:what?Why?

Me:wearenotmarriedyetsomestayinghereis

wrong

Him:but...



Me:nobuts

Him:Ijustdon'tgetwhyyouhavetoleavewhenyou'll

beheremostofthetime

Me:that'sbetterthancohabiting

Him:ohokthen,andstillnoclueonwhoissuppose

totakeoffyourmask?

Me:*sighing*no

Him:Imisskissingyou*makingasappyface*

Me:meandyouboth

.

#Narrated

Tom:myman!!*brohugginghim*NewYorkhasbeen

treatingyougoodIsee

Zugo:obviously,lookathimhe'sglowing

Athi:comeonZugoamandoesn'tglow*brohugs'

himtoo*where'sChris

Chris:*walkingin*I'mrighthere,lookatyoushinning



Athi:agh*theyalsobrohug*sohowhaveyouguys

been

Tom:wellonmysideIain'tcomplainingandChris

learntoknockyoucan'tjustwalkinmyhouseasif

youownit

Athi:stillthesameTomuh?

Zugo:he'llneverchangethisone

Athi:meaninghestilldoesn'thaveagirlfriend.

Zugo&Chris:obviously

Athi:ishouldhaveknown,whataboutyoutwo

Zugo:wellI'mstillwithZ'yanda*smiles*

Athi:you'reevenblushingeh*laughs*

Zugo:laughit'scool

Chris:I'mstillsingletoo

Athi:whathappenedtoMinny?

Chris:didn'tworkout

Athi:Ihearyouuhmsoo...

Tom:sorryman



Athi:forwhat?

Tom:wefailed

Athi:youmeantotellmethat..

Zugo:she'sinlovewithsomeguy,sorrybrah

Athi:*sighs*it'scool

Tom:velevelewhat'sthestorybetweenyoutwo?

Athismilesatthethoughtofwhenhewasstillwith

Tasha

Tom:youseewhyIdon'twanttofallinlove,Idon't

wanttobesmilinglikeacoldcowImeanlookat

Athi.

Theyalllaugh.

Athi:somedayyouwillfallinloveandyouwillhave

theglimpseofwhatwefeel

Tom:Iwillnever

Athi:youcansaythatbutIstillhavehopeforyou

Tomrollshiseyes

Athi:anywayTeewasmyhighschool



sweetheart*smiles*Iwasdoinggrade12shewas

doinggrade11whenwestarteddating,andwhenI

startedhittingonherIdidn'texactlylikeherIwas

justfulfillingthebetthatmeandmyfriends

made,shewasthenewgirlatschoolsowemadea

betonwhowillfuckherfirstandtrustmewhenIsay

itwasn'teasytogethershe'sjustuhwhatisthe

wordahchallengingandthatmademefallforher

beforeIcouldevengetherafteraweekoftryingto

getridofthefeelingsIhadforherIrealizethatI

can'tsoIwentbacktotheguysandtoldthemI'moff

thebetandtheyalsoshouldstayawayfromher,they

pickedupthatIlikedhersotheybackedoffbesides

mystepbrotherNjabuloakaNjbsthatguyisanitch

thatwon'tgoaway,anywayafterabout2months

TashaandIdatedobviouslyaftercomingclean

aboutthebet

Tom:andshestilldatedyou?NoIwillnever

understandLove

Athi:youwilltrustme,soourrelationshipwas

nothingbutblissful,varsitytimecameforme

Tom:ahhthecheatingphasetoobadIdon'thave



popcorn

Zugo:shutupTom

Athi:foryourinformationTomIdidn'tcheaton

her,shewasalsoafraidofthesamethingbutI

assuredherthatIwouldnevercheatonherandI

didn't

Tom:youdidn't?

Zugo&Chris:TOM!!

Tom:okokI'llshutup

Athi:*chuckles*timewentbyshealsocametostudy

atUJsheactuallywantedtogotoWitsbutWits

acceptedherinacoursethatshedidn'twantshe

endedupcomingtoUJandIcalledthat

Fate*smiles*ourrelationshipwentwellweeksturned

intomonths,monthsturnedintoyearsandourlove

foreachotherdidn'tfadethen3yearsago

Tom:ahhtheyearwhenwebecamethe5amigos

Athi:yeahandatthatsamedayImetyouguyswhen

IwentbacktomyapartmentIfoundTeetherejust

chillingIjoinedherandwegoofedaroundthenout



ofnowhereshetoldmeshewasreadythatcameto

measasurprisebutIdon'twanttolieIwasalso

excitedphelaIhadbeenstarvingforyears

Tom:holdup..

Zugo:Tomdude

Tom:noIhavetoaskthis,soyouwerewithhernot

cheatingonherbeingtheperfectguywhenshewas

starvingyou?

Athinods

Tom:howlongdidyoutwodateagain?

Athi:5years

Tom:*hiseyesout*youdatedfor5yearsbutdidn't

eatthatcake?Andyouexpectmetofallinlove

Athi:onedayyou'llunderstandthatsomethingsare

worthwaitingfor...soyeahandthefactthatIwas

herfirstmademevowtomyselftoalwaysloveher

andcherishherineveryway,thenextdayIreceived

badnewsthatstepmotherdiedonacaraccident

apparentlyonherwaytoseeme,Njabulodidn't

handleitwellheevenblamedmeforherdeath



sayingthatifonlyIdidn'tcallhismothertocome

overshewouldn'thavediedItoldhimIdidn'tcallher

buthedidn'tbelieveme,hisexactwordswere"I'm

goingtomakesureyoulosetheoneyoulovedeeply

forever"Iquicklyfiguredoutthathewasspeaking

aboutTeesoItoldhimtostayawayfromherandhe

saidhewon'thurtherIshouldn'tworrybuthe'll

makesureIloseher,he'stheonewhoconvinceddad

togivemethe3yeartenderinNewYork,Inever

wantedtogotherebutthistenderwasvery

important,soImadeapromisetoTeethatI'llvisit

andsometimesshe'llcomevisit...Ileft,whenIgotto

NewYorkIcalledherbutshedidn'tanswerIcalled

somanytimessheendeduppickingupthephone

sayingNjabulotoldhereverythingIshouldleaveher

alonethenshedroppedthecallandblockedme,still

thisdayIhavenoideawhatliesNjabulotold

her,evenaftersheblockedmeIkepttabsonherjust

tomakesureshe'sfinetillIcomebackafter3

monthssoIcouldtalktoher,aweekbeforethose3

monthscouldendTeewasadmittedtothehospital

shemiscarriedduetostressIdidn'tevenknowshe

waspregnant,onthatdayImadanothervowto



makesureImakeNjabulopaybecausethisisallhis

fault,Teedidn'tstilldoesn'twantanythingtodowith

me,shedidn'tgivemeachancetotalktohersoafter

thatInevercamebackhereIwantedtogiveher

space,Ihatedthepersonsheturnedtoobecauseof

Njabulo'slies,whenshestarteddatingIpanicked

causeIstillhopedthatwecouldworkusoutonlyto

findoutthat,thatguyshewasdatingwasworking

forNjabulothatwhyIwantedyouguystostallher

forthesefewweeksjustuntilIreturn,Ireallyneedto

dealwithNjabulosoon

Chris:wowI..I..Idon'tevenknowwhattosay

Tom:wellIdo,nowthatyou'rebackwhatareyou

goingtodo?

Athi:Itrulydoloveherwitheverythinginmebutif

she'shappywiththisnewguyIwon'tstandintheir

wayIguessIhavetomanupeventhoughI

completelydidn'tdoanything,allIwantistoseeher

happy.

.

.



.

Pleaselike,comment,share&invite

~insert47~

°Mbalenhle°

I'monmyway,actuallyI'mwalkinginMarble

Restauranttomeetupwiththeguys,Marble

RestaurantisafancyrestaurantsowithTomhereI

sensealotofdrama....headsturnasIwalktowards

theguysandthestaresarereallymakingme

uncomfortable,Iwonderwho'sthecaramelguy.

Tom:*standingup"Yoh!!Excusemeorisitattention?

Aghwhateverjustmindyourbusinessandstop

staringatthisbeautifulcreature*hesaysthatand

immediatelyeveryonegoesbacktotheir

conversation*

Me:*joiningthem*youdidn'thavetodothat,heyguys

Them:hey



Tom:Ididn'twantyoufallingandembarrassing

yourselfnowcausetrustmeIwouldhavelaughedto.

Zugo:don'tmindhimprincess,anywaythisis..

Guy:ahhdudeIknowhowtointroducemyselfthank

youverymuch

Zugorollshiseyes

Guy:hiI'mAthenkosiNgcobo*landingmehishand

forashake*

CometothinkofitIhaveheardSiphomention

Athenkosithatlastweekendwespenttogether.

Me:I'mMbalenhleMthembu

IalsolandhimmyhandbutthesmileIhave

suddenlydisappearsI'mgladnoonecanseemy

faceortheywouldbeaskingquestionsrightnow,his

heartisheavyhe'sbeenlongingforTasha'sloveand

itseemslikehe'sslowlygivinguponherbuthedoes

trulyloveher.IfI'mbeingshowedsomethingit

meansIhavetodosomethingaboutitlike

interveningjustlikeTashaandMJwellonMJ'scase

it'sdifferentverydifferenthe'ssupposetoopenup



tomefirstanywayallIhavetodoistomakesure

AthenkosiandTashasitsdownandtalkaboutthis

ohhandTashahastotalktoKhayatooIfeelsorry

formyfriendshamebutI'llsupportheronwhatever

choiceshemakes.

Chris:*snappinghisfingersinfrontofmy

face*hello,Mbalenhle

Ididn'trealizethatIzonedoutIquicklycomeback

tomysenseandtakemyhandback.

Me:sorryforgiveaboutthat

Athenkosi:areyouok?

Me:yeahI'mfine

Athenkosi:Iwasaskingifyoucouldtakeoffyour

maskIwanttoseeyourface

Me:Ican't

Him:whynot

Me:longstory

Henods

Tom:*freakedout*woah



Chris:what'swrong?

Helooksunderthetable

Tom:IswearIjustfeltsomethingonmylegs

Wealllookunderthetableahgodit'sMjhe's

movinghistail

Zugo:dudethere'snothingunderthetableyou're

beingdelusional

Tom:I'mnotcrazyZugoi..wh*hequicklystandsup*

Me:chillit'sjustMj

ZugoandChrisalsostandupquicklyfreakedout

Athenkosi:who'sMjandwhyareyouguysfreaked

out?

Tom:he'shere?Whydidyoubringhim?Doyouwant

himtoeatus?

Waiter:greetings,I'mTrevorandIwillbeyourwaiter

today,hereareth...

Tom:eiawumekancanewena(waitasec)I..

Me:*lookingatthewaitress*thankyou,youcanleave



themenuswe'llletyouknowwhenwewanttoorder

Henodsandplacethemenusonthetablethen

leaves.

Me:comeonguysItoldyoumosthathewouldn't

hurtyounowpleasetakeaseat.

ChrisandZugositsdownwithhesitation

Tom:Iwon'tseat

Athenkosi:*confused*likeseriouslywhat'sgoingon

whoisMjandwhereishecausethere'snothing

underthetable.

Ilookathim,nahhewillalsofeakoutandinviteeven

moreattention

Chris:youwillmeethimsoondon'tworry

Athenkosi:butI..

Chris:goodlet'sorder

Athenkosipicksupthatheshoulddropthisandhe

doesandfocusesonthemenuontheotherhandI

guessTomistiredofstandingashealsositsdown.

Athenkosi:ohbeforeIforgetthere'ssomethingthat



SiphogavemehesaidIshouldgiveittoyouwhenI

seeyou.

Ifreeze

Me:yousawhim?

Athenkosi:yeah

Me:butIthoughthe'snotallowedtohavevisitors

Athenkosi:ohnoIdidn'tvisithim,Ialsohadtosay

mygoodbyesoIflewtodowntoEnglandIwaited

forhimtoland,afterthatwewalkedaroundabithe

sawsomenecklaceandthoughtofyousohebought

itandaskedmetogiveittoyou

AhthelovemybrotherhasformeIwouldn'ttradeit

foranyoneoranything

Me:ohsowhereisit

Him:it'sinmycarI'llgiveittoyoulater

Inod

Zugo:I'mstarvingnowlet'sjustorder.

Trevorcomestotakeourorders,theguysgoesfirst



Trevor:andyoumamwhatwouldyoulike?

Iamstarvingithasbeen3hourssinceIlastate

Me:Iwouldlikea..

OhIcan'teatinfrontofallthesepeople

Me:uhmnevermindI'mnotthathungry.

Henodsandwalksaway

Tom:areyousureyou'renothungrycauseIknow

howmuchyoulovefood

Me:yeahI'mgoodIhadahugebreakfast.

Henodsandwecontinuetalkingaboutother

things,themomenttheirfoodgetsheremystomach

grumblesbutnottoloud,wetalkastheyeatand

trustmeIcan'twaittogetoutofhereorelsehunger

willkillmeplusthewayTomeatsit'slikeheknows

I'mhungryandwantsmetoadmitit...anywayafter

eatingthebillgetshereandtheguyscleartheir

throatsandlookatAthenkosi

Athenkosi:what?

Zugo:thebill



Athenkosi:whataboutit?

Chris:ahcomeonmancan'tyoubeourgodtoday

Athenkosi:nowayno

Tom:it'scoolguysI'vegotthis

Zugo:youdo?

Tomchucklesandtakeoutafewhundredandplace

themonthetable

Tom:let'sgo

Zugo:you'renotwaitingforyourchange?

Tom:nahI'mblessingthem

Zugolooksathimcuriouslyandquicklypatshis

pocketsthensighs

Chris:what?

Zugo:Idon'ttrustthisoneIthoughthetookmy

walletandusedmymoneytopay,youknowhowhe

is.

ChrisandAthenkosialsopatstheirpockets

Athenkosi:thefuckTom,givemebackmywallet.



TomrunsoutlaughingwithAthenkosirunningafter

himmakingmelaughtoo

Zugo:*laughing*Iknewit

WewalkoutandfindTomandAthenkosionthe

groundfightingforthewallet

Athenkosi:TomMbikelwaKhumalogivememy

walletback

Tom:ohhellnoyoudidn't

ZugoandChrisburstoutintolaughter

Thesetwoareonlyattractingpeopleseyes,maybe

somethinkstheyarecomedians

Athenkosi:ifyoudon'tgivememywalletbackI..

Tom:whatwillyoudo

Athenkosi:MbikelwaI..

Tom:voetsek!!

Zugolaughstillhistearscomeoutwhilechris

laughsholdinghisstomach,IguessTomhateshe's

othername...sometwopoliceshowupandbreakup

TomandAthenkositheyarejustdramaticit'snot



liketheywerefightingforreal.

Tom:takehimawayofficers

Igigglesilently

Athenkosi:notakehimaway

Officer1:wecan'ttakeanyonewithoutknowingwhat

ishappening,whyareyoufighting?

Tom:herapedmysisterthispieceofshit

Athenkosi:hekilledmybrother

Woah..

Officer2:thenitlookslikewehavetotakethebothof

youtothestationforquestioning*takingoutcuffs*

Athi&Tom:woah

Tom:AthiyoutalkedaboutanecklacecanIseeit?

Here'syourwalletbuddy*handinghimthewallet*

Athi:thanksbuddybutyouhavetopaymymoney

thatyouusedinthere

Tom:youcalledmebymysecondname,there'sno

wayI'mpayingyouback



Officer2:what'sgoingonherevele?

Tom:youdisturbedourfightyoumoronsgetlost

Officer1:youngmanyoudoknowthatwecanarrest

youforassaultingapoliceman

Tom:*sighsandlooksup*Lordtheyboreme,your

peopleareboringme

Thewayhesaysthatmakesmelaughoutloudand

peopleenduplookingatmeItrytoholdinmy

laughterbutIcan'tIlaughagainmakingAthenkosi

laughstoo

Me:*laughing*Athiwhere'syourcar?

Hepointsatit

Me:*stilllaughing*carkeys

HegivesmethecarkeysandIwalktohiscar,Iopen

thefrontseatandMjjumpsinfirstandgoestothe

backthenIalsogetinandcatchmybreath,letme

sendamsgtoTashaandtellhertocomeoverto

Sipho'shousethenI'llaskAthitodrivemethereso

theycouldtalkaboutthisthentomorrowI'llmake

sureshesitsdownwithKhaya..TomandAthirunto



thecarwithChrisandZugoafterthemlaughing

Tom:helpus,theywanttoarrestus

Athenkosi:yespleasecharmthem,sweettalkto

them

Zugo:*laughing*noprincessletthemgetarrestedso

theycouldlearntheirlesson.

Theofficersgetstous

Officer2:gentlemanI...

Me:nopleasedon'tarrestthemIapologizefortheir

behavior

Officer1:noyounglady..thesetwowastedour

time,assaultedmypartner,calledusnamesa..

Me:lookthethingismybrothersarenotmentallyok

andtheyhaven'ttooktheirmedicationofficerssodo

forgivethem.

Officer1:ohI'msosorrywedidn'tknowmiss

Me:it'sok

Officer2:yeahwearesorrypleasegivethemtheir

medicationandenjoytherestofyourday



Me:Iwill

Theynodandleave.

Tom&Athi:Thefuck!?

Chris:*laughing*bestdayeverohgodwhydidn'tI

filmallofthis.

IwonderifSiphoisalsolikethiswhenhe'swith

them?

.

.

.

Pleaselike,comment,share&invite

~insert48~

°Mbalenhle°

SoImanagedtogetAthenkositocomeinside,Itold

himthatIhavesomethingtoshowhim.

Athi:sowhatisitthatyouwanttoshowme?



Me:uhmnothingactually

Athi:*confused*areyouplanningtokillme?

Me:*giggling*maybe

"Babe"Tashasaysasshewalksinmaking

Athenkosi'sbodyfreezeandshealsofreezesasshe

seesAthi,hersmileturnsintoafrown.

Tasha:what'shedoinghere?

Athijustlooksatherstillfrozen.

Tasha:I'moutofher*turning*

Iholdherhand.

Me:no,stay

Tasha:withhimhereno,andhowdoyouknowhim?

Me:questionslatery..

Tasha:No!!MbaliIamnotstayinghere

Me:NATASHASMITHYOUAREGOINGTOSITYOUR

BUTTDOWNANDTALKWITHATHENKOSIRIGHT

NOWRIGHTHERE!!

DamndidIjustshout?Tashawalkstowardsthe



chairandtakesaseat,sodoesAthiwhohasn'tsaid

anythingeversinceTashawalkedin.

Me:AthenkosithisisthereasonIaskedyoutocome

insideandTashathesamegoesforyoutoo,sonow

talkandexcusemeIamdyingofhunger

Tasha:nopleasestay*shelooksatmewithbegging

eyes*

ButI'mhungry

Me:uhmI

Athi:yeahifitwillmakehercomfortablestay

Isighasmeandmyhungryselftakeaseat,then

theybothlookatmenotsayinganything

Me:seriously??

TheystillsaynothingJesuswhere'sTomwhenyou

needhim

Me:*sighing*Athigofirst,tellheryoursideofthe

story

Athi:howd..

Me:allyouhavetoknowisthatIknowyoursideof



thestorydon'taskmehow

Icanseethathestillwanttoaskalotofquestions

Athi:uhmwheredoIstarterrfirstlyhi,youstilllook

beautifulaseverbytheway*hegivesinanervous

smile*

HenarratesthewholestorywhichleavesTashain

tearsandalsowithanuncertainlookonherface

Me:Tashayourturn

Itakeoutmyphoneandordertakeaways

Tasha:*takingabreather*justthinkingaboutwhat

youplacedmethroughbringsbackthepain

Athi:youdidhearwhatIjustsaidright?

Tasha:soareyoutellingmethatyourbrotherliedto

me?

Athi:Stepbrotherandyesheliedtoyouandwhatisit

thathetoldyouthatmadeyoubelievehiminsucha

waythatyouwouldshutmeoutcompletely

Tasha:after2hoursyouleft,hecalledmeandasked

metocomeoveratyourapartmentitisurgentandit



isaboutyou,fromthereIpanickedIwasthinking

aboutworsescenariosIdidn'taskatquestionsI

wenttoyourapartment,whenIgotthereIfoundhim

holdinganenvelopelookingatmewithpityheasked

metotakeaseatandthenhetoldmethatwhathe

wasabouttotellmehewasonlytellingmecausehe

waslookingoutforme*sighs*hesaidonyourfirst

yearinvarsityyougotabeautifulgirlfriendwhich

youreallylove,youwereonlystillwithmebecause

youwantedmyvirginity*sniffs*andafteryougotit

yougotmarriedtoyourgirlfriendandthetwoofyou

decidedtomovetoNewYork,heevenshowedme

thepicturesofyourwedding.

Athi:*breathingheavy*I..

Tasha:*wipinghertears*nosavewhateveryouwant

say

Athi:NoTeeIwon'tshutup,Ihavesomuchtosay

butIwon'tsayitall,firstlyallofthisprovestome

thatyouhadlittlefateinusthatyoudidn'tbelieve

mewhenItoldyouthatyouaremyeverything,Idon't

evenknowhowthepicturesyou'retalkingabout

looksliketheywereprobablyfake,Ihavenever



cheatedonyou..oklet'ssayIammarriedhowdoyou

thinkmywifefeelsaboutthefactthatpicturesof

you,ofusareallovermyInstagramandthatIhaven't

deletedthemyet,ifallIeverwantedwasyour

virginityandthenleaveyouwhywouldIkeeptrying

toreachouttoyou,youknowhowNjabuloisIhave

alwaystoldyouabouthimandyetyoubelievedhim

andtotallyshutmeoutnotevenaskingmeifwhat

hetoldyouwastrueornot,wehadtoloseourchild

becauseyoudidn'thavefateinus,youdidn'ttrust

me,y..

Me:woahcalmdowndude,you'llendupsaying

thingsyoumightregretlater.

HelooksupbreathingheavywhileTasha'stears

keepfallingdown,thistalkisn'tgoingthewayI

thoughtitwillgo.

Me:I'msorrybabebuthe'stellingthetruth,everything

hejustsaidisthetruth.

AndIamfuckenhungry,someoneknocksitmustbe

thedeliveryguyItakemywallet

Me:*standingup*excuseme



IwalktothedooronlytofindKhayawithtakeaways

onhishands

Him:youoweme*handingmethetakeaways*

Me:doIreallyhavetopayyou?

Him:letmespeaktoTashaandyou'llbeoffthehook

Me:howdoyouknowTashaishere?

Him:MJtoldme,heaskedmetocomefetchyou

sincedadcalledhimoverforsomebusiness

Me:ohw

Hewalksin,Ididn'tevensayhecouldcomein,I

closethedoorandsighthenwalktothelounge.

Khaya:Tashaareyouok?Whyareyoucrying?

TashalooksatKhayathenAthithenme.

Me:uhuhmAthicouldyouhelpmewithsomething

atthekitchen.

Hedoesn'tsayanythinghejuststandsupandwalk

tothekitchenwithmefollowinghim,Itakeaseaton

thehighchairandtakeoutthefirsttakeawaythen

startattackingit,themomentIstarteatingAthi



chokesonthewaterhe'sdrinkingIlookathimand

he'slookingatmewithhiseyesallout.

Me:what?What'swrong?

Him:*stuttering*yo..you

Me:me??whydoyoulooklikeyouareabouttofaint?

Iamsoconfusedrightnow

Him:youjustatethroughyourmask.

OHSHIT!

Me:uhmit'salongstorycanwenottalkaboutthis

stupidmaskrightnow

Athi:Ihavesomanyquestions

Me:keepthemfornow.

HenodsandIcontinueeating

Him:ohhereyougo

Hehandsmeagoldenlongbox,itmustbethe

necklace

Me:thankyou

Itakeoutthesecondtakeawayandstatattackingit



Athi:youwon'tevenshare?

Me:ohhellno

Hechucklesandsitsnexttomeaswearefacingthe

loungelookingatTashaandKhaya,he'sgivingTasha

thesamelookMJgivesme

Me:uhsofromthispointwhatareyougoingtodo?

Him:Ireallydon'tknowbutmyloveforherhasn't

fadedawayandIdon'twanttocauseherproblems

withhernewguy

Me:newguy??

HepointsatKhayausinghishead,ifonlyheknows

thattheyaren'tdatingbutIwon'ttellhimthatitis

notmyplacetotellImeanwhatifItellhimthatthey

aren'tdating,thatwouldraiseuphishopesandatthe

endTashadatesKhaya..thatwouldcrushhimsono

Iain'ttellinganything.

Me:ohandI'mtrulysorryaboutyourchild

Him:thanksohandIheardyou'regettingmarried

congratulations

Me:thanks.



Theweddingisinlessthan2monthsbutIhaven't

startedwiththepreparationsandworsethere'llbe

twoweddingsthewhiteweddingandthetraditional

wedding.Tashawalkstowardsus

Her:uhcanwetalk*lookingatAthi*

Me:Athicouldyoudriveherhomeyou'lltalkonthe

waytherecauseIhavetogonowImissmyman.

Athi:yourwhat?!

Me:Khayalet'sgo!!

Athi:ifsomeoneasksmetotellthemaboutyou,trust

meIwouldn'tsayanythingcauseIdon'tevenknow

howyoulooklikeandeverythingaboutyouis

mysteriousandworseyoukeepshuttingmeout

Me:don'tworryI'lltellyoueverythingsoon.

Henodsaswewalkout.

Tasha:we'lltalktomorrow

Me:ok,bye

Wehugandgoourseparateways,Iopenthe

backseatdoorforMjandalsoplacemytakeaway



thencloseitandItakethefrontseat...Khayathen

startstheignitionandhe'srathertoquietformy

likingIwonderhowhistalkwithTashawent.

.

.

.
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~insert48~

°Mbalenhle°

Me:ThefuckKhaya!!Youjustdrovethroughared

light!

Him:so?

Me:so??Youcouldhavecausedanaccident

Him:andIdidn'tsochill

Me:chill??Whatiswrongwithyou?

Him:uhmlet'sseeuhIthoughtwewerefriendsbutI



guessIwaswrong,whenyoulookatmetheonly

thingyouseeisabrotherin-law

Me:what?Whereisallofthiscomingfrom?

Him:youaretryingtohookupTashaandherex

knowingverywellthatIlikeher

Me:lies!

Him:thenwhycallTashatotalkwithherex

Me:causetheyhadtotalk.

HeparksnexttoMJwhoisalsoparking.

Him:talkaboutwhat?Feelings??

Me:no,butyouhavetounderstandthathelovesher

andh..

Him:WHATABOUTMYFEELINGS!*slammingthe

door*

IOpenforMj,aghI'mnolongerinterestedinthis

takeaway

Me:whosaidIdon'tcareaboutyourfeelings?

Him:youractionsdid,youpickedhissideovermine.



Me:Ididn'tpickanyside,Ithinkyouarefailingto

understandthatbothyouandAthiloveTasha,you

shouldhaveaskedTashatofullyexplaintoyou

aboutherandAthiinsteadofjumpingintouseless

conclusionsandshoutingatmeasifI'machild!

MJ:woahwhat'sgoingonhere?

Me:Idon'tknowaskyourbrother.

ImarchinsidewithKhayacallingmyname,I'mdone

helpinglookwherehelpinghasended,itnowseems

likeI'mtakingsides.

MJ:babe,whatwasthatabout?

Me:I..

Khaya:MbaliI..

Me:noKhayayouhavealreadyshoutedatme

enough

Khaya:no,I'msorryfortalkingtoyoulikethatitjust

thatI'mfrustrated,whenIaskedTashawhyshewas

cryingshesaidit'stheconversationshewashaving

withthatguywhoisherexandIsawthatshestill

loveshimwhichiswhyI'mfrustratedcauseIreally



loveher*lookingdown*

MJ:didyoujustsaylove?

KhayashootsMJanevileye

Me:Igetthatyouloveherandfrustratedbutthat

doesn'tmeanyoushouldtakeoutyourfrustrations

onme

Khaya:I'msorry

Me:andI'mseriouslynottakinganysidesifIwas

thenwhydidIletyouspeaktoTashainAthi's

presence

Him:Ididn'tthink

Me:andthishasnothingtodowithme,allofthisis

uptoTashanotme,excusemeI'mtiredI'mjust

gonnashowerandsleep..goodnight.

Iwalkupstairs

MJ:whydidyouupsetmywomen?

Khaya:Ididn'tmeantooandIcanfeelthatshe'sstill

upsetwithme.



#Narrated

Mbalenhleheadsstraighttotakeashowerandafter

thatshe'sgoestobed.

WhileKhayaandMJaresitedintheloungetalking.

MJ:thathadbetterbethefirstandlasttimeyou

raiseyourvoiceather

Khayanods.

MJ:nowdoyouseriouslyloveTasha?

Khaya:Idoandit'sfreakingmeout.

MJ:*chuckles*dudeyouwereboundtofallinloveat

somepointIguessthisisit.

Khaya:atleastIkeptmypromise

MJ:whichItoldyouthetimeyoumadeitthatyou

didn'thavetoo

Khaya:Iwantedtoo

MJ:sowho'sAthi?

Khaya:Tasha'sexanditseemsliketheybothstill



loveeachother

MJ:sinceyoualsoloveherwhat'syougonnado?

Khaya:nothing,asMbalisaidthisisalluptoTasha.

MJ:whatifshepicksyou?

Khaya:whyareyouevenaskingthat?Iwillbehappy

MJ:youdon'tgetitdoyou?

Khaya:youarenowswitchingoffthelights.

MJ:yousaidsoyourselfthatshestilllovesherex

andherexstilllovesher,Igetthatyouwillbehappy

ifshechoosesyoubutwillyoubehappyina

relationshipwithherknowingverywellthatshe's

stillhungoverherexwhoisalsohungoverher.

Khaya:uhmIdidn'tthinkaboutthat

MJ:Ididn'tknowthistillImetLenhlet..

Khaya:what?knowwhat?

MJ:*rollinghiseyes*learntolistendude,Iwasstill

talking

Khaya:sorry,knowwhat?



MJ:thatlovecomeswithsacrifices

Khaya:againyou'reswitchingoffallthelights

MJ:andthoselightsareforyoutoswitchon,nowlet

megotobedIhavetobeattheofficetomorrow.

HestandsupgoingtohisroomleavingKhaya

confused.HefindsLenhlealreadyasleepwishingto

seethewayshealwayspoutsherlipswhenshe's

asleep,hetakesherhandandkissthebackofit.

MJ:IloveyouMbalenhleandIcan'twaitforyouto

becomeMrsMJMkhize*smiles*

Heletsgoofherhandandgoestotakeashower

too.

.

¶thefollowingday¶

MbalenhleischillingwithNatashabythepoolasitis

Tasha'sdayoff.

Mbali:IamsostressedoutabouttheweddingIneed

tofindaweddingplanner



Tasha:*smiles*whataboutme?Icanplanit

Mbali:TashaI'mserious

Tasha:soami.

MbalenhlelooksatTasha

Mbali:likeserious,serious?

TashanodssmilingandMbaliattacksherwithahug.

Tasha:you'restillwincinginpain?

Mbali:aghdon'tworryaboutthat,beforeyouleave

remindmetogiveyoumymother'snumber,she

strictlytoldmethatshewanttoworkwiththe

weddingplanner.

Tasha:OKI'llremindyou,I'msoexcitedaboutthis

anditwillbeagreatdistraction.

Tasha:speakingofuhmIneedsomeadviceonwho

tochoosebe..

Mbali:I'msorryIcan't

Tasha:whynot?

Mbali:causeitwillseemlikeI'mtakingsides.



Tasha:but..

Mbali:nobuts,thebothguysloveyouanditseems

likeyoulovethemboth..lookallIcansayisthatdo

notchooseAthenkosibecauseyoufeellikeyouowe

himthatmuch,becauseyoufeellikeyoubrokeup

withhimfornothing,becauseyoufeellikeyouare

hererightnowbecauseofyou,choosehimbecause

youreallylovehimandyoufullywanttobewithhim,

nooneelse...anddonotchooseKhayaoutofpity,do

notchoosehimbecauseyoufeellikeyouowehim

forsavingyou,becauseyoufeellikeitisafairthing

todono,choosehimbecauseyoureallylovehimand

youfullywanttobewithhim,nooneelse.Onlyyou

knowwhoisbestforyou,nooneshouldtellyouwho

tochoose.

Tasha:*smiles*Iloveyoumorethanchocolateyou

knowthat?

Mbali:*giggles*andIloveyoutoo,justknowthat

whateverdecisionyoumakeI'llsupportyou.

Tasha:andIalsolovethewayyoucareforme.

Mbali:Ifsomeonecaresaboutyou,youwon’tever



havetowonderhowtheyfeel,they’llconstantly

remindyou.

Tasha:*confused*what?

Mbali:thatiswhatMJalwaystellsme*smiles*

Tasha:Icanfeelthatyouaresmiling

Mbali:*smiles*Iam

Tasha:*smiles*IreallylookuptowhatyouandMJ

shareyoutwomakeloveseemseasywhileit's

complicated.

Mbali:that'swhereyouarewrong,Loveisn’t

complicated,peopleare.

Tasha:I..*sherunsoutofwordstosay*

Mbali:nowenoughaboutthat,nextweekI'mcoming

backtoworkandwhendidyoulastseeWandi?

Tasha:it'shasbeenawhile

Mbali:I'malittleworriedabouthim,he'snot

answeringmycallswhenIcallhim

Tasha:maybehehasbeenbusystopworrying

yourself



Mbali:maybe.

Theycontinuetalkingaboutotherthings.

MeanwhileNjabulomakeshiswaytotheairport

makingsurenooneseeshim,heknowsthathis

stepbrotherisbackfromNewYorkandhasprobably

talkedtoNatasha,meaningheknowswhathedidso

he'snowrunningawaybecauseheknowsAthiwon't

dropthis,justasthecabdrivesawayleavinghimat

theairportTomandZugocomeoutofnowhere.

Tom:Boom,wheredoyouthinkyou'regoing?

Njabulogetsscaredthemomentheseesthem.

Tom:youknowwhatdon'tanswer,let'sgo

Zugo:anddon'tyoudaretrysomething

funny*showinghimhisgun*

ThethreeofthemwalktoZugo'scarwiththe

luggage,andstarttheignition,Tomputsaclothon

Njabulo'snosedrugginghim.

Zugo:whydidyoudrughim,hewasn'tgoingtodo

anything.



Tom:youdon'tknowthat

Zugo:youaresuchacoward

Tom:amnot

Zugo:dudeyou'rescaredofaspider

Tom:amnot

Zugo:youare

Tom:amnot

Zugo:haveyouforgottenthatyouaretheonewho

toldmethatyouarescaredofaspider?*chuckles*

Tom:wellit'sobviousthatyoudidn'tlisten,whatI

saidwasthatSeeingaspiderinmyroomisn’tscary.

It’sscarywhenitdisappears,anddon'ttellmethat

doesn'tscareyou.

Zugochucklesandfocusesontheroad.

.

.

.

Pleaselike,comment,share&invite



~insert49~

°AtAthenkosi'shouse°

Theguyswerewatchingfootball,drinkingoveralight

conversation.

Chris:sodudewhenareyoudealingwithNjbs

Athi:*takesasip*Idon'tknowbutI'mgonnalethim

beforawhile

Chris:*chuckles*inwhatway?

Athi:I'mgonnakeephimatthewarehousefora

while,makehimthinkIhaveforgottenabouthim.

Tom:whataboutTee?

Athi:she'sinarelationshipwithsomeoneelse

Tom:so?

Athi:whatdoyoumeanbyso?Ican'tjustclaimher

back

Tom:whynot



Athi:*sighs*lookTomwhatmatterstomethemost

isherhappiness,ifshe'shappywiththeotherguy

thenIdon'twanttotakeherhappinessawayfrom

her.

Tom:youandSiphohavealwaysbeenthenice

guys,youareruiningourreputation..sotellmeMr

niceguyhowwillyougetovertheloveofyourlife?

Athi:Idon'tknowbutatsomepointI'llhaveto.

Chris:Idon'twishtobeyouman.

Athi:ifonlyIdidn'ttakethattender.

Chris:likeyousaid,itwasanimportanttenderso

whatdoneisdone.

Athi:yeahneh

Tom:Zugobuddy,whereyouat?

Athi:he'sbeenquieteversinceyouguysgothere,I

wonderwhat'swrongwithhim.

TomsnapshisfingersinfrontofhimandZugo

blinksshakinghishead.

Tom:whatisupwithyou?DidZ'yandadumpyou?



Zugo:*sighs*no

Chris:thenwhat'sthematter?

Zugo:I'mgoingtobeafather.

Theotherguyslookathiminshock.

Zugo:youdidjusthearwhatIjustsaidright?

Tom:Idon'tthinkIdid,comeagain

Zugo:Z'yandaispregnant,Iamgoingtobeafather

in8months.

Theystillremainquietlookingathimforagood

minute,thenoutofnowheretheyjumponhim

whistling.

Zugo:*laughing*thefuckguysdoyouwanttokillme

beforeImeetmybaby.

Chris:chilldudeyourtimehasn'tcameyet.

Theygetoffhim.

Tom:thiscallsforacelebration

Zugo:andI'mthinkingofaskingforherhandin

marriage.



Tom:yea..WaitWhat!?!

¶Fewweekslater¶

°Mbalenhle°

IthinktimeisgoingwaytofastbutI'mnot

complaining,Wandilehasfinallycameoutofhiding

andgavehisfatherachanceandfromwhatI've

heardfromMJtheyhaveareallygreatbond

together.Tashahasn'tchoseonwhoshewillbewith

she'sjustplayingfarawayfrombothguysIwonder

forhowlong,whoknowmaybethebothguyshave

alreadymovedonbutIhopeeverythingturnsoutok

intheend,ZugoisgettingmarriedonMarchI'mso

happyforhim,andsoonhewillbeafather,Imethis

fiance2weeksagoandIhavetosayZ'yandais

beautifulshealsohasdimpleslikeZugo,she'sanice

personwithagreatpersonalityandshehasalso

joinedoursquad.Thenthere'sme,Tashaandmom

outdonetheirselvesontheweddingpreparationsI



evenboughtadressandMJhissuitonlytofindout

thattheAvatarQueensdonotgranttothewhite

weddingandIonlyfoundoutaboutthat2daysago

whenIgothereinthepalacecanyouimagine,I

foundoutaboutthatonChristmaseisobasically

whatI'mtryingtosayisthattherewillbenowhite

wedding,todayisthe27thofDecemberand

tomorrowistheweddingday,thetraditionalwedding

andwhenIreturntoJo'burgmeandMJwillgoto

courttosign,thisisdefinitelynothowmydream

weddinggoes,Ijustcan'twaitforthisboring

weddingtoend,andIhopeeverythinggoessmooth

inmylifeafterthiswedding,rightnowI'mwith

mom,Tasha,SneandZ'yandawearein,wellthiswas

actuallydadandSipho'sescaperoomastheycalled

it,itiswheretheyusuallyhangouttodoandtalk

aboutmanstuffsbutmomturnedthisroomintoa

walkincloset,dadhasn'tevenrealizedthat....sowe

arepickinganattirefortomorrow.

Mom:sowhataboutthisone?

Me:it'suhit'stoomuch.

She'sholdingabeautifulAfricanreddresswith



beadsalloverit,itjustwaytoomuch.

Mom:butIthinkit'sbeautiful

Me:anditwillsurelookbeautifulonyounotme

Z'yanda:whataboutthisone?

Me:agreendress?Seriously?

Z'yanda:butit'sbeautiful

Me:IwillnotwearagreendressZ'yanda.

ShesulksmakingSneandTashagiggleey

pregnancy.

Mom:sunflowertheweddingistomorrowincase

youdidn'tcheckthecalendar

Me:isn'tthereablackdresshere?

Tasha:herewego,whatisupwithyouandblack?

Me:blackisbeautiful.

Sherollshereyesandcontinuelookingfora

dress,thenNcamiwalksinholdingthemost

beautifuldressIhaveeverseentrustmeI'mnota

fanwhenitcomestodressesbutthisoneisperfect.



Mom:WoW*lookingatthedress*Ithinkwe'vefound

therightdressforyoubaby.

Ncami:*giggles*youmeanIhavefoundtheright

dress.

Me:ohmygodmahit'sgorgeous

Ncami:Ihaditmadejustforyou.

Me:thankyousomuch.

Sothedressisanoffshouldermermaiddress,it's

irisbluefromtheupperbodytothekneesandfrom

thekneestothetailitisorangeuhfireorangeand

onthearmsitisanetwithamixtureofirisblueand

fireorange..onbothsidesfromthearmpitparttothe

tailtherearelittlebeadswhite,yellowandredin

colourtheninthemiddlefromthechesttobottom

thereareMJ'sspots.

Ncami:yourattirehadtohavethecoloursofthefour

elements..irisblueforwaterandorangeforfire.

Me:whataboutSoil&RocksandAir.

Ncami:thenecklaceIgavetoyouyesterdaywill

symbolizethesoilandthecrownthatyou'llreceive



tomorrowwillsymbolizetherocks.

Me:Air?

Ncami:airiscolourlessohlookatthebackofthe

dress.

Sheturnsitaround,there'salittledesignit'sajaguar

wearingacrown.

Me:it'sbeautifulandelegantbutwaitwhatifMJ

picksanattirethatwon'tmatchwithmydress.

Ncami:don'tworryaboutthat,ithasalreadybeen

takencareoffandmayIspeakwithyouprivately

Me:uhyeahsure,let'susemyroom.

Shehandsmomthedressandwewalkoutgoingto

myroom.

Ncami:soaftertomorrowyou'llbeofficiallyan

AvatarQueen,you'llbeabletofacewhatever

obstacleyou'llface.

Me:Idon'tlikethewayyousaythatbutyeahIguess.

Ncami:itseemslikeyouhaveanenemywhowants

youdead.



Me:*shocked*WHAT?!

Her:yeah

Me:butIhaveneverwrongedanyone,whowould

wantmedead?

Her:Ialsodonotknowbutthatpersonisforyouto

findoutwhoheorsheisandallIcansayis,Be

carefulmychildthiswon'tbeaneasyfight.

Me:whyshouldIbecareful,becauseI'mtheonewho

haspowershere.

Her:*sighs*thispersonappearstohavegutsandis

nowdangerous.

Me:whatdoyoumean?

Her:thispersonwenttothedarkforestandkilleda

cheetahofthedarkforest.

Me:waitwaitwait,peoplearenomatchfora

jaguar,MJtobespecificandMjisnomatchforthe

animalsofthedarkforestasyouoncesaidsotell

methiswhatkindofhumanwalksinthedarkforest

anddoesn'tgetkilledbutdoesthekilling?

Her:IdonotknowmychildbutwhatIknowis



that,thatpersonkilledthecheetahjustsoheorshe

couldtakeitsheart

Me:whywouldtheyneedacheetah'sheart?

Her:tomakethemstrongerandtrustmedarkenergy

isverystrong.

Me:butwhocouldthatbe?AndwhatisitthatIhave

donetothemtomakeemwanttokillmeandwhy

tellmetodaywhenmyweddingistomorrow,nowI

won'tbeabletoconcentrateonit.

Her:I'mtellingyousoyoucouldbeaware,whoknows

maybethispersonmightshowuptomorrow

Me:you'reonlystressingmemore.

Whatifthispersondoescometomorrowandkills

me...andmostofallWHOCOULDITBE??

CoulditbeVuyiswa?ButSiphosaidIshouldn'tworry

aboutherbutagainwhatifit'sher?Thefactthatthis

personismoredangerousthanMjandtheanimals

ofthedarkforestsfreaksmeout.Ijustprayand

hopethatinnocentpeopledonotgethurt.

.



.

.
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°MJ°

Asifmybabyhasn'tbeenthroughenoughshegets

anenemy,wellIthinkthatenemydoesn'tknowme

causeI'llbedamnoutofmymindifIletherorhim

layasinglefingeronmywife"tobe".

Khaya:comeondudedon'ttellmeyouarestill

thinkingaboutthis"enemy"

Me:*speakingthroughmyteeth*Khayamywomen's

lifeisindanger,someoneoutthereisbayingformy

lady'sblood!.(Ithrowtheglassagainstthewall

feelingangertakingover)

Khaya:ohnonononottodayMJ,it'syourwedding

daycalmdown,nothingwillhappentoMbalibothof



uswillmakesureofitnowcomeonwehavetogo.

He'srightIhavetocalmdown.

Me:*takingadeepbreath*thisisfrustrating,ifonlyI

knowwhothisenemyisthenthingswouldbealot

easier.

Him:yeahtrue.

Me:ohklet'sgo*Istandup*

Him:yougotyourgunright?

Me:Iwouldn'tleaveit.

Meandmyfamilyhavebeenusingthepalacelodge

causewehadtobeatthepalacegroundsforsome

reason.

Me:where'sWandi?

Him:alreadyattheweddingvenue

Me:*chuckling*wearealreadyintheweddingvenue

Him:aghyouknowwhatImean.

Ncami:ohsonI'vebeenlookingforyou,pleasefollow

mesowecanstart.



Khaya:andtrytorelaxabitok,nowletmegolookfor

somefood.

Hewalksaway,theweddinghasn'tevenstartedyet

buthe'salreadylookingforfood....Ifollowncamito

wheretheweddingwilltakeplace,thispalacehasa

reallyhugeopenspaceawholecommunitycouldfit

hereanditlooksliketheroyalsoftheother

kingdomshavearrived..wewalktowhatlookslike2

thrones.

Ncami:youshallsithereandwaitforyourbride.

Me:butthese2throneslookoutofsightfromthe

audience.

Ncami:*sighs*theseQueensaremakingtoomuch

demandsbutitisforthebestandIbelievethat

somethingwillhappenduringthiswedding.

Me:badorgood?

Her:Ican'ttell,nowpleasetakeaseatsoIcanletthe

restofourguestsin.

Isighandtakeaseatasshewalksawaywellthe

decordoesseemreallybeautifulandIhaveseena



lotofweddings,traditionalweddingstomore

specificbutIhaveneverseenaweddingthatislike

thisit'sdifferentverydifferent,fromwhereI'm

seatedIcanseetheguestswalkinginsinging

traditionalsongsbutIdon'tthinktheycanseeme

plusI'mnotreallyfocusedonthemI'monlylooking

forwardtoseeingLenhleIhaven'tseenhersince

Christmas.IcanalsoseemyfamilywithKhaya

holdingwhatlookslikeaplateohgodthebrother

yougavemeIcanalsoseeChrisandtheguys,sorryI

havetosaythis,thisthroneissogoddamn

comfortableandwoah...w..she..uhmL..what'sthe

wordyouuseformorethanbeautiful?Morethan

gorgeous?OkybreathMJbreath,Lenhleiswalking

towardsmewithherfamilyandsomeothergirls

singingsometraditionalsongI'mnotreallypaying

toomuchattentiontoit,mywholeattentionisonthis

beautifulladywhosefaceIcan'tseeofcourse,her

dressisdoingwondersforherbody,everyonestands

upjoininginthesinging,shouldIalsostandup?OhI

guessnotcauseitseemslikeI'mstuckonthis

throneandforsomereasonI'mnotpanicking.The

moreandmoreshegetscloserthemoremysmile



grows.

#Narrated

Mbalenhlekeepswalkingtowhatlookslikeastage

butyoucan'tseemuchfromwhereshe'sat,the

ladieswithkeepssinginganddoingsometraditional

dances.

Lenhle:*holdinghermom'shand*thisisthemost

beautifulunusualtraditionalweddingIhaveever

seen.

L.Mom:*giggles*youcansaythatagainandyouare

anAfricanwomensomovealittle.

Lenhlechucklesandfocusesonthesongandfinds

thebeatasshestartsmovingherbodyalongwith

thesonglikeanAfricanwomensheismakingMJ

fallinlovealloveragain.

Ncami:*bows*myQueenI'lltakeitfromhere,ladies

keepsinging.

NcamitakesMbali'shandandtakeshertoMJwho



isnowbreathlesslookingathisqueenwhileLenhle

returnsthelookfilledwithlove,shetakesaseatwith

hereyesnotleavingMJ'swhoisseatingproudlyon

thethroneandwholookssohandsomeinhisattire

itlikeitwasmadejustforhimonly,Ncamitakes

MJ'shandandunitesitwithLenhle's.

Ncami:donotletgoofeachothershandsnomatter

what,you'llonlyletgooncethejaguarsgrantuswith

theirpresence.

LenhlenodswithhereyesstillstuckonMJ'seyes

andNcamiwalksaway,leavingthetwolovebirds

staringateachother.

MJ:youlookmagnificent*heblurtsthatout*

Lenhle:*blushing*thankyou,youalsolook

magnificent

MJ:Idon'tknowifit'smebutthewayyoureyes

sparkletodayisnotliketheotherdays

Lenhle:inagoodwayorbad?

MJ:*smiles*good.

Thesingingstopsastheexchangingofgiftsstarts



betweentheMkhize'sandtheMthembu's.

Lenhle:*sighs*IreallywishSiphowashere.

Theceremonycontinues.

MJ:soallwehavetodoisjustsithereandwatch

everyoneenjoyingthemselves?

Lenhle:seemslikeit.

Thensuddenlythejaguarsmakeanentranceand

Ncamifeelstheirpresenceandaskeveryoneto

remainquiet.

Soletmeintroducetheothertwojaguars.

WehaveQaphelatheKing'sjaguarbuttheycallhim

Que.

WealsohaveSpiketheQueen'sjaguar.

The3jaguarswalkwiththeirheadshelduphigh,with

Queleadingthem,theywalktowhereLenhleandMJ

areseated,theybothstandupstillholdingtheir

handsthe3jaguarsbowbeforethemandacrown

appearsonMjthejaguar'shead,MJsuddenlylet'sgo

ofLenhle'shandashefeelssomethingtakingover

hisbodyhe'sawareofwhatishappeningandatthe



sametimeit'slikehe'snothimself,hewalkstothe

floatingcrownwelltohimitisfloatingcausehecan

notseeMjthejaguar..hetakesthecrownandlook

straighttoLenhle'seyesasheplacesitnicelyonher

head,thenLenhlestartsfeelingfunnyasthe

beautifuldrawingsappearalloverherbodyand

startstoglowasthemoon,MJholdsbothof

Lenhle'shandsstillfacingherashereyesalsoglows

lightasthemoon.

Guestsstretchestheirneckswonderingwhat's

goingonsincetheyseetoomuchlightwherethe

groomandbrideareseatedat.

Khaya:ahwhat'sgoingonupthere?Ican'tsee

Sthe:incaseyouhaven'tnoticedKhayaweallcan't

see.

Khaya:aghletmegetacloserlook.

Khayastandsupwalkingtowardstheglowing

light,themomentheseesLenhle'sdreadlocks

floatingonair(wellthebackofherdreadlockssince

shehasthecrownon)andherglowingeyeswhich

arehardtonotnoticehequicklyturnsbackgoingto



hisseat.

Selena:and?What'sgoingonthere?

Khayajustrockshisupperbodybackandforth

wonderingwhattheheckdidhejustsee.

Khaya'sdad:sonwhat'swrong?Whatdidyousee?

Khaya:I'muhI'mnotsure

Sthe:you'renotsure?Thenwhydidyoucomeback

quickaslightning?

Khaya:eianingiyeke(leavemealone)

Wandi:*chuckles*youlooktraumatized

Khaya:whatpartofleavemealonedon'tyouhear

Wandi:Iguessallofit,comeonbrotellmewhatyou

saw

Khaya:Isawnothing.

Wandilechucklesshakinghisheadandfocuseson

thelightasitslowlyfadesaway.Lenhlegoesback

tohernormalselfstillholdinghandswithMJwhois

lookingdeepintohereyesandwhoisalsobackto

hisnormalself.



Lenhle:whatwrong,whyareyoulookingatmelike

that?

MJ:IjustneedyoutosaythetwowordsandIshall

doasyousay

Lenhle:*confused*uhwhattwowords?

MJ:Ican'ttellyou,theyhavetocomeoutofyour

mouth

Lenhle:butIdon'tknowwhatyouaretalkingabout.

MjthejaguarplaceshispawonLenhle'sfootas

she'snotwearinganyshoesconnectingtoherand

Lenhleimmediatelygetsthetwowordsshe's

supposetosay.

Lenhle:UnmaskMe

MJ:withpleasure.

MJlet'sgoofherhandsandslowlyremovesthe

maskonLenhle'sfacerevealingthebeautifulface

he'sbeenyearningtosee,hedropsthemaskand

runshishandsalloverherfaceandLenhlefeels

reliefwashingalloverheratthefactthatthemask

isfinallyoffher.



MJ:*smiles*hi

Lenhle:*smiles*hey

MJ'shandsmovestoherwaistholdinghercloserto

himasherhandsgoesaroundhisneck.

MJ:I'vebeendyingtoseethatbeautifulsmile.

LenhleblushesthenoutofnowhereMJattacksher

withakisswhichisslowandtenderandso

passionate,aftersomegood2minutestheybreak

thekisssmilingateachother,Mjthejaguargoes

aroundLenhlepushingherlegs.

Lenhle:Ithinkit'stimeweshowourselvestoour

guest.

Theyholdhandsandfollowthe3jaguarswalking

towardstheguestsandtheguestsstartsululating

themomenttheyseethebrideandgroomandfor

the2familiestheirjawsdropastheyseeLenhle

withoutthemaskon.

.

.

.
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#Narrared

Khaya:bu..yo..I..h..

Lenhle'sdad:IthinkwhatKhayaistryingtosay

is,how?When?

Lenhle:*smiles*MJtookitoffaboutaminuteago.

Khaya:buthow?

Lenhle:storyforlater,nowlet'senjoytherestofthe

weddingplease.

Wandi:isitmeordoyoulookevenmorebeautiful

MJ:watchit*hesaysthatwithastraightface*

Wandi:*chuckles*what,amInotallowedto

complimenthernow

MJ:no

Wandi:b...



Lenhle:and...movingon.

.

.

°Mbalenhle°

Ihavetosaymarriedlifeisnotbadatallinfactit's

amazing,MJorshouldIsaymyhusbandistreating

mesowellpeople,I'mevenglowingandhe'sover

protective,whenwecamebackfromthevillagewe

wentstraighttosignourmarriagecertificatesand

wenttohis/ourhouseandonthatdayhetookmy

innocenceyerrrIknowthatI'musedtofeelingpain

butthatwasmuchworseandIsworetoneverever

haves*xeveragainbutmyswearingdisappearedin

tothinairthatshitisamazingnxxanywaysothe

"enemy"isstilllayinglowIwonderwhy,Ncamitold

metoalwaysbeawarecausehe/shemightattack

outofnowherebutIdidn'ttellMJthatcausehe



wouldhavegottenbodyguardsformesomethingI'm

reallynotlookingforwardto.TotopthatalloutI'ma

littlescaredcauseIdon'tknowwhenthatenemy

mightattackbutIdon'twantbodyguards.

MJ:Babe!!

Me:Kitchen!!

Hecomestothekitchenwithadashingsmile

wearinghissuit,ahhjustthesiteofhimmakesme

blush.Hehugsmefromthebehindandkissesmy

cheek.

Him:goodmorningwifey

Me:*blushing*morninghoney

Him:isthatbreakfastforme?

Me:yeahit'ssupposetobebreakfastonbedbutyou

ruinedit

Him:youshouldhavetoldmenottocomeoutofbed.

Me:trustmeitwouldn'thavebeenromantically.

Him:*kissesme*wellI'msorrymylovebutIhaveto

rushtoameeting,whatareyourplansfortoday?



Me:uhmIuh..

Him:Mbalenhle

Me:I'mjustgoingshoppingwithZ'yanda,I'llbesafe

Him:nocancelthoseplansandstayathome,meand

ZugowilltakeyoutwooutshoppingonSaturday.

Me:nowearegoingtoday.

HeslowlyletgoofmeandIturnfacinghim.

Him:whydoyoualwayshavetodisagreewithmeuh?

Whyareyousostubborn?

Me:IdonotalwaysdisagreewithyouandI'mnot

stubborn.

Him:youseewhatI'mtalkingabout?You're

disagreeingwithwhatIjustsaid

Me:I..

Him:Isaidcancelyourplansandstayathome*he

saysthatcalmly*

Me:butI..

Him:MbalenhleIwillnotsaythatagain,justthisone



timeLenhlepleasedoasIsayok.

Hebabykissesmeandleave,hisfaceiswritten

pissedallitbuthehastoforgivemecauseI

promisedZ'yandathatIwillgooutshoppingwithher

today,she'sinherfifthmonthbythewayandnext

monthshe'sgettingmarried,meandTashawillplan

herbabyshowerwhenshe'satherhoneymoonbut

firstweneedtogetincontactwithherotherfriends

andIseriouslydon'tknowhowcauseshehasnever

spokenofherfriendsbeforeplusIcan'tjustaskfor

herfriends'numberscausethatwillraiseredflags

she'llasktoomanyquestions.Ontheotherhand

Tashastilldoesn'twanttochoosebutIthinkshe

alreadyknowswhoshewantstobewithitjustthat

shedoesn'twanttohurtthefeelingsoftheotherguy

andthebothguysarestillsinglemeaningtheyare

bothwaitingforherandwhichalsomeansAthi

foundoutthatTashaisnotinanyrelationshipeyI

wonderwhichguydoesherheartdesireandonmy

sideIwishedthatshecouldjuststartafreshand

findsomeonenewbecauseIfeellikeifshepicks

AthiKhayawillneverbecomfortableinAthi's



presenceandifshepicksKhayaAthiwillalsonever

becomfortableinKhaya'spresencethingswillbe

awkwardbetweenthemsostartingafreshcouldbe

alittlegoodbutyoucan'treallydisagreewiththe

heartsoit'suptoher,anywayletmejusteatthis

breakfastandgetready.

.

°MJ°

Me:gentlementhisisallweareofferingiteitheryou

takeitoryouleaveit.

MrPalmer:andwhatifweleaveit?

MrJordan:Martin!*hehalfshoutoutthat*

MrPalmer:what?Ifweagreewewillbeworking

togetheritwillbe50/50%sohecan'tjustsayitlike

thathehastoshowsomerespect.

Me:Ithinkyou'vejustmadeamistakeormaybeyou

didn'tgothroughthecontractitis75/25%

MrPalmer:That'sjustbullshit!!Whymustyouget

75%



Me:firstofallyouwillnotspeaktomeinthat

manner,Imightbeyoungerthanyoubutthatdoesn't

meanyoushouldspeaktomelikethat..doyoualso

talktomyfatherinthatmanner?*givinghimoneof

mydeadlylooks*

MrPalmer:*clearshisthroat*no

Me:ohsowhenyouseemeyouseeaweakling?

ListenhereIshouldbebackattheLawfirmworking

oncasesnotherehandlingthismeetingbutmy

fathergotcaughtupsomewheredoingsomething

moreimportantthanthisbutbecausehedidn'twant

topostponethismeetingheaskedmetocomehere

youshouldbehonoredthatIcameandsecondlyyou

don'tgettodemand50%becauseitisourresources

thatwillbeusednotyours.

MrJordan:pleaseforgivemypartnerhere,I

apologizeforhisbehaviorandwe'lltakeit.

MrPalmeropenshismouthbutdoesn'tsayanything.

Me:doyouhavesomethingtosay?

MrPalmer:no



Me:youknowwhatjustthinkaboutitcauseitseems

likeMrPalmerhereisn'tcertainaboutthisdealand

donottakeawholedaycauseifyouain'tbacktome

thenI'llbeforcedtotakethedealtosomeoneelse

nowexcusemegentlemenIhaveanothermeeting

topreparefor*standingup*

Theybothstandup.

MrJordan:wewillbeintouchenjoytherestofyour

dayMrMkhize.

Inodandtheywalkout,Isitbackdownsighingei

somepeopleliketoworkonyournervesfornogood

reason.

"Knockknock"thatsoundslikeKhaya.

Hewalksinholdingtakeaways.

Me:shouldn'tyoubeatwork?

Him:IwasincourtIfinishedaboutanhouragosoI

thoughtwhynotbringyoulunch*hetakesaseat*.

Me:that'sLenhle'sjob

Him:thensheshouldbefiredcauseIdon'tseeany

lunchheremeaningsheisnotdoingherjobproperly.



Hehandsmeatakeaway.

Me:thanks,howisstayingalonetreatingyou?

Him:don'tevenask,I'meventhinkingofgoingback

home.

Me:*chuckling*itmustbereallybad.

IfocusonthislunchthinkingaboutLenhleandher

stubbornnessifonlysheknewI'monlylookingout

forher,she'stheonewhodidn'twantbodyguards

andIrespectedthatbutnowshewantstogoout

withnoprotectionwhilesomeonedangerousisout

therewantingherdead.

Khaya:browhereyouat?

Me:*sighing*I'mjustthinkingmanaboutthisenemy

Him:comeondudemaybethispersonhasgivenup

anddecidedtoleaveMbalialone.

Igivehimaboredface.

Him:I'mseriousdudeImeanifthisenemywantsto

attackthenwhyishe/shenotattackingnotdoing

anything?



Me:thatisexactlywhatfrustratesmethemost

becauseIdon'tknowwhenthispersonwillattack

Him:whatifthispersondoesn'tattack?

Me:youmeantotellmethatyouwouldgotothe

mostdangerousforestandkillacheetahthentakeit

heartfornothing?Thispersonisbrainstorminga

plan,aplanthatmightleavealotofpeoplein

tears,inpainordead.

Him:you'vejustruinedmyappetitesinceyouare

makingsomuchsensebutstressingwon'thelp

becausewedon'tknowwhothispersonisandwhen

theywillattackbutwhatweknowiswhotheyare

after.

Me:MyWife.*Isaythatlowlyfeelingdefeated*

.

°Mbalenhle°

Me:IshouldreallygobackhomenowbeforeMJ

returnsandfindmenotthere

Z'yanda:whyisthat?Doesn'thewantyougoingout?



Me:yesbecausehefeelslikeit'snotsafe.

Her:babeMJisnolongeryourboyfriendwhoyou

couldjustdisagreewithanytimeyouwantheisnow

yourhusbandyoushouldlistentohimandobeyhim

causetrustmehe'sonlylookingoutforyou,ifhe

saysitisnotsafegoingoutthenitisnotsafeyou

shouldstayinthehouse.

Me:Igetthatbuthowlongwillittakestillitissafe

againcauseIcan'tliveinfearfortherestofmy

life,I'moutheretodaycauseI'mtiredoflookingover

myshouldereverydayI'mtryingtobstrong.

Her:youdon'thavetolookoveryourshoulderthe

restofyourlife,MJistheretoprotectyouitishisjob

asyourhusbandsolistentohimandtrusthisviews.

Me;b..

"Mbalenhle"

Iknowthatvoice,IturnwoahIalmostforgotthathe

exist.

Sanele:*smiles*hi

Me:hey*Isaythatcoldly*



Him:IthoughtitwasyousoIjustcametosayhi

Me:ohk

Him:youlookevenmorebeautifulthanthelasttimeI

sawyou.

Irollmyeyes.

Me:wehavetogo,enjoytherestofyourday.

Him:youtoo.

Wewalkaway.

Z'yanda:whowasthat?

Me:hisnameisSaneleandhe'sstoryisforanother

day

Her:Idon'tlikethewayhewaslookingatyou.

MyphoneringsbeforeIcouldrespondZ'yanda..It's

MJ//

Me:babe

Him:Mbalenhleyouwentoutwhenispecificallytold

younottoo,what'ssohardindoingastolduh?

Me:I'msosorrybabeI//



HehangsuponmedamnI'vemessedup.

Me:Ihavetogobabe,bye

Her:byesweetie

Wehugandgoourseparateways.

.

.

.
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°Mbalenhle°

Bab'zondidropsmeoffathome,Ihavegottolearn

howtodrivesoIcanhavemyowncarnow.Imake

mywayinside,MJisoutofsightIthinkhe'satthe

studysinceMjthejaguarisheadedthereshouldI

alsogothere?NahletmecookfirstI'llapologize

aftercooking.



~

Iknockandheraisehisheadlookingatmewitha

straightface.

Me:Supper'sready

Him:I'mnothungry.

Hegoesbacktohispaperwork,Isighandwalkin

thensitacrosshim.

Me:maywetalk?

Hesighsandrestbackonhischairthenlooksatme.

Me:babeI'msorry,Ishouldn'thavedisobeyedyouI'm

reallysorry

Him:why?

Me:uh?

Him:atthispointI'mconfusedonwho'sthemanin

thismarriage,whenwecamebackfromthevillageI

toldyouthatIwillgetyoubodyguardsjustsoyou

canbesafebutyouturnedthatdownandIsaidok

nowyouwanttogoaroundwithoutprotection

knowingverywellthatsomeone'souttherewanting



youdead,youaremakingmypriorityofkeepingyou

safeatalltimesdifficult,whycan'tyourespectme

anddoasIsaymustIraisemyvoicesoyoucan

hearmeanddoasIsay?

Ilookdownplayingwithmyhands.

Me:I'msorry.

Him:bysayingsorrywhatexactlydoyoumean?

Me:IagreewhenyousayI'mstubborn,Iagreewith

thefactthatIalwaysdisagreewithyou,Iagreewith

thefactthatIwaswronganditwillneverhappen

again

Him:*raisinghiseyebrow*promise?

Me:Ipromise

Him:meaningIcannowgetyoubodyguards?

Me:*sighing*yeah

Heletsoutasmile.

Him:youtalkedaboutSupper,Iamstarving*standing

up*

Me:butyousaidyou'renothungrymos.



Him:IwasangryandnowI'mcoollet'sgoeat.

Ichuckleandstandupaswewalkoutofhisstudy.

Him:ohI'vebeenmeaningtoaskyouifyouare

comfortablehere?

Me:I'mwithyouobviouslyI'mcomfortable.

Hesmilesrevealinghisperfectwhiteteethpulling

meclosertohim.

Him:howmanytimesmustItellyouthatmakinga

manblushisacrime.

Ismileplacingmyhandsaroundhisneck.

Me:wellIguessIshouldgetalifesentencecause

I'mplanningonmakingyoublushtherestofour

lives.

Him:haveItoldyoutodayhowbeautifulyoulook?

Me:youwereangrywithmeremember?Sono

Him:*chuckles*forgivememywife,youlookbeautiful.

Hesaysthatlookingstraighttomyeyes,makingme

blush.



Me:thankyouKhabazela.

Him:*closinghiseyes*mmhh*opensthem*yousee

whatyouaredoingtome?

Ilookdown.

Me:*giggling*Ididn'tdoanythingthat'sallyou,now

let'sgoeatbeforethefoodgetscold.

Him:wehaveamicrowavedon'twe?

Me:I....

HeattacksmewithakisswhichIobviouslygladly

respondto,thekissgetsheatedasourtonguesfight

togetherhepicksmeupandIcrossmylegsaround

hiswaistnotbreakingthekissashewalksupthe

stairsgoingtoourroom.

#Narrated

Person1:whyhaven'tyouattackedyet?

Person2:Ican'tatleastnotyet.



Person1:whatdoyoumean?

Person2:she'smorepowerfulthanwethink.

Person1:thenwhatwasthecheetah'sheartfor?

Wasn'titformakingyoustronger?

Person2:itwasandyesIamstrongerbutI'mfar

frombeinginherlevel.

Person1:*sighs*sowhatnow?

Person2letsoutamischievoussmile.

Person1:*smiles*I'mlikingthewayyousmile.

Person2:Ijustcamebackfromourwitchdoctorshe

saidifshe'sweakthenitwillbeeasytoattackher.

Person1:sohowdowegetherweak?

Person2:she'spregnant.

Person1:whosaidpregnantpeopleareweak?

Person2:theyarenot,whichiswhywehavetomake

sureshemiscarriesandI'llattackthedayshefinds

out.

Person1:greatplanbutoneproblem,howdowedo



that?

Person2:thewitchdoctorgavemesomethingtokill

thechildwejusthavetofindsomeonewhowillget

closetoher,earnhertrustthendoourevilworkfor

us.

Person1:*smiles*youdoknowthatI'mproudtocall

youmy..

Person2:yeahyeahIknow,nowletmemake

somethingtoeatIamfamished*standsup*

.

#Meanwhile.

Athenkosilaysonhisbedgoingthroughpicturesof

himandTashathinkingabouttheolddays.

Athi:ImissyouTeeandit'snotfunnyanymore,I

wannawriteImissyouonastoneandthrowthaton

yourface,soyoushouldknowhowmuchithurtsto

missyou,IknowthatIusedtosaythat"Iwantyouto

behappy,butIwantyoutobehappywithMe"butI

thinkthatshouldchangenowIcan'tchoose



happinessforyou,ifyourhappinesslieswithKhaya

thensobeitcausethereisonlyonehappinessin

thislife,toloveandbeloved*chuckles*funnyhowI

thoughtthat'sus,IloveyouTeeandIonlywant

what'sbestforyou.

Hekissesthepicturethenswitchoffhisphoneand

thelightthengetsinsidecoversdriftingoffto

dreamland.

.

°Khaya°

I'moutsideTasha'shome,ItoldherthatIwanttotalk

toher.ShewalkstomeandIopenthebackseat

doorforherthengoaroundgoingtotheotherside.

Me:hi.

Hey:hey,howareyou?

Me:I'mgoodyourself?

Her:I'malsogood.

Me:*clearingmythroat*uhmsoletmegetstraightto



thepoint,uhIfeellikemeandAthihavebeenputting

toomuchpressureonyouwiththischoosingthing

Her:I..

Me:noletmefinish*Isigh*Iknowthatyoustilllove

AthiandIfeellikeI'mstandinginyourwaya..

Her:KhayaI...

