


★PROLOGUE★

Iamwokenupfrommydreamysleepbyahard

knockatthedoor.Myeyesshootopen,Ilookonmy

leftandthesunisalreadyup,ohnono.Iquicklyget

upfrommymattresswithoutfoldingtheblankets

andexitmyroom.IamsolateandI'msuremy

grandmotherisworkedupwhereversheis.Imake

mywaytotheotherhutandtakethe220Lbuckets,

andwheelthemwithawheelbarrowtothevillage

waterdispatcher.Livinginavillagehasitsown

challenges,forexamplewehavetowalk30minutes

togoandgetwaterandthelinesareforeverlong,

somecomewith3ormorebuckets.Igobackhome

maybeafteranhourortwo,andIstillhavetoclean,

makesoftporridgeandsewbeads,Imakealiving

outofsellingthesebeadsatanaffordablepriceto

thevillagersofcourse.That'smyeverydaypattern.

I'vecompletedmymatricrighthereinthevillage5

yearsago,wewerelearningunderatreeevenwhen

itwasraining.Ihadittoughgrowingup.See,

almost98%ofushereinthevillagedon'tknowhow



thecitylooklikesweallwishtogothereoneday.

Onlythose2%knowitandofwhich1%aretruck

driversandtheother1%citysellers.Wehaveno

electricitythemunicipalityhavebeenmakingempty

promises,we'veevenstoppedreachingouttothem.

Istaywithmygrandmother,Thakasilemymaternal

aunt'sdaughterandheryoungerbrotherSanele.

Thakasileisveryspoiledshehardlydoesanything

inthehouse,allsheknowsistogoandvisither

friendsBabalwa&Lwandleandonlycomebacklate

toeat&sleep.Ialwaysdothechores,Iamlikea

helpertothembutSanelegivesmerestsometimes

andtakesover.Oh,sheis2yearsolderthanme,

shedroppedoutingrade10.Saneleis3years

youngerthanmeheneverattendedschool,he

keepshimselfbusybydoingwirecars,bicycles,

fixingvillagersroofs,andallthatstaff.Hishands

arehisbiggestgiftjustlikemine,andhealso

makesalivingtoooutofhiscraft.Heissohumble

andveryrespectfulunlikeThakasile.Anywayback

tothestory.Ifellinthelineatthewaterdispatcher,

IthinkI'mnumber35andthesunisbeginningtobe

Scotchinghot.Idon'thavefriendsinthevillage,



exceptforthepeopleIholdrandomconversations

with,mostlyaboutgeneralthingsandhowweall

wanttogo,andexplorethecityoneday.Ican'thelp

buteavesdroponaconversationthatthegirlsof

thevillagearehaving.

“BesewuzileukuthyinkosanauZwelibanziuyeza”?

(HaveyouheardthatPrinceZwelibaziis

coming)Zimbinisays.

Well,ourvillageissosmallthatweallknoweach

other'snames.KingBhekizwehastwosonsand

onedaughter,that'sallIknowandIhavenever

seenthemeversinceIwasborn.Hishouseisvery

big,andtheyhaverunningtapwater,flushing

toilets,electricityandawholelotmore.Let'sjust

say,theyarelivinglife.Sothevillagerssay.

“HhayiMngengempela?”(Nofriend,areyouforreal)

Amanda.



Her:“Nqo”(straight)

Buli:“Niyazikuchazaukuthinibafazi”?(doyou

knowwhatthismeansladies)

Zimbini:“Kuchazaukuthysekuyisikhathiathathe

umakoti”(Itmeansit'stimeforhimtotakeabride)

Zanda:“Yehheni”(exclaiming).“Melesilungiseni

bafazi”(wehavetoprepareourselvesladies)

Zukiswa:“Nazinganiukuthyuzofunaumfazi?

Mhlambeuzengokuzobonaumndeniwakhe,phela

ningakhohlwaukuthybekahlalaeMelika”.(Howdo

youknowthatheisheretolookforawife?Maybe

hehascometoseehisfamily,rememberthathe

staysinthestates)



Buli:“UfunaukuthinikahlekahleZuki”?(Whatare

youtryingsaying)

Her:“Uyaziangivaninokuziphinda”(YouknowI

don'tlikerepeatingmyself)

Zanda:“MinanjerngithysengimeleINkosiyenze

umcimbiwokwamukelauZwelibanzibese

uyasimema”(Iamwaitingforthekingtodoa

welcomingceremonyforuZwelibanziandinviteus)

Nomsa:“Kazeusasemuhlenjengakuqalaor

sekayeqisile”(Iwonderifheisstillhandsomelike

before,orhehaschanged)

Zukiswa:“Sesizabonangomcimbi”(wewillseeat

thewelcomingceremony)

Zimbini:“NobuntuSisiwathulakangakasicocange



nkosanauZwelibanzi”(whyaresoquietwhilewe

busytalkingaboutprinceZwelibanzi)

Me:“UxoloindabaangiyaziInkosanamina”(I'm

sorrythethingisIdon'tknowtheprince)

Buli:“Haibo!njanimanjerNobuntu?phelaInkosana

uZwelibanziudumilelaes'godini.Nabayenza

umcimbiusukeukephi”?(How?PrinceZwelibanziis

verypopularhereatthevillage.Whereareyouat

whenthekingwasbusymakingceremonies)

Me:“Ngisukengibusy”.(Iamalwaysbusy)

Her:“AyikhoLeyo”.(There'snosuch)

Me:“Ngiqinisile”(Iamtellingthetruth)



Trulyspeakingmygrandmotherforbademesetting

myfootattheroyalstable,Iamnotevenallowedto

attendanygatheringstakingplaceinthevillage,but

sheallowsThakasiletoattendthem.Saneleattends

themonceinawhile.Judgingbythewaytheytalk

abouttheprince,heseemslikeheishandsomeand

possiblythebestcreaturethey'veeverseen.Whatif

theprinceismarried?Orbetteryetchoose

someonewhoisofroyalty,isn'tthathowtheydo

things?Royaltymarryingintoroyalty.Butthen,we

allhavedreams.Gosh,thiswillruintheirchancesof

beingwithhim.Ai,itisnowmyturn.Ifillupby

bucketsandwheelthembackhomebeforeIcan

evenreachthesecondstreet.Istoponmytracks

whenIhearcarhootsfromafarandpeople

ululating,Iturnback,andIcanseealineofcars

comingwithawhiteflaginoneofthecarsinthe

front.ThisisprinceZwelibanzinooneelsebuthim.

Weallbowourheadsdown,andsomewomenof

thevillageululatesuntilthecarsaredonepassing,

theyarejusttoomany.Idon'tknowwhyarethey

evencausingunnecessarytraffic.After,3minutesI

canhearthecarhootsfading.Iliftmyheadand



continuewithmyjourney.Igethomeandmy

grandmotherisgoingup&down,I'veneverseen

herthisnervous.Itakeoutthebucketsfromthe

wheelbarrowandgo,andputtheminthehut,that

weuseasakitchen.Thakasilecomesinrunning

andfanningherface,sheishappyIcanseeitall

overherface.

“Gogosheshasekafikile”(Hurryupgrandmahehas

arrived)

“Ngicedile.Sizohambamanjer”(I'mdone.Wewill

leavenow)

Gogocomesoutlookingbeautifulwithher

traditionaldress,Thakasilewasalsowearingher

traditionalshortdressandbeadedsneakers.

“Ngifunaukutholaucedilekonkemangibuya.Sisayo

wamukelaInkosanauZwelibanzi,umyenika



Thakasile”(Iwanttofindyoudonewhenweget

back.Wearegoingtowelcometheprince,

Thakasile'shusband)

Me:“Ngizoyenzanjalogogo.Nihambekahle”(Iwill

dosograndma.Gowell)

Theyrushout,andIstartwithsweeping.Iwonder

howthewelcomingceremonywillbelikethis

comingSaturday,IwishIcangobutIknowthat

wishwillnevercomethrough.Iwilljustdaydream

aboutitandpictureitinmyheadasifIamthere.I

justhopethatmygrandmotherwillhaveaheart,

andallowmetogowiththemtotheceremony.
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NOBUNTU

03:45amIamalreadyawake,andIamaboutto

startsewingthebeads.Thewelcomingceremony

oftheprinceisin2daystime,andIhaveloadsof

beadsorderstodo.Everyonewantstolook

beautifulinfrontofthePrince,especiallytheyoung

maidens.Iwouldalsolovetobepartofitjustonce

andseehowit'slikebeinginthepresenceofallthe

villagers,drumsplaying,girls&boysdancing,and

feastingonallkinds&kindsoffood.Itsounds

fascinatingandexciting,arghwhatamIsaying

becauseIwillnotevenmakeit,it'sacomplete

wasteoftime.I'vealreadymade50beadsandthe

timenowis05:30am,IyawnsinceIamsleepy.

Sleepisthelastthingonmymindrightnow,timeto

goandfetchthewater.Istandup,andgotothe

waterdispatcher,luckilyformeIamnumber4this

meansthatIwillarrivehomeearly,andget

everythingdone.MyturncomesandIfillbothmy

bucketsand,gobackhome.Istartbycookingthe



softporridgefirstthenIcleanmyroom,andthe

kitchenthenIgooutsideandstartsweepingthe

yard,by07:00amIamalreadydone.WhatIlike

aboutmyselfisthatI'maveryfastpersoneven

whenIwork,Ifinishfast.IthinkIwasbornthisway.

Itakeaquickbaththengoandsitoutside,my

grandmotherhatesbeingwokenupearly.Thakasile

cansleepthewholeday,andmygrandmother

wouldn'tmind,sheneverscoldsnorshoutather

butifitisme,hheallhellwillbreakloose.Iwillbe

punishedseverely.Iamsittingherethinkingabout

myfuture.Thinkingabouthowmylifewould'veturn

outifmyparentswerestillalive,Ijustwonder.I

havetoomanydreamsthatIwantthemtobecome

successful,butwiththewayI'mpressedhere,I

don'tthinkIwillmakethemcometrue.Theywill

disappearverysoon,andtheywillbelikemistina

cupoftea.Thedoortomygrandma'shutopens,

andsheisshockedtoseemesittingheresewing

beads,Idon'tknowwhat'sshockingbecauseI

alwayswakeupearly,okaymaybetodayIwokeup

veryearlythanotherdays.ShegreetsmeandI

greetback,shestandsatherdoor.



“AwunamsebenziokufaneleNgabe

uyawenza?”(don'tyouhaveanyworkthatyouare

supposedtobedoing)

Isthiswomankiddingmerightnow?Can'tshesee

thatIamworking?AndthatIamdonewithhouse

chores?GoodLordthisoldhag.

Me:“Lutho”(nothing)

Her:“Amanziwona”?(whataboutwater)

Me:“Ngiwakhile”(I'vefetchedthem)gogoandI've

alreadycleanedthe2hutsandI'mdonecookingthe

softporridge,asyoucanseeI'vealsosweptthe

yard.

ShenodsasifsheunderstoodeverythingIsaid,



Bleh.Shewalkstothehutthatwe'veturnedintoa

kitchen.Icontinuesewingmybeads,shecomes

outwithherbowlofsoftporridgeandsitsrightnext

tomewithoutsayinganything.Ialsomindedmy

ownbusinessandhummingasong,Ihavea

beautifulvoiceandsometimesIwanttoshowcase

itbuttoobad,theyneverholdauditionsthisside

whenthepeoplefromthecityarelookingforartists.

Mygrandmalikesmyvoicetoosecretly,shenever

showsitthough.Iwouldsometimescatchher

dancingwithherheadandtappingherfeetonthe

ground,that'showgoodIam.

√

ZWELI

Iamflaggedby2bigmuscularguys.Theyaremy

guardsthatareappointedbymyfatherforatime

beingbecauseofmyvisithere.Ionlytoldmy

parentsthatIcamebacklastnightbutI'vebeen



residingatJo'burgforthepast11monthsever

sinceIcamebackfromChicago.Theydon'tknow

thatandI'mverymuchcontentwiththat.Igettothe

diningareaandthefamilyisalreadyseated,they

arejustwaitingformetojointhem.Iamthesecond

born,Luthandoisthefirstthenaftermecomes

NkosentlethenthelastbornNobuhle.Isitin

betweenNkosentle&Nobuhle.Luthandoissitting

withhishusbandMqheleheisaPrinceinanother

village.KingNqobaniandQueenNandiaresittingin

thebigroyalgoldchairsfacingus,andsomeother

familymembersthatIdon'treallylike.Igreet

everyoneandtheygreetback.KingNqobanisays

grace,andwealldishupforourselvesandstart

eating.Inthishouseholdwedon'tholdconversation

whileeating,weeatintotalsilenceonlythenoise

thatmustbeheardisofchewing&cutlerynothing

else.Ifindallofthistotallyannoying&useless.I

amusedtoeatingwhilewatchingTV,witharemote

nexttomeandabottleofHeineken.ThisisabsurdI

tellyou,butthisistheChief'shouseIwillhaveto

livebytheirrules.Wearenowdoneeating,the

maidscomeandstartclearingupthetable.Weall



standupandgotoourdifferentstations,thosewho

aregoingtoworkareleavingandthosegoingto

school,itisonlymeandtheparentsnow.Others

hadthingstodoinpreparingformywelcoming

ceremony...

“Everythingisfinebaby,justtheparentsannoying

me”,ItellTasha.Shejustcalledme,Iaminmy

room.

“Theystillonaboutyougettingawifethatside?”,

sheasksclearlyannoyed.

Me:“Yes”.

Her:“Idon'tgetit.Whywouldyourparentswant

youtotakeawifefromyourvillage,whileI'mhere”?

Me:“That'sbecauseI'mofroyaltyandImusttakea



wifewhoisalsoofroyaltylikeme.Ifnotofroyalty

thenIwillbeforcedtotakeacommonerinthis

village”.

Her:“ThisisridiculousZweli.Allinall,onceyouget

marriedtoaZuluprincess/commonerIwillcome

secondtoyou”?

Me:“Iknowandit'snotasiflikeIhaveachoice.IfI

marryaprincessthenyesitwillbelikethat.IfI

marryacommoner,youwillbenumberandher

secondsincesheisnonesignificant,likeaprincess

is”.

Her:YouhaveachoiceZweliandthatistodefy

them.Putyourfootdownorchoosethecommoner,

Idon'twanttobeyoursecondbest”.

Me:“Theywilldisownmethenweloseeverything.

Yourflashylifestylewillbegoneandyouwilllivein



anRDPhouseorashackinsomeone'sbackyard

andwearrags.Isthatwhatyouwant”?

Her:“Nobabe.Idon'tseemyselfdowngradinglike

that.Whateveryoudojustdon'tpickavery

beautifulgirl,pickanuglyone”Ilaugh.

Her:“I'mseriousbaby.Idon'twantyoufalling

inlovewithher,andshemustbedarkincomplexion,

notlight”.

Me:“Iwon'tbabyandcanyoupleasestopcalling

me.I'llbetheonedoingthecallingfromnowon”.

Her:“Gezus!Fine.Iloveyouandbye”.

Me:“Loveyoutoo”Ihangup.



Justthenaknockcomesthroughatthedoor,who

couldthatbenow.

“It'sopen”yelling.

Thedooropensanditisoneoftheguards.

“Yourparentsaresummoningyoutotheir

chambers”hetellsmethenbowdownandwalkout.

Igrunt...

Iwillnevergetusedtothislife,thisistorturedad

should'vejustcalledme.Igetupfrommybedand

gotheKing'soffice.Theguardopensthedoorfor

meandIenter,Ibowmyheadandmyfathertells

metositoppositehimandhiswife.



“Isthereanythingyouwanttotellusordobefore

weproceedwiththeceremonythekingaskme.

“There'snothingIwanttododad.Youcanproceed

withtheceremony”.

Mom:“SpokenlikeatruePrince”Inod.

Dad:“Areyousurethatyouarereadytobemy

assessor”?Inod.

AmIreadytobeone?IthinkTFnot.Thisisnot

evenmydream,andIamalsonotplanningof

makingitareality,Ihavealifeofmyowntoliveby.

Him:“Verywellthenbutyoudoknowthatoneday

youwillbeaKing,right?Onceyougetmarriedyou

willhavetostartlearningtheKing'sduties.You

shouldbepresentinmeetingswiththecounsel”.



Hestartspreachingtome,goodLordthisisnoton.

Ican'tsithereandlistentohimtellingmeabout

howtocarrymyselfasaPrince,blahblah.Whenhe

isdonetalkingIdecidetoaskhim.

“Dadisitreallyamustformetogetmarriedto

someonewhoisofroyalty”?

Helooksatmymotherandmymothernodsathim.

Dad:“Notreally.Youcanalsomarryacommoner,

butsheshouldbeofthisvillagenotanyother

villages”.

Mom:Iforone,wouldreallylikeyoutomarrya

princessnotsomestupidilliteratecommonerfrom

thisvillage.



Me:“Ihearyoudad.Ihearyoutellingmeabout

takingmydutiesasafutureKingoncemarried.I

amnotreadyforsuchresponsibility,Istillhave

thingstodobeforeIdevotemyselftosuch.And

mother,Idon'twanttomarryaprincessandthatis

final”.

Him:“WhatarethosethingsZweli?Anotherthing,

youcanchooseacommonerbutyoursecondwife

shouldbeofroyaltyandthat'sfinal”.Ihuff.

What?WhataboutNatashathen?Itisclearas

broaddaylightthatwewillnevergetmarried,ever.

Thisismessedup.

Dad:“Son”?

Ishakeawaythosethoughts...



Me:“Apologiesdad.Thingslikegettingmydegree

ininformationtechnologyandexpandingmycar

partssellingshop.Ineedtogetmylifeinorder

first”.

Him:“Youare33yearsoldZweli.Youshould've

beenmarriedbynow,butIunderstandyour

concerns.WewillwaitwiththefutureKingtraining

tillyouaresettled,Iamgivingyoufewmonths”.

Me:“Thankyoudad.MayItakemyleavenow”?

Him:“Youareexcused”.

Istandup,bowdownandexithisoffice.Iamso

donewiththisvillagenonsensemxm.Imiss

Jo'burgnow,IknowthatIgothereyesterdaybutI

alreadymissJo'burg.Thenmyfatherhadtobore

me,aboutstartingtolearningaboutmydutiesasa

futureKing,yoh.Ican'tplacemylifeonhold



becauseofathrone,amerefuckenthrone.Ialso

havealifeandawomanIlove.EvenifIwereto

introduceNatashatomyparents,myfatherwould

notapproveofher.Hewilltellyoustraightupthat

hedoesn'tlikeher.HewilltellyouthatNatashais

possessedbyademon,hewillcauseunnecessary

drama.That'showdramaticheis,argh.Ican'talso

leavemybusinessonathreadthatwillbemy

biggestdownfall.Now,whattoexpectonSaturday?

Ihopetherewillbethatoneuglygirl,wellIknow

thatalotofthemareilliterate.Nowimaginethetwo

combined,hehehesparks,Itellyou.Iwanta

domesticedwoman,whowillcookformeand

Natashaeveryday.Natashacan'tcook,it'ssad

really.Anotherreasonwhymydadwillnotapprove

ofher,butmymomwillsurelikeherandpossibly

befriendher.Sheistoohighclass,sheworksata

salonasanailtechnician.Oneofherfriendsisthe

ownerofit.Shehaslotsoffriends,somearemy

friendsgirlfriends.Let'sjustsay,weareacircleof

smallfriends.



ThankyoutoKaylafortheairtime.

Pleasecontinueto...
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Judgingbythevoicesofthesingingmaidens

outsideit's04:00aminthemorning.Theyareall



headingtotherivertohavetheirbaths.Whenthere

areceremonieshappeningaroundthevillage

especiallyattheroyalhouse,everywomen/girlsgo

andtakebathattheriver.Forthepast2daysthe

villagersweregoingup&down,andthegirls&boys

werepractisingtheirdancing&songs.IreallywishI

couldbepartoftheceremony,Idon'tknowwhyis

mygrandmotherrestrictingmefromgoing,it'snot

likeIwillcauseasceneorsomethingafterallIam

anobodyaroundhere.Iwasgoingtogothere,just

towatchlikeothervillagers.SometimesIthinkthat

shedoesn'tloveme,sheonlyloves

Thakasil&Sanele.ImeanIamalwaystheonedoing

thehousechoresandgofetchthewater&woods

whileThakasileisalwaysoutwithherfriends.I

complainedoncetomygrandmotherandIreceived

abeatingofthecentury,Icouldn'tsitwithmybutt

for3days.Istilldidthehousechoresdespitethe

painsIwerefeeling,eversincethatbeatingI've

stoppedaskingherthings,Iwouldjustdomy

chores,andsitinmyroom.Ineversitwithmy

grandmotherandhaveafullconversionwithher,

wehavethoserandomconversationsjustonceina



bluemoonasforThakasile,weneverexchange

words.Ithasbeenlikethatforthepast4years,and

I'mfinewithit.IlieonmybacksinceI'vebeen

tossing&turningthinkingaboutallmydreamsthat

Iwantedtoachieve,itpainsmethatIcannever

fulfilthemnotunlessIgetabreakthrough

somewheresomehoworsomeonehelpsme

randomly,wellIcanonlyhope.Ihearmy

grandmothercallingThakasile'sname,asperusual

sheneverwakesuponherown,andrightnowshe

islate,verylate.

“Thakasilevukamaarnsezihambileziyemfuleni

izintombizalaesgodini”(Wakeuptheyoung

maidensofthevillagehaveleftfortheriveralready)

“HhayimaarnThakasile!Ngizowuphulalomnyango”

(NoThakasile.Iwillbreakdownthedoor)

Irollmyeyes,sheisjustwastinghertime.Her

voiceisirritating,itdoesn'treallyhelpbecause



Thakasile'sroomisrightnexttomine.

“Hhayimaarnumsindowaniekuseniso”(What's

withthenoisesoearlyinthemorning)

ThatwouldbeNtombigogo'sfirstborn,shestaysin

thecitywithherhusband&kids.Shewasoneof

thoseluckywomenwhogotboyfriendsinthecity,I

wonderhowitfeelslikehavingaboyfriend.Sheis

hereforthewelcomingceremonyoftheprince,she

nevervisits,andsheisaveryhumbleperson.Ilike

thefactthatshecallsaspadeaspadeshedoesn't

sugarcoatit.

“AkusiwuThakasile”!(Isn'titThakasile)

Her:“Myekelemamayabonaakazimiselanga

nhlobonjerukuyaemfuleni”(Leavehermom,you

canseethatsheisnotpreparedtogototheriver)



Gogo:“HhaanaNtombi.Zonkeizintombizala

esgodenizambilekuseleyenayedwa”(allthe

maidensfromthevillagearegone,andsheisthe

onlyoneleft)

Her:“UNobuntuyenasekahambile”?(hasNobuntu

leftalready)

Gogo:“Hhayiuyaphiloyo?Makasalelaekhaya”

(Whereisshegoing?Letherstayhereathome)

Her:“Sozekwenzekelokonayeuyintombiyala

esigodinikuphoqelekileukuthinayeayemcimbini

wokwamukelwakwenkosana”.(Thatwillnever

happensheisalsothemaidenofthevillage.Itis

prohibitedforhertoattendthewelcoming

ceremonyofthePrince)

Gogo:“Elamiigamaliyama.AkayilaphouNobuntu

Ngicedile”!(Mywordstillstands.Sheisnotgoing



there,Iamdone)

Her:“KubikelokongobaminangizoyobikelaINkosi

ukuthiunqandeyezinyeizintombiukuthi

ingaphumeleliukuwamekelaisimemo

sasebukhosini”(that'sbadthenbecauseIwillgo

andtellthechiefthatyou'vedeniedoneofthe

maidentohonourtheroyalinvitation)

Gogo:“Ngashongathiukhohlakelewena!Ngabola

amathumbungawe”(Ididsaythatyouarecruel.I

wasrottenwhilecarryingyou)

Her:“Angekengikuvumeleumuhlukumeze

njengobawenzauMawakhe,sozemamasoze!

Ngamaneungibizengamagama”(Iwillnotallow

youtoill-treatherjustlikeyoudidwithhermother.

Never.Never!Youcanevencallmebynames)

Gogo:“SukaphambikwamehloamiNtombinjenga



manjeNtombi.UNobuntuakayindawo”!(Getoutof

mysightNtombirightnow.Nobuntuisnotgoing

anywhere)

Her:”Ok'salayongizoyazisaINkosi,thulaubheke!

Futhikeuzoyalaphaemcimbiningenkani”(Iwill

stilltelltheKing,keepsilence&watch.Shewillgo

totheceremonybyforce)

Gogo:“NgizokuqhwabangempamaNtombi”.(Iwill

slapyou)

Her:“Ya!Ujwayeleveleqhegukazielithakathayo,

sies”.(youareusedtoit,youoldwitch)Ichuckle.

Gogo:“Nt...Ntombiukhulumanaminjalo?Minalo

owakubeleka”?(youtalkingtomelikethat?Mewho

gavebirthtoyou)



Hervoiceisbreaking,hau.Shealsoknowshowto

cry?

Ntombi:“KuzokusizaukuthiuvumeleuNobuntuaye

emcimbiniwokwamukelwakwenkosana”(itwill

helpyoutoallowNobuntutoattendthewelcoming

ceremonyofthePrince)

Her:“HambalaNtombi!Hambamaarn”.(leave)I

chuckle.

Iamsohappytofinallyhavesomeonewhoshields

me.Ntombiisthebest.Ihearsomefootstepsthen

mygrandmacursing,shebangsThakasile'sdoor

again.IhearsomefiddlingthenThakasile'sdoor

opening.

“Sheshanjengamanjeruyemfuleniungangidini”!

(Hurrytotheriverrightnow,don'tirritateme)she

yellsather.



Her:“Kodwagogongi...(butgrandma...)Shecuts

hershort.

Gogo:“Usasela?Sheshamaarn”!(youstillhere?

Hurryup)

Mymindisstillstuckonthefactthatmy

grandmotherill-treatedmymother,butthenshetold

methatmymotherdiedwhilegivingbirthtome.I

havequestionslotsandlotsofthem,andtheyneed

answers.Whowillanswerthem?Definitelynother!

So,sheisdoingtomewhatshedidwithmymother?

Sheiscruelverycruel!Istillwanttoknowwhatisit

thatshedidtomymother,Ialsoheardthatsheran

away,nowIdon'tknowwhattobelieve.Ifshereally

died,orsheislivingherbestlifewithoutme,but

whydidsheleavemebehind?Sheknewthather

motherwascruel,sheknewthathermotherwill

treatmelikeshedidwithherwhenIgrowup,but

shestillleftme.WasIaburdentoher?Lord,tears



arestreamingdownatthecornersofmyeyes.Iam

aloneinthisworldIhavenoone.Maybemylife

would'veturnedoutforbetterifshewasstillaround.

Iwipeawaymytearsandtrysleepingagain.Asfor

myfather.AllIknowisthatheknockedmomdown

andnevertobeseennorheardofagain.

★★Β

ZWELI

Iamsooverthisdayalready.We(familymembers)

justcamebackfromthekraalwiththeseertodoa

ritual,andasktheancestorstoblessthisday.

HonestlyIdon'tunderstandwhywouldmyparents

wantmetogetmarriedtotheseilliteratevillage

girls.IwastoldthismorningthatImustchoosea

wifetoday,hereIwasthinkingthattherewillbea

ceremonyforsuch.Todaywassupposedtobemy

welcomingceremony,nowtheyboycottingit.It's

confirmedmyparentshateme,andmyreputation



isatstakehere.Myfriendsaregoingtohaveafield

daywithmewhenIgetbacktoJo'burg.Iwillbea

jokeandknowingthemtheymightevenpostabout

itonsocialmedia.YouknowifonlyIhadachance

torunaway,Iwould'verunawayandneverlook

back,butthenIwould'velosteverything.Iwouldn't

evenknowwheretostartwithpickingupthepieces.

Thedoortomyroomopen,andoneoftheguards

tellsmethatIhaveavisitor,Itellhimtoletthe

personin.IwonderwhoitisbecauseIamnot

expectinganyoneandIdon'thavefriendsthisside.

Whoisthatvisitor?

“Yourroyalyourmajesty”Nkanyisosaysassoonas

heentersmyroomlaughing&bowing.

Nkanyisohasbeenmyfriendforover10yearsnow,

wemetduringourvarsityyears,andeversincethen

we'vebeenholdingitdown.Heislikeabrotherto

menow.Istanduplaughing,andwefistbump,he

throwshisbagonthefloor.Hesitsdownonmybed.



Iamreallyshockedtoseehimhere,hedidnottell

methathewascoming.OtherwiseIamgladthathe

ishere,hewillkillmyboredom,andhopefullyget

methroughtheday.

“Can'tbelievethatyou'regettingmarriedman.A

wholeyoutyingtheknot,andhereIwasthinking

thatit'sasmallceremonytowelcomeyouback

home”Isigh.

Inarratedeverythingtohimthathappenedthedays

Iwashere.

Me:“Iamonlydoingthistogetmydadoffmyback,

youknowIhaveagirlthatIlovesomuch”he

whistles.

Him:“Howdoesthiswork?Doyougettochoosea

wifeforyourselforyourdadisgoingtochooseone

foryou”?



Me:“TraditionallyIamsupposedtomarrya

princess.Aprincessthatwasgoingtobechosen

formebymyparents.Idon'tknowhowbutthegear

justshifted,Iamgoingtomarrythegirlofmy

choice.Acommonertobeprecise”.

Him:Isee.Idon'tthinkIwillsurvivewithyourlife,I

amhappyforyouman.Aregirlsfromthisvillage

hot”?

Me:“Idon'tknow.Theyjusttoonaturalyouknow,

theylookvillageevenifyoucantakethemtothe

citythevillageinthemwillstillbethere.Ontopofit

alltheyareilliterates”!

Him:“Allofthem?”heraiseshiseyebrow.

Me:“Allincludingtheirmothers”.



Him:“Damnthat'sbad.IthoughtIwasgoinggetme

oneZulugirl”.

Ilaugh.Heisfullofjokes...

Him:“Butlookonthebrightside.Girlsfromthe

villagesaretaughtrespect,submission,andthey

aredomesticated,theyhaveallthequalitiesofa

wifematerial.Imaginecominghomefromworktoa

heartilyhomecookedmeal”?

Me:“Well,IguessIwillhavemyselfanewmaid,

andacookeratthesametime”.

Him:“That'snotrightman,andwhatabout

MaSabatha”?

Me:“Youwillhavetohireherasyourmaid”



Him:“What?DudeIamabachelorforChrist'ssake,

whywouldIwantamaid?AndyouknowIalways

havemyfuckbuddiescomingtomyapartment,no

man.Ican'ttraumatizeherlikethat”.Ilaugh.

Me:“Almostforgotaboutthat.Don'tworryIwill

thinkofaplan”.Henods.

Him:“Youaregoingtowearthiscowskin”?

Hisdirectinghisquestiontotheattirelaidontopof

mybed.

Inod...

Helaughsuntiltearscomeoutofhiseyes.Hefinds

allofthisfunny,Iwillgethim.



Me:“Thisisnotfunny”.

Him:“Sorryman.So,areyougoingtochoosea

beautifulthickwife”?

Me:“Nope.I'vebeengiveninstructionstochoose

anuglyone”.

Him:“Damn.Imaginechoosingahotgirlthat

surpassesNatasha's'sbeauty?Thatwouldbeanail

inthecoffin.Anywaybestofluckbroandchose

wisely”

Me:“Iamplanningtoo.Trustme”.

Him:“Areyoureadythough”?



Me:“DoIhaveachoice”?

Him:“Ithinkthefucknot.Let'sgoandgetyouyour

zulurespectingwife”.Ichuckle.

Wehearthesoundofdrums,andsomesinging

takingplaceoutside.AllofasuddenIamnervous,I

don'tknowwhattoexpectthere.Itakeadeep

breath,Nkanyisopatsmeonmyshoulder,andwe

walkout.Thanks,God,heishere.Thisisit.The

dooropensandoneoftheroyalguardsbowsdown,

andleadustowherewearesupposedtosit.Igive

himanodandfollowbehindhim.Weareeventually

outsideandtheyardisfull,allthevillagersand

neighbouringvillagesarehere.Iamescortedtomy

chairrightnexttotheKingwhoisalreadyseated

withhisfamily.Isitdownandlookatthecrowd.My

heartbeatingoutofmychestthisisgoingtobe

hardandIforeseealongday,butthesceneis

beautifulandallthesevillagerslookbeautifulwith

theirdifferentoutfits.Eachvillagehaveflags,



representingwhichvillagetheycomefrom.

NkanyisositsnexttoNkosenhle,thisguy,and

Nobuhleisblushing.Yhey,shebetternotthink

aboutitNkanyisowillreallybreakherlittleheart.I

scanthecrowdandthegirlsarebeautiful.Everyone

ishappy,exactlyhowmyparentswantedthis

ceremonytobe.

Yourparticipationisveryimportant,especially

reactionsandlikes.
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{Narrated}

[THEROYALHOUSE]

Thewelcomingceremonyisinfullswing.The

traditionaldancersfromalltheotherneighbouring

villagesarealsoheretosupport,theycame

prepared.Itwasthebiggestceremonythey'veever

hadinalongtime.Thegirlsaredancingand

singing,ThakasileislookingatthePrincewith

admiration,Imeanheishandsomeandvery

irresistibleafterall.Whowouldn'twanthimto

chooseherthough?Everymaidenwantsapieceof

him.Thakasileisalreadyenvisioningafuture

betweenthem.SheisverysurethatthePrincewill

chooseher,afterallsheisthemostbeautifulgirl

thanthegirlsfromhervillage.



“AveiyinhleInkosanazintombi”(ThePrinceis

handsomegirls).Thandazile.

“Kakhulu.Futhisizofanelana”,(Toomuch.Pluswe

willblendwelltogether)

Thandazile:“UsucalileuyaphuphaThakasile,soze

yakhethawenaInkosana”(You'vestartedwithday

dreaming,thePrincewillneverchooseyou)

ThakasilerollshereyesatThandazile.

Thakasile:“Unomonavelewenaphelamina

ngimuhleukunindlulanonkelaesgodini.

KuphoqhelekileukuthiikhetheminaInkosana”.

(YouareveryjealousbecauseI'mthemost

beautifulgirlinthisvillage.Itisbyforceforthe

Princetochooseme)



Thandazilelaughs,luckilyforthemnooneis

listeninginontheirconversation,everyoneis

focusedinwhatistakingplacecurrently.

Thandazile:“MusaukuzikhohlisaThakasile.

Awukhomuhleqhaukuthyunebalaelimhlophe”.

(Stoplyingtoyourself.Younotbeautifulyoujust

lightskinned)

Thakasile:“Kuhlekengobauyabonanenkosana

inebalaelimhlope(goodthenbecauseyoucansee

thatthePrinceisalsolightskinned)

Thandazile:“SozeikhethewenaInkosana,

Thakasilengiyafungangiyagomela”(ThePrincewill

neverchooseyou.Iswear)

Thakasile:“HhayikesizobonaNtombi,ungasho

ukuthyanginakakutshelanga”(Wewillseegirldon't



sayIdidn'ttellyou)

Thandazilelaughsandshakesherhead.

Thandazile:“HaichauyazithembaSisi”(youtrust

yourself)clappinghands.

Azule:“Ngiyayibonainkosanana.Kodwanambona

umnganiwakhe”?(IseethePrincebutdoyousee

hisfriend)

Buhle:“Yenamuhleimpelaukudlulanenkosana

yakhona.Minasengizibhekeleyenavele”(heis

indeedhandsome,hesurpasseseventheprince.I

amscoutingforhim)

Sino:“HhayisisiewamiloyasengufakeIstempu”

(heismine,I'vealreadystampedhim)



Lwandle:“UbukekaephulanaInhliziyokodwa.

Uyayigoxalo”.(Helookslikeaheartbreaker.Hecan

crushyourheart)

Senamile:“ImpelamnaxE.Uyoqiphizaesikanandi

ntsukuzonke.(forreal.Youaregoingtocryevery

day)

Buhle:“Hhayikesengamenengikhaleesifubeni

sakheNkosiyami”(Imightaswellcryonhischest)

ThegirlslaughexceptforThakasilewhosefocusis

onthePrincebutthePrinceisnotnoticingher.Bleh.

Zama(Leaddancer)comestowhereThakasileis

sittingwiththeothermaidenspanting.

“HaiboZamakwenzenjani?Ujawhawubani”?

(What'swrongZama.Whoischasingafteryou),



Bavumile.

“AkusiwuNonhlanhla”.(Isn'titNonhlanhla)

Bavumile:Wenzeni?Ukujarhelani”?(Whatdidshe

do?Whyisshechasingyou?)

AllthemaidensaverttheirattentiontoZama.

Zama:“AkaseseIntombiintofuthiukhulelwe”(She

isnolongeravirginandsheispregnant)

“Haibo.Ini”?Theyallexclaimed.

Thandazile:“Hhe!UNhlanhlaumithi?Mihlolakele.

Manjerubaniozohlabelela”?(Nhlanhlaispregnant?

Thisisblasphemy.Nowwhoisgoingtosing)



Zama:“uThakasile.UmamMbetheukhetheyena”

(MomMbethechoseher)

Thakasile:“Hhayini,niyazianginaloizwilokuhlabela

njer”.(Noways.YouknowIdon'thavethesinging

voice)

Bavumile:“Manjersoyenzanjanike”?(Whatarewe

goingtodonow)

Thandazile:“AngishoufunaInkosanaibonewena

wedwa?Leliithubalakhokesisi”.(Youwantthe

Princetonoticeonlyyou,right?Nowthisisyour

chancesis)

Thakasile:“KunganiungahlabeliwenaThandazile?I

nkosanaizoveleingibonenomangingahlabeli”.

(Whydon'tyousingThandazile?ThePrincewillstill

noticemeevenifIdon'tsing)



Themaidenseruptinlaughter...

Zama:“ThakasilezilungiseleleNdlovukaziyethu”.

(PrepareyourselfourQueen)

Thakasile:“Angekengikwaziukuhlabela”.(Ican'tdo

it)

Zana:“ManiniukuphiuNobuntu”?(wait,whereis

Nobuntu)

Allthemaidenslookedateachotherthantheireyes

stoppedatThakasile.

Zana:“ThakasileukuphyuNobuntu?Kutheni

engekhola”?(whereisNobuntu.Whyisshenot

here)



Thakasile:“Angimazi.UtheyenaakufuniUkuzala”.

(Idon'tknow.Shesaidshedoesn'twanttocome

here)

Buhle:“Kutjenieshonjalo?Mhlawumbiugogo

wakhoumunqabeleukuthiezela.Bekuyisifiso

sakheuNobuntuukuthiazohlangananathi”.(Why

didshesaythat?Ormaybeyourgrandmother

refusedhertoattend?IwasNobuntu'swishto

comeandcelebratethisdaywithus)

Thakasile:“Hhayiukhulumanjanimanjer?Ugogo

akanqabelangamuntu”(Whyareyoutalkinglike

thatnow?Mygrandmotherdidnotdenyanyone

cominghere)

Buhle:“Angikholwamina.Ugogowakho

ukhohlakelevele”!(Idon'tbelieveit.Your

grandmotherisevil)



Thakasileshootheradeathstare.Inherheadshe

hasconcludedthat,Nobuntuhasbeenbad-

mouthinghergrandmothertothegirlsofthevillage.

Zama:“Sekwanelemanjer!Makuphumaizintombi

zasemnqabulezwenikulandelathina.Lungisani”

(It'senoughnow!Whenthemaidensfrom

mnqabulezwenifinishdancing,it'sourturn.Be

prepared)

Thakasile:“KodwaZama...”(ButZama)

Zama:“Elamiliyemalapho”(Mywordstands)

Sheturnsandwalkaway,leavingThakasile

stressed.

Thandazile:“SiholekeNkosazanawenaozobayi

ndlovukaziyethukungasikudala(Leadusprincess,



youwhowillbeourfutureQueenverysoon)

Theotherslaughed,Thakasilejustgavethemone

look.Sheknowsthatsheisdoomed,andshehas

nocomebackandcan'tturnback,nowshewishes

thatNobuntuwashere.Shesingssogracefullyand

melodically.Shestandsup,andgoandlookforher

grandmother,shefindshersittingwithotherold

womenfromthevillage,shegreetsthem,andaskto

talktohergrandmother.Thewomanthatwas

sittingnexttohergrandmother,shiftsmaking

spaceforThakasiletosit.

“Wabukekaungajabuleyiniindaba”?(youdon'tlook

happy.What'swrong)

Thakasile:“Ngikhethweukuthingiholeizintombi”(I

amchosentoleadthemaidens)

Gogo:“HauintoEnhleLeyonje”.(That'sabeautiful



thing)

Thakasile:“Kodwagogouyazianginaloizwimina”

(ButgrandmotheryouknowIdon'thaveavoice)

Gogo:“Haibo!Uyohlabelelafuthi?Kuthenibengaka

khethangaabanye?UphiuNonhlanhla“?(Yougoing

tosingagain?Whydidn'ttheychooseothers?

WhereisNonhlanhla?)

Thakasile:uNonhlanhlaukhulelwe”(Sheispregnant)

Gogo:“Ini”?

Thakasile:“Injalogogo”(It'slikethat)

Gogo:“ManjersoyenzaniNkosiyami?Kutheniu

Mabheleangenzakanjena”?(whatarewegoingto



donowLord?WhywouldMabheledouslikethis)

Thakasile:“Angazisoyenzanjanigogo.Kube

uwumnqabelangauNobuntuukuthiezelanabheka

manjer.Futhinezintombizalaesgodinisebacala

ukusolaukuthiawumuphathikahleuNobuntu.(I

don'tknowwhatwearegoingtodo.Youshouldn't

haverestrictedNobuntufromcominghere,look

what'shappeningnow.Anotherthing,thegirlsare

startingtospeculatethatyoumistreatingNobuntu)

Gogo:“Ungangitshelengaloyominafuthiunganaki

ukuthiabantubathini.Hambauyohlabelake,

kuzomeleuzamentombi”.(Don'ttellmeaboutthat

oneanddon'tmindwhatpeoplearesaying.Nowgo

outthereandsing,youwillhavetotry)

Thakasilelooksathergrandmotherandshakesher

head.Sheisindeedsendinghertothelion'sden.

Shestandsupandbidhergoodbyetoher

grandmother,andthewomensheissittingwith,



thenwalkstowherethemaidensareegearly

waitingforher.Theirnervesareshootingup.

Thakasilebettercomethroughforthem,orelsethe

Kingwilldealwiththem.

Nobuntujustgotdonebathing,sheiswearingher

traditionalattireeventhoughshewon'tbepartof

theceremony,butshecanalwayswatchfroma

distance.Shetakesaclothtocoverherfacejustso

peoplewon'trecognizeher,becausesheknowsthat

theywillruntohergrandmotherandtellonher.She

takesadeepbreathbeforeleavingherhut,she

walksforawhilesingingalongtheway,hervoiceis

beautiful,noliesaboutthat.Thestreetsareempty,

thevillagerslikethingsiyoh.Shethinkstoherself.

Shefinallygetstothebigrock,andsitontopofit,

fromhereshecanseealmosteverythinghappening,

wellexceptfortheRoyalfamilyofcourse.Shesees

Nonhlanhlaapproachingtherock,shetakesthe



clothandcoverherfacewithit.Nonhlanhlapasses

herbysniffingapartofherwantedtostopherand

askherwhyisshecryingbuttheotherpartdecided

otherwise.IsnotasurprisethatNonhlanhlahates

her,shetoodoesn'tknowwhy,butshedoesor

maybeit'sbecauseshesingsbetterthanher.She

oncetoldherstraightinherfacewhenNobuntu

wasstillpartoftheirgroup.Theyweremockingher

aboutherphysicalappearanceandskincolour,this

wenton&onuntilsheeventuallyleftthegroup.She

couldn'tstandthemockinganymore,othergirlstoo

soonjoinedin.Shehashadenoughoftheir

mockingandname-calling,plushergrandmother

didnotlikehergoingtothepractice.Yetshe

allowedThakasiletogo,sheisstillattending.She

travelshereyestotheRoyalstead,theizintombi

zesinqumoareabouttogoanddance,wellthat's

herformergroup.Sheleaptofftherockandget

closertotheroyalsteadbutthenaquestionis

runninginhermind,ifNonhlanhlaleftthenwhois

goingtosing?,Becauseasfarassheknows

Nonhlanhlaistheleadsinger.Shepushedthat

thoughtasideandshakesherhead.It'sbeenclose



to5minutesnow,andthereisnomovementfrom

theizintombizesinqumo.Allthemaidenslookat

Thakasile,Thakasileislookingdownsilentlycrying

andplayingwithherfingers.Shewon'tdoit.She

can't,andthemaidensaregoingtobeonhercase,

shewillneverheartheendofit.Hergrandmother

willbeverydisapointedather.Ontheotherhand

theKingisgettingimpatientwhilePrince

Zwelibanziiszoningin&outofsleep.Everyoneis

lookingatthemaidensandshouldtheynotsing

theyknowwhatawaitsthem.TheKingisaboutto

standuplookingaslividasever,that'swhen

Nobunturunstotheyardandpushesherself

forward,squeezingherselfamongstthemaidens,

herfacestillcoveredwiththecloth.Thismight

workinherfavourbecauseinothergroupsthere

aregirlswhohaveclothsaroundtheirfaces.She

takesadeepbreathandstartssinging...

“NgibizeleniuMamaezobonaubuhlebami”she

startssinging.



Allthemaidensturntolookwhoitis,buttheysee

noone,butthentheyknowthevoiceverywell.Itis

nevertobemissed,sheistheonlyonewiththat

voice.Thatsoothingvoice.Relieveovercomesthem.

Thekingsitsbackdown,andthePrinceisnowfully

awake,Nkanyisoalsostoppedbeingbusywithhis

phoneandfocusontheizintombizonqumo.Their

eyesgazingatthemaidens,wantingtoseethe

maidenwithabeautifulsingingvoice.

“Ngithimubizeniazobonaazobana.Ayayazisho”

shecontinuestosing.

Soontheguysstartbeatingthedrumsandthe

othermaidensjoininsinging&dancing.Theyare

singinganddancing,it'saveryinterestingsightto

witness,asthehoststheyhavetotopthem all.

Everyonejoinsin.NkanyisoandthePrinceare

browsingtheireyesamongstthegirlstoseethe

leadsinger,buttheyseenoone,theyareall

dancingandsomelookingdown.Andbeforethey



knowittheothervillagersjoininandthrowtheir

shawlstowardstheIzintombizesinqumo,declaring

themaswinners.Beforetheycanevensitdown,

sincetheyarenowdone.Nobuntuhavelongjogged

home,becausesheknowsthathergrandmother&

Thakasilewillrushhometocheckuponher.Should

hergrandmothernotfindher.Awhipiswillbe

whippedonherbody.Assoonasshegets,home

shechangedintohernormalclothesandhideher

traditionalattire,shetakesherbeadsandgo,and

sitoutside.Thakasileandhergrandmotherare

shockedtofindNobuntubusywithherbeads,their

angerflashedbeforetheirfacesandlookedateach

othershocked,moreoverconfused.

“Haugogonazenafikamasinya,usephelile

umcimbi)Youarehomeearly,istheceremonyover)

Gogo:“Hhayibengizofunaophacabami.Asambe

Thakasile”.(No.Icametolookformypushins.

Let'sgoThakasile)



Nobuntunods,andtheycontinueheadinginside.

Thakasile&gogokeeponlookingbehind.Gogo

shakesherhead,shetakesherpushins,andthey

leaveagain.

“CelanisibuyelenokudlasinoSanele”(pleasecome

backwithfoodforme&Sanele)

Hergrandmotherclickshertongueignoringher

completely,andwalksaway.Nobuntutakesadeep

breath,thatwasclose.Veryclose.Atleastthey

don'tknowthatitwasme,whoamIkidding?My

voiceisveryunique&beautiful.Theyknowitwas

mebuttheyarenotsure.Onthecontrary,Imust

saythatI'veenjoyedmyself.I'vebeenmissingout

onalot,itwasaverybeautifulceremony.Oneof

whichIwilltreasureandneverforget,afterall.

What'slifewithouttakingrisks?
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ZWELI

Wearegatheredaroundthefeastingtableafter

yesterday'ssuccessfulceremony.Ireallyenjoyed

myself,itwasadifferentkindofsceneforme.I

can'tgetoverthevoiceofthatgirlwhowassinging,

itwasthemostbeautifulvoiceI'veeverheardina



longtime.ImeanevenmyfriendNkanyisowas

takenbyit.Myfathersentoutmentocallallthe

maidensofthevillage,myfatherisgoingtomake

themsingonebyoneuntilwefindthatgirlwiththat

particularvoice,thatvoiceweheardyesterday.Ifit

happensthatsheisnotofthisvillagethenmy

fatherwillhavenochoicebuttoasktheother

villagesfortheirmaidenstocometoo.Iwantthat

maidenfound,comehighorlowwaters.Theseerof

theroyalsteadcomesin,andgreetallofus.We

greetback.Hestandsinthemiddleofthedining

area,andhiseyeswanderaroundtheroom,untilhis

gazestopsatNkanyiso.Nkanyisoshiftsinhissit

uncomfortable,helooksathimforalongtime,andI

canseeNkanyisoswallowinghard,heisnervous

butwhowouldn'tbe?Imeantheroyalseerisscary,

andlookslikeaminiwitchwithhiscrackedskin,

andlongfingernails.Heisashorttokoloshitype,if

youaskme.Hiseyesareverydark,andforever

glowing.Hemovesthemfromhimandwalksaway,

leavingusallconfused.Whywouldhelookat

Nkanyiso,andnotsayanything?Weallgetbackto

eatingbutNkanyisodoesn'ttouchhisfood.



“Areyouokay,son”?,mydadaskshim.

“Notanymorebaba.Whydidtheseerlookatme

likethat”?Icandetectfearinhisvoice.

King:“IwishIknewson,andwiththeseeryoudon't

askquestions.Ifheanswers,heanswersinriddles

henevergivesoutastraightanswer.Justignore

him”henods.

Queen:“Maybehewasconfirmingyourreal

intentionsofbeinghere,andbythelookofthings,

youcamewithgoodintentions.Relax”hesmiles.

“Hedoesn'tbite,andasmyhusbandsaid,ignore

him.

Henodsstillfeelinguneasy...



Wecontinueeating.Afterwearealldoneeating,we

aresummonedoutside.Theseerisgoingto

performasmallceremonyfortheancestorsto

guideusandchooseagoodmaidenfittobea

futureQueen,andwillbeabletoleadthemasses

withmesidebyside.Well,itwillbeinvainbecause

IamnotabouttobeaKing,thatisdefinitelynot

partofmyfutureplans.Ihopewhoeverthe

ancestorschoosesforme,willhavetolivewiththe

factthat,IloveTashawithmyeverythinginmy

eyesshewillalwaysbemyQueen.Shemustknow

thatbeforehercomesNatasha.HecallsalltheZulu

clannamesandburnsomeincense,weareall

kneelingdown.Thekingspeakstooandweare

done,Weallstandup,andgoandsitinour

respectivechairsthemaidensarealreadyhere.

Theyarealleagerandsoreadytothrow

themselvesatmyfeetandpossiblyyessirto

everythingIsay,patheticvillagegirls.Irollmyeyes,

dramaticandsogay,Iknow.

“Ngiyanamukelanonkezintombizasesgodini.



NgiyaziniyazubuzaukuthykunganiINkosiinicelile.

Ngaphandlekokumoshais'khathi,Inkosanala

isukeyathathiwayilizwielinyelaphakiniebeli

hlabelaIzolo.YingakhoINkosiinibizile,lokokusho

ukuthyngamunyengamunyemelenihlabele”.(I

welcomeyouallmaidensofthevillage.Iknowyou

areaskingyourselfwhydidthekingsummonyou.

Withoutwastinganymoretimetheprinceherewas

blownawaybythegirlamongstyouwhowas

singingyesterday.ThatiswhytheKingsummon

you,hewantseachandeveryoneofheretosing).

Icanseethemlookingateachotherandsome

shakingtheirheads,Iamsooverthisdayalready.

Infactoverthisplace.Ijustneedtogetbackto

Jo'burg,beinghereisjustawasteoftime.Anyway

themaidensstartsingingonebyone...2hourslater

theyarestillat,butsomearerefusingtosing,and

thatmakesmeangry.Theyallsaidtheycan'tsing,

sigh.IdidnothearthevoiceIheardyesterday,I

guessmyfatherwillhavetoextendaninvitationto

theneighbouringvillages.Iseemyfathershaking



hishead,heisnotimpressedandsoismymother.

Themaidensarebeautifulthoughnoliesthere,they

areabreathoffreshair.Theyarenowwaitingfor

myfathertotalk.Hestandsupbuttheseerstops

him,andshakehishead.Myfathersitsbackdown

lookingattheseerconfused,infactweallare.Can't

heseethatthisisallawasteoftime?.

“UxoloNkosiyamikodwaaziphelelangaizintombi

kushodayinyenjer”(ForgivememyKingbutthe

maidensarenotcomplete,there'sonlyonemissing).

“Ubaniloyo?Kutheniengekhola,akaziuthiisimemo

seNkosiSiyazelwangokushesha”?(Whoisthat?

Doesn'tsheknowthattheKing'srequestmustbe

honouredveryfast).Myfatherroars.

Him:AkenzangangamabomuNkosiyamiuphoxwa

yisimo.UzozamanjerNkosiyami”(Shedidnotdoit

deliberatelymyKing,situationforceshernotto

come)



Helooksatthemaidens,andpointsatoneofthem

withhisstick.Themaidenbowsthenturnsaround

andjogsaway.Iwonderwheresheisgoing.Iguess

sheisgoingtocalltheothermaiden,Ihopesheis

notgood-looking,becauseallthegirlshereare

beautiful,andsomeaverage.Idon'tthinkTasha's

wishwillcometrue,Iwilljusthavetochoosethe

lessbeautiful.Whuuu,whoamIkidding?Theyare

allbeautiful.

★★Β

NOBUNTU

IamlyingdownonmybackinmymatsinceIhave

nothingtodo.Thakasilewenttotheking'surgent

maidenssummoning.Iwonderwhythesudden

summoning,IguessPrinceZwelibanziisgoingto

pickhiswife,GodIwishIwastherejusttoseewho



hepicks.HecanpickanyonebutnotThakasile,uh

uhIdon'twanthimdyingyoung.Gogowenttotown

tobuygrocery,Me&Sanelecontributedsome

money,butshetoldusthatsheisnotgoingtouse

hermoneybutours,asIfwecare.Icanhear

someonecallingmynamefrom adistance.Atfirst,

Ithoughtthatmyearsweredeceivingmebutasthe

voicegrowsnearer&nearer,nowIamsurethat

someoneisdefinitelycallingmyname.Igetup

frommymat,andgoandwaitatthedoor,Isee

LindiweenteringthegateIwonderwhatdoesshe

want.Shefinallygetstome.Seemslikeshehas

beenrunningjudgingbyherheavybreathing,she

needstoexercisemore.Ithinkshewilldieyoung,

kidding.Whatisshedoinghereanyway?Isn'tshe

supposedtobeattheroyalhouse?

“SawubonaNobuntu.INkosiiyakucela

njengamanje”(helloNobuntu.TheKingis

requestingforyourpresencerightnow)



Ishootmyeyesopen,andlookatherwithshock

writtenallovermyface.WhywouldtheKing

requestmypresence?WhatdidIdo?Whatifit's

aboutyesterday?Iamsureashellthatheisgoing

tobanishmeorworsekillme,afterallI'vegate

crushedtheceremony.Idon'tdareaskany

questions,theymightdelayusfrommakingitsoon

totheKing'splace,andIheardthathedoesn't

toleratelatecoming.Heisruthless,andkillingishis

middlename.Insteadofkillingpeople,heshould

justfocusintheneedsofthevillagers.Theroyal

familyisveryselfish,theyjustdon'tcareaboutus.

Argh,wuhhh.Iwearmyleathersandals,andwe

bothrushtotheroyalstead.Myheartisbeatingout

ofmychest,Iamsweating,thanksGodIdon'thave

oilyskin.Icanseeallthemaidensstandinginline,

assoonaswegetinwealsofallinline.Myheartis

beatingoutofmychestandmypalmsaresweaty,I

don'tknowwhattoexpectfromheregoingforward.

IdonotdarelookattheRoyalfamily,myheadis

boweddown.Ifeelmyselfbeingpushedforward,I

swallowhard.Iamstandingbeforetheroyalties.



“Siyabongangokuzakwakho.INkosiuNqobani

usacelaumhlabelelele?”(Thankyouforcoming.

KingNqobaniisaskingyoutosingforhim)

What?Iamnotdoingthat.Anyway,whywouldthe

Kingwantmetosingforhim?Imeannoonesaw

meyesterday,so...whatdidhehear?ButthenI

knowbetterthantodefyhisorders,heissaidtobe

aruthlessman,hecanevenburnyoualiveifyou

defyhim.Itakeadeepbreath,andIdon'tdarelift

myface,IknowthatThakasileisbreathingfire

whereversheisstanding,andshewillrunherloose

mouthtoourgrandmother,assoonasshesteps

insidetheyard.Heregoesnothing;

“Yemamangabeminangithandwangubanina.

Kutheningilahliwengingabonwa?Ngiyashweleza

maningilekelelaBantuabadala,Izindlelazami

zimnyama”,(Iwonderwholovesme.WhyamI

thrownawayandnotbeseen?Ipleadwithyoumy



elderstopleasehelpme.Mywaysaredark)

Itwasdeadsilence,Iswearpeoplecanhearmy

heartbeatingoutofmychest.

“Ingabeyilolelizwiolivilendodana”?(Isthatthe

voiceyouheard,son)

”Yebobabayilona”(yes,daditis)

King:“Kushuthiyiyonakanyeindlovukaziyethu

yakusasayalaesgodini”(Itmeanssheisthefuture

Queenofthiskingdom)

Thakasile:“Ini?Lentoembikanje”!(What?Thisugly

thing)sheshouts.

What?!Thiscan'tbehappening,Iamnotreadyto



takeupsuchahugeresponsibility.Nono,they

madeamistake.Icanheartheothermaidens

gasping,thistookthembysurprise.WhoamI

kidding?Everyoneisshocked,noonesawitcoming.

Thandazile:“Aikeashabalalaamaphuphoakho

kanjalokeThakasile”(andyourdreamsvanished,

justlikethat)

King:“Thulaniumsindo!AyizengaphambileI

nkosazanayethu”(keepquiet!Letourprincess

comeforward)

Iswallowthelumpinmythroat.Idon'twanttoget

married,anddefinitelynottoroyalty,Ihaveplans

andmarryingintoroyaltywillhindermefrom

makingthemasuccess.Iwillbeexpectedto

becomeahousewife,iyooohh.

Seer:“IkhulumileINkosinkosazana”(Thekinghas



spokenprincess)

Iblinkawaythetears,andmakemywayforward

withmyheartbeatingoutofmychest,Iama

nervouswreck.Idon'tdarelookup.Iamjust

playingwithmyfingers,IcanactuallyseetheKing's

shoes,hehasuglytoes.Theshoeslookfunnyand

big,Idon'tthinkthattheyarehissize.

King:“Bantubalaesgodonilentokaziemi

ngaphambikweni,yiyonaINdlovukaziyenu

yakusasa.Indodanayamiisikhethileicedile”(my

fellowvillagers,themaidenthatyouseestanding

beforeyou.SheisyourfutureQueen)

Thevillagersululate,andIcanfeelmytears

pushingforward,theywanttheirpresencetobefelt

butIwillnotsuccumbtotheirdemand.Ijusthave

tobestrong,tillIamoutofhere.Mymindtracesto

mygrandmother,goodLordIcan'tevenimaginethe

punishmentthatawaitsme.Nowthiswillgive



Thakasilemorereasonstohateme,it'samess.I

canheartheseertalkingbutmymindisnot

listeningtowhateverissaid,Iknowthatitinvolves

me.Ididnotdare,notevenonceliftmyhead,Ijust

can'tlookatallthepeoplegatheredhere.Ialso

knowthattherearemaidenswhoaremadpissed

thattheychosemeandnotthem.Somewonder,

whydidthePrincechooseme.Theugliestand

darkestofthebunch,accordingtothem.AllIcan

tellyouisthat“Thesunlovedmesomuch;thatit

kissedmemorethantherestofyou”.Oneofthe

servantscomesandpullmebymyhand,Ifollow

behindher.ThisisnothowI'veenvisionedmy

future,gettingmarriedtoaPrince.Whydidthe

Princechooseme?Imeantherearelotofbeautiful

girlshereinthevillage,whydidhenotpick

ThandazileorLindiwe?Imeantheyarebeautiful,

whyme?Iamescortedintotheroyalcar,theyare

takingmehome,andtheyaregoingtoinformmy

grandmotheraboutmebeingchosentobethe

prince'swife.Ncnc,thisismadness.Ibalancemy

headonthewindowofthecarandlookoutside,

wipingmytears.Ishouldn'thavecomehere



yesterday,Ishould'vejuststayedathome,and

sewedmybeads.Noneofthiswouldn'thave

happened,there'snousecomplainingbecauseitis

happeningandfromwhatIpickedup,weare

gettingmarriedinaweektimefromnow.It'stoo

soonifyouaskme.Whytherushthough?Can't

theyatleastgiveusamonthortwotogettoknow

eachother?Iamsonotreadytocarrytheburden

thatcomesfromroyalty,especiallythewitchcraft,

aingazengazilaya.UyaphaphaNobuntu.
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Aftertheguestsleftmygrandmothercameback

withabelt,lookinglividasever.It'sabouttogo

down.Kwanyiwa.

“Bowuyofunanilaphawena?Zankengithyhlalala

endlini”?(Whatwereyougoingtodothere.Didn'tI

tellyoutostayhereathome?)

Silence...

“NgikhulumanaweNobuntuorsowuyisimumu

manjer”?(Iamtalkingtoyouorareyoudeafnow)



Me:“Bengiyobonakuthykwenzakalani”.(Iwentto

seewhat'sgoingon)

Her:“Ngobani”?(Why)

Me:“BecauseI'veneverattendedanyroyal

ceremoniesbefore.Ijustwantedtoexperienceit”.

Her:“Ungalingeungidakele.Khulumakahlenami

ngobaangizwanex”(Don'tyoustartwithme,talk

properlywithmebecauseIdonothearanything)

Me:“Bengobonaizintombiukuthyzigcokenjani”.(I

wenttoseehowthemaidenswerewearing)

Thakasile:“UnamangaNobuntu.Bowuyelapha

ngobabewufunaInkosanaikukhethe,ukhohlakele

wena.Dalangibonaukuthyuyinyoka!

NgiyakuzondaNobuntungenhliziyoyamiyonke,



ungiphuceumyeniwami”!(YouarelyingNobuntu.

YouwenttherebecauseyouwantedthePrinceto

chooseyou.YouareevilandIalwaysknewthatyou

areasnake,Ihateyouwithallmyheartyou've

takenmyhusbandawayfromme)

Me:“Hewasneveryourstobeginwith.Idon'tknow

whyyoubusywhining”.

Her:“Uyahumshawazikahleukuthyangisazi

islungu?Ungibukelaphansikahlekahle”.(You

speakingEnglishknowingverywellthatIdon't

knowit.Youareclearlylookingdownatme)Ishake

myhead.

Gogo:“Kutheniunenhliziyoembi?Ngizokufindisa

isfundo”.(Whydoyouhaveanevilheart?Iwill

teachyoualesson)

Me:“Kuyafanamus.Asozengashadanenkosana



minaangifuniukushadanayo,angiyithathau

Thakasile”.(It'sallthesame.Iwillnevergetmarried

totheprince,Idon'twanttogetmarriedtohim.

Thakasilecanhavehim)

Gogo:“Uthini?Usufunaukungihlambalazala

esgodinimanjer?Uyeyisakahlekahle”(Whatdid

youjustsay?Younowwanttoembarrassmeinthe

wholevillage?Youareverydisrespectful)Irollmy

eyes.

Me:“Kubikengobaangekengashadanenkosana

mina.Soze.Sowungamaneungishayegogo”(too

badbecauseIwon'tmarrythePrince.Never,you

mightaswellhitme)

Ifeelmycheekburning.Ohwow,sheslappedme.

Her:“Uziyenzileangisho?Kubeuvelewahlalala

endliningabeakwenzekangakonkeloku.Inkinga



awulaleliNobuntu”!(Youbroughtthisuponyourself

right?Youshould'vejuststayedathome,allofthis

wouldn'thavehappened.Theproblemisthatyou

don'tlisten)

Me:“Uxolokulokomarasozengashadanenkosana

ngifun...”(I'msorryaboutthatbutIwillnotma...)

Ididnotevenfinishmysentence,mycheekstung,

andbeforeIknowit,sheisbeatingme,Iamcrying

pleadingwithhertostop,butshedoesn'thearmy

plea.Thakasileisenjoyingeveryminuteofit.

Pathetic.IcrytillIhavenomoretearstocry,and

mybodyfeelsnumb,infactevenmybraintoo.

Aftershefinisheshittingme,sheleavesmeonthe

floorIcan'tevengetup.Idonotevenwanttothink

aboutthebruisesinmybody.Iliethereforalmost5

minutesandliftmyselfupslowlybutsurely,Ilimp

tomyroom.Thisoldwitchreallydidanumberon

me,psshh.AsforThakasileshewillneveramount

toanything,shewilldiehereinthisvillagewith



nothing,mxm.Igettomyhut,andslowlyforce

myselftoliedown,Icannowfeelthepainstheyare

excruciating,andIhavenopainkillers.IguessIwill

justhavetosleepthemoff,Idon'tknowifIwillbe

abletocooktonightbutwithmygrandmotheryou

willneverknow.IwillcookwhetherIlikeitornot.

Maybeit'snotabadideaafterallmarryingthe

Prince,ImeanIwillbefreefromslaveryandalsobe

treatedlikeroyalty,butwhatifthePrincedoesn't

loveme?WhatifIwillbeill-treated?God,Ineed

yourintervention.

★★Β

NKANYISO

Zwelisuggestedthatwecomehereonthesehills

andseehowbeautifulthevillageis.Iwon'tlieto

youguystheBuhlebezuluvillageisbeautifulwith

it'sfarms&river,it'ssocalming.Ican'thelpitbut

thinkofthewaytheseerlooksatme,hiseyeswere



sayingalotbutIdon'tknowwhattheyweresaying,

itwasverycreepyIwon'tlie.Thenthere'sNobuntu.

Thegirlwithabeautifulvoice.Ididnotreallysee

herfacebutallIcantellyouisthat,Ifellinlovewith

herfromyesterdaywhenshefirstopenedher

mouthtosing.Hervoicetookmetoallkindsof

places.Wait,thisiswrong.WhyamIeventhinking

aboutmybestfriend'ssoontobewife?It'snotright,

Ineedtoerasethethoughtcompletelybuthow

whenallIhearishervoice?NotunlessIleave,and

gobacktoJo'burg,maybejustmaybeIwillforget

abouther.Isigh,thisisbad.Ikeeponthrowing

smallstonesonthegrass,Zweliisonaphonecall

withTasha.IwishIhadasteadygirlfriendbut

unfortunatelyIamnottherelationshiptype,Ihave

fewfuckbuddies.Ihadtocuttieswithsome

becausetheywerestartingtocatchfeelings.AfterI

caughtAmandared-handedwithmybrother,and

laterfoundoutthatshewaspregnantforhim,really

toremeintopieces.Ieventriedcommittingsuicide

butIfailed,eversincethenIstartedresentinggirls

andfrozemyheartnottoeverloveagainbutafter

seeingNobuntusomehowitmelted.Well,Iwilljust



havetostopthinkingaboutherit'snothealthy.

“Sawubonabhuti”2voicesaregreetingme.Ilook

upandIsee2maidenslookingatmeallsmiles.

“Yeboninjani”

Them:“Siphilile”(wearegood)

Girl1:“Singahlalanawelaxaukuthyakunankinga”?

(Canwesithereifyoudon'thaveaproblem)

Me:“Youarewelcometositit'snoproblem”

Girl:“Asikuzwa”(wedonothearyou)

Me:“Akunankinganingahlala”Ismile.



Them:“Siyabonga”.(Thankyou)

Girl_2:“IgamalaminginguSbahlebeselo

engihambanayeuZano”(MynameisSbahleand

thisisZano)

Me:IgamanginguNkanyiso.Ngiyabongaukunazi”

(mynameisNkanyisoLovelyknowingyou)

Sbahle:“Siyacalaukukubonalaesgodini”(It'sour

firsttimeseeingyouhereinourvillage)

Me:“Ngizovakashelaumnganiwami”(Iamhereto

visitmyfriend)

Zano:“Ubaniigamalomnganiwakhomhlambe

ngiyamazi”(What'sthenameofyourfriendmaybeI

knowhim)



Sbahle:“Umnganiwenkosana”(heisthePrince's

friend)Ihearhergasping.

Zano:“Ngempela”(serious)Inod.

Her:“Ukuphiyenamanjer”?(Whereishenow)

Me:“Nanguuyeza”(herehecomes)

Zano:“MasambeSbahle”(Letusgo)

Me:“Niyaphimanjer”?(whereareyougoingnow)

Sbahle:“Asivumelekileukuthisibeduzenenkosana

njengobaesekhetheumalokozanawakhe”.(Weare

notallowedtobenearthePrincesincehehas

alreadychosenawife)



Me:“Ohhh...kubikeloko”.(That'sbad)

Zano:“Sowuzasalakahle”.(Staywell)

Me:“Nihambekahle”.(Gowell)

Theystandupandwalkawaybutbeforetheycan

evengetfar,Zwelistopsthem.Hetalkstothemfor

afewminutesthenleavethem,andtheywalkaway,

hecomesandsitsnexttome.

“Ican'twaitforallofthisshittoend.Iamsooverit”

“Onlyfewdaysleftanditwillallbeover”

Him:“ImissNatasha,Ican'tbehavingphonesex

whenIhaveagirlbackatthecity”Ichuckle.



Me:“It'sbetterthanfuckinganythingthatwearsa

skirt,Ilikethefactthatyourespectyour

relationship”Helaughs.

Me:“Whatwereyoutalkingaboutwiththosegirls”?

Him:“Iwasaskingthemtheirnamesandwhere

theystay.Theyturnedmeoffbecausetheydon't

knowEnglish,rememberIdidtellyouthattheyare

illiterate”.

Me:“Toobadbecauseyouwillhaveto

communicatewithyourwifeinIsizulunotunless

youwillhireatutorforher”.

Him:“Iwillhireheratutor.Ionlychoseherbecause

shehasagreatvoice,shewillsingforNatashaand

herfriends”



Me:“Hervoiceisindeedbeautifulbutlookonthe

brightside,youwillbedefloweringher”

Him:“Iknow,andwehavetodoitrightafterthe

wedding.Thesheetmusthaveabloodstainto

confirmthatsheisindeedavirgin,it'stoomuchbut

thencultureiscultureIhavetodoitwhetherIlikeit

ornot”.

Me:“Yousuredon'tlikethisgirl”.

Him:“Withallmybeing.Sheisnothingtomeother

thanbeingmywifeanddoherwifelyduties,that's

it”

Ijustnod,hereheistrashtalkingthegirlwithout

evenknowingher.IfonlyIwastheonewhowas

marryingthatgirl,IamsureIwasgoingtotreather

likeaQueenthatsheis.Imeanshemanagedto



meltmyheartinawaybutsincesheisnotmineI

willcontinuefreezingit.

★★Β

NOBUNTU

Mywholebodyisingreatpain,andmyeyesare

swollen.Mygrandmotherreallygavemeahidingof

acentury,ImeanIcan'tevensitonmybutt.Iam

lyingonmyleftsiderightnow,tryingtocalmthe

pain.Aloudbangcomesthroughmydoor,Ican't

evenbringmyselftostandupandattendtoit.

“YewenaNobuntuusukhohliweyinikuthimele

uyothezaizinkuni?Mhlambeuzibonasowuncono

ngobanakuuyogananenkosana”?(YheyNobuntu,

haveyouforgottenthatyouhavetogoandfetch

thefirewood?Oryouthinkthatyoubetterthanus

now,seeingthatyouwillbemarryingaprince?)Erh



hhayithisoldwitch!

Me:“Ubuhlunguumzimbawamigogocelau

Thakasile”.(Mybodyispainfulgrandmaask

Thakasile)

Her:“Ngitshelawenamina.UThakasileulele

usaphumula.Uzeung'sizekeuvukelaphouhambe

uyothezabeseuyabuyauzopheka,angifuni

ukubuyafuthyla”!(Iamtellingyou.Thakasileis

restingsheisverytired.Pleasehelpmebygetting

upand,gotofetchthewoodsthencomebackand

startcooking,Idon'twanttocomebackhere)

Theisnousereasoningwithher,shewillstillinsult

meandcallmeallsortsofnames,andendup

gettingbeatenagain.Shedoesn'tevencarethatI

aminpain.God.WhatdidIdotodeservetolivelike

this?Tellme,whatdidIdowrong?Iamclearlythe

problembecauseevenmyparentsleft,andnever

lookedback.IthinkIwascursedatbirthevenmy



prayersdon'tevenreachyourearsorareyoujust

plainignoringthem?Ineedsomepeacetoo,you

know.ImightaswellmarrythePrincemaybeheis

mybreakthroughtothislifeofminethatIamliving

currently.Thesepeopledon'tevencareaboutmy

feelings.NooneaskedmehowIfeelaboutallof

this.Myfeelingsdon'tmattertoanyofthem.Iforce

myselftogetup,Iexitmyhutthengotothekitchen

tofetchanaxeandstartwalking,mylegsare

wobblyIcan'tevenwalkproperly,butwhatchoice

doIhave?Ihatemylife.Ifinallyarriveattheforest

andsitdownforalittlebit,Iamkindoftiredsince

mybodyisinpain.After5minutesofrestingI

eventuallystandupandstartchoppingwoods,the

axeisheavyanditiscausingmemorepain.

“Ithingikusizeungazeuzilimazentokazi”(Letme

helpyoubeforeyouhurtyourselfwoman)

Hisbaritonevoicesendsshiversdownmyspine,it

issodeepthatevenwithhisrequesttohelpme



soundslikeacommandofsomesort.Iturntolook,

andIammetbythistallhandsomeman,withthe

broadestsmileandpuresetofwhiteteeth.Heis

notdarknorlight,heisinbetween.Hisblack/brown

eyesareacompletebeauty.Hishairslightlycut,he

actuallycutitinastyle.Itsuitshimperfectly,it's

likehehasjustwalkedoutonamagazinecover.I

aminaweofhishandsomeness.Idon'trealizethat

Ihavebeenstaringhimfortoolong,untilhecleared

histhroat.Withasmileplasteredonhisface.

“Celaimbazo”(Theaxeplease)Igiveittohim.

Me:“Ngiyabonga”(thankyou)

Him:“Ubukekausezinhlungwini,ingabekunenkinga

ekhaya”?(Youlooklikeyouareinpains,isthereany

troubleathome)

Me:“Oh,it'ssomethingnottoworryyourselfabout”



Him:“YoucanspeakEnglish”?

Me:“Yes.Whydoyouseemshocked”?

Him:“It'sjustthatIwaschattingtosomegirls

earlieron,andtheytoldmethattheydon'tknow

English”.

Me:“That'sbecausenotallofuswenttoschool.We

were30pupilsintheclassduringthen,mostofthe

villagersdidn'tseetheneedofeducationbecauseit

won'ttakethemanywhere.Andboy,aretheyright?

Theyareverymuchright.Imeanforexample,take

alookatme.Ihavecompletedmygrade125years

ago,andI'vepassedwithdistinctionsbuthereIam

stuckinthisvillagewithnoambition.Beingtreated

likeaslave,unloved,andclearlybroken.Iamtired

ofitall,Iamtiredoffighting.Iamjusttired”.



Him:“Iamverysorrytohearthat,Iwishtherewas

somethingIcandotohelp”

Isimplynod,andquicklywipemytearsbeforethis

manstandingbeforemecouldnoticethatIam

crying,Idon'twanthimpityingme.Hefinishes

choppingthelogs,andhegivesmebackmyaxe,he

wipessweatinhisforehead.

Me:“Thankyou”.

Him:“Youwelcome.Letmeformallyintroduce

myself,mynameisNkanyiso”

Me:“Nobuntu”.

Him:“Youhaveabeautifulnamejustlikeyou”.I

chuckleandblush.



WhoaIamnotsupposedtobeblushing,Iamgoing

tobesomeone'swifeforChrist'ssake,thisisvery

wrong.Ipickupthewoodsandimmediatelyleave

beforeIwillgettempted.Iupmypacejustincase

heisfollowingme,Inolongermindthepain.Ifelt

soforeignstandingbeforehim.Jesus.Abomination

Le...assoonasIgethome,Istartbypreparingthe

fire.IlookfortheaxeandIdon'tfindit,shitIleftit

attheforestandgoingtogetbackwillbeamission,

whatifthathandsomemanisstillthere?HhayiIwill

goandfetchitafterI'mdonecooking.

“BathengikunikezeLembazobewushiyelapha

ehlathini”(TheysaidIshouldgiveyouthisaxe,you

leftitattheforest)

“NgiyabongaSanele”(Thankyou)

Him:“Uphekanjaniusezinhlungwini”?(Howdoyou

cookwhilstinpains!)



Me:“Ugogowakho”.(It'syourgrandmother)

Him:“Yahlanyalogogoyekelangizophekamina

hambophumulawena,ukushayelininjekhona”?

(thatgrandmotheriscrazy.LeaveitIwillcook,go

andrest,whydidshebeatyouanyway?)

Me:“NgobaInkosanaikhetheminakunoThakasile”

(becausethePrincechoseinsteadofThakasile)

Him:“KwazekwakuhlelokoNobuntu.

Ngiyakuthokozela”(That'sgoodNobuntu,Iam

happyforyou)

Inodandsitdownwithhimmakingasmall

conversationwithme,mybodywasherebutmy

mindwasfaraway,Ifindmyselfsmilingalone.

Nkanyiso.Ikeeponreplayingtheconversioninmy

mind.Howdoesitfeellike,whenyouinlove?Hhayi



Satanisworkingovertime,skrrskrr.
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IfollowedNobuntuwithouthernoticingthatIam

followingher.IlefttheaxeatthegatewhenI

bumpedintosomeoneassoonasIturnedtoface

whoeveritwas,Iwasmetbyaboywholooks

youngerthanNobuntu,andItoldhimwhyIwas

there.Igavehimtheaxe,andhewentinsidethe

yardwhileIwalkedaway.AtleastnowIknow

whereshelives.Sheisnothingliketheothergirlsin

thevillage,sheisdarkerthanthebunch,butmy

heartonlyyearnsforher.Iwassmilingalltheway

tothepalace,thesmileplasterdinmyfacecan'tbe

missed,beforeIcanevenentertheyardIfirst

composedmyself,andthenmakemywayinside

theyard.Myheartisleapingwithjoy,Ispoketoher.

Ican'tbelievethatImadeasmallconversationwith

her,sheisevenmorebeautifulupclose.Sheis

indeedamelaninQueen,butitdoesn'tsitwellwith

methatsheisbeingabused,Imeanhowcanone

becruelandabusesuchalovingsoul?Iwishsheat

leasttoldmewhoabuseshermaybejustmaybeI

would'vehelpedher.TrulyspeakingIwouldn'tmind

killingforher.ItbrokemyheartwhenIsawher

wipinghertears,shethoughtthatIdidn'tnotice,but



trustmeIdid.Zwelibettertreatthisgirlrightifhe

knowswhat'sgoodforhim.WhyamIeven

territorialofheralready?GetagripNkanyiso!You

candobetterthanthis.Isteadymyselfandget

insidethehugeyard,Iseetheseerapproachingme,

Iswallowhard.Thismanscarestheshitoutofme.

Iwalkslowlyenoughforhimtocatchupwithme.

Hefinallycatchesupwithme.

“Howwasyourwalk”?Heaskswalkingbesidesme.

Hispresenceisveryheavy.

ItstillamazesmethathecantalkEnglish,unlike

theothershereintheRoyalhousehold.

“Itwasokay”Ishrug.

Him:“Justokay?So,nothingoutoftheordinary

happened”?



Me:“Yes”

Him:“Isee.Didyouby,anychancemetanymaiden

youlikeinthisvillageoristheresomeoneyoulike

inparticular”?

Whatisthismantalkingabout?Iswallowhard.

DoesheperhapsknowabouttheencounterIhad

withNobuntufewminutesago?

Me:“Whatareyoutalkingabout?AndnoIhavenot

yetmetthewomanIwant,maybeImightmeetone

atthewedding”.

Him:“Letyourheartleadyoutoarightwoman,and

anotherthingyouneedtoletgoofthehatredyou

haveinyourheart.Theangerwillhinderyoufroma

lotofthings.Shewillstepintoyourlife.Youshould

allowherin,openyourheartforheronceshestarts

penetratingit.Sheisyoursanity,andyouareher



sanctuary.Takecareyoungman.Iwillseeyou

around”.

Me:“Iwillalwaysrememberthat.Thankyouforthe

talk”.

Him:“Sheisnothischosenone.Sheispavingthe

wayforthechosenone.Sheisyourstokeep,sheis

destinedforyounothim”.

Hesaysandwalksaway...

WhatonEarthisthismanonabout?Achosenone?

Whosechosenone?Argh.Thismanisdefinitely

losingit,andheistalkinginriddles.Ishakemy

head,andheadinsidethehouse,thehouseisrather

emptyIguesseveryoneisintheirrooms.In30

minutestimeitwillbedinnertime,ohwell,IguessI

havetotakethatquickshower.Iascendthestairs

andgotomyroom,IpassbyZweli'sroomhisdoor



isslightlyopen,andheisstillsleepingwithhis

mouthopen,“chuckling”aithismanandsleeping

theyarethebestoffriends.Iheadtomyroomand

takeaquickshower,IneedtogetNobuntu'simage

outofmymind.Shecan'tbeoccupyingmymind

likethis,dammitwoman.Whatareyoudoingtome?

Stopinvadingmymindlikethis,youaregoingtobe

mybestfriend'swifeinfewdaystime.Iletthe

waterhitmyskin,thisisamess.Iamfucked.Iam

inlovewithmybestfriend'ssoontobewife,and

thefacthewillbetheonedefloweringhermakes

meangry.Ontheotherhandtheseersaidsome

thingsinriddles,heconfusestheshitoutofme.I

shouldn'thavecomehere,thiswasabadidea.I

onlycametosupportmybestfriendIdidn'tknow

thatthingswillturnoutthisway.Ididn'tknowthat,I

willfallinlovewithmyfriend'ssoontobewife!Iget

outoftheshowerassoonasthewaterbecomes

cold.Iamwrappingatowelaroundmywaist,a

knockcomesthroughatthedoorIgo,andopenitis

oneoftheservants.Shefreezesandopensher

mouthassoonassheseesme.Iclearmythroat

and,shesnapsoutofit.



“Ku...kulungileukudla”(foodisready)shetellsme

andwalkawayfast.

Ichuckleandclosethedoor,Iwearmytracksuit

and,gotothediningarea.Zweliisnothere,Iguess

heisstillsleepingIgreeteveryoneandsitdown.

“UkuphiuZweli?Akaziukuthiisikhathisokudlalesi”?

(WhereisZweli,doesn'theknowthatit'stimefor

dinner)

“UsaleleNkosiyami”(Heisstillsleepingmyking)

oneoftheguardsanswers.

King:“Hambomvusanjengamanjeangifuni

ukuthukuthela”!(GoandwakehimuprightnowI

don'twanttogetangry)



Oneoftheguardsbows,andrushestocallhim.He

comesdownlookinghalfasleep,Ichuckleand

shakemyhead.Hegreetsusandtakesasitnextto

me.Thekinggiveshimonesternlook,andhelooks

down,theKingsaysgrace,andweallstarteating.

Thefoodisalwayswellcookedandtasteabsolutely

amazing.Thecookeristhebest.

★★Β

THAKASILE

Ican'thelpitbutbejealousofthebrother&sister

relationshipthatNobuntu&Sanelearehaving.They

lookverymuchhappy,butSaneleisneverlikethis

withme,IamhisbloodsisterforChrist'ssake.We

don'tsitandtalklikesiblings.Whatisitthat

NobuntuhavethatIdon'thave?Sheisnoteven

beautifulorthick,sheisskinny,uglyanddarkwith

herlonghair,atleastshetakescareofherhair.

WhydidthePrinceevenchooseher?Hefucken



chosethisuglythingoverme?geez.Whatwasshe

evendoingatthewelcomingceremonyofthe

Princeinthefirstplace?Sheruinedmychancesof

mebeingchosenbythePrince,shehadtoruinall

ofit.Theothermaidensactuallylaughedatme,

theywerehavingtheirtimeoftheirliveswithmy

sorrow.Imean,IwassosurethatthePrincewill

chooseme,Iwascertain.Ihadplansforme&Zweli,

andanuglygirllikeNobuntutookhimawayfrom

me,thinkingofitallmakesmehateherevenmore.I

hateNobuntu,Idon'tthinkIwilleverlikeher.,We

grewupcloseall3ofus,wewereverytightuntil5

yearsbackwhenNobuntufinishedhermatric.Iwas

veryhappyforhertrustme,untilmygrandma

startedpoisoningmyearsabouthowbadinfluence

Nobuntuis,andhowsheisacursedchildImust

notenvyher.Iwasstilladummythen,Ididn'tknow

much.Futhykeitgotworsebecauseshecompleted

hermatric,nomatterhowbadthesituationwasshe

stillsoldieredon.Shewillgotoschoolonanempty

stomach,andstaysthewholedaywithouteating.

Thatstilldidn'tbotherher,shestillwenttoschool.

Shenevergaveup,gogowillwakeherupasearly



as02:00amtogoandfetchwater,thattimeitis

verydarkoutside.Shewillcomebackonlytofind

thedoorofherhutlocked.Thenthegoodboywill

allowhimtosleepinhisheart.Wedon'tevenknow

whathappenedtoherparents,butIknowwhat

happenedtomine.Theydiedinafire.Gogoalso

toldmethatNobuntudrovehermotheraway,she

hasbipolar,andverymuchunstable.Theworst

thingissomeofmyfriendscameandtoldmehow

Nobuntuisbad-mouthingme,callingmeuseless&

dumbbecauseIdon'thavematricletalonefinished

school.That'swhenIbuildupthishateIhavefor

herwithallthepoisonthatmygrandmother,andmy

friendsfedmyearswith.Iwillnotwatchhermarry

thePrince,Iwillhavetocomeupwithamotherof

allplansfortheweddingnottohappen.Wehave

likeaweekleft.Iwillhavetotalktomy

grandmotherfirstbeforeIinitiatetheplan,herinput

wouldbeveryvaluable.Icontinuelookingatthem,

theylookverymuchhappy.Ineedtoactquick.

Shouldithappenthatshegetsmarriedtotheprince,

IwouldbelefttotakeoverherdutiesandofwhichI

hatedoing.Ihatebeingorderedaround.Shemay



havematric,butsheisstillstuckherewithus5

yearslater,itwasalljustawasteoftime.She

should'vedroppedoutjustlikeme.

★★Β

ZWELI

Wearenowdoneeating,andthekinghas

summonedmeinhischambers.Iknowthatheis

goingtoreprimandmeofwhichit'snotnecessary

becauseIdidnothingwrong,Ijustoversleptthat'sit.

Ifollowbehindhim,wegetintohisoffice,andhe

gesturesmetositdown,Isit.TheQueensoonjoin

us,wellthisisaboutthewedding,Isuppose,seeing

thattheQueenisalsopresent.

“Weonlyhave4daysleftZwelianditseemslike

youarenotpreparedorreadytogetmarried”my

momtellsmepolitely.



“Heisreadyandverymuchprepared.Hebetterput

hisshittogetheranddowhat'sright”!Mydadroars.

Me:“Iamtheonewhochosemywifedad,that

shouldbeevidentenoughtoyouthatI'mreadyto

getmarried”.

Him:“Iknowandsorryforcomingatyoulikethat.

Youknowverywellthatyouarehotheaded”.

Mom:“Weneedtopreparefortheceremonyof

welcomingournewbrideandsofarwedidnothing.

Nothingatall.Therearestillgiftstobeboughtfor

thebride'sfamily,theelders,wealsohavetobuy

foodandhiretents,chairsandpots.Wearerunning

outoftime.Notforgettingyourtraditionalattires

alongwithyourgroom'smenandherbridemaids.

Thedecor,everything.Havetheinvitestotheother

villagesbeensent”?



Thekingnods...

Her:“Good.Nowlet'sgettowork,wehavelike4

daystogeteverythingdone”.

Me:“Whydon'tyouhireaweddingplanner?I

thoughtweweredoingsomethingsmall&intimate”.

Her:“IwanttodothingsformyselfandbesidesI

havewomenwhoItrust,theywillbetheones

helpingmewitheverythingandmakesurethat

everythingrunssmooth.Thatwastheplan,butyou

knowhowthevillagersare.Theyallwanttowitness

theprinceofBuhlebezuluvillagetakingawife”.

King:“Youcan'thandleeverythingatonceKhethiwe.

Youneedsomehelp”momsmiles.



Her:“Ican.Asforyou,youbetterstartarranging

roomsfortheinvitedvillageschiefsandtheirelders.

Seetoitthattheyhaveaplacetosleepbefore

Friday.Son,Iamsoproudofyou.Marriageisa

hugestep”.

King:“Son,doyouwanttoaddanything?It'syour

weddingafterall”

Me:“Nope.ItrusttheQueentopulloffthiswedding,

shewillmakeitasuccess,andbesidesit'snotan

actualwedding,it'sawelcomingceremonyofthe

bride,right”?

Queen:“Andherdowrydayofcourse,notforgetting

exchangingofrings”

Me:“Wait,wearegoingtoexchangevowswith

eachother”?



Her:“Yes.Isthereaproblem”?

Ilookatdadandhisdeathstareisnotgivingme

peace,it'smorelikeawarning.Ihavenochoicebut

toshakemyhead.IfIspeakmyvoicewillbetrayme,

it'sbestIkeepquiet.

Her:“Youbetterstartpractisingthemthen”.

King:“Whatmusthepractice?Hemustsaythem

straightfromhisheartnotsomepreparedvows”

Queen:“Eitherwaymyking.Hehastopractice

themjusttomakesurethathedoesn'tmessup”

Him:“Messupwhat?Hewillbesayinghisvows

comingstraightfromhisheart,afterallheisthe

onewhochosethemaiden.ExcusemeIhaveother

commitmentstoattendtoo”.



Hestandsupandwalksawayhisstickmaking

clickingnoiseonthefloor.Mothershrugsand

shortlyfollowafterhim.Irubmyfacewithmy

hands,Ineedtogetthisoveranddonewith,thengo

backtothecityandstartlivingmylifewithoutno

oneguardingme.Mydadisreallymakingmystay

uncomfortable.Itakeoutmyphonefrommypocket

andcallNatasha,sheanswersonthat3rdring.

“Baby”

“HeyBabe.Imissyou”

Her:“Imissyoutoobaby.Yousounddownwhat's

wrong?Areyouhavingsecondthoughtsaboutthe

marriage”?

Me:“Apartofmeyes,butthenagainIhaveno

choiceIwillhavetogoaheadwithitorelsemy



fatherwillkillme”

Her:“Allwillbewellbabe.Justgetdonethereand

comebacktome,Imissyou,andthishouseistoo

bigwithoutyou”

Me:“Imissyoutoobaby.HowIwishthatyoucan

comedownthisside”

Her:“YouknowIcan'tbaby.Iwouldn'tjuststand

andwatchyousayingvowstoher,kissingher,and

thethoughtofyousleepingwithherdoesn'tsitwell

withme”.

Me:“It'snotasiflikeIwillsleepwithher.Iwilljust

breakherhymnthat'sit.Aslongastherewillbea

bloodstain,thenit'sgood”.

Her:“Isthatevenallowed”?



Me:“Whattheydon'tknowwon'thurtthem”

Her:“Ifyousayso.Howfarareyouwiththe

preparations”?

Me:“Momishandlingeverything”

Her:“Ohokay.I'vegottogoI'mhavinglunchwith

myfamily.Loveyou”

Me:“Loveyoutoo”.

Ihangupandwalkoutofmydad'soffice.Ibump

intoNkanyiso.

“Mantheguysareaskingwhenshouldtheycome”?



“Fridayearlyinthemorning”

Him:“Iwillletthemknow.Howareyoufeeling?Are

youready”?

Me:“IfeellikeI'mbetrayingTashaman”

Him:“Youarenot.Rememberwhyyou'redoingthis,

nowchinupandpretendtobehappythatisgoing

tomakeallourliveseasy.Thesoonerwegetdone

withthis.Theeasierforustoleave,doyouwantto

bestuckhere”?

Me:“You'reright.Thanksforbeinghereman,Idon't

thinkIwould'vesurvivedonmyown”

Him:“Ialwaysknewthatyoulovemeandtoday

you'vejustprovenit”



Me:“Fuckyouman«

Ipunchhimonhisshoulder,andwebothburstout

laughing.

Him:“Let'sgoandpracticeyourweddingstep”

Me:“Mxm”

Webothwalkawaywithhimbusytellingmeabout

thegirlsofthevillage.It'sallawasteoftime

becauseheisnotthecommittingtype,hesmash&

pass.It'sbeenlikethatforyears,hejustneedsto

findtheonewhowilltamehim.Thatonewhowill

unfreezehisheart.Underneaththatstonedcold

heartofhis,lieslotsoflove.

SeeyouThursday.
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NOBUNTU

Thealmostbigdaythateveryonehasbeentalking

aboutisfinallyhere.Iwokeupasearlyas03:00am



beforeanyoneelseandwenttotherivertobathe

withfourofthemaidensIhavechosen,my

bridesmaids.Ihaven'tbotheredmyselfwithasking

Thakasile,itwasgoingtobeacompletewasteof

time.IchoseZuki,Buhle,Nomsa&Zana,theythe

onlyonesIamclosedtoo.Ihavetodoeverything

bymyselfbutmybridesmaidsalsoplayedavery

vitalroleforthistobeasuccess.Zanaaskedher

mothertosewmeadress,Buhleofferedtodomy

hairandZukiofferedtodomymake-up.AllinallI

amsorted.Mygrandmotherhasn'tspokentome

eversincethatencounterofbeatingme.Thakasile

havebeenavoidingmeeversince,shepractically

hatesme.Iheardthatshewantedtheweddingnot

tohappen,butsomethingstrangehappened.She

wokeup2daysagonotwalking,wuhhhhhayi.I

can'treallybelievethatfewhoursfromnowIwillbe

officiallysomeone'swife.Itfeelssurreal.IwishI

canrunawayandneverlookyears,butwherewillI

go?WhatIalsofoundfunnythisweekwasthatI

actuallyhaveunclesrealuncles.IwonderifI

would'veknownthemifitwasn'tforthiswedding

thatwillbetakingplace.Idon'tblamethemthough



mygrandmothercanmakeoneveryuncomfortable.

Shealsotalksalot,shehasnofilter.Iwonderhow

aretheygoingtotreatmeattheroyalhouse.Are

theygoingtotreatmelikeamaid?Well,they

wouldn'tthoughbecausetheyhaveservants.How

willtheywelcomeme?After,allIamjusta

commoner.WhatwillIbedoingthereexactly,in

termsofmydutiesofcourse?Idon'tseemyself

poppingbabiesfortheprinceandbeahousewife

atthesametime.No,Iwanttobecomesomething

inlifenotjustawifemarriedtoaPrince.Willthe

Princeloveme,wellIthinkhedoeslovemethat's

whyhechosemeright?Hechosemebecausehe

lovesme.It'snotallbadafterall.AtleastIwillleave

thishellholecalledahome,notliterallyhellbutyeah

that.InevereverinmylifeimaginethatIwillbe

someone'swifeattheageof25,neverever

especiallyawifetoaprincebuthereitishappening.

Oneofmyauntcomesintomyhut,sheisallsmiles.

It'smyfirsttimeseeingher,actuallyit'smyfirst

timeseeingallofthesepeoplewhoarehere.Where

weretheyalltheseyearswhengogowasabusing

me?



“UnjaniSisi”(howareyou)

“NgiyaphilaMawenaunjani”?(Iamgoodandhow

areyou)

Her:“Ngiyaphilanami.IgamalaminginguNcumisa

ngingumamncanewakhoecalenilakanyoko”(Iam

goodtoo.MynameisNcumisayourAuntfromyour

mother'sside)

Me:“Ngiyabongaukukukwazi”(it'sgoodtoknow

you)

Her:“Yazingithukiwenjanimangizwabathi

uyashada.Phelathinasingumndenisazikuthi

wahambanomnganikamamakhoedolobheni”(I

wassoshockedwhenIheardthatyouaregetting

married.Weasafamilyknowthatyoulefttotown

withyourmother'sfriend)



Me:“Ngempela”?(Really)

Her:“Yebo”

Me:“Kushoubani”?(whosaidthat)

Her:“Ugogowakho.Awumaziukuthiukhohlakele

njaniasimufuninalaahambekhona.Kaze

umukhonanjaniwena”(Yourgrandmother.You

don'tknowhowevilsheis,wedon'tevenwanther

nearus.Iwonderhowyoumanagewithher)

Ifonlyyouknew.Nodoubtaboutthatevilpart

though,sheisbeyondevil.Whatpuzzlesmeisthat,

whydidshehidemefromthefamily?Whydidshe

lieaboutmywhereabouts?SheismorecruelthanI

thought,onceIamsettledattheroyalhouseIwill

askNcumisaaboutmymother.



Her:“Asisalasiyekalendabayalomthakathi.Uziva

njani?Honestlyspeaking”.(Let'sleavethetalk

aboutthatwitch.Howdoyoufeel)

Me:“Idon'tknowreally.Apartofmeishappyand

theotherpartofmeit'snot.Iamnervous,Imean,I

willbeinanewenvironment.Iwillhavetoadaptto

theirways,Ihaveneverbeenapartwithmy

grandmother,ThakasileandSanele.Itwasalways

the4ofus,nowgoingtoabigfamilyIreallydon't

knowwhattoexpect”.

Her:“It'sverynormaltofeellikethat.Iwasalsolike

youexceptthatIamnotmarriedtoaprince.Itwas

hardatfirsttoadjusttothechanges,theytreated

melikeaslaveuntilmyhusbandputastoptoit.

Eversincethentheystartedtreatingmewith

respect,andacknowledgingme.Itwasnotaneasy

roadbutlookatmenow.AllIcouldtellyouisthat

don'tputupwithnonsense.Ifyourhusbandstarts



cheatingseekcounsellingorspeaktoyoureldersor

amarriagecounsellor.Ifallfailsleaveordoa

completemake-over.Youareabeautifuldark

skinnedgirlNobuntu,youneedtoownyourbeauty

andembraceit.Ifheraiseshishandatyou,pack

yourthingsandgo,oncehestartshewillneverstop,

yoursanitycomesfirstanddon'tsettleforless.You

stillyoungNobuntu,youbettergoandfurtheryour

studiesdon'tallowthemtobullyyouintobeinga

housewife”.

Ichuckle...Thiswomanisraw,Ilikeheralready.

Me:“Thankyoufortheadvice.Iguesstheelders

willcomeandtellmeotherwise,tellmeaboutbeing

submissivetomyhusband”.

Her:“Don'tmindthemtheytoooldschool.Thisisa

21stcenturytheywillhavetounderstand,inorder

foryoutosubmit,yourhusbandmusttreatyouwith

respectandloveyou,thatwaysubmissionwill



comeineasy”.

Me:“Iwillalwaysrememberthat.Thankyoufor

liftingupmymood,Iwassodown”

Her:“Onlyapleasure.Letmegoandseehowfar

aretheywithpreparations”.

Me:“Whataretheypreparingexactly”?

Her:“Foodfortheunclesandsomevillagerswho

can'tgotothepalace”

Me:“Wheredidtheygetthemoneyfrom”?

Her:“FromtheKing.Iwillsuggestthatyoutakea

napbecauseit'sgoingtobealongnight”.



Me:“Letmejustdothat”.

Her:“Iwillbringyouyourfood”

Shestandsupandleavesmyroom.Iliedownand

takeadeepbreath,it'shappening.Iamabouttobe

someone'swife,ifonlyitwasjustdream,butit's

reality.

★★Β

ZWELI

Theroyalyardisfullunlikethelasttimewhenthere

wasawelcomingceremony.Iamstandingnearthe

windowlookingateverythingtakingplace.

Everyonelookshappy,theyareinthespiritof

wedding,andIamnot.Iamtheonlyonewhoisnot

happyaboutthisunion,butformysakeIwillhave



topretendtobehappy,Idon'twanttoangerthe

king.Helookshappy.Theweekhavebeenlong,it

wasthelongestweekIhaveeverhad.Ihearmy

niggasvoicesallthewayfromthepassage,my

moodisback.ThedoorflewopenandSizweisthe

firsttogetinandtheothersfollows.

“Groomtobe”!Theyshoutinunison.

Ilookatthemandrollmyeyes.Benthrowshisbag

ontopofthebed,andcomesandstandsnexttome.

Thabostartslaughing,andtheyfollowhim,these

friendsofminearenofunrightnow.

Ben:“Thisplaceisbeautifulman,anddon'tgetme

startedaboutthegirls,theyareallflamesandIsaw

theirboobs,theyarefirm”

Me:That'sallyousawBen?Comeonman.Youare

amarriedman”.



Him:“Iwaswindowshoppingbrah.Nothinghectic”

Sizwe:“Howareyoufeelingbruh.Consideringthe

factthatyouaregettinghitchedtoastranger”?

Me:“Idon'tknowhowIfeel.Ijustwanttogetthis

overanddonewith.IfeellikeIambetrayingTasha

inaway,Iwassupposedtomarryherfirst,andnow

everythingtookoffsouth”

Him:“Yahneh.Itcan'tbeeasyforher,youaregoing

toexchangevowswithastrangeratotalstranger”.

Mnqobi:“Isshehot”?

Me:“No.Sheisaverageanddarkskinnedatleast

Tashawon'tseeherasathreat”



Ben:“Youchoseanuglyduckling?DudeTF?Outof

allthosehotgirlsIsawyousettledforabomb”?

Me:“Yeap”

Sizwe:“Ifyouchoseabeautifulgirlshewasgoing

tobeathreattoTasha”?

Me:“Exactly”.

Him:“Wowman.Ifshemakesyouhappyandwon't

mindbeingseenwithherinpublic,Iguessitscool”

hechuckles.

Me:“WhosaidIwillwalkwithherinpublic?Once

wegettotheJo'burgsheisgoingtobeamaidin

ourhouse.I'vedecidedtoturntheoutside

storeroomasaroomforher”.



Mnqobi:“What?Areyoumarryingthisgirltoturn

herintoyourmaid”?

Me:“Yeap”.

Him:“Letmegetthisstraight.Youaregoingto

makeheryourmaid?Awholewifewitharinginher

fingeryourmaid”?

Me:“Yes”.

Him:“Wowjustwowman”

Me:“Mydadwantedadaughter-in-lawandIgothim

one.Heishappyandsoiseveryone”.

Ben:“Iguessthismeansnoschoolforher”?



Me:“Iamnotresponsibleforhereducation.Her

parentsare,andIdoubtsheevenwenttoschool,

98%ofthegirlshereareilliterate”.

Him:“Sheisyourresponsibitlynow,youare

marryingher.Youmusttakehertoschool.Allinall

2%attendedschool”?

Me:“Yesandofwhich1%areschooldropouts”

Him:“Wow,butatleasttheyaredomesticatedyou

willbewelltakencareof”.

Me:“Shewillnotbecookingforme.Tashawillstill

orderfoodforus.Herjobwillbecleaninganddoing

laundry,that'sit”.

Mnqobi:“AndI'msurethatgirlisthinkingabright



futurewithyou,andalreadyhaveplansfortheboth

ofyou.Youguyshavingkidsandbeonebighappy

family”.

Me:“Ifthat'sthecasethendissapointmentawaits

her”

Sizwe:“Wehearyouboy.WhereisNkanyiso”?

Me:“Heisbusyhelpingoutsideanditwillbebest

foryouguystogo,andgivehimahand”.

Him:“Hewasdoingfinewithoutus.Hecancarryon

workingwewilljustwalkaroundandviewtheyard”.

Me:“DidtheKingoranyoftheroyalfamilyseeyou”?

Him:“SomeboynamedNhlakanipho”.



Me:“Youguysbettergooutsidenowbeforemy

fathercomesgunblazing”

Ben:“Weareherefortheweddingnottoslave

around”

Me:“DoasIsayandIassureyouthatyouwillseea

lotofmaidenswalkingaround,goandindulge

yourself”.

Sizwe:“Wemustgoandworkwearinglikethis?Do

youknowhowmuchtheseclothescost”?

“Therewillbenoneedforyoutoworklookinglike

that.Youmayfollowme”thatwasuncleVusi.The

verystrictuncleoutofthebunch.Helooksatthem

andwalkaway,theguyslookatmeandIsmileat

them.



★★Β

NOBUNTU

AccordingtotraditionIwassupposedtogotothe

royalhouseintheearlyhoursofthemorning,but

becausemygrandmotherwantstogetridofme,

shesuggestedthatIleaveat00:00ammidnightI

willhavetogototheriverfirst.Theelderswillhave

tocleansemeandtheroyalseerwillbethereto

leadthewholething,Idecidedtotakeanapagain.

Mystomachisdoingflapjacks,realityit'skickingin,

fewhoursfromnowIwillbesomeone'swife.Itall

feelssurreal.

★★Β

Weareonourwaytotheriverwiththeelders.Ihave

beencoveredwithablanketgiventomebymyAunt.



Iwastoldnottolookbackastonottoinvitebad

luck.Likeguys,itwasactuallymylasttimeatthat

placethatharbouredmesinceIwasborn.AplaceI

usedtocallhome,Ican'thelpit,butshedsome

tears.Mymaidsarerightnexttome.My

grandmotherrefusedtocomealongwithus,

ThakasiletoobutSaneleispresent.Heistheonly

personIamgoingtomissnottheothertwo.We

finallyarriveattheriver,andwearetoldtogetin

buttnaked,themenlookedawaywhilethewomen

weretheoneslookingatus.Wegetinsidetheriver,

andthewateriscoldyuhhh,Iamevenshivering.

Theseercleansesusandsayclannamesofthe

Zungu's,thenwegetoutoftheriver.Theincenseis

burning.Wetakeourblanketsandwearthemagain.

Thewomenstartasong,andweleavetheriver,a

hornsoundfillsuptheentireair.Iguesstheyare

announcingourarrival.Myheartisbeatingoutof

mychest.Icanhearmorevoicesbehindus,itmust

bethevillagers.Couldn'ttheywaittillthemorning?

Imaginebeingdisturbedfromyoursleepjustto

welcomethePrince'swifetobe?Iyoh,itcannever

beme.Ilovemysleepshame.Myuncle'scallsout



ourclannamesaskingmyancestorstoprotectme

asIamgoingintoanewfamily.Ihearthegate

creekopen,Buhletakesmyhandandleadsme

inside.Wewalkaroundthewholeyardfirstbefore

enteringthehouse.Theseeristheonedoingallthe

talking,andaskingtheancestorsoftheroyalplace

torecognizemeastheirown.Afterwalkingforfew

minutes,wefinallymakeourwayinsidethehouse.

Thewomenululate,andIamledintoanotherroom.

ItisonlythenthatIbreath,theblankethavebeen

removed.Itakealookaroundmysurroundings,we

areinthisAfricanbeautifulpaintedroom.

“AhaahaNobuntubewukhalayini”(wereyoucrying)

-Buhle

Ishakemyheadwhilewipingmytears.

Her:“Bewukhala.Uzojwayela.Umndeniwakho

omushalona”(Youwerecrying.Youwillgetusedto

it.Thisisyournewfamily)



Zana:“Kuhlekakhulukelaphakathi”(It'stoo

beautifulinside)

Nomsa:“Aichabadlaizambanelakapondo.We

Nobuntuungasikholwanawemasewudlalaka

pondo”(Theyareveryrich.Nobuntudon'tforgetus

whenyoualsorich)

Me:“Never”.

Zuki:“Nibabonilelabobhutiabalamara?Bahlemae

andontangabethu”_(Haveyouseenhowhandsome

theyguysare?Theyareouragemates)

Buhle:“Ubabonenjaniwena”?(howdidyousee

them)

Her:“HhayikehhayikeBuhlengibabonengamehlo”



(Isawthemwithmyeyes)

Wealllaugh.Zukiisonecrazygirl,Ididnotmakea

mistakechoosingthemasmybridesmaids.Buhle

ismymaidofhonour.

Me:“Mhlambenaninizotholaumendokhonala”

(Maybeyouwillalsogetmarriagehere)

Buhle:“NgempelaO”?(serious)

Wecontinuetalkingaboutrandomthingsnjer.The

dooropensandawomanwhohappenstobe

aroundher60scomesin.Sheisfollowedbytwo

otherwoman.

“Sanibona”



“Yebo”

Her:“NginguMaZungumina.Labaengihambanabo

UMaLanganoMaMajozisizelasizokuyala

usazongenaemshadweniwakho”.(Wearehereto

guideyoubeforeyouventureintoyourwedding)

Inod....theyjoinusonthemat,andtheystarttelling

meabouthowtobehaveasaZuluPrincess,blah

blah.Iamevenfallingasleepfromtheirtalk.

They'reactuallytellingmetobesubmissive,make

babiesformyhusbandandknowthatmyplaceisin

thekitchennowhereelse.Iyoh,thisistoomuch.

Submissionmustcomenaturally,myaunttoldme

so.After2hoursoftalkingtheyeventuallyleave.I

lookatmymaids,andtheyareallsleeping.I

chuckle.Iwonderwhatawaitsmehoursfromnow

tomyfuture.Sleepisnowheretobefound,guessI

willstayawake.Istandup,andgoandstandnear

thewindowpeoplearestillgoingup&down.They

aresupposedtobesleeping,sothattheywakeup



refreshedinthemorning.Ilookatthefardistance,

andthetentsarebeingdecorated,Ithoughtthatit

wasgoingtobesomethingsmallwithjustboth

families,butIwaswrong.Thisissomethinghuge,

thelightsmakestheyardlookbeautiful.God,

pleaseguideme.

Apologiesforanyerrors.Sanibonaniebusuku.

Pleasecontinueto...
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NOBUNTU

Bythetimethesunrisesfromthehorizonmyeyes

werealreadyshootopen,Ihaveevenbathed.One

ofthewomancametowakemeup,andtoldmeto

goandtakeabathbeforeanyoneelse.Ilookatmy

maids,andtheyarestillsleeping.Iwakethemup

andZanomumblessomethinginhersleep.Nomsa

wakesup,andBuhledoesn'twanttohearanyofit.I

justletherbe.Thedooropensandoneofthe

servantscomesin.Shebowsherhead.

“Amanziokugezawabakhaphibakhosekalungile”

(Thebathingwaterforyourbridesmaidsareready)

“Ngiyabongangokusazisa”(Thankyouforlettingus

know)Shebowsherheadoncemore,andleaves

theroom.



Me:“Nizwileangisho”?(Youallheardright)

Nomsa:“Wenake”?(Whataboutyou)

Me:“Dalangigezilemina”(I'velongtakenabath)

Her:“Ulelemarawena”?(Didyousleep)

Me:“Ihoranje”(justforanhour)

Her:“Oh,minabengingekengilaleihoraubuthongo

bumnandikanjer”.(Iwillneversleepforanhour,I

lovesleeping)Ichuckle.

Me:“HambogezaisikhathisahambaNgizovusa

labaabanye”(goandtakeabath,timeisnotour

sideIwillwaketheothersup)



Shestandsupandstepsoutoftheroom,Iwakethe

othersup.Theystilldon'twanttowakeup,Iguess

theyarenotusedtowakingupearly.Thedoorflies

openandMaLangawalksin.Shelooksatthegirls

andshakeherhead,shegoesstraighttothecloset

andcomesbackwithabelt.Ichuckle,sheisgoing

towakethemupwithabelt,andtheymustnot

blamemebecauseItriedwakingthemup.She

beatsthem,andtheyjumpofffromthemat

screaming.Ilaughatthem.

“Nimantombazanaanjaniavukasekuphakeme

ilanga?!Banifundisenjaloabomanyoko”?(what

kindofgirlsareyouguysthatwakeupafterthesun

hasrisen?Didyourmothersteachyouthat?)

Theyshaketheirheads.Buhleholdsuptheblankets.

“Hambaninohlambanjengamanjer”!(Goandbath



rightnow)Theyhurryoutoftheroom.

“Bazozilethamanjerizingubozenu.Ujabulile”?(they

willbringyourdressesnow.Areyouhappy)

AmI?

Me:“Yebomangijabulile”(yesIamhappy)

Her:“Kuhleukuzwaloko.Ithingikushiye

uzilungiselele”(that'sgoodtohear.Letmeleave

youtogetready)

Shebowsherheadandleaves,geezthiswoman.

Nomsacomesbacklookingallfresh.

“Ubayenzenilogogo”?(Whatdidtheoldwomando

tothem)



Me:“Ubashayilemebangafuniukuvuka”.(shehas

beatenthemtheydidn'twanttowakeup)

Her:“Ubalayile”(shedidwell)laughing.

Ourdressesarelaidoutontopofthebedtheylook

verybeautiful.ThedoorfliesopenagainandAunt

NcumisastepsinsidewithauntSesi,abigsmile

eruptsonmylipsandIruntothem,Iembraceboth

ofthem.Iamveryhappytoseethem.Ithoughtthat

noneofmyfamilymemberswillcome,butthey

provedmewrong.Seeingthemhereinfrontofme

givesmejoy.

“Thankyouforcoming”

“Youthoughtwewerenotgoingtocome?Wecan

neverneglectyoulikethat”,Ncumisa.



Sesi:“Andtoeaseyourheartwe'vemanagedto

inviteallourrelativesinneighbouringvillagesand

cities”

Ncumisa:“Andtrustmepeoplewillstartasking

questionslike,wherewereweallalong?Whyarewe

showingupnow?Blahblah”Ichuckle...

Me:“Peoplewillalwaystalkwhetheryoudogoodor

bad.IamjustgladtoseeyouguyshereandthatI

haveafamilyofmyown.Thismeanssomuchto

meandI'mgladthatthere'smorecoming,nowIcan

facemyfearsforthedaywithabigheart”.

Sesi:“I'mgladthatwecamethroughforyoubaby

girl.Yourwitchguardianandherdeputy

granddaughterofawitchdidnotcome”Ilaugh.

Thesewomenarefullofjokes.Whydidmy



grandmotherrefusemeknowingthem?Geezthat

oldwitchisveryevil.Wearenowdonegetting

dressed,wealllookbeautiful.Weholdhandsand

pray,askingGodforguidanceandtoblessthisday

andtheunionofmeandmysoontobehusband.

AfterwearedoneprayingtheQueenstepsinbeing

flankedbyherservants,shelooksbeautifulup

close.Weallbowatherpresence.

“Everyonepleaseexcuseus”

Theyallleave.Iswallowhardshelooksatmewith

astraightfaceon.Idon'tknowwhy,butsheis

abouttospitpoison.

“BeforewegetfardoyouunderstandEnglish?Oh

wait,whyamIaskingtheobvious.Almostforgot

thatyouilliterate.Konjerawungizwa”.(youdon't

hearme)Inod.



Her:“Lalelalakentombazanaungacabangiukuthy

njengobaushadanendodanayamiuyimpumelelo

yakhoforimpiloencono.Ukushadangoba

ekuzwela,alikhoisokaelizokuthanda.ukukhipha

ohlazweni.Kuzokusizaukuthiumuhlonipheand

uwenzeisicinisekosokuthiawukhulelwangoba

ngizomubulalalomntwanawakhomina.Uhlale

wazikeukuthyminangidlalaindimaenkulu

empilweniyendodanayami”.(listenheregirl.Don't

thinkthatjustbecauseyouaremarryingmysonhe

isyourbreakthroughtoagreatlife.Heismarrying

youbecausehepitiesyou,nomanwilleverlove

you.Heissavingyoufromembarrassment.Itwill

helpyoutorespecthimandmakesurethatyou

don'tfallpregnantforhimbecauseIwillkillthat

childofyours.AlwaysknowthatIplayavery

importantroleinmyson'slife)

Ohheisamama'sboy,Isee.Helivesaccordingto

hismother'swishes,Jesus.Agrownmantaking

ordersfromhismother,thisisludicrous!Andall

thatshesaidisnotreallynecessary,sheiswasting



herbreath.

Her:“Ngiyethembaungizwile”.(Ihopeyouhave

heardme)

Me:“Ndlovukazi”(Queen)

Ibowmyheadandrollmyeyesmentally.Ihearher

heelsclickingacrossthefloorleaving,thedoor

opens&closesagain.Iliftmyheadandletouta

hugesigh.Thiswomanhatesmebutit'sokayI

won'tbeinherwayjusttokeepthepeacebetween

allofus.Mybridesmaidsandmyauntenteragain,

andwedoourfinaltouchups.Let'sdothis.Now,

whoisgoingtowalkmedowntheaisle?Justthen

thedoorfliesopenandstepsinmyuncle,uncle

Bhekani.TheonewhowashandlingtheLobola

negotiations.

“Areyouready”?Inod.



Hetakesmyhandandlinksitwithhis.Iamreally

gettingmarried,wow.AnotherthingthatI'mlooking

forwardtoisseeinghowthePrincelookslike.I

neversawhimclose-up.

★★Β

ZWELI

Weareallinourtraditionalclothes.Theguysare

reallyhappy,Ididnotevensleepawinklastnight.I

washopingthatsomethingwasgoingtohappen,

likethebriderunningawayfromhomeor

something.OkayIcan'treallyputthatpastherIam

theonewhochoseherafterall.

“Let'sgoandgetyouweddedboy”Sizwe.



“YeahmanplusIsawthisothergirlthismorning

sheisverybeautiful.Ithinkthatsheisoneofyour

wife'sbridesmaids.Imustgethernumbersbefore

weleave”Bensays.

Me:“Dude,girlsfromthisvillagedon'tknow

anythingaboutcellphonesoranygadgets.Allthey

knowisbeingdomesticatedandtheyareilliterate.

Don'twasteyourtime,theyarewhatyoucall.

“Beautywithnobrains”.

Nkanyiso:“It'stimegents.Let'sgo”

Itakeadeepbreath,andwewalktothemaintent.

Seemslikeeveryonefromallthevillagesarehere.

Halfofthesepeopleweren'tevenatmywelcoming

ceremonylastweekend.Wherethehelldoesallof

thesepeoplecomefromallofasudden?AndI

thoughtthatitwasgoingtobeasmallceremony

butnow,huhuh.Thisiswrittenmymomalloverit.

Thepastorisalreadyatthealtar,therearemaidens



singing&dancingwhiletheboysarebeatingthe

drums.Ilookatmyparents,andtheylookvery

happy,mydadisoneproudmannow.Theseeris

standingrightnexttomyfather,heneversmiles

thisone.Ululationseruptandpeoplestandupas

mysoontobewifeappears,Irollmyeyesmentally.

Theoldwomeneruptinachorus.Idon'tevendare

lookather.Shestandsbeforemelookingdown

withabouquetinherhands.Herfaceiscovered

withaveil.Shehasshortnails,shealsodoesn't

knowaboutmanicure?Geezthisruralgirlthere'sa

lotthatNatashamustteachher.

“Siyanamukelanonkekulomcimbiwokuhlanganisa

labaababilingohlukananokuhlanakwenungezizwe

nezizwe.Ngithandefuthiukuthathalethubangicele

enkosininasezinyanyenizakwaZulubasibusisele

lelisukuelikhethekile”(Wewelcomeyoualltothis

ceremonyofbindingthese2togetherin

accordancetodifferencevillages.Iwouldalsolike

totakethistimeandasktheGodandtheancestors

oftheZulufamilytoblessthischosenday)



Thepastorgoesonandonandon,Iamactually

bored,andhecomestothepartwhereIamnot

comfortablewith.Exchangingofvows,yasis.Iam

abouttolietoeveryonepresentheretoday,butthey

won'tknowthatIamlying.Itakeadeepbreathand

takeherhandsintomine.Shelooksatmeandher

eyesareglistering,shedoesn'tlookhappyor

maybeit'sjustme,Idon'tknowbuthhayishe

doesn'tlookhappy.Icanseeitrightthroughtheveil.

Iamgladthatsheatleastfeelsthesamewayabout

thisasme.Ifit'slikethatthenthisisgoingtobe

simple,wearejustgoingtoplayalong.Someone

tapsmeonmyshoulder,Ilookbackanditis

Nkanyisohegivesmethering.Iboughtheracheap

ringthatfadescolourtheplanisforhertowearit

whenmyparentscomestovisitus.Itakeitandnod

athim,Ilookatmywifetobeandsmileshejust

givesmeaplainlook.Okay.

“MinaZwelizabanziZulungiyakuthathawena

NobuntuZunguukubainkosikaziyami



ngokusemthethweninaphambikubobonkeabantu

abakhonalangaphakathikwethu.Ngizohlalanawe

ebubininasebumnandini”(IZwelibanziZulutake

youNobuntutobemylawfullyweddedwifeinfront

ofthesepeoplewhoareherewithinus.Iwillstay

withyouingoodtimesandinbadtimes)

Itaketheringandslideitinherfinger.

Shesaidthesamevowstome,slidtheringinmy

fingeranditwasdone.Thepastorpronouncedus

ashusband&wife.Womenululatedandthemen

whistling,shedidnotevenwantmetokissher,butI

didgiveherapeck.Weareusheredtowherethe

receptionwillbeheld.Wesettleinourseatsand

smiletothepeople,hersmileisthefakestofthem

all.ShehasaPHDinfakesmiling.Bothfamiliessay

theirspeechesandsodoourfriends,community

membersandsoforth.Foodisbeingserved,weall

eatandexchangingofgiftscomes.Myfamilygives

Nobuntu'sfamilygiftsandsodothey.Ihadnoidea



thatNobuntuhassuchavastfamily,it'sshocking

totellyouthetruth.Thefestivitiesgoonuntilthe

evening.Nobuntustartscomplainingaboutherlegs

beingtired.Ijustlookatherindisgust,whyisshe

tellingmethis?IseemaLangaapproachingus.Iso

don'tlikeherandIdon'tknowwhy.

“Ubukekaukhathelemakoti”(Youlooktired

daughter-in-law)Nobuntunods,andgiveshera

faintsmile.

“Asambeuyocambalalakancanenakusasakusase

ilanga”(Let'sgosothatyoucantakeanap,

tomorrowit'sstilladay)

“AwunakingaZweli”?Nobuntuaskme.

“Ungahambaakunankinga”(youcangothere'sno

problem)



Shebowsherheadandwalksaway.ItisonlythenI

takeadeepbreathandrelax.Myniggasarehaving

funwiththeothermaidensexceptforNkanyiso

wholookstobefarawaywiththoughts,Iguess

fatiguefinallygottohim.NowthatIamfreethis

givesmeachancetocallNatasha,everyoneseems

tobebusy.

★★Β

NKANYISO

EversincethearrivalofNobuntuduringmidnightI

wasnolongerinagoodmood.ActuallyIwishthatI

leftyesterdayafternoonjusttoavoidthewedding,

butIcouldn'tdropZweliinthelastminutes.Ihadto

supporthimeventhoughitwasabitterpillto

swallow.BenisbusyflirtingwithoneofNobuntu's

bridesmaid,IwonderwheredidNobuntudisappear

to.MnqobiapproachesmesinceIamstanding

alonenearthemaingate,hefinallygetstomehe



handsmeabeer,Ithankhim.

“Youdon'tlookgoodman.Yourmindwasnotatthe

ceremonythattookplacehoursago,youwereout

ofit.What'seatingyou”?

“Nothingman”

Him:“Talktomeman.YoumaybeZweli'sbest

friendbutIknowyoubetterthanhedoes”.

Ichuckle...heisright.

Me:“Justpromisethatyouwon'tjudgemeafter

tellingyouthis”

Him:“IsweartoGod”



Me:“IthinkIaminlovewithsomeone”

Him:“Youareinlove?Astonecold-heartmanin

love?Iguessthesevillagegirlsmanagedtomelt

yourfrozenheart.Awholefuckboyinlove?

Unbelievable.Whoistheluckygirl”?

Me:“Urhm...it's.DudeareyousurethatIcantrust

youwithwhatI'mabouttotellyou”?

Hekeepsquietandlooksatmeconfusedthen

proceedtobeingshocked,hejustrealizedwhatI

mean.WhatbombIamabouttodroptohim.

Him:“Dudeyoumean...Noway?Buthow?Manyou

betterunlovethegirlandcrushyourfeelingsinto

shreds.Thisismessedup”.

Me:“HowdoIunloveherman?Whatthehelldoes



“unlove”mean?SheistheonlythingIthinkof

everyday.Thisismessedupman,fuckenmessed

up”.

Him:“Iwillnotjudgeyou,afterallinhliziyoifuna

ukudlakwako.There'ssomethingIdon'tgetthough,

Youfellinlovewithherduringtheirwedding

ceremonyor”?

Me:“WhenIfirstheardhersinginZweli's

welcomingceremony.Ifirstfellinlovewithher

voice.ThenIsawherfetchingwoodsfromthe

forest,shelookedbadlybeaten.Wehadasmall

conversationandIcompletelyfellinlovewithher

fully.Ihadnocontrolofitman,itjusthappenedso

fast,Icouldn'tcontrolmyfeelings”.

Him:“Damnmanthisisamess.Thesadthing

aboutitisthatZwelidoesn'tloveher,andheis

planningnottooforaslongasheismarriedtoher.

Tohimthismarriageisjustafront,it'ssadman”.



Me:“IknowbruhIknow.Hearinghimbelittlingher

makesmybloodboilbutIhadtokeepittogether

andnotactonit.NowallIhavetodoistofreeze

myheartagain.Forgetabouther”.

Him:“Thisisgoingtoputyourbrotherhoodin

jeopardy.Ithinkyouwillhavetolimityourvisitto

hishousejusttoavoidseeingNobuntu.Everytime

youseeherallthefeelingswillcomeback,youare

goingtofreezeyourheartasyousaybutonceyou

seeheryourheartwillmeltathersightagain.You

should'vekidnappedherandranawaywithher”.I

laugh.

Me:“Youareonecrazyfucker.Firstthingtomorrow

morningIamleaving,Iwillnotbespendingone

moredayhere.Itwashardformetoactcoolatthe

wedding,IwaspissedbutIhadtopretendfor

peace”.



Him:“Doyouthinkshelovesyoutoo”?

Ithinkbackaboutthetimewewereattheforest.I

sawnosignoflovethereormaybetherewas,

maybeshewashidingitwithherpain.

Me:“Idon'tknowman.Thereisthatlittlehope

though”.

Him:“Betweenyou&meIdon'tthinkthismarriage

willworkoutthebridewassocold,nomatterhow

muchshefakedit.Sheevenaskedtobeexcused,

apparentlysheistired”.

Me:“DoyouthinkIstandachance”?

“Achanceinwhat”?Benasksapproachingbehind

us.



Me:“Hittingitrawwithyourwife”

Him:“Youwouldn'tdareboi,Iwillskinyoualive.

Nowthat3outof5aremarried.Whenareyouguys

gettingmarried”?

Me&MnqobilookateachotherthenBen.

Mnqobi:“Notanytimesoon.Marriageit'satrapI'm

tellingyou”

Him:“Howdoyouknowbecauseyouarenot

married”?

Mnqobi:“Iseeitthroughyou.Youbecomea

prisonersometimes.Mikahasyoubytheballs,you

area“yesmadam”mantoher”Welaugh,andhe

clickshistonguegivingMnqobiadeadlylook.



Him:“Mxm.Let'sgoandcelebratemaybeyouguys

canfindwivesforyourselves.Haveyouseenhow

thickthesegirlsare?Wellexceptforthebride.She

isabeautifuldarkskinnedgirl,butsheisskinny

definitelynotmytype”.

Mnqobi:“Ibetshedidn'tevenlookyourway.You

arenothertypeanyway”.

Him:“Nxa”!

Ishakemyhead,andwewalkbacktotheyardwith

Benthrowinghislamejokeshere&there.Iseethe

seerstandingfarlookingatushiseyesareglowing.

Thismanscaresme,yuhhh...
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NOBUNTU

Iwasthefirstonetoseethesunriseup.Ididn't

sleeplastnight,Iwasstillrecoveringfromthe

shockofNkanyisobeingfriendswithZweli.The

weddingfeltsowrong,IfeellikeIhavebetrayed

himsomehow,Isawthepaininhiseyes.Iwilljust

havetolivewithitandignorehimatallcost.Isaw

thelookonhisface,hewasn'tpleasedaboutanyof

thisatall.I'mdraggedoutofmythoughtsbyZweli

whoisbusysnoringonthebed.Yeap,hemademe



sleeponthefloorlastnightafterbreakingmyhymn.

Hejustthrust2xandthatwasit.Hetoldmestraight

upthatalltheywantistosee“blood”onthesheets,

toconfirmthatIwasstillavirgin.Iwon'tlie,itwas

painfulbecausehepushedhimselfinwithout

warningme.Ialwayshopedthatmyfirstwouldbe

specialwithsomeoneIlove,youknow,butboohoo,

shitain'tnoCinderellastory.Thisisreality.This

marriageisarecipefordisaster,Itellyou.Thenhis

mother'swordskeepsonringingthroughmymind,

argh.Thisisgoingtobeworsethanmy

grandmother'splace.Igetupfromthefloorand

foldmyblanketsthathehasgivenmeandIgoand

takeaquickbath.IgettothekitchenandIfindno

one,Iguesstheyarealltiredfromlastnight's

events,theypartiedalmostallnight.Anyway,Idon't

knowwhattheyliketoeat.So,Itakeoutalmost

everythingfromthefridgeandpreparean

enormousbreakfastsinceIdon'tknowhowmany

peoplearehere,Ialsocookedsomesoftporridge

forothers,ThanksGod,Iknowmywayaroundthe

kitchen.ImagineifIwasalazyMakoti,arhhh.The

stovegavemehasslesatfirst,butIeventuallygotit



right.Isetthelongtableandputthefoodnicely,

justthenMaLangaandthequeenwalkin.The

queenlooksatmewithdisgustwhileMaLanga

smilesatme.

“Ndlovukazi.MaLanga”,Isaybowingmyhead.

“AichaukhethileuZwelila.Awuvilaphimakoti

ngishouvukeleneNdlovukazikuqala,hhayiungu

makotioqhotho”MaLanga.(Zwelichoseverywell.

Youarenotlazy,youevenwokeupbeforethe

Queen.Youareatruebride)

IsmilebutmysmilevanishesassoonasIseethe

Queen'slook,shegavemetheugliestlookever.I

swallowhard,andtrynottomindher.Thiswoman

righthere,willbemonsterin-law,shehatesmeshe

doesn'tevenhavetotellme.

Me:“UmsebenziwamiMaLanga”(It'smyduty)



Theybothsitdownandsooneveryonecomesdown,

theyarelike20ofthemZweli&Nkanyisoarenot

amongstthem.ZweliisstillsleepingandNkanyiso

leftlastnight,IheardZwelitalkingtohim.Theyget

settledandlookpleasedbythebreakfastshame,

theirsmilessaiditall.Igoandfetchthebigbowl

filledwithwarmwaterandhangadishclothonmy

shoulder.Iwalkbacktothediningareaandwalk

straighttotheKing,hewasheshishandsandwipes

themwiththecloth.Hissmileisnevertobemissed.

IthenwalktotheQueen,andshealsodoesthe

sametoo,thelooksarestilltherethough.Letme

ratherignoreher.Irounditaroundthetableand

walkbacktothekitchen.Idisposethewaterinthe

sinkandrinseit.Iwalkbacktothediningarea.

MaLanga:“Hlalaphansimakotiudle”(sitdownand

eat)

Me:“UxolobakithibengisaqelaukuyovusauMyeni



wamingekengidleangakadliyena”(Forgivememy

in-laws.Ineedtogoandwakemyhusbandup,I

can'teatwithouthimeating)

King:“Avealalalomfana.Ulalangathiumithisile.

Khululekamakotihambomvusa”(Thisboysleepsa

lot.Hesleepsasifhehasimpregnatedsomeone.

Befree,goandwakehimup)

IbowmyheadandexcusemyselfgoingtoZweli's

bedroom,Istepinwithoutknocking,andheseems

likeheisonthephone.Judgingbyhissmile,heis

talkingtoawoman.Assoonashiseyeslandson

me,thesmilesvanishes.

“LookIwillhavetocallyoubackbabe.Something

justenteredmyroom”.Hehangsupandlooksand

helooksatmewithdisgust.Idon'tevensmell!

Him:“NgingakuncedaSisi”(canIhelpyou)Irollmy



eyesmentally.

Me:“Ukudlakulungile”(foodisready)

Him:“Ngiyeza”.(Iamcoming)

Me:“INkosiithengibuyenawe”(ThekingsaidI

mustcomebackwithyou)

Nxa!Heclickshistongue,serveshimright.

Him:“Ngilindelangiyeza”(waithereIamcoming)

villagegirls,sies.

Ifeellikepunchinghisface,rubbish.Heisaboutto

enterthebathroomwhenImumbletheword“trash”.

Him:“Uthini”?(Whatareyousaying)



Me:“Trap”

Igivehimabigsmile.Heshakeshisheadand

proceedtothebathroom.Myminddriftsoffto

Nkanyiso,haiboweSathanewenzaniungilinga.

Zwelicomesoutafterfewminutes,I'msurethe

othershavefinishedeating.Mxm.Wewalkout

handinhand,andgototheloungeandasI

predicted,yestheyaredoneeating.Thetablehas

beencleared,butatleasttheydishedupforusand

thereisnooneonsight.Heyankshishandoffmine.

Him:“Baphiabantu”?(Whereiseveryone)

Me:“Ubuzaubani”?(Whoareyouasking)

Him:“Mxm”



Webothsitdown,wesitoppositeeachother.Ifirst

prayassoonIsayAmen,Zweliishalfwaythrough

eating.Ishakemyheadandeatmyfood.Weeatin

completesilence.WhatamIgoingtodoafterhere?

MustIgobacktoZweli'sbedroomorwhat?Imean

everyoneisdoingsomething.Whataboutme?Then

there'smonsterin-law!Arh,Iwilldiehereangeke.

Afterwearedoneeating,ItidyupthetableasZweli

leaves.Isigh.Itakethedishestothekitchen,I

bumpintooneofthehelpers,andshetakesthe

dishesfrommeandproceedtothekitchen.Why

notfamiliarisemyselfwiththeroyalhouseandthe

yard.AsIambusydebatingwithmyself,someone

nudgesme.Iturntolookanditisoneofthe

servants.

“IgamalaminginguBoniwengingumsiziwakho”

(mynameisBoniwe,andIamyourpersonalhelper)

Me:“Msiziwami”?(Myhelper)



Her:“Yebo.Utshelaminakonkeokudingayobese

minangiyakwenza”(yes.Youtellmeeverythingyou

needandIwilldoit)

Me:“Oh”.

Idon'tneedapersonalservant,Iamfineonmy

own.Ican'tbewalkingaroundwithsomeonenext

tome,guardingmyeverymoveandasking

someonetodothingsforme.Iamusedtodoing

thingsformyself,butIcannotdefytheroyalsnow,

canI?

Me:“Canyoupleasetakemeonatouraroundthis

place”.

Shit,whatifshedoesn'tunderstandEnglish?

Her:“AtyourserviceyourMajesty.Pleasefollow



me”.Ahugesmilespreadsacrossmyface.Finally,

someoneIcantalktooinEnglish.

Me:“I...Ididn'tknowthattherearepeopleherein

theroyalhousewhoknowEnglish.Ithoughtitwas

onlytheKing,Queenandtheirkids”.Shechuckles.