Me:letmefinish,NatashaIloveyouandbelievemeI

do,Idon'tknowhoworwhenbutbetweenthe

conversationIfellforyou,aftersomanyyearsmy

heartfinallygavein,youseewhenIwas16

somethinghappenedtomeandMJwellmostlyto

MJandonthatdayMJchangedcompletelyI

changedwithhimbecausehechangedsavingme,he

hatedeverythingthathadtodowithfemaleseven

thoughtheyneverdidanythingtohimbutIknew

thatonedayhewillfindsomeonewhowillbreakall

thewallsaroundhisheart,Ialsofrozemyheart

becauseIsawthatbeinginarelationshipwhilemy

brotherisnotwillseemselfishofmecausehewas

likethatbecausehewassavingmewhatI'mtrying

tosayisthatmyheartmeltedonitownthemoment



IsawyouandIfeltlikeI'vebetrayedmybrother

causeImadeapromisetohimbutwhenIsawthat

hereallylovesMbaliIsawagoodopportunitytotell

youhowIfeelbutIchickenedoutfearingrejection*I

sigh*I'mtellingyouallofthisjustsoyoucouldsee

thatImeanwhenIsayIloveyouandjustsoyoucan

seethatmyheartchoseyouthemomentmyeyes

landedonyou.

Shewipeshernowfallingtears.

Her:I.I..don'tknowwhattosayI'm..

Me:youdon'thavetosayanythingIwasjustmaking

itclearthatIreallyLoveyousoIcouldgobackto

thepoint,seeMJspokeaboutlovecomingwith

sacrificesandatthattimehetoldmeIdidn't

understandwhathemeantbutnowIdo,allIwantis

toseeyouhappyandinmypointofviewyour

happinesslieswithAthisothisismeKhaya

sacrificingmyLoveforyourhappinessandtrustme

itisnoteasybutitisasitisandthiswillalsoclear

thepressurewe'vebeenputtingonyou.



Shelooksdowncrying,ifonlysheknowsithurtsme

morethanithurtsher...Iopenthedoorgoingback

tohersideandopenthedoorforasshecomesout

andIembraceherclosertomesighingwishingI

coulddothiseveryday,wishingshecouldstayinmy

armsforever,afterabout2minutesIletgoofher.

Me:pleasedon'tcrybehappytothefactthatyoucan

nowbewithAthi.

Her:butIloveyou.

Ohgodthosewords.

Me:whataboutAthi?

Her:Ialsolovehim.

Me:that'stheproblem,youcan'thaveusbothandI

justmadethingseasyforyouandIknowthatAthi

lovesyoutooI'veseenthewayhelooksat

you,atleastI'mlettingyougotobewithsomeone

wholovesyoutoo,Ihavetogonow.

Ikisshercheekthengetsinthecarandlookather

onemoretimeanddriveaway.

.



.

.
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~insert53~

°Mbalenhle°

Me:Tasha!!!

*Isnapmyfingersinfrontofher*

Me:whereyouat?You'vebeenquieteversincewe

gothere.

Tasha:*sighs*I'mjustthinkingbabe,anywayhow's

lifewithbodyguards*smiles*

Me:Idon'tlikethestaresIgetbutatleastIfeelsafe.

Z'yanda:isitmeorthesedaysyouloveonionrings?

Tasha:butshehateonionrings*looksatme*

Me:theyaredelicious.



Tasha:sincewhen?CauselasttimeIcheckthey

weredisgustingtoyou.

Me:*shruggingmyshoulders*it'sanewyear.

Theybothlookateachotherandcontinuewiththeir

food.

Me:soZeeiseverythingreadyfornextmonth?

Z'yanda:wellalmost.

Tasha:howmanybridesmaidsdoyouhave?

Z'yanda:3

Me:soyouhave3friends?

Z'yanda:ohnoitismy2sistersandmycousin.

Me:whydidn'tyouaskyourfriends?

Tashagivesmeastare.

Z'yanda:youguysaretheonlyfriendsIhave.

Me&Tasha:ncooh

Tasha:b..

"Hi"



Weturnourheadsupandwearegreetedbyan

amazingsmilefromthisbeautifuldarkskinned

lady,wowherskinseemsflawless.

Z'yanda:*smiles*hey.

Her:IknowI'mbeingforwardbutmayIjoinyou?

Z'yanda:sure,takeaseat.

ShesitsnexttoZ'yandawithherfood,Mjstandsup

andstandsinfrontofherjustlookingathermmm

that'sodd.

Her:thanks,mynameisThandekabytheway.

Z'yanda:Z'yanda.

Tasha:Natasha.

Me:Mb..

Thandeka:MbalenhleMthembu*smiles*I'mahuge

fan.

Me:uhhbutI'mnotacelebrity.

Her:Iknowit'sjustthatIadmireyousomuchandI

lookuptoyou.



Wowok.

Me:howoldareyou?

Her:20,mayIgetahugandapicturewithyou?

Me:*giggling*IcangiveyouahugbutIdon'tknow

aboutthepicture.

Her:I'lltakewhatIcanget*smiling*

WebothstandupandIgiveherahugwhichsends

shiversallovermybody,thesmileIhavedisappears

butIfakeitwhenweletgo.

Her:thanks*smiling*

Webothsitdown.

Tasha:Isowishtobeknowntoo*sulks*

Z'yanda:meandyoubothbabe.

TheycontinuetalkingbutI'mnotfocusedonthe

talkingI'mmorefocusedonthisThandekagirl

there'ssomethingaboutherthatIcan'tputmy

fingeronitbutitsendsshiversallovermybodyand

Idon'tlikeit.

Tasha:hello!!earthtoMbali!!comebacktous.



Me:dramaticmuch*rollingmyeyes*

Z'yanda:missinghubbyalready?*smiles*

Me:*blushing*it'snotthatbutIdomisshiminfact

letmecallhim.

Itakeoutmyphoneandcallhim,heansweredonthe

firstring//

Him:wifey

Iinvoluntarysmile.

Me:hubby,howareyou?

Him:youleftmefineabout45minutesago.

Me:itsurefeelsmorethan45minutestome.

Him:seemslikesomeonemissesme

Me:*smiling*Ido.

Him:I'malsoinneedofyou,comebacknow.

"Yeyiyeyihaveyouforgottenaboutus"soundslike

Khaya.

Igiggle.

Me:seemslikeyouhavecompany.



Him:Iwillkickthemoutbabe.

"Sunyaaphawena"..wellIhavenoideawhothatis.

Z'yanda:ailetmealsocallZugo*takingouther

phone*

Tasha:youhavegottobekiddingme.

Me:babeI'llseeyouinaboutanhourok.

Him:okIheartyou.

Me:*blushing*Iheartyouevenmore//

IdropthecallandfocusonthegirlsandIstillhavea

badfeelingaboutThandeka.

.

°MJ°

Bonga:wuuahhhe'sevenblushing,Khayayoudidn't

tellmeitwasthisbad.

Khaya:he'swhippedItellyou.

Me:ohshutup.

Khaya:*smirks*soBongzhowwasDurban?Howare



thechicksonthatside?

Bonga:itwasgreat,thechicksyerrtheyareflames

brahbuttheycatchfeelingstooquickly.

Khaya:turnoff.

Ichucklemcmthesetwo.

Bonga:arewegoingouttonightorisitonlymeand

Khayagoingout?

Khaya:Idon'tknow,arewe?*turnstolookatme*

Me:maybesomeothertime.

Bonga:Khayaremindmetonevergetmarriedok.

Khaya:I'llremindyouandyou'llalsoremindme.

Bonga:deal.

Me:BongadidyoueverthinkmeMJwilleverget

married?

Him:no.

Me:metoobutlooknow,youmaysaynowthatyou

willnevergetmarriedbutthedayyoumeettheone

foryoutrustmeyourimaginationwilltakeyou



placesyouneverthoughtyou'dgo.

Khaya:that'sdeepmarn.

Thedoorbellrings.

Khaya:Igotit.

Hestandsupwalkingtothedoor.

Bonga:youdoknowthatyoustillowemeright?

Me:oweyou?Oweyouwhat?

Him:howcanyougetmarriedwithoutmebeing

there?

Ilaughathim.

Me:Itoldyoutoclearyourschedulebutwhatdidyou

do?

Him:itwasalastminutemissionbrah,Ididclearmy

scheduleandIdidthatfornothing.

Me:welldon'tblameme,Ididn'tdoanything.

Khayawalksbackwithalady,he'sgivingmealook

thattellsmeshe'shereforme.

Bonga:afternoonbeautifullady,pleasedotakeaseat.



Shesitsdownandlooksatme.

Me:what?DoIhavesomethingonmyface?

Her:no.

Me:Iknownowstopstaringmywifewon'tlikethat.

Her:*shocked*wife??

Me:whoareyouandhowmayIhelpyou?

Her:mynameisAmahleI'mlookingforLondi.

Me:*confused*Londi??who'sthat?

Her:whoareyoumarriedtoo??

Me:Iwillnotgiveastrangermywife'sname,now

againhowmayIhelpyoucauseIdonotknowthis

Londiyouspeakof.

Her:STOPACTINGLIKEYOUDONOTKNOWHER!!!

Ohokshe'sraisinghervoiceonme,MJcalm

down,calmdown.

Me:didyoujustraiseyourvoiceatme*Isaycalmly*

Her:*lookingatherhands*Ididn'tmeantooI'msorry.

Khaya:youcan'tcomeherewithyourangerissues



wedon'tevenknowyouorthisLondigirl.

Her:MJknowsher.

Sheknowsmyname?

Me:whereonearthdidyougetmyname?

Her:fromLondi.

Khaya:who'sLondi?

Her:she'safriendofmine,she'sbeenmissingfora

coupleofmonthsnow,herfamilyisworriedsick

abouthertheyevencalledthepolicetohelpthem

lookforher,Ialsohadnoideawhereshe'satuntil

thepolicecalledmeforquestioningthat'swhenI

realizedyouarethelastpersonshecametosee

beforeshedisappeared.

Isthisaprank?CausereallyIdon'tknowwhator

whoshe'stalkingabout.

Me:IthinkmaybeyougotthewrongMJ.

Her:*shakingherhead*noit'syou,thatdayshewas

atmyhousewhenyoucalledhertellingherthatshe

shouldcomeoversoyoucouldworktogethersince

youcamebackearlyfromcourt,andIneverheard



fromhereveragain.

THEFUCK!she'stalkingaboutthegirlwhogaveme

aloveportion,judgingbyKhaya'slookhe'salready

figureditout.

Me:ohyeahLondi,youmeanthegirlwhofedmea

loveportion?

Sheswallowshersaliva.

Her:*clearsherthroat*y..yeah.

Me:*chuckling*IhavenoideawheresheisandI

don'tcare.

Her:butI..

Bonga:timesupbabygirl,scam.

Sheslowlystandsupandwalkoutwithatail

betweenherlegsandKhaya&Bongalaughtheir

headsout.

Me:ahhnoiseguys.

Khaya:*catcheshisbreath*damnbroh.

Me:what?



Him:howcanyouforgetyourex?

Me:inmyunderstandingsheisnotmyexbecauseif

IwasintherightstateofmindandheartIwould

haveneveraskedherout.

Bonga:ouch*laughs*

Khaya:still,howcouldyouforgether?

Me:youwerealsointhedarkasme.

Khaya:that'sbecauseIwasn'ttheonewhowasfeda

loveportion.

Ijustrollmyeyes.

Khaya:andBongahowcouldyouforgetsomeone

youstalked?

Bonga:Ididn'tforgether,themomentshesaidI'm

AmahleI'mlookingforLondiIknewwhatshewas

talkingabout.

Me:waitstalk??Whywereyoustalkingher?

Bonga:yourbrotherherefounditoddthatyoujust

lostinterestinMbaliinablinkofaneyeandstarted

anewrelationshipwithagirlhedoesn'ttrustsohe



askedformyhelptofollowher,Icouldsayherand

Amahlewereprettyclose.

IlookatKhaya.

Me:I'mproudtocallyoumybrotheryouknowthat.

Him:Iloveyoutoo,nowI'dlikemymoneypaidsoon

youknowmyinvoiceandBongzwhydidyouleave

usinthedark.

Bonga:*chuckles*Iknewyouwouldgetwhoshe's

talkingaboutohandnowthatshehasshownup

thereissomethingIfoundoutwhenIwasstalking

thatgirlbutIdon'tthinkit'simportantanymore.

Me:whatisit?

Him:thisAmahlegirlhadsomesortofbeefwithyour

nowwife,she'stheonewhoaskedLonditoseduce

youjusttobreakyouandMbaliupbutLondifellfor

youandendedupfeedingyoualoveportion.

Me:whenyousay"had"howdoyouknowsheno

longerhas"beef"againstmywife?

Him:IdonotknowI'mjustassuming.

Ilookathimgivinghimasmirkandhesmirksright



back.

Him:don'tworryI'llkeepaneyesonher.

Inodwaitwhatifshe'stheenemy?Butshedoesn't

looklikesomeonewhohasgutsshelooks

completelyweak,butjusttogetafreeofmindI'll

waitforBongatotellmewhathefindsout.

.

.
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°Mbalenhle°

ThisThandekagirlhasbeentextingmesince

yesterday,shewantstohangoutandseriouslyIdo

notknowaboutthatcauseIstillhaveabadfeeling

abouther.



MJ:what'sthatsmell?

Heaskswalkinginthekitchenwearingatracksuit

pantsandavest.

Me:eggsandbacon.

Him:whydoesitsmellsobad?

Me:*sniffing*whatareyoutalkingabout?

Him:ithinkitisyoureggs,theysmellawful.

Me:Ithinkitisyoursenseofsmell,it'sdamaged

causetheseeggsareperfectlyfineIboughtthem

yesterdayandyouwilleatthemMr.

Him:*frowns*Iwillnoteatthat.

Me:youwokemeupsayingyouarehungrymos.

Him:Iamuhasoftporridgewilldothetrick.

Me:you'rekiddingmeright?

Him:nobabeI'mhungry*sulks*

Irollmyeyesandmakethesoftporridgeforhim.

Him:ohsomegirlnamedThandekacalled.

Me:whatdidshewant?



Him:ouraddress,shesaidyouguysmetyesterday

andyouinvitedheroverbutdidn'tgiveherthe

address.

Istopstirringandturntolookathim.

Me:andyougavehertheaddress??

Him:hernumberissavedonyourphonesoyeah.

Me:*sighing*itcool.

Him:what'sup?AmImissingsomething?

Me:Ijustdon'ttrusther,Ihaveabadfeelingabout

her.

Him:thenwhyinviteherover?

Me:Ididn't

Him:thenIguessI'mlost,sobasicallysheliedtome.

Me:seemslikeit.

Him:IthinkIdon'tlikehereither,she'sonherway

heremaybeIshouldcancelmymeetupwiththe

guysandstayherewithyoucausewedon'tknow

whatshemightdo.



Me:noit'scoolIcanhandleher,eatyourporridgeand

goshowerbeforegoingoutplusthebodyguardare

heresoisMjsodon'tworry.

Him:yousure?

Me:yeah.

Him:okohandwhosaidIhaven'tshowered??

Me:yourporridgeisready.

.

#Narrated

NcamiischillingwiththeQueenatthepalace

gardenhavingsometeaandbiscuitsoveralight

conversationwhenshesuddenlyzoneout.

Nomusa:Ncami?what'swrong?

Shecomesbacktoreality.

Ncami:it'sMbali

Nomusa:what'swrongwithher?

Ncami:herchild'slifeisindangerandsoisshe.



Nomusabreathsheavily.

Nomusa:waitShe'spregnant?

Ncami:yesbutshedoesn'tknowyet.

Nomusa:youhavetowarnher.

Ncami:*sighs*Ican't,youknowsometimesIwonder

whytheyshowmethesekindofthingsandnotallow

metohelp*tearsfalloffhereyes*

Nomusa:comeondon'tbeatyourselfupnowI'm

surethattheyknowwhattheyaredoing.

Ncami:Iknowbutwhatifherchilddiesorwhatif

theybothdie.

Nomusablinkshertearsawaynotwantingtohave

negativethoughtsaboutherdaughteranditbreaks

herseeingherfriendlikethis.

Nomusa:don'ttalklikethat.

Ncami:IknowthatIcanhelpprotectthembutI'm

notallowedtoo*wipesoffhertears*Ijustwishthis

giftwo....

Nomusa:don'tsayitcauseyoumightregretitlater.



Ncami:seriouslywhathavethisgiftdoneforme?

Nomusa:somuchyoujustdon'tnoticeit.

Ncami:*shakingherhead*areyoutalkingaboutit

showingmewhensomeoneisindangerandnot

allowingmetohelp?Howdoesthathelp?Causeit

onlyleavesmebroken.

Nomusastandsupandembraceherwhilebrushing

herback.

Ncami:*crying*IcouldhavesavedthemNomusa.

Nomusa:shhhIknowthatitstillhurtsbutyouhave

toletthemgoNcami.

Ncami:Ican't,hewassoyoungan...

Nomusa:stophurtingyourselflikethis,yourhusband

andsonareinabetterplaceyouhavetoaccept

that.*sheletsgoofher*

Ncami:*sniffs*thanks,I'mjustscaredthatMbali

mightmeetthesamefateandSiphowillnevercope

hewillneverbethesameagain,I'mstrongandI

managedaftermyfamily'sdeathbutwebothknow

Siphowon't.



Nomusashedatearbutquicklywipesitoff.

Ncami:maybeweshouldpray,yeslet'spray.

Theybothclosetheireyes.

Ncami:ohheavenlyFatherwe......

~

°Mbalenhle°

Me:*fakingasmile*Thandekahi,comein*Imakeway

forher*

Her:thanks,howareyou?

Iclosethedoorandwewalktothelounge.

Me:I'mawesomeandyourself?

Her:I'mgoodohandI'msorryforlyingtogetyour

addressbutIreallywantedtohangoutwithyouand

togettoknowyoubetter.

Me:andperhapsyoudidn'tthinkifyouaskedwithout

lyingIwould'vegivenyoumyaddresswillingly?

Her:youareaprincessandI'msureyoudon'tjust



handoutyouraddresstoanyone.

Me:Istillsayyoushouldhaveaskedwithoutlying

butitcoolIforgiveyou.

Her:*smiles*thankyou.

Me:ohksincethiswasn'tplannedIhavenoidea

whatweshoulddo.

Her:whataboutmovies?

Me:Ithinkthey'llhavetodo,uhmwhydon'tyoupicka

moviewhileImakethesnacks.

Her:ohk.

Me:ohandheadtothecinemaroomafterpickinga

movieitdownthepassage,thedoorontheright.

Her:*smileswhilenodding*cool.

Iwalktothekitchenspeakingintongueswishing

thishangoutcouldendsooncausethebadfeelingis

tentimesworsenow,Ishouldpleadcarefullyaround

herespeciallysinceMjthejaguarisupstairs

probablytakinganap.

Isighandplaceeverythingonthetrayandweara



fakesmileonceagainandheadtothecinema

room,thisisprobablythefirsttimeI'llbeusingit.

Her:I'vepickedRampage,doyouknowit?

Me:yeahit'sanactionmovieandit'sSundayareyou

sureweshouldwatchanactionmovie?

Her:whatdoyousuggestwewatch?

Me:whatdoyouhavethere?

Her:Rampage,JupiterAscending,JumanjiandThe

DiaryOfAMadBlackWomen.

Me:Diaryofamadblackwomenwillhavetodo.

Her:cool,isthatsoda?

Me:uhmyeah.

Her:doyouperhapshavejuice?

Great!

Me:sureletmegetitforyou.

Iwalkbacktothekitchentogethersomejuicethen

backtothecinema.

Me:hereyougo.



Her:thanks.

Isitnexttoherasthemoviestarts.

Her:whatdoyoudoforliving?

Me:I'malawyer.

Her:ohyougetcriminalsoutofjail.

Me:ifthat'showyouwanttoseeit*shruggingmy

shoulders*

Her:youservethedevil.

Me:Iservejustice,thelawbutagainifthat'showyou

wanttoseeitthenok,whataboutyou,whatdoyou

do?

Her:I'mapersonassistant.

Me:haveyoualwayswantedtobeone?

Her:*looksdown*no.

Me:whatdidyouwanttobe?

Her:adoctor*flashingabeamingsmile*

Me:thenwhatstoppedyoufromreachingyour

dreamcauseyou'restillyoung?



Her:*herfacedrops*financialdifficulties,mymother

issickandmylittlebrotherisstillinschoolIhadto

dropoutonmyfirstyearandlookforajobsoIcan

takecareofmyfamilyandraisemoneyformom's

treatment.

Me:I'msosorrytohearthat.

Her:itcool.

Me:youknowIcanhelpyouwithsomemoney,you

cangobacktoschoolandtreatyourmother.

Her:it'soksomeoneisalreadyofferingmesome

moneyitwillbemorethanenough.

Me:greatthen,aslongasyou'llgobacktoschool

andreachyourdreamsohandifyouneedanything

justshutoutI'llbehappytohelp.

StrangecauseIreallymeanthateventhoughIdon't

likeherbutIfeellikeI'mjudgingherbeforegetting

toknowherbetter.

Her:*looksatme*youreallymeanthat?

Inodwithasmile.

Her:willyouwantsomethinginreturn?



Me:*giggling*ofcoursenot.

Her:areyoualwaysthisnice?

Ipickupmyglassofsodaandgulpitdown,how

refreshing.

Me:Ithinkso.

Shestaresatmyglass.

Me:areyouok?

Her:uhhI..I'mI*tearsfalldownstilllookingatmy

glass*

Me:ohmygodareyouok?

Her:I'msorry,pleaseforgiveme*crying*

Me:*confused*forwhat?

Her:*grabsherbag*Ihavetogo.

Sherushesoutleavingmeconfused,anywayIswitch

offthebigscreenandtakeeverythingtothekitchen

whereIfindMjthejaguarwonderingaround.

Me:heybuddy,you'vefinallydecidedtojoinme.

Iplacethedishesandtheglassesonthesinkand



openthetapstillthinkingaboutThandeka.Istart

washingthedishesbutalightpainhitsmeonmy

abdomenaghIignoreitandcontinuewiththe

dishesbutitcomesbackatamuchgreaterforce

makingmescreamalittlewhileholdingmystomach,

what'sgoingon?

.

.

.
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°MJ°

Bonga:forthesepastfewhourssheseemcleanbut

I'llkeepfollowingher.

Me:ohkI...

Myphonedisturbsme,mylipscurvesintoasmile

themomentIseewhoitisIimmediatelypickup//.



Me:missmealready?

Shegroansinpainandmysmiledisappears.

Me:babewhat'swrong?*Iaskstandingup*

Her:p..ainonm..ahhhhhI..

Me:I'monmyway,don'tswitchoffyourphonekeep

talkingtoKhaya.

IhandKhayathephone,I'mnotabouttodrivefor15

minuteslisteningtomywifegroaninginsuchpainit

slowlykillsme,Ifiddlewiththekeystryingtoopen

thecar.

Bonga:givemethekeysI'lldrive.

Igivehimthekeysandgetinatthebackseatashe

takesthedriver'sseat,Khayaleadsthewayinfull

speed.Wegettomyhousein10minutes,Idon't

waitforBongatoproperlyparkthecarIjustgetoff

infullspeedrunninginsideIwilldealwiththese

bloodybodyguardslatercauseitseemslikethey

aren'tdoingtheirgoddamnjob.

Me:BABE!!!!!

Ishould'veneverleftheralonewiththisThandeka



girl,shedidsayshehasabadfeelingaboutherI

shouldhaveneverlefther,Ifeelsomethingpushsmy

legstowardsthekitchenitmustbeMj,Irunthere

andfreezethemomentIseeherlyingonthefloor

withbloodonherlowerbody.

Khaya:MJ!!!Whereyouat??

Ihearfootstepscomingthisway.

Bonga:ohGod.

I'mstillfrozenIdon'tknowwhattodo.

Khaya:MJSNAPOUTOFIT!weneedtogetherto

thehospital.

Icomebacktomysensesandquicklypickherup

runningouttothecarBongatakesthedrivingseat

againdrivinglikeamaniactothehospital.

Me:Sthandwasami(mylove)pleaseopenyour

eyes*Isaythatblockingmytearsfromfalling*

She'slosingtoomuchblood,whyisshebleedingso

muchcauseIdon'tseeanywound.

Me:Bongadrivefaster!



.

Iruninsidethehospitalwithherinmyarmsshouting

gothelp,thenursesruntomewiththestretcher.

Nurse:whathappened??

Me:Idon'tknowpleasesaveher.

Nurse:we'lltryourbest.

ShesaysthatdisappearingwithherwhileIpaceup

anddowntryingtocalmmyselfdown.

Khaya:shewillbeokbroh.

Me:youdonotknowthatKhaya*breathingheavy*

Khaya:thinkpositivelyMJ.

Ibreathinandoutlookingupstandingagainstthe

wall,ThandekabetterhavenotahandinmyWife

beinghereorelseI'llpaintthewholeJo'burgred.

Khayamakescallstofamilyand

friends,Athi,Zugo,ChrisandTomgetsherefirst.

Chris:howisshe?

Khaya:thedoctorshaven'tgottenbacktous.



Whatistakingthemsolong.

Athi:whathappenedtoher?

Bonga:wedon'tknow.

Athi:whatdoyoumeanyoudon'tknow?

Bonga:exactlythat,the3ofuswerechillinginmy

housewhenMJgotacallfromhiswifeandthenext

thingweweredrivinginfullspeedtogocheckupon

herwefoundherpassedoutonthekitchenfloor

bleeding.

Athi:w..

"MrsMkhize"adoctorsaymakingusstandup

quickly.

Me:howisshe?

Doc:she'llbefine,she'sjustweaksinceshelostalot

ofblood.

Me:*sighinginrelief*whywasshelosingalotof

blood?

Doc:sheconsumedsomethingthatcouldaborther

child,wearejustwaitingfortheresultsfromthelab



tofindoutwhatitwas.

Me:waitholdup,achild??

Doc:yeah.

Shewaspregnant??But...Ifeelmykneesweakening.

Me:*stumblingbackwards*she..shewaspregnant?

Whydidn'tshetellme.

Doc:I'msorryIthoughtyouknewandshe'sstill

pregnantshegothereontime.

IreleaseabreathasIhitthewallfeelinggladthat

thebabyisstillalivebutthequestionstill

stands,Whydidn'tshetellme?

Khaya:howfarisshewithherpregnancy?

Doc:1monthand2weeks,wouldyouliketoseeher?

butshe'sstillresting.

Everyoneturntheirheadsfacingme,Ijuststandup

andwalkstraighttoBongaandtakethecarkeys

thenwalkoutwithKhayacallingmyname,Ineedto

knowwhatexactlyhappenedtoday.

~



WhenIgethomeIgostraighttothesurveillances

room,itactuallytheatticbutIturnedittomy

surveillancesroom,yeahthisentirehousehas

surveillancecameras.Itakeaseatasmyeyesruns

aroundthescreen,thereIleftthenafter20minutesa

girlgothereitmustbeThandeka,Lenhlewenttothe

kitchentomakesomesnackswhilethisgirllooks

aroundandheadstothecinemaroom,Iswitchtothe

camerasthatarethereshetakesoutsomething

fromherbagbutquicklyhidesitasthedoor

opens,afteraboutaminuteLenhlewalksoutwhere's

shegoing?OknowI'mlookingatLenhleand

Thandekaatthesametime,Lenhlepoursjuiceintoa

glasswhileThandekap...waitTHEFUCKDOESSHE

THINKSHE'SDOING!!Lenhlecomesback,Ikeep

watchingwhilebreathingheavywithmyblood

boiling,themomentLenhlegulpsthatsodaI

instantlyseered,thisgirlknewexactlywhatshewas

doinghowdidsheknowLenhleispregnantbecause

shewouldn'ttellastrangerthatshe'spregnantwhen

Iherhusbanddonotknow..Iswitcheverythingoff

themomentLenhlestarsscreamingholdingher

stomuch.Iclosemyeyestryingtocalmmyself



down,Thandekaalmostkilledmychildshe'sgonna

payshe'sgonnafuckinpaybutfirstIhavetoreturn

tothehospital,Idon'tknowhowI'mgonnagetthere

withsomuchangerinmebutIhavetoseemywife.

.

°Mbalenhle°

Iopenmyeyesandfindsomanyeyeslookingatme

and4ofthoseeyesarecrying,andMjthejaguar

layingonmylegsactuallymorelikemylowerbody.

Tasha:*crying*finallyshe'sawake,don'tyouever

scareuslikethat*huggingme*

Z'yanda:*wipinghertears*Tasha'sright,youcan't

scareuslikethat.

Me:*clearingmythroat*where'smyhusband??

Khayabrusheshisheadlookingdown.

Me:Kh...

MJbugdesinwalkinglikehe'sdrunkwithsome

veinsvisibleonhisforehead.



Khaya:ohGod*lookingathisbrother*

DidMJ'smusclesgetbiggerorisitme?Andwhy

doeshelooksoscary?

MJ:couldyouallgiveussomespace.

EveryonenodsandwalkoutexcludingKhayaanda

dudeIdonotknow.

Khaya:MJcalmdownplease,you'rescaringme.

MJ:nolisten.

Hegetsclosertothemandwhispersomethingfor

about2minutesthentheybothnodandwalkout

leavingmewithhim.

Him:*walkingtowardsthebed*hi*trystosmile*

Me:youlookscaryandangry.

Him:*chuckles*thanks

Me:whatdidthedoctorsay?Whatwrongwithme?

Andwhattheheckiswrongwithyou?youdon'tlook

sohot.

Him:ouch,don'tworryaboutmeuhmthedoctorsaid

youconsumedsomethingthatcouldabortthebaby



bu....

Me:baby?Whatbaby?

Him:youdidn'tknow?

Me:knowwhat?

Him:thatyouarepregnant.

I'mpregn..II'mpregnant?Waith..

Me:waityoujustsaidI...

Him:thebabysurvived.

Me:I'mstillconfused,Ididn'tcons...

Him:Thandekapouredsomesortofpowderinyour

drinkmeaningsheknowsaboutyourpregnancy.

Thatiswhyshewaslookingatmyglass,that'swhy

shewantedtohangout.

Me:buthowdidsheknowwhenIdidn'tknowmyself.

Him:Idon'tknowbutshe'sgonnapayfortryingtokill

mybaby.

Me:*smiling*Ikindofthatsexyyouknow.

Him:*laughs*you'recreepy.



Hisangerisslowlyfadingandhelookslessscary

now.

Me:Ithinkshe'ssomehowconnectedwiththe

enemyofmine.

Him:orsheistheenemy.

Me:noshe'snotI'msureofit.

Theconversationeandherhadisplayinginmy

head,everythingisclearnowshe'sworkingfor

someone,someonewho'sofferinghermoneybutthe

questionisWho?

Him:whyareyousosure?

ItellhimabouttheconversationIhadwithher.

Me:she'sdefinitelyworkingwiththeenemy.

Him:*clenchinghisjaws*thenletmegofindout

who,takecareofmybabyok.

Hebrushesmytummyandplantakissonmylips

andwalksout.

TashaandZ'yandawalkbackin,Ihavegottogetout

ofhereIamnotsafe,thebodyguardsmightbe



outsidemydoorbutIamnotsafeIcanfeelit.

.

.

.

Pleaselike,comment,share&invite

~insert56~

°Mbalenhle°

//

Me:momcomeonI'mfine.

Mom:Iwanttoseeformyself.

Me:youdon'thavetooplusI'mplanningtocome

theresoon.

Mom:really?Haveyoutalkedtoyourhusbandfirst?

Me:notyetbutIwilltalkyohimlater.

Mom:okthenIguessI'llseeyousoon,dotakecare

ofmygrandchildok?



Me:*smiling*willdo.

Her:Ican'tbelieveI'mgoingtobeagrandma.

Shesaysthatexcitedly.

Her:andIcan'tsaythesameforyourfather,hesays

he'stooyoungtobeagrandfather*giggles*

Me:*giggling*you'vegottotellhimhe'snolonger

young.

Her:I'lltry,IhavetogohoneyIloveyou.

Me:Iloveyoutoomomandalsosendmylovetodad.

Her:willdobye//.

Theseflippingdoctorsdonotwanttodischarge

me,theyhavenoideawhat'satstakehere.

"Heybaby"saysmymotherinlawwalkingin.

Me:*smiling*heymom.

Her:howareyou?

Me:I'mhospitalsick,Ineedtogetoutofhere.

Her:whatdothedoctorssay?

Me:thatI'mstillweaktheycan'tdischargemeyet.



Her:maybeyoushouldlistentothem.

Me:IknowhowtotakecareofmyselfmomIno

longerwanttobehere.

Her:*sighs*IwishtherewassomethingIcoulddo.

Me:Iwanttogohome.

Her:Iknowb...

Me:nothomeasinmyhousebuthomeatthepalace.

Her:*shocked*wh..why?

Me:I'mnotsafehereandIknowMJcanprotectme

buthewilllosehislifetryingtoprotectmeandI

can'triskthatmah.

Her:whatdoyoumeanloosehislife??

Me:allIknowisthatsomeonewilldieifIstayhereI

needtogohomecauseIknownoevilwillgettome

there,Imightdie,MJmightdie,mychildmightdie,to

preventallofthatIneedtogohome.

Her:where'sallofthiscomingfrom?

Me:FromNcamiandshe'sneverwrongmah.



"ThenIguessyoushouldgo"

IturnmyheadtothedoorandfindMJleaningon

thedoorlookingallsortsofsexy.

Mah:howlonghaveyoubeenstandingthere?

Him:longenoughtoknowthatmywifeandchildare

nolongersafehereandItrustNcami.

Mah:o..Mbalenhlestopundressingmysoninfrontof

me.

MJ:*chuckles*letmywifeundressmeplease,go

undressyourhusband.

Mah:Melokuhle!!

MeandMJlaughather.

MJ:letmegosignyourdischargingforms.

Me:butthedoctorssaidI..

Him:Idon'tcarewhattheysaid.

Hesaysthatwalkingout.

MJ:*shoutingfromoutsidemyroom*Whatareyou

twostilldoinghere?Youarefired!!.



JeezMJwithhisdrama,I'llhavetotalktohimhe

can'tfiredmybodyguardshe'stheonewhotold

themtheyarenotallowedinsidethehouseunlessit

isanemergencyandtheydidn'tknowitwasan

emergencycausenobodytoldthem.

Mah:Iknowwhatyouarethinkingdon'tworryI'lltalk

tohim,he'sexactlylikehisdadbothhimandKhaya.

Me:*giggling*howwasitlikelivingwiththem?

Her:itwaslikelivingwith2demonds,rascalswhoI

reallylove*smiles*

Wecontinuetalkingandlaughing,after2hoursMJ

comesbackwithmyclothes,Ichangeandwe

leave,Mjthejaguarisrathertooclosetomewaytoo

close.

.~

Me:didyoufindoutwhoshe'sworkingfor?

Hegivesmeanuncertainlook,ohboowhoohe

thinksIdon'tknowhe'sagangsterjustlikemy

brotherandtheguys.

Me:don'tlookatmelikethat.



Him:I'mafraidIcan'tsharethatinformationwithyou.

Me:whynot??

Him:Idon'thaveareason.

Me:*sighing*isitwhyyoucan'tdrivemedownhome?

Him:yeah,nowthatIknowwhotheenemyis,Ineed

tofindh..*hestopshimself*

Me:Athiisavailable,he'stheonewho'lldriveme.

Him:Iknow,I'vealreadyspokenwithhim.

Me:youwhat?

Him:comehereletmetalktomydaughter.

Nxxthishusbandofmine.

Me:*rollingmyeyes*it'sason.

Him:noit'snot,IknowwhatIplantedinthereso

don'targuewithme.

Irollmyeyesfinishingupwithpacking,Athiwillbe

hereinanyminutenow.

Me:babe

Him:mmmh



Me:didyoubuymyonionrings.

Him:mmh?

Me:MJ*hittinghimwiththepillow*

Him:*laughing*chillwomenKhayaisonhiswaywith

them.

Me:whydidn'tyoubuythem?

Thedoorbellrings.

Him:thankyoulord.

Hespringsoffthebedrunningout.

Me:buddywhat'swrongwithyou?

Seriouslysomethingisupwithhim,hehasbeen

gluedtomeeversinceIwasatthehospitaleven

whenwegothere,heusuallyrunsaroundortakesa

napwhenwe'reindoorsbuttodayhe'sgluedtome.

Khayabudgesinholdingmyonionrings.

Khaya:wifey.

Me:hubby.

MJ:voetsek!!



MeandKhayalaughourheadsout.

Khaya:jealousydoesn'tsuityou.

MJ:babeAthiisdownstairs,Khayagetthebags.

Khaya:what?Whyme

Mj:becausey..

Ijusttakemyphone,bagandmyonionringsthenI

walkoutwithmjstillstucktome,Ileavethesetwo

arguingaboutwhoshouldtakethebags.

Me:*shouting*ALLIKNOWISTHATINEEDMY

BAGSDOWNASINNOW!

mcm,IfindAthitalkingwiththephone.

Him:aimarnTomdon'tyoudaregonearmyhouse.

..................

Him:Iwillmurderyou

....................

Him:voetsek,gofindagirlfriendandtellherthat.

Ibethesaidhelovedhim,KhayaandMJwalkdown

carryingmybagsbothofthem,theywalkout



probablytakingthemtothecar.

Athi:areyoureadytogo?

Me:yeahareyou?

Him:meaning?

Me:don'tyouwanttogocheckuponTom

first*giggling*

Him:nxxifhethrowsapartyatmyhouseI'llkillhim.

Me:*laughing*hehashisownhousemos.

Him:exactly.

Wewalkoutgoingtothecar,IfirstlyopenforMj

whorefusestogetinthecargodwhatisupwithhim.

Athi:Khayadomethisonefavour,makesureTom

doesn'tgonearmyhouse.

Khaya:why?

Athi:hewantstothrowapartythere.

Khaya:butaghdjddjf*hemumblesthatpart*

Athi:what?

Khaya:Iwasinvited.



Athi:ohgodI'mgoingtokillTom.

Khaya:tellyouwhatI'llmakesurenothingbreaksok.

Ijustshakemyheadandfocusonmyhusband.

Me:wehavetogetgoingit'sgettinglate,we'll

probablygetthereinearlyhours.

Heholdsmywaistbringingmeclosertohim.

Him:assoonasIfindthispersonanddealwithh*he

stopshimselfagain*I'llcomefetchyouokay.

Me:andyou'lltellmewhothispersonisright?

Him:maybe.

Irollmyeyes.

Athi:oklovebirdsweshouldgetgoingnow.

MJ:giveusasec.

Khaya:they'reabouttokiss,comeAthilet'sshow

themhowitdone*pouts*

Athialsopouts.

Me:youwouldn't

TheystopmidwayandlaughattheirsillinessnxI



thoughttheywouldkissandI'mgladthateven

thoughtheylovethesamegirltheystilldogetalong.

MJ:wellseemslikeyoufailed,letusshowthe2of

youhowit'sdone.

Ilookuptohimandhebringshisheaddown

meetingmehalfwayandourlipscollide,Islowly

closemyeyesenjoyingthethistenderkiss.

Khaya:nxxfuckenshowoffs.

Webreakthekiss.

Me:*smiling*Iheartyouwitheverythinginme.

Him:*smilestoo*andIheartyouwaymorethanthat.

Me:impossible

Him:*chuckles*goodbyebabe*lettingmego*

Me:bye.

IopenthefrontseatandwaitforMjtohopinbuthe

standsstill.

Me:wehavetogonowhopin.

Insteadhepushesmylegsinsidethecar,ishe



planningonstayingbehind?Ijustsighandgetin,just

asI'mabouttoclosethedoorhejumpsinonme

andlaysonme,IclosethedoorandAthistartsthe

ignition.

Me:ohkbuddyyouaretoohugetobelayingon

me,gotothebackseattu.

Hejustcontinueslickinghisfurnotmindingme.

Me:wowokaythen*throwingmyhandsintheair*

Athi:letmeguesshedoesn'twanttogoatthe

backseat.?

Me:nobutatleastI'mcomfortableeventhoughhe's

heavy.

Hechucklesandfocusesontheroad.

~

It'ssodarkandI'msleepybutIthinkweareabout

30minutesawayfromthepalaceandI...

Athi:areyouok?You'rebreathingheavily.

Iclosemyeyesanddosomebreathingexercises

thenopenmyeyes.



Me:I'mokIjusthavethisreallybadfeelingthatwon't

goaway.

Him:wea..

GunshotsgooffhittingoneofthecarwindowsI

don'tknowwhichoneisitcausemyeyesarenow

closedandAthiincreaseshisspeed.

Him:GETDOWN!!

How?WhenMjisontopofme,gunshotskeeps

goingoffbreakingmorewindows,Iopenmyeyes

withMjweirdlyholdingontomerightinaprotective

way,IlookatAthiohmygodhe'sbleedingonhis

stomuch.

Me:ohmygodAthiyou'rebleeding.

Him:I'llbefinejustkeepyourheaddown.

Abulletgoesthroughhischestcomingfrombehind

andhegroansinpainwhileIscreamwithtears

rollingdown.

Me:*crying*Athistopthecar

Him:*groans*noI*groans*weare*groans*almost

there.



Anotherbulletcomesfrombehindgoingthroughhis

chest.

Me:ATHINOH!*screamingwhilecrying*

Thegunshotsstop,Ilookbehindwhilecryingthey

musthaveturned.

Me:Athistopthecar!

Hekeepsdrivinglookingdrowsywhilegroaningin

pain.

Me:Athi!!Stopthegoddamncar!!

Him:W..eare*groans*here.

Hestopsthecarohgodwearealreadyatthe

palace,IquicklyopenthedoorandMjjumpsout,I

springouttooshoutingattheguards.

Me:Openthegateandgetthepalacenursequickly.

IruntoAthi'ssidewipingmytears,Iopenthedoor.

Me:someonepleasecomehelpme,Athipleasehang

inthere.

Him:I..I'mafraid*groans*Ican't.



Me:nononononodon'tsaythat*tearsrundown

again*

Him:*shaking*te..llTeesh..sheh.asandwill

al...waysbbbbbethello..veoffmylife*hecloseshis

eyes*

Me:pleasedon'tdothisplease.

"He'sgonemychild"

Iturnmyheadandfindncamistandingbehindme.

Me:nomahtherehastobesomethingIcan

do*crying*

Her:youhealmychildyoudon'tbringdeadbackto

life.

Ishakemyheadnotbelievinghe'sgone,hesavedmy

life,itwassupposedtobeme.

.

.

.
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~insert57~

°Mbalenhle°

Mom:Mbalenhleopenup!!*knockingonmydoor*

Isniffholdingmyknees.

Her:honeypleaseopenupforme,youhavetoeat.

Me:thanksmombutI'mnothungry*Iwhisperasif

she'snexttome*

Dad:myloveit'smedaddy,pleasebabyyouare

breakingmyheartpleaseopenupforus.

Ishakemyheadasiftheycanseeme,after2

minutesIhearfootstepsgoingawayfrommyroom,

I'vebeenclosingmyselfinmyroomfor4days

crying,Athi'sbodywassentbacktoJo'burg

immediatelythesunroseonthedayhe

died...tomorrowit'shisfuneralandNcamisaidIcan

notgocauseapparentlyitisstilldangerousout

there.IwishtherewassomethingIcoulddo,Athi

waswaytooyoungtodie.Myhusbandhasbeen



callingmethesepast4daysbutI'mnottakingany

callsfromanyoneIjustwanttobealoneandIwant

toattendAthi'sfuneral.

SomeoneknocksonmydoorandIjustlookatthe

doorsilentlycrying.

"Babe"it'sMJ

Him:pleaseopenupforme.

Hesoundssoweak,waitifhe'sherethatmeanshe

hastakencareoftheenemyright?Iwipemytears

standingupandwalktothedoor,Iinhalebefore

openthedoorandmyeyesgoesfromsmallto

doubleextralarge,he..helookstotallyinjuredhe

lookslikehe'sbeenfightingwithalion.

Him:mayIcomein?*hesaysthatinpain*

Imakewayforhimandhesitsontopofmybed

whichiskindofamissionforhim.

Iclearmyvoice.

Me:whathappenedtoyou?

Him:areyouok?



Me:answermyquestionplease.

MJ:notuntilyouanswerminefirst.

Me:*sighing*physicallyI'mfinebutemotionallyI'm

not.

Him:yourmothertellsmethatyouhaven'tbeen

eating,babeIgetthatyou'retraumatizedbutthere's

asoulinsideofyou.

Me:I'mnothungryokIwilleatwhenI'mhungry.

Him:soAthi'sdeathisnotworthittoyou,goodto

know.

Me:what?

Him:*groans*Athidiedsavingyouandourchild'slife

buthereyouarenottakingcareofyourselfincluding

ourchildwhichmakesAthi'sgooddeedseem

worthless.

Me:I..uhmI..

Him:okdon'tdoitformedoitforAthipleaseeat.

Isighandturnonlytofindmomstandingwitha

plàtefulloffood.



Iweaklysmileathertakingtheplateandplaceiton

thebedandgiveherahug.

Me:thankyouandI'msorryforshuttingyouout.

Her:*brushesmyback*it'sokhoneyIknowwhat

you'regoingthroughishardforyounowletmegive

youtwosomespace.

Webreakthehugandshewalkoutclosingthedoor.

Me:beforeIeattellmewhathappenedtoyou?

Him:fornowIwanttolaydown,I'lltellyoueverything

whenIhaverested.

HelaysonthebedclosinghiseyeswhileIdigin.

#Narrated

TheguyswereseateddrinkingatAthi'shouse.

Tom:sohe'sreallygone?Henevergottokillmefor

throwingapartyhere.

Zugo:*chuckles*heowedme5k.



Chris:andhenevergottohelpatgettingBella.

Zugo:thisisgoingtocrushSipho.

Chris:yeaheventhoughmeandSiphohaveknown

eachotherforlikemorethanheknowsAthi,hewas

moreclosertohimtheyunderstoodeachotherina

waywestilldon'tget.

Tom:theyclickedonthefirstdaywemetAthi.

Theyallsmilerememberingthatday.

Tom:*frowns*weneedtoavengehim.

Zugo:it'slikeyou'rereadingmymind.

Chris:weshouldfindwhoeverdidthisandhavethem

lockedupandwewilldealwiththatpersonafter

Zugo'swedding.

Tom:whenwilloursuitsgethere.

Chris:theyareprobablyontheirway.

Zugo:arewereallygoingtowearbluesuitsina

funeral?

Tom:dude!ThatiswhatAthialwayswantedandjust

soyouknowinmyfuneralIwantyouguystowear



limesuits.

Zugo:nowthat'sabsurd.

Tom:itiswhatIwantsoyou'lldoitlikeitornot.

Zugo:*chuckles*afterthefuneralweneedtodrive

downtothevillagetoseeMbali.

Tom:yeah,shemustbereallytraumatized.

Zugo:andafterthat,wegostraighttofindingwho's

behindallofthis.

TomandChrisnodandtheycontinuedrinking.

Meanwhile...

Person1:whyareyoupacking?Andwhathappened

toyou?

Person2:Ineedtolaylowforsometimeandcook

upaplanthenI'llcomeback.

Person1:what?why?

Person2:itseemslikeMbalenhleisnotonly

powerfulbutsheisalsosurroundedbypowerful



people.

Person1:whatareyoutalkingabout?

Person2:forthesepast2daysI'vebeenfightingwith

herhusbandwhoisverypowerfulIunderestimated

him.

Person1:youcantransformintoacheetahwhich

humancouldpossiblybepowerfulthanthat.

Person2:ahumanwhocanalsotransform.

Person1:*shocked*what?How?Intowhat?

Person2:wellIdonotknowwhatexactly,hebecame

sohugethatIacheetahseemlikeadoginhiseyes

infactapuppy,youshouldbegladthatI'mnot

backingdown.

Person1:ifyoufeellikeyounolongerwanttodothis

thenI'lltotallyunderstandcauseitsoundslikethis

justbecamemoredangerous.

Person2:ohnoI'mnotgoingtobackdownnow,that

thronewillbeoursandIsuggestthatyoualsopack

andgotohidingcauseourcoverhasbeenblown.



°Mbalenhle°

Me:ImissSiphosobadrightnow.

Ncami:andIbethemissesyoutoo.

Me:Iwishhewashere.

Mom:ohhoneystoptorturingyourselflikethis.

Me:I'mjustscaredmom.

Mom:andit'soktobescaredmybaby,ohletmego

attendthisroyalmeeting*kissingmyforehead*

Shewalksout.

Ncami:how'syourhusband?

Me:he'sweakandbruised,heisstillresting.

Ncami:whyhaven'tyouhealedhim?

Me:he'stheonewhosaidIshouldn'tdothatever

againbutI'mthinkingofgoingtohealhimrightnow.

Her:okit'suptoyou.

Me:doyouknowwhathappenedtohim?



Her:hewasinafightwithyourenemy.

Me:wowsomyhusbandalmostlosthislifebecause

ofme.

Her:he'syourhusbandwhatelsewashesupposed

todo?

Me:*sighing*Ihatemylife.

Her:don'tyoueversaythateveragain*shesaysthat

firmly*

Iremainsilentforamoment.

Me:isthereawayIcanhealhimandnotendupwith

hisbruisesallovermybody?

Her:nope.

Me:he'sgoingtobemadatmebutheregoes

nothing.

IsghwalkingtomyroomwhereIfindhimstill

sleepingpeacefully,Ikneelnexttothebed,closemy

eyesandstartthehealingprocessusingtheAir

element,makingsureIspeaksoftlysoMJwon't

wakeup.



Me:GuardiansoftheAirelementIcalluponyoua..

"Whatareyoudoing"

Iquicklyopenmyeyesputtingmyarmsdown,shit.

MJ:MbalenhleIaskedyouaquestion,incaseyou

didn'tgetitletmeaskagainWhatareyoudoing?

Me:IuhmIwasI..err*lookingdown*

Him:youwereabouttohealmeweren'tyou?

Me:uhhyeah*Isaythatlowly*

Him:whatdidIsayaboutthat?

Hesoundssuprisinglycalm.

Me:toneverdoitagain.

Him:*sighs*Idon'thavethestrengthtoshoutatyou

butifyouattempttodothatagainwewillhavea

problem,doyougetme?

Me:yeah.

Him:nowstandupandjoinme.

Istandupjoininghiminbed.

Him:babeIthinkbeingpregnanthasn'tregisteredin



yourheadbecauseeverythingyoudo,youdoit

withoutthinkingwhatmighthappentoourchild,this

ismyfirstchildbabeandIdonotwanttoloosehim

orhersopleasethinkaboutthethingsyoudoand

howtheymightaffectourbaby.

Me:you'rerightIhaven'tbeenthinkingaboutthe

babyandIamtrulysorry.

Him:it'sokaslongasyou'llpromisetotakecareof

yourselfandourjunior.

Me:Ipromise.

Him:*smiles*good.

Me:ohistheenemyoutoftheway?Iwouldreally

liketoattendAthi'sfuneraltomorrow.

Him:unfortunatelyshegotaway.

Me:she???

Him:*sighs*yeah.

Me:wow,whoisshe?

Helooksatmeforagoodmoment.

Him:itisyourcousinSma.



Me:*shocked*WHAT!?

Him:yeahherandherfatherareafterthethroneand

theyseeyouasathreatsomehow.

Wowaftersomanyyearsmyunclehaven'tgivenup.

~insert58~

°Mbalenhle°

Zugo:hewaslaidtorestwithdignity.

Me:wishIwasalsothere.

Chris:I'msureAthiunderstandswhyyoucouldn't

come.

Zugo:ohandTomcried.

Tom:Ididnot.

Igiggle.

Zugo:stopdenyingit,youwerelike"ahwhy?OhAthi

why"yousoundedlikeawomen.

Ilaughmyheadoutjeez.



Tom:whyareyoulying?

Zugo:*smiles*tomakeprincesslaughandit's

workingbutyoudidcry.

Me:*smiling*thanks,how'sTashaholdingup?

Zugo:*sighs*whatIknowisthatwhereversheis

she'samessandsheshuttingeveryoneout.

Me:*sighing*didshecometothefuneral?

Chris:yeahbutshedidn'tstaytoolongIthinkitwas

toooverwhelmingforher,Ialsothinkyoushouldtalk

toher.

Me:I'vebeentryingtogetaholdofherbutshe

doesn'ttakemycalls,shedoesn'treplytomytext

she'sshuttingmeout.

Tom:maybeyoucanaskhersistertotalktoher.

Me:welltheydon'texactlygetalong.

Chris:yucks,wellwehopeshegetsthroughthis.

WetalkalittlemoreandIthankthemforchecking

uponmebeforetheyleaveforthecity.

IwalkyomyroomandfindMJreadingabookuh



weirdItellyou.

Me:shouldn'tyouberesting?

Him:*looksupatme*I'mnotsickyouknow.

Me:Iknowbutjustsoyoucanhealyouneedtorest.

Him:I'mtiredofsleeping.

Me:soyoudecidedtoread?That'ssounlikeyou.

Isaythatsittingnexttohim.

Him:Ihavenothingtodosowhynot*shrugshis

shoulders*

Me:bythewayyoudidn'ttellmewhatexactly

happenedtoyou.

Him:*clearshisthroat*aretheguysalreadygone?

Me:stopchangingthesubject,Ineedtoknow.

Him:noyoudon't.

Me:whyisitsohardforyoutotellmewhat

happenedtoyou?

Him:doyoureallywanttoknow?



Me:yeah.

Him:Iwasinvolvedinafightwithyourcousin.

Me:andshegaveyouthosedeepscratchesyeah

right.

Him:youseeyoudon'tevenbelieveme,whywouldI

lie?

Me:comeonbabewhatkindofhumanwouldgive

someonedeepscratcheslikethis?

Him:Idon'tknowmaybetheonethattransformsinto

acheetah.

Ilookathimandburstouttolaughterohyeahthat's

agoodone,transformsyeahrightasifthathappens

inreallife,afteraminuteIcatchmybreathmy

stomachevenhurts.

Me:okbabenowareyoureadytotellmewhat

happenedlikeforreal?

HegivesmealookthatIcan'tread.

Him:ifyoudon'tbelievemethenok.

Me:seriously?



Hegivesmeastraightface.

Me:youwanttoknowwhyIdon'tbelievethat?

Hejustraisehiseyebrow.

Me:becauseahumanisnomatchforacheetah,if

youwerereallyfightingwithmycousinwhoisa

"cheetah"youwouldbedead,sotellmehowdidyou

fightwithacheetah?Didyoualsotransform?*rolling

myeyes*

Him:youknowwhatlet'sjustdropit.

Me:why?

Him:causeyoudon'tbelieveme.

Me:givemeavalidreasonwhyIshould.

Him:Ials....nevermind.

Me:*sighing*therearealotofthingsyoudonotwant

totellmeandIdon'tknowwhy,don'tyoutrustme

enoughtotellme?youknowwhatitcoolletme

makeacall.

Itakeoutmyphone.

MJ:comeonbabeyouknowthatItrustyouwithmy



life,pleasedon'tsaythat.

Sadnessiswrittenalloverhisface,Itotallyignore

himandcallKhayawhopicksupafterafewrings.//

Him:wifey,howareyou?

Me:I'mgoodyourself?

Him:I'malsogood.

Me:good,lookineedafavourfromyou.

Him:whatkindoffavour?

Me:theonethatrequirestalking.

Him:okshoot.

Me:couldyoupleasecheckuponTashaformeand

talktoher.

Him:uhhuhmtalkaboutwhat?

Me:itcanbeanything,shejustneedssomeoneto

talktoorightnowIknowbutI'mnottheretodoso.

Him:*sighs*butI..

Me:Iknowit'stoomuchtoaskforbutplease

Khaya,youaretheonlyoneIcanthinkofrightnow



sinceZ'yandaisalsooutoftown,prettyplease.

Him:okfineI'llgocheckuponher.

Me:*smiling*thankyou,thankyousomuch.

Him:alrightletmegettoit,sayhitomybrotherfor

me.

Me:willdoohandtellhertogetbacktome,bye.

Him:bye.

//

Me:Khayasayshi.

MJ:soyouarejustgonnaignoremejustlikethat?

Me:lookIgetthatatsomethingsyouarenotready

toopenuptomeyetandtrustmeIrespectthatbut

therearesomethingsyoudon'twanttotellme

withoutgivingmereasons.

Him:*looksatmecuriously*whatdoyoumeannot

readytoopenup?

Me:Iknowthatsomethinghappenedtoyouwhen

youwere18butdon'tworryI'llwaittillyouareready

totellmewhatitis.



Helooksatmeasifhehasseenaghost.

Him:how?

Me:thesamewayIsawTashawasbeingraped.

Him:*clearshisthroat*ohuhmI...

Me:likeIsaidI'llwaittillyouarereadytotellmewhat

itis.

Him:andit'snotthatIdon'ttrustyouwithsome

thingsasyou'vesaiditjustthatIknowyouarenot

strongenoughtohandlethosethingsespecially

sinceyouarepregnant.

Me:*sighing*okIunderstand*smiling*

.

°Khaya°

Itismythirdtimecominghereandasthe2previous

timesitisatnight,andthistimeI'mreallyscared,

whatifherparentsarehome,whatwilltheysay?.I

breathoutloudbeforeknockingonthedoorand

afterafewsecondsJenopensformethankgodit



wasn'tneitherofherparents.

Jen:*frowns*ohit'syou,whatdoyouwant?

Me:yesme,I'mheretoseeTasha.

Her:shesaidshedoesn'twanttoseeanyonesobye.

ShetriestoclosethedoorbutIblockitwithmy

hand.

Me:wellshecalledmetocomeoverIguessshe

didn'ttellyouthatnowareyougoingtoletmeinor

shouldIletmyselfin?

Isaythatcoldlyandshegivesmeanuncertainlook

beforemakingwayformeanddirectsmetoTasha's

room.

Me:thanks,ohandjustsoyouknow,Istilldon'tlike

youandyourattitude.

IwalktoTasha'sroomandsinceitisnotlockedIlet

myselfin,Ifindhersittingbyherwindowlookinglike

atotalmessandtearsstreamingdownhercheeks

andIcan'thelpbutfeelalittlebitjealousyeahdidn't

haveaproblemwithAthibutIcan'thelpbutwonder

ifitwasmewhodiedwouldshebelikethis?



"AghmarnKhayagetaholdofyourself,youareinno

positiontocompareyourselftoAthi,theywerehigh

schoolsweethearts"mysubconscioussaystome.

Iclearmythroattogetherattention,shelooksatme

andquicklywipeoffhertears....Igrabachairandgo

seatnexttoher.

Me:hi

Her:hey*shesaysthatwithhoarsevoice*

Me:Mbaliisworriedaboutyouwhyareyoushutting

herout?

Her:*sighs*Ijustwanttodealwiththispainfirst.

Me:andhowisthatworkingoutforyou?

Sheremainssilent.

Me:letushelpyou.

Her:helpmehow?Helpmeforget?

Me:no,Athiwastheloveofyourlifesowhywouldwe



wantyoutoforgetabouthim?Letushelpyouheal.

Her:*sniffs*how?

Me:byopeninguptous.

Her:byusdoyoualsoincludeyourself?

Me:uhmyeah.

Her:*sighs*Ijustfeellikethisnotonlybecausehe's

gonebutalsobecauseInevertoldhimhowIfeel,I

meanItoldyouthatIloveyoubutInevertoldhim

thatIalsolovehim.

Me:trustmeheknowsthatyoulovehimandifyou

don'tbelievemeIcanaccompanyyoutohisgraveto

tellhimthat.

Her:*chuckles*Itrustyou.

Me:nowyouhavetogetupandfocusonyourself,

Athiisgoneandhe'snevercomingbackthat'sthe

realityweallhavetoface.

Her:yousayitasifyouwantmetoforgethim.

Me:noofcoursenotwhywouldIwantyouforget

abouthimwhenIknowthattryingtoforget



someoneyouloveisliketryingtoremember

someoneyou'venevermet.

Her:*smiles*true.

Me:yeahjustfocusonyourselfandmaybelateryou

willfindloveonceagain.

Her:canitbeyou?*looksstraightatme*

IfitwerefewmonthsagoIwouldbecomingback

fromthemoonwithexcitementnow.

Me:justonequestion,whowereyougoingtopick

betweenmeandAthi?

Shedropshereyes,playswithherfingerswhile

sayingnothing.It'sobviousthatshewouldhave

pickedAthiandtrustmeI'mcoolwiththat.

Me:thereisasayingthatsays"everthingthatyou

love,youwilleventuallylose,butintheendlovewill

returninadifferentform"andyesIloveyou,you

knowthatbutthedifferentforminthiscaseforme

isfriendship.

Her:*sighs*Iunderstandandthankyou,andalso

thankyouforbeinghere.



Ismileather.HonestlyspeakingIneverthoughtof

thefriendshipthingtillnow,Ialwaysthoughtofbeing

inarelationshipwithherbutnowseeingthatshe

wouldhaveneverchosemeitmakesmerealizethat

there'snothingmoreIwouldaskfromherbut

friendship.

~insert59~

¶4monthslater¶

°Mbalenhle°

MJ:mydadtotallyunderstandswhatyou'vebeen

throughsotrustmehewon'tfireyou.

Me:IhatesayingthisbutlifewaseasierwhenIwas

Nokwanda,Ididn'thaveenemiescausenooneknew

me.

Him:comeondon'tsaythat.

Me:butit'sthetruth,ImeanlookAthilosthislife



becauseofmenowIalwayssleepwonderingwho's

next.

Him:firstofallnoneofthisisbecauseofyousince

youdidn'tdoanythingsecondlystophavingnegative

thoughtsyouarestressingoutmybaby.

Hesaysthatbrushingmytummyithasreallygrown,

I'mnow5monthspregnantnextweekI'llbeturning

6months,Z'yandaisonherlastmonthshe'llbe

givingbirthsoonandherweddingwasamazingguys,

herandZugoloveoneanotherthere'snodoubt

therewealsomadeherababyshowershetotally

didn'texpectitwealsoinvolvedhermother,sisters

andcousinbuttheguysendedupcrashingourbaby

showerwearingpinkshirtsandbabyblueshorts

withgiftbagsthewaytheylookedadorableweeven

forgotthattheyweren'tallowedbutallinallthe

weddingandthebabyshowerwasasuccess.In

these4monthsnothingmuchhashappenedexcept

uscomingbacktothecity,seewhathappenedisI

talkedtodadaboutSmaandherfatherhewas

furioushesaidhedoesn'twantthemtobepunished

hewantstokillthembyhisbarehands,hesentthe



guardstogofetchthemandunfortunatelytheywere

nolongertherewefiguredoutthatsinceweknow

thatitisthemwhowantsmedeadtheyranawayso

wecamebacktothecitybutIknowthatthisisfar

from beingover.

~

°Chris°

Ahhtheresheiswithherbeautifullonglegscrossed

drinkingherusualcupofcoffee,staringintospaceI

wonderwhatitisthatshealwaysthinkaboutalmost

everydaythatsheendsupzoningout,thewaiter

bringsherabillandshedoeswhatshedoesthe

most"fakingasmile*shehasgotalotofthoseI

wonderwhythough,shepaysherbillandstands

up,fixesherdresseventhoughitlooksfinetome

justlikeeverydayandit'ssomethingIhavenoticed

abouthershelikesfixingherclothesit'slikeshe

believesthattheyaren'tsittingperfectonher.She

walksrightpassmenotevennoticingmeasalways

andwalksoutleavingherlavenderscentstuckinmy



nose,Isighandpaymybillandalsowalkout.Igo

straighttoworkandthemomentIgettomyoffice

myP.Astartsfillingmein.

Her:Goodmorningsir,wouldyoulikeacupofcoffee?

Me:SarahIhavetoldyouathousandtimes,Idrink

coffeeeverysingledaybeforeIcomeheresonoI'm

fine.

Her:ohyeahI'msorry.

Me:noproblem,sowherewereyou?

Her:youhavetohandleastaffmeetingin30minutes,

at...

Me:waitwhat?That'snotmyjobwhere'sMrSthole.

Her:accordingtotheCEOhesentanemailyesterday

nightsayinghewon'tmakeittoworktodaydueto

personalreasonssoheplacedyouinhisplaceonly

fortoday.

Ihavegottofinishupwithmypresentationandget

investorsforowncompanyandstopworkingfor

peopleIwannabemyownbossnow.

Her:andat1pmyouhaveameetingwithMissBrown



fromBiyelaHoldings,theoneyoupostponed

yesterday.

Me:ohyeahokcouldyoucallinMissuhmit'sMissI

haveforgotherlastnamebutshe'stheheadofHR.

ShenodsandwalkoutwhileIprepareforthisstaff

meeting.

OhbythewaythenameisChristopherBhenguy'all

knowmeasChris.

#Narrated

Z'yandawakesupwithalittlebitofpainonher

abdomenandwaistthatsheendsupwalkinglikean

oldpersonholdinghertummy.Sheslowlywalksto

thekitchenwithherlegsapart,shefindsbreakfast

alreadymadewithanotenexttotheplatethatreads

likethis:-

"Morningmylovelywife,asyoucanseeI'mnot

homeIhadtorushtotheofficebutImadebreakfast



justlikethewayyoulikeit,I'llseeyouinafewhours

loveyou"

Sheplacesthenoteasidewithasmileasshe

attacksherscrumptiousbreakfastbutshedoesn't

finishitasshefeelssomethingburstbetweenher

legs,shescreamstakingherphone,Zugobeingon

herspeeddialcomesinhandyintimeslikethese,he

picksupafter4rings.//

Zugo:heybabeIreallycan'ttalkrightnowthe

meetingisabouttost....

Z'yanda:FUCKYOUZUGOMARN!DON'TTELLME

SHIT,DON'TFUCKINTELLMEABOUTSTUPID

MEETINGS!!*breathingheavy*

Zugohadhiseyesalloutandalittlescared.

Zugo:woahbabewhat'swrong?WhatdidIdo?

Z'yanda:*breathesinandout*youknockedmeup

nowyourthingwantstocomeoutsobringyourflat

assherebeforeIgivebirthinthisgoddamnkitchen.

Zugo:thebabyisontheway??

Z'yanda:you'reluckyyouarenotinfrontofmeohh



ahhhorI'llbeahhhhkickingyourballsgethereeeeee.

Zugoquicklydropsthecallspringinguponthechair

runningtothedoor.

"Whereareyougoing?Themeetingisabouttostart"

Hedoesn'tanswerhecontinuesrunning,whenhe

getstohiscarherealizethathewillbestuckon

trafficforalongtimesohecallsMJsinceheknows

he'sclosebyandtheguysareatwork.

MJrushestoZ'yandaandfindsherdoingsome

breathingexerciseswhilewalkingaround.

MJ:MrsZugoI'mheretotakeyoutotheh...

Z'yanda:stoptalkingcarrymetothecar.

MJ:*shocked*butyousouhhuhm..

ZYanda:huge?Iknownowcarrymetotheflipping

car*shespeaksthroughherteeth*

MJsighsandpicksupZ'yandaandtakeshertothe

carandhetriestoplaceheratthebackseatbutshe

blanklyrefuseswantingtoseatatthefrontsoshe



canlowertheseatandbreathsnicely.MJdoesso

andstartstheignition.

Z'yanda:*breathingfastandheavy*FASTMJMARN!!

MJ:*shockedbyhertone*excuseme?

Z'yanda:youaremmmmmhexcusednowsteponit.

MJcontinueswiththepacehe'sridingat,and

Z'yandaopensherlegsfeelingtheurgetopush..MJ

looksatherwiththecornerofhiseye.

MJ:whatareyoudoing?

Z'yanda:whatdoesitlookslikeI'mdoing?I'mgiving

birth.

Shegetsreadytopush

MJdoesn'taskmorequestionshestepsonitand

drivesinfullspeedbeggingZ'yandatohangon,when

hegetstothehospitalhefindsZugoalreadywaiting

forthem,ZugotriestotakeZ'yandafromMJ.

Z'yanda:Don'ttouchme,youmademelikethis!!

Zugo:butbabeI...

MJjustrushesherinsideandnursestakeover.



MJ:ndoda(man)yourwifeisheavyyey

Zugo:*chuckling*begladthatshedidn'thearyousay

that.

ThenurserushestoZugoandMJmakingZugo

panickcauseithasbeenaminutesincethey

disappearedwithhiswife.

Zugo:what'sgoingon?

Nurse:she'saskingforthebothofyoutocomeso

pleasefollowme.

Zugopanicksevenmoreashefollowsthenurseand

MJhesitantlyfollowsbehind.Theywalkinthelabour

roomwithZ'yandascreamingherlungsoutmaking

Zugo'sheartbreakseeingherlikethat.

Zugo:doctorwhat'sgoingon,whyisshescreaming

inpain?

Doc:thisisnothingsir,mamyourhusbandishere

nowpushpleasebeforethebabygetshurt.

Z'yandapusheswhileholdingZugo'shandtightand

screamingevenmore.

MJcouldn'thandlethescreaminginpainsohe



walksout.

MeanwhileSanelepacedupanddowninhishotel

roomimpatientlywaitingforhispackage,aknock

comesthroughhequicklyrushestoitandfindsa

deliverymanwithanenvelope.

Him:deliveryforMrZuma.

Sanele:thatisme.

D.m:pleasesignhereformesir.

Hesignsandtakesthepackage.

D.m:enjoytherestofyourdaysir.

Hewalksawaywhilesaneleclosesthedoorand

openstheenvelopewithrush,hegoesthroughthe

informationthathegotfromsomeonewhois

anonymousfornow,whenhe'sdonereadingthrough

he'smouthgoesdryfromtheshock.

Him:but...butwhywouldR.TkillNsika?Mcmit

doesn'tmatterallIhavetodoisfindoutwhoisR.T

andavengemybrother.



~insert60~

"It'sagirl"

ThedoctorplacesheronZ'yanda'schest,Z'yanda

smilesfaintlysinceshe'sdeadtiredsheslowlyturns

herheadtolookatZugowhoissheddingatearwith

thebiggestsmileonhisface.

Zugo:*looksatthedoctor*canIholdher?

Thedoctorsmilesandshowhimhowtoholdher,he

holdshergentlysheddingmoretears.

Zugo:helloprincessofmyheart.

Z'yanda:*scratchyvoice*heyIthoughtIwasthe

princessofyourheart.

Zugo:ohnosweetheartyou'rethequeenofmyheart

andthiscopyofyouistheprincess,shewouldhave

takenyourplaceifshecameoutlookinglikemebut

shedidn't*pouts*

Z'yanda:Icarriedherforgoddamn9months,shehad

tolooklikeme.