Wearewalkingaroundthegarden,itisbeautiful

shame.

Here:“There'sactuallyalotofusbutasyouknow

theroyaltiesthinkthatwearealldumb,especially

theQueen.Sheisevil,andshetreatsusliketrash.

Totellyouasecret;shewasnothappywiththe

wedding.I'msuresheprayedallweekforitnotto

happen,butsheknewthatithadtohappenorelse

theKingwould'vekilledher”Ichuckle.

Me:“Shethreatenedme.Thenerve”.



Her:“Don'tmindher.Juststayoutofherway,she

isderteminedtomakeyourstayherealivinghell”!

Me:“Thankyouforwarningme”.

Her:“Youwelcome”.

Me:“Whatwillbemydutieshere”?

Her:“Nothing.Theyhavechefs,cleanersthey

basicallyhaveeverything”

Me:“AndtothinkIwokeupandmadebreakfastfor

everyone,I'msurethechefsfeltsomehow”.

Her:“Notatall.Theyweregladthatyou'vegiven

themadayoffandjustsoyouknow,thebreakfast

tastedverygood.Betterthanthechefseven”.I



chuckle.

Me:“Youlie.Stopit”.

Her:“Iamseriousgirl.Atleastweatesomething

differentforachange,thechefswillnowhavetoup

theirgameinthekitchenbeforeyoutakeover”.

Me:“Arhgirl,Idon'twanttomakemyselfenemies.

Ifyoudon'tmindmeasking,howdidyouendbeing

aservanthere”?

Her:“Mymomwasworkinghere.Ithappenedthat

shegotsickandIhadtotakeoverherduties,Ihad

toputfoodonthetable.That'showIendeduphere.

I'vebeenworkinghereforcloseto10yearsnow.I

haddreams,bigdreams,buttheynevercametrue.

ItseemslikeIamstuckherefortherestofmylife”.



Me:“Wow.Howoldareyou”?

Her:“32yearsold.See?Iamtooold.Mylifeishere”.

Me:“Notatallgirl.Youcanstillmakeitinlife,ageis

justanumber.Youcanevengetyourdegreeatthe

ageof40it'sstillcool.Nooneistoooldfor

education.Youneedawaytogetoutofhereand

pursueyourdreams.Whydon'tyoutryandtalkto

theking?That'sifyouhavenotyet”.

Her:“Iyoh.IamscaredoftheKing,wuuuhhh”

laughing.

Me:“I'msuresomewheredeepinsidehim,there'sa

softside.Tryandtalktohim”.

Her:“Iwilldoso.You,whatareyougoingtodo”?



Me:“Aboutwhat”?

Her:“Yourdreams.Areyougoingtofurtheryour

studies”?

Me:“OfcourseIwill”

Her:“That'sgood.I'msureonceyougettoJo'burg

youwill”Istoponmytracksandlookather

confused.

Me:“Jo'burg”?

Her:“Yeap.Zwelidoesn'tstayhere,I'msureyou

guyswillbeleavingforJo'burgverysoon”

Asmilecreepsoutofmyface.AtleastIwon'tbe

stayinghere.Mydreamsofgoingtothecitywill



cometrue,Ican'twaittofurthermystudies.

Me:“Whydon'tyoucomewithus,sinceyouaremy

personalservant”?

Her:“TheQueenwon'tallowme”.

Me:“TalktotheKingandhearwhathesays”.

Her:“Iwilldoso”

Me:“Doyouhaveaboyfriend”?

Her:“Nope,IbrokewithmyexwhenIstarted

workinghere.Oh,lookwho'shere”Ilookather

directionandIseeNobuhle&Zanotheyarewith

Saneleapproachingus.Theygettousandbow.



“YourroyalyourMajesty”theysayinunison.

Chuckling.

Me:“Iwelcomeyoumypeople”Wealllaughand

Boniweleadsustothebenches.

Her:“Iwillgoandgetyouguyssomerefreshments”

Me:“Thankyou”.

Nobuhle:“Uthini”?(Whatisshesaying)

Me:“Uthiusayositholelaokokuphuza”

Sanele:“Lunjaniusukulakholokuqalala

emendweni”?(Howisyourfirstdayhereinyourin-

laws)



Me:“Kukahle”(it'sfine)

Weproceedtalkingaboutrandomthings.

★★Β

ZWELI

IamonagroupchatwiththeguysonWhatsApp.

★Sizwe:“Dudeyourweddingceremonywasthe

bestbruh.Everythingwasbeautifulbutasforyour

wife,iyohIwon'tsayanything”.

Thabo:“Lmao,Bruh,that'stheugliestchickever.

Herbridesmaidsweremorebeautifulthanher”.

Mnqobi:“That'snotfunnymajita.Enhleklet'slayit



down”.

Me:“Itisthetruththoughman”

Him:“Youchoseherbecauseyouwanttomakefun

ofherorwhat”?

Me:“IchoseherbecauseIwantedtogetmyfather

offmyback”

Ben:“Butstill.Weren'ttheothergirlsthatyou

could'vechose?I'msurethebridesmaidswerealso

presentinyourwelcomingceremony.You

should'vechosenoneofthem”.

Me:“Icouldn'tchooseagirlmorebeautifulthan

Natasha.Never.Besides,shehasaverybeautiful

voice,shewillsingustosleep”.



Nkanyiso:“So,youchoseherbecauseyoudidnot

wantNatashatodoubtherbeauty”?

Me:“Yeahman”

Him:“Whywouldshebethreatenedbysomeone's

beautythough?Shehasalowself-esteem”.

Mnqobi:“Shedoesforsure”

Thabo:“Thistopicisboringnow.Man,whenare

youcomingback”?

Me:“I'llbetheretomorrowevening.I'vealready

spokenwithmyparents,andtheyagreed”.

Ben:“Youarebringingyouruglywifewitha

beautifulvoicealong”?



Me:“Lol...yeahman,Iam”.

Him:“IwishIcanbetheretoseeNatasha'sface

whensheseesyourwife”.

Sizwe:“Shewilljustlaugh.Tellmeman,didyou

tastethecookie”?

Me:“Notreally”.

Them:“What”?

Me:“Ijustbrokeherhymn,andshebledandthere

werestainsofbloodinthesheet,that'sallthe

evidencetheyneededthatshewasindeedavirgin”.

Ben:“Fuckman!I'msureshewastightdownthere”



Me:“Shewas,Iforcedmymyselfin,andshe

screamediyoh,Ipulledouterh.It'snotasiflikeI

wasgoingtomakelovetoheranyway,andIamnot

evenplanningtoo”.

Sizwe:“Dudewhat?Passhertomethen.Iwouldn't

minddoingtheworkforyou”.

Ben:“Lol...takeherman.IfIwasn'tmarried,Iwas

goingtohitit”

Mnqobi:“Youguysaretalkingshit,yeses!Iamout”

Nkanyiso:“Seeyoutomorrowman.Iamalsoout”

Ben:“Latergents,andtomorrowweare,havinga

welcomebackpartyforyouatyourhouse.Your

newwifewillcookforusandyouwillbuybeers”.



Mnqobi:“Iwishshecanpoisonthefood,arg”

Me:“Sheisverymuchcapable.Thesevillagegirls

arenottobetrusted”

Sizwe:“Lmao...yetyoumarriedone?Right.Your

girlfriendswillcook,it'ssettled.Nkanyisobringa

dateman”.

Him:“Sure”

-Webideachothergoodbye★

Ilieonmybackandclosemyeyes.Iamtryingto

takeanapandNhleloruinsitbyjumpingonthebed,

argh.Oneneverhavepeacefulnapsinhere.Igroan

andsitonmybuttandlookather,Nhlelois

MaLanga'sdaughter.



“WakeupMrhitched.Whoknewthatonedayyou

willtietheknot”?

Me:“Argh.WhatdoyouwantNhlelo”?

Her:“Ijustcametocheckuponyou,andIamsorry

thatIcouldn'tattendyourwedding”.

Me:“It'sfine”.

Her:“IhearthatthebridelookslikeaGodzilla.A

wholeGodzillaZweli?Wow,I'msureyourparents

wereashamed”Ilaugh.

Me:“Theywerenot.Youshould'veseenthem,they

weresohappy”.



Her:“Ohwow.So,sheisindeedugly”?

Me:“Yeap,letmeshowyou”.

Ishowhertheweddingpictures,andshecan'tstop

laughing.

Her:“Shelookslikevomit.Whydidyouchooseher

again”?

Me:“Hervoice.Shehasabeautifulvoice”

Her:“That'sit?Becauseofavoice?Wow”!

Me:“YeahandIdidn'twanttochooseagirlmore

beautifulthanNatasha”.

Her:“Speakingofher,howdidshetakethenews”?



Me:“Shewasmadatfirst,butshecamearoundI've

evensenthertheweddingpictures.Sheisvery

muchhappyaboutLangelihle”.

Her:“HernameisLangelihle”?

Me:“It'sthenamegiventoherbyMaZungu.Her

realnameisNobuntu”.

Her:“IhopeshehasUbuntulikehername.Imean,

shecan'tbeugly&rudeatthesametime”.

Me:“Idon'tcareevenifshehasUbuntuornot”.

Her:“DidNkanyisoaskaboutme”?

Me:“NotatallNhlelo.Notevenonce”.



Her:“Wow.Ithoughthelovedme”.

Me:“Nkanyisodoesn'tdolove.Heshags&leaves.

Hedoesn'tdorelationships,I'msorrythatyou

becameoneofhistossedtoys.Nexttimeclose

yourlegs,evenwhenhegreetsyou”.

Her:“Argh!Hisloss.Iwasgoingtomakehim

happy”.

Me:“Heneedspussynothappiness”.

Sheclickshertongueandwalksoutofmyroom

mad.“Ichuckle”,shethoughtthatNkanyisowas

goingtobeinarelationshipwithher?Sheisoutof

herdamnmind.Nkanyisodoesn'tdolove.Onceyou

attachfeelings,it'sgameover.Ifhesleepswithyou

onceandcallsyouagain,knowthatyourpussywas

fire.Arhhhhh.Ican'twaittoleavethishouse,Imiss



mybedandImissNatashatoo.
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NKANYISO



TodayZweliiscomingback,andIamsupposedto

goandfetchhimattheairport.Iamnotupforit,I

don'twanttoseeNobuntu.Iwanttotrymylevel

bestandignoreheratallcost.IneedtoaskBento

fetchhim,IwillgivehimanexcusethatIamcaught

uponwork.IworkasapharmacistandI

sometimesdrivetaxis,myfatherhasafleetoftaxis.

Ihave4brotherswithmebeingthe3rdbornand

there'sonlyonegirl.Sincesheisthelastborn,she

isourprincess.Mymotherismarriedtoanother

manand,myfatherismorefocusedinhistaxi

business.Hedoesn'thavetimeforrelationships,

hiswordsthoughnotmine.Iamactuallyloadingoff

mylastloadandthenIgotomybrother'splace,

Ziyandaheisthe2ndborn.Ihopehiswifeisnotat

home,sheistoocontrollingandrude.Myphone

ringsandit'sAmber,oneofmyfuckbuddiesIam

notinthemoodforher.Iletitringuntilshehangs

up.Iarriveatmybrother'shouseandluckilyforme,

hiswifeisdrivingout.I'msuresheisgoingtobuy

foodforZweli'swelcomebackparty,afterallshe



andNatashaarefriends.ImakemywayinandI

findhiminthekitchenmarinatingmeat,Igo

straighttohisfridge,andtakeoutabottleof

Heineken.Isitinoneofhishighchairs,hestops

marinatingthemeatandlooksatme.

“What'seatingyoulittlebro”?

“Youareonlyayearolderthanme.Stopbeing

cocky”Hechuckles.

Him:“Outwithit”.

Me:“Isitwrongformetocomeandvisitmybrother

Justtoseehowheisholdingup”?

Him:“NkanyisoMfanawami,khulumanamindoda

ngizindlebe”.(Myboytalktome,Iamallears)



Me:“Akunaluthondodaendala”(There'snothing

wrongbigbrother)

Him:“Hmm,asazi.HowwasThewedding”?

Me:“Itwasokay”.

Him:“Kuhleukuzwaloko”(goodtohearthat)

Me:“Whatareyoucooking”?

Him:“Iamjustmarinatingthemeat.Phililewill

comebackandcookthepap.Youwanttojoinus”?

Me:“Nah,I'mgoodandyouknowthatIcan'tstand

yourwoman”.

Him:“Iknowthatverywell.Ihearthatthere'sgoing



tobesomecelebrationatZweli'shousetomorrow

evening”.

Me:“Iknow”.

Him:“Youdon'tseemelutedbyit,why?Didyou

guyshaveafalloutorsomething”?

Me:“What?No.Notatall.Wearegood,nothing

hectic”.

Him:“Mbulazi”.

Oncehestartscallingmebyourclanname,heis

abouttopunchthetruthoutofme.Ishakemyhead.

Ilookathimuncomfortably,Ihopehewill

understandwhatItellhim.



Him:“Khulumanami”.(Talktome)whydon'tyou

wanttogototheparty”?

Me:“I...”

Iamsavedbyhisdoorbellringing.Itakeadeep

breathasheattendstoit.Hecomesbackwith

Mxolisi,oneofourfather'sdriver.Well,heishis

friend.Hebroughtalongsomefewbeers,eeh.Are

theyhavingaminibraaiorwhat?Ihearthem

talkingandmyminddriftstoNobuntu,blocking

theirconversationout.Iseeherbeautifulsmile,and

herprettyface,shelooksbeautiful.Sheispregnant

withmychild,andsheissingingalullabyforhim,

hervoicesocalming.Shehasthisbigdiamondring

inherfinger,weareonebighappyfamily.Ithink

shelookshappywithme,thansheiswithZweli.

IsnapoutofmythoughtswhenIhearsomething

breaking.IfindMxolisi&Ziyandagazingatme,with

questioningeyes.



Mxo:“Mbulaziomncaneujulekuphingomcabango

baba”?(JuniorMbulazi.Whatareyouthinking

about)

Me:“Huh”?

Ziyanda:“Kuthiwaujulekuphingomcabango,

phendulaobuzwekona”.(Answerthequestion

asked)

Me:“Lutho(nothing)Letmelove&leaveyouguys”.

Mandla:“Awusazaminokuthiuhlalekancaneziyeza

ezinyeinkabi”.(Youdon'teventrystickingaround,

theotherguysarecoming)

Me:“IdonotwantPhililetofindmehere.Shewill

killme”Theylaugh.



Ziyanda:“Yousexedherlittlesisterandignoredher

after,sheisboundtobeangry”.

Me:“Istrictlytoldthatgirlthatnostringsattached,

sheagreedso,Idon'tknowwhatwrongdidIdo

there”.

Mandla:“NcncMbulaziomncane.Stopthisthingof

yoursofsleepingwithgirlsandtossthemaside,it

willgetyoukilledoneday”.

Me:“IwillonceIfindtheonemyheartwants.Sheis

there,butsheisnotmine,thatmeansIwillnever

stop”.

Ziyanda:“Thentakewhat'syours,don'tbeacoward

Nkanyiso.Getyourwoman.Youneedsomeserious

stabilityinyourlife”.



Me:“Youthinkthisiseasy?Yougentsdon'tknow

anything”.

Mandla:“Tshelaminangizohlanganisaizinkabi

zamisiyempini”.(TellmeandIwillorganizethe

gents,andwewillgotowar)

Me:“Thatwon'tbenecessarySheismarried”.

Ziyanda:“Shiyaphansindoda”(letitgo)

Me:“Iamtrying”.

MyphoneringsandI'msureit'sZweliremindingto

comeandfetchthem.Itakeitoutofmypocketand

asIhavepredicted,it'shim.Sigh.



“Zweli”

“Youhaven'tforgottenaboutfetchingusatthe

airportright”?

Me:“Yeahman.WhattimemustIfetchyou”?

Him:“Iwilltextyouonceweareapproaching.We

areabouttobordernow,seeyouman”.

Ihangupandhangmyheadlow.Thisisbad,not

unlessIfetchthemtodayandnotattendthe

welcomingpartytomorrow.Yes,thatwouldwork,I

willgiveoutthebiggestexcuseofalltime.Thedoor

opensandmoretaxidriverswalkin,it'safullhouse.

IguessIwillstickarounduntilZwelicallsme.

★★Β



NOBUNTU

IamsohappythatIamgoingtoJo'burg.AtleastI

won'tbeinthepresenceoftherudeQueen.Iwillbe

farawayfromher.Finally,mydreamofgoingtothe

cityhascometrue,Iamsohappy.Iwonderwhat

awaitsmethatside,it'sgoingtobeawholenew

experienceforme.PlusIheardthatlifethatsideis

veryfast.IpraythatonceIgetthere,Idon'tchange.

What'smoreawesomeaboutallofthisisthatthe

KinghasagreedforBoniwetocomewithme.The

Queenwasnothappy,butwhocares,Imeanthe

King'swordisfinalandBoniweismypersonal

servant.WhereverIgo,shecomeswith.Me&her

lefttheroyalhousefewhoursago,wearedoing

shopping,wearewiththeguardsofcourse.The

KinggaveBoniwehisbankcard.It'sunlimited.We

hopfromshoptoshopandbuyclothes,lots&lots

ofthem.Wealsobuygoodiesfortheroad.Oncewe

aredonewepassbythegarageandbuy“burgers”

atsteers,Ihaveneverseenhowaburgerlookslike

letalonetasteit,butfrommyobservationsittastes



verygood.Mystomachwillbeinshocktoday,

hehehe.Iwilleatitalongtheway,anywaythe

husbandcalledtheguardsandtoldthemtowaitfor

himatthegaragesincewearerunningoutoftime,

heiscomingalongwithourbags.It'sfinebymeas

longasIdon'tgettoseetheQueen'ssourface.He

showsupafter30minuteswithhispersonaldriver.

Weloadourshoppingbagsinhiscar,Boniwegives

oneoftheguardstheKing'sblackcardback.The

driverdrivesustoUshakainternationalairport.My

heartisbeatingoutofmychest,itwillbemyfirst

timeinaplane.ImagineawholeNobuntuZunguin

aplane,thisislikeadreamcometrue.Finally,my

dreamsarebecomingalive,lookatGody'all.

Marryingtheprinceisindeedmybreakthrough.

Boniwesqueezemyhand,Ilookather,andsheis

morenervousthanme.

“Ifeeldizzy.IamabouttopukeLangelihle”

“Takeadeepbreathandlookatme”



Her:“Howisthatgoingtohelpme”?

Me:“Myuglyfacewillsurelymakeyourelaxand

thebreathingwillcalmyoudown”laughing.

Me:“That'smorelikeit.Tellyouwhat;block

everythingoutandrelax”

Her:“Ican'tbelievethatIamgoingtoJo'burgand

it'sallthankstoyou.Youshould'veseentheother

servantsfaces,jealousywaswrittenallovertheir

faces”.

Me:“Andthesourgrape,howdidshetakethe

news”?Shechuckles.

Her:“Whoisthatnow"?Ilaugh.



Me:“TheQueen,duh”.Webothlaugh.

Her:“NotverywellBuntu.Shewasbreathingfire,

buttheKingputherinplace.Hetoldherwhereto

getoff”Laughing.“Asforsourgrape,you'vejust

mademyday”.

“Yheyphakamisaniizinyawoninazidomu”(hurryup

youdummies)

Me:“Thisoneisdisrespectingus,yasis.Oneof

thesedaysIwilltellhimwheretogetoff”.

Her:“Heclearlydoesn'tknowusthisone.Wewill

showhimflamesoncewegettoJo'burg”.

Me:“No.Weneedtobethewayweareuntilwe

settlein.WewillhavetotalkIsizuluwhenweget



there,pretendasifwedon'tknowEnglish.I'mpretty

surethattheywillgossipaboutus”.

Webothchuckle.Theairportisbeautifulandthere

arealotofpeoplehere,yeerr.Theymakemedizzy.

Westepintotheplane,andwefollowZwelitoour

seats.Wesitdown,IaminthemiddleandZweliis

seatingnearthewindowthenBoniweontheother

seatwebuckleup,wellJo'burgherewecome.I

wonderwhatawaitsmethatside,Iamhopingfor

goodthings.

★★Β

AfterhoursontheplanewefinallylandinO.R

Tambointernationalairport,Jo'burgthecityofgold.

It'sjustafter18:00,thelightslookbeautiful.Zweli

callssomeone,Ithinkit'sthepersonthatwillbe

fetchingus.



“Lalelanilake.EspeciallywenaLangelihle.Ngine

ntombiminalaegoliengiyithandakakhulu,wena

melewaziukuthiuzaekugcinenikuye.Ngikushade

ngobabengifunaukususaubabamiemvakwami,

hhayingobangikuthanda.BesewenaBoniwe

ngizokufunelaindawoyokuhlalaeduzenala

ngihlalakhona,ngizokumikisaeskoleninjengoba

ubabaeshilo,futhiuchubeizimfundozakho

niyangizwa”.(Listenhere,especiallyyouLangelihle.

IhaveagirlfriendthatIlovesomuchherein

Jo'burg,youmustknowthatyoucomelastafterher.

ImarriedyoubecauseIwantedtogetmyfatheroff

myback,notthatIloveyou.YouBoniwe,Iwilllook

foranearbyplaceforyoutostayandIwilltakeyou

toschooltofurtheryourstudiesasmyfather

instructed.AmImakingmyselfclear?)

GodofJesus,Abraham&Isaacwhatisthisman

sayingtome?Imean,hemarriedmetomakehis

fatherbackoff?Sohedoesn'tloveme?Wow,why

amIevensurprised.Noonelovesme,Iwilljust

havetomakepeacewithit.Now,whatexactlyismy



roleinallofthisshandis?Howdidhisgirlfriend

takethenews?Thismanrighthereisfuckeninsane.

TheplanwasformeandBoniwetostaytogether,

notthisnonsenseheistellingusnow.Igivehima

plainlook.Everythingwasallalie,maybethesour

grapewasrightabouthersonmarryingme

becausehepitiesme.Itwasnotbecauseheloves

me.Well,atleastI'minJo'burg,I'msuresomething

willcomeup.Whydidhenottalkabouttakingmeto

schooltoo?Won'thegettiredofspeakingZuluwith

me?Arh,thisguy.Heisevil,butwhatIcantellyou

isthatIwillbettermylife,onmyown.Iamdragged

outofmythoughtsbyBoniwepullingmebymy

hand,wewalktowardsthisothertaxi,Zweliisdone

loadingourbagsinthetaxiwiththehelpofthe

driver.Wegettothetaxiandgreetthedriver,he

nods,andweallgetinsidethetaxi.Thedriverlooks

familiar,wellhislips&noselooksfamiliar.Hehas

coveredhiseyeswiththecapheiswearing,butstill

thebodystructurelooksfamiliarlikeI'veseenhim

somewhere,justdon'trememberwhereuntilZweli

calledhisname!Yasis,mystomachstarteddoing

flapjacksandmyheartbeatingrealfast.Atthe



mentionofhisnamenjermyheartleaptwithjoy,I

didsaythathelooksfamiliar.Bythelookofthings

heisavoidingme,thatstingsalittlebutIdon't

blamehim.Iamamarriedwomanafterall,thisisa

trap,hhaangeke.Weparkoutsidethisbighouse.

WeareatMidrand,ohwownice.Westepoutofthe

taxiandadooropens,awomanwhoIassumeis

thegirlfriendcomesrunning,andshethrows

herselfinZweli'sarms.Sheisverybeautiful,she

lookslikeadollofsomesort.ShegreetsNkanyiso

thengiveusnastylooks.

“Langelihletheuglyducklingandthebiggestduck.

Atleastyouarebeautiful,unlikeher”.

“BeniceTashaandstopwiththename-callingit's

notcute”.

Her:“Nkanyisopleasestayoutofit.It'snotasiflike

theyunderstandwhatI'msaying”.



Zweli:“Theyhavenoideaofwhatyouaresaying

baby,don'tmindthem”Ifonlytheyknew.

Boniwe:“Uxoloukuniphazamisabesisacela

ukuyophumulasihambeibangaelide”.(Sorryto

disturb,canwepleasegoandrest,we'vebeenon

theroadfortoolong)

Tasha:“YohnolalaphimaraIdidnotprepareyour

rooms,Ionlypreparedone”.

Me:“Chakulungile,sizolalasobabiliakunankinga

sizazesibhubhesisalele”(It'sokay.Wewillsleep

together,wewillendupdyinginoursleep)

Theyallturntolookatme,wellatleastNkanyiso&

BoniweknowthatIknowEnglishasforthesetwo,

ha.haha.Theylookconfused.IthinkIjustthrewa

sarcasticpunchrightthere.



Boniwe:“Besisacelabandlahhayikabi”.(canwe

pleaserestnotinabadway)

Nkanyiso:“Letmeloveandleaveyouguys.Havea

goodnight”.

Zweli:“Seeyoutomorrowdawganddon'tforgetto

bringadate”

Him:“Sureman.Makhosazanabusukuobuhle

nakini”(ladiesgoodnighttoyoutoo)Hewalksaway.

Iwatchhimleaveuntilheisoutoftheyard.Zweli&

Tashaarealreadyinsidethehouse.Boniwe&Ipick

upourshoppingbagsandmakeourwayinsidethe

house.Thekitchenlooksbeautiful,everythingis

silverwithatouchofred.Herewearewaitingtobe

givenordersinthiskitchen,lookinglikelostpuppies.



Boniwe:“Hhayikesijwayelekakabila”(wearebeing

takenforgranted)

Me:“Tellmeaboutit.Thegirlhasastinkingattitude

fordays”

Her:“JustliketheQueen.Theycanmakeamean

team,sourgrapes”Ichuckle.

Her:“Seemsfuninhere.Yourroomisreadyand

pleasetakeabathbeforegettingintomysheets

andwearsocks.Idon'twantyourfeettearingup

mysheets,moveit”.

Me:“Askies”?

Her:“Igumbilenulokulalalilungile”(yourroomis

ready)



Us:“SiyabongaSisi”(Thankyou)

Her:“Iamnotyoursister.Iamnotrelativeswith

uglybeings,geez.Langelihle,youareuglyveryugly.

OnthepicturesyoulookedlessuglybutnowthatI

amseeingyouclose,youtoouglyandnoamountof

make-upcansaveyou.Uglyduckling”.

Me:“Sicelausikhombeigumbilethulokulalasisi

omuhleukusindlula”(canyoupleaseshowusour

room)

Her:“Ngilandeleni”(followme)

“Bitch”Imumbleaswefollowbehindher.Weare

actuallyheadingoutsidesheisswayinghernone

existencearse,mineisbiggerthanhers.Wegiggle.

Westepinsidethisotherroom,itisnotbigjust

average.Myhutwasbiggerthanit.Weputourbags



ontopofthedoublebedandTashawalksout.We

burstoutlaughingafterthat.

Boniwe:“Ihateheralready”

Me:“HateisabigwordBoniwe”.

Her:“Butit'strue.Didyouhearallthethingsshe

saidaboutyou”?

Me:“Yes,Idid,andIamnotbotheredbyit.I'vebeen

calleduglyallmylifeandI'velongacceptedthat”.

Her:“YouarebeautifulNobuntu.Don'tletthemtell

youotherwise”

Me:“Iknowlove,Iambeautifulinmyownway,

afterallGodcreatedusdifferently”.



Her:“That'sthespirit.Let'sgoandbath,butIam

goinginfirst”

Me:“YesbigsisandI'llfollowafteryou”.

Thisroomissodulljustlikemyhutbackinthe

village.Atleastmyhuthadfewofmyartworks,

makingitlookbeautiful.Thisonehasabedonly

andthewallisplainwhite.Pshhh....

Pleasecontinueto...
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Mention

[09/19,16:54] :★Insert11★

ZWELI

Iwakeupthefollowingmorningtired.Tashareally

overworkedmelastnight,Iamnotcomplaining

though.ItwasoneofthebestsessionsI'veever

hadinawhile.Ilookonmyside,andsheissnoring,

howImissedherbeautifulface.Iremovedherleg

slowlyontopofmeandclimboutbedandgoto

washmyface.Iwalktothekitchentodrinkwater,I

hearvoicesoutside.Iwonderwhoitisbecausethis

houseisverymuchsecured,youdon'tjustcomein.

Iheargiggling,ohright.I'veevenforgottenabout

them.Whyaretheyupsoearlyanyway?Iunlock

thedoorandIfindthemstandingagainstthewall

laughing.Theydonotevennoticeme,whatever

theyweretalkingaboutwassureashellfunny.I

clearmythroat,andtheyjumpscared,nowit'smy



turntolaugh.

“SiyaxolisaNkosanaazankesikubone”(weare

sorrymyPrincewedidnotseeyou)Boniwe.

“NgibizengoZweli.Nivukeleniekusenikangaka”?

(CallmeZweli.Whydidyouwakeupsoearlyinthe

morning)

Her:“Besidingaukucalangomsebenziwethuwoku

cleaner,futhiuNobuntumeleakwenzeleukudla

kwasekuseni”.(Weneedtostartwithourcleaning

duties,andNobuntuheremustprepareyour

breakfast)

Me:“Ekuseniso”?(Soearlyinthemorning)

Nobuntu:“U10:10manjeZweli,solosivukengo

04;30sagezasaceda.Sifikelaemyangowakho



ngo06:00sanqonqozakodwaazankenivule,

salindalaemnyangokeukuzenivule.Nivuka

ngalezikhathilaemadolobhenivele?Besenidla

skhathibaniukudlakwasekuseni”?(It's10:10ten

rightnow,we'vebeenawakesincefrom04:30,we

bathedandfinished.Wegothereatyourdoorat

06:00andwaitedforyouguystoopen.Doyou

sleeptillthistimehereinthecities?Thenwhattime

doyouguyseatbreakfast)

Him:“KhulumaSisiyiniinkingayakho”?(Talksis,

what'syourproblem)

Her:“Kahlekahleumsebenziwamiyinikulomuzi”?

(Whataremydutiesexactlyinthishouse)

Me:“Housechores”

Her:“Angivanga”(Ididnothearthat)



Me:“Wuuhhhhhayiyenzaukudlabese

uyabuthabuthalaendlini”(Makefoodfirstthen

cleanaroundthehouse)

Her:“Manjemelengiyenasegumbunilakholoku

lalamina?Futhiungishadeleukuthingibe

isisebenzisakho”?(MustIalsocleanyourbedroom?

Didyoualsomarrymetobeyourhousehelper)

Me:“YeboSisi.Unenkingangaloko?Nakubeunayo

ngingakumikisaemuvaleemakhayauhlaze

umndeniwakho.Uyazikeuthuthiinkosiizokubulala

kanyenomndeniwakho,isinqumoesakho”.(doyou

haveaproblemwiththat?Ifyoudo,Icanalways

takeyoubacktothevillageandembarrassyour

family.YouknowthattheKingwillkillyoualong

withyourfamily,thechoiceisyours)

Iseeherwideninghereyes,shedidnotexpectsuch

abombtobedropped.ShelooksatBoniwewho

alsolookshockashell,theylookateachotherfora



fewminutesthenbringtheireyestome.

Her:“Haikesengamaneungiphindiselebaba

ngamanesife”.(Youcanalwaystakemeback.We

ratherdie)

Boniwe:“KahlengamawalaLangelihle.Beseewami

wonaumsebenziyini”?(Whataremyduties)

Me:“UkulekelelauLangelihlengayonkeinto”(isto

helpLangelihlewitheverything)

Her:“Habe”!

Nobuntu:“AikeakunankingaZweli”.(There'sno

problemthen)

Istepasideandtheymaketheirwayin.Ichuckle



andmakemyselfacupofcoffee.

“Letthemnotburndownmykitchen.Dotheyeven

knowhowtouseanelectricalstove”?Langelihle

scoffs.

ShekissesmycheekandIseeLangelihlerollingher

eyesandBoniweholdinginlaughter,asifthey

heardwhatshesaid.

Me:“Boniweknowshowtouseone.Shewasa

servantatthepalace”.

Her:“So,whyisshehere?Ithoughtyouwereonly

comingwiththisuglythingyoucallawife”.

Me:“Sheisherpersonalservant”



Her:“What?Notinthishouse.Heretheyareboth

maids.Izisebenzi,finish&klaar”.

Me:“Theyknowbabenoneedtorubitintheir

faces”.

Her:“Theyshould'vealreadystartedpreparing

breakfast”!

Boniwe:“Haikengathisizonyelwala”.Langelihle

chuckles.

Her:“Uhlekaniwenanobubi”?(Whatareyou

laughingatyouuglything)

Nobuntu:“HaikeSisiomuhleukuthingihlekani

akufuniwenaloko”.(WhatI'mlaughingatitsnone

ofyourconcern)



Boniwe:“Ngisayenzaukudla,ningevaniyogeza”(I

ampreparingfood,youcangoandtakeabathso

long)

Tasha:“LalelakewenafarmJulia.Angekengizwe

ngaweukuthingenzenikwami,siyevana”?(Listen

here.Iwillnotbetoldbyyouwhattodoinmy

house,areweclear)

Her:“Uxolosisikodwaawunukikamnandi”.(Sorry

sis,youdon'tsmellnice)Langelihlelaughed.

Tasha:“Whatdidyoujustsay?Thisisnotthefarms,

Iwillslapyousohardthatyouregretbeinghere.I

amyourboss,betterlearnsomerespect”!

Me:“XolisaBoniwenjengamanje.Usithathaphi

isibindisokukhulumanentombiyamikanjalo”?

(Apologizetoherrightnow.Wheredoyougetthe

audacitytotalktomygirlfriendlikethat)



Her:“Ngiyaxolisamadam”

Tasha:“That'smorelikeitIwantfullEnglish

breakfastandnogrease”.

Her:“Cacisasisi”(beclear)

Tasha:“YohZweli,theseilliterateofyourswillbe

thedeathofme!Jesus,mymouthisevenpainful

fromtalkingIsizulu.It'sdrainingreally.Talktothem

orbetteryetenrolthematcollegeorsomething”!

Me:“Ukudlakwakhekungabinamafutha”.

Her:“Ohhh.Ithingicalelengenzeukudlake”(letme

startpreparingthefood)



Nobuntu:“Beseizintozokucleanerzitholakala

kuphi”?(WheremustIfindcleaningmaterial)

Me:“Tashauzokukhomba”.(Shewillshowyou)

Tasha:“Ngifunakucleanlaendliniyami,ngizelwa

izivakashiezibalulekileandanikamemangwa”.(I

wantthehouseclean,Iamhostingveryimportant

guests.Youarenotinvited)

Nobuntu:“Angihlangenelaphominasisi,cela

ungikhombisebesengiyacalaukucleaner.

Sengiladelwefuthi.Okunyekeasithandiizintothina

usibhekekahle”.(Idon'tcareaboutthat.Please

showmewheretogetthecleaningmaterial,Iam

alreadylate,andanotherthingwedon'tlikethings

takeagoodlookatus)

Her:“Uyadelelawenanobubinxa”(youareso

disrespectfulyouuglything)



ShewalksawayandLangelihlefollowsafterher.I

foreseeabigcatfightamongstthesethreewomen.

Ichuckleandwalkoutsideforasmoke.

★★Β

NOBUNTU

Iamfinallydonecleaningthehouse,itwasnotthat

dirtybuttherewasdusthere&there.Thecouples

havelockedthemselvesintheirroomafterI

cleaneditandwashedthestainedsheets,thanks

Godtherewerenousedcondomsitwouldn'tbea

goodsight,itwillseemlikedisrespecttome,after

allIamtheoneheismarriedto.Whoa,kanaIam

justamaidwithafadedringinallofthis!Iheadto

ourroomandIfindBoniweeating,myplateisnext

toher.Isitdownonthebedandletoutabigsigh,

shelaughs.



“Aikethefirstwifeisshowingusflames.Akadeleli

akadeleliuyanyamaarn”!

“Yoh,tellmeaboutit”!

Her:“I'vealreadymadeusagreasybreakfastphela

wearenotnursingourfiguresandmaintaininga

smallbody”Ichuckle.

Me:“Thankyouforthegreasybreakfast,itiswhatI

needed”

Her:“Youwelcomelove”.

Me:“Howdidyoumakehernotsogreasy

breakfast”?



Her:“I'veputeverythinginthemicrowave,nooil”

Me:“I'msureittastesdry”Shelaughs.

Her:“Sheisdryherself,shelookslikeabiltong”We

bothlaugh.

Itakemyfoodandeatsilently,mymindisstillstuck

onwhatZwelisaid.Soheonlymarriedmejusttobe

hisandhisgirlfriend'smaid,howcruelisthat?I

understandthatheloveshisgirlfriend,butforhim

toturnmeintoamaidit'snoton.IthoughtthatI

cameheretobettermylifebutitseemslikeIam

backatmygrandmother'shouse,theonly

differenceisthatthere'selectricityhereandIsleep

onthebed.IguessIwasdestinedtoslavearound

forpeopleforaslongasIbreath.Ontheotherhand

Ican'tstandZweli'sgirlfriend'sinsults,sheisjust

toomuch.Shethinksthatshe'sthenextbestthing

afterafriedchicken,mxm.Heshouldn'thave

marriedifthiswaspartofhisplan,heshouldn't



have!Ineedtokeepmyselfbusy,mostlydefinitely

tofurthermystudies.

Boniwe:“Iwonderwhoarethoseimportantguests

thatarecomingover,I'msuretheyarerichjustlike

themandthewomenhavepaintedfaces”.

Me:“I'msureitistheirfriends”

Her:“Doesthatmeanwearenotgoingtoeattoday”?

Me:“Seemslikeit.Youshould'vecookedenoughto

lastusthewholeday,Idonotwantyoudyingof

hunger.AsformeIamusedtonoteatingallday

andIdon'tmind”.

Her:“Don'tworryIwillmakeaplanbeforethe

guestsarrive”.



Me:“WeneedaTVandcellphones,weneedto

upgrade”.

Her:“True.WewillaskZwelitotakeustotown

tomorrow”.

Me:“Willthatmanyalaofahusbandevenagree”?

Her:“Idon'tknowbut,wearegoingtotrytopray

thatheagrees”Inodandlieonthebed,Boniwe

joinsin.

Her:“Lihle...”

Me:“PleasecallmeNobuntuIdon'tlikethe

Langelihlename,Idon'tevenknowwhatwas

beautifulonthatday”.



Her:“Youwere”Ichuckle.

Me:“Thankyouforthevoteofconfidence”

Her:“Youarewelcome.CanIaskyousomething”?

Me:“Shoot”.

Her:“Arghit'snothingforgetaboutit”

Me:“Boniwejustaskaway”.

Her:“Okay.Whatwouldyoudoifaguyasksyouout,

let'ssayoneofZweli'sfriendsaskyououtona

date”?

Me:“Iwouldturndowntheofferobviously.Ican't

dateinthesamecircle,Iwillbeseensomehow,a



loosegirlmaybe”.

Her:“Letssaythisoneguyinparticular,a

handsomeone”

Me:“Boniwe.Whatareyouonabout?Iamtryingto

makesenseofwhatyouaresaying,butIamnot

graspinganything”.

Her:“IthinkhelikesyouandIsawhowhewas

stealingglancesatyouthroughtherearviewmirror”.

Me:“Whoareyoutalkingabout”?

Her:“Thetaxidriverthatfetchedus.Hecouldn't

takeoffhiseyesoffyou.You'vecharmedhim”I

chuckle.



Me:“Okay.Timetonap,wearebored”.

Her:“So,youaretryingtotellmethatyoudidnot

seeanything”?

Me:“Nope,Iwastootiredtonoticeanything”.

Her:“Helovesyou.Isawitinhiseyes”.

Me:“Haveyoudecidedwhichcellphoneyouwantto

buy”?

Her:“Iwilldecidetomorrow,butIstillsaypay

attentiontohim.Ihaveafeelingthatheistheone

foryounotthisnonsenseofyourhusbandZweli”.

Me:“Hehasagirlfriend,youheardZwelitellinghim

tobringadate”.



Her:“Youcanbeinapolygamousrelationship”I

laugh.

Sheisoutofherfuckingdamnmind.Inodanddrift

offtothelandofthoughts,therelandofhappy

thoughts,wherethearenotearsandsadness,just

happinessgalore.

★★Β

ZWELI

Natasha,SbahleandCrecentiaarebusymaking

salads.Ben&Mandlaarebusymarinatingthemeat,

Thaboismakingfire.Theothershaven'tarrivedyet,

IamdonesettingupmusicallIneedtodonowisto

refresh,andgetreadyforthewelcomehomeparty.

MyfriendsarethebestItellyou.Igoandtakea

quickbaththenwearmyshorts&vestwith



sneakers,Iamnotgoingnearthefire.Icheckon

thealcoholanditiscomingalongjustfine,Thabo

didstockuponalot.Onlyafewofmyfriendsare

invitedalongwiththeirgirlfriendsandsidechicks

ofothersobviously.Innotimethehouseisfulland

peoplearedancingaway.Mnqobi&Nkanyisoare

thelastonestoarrivewiththeirdates,Iamnoteven

surprisedthattheyarelate.Weareusedtothem

arrivinglate.Weallgreeteachotherandthegirls

jointheothersinthelounge.

“Ihaven'tseenyouruglywifearound.Whereisshe”?

Ben.

“I'msuresheissleepingbynow.Tashatoldthem

nottocometothewelcomingparty,shesaid

‘mportantguests’arecoming,asifyouallare”

laughing.

Thabo:“Them”?



Me:“Andherpersonalservant”

Him:“Shecamewithherservant?Isshehot”?

Me:“SheiswayoutofyourleagueThaboandyes

sheis”.

Voice:“Sheiswhat”?

AiitsCrecentia,sheisThabo'sgirlfriend.Sheisone

boringhumanbeing,Idon'tevenknowwhatThabo

sawinherhonestly.Sheisnotthatbeautiful,sheis

ayellowboneversionofNobuntu,butfarbetter.

Thabo:“Sheisveryugly”.

Her:“Who?Zweli'swife”?



Him:“Yesher”.

Her:“Whereissheanyway?Iwanttoseeher”.

Ben:“Heruglinessyoumeant”

Her:“Thattoo,Iheardthatsheisveryuglyso,I

wantedtobethejudgeofthat”

Me:“Sleeping”.

Her:“Isn'tshesupposedtobehelpinguswith

cooking?Sheisthewifeafterall”.

Me:“Yourbestfriendtoldthemthattheyarenot

invited”.



Her:“Them?Her&who”?

Me:“Herandherpersonalservant”.

Her:“Shehasaservant?!Someonewhomakesher

food,washherclothesandeverythingelse”?

Me:“Yes,butnotinthishouseofmine.Heresheis

amaidtogetherwithLanga”.

Her:“Whoa,whoa.You'remakingyourwifeamaid

inyourhouse?That'scrazyZweli.Isyourmind

functioningwell”?

Me:“Yesitis,thankyouverymuch”.

Her:“Itdoesn't.Youarecruelwena.Youshouldn't

havemarriedherifthatwasthecasethen,Iamso



disgustedbyyou.Sies.AndNatashaisfinewithall

ofthis”?

Me:“Itwasherideaafterall”.

Her:“Wow!Unbelievable!Bothofyouaredumb,

yerrrrr.Letmeguess,sheisalsothereasonwhy

theyarenothereright”?

Me:“Whyareyouquestioningme?Goandaskyour

bestfriend”.

Her:“Withabsolutepleasure.Imaginesomeone

whohavebeenintroducedtoyourancestorsasa

maid,I'msuretheyareturningintheirgraves.

Natashaisnotrecognizedbyyourancestorslet

aloneknownbyyourparentsincaseyou've

forgotten”.Sheclickshertongueandwalksaway.



Mnqobi:“Iwillgoandcheckonthemeat”

Nkanyiso:“AndAthileneedsmyattention”.

Ben:“Ihaveawifetoattendto”

Now,itisonlyme,ThaboandSizwe.

Me:“Andyouguys?Don'tyouhaveanythingtodo

orwomentoattendto”?

Thabo:“Wearefinehere”

Me:“Nexttimereprimandyourwoman.Shecan't

talktomeanyhowshewants.Iamnotyou”!

Him:“Damnrightyouaren't,becauseyouwouldn't

handleher.Excuseme”Heclickshistongueand



walkaway.

Now,IamleftwithMandla&Sizwewhoarenot

planningofshifting,mxm.

★★Β

NATASHA

Crecentiapullsmebyarmandleadsmetothe

balcony,sheclosestheslidingdoor.

“WhatthehellCrecentiamaarn”!

“WhatnonsenseisthisthatIhear?Howcouldyou

makeZweli'swifeamaid?Areyououtofyour

mind”?



Me:“Howisthatanyofyourbusiness?Whogave

youtherighttomeddleinmyaffairs”?

Her:“Zwelitheminutehetoldmethathis‘wife’isa

maidanditwasyouridea”.

Me:“Yeahitwas,so”?

Her:“Howcanyoumakeawomanthathavebeen

introducedtoZweli'sancestorsamaid?Aren'tyou

scaredthattheymightpunishyou?Theydon'tknow

you,youarelikeamerestrangertothem”.

Me:“Fucktheancestors,IamZweli'ssoulmateand

Idon'tevenknowwhyIamexplainingmyselftoyou.

StaythehellawayfrommyrelationshipCrecentia”.

Her:“Soulmatemyfoot,andyoushouldbeaware

ofancestors.Theymightrainterroronyou,rhaa”!



Sheclickshertongueandwalkbackinsidethe

house.Whodoesshethinksheis?Crencetiacanbe

toomuchattimes.Ifixmyselfandtakeadeep

breaththenwalkbackinside,themoodisalready

sombre.Crecentiaisnowheretobeseen,Iguess

sheleft.Goodriddancetorubbish.

IwillseeyouguysonMonday,needtocatchupon

myreadings.Haveagreatweekend...
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Mention

[09/19,16:55] :★Insert12★

NOBUNTU

Iamwokenupbysomeonebangingthedoor,argh.

Whocouldthatbe?Ihopeit'snotNatasha.Ilookat

Boniwe,andshestirsalittlethenpulltheblanket

overherhead,Ichuckle.Thepersonknockingis

verypersistent.Igetoffbedandwalktothedoor,I

turnthekeyandopenthedooralittle.Iseeagirl

standingtherewithabigsmileplasteredonher

face,sheisverybeautiful.Iopenthedoorenough

forhertogetinthenclosethedoorafterher.

“HiI'mMakhosazana”.

“Nobuntu”



Her:“GreatmeetingyouNobuntu.Iamsorrytojust

bargeinyourroomlikethis,Ijustwantedtocome

andseeyou”Istareatherblankly.

Her:“Actually,Icametomeetyou”.

Me:“Angikuzwasisi”(Idon'tunderstand)

Her:“Ngiyaxolisa.NgitheNgizengizokubona”(Iam

sorry.Icametoseeyou)

Me:“Ufunaukubonaububibami”?(Youwanttosee

myugliness)shelaughs.

Her:“ChaSisi.Ngizelenjeukuzokubonafuthi

awukhomubi,bayahlanyalaba”(Nosis.Ijustcame

toseeyouandyouarenotugly.Thesepeopleare

crazy)Ichuckle.



Me:“Usudlalangamikemanjer.Kodwangiyabonga

naweumuhle”(Youareplayingwithmenowbut

thankyou.Youarealsobeautiful)

Her:“Ngiyabonga.Kuhleukukubonangizophinda

ngibuyenokudlakwenungobangiyaziukuthilo

sathanengekeaniphakele”(Thankyou.Itisnice

seeingyou.Iwillcomebackagainwithyourfood,

becauseIknowthatthatdevilwon'tdishupforyou)

Ilaugh.

Me:“Haibo,kahlengamagama”(Stopwiththe

names)

Her:“Uxolo.Indabauyangibhora”(Sheboresme)

Me:“Nakakubhoramanjeruzoyenzanila”?(Ifshe

boresyouthenwhatareyoudoinghere)



Her:“Ngiphoxweubhutiwamiukuthingizela”(My

brotherforcedmetocomehere)

Me:“Askies”(sorry)

Her:“Kulungileyazi.Ithingihambephambikokuba

ubhutiwamiangizingele”(It'sokay.Letmego

beforemybrothercomeslookingforme)

Me:“Hawu,akaziukuthiula”?(Hedoesn'tknow

thatyouhere)

Her:“Yebo.Ithingiphuthume,ngiyabuya.Ungalali”

(Letmehurry,Iamcomingbackanddon'tsleep)

Me:“Ngizoyenzanjalo”(Iwilldothat)



Her:“UnayoIphone”?(Doyouhaveaphone)

Me:“Cha”

Her:“Weeehhhhmakoti.Sizoyenzaicebo”.(wewill

makeaplan)

Me:“Beseubhutiwakhouyavuma”(andyour

brotherwillagree)

Her:“Muyekeloyo,ngiyakwaziukudealerngaye”

(Leavethatonetome,Iknowhowtodealwithhim)

Me:“Nawushosisters”(ifyousayso)

Her:“UvusenoSisiloolele”(alsowakethewoman

sleeping)



Me:“Ngizoyenzanjalo”(Iwilldothat)Shestands

upandwalkout.

Igoandlockthedoorandheadbacktobed,IthinkI

havejustfoundmyselfafriend,sheisaniceperson.

Ilookoutsidethroughtheslightlyopencurtainand

therearealotofcars,atleastthemusicisnotso

loud.Theperksoflivinginthesuburbs.Thereheis

lookinghandsomeaseverwithhisblackoutfit,he

isonthephonewithsomeone.Ican'ttellwhatare

hisexpressionsbecausehehashisbackonmebut

Iknowthat'shim.Heisperfect,ifonlyIwas

beautifulandamodelofsomesort.Ithinkthose

arehistypes,notthefarmJulia's.

“Likewhatyousee”?

Arh,Ididnotevenhearherwakingup.

“Gobacktosleep”



Her:“HeishandsomeBuntu.Heiseverygirl's

dreams”.

Me:“Iyoh.AnywayIhadavisitorwhileyouwere

sleeping”.

Her:“Avisitor?Whowasit?Wasitaman”?

Me:“Itwasagirl,hernameisMakhosazana.You

lovementoomuchwenaB”.

Her:“Haibo,thisshowsthatIamnotalesbian.

Whatdidshewant”?

Me:“Toseeme”.

Her:“Justtoseeyou?Didthatbiltongsendher”?I



chuckle.

Me:“No.Actually,nooneknowsthatshewashere.

Shesneakedout,andshesaidshewillbringus

food”.

Her:“AminorfromheavenMadoda.Sheisfor

keeps”.

Me:“Aiwena,Ng'lambile”(I'mhungry)

Her:“EatmehunplusI'medible”.

Me:“Sieswena.Youlooklikeyoutastesour”.

Her:“Wanttotrymehoney”?

Me:“Voetsek”Webothburstoutwithlaughter.



Her:“WeneedaTVhere”

Me:“Youdo,IhaveneverwatchedTVinmywhole

entirelife,thatwouldbesomethingnewtome”.

Her:“Don'tworrywenababes.Youwillbewithin,

stickwithmeandIwilltakeyouplaces”.

Me:“Yeswenafarmjulia.Showmeflames,nyis

me”Welookateachotherandlaughagain.

Me:“Youaresostupid”

Her:“That'swhyIwasplacedtobeyourservant

becauseyouaremorestupidthanme”laughing.

Me:“Youaresuchabore”



Her:“Andheislookingstraighthere.Heislooking

atus,actuallylookingatyou”.

Iturntolookatthewindowandyestheboyfriendis

lookingstraightintoourwindow!

Me:“Hedoesn'tseeusright”?

Her:“HowwouldIknow?Maybeheheardus

laughing”.

Me:“Andit'sallyourfault”

Welookagain,andheisnotthere,thanksGod.I

lookatBoniwe,andsheisbusybattingherlashes,

sheiscrazythisone.



★★Β

NKANYISO

IswearIheardvoicesofpeoplelaughinginthe

outsideroomormaybeitwasjustmymindplaying

trickswithme.Ican'tbelievethatZweliisactually

doingthis,treatinghiswifelikeamaid,it'sshocking.

Iamnotevenenjoyingthisparty.AsIenterinside

thehouseIfindMakhosazanadishingup,youcan't

separatemysisterwithfoodshem,butwhyisshe

dishingupfor2peoplebecauseasfarasIknow,

herboyfriendisnothereormaybesheisdishingup

foroneofthegirls.Igoandstandbehindher.

“It'sforyouandwhoMakhosi”?Shejumps.

Her:“Hhayiwenayouscaredme.Don'tyoueverdo

thatagain,andIamdishingupformyfriends”.



Me:“Friends?Youhavefriendshere?Whydon'tI

knowthem”?

Her:“BecauseIdon'twantyouknowingthem.You

loveskirttoomuch”Ichuckle.

Me:“IamamanafterallMakhosi,Iamboundto

loveskirts”.

Her:“Youwillgetsickanddie.Whydon'tyoujust

settledownBhuti?Youare32yearsoldforChrist's

sake”.

Me:“Ijusthaven'tmettheoneyet.Wait,thereis

someonethatImetbutsheismarried”.

Her:“That'sbad,Iguessyouwillhavetofind

someoneelsetolike”.



Me:“Idon'twantsomeoneelseIwanther.Ithought

thatitwasjustaheatrashbutitturnedoutthatit's

morethanthat.IthurtsthatIyearnforsomeoneI

willneverhave”.

Her:“Haibo,awholeyouhurting?WenaNkanyiso?

Whowould'vethoughtthatonedayyouwillfinally

admitthatyoulovesomeone,hheGodlovesusall

forreal”.

Me:“Uyaphaphamaarnanddon'tyoudaremention

thistoanyofourbrothersorelse,hhe”.

Her:“Haike,yoursecretissafewithmebigbrother.

DoImaybeknowthisperson”?

Me:“Nopeyoudon'tknowherandsoiseveryone

else”.



Her:“Mhhhhm,amiserywomansheis.Iwillfind

outwhoitisanyway,youknowmydigginggameis

onpointandIalwayscomeupwithtreasures”I

laugh.

Me:“Goodluckonyourdiggingquestlittleone,

hopeitbearslots&lotsoftreasures”

Her:“Wanttobetonit”?

Me:“Howmuch”?

Her:“R1000”

Me:“Let'sshakeonitkideo”

Her:“Givemeaweek”



Me:“I'llbegladtoo.Letmegoandcheckoutonthe

boys”

Her:“ButyounevercheckeduponAthileeversince

youguysgothere”.

Me:“Sheishavingfunwiththegirls,shedoesn't

needme”.

Her:“Ilikeherthough”.

Me:“Goodforyou”.

Her:“Shecanmakeagoodwifeyazi”.

Me:“Towho?Iftomethenforgetaboutit.Ihave

myeyessetonsomeone,Iamjustwaitingforthis

losertomakeonewrongmoveandIstepin”She



laughs.

Her:“HheMrKnightinshiningArmour,stepup

brotherstepupwenastaircase”.

Me:“Arghmaarn,uyaphaphawena”.

Her:“Mbulazi”.

Ichucklewhileshakingmyhead,thischildistoo

muchforherage.

Her:“Bhutiwhenareweleaving”?

Me:“Around20:00.Whydoyouask”?

Her:“Iwanttoheadsomewherequickfastbhuti”.



Me:“Headwhere”?

Her:“SomewherebhutiandIwillbebackbeforeyou

knowit.Theladiesherearenotevenconversing

withme,Iambored”.

Me:“Finebutbebackbeforehalf7.Youhavelike

anhourandcoupleofminutesleft”.

Her:“Yes,sir”Shetakesoutanotherplateandstart

dishingupagain.

Me:“Whoexactlyareyoudishingupfor”?

Her:“Me,Me&Me.Leavebhutiyourgirlfriendwill

dishupforyou”.



Me:“Whereexactlyareyoutakingtheseplates”?

Her:“Awume(wait)Mrprivateinvestigator”.Ishake

myheadandpretendtowalkaway...

Iseehertakingoutatrayandplacingthefoodthen

picksitupandwalkout.Ifollowher,andshe

knocksatthedoorofthesameroomthatIheard

laughterfromearlieron.Shegetsinandthedoor

closes,bythelookofthingsthecurtainisclosed.I

smilealone,atleastshedidnotgooutsidetheyard.

Iwon'tevenaskheranythingbecauseshewill

blatantlylie.IwalkbackinsidethehouseandIfind

Natasha,Londiwe&Athiledishingup.

Athile:“Thereyouare.I'vebeenlookingforyouall

overthehouse”.

Me:“Iwentoutsideforsomeair”



Her:“So,meandthegirlsweweretalking,andwe

decidedthatlateronwearehittingtheclub,areyou

finewithmegoing”?

Me:“OfcourseIam.Youcango”.

Her:“Thankyoubabe”shesmiles.

Natasha:“Andyouguyswilljoinuslater”

Me:“Iwillnotmakeit.Ialreadyhaveplans”

Athile:“Plans?WhatplansbabebecauseIdon't

rememberyoumentioningthemtome”

Me:“That'sbecauseyouarenotmygirlfriend.What

Ido,withwhom,whenorwhydoesn'tconcernyou.

Stayinyourlaneifyoustillvaluewhatwehave



goingonorelsekuzoshabalalanjengaphuphoYou

getme”?

Shenodswithtearsthreateningtocomeoutofher

eyes.Shehasalreadycaughtfeelingsandshe

knowsthedeal.Hertimeisup.Damn,Ihatewhenit

comestothispart.IwalktothegentsandIfind

themchatting&laughing,allIwanttodo.Istojust

gohomeandrelax.Iamnotfeelingthispartyatall.

Mnqobi:“Itakeityoudidnotseeherjudgingby

howsouryourfacelooks”Hesaysstandingnextto

me.HehandsmeofcanofHeineken.

Me:“Thanksman”.

Him:“Youdidnot?I'msuresheissleeping”

Me:“She'snotsleeping,Iheardthemlaughing



earlieronandnotsolongagoIsawMakhosazana

enteringtheirroom,shehadfoodwithher.She

actuallytoldmethatsheisdashingsomewhere

fastfast.Ithoughtthatshewasgoingtosneakout

toherboyfriend,boomshewentstraighttothat

room”.

Him:“Somelightatleast.Now,smileandpretendto

behappy.Thegentsarenoticingthatyouarenot

yourself,andtheyarestartingtoaskquestions”.

Me:“Idon'tgiveafuckaboutthem.Theyhavethe

samethingIhaveinbetweentheirlegs,justthat

mineisbiggerthantheirs”Webothburstoutwith

laughter.

Wesitdownandtheladiesstartservingusfood.

Athilepracticallythrowsmetheplate,foodparticles

landonmypants,wawu.Theotherslookatmeand

Ijustshakemyheadandchuckle.Iplacetheplate

onthegrassandcontinuedrinkingmybeer.



★★Β

NOBUNTU

Thefoodtastessoamazingwhoevercooked,sure

knowshowtostirthempots.Makhosazanaissuch

abubblysoul,Ilikeher.Rightnowwearelistening

tohertellingusaboutherboyfriend.Judgingbythe

wayshetalksabouthim,hesuredoesmakeher

happy.Sheis27yearsoldandworksatSport

scenesheisastoremanager.Nkanyisoaka

boyfriendisherbrother,shecomesafterhim.She

hasthreemorebrothersnamely,Nkosikhona,

Mbuso&Ziyanda.Nkosikhona&Ziyandaarethe

onesmarried,soshesays.

“NjengobauMbusoengagananganjer,

ngingazithathelayenaphelanamiangiganile”(since

itseemslikeMbusoisnotmarried,canItakehim



seeingthatIamalsonotmarried)

Me:“Weeehhh,sewufunangokuzidlisangabafana

basegoli”(YouwanttogetchowedbyJo'burgboys)

Makhosazanalaughs.

Her:“HaikeuMbusouyazihloniphaakamaniasoma

somenjernomasesiphiIskirt,akafaninezeno

Nkanyiso”.(Mbusorespectshimself,hedoesn'tgo

aroundandcourtanywoman,heisnothinglike

Nkanyiso)IseeBoniweeyeingmewithasmirk

plasteredonherface.

Boniwe:“KushoukuthiuNkanyisoudingaintokazi

ezomufakaendlelenineh”?(Itmeansheneedsa

womanwhowillstraightenhim)

Her:“Njer.Kodwaayikhointomhiezomufaka

endleleni,zonkelezintombiazitholayoakazithandi”

(thereisnowomanwhowillstraightenhim,he



doesn'tloveallthegirlshefinds)

Boniwe:“Kwakubiloko”.(That'sbad)

Her:“Kodwauthiukhonaloamthandayoinkinga

wukuthilosisiloyouthethwe.Angaziwagcinanini

ukushoukhuthikunomuntuam'thandayo,phela

yenaudlaandlule.Kodwanakakhulumangale

ntokaziengaziwaamehlowakheakhombisa

uThando”(butthereisgirlthathelikes,theproblem

isthatthegirlismarried.Idon'tknowwhenwasthe

lasttimehesaid,there'ssomeoneheloves.But

whenhetalksaboutthisparticulargirl,hiseyes

showlove)

Boniwe:“Ncoooah,aveinenhlanhlaleyontokazi.

Cabanganjerbakuthandengendlalaongayo,kusho

ukuthiunalouthandonedufunaukulinikalo

elimfanele.Ezinyeizintombiziyathandwala

ngaphandle,uyabonamaraNobuntu”?(That

womanisverylucky.Justimaginebeinglovedthe



wayyouare,thismeansthathehaslove,buthe

wantstogiveittothatspecialwoman.Some

womenarelovedoutthere,areyouawareNobuntu)

Me:“YakuzwaSisiomdala.AwushokeZana.Uthini

uMbusoakanahheorunentombi”?(Ihearyoubig

sis.TellmehereZana,Mbusodoesn'thavea

girlfriend)

Her:“Unayokodwaisemelika,angisaboninokuthi

basathandana.Uyamfunayini”?(Hehasonebut

sheisinAmerica,Idon'tthinktheyarestilldating.

Doyouwanthim)Ichuckle.

Me:“Luthosisibengibuzanjer”(Iwasjustasking)

Boniwe:“Ufunwayimi”(heiswantedbyme)

Makhosazana:“Futhinizofanelana,ithi



ngikukhombeamapictureswakhe”(plusyouwill

makeacutecouple,letmeshowyouhispictures)

Her:“Ngikhombebonkeabobhutibakhomhlambe

noNobuntuangathola”(showmethepicturesofall

yourbrothers,maybeNobuntucanget1)

Makhosazana:“BengizomunikauNkanyisoned

manjerushadileuNobuntu,bebazoyenza

izithandaniezihlenabo”(Iwasgoingtogiveher

Nkanyiso,butsheismarried,theywould'vealso

madeabeautifulcouple)

Boniwe:“Ngempela”(True)Shelooksatmeand

sticksouthertongue,Igiveherastare,andshe

chuckles.

Boniwe:“HhaikesengikhethileMina.uMbuso

ngowami,babasekhaya”(I'vealreadychosen.

Mbusoismine,theheadofthehouse)



Makhosazana:“Wuuuhngizomazisa”(Iwilllethim

know)

Me:“Ucinisileanjaloke”(sheisbeinghonest)

laughing.

Theycontinuelookingatthepictures,hhayishame

Makhosazana'sbrothersarehandsome,jealous

down,andthenZanadoestheunthinkable,she

calledMbuso.

Boniwe:“AwemabengidlalaMina”(Iwasjoking)

Makhosazana:“Bhuti”

Him:“Thunjanalasekhaya”(Lastborn)



Her:“Ukahle”?

Him:“Akunankingasisi”(There'snoproblem)

Her:“Konumuntuofunaukukhulumanaweathi

umchazile”(there'ssomeoneherewhowantstotalk

toyou,shelikesyou)

Him:“Mameshana.UthinikimiMakho”?(Whatare

yousayingtome)

Me:“Njengobangishobhuti”(exactly)

Him:“Awusukamadodangibonwayinina,awudlali

ngaminjerwena”?(Younottoyingwithme)

Her:“Lutho”(notatall)



Him:“Awung'zwiseizwike”(letmehearhervoice)

Boniweisbusyfanningherself,hauBeckyLynchis

nervous,hebanna!Zanagivesherthephone,sheis

shakingherhead.Ichuckle,thewheelturns.

Her:“Sa...sawubonaMbulazi”

Him:“Yebonkosazanakunjani?Aveunelizwi

elimnandikodwa”(youhaveabeautifulvoice)She

squirmsandhangsupthenfanherfaceagain,and

Zanaisinstitches.

Her:“Izwilakhema.Eizwilakhe”(hisvoiceguys)

Me:“EyakhokeLendoda”(Nowthat'syourman)

Her:“Hhayini”Welaugh.Oh,well,thedayisgoing



wellthanIthought.

Lol...yazithere'sthisparticularreaderwhoknows

mypostingroutine,thankyouforpayingattention.

Pleasecontinueto...

Like

Comment

Share

Mention

[09/19,16:55] :★Insert13★

NOBUNTU



{AMONTHLATER}

TosaythingsarebetterIwouldbelying.Things

havegonefrombadtoworse,Iamnowafulltime

maidformyhusbandandhisgirlfriend.Iam

practicallyrelivingmyvillagelife,justthatwiththis

oneit'stoomodern,plusIdon'tgetabeatingor

beingscoldedat.SometimesIgetdayoff's,wellnot

reallythough,argh.Boniwemovedoutfewdays

ago,Iamsohappyforher.Finally,some

breakthroughforher.Iwasveryheartbrokenwhen

Iwatchedherborderthetaxi,goodbyesarenever

goodandI'mtoobadwhenitcomestothem.

Makhosazanagotherajobascleanerinoneofher

father'scompanyand,guesswhoisthemanager?

HehehenoneotherthanMrMbusohimself.She

startedyesterday,can'twaitforhertotakemeout

forlunchonceshegetsherfirstpay.Shecalledme

earlier,andshesoundednervousoverthephone.

Shesaidshealmostpeedonherselfwhenshesaw

Mbuso.Luckilyforher,Mbusodoesn'tknowher.



Thatwasabigreliefforher,Idon'tthinkitwillbe

forlongthoughbecauseMakhosazanaistryingto

hookthemup.I'msuresheshowedMbusoher

pictures,wetooktonsofthemthelasttimeshewas

here.SpeakingofMakhosazana,shehasbecomea

bestfriendtomeandalittlesistertoBoniwe.We

sharethisverystrongbond,inthemIfoundfamily

thatIneverhad.Anyway,Zwelibroughtus

smartphonesfewweeksbackand,healsobrought

meaTV,andinstalledDSTVsinceIamnotallowed

towatchTVinthehouse,theonlytimeIstepinto

thehouseiswhenIdomyhousechoresthat'sit.I

don'twine&dinewiththem,notbyalongshot.

Anyway,todaythecouplesaregoingtooneoftheir

friendsbraai.Theyhostbraaiseverymonth,more

likeacouplesouting.Iamsobored,Ihavenothing

todo.IwishIbroughtmybeadsalong,they

would'vekeptmebusy.Ican'tevengoout,Iam

stuckinthisroom,butIamusedtoit.Myphone

ringsandit'sMakhosazana,Ihavelike4numbers

onmyphone.Boniwe',Zana,AuntNcumisa,and

manyalahusbandwhohardlycalls.



“Zana”

“HeyBuntu.Whatareyoudoing?”

Well,sheistheonlypersonwhoknowsthatme&

BoniweactuallyknowhowtospeakEnglish.

Boniwegavethatawaythisothertimeand,wewere

forcedtocomeclean.That'swhyshedecidedto

askhisfathertohireher.

Me:“Nothing,why”?

Her:“Good.Iamtakingyououtforlunch”Ilookat

thetimeandit'sjustafter12:00am.

Me:“Wherearewegoing”?



Her:“Stopaskingquestionswoman.GetreadyIwill

betherein30minutes”

Me:“WhatmustIwear”?

Her:“Anythingand,youneedtodosomethingabout

yourhair”Ichuckle.

Me:“WhatcanIpossiblydotomyhair?I'mforever

onmydoek.WhoamIdoingmyhairfor?Isigh.“No

onewillnoticemeanyway”

Her:“Leavethattome,andsomeonewilldefinetely

noticeyou”

Me:“WillBoniwejoinus?”

Her:“Yes.It'salmostherlunchtime.Seeyouthen”



shehangsup.

Ilaughandrampagemycloset.Oh,myroomnow

lookslikearealroom.IhaveaTV,soundsystem,

singlecouch,wallwadrope,a2in1stove.Amini

fridge,tonameafewhouseessentials.Isettlefora

floraljumpsuit.Ichuckle,Ilooksofunnywearingit.

Hahaha,guysevenSdumolookedbetterinit.I

mean,Iamskinnyafterall,abiltongthatIam.Argh,

enoughaboutmybody.Igoandtakeaquickbath,

there'sabathroomoutsidewithinstalledgeyser.I

wassoshockedwhenIsawhotwatercomingout

fromthetap.Boniwecamerunningtomyaid,when

sheheardmescreamingsoloud,afterallIamused

tocoldwatercomingoutfromthetap.Anyway,

Boniweexplainedeverythingtomethatwasafter

shelaughedatme.Iamsogratefulforher,shehas

taughtmealotintermsofusingelectrical

appliances.Iamdonebathing.Okay,okay,thiswill

bemyfirsttimeofficiallygoingout.EversinceIgot

here,Ionlywenttotown2xwhenwewenttobuy

thehouseessentials.Icombmyafro,Ithinkitdoes



needsomestraightening,actualityitwillbemyfirst

timedoingmyhairproperly.Benny&Bettyhave

beenridingwithmeeversincelikeforever.Iwonder

whereMakhosazanaistakingus.Thecouplewent

towork,theywillonlybebackafter18:00pmand,I

shouldbedonecookingbythen.Theychange

menuseveryweek,theirmealsmustalwaysinclude

greensalads.Phelasheiswatchingherweight.

★★Β

THAKASILE

EversinceNobuntuleftthingshaveneverbeenthe

sameagainhereathome.Saneleismoreofaloner

now,hecomesbackfromwork,takesabaththen

sleep.Hesometimessleepswithouteating,

Nobuntu'sdeparturereallytookatollonhim.Iam

nowdoingNobuntu'schores,theyarenoteasyat

allandgogoisforeveronmycase.Sheistaking

outherstressonme,shepretendslikeshedoesn't



missNobuntu,butshedoesbigtime.Mostofall

hercooking&cleaning.Cookingisnotmybesttrait,

shenevertaughtmehowtocook.Herteachingme

asoldasIam,isreallynotworkingout.It'sa

disaster,IguessshethoughtthatNobuntuwas

goingtostayherefortherestofherlife.That'swhy

shedidnotseetheneedtoteachmehowtocook,

cleaningiseasy.Yhey,Ican'tevenkillachickenlet

aloneperkoutitsfeathers,it'sbad.Sheistheone

whodoescookingmostofthetime,sometimes

Sanelecooks.Lifeisnotthesame.Goingtotheto

foresttolookforwoodsit'salsoamissionforme.I

alwayscomebackwithsticksnotlogs.Iremember

thefirsttimeIcamebackwiththem,yheyIgot

beatenupsobad.EversincethenIstarted

choppingbiglogs,Nobuntuhavebeengoing

throughthemostatthehandsofmygrandmother.

Nowsheislivingthebestlife.Sheisnowa

princess,andshesleepsinmoney,I'msureshe's

evenaslayQueennow.Heardthattheymovedto

Jo'burg,thatcould'vebeenmeyetlifeargh.She

robbedmethatchance,butIamnotgivingupon

thePrince.Hewillbemineonewayortheother.



“YewenaThakasilezizowashalezitshayini?

Awusheshemeleuphekefuthi.Ukhohliweukuthi

sizelwayizivakashi?Sheshamaarn”(heyThakasile,

willthedisheswashthemselves?Hurryupandyou

alsohavetocook.Haveyouforgottenthatweare

goingtohavevisitors?Hurrymaarn)

Byvisitors,shemeansherBen10.Ewuuu,this

grandmotherofminesheisjustnasty.

“Yebogogo”huffing.

Igotothekitchenandstartpackingthedishes,

onceI'mdoneIopenthebucketstogetwater,and

theyareempty.Greatjustgreat.NowIhavetogoto

thewaterdispatchertogetwater,I'msurethere'sa

longline.BythetimeIgetbacktheguestswould

havelongarrived.Letmeratherstartwithcooking,I

willseethedisheslater.Arhand,Ialsohaveto



makefire.Gzus.Ihaveneverimaginedmyself

doingthis,italwayslookedsoeasywhenNobuntu

didit.HereIamnowdoingtheexactsamething

and,it'snoteasyatall.IwishSanelewasback

already.

★★Β

NOBUNTU

WeareatmallofAfrica,thisplaceissohuge.We

aregoingtohavebrunchwithMakhosazanaand

hercousinZothile,thenwegowindowshopping.

WewillfindhercousinatRoccomama's,sinceshe

istherealready.Boniweisbusywithherphoneand

smiling,Iwonderwhat'smakinghersmile,orrather

who?WearriveatRoccomama'sandhercousin

spotus,shewavesherhandwewalktohertable.

Weexchangegreetingsandsitdown.ThisZothileis

lookingatmerathersomehow,Idon'tknowifsheis

lookingatmebecauseIlookfamiliar,orshetoois



lookingatmyuglyself,asperusual.Sheismaking

meuncomfortable.Thereareformsonthetable

thatwearesupposedtofill,whyarewefillingthem?

Imeanwearenotatschool,weareheretoeat.

“Icanhelpyouwithfillinguptheform,Idon'tmind”

shesayswithafakesmile.

“Ngiright”Itakethepenandstartfillingtheform.

Her:“Doyouevenunderstandwhatyouarefilling

thereoryoujustwanttoconfirmyourstupidity?”I

lookather,andshakemyhead.

Zana:“Zothilebehave.Weareheretoeatandcatch

up,notwhatyou'redoing”

Her:“Ifyouexpectmetoapologisetoher,thenI'm

sorryIwon't”



Zana:“Juststopbeingrude.That'sallI'masking”

shehisses.

Her:“Fine.Whatever”sherollshereyes.

Boniweisstillfocusedonherphone,sheisnothere

withus.

Zana:“Boniwe”

Boniwestartlesandlooksatusconfused.Ichuckle

andshegivesmeastare.

Her:“Urhm...whatareyouguystalkingabout?Sorry,

myphoneiskeepingmeoccupied”

Zana:“Whoiskeepingyouoccupied?”Shefurrows



herbrow.

Her:“What?Oh,it'sjustoneofmycolleague”she

looksguilty.

Me:“Youhavefriendsalready?Yousurearedamn

fast”.

Zothile:“Whereissheworking?”Sheaskswithan

attitude.

Thisgirlhasseriousissueswithus.Ormaybeshe

plainlydoesn'tlikeus,afterallfirstimpressionlast

asthesayinggoes.

Zana:“Sheworksatmyfather'scompany”

Her:“So,sheisthenewcleaner?”



Zana:“Yessheis”.

Her:“Oh,Isee.Whatdoesshedo?”Shesays

pointingatme.

Zana:“Nothing”.

Her:“Nothingasisnothingatall?”

Boniwe:“Excusemegirl.Whatdidtheysayyour

namewasagain?Argh,nevermind.Doyoumaybe

haveaproblemwithus?”

Her:“Problemwithyou?Girl,whywouldIhave

problemwithyou?Imean.Youarenotworthmy

time”sherollshereyes.



Boniwe:“Weareclearlyworthyourtimebecausefor

thepast5minutes,youwereonourcase.Listen

hereloveandlistentomeverycarefully”shegives

Boniweanattitude.

Boniwe:“Wedidnotcomeherebecauseweare

boredorwhat”well,IonlycameherebecauseIwas

bored,maybenother.“Wecametohavelunchthen

gowindowshoppinganddoourhairsthengoour

separateways.Wedidnotcomeheretoentertain

yourmoodyandderogatoryremarksflatarse.It's

eitheryouhavedecentbrunchwithusoryouleave,

betteryetwhydon'tyougotofoschini,andask

themtohelpyouwithfindingtherightfoundation

foryourface.Nxa,nonsense!”

Me&Zanalookateachother.Zothilejustturnsinto

atomato,sheisangrythepecksofbeingayellow

bone.Iyoh.

Zana:“Okay.Let'sgetthisoveranddonewithwe've



alreadywastedtime”

Zothile:“IthinkIwilljustleave”shestandsupand

grabsherbagalong.“IwillseeyouaroundZano”.

Boniwe:“ThanksGod.Nowwecanhaveourlunch

inpeace”shesmilesather.

Zana:“Iwillcallyou”shenodsandwalksaway.She

thenturnstoBoniwe.“Andyou?Whatwasthatall

about?”

Her:“Ifyoudidnotseeanythingwrongwithwhat

transpired,thenIdon'tknow”.

Zana:“Iamsorryaboutherbehaviour.Sheis

usuallynotlikethis”.



Her:“It'sokay.Youdon'thavetojustifyheractions”.

Me:“Nowtellus.Whowaskeepingyouoccupiedon

yourphone?”Zanafocusesonher.

Her:“It'soneofmycolleague.Itoldyouguys”

Me:“Wekeepsecretsfromeachothernow?”

Zana:“Yeah,whathappenedto‘nosecrets’between

the3ofus?”

Her:“Eishgirls.Ijustdon'twanttojumptheboatso

soon,Idon'twantittosinkbeforeIknowwhereit's

heading”

Me:“Whatareyousaying?”



Her:“IthinkImight'vemetsomeone”

Us:“What?”Shelooksaround.

Her:“Keepitdownwouldyou”

Zana:“Sorry.It'sjustthatissosudden,don'tyou

think?”

Her:“Wearefriendsfornow”sheblushes.

Me:“Whoaandheismakingyoublush.Dowe

maybeknowhim?”Shenods.

Me&Zanalookateachother.Zanabreaksintoa

smile,weknowexactlywhosheistalkingabout.

Zana:“Don'ttellmethatitiswhoIthinkitis”



Boniweshakesherheadandchuckle.

Me:“Ohwow.Whowould'vethought,youfinallygot

him.Iamsohappyforyou.”

Her:“It'snothingseriousguyswejustfriends,and

heismymanager”

Zana:“So,whatifheisthemanager?”

Her:“Workterms&conditions.Nodatingatwork”

Me:“Ifyoudothenyouarefired?”Shenods.

Zana:“Thatcanbefixed.Whenareyouguys

makingthingsofficial?”

Her:“WhenIamsurethatheistheoneforme.I



don'twanttobeheartbrokenagain,myex-

boyfriendbrokemyheart.Idon'twanttosufferthe

samefatewithhim”

Me:“Heisnotyourex-boyfriendthough.Heishim”

Her:“Eitherway.Iamguardingmyheart,thething

iswhenIlove,Igivemyall.Iinvestmytimeand

energyintherelationship.”

Zana:“Eishyahneh.As,muchasheismybrotherI

can'tguaranteeyouthathewon'thurtyou.Take

yourtimeinknowinghim,don'trushanything”

Boniwesmiles.

Her:“Thankyougirls.Ineededthistalk,youguys

arethebest.”

Zana:“Alwaysapleasurebigsister”welaugh.



Her:“Hhayiwena.Youshouldsay'sister-in-law”

Zanalaughs.

Me:"Hawu,we'retalkingmarriagealready?”

Her:“Shutup”

Zana:“We'rethinkingahead”wealleruptinlaughter.

★★Β

NKANYISO

Mbusoisbusycheckinghisphone.Weareatthe

rank,it'shislunchtime,sohecametochillwithus.

Whenhegothere,hewassmilinghisbestsmile.

Theonlywomanwhobringsoutsuchsmile,isnone



otherthanSiyasanga.Hisgirlfriend.

“Nkabininiubukaumakhalekhukhwini,ulinde

ucingooluhalulekile”?(Hitmanyouarebusy

checkingyourphone,areyouwaitingforan

importantcall)

“Luthonkabiyami”(nothingmyhitman)

Me:“Thenwhydoyoukeeponcheckingit?”

Him:“I'mcheckingtime”

Me:“Sincewhendoyouchecktimeonyour

phone?”

Him:“Mamelakemfanawami,angiphenduli

kuwe”(ListenmyboyIdonotanswertoyou)Inod.



Me:“Ihearyoubrother.Uyam'thandaloyo

wes'mame?”(Doyoulovethatwoman?)

Him:“Ngekeuzwisisemfanawami.Usasemncane

kabi”(Youwouldn'tunderstand,youaretooyoung)

Mandla:“Nkabiubaniigamalalosisi?”(what'sthe

nameofthatwoman?)

Him:“Hhayinkabiakusiudabaolugalelwewena

lelo”(It'snotyourbusiness)

Mandla:“Kodwainkabiyonaisemathandweni”(but

youareinlove)Ilaugh.

Him:“NgizokusakazaikhandaMandla”(Iwillbash

yourhead)



Mandla:“Kodwankabiulakaolungakangenca

yothandopho”(toomuchangerbecauseoflove)the

gentseruptinlaughter.

Ishiftmyfocusonthemandkeepbusyonmy

phone.AWhatsApptextcomesthroughfrom

Makhosazana.

★Wearepassingbyyourtaxiaislewithsomeone,

lookonyourright★

IavertmyeyesandIseethem,arhshelooks

beautiful.Shehasbraidsnow,bringingouther

melaninfaceout.

“Awunawenkabiencaneusesibalweni?Naze

nancumabo”(youtooJuniorhitman?)



EwwwwMandlayinkingamadoda...

Idon'thaveapostingschedule,Iwillpostrandomly,

sometimestwiceinaday,sometimesonce.On

weekendsIdon'tpostatallunlessotherwise.Thank

youforyourcooperationbahlali.Goodnight...

Pleasecontinueto...
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ZWELI

AssoonasIknockoffIwentandpickedup

Natashaatthesalon.Mydaywashectictoday,I

justneedahotbaththenhitthebedbutwith

Natashaaround,Imightaswellforgetaboutit.I

findheralreadywaitingformewithherbestfriend

Gina.

“HiiZweli”shesmiles.

“HelloGina.Areyougood?”

Her:“Iamwell,thankyouforasking”

Tasha:“Urhmbabe,canwedropheroffseeingthat



Ziyandaisnothereyetand,it'snotsafeforherto

waitalone”

Me:“Noproblem”Shegetsinthecar.

Her:“Thankyouguys.IwonderwhyisZiyandalate,

thisissounlikehim”.

Tasha:“Maybeheisstillatwork”

Her:“Iguessyou'reright”sheshrugs.“So,Zweli

howisthewife?”Ihuff.

Him:“Mywifeisrightnexttome.Whichoneareyou

talkingabout?”

Her:“Thefirstwife.Theonethatyoumarried”.



Me:“Sheisnotmywife.Sheismymaidthere'sa

differencebetweenthetwo”sheshakesherhead.

Her:“Isee.Howisshetakingbeingamaid?Imean,

girlhasaringonherfingerandyouguys

exchangedvowsinfrontofthepastorandyour

fa...”Tashacutshershort.

Tasha:“ShutupGinaifyoudon'thaveanything

goodtosay.Wearedoingyouafavourbygiving

youaliftand,youhereaskingZwelishit?”

Her:“I'msorryifIoffendedyouanyhow.Iwasjust

tryingtomakeaconversation”.

Tasha:“Therearealotofthingstoconverseabout.

Mindthebusinessthatpaysyouand,leaveours

alone”sheclickshertongue.



Her:“Sorry”Tasharollshereyes.“Youcandropme

offhereZweli,it'sfine.Idon'twanttopissyour

womanoff”.

Me:“No.Iwilldropyouoffatyourhouse.Ican't

leaveyouhere,asTashasaidit'snotsafe'relax”

TashagivesmetheWTFlook.“Pleasedon'tstart

withmeTasha,Iamnotinthemood”

Gina:“ThankyouZweli”IdropheroffandhootasI

driveoff.

Tasha:“Whatwasthatallabout?Whydidyou

defendher?”

Me:“Iamnotdoingthiswithyou.Ihadalongday”

shehuffsandfoldsherarms.

Women.Allofyouaretoocomplicated,Iwillnever



understandyou.I'msureyoudon'tevenunderstand

yourselvestoo.

Tasha:“Arewestilleatingout?”sheasksassoon

aswestepinsidethehouse.

Me:“Yes.Wejustneedtofreshenup”.

Her:“Let'sjustorderin.Icanseethatyouaretired”.

Me:“Firstlet'sseeifLangelihlehaven'tcooked”I

openthewarmerandourplatesarethere.“Well,she

didcook”

Her:“Hititup.Ihatetoadmitit,butsheisthebest

cookerever,shecookslikeachef”.

Me:“Couldn'tagreewithyoumorethere.You



shouldaskhertoteachyou”shelaughs.

Her:“Evenifsheteachesme.Herfoodwillstilltaste

betterthanmine”nowit'smyturntolaugh.

Me:“ButIwillenjoyit.Trustme”Iseeherblushing.

Her:“Socharming.Whydon'twejusthireherto

cookforuswhenit'sourchancetohostourfriends

over?”

Me:“That'snotabadidea,butwewillhavetopay

her”

Her:“What?It'sherjobtocook.Whymustwepay

her?”

Me:“Noit'snotherjobtocookforourfriends.Her



jobistocookforusnotanyoneelsebutus.Her

cookingonourhostingmonths,shewillbegoing

beyondhergivenhousechores”.

Her:“Itmakessenseifyouputitlikethat”

Me:“Nowforthatshower.Let'ssavewaterand

showertogether”shesmirks.

Her:“Ilikethesoundofthat.Catchmeifyoucan”

sheisalreadyascendingthestairs.

Ichuckleandrunafterher.Sheisalreadyinthe

showerwhenIfinallygetintoourroom.Istripoff

myclothesandjoinher.Shehandsmetheshower

gelwithasmirkinherface.Isqueezeitinmy

handsandIstartwashingherback.Shemoans,arh

thiswomanIalreadyhaveaboner.Imovetoher

boobsandmassagethem.Sheisasize36c,She

turnsaroundandlooksatme...



Shelooksatmestraightintheeyes,thentakemy

memberintoherhand,andstartmassagingit,

givingitahandjob,groaning.Imovemyhandson

herbackuntiltheyreachherass,Iworkmyfingerin

thelinethatseparateherbuttocks.Imoveitupand

down,shemoansandnibbleonmyear.Shegoes

downonmeleavingtrailofkissesonmyskin.I

balancemybodyontheshowerglassasherlips

takeinmydick.“Fuck”Icurse,shegivesmeablow

jobofalifetime.Ipushherheadin,nowIcanfeel

mydickinsideher,shelovestodeepthroat.When

shegags,sheturnsmemoreon.Icanfeelmydick

growsinhermouth,Iamabouttoejaculate.Then

sheplayswithmyballs.“Fuckit...Iamcumming

babe”Ishootmyloadofcuminhermouth.Iretract

mydick,andsheswallowssome,whilesome

drippedtoherboobs.Shelicksmydickclean.Ihelp

herstandup.Iturnheraround,shebalancesher

handsontheglass.Shedoesn'tlikebeingmuffed

and,whenIaskherwhyshedoesn'tbeingmuffed,

shenevergivesmeastraightanswer,Idecidedto



letherbe.Ienterherfrommybehind,shepushes

herarsetowardsmydick.Igoinslowly,Iplaywith

herboobsasIincreasemypace,shemoans&

screamsmyname.Islaminharderandnibblein

herear,shelovesitwhenIdothat.Ifuckherfaster

asshecontinuescreamingmyname.Icanfeelher

bodytenseup,Iknowthatsheisabouttoreachher

climax,Ihitherg-spot,shelosesit.Wuuhhhwoman

anddrama.IthrustinafewtimesandIcanfeelmy

dickgrowingagaininsideherpussy.“I...am

cumming”shesaysinalowtown,morelikea

whisper.“WaitformeI'mrightbehindyou”I

whisperinherear.Hermoansandmygroanblend

togetherandbeforeIknowit,shecamefirstandI

followedafterherwiththreethrust.Istayedburied

inherpussy,kissingherback.

Her:“Foodisgettingcold”

Me:“Partypopper”Iretractmydickfromherpussy,

andwetakeaquickshower,removingthestenchof



sex,argh.

Her:“Wehaveallnighttogether,stopbeinggrumpy”

Ichuckle.

Me:“Iamnotgrumpywoman”

Her:“Whoareyoutryingtoconvince?”

Me:“Mxm”westepoutoftheshowerandlotionour

bodiesthenwearourrobes.

Wetakeourfoodfromthewarmer,andwestart

eating.IturnontheTVandchannelOison.

★★

NOBUNTU



Iambusycreatingsocialmediaaccounts.Boniwe

helpedmewithinstallingWhatsApp,nowIneedto

installFacebook,Instagram,twitter,Telegram&

Snapchat.ZanasuggestedthatIalsodownloadTik

Tok&likeetokeepmyselfentertainedwiththe

videos.InnotimeIamdoneinstallingeverything.I

reallydon'tknowwhyamIcreatingthembecauseI

don'thaveanycontacts.IonlyhaveBoniwe,Zana,

manyalaofahusbandandauntNcumisa's

numbers.Itsalljustawasteoftime,wellatleastI

willbeattheboredom.Myphoneringsanditis

Zana.

“Zana”.

“HaveyoumanagedinstallingalltheappsItoldyou

toinstall?”

Me:“YesIhave”.



Her:“Good.IwilladdyouonFacebookandfollow

youonTwitter&Instagram.Youcanfollowmeon

Likee&TikTok”

Me:“Isitreallynecessaryformetohaveallthese

apps?”

Her:“Verynecessary.Letmego,mymanishere

andI'mabouttogetmyselfwhipped”Ichuckle.

Me:“Don'tdosomethingIwouldn'tdo”shelaughs.

Her:“Sis.Youneedtogetlaid,bye”shehangsup.I

laugh,mxmyahne.

Zanaissomethingelse,iyoh.SinceIhaveAirtime

letmejustcallAuntNcumisa,Ihopesheisnot

sleeping.Iamabouttohangupwhensheanswers.



“Andyouare?”isthishowsheanswersherphone?

Wow,itsoundsrudeormaybe,it'sjustmy

imagination.

“HelloauntNcumisa”

Her:“Buntu?Isthatyousisi?”

Me:“Yesit'smeauntie”

Her:“MyGod.IamsosorryforhowIansweredyou,

that'showIanswernumbersIdon'tknow”Ichuckle.

Me:“Fairenough”

Her:“Howareyou?Howismarriagetreatingyou?”I

sigh.



Me:“Iamokayandmarriageisjustthat.Howare

you?”

Her:“Youdoknowthatyoucantellmeanything

right?Ifyouarenothappythencomeback,mydoor

isalwaysopenforyou”.

Ireallydowanttotellheraboutmymarital

problems,butIhavedreamstofulfilhereinJo'burg.

Furtheringmystudiesisontopofthelist,maybe

onceI'vesettledIwilltellher.Ineedthistoequip

mylife,sothatwhenIleaveZweliIwillhave

somethingtobackmeup.

Me:“IwillletyouknowonceI'munhappyncane,

youwillbethefirstonetoknow.Iwasjustchecking

uponyou”.

Her:“ThankyouforcallingSisi.Iwillsaveyour



numbersassoonasyouhangup”

Me:“Aunti,canIaskyouforafavour?”

Her:“Talksisi”.

Me:“Canyoupleasegotothevillageandgoto

Bab'Mhlaba.Askhimtogiveyouhislandline

number,IwanttocallSaneleviait.”

Her:“Thatwon'tbenecessarySisi.Iwillbuyhima

phone,thengoandgiveittohim”.

Me:“Iwouldreallyappreciatethat.Thankyouvery

muchncane”

Her:“Youmisshim?”Ismile.



Me:“Alotncane.I'msurehethinksthatI've

forgottenabouthim”

Her:“Idoubt.Hewillunderstandthatyouwere

settlingin”

Me:“OkayNcane.Iloveyou”

Her:“Iloveyoutoosunshine,anddon'tforgetabout

school.Goodnight”.

Me:“GoodnighttoyoutooNcane”shehangsup.

IlogintoFacebookandIalreadyhaveafriend

requestfromZana&Boniwe.Iaccepttheirinvites.

BoniwesuggestedthatIalsoreadFacebookstories,

theykeepyoubusyandentertained.Shementioned

afew,Isearchthem,andtheypopup.Firststory

I'mreadingisHalfAman,thetitleseemsinteresting.



Igetintotheblanketsandindulgeinreading.

★★Β

BONIWE

Iamwokenupbymyphonevibratingunderthe

pillow.ImovemyhandunderthepillowandI

answer.Didnotevencheckwhoiscallingme.

“Hello”

“Nkosazana”Iblush.

Thisisactuallyhisfirsttimecallingme.Wechaton

WhatsAppmostofthetime.

Him:“Ngikuvusile?”(didIwakeyouup?)Inod,asif



hecanseeme.

Me:“Yebo”

Him:“Uxolo.Ungakwaziukuphumangila

ngaphandle”(sorry.Canyoupleasecomeoutside)

What?Thisguycan'tbeserious.Howdidheknow

whereIlive?Argh,Makhosazana!IwillkillthisgirlI

swear.

Me:“Uyadlalaangisho?”(youplayingright?)

Him:“Chaphumaphelankosazanaormhlambe

ufunangingene?Anginankinganaloko

ngingakwenza”(getoutprincessordoyouwantme

tocomein?Idon'tmind)Ichuckle.



Me:“Bengifisileukuphumakodwaangikhoendlini,

ngikuNobuntu”(itwasmywishtocomeout,

unfortunatelyI'mnotathome.I'matNobuntu's)

Ihavetoplayhardtoget.Idon'twanthimtothink

thatIamyessirwoman,andIdon'twanttoalways

availmyselftohim.Apartofwantstogooutand

seehim,andalsoherewhathehastosay.Ijust

wanttolookathim,andfocusonhimyouknow

that'sallIwant,buttheotherpartisnotkeen.Itis

defyingthat.

Him:“Ewwkwazwekwakubiloko.Sowuzolalakahle

Mashiyamahle,ungiphuphephela”(that'stoobad.

Youwillsleepwell,don'tforgettodreamaboutme)

Ichuckle.

Me:“Okay.Bye”Ihangup.

PeopleIthinkIaminlove,ohmy,butthenIheard



thatmanfromJo'burgareplayers.Zweliisaproof

thatrumouranyway.Argh,men.Hektikandvery

stressfulbunch.Thedoggies.LetmecallNobuntu

shemustknowaboutthis.

“Ngileleufunani”?(Iamsleeping,whatdoyou

want?)Ilaugh.

Me:“Wakeupwena.Yourunclewashere”

Her:“Myuncle?Whichuncle”?Ilaugh.Youcantell

byhervoicethatsheisconfused,wuhhhthisfarm

Julia!

Me:“Iforgetthatyoucanbeslowsometimes.I

mean,Mbusowashere”

Her:“What?When?Whatdidhewant?”



Me:“Hewantedtoseeme”

Her:“IhopeyousaidNo”Ilaugh.

Me:“Ofcourse.Howareyoutakingme?Iwantto

makehimsweatabit,hehastoworktowinmy

heart.Idon'twanthimtothinkthatIamloose,

hha.ahno”.Shechuckles.

Her:“FewweeksinJo'burgandyoualreadyknow

howtomakeamansweat?Iyesyougirl,strategise.

Youmustalsogivemetips”Ilaugh.

Me:“Phelawehavetokeepupwiththetrends.You

alsoneedtoletloose,thisisacityofgold,andyesI

willdefinitelyteachyou.Ihopeyoudon'twantto

makemanyalasweat.”ShelaughsthenIhearher

sigh.“What'swrong”?



Her:“Thein-lawsarecomingtomorrowafternoon.”

Me:“What?Whydidn'tyoutellme”?

Her:“Iwasgoingtocallyou,butthenIremembered

thatyouareworkingnowIdidn'twanttobotheryou.

Besides,youjustgotthejob,andnowthis.Talk

aboutbadtiming.”

Me:“Youweresupposedtoletmeknowtheminute

youknewBuntu.Rememberthatonlytheking

knowsthatI'matcollegeofwhichit'snottrue,not

theQueen.Iwillthinkofanexcusetoskipwork.

Youneedmethere.”

Her:“ThankyouBoniwe.”

Me:“Iamjustplayingmyrole.Whatdidthebiltong

sayaboutthat?I'msureshewasveryangry



thinkingaboutthefactthatyou'regoingtosharea

bedwithherman.I'msureshewillcomeback,and

burnthesheets,andthat'sifyoudidn'ttearthem

withyourcrackedheels”Shelaughs.

Her:“Idon'tknowhowshetookitorhow

commentedabouttheissuebabebecauseZweli

toldmeoverthephonefewminutesago.”

Me:“What?Hisaudacity!”

Her:“Iwonderhowarewegoingtosurvivethis.The

factthatIwillhavetoshareabedwithhimmakes

mecringe,andI'msurehetooisbreathingfire

whereverheis.Ai,biltongwillbestrong”.

Me:“That'sgoingtobehard,butitwillbefine.You

willjusthavetotolerateeachotheruntilhisparents

leaves”.



Her:“Iguessyou'reright.Iwillseeyoutomorrow

MrsDube”Ilaugh.

Me:“Voetsekyoucharcoal”shelaughs.

Her:“LoveyoutooJojotank”Ilaughandhangup.

Amessagecomesthroughonmyphone,anditis

noneotherthanMbuso.Idon'tevenbotheropening

it,becauseIknowit'sthesamemessageevery

night.Iswitchoffthelight,andgetintobed.This

roomisbiggerthanNobuntu's,I'mjust30minutes

driveawayfromher.ActuallyIamstayingwith

Khaya,Nobuntu'spersonaldriver.Zweliistryingby

allmeansthatNobuntudoesn'ttastetheroyalfeel,

butfromtomorrowuntiltheroyalsleavethingswill

change.It'sgoingtobealongdaytomorrow,with

theQueenaround,andtheendlessorderingaround.

HheIforeseealotofdramatakingplacetomorrow,

Ihopetheywon'tbevisitingforlong.3dayswilldo

themgood,wehavelivestolivenow,anddreamsto



fulfil.

Haikeyouguyswillhavetoforgiveme.Idon'tknow

howtowrite“tlofstlofs”,eveninmyprevious

storiesthereweren'tany.

Pleasecontinueto...
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NOBUNTU

Iamwokenupsomeonebangingthedoor,Iwonder

whoitissoearlyinthemorning.Iclimboutofbed,

andattendthedoor,Iopen,IfindBoniwestanding

therewithabigsmileplasteredonherface.Ilether

in,andIgobacktobed.Shepullsthecoversoffme.

“Haibowakeupits08:00.Sincewhendoyousleep

tillthistime”?Sheisopeningmycurtainallowing

thesuninmyroom,arhhh.Ifeellikescreamingat

her!

“Isleptlate.I'vebeenbusyreadingFacebook

storiesasyou'vesuggested,hhayithesewritersare

talentedshame.Ifit'snotatoomuchforyou,can

youkindlypleasemakeyourselfscarceorkeep

quietordosomethingbecauseIwanttocontinue



withperfectingmybeautysleep”.Shelaughs.

Her:“Stoplying.Icalledyouaround22:00andyou

soundedasifyou'vejustwokenupfromsleep.As

forbeautysleep?Babeyoudon'tneedit.Youneed

dick”.Inarrowmybrow,thisgirl.

Me:“Youright.Iranoutofsleepjustaftertalkingto

you,andnoIdon'tneeddickIneedfood”.

Her:“Yourloss.Youmissingout”.Ichuckle.

Me:“Whenlastdidyougetlaid”?Laughing.

Her:“IwishIcanletyouperfectyourbeautysleep,

butyoucan't.Wemustgototownandbuycertain

foodsfortheQueen.Shedoesn'teatanything,and

herfoodmusthavebrandnames”Irollmyeyes,

andlaugh.



Me:“Itseemslikeyoualsoneedsomedickgirl”!

Sherollshereyes,andIlaugh.“Foodisfoodnjer,

hhayiyourQueenitssuchadrag.Anyway,what

excusedidyougiveyourbossatwork”?

Her:“Iresigned”sheshrugs.

Me:“Youdidwhat?Why”?

Her:“Shedoesn'tunderstandthatIhaveother

commitments.Shedoesn'tunderstandthatbefore

myjob,Iamaroyalservant”sheisinsane.“SoI

resigned”

Me:“Youdidn'thavetoresign.Youshould'vejust

toldherthatyouarenotfeelingwell.Youhavea

terriblestomachbug”shechuckles.



Her:“GoandtakeaBath.Yappingwon'ttakeusto

town”Ihuff.

Me:“Butwedon'thavemoneytobuythose'certain

foods”

Her:“Oh,don'tworryaboutthat.Oneofthedrivers

willmeetusintown,apparentlyhehasyourblack

cardwithhim.Theygavehimweeksago”.

Me:“Thatso-calleddriverhasbeenhavingmycard

allalong?WhendidheleavetheBundu's,Imean

thedrivetohereisratherlong”.

Her:“Hedoesn'tstayfarfromhere”.

Me:“Idon'tunderstand.Isheofhereor”?



Her:“Nah.Hearrivedthesamedayasus,butyour

husbandrentedaroomforhimandtoldhimtostay

there.Wewon'tbeneedinghisservicesInsteadhe

hiredhimasasecurityinhiscompany”.Wow!

Me:“RhausijwayelakabiuZweli.Hebroughtus

herejustforfun”?Shechuckles.

Her:“There'smore.Wenajustgoandtakeabath

timeisnotonourside,anddon'tforgetyourfake

ring”laughing.

Mxm.Ithrowherwithapillow,andgoandtakea

bathleavinghermakingmybed.Iwonderhowdid

Natashatakethenews,I'msuresheislosingher

mindwhereversheis.Now,themainquestionis

“what'sgoingtohappentoher?Willshecontinue

stayinghere,andtakemyplaceasamaidorisshe

goingtostaywithafriend”?Argh,thissetupisjust

messedup.IhopeZweli'sparentswon'tbestaying

thewholeweek,Ican'tbeinthesameroomwiththe



Queen.Shegivesmechills,andshehatesme.Iwill

reallynotsurvivewithheraround.Sigh.Istepoutof

thebathroom,itdoesn'tevenhelpthatthe

bathroomisoutside.WhatifIbumpintosomeone?

ButwhowillIbumpinto,becausethere'sonly3of

uswholivesandthewallsarehigh.Icaneven

modelnaked,wuuhhI'mkidding.Iamveryinsecure

aboutmybody,ImeanIhavebruises,especiallyon

myback,Ialsohavealongscarunderneathmyleft

breast.ThatiswhereThakasilestabbedmewitha

beerbottle,shewasfightingmeforadressthat

wasgiventomebymyneighbour.Itwasone

messyfight,theygangeduponmewithherfriends.

Icouldn'tevenfightback,andasusualI'mtheone

whowaswrong.Itwasembarrassing,thevillagers

werejustwatching,andnothelping,mxm.Igetinto

myroomandIfindclothesalreadylaidoutforme

inbed.Boniweisnowhereonsight,Iwonderwhere

isshe.Iambusylotioningmybodywhendoorflies

open,Iturntolookwhoitis,anditsNatasha.I

ignoreherpresenceandcontinuelotioningmybody.



“Yewenanobubi.Don'tthinkthatsincetheroyal

familyiscoming,you'regoingtowarmyourugly

arseinmyman'sbed”!

“Cacisasisi”.(Beclear)

Her:“Ngithiminaungacabangiukuthinjengoba

kuzabasebukhosini,uzolalanendodayami”.

Me:“Awushokesisingolalaphi”?

Her:“Kwelinyeigumbi”Ichuckle.

Me:“Ngokwazikwamiunamagumbiamathathu

wokulala.ElakhonoZweli,amabiliwezivakashi”.

(Accordingtomyknowledge,thereare3bedrooms.

Themainone,whichisyours&Zweli.Then2forthe

guests)



Her:“Uyaphingalendaba?NgobaabazalibakaZweli

bazolalakwelinyeigumbi”(whereareyougoing

withthis?BecauseZweli'sparentswillsleepinone

oftherooms)Ilaugh.

Me:“Aveuyis'dhladhlawenantombazana.Abazali

bakaZwelibezanabancedibabookumelebalale

emagumbiniwabo”(youareonestupidgirl.Zweli's

parentsarecomingwiththeirservants,whoare

supposedtosleepintheirrooms)laughing.

Her:“Umbhedokelowo!Beseminake?

Kwenzakalaningami”?(That'srubbish.Whatabout

me?What'shappeningtome)

Me:“HambobuzaIsokalakhosisi,angihlangene

laphomina”(go&askyourman.Iamnotinvolved)

Her:“Ungalokothiupotapoteindodayamisiyevana?

Uwenzeisiqinisekosokuthiulalakudekunaye”



(don'tyoudaretouchmyhusband,areweclear?

Makesureyousleepfarawayfromhim)Ichuckle.

Me:“Ng'yakuzwasisiusungang'phumelakemanjer”

(Ihearyou.Youcanleavenow)

Shelooksatmefromheadtotoe,clickshertongue

andwalkaway.Ey,thisgirl.IfonlysheknewthatI

amnotkeeninsleepinginthesamebedwithZweli.

Shewouldn'tbefuminglikethis,ohwell.Boniwe

stepsintotheroomallsmiles...

“Areyoureadytogo?Thedriverishere”Inod.

Westepoutoftheroom,andwalktotheblack

Mercedes,Ichuckle.ThismeansthattheonlytimeI

willbedrivenaround,andactuallytreatedlike

royalty,willbethetimeonlywhentheroyalfamily

come?Thisiscrazy.Ijustwantmyblackcard.We

stepinsidethecar,andwedriveoff.



★★Β

NATASHA

Thisissonothappening.Ididn'tsignupforthis

shit!Butthen,whatwasIthinking?Imean,Iamthe

onewhoallowedZwelitotakeawifefromthe

village.IdidthatbecauseIlovehim,andIdon't

wanttolosehim.Iregretagreeingtoit,we

should'vejustgotmarriedincourtasheonce

suggested.Hehasgivenme2optionsregarding

thisvisitofhisparents.

1;“Ibecomeahousehelper”basicallyhemeans,

switchingroleswiththatuglywifeofhis.

2;“Igoawayforafewdaysuntilhisparentsleave”I

don'tevenknowforhowlonghisparentsaregoing

tostay,argh.



Icanbeahousehelper,andmonitormubizana's

moves,butthatwillscreamdesperation.I'msure

hisparentsarestrict,Iguessleavingforafewdays

willdo.ThinkingaboutthefactthatZweliwillbe

sharingabedwiththatuglythingmakesmemad.I

willhavetochangethebeddingonceIcomeback,

hervillagescentmustbeuntraceableinmy

bedroom.IhopethatZweli'sparentswon'tbe

stayingformorethanaweek,Ionlyhope.Igetdone

packing,andtextanuber,Ineedtolearnhowto

drive,thisisnotonhonestly.Ipickupmyluggage

andexitthehouse.AmgoingtocrashwithLondiwe,

untilthein-lawsleave.Ican'tgohomewithouta

validexplanationastowhyI'mthere.Mymomwill

literallyflip,gosh.

★★Β

ZWELI



Myparentsvisitingdoesn'tsitwellwithme.They

knowIlikemyownprivatespace,whythesudden

visit?ButthenIcanneverdenythemcominghere.I

willbeseverelypunished.Myfatherwillsummon

mebackintheBundu'sveryfast.Yaziitistoosoon

forthemtocomeandvisit.Natashaisnothappy

aboutthis,butthenthere'snothingwecando.I've

givenher2options,Ihopeshetakestheoneof

beingahelperjusttobeclosetoher.Idon'twantto

sharemybedwithLanga,shewillsleeponthefloor.

AtleastweIhaveenoughblankets.Ilookatthe

time,anditisjustafter13:00pm.Myparentsareset

toarriveat17:00pm,atleastIhavesometimeleft.

MyphoneringsanditsNatasha.

“Babe”

“Love.IjustwantedtotellyouthatI'vealreadyleft.

Londiweagreedformetocomeandcrashwithher”

Me:“Alrightbabe.Ithoughtyouweregoingto



choosewantingtostay,butIrespectyourdecision.

IwillmakesurethatIcuttheirvisitshort”.

Her:“Whywouldyouwanttodosuchathingbabe”?

Chuckling.

Me:“Idon'timaginemyselfspendingtimewith

Langelihle.Sheisgoingtosuffocateme,argh”.She

laughs.

Her:“Youchoseher.Dealwithit.Iloveyoubabe,

gottogomyrideishere”.

Me:“Iloveyoutoo”.

Her:“Don'tdosomethingIwouldn'tdo.I'verecently

changedthebedding”.



Me:“Ewww,Idon'twanttokillmyself.I'mstill

young,youknow”shelaughs.

Her:“Therearecondomsunderneaththepillow,

theywillcomeinhandy”

Me:“Iwon'tbeneedingthem.I'drathergotoa

brothel,andbuyvitaminP”.Shelaughs.

Her:“Someone'sdaughterisgoingtobesex

starved,shamepoorwife”laughing.“Laterbabe”.

AftertalkingtoNatasha,Ipackupmystuff,andexit

myoffice.Ineedabottleor2,Ineedtofacemy

parents,asmuchastheyannoyme,buttheyare

stillmyparents.Itexttheguystomeetmethere.I

needtounwind.

★★Β



NOBUNTU

Wearefinallydonewithshopping,wearenow

havinglunchatNando's.Myfeetarekillingme,

theseheelsarenotmakingthingsanyeasierforme,

Iendedupbuyingslippers.Iamnotusedtoheels.

I'vebeenwearingflatshoesallmylife,evenonmy

weddingdayIwaswearingnambaskhambe.This

heelthingissoforeigntome.Boniwepractically

boughtthewholemall,mostlylingerieforherself.

Youshould'veseenmyexpressionwhenshepicked

itup,especiallywhatshecalls“thongs”.Dude,you

arenakedwhenwearingthat,asformeIdidnot

evenbothermyselfbuyingthem.WhywouldIwear

somethingsorevealinginmybruisedbody,

especiallywiththebelt/whipmarksonmybutt.It

wasdefinitelyaNoforme,Iendedupchoosing

bikinis,theydon'tlookcomfortablebutthen,who

amItocomplain?Ineedtoexplorealittle.Ever

sincewegothereBoniwehasbeengluedonher

phonesmiling&blushing.ThisMbusoguyis



drivingherinsane,Ihopeshedoesn'tlooseherself

inallofthis.Thewaitercomes,andtakesour

orders.Ididn'tevenknowthatNando'shavewaiters,

haike.Iordertheirperi-periquarterchicken,and

BoniweordersboutjiebowlIdon'tthinksheeven

knowswhatthatis.Wuuhhh,whocares?Weare

experimenting.

“Canyoukindlypleaseputyourphonedown&

focusonme.Iampleadingwithyou”.Shechuckles.

Idon'tthinksheheardwhatIsaid,aiIguess2can

playthisgame.

Ialsotakeoutmyphone,andlogintoFacebook.I

amsurprisedtofindsomanyfriendrequests,I

meanIdon'tevenknowallofthesepeople.Hmmm,

letmeacceptthem.Iacceptall103ofthem,asI

ambusybrowsingthroughthefeedsIreceivea

messagefromawomannamedCrecentia.Thefirst

thingIdoistogothroughherprofile,damnsisis

beautifulguys.Herskinisflawless,andherweave



looksexpensive.Therearepicturesofherandher

boyfriend,herboyfriendlooksfamiliar.I'veseen

himsomewhere.Oh,yes,hewasatthewedding,he

wasoneofthegroomsmen.Irespondtoher

message...

★★Β

“Heygirl”

“Hello.Howareyou”?

Her:“Good,thanksandhowareyou”?

Me:“Goodtoo”.

Her:“I'mCresentia”.



Me:“Icanseeyourname.CanIhelpyou”?

Her:“No,notreally.Iwasjustgreeting”now,thisis

weird.

Me:“Oh,okay”.

Her:“Wanttodolunchsometime”?

Me:“ButIdon'tevenknowyou.WhywouldIwantto

dolunchwithastranger”?

Her:“Lol,IknowthatIamastranger,andyoudon't

knowme,butIpromiseyouthatIdon'tbite.Iwant

tobeyourfriend,canyouatleasttrytothinkabout

it”? .

Me:“Iwillgetbacktoyoushortly”.



Ilogout.Iwonderwhythatgirlwouldwantto

befriendsomeonelikemeIamwayoutofher

league.WhatifsheisbestoffriendswithNatasha,

andNatashaistheonewhosenther?Idon'twant

toassociatemyselfwithanyonethatiscloseto

Natasha,it'senoughthatIshareamanwithher

already.Boniwestillhaven'ttouchedherfood,I

shakemyhead,andfinishupmyfood...Istandup

grabbingmybagalong,Boniwewillfindmeinthe

caroncesheisdoneflirtingwithMbuso.Iamtired,

allIneedistotakeanapbeforetheroyalscome.

★★Β

BONIWE

Mbusoissuchaflirt,andIthinkIamfallingforhim.

Ilikethefactthatheknowshowtokeepa

conversationgoing,onenevergetsboredwhile



chattingwithhim.HeevenmademeforgetthatI

camewithNobuntu.Iputmyphonedown,andIam

shockednotseeingNobuntu.Herbagisgonetoo,

maybeshewenttotheladiesroom,letmeeatwhile

waitingforhertocomeback.Myphonebeeps

indicatingthatIreceivedamessage,it'sfrom

Nobuntu.Iviewit,andreadit.

★Finishflirtingthere,thehusbandjustcalled.The

in-lawsareontheirway,andwehaven'teven

startedwithcooking.I'vebeenwaitingforover30

minutesforyou★

Lord,IfeelsobadrightnowforneglectingNobuntu,

Imean,I'mtheonewhodraggedherhere.Imust

apologizetoher,thenthere'sthatroyalfamilyvisit

thinkingaboutitpissesmeoff.Walkingtothecaris

muchfasternow,IhopinandIfindNobuntubusy

withherphone.Iclearmythroat,Ireallyneedto

apologize.



“Urh...m,Buntu”.Shelooksatme.“Iamsosorryfor

ignoringyou,pleaseforgivemeIjustgotcarried

awaychattingwithMbuso”.

“Youowemenoapology,andyoudon'thaveto

explainyourselftome.Khayayoucandrive”.She

respondstomewhilebusywithherphone,Wow.

Khayaroarstheenginetolife,andhedrivesus

home.Thedriveissoawkward,Nobuntuisnot

talkingtomesheisbusywithherphone.Khaya

hardlyutters2words,andmyphonebatteryislow.

Disaster.WearriveatZweli's,weoffloadthe

shoppingbagsinthecar,andtaketheminsidethe

house.

“Wearegoingtocookmince&spaghetti,

somethingquick&easy.Iamtootiredtostand

beforethestove,notunlessyouhavesomething

elseinmind”.



“Idon't.Mince&spaghettiwilldo,Iwillalsoadd

mashedpotatoes,andgreensalad”.

Her:“Wearesortedthen.Let'sgo,andfreshenup.I

thinkyoushoulddothesametoo”shewalksaway.

LetmestartcookingthenIwillgoandfreshenup.

30minuteslaterIamdonecooking,thefoodis

ready.Timeformetogoandfreshenup.Thedoor

fliesopen,andZweliisthefirsttogetinthen

followedbytheKing&Queen,theirchildren,lastbut

notleasttheseer.Thismanscaresme,Iwon'tlieto

you.

“Basebukhosininiwamulekile”Welcomeroyal

family.Ibowmyhead...

“Siyabonga”theKingrespondswithasmile.The

Queen'seyesaredartingaroundthehouse.



“UkuphiuLangelihle”?(WhereisLangelihle)that's

thefirstthingthatcomesoutofherrustymouth.

Me:“Uzobanathimanjer.Ninganenaphakathi”.

(Shewillbewithusshortly,youcancomeonein)I

leadthemtothelounge.

It'sgoingtobealongnight...

Pleasecontinueto...
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ZWELI

Wearehavingdinnerinthelounge,myparents

mustknowthatIdon'thaveadiningarea.TheTVis

switchedoff,silentbefallsus.Theseerissittingon

thefloorrightbesidesNobuntu'sfeet.Hehasbeen

givingNobuntustareseverissincehegothere,

makingheruncomfortable.Theverysamestares

heoncegaveNkanyiso.Iwonderwhatishedoing

here,hebetternotstarttrouble.

“Thefoodwaslovely.ThankyouBoniwe”myfather

complementsthefood.

“It'sonlyapleasureyourMajesty”mymotherclaps

handsandlaughs.Iamshockedtoo,soBoniwe

knowshowtospeakEnglish.Allalongshehas

beenmakingmeafool?Iwouldn'tbesurprisedif



NobuntuknowsEnglishtoo,butsheistooruralto

knowit.

Her:“OnlyamonthinJo'burg,andallofasudden

youcanspeakEnglish?Iguessistruewhenthey

sayJo'burgchangespeople,Igottowitnessthat

first-handtonight.Thankyouforthegreatfoodby

theway”.

Boniwe:“ThankyoumyQueen.Dessert?”

Buhle:“Notforme,thankyou.Iamwatchingmy

figure”.

Nhlaka:“YouknowIcanneversaynotosweet

treats,Ihaveasweettoothafterall”Boniwelaughs.

Her:“Nowonderyousoskinny”theybothlaugh.



Mom:“Thedessertwon'tbringitselffromthe

kitchentoherenow,orcanit”?

Her:“Apologiesmyladyletmegetrightonit”she

bowsherheadandwalksaway.

Dad:“WasthatnecessaryKhethiwe”?

Her:“PleaseDon'tstartwithmeNqobani”.

Dad:“Iseverythingokayprincess”?Heasks

Nobuntuwhosemindisfaraway.Inudgeher.

Me:“Myfatherwasaskingifyou'reokay”.Shegives

meablanklook,ohshit.Iclearmythroat.“Ubaba

ubuzaukuthyukahlena”?

Her:“Oh,yebobabaukukhathalanjekuphela”(yes,



justtired)

Dad:“Zweli,whyisLangelihlestilltalkingvernacular?

Didn'tItellyoutotakehertoschool”?Ilookdown.

“IamaskingyouaquestionZweli,answerme

dammit”!Heroars.

Mom:“Whymustshegotoschool?It'snotlikeshe

willdoanythingwithherlifeonceshe'sdonewith

school.Imean,shewillgeteverythingshewants.

Sheisgoingtobeahousewifejustlikeme”.

Buhle:“Aeducatedhousewifemomthat'swhatyou

are,andyouknowthateveryoneinthefamilyis

educated.Howisshegoingtoleadthemasses

whenshedoesn'tknowEnglish?Howisshegoing

toleadhernationinfuture”?

Her:“Shewilldojustfine.Whatsheneedstodo

nowistofocusongivingusanheir,shehasto



provethatsheiswomanenoughtobearusason”.

TheseerSneer'suponhearingwhatmymotheris

saying,andtheroombecomescoldinstantly.

Wealllookathim,andhiseyesaretoodarkthan

howtheynormallyare,thisisweird.Helooksatme,

it'slikehissearchingforsomethinginmyeyes.He

shakeshishead.

Dad:“Iseverythingokayseer”?Henods.

Buhle:“Idon'tthinkheapproveswhatmotheris

requestingintermsofLangagivingusanheir.

Langaisstillyoung,shehasalifetoliveuntilher

timecomestorulehernation.Iforone,don'twant

anuneducatedsister-in-law.Ineedsomeonetotalk

too,Zwelipleaseconsiderenrollingherincollege

evenifitsnightschool”.

Dad:“IagreewithBuhle.Zweliyouwillhaveto



registerLangelihleatschool,I'vegivenyouanorder

andyoufailedtodoit.TakeLangatoschoolorIcut

offyourallowanceendofdiscussion”.

Mom:“Mxm.WhereisBoniwewiththatdessert?I

amabouttolosemyappetite”.

Me:“Letmegoandcheckuponher”

“NoneedforthatIamherenow”.

Mom:“WhattookyousolongmissEnglish”?

Her:“Iwasbusyperfectingthedessert,makingit

thewayyoulikeit”.

Her:“Hehehe,wondersshallneverend”shelaughs

andclapsherhands.“Iamwatchingamovie



straight”.

Nobuntuisinafoulmood,Iwonderwhatchanged

becauseshewasfineallalong.

Mom:“AwushokeLangelihle,whatisyourlonglife

plan”?Nobuntujustlooksatherblankly.

Her:“UthiniKhethiwe”?(Whatareyousaying)Weall

avertourattentiontoher.Didshejustcallmy

motherbyhername?Imean,I'venevercalledmy

motherbyhernameallmylife!

Mom:“Ungibizangegama?UbizaminaiNdlovukazi

ngegama?Uyeyisawenamakotindini”!(Youcalling

mebymyname?YoucallmeaQueenbyname?

Youareverydisrespectful)Nobuntutiltsherhead

lookingather.



Her:“AkusiigamalakholeloNdlovukazi?

Ngokukhuluukuzithobabengisacelaungibuza

lombuzobowung'buzewonafuthingeSizulu”.(Isn't

thatyournamemyQueen?Withallduerespect,can

youkindlypleaseaskmethequestionagainin

Isizulu)

Mom:“YerrreungidinileYeva!Yekelafuthi,Rha”!

Her:“ManjeuthukutheliswayiniNdlovukazi?

Bengishonjeukuthingicelaungibuzelombuzo

ngesizulu.Phelaangifundilemina”(whyareyou

angrynow?Iwasjusttellingyoutoaskmethe

questionyouaskedmeinIsizulu.Iamnoteducated)

Me:“LangelihleSekwanelemanjer.Angeke

ngikuvumeleukhulumenoMakanjalo,akusi

iphuthalakheukuthiawufundile”.(It'senoughnow.

Iwillnotallowyoutotalktomymotherlikethat,it's

notherfaultthatyouarenoteducated)shelaughs.



Mom:“Awunamfazila,unedodiizihlelele,sies.

Akahloniphinokihlonipha,yerr”!(Youdon'thavea

wifehere,itsrubbishonly.Shedoesn'tevenhave

respect)Nobuntuchuckles.

Her:“NgokukhuluukuzithobaNdlovukazi.Inhlinipho

nginayoinkingakukuthiak'siwonkeumuntu

afaneleayithole.Kuthiwahloniphaomncaneukuze

nayeakuhloniphe,kodwawenaawukwenzineze

loko”shesighs.(WithallduerespectmyQueen.I

dohaverespect,buttheproblemisthatnot

everyoneismeanttogetit.There'sasayingthat

says;respectayoungpersoninorderforthemto

respectyou,butyouarenotdoingthat)shelooksat

allofus,andshakesherhead.

Her:“Ngiyaxolisababamakung'kuthikubukeka

sengathingiyeyisa,angizenzingiphocwaisimo.

BengasacelaUxolophambikokuthingikhulume

amazwiangahlalikahleemuntwini”.(I'msorrydadif



thisisdeemedasdisrespect,situationisforcingme

too.CanIpleasebeexcusedbeforeIsay

somethingImightregret)Iamstunned!Thisfarm

girlisdisrespectful,yerrrr,maybeImadeamistake

bychoosingher.

Dad:“Ungakhululekandodakazikucacileveleukuthi

awusimnandiemoyeni”(youcangomydaughterit

isevidentthatyouarenotemotionallywell)

Nobuntusmiles.

Her:“Ngiyabongababa.Senizolalakahle”.She

standsup,andwalksaway.Ilookatmymother,she

isangry.

Mom:“WhatdidthatgirlfeedyouNqobani?Didn't

youhearhowshedisrespectedme,andyoukept

quiet”?

Dad:“IwillnotdothiswithyouKhethiwe”.Mom



scoffsandlooksatdad,hhe...

Boniwe:“Letmegoandcheckuponher”.

Mom:“No.Iwillgo”.Sheisalreadyonherfeet.

Buhle:“Youwanttoangerhermore”?

Her:“I'mgoingtofixthis,itsallmyfault”.

Dad:“Iamsoproudofyouforbeingthebigger

person”.Momsmiles,andwalksaway.Thisisnot

good,somethingisgoingonbetweenthosetwo.

★★Β

NOBUNTU



SoonasIgetintoZweli'sroomIlockthedoor,and

sitontopofthebedtakingadeepbreath.The

Queenisworkingonmylastnerve,Iknowthatshe

doesn'tlikeme,butforhertoactlikeaharlotwas

noton.Itwasdisgusting,gosh.Sheneedsto

understandthatshe'sinmyterritorynow,Iwillnot

allowhertotalktomeanyhowshefeelslike.A

knockcomesthroughatthedoor,Iwonderwhoitis.

Istandup,andattendtoit.TheQueenpushesme

insideassoonasIyankitopen.

“Yinilentobewuyenzawena?Whyungihlambalaza?

Ngiyabonaukuthiliyakuhlakaniphisaigoli,

sewukwazinokuphendula.Humblemakotimyfoot!

Ngiyabonanokuthisowukhululekileempilweni

yomfanawami.Lalelangikutshelelantombazana

ndini,lenjaboyakholeeyesikhashana.Izokuphelela

maduzenjer”.(Whatisthatyouweredoing?Why

areyouembarrassingme?IcanseethatJo'burgis

makingyouclever,youcanevenanswerbacknow.

Icanseethatyou'vewormedyourselfinmyson's



life.Listenheregirl,thishappinessofyoursisshort

-lived.Itwillendsoon)Ilaugh.

Me:“HaikeNdlovukaziikamiphelala.Ngizoyenza

nomayiniengiyifunayo.Ngikhulumengendlela

engifunangayo,njengobawenzakakho.La,kukhala

esamiisichathulo.Nakung'kuthiucedile

ukukhulumabonaozengayo”.(Thisismyhouse.I

candoanythingIwant.TalkhowIwant,justlike

youdoinyourhouse.Here,welivebymyrules.If

youaredonesayingwhatyouwantedtosay,you

canseeyourselfout)shelaughsandclapsher

hands.

Her:“I'veneverbeenthisdisrespectedbyayoung

girlbefore!Ey,uyadelelantombazanandini!

Ngiyacalanqaukudelelwangalendlela,wehhhbaba

ke”!(Youaresodisrespectful!Thisismyfirsttimea

younggirldisrespectsmelikethis)

Me:“YonkeintoinesisacalosayoNdlovukazi,



sacelaungiphumelengidingaukuphumula”.

(There'salwaysafirsttimeforeverything.Please

leavemyroomIwanttorest)

Ifeelmycheekburning,damnthiswomanslapped

me.

Her:“IwillnottolerateyoudisrespectingmelikeI

amyourmateyoutrash”!Sheslapsmeagain,her

slapsarepainfulyoh.Tearsthreatenmyeyes.

Me:“Phumala!Ngithephumala”!Iyellather.She

spitsonmydress,andslapsmeagain.Tearsare

alreadyrunningdownmycheeks.

Her:“Youpieceoftrash.Uglybastard”!

Me:“Ngithephumamthakathindini”!Ipushher

outsidetheroom,assoonassheisout.Iclosethe



doorandleanagainstit.Tearsfreelystreamdown

mycheeks,whenwillIeverfindpeace?

“Okay,OkayBuntu.Youarestrongerthanthisbaby

girl.Stopcrying,andwipeyourtears.Chinup,and

wearyourcrown,don'tletthatsourgrapegettoyou.

Killherwithasmile”Ikeeponmouthingthese

wordstryingtoignorethepainthatIamfeeling

deepinsideme.Iwalktothebathroom,his

bedroomisconnectedwithhisbathroom.Iwash

myface,andlookatmyselfinthemirror.AllIseeis

abrokengirlwithvisibleandunseenscars.Agirl

whoneverexperiencedwhathappinessfeelslike,a

girlthatlifeisrejecting.Thatgirlisme.Iwipeaway

mytears,andwashmyfaceagain.Iwearmy

pyjamasandgetintobed,thisisabadidea,I

wonderhowwillZwelifeelsleepingnexttome.My

heartissoheavy,sigh.Iwantedtosleeponthe

floor,buttherearenofreeblanketsIwillaskto

borrowmeoneassoonashegetshere.



★★Β

IguessIdriftedofftosleepbecauseZweliis

wakingmeupwithlightslaps.Islowlyopenmy

eyesthensitonmybutt,andrubmyeyes.

“Ufunanilaphezukombhedewamiwenahlazo

lentombazana”?(Whatareyoudoinginmybedyou

disgraceofagirl)

Me:“Ngiyalala”(I'msleeping)

Him:“Embhedeniwami?Yehlanjengamanjer

angikufuniduzenami”!(Inmybed?Getoffmybed

rightnow,Idon'twanttosleepnexttoyou)

Me:“Ngiyolalaphike”?(WhereamIgoingtosleep)



Him:“Phansi,ujwayeleangisho”?(Onthefloor,

you'reusedtoitright)

Me:“Ngekengikwazi”.(Ican't)chuckling.

Him:“Ngizokusizakemina”.(Iwillhelpyouthen)he

comestomyside,andremovetheblanketsoffme,

hetakesmyleg,andyankitmakingmetofallbutt

flatonthefloor.“Thathainguboeyione,andsort

yourselfout”.Itaketheduvet,andlieonthecarpet,

itissothick.IthinkIlikeit.

Me:“Eles'limaalaziwa.Liyezaelakhoilanga”(your

dayiscoming)

Him:“Mxm”.

ThisisharderthanIthought,howcanIseekhelp

fromGod,whenheisbusyignoringmycries?Argh,



I'veevenstoppedpraying,it'salluseless.Thisismy

life,Iwilljusthavetoacceptit.Icovermyselfwith

theduvetmufflingmysniffs,hemightsnapatme

forthat.

★★Β

BONIWE

ThingsbecameawkwardatthetableafterBuntu

left.Idon'tknowwhatherstoryiswiththeQueen,

butIsensesomebadbloodbetweenthem.Shedid

tellmethattheQueenthreatenedheronce,butIdid

notknowthatitwasthatdeepforhertoeventalkto

herlikethat.NooneandImeannooneeverspoke

toaQueenlikethat,shefeelsverydisrespected.

Shedeservesitthough,rha.Finally,shestoodup

forherself.TheKingisnothappyaboutwhat

transpired,hewillbestrong.



“Yourroomit'ssobeautifulBoniwe”.

“ThankyouBuhle”.

Yah,IamsharingthisroomwithBuhleuntilthey

leave.

Her:“YaziIdon'tlikehowmymomaddressed

Langaearlieron.Imeanthepoorgirldidnothing.

It'sagoodthingthatLangastoodupforherself,she

hadtoputthatoldhaginline”Ilaugh.

Me:“Haibo.SheisyourmotherBuhle”.

Her:“Iknowthat.Ijustdon'tlikehowshetreated

Langelihle,whatshedidwaswrong.Nowshewants

thepoorgirltopopbabiesformybrotherinsteadof

betteringherlifeorgoingtoschool,sheissickin

thatheadofhers”sighs.“Tellmehere,whatwill



happentoLangelihleonceZwelitakesasecond

wife,ofwhichhappenstobeofroyalty?Allroyalty

descendantsareeducated.Doyouthinktheywill

takeLangelihleserious?No.Shewillalwaysbe

seenasthe‘illiteratewife’.Theywillmakefunof

her”.

Sheistellingthetruthyazi,butNobuntuiseducated.

Isawhergrade12certificate,shedidwell.Pretty

well,sheisnotdumb.

Her:“Anywayhowdoesshefeelbeingmarriedoff

atayoungage?Thisroyaltythingisbullshit”.

Me:“Howdoyouthinkshefeels?Imean,shewas

notaskedifshewasokaywithmarryingthePrince.

Shewassidelinedfromtheweddingpreparations,

theyactuallymadedecisionsonherbehalf.She

wasnotinvolvedinanyofthis,noonecaredabout

herfeelingsinallofthis,butwhywouldtheycare?

Sheisanilliterategirlfromthevillage.Iguessthat



answersyourquestion”shesighs.

Her:“HforHektik.Idoubtsheisevenhappyinthis

marriage,sheneedstocontinuedoingherbead

work,andgototowntosellthem.Ihavenodoubt

thatpeoplewillsupporther,herhandworkis

beautiful”.

Me:“Allsheneedsistofurtherherstudies,that'sall

shedesires”.

Her:“Furtherherstudies?Didsheattendschool

before”?

Me:“Yes.Sheevencompletedhergrade12shehas

acertificate.IamtellingyouthisbecauseIcansee

thatyouhaveherbestinterestsatheart”.

Her:“Areyoutryingtotellmethatsheisnot



illiterate,thatsheactuallycompletedschool?If

that'sthecasethenwhyisshepretendingasifshe

neverwenttoschool”?

Me:“Sheisgivingthemwhattheywant.The

impressiontheywant,sheisjustwaitingforthe

righttimetobursttheirbubble”.

Her:“Youknowwhat,wearegoingtoregisterher

fordistance/onlinelearning.Doyouknowwhatshe

wantstostudy”?

Me:“Idon'tknow”.

Her:“Whatwashersubjectstreaminhighschool”?

Me:“Sciences”shesmiles.



Her:“Perfect.Iwillregisterhertomorrow,butwe

mustgototown,andbuyheralaptop.Weare

bringingtheschooltoher.Don'tyouwantto

registertoo”?

Me:“IamconsideringitsinceIresignedfromwork”.

Her:“Youdidwhat?Why”?

Me:“Mymanagerdidn'tunderstandthatIhave

otherresponsibilities,soIresigned”shrugs.

Her:“Youstillwanttowork”?

Me:“Yes”.

Her:“Good.Beforeweleave,Iwould'vesortedafew

thingshere.Ialsohavetolookintomyprojectof



buildingaschoolinthevillage,it'stimewegive

backtothecommunity.TheQueenisnothappy

aboutit,butdadgavemeagoahead.Iamso

excitedaboutityazi,finallysomethingthatwill

benefitthevillagersintermsofwork,yabona”.Argh,

IamsoimpressedngoBuhle.Sheisnothinglike

hermother.

Me:“Thatwillbeaverygoodthingforthe

community,it'sastartofsomethinggreat”.

Her:“Iamsoexcited.Iamreadytomakeachange

inourcommunity,Nhlakaniphowillalsohelpwhere

hecan,plusheishavingtalkswiththemunicipality

toinstallelectricityandwaterinthevillage”.She

smiles.

Ipraythateverythinggoeswellwiththeirprojects,

thesourgrapeisveryevil.Sheneedsacleansing

ceremony.Sheneedstobecleansedwithcows,

chicken,goat,rhinosEnhlekeverything.Ishuuu...



Sheisevil.
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NOBUNTU

Iamthefirstoneupasusual.Icouldn'tsleepa

winklastnight,I'vebeenturningandtossingthe



wholenight.WhatZwelididlastnightwasvery

cruelofhim.HeistreatingmelikeIamnothiswife,

hedoesn'tlovemeyes,butthatdoesn'tgivehimthe

righttotreatmeliketrash.Hehasnorightatall.

Thesourgrapeismuchmoreworse.Thislifething

islikegameofthrone's,Idon'tknowhowbutit

definitelyisone.Iamstandinginthekitchenwitha

cupofcoffeeinmyhand,lostinmyownthoughts

whenallofasuddenIfeelaheavypresence.That

canonlybetheseer,hispresenceisalwaysfelt.

Whatishedoinghere?IthoughtIwastheonlyone

awake,guessthere'sonlyonewaytofindout.

“Nobuntu”hecallsmyname.Iturnaround,andlook

athim.“Allwillbewell.Everythingwillcometo

passyoujusthavetobestrong,andsoldieron.The

thornsaregoingtoprickleyourfeet,butyoumust

goon,neverstopmoving.Hewillfindyou,heis

closeyetfar”.Ilookathimforsometime.

Me:“Tellmehere;whyiseverythingbadhappening



tome?Whydon'tIknowthefeelingofbeinghappy

andcarefree?WasIborntosuffer,andcryforas

longasIlive?WillGodeverallowmetotesthow

happinessfeelslike,willhe?WhatdidIdotogo

throughthis”?Icanfeeltearsthreateningtomake

theirpresencefelt.

Him:“It'sallbecauseofyourancestors.They

punishingyouforyourmother'ssins”Ilookathim

wantinghimtotellmemore.“Inorderforyoutobe

happyshemustcomeback,andmakethingsright.

She,too,issufferingwhereversheis,butsheistoo

stubborn.Shedoesn'twanttolistentothe

ancestors,anddoright,untilthenyouwillnotbe

happy”.

Me:“Mymotherisalive?Whereisshe?Whatmust

shemakeright?Whyaretheancestorspunishing

meandnother?Imean,Ididnotwronganyone”!

Him:“Yourmotherisalive,butIdon'tknowwhere



sheis.Theancestorshaven'tshownmeher

whereaboutsasyet.Theyarepunishingthebothof

you,butmostlyyou.YouhaveapureheartNobuntu

whileyourmotheristheoppositeofyou.Sheisone

evilwoman,shetakesafteryourgrandmother”.

Me:“Canyoupleasetellmeallthatyouknowabout

mylife?Doyouknowwhomyfatheris”?

Him:“AllingoodtimeNobuntu.Perseveranceisthe

key,kuzolungasisiholdon”thismanisjust

unbelievable,RHA!Whycan'thejustgivemea

straightanswer?“Itwillneverworkoutbetweenthe

2ofyou.Youwillforeverbecatandmouse,itisnot

bindedbytheancestors.Theydon'trecognizeit,

lookdeepwithinyouandyouwillfindit.Youhave

thekey,digdeep.Thewoundedonewillbehealed

byyourheart.Yourtearswillsoonbetearsofjoy.

Lookclosely,andbecarefulofthesnakeitisjust

waitingtostrike”.Ilookathiminawe.Thismanis

justnotmakingsenserightnow.



Me:“So,Iamstuckinthislifelessmarriageuntilmy

socalled-mothermakesthings,right?Velevele,I

willnotknowhappiness?Idon'tevenloveZweli.I'm

inlovewithsomeoneelse,thismarriageis

restrictingmefrombeingwithhim”!Huffs.

Him:“Iknowthat.Onedayeverythingwillbeclear,

thatdaywillbewhenyourmothercomes,and

makesthingsright.Oh,andthefeelingismutual.

Youwillgivehimwhathealwayswanted,butnever

had.Heisnotaneasyperson,youtheonlyonewho

cantamehisanger.Perseverance.TheQueen'sday

iscoming,Iknowwhatshedid.Theancestorsare

awareofeverything”Hehithisstickonthefloor

twice,andwalksoutside.

Iamshocked!Whatjusthappened?Enhlekwhat

washetalkingabout?Thismanandspeakingin

riddles.Whoisthesnakenow?Itmustbethe

Queen,sheistheonlyonewhospitspoison.Okay,I



foundoutthatmymotherisalive.That'sactuallya

goodstart,butshitissodamnstressing.Ihavelots

ofquestions,mymindisinamarathon.Ineed

answers,seemslikethere'salottobeunravelled.

Thatwomancalledmymotherbettercomebackto

hersenses,andmakethingsright.Itfrustratesme

thatsheistheonewhoisblockingmyhappiness,

sheisevil.Iamsufferingbecauseofher,sheis

selfish.Andagain,whoisthewoundedone?What

mustIdigdeep,argh!Ithrowthecupinthesink.

“Hheywhatdidthecupdotoyou”?Boniweasksme

laughing.

“Itdidnothing.Iamjustnotinagoodmood

honestly”.Shelaughs.

Her:“It's07:00inthemorning,andyoualreadynot

inagoodmood?Isitthatmanyalaofahusband”?



Me:“Andalotmore.Whyareyouupearlyanyway”?

Her:“Breakfast”.

Me:“No.Theymustgo,andeatout.Ican'tstand

sourgrape”shechuckles.

Her:“Youarefunny.Unfortunatelytheroyalsdon't

eatout,notunlessit'stheiranniversary.So,youare

stuckwiththem”.Isigh.

Me:“Whenaretheyleaving”?Sheshrugs.“Notany

timesoonIguess.Youbetterstartwiththat

breakfast”.

Her:“Rightonit”.

Me:“Sis,Isawabottleofwine.Haveyoutasted



alcoholbefore”?

Her:“Nope”.

Me:“Howaboutwetastethewine?Wewillreplace

it”.

Her:“Ifwewon'tgetcaught,whynot?Bringiton”.

Me:“Openthatcabinetnexttoyou,Iwillbring

glasses”

Her:“Whyisitsodark”?

Me:“Let'sjustdrink,youcanaskquestionslater”.

Shechuckles,andpoursthewineforthebothofus.

Itakeasip,andwowittastesbitter!



Her:“Yerrr,whatisthisnonsense?Itissobitter”I

laugh.

Me:“Robertson'sdryred”

Her:“Itisnotnice,ewuuu”!

Me:“Youaredamnright.Let'sputitbackwhereit

was”.

Her:“Letsjustpouritdownthesink”.

Me:“Itain'tours.It'sbiltong's”laughing.

Her:“Nowondersheisskinny”.

Me:“Letmehelpyouwithmakingbreakfastbefore

everyonewakesup”.



Her:“Thankyou”.

Thefamilysoonjoinus,butitlooksliketheyare

goingout.Good.

Boniwe:“Goodmorningeveryone,breakfastwillbe

servedsoon”.

King:“Ohno.Wearegoingtoeatout,Zweliistaking

usoutforbreakfast.Ithoughthetoldyou”.

Her:“Itmust'veslippedhismind”.

Queen:“Canwegonow”?Iamfeelingsuffocated”

shelooksatme.

Buhle:“ButwearewaitingforZwelima”



Her:“Wehavedrivers.Zweliwillfollowus”.

Nhlaka:“Youdon'tevenknowwherewearegoing.

Let'sjustwaitforZweli,what'stherush”?.

Her:“Wherethehellisheanyway?Evenasa

marriedmanheisstillnotpunctualwithtime”?

King:“What'syourproblemsoearlyinthemorning

Khethiwe?Whyallthisdrama”?Shescoffs.

Her:“YouknowhowIhatebeinglate”!

Buhle:“Boniwe&Langa,areyounotjoiningus”?

Boniweshakesherhead.“WenaLanga”?

Me:“Ngikhishwayisisu,ngekengikhoneukuhamba”.



(IhaveastomachbugIcan'tcomealong)

Her:“Uberightyezwa”!Inodsmiling.Buhleseems

likeahumbleperson,sheisfriendlythoughIdon't

knowherthatwell.Nhlakahardlysmiles,heisso

cold,buthehasagoodheart.TheQueenrollsher

eyes.

King:“Upholemakoti,sizokubuyelanekhambi

edolobheni”(getwell,wewillcomebackwith

medicationforyoufromtown)

Me:“Ngiyabongababa”bowingmyhead.

Queen:“Zweli!”sheismakingnoise,grrr...

“Iamheremomnoneedtoshout.Readytogo”?



Her:“Nxa!Let'sgo,anotherminutehereIwillsurely

die”!Shelooksatmefromheadtotoethenwalks

away.Ichuckle.

Me:“Enjoy”.Theyalllookatme“IhearditonTV”

shrugging.Buhlelaughs,andshakesherhead.

Her:“Wesurewill”theyallwalkout.

Boniwe:“Phewsomefreshairfinally”Ichuckle.

“Don'tpreparelunch,wewillbeoutthewholeday”

Zwelitellsusappearingbehindus.

Boniwe:“Okay”.Henods,andwalksaway.

Me:“Theywillbegoneforwholeday,right”?She

nods.“Whydon'twegoouttoo,Imeanmydriveris



availableright”?

Her:“Wheredoyouwanttogo?Ithoughtyouhave

arunningtummy”.Irollmyeyes.

Me:“Youwillsee.Let'sgetprepared,butlet'seat

breakfastfirst”.

Her:“What'syourplan”?

Me:“Wearegoingtogamble”shewidenedhereyes.

“Kiddingmaarn,youwillsee”.

Her:“Whateverhappenswemustnotgetcaught”.

Me:“Iswear”.Chuckling.

★★Β



ZWELI

Iamdedicatingthisdaytomyfamily,Iamtrying

myoutmostbesttoavoidLangelihle.Ican'tstand

her,ItriedbutIfailed.Sharingaroomwithherwas

thelaststraw,Ichoseheryes,butIregretitnow.

Sheisverydisrespectful,shepretendedtobethis

shygirlkantysheisasnake.Thewayshetalkedto

mymotheryesterdayandcallingherbyhername

waspurelydisrespect.Whodoesshethinksheis

callingmymotherbyhername?Idon'tremember

mecallingherbyhername,notevenBuhle&

Nhlakanipho.Acommonerlikeherdid,such

disrespectwhatannoysmemorewasthefactthat

myfatherdidnotreprimandher.Shewasoutofline.

“Wherearewegoingexactly”?

“WearegoingtoZ&Brestaurantforbreakfastdad



thenwewillgotoCarnivalcity”.

Nhlaka:“Istillsaythatweshould'vejusteaten

breakfastathomethengotothatcarnivalcity.You

justlikewastingmoney”.

Me:“IamnotwastingmoneyNhlaka,Iamspoiling

you”.

Mom:“SowenaNhalaka,youratherwantusdying

fromthatbreakfast”?

Buhle:“Whatcouldpossiblykillyou?You'rejust

beingdramaticasusual”!

Her:“Isthatawaytotalktomelikethat?DidLanga

rubherrudenessonyou”?



Dad:“That'senough!Iamtiredofthisdog&cat

gameofyours.Youguysarebehavinglikeschool

kids”!

Buhle:“Evenschoolkidsarebetter.Blameyourwife,

sheistheonewithanattitude”.

Him:“Idon'tcarewhodidwhat.Letusallbecivil

towardseachotherforChrist'ssake,lastnight

dinnerwastooawkwardlet'snotrepeatwhat

happenedlastnight”.

Me:“Wewon't,dad”.

Mom:“ItwasawkwardbecauseLangelihlewas

present”.

Nhlaka:“Whyareyoubringinguphername?You

startedher.Whatdidthatgirleverdotoyoutohate



herthismuch”?

Her:“Idon'thateher”.

Buhle:“Youdo,andIamsodisappointedinyou

Zweli.Youcouldn'tevendefendyourwifelastnight,

isthathowdadraisedyou”?

Mom:“Don'tyoudareinvolvemyhusbandinallthis.

Zweliwastaughtnottodefendwomenwhoare

disrespectful”!Buhlechuckles.

Dad:“Whydon'twejustturnbackandgohome

becauseIcan'tstandthisbickering!Khethiweyou

arebehavinglikeateenager,andBuhlestopback

chattingyourmother”.

Her:“I'msorrydad.Aftertoday,Iamgoingback

homeIhavehadenoughdramatolastmea



lifetime”!

Nhlaka:“Iamwithyoutheresis.Spendinganother

dayherewillbringmestressofwhichIdon'twant.I

amexhaustedbecauseofthisbickering,it'snot

even2daysherbutthere'sdramaalready.Thisis

nothealthy”.

Me:“Youguyscan'tleave.Ithoughtyouweregoing

tospendthewholeweekhere”.

Buhle:“Thatwastheplan,butIdon'twanttobein

thepresenceoftoxicpeople”sherollshereyes.

“HowfararewefromthisZ&Brestaurantofyours”?

Me:“3minutes”.

Thisplaceisfullypacked,andit'sstill08:00butthe

placeisalreadyfull.Thedriverparksthecar,and



weallstepoutofthecarandwalktowardsthedoor.

Therearewaitersstandingbythedoor,oneofthem

greetsus.Doesn'tsheknowthatyouhavetobow

whengreetingtheroyalties?Dadandtheothers

agree,Ijustlookatherandclickmytongue.She

walksustoourtable,wegetsettled.

“MynameisSnikelelo,andIamyourwaitressfor

themorning.Wouldyouliketoorderanythingwhile

yougothroughthemenu”?Shelooksprettyyoung

tobeawaitress,notyoungasinyoung,butyoucan

seethatsheisthesameageasLanga&Buhle.

Dad:“Thebestcoffeeyouhaveinthehouse,3

sugarsandnopowdermilk”.Shewritesthatdown.

Mom:“Sameasmyhusband,but2sugars”.

Buhle:“Iwillhaveamilkshake”



Nipho:“Cappuccino”nowismyturn.

Me:“Doyouknowwhoweare”?

Her:“Iamverymuchawareofwhoyouare.Why

areyouasking”?

Me:“Yourbehaviourdoesn'tsaysothough”.

Her:“Areyougoingtoorderor?Ireallydon'twantto

keeptheKingandtheQueenwaitingyourMajesty”

shesmiles.

Me:“Idemandtoseeyourbossrightnow”!Yelling.

Everyonelooksatourtable.

Dad:“WhatareyoudoingZweli?Whyareyou

embarrassinguslikethis”?



Mom:“Heain'tdoinganything,heisjustexercising

hiscustomersrights.Callyourmanagerrightnow

girly”Shechuckles.

Her:“Andyoumadambettercomecleanabout

whatyoudidbeforeyourskeletonscrawlsoutof

theclosest.Sir,Iwillgetyouthemanager.Therest

ofyouyourordersarecoming”shebowsherhead,

andwalksaway.Sheisveryrude.

Dad:“Whatisitthatyoumustcomecleanwith

Khethiwe”?

Her:“Idon'tknowwhatsheistalkingaboutsheis

crazy,Imeanshedoesn'tevenknowme”.Thatwas

weird...

“GoodmorningmynameisZubenathi,theownerof

Z&Brestaurant.HowcanIbeofassistance”?Ilook



ather,andshelooksveryfamiliar.AllIcantellyou

isthatsheisthemostbeautifulwomenIhaveever

seen,Natashadoesn'tcomeclosetoher.Her

presenceisfelt.Sheoozeslotsofconfidence,Ifeel

intimidatewithherpresence.Arh,sheisthegirl

whohadasextape,Iremembernow.

Me:“Ihaveacomplaintaboutoneofyourwaitress”.

Her:“What'sthecomplainabout”?

Me:“Shedisrespectedus”.

Her:“Elaboratefurther,Ihaveameetingtoattend

to”.

Me:“Doyouevenknowwhoweare?Isthatmeeting

importantthanus”?



Her:“Idon'tknowwhoyouareandIdon'tcare,and

yesthemeetingismoreimportantthanyou.Now,

beagoodboyandstateyourcomplaintsothatwe

getthisover,anddonewith”.

Dad:“It'snothingreallyma'am.Apologiesfor

wastingyourtime”.

Her:“ApologyacceptedyourHighness”Ilookather.

Me:“So,youknowwhoweare?Whydidyouactlike

youdon'tknowus”?

Her:“Boy,youhavesomegrowinguptodo.Your

mindisfullofwirecars,whenyouaremanenough

youcancomebackandlayyourcomplaint.Also

dropthatattitude,itwillbeyourbiggestdownfall.

Breakfastisonthehouse,yourMajestyIwouldlike

totakemyleavenow”.



Dad:“Thankyouforthewonderfulgesture

Zubenathi,youmayleave”.Shenods,andwalks

away.Herheelsclickingacrosstheentirefloor,she

walkswithpride.

Nhlaka:“Dad,areyousurethatZweliwillbeableto

leadhisnationwiththisattitudeofhis?Heloves

embarrassingus,allthatwasunnecessary”.

Dad:“Iamsodisappointedinhimhonestly,Ididnot

raisehimlikethis”.

Buhle:“Momdidsaythatthecitychangespeople,

look,ithasevenchangedherfavouriteson.It'sa

goodthingthatsomeonefinallytoldyoutogrow

up”.

Mom:“Youareganginguponmysonnow?Hedid

nothingwrong,thatgirlwasplainrude”.



Buhle:“Youbetterstarttellingusaboutyour

skeletonsma,thantodefendyourpreciousson

here”

Thisisadisaster,Ithoughtthatwecamehereto

haveapeacefulbreakfastwiththefamily,buthere

wearefighting.Ican'thelpitbutwonder,whatare

mymother'sskeletonsorthatgirlwasjustcrazy.

Pleasesupportoneofourownbyvotingforherby
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BONIWE

Iamsurprisedwhenthecarpullsupinmy

workplace.IlookatNobuntu.

“Whatarewedoinghere”?Shegiggles.

“Weareheretogetyourjobback”.

Me:“Idon'treallywantthejob,andbesidesI'mthe



onewhoresignedIwasnotfired”shetiltsherhead.

Her:“Wasitinwriting”?

Me:“No,telephonically,Icalledheronherphone”.

Her:“Thenthatwasnoresignation.I'veresearched

abouttheprocessofresignation.Youcanresignvia

E-mailorhanddeliveryourletter,I'msureyour

bossesdon'tevenknowthatyou'veresigned”.

Me:“TheywillbelievehersinceIcalledher”

Her:“Butthere'snoproofthatyouactuallytoldher

thatyou'veresigned,notunlessshewasrecording

yourcallofwhichIdon'tthinksheevendid”.Ismile.

Me:“Youmightbeontosomething.Sincewhendid



youbecomethisclever”?

Her:“Technologysis.Let'sgoandgetyouyourjob

back”.Laughing.

Me:“IfIdogetmyjobback,whenwillIstart,Imean

withtheQueeninthathouseitwon'tbeeasygoing

out”.

Her:“Thisthingissimple,youwilltellthemthatyou

aregoingtoschooltheywillbelieveyousincethe

KingtoldZwelitotakeyoutoschool,andthat

manyalawon'tevendisputethat”.Shebatsher

lashes,Ilaugh.

Me:“Beautywithbrains”sherollshereyes.“Let's

getthisdone,andoverwiththengohomebefore

sourgrapecomesback”laughing.Westepoutof

thecar,wearewith2guardsandKhayathedriver.



Thesecurityheredidnotgiveusanyhassles,but

whywouldtheywhenI'mwithafutureQuennroyal

guardswiththeirblueuniform?Plustheysawthe

royalcarssticker.Iamsonervousaboutthis,Idon't

knowwhattheoutcomewillbe,butI'mhopingfor

thebest.WefindSihleatthereception,andgreet

her.Sihlehasattitudefordays,shelookslikea

clownwithhermake-up,sheisdrinkinghermorning

coffeewithalotofsugar.

“GoodmorningSihle”sherollshereyesatme,told

youthatshehasattitude.“Isaidgoodmorning

Sihle”shehuffs.

“WhatdoyouwantBoniwe?Andwhyareyounotin

yourcleaninguniform”?

Me:“IsMazanaaround”?

Her:“Sheisinheroffice,andwhoarethesepeople



thatyouarewith”?Shescansallthreeofthem,I

canseeherbeingshocked.“Ohmy,OhmyGod.I

amsosorryyourMajesty,Ididn'trealizethatitwas

you”shesteadiesherself.

Nobuntu:“I'venoticed,butifyoukeepupwiththis

attitudeyouwillnotgofar.Youwillbestuckasa

receptionistallyourlife,ifyoumayexcuseus”.

Her:“ApologiesyourMajesty.Youmayproceed,

andIpromisetobemorefriendly”shesayssmiling.

Mxm,snake.Nobuntunodsather,andwewalk

straighttoMazana'soffice,greetingfellowworkers

here&there.Iknock,andsheyellsforustocomein.

Islowlyopenthedoor,andwewalkin,bythelook

ofthingsshewasreadyforus.It'sobviousthat

Sihlecalledher.

“GoodmorningBoniwe.Princess.Welcometo

W.M.Scompany,howcanIbeofassistance”?She

looksnervous,andhervoiceisbreaking.



“Youdiscussmatterswithyourclientswhile

standing”?Nobuntuaskshersomuchtoher

annoyance.

Her:“Iamsosorry,it'sjustthatwe'veneverhada

royalmembercomingherebefore.Pleasesitdown.

Anythingtodrink”?

Nobuntu:“Nothingformethankyou.Iamhere

becauseofBoniwe'sjob”.

Her:“Oh,no,shecantakeallthetimesheneeds.

Herjobwillstillbeavailable,afterallbeforethisjob

comesyou.Herjobisverymuchsecuredthere's

nothingtoworryabout”sheissmiling,andshejust

securedmyjob.IguessNobuntu'spresence

threatenedher,Imeanshedidnotevendomuch.

Her:“Oh,okay.Thatwasunexpected,canweget



thisinwritingasanagreement,wedon'twantany

misunderstandingwhenshecomesbacktowork”.

Her:“Withabsolutepleasure”shefiddleswithher

tabledrawer,andshecomesoutwithstackof

papers.Shetakesoneandwritessomethingthen

pushesittowardsNobuntu.Nobuntutakesit,and

browseit.

Her:“CanIpleasehaveapentosealthis,itlooks

genuine.Shouldyounotkeeptheendofyourdeal

wewillsuethiscompanymillions,haveImade

myselfclear”?ShenodsandhandsNobuntuapen.

Nobuntusignsthepapersthenstandsup.“Itwas

nicedoingbusinesswithyou,haveagoodday”.

Her:“Likewise,andhaveagooddaytoo.Boniwe

seeyouwhenyoucomeback”,allIcantellyouis

thatsheispissed,butscaredtoactonit.Iamjust

happythatmyjobissecured.



Webidhergoodbye,andexitheroffice.Haiketheir

lunchwillbemetoday,pshhh.AswearewalkingI

seeMbusoapproaching,heiswithMaletsatsihis

assistant.Iguesshedoesn'tseemebecausehe

walksstraightintohisoffice,well,that'sokay.

Nobuntu:“Well,thatwaseasierthanIthought.I

thoughtyousaidthatsheisveryrude,andhave

attitudefordays”.Ichuckle.

Me:“Shedoes.It'sjustthatyourpresencemadeher

reserved,shewasintimidatedbyyou”.Shelaughs.

Her:“Whogetsintimidatedbymethough”?

Me:“ClearlySihle&Mazana.Itwasmyfirsttime

seeingthemuncomfortableinsomeone'spresence,

phelatheyareusedtospeakingtheirmind”.She

nods.



Her:“Wheretonow”?

Me:“Let'sgotomallofAfrica”.Shelaughs.

Her:“You'regoingtobuyshoesagain”?Ilaugh.

Me:“No.Iamgoingtobuysomethinggood,then

wewillpassbyadultshopandgetsomething”.

Her:“SiesmaarnBoniwe.Youwillgoaloneatadult

shop,Ineedtoresearchcourses”.Ilaugh.Nobuntu

issoinnocentyazi,Zwelidoesn'tdeserveher.Iwill

setheruponablinddate,Heheheit'sgoingtofun,I

textMakhosazanatomeetupwithus.

★★



NKANYISO

Idecidedtopopbymyfather'scompanytosee

Mbuso.Mbusoisonepersonwhonevervisits,let

alonecalljusttocheckuponhowyouholdingup.

Heisoneselfishbastard,butheIstillfuckwithhim

heismybrotherafterall.Thiscompanyisknown

forofficemorninggossip,buttodaythere'stoo

muchgossipinggoingon,it'slikesomethingvast

happened.Iknockintomybrother'soffice,hetakes

timetoanswerIwonderwhatishebusywith.He

opensafter5minutesfixinghimself,hisassistant

walksoutquicklyfixingherwigwithouteven

greetingme.TothinkthatIalsotappedthat,agh.I

chucklewhileshakingmyhead,Igostraightand

openthewindow.Strawberrysmellfillstheentire

office...

“ReallyMbuso?Youneverlearndoyou”?Hesits

down.



“Ufunanila”?(Whatareyoudoinghere)

Me:“Iamheretoseemybrotherit'sbeenalong

time”.

Him:“Andthere'sareasonforthat.WhatcanIdo

foryou”?

Me:“AsIsaidbefore,Iamheretoseeyou”.

Him:“Iamgoodasyoucansee.Youcantakeyour

leavenow”.Ichuckle.

Me:“Iamnotgoinganywhere,Iamchillingwithyou

today.Youcan'tavoidusforeverMbusoweare

family”.

Him:“Bullshit!Weareonlyfamilywhenyouguys



wantsomethingfromme,bloodsuckers”!

Me:“HaveIeveraskedyouforanything”?Hespins

hischairaround,andgivesmehisback.Icanhear

himsighingindefeat.

Him:“No,you'veneveraskedmeforanything,but

yourfamilyarebloodsuckers”.

Me:“Iamnotheretotalkaboutthefamily,I'mhere

tocatchupwithyou.Iwanttoknowwhat'snewin

yourlife,andwhatistodayofficegossipsbecauseI

knowthatsomethingbighappened.Whocameby?

Thepresidentmaybe”?Hechucklesspinninghis

chairaround.

Him:“Whatwouldthepresidentbedoinghere?He

hasfarmorethingstodothancomeherewasting

histime”.



Me:“Tellmemore”.

Him:“Teaorcoffee”?

Me:“Teawithyourblueberrymuffins”.Henods,

makingaphonecall.

“GoodmorningLerato,canyoupleasebringus

blueberrymuffinswith1cappuccinoandtea”he

hangsup.

Me:“Officegossip”.Helaughs.

Him:“Aroyalwifestoppedbyforavisit”.

Me:“Whoseroyalwife,andwhowasshevisiting”?

Him:“Idon'tknow,butshewaswithBoniweoneof



myworkers,andRoyalguards.Theywerevisiting

Mazana”theonlyroyalbrideIknowwhoisclose

withBoniweisNobuntu.Whatweretheydoinghere?

So,Imissedthemjustbyfewminutes?Damn.

Me:“Whatweretheydoinghere”?

Him:“IthinkithadsomethingtodowithBoniwe's

job.Imean,Ididnotevenknowthatsheisaroyal

servant.Iamshockedtosaytheleast”.

Me:“Wow.Iguessthisshouldbeoneoftheoffice's

besthighlight”Laughing.“So,didyouseethefuture

Queen”?

Him:“Fromadistanceyes,andshelookedreally

beautiful.AmelaninQueen”asmileescapesmy

lips.“Whoa,andthatsmile?Doyouperhapsknow

her”?Ichuckle.



Me:“Yeah,heisZweli'swife”.

Him:“What?AsinZweliyourbestfriend”?Inod.

“Don'ttellmethatyoulikethegirlNkanyiso,and

Zwelidoesn'tdeserveher”!

Me:“IdidnotsayanythingMbuso”.

Him:“Youreyesaresayinganotherthing.Idon't

blameyouthough,sheisoneofakind.It'samazing

thattheissomeoneouttherewhomanagedto

penetrateyourhardheart,someonewhoactually

meltedit”.

Me:“Idon'tknowwhatyouaretalkingabout.Where

isLeratowiththosemuffins?Iamstarving”.He

laughs.

Him:“You'rerevertingfromthetopicathand,Isee



throughyouNkanyiso.Don'tworry,wewillgetyou

yourwomanyoungonebeforeyouimpregnateyour

fuckbuddies.Evenifitmeansgoingtoatraditional

healerwewill”.Ilaugh.

Me:“That'sextreme.Idon'twantsomethingthat

willbackfireinthefuture,erhh”.

Him:“Suchacoward!Wisermanwillsnatchher

awayfromyou,andyouwillnotdoanythingabout

it”.

Me:“Iwillcrossthatbridgeoncewegetthere”.He

nods.TrulyspeakingIwillgoonakillingspreefor

Nobuntu,toobadIcan'tkillZweli.Thatseerwillsee

rightthroughmeplusheiscreepy.

Him:“Thebridgewillfallapartbeforeyoueven

reachit,don'tbeslow.Getthatgirl,andknockher

down.Thatwayshewillbebindedtoyouforever”.



Me:“Youarestupidwena!Evenyourworkersdon't

takeyouserious,we'vebeenwaitingformuffins

sinceforever”.

Him:“Maybeshesawyoucomingin,nowsheis

scaredtobringthatcoffee.You'vehurtherMfana,

youshould'vetoldheronthewordgothatit'sjust

fuckingnotcatchingfeelingscontest.Thisgirlhad

plansforthebothofyou”.Iscoff.

Me:“YouthinkIdon'ttellthemthat?Ido,andthey

endupcatchingfeelings.Idon'tthinkthey

understandtheword‘fun”.Helaughs.

Him:“Doyoublamethem?Ihateadmitit,butyou

areonehandsomebastard.Thesegirlsseea

boyfriendmaterialinyouifnothusband,shame

poorsouls.Iwonderwhyhaven'ttheyusedMution

you”.



Me:“That'sbecauseIamnotweakliketherestof

you,that'swhyI'mahandsomebastard.Lerato

bettermoveon,Iamsooverher”.Webothlaugh.

Mbusocanbestupid,futhikeHim&Iareno

different,hetoousesgirlsandtossthemaside.We

arecutfromthesamecloth.

Him:“Andthisroyalbride”?

Me:“Ey,thatoneisofflimitsbafo.Thatisone

womanIwillwifeherwithoutthinkingtwice.She

bringsoutmysmileeffortlessly”.Hechuckles.

Him:“DamnNyiso.Youarereallywhipped,Imean

younowknowhowtosmile.Phelayouwereforever

cold”.

Me:“Mxm.Fuckyou.CallLeratoandtellherto

bringourblueberries”.Helaughs.



Him:“Letmetrycallingheragain”.

Me:“Ifsheisnotherein5minutesshemust

considerherselffired”.Hechucklesandcallher.

Him:“WearestillwaitingforourteaLerato”.

------

Him:“Don'tgiveexcuses.Ifyouarenotherewithin

5minutesconsideryourselffired”!Hehangsthen

looksatme.“Leratoisoneofmybest,Iwillnotfire

her”.

Me:“Ofcourseyouwon't.Ijustwanthertobring

themuffins,I'msureyoualsosleepwithher”.



Him:“Sheisnotmykindofwhiskey,Idon'tdoslim

woman”.Ichuckle.

Me:“Butyourassistantisslim”

Him:“Ilikeherbecauseofhermouthgame”ncnc

nc.

ThedoorfliesopenandstepsintheclumsyLerato,

argh,thisgirl.Whyissheclumsy?

“He...Hereisyourteaandmuffin”sheplacesthe

trayontopofthetable,andstandstherelooking

everywherebutme.

Mbuso:“ThankyouLerato.Youmayleave”Itake

oneofmuffinsandlookatitthenshakemyhead.



Me:“OnsecondthoughtsIwilljustdrinkthetea,

youcanleave”.

Her:“WhyareyoutreatingmelikethisNkanyiso?

WhatdidIdoforyoutohatemethismuch”?

Me:“WhosaidIhateyou?You&Idon'thave

anythingthatlinksustogether,soIhavenoreason

tohateyou”.

Her:“Wow!YouareunbelievableNkanyiso!Youare

onecoldhearted-bastard,Ihateyou”!Ichuckle.

Me:“Thankyouforvoicingoutwhateverwasin

yourheart.Youknowthedoor,right”?Shelooksat

mewithtearsinhereyes.“Isyourboyfriendnot

doingyoulikeme?Anywaysisi,whatwehadhas

beenlongover.GetthatintothatR2000weaveof

yours.Wearedone,stopactinglikeIoweyou

something.Leave”!Ibangthetable.Shejumpsin



shock,andleavestheofficecryingbangingthe

doorbehindher.

Mbuso:“Thatwashectic!Stopgivingthesegirls

good,rathergoandabuyaprostitute.Leave

innocentgirlsalone.Itseemsliketheycan'tkeep

theendoftheirdeal”.

Me:“Iwilljustlaylowwithfuckingthesegirls,they

catcheasy.Ai”.Hechuckles.Ileanontheseat,I

needtofixmylifeifIwantNobuntutobemine.I

willhavetodoitformyselfalso.

★★Β

NATASHA

Zweliisnotkeepinghispromiseofcallingmeafter

2hours,thelasttimeIspoketohimwasinthe



morning.ItfrustratesmemorethatIcan'tcallhimI

don'tevenwanttothinkoftheworstrightnow.He

willneverdomelikethat,Irefusetobelievethat.

Londiweisbackfromhergymsession,Idon'teven

knowwhyshegoestothegymbecauseherbodyis

perfect.

“Stillnothing”?Inod.

Her:“Maybeheisstillbondingwithhisfamily,I

meanhedidsaythathewillbetakingthemout.

Don'tworry,hewillcallonceheisfree”.

Me:“Ijustcan'thelpitbutfeellikeheiswith

Mubizanaplayingallloveydovey,it'sjustafeelingI

can'tshake.Ifthatgirlthinksshewilltakemyman

awayfrommethenshehasanotherthingcoming.I

willnotletherwin”.

Her:“Isn'ttheanythingelsewecantalkabout



exceptZweli'swife?Iamsickandtiredofyou

whiningthesamethingeverysecond,I'msurethat

girldoesn'tevengiveafuckaboutyou.Geez,your

obsessionwiththatgirlisnolongercute,it's

sickening”.Ilaugh.Wow,evenLondiweisturning

againstme?Hhewondersshallneverend,chai.

Her:“Iamgoingtobathwearehavinglunchwith

thegirls”.

Me:“Iknow.Iamevendonebathing”.

Her:“Andpleasedousallafavour,don'tmention

Mubizana,justdon't.Wearetiredofyou.IfIdidn't

knowanybetter,Iwouldsaythatyouarethreatened

byherpresence”.Sheascendsthestairs.Wow!Is

allIcansay,whatjusthappened?

IwillseeyouMondaykeBahlali, haveagreat

weekend.Areadfortheweekend.
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NOBUNTU



Wearehomefinally.Iamdeadtired,andthanks

Godthatthefamilyisnotbackyetthisgivesme

timetobreathesomemore.Boniwewentstraightto

myroom,atleastshedidnotbuyclothesthistime,

butsheboughtsextoys.Shebought4different

vibrators,there'sonethatlooksscary.Thatoneis

forthosewholikeitroughbecauseitlookslikeit

haspricks.Sigh,Ipre-heatthemorningbreakfastI

hopewearenotgoingtocooktoday.Itakeoutmy

phone,andtakesomefewpicturesthenupload

themonFacebook.TheconversationIhadinthe

morningwiththeseerisstillringinginmyhead,he

saidalotofthingsthatdon'tmakesense.What'sso

hardforhimtotellmethetruth?Andagainifmy

motherisreallysufferingwhereversheis,why

doesn'tshejustdotherightthing?Ormaybesheis

scaredthatsomethingwillhappen,secretswillbe

broughttolight?Sheisoneselfishmotherfucker

rightnowincludingtheso-calledancestors.They

arealljustabunchofselfishfuckers,mxm.Well,at

leastintheendIwillgetmyhappilyeverafterwith

Nkanyiso,phelatheseersaidthe“feelingismutual”

hhayiguysthismeanswearemeanttobe,that



werethereonlyfruitfulwordstheseeruttered,but

there'sstillalongwaytogobeforeweareofficially

together.Notunlessmymothercomes,anddoright,

unlessIgobacktothevillageandaskthatwitch

aboutmymother.Wait,Icanalwayscallaunt

Ncumisamaybeshemightshedsomelightforme,

afterallsheisfrommymother'sside.Iamso

suffocatedinthisnoneexistence,loveless,sexless

marriage,actuallyIamfedupwitheverything.It's

timeItellZweli&Natashawheretogetoff.Iam

sick&tired,really.Mylifeshouldbemyfirstpriority

rightnow,they'vebeenmakingmeadoormatandit

willstopshame.Itakeoutthefoodfromthe

warmerandwalktothelounge,hheIbroughtwine,

Namaqua.Thisonetastebetterthanbiltong'sone.I

switchontheTV.Boniwecomesin,andhereyes

areredit'slikeshe'sbeencrying,shesitsnextto

andtakesonesausage.

“What'swrong”?Shesniffs.



“Nothing”.

Me:“Itcan'tbenothingBoniwe,it'sevidentthatyou

werecrying.IsitMbuso”?Shenodstearsstreaming

downherchubbycheeks.“Whatdidhedo”?Wiping

hertearswiththesleeveofmydress.

Shehandsmeherphone,whatIseeisnotgoodfor

hereyes,it'sbaaad!It'sapictureofMbusoinbed

nakedwithsomegirl,theylooktoocosy.There'sa

captionunderneathit.

★Stopsendingmyfiancéyournudesthey'renot

appetising.Iamenoughforhim,don'tembarrass

yourselfanyfurther★.

Ireaditover&overagain.Nudes?Whywould

BoniwesendMbusonudes?Thisisabsurd!Hhayi,I

gothroughherchats,andwowshejustdidnot

sendhernudestoMbusoonly,buttotwoothermen.



There'soneprofilepicturethatcatchesmyeye,I

takeacloserlookandwow!Iamunabletobreath,

sonotbelievingwhatI'mseeing,hheBoniwe.

Someonepleasepinchme,andtellmethatIam

dreaming,thiscan'tberealIrefuse.Sisisbasically

exchangingnudeswiththeKing!AwholeKingnina,

myfather-in-law.Sourgrape'shusband,Idon'teven

knowhowIwilllookathimafterthis,gross.Who

thehellareyouBoniwe?Ihopetheyneversexed,

butthenagain,youdon'tjustsendnudesto

someoneyou'veneversleptwith,right?Siesmaarn!

Hhey,shebetternotgetholdofNkanyiso'snumber.

Sheisgevaarwhenitcomestoman.

Me:“NudesBoniwe?Yousendmennudes”!

Handingherbackhercellphone.“Whywouldyou

degradeyourselflikethat”?

Her:“Idon'tknowwhatcameovermeNobuntu,I

reallydon'tknow.Ithoughtthathelovedme,Imean

henevershowedanysignsthathehasafiancé.A



wholefiancéNobuntu.Iamsuchafool,youknow”.

Me:“Ihatetosaythis,butyouaretooforwardlately.

You'vechangedsomuchwithinashortspaceofa

month,allbecauseofthisMbusoofyours.You

betterblock&deletehim,andstayawayfromhim.

Heisnotgoodforyou”.Shenods.“Doitnow

Boniwe”.Iamsotemptedtoaskaboutherandthe

King,butthenthatwillmakemeanoisyperson,I

snoopedaroundherphonewithoutherpermission

forChrist'ssake.Whatwillhappenshouldthesour

grapefindoutaboutthis?Ishhuuuu,Idon'teven

wanttothinkaboutit.

Her:“IthurtsBuntu.Myheartissobroken,Idon't

evenknowwhattodo”sheiscrying.

Me:“Wereyouguysdatingforreal?Asinaserious

couple”?Sheshakesherhead.“Now,whywould

yousendMbusonudesifyouguysaren'tdating”?



Her:“StopquestioningmeNobuntu!Itoldyouwhy.

So,whyareyouannoyingmewiththesame

question”?Ichuckle.

Me:“Girl,havesomewinethisonetastesbetter

thanbiltong'sone.Youreallyneedit,itwillnumb

whateveryou'regoingthrough.Thisshouldbea

lessontoyoutostopsendingmennudes,wellnot

unlessyouguysaremarried.Indabausuke

waphaphakakhuluwena.ThisisJo'burgbabygirl,

don'tloseyourselfanyfurtherthanyoualready

have,wiseup”.Igiveherthebottle.Shetakesabig

swig,Ilookatherandlaugh.

EyBoniwewasreallygoingwithaspeedof280,she

wastooforward.Lookattheresultsofher

forwardness,maybesheisalsohavinganaffair

withtheKinghencetheKingagreestoanythingshe

says.Weehhh,No.Hha.ahthisgirlishhuuuu,sheis

abunchofskelmsandmenwhatwhat.Ican'tdeal



shamewithher,sheisadisaster.

★Β★

ZWELI

Thedayturnedoutbetterthanhowitwasinthe

morning,wehadfun,noliesaboutthat.Thedrive

homewaslivelythisiswhatIwanted.Theseer

havebeensittinginthecarallday,Idon'tthinkhe

likesJo'burgthatmuch.Ifitwasuptohimhe

would'veleftforthevillagesalready,I'mjusthappy

thathedidnotstartanytrouble.Steppinginsidethe

housetherewasnosignofLangelihleorBoniwe,it

isdeadquiet.Iplacethefoodtakealwaysontopof

thetablecounter.

“Somequietness,nowIcancomebacktothisevery

day”momsayssteppinginsidethehouse,and

headingstraighttoherroom.



Dadremainedinthecarwiththeseer,Iwonder

whattheseerwantstotalkaboutwithhimsincehe

requestedthathestaystheseer.Igotomyroom,I

betternotfindthatgirlsleepinginmyroomorelse,

hhe...Iamwelcomedbyanemptybedroom,well

thisisgood.AtleastIdon'thavetoworryabout

seeingher,flipNatashaI'vecompletelyforgotten

aboutcallingherevery2hours.Ai,shemust

understandthatIamwithfamily,andIamtryingmy

utmostbesttomakethemfeelathome.Letmejust

callher,Iknowsheisangrywithme.

“Oh,finally,herememberedthathehasagirlfriend”.

“Howareyou”?

Her:“HowamI?Areyoureallyaskingmethat”?

Me:“Ihadalongday,Iamnotkeenonyour



tantrumsrightnow.Youcanhangupifyoudon't

wanttotalktomethen”.

Her:“Youarewithherright?Howisshe?Isshe

good?DoesshescreamlikeIdo?Tellmehowis

sheDammit”!Sheisangry,andfornoapparent

reason.

Me:“Callmewhenyou'vecalmeddown”Ihangup,

Natashaisbeinginsecurerightnow.Letmetakea

baththengo,andjointhefamily.Ihopedadisdone

talkingwiththeseer.

★★Β

BONIWE

Iwakeupfrommypassoutwithamotherofall

headachesfromthewineI'vebeendrinking.Iswear



IdrankitmorethanNobuntu.Honestly,Iamso

heartbrokenbythosepictures.Mbusonever

mentionedanythingabouthavingafiancénordidI

suspectthathehadone.Imean,hewasgivingme

alltheattention,thisisjustnothappening,tothink

thatIwasreadytogivehimachance.Ithurtsmore

thatIfoundoutviapicturesthathehasafiancé.

WhatwasIthinkingsendinghimnudes?Thisisall

Makhosazana'sfault,she'stheonewhoadvisedme

tosendMbusonudestomakehimcraveme,and

betheonlythinghethinksabout.Whywouldshe

advisemetosendnudestoherbrotherknowing

verythathehasafiancé?Iamsuchafool,Ipray

thattheydon'tputthemontheinternet.Iwillnot

survivetheembarrassment,youknowhowsuch

thingsgoviralonsocialmedia.Nobuntuissleeping

peacefullynexttome,somethingorletmerather

saysomeoneatthecouchcatchesmyattention.I

lookclosely,andit'sBuhleshehasherbackatus,

sheisbusywithherphone.Whendidtheycome

back,andwhydidn'tBuhlewakeusup?Oh,shit!We

areintrouble.IwakeNobuntuupshakingher

roughly,sheain'tbarging.



“Langawakeup”!MyvoicegrabbedBuhle's

attentionbecausesheisnowfacingourdirection.

“HeyBuhle.Whendidyouguyscomeback,andwhy

didn'tyouwakeusup”?Shesmiles.

Her:“HelloBoniwe.Youguysweresleeping

peacefully,andIdidn'twanttowakeyouup.We've

beenbackforalmost30minutesnow”.

Me:“Yoh!Nobuntuwakeupmaarntheroyalfamily

isback,vuka”shestirsinhersleep,andBuhle

chuckles.

Her:“Justletherrest,theparentsknowthatsheis

notfeelingwell,andifyouareworriedabout

cookingdon'tbe.Zweliboughttakeaways”.

Me:“Well,that'sarelief.Didyoumanagetobuythe

Laptop”?



Her:“Yes,IdidandIboughtherfewcoursebooks,

shewillchoosewhatevercourseshelikes.Iam

alsowillingtopayforherregistrationfee,thenwe

willgoandgetyouyourjobback”.Shesmiles.

Me:“Shewouldbesohappyaboutthis,finallyher

dreamoffurtheringherstudieshadcometrue.You

don'thavetoworryaboutmyjob,therewasa

misunderstandingnowithasbeenfixed,myjobis

secured”.

Her:“That'sgood”.

Me:“Now,whowaskeepingyoubusyon

WhatsApp”?Shechuckles.

Her:“Noone”.



Me:”Hmmm,yetyouweresmilinglikearetard”.

Shelaughs.

Her:“IwasnotchattingtoanyoneIwasstalkingmy

crush”.Sheblushes.

Me:“What?Youhaveacrush?Whoishe?MaybeI

knowhim”.

Her:“Idon'tknowifyoudo,buthisnameis

NkanyisoheisZweli'sbestfriend”.Iwidenmyeyes,

shecan'tpossiblybecrushingonNobuntu'sfuture

husbandwiibo!Ihavetododamagecontrol.

Me:“Nkayiso?Girl,thatboyisaman-whore.He

usesgirls,I'veseenhimchanginggirlslike

underwear.Girl,heisbadnews.Hissistereventold

usabouthisshenanigans,heisbadnews.You

don'tdeserveaguylikehim,youdeservemuch

betterthanhim.Hewilluseyou,andthrowyou



awaylikeausedcondom.Bewise,stopstalking

him,letgoofhimheisbadnews.Imaginehim

usingaroyalPrincess?Ialsoheardthathehasa

tendencyofdoingsexvideoswithgirls,andpost

themontheinternet.Heisbasicallyexposingyou,

thejournalistwillfryyoumygirl,imagineyour

parentsseeingyourfaceinnewspaperswithbold

demeaningwords?Threadcarefully,heisbadjust

likehisbigbrother.Doyouwantaguylikethattobe

yourboyfriend”?Sheshakesherhead.“Thenstop

stalkinghim.Justlethimbe,wenauyidiamond

yenauZero”.Shechuckles.

Her:“ThankyouBoniweforopeningmyeyes.I

heardthatJo'burgguysarebadIthoughtitwere

onlyrumours.Iwillstopstalkinghim,andfocuson

myprojects,Iwillfindtheonewholovesme,right”?

Me:“Ofcourse.Hewillmakeyouhiscentreof

attention.Now,blockthatfuckboyheisnotgood

foryourhealth.Shenods.



Her:“MybrotherdidwarnmeabouthimIthought

thathewaslying,butnowthatyouconfirmingit.I

willhavetolethimgo,actuallyletmejustblockhim

now”youguysshouldseethesmileonmyface

rightnow.“Alldone”.

Me:“Iamproudofyou.Let'sgoandseethefamily

now.Iwanttohearallaboutyourday”.

Her:“Itwasadisaster,Zweliwasactinglikeachild.

Ilikedhowthatownerfromtherestauranttoldhim

off,youshould'veseenherBoniwe.Shedidn'teven

flinchinourpresence,andshedidn'tseem

botheredbyit.Yazini,sheismyrolemodelfrom

now.Thatwomandoesn'ttakenonsensefrom

anyone,I'msuresheisnotevendating”.Ichuckle.

Me:“Shesoundshectic”.



Her:“Sheis,andsheisveryintimidating,Iloved

howshecarriedherself”.

Me:“Okay,Mrsconfidencelet'sgo”.Welaughaswe

leavetheroom.Iamtryingsohardnottothink

aboutMbuso,IwillhavetousethesameadviceI

gaveBuhle,Ineedittoo.

★★Β

NOBUNTU

Imakemywayinsidethehouseafterwakingup

frommynap.WhenIwokeupBoniwewasnotin

bed,I'msuretheroyalfamilyisback.Argh,another

nightwiththesourgrape.Ifindeveryonesittingin

thelounge,Igreeteveryone,andtheygreetback

exceptthesourgrapeofcourse.Buhle&

Nhlakaniphoarenotamongstthem,Iwonderwhere

arethey.IsitdownnexttoZweli,thispretendingis



startingtoannoyme.

“Andthewomanofthehouseisfinallyawake,it

mustbenicebeingyou”.Argh,thissourgrape.Let

mejustignoreher.

Me:“Nihambenjanibaba”?(Howwasthetrip)

Him:“SihambekahlekakhuluLanga.Wenaunjani

manjer”?(Itwasfruitful.Howareyounow)

Me:“Angikabikhoright”.

Him:“Uthiawukhulelwangamara”?(Ain'tyou

pregnant)Ichuckle.

Me:“Chababa.Futhiangoboniukuthy

ngizokhulelwamaduzenje,eysimatasatasanjani”.



(Nodad,andIdon'tthinkIwillfallpregnantany

timesoon.Weareverybusy)

Queen:“Wuhhh,mysonbetterthinkofbabies.I

wantcutegrandkids,notminigorillas”.Shelooksat

mesmiling.Irollmyeyes.

Me:“HawuZweli,awufakazingani”?(Whyarenot

puttinginyourinput)

Him:“Njengobausushizonkosikazi,simatasatasa”

(Asyou'vesaidmywife,weareverybusy)Ichuckle.

Thekinghavebeenlookingatmenotevenblinking.

“Kunenkingayinibaba”?(Isthereaproblem)

Him:“Bengisacelasokhulumaecelenisobabili”(can

wepleasego,andchatjustthetwoofus)

Queen:“Kutheniningakhulumelila?Nifihlani?



Sonkesifunaukuzwaukuthynikhulumanithini”.

(Whydon'tyoutalktalkhere?Whatareyouhiding?

Weallwanttohearwhatyouguysaresaying)

Him:“LendabaifunaminanoLangelihle”.

Her:“Ngekekwenzekeloko”.(Thatwillnothappen)I

chuckle.

Me:“Ithingogeza,ngiyabuyababasizokhuluma”.

(Letmego,andtakeabathIwillcomeback,wewill

talk)Iamalreadyonmyfeetmakingmywayto

Zweli'sbedroom.Isitonthebed,andplaywithmy

phone.Thedooropens,andit'sZwelihelooks

angry.

“YewenaLangalelihle!Yinilentobewuyiyenza”?

(Whatisitthatyouweredoing)



Me:“Ukhulumangani”?(Whatareyoutalkingabout)

Him:“Lentooyenzile!Uyadelelawenafarmgirl”!I

laugh.“Uhlekani”?

Me:“Ey,nottonightZweli.Iamnotdoingthiswith

you,Iamnotinthemoodtoentertainyour

nonsense.Moveoutoftheway,nxa”!Ipushhimto

theside,andgrabmycomforterontopofhis

laundrybasket.Heisshocked,moreoverconfused

aboutmeknowingEnglish.Icouldn'tcareless

abouthim,IamtiredofZweli,andhowhetreatsme.

Him:“You...YouknowhowtospeakEnglish?But

how?Imean,Iwasconvincedthatyoudon'tknow

English”.Ichuckle.

Me:“Notall‘villagegirls’areilliterateasyou've

assumed,someofusdidgotoschool,and

completedourmatric.Iamnotdumbasyouand



thatgirlfriendofyoursthinkIam,youguysaresuch

adrag.Anyway,whenshecomesbackwearegoing

tochangetherules.Iamsick&tiredatthebothof

you,plusyourmothertreatingmelikeIamrubbish”!

Him:“You'veplayedMe!Youfuckenmademe

believethatyouareilliterate,doyouthinkIama

fool”?

Me:“Ididnotplayyou.YouassumedthatIdon't

knowEnglish,andyoubelievedit.Soyes,youarea

fool”.Chuckling.“Youshould'vegottoknowme

beforemakingyourownassumption,pshhh”.He

looksatmenotevenblinking.Hebetterphantom

thisshit,itwillbebetterforeveryone.

Me:“TellyourdadthatIwilltalktohimtomorrowI

amnotfeelingwell.Goodnight”.Imakemyself

comfortableonthefloor,andcovermyselfwiththe

comforter.Now,thatfeltgood.I'vefinallyfoundmy

voice.
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BONIWE



LoveiswickedbyBrick'nlace,that'smyalarm

wakingmeupat04:00amjusthowIsetit.Iwake

Nqobaniup,shakinghim.Hemumblessomething

inhissleep,helookscutewhensleeping.Hemay

beold,evenolderthanmyfather,butheknowshow

toworkagirloutIdon'tevenknowhowhedoesit.

ItallstartedwhenIwalkedinhisbedroomfinding

himnakedmasturbatingwithamagazineinhis

hand,pornmagazinetobeprecise.Hewasfacing

up,kneesupandplayingwithhisshaft.Ifroze,I

couldn'tevenmoveaninch.Ilikedhowheplayed

withhimself,wuhhhtheQueenwasnotathome

thatday.Ofwhichmakesmewonderwherewas

she,andthatwas2yearsago.Hearinghimgroan

mademewet,Iendedupplayingwithmyself.

FantasizingabouttheKing,andhowhewouldmake

feelshouldithappenthathemakeslovetomeby

mistake.Myconcentrationwasonhim,hemegave

thaturgetakingmeplacesI'veneverbeentoo.His

groanwasnowloudercomparedtohisprevious

ones,itwasnorocketsciencethathewillejaculate



soon.Myfingerwasreallyfailingmethatcold

morning,butIhadtofantasizeabouttheKingto

makemyselfcum.Well,Ididnotevenreachmy

climaxwhenIheardhimtouchingmyboobs

standingbeforemestarknaked.Asmilecreptout

ofhisface.Gosh,herakedmybodyfromheadto

toeandpulledmetowardshim.Hesqueezedmy

buttmakingmefeelsomehow.Iquicklyfreed

myselffromhishands,andlefthissightandranto

oneofthetoilets,lockingmyselfin.Ileanedagainst

thedoorasahugesighofreliefescapedmymouth,

Iclosedmyeyes,andreplayedeveryscenethat

happenedfewmomentsago.Hispictureswereso

vivid&large,hishascaressingmybutt.EverytimeI

masturbateIwouldthinkofhimmakinglovetome.

Idon'tknowwhyorhow,butIstarteddislikingthe

Queen.TheKingpretendedthatnothinghappened

forfewweeks,hewasactuallyhisnormalself.

WhileIontheotherhandwasacompletemess.I

wantedtofeelhim,ai.SeeinghimandtheQueen

playingallloveydovey,andshowingeachother

affectionsickenedme,until1nightwherebyI

decidedtodrugbothofthem.Well,Idruggedthe



Queenmostly.Iknewthatthedrugwillwearoff

quicklyontheKing,sinceIdidnotoverdoseit.

“DammitBoniwe!Whydidn'tyouwakemeup”?That

washimhalfshoutingbringingmebacktolife.I

justlookathim.

Me:“Itried,butyouwerenotwakingupsoIjustlet

yoube”.Shrugging.

Him:“Youshould'vetriedharderordoyouwantus

togetcaught?Doyouknowtheconsequencesof

whatwillhappenshouldwegetcaught”?Inod.

“Nowwhyareyouactinglikeahighschoolgirl”?He

isdonewearinghisclothes.

Me:“I'msorry”.

Him:“Areyoustillonthepill”?Inod.“Good.Idon't



wantanymistakes,youknowwhatwillhappen

shouldyoutrytodoublecrossmeorfallpregnant.I

willdeposityourmoneywhenwegettothevillage”.

Me:“Whenareyouleaving”?

Him:“2hoursfromnow”.Hekissesmyforehead.

“Beagoodgirl,anddon'trunaftertheseyoung

Jo'burgboys”.Inod,watchinghimgoingout

throughthedoor.Arhhhhh,thisisfrustrating.

Iliebackonthebed,andsigh.Whycan'theloveme

likehelovesKhethiwe?Ideservehim,notKhethiwe,

Iwillhavetofindawaytomakehimtotakemeasa

secondwife.Oh,asIwassayingbeforetheKing

disturbedme.Isneakedinsidetheirroomafter

maybe3hourseveryonewasintheirrespective

rooms,IstrippedtheKingnaked,asformeIhada

tinyrobeinmybody.Iwasnotwearingany

underwei,easyentry.Iplayedwithhisshaft,and

thisoldmanreactedtomytouch.JustwhereIwant



him.Hiseyesflewopen,andwasabouttospeak

whenIshuthimupwithakiss.Hecouldn'tresist

me,thatnightwemadelove,rawlove.TheQueen

didnothearanythingshewastoodeepinsleep,

shewasclueless.Andthat'showourrelationshipor

shouldasaysexshipstartedladies&Gentlemen.

Hewouldcometomyroom4xaweek,andwe

wouldmakeloveallnightlong,butinorderforhim

tocometomehehadtodrugtheQueen.Few

monthsdownthelinetheQueenstarted

complainingthattheKingisnolongerthesame

manhewas,hehaschanged.Heevenstopped

touchingher,argh.Shewasjustacrybaby.After

weeksthey'vefinallymanagedtofixtheirissues,

jealousycreptinoncemore.Iwouldlashat

everyonefornoapparentreason,untilIsleptwith

oneofthedrivers.Hewasnotthebest,buthewas

goodinhisownway.ThatwaswhenIstopped

lashingoutonpeople,butthejealousywasstill

there.Sighs,that'sjustlifeguys.Iamonemessdup

being,justunluckyinlove.



★★Β

NOBUNTU

Idon'tknowifIwasdreaming,sleepwalkingorit

wasreal.IsawtheKingcomingoutofmyroom

outsidefixinghisbelt,I'vejustfinisheddrinkingmilk.

Iwokeupthirsty,whenheenteredthehouseIhis

underthetableuntilIwassurethathewasoutof

sight.Wow,soit'strue.Boniweisindeedsleeping

withtheKing,unbelievable.Iwonderforhowlong

havetheybeensleepingtogetherfuthitheysend

eachothernudesai.

Wakinguptoanyemptybedrbedroomisonegood

feeling.Zweliwasnotinbed,hisbedwasneatly

made.Igetupfromthefloor,andfoldmycomforter

puttingitontopofhislaundrybasket.Iwashmy

face,andexithisbedroom.Thehouseisdeadquiet,

Iwonderwhereiseveryone.Iwashopingtofindthe

King,Iguessheisstillsleeping.I'msurehehada



hecticnightwithBoniwe,nowondershebroughtall

ofthosesextoys.Iswitchonthekettle,Ineedacup

ofcoffee.

“Morning”

Me:“Morning”.

Him:“SoyoureallyknowhowtotalkEnglish?I

thoughtthatitwasthatoneyou'vebeendrinking”.

Me:“Whereareyourparents”?Takingoutacup

fromthecupboard.

Him:“Left”

Me:“Left?Lefttowhere”?



Him:“Tothevillage”.

Me:“K”.Hechuckles.

Him:“Whatrulesarewegoingtochangebecause

asfarasIknow,wedidnotsetanyrulestogether”.

Me:”Let'swaitforyourgirlfriendfirst.Coffee”?

Him:“Youwanttobewitchme?Woman,please.I

don'twanttodie”.Ilaugh.

Me:“IfIwantedtobewitchyouIwould'vedonethat

alongtimeago,afterallIamthemaid”.

Him:“Youwanttomakemefallinlovewithyouby

force?Thatwillneverhappen!Youcouldn'tbewitch

methenbecauseyouneverofferedmeanythingto



drink,butbecausewewereorderingyoutoo”.I

chuckle.

Me:“DidIhearyousaymakeyoufallinlovewith

me?Awholemefallinlovewithanarrogant

bastsardlikeyou?Imean,I'veneverevendreamtof

you,sowhywouldIwanttotorturemyselfbybeing

inlovewithyou?Youthinkwaytoohighlyof

yourself”rollingmyeyes.

“HoneyI'mhome.Youhavenoideaofhowmuch

I'vemissedyou”!Hehehe...Hecouldn'twaittelling

hertocomebackhometheparentshaveleft,I

meanit's07:30afterall.Zweliwalkstoher,and

theyshareakiss.

Her:“Mubizanangibuyilesisi,bekunjaniukulala

nendodayami”?(UglyIamback,howwasitlike

sleepingwithmyhusband)



Me:“HelloNatasha.Welcomeback,anditwasnot

appetisingyourhusbandsucksinbed”.Shestares

atmeforsometime,blinkingthenshedropsher

bagsonthefloor.

Her:“Bu...Buthow”?

Me:“Thatdoesn'tmatter.Nowthatyouareherewe

havethingstochangearoundhere”.Shelaughs.

Her:“Wow!Thisisunbelievable!Firstyoutalk

English,nowyouwanttochangethingsinmy

house?Areyoucrazy”?

Me:“Youtellme.Sinceyouguysmademeahelper

againstmywill,youwillhavetostartpayingmefor

myservices”Natashalaughs.“Andyouthinkthisis

ajoke”?



Zweli:“Payyoufordoingwhatyou'resupposedto

doasmywife”?Ichuckle.

Me:“That'stheproblem.Iamyourwife,notyour

househelpernoryourgirlfriend's.Ishouldbe

lookingafteryou,notthetwoofyou.Iampretty

suretheKingwillbeverythrilledtoknowthatyou

actuallylivewithanotherwoman,andhappilyin

love,whileIamslavingforthebothofyou.Whatdo

youthinkhewilldoshouldhefindthatout”?Smirks.

Him:“Youwouldn'tdaretellhimLangelihle.You

knowwhy”?Ishrug.“Becauseyou'rescaredof

him”/Ilaugh.

Me:“No.You'retheonewhoisscaredofhimnot

me.LetmeshowyouthatIamnotscaredofhim,

boy”.Itakeoutmyphoneandpunchinhisnumbers

puttingthephoneonloudspeaker.



“Langelihle”IseeZweliwideninghiseyes,hejust

didnotbelievethatIwillactuallycallhisfather”.

Me:“Unjanibaba”?(Howareyou)

Him:“Ngiyaphila,ingabekunenkinga”?(Iamgood.

Isthereaproblem)IlookatZweli,andheshakes

hishead.

Me:“Chababa.Bengithinihambekahle”.(Notatall.

Iwaswishingyouasafejourney)

Him:“SiyabongaMakotisizakuthintanasifikele,

bye”.(Thankyou,wewillletyouknowwhenwe've

arrived)

Me:“Kulungilebababye”Ihangup,andlookat

them.“So”?



Him:“Youareonesicktwistedbitch!Whendidyou

becomesocruel”?

Natasha:“I'vealwaysknownthatthisuglything

wastrouble.Shepretendedtobeagoodlittlegirl

fromthevillage,littledevil.Bloodyblackmailer”!

Me:“Areyougoingtopaymeformyservicesor

shouldIstopdoingmyduties”?

Him:“Youaredemotedfromyourduties.Iwillbring

myoldhousehelperback.Isthatall”?

Me:“No.Ialsowantallowance,Iamthewifeafter

allnotsomerandombarbiedollgirlfriend.AsIwill

begoingbacktoschoolIwantanadvanced

smartphonemaybeasamsunggalaxyA20orA90,

plusalaptop,andIneedBrazilianweave.Thenwe

willstayoutofeachothersway,andgoaboutwith

ourlives”.



Him:“What?Youmustbeoutofyourdamnmind

woman”!

Natasha:“Zwelidoesn'thavemoneytowasteon

someonelikeyou”.

Me:“Areyoumyhusband?Didyoumaybemarry

me?Ifnotthenshush,becauseIamtalkingtomy

husbandnotyou.So,husband,dowehaveadeal”?

Him:“OnceIgiveyouallthatyou'veaskedfor,are

yougoingtostayoutofmyway,andnotshowyour

uglyfaceeverychanceyouget”?Inod.“Iwilldraft

upacontract”.

Me:“That'smusictomyears”.Mysmilerightnow

isnoticeable!



Natasha:“Areyoureallygivinginonherdemands

Zweli?Can'tyouseethatsheiscrazy”?

Me:“So,youwanttochowmyhusband'smoney

alone?Girl,youneedsomenamawua.Zweli,Iwill

bewaitingforthecontract.Now,everyonewillbe

happyabouttheruleschangingletmego,andwake

upBoniweup”.Ismileatthem,andwalkout.

BeforeIcaneventurnthehandle,Istopmidway

whenIhearBoniwemoaning,haibo.Ipeepthrough

thekeyhole,andsheismasturbatingscreaming

theKing'sname.Whattheactualfuck!Thiswoman

isnotnormal,Inolongerknowher.Well,isnotasif

likeIdidknowher.Erh...Now,Iamdebatingwith

myselfwhethertoknockorjustwaitforhertofinish

masturbating.Ihavenootheroptionbuttocallher.

“Nobuntu”sheisbreathingheavily.



Me:“Iam...Urhm,areyousickbecauseit'sunusual

foryoutosleeptillthislate”.

Her:“Iamnotfeelingwell,andIdidnothavea

goodnightsleeplastnight.Iwasawakemostthe

time”.

Me:“Oh,getbetter.Iwillgo,andlookforpainkillers

foryou”Ichuckle,andhangup.ShethinksthatIdid

notseeanything,shameamamenemene.Walking

backinsidethehouse,thecoupleisnotinthe

kitchen.I'msuretheyaregossipingaboutmein

theirroom,argh,atleasttonightIwillbesleepingin

myroom.HowImissedmybed,Iwonderwhatisit

thattheKingwantedtotalktomeaboutitsounded

important.Myphonerings,andit'sZana.

“Zana”.

“HeyBuntu.IsBoniwenearyou”?



Me:“Sheissleeping.Sheisnotfeelingwell”.

Her:“Oh,it'sjustthatI'vebeentryingtocallherbut

mycallsaren'tgoingthrough”.Hercallsain'tgoing

through?Howthough,becauseIjustspoketo

Boniwefewminutesago.

Me:“Trycallingheragain,maybeit'snetwork.You

knowhowTelkomnetworktendtoget”.

Her:“Okay.Letmetryher,thankyou”shehangsup.

WhywouldBoniwenottakeZana'scalls?Oh,wait,

ZanaisMbuso'ssisterIguesssheismadathertoo.

Butwhydidn'tZanatellBoniwethatMbusohasa

fiancé?Hhayimaarn,thisdoesn'tmakesenseatall.

Zanawouldn'tsendBoniwestraightintothelion's

dendeliberately,right?Ohwell,guesswewillnever

know.Letmejustdrinkmywine,andmindmyown



businesses.Noman,Isuspectfoulhere.

“Whothehelldoyouthinkyouaredemanding

thingsfrommyboyfriend”?

Me:“Iamthewife.Theonewhomhisparentsknow,

andyouare”?Shejuststaresatme.“Nobody.Let's

juststayoutofeachotherspathsifwewanttoget

alongjustfine,andco-stayinthishouse.So,how

muchwillyouchargemeformanicure&pedicure”?

Battingmylashes.

Her:“Sinceyou'vefoundyourvoice,youthinkyou

areallthat,andshit”!

Me:“I'madarkchocolatedippedinhoneywith

strawberrytoppings,andadashofredwine.Want

toaddsomething”?Sheclickshertongue,and

walksaway.Ilaugh.Ohwell,cheerstome.



★★Β

ZWELI

Natashastepinsidetheroomfumingwithanger,I

thoughtshewasgoingtopreparefoodforme.Here

sheisemptyended.

“IwillkillthatbitchZweli!Doyouhearme”!

Me:“Whatbitchnow”?

Her:“Thatthingyoucallawife”.

Me:“Whatdidshedo”?

Her:“Sheinsultedmecallingmeallsortsofnames,

shewentasfarsayingthatI'vebewitchedyou”



sniffing.

Me:“Shesaidallthat?Whatdidyoudotoher”?

Her:“Ididnotdoanything.Ifoundherinthekitchen

stealingmywineIreprimandedher,andthat'swhen

shestartedinsultingme”.

Me:“Hernerve!Imusthaveatalkwithher”Igetoff

bed,andgotothelounge.Ifindherdrinking

Natasha'swine,withlegsontopofthecoffeetable,

TVvolumeonfullblast.Thedisrespect!Itakethe

remote,andturnofftheTV.

Her:“Iknowthatthisyourhouse,butdon't

disrespectmelikethis.Youcould'veaskedme

nicelytoturndowntheTVvolume”.

Me:“Youaresofullofit.Whydidyouinsult



Natasha,andaccusedherofbewitchingme”she

laughs.“Youthinkthisisfunny”?

Her:“ImaginemeinsultingNatasha,whatawaste.I

onlytoldhertostayoutofmyway,andIwilldothe

same,sothatwecanallgetalong.Haike,andshe

runstohersaviour.Anyway,Iwanttostudy

pharmacy”shesipsherwine.

Me:“Whattheactualfuck”?

Her:“It'syourdutytohelpmefurthermystudies,

I'msureyoudon'twantyourdadtocutoffyour

allowance.Seetoitthatyouenrollmesomewhere

wheretheyofferpharmacy,andtellyourgirlfriend

tochooseherfightwisely.Now,beagoodboyand

switchontheTV”.OneofthesedaysIwillkillthis

woman,Yerrrsheneedstomoveout.Infactshe

mustneverstepinsidethishouse,Iwillgether

everythingshewant.Shebetterfuckenstayoutof

myway.



Her:“TheTv”.Iclickmytongue,andthrowherwith

theremote.Iwalkbacktomyroom,andNatasha

standsupwhensheseesme.

“Howdiditgo”?

Me:“I'vebroughtinadevilherselfinmylife,Yerrr

thiswomanwillbethedeathofme!Yohhh,hhayi

Natashawemustgethereverythingforherroom.I

nolongerwantherinthishouse,yohhh.Sheisone

stressfulbeing”!

Her:“Toldyousheisonerudebastard.Findout

what'smissinginherroom,andwewillgototown

andbuyeverythingsheneeds”.

Me:“LetmecooldownfirstorelseIwillkillher”Isit

onthebed,andtakemyhandsinhead.WhatdidI

getmyselfinto?
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NOBUNTU

Myphonerings,andit'stheKingcallingIguesshe

wantstoletmeknowthatthey'vearrivedsafe.

“Baba”

“Unjanisisi”?

Me:“Goodthanks,andyou”?

Him:“Hau.YounowknowhowtospeakEnglish?

Sincewhen?Ormaybeyoualwaysknewityouwere

justpretending”?Ichuckle.

Me:“GoogleTranslateit'shelpingmealot”.



Him:“Keepitup.Iwaslettingyouknowthatwe've

arrivedsafe”.

Me:“That'sgoodtohear.Urhm...Youleftwithout

ustalking.Whatdidyouwantedustotalkabout?It

soundedveryimportant”.

Him:“Itdoesn'tmatteranymore.Iwantyouand

Zwelitocomedownherein2monthstime,wehave

fewissuestoironout”.

Me:“BetweenmeandZweli”?

Him:“Everyone.Thiswillbeoneimportantfamily

meeting,youguyshavetocome.AllIwanttosayis

thatbepreparedforwhateveryouaregoingtohear,

see,andfindout”.

Me:“Areyoumyfather”?Helaughs.



Him:“NoLangaIamnotyourfather”Isigh.

Me:“Phewthat'sbetter,butIwouldn'tmindevenif

youweremyfather”.

Him:“That'sgoodtohear,Ialsowouldn'tmind

havingyouasadaughter.Youareagoodchild

Langa,don'tyoueverchangenomatterthe

circumstances”.

Me:“Youarescaringmenow.Whatisreallygoing

on”?

Him:“Verysoonyouwillknow”.

“Babatheeldersarehere”that'sNhlakainthe

background.



Him:“I'vegottogoLanga,talksoon,andtakecare”.

Me:“Willdobaba.You,too,takecare,andpassmy

greetingstoeveryone”Ihangup.Iwonderwhat's

goingon.Whateveritis,Itisbig,andthewaythe

KingsaiditIamprettymuchconvincedthat

somethingbigisbrewing,anditinvolvesme

somehow.Butwhat?Ihopetheyarenotgoingto

tellmethatIamtheKing'sdaughter,iyoh,that

wouldreally...Argh,Idon'tevenknowwhatsay.But

thenifhewasreallymyfatherhewouldn'thave

allowedme&Zwelitogetmarried,right?Imean,it

issowrongI'msureeventheancestorswould've

punishedus.Thatmeanswewouldbehalfsiblings.

Ewww,incest.It'sgross,thinkingaboutitmakesmy

skincrawl.IonlyhopethatIamnothisdaughter,

imagineifme&Zweliwereinlovethenboom.The

familybreakssuchnewstous,Iwouldn'teventhink

twiceaboutkillingmyself.



“Iamleaving.Youcanhaveyourroomback”.

Boniwesayswithhersuitcaseinherhand,standing

atthepassage.

“Feelingbetternow”?

Her:“Yes,thanksforthepainkillerstheyreally

helpedmealot”.

Me:“Youwelcome.IfImayask,whyareyouina

hurrytoleave”?

Her:“IhavetopreparefortomorrowIamgoing

backtowork,soIneedtowash&Ironmyuniform”.

Me:“Oh,areyouleavingwithKhaya”?

Her:“Yes,letmegoyouknowhowimpatientheis”I



nod.

Me:“Beforeyouleave,didyouchangemybedding”?

Her:“WhywouldIchangeyourbedding?It'snotas

iflikeIwasdoingsomethingillegal”.

Me:“Butyouweremasturbating,andyou”...Sighs.I

hadtostopmyselffromsayingthathealsoslept

withtheKing,mymouthwasreadytospewsuch

words.“Youareexpectingmetosleepwhereyou

weremasturbating?Howdoyoutakememara

Boniwe”?Sheshiesawayfrommygaze.

Her:“Iamsorry,buthowdidyouknowthatIwas

masturbating”?

Me:“Yourmoansweresoloud,nowgoandchange

mybedding,andyoumusttakeitwithyou,Ino



longerneedit”.

Her:“Iwillgetrightonit.Iamsorryoncemore”.

Me:“Iknow.Youdon'tlookokay,what'swrong?Still,

heartbrokenaboutthepictureyousawofMbuso”?

Shenodstearsstreamingdownhercheeks.“Do

youlovehim”?Shenods.Wiyibo.

ShelovesMbuso,yethesleepswiththeKing.What

ifshelovestheKingtoo?Ifshecansendbothof

themnudes,whatcanstopherfromlovingbothof

themequally”?

Me:“Itwillgetbetterwithtimebabe,butIsuspecta

foulplayhere”shesitsdownnexttome.

Her:“Whatisit”?



Me:“Makhosazanawouldn'tgiveyouagoaheadof

hittingitofwithherbrotherifsheknewthathis

brotherhasafiancé.Shedoesn'tlooklikethetype

thatcansendyouintoalion'sdenwiththehopesof

yougettinghurt.Ithinksomerandomgirl,probably

hisexorfuckbuddysentyouthatpicture.You

mightbeevensurprisedtofindthatit'sanold

picture,andMbusodoesn'tevenknowthat

someonesentapictureofhiminbedwithsomeone.

Whoeversentitwantedtohurtyou,andofwhich

shesucceededindoing.Areyouunderstanding

whatIamsayingmara”?Shenods.“Iamnotsaying

forgivehimorsomething,butconfronthim.Ask

himaboutthepicturehemightclarifyitforyou.And

pleasecallZanasheisworriedsickaboutyou”.

Her:“YoumeanthatImusthearhissideofthe

story”?Inod.“I'msurehehasbeentryingtocontact

me,poorguydoesn'tevenknowanything.Thank

youBuntu”.



Me:“Isthereanythingyouwanttotellme?

Somethingyouregretdoingmaybe”?Shenarrows

herbrows.

Her:“There'snothingthatIwanttotellyou,and

there'salsonothingthatIregretIdid.Well,Ionly

regretsendingMbusonudesthat'sit.Everything

elseIdon'tregretdoing...Letmego,andchange

yourbeddingthenIleave”.

Me:“Iamcomingwithtokeepyoucompany”.

Her:“No.Stay.Iwillbefine”shesmilesatme,erh.

Whydoesn'tshewantmetocomewith?Whatis

shehiding?

Me:“Iinsist.Iamcomingwithyou,whydon'tyou

wantmetoaccompanyyoutomyroom,haveyou

hiddensomething”?



Her:“What?Oh,no”.Chuckling.“Iamnothiding

somethingfromyou”.

Me:“Whoareyoutryingtofool?Iamnotdumb

Boniwe,It'seitheryou'rehidingsomethingoryou

wanttoleavewithoutchangingmybeddingthat

smellslikesex,ofwhichwillmakemequestion

yourhygiene”.

Her:“Geez,Buntu.What'swithyou?WhatcanI

possiblyhideinyourroom”?

Me:“Youtellme”foldingmyarmsstandingbefore

her.

Her:“Fine.Let'sgo”.Sherollshereyes,andwheels

hersuitcase.Ifollowbehindher.Iwatchhertake

offthebeddingslowly,it'slikeshedoesn'twantme

toseesomething.ToobadforherIamnotshifting

mygazeawayfromher.Athoughtcrossesmy



mind,whatifsheishidingtheKing'sunderwear,

shewantstomasturbatewithitorbetteryet

bewitchhimtolovehermorethantheQueen?Not

thatsheiscapableofwitchcraft,well,that'sifsheis

notafterallIdon'tknowherthatwell.Ichuckleat

thosethoughts,eiBoniweisalayerofcabbage

leavesbahlali.

Her:“Whatareyoulaughingat”?

Me:“Somethingthatjustcrossedmymind.How

hardisitforyoutoremovethebedding”?

Her:“You'remakingmeuncomfortableBuntu”I

laugh!Thiswoman.

Me:“Askies”?

Her:“ExactlywhatIsaid”.



Me:“Youarecrazy!Sincewhenareyounot

comfortablearoundme?Imean,I'veseenyou

nakedmanytimes.Now,what'suncomfortablein

changingthebedding?Boniwe,inallhonesty,

what'sgoingon”?

Her:“No...Nothingisgoingon.AlmostforgotBuhle

hasboughtyoualaptopandcoursesbooks.She

saidyouwillchooseanycourseyouwant”.

Me:“Argh,sheissuchaDarling.Iwillhavetocall

her,andthankhershehashelpedmealot.Now,

backtoyou.Whatisexactlygoingon?Whatareyou

hiding?Andpleasedon'ttellmeaboutMbuso”.

Her:“HowmanytimesmustItellyouthatIamnot

hidinganything!Whatmoredoyouwantfromme”?

Me:“Changethebeddingthenifyou'renothiding



anythingBoniwe.You'rebehavinglikesomeone

whoisuptosomething”.

Her:“Ican'twithyoustaringatme”.Ichuckle.She

isbeinghotheaded,andsheisfrustratingme.

Me:“AreyousleepingwiththeKing”?Shechokes

onnothing,thenchuckles.

Her:“Wh...What?HowdoyoutakemeBuntu?Can't

believethatyou'reaskingmesuchnonsense.Iam

notsleepingwiththeKing”!

Me:“Thenwhydidhespendthenighthere,and

sneakedintothehouse@04:10”?Shefreezes,yes,

gotchabitch.

★★Β



BONIWE

Myheartisbeatingoutmychest,mylipsbecome

perched.Iamunabletobreath.Howdidshefind

out?Iwasprettysurethatnoonewillnotice

anything,guessIwaswrong.Whatwasshedoing

atthattimeanyway?Mysecretisout.Nowthatshe

knows,whatisshegoingtodoaboutit?

“Hisvestisrightnexttoyou.MaraBoniwe,how

couldyou”?Shebringsmebacktolife.Iswallow

nothing,mymouthisdry.

Her:“TalktomeBoniwe.ThisismeBuntu.Iwon't

judgeyouoranything,Ijustwanttoknowwhy”.I

sigh.

Me:“I...Ilovehim.Heknowshowtosatisfymy

needs,andknowshowtotreatawoman.Heismy

dreamman”.



Her:“WhataboutMbuso”?

Me:“Ilovehimtoo.Helistenstome,andadvices

meunliketheKing.Ilovethemboththeyare

differentintheirownway”.

Her:“Hha.YouareplayingwithfireBoniwe.Stop

whateveryou'rehavingwiththeKing,andfocuson

betteringyourlife.AlsostopstringingMbusoalong

knowingverywellthatyouseenofuturewithhim.

Thismightbackfireinthelongrun,andsecrets

haveawayofcomingout.Idon'tthinkyoulove

boththesemenyou'rejustusingthemforyourown

selfishbenefit”.Ichuckle.

Me:“Whatdoyouknowaboutlove?Youdon'tknow

anythingaboutlovebecauseyou'venever

experiencedlove,especiallyaman'slove.Imean,

evenyourownfamilydidn'tloveyou.Noone



actuallylovesyou”.

Her:“AndIgivenoshitaboutthem.Theyarealla

nonentitytome,theirexistencedon'tmeanshit

includingyourstoo.Imaynotknowhowbeing

lovedfeelslike,butI'msureashellitdoesn'tfeel

likeopeninglegsinorderformentoloveyou.Love

isnotaboutsex.Youhaveissueswena,andstop

justifyingyourbitchingways,nxa”.Oh,wow.Did

shejusttalkmelikethat?Hhe.“Whatareyougoing

todowiththeKing'svest”?

Me:“Noneofyourbusiness.Nowthatyouknow

aboutmeandtheKing,whatareyougoingtodo

aboutit”?

Her:“Noneofyourbusiness.Finishwiththe

beddingsinceyou'vefoundwhatyouwerelooking

for.Idon'tlikewhatyoudidBoniwe.Havingsexon

mybedwiththeKingreally?That'sdisrespecton

anotherlevel”.Isigh.



Me:“IknowthatIamwrong.Iamsorry,Ipromise

youitwillneverhappenagain.ShouldIbringback

thebeddingonceIamdonewashingthem”?

Her:“What?Ewww,no,keepit.I'msureitwillbe

memorabletoyou.OntherealthoughBoniwe.Get

yourprioritiesstraight,fixyourlife.You'retoooldto

befoolingaround”.

Me:“Whendidyougrowupsofast?Notsolong

agoyouwerethisquietgirl,whatchanged”?

Her:“Life.Ihadtofindmyvoice,Iknowthatitwas

longoverdue,butIfinallydid.Itwasworthitthough

noonewillwalkovermeanymore,thatincludesyou

too”.Ilaugh.

Me:“Argh,you'resuchacutieyazi.Letmegetgoing

babylove,IwillcallyouwhenIarrive”shescoffs.



Her:“Don'tsleepwithKhaya.Ifyoufeelanitch,you

havetoysusethem”.shelaughs.Thischild.

Me:“Iwilltrynottoo.Bye,loveyou”.

Her:“Iamwalkingyouout.Whyarebiddingyour

goodbye?IwanttowarnKhayaaboutyou,tellhim

howdangerousyou'rewhenitcomestohiskind”.I

laugh.

Me:“Uyaphaphawena.Let'sgo”.

Her:“Iwasgoingtohelpyoucarryyourbag,butit

smellslike,argh,let'sjustgo”.Webothlaugh

walkingoutofherroom.IlovethisnewBuntu.

★★Β



NKANYISO

“Youmustreallylovethisgirl.You'veevenmade

heryourwallpaper.Whydon'tyoujustaskherout?

Whoknows?Maybeyouguysmightendupdating,

actuallyshewouldbecheatingwithyou”.Ilaugh.

“WherewillIstartwithaskingherout?Doyou

honestlythinkthatshewillwanttogooutwithher

husband'sbestfriend”?Hechuckles.

Him:“Youwillneverknowuntilyoutry.Youmight

evenfindoutthatshelikesyoutoo,afterallyou

guyshave‘chemistry’yousaidityourself”.

Me:“You'reonecrazyfuckerMnqobi.Yourmind

worksovertime.Whatarewedoinghereanyway”?



Him:“Yourbestfriendcalledme,hesaidweshould

meethimhere.Thewifeisshowinghimflames”.

Chuckling.WeareatBanathihangoutjoint.

Me:“Iwonderwhatisshedoingtohim”.

Him:“Iwanthertodrivehimcrazy,andgive

Natashaahardtimeuntilshegetsoffherhigh

horse,nxa”laughing.

“Ineedacoldbeer.Langelihlewillsendmestraight

tomyearlygrave”hesayssittingdown.“Gents”.

Mnqobi:“Whatdidshedo?Youlooklikeamess”/

Him:“Ibroughtindevilherselfinmylife,Ifetched

herfromthevillage.Sheisnothinglikewhatshe

was2monthsagowhenwefirstmether.Sheisa

nightmareinbroaddaylight”!Nkanyiso,Iwant



MaSabathaback”/Mnqobichuckles.

Me:“Whydoyouwantherback?Langarefusingto

dohermaidduties”?

Him:“Shewantsustopayherfordoingherduties,

andsheisverydisrespectful.Youshould'veseen

howshedisrespectedmymotherthisothernight.

Yoh,lastnightIfoundoutthatsheactuallyknows

English,andsheisperfectinspeakingit.Justthis

morningshetoldNatashaoff,shepracticallymade

Natashacry.Shealsocalledme‘boy’majita”!I

laugh.

Me:“Thatdoesn'tsoundlikeLangaatall”.

Him:“Iknow,butshehaschanged.Sheeventalks

backnowshewantsalotofthings,Isweartoyou

nextthingshewillaskmetobuyheranapartment

inthenorthorFourwaysoraMaserati”.Weburst



outwithlaughter.Hisphonerings,“ItsNatasha,I'm

suresheisdoneshopping”hestandsupandwalks

awayansweringhisphone.

“Goodafternoongentlemen.Iamsorrytodisturb

you,pleasetakemyhand”shesaystoMnqobi.

Mnqobilooksatme,andIshrug.Hetakesherhand,

claspingit.

Mnqobi:“IfImayask,whyamIhavingyourhand”?

Her:“Youneedtofindyoursister.Sheissuffering

whereversheis,andhappinessisfarawayfromher.

Sheneedsasenseofbelonging.Findher,andlead

hertoyoeirmother.Yourmotherisangeringthe

ancestors,andtheyaremakingyoursister'slife

unbearable,findhersothatshecanfindpeace,and

gettobewithhersoulmate.Findherbefore5

monthsapproaches,sheismuchclosernowit

won'tbehardforyoutofindher.Inyourcirclethere

arepeoplewhoareclosetoher,getthroughthemto



findher”sheretractsherhandandlooksatme.

“Don'tgotothatdatethatyouwereplanningtogo

totonight,nothinggoodwillcomeoutofit”.

“Kelo,come,weareleaving”.Avoicecallsher.“Iam

coming”.Sheresponds.

Her:“Findyoursister,shehasbeencryingallher

life.Yourmothermustdorightorelsethebad

dreamswon'tstop”shesmiles,andwalksaway.

Me&Mnqobilookateachotherconfused.Whatthe

helljusthappened?Whothehellwasthat,andhow

didsheknowaboutmydatewithAthile?Iwillhave

tocancelitnow.IlookatMnqobi,andheismiles

away.Whowouldn'tthough?Imean,dudehavejust

beentoldthathehasasister.Awholesister!

Zweli:“Youguyslooklikeyou'vejustseenaghost”.



Me:“Wemight'veseenone”.

Mnqobi:“Ihaveasister?Whoisshe?Ifsheisclose

howcloseisshe?Now,thisexplainsthebad

dreamsmymotherisalwayshaving.Ineedtofind

mysister,mymotherhavesomequestionsto

answer”!Hestandsup,andwalksaway.

Zweli:“Whathappened”?

Me:“Aprophethappened.Wewereprophesized”.

Him:“ThanksGodIwasn'there”!

Athile,whatareyouplanning?

Anotherread,pleasesupport...
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MNQOBI

ArrivinghomeIheadstraighttomymotherinthe

garden,that'swheresheusuallysitsbaskingatthe

sun.Ifindherdrinkinghergreentea,apparentlyit

calmsherdown.SheiswithherfriendThembi.I

greetthem,andsitdown.



“Whatisitson.Youdon'tlookokay”?

“Whereismysister”?

Her:“Yoursister?Youknowverywellthatsheisat

work”.

Me:“IamnotaskingaboutCrecentia,I'masking

abouttheoneIpresumeyouleftsomewhereafter

givingbirthtojustlikeyoudidwithus”/

Her:“What?Idon'thaveanyotherchildbesidesyou

&Crecentia”.

Me:“Iwastoldtofindherandyoumustmake

thingsright.Yourancestorsarepunishingher

becauseofyoumama.Wherethehellisshe”!



Her:“Youdon'tgettoshoutatmeMnqobi.Iamstill

yourmotherMnqobi,andIdon'thaveanyideawhat

you'retalkingabout.Whohaveyoubeentalkingto

thatfedyourearswithsuchnonsense”?

Me:“Agirlcameoutofnowhereandtoldmetofind

mysister.Youalsoneedtodoright”.Shechuckles.

Her:“Youbelievestrangersnow?Don'ttake

everythingyouhearpersonal,peoplealwaystalk,

andI'msurethisstrangerwastakingchances”.

Me:“Ifthat'sthecase,caretoexplainhowdoesshe

knowaboutyourbaddreams,huh”?Shechokeson

hertea.“Oh,andmother.Yourdreamswon'tstop

unlessyoumakethingsright,Idon'tknowabout

what,butmakethingsright.Seetoitthatyoufind

mysisteroratleastrememberwhereyoulefther.I

willseetoitthatItrymyutmostbesttofindher.



Theancestorsareangryatyou,maybethat'swhy

yourrelationshipsdon'tlast.Theyarethereason”.

Her:“HowdareyouMnqobi”!

Me:“Findhermama!Sheissufferingwherevershe

is,anditissaidthatshehasneverexperienced

happinessallbecauseofyou!Ifyoudon'tdoitfor

you,thendoitforus,doitforher.We'vebeengiven

5monthstofindher.She,too,needshermother's

love,excuseme”.Istandupandwalkstraighttomy

room,leavingherstaringintospace.Ipraythatshe

findsherorgivemealeadofwheretostartlooking

forherorsomething.Itissaidthat,therearepeople

whoknowherinmycircle.Itcan'tbeNobuntu

becausesheismuchyoungerthanus,anditcan't

beherservanteitherbecausesheisalmostthe

sameageasCrecentiaifnotmyage.Whoisshe?I

takeoutmyphone,andcallCrecentia.

“Brobro,sup”



“Thesky”.Shelaughs.

Her:“IamseriousMnqobi.Yourmothercalledme

fewmomentsago,andshesaidthatyouwere

accusingherofsomethingshedoesn'tknowabout.

Whatwereyouaccusingheroff”?Ichuckle.

Me:“Iwasn'taccusingherofanything.Iwantedher

totellmethetruthaboutoursister”.Shelaughs.

Her:“Whoa,whoa.Whatsisterareyoutalkingabout?

Iamyouronlysister,duh”.

Me:“Iamtalkingaboutouryoungersisterifnot

older.Momhasanotherchild,agirlchildthatis.It

issaidthatsheissufferingbecauseofourdear

mother.Now,yourmotherisrefusingtotellme

aboutherthenmakeswhateversheissupposedto

makeright.Onlythen,herbaddreamswill



disappear,andoursisterwillstopsuffering

whereversheis”.Ihearhersigh.

Her:“Howsureareyouaboutthisbro?Whoever

toldyoumust'velied.Theywantedtogetareaction

fromyou,andyou'vegiventhem.Momwould've

toldusifshehadanotherchildoutside”.

Me:“Maybeshedidtoherwhatshedidtous”.

Her:“Nowyou'restarting.Shehadvalidreasonsas

towhysheleftuswithourgrandmother”.

Me:“Thatwomanwasnotevenherrealmother.

Whydon'tyouaskyourselfwhyshenevertalks

aboutherrealmother?Actually,doyouevenknow

yourmother'srealfamily,notthesefamilyfriendsof

herssheintroducedusto?Comingtothinkofit,we

don'tknowmuchabouther.Yourmotherhaslotsof

secretsinthecloset,hencetheancestorsare



punishingher.Itisuptoustofindoursisterand

bringherhome”.

Her:“Wow!ThisistoomuchMnqobi.Whatarewe

goingtodonow?Howarewegoingtofindher?I

thinkweshouldaskmotheragain,ifthat'struethen

shemusttellusthetruth.Thatsisterofourscan't

sufferwhenshehasafamily,Ihopesheisnot

beingabusedwhereversheis.That'sifsheisout

there”...

Me:“Ihopewithyouaroundshewillbeabletotell

usthetruth,youareherfavouritechild.Oh,

apparentlythissisterofoursisknownbypeoplein

ourcircle.Wefindthosepeople,wefindher.Idon't

evenknowwhoknowsherinourcircle”.

Her:“Thisisconfusing,butwewillfindher.ThatI

canassureyou”/



Me:“Iknow.LetmenotkeepyouI'msureyouhave

customers”.Shelaughs.

Her:“Yeah,Iwillseeyoulaterthen”.Ihangup,and

logintoFacebookandsearchforsomeonewiththe

samesurnameasmine,maybeImightsee

someonewhoresemblancesus,ifnotCrecentiaor

mymom.

Mymotherhasatendencyofdumpingherkidsin

otherpeople'sfamily,allinthenameofsheis

hustlingforthemtohaveabetterlife.Ifshereally

lovedus,shewasgoingtosufferwithus.Wewere

abusedinthehandsofourguardiangrowingup,it

wasmydutytoshieldCrecentiafrombullies

becauseshecouldn'tfightforherself.Ievenwent

asfar,aswantingtokillourso-calledguardian,she

wasbasicallyabusingCrecentia.Madeherdo

housechoreswhileherdaughterswereprincess.

Crecentiaslavedforthemfromtheageof8yearsto

22years.Sheisnow29yearsold,andIam35



yearsold.Now,thismeansoursisterisyounger

thanus.WemovedoutofthathousewhenIturned

25,that'swhenmymothershowedupinourlives,

Wefixedwhateverrelationshipwehad.Wedon't

evenknowourfather,allweknowisthatheran

awayafterknockingmomdownwithCrecentia.

Funnyenough,heleftmomaftersheknockedher

downwithme,somehowthisso-calledfatherof

oursalwaysfindshiswaybackintomymother's

life,knockingherdown,anddisappear.Thisisa

mess.WheredoIbeginwithlookingformysister?

Doessheevenknowthatshehassiblings?

★★Β

ZWELI

WegoteverythingLangelihlerequestedustoget

her.Wepracticallyboughtherawholenewfurniture,

andMaSabathawillbecomingintomorrow.She

wassohappywhenIcalledher,atleastshewillnot



demandthingslikeLanga.Istillcan'tgetoverthe

factthatMnqobihasasisterwhoisnotknown,erh.

Thingsarehappening.Iwonderwhoishissister,

andwhereisshe.

“Now,thatwegoteverythingforher.Whatnow”?

“IwillhavetoregisterheratMEDUNSA.Iwillgo

theretomorrowmorning.Don'tyouwanttogoto

varsitytootofurtheryourstudies”?Shechuckles.

Her:“Furthermystudies?Idon'twanttogoto

varsity,Iamfinenotstudying.Educationisjusta

wasteoftime”.

Me:“Whatwasthelastgradeyouattended”?

Her:“Grade10.Idroppedout,schoolwasnotgoing

tofundmylifestyle”.Inod.



Me:“Isee.So,whatareyourfutureplansNatasha?

It'stimewediscussedthingslikethis”.

Her:“Gettingmarriedtoyouobviously,andhaving

myownbeautysalon”.

Me:“Howareyougoingtoownabeautysalon

withoutanycertificateorhaveproperdocuments”?

Her:“Iwillmanagejustfine.Ginaisdoingjustfine,

andshedoesn'thaveanycertificates.WhywouldI

wantone?Besidesdoinghair&manicuredoesn't

needacertificate.Itrequireshands,nothingmore”.

Inod.

Me:“Isee.Iwantyoutodosomethingforme.Go

andthinkaboutwhatyouwantinlife.Something

thatisverytangible,andwillnotleaveyouinthe

longrun.Youcaneventrybeautycoursestohave



somethingtofallbackon.AlsoaskGinahowshe

didit”.

Her:“Youaretryingtoturnmeintoyourwifenow

Zweli?Idon'twanttodoanycourses!Arhhhhhhh!

WhywouldIwanttostudyanything,whenyou

providemewitheverythingIneed?Iamfinejustthe

wayIam”.

Me:“Buteveryoneinmyfamilyiseducated.You

needtobeeducatedtoooratleastgetadrivers

licence”.

Her:“Idon'tevenknowhowtodrive,whywouldI

wantalicence”?

“That'shiswayoftellingyoutogoandenrol

yourselfatadrivingschool,butyou'retooslowto

comprehendthat.GooddaytheITcouple.Howdid

theshoppinggo”?Mymoodswitchedoffinstantly.



From100toZero.

Me:“WegotyoueverythingyouwantedI'msure

you'veseenitoutsideandIwillregisteryouat

MEDUNSAtomorrowyouwillhavetogivemeyour

particulars”.

Me:“Arh,finallysteppinguptoyourdutiesthat's

good.Sinceyouguysweretalkingaboutdriving

licenceIalsowantone,plusmostjobsnowdays

requiresdrivinglicence.Youalsoneedonesister

wife”.

Natasha:“Whoinvitedyouhere?Ithoughtwehada

dealthatoncewegetyoueverythingyouwanted,

youwillstayoutofourway”.

Her:“Iknowthat.Icameheretocheckifyou'vegot

everythingI'veaskedyoucorrect.Oh,andnice

weave”.



Me:“We'vegoteverythingyou'veaskedfor,

Nkanyiso&Mnqobiwillbecomingtohelpuswith

takingtheminsideyourroom”.Iamnotevensureif

Mnqobiwillcome,maybeheisbusylookingforhis

longlostsister.

Her:“Good.CanIatleastpreparemyselfaquick

mealwhilewearewaitingforyourbuddiestocome

andrearrangemyroom”?

Natasha:“No.Goandprepareitinyourownroom.

Youarenolongerwelcometostepinsidethis

house”.Langachuckleslookingatthetable.

Her:“IguessIwillhavethis”shetakesthesteers

paperbag.“Whoevertheowneriswillhaveto

forgivemebecauseIamdamnhungry.She/hewill

cookaquickmealnotunlessyou'veboughtextra.

Toddles”.Shewhistles,andwalksout.Ichuckle.



Natasha:“Shehastomoveout!Sheisfailingto

followonesimplerule,stayingawayfromus”.

Me:“It'sonlythefirstday,andherroomisnot

changedtohowshewantsityet.Iguesswewill

shareyourburger”laughing.

Her:“Argh,whateverbabes.IguessIwillhaveto

cooksinceyourfriendsarecoming”.

Me:“Youshould'veallowedLangatocookforusfor

thelasttime”Ilaugh.

Her:“Well,it'stoolatetoaskhernow.Letmego,

andfreshenup”.

Me:“Iwillstartunpackingthegrocerysolong”.She

nodsanddisappearsoutofsight.



★★Β

BONIWE

Iamdonefixingmyworkuniform,andcooking.I

decidedtounblockMbuso&Makhosazanamaybe

oneofthemwillcallme.Sleepingistheonlyoption

formenow,Ican'thelpbutkeeponreminiscing

abouttheconversationIhadwithNobuntu.2years

ofdoingwhateverwedowiththeKingsomeone

finallycaughtus.Idon'tevenknowwhatsheis

goingtodowiththeinformation,Idoknowthatshe

won'ttellonme,butIcan'tbedefiniteaboutit.She

alsosaidthingsthatmadesense,actuallysheisthe

firstpersontotalksensetome.Unfortunatelyfor

her,IwillnotstopwhatIamhavingwiththeKing.I

havetokeephimaround,andshemightberight

aboutmestringingMbusoalong.Sigh,withMbusoI

likethefactthathegivesmeattentionsomething

I'vealwayswanted.Iguessit'salljustalust,but



whyamIhurtaboutthepicturethatwassent?It

doesn'tmakesense.Nobuntumightalsoberight

thatmaybesomeonesentthepicturedeliberately.

Myphoneringsandit'sMakhosazanaI'msureshe

hasbeentryingtocallme.

“Hello”

“Finally,I'vebeentryingtogetholdofyou.Doyou

knowhowworriedsickIwasnotreachingyou”?I

chuckle.

Me:“Iamfinebabes.Iwasgoingthroughsome

stuff,butIamfinenow”.

Her:“ThanksGod.Mbusoisgoingcrazy,apparently

youblockedhim.Whydidyou”?

Me:“Whydidn'tyoutellmethathehasafiancé?



Youmademesendhimnudesonlyformeto

receiveareplyofahalfnakedpictureofhiswith

anotherwomaninbed,andaverydisturbing

messageunderneathit.Doyouhaveanyideaof

howbrokenIwas”?

Her:“Whoa,whoa.Mbusohasafiancé?What

fiancé”?

Me:“Thewomanwhosentmethepictureusing

Mbuso'sWhatsApp”.

Her:“Thisdoesn'tmakeanysense.Whendidallof

thishappen”?

Me:“Daysago”.

Her:“Iwillcallyoubacknownow.Ineedtocheck

something”shehangsup.Seemslikeshetoo



doesn'tknowanythingaboutthisfiancé.Now,Iam

convincedthatthere'safoulplayindeed.Myphone

rings,andit'sMbuso.Arhhh,Makhosazanahadto

tellhim?Ishuu...

Me:“Hello”

Him:“Whatfiancé”?Geez,thisguy,straighttothe

point.Nogreeting.

Me:“Youtellme”.

Him:“There'snothingtotellbecauseIhaveno

fiancé.DoyouthinkIwouldbegivingyouattention

knowingverywellthatIhaveafiancé?Areyou

dumborstupid”?

Me:“Thenexplainthepictureofyouandawoman

halfnakedinbed”!



Him:“What?Whatonearthareyoutalkingabout

Boniwe”?

Me:“IwillsendyouthepictureviaWhatsApp”.

Him:“Howdidthepictureendupbeingsenttoyou”?

Me:“IwilltellyoueverythingonWhatsApp”.

Him:“How,becauseyou'veblockedme”?

Me:“I'veunblockedyou”.Ihangup,thengostraight

toWhatsAppandsendhimthepicture”.Well,heis

goingtoclarifyitformeIhopeitwon'tbackfire.

★★Β



NOBUNTU

Myroomlookssobeautifulrightnow.Theblack&

redinteriordesignistodiefor.MyTVisnow

mountedonthewall,andIhaveacomputertable

withabookshelfjustnearmycouch.Myroom,I

loveeverythingaboutit.Theyaredoingtouchups

now.IamsittingoutsidechattingwithCrecentiaon

WhatsAppwhiletheguysarebusycleaningit.

stealingglancesatNkanyisoeverynow&thenhas

becomemyeverysecondstoryeversincehegot

here.Argh,howcute.Amaninauniformisone

sexyfucker,hhe.Myphonerings,andit'sanumber

Idon'trecognizeIwonderwhoisit.

“NobuntuHello”.

“HeyNobuntu,it'sCrecentia”kanaonceIgaveher

mynumbers.



Me:“Oh,heyCrecentia.Howareyou”?

Her:“Notgood,andyou”?

Me:“Iamgood.Whyareyounotgood”?

Her:“I'verecentlyfoundoutthatImighthavea

sistersomewhereoutthere”.

Me:“Isn'tthatagoodthing”?

Her:“Itwasgoingtobeifweknewwheretofindher

orstartlooking.Mybrotherisverydeterminedto

findher,butcluelessonwheretostart”.

Me:“IpraythatGodhelpsyouguyslocateher.

Whatdidyourmothersayaboutthis”?Shechuckles.



Her:“Idon'tthinkshecares.Sheistooignorant,

anddenyknowinganythingaboutachildsheleft

behind.Sheisveryadamantthatshedidnotleave

anychildoutthere”.

Me:“Soundshectic.Ormaybesheistellingthe

truth.Shedoesn'treallyhaveachildoutthere”.

Her:“Sheknows,trustmeonthisone.Wewon't

stoplookingforoursisterthough,hopefullymy

motherwillcomearound,andtelluswheresheleft

her”.

Me:“Ishuuu.NowonderMnqobiisinafoulmood,I

willprayforyouguystofindher”/

Her:“Thankyoubabe.Now,aboutthatlunchdate”I

chuckle.



Me:“Let'sdoittomorrow,that'sifyouwillbefree

though”.

Her:“It'sadatethen.Iwilltextyoutimeandplace”

Me:“YoudoknowthatIamnotfamiliarwiththis

place,right”?Shelaughs.

Her:“Don'tworryIwilluberforyou,letmego.See

youtomorrow”.

Me:“Bye”hangingup.

“YourroomisreadyLanga.Youaregoodtogo”.

Me:“ThankyouMnqobi.Letmeseeit”Istandup,

andwalkinside.Wow,andit'sperfectforme.Who

knewthatonedayIwouldbehavingmyownroom



withaTVandall?God,worksinmysteriousways

Indeed,andhistimingisalwaysperfect.

Mnqobi:“Youlikeit”?

Me:“Areyoukiddingme?Iloveit.Thankyouso

much.Youdidanamazingjob”.

Him:“I'mgladyoulikeit.Letmego,andjointhe

othersinthehouse”.Inod,hewalksoutofmyroom.

Iwalkaroundadmiringit,Iaminlovewithit.A

pieceofpaperontopofmystudytablecatchesmy

attention.Ipickitup,andasmileisplasteredonmy

lipsreadingit.

★Youlookbeautifultoday.Ihadtotakefewstolen

snaps.N★ Ichuckle,andshakemyhead.This

guy...



Lol...Yourcomments!!Pleasesupportoneofour

ownbylike,commenting&sharing.

Pleasecontinueto...

Like

Comment

Share

Mention

[09/19,16:59] :★Insert23★

NOBUNTU

Iamallsetandreadytogotothelunchdatewith



Crecentia.Idon'tevenknowwhatwearegoingto

talkabout,butwhateverconversationwewillbe

havingmustbefruitful.Aiwewillsee.WhatIlike

aboutMonday'sisthefactthatthemallsarehalf

emptysincemostpeopleareatwork.Zweliisliving

uptohispromiseofregisteringmetoMEDUNSA,

hedrovetoPretoriaearlyinmorning.Thisbasically

meansthatIwillbetravellingeveryday,onceIget

settledatMEDUNSAIwillhavetotalktoZweli

aboutrelocatingtoPretoria.Thatwillsaveusalot

ofthings.Myphonebeepsindicatingthatthere'sa

message,thatmustbemyUber.Itakemybag,step

outofmyroomlockingthedoorintheprocess.I

passNatashaleaningbythekitchendoordrinking

wine,sheisstillinherpyjamas,andit'sjustafter

12:00pmintheafternoon.That'sjustbeinglazy...

“Younowknowhowtogooutalone?Whereareyou

going”?

“Hello.Andhowisthatanyofyourbusiness”?



Her:“It'smybusinessbecauseyou'regoingout.

DoesZweliknowthatyou'regoingout”?

Me:“MustIreporttohim?Girl,pleasegetalifeand

findsomethingtodowithyourlifeotherthan

guardingme.Stopdoingjobsthatdon'tpayyou,

haveagoodgive.Iwalkaway.

“Zweliwillknowaboutthis”!Shouting.

Me:“AndyouthinkIgiveafuckwhetherheknows

aboutthisornot”?Shoutingbackwhilewalking

away.Natashaneedstogetalifeandleavemethe

hellalone.Igreettheuberdriverandhedrivesoff.

IarriveatBella'srestaurant,andtextCrecentiathat

Iamoutside.Shesendsmebackatexttellingmeto

getinside.Trulyspeaking,Idon'tliketoomany

peopleorcrowdedplaces.Itakeadeepbreath,and



walkinside,itisnotthatfull,buttherearetoomany

whitepeople.Crecentiawavesherhandupon

seeingme,Iwalktohertable,shestandsup,and

weshareahugthensitdown.

“Thankyouforcoming.Youlookbeautifulbythe

way”.

Me:“Thankyou,andyoulookbeautifultoo”.

Her:“Withthisoldoutfit?Girl,pleasedon'tplaywith

me”chuckling.

Me:“IwishIwas,butunfortunatelyforyou,Iam

not”.

Her:“Letmecallthewaiter,sothatwecanorder.I

hopeyoueatoysters&prawns”.Ilookather

confused.



Me:Oysters&prawns?Whatonearthisthat?Iam

ameatgirl,propercookedmeatthatis”.Shelaughs.

Her:“You'remissingoutgirl,butdon'tworryyouwill

absolutelyloveseafood”.Ishakemyhead.

Me:“Iwillpassthankyou”.Thewaiterapproaches

ourtable,Ican'thelpbutnoticethatheislookingat

mestraightintheeyes,creepy.Nah,maybeI'm

imaginingit.

“Goodday.MynameisSandile.Iamatyour

service”.Hegivesusmenus.“Whenyou'rereadyto

order,youcanringthisbellrightnexttoyou”.Iwas

notimaginingit,itwasrealevennowheisstaring

atme.

Crecentia:“Wewillcallyouwhenwe'rereadyto

orderyoumayexcuseus”.Hestandsstilllookingat



menotevenblinking,heisreallymakingme

uncomfortable.Idartmyeyeseverywherebuthim.

“Isaidwewillcallforyoushouldwewanttoorder,

nowleaveorelseIwillreportyou”shehalfshouts.

Him:“Apologiesma'am.Excuseme”hewalksaway.

Her:“Wasitmeorthatguywastakenbyyou?I

mean,hecouldn'ttakehiseyesoffyou”giggling.

Me:“Ifinditcreepy,hereallymademe

uncomfortable.Iamnolongerinthemoodtoeat

here,can'twegosomewhereelse”?

Her:“Iwasreallylookingforwardtoeatinghere,but

ifyou'renotcomfortablewecango.ThelastthingI

wantisforustohaveawkwardlunchbeforegetting

toknoweachotherbetter”.Ichuckle.



Me:“Iknowwhatyoumean.Can'twemaybeask

themanagertogiveusanotherwaiter,Iamnot

reallycomfortablewiththisone”?

Her:“That'salsoagoodidea.Letmegoandlook

forherI'llbeback”Shestandsupandwalksaway.

Itakeoutmyphoneandbrowseit.Ican'thelpit,but

feellikesomeoneisstaringatme,liftingmyheadI

seethisweirdwaiterstaringatmefromadistance.

Hmmm,Iguess2canplaythegame.Letmereturn

thestare,andseewhowillholdthegazemuch

longerbetweenthe2ofus.Ifoldmyarms,andlook

athimnotevensmiling...Icanseehimgetting

uncomfortable,good.Serveshimright.Hebreaks

theeyecontact,andattendanothertable.That's

whenIbreathe.Ai,Crecentiahavebeengoneever

since,what'stakinghersolong?

“Thisfuckenmanagerisnotaround,let'sgo”.



Me:“Thenwhattookyousolong”?Iamalreadyon

myfeetreadytogo.

Her:“Thesupervisorisonerudewomanwithher

stickslegs”.Ichuckle.“Iamneversettingmyfoot

hereeveragain”!Sheyellsforeveryonetohear.I

pullherbyhand,andwewalkoutlaughing.

Me:“You&drama.Wasthatnecessary”?She

chuckles.

Her:“Dramaismymiddlenamelittleone”.Ichuckle.

“So,wheretofromhere”?

Me:“Anywherewheretheysellburgersandmeatif

possible”.

Her:“Iknowjustaspotlet'sgo”.Wewalktohercar,



shedrivesapoloTsi.

★★Β

ZWELI

NatashathrowsherselfinmyarmsassoonasI

stepinsidethehouse.Hereyesarered&puffy,she

hasbeencrying.Itakeherin,andshesobsonmy

chestsheisstillinherpyjamas.

“What'swrong?Whyareyoucrying”?

“Yourwife.Yourwifeinsultedmeagain,and

slappedme”.

Me:“Whatdidyoudothistime?I'msureyou've

provokedhersinceyoulikecallinghernames”.She



chuckles,andreleaseherselffrommyembrace.

Her:“Me?Provokedher?WhywouldIevendothat

Zweli”?

Me:“Becauseyouhateherthat'swhy”.

Her:“Hateher?WhywouldIhatesomeoneasugly

asher?Sheisnotevenworthmytime,and

definitelynotworthytobehatedbyme.Sheis

nothingtome”!

Me:“Buthernameisforeveronyourlips.Justlet

thegirlbe,IamreallyexhaustedNatasha.Driving

thewholedayisnochild'splay”.Shelaughsand

clapsherhands.

Her:“YouaredefendingherZweli?Really?You

shouldbeonmysidenothers!Orareyousuddenly



fallinginlovewithher”?Ichuckle.

Me:“No,Iamnotfallinginlovewithher,andInever

will.Whatyouneedtoknowisthatthere'salways

twosidestothestory,Ineedtohearhersideofher

storytoothenIwillmakeadecision.Excuseme,I

needtofreshenup”.Ikissherforehead,andwalk

awayleavinghershoutingmyname.Trulyspeaking

I'mtiredofNatasha,andhertantrums.Adaynever

goesbywithouthermentioningLangathat'sallshe

wantsustotalkabout,LangathisLangathat.She

hasatendencyofmakingupstoriesaboutLangaof

whichit'sboring.Wehardlytalkaboutourselves,

ourrelationshipisnolongerfun.Ai...

Langawillstartattendingherclassesnextweek,I

don'tknowhowsheisgoingtohandlethetravelling

everyday.ButItrustthatshewillsurvive,it'snot

even2hoursdrive.ThatmeansKhayawillhaveto

drivehereveryday.I'mjustgladthatIwillnotgetto

seeheralmosteveryday,maybemyrelationship



withNatashawillgobacktohowitusedtobefore

sincewewillbeseeinglessofher.

★★Β

NOBUNTU

WeendedupatBanathihangoutjoint.Thisplaceis

outofthisworld,theyhaveeverything.Fromacar

washtobraaiarea,fastfood,andaminibottlestore.

Let'sjustsayit'sanall-in-onestop.Ihearalsoheard

thatthere'saBnBfewhousesawayfromhere,

whoevertheowneris.She/heismakingalotof

money.Thisisthesecondburger&chipsIam

havingeversincewegothere2hoursago.So,

Crecentia'supbringingislikeminewebothsuffered

inthehandsofourguardians.Actually,wehavea

lotincommon.She,too,usedtobebulliedgrowing

up,andsheneverhadfriendsuntil5yearsback

whenshestarteddatingThabo.That'showshe

endedupbeingfriendswithNatasha,andtheother



girls,afteralltheyarealldatinginthesamesquad.

“So,what'sthestoryaboutyourmother”?Sheasks

takingachunkofmeatinhermouth.

“Idon'tknowanythingabouther.AllIknowisthat

sheissaidtobedead,shediedinacaraccident.

Ontheotherhand,myauntfrommymother'sside

toldmethatmymotherisalive,butshedoesn't

evenknowwheresheis”.

Her:“Now,betweenthe2stories,whichonedoyou

thinkisreal?Imean,thesepeopletoldyoutwo

differentversions.Haveyoutriedaskingyouraunt

aboutyourmother'swhereabouts”?

Me:“Iwill.Inevergetthechancetocallher,been

verybusylately”.



Her:“Now,whereweretheywhenyouwerebeing

abused”?

Me:“TheyweretoldthatIleftwithmymother's

friendtothecity.Theywereactuallyshockedto

hearthatI'mgettingmarried,kahlekahle,theywere

nevertoldaboutmyexistence.Ifitwasn'tforthe

weddingIwould'veneverknownthem.I'dprobably

bestillslavinginthathouse”.

Her:“Wow.YourgrandmotherisevilBuntu.Why

wouldshehideyourexistencetoyourfamily”?I

shrug.“Whataboutyourfather”?Ichuckle.

Me:“AllIknowisthathedisappearedafter

knockingmomdown”.Shelaughs.

Her:“Thatsoundslikemyfather.Ialsodon'tknow

him,buthealwaysfoundhimselfinmymother'slife

afterdisappearingforyearswithoutkeepingin



contact”.Ilaugh.

Me:“Wemightbesharingafatherunknowinglywho

knows,butthenagainmenareusedtohit&runs”.

Her:“Hahaha,funny”.

“Crecentia”thegirlpullsoutachairandsitsdown

withoutgreetingme.Oh,okay.

Her:“Athile”.

Athile:“Whatbringsyouhere?Aren'tyousupposed

tobeatwork”?

Her:“Foodbringsmehere,andnoIamnot

supposedtobeatwork.Whatbringsyouhere”?



Athile:“I'mheretobuymymanfood.Hewillbe

workingovertime,sowhynotbuyhimfood,and

takeittohim?Andyouknowwhattheysay;away

toaman'sheartisthroughhisstomach”.

Her:“Yourman?YouhaveamanAthile?Since

when”?

Athile:“We'vebeendatingfor2monthsnow,and

thingsarepromising”.Shesmilesshowingoffher

goldtooth.

Her:“Iamsohappyforyou.DoIknowhim”?

Athile:“Ofcourseit'sNkanyiso”Ilookatherand

Crecentiaburstoutlaughing.“What'sfunny”?

Her:“WenaAthile.DatingNkanyiso?Stopjoking

babygirl,Nkanyisodoesn'tdolovesweets.He



fucksyou,anddumpsyoulikeausedchappies

oncedonewithyou”.

Athile:“Youarejustjealous.Hewillchangenow

thatheiswithme”.Crecentialaughs.

Her:“YoucanneverchangeNkanyisoAthile.They

alltriedbutfailed,it'sbeen5yearsalreadyandno

womancanchangehim.Stoptellingpeoplethat

you'redatingNkanyiso,theywilllaughatyou

Darling.Thejokewillbeyou,awholeLMAO”.I

chuckleandshakemyhead.

Athile:“Andyouuglyduckling,what'sfunny”?She

pointsatmegivingmeanastystare.

“Asifyou'rebeautiful.Howdareyoucallanother

girlugly?Sheisfarbetterlookingthanyouwith

yourpaintedfaceoutherelookinglikeaclown.She

isbeautifulthewaysheis,sheisnatural.I'msureif



weweretowipeyourfacewithwipesrightnowwe

willclearlyseeamanhidingbehindmake-up”.This

beautifulwomanstandingbeforeustellsAthile,

guyssheissobeautiful.Powerisembeddedinher,

herconfidenceisonanotherlevel.Sheissmiling,

butnotsmiling.Argh,whatamIevensaying?AllI

cansayisthatsheisbeautifulwithhershorthair.

Herlookcommandsrespect,I'msureshedoesn't

evengotothetoilet.Athilestandsup,andtakesoff.

Her:“Pieceofshit.HelloMynameisZubenathi.I

amsosorryfordisturbingyourbrunch.It'sjustthat

Iwastakenbyyourbeautyespeciallyyou”/(she

pointsatme)Imeanyougirlsalmostlookthe

same/alike.Idon'tknowifyouwillbeinterested,

butIwantyougirlstobemyhostessesinanother

ofourrestaurantlaunchthatwewillbeopeningin2

weekstime”.

Crecentia:“Wait,youareZubenathi?Thee

ZubenathimarriedtoabusinessmogulBayanda”?



Shenodswithaslightsmile.“OhmyGod.Iamso

humbledtobeinyourpresence,Ialwayswantedto

seeyou.Iamabigfanofyou,andI'vereadabout

yourjourneyinyourbook‘Iamnotmypast’Ican't

believethatyou'vegonethroughallofthat,you

don'tlooklikeyourpastorwhatyouwentthrough

atall.Youareonestrongwoman,apowertobe

reckonedwith”.Shechuckles.

Her:“ThankyousomuchLove.Weallhaveastory

totell,afterallweallgothroughdifferenttrials&

tribulations.Itisuptoyouonhowyoupickupthe

piecesaftergoingthroughthem,you'rea

scriptwriterofyourownlife.Now,aboutthat

favour”?IthinkIhavejustfoundmyrolemodelin

thiswoman.Crecentiamustplugmeinwithher

book.

Me:“Wewouldliketobepartofyourhostesses.It

willmeansomuchtous,andI'msurewewilllearn

alotfromyou”.smiling.



Her:“Areyouforreal”?Crecentia&Inod.“Perfect.

Youwillhavetogivemeyournumberssothatwe

candiscussawayforward”.

Crecentia:“CanIpleasehaveyourautograph”?

Her:“Sure,whynot,doyouhaveapen”?

Crecentia:“IthinkIhaveitletmecheckbeforeyour

husbandreachesus”/shelaughs.

Her:“Myhusbanddoesn'tbite.Oh,andlunchison

thehouse”.

Me:“Butwe'vealreadypaid”!

Her:“Theywillrefundyou”.Thehusbandreaches



us,andstandsnexttohiswife,wow!Theyarejust

perfecttogether.Hegreetsus,andwegreetback.

TheguylookssmittenbyZubenathi,doesthiskind

oflovestillexist?

Natasha:“Foundit.Oh,heyBayanda.Nowthat

you'rehere,canIalsogetyourautographand

pictures”?Ichuckle.

Him:“Yeahsure”.

Nathi:“ShouldIcallmykidstooseeingthatyou

wantanautographformywholefamily”?Weall

laugh.I'veevenforgottenaboutAthile,butnotwhat

CrecentiasaidaboutNkanyiso.Shesaidamouthful

abouthim,wasitalltrueorshewasjustsayingitto

pissAthileoff?Oh,well,guesswewillneverknow.

Iamnotfeelinggood.Ihaveaterribleheadache

sincelastnightplusIhadnodata.Apologiesforthe
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“Ihopethisworkshey.Idon'twanttoloseMbuso”.

ItellMakhosazanaaswewalkoutofthetraditional

healer'syard,we'vebeenherefor4hours.There

wasalongalineoffemales,nomaleshere.

“Itwillwork,trustme.I'vebeenherebefore,andI

alwayscomehereafter6monthstogetthedose.

Whydon'tyouaskyourselfastowhymy

relationshipwithNoahisstrong?It'sbecauseof

thismanwejustvisited.Heisgoodinthingslike

these”.

Me:“Butwhymustwecomebackhereafterevery6

months”?

Her:“Sothattheloveportiondoesn'twearoff.Once

itdoes,Mbusowillhateyou,andeverytimehe

looksatyou,hewillseeananimal”.Whoa,thisis

notright.WhatdidIgetmyselfinto?



Me:“What?Thatdoesn'tsoundrightMakhosazana.

Ithinkthiswasabadideatobeginwith”.

Her:“Ifyoudon'twanttobetheonlywomaninhis

lifethendon'tdoitonceThabilelandsin3days

timeyouwillbehistory.Mbusowon'tevenlook

yourway,itwillbelikeyouneverexistedinhislife,

ThabilelovesMbusosomuchthatshecanevenlay

downherlifeforhim.Thechoiceisyours”.Iinhale

&exhale.ThisisharderthanIthought.

Idon'twanttoloseMbuso.Iamstartingtolikehim,

wellIstartedlikinghimafterweslepttogether.Now,

thatItastedhimIdon'twanttolosehim.Hislong

termgirlfriendiscomingbackfromtheStatesin3

daystime.Heisverymuchexcitedabouther

coming,hedidn'tevenbothertellingme.Hehas

beenactingstrangeforthepastweekofwhich

mademesuspicioushedidn'twanttotouchany

more,sometimesadaywillactuallyendwithout

himcallingme.WhenIcallhim,mycallsdoesn'tgo



through,butwhenIcallhimusinganothernumber

theygothroughitwasobviousthathehasblocked

mynumbers.That'swhenIsuspectedthat

somethingbigisgoingon.IdidnotconfronthimI

askedMakhosazanatofishoutinformationforme.

Shecametomyaid,andthat'swhenshetoldme

thatThabileMbuso'sgirlfriendiscomingbackafter

ayearofbeingoutofthecountry.Yoh,myheart

almoststoppedbeatinguponhearingthatplus

we'vejustbeenintimateanightbefore.Ifeltused

really,IcriedtoMakhosazana,andshetoldme

aboutthispowerfultraditionalhealerthatshegoes

toabouthowgoodheisinkeepingrelationships

andeliminatingwhatposesathreattoit.Iknow

thatisevilofmetoevengotheloveforcingwayof

usingwitchcraft,butagirlgottodowhatagirlgot

todotosaveherrelationship.

“Wearehere.Let'sgo,andIknowjustaperfect

spot”.Westepoutofthecar,andwalkdeeperinto

theforest.Itissoquietnotevenaslightnoise,this

iscreepy,aftermaybe10minutesofwalkingwe



finallyreachourdestination.Makhosazanaknows

thisplacelikeabackofherhand.Well,it'salsoa

forestbutthisoneissurroundedbyafence.There

arealotofwomenhere,somearenakedwiping

themselveswiththeirhusbandsunderwears,and

clothes.Wow,can'tbelievethattherearesomany

womenwhousemutiontheirhusbands.Everyone

isgoingonabouttheirthings,nooneislookingat

another.I'msuresomeareevensidechicks

becausesomewomenhavefemaleclotheswith

them.Theyaredippingtheminthisminiriverwith

blackwater.Westopatthisotherbigtree.

Makhosazana:“ThisiswhereI'veburiedNoah's

underwear.Youcandigawholerightnexttomine,

andburyMbuso'sunderwear”.Ilookaround.“Don't

worryaboutthemtheyarealsosavingtheir

marriages&relationships,whiletheotherswantto

eliminateanotherwomaninanothermansothat

shewillbetheonlywomanremaininginhislifejust

likeyou”.Inod.



Itakeouttheminishovel,andstartdiggingahole,

onceitisdeepenoughIputMbuso'sunderwearinit

thenIkneeldown.Oh,I'vealreadywipedmyprivate

partwithitwhileatthattraditionalhealer'shut.He

hasalsogivenmesomeherbstousewhenbathing.

“Mbusoyouaremine.Mine&minealone.You

belongtome,Iamtheonetooccupyyourheart.

Thabileisnottheoneforyou,Iwantyoutohateher,

whenyoulookatheryoumustseesomething

disgusting,hateher.Hateher.Mbusoyou'remine

andwearebindedtogether.Iamtheonlywoman

thatmustoccupyyourmind&mind,bethefirst

thingyouthinkofwhenyouwakeupinthemorning,

andbeforeyousleeparnight.You'remineMbuso

mine”

Istandupandliftmyskirtthentakeoffmy

underwearputtingitin,andpeeinthehole...Istand

up,andsprinkletheblackpowderthatwasgivento

methenIclosetheholeagain.



Makhosazana:”Ajobwelldown.Wenowwaitfor

results,5daysisenoughitshouldstartworkingby

then.Youshould'vealsocursedThabiletobleed

everytimeshegetsintimatewithaman.Noah

thinkstwicebeforecheatingonme”.

Me:“Nowthatwouldbepushingit.Ibelievethatit

willwork”.TheplanwastobewitchtheKing,butI

hadaverydisturbingdreaminvolvinghim,andI

sawmyselfbeingburnedalivebythevillagers,it

wasclearasbroaddaylightthatitwasawarning

thatImustn'tdaretheKing.So,whynotMbuso?

Afterall,Ilikehimnow.Ineedabelongingofaman.

Her:“So,howdoyoufeel”?

Me:“Ifeelgoodtotellyouthetruth”.Myphone

rings,andit'sNobuntu.Shehasbeentoobusywith

hervarsityworklately,nothavingtimetohangout



withus.Iamreallyhappyforher,andIwantherto

focusonherstudiesnothingelseIdon'twantto

introducehertothiskindoflifestylethatI'm

currentlyliving.Shemuststrivetobeabetter

personthanme.IwillcallherbackwhenIgethome,

Iwasgiveninstructionnottotalktoanyoneelse

todayexceptMakhosazana.Oh,andNatashaalso

attendsthesametraditionalhealer.Nowonder

Zwelilovesherthismuchtheinyangaisdoingthe

most.It'snoneofmybusinessafterall,butshe

mustkeepthatmanyalaboyfriendofhers,and

makesurethathedoesn'tadvancesNobuntu.

★Β★

NOBUNTU

Oh,sweetSaturdayyoubeautifulandsunnyday.

TodayisthedayofNathi'srestaurantlaunch,Iam

soexcitedaboutit,andthatmeanstakingabreak

frommybooksI'vebeendrowninginthemforthe



past2weeks.Inthis2weeksIonlysawZweli&

Natashaonce,ofwhichisgoodforme&myhealth.

MyfriendshipwithCrecentiaisdoingsowell,the

bondweshareisindescribable.It'slikeI'veknown

hereversincewewereyoung,wehavelotin

commonevenwithBoniwe&Makhosazanait'snot

thisdeep.Speakingofthosetwohavebecometoo

closelately,Idon'tblamethemthough.Theyare

sisterin-lawsafterall.Boniwedecidedtogiveher

relationshipwithMbusoachance,inallofthisI'm

justgladthatshestoppedwhatevershewastrying

topursuewiththeKing.Itwasnevergoingtowork

outbetweenthe2ofthem.Idecidecallaunt

NcumisasinceZana&Boniweareignoringmycalls,

Iwonderwhattheyarebusywith.Oh,andCrecentia

didplugmeinwithZubenathi'sbook.Iwas

intriguedbyit,Imeansishasbeenthroughalot,

butyoucan'ttell.

Shelostherfiancéonherweddingdayafterher

sister(Katlego)cursedherbysayingthatshewill

livetotellthetalethatshealmostgotmarried.Her



fiancé'smotherrefusedhertoburyherfiancé,but

shewenttherewiththepoliceescortingher.She

befriendedalcoholfor5years,andherbestfriend

waswithherthroughitall,butshepassedondueto

herhusband'sabuse.Actually,Sindiswa(best

friend)killedherhusband,andkilledherselftoo

afterfindingoutthatherhusbandissleepingwith

sister.Nathifoundloveinbusinesspartner

Bayanda,theywerehappyuntilBayanda's

stepmotherdidsomethingstomaketheirlife

miserable.Thegirl(Ntando)shehelpedbetrayed

heralongwithhersister&cousin(Nhlamulo).She

wasdrugged,andwokeuponlytofindherself

nakedinastranger'sbedthefollowingafternoon.

Theboyfriend(Siviwe)ofthegirlshehelpedraped

her,andtheyframedBayanda'solderbrother(Lwazi)

thatheistheonewhorapedNathisincethecousin

went,andgotthesametattooasLwazi.Shehadno

ideawhatwasgoingonorhowsheendedupina

strangersbed.Thatwasherbiggestdownfall,and

therewasasexvideoofhercirculatingaround.

Thingswentbadbetweenher&herhusband,their

relationshipwasbruised,buttheyeventuallykissed



&madeup.Theyhave4kidstogethernow,and

strongerthanbefore,theirlovestoryisvery

beautifulItellyou.Thepeoplewhodidherwrong

arepayingfortheirsinsinjailnow.I'vecried&

laughedwhilereadingherbook,itcarriedtoomany

emotionssheindeeddoesn'tlookanythinglikeher

past.Yazini,sheismyrolemodel.

“Nobuntu”.

“Helloncane.Howareyou”?

Her:“Iamfinemylove,andyou”?

Me:“I'mgoodtoo,justthatvarsityiskeepingme

busy”.Shesquirmsinexcitement.

Her:“What?IamsohappyforyouNobuntu.What

areyoustudying&where”?



Me:“PharmacyatMEDUNSA”.

Her:“Makeusproudbabygirl.Don'tdisappointus”.

Ichuckle.

Me:“Iwon'tncane.There'sanotherreasonwhyI

called”.

Her:“Whatisit”?

Me:“Whatdoyouknowaboutmymother's

whereabouts?Doesshehaveotherkidsbesides

me”?Shesighs.

Her:“Trulyspeakingwedon'tknowwhereyour

motheris.Thelasttimewesawherwaswhenshe

waspregnantwithyou,andshehadasonthelast

timewechecked.We'veneverevenmetthatson,



I'msurehedoesn'tevenknowaboutourexistence.

Rumourswereflyingintheairthatshedumpedthe

soninsomewoman'sdoorstepbecauseher

boyfrienddidn'twantanychild.Yourmotherwas

oneevilwomanBuntu,sheonlycaredaboutmaking

yourfatherhappy,andnooneelse”.

Me:“Wow.That'sjustpureevil”.

Her:“Tellmeaboutit.Weasafamilywishthatshe

cancomebackhomewithherchildrenifshehas

more.Thechildrenaresupposedtoknowtheir

roots,andtheancestorsareveryangryatyour

motherNobuntu.Ipraythatsheremembersher

waybackhomebeforetheancestorstroublethe

children,andmaketheirlivesmiserable”.Ichuckle.

Me:“Thosesameancestorsarepunishingmefor

yoursister'ssins.Myhappinessliesinhermaking

thingsright,untilshecomesforthIwillnotknow

anytasteofhappiness”.



Her:“HaiboBuntu.Don'tworrysisi,Iwilltalkwith

theelders.Theywillhavetofindherbeforethe

ancestorsdoesmoredamagethantheyalready

doing.Yourancestorsareverystubborn,wealso

needtodoaceremonyforyou”.

Me:“Yeah,youshould”...

AfteralmostanhouroftalkingIhangup,Ilieonthe

bed,andreminisceaboutmylife,Istillhaveafew

momentstosparebeforewegotoNathi's

restaurantlaunch.Ican'thelpit,butrememberthe

conversationIhadwithCrecentiathetimewewere

atBanathi'saboutourupbringing.Wehaveso

muchincommon,justnotsureaboutuslooking

alikethough.Whatif?Argh,it'simpossible,and

besidestheylookolderthanme.Sigh.

★★Β



MNQOBI

TodayIamtheonehostingthegang,honestlyIam

notlookingfowardtoit.Ihavealotinmymindlike

findingmyunknownsister,mymotherisstill

denyinghavinganydaughterthatsheleftit's

frustrating.

“Babe,areyousurethatyou'reokay?Wecan

alwayscancelthehosting”.Londiwemyfiancéasks

me.Isigh.

Me:“Iamokaybabe,andthere'snoneedtocancel

thehosting.Idon'twanttolooklikeabadperson”/

Her:“Stillcrackingyourmindaboutfindingyour

sister”?Inod.“Whydon'tyouaskMakhosazanato

helpyoulookforher?Youknowhowgoodsheisin

findingthings”.



Me:“WhydidInotthinkofher?Iwillaskherwhen

shecomestonight”.

Her:“Now,givemethatsmilethatalwaysmakes

meweak”Ichuckle.“Therewego.Whenis

Crecentiacoming?Sheissupposedtohelpwithme

thecooking”.

Me:“Idon'tthinkshewillcome.Sheisgoingtoan

event,they'veaskedthemtobehostessesforthe

night”.

Her:“Oh,shedidsayinpassing.Whoisshegoing

with”?

Me:“Nobuntu”.Shelaughs.

Her:“Sheisnowbestieswiththatuglygirl?



Wondersshallneverend.Whywouldsheeven

befriendsomeonelikeher?Sheislettingthesquad

down”.

Me:“Sincewhenhaveyoubecomethispetty?How

dareyoucallanothergirlugly?Youhavesome

nerves!Ifyoudon'thaveanythinggoodtosayIwill

suggestthatyoukeepquiet.Stoputteringnonsense,

itdoesn'tsuityou,sometimesyouneedtotaste

yourwordsinyourtoungebeforeyouspewrubbish,

nxa”.Shegasps.“I'llbeoutsideifyouneedme,

eventhisteahasabittertastesuddenly”.Iputthe

muginthesink,andwalkoutleavingherstunned.I

amtiredofthesegirlscallingNobuntuugly,they

needtogetalife.

“Heybigbrother.What'sstressingyouonyour

hostingday?Don'tfeellikenoisetoday”?Ichuckle.

Me:“No,it'snotthat.Whatareyoudoinghere,aren't

yousupposedtobeattherestaurant”?Shesits



down.

Her:“Iamonmywaythere,butrightnowIhave

somethingmoreimportanttotellyou”.

Me:“Ifit'ssomethingthatwillliftupmymoodthen

tellme”.

Her:“IthinkImight'vefoundoursister”.Ifocuson

her.“Ourupbringingisalmostthesame,andshe

toowasleftinthehandsofagrandmotherwho

usedtoabuseher.Shedoesn'tknowherfather,and

I'vebeenlookingatthepictureswetooktogetherall

week,andIseesomeresemblancebetweenus.She

lookslikemeifyoutakeyourtimeandlookather.

Shealsohasyournose”.

Me:“Whereissherightnow?DoIknowher”?She

nods.“Whoisit”?



Her:“Idon'tthinkyouwillbelieveme,butit's

Nobuntu”.Ilaugh.

Me:“Haha,nicejoke.That'snotfunnyCrecentia”.

Sheshakesherhead.

Her:“Takealookatthispicture.Takeyourtime

lookingatit,don'trush”.Shehandsmeapicture,it's

her&NobuntuatBanathi's.“Iwillleaveitwithyou.

LetmerunbeforeIrunlate.Studythepicture,and

pleasekeepit.Bye”shestandsup,andwalksaway

leavingmewiththepicture.Itakealookatit,and

theylookalikeindeed,butisshereallyourunknown

sisterthatIwastoldtofind?

“Awwww,myfuturewifemadoda,lookathow

beautifulsheis”.Ichuckle.

Me:“Ai,Nkanyiso”.



Him:“Andwhat'swiththesourface?Youlookreally

uglyrightaboutnow”.

Me:“It'snothingman.Whatareyoudoinghereso

earlyanyway”?Hechuckles.