Zugo:*laughssoftly*sowhatnamewillyougiveher?

IalreadyknowtheoneI'llgiveher.

Z'yanda:Iwasth...

ShegetsdisturbedbyTasha,Mbalenhle,hermother

andhersisters.

Tasha:don'tyoudaretellmeyouwereaboutto

namethebaby.

Z'yanda:ofcoursenot,howcouldI?

Tasha:yeahright,soisitaheorshe?

Z'yanda:*smiling*she.

Thyallscreaminjoy.

Zugo:shhhhyou'remakingnoisebabyKiarais

sleeping.

Everyone:ncooooo

Thedoctortakesbabykiarafromherfatherand

walksoutwithher.

Tasha:butwehaven'tseenher*sulks*

Mbali:yeahthisdoctorisunfair*sulkstoo*



Zugo:don'tworryladiesyou'llseehernowcanwe

givemywifesomespace,sheneedstobecleaned

upandrest,ohandbaby*smiles*thankyouforsucha

wonderfulgift*plantsakissonherlips*andyouowe

meanewhandyoubrokesomebonesonthisone.

Theotherslaugh.

Z'yanda:haha,anywaymomwillgivekiara*smiles*

herothername,nowpleaseallofyouleave.

Zugo:*chuckles*Iloveyou.

Theyallwalkoutandbumpintotheguys,Mbalenhle

throwsherselftoherhusband.

Her:Imissedyou.

MJ:butithasn'tbeenbarely2hourssinceIleft.

Lenhle:Iknow*smiles*.

Tom:enoughyoutwoyouarealmostmakingme

wishIhadagirlfriend.

Chris:justgetagirlfrienddude.

Tom:wuuuhlookwho'stalking.

Chris:whatever,nowwhere'sthebaby?



Tom:nothereobviously.

Theycontinuegoingbackandforth,Z'yanda'smom

namebabykiaraNoluthando,soit'sofficialshe's

NoluthandoKiaraGumede.

~

°Mbalenhle°

Babykiaraisadorablejustlikehermommyand

she'sgotherdaddy'seyes,anywayI'mnowathome

withMJmassagingmyfeetandMjthejaguarlaying

nexttomewithhisheadlaidsoftlyonmytummy.

MJ:baby

Me:mmmh

Him:promisemenottoshoutatmeorusetheword

"marn"thedayyou'llbegivingbirth.

Me:*giggling*didZ'yandashowyouflames?

MJ:yeahbutnotcomparedtotheflamesshe

showedZugo.

Me:*laughing*wellI'mnotpromisinganything.



HechucklesandstandstositwhereMjisseated.

Me:woahMjisseatedheresitonthisside*Ipaton

myright*

Heseatsonmyright.

Him:I'vebeenmeaningtoask,whatreallyhappened

betweenyourfamilyandyouruncle?

Me:fromwhatdadtoldusuhmhimand"myuncle"

wereclosegrowingupandthatheneverhada

problemwithdadtakingoverthethronesincedadis

theoldersonbutthedaydadwascrownKinguncle

changedhewantedthethronealltohimselfsaying

dadgotitallwhilehegotnothingturnsouthe

wantedmombutsincehecouldn'tgetherhewent

afterthenextbestthingbeingthethrone,whenhe

didn'tsucceedinkillingdadthefirsttimewethought

hegaveupplus,daddidn'tdoanythingtohimhe

forgavehimsayinghe'llturnablindeyebutIguess

wewerewrongtothinkhegaveup.

Him:yucks.

Me:*chuckling*yeah



Him:*sighsdeeply*Ithink*sighsagain*IthinkI'm

readytotellyouuhmtoopenuptoyou.

Ifacehim.

Me:yousure??

Him:*sighs*growingupmomanddadwerehardly

there,asyouknowthatmomisahousewifewellshe

wasneveroneshewasintotourismsheusedto

travelaroundtheworldalotanddadrefusedtolet

hiswifetravelallalonewithhungrymanaroundthe

worldsohealwayswentwithherwhenshe's

traveling,duringtheschoolholidaystheywouldlet

meandKhayatagalongbutmostofthetimesthey

wouldleaveuswithuncle,notasintakeustohis

housenoheistheonewhocametoourhomeand

staywithusmorelikebabysitusandwedidn'tmind

causethecoolestuncleever,whenIturned16I

figuredthatI'mtoooldtohaveababysitterandI

couldlookoutformybrotheronmyown,and

surprisinglydaddidn'thaveaproblemwiththathe

saidhewillhaveunclecheckinguponuseverynow

andthenwhenhimandmomareaway,everything

werefinesowhenIwas18Ihadtogotovarsityand



Khayawas16thattimehesaidhecanstayalonehe

doesn'tmindbutasabigbrotherIthoughtitwould

bebestifunclecameandstayedwithhimbutKhaya

usedthe"whenyouwere16youdidn'tneeda

babysitter"cardonmesoIlethimbebuton

groundsthatunclewillbecheckinguponhimnow

andthen...

Me:*giggling*youturnedintoyourdadatayoung

ageyouknow?

Him:haha

Me:waitIhaveafeelinglikethisuncleyou'retalking

aboutisn'tMrMcKenzie.

Him:noit'snotuncleStheitisdad'stwin.

Me:ohokcontinue.

Him:soIwenttovarsityandthingswentsmoothI

wouldcallKhayaeverynowandthen,onedayitwas

ThursdayIwokeupinabadmoodthinkingabout

KhayaandalsoIhadabadfeelingtellingmetogo

home,IskippedmyclassesandwenthomewhenI

gotthereIexpectedtofindnoonehomesinceit

wasThursdaybutIwassuprisedtohearKhaya's



voicecomingfromhisroom,Iwalkeduptohisroom

andthecloserIgotIheardhimpleading,pleading

nottogetshotIrushedtohisroombutIfirstwent

tominewhichwasnexttohisIgrabbedthebaseball

batandwenttohisandluckilythedoorwashalf

closed,Imarchedinreadytostrikewhoeveritwas

butquicklystoppedwhenImetagunpointedatme

bymyuncleandKhayaonthefloorwithhishands

tied,hetoldmetodropthebatorelsehe'llblowmy

brainsoutIdidastoldfearingmylifehetiedmetoa

chairandwentbacktoKhayaanduntiedhimthen

stoodinfrontofhimpointingagunathimhetold

Khayato*hepausesclosinghiseyesthenopens

them*tountiehisbeltandblowhim,bothmeand

Khayalookedathimshockedhewasserious,Khaya

fearinghislifeslowlyuntiedthebeltandlowered

unclespantsalongwithhisbriefsIcouldn'twatch

mybrotherblowhimsoItoldhimtoletmedoit

insteadinfactIbeggedhimandhetiedKhayaup

anduntiedme,Iwentdownomkneeslookingathis

manhoodatthatmomentthethoughtthatwas

runninginmymindwas"bitehisstupiddick"butit

likehereadmymindcauseheplacethegunonmy



headandsaidIshouldn'tthinkaboutitI...isucked

him*helooksaway*Ikeptgoingtillheexplodedin

mymouthandforcedmetoswallowafterthatIwas

ashamedtoevenlookatKhaya.

Hisvoiceistremblingmytearsareflowing

down,he'sstilllookingaway.

Him:IthoughtthatwasitbutIguessIliedtomyself

causehetoldmetoundressIwas18mymindwas

sharpsoIknewwherethatwasgoingIblankly

refused,hepointedthegunatKhayaandshothisleg

andKhayacriedinpain,hewasabouttoshoothim

againIquicklystooduptakingoffmyclothes

he*sniffs*herapedme*sniffs*whenhewasdone

leftafterthreateningustonotsayawordabout

that,IwipedmytearsanduntiedKhayaandwent

straighttomyroomandlockedmyselfinthere.

Momanddadcameback2dayslaterIwasstill

lockingmyselfup,Khaya,triedtotalktomebutI

didn'topenupforhim,dayswentbyIstillstayedin

myroomnoteatingnotdoinganythingjuststaring

intospace,Iguessdadfiguredsomethingwasup

andthatKhayatoldhimIwashomeheknocked



askingmetoopenthedoorbutIdidntIheardhim

walkingaway,afteraminutehecamebackwith

momheknewIcouldn'tsaynotomom..whenmom

startedpleadingmetoopenthedoorItookmy

headsetsoIcouldnothearherpleadscauseImight

endupopeningthedoor...thenextdaydadpicked

thelockandhecameinwithmomandKhaya,mom

criedthemomentshesawmesayingIhavelosttoo

muchweightanddadaskedmewhathappenedbutI

neveransweredhim,momdraggedmetotheeating

roomanddishedupamountainformeandby

lookingatthefoodmystomachmadesomenoise

sinceIhadn'tateindaysItookaspoonandshoved

ininmymouthbutthemomentIswallowedI

rememberedthelastthingIswallowedandIfelt

urgetothrowupIquicklydrankwatertoavoid

questionsandpushedtheplateawayashungryI

wasIhadlostappetite,Khayawaslookingatme

withtearyeyesanddadaskedagainwhatreally

happenedIstillneveransweredhimsohejust

sighedandtriedtomakeupaconversationwithme

butIwasn'tinterestedintalkingIjustwantedtobe

alone,hethentalkedaboutremovingcamerasin



Khaya'sroomwhichIhadcompletelyforgotten

about....sothetheisdadinstalledcamerasinboth

ofourroomstomakesurewedon'tgetuptono

good,heremovedtheminmyroomwhenIwas16

sayingI'moldandsinceKhayawasalso16itwas

time..afterdinnerIwenttolockmyselfupagainand

sentKhayaatexttellinghimheshouldnotsleep

causeatmidnightwehavetosneakintothe

surveillancesystemroomanddeleteThursday's

footage,Icouldhavedoneitmyselfbutdad'ssystem

ishighlyprotectedandonlyKhayacouldgetthrough

it,hegotgoodwithcomputersataveryyoungage,I

pacedupanddownwaitingformidnightcauseI

couldn'triskdadseeingthatfootage,manythings

wererunninginmyheadlikewhatifdadseesthe

footageandgoestoconfrontuncleandunclekills

dadandcomesbackandkillmeandKhaya.

MidnightcameanditlikeKhayadidn'tsleeptoo

causehe'stheonewhocametofetchme,wewent

uptothesurveillancesroomandwecouldseethat

thelightswereonasusual,wewereshockedtofind

theroominacompletemess,computersbrokenand

scatteredonthefloorwithdadseatedonthefloor



withhishe'dburiedinhishands,helookeduptous

hewascryinghestoodupandhuggedusandfor

thefirsttimeaftertherapeIcried,dadandKhaya

consoledmethendadleftsayinghewillmakehim

pay,thatdayIsleptwithoutfear.NextdayIwokeup

tookashowerandjoinedeveryoneandatebreakfast

withoutmythoughtsrunningwildthenmomanddad

leftforworkandKhayaleftforschoolIthenwentto

myroomandfocusedonmybookssinceIhadbeen

neglectingthemwhensuddenlyIfeltagunbeing

heldonmyheaditwashimIknewitwithouteven

lookinghesaidIshouldhavelistenedwhenhetold

menottotellanyone,hethensaidhe'llmakemepay

thenkillme*sighsandsniffatthesametime*he

rapedmeagain*pauses,Ihughimwithtearscoming

outasawaterfall*andthattimeIcouldnotscream

orpleadhimtostopIjustletmytearsflowandI

wasactuallygladthathewasgoingtokillmeafter

thatbutthatdidn'thappencausedadwalkedin

whilehisbrotherwasbusywithhimhegothimoff

meandbeattheshitoutofhimthenhedraggedhim

outwhileIlaidtherewishingIcoulddie.*sighs*I

continuedlockingmyselfupandthehateIhadfor



myuncleslowlyturnedintoangerIcan't

explain,wheneverIthoughtofwhathappenedI

wouldendupbreakingsomething,thenthisother

nightwhenKhayawasoutsidemybedroomdoor

"talking"tomeasusualIheardhimsayingunclegot

arrestedIfeltmyangerrisinguphedeserveddeath,I

feltmybloodboilingIstartedfeelingstrongIheard

myclothestearingupIlookedatmyarmsandthey

werered,everythinginmyroomwasgettingsmaller

andIwasseeingredandmygumswerehurting,I

lookedatthemirrormyeyeswereyellowincolour

myteethlongasthetiger'shencethathowIgotthe

nameRedTigergivenbydadanywaytheangerwas

buildingupthingswerebreaking,dadkickeddown

thedoorandbothhimandKhayalookedatmewith

fright,outofnowhereKhayascreamedandfainted

hehithisheadhardmyangerslowlywentdown

seeingmybrotherhurtIwentbacktomynormalself

withdadstillfrozenIquicklywenttoKhayafeeling

weak.Thenextdaydadtookmetosome

traditionalistsayingwhathappenedtomewasn't

normal,thetraditionalistsaidsomeoneplaceda

curseonmeandthatisallhecouldsayandthe



thingthathappenedtomewhenIwasangrystill

happenswhenIgetangry.

Igetawayfromhischestlookinguptohisredteary

eyes.

Me:*wipingmytears*you'reRedtiger??Waityou

transform?

Him:*wipeshistears*aftereverythingI'vesaidisthat

allyouheard?

Me:Iknoweverythingyoujusttoldmeexceptthe

transformingpart.

Him:*shockedandconfused*youknow?How?

Me:IsaweverythingthatdayIwascryingafter

huggingyou.

Him:thenwhyletmetellyou?

Me:it'spartofyourhealingprocess,youhaven'tfully

healed.

Him:*sighs*doyoustilllookatmethesame?Imean

Iwasr..

Me:babeIknewaboutthis4monthsagodidyou



noticeanydifferentwayIlookatyou?

Him:no.

Me:exactly,youbeingrapeddoesn'tchangeanything

Istillloveyouifnotevenmore.

Him:*shedsatear*butI'mbroken.

Me:brokenwhereexactly?CausewhenIseeyouI

seethesameguyIfellinlovewith,withjustalookin

hiseyes.

Iwipehistearsandkissbothhiseyes.

Me:Ncamioncetoldmethateverythingthat

happensinlifehappensforareason,ashurtfulasit

isacceptitcauseitisinthepast,forgiveyouruncle

andmoveon.

Him:*frowns*Icandoeverythingyou'vejustsaid

besidesforgivinghim,Iwillneverforgivehim.

Iplantababykissonhislips.

Me:IheartyouKhabazela.

Him:*smiles*IheartyoutooMrsme

Me:youwillforgiveyouruncle,itmaynotbenowbut



youwill.

.

.

.

YetthisisthelongestinsertIhaveevertyped

~insert61~

°Mbalenhle°

MJ:Iwillnotforgivehimbabe.

Me:thenyou'llneverheal,causeyouwillnotbedoing

soforhimbutyou'llbedoingitforyourself.

Him:Iwillnotf..

Me:okokIgetyou,sowhereishe?

Him:stillinprison.

Me:ohok,whodoyouthinkplacedacurseon

you?andwhy?



Him:Itotallyhavenoidea.

Me:thenIguessthat'smytask.

Him:yourwhatnow?

Me:task.

Him:*sighs*babe.

Me:don'tworryloveIwillconductthistaskwhenI

havegivenbirth.

Him:okbutwon'tanyharmcometoyou?Likeevena

littleharm.

Me:Idon'tthinkso.

Him:youknowwhat?Let'sdropthis.

Me:*giggling*okandthankyouforopeninguptome,

fortrustingmewithwhatyoujusttoldme.

Him:*smiles*andthankyouforlistening.

¶thefollowingday¶

#Narrated



AtKhaya'shouse,inhisoffice.

Khaya:*chokesonhisdrink*thefuck!

MJwalksin.

MJ:andnow?

Khaya:someonehackedintooursystem.

MJ:*raiseshiseyebrow*and?

Khaya:andthatsomeoneknowsR.TkilledNsika.

MJ:*shocked*butwhowouldbeinterestedinNsika's

death?

Khaya:probablythatyellowboneguynamedsanele

causetheywereworkingtogether.

MJ:andwhereisallofthisgonnagethim?

Khaya:Idon'tknowandI'mnotreallyworriedabout

himI'mjustpissedoffcauseIknowthattheperson

whohackedintooursystemisinourcrew,someone

whoknowsoursystemverywell...Ishouldknowthat



causeI'mtheonewhosetupoursystem.

MJ:sowehaveasnitch...

Khaya:andI'llfindoutwho,sowhataboutsanele?

MJ:whatabouthim?

Khaya:areyougoingtohandlehim?

MJ:*chuckles*hedidn'texactlydosomethingtome.

Khaya:trueplustheinformationhehaswon'tgethim

anywhere,he'llneverfindoutwhoR.T...ismanyhave

triedbutfailed.

MJ:andiwonderwhypeoplefearsomeonetheydo

notknow.

Khaya:*chuckles*evenourcrewworksforsomeone

theydonotknow.

MJ:maybethesnitchthoughtR.Tdoesn'texistand

didwhathedid.

Khaya:*standsup*there'sonlyonewaytofind

out,areyoucoming?

MJ:nahI'mcool,IactuallycameheretorestI'llgo

homewhenLenhlehascamebackfromhermeetup



withtheguys.

Khaya:whatdoyoumeanrest?

MJ:mybodyisrestless,Isortakindasleptonthe

couchlastnightanditisnotascomfyasIthought.

Khaya:whydidyousleeponthecouch?Imeanyou

haveabedthathasawifeonit.

MJ:wellnotwhenthatwifeisangry.

Khaya:*chuckles*whatdidyoudo?

MJ:Imighthaveforgottentobuyheronionringsand

toseethatshe'sadevilherselfshewokeupinthe

middleofthenightwantingheronionrings.

Khaya:*laughs*wrongmovebro,howmanytimes

mustItellyou..donotforgettobuyherdailycraving.

MJ:youactuallyforgottotellmethepartofbuying

thatdailycraving5timesaday.

Khaya:andwhere'sthefuninthat?*laughs*

MJ:mcm.

~



Tom:dudegoinandtalktoheralready.

Chris:andsaywhat?

Tom:Idon'tknow,howamIsupposetoknow?

Chris:itwouldhavebeenwaybetterifZugowashere.

Tom:buthe'snot,nowgotalktoherandyouhave

exactlyanhourtodosocausewehavetomeetup

withMbaliinanhour.

Chris:butwhatifsherejectsme?

Tom:you'llfindsomeoneelse.

Chris:Iwishforthedaywhenyou'llfallinloveto

comesoonyouknow..

Tom:nowthat'sawishthatwillnevercometrue.

Chris:*rollshiseyes*heregoesnothing.

Tom:goodluck

Chris:*chuckles*whatever.

Chriswalksinatmugandbeans,andwalkstowhere

she'sseatedatwhilesayingashortprayerinside,he

getstoherzoningout.



Chris:hey.

Shecomesbacktohersensesandfacethis

handsomeguyinfrontofher.

Her:*fakesasmile*hi.

Chris:isthisseattaken?

Her:nobutI..

Chris:thanks.

Hesaysthatseatingdownnotevenaskingifhe

couldjoinher.

Chris:sohowareyoutoday?

Her:uhmI'mgood.

Chris:ohthenameisChristopherChrisforshort.

Her:uhmoknicetomeetyoustalker.

Chris:*runsoutofwords*IuhhI..

Her:Iknowthatyou'vebeenstalkingmeMrand

sincetodayyoudecidedtotalktomepleasedotell

mewhyyou'vebeenstalkingme.

Chris:*smiles*youdonoticeme.



Her:uh??

Chris:youareintimidatingdoyouknowthat?

Her:me??

Chris:yeahandthat'swhyI'vebeenstalkingyou.

Her:causeI'mintimidating?

Chris:yeahIhavebeenwantingtotalktoyoufora

verylongtimebutIcouldn'tbringmyselftodoso.

Her:wow.

Chris:andI'vebeenwantingtotellyouthatyoulook

beautiful.

Sheblushesandlooksdown

Her:thanks,nowthatyouarespeakingwithmewill

youstopstalkingmecauseit'screepy.

Christakesthisasanopportunity.

Chris:onlyofyougivemeyournumber*raiseshis

eyebrow*

Shejustgetsblownawaybythatlittlegesture.

Her:andifIdon't?



Chris:thenIguessI'llkeepstalkingyou.

Her:don'tyoufinditcreepytostalksomeoneyou

don'tevenknow?

Chris:Iknowyou.

Her:really?What'smyname?

Chris:*smiles*Isabella,butIcallyouBella.

Bella:*shocked*wow.

Chris:*shakeshishead*waitIthinkmymindhasnot

beenfunctioningsinceIsatdown,didyousayyou

knowthatI'vebeenstalkingyou?

Bella:*confused*yeah.

Chris:andyouarenotfreakingoutandpissedatme?

Bella:*looksatherwristwatch*Ishouldgetgoing

now*standsup*

Chris:wait,whyareyouavoidingwhatIjustasked?

Bella:I'mnotavoidinganything,I'mjustprotecting

you.

ShewalksawayleavingChrisconfusedasever.



Tom:Idonotlikeyourface,didsheturnyoudown?

Chris:Ididn'tgetthechancetoaskherout.

Tom:sosheturnedyoudownbeforeyoucouldask

herout?Damn.

Chris:*rollshiseyes*nomarn

Tom:thenwhydoyoulooklikealostpuppy?

Chris:sheknowsI'vebeenstalkingher.

Tom:ok,basedontheromanticmoviesyoumademe

watchshewassupposetosplashhercoffeeonyour

faceandlashoutonyou.

Chris:exactlydude.

Tom:waitI'mright?

Chris:notthepoint,shedidn'tfreakoutshewascalm

andwhenIaskedherwhyshedidn'tfreakoutshe

saidshehadtogo.

Tom:shewasavoidingyourquestion?

Chris:that'swhatIthoughtbutshesaidsheisnot

avoidinganythingshe'sjustprotectingme.



Tom:Ihaveneverbeensoconfusedinmylife.

Chris:meandyouboth,andIcan'tstayinthedark

likethis.

Hesaysthattakingouthisphoneandmakinga

call//

Chris:Khayahowzit

Khaya:goodbrah

Chris:lookIneedafavour.

Khaya:aslongasyou'llbuymethefinestwinein

townthenshoot.

Chris:*chuckles*Ineedyoutofindouteverything

thereistoknowaboutIsabellaBiyela.

Khaya:yourgirl?

Chris:sheisn'texactlymygirl.

Khaya:*chuckles*that'swhatmybrothersaidabout

Mbaliwhenhewantedeverythingtoknowabouther

butlookwheretheyarenowbutsureI'llbringthe

infotonightI'mstillbusyatthemoment.

Chris:thanks//



Tom:nowthatisdone,Mbaliisoutsidelet'sgo.

Theystandupandwalkoutandmeetupwith

Mbalenhle,theygreetandhugfirstbeforewalking

aroundthemall.

Mbali:sodidyoufinallyaskBellaout?

Chris:noI..waithowdidyouk....

Tom:wuuhbabyshoplet'sgoinside.

Chris:Tom!

TomwalksintheshopfastMbalenhleendsup

laughing.

Chris:hecan'tkeephismouthshutthisone.

TheyalsowalkinjoiningTom.

Tom:whatdoyouthinkaboutthis?

Mbali:wowit'sadorable*beaming*

Tom:thenwearebuyingit.

Mbali:thisisforaboychildTomandIdonotknow

whetherI'llgivebirthtoaboyoragirl.

Tom:okwe'lltakethisoneandtakesomethingfrom



thegirlchildsection.

Mbali:Orwecouldbuysomethingblack.

Chris:youandblack,don'tdragourniece/nephewto

youruglycolour.

Mbali:blackisabeautifulcolour.

Tom:thatiswhatyoualwayss....

Mbali:everyonefreeze!!*holdshertummy*

TomandChrisfreezeinstantlywhileothersturnto

lookatthethreeofthem.

Chris:*stillstandingstill*what'sthematter?

Mbali:thebabyismoving.

Chris:*sighsinrelief*don'tscareuslikethat.

Tom:*panicking*mustwetakeyoutothehospital?

Theylookathimwithconfusion.

Tom:ormustIcallMJ?

Chris:*holdsinhislaughter*youdidhearhersaying

thebabyismovingright?

Tom:whyisthebabymoving?



Everyonelaughsandgoesbacktoshopping.

Chris:Ifeelsorryfortheladywhowillfallpregnant

withyourchild.

Mbali:*giggling*let'sgobuymelunchsoIcan

explaintoyou.

.

~insert62~

°Mbalenhle°

Hangoutwiththeguyswasawesomeasusual,filled

withcrazinessandlaughterZugoissuremissingout

butheyhe'safathernowandwealsomissAthibut

atleastwenowcansitdownandlaughwhenwetalk

aboutthememoriesweallsharedinsteadof

sheddingtears.

MJisstillnotback?Hebettercomebackwithmy

onionringscausetheseonewillbefinishedbythe



timehecomesbackbutfornowIwanttosleep

causeI'msosleepyandtired.

Me:*brushingmytummy*comeonbabystopkicking

somuchthisisnotyourfather'splayground.

Eyhe/sheiskickinglikenobody'sbusiness,Mjthe

jaguarlaysonthecouchfacingthebedandlay

downandimmediatelydozeoff.

"Pleasehelpme"shesniffs,Ican'texactlyseeher

facecauseherbackisfacingme.

"Helpyouwithwhat?Whoareyou"thisplaceseems

creepyanddark,entlekwhereamI?

"He'sgoingtokillme,*sniffs*pleasehelpme"she

saysthatwithapainedvoice.

Islowlywalktowardsher,whyamInotwearingany

shoes.

"Pleaseturnaround,who'sgoingtokillyou?"

Sheslowlyturns,ohmylovinggod...she'sbeatenup

herfaceisswollenupwithbloodalloverit.



"Ohmywhathappenedtoyou?"

"Pleasehelpme"shesays.

"Whoareyou?HowdoIfindyou?"

"Pleasehelpme"shesaysthatwalkingaway.

"Wait!Atleasttellmeyourname!"Ishoutrunning

afterherbutIstartseeingsomelight.

"Babe"

Uh?...Ifeelsomeonelightlyshakingme,Islowlyopen

myeyesandfindbothmyMjs'staringatme.

Me:*rubbingmyeyes*what'swrong?

Him:aren'tyouhungry?

Youhavegotonekiddingme.

Me:isthatwhyyouwokemeup?*givinghimadead

stare*



Him:don'tgivemethatlook,youhavetoeatsoyou

willnotwakemeupinthemiddleofthenightsaying

you'rehungry.

Me:*rollingmyeyes*Iwasgonnawakeuparound

19:30or20:00sotherewasnoneedtowakemeup.

Him:uh?didyouseethetime?waitwhendidyou

sleep?

Me:around16:15why?

Hiseyespop.

Him:babethetimeisnow22:50.

Me:hahayeahright.

Igrabmyphoneandturnitonwoahhe'sright,so

manymissedcallsmostlyfromZ'yandaandTasha

andanumberIdonotknow.

Me:Ican'tbelieveI'vebeensleepingforsuchalong

timeadIcan'tbelieveIdidn'thearmyphoneringI

meanthevolumeisonmaximum.

Him:*looksworried*shouldIbeworried?

Me:noit'sprobablybecauseIwastired,don'tworry.



ItisdefinitelynotbecauseIwastiredbutIdonot

wanttoworryhim.

Him:uhmokayIfyousayso,letmegowarmupyour

food*standsup*

Hecooked????

Me:noI'mgood.

Helooksatmeshocked.

Him:seriously?

Me:yeahIthinkIatetomuchwiththeguysI'mstill

full.

Him:thenIguessIshouldn'thavewokenyouup.

Hejoinsmeinbed.

Him:soin3daystocomeit'syourbirthdayIwas

th.....

YeahI'mnotreallyfocusedonhim,I'mthinkingabout

thegirlwhowasinmydreamImeanwhoisshe?

WheredoIfindher?Herbeingonmydreamreally

meanssheneedshelpandIwonderwhoitisthatis

goingtokillherahhhthisisfrustrating...onlyifI



knowhernameandsurnamethenI'llknowwhereto

startfroma..

MJsnapshisfingersinfrontofmyfaceandIcome

backtomysenses.

Him:whereyouat?

Me:uhmI'msorryI'mjustthinking.

Him:meaningyoudidn'thearawordIjustsaid.

Me:maybe.

Him:*sighs*whatisitthatyou'rethinkingabout?

IfItellhimaboutmydreamandthisgirlwhoneeds

myhelphewon'tallowitsowhatshouldIsaytohim?

Me:uhmit'snotimportant.

Him:*raiseshiseyebrow*really?

Me:I'mserious.

Him:ifwhateveryouarethinkingleadstoyoubeing

hurtevenalittlescratchncncncwearegonnahave

aproblem.

IswallowhardandpretendtobesleepyasIlayon



hischest.

Him:youdorealizethatI'mseriousright?

Me:yes,goodnightI'msleepyIloveyou.

Him:*chuckles*whateveritisyouwilltellmebutit

coolfornowyoumaysleepIloveyoutwo.

HeturnsoutthelightsandafterafewminutesIhear

hislightsnores,Islowlymovefromhischestandlay

onmysidefacingupwhilebrushingmytummy...I

keeptossingandturningthisgirlisstuckinmymind

Ican'tsleep...Icontinuewiththetossingandturning

ahhwait..greatnowI'mhungryletmenotdisturbMJ

tonightI'llgowarmupthefoodhecooked,Iquietly

removethecoverbutquicklycloseemyessesit'sso

coldinfactit'sfreezingbuthowwillIgettothe

kitchencauseI'mreallyhungryandifIwakeMJup

hemightwantmetotellhimaboutwhatIwas

thinkingaboutandIcan'tthinkofanylie.Isighand

laybackonmypillowthentrytosleepbutthe

hungerisbusysaying"I'mhereandIain'tgoing

nowhere"IsitbackupandlookatMJwhois

sleepingsopeaceful,mytearsareeventhreatening



tocomeout.

Me:babe....*thatcameoutasawhisper*

Me:*clearingmythroat*babe.

Ilightlyshakehim.

Him:mmmh

Me:MJ!!*tearsfalldownmycheeks*

Hequicklyseatsup.

Him:whatwhat?Areyouok?

Helooksatme.

Him:babewhat'swrong?Whyareyoucrying?

Me:*sniff*I'muhI'mhungry.

Him:isthatwhyyou'recrying?

Heseemslikehe'sconfused...Islowlynodwipingoff

mytears.

Him:ayayayaythispregnancyisgoingtobethe

deathofme.

Igivehimadeadstare.



Him:ImeanI'llberightback.

Hegetsoutofbedandwalksoutleavingmesmiling.

°...........°

"Imissmyoldfriends

CausetheyknowwhenIneedthemthemost

Imadesomenewfriendsandtheycoolfriends,but

theydon'tknow

WhatIdo

WhatIgot

WhoIamandwhoI'mnot

Imissmyoldfriends,Imissmyoldfriends.

Imissthegoodtimeswehad

NowIdon'tknow

Whosegotmyback



Somebodytoldmetolightupeveryroom

Makethemrememberyou

ButnobodyknowswhatI'mgoingthrough

Notheyneverdo"

"Heynow,heynow

Iknoweverybodychanges

Heynow,heynow

Ijustwantfamiliarfaces

Heynow,heynow

Growingupcanbeamazing

Butitcaneitherbreakyourheart

ImissmyoldfriendswhenI.."

"Whatisthat?"

Iquicklyhidethephoto.

Lewis:Isawthatandyouknowthatitcangetyouin



troubleright?

Me:soareyougoingtotellonme?

Him:ofthatpictureisfoundandsomehowitcomes

outthatIknewofitanddidn'tsayanythingdoyou

knowwhatwillhappen.

Me:*rollingmyeyes*you'redramaticforadudeyou

knowthat?

Him:burnthatpicturebrah.

Me:what??No!!

Him:youdoknowwhatisatstakehereright.

Me:youknowwhat?Justwalkoutandpretendyou

neversawthis.

Him:what'ssohardwithburningapicture?

Me:you'llneverunderstand.

Him:okthenI'moutofhere.

Heturnstowalkout.

Him:ohbythewayyouhaveagreatvoiceforadude

youknow.



Hewalksout.

Ihatethisplace,Imissmysistersobaditisnoteven

funanymore,Imissmomanddad,Imissmyfriends

mycrazyfriends...ifonlyIcouldatleast

communicatewiththem.Thepeopleinthisplace

areboringtheydonotknowhowtochillandgoof

aroundtheonlythingtheyknowistofollowthe

rules,evenfamilyandfriendspicturesarenot

allowedcausetheymightbea"distraction"boohoo

theyhavenoideawhatI'vebeenthrougheversinceI

gothere....mysisterhasbeendrainingmeyesses

whichleadstomebeingdistractedmostofthetime

andthepicturesmakemefocustheydon'tgetme

distracted.

"Everyoneisneededatthehall,IrepeatEveryoneis

neededatthehall,betherein3minutes"

Thisplaceismorelikeaboardingschoolforprinces

butmorestricter,Imakemywaytothehallandfind

mostlyprincesalreadythere....youknowwhat's



funny?It'sthefactthatI'msurroundedbysomany

peoplebutyetIfeelsolonely,Iusedtothinkthatthe

worstthinginlifewastoendupallalone.It's

not.Theworstthinginlifeisendingupwithpeople

whomakeyoufeelallalone.

Andtheotherworstthingis,there's4yearsleft.

.

.

.

It'sbeenalongtimesinceyouguysheardfromhim

soIthoughàrgwhattheheck

~insert63~

.............

Senzo:*fuming*Isawyoutalkingtohim,whywere

youtalkingtohim?



Me:areyoufollowingme?

Him:THATISNOTTHEPOINT!!whywereyoutalking

tothatguy?

Me:didyouseemestandingupgoingtohistableor

tohim?Nohe'stheonewhocametome.

Him:don'tyoudaretalktomelikethat.*pointsat

me*

Me:SenzoI'mtiredofthis,youknowthatInever

lovedyousowhycan'tyoujustletmegoandfind

someoneelsehuh?

Senzo:you'lllearntoloveme.

Me:thatiswhatyousaid6yearsagoandallI'm

askingisforyoutosetmefree,I'mtiredofbeing

yourpunchingbag,yourstressreleaser,yoursex

slavejustpleaseletmego.

Senzo:andIhavetoldyousomanytimesthatyou

arenotgoingtoleavemeorelseyourprecious

sisterwilldiejustlikeyourparents.

Ilookathimwithmyeyesallout.

Me:*tearsfalldown*itwasyou,wasn'tit?Youkilled



myparents.

Him:youdidtrytorunawaysoIhadtopunishyouin

someway*smirks*

Me:Ihaveagunwoundonmyarm,wasn'tthat

enough?You'reamonsteryoupieceofshit.

Ididn'tseeititcomingIonlyfeelitwhenitlandson

mycheek.

Him:maybeIhavebeenwaytonicetoyou,don'tyou

evertalktomelikethatyouhearme?

Ikeepcryingholdingmycheek.

Him:ISAIDDOYOUHEARME!?

Iquicklynod.

Him:Iseethisguygaveyouhisballstotalktome

likethat,welltakeembackbeforeogiveyouanother

gunwound.

IjustkeepnoddingcauseIcan'taffordtobebeaten

upsinceIhavetogotoworktomorrowbutdidhe

reallyhavetokillmyparentsjustbecauseIranaway?

Him:ohandonemorething,Ithinkit'stimeyoustop



takingyourpillscauseIwantababy.*hewalksout*

He'sgoddamnoutofhismind,I'mnothavingababy

withhim.Chrishasgottostopstalkingmeforhis

owngoodcauseIwouldn'twanthisbloodonmy

handsjuslikemyparent's.SoafterItriedtorun

away2yearsagobutunfortunatelySenzocaught

mebeforeIcouldskipthecountry,hestarted

keepingtabsonmeandthatishowhesawthatI

hadastalkerIhadtobeghimtonotharmthepoor

guyforhedoesnotknowwhathe'sdoingsoIhave

tofindawaytotellhimtostopstalkingmeorelse

hewillmeetthesamefatemyparentsmetohmay

theirsoulsrestinpeace.

Ohksoit'slikethisImarriedSenzoformoneynot

forlove,mymotherhadaheartproblemandshe

neededaheartsurgeryunfortunatelywewereapoor

familywecouldn'taffordhersurgerythenoneday

dadcamebackhomewithhisfriend(Senzo'sfather)

theyweretalkingaboutmenstuffthendadstarted

tellinghimaboutmom'ssituationandSenzo'sfather

beingrichofferedusmoneyformom'ssurgeryin

returnformyhandinmarriagetohisyoungson,dad



blanklyrefusedImeanIwasonly17soitwas

understandablebutItalkedtodadandbeggedhim

toletmemarrySenzoformom'ssakecauseme,my

littlesisandhimstillneededherinourlivesand

afteralotofconvincingheagreedtomemarrying

Senzo.JudgingbythebooksofarrangedmarriagesI

thoughtIwouldalsomeetthesamefateandtoease

myconscienceItoldmyselfthatSenzowillbethe

besthusbandhewilltreatmelikeaqueen,spoilme

andmostofalllovemebutinsteadheturnedoutto

bequietanoppositeofthosethingshenevertreated

melikeaqueen,hehasneverspoiledmeandthenit

comestolove,onourmarriagedayheforcefullytook

myvirginitysayingithisrightthenafterthathetold

methathelovesmeandwithjustthosewordsI

thoughthecouldchangebutheneverdidhehas

neverlovedmeandIbelievethatheneverwill,hehas

alwaysbeenobsessedhehasnevermadeloveto

mehealwayscertifieshimselfhedoesn'tcareabout

howIfeelorifIgethurtorwhat.....andbecausehe

hasanimagetokeepheallowedmetocontinue

withmystudiesandworkafterwardsandIdidallof

thatwiththebursaryIgothedidn'tofferevenalittle



centI'mactuallygladhedidn'torelseIwouldn'thear

theendofit.Ihavebeenmarriedtohimfor6years

now,6yearsfilledwithunhappiness,6yearsof

endlesstears,6yearsoftortureandabuseallsorts

ofabuse,6yearsofyearningforsomethingIwill

probablyneverget"Loveandhappiness".3yearsin

ourmarriageIcouldn'ttakeitIaskedforadivorce

andtoldhimthatI'llpaywhateveramounttheypaid

formymom'ssurgeryassoonasIstartedworking

buthelockedmeupintheAtticsayingIhavelost

mymindIshouldrethinkhatIhadjustsaidfor3days

withoutfood.Iwasbrainstorminganotherplanto

runawaybuthearingthathe'stheonewhokilledmy

parentsIthinkIshouldgiveupandacceptthatI'llbe

hereforeversinceIdon'twantanythingtohappento

mysister.

AnywayI'mNonkazimuloIsabellaZondiI'm23years

ofagemarriedtoamonsterSenzokuhleZondi.

.

°Mbalenhle°



"Happybirthdaytoyou,happybirthdaytoyou,happy

birthdaydearwifeyhappybirthdaytoyou"MJsings

walkinginwithagiftbag.

Me:*smiling*youhaveaterriblevoicebutthankyou.

Him:don'trubitin*chuckles*anywayhere'syourfirst

birthdaygift*handingmethegiftbag*.

Me:*confused*first?

Him:yeahandbreakfastisalmostready.

Ismellsomethingburning.

Me:isthatbreakfastIsmell?

Hequicklyrushesoutleavingmelaughingsoftly,I

openthegiftbagandfindaZarahandbagI'vebeen

wantingtomonthsItriedtoorderitonlinebutitwas

outofstockIwonderhowhepulleditoff,Iquickly

rushtothemirroranddosomeposeswiththe

handbagdamnit'sperfect.Ilaythehandbagnicely

onthebedandwalkoutwithMjthejaguar.

Me:babe!!



Him:I'mcoming,I'mcoming!!*heshoutsbackfrom

thekitchen*

Hesoundsfrustrated,hecomestowardsmewitha

dashingsmilewearinganaprondamn,Ijumponhim

whichissohardbutIdoandkisshim.

Him:*smiles*woahwhat'sthatfor?

Me:thankyousomuchforthehandbag,Iloveit.

Him:I'mgladyouloveit,nowsitdownandwaitfor

yourbirthdaybreakfast.

Itakeaseatashegoesbacktothekitcheninarush.

MomandDadhavealreadywishedmeahappy

birthdaytheysaidmypresentwillgetherelater,oh

andmyparentsinlawgotmeajewelrybox

yesterdaycausetheythoughtmybirthdaywas

yesterday.

"Happyhappyhappyhappybirthday!!"

IgetstartledalittlebutendupsmilingasIsee

Tasha,Zugo,Tom,Chris,WandileandsomegirlIdo

notknow.



Tom:whyismisspartysittingbyherself?

Me:I'mnotsittingbymyself,Mjisherewithme.

IsaythatbrushingMj'sfurashe'sseatedinthe

chairnexttomeandthegirllooksatmeweirdly.

Tom:ohofcoursehowcouldIforget.

Tasha:wheredoweplacethepresentsyou'llopen

emlater.

Ipointatanemptytable.

Zugo:agiftfromZ'yandaisalsohere,shesaidto

sendherloveandahappybirthdaytoyou,wishingto

behere.

Me:I'llcallherlatertothankher*smiling*

Wandile:ohandthisisSbahlemygirlfriendIhope

youdon'tmindthatIbroughtheralong.

Me:*smiling*notatall,nicetomeetyou,I'm

Mbalenhle.

Her:*smilesback*nicetomeetyoutoo.

Chris:nowyouladiesgopamperyourselveswhilewe

setupfortheparty.



Me:whatparty?

Tom:you'reaskingtoomuchquestionsjustgo.

Me:noI'mstillwaitingforbreakfastfrommy

husband*foldingmyarmswhilepouting*

Tasha:inthatcaselet'sallhavesomebreakfastfirst.

Theyallsitdown,wetalkaboutrandomthings

waitingforbreakfastthenoutofnowhereKhaya

comesoutrunningfromthekitchengoingthrough

thepassage,whendidhegethere?andwhat'she

doinginthekitchenwithMJ.

Tasha:*sniffs*doyouguyssmellthat?

Me:MJdonottellmeyouareburningbreakfast

again!!!

Khayacomesbackrunningwiththredthingiethatis

usedtoputoutfire,hestandsnexttothetableand

catchhisbreathfirst.

Khaya:Happybirthdaywifey,donotworryeverything

isundercontrol*smiles*

Me:ar...



MJ:Khayahurryup!!!!!!

Khayarunsbacktothekitchen.

Weallrushtothekitchenandfindthemputtingout

asmallfireonthestove.

Me:THEHECK!!

MJ:KhayaItoldyouyourplanwouldn'twork.

Khaya:butinrestaurantstheylightupfireontopof

stovesandeverythingturnsoutfineinablinkofan

eyes,whatdidIdowrong?MaybeIpouredtoomuch

oilonthestoveorm...

Me:Youdidwhat??!!

Hegetsstartledalittle.

Me:you2almostburntmykitchen.

MJ:wearesosorrybabebutitisallKhaya'sfault.

Khaya:*dramaticallyholdshischest*excuseme?

Idosomebreathingexercisescalmingmyselfdown.

Me:bothofyougivemeyourwallets.

TheyopentheirmouthstosaysomethingbutIgive



emadeadstareandtheytakeouttheirwalletsand

givethemtome.

Me:ohkgirlslet'sgosetthewholemallonfirewith

thesecreditcards.

Tom:wow,anotherreasonwhyI'llneverdateImean

lookath..

Igivehimadeadstare.

Tom:I'msorrypleasedon'ttakemywallet.

Irollmyeyesandme,TashaandSbahleincludingMj

thejaguarwalkoutleavingtheguyslaughingatMJ

andKhaya

~insert64~

°Mbalenhle°

Me:thespadidmeandjuniorsomegoodIfeel

rejuvenated.

Tasha:andtheclothesbabe,IfeellikeIboughta

wholenewentirecloset*smiles*



Sbahle:theyaren'tbankruptednow??

Me:wellwebankruptedKhaya's2cardsand3of

MJ's.

Sbahle:*shocked*uhmmaybeweshouldstopnow.

Tasha:aibobabygirlwhatareyoutalkingabout,we

havetoeventhenumbers.

IlaughatherwhileSbahlegivesusanuncertainlook.

Me:exactlybabe.

Tasha:butwhatshouldwebuynext?

Me:Ithinkweshouldbuysomeclothesandalotof

foodthenwithdraweverycentleftthenwetakeallof

thatatMalaikaOrphanageCenter.

Tasha:let'sgettoitthen.

Soguyswiththe5firstcardsweboughtnew

phones,newlaptopsweevenboughtthosethingsfor

Z'yandatoo,weboughtalotImeanalotof

clothes,shoes,handbagsandsomefurniturealotof

thingsguysI'mprettysurethefurniturehasalready

gottenhomeohwealsoboughtbabyKiara

clothes,toysandotherthings,KhayaandMJmustbe



losingtheirmindsrightnow.

AnywayweboughteverythingfortheOrphanageand

alsohiredatrucktodelivereverythingthere.

Me:ohkI'mtirednow,Ineedanotherfootmassage

andImissmyhusband.

Tasha:*giggles*youshouldn'tmisshimcauseIdon't

thinkhe'sgonnabetalkingtoyouforanentireweek.

Me:hewouldn'tdare,I..

Igetinterruptedbyafamiliarface.

Tasha:doyouknowher?

Me:*stilllookingatthelady*uh?

Tasha:thewayyouarelookingatthepoorwomen

it'slikeyouknowherorsomething.

Me:shelooksreallyfamiliar,butIdon'tknowwhere

I'veseenher.

Tasha:I'llbeback.

Shewalkstothefamiliarladyandwalksbacktous

withher.



Tasha:okIbroughtherbacknowlookatherclosely.

HebanaTasha.

Me:uhmI'msorryitj...waityoureyes.

Lady:*confused*what'swrongwithmyeyes?

Me:I'veseenthembefore.

Lady:uhmI'msorryprincessbutIthinkyou're

mistakingmewithsomeoneelse.

Me:uhmwhat'syourname?

Her:Isabella.

Evenhernamesoundsfamiliar...wait

Me:doyoubyanychanceknowChris?

Hereyespopoutyerpsheknowshim.

Her:uhmyeahuhIshouldgetgoing.

Me:waitmayIpleasehaveyournumber.

Shegivesmehernumberwithhesitationthenshe

leavesandwealsoreturnhome.

Tasha:babeareyousureyou'reokaycauseyou've

beenquieteversinceweleftthemall.



Me:babeIknowhereyesI'veseenemsomewhere.

Her:butwhere?

Ifeeltearsthreateningtocomeout.

Me:Ican'tremember.

Wewalkinsidethehouse.

Her:wait,youwanttocrybecauseyoucan't

remember?

Inod.

Her:Isalutepregnancy,woahdidtheycleanthe

entirehouse?

Thehouselooksspotlessandsoquietandthe

furniturehasarrivedalready.

"Ohthegirlsthemgirls"Tomsayswalkinginthe

lounge.

Tom:aiIrespectyou*hebows*Khayaalmostcried.

°Khaya°



WawuIhavenowordsI'mjustWow.

Zugo:Ithinkthat'sthem.

Me:Iwillnottalktothem.

Wandi:*laughs*andhow'sthatgonnahelpyoucause

themoneyisgone.

Me:voetsekWandileleavemealone.

Zugo:*chuckles*where'sMJ?

Me:probablygivinghisshe-devilhersecondpresent.

Tom:she-devil?IsowishMbaliheardyousayingthat.

Me:Iwilltellherwhenshegetsher.

Tom:*laughs*I'llremindyou.

Zugo:bythewaywhat'sthesecondgift?

Me:adressanddomejewelryfortonight.

Chris:adress??

Me:exactlywhatIaskedhim.

Chris:maybeshe'lllikeit,thesettingupisdoneand

allthatisleftisMbaliandMJtojoinus..Khayayou'll

bethewaiter.



Me:whyme?

Chris:becauseyou'retheonewhoofferedtobea

waiterfortoday.

Me:wellIhavechangedmymind.

Tom:*laughs*Idon'tmindI'lldoit.

WellMJistakingMbalitoadinnerdateherebythe

pool,wehavesetupeverythingthethemeisblack

andyellowMbali'sfavouritecolourswealsohaveto

changenowintoourblackwaiteruniform.

TashawalkstouswithWandile'sgirlshe'sratherto

quietformyliking.

Tasha:*blownaway*Wowguysthisisbeautiful.

Me:yahwena.

Tomholdsinhislaughter.

Tasha:whatdidIdo?

Me:3cardsTasha?Reallyyouhatemethatmuch?

Herfacegoessour,waitthatwasmeanttobeajoke

Iswear.



Her:uhmI...

Me:Ididn'tmeanthatinanoffensivewaybutdidyou

guysreallyhavetouse3cards?1wouldhavebeen

enough.

Her:*smiles*wellit'swhatMbaliwantedso*shrugs

hershoulders*

Me:Wandileyouhavetopayforeverythingthatyour

girlboughtwithmycards,Zugoyou'llpayforZ'yanda

Idon'tmindforbabyKiara,MJwillpayforhisshe-

devilandTashayoubetterfindaboyfriendIwantmy

moneyshame.

Zugo:*laughs*firstlyIain'tpayingnothingsecondly

don'tusetheword"shame"brohyousoundgay.

Chris:thirdlylet'sgochange.

Tasha:change?

Tom:yeah.

WeusemyroomtochangeohturnsoutTomisa

greatcookerlikeBongaunfortunatelyBongaisnot

heretodayhisjobrequirestravelingalotwehardly

spendtimetogethernow,Imeangrowingupitwas



the3ofusagainsttheworld(me,BongaandMJ)we

werethe3troublesomecausewhereverthere's

troublethere'sus.

Tom:damnIlookgoodinthisuniform*fixeshis

bowtie*

Me:notasgoodasme,Imeanlookatme.

Tom:y...

Chris:ohklet'sgo.

Wegobackoutsidebythepool,Tomgoestocheck

onthefoodohhherecomestheshe-devilwithher

husbandandthedressdoeslookgoodonher,she

pausesasshelooksaroundwithtearsforming.

Her:youguysdidallofthisforme?

MJnodsandhertearsdrops.

Her:Idon'tknowwhattosay,thankyousomuch.

Zugo:pleasekindlyfollowmeMiss.

MJ:Mrs.

Theywalktothetableandtakeaseat,Christakesa

menutothemwhileWandilegivesthem



starters.Zugoplayssomesoftmusic.

.....

Thedinnergoesperfectly,Tomoutdonehimselfwell

nooneknowsthatI'vealreadyatebecauseIwanta

secondplateofeverythingandtheyarenowon

desert.SinceIwasn'tdoingmuchmyeyeswere

everywhereandtheyhappenedtolandonSbahle

whohasbeenlookingatmybrothersincethedinner

started.Tomcomesandstandsnexttome.

Him:brahisitmeorisWandile'sgirleyeingMJ?

Me:itlookslikesheis,lookathowshe'slookingat

him.

Him:he'smarriedforChristsake.

Me:worsetheguyshe'sdroolingoverisher

boyfriend'scousin.

Weremainquiet.

Me:shouldwetellWandile?

Tom:shouldwetellWandile?

Wesaythatinunison.



Me:Nah.

Him:Nah.

Wesaythatinunisonagain.

Him:ohherecomestheexcitingpart.

Me:letmegetitoncamera.*takingoutmyphone

andstartfilming*

Him:Ithoughtyousaidthisentireplacehas

surveillancecameras.

Me:itdoes,thisvideoisforBonga.

Tom:ohtheguywhocouldn'tmakeit.

Me:yeah.

...

MJ:IstillrememberthefirstdayIsawyou,youwere

wearingamask*chuckles*notlisteningtoanything

dadwassayingyouwereinyourownworld,that's

whenyoutookmyattentionmakingmewanttoget

toknowyoueventhoughIdidn'tknewyourface.I

didn'tknowwhatexactlyIwasfeelingbythenbut

thedayIsawyoureyesmywallscamedown



crumbling,withjustonestareintoyourrealeyesI

felldeepforyoueventhoughIdidn'tknewyour

face,wehavefacedsomechallengesalongthisone

yearbutherewearetogetherinourhouseexpecting

ourlittlejuniorwhohasgottocomeoutnowcause

damnbabeyou'reshowingmeflames.

Wealllaughatthat.

MJ:butthatisnotthepoint,thepointisIloveyou

witheverythinginmebuteventhoughIloveyoualot

wearestillgonnatalkaboutmy3cardsafterthis.

Me:Preachbrotherpreach!!

Tomsilentlylaughsnexttome.

MJ:*clearshisthroat*sothisisyourlastgift.

Hestandsupandgoesdownononekneeinfrontof

Mbaliwholooksconfusedandshocked,hetakesout

theringbox.

MJ:Iknowthatwearealreadymarriedbutour

marriagewastosatisfyancestors,sohereIam

downonmykneeaskingyoutoallowustosayour

vowsforourloveaskingyoutoallowustofinallyput



onringsonourleftsecondfingers,askingyouto

makemethemosthappiestmanintheentire

universeandbemywife*smiles*again.

Mbaliissuchamessrightnowtearskeepfalling

evenwhenshewipesthemoff.

Her:*nodding*yes.

Heslipsintheringandstandsupthenkissherfor

dearlifewhilewecheer.

Her:*smiles*Iheartyouwitheverythinginme.

MJ:*smilesback*andIheartyouwaymorethanthat.

Mbalilooksatuswipinghertears.

Her:thankyouguyssomuchformakingmybirthday

special,onlySiphoknowshowtomakeitspecialbut

youguysoutdoneyourselvesandmadeitawesome

ohandKhayathankyousomuch,MJtoldmethatall

ofthisthedinnerbythepoolwasyourideathank

youIloveit.

Shecomestomesmilingandgivesmeahug

makingmesmiletoo.

Tom:ohKhayahasanewnameforyou.



Me:don'tmindhimhedoesn'tknowwhathe'stalking

about,bloodyliar.

Mbalizoneout.

Her:blood.

Me:uh?

Her:blood,yeahnowIrememberwhereIsawher

eyes.

MJ:whatareyoutalkingaboutbabe?

Her:sheneedsmyhelp,letmegocallher.

Shegoesinsideleavingusconfused.

~insert65~

°Mbalenhle°

Pickuppickuppickup.

//

Her:hello.



Me:hi,mayIspeaktoIsabella.

Her:thisisherspeaking.

Me:ohheythisisMbalenhlethegirlwhotookyour

numbertodayatthemall.

Her:ohhprincess.

Me:pleasecallmeMbali.

Her:uhh..

Me:orcallmeanywayyoulikejustnotprincess.

Her:okI'llcallyouMbali.

Me:anywaycanwemeetuptomorrowpleaseIj...

Her:withallduerespectprinc..ImeanMbalenhleI

don'tappreciatethishookingmeupwithChrisIt...

Me:ohnoyou'vegotitallwrong,trustmewhatever

isgoingonbetweenyouandChrisisnoneofmy

businessIjustreallyhavetotalktoyouabout

somethingandIcan'treallysayitoverthephoneso

pleasecanwemeettomorrowatmugandbeans?

Her:*sighs*ohkbutcanitbeinthemorningcauseI

haveabusydaytomorrowatwork.



Me:okthanks,I'llseeyoutomorrowthen.

Her:goodnight.

Me:thanks,goodnighttoyoutoo.//

"Babeareyouok?"

Iturnandfacehim.

Me:yeahI'llbefine.

Him:what'swrong?

Isighandtellhimeverythingstartingfromthe

dreamIhadaboutBella.

Him:wowuhmokhowwillyouhelpher?

Me:wellI'mmeetinghertomorrowmorningshe's

gonnahavetotellmeherentirestoryandwhoisthe

"he"thatisgoingtokillherifIdon'thelpthenI'lltake

itfromthere.

Him:isshemarried?

Me:Idon'tknow.

Him:ifshe'sbeingabusedIthinkyoushouldletme

andtheguystakeoverbecausebabeyou're



pregnantandIdon'twantyoustressingyourselfout.

Ilookdownplayingwithmyfingers.

Him:what?

Me:*lookinguptohim*Ijustdon'twantanyoneelse

dying.

Him:*frowns*soyoupreferthatyoudieinstead?

Me:Iwastheonewhowasshownthatsheneeds

help,I'mtheonewho'ssupposetohelpher.

Him:don'tyouthinkthatmaybetheyshowedyou

thatsheneedshelponlybecauseyouaretheonly

persontheycancommunicatewith?Maybethey

showedyouallofthatjustsoyoucanaskfor

assistancetohelpthisgirl.

IuhmIdidn'tthinkaboutthatatall.

Him:solet'snotargueaboutthisokcauseI'mnot

abouttoloseyou,youwillgotalktohertomorrow

andyouwillallowustohelpher.

Isighandnod.

Him:nowthatisoutoftheway,Tombakedyoua



birthdaycake.

Me:*smiling*pleasetellhimtoplacemypieceinthe

fridgecauserightnowIwanttosleepI'mreallytired

plustomorrowIhavetowakeupearly.

Him:ohk..ohbytheayIhaven'tforgotaboutmy3

cards*raiseshislefteyebrow*

Ismilenervouslyandwalktoourroom,I'mreally

gratefultothepeopleIsurroundmyselfwithcause

honestlyIwasn'tlookingforwardtomybirthday

sincethisisthefirstbirthdaywithoutmybrother,I'm

excludingthe5yearsofwhenIwaskidnappedwhen

Iwas"Nokwanda"wellbecauseIknewnothing

aboutmytrueidentityandIdidn'texactlycelebrate

mybirthdaysinthose5yearssoI'mnotcounting

them,anywaytheymademybirthdayworth

celebratingeventhoughmybrotherwasn't

here...andwhenitcomestoMJohIthankgodfor

blessingmewithhimandIthanktheAvatarQueens

forgivingmehimtobemyhusbandI'mjustsolucky,

NcamioncetoldmethatthepreviousA.Queenthe

lastonebeforemehadtoleaveherownfamily,her

husbandandkidstomarryanewmanchosenfor



herandstartanewfamilywiththatguysoI'mjust

reallygratefulthatIgottomarryaguythatIloveand

whohappenstolovesmetoo.OnemorethingIhave

gottolearnhownottobeignorantcausethat'sone

ofthenegativethingsIhavelearntabout

myself,therearesomanypeopleouttherewhowill

wantmyhelpandformetohelpthemwithinablink

ofaneyeIhavetolearnnottobeignorant.

.

¶Thefollowingday¶

IrushtowhereBellaisseated,I'msolate.

Me:forgivemeformakingyouwait,sometimesI

forgetthatI'mslowineverythingthatIdowiththis

hugebelly*sittingdown*

Her:*smiles*it'sokIactuallyjustgotheremyself.

Me:goodthen,anywayhowareyou?

Her:I'mgoodandyourself?

Me:I'malsogood*smiling*sothereasonbehindthis

meetupisuhmIwanttohelpyou.



Her:*confused*helpme?Withwhat?

Me:IknowthisisgoingtosoundweirdbutIhada

dreamofyouafewdaysback,youwereaskingfor

helpI..

Her:you'recreepingmeoutprincessImean

MbalenhlecauseIdonotneedanyhelpareyousure

itismeyoudreamtabout?

Me:yesI'msure,andIknowthatyouknowthatyou

needhelp,allyouhavetodoistellmeyourstoryand

thekindofhelpyouneed.

Her:*smiles*nahIthinkyouaremistakingmefor

somebodyelsecauseseriouslyIdonotneedhelp

withanythingandIpraythatyoufindthatperson

whoneedshelp,Ihavetogonow.*standsup*

CouldIhavebeenwrong?DidIreallymistakenher

forsomebodyelse?Myinstinctsaretellingmeit's

heranditissaidthattrustyourinstincts.

Me:wait,mayIholdyourhand.

Shelooksatmeconfusedanduncertain.

Me:pleaseafterthatIwillneverbotheryouagain.



Shesitsbackdownandgivemeherhand,ohgod

thisbetterworks.Iinhaleandexhalebeforeholding

herrighthandthenclosemyeyesconcentratingon

thedreamIhad,Ncami'shardpracticeisreally

cominginhandyrightnow...everythingstartsgetting

clearasthebloodonherfacestartsfadingaway

wellit'slikeeverythingaboutherisbeingplayedto

meinreversetoupuntilshewaspoorwithher

family...bythetimeIletgoofherhandI'mlooking

deepintohereyeswithtearsstreamingdownmy

cheeks.

She'sgivingmea"you'recreepy"look.

Me:*wipingmytears*itseemslikeI'llbegoing

againstmywordofneverbotheringyouagaincause

youreallydoneedhelp.

Her:okI'mdonehere*standsup*

Me:Isabellayouaremarriedtoamonster,ifyoudo

notallowmetohelpyou...trustmehewillkillyou

causehisobsessionwithyouisslowlygoingupto

therooftopandwhenitgetstherenoonecan

predictwhathe'lldotoyou.



Shestandsstilllookingatmewithtearyeyesoris

shefrozen?

Me:pleaseBellaletmehelpyou,youstillhavea

sisterwholooksuptoyou,whostillneedsyouso

please.

Sheslowlysitsbackdownagainandburiesherhead

toherhandsthenIhearsoftsniffsIthinkshe's

crying,sheraisesherheadandwipesoffhertears.

Her:Idon'tknowhowyouknowallofthat,buthow

willyouhelpmecausetrustmeit'suselessIhave

triedtorunawaybutIendeduplosingmyparents.

Me:therearepeopleIwouldlikeyoutomeetwho

canhelp.

Her:SenzoisdangerousIdonotwantinnocent

peoplelosingtheirlivesbecauseofme,plusyou

haven'ttoldmehowyou'llhelpmeexactly.

Me:*sighing*I..wellletmenotusethewordI,wecan

helpyoubygettingyourhusbandtosignthedivorce

paperstheng..

Her:thatwon'twork,Ihaveboughtexpensivelawyers



tohelpmebutnothingworkedoutIeventriedto

trickhimtosigningthepapersbutthatalsodidn't

work.

Me:whycan'tyoujusthavefaithinme?I'mhere

offeringhelptoyouonasilverplattertheleastyou

coulddoisacceptitandhavefaithinmeifyouwant

toliveandalsoifyouwanttoleavethatmonster,if

youdon'twantanyofthatjustsatsoI'lljustgo

homeandhelpotherswhowantshelp.

I'mgettingworkedoutnow,whyisshemakingmy

taskhard?

Her:*shocked*uhmohkthen.*looksather

wristwatch*flipI'mlateforwork.

Me:ohcouldyoucomebyatmyhousesoyoucan

meettheothers,I'llsendyoutheaddress.

Her:thatwouldbeamissionimpossibleIonlyleave

thehousewhenIamgoingtoworkonlyIdonotgo

anywhereelsecauseImightgetpunishedplushe

keepstabsonme.

Me:tellhimI'myourfriendandIinvitedyouover.



Her:*clearsherthroat*hedoesn'tapprovetheideaof

havingfriends,whenIgethomeafterworkhewill

askmewhatweweretalkingaboutmeaningIhave

tothinkofaliecauseI'msureheknowsI'mhere

withyou.

Isighinfrustration.

Me:okyoucangotoworknowI'llcallyoulater.

Shenodsandwalkaway,maybeMJwillknowwhat

todo.

"Mbalenhlehey"Sbahlesayswalkingtomytable,Itilt

myheadtotheleftthere'ssomethingaboutthisgirl

thatIcan'tputmyfingerinit.

~insert66~

°Mbalenhle°

Me:hey*fakingasmile*

Her:doyoumindifIjoinyou?

Me:uhmactuallyIwasabouttogobackhome,Iwas



meetingupwithsomeone.

Her:owI'mactuallyboredandIwasthinkingof

comingoveryourhouseaftereatingbreakfasthere

tohangout.

Me:uhhuhm..

Her:Igetitifyoudon'twanttohangout.

Me:noit'snotthatit'justthattodayI'mplanningon

spendingmyentiredaywithmyhusbandsincehe'll

begoingtoworktomorrowsohangingouttoday

isn'tagreatidea..ohmaybeyoucouldvisitTasha.

Her:*fakesasmile*yeahItotallyunderstand,could

yougivemeheraddress.

IgiveherTasha'saddressandbidhergoodbyethen

beonmywayhomewithmybuddy.

°Tasha°

"Atleastcanyougivemeyournumbers"

Aghthisguy,he'sbeenfollowingmefor2weeksnow



andalsohavebeenaskingmeout,I'vetoldhim

severaltimesthatI'mnotinterestedwhywon'the

justleavemealone?

Me:dudeI'mnotinterested.

Him:atleastgivemeareasonwhyyouaren't

interested?CauseIknowthatyoudon'thavea

boyfriend.

Iturnandlookathim,I'matPick'npay'sparkinglot

waitingforanuberIhavegottobuyacarnowbut

firstIhavetomoveoutmyparent'shouse.

Me:whatdoyoumeanyouknowthatIdon'thavea

boyfriend?

Him:Imeanexactlythat,pleasejustgivemea

chanceandseewhereittakesusplease.

Maybetheguyhasahearingproblemmaybeheisn't

hearingmesaying"I'mnotInterested",IseeKhaya

walkingtowardsuscarrying2plasticshesmiles

whenheseesmeandIgivehima"pleasehelp"face

andhegivesmeaconfusedfacethenIpointatthis

guyinfrontofmeusingmyeyes,hekeepswalking

tillhereachesus.



Khaya:howzitbrah?

Guy:*looksatKhayaupanddown*goodman.

Khaya:uhmwhat'sgoingonhere?

Guy:*pissed*dudemovealongandmindyourown

business.

Khayalooksathimwithhiseyebrowraisedthen

looksatmytrolley.

Khaya:*chuckles*okthen.

Heplaceshis2plasticsinsidemytrolley.

Khaya:let'sgobabe.

Hesaysthatmaintainingastraightfaceit'sso

charmingifyouaskme,hepushesthetrolley

towardshiscarwithmewalkingbesideshimnot

evenlookingbackattheguy...igetinsidethecar

whilehepackseverythinginthebootthenhegets

insidethedriver'sseatwhenhe'sdoneandstartthe

ignition.

Me:thankyousomuch.

Him:noneedto,whowasthatguyanyway?



Me:Idon'tevenknowhisname,he'sbeenfollowing

meforabout2weeksnow.

Him:whydidn'tyoutellme?

Iturnmyheadandlookathimwithshockwrittenall

overmyface.

Me:uhmandsaywhat?

Him:youjustsaidhe'sbeenfollowingyou,whatif

he'ssometrafficker?

Ilookdownaskingmyselfwhyhecaressomuch

aboutme.

Him:justbecauseIsaidweshouldbefriendsdoesn't

meanIdonotcareaboutyou.

Waitisheangrycausehistonesoundsangry.

Me:I'msorry.

HesoundsupsetsoIdon'twanttoupsethimeven

more.

Him:nexttimesomethinglikethishappensjustlet

meknowok.

Me:ok.



Therestoftherideisfilledwithcompetesilence

atleastthere'ssomemusicplaying.

Whenwegethomeheparksoutsidethegatebehind

acabthatjustparkedtoo,Sbahlecomesoutofit.

Khaya:what'sshedoinghere?

Me:Itotallyhavenoidea.

Him:Idon'tlikeher.

Me:why?

Him:didyouseethewayshewaslookingatmy

brotheryesterday?

Me:*confused*no.

Him:*sighs*Imaynotknowherintentionsyetbut

whatIknowisthatherintentionsarenotgoodatall

andtheymightleadtoMbaliandMJfighting.

Me:woah,butsheseemssoquietandsoinnocent.

Him:*laughs*thatiswhatIthoughtthefirsttimeI

sawyoubutthenyouopenedyourmouthyessesthe

thingsthatcameoutofithadmerephrasingabout

youbeinginnocent.



Me:hey!*Isaythathittinghisshoulderplayfully*

Him:whatit'strueevenMbalicanagreewithme.

Me:*sulking*I'minnocent.

Ifoldmyarmspoutingfacingawayfromhim.

Him:youlookcutewhenyou'repouting.

Iblushandlookathim,oureyeslocknoonesays

anything,isitmeordidhejustgetmorehandsome?

HeleansforwardwhileIdothesameitmustbe

gravity,justasweareabouttokisssomeoneknocks

onthewindowwow.Khayaclearshisthroatandroll

downthewindow,it'smysister.

Her:TeeI'mgoingoutandthere'sagirlinsidewho's

hereforyou.

Shethenwalksaway.

Khaya:letmehelpyouwiththeplastics.

Wegetoutofthecarandtaketheplasticsinside,the

lookhe'sgivingSbahleyoohyouwouldswearhe's

notKhayacauseKhayaisforeversmilingunlesshe's

talkingaboutsomethingserious,IoceskeI'mwhyis

healwayslaughingandsmilingandtheanswerIgot



fromhimwas"Lifeistooshorttobeseriousallthe

time.So,Ifyoucan'tlaughatyourself,CALLME.I'LL

LAUGHATYOU."He'sjustsomethingelse.

Khaya:Ihavetogetgoingnow.

Me:thanksfortheride.

Him:*smiles*anytime.

HewalksoutandSbahlejoinsmeinthekitchen.

Me:hey.

Her:hi,howareyou?

Me:I'mgoodyourself?

Her:I'malsogood,Ihopeyoudon'tmindmejust

poppingupuninvitedI'mjustboredIbumpedinto

Mbaliearlierandaskedhertohangoutbut

unfortunatelyshealreadyhadplanswithMJshe

thengavemeyouraddressandsaidIcouldcome

hangoutwithyou.

Me:noit'scoolIdon'tmind*Isaythatunpackingthe

grocery*

Her:sohowlonghaveyouandKhayabeendating?



Me:whatmakesyouthinkwearedating?

Her:thewayyoutwolookedateachotherbeforehe

leftsaiditall.

Me:youwerethereyesterdaywhenhetoldmetofind

aboyfriend,sodoyoureallythinkifheismy

boyfriendhewouldhavesaidthat?

Her:ohyeahthattotallyslippedmymind.

Me:itcool,ohyoucanmakeyourselfasandwichand

you'llfindsomethingtodrinkinthefridge.