Him:WTF?Dudeyoutextedmetocome,Ididnot

comeherewillingly”.

Me:“Eish,sorryman.It'sjustthatIstumbledupon

somethinginteresting.Somethingthatwillchange

ourlivesforabetterifnotforever”.

Him:“Wanttotalkaboutit”?

Me:“Notyet,Ijustwanttobesureaboutit.We

mightbecomeafamilyverysoon,youwillnever

know.Thislifethingisunpredictable”.



Him:“Dude,areyousurethatyou'reokay?Wearea

familyalready”.

Me:“Arealrealfamily”helaughs.

Him:“Letmego,andgetmyselfabeerhopeyou've

stockedupenough”.

Me:“Thewholebrewery”.Helaughs,andwalks

away.Itakeoutmyphone,andsendCrescentiaa

message.

★Getmeanythingofherstotaketothelabfor

DNAtesting.Ifsheisindeedoursisterthenwewill

todiscussawayforward★

Ilookatthepictureagain,sheisindeedoneofus.

Howwillshefeelonceshefindsthisrevelation?

Pheww....
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NOBUNTU

L.M.S.Scuisineisoutofthisworld.Theyusedtheir



childrenfirstlettersoftheirnames.Thisrestaurant

issobeautifulshame,andit'slikeallrichpeople

camehere.Whywouldn'ttheybecausethisplaceis

situatedinaveryhighclasssuburbarea.Everyone

iswearingaccordingtothethemeBlack&gold.

Thereare8ofuswhoareservingtheguests,6girls

&2boys.Thisothergirlhavebeenlookingatme

eversinceIgothere.Iguesspeoplejustlove

staringatmeforthesakeofstaring,everywhereI

goIgetstaresevenatvarsitytheygivemestares

thatwilllastmealifetimeI'msuretheyallseea

celebrity.Sheisnotanormalgirllikeus,sheis

different,shehasthisanointingthinggoingon.You

knowmus,thedeepChristiantypeofagirlwho

preachesuntilyouadmitthatJesusisLord,butshe

isbeautiful.Crecentiaisallovertheplace,

apparentlysheisdoingnetworkwhatwhatsheis

recruitingpeopletocometohersalon,especially

women.Iamsodeadtired,standingonmyfeet

almostthewholedayain'tnochild'splay.The

launchisgoingverywellImustsay,weareplaced

indifferentstations.Yazithisstandingalldayisnot

forme,Itakethenearestchairandsitdown,Idid



saythatheelsaremyworstnightmaredon'tthinkI

willevergetusedtothem.

“HelloNobuntu.MynameisSnikeleloMbatha,Iam

aprophetessandGod'svessel”.Sheintroduces

herselfsittingdown.“Iknowthatyouhavelotsof

questions,andunfortunatelyyouhavenooneto

answerthemforyou.You'vebeensufferingallyour

life,andyou'rewonderingastowhyGodhave

forsakenyouinthiscruelworldthatwelivein.Why

isGodnotansweringanyofyourprayers,youhada

hopethatonceyou'vemovedoutfromyour

grandmother'shouseyouwillfinallyfindpeace&

happinesswhereyouweregoing,butonlytobemet

bymoreabuseandbeinghatedfornoreason.God

istellingmetotellyouthat,theStormthatyou're

facingrightnowwillsoonbeover.Hehashadyour

cry,heisaskingyoutojustbepatientwithhim,

afterallheistheGodofyourancestors,Godof

Abraham,Isaac&Jacob.Yourjoyissoclose,heis

aGodofmiracles.It'snotamistakethatyouare

goingwhatyouaregoingthroughrightnow,hehas



apurposeaboutyourlife.Inallofthesetrials&

tribulationsyou'refacinghehasmadeitpossible

foryoutofindyoursiblings,youmarriedyour

husbandwithareason.Hewaspavingawayfor

youtomeetyoursiblings,findingyoursiblings

meansfindingyourmother.Uponfindingyour

mother,yourmothermustapologizetoher

ancestorsandyourfather'sancestors,butfirstshe

willhavetopraytoGodtoshowherthelight,and

askforforgiveness.GodlovesyouNobuntu.Heis

notdeaftoyourpleasnorblindyourtears.Heknew

youbeforeyouwereborn.Youarelivingyourlife

accordingtohiswill.Doyouseethatgirloverthere”?

ShepointsatCrecentia.Inod,

Iamstilltryingtowrapmyheadaroundwhatsheis

sayingtomerightnow.Sheissayingalot,butIam

honestlynotunderstandingher.

Her:“Whatdoyouseewhenyou'relookingather”?



Me:“Iseenothing”shechuckles.

Her:“Thatgirlyouarelookingatrightnowit'syour

sister.Yourbrotheraskedhimtogetanythingof

yousothattheycangoanddoaDNAtest,butGod

waslike.That'snotnecessarybecausethe

connectionyoubothsharegoeswaydeep.Hesaid

‘ItheLordwillmakeithappen’,andhemadeyour

pathstocross.Bothyourupbringingissimilar,put

2&2together,andyouwillcomeoutwithaperfect

solution.YouseethatGodlovesyoubecausehe

hasmadeitpossibleforyoutomeetyoursister

soonerthanexpected,lookather.It'sokay,sheis

yourblood.Her&Mnqobilovesyou.Theyalways

defendedyouatalltimeswhentheirfriendsmade

funofyouorcalledyounames.Justthisevening,

yourbrother'sgirlfriendmadefunofyou,butyour

brotherdefendedyou.That'showmuchtheylove

you.Theylovedyoubeforetheycanevenknow

you”.Ey,ey,thisprophetessisdrivingmeinsane.I

don'tremembertheseermentioningmehaving

siblings,whatisthisgirlsaykanty?



Her:“Theancestorswon'trevealeverythingtothe

seer,andGodwon'trevealeverythingtome.What

theyrevealtomeisnotwhattheywillalsorevealto

theseer,wearebothimportantinourownunique

ways,andthereisatimewhenwegetthesame

revelation,butindifferentforms.Heisofancestors,

andIamoffGod,butwebothdothesameworkof

reachingouttothosewhoneedourhelp.Callunto

Godforhelp,talktohimwheninpainorbrokenhe

willclearlyhearyou,andhealyou.Anotherthingis

becarefulofthosearoundyou,justbecauseyou

smilewiththemthatdoesn'tmeanthattheyhave

goodintentionsforyou.You'resurroundedby

snakes,praytoGodtorevealthemtoyou.Iknow

thatit'salottotakein,takeallthetimeyouneedto

processallofthis.Godlovesyoualwayskeepthat

inmind.Oh,anduntilyourmothermakesthings

rightyouwillnotknowhappinessevenifyou've

foundyoursiblings.PraythatGodsoftensherheart,

andshewillfindthecouragetodotherightthing.I

knowIsaidamouthful,butpleaseletitsinkinyour



mind.Takecare”.Shestandsup,andwalksaway

leavingmestarstruck...Ey,thisgirl,JesusmyGod.

Whatonearthwasallthatabout!Itakealookat

Crecentia,andnowthattheprophetessmentioned

wedolookalikejustthatsheisayellowbone,and

I'mdark.IfMnqobiwantsanythingofminetobe

takentothelabfortesting,thismeansthatheknew

aboutthepossibilityofmebeinghissister,buthow

&whendidhefindout?AuntNcumisadidsaythat

mymotherhadason.Thiswomanevil!Wholeaves

theirkidsinanotherwoman'sdoorstep?Neglecting

yourchildrenforameredick?AmeredickBahlali?

No,maybethat'sthereasonwhymygrandmother

hatesmebecauseshewaschasingdick.Thisis

just...Wuhhh,IKant!

★★Β

NKANYISO

6hourslater,andMnqobiisstillnotinagoodmood



Iwonderwhat'swrong.ItseemslikeI'mtheonly

onenoticingbecauseeveryoneisgoingonabout

theirlives.Iwalkuptohimsinceheisstanding

nearthebraaiareadeepinthoughtswithhishand

deepinhispocket,andhisotherhandholdingacan

ofhotHeineken.

“Bruh,what'sreallystressingyou?Anddon'ttellme

thatit'snothingbecauseIcanseethatyou'renot

fine.Talktome,youcan'tdieinside”.

“Aren'tyousupposedtobehavingfunwiththe

others”?

Me:“WhywouldIwhenthehostisdrowningin

stress?DidyouandLondiwehadafightbecause

shetoodoesn'tlookgood,ormaybeyoudidnot

wantustocome?Youshould'vetextedus,clearly

weareboringyouguys”/hechuckles.



Him:“No,wedidnothaveafightjustalittle

misunderstandingaboutwhatshedidthatIdidn't

like.Iamnotdrowninginstress,andseemslike

everyoneisenjoyingthemselves.Dude,youthe

onlypersonwhonoticesthatIamnotmyself.Are

yousurethatyouarenotgay”?Ilaugh.

Me:“Haveyoueverseenahandsomegaylikeme?

Niggaplease”.Hechuckles.“Thenwhat'sgoingon?

Becausewhateveritisitseemslikeaheavyissue”.

Hesighs.

Him:“Imight'vefindmysisterthatIwastoldtolook

for”.Iwidenmyeyes.

Me:“Saywhat?That'sagoodthingman.Wheredid

youfindher”?

Him:“Iamnotsureyetifit'sherwearejustwaiting

forDNAteststhenwewilltakeitfromthere,but



fromhowCrecentiadescribesher,andthepi...I

thinkshemightbeoursister,butthenagainyou

knowthatpeoplelookthesame”.

Me:“Hmmm,whydoaDNAtestifyouarenotsure

thatsheisyoursister?ByyouwantingtodoaDNA

testshowsthatyouknowdeepdownthatsheis

yourbloodsister,youjustwantassurance”.He

sighs.“TellmeifI'mwrong”.Heshakeshishead.

Him:“Youareverymuchcorrect.Ijustwantproof

thatsheisindeedoursister,Iknowthatsheis.The

resemblanceisthere,plusshehasmynose”.I

laugh.

Me:“Thenshemustbeugly,phelawenaumubi”.He

laughs,andshakeshishead.

Him:“Youarethelastpersontotalk.IfIwereyouI

wasgoingtodomyselfafavour,andcontinue



drinkinguntilI'vehadenough”.Helaughs.“You're

sonotreadyforthereveal”.

Me:“Argh,whatever.Sinceitwassaidthatsheis

closetosomepeoplehereinourclique,doImaybe

knowher”?Hechuckles.

Him:“No,youdon't.Youloveskirtstoomuch”.

Me:“Dude,I'vechanged.Ihavemyeyesinone

womannow,nomorewanderingaround.It'stimeI

growup,andfocusmoreonmylifeIamtryingto

change.That'swhyIamtryingtolimitmydrinking”.

Him:“Hmmmm,youmustreallylovethisgirlfor

youtoevenwanttochangetobeabetterman,

hhayindodayou'rewhipped”.Ilaugh.

Me:“Youdon'tlikeitthatIamchangingtobea



betterman?Iunderstandthatishardmyfriend,but

youwillbefine.Youstillhavesomedrinking

buddies,fishtanksthatis”.Helaughs.

Him:“Godisindeedalive.Awholeyouchanging?A

fuckboy?Godmustbecelebratinginheaven”!

Chuckling.“Youaremissingonethingthough”.

Me:“Andthatis”?

Him:“Ihearyoutalkingaboutchange,andhaving

eyesforonewoman,butyoustilltagAthiletoall

ourhostings”?

Me:“WTF?Ididn'tcomewithher,oneofthegirls

must'veinvitedher.WhywouldIinvitesomeone

whoI'veblockedeverywhere?Thatgirlisobsessed”.

Him:“Andobsessedgirlsareverydangerous.She



mightruinagoodthingforyou,andthisgirlthat

youchangingfor”.

Me:“ThatiswhenshewillknowwhatI'mmadeoff.

Shewillknowme,andwillregretevercrossing

pathswithme.Yhey,shewillseeherunderground

gangnakedrunningonthestreets”.Helaughs.

Him:“Yazi,youlovethattoomuchforgettingthat

sheismarried”.

Me:“Yes,sheismarried,anddefinitelynotinlove.

So,IdecidedthatIwillproposelovetoher”.He

gasps.

Him:“WTFman?Howareyougoingtodothat?Do

youthinkshewillagreetodatingyou”?Ichuckle.

Me:“Shewillhavenochoice,buttoagreetobe



mine.IwilltreatherbetterthanZweli,infactIwill

knockherdown”.Helaughs.

Him:“Whoa,whoa,wearetalkingpregnancy

already?Boy,ifyoustillvalueyourlifeyouwillnot

dareknockherdown”.Ichuckle.“Onthereal

though,haveyouthoughtaboutZweli'sfeelingsin

allofthis”?

Me:“WhywouldIthinkaboutanotherman's

feelings?Iamnotgay,andnoIdon'tcareabouthis

feelings.Isnotlikehewillcareanywaybecausehe

madeitveryclearfromthewordgothathedoesn't

loveher,soI'llbesparingherthemystery”.

Him:“Andyourfriendship”?

Me:“Itwillsurvive”.



Him:“Hmmm,Isee.Now,whatwillhappenonce

sherelocatestoPretoria”?Ichuckle.

Me:“Dude,Irelocatetoo.Iwillaskfortransferat

work.Plus,Iheardthatsheisstudyingpharmacy.

Youknowwhat,IwillaskZwelitoallowmetotutor

hersinceIamfamiliarwithpharmacy.Hau,we

evendoingthesamething”helaughs.

Him:“That'salsoanIdea,butdon'tmakebabies

whiletutoringher,Shemustcompleteherdegree.

Pregnancyisano,nofornow”.Ichuckle.

Me:“Yeahright.I'msureyou'refeelingbetternow,I

meanyou'reevensmilingthisshowsthatImadea

goodjob.Imadeyoulaugh.So,whenamIgetting

paid”?

Him:“Never.Youtheonewhoowesmenotthe

otherwayaround,hha”.



Me:“TF?Erhh,Idon'toweyoushit!I'vebeen

meaningtoask,whereisCresentia?Ihaven'tseen

hersinceIgothere”.

Him:“Shewenttoanewrestaurantlaunch”.

Me:“WhodidshegowithbecauseThaboishere

boredashell”?

Him:“WithNobuntu,andnotheydidn'ttellme

whichrestaurantbecauseIknowthat'sthe

followingquestionthatwillcomeoutofyourmouth.

Shewillmeetusattheclublateron”"Ilaugh.

Mnqobiisuseless,yoh.

“Guysthefoodisready”.Londiwe.

Mnqobi:“Wearecomingshortly,westillbusy



talkingimportantmattershere.Youcancoverour

food”.Shenods,andwalksaway.

Me:“ButIamhungry”.

Him:“Go&eat,Iamnotinthemood”.

Me:“Idon'tmindfeedingyou”.Laughing.

Him:“Hhayifok.You'reonedumbfuckerI've

befriended,let'sgo”.

Wewalkawaylaughing...

★★Β

NOBUNTU



Whoeverisknockingisnotgivingup!Icheckthe

time,andit'sjustafter01:00am,TF!Whocanthat

bebecausewedroppedoffCrecentiaatsomeclub.

Itcan'tbecriminalseitherbecausethehousehas

guards,andaverytightsecurity.Itbetterbenot

Zweliorelse,Ishuu,God,helpme.

“Whoisit”?

“It'smeNkanyiso”/Haibo!WhatisNkanyisodoing

heresolate?...Igetupfromthecouch,andattend

thedoorallowinghimin.Hecomesin,heisdrunk,

andhereeksofalcoholmixedwithasmellofweed.

Me:“Whatareyoudoingheresolate”?Helooksat

meforsometimethencupsmyface,hishandsare

cold.Helooksmeintheeyes,andhebringshis

facecloser,ourlipsbrushagainsteachandhe

kissesme.Iamstandingherefrozen,guyshejust



kissedme!Hepartedmylipsapart,andIfind

myselfkissinghimback.Lord,Ijustsinnedplease

forgiveme,buttemptationbahlali,Ihadtogivein

thedevilisaliar.Hebreaksthekiss,andlooksat

me.

“Ican'tdothisanymore.NobuntuIloveyou.Andit

hurtsthatIcan'thaveyoubecauseyou'remarried,it

hurtsknowingthatZwelidoesn'tloveyou,butheis

keepingyouasaprisoner.Iwanttotellyouone

thingthough,Iwillfightforyou.Beitthatmy

friendshipwithZweliendsthenletitbe,becauseI

can'tchangethewayIfeelaboutyou”.Hekisses

myforehead,andplacesmyfaceonhischest

embracingme.

“Iloveyoutoo”itcomesoutasawhisper.Ididn't

meantosayitoutloud,butheheardme.

Him:“Iknow”.Checkmate.Now,wheretofromhere?



Lol...Iwasjokingguys,nooneisdyingjustnotyet.

ApologiesforanyerrorsIcan'teditbecause

electricityisgone,andmyphone'sbatteryisvery

low.

IwillseeyouguysonMonday.Whilewaitingfor

Monday,pleasesupportanotherread...

Pleasecontinueto...
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NOBUNTU

WakinguptoanemptybedisnotwhatIwas

expecting,IwasexpectingthatbythetimeIopen

myeyesNkanyisowillbethefirstthingIsee,

pshhhh,Iwasjustfoolingmyself.MaybeIreadtoo

muchintothis,Iswearitwasthealcoholinhim

declaringhisloveforme.Gosh,Iamsuchafoolto

eventellhimthatIlovehimtoo.Itakemyphone

hopingthathesentmesomething,butnothing.

Mxmayikholento.Myphoneringsandit's

CrecentiaIstillcan'tgetoverwhatSnikelelosaid

aboutusbeingsiblings.Ifit'struethatsheismy

sisterIwillbeveryhappybecauseIwillfinallyhave

asenseofbelonging,arealsisterwhoIcanventto

withoutholdingbackanything.Itakeadeep

breathe,andanswerher.

“Centia”



“Hey,Buntu.Howareyou”?

Me:“Sad,butIwillbefine.Howareyou”?

Her:“Iamgoodtoo.Whyareyousad”?

Me:“Ihaddreamofmycrushdeclaringhislovefor

meonlytofindthatIwasdreaming,abaddream

thatis”.Shelaughs.

Her:“You'resoextra.Anyplansfortoday”?

Me:“Buryingmyselfwithbooks”.

Her:“CanyoupleasecomeandjoinusforSunday

lunch,ifthat'sokaywithyou”.



Me:“You&whoandwhere”?

Her:“Me,Thabo,MnqobiandLondiweMnqobi's

fiancé”Ichuckle.

Me:“So,Iamgoingtowine&dinewithhappy

couples?IknowthatIansingle,butthere'snoneed

tomakeitobvious”.Shelaughs.

Her:“You'reamarriedwomanincaseyou've

forgotten,andyouwon'tevennoticethatwearea

couple.Wearemorelikesiblingstogether”.

Me:“Singlemarriedthatis.WhattimemustIcome

&where”?

Her:“Iwillsendyouthelocation.ShouldIalsosend

anuberforyouorKhayawillbringyouhere”?



Me:“I'llaskKhayatobringme.ShouldIbring

something”?

Her:“No.Justbringyoursexyselfherewithan

emptystomach”.

Me:“Notevenwine”?Shelaughs.

Her:“Wehaveacabinetfullofwineheredon't

worry”.

Me:“Okay,Iwillbewaitingforthedetails”.

Her:“Ican'twaittoseeyou,andyouwon'tregret

coming”.Ilaugh.

Me:“Ibetternot”.



Her:“Ipromise.Loveyou,andseeyoulater”.She

hangsup.Iknowthattheywanttotakeanyprintof

me,andtakeittothelabfortesting.Hehehe,Iwill

alsopretendasiflikeIdon'tknowanything.Now,

shouldithappenthatwearesiblings,howarewe

goingtoworkthisout?Willmymotheracceptme

asherdaughter?Iknowthatshehasbeendenying

myexistence,butIhavethistinyhopethatshewill

remembermeoncesheseesme.InallofthisIalso

wishtofindmyfather,Idon'thatethem,reallyI've

longforgiventhem.Iclimboutofbed,slipmyfeet

intomyslippers,Itakemytoiletriesandgoandtake

abath.

★★Β

ZWELI

Natasha&Ihavedecidedtogoonavacationjustto

clearourminds,andrelax.Nowthatwehardlysee

Langathingsbetweenushavegonebacktonormal



shenolongertalksaboutLangaofwhichit'sagood

thing.Wewillbeonvacationfor2weeks,weare

goingtoZanzibar.

“Areyoupackingyourwholecloset”?Shelaughs.

“Notreallybabe,butagirlgottohavemanyclothes

especiallywiththeweatherconstantchangingthat

side”.

Me:“Iguesswearenotgoingtobuyclothesthat

sidethen”.Shesquirms

Her:“What?Ineednewclothestheseclothesareso

old,andsooutoffashionIneedtokeepupwiththe

trends”.

Me:“Butyoujustsaidyou'repackingforconstant

weatherchangingthatside,nowwhymustwebuy



clothes?It'seitheryoutaketheseoutoffashion

clothes,andthrowthemawayorgivethemto

charityorburnthem.Wecan'tkeepoutoftrends

clothes,Imeansomestillhavetheirtagsonthem”.

Her:“Okay,okay,Iwillonlypackfewclothes.ThenI

willgivetheresttoyourfakewifeI'msureshewill

appreciatethem”.

Me:“Getdonepackingweareleavingin2hours

fromnow,IwillgoandcheckonmyEmailssolong”.

Her:“Whatabouttheclothes”?

Me:“Dowhateveryouwantwiththem”.Itellher,

andwalkaway.Igettothelounge,andIseeabig

blacksnakerolleditselfcomfortableontopofmy

couch,Iamterrifiedofsnakes.Godknowshow

muchIloathethem.Iscreamandrunbacktomy

roomIthrowmyselfin,andclosethedoorlockingit,



breathingheavily.

“Heyhey,whoisrushingyou”?IshakemyheadI

amunabletotalk.“WhatisitZweli?What

happened”?

Me:“Asnake...Ahugesnakeontheloungeontop

ofthecouch.There'sasnakeinthelounge”.

Her:“Whatthehell?Whereonearthdidthesnake

comefrom,Imeanwearestayinginthesuburbsfor

Christ'ssake!Areyousurethatyousawasnake”?

Me:“YouthinkI'mcrazy?Isawafuckenhugeblack

snakeinthelounge,goandseeforyourselfthen

comeback,andtellme”.

Her:“Areyoucrazy?Youwantittobitemeand

possiblykillme?Ithinkweshouldcallthesnake



handlerbecauseIamnotreadytodiejustyet”.

Me:“Pleasecallthem”.Howonearthdidasnake

getinsidethehouse?Imean,thedoorsarealways

locked,andthewindowstoo.Howdidthefuckdidit

finditselfinmylounge?Notjustasnake,buta

hugefuckenPython,ablackoneforthatmatter.It

isknownthatblackrepresentsevil,Ihavenodoubt

thatsomeoneisbewitchingme...WhatifLangais

theonewhocamewithit,andhiditsomewhere?No,

maarnitsimpossiblebecausewecametogether.I

thinkit'ssomeoneinourcliquewhoisjealous,now

theyusingblackmagiconme.Theywon'tsucceed.

“Thesnakehandlerisonhisway.Iguesswewill

stayhereinthisroomuntilhearrives,Istilldon't

understandhowasnakefindsitselfintothelounge”.

Me:“Isuspectwitchcraft.Someoneisusingblack

magic”.



Her:“ItcanonlybeLa...”/Icuthershort.

Me:“Don'tevenstart,shehasnothingtodowith

this.Isuspectthatit'ssomeoneamongstour

clique”.

Her:“HaiboZweli.Howcanyoueventhinksuch

aboutourfriends?We'veknownthesepeoplefor

yearstheycan'tpossiblybewitchus”.

Me:“IthinkIshouldletmyfatherknowmaybehe

mightknowsomethingorasktheseertocome,and

checkoutthehouse”.Shequicklystandsup.

Her:“No.Thatwon'tbenecessary,youcan'ttell

yourfatheraboutthis.Theymighttellyoutocancel

thevacation,doyouwantthat”?Ishakemyhead.

“Shouldithappenthatitcomesagain,thatiswhen

wewilltakeaction,okay”?Inod.



Me:“Whereonearthisthisfuckensnakehandler”!

Natasha'sphonebeeps.Thatmustbehim.

Her:“He'satthegate”.

Me:“Go,andbuzzhiminthen”.

Her:“What?Yougoandbuzzhimin.You'retheman

ofthehouseafterall”.

Me:“Iamnotgoingbackoutthere,doyouhearme?

Orelsewearegoingtolockourselvesinthisroom

untilthesnakeissueissorted,Idon'tevenknow

howitwillbesortedbecausethesnakehandlerwill

gettiredofwaiting,andeventuallyleavethenwe

willbestuckwiththatfuckenPython”!

Her:“You'resuchacowardZweli!Andwecan'tlock



ourselvesinthisroom,wehaveaplanetocatch”!

Me:“Thencomeupwithaplan”!

Her:“StopshoutingatmeZweliIamnotakid”!

Me:“AndIamoneseeingthatyou'rebusyshouting

atme”?

Her:“Look,Iamsorryforshoutingatyoubabe.I'm

justfrustratedthatthere'snothingwecando

regardingthesnakesituation.Ifthesnakehandler

leaves,thenwewillbestuckwiththatPython.What

arewegoingtodo”?

Me:“Iknowthatyouwon'tlikewhatIamaboutto

suggest,butwhydon'twecallLanga,andtellherto

buzzthesnakehandlerinthat'sifhisstilloutside”.



Her:“AsmuchasIdon'tlikethatwitch,butthenas

you'vesaidwehavenochoice.Callher,andshould

ithappenthatthesnakehandlerisgoneshemust

comeinhere,andletusknow”.

Me:“What?ComeinsidethehousewiththatPython

inthelounge?Whatifiteatsher”?

Her:“Idon'tcare.Aslongasthesnakewillleaveus

thefuckalone”.Inod.Itakeoutmyphone,andcall

her.Sheanswersonthe3rdring.

“Areyoubored”?Isthishowsheusuallyanswers

herphoneorkunyelwamina?

Me:“Canyougo,andbuzzthesnakehandlerin”.

Her:“Areyoutellingmeorasking”?



Me:“Iamtellingyou”.

Her:“No.Idon'twantto,anddon'teveraskmefor

somethingifyoucan'tutterasimple‘please’you

lackmanners”.Isigh.Thisgirlreallyknowshowto

testme.

Me:“Okay.Canyoupleasego,andbuzzthesnake

handlerin”?

Her:“That'sbetter.Butwhydon'tyoubuzzhimin

yourself”?

Me:“There'sablackPythonsittingcomfortableon

mycouch”.

Her:“Seemslikeyou'renotveryfondofsurprise

visits.Letmego,andbuzzhimin”.Shehangsup.

Whatdidshemeanabout“surprisevisit”orcouldit



bepossiblethatwasoneofmyancestorsvisiting

me?Impossible,neverheardofancestorsthatturn

intosnakes.Thisisallwitchcraft,nothingelse.

Natashaisbusypaintinghernails.Myphonerings,

andit'sLanga.

“Thereisnosnakehandlerhere”.

Me:“Heleftalready?Thatwasquick,canyou

pleasedomeanotherfavour”?

Her:“Ihopeitdoesn'trequiremecallingthesnake

handler”.

Me:“No.Canyoupleasecomeinsidethehousejust

tocheckifthecoastisclear”/shelaughs.

Her:“Youwantmetodie?ThelasttimeIcheckedI

wasnotallowedinthathouse”.



Me:“Iknow,butwearereallydesperate.Iwillget

youanythingyouwant”.Natashastopspaintingher

nails,andgivesmeadisapprovinglook.

Her:“Iwantawinecabinet,andaminibarfreezer”.

Me:“Iwillgetyouthemjustdomethisfavour”/she

hangsup.

Natasha:“Youwillgethereverythingshewants?

ReallyZweli”?

Me:“Yes,Iwill”.

“It'sclear.There'snouninvitedguestyoucancome

down”!Langashoutsfromthelounge.



Me:“Howsureareyou”!Ishoutback.

Her:“Melettingyouknowshouldbeevidentenough

thatthere'snosnake,Ineedtogetgoing.Iam

runninglate”.

Me:“Thankyou.Youheardher.thecoastisclear

youcango,andcheck”.

Her:“What”?

Me:“Timeisrunningoutwemightaswellcancel

thevacation”.

Her:“Youwouldn'tdare.Iwillgo,andcheck”.She

tipstoeoutoftheroom,Ichuckle.Ifthesnakeisno

longerthere,thenwherediditdissapearto?This

houseshouldbefumigated,justincase.



Her:“It'sallclear,butwherediditgo”?

Me:“That'sthequestionI'maskingmyself”.

★★Β

MNQOBI

Pacingup&downisnothelpingme.Iamnervous

aboutthelunch,Idon'tknowhowthelunchwillgo,

andIhaven'ttoldmymotheraboutNobuntuyet.

“Stoppacingup&downyou'remakingmedizzy”.

“IwishitwasthateasyCrecentia,Iamsonervous.

Doyouthinkshewillcome”?

Her:“Don'tbe,andyesshewillcome.Relaxshe



doesn'tbite”.Laughing.

Me:“Iamtryingtorelax,trustme.Areyoudone

settingthetable?Imean,isfoodcooked

thoroughly”?Shelaughs.

Her:“Everythingisperfect,let'sgo,andsitdown

whilewaitingforhertoarrive”.

Me:“Aren'twesupposedtowelcomeher”?She

laughs.

Her:“Youwillbemakingitobvious.Let'sgo,andsit

down,andpleasebehavelikeanormalperson”.She

pullsmebymyhand,andwewalktothegarden

that'swherewewillbehavinglunch.Londiweis

drinkingherwinehavingaconversationwithThabo

andthisotherguythatcamewithhim.Apparently

CrecentiawantstohookhimupwithNobuntu.If

onlysheknewthatNkanyisowilleliminateanything



thatthreatenshiminbeingwithNobuntu,exceptfor

Zweliofcourse.Londiwedoesn'tknowthat

Nobuntumightbeasister,shehasabigmouth.All

sheknowsisthatNobuntuiscomingtojoinusfor

lunchasCrecentia'sfriend.

Londiwe:“Can'twejuststarteatingalready,Iam

hungry”.

Me:“Youcaneatit'sfine.Therestofuswillwaitfor

Nobuntu”.

Her:“Pshhh,issheaQueenofLondonor

something”?Sherollshereyes.

Me:“No,butsheisCrecentia'sfriend,andwewill

waitforhernooneisstoppingyoufromeating”.

“SosorryI'mlateIhadthingstodo”.Athile.Whatis



shedoinghere”?

Londiwe:“YouarerightontimefriendtheQueenof

Londonhasn'tarrivedyet.Ihopeyouguysdon't

mindAthile,Iinvitedhersinceeveryoneisinviting

theirfriends”.Ichuckle,andshakemyhead,Itake

myphone,andtextNkanyiso.

Crecentia:“Oh,it'sfine.Themorethemerrier,but

whereisyourdate”?

Her:“Nkanyisoishavinglunchwithhisfamily,sohe

couldn'tcome”.

Crecentia:“Thenwhyareyounotwiththem?Imean,

youarethegirlfriendright”?

Her:“Oh,Ididn'twanttointrude”.



Crecentia:“Thatdoesn'tmakesense”.

Londiwe:“Canwedishupnow”?

Crecentia:“Mnqobisaideat,nooneisstoppingyou”.

Her:“Fine.Friendyoucandishupforyourself

becausetheQueenofLondonisnotarriving

anytimesoon”.

“IguessI'mthatQueen.Greetingseveryone,andI'm

sosorryforarrivingthislate,mydrivergotlost”.

shesmiles,Crecentiastandsup,andhugsher.

Londiwechuckles...

Her:“Welcomebabe.Youcantakeaseatnextto

Luphindo”.



Nobuntu:“ThankyouCrecentia”.

Her:“Letmeintroduceyoutoeveryone.Thisis

Mnqobimybrother,youknowhimsoIdon'teven

whyamIintroducinghim”.Laughter.“Thisis

Londiwehisfiancé,andthatisThabomyboyfriend,

andLuphindo.LastbutnotleastAthile.Everyone

thisisNobuntu”.

Nobuntu:“Greattomeetallofyou”.

Londiwe:“Doyouusemake-up”?

Her:“No.Why”?

Londiwe:“Iwasgoingtobeshockedatthefactthat

evenmake-upcan'thideyourugliness”she

chuckles,thenlooksatAthile.



Her:“Caretoshareyourexperienceofnamecalling

mewithher”?

Athile:“Nevermindher.Let'seat”.

Luphindo:So,Nobuntu.Afterhere,dessertatmy

place”?Shechuckles.

Her:“Iwillpass,thankyou”.

Him:“Whyareyouplayinghardtoget?Youarehard

towantanyway”/

Her:“Thenwhyareyoubusyentertainingme”?

Londiwe:“Becauseyoulooklikeanattentionseeker.

Firstwehadtowaitforyouasifyou'resomeone

important,nowyouaretryingtoactfreshonus”?



Crecentia:“DosomethingMnqobi.Reprimandthem

orsomething”Ichuckle.

Me:“Don'tworry”.

Luphindo:“So,dessertinmyhouse”?

Her:“No!Andcanyoupleasestoptouchingmeyou

aremakingmeuncomfortable”.

Athile:“Stopactingfresh,allowtheguytoentertain

you,youwon'tdie”.

Her:“No.Idon'twanthimtoentertainme,and

pleasestoptouchingmeinappropriately,youare

makingmeuncomfortable”.



Liphindo:“Don'tbeuptight.It'sjustatouch”.

“Youheardthelady.Stoptouchingher,andmove

outofthatchairIwilltakeitfromhere.Idon'twant

torepeatmyself,move”.Luphindolooksathim,and

quicklystandsup.Hegoes,andsitnexttoAthile.

NkanyisositsdownnexttoNobuntu,everyone

looksatthemconfused.

Me:“Welcomeman”.

Him:“ThanksMyG”.

Athile:“Ithought...”.Hecuthershort.

Him:“Iamnothereforyou,IamhereforMnaobi.

Wecanstarteating”.
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[NARRATED]

AfterNkanyisoarrivalthetablebecameawkward

forAthile,Crecentia,LondiweandThabo.Mnqobiis



verymuchpleasedwithhispresencesincehe'sthe

onecalledhim.

Thabo:“Haudude,Ithoughtthatyouwerehaving

lunchwiththefamily”.

Nkanyiso:“Iwas,butmypresencewasneededhere

soIhadtoleaveinthemiddleoflunch”.

Athile:“But,I'veaskedyoutocomewithme,and

yourefused”.

Nkanyiso:“That'sbecausewearenotdating,andI

wasn'tinthemoodtoseeyourface.YouMrover

there,whywereyoubusytouchingNobuntuinan

appropriatemannerevenwhenshetoldyounot

too”?

Londiwe:“Whydoyoucarewhetherhetouchesher



ornot?What'sinitforyou”?

Nkanyiso:“Iwasn'ttalkingtoyouLondiwe.You

shouldreallylearntomindyourbusiness,you'reold.

Startactingyourage,andstopmeddlinginother

people'sdiscussion”.Shegaspsuponhearing

Nkanyisotellingherthat.

Athile:“That'snotniceNkanyiso.Shewasasking,

whydoyoucaresomuchforthegirlforyoutoeven

leaveinthemiddleofthefamilylunchjustforheror

areyoufuckingher”?Nobuntustopsplayingwith

herfood,andeveryonediverttheirattentionto

Nkanyiso.Hechuckles,andlooksatthem.

Nkanyiso:“EvenifIwasfuckingher,istherea

problem”?HeaskshishandcaressingNobuntu's

thigh.Londiwelaughs,andgivesaveryjealous

Athilealook.



Londiwe:“Ofcoursethereis!Sheismarriedtoyour

bestfriendNkanyiso,howheartlesscanyoube”!

Crecentia:“Yetyouwerereadytogiveherto

Luphindoonasilverplatterknowingverywellthat

she'smarried?Now,howheartlessisthat”?

Athile:“ButthisisdifferentNkanyiso.Heisa

strangerwhileyouarehisbestfriend,there'sabig

gapthere”.

Nkanyiso:“Differentmyfoot.Whyareyou

defendinghim?Areyoualsofuckinghim”?

Nobuntu:“Thisisunnecessaryguys,canweplease

enjoythemealwithoutquarrelling”.

Londiwe:“Andwhoareyoutelluswhattodo?This

ismyfiancé'shouse,notyourhouse”.Nobuntu



chuckles.

Athile:“Yes,tellher.Shethinksshe'sallthat,asif

weenjoyseeingheruglyface”!

Mnqobi:“Th...”.Nobuntucutshimshort.

“Allowme.Thisisbetweenme&yourfiancé,and

Nkanyiso'swanttobegirlfriend”.Londiwelaughs.

Londiwe:“Betweenus?Girlyou'renotinourleague,

wecanneverhavea‘betweenus.Knowyourtypes”.

Nobuntu:“Yetyou'reshakenbymymerepresence,

infactatthementionofmynameyouallget

workedup,andresorttocallingmenames.Imean,

don'tyouladiesevergettiredofsayingthesame

thingeveryday?‘Youareugly?It'sboring,and

gettingprettyold.Ifyouwanttotakemeon,come



tomewithyourqualifications,holdadeepand

sensibleconversationwithme.You'rerightabout

onethingthough;menotbeingonyourleague

becauseourlevelofthinkingit'snotthesame.I

can'tbetalkingmake-up,weaves&newfashion

trendseveryday.Onceinawhilewehavetotalk

aboutcurrency,thehappeningsthatarehappening

aroundtheworld,challengeeachothersintelligence,

youknow.Tellmehere,ifweweretositdownover

brunchjustthe3ofus,willanyofyoubeableto

holdadecentmeaningfulconversationwithme”?

Theyalllookather,andnoneofthegirlssay

anything.“Thoughtasmuch.Nexttimechooseyour

battleswisely,youmaycallmenames,butI'mstill

farbetterthanthebothofyoucombine.Mnqobi,I

don'twanttolietoyou.Idon'tlikeyourfiancé,she

isrudeandverydisrespectful.Shouldithappenthat

youmarryher,domeafavouranddon'tinviteme

becauseIwon'tcome”.

Londiwe:“Leave”!Nobuntulaughs.



Nobuntu:“Lookatyou.Youcan'tevenutterfew

sentencestome.You'reareclearlynotinmyleague,

andno.Iwillnotleave,andanotherthing.WhatIdo

withNkanyiso,it'snoneofyourbusiness.Yougirls

shouldmindyourown,canweeatnow?I'mreally

hungry”.

Crecentia:“Inyourfacebitches”.

Nkanyiso:“Iamproudofyou,andyoulookbeautiful

bytheway”.Theylookateachother,andsmile.

Nobuntu:“Thankyou,andyounotlookingbad

yourself.Youtried”theybothlaugh.

Athilejustlooksatthemwithjealousywrittenall

overherface.Sheisnotgoingtoallowamere

villagegirllikeNobuntutotakeNkanyisoawayfrom

her.Shewillnotletthathappen,Nkanyisoiswhat

heneedsinaman,andshewillmakesurethatshe



getshim.It'stimeshetalkstoMakhosazanato

introducehertothatpowerfulhealerthatshe

alwaystoldherabout,shewillalsohaveto

eliminateNobuntu.ShelooksatLondiwe,they're

communicatingwiththeireyes.

Luphindo:“Thisisabsurd!Whydidyoueveninvite

mehere,huh?Imean,eventhisNobuntugirlis

behavinglikeawhore,whojumpsfromonedickto

another”.Nkanyiso'sfacechanges,andhe

squeezesNobuntu'sthigh.Nobuntuputsherhand

ontopofhis,andsqueezesit.Heturnstolookat

her,andsheshakesherheadforNkanyisonotto

react.

Mnqobi:“Howdareyou!I'vehadenoughofyou

disrespectingNobuntu”!Heisalreadythrowingin

punchesatLuphindo.Thegirlsareaskinghimto

stop,whileThaboistryingtobreakthemapart.

“Nkanyisodosomething!Heiskillinghim”!Athile



callsoutforNkanyiso,whodoesn'tevenseem

botheredbyanyofit.Athilelooksatthem,andsees

howNkanyisolooksatNobuntu.Heneverlooksat

herlikethat,notonce.Heneverevensmiledather,

yestheyarefuckbuddies,butshehasfalleninlove

withhim.Shewillhavetoactfastonherplan.

Nobuntucatchesherlookingather,andshesmiles

atherandwhispersinNkanyiso'sear.

“GoandbreakthemapartbeforeMnqobikillshim,

andwehavetotalk”.Nkanyisochuckles,andnods

ather.Nkanyisostandsup,andinjustonepullhe

yanksMnqobiup.Luphindoisonthefloorall

bloodied,andcoughingblood.Athile&Crecentia

runtoLuphindo'said,wholooksbadlybeaten.

Nobuntustandsup,andtakesMnqobiinsidethe

housetocleanhimup.

Nkanyiso:“LeaveatthisinstantbeforeIdomore

damagetoyou,andIdon'teverwanttoseeyour

face.Ifyoustillvaluewhat'sleftofyourlife,youwill



getupfromthatgrass,andleave”.Luphindostands

up,andstuggerswhilewalkingaway,Londiwejust

standsthere,andlooksateverythingtakingplace.

Thabo&Crecentiaaredumbfoundedbywhat's

goingonbetweenNobuntu&Nkanyiso,theylooked

socozy.Ofwhichraisesquestionstothemas

individuals.Whatwassupposedtobeapeaceful

lunchturnedouttobesomethingelsejustbecause

twowomencouldn'tkeepittothemselves...

★★Β

MNQOBI

“Yousureashellgavehimabeatinghewillnever

forget”.Theybothlaugh,Nobuntubusynursingmy

hands.

“Hepushedme.I'msorrythatyouhadtowitness

that”.



Nobuntu:“It'sokayreally.Youdon'thaveto

apologize,youdidwhatyoudidbestdefending

your...Imean,awoman”.Ilookather,isitpossible

thatsheknowsaboutusbeingsiblings?Ifyes,then

howdidsheknow?Thisisgoingtobeeasierthan

I'vethought,Iwilljustholdaconversationwithher,

andaskherafewquestionsaboutherupbringing,

nowmorethaneverIhavenodoubtthatthisgirl

righthereismysister.

Mnqobi:“Andthelunchturnedintoabigdisaster,

I'msorry.Wewillmakeituptoyou”.

Her:“Stopapologizing,itdoesn'tsuityou.Phelayou

looklikethoseguyswhotakesnononsensefrom

anyone”.Helaughs.

Mnqobi:“Stopjoking.Now,what'sgoingon

betweenyou&Nkanyiso”?Nobuntulooksdown



smiling.

Her:“It'salljustabaddreamthatIwishIcanwake

upfrom”.Shesighs.

Me:“Howso?Imean,youguyslookhappy

together”.

Her:“Iknow.Hetrulydoesmakemehappy,butI

amamarriedwoman”.

Me:“YoucallwhatyouhavewithZwelimarriage?

That'snomarriage,that'sajoke.Idoubtheeven

makesyouhappylikeNkanyisodoes”.She

chuckles.“OramIwrong”?Heraiseshisbrow.

Her:“Areyoutryingtohookmeupwithyourfriend”?

Shestopsbandagingmyhands,andlooksatme

straightintheeyes.



Me:“Willthatbeabadthing?I'msurethatyoualso

lovehimthesamewayhelovesyou.Imeanmy

friendisheadoverheelsinlovewithyou”.

Her:“Iknow,butwecanneverbetogether”/

Me:“Whatwillstopyou?Anddon'ttellmeabout

thatmarriedwomanbullshit,becausewebothknow

that'snotanexcuse”.

Her:“Well,Iheardsomerumoursofhowmuchofa

playerheis,andhechangesgirlslikeunderwear,

andthere'sthisAthilechickwhoseemstobeto

obsessedwithhim”.

Me:“Thatgirlisjustforcingthings.Nkanyisois

tryingtochangeforyou,hewantstobeabetter

maninordertobewithyou.Youshouldhearhow

hetalksaboutyou,thethousandsofstolenpictures



onhisphone,Imeanyouareevenhiswallpaper.

Guylovesyou”.

Her:“Enoughaboutme.So,youarereallygoingto

marryLondiwe”?Ichuckle.

Me:“Notanymore.Shehasshownmethatsheis

verydisrespectful,andIdon'tlikehowshecallsyou

withnamesasifshe'sperfect.Todaywasthelast

straw,Iamcallingofftheengagement”.She

chuckles.

Her:“Idon'twanttosoundheartless,butgood

riddancetobadrubbish.Ireallydon'tlikeherfor

you,youdeservebetter”.

Me:“Hau.Youdon'tevenknowher,sheisnotthat

bad.It'sjustthatshehasachoiceinchoosing

wrongfriends”.



Her:“Thatdoesn'tjustifyheractions.Sheactslikea

hooligan,andshe'stoooldforherbehaviour.No

brotherofmineisgoingtomarryadisrespectful

womanlikeLondiwe,youratherst...”shestops

talkingmidway,andlooksdown.Iguessshe

realizeswhatshejustsaid,Imeanshecalledme

hisbrother,thisissoawesome.

Me:“Hey,lookatme”.Sheshakesherhead.“You

don'thavetobeembarrassedaboutthefactthat

youcalledme‘brother’becauseit'sthetruth.Iam

yourbrother,yourbigbrotherthatis”.Shechuckles.

Her:“Isthatwhyyouinvitedmeforlunch?You

wantedtotakeanyprintofmeandtakeittothelab

forDNAtesting”?Iscratchmyhead,andnod.She

laughs.“Youshould'vejustaskedme,youknow”.

Me:“Itwasnotthateasy.Ididnotwanttocomeout

asweird,afterCrecentiatoldmethatyoumightbe

oursisterIwasshockedbecauseitnevercrossed



mymindthatwecanbesiblings”.Shechuckles.

“ButthenyourupbringingandCrecentiaarevery

similar,andwhensheshowedmeapictureofyouI

noticedsomeresemblance,andyouhavemypointy

nose.Itwasnodoubtthatyouweremysister”.

Her:“ThenwhydidyouwantedaDNAtestifyou

surethatI'myoursisteroryouwantedsomekindof

assurance”?

Me:“Maybe”laughing.

Her:“Let'ssayyoudidthetest,andtheresults

cameoutpositive.Howwouldyouhave

approachedmewiththerevelation”?Ilaugh,

honestlyIdon'tknowhowIwould'veapproached

therevelationreally.“So,youhadnoplan”?Ishake

myhead,andshelaughs.

Me:“Nonewhatsoever,andI'msureCrecentia



wouldn'tknowtoo”.Shelaughs.

Her:“Well,I'vejustsavedyourass,andIheardthat

youweredefendingmeevenwaybeforeyouknew

thatwearesiblings”Ichuckle.

Me:“Iguessitwasadistantbond.Howdidyoufind

outthatwearesiblings”?

Her:“Aprophetesstoldme”.

Me:“Itakeitit'sthesameprophetesswhotoldto

metofindyou”.

“Snikelelo”wesaysametime,andwelaugh.

Her:“Let'sgototheothersbeforeyourfiancé

comeshereblazingfire”.



Me:“No.Letthembe.Wearestillbonding,Iwantto

knoweverythingaboutyou,andwhatwasNkanyiso

doinginyourroomlastnightaftertellingusthathe

isgoingtothetoilet”shelaughs.“Heevenlefthis

car,makingusbelievethatheiscomingback”.She

laughs,okay,shelikeslaughing.

Her:“AndIthoughtthatIwasdreaming,because

whenIwokeupinthemorninghewasn'tnextto

me”.Shecovershereyes,andshakesherhead.

Me:“Youwerenotdreaming.Itwasreal,butIhadto

wakehimupbeforeyourmanyalahusbandarrived”.

Shelaughs.

Her:“Youknow,IalsocallhimManyalaofa

husband,andIstoredhimasManyalavele”.We

bothlaugh.



Me:“HeisManyalaindeed.So,aboutyouand

Nkanyiso”.Shechuckles,andstandsupfromthe

couch.

Her:“Nothing,nothingatall”.

“Whydidn'tyoutellusthatyoutookthefuntothe

bedroom?Wearebusywaitingforyououtside”.

Crecentiatellsussteppinginsidethebedroom.

Nobuntu:“Hha.ahsisterwewerecatchingupas

brother&sister,andyouhadtoruinthatbycoming

unannounced”.Herfacelitsup.

Her:“OhmyGod,doesthismeanthat...”?She

pointsatherselfthenatNobuntu.Inod,andshe

goesandattacksNobuntuwithhugs.“Thisisso

great,buthow?Imean,when”?



Me:“Itdoesn'tmatter.Whatmattersmostisthat

we'vefoundeachother,andweareallthewehave.

Weneedtobeeachotherssupportsystem”.

Nobuntu:“Wearenotallthatwehave,wehavea

bigfamilyfromourmother'sside.Averybigfamily

thatis,iyoh.Theycanfillupabus”.

Me:“Youknowourmother'sfamily?God,thisis

great.Ican'tbelievethatweactuallyhaveafamily”.

Crecentia:“Wewillhavetomakeaday,andtalkas

siblingsthenfindawayforward”.

Nobuntu:“Andhowyou'regoingtobreaksucha

bombtoyourmother,Ihopethatsheacceptsme,

anddowhat'sright”.

Me:“Shewillhavetoo.Iwilltalktoher”.



Crecentia:“Ican'tbelievethis.NowonderIloved

yousomuch,andthebondwastooreal.I'vefinally

findmyselfashoppingbuddy”.Nobuntulaughs...

Me:“There'sonelastthingIwanttodo,let'sgo

outside”.

Crecentia:“What'sthat”?

Me:“Iamabouttobreaksomeone'sheart”.

Her:“Wow.Okay,let'sgo”.Weallwalkoutofmy

roomlaughing.GettingoutsidewefindNkanyisois

sittigwithThabotheyarebusyplayingwiththeir

phones,Athile&Londiwearehavingaveryintense

conversation.

Me:“I'msureheisbusylookingatyourpictures,



that'swhathedoeseveryday”.Nobuntuchuckles.I

clearmythroat,andtheylookatus.

“Iwonderwhatyouweredoingwiththatwhore”.

Athilesays.

Londiwe:“I'msureshewasopeninglegsforhim”.I

chuckle.

Me:“Londiwe”.Shelooksatme,androllhereyes.

Her:“Yes”?

Me:“Iamcallingofftheengagement,andIwant

yououtmyhousewithimmediateeffect.Packall

yourshit,youcanhavethering”.Shestandsup,

tearsarepricklinghereyes.



Her:“Youarejokingrightbabe”?

Me:“Unfortunatelyno.Youarenotworthytobea

wife,especiallytome”.

Her:“Babyplease.I'msorry,Ipromisenotto

disrespectyouorcallNobuntubynamesanymore”.

Shekneelsbeforeme,andhugsmyknees.

Me:“No.You'veemotionallyabusedmysister,and

thatendstoday”.

Thabo:Wait,yoursister?Howdidsheemotionally

abuseCrecentia”?

Me:“IamnottalkingaboutCrecentia.I'mtalking

aboutNobuntu”.



Them:“What”?
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[SHORT]



BONIWE

It'sbeenclosetoaweeknowwithoutseeingany

results.Thabilecameback4daysago,andMbuso

reallydidblockme.Iambeginningtothinkthatthe

Inyangaisfake,andMakhosazanahasreallytaken

metoaconman.ThisThabilewomanisbeautiful,

andthicktooIthinkMbusoloveshiswomenthick.

Makhosazanashowedmeapictureofher,shealso

cametwicetobringMbusolunch.Tryingtoavoid

MbusoisnoteasyseeingthatIseehimeveryday,

butyenaheknowshowtoplainlyignoreme.It'smy

lunchtimenow,IdecidetocallNobuntusothatwe

cancatchup,it'sbeenlongsinceIlastspoketoher.

I'vebeenreallyneglectingher,Iamabouttodialher

numberwhenamessagecomesthroughandit's

fromMakhosazana.

★Theresultsareshowing.Therainispouring

insidethehouse★



IendupnotcallingNobuntu,Idecidetocallher,she

answersafterfewminutes.

“Girl,themutiisworking.Thabilecamehereat

homecomplainingthatMbusoismistreatingher,

andhehassuddenlychangedovernight”

“Youdon'tsaygirl,andhereIwasthinkingthatyou

tookmetoafakesangoma”.

Her:“Hhayiwena.Iwillnevermisleadyou.Youwill

finallybewithyourman,gottogoIwillseeyou

later”.Shehangsup.Ileanbackonthechair,and

smile.Well,everythingiscomingalrightjustfineit's

onlyamatteroftimebeforeherunstomyarms,

andIwillgladlywelcomehim.Ifinisheatingmy

lunch,andpackupwhenIseehimgoingtowards

hisoffice,Ismilealone.Hedoesn'tlooktoohappy,

myphonerings,andit'stheofficenumber.Ilookat

it,andnotanswerithewillhavetowait,afterallhe

wastheoneignoringme.Myphoneringsagain,



andit'shimIlookatit,andplaycandycrush.

“I'vebeencallingyou,andyouarebusyplaying

candycrush,areyoumakingmeafool”?

“WhatdoyouwantMbuso?Tiredofyourgirlfriend

already”?

Him:“Youaremygirlfriend,andIdemandtosee

youinmyofficein2minutes,shouldyounotcomeI

willdragyoubymyself.Youhave2minutesto

cometomyoffice”.Heclickshistongue,andwalk

away.Okay,Makhosazanadidn'twarnmethatthe

mutiwillturnhimintoabully.Imean,hejust

bulliedmeintogoingtohisoffice,Istandup,and

walktohisoffice,fromadistanceIseeThabile

approachinghisoffice.Letmeupmypace,Ineed

toknowwhattheyaretalkingabout,assoonasshe

closesthedoorIamalreadylisteningin...



“Mbuso,pleasetellmewhatIdidandIwillmakeit

right”.

Him:“LeavemysightThabileyoudisgustme”!

Her:“AtleasttellmewhatisitthatIdid,andI

promisetoleave.Wewerefinejustthismorning,

whatchanged”?

Him:“WhatchangedisthatInolongerloveyou.I

felloutoflovewithyouThabile,leaveIaminlove

withsomeoneelse”.

Her:“Butwe'vebeenthroughalottogetherMbuso.I

willgiveyouthebabyyoualwayswantedjustgive

usonemorechance,justone”.Irollmyeyes.

Him:“NoThabile!Standup,andleavemyoffice

rightnow,Out”!Iknocktwice,andthedooryanks



open.Thabileisblockingthedoorlookingatme

straightintheeyes,herearsarepuffy.Youcansee

goreshewascrying.

Her:“Isityou?Isityouwhotookmymanaway

fromme”?Ilookather,andshegrabsmebymyt-

shirtpullingmeinsidetheoffice/“IsthisherMbuso?

Howisshebetterthanme?Tellmehowdammit”!

Him:“Yesit'sher,andsheisbetterthanyouinso

manyways.Nowleavemyoffice,andnevercome

back.Whileatitpackeverythingofyours,andleave

myhouse”.

Her:“You'redoingthistomeMbuso?PleaseMbuso

youcabdatethebothofus,justdon'tbreakupwith

me”.

Me:“Sisi,youhadyouchancewithhim.It'stimeto

letgoofme,andallowustodateinpeace”.



Her:“Haveyouhavenoheart”?

Me:“Aheartforwhat?TheonlyheartIhaveisto

loveMbuso,sopleaseseeyourselfoutandleaveus

thehellalone.Stopactingdesperate,Mbuso

doesn'twantyou.Leavewhileyouhavesome

dignityleft,abeggingwomanit'sunattractive”.

Mbuso:“Youheardmywoman.Leavewhileyoustill

havesomedignity,Idonotwanttodragyououtof

myoffice,andembarrassyoutomyworkers”.Iturn

Mbuso'sfacetomeandkisshim,hishandsfind

themselvesrestinginmyarsecaressingthem,

whilemyotherhandfinditselfatthefrontofhis

bulge,Iunziphiszip,andtakesouthisshaft.Ican

hearThabile'ssobsbehindus,whyisshestillhere

again?Sigh.Ibreakthekissandturntolookather.

Me:“Whatareyoustilldoinghere?Thoughtyou've



left,ormaybeyoucan'tseemtoopenthedoor”?

Mbusopushesmetowardsthetable,andliftsup

myskirt.Weareabouttohaveaquickiebeforehis

exgirlfriendpresence.Hepartsmylegsapart,

shiftsmypantytothesidewithhisfreehandsince

theotheroneiscaressingmyboob.Icanfeelhis

shaftintheentrance,injustonepushheisin.Ibite

mylowerlipashefucksmeslowly...“Leave.Your

timewithhimisup,heisminenow”.Imouthtoher,

andsmile.Sheshakesherheadwhilecrying,and

rushoutoftheoffice.IgiggleasMbusocontinues

pleasuringme,thisisconfirmationenoughthathe

ismine,andminealone...

★★Β

KHETHIWE[Queen]

There'snothingthatannoysmethantoconstantly

oncheckwhoisfollowingmewhenIcometomy

witch.Madlalaissituatedinaverysecludedarea,



wherecarspassoneamonth.Sheisavery

powerfultraditionalhealer,shedisappears

problemsforme.ThistimeIwanttomakeNobuntu

todissapear,andnevertobeheardofagain.Sheis

oneproblemthatIdon'tlike.Itakeofmyshoes,and

stepinsidethescarylookinghut.

“Welcomemychild”.

“ThankyouMa”.

Her:“UnfortunatelyIcan'thelpyouwithwhatyou

cametodotoday.They'vefinallyreunited,thereis

nowayyoucangettoherinsteadyouwillbethe

onedisappearing”.

Me:“What?Howisthatevenpossible?Theplan

wasforthemtonevercrosspaths,whathappened”!



Her:“Fateplayedit'srole.Itevensurpassedour

blackmagicthere'snothingIcandofromhere”.

Me:“Dammit.Thetruthcan'tcomeoutnow,wewill

havetomaketheKingsickjusttoderailtheset

meetingsincewecan'tkillhim”.

Her:“Thatcanbearranged,butthere'sanother

problem”.

Me:“Whatisit”?

Her:“Someonefromthepasthavepaidyoursona

visit”.No,no,thisisimpossible.

Me:“What?Buthow?Whyiseverythingcomingout

sofast?Isn'tthereanythingwecandotostophim

fromvisitinghim”?



Her:“You'redemandingalot.Forustomakeitstop

visitingtheremustbeasacrifice”.

Me:“Sacrifice?Whatsacrifice”?

Her:“Youwillknowsoon”.

Me:“Butwhyiseverythingcomingoutsofast?Alot

ofmyskeletonsarecrawlingoutfromoutof

nowhere”.ThenIrememberedthatgirlfromthe

restaurantwarningmeaboutthem,whatifsheis

theonebehindthemcomingout?Phelaoncethe

secretescomeout,alotofpeoplewillbehurt,andI

willdie.

Her:“Theoldonehavefinallyopenedthegate.

Theirreunionmadetheoldonetoopenthegates,

butweneedtoholdthelastgateoncetheymeetthe

finalpuzzle”.



Me:“Whatisit”?

Her:“Weneedtodoublechainthemother,sothat

thenewlyfoundsiblingdoesn'tgetthroughher.Her

heartmustbehardenedathersight,shemust

somethingelsewhenlookingather.”/

Me:“Dowhateverittakestosavemymarriage,and

myreputation.Makesurethatallmysecretsstay

buried”.

Her:“Iwilldosomychild,butImustwarnyou.

Thereisabigwarcoming,youmaygo”.

Me:“War?Whatwar”?

Her:“Awarofacentury.Awarwhichyouyourself

won'twin”.Shedissapears,whoisbringingthewar?

Thisisbadverybad,theKingmustbepoisoned



withsomethingthatwillmakehimbedridden.I

standup,andwalkbacktomycar.Uponopening

mycarIfindahugeblacksnakefillingmyentirecar,

Idropmykeys,andscream.Theregatesareindeed

open,thewitchbettercomethroughforme.

★★Β

NKANYISO

SinceZweliisonavacationwithNatashaI'veasked

Nobuntutocome,andstaywithme,apparentlyshe

isscaredofstayingalone.Herbeingaroundit'sa

totallyalotoffun,Istillcan'tbelievethatshe's

Mnqobi'ssistertothinkthatshealwaysdefended

her,Iguesstheyhaveadeepbond.Athile,hasbeen

comingtomyhouseannounced,andluckilyforme

shealwayscomeswhenNobuntuisnotaround.I've

evenchangedthelocks,Ialsotoldthesecuritynot

toletherin.Cooking,havealsobecomepartofmy

dailyroutine...Myphonerings,andit'sZiyanda.



“Brother”.

“Dadcalledameeting,doyouhaveanyideawhatis

itabout”?

Me:“Noclueman.Hesoundedveryangryoverthe

phone”.

Him:“Iguesswewillknowatthemeeting”.

Me:“Cool,seeyouthen”hehangs.Iwonderwhymy

dadwantsameeting,onceherequestsfora

meetingsomeonedidsomeshit,butwho?Ai.Iturn

offthestove,andgoandcheckuponNobuntushe

hasbeentakingabathforalmostanhournow,of

whichisunusual.SteppinginsidemyroomIfind

herstarknakedlookingatherbruisedbodyonthe

mirror.Atleastsomebruisesarefadingaway,but

exceptforsomescars.Tearsarerunningdownher



cheeks,shehassbeautifulbodythatIwon'tlie,as

muchasIamturnedonsexisthelastthingthat

shouldbeonmymindrightnow.Iwalkuptoher,

andtouchhershoulders.Shejumps,andtriesto

picktherobethat'sonthefloorIstopher,andmake

hertofacethemirror.

Me:“Youdonothavetobeashamedorhideyour

bruisesinmypresence.Thesearemarksthat

showsthatyou'vebeenthroughalotbutyou

survived.Theseshouldremindyouofthepains

you'veendured,youhavetoembracethemand

acceptthattheyarepartofyourlife.Becomfortable

inthem.Theyareyourscars,theyareyourtattoos.

LovethemjustthewayIloveyou,youarestrong

wenamylove.FromnowonIwantyoutobelievein

yourself,andstartlovingyourbodyunconditional.

Lovingyourselffirstisveryimportant,Iloveyou

justthewayyouare.Iloveyouwithyourflaws&

shit,youmygirl,andIwillride&diewithyou”.Iturn

hertofaceme,andIkisshertearsthenpullherinto

myembrace.Shecouldn'thelpit,butweeponmy



chest.Thiswomanrighthere,iswhatIwilllivefor.

Pleasesupportanotherread...
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★★Β

NOBUNTU

Nkanyisolefttohisfather'shousehisfathercalled

afamilymeeting.Idon'tknowifIshouldsayI'm

luckyorwhat,butNkanyisohasreallyshowedme

theothersideoflovethatIneverknewexisted.With

eachdaypassingbyIfindmyselffallingdeeperand

deeperinlovewithhim.Whoknewthatmylifewill

turnoutforabetterafteralltheabuseIwent

through,andthepainthatI'veendured?God,is

amazingIdon'twanttolietoyou.Hemadeit

possibleformetomeetupwithmysiblings,and

givingmeamanwholovesmewithmyflaws,and

all.Someonewhoisnotashamedtoclaimmeas

his,Idon''tknowwhatisitthatwearedoing,butno

manitfeelsright.AnotherthingIhopeZweliagrees

tomebeinginarelationshipwithNkayiso,Iwill

havetotalktohimwhenhecomesbackfromhis

vacation.SinceIdidnotcomewithmyclothesI



settleforNkanyiso'strackpants&T-shirt,Ilook

funnyinthemnotforgettinghissize11shoes.Me&

HumptyDumptysameWhatsAppgroup,Itakemy

laptop,andwalkoutofhisbedroom.Hislivesina6

roomedhouse,andhehasoutsideroomsthatare

occupiedbytenants.Oh,andtherehouseisfullof

surveillanceIdon'tevenknowwhyheneedsone.

Myphonerings,andit'sCrecentiasheisvideo

callingme,latelysheprefersvideocallingthantalk

withmeoverthephone.

“YoulooksodamnsexyinhisT-shirt.Ithoughtthat

Iwasgoingtofindyouinhischest,whata

dissapoiment”.Ilaugh.

“Youcalledtoolate”.

Her:“Whatever.So,todayMnqobiisgoingtotellour

motheraboutyou”.



Me:“God,Ihopethatshewillwanttomeetwithme

becauseIamlookingforwardtobuildingamother-

daughterrelationshipwithher”.

Her:“Shewillwanttomeetyoujusttomakesure

thatyou'rereallyherdaughter,andwe'vegotthe

resultsthatprovesthatyouareherdaughter.So,

shewillbeleftwithnochoice,buttoacceptyouand

dowhat'srightbyyou”.

Me:“That'smyonlywish.WhereisThabo”?

Her:“Heisatwork,I'vebeenmeaningtoaskwhen

lastdidyoutalktoMakhosazana”?

Me:“It'sbeenlong.EverytimeItrytocallheror

Boniweitseithertheyarebusyortheirphonesare

alwaysoff.Whyareyouasking”?



Her:“IamaskingbecauseIoncesawherwithwhat

usedtobeyourservant,theyweregoingtosome

traditionalhealer,thatmanissaidtobepowerful”.

Me:“Iwonderwhattheyweredoingtherebecause

Boniweknowsthatifshedoesn'tfeelwell,shemust

calltheseerbackhomehewillknowwhattodo.

MaybeshewasaccompanyingMakhosazana,who

knows”.

Her:“Maybeyou'reright,butIhavethisbadvibe

aboutthemyazi.Theymakemyskincrawl,

especiallyMakhosazana”.

Me:“Hau,yethereIwasthinkingthatyouareall

friends,wasn'tshemakingyourskincrawlback

then”?Sheshakesherhead.“Ican'treallysaymuch

abouther,butsheseemslikeagoodperson,and

shealsowelcomedmewithwarmhands.Shenever

madefunofmelikesomeofyourgirlsfromyour

clique”.



Her:“MaybeIamreadingtoomuchintothis.

Anyway,letmegetbacktoworkIhavecustomers

whoarelookingatmeliketheywanttokillme”.

Me:“Whenareyoudoingmyhair”?

Her:“Anytimeyouarefree,youcanalwayspopin,

andIsweartoGod,Iwillattendyoufirst”laughing.

Me:“Awwww,theperksofhavingconnectionswith

salonowners.Iwillstopbysoon,andpleasetell

Mnqobitocallmeoncehehasfinishedtalkingto

yourmother”.

Her:“She'salsoyourmotheryoubetternormalize

callingherthat,bye”.Sheendsthevideocall.Ipray

thatMnqobigetsthroughourmother,Ireallyneed

her,maybeshemighteventellusaboutourfather.

AllofasuddenIgetthisurgeofwantingtopray,I



meanthishasneverhappenedbefore,andpraying

nolongerexcitesmehenceI'vestoppedpraying.

“Listentothevoice.Don'tbrushitaway.Kneel

downnow,anddon'tdoubtthepowerofprayer”.I

swearIcanhearSnikelelotellingme,thisisscary,

butletmesatisfytheurge.WhatamIgoingtosay

though?Imean,IalwaysprayedtoGodtogivemea

betterlife,andsavemefromtheabuseofmy

grandmother.Now,thathehashelpedmewhat

mustIsay?Sighs,well,theregoesnothing.Ikneel

down...

★Heavenlyfather.HereIamkneelingbeforeyou

askingforyourguidance&protectionfromany

harmthatisthreateningtocomemyway.From

thesesnakesthatarewaitingtostrikeme,maytheir

plansnotsuccecced.Iwouldalsoliketothankyou

forthegiftoflife,andeverythingIhavecurrently.

Mayyousoftenmymother'sheart,sothatshewill

acceptmeasherdaughter.IpleadwithyouGod,to



pleaseleadmethrougharightpath,Iamasinner,

yesIknow,butGodIamahuman&Imake

mistakes.Igiveeverythingtoyou,everybattlethat

isthreateningmylifeIleaveitinyourhands,Icall

uponthebloodofJesustocoverme.Inwhatever

youdoinmylife,mayyoualsodoittoNkanyiso.

Protecthimfromanyharm,notforgettingmy

siblings.InJesusname,Ibelievethatitisdone.

Amen★

Igetupfromthefloor.Well,that'stheleastIcando

intermsofpraying,andIhopehehasheardmy

prayer.Letmego,andmakemyselfsomethingto

eatthenburymyselfwithassignments.

★★Β

NKANYISO

Itisonlynowthatmyfatherdecidestograceus



withhispresence.Helooksgoodinhis3piecesuit,

helookslikearealbusinessman.Hegreetsus,and

sitdownonthesinglecouch,itisonlymybrothers

&I.Iguessoneofusfuckedup,andit'sdefinetely

notme,dadisabouttoreprimandus.

“Thankyouforcomingsons.Wehaveadelegate

issuetodiscussaboutoneofyouboys.Oneofyou

isbehavinglikeabitch,awhoreforthatmatter”.

Eh.eh,whoisthatbitchnow?“Hebettershow

himselfbeforeIpointhimout,anddealwithhim”.

Wealllookateachother.

Ziyanda:“Bitch,pleasespareusyourfather'swrath

andshowyourself”.

Mbuso:“Whydoesn'thejustpointoutthebitch,and

getthisoveranddonewithIhaveawomantogo&

entertain,sheneedsmyattention”.



Nkosikhona:“Ihavenodoubtthatthebitchis

Nkanyiso.Heisawomanizerafterall,weallknow

that.Dad,nowthatweknowwhothebitchis,can

youtelluswhathedid,Imeanwedon'thaveallday

someofushavelives”.Theotherslaugh,mxm.

Me:“StoprightthereNkosi.Iamachangedman

now,Iamnolongerthefuckboyyouknow.Maybe

itsyousinceyoudatemarriedwomen,enhlekone

ofthesedayswewillburyyou”.

Mbuso:“PointoutthebitchalreadyMveli,oryou

calledusheretolistentothese2yappinglike

teenagegirls”?

Him:“Mbuso.Iamyourfather,mindhowyoutalkto

meorIwillsmackyourhead”!

Mbuso:“Youwouldn'tdareMveli,Iamnotthat

youngboyanymoreIwillstandmygroundthis



time”.Dadchuckles.

Him:“You'vegrownsomeballsyoungman,Isee.Is

thatwhyyouhadsexwithoneofourworkersin

frontofThabile”?WealllookatMbuso.

Mbuso:“So,sherantoyou?Howchildishofher.I

toldherstraightupthatme&heraredone,Isee

thatshedoesn'ttakebeingdumpedverywell.She

isstillayounggirl”.

Ziyanda:“Whendidyoustartseeingthatsheisstill

ayounggirlbecauseyouwerehappyfewdaysago”?

Him:“Isawthatalongtime,butIdidnothavethe

couragetoendthingswithher.NowthatIhave

foundawomanIlove,Isawnoneedtokeepherin

mylifeanymore”.



Dad:“Whendidyourealizethatyoulovethisgirl”?

Him:“We'vebeendatingforawhilenow”.

Nkosikhona:“So,youarejustgoingtoforgetabout

Thabileaftereverythingyou'vebeenthrough

togetherforthisnewgirl?Thabilestoodbyyou

whenyouhadnothing,shehelpedyoutobecome

themanthatyouaretoday.Allthesacrificesshe

madeforyou”?

Him:“I'veneveraskedhertodoallthosethingsfor

me.Shedidthemwillingly”/Ichuckle.

Me:“Basicallyshewasbuildingyouforanother

womanwhodoesn'tknowyourstruggles?Who

wasn'tthereforyouwhenyouhadyourepisodes?A

completestrangerwhodoesn'tknowyou?Youare

throwingallthataway?Ihopethenewpussyis

worthitbigbrother”.



Him:“Itis.BecauseIwanttosendtheunclestoher

family,andyes,herpussyisbetterthanThabile's.I

mean,shecouldn'tevengivemeababyforthe11

yearsthatweweretogether.Sheisuseless,andnot

womanenough”.Ilaugh.

Ziyanda:“Whattheactualfuck!You'vebeenwith

thisgirlforwhat?2minutes,andyoualreadywant

topayLobolaforher?Whathappenedtotaketime

toknowherfirst?Andyouknowthereasonwhy

Thabilecouldn'tgiveyouababy”.

Him:“IknowenoughabouthertoknowthatIwant

tomakehermywife.ThereasonisthatThabile

doesn'tbearanychildren,thereisnosuchas

sacredwomb.Sheisabarrenfinish&klaar”.

Nkosikhona:“Butyoucouldn'tsendtheunclesto

Thabile'shousetopayLobolaonyourbehalf”?



Him:“Iwillnotkeepontellingyouguysthesame

thingeverynow&then.It'stiring,honestly.Iguess

themeetingisadjourned.Canweleavenow”?Dad

chuckles,andshakeshishead.

Dad:“Listenhereboy,andlistentomevery

carefully.You'regoingtofixthingswithThabile,

andmakesurethatyouendthingswiththisso-

calledgirlfriendofyoursorIwillstranglethatlove

portionoutofyoursystemboy.Doyouhearme”.

Mbusolaughs.

Him:“Iwillnotfixthingswithher,sheneedstogo

andtakeabathbecauseIcouldn'tstandhersmall

too.Oh,andforyourinformationIwasnotfedlove

portion”.

Nkosikhona:“Udlisiwewenanja!And,Iforone

won'tacceptthisnewgirlfriendofyours”.



Him:“Idon'tgiveafuckwhetheryouacceptheror

not,butonewayortheothersheisgoingtobemy

wife.Dad,youbettertelltheunclestoprepare

themselves”.

Dad:“NooneisgoingtopayLobolaforthatgirl,and

sheisnotwelcomedinthisfamily,andshewill

neverbewelcomed.Since,youareamanenoughI

amgoingtostripyouoffeverythingyouhave.This

girlofyoursbetterbewithyoutilltheendseeing

thatyou'regoingtostartafresh.Iwillbefreezing

youraccountswithimmediateeffect,let'sseehow

youaregoingtosurvivethis,andIhopethatgirlwill

standyourepisodessinceyoudon'ttakebeing

brokeverywell.Justdon'tkillherintheprocess.

Meetingadjourned”.Hestandsup,andwalksaway.

Ziyanda:“You'vejustlostyourfamilyforanew

pussy.Idon'tsupportthisnewsuddenrelationship,

Ihopebythetimeyourealizedwhatyou'velostit



won'tbetoolate”.Hestandsup,andwalksaway

too.

Nkosikhona:“AllIcansaytoyouisuyinja,bloody

Satan.Yerrr,mayyourdicknevererect...Youannoy

me,andI'mgladthatIneverfollowedinyour

footsteps,bloodymsoon.RHA,youirritateme

maarn,mxm”.Helooksathim,andshakeshishead.

“Youareadissapoimenttomanhood,andthat

girlfriendofyoursbetternotcomehereorelse,hhe”.

Heclickshistongueandwalkaway.Nkosikhonais

notonetogetpissedeasily,butMbusopushedhis

lastbutton.ShereallylovedThabile,well,wealldid.

Shewasthesweetestofthemall,andvery

respectful.I'msurethegirlisBoniwe,butwhydidn't

Nobuntutellmethattheyaredating?

“Fuckthisfamily,fuckThabile,fucktheriches,and

fuckyoutooNkanyiso.Futhydon'tevercometomy

office”/Ilaugh.



Me:“Office?Whatoffice?Youhavenothingonyour

nameman,youarejustamanwithnothing.Oh,and

fuckyoutoo”.

Him:“Tsekrubbish”.Ilaugh.

Me:“Whatevermdeed”.Istandup,andwalkaway.

WhatdidthisBoniwegirldotoMbuso?Thisisnot

theMbusoIknowthatgirlmust'vedonesomething

tohim.

★★Β

BONIWE

Myphonerings,andit'sanumberIdon'tknow.The

planistoignoreit,butletmeansweritsince

Makhosazanaisbusymakingussomethingtoeat...



“Boniwespeaking,howcanIhelpyou”?Theresa

personsniffingontheotherside.“Talkorjusthang

updammit”!

“Hi.It'sThabile,Mbuso'sgirlfriend”.

Me:“Correction.You'rehisexsopleasestop

referringyourselfashisgirlfriend.HowcanIhelp

you”?

Her:“Canyoupleasebeconsiderate,andendthings

withMbuso”.Ilaugh.“HeistheonlymanI'vebeen

withallmylife,heismyfirsteverything,andI

cannotlivewithouthim”.

Me:“But,youdidlivewithouthimthetimeyouwere

inAmerica.Heisnotyours,getthatintoyourhead.

Betteryet,sayitrepeatedlyuntilyouletitsinkin.

Havesomedignity,andstopbeggingforadick”/I

hangup.



“Thatwasintense.Whowasit”?Sheasksme

placingthefoodontopofthetable.

Me:“It'syourexSkwiza.Shewastellingmetoend

thingswithMbuso,apparentlyheisherfirst”she

laughs.

Her:“Sheneedstogetalife,andacceptthatMbuso

doesn'twantheranymore.Thesoonersheaccepts

that,thebetterforeveryone.Ican'twaitforhimto

introduceyoutothefamily,it'sgoingtobesocool”.

Me:“Iamalsoexcitedyouknow,butdon'tyouthink

itwillbetoosoonseeingthathejustendedthings

withThabile”?

Her:“Notatall.Sheishistory,andyou'rethein

thing”.Webothlaugh.Herdoorbellrings.“Iwonder

whoitis”.



Me:“Go,andcheck”.

Her:“No.Whoeversheismustleave.Peopleknow

thatifyoucometomyhouseyoumakean

appointment,youjustdon'tcomeunexpected”.

Me:“Youmightaswellattendtowhoeversince

theyareatthedoor”.Sherollshereyes,andgoand

attendtothedoor.Shecomesbackwithsomegirl

wholookslikeamess,shehasbeencryingthisone.

Her:“Urh...m,BoniwethisisAthile,andAthilethisis

Boniwe”.ThisAthilenodsatme,okay.Idon'tlike

heratall,sheseemsliketrouble.“WhatcanIdofor

youAthile”?

Athile:“Ineedyourhelp,Iamsodesperate”.



Her:“HowcanIhelpyou”?

Athile:“Ineedyoutotakemetothattraditional

healerofyours”.

Her:“Oh,why”?

Athile:“IamlosingNkanyisotosomedarkbitch.I

needhimtonoticemeMakhosazana,pleasehelp

me.YouknowhowmuchIlovehim,andyou

promisedtohelpme,remember”?Makhosazana

looksatme,shamewrittenalloverherface”.

Her:“I'msorryIcannothelpyouAthile.You've

rejectedmyhelpmonthsagoso,I'msorry,butI

won'thelpyou”.

Athile:“PleaseMakhosazana.Ireallyneedyour

helpnowordoyouwantmetoloseyourbrotherto



thatdarkbitch”.

Me:“Listenherebabygirl.Firstofall,youhaveno

rightorwhatsoevertocallNobuntunameswhile

youlooklikeshityourself.Secondly,leaveNkanyiso

thehellaloneifyouknowwhat'sgoodforyou.You

daretrytoruinherrelationshipwithNkanyisoIwill

killyou,youdon'tknowhowheartlessIcanget.You

daregetbetweenthem,andyouwilltellyourstory

sixfeetunder.Andyou,Makhosazanadon'teven

thinkofgoingbehindmyback,orelseIwillkillyou

withmybarehands.Idon'twantanythingwith

Nobuntu,shehasbeenthroughalot”.Shelooksat

mestunned.

Her:“Andwhoareyoufatbitch”?Ichuckle,andlook

ather.

Me:“Youreallywanttoknowme?Iwillshowyou”.I

standup,andwalktoher.“IamBoniwe,andIdon't

mindkillingyourightnow”.Myhandisalreadyon



herneck.“Justonesqueeze,andyou'redead.Do

youhearme”?Shenodswithtearsstreamingdown

hercheeks.“Goodgirl,nowleave”.Shelooksat

Makhosazana.

Makhosazana:“Pleaseleave,anddon'tevercome

backhere.Nkanyisoishappywhereheis,he

doesn'tneedanydestruction.Youshouldknowthat,

oncethingsbetweenNkanyiso&Nobuntudoesn't

gowell,youwillbethefirstsuspect.Now,leave”.

Shestandsup,andhurriesout.Iturntolookat

Makhosazana.“IwillneverdestroyNobuntu's

happinesslikethat,shedeservesallthehappiness

shecanget.But,whatIcantellyouisthatAthile

willnotstopuntilshegetsNkanyiso,funnyenough

she'snottheonlyoneItoldabouttheInyanga.I

toldalmostallofthegirls,someofthemI'msure

they'vesleptwithNkanyiso.It'sgoingtobealong

road”.

Me:“Youdidwhat”?



Her:“BackthenIdidn'tknowthatNkanyisowill

finallyfindlove,andnowIregretit”.

Me:“ThismeansNobuntuwillneverfindpeace

shouldtheothergirlstakethesameroute,it'sa

mess.Allwehavetodoistopraythattheydon'tgo

thatroute,Iwillgototheendsoftheworldfor

Nobuntu”.

Her:“YoureallyarefondofthisNobuntu,hmmm”.

Ourelectricitystillhaveissuesguys,evennowwe
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ZWELI

Thevacationwasnotreallyenjoyablewiththe

constantvisitfromthesnake,andmydicknot

erectingeverytimewetrytobeintimate.Nowmore

thaneverIamsurethatsomeoneisbewitchingme.

Natasha&Ifightalot,todaywedecidedtogoback

toSouthAfrica,what'stheuseofbeingona

vacationwherelseyoudon'tenjoyit?Thefirsttime

Natashasawtheblacksnake,andtrustmewhenI

sayitwasn'tpleasedbecauseitrolleditselfinsuch



awaythatthegroundshook,shefainted,andwoke

upnotrememberingseeinganysnakeofwhichwas

strangeconsideringthefactthatIremembered.The

firstthingImustdowhenIgettoSouthAfricaI

mustcallmyfatherandlethimknowaboutthis

snake.Plus,I'vebeenhavingweirddreamsofme

gettingmarriedtosomewoman,welooksohappy

togetherjustthatIdon'tgettoseeherface.I

wonderwhatthedreamsmean,butitissaidwhen

youdreamofaweddingsomeonewilldie.Ifit'strue,

thenwhoisgoingtodie?Iprayit'snotmyparents,I

don'tthinkIwillsurvivewithoutthem.

“Alldonebabes.Iamreadytoflyoutofthishell

place,IsweartoGodthisisaplaceofghosts.I

mean,whatotherexplanationisthereabouthow

muchofaflopourvacationwas?Itwasadisaster”.

“Awholedisasterthatis.Imean,wedidn'tevenget

tobeintimate,andIamsurethatyouweregoingto

getpregnantsincethesewereyourmostfertile



days”.

Her:“Buttheghostofthishotelhadtobejealous,

andruineverythingforus.Nexttimewemustgoto

Mauritiusorsomewhere,becausethisisnoton”.

Me:“Mostlydefinitely.Ican'twaittogobackto

SouthAfrica,Imissmyfriends”.

Her:“Imissminetoo.Oh,almostforgot.Haveyou

heardthatLondiwe&Mnqobihaveseparated”?

Me:“What?Butthosetwowerehappytogether,

whathappened”?

Her:“IthassomethingtodoaboutMnqobilonglost

sisterwhoresurfacedfromoutofnowhereand

ruinedthingsforMnqobi&Londiwe”.



Me:“Wow.That'shectic,andhowdidMnqobifind

hissister?Allinall,Iamhappythathefoundher”.

Her:“YouknewaboutMnqobihavingasister

somewhereoutthere”?Inod.“Andwhydidn'tyou

tellme”?

Me:“Ididnotthinkitwasthatimportant,andI

couldn'ttellyouanythinguntilIwassurethathe

reallyhasasister”.

Her:“So,thislonglostsisterappeared,andsawitfit

toruinLondiwe&Mnqobi'sengagement?Sheisevil.

IknowthatLondiwewon'ttakethislightly,sheis

goingtodestroyher”.

Me:“HowIpitythepoorsister.Theremustbe

anotherreasonwhyMnqobibrokeofftheir

engagement,Londiwemust'vedonesomething”.



Her:“Youarestarting”.

Me:“Stopdefendingher,youknow,shehasnofilter

justlikeyou.Bothofyoulikestalkingnonsense,

let'sgo”.Ipickupourluggageandwalkoutofthe

hotel'sroom.IwonderwhydidMnqobibrokeoffthe

engagementbetweenhim&Londiwe.Thosetwo

weretheperfectcoupleoutofourclique.Oh,and

I'vealsonoticedthatNkanyisoisinlovelately,his

FacebookpostsandWhatsAppstatusesconfirms

that.Iwonderwhoisthegirlthatmanagedto

penetratehisstonecoldheart,Ineedtobuyhera

burger.After5yearsofbeingafuckboy,hefinally

openeduphishearttolove.Iamveryhappyforhim.

“Couldn'tyoujustwaitforme”?

Me:“Thatcould'veledustoafighthenceIdecided

towalkaway.We'vebeenfightingeversincewegot

here,let'sjustgethome,andhaveapeaceofmind”.



Her:“Hmmm...”.Weloadourbagsinthecab.Sheis

angry,argh,shewillsurvive.

★★Β

BONIWE

Thingsbetweenme&Mbusoaregoinggreat,butI

amscaredthatheisstartingtobecomeobsessed,

andalwayswantstoknowofmywhereabouts.This

wasnottheplan,theplanwasforhimtoloveme

nottocontrol.Sincehehaslosthisjob,wellhesaid

heresignedbecauseitwasboringhim,heneeded

somethingchallenging,butrumoursareoutsaying

thathewasfired.Idon'tevenknowwhattobelieve,

evenhisbrotherNkosikhonadidnottellusanything.

Bythelookofthings,itlookslikehehatesme,he

justcan'tstandmypresence.Whywouldhehate

me?Imean,hedoesn'tevenknowme.Anyway



Mbusobecamesomeoneelse,heevenmovedin

withmeandaccusedmeofdatingKhaya,ai.Ithink

goingtothatInyangawasabadidea,Makhosazana

didn'tsayanythingabouthimbecomingobsessed

&controlling.Healsowantsababywithme,he

doesn'tunderstandthatit'stoosoon,hhayiyenahe

wantsababysomethingofwhichIamnotreadyto

givehimhenceIuseaninjection.Mbusowouldn't

mindcallingmenow,andaskmetosendhim

picturesofwhereI'matandwithwhothat'show

sickheislately,buttheheartloveshimlikethat.I

ammeetingupwithNobuntuhereatTasha's,it's

beenlongsinceIlastsawher.Shereallythought

thatI'veneglected,and,Oh,Makhosazanais

behavingstrangelately,infactsheisbecoming

distantIdon'tknowwhy.Iwillhavetoaskher.

“Andsherememberedthatshehasanothersister.I

washopingtofindyouwithMakhosazana”.She

sayssittingdown.Ilaugh...



“Sheisverybusylately.Lookatyouallglowingand

happy.Oh,notforgettingsomeweightgain”.She

laughs.

Her:“Doyoublameme?Imean,Iamhappy,plusI

haveamanwholovesme,andyou'resobeautiful”.

Me:“Iamsohappyforyou,andthankyou”.

Her:“Thankyou.So,howhaveyoubeen”?

Me:“BeengoodbabeIcan'tcomplain”.

Her:“Butyoudon'tlookokay.Iseverythingallright”?

Me:“Everythingisfine,justworkstress”.

Her:“Youneedtotakeabreakbeforefatiguegets



you.Imean,yourworkisevenrefusingyouoffdays,

whattypeofajobisthat”?Ifonlysheknewwhyam

Ilikethis,shewouldn'tbetalkinglikethis.

Me:“Acleaningjob,butitpaysthebills”.

Her:“Howarethingsbetweenyou&Mbuso”?

Me:“Verygreat.Wearesohappytogether,andhe

wantstointroducemetohisfamily”.Shesquirms

inexcitement.

Her:“Ohmyword,thisiscoolBoniwe.Iguesshe

trulylovesyou,likehello;hewantstointroduceyou

tohisfamily.You'reoneluckygirl,congratulations.

Ihavenoabsolutedoubtthatthefamilyisgoingto

loveyou,Imeanyouareoneeasypersontolove.

VerysoonhewillwanttopayLobolaforyou”.



Me:“Iknowright.So,apartfrombeingNkanyiso's

girlfriend.What'snewinyourlife”?

Her:“What'snewinmylifeisthatIhavefoundmy

siblings,andtodayIammeetingwithourmother.If

youwereansweringyourphoneyouwould've

known”.

Me:“What?Youhavesiblings?Buthow,Imeanhow

didyouguysmeet”?

Her:“Aprophetesstoldmeaboutthem,andmy

sisterCrecentiasuspectedthatweweresisters

whenwewereatBanathihangoutjoint.Thenthey

invitedmeoverforlunch,theaimwasforthemto

getmyprintthentakeittothelabforDNAtesting,

wellahugefightbrokeout.Iwashavinga

conversationwithmybrotherwhilebandaginghis

hands,andIkindofgaveitaway,asthesaying

goes;therestishistory.Justrightaboutit,Iguess

itwaspartofGod'splanforustomeeteachother



thatway”.

Me:“Argh,Iamsohappyforyoubabe.Youfinally

haveafamily,andasformeIdon'twanttobump

intothatprophetess.Iwillrunasfarasmyfeetcan

carryme”.Shelaughs.

Her:“Unfortunatelyforyou.Shecomestoyou

unexpected,youdon'tbumpintoher”.

Me:“Saywhat?Whichspotsdoesn'tshefrequent?I

reallydon'twanttofindmyselfinherpresence”.

Shelaughs.

Her:“WhywouldyouwanttoavoidGod's

messenger?Phelaifshecomestoyou,thatwill

meanthatGodhasamessageforyou.It'snotthat

bad,youknow.Ilikethefactthatshetellsyou

exactlyyourstory,maybeshemightalsoshed

somelightaboutyourlife”.



Me:“No”.Bangingthetable.Everyonelooksatour

table,theyjustlikethings.Nobuntujuststaresat

mewithmouthagape,honestlyIdon'tknowwhyI

lostit.Okay,maybeIamscaredofthisprophetess,

shewillexposemybaddeeds.Ihaveaverydirty

past,I'msureshewillalsocatchthatinher

prophesyingepisode.It'sjustscary.

Her:“Whoa,Ididn'tmeantogetyouworkedup

abouttheprophetess,I'msorry”.

Me:“Oh,No.Ishouldbetheonewhomustbe

apologizingforgoingoffatyoulikethat,I'mtruly

sorry.Plustheworkstressisnothavinganymercy

onme”.

Her:“Itoldyoutotakeabreakfromwork.Talkto

MbusotogiveyouadayoffI'msurehewouldn't

mind,besidesyou'vebeenslavingforthem.You



musttalktohim,Idon'twantyoutobehospitalized

becauseoffatigue,orIcantalktohimonyour

behalfifthat'sokaywithyou”.

Me:“Iappreciatethegesturebabe,butIwilltellhim

myself.I'msurehewouldn'tmindgivingmefew

daysoff”.

Her:“Perfect.Becausewemustreallymaketime

justthetwoofus,waitandMakhosazanatooplus

Crecentia.Aminipyjamapartyofjust4girlstalking

allnightwithlotsofjunkontheside,thatwouldbe

greatdon'tyouthink?PhelaImissus”.

Me:“Itwouldbegreat,andImissustoo.Justthen

myphonerings,andit'sMbuso.Can'thejustgoa

daywithoutcallingme,infact2hours.Itakeadeep

breathe,andanswerit.

“Baby”.



“Heylove,howisthelunchgoing”?

Me:“It'sgoingfinemylove,IamwithNobuntuhere”.

Him:“Isit?Giveherthephone”.Iremoveitfrommy

ear,andgiveittoNobuntu.Hewantstomakesure

ifit'sreallyher.

Her:“HelloMbuso”.

------

Her:“Oh,yeswearebehaving”.

------



Her:“Okaythen.Takecare”.

-----

Shegivesmebackmyphone.

Him:“Youhave30minutestogethome,andplease

bringsomethingfromthemall”.

Me:“Iwilldoso.Iloveyou”.

Him:“Iloveyoutoo”.Ihangup.

Nobuntu:“Loveisintheair.That'sgoodbabe,Iwill

prayforthebothofyou”.

Me:“Wereallyneedit.So,regardingtheissueof

you&Nkanyiso,howareyougoingtohideitfrom



Zweli”?

Her:“Wewon'tbehidinganything.IwilltalktoZweli

toallowmetodateNkanyiso.I'msurehewouldn't

mindseeingthathedoesn'tgiveacareaboutmeor

loveme,sowhynotallowmetodatethemanIlove,

andwholovesmeback?Wecanstillremain

married,andnotbeinarelationship.Enganiyena

heishappywithNatasha?Itoodeservetobe

happy”.

Me:“Hhmmm.Isee.Let'shopehewillagree,Ialso

praythatheagrees,youdeservebetterthanhim.

Justdon'tgetpregnant,youneedtofinishVarsity.

Rememberwhyyoucamehere,anddon'tlose

yourselflikeIdidtothethingsoftheworld.Use

doublepreventionifyouhavetoo,orbetteryet

abstain.Iwanttoseeyouonagraduationgown”.

Her:“Oh,wow.Urh...m,youwillseemeinthatgown,

andwehaven'tstartedbeingintimateyet,so,no



babiesanytimesoon.Howdidyouloseyourself?I

mean,you'reworkingawellpayingjob,andyou

haveamanwholovesyou.Idon'tseehowyou've

lostyourselfthere,caretoletmeinonwhatyou're

talkingabout”?

Me:“Iwasjustsayingmylove.Youhaveabright

futureahead”.

Her:“Areyousurethatyouareokay”?Ichuckle,it's

fake,butwhocantell?Noone.

Me:“100%suremylove”.

Her:“WhenyouneedtotalkIamhereforyouoryou

cantalktoGod.Itdoesn'thavetobeeveryday,

maybeonceinaweek.Justtalktohimthat'swhat

I'mdoinglately”.



Me:“Thankyoubabe.Ineededsuchtalk”.Thelast

timeIprayedwas20yearsback,Idon'tevenknow

howprayingfeelslikeorwhatonesay.Ai,prayer

canmissme.

★★Β

NOBUNTU

IamonmywaytoCrecentia'shometomeetwith

mymother.Iamsonervous,notnervousasIwas

aboutmyweddingday,butIamtoonervousin

suchawaythatmylegsareshaking.Iwonderhow

isshegoingtowelcomeme.Willshehugmeand

givemekissesallovermyfaceorwillshejustplain

ignoreme?Well,Idon'twishforhertoignoreme,I

wishforhertohugme,andtellmethatsheloves

me.That'sallIwant.LunchwithBoniwewentwell,

butsomethingisjustnotrightabouther.Shedidn't

looklikesomeonewhoishappy,butIdidn'twantto

pokehershewilltellmeoncesheisready.My



phonebeepsindicatingamessage,andit'sfrom

Nkanyiso.

★Ihopeeverythinggoeswell,andyourmother

acceptsyouwithwarmhands.Iloveyou★

Ismile,atleastthemessagemanagedtoliftupmy

mood.Crecentiahasgivenmetheaddresstotheir

mother'shouse,andtheypromisedtobepresentto

makethesituationlessawkwardbetweenmeand

theirmother.Thingsaremovingtofast,andIam

notcomplainingIamhappy!YaziIwillhaveto

informauntNcumisathatI'vefoundhersister.

Khayastopsatthisotherhouse,Iamsoscaredto

stepoutofthecar.

“Takeadeepbreathe,andgoin.I'msuresheisalso

veryexcitedtomeetyou,andalsohavenervesjust

likeyou.Thedayyouhavebeenwaitingforishere.

Go”.Khayatellsme.Inod,andstepoutofthecar.

Thestreetsarelively,actuallythere'stoomany



peopleroamingthestreets.Sowetoitis.Imakemy

wayinsidetheyard,andtakeadeepbreathebefore

knocking.TheButlerisclosed,butthedooris

opened.Iknocktwice,andCrecentiaistheonewho

attendsthedoor,shepullsmeintoatighthug.

“Welcomelilsis”/shepullsmebymyhandleading

metothelounge.Ifindawomansittingontheone

seatercouchdrinkingtea,MnqobiisnothereI

wonderwhereishe.Igreether,andCrecentiatells

metositdown,Idoastold,andlookatthiswoman

whoisratherdisgustedbymypresencethisisnot

thewelcomeIwasexpecting.

Crecentia:“Mama,thisisNobuntuthegirlwehave

beentellingyouabout”/shenods.

Her:“PleaseexcuseusCrecentia,Iwanttotalkto

mydaughterinprivate”.Crecentiasqueezesmy

hands,andwalksaway.Thesmilethatwas

plasteredonherfacefewsecondsithasvanished.



“Whatareyoudoinghere”?Oh,wow,right.

Me:“Icamebecauseyou'veaskedtomeetme”.She

laughs.

Her:“Meetyou?WhywouldIwanttomeetyou?I

don'tmeethookers.Listen,andlistentomevery

carefully.Stopfeedingmychildrenwiththis

nonsenseofyoubeingtheirsister,you'rearenot

theirsister,youareacurse.Ayoungwitchforthat

matter,Iwillaskyounicelytopleaseleavemy

house,anddon'tevercomebackorelseIwillkill

you”.Erh,thiswoman.Tearsarealreadyprickling

myeyes,howcanshesaysuchtome?Iamher

daughterforcryingoutloud,whyisshedoingthis?

Me:“Ma...”shecutsmeshort.

Her:“Iamnotyourmother.Go&lookforyour

mother,andstaythehellawayfrommykids.Now,



leavemyhouse”.Ijustsitthere,andlookather

tearsstreamingdownfreely.Isn'tthisthesame

womanwhowassaidthatshewasveryexcitedto

meetme?Whatisthisnow?Ormaybetheydidnot

tellheraboutme,theyjustwantedtosurpriseher?

Whyissherejectingme?Idon'tknowwhenshe

stoodup,butIfindmyselfbeingdraggedtothe

floor,thispersoncalledmymotherisactually

draggingmebymyafro,andit'ssopainfulsinceit's

coarse.

“Uyang'limazacelaungiyeke”!(Youarehurtingme,

pleaseleavemealone)Iampleadingwithherto

stoppullingmebymyAfrobutshedoesn'tcare.

Shetossesmeoutside,andbangsthedoorclose

lockingitintheprocess.Ijustsitthere,andcry.Is

thisevenmymother?Idon'tthinkso,andCrecentia

&Mnqobiarenotmysiblingsthey'veplayedme.I

canhearCrecentiaandhermotherexchanging

words.Myownmotherdoingthistome?Lord,what

haveIdonetodeservethis?What'stherightprayer

topray,sothatitcanreachyousooner?Yah,neh,



life.Ishakemyhead...

“Youarestillhere?Isaidleaveyouwitch”!She

poursmewithcoldwater,andthrowsmemy

handbag,thenshutthedoorclose.Istandup,and

walkaway.ThepainIamfeelingrightnow,wow.

SomeonereallydidPiercemyheartwithaspear.

WhohaveIwronged?
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NOBUNTU

Cryinguntilyougetaheadachehastobeoneofthe

mostpainfulthingever.Istillcan'tbelievethatthe

womanwhoismymothercandosuchtome,who

intheirrightmindtreattheirkidslikethis?She

calledmeacurseandawitch.HowamIcursedand

whocursedme?Wait,whodidIbewitch?Mxm,this

woman.Iknowthatshewasdenyingmyexistence,

butIdidnotthinkthatifwasthisdeepImean,she

didnoteventrytogettoknowme.Butthen,

Ncumiledidsaythatmymotherisevil,nowI

believeit.Crecentia&Mnqobihavebeencallingme,

butIamavoidingthem,andIswitchedoffmy

phone.Ithinkthiswastheirplanfortheirmotherto

insultmeandcallmeallsortsofnamessothat

theycangossipaboutmetotheirfriendsknowing

verywellthattheyallhateme,argh.WhowasI

foolingthinkingthattheyaregenuine,thattheyare



reallyfondofmewhereleseeveryoneplayswithme

andhatesme?MaybeIamacurseindeedIjust

don'tknowit.Imeanlike,I'veprayedforthisdayto

gowellbutGoddecidedtoignoremyprayer,and

ledmestraightintoalion'sden.Thisprayingthing

isascamItellyou.Godissoselectivewhenit

comestoprayershechooseshisfavourites,Iam

definitelynothisfavouriteperson.What'stheuseof

prayingthen?It'salluseless&vile.Thatwoman's

facewasfullofhatredtowardsme,fromthevery

firstmomentIsteppedintoherlounge,Yerrr.Igulp

downthelastremainingglassofNamaqua,Idrank

itthinkingthatitwillnumbthepain,butIwas

foolingmyselfitdidnothing,Istillhaveamotherof

allheadaches,andmyheartisinruins.Aknock

comesthroughatmydoor,IaskedKhayatobring

mebackhereIleftmylaptopandotherthingsat

Nkanyiso's.WhoeveritiswillknockuntilJesus

comesback,that'sifhewillbecauseIain'topening

foranyone.Igetinbedfullyclothed,andcovermy

headwiththeblanketIamnotinthemoodtotalkor

seeanyone,Ijustneedtobealonewithmy

thoughts.IalsowishIcansleepandneverwakeup,



thisistoomuchforonepersonIcan'thelpitbut

think,whatifNkanyisoisalsoplayingwithmy

feelingsanddoesn'treallyloveme?Sigh,mylifeis

amoviekebioskopstraight.

★★Β

ZWELI

I'vebeenknockinginLangelihle'sroomforawhile

now,andsheisnotresponding.Iknowthatsheis

insidebecauseIheardsomeshuffling,evenlast

nightItriedknockingwantingtotellherthatweare

backsinceherphonewasoff,andshedidnot

respondbutherlightswereon.Ihopenothing

happenedtoherIwillneverforgivemyselfshould

anythinghappentoher.Myfatherwillliterallykill

mewithoutthinkingtwice.Ishakemyheadandgo

backinsidethehouse.Thisissounlikeher,but

thenIwouldn'tknowbecauseI'veneveractually

beenintoherroomeversincetherenovations.Ifind



Natashaunpackingourclothes,shehasbeen

moodyeversincewecamebacklastnightIdon't

evenknowwhy.Itakemybriefcase,andstepoutof

thehouseIamrunninglate,andIhavebacktoback

meetings,I'vemissedoutonaloteventhoughit

wasforaweek.Myphonerings,andit'sMnqobiI

connectittotheBluetooth,akeremultitaskingwhile

drivingisforbidden.

“Dude”.

“Man.Didyoumaybebyanychanceseeorspoke

toNobuntubetweenyesterdayandthismorning”?

Me:“Noman.Triedknockingatherdoorsincelast

night,butshedidn'twanttoopenthedoor.Whyare

youaskingmeaboutherandyousoundworried”?

Him:“Thingsareamessman,andbythelookof

thingsIthinkshewillneverevertalktous.It'sbad



man”.

Me:“What'sgoingonMnqobi?Whywouldshe

nevertalktoyouguysagain?You&whoactually”?

Him:“Man,yourwifeismysister.TheoneI'vebeen

toldtolookfor”.Mycarcomesintoarecklesshalt

uponhearinghimtellingmethis.

Me:“What?Don'tjokelikethismanIamdriving”.

Him:“Iamdeadseriousman.Shemetourmother

yesterday,butthingsdidnotgoasexpected.My

mompracticallydraggedheroutofthehouse,and

calledherallsortsofnames.Sheembarrassedher

luckilynoonetookpicturesoravideo”.

Me:“Whattheactualfuck?Howdidyouguysfound

outaboutyoubeingsiblings,andwhywouldher



ownmothertreatherthatway?That'sjustinsane”.

Him:“Yeah,Iseriouslyneedtotalkherbruh.You

weremylasthope,butsincesheisnotentertaining

youtoothenIdon'tknow.Crecentiahavebeen

cryingeversince.PlusmomtoldNobuntutonever

evertalktous,howsickisthat”?

Me:“Whoa,HforHektic.Whydon'tyoucallher

servant,maybeshemightbeabletogettoher?I

amrunninglate,youwillgivemeafeedback”.

Him:“Sureman,anddrivesafe”.Hehangsup.Who

would'vethoughtthatMnqobiisLanga'sbrother?

Lifewillamazeyou,andweliveinasmallworld

indeed.Iamjusthappythatthey'vefoundeach

other,butIamalsonotveryhappy.Ihaveafear

thatLangawilltellMnqobihowwe'vebeentreating

her,andknowingMnqobiwithhisshorttemperhe

willdoarealnumberonus.Hedoesn'tplaywhenit

comestohislovedones,Ijustprayshedoesn'ttell



him.IguessI'mdeepinmythoughtswhenIdidn't

evenseeawomanstandinginthemiddleofthe

road,ifitwasn'tforthecarshootingIwould'vehit

her.MytyresscreechasIstopmycar,andshe

doesn'tevenbothermoving,shelookslikeamess.

Herhairmessy,shelookslikeahobobutan

advancehobothatis.Istepoutofmycar,andwalk

toher.Shesitsdownonthefloor,andletouta

painfulwailshelookssobroken.Ipickherupand

putheronthepavement,atleastsheissafe,Iwalk

awayleavinghercrying,rockingherselfback&

forth.Iwonderwhathappenedtoher,ifIwasn'tlate

Iwasgoingtotalktoher,buttimeisnotreallyon

mysideIamverylate.

★★Β

MNQOBI

Whatmymotherdidwasoutofline!Sheshouldn't

havedonewhatshedid,nowNobuntuwillthinkthat



we'vesetherupsothatourmothercaninsulther.If

shecanonlyanswermycalls,andallowmeto

explain.Ijustdon'tunderstandwhydidmymother

wantedtomeetheronlyforhertohumiliateher,I

wishIwastheretoprotecther.Butwhendutycalls

onemustrespond.Crecentiadoesn'twanttosee

anyonetoo,she&Nobuntuarejustbehavingthe

same.ZwelimanagedtosendmeNobuntu's

servantnumbers,Ihopeshecomesthroughforme

andgetthroughNobuntu.Herphoneringsfora

coupleofsecondsbeforesheanswers.

“Iaminasexsession.Whothehellareyou&what

doyouwant”?Talkaboutbeingrude.Whoanswers

theirwhilehavingsex?Thiswomanisinsane.“I'm

onavergeofcumming,talk”.Ichuckle...

“ThisisMnqobi,Nobuntu'sbrother”.

Her:“Getstraighttothepoint”.



Me:“What'swiththe...”shehangsupbeforeIcan

evenfinishmytalking.Whothehellisthisrude

prick?Itrycallingheragainandthistimeherphone

putsmethoughvoicemail.Theregoesmylead.

Wait,IcanalsocallNkanyisoIknowthathewill

comethroughforme,Idon'tevenknowhowheis

goingtogetthrough,buthewill.Hewillmakeaplan.

Speakofthedevil...

“Brotherin-law”.

“Brotherin-lawmyfoot.WhereisNobuntu”?

Me:“Sheiswhereshestays”.

Him:“Whyisherphoneoff?I'vebeentryingtocall

hersincelastnight,butnothing.Sheevenlefther

schoolthingsinmyhouse”.



Me:“Well,shithappenedyesterday”.Inarrate

everythingtohim...

Him:“Ibetterfindheralive&unharmedorelseyou

willbeburyingyourmothernextweekend”.I

chuckle,seethisfuckerreallylovesNobuntu.

Me:“Aslongasyoufindherintact,Idon'tcarewhat

youdotomymother.Justmakesurethatmysister

isokay”.

Him:“I'monmywaytoherroom,Idon'tcare

whetherZwelifindsmethereorwhat”.Hehangsup.

Ilaugh,toldyouhewillcomethroughforme,heis

beggingforagoodbrotherhood.Kidding...Aknock

comesthroughatthedoor,Iwonderwhocouldthat

be.Iyankthedooropen,andIfindLondiwe

standingatthedoor,lookinggood.Ifoldmyarms

andwaitforhertotalk,Icanseeshestillhasthe



ringinherfinger.

“Aren'tyougoingtoletmein”?

“Sayyourpiece&leaveI'mverybusy”.

Her:“Oh,okay.Urh...m,Icameheretoaskfor

forgiveness.IamsorryforwhatIdid,andforcalling

Nobuntubynames.Itwaspeerpressure,youknow

sincealmostallthegirlsinthecliquedon'tlikeherI

decidedtoalsonotlikeher.Natashafeels

threatenedbyher,andwehadtobeonherside

sinceshe'sourfriend.IamtrulysorryMnqobi,Ican

evenapologizetoNobuntutoshowyouhowtruly

sorryIam.Mylifeismeaninglesswithoutyou,I

havenothingtolivefor.Ipraythatyouwillfinditin

yourhearttoforgiveme.Iamtrulysorry&Ilove

you.Whenyou'vecalmeddown,andsettledyou

knowwheretofindme”.Shesmiles,andwalks

away.Fakeapologyspeechshejustgave,ai.I

makemyselfanothercupoftea,Ineedtosipon



somethingandalcoholisnotanoption.Aknock

again,whatnow!IcheckwhoisitsinceIdidn't

closethedoorafterLondiweleft.Ifindmymother

standingthere,sheiswithSthembileherfriend's

daughter.Sheisbusyblushingandsmiling,Idon't

darereturnthesmile.

“WhatcanIdoforyou”?

Her:“Isthathowyoutalktoyourmother?Andare

yougoingtoletusstandoutside”?

Me:“Iasked.WhatcanIdoforyou,phecelezi

ufunani”?

Her:“DoIneedareasontovisitmyson”?

Me:“Sincewhendoyouvisitme”?



Her:“Stopaskingusquestionsandjustletmein”.

Me:“So,youcomeherepretendingasifeverything

isokayafterhowyoutreatedNobuntuyesterday”?

Her:“What'swithyouandthisNobuntu?Isshe

perhapsJesussister?Ihategirlswhothinktheyare

allthat,andbesidesifsheisreallymydaughteras

youclaim,whyisshedarkskinned”?Ichuckle...

Me:“Maybeshetookourfather'scomplexiondon't

youthink,seeingthatwedon'tknowhim”?

Her:“HowdareyouMnqobi.Howmanytimesmust

ItellyouthatyourfatherisdeadMnqobi”!

Me:“That'swhatyouwantustobelieve.Myfather

isouttherealiveprobablythinkingaboutus.At

leasttellmewhereisyourrealfamily?Yourreal



familynotthesefakefamiliesyoualwaysintroduce

ustoo”.Shesneers,andlooksatSthembile.

Her:“Pleaseexcuseus,asyoucanseethisisa

familymatter”.

Me:“No,standrightwhereyouare.Dearmother,

whereisyourrealfamily?Oryoudon'twant

Sthembiletoknowwhoyoureallyare”?

Her:“Thatso-calledfamilychasedmeawaywhileI

waspregnantwithyou.Theywerejealousbecause

Iwasimpregnatedbya...,urh...m.Justknowthat

thatfamilyisdeadtome”.

Me:“Untilyouarereadytotellmethetruth,don't

evercomebackhere.Thisiswhereourrelationship

ends,IwantyoutofeelthepainNobuntufeltwhen

yourejectedher.You'vejustlostason,I'msureyou

areabouttoloseadaughtertoo.Leave”.Shelooks



atmewithtearspricklinghereyes,andlips

quivering.

Her:“H...Howcanyousaysuch...Hurtfulword...s

tome”?

Me:“That'showNobuntufeltwhenyouinsultedher.

YouareluckythatIamnotdraggingyououtofhere,

leavemyhouseinpeace”.

Her:“Oh,Isee,thatwitchhasfinallyturnedyou

againstme?Youareturningyourbackonawoman

whogavebirthtoyou?Iamgoingtodealwiththat

witchonceandforall”.

Me:“Andyoujusthadtoshowyourtruecolours.Oh,

andyou'vejustimplicatedyourself.Should

anythinghappentoNobuntuyouwillbethefirst

suspect,Sthembilehereismywitness”.



Her:“Yerrrr!Let'sgoSthembilebeforeIloseit,andI

willneveracceptthatgirlasmydaughter,ever”!

Me:“Andyouarenolongermymother.Goodbye”.I

shutthedoorinherface,hernerve.Idon'tknow

thiswomanwhowasjustherefewminutesago,

thatwasdefinitelynotmysweetmother.Thatwas

anotherwoman...Hernerve,ncncnc.

★★Β

NOBUNTU

Idon'tunderstandwhycan'tpeoplejustgetthe

messageandleavemealone!What'ssohardin

doingthat?I'vebeenignoringthisknock,but

whoeveritisain'tgivingup.

“OpenthisdamndoorNobu!Iknowyouareinthere.



Iwillcountto3,Ifyoudon'topenbythenIwillkick

downthisdoor”!Oh,it'stheboyfriend.Chuckling,

howsweetofhim,butIamnotopeningforhim.I

covermyheadwiththeblanket,Icanhearhim

counting.Heisbkuffing“1...2...3...”.Icanhear

someshuffling,oh,it'sNatasha.

“Whythehellwouldyouwanttokickdownmydoor”!

Him:“Iwillfixit,don'tworry”.

Her:“Iknowyou'reverymuchcapableofkickingit

down,butdon't”.Didshejustsay,heisverymuch

capable?Iyoh,Ileaptoutofbedandgoandopen

forhim.Lol...Ithinkhewasabouttokickthedoor

becausehecomesin,andfliesacrosstheroom

fallingonthefloor.Ichuckle,andlookathim.He

standsup,andfixeshimself.

Him:“Wereyoutryingtokillme”?Ishakemyhead.



“Thenwhatwereyoutryingtodo”?Ishrug.

Natasha:“Holdup.What'sgoingonbetweenthe2

ofyou”?

Him:“Pleaseleaveus”.

Her:“Iain'tgoinganywhere”.Shestepsinsidemy

roomandcovershernose,Idon'tblameher.My

roomreeksofalcohol...“Whatisthatsmell?

Nobuntu,howdoyoustayinthisfilth”?Argh,she

mustleavemealonethisonemyroomistooclean

comparedtohersanyway,it'sjustthatrightnowI'm

goingthroughsomeroughpatch,andI'mtoolazyto

cleanletmejustignoreher.

Me:“WhatareyoudoinghereNkanyiso”?Iaskhim

goingbacktobed.



Him:“Mnqobisenttocomeandcheckuponyou

sinceyouareunreachable.Andwhatthehellare

youdoinginthatbed”?

Natasha:“Whoa.WhywouldMnqobiaskyouto

checkuponLanga”?

Me:“Leavemyroomyouarenotwelcomejustlike

asIamnotwelcomedinsideyourhouse”.She

clickshertongueandwalksout.“Youcantell

MnqobithatIambreathingasyoucansee.Youcan

seeyourwayout”.

Him:“Don'tbullshitme.GoandbathI'lltidyuphere

solong,youhaveaclassin3hourstime.Iwilldrive

you”.Ijustlookathim.Isheforrealrightnow?

“Youshouldbehalfwaydonebathingbutyoustill

here.Go,ordoyouwantmetofuckthepainoutof

you”?Ichuckle,thisguyisinsaneItakemyvanity

bag,andwalkoutofmyroom.Theplanwasnotto

gotoschool,butthenNkanyisohappenedandby



thelookofthingshemeansbusiness.Iwalkback

theroom.

“Nkanyiso”.Hestopsmakingmybedandlooksat

me.“Iloveyou”.Iwalkoutbeforehecansay

anything,IguessallisnotlostIwillhavetocall

Mnqobi,andtellhimthatIamfine.Ican'tblame

themfortheirmother'sevilness,Imeantheyloved

beforetheycanevenknowaboutme...Ican'tallow

theirmothertobreakusapart.

★★Β

LONDIWE

“Areyousureaboutthis”?InodattheInyanga.

“Givemepicture”ItakeoutNobuntu'spictureand

giveittohim.“Whatdoyouwantmetodoagain”?



“Makeherbleedeverytimeshetriesbeingintimate

withaman.Makepeopletohateher,andshemust

dropoutofvarsity.Iwanthertogocrazyand

everyonearoundhertoseeherasamonkey.She

mustsmellhorriblythatpeoplerunawayfromher,

andmyeverythingshetouchesbecomerubble.

Whenshegoesandconsultmaytheynotsee

anything,alsohernewlyfoundsiblingstoturntheir

backonher.Shemustbelonelyuntilshedecidesto

endherlife”.Henods.

Him:“Youmustsacrificethatbabyyoucarryingin

yourtummy”.Ilookathimshocked.Hecan'tbe

serious...

Me:“Pardon”?

Him:“Thatbabyit'syoursacrifice.Onceit'sbornhe

willdie,andyouwillalsoloseyourwomb.That's

whatthegodswant”.Ishakemyhead...



Me:“No.Notwithmysonplease.Anythingbutmy

sonplease,heistheonlythingthatwillmakeme

andhisfathertobetogetheragain”.

Him:“There'snootherway.Thebabyandyour

womborwalkoutofhereandnevercomeback”.I

touchmytummy,thisbabywasmyonlychanceof

gettingbackwithMnqobi,butthenNobuntumust

suffer.Herpresenceshookmylife,sheruinedmy

lifeit'stimeIreturnthefavourandinaverycruel

way.Noonemustbehappy,Noone!
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MAKHOSAZANA

It'sbeen3dayseversincetheencounterIhadwith

Boniwe.Herwordsarestillringinginmymind,I

can'tevensleepverywellatnightespeciallywhen

shesaidmylifeliesinherhands.Thosewords

alonemademecringe.Iwonderwhatisshe

capableof,Iwillhavetogototheinyangaandask

himtoreversethelovespell.Yes,thespellwas

meantforMbusotobeabusive&controlling

towardsBoniwenotfallinlovewithher,theaimis

forMbusotokillher,butthatlookslikeitwon't



happen,ever.Thiswillbackfireverybad,andI

mightalsodieintheprocess.Boniweisclearlynot

liketheseothergirls,sheisdifferentandthe

inyangadidsaythatsheisverypowerful,hetoo

doesn'tknowhow,butsheisverypowerful.The

timeweweretherehetriedstealingtheunknown

powersofBoniwe,buthewasfailingdismissal,

powerfulasheishecouldn'tgetBoniwe'spowers.

Mymindisracingwithmanythoughts,Ican'thelp

butfeellikemyevildeedswilleventuallycatchup

withme.Sighs,alltheevilIdotomystepbrothersI

dothembecausetheirmotherusedwitchcraftto

bewitchmymother.Yousee,Mymomwasvery

muchinlovewithourfatheractuallytheyloved

eachotherdearly,buttheboysmotherdidn't

approveoftheirrelationship.Shewantedtobethe

onlywomaninMveli'slife...So,mymotherdecided

toendthingswithMveli.Itwasamessybreakup.

Shethenmetanewlovingboyfriendbutitwas

alreadytoolatebecausetheboysmotherwas

alreadydonewithher.Herboyfriendstartedbeing

abusive&controllingtowardsher,shebecamehis

punchingbagandwashospitalizedformonths.Her



lifeimprovedforthebetteraftershewentinto

hiding.Wewenttoconsult,andtheinyangadidtell

usthattheboysmotherbewitchedmymother.The

aimwastokillher,butshesurvived.Theboyfriend

isnowinjail,heisgoingtospendhiswholelifein

therehereallydidlovemymom,buttheboys

mothermadehimbecomeamonsterthat'swhenI

vowedthatIwillrevengeonbehalfofmymother,

andtheboysaretheonesfeelingmyrevenge.Their

girlfriendstoomustgothroughwhatmymother

wentthrough,butIthinkImadeamistake.Iknow

myreasonsmayseemblehtosomeofyoubutto

meit'sallaboutrevenge,nothingelse.Oh,andby

thewaytheinyanga(Gwebenga)ismymother's

newboyfriendofwhichmakeshimmystepfather,

nooneknowsthatthough.There'sanotherthing

though,thisoneisnotveryideal...Argh,theywill

crossthebridgeoncetheygetthere,butrightnowI

havetoreversethecurse.Imakemywayinsidethe

hutandIfindhimcrushinghisherbs.

“Daddy”.



“Princess.Whatbringsyouhere”?

Me:“IwantyoutoreversethelovespellthatBoniwe

haddonetoMbuso,canyoureverseit”?Hesighs,

andshakeshishead.

Him:“Itcanneverbereversed”.

Me:“What?Dad,youwillhavetoreverseitBoniwe

isthreateningmylifeifIdon'treversethecurseI

willbedoomed”.

Him:“There'snowaytoreverseituntilthe6months

periodends,andshedoesn'tcometorenewit,only

thenthemutiwillnotwork”.

Me:“Wehave5monthsleftbaba!Youcanonly

imaginewhatisgoingtohappeninthesecoming



monthsifthiscontinues?Imightbetheonedying”!

Him:“Iknow,andquitefranklyitwasabadideafor

youtobringherhere.ThatgirlhasadarkAura

surroundingher,evilhoversoverher.Hersoulis

dark,allIcantellyouisthatstartpraying.Prayfor

Mbusotonotloseit,ifheloosesitwhateverBoniwe

haveburieddeepinsideherwillunleash,andwewill

feelherwrath,meincluded.Idon'tevenknowwhat

itis.Eventhemirrorisnotshowingmeanything,

prayingisouronlyoptionnow.Darkness&Light

don'tmix,thosearetwodifferentthings”.Thisisso

nothappening,not!Isighindefeat,We'vebeen

doingthisfor10years,10fullyears,andwenever

cameacrosssuch.Thisisadisaster,awholemess.

IthinkIwilltohavetogoandconsulttoother

izinyangas,hopefullytheywillhelpme.Iamnot

readytodie,evenmystepfatherhereisshakenby

Boniwe.IamjustgladthatAthiledidnotgothrough

withbewitchingNkanyiso,I'msureBoniwe's

demonswould'vebeenbroughttolifeconsidering

thefactthatshelovesNobuntulikeherownlittle



sister.Sheistooprotectiveofher,that'sscaryif

youaskme.

Me:“Velevelethere'snothingwecando”?He

shakeshishead,thisisamess.YaziIwonderwhat

willhappenifBoniwe'sdemonsmaketheir

presencefelt?Hhekuzonyiwa...Myphonerings,

anditsNatashaIwonderwhatdoesshewant,I

excusemyselfandgooutsidetoanswerhercall.

“Natasha”.

“Mfazi,Ineedyourhelp”.

Me:“Whatisit”?

Her:“Idon'tknowwhat'sgoingonbutIthinkZweli

islosinginterestinme”?



Me:“What?Buthowbecauseyoualwaysrenewthe

loveportionNatasha”?

Her:Ohshit!IcompletelyforgotaboutitIwasso

obsessedaboutthevacation,itcompletelyslipped

mymind.IfIgoandseetheinyangawillhehelp

mara”?

Me:“Whenwereyousupposedtocomeandrenew”?

Her:“2weeksago”.

Me:“What?Unfortunatelyforyouthereisnothing

moreyoucando,you'vepassed14days.Hewon't

helpyou,I'msorrybutthere'snothingyoucando”.

Her:“Nono!Makhosazanahewillhavetohelpme,

andbesidesthiswasmyfirsttimenotcomingto

renew”.



Me:“Youweresupposedtocomeitdoesn'tmatter

ifitwasyourfirsttimeorwhat.Thedamagehas

beendone,themutiiswearingoff.Isuggestthat

yougotoanotherinyanga,hopefullyhewillhelp

you,goodluck”.

Her:“Don'ttellmeaboutanotherinyanga!Iwantthe

inyangathatyou'veintroducedmetoo,I'vepaidhim

alotofmoney”.

Me:“Andhehashelpedyou.You'vebroughtthis

uponyourself,nowdealwithitandstopcallingmeI

don'toweyouanything”.Hangingup,whodoesshe

thinksheisyena?Shemadethebed,soshemust

lieonit,pshhhh...

★★Β

NOBUNTU



Ineverthoughtthatme&Zwelicanbebestof

friends,actuallywearelikesiblings.Italktohim

witheverything,andsodoeshe.Apparentlyheisin

lovewithawomanwhoheonlysawonce,this

mysterywomanisoccupyinghismind,andhehas

beendrivingoutearlyinthemorninginhopesof

seeingheragain,talkaboutdetermination.Things

betweenhim&Natashaarebad,peyiyerelationship

shame.Youallknowmusbiltongblamesfor

everything,accordingtoherI'vebewitchedZweli

andmadehimturnhisbackonher,ofwhichisnot

true.WhateverhefedordidtoZweliiswearingoff,

thanksGodforthat.Yaziladiesusingmutiinaman

toloveyouneverendsupwell,whathappenswhen

themutistartwearingoff?Iyoh,youguysgo

throughalot,butIamnotjudging.Weallhave

rights.LatelyIhaven'tbeenfeelingverywell,my

bodyisitchingeverynightespeciallyafter00:30,I

amupmostofthetimescratchingmybodyandthe

moreIscratchallergylikethickrushwouldappear.

SometimesIwakeupwithaswollenfaceasiflikeI



wasfightinginmydreams.Alotofthingsare

startingtoannoy,I'vebeenprayingaboutitbutit's

stillthesame.Thedoctorsdon'tevenseeanything,

Nkanyisoeventookmetoaprophet,andshetoo

didn'tseeathing.Imean,Iamnotallergicto

anythinghopefullyitssomethingthatwillendonit's

own.Varsityisreallydrainingme,Iswearthis

lectureshatemethewaytheytreatmeai.I'msitting

aloneatthefarendofthelecturehall,whereIdon't

evenbotherconcentratingmyminddriftson&off

anytimeitfeelslike,andtheteachersdon'tcare.

Thebellringsindicatingthatit'slunchtime,Ipack

mythingsandstepoutoftheclassgoingtobuy

foodatthecanteen,thelineisprettylongofwhich

isannoyingme,butwhatchoicedoIhavebecauseI

amhungry?

“It'shappening.Youneedtoprayharderandbelieve

thatGodwillhelpyou,thedarkforcesareuponyou.

PrayNobuntu,nomatterhowhardtheroadmaybe,

neverceasepraying.Youareabouttoexperience

theworstexperienceofyourlife,everyonewill



distancethemselvesfromyoubutwhatever

happensneverstoppraying.Prayeveninhard

times,Godwillcomethroughforyou.Rememberto

alwayspray,prayforyourmotherto,theroadis

goingtobehard”.

IlookaroundmeandIdon'tseeanyone,everyone

isbusygoingonabouttheirthings.IsweartoGodI

amnowcrazy,whyamItheonlywhoheardthe

voice?Ormaybemymindwasplayingtrickswith

me,itwasallinmyhead,butitfeltsoreal.Argh,I

buywhateverIcametobuyandgobacktoclass.

Steppingintothelecturehallfliesfillupthehall,

greenfliesthisisstrange,andIamtheonlyone,I

don'tknowifI'mthereasonorwhat.Ishakemy

headandstepoutoftheclassandgoandsitbythe

veranda.Myphoneringsandit'sNkanyiso,you

guysshould'veseenhowhappyhewaswhenZweli

gaveushisblessings,Ishuuu...

“Babe”.



“Mylove.Howareyou”?

Me:“Iamokaybabeandyou”?

Him:“Iamworriedaboutyou.Anythingunusual

happenedtoday”?

Me:“Nothingbabe.Well,whenIstepintotheclass

fewminutesagogreenfliesfilledupthewhole

lecturehallbabe,luckilyformeIwasalone.Now,I

amsittingoutsideI'mevenscaredtogobackto

classwhatiftheyappearagain”?

Him:“Babe,thisisnotright.Idon'tknowifyou

believeintraditionalhealersorwhat,butIwillhave

totakeyoutherethisafternoon.Iwillcomeand

fetchyou,thisisnolongerhealthy”.Mybodystarts

itching,whenitchingitmeansthatImustscratchit,

byscratchingitmeansthatIwillhavetobenaked,



andthisisnottherightplacetoscratchmyself.

Me:“Urh...mbabe.Iwillhavetocallyoubackthe

itchingisstarting”.

Him:“That'sit!Gototheladies'restroomIam

comingtofetchyou”.Inodandhangup.Istandup

leavingmyfoodthereandrunstraighttotheladies

restroom,Idon'tcareaboutthesestudentswhoare

lookingatmeasifI'mcrazy.Lookingatmy

reflectioninthemirrormyfacelooksscary,Ihave

thisthickpimples.What'sgoingonwithme?Tears

pricklemyeyes,thisisnotrightIliftmyT-shirtand

mybodyhascrocodilelikeskin,nono,somethingis

notright.Theitchingisnotgivingmeanypeace,I

stripoffmyclothesandstartscratchingmybody.

Myfeetareswollen,okay.Someoneisdefinitely

bewitchingme,butwho?

★★Β



NKANYISO

DrivinglikeamaniactofetchNobuntuatvarsityI

callmyfather,hewillknowwhattodoinsituations

likethese.Heanswersonthe3rdring.

“Sphakamiso”.Idon'tknowwhydadlikescalling

mewiththisnameknowingverywellthatIdon'tlike

it.

“Baba,Ineedyourhelp”.

Him:“Talktome”.

Me:“PleasegetmeDabulizizweandtellherthatI

haveasituation,mygirlfriendisexperiencing

strangethingsbaba.Ithinksomeonehascasta

spellonher”.



Him:“Dabulizizweisoutofthecountryson,andshe

willbebackin8monthstime,Iwantedhertohelp

Mbusotoowithhissituation.Whyyounevertold

methatyouhaveagirlfriendSphakamiso”?

Me:“8months?Itwillbetoolatethen,andIwas

waitingfortherighttimetointroducehertoyou”.

Him:“Whenwastherighttime”?

Me:“Dadplease.Don'tstart,findmeanyonewhois

asgoodasDabulazizwe,asinnow”.

Him:“Iknowsomeone.Iwilltextyouhisnameand

wheretofindhim.Hespecificallydealswithwomen

notmen”.

Me:“Youtryingtotellmethathewon'tallowmein



thehutwithNobuntu?Thenhebetterthinkagain.

Gethimforme,andhemustexpectusin3hours

fromnow,bye”.Hangingup.Thismanbettercome

throughforNobuntu,Dabulizizweisonepowerful

traditionalhealer.Shecanhealanysicknessand

canmakeyouthrowupanysejeso.Itrusther,not

sureaboutthismanmyfatherissuggesting.Whyis

heevenspecificallydealingwithwomenandnot

men?Hhayi,maarn.I'msurehedealswithwomen

whofeedtheirhusbandsloveportion.Butifhewill

helpNobuntuthenwhoamItojudge?InnotimeI

aminMEDUNSA,IcallNobuntuandherphone

ringsunanswered.Erh,Istepoutofthecarandrun

towardstheentrance,Ipasstheguardsandgo

straighttotheheadoffice.Isee2nursesmaking

theirwayinsidetheheadofficetheyarerunningin,I

followafterthem...IfindNobuntusittingonthe

floorherbodyfullofallergyrushandIcanspottiny

bloodinherskin,sheisscratchingherselfandher

hairisamess.Ipusheveryoneasideandpickher

up,Irunoutwiththeothersarecallingformeto

stopbuttheydon'tunderstandthatmygirlfriend

needsurgenthelp.Iputherinsidethecarandtext



Mnqobitomeetwithmein3hours,Ilookat

NobuntuandsheisnowsleepingIguessthe

nursesgaveherpainkillersandsomeinjection.Who

isdoingthistomyNobuntumara?Seeingherlike

thisreallybreaksmyheart.Iwipeawaymytears

anddriveoff...Iamgoingtogetherthehelpshe

needs.

★★Β

MNQOBI

Nkanyiso'smessageisnotmakinganysense,who

isdying?Itrycallinghimbuthisphonerings

unanswered,IalsotryNobuntuandherphoneisoff.

Dammit!Igrabmycarkeysfromthecoffeetable

anddrivetotheplacethatNkanyisosentmethe

addressfor.Afterfewhoursofdrivingmycar

comesintoahaltsinceIseeNkayiso'scar...Irun

insidetheyardfullofwomenandgostraighttothe

hut,IletmyselfinandIfindtheinyangabusywith



smearingNobuntuwithsomeherbs.Herbodylooks

bad,shesuddenlydevelopedanacne,ahorrible

oneforthatmatter.

“What'sgoingon?Whyisherskinlikethis”!

Nkanyisoisnotevenpayingattentiontome,Ilook

attheinyanga.

“Thebonesdidnotshowmeanythingtheywere

justblank”.

Me:“Youareatraditionalhealerright?I'msureyou

knowwhatcausedthissuddenlybadacne,amI

correct”?

Him:“Icanthinkofafewthingsbutheracneis

associatedwithwitchcraftofwhichI,unfortunately

cannotheal.Iwillgivehersomeherbstobathwith

andsomeointmenttosmearbeforeshegoesto

bed.Shouldshegetworse,Idon'tknow.Iwas



goingtoreferhertosomeonewhoisgoodat

healingthingslikethese,butsheisoutofthe

country.Theherbswillnotfullyhealher,butthey

willeasetheitching,andgivehersomerest”.

Me:“So,whentheseherbsofyoursfinishesitwill

bebacktosquareoneforher”?Henods.“Whydon't

youjustgiveusmoreuntilthispersoncomesback

fromwhereversheis”?

Him:“AsI'vesaidIdon'tworkwiththingslikethese,

IamjustdoingwhatIcanfornow”.

Me:“Bullshit!Makesurethatyouhealmydamn

sister,doyouhearme?YoubetterhealherofelseI

willburnthisindumbadownintoashes”!Helooks

atmeandshakeshishead.Iwouldfindwhoever

didthistomysisterandIwilldealwiththem!Why

wouldsomeonewanttobewitchNobuntuwith

Ischithonogal?Somepeoplearebrave.



Inyanga:“Alldone.Theherbswilllastforamonth,

there'snothingmoreIcandofromhere”.Ilookat

Nkanyiso,helooksindistraught,tearsfallingfreely

downhischeeks.I'veneverseenhimcrythisisa

first,Ihateseeinghimthishelpless.Well,atleast

theinyangagaveussomethingthatwillhealherfor

amonth,butthatdoesn'tmeanwehavetositdown

andfoldourarms.Wehavetodoallwecantoget

herthehelpsheneedsandfindwhoeverdidthis

evilthingtoher,andwhenIdo.MayGodhave

mercy...
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NOBUNTU

MyeyesaretooheavyIcan'tseemtoopenthemit

feelslikeI'vebeensleepingforages.Irakemyhand

ontheduvetcoverhopingthatthere'ssomeone

closebyseeingthatIcan'topenmyeyes,andthere

isnomovement.Itryopeningmylips,buttheyare

topursed,Ican'tevenbringmyselftopartthemthis

isadisaster.Whathappened?WhereamI?I'msure

thisain'theavenbecausethesmellisveryfamiliar,

I'vebeensmellingittheverysamemomentIfellin



love...IcontinuerakingmyhandasItrytoopenmy

eyes,Ipressthemtogetherandtryopeningthem

again,slowlybutsurelytheyarefinallyopened.

BlurryasmyvisionisIcanspotafiguresittingat

theedgeofthebed,itcanonlybeNkanyiso.Ipray

thatmyvoicedoesn'tfailme...

“Nka...Nkanyiso”.Myvoicecomesoutasawhisper.

Hequicklyturnstolookatmethenstandsupand

rushestowardsme,itlookslikehehavebeencrying

judgingbyhisgleamyeyes.

“ThanksGodyouareawakebabe.You'vebeenout

ofitfor72hours,howareyoufeeling?Areyou

thirsty”?Inod.WhatdoeshemeanbyI'vebeenout

ofitfor72hours?Whatexactlyhappenedtome?

“Letmehelpyoudrink,situp”.Idoastold,andhe

helpsmedrinkwithastraw.

Me:“Ifeelsotired.Mybodyisaching.What

happened”?



Him:“Youdon'trememberanything”?Ishakemy

head.Henodsandcomeandliesnexttome...“Well,

theusualofyouritchinghappenedbutthistimeit

wassobadthatyouendedupfainting”.

Me:“What?Thisdoesn'tmakesense.So,mybody

hasn'tbeenitchingforthepast72hours”?Henods.

“Well,that'sagoodthing,right?Imeanmylifewill

bebacktobeingnormalagain”.

Him:“Urh...m,notcompletely”.

Me:“Whatdoyoumean”?Hescratcheshishead.

“Whatisitbaby”?

Him:“Yourbodymylove.It'snotinaverygood

state,especiallyyourskin”.



Me:“What'swrongwithmyskin”?Iattemptto

removetheduvet,buthestopsmeandshakehis

head.“WhatiswrongwithmybodyNkanyiso?I

wanttoseewhatiswrongwithmybody”!Helooks

atmehiseyesarefulloftears.

Him:“Idon'twantyoufreakingoutIknowhow

muchyouinsecureaboutyourbodythisismuch

biggerthanyourbruises”.

Me:“CanIjustseemyselfandonlyI,candecided

whetheritmakememoreinsecureorwhat”!He

sighs.

Him:“Ifyousayso,IwantyoutoknowthatIstill

loveyounomatterwhat.Youcantakealook”.I

lookathim,andhedartshiseyeseverywherebutto

me.Whatcouldbesobadaboutmybodythathe

doesn'twantmetosee?I'msureit'snotthatbad,I

firstlookatmyarms,andtheyarefine.Sighs,I

removetheduvetslowlyIamwearingathickrobe,



iyoh.Iuntieit,myskincrawlsandmybloodrushes

allovermybodytearspricklemyeyes,myskin

lookssobad.Ihaveblisterstheyalreadyhavepus

comingout,itlookslikerottensoresthereonly

differenceisthattheyarenotsmelling.Whaton

earthactuallyhappenedtomybody?Ishould've

justlistenedtoNkanyiso,butitwasgoingtobea

wasteoftimebecauseonewayortheotherI

would'veseenthem.Tearsarealreadymakingtheir

presencefelt,latelyallIdoiscry,tearshave

actuallybecomemybestfriend.WhodidIwrong?

Whyisallofthishappeningtome?Ionlycamehere

tobettermylife,butitseemslikeImadeabad

decision.Nothingisworkingout,well,exceptfor

crossingpathswithNkanyisoandfindingmy

siblings.IwonderhowlongwillNkanyisostick

around,Imean,myskinisdisgustingIameven

ashamedofit.Mylifewillneverbethesameagain.

Nkanyisopullsmeintoatightembrace,myheartis

soshatteredIam25yearsforChrist'ssake!How

longamIgoingtosuffer?Deathseemsmuchbetter

thanallofthis,maybethenIwillhavepeaceandbe

freefromtheheartachecausedbythiscruelworld,



evenGodhimselfdoesn'tcareaboutme.What'sthe

useofpraying?Argh...IwonderwhereisMnqobi&

Crecentia.

Me:“Whodidthistome?Kantyminangonebani

kulomhlaba”?Sniffing.

Him:“Idon'tknowwhodidthistoyoubabe,but

Mnqobiisworkingonit.Wewillfindwhoeveris

doingthistoyouandwewilldealwiththem”.

Me:“KubuhlunguNkanyiso.Myheartisripping

apart,tellmehere;willthisbepartofmylifeforthe

restasIlive”?

Him:“Notatallmylove.Allyouhavetodoisto

pray,Godwillsurelyansweryou”.Ichuckle.

Me:“Pray?Isn'tthatwhatI'vebeendoingallmylife?



Howdoyoupraywithaheavyheart,huh?Howdo

youpraywhilecomplainingeverydayaboutlife?

Isn'titsaidthat,youhavetopraywithanopenheart

andneverdoubthim?TellmehowamIsupposed

topraywhenI'msufferingandquestioninghis

existence?HowNkanyiso,tellme”!

Him:“Godwillneverleavenorforsakeyoubabe.I

knowthatyouaregoingthrougharoughpath,but

thisishowGodispavingyourwaymylove.You

mightthinkthathedoesn'thearyou,buthedoes.

Youjustdon'tbelieveinhim,believeinhim.Ifyou

can'tutterwordsletyourtearstospeakforyouon

yourbehalf.JustgiveGodachanceandIpromise

you,hewilldowondersforyou”.Ichuckle,heis

right.ButhowmanytimesamIgoingtogiveGoda

chance?Ialwaysdo,buthenevercomesthrough

forme...

Me:“Pleasepromisemethatyouwillneverleave

me”.



Him:“Ipromiseyou.Iwillbewithyoueverystepof

theway,nomatterwhathappensorifpeople

distancethemselvesforyou,butIpromiseyouthat

Iwillstickwithyou,andI'llbeyourprayerbuddy”.I

chuckle.“AndrememberthatIwillalwaysloveyou

nomatterwhathappens”.

Me:“Thankyou.Iloveyoutoo.Whatdoyoumean

bypeopledistancingthemselvesforme”?

Him:“Whatyou'regoingthroughisnoteasytoheal

andthepeopleItookyouto,theyalldidnotsee

anything.Thelastinyangagaveussomeherbsand

oilstouseforyourbody,buthetoldusthatheywill

lastyouforamonthafterthenit'sbacktosquare

one”.HesighsandIchuckle.

Me:“Oncemoremyhappinessisshortlived!CanI

justdieandbeatpeace?Wheretherewillbeno



sorrowsortearstocry.Imean,lookatmybody,it's

sickeningNkanyiso”!

Him:“AndIloveyouthatway.Begladthatthe

horribleacnethatwasinyourfaceisgone”.

Me:“What”?

Him:“Exactly.Theointmentreallyhelped,whatI'm

prayingforisthatwegetyoumorehelpbeforethe

monthends”.Ididn'tknowthatmenlikeNkanyiso

existinthisworld,Iguesstheyareararespecies.

Me:“Iloveyou”.

Him:“Iloveyoutoo.Now,letmehelpyouwith

bathingandnurseyourbody,it'sonlyday3babe,

youwillbefine.Withmebyyoursideofcourse”.I

chuckle.



Me:“I'mhungry”.

Him:“YouwilleatafterbathingandIwillpersonally

feedyou”.

Me:“Ihavehandsyouknow”.

Him:“Yes,Iknow.ButIamofferingtohelpyouno

arguments”.

Me:“Suchabully”.Rollingeyes.

Him:“Withyourhealthstateyouleavemewithno

choicebuttostrictwithyou”.

Me:“Yessir.SeeingthatI'vemissedclasses,did

youalertthemattheheadoffice”?



Him:“Yes,they'vebeensendingmeyour

assignmentsandI'vealreadysubmittedthemfor

you.Youwillgobacktovarsityoncehealed,and

youwillbelearningsomemodulesvialivevideos.

Youaresortedandyouwillsurelypassallofthem”.

Me:“WhatdidIdotodeserveamanlikeyou”?

Him:“Letmesee,Hmmm,youdidnothing.God

gavemeyou,that'stheonlyexplanation.Hoponmy

backandstopaskingquestions”.

Me:“Doesn'ttheseblistersofminedisgustyou”?

Him:“Nah,theydon't”.Okay,thismanisjustunreal,

butIamnotcomplaining.Ihoponhisback,andhe

walksmetothebathroom,Iamoneluckygirlnow.

But,howlongishegoingtostickaroundifIdon't

gethelpintime?What'sworsethat'sgoingto



happentomethanthis?WillIevertaleastory

aboutmypainfuljourney?

★★Β

ZWELI

Langahaven'tbeensleepingathomeforthepast

coupleofnights,honestlyitisbetterthatway.I

can'tstandhercurrently,Idon'tevenknowwhy

becauseshedidnothingtome,butherface

disgustedmeandtheblistersinherbodyarea

definiteno.IwonderhowNkanyisohandlesher,her

bodylooksrotten,argh.Myphoneringsandit'smy

fatherIdon'tknowwhenwasthelasttimeIspoke

tohim,andthePythonhavestoppedvisitingmeof

whichisagoodthing.

“Dad”.



“Son.Howareyou”?

Me:“Gooddadandyou”?

Him:“Goodtoo.WhereisLanga”?

Me:“Sheissleeping”.

Him:“Oh,I'vecalledtoremindyouaboutthe

meetingthatI'vespokentoyouabout”.

Me:“Wehaven'tforgottendadwewillbethereina

weektime”.

Him:“Okay.Takecaresonandpassmygreetings

toLanga.Seeyousoon”.

Me:“Willdodadandthanksforthecall,passmy



greetingstothefamily”.Hangingup.I'veeven

forgottenaboutthemeeting,nowhowamIgoto

enjoybeinginasamecarwithLanga?Disgusting

assheis,Iwillhavetotolerateher,Ihavenochoice.

Ifheronlysistersuddenlyhateshertoo,thenwho

amItolikeher?

“Iguessthisisit”.Oh,yes,I'veendedthingswith

Natashaitwasn'tjustworkingout.We'vebecome

toodisconnected,Idon'tknowhowwe'vereached

thatpointconsideringthefactthatwewerevery

muchinloveandhappy.Ireallyhavenoideawhere

wewentwrong,shedidnotevenfightmeit'slike

sheknewthatIhavelotgoingon,likeLangagetting

betterbeforeaweeksothatshecanbebearable,at

leastshedoesn'tsmell.Well,thelasttimeIchecked

Idon'tknowaboutnow.

“Thisisit.Itwasfunwhileitlasted”.

Her:“Indeed.TakecareZweli.Youweresogoodto



meandIwillforeverrememberthataboutyou,take

care”.Shekissesmycheekandwheelsouther

suitcase.Idon'tknowwhatisbutIhaveabad

feeling,somethingisjustoff.Now,operationlook

forthemysterywoman,sheisthatmissingpuzzle

inmylife.Wheretostartlooking?

Iamstillnotfeelingwell,butIamtryingthe

remediesyou'vesuggested.
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Everythingisnotcomingrightintermsofgetting

Nobuntuallthehelpsheneeds,nooneseemsto

knowhowtohelpher.We'vegonefromtraditional

healerstoprophetsbutnoonecouldhelpher,it'sall

justalostcause.Sheisnolongerattendingvarsity

andherskinisgettingworsedaybyday,the

blistersarestartingtosmellthesmellisunbearable

trustme.Ican'thelpbutthinkthattheinyangawe

wenttodidsomethingtoherortheherbsand

ointmenthegaveusmadeherworse,andtodayI

amgoingtoconfronthim.Nkanyisoisthebest

thingthathaseverhappenedtoNobuntu,Imean

dudeeventookunpaidleavebecausehewantsto

nurseNobuntu,mayGodblesshimnoteveryman

candowhathedoes.I,too,isnotthatbrave.Ican't

bringmyselftogoandseeher,butwedotalkover



thephoneandvideocalleachother.Everyonehas

turnedtheirbacksonNobuntu,Crecentiatoo,her

bloodsister.Shehatesherallofasuddenand

blamesherforthefalloutofourcrew,whenshe

speaksaboutherallyoucanseeishatredonher

face.Itisnodoubtthatwhoeverbewitchedher

madesurethatpeoplewhoareclosetoNobuntu

mustturntheirbacksonherandhateher,

unfortunatelyforthemtheycouldn'tgetme&

Nkanyisototurnourbackonherinsteadweare

seekinghelpforher.SeeingNobuntuinpainreally

breaksmyheart,Ican'tstandhertears.I'veeven

lostweightduetobeingstressedanddon'tknow

wheretogowayforward,it'sstressinghonestly.

LostinmythoughtsandcookingaplanofhowIam

goingtogetNobuntuallthehelpsheneedsmy

phonerings,thenumbersIdon'trecognizethembut

Iansweranyway...

“Mnqobihello”.



“HelloMnqobi.Urh...myouspeakingtoBoniwe

Nobuntu'sservant”.Argh,it'sthatrudewoman,

whatdoesshewant?

Me:“HowcanIbeofassistance”?

Her:“FirstlyIwouldliketo...”.Icuthershort.

Me:“Cutitwiththeapologiesandtellmewhydid

youcallme,Ihavethingstodoandyouarewasting

mytime”.

Her:“Oh,wow.Okay.IamlookingforNobuntuI've

beentryingtocallherbutherphonerings

unanswered,doyouperhapshaveanyideawhere

shecouldbebecauseIalsowenttowhereshe

staysandZwelitoldmethatshehasn'tbeen

cominghomeforalmosttwoweeks,hetoohaveno

ideawheresheis”.Ichuckle,howpettyofhimto

evenlieaboutNobuntu'swhereabouts,argh.



Me:“Sheisatherboyfriend'splace,andsheisnot

ingoodhealth”.Icanhearsigh.

Her:“Notingoodhealth?Whathappenedtoher?Is

shemaybesick”?

Me:“It'smorethanthat.Icangiveyoutheaddress

ifyoudon'tmindandyouarebraveenough”.

Her:“Braveenough?Whatareyoutalkingabout?Is

shemaybeinabadstate”?

Me:“I'llsendyoutheaddressmaybeIam

exaggerating”.IhangupandsendheranSMSof

Nkanyiso'saddressIgrabmycarkeysandwalkout

ofthehouseIamgoingtoconfrontthatInyanga,he

willtellmeexactlywhathedidtoNobuntu.Onmy

wayoutIseeCrecentia'scarpullinguprightnextto

mine,Irolldownmywindow.



“Whereareyougoing”?

“Somewhere”.

Her:“Areyougoingtovisitthatwitchagain”?

Me:“Sheisnotawitch.SheisyoursisterCrecentia

andnoIamnotgoingtoherevenifIwasit'snone

ofyourbusiness”.

Her:“Can'tyouseethatsheonlycameheretotear

thecliqueapartandofwhichshesucceededin

doingso.Toobadherevilwaysarecatchingupto

her,Iwishthatshesuffocatesinhersleepanddies.

Sheruinedagoodthingfortheclique,sheisbad

news.Thesooneryouacceptthatsheisawitch

andamanipulatingdarkskinnedbastard,the

soonereverythingwillgobacktonormal.Iregret

callinghermysister,sheisacurse”!Ichuckle.



Me:“Ihopeyouwon'tregretwhatyouaredoingto

Nobuntu.Sheisnotherselfandsoareyou,Ihope

thatbythetimethisblowsoverNobuntuwillbe

abletoforgiveyou.Youareneglectingherwhere

sheneedsyouthemost”.

Her:“AndyouthinkIgiveafuckwhethershe

forgivesmeornot?Idon'tgiveafuckaboutthat

whorewhojumpsfromonedicktoanother,inall

honestywhodatesbestfriends?Sheisawhorea

whore.Anyway,isNkanyisocomingtothehosting?

Hebettercomealoneandnotwiththatnonsense.

Oh,almostforgotthatshe'sbedridden”.Ichuckle

andshakemyhead.Myheartisaching,hearingher

sayingallofthesethingsaboutNobuntustirsmy

anger,butIcan'tdoanythingtohersincesheismy

sister.

Me:“No.HeisnotcomingandsoamI.Haveagood

dayandhappyhosting”.Shelaughsandclapsher



hands.

Her:“You&Nkanyisoareclearlybewitchedbythat

farmJulia.Youguysareweakandpathetic,but

thenbynotcomingyouwould'vesavedusfrom

contactingthatwitch'sevilheartseeingthatshe

finallywonyouover,mxm.Patheticboys”.

Me:“Thisisnotyoutalking,butthenwhateversuits

yourboatisfinebyme.Bye”.Irollupmywindow

anddriveoff.Crecentiareallyhassomenerve,as

muchsheisnotherselfbuthersayingallofthose

thingstoNobuntuisalowblow,imagineifshesaid

suchwordsinNobuntu'spresence.Howwould've

thesewordsmakeherfeel?Shehasbeenthrougha

lot,shedeservesabreaktoo.ThatInyangaisgoing

togivemetheanswersIneedorelseIwillburn

downhisindumbadowntoashesaspromised.

Plus,Ihaveapetrolandalighter.Nonsense...

★★Β



BONIWE

AftercallingNobuntu'sbrotherIdecidedtogoto

theaddresshehassentme.Iwonderwhat'sgoing

onwithher,goshmeanddisappearingonher,but

thenworkkeepsmebusyandsoisMbusoalways

naggingme,buthestoppedbeingcontrollingand

beatingme.Let'sjustsayheisagoodmannow,he

isbehaving.Oh,andnowheworksasapackerat

pNp,it'snotmuchbutithelpsalot.Iringthe

intercomandthegatesslidopenaftertelling

whoeverIwastalkingtoomyname,Imakemyway

inandIfindNkanyisowaitingformebythedoor.

Helookssopaleandlostsomuchweight,hishair

looksuntidyhelookslikeheisgoingthroughalot

ofthingsifyouaskme.

“Hi”.



“Hello.Comeonin”.HestepsinsidehishouseandI

followafterhim,hiskitchenlookslovelyandsimple.

Hegesturesformetositinoneofthehighchairs,I

dosowhileplayingwithmyfingers.“Anythingto

drink”?

Me:“Juicewilldogoodthankyou”.Henods.“Is

Nobuntuaround”?Henods.“Icametoseeher”.

Him:“Sheissleeping,butshewillwakeupwithin5

minuteseventhoughshejustslept,youcanwaitfor

her”.

Me:“What'sreallygoingonwithNobuntubecause

Mnqobitoldmethatsheisnotinagoodhealth,and

ifI'mbraveenoughIcanseeher”.

Him:“Somewitchcrafthappen.AndMnqobiisright

aboutyoubeingbrave,shedoesn'tlookgood.She

isinabadstate”.



Me:“Howbadisitandwhobewitchedher”?

Him:“ExtremelybadinsuchawaythatIhadto

moveoneofmytenantshereinsidethehouseand

Nobuntutothetenant'sroom.Andwehavenoidea

whobewitchedherandwhy”.

Me:“Didyouseekhelpforher”?

Him:“Yes,andMnqobiisstillseekingbutnoneof

thesangoma'sandprophetswewentseeanything.

Wearebusywastingmoneyandnowsheisgetting

worsedaybyday,atnightitbecomesworse

becauseshehallucinatessheseesthingsthat

aren'tthere.Ineversleep,Ihavetobeonguard

24/7”.Heissayingallofthiswithtearsfillinghis

eyes.“ButwhatchoicedoIhave?Sheismy

responsibility,noonewantstobenearher.They

justcan'tstandherandsomehaveturnedtheir



backsonher.Itisonlyme&Mnqobiwhoseemto

careabouther,butMnqobiisscaredtocomenear

her”.

Me:“Oh,butwhywasn'tIinformed”?

Him:“Itmust'veslippedourminds.Wearegoing

throughalot,it'stoomuch”.

Me:“Iunderstand”.Nkanyiso'sphonebeepsandhe

looksatme.

Him:“She'sawake,let'sgo.Youaregoingtoneed

this”.Hegivesmeamask,oh,okay.Isshesmelling

thatbadinsuchawaythatwemustusemasks?

Hmmmm,letmegoandfindout.Wewalkoutand

gotothisotherroom,thewindowsareopen.“Ihope

youwon'tvomit”.Heopensthedoorandthesmell

isjusttoostrongeventhisdustmaskisnothelping

andtherearefliesalloverthisroom,it'ssickening



honestly.HowdoesNkanyisosurviveinthis?This

isoneunbearablesmell,sies!Shepartsacurtain

withhishandandmovestothesidegivingmethe

wholeview.MystomachturnsIwanttopuke,thisis

disgusting.I,Ican'tholditanylonger.Irushoutside

andthrowupeverything,Idon'tthinkIamgoing

backinsidethedoorletmejustleave,Ican'tstand

thathorriblesmellIwillcomebackIdon'tknow

when.IamalreadyoutsideNkanyiso'syardwaiting

formyubertoarrive.Whatonearthwasthat?

That'snottheNobuntuIknow,hhe...That'sawitch

inaformofNobuntu,neverandneveragainwill

theyseemehere.Maybethisisthereasonwhy

theydidn'tinformme,theyknewthatIwasn'tgoing

tostandwhateverIjustsaw.Howdoesnkanyisodo

it?Heisbraveandhavesomeliver.Myuberarrives,

IgetinsideinandoffwegoIdon'tthinkIwillsleep

tonight.

★★Β



NKANYISO

IamnotsurprisedbyBoniwe'sactions,I'musedto

them.Imean,evensomehealersturnedusaway

I'vebeenprayingeverydayaskingGodtohealher,I

knowit'saslowprogress,butIknowthathewill

answermeoneofthesegooddays.Hmmm,It's

hardtrustme,butIamallthatshe'sgot,ifIturnmy

backonher,whowouldlookafterher.Everyonehas

turnedtheirbacksonmeincludingmyownfamily,

basicallyMe&Nobuntuhaveeachotherthat'sjust

aboutit.Thingshavegonefrombadtoworse.Ihad

tocutherafrosinceithadantsandwormscoming

outofit.Herblistersarenowhugeandoozing

blood,wormsarehavingafieldonherbody,her

faceisscarythathorribleacnecameback3xthan

howitwasbefore.HerspeechisimpairedIhardly

understandwhatshe'stryingtosaymostofthe

time,herskinfromherhandsispeelingoff,andshe

haslosttoomuchweight,hercollarboneistoo

pointynow.Infact,sheisaskeletonbutaliveand

breathing,ohandIalsochangethebeddingtwicea



day,Igoandstandbeforeher.Shelooksatmeher

eyesfulloftearsifIdidn'tknowanybetterIwould

saythatsheisdying,butnahsheisalive.Itakeher

hand,andshesqueezesmyhand,Ican'thelpbut

shedatear.Yaziifitwasuptohershe'dratherdie

butit'snothappening,insteadsheissuffering.I

don'tthinkIwilleverbewholeagainshouldit

happenthatGodremembersher,Ipraythathe

healsherinsteadsothatherenemieswillbein

dismay.Theyarecelebratingwherevertheyare,but

itwon'tbelongbecausetheGodIservewillnot

forsakeme.Theymightrejoiceinoursorrows,but

wewillbethelastonetolaugh.Myphonerings,I

takeitoutofmypocketandit'smymotherIwonder

whatdoesshewantbecauseshemadeitveryclear

nottobotherherwithmybusiness.Now,whatdoes

shewant?

“Thembi”.

“Whereareyoubecauseyouarenotinyourhouse”?



Me:“Whatdoyouwant”?

Her:“I'mheretogiveyouahelpinghandregarding

thesituationyoutoldmeabout”.Ichuckle.

Me:“You'retoolate.Thedamagehasbeendone,no

onewantsanythingtodowithuswhatmakesyou

thinkthatyoucanhandleus,now”?

Her:“GivemethechanceNkanyiso.Allowmeto

helpyouIamyourmother”.Isigh.

Me:“Doyouhaveamaskwithyoubecauseyouwill

needone”.

Her:“Idon'thaveany.Why”?



Me:“Becauseyouwillneedit”.

Her:“JusttellmewhereyouareSphakamiso”!

Me:“Thelastroomstartingfromyourright”.She

hangsup.IlookatNobuntuwholookslikesheisin

excruciatingpain...

“WhatonearthisthishorriblesmellSphakamiso.

Didyouburyadoginhere?Butthendeaddog

doesn'tevensmellthishorrible”!Sheslitsthe

curtainapart,shelooksatmethenatNobuntu.She

hascoveredherselfwithhershawl.

Her:“Andthen.Whoissheandwhydoesshelook

sorotten”?

Me:“Nobuntu.Mygirlfriend”.



Her:“Sheisyourwhat?Issheevenaliveandwhat's

withthefliesandwormsalloverhere?Yini?Didyou

digherupfromthegrave?Weren'ttherebetter

bodiesinthatgraveyard”?Ichuckle.

Me:“Pleaseleave.Mywomanhadbeenthrougha

lotshedoesn'tneedyourspitefulwordsrightnow,

sheisinpaintooandyouthinkthatshedoesn't

hearyou?Shehearseverythingyouaresayingand

you'vehurtherwithyourwords.Pleaseseeyourself

outbeforeyouupsetheranyfurther,thankyoufor

coming”.Shegaspsandlooksatme...“Youarestill

here”?

Her:“Lookson.IamsosorryforallthethingsI've

said,ItwaswrongmeofmeIadmit.Iamsosorry,

pleaseforgiveme.Youneedtounderstandthatthis

isnotwhatIthoughtIwasgoingtocomeacrossit's

justthatIamtakenabackbythis”.Ichuckle.

Me:“Sothatgivesyoutherighttoslursuchwords



tomygirlfriend”?

Her:“Itdoesn'tjustifyanythingbutIamsorry.Allow

metohelpyouIcanseethatyouaretakingastrain

andyoureyesaretired,you'vealsolostsome

weight.Thisshowsthatyouaretakingastraininall

ofthis,letmehelpyoucarryyourburdenwithyou

andshowyouthatIreallycareaboutyou.Imean,if

sheisgoingtobemydaughter-in-law,whynotplay

mypart?I'msureshewilltakecareofmetooonce

I'moldandfragile”.Asmileplastersonherface.

“Letmehelpyou.Ifyoucanstandthehorriblesmell,

whycan'tI?YouaremysonSphakamiso,Idon't

wantyoudrowningintodepressionandendup

losingyou.Now,takemethroughyoureveryday

routineonhowyoutakecareofher.Iwilltakecare

ofherintheafternoonwhileyousleepandyouwill

takecareofheratnightwhileI'msleeping,thatway

webothgettoplayourpart”.AmIhearingrightor

mymotherisplayingwithmymind?“Thisisthe

firsttimeseeingyoucrySphakamiso.Youlookugly,

wipethosetearswenawomendon'tlikeweakmen,



infactcomehere”.Shepullsmeintoherembrace,I

can'thelpitbutcry.God,finallybroughtmea

saviourthisisonlythebeginning,Godiscoming

throughforme.

Me:“Thankyoumama.Thankyouforeverything”.

Her:“Anythingforyoumyson.Oh,andI've

negotiatedwithDabulizizwetocutherstayshort

weneedherhere,shesaidshewillthinkaboutit.I

willalsoaskhertohelpyourwomanafterhelping

Mbuso,thatbrotherofyourswillbethedeathofme,

yoh.Whateverpossessedhimishectic.Anywaylet

megoandmakeyouguyssomethingtoeat,you

bothneedtoeat”.ShelooksatNobuntu.“Youare

goingtobefinedarling,youjustneedsomefoodto

gainyourstrengthback.Therestwewillgiveto

God,wewillbearthesmell.Son,letmegoand

preparethemeal”.Shepatsmeonmyshoulderand

walksout,Godisamazing.Thisisonlythe

beginningofgoodthingstocome,Ihopethat



Dabulizizwewillcomesoonerthanexpected...

Sis,ishealing.Thankyou.

Pleasecontinueto...
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NOBUNTU



Ithurtsnotbeingabletotalkormove.Iamasgood

asdead,seeingNkanyisothisbrokenandlosing

weightbecauseofmeit'sreallyheartbreaking.I

wishIcouldjustdieandsavehimallthemiseryI'm

puttinghimthrough,hislifeisstuckallbecauseof

me,butthenagainIamsogratefultohimifit

wasn'tforhimIwould'veprobablygivenup.Heis

riskinghisjobformeofwhichhemightlose,if

that'snotlovethenIdon'tknowwhatis.Ineedto

getbetterforhimbuthowcanIwhenI'mgetting

worsedaybydayinsteadofgettingbetter?Doyou

knowthepainoffeelingsomethingkickinginyour

stomachasifthere'sababyinsideyou?Thekicks

arepainfulwhenitstartskickingitmakessurethat

ithurtsmetoanextentofgettingshortbreath.I

can'tevenscreamoutforhelpallIdoisjustcry

silently,itbecomesworseonceitstartsmovingin

mytummyIdon'tevenknowwhatitis.Thisis

torture,deathistheonlyoptionandforthefactthat

Ican'tevenseehowmybodylookslike,butIdo

knowthatithaswormssinceI'vebeenseeingsome

onmyface.IdidnotexpectBoniwetobehavethe

wayshedid,butthenwhocanstandmeapartfrom



Nkanyiso?MnqobidocallnowandthenofwhichI

amthankfulfor,whataboutCrecentia?Notoncedid

shetrytocallmeortextme,butit'sallcool.Yazi,I

applaudwhoeverdidthisshittome,she/heknew

whatshewasdoing.Shemadeeveryonetoturn

theirbacksonmebutkehavingNkanyisonextto

meistheonlythingthatmatters.Wait.Whatifit's

theancestorsstillpunishingmeforsinsofa

womanwhodon'twanttoacknowledgemeashers?

Awomanwhohavenohopesofmakingthingsright?

Argh,clearlythiswillendupwithmedyingbecause

ofthatselfishwoman,sighs.Lifeisjustsomehow.

Oh,thenNkanyiso'smotherhhe,thatwomansaid

somehurtfulwordstome.Idon'tknowwhybutI

justdon'ttrustherandsheismyleastfavourite,I

havethisbadfeelingaboutherormaybeI'mjust

readingtoomuchintoit.Butnoman,shehasthis

weirdvibeswithherIpraytoGodtoprotectme

fromtheunknownforcesthatareouttogetme,

whatifsheisheretofinishmeoff?Damn,shewill

reallykillmethisone.WhilstinmythoughtsIfeel

thebedgettingwet,IamusedtoitbecauseI

releaseeverythinghere,butthis?Thisissomekind



ofaheavyflowofsomesort.It'slikesomeone

openedatapofwater,thenIheardrippingonthe

floor.Okay,thisisunusual.Yes,mybodyisweak

butnowwithwhateverisflowingisgettingweaker,I

canfeelmyselfbeingsucked,likethere'ssomething

suckingthelifeoutofme.TodayIamdefinitely

dying,there'snodoubtplusNkanyisoiswithhis

motherofwhichisratherstrangebecausehe

checksuponmeevery5minutes.It'sbeenmore

than30minutessincehehasleft,guessIwilldie

withoutsayingmygoodbyetohim.Iwillbeavery

terribleancestorIwillmakeeveryone'slifealiving

hell,especiallythosewhoweremistreatingme,

mxm.Iclosemyeyesandlistentothepains,

they'vebecomepartofmemus...Thedripping

continues.

★★Β

BONIWE



EversinceIarrivedhereinmyhousemyheartis

notatease,mybloodishotterthanhowitnormally

is.No,no,thiscan'tbehappening,itcan'tbe

happening.Ineedtobreatheandcalmdown.

Arizonacan'tcomeoutnowshehastostaywhere

sheis,thereisnowayIamhelpingtofindwho

bewitchedNobuntu,Nkanyisomustlookfor

someonewhowillhelpherjustnotme.Iamnotthe

onewhotoldhertodateamanwhohispsycho

girlfriendornostringsattachedisobsessedwith

him,andresortingtogowitchcraftonhim.No,we

aredifferentIhadvalidreasonsjustdon'tknow

aboutAthile.Iguess,Imightprepareanoutfitfor

Nobuntu'sfuneral,phelasheisasgoodasdead.

Healingisnotanoptionnotunlesshermotherdo

rightbyhere,butthenthisiswitchcraftandnot

ancestorswrath.Theywillhavetoseekhelpintheir

own,Iamnotgettinginvolved.Yes,I'vevowedto

protecther,butthatwasthen.Thisisnowand

thingschange,soIamnotinvolvingmyselfIalso

havemyissuestodealwith.Itakeadeepbreath

anddrinkwater,ifIstresstoomuchArizonawill

feedonmystressandthatwillbringhertolife.



MbusoisnotbackatworkyetandtomorrowIam

meetingwithhisfamily,Iwonderhowarethey

goingtowelcomeme.Geez,sinceMakhosazana

disappearedIwilljusthavetofacethemalone,I

hopetheyaregoodpeopleandwillwelcomeme

withwarmhandsliketheydidwithThabile.Letme

restabitbeforeMbusocomesbackfromwork,my

phonerings.Ilookatthescreenandit'sanumberI

don'trecognize,whoeveritiswillhavetocallme

backrightnowIneedtonap,butIsensesomedeep

sleepovercomingme.Ihopeitdoesn'thave

anythingtodowithNobuntu,andizionheraid.

★★Β

MNQOBI

Iammadpissed.Thattraditionalhealerranaway,

whenIgottherehisIndumbawasempty,itwaslike

hewasneverthere.IwillhunthimdownandIwill

findhimthenburnhimalive,Ishould'vesensedthat



hewasbadnewstheveryfirsttimehesaidthat

thereisnothinghecandotohelpher,mxm.There

werealsowomentherewhowereintearslooking

fortheirmoney,butIthinkitwasmorethanthat.No

sanepersoncanstresslikethat,Uhhh...Which

makesmewonderwhywashespecificallydealing

withwomen,notunlesshewashelpingthemwith

feedingtheirhusbandswithloveportion.Ncncnc,I

pitythoseman.Myphoneringsandit'sZweliI

wonderwhyishecallingme.

“Zweli”.

“Sureman.Whenareyoucoming?Wearewaiting

foryou”.

Me:“Didn'tCrecentiatellmethatIamcomingI

havethingstodo”?Helaughs.

Him:“Thingslikeseekinghelpforthatuglyfarmgirl?



Howdoyouseekhelpforawitchthough?Shemust

helpherself,wenajustgetherethesetupisboring

withoutyou.I'msureNkanyisoisbusylicking

Nobuntu'swoundssinceIheardthatwormshave

foundanewhomeinherbody”.Ichuckle.

Me:“Youdon'tdeservemysisterman.No,Iamnot

comingandthankyouforwords,theymeanalot.

Enjoy”.Ihangup.ThedayIwillgetZweline,willbe

thedayheregretsevermeetingme.Heisfullofshit,

yenakewecan'tblamewitchcrafthehasalways

hatedNobuntu,it'snothingnewbutthatwillend.I

findmyselfparkedatacertainchurch,Iknowit's

SaturdaybutIthinkIneedtotalktoGodandhavea

seriousconversationwithhim.Therearenomany

carsparkedhere,only3.Itakeadeepbreatheand

stepoutofthecarandmakemywayinsidethe

churchIdon'tknowwhyIamhereorwhatluredme

here,buthereIamsteppinginsidethechurchand

therearefewpeoplewhoarebusyreadingthebible.

Everyoneturnstolookatme,theyalllookhappyto

seemeofwhichisratherstrangefunnyenoughI



amnotevenashamed.IfeellikeIamhomeina

way,amanwearingalongwhitecoatwithablack

collarapproachesme.

“Welcome.We'vebeenwaitingforyouson”.He

claspsmyhandsandleadsmetoaseat.Waiting

forme?HowdidheknowthatIwascoming?Isee

Snikelelostandingupwalkingtowardsme,she

looksdifferentfromhowshelookedlikewhenIfirst

sawheratBanathijoint.Shelookslikeapastor's

wife.

“GooddayMnqobi.Thankyouforcomingeven

thoughyoucamelate,comelet'sstartwedon't

havemuchtime.Unfortunatelyforyouwearegoing

tobeherethewholenightifitneedstobe,thereare

toomanyevilforceshoveringaroundyoursister.

Powerfulonesandoneisinhermistcurrently.We

needtoprayforher,sheistooweakanddoesn't

believeinGodbutthroughusshewillseethatheis

able.Youdoknowthatshewon'thealovernight,but



weareprayingforthedarkonenottoreachher.

ShemustbeburntbythefireofGod,come.Chain

prayer”.Whoistheevilonethatispresentin

Nobuntu'slife?Whatishis/herdealwithNobuntu?

Willsheevergetabreak?“Wehavetoprayuntilher

saviourcomesforth”.Erhh,thisisonehectic...Why

wouldtheyhateNobuntusomuchmara?Hhe.

★★Β

ZWELI

Withoutthecompletesquadthishostingseemsso

dull,thereisnolongerthatvibethattherewas

before.Londiwe&AthilearehereIguesstheywere

hopingtofindNkanyiso&Mnqobiofwhichintheir

dismaytheyarenotaround,toobadforthem.Ben

isboredsincehehasnoonetopickon,it'sboring

yazi.Londiwecomesandstandsnexttome,she

doesn'tlookgoodifyouaskmeandshelooks

skinnythanhowshewas.



“HeyZweli”.

“Londiwe”.

Her:“LongtimeandIheardaboutyouandNatasha,

Iamsorry”.

Me:“Argh,it'snottheendoftheworld.Wewere

boundtobreakupsoonanyway”.

Her:“So,youdon'tregretendingthingswithher”?

Me:“Nope.Itfeelslikeaheavyburdenhavebeen

liftedoffmyshoulders,shewaslikeabadomen.

Goodriddancetorubbish”.

Her:“Wow.Yetyou'veclaimedtoloveherorwasit



alljustapretence”?

Me:“Howisthatanyofyourbusiness”?

Her:“Whoa,stopbeingrudeZweli.Saltalready

stuckonyourbrain?It'sbarelyamonthsinceyou

brokeupwithNatashaandsaltisalreadyshowing

youflames”?

Me:“No.IamamanIgetsexwheneverIwantit.

Whataboutyou”?

Her:“Mxm.Anyway,whereisNkanyiso&Mnqobi?I

haven'tseenthemanywhere”.

Me:“I'msureNkanyisoisbusylickingNobuntu's

rottensmellywoundsandMnqobiisseekinghelp

forhisdyingsister,ofwhichhappenstobe

Nkanyiso'sgirlfriend”.



Her:“What?Ithoughtthatyouguyshaveallturned

yourbacksonNobuntu”.

Me:“Us,yes.Notthem.Mnqobiisgoingoutofhis

waytoseekNobuntuallthehelpsheneedsinthe

world,andNkanyisodoesn'twanttoshiftoutof

Nobuntu'sside.Imean,thatfooleventookunpaid

leavetotakecareofNobuntu,canyoubelieveit”?

Her:“Buthow?Thisdoesn'tmakeanysense.Sheis

supposedtobesmellingandhavenoonetocare

forher,howdidthishappen?Whydidn'ttheyturn

theirbackonher,clearlyhermutiisstrong.Atleast

youandtheothersaren'tweak”.

Me:“Yeah,Idon'tevenknowhowtheysuccumbed

tohermuti.Butwenawhydoyoulookdisappointed

byallofthis”?



Her:“IamjustdisappointedatMnqobi&Nkanyiso

forbeingweak,yettheyalwayspreserve

themselvesasstrong”.

Me:“Andtrulyspeaking.Mnqobididn'tdeservea

strongwomanlikeyou,heisaweakman.You

deservesomeonewhoisstrongandcanhandle

you”.Shegivesmeafakesmile,wuhhhthiswoman

hasissues.Myphoneringsandit'smymother,how

Imissedher.

“Mom”.

“Helloson.Howareyou”?Shesoundsdown.

Me:“Iamgood.Youdon'tsoundfine,what'swrong”?

Her:“It'syourfatherson.Heissick,veryverysick

eventheseercan'tseemtoknowwhatseemstobe



theproblem”.

Me:“What?Iamcomingdowntheremama.How

comecan'ttheseerseeanything?Isn'the

supposedtoseeorwhyisfathersickallofa

sudden”?

Her:“Ithinktheseerhasbeenblindedtonotsee

anything.Don'tcomeson,Iwillkeepyouupdated

abouthishealthandthemeetingiscanceleduntil

furthernotice.Pleasedon'tstressyourselfand

don'ttellLangelihle,wedonotwanttoworryher

sincesheisveryfondofyourfatherandjust

startedvarsity.Puthiminyourprayers”/

Me:“Iwanttocomeandseemyfathermom.First,

howbadishe”?

Her:“Heisnotthatbadson,butIwillletyouknow

oncehegetsworse,takecareandstopworrying.I



willcallyoulater,loveyou”.Shehangsup.Whaton

earthisgoingon?FirstitwasLanganowmyfather?

Whosenext?Thisisbadandforthefactthatthe

seercan'tseeanythingit'sevidentenoughthatthis

hassomethingtotowithblackmagic.Whocanbe

aftermyfather?Iamnolongerinthemoodfor

anythingIjustneedtogohomeandrest.

Londiwe:“Areyouokay”?

Me:“Notanymore.Ineedtogohome”.

Her:“Oh,gowell”.Inodandleaveherstanding

there.Well,himbeingsickisablessingindisguise

becauseIwouldn'tknowhowtoexplainnotcoming

withLanga.

★★Β



NKANYISO

I'vebeenoutofitIdon'tknowforhowlongbecause

myheadfeelsheavy.ThelastthingIrememberwas

mymothergivingmesoupandherpromisingto

lookafterNobuntu.Iamsohappytohaveherhere,

sheisreallyagreathelpIwonderwhereisshe.I

washmyfaceandstepoutofmyroom,sheisnot

aroundmaybeshe'swithNobuntu.Thesunisoutto

play,clearlytheheavensarehappyletmegoand

checkuponNobuntu.Iammetbyatrailofblood

comingunderneaththedooroftheroomwhere

Nobuntuisin,nonono.Openingthedoor,thefloor

isfullofblood.Iruntowardsherbedandbloodis

drippingfromherbedandsheissleeping.No!She

can'tbedead,Irefuse.Ishakeherwakingherup

andshedoesn'trespond.

“Mamamama”!Icallouttoher.“Babypleasewake

up,don'tdothistome.Nobuntuwakeupbaby,you

can'tleavemeIneedyou.IsweartoGodIamgoing



tokillmyself,wakeupNobuntupleaseIpromise

youifyouwakeupIwillmarryyou”.Ilookatthe

bloodandremovetheblanketoffherandherrobe

isbloody,thebloodisstilldripping.Whatcaused

herbleedingandwhereismymother?Fuck!Iget

intobedwithNobuntuandbringsherheadtomy

chest.“Wakeupbaby.Wakeupsthandwasam'I

needyou,you'vecometofartogiveup.Please

wakeuporatleastsaysomethingtoassureme

thatyouarefine,Icanseethatyoubreathingbut

yourbreathingisshallow.Holdonformebabylove,

yohwenaNobuntuwakeupwehavealotto

achievetogether”.Ican'tcontrolmytears,Idon't

evencareaboutthewormsthatarewarming

themselvesinmyclothes.

“Sphakamiso”!

“Inherema”.

Her:“Ican'tson.Ican'tcomeinI'msorry,it'stoo



hotinthatroom.Thefireisunbearable”.Fire?What

fireisshetalkingaboutbecausethere'safanhere

andthewindowsareopen.

Me:“There'snofirema.Maybeyou'vereachedyour

menopause”.

Her:“Arhhhh,I'mburningSphakamiso.Ngiyasha”!I

lookatNobuntuthenthinkofmymother,what

couldpossiblyburnhermara?IlayNobuntuonthe

bedandgoandcheckonmymother.Sheisrunning

aroundtheyardclaimingthatsheisburning,Idon't

evenknowwhat'sburningherbecausethere'sno

fire.

Me:“Mama,what'sburningyouandwhyareyou

runningaroundmyyardlikeanakedwoman”?

Her:“Okay,Okay,Iwillconfess.Ahhhh”.



Me:“Mom.Confesswhat?What'sgoingon”?My

momiswastingmytime,Ineedtogoandtalkto

Nobuntusheneedstowakeupmaarn.

“Ngiphakamiselaamehloamikuwemsindisi

Nguweithembalamiekuhambenikwami

Wenawalizwaizwilomkhulekowami

Ngikhalakuwemsindisi

Weluliisandlasakhowangiphakamisa

Ngizolibonga,emagumbuniamanekulomhlaba

Ngizolibongaelakhoigama”



Ilistentowherethevoiceiscomingfromandit's

comingfromtheroomwhereNobuntuis.Ileavemy

motherrunningaroundlikeamadwomanandwalk

inslowlyintheroom,Ihopemyearsarenot

deceivingme.SlittingthecurtainapartIfind

Nobuntuonherkneessinging,tearsstreaming

downhercheeks.It'samiracle,Godisalive.Irush

andkneelbesidesherandhugherfordearlife,God

Ithankyou.Hispromisesareyes&amen.Hehas

heardmyprayersandforthatIshallcontinue

servinghim.IlookatNobuntu,shestilllooksthe

samebutforthefactsheusonherkneesand

singingisevidentenoughformethatGodisthe

Godofpossibilities,onlyifyoutrustinhim.

Apologiesforanyerrors,didnothavetimetoedit...
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NOBUNTU

Godisgood.GodisaGodofimpossibilities.Heis

theAlphaandtheOmega,ourredeemer.Heis

JehovahRaphael...Well,that'swhattheboyfriend

toldme.IknowthatIdon'tbelieveinGodandthatI

hardlypraywithbelief,butGodsentme

messengerstohealmebyprayingforme.This

showsthatsomeofusarealivebecauseofother

people'sprayers,let'snormalizeprayingforeach



otherwearegoingthroughalot,let'sbeeach

othersprayerbuddies.YouknowwhileIwas

sleepinglisteningtothepainsasongcameintomy

mind,Ilistenedtoit,somethinginmewasmoved.I

startedsingingitfromtheheart,andmyhand

twitchedIthoughtthatmaybeIwasimagining

things.Imovedmyleganditpermitted,Ididthe

samewiththeotheroneanditpermittedtoo,I

movedeverypartofmybodyandflickedmyeyes

openmyvisionwasveryclear,Icouldactuallysee

everything.Godisgoodpeople.Anyway,Ifound

myselfonthefloorandstartedsingingtheexact

samesongIheardinmymind.Itwastalkingtome

inaway.Yes,mybodyisstillthesamewiththe

soresandtheworms,butforthefactthatIcan

moveandtalkit'swhatI'mgratefulfor.Thismeans

thatIwillbeabletofeedandbathmyself,giving

Nkanyisothechancetorelax.Oh,speakingof

Nkanyisohismotherranoutofthisyardlikeacrazy

woman,asIamtellingyounowNkanyisoisout

therelookingforher.Iheardhershoutingthatshe

wantstoconfessIwonderwhatdidshewantto

confessabout,itfrustratesmethatsheleftus



hanging.Thatfiredidn'tdomuchintermsof

burningher,argh.ButIhopethatNkanyisowillfind

hersothatshewillconfess.Iamdonetakinga

bathingandIlookclean,butIknowthatitwon'tbe

longandthebleedingwillstartandthewormswill

maketheirpresencefelt.Yazihavingamanlike

Nkanyisoit'sablessing,iftableswereturnedI

would'vedonethesameforhim.Ichangethe

beddingthenmopthefloorbeforethewormsstarts

appearing,mywishisforthemnottoappearand

theblistersnottobleed.Lookingatmyfaceinthe

mirrorit'snotlookinggood,theacneisjustbad.

Theroomlooksandsmellsnice,Itakemyphoneon

thebedsidestandandMnqobistillhaven'tcalled

andthat'sstrangeconsideringthefacthealways

leavesamissedcalljusttoshowthathehascalled.

Ipunchinhisnumbersanddialthem,heanswers

afteritringingforawhile...

“Nkanyiso”.



“So,doesNkanyisotalklikeme”?

Him:“Whoawhoa,wait.Nobuntuisthatyou”?

Me:“Whoelsecoulditbe?Oh,almostforgot.It

couldbemyboyfriendtoo,so,yes,itisme”.

Him:“OhmyGod!Buthow?Ithoughtthatyo...I

thoughtthatyouwerebedriddenandcan'tdo

anything”.

Me:“Itwaslikethat,butIguessGodandmy

ancestorscamethroughforme.Icanevenwalkby

myselfnowanddothingsonmyownwithout

Nkanyiso'shelp”.

Him:“Saywhat?GodisgreatNobuntu.Ihopeour

prayersalsohelped,manIamsohappylittleone”.



Me:“Prayers?Whatprayersandyouwerepraying

withwho”?

Him:“Prayersfromchurchwithprayerwarriors”.It

neveroccurredtomethatMnqobiisachurchman,

butheyIguessImademyassumptiontoquick.

“Tellmehere,wastheresomeoneelsethereapart

fromNkanyiso”?

Me:“Yes.Hismotherwashere.Whyareyou

asking”?

Him:“Hmmm,Isee.Youknow,she,too,wassentto

comeandfinishyouoffbutwedon'tknowbywho”.

Me:“What?Butshedoesn'tknowme.Whywould

shewanttofinishmeoff”?

Him:“MaybehewantedtohurtNkanyisobykilling



you.Whatelsecoulditbe?Notunlessyoupossess

specialpowersthatwedon'tknowof”.Ilaugh.

Me:“Specialpowers?Ohplease.IfIhadthose

specialpowersIwouldn'tbesufferinglikethis”.

Him:“Maybetheyaremakingyousufferbecause

theydon'twantyoutofulfillyourdestiny”.

Me:“Yeahright.So,whenareyoucomingtoseeme

seeingthatIamnolongerthatrottengirl”?

Him:“Iwillcomelatertodayandtheworms?How

arethey”?

Me:“Haven'tseenthemsinceI'vefinishedbathing

andnobleeding”.



Him:“That'sgoodandIwantyoutocontinue

praying.ThisisfarfromoverNobuntu,youmust

prayuntilyoursaviourcomesforth.Wedon'teven

knowwhothatsaviouris,butmakeprayeryour

habitNobuntu.Thisisonlythebeginning”.

Me:“Thebeginning?Thebeginningofwhat?I'm

sureit'sthebeginningofgreatthings.I'vehad

enoughsufferingtolastmealifetime,soIwillpass

thisbeginningofyours,hhayiMnqobiIneeda

break.Like,Ineedtoenjoymyrelationshipwith

Nkanyisoandpossiblymakebabiesalongtheway”.

Him:“UnganyaNobuntu.Ababymustbethelast

thinginyourmindrightnow,youneedtohealand

gobacktouniversity.Ialsohopeforthebeginning

ofgreatthingsforyou.Look,Iwillhavetocallyou

backmypotsareburning”.

Me:“Cool.Whenyoucomebringmesomethingto

eatandpassbytheshopsandgetmenewclothes,



possibly11-12dresses.Iamtooskinny,myclothes

looklikeblankets”.Helaughs.

Him:“YouarefullofjokeswenaandIwillbringyou

yourfoodandclothes,bye”.Hehangsup...

“BabyI'mhom...”hestopstalkingashesteps

insidetheroom.Iwatchhimasheheroamshis

eyesaroundtheroom.

“Welcomebackmylove”.Itellhimwithabiggest

smileplasteredonmyface.

Him:“Whoa,Imeanwow.Theroomlookscleanmy

love,doesthismeanthatyou'vefullyhealedseeing

thatIseenobloodoozingfromyourblistersand

wormsmovingalloveryourbody”.

Me:“Clearly,butthentheycanalwayssurpriseus.I



feellikeanormalpersonaftertheroughphaseI've

justpassedthrough.Oh,andMnqobiwaspraying

formetoo.Didyoufindyourmother”?

Him:“No.I'vesearchedforhereverywherebutshe

wasnowheretobefound,Istillwonderwhatisthat

shewantedtoconfess.Hhebabe,wondersshall

neverendbutaslongasyouarehealingwellmy

love,that'sallthatmatters”.

Me:“Indeed.ButMnqobisaidthisisonlythe

beginning,Idon'tknowthebeginningofwhatand

bythelooksofthingsuntilmysaviourcomesforthI

willstillsuffer,ai.Thisisdraininghonestly”.

Him:“Wewillbealrightmylove.Let'sjustenjoy

ourselvesandforgetaboutalotofthings,futhyI'll

bewithyoueverystepoftheway”.

Me:“Iknowmylove.So,plans”?



Him:“Howaboutwestartmakingababy”?Ilaugh.

Me:“Mnqobiwillkillthebothofuswithoutthinking

twice.Hehaswarnedmephela”.Helaughs.

Him:“HewarnedmebeforeIevenpursuedyou.He

toldmestraightupthathewillkillmeandIbelieve

thathewill”.Webothlaugh...

Me:“HowaboutyougoandcookandI'llwatchyou,

hopefullythewormswillnotcome”.

Him:“Whynot?Let'sgo”.Hegivesmehishandand

Itakeit,eyIthinkIamgoingtomakeeat7xaday

sothatyougetyourweightback”.Chuckling.

Me:“Andmyhair”?



Him:“Iwillbuyyouweaves”.Ilaugh.Weaves?Me?

Thisguyiscrazynina!Wewalktothemainhouse

handinhand...

★Β★

LONDIWE

TosaythatI'mmadwouldbeanunderstatement.I

ambreathingfire,thatstupidInyangadidhalfajob

andIpaidhimalotofmoney,howcomeNkanyiso

&Mnqobiarestillhangingaroundher?Theaimwas

foreveryonetohateher,everyone!Approachingthe

Inyanga'sindumbaIamshockedtoseethatithas

beenburneddowntoashes.Whocould'vedone

suchathing?Anyway,thatdoesn'tmatter.What

mattersisthatheplayedme,nowwhereamIgoing

tofindhim?Oh,wait.Makhosazanamightknow

whereheisseeingthatshewastheonewho



introducedustohim.ItrycallingandallIget‘the

numberyouhavedialdoesnotexist.Pleasecheck

thenumberanddialagain’.Whattheactualfuck?I

goonWhatsAppandsheisn'tappearing,sheeven

deactivatedallofhersocialmediaaccounts.How

couldshe?!MyGodthisisnothappening,grrrr!All

ofasuddenIseedustrisingupfromtheground,a

blackdustIdon'tevenknowwhereitcamefrom

becausetheresunistoohot.Itcomesstraightto

mycarandcoversit,Icaughassomeofitgets

insidemymouth.

“Whydidyoudoit?Whatdidshedotoyou”?The

voiceisscaryandhoarse,IamshakingIevenpee

onmyself,that'showscaredIam.“Whydidyoudo

it”!Roars.Icanfeelthedustthickeninginmy

mouthit'schockingmesomehowbecauseIam

unabletobreathe.MythroatsgetscloggedandI

canfeelmyskinpeelingoff,notknowingwhat's

goingonorwhoisbehindthisreallyfrustratesme!I

can'tevenutteranywords,IswearIamgoingtodie

today.ThepainsI'mfeelingrightnoware



unbearable,tearsarenotevencomingoutbutIam

crying.ThisisworsethaneverypainI've

experiencedinmywholeentireexistenceof34

yearsandforthefactthatIdon'tknowwhatitis-is

reallymakingmemorescared.“Whatyoudidtoher

isnothingcomparedtowhatIwilldotoyou.You

aregoingtobegmetoletyougoandwormswillbe

comingoutofyourmouth.Peoplewillhateyouand

flieswillfollowyoueverywhereyougo.Iamcoming

foryouandyourfriendsyouwillallfeelmywrath!

You'vepickedthewrongone,thisisnotoverit'sjust

yourbeginningbythetimeIamdonewithyou.

Deathwillbetheonlyoption.LeaveNobuntualone”!

Itroarsandmywindowsshuttercausingmyearsto

godeaf,withinablinkofaneyethedustdissapears.

Ilookaroundmeandeverythingseemsnormal,well

exceptformywindowsofcoursebutIwillgetthem

fixed.Now,whatonearthwasthat?Orwasitall

justinmymind?Hmmm,Ifeelsomeexcruciating

painsinmylegs,Ilookdownandmyskinhasbeen

peeledoffandbloodisgushingout.Itwasn'tinmy

mindithappenedforreal,Itrytoscreambutmy

voiceisnotcomingout.Itryagainbutstill...What's



happeningtome?Doesthismeanthatwormswill

sooncomeoutofmymouth?Ishuuu,whatdidIdo?

★★Β

MNQOBI

IamsohappythatNobuntuishealingverywell

clearlyprayerworks.IamnowdrivingtoNkanyiso's

housewiththefoodthatI'vecooked.Oh,Iamnow

officiallyachurchgoer.Myphoneringsandit's

Crecentia,whatdoesshewantnow?

“Hi”.

“Youneedtocometomyhouseurgently.Londiwe

isdying”.



Me:“Mayhersoulrestinpeace”.

Her:“What?Whendidyoubecomethisheartless

Mnqobi?Wearetalkingaboutyourgirlfriendhere

Mnqobi”!

Me:“Exgirlfriendyoumeanttosay,sheisnolonger

myresponsibility,soletwhateverhappenstoher

happens.Idon'tcare,andnexttimecallmewhen

youhavesomethingimportantotellme”.

Her:“HowdareyouMnqobi”!

Me:“I'mstillyourolderbrother,bearthatinmind.

Goodbye”.Ihangup.I'msurethisisoneoftheir

planstomakemefixthingswithLondiwe,Iamnot

goingthere,mxm.Nkanyisobuzzmein,and

Nobuntuisthefirstonetorunandattackmewitha

hug,shelookssomuchbetterhealthwisebuther

body,asusual.



“Littleone”/shechucklesandlet'sgoofme.

“Bigbear.Longtimenosee”/Ilaugh.

Me:“YouknowI'masissydeepinsidemyheart”.

Shelaughsaswemakeourwayinsidethehouse,I

findNkanyisobusycookingonthestove,Ichuckle

andgreethim.

Me:“Hhe.YoucookingNtwana”.

Him:“Ihaveawomantofeedman,yohlookather”.

Me:“Ithoughtthatshewasyourlittlesisterwhen

shecamerunningtome.InmyheadIwasthinking,

whydidn'tIbringsweetwith”.Wealllaugh.



Her:“Youarenofunrightnow.Whyareyou

ganginguponme”?Shepouts.

Me:“Wearenotganginguponyoulittleone.You

justlooklikea11yearsoldschoolgirl”.

Her:“Apregnant11yearoldthatgotimpregnated

bya31yearsoldman”.Mysmileturnsintoa

frown...

Me:“What?Youwouldn'tdare!Nkanyisotellmethat

sheislying”!Nkanyisolooksdown.“Dammit

NkanyisomaarnI'vewarnedyou”!Ichargetowards

himandNobuntuburstsoutwithlaughterandso

doesNkanyiso.Ilookatthemandshakemyhead

laughing.

Her:“Yoh.Youshould'veseenyourfaceblah,nowI

knowhowmuchyouloveme,andIloveyoutoo”.



Me:“Youalmostmademepanelbeatthisrubbish”.

Him:“Saystrash”.Nobuntulaughs.

Her:“What'sthedifference?Youguysbelonginthe

trashcan.Anyway,IseethattheBro'sbeforehoes

ruledoesn'tapplytoyouguysofwhichisagood

thing,butthenIamnotahoe”.

Nkanyiso:“Youwillneverbeonemylove,butIwill

definitelykillyourbrother”.

Me:“NotbeforeIkillyoufirst”.

Her:“NotbeforeIpoisonthebothofyou.Anyway,

therearenobeershereMnqobididyoumaybe

comewithacarrypackorabottle”?



Me:“Andwhyisn'tthenoalcoholhere?Nkanyiso

youalwayshavebottleswithyoumus”.

Him:“Theladyofthehousepouredthemdownthe

drain,allofthemthere'snothing.Onlywaterand

juice”.Iamshockedtosaytheleast!

Nobuntu:“Heislying.Thebottlesareunderneath

hisbed,mxm.Letmeexcusemyselfandleaveyou

gentlementoit.MnqobiIamgoingtofeastonwhat

you'vebroughtme,thankyou”.

Me:“I'msureyouwillfinishthefoodandnicecutby

theway”.Shegivesmeastareandwalksaway...

“Dude.Sheain'tpregnantright”?Nkanyisolaughs.

Him:“Dude,stopstressing.Iusewithdrawal

methodsheissafe,fornow”.



Me:“What?Yousexherraw?Yougoinwithouta

condom?Dude,hha.ahno.Sheneedstostart

preventing”.Helaughs.

Him:“Talkingofpregnancy,I'vebeenmeaningto

ask.Whywereallthegirlsinthecliquenevergot

pregnant?Imean,notevenoneormaybegotten

pregnantandmiscarried”.Nowthatheis

mentioningit,Iwonderwhy.Noneofthemeverfell

pregnant,I'vebeendatingLondiweforyearsandI

neverheardhertellingmethatshe'spregnant,not

unlesstheywereaborting.Butnoman.Thisdoesn't

makesense,atall.

Me:“Dude,whatareyouimplying?Maybetheywere

preventing”.Heshakeshishead.

Him:“Somethingisamisshere,butkewhatdoI

knowI'venevertriedgettinganyonepregnant.Let

megoandsearchforthosebottleswhileyou

ponderaboutthis”.Hetapshiskitchencounterand



walksawayleavingmewithtrailofthoughts.

Apologiesfornotpostinglastnightaspromised,

hektiksyndromeIcameacrosseheh.Oh,and

excuseanyerrors...

Pleasecontinueto...

Like

Comment

Share

Mention

[09/19,17:04] :★Insert38★



[SHORT]

ZWELI

Ireceivedacallfrommymothertellingmethatmy

fatherisgettingbetter,hecannowtalkbyhimself.I

amsohappythathehasfinallyhealed,butIamnot

allowedtotalktohimIwillhavetogotothevillage

andgoandseehim.Workisboringtoday,since

there'snothingmuchtodowhydon'tIjustgotothe

malltounwindalittlebit.Mylifehasneverbeen

thispeaceful,endingthingswithNatashaandnot

seeingNobuntuhastobeoneofthegreatestthings

ever.Iamstressedfree,Itakemycarkeysandstep

outofmyoffice.OnmywayoutIbumpintoMnqobi,

iyoh.Whatishedoinghere?Wefistbump.

“Sure.Headingsomewhere”?

“Yeahman.Iwasgoingtothemall,wanttotag



along”.

Him:“Sure”.Westepoutofthebuilding.“Weare

goingtousemycar”.

Me:“Finebyme”.Webothstepinsidehiscar,he

roarstheenginetolifeanddrivesoff.“Longtime

man,wherehaveyoubeen”?

Him:“Busywithworkandspendingtimewith

NobuntuandNkanyisoifnotatthegym”.

Me:“So,NkanyisoreallychoseLangaoverus?Talk

aboutbeingpossessedbyavaginawithbleeding

blistersandmovingworms,howdoeshedoit?He

isbrave,sies”!Iseehimclenchinghishandsonthe

steeringwheel.Don'ttellmethatheisangry,he

can'tbeserious.“Don'ttellmethatyou'reangry

aboutwhatIsaid,it'snotasoflikeIamlyingit'sthe

truth”.Hiscarcomesintoastopabruptlymaking



metohitmyheadonthedashboard.Hepullsme

towardshimbymyshirt.

Him:“Iwillnotsithereandlistentoyoucallingmy

littlesisterallkindsofnames.It'snotbackthen

whereIwillkeepquietandnotsayanything,Iwill

killyouminaZweli.Youwillmeetyourmakerfaster

thanyou'veanticipated,fuckthefactthatyouare

royalty.NgizokugandaminaZweli

ungazong'jwayelaamasimba.Thisbetterbethelast

timeIhearyoucallinghernames,enhlekVoetsek

offmycar.Out”!Hedoesn'thavetotellmetwice,

knowinghimhewillclearlydomebad.Heletgoof

myshirtandIstepoutofhiscarbanginghisdoor

along.Heroarshisenginetolifeandspeedsoff.I

fixmyshirtandsendBenatextgoingbacktomy

workplaceit'snotanoptionrightnow.Igoand

standnearthepole,Ican'tbelievethatZwelialmost

beatmeupbecauseofNobuntu.Suchajerk...Ben

arrivesfewminuteslaterIguesshewasaroundthe

neighborhood.Istepinsidehiscarandhedrivesoff.



“Whereisyourcardude”?

“Leftitworkbra”.

Him:“Thenhowdidyougethere?Didyouperhaps

flew”.Ichuckle.

Me:“Noman.IsthatweakboyMnqobi,canyou

believeit”?

Him:“Believewhat?Whatdidhedo?Imean,I've

evenforgottenabouthim”.

Me:“Hecametofetchmefrommyworkplace,well

notentirelytofetchmebutIwasonmywayout

goingtothemallwhenhearrived,wewereusing

hiscarandIsaidafewhonestwordstohimabout

hissister.Iyoh,niggacompletelylostitbruh”.He

laughs...



Him:“I'msurethatwitchdidsomethingtohim.Nxa,

imagineturningonyourowncliquebecauseofa

stranger?Agirlwhojustrockedupfromoutof

nowhere,andauglyoneforthatmatter?Yerrr,this

niggasain'tloyal.I'msureNkanyisoisbusylicking

Langelihle'sbleedingsores,Yerrrthatnonsenseisa

fool.HowdoyouletgoofahotchicklikeAthileand

goforarandom”?

Me:“Thatonehasbeenfedkorobela.Idon'teven

knowwhyweareeventalkingaboutthem.Theyare

asgoodasdeadandthecliqueisadjustingjustfine

withoutthem,wedon'tneedpeopleliketheminour

lives.Theyaredeadandifweallowthembackin

ourliveswewillbecursedlikethemtoo”.

Him:“Ittookonly1girltocrumblethecliquedown,

clearlythefoundationwasn'tthatstrong”.



Me:“Itcanonlybewitchcraft”.

Him:“Howcomeshedidn'tgettoyouusingher

muti”?

Me:“That'sbecauseI'mstrongandIhavearoyal

bloodrunningthroughmyveins,soitwasnoteasy

forhertobewitchme.Yazibruh,it'snoteasyto

bewitchsomeonewhoisofroyalty”.

Him:“ThanksGodInevergotclosetoher,I'msureI

wouldbealsobepartofthebloodysoreslicking

squad”.Weburstoutwithlaughter.

Me:“Me,youandThaboreallysurvivedthatwitch's

plans”.Hechuckles.

Him:“AndI'mgladforthat”.IseethewomanwhoI

sawthelasttimecrossingthestreets,shelooks



decenttodayIguesssheisnotreallyahoboasI've

assumed.

Me:“Dude,stopthecarIneedtogettothatwoman”.

Him:“Theonethatjustcrossedtheroad”?

Me:“Didyouseeanyotherwomancrossingthe

streetsapartfromher”?Hechucklesandshakehis

headbringingthecartoastop.Ileaptoutofhiscar

andjogtothewomansheiswalkingfastasiflike

someoneischasingher,Ifinallyreachher.

“Hey”.Shestartlesandhalfscreams.

“Leavemealone”!Sheyellsatmeandtakesoff

leavingmestandingtherewithquestionsrunning

throughmymind.Whoabusessuchaloving

woman?ItlookslikeshelivesaroundIwillhaveto



findoutinformationaboutherevenifitmeans

hiringaP.I.toinvistigateherIshakemyheadand

walkbacktothecarindefeat.

“Howdiditgo”?

Me:“Sheranawayfrommebruh.Itlookslikesheis

beingabusedIwillhavetohelpherman”.

Him:“Helpher?Whatifsheenjoysbeingabused?

Andbesides,don'tyouthinkthatshewould'vewent

tothepoliceifsheneededhelp?Juststayoutof

thingsthatdon'tconcernyou”.Inod.Ifhethinks

thatIwillstopfishinginformationaboutthegirl,he

betterthinkagain.Whathedoesn'tknowwon'thurt

him.

Me:“Yeahman”.



Him:“Good”.Wetakeoff,butmymindisstillstuck

onthatwoman.

★★Β

NKANYISO

Thingshavebeenprogressingverywellforthepast

threemonths.I'mbackatwork,Nobuntu'sbodyis

stillthesamebutthebleedinghasstoppedandthe

wormscomesoutofherbodywhenit'stoohot,oh,

andherbodystillitchesbutnotlikebefore.Shehas

gainedherweightback,let'sjustsayGodhasbeen

goodtous.Iknowthatitwillnotbeaneasyjourney

butwewillgettherewithperseveranceandprayer.

Shestillstudiesvialivevideos,Zoomhelpsheralot

andshehasmovedbacktothehouse.Mymother?

ItissaidthatsheissomewhereinZimbabwegoing

crazyandstuff,Istillwishtoknowwhatisitthathe

wantedtoconfessabout.Thatfiremustburnher

again.Anyway,Iamintheofficeboredoutofmy



mindwhenMnqobithrowshimselfinlookinglivid

aseverIwonderwhatmadehimthisangry.He

goesstraighttomyminifridgeandtakesoutacan

ofHeineken,hetwiststhebottlelidandgulpitdown

withoutstoppingandIjustlethimbe,hewilltellme

what'seatinghim,wellnotunlesshechockeson

hisbeer.Ichucklethinkingaboutit,manIcanbe

stupidattimes.

“IwillkillthatsonofahoboNkanyiso!Oneofthese

daysIwillkillhim”!Hepacesup&downcausing

meunnecessaryheadache.

“Whatdidhedonow”?Isigh,Mnqobiwillkill

himselfifhestillgetsworkedupbywhatZwelisays

aboutNobuntu.

Him:“Theusual.Man,IknowthatyousaidthatI

mustignorehimbutit'shardnottoowhenhe

insultsmysister,thethingshesaysaboutyou&her.

It'snotonbruh,thatboyisdisrespectful”.



Me:“Wheredidthisquarreltakeplace”?

Him:“Inmycar”.Ilookathimwaitingforhimtotell

memore,I'msurehedoesn'texpecthimtoaskhim

howithappened.“Well,IwenttoseehimsinceI

lastsawhimdecadesago.Ifoundhimonhisway

outtoofhisofficehewasonhiswaytothemall,he

askedtotagalong,butIsuggestedthatIusemy

carandthat'swhenhestartedsayingsomenasty

shit.Mxm,Itoldhimwheretogetoffandchased

himoutofmycar.ManIwassopissedI'mjustglad

thatmyhandsdidn'tcomeincontactwithhis

swollenface”.Ichuckleandshakemyhead...

Me:“Getusmorebeersthere.Itoldyoutostay

awayfromZweli,wenajustfocusongettingthat

girlfromyourchurchyouhaveacrushon.You

needtobustsomenut”.Hechuckles.



Him:“Man,that'sonegirlwhointimidatesme.I

haveneverintimidatedbyagirlbefore,buther?She

doesiteffortlessly”.Ilaugh.

Me:NeverthoughtIwillwitnessthedaywhereyou

actuallygetintimidatedbysomeone,well,except

beforeyoumetmeofcourse”.

Him:“Youwereworseandyouweretooegoistical

plusfullofshit”.

Me:“Notforgettinghandsome”.Helaughs.

Him:“Boy,youarestupidbutthanksforthelaughI

reallyneededit”.

Me:“Thatmeansyouwillnotchargememuchfor

Lobola”.



Him:“Nowyoupushingit.Letmegetusthose

beersandIwantyoutotellmewhatareyouplans

withmysister”.

Me:“Givingherbabiesit'sontopoftheprioritylist”.

Him:“Iseeyouaretiredofliving”.Ilaugh...“Admitit

thatI'mgoingtobethebestbrotherin-lawyou've

everhad”.Iclickmytongueandhelaughs...

★★Β

NOBUNTU

University,NkanyisoandMnqobiaretheonly

importantthingsthatmattersinmyliferightnow.

They'vebeenwithmethroughitallandIamproud

totellyouthatmyblistersarenolongeroozing

blood,butI'vebeengettingperiodsnonestopand



it'saheavyflow.Iamalwaysinblackclothes,

thanksGodmyweighthavepickedup,ciplaacting

reallydidboostmeshame.Inowlookliketheold

Nobuntu,NkanyisodidbuymewigsIdon'teven

knowwhybecausewenevergoout,Iamforever

indoors.Myphoneringsandit'sanumberIdon't

recognizeIwonderwhoisit...

“Nobuntuhello”.

“SawubonaNobuntu”.

Me:“Sanele,isthatyou”?

Him:“Uthinisisi”.(Whatareyousaying)ohwow,

I'veforgottenthathedoesn'tknowEnglish.Damn

youJo'burg,howcouldyou!

Me:“Uxololo.Unjanifana”.(I'msorry.Howareyou



boy)

Him:“Ngiyaphilasisi,avengikukhumbulile”.(Iam

well.Imissyou)

Me:“Ngikukhumbulilenami.Kutheniungifonela

emvakwesikhathiesingaka”?(Imissyoutoo.Why

areyoucallingmeaftersolong)

Him:“Bengimatasa,okunyekeisimoasimilekahle

laekhayafuthiugogouyangicosha,uthingihlalephi

mina”?(Iwasbusy,andanotherthinggrandmais

chasingmeoutofthehouse.WhereamIsupposed

tostay)

Me:“Ini?Futhiyiniinkinga”?(What?Whatisshe

sayingtheproblemis)

Him:“Ufunaukuhlalanesokalakhe”.(Hewantsto



staywithherboyfriend)huh?Gogohasaboyfriend?

Sincewhen?Erh...

Me:“Isoka?Elakuphilelo”?(Aboyfriend?Whereis

hefrom)

Him:“Khonakhonalaandinsizwaencanenjani”.

(Fromaroundhereandit'syoungman)Ilaugh.

Me:“Imihlolo.Yazipakakonkeokungukwakho

ngizofounelauAuntNcumisaazokulanda”.

(Wonders.PackallyourstuffIwillcallAunt

Ncumisatocomeandfetchyou)

Him:“Ngizoyenzanjalo”.(Iwilldojustthat)Iam

disturbedbytheknockatthedoor.“Ngizobuya

ngikufounele”.(Iwillcallyouback)Istandupfrom

thecouchandgoandattendtowhoeverisatthe

doorwhoknockslikehe/sheownsthisplace.Just

asIturnedthekeythedoorpushesandbeautifula



womanwithamodelbodypushesthedooropening

itwide.Ilookatthetwosuitcasesnexttoher.

“Whothehellareyou”?

“No.Whothehellareyou”?

Her:“IamNkanyiso'sfiancéandwhothehellare

you?Orhasthishouseturnedintoamortuaryout

herelookinglikeallkindsofshitmixture”?Ichuckle.

“Orareyouthemaid?Anyway,pleasebringmemy

luggageandgetmesomethingstrongtodrink.This

househaschangedalot.Youstillhere?Keepit

movingsis”.Sheclapsherhands.Ilookatherthen

atherluggages,Iclickmytongueandwalkaway

leavingheratthedoor.IgettoNkanyiso'sroomand

callhim,heanswersonthefirstring.

“Baby”.



“Iamtooyoungtogotojail,pleasecomeandsort

outyourmessorelseyouwillbailmeoutofjail,

comehomenow”!Ihangupandthrowmyphoneon

topofthebed,whatkindofatestisthisnow?Haike!

Apologiesforanyerrors...
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NKANYISO

AfterreceivingNobuntu'scallIlefteverythingasit

isIevenleftNkanyisoinmyoffice.Nobuntu

soundedverypissedoverthephoneandIwonder

whatmessIamgoingtofixbecauseIdon't

rememberdoinganythingoutoftheordinary.Iam

surprisedtofindacarthatIdonotknowparkedon

thedriveway,ItakeagoodlookatitandI'venever

seenitinmywholelife.Imakemywayinsidethe

house,IstoponmytrackswhenIseeAmandabusy

cookingandsinging.Whattheactualfuck?Whatis

shedoinghere?

“WhatareyoudoinghereAmanda”!Shejumpsup

andturnstolookatmewithabigsmileplastered

onherface.

“Heybabe,welcomehome”.Shewalksuptome

andtrieshuggingmeandIstepaside,shelooksat

meratherdisappointedbymyactions,whatdidshe



expect?Sheexpectedmetowelcomeherwith

warmarmsandthrowheraparty?Mxm,shebetter

thinkagain.

Me:“I'veaskedyouaquestion!Whatareyoudoing

here”?

Her:“I'vecomebackforyoumylove.Iwantusto

fixthings”.Ichuckle,shemustbeoutofherdamn

mind.

Me:“Idon'twanttofindyouherewhenIcome

back”.Iclickmytongueandheadstraighttomy

room,IfindNobuntustandingnearthewindow

lookingoutsideI'venoticedthatshedoesitalot

whenangryorstressed.

“Baby”.



“Whoisshe?Whydidn'tyoutellmethatyouhavea

fiancé?AwholefiancéNkanyiso?Whatareyou

takingmefor”?

Me:“Amandaisnotmyfiancé.SheisthegirlItold

youabouttheonethatsleptwithmybrotherand

gottenpregnantforhimthenstrippedmeoff

everythingIhad”.

Her:“Thenwhatisshedoinghere?Whatdoesshe

want”?

Me:“Sheistellingmethatshewantsustofix

things”.Shechuckles.

Her:“Sheisstillhere?Ithoughtthatyouweregoing

totellmeshehasleftalready.Nkanyiso,Idon't

wantthatgirlhere,makesurethatsheleaves,and

shehasdisrespectedme.Fixthismessorher

familywilltakeamageutohersleepinginahospital



bedwithmachinessurroundingher,shebetter

leaveatthisinstant”.Tearsarealreadyfillingupher

eyes.

Me:“Iwillfixthisbabydon'tworry.Shewillbeon

herwayou...”Ididnotevengettofinishmy

sentencewhenthedooropens.

Amanda:“I'vebeenwaitingforyouandthefoodis

gettingcold.Whatisthisnonsensedoinginour

bedroomNkanyiso?Shewassupposedtobringmy

luggageinhere,andsheleftthemoutthereatthe

door.Wait,whyareyouholdingherhands

Nkanyiso”?

Me:“Thisgirlyouseerighthereismygirlfriend

Amanda.Sheisthewomanwhostolemyheart”.

Sheburstsoutwithlaughterandclapsherhands,I

don'tevenknowwhatisitthatIsaidthatshefinds

funny.



Her:“TellmethatyouarejokingNkanyiso.Tellme

thatthisisajoke,whointheirrightminddatesa

walkingcorpse?Isthiswhatyou'vedowngraded

too?AwholeNkanyiso?Boy,pleasestopjokingand

tellthishorriblelookikingcreaturstoleaveour

bedroom”.Ichuckle,IamnotchucklingbecauseI

findthisfunny,no.IamchucklingbecauseImight

bespendingthenightinjail,Nobuntusqueezesmy

handIlookather,andsheshakesherhead.Tears

arealreadystreamingdownhercheeks...

Me:“AmandaIamgoingtoaskyounicely.Please

leavethisroomatthisinstant,Idon'twanttocatch

acasebecauseofyou.Iwillnottolerateyou

disrespectingmywomaninfrontofmeAmanda,I

willnot”!Iattempttostandup,butNobuntustops

me.Shestandsupandwalktowardsher,sheslaps

herandpushesheroutofthebedroomandlocks

thedoorafter.Amandastartsbangingthedoor...



Me:“Whydidyoustopmefromhittingher?She

disrespectedyoubabe”!

Her:“Iknowthatshedisrespectedmebutthat

doesn'tgiveyoutherighttolayyourhandonher.I

amnotonewomantotolerateGBV,youcanmake

yourpointacrosswithoutliftingyourhandatherI

amnotreadytoseeyourotinjail,youknowthatI

willnotsurvivewithoutyou.Shewilleventually

leave,butIdon'twantherhere.Seetoitthatshe

leavesbeforethisdayendswithoutyoulayingyour

handonher,ifitneedstoo,callthepoliceonher.

I'mstrongenoughnowtowithstandanyname-

callingfromrandomboredindividualsthat'sallthey

knowmus”.Ibringherintomychestandembrace

her,IwillnotallowAmandatocauseadriftbetween

meandNobuntusheisanon-factor.We'vebeen

throughalottogetherinjustashortperiodofthe

time,Imean,weevencheateddeath.So,Amandais

nothingcomparedtowhatwe'vebeenthrough.



Me:“Ipromiseyou.Beforethedayendsshewillbe

longgoneandtrustmewhenIsaythatshewillnot

getbetweenus.Iamsooverher,don'tworrywena

myloving”.Shechuckles.“Now,let'sjustchillon

thebedandwatchsomemovies,thanksGodfor

havingaTVinourbedroom.Wearegoingtobinge

onthejunkthatyouarealwayshidingunderneath

ourbed”.Shelaughs.

Her:“Yousnoopingaroundnow”?

Me:“Iamnot,butrememberthatmybottlesstay

underourbed”.

Her:“Argh,yourfiancéhascooked.Whydon'tyou

goandeat”?Iscoff.

Me:“Youwantmetodie?Woman,youaregoingto

followmeshouldIdieandno.Iamnotgoingtoeat

thatwoman'sfood,I'mtoohandsometodie”.She



laughs.

Her:“Wholiedtoyouaboutbeinghandsome?You

areuglyjustlikeKobafromplanetoftheapes”.

Me:“Ouch.Youarehurtingmyfeelings”.Iputmy

handovermychest.

Her:“Suchacrybaby.Iamnotdatingamanhere,

ncncnc.Iamdatingaboy”.

Me:“ButImakeyoucum”.

Her:“Ewww,dude.That'sgross.Stopit”.Amanda

bangsthedooragain...

“Nkanyisoopenthisdamndoorrightnow”!She

shoutsbangingthedoorrough...



Nobuntu:“Youreallyknowhowtopickthem.Deal

withher,ebileIwishthatshechokesonwhatever

shecooked”.Webothlaugh...

Me:“Justletherbe.Shewilleventuallygiveup,and

leaveusthehellalonewedon'toweheranything.

Whattowatch”?Her:“Howtogetawaywithmurder”.

Iturntolookather,shechuckles.“Iamnot

planningonkillingyou,notyetanyway”.

Me:“Babe”?

Her:“Anymoviewilldojustfinemydarling”.She

batsherlashes,Ichuckleandcontinuebrowsing

formoviestowatch.IwilljusthavetogiveAmanda

silenttreatmentsinceI'vebeenwarnednottolay

myhandonher,I'veneverhitawomanbeforeshe

wasgoingtobemyfirstexperiment,butsheisnot

worthit.“Nicearseyougotthere”.Whattheactual



holymotherofjesus!Ilookather,andshejust

chuckles,God,didyoureallyhavetoblessmewith

apervertedwoman?Thisisjust,right...

“Nkanyisothefoodisgettingcold”!Notagain.

Me:“Iambusymakingababyhere,goandeatby

yourself!Pretendtobemoaningbabe,thatwill

surelymakehergiveupbangingmydoor”.Shejust

staresatmeandchuckles

Her:“Youowemeforthis”.

Me:“Asusual.Startmoaningorscreaming,butdo

something.Youcanevenmoolikeacowit'sfine”.

Sherollshereyesatmeandholdsinlaughter.

Her:“Arhhhahhhahbabyahh.Yesyesyes,yes

babyyes.Fasterfaster,mooo”.Lmao...Icouldn't



holdmyselfIburstoutwithlaughterespeciallyon

that“moo”part,andshefrowns.

Me:“I'msosorry”.

★★Β

BONIWE

AfterthelastencounterIhadwithLondiwemylife

tookadifferentturn.Arizonarefusedmeto

suppressher,sheactuallymademesickandI

couldn'tmovemyfeetforalmost2daysIhadno

choicebuttoresurrecther.Inalloftheseshambles

I'vemanagedtoreversetheloveportion,infact

ArizonamadeMbusotothrowitout.Arizonahates

men,itwaseithershekillsMbusoorIendthings

withhimofwhichwasnotagoodideaconsidering

thefactthattherewasmutiinvolved.Hewasnot

goingtoletgoofmethateasily,sohimthrowingup



andmegoingtodigtheholewhereIburiedthe

stuffandburningthemintheprocessmadeusto

cutanyformoftieswehave.UnfortunatelyIwill

nevergetmywombback,I'vesacrificedwithmy

wombunknowinglyandthatresultedmenotbeing

abletocarryanyfoetus,it'suselessreally.I've

movedoutofhishouseandwentbacktomyroom,

I'veevenresignedatworkArizonahatesundivided

attention.LetmefillyouinalittleaboutArizona

becauseIknowthatyouaredyingtoknowabout

her.

Arizona-it'sademonthattargetscertainindividuals

itcomestoyouindifferentforms,itcanalsocome

asamosquitoorfly.Noteveryonegetstofeel

Arizona'swrath,sheismoreofasoulsnatcher.She

sucksthesouloutofyouwhileyoustilllivingand

breathing,sothatwhenyoudieyoursoulwill

remainwithinthecult.Youbecomeaslaveofthe

cult,youworkdayindayoutwithoutrest,andyou

nevergettired.Bythetimeyourbodygoesdeepin

totheholeandmenpouringsoiloveryou,youare



alreadyaliveinthecultworld.Inorderforthecult

nottocrumbleorbecomeextinctwehavetobring

inmoresouls,sometimeswesendtheexactsame

soulofyourrelativetocomeandcollectyoursoul

thatwaythecultwillnevercrumble.Butwith

Nobuntuit'sadifferentsituationbecausesheisof

royalty,andI'vebeenassignedtoprotecthersince

theotherdemonswanthersoul.Sheisveryspecial,

andsheneedstopassthroughwhatsheisgoing

throughrightnow...Ai,IthinkI'vegivenyoumore

thanwhatIwasplanning.Anyway,myjobrightnow

istotortureeveryonewhohasdoneNobuntuwrong

beforeItaketheirsouls.ThisisonethingIregret

agreeingtothatitshouldbepassedontomeandI

willcontinuethelegacy.Thesadthingisthat,after

menoonewillcontinuethelegacysinceI'llnever

bearanychildren,andthatwillbetheendofthecult.

Thisisnolongernice,honestlyandthereisnoway

togetmylifebackinorder.Arizonaliveswithinme,

shemightbeburieddeepwithinmeforyears,but

onceshewantstorattlesomefurthersshefinds



herwayoutonewayortheother.Ilookinthemirror

andIseeLondiwe,sheissufferingsinceshecan't

talk,walknorhearinganything.Shejustlooks

aroundeveryone,evenifIwanttomakeherwalk

againIcouldn'tdoit,onlyArizonacananditwon't

belonguntilshedoes.Ilookinthemirroragainand

Istillhavetodealwiththesepeople,butthisone

particularpersondoesn'tdeserveArizona'swrath,

no.Iwillhavetonegotiateforher...

★★Β

NOBUNTU

ThisAmandapersonissuchanag.We'vebeenin

thisroomforalmost6hoursnow,andsheisbusy

disturbinguseverychanceshegetsremindingus

thatsheisstillaround.Ilookatthepeacefully

sleepingNkanyisowhoissnoringlikeatowtruck,

well,notreallypeaceful.Helookslikeanangel

whensleeping,butoncehewakesuphhekwanyiwa



squad.Iremovehishandfrommeslowlyandget

offbed.Thisisthe13thtimewithinsixhours

changingsanitarypad,thebleedingisjust

excessiveanditisreallykillingmyvibetotellyou

thetruth,eventhoughIamalwayswearingblack

clothesbutIstillgetuncomfortable.Iwearmyrobe

andstepoutofNkanyiso'sbedroomIamhungry,I

passbytheloungenotrealizingthatAmandais

sittingbecauseshepopsupbehindme.

“YouhonestlythinkthatNkanyisolovesyou?Like,

helovesyouforreal”?Ijustignoreherandgo

straighttothefridgeandtakeoutgizzards&necks,

it'swhatI'mcravingfor,sowhynotfeedmy

cravings?“I'mtheonlygirlthatNkanyisoloves.Iam

theonlyonewhoholdshisheart.Hedoesn'tlove

you,Imean,haveyouseenyourself?Haveyouseen

howuglyyoulookwiththathorribleacneofyours?I

doubtthatyouwereevenbeautifulwhenhefirst

metyou.Wait,didyougivehimloveportiontolove

him?Yes,youdid.Thisexplainswhyhefellforyou,

butletmetellyousomethingbabygirl.Iwillmake



surethathethrowsupwhateveryoufedhim.My

sonneedshisfatherinhislife,heneedsbothhis

parentstoshowhimlove”.Ichuckle,I'mdone

defrostingthegizzards,Ipoureverythinginthepot

andbringtoboil.YaziIreallydon'thavetimefor

Amanda,Iwilljustletherbe.Sheseemslikeshe

enjoystalkingalone,Iguessit'stherapeuticforher.

MyphoneringsandMnqobiisvideocallingme...

“Bigbear”

“Littlebear.Iseverythingokay”?

Me:“Yes.Why”?

Him:“I'maskingbecauseNkanyisoleftmeinhis

officesayingthatyoudon'tsoundfine”.

Me:“Oh,that.Hisfiancéishere”.Hefurrowshis



brows.

Him:“Fiancé?WhatfiancéNobuntuandwhothe

hellisshe”?

Me:“It'sAmanda.Thegirlwhosleptwithhisbrother

andfellpregnantforhim”.Ilookatherandshe

gaspsinshock.GuessshethoughtthatNkanyiso

didn'ttellmeanything,pathetic.

Him:“Whatisthatbitchdoingthere”?

Me:“Shecametoaskforalovebackand

apparentlyhersonneedshisfather,heneedsboth

loveofparents”.Helaughs.

Him:“Whatafunny.Whatacomedy.Thatgirlisout

ofherdamnmind,whendidsherealizethatherson

needsbothparentslove?Andwhydidn'tshetell



Nkanyisoonthewordgothatsheispregnantwith

hischild?Whatwasshedoingalltheseyearsand

whowasshegivingtheloveofbothparentsthat

thechildneedswith?Whowashisson'sfatherall

theseyears?Whatifit'sMbuso'sson”?

Me:“Youareaskingawrongperson.AllIwantis

forhertoleavethishouseinpeaceIhavealoton

myplate,devil'sagentisonethingIdonotneedin

mylife”.

Him:“Whyisn'tNkanyisochasingheraway”?

Me:“Heissleeping.We'vebeenatiteversincehe

gotback”.Lies...

Him:“Nobuntu”.Ilaugh.

Me:“Iamtellingyouthetruth,begladthatIdidnot



gointodetails”.

Him:“Youwouldn'thavedaredme.Whatareyou

doingthere”?

Me:“Iamcooking.You”?

Him:“Metoo.Areyougoingtodishupforthat

Satan'sagent”?Ilaugh.Ilookatherandsheisvery

lividrightnowevenhernoseisflaring.

Me:“Nah,shehaseatenthefoodshecookedfor

herandNkanyiso”.Hechuckles.

Him:“Sis,sleepwithanokapiunderyourpillowfor

safety'ssake”.Ilaugh....?

Me:“Iwilldojustthat.Don'tyouwanttosayhito



her”?

Him:“No,thanks.Iamnotreadyfornightmares,

lookIwillhavetocallyoubackmypotsare

burning”.

Me:“Iknowthatyouwillonlycallmeback

tomorrowandlearntomultitaskjustlikeme.Ilove

you”.

Him:“Loveyoutoolittlebear,bye”.Hehangsup.I

chuckleandshakemyhead,Mnqobiisonecrazy

man.

“HowdareyouandyourbeartalkaboutmelikeIam

nothere?WhatyouneedtokeepinmindisthatI'm

theonewhoNkanyisohasachildwith,andthereis

nothingthatyouandthisso-calledbearcando”.I

smirk.



Me:“AndIamthemainwomaninhisliferightnow.

Whatareyoutryingtoachieve”?

Her:“Enjoyitwhileitlastbecausehewillsoonbe

sleepinginmychest”.Ichuckle.

Me:“Untilthen.Iamtheonewhoisstilloccupying

hischestincaseyouhaven'tnoticed”.

Her:“Youclearlydon'tknowme.Nkanyisowillbe

mineagainwatchthespace,oryouwanttobeton

it”?

Me:“Idon'tbetonsomethingthatisrightfullymine.

Dowhatyouknowbestandallowmetoenjoy

NkanyisowhileIstill‘can’asyou'vetoldme,Miss

‘hewillbemineagain’,nonsenseofahumanbeing.

Wait,whatareyoustilldoinginthishouseanyway”?



Her:“Iamnotgoinganywhere.Youwillbetheone

leavingthishouseandthat'sapromise”.Jesusis

Lord,eythisisgoingtobeababymamafromhellI

amalreadytired...
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NOBUNTU

IamwokenupbyAmandascreaminglikesomeone

istryingtokillher.Ileaptoutofbedgrabbingmy

robeintheprocess,Iwonderwhyisshescreaming

becausetherearenowildanimalshere,wait.What

ifarethugstryingtobreakin?WhatamIsaying?If

it'sthemtheyarealreadyinsidethehouse.

NkanyisoalsoleftforworkandcallingMnqobi

wouldbetoolate,ish.ThinkNobuntuthinkfast,but

nothingcomestomindthenIrememberedthatI

sleptwithascissorlastnight.Itakeitout

underneaththepillow,thoughIwalkthroughthe

valleyoftheshadowofdeathdeathIwillfearno

evil.Isneakout,gettingtothekitchenmyheart

easeswhenIseeMnqobi,heisthrowingAmanda

withherluggagewhoisfightingtostepinsidethe

house.



“Gobacktowhereyoucomefrom!YaziIamso

disappointedatNkanyiso'sforallowingyouto

spendthenighthereaftereverythingyou'veputhim

througu.Yerrr,Yerrr,youhavesomenervescoming

heretryingtogetNkanyisoback,howdesperate

canyoube?Hamba”!Mnqobiyellsather.

“IamnotgoinganywhereMnqobi!OnlyNkanyiso

hastherighttokickmeoutofthishouse,notyou”!

Sheyellsback.

Him:“Thenhewillfindyououtsideoncehecomes

backfromwork”!Hethrowsherslippersatherand

locksthedoor,I'msureyoudoknowbynowthat

bangingthedoorisdefinetlyAmanda'sfavourite

hobby,sheisgoodatit.“Hey.Ididn'tseeyouthere

andsorryforwakingyouup”.

Me:“I'venoticedandgoodmorning.Oh,andthank

youforthemorningdramaIneededsomething

energizingtokickofftheday.Whendidyouget



here”?

Him:“AssoonasNkanyisotoldmethatheisat

workandhasleftAmandahereinthehouse.Ijust

don'tunderstandhowcouldheallowhisex

girlfriendtospendthenighthere,hewassupposed

tochaseherawaytheminutehegothereafteryou

calledher,butno.Hejustallowedhertostay

knowingverywellthatthispainsmeyou,that'sjust

puredisrespecttoyou.Heissuchadissapoiment”.

Me:“Maybehehashisreasonsastowhyhehas

allowedhertosleepover.Imean,Ididnotevenget

propersleepwithAmanda'sshuffling”.Sighs.

Him:“Yousee?Nowthisismakingyoutooverthink

things,andwhatIcantellyouisthatNkanyiso

lovesyouforreal.Yes,thiswasalowblowfrom

himbuthelovesyouandnevereverdoubthislove

foryou.IwillmakesurethatAmandadoesn'tcome

hereagain,that'sapromise”.Ishrug,Idoknowthat



Nkanyisolovesmenodoubtsaboutthat,butwhatif

NkanyisoistherealfatherofAmanda'schild?This

willmeanthatAmandawillbepartofourlives,she

isgoingtobenuisance.Ijustpraythathenever

changestowardsme,well,that'sifheisthefather.

Me:“Iknowthathelovesme.Alotactually,but

whatwillhappenifNkanyisoisreallythefatherof

Amanda'sson”?

Him:“Nothingwillhappen.Hewilljustplayhisrole

asafathernothingelse,youdon'thaveanythingto

worryabout”.Inod,Ijustfeelabitoffbyallofthis,

let'sjusthopethiswon'tthreatenmyrelationship

withNkanyiso.LetmenotthinktoomuchaboutitI

willcrossthebridgeonceIgetthere.

Me:“Iguessyou'reright.Coffee”?

Him:“FullEnglishbreakfastlittlebear”.Ichuckle.



Me:“Didn'tyoueatatyourhouse”?

Him:“IhadnotimeIwasinahurrytocomehere

andkickthatwomanoutofhere,hau”.

Me:“ThankyousomuchforthisMnqobi.You've

justsavedmealongdayIwasgoingtohave.

Thankyoubigbear”.

Him:“Youaremylittlesisteranditismydutyas

yourbigbrothertoprotectyou,andmakesurethat

youaresafe”.Ismileathim.ThanksGodforgiving

meabrotherlikehim.Hisphone,rings.“Lookwho's

calling?It'sNkanyiso,I'msurethathonewrecker

calledhim”.Sheisnotahomewrecker,Iamnot

marriedtoNkanyiso,butinMnqobi'seyessheis

one.

“Sho”.Thephoneisonloudspeaker.



“WhydidyoukickoutAmandaoutofthehouse”?

Him:“Ididwhatyoufailedtodoyesterdaythe

minuteyoufoundherhere”.

Nkanyiso:“ItwasnotyourplaceMnqobitokickher

outMnqobi,Ihadthingsundercontrol”.He

chuckles.

Him:“So,youwereexpectingmysistertospendher

wholedaywithAmandainthishouse?Isthathow

yougotthingsundercontrol,huh”?

Nkanyiso:“Theywerenotgoingtogetineach

otherswayman,IhadatalkwithAmandainthe

morningandtoldhernottobotherNobuntu”.Oh,

wow,okay.



Him:“Doesmysisterknowthatyouhada‘talk’with

Amandabeforeyouleftforwork?Didyoualsotell

hernottobotherAmanda”?Helooksatme.

Nkanyiso:“No.Shedoesn'tknowandnoIdidnot

tellher.Butmanlook,theremightbeapossibility

thatAmanda'ssoncanbemine”.

Him:“Youdidn'tseeitfittotellmysistertostayout

ofAmanda'spath,butyoumanagedtotoldAmanda.

Yetyouclaimtoloveher?Isthislove?Youknow

what,don'tanswerthatokay?sharp”.Hehangsup

andlooksatme.HeisabouttosaysomethingbutI

stophim,IhearditallclearlyNkanyisodidn't

considermeinallofthis.It'sfine,Iwillnotstophim.

Heismakinghisownchoice.ButwhatIknowis

thatIwillneverbeinthesameroomwithAmanda,

never.Imean,heisevenconvincedthatthesonis

his,guessIwillhavetowaitforhimtotellmethat

hesuspectsthatAmanda'ssonishis.Mnqobi's

phoneringsandhejustlooksatit.Iwon'tliemy



heartisaching...

Me:“Breakfastisserved”.Iplacehisplatebefore

him.“Enjoy”.Itakemineandjoinhim,Idon'tthinkit

willgodownwell.IlookatMnqobiandhetoois

playingwithhisfoodlostinthoughts.

Him:“Hey,let'shaveaconversationwithGod

maybewemightgetstrengthtoeat”.Ismileathim.

Me:“Whynot”?

Him:“PouryourheartouttoGodanddon'tleave

anythingout,Iwilldothesametoo”.Inodathim

andwebothkneeldown...

“DearGod...”.Tearsjuststreamdownmycheeks.



★★Β

NKANYISO

AftertheconversationIhadwithMnqobimymood

changed.Itwentfrom100to0realquick,sighs.I

knowthatheisverymadatmebutIdon'tblame

himbecauseI'mtheonewhoiswrong,Iwas

supposedtochaseNatashaouttheverymomentI

foundher.ButIjustcouldn'tbringmyselftodoitI

don'tevenknowwhy.IsawhowitaffectedNobuntu,

butIturnedablindeyetoitshewastossing&

turningallnight.Ontheotherhandmyphonekept

onbeepingtheyweremessagesfromNatashaI

didn'tviewthemIjustdeletedthem.WhenNatasha

toldmethatIamSambulo's(herson)fatherI

couldn'tbelieveitbecauseIknowthatsheisgood

atmanipulatingpeople,butwhensheshowedme

hispicturesIhadnodoubtthathewasindeedmy

son.Heismyreplica,heis5yearsoldand6years

agoinNovemberIendedthingswithher.Shetold



methatshegavebirthinJunethefollowingyear

whichmeansthatbythetimeIbrokeupwithher

shewasalreadypregnant.InmymindIwassosure

thatitwasMbuso'ssonsinceIcaughttheminbed

thatyearwhereIendedthingswithher,itwasone

messybreakup.Apartofishappythatthere'sa

possibilitythatImightbethefatherbuttheother

partisnotbecausethismeansthatAmandawillbe

partofourlives,andIdon'tevenknowhow

NobuntuisgoingtotakeallofthisIdon'twantto

loseher.ThisisamessandIalsocan'tabandoned

Sambulohewillneedhisfather'slove,IknowthatI

wasn'ttherefor5yearsbutIamwillingtomakeit

uptohim.Iamdisturbedbysomeoneopeningthe

doorwithoutevenknocking,Ilookuponlytofind

Amandastandingatthedoorwearingtheshortest

dressever,andmymandowntheremisbehaves.

Dammit,plusit'sbeenlongsinceIlastgotlaid,butI

canneverhurtNobuntulikethisI'llhandletheblue

balls.

“Whatareyoudoinghere”?



“I'vebroughtlunchsinceyourgirlfriendorwhatever

youcallherdidn'tmakeyouoneinthemorning”.

Me:“Youdidn'thavetobotheryourself,Ialwayseat

out.Now,seeyourselfout”.

Her:“Howaboutwehavesomelittlefunthen?I

mean,Iamnotevenwearingapanty”.Shestrides

towardsme.Ishiftuncomfortablyinmyseat.

Me:“Don'tcomeclosetomeAmanda.Whatwehad

isnomore”.

Her:“Let'sproveitwitharoundortwo,Iknowthat

youcravingformeandIstillhavethateffectonyou

Nkanyiso”.Shemovesherhandsovermyshoulders

andnibblesmyear.“Orareyouscaredofhurting

thatnonsensethatyoucallagirlfriend”?Thisisshit

Idon'tlike.Igetholdofherhandandtwistit,she



winceinpain.

Me:“Icantolerateanythingbutnotyouname-

callingmywoman.HernameisNobuntuand

shouldIhearyoureferringtoherasnonsenseor

anyothernamesIwillkillyou,amImakingmyself

clear”?Shenodswithtearsfillinguphereyes.Ilet

goofherhand.“Oh,andIwantaDNAtoprovethat

Sambuloisreallymyson.Youwillseeyourselfout.

Shejuststaresatme,“Youwanttosaysomething”?

Shewipeshertearsandsitsdownbeforeme.

Her:“I...Imean,we.Me&Sambuloneedsaplaceto

stay”.

Me:“Askies”?

Her:“They'vekickedusoutwherewewerestaying

becauseIcouldn'taffordtopayrentanymore,we've

beensleepinginhotelsandnowallthemoneyis



finished.Wehavenowheretogo”.Shesniffs.

Me:“Youhaveafamily.Whydon'tyougoandstay

withthem”?

Her:“Theydon'twantanythingtodowithmeit'sa

longstory”.

Me:“Youhavefriendsright?Whydon'tyougoto

them”?

Her:“They'veallswitcheduponbecauseIamno

longerworking.Ihavenoonetoaskhelptoo,you

weremylastoptionandSambulo'scrèche'sfeeis3

monthsbehindtheprincipalisthreateningtochase

himoutofifIdon'tpay,Ihavebeentakingloansto

giveSambuloagoodlife,nowIamoverduein

payingthemandverysoonIwillbeblacklisted

everythingit'sjustamess.Beingasingleparentis

noteasyIthoughtthatIwasgoingtoraisehim



alonebutnowsituationforcesmetodothe

otherwise.Sambuloneedstheloveofbothparents,

heneedstogrowupinahealthyenvironmentina

homefu...”.Icuthershort.

Me:“Holditrightthere.Idon'tcareaboutyour

downfall,justgrantthepermissiontodoaDNAtest

ofSambuloifheisreallymineIwilltakeupmy

responsibilityasafather,untilthendon'tcontact

me”.

Her:“WhywouldyouwantaDNAtest?Don'tyou

trustme”?

Me:“ForallweknowSambulocanbeMbuso'sson

let'snotargueaboutthis”.

Her:“Isee.Okay,IwillgrantyoutheDNAtestbut

weneedaplacetostaywearedesperate,evennow

IleftSambulowithmylandlord.Shecalledme



earlierontocomeandfetchhimsheisbeing

problematic,pleasehelpuswithaplacetostay

untilIambackonmyfeet.Iwouldn'thavecome

hereifIwasnotdesperate,pleasethinkaboutthis”.

Ileanbackonthechair.Shesoundssincere.Apart

ofmewantstohelpherbutanotherpartis

disputingthat,Ican'treallywatchmysontosuffer...

Iwillthinkofsomething,butIwillhavetotalkto

Nobuntufirstandhearwhatshehastosay.

Me:“IwillhavetotalkwithNobuntufirstandhear

whatshehastosay,Iwillneedherinput”.She

chuckles.

Her:“Sincewhendoyouneedsomeone'sinput?

Besides,wearetalkingaboutyourbloodhere

Nkanyisonotsomerandomstranger”.

Me:“Mywoman'sinputmatters.Whetherbyblood

ornotbutherinputmatters,nowIwillgiveyou

feedbackonceI'vespokentoher”.



Her:“Whatdidthisgirlfeedyou?Youarenolonger

theoldNkanyisothatIknow”.

Me:“Whyisitwhenamangenuinelylovesa

womanyoupeopleautomaticallyassumethathe

hasbeenfedsomething?Iguessyou'venever

experiencedtruelove,youwerebusywithpiece

jobsrelationships”.Shechuckles.

Her:“Nosanemanwillloveagirlthatlookslikethat?

Notunlesshehasbeenfedsomething”.Ishakemy

head.

Me:“Youdon'tknowhalfofthethingswe'vebeen

throughtogether,youdon'tknowanything.So,I

wouldreallysuggestthatyoukeepquietandmind

thebusinessthatpaysyou.Whenaredoingthe

DNAtest”?



Her:“What'swiththerush”?

Me:“Thesoonerwegetthisoveranddonewith,the

soonerourliveswillgobacktonormal.Youknow

what,I'llbookanappointmentwithDrPastelfor

tomorrow,endofdiscussion.Pleaseleave”.She

looksatmeforsometimethenstandsupand

walksoutofmyoffice.Iforeseedramaloomingin,

Amandaisjustargh,butIhopethatthisissuewon't

strainmyrelationshipwithNobuntu,Ihopewewill

survivethistoojustlikewedidwitheverythingelse.

★★Β

ZWELI

Alongstressfuldayitwastodayatwork.Ilookat

thetimeandit'sjustafter18:30,myphonerings

andit'sNhlakakanipho.



“Nipho”.Ithrowmycarkeysontopofthetableand

makemyselfcomfortableonthecouch”.

“Whenareyou&Langelihlecomingtoseefather”?

Me:“Weweresupposedtocomeweeksagobut

yourmothercalledandtoldmethathewassickso

wemustn'tcome.Iwasplanningtocomedown

thereinaweeksincemomsaiddadisgetting

better”.Hechuckles.

Him:“Gettingbetterwhere?Yourmotherliedtoyou.

Dadhasbeensickeversinceandtheseercan't

eventellwhat'swrongwithhim.Theeldersofthe

villageaskedforinterventionofotherseersfrom

neighbouringvillages,popsisgettingworsedayby

day”.

Me:“Howismothertakingit”?



Him:“Sheisonestrongwomanhey.Idon'teven

knowhowshedoesit,sheliveslifelikeit'snormal,

ormaybeshecriesherselftosleepeverynight”.

Me:“Wewillbethereinadayor2Ijustneedto

wrapupsomedealsthisside”.

Him:“CoolandgreetLangaforme”.Ihangup.Why

wouldmymotherlieaboutdad'shealth?Orwasshe

tryingnottoworryme?Now,howwillIgowith

LangaseeingthatIcan'tstandher?Thisisamess,

butwewillhavetogo...

★★Β

NOBUNTU

Iamdonedishingupwhenthedoorfliesopen,and

stepsinNkanyisofollowedbyAmanda.Oh,wow.



HereIwasthinkingthatsheleftsincehercarwas

notaroundthewholeday.Amandagivesmea

nastylookandwalkstotheherbedroom.

“Heybabe”hekissesmycheek.“Canweplease

talk”?Ilookathimandfoldmyarms.

“Talk”.

Him:“Urh...m.Idon'tknowhowtotellyouthisbut

AmandaandSambulowillbestayingwithusuntil

sheisuponherfeet”.Oh,wow.Hedidevenaskme

howIfeelaboutthis?Hedidnottalktome,clearly

myinputdon'tmatterhereevennowheistellingme

notasking.

Me:“ThisisyourhouseNkanyisodowhateveryou

want.Imean,you'vealreadymadeadecision

withoutconsultingme.It'sfine.Thisisyourhouse”.



Him:“Babyplease.Idon'tmeanitthatway,itisjust

untilshegetsbackonherfeetshehadnoplaceto

staybabe”.Ichuckle.

Me:“Shedoesn'thaveaplacetostay?Whydoesn't

shesellhercar?I'msurethemoneyforitcanbuy

herahouseandstartheranewlife?Whydon'tyou

bookaflatforhertostayatthenifyoucarethat

muchabouther?Hescratcheshishead.“Youknow

what,letmejustmakethingssimpleforyou.I'llbe

theoneleavingIcan'tstayinthesamehousewith

yourbabymama,I'msureyouguysneedtobondas

afamilyandmakeupforthelosttimeclearlyIam

notrespectedinthishouse”.

Him:“Babyplease.Okay,okay,shewillleavejust

don'tgoplease.Iwillaskhertoleaveimmediately,

okay”?Ilookathimandretractmyhandsfromhis.

Me:“I'llgoandstartpackingandcallMnqobito

comeandfetchme”.Iattempttowalkawaybuthe



stopsme.

Him:“Wait.Waithere,Iamcoming”.Herushesto

theroomwhereAmandais,Ichuckleandsitdown.

“WhyareyoukickingmeoutNkanyiso?WhereamI

supposedtogonow”!

Him:“Idon'tcarewhereyougojustleavemyhouse!

Leave”!

Her:“Iamyourson'smotherNkanyiso”!

Him:“So?Anyway,wewillmeetatDrpastel's

tomorrowforDNAtests.Leave”.Hepushesherout

andlocksthedoor.“I'msorryIwasjusthypedup

aboutthefactthatIhaveason,comehere”.He

pullsmeintohisembrace.“I'msosorrybabyandI

willneverhurtyouintentionally,IloveyouNobuntu,



nevereverdoubtmyloveforyou”.

Me:“IknowandIloveyoutoo”.

Him:“AmIforgiven”?

Me:“No,youowemeandIwilltellyouwhat.

Hungry”?

Him:“Youdon'thavetoaskmetwice,letmegoand

freshenup”.Oh,well,thismanismine...

Apologiesforanderrors...Hey,Ievenmadeita

littlebitlonger.

Pleasecontinueto...
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ZWELI

TodayIamdrivingdowntothevillageIdon'tknow

howLangawillgetthere,butwhat'simportantis

thatwearesupposedtoarrivetogetherandinone

car,thisisamess.IfIgotherealonetheelders

won'tbehappyaboutit,andI'mnotreallyupfor

beinginterrogatedbythem.IguessIwillhaveto

suckitupandendureLanga'spresenceuntilweget

tothevillage,it'sgoingtobealongdriveItellyou

notunless,argh,nevermind.Shemustalsodo



somethingabouthersuddenbadskin,Ihaveno

ideahowsheisgoingtocoverherhorriblerotten

lookingacne,butthenagainsheisawoman,she

willdefinitelycomeupwithaplan.Iwilldrivethe

afterworkplusmyluggageisalreadypackedand

alreadyinmyboot.Mymotherdoesn'tknowthat

wearecoming,actuallynooneknowstheyare

goingtobesurprisednjer.Anyway,Ican'tfindmy

mysterywomanIthinkshedecidedtogointo

hidingsincethelastencountershehadwithme,I

might'vescaredher,butitwasnotintentionally.My

phoneringsandit'sNkanyisoIwonderwhatdoes

hewantconsideringthefactthatwehaven'tspoken

inalongtime...

“Sho”.

“Sho.Nobuntutellsmethatyouaregoingtothe

villagetoday”.

Me:“Yeah,and”?



Him:“AreyougoingtocomeandfetchherormustI

bringher”?Isigh.

Me:“Idon'tknowman.Man,thetruthisIcan't

standyourgirlfriendshedisgustsme,butImustgo

withher.WhatchoicedoIhave?Iwilljustsuckitup

endurethe7hourstorturetripwithher”.

Him:“Oh,sheisdisgustingyou?Howsweet.Iwill

spareyouthenonedisgustingjourneywithherand

endupthrowingupwhiledriving,Iwilldriveherto

thevillage”.

Me:“Areyouforrealman?You'vejustsavedmea

lotofvomit,Iwilltellyouwhattimeweareleaving.I

wantustoarrivetherelate,thatwayonlyafew

peoplecanseeyourhorrorlookinggirlfriend”.He

sneers,I'msurehisveinsfromhisforeheadare

poppingandpossiblygrittinghisteethinthe



process.That'swhathedoeswhenangry...

Him:“Youwilltextmethetimethen”.Hehangsup.I

wonderifLangaalertedBoniswaaboutusleaving,

letmecallherandcheck,sheanswersafterfew

rings...

“Njandini”.Ichuckle.Sheisverydisrespectfulthis

one,yasis...

“DidLangatellyouthatweareleavingforthe

villagethisevening”?

Her:“Iamnotgoing”.

Me:“What?Youmustcomewith,youareher

servantBoniwe”.



Her:“Iamnotgoing,andtheywillassignher

anotherservant.TelleveryonethatI'mnowa

marriedwomanInolongerslaveforpeople,

especiallyroyalty,no,yourfamilytobespecific”.

Me:“Butyou'veneverslavedforLanga,andmy

familyhavetheirownservants”.

Her:“Iknow.ButIslavedforyourfamilystill,they

assignedanotherservantsbecauseInolongerstay

there.Yourfamilyisabunchofungratefulpricks,

tsek.Haveasafetripyoulittledemo.”.Shehangs

up,WTFbahlali?Erhh,itseemsasiflikeBoniwe

haveforgottenabouttheroyalrules.Shehas

forgottenabouttheirbrutalpunishmentifyoudefy

them,sighs,shebettercometohersensesbefore

eveningbefallsus.

★★Β



NOBUNTU

Iamsittingoutsidebaskinginthesunreading

BecomingbyMichelleObama,Mnqobibroughtme

lotofbooks,hesaidtheyaretokeepmyselfsaneif

assignmentsarearedraining.HesaidIneedto

unwindeverynow&thenandreadinghelpsalot,

butrightnow,Iamboredoutofmymind.Mymind

isunsettled,lotofthingsareoccupyingit,plus

todayNkanyisoisgoingtoDrpasteltodotheDNA

test,Iamnotokay.ShouldithappenthatSambulo

isindeedhisson,hewillhavetorentorbuyahouse

forAmanda&Sambulonearbyjustsohecanbe

closertoSambulosinceAmandaclaimsthatthey

arehomeless.ItbafflesmethatNkanyisocan'tread

inbetweenthelinesthatAmandaistakinghimfora

ride,ormaybeheistooexcitedatthethoughtof

himbeingafatherandthatisblindinghim.Imean,

dudeistalkingboysdaysoutalreadyandteaching

Sambulosoccer,hislooksaysitall,andwhenhis

eyessparklewhenhetalksabouthim.Life,Ifear

thatAmandawillusethisasanopportunitytowin



NkanyisobackusingSambulo,hewilljumpevery

timeAmandamentionsSambulo'sname.Idon't

thinkIamreadytobeastepmother,whatif

Sambulowon'tlikeme?Pluswithallthiscurse

goingoninmylifecurrentlyanythingispossible,

well,IwillcrossthebridgeonceIgettherefornow

letmejustrelaxandatakeabreather.Wuuuh,

almostforgotthatwearegoingtothevillagetosee

howthekingisholdingup.Iwassurprisedtolearn

thatthekingissick,andit'sbeenclosetoamonth

now,Ifeelsobadthatwecouldn'tgotheresooner,

butthenIwasalsosickinmyownway.Ihopeheis

notgraveill.Now,Iwillhavetothinkofaplanto

minimizetheacneinmyface,Ihavetobe

presentableinthepresenceofmyin-laws.Imean,

evenmake-upisnotevenhelpingit'sadisaster,

sighs.LifekepotatoIstrue.Iamdraggedoutofmy

operationthinkofaplanformyhorriblefaceby

peopletalking.Ilookatthedirectionofwherethere

voicesarecomingfromandit'sAmandawitha

youngboy,heiscutenoliesaboutthat,guessheis

Sambulo.Well,thereisalittleresemblancebetween

him&Nkayiso.Whoa,whataretheyactuallydoing



here?Didn'tNkanyisotellAmandathattheyare

goingtomeetatDrPastel's?Sigh.Thiswomanis

verydeterminedtogetNkanyisoback,andI'msure

sheisplanningtomakemylifealivinghell,asifit

wasneverhell.Theyeventuallyreachmeand

lookingatthemtheydon'tlooklikedesperate

peoplewhoarehomelessasAmandaclaimed.

“Mommywhoisthisuglywomanandwhat

happenedtoherface”?That'sthefirstthingthat

comesoutofhismouth,nogreetingnonothing.He

covershisnoseandlooksatmewithdisgust,I

chuckle.Yahneh...

“That'sthescaryanimalItoldyouaboutthattook

yourrealfatherfrommeSambulo.Sheisthe

reasonwhyyourfatherneglectedyouandnever

supportedyou,it'sallherfault”.Whatthehell?What

isAmandateachingthischildandwhyisshe

feedinghimliesaboutme?Haike,theregoesbeing

agoodstepmother,Inolongerqualify.Amandais



brewinghatebetweenmeandhisson,andofwhich

Iamnotevengoingtoentertain.

Him:“Sheiscruel.Nowondershelooksugly.She

hasevilsores,sheisawitchmommyandmy

teachersaidGodhateswitches.Godhatesyou”.A

5yearoldsayingthis?Isheeven5?Andwhatkind

ofadaycaredoesthischildattendwithteachers

whoareteachinghimrubbish?Hha,ha.ah.He

doesn'thaveanyrespect.

Her:“Iknowright,andshesaidthatshewillnever

acceptyouasyourfather'sson.Shesaidshewill

poisonyourfoodandkillyouifyoucomeandvisit

yourfather,sheissocruelmyboy”.Shesmirksand

foldsherarms.

Him:“Ihateheralready,shehasaevilheart.Iwill

telldadtochaseheroutofthishouse,sheisvery

evil”.Ishakemyheadandcontinuereadingmy

neverendingbook...



Her:“Maybeyourfatherwilllistentoyoubecause

hedoesn'ttakemeserioswhenItalktohimabout

it”.Whatkindofparentingisthis?Thisisnot

normalItellyou.“Areyouexcitedaboutmeeting

yourfather?Imean,heisexcitedtomeetyou,he

hasbeencallingmeeversince.Andyoulook

exactlyjustlikehim,youareyourfather's

photocopy”.Hegiggles.

Him:“Iamveryexcitedmom.Ihopeheiscoollike

daddyJeromeandhewillbuymelotsandlotsof

toys,anddecoratemyroomherelikedaddyJerome

didbackathome”.IlookatAmanda,shegivesmea

nervoussmileandbrushesherson'shair”,Ichuckle

andshakemyhead.Wawu!So,sheliedtoNkanyiso

andhefellforherlies,typical.

Her:“Wehavetogetgoingnowson,yourdaddyis

waitingforus”.



Him:“ButIthou...”.Shecutshimshort.Her:“No!

Stopthinkingandlet'sgetgoingyourfatherdon't

likepeoplewhocan'tbeonplaceintime,heisvery

strictwithtimekeeping.We'vealreadywastedtoo

muchtimebycominghere”.Ichukle,“Andthen?

What'samusingyou-youscarylookingcreature”?

Sambulolaughs.Ncncncisnyiwingwiththischild,

Nkanyisoisinforabiggestsurpriseofhislife.

Me:“Iamlaughingbecauseinthiscaseyourson

willfightmybattleswithyouonmybehalf,hehasa

sharptonguethisone.Ihopehewon'ttellNkanyiso

what‘daddy’Jeromedoforhim,andhowcoolhis

roomis.Oh,andbestofluckwiththeDNAtesting”.

Ismileather.Shelooksatmefromheadtotoeand

walksawaypullingSambulo'shand,sheismad

pissed.Whocaresbecauseshewillbetheone

burningherselfinafire?Iwilljustsitbackandrelax,

andwatchhowthefireisgoingtoconsumeher,itis

goingtobesofun.Istillwonder,whatdidshecame

todohereormaybeshewantedtoshowmeher

disrespectfulandunrulyson?It'sofficialpeople,her



sonhatesme,afterallshehasbeenfeedinghis

earspoisonaboutme.Oh,well,suchislifethough.

Thejourneyofbabymamawillbeinfullswing,we

willbewokenupka03:00ambeingtoldthat

Sambuloisdreaming,hemisseshisfather,he

needsnewclothestowatchTV,aiwomenarefullof

dramashamearharh.ArrivalofAmandaandher

sonmademymoodmoredampthanitalreadywas,

letmejustgoandtakeanap.Ihavealongjourney,

andIwonderhowamIgoingtogetthereseeing

thatZwelican'tstandme.Boniweblockedme

everywhere,Jo'burgreallychangedher.ButI

believethatsomethingwillcomeup.

★★Β

NKANYISO

WearealreadyinDrPastel'spracticeandweare10

minuteslatebecauseAmandasaysshegotatyre

punch.Idon'treallycare,eversincetheygothereI



can'ttakeoffmyeyesatSambulo,hereally

resemblanceme.NowmorethaneverIamsosure

thatheisreallymysonnotMbuso's.

“GoodafternoonNkhanyisoandmiss”.Shegreets

ussteppinginsideheroffice.

“AfternoonDr”.

Her:“Youguysareverylate,nowIhadtocutmy

lunchshortbecauseofyou”.

Me:“IamverysorryDr.Amandagotapuncture,

apologies”.ShelooksatSambuloforsometime.

Her:“WhywouldyouwanttodoaDNAtestwhen

thisyoungmanhereisyourreplica?Helookslike

you”.



Me:“Idon'tpayyoutoaskmequestions”.

Amanda:“Itwasjustanhonestquestion”.

Me:“WasItalkingtoyou”?Sheshakesherhead.

“DrpleasedowhatyoumustdoIhavealongday

ahead”.

Her:“Apologies.OpenyourmouthIwillneeda

sampleofyoursaliva”.

Me:“Whydon'tyoujusttakeastringofbothour

hairs?That'ssimpleifyouaskme”.

Her:“YouarenotaDrNkhanyiso.Justopenyour

mouthandlet'sgetthisoveranddonewith”.Ido

astoldandsheinsertsasmallswab,thendothe

sametoSambulo.“Youwillcomebackin2weeks

timefortheresults”.



Me:“2weeks?Can'tyoufastenedtheprocess?2

weeksistoomuch”.

Her:“Unfortunatelynothelabisfull,youwillhaveto

waitjustlikeothers”.Thisismadness,2weeksit's

toomuch,butSambulodolooklikeme,nodoubt.

ButIstillneedtobesure,phelahemightlooklike

meonlytofindthatheisMbuso's.

Me:“Willthatbeall”?Shenods.“Good,Iamleaving.

Let'sgo”.

Amanda:“YoucangowithSambuloIneedtotalkto

Drpastel,Iamrightbehindyouguys”.

Me:“Talktoheraboutwhat?IssheyourDr?Come

let'sgo”.Shestandsupfixingherdressandwe

leaveDrPastel'soffice”.



Her:“WasthatreallynecessaryNkanyiso?You've

justcausedunnecessarydrama.Iwantedtotalkto

heraboutsomethingimportant”.

Me:“Youwantedtotellhertotemperwiththe

results”?Shegasps.

Her:“What?WhywouldIdothatNkanyiso?Imean,

evenDrPastelsawthatSambulolookslikeyou.So,

whywouldIbothermyselfbyaskinghertotemper

withthesomethingsoobvious”?

Me:“Don'tforgetthatIknowyouAmanda,andI

knowwhatyouarecapableof”.

Her:“Mxm,whatever”.

Sambulo:“MommyI'mhungryandI'mcravingfora



burgerandbraaimeat”.Heremovestheheadsets

hehadoneversincehegothere.

Her:“Tellyourfather.YouknowthatIdon'thave

money”.Ilookatherandshakemyhead,sheis

unbelievable!

Him:“DaddyI'mhungry”.Itakeoutmywalletand

giveAmandasomecash.

Me:“GoandbuySambulosomethingtoeat”.

Her:“HauNkanyiso.Aren'twegoingtoeattogether?

Don'tyouwanttobondwithyourson”?

Me:“DoIlooklikeIwanttoplayhappyfamilywith

you?UntilIamsurethatSambuloisreallymine

don'texpectmetoplayhappyfamilywithyou.Wait,

evenifheisIwillnot.Wewilljustco-parentandI



willdorightbyhim.Bye”.

Sambulo:“Areyouleaving”?Inod.“Areyougoingto

thathorriblewo...”.Amandacutshimshort.

Her:“Let'sgoandbuysomethingtoeat.Daddyhas

tobesomewhereurgent,hewillmaketimeforyou”.

Him:“Whyishenotliked...”.Againshecutsher

short,Iwonderwhatdidhewanttosay.

Her:“Let'sgoandbuyyouyourfavouriteBurger

meal.ByeNkanyiso”.Shedoesn'twaitformeto

respond,sheisalreadypullinghimbyhishandand

hurrilyleave,somethingisnotrightandIwillgetto

thebottomofthis.Whydidshekeeponcuttingthe

sonshortwhenhewantedtosaysomething?

Anotherthing,theydonotlooklikepeoplewhoare

desperateanddon'thaveanyplacetostayjudging

bytheiroutfits,andtheylookfreshlikepeoplewho



relaxinabathtub.Iwalktomycar,Iwillhaveto

passbyclicksandbuyNobuntusomesanitary

pads,ifitwaspossibleIwouldbuyallofthem.This

bleedingofhersistoomuch,Dabulizizwemustjust

comebackalready,noonecanhelpher.It'senough.

★★Β

ZWELI

9hourslaterwearealreadyatthevillage,atleast

it'sdarksopeoplewon'tseeusandI'msuresome

arealreadysleeping.NkanyisounloadsLanga's

thingswiththehelpofMnqobi,yeshedecidedto

cometoo,buttheywon'tbesleepinghere.They've

bookedataguesthouse,Nkanyisosaysthathe

wantstobeclosetoLanga.Idon'tknowhowisshe

evengoingtogettime,andIdon'tknowhowweare

goingtobehaveashusband&wife.Itwasgoingto

bebetterifwewerestillclose,nowwearemorelike

strangers.Butwhateverwedowemustbe



professional,wemustnotmakepeopletobe

suspicious.LangabidsNkanyiso&Mnqobi

goodbyesandwemakeourwayinsidetheyard.

Langahasahoodiecoveringherface,thegate

guardscomeandtakeourbags,buttheylook

disgustedbyLanga,theverysamefeelingIhave.

Guessit'snotjustmethere'sawholelottoo...

SteppinginsidethehousewefindNhlakaniphoand

Mandisa(hisgirlfriend)watchingamovie.Wegreet

themandonlyNhlakaniphoresponds.

“Whatisshedoinghere”?Heasksmecoveringhis

noseandtheregoesthatdisgustedfaceagain.Him

&NombekolookatLangawhoislookingdownwith

disgust.

Me:“Sheismywife”.

Mandisa:“Sies,sheissodisgusting”.



Him:“Gotoyourroomandcomebackalone,and

shemustn'tcometojoinusforbreakfasttomorrow

morningwedon'twanttovomit,wereallydon't”.

“Andheremembersthathehasafamily”.Buhle

saysemergingbehindme.“Welcomehomebrother”.

Shepretendsasifshedoesn'tseeLanga.

Me:“Thankssis.LetmegoandfreshenupthenI

comeback,wehavesomecatchinguptodo”.

Mandisa:“Iwillgoandmakepopcornsolong”.

Nhlaka:“Comealonewedon'twanttothrowup

everythingweate,evennowmytummyisstarting

togetupset.LeavebeforeIthrowuprightinfrontof

you”.IchuckleandascendthestairswithLanga

followingonmytale,theroomlooksclean.Langa

willhavetosleepintheclosetorbehindthecouch

justnotinbedwithmeoranywherenearme.She



sitsdownontopofthecouch,iyho,iffewpeople

aredisgustedbyherpresence,howistomorrow

goingtobelike?No.Shewillhavetolockherself

hereinthisroomandnotgoout,Idon'twantherto

embarrassme.

Me:“Youcanstartlookingforaspacetosleepin

here,justnotinmybedoranywherenearme.My

roomisveryvast,so,a5mdistancewilldojust

fine...LetmegoandfreshenupIhaveamoviedate

withthefamily,youcanplaywithyouracnewhen

bored.AndIhopebythetimewearedonewiththe

moviesyouwouldbelongsleepingbythen,Idon't

wantyoutobethelastthingIseebeforeIsleep.I

amnotafanofnightmares,Ileaveheronthecouch

playingwithherphone.“Don'teventhinkofkilling

yourselfbecausewewillgoandthrowinacabbage

hole”!Ishoutwhileinthebathroom.

Pleasecontinueto...
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NOBUNTU

Icanhearthedoorslowlyopeningthensome

footsteps,andsomeoneshakingmewakingmeup.

IopenoneeyeandIseethemostbeautifulwoman

inthewholeentireworld,shelookslikeagoddess

standingbeforemewiththebiggestwelcoming

smileplasteredonherface.Thisismyfirsttime

seeingher,Iknowalltheservantsofthisplace,but

thisismyfirsttimeseeingher.Maybetheyhired



herafterweleftsheisreplacingBoniwe.Iopenmy

eyesfullandsitupright.

“Nobuntu”.Hervoiceissocalming.

“Hello.Andyouare”?

Her:“IamNombeko”.

Me:“Oh,areyounewherebecauseit'smyfirsttime

seeingyou”?

Her:“No.Iamavisitor,Iampassingby.Oh,poor

child,forhowlongareyougoingtosuffer?You've

neverexperiencedhappinesinyourlife,it'ssorrow

aftersorrow”.Whyisshetellingmesomethingthat

isnotnew?



Me:“It'sjusthowmylifeis.Ithasbeendestinedto

belikethis,Iamtiredofpeoplepityingme.Instead

ofcomingwithsolutionsonhowtohelpme,you

pityme.Yabo,ifIwasgettingR200forevery‘pities’

I'vegotI'llprobablybeamillionairenow”.Rolling

myeyes...

Her:“Theonlysolutionisforyourmothertodoright.

Whyareyounolongerpraying”?

Me:“Haike!Wemightaswellforgetaboutmylife

becomingnormal,andlivehappyjustlikeanyother

personbecauseofthatselfishwomanwhocalls

herselfmymother.Idoubtthatsheisevenmyreal

mother,likehonestly”.

Her:“Sheisyourmother.Sheisjustbeinghard

headedthat'sit,andsheharborshatredwithinher.

Youneedtobepatientwithher,everythingwillfall

intoplace.Allingoodtime”.



Me:“Iswearthis‘allingoodtime’lineisJesus

himselfbecausewehavebeenwaitingforhimto

comebacksinceancientdays.Andforyour

information,Idopray”.

Her:“Youjustprayforthesakeofprayingnot

becauseyouareprayingtoGodtoguideyou&give

youstrength.Evenafterhecamethroughforyou-

youstilldoubthispowers”.

Me:“Youwillneverunderstand,afterallyou've

neverexperiencedhalfofwhatI'vebeenthroughfor

25yearsofliving.JustwhenIthinkthatthingsare

goinggood,Iaminarightpath.Haike,afikeu

ghabadiyawelifeandturnitupsidedown”.

Her:“YouwillbefineNobuntujustholdonalittlebit

longer”.



Me:“Holdontowhat?Tellmehere,howamIgoing

enjoymystayherewheneveryoneisdisgustedby

me?Theyarenoteventryingtopretendorfilter

theirdisgusttowardsme,theymockmeandcallme

allsortsofnamesopenly.Youknow,I'veeven

gottenusedtothisname-calling.ButthenIdon't

reallygiveadamnaboutthem,Iamheretoseethe

King.Honestly,Iamtiredofeverything.I'm

exhausted,evenyourpresenceexhaustme”.Ilie

backinbed,andcovermyheadwiththeduvet

cover,sheremovesitandlooksatmeforsome

timethenshakesherhead.“What”?

Her:“Nothing.Letmeleaveyoutosleep”.

Me:“Finally,thankyou”!Icovermyselfagain...

“Nobuntu.Thereisanotherway”.Islowlyremove

theduvetandlookatheragain...



Me:“Anotherway?Anotherwaytodowhat”?

Her:“Tofulfillyourdestinyandclaimyour

happinessback.Youdon'treallyneedyourmother,

butinorderforyoutodothatyoumustfindyour

father,therightfulKingofBuhlebezuluvillage.Heis

sufferinginthiscruelworld,andheisallalone”.I

lookatherconfusedaseverthanIeverwasinmy

wholeentirelife,whatisshesaying?

Me:“Idon'tfollow.Whatexactlyareyousaying?

AreyousayingthatthecurrentKingisnotthe

rightfulKing”?

Her:“Exactly”.

Me:“Buthow?HowdidhebecomeaKingifheis

nottherightfulone?Doesn'ttheseerknowabout

this?Imean,heistheroyalseerafterall”.



Her:“Theseertoo,isnottherightfulseerofthis

place”.

Me:“Huh?Whatexactlyhappened?Howdid

everythinggetsotwisted?Didn'tthecurrentKing

knowthatheisnottherightfulKingofthisvillage?

Theeldersdidn'tknowtoo”?Sheshakesherhead.

Her:“Hedoesn't,andsoaretheelders.Hewas

madetobelievethathewastherightfulkingby

usingwitchcraft,heisjustacommonerlikeevery

otherbeing.TheymadetheKing,yourfathercrazy.

Hewasdeclaredunfittobeoneandhewas

deportedalongwiththerightfulseer,blackmagicis

realNobuntuwhetherpeoplebelieveinitornot,it's

real”.

Me:“Oh,wow.Thisisjust,Idon'tevenknowwhatto

say.Whoisthemastermindbehindallofthis”?



Her:“Allingoodtime.Findingyourfather,willlead

youtofindingtherealseer.Yourbrotheristheroyal

Prince,notZweli.Hedoesn'thaveRoyalbloodin

him,findyourfatherrealfast.Heisyoursaviour,

prayNobuntu.Praylikeyourlifedependonit,don't

onlypraywhenyou'regoingthrougharough

rollercoasterinyourlife.Prayevenifeverythingis

sailingsmoothly,thankhimforthegiftoflife.Some

peoplehavediedbecauseofblackmagic,rejoicein

hispresencethatyouarestillbreathing”/Inod...“I

willtakemyleavenow”.

Me:“Wait.Beforeyouleave,willthecurrentKing

live”?

Her:“Yes.Hisancestorsareprotectinghimand

theyarerefusinghimtowakeup.Oncehewakesup

hedies”.

Me:“What?Whycan'ttheseerhelphim”?



Her:“AsI'vetoldyoubefore.Theseerisnotthe

royalseer,Nqobani'sancestorsareprotectinghim

fromtheharmthatisplannedtocomehisway

shouldhewakeup.Yourfathermustcomeforth,

onlythenhisancestorswillwakehimup.Iwillbe

onmywayoutnow.Takecareanddon'tforgetto

pray,there'salightattheendofthetunnel.Youare

soblessedtohaveyourboyfriend&yourbrotheras

yoursupportsystem,cherishthem”.

Me:“Wow.Ireallyneedtoprocessthis,Imean,it's

lottotakein.TotellyouthetruthIamstillconfused.

Oh,andbytheway.WhatifNkanyiso&Mnqobiturn

theirbacksonmetoo”?

Her:“Theywon'tturntheirbacksonyou.Theyare

noteasilyshakenbyblackmagic,especiallyyour

brother,andtheirheartsarenotpure.Don'tworry

yourprotectorisprotectingyoufromanyonewho

willwanttodoblackmagiconyouagain”.



Me:“Aprotector?Asinaguardianangel”?

Her:“Morelikeademonangel.It'sveryrarefor

demonstoprotectthepure.GoodbyeNobuntu”.

Shewalkstowardsthedoorandsmilesatmeone

lasttimethenwalksout.

★★Β

Iwakeupmyheartbeatingoutofmychest.Iam

drenchedinsweat,Ilookaroundandthereisnoone

Iamstillsleepingonthecouch.Thedream,itfeltso

real.Iwonderwhatdoesitmean,Isitupright.Who

wasthatwoman?TheKing?Myfather?Theseer?

Ishuuu,itwasdefinitelyabaddream.Icheckthe

timeandit'sjustafter03:00am,Ilookonthebed

andZweliissleepingheissnoring.Didthatwoman

saythatheisnottherightfulPrince?So,noneof

thesepeoplehereareoffroyalty?Ai,butthenitwas



justadream,Hmm...Igetoffthecouchandgoand

rinsemyface,theregoesmysleep!