Her:*smiles*ohk.

Shestandsandmakesherselfasandwich.

Her:*clearsherthroat*sohowlonghaveMbaliand

MJbeentogether?

Me:welltheydatedforaboutaweekorsoand

somethinghappenedbuttheydidn'texactlybreakup

soIwouldsay1yearandsomechange.

Her:andtheyarealreadymarried?

Ilookatherwithmyeyebrowraised.

Her:*clearsherthroat*whatdidMJmeanabout



satisfyingancestors?

Me:it'salongstory.

Her:ohohk*soundsdisappointed*

Me:plusitisnotmyplacetotell.

Her:Iunderstand,couldyoutellmemoreaboutMJ.

Whatthe?

Me:areyoucrushingonMJ?*lookingstraightather*

Her:what?PshnoImeanI'minarelationshipwith

hiscousinsono.

Me:thatbetterbethetruth.

Wethenfallintocompletesilence,okIthinkIalso

don'tlikehershebetternotmesswithmygirl's

marriage...Shelooksatherphone.

Her:uhmIthinkIshouldgetgoingitseemslike

Wandileknockedoffatworkearly.

Shelyingbutheyshe'sleaving.

Me:*fakesasmile*ohkbye.

Shesmilesandwalkout,godforbid.



TherestofmydayiskindofboringItriedwatching

sometelevisionbutitboredmeItriedchattingbut

Z'yandaandMbaliwereofflinetherestofmychats

wereboring.

"Heybaby"momsayswalkingin.

Me:hey,you'rehomeearlytoday.

Her:Idon'tfeelsogoodsoIcamebackhomeearly.

Me:*worried*what'swrong?

Her:don'tstressyourselfnow,itjustacoldIpassed

bythechemistforsomepillsI'lljustdrinkthemand

takealittlenap.

Me:ok.

Her:where'syoursister?

Me:*rollingmyeyes*shewentout.

Her:whydidIevenask,letmegonap*shegoesto

herroom*

SheleavesmestaringattheT.Vwithmythoughts

runningwildasIthinkaboutearlierwhenmeand

Khayaalmostkissed,waitwhatifwekissed?What



wouldhavehappenednext?Didhereallymeanit

whenhesaidweshouldbefriends?Orwasithurt

talking?

~insert67~

°Mbalenhle°

OneweekdownthedraneandMJandtheguys

haven'tfoundawaytogetBellaoutofthathellhole

buthedidsaytodayshe'llbeheredarkorblueandI

believehim.

SotodayI'mjustchillingindoors,laterIwillgoover

atZ'yanda'sImisshershameI..myphonerings..it's

Tashasheshouldbeworkingthisone//

Me:heybabe.

Her:heylovehowareyou?

Me:I'mgood,you?

Her:I'malsogood,how'smygodchilddoingisshe

okey?



Me:*giggling*yourgodchildisfinebabeandstop

raisingyourhopeshighthinkingit'sagirlcauseno

oneknows.

Her:whycan'tyoujustgotothedoctorandfindoutif

it'sagirlorboy?

Me:meandMJwantittobeasurprise*smiling*

Her:aghsoboring.

I'msosurethatshe'srollinghereyesonme.

Me:shouldn'tyoubeworkingrightnow?

Her:*sighs*Ishouldbutmymindiseverywhere.

Me:why?

Her:*sighs*rememberwhenItoldyouhowKhaya

wantedustobefriendsandall.

OhsothisisaboutKhaya,thisshouldbeinteresting.

Me:yeah.

Her:soasyouknowthatI'vebeentryingtogetover

himandseehimonlyasafriend,ithasbeenhardI

won'tliebutbecauseIknewthatIwillseehim

almosteverytimeIhadtobeabiggirlanddealwith



myfeelings.

Me:where'sallofthisgoing?

Her:lastweekmeandKhayasortakindahada

moment.

Me:*eyesallout*uhmwhatkindofmoment?

Her:wealmostkissed.

Me:*smiling*wow,waitI'mstillconfusedonwhereall

ofthisisgoing.

Her:IthinkthefeelingsI'vebeentryingtogetridof

camebackrunningthemomenthesaidIlookcute.

Me:uh?

Shenarratesthewholestoryformewow.

Me:IjustsimplythinkthatyourfeelingsforKhaya

neverwentanywheretheyhavealwaysbeenthere

justthatyoutriedignoringthem.

Her:sowhatshouldIdonow?

Me:thatisuptoyoubabejustdon'toverthinkthings,

ifyouloveKhayaasyousaysticktothatdonotover

thinkthingsok?



Her:*sighs*ok,thankyou.

Me:anytime.

Her:ohI'vebeenmeaningtotellyouaboutSbahle.

Me:whatabouther?she'sbeeninandoutofmy

housetheentireweek.

Her:Idon'ttrusther.

Me:meandyoubothbabe,thewayherfacelightsup

whenImentionMJyeyithebitchbetterplayfarfrom

myhusband.

Her:*laughs*shebettercauseithasbeenawhile

sinceIhaveslappedsomeone.

Ilaughandmyphonevibrates.

Me:gobacktoworkIhavetotakethiscall.

Her:okbabe,loveyou.

Me:loveyoutoo//

Idropthecallandanswerthisincomingcall//

Me:MbalenhleMkhizehello.

"Oursurnamesuitsyouperfectlyyouknow"



It'sKhaya,hemustbeusinghisofficephone.

Me:*rollingmyeyes*ofcourseyouwouldsaythat.

Him:butit'struewifey.

Me:*giggling*yeahyeahandwhatisitwithpeople

callingmetodayshouldn'tyoubeworking?

Him:whoelsecalledyou?

Me:Tasha.

Him:ohyeahwhatdidshewant?

Me:doIsenseasmileonthattoneMr

Mkhize?*smiling*

Him:*clearshisthroat*noyoursenseiswrong.

Me:yeahrightandnoIwillnottellyouwhatshe

wanted.

Him:comeontellme.

Me:noIwon't,sowhyareyoucallingmewhenyou

shouldbeworking?

Ihaveafeelingit'saboutTasha.

Him:uhmI'mconfusedandIdon'tknowwhatto



thinkanymore,youknowthatIloveTasharight?

Me:yeah.

Him:*sighs*I'mtheonewhosaidweshouldbe

friendsbutnowI'mstartingtothinkotherwise.

Me:sowhat'sconfusingyouexactly?

Him:I..I*sighsheavily*Iseriouslyhavenoidea.

Me:*chuckling*KhayayouobviouslyloveTashawe

bothknowthatsotellmewhyyouwantedtobe

friendsinthefirstplacehuh?

Him:Idon'tknowmaybethefactthatshewouldhave

neverpickedmeifAthiwasstillalive.

Me:ohhIseesoyouspokeoutofhurt?

Him:notexactly.

Me:yesyoudid,TashalovesyouandifAthiwas

neverinthepictureyoutwowouldbetogetherbut

youhavetounderstandwhattheyhadwithAthi,itis

somethingmostpeoplewishtohaveandifAthi

neverleftforthattenderhewouldhavediedstillina

relationshipwithTashaandyouwouldhavenever

beeninthepicturesodonotcomparewhatyouand



TashamighthavetowhatshehadwithAthiorelse

youaregoingtoliveyourwholelifetryingtobethe

bestforTashaifyou2enduptogethercauseyou

willbeconvincedthatyouarenotenoughforher

justbecauseshewould'vechosenAthiifhewasstill

alive.

Him:butI'malreadythinkinglikethatandIdon'tthink

itwillbeeasynottothinklikethat.

Me:*sighing*Tashalovesandthatshouldcountfor

somethingright?

Him:Iguess*sighs*everythingjustseems

complicatedtomeI'mtryingtofindanswersfor

questionsIdonotevenknowmyself.

Me:youaretheonecomplicatingthingshere,you

knowwhatyouwantbutyouarebeingindenialand

letmewarnyouaboutfindinganswers,lifeistoo

complicated,don'ttrytofindanswersbecause,

whenyoufindanswers,lifechangesthequestions!

Sostopcomplicatingthings.

Him:*chuckles*onewouldswearthatyouareolder

thanmewhenitisactuallytheotherwayaround



yerrrwhenyouopenyourmouthnothingbutsense

comesoutbutagainitissaidthateverything

happensforareasonsoIguessmetellingTashawe

shouldbefriendswasforacertainreason.

Ichuckleatthat,he'stryingtoconvincehimself.

Me:yeahitissaidthateverythinghappensfora

reasonbutsometimesthereasonisthatyouare

stupidandyoumakebaddecisions.

Him:hahaha.

Weremainsilentforamoment.

Him:IthinkIwanttogivemeandTashaachance

andseewhereittakesus.

Mylipscurvesformingasmile.

Me:nowyou'retalking.

Him:*chuckles*Ihavetogonow,pleasegreetmy

nieceornephewthereforme.

Me:willdo.

Him:ohandMbali.

Me:yeah.



Him:thankyou.

Me:*smiling*anytime.

Him:bye//

WehangupandIgetreadytogoto

Zyanda's,dressingupwhenyouhaveahugetummy

issohardittakeslongtoo...anywaythecabisnow

takingmethereIsometimesmissBab'zondibutMJ

gothimabetterjob.MJsendsmeamessagewhich

leavesmesmilingandgrateful,itreadslikethis:-

"WearenowtakingBellaandhersistertoasafe

placewhereherhusbandwon'tfindthemuntilwe

dealwithhim"

Atleastshe'soutofthathellholeandsafe,thecab

parksoutsidethegateIpayandgetoutandwaitfor

Mjtohopoutthenclosethedoorasthecabdrives

away.Mjleadsthewaywellitisnotthefirsttimewe

comeheresoI'msureheknowshe'swayaround,as

weareapproachingthegatesomeoneputsacloth



onmynosewhileclosingmymouthdraggingme

backwardsItrytoscreambutitisnouse,Mjquickly

turnsandrunstomemyeyesareslowlyfailing

me,hetriestoattackwhoeverisholdingmebutit

likehecan'tfindabetterangletoattackfrom

withouthurtingmesincethepersonholdingme

keepsmoving,I'mquicklyshovedinacarandthe

doorisclosedasMjtriestohopinIhearhim

scratchingthecarasitspeedoffandeverything

turnsdark.

#Narrated

ZyandawaitsimpatientlyforMbalisinceshedid

sendheramessagetellinghershe'sonherway

already.

Z'yanda:didshemaybechangehermind?Letmecall

her.

ShemakesacalltoMbalibutittakesherstraightto

voicemail,onethingsheknowsaboutMbaliisthat

shenevergoesagainstherwordsoshestarts



panickingandcallsMJwhopicksupafterafew

rings.//

MJ:MrsZugo.

Ifitwasunderadifferentoccasionshewouldbe

smilingatthat-shethought.

Z'yanda:IthinksomethinghappenedtoMbalishe

wassupposetogetheraboutalmostanhourago

butshe'sstillnothereandherphoneisoff*speaking

fast*

MJparksthecarfastashecouldhearthepanickin

Z'yanda'svoicewhichmakeshimpanicktoo.

MJ:maybeshewentbackhometogetsomething

youknowhowforgetfulsheisthesedays.

Hetriestoconvincehimself.

Z'yanda:noMJIhaveabadfeelingsopleaselook

forher.

MJ:okokI'monitrightnow//

MJdropsthecallmakingsurehe'scalm.

Tom:what'swrongdude?



TheywerecomingbackfromdroppingoffBellaand

hersistersomewheresafe.

MJ:Z'yandathinkssomethinghappenedtoLenhle.

Tom:whywouldshethinkthat?

MJ:she'ssupposedtobeatZ'yanda'snowbutshe

isn'tandherphoneisoff.

Tom:Sowhyareyousocalmrightnowdude!?

MJbreathsinandoutthenstartsthecarwhile

callingKhayawhoanswersalmostimmediately//

Khaya:broh

MJ:Lenhle'sphoneisoffbutcouldyoutrytotraceit

andgetherlastlocation.

Khaya:why?

MJ:Khaya*hesayscalmly*

Khaya:I'monit.

//

Hedrivesinsilencetillhegetshome,bothhimand

TomrushinsideandlookforLenhleeverywherebut



don'tfindhermakingMJgocrazy..Khayacallsand

MJcalmshimselfdownbeforeansweringthecall//

MJ:whatyougot?

Khaya:herlastlocationisatZugo's.

MJ:butZ'yandasaidsheevergotthere.

Khaya:areyoutellingmethatshe'smissing?

MJ:*frustrated*letmegoatZugo's.

Khaya:waitMJ..//

MJdropsthecallrunningtothecarwithTombehind.

°Mbalenhle°

IslowlyopenmyeyesandtrytorubthembutIcan't

movemyarmsI'mtieduptoachair,thedooropens

whileI'mlookingaroundhopingtoseeMjthejaguar

butnopehe'snotinhere..thiskidnappingthingis

startingtogetoldfashionednow...aguywearinga

suitwalksin.



Him:wellwellwelllookwho'sfinallyawake.

Me:*pissed*whothefuckareyou?

Him:wuuuhfeisty,Ilike*smirking*

Ilookathimupanddown.

Him:soyoumustbewonderingwhyIboughtyou

hereprincess.

Ilookathimwithcoldeyes.

Hewalkstowardsmeandbendsdownrunninghis

fingersonmyfacenxx.

Him:soyourhusbandthoughtitwouldbebestto

takemywifeawayfrommeandIwantherback.

Myeyesarealloutrightnow,sothisisthemonster?

Whycan'tIofferhelptosomeonewithout

somethingbadhappening?

~insert68~

#Narrated



Senzo:socutewifey*smirks*areyougoingtotellme

whereyourhusbandiskeepingmywifeorshouldwe

dothingsthehardway?

Mbali:evenifIknewwherehe'skeepingherwhy

wouldItellyou?

Senzo:DAMNITCAUSESHE'SMYWIFEFOR

CHRISTSAKE!!

Mbalenhlejustlooksathimcalmlywithcoldeyes

andinsomewaythatpissesSenzooffcausehe's

expectinghertobescared,intearsandsinging

everythingheneedstoknow.

Mbali:firstlyyoudon'tdeserveher,secondlystop

shoutingatmeI'mnotyourwifeevenmyown

husbanddoesn'tshoutatmelikethat,thirdlyI'm

hungry.

Senzolooksatheramazed,heopenshismouthto

saysomethingbutendsupnotsayingitinsteadhe

justwalksoutshakinghishead.Mbalenhlethinksof

usingherpowersbutquicklyerasethatthoughtas

shealsothinksofherbabybutthenagainshethinks

thatusingthemjustalittlebitwon'tdotoomuch



damage...shetriestomoveherhandwhichisquitea

amissionsinceshetiedup,shestopswhenshe

hearssomeoneatthedoor...shelistenscarefully

andhearsscratchingonthedoorleavinghersmiling

sinceshe'ssurethatit'sMjthejaguar.

°Khaya°

Me:*frustrated*thatvanhasnonumberplateon

it,howamIsupposetotraceit!?*pacingupand

down*

Zugo:thisisfrustrating,whocoulditbe?

Weareall(excludingMJ)atZugo'swatchingthe

footageofwhenMbalenhlewastakenbutthe

footageisn'thelpingatall.

Chris:coulditbethegirlwhateverhername

is,Mbali'scousin?

Tom:itisalsopossible.

Me:butthisgirl'smissionistokillMbalisowhy

wouldshekidnapher?Unlessshehaschangedher



strategy.

Wehearsomeoneroaroutloudwhilesomethings

break...wellIalreadyknowitisMJ,theguyslookat

me.

Me:What?*actingdumb*

Tom:whenMJsawthefootagehewalkedoutof

herewithveinspoppinginhisfaceandwe'vebeen

hearingthingsbreakingandsomestrangeroar,ishe

ok?

Me:yeahhe'sfine.

Zugo:maybeweshouldgocheckuponhim.

Me:nononothatisnotagreatidea.

Chris:dudehecouldhurthimselfwehavetocheck

uponhim.

Me:weshouldatleastlethimcalmdowncausetrust

meyoudonotwanttoseenorbeclosetohimwhen

heisangry.

Tom:pshwhat'stheworsthecoulddotous?

Me:Youdonotwanttoknow.



Zugo:wellwhateverheisbreakinghebetterpayfor

it.

SoIkindalockedupmybrotherinthebasement,can

youbelievethatwecanhearhimwhenweare

upstairsasifhe'sinthenextroombutmaybethe

guysbelievethathe'snextdoor.

Chris:waitIjustrememberedsomething,Khayayou

rememberthefileyougaveme.

Me:theonewithBella'sinformation?

Chris:yeah.

Me:yeahwhataboutthatfile?Causetherewas

nothingtherebesideshername,wheresheworks,

staysandherhusbandsinfo.

Chris:andwhenItoldyouthatwasfishywhatdid

yousay?

Me:thatherhusbandisprobablyagangsterbehind

thesuitwhichcouldexplainwhyherprofileincluding

hishastoomanywalls.

Idon'tgetwherehe'sgoingwiththis.

Tom:Chrismarnwhereareyougoingwiththis?



SeeI'mnottheonlyoneinthedark.

Chris:guysseriously?

Zugo:seriouslywhat??

Chris:wejusttookhiswifefromhim.

Me,ZugoandTomcuss.

Tom:shititcouldbehim,rememberthatdayyou

talkedtoBellaandshesaidshe'sprotectingyou.

Khaya:andMbalididtellusthathekilledBella's

parentswhenshetriedtorunaway,fuckweneedto

findMbalifast.*freakingout*

#Narrated

Senzo:gocheckuponher,I'llseehertomorrow

morning,Iwanttogorest.

Guy:surebozza.

Senzowalksouttohiscaranddrivesoutgoingto

hishouse,He'skeepingMbaliatoneofhishouses



thatnooneclosetohimknows.

Theguywalkstowardsthebasementtocheckupon

Mbaliwhoisstillwideawakenotiredatall.He

unlocksthedoorandwalkingivingMjachanceto

alsowalkinMbalismilesbrightassheseesMj,Mj

jumpsontheguy'slegdevouringithescreamsin

agonycatchingtheattentionoftheotherguyswho

rundowntoseewhat'sgoingonwiththeirguns,the

guytriestoholdwherehefeelspainbutfreaksout

whenhefeelssomethingfurywhenheactuallycan

notseeanything,heholdswhateveritisandthrows

itagainstthewall.

Guy2:what'sgoingonman?Weheardyour

screamingfromupstairs.

Guy1:*groans*Idon'tknowman,Ithinkthisplaceis

hauntedorsomethingcauseIjustthrewsomethingI

cannotseeagainstthewall.

Theyalllookaroundthinkinghe'scrazy.

Guy1:guysI'mtellingthetruthIswear.

Guy3:lookmanletjustgoupstairssowecanlook

intoyourwoundbeforeitgetsinfectedorsomething.



Theyhelphimwalkupstairsmakingsuretheylock

thedoorgivingMbaliachancetofocusonMj.

Mbali:Mj!Buddymmmm.

ShefeelspainonherheadwhichmeansMjhurted

hisheadwhenhewasthrownagainstthewall.

Mbali:comeonbuddywehavetogetoutofhere.

Mjslowlyraiseshisheadwhichisbleedingitgota

cutfromthenailthatisonthewall.

Mbali:ohmygodMjyou'rebleeding.

Heslowlytriestostandupbuthisbodyfailshim,he

fallsbackdownmakingMbalishedatearwatching

Mjinsuchpain.MbalirealizesthatMjisweakso

eveniftheybreakoutofhereshewon'tbeableto

carryhim.

Mbali:buddyIhaveanideabutit's

risky*sighs*pleaseusethelittleenergyyouhaveand

cometomeplease.

Mjtriestostandupagainbutfails,frustratingMbali

herfrustrationisfilledwithalotofangerwhich

leadstotheroomtremblingandsomethingsfalling



andbreaking,whensherealizeswhat'shappening

shequicklycalmsherselfdowndoingsome

breathingexercises.

~~

Guy1:didyouguysfeelthat?

Guy4:*confused*feelwhat?

Guy1justsighsandsaynothingcausetheymight

thinkhe'sevenmorecrazier.

~~

Mbalenhleopenshereyesaftercalmingherself

downandsmileswhensheseesMjinfrontofher.

Mbali:ohbuddyyoudidit.

Mj'slegs/pawsarefeelingwobblysincehedoesn't

havestrengthtoevenstand.

Mbali:sohere'smyplananddoexactlyasIsay

ok*sighs*I'mgoingtogiveyouallmestrengthand

energyandwhenthatdooropensyoudon'tattack

anyonecauseyoumightgethurtagain,whatIwant

youtodoisrunningasfastasyoucan,findMJand

leadhimbackhere...yourpawsneedtobedirtyso



hecanseeyourtracks.

MbaliisjustgladatthefactthatMjcanhearheror

elseshewouldbegoingcrazyrightnow.

ShelowersherheadmeetingMj'sfurybloodyhead

halfwaylinkingtheirforeheads,Mbalenhlestarts

talkinginaforeignlanguagefeelingenergybeing

suckedoutofherbodytoMj'swhenshe'sdone

she'scompletelyweakandthirstyandhungry.She

looksathertummywithtearsfallingdown.

Mbali:hangintherebaby,daddywillcome*shesays

thatfaintly*

~~

Guy2:hasthegirlate?

Guy3:Idon'tthinkso.

Guy2:forfucksakeshe'spregnantshehastoeat.

Guy4:youandyoursoftheartwilllendyouintrouble

youknow.

Guy2:thebossdoesn'thavetoknow.

Guy5:dudeno.



Guy2:whatifshediesoutofhunger?

Guy3:whydidyouchoosethiskindofworkinthe

firstplaceknowingverywellthatyouaresoft

hearted?

Guy2:you'reaskingmestupidquestionswhenwe

shouldbegoingdowntofeedher.

Guy3:I'mnotin.

Theothersmindtheirbusinessnotlookingathim,he

sighsandgodishupatthekitchenthenheadsdown

tothebasement,themomentheopensthedoorMj

runsoutbutwhenhe'supstairshedoesn'tfinda

wayoutofthehouse,hescratchesthedoorgetting

theattentionfromtheotherguystheyfixtheirguns

goingtowardsthedoorandopenitgivingMja

chancetorunout.

Guy3:nxxthere'snothinghere.

Meanwhileguy2grabsachairandseatsinfrontof

Mbalifeedingher.

~insert69~



Khaya:hejustcameoutofnowherefuckhe'sgood.

Zugo:Isaywefollowhimtomorrowmorningmaybe

hewillgotowherehe'skeepingher.

Khaya:it'salreadytomorrowwhichistoday.

Tom:doesthismeanwewon'tsleeping*sulks*

Zugo:*rollshiseyes*obviously.

Chris:maybeweshouldgocheckuponMJnow,the

breakinghassubsided.

Khaya:keeptryingtoretracehismovementfortoday

I'llgocheckonMJ.

TheynodwhileKhayawalksoutheadedtothe

basement.

"It'sagoodthingthatZ'yandaandbabyKiaraarenot

here"Khayathoughttohimself,ashe'saboutto

touchthedoortounlockithehearsagrunthe

immediatelyturnsgoingbackupstairs.

Tom:isheok?

Khaya:yeahyeahhe'sfine,thatlittleworkouthewas



doingtookhisenergysohe'sstillrestingabitfor

now.

Tom:*sulks*ohsohegetstorestwhilewecan't?I'm

alsotired.

Zugo:fromdoingwhat?

Tom:*smirks*fromf..

Zugo:youknowwhatdon'ttellme,withthatsmirkon

Idon'twanttoknowanymore.

Khaya:*chuckles*stillnothing?

Chris:*sighs*nothing.

Khaya:morningitis.

~

Mbalenhlelooksattheguyinfrontofherfeeding

her,shecan'thelpbutwonderwhyhe'sdoingso

causeheheardSenzogivinginstructionsnottodo

sobutthenagainshe'sgratefulcauseitisgivinga

littleenergy.

Mbali:thanks.



Guy:letmegogetyousomewatertodrink.

Hewalksoutandcomesbackafteramomentwitha

glassofwaterandastraw.

Guy:hereyougo.

Mbalidrinkstilltheglassisempty.

Mbali:againthankyou.

Theguynodsputtingthechairbackwhereitwas.

Mbali:whyareyoudoingthis?

Guy:Icouldn'tjustletyoustarvetodeath.

Mbali:youdidhearwhatyourbosssaidright?

Guy:*sighs*Ididandhopefullyhewon'tfindout.

Mbali:butwhy?

Guy:lookthisisnotthejobIwantedtoendup

doing,thisisnottheguyIwantedtobe,trustmeIdo

notsupportwhatMrZondiisdoingbutaguyhasto

dowhataguyhastodo*shrugs*

Mbalenhlelooksathimstudyinghim.

Mbali:whydoyoudothiskindofjob?



Guy:itwas/istheonlyjobIcouldgetsinceIdropped

outofschooldoinggrade12causeIhadtobea

motherandafathertomyyoungersiblings.

Mbali:oryoucould'vefinishedyourgrade12.

Guy:stayinginschoolwasnotgoingtobringfoodto

ourtable,stayinginschoolwasnotgoingtodressus

asanolderbrotherIhadtodosomething.

Mbalicouldseethathewasgettingemotionaland

shecouldalsoseethathe'snothingbutaniceguy

hustlingforhisfamily.

Mbali:whereareyourparents?

Guy:theypassedon.

Shecouldn'timaginethepainhemusthavewent

throughwithhissiblings,sheremainsquietnot

knowingwhattosay.Afterawhiletheguyspoke.

Guy:Ishouldgoupnow,Iknowthechairisn't

comfortablebuttrytogetsomerest.

Hewalkstothedoor.

Mbali:wait!



Heturns.

Mbali:Ididn'tgetyourname.

Guy:*smiles*Siyavuya.

Mbali:SiyavuyaifIgetoutofhereIwouldliketohelp

yougobacktoschoolandI'llmakesureyour

siblingsnevergotobedhungryandthattheyare

welltakencareof,youlookyoungyoustillhavea

brightfutureaheadofyou.

Siyalooksathershockedanduncertainatthesame

time.

Siya:youdon'tmeanthat,pluswherewillyougetall

ofthatmoney?

Mbali:don'tworryaboutthat,youhavedoneagood

deedforaA.Qandshehastothankyousome

way*hervoicewasabitdifferent*

Siya:what'sanA.Qandwhydoesyourvoicesounds

likethat?

Mbalenhleshakesherheadcomingbackyoher

senses.

Mbali:d..



"Dude,doyouknowhowlongyou'vebeendownhere?

Doyouwanttogetusallkilled?

Siya:nomanIwasjust..

Guy3:shutuplet'sgo.

Siyasighsfollowingtheotherguyslockingthedoor

behindthem....yenahe'syoungshamehe's19butby

judgingbyhisbodyyouwouldthinkhe'sabout21.

Mbalenhlefeelsherbabykickingmakingherletout

afaintsmile.

Mbali:hangintherebaby,daddyiscoming.

—

¶Earlyhoursinthemorning¶

Khaya:thisguywillprobablyleaveanymomentfrom

now,letmegocheckuponmybrother.

Hegoesdowntothebasementagainandbefore

doinganythinghefirstlylistensifthere'sanyscary

soundcomingfrominthereandluckilythere'snone

buttobesureheknocks.



Khaya:MJ.

**silence**

Khaya:broh.

MJ:yeah.

Hesaysthatwithahorsedryvoice,lowly.

Khaya:areyouok?

MJ:yeah.

Khaya:*signsinrelief*lookwethinkthattheSenzo

guyistheonewhotookMbalisowearewaitingfor

himtomakehismovesowecantailhim,soI'm

goingtoopenupsothatwecangettoit.

MJ:ok*clearshisthroat*Khaya.

Khaya:*takingoutthekeyfromhispocket*yah.

MJ:Ineedclothes,getmesomethingfromZugo's

room.

Khaya:*chuckles*areyoutellingmethatyouare

naked?

MJ:KhayaMarn!There'snotime.



Khayasmilesheadingtothemainroomandgrabs

whathethinksisgoingtofitMJandheadbackbut

bumpstoZugo.

Zugo:sorryb..arethosemyclothes?

Khaya:yeahMJneedssomethingtowearandIcan't

drivetohishouseforjustclothes.

Zugo:what'swrongwiththeonehewaswearing?

Mcmanyway*sighs*itwasasetup.

Khaya:*confused*whatdoyoumean?

Zugo:henevercameback,hesetthewholethingup

tomakeusthinkhecamebackheknewwewere

goingtosuspecthim.

Khaya:damn!!*punchesair*he'smakingsurewe

can'ttracehim.*frustrated*

KhayatakestheclothestoMJandhehasashocked

expressionwhenheseesthebasementinatotal

wreck.

Khaya:howarewegoingtoexplaintoZugoabouthis

basement?

MJ:sinceweareleavingrightnowIwillcallsome



peopletocomeandsortitout.

Khaya:*clearshisthroat*aboutthat.

MJlooksatKhayaasKhayatellshimaboutthe

setupandsurprisinglyMJjustnodsthentheywalk

uptotheguyswhoarenowatthelounge.

Tom:MJyouhavetostaystrongwewillfindher,your

eyesareredIcantellyouwerecryingyouhavetobe

strongthisisnotimetocry.

MJjustnodsknowingverywellhewasn'tcryinghis

eyesareonlyredduetoanger.

MJ:Ihavetogoandstartlookingforhersomewhere

causeIcan'tstayhereanddonothingorelseIwill

loseitandIswearifhedareslayasinglefingeron

herevenapinkieIwillmakesureitisthelastthing

hetouches*breathingheavy*

Khaya:aiMJcalmdowndon'tdothattome.

Chris:guysIdon'tknowifI'mcrazybutIhavebeen

hearingsomesortofscratching.

TheyallremainquiettohearifChrisisrightandthey

hearitcomingfromthefrontdoor,Zugostandsup



goingtoopenthedoorandMjthejaguarrunsinwith

hisdirtypawsleavingsometrail.

Zugo:Whatthe??

MjthejaguarrunstoMJandstartspushinghislegs.

Tom:arethoseMj'strails?

MJ:it'shim,he'spushingmylegsIdon'tknowwhy?

Khaya:shouldn'thebewithMbali?

Chris:maybehe'stryingtotellussomething.

MjthejaguarkeeppesteringMJtomove.

MJ:IthinkheknowswhereLenhleis.

Theguysstandup.

Tom:alrightlet'sgothen.

MJ:areyoubeingseriousTom?

Tom:uh?

MJ:allofusherecan'tseeMJandifIallowhimto

keeppushingmylegswewillbegoingwithareally

slowpace.

Tom:whataboutthetrails?



MJ:it'sstilldarkoutsideIdoubtthatwe'llseethem.

Khaya:myhouseisnotfarfromhereletmegogeta

trackerthatwewillputonhimtomakethingseasier

pluspeoplewon'tseeafloatingtrakercauseit'sstill

dark.

KhayarushesoutleavingbothMJspacingupand

down.

~

Hesplashescoldwateronher.

Senzo:wakeywakey.

Mbalenhleopenshereyesgaspingforair.

Senzo:*smiles*greatyou'reawake.

Heplacesthebucketonthefloor,Mbalilooksatthe

oldwatchonthewallstillbreathingheavyandsees

thatit'sstillearly.

Senzo:Ihopeyouenjoyedyourbathcauseyou'llbe

bathinglikethiseverysingledaytillIgetmywife

back,nowletmestretchmyhandmusclesI'llbe



doingalotofslappingtoday.

Hewalksaroundstretchinghishands.

Senzo:yourhusbandandhisfriendsthoughtI'm

dumb*chuckles*theywillneverfindyou,Iwillonly

takeyoubackwhentheybringmywifebacksafe

andsound,andIwon'tevenbothercontactingthem

andtellingthemwhattodocausetheyalreadyknow

whattodoandtheyhavemycontactdetailsandmy

addressIknow.

Mbali:myhusbandwillfindme.

ShesaidthatwithconfidentmakingSenzolaughat

herhard.

Senzo:keeptellingyourselfthatprincess,tomake

yourhusband'sjobeasierjusttellmewheremywife

isthenI'llgofetchhermyselfthenletyougo.

Mbali:Ihavetoldyou,Idonotknowwh....

Shedidn'tfinishthatsentenceasshefeltahotslap

onherface.

Senzo:*fumingwithanger*keeplyingtomeandI'll

dofarworsethanaslap.



Mbali:I'mtellingthetruthId..

ThistimeapunchlandedonhercheekmakingMbali

screaminpain.

Senzo:STOPLYING!!YOUKNOWWHEREHEKEPT

THEM!

Mbalisobbedsilentlylookingathimnotsaying

anything.

Senzo:ifyouwanttoremainquiettrustmeyouwill

bepissingmeoff.

Mbalididn'tknowwhattosaytotheguycauseshe

honestlydidn'tknowwhereBellawasnotthatshe

wouldtellhimevenifsheknew.

Senzo:TalkDamnit!!

Mbali:whatshouldIsaycauseIseriouslydonot

know.

Anotherpunchlandsonherothercheekmakingher

screamagain.

ThedoorkicksopenandtheangryMJstoodthere

breathingheavywithveinsalmostvisibleonhis

face,Senzoturnsfastlookingathimwith



shock,shockonhowtheheckdidhefindhim.MJ

slowlyturnshisheadfromSenzotolookatLenhle

whenheseesherfacehisanger

escalates,MbalenhleseestheclothesMJiswearing

gettingsmalleronhisbodyandhisskinslowly

changingcolour,WhileKhayarunsdownstairsto

checkifMJfoundMbaliheseesMJstandingin

frontofthedoorandhekeepsrunningtohim,when

he's3stepsawayfromhimheseesthatheisnothis

normalsizehefallsonhisbumasheseesthe

colourofhisskinandalsohisnailselongatinghe

quicklystandsuprunningbackup.Lenhleclosesher

eyesnotwantingtoseeherhusbandinthisstate

whileSenzostandsstillwithfrightreadytopee

himself,MjtakesfewstepsandgrabsSenzowith

hisshirtthenhedragshimupstairsgrunting.

~insert70~

Theguyswereupstairspointingtheirgunsatthe5

dudeswhohelpedinkeepingMbalenhleasa

hostagewhenoutofnowhereKhayashowedup

running.



Chris:what'swrong?Where'sMbali?

Zugo:andMJ.

Khaya:*catcheshisbreath*he..she..

He'sdisturbedbyareallyloudgrunt.

Tom:what'sthat?CauseMjthejaguarisrightnextto

me.

Khaya:*freakingout*weneedtogetoutofhere.

Tom:what?Why?

Khaya:weneedtogetoutofhere.

Wellit'skindoftoolatesinceMJorshouldIsayRed

Tigershowsupwiththescreamingandkicking

Senzo,everyonegoesnumblookingatthebeastin

frontofthemKhaya'sbodyshiverswithfrightseeing

hisbrotheryetagainlikethismostofthetimewhen

hegetsreallyangryhejuststayfarawayfromhim

toavoidseeinghimlikethis...Tom'sbodyalso

shiverswithfrighthedropsthegunhe'sholdingasit

hitstheflooritgoesoffshootingtheguywhohe

waspointingatinhisleg,hescreamsinpainbutno

onepaysattentiontohimastheyareallnumb



watchingthisRedmonsterinfrontofthem.MJ

takesastepforwardandeveryoneseemstogain

theirconsciousandmovebackatthesametime,MJ

takesanotherstepthengoesupthestairstowhat

lookslikethemainroomandthrowsSenzoonthe

bedasifhe'sapieceofpaper.

Senzo:*crying*lookallIwantedwasmywifeI'm

sorry.

MJstandsstillnotmovingreminiscingaboutthe

statehefoundhiswifeatandfeelshisanger

escalatingevenmore,Senzostartsprayingseeing

thathemightnotcomeoutaliveinthisroom.

Senzo:dearfatherIknowthatIwasneveryourchild,I

knowthatIneverbelievedinyoubutpleasesaveme

fromthismonsterproveyourselftomethatyouare

thereandIswearIwillstartgoingtochurchforthe

restofmylifeI...

MJgruntsdisturbinghim.

Senzo:I'llstayawayfromIsabellaandhersisterIwill

goawayandnevercomebackjustdon'thurtme.

MJbackslapshimwhichleadstohisfacebleeding



andhimlosinghiseyeballasMJ'snailsarelongthey

scratchedhisfacedeeply.

Downstairseveryoneisstillstandingstillfeeling

numbwellexceptforKhayawhorunsdowntothe

basementtountieMbalenhle.

Mbali:IcanhearSenzo'sscreamsfromdownhere.

KhayafrownslookingatMbali'sface.

Khaya:hepunchedyou?

Mbalinodsstandingup.

Khaya:thatexplainsMJ"sangercauseItoldhimto

keephiscoolwhenwegetheresincetheguysare

withusbutnothestupidSenzohadtopunchyou

angeringmybrother*shakeshishead*anywayhow

didyoureactwhenyousawhiminthatstatecause

rightnowyouseemedcalmandchilled.

Mbali:Ididn'tseeanystateIjustclosedmyeyes.

Theywalkedupfindingeveryoneinoneposition

staringatthesamedirectionexpecttheguywhogot

shotwho'stryingtonursehisleglookinglikehehas



seenaghost.

Mbali:andnow?

Khaya:*sighs*theysawhim.

MjthejaguarrunstoMbaliandMbalibendsdown

lettinghimlickheralloverherface.

Mbali:*giggles*okthat'senough,I'mproudofyouby

theway*smilesathim*

Shestandsstraightlookingateveryone,shegoesto

themandsnapsherfingersinfrontofthembutthey

don'tbudge,sheclapsbutstillnothing.

Mbali:*sighs*theyareinshock.

Khaya:whatshouldwedo?

Weneedcoldwater.

Khaya:*nods*I'monit.

Khayagoestothekitchenandfindsapipeontopof

thecounter,heplugsitonthetapsinkthentakesit

yoMbali.

Khaya:holdthispointittothemI'llgoopenthetap.



MbalinodsandKhayagoesbacktothekitchenand

turnonthetapthatrunscoldwater.

Zugo,Tom&Chris:THEFUCK!!!!

Khayaturnsoffthetapandgoesbacktotheguys

whoaresockingwet.

Khaya:*chuckles*welcomebacktohelandofliving.

Everyoneremainssilenthearingthenoisefrom

upstairs,thenTomcracks.

Tom:WHATTHEFUCKWASTHAT??!!

Zugo:wasthatMJ?

KhayaandMbalilookateachotherthenMbalinods

attheguys.

Tom:no,nonothatcouldn'tbehim.

Khaya:youguyseverheardofR.TandKay?

Theyallnod.

Khaya:wellthoseareourstreetnames.

Chris:didyousay"our"?

Khaya:yeahI'mKayandMJisR.T.



Theylookathimasifhe'sgoingtosayhe'sjoking

butnope,whiletheother5guyslookateachother

terrifiedhearingthattheladytheytookpartinher

kidnappingisactuallyR.T'swifeandKay'ssisterin-

law.

Zugo:nowitallmakesperfectsense,theroarand

grunts,thebreakingofthingsinmyhouse,itwas

him*pointingup*

Khayanods.

~

MeanwhileSenzohaslosthisarmandhistoes,he's

nowcryingsilentlywishingforthepaintostop.

"ShouldIkillhimorkeephimandtorturehim"MJ

askshimselfstillseeingred.

"Nahhedoesn'tdeservetobeinyourpresencefora

longtime"heanswershimself.



Hechargesathimanddigsinhislongnailson

Senzo'sstomachdeeply,Senzogaspsforairwhile

MJtwistshisnailspusgigthemevendeeper...he

takeshislastbreathwishingheneverkidnapped

Mbali.MJwatcheshimhittingthegroundlifeless

andstartsfocusingongoodmemoriesofhimand

Mbalihavemadecauseheknowstheywillcalmhim

andtheydoashegoesbacktonormal.

°——°

Sbahle:friendI'mtellingyou*smiles*,youshouldsee

hislipswhenhetalks*giggles*hisbodystructure,

thewayhewalksgod*throwsherselfonthebed*

Nandipha:arewestilltalkingaboutWandile?Justto

besure.

Sbahle:*rollshereyes*aghno,onceI'mwithMJI'm

dumpinghisass.

Nandipha:isthisMJyouspeakoffinterestedinyou?

Sbahle:wellhewouldifheruglywifewouldstop

beingsogluedtohim.



Nandipha:*shocked*he'smarried?

Sbahle:*rollshereyes*yeahbuthewon'tbeforlong.

Nandipha:*sighs*givemethisguy'sfullnamessoI

cansearchhimupthenmaybeI'llseewhatexactlyit

isthatisdrivingyouthiscrazy.*takesoutherphone*

Sbahle:Idonotknowhisfullnames.

Nandipha:areyousurehe'llleavehiswifeforyou?

Sbahle:duhshe'sugly,maybeshe'susingsomelove

portiononhim.

Nandipha:thewayyouaredescribingthisguy,Idon't

believethathewouldmarrysomeoneugly.

Sbahle:hello!Ijusttoldyouthatshemighthaveused

aloveportiononhim.

Nandipha:okIwon'tjudgeorsayanythingcauseit

doesn'tconcernmebutIthinkyoushouldbreakup

withWandilenowandstopstringinghimalong.

Sbahle:areyoucrushingonWandile?

NandiphalooksatSbahleandburstoutlaughingbut

thenrealizeSbahleisn'tlaughing.



Nandipha:*stopslaughing*waityou'reserious?

Sbahle:noI'mKevinHeart*rollinghereyes*

Nandipha:pleasedonotcomparemetoyou

ok*maintainingastraightface*

Sbahle:*embarrassed*I'msorryIshouldn'thave.

**silent**

Sbahle:anywaysearchMJ'swifeIknowhernameso

youcanseehowuglysheis.

Nandiphasighsandlooksatherwaitingforthe

name.

Sbahle:butIdon'tknowwhetherwe'llfindheras

MthembuorMkhize.

Nandipha:I'llstartwithMthembugivemeher

name/s.

Sbahle:Mbalenhle.

Nandiphafreezes.

Nandipha:Mbalenhle?AsinPrincessMbalenhle

Mthembuwho'snowMkhize*frowns*waitbyMJyou

meantMelokuhleJasonMkhize.



Sbahle:princess??

Nandiphagoestohergalleryshehasmanyphotos

ofMbalenhleshereallylikeshereventhoughshe

hasnevermether.

Nandipha:*showingherthepicture*areyoutalking

aboutthisgirl?

Sbahle:yeah.

Nandipha:*screams*ohmygodyouwereshopping

withaprincess,youwerewithaprincessyoueven

wenttoherhouse,..Ireallylovehershe'sthemost

beautifulgirlIhaveeverseenohgodcouldyou

introducemetoher.

Sbahle:*irritated*nxx,wheredidyougetherpictures?

Nandipha:*smiling*onInstagramIalsohavethe

onesshetookwithherhusbandtheylooksog....

Sbahle:thefuckyou'resupposedtobeonmyside

rightnownxxI'moutofhere.*shestormsout*

Nandiphastandsthereknowingherfriendisreally

pissedatherbutshejustcan'tcontrolherself,she

reallywishestomeetMbalenhle.



~insert71~

°Mbalenhle°

YuhIamsotired,Iwanttobathforaverylongtime

andIalsowanttobeinmyhusband'sarms.

Chris:Iwanttoshootyourassesrightnowbutmy

handsareliterallyshaking.

Zugo:metoodude.

Tom:*pickinguphisgun*wellI'mnotshakingand

y'allaregoingtothankmewhenyouarriveinhellin

onepiece,nowMbalibeadarlingandgotothecarI

don'twantyoutoseethis.

Irollmyeyes.

Me:letthepoorguysgo.

Khaya:Mbaliwecan'tjustletthemgo,especially

sincetheysawMJinthatstateit'srisky.

Wellhehasapointthere,MJdidtellmeaboutthe

consequencesthatmighthappenifpeopleseehim



inthat"state",hesaidtheymightwanttokillhim

causethey'llseehimasadangertothehumanrace.

Me:okIg...

IgetdisturbedbyMJwalkingdownthestairs

lookingdrained,Iruntohimwithmyhugebellyand

throwmyarmsaroundhimashealsoholdsmetight

inacomfortableway...aftersometimeweletgoof

eachother.

Him:Ithinkweshouldgoandlettheguysdealwith

thesewhatevertheyare.

IturnandlookatSiyavuyaashealsolooksatme

withapleadingfaceIimmediatelythinkofhis

siblings.

Me:uhbabe.

Him:yeah.

Me:canyoudomeafavourinfactallofyou.

MJ:whateveryouwantbabe*smiles*

Tom:youdon'tevenknowwhatshewants.

Khaya:whatisit?



Me:th...

Siya:it'sok,ifyouwanttothankmethenpleaselook

aftermysiblingsafterallIalsodeservetobe

punishedcauseItookpartinyourkidnapping.

Ishakemyheadrepeatedly.

MJ:*looksatme*what'shetalkingabout?

Me:pleasedon'tkillhim.

MJ:What?

Siya:Mbaliit'sokayreally.

Me:noSiyait'snot,yoursiblingsstillneedyouthey

havenooneelsesostopsayingit'sokay.

Khaya:MJ.

MJpullsmetowardsthepassagewithan

expressiononhisfaceIcan'treallyread.

MJ:whyareyoudefendingthatguy?Howdoyou

evenknowhisname?

Me:Iknowthathetookpartinkidnappingmebut

pleasesparehim.



MJ:Why?

Me:causeifitweren'tforhimIwouldbedeadof

hungerandthirstnow,Senzogavethemordersto

notgivemewaternorfoodandbabeyouknowthat

I'mpregnantIneedfoodeverynowand

then,especiallyafterIgaveMjmyenergyIwass..

Him:Youdidwhat??

Me:IknowitwaswrongtodosobutifIdidn'tdoit

youwouldnotbehere,Senzomighthavedoneworse

thanwhathehasdonetomyface,butwearenot

thereSiyariskedhimownlifegoingagainstSenzo's

ordershe'sjustakidhustlingforhissiblingsbabe

please.

Him:*sighs*whataboutthefactthathesawme?

Me:*sighing*Idon'tknow.

Him:Ihopethisdoesn'tbackfires,let'sgo.

Wegobacktotheothers.

MJ:*lookingatSiya*You,followme.

Siyaswallowshard,MJlooksatKhayaandnodsat

himandKhayaalsonods.Me,MJandSiyawalkoutI



sofeelbadfortheotherguys.

.......

I'mnowinmyhusband'sarmsdrawingcirclesonhis

chest.

Me:soo..

Him:*chuckles*whatisit?

Me:wehaven'ttalkedabouttheweddingwithallthis

commotionhappening.

Him:whatdoyouhaveinmind?Wecangetmarried

evennextmonthIdon'tmind.

Me:withthishugebelly?Noway...Icanstart

preparingcauseIwantittobeperfect.

Him:sowhat'sthedate?

Me:Idon'tknowyetbutafterIhavegivenbirth.

Him:that's3monthsfromnow.

Me:yeah*smiling*

Him:ifitiswhatyouwantthenok*smiles*



Me:couldyouaghnevermind.

Him:*chuckles*what?

Me:IwantedyoutosingformebutIjust

rememberedthatyoucan'tsing.

Him:Icansing.

Me:wellyeahyoucanbutyouareaterriblesinger.

Helaughsyerrthatlaughofhis.

Him:wecancallKhayatosingforyou.

Me:he'sagoodsinger?

Him:he'sthebest.

Me:Idon'tbelieveyou.

Him:Iknowit'sunbelievablebutI'mserious.

Me:stilldon'tbelieveyou*giggling*

Him:I'mtellingyou,he'sagoodsingerandI'mgood

inpoetry.

Me:really?Givemesomethingthen.

Him:*laughs*no



Me:mcm,ohI'vebeenmeaningtotellyousomething.

Him:what?

Me:IthinkSbahlehasacrushonyou.

Helooksatmeandburstintolaughter.

Me:babeI'mserious.

Him:comeonbabeshe'sdatingmycousin.

Me:Iknowbut..

Him:nomaybeyouareoverlookingthings,plusshe

lookslikeaquiet,loyalpersonshewouldn'tdothatto

Wandile.

Me:okwhatifI'mright?

Him:ifyouarerightthenIdon'tcarecauseI'monly

yourstohave*smiling*

Me:*blushing*Itrustyou,babe.Andyouknowwhat?

That'sabettercomplimentthanIloveyou.Wantto

knowwhy?Becauseyoudon'talwaystrustsomeone

youlove,butyoucanalwayslovethepersonyou

trust-forever.

Him:*smiles*Iloveyourface.



Ilaughatthatblushingatthesametime.

Him:IthinkyoudeservetohearthispoemIwrotefor

you.

Me:*smiling*I'mlistening*

Hefirstlyclearshisthroat.

Him:ILoveYou

Iloveyouwhenyousmileatme,

Iloveitwhenyoufrown,

Iloveyouwhenyousaythesweetestthings,that

makesmyheartgoupanddown.

Iloveyouwhenyoumakemeangry,

Iloveyouthewaytocometosaysorry.

Iloveyouthewayyoumakethosestupidfacesthat

makesmelaughawaytoglory.

Iloveyouwhenyoumakemelaugh,



Andevenwhenyoumakemeangry,

Iloveyou'cozIknowyou'llberighttherewithme

andhelpmemakemytearsdry.

Iloveitwhenyoulookatme

WhileI'mlookingaway,

Iloveyousomuch'cozIwillnevereverloveanyone

thismucheveragain.

Mytearsgod,it'sthebabyIswear.

Me:b..

Him:shh*holdingmetighter*

~

°Khaya°

I'mtiredofthis//



Me:I'mbythegate,comeout.

//

I'mleaningagainstthecarwaitingforher,sheslowly

walkstomeasIgetlostinmyoneworld.

Her:hey,didyouguysfindMbali?

Me:uhyeah,she'sspendingsome"qualitytime"with

herhusband.

Her:*holdsherchest*ohthankgod.

Me:youlookbeautiful.

Shequicklylooksatmeblushing.

Her:thankyou.

Me:lookI'mtiredofthisnow.

Her:*confused*tiredofwhat?

Me:ofrunningawayofbeingignoranceonpurpose.

Her:whata..

Idon'tletherfinishIjustsmashmylipsonhers

kissingher,Ithinkatfirstshe'sshockedbutsheends

upkissingmeback.Webreakthekissaftersome



timetime,welookdeepintoeachotherseyes...well

heregoesnothing,MJgavemesomelessonsIhope

Inailit.

Me:*breathingheavy*Nomattertheworldstopsby,

NomatterhowmuchItry,

Nothingwilleverchangemyloveforyou,

Ican'tpretend,becauseit'snotsonew,

IfellforyouwhenIfirstsawyou,

Iknowit'sonlyyou,

Nomatterwheretimetakesmeby,

Myloveforyouislikethesky,

Iloveyoulotsandwillalwaysdo.

Pleasegiveusachance,givemeachancetoprove

myselftoyou.

Her:youdon'tneedtoproveyourselftome,Ialready

knowthatyoulovemeandyesI'llgiveusa

chance.*smiling*



Ohthankgod,wesealitwithakiss.

.

#Narrated

Sbahle:youshouldbegladthatI'mlettingthisgo.

Nandipharollshereyesnotmindingher.

Sbahle:sowhatdoyouthink?BlackorRed?

Nandipha:Idon'tknowwhichcolourWandilelikes.

Sbahle:it'snotforWandilesilly,it'sforMJ.

Nandipha:*eyesallout*areyouputofyourmind?

Sbahle:no,Ihavetostartsomewheresohecan

noticemeandalingerieisa..

Nandipha:badidea.

Sbahle:whycan'tyousupportmeuh?

Nandipha:causeMJisahappilymarriedmanand

youhaveamanwholovesyousowhygoaftera

marriedman?

Sbahle:youknowwhat?Iwon'tletyoukillmygood



mood,tomorrowI'llvisithimtoworkanddon'tworry

I'llpickthecolourIlike.

Nandiphasighsindefeatnotknowingwhattosayto

herfriend.

~insert72~

°Mbalenhle°

Ireallypraythatthingsgoreallysmoothfromnow

on,IreallywishIwasn'troyaltysometimes...anyway

I'mhomealonewaitingforSiyavuyaIdidn'tgetthe

chancetospeaktohimyesterdaysincehewas

being"threatened"tonotsayawordonwhathesaw

ohandthenewbodyguardsgotherethismorning

beforehubbyleftforwork.ItseemslikeSiyais

alreadyhere.

Me:*openingthedoor*Siyaheycomein.

Hesmileswalkingin,weheadtothelounge.

Me:sohowareyou?



Him:stillabittraumatized.

Me:*smiling*ifyoudidn'thavebaddreamsthenyou'll

befine.

Him:youhaveabeautifulhome.

Me:thankyou,sotellmeaboutyourself.

Him:I'mSiyavuyaDamaneI'madropout,I'm19years

ofageIlivehereinJo'burginSandtonwithmy2

youngerbrotherswhoaretwinsandayoungersister

whoisthelastborninourfamilyandI'manorphan

alongwithmysiblings.

Me:howoldareyoursiblings?

Him:mybrothersare16yearsoldandmysisteris12.

Me:atleasttheyoungersishas3olderbrothersto

lookafterher.

Him:*smiles*she'sourprincessandfirstpriority.

Me:*smiling*wowthat'sbeautiful.

Him:yeahwelltellmeaboutyoucausetheonlything

Iknowisthatyou'reMbali.

Me:that'sshortforMbalenhle,I'mMbalenhleMkhize



I'm22yearsoldI'mahappilymarried

women*smiling*withnokidsthisismyfirstone,

bothmyparentsarestillaliveandIalsohavean

olderbrotherwhoIloveandmisssomuch,andI'ma

lawyer.

Him:Ithoughtyouweregoingtosayyou're

MbalenhleMthembutheprincess*chuckles*

Me:doyouknowher?

Him:noIonlyhearaboutherandherbrother

SiphosenkosiifI'mnotmistaken,Idowishtomeet

themsomeday..peoplesaytheyarereallynice

peopleforroyalty.

Ouchthatkindahurtalittle,itjustbias.

Me:doroyaltieshavetobemean?

Him:*shrugs*no.

Me:*sighing*peopleshouldjuststopjudgingthat's

all.

Him:true.

Me:anyway,it'salreadyJunemeaningthere'shalf

schoolworkyouneedtocatchuponifyoudecideto



gobacknowinschoolinsteadofnextyear.

Him:waityouwereserious?

Me:yeahIwas,socanistartbuyingyoubookswhile

MJlooksforaschoolforyou.

Him:youdon'thavetodothis,Imeanyouhavea

babyonthewayusethatmoneyonhimorherI'llsee

whatIcandoformeandmysiblings.

Me:*sighing*donotworryaboutmoney,mybrother

leftmeahugeamountinmyaccountandIstill

haven'tusedtheoneTom,Zugo&Chrisusedtogive

meeverymonthwhenIwasn'tyetmarriedplus

mom&dadstillgivememoneyItoldthemtostop

buttheyrefused.

Him:*shocked*youmustbeloaded,whatdoyou

meanbythatyourbrotherleftyou?

Me:ohhewenttohisinitiation.

Him:initiation??

Crap!

Me:Imeanheuhm...



Him:isSiphoyourbrother?

Me:yeah.*breathingoutloud*

Him:thatmeansyou're...

Me:PrincessMbalenhleMthembubutI'mnolongera

MthembuI'maMkhize.

Him:*shocked*ohgoduhmshouldIbowerruhm..

Me:comeonnow.

Him:myfriendswon'tbelievemewhenItellthem

thatIwaswiththeprincessoftheBantuKingdom

ohgod.

Me:*giggling*aistopbeingextraI...

Myphonedisturbsmeit'sTasha.

Me:sorryIhavetotakethis.

//

Me:babe.

Her:Iheardyougothomesafeandsoundcanyou

believethatIevenprayed,mepraying.

Me:*smiling*Iguessyourprayersgotanswered.



Her:yeah,wellI'llseeyouafterIhaveknockedoffI

havesomethingtotellyou.

Me:didyoureallyhadtotellmethatyouhave

somethingtotellme,nowIreallywanttoknow.

Her:*laughs*patiencemyfriendpatience.

Me:mcmgobacktowork.

Her:*giggles*seeyoulaterbye.

Me:byebabe//

Ihangup.

Me:eiI'msuperlazybutblamethepregnancy,make

yourselfathomethere'sthekitchenovertherego

makeyourselfsomethingtoeat.

Him:youdon'thavetoaskmetwice*standsup*.

NowthatissoKhaya.....hemustlovefoodjustlike

Khaya.

°MJ°



Me:KhayajeezI'mtryingtoworkandwhatareyou

doinghere?

Him:toseesomeone.

Ilookathimwithoneeyebrowraised.

Me:doesthatsomeone'snamestartwithaNand

endswithanA?

Him:dingdingdingyougotitright.

Me:*chuckling*details.

Him:wellafterthetalkIhadwithMbaliIrealizedthat

Ishouldgiveusashot.

Me:eiatlast,Iwaswonderingwhenyou'llcometo

yoursenses.

Him:*chuckles*andI'mgladthatIdid.

Me:sincemynamedoesn'tstartwithaNandends

withanAwhatthefuckareyoudoinginmyoffice?

Him:IcametohalamybrotherwhoIlove.

Me:whateveryouwantno,nowgetout.

Him:ouchyou'rebreakingmyheart*toucheshis



chest*

Me:whatifdadshowsupandfindyouhere?

Him:Ididn'tthinkofthat,letmebounce*standsup*

Me:andseriouslywhateveryouwantyouwon'tgetit.

Him:*smirks*we'llseebrother.

NxhewalksoutandIgobacktowork.

Aftersomeshorttimemyofficephonerings.

//

Me:MrMkhizehello.

"MrMkhizethisisthereceptionistthere'saladyhere

whowantstoseeyou"

Me:doesshehaveanappointment?

Rec:apparentlyno.

Me:thentellhertomakeanappointment.

Rec:o...shesaysit'surgent.

Me:*sighing*whoisthatlady?



Rec:sorrywhat'syourname?.....Sbahlesir.

Me:okyoumayletherup.

//

Sbahle?Iwonderwhatitisthatissourgentforher

tocomehere.

Aknockcomesthroughmydooritmustbeher,Itell

hertocomein.Shewalksinsmiling.

Me:youmayseatandmaywerapupfastwhateverit

isyoucametosaycauseIreallyneedtofinishup

heresoIcangohomeearly.

Shedoesn'tsitsheremainsstandingohhhhhk,Ilean

backonmychairlookingather,Iknowthatit's

winterbuttodayitissmokinghotforacoat.

Her:Idon'tknowhowtosaythissoI'llletmyaction

speaklouderthanwords?

I'mtrulyconfusedbutIlookatherwithastraight

face,shewalksaroundthetabletomyside.

Me:I'msorrybutnooneisallowedonthisside

besidesmywifeandmybrother.



Isaythatstillmaintainingastraightface,insteadof

walkingbacktotheothersideshetakesoffhercoat

exposingherbodyinjustablacklingerie...OkMJ

calmdownjustcalmdown.

Me:Idon'twanttohurtyousokindlypickupyour

coatandexitmyoffice.

Her:it'sokIcanhandlerough.

AiboI'mbeingtestedherewhosaidI'mtalkingabout

sex,shecomesclosertouchingmyarm.

Me:*calmly*Idon'tliketobetouchedremoveyour

hand.

SheusesherotherhandtotouchmycrockIquickly

standuppushingherawayroughly.

Me:ISAIDIDON'TLIKETOBETOUCHED!!GETTHE

FUCKOUTBEFOREISNAPYOURSTUPIDNECK

OFF!!

Her:*terrified*youwouldn'tdothat.

Me:wannabet?

Her:whycan'tyouseethatIloveyou,wedeserve

eachotheryoudonotdeservethatuglythingyou



callawife.

Ibackslapherandshescreams.

Me:*poitingather*don'tyoudaretalkaboutmywife

likethat.

Her:*holdshercheek*shemusthavegivenyoua

loveportioncan'tyousee?Shedoesn'tevenlooklike

awifematerialI'msureshe'sjustaslutafteryour

money.

Istumblebackfeelingmyangerbrewingup,Itake

myphonewithmyshakinghandsandtypeashort

messagetoKhayaI'msurehe'sstillhere.

"Myoffice,now!!"

Sbahle:I'msureit'salottotakeinbutwecanfight

theloveportiontogether.

Istartseeingredastheword"slut"keepsplayingin

myhead,shecalledmywifeaslutshe..



Her:maybew..

Me:SHUTUP!!

Khayabudgesin,helooksatthealmostnaked

Sbahleandfrownsthenlooksatmeandbacksupa

bitIreallywishforthatheunderstandsthatIwould

neverhurthim.

Khaya:calmdownMJ,Sbahlewhatareyoudoing

herelookinglikethat?

Me:getherout.

Her:butI..

Me:*standingup*GETHEROUT!!

Khaya:wearyourstupidcoatandgetthefuckoutof

here.

ShelooksatmeandallI'mseeingismyself

snappingherneckoff,Iwalktowardsher.

Khaya:SBAHLEGETOUT!!

Shequicklypicksuphercoatwearingitandrushes

out.



I'matworkIdon'twanttocauseascenebutI'mstill

gonnadealwithhernxxxx,bloodyhoecallingmy

wifeaslutdamnshe'sgonnapay.

~ɨռsɛʀt73~

°Mbalenhle°

Me:outwithit.

Her:meandKhayaareofficiallyseeingeachother.

Webothjumpupanddownscreaming.

Me:aboutdamntime.

Her:*giggles*absolutely,sowhereisBellaandher

sister?

Me:probablyontheirwaybackwithChris,I'msoglad

thisisoverIcannowfocusonmyweddinginpeace.

Her:I'mtheweddingplannerobviously.

Me:*rollingmyeyes*withoutadoubt.

Her:*smiles*ohmygodI'msoexcited,howmany



groomsmandoesMJhave?andhowmany

bridesmaidsdoyouhavewellincludingmeasthe

maidof....

Me:yeahyeah,eishI'mshortofbridesmaids

babe...MJhas5groomsmenandIhave2

bridesmaids.

Her:theremustbeotherpeopleyoucouldthink

of,andwho'sthe5thpersoncausethere's

Khaya,Zugo,ChrisandTom.

Me:I'mthinkingofaskingBellaandSneandforthe

lastoneI'mcompletelyclueless,ohtheotherguyis

Bonga.

Her:ohthechildhoodfriendIalwaysforgetabout

causehe'shardlyhereandwellyouhavetothinkof

someoneelsesoontomakemyjobeasier.

Me:don'tforgettogetincontactwithmom.

Her:Iwouldn'tdareIev...

MJwalksinlookinggrumpyorisittensewellIcan't

readhim,heonlysaysafternoonwithouteven

lookingatusgoinguptoourroom.



Me:ooooky.

Her:we'llcontinuethisconversationlater,letmeget

goingohanddon'tforgetaboutSaturdayok.

Me:Iwon'tbabe.

Wehugandsheleaves,onSaturdayTashawantsme

toaccompanyhertobuyherfirstcarshe'sso

excitedandI'mproudofher.AnywayIgoyomy

grumpyhusbandIhavetofindoutwhat'supwith

him,Ifindhimundressing.

Me:heybabe.

Him:heylove.

Me:what'swrong?Youdon'tlooksohot.

Him:ouch*pretendstobehurt*

Me:*giggling*aghyouknowwhatImean.

Him:*sighs*youwererightaboutSbahlecrushingon

me.

Me:*raisingmyeyebrow*I'mlistening.

HenarratestheentirethingformeandtrustmeI'm

beyondshockedrightnowIcan'tevenfindtheright



wordstosayandI'malsoangryhowcouldshedo

andsaysuchthings.

Him:angerisnotgoodforthebabybabecalmdown.

Me:Isuspectedthatshehasacrushonyoubutfor

hertodosomethinglikethis,it'sit'sit's..

Him:crazy.

SeeIcan'tevenfindtherightwordstosaybutallin

allI'msogratefultohaveahusbandlikeMJImean

alotofmancouldhavefallenforthattemptationbut

hedidn't,Godblessmyhusband.

Him:juststopstressingmybabyoutI'lltakecareof

her.

Me:woahyou'lltakecareofherinwhatway?

Him:I'lljustteachheralessonshewillneverforget

herentirelifeandafterthatI'lltellWandilecause

obviouslythisladyisplayinghimshedoesn'tlove

him.

Inod,smilingathim.



#Narrated.

Bella:areyousurethatwearesafehere?

Chris:yeahtrustmeyouare,plushewillneverever

botheryouagain.

Bella:*smiles*thankyou.

Chris:ohbeforeIforgetherearesigneddivorce

papers*handinghertheenvelope*

Bellatakestheenvelopewithhereyesalloutnot

believingthatSenzosignedthedivorcepapers,she

openstheenvelopeandwhensheseesSenzo's

signaturesheflashesasmilewithtratsfallingdown

hercheeks.

Her:but..buthow?

Chris:justbegladthatyou'renolongeraZondiyou

areaBiyela.

Her:ohmygodIdon'tknowhowtothankyou.

Chris:itwasn'tjustmetheguysalsohelpedbutyou

shouldthankMbalithemost.



Her:Iwill.

Chris:Ihavetogonow,I'llseeyoutomorrow.

Hekisseshercheekthenleaves.

°Nandipha°

Sbahle:yohbabeIwassoembarrassed.

Me:maybethatexperienceshouldtellyouthatyou

shouldjustdropallofthis.

Her:ohnowaynotafterIwasembarrassedlikethat.

Me:Sbahleyou'retakingthingswaytofarnow,it's

obviousthathedoesn'twantyousowhyareyoustill

doingthis.

Her:becauseIlovehimandIwanttobewith

him,onlyhim.

Me:*sighing*sowhat'sonyourmind?

Her:*smiles*drughim,sleepwithhimthenfall

pregnant.



Ilookatherintotalshock.

Me:AreYouOutofyourmind!!!!

Her:inthatwaythingswillbealoteasier.

Me:youknowwhat,I'moutofthisfriendshipyou

havechangedalotandIkepttellingmyselfthatyou

arejustgoingthroughaphasebutnothisisbeyond

me..youaretryingtodestroyaverybeautiful

relationshipohnoscratchthatyouaretryingto

destroyaverybeautifulmarriage,amarriageyou

shouldbelearningmorefromnotdestroyingit.Iget

thatyoudon'tloveWandilebutIthinkhedeservesto

knowthatcauseheseemsheadsoverheelsfor

you,whoknowsmaybehe'splanningtoproposeto

youwhileyou'rebusytryingtodestroyhiscousin's

marriage*exhale*whenyoufindtherealSbahletell

hertogivemeacallshehasmynumberandtellher

thatImissher.

Iwalkoutleavinghersilentinherroom,she's

seriouslynottheSbahleIgrewupwith...Ihaveto

findprincessMbalenhleandwarnherbutwherewill

Ifindher?



ThenameisNandiphay'allknowmeasSbahle's

friend,Ithinkthatjustchanged...don'tgetmewrong

I'mstillwillingtobeherfriendonlyifshegoesback

toheroldself.

.

.

.

Sorryfortheshortnessguys

¶Continuation¶

°Mɮaʟɛռ °

MJ:*sulking*doyoureallyhavetogo?

Me:stopbeingababyI'llbebackinafewhours.

Him:howmanyhoursexactly?

Me:Idon'tknow,we'llbuyTasha'scar,havelunch

thenI'llcomeback.



Him:butI..

Me:aiMelokuhlegohangoutwiththeguysor

something.

IsaythatwalkingoutwithMJthejaguarleavingthe

otherMJsulking,todayhedecidedtowakeupclingy.

~

~

Me:sowhichcardoyouhaveinmind?Ohfirstlyhow

muchhaveyousavedup?

Tasha:I'vesavedupalotlikealotandIhavenoidea

whichcarI'llgoforbutithastobebig.

Me:ohyeahthebiggerthebetter*smiling*

Her:exactly.

Me:soyouwon'tbelievewhatSbahledidonTuesday.

Her:what?

ItellthewholethingMJtoldmeandthatleaves

Tashawithhermouthhanging.

Her:you'relying.



Me:I'mtellingyou.

Her:noshehasreallycrossedthelinewehaveto

teachheralesson.

Me:how?

Her:Idon'tknowbutwehavetodosomething.

Me:Ijustdon'twanttothinkalotaboutitcauseit

makesmereallyangryandIhavetothinkofmy

baby.

Her:*sighs*Ihearyou.

Myphonerings.

Me:goinI'llcatchupIhavetotakethis.

ShenodsandwalksinsidethecarstorewhileIpick

upKhaya'scall//

Me:Khaya.

Him:babymamahowareyou?

"VoetsekmarnKhaya"saysMJmakingmegiggle.

Me:I'mawesomeyourself?

Him:I'mfantastic,soWandileishostingaparty



today.

Me:ohyeahhispromotionpartyhetoldme.

Him:yeahwearesupposetobetherealreadybut

yourhusbandheresayshe'snotgoinganywhere

withoutyou,couldyoutalksomesenseintohim.

Me:*giggling*justtellhimIwon'tbehomeforquite

sometime.

Him:MJMbalisaysthatherandTashaareplanning

todosomeshoppingandgopamperthemselvesat

thespa,thatwilltakequitesometimedon'tyouthink?

MJgroans.

Khaya:thankswifeybye.

Me:bye//

...

~

SoTashaendedupbuyingaRangeRoverIhaveno

ideawhatmodelitiscauseI'msimplycluelesswhen

itcomestocars,she'llbepickingituptomorrow

causeshewantssomechangesonthecarlikethe



interiorandthecarseatsshewantthemred,number

plateandmore...anywaywearenowwalkinginat

RocamamasIamstarving,asI'mwalkinginI

freeze....theA.Qsaretryingtoshowortellme

something.

OhGod!

"Babe!"Tashasayssnappingherfingersinfrontof

mebringingmeback.

Her:areyouokay?Ialmostcalledanambulance

you'vebeenstandingstillnotmoving,notblinkingnot

breathingfor3minutes.

Me:*inshock*yeahyeahI'mfineIhavetomakea

call.

Wewalkin.

Her:areyousureyou'reokay?