★★Β

MNQOBI

Sleepissoforeigntomethisnight.Myheartis

beatingoutofmychest,Iamnervous,butIdon't

knowwhatgotmenervousofwhichIfindrather

strange.IwonderhowNobuntuisholdingup,Ihope

thattheydidnotwelcomeherinahorribleway.

Nkanyisoissleepingpeacefullyonthefloorhedid

notwanttosharethebedwithme,apparentlyhe

doesn'ttrustme.Idon'tevenknowsincewhen

becausewe'vebeensharingbedseverywherewe

went,heisjustonefunnycharacter.Ilookatthe

timeandit's03:05,sigh.Thismeanspraying.I

kneeldownbeforethebedandclosemyeyes.



“Yow,dude.Whatareyoudoing”?Nkanyisowoke

uponabadtimingyazi...

“Iwasabouttopray”.

Him:“Oh,I'vedisturbedyoupastorM?Sorryman,

butIammissingmywoman”.

Me:“Iyoh,Nkanyiso.Onlyfewhoursleftbeforethe

suncomesup,it'stomorrowalready”.

Him:“No.It'snot.It'smidnight”.

Me:“Ai,whateverke.Comejoinmeinprayerthen”?

Him:“What?Dudeno.I'veprayedbeforesleeping,I

willprayagaininthemorningwhenIwakeup”.I

chuckle.



Me:“But,dude,youarealreadyawake.Let'spray”.

Him:“Youknowwhat?YoupraywhileIgoandheat

usupsomefood,Iamhungry”.Ilaugh.

Me:“Goman.Iwillpraybymyselfanddon'tdisturb

me”.

Him:“AskGodtoholayouwitharealwomantoo,

nottheseslayQueens”Ilaugh.

Me:“Justgoman”.Helaughsanddissapearstothe

kitchen...Nkanyisoisonecrazyguy,sigh,Iamjust

happythathetrulylovesmysister.Ipraythattheir

relationshipsurviveseverythingthatwilltryto

threatenit,noteveryoneishappywiththeirUnion.

Butthen,Godwillprotectthem.I,too,wishtofinda

girlthatIwilllovethewayNkanyisolovesNobuntu.

It'sadifferentrarekindoflove.



“YouaredoneprayingpastorM”.Ichuckle.

Me:“Noman.HowcanI,whenyouarehere”?

Him:“HhepastorM.So,whatarewedoingtoday?

Arewegoingsightseeing”?Ilaugh.

Me:“What?AndpleasestopcallingmepastorM.

Howaboutwegotothemall”?

Him:“That'snotabadidea.Orwecanalwaysgo

andvisityourfamilyfromyourmother'sside”.

Me:“Idon'tknowwheretheystayman,andIcan't

justgototheirhousewithouttellingthemthatI'm

coming”.



Him:“AskNobuntutogiveyouheraunt'snumberor

lethercallherandinformhertoexpectvisitors

today”.

Me:“That'snotabadidea,Iwillcallherinthe

morning”.

Him:“Whichmorningbecauseit'smorningnow”?

Me:“Dude,sheisstillsleeping.Haveyouforgotten

howmuchsheloveshersleep”?Webothlaugh...

Justthenhisphonerings.

Him:“Guessshecan'tsleeptoo,shemissesme.

Babe”.Heputsthephoneonloudspeaker.

Her:“Hey.IwastakingmychancesIthoughtthat

youaresleepingseeingthatit'sstilltheearlyhours

ofthemorning”.



Him:“Oh,notatallbabe.Wearewideawakeeating”.

Her:“Bigbearisawaketoo”?

Me:“Yeah,littlebearIamawake.Icouldn'tsleep”.

Nkanyiso:“Whydon'tIhaveapetname?Yini?Or

amInotpartofyourfamily”?Shechuckles.

Her:“YouarepartofthefamilybabeIjustdon't

havetheperfectnameforyoujustyet.Iamworking

onit”.

Me:“Hedoesn'tdeserveanypetnames.Heisold”.

Him:“Butyouareolderthanme.So,youdon't

deservetohaveapetnametoo”.Nobuntulaughs.



Me:“Whyareyouawake”?

Her:“Ihadaveryconfusingandstrangedreambig

bear.Itfeltsorealyouknow,butIwasdreaming,I

couldn'tsleepafterit”.

Me:“Wanttotalkaboutit”?

Her:“IwillafterI'veprocesseditsinceit'sconfusing

me”.

Me:“Hmmm,Iwonderwhatitwasabout”.

Her:“Youwouldn'tbelievemeifItoldyou”.

Nkanyiso:“Baby”?



Her:“Love”.

Him:“Canyoucallyourauntonbehalfofusandtell

herthatwearecomingtovisit,Imean,sinceweare

closertothemwhynotuglybearmeetthem”?

Her:“That'sactuallyagoodidea.Iwillcallheras

soonasthesunrisesandletherknow”.

Him:“Thatwouldbelovely.Howisitthere”?She

sighs.

Her:“IthinkI'vewastedmytimecominghere.Yoh,

whatevervodooshittheydidtomeisstrong,even

peopleherehaveturnedonme.Theyareso

disgustedbymypresence,lastnightIwasordered

tostayinthebedroom,andnevercomeoutuntilwe

leave.It'ssobadyoh,Iwillnotevengettoseethe

Kingorhavebreakfast,lunchandsuppernotunless

Zwelibringsmefood”.



Him:“That'sit.Iwillcomeandfetchyouinthe

afternoon,weareleaving”.

Me:“Don'tmakehastydecisionsNkanyiso.We

havetocomewithastrategy”.

Him:“Strategysekak!Getyourbagsready,Iwillbe

comingtofetchyou,andtheybetternotdaretry

andstopme”.

Her:“Myclothesarestillpacked.AndI'vealready

madeadecisionthatIshould'vemadealongtime

ago.Bigbear,IwillinformauntNcumisaaboutyou

wantingtovisit”.

Me:“WhatdecisionNobuntu”?

Her:“Youwillknowsoonenoughit'sformyown



sanity.Talktoyouguysinafew,andIloveyou”.

Shehangsup.Me&Nkanyisolookateachother.

Whatdecisionisshetalkingabout?Ihopeit'snot

somethingHforHektikorextreme,mymindis

runningwildrightnow.

★★Β

[NARRATED]

Seeinghisfatherinthisbednotdoinganything

reallytearsZweliapart.Hisfatherlookssopeaceful

andheistooskinnythanthelasttimehesawhim.

Hewonderhowishisfatherstillaliveconsidering

thefactthathehasbeenoutofitforclosetoa

monthnow,healsodoesn'tunderstandhowthe

seerisfailingtoseewhat'swrongwithhisfather,it

justdoesn'tmakeanysenseconsideringthefact

thatheprotectsroyalty.Ifit'sblackmagic,why

didn'theseeitcoming?Itjustdoesn'tmakeany

sense,notunlesshetoohasbeenblinded,buthow?



Heisaskinghimselfallthequestions,unfortunately

forhimthereisnoonetoanswerhim.

“Getbetterdad.Iknowthatyoucanhearme.You

arestrong,Iknowthatyoucanfightforyourlife

back,Iloveyou”.Helooksathimonelasttime,and

leaveshisbedroomatonce,andgoandjointhe

othersinthediningareaforbreakfast.

“HauZweli.Whydidyoucomedownalone,where's

Langelihle”?MaZunguaskshimashesettlesonhis

chair.

“Doyouwantustoloseappetiteforthewholeday

now”?Buhleanswersher.

MaZungu:“IwasaskingZwelinotyou,orhasyour

namechangedtoZwelinow”?Buhleshakesher

headandlooksdown.“Whereisshe”?MaZungu

continuesaskingZweli.



Zweli:“Ileftherinthebedroom”.Heanswersso

muchtohisannoyance.

MaZungu:“Why?Sheissupposedtocomeandjoin

usforbreakfast”.

Zweli“It'sbestifshedoesn'tcomeandjoinus,trust

me”.

Nhlaka:“Youbettertakehiswordheistellingthe

truth”.Hesayscoveringhisnosethinkingabout

whattranspiredyesterdayevening.

MaZungu:“Youarealltalkingnonsenseandarenot

makinganysense.Askoneoftheservantstocall

Langaforus”.

Amanda:“That'smycuetoleave”.Sheisalreadyon



herfeetreadytoleave.

MaZungu:“SitdownAmandaatthisinstance”!She

bangsthetable,andthatdragsZweli'smotherfrom

herthought.She'snotevenentertainingthem,and

shelooksstressfree.Shelookslikeshedoesn't

haveadyinghusbandlyinginthatbedintheir

bedroom.“HaveanyonewentandcallLangelihleto

comeandjoinus”?

“Yes,ma'am.ButIdon'tthinkit'sagoodideaforher

tocomedownespeciallywhileyouguysareinthe

middleofeating,youaregoingtothrowup

everythingyou'veeatenandpossiblyceaseeating

forthenextcomingdaysuponseeingher.Oh,andI

willsuggestthatyoulookforsomething,athick

clothwilldotocoveryournoseswith.Because

wow!”.Saysoneoftheservantwhowenttocall

Langelihle,shedidn'tevenreachthebedroomdoor

duetotheexcessivesmellthatwascomingfrom

thebedroom.Sheshoutedforher.



MaZungu:“Whywouldwethrowupatthesightof

Langelihle”?Shelooksateveryoneseatingdown,

especiallytheyoungadultswholookverymuch

readytothrowuponceLangelihledescendsthe

stairs.

★★

Nobuntujustfinishedtakingabathandsheisina

longdress.Shetiesherdoekandcoversher

shoulderswithaminiblanket,shedoesn'tknow

howtoday'sreceptionisgoingtobelike.She

understandsthattheydon'tlikehercurrently,but

theymustatleasttrytoojustforpeacesake,and

forthefactthatthey'vecalledhertojointhemfor

breakfastit'sreallyannoyingher.Sheismore

surprisedatthefactthattheservantcalledherfrom

outsideherroom,shedidnotevenbotherknocking.

ShesendsherauntamessageaboutMnqobi'svisit

sincesheisnottakinghercalls.Shelooksat



herselfinthemirrorandshelooksverymuchthe

same,thisacneisbruisingherselfesteem,she

walksoutpassingfewservantswhoaregoingon

abouttheirduties.Theycovertheirnosesasshe

passesandfliesarefollowingher,shestopsonher

tracksandsmellsherself.

“But,Iamnotevensmelling,whyiseveryone

coveringtheirnose?Iwasgoingtosaythatitis

becauseofmyacne,buttheyarecoveringtheir

nosesnoteyes.Whatcouldbetheproblem”?She

thinkstoherself,andtherefliesarebeginningtobe

toomany.Shesighsandcountiueswalking,before

shecanevenreachthediningareaeveryone

scurriesacrossthediningareagoingseparate

ways.

“Yerr!What'sthatsmell?Imean,Ismelledthat

smellfromthestaircase,yerrr”.TheQueen

commentscoveringhernose,Nobuntuappearsand

Buhlethrowsuprightthere&then.Shelooksat



everyone,nowsheismoreconvincedthaneverthat

shesmells,butwhycan'tshesmellherself?

MaZungu:“Yerrr,didyoutakeabathafterhaving

sexlastnightLangelihle?Yousmelllikearotten

fish,yasis!Go&takeabath.OhmyGod!Andwhat

happenedtoyourface”?Shecovershernosewitha

dishcloth.

Buhle:“ThankstoyouMaZunguforruiningourday!

SiesLangelihlemaarn,goandbath.Mybrother

choseawrongawife,siesmaarn.Getoutofour

facesyoulookhorribleandyouaredisgusting”.

Nobuntujuststandstheredefeatedtearsstreaming

downhercheeks,shethoughtthatshewasstrong

anddon'tcareaboutthemmockingher.Butnow,

here,rightinfrontofherit'sadifferentstory

becausetheyareganginguponher.

“Guards!Takethisfilthythingoutofmyhouse,and

callSebenzile'scleaningcompanytocomeand



springcleanZweli'sroomofthiscreaturesstench

smell,outnow”!TheQueenorderstheguardswho

comesrushing,theygetholdofNobuntuandthey

dragheracrossthefloor,tooutsideandeventually

outoftheyard.Buhle&theothersarelaughing.The

guardsdidnotevencareaboutherscreaming&

pleadingthemtoletgoofher,theyshutthemetal

doorslockingheroutside.Shebringsherkneesinto

herstomach,andweeps,rightnowshedoesn'tcare

aboutthevillagerswhoarepassingby.Shemakes

adecisionrightthere&then,shewantsoutofthis

marriageandtheywillgranther-herwishes

whethertheylikeitornot.Thegatesopenagain

andBuhlethrowsherluggageontopofher,and

spitsonherthenlaughsandgobackinsidethe

yard.Allthiswhiletheseerwaswatching

everything,hedidnoteventrymeddling...

Alongonetothankyouforhelpingmetoreach20k

likes,thankyou.
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MNQOBI

Weareparkedoutsidethisbighouse.Ncumisais

theonewhodirectedushere,shewasresistingme

tocomeandmeetthem,butmebeingmebeingI

didnotbackdown.Sheeventuallyagreedformeto

come,nowhereweareparkedoutside.Someone



approachesthecar,Irolldownthewindowforher.

“Hello”.Shegreetsuswithabigsmileplasteredon

herface,wegreetherback.“Mymotheris

requestingforyouguystocomeinsidethehouse”.

ShetellsusthislookingatNkanyiso,shebetternot

wastehertimeandthinkthatNkanyisowill

entertainher.

Me:“Thankyou”.Iguessshedidn'thearme

becausesheisstillstarringatNkanyiso,Ichuckle&

shakemyhead.

Him:“Eysisi,don'tlookatmelikethatIhavea

girlfriendwhoIloveverymuch,wenajustdome

thatfavourandnotlookatme.Idon'twantyou,so

pleaserespectyourself”.

Her:“Youarenotthathandsomeanyway,Iknow

handsomemen.Menwholookhandsomewithout



trying”.

Him:“Goodforyouandthem”.Heopensthedoor

andstepsout,thegirlclickshertongueandwalks

insidetheyardleavingusbehind.

Me:“Dude,thatwasnotcool”.

Him:“Whydidshelookatmeinthefirstplace?She

istooforwardformyliking”.Thiswomanstanding

hereatthedooristhereplicaofmymother,she

doesn'tlookpleasedtoseeusthough.Wegreether

andshestepsasideallowingusinsidethehouse.

“Thembelihlepleasebringourguestssome

refreshments.Youcanfollowme”.Wegettothe

loungeandwesitdown...

“WhatcanIdoforyou”?



Me:“MynameisMnqobiandthisisNkanyiso”.

Her:I'veasked;whatcanIdoforyou”?Iclearmy

throat.

Me:“Beforewegoanyfurther,doyouknowa

womannamedThembi”?

Her:“TherearetoomanyThembi'soutthere?

Thembiwho?bespecificandstopwastingmytime”.

Geez,sorude.

Me:“Letmeshowyouherpictures”.Itakeoutmy

phonefrommypocketandgotogallery,andgive

herthephone.Shelooksatthemnotbelievingit,

shewidenshereyesandlooksatme.

Her:“Th...Thisismyoldersister,hernameis



NoncedonotThembi.Howdoyouknowher”?

Me:“She'smymother”.

Her:“What?Areyoubeingforreal”?Inod.“Isshe

stillalive?Whereisshe”?

Me:“Yes,andverymuchhealthy.Sheresidesin

Jo'burg”.

Her:“ThanksGod.We'vefinallyfoundher,doyou

knowforhowmanyyearswe'vebeenlookingfor

her?Weeventhoughtthatshediedandgaveup

searchingforher”.

Me:“Sheisalive.It'sapitythatshenevertoldus

aboutourrealfamily,andwherewecomefrom”.



Her:“What?Whydidn'tshetellyouaboutus?Ican

tellthatsheisstillthelyingoldNoncedoshewas

beforeshedisappeared.Now,howdidyoufindus?

Wholeadyouhere”?

Me:“Nobuntu.Mysister”.Iseeherfacechanging

withinasecond,shelookslikeshewantstovomit.

Hau,Ithoughtthattheywereingoodterms,what

changed?

Her:“Don'tyoudarementionthatwitch'snamein

myhouse,notnow,notever”.

Nkanyiso:“You'llfindmeinthecarIamnotinthe

moodtoentertainunnecessaryshit”.Hetellsme

thisalreadyonhisfeet.

Her:“DidImaybesayanythingwrong?Imean,Ijust

saiddo...”.Icuthershort.



Me:“Pleasedon't,heispissedoffalready,justdon't

pisshimoffanyfurther”.

Thembelihle:“Whyishepissedoff?Arethey

perhapshavingathingbecausethelasttimeI

checkedNobuntuismarriedtothePrincethemost

handsomemeIknow”?Nkanyisolooksatherand

sodoI.

Ncumisa:“Ohno.Don'ttellmethatshejumped

fromonedicktoanotherinjustashortperiodof5

months,howloosecanshebe”?Nkanyisochuckles

andwalksout.

Me:“I'llbeonmywaytoo.Iwillcomesomeother

time”.

Her:“Westillhaven'tcometoaconclusionof

sortingthisissueofyourmother,whyareyou

leaving?OrareyoualsoupsetaboutwhatIsaid?



Butit'strue”.

Me:“Thesearemynumbers.Youcancallmeand

wewilldiscussawayforward,itwaslovelymeeting

youeventhoughitwasforfewminutes”.Igiveher

mynumbers,Thembelihlesnatchesthem.

Her:“Oh,Iwilltotalkwiththeeldersandletthem

knowaboutyouandthatNoncedoisstillaliveand

forgottenaboutus”.

Lihle:“Whydon'tyoujoinusforbreakfast”?

Me:“Iamfull,butthanksforofferingIwillbeonmy

wayoutnow.Bye”.

Ncumisa:“GowellsonandIwillkeepintouch”.



Lihle:“Letmewalkyouout”.Ijustlookatherand

walkout,shefollowsbehindme.“So,whenarewe

seeingyouagain”?

Me:“Idon'tknowbutnotanytimesoon”.

Her:“That'sabummer.Well,atleastIwillgettosee

youmoresincewearerelated.So,yourfriend”.We

finallyreachmycar.

Me:“Whatabouthim”?

Her:“CanyouatleasthookmeupwithhimandI

willhookyouupwithoneofmyfriends”?Ichuckle.

Me:“Unfortunatelyforyou,heistakenandvery

muchhappy.Andasforme?Iamnotlooking,stay

well”.Istepintomycarandhootthenbringthe

enginetolife.“Well,thatwentwell”.



Him:“Clearly.Now,wheretofromhere”?Theclouds

starttogatherofwhichIfindstrangebecauseIdid

checktheweatheranditshowednorainIguess

geologist'scanlietoo.

Me:“TothemallthenwegoandfetchNobuntu”.

Him:“Thenweareleaving”?

Me:“Obvious”.Henods,weembarkwithour

journeyIhopetheweatherwon'tdisturbus.

★★Β

NOBUNTU

ItisonlynowthatIcatchmybreathafterbeing



chasedbydogs.Iwaswalkingthinkingofhow

stupidIam,andhowwhattookplaceattheRoyal

housewasembarrassing.Sighs.Iamjustgladthat

thevillagersdon'thavesmartphonesorelseIwas

goingtobealloversocialmediatrending.Mebeing

meIdecidedtogotomyold“home”toseehow

theyareholdingup,especiallySanele.Ihad

coveredmyfacewiththedoekIwaswearinghiding

myhideousface.Haike,Ididnoteventakeastep

insidetheyardwhenSaneleandsomeboysfrom

thevillagestartedthrowingstonesatme,and

insultingme,erh.IwastakenabackbySanele's

suddenbehaviour,hiseyeswerenotwelcoming,

notevenabit.It'slikehegrewthissuddenhatred

forme,Iwasshockedtotellyouthetruth.WhileI

waspuzzledaboutSanele&hisfriendsdoings,my

grandmapouredmewithcoldwaterandcalledme

awitch,Thakasileblewawhistle,andbeforeIknow

itthevillagerswholivenearbycameoutoftheir

housesandstartedchanting“Umthakathi.

Makashiswe”!Marchingtowardsme.Amongst

themIalsosawZana&Buhle,mysupposingly

bridesmaids.ThewaythingsarehappeningIhave



nodoubtthatsomeoneisbehindthis,anditcanbe

theroyalpeople.Bloodyrubbishes,yasis.Thatwas

whenoneofthemostrespectedmaninthisvillage

unleashedhisdogstochaseafterme,iyoh.I've

neverranlikethatinmywholeentirelife,Iwas

CasterSemenyaforaminuteI'veevendroppedmy

luggagewhenIheardthevoicesoftheyoungmen

behindmetalkingamongsteachother.Ikepton

wipingmyendlesstearsandprayingforthese

youngmennottocatchme,Iwasonavergeof

givingupwhenallofasuddendustroseupfrom

theground,itwasnotyournormaldust.This

particularonewasjusttoothick,blackandtoofast

itwasmorelikeasnakebutinadustform,ai,ke

boloiIstrue.IranasfastasIcouldwhenIwasit

comingtowardsmeinfullswing,buttomy

surpriseditpassedmeIdidnotevendarelookback.

Thecloudsstartedgatheringandbecametoodark,

clearlyit'sgoingtorainandIhadnowheretohide

myhead.

IlookbehindmeandInolongerseetheyoungmen



followingme,phew.That'sarelief.Itakeoutmy

phonefrommybreastsIamjusthappythatamidst

ofallthisshandisIstillhaveit,Ipunchin

Nkanyiso'snumberswhenraindropletshitmybald

head.Arh,eventhedoekgotmissingalongthe

way...Anotherdrophitsmybaldhead,andbeforeI

knowit-itstartsraining.Iruntothestandingalone

vacanthutforsaftey,halfofit'sroofisnomoreI

canseeitallthewayfromhere.Well,atleastitwill

sheltermeuntiltheraindiesdown.5minuteslaterI

aminsideit,thefloorisingoodcondition,butwhat

surprisesmeisthatitisnotwet,itisdryandlooks

verywellpolished.Theraindoesn'tevengetinside,

nowthisiscreepy.Isliddownandthinkofmylife

currently,it'samess.Thereisnonetwork

connectionhere,dammitnowIamlefttostareat

thisdulllookingwall.Sittinghererightnowthinking

aboutmylifeit'sdepressingme,Ineedtoprayand

connectwithGod.Iknowthatthesunwillshine

downonmeonedayjustnotyet,phelaIamnot

patientwhenitcomestosuch.ThethingisIwant

Godtoanswermeimmediately,forgettingthatthere

arealotofpeopleprayingtohimtoo.Sighs,Ikeep



ontorturingmyselfunnecessarywiththingsthat

arenotworthmytime.Ineedtofocusonthings

thatmatterinmylife,divorcingZweliwillbethefirst

step.Myburdensarejusttoomanytheyarealso

contributingtomyweakfaithinGod,butthatstops

today.Iamputtingmyhappinessfirstnow,

everythingelsewillcomebehindme.Thenthere's

thatdreamissue,aithatonereallypuzzlesme,

yazini.Ikneeldown...

“Heavenlyfather.Itismeagain,Nobuntu.I'msure

thatyou'reprobablyannoyedmebecauseIalways

rememberyouwhenI'mgoingthrougharough

phase,butyouneedtounderstandthatanything

‘good’doesn'treallylastinmylife.HenceIforgetto

praythankingyou,aeGod,anyway,Iaskyouto

pleasebearwithmeandunderstandthatIamnot

perfect.Ihaveflaws,butthenIpleadwithyouto

givemeallthestrengththatIneedIhavelotoftask

tocomplete.Please,easesomeoftheburdensfor

meandletthemrestinyourhands,hheGod,lifeis

roughouthere.Thankyousomuchforthe



protection,andpleasecontinueguidingmeinthe

rightpath.HopefullyoneofthesegooddaysIwill

testifyabouthowyoucamethroughforme.People

willseeyouthroughme,pleasemakemewhole

againandmayInevergoastray,amen”.

Averyterriblethunderrumbleoutside,it'sonescary

thunder.Itstartedrainingwithstones,butstillthis

hutissodry,Istandupandgoandstandatthe

doorwatchingtherain.ThestonesarebigImust

say,whatifI'mdreamingagain?Hhayi,phela

anythingispossiblewitheverythinghappening

currently.Kefilmthisone...

★★Β

ZWELI

Aftertheshowwewitnessfewhoursagowhen

Nobuntuwasbeingthrownoutlikeananimalthat



sheis,andhowthevillagersactedtowardsher.We

allstartedhavingourmealinthegardensince

Sebenzile'swerebusyspringcleaningthehouse.

Wewerethrowingjokesabouther&therewhen

thereweatherstartedchanged,wewereforcedto

getbackinsidethehouse.Theseerwasverytense

whenallofthatwashappening.Immediatelyaswe

steppedinsidethehouse,thunderrumbledinway

thatmadeallourwindowstoshatter,IswearI

heardmyfathergaspingsinceIwasinthesame

roomwithhim.ButwhenIturnedtolookhewas

stillthesame,Iguessitwasmymindplayinggames

withme.Nowthatithasstoppedrainingtheafter

effectsarebad.Theroofofthehousesuddenly

haveholes,oneofthetreesthatwasknowntobe

thestrongestisdownitfellontopofoneofthe

servantschambers,buteveryoneisunharmed,but

theyarestillinshock.Thishasneverhappened

before,heavyrainsdidcome&Go,butthishas

neverhappened,ever.Mymotherishavingavery

intenseconversationwiththeseer.MaZunguis

passedoutonthecouch...



“Thatwasonescarymoment.Zweli,didyouseethe

aftermaththerainhascaused”?Nhlakaniphoasks

me.Inodathim.“Doyouknowwhatthismeans”?

Me:“No.Whatdoesitmean”?

Him:“Iftheraindidthismuchdamageinthishouse

thatwassaidtowithstandanystorms,ofwhich

wasalieafterwhathappenedfewmomentsago.

Imaginewhatitdidtothevillagershuts”?

Me:“Don'tmentionitman.I'msurealotoftheir

thingsaredamage,myheartgoesoutthem”.

Him:“Andtheywillcomeheretolaytheir

grievances,dadissickhecan'tattendtotheir

needs.Areyoucatchingon-onwhereIamgoing

withthisissue”?



Me:“Idon'tknow.Youtellme”.Hechucklesand

shakeshishead.“What'sfunny”?

Him:“Youcanbesoslowattimes.Thismeansthat

youmuststepinhisplacewithimmediateeffect”.I

laugh.

Me:“That'sagoodonelittlebrother.Ajokeofthe

century”.

Him:“IamnotjokingZweli.Youweresupposedto

comeheretheverysamedaydadgotsick,butyour

mothermadeexcusesforyou.Theelderstried

reasoningwithher,butshedidnotwanttohearit.

Nowthatyouarehere,youmusttakedad'sposition

withimmediateeffectsinceyouarenextinline

afterall”.

Me:“What?Man,Idon'tknowanythingabout



chieftaincy,nothingatallman.WherewillIeven

begin?Motherwillhandlethissincesheknowshow

thingsaredone”.Heshakeshishead.

Him:“Youareherenowandtheelderswon'ttake

herexcuses.Youcandothis,oraskmothertogo

throughtheprocesswithyouuntilyougetitright.

Goodluck”.Hepatsmeonmyshoulderandwalks

away...Thiscan'tbehappening,IamnotreadyI

don'tknowanything,thisisamess.Irubmyface

withmyhandswhenthedoortomyroomopens,

andmymotherstepsinnotlookinggood.Hereyes

arered,it'sevidentthatshehasbeencrying.She

looksatmeandfreshtearsmakestheirwaydown

hercheeksandtothefloor,Ihopesheisgoingto

tellmethatmyfatherhaspassedon,Ipray.

Me:“Mom”?Sheshakesherheadandsniffs.“It's

dadokay”?Shejustlooksatmeandcontinues

crying.“Mom!Isdadokay”?



“Yourfatherisstillthesame.It'stimeforyouto

stepintoyourfather'spositionwithimmediate

effect.Whereisyourwife”?MyuncleMzwandile

tellsme.Ilookathimslowlynotbelievingwhathe

issayingtome...

Me:“Pardon”?

Him:“Youhave5minutestoavailyourselftothe

throneroom.Thecounciliswaitingforyou”.Igive

himablanklook.

Me:“Can'tyougivemetimetopreparemyself?I

mean,Idon'tknowanythingaboutchieftaincy.

Uncleplease,Iaskyoutogivememoretime”.

Him:“Yourmothershouldn'thavemadeexcusesfor

you.Youareleftwith3minutes”.Hetellsmeand

walkout.Isitdownindefeat...



Me:“Mom,pleasepleadwiththem.Askthemto

givememoretime”.

Her:“I...I...Tr...Triedso..n.Irea..llydid,I'ms..orry”.

Shewalksuptomeandembracesme.Iam

defeated,Iwilljusthavetorunawaytonight,Iwill

nottakemyfather'sposition.

Apologiesforanyerrors...Apologiesforthelate

Bonusentry,Ihadabusyday.
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NOBUNTU

WearebackhomeafterthehorribleweekendIhad

backatthevillage.Ievengottoseewhoiswho

exactly,thisweekendshowedmewhowasthe

realestwithme.Iguessistruewhentheysay,

“whendaysaredark.Friendsarefew”I'vegotto

experiencethatfirsthand.Theheavyraindidsome

extremedamagebackthere,yoh.98%ofthehuts

aredamagedbeyondrepairitwilltakemonthsifnot

yearsforthevillagerstogettheirvillagebackto

whatitusedtobe.Imean,eventheirvegetable

gardensareruined,shame.Everyoneinthevillage

wereattheroyalhousetolaytheirgrievances,life

isgood.Idon'twantSaneleoranyoneforthat

mattercallingmeaskingmetohelpthem,not

anyone.Myphonehasbeenringingnonestopit



wasZwelicallingmeandsomeoftheroyalfamily

members,Iendedupblockingthem.Theythought

thatIwasgoingtojumptheminuteIseetheircalls,

afterhowtheytreatedme?Theybetterthinkagain

becausetheydon'treallymeananythingtome

anymoreIamdonewiththem,whatIneedtodois

tofindagoodlawyertohandlethedivorce.Iam

justhappythatwedidnotmarryincommunityof

property,wejustmarriedforthesakeofbeing

married,andZwelikeepinghisinheritance.Another

weirdthinghappenedthoughNkanyiso&Mnqobi

didn'tdetectthesmellthateveryoneclaimedIhad,

atsomepointIeventhoughtthattheywerelying.

Thenthedream.Itstilldoesn'tgivemeanypeace,I

needtotalktoMnqobiaboutitmaybehemight

knowwhatitmeans.Ialsocan'tbelievethataunt

Ncumisahatedmetoo,nowonderwhyshewas

ignoringmycalls,haike.Wondersshallneverend.

Well,atleastMnqobi'svisittoherwasfruitful,itis

nowbetweenthemtofixthingsbecauseIamdone

withthem.Iamjoggedoutofmythoughtsbya

knockatthedoor.NkanyisoisatMnqobi'sit'sa

soccernightforthem.Iattendtoitonlytofind



Athilestandingwithhercoatopen,sheiswearinga

lingerieandheels,andhavingabottleofwineinher

hand.Uponseeingmeshequicklytiesthecoatand

givesmeafakesmile,Ichuckleandshakemyhead.

“Wh...Whatareyoudoinghere”?

“Ilivehere.Whatareyoudoinghere”?

Her:“Yo...Youlivehere?Youaredoingvat&sit

withhim?Howdesperatecanyoube?Doyou

honestlythinkthatNkanyisolovesyou?Heisjust

pityingyou”!

Me:“Sayssomeonehalfnakedwhocamehere

wantingtoseducemyman.Howdesperateisthat

ofyou?Itjustshowsthatyouarecheap,andyou

thinkthatseducingNkanyisowillmakehimfallin

lovewithyou”?



Her:“Nxa.Whatever!Nkanyisodoesn'tloveyou”.

Me:“Goodforhim.Now,whatdoyouwanthere?Oh,

wait.Youcameheretoseducehim.Andtoyour

dissapoimentyoudidnotfindhim,howhurtingis

that?Icanfeelyourpaindon'tworry”.

Her:“I...Iwantedtodiscusssomethingwith

Nkanyiso”.

Me:“Whydidn'tyoucallhim”?

Her:“Hehasblockedallmycalls”.

Me:“Thatshouldtellyouthathedoesn'twantto

talktoyou.Can'tyoureadbetweenthelines”?

Her:“Ishehome”?



Me:“Nope,heisnot”.

Her:“Whereishe?So,hecan'tstandyourpresence”?

Ichuckle.

Me:“Clearly”.

Her:“Whenwillheback”?

Me:“AmIhistimekeeper?Ifyoudon'twanttotell

mewhatyouwantIsuggestthatyouleave”!

Her:“IamnotleavinguntilItalktoNkanyiso”!

Me:“Okay.WaitforhimthereI'msureheisonhis

wayback”.Iattempttoclosethedoor...



Her:“Wait.Ican'twaitforhimoutsidehere”.

Me:“Whynot”?

Her:“Idon'twanttohurtyourfeelings,andIdon't

wanttobethereasonyou&Nkanyisobreakup”.I

chuckle.

Me:“Whatcouldhurtme?Orareyoupregnant”?

Shelooksdown,andplayswithherfingers.She

nods.Ilaughandshakemyhead.“Anotherbaby

mamadramajustwhenthinkIwasgoingtodeal

withone,nowIhavetodealwith2?Greatjust

great”!

Her:“W...What?2?Whoelse”?

Me:“Anotheroneofyourkindwhodoesn'tknow

whentoletgo.Idon'twanttobelikeanyofyou



whenthetimecomesifme&Nkanyisodon'twork

out.Iwilllethimknowthatheisgoingtobeadad

again,congratulations”.

Her:“Aren'tyouhurting”?

Me:“Notatall.Nkanyiso&Ihavebeenthroughalot,

andyoubeingpregnantforhimdoesn'tchangethe

wayIfeelabouthim.Istilllovehimregardless

becauseIknowthathewillneverchooseyouover

me,Athile.Ihopethatyouaregoingtoraisethe

child,tobeabetterpersonthanyou.Howfarare

you”?

Her:“Idon'tanswertoyou”.

Me:“Okay,Bye”.Iclosethedoorandcontinue

makingmyselfsomethingtoeat.Whatdid

Nkanyisogivethesewomenbecausewawini,

sistersherewantmoreofwhateverhehasgiven



them.Imean,theyevenfallpregnantforhim.Way

togogirls.IpraythatIdon'tbecomelikethem,and

knowwhentoletgowhenitneedstobe.

★★Β

NKANYISO

SoccernightwithMnqobiwasfun,butnowit'stime

formetogohome.IamtakenabackwhenIsee

Athile'scarparkedrightattheentranceblockingme

todrivein.Whatisshedoinghereanyway?Sighs.I

stepoutofthecarandgo,andknockonher

window,butIgetnoresponseIguesssheisinside.

Oh,shit.WhatifsheisgivingNobuntuahardtime?

Shedoesn'tneedanymoredrama.Iusethesmall

gatetogetinsidemyyard,andIfindhersittingat

thebenchjustoutsidethekitchenplayingwithher

phone.



“Whatareyoudoinghere”?Shestandsup,and

walkstowardsme,Ijustlookather.

“HeyNkanyiso”.

Me:“Ufunani”?

Her:“Youshouldteachyourgirlfriendsome

mannersandtellherhowtotreatguests”.

Me:“Youstillhaven'tansweredmyquestion”.

Her:“Iheardthatthere'sapossibilitythatyoumight

beafather”?

Me:“Itseemsasiflikeyoudon'tknowwhyyou've

comehere,youknowyourwayout”.



Her:“Well,Icomebearinggoodnewsofwhichyou

willfindthrilling”.

Me:“Talk”.

Her:“I'mpregnant”.Shelowjumpsandclapsher

hands.

Me:“Oh,congratulations”.

Her:“Aren'tyouexcited?Imean,youaregoingtobe

afatherNkanyiso.Thisisexcitingnewsweshould

becelebrating”.

Me:“Yeah,theyare,andthere'snothingtocelebrate

it'sjustpregnancy.Howfarareyou”?

Her:“5months”.Imovemyeyestohertummy,and



it'sflat,Ichuckle.SherealizesthatI'mlookingatit

andshegiggles.“Oh,no.Itakeaftermymother.

Sheshowswhensheis7months,andwhenitdoes

itpops”.

Me:“Oh.Isee.WearegoingtodoaDNAtestonce

thebabyisborn”.

Her:“What?Nkanyiso,doyouthinkthatIwilllie

aboutyoubeingthefatherofthisbaby”?

Me:“Yes,becausewe'vealwaysusedcondoms,

andifIremembercorrectlytheonlytimewedidnot

useacondomwasatMnqobi's,andIalso

remembergivingyoumoneytobuymorningafters.

So,youtryingtotellmethatyoudidnotbuythem”?

Shesighs.

Her:“Itmust'veslippedmymind,butIamsurethat

thisisyourbabyNkanyiso,Iwouldneverlie”!



Me:“Oryoumust'vediditdeliberately.Anyway,we

willdotheDNAoncethebabyisbornifheismineI

willtakefullresponsibility.Wewilltalkagainonce

thebabyisborn,youcanseeyourselfout”.Istand

upandwalkawayleavinghercallingmynameIget

insidethehouse...IfindNobuntuprayingletmenot

disturbher,sighs.WillIevergetabreak?Willwe

everbeinahappy&healtheyrelationshipwith

Nobuntu,becauseeverytimewhenwetakeastep

forwardsomethingpopsup,andtakeus10steps

backwards.Nowlook,mypastrecklessbehaviour

isslowlybutsurelycomingbacktolife.Imagine

Nobuntubeingastepmothertotwoofmychildren?

WhatIfI'vefatheredmorebabiesoutthereand

soonerorlaterthemotherswillsoonshowupon

mydoorstop,iyoh.Idon'tthinkNobuntuwillgetfed

Istrue.It'struewhentheysay“everyactionhasa

consequence”thesearemyconsequences.Iliemy

headbackonthecouch,howmuchmorecan

Nobuntutake?Iamjoggedoutofmythoughtsby

Nobuntukissingmycheek,shesitsnexttome.I



smileather...

“Hey,Youdonepraying”?

“Yes,Iam.I'vebeencallingyournameforthepast

3minutes.Areyouokay”?

Me:“Yeah.Letmegoandtakeabath”.

Her:“Beforeyougotellmewhat'stroublingyou”?I

sigh.

Me:“Willweeverhaveahappy&healthy

relationship”?

Her:“Yes,why”?

Me:“Witheverythinggoingonandmypastcatching



uponmeweareinforaroughride”.

Her:“Iknow.Butwhatweneedtodoistostickwith

eachotheroneofthesedaysGodwillcomethrough

forus.Thisislikeatest,atesttotestushowmuch

weloveeachother,andhowmuchstormswecan

withstand.Kahlekahlethisisatrial,itispreparing

usformarriage”.Ilaugh.“Iamseriousbabe,wewill

dojustfineaslongaswepray,andbelieveinhim.

Afterall,acouplethatpraystogether.Stays

together,right”?

Me:“Iguessyouareright.Iamluckytohavea

womanlikeyouinmylife,thankyouforbeingpart

ofit”.Shesmilesandputsherhandaroundmy

neck.

Her:“Iamgladtohaveyouasaboyfriendtoo.Not

everymancould'vedonewhatyoudidforme,youa

rarebreedandaGod'sblessingstome.Imean,I

amevenpractisinghowtobeastepmother”.



Laughing.

Me:“Speakingaboutthatthere'ssomethingIwant

totellyou”.

Her:“Youwanttotellmeaboutyoursecondbaby

mamatobe”?Ifurrowmyeyesather.“Shecame

heretotellyouthegoodnewsImean,shewas

wearingaverysexylingeriesheclearlywantedto

breakdownthenewstoyouinaveryseductiveway,

andpossiblyhavecelebratorylovemaking”.She

laughs.

Me:“Shedidwhat?Anyway,Itoldhertogivebirth

firstandwewillgoanddoDNAtests.Evenifshe

foundmealone,shewouldn'thavesteppedinside

thishouse”.

Her:“Really?Doyouhowsensitiveladiescanbeif

youaskthemtodoDNA?Theythinkthatyouare



automaticallysayingthatshesleepsaround.She

feelsdisrespected”.

Me:“Ijustwanttomakesurethatifshewasreally

carryingmybaby”.

Her:“Isshereallypregnant”?

Me:“Idon'tthinksobecausehertummyisflat,and

whenIaskedhershetoldmethatshetakesafter

hermother.Shewillshowoncesheis7months,

andwhenshedoesitwillpop”.Shelaughs.

Her:“Kantyhowfarlongisshe”?

Me:“Shesaidsheis5months”.Shechuckles&

shakesherhead.



Her:“Wawu.Iwillsaythisagain,yousureknow

howtopickthem.Whatexactlyareyougivingthese

girls”?

Me:“Hmmm...Letmesee,well,somethingofwhich

you'venevertastedbefore,Iswearonceyoudo.

Youwillbejustlikethem,anddon'twanttoletgo”.

Shesnorts.

Her:“Ohplease.Stopbluffing,I'msureyounotthat

good”.Igiveheraseriousstare.Shelaughsand

rollshereyes.“ForallweknowIcanbetellingthe

truth.Goandtakeabath.Iwilldishupforyouso

long”.

Me:“AmIsmelling”?Shechuckles.

Her:“No.Youarejustexhausted,andwearedone

talkingaboutwhatwastroublingyou”.Ilookather

andsmile.



Me:“Yesma'am.Iloveyou”.Shesmilesatme.I

standupandwalktothebathroom...

★★Β

ZWELI

Thingsgotreallyheatedupbackatvillage,the

villagersgrievancesweretoomuchinawaythatI

endedhavingaheadache,plusIdidnothaveany

answersorsolutionstotheirgrievances.The

pressurethattheelderswasputtingonmewastoo

much,theyalsodemandedLangelihle'spresenceof

whichwehadtolieabouthernotbeingthere.They

werenotconvincedabouttheexcuse,buttheydid

notpushanyfurther.Now,Langelihleisnottaking

anyofmycalls,shehasceasedanyformofcontact

withme.Oneoftheeldersevensaidthatmaybethe

rainwascausedbyLanga'sancestors,theywere



veryangryabouthowweweretreatingLanga.

Maybehewastellingthetruth...Itwillcostmillions

forthevillagetogobacktoit'soldstate,It'stoo

much.Anyway,Iranawayfromthevillagethisearly

inthemorning,nowIstayinaflat,Iamkeepinga

lowprofile,I'veevenchangednumbers,sothatno

onecancontactme.Iwillavailmyselfoncemy

motherandtheuncleshavefixedalmosteverything

inthevillage,Iamnotreadytotakethethrone,not

justyet.Canmydadjustgetbetter?Imean,how

didhedoit?Iamnotready.HowdidIgethere?

★★Β

LONDIWE

Idon'tknowhow,butI'vemanagedtogetmy

hearingback.Idon'tknowifitwasdone

deliberatelyorwhatbecausewhatmyfamilysays

aboutmeistearingmyheartapart.Yazi,it'slikeI

amburdentothem,andtheyareevenscaredto



comenearmeletalonelookmyway.Idon'tblame

though,Imean,Iamamess,Ismellandmoreover

aparalyzedcorpse.Ithurtsmemorenot

rememberinghowdidIendbeinglikethisIalways

channelmyinnerthoughtstryingtodigdeep,but

nothingcomesup.Notevenasinglething,andI

don'trememberhalfofmylife,allIrememberismy

childhoodlifeofwhichisnotreallyfuntoremember.

“No.Weneedtotakehertothehospice,sheisnot

gettinganybetterandasformeIamtiredof

cleaningherupafterevery3minutes.It'sdraining

mehonestly”.That'smylittlesisterPheladisaying.

“Icouldn'tagreewithyoumore.I'vecalledthem,

andtheywillbehereinfewminutestime,hhayi

Londiwereallysurpriseduswiththissudden

incurablesicknessofhers”.Sheclapsherhands.

Pheladi:“Abouttime.Mylifeneedstogobackto

normal”.Theycan'tsendmeaway.Theyaremy



family,theyaresupposedtosupportmeandbe

withmethroughitall.Theycan'tturntheirbackson

mewhenIneedthemthemost.Idon'teventhinkI

havetearstocryanymore,infactit'slikeIhaveno

ounceofwaterinmybodyIdon'tevenpee.

Philanii:“Whoa,thanksGodtheyarehere.Thatwas

fast,areherbagsready”?Mysecondsisterasks.

Mom:“Allpacked,andreadytogo”.Theyallwalk

backinsidethehouseleavingmeoutside.Ilookat

thehealthworkersastheyapproachme,allofa

suddenItastesomethingslimyinmymouth,and

anotherbeforeIknowittheyfeelupmymouth,I

can'tevenopenit.Mymotherstepsoutofthe

housewithmybagsinherhand,andahugesmile

nottomissedplasteredonherface,guessthey

reallywantmegone.Iamfinallyleavingtheirhouse,

givingthemspaceandeasingtheirburdens.Iwant

topleadwiththemnottoletmego,butmymouthis

sealed.“Theseareherbagshopefullyshewillbe



betterwhentakencarebyyourhandsbecause

we'vefailedher”.

Woman:“Wewilldoouroutmostbest,andmake

surethatwenurseherbacktohealth,pluswehave

thebestdoctors”.Shetakesmybags,andgivesit

tothem.Mymouthmanagestoopen,andworms

spewoutofmymouthlandingonthewomanand

mymother.Thewomandropsmybagsandtakes

off,mymotherattemptstorun,butthewormsare

alreadygoingupherbody.Sheisscreaming,and

myhearingswitchesoff.Pheladi&Philanicomes

runningoutofthehouseonlytofindmymother

rollingonthefloorcoveredwithworms.Ijuststare

ather...
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MNQOBI

Nobuntucalledmeearlieronaskingmetocome

overshehasadelicatemattertodiscusswithme.I

wonderwhatisitbecauseshesoundedsoserious

overthephone.OnmywayoutIbumpinto

Cresenciashedoesn'tlooktoogood,Istoponmy

tracksandlookatherassheplayswithherfingers

lookingdownIcan'treallyholdagrudgeagainsther,

sheisstillmysister.

“Crecentia”.



“Hey.Iseethatyouareonyourwayout,Ithought

thatIshouldcomeandvisityoujustlikeoldtimes,

butifyouareonyouroutit'sfine.Iwillcomeback

someothertime”.Shesaysallofthislookingdown.

Me:“Ihaveafewminutestospare,pleasecomein”.

Iunlockthedoorandwemakeourwayinsidethe

house,“Iwillprepareyousomethingtodrink,and

thelasttimeIcheckedIhadsomecookies,somake

yourselfcomfortable”.

Her:“I'llbeinthelounge.Oh,howImissedthis

place”.Shewalksstraighttothelounge.Itakeout

myphoneandcallNobuntu,sheanswersaftera

coupleofrings

“Bigbear”.

“Littlebear.IjustwantedtoinformyouthatIwill



comealittlelaterCrecentiaishere”.

Her:“Okay,cool”.

Me:“Aren'tyoumad”?Shelaughs.

Her:“Madatwhat?Oh,no.SheisyoursistermusI

reallydon'tmind.I'msureshemisseshowclose

youguyswerebeforeeverythingelsestartedtaking

South.Iwillseeyouwhenyougethere”.

Me:“Iloveyou”.

Her:“Youseriouslyneedtogetyourselfagirlfriend

thisisnolongercute”.Ilaugh.

Me:“Ohoo,onceIdo,youwillneverhearmetelling

youthatIloveyou”.Shelaughs.



Her:“Irecieveenough‘Iloveyou’tolastmealife

time,bye”.Shehangsup,andIfindmyselflaughing

alone.

“I'vebeenwaitingformydrinkforover5minutes

now.What'stakingyousolong”?Crecentiashouts

fromthelounge.Oh,wow.I'veforgottenabouther.

Me:“Inafew,Iwassearchingforthecookies”.I

pourthejuiceandputthecookiesinasaucerthen

takeittoher,traysareforstrangers.

Her:“Thankyou.Where'syours”?

Me:“I'mfinedon'tworry”.Thensilencebefallsus,

thisissoawkward.“So,howhaveyoubeen”?

Her:“I'vebeenlivinglifethebestwayIknowhow.



Howhaveyoubeen”?

Me:“I'vebeengoodhey.Ican'tcomplain,I'veeven

rekindledmyrelationshipwithGod”.Shelaughs.

Her:“You?Ithoughtyouwantednothingtodowith

churchyouhatediteversincewewereyoung.What

changedorwhodraggedyoutochurch”?

Me:“Let'sjustsayGodrememberedme,andwas

like‘yeyConquerI'vebeenwatchingyougoing

astray,nowgobacktochurchyousillything’,and

baamthere'smebeingledtoachurch.Ichurchfor

realnow,andbesidesthatchurchhelpedmeyou

know”.

Her:“Wow.Iamhappyforyou”.

Me:“Iknow.Howisyourmother”?Shesighs.



Her:“Sheisnotgood.YoubringingNobuntuinto

herlifewassuchabadidea,momisnowsick

becauseofyourrecklessness”.

Me:“Shewillbefine.Infactsheshouldbefine

becauseIbroughtNobuntumonthsagoinherlife,

andsherejectedherandhumiliatedher.Now,how

isshesick”?

Her:“Wow.Evennowyouchoosethatgirloverus?

Youdon'tcareaboutourmother'shealthMnqobi.

Youdoknowthatweallthatshehas,right?Justthe

twoofusandnooneelse”.

Me:“That'swhereyouarewrongCrecentia.Mother

hasasfamily,andit'sverymuchalive”.

Her:“What?Whatfamily?Howdoyouknow&when

didyoumeetthem”?



Me:“Nobuntutoldmeaboutthem,andwhenwe

wereatthevillagefewweeksago,Iwenttoher

sister.ShewassoshockedwhenIshowedherour

mother'spicture,apparentlyyourmotherisvery

slicksheisalsoalie.Anyway,Ncumisasaidthathe

willlettheeldersknow.So,shedoesn'thaveus

only.PlusherfamilyisvastIsawthematNobuntu

&Zweli'swedding.Shejustneedstoswallowher

prideanddowhat'sright”.

Her:“Youdidwhat?Youwentbehindherbackand

searchedforherfamily?Youdidnotevenaskher

howshefeelsaboutthis.HowcouldyouMnqobi”!

Me:“Iwaslookingformyfamily.Myfamily

Cresencia,Ineedtohaveasenseofbelonging,I

wasdoingthisformyselfandnotforanyoneelse.If

shedoesn'twantherfamily,Ido.Andbythelookof

thingsIdon'tthinkyouyourselfisreadytomeet

them.So,Idon'treallycarewhatyou&yourmother



say”.

Her:“YouhavechangedMnqobi.Alotforthat

matter.Whywouldyouwantafamilythatchased

outourmotherasifshewasnothing?Why”?

Me:“UntilIgettohearbothsidesofthestoriesthen

Idon'tcareaboutwhatyourmothersays.She

mightbelyingforallweknow”.

Her:“Wow.Youhavereallychanged”!

Me:“Iknow,andthankyoufornoticing”.

Her:“Letmejustleave,andgoodluckwithforming

anewrelationshipwithyournewfamily.Iwishyou

allthebest”.Sheisalreadyonherfeet.



Me:“Iwill.Thankyouforstoppingby,andgreet

motherforme.Oh,anddon'tforgettopray-prayer

works”.

Her:“Don'tcontactuswhenthingsaregoingbad

foryou.Youwillrememberus”.

Me:“No.Godlovesusall.You&yourmotherwillbe

theonereachingouttome,Ihopewhenthetime

comesitwon'tbetoolate”.Sheclickshertongue,

andwalksoutbangingmydoor.Ishakemyhead,

mayGodrememberthem...

★★Β

KHETHIWE(QUEEN)

Thingsareamess,theRoyalhouseisinchaos

everyoneisincarhootswithoneanother,theonce



peacefulRoyalhousehasturnedintoacircus.The

villagersarealwayscampingoutsideouryard

lookingforsolutions,somearetryingsohardtofix

theirhutsandrenewingtheiryardsbacktowhat

theywerebefore.Whilesomehavenothingatall,

thosewhohavenothingwe'veallowedthemtostay

atthevillagehalluntilthingsgobacktowhatthey

usedtobebefore.Foodisbeingsuppliedtothem.

Mostpeoplelosttheirlivestockduetotheheavy

rain,themunicipalityisalsotakingit'sdamntimeto

fixthingsaroundhere,andIknowthatitwillcostus

millions.Zweliranaway,andsodidtheseerIdon't

evenknowwheredidtheydisappeartoo.Andthey

arebothunreachable.Ihopetheseerdidnot

convincedZwelitoleavewithhimsinceheishis

father,hhayi,butheain'tthatstupidtotellZweli

such,knowingZwelihewould'veconfrontedme.

Sighs,thisisjustargh.Ilookatmyhusband,andhe

looksthesameIdon'tevenhowheisalivefor2

monthswithouteatingordrinkinganyliquidsitjust

doesn'tmakeanysense.Hewould'veknownwhat

todointimeslikethese.Iblinkawaythetears,and

leavehisroomIneedtopaythewitchavisitagain



shehasanswerstomyquestions...

Igetthere,andstepinsidethehut.Itistooquiet

thanhowitusuallyis,andIain'tseeingherkids

(tikoloshis/shortman).

“Mother”?Icallout,andnoanswer.Hertraditional

stuff&herbsarestillherethough.That'sarelief,

maybeshehaswenttofetchwoodsletmesitdown

andwaitforher.WhilesittinghereIseeahuge

mirrorbeforeme,I'veneverseenitbeforeand

Madlamukaneverconsultsusingit,ormaybeshe

hasupgraded.Whilesurprisedbyitaslideshowof

mypicturessinceIwasbabyuptonowcomesto

live.Erh,whileshockedbyitavideoofmepopsup.

IamnowshakingbecauseIamwatchingeveryevil

thingIdidtopeople,everysinglething,andpeople

I'vekilled.No!No!Iattempttostandup,butIam

gluedonthefloorIcan'tstandupsomethingholds

myhead,andmakesmewatcheverythingIdid.I

amcrying,butmycryismuffled...Afterwatching



myevildeedsthatIdidwordswritteninboldpopup.

★Confesswhatyoudid.Confessyourevildeeds

beforeIcrippleyouforlife,confessKhethiwe.

Remembernobaddeedsgoesunpunished,confess

beforeit'stoolate★

Ireaditover&overagainthenitdissapears.Whois

behindthis?What'sgoingon?Ihearevillaughter

echoingthroughoutthehut.Mywholebodyis

shaking,andmypalmsaresweatingIfeellikeIam

abouttolosemybreathe.Ihearsomegroaning,the

deemroomisnowbrightIcanseeMadlamuka

sittinginthecornercoveredinscorpions,yohher

cheekshavebeensuckedbysomethingwithsharp

fangs.Itrytoscream,butnothing.Hertikoloshes

arebeingamputatedbyunseenforces.Thisis

horror,nodoubtaboutthat.Idon'tthinkIwillsleep,

infactbethesameagain.Madlamukalet'souta

painfulloudshriekwhenthescorpionsentersher

ears&nosecausingherhuttoshakevigorously.I



attempttostandup,andmyfeetpermitsmetoo,

herthingsstartfalling.

★Youarenext!★

IsthelastthingIrememberseeing.Openingmy

eyes,Madlamuka'shutisinruins.Everythingisno

more,Iruntomycarwhendustrisesfromthe

groundinaboltspeed.Ifiddlewithmybaglooking

formycarkeysmyhandsareshaking,Igetholdof

themIopenmycar,getin,andbringtheengineto

life.Ispeedoffleavingtrailofdustafterme,never

inmylifehaveIbeenthisscared.OnceintheroadI

takeadeepbreath,butIamstillshitscaredIkeep

onlookingatthesidemirrorandthere'snodustthis

isanightmareinbroaddaylight.I'mtraumatized,I

can'tconfess!

★★ Β



NOBUNTU

“Therewillbemountains

ThatIwillhavetoclimb

Andtherewillbebattles

ThatIwillhavetofight

Butvictoryordefeat

It'suptometodecide

ButhowcanIexpecttowin

IfInevertry?



Ijustcan'tgiveupnow,

I'vecometoofarfromwhere

Istartedfrom

Nobodytoldme

Theroadwouldbeeasy

AndIdon'tbelieveHe'sbroughtmethisfar

Toleaveme

Neversaidtherewouldn'tbetrials



NeversaidIwouldn'tfall

Neversaidthateverythingwouldgo

ThewayIwantittogo

Butwhenmybackisagainstthewall

AndIfeelallhopeisgone

I'lljustliftmyheaduptothesky

Andsayhelpmetobestrong,oh

Ijustcan'tgiveupnow”

Ihearsomeoneclappingtheirhands,Iturntolook



andIfindMnqobileaningagainstthedoorframe.I

laugh&pausethemusic.

“Isometimesforgetthatyouhaveabeautifulvoice

littlebearnowonderNkanyisofellinlovewithyour

voicebeforeyou”.Hegetsinsidethehouse,andI

laugh.

“Mxmuyaphapha.Iwasn'texpectingyousoearly”.

Hugginghim.

Him:“Yeah.Crecentiadidn'tstayforlong”.

Me:“Howisshe”?

Him:“Sheisokay.Butsheblamesmeformy

mother'shealth”.



Me:“Coffee”?Inod.“Howso”?

Him:“Bybringingyouintoourlives”.Ilaugh.

Me:“Butyourmotherrejectedme,andeversince

thenI'venevertriedtoreachouttothem.Theyare

justbored.Anyway,I'veaskedyoutocomehere

becauseIwanttotalkyouaboutsomethingserious,

let'sgotothelounge”.

Him:“Iguessit'sreallyseriousifitneedsustogo

andsitinthelounge”.Irollmyeyes&chuckle.We

sitdown.

Me:“I'vebeenhavingdisturbingdreamslately”.I

narratethemtohim,andIalsotellhimaboutwhat

I'veexperiencedthedaytheheavyrainbefellthe

village,hescratcheshishead...



Him:“Ihavenoideawhattheymean,Ithinkwe

needtolookintothemorfindsomeonetoclarify

themforyou.HowisitpossiblethatweareRoyal

descendants?Mothernevertoldusthat”.

Me:“Wedon'tneedclarity.Weneedtofindour

father,heisallaloneouttherefeelingcoldandhave

noone”.

Him:“Wheredowestartlooking?Andthat

mysterioushut?What'sthestorybehindit?Ithink

wewillhavetogotothevillageagain,andhopefully

wewillfindanswers”.

Me:“Findthemfromwho?Anyway,Ithinkaperson

whocananswerusisthisoldmaninadifferent

traditionalroyalattireIalwaysseewhenpraying,I

thinkthatmustbetheseer”.

Him:“Wow.HeisthesamemanIseetoowhen



praying,heisinthebushes”.

Me:“Ithinkweareseeingthesameman,butwhat

bafflesmeisthatheneversaysanything.Hejust

looksatme”.

Him:“Exactlylikemymine,buthehasacrownin

hishand.IthoughtthatIwasgoingcrazy,nowthat

youarealsoexperiencingitIguessIamnotcrazy.I

thinkIwillhavetoaskNcumisaaboutourfather

maybesheknowshim,andmightgivesomelead

onwheretofindhim”.

Me:“Nobuts.Iseethecrowninhishandtoo.Do

youthinkthatCrecentiaalsoseehim”?

Him:“Ireallydon'tknow,hey.ButifshewasI'm

sureshewasgoingtotellme”.



Me:“Maybe,Ithinkweneedtopraymoreaboutthis

hopefullysomethingwillberevealed.Prayerworks

hey,tothinkthatIhavebeendoubtinghispowers,

butsinceIstartedprayingsomethingsarevery

cleartosee.Yourcoffeeiscold”.

Him:“Godisindeedgood.Wemustpray,weneed

tomakeadaywherewearegoingtofastandpray

together,nevermindthecoffee”.

Me:“That'snotabadidea,Iloveit.Youwilltellme

thedaythen”.

Him:“Youlookmuchbetter,anditlooksasiflike

yourblistersaredisappearingslowlybutsurely”.

Me:“Theyareindeed,Iamsohappymaarn,just

needthebleedingtostopthenI'mallgood”.



Him:“Soonenoughyouwouldbebacktothe

normalyou,andlivehappywithNkanyiso”.Ilaugh.

Me:“WithhisbabymamashoveringaroundIdon't

thinkso”.

Him:“Howmanyaretheykanty?Ionlyknow

Amandawhoisthesecondone”?

Me:“Athile.ButthatoneIthinksheisnotpregnant,

shejustwantedawaytogetNkanyisoback”.

Him:“Hernerve”.Hisphonebeepsindicatinga

message,asmilecreepsoutinhislips.Hereadsit,

andputsitbackonthecouch.Hemeetsmygaze,

andhelaughs.“It'sjustmyprayerwarriors

remindingmeabouttoday'sbiblestudy”.Ilaugh,he

thinksthatI'mstupidthisonehuh.



Me:“Ididnotsayanything”.

Him:“Butyoureyesaredisputingthat”.

Me:“Yeswena,Mroptometrist”.Helaughs.Oneof

thesedaysyouwillhavetometakemetoyour

churchIwanttomeetyourprayerwarriorsthat

makesyousmilelikethis.Letmego&refillyour

coffeethenyouwillleaveMrprayerwarrior”.

Him:“Uyaphaphawena,butworrynotbecausethe

babymamaswilldealwithyouonmybehalf”.I

laugh.

Me:“Youbettergetmeagooddarnlawyerthen,I'm

surethere'soneamongstyourprayerwarriors”.I

runoutoftheloungebeforehesayssomething

spiteful...



★★Β

NKANYISO

Thetestare99.9%accuratethat'swhatDrPastel

toldusaftershegaveustheresults.Shelooked

happymorethanme,yesIamhappy,butnotlike

howDrPastel&Amandawerewhenwegotthe

results.AmandadidnotcomewithSambulo,

apparentlyheisattendingafriend'sparty.

“So,nowthatyouknowthatSambuloisyours

what'sthewayforward”?

Me:“NothingchangesIwillsupporthim,andwe

needtosetupascheduleonwhenwillIhavehim

over”.

Her:“What?!Nkanyisoyouknowverywellthatwe



don'thaveaplacetostay,andthehotelbillistoo

steep.Itoldyouthatwemuststaywithyou”.

Me:“Oh,stayingwithmewon'tbehappening,but

I'vebroughtyouguysahousejust45minutesdrive

awayfrommine.Youdon'thavetoworryabout

payingbondandall,itisunderSambulo'sname.

TheonlythingthatconnectsusisSambulo,nothing

else,andIwouldreallyappreciateitifyoucan

respectmyrelationshipwithNobuntu.Callmeonly

whenit'surgent,andithasdowithSambulo

nothingelse.Bye.”Ileaveherstandingtherewith

mouthagape,Iamdoneplayinggames...

Pleasesupportanothergreatread...
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[SHORT]

NATASHA

IaminarestaurantwithmymothertodayIdecided

togobackandclaimZweliback.Iwillnotsitback&

watchNobuntuhaveherway,andhappywithmy

boyfriend,never.Thisbreakmademethinkthings

through,andIamnotlettingZweligothateasy.My

mothertookmetoanotherInyangasincetheoneI

usedtogotodidanumberonme,thisisoneis

powerfulalotofwomenvouchforhim.



“Areyoureadytofightforyourman”?

“Areyoukiddingme?Iwouldn'thavegonetoyour

plugifIwasn'tserious.Zweliisminemama”.

Her:“Iknowmybaby.Imean,eversincehemarried

thisgirlhehasn'tcometovisitus,thisgirlreallyisa

badinfluencetoZweli”.

Me:“Tellmeaboutitmama,butallofthatiscoming

toanendverysoon.Iwillkickheroutofmyhouse

likeadogthatsheis.You,totellyouthetruthsis

hasbeenmakingmetobreaththroughthewound”.

Her:“Howwasshedoingthat?Weren'tyoutheone

whosaidshewasugly”?

Me:“Imight'veliedaboutthat.Sheisnotugly,she



isaverybeautifuldarkskinnedgirl.Iwassayingall

thosenastyremarkstobreakdownthelittlethat

wasleftofheralreadybruisedselfesteem,and

momdidInotbreakit?Ishreditintopieces.I

pluggedinmyfriendstoo,andbeforeIknowitIhad

aSavagecrewwhocalledhernameseverychance

theygot”.

Her:“ThatwascruelofyouNatasha.Inevertaught

youtomakefunofotherpeople,worstofitallis

thatsheistheexactoppositeofhowyou've

describedhertome”.

Me:“IknowasItoldyouIwasthreatenedbyher,

butshenevercaredaboutmeyazi”.

Her:“Clearlyyouwerenotthatimportantinherlife.

Anyway,themutiwillworkjustfine,andverysoon

Zweliwillbeyoursagain,thatyoungboyisyour

soulmwate”.Ilaugh



Me:“Nodoubtaboutthat”.

Her:“Haveyouthoughtofgivinghimababy?I

swearfallingpregnantforhimwillmakehimfallin

lovewithyou”.

Me:“Yohmama.Wehavebeentryingforababy

withnopositiveresults,it'salljustawasteoftime,

ormaybeit'sbecauseweweretoodesperatefora

baby.ThistimearoundIjustwanttoletthingsbe,

Godwillblessuswhenthetimeisright”.She

laughs.

Her:“YouhavesomenervetocallGod'snamewhile

youbusyusingmutibecarefulofthatmanabove,

hewillshowyouflames”.

Me:“Godhelpswhohelpsthemselves.So,I,too,am

tryingtosavemyrelationship”.



Her:“Ifyousayso.Oh,yourdriverisalreadyhere”.

Me:“Heisratherearly”.

Her:“Iaskedhimtoarriveearlyphelaremember

thatyouhavealottodo,andwearthatlingerie

whilepreparingthefood.Makerealizewhathehas

beensleepingongirl,gomakeyourmamaproudI'll

bewaitingforpositiveresults”.

Me:“Iwon'tdissapointyoumama.Letmegetgoing

IhavealotdowhenIgettomyhouse”.Weboth

standup,andshewalksmetoPeter'scar...She

helpsmeloadmybagsinthecar.“Iwillmissyou

Ma”.

Her:“Iwillmissyoutooprincess.Takecare”.We

hug,andIgetintothecar...



InnotimeIhavearrivedatmydestinationIunload

mybags,thesecurityguardsaresupposedtobe

here,buttheyaren'tofwhichisstrange.Ormaybe

Zweligavethemadayoff,Igetinsidetheyard.The

firstthingIdo,IgoandcheckNobuntu'sroomI

standnearthewindow,andIhearnomovementsI

guessshewenttoschool.Istepinsidethehouse,

anditistooquietformyliking.Thedustisalsotoo

muchit'slikethehousehasbeenlastcleaneda

monthago,kantywhatdoesNobuntudoaround

here?Ohsnap,almostforgotthatsheisnowdating

Nkanyiso,suchahoesheis.Thebedroomisalso

messyIneedtotidyupherebeforeIstartpreparing

food,Ichangeintomorecomfortableclothes.First

stopit'sthekitchen,assoonasIgettothekitchenI

amsurprisedtofindthekitchenfullofdust,buthow,

becausewhenIcameinheretherewasnodust.

Now,whereonearthdoesitcomefrom?Imean,

eventhewindowsareclosed.Ishakemyhead...I

lookforabroomwhereIalwaysputit,butIdon't

finditwhilebusylookingforitIhearthingsfalling,



andglassesbreakingIjump,andlookaroundbutI

seenoone.Okay,nowthisisscary.Iruntomy

roomtogetmyphone,andIfindthedoorlockedI

runtothenextroom,andIaminsideitItakeadeep

breathandleanagainstthedoor,there'snokey

here.SomethingbangsthedoorIclosemyeyes,

andpressmylipstogethertryingnottoscream...

Thebanginggoesforacoupleofminutesthenit

stops.Isliddownthedoor,andbringmykneesto

mychestthisis,Idon'tevenknowwhattosay...

★NKANYISO★

Ineedtogoandtalktomyfatheraboutdoing

imbelekoforSambulo.Heneedstobeintroducedto

myancestors,IhopebythenMbusowould'vecome

backfromthestates,heardthathewentthatsideto

reevaluatehislife.Nobuntu,didnotreallyhavea

problemwhenItoldheraboutthepaternitysheis

willingtoacceptSambuloasherown.Iam

disturbedbymyofficephoneringingIwonder



who'scalling.

“NkanyisoDubehello”.

“Tooformal”.Ichuckle.

Me:“FuckyouZiyandamaarn.Whyareyoucalling

mefrommyofficephone”?

Him:“BecauseIamatworktoo.Whydidn'tyoutell

thatyouhaveason?AwholesonNkanyiso”!

Me:“IwasgoingtotellyouguyswhenI'vebonded

withhimenough”.

Him:“Ishereallyyours”?

Me:“Heisreallymine,man.IdidDNAtestsand



theycameout99.9%man”.

Him:“Iamsohappyforyouman.Whenareyou

lettingdadknowaboutthis”?

Me:“Iwilllethimknowtoday,Ialsowanttotalkto

himaboutdoingimbelekoforSambulo”.

Him:“That'sgoodman.AtleastTylerwillhave

someonetoplaywithmysonreallyneededa

friend”.

Me:“HowdidyouknowthatIhaveasonbecauseI

didnottellanyoneexceptforNobuntu?AndIdon't

rememberyouhavinghernumbers”?

Him:“Oh,Ginashowedmeapictureofyouholding

hishand,itseemslikeyouguyswereatsome

candyshop”.



Me:“Apicture?Wheredidshegetthepicture”?

Him:“IthinkAmandaputitasastatus,andthe

captionwascuteman.Areyouguysintheprocess

ofrekindlingwhatyouhadbackthen”?

Me:“What?Man,Ican'tdropoutonmylastyearin

university,andgobacktohighschool.Dude,Iain't

doingthrowbacks,forwardiswhereI'mheading

bro”.Helaughs.

Him:“Ihopeyoutellingthetruthman,andput

AmandainlineIalsotoldGinatostop

communicatingwithhersheisbadnews”.

Me:“WithacapitalletterB”.

Him:“HowdoesNobuntufeelaboutthis”?



Me:“Shesaidshe'sfineman,butIdon'ttrusther”.

Him:“Why?Whydon'tyoutrusther?Doyouthink

thatshemightharmSambulo”?

Me:“Noman.Sheain'theartless,Imeantherbeing

fineaboutallofthis”.

Him:“Didshemaybesaysomethingoffish”?

Me:“No,notatall”.

Him:“So,youareassumingonherbehalf”?Isigh.

“Justgiveherthebenefitofadoubt,shemightbe

tellingthetruthyouknow”.

Me:“Iguessyou'rerightman.Look,Iwillcallyou



backafterI'vespokentoyourfather”.

Him:“Bereadyforinterview”.Ilaugh.

Me:“That'swhyIwillgo,andseehimafterdrinking

two”.Helaughs.

Him:“Youshouldfacehimsobermanhewillfeel

likeyou'redisrespectinghim”.

Me:“Hewon'tevennoticethatI'mdrunkmaarn

wena”.

Him:“Itrustyouman,talktoyoulater”.Hehangs

up.Myfatherisreallygoingtoputmeinan

interview,wuhhhhhayi.HeissuchadramaKing,

butIhopehewon'tgivemeahardtime.



★★Β

NOBUNTU

Iamstandingbeforethemirrorexaminingmybody,

anditishealingjustfine.IamgoingbacktowhatI

usedtobethesepastmonths.Theresoresare

disappearingslowly,butsurely.Iamdisturbedbya

hardknockatthedoorthatcouldonlybeNatasha.

WhenNkanyisotoldmeaboutthepaternityresults,

Iwasreallyhappyforhim,butnotentirelyIamjust

notreadyfordrama.What'smoreimportantnowis

tofindmyfather,that'sit.Isliponmydress,andgo

andattendtoit...JustasI'vepredictedshehasan

overnightbagwithher,Ihopesheisnotgoingto

spendthenighthere.

“Whatareyoudoinghere”?

“HellotoyoutooNobuntu,Ihopeyouaredoingwell.



Andwhatgivesyoutherighttoaskmysonwhatis

hedoinginhisfather'shouse”?

Me:“Nkanyisodidn'ttellmethatyouwillbe

bringingSambuloover”.

Her:“Sonow,hemustruneverythingwithyou?This

ishisblood,sonexttimedon'tyoueverquestion

himcominghere”.

Me:“BloodornotIamstillhisgirlfriend.Youcan't

comehereanydayyoufeellike,andstartthrowing

thewords‘hisblood’around,soonerorlateritwill

befruitless,itwouldn'teventasteniceinyour

mouth.DoesheevenknowthatSambulois

coming”?

Her:“Justletmysoninandstopbeingdramatic”!



Me:“Iamnotbeingdramatic.Youneedtoknow

wheretodrawtheline”.Shelaughs.

Her:“So,awholeyoudoesn'twantNkanyiso'sson

tocomeanytimebefeelslikeit?Youaretellingme

Sambulo'smotherwheretodrawtheline?Youmust

beoutofyourdamnmind”!Ilookatherandchuckle.

IopentheButlerforthem.

Me:“Pleasedocomein”.

Her:“Letmegoandshowyouwheretoputyour

bags,anddon'tmindthiswoman”.

Him:“Idon'tlikeher”.

Her:“Noonelikesherdon'tmindher”.Theywalk

away....Ilaugh,andswitchonthekettleIneeda

strongcupoftea.



“Go,andwatchanythingyouwantwhileIprepare

yousomethingtoeat”.ShetellsSambulowalkingin

thekitchen.“Youwillseemoreofme.Ipromiseyou

Nobuntu,Iwillmakeyourlifealivinghell”.Ilaugh.

Me:“Didyoueverhadanyscarinyourbody”?She

scoffs.

Her:“Never.Don'tyouseehowsmoothmyskinis”?

Me:“Isee,itisverysmooth.Whatdoyouuse”?

Her:“IamnotyourfriendNobuntu,stopaskingme

questions”.

Me:“Doesyoursonhaveanyallergies”?



Her:“Whydoyouwanttoknow”?

Me:“Sothatweknowwhattofeedhim&whatnot

tofeedhim”?

Her:“Iwillbemakingfoodformysonmyself”.

Me:“Youtooissleepingover”?

Her:“Whatdoyouthink”?

Me:“Didn'tNkanyisotellyounevertocomehere”?

Her:“Hedid”.

Me:“So,youdecidedtoignorewhathetoldyou”?



Her:“Doyouhonestlythinkthathewillkickmeout

oncehefindsmehere?Hefailedthefirsttime,what

makesyouthinkthathewillsucceednow”?Ilaugh.

Me:“Right.YoudoknowthatIamnotNkanyiso,

right”?

Her:“Pshhh,tooobviousduh”.

Me:“AndIwillnotfailtochaseyouout,wanttotry

me”?

Her:“Youwon'tdoanythingtome”.

Me:“Doyouwatchhowtogetawaywithmurder”?

Her:“Whattheactualfuck”!Iwalktowardsthe

utensilsholder,andtakeoutabutcherKnife.Ilook



atitthenather,andchuckle.Sheopenshereyesin

horror.“Everyinformationisinhisbag”.Sheruns

outofthehouse,leavingmedeadwithlaughter.

Damn,whatacoward.Iopenthefridgeandtakeout

apolony,Idon'tknowwhysheranawaybecauseI

wasgoingtousethisknifetoslicethepolony.

“Sambulo,doyoueatpolony”?

“Yes”!Icontinuelaughing,eyyahneh,babymama

drama.Whodoesshethinksheistakingchances?

Aike,lifeyifilmstraight.

Apologiesforanyerrors,beendriftingin&outwith

sleep...Nextinsertwillbe3monthslater.
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[3MONTHSLATER]

NOBUNTU

It'sbeenablissful&blessed3monthsforme.I

havefullyhealedandmyskinisbacktonormal,sis

isgainingweight,andhappyasever.Wait,sisis

stillbleeding,butnotlikebeforethebleedingis

moderatenowmorelikegettingyourmenstrual

cycle,sotodayIamgoingbacktouniversitymy



classstartsat11:00am.Iamverygratefultothe

lecturesfornotgivinguponme,andforsending

meassignments,theonlinelearningreallyhelped

tooandIwouldn'thavedoneitwithoutNkanyisohe

hasbeenanawesomesupportsystemiftherewere

medalsgiven,Iwasgoingtogivehimforbeingthe

awesome&GOAThumanbeingever!Oh,yes,

Amanda?Amandanevercamehereafterthatlittle

incidentofpolonywehad.Yoh,shetoldNkanyiso

thatIwantedtokillher,drama!AndNkanyisobeing

Nkanyisolaughedaboutit,andtoldherthatnext

timeIwillreallykillhershouldshebehavelikea

harlotinmypresenceagain.Whenshebrings

Sambulooversheleaveshimatthegate,butlately

shehasstoppedbringinghimapparentlyIama

psychoshedoesn'ttrustmenearherson.But

Sambuloissuchagoodkidmaarn,minusthe

poisonhismotherfeedhisearswithaboutme

beingallsortsofthingsthatshesaysIam.Heis

reallyfondofme,maybethat'sthereasonwhyshe

stoppedhimfromcominghereshecouldn'tbear

mebeingclose,andplayingagoodstepmotherto

Sambulo.Nkanyisomeetswithhiminpublicplaces,



well,MnqobimustalwaysbepresentNkanyiso's

orders.Thesearchformyfatherisjustnotcoming

right,wehavenoleadsabouthiswhereaboutsnone

whatsoever.Wewenttothevillageonetimetolook

forthehut,andthestrangethingisthatitwasn't

thereallwefoundwaswaste,sighs.Maybeitwas

allinmymindbecausewawinikuconfusionku

tricky.InmyprayersIstillseethesameoldman,

butwithatwistthistimearound.Iseehimstanding

neartheriverandbeyondthatriverthereare

housesIdon'tevenknowwheretheriveris,it's

drainingreally.Butme&Mnqobiarenotgivingup

untilwefindhim.SpeakingofMnqobi,heisvery

busylatelywithhisprayerwarriorsIcan'thelpitbut

thinkthatheisseeingsomeonefromhischurch,as

longasshemakeshimhappyIamverymuch

happy.He,too,deservessomelove,reallovethatis,

andI'msurewhoevertheprayerwarrioris,God

tailoredherforMnqobi.NowthatI'mbetterIwill

havetogototheirchurchImightevenbeluckyand

catchhiminaction.Anyway,Iamdonebathingnow

IamjustwaitingforKhaya,mydrivertodrivemeto

school.IwillpayhimmonthlyIstillhavemycard



withme,andthereisstillnosignofBoniweeven

Khayalastsawher5monthsback,andfromwhat

hewitnessedshedidnotlookgood,Iwonderwhat

waswrongwithher.Andnowthatsheis

unreachableI'mkindofworriedabouther,Ihope

sheisfinewhereversheis.

“Babe.Idon'tlikethatdressyouarewearingitis

tooshort”.Ichuckle.

“It'snotthatshortbabe”.Rollingmyeyes.

Him:“Idon'twanttoarguewithyouNobuntu.Have

youforgottenthatwearegoingtohavedinnerwith

mybrotherandhiswife”?

Me:“Yoh,I'vecompletelyforgottenaboutit.Thank

youforremindingmebabe.Doyouthinkyour

brotherwillapprovemeandwon'thiswifehavea

problemwithme”?Thiswillbemyfirsttime



meetingwithhisbrother,actuallyhisrealfamily

member,notthewomanIdidnotgettoseeor

Makhosazanawhojustvanished.

Him:“Hehaslongapprovedofyou,nowhewants

toofficiallymeetyou,anddon'tworryyourself

aboutGina.I,too,don'treallylikeher,butIam

toleratingher”.

Me:“Iguessthisisthebeginningofgreatthings

right”?

Him:“Ofcoursetheyarebabe,nowchangeonto

moreappropriateclothes”.

Me:“Whydidyoubuymethisdressifyouaregoing

torestrictmefromwearingit”?

Him:“Ididnotthinkthatitwasthisshort.Ithought



itwasbelowtheknees,sopleaseyoucanwearit

whenindoorswithme”.Ilaugh.Right!

Me:“AtleastletmetakefewpicturesandIwill

changeintomoreappropriateclothes,mysocial

mediaaccountsneedtobeupdatedit'sbeenlong”.

Him:“Finethen”.

Me:“Thankyoubunny”.

Him:“DoIlooklikearabbittoyou”?

Me:“No.YoulookmorelikeaKingKonghenceI

optedtogiveyouabetterpetnamethancallingyou

agorilla”.

Him:“AhandsomeKingKongright”?



Me:“Ohpleasedon'tflatteryourself.Umubiwena

shame”.

Him:“UzonyayaziNobuntu”.Ilaugh.

Me:“Haveyoueverseenmeholdingabutcher

knife”?Helaughs.

Him:“Youwouldn'tdothatmyloving,besidesyou

lovemetoomuchtoevenattempttothreatenme”.

Me:“Mxm.Let'sgoandtakepicturesbeforeIrun

late”.

Him:“Yesma'am”.Iwalkfirst,andheshoutsmy

name,Ilookback,andhemouths“Iloveyou”.I

chuckle...



Me:“Iloveyoutoo”.God,Iamgrateful.

★★Β

NATASHA

Iamaprisonerinmyownhouse,waitahaunted

onethatisIamlivinginahorrorhousewithcreepy

soundsatnight,andbeingsexedallnightIdon't

evenrememberwhenwasthelasttimeIhada

goodnightsleep.I'veneversteppedoutofthe

houseforthepast3monthsIamalwaysindoors,

butneverinmybedroom,andI'velosttoomuch

weight.Iamnotevenkeepingincontactwith

anyone,IamasgoodasaZombie.Whateverevil

thingishauntingthishousereallytormentsme,I

don'tevenknowhowrealfoodtastelikeanymore

allIeatisrottenmeatanddrinkwaterfilledwith

dustifIdon'teatIgetscratchesinmybody,andthe



painwouldbeunbearable.Butnow,Iamevenused

toeatingtherottenfoodaftercountlesstimesof

vomiting,thepainshavebecomeapartofmylifeI

amevennumbtothem.Tome,thisseemslikeIam

normalizinglivingthiscreepycurrentlifeofmine.

MyhairismessyandIhaveeyebagsI'vebeen

cryingeversince.Thingsarebetterintheafternoon,

butoncenight-timecomesit'sascarymovieIthink

deathisbetterthanthis.Ishouldn'thavecomehere

Ishould'vejuststayedathome,anddidnotcome

here,orpossiblyreclaimedmylife,andforgotabout

Zweli,butno.Myheartdecidedforme,IfolloweditI

forcedthingsIregretcomingbackhere.Ilookat

thetime,andit'sjustafter15:00pmalongdayitis,

andstaringatthiscolourfulweirdlywrittensigns

decoratedwallain'tmakingthingsanyeasierforme,

itdepressesmeevenmore.Idon'tknowhowmany

timesI'vetriedcommittingsuicide,buthereIam

stillalive...Mxm,Istandupandwalktothekitchen,

heheheI'mwalkinginthebeachbecausewawuthe

sandinhere,unbelievable!Itryopeningthedoor

anditisstilllocked,sighs.Thisisjustnoton,Ilook

aroundme,andthefurniturelooksancientnothing



likehowitwasbefore,haikhonaitbelongsinthe

musuem.IsitdowninthisdamnsandIneeda

miracle,shouldIcomeoutofthishellhousealiveI

swearthefirstthingIwilldoistogotochurchand

praiseGod.ButthenIjustneedtoknowwhator

whocausedthisandwhymakemesufferforthings

Idon'tknowabout?Itjustdoesn'tmakeanysense

honestly...Prayingforthatsmallbreakthroughis

theonlyoptionleftformenow.Whilesittinghere

thesandarisesandcoversmywholebody,Iam

tryingtostandup,butmylegsarefailingme.It

coversmeuntiltheneckonlymyfaceisuncovered,

Ican'tevenscreamallIdoistojustsithere,and

waitforwhateverfatethissandholdsforme.

“HelloNatasha”.Ishootmyeyesopeninhorror

whenIseeBoniwestandingbeforeme.Herbodyis

inadustform,butherfaceisnormalwithredeyes.

Co...coulditbethatshewastheonewhowas

tormentingmeforthepast3months?Buthow?

Whatexactlyisshe?“Surprisedtoseeme”?Ijust

stareather,andnotsayanything.“R.I.Pistheorder



ofthedayforyou.Anylastwords”?

“W...whatdoyouwantfromme”?Myvoicecomes

outasawhisper.

Her:“WhatdoIwantfromyou?Well,let'sjustsay.I

wantyoursoul.Satisfiedwiththeanswer”?

Me:“No.Whydoyouwantmysoul?WhatdidIever

dotoyou”?Shelaughs,andshakesherhead.This

ismetryingtobestrong,butdeepdownIam

scaredashell.

Her:“Youmusthaveachickenmemoryyouforget

toquick.Letmeremindyousis”.Well,whatisshe

goingtoshowortellme?“Onsecondthoughts,I'd

rathernot.ButR.I.P”.Inquickmotionthesandhave

coveredeverypartofmybodyrestrictingmefrom

breathing...



★★Β

ZWELI

It'sbeenmonthssinceI'vebeenhereinthishotel,I

neverwentout,andIamabouttoexhaustallmy

savings.TodayIdecidedtogobacktomyhouse

it'sbeenlongoverdue,andI'mprettysurethat

thingsarebetteratthevillage.IalsohopeIwillstill

findmyjobsecured,phelaI'mthebestthat

companyhaseverhad...TheuberarrivesIgetin,

andoffweleave.Theuberwilldropmeoffatthe

trainstationfromthereItakeatraintomyhouse

I'msureit'sinabadstateespeciallydust,butit's

notthatmuchsincenoonestaysthereandallthe

windowsareclosedsoisthedoor.

HourslaterIamonmywaytomyhouse.Theuber

dropsmeoff,andIamsurprisedtofindthegate

openbecauseIrememberlockingitwhenIleft,

arghitcanonlybeNatasha.Whatisshedoinghere?



Webrokeupmus,IwalkinsidetheyardIamgoing

tokickheroutofmyhouse.Itakeoutmykeysand

tryopeningthedoor,butthedoorisnotbudging.

Whatcouldbetheproblemnow?Thekeysare

fittingperfectlyfine,butthedoorit'snotopeningit

seemsasiflikesomethingfromtheinsidehas

blockeditfromopening.Itryknockingmaybe

NatashahasputsomethingbehindthedoorIwalk

aroundtheyard,andIpeepthroughthewindows,

nothing,sighs.Whatnow?

“Natasha”!ThatcanonlybeNatasha'smom.What

isshedoinghere?Oh,wait.Maybeshehascometo

visitherdaughterormaybesheisjustpassingby,

I'msureNatashadidn'ttellherthatwebrokeup.

“Neliswa.Whatapleasantsurpriseseeingyouhere”.

“WhereismydaughterZweli”?Ilookather



Me:“IjustcamebackfrommyvacationIdon't

knowwheresheis.Didn'tshetellyouthatwebroke

up”?

Her:“What?Youguysbrokeup?When”?

Me:“It'sbeenmonthsnow”.

Her:“Yousaidyou'vebeengoneforhowlong”?

Me:“Ididnotsay,butit'sbeen3monthsnow”.

Her:“What?Butshetoldmethatshewascomingto

you3monthsbackandthatwasthelasttimeI

heardfromher.I'vebeentryingtoreachhertono

avail,andyouwerealsonotreachable,soIdecided

tocomeandseeifyouguysareokay”.



Me:“Ireallydon'tknowwheresheis,it'sbeen4if

not5monthseversinceweseparated”.

Her:“Whereonearthcouldshebethenifnothere?

Thischildisgoingtomakemeagesoyoung,

Jesus”!Ilookatherandshakemyhead,Idon't

knowwhatyoungsheistalkingaboutbecauseshe

isveryold,herskiniswrinkledtooandthemake-up

makesherlookwayolderthanheractualage.

“Anyway,whyareyoustandingoutsideinsteadof

gettinginsidethehouse”?Iscratchmyhead.

Me:“Thedoorisrefusingtoopen.IthinkNatashais

here”.

Her:“Thenkickitdo...”shedoesn'tfinishher

sentencewhenthedoorcreeksopen.Shejumpsup,

andholdsherchest,andallofasuddenIfeelcold,

acoldbreezeemergesfrominsidethehouse.

“Jesus!WhyisyourhousesodamncoldZweli”?



Me:“HowamIsupposedtoknow?Sinceyouare

thereonewhoislookingforyourdaughter,why

don'tyougoinfirst”?

Her:“Areyoucrazy?Yougoinfirstthisisyour

housenotmine”.

Me:“No.YougoinfirstbecauseifIdogoinfirst,

andfindyourdaughterIwillkillher”.Shelaughs.

Her:“Killwhosedaughter?AndyouthinkthatIwill

juststandbyandwatchyoukillmydaughter?You

betterthinkagainZweli”.

Me:“Clearly”.

Her:“Iguesswearebothno...Wait,thisismy

daughterIwilljustgoinimagineagrownmanlike



youscaredofgettinginsidehishouse,sies.Youare

fuckenweakmaarn”.Sheclickshertongueand

stepsinsidethehouse.IhearherscreamIrush

insidethehouseonlytofindNatasha'sbody

coveredinworms,nofoulsmelloranything.The

houseisstillthesameasIleftit,butthecoldnessis

stillhere,whatexactlyhappenedhere?Thishouse

isextremelycold.Irunoutofthehouse,andgoand

throwupinthedrain.Yasis!Natasha'smother's

wailingisnotmakingthingsanyeasierforme.Why

onearthwouldNatashaopttodieinmyhouse?

Arghmaarn,thisisnotayoba.Iamnotevenmoved

byherpassingtomeit'smorelikeastrangerwho

haspassedonhermotherwillhavetodealwiththe

funeralarrangementbecauseIamnotgetting

myselfinvolvedshewasnolongermy

responsibility.Butherfamilymustcomeand

cleansemyhousetodoawaywiththebadluck.I

willgoandspendthenightatThabo'shouse

possiblyspendfewdaysthereuntileverythingis

settled,Yerrr.Dayruined...



★★Β

NKANYISO

I'vebeenwaitingforNobuntuforover5minutes

now,andsheisnowheretobeseenIwonderwhere

sheis.ImeanevenherphoneisoffIhopenothing

badhappenedtoher.Myphoneringsandit's

Ziyanda,Isighandanswer.

“Ziyanda”.

“Areyouguysstillcomingorwhat”?

Me:“WearestillcomingIamjustwaitingfor

Nobuntugiveus5minutes”.

Him:“Alright.Seeyouinafew.Grabmorebeerson



yourwayhere,andpossiblywinefortheladies”.

Me:“Surething”.Hehangsup.ItrycallingNobuntu

againandherphoneputsmethroughvoicemail,

dammitNobuntuwherethehellareyou!Ipaceup&

downitwasgoingtobebetterifIhadherdriver's

numbers,maybehewasgoingtotellmehowfar

arethey,ormaybethecarbrokedown?Sighs.This

isnotgood,atall.Ilookonbothsidesandstillno

signofKhaya'scar,Ishakemyheadandwalkback

tomycarIamabouttostepinsideitwhenNobuntu

callsmynamefromadistance,herhighsquirmy

voicenevermissesme.Iturnandlookback,and

sheisrunningtowardsmewithonlyoneshoe,and

hershirttorn.Shefinallyreachesme,andbeforeI

canaskherwhathappenedshecollapsesIcatch

herbeforeshecandroponthefloor,dammit.Ipick

herupandputherinmycarIgrabthebottleof

waterfromtheseatandsprinklesomeonher,she

ain'tresponding.Shit!Ianalyizeherbodyandshe

doesn'tlookhurt,butherlowerlipisslightlycutI

can'ttakeanychancesletmetakehertoadoctor.



Whywassherunningorwhoissherunningaway

from?WhereisKhaya?Whathappenedtoher?

Fuck!IwillhavetoletMnqobiknowassoonasI

arriveatthedoctor...

Notbackyet...

Pleasecontinueto...
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MNQOBI

“Thoughtswilltrytoconvinceyouthatyou’renot

strongenough;youneedmorefaith.Don’tbelieve

thoselies.Jesus,inHishumanbody,feltweak.He

feltdiscouraged;Hedidn’tknowifHecouldgoon.

Godseesyoubeingyourbest:raisingthechildren,

fightingthataddiction,facingthatillness.Whenyou

runoutofstrength,don’tworry,angelsarecoming.

Helpisontheway.You’regoingtofeelstrength

thatyoudon’thave,joywhenyoucouldbe

discouraged,hopewhenyoushouldbedepressed.

You’regoingtohavethepowertoendure,thefavor

toovercome,thedeterminationtooutlast”.Prayer

warriorsclapshands,andheproceedtosay..

“Thereshouldbesomethingyou’rebelievingfor

whereyouarerelentless.Youaren’tmovedbyhow

impossibleitlooks,you’renotdiscouragedbyhow

longit’staking,youdon’tgiveupbecausepeople

toldyouno.Yourattitudeis,“IfIhavetobelievemy



wholelife,I’mgoingkeepbelieving.I’mnotgoingto

takenoforananswer.I’mnotgoingtosettlefor

lessthan.I’mgoingtokeeppursuingwhatGodput

inmyheart.”

PastorBenjamintellsusaswenearingtowardsthe

endoftheeveningserviceandmyphonehavebeen

ringingnonestopIwonderwhoitis.Itakeitoutof

mypocketandIhave17missedcallsand4

messagesallfromNkanyisowhateverhewas

callingmeformust'vebeenveryimportant,Iview

thefirstmessage,andthefirstwordsIseeare

“Nobuntu.Medicol”.Medicol?Whatisshedoing

there?Igetupfrommyseat,andwalkoutwithout

tellinganyoneanythingIdon'tmindthestaresIam

gettingfindingoutwhat'sgoingonwithmysisteris

myprioritynow.

“Hey.Theserviceisnotoveryet,whereareyou

going”?ModiegiaskmeasIamabouttostep

insidemycar.



“MysisterneedsmeIthinkshehasbeenadmitted”.

Her:“OhmyGod.Maysherecoverquickly,andIwill

prayforher.Willsheevercatchabreak”?Isigh.

Me:“Idon'tknow.Ireallydon'they,thenextminute

sheisfine,thenthenextminuteisbacktosquare

oneit'sdraininghonestly”.

Her:“NeverceaseprayingandIpromiseyouGod

willdefinitelycomethroughforher,bestilland

knowthatheisGod”.Ishakemyhead.“Whatisit”?

Me:“Shedoesn'treallyneedanyprayershejust

needsmymothertodowhat'srighttohersincemy

fatherhasgoneAWOL.Letmegetgoing”.

Her:“Yourfather?Youdon'tknowyourfather”?I



nod.“Youbettergetgoingthen,andpleasedo

updatemeaboutherprogress.Herlightisnearbut

far”.Withthatsaidshewalksbackinsidethe

churchmuchfasterthanhowshecametome.Her

lightisnearbutfar?Whatdoesthatevenmean?I

snapoutofmythoughtsandstepinsidemycar

ThedrivetoMedicolisrathershortinnotimeIam

insidethehospitalbeforeIcouldeventalktothe

receptionistIseeNkanyisopacingup&down,I

rushtohim.

“Whathappenedman?Howisshe”?Webrohug.

“I'mstillwaitingforDrPasteltotellmewhat's

wrongwithher.Shecollapsedbeforeshecaneven

tellmewhathappenedtoher.Hershirtwastorn

andherlowerlipslightlycut”.Isigh,andsitdown.

Me:“Couldshehavebe...Noman,letmenotthink



oftheworst.WhereisKhaya”?

Him:“Idon'tknowmanIwishIknew.Whatistaking

DrPastelsolong?Shehasbeenbusywithherfor

thepast30minutes”!Hekicksthechairin

frustration.

Me:“Calmdownman.I'msuresheisstillbusywith

her,shewillletusknowonceshefiguresoutwhat's

wrongwithher”.

Him:“What'sthetofigureforthewholefucken30

somethingminutes?Sheisaprofessionalmanshe

shouldknowwhatthefuckiswrongwithher”!

Me:“SitdownNkanyiso,andkeepittogetherfor

Christ'ssake.Getholdofyourselfman.Nobuntuis

fineshewillpullthroughthisisnothingtoher,don't

worryman”.Hesitsdown,hiskneesareshaking.I

sayasilentprayerinmyheartaskingGodto



interveneIthinkit'stimeIhaveachatwithmy

motheragainNobuntucan'tsufferjustbecauseof

herselfishness.

“Smisobro.Mnqobi”.Wefistbump,andgoes

straighttoNkanyisoandcrouchesbeforehim.

“What'sgoingonbruh?TalktomeSmiso”.

Nkanyisodoesn'trespondtohim.“Mnqobiwempi,

whathappened”?

Me:“WearewaitingforDrPasteltogiveusa

feedback”.

Him:“Thisismyfirsttimewitnessingmybrother

likethisman,Ihopeshepullsthroughfrom

whatevershe'sgoingthrough”.Hegetsup,and

standsnexttoNkanyiso.

Me:“Wecanonlyhopeforthebest”.



Him:“Ginawillbebringingusfoodjustincasewe

stayalittlebitlongerIamdanghungryasitis”.

Me:“Suchalifesaver.Wuhhh,speakingofthedevil

hereshecomes,andshehascompanywithher”.

SeeingAmandamy10%remainingmoodswitches

offto0%instantly.“Whatisshedoinghere”?

Him:“Amanda?Oh,shewasgoingtojoinusfor

dinnerapparentlyGinainvitedher.I,too,don'teven

knowwhyshedidthatIbumpedintoherasIwas

steppingoutofthehouse.

Me:“Yourwifeisveryspiteful.Howcansheinvite

Nkanyisobabymamatocomeanddinewithyou?

Isn'tthatbeingspiteful?Whatwassheexactly

hopingtoachievebydoingthat”?

Him:“AskherbecauseIhavenoflippenidea”.They

gettous,andthefirstAmandadoeswalksstraight



toNkanyiso,andputsherhandonhisshoulder.

Nkanyisoyanksitoffhisshoulder,andstandsup

whileclickinghistongue.

“I'vebroughtdinnertoyouguyssinceitdidn't

happen,andIcouldn'treallyletthefoodgoto

waste”.

Me:“I'mgladthatthedinnerdidn'thappen.I'msure

you'veevenpoisonedthefoodseeingthatyouwere

veryspitefultoenoughtoinviteyourbestfriend

Amandatoacouplesdinner,I'mjustgladthatmy

sisterdidn'thavetoseehowspitefulyoucanbe.

Enhlek,keepyourfoodIdon'tthinkIcanstomach

anyofit”.Shegasps.

Her:“I...Imeantnoharm,IswearIdidn'tknowthat

AmandawillbecomingIwassurprisedtoseeher

onmydoorstop,andIcouldn'treallyturnheraway

thatwould'vebeenveryrudeofme”.Ichuckle.



Me:“TellthattosomeonewhocaresbecauseI

don'tgiveacareaboutyourlameexcuse”.

Nkanyiso:“That'sitI'mgoingin”.Hewalksaway.I

standup,andgoafterhimsodoesZiyandawho

toldtheladiestoremainbehind.Hepushesthe

doorofNobuntu'sdooropen,andwefindavery

traumatizedDrPastelwithkneesonherchest,and

huggingherlegssheisshaking.Me&Ziyandalook

ateachotherwhileNkanyisowalksstraightto

Nobuntu'sbed.DrPastelstandsup,andtakesoff.

Herglassesarefullofdust,butfunnyenoughthe

roomain'tevendusty.

Ziyanda:“Whatthehelljusthappened?Whywas

shesotraumatised”?

Me:“Youareaskingthewrongpersonbruh,Imean

Ijustcameinwithyou”.Helaughs.



Him:“Iamindeedaskingawrongperson”.Weboth

walktowardsNobuntu'sbed,andsheispeacefully

sleeping.IlookatNkanyisoandhiseyesarefull

tearshetakesNobuntu'shandtohis,anddropshis

headdown.Thedooropens,andaDrstepin.

“MynameisLwaziI'mtakingoverforDrPastel.I

don'tknowwhatwentwrong,butsheisnotokay.

CanyoupleaseexcusemeIneedtoassesher,and

findoutwhat'swrongwithher”.Wenod,andwalk

outleavingNkanyisobehind.IhopeLwazifindsout

exactlywhat'swrongwithher...

★★Β

ZWELI

Iamstillinuttershockbywhattookplaceitwas

veryscary,andverymuchunbelievablesomething



tosee.Natashawokeupfromthedeadassoonas

themortuarypeoplegothereshegaspedforair,

andthewormsweregone.Itwaslikeascarymovie,

whenshewokeupshejuststoodup,andranoutof

thehouselikeamadwomanhermotherwasin

shockinawaythatshefroze,andsittinginone

positionuntiloneofNatasha'sunclecametofetch

her.Noonewillactuallybelieveusifwetoldthem

such.I,too,couldn'tremaininthathouseafterwhat

I'vewitnessedinfactIamgoingtosellitbecause

wow.ThanksGodThaboallowedmetocomeand

crashwithhimforfewdaysuntilIfindabuyerfor

thathouse.Idon'tthinkIwillrecoverfromthisany

timesoon.

“Thecoffeeisfailingtogodownyourthroat”?He

laughsaftersayingthis.Iclickmytongue,andpour

thecoffeeinthesinkthenrinsemycup.

“Youarenotfunnyman.Iamtraumatisedthisisnot

alaughingmatter”.



“Needsomecounselling”?Helaughsagain.

Me:“ShutthehellupThabo”!

Him:“It'sjustthatIfindithardtobelievethat

NatashabecameJesusforaday!Areyousureyou

weren'tdreaming?Imean,sometimeswedream

whilewideawake”.

Me:“Mxm.Iknewthatyouwerenotgoingtobelieve

meyoushouldaskNatasha'smotherandNatasha

herself,itwassoscaryman”.

Him:“Yeahright.Let'sgoandwatchsoccerjustto

keepyouyourmindoccupiedbeforeyoufinishmy

coffee”.

Me:“I'llberightbehindyouman.IsBenstill



coming”?

Him:“Yes,heis.Wantedhimtobringyou

something”?

Me:“Vodkaplease.Ineedsomethingthatwillknock

meouttosleeppossiblyforacoupleofdays”.

Him:“Hau,you'retiredofliving?MiniJesusasked

youtocommitsuicide”?

Me:“Thabo.Thisisnotalaughingmatterman”.

Him:“Hademan,let'sgetgoingthematchisabout

tostart”.Inod,andfollowbehindhimaswegoto

hislounge.IhopeBencomeswithsomething

strongIreallyneedtoforgetaboutwhattookplace

earlieronit'snotfun,atall.Whatbafflesmemoreis

that,wedon'tevenknowwheretheworms



disappearedtoo.

★★

NOBUNTU

“Letmego”!

“Awuhlalisekewenasikhokhelweimaliebhayafor

wena”!(Behave,we'vebeenpaidsomuchmoney

foryou)

Me:“Ngiyekeleningiyaxolisa”.(Leavemealone,I

amsorry)

Him:“Voetsekwena!Valalamanyalaodlangawo”!

(Shutyourmouth)



Him2:“Eykuzosinikainkingalokuasizidedele

once”.(Shewillgiveusproblemlet'srapeher)Iwas

shakinginfearmyheartbeatingoutofmychest.

Him:“Sicedengayebesesamcisha”.(Let'sjust

finishwithherthenwekillher)Theypickedmeup,

andputmeinsideacar.FromadistanceIsaw

Khayabeingdraggedbysomeofthesemen

dragginghimtothenearestbushveld,andbythe

lookofthingsthey'vebeenpaidtodowhateverthey

wantedwithme.They'vehijackedusassoonas

Khayasteppedontheaccelerator,Iguessthey've

beenfollowingme,ormaybekeepingtabsonusfor

awhilenowifnotforever.

“EventhoughIwalkthroughthevalleyofthe

shadowofdeath

Iwillfearnoevil.



Foryouarewithme

Yourodandyourstufftheycomfortme.

Lord,Iaskyoutopleaseprotectmefromwhatever

harmthatcomesourway

Hideme&Khayaundertheshadowofyourwings

Maywhatthedevilplannedforusnotprosper

Sendusyoursoldierstointerveneonourbehalf

Iaskallthis

InthenameoftheSon.Thefather,andtheholy

spirit.



Amen”!

Theybangedthedoorclosedcausingmetojump,

andonebringstheenginetolifewhilewaitingfor

theiraccomplanciestodowhatevertheywantedto

dowithKhaya.Andthat'swhendustroseupfrom

thequitestreetsofthesurbubsinboltspeed,for

somereasonIthinkthatthisdustismyprotector

frommyancestors,orpossiblyoneofGod'sAngel's

youwillneverknow.WhateverthecasemaybeI

wasjustgreatfulforitforcomingtomyrescuein

timesofmyaid.Anyway,Idon'tknowhow,butthe

dusttookallthemenincludingKhayaIdon'teven

knowwhyittookKhayabecausehimtoowasa

victimlikeme.

“Khaya”!Icalledouthisname,butitfellondeaf

ears.



“Heispartofallthistoo.Don'tworryIwillbe

dealingwiththemonebyone,Iamalways

protectingyoualwaysNobuntu.Onceallthisisover,

youwillexperiencehappinesslikeneverbefore”.

Me:“Who.Whoareyou”?

Voice:“IamArizona.Yourprotector.Whenyouare

indistressworrynotbecauseIamalwayswithyou”.

Me:“CanIjustseeyou?IknowI'msupposedtobe

scaredandall,butfunnyenoughI'mnot”.

Arizona:“BecauseIamnotonetobefearedbyyou

butthosewhoareafteryou.Iwillrevealmyselfina

humanform,butfirstcloseyoureyes”.Inodded,nd

closedmyeyesasifthedustcouldseeme,yeah

right.Thatwasmejustbeingcrazy.“Youcanopen

themnow”.IwidenmyeyesasIsawBoniwe

standingbeforeme,herlowerbodywasstillinit's



dustform,butherupperbodywasherinaflesh.

Me:“Bu...”wordscouldn'tcomeoutofmymouthI

wastonguetiednotbelievingmyeyes.

Her:“Iknow,Ihavealwaysbeenprotectingyou.

Comenow”.Iblinkedstillnotbelievingit,IthinkI

madeamistakebyblinkingbecauseIfoundmyself

runningtowardsNkanyiso'scar.

★★Β

Myheadfeelssoheavy,andmybodyistiredit's

likeIhavebeenrunningorsomething.Before

openingmyeyes,Icanhearpeopletalkingfroma

distance,thenbeepingsoundsofmachinesitisno

sciencethatI'matthehospital.Idon'tevenknow

whyNkanyisobroughtmehere,ormaybehe

panickedI'msurehisbrotherisdisappointedabout

usnotcoming,andtothinkthatIwaseagertomeet



him,andthatnonsensehappenedmxm.Otherwise

there'salwaysanexttime.Istillcan'tbelievethat

Khayawasalsopartofittoo,thattimeIeven

prayedforhim.Butthebigquestioniswhopaid

them&why?Can'tIjustcatchabreakbathong,this

istoomuch.

Hmmm,nowhowamIgoingtoexplaintoNkanyiso,

MnqobiandtheDraboutwhatreallyhappenedto

me?Imean,theywon'tbelieveme.IfIdon'ttell

themthetruth,thenthismeansthatIwillhaveto

tellthemabelievablestory,there'soneproblem

thoughIjustdon'tknowhowtolie,ai.Disasterwith

acapitalD!Islowlyopenmyeyes,andIsee

Nkanyiso,Mnqobiandsomeguytalkingfancy

seeingthemhere.Whatevertheyaretalkingabout

mustbeimportantbecausethedon'tevennotice

thatI'mawake.Oh,wellletmejustletthembe.Isit

upright,andMnqobiisthefirstonetoseeme.He

rushestowardsme,andtheothersfollowtoo.

Nkanyisokissesmeallovermyface...



Him:“ThanksGodyouareawakebabe.What

happenedtoyou”?Ichuckle.

Me:“It'salongunbelievablestory.Iguessthisis

Ziyandasincehelookslikeyou”.

Him:“What?Idon'tlooklikethismonkey”.

Ziyanda:“Saysanape”.

Mnqobi:“Stillyouguysbelonginthemonkeys

family”.

Them:“Shutup”!Wealllaugh...Hmmmm,mylife.

Yheyyheysquad,apologisesforthedelaybantase

askisinigottoobusy.Shuthythesecondonewillbe

uplate,Iamsosorryagain.
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KHETHIWE

Thingshereatthevillageareprogressingslowly



butsurely.No,wait.WhoamIkidding?It'sa

disaster,awholeflippendisastermonthslaterwith

nohopeofmakingittowhatitusedtolooklike

before.Thestreamsarerunningoutofwater,it

neverrains.Thecropsofthevillagersaredryingup,

theirlivestocksaredying,thetreesarenolonger

green.TheoncebeautifulBuhlebezuluvillagehas

turnedintosomethingelse,somethingeventourist

wouldn'tdareliketotakeatouraroundit.The

mobileclinicscomesonceinawhile,theoldpeople

aregettingsickerdaybydayIdon'tknowhow

manyofthemwe'veburied.Thentherearewomen

whokeepongettingpregnantinthiscurrentstate.

Whybringachildinporvertywhileyouyourselfis

stillstruggling?Itjustdoesn'tmakesense.,Nothing

isactuallygoingrighthere,luckyarethosewhoare

workinginthecity.Well,theyarenotthatlucky

thoughbecausetransportspricessuddenlywent

higheveryoneistryingtomakeendsmeans,andI

canseethatsomeofthemthingsarejustnot

workingoutnomatterhowhardtheytry.I'veeven

lostsomeseriousweightwithalltheproblemsthe

villagersalwaysbringsme,ifitsnotsomeone



stealingsomeone'slivestockistheseneighbours

whocomplaineverynow&thenabouteachothers

activities.Theotherneighbouringvillagersare

growingwearyoflendingahelpinghandtous,our

villageisthemostpopulatedonecomparedtothe

othervillages.Lookingatthestateofthisvillage

verysoonwewillbeforcedtogo,andseekrefugee

inothervillages,andthatwouldreallybevery

embarrassingtome.Imagineanoblebeingtreated

likeacommoner,likehello.I,too,amofroyaltyIam

aQueen.Nhlakanipho&BuhleleftforVendafew

dayslaterafterthedisappearingofZweliandthe

seerIdon'tblamethemthisplaceisunbearable.

Thingsstartedgettingworseafterthetreatmentwe

gavetoLangelihlethelasttimeshewashere,Ican't

helpit,butfeellikethisisourpunishmentfromthe

ancestors.Myhusbandisstilloutofit,butheisstill

breathingIstilldon'tunderstandhowheisalive,

andthereisnothingIcandosinceMadlamuka

passedawayshewastheonlypersonwhocould've

reversedthecurse.Now,morethaneverIneedhim.

EverythingisweighingheavyonmyshouldersI

can'ttakeitanymore,eventheeldersarenot



havingfaithinmesomehavestoppedeven

attendingthemeetingsIalwayssummon.Ihaveno

oneIamallalone,forthefirsttimeIdon'tknowin

howmanyyearsIbreakdown,Ineedtocatcha

break.

Onceuponatimemylifewasperfect.Ihadaloving

husband,andsupportivechildren.Welacked

nothing,andwewereveryrespectedinthisvillage

peoplewerebowingatourpresence,butnow?Now?

TheytreatmelikeI'moneoftheirkind,wellIam

onejudgingbymycurrentsituation,neverina

thousandyearshaveIthoughtthatonedayIwillbe

thishelpless,andhavenooneinmycorner!It's

shockingtosaytheleast.Ilookatmyhusband,why

didIdowhatIdidtohim?Iwasprotectinghim

Becauseofsecretsthatweregoingtocreepoutof

mycloset?Thelies?Thecheating?Thebetrayal?I

wasdoingitforwhatexactly?Becausehereheis

lyinghereinthisverysamebedwithnocareinthe

world,whileI,ontheothersideistheonesuffering?

Lifeisnotfair.Aknockcomesthroughatmydoor



I'msureisoneoftheguardshehascometotellme

thatsomeonewantstoseeme.

“I'llbethereinafew”.Iwipemytearsandreapply

mymake-upIfixmyself,andstepoutofmyroom

walkingtothethroneroomtoseewhoevercameto

seeme.Peoplejustneverstopcominghereeven

thoughItellthemthatthere'snothingIcandoto

helpmyhandsaretied.Iamsurprisedtosee

Langelihle'sgrandmotherwaitingformelooking

rathermadatsomethingorsomeone,thiswoman

nevercomeshere,ever.Whynowallofasudden?

“MaZungu.Ungahlalaphansi”.ItellherasIsit

down,shedoestoo.“Ngingakwenzelani”?(What

canIdoforyou)

“Ngifunaimali”.(Iwantmoney)Isigh.

Me:“Imali?ImaliyaniMaZungu”?(Whatmoney)



Her:“YamalobolokaNobuntufuthykeukhumbule

ukuthyazankenimuhlawulengizofunanaleyomali

ikatilileleezikosebhekenengabomvuleendlini”.

(Herdowrymoney,plusyoudidnotpayafinefor

herIalsocameforthatmoney.Weareveryangry,

wearelookingateachotherbackathome)Ilaugh.

Me:“Awungihloleliwena?Sakhokhazonke

izomfanelozakaLangelihle”!(Areyounottakingme

foraride?WepaideverythingforLangelihle)

Her:“Ngiyakuzwalapho.Awushoke.Le

yokumnakekelaasaseyinganekufikelamhlawaba

umalokozanawenuyonangikhokhwelanini?Phela

ngimukhulisekubuhlunguuNobuntukungekho

muntuongilekelelangaye,angishononyoko

wangiphonsangayeebonaukuthyuzobayinhlupho.

(Ihearyouthere.Now,tellme.ThemoneythatI

usedtotakecareofNobuntuwithuntilshebecame

you'dbride,whenamIgettingit?I'veraised



Nobuntuallalonewithoutthehelpofanyone,even

hermotherdumpedherwithmebecauseshesaw

thatshewillbetrouble)Ichuckle,andclapmy

hands.Thisoldwrinkledfacewomanis

unbelievablerightnow.RaisingLangelihlewasher

dutyashergrandmotherIdon'towethemanything,

andbesidesLangelihleisnotmyresponsibilityshe

bettergo,andmilksomebodyelsemoneybecauseI

amnotgoingtogiveheranything.Speakingof

money,IamrunningverylowtooofwhichIhadto

cuttheguards&maidssalaries.Someleft,and

thosewithnofamilieswhatsoeverremainedbehind,

andproceededwithworking,andtheynever

complainshame.IlookatLangelihle'sgrandmother

oncemore,andlaugh.Thisoldhagistakingmefor

aride,Itakeadeepbreath.“Bengisacela

ungiphumelengesicabhangobaayisekhointo

engingayikhulumanawe.Okunyekenaku,u

Langelihleakusiinkingayamisekayinkingaka

ZwelinangabeunesikhalosemalitshelauZweli.

Manake,usungam'tshelanoLangelihleukuthy

ufunaimaliyakholeowamkhulisangayouphila

kamnandileegoliudlalakapondo”.(Canyouplease



leavemyhousebecausethere'snothingmoreto

talkaboutwithyou.AnotherthingLangelihleisnot

myproblem,butZweli's.Ifyouhavemoney

problemstalktoZweli.Waitaminute,youcanalso

tellLangelihlethatyouwantyourmoneythatyou

raisedherwithsheislivingagoodlifetherein

Jo'burg)ifmetellingherthiswillmakeherleavemy

housethenI'mgood,sheannoysme.Shelaughs

Her:“HeheheuzonginikezaimaliyamiKhethiweo

kanyengozowazisabonkeabantungokuthy

wenzaniungangilokothiKhethiwe”!(Youwillgive

memymoneyorelseIwilltelleveryonewhatyou

did,don'ttestme)thisoldwomanisstupid.

Me:“Khululekaubatshele.Kuhlengobanawe

uyabandenyekaphakathikwaloludaba,hambake

uyobatshelaphelanjengamanje”.(Befreetotell

them.It'sagoodthingthatyouarealsoinvolved,go

andtellthemnow).Shelooksatmeforsometime

thenclickshertongue,andshakesherhead.



Me:“Usasela”?(Youarestillhere)

Her:“AyikapheliKhethiweeyamiimaliuzoyikhokha

uthandaungathandi.NgipheizinumberzakaZweli

ngizotshelauSaneleabashayeleucingo”.(Itisnot

over.Youwillgivememywhetheryoulikeitornot.

GivemeZweli'snumbersIwilltellSaneletocallhim)

Me:“Angaziukuthiziyasebenzayiningoba

ukugcinakwamibezingangeni,celaungasabuyila

kwami”.(Idon'tknowiftheyarestillworking

becausethelasttimeIcalleditdidn'tgothrough,

andpleasedon'tevercomebackhere)

Her:“NgisazobuyaKhethiwe”.(Iwillcomeback).I

giveherthenumbers.“NgisazobuyaKhethiwe”.

Withthatsaidshestandsup,andwalksoutofthe

throneroom.Phew,thiswomanisadrag.She

knowsalotaboutme,alot.Ileanbackonthechair



andtakeitallin...

★★Β

NKANYISO

Iwokeupveryearlytodaytomakebreakfastfor

Nobuntusincetodayisherbirthday,andsheisnot

goingtouniversitysincetheywillbewritingexams

soon,I'vealsoaskedforadayoffatworkIwantto

spendthiswholedaywithNobuntu.Well,itwillnot

reallybethewholedaybecauselateronMnqobiwill

bedoingabraaiforhershedoesn'tknowaboutit

though,hehasinvitedmaybe6people,that'show

bigourcircleis.Andwearecoolwiththat...After

thatincidentthatshewasinvolvedinfewdaysago

I'veaskedoneofmyfather'sdriverstodriveherto

&fromuniversityeveryday.Istilldon'tbelievethe

partwherethemenwhowantedtorape,and

possiblykillherwere“takeninbydust”ameredust?

It'shighlyimpossible,orcanitbe?Iguessnot,but



thenshemight'vetoldmethetruthseeingthat

Khayaisnowheretobefound,it'sagoodthingthat

thedusttookthembecauseIwould'velandedinjail.

MyphoneringswhilemakingbreakfastforNobuntu,

andSambuloistheonevideocallingmeheistoo

cleverfora5yearoldIwonderwhyishevideo

callingmebecauseheneverdoes,ohwell,letme

justanswer...

“Youngman”.

“Suredad.IsBuntuwithyou”?

Me:“No.Sheisstillsleeping,whyareyouasking”?

Him:“I'vebeenvideocallingher,butsheain't

answeringgoandwakeherup”.

Me:“Okay.Callagaininaminute”.



Him:“No.Idon'tmindholding”.Ilaugh,andwalkto

mybedroomtowakeNobuntuup,sheissleeping

dopeacefullyIpointthecameratowardsher,and

Sambulostartssingingforhim,nowait,niggais

screaming.Nobuntuslowlyopenshereyes,and

smilesassheseesSambuloonthescreensinging

forher,Ijustdon'tunderstandpeoplewhowakeup,

andsmileorbeactive.Howdoyouguysdoit,

becausewawuIamalwaysgrumpyinthemorning

whenIwakeup.IgiveNobuntuthephone,andgo

backtothekitchentofinishwhatIstartedbefore

shegetsoffbedSambulowillhavetoentertainher

untilIamdone,Ilovetheirrelationshiptruly

speaking.

FewminuteslaterIwalkbacktothebedroom,andI

findhersleepingagain,womenandsleepingyou

canneverseparatethem.Iputthetrayonthebed

sidecabinet,andwakeherupbyscreaminghappy

birthdayinherear.Hereyesflipsopen,andshe

laughsthencoversherfacewithherhands.



“Ifeelsouglyrightnow,andthankyouforthe

birthdaywisheventhoughSambulobeatyoutoit

bybeingthefirstonetowishme”.

“Thatlittlerascal,ofwhichmakesmewonderwhat

timedidhewakeup”.

Her:“Maybethetimehecalledyouhemust'vejust

wokenup”.

Me:“Maybe.So,babydingdingImadeyou

breakfasttodayisallaboutyouyou,andyou.Ilove

you”.

Her:“Iloveyoutoobabe.Oh,howIwishthat

everydaywasmybirthdaysothatIcanbeserved

breakfastinbed”.



Me:“Evenifitwasyouwouldprobablybegettingit

onceamonth,nakhonawhenI'minthemood”.

Her:“Mxm,whatever.Letmego,andbrushmy

teeth”.

Me:“Justeatyouwillbrushthemaftereating”.

Her:“AreyoujoiningmeorshouldIeatalone”?

Me:“Wouldyouhonestlyeatallofthisalone”?

Her:“Whyareyouansweringaquestionwitha

questionbabylove”?

Me:“Butyouarealsoansweringaquestionwitha

question”.Sherollseyes.



Her:“Letmejusteat,andjustletyoube”.

Me:“IamnotlettingyoutoeatthisaloneIam

joiningin”.

Her:“Iamnotsurprised.Youlovefood”.Weboth

laugh,anddigin...Myphonerings,andit'smy

father.

“Baba”.

“DidIdisturbyou”?

Me:“I'minthemiddleofbreakfast”.

Him:“LetmenotkeepyouthenIjustwantedto

informyouthatDabulizizweiscomingbackin2

weekstime,ItoldheraboutSambulosheiswilling



todothecleansingandimbelekoceremonyassoon

asshelandssothatwecangeteverythingshewill

needtouse.Shesoundedreallyconcernedabout

something”.

Me:“ThankyoudadforlettingmeknowIwilllet

Amandaknowtoosothatshegetspreparedtoo”.

Him:“Noworries.Whenarewemeetingyour

girlfriend?It'sbeenlongoverduewaitingforthe

righttimetocomesothatyoucanintroduceherto

us,orareyoudatinganotherman”?Ilaugh.

Me:“What?Dadno.Youwillmeethersoon”.

Him:“HowsoonissoonNkanyiso?Ordoyouwant

thegirltothinkthatyoudon'thaveafamily?Hhayi

maarnSmisoakwenziwanjalo”.



Me:“IwillintroduceherafterSambulo'sceremony

dad.I'vegottogonow”.

Him:“Okay.Bye.Knowthatifyoudon'tintroduce

heraweekafterSambulo'sceremonyIwillfindher

myself,andintroducehertothefamily.Dowhat's

rightSmiso.”hehangsup.

Me:“Thatwasmyfather.Hewastellingmethat

Dabulizizweiscomingbackin2weekstimetodoa

welcomingceremonyforSambulo”.

Her:“That'sgoodnewsbabyloveI'msureyour

familywilllovehim,afterallheisonelovablechild”.

Me:“Yeah.Youwillbetaggingalongwithright?I

don'twanttogetbored”.Shechuckles.

Her:“Anentireyougettingbored?Wuuhhhplease,



stopit.YouwillbewithyourfamilyI'msuretheyare

notboring”.

Me:“Comeonsugarlove.Pleasecomealongwith

mewecanevenaskMnqobitocomealongwithus,

sothatitwillbelessawkwardforyou.Ineedyour

supportasmygirlfriend”.

Her:“Letmethinkaboutit,andIwillletyouknowifI

willbecomingwithorwhatIdon'treallywantto

intrude”.

Me:“Theywon'tevennoticethatyouarethere,doit

forSambulokeifnotme”.Shescoffs.

Her:“Fine,butyouowemebigtime”.

Me:“Ialwaysoweyouit'snothingnewwenasugar

love”.Shelaughs.“Anyplansfortoday”?



Her:“SamethingthatIdoeveryday,butIhopethat

somethingwillcomeupI'msureifIhadfriendswe

weregoingtogotothemallforsomebrunch,then

toaspaforsomepampering,andgettingmynails

done,butwellfriendsdololoIonlyhaveyou&

Mnqobi”.

Me:“Hmmm.Youdon'tevenhavefriendsin

university”?Shenods.“Isee.HowaboutImakeone

ofwhatyoumentionedareality”?

Her:“AspatreatmentbabylovewilldojustfineI

reallyneedtorelaxmybody”.

Me:“Spatreatmentitisthen”.

Her:“Whatareexactlyisyourplanseeingthat

you'veskippedwork”?



Me:“Ihavesomefewerrandstorun”.

Her:“Oh,okay.Iloveyouyezwa”?

Me:“Iloveyoutoomuntuwami”.Wecontinued

eatingwhileconversatingaboutanythingnjer.

★★Β

NOBUNTU

AfterhavingbreakfastNkanyisogavemesome

moneytogo,andspoilmyself.Idon'tevenknow

whatIamgoingtodo,butIdoneedthespa

treatmentluckilyformethespaisoppositethemall

whichmeansthatIcanhavelunchafterwards,and

buysomefewitems,ifonlySambulowaswithme.

Thisisafirstforsomeonetodosomethingforme



onmybirthday,thefirstbirthdaywheremorethan

100+peoplewishingmeahappybirthday,ohthat

wouldbemysocialmediafriends.Backinthe

villageSanelewastheonlyonewhousedtowish

meahappybirthday,butthistimeisdifferent.I

mean,helloIevenwokeuptobreakfastinbed,and

Sambulosingingformesoearlyinthemorning.

ThistomefeelslikeChristmasnina,likewawini.

Now,hereIamabouttospoilmyself.God,Iam

greatfulthankyou.Iamabouttogetinside

Exclusivespatreatmentwhensomeonecallsmy

namefrombehindIturntolook,andit'sSnikelelo

sheiswithsomegirl.Iwaitforheruntilshereaches

me,wehug.

“Fancyseeingyouhere.Howareyou”?

“It'saonceoffthingsinceit'smybirthday.Iam

goodthanks,andhowareyou”?

Her:“Breathing.Happybirthdaysweetcake.Are



youmeetingsomeoneoryoujustcametospoil

yourself”?

Me:“Ijustcametospoilmyself,aloneforthat

matter.Whatbringsyouhere”?

Her:“Oh,thisismysister'sSpaIjustcametodoa

routinecheck.Don'tyouwantsomecompany?I

mean,I,too,amboredIcandowithsome

company”.

Me:“Idon'tmindreally,butwhataboutthegirlyou

werewith”?

Her:“OneofGod'schildrenwhoneededsome

assurancethatGod,istheway,thetruth,andthe

life”.

Me:“Isittheonlyway”?



Her:“Notentirely.So”?

Me:“Sureyoucanjoinme”.

Her:“Andyou'vejustscoredyourselfafreespa

treatmenttakeitasmybirthdaygifttoyou”.

Me:“ThankyousomuchSnikelelo”.

Her:“Youmostwelcome”.Wemakeourwayinside

hersister'sspa,andgoestothereception.Iroam

myeyesaroundthisspaciousplacesomepeople

arelivingbigoutchea.So,spa'salsohavenail

technicians?Ithoughtthattheyonlydealtwithbody

massages.Oh,well.Theperksofnotknowingmuch

aboutthingslikethese.“Fullbodymassagesplus

waxingisofficiallyunderwaylet'sgo”.Shetells

alreadypullingmyhand.



Me:“Waxing”?Shelaughs.

Her:“Ofcoursebabylove.Trustmeafterit,your

vaginawillbehairless”.

Me:“Askies,angizwakahle”?

Her:“Itwillbefunmaarn,Idoitalmostafterevery3

months”.

Me:“Why”?

Her:“Forthefunofit,andbesidesmyboyfriend

lovesit”.Ilookather,thisisweirdhavingsuchtalks

withaprophetess,Imean,wawiniguysitjustfeels

sowrong,butwhatcanIsay.“Beforeaprophetess,

Iamalsoanormalhumanbeing,andIhavefeelings

toojustlikeeveryoneelse.Rightnowlookatmeas



afriend,notasaprophetessorasaGod's

messenger,okay”?

Me:“Yeah,sorry”/

Her:“It'sfinemaarn,wehavealottotalkabout,and

pleasefeelfreetotalktomeaboutanything.

OutsidechurchIamSnikeleloagirlfromthe

township”.Ichuckle,andfollowbehindher...Weget

intothisotherbigroom,andsheshowsmewhere

togoandchange.Thisplaceisbeautiful,wait.I

thinkIdidn'ttellyouguysthatIamonlyspotting

now,andwell...Hhayi,cutcut....

Thisisyesterday'sinsert,Ifellasleepwhiletypingit

Ievenmadeitalittlebitlongerjusttoapologize...

Pleasecontinueto...
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MNQOBI

PreparationsareunderwayinregardstoNobuntu's

surpriseparty/braai.ThetruthisIdidn'tknowthat

todayisNobuntu'sbirthdayNkanyisotoldme3

daysago,infactheaskedmeifIknowwhenis

Nobuntu'sbirthday,ey.Itoldhimstraightupthat

don'tknow,andshamehewaskindenoughtotell

methat'swhyIdecidedtothrowthissurpriseparty

forher.Modiegiistheonedoingallthecooking,



Ginaofferedtohelpher,butIrefusedIstilldon't

trusther.Anddon'tthinkIeverwill.Itisveryevident

thatshedoesn'tlikeNobuntuofwhichmakesme

wonderwhybecauseNobuntuisagoodperson,

sheneverprovokesanyone,ormaybetheyjusthate

herbecausesheisjustNobuntu,ormaybetheyare

justnothappythatsheisinvolvedwithNkanyiso?

Anyway,whateverthecasemaybetheybetterstay

awayfromher.Icouldn'tinviteZiyandaandnother,

she,too,needstobenearherman.Ijustpraythat

shedidn'tinviteAmandasincetheyarefriends,

rightnowsheisbusydrinkingwinesittinginoneof

thechairswatchingModiegicookingyoucansee

thatsheisbored,ifitwasuptohershewouldn't

evenbehere.Nkanyisowenttobuymeatandsome

alcoholIdidnotinvitetoomanypeople,Ionly

invitedNkanyiso,Ziyanda,Modiegi,Gina,andThabo

saidhewillsee,Crecentiadidnotevenentertainme,

butIdoubtthatThabowillcomeifCrecentiaisnot

here.Shejustbluetickedme...Myphonerings,and

it'smymother,oh,shefinallyunblockedme.How

thoughtfulofher.



“Mama”.

“Whenareyoucomingtoseeme”?

Me:“Comingtoseeyouafterhowyouchasedme

outofyouryard?Wait,youactuallylockedme

outsideandinsultedmecallingmeallsortsof

nameswiththehelpofyourdaughterembarrassing

meinfrontofyourneighbours,nowyouwantmeto

comeandseeyou”?

Her:“PleaseMnqobi.Ineedtotalkyouabouta

seriousmatter,canyoustopbybeforetheendof

theday”?

Me:“UnfortunatelyIcan't.I'mthrowingNobuntua

surprisepartyIcanonlycometomorrowmorning”.



Her:“Yougoaroundwastingmoneyonuseless

things?Whenlastdidyougivememoneytobuy

grocery,andpaythehousebills”?Ilaugh.

Me:“Idon'tremembermegivingyoumoneytobuy

grocery,andthelasttimeIcheckedyouareworking

mama.WhatexactlyisyourbeefwithNobuntu?Did

youevenknowthattodayisherbirthday”?

Her:“Idon'thaveanybeefwithherIjustdon'tlike

her,andwhywouldIwanttoknowabouther

birthday?Sheisnotimportanttome.Whattime

mustIexpectyoutomorrow”?

Me:“Youwantmecometoyourhouse?That'sone

thingIwouldnotdo.Wecanmeetsomewherefor

breakfast,andwecantalkaboutwhateveryouwant

totalkabout”.

Her:“Oh,okay”.Icandetectthedissapointmentin



hervoice.“Happybirthdaytothatnonsenseofagirl,

andnodon'tpassthemessagetoher.Iwillseeyou

tomorrowmorning.Actually,youknowwhat?Let's

justcancelthissocalledmeetupbecauseit's

prettymuchclearthatthisnonsenseofgirlismore

importantthanthewomanwhogavebirthtoyou”.

Me:“MaythegraceoftheGodlocateyoumama,

andrememberhelovesusallequally”.Shelaughs.

Her:“Ohplease.Don'tstartwiththatGodbullshitof

yours,andstoptryingtobringmyfamilybackinmy

life.Stopit”!ShehangsupbeforeIcananswerher

back,okaythattookacompletetwistIdidnot

expectitatall.Mymotherneedssomeserious

deliverance,Godbetterintervenebeforeit'stoolate.

Iputmyphonebackinmypocket,andcontinue

withmarinatingthemeatZiyandaistheonemaking

fire.

“Urh...m.CanIpleasetalktoyouifyouarenot



busy”.Istopmarinatingthemeat,andlookat

Modiegi.Beforewegofarsheismyfriendnotmy

girlfriend,soontogetmarriedtoadeaconatchurch.

Sheisoneofthestrongestprayerwarriorsamongst

allofus,butlatelyshehasn'tbeenattending

eveningservices,butthedeaconwillbetheonly

oneattending.

“WhatisitModiegi”?

Her:“I'veinvitedsomeoftheprayerwarriorsto

come,andjoinusIhopeyoudon'tmind”.

Me:“Idon'tmindIjustdidnotthinkofinvitingthem

Ididn'tthinktheywillcome,butastheysaythe

morethemerrier.IshouldtextNkanyisotobring

morecolddrinksfortheprayerwarriors”.

Her:“Thatwouldbewonderful,thankyou”.Inodat

her,andcoverthemeatwithafoil.“Mnqobi”.I



thoughtsheleft.

Me:“YesModiegi”.

Her:“DoyouknowtheZithobeleriver”?Igivehera

blanklook.

Me:“Zithobeleriver?No,Idon't.Whyareyou

asking”?

Her:“Besidesitresidesbroken&poorpeople.

Besidesitresidesthewoundedones,there'sno

hopeforthem,butbythegraceoftheGodtheyare

stillalive,andnevercomplainaboutanything.They

arecontentwithwhattheyhaveeveniftheygoto

bedhungrytheystillpraiseGod,butthere'sthis

particularmanthathasbeencryingforthepast27

yearsforonlyonething,justonething.Andthat

onethingistoreunitewithhiskids,heyearnsto

knowhiskids,andtakebackwhat'srightfullyhis.



They'vestrippedhimofeverything,hiswife'ssister

couldn'tbeartowitnesshersisterbeingaQueen.

So,shestirredoneofherbestfriendtoshakethe

kingdomabit.Iguessthefoundationwasnot

strongenough.Thewallscrumbled,andeventually

thebuildingcollapsed.Allthegoodwasremoved,

andonlytheevilremained”.Idon'tknowwhenwas

thelasttimeIwasthisconfused.Whatisshe

exactlysaying?Whyisshetellingmethisstory?Ai,

maarn.

Me:“Urh...m.WhatareyoutalkingaboutModiegi?

Whyareyoutellingmeallofthis?Imean,Idon't

evenunderstandwhoyouaretalkingabout”.Sheis

abouttoanswermewhenherphonerings,she

excusesherself,andgoandansweritleavingme

confused.Wasshetellingatruelifestoryorwhat?

LetmenotcrackmybrainaboutthingsIdon'tknow

anythingabout.Itakeoutmyphonefrommy

pocket,andtextNkanyisotobuymorecolddrinks,I

takethemeatoutside.



★★Β

NOBUNTU

MydayisturningouttobebetterthanhowI've

imaginedittobe.Snikeleloisaballofdiamonds&

featherssheisonecoolperson,andveryhumorous

characterI'vebeenlaughingeversince.Wearenow

settlinginatNando'safterourmassages,andall

thelingerieshehasmademetobuy,notforgetting

heels,andsomefewsoftmusicdiscs.Apparently

theyareforwhenwearegoingtodothedeed,she

issosurethattodayIamgoingtopoptheCherry

sinceit'smybirthday,andNkanyisosentmetoa

spatreatmentbecausehewantstosetthemood

fortonight.Gosh,sheistoomuchhonestly,butI

wouldnevertradeherforanythingit'slikeI've

knownherforyears.Yes,IdidtellherthatIamstill

avirgin,butnotvirginvirginsincethehymnwas

brokenbymanyalacalledZwelievenmentioning

hisnameleavesabittertasteinmymouth,yuck.