Me:yeah,couldyouorderforthebothofusI'llbe

rightback.

ShenodswhileIgototheladies,Itakeoutmy

phoneandquicklydialMJ'snumberbutitrings

unanswered.



Me:fuckMJpickupthegoddamnphone.

IdialKhaya'sanditalsoringsunanswered,Ipaceup

anddownfrustrated.

Me:calmdownMbalijustcalmdown.

Iclosemyeyescalmingmyselfdown,ItryWandile

andluckilyhepicksup//

Me:Wandihey.

Him:princesshowareyou?

Me:I'mokay,isMJclosertoyouIwanttotalktohim

I'vebeentryingtogetaholdofhimbuthisphone

ringsunanswered.

Him:Idon'tknowwherehimandKhayadisappeared

tobutofIseehimI'lltellhimtogetbacktoyou.

Me:ok,uhmisSbahlealsothere?

Him:yeahwhy?

Me:*sighing*nothingIwasjustaskinganywaythank

you.

Him:anytime.//



~insert74~

°Mbalenhle°

IrushtowhereTashaisseated.

Her:what'swrong?

Me:wehavetogo.

Her:what?Why?

Me:Idon'thavetimetoexplainnowbutwehaveto

go.

Her:*standsup*iseverythingokay?

Me:Idon'tknow.

Wewalkoutinarushgoingtotheparkinglot.

Me:IdonotknowWandi'saddressletm..

Her:waitwearegoingatWandi's.

Me:yeahdoyouknowwherehestays?



Her:noIhavenoclue,comeonbabetellmewhat's

goingon.

Me:I'lltellyoulaterbabe.

IdialWandi'snumberbutthistimeittakesme

straighttovoicemail,ohgodIfeellikebreakingdown

intotearsrightnow.

"Mamareyouokay?"that'soneofmybodyguards.

Inodfightingawaymytears.

"Ohmygodit'syou"

Iraisemyheadlookingatthisbeautifulladywitha

beamingsmile.

Her:I'msuchahugefanofyouprincessMbalenhleI

followyouineverysocialmedia.

Ijustgiveheraweaksmilenotknowingwhattosay

especiallysincethelastpersonwhosaidthattome

almostkilledmybabyplusIhavenostrengthtotalk

rightnowI'mdevastated.

Her:I'vealsobeenprayingtobumpintoyouI'mglad

thatmyprayersareansweredI..



Me:looknottobemeanoranythingbutIhavetogo...

Her:Ipromisethiswillonlytakeaminute*givesme

beggingeyes*

Me:*sighing*ok.

Her:firstlymynameisNandipha,Ijustwanttowarn

youaboutSbahleshe'sp.....

Me:wait!DidyoujustsaySbahle?

Shenods.

Me:howdoyouknowSbahle?

Her:sheis/wasmyfriend.

Me:doyoubyanychanceknowWandi'saddress?

Her:*confused*who'sWandi?

Me:Wandile.

Her:ohyeahIdo.

Me:*exhalingdeeply*ohyou'resuchalifesaver.

ShegivesmeWandi'saddressandwedriveoff

immediatelyafterthat.

Tasha:youdidn'tevenhearwhatitisshewantedto



warnyouaboutSbahle.

Me:Ialreadyknow.

Her:youcanbecreepyattimesdoyouknowthat?

Me:soI'vebeentold.

.

WegetatWandi'syohitispackedhowwillIfindMJ?

Me:youdon'thavetocomeinyouknow,myhusband

isinhere.

"SorrymambutMrMkhizemadeitspecificthatwe

don'tleaveyoursideunlesshetellsusto"saysone

ofthebodyguardsIdon'tevenknowtheirnames

wellthat'sbecausetheydon'tspeakmuch.

Me:*sighing*ok.

IlookatTasha.

Me:helpmefindMJ,ifyoufindhimpleasecallme

immediately.

Shenodsdisappearinginthecrowd,IthenlookatMj

thejaguarandasifhereadsmymindhedisappears

tothecrowdtoo.



~

IhavelookedforMJalmosteverywhereandstillI

can'tfindhim,whereishe?

"Myfeetevenhurtnow"Tashasaysapproachingme.

Me:can'tfindhim?

Her:no.

Mjthejaguaralsoshowsupandlaysdownlicking

hisfur,Ijustbreakintotearsfrustrated.

Tasha:babetalktome.

ItellheraboutSbahle'splanthatIsaw.

Her:Sbahlecan'tdisappearwithMJinher

boyfriend'spartybabeI'msurethere'salogical

explanationforthis.

Ishakemyheadwithtearsstillfallingdownmy

cheeks.

Me:didyoubumpintoherwhilelookingforMJ?

Shesighslookingdown.

Me:see.



"Guysyoumadeit"sayswandi.

Him:*frowns*what'swrong?WhyisMbalicrying?

Tasha:sheuhmshe..

Me:hormones.

Him:oh,uhhaveyouguysseenSbahleIhavebeen

lookingforherforanentirehourandIstillcan'tfind

herworseherphoneisoff.

Tasha:nowehaven't.

Him:*sighs*okthanks,anywayenjoytheparty.*he

walksaway*

Tasha:babeyou'restressingoutthebabyplease

stopcryingandisitmeordiditjustgetreally

windy,eventhewaterinthepoolismovingatapace

Ic...waitMbaliarey..

Me:*breathingheavy*wehavetogetoutofhere.

"Ohmygodit'sprincessMbalenhle"

Theyscreamrunningtowardsme,Iquicklyback

awaywhilemybodyguardstrytoblockthem,I'm

knownandaprincessbutIneedspace.



Tasha:babeareyouokay?*triestotouchme*

Ialsobackawayfromher.

Me:Idon'twanttohurtyouTasha.

Her:Ncamisaidyourangerisdangeroussoplease

calmdown,thinkabouteveryonehereitatleastthink

ofyourbaby.

IclosemyeyesbutallIseeisSbahleontopofmy

husbandIopenmyeyesIshouldn'tbethinkinglike

thisbutIcan'thelpit.

Tasha:youreyesaretooredMbalicalmdown.

.

°MJ°

Her:pleasedon'thurtme,Ibegyou.

Me:youareinnopositiontoaskforanything,firstly

youshowedupinmyofficetoseducemeknowing

verywellthatyourboyfriendismycousinandthatI

ammarriedsecondlyyoucalledmywife,MYWIFEa

slutImighthavelookedpassedtheseducingpart



butyouangeredmealotwhenyoucalledmywifea

slutthenthirdlyyoustillhavethenervetotrytodrug

me.

Her:*crying*I'msorry.

Me:*chuckling*whyareyoucrying?causeIhaven't

doneanythingtoyouyet.

Khayawalksin.

Him:MbaliandTashahavebeencallingusmaybe

theyaredoneatthemall.

IturntolookatSbahle.

Me:lookslikemywifemissesme,sobeagoodgirl

andstaystill.

MeandKhayadrivebacktomyhouse.

Khaya:Istilldon'tunderstandwhyshewouldwantto

drugyou.

Me:meandyoubothbrobutIwillgetanswers

tomorrow.

Him:andIdonotevenwanttoimaginewhatwould

havehappenedifyoudidn'tseeherspikeyourdrink.



Wegethome.

Me:areyousureMbalicalledcauseitdoesn'tlook

likeshe'sback.

Him:howdoyouknowsheisn'tbackcausewe

haven'tevenenteredinside.

Me:*rollingmyeyes*thecarsheleftonisnothere.

Him:aghlet'sjustgobacktotheparty.

Me:aitheyareprobablyontheirwaybacknow.

Him:youaresuchapartypopper.

Ilaughathimaswewalkinsidethehouse.

~insert75~

°MJ°

Me:it'sbeenanhour,they'restillnothere.

Him:maybetheygotcaughtupsomewhere.

Me:letmecallher.



Itakeoutmyphoneandcallherbutittakesme

straighttovoicemail.

Me:voicemail.

Him:letmetryTasha.

HedialsTasha'snumber.

Him:itringsunanswered.

OkI'mstartingtopanick,Icallbothherbodyguards

andtheirphonesalsoringsunanswered.

Me:*pacingupanddown*tryTashaagain.

Hetriesagain.

Him:babe..

.................

Him:woahslowdownIcan'thearyou.

...................

Him:okjusttellmewhereyouguysatcauseI

seriouslycannothearyou.

............

Him:we'llbetherenow//



Him:they'reatWandile'sbutsomethingiswrong

Tasha'svoiceisfilledwithpanick.

Idon'tanswerIjustrushout.

.

.

WefindTashaseatingoutsidethegateofWandile's

housebitwhere'sLenhle?

Khaya:babe.

ShequicklystandsupandthrowsherselftoKhaya.

Her:wehavetofindher.

Me:who?Where'smywife?

Her:*wipingoffhertears*sheranoutfearingthat

shewillhurtsomeone.

Me:*confused*uh?

ShetellsusthewholethingwithSbahle,wowsothat

washerplan.

Her:shetriedtocalmdownbutthatdidn'tgovery

well.



Khaya:whatdoyoumean?

Sheshowsisablockofice.

Khaya:*confused*ablockofice?

Her:that'sherphone,shefrozeit.....whereversheis

she'sangryandit'snotgoodforthebabyorforher

surroundings.

Me:DAMNIT!Whydidshejumpinto

conclusions*frustrated*

Her:bothyouandSbahlewerenowheretobeseen

whatdidyouexpecthertothink?Velewherewere

you?

Me:Idon'thavetimetoexplainIhavetofindmy

wife,whereareherbodyguards?

Her:rightnowyoudon'tlooklikeadruggedperson

soIpraytogodthatyoudidn'tc...

Me:KhayaI'mofftolookforher.

Irushtomycarandstartdriving.

°Tasha°



Me:Khayatellmehedidn'tdowhatIthinkhedid.

Him:bothyouandMbalilikejumpingtoconclusions,

doyoureallythinkMJwouldcheatonMbali?

IopenmymouthbutwordsfailmecauseIknowhe

wouldn'tcheatonher.

Me:sowhathappened?Wherewereyouguys?

Him:*sighs*aroundclearingourminds.

Me:youexpectmetobelievethat?

Him:whywouldn'tyou?

Me:MbaliseesSbahle'splanandwecomehereto

putastoptoitbutwhenwegethereyouguysare

nowheretobeseenincludingSbahle,andyouexpect

metobelievethatyouwerearoundclearingyour

minds?

Him:whydidn'tyoujustaskforthewholestory?

Me:IguessIamnow.

Him:MJsawSbahletryingtospikehisdrink,he

confrontedherandSheranaway*sighs*MJgets



angryeasilysoIdidn'twanthimdoingsomething

stupidsoosuggestedthatwetakeadrivetoclear

hismind.

Me:ohoknowthatI'vegotthewholestoryIbelieve

youandI'msogladMJsawwhatshewasaboutto

do.

Him:metoobabe.

Me:doyouthinkweshouldtellWandile?

"Tellmewhat?"

WebothturnandfindWandilelookingatuswithhis

handsonhispockets.

°Mbalenhle°

Ican'tseemtogettheimageIcreatedinmyhead

outofmyhead,Ikeepseeingherontopofhim.The

moreItrytocalmdownthemoreIgetangryandthe

morewindyitgets...IhavetocalmdownbeforeI

hurtinnocentpeople.



IkeepwalkingwithMjthejaguarbrushingmy

tummytryingtocalmdown,it'sgettinglate.Ipass

someguyandIcanfeelhiseyesonme.

"Sorrymiss"tapingmyshoulder.

Iquicklyturnpushinghimawayandhefliestoatree

hittinghisarmbadly,helooksatmeshocked.

Him:*groansinpain*whatiswrongwithyou?

Ireallywanttohelpbuttheangerisn'tallowingme

todosocausewhoknowswhatImightdo.

Me:I'msorry.

Isighandwewalkaway,asI'mwalkingandpassing

otherpeopleIcanalsofeeltheireyesonme.

ThistimeIpass2guysIalsofeeltheireyesonme

andIhearthemwhispering.

"Nodudelet'sjustkeepwalking"

"Areyoubeingseriousrightnow?"



"YesIamlet'sgo"

"Lookather"

"Lubabalomarn"

"Nx,uhmexcuseme!!?"

Iquicklyturn.

Me:don'ttouchme.

Mjthejaguarissurprisinglycalm.

Him:lookIdon'twanttohurtyou.

Me:okjustdon'ttouchme.

Hetakesoffhisjacketandhandsittome.

Him:Ithinkyou'reonyourperiodsyou'rebleeding.

Myangersubsidesquicklyasfrostonawinter

morningwhenthesuncomesupandmyeyesgo



frombeingsmalltohuge.

Him:lookthesethingshappenthere'snoneedtobe

embarrassed.

ItouchmytummyasIfeellightlypain.

Me:I'mnotembarrassedI'mpregnant.

Thepainkeepscoming,howcomeIdidn'tfeelany

whenIwasangry?

Him:yesIcanseeyou'repregnant,it'skindofhard

nottonotice.

Me:pregnantpeoplearen'tsupposetobleeddidn't

yougotoschool?

Him:*panicks*ohGoduhhdudecomewehaveto

helpherIdon'tknowhowbut...

Theotherguy:youhavegottobekiddingme,what's

shedoinginthestreetsthislateknowingverywell

she'spregnant?

Lubabalo:stopaskinguselessquestionsdude.

Guy:noIcantellthatshe'strouble,whoknows

maybeherparentskickedheroutormaybeherbaby



daddydidandIdonotwanttobeinvolved.

Thistimethepaincomesatagreaterforce.

Lubabalo:stopbeingajerkdude.

Him:youdidreadSmanga'stextright?Princess

Mbalenhleisatthatpartya..

Me:sorrycouldyoujustborrowmeyourphone.

Him:whatwillyoudowithit?

Ohgodthisguy,acarparksnexttousohthankgod

itMJ's....herushestome.

Him:babeyou'rebleedingwhat'sgoingon?Didyou

twohurtmywife?Iswearifyoudidy..

Lubabalo:nowedidn'twewerejusttryingtohelp.

Me:MJtakemetothenearesthospitalbeforeIlose

mybabyahh.

Hepicksmeupandrunstothecar,opensthedoor

Mjthejaguargetsinfirstthenheputsmeintooand

rushestothedricresseatandstartstheignition.

Him:hangintherebabepleasejusthanginthere.



#Narrated

Lubabalo:you'resuchadickdoyouknowthat?

Zamo:aghwhateverlet'sgosoocanmeetprincess

Mbalenhle.

Lubabalo:*rollshiseyes*whatifshe'sugly?

Zamo:judgingbyhowpeoplespeakofherIdoubt

thatshe'sugly.

Lubabalo:orwecouldjustsearchherupon

Instagramtoseehowshelooksifshe'snothotI

swearI'mnolongergoingtothepartycauseI'mno

longerfeelinglikegoing.

Zamo:dudeI'mtellingyoushe'shotoklet'ssearch

herup.

ZamotakesouthisphoneandsearchesMbalenhle

Mthembu.

Zamo:there'snoprincessMbalenhlehere*scrolling*

Lubabalo:wait,maybethat'sherlookatherfollowers.



Zamo:dudethisisMbalenhleMkhize.

Lubabalo:waitgotoherprofile.

Zamotapsherprofileandviewsherprofilepicture

andboththeirmouthsarelefthanging.

Lubabalo:thisisthegirlwej..noItriedtohelp.

Zamo:okmaybeit'sbecauseit'sgettingdarkandfor

thefactsthatIdidn'tpaytomuchattentiontoher

damnshe'shot.

Lubabalosnatchesthephonefromhimwhilerolling

hiseyesandstartsscrollingdownonMbalenhle's

wall.

Zamo:theonlywayforustoseeMbalenhleisforus

togotothatpartysincewecan'tfindherthere.

Lubabalo'spopout.

Zamo:what?Didyoufindher?

Lubabalo:it'sher,thegirlit'sher.

Zamo:yeahit'sherso?

Lubabalo:nomarnZamothegirlshe'stheprincess.



Zamosnatchesbackhisphoneandlooksatthe

photoMbalipostedafterherweddingwiththe

captionthatreadslikethis:-

"NolongerprincessMbalenhleMthembu,I'mnow

MbalenhleMJMkhizebutI'llalwaysbetheprincess

oftheBantuKingdom"

Lubabalo:howdoyoufeelknowingthatyouwere

meantoaprincess?Nxx.

°Tasha°

Wandi:areyouguysmessingwithme?Causetrust

meit'sworking.

Me:doyouthinkwewouldjokelikethat?

HelooksatmeandKhayawithapainedlook.

Him:Ineedsomeair*walksaway*

Me:wellthatdidn'tgobad.

Khaya:seriously?



Me:whatdoyoumean?

Him:weareoutsidebutheneedssomeair.

Uhyeahhe'sprettyfuckedupbutwhowouldn't.

Him:letmetryMJandseeifhehasfoundher.

Inodashecallshim.

Him:sure,haveyoufoundher?

..............

Him:What?Shitwhathappened?

...............

Him:okwhichhospitalareyouat?

...............

Him:okwe'llberightthere//

Me:what'swrong?

Him:let'sgoMbaliisatthehospitalMJsaidhe

foundherbleeding.

Me:ohgod*tearsstreamdownimmediately*

WerushtothecarandKhayatakesoff,I'mstarting



tothinkthatthehospitallovesher.

Whydoesbadthingsalwaysfindtheirwaytoherall

thetime.

°Siphosenkosi°

Lewis:what'sup?Youdon'tlookgood.

Me:nahI'mgoodijusthavealotonmymind.

Him:youalwayssaythat.

Me:mysisterisnotokayIcanfeelit.

Him:Ithoughtthatonlyhappenstotwins.

Isighfeelingweak.

Him:Iwillneverunderstandyou.

Me:trustmenoonehereeverwill.

Him:inS.Ait'sprobablyatnightnowandI'msure

yoursisterissleepingpeacefully,youneedtobe

fullyfocusedcausethetasksfortodayareaboutto

start.



Me:it'snotaseasyasyouputit.

Isaythatstandingup.

IdoubtthatIwillbefocusedontoday'stasksfeeling

likethis,IhopeandpraythatMbalenhlegetsbetter

fromthepainshe'sin.

Lewis:*sighs*Ipityyousometimes.

Me:don'tplease,thatisthelastthingIneed.

Him:*sighs*let'sgo.

Wewalkouttojointheothers.

~insert76~

°MJ°

Whyhaven'ttheygotbacktome?Ineedtoknow

what'sgoingoninthere.

KhayaandTasharuntowardsme.

Khaya:howisshe?Whathappened?

Me:itbeenalmostanhournowandtheyhaven'tgot



backtomeKhayaI'mfreakingout.

Him:relax.

Me:howcanIrelaxatatimelikethis??

Him:I..

"MbalenhleMkhize?"

The3ofusrushtowardsthedoctor.

Me:howisshe?

Her:she'sinaverycriticalstatewearenotsurewhat

mighthappeninthenext24hoursbutwe'lltryour

besttosaveherandherbabiessop...

Me:waityoumeanbaby?Right?

Her:ohyoudidn'tknow?She'scarryingtwinsandI

havetosayIwasabitsurprisedtoocauseherbump

doesn'tlooklikeshe'scarryingtwins.

Me:so3soulsareatrisk.

Isaythatstumblingbackfeelingweak.

Her:likeIsaidwe'lltryourbestuhnowplease

excuseme.



Me:waitmayIseeher?

Her:notyet,we'restillbusywithher*walksaway*

Idon'tknowifthiswillcomeoutasifI'mweakbutI

feellikecryingrightnow,thethoughtofmightlosing

Lenhledoesn'tregisterverywellinmyhead.

Khaya:MJMbaliisstrongweallknowthatsodon't

stressyourselfoutshe'llpullthrough.

ThisisallSbahle'sfault,Wandileshouldhavenever

broughtherinmyhouse,becauseofhermywifehas

tosuffernow....Iwasgoingtoteachheralesson

thenlethergobutI'llbedamnedifIletherlivenow.

#Narrated

SiyavuyaischillingwithhisfriendsLubabaloand

Zamo.

Lubah:dudeyouwon'tbelievewhathappened

yesterday.

Zamorollshiseyes.



Siya:what?

Lubah:wemetprincessMbalenhle.

Siya:youlie,waityoumetheroryousawher?

Lubah:Ltmejusttellyouthewholething...

LubahnarratesthewholethingtoSiyawhoisleft

shocked.

Zamo:dudeIknowthatImessedupyesterdaystop

bringingitupjeez.

Siya:doyouhaveanyideawhichhospitalMJtook

herto?

Lubah:noI..waithowdoyouknowherhusbandisMJ

causeIsaidherhusbandshowedupandtookherto

thehospital,Idon'tremembermentioninghisname.

Zamo:yeahdudehowdoyouknow?

Siya:letmejustcallhimandf...

Lubah&Zamo:youhavehisnumber?

Siya:*rollshiseyes*howcanIcallsomeoneifIdo

nothavetheirnumber?



Zamo:but.but...buthow?

Siya:*takesouthisphone*I'llanswerthatlater.

HedialsMJ'snumber.

°MJ°

Khaya:brohyouhavetogetsomerest,you'vebeen

heresinceyesterday.

Tom:yeahdudewewillcallyouifsomething

happens.

Me:Idon'tneedanyrestsoI'mnotgoinganywhere.

Theybothsighindefeat,theybettersighindefeat

causeI'mnotleavingthishospitaltillmywifeand

kidsarefine.

Siyawalkstowardsusandshoulderbumptheguys.

Him:howisshe?

Zugo:wedon'tknow,thedoctorsarestillnottelling

usanything.



Tom:letmegobuyussomethingtoeatcauseit

seemslikewe'llbehereforalongtime*walksout*

Ijustburymyheadinmyhandstryingtohave

positivethoughts,Ihaven'tevencalledherparentsI

meanwhatwillIsaytothem?Ialsowonderwhere

oneartharethosestupidbodyguards,the

bodyguardsIkeephiringkeepfailingme.

°Tasha°

Me:can'tyoujustdosomethinglikemaybehelpme?

Ihavetogobacktothehospital.

Jen:withthesenaildearsisterI'mafraidIcan't.

Me:whosaidpeoplewithamanicurecan'tdo

anything?

Her:Ididduh.

Me:comeonJenIwanttogocheckMbali.

Her:what'ssospecialaboutthisfriendofyours?

Plusshe'syourfriendnotminesoIdon'tcare.



Me:youdoknowthatI'mmovingoutnextweekand

allthesechoreswillbeyourresponsibility?

Shequicklystandsupandfaceme.

Her:what?Youcan'tleave..Ican'tdoallthesechores.

Me:welldearsisteritseemslikeyoudon'thavea

choice.

Her:areyoumovingoutbecauseofthatboyfriendof

yours?

Me:thishasnothingtodowithKhaya.

Her:Idon'tlikehim.

Me:andhedoesn'tlikeyoueithermeaningthe

feelingismutualsodon'tthinkyou'respecial.

Her:Idon'twanttodoallthesechoresatleasthirea

maid.

Ilookatherforagoodsecondthenlaughmyhead

outshemustbeoutofherfreakingmind.

Her:plusifyoumoveoutpeoplewilltalk,ImeanI'm

theoldersistersoitsupposetobemewhomove

outfirstnotyou.



Me:*rollingmyeyes*isthatmyfault?You'retheone

whochosetobedependentonman,manwodonot

evenloveyou,jeezJeniferyouhaveadegreewhy

can'tyoujustuseituh?LikeitornotI'mmovingout

andyouwilldoallthesechores.

I'mjustgonnacookwhenIcomeback,Iwalk

towardsthepassagebutturnandlookather.

Me:doyouknowthesadpart?It'sthefactthatIused

tolookuptoyou,everythingIdidIdiditwith

confidentsayingIwanttowalkinmysister'sshoes

andbejustlikeherbutvarsitychangedyouIwas

surprisedthatyouevengotyourdegreeanywayI

hopethatsomedayyou'llchosethepathyoushould

havechoseinstead,whenyougottovarsitybefore

it'stolate.

Ileaveherlookingdowngoingtomyroomto

freshenup.

#Narrated



Tomiswalkingatthemallnearthehospital

focusingonhisphone,thenashe'swalkinghe

bumpstosomeonemakingthatpersondropherbag

shequicklybendsdowntopickupthethingsthat

cameoutofherbag..Tomlooksdownandsighs

puttinghisphoneinhispocketandbendsdown

helpingher.

Tom:I'msorrybutyoushouldlookwhereyouare

going.

MindyouTomwastheonebusylookingathis

phonenotlookingwherehe'sgoing,anywaythey

bothstandup.

Lady:I'msorrynexttimeIwill.

Tomlooksattheladyinfrontofherwiththemost

sweetestvoicehehaseverheard,heopenshis

mouthtosaysomethingbutwordsfailhim.

Lady:areyouok?

Heblinkstwiceandrealizethatit'snotadream,he

shakeshisheadandwalkbackleavingthelady

confusedasfuckheturnsandwalkbacktoher.



Tom:I'msorrybutareyoureal?

Lady:uhmexcuseme?

Tom:justthatuhmyou'rebeautiful.

Lady:you'reweirdbutthankyou.

Heshakeshisheadnotbelievinghejustsaid

that..hewalksbackandmakessurehedoesn'tturn

thistime.

°Khaya°

Tasha:babeIknowthatyoulovefoodandthefact

thatyouhaven'tatetodayscaresmesoletmego

buysomething.

Me:nodon'tworryTomisprobablyonhiswayback

withfoodnowI..ahhspeakingofthedevilherehe

comes.

Tomwalkstouslookinglikeheismillionmilesaway

inthoughtsby..

Me:aiboTomwhere'sthefood?



Heignoresmeblankly.

Me:Tom.

Isnapmyfingersinfrontofhim.

Tom:uhyeahwhat'sup?

Me:where'sthefood?

Him:*confused*whatfood?

Zugo:dudeyouleftheresayingyouaregoingtobuy

somethingtoeat.

Him:ohyeahIdid.

Me:sowhereisit?Wearestarvingman.

Him:whereiswhat?

Me:FOOD!TomFood.

Him:ohyeahyeahfooduhmsohere'safunny

thoughtyouguys.

Me:noTomIdon'twanttohearfunnythoughtsI

wantfood.

Him:whatarethedoctorssayingaboutMbali?

Me:theyarestillnotsayinganyt...nodon'tchange



thesubject.

Him:sothethingisuhIwenttothemallbutwhenI

gotthereIrealizedthatIdidn'tbringmywalletI

musthaveleftitbackatmyhouse.

Me:whatareyoutalkingabout?Yourwalletisright

thereinyourhand.

Helooksathishand.

Him:uhhI..

Tasha:okletmegobuyyouguyssomethingtoeat.

Me:wait.

Itakeoutoneofmycardsandhandittoherthen

shewalksout.

Chris:Tomareyouokay?

Tom:yeahI'mgood,where'sMJ?

Siya:outside.

Tom:thesedoctorsaregoingtomakehimruncrazy.

Me:truebutlet'snotfocusonthatrightnow,tellus

whathappenedwhenyouwereatthemall.



Him:nothing.

"MbalenhleMkhize"it'sadifferentdoctornow.

WealllookathimandMJalsowalkbackin.

.

.

~insert77~

°MJ°

IdecidetowalkbackinandIfindeveryonelooking

atadoctor.

Him:eveningfirstlyIapologizefortakingsolongto

getbacktoyou.

Tom:yeahyeahhowisMbali?

Him:*smiles*i'mhappytosaysheandherbabiesare

goodbutwe'restillgoingtokeepherhere.

Mylipscurveintoasmile.

Me:forhowlong?



Him:2to3weekswearestillnotsure.

Me:youmeandays?

Him:noweeks,shehastobemonitoredSir.

Isighthennod.

Siya:mayweseeher?

IhavetosayIlikeSiya,he'sacoolkidatfirstI

thoughthewouldcomeoutshybuthegotalong

witheveryoneandblendedineasilywithusalsowith

LenhleandTasha.

Doc:yeahbutonepersonatatimecauseshe'sstill

sleeping.

Khaya:*looksatme*don'ttaketoolonginthere,we

knowyouwillnotwanttoleavehersidebutkeepin

mindthatwealsowanttoseeher.

Irollmyeyesfollowingthedoctor.

¶3monthslater¶



°Mbalenhle°

MJ:carefulbabe,walkslowly.

Me:MJdon'tannoyme.

Him:maybeIshouldimprovethesestairstoan

escalator.

Me:nxx.

Ijustcontinuewalkingdownthestairs,solastweekI

completedmy9monthsbutthesebabiesstilldon't

wanttocomeoutthey'rejustkickinglikenobody's

business,Sbahlewasreportedmissinglastmonth

seemslikeherfamilyisreallyworriedaboutherif

onlytheyknewshe'snolongerinthelandofliving.I

alsobumpedintoNandiphaafterafewdaysIwas

dischargedshe'sacoolladyandshe'snowinour

littlecircleoffriendship...nextweekshe'llbeproperly

introducedtoeveryonewhentheycomeoverto

learntheweddingstep..onlyTashaandZ'yanda

knowsherohhandmyhusbandofcourse.

MJ:whatareyoudoing?



Me:makingbreakfastduh.

Him:nononoyou'llhurtyourselfletmedoit.

Me:IknowhowtomakebreakfastIwon'thurtmyself,

andyou'reannoyingmerightnowgetoutofmy

sight.

Him:I'mnotgoinganywhereandIwillmakethat

breakfastnowprettyladyseatyourassdown.

Nxxhedoesn'tknowme..Isitonthehighchair.

Him:nowwasthathard?

Iputbothmyhandonthetabletosupportmyselfas

IliftmyselfandsitonthetablethenIstandonmy

feetonthetable.

Him:whatareyoudoing?

Iputonelegonthehighchair...mindyouthehigh

chairspins.

Hequicklydropseverythingandrushestometrying

toholdme.

Me:don'ttouchme.

Him:areyououtofyourmind!!?Putyourfootback



andgetdown!

Me:andwillImakebreakfast?

Him:What?No.

Me:okthen.

Iputpressureonthelegthatisonthechairhebetter

stopsmecauseI'mscaredbutmystubbornness..

Him:okokyoucanmakebreakfast.

Ohthankgod,honestlyIwasn'tgoingtodoanythingI

wouldn'twanttoharmmybabies.

Me:uhIthinkI'mstuck,helpme.

Him:*chuckles*whatwereyouthinkinginthefirst

place.

Hehelpsmedown.

Me:youhavetounderstandthatIcan'tjustsitanddo

nothingorelseI'llgonutsImeanyou'realready

drivingmenutssoplease.

Him:*rollshiseyes*I'mjustlookingoutforyouand

mybabies.



IrollmyeyesandmakebreakfastorshouldIsaywe

makebreakfast.

Sothegirlssurprisedmewithababyshoweron

Sipho'sbirthdayitliketheyknewthatIwouldbesad

sotheythrewittocheermeupanditworked...andit

alsoseemsliketheguyswillalwayscrushourbaby

showersbutit'sadorable.

Siyavuyadidn'twanttowasteanytime,hewentback

toschoolandluckyforhimhe'sasmartypantssoit

wasn'tthatdifficulttocatchupyeahitwasbutnot

thatmuch,Ialsomethissiblingsthey'redelightful

andsorespectful.

Me:babe.

Him:mmh.

Me:we'vebeendatingforoverayear,marriedfor

almost10monthsnowbutIdonotknowyour

birthday,wheneverIaskyou..youjustignoremeor

changethesubject...sotodaypleaset..

Him:Idonotcelebratemybirthday.

Me:whynot?



Him:Idon'twanttoo.

Me:comeonbabeIwanttospoilyoujustlikeyoudid

onmybirthday.

Him:youcanspoilmeanytimeyoulikeIdon'tmind.

Me:b..

Him:MbalenhleIdonotcelebratemybirthdayitends

there.

Isighandfocusonmyfood,wellI'mnolonger

hungryI'mjustplayingwithmyfood.

.

.

SorryguysI'minpain,itactuallystartedearlythis

morning....oneofmyfriendsthinksitappendicitis

sinceit'snotthefirsttimeI'mfeelinglikethis...I

haven'tboughtanydatatodosomeresearchsodo

anyofyouknowsymptomsofappendicitis.

¶Continuation¶

MJ:whyareyouplayingwithyourfood?Ithought



yousaidyouwerehungry.

Me:Iwas.

Him:what'swrong?Don'ttellmeit'smybirthday

thingie.

Me:atleasttellmewhyyoudon'tcelebrateitthenI'll

dropit.

Herollshiseyesandfocusonhisfood.

Me:*standingup*okthenI'llbeonmywayto

Z'yanda'shouse.

Him:what?Ithoughtweagreedthatyou'llstay

indoorsandrest.

Me:jeezMJI'mpregnantnotsick.

Him:babeyou'realmost10monthspregnantmaybe

allyouneedtodoisrestsothebabiescancomeout

already.

Me:thedoctorsaidI'mfine,youwerealsothere

weren'tyou?andyouinsistedthatIshouldrest,allI've

beendoingisrestI'mtiredofrestingnow.

Him:butbabe...



Me:I'llseeyoulater.

IkisshischeekandwalkoutwithMjthejaguar.

#Narrated

Zugo,Tom,Chris,Khaya,SiyaandBongaarechillingat

Tom'shousedrinkingwhilewatchingsomefootball.

Zugo:Chris.

Chris:yah.

Zugo:what'supwithyouandBella?

Chris:*smiles*thatisnoneofyourbusiness.

Siya:hissmilehassaiditall.

Tom:*chuckles*damnatlast.

Chris:yeahnehwellitwaslongoverduebutatleast

she'sminenow.

Theguyswhistlelookingathim.

Chris:*laughs*stopbeingchildish.



Khaya:andTom.

Tom:andme?

Khaya:areyoumakingprogressonforgettingabout

theladywhotookyourbreathaway?*chuckles*

Tom:eidon'task.*takesasipofhisbeer*

Khaya:guessnot.

Bonga:can'tbelieveyoudidn'tevenaskforher

cellphonenumberoratleasthername.

Tom:Iwasn'tthinkingstraight.

Siya:ofcourseyouweren'tImeanyouforgotour

food.

Tom:eiyouandKhayasameWhatsAppgroupwhen

itcomestofood.

Siya:thatisnottrue.

Zugo:*laughs*yesit'strue,how'sschoolsbytheway?

Siya:it'sgood.

Bonga:whatareyouplanningonstudyingnextyear?

Siya:Law.



Bonga:aiai

Khaya:what?

Bonga:didyouinfluencehimtostudylaw?

Khaya:no,don'tbejealousthatheseesmeashisrole

model.

Siya:actuallyit'sMbaliandTasha.

Theguys:shuuuuuu.

Bonga:*laughs*thatmustburn.

Khaya:reallySiyayoucouldn'tjustletmeshine.

Siya:youshould'vebribedmethen.

Bonga:whenyouwerestillinschoolbeforedropping

out,didyouwanttobealawyerorisitsomething

youareonlyrealizingnow?

Siya:notexactly,IkeptchangingthecareerthatI

wantinmymind,whenIwasingrade9Iwantedto

beaPilotbutthenIheardstoriesofdangerous

thingsthatmighthappenupthere,Ithengotthe

thoughtofbeingaPilotoutofmyhead..whenIwas

ingrade10IrealizedthatI'mgoodinfootballand



mycoachtoldmethatIwasgoodandthathecould

helpmegetinthefootballindustryIwasdownfor

thatbutthenIlearnedthatifyouaccidentallybreak

yourleginthefootballindustryyouaredonefor

goodtheyjustditchyouandyourcareerisoverjust

likethat.Ithenlostinterestinplayingfootball....in

grade11IwantedtobeanArchitect.

Tom&Chris:*smiling*Ahhhhh.

Siya:what?

Zugo:*rollshiseyes*theyarebothArchitects.

Siya:whataboutyou?

Zugo:wellI'mactuallydoing2careersI'ma

businessmanbutnotbyprofessionjustfulfillingmy

mom'swish,shestartedthefamilybusinessforme

andmysiblingsIdogotheretocheckonthings

onceinawhile.

Siya:cool.

Bonga:what'stheothercareer?

Zugo:BiomedicalScientist.

Tom:nxx.



Zugo:andTomherehatesthefactthatI'msmarter

thanhim.

Theguyschuckle.

Khaya:niggayoumustbeloadedwithmoney,canyou

bemyBlesser?

Zugo:ewwno.

Chris:*laughs*nxanywaySiyawhatmadeyouthink

twiceaboutbeinganArchitect?

Siya:nothingactually.

Chris:mmmsowhatdoyoureallylovebetween

beingalawyerandbeinganArchitect?

Siya:ingrade11IonlyjustlikedArchitectbut

searchingmoreaboutitmademefallinlovewithitI

couldn'twaittogotovarsitytostudyaboutitbut

thenlifehappened.

Chris:Law?

Siya:hearingTashaandMbalitalkaboutitmademe

curious,theirpricelessfaceswhentheytalkabout

steppingincourt.



Bonga:tomeitseemslikeyoustillhavetothink

whatexactlyyouwantcauseyou'restillindecisive.

Tom:andyouMrwhoalwaysdisappearonus.What

isitthatyoudo?

Bonga:*chuckles*wellI'mstillastudent,parttime

student.

Tom:I'mseriousBonga.

Bonga:metoo.

Tom:Khayaishetellingthetruth?

Khaya:uhhe'snotlying.

Zugo:thenwhydoyoualwaysdisappear?

Bonga:work.

Tom:dudestopmessingwithourheads.

Bonga:*chuckles*I'mnotbuttoputyououtofyour

misery,Iworkandstudy..andwiththeworkI'mdoing

itisnoteasytojugglethetwobutIhavetocauseI

wanttoquitthisjobI'mdoing.

Tom:why?



Bonga:odon'tlikeit.

Zugo:whatjobisitthatyoudothatmakesyoutravel

thismuch?

Bonga:I'maTravelAgent.

Theguys,wellexceptKhayagoeslike"ohwww"

Siya:ifyoudon'tlikeit,thenwhystudyit?

Bonga:hadtogetawayfrommyfamily.

Siya:why?

Khaya:*clearshisthroat*storyforanotherday.

Theycontinuetalkingaboutsomeotherbunchof

stuffsgettingtoknoweachothermore.

~insert78~

°Mbalenhle°

TheweekwentbyfastandMJstilldoesn'twantto

tellmewhyhedoesn'tcelebratehisbirthday,ifhe

cantellmewhyhedoesn'tcelebrateI'llstopnagging



himaboutit....anywaytodaywearelearningthe

weddingstepwellI'llbejustwatching,my

bridesmaidsarealreadyhereandtheguysarelate

allofthem...MJisinhisofficeIdon'tknowwhatis

hedoing,hewokeupcrankytodayhedidn'teven

greetmethismorninghe'sjustcold...hewokeup

andtookashowerafterthatItriedkissinghimgood

morningbuthejustlookedtheotherwayandwalked

tohisofficeandlockedhimselfinthere,hehasn't

saidasingleword.

Tasha:babe,whereyouat?

Me:I'mjustthinking,whatdoesKhayasay?Where

arethey?

Tasha:hesaidtheyare"aroundthecorner".

Sne:theybetterhurryupcauseIstillhavetodriveall

thewaybackhome.

Tasha:whydon'tyoucrushwithmeforthesefew

days?

Bella:yeahthat'sagreatidea,plusyou'llbesaving

petrol.



Sne:okI'mdownwiththat,butIstillhavetodrive

backsoIcanpacksomeclothesIguessI'llstart

crashingwithyoutomorrow.

Me:greatthen,oksopartners...Zeeyouarewithyour

husbandofcourse.

Z'yanda:*smiles*obviously.

Tasha:andI'mwithKhaya.

Me:obviously.

Bella:andI'mwithChris.

Z'yanda:uLaLa.

Tasha:detailsplease.

Bella:*blushes*itstillnew.

Nandipha:wuuhlookatyoublushing.

Bella:whatcanIsayitjusthappened.

Me:*smiling*can'tsayIdidn'tseeitcoming.

Sne:whataboutmeandNandipha?

Me:wellIcan'texactlychooseforyou,youguyswill

chooseforyourselvesbetweenTomandBonga.



Sne:who'sBonga?Washethereonyourwedding?

Me:nohewasn't,you'llmeethimjustnow.

Shenods,trulyspeakingIhadalreadydone

matchupsinmyhead,Tom&Nandiphathen

Sne&BongabutIwillletthemdecideforthemselves.

Wellitisabouttime...theguyswalkinlaughingand

weturntofacethemwaittheylookdrunkoh

heavenlyFatherpleasehelpmenotkillthem.

Khaya:Baby!!

ForsomereasonTomfreezesnotblinkingIfollow

hisgazewhichleadsrighttoNandiphaandshe's

alsolookingathimuhhamImissingsomething

here?

Z'yanda:aghmarnZugostoptouchingme.

Khaya:*laughs*Zugodon'tyouwishtobeme?I

meanlookatmyladyshe'ssmilingatmeshe

doesn'tcarethatI'mdrunkrightbabe.

Tasha:*smiles*yesbabebutyouaren'tgettingany

tonightnowgodrinksomewateryoucan'tlearna

weddingstepwhenyou'rethisdrunk.



Khaya:what?You'rekiddingright?

TheguyslaughathimwellexceptTom.

Me:Tom?

Heslowlyturnstolookatme.

Me:areyouokay?

Him:Ineedair.

Heturnswalkingtowardsthedoorbutthenturns.

Tom:noactuallyIneedwater.

Hesaysthatashewalkstothekitchen.

Me:Chriswhat'supwithhim?

I'maskingChriscausehe'stheonlyonewhoseems

saneyeahhe'snotsoberbuthe'sbetterthan

Zugo,KhayaandBonga.

Chris:*shrugs*hewasgoodwhenwewalkedin.

Itrytositupbutfail,theyguysenduplaughingatme

nxx.

Me:whyareyoulaughing?Comehelpmeup.

Bongahelpsmeupwhilelaughing,Igotothe



kitchenwhereIfindTomdrinkingwater.

Me:hey.

Him:hey.

Me:what'swrong?DoyouknowNandipha?Isawthe

wayyouwerelookingather.

Him:it'sher.

Me:uh?

Him:thegirlItoldyouabout,thegirlIbumpedinto.

Mylipscurvesformingasmile.

Me:WowItotallydidn'texpectthis,soNandiphais

theladythathasbeenstuckonyourheadfor3

monthsplusyoutwocouldmakeareallygreat

coupleyouknow?

Him:*chuckles*sheknowsmeforbeingweird,I'mnot

sureshewoulddateaweirdo.

Me:lookwho'stalkingaboutdating,ohgodAthi

wouldbereallyhappyifhewashere.

Him:*smiles*yeahhewould.



Me:younolongerlookdrunk.

Him:justseeinghermademesober,IthoughtIwas

dreamingIthoughtmyimaginationwasplaying

gameswithme.

Me:whyisthatso?

Him:causeforthelast3monthsI'vebeenwishingto

bumpintoheragainIgotothatmallforlike3times

aweekhopingthatI'llbumptoherbutIdidn'tsoI

thoughtitwouldbebestifIjustforgetabouther...so

seeingherhereIwasn'tsurewhethermy

imaginationisshowingmewhatI'vebeenyearning

tosee.

Me:wellnowshe'shere,howdoyoufeel?

Him:nervous,Idon'tevenknowwhatI'llfirstsayto

her.

Me:youalwaysknowwhattosay,youneverrunout

ofthingstosay.

"Mbali"

IturnandlookatKhaya.

Him:canItalktoyouforasec.



Tom:letmegiveyousomespace.*walkingbackto

thesittingroom*

Me:what'sup.

Him:where'sMJ?

Me:inhisstudy.

Him:howishe?

Ilookathimcuriously.

Me:Idon'tknow.

Him:sincewe'llbelearningtheweddingstephereI

thinkitbestofhegoestomyhouse.

Me:why?

Him:uhmuhletmegotalktohim.

Me:Khayawhat'sgoingon?What'swrongwithhim?

Him:nothing.

Me:hehasn'tsaidasinglewordtome,Ipurposely

ranoutofourroombuthedidn'tevenreprimandme

likehealwaysdosayingIshouldbecarefulI'llhurt

myself.



Him:uhmletmegocheckuponhim.

Me:goodluckwiththat.

HewalksoutandIalsogojointheothersIfindthem

institches,itseemslikeZugoissingingtoan

annoyedZ'yanda.

Zugo:Idon'tknowwho'sgonnakissyouwhenI'm

gone

SoI'mgonnaloveyounow

Likeit'sallIhave

Iknowitwillkillmewhenit'sover

Idon'twannathinkaboutit

Iwantyoutolovemenow

Idon'tknowwho'sgonnakissyouwhenI'mgone

SoI'mgonnaloveyounow

Likeit'sallIhave

Iknow...

Z'yanda:Zugomarn.

SheisblushingalittlebutIthinkwhat'sannoyingher



isthathekeepspullingher...andIhavetosayZugo's

singingvoicedoesn'tsoundssobad.

Zugo:comeonnowmywife,motherofmybeautiful

childdancewithme.

Me:ahhhh.

Iholdmytummyfeelingbearablepain.

Nandipha:areyouokay?

Me:yeahyeahI'mgood.

Tasha:yousure?

Me:yeah,youshouldmovethetablesoyouguyscan

getstarted.

TheyallsitupandKhayacomesbacklooking

defeated.

Me:and?

Khaya:heisn'topeningupformeoreventalkingto

me.

Me:Iahhhh.

Okthepainisstartingtogetunbearable.



Khaya:what'sthematter?

Isitupandwalkupanddownwhichseemstobe

workingforthepain.

Sne:whatisupwithyou?

Me:youguyscanstart.

TheymovethetableandstartbutI'mnotfocusing

onthemIjustkeeponwalkingaroundwhichseems

tobenotworkinganymoreIneedtodosomething

ohIhaveanIidea....Igotfillabucketwithwaterand

takeamopthenheadbackandstartmopingthe

floor.

Bonga:MbaliIknowthatI'mdrunkbutIthinkyouare

losingitalittle.

Me:I'mnot.

Bonga:thefloorisspotless,whatareyoumoping

exactly.

Me:aghleavemealone.

Icontinuemopinganditseemslikethewedding

stepisgoingterribleZugoiseverywhereandTomis

soquiet.



Itakethemopandbucketupthestairsandstart

mopingthestairsgoingdown.

ThemopinggoesforsometimebutI'mnotsureit's

helpinganymoreIleavethemopandthebucketand

headtoMJ'sstudyandstartbangingthedoor.

Me:OPENTHISFUCKENDOORMJ!!

OkbreathMbalibreath..Idon'tknowwhat'sgoingon

withme.

MJdoesn'topenthedoor.

Me:babepleaseo...Ahhhhhhhh.

IswearI'mbeingslaughteredhere,thedoorswings

openwithanalertedMJ.

Him:what'swrong?*hisvoicesoundsbold*

Mytearsjustfalldownmycheeks.

Him:whyareyoucrying?Areyouok?

Me:thisisthefirsttimeyou'retalkingtome.

HegetsclosertomebutIpushhiminsteadand

starthittinghim.



Me:howcouldyoulockyourselfupinherewithout

kissingme?

Heholdmyhand.

Me:letmego.

Westarthandfightingashe'snotlettinggoofmy

hands.

Me:Jasonletgoof..wait!

Iquicklylookdownthenquicklylookuptohimwith

myeyesallout.

Him:Lenhleareyouokay?Causey..

Me:mywaterjustbroke.

Him:whatwater?

Me:YOURKIDSARECOMING!!

"Wehearshoutingareyouguysok"Khayasayswith

everyonebehindhim.

MJ:herwaterjustbroke.

Tom:*chuckles*waterdoesn'tbreak.

PainhitsmehardIscreamfeelinglikerollingonthe



floor.

Tasha:WEHAVETOGETHERTOTHEHOSPITAL

EVERYBODYMOVE!!

MJpicksmeuprunsoutwithmeandeveryone

followsincludingMjthejaguarohgodI'mnever

fallingpregnanteveragain.

Khaya:MJareyouokay?

MJ:NOKHAYAIAMNOTOKAY!!

Khaya:chillman.

MJ:domykidsreallyhavetocometoday?Outofall

thedayswhytoday.

Me:FUCKMJDOYOUWANTMETOGIVEBIRTH

HERE.

HequicklygetsinwithKhayaatfrontandIsitwith

Tashaatthebackscreaming.

Me:Somebodycallmymother!!

~insert79~



#Narrated

MJispacingupanddownnotthinking

straight...whentheygottothehospitalabout3

hoursagothedoctorsaidLenhlewasn'treadyyetto

givebirth,MJcouldn'tsitandwatchhiswifeinsuch

painthat'swhyheexcusedhimself.

Khaya:broh

MJjustlooksathim.

Khaya:youdoknowthatyoucan'tcontrolthisright?

MJstilldoesn'tsayanything.

Khaya:Iknowthatthisisoneofthedaysyoureally

despisebutyourbabiesarecomingandthere's

nothingyoucandoaboutthatI..

MJ:Khayadon'tyouthinkIknowthat!?

Khaya:FUCKMJTHENTALKTOSOMEONE!You

haveareasontonotlikethisdaybutfromtodayyou

haveareasontonotjustlikeitbuttoLoveit,soif

youfeellikethisistoomuchforyouthentalkto

someone.



MJ:*sighs*I..

"MrMkhize?She'sreadybutsherefusestopush

withoutyourpresence"adoctorsays.

MJ:leadthewaydoctor.

MJfollowsthedoctortothelaborroomwherehe

findsLenhlesurroundedbysomenursessweating

andbreathingheavy.

Doc:okmamyouhavetopushnowbeforeyouhurt

thebabies.

MJholdsLenhle'shand.

MJ:I'mrightherebabepleasepush.

Doc:1,2,3push!!!

Shescreamsherlungsoutpushingalsosqueezing

MJ'shandreallyhard.

Doc:okbreath.

Shebreaths.

Doc:1,2,3push!!!

Thisgoesforsometime....



Doc:Iseethehead,push!!*hittingLenhle'sthighs*

MJ:*givesthedoctoradeadstare*notsohardjeez.

LenhlegivesahardpushsqueezingMJ'shandeven

morehard...andtheroomisfilledwithababy'scry.

Doc:it'saboy!

MJ'slipscurveformingahugesmile,hetriestosit

upbutLenhlesqueezeshishandscreaminginpain

thedoctorquicklygivesthebabytooneofthe

nurses.

Doc:okgivemeahardpushIcanseethehead.

Sheusesallofherstrengthtogiveahardpushthen

soontheroomisfilledwithyetanotherbabycry.

Doc:Anotherboy!

LenhleimmediatelydosesoffwhileMJshedatear.

Doc:Sircomecutofftheumbilicalcordsowecango

cleanthem.

Hestandsupnotfeelinghishand,hecutoffthe

umbilicalcordswithahugesmileonhisface.

~~



After2hoursMbalenhlewakesupwithbothMJ's

nexttoher.

Mbali:wherearethey?

MJ:heytheremommy*smiles*I'mgoodthanksfor

asking.

Mbali:MJ.

MJ:theyarerightnexttoyoubabe.

Lenhlelooksovertoherothersideandtherelaysher

cuteadorableboys.

Lenhle:*sheddingatear*ohmygodMJtheyareso

cute.

MJ:justliketheirmommyanddaddy.

Lenhlesmileswithafeelingshecan'texplain,a

reallygoodpeacefulfeeling.

MJ:therearenowordsinthisplanetthatcould

describehowthankfulIamfortheseprecious

gifts*sighs*Iwould'vewishedforthemtobebornon

anydayjustnottodaybut*shrugs*Ican'treally



controlthesekindofthings.

Lenhle:what'swrongwiththisday?

MJ:*sighs*it'smybirthday.

Lenhle:owuhmhappybirthday*smiles*Iknowyou

saidthatyoudonotcelebrateyourbirthdaybutour

babiesarebornatthesamedayasyousowhatnow?

Helooksatthetwins.

Lenhle:whydon'tyoucelebrateyourbirthday?

MJ:*closeshiseyes*it'sthedaymyunclerapedme.

Lenhle:ohgodbabeI'msosorryIdidn'tknow.

MJ:it'sokayI'mtheonewhokeptshuttingyouout.

Lenhle:sothat'swhyyouwerecrankytoday?

Henods.

Lenhle:Idon'trememberyoucrankylastyear.

MJ:youdidn'tseemeonmybirthdaylastyear,itwas

onthatdayIwentAWOLonyoutheentireday.

Lenhle:ohyeah,sowhatnow?

MJ:I'lldoit.



Lenhle:*withhereyesallout*lookbabeifyouaren't

readythenitisokayItotallyunderstand,Idonot

wantyoudoingsomethingyouaren'tcomfortable

with.

MJ:noit'sokay...Ihavetodothisformykids.

Lenhle:areyousureyouarereadytofacehim?

MJ:*sighs*IseriouslydonotknowbutIhavetoface

himsoonorlater..anywayenoughaboutthissappy

thing.

Lenhle:*smiles*names?

MJ:I'llgiveemtheirsecondnames*smiles*

Lenhle:Abenathi&Nkosinathi.

MJ:theyarebeautifulandIseewhatyoudidthere

withthe"Athi"*chuckles*

Lenhle:*giggles*well*shrugs*andyou?Whatdoyou

haveinmind?

MJ:Calvin&Kyle.

Lenhle:Iloveem,sowhichoneisCalvinwhichoneis

Kyle?



MJ:Idon'tknowtheylooksoalike*chuckles*

Soitwasdecidedwehave"AbenathiCalvinMkhize"

and"NkosinathiKyleMkhize"

°Mbalenhle°

TheyarefinallyhereIamsohappytheyarefinally

herethyarethemostadorablethingIhaveever

seeneventhoughtheyaretraitorstheylooksoalike

withtheirfatherbutitlookslikethey'llgrowupwith

myskincolourandtheydohavemyeyes.Thenurse

hasalreadyshownmehowtobreastfeedthemand

burpthemandallthatbabystuff,I'mnolongeratthe

roomIwasatI'mnowinamuchbiggerroomcause

everyoneishere....byeveryoneImeanMJ'sparents

includinguncleStheandauntSelenaandmyparents

includingNcami,theguysincludingSiyaandthegirls

justonepersonmissingthoughonepersonIreally

wishwasherebutthat'sabigwish.



Dad:Iknowyouwishhewashere,meandyourmom

dotoo.

Me:Ireallymisshimalodad.

Dad:andI'msurehemissesyouevenmore.

Me:I'malsoafraidthatwhenhecomesbackhe'll

somebackasanentirelydifferentchangedperson.

Dad:Idonotwanttolietoyoubabyandsayhewon't

causeIknowthatplace,hewillcomeasadifferent,

changedpersonbutonethingItrulyknowisthathis

loveforyouwillnotbedifferenthisloveforyouwill

notchange.

Me:*sighing*Ihearyouthanks.

Him:nowI'vetalkedtoyouletmegotalkwithmy

grandkids*smiles*Okeveryonemove!

Theyallquicklymovebowingtheirheads.

Dad:*chuckles*I'mjustjoking.

Tasha,Z'yandaandSnegigglewelltheyareusedto

him.

Siyacomestowhispersomethingtome.



Him:yourfatherisscaryyerr.

Me:he'snot.

Him:*rollshiseyes*ofcourseyouwouldsaythat.

Anursewalksinandyoucanseehershockasher

eyesmeetmyparentsshealsobowsherhead.

Mom:ohmychildnoneedto.

Her:*clearsherthroat*uhmI'msorrybutvisiting

hoursareover.

Mom:thankyoujustgiveusaminutetosayour

goodbyes.

Thenursenodswithasmilethenwalksout.

EveryonesaytheirgoodbyesthenleaveMJdidn't

wanttoleavebuthehastorestItoldhimI'mfineI'll

seehimtomorrow.

PeaceatlastIcannowsleepIclosemyexhausted

eyesbuttheyquicklyopenasIhearaloudcrymust

beAbenathihe'stheloudest,Islowlygetoutofbed

andpickhimup.



#Narrated

TheguysareallchilledatMJ's.

Tom:beingafathermustfeelreallygoodImeanlook

athowyou'resmiling.

MJ:thefeelingisbeyondgoodman.

Zugo:soMJ,Chrisgavemeatalkafewweeksback

tellingmethatI'mmarriedandIhaveachildIshould

leavegangsterismsomyfamilywon'tbeinany

danger.

MJ:IagreewithChris.

Zugo:goodmeaningyou'llalsoleaveit?

MJ,KhayaandBongalookatZugothenburstinto

laughter.

Zugo:what?DidIsaysomethingfunny?

Tom:MJyoualsohaveafamilytothinkof.

MJ:waitwaitwhatmakesyouthinkI'magangster?



Tom:everythingaboutyou.

MJ:wellI'mnotagangster,evenLenhlethoughtIam

onebutI'mnot.

Tom:thatdoesn'tmakeanysense,whywouldyou

haveacrew,gunsandawarehouseifyouarenota

gangster?

MJ:*sighs*Ihaveacrewtohelpmecleanupthe

"mess"IcreatewhenIbecomeR.T...thegunisfor

killingthosewhoseemeinthatstatecausetheyare

notsupposetoseemelikethat.....thewarehouseis

whereIwekiilthem.

Chris:wowbutwaitwhataboutthattimeanewbie

fromourcrewstolefromyouwhatdidhestealfrom

you?Wasn'titdiamondsordrugs?

MJ:*chuckles*Iownsomepropertiesunderthe

nameR.Twhichiswhyalotofpeoplecancontact

mewellactuallyKhayaanywaypropertieswhichI

rentoutandtheyarefullyfurnished,yournewbie

wasstayinginoneofthemandhewasstealingmy

thingsunderyourcrew'sname.

Chris:that'swhyyoukilledhim?



MJ:Ididn'tkillhimIjusttaughthimalesson.

Tomscratcheshisheadinfrustration.

Tom:thenwhatarethestreetnamesfor?

MJ:youdidseemeinthatstateright?

Tom:ohhyeah,thenwhyiseveryonesofucken

scaredofyou?

Khaya:maybeforthereasonthatalotofpeople

disappearandneverbeseenagainunderhisname.

Zugo:soyouarenotagangster?

MJ:nope.

Chris:whataboutyoutwo?

Bonga:wellmaybeIammaybeI'mnot.

Khaya:*chuckles*alsonotagangster.

Tom:thenwhycallyourselfKay?

Khaya:mybrotherheredoesn'twantustouseour

realnamesforsomeobviousreasonsandifyou

reallylookintoititisnotadifferentnameit'sjust

thefirstletterofmyname.



Tom:Ithinkthealcoholhasn'tleftmybodyyetsoI'm

gonnaneedyoutoexplaintomeagaintomorrow

whenI'msober.

Everyonechucklesandcontinuewatchingsome

footballgame.

~insert80~

#Narrated

AfterthehangoutatMJ'sTomhadtodriveZugo

homecausehe'stoodrunktodrive.

Zugo:IthinkI'llbesleepingonthecouchtoday.

Tom:*chuckles*mostdefinitely.

Zugo:comeonthrowmeabone.

Tom:andsaywhat?ThatZ'yandawillbecoolwith

sleepingonthesamebedwithyoudrunklikethis?

YouknowthatZ'yandahatesitwhenyouaredrunk.

Zugo:definitelysleepingonthecouch.



Tomchucklesfocusingontheroad.

Zugo:sowhataboutyouandthatgirl?

Tom:whataboutus?

Zugo:youknowyoulikeher.

Tom:*sighs*Idoanditfreaksmeoutman,Idon'tlike

thewayIrunoutofwordswhenI'maroundherthat

isnotme.

Zugo:ncohyou'reinlove...thisisgoingtobevery

interesting.

Tom:mcm.

¶1monthlater¶

°Mbalenhle°

Everythingseemstobegoingquitewell,mybabies

aregrowingperfectlyandtheirdaddyisreallyfond

ofthemtheyhavetheirownnurseryroombutno



daddywantsthemclosetohimatalltimes,yerpthey

sleepinourroom.DadleftafewdaysafterIwas

dischargedsinceheleftnooneinchargebackatthe

palaceandMomstayedtohelpmewiththe

twins,mymotherinlawalsocomestocheckupon

useverynowandthenanditseemslikeshegets

alongwithmymotherverywell...asforNcamishe

leftyesterday,MomwillalsogobacktomorrowI'm

definitelygoingtomissher.

MJ:babeI'moff.

Igivehimanervoussmile.

Him:don'tworryI'llbefine.

Hesaysthatkissingmyforeheadandfacethetwins.

Him:daddywillberightbackok,begoodtoyour

mother.

Healsokisstheirforeheads.

Him:loveyou*walkingout*

He'sgoingtoseehisuncleinprisonandsomuch

couldgowrongtherehemightgetangry...Iknow

KhayaandBongawillbetherebutstillsomuch



couldgowrong.

Momwalkstotheloungewithhersuitcase.

Me:whereareyougoingcauseIthoughtyouwere

leavingtomorrow.

Her:myhusbandmissesmeandImisshimtooso..

Me:*pouting*butmomI...

Her:*giggles*yourmotherinlawisclosebysostop

sulkingandI'llbebackin2weeks.

Me:okfineyoucango.

Her:letmesaygoodbyetomygrandkids.

Shekissesthemallovertheirfacesandkissmeon

thecheek.

Her:goodbyebaby.

Me:*smiling*byemom.

Shewalksout,she'llbebackin2weekscausethe

weddingwillbein2weeksandIhavetosaythestep

isamazingeventhoughTomwasabitclumsy

aroundNandiphahehasn'tgottenthecourageto

askheroutyetandIcanseethatNandiphaisalso



fallingforTomslowlybutsurelyanditalsoseems

likeSneisfallingforTomtooeithelovetrianglesin

ourcircleneverends.

"Mommy"Z'yandasayswalkingincarryingKiara

she'saphotocopyofhermotherthisone.

°MJ°

Khaya:Istillsayyoushouldletuswalkinwithyou.

Bonga:yeahmanImeanwedon'tknowwhatmight

happeninthere.

Me:guysI'llbefine.

Theybothsighinfrustration.

Warden:okSirpleasefollowme.

Ilookattheguysthenfollowthewarden.

Itakeaseatwaitingforhim,amIreallyreadytoface

himagainaftersomanyyears....I'mgratefulthathim

anddadarenotidenticaltwinsorelseitwouldhave

beenhardtocopeseeingaverysimilarfacetomy



rapist....ohherehecomeshonestlyseeinghimnow

I'mnotsurewhetherIshouldforgivehimornotbut

I'mnotonlydoingthisformeI'mdoingitformy

boys,wifeinfactmyfamily....helookstoolightand

skinnyandhedoesn'tseemsurprisetoseemeI

wonderwhy?

Hesitsdownacrossmedoesn'tsayasingle

word,juststaresatmeandIgladlyreturnthefavour

causetrustmeIamnolongerthat18yearoldboy

whowasbrokenandscaredofhim.

Him:*chuckles*Iseeyouthinkyou'retoughnow.

Me:*raisingmyeyebrow*Idon'tthinksoIknowso.

Him:wellgoodforyouIguess,sowhatbringsyou

here?

Me:totellyouhowmuchIhateyou.

Him:*chuckles*butIalreadyknowthatsoget

straighttothepoint,ifyouwanttoasksomething

thenaskcauseI'mcurrentlybusy.

Me:*chuckling*busy?WowandI'mnotheretoask

anything,youdidwhatyoudidtomeforareason



whichIdonotwanttoknowbecausetheboyyou

rapeddiedyearsagobuthe'snotrestinginpeace

whichbringsustothereasonI'mhere,theboyyou

rapedyearsagoforgivesyoubecausehewantsto

restinpeace.

Helooksatmeforawhilethenbringshishead

closer.

Him:areyousurehe'sdead?CauseIthinkhe'sstillin

there.

Me:*standingup*youcanthinkwhatyouthinkIdon't

care,IhavesaidwhatIcametosaysoenjoytherest

ofyouryearsinhere.

Him:ohIguessyouhaven'theard,I'llbecomingout

ofherewaysoonerthanyouthink.

What?That'sshockingbutIdon'tshowhimany

emotions.

Me:thanksforlettingmeknow.

Iturnaway.

Him:Iheardaboutmynephews.

Iturnquickaslightning.



Him:*smirking*andIwouldreallylovetomeetthem

alongwiththeirbeautifulmother.

Imarchtohimandgrabhimbyhisclothe/s.

Me:*speakingthroughmyteeth*don'tyoudarecome

nearmyfamilyorelseIw.

"Heyhey"

Iletgoofhimbypushinghimhardandhefalltothe

floor,Iturnbackpissedoffandwalkout.

°Mbalenhle°

Zee:wellI'llseeyouandyour2angelstomorrow.

Me:*smiling*okbabe,bye.

IkissKiara...thedoorbellringsitprobablyTashaa

daydoesn'tpasswithouthercomingtoseeher

godchildren.

Me:tellwhoeveritistocomein.

ShenodsandwalksoutandIexpectTasha'sloud



voicetogreetmebutinsteadI'mgreetedbyamale

voice...Iturnmyheadlookinguponlytomeet

Sanele'sface.

Me:whatdoyouwant?

Him:ouchcanIatleastseatdown.

Ijustlookathimandrollmyeyes.

Him:*sittingdown*howareyou?

Me:whatdoyouwant?

Him:lookI'msorryforthewayIbehavedandIknow

you'reinahappyrelationshipImeanmarriagesoI

won'tdestroyit.

Ilookathimwithmyeyebrowraisedwellitlooks

likehemeansit.

Me:youcameherejusttoapologize?andhowdid

youknowwhereIlive?

Him:Iactuallycametoseeyourhusband,itisnot

importantwhereIgotyouraddress.

Me:myhusband?Why?

Him:I'dprefertellinghimwhy.



Me:wellhe'snothere.

Hesighsandtakesouthisbusinesscard.

Him:pleasetellhimtocontactmeassoonas

possible.*standsup*

Me:Iwon'ttellhimunlessyoutellmewhatitisyou

wantfromhim.

Hesighsagainandsitsdown.

Him:didyouknowaguynamedNsikatheonethat

wasgunnedtodeath?

Me:yeah.

Him:he'smybrotherandI'mlookingforsome

answers.

Me:he'syourbrother?

Him:yeah.

Me:wheredoesmyhusbandfitinallofthis.

Him:mysourcetoldmethatyourhusbandandhis

brotherareincontactwithaguynamedR.Twho

apparentlykilledmybrotherandI'mhopingthey'll

tellmewhereIcanfindthisguy.



Iambeyondthewordshockedrightnow.

Me:w....

Calvindisturbsmewithhislowcry,Iturnmyfocusto

him.

Me:uhmI'msorryIhavetofeedhimIwillpassyour

messagetohim.

Helooksatmeforawhilethenbidgoodbyeand

leaves.

Mjthejaguardidn'tjumponhimsoIguesshe

meantitwhenhesaidhe'ssorry...Idonotknowwhy

MJkilledNsikaifhedidbutSaneleshoulddropall

ofthisifhestillwantstolivecauseMJorshouldI

sayR.Tthathe'slookingforwillkillhim.

Iliketobelievethatmyhusbandisnotakillerbut

theanimalinhimistheonetoblame,andI'llhaveto

tellMJtogetbacktohimmaybeafterthewedding

becausethatiswhatweshouldbefocusingon.

~insert81~

°Mbalenhle°



MJcamebackhomelateyesterdaysayinghewas

coolingoffwiththeguys,hetoldmewhathowit

wentwithhisuncleandIgetwhyhewasangrywell

ifhisunclethinksMJisstillthesameboyhe

molestedncncnchehasanotherthingcoming.

IalsotoldhimaboutSanele..he'spissedoffbythe

factthatSaneleactuallycametoourhomeandhe

alsoagreedtothefactthathekilledNsikabecause

hewasplanningonkidnappingmethatcametome

asashockcauseIdidn'tknowanyofthat.

Me:shouldn'tyoubegettingreadyforwork?Infact

shouldn'tyoubeintheofficebynow.

Him:*smiles*isitacrimetowanttospendsome

qualitytimewithmyfamily?

Me:*blushing*ofcoursenot,whichmeansIcango

backtobedyourkidsdidn'tletmesleepawinklast

night.

Him:*chuckles*butIdidn'thearanything.

Me:that'sbecauseyouweredeadtired.



Him:okok,howaretheweddingpreparations

going?*pickingupthetwins*

Me:they'regoingwell,nextweekwehavetogo

checkoutthevenue,forthecaketastingIknow

KhayaandSiyawillbegladtoaccompanymefor

that.

Him:whosaidIdon'twanttogocaketasting?

Me:thecaketastingwillbe3daysbeforethe

weddingandyoudidsayyou'llbebusybythen.

Him:ohyeahalmostforgot.

Me:whatisitthatyou'llbedoingvele?

Him:somethingandnomorequestions.

MmmmhIlookathimsuspiciously.

¶WeddingDay¶

Tasha:you'remarriedtoMJalreadysoIdon'tget

whyyouarenervous*giggles*



Me:Ireallycan'thelpit.

Mom:yourememberwhatwetoldyouright?

Me:*smiling*yesandIpromisetousetheadviceyou

toldme.

Mom:goodthen.

Me:Imissmybabiesnow.

Nandipha:*giggles*theirgrandmotherjustleftwith

themaboutexactly1minuteago.

Me:*sulking*evensoIstillmissthemverymuch.

Sne:guysyoudogetthatweare5minuteslatethe

guysarewaitingforusandI'msureMJisalreadyin

thehallwaiting.

Mom:yougirlscangoI'llgolookforherfather.

Thegirlsnodwalkingoutsothisisit.

°MJ°

MbalenhleisalreadymywifebutIhaveneverbeen



sonervousinmylife.Everyoneishereexceptfor

Lenhlewhereisshe?

Khaya:relaxshe'sonherwayyessesyou'reeven

sweating.

Irollmyeyesonhimandtheyinvoluntarylandonmy

boyscarriedbytheirgrandmothersandIcan'thelp

butsmilethensuddenlyeveryonegoessilentasa

songcomesonit'sasongbyJohnLegendftJhene

Aiko-UMove,Imove.

"Idon'tneedwordsi.."

ItotallyzoneoutasmyeyeslandonherOhGod

she'ssobeautifulandIdon'tknowwhybutIfeel

reallyemotionalrightnow,everythinggoesinslow

motionIfeellikegoingtotakeherfromherfather

righttherecausetheyaresurelytakingtheirtime.

"....That'showitworks

Iputyoufirst..

Yourtwistandyourturns



Iwannalearn

WhenI'mlostyougivemeorder

Pullmebackandpushmeforward

Takemeinandholdme,holdme

I'llfollowyou..."

Finallyshegetshere,Itakeherhandfromherfather

stillunabletotakemyeyesoffher.

Priest:who'sgivingawaythebridetothegroom?

KingMusa:Iam.

Priest:okthenletusbegin*clearshisthroat*Weare

gatheredheretodaytounitethesetwoinholy

matrimonyandblahblahblahblah...

I'mreallynotfocusingonwhathe'ssayingI'monly

focusingonthislivingbeautifulangelinfrontofme.

IwonderwhatIdidfortheheavenstoblessmewith

thissoulinfrontofme.

ThepriestcontinuesandwesayourIdos.



Priest:beforeweproceedisthereanyoneinhere

whothinksthesetwoshouldnotwed?Ifthereis

thenspeakuporforeverholdyourpeace.

**Silence**

Priest:okthen.

Heaskfortherings,Khayapatshispocketswithhis

eyesalloutIgivehimadeadstarehebetternot

haveforgottenthem...Iseehimsighinreliefashe

handstheringstothepriest.

Priest:Maytheseringsbeblessedasasymbolof

yourunion,asoftenaseitherofyoulookuponthese

ringsmayyounotonlyberemindedofthismoment

butalsoofthevowsyouhavemadeandtheones

youwillmakeandthestrengthofyourcommitment

toeachother,Ibelievebothofyouwouldliketosay

yourownvows.

Webothnod,LenhletaketheringandIgivehermy

lefthand.



Her:*clearsherthroat*thisentireweekI'vebeen

writingdownmyvowsandpracticingthemfunny

thingisIhaveforgottenthembutIdon'tneeda

pieceofpapertotellyouhowmuchIloveyou...Our

lovehasbeentestedbutwearestillupand

running*chuckles*Loveispatient,loveiskind.It

doesnotenvy,itdoesnotboast,itisnotproud.Itis

notrude,itisnotself-seeking,itisnoteasilyangered,

itkeepsnorecordofwrongs.Lovedoesnotdelight

inevilbutrejoiceswiththetruth.Italwaysprotects,

alwaystrusts,alwayshopes,alwaysperseveresand

thatiswhatyou'vebeengivingmemakingmylove

foryoutogrowupeverysingleday,Irememberwhen

Ithoughtitwasoverbetweenusmyheadknewthat

exactlybutmyheartrefusedtoletgoofyouitkept

lovingyoumoreandmoreandatthattimeIdidn't

knowwhybutnowIknowit'ssimplybecauseItisn't

possibletoloveandpart,youwillwishthatitwas.

Youcantransmutelove,ignoreit,muddleit,butyou

canneverpullitoutofyou,Iknowbyexperiencethat

thepoetsareright:loveiseternal.SoItakeyouas

myhusbandtoloveandtoholdtightinsicknessand

inhealth,ingoodandbadtimes,forricherandfor



poorandevendeathwillneverdousapart....Iheart

youwitheverythinginmeMkhize.*sheslipthering

in*

Ilookupblinkingawaymytears,Ithentakethering

fromthebibleandshegivesmeherlefthand.

Me:Mawabo*smiling*I'llstartoffbythankingyoufor

lovingmethismuch,youknowthingsaboutmethat

wouldmakeothergirlsrunoutwithoutlookingback

butyoustayeddespiteofwhatyouknow,andlet's

notforgetaboutyoumakingmeamanamongst

othermanbyblessingsmewithtwobeautiful,cute

jewelsbeingourtwins...Ihonestlydon'tknowwhich

wordstousetoexplainmyloveforyou*chuckling*

YouaretheanswertoeveryprayerI'veofferedyeahI

knowit'sshockingidopray,youareasong,adream,

awhisper,andIdon'tknowhowIcouldhavelived

withoutyouforaslongasIhave.Lenhleyou'remy

lifemysoulmyeverythingsoIbegyoutobewithme

always-takeanyform-drivememad,onlydonot



leavemeinthisabyss,whereIcannotfindyou,God

knowsitisunutterableIcannotlivewithoutmylife,I

cannotlivewithoutmysoul.SohereIamtoday

sayingItakeyouasmywifetoloveandtoholdtight

insicknessandinhealth,ingoodandbadtimes,for

richerandforpoorandevendeathwillneverdois

apart....andIheartyouwaymorethanyouheart

me.*Islipinthering*

Shewipesoffhertearsgodshelooksbeautiful.

Priest:talkingabouttruelovepeople,wellthere's

nothinglefttosay...IpronounceyouHusbandand

Wifeagain,youmaykissyourwifesonIcansee

you'vebeenlongingtodothat.

Me:youhavenoidea.

IsaythatholdingLenhlecloseaseveryonelaughs,I

cupherfaceanddevourherlipsandwebothget

lostinthekissforgettingthattherearepeople

watching.

Tom:aibowe'restillhere.

Everyonelaughandwebreakthekissanddanceour

wayouttotakepicturesgodthankyouonceagain.



°Mbalenhle°

We'vechangedintooursecondattireandmydad

justwalkedoffthestageaftergivingaspeech,he

wasthelastone...todayhasbeenperfectitismy

dreamwedding,thedreamweddingIhavealways

wantedeventhoughmybrotherisnothereIsowish

hewasheretowitnessallofthisjustlikeIwished

hewasthereonthefirstwedding,whenthetwins

wereborn...speakingofmymomandmotherinlaw

justwenttochangethemandIhavetosaytheyare

surprisinglygoodtoday.

MJ:*smiling*MaMkhize.

Me:*blushing*baba.

Him:*smiles*mmmh...mayIhavethisdance.

Itakehishandsmiling.

Him:sooneofyourfavoritesongswillplayand

you'regoingtosingalongaswedanceIwouldalso

lovetosingwithyoubutI'mnotgiftedasyouknow



butKhayawillbemyvoice.

Me:mmoksowhichsongareyoutalkingabout?

Him:you'llknowonceitstart.

IlookaroundandseeKhayaholdingamicfinallyI

willhearhimsing,thebeatofthesongstartsandI

literallylaughitasongfromaDisneymovie"High

SchoolMusical-CanIhavethisdance"Ididn't

exactlysayit'smyfavoritesongIsaidmeandSipho

loveddancingtoitwhilegrowingup....anywayIstart

singingandslowdancingatthesametime.

Me:"Takemyhand,takeabreath

Pullmecloseandtakeonestep

Keepyoureyeslockedtomine

andletthemusicbeyourguide.

Khaya:Won'tyoupromiseme(me:nowwon'tyou

promiseme,thatyou'llneverforget)

We'llkeepdancing(me:tokeepdancing)

Whereverwegonext.



It'slikecatchinglightning,thechancesoffinding

someonelikeyou

It'soneinamillion,thechancesoffeelingtheway

wedo

Andwitheverysteptogether,wejustkeepongetting

better

SocanIhavethisdance

CanIhavethisdance"

MJraiseshishandandthevolumegoesdown.

Him:someoneelsewouldliketofinishoffthedance.

Hekissesmycheekandwalkoffthestageleaving

mealoneconfused.

"Sthandwasenhliziyoyami(Loveofmyheart)"I

freezehearingthevoiceI'vebeenyearningtohear

forayear.

Islowlyturnandmytearsjustplaytheirpartand

he'salsocrying.



Sipho:*wipingoffhistears*shallwe?

Inodunabletosayasingleword,thevolumegoes

up.

Sipho:"Takemyhand(Itakehishandsmiling)

I'lltaketheleadandeveryturnwillbesafewithme

Don'tbeafraid,afraidtofall

YouknowI'llcatchyouthoughtitall

Andyoucan'tkeepusapart(me:evenathousand

milescan'tkeepusapart)

Causemyheartiswhereveryouare

It'slikecan.."

Wedancetillthesongisoverleavingmewishingit

couldstartalloveragain,Igivehimatighthug.

Him:weshouldthankMJformakingthishappen,I

don'tknowhowhepulleditoffbuthedidandhehad

toexplaineverythingfirstofcourse...Ican'tbelieve



I'manunclenow*smiling*

Me:andIcan'tbelieveyouarehere.

Him:onlyfortodaythough.

Me:itdoesn'tmatterwhatmattersisthatyou'rehere

now.

Ihughimevenmoretighter,whatmorecouldagirl

askfor?

~insert82~

#Narrated

Thebrideandgroomhadjustthankedeveryonefor

comingandthevisitorswerestartingtoleave.

Sipho:I'vebeengonefor1yearbutitseemslikealot

hashappened.

Chris:indeedmanandyouhavenoideahowmuch

we'vemissedyou.



Sipho:ewwthat'ssogay.

Everyonelaugh.

Sipho:butI'mglady'alldidandImissyoutooguys

andSiyawelcometothesquad.

Siya:*smiles*I'mhonoredtobepartofyouguys.

Zugo:*chuckles*areyousureyou'regoingtoleave?

Sipholooksathissisterwho'sholdinghimfordear

life.

Sipho:*chuckles*IhavetooandIdon'tmindthe

attentionI'mgettingfromher.

TheyallkeeptalkingbutitlookslikeSiphoisno

longerwiththem,hekeepslookingaround..Tom

notices.

Tom:areyouokayman?

Khaya:yeahitlookslikeyou'reexpectingsomeone.

Sipho:noitjustthatIhaven'tseenAthieversinceI

gothere,isheoutoftown?

EveryonecleartheirthroatsevenMbaliloosenup

alertingSiphothatsomethingisup.



Sipho:what'swrong?Where'sAthi?

Mbali:uhmhe'serr..

Sipho:isheok?

TheyalllookatMJnotknowingwhattosaytohim.

MJ:*clearshisthroat*rememberwhenItoldyou

aboutyourcousinthatalmosthadLenhlekilled?

Sipho:yeah.

MJ:thatdayLenhlewasbeingdrivenbyAthitoyour

village.

Sipho:okwhereareyougoingwithallofthis?

MJ:AthigotshotthatdayinsteadofLenhle.

Sipho:*shocked*what?Whydidn'tyoutellme?

MJlooksdownsayingnothing.

Sipho:okthenIgetthathewasshotthatdaybut

whereishe?Ihavesomethingexcitingtotell

him*smiles*

Tom:fuck!

Tomcussesavoidinghistearswhicharethreatening



tofall.

MJ:*breathesheavily*thebulletsmadeagreat

damage*sighs*hedidn'tmakeit.

MbalifeelsSipho'sbodyfreezing.

Sipho:ifyouguysaremessingwithmejustknowit's

working*chuckles*

Sipholooksateveryone'sfacesandthenrightthere

herealizestheyarenotjoking,ithitshimAthiisreally

gone...hegentlyletsgoofhissisterstandingup.

Sipho:excuseme.

Hewalksoutwantingsomeairleavingeveryoneina

dullmoodwellforSne,BellaandNandiphatheywere

inthewoodsnotknowingwhattheyaretalking

aboutasforSiyaheknewsincehimandtheguys

talkaboutalotofthingsduringtheirhangouts.

°Tasha°

WhenIwasstillwithAthihedidtellmeabouthis



closefriendSiphobutIdidn'tknowitwasSiphoas

inSiphosenkosiandIcouldhaveneverguessedit,

we'vebeenseatedhereforanhournotsaying

anythingtooneanotheranditisalmosttimefor

Siphotoleave.

Tom:eishIhatefeelinglikethis.

Weallchuckle.

IknewitwouldeitherbehimorKhayawhotalks

first,MbaliseemstobeinanotherworldIknowthat

somehowsheblamesherselfforAthi'sdeath,she

reallyshouldn'tcausedeathissomethingnoone

cancontrol.

Khaya:metooman,we'resupposetobecelebrating

MbaliandMJ'sweddinghavingtheafterpartythat

weplannedbut..*sighs*.

Mbali:I'maA.QIcouldhavedonesomethingbutI....

"Nodon'tblameyourself,Iguessitwashistime"

WeallturnandlookatSiphobythedoorwithred

eyes.

Him:I'msorryIdisappearedonyouguysinsteadof



hangingoutandenjoyingmysisterandher

husband'swedding*sighs*andnowIhavetoleave.

IwasreallyhurtingwhenAthidiedsodidtheguys

andMbalibutSiphoseemstobehurtingmorethan

wedid.

Hehugsallofusbeforepullinghersisterinfora

tightlonghug...youknowforsiblingsIreallyadmire

Sipho'sloveforhissisteritmakesmewishIhada

brother.

°Khaya°

Ithasbeen30minutessinceSipholeftandwe've

beentryingtocheerupyouknowtogetinthemood

butit'snotworkingIguessseeingSipholikethatis

rubbingoffonus.

Mbali:*sighs*letmegocheckonmy

babies.*standingup*

MymomandMbali'smomwalknoscratchthat,run



intowhereweareseatedlookingfreakedout

alertingallofus.

Mbali:momwhat'swrong?

Mbali'smom:*shaking*theytookthem.

Me:what?Who?Tookwho?

Mom:wedon'tknowIwaswithNomusainherroom

theyjustcametoherroomwiththeirfacescovered

upandpointedouttheirgunstous,wetriedto

screamforhelpbuttwoofthemcoveredour

mouthsandtookthetwins.

MJ:*standsupquickaslightning*WHAT!!!

Fuck!

Mbalenhle'smombreakdownohshitthisisamess

Icanhearbreathingheavyandtheguysbacking

awayfromhimandforMbalishelooksfrozen.

Tasha:Mbali!!

Fuckshecatchesherbeforeshecouldhitthe

ground,IalsoseeMJcalmingdownabitseeing

Mbalifainting.



MJ:babe.

Hesaysthatslightlyslappingher,hepicksherup

bridalstyle.

Him:I'lltakehertotheemergencyroom,guystake

theladieshomeandmeetbackhere,KhayaBonga

gettothesurveillancesroomofthisbloodyhotel

andgetthefuckerswhotookmykids.*hewalksout*

Zugo:Tashacomewe'lldropyouandSneoff.

Ihugherkissingherforehead.

Me:I'llcallyoulaterohk.

Shnodswipingoffhertears.

Me:don'tworryMbaliwillbefineandwewillfindmy

nephews.

Her:pleasedo.

Inodandkissher.

Me:Iloveyouokay.

Her:Iloveyoutoo.

IlethergoasshefollowsZugowithSne,Tomwill



driveNandipha,ChriswilldriveBella.

Me:Siyacomewithus.

Me,SiyaandBongaheadtothesurveillancesroom.

#Narrated

TomhadjustparkedoutsideNandipha'sapartment

andopeneddoorforherthinkingofthedangerous

thingsthatmighthappeninfindingthetwins.

Nandipha:thankyou,goodbye*turns*

Tom:wait.

Sheturnstolookathim.

Tom:ifthepeoplewhotookMbali'skidshadguns

thatmeanstheyaredangerousandIdon'tknow

whatmighthappentonight*sighs*

Nandipha:whereareyougoingwiththis?

Tom:NandiphaI'maverytalkativeperson,I'm

forward,Ican'tcontrolmymouth..



Her:areyousure?Causeithasbeen2monthsand

somechangesinceI'veknownyouandyouseem

likeashypersonwhodoesn'ttalktoomuch.

Tom:I'monlylikethataroundyou,youmakemeshy

andmakemerunoutofwordstosay.

Shelooksdownplayingwithherhandsnotknowing

whattosay.

Tom:letmejustsayit,youtookmybreathaway

includingmywordsthemomentIsawyou....ever

sincethedayIbumpedintoyouIfailedtogetyou

offmymindIeventriedfindingyoubygoingbackto

thatmallhopingtobumpintoyoubutIdidn'tand

fatebroughtyoutoMbali'slifesowecouldmeet

again...andI'vebeenfailingtoaskyououteversince.

Nandiphakeepslookingdownwithherheartbeating

outofherchestnotbelievingwhatherearsare

hearing..theguyshe'scrushingonlikesher.

Tom:IdonotwanttousethewordLOVEcauseI

haven'tlearnedmuchaboutlovebutIreallylikeyou

a...

Sheshutshimupwithakiss.



Her:youwererightyouaretalkativeandIlikeyoutoo

nowgofindMbali'skidsandmakesureyoucome

backsoIcanteachyouthemeaningoflove*smiles*

Tomsmilesunabletoexplainthefeelinghe'sfeeling.

-—-—

~

TheguyswerenowallbackatthehotelincludingMJ.

Chris:howisshe?

MJ:she'sfine,she'srestinginherparent'sroom..did

youfindthem?

Khaya:nonothingcameuponthefootagessoIthink

theytippedoffthesecuritythatwasduty...allwe

havetodoisfindoutwhoitwasandgotohim.

MJstandsupandstartpunchingthewallscaring

theguys.

MJ:*frustrated*wedonothavehetime!!!!

Bonga:b...

Hegetsdisturbedbythedoorthatswingsopenand

therestandsMbalenhlewithastraightfaceandher



dreadlockswerenowwhiteincolourwhichconfused

everyoneincludingMJcausewhentheycameback

fromtheemergencyroomitwasitnormalcolour

beingblack.

Mbali:Iknowwheretheyarelet'sgo.

Evenhervoicehadchanged.

MJ:babeIcan'triskyougettinghurt,justtellus

wheretheyareandwewilltakec...

Mbali:NO!

MJ:*shocked*Mbalenhle.

Mbali:Jasontheyareexpectingyou,theyknowyou

andtheyareprepared.

Khaya:whois"they"?

Mbali:Smaandhergoons,MJyouhaveto

understandthatyouarenomatchtowhattheyhave

preparedforyou.

MJ:andyouare?Babeplease.

Mbali:I'maA.Qdonotunderestimateme.

Khaya:MJjustlistentoherandSmaispowerfulyou



sawhowshehurtyouandworseyouwereinR.T

form.

MJlooksatLenhleforasec.

.

...

.

.

.

.

Ithasbeenanhoursincetheystartedwalkingon

footandthemoretheywalkedthemoreMJ'sanger

escalatedhe'snowinR.Tformbuthe'smorein

controlandbesideshimisLenhleinawater

bubble,withfirearoundbothherhandsandrocks

floatingaroundsincethere'sairswirlingaroundthe

bubble...shehasthedrawingalloverherbodywhich

arebrightasthemoonincludinghereyesevenher

hairit'sfloatingaroundtheairglowingeventhe

weatherwasnowchillyandbesidesLenhleisMjthe

jaguarwhohashiswhitefurglowingtooandbehind



the3istheguyscarryinggunswithstraight

faces..theyallfreakedoutwhentheysawMbalilike

thatbutcooleddownwhenshetoldthemshe

wouldn'thurtthem.

ForthefirsttimeeverKhayaisnotafraidbeingso

closetoMJatthatstate.

Smaandhergoonshavenoideawhat'scomingtheir

way.

Finale

~insert83~

°Tasha°

Sne:comeonI'msureMbaliisokayandtheywillfind

thetwins.

Me:*sighing*Iknowit'sjustthateverythinghasa

limit..hasn'tMbalibeenthroughenough?It'salways

hitafterhitafterhit,it'stoomuchnow.



Sne:*sighs*she'smycousinandwearenotthat

closebutitdoessoundslikeshehasbeenthrougha

lot.

Me:youhavenoidea,whenevershestartstorelax

thinkingthebadthingshavepassedthenoutof

nowheresomethingbadcomesalong.Allshedoes

issmile,beniceandalwaysgladtoofferhelpbutthe

thingslifethrowsbackatheraren'tsonice.

Sne:youreallyloveher.

Me:*smiling*somuch,shemaybeyoungerthanme

butIlookuptoher.

Sne:Ihaveneverhadsomeonewhocaresaboutme

thewayyoucareforMbali.

Me:don'tworrythereareabout7billionpeopleinthe

entireplanetsoyou'llfindsomeone*smiling*anyway

enoughaboutthatuhI'veneverheardyouspeakof

yourboyfriendbefore.

Sne:aghIrecentlybrokeupwithhimsoI'msingle

butIamcrushingonthisparticularguy.

Me:wuuuhdoIknowhim?



Her:*blushing*yeahit'sTom.

Me:*clearingmythroat*uhmerr

Her:what?

Me:youdoknowthatTomlikesNandipharight?

Her:owwwuhnoIdidn'tknow*fakesasmile*

Sheseemssadnow.

Me:I'msorrybabe.

#Narrated

Smaandhergoonswereoutsideexecutingtheir

plan

Sma:sohere'sthethings..sendthehusbandour

locationandtellhimtocomealone...weknowhe

won'tlistenhe'llprobablycomewithhismen,so

whentheygethereleavehimtomeandyouguys

willtakecareofhismenwhileIleadhiminsideto

thetrapandIwillletthelionsfreetodevourhim

withhisstupidkids...



Guy:butbossdon'tyouthinkthatweshouldletthe

kidsleave,theyaresoyoung.

Sma:Idonotwantlooseendssonotheywilldiewith

theirfather.

Herguysnodlookingdown.

Sma:asIwassaying,oncehe'sdeadalongwithhis

kidsandmenwewillusehisphonetoluremy

cousinhereanddonotworryabouthershe'sall

mineIdonotneedthelionswithher..Iwillreapher

heartoutmyself.

Theguysgulpseeingthattheyareworkingforthe

devilherself.

Sma:nowgettowork!

Thequicklynodtakingoutthelaptopanditstart

gettingreallywindy.

Guy1:maybeweshouldgoinsidethewindis

becomingtoomuch.

Guy2:yeahwew....waitwhatthefuckisthat?

Theyalllookatthedirectionhe'slookingatandall

theyseeisareallybrightlightandsomesortofred



thingienexttothelighttheycan'tseeproperlysince

itisalreadydark.

Guy3:witchcraftatitbestItellyoueimcm.

Guy4:noguysit'scomingourway.

ItgetsevenmorewindyandSmagetsalerted,she

looksatwhattheguysarelookingat.

Sma:that'shimfuckhowdidhefindus!?Ok

everyoneleavewhatyou'redoinggetyourguns.

Theyputthelaptopawaystilllookingatthelight

tryingtofigureoutwhatitis.

Sma:NOW!!!!

Theyjumpgettingtheirguns.

Sma:y'allready?Causeitison.

Guy3:Ijusthaveanaskbosslady,youtoldusabout

thatredthingiesowhatonearthisthatglowing

thing??

Smalookscloselyandrealizewhathe'stalking

aboutbutshedoesn'thaveananswerforhimcause

shealsodoesn'tknow..shepacesupanddown



tryingtothink.

Sma:okhere'stheplanlet'swaitforthemtogetto

ussowecanseewhatwe'redealingwithbutyour

gunsbetterbeloadedandreadytobefired.

Theguysstandinalinewiththeirloadedgunsand

honestlyscaredandinfrontofthemstandsSma

confidentlywithastraightdangerousfaceandher

handsonherpockets.

WhenMbalenhleandtheguysgetstoSmaandher

goonsSmagetsreallyshockedtoseeMbali

especiallythewaysheisbutshedoesn'tshowthem

hershock.

Theyalllookateachotherwithdeadstaresnot

sayinganythingfor2goodminutes.

Sma:sohowmaywehelpyou?

Mbali:justgiveuswhatbelongstousandnoone

getshurt.

It'slikeitisnotevenherspeaking.

Sma:*chuckles*whatmakesyouthinkI'mscaredof

you?Infactallofyou.



MbalenhlelooksdowntoMjthejaguarandhima

nodMjwalkstowardsSma.

Mbali:wellIguessit'syourfuneral.

Sma:w...

Shedidn'tfinishthatsentenceMjthejaguarjumped

onherandeveryonestartsshootingcovering

themselves.

Lenhlestepsoutofthebubblesoshecangoinside

thewarehousetogetherbabiesbutgetsblockedby

Smawhohasnowtransformedshequicklylooks

overtoMjthejaguarandseethathe'shurtwell

Ncamididsaythathe'snomatchfortheanimalsof

thedarkforestandSmaisoneofthem.....Smasees

thatMbaliisdistractedandtriestojumponherbut

R.Tjumpsonherfirstandtheystartfightingclawto

claw,teethtoteeth...

MbaliusesherpowerstoliftMjthejaguarupshe

putshiminthebubbleandfocusesongettingher

babiesagainbutoneoftheguysjumpinfrontofher

pointingagunathershejustblowsthegunoutof

hishandandgrabstheguybyhisthroat..theguy



surprisinglydoesn'tfeelanypainbutdoesfeel

coldnessfromhistoesmovingupwardshisbodyhe

triestomovebutfailsto,Mbaliletsgoofhimhe

quicklylooksdownandseeshislowerbodyfrozen

andthecoldnesskeepmovingupwardstillthere's

nomorehimMbalibacksawayfromhimleavinghim

frozen.

ZugograbsTombyhisshirtsavinghimfromabullet.

Zugo:thefuckdude!?Doyouwanttodie??

Tom:*freakedout*didyouseethat?

Zugo:seewhat?

Tom:shefrozehim.

Zugo:whatasy..

Tom:lookatthatguy,Mbalifrozehim.

ZugolookswhereTomispointingandhe'sshocked

too.

Chris:TOM,ZUGO!!!MOVEFROMTHERE!!!!

TomandZugodonotaskquestionsknowingthat



theothergoonsmustbebehindthemtheyruntothe

othersidebutTomgetsshot...Siyamanagestotake

thoseguysoutandtheyallruntoTom.

SmagetssmartandleadR.Tinsidethewarehouse

andletoutthe3hungrylions,thelionsgetoutofthe

cagelookingatR.Twhoisreadytofightknowing

verywellhe'snomatchfor3lionsbuthe'snotgoing

downwithoutafight.

Khaya:Tomdon'tyoudarecloseyoureyesyouhear

me?Don'tyoudare.

Chris:IswearTomifyoucloseyoureyesIwillpunch

theshitoutofyou.

Bongakeepsputtingpressureonhiswound.

Zugo:Athialreadyleftussodon'tyoudare.

Siya:yeahTomyoustillhavesomuchtotellme

aboutArchitectremember?

Khaya:donotdieonusman,youstillhavetoask

Nandiphaout,youoweme2ksopleaseTomcanyou

believeI'mevenbeggingyou.

Tomkeepslookingatthemfightingtonotclosehis



eyes.

EveryonehearsR.T'roarsoutloudinpainfrom

insidethewarehouse.

Mbalenhlelooksatthedoorleadinginsidethe

warehousethenatTomthenbackatthedoorthen

backatTom.

Tomisstillalivemeaningthere'sstillachancefor

himifonlyMbalenhlehelpshimandinsideR.Tis

beingdevouredbylionsifonlyMbalenhletheA.Q

couldwalkinandhelphim.

WhatshouldMbalenhledo?

.

.

Theend...

I'mjoking I'msorryfortheshortness,currently

facingmydrunkmotherrightnow i'llseeyou

tomorrow.



¶Continuation¶

#Narrated

Mbalenhletriestothinkfastofwhattodo.

ShequicklyrushesovertoTom.

Mbali:I'vegothimgohelpMJ.

Khaya:arey...

Mbali:GO!!!

Theyallrushinsideandtheyareshockedtosee

lionsbuttheycomebacktotheirsensessoonand

fireshotstoscarethelionsassoonastheyletMJ

gotheyshotthemassoonasthelionsgodownthey

rushtoMJwhoisawfullyweak,unconsciousand

backtohisnormalself.

MeanwhileMbalenhleusesherpowerstotakeout

thebulletandthenuseswatertohealTomafter

somefewminutesTombouncesbackasifhenever



gotshot.

Tom:woah.

Hestandsupandstretcheshimself.

Tom:wowthesepowersofyours,Idonotfeela

thing...IhavetosaythisisreallycreepybutI'm

gratefulthankyousomuch.

Mbalenhlefakesasmile.

Tom:areyouok?

Mbali:yeah,nowIhavetogohelpmyhusbandand

findmybabies.

Tom:yeahlet'sgo.

TomrushesovertothedoorheturnsandseeMbali

strugglingtostandup.

Tom:Mbaliareyousureyouareok?

Herushesbacktoherandhelpherstandsup.

Tom:youlookweakreallyweak.

Mbali:healingsomeonedoesthis.

Tom:ohgodI'msorryy..



Mbali:noTomIwantedtoonowhelpmegetinthere.

Tomhelpsherwishingsheneverhealedhimsince

hedidn'tknowtheoutcomeofthehealingprocess.

TheguysareshockedandhappytoseeTomonhis

feet.

Zugo:Tom!Thankgodyoudidn'tgotowardsthe

light,Mbalithanky..waitwhat'swrong?

Mbali:nothing,where'sSma?

Siya:she'ssomewhereinhere.

Bonga:andI'mthinkingthetwinsarewithher.

Mbali:whyisMJlayingonthefloorlikethat?

Khaya:he'sw..waityouhealedTomwhichmeans

youcanalsohealMJ,he'sreallyweakMbali.

Khayasaysthatwithsadnesswrittenalloverhis

face,TomlooksatMbaliwithhisheartbeatingfast.

Mbalenhleslowlywalkstoherhusbandandkneel

downinfrontofhimwhichisquiteamission.

Bonga:areyousureyouareok?

Shenods.



Mbali:gofindherandmybabies.

TheyallnodwalkingawayexcludingTom.

Tom:isthereanywayyoucouldreversesaving

me,youknowunhealmesomehow.

Mbali:*softly*Tom..

Tom:NoMbalilookhowweakyouareandlookat

MJ,he'sevenunconscious.....unhealmeletmedie

andhelphim.

Mbali:Tomgo.

Tom:NoI...

Mbali:ISAIDGO!!!

TomlooksatMbaliwithsadnessinhisfacebefore

walkingawaytoo.

MbalenhlerunsherhandsonMJ'sfacewithtears

streamingdownlookingatthebruisesalloverhis

body.

Mbali:I'msorry,Ihopeyou'llfinditinyourheartto

forgiveme.

Shebendsherheaddownandkisseshislips,then



shecloseshereyesandstartthehealingprocess.

MeanwhileSiphotakesouthisphoneandmakesa

call....wellhe'sstillonthejetheadingback.//

Ncami:son.

Sipho:mahyouhavetodosomething,Icanfeelher

gettingevenweaker.

Ncami:*sighs*there'snothingIcando.

Sipho:whyissheevenweak?What'sgoingoncause

Ionlyleftafewhoursago,whatcouldpossiblybe

wrong?

Ncami:Someonekidnappedthetwins.

Sipho:What!??

Ncami:andduringourtrainingItoldherthatshecan

nothealtwiceinadayatleastshemustwait3days

beforehealingagainbecauseit'sriskyandvery

dangerousshemightevenloseherlife.

Sipho:*breathingheavy*noIcan'tloseherIjustcan't

pleasethinkofsomethingtherehastobe



something...

Ncami:thisisAvatarbusiness,Icouldn'thelpher

evenifIknowhowto.

Hisphoneslowlyslidesoffhishand,gettingweak

himself,tearsstreamingdown.

TheguyswalkbackwiththetwinsandthedeadSma

andtheyfindbothMJandMbalilayingdown...they

rushtothemandtrytowakethemup.

Khaya:MJ!

Siya:holdon,wheredidallhisbruisesgo?

Khaya:*frustrated*Idon'tknow.

MJopenshiseyesgaspingforair,thefirstthinghe

seesishiskidshesmilestakingthemfromTomand

Bongaandkissthemallovertheirfaceswhilethey

makebabysounds.

MJ:whathappened?

Theylookathimshocked.

Zugo:youdon'trememberthelionsattackingyou?



MJ:Irememberthatverywellbutwaitwhydon'tI

feelanypain?

Khaya:we'llbelyingifwesayweknow.

Tom:Mbal...

MJ:whereisshe?

TheyallstandupandbackuplookingatMbali,MJ

slowlyfollowstheirgazeandfreezeswhenhesees

her....helooksatKhayaandmotionhimtocome

takethekidsKhayadoesthat.Hestandsupand

picksherupthenplacesherontopofthetable,he

slowlyliftsupherT-shirtandhisstomachchanges

withtearsstreaming,hethenchecksherpulseand

findsnone...hejustfailstocontrolhimselfhesobs

loudlyholdingontohertight.Tomslidesdownthe

wallalsocrying,Khayatriestoacttoughbutfails

causethisisthefirsttimeheisseeinghisbrother

crying...ChrisandZugowipesofftheirtearsand

takethetwinsfromKhayacausetheycanseehe's

alsonothandlingitwell...SiyaandBongaalsoshed

tearstheykeepwipingemoffbutit'snousecause

theykeepfalling.



.

.

Mbalenhleopenshereyeslookingaround.

"WelcomebacktotheA.Sdimension"

Mbali:whatamIdoinghere?

A.Q1:youwerewarnedaboutthedangersofusing

yourpowersthewayyoudidbutyoustillwent

throughwithit..why?

Mbali:Icouldn'tlethimdie.

A.Q2:soyouriskedyourownlifeinstead?

Mbali:ifI'mgivenanotherchance,Iwouldn'tchange

anythingIwoulddowhatIdidagain.

TheAvatarQueenslookateachshocked.

Mbali:mebeinghereagain,doesitmeansI'mdead?

Theynodandshelooksdownshattered.

A.Q1:giveusasec.

Theywalkbackalittlebit.

A.Q2:it'snotyethertime.



A.Q3:Iknowplusshehasn'thealedherbrother,you

know..removethecursesohecanhaveanheir.

A.Q4:butwhatshedidwasstupid,sheknewvery

wellthingswillendlikethis.

A.Q2:whyareyoualwayssoheartless?

A.Q4:I'mnotbutshehastosuckituandl.....

A.Q1:SHUTUP!!

Theyallbowtheirheadsafterallsheisleader.

A.Q1:I'mtheleaderandIgettodecidenotyouand

mydecisionisthatwearesendingherback.

A.Q4:but...

A.Q1:it'sfinal.

SheturnswalkingbacktoMbalenhlewiththeothers

followingher.

.

.

AftersometimeMJcalmsdownandlooksatSma

layinglifelessonthefloor.



MJ:whydidyoukillher?

Zugo:wedidn't,whenwegottotheroomshewasat

withthetwinswefoundheralreadydead.

MJlooksathimwantingtosay"thatdoesn'tmake

anysense"buthehasnostrengthtoevensayit...he

looksatLenhlestillsheddingtears,hebendshis

downtoherfaceandkissesherwithhisclosed

tryingtoimaginehowlifeisgoingtobewithout

her....themomentheopenshiseyestheymeetup

withLenhle'shejumpsbackinterror.

MJ:Holyshit!!!!!

.

¶IntheJet¶

//

Ncami:she'sok.

Shesaysthatwithsomuchexcitementmaking

Siphosighinrelief.

Sipho:ohthankgodIalmostlostit.

Ncami:andIhavegoodnewsforyou.



Sipho:what?

Ncami:yourfather'srequestforyoutocomeand

finishourinitiationthissidejustgotapprove.

Sipho:*smiling*whatareyousaying?

Ncami:nextweekyou'recomingback.

SipholooksatSJwithexcitement.

.

.

Wellthingsworkedoutforeveryoneintheend,MJ's

unclewaskilledinhiscellbysomeonewhowas

askedafavourfromBonga.

HowthefuckdidSmadie?Wellthatshallremaina

mysteryunlessyouhaveanactiveimagination.

Theend...

Season2

~insert84~



¶5yearslater¶

°Mbalenhle°

5yearsdownthedraneandIamahappywomen,I'm

now27yearsoldmydearlovinghusbandis31and

myadorable2boysare5yearsoldtheyaregrowing

soperfectlytheylooksomuchliketheirfatherbut

withatintofmyskincoulor,theyarebubblyjustlike

theirdaddyKyeahwellthat'showtheycallKhaya

andKhayalovesitofcourseandtheyarealso

naughtyandsuperprotectiveofoneanotherwhich

issoadorable....

Calvin:mommy.

Ilookbothatthemstaringatmelookingso

adorableinmatchingoutfits.

Me:whereareyoutwooffto?

Kyle:uncleSiphoistakingusout.

Me:andwhyamIonlyhearingaboutthisnow?



Iaskthemwithmyeyebrowraised.

Kyle:uhhweuhtolddad.

Me:NkosinathiKyleMkhizeareyoulyingtoyour

mother?

Kyle:*playswithhishands*yesI'msorry.

Calvin:I'mtheonewhotoldhimtoliebecauseI

forgottotellyouanddadaboutgoingouttoday.

Kyle:nohedidn'tIwantedtolie.

SeewhatIwassayingtheyhaveeachothersbacks.

Me:youknowthatIhatelyingsopleasepromiseme

thatyouwillneverlieagain.

Calvin&Kyle:wepromise.

Theysaythatwiththebiggestsmileevermakingme

smiletoo.

Me:andt....

Them:uncleSipho!!!!

TheyruntohimnotcaringthatI'mstilltalking,Iturn

tolookatmyhandsomebrotherlookinggood....he



officiallycamebackfromcapeTownlastyearand

he'sgivenanotherfiveyearstofindhissoulmate

beforetakingoverafterdad.

Sipho:lookslikeyouguysmissedme*huggingthem*

soareyoureadyfortoday?

Theynodcountlesstimeswithhugesmiles.

Sipho:okthengowaitformebythecarI'llbetherein

asec.

Theyrunout.

Me:guysIsaidnorunning!!

Sipho:*chuckling*letmynephewsruntu.

Me:they'llhurtthemselves.

Him:*smiles*anywayareyougood?

Me:yeahyou?

Him:*sighs*yeahI'mgood.

Me:butthatsighsaysotherwise.

Him:IthinkI'mtryingtohardtofindmysoulmate

maybeIshouldjustlaylow.



Me:youbrokeupwithThando?

Henods.

Me:what'sthereasonwithher?

Him:sameaseveryothergirlsI'vedatedeversinceI

cameback.

Me:eiyeahmaybeyoushouldlaylowandletthings

playitselfoff.

Him:maybeIshouldgotoDurban,CapeTownor

evenPietermaritzburgmaybeinthoseplacesI'llfind

someonewhodoesn'tknowmeatallsomeonewho

willlovemenotknowingthatI'maprincesomeone

whowilllovemeformenotforwhatIhave...Imean

isthattoomuchtoaskfor?

Idon'tlikehimwhenhe'slikethis.

Me:theproblemisthatyouhavealovinghearttrust

methat'sagoodthingbutnotalways..youfalleasily

andothergirlstakeadvantageofthat...justlaylow

fornow.

Him:*sighs*y...

"UncleSipholet'sgo,we'retiredofwaiting"Calvin



saysandwalkoutimmediatelymakingmeand

Sipholaugh.

Sipho:wellletmegobeforeyourrascalscomeand

dragmeout.

Me:*giggling*don'tcallmykidsrascalshau.

Sipho:*laughs*bye,sayhitoMJformeandthathe

shouldgetbetternow.

Hekissesmycheekthenwalksout.

Iwalkuptoourroomandfindhimbusyonhis

laptop.

Me:babeshouldn'tyouberesting?

Him:IjustneedtoemailthisthenI'mdone.

Irollmyeyesjoininghimhehasafeverandthe

doctortoldhimspecificallyheshouldrestbuthe's

busysendingemails.

°Khaya°



Me:Iwasoutwiththeguysjeez.

Her:thenwhydidyousleepinthespareroomKhaya?

Me:causeyou'retheonewhosaidwheneverIreekof

alcoholordrunkIshouldn'tsleepnexttoyoucauseI

snoreterribly.

Her:thatdoesn'tm....

Me:firstlyitisnotamustthatishouldsleephere

everyday,maybeIshouldgobacktomyhouse.

MyrelationshipwithTashaforthefirsttwoyears

wasamazingIdon'twanttoliethethirdyeartoobut

notasgoodasthefirst2thenlastyearTasha

startednottrustingmesayingI'mcheatingonher

andallthosestuffwhenI'mnotIwonderwhatitis

thatIdidthatmadeherthinkIwouldcheaton

her...I'vebeenthinkingofproposingtoherbutour

relationshipiscoldnowhotlaterofftodayon

tomorrowandit'sfrustratingcauseIreallylove

her......ohandbythewayChrisandBellagotmarried

lastyearitwasabeautifulwedding.



Tasha:Khayadidyoucheatonme?Isthatwhyyou

sleptinaspareroomcauseyouknewyouwere

reekinganotherwomen'sperfume.

Isighandlookatherforaverylongtime.

Me:whathappenedtotheTashaIfellinlovewith5

noactually6yearsago??

Shelooksatmeconfused.

Me:wellwhileyoufigurethatoutI'llbeatBonga's.

Iwalkoutleavingherstillconfused.

°Nandipha°

Me:butbabeI'mmeetingupwiththegirlswell

excludingMbalicauseshe'slookingafterher

husband.

Tom:andmylovetrustmeIhavenoproblemwith

thatbutyouarenotgoinganywherelookinglike

that,Imeanlookmyassertsareallout.

Me:it'salongjumpsuitit'shidingeverything.



Him:nothehipsarealloutandlookatthatassnoo

NanIdon'twanttokillthirstyniggas.

Irollmyeyesandhesmilesasalwaysevenafter

5yearsIstillcan'tgetoverhisbeautifulsmile.

Me:okI'llchange.

Him:*smiles*thanksmabbe.

These5yearshavebeengoodyeahtherearebad

occasionsI'vefacedandtherearealsogoodones.

MyrelationshipwithTomseemstogrowevery

singledaywedohavefightslikeeverybodyelsebut

wemadeapromisethatwewillnevergotobed

withouttalkingthingsoutandIspendmyweekends

overathishouseandweekdaysatmyapartment.

Him:I'mmeetingupwithKhayaandBongaat

Bonga'scallmewhenyouandthegirlsaredonesoI

cancomepickyouup.

Me:ok.

Him:*smiles*Iloveyou.

Me:*blushing*Iloveyoutoo.



Him:nowcomegivemesomesugerfirst.

Ilaughathimashepullsmetohim.

°Siya°

Itbeenabumpygoodrideforthepast5yearsI'm

nowa24yearoldArchitectI'mworkingatChris's

companyyerphefinallyhashisowncompanyandit

amazingworkingthere...mybrothersarenow21

doinggoodforthemselvesI'mjustgladthatafter

everythingwe'vebeenthroughtheyneverwentto

drugsandourdearsistershe's17nowdoingher

matricshe'sstartingtobeabitrebelliousbut

nothingabeltcan'tfixhey.Iknowthiswillsound

weirdbutI'mreallygladthatIwasonetheguysthat

kidnappedMbaliorelseIwouldn'tbeherewhereI

amrightnowI'mreallygratefultoMbali.Whenit

comestomyrelationshipstatus,I'mstillsingleat

themomentmylastgirlfriendplayedmerealgood

I'mstillmendingmybrokenheart.



°Zugo°

Me:whereareyougoing?

Zee:I'mmeetingupwiththegirlsremember.

Me:ohIhadforgottenaboutthat.

Her:andyourprincessisenjoyinghervisitatyour

mom'shouseshesaidtopickheruptomorrow.

Me:butIalreadymissher*sulking*

Shelaughsatmetakingherphone.

Me:whenyoucomebackIwantustotalkabout

something.

Her:whatisit?

Me:we'lltalkwhenyoucomeback.

Her:*sulks*I'llbedisturbedifIdonotknow,please

tellme.

Me:okIwantustotryforanotherchildIknowyou

saidKiaraisstilly...

Sheshutsmeupwithakissulalabestfeelingever.



Her:*smiling*Iwasalreadythinkingofstoppingat

takingthepills.

Ican'thelpbutsmileatthat.

Her:nowIhavetogo,Iloveyou.

Me:Iloveyoutoo.

Sheblushesandwalkout.

TheonlythingyouhavetoknowisthatI'mahappy

man.

~insert85~

°Nandipha°

Tasha:heaskedwhathappenedtotheTashahefell

inlovewith6yearsago.

Me:wellIdon'tblamehimthere,babeyou'vechanged.

Zee:true.

Tasha:comeonnotyoutooguys.

Bella:Khayawouldnevercheatonyouhelovesyou.



Tasha:*sighs*youguysdon'tgetit.

Me:what'stheretoget?Thatyouarebeinginsecure?

Tasha:I'mnotinsecure.

Me:thenwhat'sthematter?YouandKhayahavea

reallygoodthinggoingonandtruthisyouareslowly

destroyingit.

Tasha:ifonlyhecouldbetruthfultomean.....

Zee:heistruthfuljeezTashawhat'sgoingonwith

you?YouwillloseKhayaI'mtellingyounxxlet'sjust

talkaboutsomethingelse.

MaybeIcouldgetMbalitotalksomesenseinto

Tashamaybeshecouldfigureoutwhatisupwith

herandmakeherrealizethatifshedoesn'tfix

herselfupshewillloseKhaya.

°Mbalenhle°

Me:*giggling*stopityouknowhowticklishyour

tongueis.



Hejustcontinueslickingmyface.

MJ:Mjstoplickingmywife.

Hesaysthatwithacommandingvoice,MJthe

jaguarstopslickingmeandstartslickingMJinstead.

MJ:ewwewwwewwwnothat'sgross.

Me:*laughing*howdoyoufeel?

Mjthejaguarhopsoffthebedandlayonthecouch

facingus.

Him:*wipeshisface*IfeelbetterbutIthinkIstill

needmoresleepsoIcanwakeupfreshtomorrow.

Me:it'sSundaytomorrowwhywouldyouneedto

wakeupfresh?

Him:*clearshisthroat*noreason.

Me:youpostponedyourmeetingstotomorrowdidn't

you?

Hegivesinanod.

Me:couldn'tyoupostponethemtoMonday??

Him:2clientsareleavingonMondaysotomorrowis



theirlastdayofbeingavailablehere.

Me:*sighing*itwaswaybetterwhenyouwerestill

workingatthefirmcauseyoudidn'thavethese

manymeetings.

Him:comeonbabeit'sonlyforthistime.

Isighandfakeasmile,hisfathergaveuponeofhis

companiestoMJclaimingit's"hisempire"Iwas

reallyexcitedforhimbuttheseendlessmeetingsI

don'tlikethemsomeareevenoutofJo'burg,we

nowhavelimitedfamilytimethat'swhyIdon'tlike

them.

°Khaya°

Chris:haveyoutriedsittingdownandtalkwithher?

Me:I'vetriedeverythingmanit'slikesomeoneis

fillingupherheadtellingherthatI'mcheating.

Siya:whatifthereis?

Me:wellI....IuhIdidn'tthinkofthatyouknow,Iwas



justsaying.

Whatiftherereallyisapersonouttherefillingher

headwithbullshitbutthequestionisWho??CauseI

donothavebitterexes.

Bonga:ifthereiswewillfindherorhim,inthe

meantimetryfindingoutfromher.

Inod.

Tom:soBonga*sipshisbeer*whenareyougettinga

girlfriend?

Bonga:*chuckles*Imightgetagirlinafew

days,weeks,months,yearsornever*shrugs*

SiyalooksatBongaasifhe'sstudyinghim,helikes

doingthatandhe'sactuallygoodatreadingpeople.

Siya:what'syourstory?

Bonga:*chuckles*Idon'thaveastory.

Siya:weallhaveoneandyoursismysteriousjustlike

MJ's...Ibelievethatsomethinghappenedtohimthat

ledhimtobeingR.T.



Ilookathimkindashockeddamnhe'sgoodandI

canseeBongashiftinguncomfortably.

Zugo:ifyouthinkBonga'sstoryismysteriouswhat

aboutmine?I'malsomysterious.

Welaughathimwellatleasthe'smovingattention

fromBongaunknowingly.

Siya:*chuckles*wellIcantellthatyoudon'tgetalong

withyoursiblingsI'venoticedthataboutyouIjust

don'tknowwhy?

Zugo:*shocked*whatareyou??

Siya:*laughs*ahumanduh,Ijustpaytoomuch

attentiontothings.

Zugo:it'screepyman.

Siya:IguessI'mright.

Zugo:mcmlet'sjustwatchthegame.

Weallchuckleandfocusonthegame.

¶Followingday¶



°MJ°

IamsoexhaustedrightnowIjustwanttogohome

tomywifeandkidsbutIhaveonemoremeeting

thenI'mdonefortheday....alsothisisthefirstand

lasttimeI'mhavingmeetingsonSundayscauseI

cantellLenhledoesn'tlikeitatallwellunlessIhave

myoutoftownmeetings.

Imakemywayinsidethisrestaurantandhead

towardsmyclient'stable.

Me:MissCareyI'msorryforbeinglate,myprevious

meetingtooklongerthanitshouldhave.

Isaythatsittingdownoppositetoherandshe

flashesmeasmile.

Her:noproblematall,Ijustgotheremyself.

Me:inthatcasegood,shallwegettoit?

Her:youdon'twanttoordersomethingfirst?

Me:noI'mgood.



Her:alrightthenlet'sstart.

Westartandthemeetingtakesanentirehourand

honestlyI'mnowstarving.

Her:okI'llbeintouch.

Me:thankyou.

Istartpackingup.

Her:I'mabouttoordercaretojoinme.

Me:uhhIhavetorushbackhome.

Her:comeononemealwon'tdoanyharm*smiles*

WellIamhungry.

Me:ok.

ShegivesmeahugesmileweirdbutIsmileback

andsheblushes.

Her:soyoucansmile?

Ichuckleandfocusonthemenu.

Her:youhaveabeautifulsmilebytheway,youshould

smilemoreoften.

Ilookatherwithmyeyebrowraised.



Me:*clearingmythroat*thankyou.

Her:sohow'syourwifetreatingyou?

BeforeIcouldanswerhermyphoneringsahhhit's

mybeautifulwifeIjustsmilelookingatmyphone

thenIanswerhercall//

Me:babe.

Her:heybabe,Iwaslookingatthetimeandthe

meetingsyouareattendingtodaysoIcookedyou

somethingtoeat,beforeyougotoyournextmeeting

passbyhereandeatfirstI'msureyou'rehungry.

Idon'tknowifI'mstillsmilingorI'mblushing,godI

lovemywife.

Me:I'mactuallydone,wasabouttoordersomething

toeatbeforedrivingback.

Her:goodwellSiyaandKhayasaidtheyareontheir

waymeaningtheywilleateverythingbutdon'tworry

I'llsaveyousomedesert.

Me:*clearingmythroat*whatkind?

Her:*giggles*yourkindan...ohtheyarehereI'llsee

youwhenyougethomeIloveyou.



Me:whenIgethometheybetterbegone,Iloveyou

too.

Shegigglesandhangup//

Me:sorryaboutthatandtoansweryou...notthatit's

anyofyourbusinessbutshe'streatingmereally

good.

Her:*fakesasmile*Icantell.

MaybeIsh...

Me:uhI'msorrybutIhavetoleavedoenjoyyour

meal.

ItakemythingsandwalkoutIjustdon'tliketheway

she'slookingatmeandIwouldn'twantanother

Sbahleissuethingsaregoingperfectlytoberuined.

.

Me:KhayathatbetterbeyourfirstplatecauseI'm

starving.

Isaythatwalkingintheloungewheretheyareall

seated,Lenhlelooksatmeandsmilesmakingme

smiletoo.



Me:heybabe.

Isaythatkissingher.

Her:wellthatwasfast.

Me:IendedupnotorderingIwantmywife'scooked

food.

Siya:welltoobadforyoucauseit'sfinished.

Lenhle:*laughs*it'sinthemicrowave.

Khaya:bu...

Me:shutit.

IwalktothekitchenyerrrI'mstarving,Iturnonthe

microwaveandwaitforthefoodtowarmup.

"Dad"Ilookattheirdirectionandsmileatthem,my

owncreations.

Me:champs.

Theylookdownplayingwiththeirhandsandlegsei

theydidsomething.

Me:whatdidyoudo?

Kyle:weuhhgotintroubleatschool.



Ilookatthemshocked.

Calvin:butnotonpurpose,ourteachergaveusa

lettersayingweshouldcometoschooltomorrow

withaparent.

Me:whyamIonlyhearingaboutthisnow?

Kyle:youweresickwewantedyoutogetbetterfirst.

Isighinfrustration,rightnowIwanttoaskthem

whattheydidexactlybutIwanttoeatfirstIfeellike

Ineedenergyfirst.

Me:doesyourmotherknowsaboutthis?

Calvin:noshewillshoutatuspleasedon'ttellher.

Theygivemepuppyeyes..nononoIdidn'tsignup

forthis,Ican'thidethisfrommywifebuthowdoI

saynotothiscutenessinfrontofme.

Kyle:pleease.

Theyhugmylegsstilllookingatmewithpuppyeyes.

~insert86~



°MJ°

Me:butguysyouknowthatyourmotherhateslies

andsecrets.

Theylookateachother.

Kyle:wedidpromiseherthatwewillneverlietoher

again.

Cal:butIdon'twanttobeshoutedat.

Theyaretalkingtoeachotherstillholdingontome.

Me:tellyouwhat,I'lltalktomommyandaskherto

notshoutatyouok?

Theynod.

"Talktomeaboutwhat?"

Theyquicklyletgoofmeandrunout.

Lenhle:norunningyou'llhurtyourselves!!

Me:*chuckling*babeyouknowthattheyalways

listentoyoubutIdon'tthinktheywilleverlistento

that.



SheshakesherheadsmilingandItakeoutmyfood

andaspoon.

Her:so?

Me:uhmeryourkidsgotintroubleatschool.

IsaythatwalkingbacktotheloungeandjoinKhaya

andSiya.

"What!!??"

Ifocusonmyfood,theguyslookatusconfused.

Khaya:shouldweleave?

Lenhle:Khayaborrowmeyourbelt.

Ichokeonmyfood.

Me:what?No.

Khaya:what'sgoingon?

Lenhle:apparentlyyourkidsgotintroubleatschool.

Siya:whatdidtheydo?

Theyalllookatme.

Me:geezI'mstilleating.



Lenhle:okthendon'ttellmeI'llf...

Me:woahbabe*sighing*Ialsodon'tknowIwas

planningonaskingthemafterIateandtheydidn't

tellyoubecausetheydonotwanttobeshoutedat.

Her:*sighing*okIwon'tshoutatthem.

Inodsmilingandshewalksaway.

Siya:*chuckles*yahneh.

°Mbalenhle°

Me:IpromiseIwon'tshoutatyouok?

Theynod.

Me:okthentellmewhatyoudid.

Cal:Ib..

Kyle:we.

Cal:yeahwebeatupsomekidatschool.

OkMbalibreathinnowbreathout.



Me:whywouldyoudothat?

Kyle:weweretiredofbeingbullied.

What?

Me:whatdoyoumeanbullied?

Kyle:eversincewestartedschoolsomekidbullies

usalongwithhisfriends,theyalwaystakeourlunch

ifwerefusetheymakefunofoureyesandbeatus.

Istandupquickaslightningpacingupanddown,this

explainswhytheyhaveahugeappetiteeverysingle

dayafterschoolwhiletheirlunchboxesarealways

empty.

Me:whatdotheysayaboutyoureyes?

Kyle:thattheyareweird,thatanormalpersondoesn't

haveeyeslikeours,thatweareprobablysickand

that'swhytheyarelikethis.

Iblinkawaymytears.

Me:thesekidsthatbullyyou,aretheyinthesame

classasyou?

Cal:notheyareingrade4.



Ilookatthemwithmyeyesalloutfeelinghot,feeling

reallyhot...whatkindof4thgradewouldpickupon

kidsdoinggradeR???

Me:okyou'llcontinuetellingmorelaterok.

Theynod.

Iwalkoutoftheirroomandheadtowardsthe

kitchen,IpassMJ,KhayaandSiyalaughingbutthey

stoplaughingwhenIwalkpastthem.Iopenthe

fridgeandtakeoutawaterbottle,Iheartheguys

biddinggoodbyetoMJ....Idrinkthewaterwithmy

handsshaking.AfterawhileMJwalksinholdinghis

emptyplateandIjustcontinuedrinkingwater.

Him:what'swrongbabe?

Itrytosealthewaterbottlebutmyhandsare

shakinglikecrazy.

MJquicklyplacestheplateinthesinkandholdsmy

hands.

Him:Lenhlewhat'swrong?You'reshaking*looksat

meworried*

Itrytocomposemyselfbuttearsjustrolldown.



Him:babeIswearifyoudon'ttellmewhat'swrongI'll

loseit,whohurtyou??AllIneedisaname.

Ijustburymyheadinhischestandheholdsme

closerbrushingmybackwhilebreathingheavy.

Afterabout2minutesIwipemytearssteppingaway

fromhim.

Him:areyouoknow?

Me:*clearingmythroat*nobutI'mbetter.

Him:whathappened?

Me:howdomyeyeslook?

Him:redduetocryingnowtellmew....

Me:no,notnowmynormaleyeshowdotheylook?

Him:*confused*theylookbeautiful,babeItellyou

thisalmosteveryday.

IsighandtellhimeverythingKyleandCaltold

me...yerphe'sfuming.

Him:*pacesupanddown*I'mgoingtosuethat

schoolIswear.



Me:babe...

Him:*speakingthroughhisteeth*howcanmykids

getbulliedforalmostanentireyearandtheydon't

seeit???I'mfuckingonnasuethem.

Me:babe.

Him:andwhodoesthiskidthinkheis?Makingfunof

mykids'eyesthat'slikeinsultingyouandanyone

whoinsultsyouinsultsmenxx.

Me:babe.

Hestopspacingandlooksatmewithredeyes.

Me:CalandKylesaidtheybeatupthebullykid.

Him:theydidgoodnx.

Me:youdon'tgetitdoyou?

Hegivesmeaconfusedlook.

Him:Idon'tevenwanttogetit.

Me:babehowcan5yearoldsbeatupakiddoing

grade4andcomebackhomewithoutasingle

scratch?



Hegivesmeanemotionlesslook,hemustbe

thinking.

°Khaya°

TheonlythingI'mlookingfortodayisanswers.

IjustarrivedatTasha's,meandSiyaleftatMJ's

causeMbalididn'tlooktoowellandMJhadtofocus

onher.

Tasha:whatdoyoumean?

Me:myquestionveryclear,whatisitthatIdidthat

madeyouinsecure?

Her:Idon'tknow,youtellme.

Me:NatashaIhavenevercheatedonyousoIdon't

getwhyyoualwaysblamemeofcheating.

Her:youractionssayotherwise.

Me:whatactions?

Her:youalwayscomehomelatey.....



Me:home??Tellmeyou'rejoking?Thisisnothome

wellatleastnotminethisisyourhouse,wearenot

marriedforfucksakeevenifweareitdoesn'tmeanI

shouldhaveacurfew.

Her:it'snotacurfew.

Me:whatisitthen?Causeitsuresoundslikeit.

Her:whatdoyouexpectmetothinkwhenyoudon't

comebackho...hereearlier,youjustc..

Me:yeyiyeyiyeyidon'tpatronizemeNatasha.

Her:I....

Me:uhuhdon'tsayanythingjustshutit.

Istandup.

Me:haveawonderfulnight*sighing*ILoveyou.

Iwalktowardsthedoor.

Her:ILoveyoutoo.

It'sbeenawhilesinceIlastheardhersaythat

atleastthere'shope.

Iwalkoutnotlookingback.



¶Followingday¶

°Mbali°

RightnowmeandMJareatheprincipal'soffice

alongwiththeparentsofthekidIassumeCaland

Kylebeatup.

Principal:goodmorning.

WeallreplybackbesidesMJwhoisstillfuming.

Principal:MrandMrsMkhizeIassumeyoualready

knowwhyyouarecalledheretoday.

Me:yesweknow.

Him:goodcauseinthisschoolwedonottolerate

thatkindofbehavior.

MJ:*chuckles*yeahright.

Principal:excusemeIdidn'tgetthat.

MJ:wellobviouslyyoudon'tgetanythingaround



here.

Principal:MrMk....

Me:Iapologizeonhisbehalfbutifhegoesandsues

thisschoolIwon'tstophiminfactIwouldsupport

him.

Principal:*shocked*sue??

MJ:uhhwelllet'sseelet'sstartwithyou.

Hefacestheparents.

MJ:yoursocalledkidhavebeenbullyingmykids,MY

KIDSalongwithhisfriendssincethebeginningof

theyearandyouhavetheguttocallameetingonus

basedon5yearolds.

ThewifeseemsshockedbywhatMJjustsaid.

Her:5y...

MJ:Iwillnotrepeatmyself,nowyou"Mrprincipal"

it'stheendofOctobernowit'sbeenpracticallyan

entireyear,mykidswerebeingbulliedrightunder

yournoseandyoudidn'tseeit?Whentheydecideto

defendthemselvesfromthesamekidwhohasbeen

bullingthemallalongwegetalettersummoningus



herenowthat'sbullshit.

**silence**

Principal:IapologizeMrMkhizeIdidn'tknow.

MJ:exactlymypointnxx.

Bully'sdad:noIrefusetobelievethat,mysonisnota

bully.

Me:*clearingmythroat*Mrprincipalpleasecallin

the3ofthemandgetthisdoneandoverwith.

Henodsandwalksoutleavingthese2males

murderingeachotherwiththeireyes.

.

TheprincipalwalksinwithCal&Kyleandaninjured

tallboy...Cal&Kylecouldn'thavedonethistohimto

meitlookslikehewasfightingwithhispeers.

Principal:okAneletelluswhathappened.

Anele:IwaswithmyfriendswhenoneofthemIcan't

tellthemapart,cametousandstartedhittingmeI

foughtbackbuttheotheronehelpedtheonewho

washittingmeoverpoweringme.



MJ:lookatyourselfandlookatthem,theyaredoing

gradeRandyou'redoinggrade4doyouknowhow

ridiculousyousoundy...

Me:MJ.

Anele'sdad:*fuming*don'ttalktomysonlikethat.

MJ:orelsewhat?

Principal:gentlemanplease...nowNkosinathiand

Abenathitellusyoursideofthestory.

TheystartfromthebeginningandIcanfeelmytears

wantingtocomeoutagain,MJtakesmyhandtohis

andkissesthebackofmakingmesmile.

Kyle:sojustlikeeverydayduringthebreakhecame

tousandonlyfoundmesinceCalwasattheloohe

saidtogivehimmylunchIbeggedhimnottotakeit

sinceIwasreallyhungrythatdaymeandCalhad

sleptwithouteatingcauseourfatherwassickbut

Aneledidn'tcarehestartedbeatingmeupIeven

startedbleedingandthat'swhenCalcamebackand

pushedhimoffmethenwestartedhittinghim.

YerrtheseboysdonotlistenItoldthemthatevenif



wearereallysicklikebadlytheyshouldn'tgotobed

withanemptystomachIwonderwhytheydothat.

Principal:Aneleisthattrue?anddonotthinkoflying.

Anelelooksdownthennods.

Principal:*sighs*I'mtrulysorryforthis.

Waitwaitwait.

Me:uhmsorrymayItalktomykidsoutside.

Theprincipalnods.

~•~

Me:soyouguyswerefightingwiththathugekidand

heinjuredyouguysright?

Them:yeah.

Me:sowhathappenedtoyourbruises?Causeboth

ofyoucamebackhomeinthesamestateas

everyday.

Theybothlookatmeconfused.

Kyle:wedon'tknow.

Thisdoesn'tmakeanysense,Ibaththemevery



singledayandIhaveneverseenasinglebruiseor

somethingshowingthattheywerebeinghitandI

knowforafactthattheywouldn'tlieabout

somethinglikethis...evenAneleagreedhimself.This

issoconfusing.

~insert87~

°Mbalenhle°

OneweekdownthedrainandI'mstillvery

confused,wellAnelegotsuspendedatschool,MJ

almostsuedtheschoolIbeggedhimnotto.The

girlsexcludingTashacameoveryesterdayasking

metotalktoTasha,honestlyIalsohavenoideaof

what'sgoingonwithherbutI'mabouttofind

out....weareatmyhouseCalandKyleareoutwith

theirfatheranduncles.

Me:sowhat'sgoingonwithyoureally?

Her:*confused*whatdoyoumean?

Me:Imeanthatexactly,eversinceMrMsenior



movedyoutoanotherfirmyouchanged,youonly

visitmeonceintwoweeksandonlywhenIhave

calledyouandtellyoutooandnottomentionthe

insecuritiesyouhaveagainstKhaya.

Her:*rollshereyes*Ishouldhaveknownthatthiswill

leadtoKhaya.

Me:whathappenedtoyou?

Her:nothing.

Me:okthen,who'sfillingupyourheadwithnonsense

inthatlawfirm?

Her:it'snotnonsense,Levionlys...

Me:Levi????!Tashaareyoubeingforrealrightnow?

Her:what?

Me:Levi?Thesameguywhomadeamoveon

you,thesameguywhoalmostcamebetweenyou

andKhaya...you'relisteningtohim?

Her:thosearenothisintentionsanymorewearejust

friends.

Me:doesKhayaknowabouthim?



**silence**

Me:didyouatleasttellhimthatLevimadeamoveon

youandthatyoukissedhimback??

**silence**

Me:doesheevenknowaboutLevi?

**silence**

Me:wowjustwow.

Her:itwasamistakeMbaliItoldyouplusIpushed

himawayrealizingwhatIwasdoingwaswrong.

Me:Igetthatbutwhydon'ttellKhaya?

Her:*sighs*Idon'tknow.

Me:forthesakeofyourrelationshipyoubettertell

himeverythingandstopbeinginsecureKhayaisn't

cheatingonyouandlastlystayawayfromLevi.

Her:whyiseveryoneonmyneckaboutMY

relationship?Whatever'sgoingonisbetweenme

andKhaya,stopbuzzinginmyrelationshipandfocus

onyourperfectmarriage!!



Myeyesareallout,I'mbeyondthewordshocked

rightnowbutmostlyI'mhurt.Shequicklycoversher

mouth.

Her:MbaliI'msosorryIdidn.....

Me:*smiling*thanksforcomingbyIhavetostart

withcooking.

Isaythatstandingup,shealsostandsup.

Her:I...

Me:noTashait'sokayanddon'tworryI'llbuzzoutof

yourrelationshipIwasonlytryingtolookoutforyou

asafriend.

Ismileandwalktothekitchenshe'llseeherselfout.

°Tasha°

I'mjustfrustratedIseriouslydidn'tmeanthatIdon't

evenknowwhereitcamefrom.



#Narrated

MJ:sowhatnow?

Khaya:*shrugs*Idon'tknow,ifonlyIknowwhat'sher

realreasonfordoingallofthisandit'sdrainingmea

lot.

MJ:Lenhlesaidshewilltalktohertodaymaybeshe

willshedsomelighttoher.

Tom:aiminauseqalaukungicikamanje(she's

startingtoirritatemenow)

Theguyschuckle.

Khaya:*chuckles*heyheythat'smygirlfriendyou're

talkingabout.

Tom:maybeshehitherheadhardcausesomething

isdefinitelywrongwithitnow.

Khaya:Tom!!

Tom:okok.

Khaya:IseriouslyneedmyTashaback.

Tom:stopwhining,sikhatheleuwenamanjehha(we

arenowtiredofyou)



Khaya:hahahaanywaySiphowhere'syourheadat?

Sipho:**silence**

Zugo:Sipho!

Sipho:uh?

Chris:Khayawasaskingwhere'syourheadat?

Sipho:*sighs*I'mjustthinkingdon'tstressaboutit.

Siyadoeswhathedoesthebestbutremainsquiet.

Sipho:wherearemynephews?

MJ:rightoverthere,seemsliketheyarestillplaying.

Henods.

Theyallcontinuetalkingaboutmenthingsandalso

includeworkstuff,afterCal&Kylegettiredofplaying

theyalldepartureandKhayagoeswithMJsincehe

reallyneedsanswersandsincehecouldn'tgetthem

fromTashahe'shopingtofindthemfromMbali.

WhentheygethomeCal&Kyleruntotheirmother

withsmilesontheirfaces.

Them:Mommy!!!!



Mbalenhlesmilesandhugthem.

Mbali:Imissedyou.

Cal:wehadsomuchfunatthepark,wewereplaying

withotherkids..

Kyle:andandandwehadsomuchicecreamthatour

headsstartedhurtingbutwekepteatingitcauseit

tastegood,canwehavemoreplease*smiles*

Lenhle:MJ!

MJ:it'sthemthatwantedmoreandtheygaveme

thosecutefaceoftheirsthatmakeyousayyes.

Lenhleshakesherheadwithasmileandlookatthe

twins.

Lenhle:firstlywhenyourheadhurtwhenyouare

eatingordrinkingsomethingcoldthatiscalleda

brainfreezeok,andfromnowonyouwillgetice

creamoneaday.

Them:butmom

Lenhle:Iwillnotrepeatmyselfnowgotoyourroom

I'llgetthereinasectobathyouguys.



Theyruntotheirroom.

Lenhle:norunning!!

Khaya:*chuckles*leavemykidstu.

MJ:Khayawanttotalktoyouletmegotakea

shower.

HekissesLenhleandwalkaway.

Mbali:heyhowareyou?

Khaya:I'mgoodyou?

Mbali:*smiles*I'malsogood,sowhatisitthatyou

wanttotalktomeabout?

Khaya:Tasha.

Mbali'ssmiledisappears.

Khaya:what'swrong?

Mbali:I'msorryIcan'ttellyouanythinginfactI'm

donewithhelpingcausetoTashaitseemslikeI'm

"buzzinginyourrelationshipinsteadoffocusingon

myperfectmarriage"

Khaya:shesaidthat??



Mbali:yeahandIwasonlyadvisingher,tellingherto

tellyouthetr...uhuhm.

Khaya:tellmewhat?

Mbali:nothing.

Khaya:you'relying.

Mbali:lookit'snotmyplacetotellandthisisme

buzzingoutandfocusingonmymarriagenooffense

onthatIreallywantedtohelpbutIcan't.

Khaya:sothere'ssomethingthatTashaishiding

fromme?

Mbali:Ididn'tsaythat.

Khaya:*sighs*youwouldn'thideanythingfromme

right?

Mbali:Khayaplease...

Khaya:Ijustneedtoknowthereasonthatisslowly

breakingmyrelationshipwithTasha.