“ThankyoufortodaySnikelelo.Honestlyyoumade

myday,thetimeIlefthomeIdidnotthinkthatmy

daywillturnouttobethisfun.Likeyazini,Ithank

Godforbumpingintoyou”.

“Youaremostwelcome,infactIshouldbetheone

thankingyou.YouknowthelasttimeIwasoutwith

someonewas10yearsback,nakhonawitha

churchmate”.

Me:“Onmysideithasbeenmonthsagowithmy

bigsister,eversincethenI'vebeengoingthrough

trials&tribulations,yoh”.

Her:“God,isstillinprogresswithyourlifeNobuntu.

Ngithyminahyhey,whatheispreparingforyouis

unmatchedtoanypainthatyou'vegonethrough”.

Me:“Ibelieve.Godhasbeensogoodtome



honestly,Ihaveseenhimatworkwithmybrother's

life”.

Her:“Thatisonemanwhowillmakeagreat

preacheroneday”.

Me:“Speakingofhim.Ishemaybeseeingsomeone

atchurch,orhavealadyfriendthatkeepshimbusy,

ormaybeattendBiblestudytogether”?Shelaughs,

likeseriouslylaughingguysguys...

Her:“Idon'tknowifheisseeingsomeoneyet,and

yeshehasaladyfriendtheyareprettyclose”.

Me:“Iknewit!Iknewthatheisbusywithsomeone

henceheattendedsweekdayserviceseveryday”.

Her:“Theyarenotdatingwenamaarn.Modiegiis

gettingmarriedtooneofthedeaconsatchurch,



they'vebeendatingforawhilenow,andtheylove

eachotherdearly”.

Me:“Whatabummer.IhonestlylovethisModiegi

womanforhim,Ireallydo”.Shelaughs.

Her:“Youdon'tevenknowherNobuntu”.

Me:“Iknow.ButIreallydolikehimforMnqobinot

thisdeaconofyours,mxm”.Shelaughs.

Her:“Shameman.I'msureyourbrotherwillfinda

goodwomanwhenthetimeisright”.

Me:“AndthatwomanmustbeModiegi”.She

snorts...MyphoneflashesindicatingthatIhavea

messageIpickitup,andviewthemessageandit's

Mnqobi.



★CometomghousenowNobuntusomethingbig

happened,hurry★

What?IwastenotimeIstartpickingupmythings.

“Andnow?Whereareyougoing”?

Me:“WehavetogoSnikelelomybrotherneedsme

asambenjengamanje”.Shestandsup,andpicks

theothershoppingbagsandwewalktohercar.

Yes,babygirldrives.Sheloadstheshoppingbags

inthecarwhileIsettleonthepassengersseat,she

stepsinsideandroarstheenginetolifesheis

drivinglikeamaniac,Iamjustprayingthatwe

arrivesafeaMnqobi'shousesafebecausewawu,

sishereisMichaelSchumacher.

15minuteslaterweparkoutsideMnqobi'syard,we

bothleaptoutofthecar,andrushtowardsthe

house.Thedoorisslightlyopen,Ipushitopen,and



peopleappearfromtheloungeshouting...

“HappybirthdayNobuntu”!

Icovermyfacewithmyhands,andcry.Iamcrying

tearsofjoyIdidnotexpectthisatall,Snikelelo

pullsmeintoatightembrace.

“Haibo.That'smywomansisigiveherback”.He

pullsmeintohischestIchuckleinbetweenthe

tears.

“Hhayiwena”.

Him:“Happybirthdaysugarpie”.Iretractmyhead

fromhischest,andfaceeveryoneIdon'tsee

Mnqobiamongstthem.Idon'tevenknowhalfof

thesepeoplehere,butIamthankfultothemfor

stoppingby.Theyallwishmehappybirthday,and



givemehugsexceptforthisoneparticularwoman,

well,unfortunatelyforherIdon'tcareabouther.

Ziyanda&Mnqobishowupfewmomentslater

Mnqobihasacakewithhim,andZiyandacupcakes

Ichuckle.

Mnqobi:“HappybirthdayLittleone”.Heputsthe

cakeonthekitchencountertop,andcomeandhug

me.

Ziyanda:“HappybirthdayMakoti”.Hehugsmetoo.

IamsooverwhelmedIcan'tutteranyword,allIdo

isnod.Ican'tbelievethattheydidallofthisme,a

wholeme.

Nkanyiso:“Let'sgo,andgetyousettledsugarpie”.I

scoff,Ireallydon'tlikethispettruthbetold.

Snikelelo:“IguessIamautomaticallyinvitedtothis

partysinceIamhere,Imean,youcan'treallyturn



mebacknowthatIamhereright?Thatwouldjust

beplainrude,youknowmus,andNobuntuhereis

mybestfriendIwillhavetosayaspeechabouther”.

Him:“You'veonlyknownherforlike2minutes”.

Her:“Wuuhhhshameyoudon'tknowanything,

uyaphaphanjeewena”.Wealllaugh.

Mnqobi:“It'srudetokeeptheguestswait,andwe

don'treallylikeeatingcoldfood”.

Nkanyiso:“Wait,Ihaveonefinalsurpriseforyou

sugarpie”.

Snikelelo:“ThatsurprisewillfinduseatingIam

hungryguys,let'sgoandsettledown”.



Him:“Mxm.Uyaphaphawenaprophetess,goand

eat”.

Her:“ThanksGodhehasinvitedmetojointheparty.

Hallelujah”!Shewalksawaylaughing.

Him:“IthinkIlikeherforyoutobefriendswitheach

othersheseemslikeagoodperson,andvery

humorous”.

Me:“Sheisaballofvarietiesmaarn.Ilikehertoo.

Now,what'sthesurprise”?

Him:“Closeyoureyesyouwilldefinitelyloveit”.I

nod,andclosemyeyes.FewmomentslaterIfeel

tinyhandscoveringmyeyes,Ichuckle.

“Guesswhoisit”?



“It'smyalltimefavouriteboyzaakaSambulo”.He

retractshistinyhandsfrommyeyes.

Him:“HowdidIknowthatitwasme?DidNyisotell

you”?Ilaugh,andlookatNkanyiso.

Me:“No.Hedidnottellme,Iknowyouphela”.

Him:“Oh,okay.HappybirthdayBuntu”.Hepinches

mycheeks,andkissme.Ilaugh,andpullhimintoa

embrace.

Me:“Ncoahhh,thankyousomuchmyboy”.

Him:“Iloveyou,andlookatwhatI'vebroughtfor

youNyisochoseitforyou,butit'sfromme”.Ilaugh,

andpickhimuphelieshisheadonmyshoulder.

It'sabigTeddybear.



Me:“Thankyousomuch,thismeanssomuchto

mebaby.Iloveyoutoo.Ilieplacemyheadonhis

head,andNkanyisopullsusbothintoanembrace.

Him:“AndIlovethebothofyouwithallmyheart”.

Us:“Weloveyoutoo”.

“Okay,happyfamilywearealmostdoneeating”.

Mnqobitellsus.Welaugh,andgoandjoineveryone

inthegarden.Snikeleloisalreadyeatingwhilethe

otherswerewaitingforus.

Me:“Apologiesforkeepingyouguyswaitingeven

thoughsomeofusarenotverypatient”.Theyall

lookatSnikelelo,andlaugh.Iwouldtothankallof

youforcoming,likepeopleIdidnotexpectthis,and

myboyfrienddidn'tevengiveoutanythingthat

todaywillbedifferentbeautifuldayforme.Thank

youtoeveryonewhohascontributedtowards



makingthissurprisepartyasuccess,mayGod

richlyblessyou.Oh,andthankyoutomyboyfriend

heisthebestboyfriend,heboyfriendsverywell

maarn.PeoplethismanrighthereIhavebeengiven

byGodhimselfinasilverplatter,wuhhhguysheis

oneinamillion.Iloveyoubabylove.Tomybrother

bathong,thebigbearbeforeme.Thankyouso

muchforeverythingyouhavedoneforme,yaziyou

arethebest,alsothankyouforteachingmehowto

prayifitwasn'tforyouIdon'tknowwhereIwould

be.Iloveyoubiggy.Hmmm,Iturntolookat

Sambulo,andheisallsmilesnexttome,Ipickhim

up.Andalsothankyoutothislittlechampforloving

melikeIamhismother,thankyouforthegiftalso.I

loveyoubunny.Hegiggles,andhugswrapshis

handsaroundmyneck.Again,thankyoueveryone

forbeingheretomakemydayextraspecial”.They

allclaphands,andsomeululates.

Snikelelo:“Whyareyounotthankingmefor

completingyourday”?Everyonelaughs.



Me:“ThankyouformakingmydaySnikelelo,thank

youforbeingmyMichaelSchumacherfortheday,

wenamissfast&furious”.Everyoneonelaughs.

“Wemayproceedwitheating.

Mnqobi:“ThanksGod”!Everyonedishesup,andthis

womanisinaconteststarewithme.Whoisshe

again,andhowissherelevant?Geez,sheisabore.

Everyoneseemstobeenjoyingthemselves,God,

thankyou.

★★Β

LONDIWE

Iamnowstayingallalone,afterthatincidentmy

familyleftcallingmeawitch,andunfortunatelymy

motherlosthersightaftertellingpeoplethatshe

wascoveredwithworms.Everyoneinthe

neighborhoodhatesmetheyallcan'tstandme,I



canalsofeelthatIwillsoondepart,butIneedto

departinpeace.Confessingmyevildeedswillbe

thefirststep.Iamtiredofleavinglikethis,thislife

isnotthebestlifeatallIamreadytoconfess,but

wheredoIevenbegin?Ican'tdoanythingby

myself,butfunnyenoughIamalwayscleanedup

especiallywhenIjustreleasemystuff.Ihavethis

verybadsmell,theonethatmadeeveryoneherein

thehoodwearmaskskidsnolongerplayoutside.

Even,I,too,Ican'tstandthesmellthesadthingis

thatIcan'tevenvomit.Flieshardlyflyaroundnot

eventhebiggreenones,Iamstillsurprisedthatthe

communityhaven'tburnedmeyet...

“DearGod.

IknowthatIamasinner,abiggestoneforthat

matter

IknowthatIdon'tdeserveyourforgiveness



Butpleasegivethestrengthtoconfessmgevil

deeds.

Iamenoughwiththepunishment.

IfIdie,letmediewithaclearconscious

Letmerestinpeace.

Itissaidthatevilneverdefeatsthegood,

Iamawitnessing.Iconfesswithmytonguethat

youareGod.

Nothingsurpassesyou,andyoudeserveallthe

honour



Givethatchancetoconfessmyevildoings.

Thewickedneversleep,theyareforeverbusy

But,itissaidinyourwordthatyouaretheway,the

truthandthelife.

Iamreadytoconfess.Iamwillingtorepent.

Amen”.

Ilookupthesky,andtheweatherisjustbeautiful.

TheywillhatemefordoingwhatIdid,butmy

consciouswillbeclearinthegrave.

Apologiesforanyerrors.Didn'tgettimetoedit...

Pleasecontinueto...
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[SHORT]

NOBUNTU

Thesurprisewentwelltrulyspeaking,andI'vebeen

showeredwithlotsofgiftssomethingIdidnot

expect,thisisoneofthedaysIwillcherishforever

itwasamazing.Othershavealreadyleftsincethey



areworkingtomorrow,boMnqobibanezimanga

throwingsurprisepartiesduringtheweek,butwhat

canIsay?Ithasbeendonewithlove,nothingbut

pureloveIamhappy.Snikelelolefttoo,hersister

calledherIamnowleftwithMnqobi,Nkanyiso,

Ziyanda,andhiswifeGinatheonewhowasgiving

menastystares,and3ofMnqobi'sprayerpartners.

IalsogottomeetModiegi,letmejustsayshewill

makeaperfectwifeforMnqobitheyarealmostthe

sameageafterall.AmandacametofetchSambulo

fewhoursagowhodidn'twanttoleave,but

AmandamanagedtobribehimIdon'tknowwith

whatthough.Everyoneissittinginthelounge

conversatingabouteverything&anything,andIam

hereinthekitchencleaningIknowthatIam

supposedtorelaxsinceit'smybirthday,andall,but

Ican't,Ijustneedtokeepmyselfbusy...Anyway,I

havemyearphonesonmindingmyown.Blaq

diamondxNgaqonywaisoneofmyfewfavourite

songinmymusicbucketitneverboresmeIcan

evenplayit50timesaday,andstillenjoyitlikesit's

myfirsttimehearingit.



“Sengizengaqonywangakith

Sengizengaqonywangakith,wee

Sengizengaqonywangakith(ongaqonywamama)

Sengizengaqonywangakith(ongaqonywamama)

Sengizengaqonywangakith,wee

Sengizengaqonywangakith(ongaqonywamama)

Sengizengaqonywangakith

Sengizengaqonywangakithwee



(Ongaqonywamama)

Minangiyocacanayeeayayminangiyoshada

nayee(awuthononowam)

Minangiyocacanayeeayayminangiyoshada

nayee

Minangiyocacanayeayay

Minangiyoshadanayee(ntombieyamleeh)

Minangiyoshadanayee(awuthononowam)

Minangiyocacanaye(ntombieyamleeh)

Ayayminangiyoshadanayee



(Awuthononowam)

Sengizengaqonywangakithh

Sengizengaqonywangakithwee

Sengizengaqonywangakith(ongaqonywamama)

Sengizengaqonywangakith(ongaqonywamamaa)

Sengizengaqonywangakith(ongaqonywamama)

Sengizengaqonywangakithwee

Ongaqonywamamaa)



Sengizengaqonywangakith(ongaqonywamama)

Sengizengaqonywangakithwee

(Ongaqonywamama)

Isiphelile(isiphelile)iminyaka(iminyakawen)

Bengibuza(bengibuza)emakhaya(bengibuza

ngawe,bengibuzangawe)bathisimubona

nini(simubonaniniumakotiii)

Awukhulekanibazali

Awukhulekanibomama

Usendleleniumama



Usendleleniumfaziyhee

Uzowuvusuumuzi

Uzowuvusaumuzikababa

Ayaya”

SomeonetapsmeonmyshoulderIturntolook,and

it'sGina.Whatdoesshewant?Iremovethe

earphonessheisfoldingherarms.

“Whatareyouplayingat”?

“Uhr...m”?



Her:“Imean,whyareyouwithNkanyiso”?

Me:“WhyareyouwithZiyanda”?

Her:“Becauseheismyhusband,whataboutyou,

huh?WhatareyoutoNkanyiso,andwhatdidhe

evenseeinyou”?

Me:“Whydon'tyouaskhimyourself?ShouldIcall

himforyousothatyoucanaskhimwhathesawin

mebecauseheistheonlypersonwhocananswer

thatquestionforyou,notme”?Shelaughs.

Her:“Youwanttocallhimtofightyourbattlesfor

you?Whydoyoucower?Can'tyoudefendyourself

likeagrownwomanthatyouare?Oh,wait.Youare

stillalittlegirlwhojumpsfromdicktodick”.Isigh,

andshrug.



Me:“HowismesayingthatIwantNkanyisoto

answeryourquestionregardingwhathesawinme

isdeemedasmebeingacoward?Imean,heisthe

onlyonewhoknowswhathesawinme,right?So,

heistheoneyoumustask.Anyway,whyamIeven

explainingmyselftoyou”?

Her:“Nkanyisodoesn'tloveyousweetheart.His

heartiswithAmandanotyou,afterheisdonewith

you,hewillgobacktowhereherightfullybelongs,

inAmanda'shands”.Ilaugh.

Me:“NowIsee.Amandasentyouonherbehalf.

Shepracticallyaskedyoutofightonherbehalf,isn't

thatbeingacoward?ListenhereGina,whatever

Amandaisplanningondoingtocausearift

betweenme&Nkanyisodoesn'tshakemeevenone

littlebitIevensleeppeacefullyatnightinhischest.

Nkanyiso,andIhavebeenthroughalot,andifyou

thinkthatIwillletAmandadestroythatthenthe

bothofyoudon'tknowanything.Didshetellyou



thatIwatchhowtogetawaywithmurder?Didshe?

Ithinkthefucknotbecauseifhedidyouwouldn't

behererightnowtalkingnonsense,Icankillyou

rightnow,andmakeyourdeathlooklikean

accident,don'tgetfamiliarwithmeIamnotyour

friend.Youcitygirlsjustknowhowtounleashthe

ghettoinusthatwedidn'tevenknowexisted.Now,

beagoodgirl,andgobacktotheloungeand

entertainyourhusbandorsomething”.Shejust

staresatmedumbfoundedthengiggles.

Her:“Wow!Iknewthatyouareapsycho,butthis?

Hahaha,youtakeacupwoman.Justsoyouknow

whateverportionyoufedNkanyisowillsoon

vanish”/Ilaugh.

Me:“Arhh,there'sthatkillerstatementthatyour

cliqueusedtolike.IfIdidn'tknowanybetterI

wouldsaythatyouguysusemutitomakeyour

partnersloveyou,Imean,the‘loveportion’wordis

foreveratthetipofyourtongues.WhatIcantell



youthoughisthat,arelationshipbasedonforced

loveneverendswell,italwaysendsindeathbe

carefulMissGina.Youlooklikeagoodwomanyazi,

butthenwhatdoIknow?Maybeyou'vebeenbitter

sinceyouwereborn.Okay,Amanda'smessenger

go,andtellAmandathat;angekeazeamutholeu

Nkanyiso.Mtsheleukuthyangekeamunuke,

uyezwa.Tellherthatshewillnevergethim,heis

mine”.Ilookatherfromheadtotoe,putbackmy

earphonesandcontinuewithtidingup.

Yoh,thesegirlsarejustadraghonestly,fighting

someone'sbattleisjustacompletewasteoftime

honestly.Thesegirlsshouldjustdosomethingto

bettertheirlives,ifIdidn'tknowanybetterIwould

saythattheyadmiremeofwhichisagoodthing.

I'msuretheydon'tevensleepatnight,theirminds

areoccupiedbymyname,wawinigirlsthe

amantombazana,theyaretheirownenemies.

Insteadoffixingeachother'scrownstheydrag

eachotherdown.Theydon'tknowunity,butthen

againsuchislife.Maybeonedayinthefuturewe



willhavesuchwomen.Womenwhobuildeach

otherup...So,todayIwanttopopthecherry,but

feariscreepingin.Whatifherejectsme?Whatif...

Ai,cutcut.IthinkIshouldjustgiveittohimtonight,

we'vebeendatingforalmostayearnow,andhe

hasnever,Imean,everpressuremeintoit.Hehas

beenpatientwithme,well.Notunlesshewas

gettingitsomewhereelseexceptfromhishands,

actuallyletmenotthinkofthenegativerightnowI

needtobepositive,andIamalsocomfortable

beingnakedaroundhimitwon'tbethatawkward

right?Perfect,letmeuberhome,andgoand

prepareformyfirsteversamanyobinyobi

samabhebhana...Tonightisthenight.

★★Β

ZWELI

Lifeisreallynotkindtomecurrentlynginywa

everywhere,I'vebeenreplacedatwork.Ben,my



bestfriendreplacedmehetookmyposition,andhe

didnotevenseembotheredbyit.ButthenIcan't

reallyblamehimhewasthesecondbest,Iamone

tobeblamedreallybecauseIgambledwithmyjob

tellingmyselfthatI'mthebesttheyeverhad,andI

wasstillgoingtogetmyjobback,butIwaswrong.

LooknowIamjobless,andI'veneverdonejob

huntingmywholelifemydadwastheonewho

pulledstringsforme,nowthatheisbedsick,well

thelasttimeIcheckedhewas,Idon'tknowabout

now,butifhehaspassedonI'msurethemedia

would'vecoveredit.IguessIwillhavetostartjob

hunting.Wheredoesoneevenstart?Well,online

applicationswilldo,andI'mpositivethatIwillget

anyjobIwantwithmebeingaPrince.Oh,yes.And

IalreadyhavebuyersforthehouseIjustneedtogo

throughsomepaperwork.ThedoorbellringsI

attendtoit,andit'sasheriff.

“GoodeveningIamlookingforZwelibanziZulu”.



“Thatwouldbeme.WhatcanIdoforyou”?

Him:“Canyoupleasesignhereforme”.Hehands

meaclipboardandapen,Itakethemandsignthen

giveitbacktohim.Hegivesmeanenvelopethen

walksawayIclosethedoorafterhim,andwalkto

thelounge.Iopenit,andIammetwithdivorce

papers,Ilaugh,andshakemyhead.Langelihleis

divorcingme?AwholePrince?Whowould've

thought...Ibrowsethroughthepapers,andwellshe

wantsnothingfrommeshewantsacleandivorce.I

throwthepapersontopofthetable,andlaughnot

believingthisit'sjustunbelievable,Ididnotexpect

anyofthisitwasthelastthingonmymind.Wow,

Nkanyisomust'veadvisedhertodivorceme.Oh

well,theydeserveeachotherpieceofshits!

Hmmmm,Idon'tknowwhetherIshouldsignthe

papers,orjusttearthemapartjusttospiteher,but

thatwouldbebitterofme,infactletmejustsign

themandgetthisover,anddonewith.Idon'twant

anythingconnectingmetoheranyway...Oh,Ialso

needtocallmymotherjusttofindouthowsheis



holdingup.Iknowthatsheisworriedsickaboutme,

butthenI'mquitesurethattheseertoldherthatI

amfineshedoesn'tneedtoworryherselfaboutme,

afterallIamagrownassman.TomorrowIwill

havetostartwithjobhuntinginbigcompanies

onlineapplicationswon'tdoforme,whiledebating

aboutwhichcompanyI'mgoingtogotofirstIfeel

somethingslimypassingbyfeetsinceIam

barefootedIlookdownonmyfeet,andit'stheblack

Pythonthatusedtoterrorizemeithasbeenlong

sinceIlastsawit,Iattempttojump,butitrollsitself

onmylegspreventingmetostandup.

“Letgoofmeyoustupidsnake”!Yelling,tryingto

wrigglemylegsoutofitssqueeze,buttheyain't

budging.“JesusChrist!Whatdoyouwantfromme”!

Tearsareonavergeofcomingoutsinceitis

crushingmyfeet,itissaidthatmendon'tcry,but

thisismenowcryingduetotheunbearablepainsI

amfeelingonmyfeet.TearsstreamdownasIam

gettingweakerbyaminute,myeyesshutdownasI

feelsomedeepsleepovercomingmeIhaveno



choicebuttosleep,maybethepainswillend,or

maybeIamjusthallucinatingwhenIwakeupitwill

beallover.

★★Β

NKANYISO

Nobuntuleftfewhoursagoshedidn'teventellus

thatsheisleaving.Iguessshewastootired,or

betteryetwantedsometimealonetodigest

everythingthathappenedtoday,seeingherthat

happyreallymademyheartleaptwithjoyher

happinessmattersshame.

“Alldone”/Mnqobitellsmeasheloadsthelastgift

intheboot.Nobuntureceivedlotsofgiftsfrom

completestrangers,peoplewhoshehasnevermet

theymadeherdaytobemorespecialifthat'snot

love,thenIdon'tknowwhatis.



“Thankyouman.IbettergetgoingnowIwillsee

youaround”.

Him:“Pleasureallminebruh.WitnessingNobuntu

thathappy,andfreewasthebiggesthighlightofthe

day”.

Me:“Nodoubtaboutthat.Oh,andpleasethank

yourfellowprayerwarriorsforuswereally

appreciate”.

Him:“Ithinkyoushouldthankthemyourselves”.

Me:“Givemetheirnumbersthen,andIwillthank

them”.Heshakeshishead.“Whyareyoushaking

yourhead”?

Him:“Youneedtostopbythechurchsometime,



andthankthempersonallytheywillreally

appreciateitIswearyouwon'tdie”/Ilaugh.

Me:“Iwillseeman.Letmegetgoing”.

Him:“Drivesafe”.Webrohug,andIstepinsidemy

car,andbringtheenginetolife,andIhootwhile

drivingoutofMnqobi'syard.Blaqdiamondx

NgaqonywaiskeepingmecompanyIneverliked

thissong,let'sjustsayNobuntumademefallin

lovewithit,andtheotheronebythemnamed

“Uthandonjerminaang'salazi”.BasicallyIwas

datingimikokoteloallmylifebeforeImether,this

songistrulytellingmylovelifestorycurrently.

InnotimeIamparkedonthedrivewaythelights

arealloffit'sjustafter20:00,andNobuntusleeps

around22:00.Maybeshewasjusttired,Iwill

unloadthegiftstomorrowrightnowIneedabath,

andsomeactionmovieIdon'twanttowake

Nobuntuup.Istepinsidethehouse,andthelightin



myroomisonIcanseeitunderneaththedoor,

guesssheisstillawake.Oh,well.Iwalkintothe

room,andIamwelcomedbyBeyoncexdancefor

you,andNobuntuleaningagainstthewallinasexy

lingerie,andaglassofwineinherhand.Thesmile

plasteredinherfaceisnottobemissed,Iamin

uttershocknotbelievingmyeyes.Shestrides

towardsme,atleasttheheelsaremakingherto

levelupwithmesinceI'mtallerthanher.Herhands

findthemselvesunbuttoningmyshirt,mnumzane

hasalreadyreactedathersight.

“TonightisthenightwhereIgiveallmyselftoyou.

Youdeservesomeme”.Shewhispersinmyear,

andnibbleonitthenpushmetothebed,andgets

ontopofmesnakingherfingersinmybodylooking

straightintomyeyes.WuuhhhMorenawaka,my

undergroundgangfinallypavedawayforme...

[Grouplater]“StoriesbyAyanda.N”
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NKANYISO

Myalarmringswakingmeup,thatwasfast

becauseIonlysleptforanhour,sighs.Iswitchit

off,androllovertolookatNobuntuwhoissleeping

onherstomachpeacefullynexttome,shelooks

wornout,butIdon'tblameherafterthemind

blowingsexwehadlastnight.Manini,Ithinkit'sthe

03:00amroundthatwornheroutIstillcan'tbelieve

thatshemademetomakelovetoher,shegave

herselftome,itwasagreatsurprisemaarnIamnot

complaining,butthepainthatmybackreceived

becauseofherdigginghernailsinmyflesh,yoh,let

menottalkaboutit.Ikisshercheek,andslowlyget

offbedremovingherlegontopofmine,andwalkto

thebathroomtotakeabath,alsoIwillhavetobuy

hersoothingsalt,andallthatstuff.Oh,andgether

amorningafterpillMnqobi'swarningsabout

knockinguphissisterarestillringinginmyhead,

hehehe,pregnancyisthelastthingsheneeds

honestly.Hereducationismoreimportant...Iam

donewitheverything,andsheisstillsleeping.Ipick



upmybriefcase,andkissherlipsasIwalkoutof

theroom,IreallywishthatIcantakeanotherday

off,butknowingmybosshewillchopmyheadoff,

asIdriveoutoftheyardAmanda'sparkparksright

nearthegaterestrictingmefromdrivingout.Iget

outmycar,andwalktowardshersIknockather

windowandsherollsitdownshelookslikeamess,

herhairisoutofplace,andsheiswearing

sunglasses.Shesmellslikeabrewery.

“MoveoutofthewayIneedtogettowork”.She

sniffs,andremainsseatedinherseat,andtakea

swigofwhateversheisdrinkingignoringme.

“Amanda,moveoutofthewayIneedtogettowork

dammit”!Sheturnstolookatmethentakeoffher

sunglasseshereyesarepuffy.

“WhatisitthatshehasthatIdon't?Whatdoyou

seeinher”?Bothherquestionscomesoutasa

whisper.



Me:“ShehasallthequalitiesIneedinawoman,

andinherIsawawomanwhoIwouldwanttobuild

afamilywith,andpossiblyhaveabusiness

together.BeapowercouplelikeZubenathi&

Bayanda,doyouknowthem?No,youdon'tbecause

theyloveeachothergenuinelythey'vebeenthrough

alot.Andyounothalfofawomanthatsheis.Are

youanswered”?Shegiggles.

Her:“Youneversawafuturewithme?Awoman

thatyouwouldwanttostartafamilywith,andbuild

anempirewith”?

Me:“Yes.Ineverdid.NowthatI'veansweredyour

questions,canyoumoveoutoftheway”?

Her:“So,youwereusingme”?Ilaugh.

Me:“Usingyou?Tellmehere;whatdidyouthink

wasgoingtohappenwhenyousleptwithmy



brothernotonce,butmanytimesbehindmyback

beforeIcaughtyouredhanded?Weren'tyouusing

mebackthen,huh”?

Her:“Itoldyoucountlesstimesthatitwasa

mistakeNkanyiso!I'vebeggedyoutoforgiveme,

butyoudidn't.Youjustleftme,andyouwere

disgustedbyme.Iwaitedthinkingthatyouwill

comebackasyoualwaysdideverytimewefought,

butyouneverdidIsuffereddepressionallbecause

ofyouNkanyiso”!

Me:“Youwantapitypartyfromme?Wellthenbaby

girlIamnotgoingtogiveittoyou,actuallyIshould

bethankingyou.Ifyoudidn'tsleepwithmybrother,

andmetakingabreak,freezingmyheartforlovefor

5goodyearsIwouldn'thavemetNobuntu.Thank

youformakingmetocrosspathswithmy

soulmate”.Shebreaksdownintearsifonlyshe

knewthatIamnotgoingtoflinchuponseeingher

tears.



Her:“Wow!JustwowNkanyiso.Anyway,Ithinkyou

willhavetochoose”.

Me:“Choose?Choosebetweenwhat”?Shesighs.

Her:“BetweenyoursonandNobuntu”.

Me:“Ichoosebothofthem,andyouhavenofucken

righttoaskmetochoosebetweenmygirlfriend,

andmyson”.

Her:“Ijustdid”/Ilaugh.

Me:“WellAmanda.Let'sdoimbeleko,andmaybe

justmaybeIcanchoosebetweenmygirlfriendand

myson”.



Her:“Anowilldo.Andoh,yourfamilywillnotbe

doinganyimbelekoformyson,doyouhearme”?

Me:“It'stradition.Hisimbelekomustbedoneifyou

don'twanttheimbelekotobedonethenthere'sa

possibilitythatheisnotmyson.Whoishisreal

father”?Shegasps,andchuckles.

Her:“YouarefuckenunbelievableNkanyiso!My

familyarechristianstheydon'tentertaintraditional

ceremonies,youjustwanttopracticewitchcraft

withmyson,Ihonestlydon'tknowwhatmoreyou

wantfromme.You'veaskedmeforaDNAtest,and

Igaveittoyouwithoutfightingyou.Theresults

cameback99.9%thatSambuloisindeedyourson,

whatmoredoyouwantfrommekahlekahle”?

Me:“Justletmedoimbelekoforhimifheisreally

minethat'sallIask,andyourfamilydon'thaveto

bepresent,andpractisingcultureisnotwitchcraft

stopinsultingourtradition”.Shegiggles.



Her:“Youarefuckenunbelievablewena.Ihopeyour

girlfriendisworthitbecauseyouhavejustlosta

son.Youevenmademysongettoattachedtothis

girlfriendofyoursadaynevergoesbywithouthim

mentioninghername,congratulationsNkanyiso

you'vejustlostyoursonbecauseofsomevillage

pussy”!

Me:“Iwasdoingfinebeforeyouintroducedhimto

me,Iwilldojustfinewithouthimagain.Andstop

usingmysontofightforyourbattles,it'ssickening.

Now,moveIwanttogotowork.TellhimthatIlove

him,andhopefullyoncehe'sgrownhewilllookfor

me.Oh,andthatvillagepussyismuchnicer

comparedtoyours,andstopinsultingmygirlfriend

sheisamoreofawomanthanyouwilleverbe.

YourtimehasexpiredAmanda”.Iclickmytongue,

andwalkbacktomycarleavingherwithhermouth

hangingnotbelievingthatIjustsaidthat.Howdare

shetriestoblackmailme?Worstofitsheisusing

mysontoblackmailme.Butthensomethingis



amisshere,whyissherefusingtheimbeleko

ceremonytotakeplace?IthinkIwillhavetoredo

thepartenitytestsagain,butsecretlythistime

around,anduseadifferentdoctorIamstartingto

havedoubtsaboutSambulo'srealpaternitytests.

WhatifshepayedDrPasteltojynxtheresultsto

theirfavour?Imean,thiswillexplainastowhyDr

Pastelwashappytyedayshetoldustheresults.I

willhavetomovefast,andfindoutthetruthbefore

it'stoolate.Ifwouldreallybeheartbrokenifheis

notmineImean,I'vebuiltastrongbondwithhim.

Thenimaginehowallofthiswillmakehimfeel?He

isstillyoungImaginegettingattachedtosomething

thensomeonedecidestotakeitawayfromyou-I

don'tevenwanttothinkabouthowwillNobuntu

feel.Shedrivesoffleavingtrailsmokingafterher.I

shakemyhead,anddrivetoworkIamgoingtobe

30minuteslate...Whatacompletewasteoftime

bickeringwithauselessperson,nxa.

★★Β



NOBUNTU

Iamwokenupbymyphoneringing,mybodyisin

pains.NkanyisoreallysexedmelasttimeIwas

missingoutonamanyobinyobi,itisnicey'all,but

thepainwastoomuchmyvaginaisevenpainfulI

amnotregrettinganythingitwasworthit,andhe

wassogentlebathonghmm.HopefullynexttimeI

willexploremorewithhim,andgivehiminall

corners,aeroplanestyle,chickenstyle,Lol...I'm

kidding.Myphoneringsagain,andit'sSnikelelo

sheisvideocallingmeI'msureIlooklikeahot

mess,andIamnotgoingtoanswerhervideocall

shebettercallmedirectlyIletitringuntilshehangs

up,IwillcallherbackafterIamdonecleaning

myselfup.Iattempttogetoffbed,butthepainin

betweenmythighsisjust,yazini...Ifillupthe

bathtubwithwateronceIamsatisfiedwiththe

amountofwater,Idropdownthegown,andget

insidethebathtub.Thesoothingsensationisjust

whatIneededIleanmyheadback,andenjoythe

water.



30minuteslaterIamoutofthebathtubIwalkto

myroom,anddressupbeforeIchangethebedding

Ineedtowashit.Oh,andthatexplodingIwas

feelingitwasgettinganorganism,eyresidentsmy

peopleitfeltgood.Nolies.Myphonerings,and

Snikeleloisnowcallingme,exactlywhatIwanted

hertodobeforeIcleanedmyselfup.

“Mam'mfundisi”.

“Whyweren'tyouansweringmyvideocallswena”?I

laugh.

Me:“Iwassleeping”.

Her:“So,youdidit”?Inodasifshecanseeme.

Me:“Yes,Idid”/shescreamsinmyearIretractthe



phonefrommyearsuntilshestopsscreaming.

Her:“Welcometowomanhoodbabygirl,Ihope

you'veusedprotectionthough”.Ifreeze.Ohshit!

Wedidnotuseit,ohoh...AndIamnotreadyto

haveababyIstillhavealottoachievenina.What

amgoingtodo?Plus,MnqobiwarnedmeyaziIam

draggedoutofmythoughtsbySnikelelowhois

busycallingmyname.

Me:“Urh...m.Well,we...Wedidn't”.

Her:“HolymotherofJesus.DidNkanyisoatleast

buyyoumorningafterpills”?

Me:“No,hedidn't”.

Her:“Wehhh.SendmeyouraddressIwillsend

someonetobringthemforyou”.



Me:“Whydon'tyoubringthemyourself”?

Her:“IamgoingMpumalangatovisitmybrother”.

Me:“Forhowlongwillyoubevisitinghim”?

Her:“2weeksifnot3,it'sbeenlongsinceIlasthim”.

Me:“Oh,okaybabeIunderstand”.

Her:“Areyouabletowalkproperlythough”?I

chuckle.

Me:“No”/shelaughs.

Her:“Well,unfortunatelyforyou-you'vemissedout



ongettingafreemassage”.

Me:“Putitonholduntilyouareback.Idon'twantto

goalone”.

Her:“Ifyousayso.Haveyouopenedthegiftsyet”?

Me:“No.Iwillcheckthemoutlater,thankyouto

yourprayerwarriorsforallthatthey'vedoneforme.

Imean,theywentalltheirwayoutwhereasthey've

neversawme,ormetme.Thankyoushame,may

Godgrantthemwhattheirheartdesires,andthank

youtoyoutoo”.

Her:“Ohmy,youaremakingmeemotionalruining

mymascara”.Ilaugh.“I'mkidding.Youaremost

welcomebabe,let'sjustsaythisisthebeginningof

goodthings.Look,I'vegottogoIwillcallyouonceI

gettoMpumalanga,hopefullythenetworkwill

favourmethistimearound.Iloveyou”.



Me:“Okaysweets,andIloveyou”.Shehangsup,

leavingmewithasmileonmyface.Isendhimmy

locationviawhatsApp.Mystomachgrowls,andI

amreallyhungryshameIlastateyesterday

afternoon.Iswitchonthekettle,andwalktothe

fridgetolookforsomethingtoeat,wellIamcraving

pap,chickenlivers,andmashedpotatoes.Itakeout

alltheingredientsthatIwillneed,thenmakemyself

asandwich.ThedoorbellringsasIamaboutto

walktotheloungetosatisfymyhungerIyankit

open,andit'sacourierguy.

“Areyoumissphakadelakhe”?Ilookathim

dumbfounded,hegotawrongaddress.

“No.MynameisNobuntuIdon'tknowanymiss

phakadelakhe”.Helaughs,andshakeshishead.

Him:“YouarethepersonIamlookingforcanyou



pleasesighhereforme”?Hehandsmeapen&

clipboardtosignthengiveittohim.“Thankyou”.

Hehandsmeabunchofroses,andabasketfullof

goodies.“Somewomanareluckymaarn,enjoy

phakadelakhe”.Ichuckleashewalksaway

whistling,Iclosethedoorthenlaugh.HowcanI

missthis?ThishasNkanyisowrittenoverit,

weehhhthismanninaheiseverywoman'sdream,

includingyou.Itakethemtotheloungewithabig

smileplasteredonmyface.Ifthisiswhathedoes

aftersamanyobinyobisamabhebabhana,hecan

nyobameeverydayIwillhavetocallhim,and

thankhim,afterIamdoneeatingofcourse.Oh,I

willalsohavetothankMnqobi,butthenGod's

timingisalwaysthebest.Thejoyyouwillhaveafter

you'vepassedthosetrials&tribulationswillbe

foreverjustneverstoppraying,heisalive.And

don'tforgettothankyourancestorstoo...

Whowould'vethoughtthatonedayIwouldbe

whereIamtoday?Imean,Icouldn'tevenprayto

God.TheabuseI'veenduredatthehandsofmy



grandmother,theslurspeoplehavebeenhurlingmy

way,themockery.Allthehopewasgone,butthat

onefaithfuldayattheforestgoingtofetch

firewoodschangedmylifecompletely,Iknewright

there&thenthatGod,andmyancestorswillpavea

wayforme.Ihadmydoubtsatfirst,doubtsare

whatderailusfromgettingwhatweprayfortoGod.

WhatI'vegonethroughwasGodmouldingmetobe

abetterversionofme,andbestrong.Inowknow

howtopray,onedayyourtimewillcomejusttrust

inhisword.Yhey,lookatpreaching.Butdoyou

blameme?Iamtestifyinghere.OnedayIwillgoto

thatchurch,andgiveoutatestimonyofwhathe

hasdoneforme.Ifyoufeellikeallhopeisgone,

kneeldownandhaveaconversationwithhimyellat

himifitneedsto...Myphonebeepsindicatinga

messageIviewit,it'sfromNkanyiso.Asmile

breaksoutonmylipswhilereadingit...

★Ihopeyouaregettingalltherestyouneed,andI

hopeyougotthethingsI'vesentyou,Iloveyou

phakedelami★



It'sofficial,mypetnameisphakadelamiresidents.

Darkskinnedgirlsdon'tblush,theyblusssshhhhh!

Yes,that'smerightnow.Iputthephoneovermy

chest,thinkingabouthim.Ncahh,suchadarling.

★★Β

MNQOBI

Iknowthatmymothersaidthatshedoesn'twantto

meetwithme,butsinceshesaidit'simportantIhad

nochoice,buttodrivehere.Iamparkedoutsideher

yard,andIcallherIdon'twanthertochaseme

againsheanswersafterfewmoments.

“Ufunani”?Sheaskratherannoyedhervoiceis

sayingitall.



“Yousaidyouwantedtotalk,Iamheretotalk”.

Her:“IthoughtItoldyouthatwearecancellingthe

meeting,orwasIdreaming”?

Me:“No,youweren'tdreamingyoudidsayit”.

Her:“Thenwhyareyoustubborn?Whydidyou

bringyourbigheadhere”?Ichuckle.

Me:“Iwastakingmychances,butIwillleave”.

Her:“That'sthebestthingyousaidsincethiscall,

bye.Nexttimelearntotakeorders,anddon'tbehot

headedsinceyounowseeyourselfasaGod”/she

hangsupbeforeIcananswerher.Ilookatmy

screentakenabackbywhatjusthappened,wawu

thiswomancalledmymotherisreallylosingitshe

isgettingworsedaybyday.Sighs,thisisnotmy



mother,thisisnotthewomanwhogavebirthtome

sheissomethingIdon'tevenrecognize.Iamabout

todriveoffwhenIseeCrecentiarushingtowards

mycarshedoesn'tlookgood,atall.Somethingis

reallybotheringherIcantellsheismysisterafter

all.Irolldownthewindow...

“Hi.Whatbringsyouhere”.

“Hello.I'vecometoseeyourmother,butshehadto

beotherwise.What'sgoingonwithyou?Youdon't

lookhealthy”/

Her:“Me?Ohno.Iamfine”.Shegivesmeafaint

smile,andavoidslookingatmeintheeyesasI

searchthroughthem.

Me:“Crecentia.What'sgoingonwithyou?Iknow

thatI'mnotyourfavoritepersoncurrently,butyou

arestillmysister.Talktome”.Shebreaksdown,I



stepoutofmycar,andpullshertomyembrace

allowinghertocryonmychestsheishiccuping.

“I'mpregnant,andThaboisdenyingthatthebabyis

his”/Ilossenmygrips,andgetholdofshoulders,

andmakehertolookatme.WhywouldThabodeny

thepregnancy?Imean,thesepeoplelovedeach

otherverymuch.Thabosacrificedalotfor

Crecentiathisdoesn'tmakeanysense,something

justdoesn'taddup.

Me:“Howfarareyou?AndwhywouldThabodeny

thepregnancy”?

Her:“Becauseheisnotthefather”.Okay,nowthis

isconfusing.

Me:“You'vecompletelylostmenow.Thaboisnot

thefather,buthedeniesthepregnancy.What's

reallygoingon”?



Her:“ItwasamistakeMnqobi,amistakethat

causedmemyrelationshipwithThabotoend.You

should'veseenhimhewasfurious.It'sallamess,

I'vemessedupMnqobi.Bigtime”.Shecontinuesto

cry.

Me:“IfThaboisnotthefather,thenwhoisthe

father”?Herheaddrops.

“Talktomedammit”!

Her:“Ben.Benisthefather”/Iswearmymind

blanksoutforacoupleofseconds,andIloseallthe

abilitiestocan.Haibo.

Me:“What”!Sheshakesherhead,andjogsaway.I

rakemyrighthandovermyhair,andkickmycar

tyres.Damnit!Howdidthishappen?It'sallso

complicated,IwillhavetocallThabomaybehe



mightexplaintomebetter.Yerrr...Thecliquehas

sureperished,ncncnc.Butthequestionstill

stands;howdidCrecentia&Benendedupsleeping

together?Andwhere?

Apologiesforanyerrors...

Pleasecontinueto...
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ZWELI

Thabohaslockedhimselfinhisroomeversincehe

camebackfewhoursagobreathingfire,angervery

muchevidentinhisface,andsmellinglikebrewery.

WhenheleftinthemorninghewasfineIdon't

knowwhathappenedasthedayproceededIjust

decidedtolethimbehewilltellmewhathappened

oncehehascalmeddown.Forcingthingsisjust

notagoodthing.Thesnakeincidentalmostleftme

paralyzed.Mylegsareswollenmakingithardfor

metomovearoundthehousefreelyIamforcedto

walkstepbysteplikeelderypeople,mxm.I'veeven

movedheretotheloungesincethepassageleading

tomyborrowedbedroomit'squitelongsuddenly,

anditwilltakeme20minutestogettherewhereas

italwaystookmeaminutebefore.It'sonlybeena

day,andcoupleofhoursbutIamalreadydrained

thisiswitchcraftItellyou.Peoplejustdon'twantto

seemeworkingtheyareintimidatedbymysuccess

theyknowverywellthatIlevelupwhenitcomesto

working.Iamjustnotsureaboutwhodidmethis



badthoughpeoplearejustjealousofmehonestly.

JustasI'vesettleddownonthecouchcoveringmy

legswithablanketaknockcomesthroughatthe

doorIwonderwhoisit...

“Comeoninit'sopen”!Yelling.Ihearthedooropen

thenfootsteps,andbeforemestandsMnqobi.I

don'tknowwhenwasthelasttimeIsawhimI

wonderwhatishedoinghere.Wehadatight

brotherhoodbeforeeverythingtooklefthehaseven

gainedsomeweight,andlooksreallydapping,no

homo.

“Sure”.

Me:“Sure”.

Him:“IsThaboaround”?



Me:“Heisinhisroom.Whyareyoulookingforhim?

Tiredofplayingbrotherin-lawwithNkanyiso

already”?Helooksatme,andshakeshishead.

Him:“Ineedtotalktohimregardingaserious

matterpleasegethimforme”.Ilookatmylegs,and

scratchmyhead.

Me:“Whydon'tyougoandcheckhiminhisroom?

Youknowitright”?Idon'twanthimtoseemein

thisstate.Whoknows?Maybeishimwhodidthis,

nowheisheretoseeifhiswitchcraftreallyworked,

Iwillnotgivehimthatsatisfactionhewantstosee.

Him:“Iwillgo,andcheckhimout”.

“There'snoneedforthatI'mhere.Whatareyou

doingherMnqobi”?HesaystoMnqobiwithhands

inhispocket.



Him:“Crecentiatellsmethatyouguysarehavinga

fallout.Whyisthat”?Hechuckles.

Thabo:“ThatsisterofyoursisawhoreMnqobi.

Whyamevensurprisedbecauseshe,togetherwith

Nobuntuarewhoresjumpingfromonedickto

another.Wait,jumpingfromonedickinournone

existencecliquetoanotherintheverysameclique,

talkaboutbeingloose”.

Him:“Thenamecalling,andbashingisnot

necessarythough.Ijustwanttohearthesideof

yourstory,whathappened”?

Thabo:“YoursistertrippedinBen'sdick,andsaidit

wasanaccident.Anaccidentthatgainedhera

pieceofrubbishthatsheiscarryinginsideher

tummy”!Igasp.CoulditbethatCrecentiais

pregnantwithBen'schild?TheverysameBenwho

tookmypositionatwork?Idon'tbelievethis.Benis

marriedforgoodnesssake,thisisjusttoomuch



Benisouttogetusmus,heisbasicallyfuckingus

overwithoutfearorfavour.

Him:“Whenwasthisandwheredidittakeplace?

Ben,wasalwaysloyaltohiswife.Whathappened”?

Thabo:“Yoursisterwilltellyoubettersheistheone

whoopenedherlegsformybestfriendafterall.

Worstofitall,shedecidedtopinthepregnancyon

meafterBen,toldhertoterminatethepregnancy!

YouknowIwasreallyexcitedwhenshetoldmethe

newsbecauseatleastoneofusinthecliqueisor

wasgoingtobeafather,itwasthehappiest

momentofmylife.Ieventoldmyparentstoget

readytopayfordamages,kantyumsunukaninais

pregnantwithBen'schild”.Yoh!Mnqobilostit...He

throwsinapunch,andThabolaughswhileholding

hischeek.

Him:“Don'tyoudaredragmymotherintothis.

Awuwaziumsoonwakhe,butyououtcheacallingit



likeyouknowit?Ungazongijwayelawena

smawuwu,itseemslikeyou'veforgottenwhoamI”.

Hethrowsinanotherpunch,andThabofallsdown

tastingbloodinhislips.Mnqobiclickshistongue,

andstormsoutofthehouseleavingThaboonthe

floorwipingthebloodthatiscomingoutofhis

mouth,Mnqobisureknowshowtopunch.Istareat

himIamjustnotbelievingthatBensleptwith

Crecentia,andmadeababyintheprocess.I

wonderhowwillMikatakesuchnewsconsidering

thefactthatshealwaysmiscarrywithin3months.

ButwhatifBenwasgivingherabortionpillsor

somethingthatcausesabortionwithouther

knowing?AfterwhatIheard,nomanhewouldn'tbe

thatheartless,well,it'snosecretthatBenhate

childrenitmightbepossible.Thisisanotherform

ofwitchcraft.ButImustagreewithThabo

regardingMnqobi'ssistersbeingwhores,Iguessit

runsinthefamilyI'msuretheirmotherdidthe

samethingtoo.Onceabitchalwaysabitch.Thabo

isupinhisfeethestaggersashesteadieshimself.



Him:“Whatareyoulookingat?Iwantyououtofmy

housebeforethisnightends.Friendsaretrash,and

soareyou”!Hewalksawayleavingmedefeated,

butthenagainifhethinksthatIwillleavehishouse,

thenhebetterthinkagainbecauseIamnotgoing

anywherehebettergetusedtothat.EvenifIwere

toleave,wherewouldIgo?Plus,IamhalfdisabledI

can'tdomostthingsmyself.Hhayithisisadisaster.

★★Β

NOBUNTU

IwakeupfrommypowernapIneedtostart

cookingbeforeNkanyisoarrives.Yhey,Snikelelo

didliveduptoherpromise,andsentsomeonewith

themorningafterpillIthankGodthatItookitwithin

72hours.IthinkIshouldstarttakingconceptratives,

hhe.Lookatmeworryingaboutpregnancyinstead

ofHIV&othersexuallytransmitteddiseases,haikeI

willpassthebridgeonceIgetthere,plusyenahe



hasbeendoingsamanyobinyobialmosthiswhole

lifeI'msurehewasn'tevenusingcondomswithhis

casuals.Thinkingaboutitmakesmecringe,yoh

havingunprotectedsexisariskyazi,arealriskthat

is,sighs.Butthen,ifhehadHIVhewould've

insistedusinusingcondomsright?Imightbe

wrongthough.Myphonerings,andit'sanumberI

don'trecognize.

“Nobuntuhere,howcanIbeofassistance”.

“Nobuntuugogoufunaimali”.(Grandmotherwants

money)Sanelesaysontheotherhandwithouteven

greeting,wawu.

Me:“UnjaniSanele?UyifunakubanileyoMali”?

(Howareyou?Andwhodoesshewantthemoney

from)

Him:“Kuwe.UyasikolotaNobuntu”/(you,youowe



us)Ilaugh.

Me:“Kolota?Nginikolotaini”?(Oweyouwhat)

Him:“Imaliyayoyonkeleminyakabewuhlala

ekhaya.SiyahluphekaNobuntu.Ikatilileleezikosibi

kakhuluisimolaesogodiniakulungilutho”.(Money

foralltheyearsyou'vebeenstayinghereathome.

Wearepoor,andthingsareverybadhereinthe

villagenothingisgoingright)

Me:“Nifunaimalikimi?Afterlobuhlungueningi

ndlulisekubo?Afterningiphosangamatshe

ningibizangomthakathi.Ninalababenifuna

ngishiswewumphakathinifunausizokimi?

Nangijikelanjengotshwalaesuswini.Ngiyababona

bonke,kodwawena?Bengingaziukuthyngizolibona

ilangaleliusengiphendukelaSanelebaqinisile

mabathiUmuntuawumazi”.(Youwantmoneyfrom

me?Afterallthepainyou'veputmethrough?After

throwingmewithmestones,andcallingmeawitch?



Theverysamepeoplewhowantedthevillagersto

burnmealive,younowwanthelpfromme?You've

turnedonmelikealcoholinthestomach.Isee

themall,butyou?NeverinmylifehaveIthought

thatIwillseethedayyouturnedonme.It'strue

whentheysayyouneverknowaperson)Ihear

someshuffling...

“Lethalalocingongikhulumenayemina”.(Giveme

thephonesothatItalktoher)mxm...“Yewena

Nobuntunjengobasewuhlalalaphoegoliudla

elikapondosewakhohlwangathi.Uyakholwaukuthi

besikuwondla,bewugcokiswaugogoakwenzela

yonkeintomanjerusukhohlwekonkelokonjengoba

sowuganile?Awucabanganinganiukusithumela

imaliusibonge?Kakhulukaziubongeugogo”?(Now

thatyouarestayinginJo'burg,andlivingagoodlife

you'veforgottenaboutus.You'veevenforgotten

thatwe'vebeenfeedingyou,andgrandmother

clothingyou,doingeverythingforyou-you've

alreadyforgottenallofthatnowthatyouare

married?Whydon'tyoueverthinkofsending



moneytothankus?Especiallythanking

grandmother)sheisyelling.

Me:“Ngobaasihlanganiswalutho.Kiminifana

nabantuengingabazi,futhyangaziukuthiukhuluma

nganingobabeniwondlwayiminoSanele.

Bengizigcokisamina,ungalingenjerukhulume

amangaumdala.Enhlek,nicabangaukuthi

ngizonisizaafterwhatyou'veputmethrough?

Udakwakabiwena,angekeshame,infactangifuni

nisilenina.Kubengashiswabenofunakubaniimali

ifngashiswa”?(Becausenothingbindsustogether.

Tomeyouarelikestrangers,andIdon'tevenknow

whatyouaretalkingaboutbecauseyouwere

supportedbyme&Sanele.Iwasclothingmyself

don'tdarelieyouaretooldforthat.Doyouhonestly

thinkthatIwillhelpyouafterwhatyou'veputme

through?Youmustbedarncrazy,andIwon'thelp

youinfactIdon'twantto.IfIwasburnt,whowere

yougoingtorequestthemoneyfrom?)



Her:“Hehehe,haike!WenaNobuntu,sowukwazi

ukuphendula?HhayilikutshintshileIgoli.Lalelake

sisi;bengikutshelabengingakuceli.Manjesiyilindile

ninimalini?Phelaisimosibucwayilaendlinisilala

singadlilefuthikenogogouyagula”.(Younow

knowhowtoanswerback?No.Jo'burghasreally

changedyou.Listenheresister;Iwastellingyou

notaskingyou.Now,howsooncanweexpectthe

money?Imean,thingsarebadhereathomewego

tobedwithouteating,andgrandmotherissick)

Wabona,theattitudesheisgivingmerightnow

makesmenotwanttohelpthemhonestly,clearly

shethinksthatI'mtheoldNobuntuthatthey

orderedaroundbackthen,thegearhaveshifted

now.

Me:“Ucabangaukuthingizokusizanjengoba

ukhulumanamiso?Kunzimayiniukuzithoba”?

(YouthinkthatIwillhelpyouwhereasyoutalkingto

melikethis?Isithardtohumbleyourself)she

laughs.



Her:“Ngizithobekuwe?Ungubaniwena?Lalekasisi

asozengakwenzwaloko”!(Humblemyselftoyou?

Whothehelldoyouthinkyouare?Listenhere;Iwill

notdothat)Ichuckle”.

Me:“Untilyoulearnhowtotalktomedon'tevercall

meagain.(Phambikokuthiufundeukukhuluma

namiangingasheyeliucingo)uyezwa?Good”.

Hangingup.Yoh,whodoesshethinksheis

bathong.Nosanepersoncanaskforhelpwithan

attitude,onemusthumblethemselveseventhough

youdon'tliketheperson,butbeinghumblewhen

askingforhelpgoesalongway,orsayingasimple

“please”.Itwon'ttakeanythingawayfromyoutruly

speaking.

Afterthisphonecallmymooddrops.Whatifthey

reallyneedhelp,andIamdenyinghelpingthem?

ShouldanythinghappentothemIwillhavenoone

toblame,butme.Yes,theydidmebad,andbroke

me,treatingmelikeI'manobody.Butthebiblesays



don'tfightevilwithevil,andmenothelpingthem

willshowthatI,too,ameviljustlikethem.Then

again,whatiftheyarelyingtheyjustwantmoney

fromme?Sighs,ifonlytherewasa3rdpersonto

confirmthattheyreallyneedhelp.Maybejust

maybeImighthelpthem...Thicksmokefillsthe

entirekitchenIdon'tevenknowwhereitiscoming

from,Ilookaround,andIdon'tseeanything.

“Wenawasebukhosini.Nkosazana.Sengisendleleni,

kufikileukukhanyakwakho,sekolungakonke”.(You

whoisfromroyalty.Princess.Iamonmyway,your

lighthavearrived,everythingwillbewell)Ilookat

thedirectionwherethevoiceiscoming,andIseea

womaninasangoma'sattirewithahugesnake

aroundhernecklookingatme.Mylegsareshaking

fromfear,evenifIwanttorunwherewillIgo

becausetheresmokeistoomuch,it'sblockingthe

view.

“Wh...Whoareyou”?Myvoiceisbreaking.



Her:“Nginguyeenginguye,sekuseduzesifeze

isifisosakho”.(IamwhoIam,weareapproaching

towardyourwishes)shedissapearsaftersaying

thosewords,andsoisthesmoke.Whothehellwas

that?!Whoeveritwas,leavesmeshaking.

★★Β

KHETHIWE

Ilookatmyhusbandwhoissleepingpeacefully,

andbreathinglikeheisalive.Idon'tknow,butI

thinkheisinseriouspains,butcan'ttellussincehe

doesn'tdoanything.Whydon'tIjustputhislifeout

ofmystery,andenditonceandforall.Hecan't

continuelivinglikethis.I,too,can'tbearseeinghim

likethisithurtsme,andforthefactthatIhave

somethingtodowithithurtsmemore.Itakethe

pillowthatisinhisleftside,andfixit-itlookssoft,



sighs.DearGod,forgivemeforwhatIamaboutto

doIcan'tbearseeingmyhusbandlikethis,besides

Iamallalonenow,IamallIhaveleft.Mykidsare

gone,theydon'tevencalltocheckuponme.I

guess,theydon'treallycareaboutmeanymore.I

bringthepillowtohisfacewhenIhearthunder

roaringoutsidestartlingmecausingthepillowto

droponthefloorwithathud.

“YouarenowplayingGodwithNqobani'slife

Khethiwe”?Uponhearinghervoice,fearcreepsinI

stillrememberwhatshetoldme,butIdidn'tlisten.

Sheisbacknow,buttodowhat?Can'tsheseethat

Iamstressed?RightnowIhavetoacttough.

“HeismyhusbandIcandowhateverIwanttohim”.

Idon'tdarelookback.

Her:“Thatdoesn'tgiveyoutherighttokillhim.And

besidesevenifyouwantedtokillhimyouwouldn't

becausehisancestorsareprotectinghim.Why



don'tyouaskyourself,howishestillaliveafterall

thesemonths?Why?Anyway,youwillnotkillhim.

Youwillneversucceed”.Ilaugh,andstandupto

facehermyeyescan'tbelievewhattheyareseeing.

Impossible!ShehastheArizonaaurawithher,letit

benotwhatIthinkitis.Itcan'tbe.But...

Me:“Boniwe”.MyvoicecomesoutasawhisperasI

callhername.

Her:“HelloKhethiwe.Seeingaghost”?

Me:“Wh...”Ican'tevenutteranywordthat'show

shockedIam.

Her:“Whyhaven'tyouconfessedyet?Whatareyou

waitingfor”?

Me:“Confess?Iamnotstupid.Whatdoyouthinkis



goingtohappentomeifIconfess?Iwillbekilled,I

stillsayIwillnotconfessI'dratherdie”!

Her:“Youwanttodiewithoutconfessing,and

peopleknowinghowevilyouare?Whoyoureally

are?Youarecrazy.Iamgoingtorainterrorinthis

village,andshowyouthatImeanbusiness.WhatI

amabouttodotothisvillageyouarenotreadyfor

it,Buhlebezuluvillagewillbenomore.Itwillturn

intorubbles”.Ilaugh.

Me:“Youthinkyourthreatsscareme?Oh,please

youbetterthinkagainbecauseIamnotshaken,not

evenabit”.WhoamIkidding?Myheartisonmy

knees,that'showscaredIam.

Her:“YoubetterbescaredKhethiwe!You,andthe

peopleofthisvillagewillfeelmywrath,andthe

blamewillbeonyou”!Thewindowsshutterafter

hersayingthat,andoutsheisthroughthewindow

inherdustform.Thunderroars,Iquicklyruntothe



window,andthecloudshavegatheredtheyaretoo

black,andaheavystormsappearsfromoutof

nowhereswiftingeverythinginitspath,thevillagers

startsscreamingastherainstartspouringhard.I

hearthesoundofaroaringthunderthistime

arounditsounds3xmoredangerousthanthefirst

onecausingthegroundtoshake,asitkeepson

raining...IswearIhearedtheothersideofthe

housecollapsing,Iwalktowardsthedoorbut

somethingpushesmebackwithforce,andmybody

comesintocontactwiththewallasIdroptothe

floorIfeelmybonescrack,thepainisexcruciating.

Ilookonthebed,andNqobaniisnolongerthere.

Godofourancestors!Myheartracesatthesight,

whereishe?Ifeelmyselfbeingliftedup,andbeing

thrownoutthewindow.Iwatchasthehouseis

crumblingdown,allIcandoistoowail...

“NowyouknowIdon'tmakeemptythreats!Confess

oryouwillbehatedwhereveryougo”!Sheroars,

andthecloudspartsgoingbacktohowtheywere.



TheaftermathofBoniwe'srainofterrorreally

turnedthevillageintosomethingelse.Allthehuts

aregone,andallthelivestock'saregone,there'sa

bigfireinthevillagersmaingardenbecauseIcan

seethevillagerswailing,wehavenothing,

Buhlebezuluvillageisnomore,allourpride&joy

arenomore.Nowwewillhavetogo,andseek

refugeeinothervillagers,thisissad.Reallysad...

“Whoareyou”?Iturntolookathimasheasksme

this,andhelookslikehehasneverbeensick.This

isamiracle,buthow?Wait,whyisheaskingwho

amI?Doesn'therememberme?Istandup,and

walktowardshim.HelooksatmeasiflikeIama

stranger,likehehasneverseenmebefore.Iamhis

wife.Whydoesn'theseeme?

Me:“Nqobani.It'sme,Khethiwe.Yourwife,you

remembermeright”?Itrytakinghishands,andhe

retractsthem.



Him:“Whoareyou?WhereamI?Whereismywife?

Mykids”?

Me:“Iamhere,andyourkidsarealsohere”.

Him:“No!Youarenotmywife,andIdon'tknowwho

youare.Movewoman”!Hepushesme,andwalks

away.Mylipsquiver,andtearsmaketheirpresence

feltItryrunningafterhim,butItripandfall.Iwatch

himashewalksnotlookingbackatmeuntilhe

dissapearsonsight,everyoneisintears.Thisis

bad,evilneverwins,ever.

Tomorrowwevisitcollaterallove...
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NKANYISO

TodayIamgoingtomeetupwithmyfather,he

calledmelastnightrequestinganurgentmeetingI

wonderwhatitisabout.Onceherequestsa

meetingoneofusdidsomethingoutofline,I

wonderwhoisitandwhatdidhedo.Beforegoing

toworkIwillhavetopassbyhisplacesincehe

didn'ttellmewhattime,butIknowthathemeant

thismorningbefore08:00.Moreover,Iamworried

aboutNobuntu,whenIcamebackfromwork

yesterdayIfoundhersleepingontopofthekitchen



counterpotsburningIhadtowakeherup,andtake

hertobedthencameback,andattendedthepots.

AndwhenshewokeupfewhourslaterIwas

alreadysleepingbythen,becauseherfoodwasnot

inthemicrowavewhenIcheckedfewminutesago.

Hopefullytodayshewilltellmewhathappened

yesterday,Ihopeit'snotsomethingextreme,or

maybeshesleptwhilecookingwhoknows.Ifinish

makingbreakfast,andIputhersinthemicrowave

whileItakemine,andsettledown.

“Eatingwithoutme?Somuchforbeingyour

phakade,mxm”.Shesayshuggingmefrombehind,

andrestingherheadonmybighead.Ilaugh,and

turnaroundtolookather,andkissingher.“Ewww”.

“Whytheewww?Angaziophaphiswayinibecause

youarestillmyphakade,andIwaseatingalone

becauseIfiguredthatyouneededtorestafter

yesterday”.



Her:“Youshould'vewokenmeupeitherway”.She

sitsdownnexttome,andtakesastripofbacon

frommyplate.“HowIfellasleepyesterdaywhile

cooking?Ialsodon'tknowwhatexactlyhappened.

ThelastthingIrememberwasseeingasangoma

withablack&redPythonaroundherneckafter

talkingtoThakasile”.

Me:“Asangoma?Maybeit'soneofyourancestors,

shecametovisityou”.Sheshakesherhead.

Her:“Thatwasnotoneofmyancestors.Thatwasa

realsangoma,notadeadperson”.

Me:“Didshesayanythingtoyou,orshejustlooked

atyouthenvanished?Andhowsureareyouthat

sheisarealsangoma”?

Her:“Becauseshespoketome”.



Me:“Whatdidshesayexactly”?

Her:“Sheactuallysaid‘sheiscoming,andmylight

hasfinallycome,everythingwillbewell”.

Me:“Whoa,Iguessshewasamessengeratleast

there'ssomelightattheendofthetunnel”.

Her:“Yeah,Iguess,whenIaskedherwhosheis.

Shesaid;‘IamwhoIam’,thenshevanishedafter

thenIdon'tknowwhathappened.WhenIwakeupit

wasalreadymidnight,andIwashungry,andyou

weresnoringlikeatractor”.Webothlaugh.

Me:“Ineversnore,youaretooforward.Iwonder

whothatwomanwashopefullyshewillcomeagain,

andrevealherselftoyou.Anyplansfortheday”?

Her:“Idon'tknowyet.Babe,Ineedyouradvice



regardingsomethingthathasbeeneatingmeup

sinceyesterday.That'sifyouhavetimeseeingthat

youarealldressedup,andreadytogotowork”.

Me:“Foryou?Icanmaketimeanytime,sotalkto

meIamallears”.

Her:“IreceivedacallfromSanelebackinthe

villageaskingmeforhelp”.

Me:“Sanele?Yourbrother”?Shenods.“Helpwith

what”?

Her:“Apparentlytheydon'thaveanythingtoeat

theyarestruggling.Wait,theydon'tneedmyhelp

theyareactuallydemandingmoneyfromme,and

blackmailingmethatthey'vebeenfeeding&

clothingmebackthen,IamwhereIamnow

becauseofthem.Imustpaymygrandmotherfor

everythinghehasdoneforme.Canyouimagine?



Andyoushould'veheardhowThakasilewastalking

tomebabe,aftereverythingthey'vedonetome

theywantmyhelp,afterblowingthewhistleforthe

villagerstoburnmealive,theynowdemandmy

help?Thosepeopleabusedme,andtreatedmelike

aslave.Tellme,howdoyouhelpsuchpeople?

Peoplewhotreatedmelikedirt”?

Me:“Howsureareyouthattheyneedyourhelp?

Whatiftheyjustwanttomilkmoneyfromyou”?

Her:“That'sthething.Idon'tknowwhethertheyare

tellingmethetruthorwhat,andwhattheypossible

milkfrommewhereasIdon'thavemoney”?Sighs.

Me:“Thendon'thelpthem.Simple.Youdon'towe

themanythingtheyarefullofit.Theyexpectyouto

jumpattheirdemandsafterhowtheytreatedyou?

Theymustbeoutoftheirminds,letthemdieof

hungerifitneedstoo”.Sheshakesher.“What?Are

youfeelingsorryforthemallofasudden”?



Her:“Idon'treallycareaboutthemreally.Ionlycare

aboutSanele,hewastheonlypersonwhowasever

genuinewithme.Hesupportedme,andhelpedme

withcookingeverychancehegot,hewastheonly

personIwasclosetoo,hestartedchangingafter

thecursethey'veplacedonme”.

Me:“Hmm.Helpthemthen.DoitforSanele,ifthat's

howyoustronglyfeelaboutthis,thengoahead.In

fact,Iwilltakeyoutothevillagethisweekend”.

Her:“Ohmy.Areyouforrealbabe”?

Me:“Yes.RememberwearedoingthisforSanele,

notforanyoneelse”/shejumpsatme,andkisses

meallovermyface.

Her:“Thankyoubaby.Thankyousomuch.This

meansalottome,thankyou.Thisiswhyyouare



myhappiness,IloveyouThembalami”.Ilaugh.

Me:“Iloveyoutoophakedelami”.Wesharealong

passionatekiss,Ipickherup,andplaceherontop

ofthekitchencounter.Herhandsaroundmyneck,

andlegsaroundmywaist...Myhandfindsitself

liftingherT-shirt,andcaressingherleftboob,my

phoneringsdisturbingthemoment,shit.Some

peoplehavebadtiming,shepullsoutfromthekiss.

Itakeoutmyphoneinmypocket,andit'smyfather,

eish...

“Baba”.

“Iwantyouhereinmyhousewithin30minutes

SmisoIwillnottakebeingstoodupforhere,30

minutesSmisoIdon'twanttocallyouagain”.He

hangsup.

Nobuntu:“Youbettergetgoingnowbabebefore



yourfathercomeshere,anddragyououthimself”.

Me:“Thatoldmanhavenotiming,looknow,hehas

costmeaquickie”.Shelaughs,andgetsoffthe

kitchencounter.

Her:“Hedidgood,becauseIamstillinpains”/

Me:“Mxm,youarejustbeingdramatic.Buttonight

isthenight,me&you,andourbed”.Shelaughs.

Her:“27minutesleftnjalo”/

Me:“Ai,partypopper.Iloveyouphakadelami”.

Her:“Iloveyoutoo,Thembalami,andhavea

productiveday”.



Me:“Ifinallyhaveapetname,hallelujah.Justdon't

overthinkaboutme,andfindyourselfburningpots

again”.Sherollshereyes,andlaughs.

Her:“Ineverthinkaboutyou,shame.Keepon

dreaming”.Webothlaugh,andoffIgo.

I'm5minuteslate,andmyfatherlookspissed.He

needstoknowthatIamdatingnow,Ihavea

girlfriend.Igreet,onlyZiyanda&Nkosikhonagreet

backIsitdownnexttoZiyanda.

“Oh,soyouaretheheadoftheDube'snowSmiso”?

Ishakemyhead.“Thenwhatdoyoucallwhatyou

justdid?Youjustdisrespectedmeinfrontofyour

brothersSmiso.Doyouthinkthatthesetwowill

respectmeafterwhatyoujustdid”?

Me:“WhatbaddidIdo?Iamjust5minuteslate,

andrememberIamnotdrivingaloneontheroad,



andthearetrafficlightstooIcan'tdrivepastthem

asiftheyareinvincible”.

Nkosikhona:“Nowthateveryoneishere.Whydid

youcallushere”?

Him:“Ijustwantedtoseeyouboysit'sbeenlong

sinceIlastsawyou-youhardlyvisit,especiallyyou

Nkosikhona”.

Nkosi:“Youcalledusherebecauseyoumissus?

Couldn'tyouvideocallus?Itwould'vesavedusa

lotoftime”.

Him:“Whatisexactlykeepingawayfromvisiting

me?Youarenotworkingorstudying,youjust

spendmymoneyonalcohol&girls”.

Ziyanda:“Hehasagirlfrienddad,andI'msureshe



ispregnant,andgivingNkosikhonaahardtime.

Pregnantwomen,andhormonesarebestof

friends”.

Nkosi:“Hahaha,funny.Ijustlikespendingmytime

alone,andIamworkingonmybeats”.

Dad:“Youworkingonyourbeats?Don'tyouhave

anyrealjob?Doyouhaveadriverslicensemara

wena”?Me&Ziyandalaugh.“Andnina?What's

funny”?

Us:“Nothing”.

Him:“Good.Oh,Ialmostforgottoinformyou.

Dabulizizweiscomingbackthisweek,Nkanyiso,

thismeansthatSambulo'simbelekoceremonywill

betakingplacethisweekend,nolongernextweek”.



Me:“What?Dad,Ialreadyhaveplansforthis

weekend”.

Nkosi:“AndsodoI”.

Him:“Cancelthem.AndDabulizizwesaidyoumust

bringyourgirlfriendsalong,shesaidsomething

aboutroyalty,andvisitingrivers,rescuingone.Ey,

shesaidalot.Youboysbetteravailyourselfthis

weekend,infactyoumustallarrivehereThursday

alongwithyourgirlfriends”.What?Thisisashort

noticeforChrist'ssake.

Me:“Dad,IcanonlybeabletocomeFriday

afternoon”.

Him:“Fridaymorning.Youcanmakeyourselves

breakfastsolongI'msureyouguysarehungryI'll

beoutsideifyouneedme”.Hestandsup,andwalk

outwhistling.



Nkosi:“Yourfatherbettercomebackhere,andtell

usthatheisjoking!Ican'tcancelmyplans”.

Ziyanda:“Youdon'twanttoangertheancestors.Or

doyou”?Heshakeshishead.“Thenit'sallsettled,

andhesaidthatifyouwanttotalkyouwillfindhim

outside.Iwillgo,andmakeusbreakfastsolong”.

Me:“Fuckmylife”/

Nkosi:“Notforgettingmine”!Now,Idon'tknowhow

IamgoingtotellNobuntuthatwewon'tbeableto

gotothevillagethisweekend,butIhopeshewill

understand.

★★Β

NOBUNTU



I'vebeenknockingforquiteawhilenow,and

MnqobiisnotopeningIguessheisnotaround.I

should'vecalledfirstbeforecominghere,sighs.Oh,

wellIguessIwillcomebacklaterIamaboutto

leavewhenIhearpeoplelaughinginthepassage,

heiswithawoman.Iwonderwhoishewith,I

gigglewhenIseehimwithModiegitheyarenot

evennoticingmypresence,whatevertheyare

conversingaboutthatmakesthemlaughthishard

issurefunny.Theyevenhaveshoppingbagswith

them.Didn'tSnikelelosaythatModiegiisgoingto

getmarriedtoadeaconintheirchurch?Thenwhat

isshedoingplayinglovey-doveywithMnqobi?Or

maybeIamjustseeingthings?Well,theydomake

acutecouplethough.Theystopontheirtracks

whentheyseeme,andtheirlaughtercease.

“HiiGuys”.

“HelloNobuntu”.Mnqobicomesandhugsme,and



sodoesModiegi.

Me:“I'msorryforcomingannounced.IknowthatI

should'vecalledbeforecominghere,butdon'tworry

Iwilljustleave.Sorryforintruding”/Mnqobilaughs.

Him:“YouthinkthatIwillletyouleave,nowthatyou

arehere?YoumustbehighfromNkanyiso'shickies.

Ihopeyou'veusedcondoms”.Helaughs,and

unlocksthedoorleavingmeembarrassed.Gosh,

howdidheevenseethem?Hehassharpeyes.

Modiegilaughs,andweallgetinsidethehouse.

Mnqobi:“There'snothingtoeathere,notunlessyou

areafanofNoddlesbecauseIeatthemeveryday”.

Me:“Idon'teatNoddles,Idon'tlikethematall.And

I'mnothungry,butwinewilldo”/



Him:“CheckinthatcupboardI'msurethereare2

bottlesthereifnot3”.

Me:“Thankyoubrother.Letmehelpmyself”.

Modiegi:“Letmegetstartedwiththepots,Iamso

hungry.Don'tyouwanttohelpmeNobuntu”?

Me:“Iwouldlikethat,butIhopeyoudon'tmindthat

I'mdrinkingIreallylovemesomewine”.

Her:“Ohno,it'sokayreally”.

Mnqobi:“Iwillgo,andfreshenupsolong.Youtwo

gettoknoweachotherbetter”.Heleavesus.

Me:“So,Modieginotinabadwayneh.Likeplease

don'tgetmewrongIjustwanttoknow...”shecuts



meshort.

Her:“YouwanttoknowwhatIamdoingherewhileI

amsupposedtobeathomewithmyhusbandtobe

right”?

Me:“Areyoualsoamindreader,becausewowyou

arespoton”.Shesighs.

Her:“ThetruthisIdon'tlovehim.Wehaveno

connectionatallNobuntu,itgetsworsewhenit's

timetomakeloveheissocold,andIdon'tenjoyit

atall”.

Me:“Thenwhyareyouwithhim?Whydon'tjustend

thingswithhimratherthantorturingyourself”?

Her:“It'snotthateasywhenyouareayouthleader.

Youareexpectedtomakerightdecisions,andlive



accordingtothebible,andbesidesIwastoldwhen

Iwas15yearsoldthatIwillgetmarriedtoJohnthe

churcholdestdeacon.Heiswayolderthanme

Nobuntu,olderthanmyolderbrother”.

Me:“Liveyourlifeaccordingthebible?Howcan

youliveyourlifeaccordingtothebiblewhereasyou

practicesex,knowingverywellthatsexbefore

marriageisasin?Andwhyisyourpastorallowing

this?Whydidyourparentssellyoutoanoldman

whenyouwerejust15yearsold?Youwerejusta

kidman,thisisjustbeingcruel.Heisabusingyou”!

Her:“PastorBenjaminjustjoinedthechurch9

monthsago,hedoesn'tknowanything,andIam

scaredtotellhim.Yes,everyoneknowsthatIam

goingtomarryJohn,andtheyareconvincedthat

I'mhappy,buttheydon'tknowwhat'shappening

behindcloseddoorsngiyahlukunyezwa.Iam

alwayscrying,hedoesn'twantmyinputinmany

thingsmyvoiceisjustuselesstohim.It'sbreaking



meseriously,Imaytrytolookstrongoutside,but

deepdownIamdying.Butnoonerealizesthat,they

seemeasthispowerfulprayerwarrior,butthey

don'tknowthatI'mtoobrokenthatIonlypray

becauseI'msupposedtoo.IamatapointwhereI

wanttogiveup,andjustleteverythingbe.What's

theuseofprayingforsomeonewhileyouyourself

iswoundedhow,andalwayscomplaining?Iam

tiredNobuntu,reallytired”.Sheisinacryingmode

now,tearsalsofillupmyeyes.Thisis

heartbreaking,Iknowexactlywhatsheistalking

aboutI'vebeentheretoo,Iunderstandherpain.

Me:“IknowexactlywhatyouaretalkingaboutI've

beentheretoo.ButrememberthatGodgives

toughestbattlestohisstrongsoldiers,thisisall

God'sworkheistestingyou.Hewantstoseehow

muchfaithyouhaveinhim,whateveryouaregoing

throughitwillpassjustneverceasepraying.

Continuecallinghisname,andcryingouttohimthe

roadisnoteasy,butGoddidn'tbringyouthisfar

justtoleaveyou.Heknowstheplanshehasforyou.



IamalivingtestimonyIhaveseenhimatwork,

whenIlookbackfromwhereI'mcomingfromtill

nowIdon'tthinkIwould'vesurvivedifitwasn'tfor

him,Godisreallyalive.Hepickedmeup,dirtyasI

am,andhecleanedmeup.Lookatmenow?You

cannevertellthatIwasoncebroken,andpeople

hatingmefornoapparentreason.ButGod?Just

whenIwasonavergeofgivinguphecamethrough

forme.Believeinhisword,andifyoubelievein

yourancestorsphahlatothem.Askthemtogive

youstrength,wisdom&toguideyouatalltimes,

neverstoppraying,allowGodtotakethewheel.

Openupyourheart.Tellyouwhat;howaboutone

weekendme,you&Snikelelomeetupinone'splace,

andpray,mediateinGod'sword,praisehim,and

talkabouteverythingandanythingtroublingus.

Just3girlscryingintoeachother'sshoulders,and

assuringeachotherthatitiswellwithoursouls”.

Sheattacksmewithahug,andletitallout.Ihush

her,andIcanseeMnqobileaningagainstthewall

fromthecornerofmyeyes,Iwonderforhowlong

hashebeenstandingthere,andhowmuchdidhe

hearbecauseheisexpressionless.Idon'tknow



whetherheisangryorwhat.
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Mymindisracingwiththoughtsafteroverhearing

Nobuntu&Modiegie'sconversationearlieron.How



coulddeaconJohnbeheartless?Whydidher

parentssellhertoJohntheeldestdeaconinchurch?

Thisdoesn'tmakeanysense,whydidJohneven

agreetomarryamerechildlikeModiegi?Doesn't

hehaveaheart?Andwhereistheoldpastorif

pastorBenjaminjoinedthechurch9monthsago?

Theeldersofthechurch,whyaretheyquietabout

allofthis?Ormaybetheydon'tknow that

ModiegiisactuallybeingsexuallyabusedbyJohn?

Whyonearthwouldtheyevenallowthistohappen?

IthoughtthatshewashappywithJohn,because

shewasalwaysahappysoulatchurchasifsheis

notgoingthroughalot.Ebile,whydoesn'tJohnget

marriedtosomeonehisage?There'smoretothis

thanwhatmeetstheeyeIwillhavetogettothe

bottomofthisitseemslikethere'salottounravel

inthatchurch,let'shopetherearenoscandals

buriedthere.Anywho,Modiegileftimmediately

aftershefinishedcookingshedidn'twanttostay

anylonger,shesaidthatshehastobesomewhere

urgently.ButIknewthatshewaslying,shewanted

togethomebeforeJohncomesbackfromwork.

ShethinksthatIdidn'theartheconversation



betweenher&Nobuntu.Sheneedssomesaving

beforeshelosesherself,butImustcommendher

onthefactthatsheisastrongindividual,she

knowshowtohidepain.Iamalsoproudof

Nobuntu,shehasgrown,andnowsheknowshow

toadviseaccordinglyherspiritualgrowthisalso

amazing.Whowould'vethoughtthatonedayshe

canhealpeoplewithwords,Idon'twanttolieI,too,

wastouchedbywhatshesaidtoModiegi.One

thingI'venoticedaboutuspeopleisthatwewant

Godtoanswerusnowinsteadofwaitingforhis

timing,wearequicktosaythat“Goddoesn'tlove

me.DoesGodevenexist?WhyisnotGod

answeringmyprayers?Nothingisgoingwellinmy

life.Nojob,myrelationshipsarealwaysfailing.

WhatwrongamIdoing?DoesGodevenloveme”?

Whenthingsarenotgoingourway.Wedon'tlike

waitingforhim,wearealwayscomplaining

forgettingthattherearebillionsofpeoplealso

prayingtohim,let'slearntowaitonhisword.

Insteadofcomplaininglet'sthankhimfortheGift

life,I'msurethereare2or3thingshehasdonefor

you.Hehasdoneinyourlife.Hehassavedyouina



lotofsituationsmorethanyoucanevencount,we

needtolearntobethankfulforthelittlethatwe

have,andbecontentwitheverything.Thereare

othersouttheresuffering,buttheyarethankfulfor

thegiftoflife&goodhealth.Youarenotsickorin

hospital,orinamortuary,youwokeupthismorning

functioningverywellthisisprovethatGodisn't

donewithyouyet.Heisstillintheprocessof

betteringyourlifeforabetter,forthefactthatyou

arestillbreathingit'sevidentenoughthatyoustill

haveachancetobetteryourlife,allyouhavetodo

it'stoobelievethatoneofthesegooddayshewill

comethroughforyou.It'snoteasy,yes,butalittle

faithinhimgoesalongway.Onedayyouwillbe

testifyingabouthowgoodheis,andhowhesaved

youfromsituationsthatyouyourselfdidn'thave

anyideahowyouweregoingtogetoutof.Fearnot

forheisGodofpossibilities.Argh,lookatme

soundinglikeNobuntunow...Iamjoggedoutofmy

thoughtsbyNobuntusinging,nowaitsheisliterally

screaminginmyeartheaftereffectsofher“second

lover”.Andthatloverbeingwine.



“Finally,hesnapsoutofit.Areyouokay”?Shesits

downI'veevenforgottenaboutherbeinghere,she

wasonaphonecallandthatwas30minutesago

onaphonecall.

“Yeah,I'mfinejustthinking”.

Her:“ThinkingabouttheconversationIhadwith

Modiegioryouthinkingaboutheringeneral”?

Me:“I'mthinkingabouttheconversationyouguys

had.Yazi,itraisessomequestionsaboutthe

practicesthatchurchpractice”.

Her:“Questionslikewhat”?

Me:“Like,whatexactlyisthatchurchallabout.

Theirprotocol,infactthechurchasawhole



phecelezithehistoryofthatchurch”.

Her:“Thechurchdoesn'thaveaproblem,butthe

leadersofthechurchmustbetheonesbeingin

question.Thechurchisjustabuildingthat

ChristiansfilleverySundaytopraiseGod.Howare

yougoingtofindoutaboutthehistoryofthat

church”?

Me:“Iwillasksomeofoldestchurchmemberswho

havebeentheresincethechurchstarted,hopefully

Imightgetsomethinguseful”.

Her:“That'sonlyabeginning,Iwillalsoprayfor

you”.

Me:“Iamproudofhowmuchstrongofabeliever

youarenow.YourspiritualgrowthisgrowingdailyI

amproudofyou,andit'smoreofablessing

becausesomeofthethingsyousaidtoModiegi



touchedmetoo,youaregoodathealingthe

woundedwithwords”.Shelaughs.

Her:“It'sthebestIcandobrother.So,whenlastdid

youtalktoNcumisa”?

Me:“Itsbeenlonghey,butIwillcallandcheckup

onhowisshedoing,andImustremindherabout

theceremony”.

Her:“Youmotherstilldoesn'twantanythingtodo

withthem”?Isigh.

Me:“Yes.Shealsodoesn'twantanythingtodowith

mesheistreatingmelikeI'mnothisson.You

shouldhearhowsheinsultsme,thepersonsheis

currentlyit'sdefinitelynotmymother.Sheisno

longerthatwomanwhoraisedwithcare&love,yes

shewasn'ttherewhilegrowingup,butshestill

lovedusoldaswewereIdon'tknowwhatchanged”.



Her:“ItakeitthatshechangedassoonasIcamein

tothepictureright”?Inod.

Me:“Yeah,ofwhichwastoosudden”.

Her:“YouneedtoprayforherMnqobi,I'msure

they'veputoncurseonhernopersoncanchange

fromoutofnowhere.Someone,somewhereout

theredidsomethingtoher,sheisnotherself.Pray

forherlikeyou'veprayedforme,andIwillalsopray

forher.WeneedtoaskGodtointerveneinher

situation,andrestorewhatwastakenfromher”.I

shakemyhead.

Me:“No.Sheisdoingitjusttobespitefultome,

andCrecentiaalsojoinedher”.Sheshakesherhead.

Her:“Trustme.They'veputacurseonher,prayas

forCrecentiasheissupportinghermothersince



sheisdistancingyourselffromyou.Prayforher,

shemaynotcomearoundanytimesoon,butshe

willhealeventuallyjustdon'tgiveuponher”.

Me:“Iguessyouareright.Anyway,Crecentiais

pregnant”.Shegasps.

Her:“What?OhmyGod.Congratulationsarein

orderI'msureThaboisveryexcitedaboutthese

news”.Iscratchmyhead.

Me:“Heisnotthefather”.

Her:“Idon'tfollow”.

Me:“SheispregnantwithBen'schild”.Shechokes

onherwine,andcough's.



Her:“Youaresuchabadjokerbigbear”.

Me:“IwishIwasjokinglittleone,butunfortunately

it'strue”.

Her:“Buthow”?

Me:“Iamyettofindout.Ifonlyshecanletmein,

andtellmewhatexactlyhappened”.

Her:“ConfrontBen.Takethebullbyit'shorn

kunyiweonce”.Hmmm,shejustgavemeasolution

tomyquestions,whydidn'tIthinkofaskingBen?

Hopefullyhewilltellmethetruth.

Me:“Youareonebrightesthumanbeingever”.She

laughs.



Her:“Itry.Well,itwasbeingherebutnowit'stime

togo”.

Me:“Thankyouforthetalk.Ireallyappreciateit”.

Her:“Onlyapleasure.Pleasetakemehome”.

Me:“Letmegoandfetchmycarkeys”.Shereally

openedmyeyesaboutsomethingsIdidn'treally

understand.

★★Β

NKANYISO

Iendedupspendingthewholedaywithmyfather&

brothersMbusowastheonlyonemissingIhopehe

isfinewhereverheis,butIenjoyedmyselfnolies



there.Nobuntualsosentmeatexttellingmethat

sheisatMnqobi'sGodknowshowmuchImissher,

andmydadapprovesherI'veshownhimher

pictures,evenNkosikhonaapprovesofherhe

couldn'tstopcomplementingher.Mydad's

approvalmeansalottome,Ialsowonderwheremy

motherisandwillweeverfindoutwhyheactedthe

wayshedidmonthsago?Maybeit'sagoodthing

thatshedisappeared.I'vebeentryingtocall

Amandaalldayandsheain'ttakingmycallsIalso

wenttothehousethatI'veboughtforthem,and

theyweren'taroundIguessshereallyleft.Iwill

havetoletmyfatherknowthatAmandaisnowhere

tobefoundthismeansthatwehavetocancelthe

ceremony.Oh,well.Itakemyphone,andpunchin

myfather'snumbers,heanswersonthe3rdring.

“Smiso,missingmealready”?Ilaugh.

“Nodad,Idon'tmissyou”.



Him:“Then,whyareyoucallingme”?

Me:“Wehaveasituationdad.Amandapackedup,

andleftwithSambulotheyarenowheretobe

found”.

Him:“Youarecallingmetotellmethat?Thatgirl

willwillbeattheceremonywhethershelikesitor

not.Shemayrun,buttheancestorswillfindher,

andbringherstraighttotheceremony.Relax,and

focusonmakingyourwomanhappy,andgiveher

allthelovesheneeds.Don'tworryaboutsmall

things,youshouldbemakingbabiesthereIamnot

gettinganyyoungerIneedgrandchildren”.Ilaugh.

Me:“Notanytimesoondadwestillneedtoenjoy

ourrelationship”.

Him:“Ihopeyou'vealreadystartedbudgetingfor

Lobola.Thatgirldeservesallthecowsinourkraal,



treatherright,oryouwillhavemetodealwith.

MustIrepeatmyself”?

Me:“Iheardyouthefirsttimedad,andIwilltreat

herright”.

Him:“Good.Startmakingherhappy.I'vegottogoI

wasonaprocessoffeelinglikeayoungerme”.I

laugh.

Me:“Idon'twantanymorebrothers”.Helaughs.

Him:“Youdon'ttellmewhattodo.Byeson”.He

hangsupleavingmelaughingalone,mydadthough.

“Whoisshe”?Iliftmyhead,andIfindNobuntu

lookingatmewithquestioningeyes”.



“Jealousmuch”?Furrowingmybrow.Sherollsher

eyes.

Her:“Ohplease.Dreamon.Idon'tgetjealousof

KingKongs,mxm”.SheplacestheTupperwareshe

hadinherhandsontopofthekitchencounterthen

walksuptome,andgivesmeakissshesmellslike

wine,thiswomanandwine.

Me:“Shameonyou”.

Her:“Backtoyou.Howwasyourday”?

Me:“Mydaywasokay,wellIspentitwithmydad&

brothers.Howwasyours”?

Her:“ItwasgoodeventhoughIshedsometears

here&there.Itakeityoudidnotgotowork”.



Me:“Notatall”.

Her:“Whatwasthemeetingabout”?Ilaugh.“What's

funny”?

Me:“Therewasnomeetingphakadelami,myfather

wasonlymissingusbabe,hecalledustocome

overonlyforhimtotellusthathemissesus,can

youimagine”.

Her:“Heshould'vehityouboyswithasjambok.

Whydon'tyouguysvisithimvele?It'snotasiflike

youguysworkeveryday.You'vebeenhostingevery

monthwithyouroldcliquewithoutanycomplaints,

youshouldnormalizevisitingyourfather

Thembalami,spendingaweekendwithhimwon't

takeawayyourhandsomeness.Imagineyourfather

bribingyoutocomeintoameetingonlybecausehe

missesyou?Ittookalotinhimtoactuallycallyou

guys.Hefeelsneglectedbyyouboys,youneedto

changeyourways”.Sheisright,wow.Sheisa



completedifferenthumanbeingnow,Iamone

luckybastardtohaveawomanlikeherinmylifeI

betternotmessthisupbecauseifIdo-Idon'tthink

Iwillsurvivewithouther,aftertheceremonyIwill

havetotakehimtoagolftournamentjustforhimto

enjoyhimself,andforgetaboutbusinessforawhile.

Me:“Ididn'tseeitthatway,butIpromisetochange

mywaysanddobetter.Thankyouforopeningmy

eyes,Iamoneluckybastardtohaveawomanlike

you.Youareoneinamillion,Iloveyou

phakadelami”.

Her:“Ijustwantahappyrelationshipwithyouifyou

goastrayIwillhavetoreelyoubackintoaright

path,andIloveyoutoo”.

Me:“AndI'mgreatful.Urh...mphakade”.

Her:“Yes”?



Me:“Well,there'sasituationthatwillhinderusfrom

goingtothevillagethisweekend”/shestops

dishingup,andlooksatme.

Her:“Talktome”.

Me:“Sambulo'simbelekoceremonyhavebeen

movedtothisweekend,andmyfathersaidthatwe

mustbetherebyThursday”.

Her:“Oh,whydidtheymoveittothisweekend”?

Me:“Dabulizizweistheonewhoaskedforittobe

donethisweekend,apparentlythere'salottobe

unravelshetoldmyfather.Iwonderwhatisshe

goingtounravel”.

Her:“YoucanonlywonderThembalami.Well,we



canalwaysgothenextweekendit'sfinebyme”.

Me:“HopefullyAmandawillchangehermind,and

bringSambulo”.

Her:“Whereisshekanty”?

Me:“SheleftbecauseIdidn'twanttochoose

betweenyou&Sambulo.SheactuallytookSambulo

thinkingthatsheispunishingme,butmydad

assuredmethatAmandawillbringSambulotothe

ceremonywhethershelikesitornotIguessI

mustn'tworrythatmuchaboutit”.

Her:“Sheissounbelievable.Somewomenthough,

let'shopeshewillcomearoundshemustthinkof

Sambulo'shealth,andnotbeselfishsomething's

doesn'trequireonetobeselfish.WhyuseSambulo

tofightherbattles?Sheisacoward,rha”.



Me:“Indeed.So,didyouhearthepartwhereIsaid

that‘wemustgodownthereonThursday”?

Her:“Huh?We?We,asinme&you”?

Me:“Yes,you&me”/

Her:“Hha!It'ssuchanoticeThembalami”.

Me:“Iknow,butDabulizizwetoldmyfatherthatour

girlfriendsmustbepresentwhetheryoulikeitor

not”.

Her:“IsthathowIwillbemeetingyourfamily?

ThroughSambulo'simbeleko”?

Me:“Yes,Iwillintroduceyoutothem,andyouhave

nochoicebuttocomewithit'snonnegotiable”/



Her:“Wawini.Iwillneedalotofwinetopullthrough

theentireweekendbecausewow”.Ilaugh,and

shakemyhead.

Me:“Myfamilydoesn'tbite,andtheyaregood

peopleandfullofjokes.Youwilllovethem,and

theywillloveyouevenmydadapprovedofyou”.

Shebatshereyelashes.“Youwillblendinjustfine”.

Her:“Fineindeed.Ineedsomewinejusttodown

thenewsinstyle,Isocan'twaittomeetyourentire

family”.Shegivesafakesmile,anddisappearsto

thebedroom,sheissonotreadyformyfamily...

★★Β

KHETHIWE



Lifecanreallyhumbleyou.Ithadhumbledmeina

wayIneverthoughtitwould,fromgracetograss.I

nowbreaththesamedirtyairastheBavumile

villagevillagersthisisoneofthemostdirtiest,and

haslimitedresourcesvillage,butvillagershereare

veryeducatedshamenolies,thisistheonlyvillage

thattookmein,andsomeofthepeoplefrom

Buhlebezuluvillagesincetheothervillagersdidn't

wanttotakemein,imagine.Peoplehavequickly

forgottenthatIwas,wait,stillamaQueen.Ijust

needtorecuperate,andplanonhowtoturnthis

villageintosomethingelse,eventheroyalhouseis

notasvastasminewasthisit'sreallybelowmy

levelofliving.Yes,Iamdown&out,butthisisone

degradingthingeverIevenloathmyselftobe

amongstsuchdirtyvillage,peoplenolonger

respectme.Bavumilevillagersaretheworstof

themallasiftheydon'tknowthatIwasaQueen

theyarebusyrejoicinginmydownfall.Nqobani?

Thinkingabouthimmakesmyheartacheafterhow

hetreatedme,everythinghappenedsofastthatI

didn'thaveenoughtimetoregroup.Thecursehas

beenliftedoffunexpectedlyso,Iamstilltryingto



wrapmyheadaroundeverything.Whenshe

rememberedherfirstwife,andkidswasevident

enoughformethathewastheoldNqobanithatI

foundinaveryforbiddenvillage,andmadehima

king.Hiswife&bothhiskidsdiedinafire,afire

thatwasstartedbyNobuntu'sgrandmother

revengingherotherdaughterMabusi(Thakasile&

Sanele'smother).Yousee,Nqobaniwassupposed

togetmarriedtoMabusitheprettiestwomaninthe

village,allmanwantedher,shewaspraised

everywhereshewentand...

“Khethiwe”.Oneoftheservantscallme.

“QueenKhethiwetoyou”.

Her:“YouwereaQueenbackinyourvillage.Here

youarejustlikeallthecommonersofthisvillage,

youarenotasignificantLana,learntostayinyour

lane&humbleyourself.Anyway,dinnerisready”.

Shelooksatmefromheadtotoe,andwalksout



bangingthedoorbehindher.Somuchdisrespect!I

willtodosomethingIcan'tlivelikethis,thisisnot

healthy,it'ssickeningIwillhavetodosomething,

andfast...
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ZWELI

Life?Lifehasn'tbeengoodtomelately,thingshave

becomeworseIamnowofficiallyparalyzed.Iam

wheelchairbound,andmyhearingisnolongerthe

same,myeyesightisalsonotthatwellIbarelysee

athing,Iusespectaclestoseenoweventhough

theygivemepainfulheadaches,especiallyatnight.

SleepislikeadistantrelativetomeInolonger

knowit.Thingsreallytookadrasticunexpected

turnforme,nowIbelievethesayingthatsays“life

isunpredictable.Youmaybeuptheladdertoday,

butfindyourselfonthegroundtomorrow”.Life

doesn'tguaranteeyouanything,whatevilyoudoto

someonewillcomebacktoyou3xmoreinalater

stage,ifnot,itwillbepassedtoyourfollowing

generation,youwilleventhinkthatyouare

bewitched,butnopeKarmaisdealingwithyou

accordingly.Youarepayingforallthebadyou've

donetopeoplewhetherdeliberately,ornot,youwill

stillpay,phelawhensomepeoplepraythegatesof



heavenopens,andGodfightsontheirbehalfkube

HforHektikinyourlife.Takealookatmefor

example;IusedtolookdownonBenhewasbelow

myleveleventhoughwewereworkinginthesame

company.Iwasearningmorethanhim,hada

companycar,andhadmyownofficewhilehimon

theotherhandhewassharinganofficewith8more

peoplesuffocatingeachotherIwasalways

laughingathimeverychanceIgot,andhewould

say“nothingstaysthesameforever,awheelturns”.

Hahaha,hewasmosdefprophesyingthewheels

havereallyturned.Lookatmenow,Ihavenothing.

Nojob,nogirlfriend,nohouse,Ihavenothing,and

notforgettingthatI'mparalyzed.LifeisreallysadI

mustsay...Youknowforthepast2daysI'vebeen

dreaming,waitit'slikesomeonewasplayinga

movieofmylifefromwhenIwasyoungtonow.It

showedmeallthebaddeedsI'vedonetopeople,

andtothoseI'vehurt.ItshowedmehowIwas

treatingLangelihle,andallthosepeoplewhoI've

beenlookingdownupon,andshamed,itwasnota

pleasantdreamI'vehurtalotofpeople,andIwas

unapologeticaboutit.Tomeitwasmorelikea



normtotreatpeoplethewayI'vetreatedthem

honestly,itwassomethingIwasusedtodoing.And

IknowforafactthatItakeaftermymother.Iregret

everysinglethingbadIdid.Sighs,anywayI've

decidedtogobacktothevillagetorightmywrongs,

IneedtodorightbythepeopleI'vedonewrong.

Maybethisisalsothewaymyancestorsare

punishingmeforneglecting,andrefusingthe

throneastherightfulheir,Ireallyneedtohumble

myself,andaskforforgiveness,fixthingswith

Langelihle,andtakethethroneasarightfulKingof

Buhlebezuluvillage,andservemypeoplethebest

wayIknowhow.I'msuremymotherwillbevery

pleasedoncesheseesme,afterallI'mherfavourite

soneventhoughIdidherbadbyrunningawayfrom

herwithoutinformingher,butIhopethatshehas

forgivenme.Thabowillbetheonedrivingme,heis

stillnotinagoodstate,hedrinksalmosteveryday

andhardlytakesabaththat'showbadthesenews

brokehim.Bencamethisothertimetoapologize,

andpossiblyexplainwhatactuallytranspired

betweenhim&Crecentia,butheleftThabo'shouse

badlybruisedhelostsometeethalongtheway.



Thaboalmostkilledhim,andIwasjustwatching

thewholethingunabletohelpout,heeventuallygot

backtohissenseswhenhenoticedthatBenisnot

movinghewasevenkindenoughtodrivehimtothe

clinic,heisalsoluckythatBendidn'topenacase

forhim.

“Readytogo”?

“Yes.Yes,I'mreadytogo”.

Him:“Let'shittheroadthen”.Hepicksupmybags,

andIwheelmyselfout...Hehelpsmegetinsidethe

car,sighs,thisisverystressful.Ihopetheelders

willacceptmyapology,andgivemethechanceto

redeemmyself,andIhopethatmyfatherisalso

stillalive,andnotsixfeetunder.Ialsohopethatthe

villageishalfwaytohowitusedtolooklikebefore

thatrain...HopefullywithmegoingtothevillageI

willbebacktobemyoldself.



★★Β

NOBUNTU

I'matthecanteenbuyingmyselfsomethingtoeat

afterthestressfulexamI'vebeenwriting,truly

speakingIwasnotinagoodstateofmindI'vebeen

thinkingaboutthisweekend,there'sjustsomething

aboutitthatIcan'treallyputmyfingersonofwhich

isweirdconsideringthefactthattodayis

Wednesday.Itjustfeels,argh,Idon'tevenknow

whattosay...Tomorrowafternoonwewillbe

leavingforNkanyiso'shomewheretheceremonyis

goingtotakeplace.ThiswasalsonothowI've

imaginedmyselfmeetingNkanyiso'sfamily,Imean,

allofhisfamilymemberswillbethereitwasgoing

tobebetterifIwasgoingtomeetwithhisfather

only,ohwell.Sighs,IguessIhavetobracemyself

andjustgothere,andIthinkIneedtobesober

mindedIcan'tmeetthefamilytipsy,butthenIcan't



reallygoadaywithoutdrinkingwine...Sanele's

numbershaven'tbeengoingthroughforthepast

coupleofdays,Iguesstheyarereallyangryatme,I

pray&hopethatthey'veatleastgottensomething

toeat,andwhyistheQueennothelpingthem?You

knowwhat,letmejuststopcrackingmyheadabout

themIhavebiggerissuestodealwith.It'snowmy

turntobuy,Ibuysandwich&coke,whilewaitingfor

myordersinceittakes10-15minutestomakethe

sandwichIdon'tevenknowwhytheytakethislong

whereasittakesme2minutestomakeitthisjust

doesn'tmakesense.Butfunnyenough,the

Dagwood&burgerstakesjust5minutes,likehello.

IdecidetokeepbusywithmyphonesolongIlog

intoFacebook,andthefirstthingIseeis

Crecentia'sdisturbingstatusupdate.

★EvenifIweretodienow,noonewillmissme,

andthat'safact.Butit'sallgoodbecauseIwillalso

notmissmyself,I'vejustlosttheloveofmylifetoa

onenightstand.Ilostmysoulmateonlybecauseof

greatstolensex,Iregretityes,butIdon'tregretthe



sexitwasthebest★

Whattheactuallyheckresidents?Whathasgotten

intoCrecentiaIhopesheisnotplanningon

committingsuicide,sheisgoingthroughher

demons,yes,butsuicideisnotanoption.Youmight

thinkthatyousavingyourselffrompainorsuffering,

littledidyouknowthatthepeoplewholovedyou

willbethereoneshurtthemost,andthereones

suffering,theywillfeellikethey'vefailedyou,and

thentheystartblamingthemselves.Imaginethe

traumayouwillbeputtingyourfamilythrough,

learntotalkaboutyourfeelings.Writethemdown,

talktoastranger,keepyourselfbusyandstop

beingselfishyouputyourlovedonesthrough

unexplainablepains,let'slearntoaskforhelppride

won'thelpyou.Weareallfightingourdifferent

demonsinourownway,anddealingwithourpains

thebestwayweknowhow,butkillingyourself?

That'sjusttoomuch.IhopeMnqobihaveseenthe

post,andisalreadyactingonit.Thecomments,

Hmmmtheyarenotsopleasanttotheeyes,yoh...I



ignorethem,andbrowsethrough.Facebookisjust

boringIamonlyusingitbecauseofthestoriesthat

Iread,eventhoughtheAdminsdisappear.Ilogout

astheycallmyordernumberItakemyfood,andgo

towhereIusuallyseat-Istilldon'thavefriends,and

I'mcoolwiththat.Earphoneson,andMdumi

MkokstadftThinahZunguxebekewalungacomes

toplaythisisonemyfavouritesong,yheyhehas

beengoodtomeeveninterriblesituations.

SomeonetapsmeonmyshoulderIturntolook,and

Iseeawomanstandingbehindmeshelooksreally

familiar,butIdon'tknowwhereIrememberher

from,shealsolooksskinny,herhairissountidy,no

manthisisaghostinahumanform.Thestudents

aregossipingabouther,andpointingfingersather.

“HelloNobuntu”.

“Hey,andyouare”?

Her:“Don'tyourecognizeme”?



Me:“Iwouldn'tbeaskingifIdidright”?Shenods.

“So,whoareyou”?

Her:“Londiwe.Mnqobi'sexfiancé”.What?No,she

islyingthisoneMnqobi'sexfiancéhadcurvesinall

therightplaces,andshewasslaying.

Me:“Askies”?Shesitsdown,andfacemesheis

playingwithherboneyfingers.Iscanher,andshe

doeshavethetraitsofLondiwe.

Her:“Iknow,andIunderstandyourreactionIget

thatallthetime”.

Me:“Whathappenedtoyou?You'vegottensothin

insuchashortperiodoftime,yheyLondiwe.Thisis

youvelevele?Hha,lifewillshockyouserious”.



Her:“Well,I'vegotpunishednotinaverygoodway

itwastorture”.

Me:“Punishedbywho?Bywhat?Andwhy”?

Her:“AboutwhatIamabouttotellyou.ButfirstlyI

wouldliketoapologizeforallthepainI'veputyou

through.ForallthatIhavedonetoyou,Idid

everythingoutofjealousy,andIregretitnowIwas

desperatetogetMnqobiback,Ihadtodo

somethingbecauseIwaslosinghimtoyou.Hewas

nolongergivingmeattentionlikehedidbeforeyou

gotintothepicturewewereveryhappy,andyou

camealongandruinedallofthat.Icouldn'tjustsit

andnotdoanything,Ihadtodosomething”.She

takesadeepbreath,andlooksatmestraightinthe

eyestearsstreamingdownhercheeks.Shewants

totellmesomething,butsheisholdingback,and

lookslikesheisabouttochokeonwhatevershe

wantstotellme,Whatevershewantstotellmeit's

eitheritwillshockme,orsendmestraighttoICUif



notmeetingmymaker.“I'msorryIcan'tdoit”.She

standsup,andtakesoffleavingmespeechless,

andtalkingalone.Hauheresheisrunningbackto

melookingasiflikeshehasjustseenaghost,she

sitsdown,andhugshershouldersrockingherself

back&forthsheisbehavinglikealunaticrightnow.

Me:“Whatisit?Whatdidyousee”?Shewanders

hereyesaround,andsheisbacktohernormalself

asiflikeshewasn'tcryingfewsecondsago,Ino

longerfreakoutwhenweirdthingslikethese

happen.Ijustsiponsomewine,andmindmyown.

Her:“AtleastIwilldiewithaclearconscious,and

Godwillgrantmepermissionintoheaven”.

Me:“CanyoujustgetstraighttothepointLondiwe”.

Her:“It'snoteasytotellyouthis”.



Me:“Thenyouarewastingmytime,youcango”.I

takeabitefrommysandwich,andputonbackmy

earphones.Shepatsmeinmyhand,andIlookat

her.Sighs,Iremovetheearphones,andlookather-

Ihopeshewilltalknow...

Me:“What?IthoughtItoldyoutoleave”.

Her:“NotbeforeIconfessIdon'twanttodiejustyet.

Urh...m,I'mtheonewhocausedyourbleeding,and

wor...”shedoesn'tevengoanyfurther,andIam

chockingonthisdrysandwich.What?Neverinmy

minddiditcrossthatLondiwewastheonebehind

allthatI'vegonethrough,wormscomingoutmy

body?Wow.That'sreallyevil,howcouldshe?

Me:“Youdidwhat”?Iaskhertearscloudingmy

vision.“YoudidwhatLondiwe?Howcouldyoube

soevil”.Myvoiceishighnowearningusfewstares

fromthestudents.



Her:“I'mtrulysorryNobuntu.IwasjustjealousI

didn'tmeantodoit,butIwasdesperatepleasetry

understand.PleaseNobuntu”.Ilaugh,andshake

myhead.

Me:“DoyouhaveanyideahowmuchIsufferedall

becauseofyourobsessionwithmybrother?Ihad

people,somewhoIloved&treatedturnedtheir

backonmeIwasadisgrace,theywouldeven

closetheirnoseonceseeingme.Youbewitchedme

allbecauseofMnqobinotgivingyouattention?I

didnothingtoyouLondiwe,wasmebondingwith

mybrothermadeyousojealousthatyouendedup

resortingtobewitchme”?Sheshakesherheadas

tearscontinuetogushdownhercheeks.

Her:“I'msorryItrulyamsorry.I'vepaiddearlyfor

doingwhatIdidtoyou,I'vebeenvomitingworms,I

lostmyhearing,andIwasparalyzed.Itwasnot

niceNobuntu,watchingyourfamilylookingatyou



withnothingbutdisgustintheirhouse,I'veseenit

all.Pleaseforgiveme,Iwouldnotevenmindgoing

public,andconfessmydeeds.Iwilldoanythingto

earnyourforgiveness,anything”.Ijuststareather

forafewseconds,andstandup,Idon'tevenknow

whattosayIamsospeechless...Whatthe...?Ipick

upmybackfromtheground,andwalkawayleaving

hercallingmyname.Sheissoevil,butI'veforgiven

hershewillneedtotellMnqobitoo.Iwalkbackto

her...

“Londiwe”sheliftsherhead,andlooksatme.“I

forgiveyou-youmustalsotellMnqobithetruth”.

HereyeswidensnotbelievingthatI'veforgivenher,

isn'twhatshewantedkanty?Iwalkawayleaving

herspeechless,Ineedtoprocessthis.Wawu.It's

justtoomuch,Londiwe?Ineversawitcoming...

★★Β

MNQOBI



IwalktowardthechurchofficeIknowthat

Bab'DlamiisthereLordknowsdoingwhat.

Bab'Dlaminiisoneofthefewpeoplewhostarted

withthischurchsinceitwasbuilt,I'msurehewill

givemetheanswersIneedaboutthischurch's

history.Iknockonce,andhesummonsmeinIfind

himwritingsomething.

“GooddayBab'Dlamini”.Hestopswriting,andlooks

atmewithaforcedsmileasifIenjoyseeinghis

yellowstainedteeth.

“Mnqobi.Pleasetakeaseat.Whatbringsyouhere?

Ohno,wherearemymanners?Wouldyoulike

anythingtodrink”?

Me:“No,thankyou.Whatbringsmehereisthat,I

wanttofindoutmoreaboutthischurch'shistory

thefirstpastor,everythingaboutit”.Hetensesup,



andhisfacialexpressionchanges.

Him:“Whydoyouwanttoknowthehistoryofour

church?Whodoyouthinkyouarewantingtoknow

theChurchhistory”?Whyishebeingdefensive?

Me:“NotinabadwayBab'Dlamani,asamemberof

thechurchIwantedtoknowmoreaboutitthat'sit”.

Him:“More?Areyouheretostrengthenyourfaithin

God,andfellowshipwiththefellowChristians,or

youarehereforyourownevilreasons”?Ichuckle.

Me:“Whyareyoubeingsodefensiveaboutthe

historyofthechurch?Ijustwanttoknowthat'sit”.

Him:“Stayoutofthingsthatdoesn'tconcernyouif

younolongerenjoyfellowshippinginthischurchI

willsuggestthatyougo,andlookforabetter



church”!Hebangsthetable.

Me:“Whatareyouhiding?Youknowwhat,youdon't

havetotellmeIwillfindoutthehistoryofthis

churchmyself.Igiveyoumyword”.

Him:“Don'tstartsomethingyouwillnotfinishsonI

amwarningyou”.

Me:“Fine,Iwillstayaway,butononecondition”.

Him:“Good.Andwhatisthecondition”?

Me:“YouaskdeaconJohntonolongermarry

Modiegihemustfindsomeonehisage”.Helaughs

hislaughboomingacrossthesmallentireoffice.

Him:“YoumustbecrazierthanIthoughtboy.



DeaconJohn&Modiegi'sreunionhavebeen

recognizedbyGod”.

Me:“Don'tuseGod'snameinvain.Youdon'tknow

halfofthethingsModiegigoesthroughinthe

handsofthatman,ordoyou”?

Him:“Whateverhappensbetweenthemoutside

churchisnolongerourbusiness”.Ilaugh.

Me:“Itshouldbe.Now,Iamsurethatthischurch

havehiddenscandals,youarepractisingsomething

thatisnotofGod.Youarehidingbehindthename

ofGod,butwhateveritisIwillfindit.Nothingstays

hissforeveronewayortheotherthetruthwillcome

out”.

Him:“Don'tstartsomethingyouwouldn'tfinish

youngman,itwillnotendwellyoudon'twantto

experienceGod'swrathuponyou.Youwon'tstand



thefire”.

Me:“Hohoho.TrymeBab'Dlamini.Verysoonthe

congregationwillknowexactlywhat'sgoingonin

thischurch”.

Him:“You'vejustsignedyourdeathwishson.Your

daysarenumbered”/

Me:“YouarenotGodBab'Dlamini,youwon'tdo

anythingtomeIamheavenlyprotected.Iamnot

alone,Ihavemysoldierswithme”.Hestandsup

abruptly,andwalkstowardsmelookingangry.

Him:“Stoppokingyournosewhereitdoesn't

belongson!Youdon'twanttogodownthatroute

withme,don'ttemptme”.

Me:“Iwillgodownthisroutewithyouwhetheryou



likeitornot,andIwillexposeyou,andyourfellow

menforwhatyouactuallyare.Youaredoingevil

things,andhidebehindtheBible,andGod”!He

takeshishandbehindhisback,andcomesoutwith

aknifeIdon'tevenflinchwhenseeingit.

Him:“Youdon'tknowmeyoungman.Ioncehad

youngmanjustlikeyouwantinginformationabout

thechurchasIamtalkingtoyouknowweare

walkingontopoftheminthisverychurch.Today,

youaregoingtojointhem”.Hecurvesasmile,and

liftsuphisshiningsharpknife,andbringitdownto

mewhenthewindowsshutter,andstrongwind

fillingupthesmallroompapersflyingaround.He

dropsdown,andshiverwhileonthefloor,andIam

justwatchinghimrolling&shiveringonthefloor,

afteracoupleofminutesthewinddiesdown,and

theofficeisfullofpapers.Helooksatmeeyes

wideinshock...

“ItoldyouthatIamheavenlyprotected,you'vejust



becameThomastoit.Havealovelyday”.Iwalkout

oftheoffice,nowmorethaneverIamconvinced

thattheypracticesomethingelseallinthenameof

God,butwhat?Wewillsoonfindout,IguessGod

ledmetothisChurchforareason.Fearnotforheis

withyoueverywhereyougo...

Apologiesforanyerrors...Apologiesforthelate

entryIhadabusyday.Itriedmakingitlonger...

Pleasecontinueto...
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KHETHIWE

IwassurprisedtoreceiveacallfromZweliafter

monthsofdisappearingwithoutatrace,receiving

hiscallyesterdayreallymademefeelsomehowI

thoughtthatmaybehewasstillinhiding,buttomy

surprisehecalledandtoldmethatheisat

Buhlebezuluvillage,andthereisnothinglefton

sight,it'sonlysoil.Itoldhimtocomehereat

BavumilevillageIalmostfaintedwhenIsawhimin

awheelchair,andinthatstatehisfriendleft

immediatelyafterhedroppedhimoff.King

Vusumuziwaskindenoughtoagreeforhimtostay

here,heissharingtheroomwithoneofhisyounger

son'sMveli.Iamjustwaitingforhimtotellme

exactlywhathappenedtohim,yesterdaywedidnot

gettimetocatchupbecausehesaidhewas

exhausted,heneedstorest,andwascomplaining



aboutheadache.Wegetservedwithbreakfast,it's

mabelesoftporridgesomethingofwhichIlastate

yearsago.Ifit'snotmabeleporridge,weeatoatsif

notoatsbread&butter,I'vetriedtellingthemto

makeanexceptionforme,andmakemesomething

decentforbreakfast,butthesecondwifewasrude

enoughtotellmewheretogetoff,sheremindedme

thatIamanobodyaroundhereIwilllivetheway

theylive,ifit'stoomuchformeIcanleavebecause

nooneisforcingmetostaytheydidmeafavour.

Rudeuglywoman.I'mseatednexttoZweliwho

lookslikeheiscarryingtheworldinhisshoulders.

CoulditbepossiblethatBoniwedidthistohim?I

wouldn'tbesurprisedifshe'stheoneaftertheway

hehasbeentreatingLangelihle,sighs.

“Whyaren'tyoueatingKhethiwe”?Nandipha(The

Queen)askme,IambusyplayingwiththespoonI

justdon'tfeellikeeating,I'mtiredofeatingthe

samethingeveryday.



“Iamnotreallyhungry”.Idropthespoononthe

table,andeveryonestopeatingthenlookatme.

Her:“Oh,stillnotgettingusedtosoftporridge”?

Me:“Itwillmakemefat”.

Zandile(2ndwife):“Ohplease.Youreallyneedthe

softporridgeKhethiwe,yourbodycandowithsome

meat.Stopactinglikeyouaresecondfreshthing

afterafreshsliceofwhitebread,youneedto

normalizelivinglikethisbecausethiswillbeyour

everydaylifeuntilIdon'tknowwhen.Infacttoday

isyourdaytogotothevillagehallandhearthe

complaintsofthevillagersthengivethemsolutions,

ImeanyoustillwanttobetreatedlikeaQueennot

likesomecommonerinthisvillageright?Thenthis

isyourchancetoredeemyourself,andyoubetter

eatbecauseyouwilldefinitelyneedthestrength.

Oh,hailtoQueenKhethiwe”.Shesmilesatme,and

goesbacktoeatingifshethinksthatIwilldowhat



shejusttoldmeinorderformetobeconsideredas

aQueenagain,thenshehasanotherthingcomingI

willnotdoit.IwillbeaQueenagainwithoutbeing

givenorders,butIstillneedtoplanthingsthrough.

Me:“Iwilldonosuchthingthisain'tmyvillage,and

besidesIhavealotofcatchinguptodowithmy

son,andyoucanseethatheisnotinagoodstate.

So,noIwillnotgotothevillagershall,andIwillnot

eatthistastelesssoftporridge”.Shelaughs

Her:“SuityourselfthenKhethiwe”.

Vusumuzi:“Zweli,youalsohaven'ttouchedyour

food,areyoualsonothungry”?

Zweli:“Idon'thearyou”!Shouting.Wealllookedat

eachotherthenhim,butwewerecommunicating

justfineyesterday.Whatchangednow?This

doesn'tmakeanysense.



Him:“Iasked,if,areyoualsonothungryseeingthat

youhaven'ttouchedyourfood”?Heshoutsback.

Zweli:“Idon'teatbrownsoftporridge,Ieatwhite

softporridge”.Shouting.

Him:“Zandile,pleaseaskoneoftheservantsto

preparesomethingelseforZweli,andcomeand

takehisdishaway”.Zandilenodsthenstandup,

andgothekitchen.“Zweli,theyaregoingtoprepare

yousomethingelsetoeat,andweareverysorry

yourmotherheredidn'ttellusthatyoudon'teat

mabeleporridgenexttimewewillpreparewhite

softporridgeespeciallyforyou,okay”?Heshouts

somuchtomyannoyance,Zwelibettersnapoutof

hisdeliberatelysuddenlynothearingmodehe

betterfuckensnapoutit,becausewowheisjust

beingtoomuchfornoapparentreason.



Zweli:“Iwouldreallyappreciatethat,thankyou”.

Wait,didhejustsaythankyou?AwholeZweli

sayingthankyou?Whatonearthhasenteredthis

boy?Iseriouslyseriouslyneedtohaveatalkwith

him.Zandilecomesbackwithoneoftheservants,I

wonderwhatdidtheyprepareforhimI'msureit's

bread&butterwithjamasusual,andstrongblack

cupofcoffee.Theyplacethetraybeforehim,andto

mysurpriseit'sfullEnglishbreakfast!Awhole

EnglishbreakfastsomethingofwhichIwasnever

preparedforeversinceI'vearrivedhere,whatgame

arethesepeopleplaying?Zwelithanksthemagain,

andhestartseating.So,theydohaveproperfood?

Thenwhyweren'ttheyservingmeliketheydowith

Zweli?Thesepeoplearecruelmaarn,yasis.My

stomachgrowlssoloudthateveryoneaverttheir

eyestome,thisisembarrassingandtothinkthatI

saidIamnotreallyhungrynowmystomachhadto

embarrassmelikethis,wow.Istandup,andexcuse

myselfIcanhearthemlaughingI'veneverbeenthis

embarrassed.Tearsthreatensmyeyes,butIamnot

abouttocry.Notnowanyway,butIdon'twanttolie

ithurtsbeingtreatedlikethisitreallyhurts,andI



can'tstandZandileshehasbeenmakingmystay

unpleasantaroundhere,shemustdie.Iwillhaveto

gotoastrongtraditionalhealertomakeher

dissapear,andtrytoseduceVusiuntilhemakesme

asecondwife,Idon'tifyou'venoticedthatI'mnot

onetogiveupeasily.

Oh,Ialmostforgotthatadayagoifnot2Iwas

tellingyouastory,andIgotdisturbedbythatrude

servant,sohere'showitgoes.Mabusi?Ohyes,

whatabeautifulwomanshewasandmayhersoul

restinpeace.So,Mabusiwassupposedtoget

marriedtoNqobaniafterdatingfor3years.But

Thabile(Nqobani'sfirstwife)didnotwantNqobani

tomarryMabusi,andIwasMabusi'sbestfriendwe

sharedeverythingtogether,anywaythat'sastory

foranotherday.ShameNqobanididloveMabusi,

andsodidMabusilovedNqobani,plustheyalready

hadThakasilethenshewasbornoutofwedlock,

andNompilo(Langa'sgogo)toldNqobanitodo

rightbyherdaughter&granddaughter,sickening.

ThabileeventuallyagreedforNqobanitotake



Mabusiasasecondwifeaftertoomuchof

persuasion,andNqobanithreateningtoleaveher,

yohkantyThabilehadsomethingelseinmindwhen

sheagreed...ShetreatedMabusiinthemost

horriblewayshewaspracticallyabusingherinall

thewaysyoucanthinkof,evenherkids

disrespectedMabusieverychancetheygottreating

herlikeaslave.Itgotworsewhenshewas

pregnantwithSanelethatwasthelaststraw.She

gaveheraslowpoison,Mabusialwayscomplained

aboutbeingsick,andherlegswerealwaysswollen.

Doctorsdidn'tseeanything,andsodidtraditional

healersshedidn'tevenenjoyhermarriage.Anyway,

shediedwhilegivingbirthtoSanele,andthatwas

whenDoctorstracedsomepoisoninherblood,

mxmitwastoolate.Nqobanigotdevastatedwhile

ThabilerejoicedtothedeathofMabusi,months

wentbyNqobanistartedlosingweight,butwith

Thabilebyhissidehegainedweightagain,andthey

fellinlovealloveragain,forgettingaboutMabusi,

andNqobanievenforgotabouthischildren.Life

wentnormalforthebothofthem,andtheirkids

withoutacareintheworld.Nompilofoundoutthat



theyarelivinghappyagainwhileshewas

strugglingraisingThakasile&Sanele,plusNobuntu

whosemotheralsodroppedherthere&leftwithout

atrace.Iwenttoher,andcameoutwithaplanof

eliminatingthemwithoutusbeingsuspects,Ihad

noplanhonestly,butNompilohadanotherthingin

mind.Nqobanileftforthecityforacoupleofdays

duetoworkhewasworkingasacarpenter,since

theywerelivingmilesapartwithNompilosheleft

thevillagethatnight,andwenttoZamaZuluvillage

that'swhereNqobaniisfromwhileIremained

behind,andbabysittinghergrandchildren...She

camebackthefollowingdayintheafternoon,and

toldmethatthingshavebeentakencareofwe

don'thavetoworryaboutThabileanymore.

Nqobanicamebackfewdayspriortohisactualday

ofcomingback.Hewasdevastatedwhenhearing

thenews,hewasnolongerhimself,andwas

drinkingtoomuchsincehewasMabusi'shusbandI

decidedtotakehimin,myhusband(thefakeseer)

wasworkinginthecityasatruckdriver.Ididnot

tellNompilothoughthatI'vetakenNqobaniin

becauseIknewthatshewould'vekilledhimsince



shewaslivingcloseby.Myhusbandcameback,

andItoldhimeverythingheunderstoodthenhe

camewiththemoststupidest,wellIthoughtthatit

wasstupidbutfortunatelyitwasn't.Hetookmeto

thisotherpowerfulsorcererwhowasknowntobe

theonlyonetodoblackmagictoroyalfamilies.We

toldhimwhatweweretherefor,andhehelpedus,

buthechargedusalotofmoney,infacthewasthe

onewhomademyhusbandaseer.Sdumo(my

husband)wenttotheroyalhousesmearedinsome

mutithatthesorcerergavehim.Hedidnotsay

anythinghejustlookedatthem,andwalkedout.

Lindiwe,Nobuntu'smomwasnotaroundthattime.

Haike,dayswentbyandKhaphela(therealKing)

alongwithhisseerstartedgoingcrazy,andthey

disappearedandnevertobeheardofagain.The

eldersalsolosttheirmemoriesofnotremembering

therealKing.WetookNqobanitothesorcerer,and

hedidhisthingserasingalltheoldmemoriesofhis

thenwewentbacktothevillage,wewentstraightto

theroyalhouseasinstructedbythesorcererit'slike

theyknewthatwewerecomingbecausetheelders

werealreadywaitingforus.Coronationdaytook



place,andNqobaniwascrownedasthenewKing

ofBuhlebezuluvillage,andI,astheQueennextto

him.ThevillagerswereshockedwhenIwasmadea

Queen,IunderstoodthoughbecauseIwasa

commonerjustlikethem.WhenNompiloheard

aboutthisshewentfrenzy,butIputherinline,and

toldherthatIwillgivehermoneyeverymonth.She

agreedsinceshelovedmoney,andtheissuedied

downbutInevergaveherthemoney...Lindiwe?I

wenttoMadlamukaforher,andtoldMadlamukato

makehergocrazy,andhateherkidsespecially

Nobuntu.I'mnotevil,Iwasjusthelpingout,and

revengingMabusi.IfIdiditonce,whatcanstopme

now?Nothing,nothingatall.

★★Β

NKANYISO

Nobuntuhugsmefrombehind,andrestsherhead

onmybackwhileI'mbusywhippingussomething



toeatbeforeweleaveformyhomethisafternoon.

“Andwhyareyoumakingusfoodwhilenaked”?I

laugh.

“Don'tpretendasifyoudon'tlovetheview”.She

snorts.Iamonlywearinganapron,buttouttherein

theopen.

Her:“Ohplease.Don'tflatteryourself.Whatareyou

whipping”?

Me:“Iwasgoingtosayyourfavourite,butsinceyou

don'treallylikepancakesIammakingmyfavourite”.

Her:“Thenwhataboutme?Andwhyareyou

makingpancakessolate”?



Me:“That'sbecauseI'mcravingthem,asforyou?

I'vemadeyoubacon&eggs”.Shesighs.

Her:“Iwantpap&meatbabe,notthisshrinking

bacon,butthankyouforyoureffort”.Ilaugh.

Me:“I'mjokingIdidcookpap&beefliverforyou

justthewayyoulikethem”.

Her:“Wuhhh,youarethebestwenaThembalami.

Whereismyfood”?Iturntolookather,andsheis

wearingmyT-shirt.

Me:“Hmmm,firstthingsfirst.Whatareyouwearing

underneath”?Shefurrowherbrows,andchuckles.

Her:“Nothing.Whydoyouask?Imean,wejusthad

sexfewminutesago”/



Me:“Iwantustoeatwhilenaked”.Shelaughsuntil

tearscomeoutofhereyes.

Her:“Youarejokingright”?Sheisholdingin

laughter.

Me:“Nophakadelami.Iamdeadserious,Ijustwant

toexperiencehowitfeelslikeeatingnakedbesides

it'sjustthe2ofushere”.

Her:“So,you'veneverdoneitbefore”?Ishrug.

Me:“Nope,neverIalwayssawitontv,soIwantto

experienceitwithyou”.shelaughs.

Her:“Oh,okaythen.Let'sdoit,afterallthere's

alwaysafirsttimeforeverything”.



Me:“Thankyou”.Iliftherup,andspinheraround

shelaughs.

Her:“LetmegoElamiIamabouttoopeerighthere

inthiskitchen”.Ithrowherovermyshoulder.

Me:“YoucanalwayspeeinmymouthIwon'tmind”.

Her:“Ewwww,siesthat'snastyElami.Putmedown”.

Me:“Sayplease”.Spankingherbuttocks.

Her:“Okay,pleaseputmedown”.

Me:“Putmedownwho”?

Her:“Nkanyiso”.



Me:“Anowilldo”.

Her:“Okay,pleaseputmedownThembalami”.I

placeherontopofthekitchencounter,andgetin

betweenherlegswithherhandsdrapedaroundmy

neck,andkissherthebridgeofhernose.

Me:“That'smorelikeit.Butthenbabe,whydon'twe

cutthesePhakade/Thembalaminames,andjust

calleachotherElamionce”.

Her:“Hmmm,IwillthinkaboutitfirstandIwillget

backtoyoushortly”.

Me:“Mxm,suchapartypopperwena,letmedishup,

andyoucantakeyourfoodinthewarmer”.She

laughs.



Her:“Yini?Ukwatilemanjer”?

Me:“Mxm”.

Her:“HaibowenaNkanyisoIwasjokingnjena”.

Me:“Let'sjusteat,sothatwewillleavebeforemy

fathercalls”.

Her:I'msorryNkanyiso,it'sfinewecancalleach

otherElami”.Idishup,andignoreherthenseat

down.“Nka...Nkanyiso”hervoiceisbreaking,Lol,

shewantstocry.Iturntolookather,andsheisstill

inthesamepositiontearsfilledinhereyes,once

sheblinkstheyaregoingtofall.Igetupfromthe

chair,andwalkuptoher.

Me:“Phakadelami.Look,IwasjustpullingyourlegI

didn'twanttomakeyoucry.I'msorryPhakadelami,



Ireallyamsorry”.

Her:“It'snotfunnyNkanyisohonestly,youalmost

brokemyheartinfactthiswasgoingtobemyfirst

realheartbreak,don'teverplaylikethatagain”.

Me:“Ipromisenottonexttime,Ireallyamsorry.

Pleaseforgivemeorelsemyfatherwillkillme,

askiesPhakadelamiIwilldoanythingforyouto

forgiveme”.Sheburstsoutwithlaughter,andwipes

hertears.

Her:“Gotcha”!Ireleaseabreathofrelief.

Me:“FuckNobuntu!Youalmostgavemeaheart

attack”.Shegetsoffthecounterlaughing.

Her:“Nowweareeven,let'seat”.Ijustlookather

defeatedsheisunbelievable!



Me:“Uyaphapha”.Isitbackonmychair,andwe

starteating,yeswearenaked.Yazi,it'sgoodtotry

outsomethingnewinarelationshipjusttogivethat

experience,thatwhenyoulookbackwhenyouare

old,youwilljustlaughaboutit.Myphonerings

whilewearebusyeating,andit'sAmanda.Iwonder

whatdoesshewant.“It'sAmanda”.Ilookather.

Her:“Answerit,andhearwhatshewantstosay

maybeshehadchangedhermind”.

Me:“Amanda”.Iputitonloudspeaker.

“There'safuckenhugeblack&redsnakeinmy

houseNkanyiso!ItisrightoutsideSambulo'sdoor,

pleasecomeoverandkillit-itismakingmehardto

gotoSambulo'sroom”.Sheistalkingsofast.

Me:“Inyourhousewhere”?



Her:“Thehousethatyou'veboughtforusNkanyiso!

Stopaskingmequestions,andgetheretosave

yourone&onlyson”!Ilaugh.

Me:“You?Youareaskingmetocome&helpyou

withthesonyou'vedecidedtorunawaywith?The

verysamesonyoupromisedthatIwillneversee

againjustbecauseyouweremadthatIchose

Nobuntuoverhim”?

Her:“PleaseNkanyisoIneedyourhelpIwouldn'tbe

callingyouifIwasn'tdesperate!Doitforyourson

then,notme”.

Me:“Callsnakehandlersthen,theywouldn'tmind

removingthesnakeforyou”.

Her:“How?Whentherearealsothisfuckenhuge

thingbabiesrightoutsidethegate.Tellmehow”?I



laugh.

Me:“JustagreetobringSambulotohisimbeleko

ceremony,andthesnakeswon'tbotheryou

anymore.Theyarenotthereforyoutheyarethere

forSambulo”.

Her:“Oh,soyourfamilyisbehindthis?Fuckthem,

andfuckyoutoo.Iamnotbringingmysontothat

stupidceremony!Thiswitchcraftthatyou&your

familyispractisingwon'tworkonme,doyouhear

me”!

Me:“Suityourself,andtrytopretendasifyouenjoy

theircompany,bye”.

“Ahhhh,itiscomingtowardsmeNkanyisoplease

hurry”.Ihangup,andlaugh.



Nobuntu:“Thatwillteachhertoneverever

disrespectancestorsagain”.Webothlaugh,and

continueeating.

Me:“Theywillkeephercompanyuntilshedecides

todowhat'sright,Idon'tevenunderstandwhyis

shebeingstubbornaboutthis”.

Her:“Maybesheisscaredthattheancestorsmight

showthatSambuloisnotreallyyourson,butyour

brother'sson.Thatcanbetheonlyexplanation”.

Me:“Youmightberightaboutthat,hey”.Shenods,

andcontinueeating.Myancestorsbetterteachher

somemanners,andtonevereverdefythem.“So,

howaboutaquickiebeforeweleave”?

Her:“Remindmeafterwearedoneeating,andI

thinkIwillpassoutwhilehavingsexbecausepap

makesmesleep”.Ichuckle.