Mbali:don'tplacemeinthespotlikethat,goask

Tashawhateveritisshouldcomefromhernotme

please.



Khaya:*sighs*okandI'msorry.

Mbali:it'sokaynowletmegobathyourlittleninjas.

Khaya:*smiles*goodnight.

Mbali:goodnight.

Khayawalksout.

MJ:babe...ohKhayaisalreadygone?

Lenhle:yeahhejustleftletmegobathyourkids.

MJ:ohbeforethatIforgottotellyousomething

yesterday.

Lenhle:isitsomethingimportant?

MJ:nahjustthatnextweekI'mgoingonabusiness

triptoDurban.

Lenhle'sbodyshiversatwhatMJjustsaidwhichis

strangecausehealwaystellsherwhenhe'llbe

leavingonabusinesstripandherbodynevershivers.

MJ:what'swrong?

Lenhle:Idon'tknowbutIhaveareallybadfeelingI'm

notsurewhatitabout.



MJlooksathiswifewithaworriedlook.

Lenhle:anywayletmegobaththekids.

Shewalksawaystillhavinganunsettlingfeeling

aboutthistripMJmentioned.

~insert88~

°Khaya°

Me:hi.

Her:heyhowareyou?

Me:notokayyou?

Her:I'mgood,what'swrong?

Me:what'sgoingonbetweenus?

Her:*sighs*I...

Me:isthereanythingyou'rehidingfromme?

Her:where'sthatcomingfrom?

Me:TashayouaredifferentandIdon'tknowwhy,this



newyouismakingusslowlydriftapart.

Her:IthinkI*sighs*Ithinkeveryoneisrightwhen

theysayI'minsecureandIwasneverlikethatI...

Me:thenwhatorwhomadeyoulikethat?

Her:*shrugs*IguessIrealizedthatIdon'twantto

loseyouandIstartedthinkingofwaystoloseyou

andIactedwrong,outofproportionI'mreallysorry

KhayaIloveyouandIwilltrybeinglessinsecurefor

thesakeofourrelationship.

Iletoutasmile.

Me:promise?

Her:*smiles*Ipromise.

Me:lookIalsodonotwanttoloseyoubutIdon'tact

thewayyoudobecauseItrustyoubecauseIknow

thatyouwillneverdosomethingthatmighthurtme.

Shegivesmeanervoussmile.

Me:doyoutrustme?



Her:yesIdo.

Me:thenyouhavenothingtoworryabout.

Her:I'msorry.

Me:it'scool,soarewecool?

Her:*smiles*morethancool.

Me:*smiling*goodnowcomegivemeakissI

missedyou.

Shegigglessoothingmyheart.

°Mbalenhle°

Me:babeplease.

MJ:honeyyouareworryingovernothingI'llbefine.

Me:MJyoudon'tgetit,thisbadfeelingIhavemust

beawarningaboutthistripofyourpleasedon't

leave.

Him:nothingwillhappentome.



Ishakemyheadwithtearsthreateningtocomeout

whydoesn'thegetit?

Me:thenwhatdoesthisbadfeelingIhavemean?

Him:Idon'tknowitmustbebasedonsomething

else.

Me:andyousayI'mthestubbornonegeez

Melokuhleplease.

Him:thesebusinesstripsareimportantbabeyou

knowthat,iftheyweren'tthatimportantIwouldn'tbe

goingtothem*sighs*oktellyouwhat...I'llcallyou

everysinglehourtoputyourheartatease.

Me:andwhatifsomethinghappenstoyoubetween

thehour?

Him:I...

Hisphonerings,heanswersit//

Him:yeah.

..............

Him:okI'llbedowninasec



..............

//

Me:MJplease.

Him:LenhleIpromiseyouI'llbefine.

It'snousebegginghimnottoleavecausehehas

madeuphismindbutthebadfeelingisn'tgoing

anywhere.

Him:smileformebabepleasemytripwon'tbegood

ifIleaveyoulookinglikethatplease.*pouts*

Me:MJifyoucomebackhurtinanymannerevena

scratchIswearI'llkillyou.

Him:*smiles*IpromiseI'llcomebackunharmednow

pleasesmileformemybeautifulwife.

Thewayheuttersthatmakesmeinvoluntaryblush.



Him:*smiles*Iaskhertosmileformebutshegives

meablush,damnI'moneluckysonofabeautiful

women.

Me:*giggling*stopthat,gosaygoodbyetoyourkids.

Him:givememygoodbyekissfirst.

Me:Ithoughtyou'llneverask.

Ileaninandwemeethalfwayandweexpressour

loveforeachotherthroughtonguefightingandthe

feelingisstillthere.

°Sipho°

//

Me:momI'mokaystopstressingyourselfout.

Her:whenwasthelasttimeyouspoketoyoursister?

Me:aboutanhouragowhy?

Her:becauseIcanhearthatyouarenotfineandif

youdon'twanttotellmewhat'swrongthendidyou



atleasttellher?

Me:noIdidn'ttellheranythingcausethere'snothing

totell,I'mseriousmomI'mgoodI'mjusttired.

Her:*sighs*ifyousaysothen,anywaywhenareyou

comingdownhere?

Me:nextweek.

Her:bringmegoodies.

Me:*chuckling*don'tworryI'llbringthem.

Her:ohIhavetogo....I'mcoming!!....Byebaby.

Me:mom..i'mnotababyanymore.

Her:bothyouandyoursisterwillalwaysbemy

babies.

Me:*groans*byemother.

//

Wehangup.

IknowthatIsaidIwanttolaylowforawhilebut

beinglonelysucksandIthinkloveisnotforme,I'm

evenstartingtobelievethosewhosay"Becarefulof



love.It'lltwistyourbrainaroundandleaveyou

thinkingupisdownandrightiswrong"Imeanin

theseshorttermrelationshipsI'vebeenintoIfell

hardwhichwaspossiblythewrongthingtodobutit

feltsoright.Iwasactuallyamgiven5yearswhichis

nowdownto4tofindabrideI'llleadwithandifIfail

thenabridewillbechosenformeandIdon'twantto

getmarriedtoastrangersomeoneIdon'tlovebutat

howthingsarehappeningIthinkImightmeetthat

fate.OhandsoonIhavetotellmysisteraboutthe

sacrificeImadeyearsagoandhopefullyshe'llhelp

mesinceshe'sanA.Q,I'llbelyingifIsayIsawthat

onecoming.

Myphoneringsdisturbingmythoughts,Ichuckle

seeingwhoitisandIanswer//

Me:hello.

Her:heyhowareyou?

Me:I'mfantasticyourself?

Her:I'mnotgood.

Me:okay,howmayIhelpyou?



Her:SiphoIwantustofixthings.

Me:*chuckling*why?

Her:becauseIrealizedthatIreallyloveyoualotand

Iknowyoulovemetoosopleaselet'sfixthings.

Me:nothatiswhereyouarewrongThandoIdonot

loveyouyesIdidandwitheverythinginmebutwhat

didyousee?Youjustsawarichfoolyoucould

play,youdidn'tcarehowIfeltallyoucaredabout

wasfameandmoneyandyougotitnowwhatmore

doyouwant?Themediaisalreadytalkingbullshit

aboutmeandthatisstressfulenough.

Her:butI...

Me:ifyou'veranoutofthemoneyyoutookformeI

suggestthatyougolookforajob.

Her:Idon'thaveanyqualification.

Me:maninnowadayswantindependent,smart

womenandyouarenoneofthat....Iwaswillingtobe

withyoufortherestofmylifedespiteofbeing

dependentonmebutyoudidwhatyoudid,and

that'ssomethingmostmandonotwantandthat's



whyIhonestlythinkyoushouldfindajob,onemore

thingpleasekindlydeletemynumberandeverything

thathasmeonitI'llalsodothesame.

....

Me:ohandlastlyIforgiveyouforbreakingmyheart

eventhoughI'mstillpickingupthe

pieces*sighing*enjoytherestofyourday.

//

AnotherreasonwhyIthinkIshouldlaylowisthat

theMediaalreadythinksI'mamanwhorewho

changeswomenwhenit'ssuitshimandthatisnota

greatimagefortheBantuKingdomandforafuture

King.

°Mbalenhle°

It'sbeenonedaysinceMJleftandhedoescallme

everysinglehourbutthefeelingisstillhereandit

doesn'tlooklikeitiswillingtogoawayanytimesoon.



Thedoorbellgoesoff,itmustbethepizzaIordered

wellitgotherefast......Iopenupforthedeliveryguy

onlytomeetTasha'sfaceandmyfacejustdrops.

Her:*smiling*mayIcomein.

Irollmyeyesandwalkbacktotheloungewithher

followingme.

Her:hey.

IjustgiveheranodandfocusonbrushingMj'sfur.

Her:babeIcameheretoapologize,believemeIdon't

knowwhatcameovermeIshouldhaveneversaid

whatIsaiditwasreallylowofme.

Ijustlookather,sayingnothing.

Her:ItookyouradviceandstayedawayfromLevi.

Igiveheraconfusedlook.

Me:why?

Her:Ididitforthesakeofmyrelationshipjustlike

yousaid.

Me:soyoutoldKhayaabouthim?



Her:wellnotexactly.

Me:*sighing*it'sokayIforgiveyoubutyouhaveto

tellhim,arelationshipwithliesisnothealthyatall.

Her:*smiles*thankyousomuchandIwilltellhimI

justdon'tknowhowbutIwill,nowenoughaboutthat

Imissedyou.

WellIdon'twanttosaymuchyet,I'mnotsure

whethershe'sreturningtoheroldselforwhat...but

there'shope.

~insert89~

"LivetheLifeofYourDreams:Bebraveenoughto

livethelifeofyourdreamsaccordingtoyourvision

andpurposeinsteadoftheexpectationsand

opinionsofothers."

That'swhatIchoseafewyearsago,Icouldn'tdothe

thingsmyfamilyexpectedmetodoinsteadIchose

tolivethelifeofmydreams....howdidIdoit?WellI



ranawayfromhome,einomaybethat'sabit

extreme.....Iwenttovarsityandneverlookedback,I

alwayswantedtoleavehomebutIdidn'tknowhow

andwhenIpassedmymatricandgotacceptedin

UKZNatDurbanIsawawayoutofhomebutmy

heartwasnotateasesinceIleftmyyoungerbrother

Xolobackthere.

#Flashback

Me:I'mleavingtodaykiddo.

Him:youwillcomebackright?

Me:*sighing*Idon'tthinkso.

Him:thentakemewithyou.

Ilookedathimnotknowinghowtoexplain

everythingtohim,plushewaswaytoyoungto

understandhewasonly8.

Me:Ican'tkiddo.

Him:butyoualwayssayweareandwillbebrothers



forlife,youalwayssaythatyouwillalwaysbethere

forme.

Me:youwon'tunderstandkiddoyouarestillwayto

youngandyoustillneedtostaywithmomanddad

butheretakethis.

Ihandedhimapieceofpaper.

Me:that'smynumber,keepthispieceofpapersafe

makesurethatmomanddaddonotknowaboutit

ok?

Henodded.

Me:whenyou'vegrownandunderstandwhat'sgoing

onaroundhereandwanttobeoutofherecallmeI'll

comeforyou.

HenoddedagainandIgavehimalonghug,Igave

himonelasthug.

#End_of_flashback.

ThatwasthelasttimeIsawhim,it'sbeen8years

nowandhe'snow16yearsold....Icheckmyphone

everynowandthenhopingtogetacallfromhim



andeverysingledaywhenIwakeupIgettemptedto

gobackbutmydadmadeitclearthatifIeverset

myfootbacktherehe'llkillmeandIknowhewasn't

bluffingcausethat'swhathedoesforliving.

IjustprayandhopeXoloisokay.

Aknockdisturbsme,Isighwalkingtothedoorand

findoneofmyfuckbuddiesstandingtherewearinga

coatandIthinkImighthaveanideaofwhat'sunder

it.

Her:*smiles*wellareyougoingtoletmeinorwhat?

Ichucklemakingwayforher.Myfuckbuddies

distractmefromallofthisandIappreciatethem

causeiftheyaren'therethenI'llbeinanasylumas

wespeak.

Y'allalreadyknowme,y'allknowmeasBonganow

excusemeIhavesomebusinesstoattendto.

°Mbalenhle°



TodayMJissupposetocomebackfromhistripand

hehasn'tcalledmeatalltodayandI'mfreaking

out,thisbadfeelingismakingthingsworse.

Sipho:stopworryingI'msureMJisonhiswayback

aswespeak.

Me:uhuhSiphohehasn'tcalledandhisphoneis

off,whywoulditbeoff?

Him:maybehisbatterydied.

Me:bothyouandMJaretakingmybadfeelinglightly,

IswearifsomethingbadhappenstohimI'llkillhim.

Him:woahwoahyouknowwhatI'mtakingyouback

homecome.

Me:Istillhavetofinishupwiththiscase.

Him:andyouthinkyou'llbeabletodothatlooking

andfeelinglikethat?

Me:*sighing*atleastitwillbeadistraction.

Him:whoknowsmaybeMJhasalreadyarriveat

homeandmaybehe'sjustsleeping.

UhhyeahmaybeSiphoisright,maybehewantsto



surpriseme.

Me:maybeyou'reright.

Istanduppackingupmythings.

Sipho:butfirstwearegoingtoeatbeforeIdriveyou

backcauseyouevenskippedlunch.

IsmilehookingmyarmtohisandMj&Sjleadthe

wayout.

°Nandipha°

Nonhle:Nanthere'sahotguyatthereceptionwho's

hereforyou.

Ilookatherconfused.

Me:doesthisguyhaveaname?

Her:Idon'tknowhisnamebutwhatIknowisthatif

youarenotinterestedinhimthenI'mtakinghim.

Me:*giggling*youmeanhavinghim.

Her:*giggles*notake,trustmethatguyisakeeper



nowstandthefuckup.

Irollmyeyeslaughing.

Iwonderwhotheguyis,disturbingmeatmywork

place.MeandNonhlemakeourwaytotheelevator,

assoonasweareinNonhlestartsfixingherself.

Me:nowIreallycan'twaittoseethisguythatis

drivingyouinsane.

Her:mcmdoesmycleavagelooksexy?

Theelevatoropensandsheleadstheway

catwalkingaithisistoomuch.

Her:there'stheguy.

Ilookathimandoureyesmeet,mylipscurvesintoa

smileandhedoesthesame...hestandsupandwalk

tous,hestandsinfrontofwaytoclose,placeshis

handaroundmywaist,pullsmeclosertohimand

givesmeashortkiss.

Him:howcouldyouleavewithoutsayinggoodbyeor

evenanote,Ifeltlikeaonenightstand*sulking*

Me:*giggling*IwaslateandIdidn'twanttowakeyou

upyouseemsopeaceful.



Him:*smiles*Iknowit'slateforlunchb..

Me:I'vealreadyhadlunch.

Him:ohnoIwasn'ttalkingaboutyouI'mtalking

aboutmyself,youhavetomakeituptome...soin

otherwordsI'mhereforyoutotakemeouttolunch.

Me:*laughing*thatisnotfairplusI'mstillworking

andI'mreallysurprisedtoseeyouherethisisthe

firsttimeyouarecomingtomyworkplace.

Him:welltheseniggashavetoknowsomehowthat

youaretaken.

Me:*blushing*I...

Someoneclearstheirthroatandwelookattheir

way,ohmygodIhavecompletelyforgottenabout

her.

Me:ohmyI'msorryuhhbabethisismycolleague

Nonhle,NonhlethisismyboyfriendTom.

Her:*smiles*nicetomeetyou.

Him:likewise,sobabelunch?

Me:youdon'tmindwaitingforaboutuh30minute?



Him:thatiswaytolongbutfreelunchisworth

waitingfor.

Irollmyeyesaswewalktowardstheelevator,yerr

somanypeoplelookingatusandsomeladies

droolingoverTom.

Me:thisisthefirstandlasttimeyouarecominghere

right?

Him:aibono,I'mplanningoncominghereeveryday.

Me:theyaredroolingoveryousouhuh.

Him:*chuckles*jealousymmmmmI'mlovingit,I'm

definitelygoingtocomehereeveryday.

Tomhebana.

°Mbalenhle°

Heisn'tbackyet,whyisn'thebackyet?

Sipho:doyouwantmetosleepover?Noscratchthat

i'msleepingoverIcan'tleaveyoualone.



"Mommyhasdadcameback?"-Kyle.

Me:*sighing*notyet.

Cal:butit'salmostourbedtime.

Me:italreadyyourbedtime,gotobed.

Kyle:wearenotsleepingwithoutseeingdad.

Me:tellyouwhat,I'llwakeyouguysupwhenhegets

here.

Theynodandruntotheirroom.

Sipho:gogetsomerestplease.

Me:noI'mnotgonnasleeptillmyhusbandgets

home.

Sipho:*sighs*whatifhedoesn'tcomebacktoday?

Me:thenI'mnotsleepingbutyoucangosleepand

don'teventhinkofstayingupcauseyouhavean

earlymeetingtomorrowmorning,youcanusethe

roomthatisnexttoyournephews'sroom.

Hesighsstandingup.

Him:ok,goodnightandMJwillcomebackjustdon't



stressyourselftomuch..Iloveyouokay?

Me:*smiling*Iloveyoutoo,sleeptight.

Hesmilesbackandwalkaway,Ialsowalktomy

roomandstartpacingupanddownIhavecalled

everyoneworkingwithMJbuttheyhavenoidea

whereheis...Khayasaidhehasn'tspokentohimin2

daysandthisstupidbadfeelingismakingthings

worse.

Igodownonmykneesandprayreallyhardandthe

momentIopenmyeyestheylandtohisohmygodI

standupquickaslightningandthrowmyselfathim

cryingmylungsout..hejustholdsmetightbrushing

myback.

AfterIhavecalmeddownIstarthittinghim.

Me:wherewereyou??!!

MJ:myflightgotdelayedabitandmyphones,Ihave

noideawhatwaswrongwiththemtheyjustfroze

andtheyjuststartedworking.

Hesaysthatwithaconfusedlookonhisfaceand

I'mjustgladthathe'sback.



Onethingthough,thebadfeelingisstillthere.

~insert90~

°MJ°

I'monmywaytotheoffice,Ijustcamebackfrom

droppingoffCal&Kylefromschool.I'mstillvery

confusedaboutmycellphonesfreezingyesterday,I'll

havetoaskKhayatolookintothem.

SowhathappenedisIwassupposedtohave

breakfastyesterdaymorningwithMrPalmerbeforeI

prepareforgettingbackherebutaftertakinga

showerInoticedthatmycellphonesarefrozenwhen

IwasabouttocallLenhlesoIknewIhadtocome

backearlybeforeshefreaksoutespeciallywiththis

badfeelingofhers...Iactuallyhadmygunwithme

theentiretripcauseafterallmywifeisanA.QandI

didn'ttakeherfeelinglightly......anywayIcanceledon

MrPalmeractuallyIjustnevershowedupIcould've

textedhimbut"myphones"....andpackedthenwent

totheairportwithmyphonesstillfrozen,whenIgot



theremyflightkeptongettingdelayedIthenstarted

gettinguncomfortablewithallthethinkingthatwas

runninginmyheadImeanmywifehadabadfeeling

aboutthetripandthenoutofnowheremy

cellphonesfreezeandthentheflightgetting

delayed,wasitallacoincidencethough?Theflight

eventuallyboardedoffat13h00,whenIgotonthis

sidemyphoneswerestillfrozenIcouldn'tcall

anyonetocomeandgetmesoIwaitedoutsidethe

airportforanycab/taxi/uberthatshowsupbut

yesterdaywasn'tmydayIswearandIwashungryas

fuckandIthinkthathungercontributedtomelosing

italittleImeanIcouldhaveaskedanyonetoborrow

metheirphonetomakeacallbutmyminddroveoff

witharedcaryerrbutluckilyacabshowedupeven

thoughitwaslatebutI'mgladitdidandinmyheadI

wasbusysaying"Lenhleisgonnakillmetoday".The

momentIsteppedinsidethehousemyphones

vibratedlikecrazyyoushouldhaveseenthe

confusiononmyfacebutatthatmomentIdidn't

wanttothinkmoreaboutitIjustwantedtoseemy

wife,whenIgottoourroomshewasprayingand

cryingatthesametime..myheartbrokealittle



seeingherlikethat.RightnowIdon'tknowwhetherI

shouldlookintothisorshouldIjustforgetaboutit,I

meanwhatifitwasjustacoincidenceandI'llbe

waistingmytimebutwhatifIforgetaboutitand

somethingbadhappens?

#Narrated

SomewherejustoutsidetheBantuvillageatthe

Shezihousehold.

MrsSheziwalksintohersonwearinghisschool

uniforminhisroom.

MrsS:whatareyoudoing?

Xolo:I'mgettingreadyforschoolI'mrunninglateI'm

suretheschoolbushasgonealreadyIsowishwe

livedinthevillageitwouldbeeasiertogettoschool

butworrynotI'llcatchataxitoschool.

He'sreallytalkative.

MrsS:youcan'tgotoschoolyouheardyourfather

Xolo.



Xolo:noMrsSheziIwillnotjoinyouandyour

husbandinyourevildoings.

Her:Xolo!!

Him:ifyoutwodidn'thavepeoplefollowingmeI

wouldhavelongedranaway,bhut'Bongadidwellby

neverreturninghereIdon'tblamehim.

Her:youarenotgoinganywherefinishandklaar.

ShewalksawayandlockXoloinsidehisroom,he

bangsthedooryellingforhismothertoopenupfor

himandheendsupscreaminginfrustration.

Xolo:I'mtiredofthis.

Heopenshisbackpackandtakeoutapieceof

paperandapen,hesitsonthefloor,loosenshistie

andstartwriting:-

"ToMr&MrsShezi.

YouhearthatIhaveevenlosttherespectforthe

bothofyoutocallyoumomanddad,I'mtiredof



livinglikethisbeinglockeduplikesomesortof

prisonerinaplaceIshouldcallhomebutIwouldn't

callithomeevenifyouwerenotlockingmeup,ever

sincebhut'Bongaleftherethishousechangedfrom

beingahometomeandstartedbeinghell.

MrSheziallIeverwantedwasyoutobeafatherto

metoteachmehowtostandupformyselfhowto

beindependent,nottellmethatyouexpectmeto

quitschoolandjoinyouinyourdirtywork.

MrsSheziallIeverwantedfromyouwasamother's

love,guidancenotsomeonewhomanipulatesmeto

doevil.

Whenbothofyouchosethispathofkillingpeople

forlivingitwasyourchoicedon'tyouthinkIalso

deservetohaveachoiceImeancomeonI'monly16.

Ihateyouboth,Ihatethatyoutwohadsexand

boughtmetolife,Ihatethatyoubothmademe

watchyoukillpeopleinfrontofmeleavingmewith

nightmares,IhatethescarsthatyouMrShezilefton

mybody,IhatetheclothesIwearandthefoodIeat

everysingledaybecauseyoubuyeverythingwiththe



moneyyougetbykillinginnocentpeopleIhate

everythingaboutyouIwonderhowyousleepat

night.

AllIeverwantedwastolivelikeanormal

teenager,havefriends,gotopartiesandhavea

girlfriendandithasbeenreallyhardtocopeat

schoolwithotherskidstalkingbadthingsaboutme

becauseofyoutheonlyreasonIwasstillholdingon

wassoIcouldfinishschool,gotovarsityandnever

lookbackbutI'mtired.

Butthatisnotthepointofthisletter,thepointisI

knowthatbothofyoudonotlovemebutIbegyou

tofindmybrotherformeandgethimtoattendmy

funeral"

Hewipesoffhistearsandplacesthepieceofpaper

onthebedandstandsuplookingforsomethinghe

cankillshimselfwith.

#Meanwhile...



InDurban...

Person1:whatthefuckhappenedyesterday??

Person2:Idon'tknow,weweresupposedtohave

breakfasttogetherandfromtheremeandmyman

wouldhaveexecutedtheplanbuthenevershowed

upandIassumehewouldhavetoldmeifhis

deviceswereworking.

Person1:whydidn'tyoufindhim?

Person2:wedidbuthewasattheairportbythen,we

kepthackingtothesystemdelayinghisflighthoping

hewillcomeoutoftheairportbuthedidn't.We

eventuallyranoutofplans.

Person1:*sighsheavily*whenisthenextmeeting?

Person2:14January.

Person1:nononothat'stoofar.

Person2:webothknowwecan'texecutetheplanin

Jo'burgorelsewewillbebehindbars.

Person1:but2monthsisaverylongtime.



Person2:wedon'thaveachoicewejusthavetowait

pluswehavemoretimetoplanthenextplan

through.

Person1:Ishouldhaveknownthatyourplanwouldn't

workitjustdraggedusbacktowherewe

started,waitingnxxnexttimehecomeshereweare

doingitmyway.

Hestandsuppissedoffandwalksout.

°Mbalenhle°

Iquicklyopenmyeyessweatingwithmyheart

beatingfast,whenIcamebackfromworkIwasdog

tiredsoIdecidedtotakeanapandIwasshown

somethinginmysleep....itwasaboyseatedinthe

floorwritingsomethingonapieceofpaperwith

tearsstreamingdown,Idon'tknowwhat'sintherest

ofthepaperbutIhearditendingitwentlikethis"But

thatisnotthepointofthisletter,thepointisIknow



thatbothofyoudonotlovemebutIbegyoutofind

mybrotherformeandgethimtoattendmyfuneral"

Soitisprettyobviousthathewaswritingasuicide

noteandwithsuchlittledetailsIhavenoideawhere

Ishouldstart,yeahIknowhisage,namebuthow's

thatgoingtohelpme?ImeanIhavetoactquickas

innow,letmeprayhopefullygodwillshowme

answers.

~insert91~

#Narrated

Mbalenhlewalksdownthestairsthinkingreally

hard,afterprayingshewasgivenanothercluethe

A.Qleadertoldherthatthereissomethinginthe

boy'sroomthathethoughthemisplacedthatmight

makehimnotkillhimself.Ifonlysheknowswhatit

isshewouldteleporttohisroomspiritually.

MJ:honeywhat'swrong?



Mbali:I'mfrustrated.

Khaya:letmeguessyouhadoneofyourvisions?

Mbali:yeahandthisoneisreallyfrustrating.

Bonga:*chuckles*butthatiswhatyousaidthelast

time.

Siya:*laughs*Iwasabouttosaythesamething.

Mbali:guysthisisnotfunnya16yearoldmightkill

himselfifIdon'tactnow.

Siya&Bonga:owww.

MJ:youjusthavetoconcentratebabeok*smiles*

Lenhlesmilesbacklookingatherhusbandbuta

lightfromthecornerofhereyedistractsher,she

lookstowardsitandit'sleadingtoBonga...shelooks

athimforawhilethensheclearsherthroat.

Mbali:Bongadoyouhaveabrother?

Bongafreezesupandquicklyclearshisthroat.

Bonga:yeahwhy?

Mbali:what'shisname?Howoldishe?



Bonga:Xolohe's16.

Mbali'seyesshootout,shedoesn'thavetimeallshe

hastodoisasktherightquestion.

Mbali:uhmuherr

Bonga:what?

Mbali:I'mthinkingoftherightquestion.

Theyalllookatconfused.

"Butthatisnotthepointofthisletter,thepointisI

knowthatbothofyoudonotlovemebutIbegyou

tofindmybrotherformeandgethimtoattendmy

funeral"

"There'ssomethinghethoughtmisplaced"

Mbali:soaccordingtoKhayayou'veleftyourhome8

yearsagoandneverlookedbackforwhatever

reason,don'tyoumissyourbrother?



Bonga:*sighs*Imisshimalot,ifonlyhecouldjust

givemeacall.

Mbali:call?

Bonga:yeahwhenIleftIgavehimapieceofpaper

withmynumbertogivemeacall.

Mbali'sfacelightsup.

Mbali:thatcouldbeit.

Bonga:*confused*thatco...what?

Mbali:I'llexplainlater.

Shesaysthatrunningtotheroomsheuseswhen

shedealingwiththesekindofthings.

.

Khaya:wowok,whatwasthatallabout?

MJ:Idon'tevenwanttothinkmoreaboutitcauseI'll

beleftconfusedasusual.

Bonga:I'malreadyconfused.

Siya:*chuckles*I'mnot.

Khaya:ofcourseyou'renot,nowcomeonshedsome



lightforustoo.

Siya:isn'titobvious??She'stalkingaboutBonga's

brother.

Bonga&Khaya&MJ:WHAT?????!

Theshockontheirfaces,pricelessItellyoubutafter

aminuteitstartstosinkinBonga'shead.

Bonga:*devastated*mybrotherwantstokillhimself.

#Meanwhile

Xolofinallyfindsarope,helooksatitforaverylong

timethinkingifwhathe'sabouttodoisaright

choiceornotbutthenthinksofhowhe'sbeing

treatedaroundhereandwhatisexpectedofhim

thenthatthoughtrighttheregiveshimstrengthto

takeachairandplacesitinthemiddleofthe

room,heclimbsitandtietheendoftheropeonthe

roofandtietheotherendaroundhisneckthenhe

slowlymovestotheendofthechair,sighswithhis

eyesclosedwhenheopensthemhe'salmost



blindedbythelightcomingfromunderhisbookshelf

thewayitshinesit'ssoinviting,sohebringshis

handshightoremovetheropebutheaccidentally

slipsoffthechair.

.

.

Mbalenhle:nononono!!!!!!!!

.

.

Hetriessohardtounknottheknotbutwiththe

burning,hurtfulpressurearoundhisneckit's

impossiblehiseyesstartrollingback.

Hisdooropens,MrsShezidropstheplategoing

paralyzedbythesightofhersonhanginglikethat

butsheseeshisfingerflinchingshequicklyrushes

tohimholdinghimup.

AfteraminuteXolostartscoughinghard,heslowly

removestheropeandhismotherletgomakinghim

dropofftothefloorstillcoughing.

MrsS:Whatwereyouthinking????!!!!



Xolojustlookswheretherewaslightandluckilyit's

stillthere.

MrsS:letmegotellyourfatheraboutyourstupid

stuntsohecanbeatthestupidityoutofyou,lookyou

evenpeedyourselfnnxa!

ShestormsoutandXoloweaklycrawlstowardsthe

light,helooksunderthebookshelfandthelight

disappearsbutheseesapieceofpaperhe

stretcheshishandtakingthepaper,helooksatthe

paperandhiseyesflickswithtearsofhope.

"Whatwashethinking!!!"

HisfatherroarswalkingtowardsXolo'sroom,he

quicklyputsthepieceofpaperinhispocketandhis

fatherwalksinwithahugeredpipefuming.

°Mbalenhle°



WellI'mhappythatImanagetogethimtoseethe

paperbutthatwasaclosecallandmyheartisheavy

becauseofwhatXolohasbeenthroughandwhat

he'salsogoingthroughrightnow,Icouldn't

spirituallystaythereIjustcouldn'twatchit.My

babiesareprobablyasleepnowI'llseetheminthe

morning,IwalktotheloungeandI'msurprisedto

seeBonga,Siya&KhayastillhereandMjthejaguaris

layinghisheadonMJ'slapwithhimbrushinghisfur.

Me:areyouguysplanningonsleepingover?

Bongaquicklystandsup.

Him:pleasetellmeXolodidn'tkillhimselfplease.

HowdidheknowIwastalkingaboutXolo?

Me:*sighing*well...

InarrateeverythingthathappenedandIcanseehim

gettingevenmoredevastated.

Siya:dudewhycan'tyoujustgogethim?



Bonga:themomentIlaymyfootinthatvillageI'llbe

dead,Ihiredsomeprofessionalpeople2yearsback

tokidnaphimandthenextmorningmydoorbell

rangIwassoexcitedIopenedthedooronlytofind

bodiesofthepeopleIsentmeaningtherearepeople

lookingathimfromadistancetomakesurenoone

getsclosertohim.

Thisisbadthisisbadthisisreallybad.

Me:okhefoundyournumber,hewillcallyouthen

what??

Bonga:*sighs*whenItoldhimI'llcomeforhimI

didn'tthinkitwouldbethishard.

Khaya:thisisfuckedup.

Me:waitwhatifIgogethimIm...

MJ:youdidhearhimsaythepeoplehesentcame

backdeadright?

Me:butIhavepowersIcanp..

MJ:NO!!I'mnotabouttoloseyou,youarenotsetting

yourfootinthatvillagedoyouhearme?



Bonga:he'srightMbaliit'sveryriskyanddangerous.

Me:*sighing*okfinebuttherehastobesomething

thatcanbedone.

MJ:Bongadoyouthinkyourfatherstillgoesto

Pretoriaeveryweeklikehedidwhenwewerekids?

Bonga:I'mnotsurebutIthinkso.

MJ:ifwecangethimthenwecangethimtotellhis

mentobackoffwhilesomeonegoestogetX-man.

Bonga:*smiles*youknowthathehatesthatname

butIthinkthatisagoodidea.

Me:waithowareyougoingtogethimtodothat?

MJ:okbabeIthinkit'stimeforyoutogotobednow.

Me:what?Why?

Khaya:it'syourbedtime.

Me:Idon'thaveabedtimeI'magrownasswomen

plusI'mhungry.

MJ:okgoeatandgotobedbabe,Siyacouldyoucall

theguysandtellthemtocomehereit'san

emergency.



Siyanodsgettinguptakingouthisphone.

MJ:oklet'smovetomystudy.

Hestandsupandkissesme.

Him:I'llprobablycometobedlateIloveyou.

Me:Iloveyoutoo.

Khaya:Siya!!TellTomthatwearehavingabraiiand

there'salotofboozejustsohecangetherefast

becauseI'msurethathislazyassissleepingright

now.

Ilaughwalkingtothekitchen,Iwishthatwhateverit

isthattheyareabouttoplanworkssotheycanget

poorXolooutofthathellhole.

~insert92~

°Khaya°



WehavesetupaplantogetXolofromthathellhole,

SiphohiredsomepeopletowatchMrSheziand

monitorhiseverymovesoIprayandhopethatby

theendofthisweekhe'llbeheresoIcanrelaxwith

mybabe....uhspeakingofTashawellwearemaking

someprogressslowlybutsurelyIcanseethatshe's

tryingreallyhardandI'mthinkingthatafterallofthis

wegoonavacationjustmeandher.Onemorething

isthatIfeellikeshe'shidingsomethingfrommeI

meanwheneverwetalkabouttrustshegets

uncomfortableandchangesthesubjectbutIhavea

lotoftrustforherIdon'tthinkshewoulddoanything

thatwouldhurtmeinreturnwellnotonpurpose.

#Narrated

ThefollowingdayXolowokeupinaverygoodmood

despitebeinginsomuchpainfromthebeatingup

hereceivedthepreviousdayhewasinagoodmood

becauseinsuchalongtimehehadhope,hopeof

gettingoutoftheplacehe'ssupposetocallhome



butinsteadit'shellforhim.Andtomakehisday

betterhisparentswillbeleavingsoontotheBantu

villageforameetingandyestheywilllockhim

insidethehousebutatleasthecanusethehouse

landlinetocallhisbrother,hedidn'tevencareabout

thepainhe'sinbecauseofthehopehehas.

°Tasha°

Me:Ican'tI'msorry.

Levi:ooky,Teewhat'sreallygoingonuh?Whatisit

thatIdid?Younolongertalkorwanttohangout

withme.

Me:*sighing*mehangingoutwithyoucaused

problemsbetweenmeandmyboyfriend.

Him:*chuckles*sohe'spickingfriendsforyous..

Me:no,hedoesn'tevenknowaboutyou.

Him:wowsoyoumeantotellmethathedoesn't

knowaboutthekiss?



Me:thatwasnothingbutamistakeLevi.

Him:amistake?Ifitwasamistakeyouwouldhave

pushedmeawaythemomentmylipslandedon

yoursbutnoyouletmekissyouandyoukissedme

backyouevenenjoyedity..

Me:stop,lookIlovemyboyfriendIw...

Him:yeahthat'sright"boyfriend"he'snotyour

husband,whyareyoufightingthis?Wehavea

connectionandyouknowit.

Me:nowedon'tandhonestlyIwishInevermetyou.

Him:nowthat'slow.

Me:Levipleasejustleavemealone.

Levi:okohokbutI'llnotmakethingseasierforyou

soIsuggestthatyoutellyourboyfieaboutthekiss

andhowmuchyouenjoyedit......enjoytherestof

yourday.

Hewalksawayleavingmewithguilt,honestlythings

wouldhavenevergottenthisfarifhehadn'tcalled

meTeethedaywemet,itremindedmeofAthiand



myhangoutswithhimalsoremindedmeofhimI

wantedtostayawaybutIcouldn'tcausebeing

remindedofAthimademefeelgoodandyesIloved

Athihewillalwaysbeapartofmebutallofthisis

notworthlosingKhayacauseIlovehimandIseea

futurewithhim.

°Bonga°

RightnowI'mwithZugoandTomwearejusthaving

afewdrinksatTom's.

Tom:soguysI'vebeenthinking.

Zugo:youandthinkingequalsdisaster.

Ichucklewellit'strue.

Tom:hahaveryfunny.

Me:sowhatisitthatyouwerethinking?

Tom:aboutmeandNan.

Me:okywhataboutyoutwo?



Tom:IthinkI'mready.

Me&Zugo:forwhat?

Tom:IthinkI'mreadytopopthequestion.

TheshockonmyfacetogetherwithZugois

unexplainableItotallywouldhaveneverguessed

thatone.

Tom:helloearthtoBongaandZugo!,wasIthatbad

ofafuckboyforyoutobeshockedlikethis?

Us:yes!

Tom:comeon.

Zugo:*chuckles*onaseriousnotethoughareyou

surethatyou'reready?

Tom:wellI'mnotabouttowaitfor9yearsbefore

poppingthequestionlikeyoudid

Zugo:*sulks*allIaskedwasofyou'reready.

Me:dudeyouandZeedatedfor9years?

Tom:theystarteddatinginhighschoolthisonewas

ingrade10andZeewasingrade8.



IwhistlelookingatZugo.

Me:damnthat'ssorare.

Zugo:anditisnotawalkintheparktrustmebutifI

havetowalkitalloveragainjusttogetwhereIamI

woulddoitwithoutahesitation.

Me:d...

Igetdisturbedbymyphoneringing,wellthisisno

ordinarynumberIreallywanttodropitbut

somethinginmetellsmetoanswer//

Me:thisisBongaspeaking.

**silence,allIhearisbreathing**

Me:IcanhearyoubreathingsosaysomethingorI'm

droppingthiscall.

**silence**

OkIdon'thavetimeforthis,Iremovethephonefrom

myear.



"Bhuti"

Ifreezeandslowlybringthephonebacktomyear.

Me:Xolo.

Isaythatwithsomanyemotionsrunninginmy

body,mind,heart..

Him:*sniffs*IuhII....

Me:don'tworrykiddoIknowandI'llcomeforyou.

Him:pleasedo,Inolongerwanttobehere.

Me:whereareyoucallingfrom?

Him:I'mlockedupinsidethehouseI'musingthe

housephone.

Theylockedhiminside??

Me:ifyoudon'thaveairtimeI'llsendittoyoujust

givemeyourcellphonenumbersoIcankeep

checkinguponyou.

Him:IIdon'thaveaphoneIneverhadone.

Wowyahnehsomeparentswehave,itlookslikehe's

havingithardthanIdid.



Me:okthenIguessyouwillbetheonecallingme.

Him:yeahandwhenIleavethishouseIwanttosetit

onfirewecandoittogether.

Ichucklehearingthathemeansit.

Him:Ican'twaittoseeyouagain.

Me:andIcan'twaittoseeyouagaintooImean

judgingbyyourvoiceyou'vegrownalot.

Him:*chuckles*don'tbefooledbythedeepvoiceI'm

short.

Me:I'llbelieveitwhenIseeit.

Him:I'mreallyhappyrightnow,talkingtoyou,having

hopeofleavinglikeanormalkidIjustcan'twaitI'm

evenimaginingitall,goingtoschoolwithpeoplewho

won'ttalkbehindmyback,havingfriends,havinga

girlfriendormaybetwoorthree,goingouttill

midnightgivingyousomegrayhairatanearlyage....

HegoesonandonandallI'mdoingissmilinglikea

coldcowwhiletheguyslookatmewithsmiles

plasteredontheirfaces.



°Mbalenhle°

Me:noguysgoplayinyourroomlookatthismess

you'recreating.

Kyle:sorrymom.

Thentheyrunupthestairs.

Istartcleaningupthemesstheycreateditnice

beingakidyoujustplayandmakeamessthen

leaveeverythinglikethatcauseanadultwillcleanit

up.IwasatcourttodayandItdidn'ttaketomuch

timewhichiswhyIcamebackhomeearlierandthe

boysjustgothome.I'vebeenreallyworriedlately

aboutthisbadfeelingofmineIeventriedconsulting

withtheA.Queensbuttheyarenotshowingme

anything,IcalledNcamiaskingheronwhatIshould

dosotheycanshowmesomethingbutshetoldme

thatthesamethinghappenedtoherandthe

ancestorsbeforeherhusbandandsondiedand

thinkingofwhatshesaidturnsmystomachupside

down.



AsI'mcleaningIhearthekidsscreamthenlaugh,I

wonderwhattheyaredoing,theycontinuewith

screamingthenlaughingIdecidetogocheckout

whatitisthattheyaredoingandIfindthem

laughingandplayingwithMjthejaguarKyleiseven

onMj'sbackit'ssuchacuteSig....waitthekidsare

playingwithMj?????????????!

~insert93~

°Mbalenhle°

Me:wha....wha...what'sgoingonhere?

Cal:ohheymom*giggles*stopthat.

Me:wh...

Cal:wedon'tknowwherethisbigdogcamefrombut

canwekeepit?Canwekeepitplease.

Kyle:*climbingoffMj'sback*yespleaaaase.



YerptheyaremakingtheircutefacesandI'moutof

ideas,whatamIgoingtosaytothemandhowon

earthcantheyseeMj.

Cal:*smiling*hewillgowithustotheparkweare

gonnaplayfetchtogetherandotherstuffsocanwe

keephimmomplease.

Kyle:wepromisetolookafterhima...

"Ohhthereyouare"hubbysayswalkingtomeand

kissmycheekandgreethiskids.

Cal:dadlookatthisdogisn'thecool?

MJ:whatdog?

Cal:thisonerighthere.

Him:*confused*babearetheyatastagewherethey

haveimaginaryfriendssoIcanputmyactingskills

touse.

Me:nothey'retalkingaboutMj.

Him:ohIt...waitwhat???



Kyle:whyareyougivinghimdad'sname?

Cal:wewerethinkingsomethinglikeKylvin.

Kyle:*smiles*itournamestogether..

Cal:combinedjeez.

Kyle:whatever.

MJ:babecanItalktoyou?

Helooksfreakedout,I'mstillfreakedoutmyself.I

nodandwewalkoutandgotoourroom.

Him:what'sgoingon?

Me:Ihavenoidea.

Him:howcantheyseehim?*loosenshistie*

Me:Idon'tknowmaybemygiftgotpassedonto

themjustlikemom'sgotpassedontome.

Him:buthow?Theydonothavejaguarssohow's

thatpossible?

Me:I'malsoconfusedasyou,I'llcallNcamiandask

heraboutallofthis.



Him:*sighs*okbutyou'lldothattomorrowcauseI

needyourattentionatthemoment*smirks*

°Tasha°

Okthisisit,IhavetotellKhayaaboutLevibefore

Levitellhimfirst.TodayIdecidedtocometohis

house.

"Wellthisisanicesurprise"

Iturnandlookathimthensmilenervously.

Me:hey,howareyou?

Him:I'mtiredhowaboutyou?

Hewalkstomeandgivesmeapeck.

Me:I'mgood,I'llgiveyouamassagelater.

Him:*smiles*Iwouldreallyappreciatethat,sowhat

arewecookinghereI'mstarving.

Me:gochangeI'lldishupforus.



Him:doIhaveto?*pouts*

Me:Khaya.

Him:okokI'mgoing*hewalksawaysmiling*

Isighanddishupforusthenplacethefoodonthe

table,Itakemyseatfeelingreallyscaredmyhands

areevensweating,let'snottalkaboutmyheartbeat.

Hecomesbackandtakeshisseatacrossmeand

starteatingwellIguesswewillprayanothertime.

Him:areyouokay?

Me:*clearingmythroat*yeahI'mgood.

Hestopseatingandlooksatme.

Him:okoutwithit.

Me:*sighing*pleasekeepanopenmind.

Him:okIwon'tlieyou'rescaringme.



Isighagainandnarratethewholethingforhim

startingfromthedayImetLevi,tohavinglunchwith

himeveryday,himfeedingmetheoriesthatmademe

insecurethentothekissingpart.IlookathimandI

can'treadhisfacebutIcanseehurtonhisface.

Me:BabeitwasamistakeIswear,I'msorry.

Herubshishandstogetherandsighthenopenshis

mouthIthinkhewanttosaysomethingbutinstead

hestandsupandwalksawaytakinghisphoneand

carkeyswithhimandIjustburymyheadinmy

hands.

°Khaya°

I'mbeyondthewordhurt,maybebecauseItrusted

herwaytomuch,maybebecauseIneverthoughtthat

shewoulddosomethinglikethis...andinsidemy

headIkeeprepeatingthesewords:-



"I'mnotenoughforher"

"I'mnotenoughforher"

IfI'menoughforherthenwhywouldsherunafter

peoplethatremindherofAthi?IknowthatI'mhurt

butIthinkI'mmoredisappointedinherfordoingthis.

RightnowI'mdrivingtogodknowswhere.Myphone

ringsit'sSipho,whowouldhaveknownthatme

Khayawouldbefriendswiththeprincehimself

anywayIanswerhiscallandputitonloudspeaker//

Me:sure.

Him:howzitM...areyoudriving??

Me:yeah.

Him:towhere?

Me:Ihavenoidea.

Him:*chuckles*MrSheziisonhiswaytoPretoria,

Me,Tom,ChrisandZugowearefollowinghimI've

alreadynotifiedMJ,SiyaandBongathe4ofyouhave



tobereadyformygoahead.

Me:okwherearethey?

Him:Bonga'shouse.

Me:okthen.

Him:sharpanddocauseanaccidentplease.

Me:*chuckling*Iloveyoutoo.

Him:ewww.

WebothlaughatthatthenIdropthecallanddriveto

Bonga's.

WhenIgetthereIonlyfindBongaandSiya.

Me:what'supguys.

Bonga:*smiling*I'mhappydudeI'llfinallyseemy

brother,aftersuchalongtime.

Siya:andfinallymaybeyou'llgetyourselfagirlfriend.

Bonga:Idon'tknowmaybe.

Me:where'sMJ?



Bonga:hesaidhe'sstillbusyhe'llbeherelate.

Me:busywithwhat?

Bonga:hedidn'tsay.

Siya:whataregoingtodoforthetimebeing?

Bonga:we'llwaitforMJandwhenhegetshereeare

drivingdowntothevillage.

Siya:IthoughtwearesupposetowaitforSipho'sgo

aheadfirst.

Bonga:weatnotgoingtothevillagestraightjusta

fewmilesawayfromit.

Me:yeahcauseit'sareallylongdrivethereprobably

about5or6hourssowhenwegetSipho'sgoahead

wewon'tgettodrivefor6hours.

Siya:okwellI'mnotdriving1.

Me:I'mnotdriving2meaningBongaandMJwillbe

drivingus*chuckling*

Bonga:mcm.



WechilltalkingaboutsomebunchofthongsBonga

isreallyexcitedtoseehisbrotheragainandIdon't

blamehim.MJgetshere2hourslaterandjoininon

theconversation.

°Sipho°

Thisoldmanrefusestocallhismanandtellthemto

backoff,rightnowweareatsomeaboundedhouse

inPretoria,ChrisbroughtushereIwonderhowhe

knowsthisplace.

Zugo:thisoldmandoesn'twanttodowhatwetell

him,he'sdraggingusback.

Me:maybeheneedssomemotivation,whatabout

hiswife?

Zugo:I'vealreadytriedthatroaditdidn'twork,theguy

doesn'tcareabouthiswifehesaidwecanevenkill

herifwewantwewillbedoingthejobforhim.

Chris:nowthat'sjustwicked.

Me:*sighing*weneedanotherstrategythen.



Zugo:Tom.

**silence**

Welookathimandheseemsmilesaway,Chris

snapshisfingersinfrontofhimtobringhimbackto

us.

Tom:yeah.

Chris:what'sup?

Tom:Ithinkweneedtofindthepersonhe'sbeen

comingtoseehereeveryweek,Ithinkthatperson

canbehismotivation.

Me:waityoudon'tthink....wow.

Tom:hecan'tbeseriouslyattendingabusiness

meetinginthesameplaceeveryweekforsucha

longtimeImeanhestartedcomingherewhen

Bongawasstilllivinginthevillage.

Chris:nowthatyouputitlikethatit'sreallyis

suspicious.

Zugo:youhavetogothroughhisphonemaybeyou'll

findsomething.



Tom:thewallsonthisphoneaiIthinkweneed

Khayaonthisone.

Me:callhimhe'lltellyouwhattdocausedriving

downhereisalotoftimeandI'lltrytogetsome

answersfromhim.

HenodsandIgototheroomwherewearekeeping

him.

Him:youknowwhenIgetoutofhereI'llmakesure

thatyouneverbecomeKing.

Me:youmeanifyougetoutofhere*chuckling*now

haven'tyouchangedyourmind?

Helooksatmewithaboredfacenxx.

Me:youdoknowthatIknowyoursecretright.

Him:andIguessyou'lltellmeright?

Sarcasmatitbest.

Igrabachairandsitinfrontofhimandsaynothing

justlookingathim...SJislayingontheflooralso

lookingathim.



AfterafewminutesTomwalksinandwhispers

somethingtomyearandwalksout.

MrS:IwillnotchangemymindsojustletmegoI

havetobesomewhererightnow.

Me:youmeanyourotherfamily?*raisingmy

eyebrow*

Him:*shocked*wh..whatareyoutalkingabout?

Me:youaresuchadickyouknowthat?Youhave

anotherfamilyhereinPretoriathatyouare

showeringwithmoneyandlovewhileyoutreatthe

otheronelikedirt,doesthisBongiweofyoursknows

aboutyourotherlifeorshouldIdoyouafavourand

tellherforyou?

Helooksatmesweating,yerpIgothimrightwhereI

wanthim.

~insert94~



°Sipho°

Him:whatareyoutalkingabout?

Heshiftsuneasy.

Me:ohhsoyouwouldn'tmindifIgofetchthisfamily

I'mtalkingaboutanddowhateverIdowiththem.

**silence**

Me:okthenI'lltakethatasifyoudon'tmind...Tom!!!

Him:*clearshisthroat*wait.

Tomwalksin.

Tom:sure.

Me:lookslikeMrSheziwantstosaysomething.

MeandTomlookathim.

Him:I'lldoitjuststayawayfrommyfamily.

Me:nowthatwasn'thardwasit?

Tomhandsmethephoneandwedialhisrighthand

man'snumberandputitonloudspeaker.



°Bonga°

It's6amandstillnothingfromSiphoandtheother

guys,what'stalkingthemsolong.

Siya:we'vebeenherefor2hoursnow,wh....

Hegetsdisturbedbymyringingphoneit'sChris//

Me:Chris.

Him:suremanyou'reclear.

Iinvoluntarysmile.

Me:wellit'sabouttime.

Him:*chuckles*sowhataboutyourfather?Whatdo

wedowithhim?

Me:Ihaven'tthoughtabouthim,letmefocusonmy

brotherfirst.

Him:okohandthere'ssomethingyouhavetoknow



butnotnow.

Me:oksharp.

Him:sure

//

Me:weareclearlet'sgetmybrother.

Siya:finally.

Wechuckleandstarttheignition.

Wellitdoesn'ttakeuslongtogettoaplaceIusedto

callhome,weparkoutsidethegateandmakeour

wayinsideandknock...Ihatethisplaceifitweren't

formybrotherIwouldn'tbehererightnow.Mom

opensthedoorstillinhergownandtheshockness

onherface,priceless,Ipushheroutofthewayand

wemakeourwayinside.

Her:Bonga?

Ijustlookatherwithacoldlook.

Her:ohmysonyou'vefinallycamehome*shewalks

towardsmebutIstopher*

Me:don'ttouchme,Ididn'tcomehereforyouoryour



husbandIcameherefrommybrother.

Her:*frowns*what?

ItotallyignoreherandjustwalktoXolo'sroom,Itry

toopenitbutit'slockedsoIknock...hedoesn'topen

eventhoughIcanhearsomeshufflinginside,Ikeep

knocking.

Him:youlockedmeinremember?Don'ttellmeyou

areatthebeingforgetfulstage.

Shelockedhimin???Godwhatkindofparentsdid

yougiveus?ImarchbacktowhereIlefttheguys

andher.

Me:where'sthekey?

I'mreallycalm,probablybecauseI'mfocusingonthe

excitementofseeingmybrotheragain.

Her:whatkey??

Ibreathinandoutfeelinglikestranglingtheshitout

ofherbutinsteadIwalkbacktoXolo'sroomand

startkickingthedoorandtrustmeitisnoteasyas

theymakeitinmoviesbutnonethelessImanageto

kickitdownandImarchinscanningtheroom,where



ishe?IhearsomethinghitthefloorbehindmeI

freezeandslowlyturnandmeethistearyeyes,Ilook

atwhathedroppedit'sabaseballbat,Ilookbackat

himfeelingreallyemotionalhelooksthin...histears

dropsandIattackhimwithahug.

Me:don'tcryKiddoI'mherenow.

Isaythatpattinghisback.

Aftersometimewebreakthehug,heclearshis

throatwipingoffhistearsandstandsstraight.

Me:whatareyoudoing?

Him:I'mamannowcryingisinappropriateforme.

Ilaughathim.

Me:you'reonly16,comelet'sgo.

Him:Ihaven'tpackedyet.

Me:I'llbuyyounewclothes,justtakeyourimportant

documents.

Henodsandtakehisbirthcertificate,wethenwalk

out...whenwegettotheloungemomstandsup

fuming.



Her:Bongayoumayleavelikeyoudidmanyyears

agobutmysonisnotgoinganywhere.

MJ&Khaya:*smiling*X-man.

Xolo:*groans*Istillhatethatname.

Khaya:whatevercomegiveusahuganddon'tmind

yourlunaticmother.

Hechucklesandbrohugsthemandshakehands

withSiya.

Siya:wellI'mSiya.

Xolo:*smiles*I'm..

Siya:*chuckles*Ialreadyknowyoukiddo*winks*

Xolo:*chuckles*ohandIusedtolovethatnametoo

butI'moldnowguysjeez.

MJ:old?AiboIcanstillwhipyourass.

XololooksatMJshockedwellhehasalwaysbeen

scaredofMJ.

MJ:ifyou'reexpectingmetosayI'mjokingwellI'm

notnowlet'sgoImissmywife.



Xolo:you'remarried?

Mom:Xolomychild.

Hejustgivesheradeadstareandwalksoutwow.

Me:welldearmotherdosendmygreetingstoyour

husband.

Her:Bongadon'tdothisplease.

Wejustwalkoutleavinghercryingnxx.

°Mbalenhle°

Cal:momcanyoulookafterKylvinforus.

Kyle:Ican'twaittotelleveryoneabouthimatschool.

Me:woah*sighing*sitdown.

Theydolookingatme.

Me:firstlyhe'snotadogandhisnameis

MJ,secondlyhismine.

Cal:ifhe'snotadogthenwhatishe?



Me:he'sajaguarandIknowthatyouguysdonot

knowwhatajaguarisbutastimegoesbyyou'll

know.

Kyle:*teary*canwegetourownjaguar?

Me:*shocked*what?No,ajaguarisaverydangerous

animal.

Kyle:butKylvinisniceandhe'sajaguarlikeyoujust

said.

Me:it'sMJ.

Kyle:yesM..noIcan'tcalldad'sname.

Me:*smiling*ok,guysdonottellanyoneabout

M...Kylvinok.

Cal:why?

Me:youarestillyoungtounderstand.

Cal:okbutwecantakehimtotheparkwithisafter

schoolright?

Me:no.

Theydroptheirheadseish.



Me:butyoucanstillplaywithhiminsidethehouse.

Cal:wealsowanttotakehimtothepark.

Jesustheywanttocrynow,howdoIexplainthisto

them?

Me:*standingup*followme.

TheystandupfollowingmeincludingMj.

Wegetinsidetheirbedroomandwestandinfrontof

themirror,withMjinbetweenthem.

Me:youguysseeM..*sighing*Kylvinright.

Them:yes.

Me:good,lookatthemirror*theydo*doyouseehim?

Them:no.

Theylookathiminbetweenthemthenbackatthe

mirrorandIcanseeconfusionontheirsmallfaces.

Me:onlyme,grandmaNomusaandyouguysthatcan

seehimnooneelse,he'sinvisibletothehumaneye



besidesus.

TheylookatmeasifI'mspeakingaforeign

languageandacarhootsoutside.

Me:yourridetoschoolishere,I'llexplaintoyouguys

whenyouareback.

TheynodandhugMjbeforerunningout.

IgotakemybagsbutfirstcallNcami//

Her:princess.

Me:mahhowareyou?

Her:I'mgoodmychildyou?

Me:notsogood.

Her:what'swrong?

Me:thetwinscanseemyjaguar.

**silence**



Me:mahareyoustillthere?

Her:uhyesI'mjustshocked,yesIexpectedthemto

catchyourgiftjustyoudidfromyourmombutI

didn'texpectittobethissoon.

Me:Ijustdon'tunderstand,Imeantheydonothave

jaguarsandtheyarenotMthembus'they'reMkhizes'.

Her:evenso,theyhaveroyalbloodinthemandthey

areboundtohavetheirownjaguarsastimegoesby.

Me:theyarestillyoungmahhowdoIexplainallof

thistothem?

Her:whenaretheyclosingatschool?

Me:inafewweeks.

Her:whenthey'veclosedbringthemheretheywill

comebackbeforeChristmas.

Me:okmah,sendmygreetingstomomanddad.

Her:willdochild.

//

Iwonderwhatitisthatshe'llsaytothem.



°Bonga°

Me:what??

Sipho:yerp,youhave2oldersistersandayounger

brotherbeforeXolo.

Tom:andit'slooksliketheydon'tknowwhatyour

fatherdoesforlivingtheyknowthathe'sabusiness

manwhotravelsalot.

Me:sohewantedmeandmybrothertojoinhimin

hisevildoingswhilehispreciouskidsleavethe

preciouslifenxxyouknowwhatlethimgoandtell

himthatifhedarestrytotakeXoloI'lltellhis

preciousfamilyabouthisotherlife.

Siya:soyouwon'texposehim?

Me:ohIwillandI'llexposehimtothevillagetheywill

dothejobforme.

Chris:*chuckles*Idigthissideofyou.

Tom:tellmeaboutitman,it'ssexy.



Me:ewww

Tom:*laughs*ewwnotinthatwaymanI'mstraight

asarulerjeez.

Weallcrackupinlaughter.

~insert95~

#Narrated

Christmasisfinallyhere,everyoneispacingupand

downmakingsureeverythingisreadyforthe

Christmaslunch...it'shappeningatLenhle&MJ's

house,friendsandfamilywillallbethereandthey

arealsosettingupforthekidsinthebackyardwho

arealreadyplayingaroundthehouse.Ncamiwanted

todosomethingtothetwins'eyessotheywon'tbe

abletoseethejaguarsanymorebutsheendedup

explainingtothemwhytheycan'ttellanyoneeven

thoughtheydidn'tunderstandawordtheykept

sayingOK,theonlythingtheyunderstoodand

lookingforwardtoishavingtheirownjaguarswhen



theyareoldenough.

Bongaexposedhisfather,hestartedbytellinghis

"other"familyandevengavethemhisaddress

wherethey'llfindhimiftheydonotbelieve

him...Bongiwe"hisotherwife"drovedowntothe

villageandheactuallydidfindherhusbandwithhis

wifeandthatsightbrokeherreallybadbecauseshe

reallylovedhimshedidn'tunderstandwhyher

husbandwouldleaveherathomeandgomarry

anotherwomenandevenhavekidswithouther

knowledge,shedidn'tsayanythingtohimshejust

tookofherweddingringandthrewitonhisface

thenleft...shehadnoideawhatshewasgoingtotell

herkidsbutwhatsheknewisthatshe'sdonewith

him.AsforMrShezihewascrushedbecausehe

trulylovedBongiwe....

SothethingisMrSheziwasdatingBongiwrbackin

thedaystheytrulylovedeachothereventhough

theyhadnothing,theywerepoorandwhenBongiwe



fellpregnantheknewhehadtofindajobwhichwas

difficultsincehehadnodegreebuthevowedto

himselftonevergivinguptryingcausesomehowhe

knewhecouldn'tstaypoorforever,onedayhemeta

manwhointroducedhimtoanothermanwhogot

himintotheevillifehewaslivinghehadtokillfora

livingmostofyouknowsitas"ukuthwala"whereyou

killsomeoneandtaketheirbodypartsforrichesat

firsthewantednothingtodowiththatbutbeing

desperateheendedupdoingit...thenitcameto

sacrificeshehadtosacrifice2ofhiskidsbuthe

couldn'tdoitsothat'swhyhegotanotherwifeto

givehimkidshecouldsacrificewithouther

knowledgeofcoursebuttheotherwifekeptfalling

pregnanthenceresultingtoBongaandXolo,Mr

Shezineverwantedkidswiththeotherwifebut

whenshewaspregnantwithBongasheconvinced

himthathecouldtakeoverafterhimandhecould

retirehelikedthatideacausehewantedtoleavethe

lifehewasliving,whenBongawasbornhewasnever

thereforhimsimplybecausehedidn'tcareabout

him,Xolowasanunexpectedchildhewasplanning

onsacrificinghimwhenhereachestheageof5but



seeingthatBongawashavingnoneofwhathewas

tellinghimhedecidedtokeephim.

Bonga'smomdidknewabout"ukuthwala"shewas

actuallyinonitbutshedidn'tknewabouttheother

wifeshethoughtMrShezilovedherandheralone

shethoughtsincetheygeteachotherthentheywere

meanttobebitkerwhatcanwesay.

LastlyBongaexposedhimtothevillageandthey

burnthimalivehedidn'tcryneitherdidhebegforhis

lifebecauseBongiwelefthimsohedidn'tseeany

otherreasontoleave.

.

Lenhle:Cal!Kyle!!WhatdidIsayaboutplayingwith

dirt??

Them:*smiling*Sorrymom.

Theythenrunbackoutside.

Lenhle:theyaretestingmeIswear.



MJ:letthembebabe.

Lenhle:I'vealreadychangedthem4times.

MJ:okso?

Lenhle:so??okMryou'lldotheirlaundrythisweek.

MJ:*eyesallout*what?

Lenhle:whatareyouevendoinghere?Aren'tyou

supposetobebrayingthemeatoutsidewiththe

guys.

MJ'sMom:*giggles*doaskhimmakoticausewe

weregossipingabouthimbeforehecameinnow

he'sdisturbingus.

MJ:*smiling*gossipingaboutme??

Lenhle:getout.

MJ:whyamIunwantedtoday?*givesinthesappy

eyes*

Lenhle:whatdidyoudo?andstopgivingmethatlook

itworkswhenCalandKyledoitbutitwon'twork

comingfromyou.

MJ:*withtearyeyes*ouch,theguyssaidI'mfinishing



theporkworsandmeatIshouldcomehereinstead.

Lenhle&MrsM:what?Butyoudon'teatpork.

MJ:exactly.

Nan:ormaybeyoujustmissedyourwife.

Zee:exactlymypoint.

Lenhle:justgobacktotheguysordosomethingelse.

MJ:butbabeIj...

Lenhle:nobutsjus....waitarethosetears?MJare

youcrying?

Everyoneshifttheirattentiontohimbuthejust

rushesupstairsleavingLenhleconfused,shocked

andworried.

Lenhle:*clearsherthroat*ladiesexcusemeforasec.

Shewipesherhandsandfollowsherhusband.

Meanwhiletheguyskeepbrayingoveralight

conversationandKhayafinallyarrivesthenmakehis

waytothem.



Tom:finally,cometakeoverI'mtired.

Theguyslaugh.

Khaya:dramaticmuch,SiyaIexpectedtoseeyour

brothershere.

Siya:theyareontheirwaywithmysisterandXolo.

Khaya:aiXololikesactingallgrownupanditsuits

him.

Bonga:shouldIbeworried?

Theguys:YES!!!

Theythenlaughafterthat.

Khaya:anywaywhere'stheporkI'mstarving.

Tom:yourbrotherateitall.

Theylookathim.

Tom:oknotallofitbutheathalfofit.

Khaya:*chuckles*yeahright,MJdoesn'teatpork.

Tom:andI'mnotlying.

Zugo:he'snot,MJdideathalfofit.



Khaya:*confused*whereishe?

Sipho:findmysisteryou'llfindhim.

Khayanodsandwalksinside.

.

.

Lenhlewalksinsideherroomandfindsherhusband

sleepingwithhisstomachonthebed,sheclosesthe

doorandwalkstothebedandsitsnexttohim.

Lenhle:babe*brushinghisback*what'swrong?

Heturnsandfaceshiswife.

Lenhle:youreyesareevenred,talktome.

MJ:Ididn'teatitbabe,Ihateporkyouknowthat.

Lenhleremovesherhandfromhim.

Lenhle:soyoumeantotellmethatyou'recrying

becauseofmeat?

HenodsandLenhlestandsupwithherhandsonher

waist.

Lenhle:MelokuhleJasonMkhize!!Iwasworried



aboutyou!!

MJ:don'tshout*gettingteary*

Lenhle:what'sgoingonw...

Shegetsdisturbedbysomeoneknockingshegoes

toopen.

Lenhle:Khayahi.

Khaya:hyMbali,isMJwithyou?

Lenhle:*sighing*yeah.

Khaya:what'swrongisheoky?Theguyssaidhewas

eatingpork.

Lenhle:hesayshedidn'tmos.

Khaya:whywouldtheguyslie?

Lenhle:*raisesherhandsinsurrender*I'mnotdoing

thisrightnow,dealwithyourbrother.

Shewalksoutgoingbacktotheladiesandwhenshe

getstothemshefindshermotherthereherface

beamsandtheyhugthencontinuewiththepots.

.



.

AtBongiwe'shouse.

Zolani:momisn'tdadgoingtojoinustoday?It's

Christmas.

Her:Idon'tknow.

Zolani:whatdoyoumeanyoudon'tknow?

Her:Imeanexactlythat.

Phindile:didyouguysfight?Ihaveneverseenyou

guysfightbefore.

Bongiwebangsthetable.

Her:Idon'twanttotalkaboutyourfatherhe'sdead

tomenowjustgivemeabreakjeez.

The3kidslookathershockedprobablybecause

theyhaveneverseentheirmotherlikethisbefore.

TheirChristmasstartsonabadnoteandwiththeir

mothersourlikethistheywerecertainthatthey

weren'tgoingtoenjoytheirChristmasatall.

~insert96~



#Narrated

Christmaslunchgoesperfectly,filledwith

laughter,oldstoriesfromtheparents,love.WhenMJ

wentdownstairstojoineveryonehewasveryclingy

toLenhlehestillisandLenhleisstartingtoget

annoyedshe'sexpectingthiskindofbehaviorfrom

thetwinsnothimbutsinceshedoesn'twanthim

cryingagainshekeepssmilingathim.

MJ:babe.

Lenhle:yeah.

MJ:I'mhungry.

Lenhle:okletmegosoIcandishupforyou.

Heholdshertighter.

MJ:doIhaveto?

Lenhle:yesunlessyou'renothungry.

HesighsandlethergothenLenhlegotothemain

tablewithfoodanddishupforherhusband,when



shegoesbacktohimshefindsTomonhisfeet

hittingtheglassofwinewithaknife....Lenhlegives

MJhisplateandfocusesonTomjustlikeeveryone.

Tom:*clearshisthroat*Thankyouso...

MJ:babecomefeedme*whispering*.

Lenhle:shhhTomisspeaking*whisperstoo*.

MJ:Ialsoneedyourattention.

Lenhlesighsshakingherheadandsitsonher

husband'sthighandtakestheplatefromhim.

Lenhle:whatiswrongwithyou?

MJ:*smiling*nothingiswrongwithmeIjustwantmy

wife'sattentionthat'sall.

LenhlerollshereyesandtriestofocusonTomwhile

feedingherreallyannoyinghusbandandtheir

parentsarelookingatthemwithsmilesontheir

faces.

Tom:andthatbringsmetomypoint"Loveinvolvesa

peculiarunfathomablecombinationof

understandingandmisunderstanding".



EveryonelooksathimconfusedbesidesNandipha

whoisblushinglikecrazy.

Khaya:Idon'tknowabouteveryoneherebutI'llbe

lyingifIsayIunderstoodasinglewordyoujustsaid.

Tom:youdon'thavetounderstandit,itjust

somethingthataveryspecialpersontoldmeduring

ourrandomfights*chuckles*

TomwalkstowhereNandiphaisstanding.

Tom:seeIneverbelievedinlovesimplycauseIdidn't

evenknowthemeaningofit,Ididn'thaveafamilyI

didn'thaveanyonetoshowmelovebutthenIfound

friendswhoturnedtobeingfamilytometheytried

explainingwhatloveistomebutIstilldidn'tgetit,it

wasliketheywerespeakingaforeign

language*chuckles*IrememberwhenAthicame

backhesaid"letmebreakitdowntoyouinasimple

explanation"

HesaidthatimitatingAthiandZugo&Chris

chucklesrememberingthatdaywhileSiphosighs

wishinghewasalsotherethatday.

Tom:hesaid"Loveisthatconditioninwhichthe



happinessofanotherpersonisessentialtoyour

own"Iwaslike"areyoucrazy?WhyonearthwouldI

dothat?"

Everyonelaughs.

Tom:butthenImetyou*smiling"

Ladies:ncoooooh.

Tom:withyouIfinallyunderstoodthethingsmy

friendsweretellingmeaboutlove,withyouIfinally

understoodwhatAthimeantandsinceI'mdoingitI

guessIamcrazy*smiles*aboutyouthough.

Theladiesgo"Ncooooh"againandasforNanshe's

ablushingmaniacrightnow.

Tom:Iloveyou.

Nan:Iloveyou.

Tomthengoesdownonhiskneeandtakeouta

smallbox,Nandipha'ssmilefadesasshocktakes

over.

Tom:Nandiphamylovewouldyoumakemethe

mosthappiestmanintheworldandmarryme?



Nanstandsstillnotbelievingwhat'shappening,in

herheadshehasalreadyconcludedthatshe's

dreamingbutthensheasksherself"whydoesitfeels

soreal?"

Nan:somebodypinchme.

EveryonelaughsincludingTomandZeeactually

pinchesher.

Nan:*flinches*ouch.

Zee:what?

Nan:*smiles*thanks.

ShelooksbackatTomandnodherheadrepeatedly

makingTomsmileinrelief,heslipstheringinand

standsupkissingtheheckoutofherwhileeveryone

cheers.

Theguysdidknowaboutthissotheyweren't

surprisedbutasfortheladiestheydefinitelydidn't

seethisonecoming.

Khayaisextremelyhappyforhisfriendandapartof

himwishedthathecoulddothesamewithTasha

butafterthat"talk"theyhadtheotherdayhethought



thatitwouldbebestifbothhimandTashatooka

littlebreakjustsoTashafindsoutwhatshewants

healsotoldherthathe'llwaitforher.

Lenhle:babeyouknewaboutthisandyoudidn'ttell

me?*smilingwhilewipingoffhertearsofjoyfor

Tom&Nandipha*

MJ:wemadeapromisetonottellyouguys.

Lenhle:mmmokaynotletgoofmeIwanttosee

Nan'sring.

MJ:uhuhyou'llseeitlateryouhaven'tdonefeeding

me.

Lenhle:Ishouldbefeedingmykidsnotyouyerrrnow

letgoofme.

MJ'seyessparkleastearsfillthem.

Lenhle:don'ttellmeyouwanttocryagain.

Heshakeshishead.

Lenhle:*sighs*okI'llfeedyoubutIthinkyouhaveto

seeadoctoraboutwellthischildishbehaviorof

yours.



MJsmilesholdinghercloser.

Welltherestoftheeveninggoessplendid,thekids

opentheirpresentsitseemslikethatwastheonly

interestingpartofChristmasforthembuteitherway

theyallenjoyChristmas.

¶2WeeksLater¶

°Siya°

MysisterisleavingtodayIcan'tbelieveshewantsto

studyawayfromus,she'sgoingtoUCTandshesaid

thatitiswhereshealwayswantedtogoandwe

can'treallystopherfromthat.

Me:Linopleasedon'tdisappointus.

Lino:*smiles*Iwon'tIpromise.

Me:Ihavetogotoworknow,VuyoandBanziwilltake

youtotheairportthe3ofuswillflydowntocheck

uponyouin2weeksok.



Shenods.

Me:noboys,noclubsnodrugsorelseI'llgocrazy.

Her:comeonyouknowme.

Me:Imeanit,ifyoudareI'llcomedragyoubackhere

andyou'llneverseeCapeTowneveragain.

Her:aibobhutiaren'tsupposetobehuggingmeand

tellingmethatyoulovemeinsteadofthreatening

me.

Me:*rollingmyeyes*comehere.

ShesmilesandthrowsherselftomeandIhugher

tightI'mgoingtomissher,Capetownisadangerous

placeespeciallyforagirlandshe'sgoingtobethere

allalone.

Me:maybeIshouldhireyouabodyguard.

Her:don'truinthemoment.

Me:*breakingthehug*butI...

Her:bhutidon'tworryyournumberisalwayson

speeddialandyou'vetaughtmehowtoactwhenI'm

indangersodon'tworryI'llbefine.



Me:*sighing*ok,Iloveyouok.

Her:*smiles*andIloveyouevenmore.

HerbeautifulsmilealwaysremindsmeofmomandI

lovehowshealwayssmileyou'llneverseeherangry

she'salwayssmilingevenwhenmeandmybrothers

irritatehershewouldstillsmileIreallyhope

everythinggoessmoothlyinC.T.

Ikissherforeheadandhugheronemoretimethen

leaveforwork.

°Mbalenhle°

Me:babeplease.

Hejustignoresmeandgoestothetwins'roomto

bidgoodbyetothemthenhecomesbackforhis

bags.

Me:soyouarejustgoingtoignoreme?

Him:babeI'llbefine.

Me:yousaidthatthelasttimeandyouendedup



comingbackhomewaytolatewithamixedup

explanation.

Him:*sighs*babeI'llbefineIpromise.

Me:Melokuhle,Myhusband,fatherofmykidsIbeg

youpleasedon'tgo,can'tthismeetinghappenhere?

Him:itcan't*looksathiswristwatch*Ihavetogo.

Isighwithtearsthreateningtocomeout,hepullsme

inforahugandIhughimverytightIdon'twanthim

togonotwiththisbadfeelingthatrefusestogo

away,webreakthehugandmytearsfalldownmy

cheeksahhjeezgreatnowI'mthecrybaby.

Him:*wipingmytears*don'tcry,I'llbeok.

IsighagainlookingathimifonlyhecouldfeelwhatI

feelmaybehewouldn'tgo.

Me:Ifeelsick.

Him:don'tdothat.

Tearsfallagainandthistimehedoesn'twipethem

offheleansinandkissesme,thekissisreally

differentfromourusualones,itlikeourlivesdepend

onit...aftersometimewepullout.



Him:wow,wellthatwas...uhdifferent.

Me:pleasedon'tgo.

Thatcomeoutasawhisper,hejustkissmycheek

andwalksout.

~insert97~

°Mbalenhle°

Tasha:*sighs*Imisshimthough.

Bella:andI'msurehemissesyoutoo.

Me:butinthiscaseTashababeyouwere

wrong,whenKhayawantedyoutwotobefriends

afterAthi'sdeathitbecausehewasconvincedthat

hewillneverbeenoughforyousinceyouwould

havepickedAthioverhimbutbecausehelovedyou

hechosetoignorethatandyetherewearehowdo

youthinkhefeels?

Tasha:*sighs*itwasamistake.

Me:babeyoulikedthisguysimplybecausehe



remindedyouofAthioksolet'ssayAthicomesback

tolifeandyouknowthatAthilovesyou,whatwould

happentoKhaya?

Sheremainssilent.

Nan:Wow.

Me:youshouldthinkabouthisfeelingstooI....

Myphoneringsdisturbingme,it'smyhusband....I

smileansweringit//

Me:Khabazela.

Him:wakwami.

Me:*blushing*howareyou?

Him:I'mgoodyourself??

Me:I'mnotokay.

Him:whatwhat'swrong?*worriedtone*

Me:youknowwhat'swrong.

Him:*sighs*butmyloveItoldyouhowimportant

thesemeetingsare.

Me:Iknowb...



Him:oktellyouwhat,rightnowi'mpreparingforthe

meetingafterthisoneI'mcomingstraighthomeI'll

canceltheothertwook?

Me:*smiling*that'sbetterthancominghome

tomorrow.

Him:okIgottagoIloveyou.

Me:Iloveyoutoo.

//

Bella:loveisintheair.

Ijustsighoutloudly.

Zee:stillhavethebadfeeling?

Me:yeahandIswearifhecomesbackhurtinany

wayIwillnottalktohimforanentireweek.

Nan:asifthatwilleverhappen.

Tasha:*chuckles*wasabouttosayexactsamething.

Ichuckleandwecontinuetalkingaboutother

things....atleasthe'scomingbacktodaymaybethis

badfeelingwillgoaway.



°Sipho°

Kyle:I'mtellingyouuncleshesaidthats..

Me:woahwoahslowyourpants,youhavea

girlfriend??

Kyle:wehaveagirlfriend.

Me:youmeangirlfriends?

Cal:nowehaveagirlfriend.

Me:aibohow?

Cal:shesaidsinceshecan'ttellusapartshewilluhh

what'stheword?

Kyle:date.

Cal:areyousure?

Kyle:*rollshiseyes*yeahIwasthereIknowwhatI

heard.

Cal:okshesaidshewilldateusboth.

Ijustcrackup,whoneedsagirlfriendwhenI'vegot



thesetwocutenephews.

Me:okokniceone,butIdon'tthinkyoushouldjoke

likethattoyourmother.

Kyle:*confused*uh?Wearenotjoking.

Ifrownlookingattheirseriousfaces,noway.

Me:guysno,what?No.

Theyremainsilentlookingconfused.

Me:youarewaytoyoungtohaveagirlfriendandthe

twoofyoucan'thaveonegirlfriend.

Them:why?

OhgodwhatdidIputmyselfinto.

Me:you'llunderstandwhenyou'reolder.

Kyle:*smiles*oknowmaywehaveicecream.

Me:again??Doyouwantyourmothertokillme?

Cal:momdoesn'tkill.

Me:nexttimeI'mspendingtimewithyouguys

remindmetotakeyoutotheparkinsteadofstaying

Indoors.



Kyle:okwewillnowmaywepleasehaveicecream.

Me:surewhynotaslongasyoudon'ttellyour

mother.*standingup*

Iwalktothekitchenwiththemfollowingme,Idish

up2scoopseachandIturntogivethemtheirice

crambutIonlyfindKyle.

Me:where'sCal?

Him:*confused*I'mCal.

Ahhnotagain.Ishoutout"Kyle"buthedoesn't

respond,IjustgiveCalhisicecreamandabout2

minutelaterKylewalksinandsitsnexttohisbrother.

Me:wherewereyou?

Him:IwasrecordingmycartoonshowsoIcan

watchitlater.

Me:owwaitthenwhydidn'tyourespondwhenI

calledoutforyou?

Him:*confused*youwerecallingoutforKyle,I'mCal.

Me:what?Youbothcan'tbeCal.

It'sbadenoughthattheyarewearingthesame



clothes.Theyjustlookateachotherthencontinue

withtheiricecreamokthat'sit,Imarchtomyroom

andtakewhatIcameforthenmarchbacktothem.

Me:nowwhichoneofyouisCal?

Them:me...noyou'reKyleI'mCal...stopthat.

It'sofficialI'mgoingcrazyI'msurethattheyplanned

this,Itakeoutmyphoneandvideocallmy

sister....shepicksupafterafewrings//

Her:heyboowhat'sup?

Icanseetheotherladiesinthebackground.

Me:I'mfrustrated,whichoneiswhohere?

IsaythatfacingthephonetowardsthetwinsandI

heartheladiescrackup.

Mbali:Ithoughtyousaidyoucannowtellthemapart.

Me:that'swhatIthoughttoo.

Her:that'sCalonyourleftandKyleonyourright.



Me:thankyoubye

Her:wait...

//

Idropthecallandtakeoutthemakerfrommy

pocketandwritetheirnamesontheirforeheads

ngekephela.

Cal:whydidyouwriteournamesonourforeheads?

Me:soyouwon'tpullanothertrickonmenowfinish

upsowecangoplaysomefootballoutside.

Kyle:willthiscomeout?*brushinghisforehead*

Me:yeahit'sonlytemporary.

Kyle:whatdoestemporarymean?

Me:there'stemporaryandpermanent....temporary

meansforagiventimeuhmforashorttimeinyour

understandingwhenyoubathtonightitwillwashoff

andpermanentmeansforaverylongtimeitmight

notevenwashoff.

Theylookatmewiththeireyesallout.

Cal:whatifit'spermanent?Ican'tgotoschoollike



this.

Me:don'tworryit'sonlytemporaryseeit'swritten

here,"permanentmaker"waitWhat??Ohno.

°MJ°

Me:youdidn'thavetobooktheentirerestaurantyou

know.

MrPalmer:wellIdohaveanotherimportantmeeting

hereafterthisoneandtheydemandedthatthe

restaurantwe'llbemeetingatmustbeempty.

Me:mmkylet'sgettoitthenmyflightleavesin2

hours.

I'llbelyingifIsayItrusthim,Idon'ttrusthimonebit

butIhavemygunwithmejustincase.Thisbad

feelingmywifehas,hasgottogoawaynowcauseI

can'tbecarryingaguneverynowandthenasifI'm

somesortofgangster.



Afteranhourwestartwrappingupbutweget

disturbedbyhisphone.

Him:Ihavetotakethisprivately,youdon'tmind?

Me:notatall.

Hestandsupandwalkstowardsthepassagethat

leadstotherestroomsIthink,Itakeoutmyphone

andsendLenhleamessage:-"i'malmostdone

here,I'llbehomein2hours"

Ijusthopethistimemyflightdoesn'tgetdelayed.

~

It'sbeen5minuteandMrPalmerisn'tdonewithhis

privatecall,godhe'sgonnamakememissmyflight.

Thisplaceissoquietespeciallywithoutpeoplein

hereIwonderwherethewaitresseswentinfactI

haven'tseenthemsincetheycametogiveusour

snackswaitwhatisthatbeepingsound?SHIT!!I

standupquicklyrunningtowardsthedoorbutIhear

aloudBOOMandI'msentflyingacrossthis



restaurantIhitthewallreallyhardIgroanlooking

aroundforthedoorbutthefireandsmokeisn't

makingiteasierforme,Icrawlaroundtryingtofind

thedoor...myvisionisgettingbluryIdon'tknow

whetherthat'sbecauseIhitmyheadhardorit's

becauseofthesmokeandIcanfeelmylungsslowly

shuttingout,Godwhydidn'tIlistentomywife?My

entirebodyfailsme,mylungsshutdownIclosemy

eyesallowingdarknesstotakeover.

°Mbalenhle°

MJsentmeamessageyesterdaysayinghe'llbe

homein2hoursbutthatdidn'thappenIcalledhim

countlesstimesbuthisnumberdoesn'teven

ring,whenhecomeshometodayI'mgivinghimthe

silenttreatmentIswearandthebadfeelingseems

tobegonebutthatdoesn'tmeanI'mnotmadathim.

Ialsomissmykidsnow,Siphocalledmeyesterday

sayingthey'llbesleepingoverhe'llbringthemback

latertoday..waitthat'sthedooropeningIthinkit's



MJaghwhattheheckI'mnolongermadathim,I

standupandruntothedooronlytomeetKhayawith

redeyeslookslikehe'sbeencrying.

Me:heyareyouokay?

HegivesmealookIcan'texactlyread.

Me:what?

Him:I'msorryMbali.

Ifrown.

Me:forwhat?

Him:*tearsflowingdown*I'msorry.

Me:okKhayayouarestartingtoscareme,what's

wrong?

Him:therestauranthewasinblewupwithhim

trappedinsideh...

Me:*confused*whoareyoutalkingabout?

Helooksatmewithpity.

Me:No!*backingawayfromhim*No!Youarelying

he'sonhiswayback,Irefusetobelievethat*tears



streamingdown*

Him:theycalledmeyesterdaytoflydowntherewith

somethingthathashisDNA,theresultscameback

thismorning*sniffs*theDNAmatcheswiththeburnt

bodyfoundinthatrestaurant.

Ibreathheavilywithmyheadfeelinglightlyandout

ofnowhereIfallthenlightsout.

~insert98~

°Mbalenhle°

Islowlyopenmyeyeseverythingseemswhite,goshI

justhadthemostterribledreamwhere...aghwhat's

thatbeepingsound,Ilookaroundmysurroundingit

lookslikeI'matthehospitalwaitthismeansIwasn't

dreamingnothiscan'tbehappening...

"Ohthankgodyou'reawake"

Me:k..Kh..Khaya.

Him:*sighs*Iknow.



Itouchmytestfeelingunbearablepain.

Me:*tearsstreamingdown*it'shurts,it'shurtssobad.

Him:Iknow,it'shurtstometoo.

Me:whereishe?

Him:inamortuarynotfarfromhere.

Iwipemytearssittingup.

Me:Iwanttoseehim,takemethere.

Him:areyousure?He'sunrecognizable,willsurvive?

Me:IwanttoseehimKhayatakemetohim,stop

askingmequestions.

Him:thedoctorstillhastotakesometest.

Me:heorshewilldothatsomeothertime.

Isaythatgettingoffthebedandtakingmyclothes,I

walktothebathroom,changethengoback.

Dr:MrsMkhizeyoucan'tleavejustyetwestill

haven'trant...

Me:yaddayaddaI'mfineasyoucanseenowKhaya

let'sgo.



#Narrated

KhayaandMbalidrivesdowntothemortuary,the

coldnessinsidemakesMbali'sbodyshiverbutshe

keepsherheadhighfollowingaladywhoworks

here...theygettotheroomwherethey'rekeeping

him...Khayafreezes.

Him:youcangoinI'llwaithere.

Mbaliswallowsandnodthenwalksin,Khayalooks

upblinkingawayhistearshedoesn'twanttoseehis

brotherinthatstateagaincauseheknowsthathe

willbreakdownlikehedidthepreviousday,helooks

throughtheglasswindowasMbaliwalkstowards

thebed.Mbalitakesadeepbreathandgivesina

nod,theladyslowlyremovestheclothhe'scovered

withMbaliholdsinherbreath,sheseesthebadly

burntfaceandquicklyshutshereyes.

"Thiscan'tbehim,IknowthattheDNAsaidthey



matchbutitcan'tbehim"shethinkstoherself.

She'sstillholdingherbreathbytheway.

"Mam"theassistingladysays.

Mbaliopenshereyesandtheyimmediatelylandon

theburnthandshespotsaweddingring,shelooksat

itcloselyandseesM.J.Kengravedonitexactlythe

waysheaskedattheringstorelastyearsohecould

surprisehim....suddenlythebreathsheheldturned

intoaloudwailasshefallsdowntoherknees

shouting"NO!!!!!"Itstartstosinkintoherfor

real,he'sgonehereallyisgone,Khaya'sheartbleeds

seeingMbalilikethatespeciallysincehehasnever

seenherlikethat...heswallowsthelumponhis

throatandtakesouthisphoneandcallsSipho//

Khaya:Sipho.

Sipho:I'msorrymanIheardhowareyouholdingup?

Khaya:notgoodmanbutMbaliI.....



Sipho:IknowmanIcanfeelit*sighs*whereisshe?

Khaya:wearestillatthemortuary,I'lldriveherback

homejustnow.

Sipho:okletmedropoffthetwinsatyourparents'

house.

//

KhayadropsthecallandlookatthewailingMbali

andcan'thelpbutfeelsorryforherheknowshow

muchsheloveshisbrother,healsowondershowlife

willbewithouthisbrother.

¶Fewdayslater¶

ThemoodattheMkhizehouseholdhasbeenreally

soureveryonehasbeenreallysupportiveeven

thoughMbalenhledoesn'ttalk,doesn'tsayasingle

wordtoanyoneshejustsitsonthematrasswithher

motherinlawandotherelderlywomanrocking

herselfbackandforth,hermothercan'tbehere

she'sbabysittingthetwinsbackatthevillagethey



havenoclueonwhat'sgoingonbuttheyarefeeling

downforareasontheydonotknow.

QueenNomusa:guysareyouokay?Youhaven't

touchedyourfood.

Theybothsighheavily.

Cal:ourbodiesfeeltired.

Kyle:drained,wecan'tevensmilewhat'swrongwith

usgranny?

QueenNomusasighsfeelingsorryforhergrandkids.

Her:goandtakeanapmaybeyou'llbothwakeup

feelingbetter.

Theynodstandingupandforthefirsttimethey

slowlywalktotheirroominsteadofrunning.Sipho

tookthemtohisdoctorbythewaytoremovethe

permanentwriting.

.

.

Sipho:babeplease,saysomething.

Hugginghertighter.



Sipho:ormynameplease.

MbalenhlesighsbreakingthehugandSiphosighs

tookissingherforehead.

Sipho:willyoutellthetwins?

Mbalishakesherhead.

Sipho:whenwillyoutellthem?

Sheshrugs.

Sipho:butattheendtheyhavetoknow,lookIhave

togoI'llseeyoulater.

ShenodsandSiphowalksaway,himandtheguys

aretryingtofindoutwho'sbehindMJ'smurder.

Mbaliwalksbacktotheloungewhereshe'sseating

withtheelderlywomanshesighsandwalktothe

roomsheusesforherAvatarQueenbusiness

instead,shekneelsdowngoingtoherAvatarstate

andshortlyshe'sattheA.Sdimension,theleader

getsshockedtoseeherthere.

Her:Mbalenhle,whatareyoudoinghere?



Mbali:why?Uhwhy?

Theylookatherconfused.

Mbali:whydidn'tyoushowmesomething,Icould

havedonesomething.

A.Qleader:childeverythingthathappens,happensfor

areasonyouknowthat.

Mbali:okthentellme,what'sthereasonformy

husbanddying?

Her:it'snotuswhoholdsreasonsforthingsthat

happensinlife,whathashappenedyouhaveto

acceptitsoyoucanhealnogochildyouknowthat

youshouldn'tbehere.

Mbalistartsseeingblurythenafterafewseconds

shegaspsforaircomingbacktohernormalstate.

.

.

Sipho:aghdeadend!Again.

Zugo:*huffs*thisisfrustrating.

Chris:Ithinkweneedtofindthepersonhewasina



meetingwith,Ihaveafeelinghemighthaveahand

inthis.

Tom:mythoughtsexactly.

Siya:maybeKhayahasaclueonwhoitwas.

Sipho:whereisheanyway?

Bonga:athishouse,he'samessandheisslowly

losinghismind.

Siya:Ithinkweshouldgothere,hecan'tbealone

atleastMbalihaspeoplealloverthehousebuthe

hasnoone.

Sipho:greatidea.

.

.

Person1:Istillcan'tbelieveweactuallydidit.

Person2:betterbelieveit,mybrotherhadtobe

avenged,I'msuretheyhavemeteachotherinhell.

Theybothlaughraisingtheirglasses.

Person1:wellRestinpieceMrMkhizejnr.



Person2:wellsaid.

.

.

~insert99~

¶3yearslater¶

°Siphosenkosi°

Somuchhashappenedinthelast3yearsandwhen

IsaysomuchImeansosomuch,solet'sstartwith

mysister.

She'scoping,she'stakingitonedayatatime....atthe

dayofthefuneralshewasawalkingzombieshe

didn'tcrynorspeakshejustsatontheground

holdingmelikeherlifedependedonit...itwasa

heartbreakingsitetrustme.Afterafewweeksafter

thefuneralshefoundoutthatshewaspregnantgod

thewayshecried,Iwishedsheknewhowmuchher



tearshurtmebutthenherdiscoveringthatshewas

pregnantwasgoodsinceshestartedtalkingand

weirdlythetwinsstartedgettingbettertooIguess

theymotherbeingindistressoftheirfathersdeath

tookatollonthemtooohhspeakingofthetwins

theyarenowdoinggrade4theystilldon'tknowthat

theirfatherpassedonmysistersaid.

"Yourfatherwentoverseasonsomebusinessthatis

goingtotakeaverylongtime,andhewenttherefor

youguyssothatyoucanhaveyourownhugehouse

andalotofcars"

Theybeamedhearingthosewords,shesaidshewill

tellthemthetruthwhentheyare12yearsold,uham

Iforgettingsomething???Ohyeahtheinteresting

part,Mbalenhlegavebirthtoanothertwinsyerpyou

heardthatrightwellitwasasurpriseorgiftcause

weallincludingMbalidiscoveredthatonthedayshe

gavebirth,shegavebirthtoahealthyboyanda

healthygirl...shegavetheboychildMJ'ssecond



namehe'sJasonJuniorMkhize(JJ)andthegirlshe

namedherNosiphoAngelaMkhizetheprincessof

thefamilywhohas3brotherstolookoutforherand

manyunclestoprotecther....wellenoughaboutmy

sister..

ChrisandBellawelcomedanewmembertotheir

familylastweekandit'saboy.Z'yandaandZugo

alsohadaboyhe's2yearsoldnow.

AsforTomandNantheyarestillenjoyingtheir

marriagewithoutkids.

Hereissomethingyouwon'tbelieve,Bongagot

marriedlastyearitwasabeautifulwedding.That

leavesme,SiyaandKhaya...Siyahasagirlfriend,

Khayaalsohasagirlfriend....Iknowthatyoumustbe

wonderingwhathappenedtohimandTashawelllet

metellyou.

FewweeksafterthefuneralTashaandKhaya

decidedtofixtheirrelationshipwellthefewweeks

ofthatweregreatbutthenTashastartedaccusing



Khayaofcheatingonherwithmysisteryerrrshe

actuallyconfrontedhiminfrontofallofusaswe

wereallhangingoutthatdayandMbaliwasstill

pregnantshejustlookedatTashawithtears

threateningtofalloutandsheasked"isthathow

lowyouthinkofme?"thenshejuststoodupand

left,yesKhayahadbeenspendingtoomuchtime

withthetwinssotheywouldn'tmisstheirfathertoo

muchandIwastherespendingtimewithmysister

justtomakesureshewasokayatalltimesandin

myviewKhayahasneverlookedatmysisterinthat

wayTashawasjustbeinginsecure....anywayKhaya

alsogotmadandjustwenttolockhimselfinhis

roomleavingusalonewellTashaalsoleft,therestof

thehangoutwasjustsoursowealsodecidedto

leave,InsteadofdrivingtomyhouseIdroveto

Tasha'shouseIhadtotalktoheryouknowknock

somesensetoherhead,whenIgottoherhouseI

parkednexttoacarIdidn'tknowbutIdidn'tmind

thatIwenttoherdoorandfoundthatherdoorwas

halfclosedluckilyIhadmygunwithmesoItookit

outandslowlymademywayinside,whenIwas

insideIheardscreamingcomingfromoneofthe



roomsandthecloserIgotthereIheardthatitwasn't

a"I'minpain"screambutinsteaditwasa"pleasure"

screamaccompaniedbymoansandgroans,Igot

angryinstantlycauseIleftKhayabackathishouse

soImarchedintothatroomandfoundTashaand

oneofhercolleaguewhohisnameIlaterdiscovered

wasLevieilongstoryshortTashaandKhayabroke

upforreal...afterayearKhayamovedonandfound

anewgirlfriendandTashaeishe'sstillwiththeLevi

guyshe'sevenpregnant,IthoughtKhayawouldbe

hurtaboutthatbuthe'snothesaidhe'snow

committedtoherlady.

Thenthere'sme,Ifinallytoldmysisteraboutthe

sacrificeImadeandtheconsequenceitcamewith

andmysisterwithhernoneendingtearsyerrrshe

criedandperformedtheceremonyasfastasshe

could.IcannothinkaboutkidsIlovekidsbutdueto

thesacrificeIdidn'tthinktoomuchaboutthembut

nowIdocausethere'shope.Wellafewmonthsof

takingabreakfromdatingturnedinto3yearsand

I'mafraidtosayitistolateformetobreakdownthe



wallsIbuiltaroundmyheartcauseI'mgetting

marriedin2weeks,mydadandthecouncilhave

pickedmywifealreadyIhaven'tseennorevermet

herandthetrickypartisI'llmeetheronourwedding

day.

AnywayI'mattheparkinglotcomingfromthemall

mynieceandnephewswokemeupwitha"our

favoriteuncleinthewholeworld"Iknewfromthere

thattheywantedsomethingandbeingalovinguncle

hereIam.

"Siphoisthatyou?"

IturntolookatthepersonwithavoiceIknowfrom

somewhere.

Me:Cynthia?

Her:*smiles*yerp.

Me:ithasbeen5yearsandyoudidn'tevencallme

ouchI'mhurt.



Her:*laughs*stilldramaticIsee,wellIlostmyphone

alongwithmycontactsandIdocomeherein

Jo'burgeverynowandthenbutIneverbumpinto

you.

Me:excusesI...waitisthataring?

Sheblushes.

Me:yougotmarriedanddidn'tinviteme?*sulking*

Her:hauIjusttoldyoumosabout...

Me:yeahyourphone*chuckling*sowho'sthelucky

guy?

Her:hisnameisBrentA...

Me:waityourimaginaryboyfriendwasactuallyreal?

Her:*rollinghereyes*hewasn'timaginary.

Me:yeahrightsowheredoyoutwostay?

Her:Ididn'tmove,westayinCapeTownbutina

monthtimewewillbeleavingforU.S.Ahegota5

yearscontracttheresohecan'tgothereforan

entire5yearswithoutme.

Me:wowI'mactuallyhappyforyou,Ithoughtnoone



wouldevermarryyourcrazyass*laughing*soyou

arenolongerMissCareyyouareMrs?

Her:AndersonsowhenareyoubeingcrownKing?

Me:in2weeksandit'salsomyweddingin2weeks

sothisismeinvitingyoutomytraditionalwedding

alongwithmybeingcrownedKingceremonyanddo

comewithyourhusbandIwanttomeet

him*laughing*

Her:*laughs*don'tworrywewillcome,let'sexchange

numberssoyou'llgivemethedetails.

Weexchangenumbersandbidgoodbye,yerr

truthfullyspeakingIalwaysthoughtshehadbipolar

disorderandwhoknowsmaybeshe'snotmarried

butthenagainI'llbeprovenwrongorotherwiseon

myweddingday.

"Ouch"

Me:ohI'msosorry,areyouokay?

Shenodspickingupherphonethenshesighsand



looksatme.

Me:isitokay?

Her:yeahthescreencrackedalittle.

Me:*sighing*againI'msorry.

Her:*smiles*it'sokay.

Shecontinueswalking,damnwallsdon'tyoudare

breaknowI'mgettingmarriedin2weekssodon't

youdareIs...

Me:wait..

Shit!Sheturns.

Me:IknowI'mbeingforwardbutmayIknowyour

name.

Her:*smiles*itSekiwe,SekiweJoyi.

Shethenwalksawayleavingmywallsbreaking,god

youknowhowmuchIhatecheatingsohelpme

buildthewallsbackI'mgettingmarriedin2weeks.

°Cynthia°



Him:inJo'burg?

Me:yeah,wellthevillageisn'tinJo'burgexactly.

Him:wellIdon'tseewhynot*clearshisthroat*uhm..

Me:what?

Him:I'vebeenmeaningtoaskthis?

Me:askwhat?

Him:canwetryforachild?Ireallywantachild.

Me:*smiling*tellyouwhat?I'llstoptakingthepill

whenwegettoU.S.A.

Hegivesmehisbeautifulcharmingsmile.

Him:youarethebestwifeeverdoyouknowthat?

Me:*blushing*well..

Him:comehere.

Hesaysthatpullingmetohimmakingmesitonhim

facinghimthenwestartkissing.

Me:*breakingthekiss*waitIboughtyourpillsyou

havetotakethem.



Him:agh.

Igigglegettingoffhimandtakeabottleofwater

and2pillsthengiveittohim....hedrinksthemand

placethebottleofwateraside.

Him:Ireallyhatepills,sowherewerewe?*smirking*

IsmilesittingonthesamepositionIwassittingat.

~insert100~

°Mbalenhle°

Kyle:mom.

Me:yeshoney.

Him:Iknowthatyousaiddadwillbegoneforavery

longtimeforusbutcanyoutellhimtocomeback

wewillworkforourselveswhenweareold*teary*we

misshim.

Me:ohbaby*sighing*comehere.

HerunstomyarmscryingwellKyleisacrybaby



unlikeCalwhoseemstodon'tdoemotions.

Me:ImisshimtoogodknowshowmuchImisshim.

Him:thentellhimtocomeback.

Ibreakthehugblockingmytearsaway.

Me:*forcingasmile*I'lltry.

Hesmilesandrunoutleavingmeswallowinghard

howwillIgetmyselfoutofthis?

"Mommy!!!"OnlyNosiphocallsmethat,Iruntothe

loungeandfindJJsittingonNosipho'shead.

Me:JJ!!!!!

HejumpsoffherheadandNosiphostandsupcrying

runningtowardsme.

Me:whatiswrongwithyou?

JJ:shestartedit.

Me:JJhowmanytimesmustItellyou,Nosiphoisa

girlyoucan'tbeplayroughwithherlikethat.

HejustlooksatmeasifI'mspeakingaforeign

language.



Me:Cal!!!!Kyle!!!

Theyshowupafterafewseconds.

Me:guysyoupromisedtolookafteryourbrotherand

sisterwhileIcook.

Cal:sorrymomwethoughttheyweresleeping.

IsighhuggingNosiphoandbrushherback.

Me:it'sokaybabyJJwon'tsitonyourheadagainok?

Shenodswipinghertears.

Me:JJpromisemommyyouwon'tsitonyoursister's

headagain.

JJ:butmooooms...

Me:Jason.

Him:okIpromise.

Cal:what'sthatsmell?

ShitIrunbacktothekitchenahhhhhnowIhaveto

startdinneralloveragain,peoplethinkI'mokaythey

thinkI'mcopingwhenI'mnot,IamnotcopingatallI

needmyhusband.



°Siphosenkosi°

It'smyweddingdayandmydaytobecrownKing,my

fatherissoexcitedaboutallofthishesaysassoon

asI'mcrownKinghimandmomwillstartpacking

andgoonavacationinMumbaitheywillcomeback

after2monthsjusttocheckuponmeandmy"wife"

theyalsosaidtheyalreadyboughtahousein

PretoriatheywillnolongerstayatthePalace.

Chris:dudeIthinkit'stime.

Zugo:yeahIcanhearpeoplesinging.

Me:givemeafewminutes.

Tom:Ihopeyou'renotthinkingofrunningawaynow.

Me:*rollingmyeyes*Ididn'tgoawayfrommyfamily

foranentire5yearsjusttorunaway.

Tom:ohnodon'tyourollthoseeyesonme.

Ichucklesittingup.

Khaya:wellwewillseeyouinaminute.



Theywalkout.

Thisisit,bytheendofthedayI'llbeahusbandanda

KingI'moverwhelmedandnervousandI'mreallynot

lookingforwardtomeetingmywife,2weeksagoI

wasbuteversinceImetSekiweIhavealotofmixed

emotions....canyoubelievethatIevendreamt

gettingmarriedtoherjeezImightneverseeher

againevenifIseeherthere'snothingIcandocause

bytheendofthedayI'llbeamarriedman.

"Andhedecidestostandinthemiddleoftheroom

insteadofmeetinghiswife"

Ilookatherandsmile.

Her:everyonethinksyou'veranaway.

Me:*laughing*IbetTomtoldthem.

Her:youknowhowheis.

Me:areyouokay?



Her:yeahy....

Me:Imeanlikereally,areyouokay.

Her:*sighs*todayisaboutyousolet'sfocusonthat

ohhhandIhavealreadyseenyourwifeshe's

beautiful*smiles*

Ijustfakeasmile.

Her:Ipromiseyouwillnotjustlikeheryouwilllove

herandwecanevenbetonthat.

Me:youareanA.QI'mnotabouttolosemymoney

eventhoughIdoubtthatwillhappen.

Her:comelet'sgo.

Shepullsmeoutbymyhandandassoonasweare

outsidewegetlostinthecrowdgodsomanypeople.

Icanseemy"bride"withherpeopleapproachingme

andmypeople,wellshe'saprincessfromwhatdad

toldme....Icannotexactlyseeherfacesinceshe's

bowingherhead.

Peoplestartdancing(traditionaldance)andI'm



actuallytiredofstandingplusthisweatherisnot

helpingitissohotandasifthegodscanhearme

Ncamitellsmetogositatthethronebesidesmy

bride,itseemslikeshehasalreadytoldhertogo

takeasittherecauseshe'salreadyseated.......Iwalk

awayfromeveryoneandwalktowardsmybride.

"Eishwait"

Iturnandlookatmysisterrunningtome,shetakes

outherphoneandstartstakingavideo.

Her:okyoucango.

Me:whatareyoudoing?

Her:Iwanttocaptureyourfacewhenyouseeyour

bride*smiles*

Hersmilemakesmyheartmeltmakingmesmile

too,Icontinuewalkingwithherrecording.....Itakemy

seatnexttomybridewhoisstillbowingokaywhat's

nextshouldIgreether?Ohgodthisisawkward,I

lookatmysisterandshegivesmeaboredfaceand

signalmetotalktoherIthenmouth"Idonotknow



whattosay"shesmilesandmouth"sayhey"why

didn'tIthinkofthat?

Me:*clearingmythroat*uhmhey.

Sheclearsherthroatandlookuptome.......

Her:*smiles*hey.

Haveyoueverbeeninshockandhappyand

overwhelmedandranoutofwordsatthesametime,

mymouthjustdriedupasaSaharadesertandI

thinkIforgothowtoblinkandtobreathuhmhowdo

Iblinkagain?

Mbali:gotit,nowbreath.

Icomebacktomysensesandblinkandbreath.

Me:Sekiwe.

Her:*smiling*yeah.

Me:whyaren'tyoushockedasIam.

Her:*smiling*wellunlikeyouIknewwhoI'mgetting



marriedto.

Me:youhaveabeautifulsmile.

Her:*blushes*thankyou.

Ismilenotbelievingthatmydreamisactually

comingtolife.

Her:youhaveabeautifulsmiletoo.

Mbali:wellI'mnolongerneededhere.

Ilookather.

Me:youknewaboutthis?

Her:*shrugs*afterallIamanA.Qandyouoweme.

Thenshewalksaway.

Me:Wedidn'tbet!!!!

IshoutwithasmilethenfocusonSekiwe.

Her:Ihearthatafterourfirstencounteryoucouldn't

stopthinkingaboutme*smiles*

Me:ohnoshedidn't.



Her:*smiling*shedidandIalreadyloveher.

Me:*sulking*youshouldbelovingmenother.

ShegigglessoothingmyheartIneedtobuymydad

something.

EverythinggoessplendidIcan'tstopsmilingandI

can'tgetmyeyesoffher,DadandMomgiveuptheir

crownstousandtellustohounerandrespect

them....likeIjustsaideverythinggoessplendid.

Rightnowweareatthetent,meandmywifegod

thatfeelsgoodweareseatedwithmyfriendsand

mysisterandherfriendsconversingwellSekiweis

notshyatalleventhoughherfacemightsay

otherwiseIwonderwhere'sCynthiaohhspeakingof

thedeviltheresheis.

Her:*smiling*whatawonderfulwedding.

Me:thankyou,ohguysthisisCynthiaCareyagh

AndersonwemetwhenIwasinCapeTownCynthia

thisismyfamily.

Her:*smiles*nicetomeetyouguys.



Them:nicetomeetyoutoo.

Mbali:woaheasyboy.

Ilookatmysisterandshe'smovingherhand

meaningshe'sbrushingMJ'sfurookayIwonder

what'sthatabout.

Me:sowhere'syourhusband?

Her:somethingcameupandhecouldn'tmakeit.

Me:ohreallynow?

Her:*rollshereyes*I'mnotmakinghimup.

Me:whenareyou"two"leaving?

Her:nextweek.

Me:onTuesdayKhayahereisthrowingabraisothis

ismeagaininvitingyouandyourhusband.

Her:ohI'msogonnaproveyouwrong,sendmethe

details,Igottagoitwasnicemeetingyouguys.

Shewalksaway.

Mbali:Idon'tlikeher.

Sekiwe:metoo.



Mbali:evenMjdoesn'tlikehertoo.

Khaya:andyouhadtoinvitehertomyhousewhile

she'shated.

Me:whyisshehated?

Tom:ncncncyoudon'taskawomenwhyshehates

anotherwomentrustmetheywillgiveyouunending

reasons.

Zugo:Isecondthat.

Me:*laughing*okforgetthatIasked.

~insert101~

°Cynthia°

SiphoalwaysthoughtI'mcrazywellitdidn'toffend

mecausehealwaysjokedaboutitbuttodayIwill

provehimwrongjustlikeIdidwithmyfamily,whenI

toldthemIwasgettingmarriedtheydidn'tbelieve

mebutaftertheysawBrenttheirmouthswere

literallyhangingandIcan'twaittoseethesame



faceonSipho'sface.

Brent:Ihopetheyarenice.

Me:wellIonlyknowSiphoandhe'snicehe'safree

spiritedpersonandhe'skindofmyonlyfriendeven

thoughwehaven'ttalkedfor5yearsbutwenowtalk

onceinawhile.

Him:hmmmmm.

Me:*smiling*isthatjealousIsense.

Him:*chuckles*no,nowlet'sgosoIcanmeetmy

wife's"onlyfriend".

Me:nahthat'sdefinitelyjealous.

Him:*standsup*let'sgo.

Me:wait,yourpills.

Istanduptakinghispills.

Him:*frowning*forhowlongwillIkeepdrinking

these.

Me:don'tyouwanttogetyourmemoryback?

Him:*sighs*Ido*smiles*Iwanttorememberthefirst



daywemet,thefirsttimewemadeloveandalso

rememberhowIendeduponahospitalbedwithno

memoryofmyself.

Me:thenyouhavetodrinkthese.

Hesighstakingthepills.

#Narrated

Theladiesareholdingaconversationandlaughing

thereandtherewhiletheguysarefixingthe

meat,ChrisandBellaarenotattendingthisparty

causewelltheyhavea3weeksandfewdaysold

sonsoit'sunderstandablewhytheycouldn'tattend.

Nan:*laughing*I'mtellingyouguys.

Zee:aiyourhusbandiscrazy.

Mbali:Tomhasalwaysbeencrazy.

Sekiwe:*laughs*andhereIwasthinkingKhayaisthe

crazyone.



Alu:aimyboyfriendisthesaneone.

Zyanda,NandiphaandMbalilaughather.

Zee:nowthatoneisTom'stwin.

Theycontinuetalkingabouttheirpartnersandthey

donotdaretalkaboutMJcausethat'savery

sensitivetopic.

Sekiwe:soMbaliIseeawringonyourfinger*smiles*

EveryonegoesmutelookingatMbaliwithpity.

Sekiwe:uhmisitsomethingIsaid?

Alu:actuallyIsaidthesamethingwhenIfirsthang

outwiththeseladiesandIgotthesameexpression,

IwasdownthewholedaycauseIthoughtIsaid

somethingwrongsoIlateraskedKhayaandhe

explainedtome...*sighs*solet'sjustsaythat'sa

verysensitivetopic.

Sekiwe:owwI'msorry.

Mbali:*fakesasmile*it'sokayuhmsoyesterdayI

spokewithTasha.

Nan:really?



Mbali:yeah,ItoldherthatIhavenoideawhatwas

goingonherheadwhensheaccusedmeofcheating

withKhayabutIforgiveher.

Alu:wellaslongassherespectsthefactthatI'm

withKhayanowIdon'tmindbeingfriendswithher.

Mbali:*smiles*weareallgoingtotakebabysteps

especiallymewithher,she'sbeenwithmethrough

somuchshe'sbeensupportive,caringandlovingI

justdon'tknowwhatgottoherbecausetheperson

whoaccusedmeofcheatingwithmybrotherin-law

wasdefinitelynother*sighs*IguessAthi'sdeath

reallydidanumberonher...truthfullyspeakingImiss

herbutitwilltaketimetogetthingsbacktowhere

theywerebetweenthe2ofus.

Sekiwe:I'mgladthatwewillbespendingtheentire

daytogethermeaningyoucanfillmeincauseI'm

confusedIamliterallyinthedarkwhichIdon't

like*sulks*

Theygirlslaughather.

Sekiwe:andcorrectmeifI'mwrong,Samkedoesn't

talktomuch.



Nan:you'rerightthereshe'sanintrovertedperson

butdon'tworrywewillbreakandcorrupthersoon

she'llbetalkativeasus.

Samkechucklesshakingherhead,she'sSiya's

girlfriend.

Bongirushesin.

Bongi:sorryforbeinglatemymotherisapaininthe

assthatwon'tgoaway.

Zee:*laughs*aiMrsBongayouarealwayslate.

Bongi:*smiling*where'smyhusbandanyway.

Nan:aiaiyoutwoareirritatingit'slikeyoutwoare17

yearsold.

Everyonelaughsatthewayshesaysthat.

Bongi:*laughs*jealousyMrsTomisn'twanted.

.

.

Khaya:themeatandeverythingisreadynowandthe

peopleyouinvitedhaven'tgothere,Iamnotaboutto

waitforthemIamstarving.



Sipho:*rollshiseyes*youandfood,ifshedoesn't

showupthatwillprovetomethatshe'smakinghim

up.

Tom:whywouldshemakehimup?Goasfaras

wearingaring,why?

Sipho:Ialwayssuspectedthatshehasbipolar,she

alwaystalkedaboutherboyfriendnamed

Brent...wheneverIasktomeethimshewouldcome

upwithexcuses,whenIaskhertoatleastshowme

theirpicturestogethershealwayssaidshedoesn't

haveemshehasalwaysbeenstrangesoIjust

figuredthatshe'smakinghimup.

Zugo:whydidyoucontinuehangingoutwithher.

Sipho:I'mtheonlyfriendshehaseverhad.

Tom:yerpshehasbipolar.

Theylaughatthat.

Khaya:okokoknowthatwehavelaughedaboutthat

canweeat.

Siya:letmegocalltheladiesbeforethisonefaints

onus.



Khaya:andyouwouldn'twantthatnowwouldyou.

Siya:mcm.

Siyagoesinsideandcalltheladiestojointhemat

thebackyard,theyallgatherthere...Bongirushesto

Bongaandgivehimakiss.

Tom:aghyouguysareirritating.

Bongi:*laughs*yourwifesaidthesamething.

Everyonelaughsandsitdown,everyoneherehasa

partnerexcludingMbaliandthefriendsshehasare

considerateandlovingandcaringwhichiswhythey

sitnexttoherinsteadoftheirpartnersandtheguys

actuallydonotmind.

Zugo:aiImissmykidsnow.

Khaya:aidon'tboreus,gograbmoreplatesatthe

kitchen.

Zugo:andgiveyouthechancetofinishoffallthis

meatnoway.

Mbali:*laughs*don'tworryI'llgrabthem.



Shestandsupgoinginsideandtothekitchenand

grabstheplates....onherwaybackoutsidethedoor

bellrings,sheturnsgoingtoopenthedoor...when

shegetstothedoorsherealizethatherhandsare

occupied..

Her:it'sopencomein!.

Thedooropens,MrandMrsAndersonflashesa

smileholdingawinebottle....Mbalidropstheplates

screamingandeveryoneoutsidedon'tmissher

screamingtheyrushinsideandallfreezebesides

Bongi,Sekiwe,AluandSamke.

Brent:uhmareyouokay?

Mbalenhletriestosaysomethingbutwordsfailher

insteadshefaintsmakingeveryonecomebackto

theirsenses,Siphopicksuphersisterandplacesher

onthecouch.

Sipho:someonebringmewater.

Samkerushestothekitchenandbringbackwater.



Khayakeepsblinkingandsteppingback.

Brent:*worried*isshegoingtobeokay?

Nooneanswers.

Cynthia:maybeweshouldgoandcomebacksome

othertime,SiphoIhopeyoursistergetsbetterwe

willtalkoverthephone.

Stillnoonesaysanything.

Cynthiaandherhusbandturnsandleave.

Brent:*confused*whattheheckjusthappened?

Cynthia:*confusedtoo*Ihavenoidea,I'llaskSipho

later.

.

.

Bongi:Whattheheckjusthappened?

Khaya:IneedsomebeernoIneedairnoIneedto

seeapsychologist.........

~insert102~



SiphopourswateronMbali'sfaceandsheopensher

eyesgaspingforairstillfreakedout.

Mbali:wasthatadream??

Everyonelooksathernotsayinganything.

Mbali:Sipho.

Siphobrusheshisheadnotknowingwhattosay.

Mbali:Khaya.

Khaya:Idon'tknowMbali*sighsinfrustration*Idon't

know.

Tom:peoplelookalikeeverydaybutthatguy,that

guy.....

Mbali:it'shim,Siphocallyourfriendandaskthemto

comeback.

Sipho:areyousure?

MbalenhlenodsandSiphotakesouthisphoneand



callsCynthia//

Cynthia:Siphohi.

Sipho:*sighs*hey,mysisterisfinenowifyouarenot

farfromherepleasdriveback.

Cynthia:Babedriveback.

..........

Cynthia:orytwe'llbetheresoon.

Sipho:alrightsharp.

//

Nan:thatguylookslikeMJbutitislikehedoesn't

knowanyofus.

Alu:waitwaitholdup,I'mlosingy'all*exhales*MJ?

Mbalenhle'shusband?Thesamehusbandthat

passedaway?Areyousayingthatwashim?

Zee:wearenotsureofthat.

Mbali:noI'msureIcanfeelit,Icanfeelhispresence

but...

Zugo:but???



Mbali:KhayaareyousurethattheDNAresultswere

his?

Khaya:Idon'tknowrightnowIdonotknow

anything*gulpsthewhiskey*

Bonga:ifthatwashimthensomethingiswrongwith

himcausetheMJweknowwouldhavecrushed

Mbaliwithahug,theMJweknowwouldhavenever

fakedhisdeathleavinghiswifeandkids...whatif

thiswasplanned?

Sipho:nowthatyouputitlikethat,you'releavingme

thinkingalot...whatifCynthiareallymade"Brent"up

duetobeingobsessedwithMJa...

Khaya:waithowdoessheknowsmybrother?

Sipho:she'saclientatyourdad'scompanyandI'm

suretheyhavehadmeetingstogether,andbefore

takinganydealshedoesabackgroundcheckonthe

CEOIthinkthatishowsheknewhimif#noteIFI'm

right.

Tom:allofthatyoujustsaidmadealotofsenseto

me.



Zugo:soyouthinkshe'sbehindallofthis,bombing

therestaurant,fakeDNAresults,fakebody?

Sipho:Ithinkso.

Tom:okthenwhydidheactlikehedidn'tknowany

ofus?

Sipho:thatIdonotknow,maybesheerasedhis

memoryliketheydidwithmysisteryearsago.

Tom:Mbalihowdidyougetyourmemoryback?

Mbali:bylookingatMjthejaguar'seyes.

Tom:okwearegoingtohaveaproblem.

Khaya:Siyayouaretooquiet,Idon'tlikeitwhen

you'requiet...whatareyouthinking?

Sipho:*sighs*Mbalisaysshe'ssurethatguyisMJ

andMbaliisanA.Qwhenshesayssomethingthen

it'strue,andwhatSiphojustsaidmakesalotof

senseandthere'sahighpossibilitythatsheerased

hismemoryormaybeshe'sdrugginghim....

Khaya:Isensea"but"onthat.

Siya:butifthisladyisorwasreallyobsessedwith



MJthenI'msureshegoteverydetailaboutMJ

includingthepartofMbalenhlebeinghiswife.

Khaya:okwhereareyougoingwiththis?

Siya:ifthatBrentguyisreallyMJdoyouthinkshe

willcomebackherewithhimknowingthatMJ'swife

isheretoo?

Theyguyscussgettinghispoint.

Mbali:shedoesn'tknow.

Everyonelooksathergazingintonothingnot

blinking.

Khaya:didyouhearwhatSiyajustsaid?

Nan:yeahbabehemadealotofsense.

Mbali:shedoesn'tknow.

Sipho:*sighs*okitsoundslikethere'stwoofyou

now,whatmakesyouthinkshedoesn'tknowyou?

Mbali:Idon'tthinksoIknowshedoesn't.

Sipho:sorry,whatmakesyousaythat?

Mbali:shehasalwaysbeeninsecureaboutherselfso



tomakesurethatshedoesn'tthinklowofherself

shemadesurenottoincludeMJ'swife's

informationincludingpictures.

MbalenhleblinksacoupletimesandlooksatKhaya.

Mbali:Khayayouweresaying?

Khaya:uh?

Mbali:Tomsaidwearegoingtohaveaproblemand

youweresayingsomething.

Khaya:waitsothatwasn'tyouspeaking?

Mbali:*confused*uh?

Khaya:y....

Hegetsdisturbedbysomeoneatthedoor.

Alu:*sighs*I'llgetit.

Siya:wait,togetdetailsandtobesureyouladieswill

takeCynthiaoutsideandbfriendlywithherwhilewe



fishanswersfrom"Brent".

Mbali:I'mnotsureifI'llbeabletodothatbutI'lltry.

EveryonenodsandAlugoestoopenthedoorand

comesbackwithCynthiaandher"husband".

Cynthia:*smiling*hiagain.

Sipho:sorryaboutearlier.

Cynthia:it'sokay,butisyoursisterfinenow?

Sipho:shewillbe.

Brent:uhmmisswhyareyoulookingatmelikethat?

Mbalilooksawayblinkinghertearsaway.

Mbali:I'msorry.

Brent:wellI'mBrentbytheway.

Sipho:*fakesachuckle*Ican'tbelievethatyouexist.

Cynthia:seeItoldyou.

Zee:*clearsherthroat*Ladieswhydon'twegotothe

backyardandgettoknowCynthiamoreandgossip

aboutourhusbands/boyfriends.

Bongi:that'sagreatidea.



Cynthia:*smiles*soundslikefunlet's.

Theladiesstandupandexitthelounge.

Brent:IguessI'mstuckwithyouguys.

Siya:yesyouare,nowmantellusaboutyourself.

Brent:wellI'mBrentAndersonI'mabusinessmanI..

Siya:aiyousoundboringjusttellusaboutyouand

yourwife,howyou2met,howlongdidyoudatefor

beforemarryingeachother.

Brent:*sighs*....

Tom:Ithinkthatsighneedsomethingcoldletme

grabyouabeer*standsup*don'tsayanythingtillI

comeback.

Herushestothekitchenandgrabsabeerand

comesbackgiving"Brent"thebeer.

Brent:thanksman.

Tom:surenowproceed.

Brent:*chuckles*there'snotmuchtosaycauseI

don'trememberIkindoflostmymemorybutmy

wifesaidwemetattheparkonarainydayshewas



seatedonabenchnotknowinghowshewillget

homesinceherphonediedsoshecouldn'tcallacab

andthat'swhenIdroveby*smiles*andIwasher

knightinshiningarmor.

Siphobrusheshishandstogetherrememberingthe

dayCynthiatoldhimthatstory.

Siya:wownicestory,sohowdidyouloseyour

memory?

Brent:*takingasipoftheveer*Ialsodon'tremember

thatbutmywifesaidIwasinvolvedinacaraccident.

Tomtapshisfootcountlesstimesgettingreally

irritatedbythe"butmywifesaid"thing.

Siya:ohsorrysowhendidyouhavet..aghImean

whendidyourwifesayyouraccidenthappened?

Brent:14January3yearsagoifI'mnotmistaking.

Theguyslookateachotherknowingthatwasthe

samedayMJwasbombedinarestaurant.

Tom:andyoustillhaven'tgotyourmemoryback?

Isn'tthatsuspicioustoyou?

Brent:excuseme?



Siya:whatifwetellyouthatweknowyouandyour

nameisn'tBrent.

Helaughsbutstopsrealizingthattheyhavestraight

faces.

Brent:waityou'reserious?

SiyalooksatKhayaandgiveshimanod,Khayatakes

outhisphoneandsitsnextto"Brent"hegoestohis

gallery.

Khaya:thisisyou3yearsagobeforeyouhadyour

"accident"*rollshiseyes*.

Brent:okthisisstartingtogetcreepy,whydoyou

havemypicture?

Khaya:*chuckles*thisisuson

Christmas*swipes*thisisyouonyourweddingday.

Brent:wowokaysoallofyouaremyfriends?Wait

howdoyouhaveapictureofmeonmyweddingday

whenyouweren'tthere?

Khaya:waityouwe'rewearingthisonyourwedding

withCynthia?

Brent:uhmyeahwhy?



Siya:whatdidthedoctorsayaboutyourmemory

loss?

Brent:thatI'llgetmymemorybackeventually,he

saiditwasn'tthatbadIshouldhavegottenitbynow.

Siya:ooookydoyoutakeanypills?

Brent:mywife...

Tom:God!IswearI'mgonnagonutsif....

Sipho:Tom,sorrydon'tmindhim,youweresaying?

Brent:*clearshisthroatinanuncomfortable

manner*mywifegetsmepillsfromsomespecialist

tohelpmerememberfast,theyaren'thelpingyetbut

eventua.....

Khaya:andthisrighthereisapictureofyouandyour

wife.

Brentlooksatthepictureforaverylongtimehe

evenzoomit.

Khaya:youarenotBrentyouareMelokuhleJason

MkhizewecallyouMJyouaremybrother,pleasetell

meyouremember.



Zugo:youwerenotinvolvedinanyaccident,you

werebombedinarestaurantandsomehowyou

survived.

Tom:Cynthiaisjustacrazywitchwithbipolar.

Brent:STOP!!!!*standsup*Ithinkmeandmywife

shouldleavenow.

Insteadofgoingtocallherhetextherwhiletheguys

sighsinfrustrationmixedwithdefeat.

Siya:whydoyouthinkyouaren'tgettingyour

memoryback?Whydoyouthinkshekeepsfeeding

youpills?WhydoyouthinkMbaliscreamedand

faintedwhenshesawyou?

"IwasstillenjoyingtalkingwiththeladiesbutI

guessI'lljusthangwiththemsomeother

day*smiles*thankyouforinvitingus"-Cynthia.

NoonesaysawordeventhoughTom'sthroatishot

hedoesn'tsayanything.

Cynthia:*smiling*let'sgo,thanksagain...goodbye.

TheyjustnodandCynthiaandherhusbandwalks

outwith"Brent"lostinhisthoughts.



Tom:nxx.

Theladiesrushbackinside.

Nan:well?

Theguyssighatthesametimeandtheladiespick

upwhathappened.

Mbali:*tearsthreateningtocomeout*ifonlyhecan

seeMjthejaguaryouknowseehiseyes,maybehe

couldremembereverythinglikeIdid.

Khayastandsupbrushinghischin.

Sipho:Khaya?.

Khaya:IthinkIhaveanidea.

~Finale~

~insert103~

°Cynthia°



Itfeltsogreattobesurroundedbyother

ladies,talkingandlaughingthatissomethingInever

gotgrowingupIneverhadfriendsIneverhad

anyoneIcouldtalktobesidesmyoldersisterwho

onlytalkedtomewhensheneededsomething....I

thinkifIcouldhangoutwiththemmoretheywill

allowmetobetheirfriendsplustheyseemniceand

delightful.

Me:babe.

**silence**

Me:Brent!

Him:mmmmh

Me:where'syourmindat?

Him:*sighs*I'mjustthinkingabouttheconversationI

hadwiththoseguys.

Me:owsohowwastheconversation?Wasitgood

causeminewiththegirlswasfantasticeventhough

Mbali,Sipho'ssisterwasawfullyquietmaybeit

becauseshewasn'tokay.

Him:mmmmm.



Me:areyouokay?

Him:tellme,doyouknowaguynamedMelokuhle

somethingMkhizeknownbyMJ.

Ichokeonmyownsalivaavoidinghiseyes.

Me:uhmnowhy?

Him:lookmeintheeyeandtellmethatyoudonot

knowtheguy.

Me:why?IhavealreadytoldyouthatIdonotknow

theguy?Wasthattheconversationyouhadwiththe

guys?

Him:*sighs*yesandwhattheysaidmadesense,tell

meareyoufeedingmepillssoIwon'tgetbackmy

memory?

ShitIshouldhavedonemoreresearchcauseit

seemslikeSiphoandhisfriendsknowmorethan

theyshouldaboutBrent,okaytimetoputmyacting

skillstouse.

Me:*tearingup*wowsoyouthinkI'mcapableof

such?WhywouldIdothat*sniff*youknowwhatlet

meflushthepillsdownthetoiletsinceyoudon't



trustme..

Hestandsupandholdsme.

Him:pleasedon'tcry,I'msorryIdon'tknowwhatis

wrongwithme,Iguesswhatthoseguyssaidgotto

mesomehowandmewantingtogetmymemory

backmademethinkalotaboutwhattheysaid,even

thepicturesbabetheyhavemypictures,picturesof

mewiththempictures....

Me:*sniffing*theycouldhavebeenPhotoshop.

Him:buttheyseemsorealIevenfeltl...

Me:*pushinghimaway*okaythenifyoufeellikeyou

belongwiththemthenleave,leavemeandgobewith

themg...

Him:nonononoIdidn'tmeanitlikethat*sighs*let's

justdropthiscauseit'supsettingyou.

Ismilehugginghim.

IknowyouarewonderinghowIpulledthisoffwellit

waseasyactually,Istartedcrushingonhimbefore

heevengotmarriedevenwhenhegotmarriedIstill



lovedhim...myplanwastomakehimfallformeor

seducehimsoIcansnatchhimfromwhoeverhis

wifewasbuthewasheadoverhillsforhiswifeI

endedgivingup...Onedaymycousincameoverto

myhousedrunktalkingabouthowhe'sgoingtobe

reallyrichhetoldmehisplanwithsomeSaneleguy

whowantedtoavengehisbrotherforwhatever

reasonhehadwellIkilledhimalongwithmycousin

todestroylooseendsanywaywhenmycousinwas

tellingmetheirplanIsawthatasaperfect

opportunityforme,myplanwastosavehimyou

knowplayherosohecanowemeonebutthenI

rememberedthelovehehasforhiswifethatwhenI

camewiththeplantoswapthebodiesatthecrime

scene,bribethedoctorforfakeresultsIwantedto

erasehismemorybutitseemliketheexplosiondid

thatformeallIhadtodowastofeedhimpillsto

makesurehedoesn'tgetitback.Waitwaitwait

couldtheladieshadbeenpretendingtobeniceto

me?WelljokesonthemcauseIain'tdumb.

¶Fewdayslater¶



#Narrated.

Mbali:Khayahewillbeleavinginafewhours,do

somethingyousaidyouhadaplan.

Kyle:who'sleaving?

Mbali:someonebaby.

Kyle:okme,cal,NosiphoandJJwillbeatZamo's

homewewillbebacksoon.

Mbali:okbaby,becarefulwhenyoucrossthestreet.

Them:wewill.

Thefourofthemrunout.

Khaya:okI'vefinallygothisnumberletmecallhim.

Siya:atleasttellisyourplanman.

Khayajustplacesthephoneonhisearasitrings//

Brent:BrentAnderson.

Khaya:heymanthisisKhayaSipho'sfriend.



Brent:whatdoyouwant?I'mnotinteresteddude.

Khaya:lookmanwejustwanttoapologizefor

ambushingyoulikethatandtoshowyouthatweare

reallysorrypleasecomeoversowecanalsogive

youanexplanationonwhyweambushedyouinthe

firstplace.

Brent:*sighs*I'mleavingin3hours.

Khaya:thatismorethanenoughtimeforusto

apologizeandIhopeyoudon'tmindcomingalone

sincetheladiesarenothere.

Brent:okI'llbetherein30.

//

Khaya:okladiesyouhavetobeoutofsightbesides

youMbali.

Everyonelooksathimwonderingwhatisgoingon

hishead,whileKhayapraysthathisideaworksifit

doesn'tthentheywillloseMJforever.

After30minutehearrivesandtheladiesrushes

upstairswhileMbalipacesupanddownalsopraying



thatwhateverideaKhayahasworkssoshecan

finallyhugherhusband.

Khaya:thanksforcomingman.

Brent:*nodding*aslongasyoudon'tpullwhatyou

pulledlasttime.

Khaya:guyslet'sheadtothecinemaroom.

Theyallheadtherewithconfusionontheir

faces,whentheygettheretheyfindMbalipacingup

anddownbutshestopswhensheseestheguys

entering.

Mbali:uhmhey.

Brent:hi,Ihopeyouwon'tfainttoday.

Mbali:*laughs*Ihopesotoo,anywaywedidn'tget

introducedproperlytheotherdayI'm

Mbalenhle*lendsherhand*

Brent:*smiles*nicetomeetyouI'mBrent.

Helendshishandandtheyshakehandsbutthey

quicklytakethembackastheyfeelsomesortof

electricshock,theystareintoeachother'seyesfora

goodminute.



Brent:haveyoureyesalwayssparkled?

Mbali:*smiles*foraslongaswe'veknowneachother

that'sthe3rdtimeyouareaskingme

that*chuckles*andI'mgoingtogiveyouthesame

answerIgaveyouthelasttimeyou

asked*smiles*youknowmyeyes.

Brent:*confused*what?

Khaya:*smiles*anywayBrentsitdownIhaveahome

movieIwantustowatchandpleasewatchittillthe

endokplease,evenifyougetangrycontainthat

angertillitends.

Brent:IfeellikeIwon'tlikethismovieofyourbut

ok*sittingdown*

Everyonesitsdownfocusingonthebigscreenwhile

Khayasetssomethingandjoineveryoneonthe

chairs.

Thefilmstartsthewords"TrueLoveStory"shows

upthenthescreengoesblankandalltheyhearis

theechoofhillsthenthescreenstartsclearingup



showingMbalienteringMrMkhizesenior'sofficein

slowmotionandMJturninghisheadtolookather

stillinSlowmotionandhismouthhangastheylook

ateachother.

Narrator:"wellthislovestorydidn'texactlystarthere

butthefilmingstartedhereasthingsgotmorereal

fromhere"

ThefilmkeepsgoingtowhenMbalitookaseatto

whenMJfelthotandMbaligavehimwaterand

whentheirhandstoucheditplayedinslowmotion

astheykeptstaringateachother.

Brenttoucheshisheadashecanfeelthat

somethingishappening.

Thefilmkeepsgoing,towhenMJmixedupwords

whenhewastalkingtoMbalitheguyslaughathis

stupidity,itkeepsgoinganditgetstowhenthey



hangedoutwhereitwasMbali,Tasha,MJand

Khaya...thedramathatoccurredwhenSanele

showedup.

Narrator:everylovestoryhasissueslikethisone

righthere,soaftermybrotherlefttherestauranthe

wenttoseeMbaliandaskedheronadateIliterally

toldhimnottoleavewithoutmehiscameraguybut

hedidn'tlistenandhereweare.

Theylaughattheirritationfromthenarrator'svoice

whoisobviouslyKhaya.

Thefilmskeepsgoing,totheLondisagatowhen

theyfixedthingstoMbalicomingoverMJ'shouseto

themaskbeingstuckedonherfacetothetraditional

wedding.

Narrator:Istillregretstandingupwantingtoseea

closerlookcausewhatIsawisstillstuckonmy

mind.



Brentkeepsshiftinggettingflashbacksoftheevents

he'sseeingonthescreen.

Thefilmkeepsgoing,itgetstoAthi'sdeathitonly

showeduptheguyssinceMbaliwasatthevillage,it

showedhowmiserabletheywereandhisfuneral

andwatchingthatsceneownoldwoundsas

everyonebesidesBrent/MJstartssniffing.

ThenfromthereitgoestoMbali'sbirthdaywhereMJ

proposed.

MJ:"Iknowthatwearealreadymarriedbutout

marriagewastosatisfyancestors,sohereIam

downonmykneeaskingyoutoallowustosayour

vowsforourloveaskingyoutoallowustofinallyput

onringsonourleftsecondfingers,askingyouto

makemethemosthappiestmanintheentire

universeandbemywife*smiles*again.

Mbaliwipesoffhertearsandnodsayingyesandit



playsinslowmotionasMJslipsinthering.

Narrator:thatdaydidn'tstartwellbutitendedvery

wellandjusttoremindy'allwehaven'ttalkedabout

my3cards.

Laughterfillstheroomagainbutslowlyfadesasthe

filmsgoestothebirthofthetwinsathowMbaliwas

coping,hermopingthestairsandlashingoutonMJ

andfromthereitgoestotheweddingdayitshows

hownervousMJwasitthenshowshisexpression

whenhesawLenhlewalkdowntheaisleinslow

motionthenfromtheretotheirvows.

Afterthatitplaysoffinslowmotiontowhenthey

weredancing.

Narrator:wellIwasrunningoutofmoneysoI

decidedtoendithere,thisisatruelovestoryof

MbalenhleandmybrotherMelokuhle.

Thenthescreenlightfades,Mbalenhlewipesher



tearsthatwon'tstopfallingandslowlyturnstolook

attheguynexttoherwhohitshisheadinfrustration

andtriestostandupbutendsupfaintingtheyall

rushtohim,Bongarunsouttograb

water...Brent/MJ'sphoneringsCynthia'snamepop

upKhayapicksitup//

Khaya:Isuggestthatyougototheairportrightaway

andleaveandneverlookbackcauseMJohwaitlet

meputitinawayyou'llunderstandBrenthasgothis

memorybackandhe'sangryveryangryifyouhave

everheardofR.Tthenthatshouldbeyour

motivationtoleave//

Hedropsthecallslammingthephoneonthewall.

Khaya:youbetterwakeupasMJ.

.

Cynthiarushestotheairportshakinglikecrazy,she

didtheresearchandfoundthatthoseguysarehis

closefriendsandthatMbaliishiswifesoobviously

she'sintrouble,whentheplantakesoffsherelaxes

buttellsherselfthatshewillnevercomebacktoS.A.



.

MJopenshiseyesgaspingforair,theguyshelphim

standuphelooksatthemsmilingthenhelooksat

Lenhlewhoisstillcrying.

MJ:I'msorry*swallows*I'mtrulysorryIshouldhave

listenedtoyouI'ms.....

Lenhlethrowsherselfintohisarmsandtheyhold

eachothertightlyforaverylongtime.

Khaya:okokIalsowanttohugyou.

MJlaughsbrohugginghisbrotherandeveryone

elsethenthedooropens.

Cal&Kyle:DAD!!!!

Theyruntohimandthrowthemselvestohim

sheddingtears,NosiphoandJJstandnexttotheir

mother.

Lenhle:*clearsherthroat*soyourstubbornselfgot

bombedandleftmepregnant.

MJ'sheadshootstoLenhlethentotheyounger

twins,hefeelshappinessandsadnessatthesame

time...hemissed3yearsofhiskidshewasn'tthere



whentheywereborn,ifonlyhedidn'tgotothat

meeting.

Lenhle:guysthisisyourdad,theoneIalwaystellyou

about.

MJsmilesopeninghisarmsforthemandtheysmile

backthrowingthemselvesathim,theoldertwins

alsojointhehug...Lenhlecrunchesdownalsojoining

them.

MJ:Ipromisetoalwayslistentoyou.

Theotherladieswalkintothecutesightofthe

familyreunionatthecinemaroomtheysmile

knowingthatwhateverKhayawasplanningworked.

Lenhle:Iloveyou.

MJ:Iloveyouwaymore.

Theguyssmilewhiletheladiesgo"ncooooh"

.

TheEnd