Me:“IpromiseyouElami.Youwon'tpassout”.She

laughs,andbatherlashes.Myphonebeeps

Indicatingamessage,andit'sfrommyfather.

★Beherebefore16:00Makotiwillhavetocookfor

us,anddon'tbelatenjaloSmiso★

Ilaugh,andlookatNobuntu.Myfatherisnotbeing

realnow,Iwillhavetobuymorewinebecause

wow...

LaterwevisitCollaterallove...Imadeitlongeragain.
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MNQOBI

AftertheencounterIhadwithBab'Dlamini

yesterdayIhaven'tsleptawinkbeencrackingmy

headtryingtofindsolutions,oratleastfind

someonewhoknowsaboutthehistoryofthe

churchI'vealsobeenprayingforGodtoshowme

something,butnothing.Now,Idon'tknowwhereto

startlooking.Bab'Dlamini'sbehaviourwasalarming

there'ssomethinggoingoninthatchurch,andnot



knowingwhatitisreallykillsme.Butthen,ifthere

issomethinggoingoninthatchurchwhydidn'tthe

prayerwarriorsdetectthespiritsofthoseburied

withinthatchurch,orwhateverungodlythingsthey

dobehindcloseddoors?Theprophetsandthe

prophetessdon'ttheyseeanythingregardingthe

church?Orcoulditbethattheyareblindedbytheir

respectedleadersuniform,oronlytheonechosen

byGodistheonlyonewhocanseeorsuspectsuch

things?ThisisfrustratingIwillhavetocall

Snikelelomaybeshemightgivemesomething

tangibleIcanonlyhopethough.Myphonerings,

andit'smymotheryazieverytimewhenItalktoher

weendupfighting,andofwhichbores,butIhope

thattodaywewillhaveadecentconversationas

muchasshetreatsmelikeI'mnothisson,Ican't

ignorethefactthatshe'smymother,andIwillnever

getangryather.

“Ma”.



“Helloson,howareyou”?Okay,sheispolitetoday.

Me:“I'mfineMa&howareyou”?

Her:“IamnotgoodsonIreallyneedtotalktoyou

beforeIloseit,Iamnotcopingatall.Mypastis

catchingupwithmetoofast,it'stimeyouknowthe

truth,allofitbeforeit'stoolate,ifyougettime

pleasestopbywereallyneedtotalk”.

Me:“IcanevencomenowMamaIdon'tmind.What

pastareyoutalkingabout”?

Her:“No.Don'tcometodaypleasecometomorrow

itwillalsobebetterifyoucancomealongwith

Nobuntu.IknowthatItreatedherinanotsogood

way,andsheprobablyhatesmeandwillnever

forgiveme,butpleasepleadwithheronmybehalf”.

Isigh.



Me:“UnfortunatelyNobuntuisgoingtoNkanyiso's

homesheisleavingtoday,andwillprobablybe

thereallweekend”.

Her:“Oh.Wasn'tshemarriedtoZweli”?

Me:“Shewas,buttheywereneverinlove.Zweli

marriedherjusttogethisfatheroffhisback,andto

continuegivinghimmonthlyallowance.Hetreated

herlikeamaid,andalwaysmadefunofher

togetherwithhergirlfriend,soNkanyisodecidedto

stepin,andshowedherwhatrealloveisorwhatit

feelslike”.

Her:“Oh,Iunderstandnow,aslongassheishappy

withNkanyisoherhappinessmattersmost.Well,

immediatelyasshegetsbackpleasecomewithher

tomyhousewehavealottotalkabout.And

Nkanyiso'sfamilybettertreatherright,orelseIwill

personallydealwiththem”.Ilaugh.



Me:“Ohwow.Theybetterbewarnedthenifthat's

thecase.Areyoumaybehavingachangeofmind

abouther”?

Her:“Stopbeingforwardwena.Ihopetoseethe

twoofyouhereonMonday”.

Me:“WewillbethereIpromiseyou”.

Her:“DoyouthinkshewillforgivemeafterhowI

treatedher”?

Me:“ShewillMama,shehasagoodheart.Ifyou

don'tmindmeasking;Whatmadeyouchangeyour

mindabouther”?

Her:“Let'sjustsayArizonapaidmeavisit,and

rattledmyfeathersabit”.



Me:“Whoisthatnow”?

Her:“Someoneyoudonotwanttomesswith,ordo

badtoNobuntu&livehappyafter,yheysheisone

tortureshumanbeing.AllIcantellyou,isthatatthe

mentionofhernamethebadoneswillfeelher

wrath.YouwillhavetocomewithNobuntuMonday,

Iamreadytoanswerallyourquestions”.

Me:“Hmmmm.Wewilldefinitelycome.Howis

Crecentia”?Shesighs.

Her:“Sheislosingithonestly,andBen'swifebeat

herupwiththehelpofhersisters.Shelostthebaby

sincethey'vebeenkickingherstomach,theyalso

bashedherheadwithabrickbecauseofapostshe

postedonFacebookifthepolice,andthe

paramedicsdidn'tarriveintimeshewouldprobably

bedeadbynow”.



Me:“What?WhywouldMikadosuchathing?Why

didn'ther&hersistersbeatBenup,huh?Ihopethe

policehavearrestedthem.Yasis!Howdarethey

takethelawintotheirownhands?Iwillhavetovisit

Ben,andthosewomenwhodidthistomysister

betternotmakebail,orelseIwillkillthemwithmy

barehands”!

Her:“CalmdownMnqobi.Youhavemoreimportant

thingstodealwithcurrently,allowmetodealwith

thismyselfIamhermotherafterallwenajustkeep

onprayingforallofus.Iloveyou,andtakecare

son”.

Me:“IloveyoutooMama,andIwillkeeponpraying

forallofus”.Shehangsup.Wow,wellwedidn't

fighttodaythat'safirst.ButthenwhoisArizona&

whatdidshedotomymothertogetbackonher

senses?IguessIhavehertothank,andIwishto

meetherandthankher.Mika?Iknowthatmymom



saidImustletthisgo,buthowwhenmysisterisin

hospital,andshehaslostherunbornbaby.Shewas

wrongyes,butforMikatogatherallhersistersand

attackedherthat'stooextremeIhopethey'vealso

dealtwithBenbecauseifnot,Iwilldealwithhim

myself.Butfellowwomeninsteadofbeatingthe

otherwoman,whydon'tyouunite&attacktheman?

Wuuhhh,yerrrr...

“Channelyourangertoprayer.Youhaveimportant

taskinyourhandsthatneedsyourundived

attention,anditneedsyoutobeangerfree.Don't

losesight,focusinwhat'sinfrontofyou,pray

Mnqobiyouhaveamissiontofulfil.Theysawyou

worthytofulfilthismission,andyouwill.Pray

Mnqobi”.Ilookaroundforwhoeveristalkingtome,

andIfindnoone.Whoonearthwasthat?OrwasI

hearingmyownthings?Butonemustneverignore

thattinyvoiceintheirheads,dowhateverittells

youtodo.Oh,kanaImustalsogotoNkanyiso's

hometomorrowIwonderhowisNobuntugoingto

surviveshame,phelaNkanyiso'sfatherisa



straightforwardperson.Modiegi?I,lastspoketoher

inthemorning,andsheassuredmethatsheisfine.

Ihopeshewastellingmethetruth...Sighs,Imust

alsogo,andcheckuponCrecentiaatthehospital.

Butthenherwritingthatpost,sheshowedno

remorsenonewhatsoever.Imean,howdoyou

boastaboutsuch?I'msureshewasdrunkwhen

shepostedthatpostanddidn'tthinkofthe

consequencesthatwillfollowafter,sheshould've

justletthingsbe,andfocusedonherlife.Wewere

goingtohelpherwithraisingthebaby,butshe

decidesotherwise.Thisisbad...

★Β★

NOBUNTU

WeareatWoolworthsbuyingallthestuffthatIwill

needmostlyjunkfoods,andNkanyisoisalso

buyingsomefewessentialshedoesn'twantto

arriveathishomeempty-handed,whilemeonthe



otherhandmynervesareshootingupskyrocket.I

don'tknowhowwillNkanyiso'sfamilywelcomeme,

Ihopetherewillnotbemanypeopletheresinceit

wassaidthatIwillhavetocook,imaginecooking

onyourfirsttimemeetingyourboyfriend'sfamily?

WuuhhhDforDizastaifyouaskme.That'swhyI

needmorewinetogetmethroughtheentire

weekend,andfaceeveryonepresentthere.Iknow

thatGinawillbethere,andshewillmakeitapoint

thatshetriestooutshinemeIalsowouldn'tbe

surprisedifshewillbelettingeveryoneknowthatI

wasoncemarriedtoNkanyiso'sbestfriend,and

endedupdatingNkanyiso,nxa.

“Goteverythingyouwillneed”?

“Yes.You”?

Him:“I'malmostdone,butwemustalsopassby

fruits&veg,andbuysomevegetablesmyfather

justsentmeamessagefewhoursago”.



Me:“Oh,ifyousayso.Elami,amIreally-really

goingtocookforyourfamily”?Helaughs.

Him:“Ofcourseyouarereallygoingtocookformy

family,andItrustyourcookingskills.Youwillnot

disappoint,andmyfatherisaloverofmeat”.

Me:“Whoelsewillbethere”?

Him:“I'mnotreallysure,butmybrother'sgirlfriends,

andsomegrannies&aunt'sofminewilldefinitely

bethere.It'sgoingtobeafullhouse”.

Me:“Butbabe,whydoesyourfatherwantmeto

cookforthem?Phela,Iamnotyourwifeyet”.He

laughs.

Him:“YouareaskingthewrongpersonElami,Iwish



Iknewwhy,butIhavenoabsoluteidea.Ormaybe

hejustwantstotasteyourcooking”.

Me:“Willtheothergirlsbehelpingmewiththe

cookingtoo”?

Him:“OnlyNkosikhona'sgirlfriend,sinceshe,too,

willbeintroducedtothefamilytoday.She,too,just

likeyouwillbemeetingmyfamilyforthefirsttime”.

Me:“Well,atleastIwillnotbealone”.

Him:“Let'sgo,andpaywealsohavefewmore

stopsbeforeweheadhome”.

Me:“Sleepingarrangements”?

Him:“Yoh,sisiweinterview.Wewillfindout



everythingoncewegethome,butwhatIknowis

thatwewillnotbesleepingtogether”.

Me:“Askies”?

Him:“ExactlywhatIsaid”.Wegettothetill,and

Nkanyisotakesoutthethingsweboughtandput

themontopofthecashier'scounter.Thecashier

whosenameisLeratoIseeitinhertagislookingat

Nkanyiso,andnoteventryingtoblink.

Me:“Wehhhsisi”.Clappinghands,shejogsoutof

herfewsecondcrushonNkanyiso.“Wewanttopay,

andpleasestoplookingatmyboyfriendlikeheis

somethingedible”!Itellherclearlyannoyed.

Her:“I...Iamsosorryletmehelpyou”.

Me:“Don'tyouhaveaboyfriend”?



Her:“Ido”.

Me:“Doyoulookathimthewayyouwerelookingat

myboyfriendfewminutes”?Sheshakesherhead.

“ThenyoubetterstartlookingathimthatwayI'm

surehewillappreciateit”.

Nkanyiso:“Oh,andsheismygirlfriendtodaysheis

goingtomeetmyfamily.Haveyoubeenintroduced

toyourboyfriend'sfamily,yet”?

Her:“No”.

Him:“Takemygirlfriend'sadvice,andhewill

introduceyoutohisfamily,andstopdroolingat

otherpeople'sboyfriends,okay”?Shenods.

Me:“Notinabadway,okay”?Shenods,andsmiles



atus.Wegetdonepaying,andwewalkoutofthe

store.

Him:“Youseethatifyoudon'ttreatmeright,some

girlswilltakemeaway”?Ilaugh.

Me:“AndyouthinkIdon'tgetmenwholookatme

thesameway”?

Him:“Nah”.

Me:“LookatthatguywearingaredT-shirtfor

example”.Ilowwaveathimwithasmileplastered

onmylips.Healsowavesbackshylythough,and

pursehislips.Lol,Nkanyiso'spullsmebyarm,andI

laugh.

Him:“Hhe,youwanttoseemebehindbarsnehin

anorangeuniform”?



Me:“Ifyoudon'ttreatmerigh...”.

Him:“IknowElami”.Webothlaughthenwalkto

fruit&veghandinhand...Wegetthere,andhebuys

allthathisfatheraskedhimtobuy,Ialsotakesome

fruitswith,andraisinswepay,andweleavethe

shop.Iamtired!Weloadeverythinginhiscar,and

hehurridlygoestosparliquortobuysomebooze

forhimselfandhisbrothers.WhilewaitingforhimI

seeNatashabusyinsometrashbin,shelookslike

astreetkid.HaiboJovangcwele,andthen?What

happenedtoher?Sincewhenissheahobo?I

guessalothavehappenedinthesepastmonths.

TheslayQueenisnowahobolookingforfoodin

thetrashbin,whereisZweliinallofthis?Hhey,that

manyalastillhaven'tbroughtbackthedivorce

papershebetternotgivemeahardtime.Ilookat

Natashaagain,andshecomesoutwithatakeaway

sheopensit,andabouttotakeabitewhenanother

hoboappearsfromoutofnowhere,andsnatches

thetakeawayfromherthentakesoff.Thisisnot



funny,butasforme,Ievenlaughinserious

situations.Sheattemptstorunafterhim,andheis

gone.Wuhhhmara...Shegoestothetrashbin

againhopingtofindsomethingtoeat,butshefinds

nothingshesitsnexttothetrashbin,andbalances

herheadinitthisissadtowatchmaarn.Nkanyiso

stepsinsidethecar...

“Readytogo?I'vealsoaddedanother3bottlesof

winefortheladies”.

Me:“That'sgood”.IamstilllookingatNatasha,by

thelooksofitIthinkshealsodoesrugs.

Him:“Whatareyoulookingat?Whatthehell!Isthat

Natasha?Zweli'sNatasha?Whathappenedtoher”?

Me:“Idon'tknowElami.IwasalsoshockedwhenI

sawherlookingforfoodinthetrashbin.Shedid

findsomething,butanotherhobosnatchedherfood



andtookoff”.

Him:“ThisissadElami.Thosefrieswewereeating

earlieronareyoustillgoingtoeatthem”?

Me:“No”.

Him:“Let'sgo,andgiveittoher,andthere'saloaf

ofbreadsomewhereintheseplastics,butnocold

drink”.

Me:“Wecanalwaysgiveherwine”.Webothlaugh.

“I'mkiddingElami,wecanalwaysgiveherwaterlet

mealsothrowinsomesanitarypadsjustforin

case”.

Him:“Let'sgotoherthen.Youhaveagoodheart

Elami”.Webothstepoutofthecar,andwalkupto

hersheiswipingtears.



“Natasha”.Shequicklylooksup,shamewrittenall

overherfacesheattemptstostandup,butIstop

her.“Wearenotheretomockorlaughatyou,we

areheretogiveyoutheseIhopetheywillmakea

difference”.Igivehertheplastic,andwalkaway.

“Nobuntuwait”.Shecallsme,andIturntolookat

herasshewalkstowardsme.“Thankyou,andI'm

verysorryforeverythingIdidtoyou,andforcalling

younames”.

Me:“It'sfineNatasha”.Iwalkbacktothecar,andI

seeNkanyisogivinghersomemoneyIbetsheis

goingtouseittobuydrugs.Nkanyisocomesback

tothecar,andwedriveoff.

Him:“YouhandledthatwellElamiI'mproudofyou”.

Me:“Beingangryatherwillnotdomegood,let's



go”.Hebringstheenginetolife,andhisphonerings

itsAuntZeni.

“Ncane”.

“WhereareyouSmiso?Youaretheonlyonewhois

nothereyet”.

Me:“WeareonourwayNcane”.

Her:“I'msureyoubringingAmandawithIdon't

wantanynewgirl”.Helaughs.

Him:“IamnotcomingwiththatwitchIamcoming

withmyrealgirlfriend/IwillseeyouwhenIget

there”/

Her:“Thatgirlwillnotenterthisyard”.



Him:“Weshallsee”.Hehangsup.

Me:“IguesssheisstillfondofAmanda,and

doesn'tlikemealready”.

Him:“Amandawashergossipbuddyshewasonce

beatenbythecommunitybecauseofgossip,and

don'tworryyourselfaboutheryoudon'treallyneed

herapproval”.Inod.

Hourslaterweareparkedoutsidehisyardthereare

fewcarsparkedalready.Mynervesstartshooting

skyrocketagain,andmykneesstartshaking.

Nkanyiso:“RelaxElami.Takeadeepbreath”.

Me:“Wine.IneedwineNkanyiso”.



Him:“Youmustbereallynervousyouareeven

callingmebymyname”.Helaughs,andthrowshis

headback.“Drinkthisitwillcalmyournerves

down”.Ilookatthebottlethatheishandingme,

andit'sRussianbearIthenrememberedseeinga

postonFacebooksaying“tellusyourRussianbear

story”.Andthecomments?Wuhhhjovangcwele

thisvodkaisnotgoodforahumanbeing.

Me:“Iwillpass,thankyou.I'veheardstoriesabout

it,andtrustmetheywerenotsopleasing.YiDfor

Dizastamusle”.Helaughs.

Him:“JustatotElami”.

Me:“No.Givemedaiquiriatleast”.

Him:“Ifyousaysothen”.Hefiddleswiththeplastic,

andhecomeswithitthengivesittomesinceit's1lt



Itwistthecapopen,andgulpitdownonetime.

“Yoh,wadakwaElami”!Ilaugh,andwipemylips.

Me:“I'mready,asibangene”.Webothlaugh,and

stepoutofthecar.Heopensthebooth,andunload

theotherthingswhileIunloadtheonesthatweat

thebackseats,whilebusyunloadingtheshopping

bagsgirls&boysintraditionalattiresappearfrom

outofnowhere,anddropsontheirkneesandtouch

myfeet.Iamsoconfused,IlookatNkanyisowho,

justlikemeisalsoconfused,andsoiseveryonein

theyard.

“Bayede”!Theyclaptheirhandswhileoneofthem

linesdifferentclothwiththesameemblemmaking

metowalkonthem.Hhayike,theregoestheafter

effectsofdaiquirishowingmeflames.Igrab

Nkanyiso'shand...

Me:“What'sgoingon”?Whisperinginhisear.



Him:“Ihavenoidea”.Heshrugs.Wecontinue

walkingontopoftheclothsuntilweentertheyard

allthewaytothekitchen,oldwomenwearingthe

sameclothsthatwerelaiddownformewiththe

emblemstartsululating,anddropstotheirknees

anditseemslikeI'mtheonlyonewhoseesthem.

Awww,daiquirimadoda.

“Nobuntu”.Nkanyisoshakesme,andIsnapoutof

mythoughtsonlytofindtheoldwomeninthe

kitchenlookingatmetheyarewearingnormal

clothes.Onestandsup,andpullsmeintoatight

hug.

“WelcomehomeMakotiwe'vebeenwaitingforyou”.

Ow...Kay!

Pleasecontinueto...
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NKANYISO

AftertheintroductionsweredoneIleftNobuntu

withtheelderstheywanttoknowherbetterIdon't

rememberthembeingthiswelcoming,especiallyto

aboMakoti.WithNobuntutheyjustopeneduptheir

heartstoher,IwassurprisedwhenSlindileoneof



thestrictauntpullingherintoahug,andwelcoming

hersheneverhugsanyonenotevenherchildren.I

amveryhappywithhoweverythingturnedout

honestly,eventhoughNobuntuwasoutofitfora

secondIwonderwhatwashappening,orwhatdid

shesee.Guessshewilltellmewhatexactly

happenedinfactsheshouldstopdrinkingthis

daiquiri,andsticktohersaintordrostyhofwinenot

thesecocktailshealwaysGoogleabout,because

theaftereffectsofit,hha,butthenwealllove

experimentingnewthingsonceinawhile.I'mjust

happythatshealwaysdrinksindoors,andnever

goesout,butwherewillshegovelebecauseshe

doesn'thaveanyfriends?Myfatherisalsonot

aroundIwastoldthathewentwithuncleJamesto

lookforsheep'sIdon'tknowforwhat.Igotowhere

theguysareandIfindthemseatingaroundafire

sincethesunwasbeginningtosetwithcooler

boxesnexttothem,Igreetthem,andtakeoneof

thebunkstoolsandsitdown.Apartofmealso

wishesthatMbusowashere,buthechosehislife

andmadesurethathedoesn'ttrykeepingintouch

withussincehehasblockeduseverywhere.



“Finally,theheadoftheDube'shasgraceduswith

hispresence,andlateasusual.Youareluckyyour

fatherain'taround,oryhey”.Ziyandatellsme.

“Smiso,areyouthemanofthehousenow?Must

wewaitforyou?Sowuzibonauyindodawena”?

Nkosikhonaimitatesmyfather,andweallburstout

laughing.

Me:“Aveniphaphaninashame.Feder,howzit”?

Ziyanda:“Nothingbruh,we'vebeengoingup&

downfetchingwoods,andfetchingyourannoying

relativesthewholeday”.

Me:“Whataretheydoinghereanyway?Imean,the

ceremonyisonSaturdaytheyweresupposedto

cometomorrowintheevening”.



Zain:“Youknowtheseoldwomentheywantto

makesurethateverythinggoesaccording,and

therearenoglitcheswhatsoever”.

Me:“Butstill.Theyweresupposedtocome

tomorrow”.Takingoutabottleofbeerfrom

Ziyanda'scoolerboxsinceIleftmineathome.

Nkosi:“So,where'stheresidentofyourheartSmiso?

Didn'tyoucomewithher”?

Me:“Sheisinthehousewiththeelders”.

Zain:“Whoa,wait.Youmeanthatyourgirlfriendis

insidethehousewithmymother,andourauntsin

thehouse”?Inod.“Mywholemother?Thevery

samewomanthatthefamilycallsInkanyambain

thesameroomwithyourwoman,andyouarehere

chillingwithusnotworried?Man,inkanyambawill



reallydealwithyourgirlfriend.Uneliveryong”!We

alllaugh.

Me:“Yes.Andfunnyenoughshewasthefirstone

towelcomeher,andpulledherintoatighthugyou

should'veseenhowhappyshewasassoonasshe

sawNobuntu”.

Him:“Idon'tbelievethis.YouarelyingNkanyiso,

mymotherwouldneverwelcomeyourmakoti

whereassheneverwelcomedminewithwarm

hands,letalonehugher.Stopitwithyourjokes,

becauseevennowmymotherdoesn'thugmywife,

includingmehissonofcourse”.

Me:“IwasshockedtoowhenIsawherpullingher

intoatighthug,andIquote‘welcomemakotiwe've

beenwaitingforyou’aftersayingthattheyall

startedhuggingher,andwelcomingherevenAbo

ncaneweretooshockedwhenyourmotherpulled

Nobuntuintoatighthug.Ithinkshelikesherman”.



Spha:“Unbelievable!I'msureyourgirlfriend

smearedsomemutiforthefamilytolikeherthere

isnowaythatZain'smotherwillwelcomeherwith

warmopenhands,nofreakenway”.

Me:“Butthenifshedidsmearsomemuti,Slindile

would'vedetectedthattheminutewesteppedinto

theyard,Imean,shecansenseevilspiritsmiles

away.Where'syourheart'sresidentNkosi”?

Him:“Sheiswiththeotherladies,andjustsoyou

knowSlindiledidn'tpullherintoatighthuglikeshe

didwithyourgirlfriend,letalonewelcomehermxm”.

Ilaugh.

Ziyanda:“ButyourFatherapprovedofher,what

moredoyouwant?YourFather'sapprovalisvery

importanttheother'sapprovaldon'treallymatter

youngone”.



Him:“Well,Iguessyouright”.

Me:“Whowould'vethoughtthatNkosikhonawill

finallysettledown&stopbeingafuckboy?It'sa

goodthingthatyou'vefinallydecidedtogrowapair

andbearealman”.Helaughs.

Him:“Saywhat?Iwillnotstopbeingafuckboy,and

SenamileisnotevenpartofmyfutureplansIam

justpushingtimewithheruntilIfindtheone

tailoredforme,sheistooambitiousandalwaystalk

aboutbuildingalegacyforourfuture.Havinga

familyofourownsomethingofwhichIhaveno

interestin.Sheisbasicallywastinghertimewith

me.Imean,whoplansafuturewithsomeonewho

they'vebeenseeingfor3months?That'sabsurdif

youaskme”.Wawu!Nkosikhonawillneverchange

nina,athisagehestillwantstofuckaround?Heis

unbelievable.



Zain:“Thenwhydidyouintroduceherasyour

girlfriendthenifyouarenotplanningonkeeping

herforlong”?

Him:“Ijustwantedtogetmyfatherofmyback,and

ofwhichIdidbecauseafterhesawherhewas

impressedwiththeportrait”.

Ziyanda:“UyinjaNkosikhona.Siesbruh”.Hespits

onthefloor.“Ihopeyouareusingacondomwith

herNkosi,ifyouarenotthenbepreparedtobea

father,andyourbankbalancesecuredbecausea

babyisexpensive”.

Him:“Sheisonapillsopregnancyisthelastthing

inmymind,andshe,too,doesn'treallywantababy

shehasalottofulfil.Butifshedoesgetpregnant,

shewillbeonherownbecauseshetoldmethat

sheisusingapillIwillnotbeheldliable”.



Spha:“Andhereshecomes”.Agirliscoming

straighttowhereweareseatinglookingmad

pissed,sheisalmostthesameageasNkosikhona

ifnotyounger.Shegreetsus,andsitsinNkosi'slap.

Him:“Urh...mbabe.Whatareyoudoinghere,why

areyounotwiththeladies”?

Her:“Iamboredthewomenintherearenot

accommodatingme.I'vebeentryingtofitin,and

justgettoknowthembetteralmostthewholeday,

butinsteadtheyignoreme,andpretendasifIam

notaround.Aretheyalwayslikethis,ortheyjust

don'tlikenewmakotistobe”?Hechokesonhis

beer.“DidIsaysomethingwrong”?

Him:“No.Youdidnotbabe,andaboutthosewomen

don'tmindthemtheyarestillcatchinguptheywill

attendtoyoujustbepatient”.Shelaughs.



Her:“Whatisthattheyarecatchinguponforover5

hours?It'sveryclearthattheydon'twantme

Nkosikhona,andofwhichit'sfinebecauseIamnot

moneynoteveryonewillloveme”.

Him:“I'msorrylove,butyoucan'tchillwithushere

it'skindofdisrespectfulforyoutobechillinghere

withmenthere'sareasonwhywearechillingin

differentplaces”.

Her:“Oh,I'msorryIdidn'tknow.Shequicklystands

up,andfixherself.“Letmegobacktotheladies

maybetheyaredonecatchingup,andI'msorry

gentlemanforintruding”.Shehurriesaway.

Me:“SheseemslikeagoodgirlNkosikhona,you

guyslookcutetogether.She'sforkeepsman,keep

her”.

Him:“WhywouldIkeepsomeoneIdon'tplanon



loving”?

Zain:“YouarestillaboyNkosikhona.Whydon'tyou

letthegirlgoinsteadofstringingheralong?It'snot

faironherhonestly”.

Him:“But,whyareyouguysworriedaboutheron

mybehalf?Justletmedome.Allofyoubettermind

yourownbusiness,andyou'veneverheardme

interferinginanyofyourrelationships.So,please

stoplecturingmeandchannelyourconcernsto

somethingelse”.

Spha:“Soccerwilldothen,wewillletyoube,but

nevercometouswhenthingsdoesn'tgowellin

yourlifewewillbebusydoingus,whileyoudoyou”.

Ilookathim,andshakemyhead.Thisboyistaking

lifeforgrantedncncncIpityhim.Iwonderwhat's

takingtheelderssolongtoknowingNobuntubetter

Ihopetheyarenotgivingherahardtime.



★★Β

NOBUNTU

Thelovetheseoldwomenareshowingmeis

overwhelminghonestlythisisnotthekindof

welcomeIwasexpecting.Ithoughtthatmaybethey

weregoingtobeharshonme,andaskmeendless

questionssomuchtomyannoyance,butinstead

theyweretellingstoriesabouthowNkanyisowas

helikewhengrowingupIalsofoundoutsome

thingshenevermentionedtomeeverytimeweare

talkingaboutourchildhoods.Theconversationis

flowing,ormaybeit'sthewinethattheywere

drinking,asformeafterthatepisodethatIsaw

thingsthatwentthereIdecidedtostopdrinkingfor

hours,infactthiswholedaybecausewawu!But

thenI'mgladthatIdidn'tembarrassmyselfseeing

thattheyarenotbringingitup,ormaybethey

noticedbutdecidedtokeepquietaboutit.



“Letmego,andshowyouwheretheotherladies

are”.SlindiletellsmethisalreadyonherfeetIstand

uptoo.

“Thankyousomuchforthewarmwelcome

ngiyabonga”.

Brenda:“Pleasureisalloursiftheladiesboreyou,

youcanalwayscomebackhereagain”.

Zana:“Thefoodwon'tcookitselfnow,orwouldit”?

ThisonehasbeengivingmeattitudesinceIgot

here,butalliswellbecauseIdon'tcareabouther,

andIamdefinitelynotAmanda.

Mary;“HhayiZana,needsomemorewinebecause

youaretotallyruiningourmood”?Theotherslaugh.

Okayguys,thesewomenherearealsoloversof

winesjustlikeme,Imeanwearetogetherguyswe



areone.Iamofficiallyhome.

Her:“Mxm”.Me&Slindilewalkoutofthehouse.

Slindile:“So,howdidyoufindyourarrival”?

Me:“MyarrivalIfounditnormal”.

Her:“Youarrivalwasnotnormal,andyouarenota

nomarlpersonNobuntuthosepeopleyousaw

bowingdowntoyouinthestreets,andhailing

Bayedeareyourancestors&Dube's.Thewomen

yousawlaidbeforeyouthosewereDabulizizwe's

disciples”.So,Iwasn'thallucinatinganddaiquiri

doesn'thaveanythingtodowithmy“Bayede”

episode?Oh,jovangcwele.Butthenhowisit

possible?Imean,Idon'thaveagiftofseeingthings.

Me:“Buthow?Howcomewereyouabletoseewhat



Isawwhilsttheothersdidn'tseeanything”?

Her:“That'sbecauseI'moneofherdisciples,but

youdidnotseemeamongstthosewomenbecause

I'mhereinfleshwhileyousawthosewomenwith

yourspiritualeyes”.

Me:“Wow.Butthen,whydidtheybowdowntome

inthatmannerbecauseasfarasIknowIamnot

someoneimportant”.

Her:“Everythingwillberevealedthisweekendbe

patient.Youknow,hemighthaveliedaboutmany

thingsbutnotwithyoubeingNkanyiso'schosen

one”.Iamabouttoaskherwholiedaboutwhat,

thenIrememberedthattheseerwastheonlyone

whotoldmethis.Whywouldheliewhereashe'sa

seer?Heissupposedtotellthetruthnomatter

what,ormaybeI'vemissedamemo.“Wearehere.

Go&minglewiththeotherladiesIwillseeyou

later”.



Me:“ThankyouSlindile”.

Her:“MothertoyouNobuntu”.Ilaugh,andknockin

theroomandshewalksaway.Thedooropens,and

someladyopensthedoor.

“Nobunturight”?Inod.“Oh,comeoninwe'vebeen

waitingforyouforhours”.Shegivesmeanattitude.

Me:“Ididnotaskyoutowaitformeyoudidit

willingly,nowexcuseme”.Ipushheraside,and

stepinsidetheroom.Alltheladiesstopwhatthey

aredoing,andaverttheirattentiontome.Thetable

isfilledwithwinebottlesandsomesnacks.

“Helloladies”.Onlyonegreetsback,andtheothers

justplainignoreme.Iwalktothevacantchair,and

settledown.



Gina:“Andawhorefinallygracesuswithher

presence”.

Lady1:“Shethinksthatshe'saQueenofsome

sort”.

Gina:“OfcoursesheisaQueenofjumpingfrom

dickstodicks,that'sherspeciality”.Theyalllaugh.I

mentallyrollmyeyes,andcontinuebrowsing

throughInstagrammyprofilereallyneedsome

updatingit'sbeenasecond.

“Don'tmindthemthey'vebeenlikethiseversinceI

gothere.Ithurtsthattheyareignoringme,andnot

eventryingtosqueezemeintheirconversationlet

aloneofferingmeabottleofwineI'vebeendrinking

juice.Canyoubelieveit?Theyalsodidn'thelpme

withcookingintheafternoonforeveryonepresent

inthisyard”.Ilaugh.



Me:“Youarestressingyourselfbecausetheyare

refusingtosqueezeyouintheirmakoticlique?

Reallynow?Girlplease.Justletthembe,anddo

you,youdon'treallyneedtheirapprovalandstop

beingdesperatetobepartoftheclique,asforwine?

Igotyoubabygirl,stickwithmeandpretendasif

likethesewomendon'texistit'snotasiflikethey

arehelpingyouwithpayingyourbillsorsomething.

Stopworryingaboutthingsthatdon'tmatter”.

Her:“ThankyouforthewordsatleastnowIwill

havesomeonetotalktoo.IthinkIsawyour

boyfriendoutsidefewminutesago,wherewere

you”?

Gina:“Probablysuckingsomedude'sdickoutside

there”/theotherslaughagain.Hhe,Iamgoingto

showthesegirlsflamestheydon'tknowme.



Me:“Well,Iwasinthehousedrinkingwine,and

catchingupwiththeoldwomen”.Theyallturnto

lookatme.

Lady2:“Youarelying”.

Me:“WasItalkingtoyou”?

Her:“Nobu...”

Me:“Don'tbotherexplainingyourself,nowgetback

towhateveryouweredoingandstopmeddlingin

conversationsthatdon'trequireyourinput.Stayin

yourlane”.Shelooksdownclearlydisappointed.

“So,asIwastellingyougirltothinkthatIwas

nervoustomeetthem,butyohthewelcomethey

gavemewasnotwhatIwasexpectingitwasreally

overwhelming.Slindilewasthefirstonetowelcome

me,sheevenhuggedmeshockingthewomenwho

shewaswith”.



Gina:“Angeke!Noflippenways”!

Girl:“Youaresolucky,asformeonly2ofthose

welcomedmewithasmilewhiletheothersjust

nodded,butNkosikhona'sFatheracceptedmeand

that'sallthatmatters.

Me:“IguessIwaslucky”.

Her:“I'mSenamilebytheway”.

Me:“Nobuntu”.

Gina:“Idon'tknowifyousuddenlybestfriendsgot

thememoorwhat,butyouarethereoneswhoare

supposedtocook,andyoubettergetupfromthose

chairsandstartcooking”.



Senamile:“Don'torderusaroundGina,andwe

knowthatwearesupposedtocook”.

Her:“Youbetterstartcookingthenbecausewe

shouldbeeatingby19:00notlaterthanthat”.

Senamile:“WeknowGinaweheardyouthefirst

time”.

Me:“Andwhyareyouentertainingher?Areyou

bored?Stopwastingyourtimewithpeoplewhoare

notworthit.Doyouknowwhereeverythingis”?She

nods.“Let'sgo,andstartcookingthenbutfirstlyI

needtogetussomewine”.

Her:“AtleastIwillfinallyfeedmycravingthelast

timeIdrankwinewas06:00amthismorning

nakhonaitwasonlyoneglass,andI'vebeen

cravingiteversincethen”.Idon'tknowifit'smeor



what,butIthinkthewomeninthisfamilytogether

withtheirmakoti'sarewineaddicts.Myphone

beepsindicatingamessage,Iopenitandit'sfrom

Nkanyiso.

★ImissyouElamiIwillseeyoulaterthoughIcan't

takeitanymore,IloveyouElami,andIhopethe

ladiestherearenotbullyingyouandpleaseseetoit

thatyouaccommodateNkosikhona'sgirlfriendshe

feelsexcluded★

Sighs,ohwell...GuessI'vejustscoredmyselfa

babysittingjob,yippiii!

Fewhourslaterwearedonecooking,andSenamile

offeredtoserveeveryonewhileIdishup.Senamile

issuchachatterboxshemadethecookingeasy.

Theeldersandtheguyshavealreadybeenserved

withfooditisonlyustheladiesleftIonlytakeout2

platesanddishforme,andSenamile.Ihand

Senamilehers,andtakeminethensitdown.



Belinda:“Whataboutus”?

Me:“Youhavehandsyoucandishupfor

yourselves”.

Her:“Oh,wow”.

Senamile:“You'vejustbeenserved!Boohoo”.

Gina:“Yousuddenlyhaveavoice,huh”?

Emma:“Canwejusteatinpeacethis,usfighting

witheachotherisnotgoodforourhealth,weneed

tobeunitedasaboMakotibakwaDube”.

Zelda:“Ithadbeenalwaysthe5ofus,andweare

stillgoingtobethatbig5wedon'tneedanyextras



ifyoufeellikejoiningthemEmma,youarefreeto

dosojustdon'tdraguswith”.

Her:“Iwasjustsaying.Anyway,letmegoanddish

upI'mhungry”.

Gina:“Urh...mladieswe'verunoutofwine”.

Belinda:“What?Buthow?Thiscan'tbehappening”!

Emma:“Greatit'sgoingtobealongnightwithout

wine,andSphawillnotevenagreetobuyuswine”.

Gina:“AndsowillZiyanda”.

Senamile:“Andasforuswehavealotofwineplus

daiquiristolastustwodays.Cheerstous,but

worrynot.YoucanalwaysdrinkjuicelikeIwas



doingtheentireafternoon,akusemnandimaarn”!

Webothlaugh,andhighfive.Thisisdefinitelygoing

tobeaweekendtoremember,andmostdefinitelya

weekendtounravelsomethings.Iwonderwhat

thosethingsare,willthingsbethesameafterthis

weekend?Hhmmm...
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{SHORT}
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NOBUNTU

Nkanyisodropsmeoff3housesawayfromhis

homebecauseofthelightthat'son,weendedup

sleepinginthecar,andwewerewokenupbyhis

alarmat04:30amnowit's05:00am.Theplanwas

formetowakeupat04:00amandstartsweeping

theyard,butyheyNkanyisohadtodomeotherwise.

Sighs.Isneakinsidetheyardhopingthatnoone

seesme,Iunlockthedoorandquicklystepinside

theroomlockingittheladiesarestillsleepingncnc

nclazybunch,Ifillupthekettlewithwaterthen

switchitonIneedtotakeaquickbathbeforeone

oftheladieswakesupthengo,andsweeptheyard.

Theyleftitlikethatyesterday,papersandbeer



bottlesthrownalloverIthinktheydidthis

deliberately...Itakeaquickbath,andwearmylong

dressandtiemydoek,Igoanddisposethewater

outsidethengobacktomyroomIpourwinefor

myself,anddrinkjustoneglassthenwalkoutside

andstartpickingupthebottlesandthepapersthen

goandfetchthebroombehindthedustbin,and

startsweepingtheyard.FewminuteslaterIam

donesincetheyardisnotthatvast.

“GoodmorningNobuntuitseemslikeyoubeatme

fromsweepingtheyard”.Iturntolookwhois

talking,andit'soneoftheladieswhoIwaschilling

withyesterdayIforgothername”.Ilaugh.

“Someofuscan'tsleepuntilthesungetsintoour

buttcracks”.

Her:“Youareatruemakoti.Wherearetheother

girls”?



Me:“Sleeping”.

Her:“ThoseonesarelazyIdon'tevenknowwhy

theypaidLobolaforthem,andit'sbeenlikethat

eversincetheycan'tevencookwitha3feetpot,

canyouimagine”?

Me:“Maybetheygrewupinsuburbsorhomesthat

don'trequirethemtocookusingoutsidefire”.

Her:“Iknowbuttheyshould'vebeentaughtthese

thingsassoonastheybecameaboMakoti.They

arenaturallylazyit'sintheirgenes”.

Me:“Theymightbe,buttheirhusbandslovethem

likethat”.

Her:“Iguess,butIdon'tlikethem,andInever



pretendwhenaroundthemtheyknowit.Anyway,

don'tyouhaveabottleofwinefloatingaroundI

needtodealwiththisheadache”.Ilaugh.

Me:“Yeah,IdohavewinesfloatingaroundIwillgo,

andfetchoneforyou”.

Her:“IwouldreallyappreciateitIwillwraphereso

long”.Inod,andgiveherthebroomthengotothe

room,IfindSenamileawakedrinkingwinestraight

fromthebottlestillinsidetheblanketsshelooks

funnywithoutaweave.

“BeforeyousayanythingIamthirsty,andthewine

wasthenearestdrinkformetoreach.Youlook

fresh,andwheredoyoucomefrom”?

Me:“Beencleaningtheyard”.



Her:“Yoh.Whowereyoucleaningitwith”?

Me:“Alone,butoneoftheauntsiswrappingup

now”.Itakeonebottleofwinefromthecupboard.

Her:“I'msuretheythinkthatwearelazy,buttotell

youthetruthIwillnotdomakotidutieswhileI'm

justagirlfriendthatshitcanmissme”.

Me:“Andyouarenotforcedtodothembabeweall

haveachoiceafterall”.

Her:“Butyouareslavingaroundforthemwhilethe

realMakotiswhowerepaidLobolafor,infact

marriedarestillsleeping”.

Me:“Goodforthem,andIamnotslavingaroundfor

anyoneIdoitwillinglyI'mnotonegirltositdown

andwaittobeservedwhileIhavehands,nope.Let



metakethiswinetothiswomananddon'tfinishthe

wine”.Iwalkoutleavingherlookingatme.Theaunt

isdonepickingupthedirtnowsheissittingdown,

andshehasbroughtanextrachairwithIguessit's

forme.

Her:“Youaresuchalifesaver.Willyoubejoining

me”?

Me:“No,thankyouthough.TodayIamnotplanning

ondrinkingIjustneedtobesober”.

Her:“That'sgoodloveandI'msureyoudon'twant

tomeetMvelidrunk”.

Me:“That'sprettymuchtrue.Howishelike”?

Her:“Heisverystrictbutalsohumbletoo,andhe

doesn'ttakeanynonsenseheisalsoastraight



forwardperson.Ihavenodoubtsthathewilllike

you,andtotellyouthetruthnoneofthesemakotis

werewelcomedlikeyou.Yourpresencehere

broughtsomuchjoytoeveryonebecausesome

werenotingoodtalkingterms,especiallythe

womenwewerewith.Butyourarrival?Changedall

that.Wearenowhappyasweevercanbeofwhich

makesmewonderwhat'ssospecialaboutyou”.I

laugh.

Me:“There'snothingspecialaboutmehonestly,but

I'mhappythatI'vecontributedtothejoythat's

takingplaceinthishouse.Aretheothersstill

sleeping”?

Her:“No.Theyarebusydrinkingtea,and

conversating.Mveli,issittinginthekitchentogether

withtheunclesheisreadinghismorningpaper,and

theunclesareplanninghowtherestofthedaywill

gosincemybrotherZondaniiscomingbackfrom

initiationschool”.AndhereIwasthinkingthatthis



weekendwasdedicatedforSambulo.Whydidn't

Nkanyisotellmethough,ordiditmaybeslippedhis

mind?Itmightbe...

Me:“Oh.Isee.So,whattimeishecoming”?

Her:“Around19:00pmifnot20:00pmheiscoming

withDabulizizwethatwomanalwayscarriesa

Pythononhershoulders,aliveoneforthatmatter.

Wewerescaredofheratfirst,butsheinitiated

Slindilewestoppedbeingscaredofherandwe

acceptedher,eversincethenshebecamethe

healeroftheDubefamily”.CouldthisDabulizizwe

bethisverysamewomanIsawfewdaysago?Or

maybeit'sjustacoincidencewhoknows.

Me:“Hmmm,Iguessthere'stoomuchworktobe

donetoday”.

Her:“Yes,includingbaking,andtodaywewillbe



using3feetpotstocook”.

“Oh,noNomthi.AboMakotiwillbetheonehandling

thepots,anddoingallthebakingtodaywhilewesit

anddrinkwine”.Nqobile(Slindile'seldestdaughter)

saysjoininguswithherownchair.“Theyardis

clean,andtothinkthatIwascomplainingabout

cleaningittomymother,wuhhh.Whoevercleaned

itdidagoodjob,evenmeIwouldn'thavebeenable

tocleanitthisway”.

Nomthi:“MakotiheredidallthecleaningIwas

surprisedtofindheralmostdonewithsweeping

whenIsteppedoutside”.

Her:“Sheistheonewhodeservesmorecowsthan

alltheothermakotis.Buttodaytheyhavenochoice

becauseNombusoiscoming,andyouknowhow

shemakesthingshappen”.



Me:“Sorrytointerfere,butwhoisNombuso”?

Her:“ThebiggestNkanyambaafterSlindile.That

onedoesn'tevensmileatall,Youwillneedtobeon

anotherlevelofbeingdrunktodaybecauseyouare

notreadyforher.PassmethewinelaphoNomthi,

butIthinkIwillneedsomethingstrongertofaceher.

I,too,amscaredofher”.Wealllaughandcontinue

talking.

★★Β

KHETHIWE

Zweli'ssuddensicknessisdrivingmecrazynowhe

isworsebecausehehasstoppedtalking

completely.Theseersallcan'tseeathingit's

frustrating,nowIhavetobathe,feed,andclothhim.

Hepoopsonhimself,butwhatchoicedoIhave?I

havetotakecareofhimheismysonafterall.



We'vebeenmovedtoanotherhutfarawayfromthe

royalhousebecausetheycouldn'thandleZweli's

smellhesmellslikeadeaddogleftinthesun,it's

makingmesick.HesometimesvomitsthefoodI

feedhim,heshakesinhissleep,andhesometimes

passout,sometimesIfindhimonthefloornot

knowinghowheendedupthereit'sstressingmeto

apointthatIameventhinkingofsendinghimtoa

hospicebecauseIcan'ttakeitanymore!It'stoo

muchforme.IsometimeswishthatIcantrade

placeswithhim,andbetheonewhoissicknothim.

Whatdidhedotogothroughsomuch?Whyisallof

thishappeningtomyson?Can'tGodjustsparehim,

andforgivehimhedoesn'tdeservethisthatis

happeningtohim.It'sjustunfair.Iwipethetears,

andlookathimashissalivadropstothefloorhe

alsosuddenlydevelopedadroolingsicknessthat

sometimesmakesmewanttovomit.Theroom

startsbecomingcoldasthewindow&doorcloses

themselvesofwhichisquitestrangeconsidering

thefactthatit'ssummer.IknowthatBoniwecomes

inadustform,soIdon'tknowwhat'sgoingon.



“Idecidedtobringyouwintertoday,andnotAugust

I'msureyourstomachit'sfilledwithdust.Howdo

youfeelseeingyoursonlikethismara”?

“HowdoyouthinkIfeel?Whyarepunishinghim?

Punishmeinstead,andletmysonbeIbegyou”.

Her:“HowmanytimesdidItellyoutoconfessyour

devildeeds?HowmanytimesdidItellyou

Khethiwe?Andyoudecidedtoignoreme,youtold

yourselfthatyouwillneverconfessyourevildeeds,

lookwhatyourstubbornnessdid,itgotyoursinsick.

Zweliissufferingbecauseofyounotwantingto

confess”.

Me:“I...Iamreadytoconfessmyevildoingsjust

healmyson,andIpromisetoconfess”.

Her:“It'stoolateforyouKhethiwe.ButwhatIwill



tellyouisthatyouwillbowdowntosomeoneyou

sawasnothing,someoneyouridiculated,andnever

sawamountingtoanything.You,Khethiwe.The

onceaQueenyouwillbowdowntosomeonewho

youhavebeenlookingdownupon,thistimeyouwill

betheonebeinglookeddownupon.Youwillaskfor

forgivenesswhileconfessingyoursinsinfrontof

everyone.Imaginetheembarrassmentyouwould

beputthrough,afterallisdoneyouwilldie,and

Zweliwillgethishappilyforeverwithhisone”.

Me:“Wh...Whatareyoutalkingabout”?

Her:“Youwillfindoutsoon.Buhlebezuluvillagewill

riseagain,andyouwillbetheretowitnessitall

whilewashingthefeetofyourroyals/takecare”.

Offsheleaves,leavingmeconfusedaboutwhat

shewastalkingabout.HowwillBuhlebezulurise?

WhowillIbebowingdownto?Whatnonsenseis

this?Hhe,IjustwonderwhowillIbebowingtoo

thatIwillnotseecoming,Ihavetoomuchtotakein.



Sighs,andwhowillZwelilivehappilywith?Itbetter

benotLangelihle.

★★Β

NKANYISO

Thedayisprogressingslowlybutsurely,everyone

isgoingup&downpreparingformyuncle'sarrival

andIknowthatverysoontheyardwillbefilledwith

ourrelatives,youknowthoserichrelativesmus

whodon'twanttodoanything.Theywanttosit

down,andwaitingtobeservedasiftheyare

important,sighs,Ireallydon'tlikethem.Nobuntu,

havebeengoingup&downbeingrequestedhere&

there,somewantedtomeether,andsomewanted

toslaveheraround,especiallytheserichcousins

whothinkthattheworldrevolvesaroundthem,but

mywomanisnotonetobebulliedbecauseIwould

seethecousinsstandinguptodothingsfor

themselves.Theyfinallyhavesomeonewhoputs



themintheirplace.

“YourgirlfriendisondemandNkanyiso.Hername

isflyingoutofpeople'smouthmorethangossip.

YoushouldseehowGina,andtheothersarethey

arefumingofwhichisagoodthingifyouaskme.I

leftthemdebatingaboutwhoisgoingtocookpap”.

Helaughs.JusttobesafeIwillbuymyselfikotaI

haveneverseenthebig5cookingontheoutside

firethisissogoingtobecoolthingtowitness”.I

laughasSphamandlatellsmethis.

Me:“It'sgoingtobearealmovieItellyou.

Nombusowillchoppeople'sheadofftoday”.

Him:“Anyway,theoldmanisrequestingyour

presencealongwithNobuntu”/

Me:“Herewego.Letmegoandhearwhathehasto

say”.



Him:“AtleastNobuntuwillcatchabreak,and

breathe.Imustapplaudyouthough,yourwomanis

agemdon'tfuckthingsup,orelseIwillpanelbeat

you”.Ilaugh,andwalkawayIlookforNobuntu,but

Idon'tseeheranywhereIwonderwherecouldshe

be.MyfatherwillthrowafitifIdon'tcomewithher,

fuck!

“Theyarehavingthetimeoftheirlivesinthelounge

gettingtoknoweachotherbetter”.Slindiletellsme.

Iwalktothelounge,andIfindthemtalkingasif

they'veknowneachotherforlongmakingme

jealousabit.

“Sanibonani”.OnlyNobunturesponds.

Dad:“YourpresenceisnolongerrequiredSmiso,go

andplaywithyouragemateswearebondinghere.

Oh,beforeyouleave.Whatareyourplansregarding



Nobuntu”?

Me:“Well,marryingher&buildingalegacyforus,

andsecureourchildren'sfuture”.

Him:“Hmmm.Youcanleavenow,wenolongerfind

yourfacecute,hamba”/Nobuntuchuckles.Mydad

isnotbeingseriousrightnow.

Me:“Bab...”.

Him:“IamnotinterestedSmiso,leavenou”.

Me:“Yebobaba”.Ibowmyheadasasignof

respect,andwalkoutnotbelievingthatmydad

chasedmeoutlikethat,likehepracticallytoldme

thathedoesn'trequiremypresence.Ilaugh,asI

passaboMakotiarguing,andNombusosteps

insidethehouseearningherselfsilencefromabo



Makoti.Yahneh,sheisonescarywomanIget

outside,andwalkstraighttothegents.

“And”?Ziyanda.

Me:“Yourfathersaidhenolongerrequiresmy

presence,andI'mugly.Heishavingaseriousfun

bondwithhisdaughter-in-lawthisoldmanisnot

loyalmaarn”.Theyalllaugh.Ginawalkstowardsus

itslikeshehasbeencryingbecauseshekeepson

wipinghertears.

“Nombuso”.Weallsayinunison.

Her:“CanwepleaseleaveZiyandaIcan'ttakeitany

more,Ireallycan't”.

“YouarenotgoinganywhereGina!Youbetterget

yourflatassinthekitchenrightnow,andstop



beingacrybaby.We'vebeenspoilingyouforfar

toolongnowit'stimeyoutakeyourrolesseriously

astheDubewives.Nobuntu,agirlwhohasjust

beenintroducedadayagohasearnedherselfabig

yesfromme.SheisfittobeADube,all5ofyou

includingNkosi'sgirlfriendbetterlearnfromher

asambe”.Nombusopullsherbyherear,andshe

criesout.

Me:“KuHforHektikmfana”.

Him:“Kushubile”/Nobuntuhavejustgainedherself

morehaters,andtheywillaccuseherofwitchcraft,

hhe...
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MNQOBI

I'mhereatthehospitaltoseeCrecentiabeforeI

drivetoNkanyiso'shome.Igetinsideherward,and

Ifindherlookingoutthewindowdripsattachedto

herbody,herotherhandisonherstomach.Herleft

leghasacastonit,andabandageiswrapped

aroundherhead.

“Heysis”.Iwalktoherside.I'vebroughtalongabig

teddybearwithforher.ShegivesmeafaintsmileI

thinkevensmilingit'spainfultoherseeingthather



lipshavecutsonthem.Justbylookingatheryou

cantellthatherfacewasswollen,theyreallydida

numberonher.

“Hey”.Hervoicecomesoutasraspywhispershe

can'topenhermouthfully.

Me:“Howareyou”?

Her:“HowdoyouthinkIam”?

Me:“Notgoodobviously.Howareyouholdingup”.

Her:“Idon'tknowreally.Ifeelsoempty,likeapart

ofmeismissingorsomething”.

Me:“Youwillhealsisi,justtakethingseasy,andget

enoughrestasyoucan”.



Her:“It'snoteasyMnqobiIwishthatIcanjustdie,

andbepainfreeit'sjusttoomuch”.

Me:“Whydidyoupostthatstatusupdatemara

naweCrecentia?Whatwereyouthinking”?She

wipeshertears.

Her:“Idon'tknowwhyIpostedithonestlyIdon't

knowwhatwasgoingthroughmymind,butI

deleteditfewminuteslateraftertheharsh

commentsI'vereceivedlittledidIknowthatitwas

toolate,someonetookascreenshot,andsentitto

Mika”.

Me:“WheredidMikafindyou”?

Her:“I'monestupidwomantotellyouthetruth”.

Shesighs.“Mikaaskedifshecancomeovertomy

placebecausesheheardthatIwasnotokay.Me



beingstupidIagreedforhertocomeIdon'teven

knowwhotoldherthatI'mpregnantwithBen's

child”.It'sThaboobviously.Whoelsecoulditbe

maraifnothim?Ben,wouldnevertellMikasuch

heartbreakingnews.

“Shecalled,andaskedmetocomeoutsideshe

can'tgetinsinceshe'sinahurryIwentout,andI

foundherstandingatthegatesoonasIopenedit,

shegrabbedmebyT-shirtandpulledmeoutside

thenhersisterssteppedoutofthecarwith

weapons,andtheystartedbeatingmesenselessly.

Ipleadedwiththemtostop,butmypleafellinto

deafears.Thewaythey'vebeenbeatingmeItold

myselfthatthisismylastday,Iwasgoingtodie

withoutseeingyou,mother&askforforgivenessto

Thaboonelasttime.Oneoftheneighbour'scame

tomyrescuesheblewawhistlealertingthe

neighbourhood,andthosewhowerehomecame

outoftheirhousestomyrescueandstarted

beatingthemtoo.Paramedicsandthepolicewere

called,andsomeonealertedmotheraboutwhat



happenedtome.Iwasjustluckythatnoonetooka

videoofwhatwashappening.Myfacewasbadly

bruised,myeyeswereclosedIcouldn'tevenopen

them,butthenI'mjustgladthatIamstillaliveyou

know”.I'mspeechless,Idon'tevenknowwhatto

saytoherhonestly.But,sheisreallystupid.Who

agreesforonetocomeoverknowingverywellthat

youdidthembad?Theworstpartisthatsheslept

withherhusband,andfellpregnantforhimwhile

shecan'tcarryachildforeven2months.Imagine

howdidthatmadeherfeelwhensheheardthe

CrecentiaispregnantwithBen'schild?Yohhh...I

stillwanttoknowhowshe&Benendedupsleeping

together,butIwillwaitforhertogetbetter,thenask

her.

Me:“Allwillbewellsis.IhopethatMikaandher

sisterswillbedealtwithaccordingly.Didyoulet

Thaboknowthatyouarehospitalized”?

Her:“Heknows.Buthestillhasn'tcometoseeme



youknow”.

Me:“Heisstillhurtgivehimtimehewillcome

around.Bearinmindthatyou'vehurthimbyfalling

pregnantforhisfriend,hefeelslikeafailer,hefeels

likehefailedyoubecausehisfriendgaveyou

somethinghecouldn'tgiveyou.It'salongwayto

go,buthewillsurelycomearoundbepatient”.Ilook

atthetimeonmywatch,andit'salmosttimeforme

toleave.

Her:“Icanonlyhope.Goingsomewhere”?

Me:“Yes.I'mgoingtoNkanyiso'shometheyare

goingtodoaceremonyforSambulo”.

Her:“Oh,letmenotkeepyouthen.Thankyoufor

stoppingbyitmeansalottome”.Inod.



Me:“Takecare,andpleasegetsomerestasmuch

asyoucan.Iloveyou”.

Her:“Iloveyoutoo.AndI'msorryforeverythingI

didtoyou”.

Me:“Alliswell.MayGodbewithyou”.Istandup,

andkissherforeheadthenwalkout.IhopeIwill

makeitontimeatNkanyiso'shome,andmay

Crecentiahealquickly...

★Β★

DUBE'SHOUSEHOLD

{NARRATED}

Thesunhasalreadyset,andnoweveryoneis



preparingforthearrivalofZondani.Tensionisvery

thickamongstaboMakotibakwaDube,andthey

weredoingtheirmakotidutiesalldaywhile

Nobuntuwassleeping,Slindile'sorders,and

everyonewastoldnotdisturbherwhatsoevershe

mustwakeuponherown.

Emma&Ginaarewashingpileofdisheswith

Nombusowhoiskeepingaclosewatchonthem.

Senamileleftimmediatelyasshefinisheddishing

upforeveryoneshecouldn'ttakeslaving(serving)

asshecallsitanymore,andbesidessheisnota

domesticatedpersonsheisusedtothingsbeing

doneforhernottheotherwayaround.Belinda,

Zelda&Nelisiwearebusycookinginoutsidefire

withSlindilewatchingthem,intheafternoon

Nobuntuwastheonewhocookedthepapbefore

shewasorderedbySlindiletogo,andsleepshe

needsalltherestshecanget.

Gina:“Ireallydon'tunderstandastowhymustwe



slavearoundwhilemissnobodyissleeping

peacefullywithoutanydisturbance.Imeanwe've

beenherebeforeher,andnotoncewewereever

toldtogo,andsleepnever.What'ssospecialabout

hermara?Thisisnotfair”.ShetellsEmmathis

morelikewhisperingsothatNombusowon'thear

them.

Emma:“I'msureshehasusedsomethingtobe

lovedlikethese,phelagirlislovedbypeoplewho

hardlylaughsnomatterhowfunnythejokemaybe,

theyjustwon'tlaugh.Whatshookmethemostwas

thefactshewasinthesameroomwithMveli,wait,

theywereconversingtogetherandlaughingovera

cupofcoffee,andmuffinsbakedbymethenerveof

thatwitchtoeventhinkthatIwantedtobefriendher,

mxm.AndIdon'trecallMvelibondingwithyoulike

hedidwithNobuntu,letalonebeinthesameroom

withhimfor5minutes”.

Gina:“What”!Shelooksaroundonlytofind



Nombusostarringatherwithoutanyemotion

displayedonherface,shequicklylooksaway.“So,

youwantedtoditchusforagirlyou'veonlyknown

forwhatlike?2minutes?Isn'titenoughthatshe

stoleNkanyisofromAmanda?Sheisbadnews

Emma”.

Emma:“Well,shewasgoingtoplugmeinwith

somewine.Didyouseehowmanybottlesshe

camewith?Idon'tthinkyousawthembecauseif

youdidthenyouwouldunderstandastowhyI

wantedtobefriendher.Andjusttocorrectyou,she

didnotstealNkanyisofromAmanda.Me,youand

theothergirlsknowhowlooseAmandawas,and

wealsoknewthatshewascheatingonNkanyiso

withMbuso,Nkanyisoburstedthem,andthe

relationshipfinished.IttookNkanyiso5yearstofall

inloveagainwhileittookAmandajustayearto

moveon.Don'tyoustartdefendingherplease,I

would'vedonethesamethingandendedthings

withher.She'stheonewhodidNkanyisowrongnot

theotherwayaroundIdon'tevenremember



Nkanyisocheatingonher,ever”.

Gina:“EitherwayIstillwantNkanyisowithAmanda.

Theybelongtogether,notNkanyiso&Nobuntuthey

makemesick”.

Emma:“Itseemsasiflikeyou'veforgottenthat

Nkanyisowastheonewhofoughtforyoutobe

acceptedinthisfamilyagainafteryourdrugssaga.

Ziyandawasreadytothrowawaythetowel,andthe

familywerestandingwithhim.Nkanyisowasthe

onlyonebyyourside,don'tdohimlikethatyou

couldbelivinginAlexandrawithyourdrunkard

parentsinashackfullofholes,soplease”.Gina

swallowsthelumpthat'sforminginherthroat.Why

wouldEmmaremindherofherpast?Shewasat

herlowestpointinlifebecauseshehaslostherjob,

andmiscarriedalongthewaynotforgettingthe

hurtfulwordsherparentsusedtothrowatherevery

chancetheygot.Herlifewasnotdoinganyjustice

forher,butshepulledthrougheventhoughitwasa



longroad.

Gina:“DidyoureallyhavetobringthatupEmma?

Howlowcanyoube”?

Emma:“Iwasonlyremindingyouseeingthatyou've

forgottenallaboutthatNkanyisodidforyouwhen

youwereatyourlowest.Iamsotired”.Ginadoesn't

respondtoherafter,shejustcontinueswashing

dishesbecausesheknowsthatonceshe

exchangeswordswithEmmaitwon'tendwell.

Siphokazi,Nkanyiso'scousingetsinsidethe

house...

“Aunty,Slindileaskedmetoaskyouifthere'sany

friedchickenleft”?

Nombuso:“Therearefewpiecesleft,why”?



Siphokazi:“SheaskedmetodishupforNobuntu,

andtakethefoodtoherbecauseshewillwakeup

hungry”.Emma&Ginalookateachothernot

believingwhattheyhear.

Nombuso:“Iwilldishupforherdon'tworry.How

fararethose3ladieswithcookingpap”?Siphokazi

laughs.

Siphokazi:“Theyhaven'tevenstartedtheyarebusy

arguingaboutwhowillcookit”.

Nombuso:“Iwillgo,andsortitout,orelsetheywill

bemetwithdivorcepapersbyMondayMorning,

andIamnotjoking.Iamtiredofthesegirlsthey

willcookthepapwhethertheylikeitornot,Idon't

careiftheirnailswillgetbrokenorwhat,butthat

papmustbereadybythetimetheinitiatesarrives

because,hheIdon'tevenwanttotellyouwhatIwill

dotothem.Let'sgo”.Shegetsupfromthechair

takingadoughrollerwith.Ginaisaskingherselfas



towhyisNombusosuddenlystricttowardsthem

becausebeforeshedidn'thaveaproblemwith

themnotdoinganything.Thenitclicksthatit'sall

becauseofNobuntu,nowtheyareforcedtodo

everythingtheyneverdid.Shechuckles,andthrows

thecupshewaswashinginthesinkcausingitto

break.

“Dammit”!Shecurses,andputsherhandsatthe

edgeofthesinkshakingherhead.Emmastops

dryingthedishes,andlooksatherconfused.

Emma:“Andthen”?

Gina:“ThatgirlInyangaispowerfulshame.HhayiI

giveittoher,thewholefamilyislickingherass

withouteventryinghardtopleasethem.Nowsheis

sleepingwithoutacareintheworld,andwhenshe

wakesupshewillfindfoodready,thisisnotfair

shame.ButworrynotbecauseDabulizizwewilldeal

withheronourbehalf,andexposeherwitchcraft



anditwillbeourturntolaughatwhenshefalls

downfromtheladder.Infact,wewillneedwineto

celebrate”.

Emma:“YouknowafterwhatNombusosaidIthinkI

hatethisNobuntumore,wedoreallyneedthatwine

beforeIloseit”.

Gina:“Howaboutwepoisonherfoodthensend

someonetotakeittoherthatwaynoonewill

suspectus”.

Emma:“Sincewhendoweresorttosuchevilacts

Gina?MuchasIdon'tlikeher,pleasedon'tinvolve

meinyourevilactsbecauseyouknowverywell

thatDabulizizwewillpickthatupwithjustaglance,

anditwillbegameoverforus”.

Gina:“Eish.Wearestuck”!Belindagetsinsidethe

housefuming.



“Iamtired!IambloodyfuckentiredIdon'teven

knowwhyarewetheonlyonesslavingaround

whileothersaresleeping,Ireallydon'tunderstand.

Wenevergotsuchtreatmentbefore,ever.I'mthe

firstMakoti,andnotoncewasIevertoldtogoand

sleeponmyfirstdayhereafterbeingintroducedto

thefamilyI'veslavedforthemlikenoones

businesstryingtoimpressthefamily,likeheckI

evencookedforMveli,andtheunclesandtheonly

thingIgotaftermyhardworktheyonlythankedme

bysaying‘thankyou’.Butameregirlyoungerthan

usistreatedlikeaQueen,sheisbeingtoldnottodo

123whilewearebusyinhalingthatsmokeoutside,

smellingthatsmoke.Ireallyneedtohaveatalk

withSphamandlabecauseIcan'ttakeitanymore.

WemustallplayourpartastheDubewives

includingtheso-calledgirlfriendtoo.

Emma:“Tellthattoyourmother-in-law.Thesooner

weacceptthatthisweekendweareslavesfor

everyonethesoonerSundaycomes,andIwillleave



thishouseasearlyas06:00am.Senamiledidgood

byleaving”.

Gina:“Hehehe,Ihopethatonewastoldthatonce

youleavethisyardafterbeingintroducedtothe

family,anddenieddoingataskgiventoyou,you

arenolongerwelcomehere”.

Emma:“Idon'tthinkshewastold.Anyway,areyou

donecookingpap”?

Belinda:“Wetriedourbest.Ionlyhopethatit

doesn'thavelumps.Where'sthewine”?

Emma:“Wedon'thaveanybabe”.

Belinda:“Andshopsareclosenow.Wearegoingto

havealongnight,letmegobackoutsidemaybeI

mightcomebackwithaplanofhowwecanget



wine”.Shewalksout,andNombusostepsinluckily

forthemtheyarealmostdonewithdishesthat

meansrestingforthemuntilLordknowswhen.

★★Β

Nobuntuwakesupwhenshehearspeoplemaking

noiseoutside,sheliftsherheadandslightlyopens

thecurtainshenoticesthatit'sdarkoutsidebutthe

bigbluelightsaregivingtheyardlight,andshecan

seepeoplegoingup&downwhichmeansshehas

beensleepingfortoolong.Shegetsupfromthe

bedasherstomachgrowlsnotifyingherthatshe

musteat.Shegoesstraighttothemicrowave,and

takesoutfoodshedoesn'tevenknowwhosefood

isit.

“Idon'tknowwhosefoodisthis,butIamdamn

hungry,andIwillnotbehungrywhilethere'saplate

fullofmeat.Iwillexplaintowhoeverthisfood

belongstoooncefull”.Shesaystoherselfthenshe



goesandsitdownandstartseating.Thedoor

creeksopen,andBelindastepsinsidetheroomtip

toeingandwalksstraighttowhereNobuntu'sbagis,

shedoesn'trealizethatNobuntuiswatchingevery

moveshe'smaking.Sheunzipsherbag,andtakes

outtwobottlesofwineandzipsthebagagainas

soonassheturnsaroundshefindsNobuntu

starringatherwithagrinonherface.Shestartles,

anddropsthebottles,andtheybreakcausingthe

winetostainthecarpets.

“Wenzani”?NobuntuasksBelindafoldingherarms

beforeher.Belindatriestorespond,buthervoiceis

failinghershedidnotthinkthatshewouldfind

Nobuntuawakesheshould'vecheckedthecoast

first.“I'veaskedyouaquestionsisi”.Belinda

continuestostareather,andnotsayanything.The

othersaregettingimpatientsinceBelindasaidshe

willdoin&out,andnowthatshe'snotcomingout

theywonderwhat'skeepingher.



Gina:“What'stakinghersolong?Shewas

supposedtobeherebynow”.

Zelda:“WhatifNobuntucaughther”?

Thembeka:“BelindanevergetscaughtI'msure

she'sstillsearchingforthefinestwine”.

Emma:“Wedon'twantthefinestwewantwine”.

Zelda:“LetmegoandcheckuponherbecauseI

don'tlikethisatall”.Shegetsupfromherchair

sincetheywereseatingaroundthefirewithother

femalecousinsthereareseparatefiresforboth

genders.ShehearsNobuntulashingoutonBelinda,

sheplacesherearatthedoor.

“So,youandyoursisterwiveswereplanningto

stealmywine?Isthatwhatyouaretellingme”?



Nobuntu.Shequicklyrushestotheladies.

Emma:“And”?

Zelda:“Ijampile.Theycaughtherred-handed,and

what'sworseisthatshesnitchedonus”.

Gina:“Hhaikehhaikethisisbad,andIamnotready

forconfrontation”.Drumsstartsbeatingalltheway

fromthegateastheyarebusytalking,andthe

ladiesstoptalking.Dabulizizwehasarrived...

Everyonegetsupfromtheirchairs,andruntowards

thegatetowelcomehertogetherwithherdisciples

&initiates.Sheburpsasthedrumscontinueplaying,

Zondaniisbehindher,achickenisslaughtered

bloodspraystothenearbypeople,andthechicken

movesfewtimesthenstops.Ululationseruptas

everyonewalkstothetent.Theinitiatesstart

dancingtothedrums,theirbeautifuldifferent

sangomaoutfitsmakesthescenemorebeautiful...



“Abapheleleabafazibalakushodaowasebukhosini”.

Shetellsthistoeveryonepresent,theyalllookat

eachother.

Ziyanda:“AkekhoMakhosi”.Theyclaphands.

Dabulizizwe:“Kushodabasebukhosini”!Now,

everyoneismoreconfusedbecausetheydon't

knowofanyonewhoisroyaltyamongstthem,and

noneofthemevenknowwhothosepeopleare.

“InkosanaisendlelenikodwaInkosazanaikhona

kuleligqekelakwaDube”.(ThePrinceit'sonhis

way,butthePrincessisinthisyard)

Mveli:“AwuzenayeDabulizizwewedon'tknowher”.

Sheburps,“makhosi”.AndthePythonsliddown

Dabulizizwe'sshoulders,andcrawlsstraighttothe

roomwhereNobuntu&Belindaarein.Theyboth

screamastheyseethesnakeslithersthroughthe



door.Nobuntugetsontopofthecupboardwhile

Belindagetsontopoftheone-seatercouch,the

lightsflicker,andtheyscreamloudenoughforthe

onesoutsidetohearthem.

Dabulizizwe:“Mlandeni”/sheordersoneofher

initiates,hegetsupandruntotheroomwherethe

snakeisalongwiththegirls.Heopensthedooras

thelightcontinuestoflickhegrabsNobuntu,and

putheroverhisshoulders.Shescreams,andkicks

intheairsoonasthemanplaceherdown,the

initiatesalongwiththedisciplesbowstheirhead

exceptfortheDubefamilywholookreallytaken

abackbythis.

“BayedeNkosazana”!Dabulizizwesays,and

everyonefollowsafterher.Ululationerupts

amongstthewomen,Nobuntulooksaround

confusedthenpassesout.

Nkanyiso:“What”!



Mveli:“Njanikantimanje”?

Lol...MODIEGIyourPatienceisgoingtobe
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{NARRATED}

Almosteveryoneisstillshockedaboutthe

revelationthatNobuntuisaprincess.Awhole

princess,Royaldescendantit'sjustunbelievable

andit'sgoingtotakeawhileforsometoprocess

thesenewses.Nkanyisoistooshockedtoeven

utteranywords,Gina'sjawisonthefloorlikeshe

can'tbelievewhatDabulizizwejustsaid.Thereisno

waythatNobuntucanberoyalty,noway.Nobuntu

isstillpassedout,ifonedidn'tknowthatshe

faintedthatpersonwasprobablygoingtothinkthat

she'sjustsleepingthesnakeissurroundingher.

“Whoawhoa,animeni.Dabulizizwe,whatexactly

areyoutellingus?AreyousureabouttheIraq

bombyoujustdroppedonus?Eventhegoat

stoppedbleatingimmediatelyasyousaidthat”.

MveliasksstandingupasheasksDabulizizwe.

“Don'tgetmewrong.Iknowthatyouareavery

powerfulhealer,butareyousureaboutNobuntu,



makotiwhoispassedoutnexttoyouisaprincess”?

Dabulizizwe:“InjaloMveli.Uyinkosazanayase

sgodinisaseBuhlebezulu”.(It'slikethat.Sheisa

princessofBuhlebezuluvillage)

Mveli:“Kodwanjani?Doessheknowthatshe's

fromroyalty?Manakancaneke.Smiso,didyou

knowthatNobuntuisaprincess”?Nkanyisodoesn't

respondheistooshockedabouttherevelation,and

hewantstoknowhowisNobunturoyalty,well,

that'swhatalmosteveryonewhoispresenthere

wantstoknow.

Ziyanda:“Idon'tthinkheknowsbaba.He,too,just

likeusfoundoutnow,andI'malsosurethateven

Nobuntudoesn'tknowthatsheisaprincess.This

revelationcomeasashocktomostofuspresent

here”.



Mveli:“Oh,ngiyezwa.AwuvuseuSmisongenkulu

impamalaphoecelenikwakho”.(WakeSmisoup

withapowerfulslap)everyonelaughs.“Some

humour,finally”.

Dabulizizwe:“Myekeleakekhonathingalesisikhathi

basenhlanganwenieyodwabanoNobuntuningamu

phazamisi”.(Leavehimfornowheisinasame

meetingwithNobuntudon'tdisturbhim)

Mveli:“IhopeheisnotdyingthatsideDabulizizwe,

notthatyouwilldeliberatelykillhimthough”.

Ziyanda:“ButhowcomeisNobuntuaprincessof

Buhlebezuluvillage,becausethelasttimeIchecked

Buhlebezulu'svillageprincessisNobuhle,Zweli's

sister”?

Dabulizizwe:“Kuzochazwakonkenakufika

iNkosanaisendleleni,ningakhululekanonke”.



(EverythingwillberevealedoncethePrincegets

hereheisonhisway.Youmayallleave)thebig5

arethefirstonestostandup,andtheyhurrytotheir

room.Ginapacesup&downnotbelievingwhat

wasjustrevealedoutsidefewsecondsago.There

isnowaythatNobuntuisaprincessnoway!

Emma:“Idon'tknowifIwasdreamingorwhat,butI

hadadreamaboutNobuntubeingaprincess”.

Thembeka:“Youwerenotdreaming,dummy.Itwas

realyouhearditall,andyou'veseenitall”.

Gina:“It'salllies.Dabulizizweislying.Thereisno

waythatNobuntuisaprincessofZweli'svillage,

nevershame”.

Zelda:“SincewhendoesDabulizizwelie?Shenever

liesshetellsitlikeitis”.



Thembeka:“So,allalongwe'vebeenhatingona

Princess?AwholeentireRoyalyourMajestygirl?

Hhe,hhayithisismhlol'strue”!Clappinghands.

Nelisiwe:“Weareallnotsurethoughabouther

beingthePrincessDabulizizwesaidthatshewill

revealeverythingoncetheprincegetshere”.

Thembeka:“WearesurethatNobuntuisaprincess.

DoyouevenknowwhothePrinceis”?

Gina:“It'sZweliobviously”.

Thembeka:“NomaarnGina.Haveyoucompleted

schoolmarawena?Idoubtyouevenreachedgrade

9becauseawukwaziukicingatututu,yourmindis

just...Wuhhh,haikhonayoudefeatme”!

Emma:“IfZweliisnotthePrincethenwhois”?



Gina:“ItismosdefnotMnqobitoo,Irefuseto

believeit”!Thembekalaughs,andtheotherslookat

herbecauseGinadidn'tcrackajoke.

Emma:“What'sfunny”?

Thembeka:“IfGinaisthisworkedupbywhat

Dabulizizwesaid,Imaginehowmuchmoreisshe

goingtogetworkedupifeverythingisrevealed?I'm

suresheisgoingtodiewhilealive”!Laughing,and

clappinghands.“Idon'tknowhowIwillcomfortyou

onceeverythingisrevealed,butablackstrongcup

ofcoffeewilldo”.

Gina:“Iwillnotneedanycomfortingbecause

Dabulizizwewillsayotherwise,andforyour

informationIdoubtyou'veevencompletedgrade12

becausewawuyouareSforStupit,mindthe‘t’at

theend”.Thembekalaughs,andwalksout.



Emma:“Thembekareallyenjoyseeingyougetting

allworkedup.Enhlek,whyareyouworkedupvele

aboutthisrevelation?Ifshe'sroyaltythenshe's

royalty,ormaybeyouknowsomethingbutnot

tellingus.Whatdoyouknow”?

Gina:“It'sjustthatNobuntudoesn'tstrikemeasa

Princessit'sjustabsurd”.

Zelda:“Igetwhatyoumean,butwehavebigger

thingstofocuson”.

Nelisiwe:“LikewhatZelda”?

Zelda:“LikeNobuntuconfrontingusbecauseof

attemptingtostealherwinesincesiswefainting

lyingnexttoyoudecidedtosnitchonus,Idon't

evenknowwhyshementionedussheisplain

stupid”!Shegroans,andthrowsherselfonthe



couchandblowssomeair.

Emma:“Idon'tthinkshewillconfrontuswith

everythingthat'sgoingon.Now,thefamilyisgoing

tolovehermore,andtreatherwithmorerespect,

andpossiblyoffertowashherfeet”.

Gina:“Thatwouldbestupidofthemtotellyouthe

truth,anywayenoughaboutthisroyaltytalkI'm

hungryIneedsomefood,phelawearenotNobuntu

peoplewon'tjustbringusfoodrandomlywehave

todoitourselves”.

Nelisiwe:“Thatwillmeandishingupforeveryone,

no,thankyou.I'dratherwashthecarpetsthan

dishingupforallofthosepeopleoutthere”.Belinda

wakesupfeelingsometypeofway,herheadis

spinningshedoesn'trememberhowshepassed

out.



“Damn.Headache.Howmuchdidwehavetodrink”?

Shelooksaroundonlytofindthegirlsstaringather.

Nelisiwe:“Haibowenja!Drinkwhatbecauseyou've

causedustwoflippingwinebottleyourattemptto

stealthewinefailed.Imagineifyouwere

attemptingtostealitatastoreliquor?Wuhhh,you

wouldprobablybeinjailbynow,uyidizastawena.

No.Uyifailedheist”!Theotherslaugh,andBelinda

clickshertongue.

Emma:“Youwon'tbelievewhatIamabouttotell

youBelinda,butI'mnotsureifyouarereadytohear

thisbecauseyouwillfaintagain,anywayletme

jus...”/sheiscutshortwhenshehearsdrums

beatingoutside,andsomeoneshouting...

“Sekaseduze”!Theyalllookateachother,thatcan

onlybethePrincetheyallrunoutsidetoconfirmif

theirsuspicionsaretrueornot,andassuspected

theinitiatesarealreadyatthegateaboutto



welcomethePrince.

Mqobiissurprisedtoseesomanycarsparkedon

thestreetashedrivesslowlytowardsNkanyiso

home.Hethoughthewasgoingtofindfewcars

sincetheactualceremonyistomorrow,buttohis

surprisehefindstoomanycars,ashecontinuesto

drivefurtherheseesmanypeoplestandingoutside,

morelikewaitingforhisarrival.Hiscarcomesinto

ahalthetakesouthisphone,anddecidestocall

Nkanyisowhosephoneringsunanswered.

“DammitNkanyisoansweryourphone”!Heyellsto

absolutelynoone.Hetriesagain,andstillNkanyiso

isunreachable.“Maybeheisbusyletmetry

Ziyanda”.Hepuncheshisnumbers,andZiyanda

answershisphone.

“Mnqobi”.



Mnqobi:“What'sgoingonman?Whyaretheso

manycarsparkedoutsideyouryard”?

Ziyanda:“Youwillfindoutforyourselfwearestill

shockedaboutwhatwassaidfewminutesago.

Man,youarenotreadyforthiscomeinside”.He

hangsup.

“WhatamInotreadyfor?Argh,letmejustgo,and

seewhat'scooking”.Heaskshimselfashesteps

outofhiscartakinghisweekendbackwith,hiscar

isparked5housesawayfromNkanyiso'shome.He

walkstowardsNkanyiso'shousewhistlingminding

hisown,asheapproachesNkanyiso'shome2

initiatesruntowardshim,anddroptotheirkneesas

theygettohim,andclapshands.Whatthehell?He

looksatthemconfusedastheinitiatesstandsup,

andpullhimbyhishand.Heattemptstowiggleout

oftheirgrip,buttheyain'tbudging.

“BayedewenaWasebukhosini”!Everyonesaysto



himbowingtheirheads,helooksateveryone

hopingthatLeonSchusterwillcomeoutfrom

wherehishiding,andshout“youhavebeen

shucked”,butnothing.Dabulizizwestandsbefore

him.WhatIdidn'ttellyouthoughisthatMnqobihas

aphobiaofsnakes,andhimseeingaPython

lookingathimmakeshimtremblewithfear.

“Wazewafikadalasikulindile.Ngilandele.Ihavea

storytonarrate”.(We'vebeenlongwaitingforyou.

Followme)TheywalktowheretheDubefamilyis

seated.Dabulizizwepointshimtositnextto

Nobuntuwhostilllooksoutofit.Thebig5whispers

amongstthemselveswhentheyseeMnqobisettling

nexttoNobuntu.

Emma:“MnqobiisNobuntu'sbrother?Buthow?

Thisdoesn'tmakeanysense”.

Thembeka:“Whyaskingtheobvious?Theywere

bothproducedbythesameegg,Ihopeitmakes



sense”.

Emma:“Mxm.YouaresuchaborewenaThembeka.

Infact,youareirritating”.

Thembeka:“TellmesomethingIdon'tknowwena

fackashit”.

Belinda:“Shhhh”.TheybothlookatBelinda,then

giveeachotherdirtylooks.

Mveli:“FreeusfromthesuspenseDabulizizwe.

We'vebeenholdingourbreathsforfartoolongI'm

sureothersheretheyhavebadbreath”.Shenods,

andtheotherslaugh.

Nkanyiso:“Canyoukindlypleaseenlightenushow

arethesetworoyaldescendants.AndthelasttimeI

checkedMnqobihasanothersisterhernameis



Crecentia.Whyisshenotpresenthere”?

Dabulizizwe:“OnceuponatimeatBuhlebezulu

villagetherewasamanwhosenamewasKhaphela

Nxumalo.HewasmarriedtoNangomso

Ndawowende.Theylovedeachothersomuch,but

therewasonlyoneobstaclethathinderedthem

fromlivingtheirlifeinpeace.Nangomsowas

barren,shecouldn'tbearanychildrenforKhaphela

theytriedalmosteverymethodofhowtofall

pregnantthat'sinthebook,butnothinghelpednot

eventraditionalmedicinecouldhelpthem.You

know,backthenifyoucouldn'tgiveyourhusbanda

childyouwereconsiderednotwomanenoughsince

shewastheQueenshereceivedmorebashingthan

theotherwomenofthevillagewhocouldn'tbear

childrenfortheirhusbands.Infactthey'vetaken

themtothevillageoftheirownitwasconsidered

blasphemytobeawomaninthevillage,andnot

bearandchildrenforyourhusband.Theeldersand

someoftheoldwomenfromthevillagesuggested

thatifNangomsofailstobearKhaphelaanheir



within3monthsshewouldbebanishedfromthe

villagebecausetheywillnothaveaQueenwho

can'tprovethatsheiswomanenough.Orhemust

allowtheKingtotakeasecondwifewhowillbear

himanheir,butthenitisknownthataKingmust

have2ormorewives.

Thepressurewastoomuchforthebothofthem

theyjustcouldn'tkeepup,eventheeverydaysex

neverreallyhelpedthem.Nangomsoevenwentas

farasaskingoneoftheguardstosleepwithher,

andmakeherpregnantsothatshecanbeableto

savehermarriagesinceit'sonathread.Theguard

sawhowdesperateNangomso&Khaphelawerehe

agreedtosleepwithNangomso.2monthsdown

thelineNangomsostillcouldn'tfallpregnant,

Khaphelawasalwaysbesidesherassuringherthat

everythingwillbewell.He,too,neededason

desperatelyheneededanheirsomeonetobehis

successor.Thefinal&3rdmonthcame,and

emotionswereallovertheplace.Anyway,itwas

ruledthatKhaphelawillhavetotakeanotherwife,



andinthiscasehetookNangomso'ssister

Ntombizodwaashissecondwife.Hedidn'twantto

marryNtombizodwaheknewhowevilshewas,and

Khaphelaeventoldthemthathecanevenstep

downtobeKingifitneedstobe,hewaswillingto

sacrificehisKingshipforNangomso.Nangomso

toldhimnottogiveitup,butrathertake

Ntombizodwaashissecondwifeevilassheis.The

samethinghappenedwithNtombizodwashealso

failedtobearhimanheir,theelderseventhought

thatmaybetheNdawondewomenareallbarren

theirwombwerecursedatsomepointsome

villagersthoughtthatmaybetheKingwastheone

whocan'tbearchildren.Theeldersendedup

decidingthattheywillnotbeledbysomeonewho

doesn'thaveanychildrenKhaphelamustgivethe

thronetohisuncleherefusedbecauseheknew

howevilhisunclewas.Buttheseersaidsomething

whichnoonewasexpectinghetoldeveryonethat

there'sonlyonewomanwhocanbearkidsforthe

King,andthatonewomanwasyourmother,

Lindiwe.Everyonewasshockedbythatrevelation.

Lindiweusedtosewbeadsforthevillagers,and



sometimesgotothecitytosellthem.Nangomso

agreed,butNtombizodwadidn'tsinceyourmother

wassaidtobecursed,shewasalsoabusedbyher

familywhilegrowingup,especiallybyyouraunt

Nompiloexactlylikehowshewasdoingwithyou.

Anywayyouwillknowmorefromher,shewilltell

you”.

EveryoneislisteningattentivelyasDabulizizweis

narratingthestorytothemhervoiceistooboldina

waythateveryonewhoispresenthearshertoowell.

Youknow,howweusedtosit,keepquietandlisten

toourgrandparentstellingusstories,that'sthe

settinghere.

“TheelderswenttoNompilototalktoherabout

Lindiwebeingthe3rdwifefortheKing,haikeshe

agreedwithoutthinkingtwice.Everythingwas

settled,and2monthswithinmarriageshefell

pregnantwithyouMnqobi,everyonewashappy

withthegoodnewsexceptforNtombizodwait



becameworse7monthslaterwhenyourmother

gavebirthtoaboy,anheiroftheBuhlebezulu

village.She,Nompiloandsomeoftheroyalelders

cameupwithaplanofkidnappingyou,andthrow

youintheriversothattheriverwilldumpyouin

anothervillage,butoneoftheservantsheardthat,

andshewenttoalerttheKingandbothQueens

whatNtombizodwa,andsomeoftheelderswantto

do.Lindiwe,saidthatshewilltakeyoutostaywith

herfamily,butyourfamilyrefusedtakingyouin.

Outofdesperationshedecidedtotakeyoutosome

womaninthecity,andaskedhertoguardyoushe

willcomebackforyou.Questionsarosefewdays

laterattheroyalhouseaboutthePrince's

whereaboutssincesomeknewabouttheevilplans

ofNtombizodwaandsomeoftheeldersthey

accusedthemofstealingyou,theywerereadyto

killthempubliclybutyourmotherdecidedagainstit,

butNtombizodwaalongwiththeelderswere

banishedfromthevillage.Lifewentnormal,and

sincethethreeknewthatyouaresafetheydidn't

reallyworrymuch.5yearslaterunfortunatelyyour

motherbecameavictimofrape,hewasrapedby



theoneoftheelders,andshefellpregnantwith

yourothersisterthatisnotherewithus.Therape

traumatizedherinawaythatshealmostlosther

mind,andwentlunaticbuttheseersavedher

beforethingsbecameworse.Theelderwhoraped

herwasfound,andhesaidthathewaspaidhuge

money,buthedidnotsaybywhothenhekilled

himselfinthepresenceoftheroyalfamily.Your

mothergavebirthtoCrecentia,shedidn'twanther

sheevenrefusedtobreastfeedherletalonehold

herinherarmssheaskedoneoftheservantstogo,

andthrowherintheriverbutNangomsodecided

thattheytakeherwheretheytookyou,andtheseer

assuredthemthatshewillgrowtoloveher.4years

lateryourmotherfellpregnantagainwiththisrare

germ,Nobuntu.Herbirthrestoredthevillageto

whatitusedtobe,eventhosebarrenwomenwho

hadtheirownvillageweresummonedtocomeback

tothevillagethegod'shavegiventhemasecond

chance.FewdayslaterNangomsostartedgetting

sick,Lindiwewastheonenursinghersince

Nangomsowasalsothereforher.Nompiloheard

thenewsthattheQueenissick,andcametoaskto



takeNobuntujustsoLindiwecanfocusonnursing

Nangomsobacktohealth.Theseerruledagainstit,

hedidn'twantNobuntutogo,andstaywith

Nompilobecausehehasalreadyseenhowherlife

isgoingbelikewhenshegetsthere.Nompiloasked

Khethiwetogothereonherbehalf”

“Whoa,whoaKhethiwe?WhichKhethiwe”?Nobuntu

asksasshetriestoprocessthenarration.

“Khethiwe.KhethiwetheQueenofBuhlebezulu

village”.

Nobuntu:“What?Butwhy”?

Mnqobi:“Allowhertofinishtalking”.Nobuntunods.

“Youmaycontinue”.

“LindiwedeniedgivingKhethiweNobuntu,they



werenotbestoffriendsafterall.Whywould

Khethiweallofasuddenofferstohelpwithlooking

afterNobuntu?Iwillnotdwellmuchregardingthat

issueKhethiwewillconfesswhatshedidbefore

you,andhowtheKingalongwiththeseer

disappeared.TheQueenlaterdiedofCancer.A

certainNcumisacametofetchNobuntu,and

dumpedheratNompilo'shouse.Thattoo,Nompilo

&Ncumisawillconfessbeforeyou.Everyonewho

havewrongedyouwillbeconfessingtheirdeed

beforeyou”.Wawu,sheburps.

“KwameleniyolandaiNkosikanyenoSeerngentla

yomfulawaseZithobele.IyakhalaiNkosi

ilangazeleleukubonaizinganeneNkosikazazi

yakhe.Iyagodolangale,idingaukubuyiselwa

ekhayakanyenesithunzisakhe.Nobuntu

ayuwubonaumfulawaseZithobeleemthandazweni

wakho,wenaMnqobiuyazibonaizindluzase

Zithobele.Hambaninolandauyisewenunizokwazi

ukuvusaIBuhelebezuluvillagehlanganisani

amakhandaenu.Nkanyiso,uyawaziumzila



okumelekuhambengawouyawubona

emaphupheniakhoanikahlanganangangephutha

ninoNobuntu,amadloziwenuadlaleindimayawo

kininobabili.HambaninolandaiNkosikanyene

seerbabuyiseniekhaya”.(Youmustgo,andfetch

theKingandtheseeratZithobelevillage.TheKing

iswailinghelongstoseehischildren,andhiswife.

Heiscoldthatsideheneedstobebroughtback

home,andtobegivenhisdignityback.Nobuntu,

youdoseetheriverinyourprayer's.Mnqobi,youdo

seethehousesbeyondtheZithoboleriver.Go,and

fetchyourfathersothatyoucanrebuild

Buhlebezuluvillagetohowitusedbe,findaway

forward.Nkanyiso,youknowtheroutethatleadsto

Zithobeleriveryoualsoseeitinyourdreams.You,

meetingupwithNobuntuisnotamistake,both

yourancestorsplayedtheirroleregardingthetwo

ofyou.Go,andfetchthekingandtheseerbring

themhome)sheisDabulizizwenownotthestory-

teller.

“Bayedeninabasebukhosini”.(Hailtotheroyals)



Slindilesaysbowingherhead,andtheothers

follows.Ginapassesout.

Thembeka:“Haike,andshehasstartedwiththe

drama.Ziyanda,yourwifejustpassedout”.

Ziyanda:“Uyalunga”.(Itservesherright)while

everyoneistryingtoprocesswhatDabulizizwesaid,

Amandagetsinsidetheyardscreaming,andpulling

Sambulo'shand.

“Bewungafuninganiukulethainganela?

Ubusabani”?(Whydidn'tyouwanttobringthechild

here?Whatareyouafraidof?)Amandajustshakes

herheadasshekneelsbeforeDabulizizwe.

Amanda:“HeishereI'vebroughthim.Heishehere”.

Dabulizizwe:“Ubaniuyisewalengane”?(Whoisthe



Fatherofthischild)

Amanda:“Nkanyiso”.

Dabulizizwe:“Ubaniubabawalenganentombazana

ungangithukuthelisi”!ThePythonslidsoffher

shoulders.

Amanda:“Mbuso!HisFatherisMbuso”.Theygasp

Nkanyiso:“What”?

“Andwhydidn'tyoutellme?Youweretryingtowin

mybrother'sheartagainusingmyson”?Hedrops

hisbag.TheyallturntolookonlytofindMbuso

standingbehindthem,helooksmuchbetterthan

howtheylastsawhim,butheismosdefangry...



Whathappensinthedark,alwayscomesoutinthe

light.Wheretoofromhere?
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MNQOBI

Wearenowchillinginmycartryingtoprocessall

thatDabulizizwerevealedtous.It'salljusttoo

muchtotakein.Thesign'swerethere,yes.ButIdid

notreallypayattentiontothemthat'sjusthowme&

Nobuntuare.Weignorethoseimportantsigns,well

atleastthereissomelightattheendofthetunnel

wenowknowwhereourfatheris.Alsofindingout

thatmymotherwasrapedandCrecentiaisthe

productofitmakesmefeelsometypeofway,I

cannotevenbegintoimaginehowmymotherfelt

duringthewholeordeal.I'msureshewascrying,

andpleadingwithherrapisttostopbutheignored

hercries.Howdidtherapistfeelwhenheheardmy

motherpleadingwithhimtostop?Andhetookthe

cowardway,andkilledhimselfwithoutevensaying

hewassentbywho?Ihavenodoubtthatitwasthis

NtombizodwawomanthatDabulizizwekepton

mentioninghername,fromwhatDabulizizwesaid

abouthershesoundslikeanevilperson.Iwonder

whereissherightnow,anddoesn'tsheeverregret



doingwhatshedid?Isshesufferingwherevershe

is?IfonlyIcanfindherIhavesomanyquestionsto

askher,lotsofquestionsthatneedstobeanswered

byher.Butinallofwhatmymotherwentthrough

I'mjustgladthatmyfatherwaswithherthroughit

all,supportingher,heisarealmanindeed.

Ncumisa?Hehehe,nowIunderstandwhymy

motherdoesn'twantanythingtodowithherfamily.

AllalongIthoughtthatshewastheonewho

rejectedthem,andranawayfromhomebutno,

insteadherfamilyistheonewhodroveheraway.

Theyaretheoneswhoactuallyrejectedher,they

evenrejectedmewhenIjustababy.Iwonderwhy

didtheydothat,yetNcumisatoldmethatmy

motherranawaywithoutanyreason,butsheknew

thetruth,sheknewwhymymotherdidnotwant

anythingtodowiththem,suchanevilwomanalong

withtherestofthefamily.Italsoexplainsastowhy

shewasleavinguswithpeoplesheneverreally

knew,shewasdoingallofitbecauseshelovesus.

ButwithCrecentiaitwasdifferent,wellatleastshe

grewtoloveher,andacceptedherafterall

Crecentiadidn'tdoanything.



“Mnqobi”.

“Yes”.

Her:“Howdoyoufeelaboutallofthis”?

Me:“Idon'tknowhowIfeelsis,IfeellikeI'm

dreaming,andsomeoneisgoingtopinchme,and

wakemeuptellingmethatisalljustadream.You?

Howdoyoufeel”?

Her:“IfeellikeaprincesswenaMnqobi.Kidding.I

amstillshocked,butrelievedatthesametime.We

nowknowthetruth,wellhalfofit.ButIamtruly

happythatwewillfinallyhaveasenseofbelonging,

andfinallyknowourfather”.

Me:“Yeah,that.Ican'tbelievethatZweliisnota



PrinceofBuhlebezuluvillageheisjustacommoner,

awholecommonerNobuntu”.Shelaughs.

Her:“Andtothinkthatheusedtobragaboutbeing

aPrince,butno.Bradasisjustacommonermarried

tome,aprincess.It'sfunnyhowthey'vebeen

mistreatingmeinmyownhome,inmyFather's

houseknowingverywellthattheyarecommoners,

especiallyKhethiwelikeyazinindishooket.Italso

answersmyquestionastowhymy

grandmother/auntdidn'twantmetogetmarriedto

thePrince.Sheknewthetruth,shewasscaredthat

Imightfoundoutthingsthatweremeanttobe

secret,butsheforgotthatGodworksinmysterious

ways.Whateverhappensinthedarkwillalways

comesoutinthelight”.

Me:“Ican'twaittoseehisfacewhenhereceives

thenewsthatyouareaPrincess.I'msurehewill

die,andwakeup3dayslaterplushewasvery

arrogant,andboastfulthinkingthathewasgoingto



beKingforever,Kanty,noheisjustacommoner.

Whydidyouevenagreetomarryacommonerlike

him?Youhavenotastemarrn,sies”.Webothlaugh.

Her:“Iwasdruggedinmysleep.Buttrulyspeaking

myheartbleedsforyourmotheryazi,shedoesn't

deservewhatshewentthrough.Nowoman

deservestoberaped,butIhopeherrapistisbeing

pokedbySatan'sflamingforkthereinhell.Andto

thinkthathedidn'tevenenjoythemoneypaidto

him,mxmwhoeverpaidhimwillbefoundshame,

anddealtwith.Igottagiveittoherthoughsheis

strongwoman”.

Me:“Sheisindeed.Butthere'ssomethingIdon't

understand,ifyouweretheonewhorestoredthe

villagebacktowhatitwasbefore,andrefused

givingyoutoNompilo.Whydoesshehateyou?I

mean,youdidnothing”.Shesighs.

Her:“Idon'tthinkshehatesmedeliberately



accordingtowhatDabulizizwesaiditseemslike

sheusedtoloveme.Imean,ifshereallydidhate

meshewould'vejustgivenmetoNompilowithout

thinkingtwice,Ihonestlythinkthattheydid

somethingforhertohateme.Maybesomeone

wenttoatraditionalhealer,anddidsomestufffor

hertohateme.AlsorememberthatNcumisaisthe

onewhoactuallytookme,anddumpedmeat

Nompilo'shousethereisnowaythatyourmother

wouldn'tnoticethatIwasnotaround,andnotlook

forme.Theydefinitelydidsomethingtoher,trust

meonthis”.Shemightbeontosomething.Nosane

motherwakesupthenextmorninghatingherchild

fornoapparentreasonwhereasshewenttobed

happywithher.Thereisnoway,theydefinitelydid

somethingtohertohateNobuntu.Ifthat'sthecase

whydidn'ttheymakeherhateustoo?Thisdoesn't

makeanysense.WhydidInotthinkofthatthough?

Haike,mymothersuredidhatedherIdon'tknow

aboutnowthoughsinceitseemslikeshehasa

changeofhearttowardsher.Ormaybewhatever

theydidtoherhasfinallywornoff?Hmmm.There

isapossibility.



Me:“Youmightberightyaziwehavealottodo,but

firststepistofindingourfatherandtheseerthen

fixBuhlebezuluvillage”.Shelaughs.“What'sfunny”?

Her:“Whatarewegoingtofixthere?Didyousee

howtheplacelookedlikethetimewewerethere?It

soilallovertheplaces,andfewtreeswithoutleaves.

Howarewegoingtofixthat”?

Me:“Well,wecanalwaysbuildrondaves,andevery

yardwillhaveaboreholeforwater,andmaybe2

JoJotankswhentheyrunoutofwater.Wewilldoa

lotmaarn,itwon'tbeeasybutwewilldoit”.

Her:“That'sagoodplan,andIwasalsothinking

thatwebuildaschooloncewehaveenoughfunds

tobetterthelifeofvillagers.Educationisvery

importantyouknow,whoknowsmaybeinfuturewe

mighthavedoctors,lawyers,andpolicefrom



Buhlebezuluvillage?Weneedtomakeachange,we

mustgivethecommunitysomethingtobeproudof.

Iwantthenextgenerationtoembracethebeautyof

Buhlebezuluvillage,andbeequippedwith

education,Iactuallywanttodoalotfor

Buhlebezuluvillage.IknowthatIwillnotdo

everythingatonce,that'safact,butIwillpushhard”.

Me:“Youhavebigdreamsforthatvillagethat'sa

goodthing.Now,theproblemiswherearegoingto

getpeople?Especiallythosewhousedtostay

there”?

Her:“Don'tworryaboutthatIknowjustawayon

howwearegoingtofindthem.Allweneedtodo

nowistoofocusonfindingourFather.Whenare

wegoingtofetchhim”?

Me:“Tuesday.IwasgoingtosayMonday,butthenI

rememberedthatLindiweinvitedmeover,shesaid

shewantstotalktomeaboutsomethingimportant”.



Her:“WewillgoTuesdayafternoonbecauseI'm

writinginthemorning”.

Me:“Itsfine.Anotherthing,LindiwesaidImust

comewithyou”.Shesighs,andlooksatme.

Her:“Iwillthinkaboutit”.

Me:“Don'tyouwanttohearhersideofthestory?

Maybeshewantstotellyouwhyshehatesyou.

Please,justcomeandhearwhatshehastosay.Do

itformeifnotforher.Youwillfindyouranswers”.

Her:“Fine.Iwillonlygobecauseofyou”.

Me:“TheroyaltitlefinallygottoyourheadIsee”.

Shelaughs.



Her:“IampracticinghowtobehaveasaPrincess.

OrIcanalwaysbelikeGina,andpassoutjusttoget

someattention”.

Me:“ThatoneistoomuchofadramaQueen.Why

didshefaintvele”?

Her:“BecausesheheardthatI'maPrincess,but

thenIlikedZiyanda'sresponse.Hesaiditlikehe

doesn'tcareabouther.Ihopethatshewillnowstay

awayfromme,andstopfightingAmanda'sbattles”.

Him:“SpeakingofAmanda.Didshereallythinkthat

shecandribbletheundergroundgang”?Shelaughs.

Her:“Shewastakingchances.IamjustgladthatI

willnolongerbedealingwithher,andMbuso's

comebackwasreallyasurprisecomeback”.



Me:“Aweekendofrevelation.Ourliveswillneverbe

thesameafterthis”.

Her:“Clearly,butIwillstillhavemyNkanyiso”.

Me:“Andyouhadtoruinourtalkbymentioning

yourboyfriend.Whatdidthisboyfeedyou”?

Her:“Doyoureallywantknow”?

Me:“No”.Shechuckles.

Her:“Thoughtasmuchlet'sgo,andjointheothers”.

Me:“Aren'tyoutiredofthehailing”?



Her:“Iam.Butwhatchoicedowehave?Weare

heretosupportNkanyiso”.

Me:“Mvelibetterstartbudgetingnowforyour

Lobolainfact,hemuststartbysellinghishousein

orderforhimtopayLobolaforyou”.Webothlaugh

aswegetoffmycarwalkingtotheyard.

★★Β

NKANYISO

Iamchillingwithmydad,andmybrothersinthe

loungejustlikeeveryoneelsewearealsotryingto

processthebombofIraqthatwasdroppedonus.

Noneofthisexpectedsuchrevelation,especiallyon

myside.AndforthefactthatDabulizizwesaidthat

IknowtherouteofwhereNobuntu'sfatherusreally

shockedme,becauseIalwayssawthatrouteinmy

dreams,butInevertoldanyoneaboutitsinceI



thoughtitwasonlyadream,butnotherewas

somethingbehindthedream.Learningthat

Nobuntuisaprincessreallyshookmepeople,even

mybonesbecamestiffnina.Imean,helloIam

datingaPrincessawholeflippenPrincess.Ican't

waittoseeZweli'sfacewhentheybreakthenews

tohim.Hhe,hewillnotwanttoshowhisfaceasfor

KhethiweyenashewouldbewashingNobuntu's

feet,Icanpictureitall.AndMbuso'sarrivalwasnot

expected,butwhatIcantellyouthoughisthatheis

anewdifferentpersonheismorehumblenowI

wonderwhathappenedinAmericathathumbled

himlikethis.Idon'twanttolie,ithurtsalittle

knowingthatIamnotSambulo'sFatherafterso

muchFather&sonbondwehadithurts,butIam

stillhisuncle,andIlovehimthesame.Amanda

wasreallyderteminedtogetmeback.ImagineifI

choseher&SambulooverNobuntu,whatwouldbe

becomingofmenow?Iwould'veprobablybea

laughingstock,andnothavingtheloveofmylife.

Yoh.



“ThathanawumqhelenesihlalosakhoNkanyiso”.

(Takeyourcrown,andyourthrone)Ilookathim,

andlookbackattheTV.“Ican'tbelievethatIam

goingtobeafather-in-lawofaPrincess.Me

MvelinqangiDube.Doyouknowwhatthismeans”?

Mbuso:“Tellusbabawedon'tknowwhatitmeans”.

Him:“ThismeansthatIwillbedriveneverywhereI

wanttogosomethingofwhichyouboysneverdo

formeeversinceyouwereborn.I,too,willbe

treatedlikeaKingI'msureit'snicetohavepeople

bowingbeforeyou,andcallingyouyourMajesty,

hhayimaarnitgivesthatthingyouknow.Boys,we

arein-lawswithroyaltyyoumuststartbeingon

yourbehaviorallthetime,anddon'tImeandon't

tarnishourimagebyembarrassingusinpublic.We

haveahighstandardtomaintainnow”.Me,andthe

boyslookateachother,andgiggles.“Peoplehere

betterstartcallingmeyourMajesty,androllouta

whitecarpetformetowalkon”.Ican'tholditin



anymore,Iburstoutwithlaughter,andtheguys

followed.

Ziyanda:“Dad,youneedtotoneitdownmaarn”.

Him:“Tonedownwhat?Youwantmetohidethat

I'maFather-in-lawofaPrincess?Iwillnotdoit,

peoplefromthisneighborhoodwillknowmevery

welldalabasinyaza.Wearelevellingupnow.Okay,

jokedaside.Nkanyiso,pleasetakecareofthisgirlI

likedhertheveryfirsttimeyoushowedmeher

picturetherewassomethingaboutherthatIsaw.

SheisnothinglikeanyoftheDubewivessheisrare

gem.Pleaseprotecther&supportheratalltimes.I

knowyou'vemessedupinthepast,butthistime

arounddon'tdothatsamemistake.Iunderstand

thatwealllearnfromourmistakes,butsome

peopletendstorepeatthesamemistaketwice,and

regretagain.Don'trepeatwhatyoudidinthepast.

Thatincludesallofyouboys.Makewisedecision,

butbeforeyoudecidedthink‘STOP-Stop,think,



observe,andproceed.Youareadultsnow,andyou

knowthatactionscomeswithconsequencesstart

makingwisedecisions”.

Ziyanda:“Wehearyoudad.Thankyouforthe

wordsofencouragementwewillalwayscherish

them”.

Him:“Anotherthing;don'tbringyourwifewhenwe

gotothevillage.Wedon'twantherfaintingseeking

attentionlikeshedidearlieron,becausewewill

ignoreher,andcontinuegreetingourpeoplelikethe

royalsweare.HhayiMfanawami,yourwifehas

dramafordays”.Hestandsup.“Mbuso.Welcome

backhomesonagain.Youweremissed,nowletme

leaveyouboystocatchup”.Hewalksoutleaving

us.

Mbuso:“ThanksGod.Yourdadcanbetoomuch

maarn,Imeansureisactinglikearoyalelder.Did

youseehiswalk”?Weallburstoutwithlaughter.



Nkosi:“Walkofroyalty.Wewillneverheartheend

ofthis,likeever”.

Ziyanda:“Atleastwearenotstayingwithhimwe

won'tgettohearhimtalkingaboutroyalty,it's

boringnow”.

Me:“Tellmeaboutit”.Wecontinuechattingabout

randomthingsnjee...

★★Β

NOBUNTU

Thedooropens,andtheladiesstepinlaughing,but

theirsmiledisappearassoonastheireyeslandson

me,honestlyIdon'tcareaboutthem.Amandais

withthemtoo.



“Hi”.Thembekaistheonegreeting.

“Hello”.Irespond,andcontinueeating.Theysettle

down,butGinaheadsstraighttothebedroom

clickinghertongueloudenoughformetohear.

Mxm,asifIcareabouther.

Emma:“Whatahecticeveningitwas.Somepeople

reallygothroughalotoutthere,itwaseyeopening”.

Thembeka:“Theweekendofrevelation.Andwena

Amanda,howcouldyoutesttheundergroundgang

likethat?WhydidyoulieaboutNkanyisobeing

Sambulo'sfather?Oryouhadhopesthatonceyou

tellhimthatthechildishishewilltakeyouback,

hheyouarereallydrunkmoghel.Don'tyouknow

thatababydoesn'tkeepaman?EvenifSambulo

washischildhewasstillgoingtochoosea

Princess”.



Nelisiwe:“StopitThembeka.Can'twetalkabout

anythingelse”?

Me:“Howaboutwetalkaboutwhywereyou

stealingmywine”?Theyalllookatme,andnotsay

athing.Idon'tthinktheywilltellmewhytheywere

stealingit.“Talkhanioryouarecurrentlydeaf”?

Thembeka:“Wewerethirsty,andwehadnowineSo,

Emmasuggestedthatwetakesomewinefromyour

bagsinceshesawthem.Well,weweregoingtopay

thembackthough”.

Me:“Youbetterpaymenow,andcleanupthe

carpet.Whatwassohardinaskingmenicelyto

borrowyouwine”.

Nelisiwe:“Wedon'tlikeyou,sowedidnotseeany

reasontoborrowwinefromyou”.Ilaugh.



Me:“AndyouthinkIcarewhetherIlikeyou,ornot?

Idon'tcaresisi.Infact,youknowwhatyoucango,

andtakethreebottlesofwinebecauseIcanseeit

inyourlipsthatyouarethirsty,anddon'tpayitback.

Takeitasagiftfrommetoyou”.

Her:“Wearenotyourcharitycasewewillnottake

yourwines”.

Me:“Suityourselvesthen”.Idon'thavetimeto

entertainthem,IwonderifCrecentiaknowsthatshe

isaproductofrape?Idonotevenwanttoimagine

howshewillreacttothenewsoncetheybreak

themtoher,andIalsodon'twishtopresent,butI

don'tthinktheymusttellheryazi,notwhilesheis

stillhospitalizedphelaanythingcanhappentoher,

eishthisisbad.Butmayshebestrongoncethey

breakthenewstoher...Khethiwe!Yourdayisnear...
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NKANYISO

Theweekendisover,Sambulo'sceremonywent



wellhim&Mbusohaveclickedalready,theyare

indeedportrayingaFather&sonrelationship.

Amanda,isjustnotinalignedwithallofthisthat's

happeningIguessapartofherreallywanted

Sambulotobemine,Iwishedthattoobutlifehasa

manualofitsown.OnedayIwillhaveaminime.

AndIhopethatSambulowillnotforgetallthatIdid

forhimashisuncle,I'veplayedmypartashisuncle.

“Don'tworrybroonedaythatwillbeyouwithyour

littleroyalrascals.Iknowhowfondyouwereof

him”.Ziyandatellsmethisputtinghishandonmy

shoulder.Ilaugh,andslightlypunchhiminhisarm.

“Iknowman.Onedayindeed”.

Him:“Whataweekenditwas,yaziIdidnotexpectit

toturnoutthewayitdid.Alotwasrevealed,butthe

Royalrevelationwastheonethatshockedusall”.



Me:“ThatoneIcansee.ButGinabeing

Ntombizodwa'sdaughterIneversawitcoming.At

all”.

Him:“Thatwasindeedarealshocker”.Oh,yes

DabulizizwerevealedthatGinaisNtombizodwa's

daughter,ofwhichcameasashocktoeveryone

sinceshesaidthatNtombizodwacouldn'tbearkids

fortheKing.Questionsarose,we'vebeenasking

eachother“buthow”?.Anyway,Dabulizizwe

clarifiedthatforusshesaidtheirwombstogether

withNangomso'swereclosedbytheirancestors

sincetheywerenotthechosenonesfortheKing,of

whichmeanstheybothcomefromaroyal,but

NtombizodwawasadoptedbyNangomso'sfamily

sincetheywerefriends,andshedidn'treallyhavea

familyafterherparentspassing.IhopeImake

sense,becauseifnotthenWawu.When

Ntombizodwawasbanishedfromthevillageshe

wenttostayinanothervillage,andthat'swhenshe

fellpregnantwithGinaIguessthatvillagewas

advancedintermsofeducationandstuffbecause



Ziyanda&Ginametinuniversity,andcomingto

thinkofitGinaneverspokeaboutherfamilykahle

kahlewedon'tknowherrootsofwhichmakesme

wonderwhowerethose“uncle”whotookthe

LobolamoneywhentheelderswenttopayLobola

forher.

Me:“SpeakingofthisGinaissue.Whoexactlywere

thoseuncleswhotooktheLobolamoneyifher

motherstaysinthevillage”?

Him:“Idon'tknowman.Ithinkshebribedthemto

beherunclesIwillhavetoaskher,andshebetter

tellmethetruth”.

Me:“Shewilltellyouthetruthifshereallylovesyou,

ifnotthensheisnottherightwomanforyou”.

Him:“ButIlovehermanIreallydo,butshemust

alsotellmethetruthaboutherrealidentitymaybe



hernameisnotevenGina,maybekeEvelina”.I

laugh.

Me:“Tholukuthiyhey”.

Him:“Thenthere'syourfatherSmiso.Hhayi,that

oldmanistoomuchespeciallywiththisroyalthing.

Your‘highness’your‘majesty’.Henowdemands

respect”.

Me:“Thattimethere'salongwaytogobeforewe

areofficiallyroyalty,sibephakathiwithinthebows,

andwalkingontheredcarpet”.Weburstoutwith

laughter.

Him:“JustlikeFatherwearegoingtoenter

Buhlebezuluvillageinstylewiththatsignaturewalk

ofhis”.Laughing.



Me:“Theyarenotreadyforus.Heregoesyour

FatherwithhisroyaltywalkI'msureheisgoingto

bragtotheunclesagain”.Welaugh.

Him:“Wewillneverheartheendofthis”!

Me:“That'swhyweareleavingtonightbecausewe

willbeeatingRoyalthisroyalthat”.Helaughs.

Him:“Whynotleavetomorrow”?

Me:“IhavealotofthingstodobeforeMonday”.

Him:“Likehavingsexwithyourwoman”?

Me:“Manwhat?No.Thereareotherthingsthatare

importantmorethansex”.



Him:“Hmmmm,ifyousaysobrother.Let'sgo,and

confrontGina”.

Me:“Idon'tthinkthat'sagoodideaforyouto

confrontheralone.Whydon'tyoucallafamily

meeting,andaskherwiththeelderspresentother

thanaskingheronyourownshemightlietoyou,

andknowingyou-youwillbelievehersheisyour

wifeafterall”?

Him:“Youhaveapointthere,letmego,andtalkto

dadplusheiswiththeelders”.Hewalksaway,and

Mnqobicomesandjoinme.

“In-law”.

Me:“Yes,in-law”.

Him:“AsjikelaestoloI'mcravingforabunnychow”.



Me:“Let'sgo”.Igetupfrommychair,andwewalk

outoftheyardgoingtotheshop.I,too,I'mcraving

foraperi-peribunnychowwithsomeHeineken.We

gettoMamaZfastfoodjointit'sjust5houses

awayfrommine.WeorderourBunnychows,and

moveasidemakingspaceavailablefortheother

customers.Someonetapsmeonmyshoulder,I

turntolookandit'sSimphiwemychildhoodex-

girlfriendshehasn'tchangedonebit.

“HeyNkanyiso”.Shegreetsmewithabigsmile

plasteredonherface,andattemptstohugme,butI

stopher,andstepaside.

“Hello,andnohuggingplease”.Shegasps.

Her:“Urh...m.Wow.Okay.Howhaveyoubeen”?

Shefoldsherarms.



Me:“Good”.Shenods.

Her:“YouknowwhenIheardthatyouwerearoundI

washopingthatyouwouldcome,andseeme”.

Me:“Comeandseeyou?WhywouldIdothat?You

&IarenothingSimphiwe”.

Her:“Yeah,Iguess.Butwesharedalottogether,

andyouweremyfirstandthere'sasayingthatsays

‘Youneverforgetyourfirst’guessIdidn'tforget

you”.Ilaugh.

Me:“ThattimeI'velongforgottenaboutyour

existence,andI'veevenforgottenthatIwasyour

first”.

Her:“Oh,wow.Th...You'vechanged...Alot,urh...

Okay.So,howhaslifebeentreatingyou”?



Me:“Yoh,hhayisisi.Lifeistreatingmegood,thank

you”.

Her:“I...”.Icuthershort.

Me:“Iamnotreallyinthemoodtoexchangewords

withyoupleasedowhatyoucameheretodo,and

leavemealone”.Mnqobichuckles.Shelooksat

Mnqobi,thenatme.

Her:“Sorryforbeinganuisance,bye”.Sheturnson

herfeet,andwalkawaywithatailinbetweenher

legsIdon'tknowwhattailthough.

Mnqobi:“Therewasnoneedforyoutoberudeto

herNkanyiso”.

Me:“Ihadeveryrighttoberudetoher,trustmeon



thisone,orelseshewouldn'thaveleftifIcontinued

entertaininghershewould'vecontinuedbringingup

thepast,nxasies”.Henods,andlaughs.

Him:“Ihopewewon'tbebumpingintomoreof

yourex'sbecausewawu”.

Me:“Iknowhowtodealwiththem.Tellmehere;do

youthinkaweddingbandwillmakemyleftsecond

fingercute”?Helooksatmeforfewsecondsthen

laughs.

Him:“Ifitmeansyourex'snotapproachingyou

thenI'mgame.So,areyougoingtoengageyourself

orwhat”?Hai,kantyhowisthisman.Webothburst

outwithlaughter.Heissuchafool...

★★Β



NOBUNTU

Thereatmosphereinthisroomisverytense.KuH

Hektik.Thebig5arereallygoingthroughthemost

shameafterfindingoutthattheir3rdsisterwifeis

thatevilwoman'sdaughterthatDabulizizwewas

talkingaboutturnedtheirbacksonher.Theyare

sittinginthebedroomwhileShe,issittingwithme

hereintheloungelookingoutsidethewindowher

legsareshaking,andtearswellinguphereyes.It

seemslikeshewashidingthissecretallalong,she

wasactuallylivingalifeofliesbecausewhen

Dabulizizwepointedherandtoldhertotell

everyonewhowaspresentthetruthaboutwhom

shereallyis,shedidn't,shedeniedshesaidshe

doesn'tknowwhattruthisDabulizizweistalking

about,erh.AndIquotewhatDabulizizwesaid;

“Youngwoman.Whoisyourmother”?PointingGina

whilethesnakewasbusyhissing.



“Mymotherdied”.Hervoicewastrembling.

Dabulizizwe:“Whereisyourmother”!Shestartled.

Her:“Graveyard.Tha...That'swheresheisat”.

Dabulizizweshookherhead.

Dabulizizwe:“Unamanga”!Roaring.“Yourmotheris

stillalive,andlivinginKwashushuvillagehername

isNtombizodwaNdawondesistertoNangomso

Ndawonde,butherrightfulsurnamebybirthis

Ntshangase.Nginamangayini”?Haike,shestarted

shaking,anddidwhatsheknowsbest“passingout”

justbecauseshedidn'twanttoconfirmifwhat

Dabulizizwesaidwastrue,orwhat.Hha,unedrama

losis.

Nangomso'sfamilytookherinwhenherparents

diedinacaraccident,andherfamilydidnotwantto

takeherinsinceshewasarebelliouschild.Oneof



theeldersadvisedNangomso'sfathertotakeherin

sinceshewasbestoffriendswithNangomso,and

Nangomso'smotherwasveryfondher.Theygrew

upknownassistersbythecommunitytheyeven

attendedschool&universitytogether,soyeah

that'showitallhappened.ButIstilldon'tknowwhy

Ginahatesmethismuch,it'sbiggerthanher

fightingAmanda'sbattlesonherbehalf,there'sa

heavyreasonastowhyshehatesmethismuch,

arghsuchaboresheis.There'saknockatthedoor

Iwonderwhoisit,IattendtoitanditsZiyanda.

“Yourhighness”.Heslightlybowshishead,andI

laugh.

“Aveuphapha.Heretoseethewife”?

Him:“Yeah,actuallytheeldersarerequestingher

presence”.IlookatGinathenhim.



Me:“Comeonin”.Istepasideashegetsinsidethe

room.

Him:“Babe,theeldersarerequestingforyour

presenceinthelounge”.Shejustlooksathimtears

streamingdownhercheeks.“Whyareyoucrying

now”?

Me:“Letmegiveyoutwosomespace”.

Him:“No.Youarenotgoinganywhere,Ginaneeds

topullherselftogether,andcomeandexplaintothe

familywhoshereallyisandwheredoesshecome

fromexactly.Shehasalotofexplainingtodotothe

family,sheliedtousaboutheridentity”.He

releasesadeepbreath,thenlookatGina.“Gina,if

youstillwantourmarriagetowork,thenyouwill

pullyourselftogether,andgracemyfamilywith

yourpresencewithimmediateeffect”.Helooksat

hershakinghisheadthenwalkoutbangingthe

doorbehindhim.Ginastandsupwipinghertears.



“It'snowornever”.Shesaystoherselfmorelike

whispering,butIheardher.Shepullsdownher

dress,thenshewalksout.Ihearsomewhispering

behindmeitcanonlybethebig5,argh.Myphone

rings,andit'sSnikelelo.

“Ngwana”.

“Heybabe,howareyou”?

Me:“I'mgoodlove.You”?

Her:“I'mnotgood,butIwillbe.I'mbacksweets

wanttograbacupofcoffeewithmuffins”?

Me:“Iwouldlovetoo,butunfortunatelyI'mnot

aroundI'matthein-laws”.



Her:“Suchabummer.Ihopetheyarenotslaving

youthere”.Ilaugh.

Me:“Notatallbabe,don'tworry”.

Her:“Alright.Pleasedoletmeknowwhenyouare

backIhavealottosharewithyou.Anyway,letme

tryModiegimaybeshemightsqueezemein-inher

plans.Bye,Iloveyou”.

Me:“Passmygreetingstoher,andIloveyoutoo”.

Hangingup.Someoneclapshandsbehindme,I

mentallyrollmyeyes.

“Iknewthatyouweretoogoodtobetrue.Whowas

thatyouweretalkingtoo”?Emmaasksmefolding

herarmsbeforeme.



Me:“Howisthatanyofyourbusiness?Didn'tyour

parentsteachyousomemannersnottoeavesdrop

inotherpeople'sconversation?Youlacksome

mannersyoulittlesanaMabish.Nexttimelearnto

mindyourownbusiness,andstopstealingthings

thatdon'tbelongtoyou.Wenauyiyonkelento.A

stealer,agossiper,enhlekyouareamessyasis.Get

outofmyfaceyoudisgustme,nxa”.Shegapesnot

believingthatIjustsaidthat.“Inyourfacebabe”.

Thembekapeepsthroughthedoorlaughing.

“Uyaphapha.Theyservedyouyourmannersona

silverplatter”.Emmaisfumingwithanger,she

flareshernosethenwalkbacktothebedroomin

defeat.Thembekaisbusylaughingather.Sighs,I

amsooverthisweekendIneedmycomfortable

space.Iwonderwhat'sgoingoninthehouse,

Hmmm...

★★Β
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5minuteslaterGinastillhasn'tsaidathingsheis

busyplayingwithherfingerslookingdown,herlegs

shaking.

“Hheysisiwedon'thavethewholeday.Talk”!Uncle

Ben.

“Hhayikeangisazimina.Ziyanda,talktoyour

womanbeforeIbashherheadwiththisknobkierie”.

UncleSthembiso.

Ziyanda:“Gina.Pleasetellusthetruth.Telluswho

youreallyare”.

Mveli:“Anddon'tforgettotelluswhothosemen

werethattooktheLobolamoneyonyourbehalf.

Yerrr,youbribeoldmentopretendtobeyour



uncles?Nowonderyoufaintsomuchit'sbecause

ofyourlies,theyarechokeslammingyou.They

finallycaughtupwithyougirly.Now,talk”.Shestill

ain'tsayinganything,thisisfrustratinghonestly.

Ben:“Haike.ThisneedsDabulizizwe'sPythonto

squeezethetruthoutofyou.Infact,Nkosikhonago

andgetherforusIwantthePythontocrushthe

truthoutofGina.Shehasdonedidmakingusfools,

wegavestrangerslotofmoney,andforwhat?I

should'veknownthattherewassomethingwrong

withthoseoldwrinkledfacedmenwhenthey

chargedusthatheftyamount,Yerrr.Ifeelrobbed”.

Mvelilaughs,anotsousuallaughofhis.Weall

lookathimsurprised.

Him:“ThiswillbemyRoyallaughtergoingforward.

AndstoplyingBen.Youwereverykindenoughto

givethemthemoneybecauseyoualreadyhadyour

eyesonthatfakeAuntofhers,youwantedtoshoot

yourshot,butshepolitelyrejectedyou.Sisi,youare



wastingourtimestartsinging”.Myphonerings.

“Pleaseexcuseme”.Igetupfrommyseat,and

walkoutsidetoanswerwhoeveriscallingmeIam

abouttoanswerwhenmyphonestopsringing.Let

meseewhowascalling,itwasSnikeleloIwonder

whywasshecallingifit'simportantshewillcallme

again.I'mabouttogetinsidethehousewhenmy

phonerings.

“Snikelelo”.Iwalkbackoutside.Sheissniffing.

“Snikelelo.Areyouokay?What'swrong”?

“I'msorry”.Shehangsup.Itrycallingheragain,but

sheain'tansweringmycallsletmecallModiegi

maybesheknowssomethingherphonetoorings

unanswered,maybesheisbusy.Nowwhat?Itry

callingSnikeleloagain,andthistimesheanswers.

Me:“ThanksGod.Iwassoworried.What'sgoingon?



Whywereyoucrying”?Shebreaksdownoverthe

phone,andsheishiccuping.“TalktomeSnikelelo,

what'sgoingon?Whyareyoucrying”?

Her:“I'msorry.She'sgone”.Shecontinuestocry.

Me:“Whoisgone”?

Her:“Modiegi.Modiegipassedon.Hek...”.Idon't

evenwaitforhertofinishtalking,I'vealreadycut

thecallIruntotheroomwhereNobuntuis,Ipush

thedoorandIfindhersippingonsomewine.She

putstheglassdownassoonassheseesthestate

I'min,mymindisgoingcrazymyheadfeelslikeit's

abouttoexplode.

“YiniMnqobi?Talktome”.Thebig5comesoutof

thebedroom.Ikickthecouchgroaningindefeat.

“YiniMnqobi!Talktome”!Sheisonherfeetnow.



Me:“WeneedtogonowNobuntu.Packyourthings”!

Her:“Youcan'tjustordermearoundMnqobi.Talk

tomewhat'sgoingon”!

Me:“It's...It'sModiegi.Shepassedon”.

Her:“What?Whathappened”?Sheisalready

stuffingherthingsinhersuitcaseoneoftheBig5

broughtitforher.

Me:“Wewillfindoutoncewegethome”.Iwalkout

oftheroomleavingherpacking.Igetinsidethe

house,andtheyarestillforcingGinatotalk.

“Apologiesmyelders,butIneedtogetgoing

somethinghappenedbackathome.Ireallyneedto

go,I'mtakingNobuntuwith”.Itellthemallthis

alreadywalkingoutIcanhearfootstepsbehindme

thatcouldonlybeNkanyiso.Nobuntugetsinside

thehousetobidherfarewelltotheelders.Theywill



followmebehindme,butthenonceIgettherewhat

amIgoingtodo?Dammit!I'vefailedher,I'vefailed

toprotecther.Ishould'vetoldhersoonerhowIfelt

abouther,nowit'stoolate.SheisgoneIwillnever

gettoseeherprettysmilethatalwaysbrightened

outtheroomgivingtheroomthatwarmfeeling.I

willnevergettohearherblessedvoicesingingme

alullaby...Heavenhasgaineditselfanangel,Iallow

mytearstofallfreely.Heavenreallycouldn'twait

foryou...

Pleasecontinueto...
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SnikelelosentusModiegi'shomeaddressthat's

whereshesaidwewillfindthem(churchmembers)

I'vealsobeenkeepingintouchwithMnqobimaking

surethatheisokay,especiallyafterthewayhehas

beendriving.Hewasdrivinglikeamadman,butby

thegraceofGodhearrivedsafelyIcanseehiscar

alreadyparkedhere,Iwonderwhathappenedto

Modiegi.WestepoutofthecarsoonasSnikelelo

seesmeshegetsupfromherchair,andwalk

towardsme,Ipullherintoatightembraceasshe

getstomesheletsitallout.Ihushher.

“Letitalloutbabe.Cryasmuchasyoucan”.

Nkanyisokissesmycheek,andexcusehimself.

Peoplearegoingin&outoftheyardofferingtheir



condolences,andaloudpiercingcrybreaksout

frominsidethehouse.Itbetterbenothermother

becauseshesoldhertothatoldabusivedeaconI

wouldn'tbesurprisedifhe'stheonewhokilled

ModiegiincoldbloodModiegiportrayedhimasa

monsterafterall.

“She'sgoneNobuntu.Hekilledherthatbastard

killedher.Hestabbedhermultipletimes,thenkilled

himselftoo.Youshould'veseenherwounds

Nobuntu,theyweresodeep.Hekilledherafter

choppingoffhertongue”.Iwidenmyeyes.

Me:“What?Howevilcanhebe,yethewasavery

respecteddeaconinyourchurch,talkaboutawolf

inasheepclothing.Whofoundherbody”?

Her:“Idid,andthat'snotall.Let'sgo,andsitdown

sothatItellyoueverythingIamstilltraumatized”.

Wewalktowhereshewassitting,andwesettle

down,Igreettheotherfellowchurchmembers.



“Waterorjuice”?

Me:“None.I'mfine,thankyou”.Shenods.

Her:“So,aftercallingyouIcalledher,butherphone

wasringingunansweredthenIdecidedtodrive

there.Igetthere,andknockbutnooneisanswering,

yetthekitchendoorwasslightlyopen.Thething

aboutwheretheystayisthatthehousesarefar

apartyoubasicallycan'thearwhat'shappening

nextdoornomatterhowmuchyouscream,Idon't

evenknowwhyJohnthedeacondecidedtostay

therewhereashehasabighouseinthelocation.

Anyway,Ipushedthedoorwideopen,andinvited

myselfinIcalledhernamestilltherewasno

response,sinceIknewwhereherroomisIwentto

it,andwhenIsawherbodylyingtherecoveredina

blanketIquicklyrushedtoher.Iremovedthe

blankets,whenIsawhowherbodylookslike

everythingcameoutIthrewupeverythingthatIate.

Thescenewassickening,butIhadtobebrave.Her



bodyhadstabbedwounds,herheartwastakenout,

herbreastswerecutoff,herthroatwasslithered,

andwhenIinspectedherlowerbodythewere

needlesontopofhervaginaandsomeblack

powdersmearedaroundhervaginalwalls.Ithinka

ritualtookplace,butwhatshockedmemoreisthe

factthattherewasnoblood.ThenIwenttocheck

onJohndeacon'sstudy,andIfoundhimdeada

bottlecontainingredliquidinsideitwasfoundnext

tohim,Icalledthepolicewhothencalledthe

ambulance”.Wawu,sofakhadeaconJohn

amputatedher?Sies.Butwhy?Wait,whydidn't

Snikeleloseethiscoming?Sheisaprophetessright?

Sheshould'veseenitcoming,ormaybeher

prophecyisselective?Hhayi,letmejustaskher.

Now,thisbringsmetothechurchasawhole;what

exactlyaretheypractisingbecausetomethis

seemsliketheypracticeevilrituals,keSatanism

fela.

Me:“That'spureevilSnikelelo.Mayheburninhell!

Kantywena,didn'tyouseeherdeathsinceyouare



aprophetess”?Shesighs.

Her:“Nope.God,didn'trevealanythingtome.But

oneoftheprayerwarriorsdidforeseeherdeath,

andhedidtellModiegi,andtoldhertomoveoutof

thathouseandsaveherselfbecausesheisgoingto

dieapainfuldeath,thesadthingaboutitisthathe

onlytoldherthismorning,notknowingthatitwas

alreadytoolate.Modiegi'sdeathhavealreadybeen

approvedbythemanabove”.

Me:“Wawu.SometimesIreallydon'tunderstand

howGodworksyazi,Imean.Whywouldheallow

oneofthepowerfulprayerwarriorstodielikethis”?

Her:“Godknewusbeforewewereborn.So,heis

theonewhoalsoknowwhenwearegoingtodie,

theisnodisputingthat.Allwegottodoisaccept,

heal,andmoveoneventhoughitwilltaketimeas

theysay‘timehealsallwounds”.Doesitreally?I

thinkTFnot...



Me:“WasJohnaritualist,orwhat”?

Her:“Idon'tknow,ormaybethedevilusedhim

phelatheywereinlove”.Ishakemyhead,Iguess

Modiegididn'ttellherwhatgoesbehindthescenes.

ShewasconvincedbythefinalproductModiegi

displayedbeforethem.

Me:“Haike,ifyousayso.ButIstillthinkthatyou

mustdigdeepaboutyourchurchmaarnthere's

somethingoffishbyallofthis.Whatdidtheelders

ofthechurchsay?Thepastor”?

Her:“Theysaidnothingotherthansaying‘RIP’.The

pastoristootraumatizedheisstilltryingtoprocess

itall.Andthereisnothingoffishaboutthatchurch,

Godwouldn'thaveledmethereiftherewas

somethingoffaboutit.So,pleaseNobuntu.There's

nothingoffishaboutthechurch”/



Me:“Fine.Butthereissomethingoffishaboutyour

churchleaderske,afterallachurchisjusta

buildingthere'snothingoffishaboutit,butthe

occupiersofit”.

Her:“Stopaccusingthechurchleadersaboutthings

youhavenoproofofyoumightfindyourselfinhot

water”.Mxm...

Me:“Istillsaydigdeepaboutthischurchofyours,

andstopbeingignorantlikeme.Iamoneignorant

womanevenifthesignsareinmyfaceIstillignore

themdon'tbelikeme.Justtry,youmightbe

surprisedaboutwhatyoufind,excuseme”.Igetup

fromthechair,andgoandlookforMnqobiIfind

himtalkingwithsomefellowchurchmembers

Nkanyisoisrightnexttohim,Igreetthem,andthey

greetback.Mnqobi'seyesarebloodshotredhe

must'vecriedtoomuchshame.



“Sheisgonesissheisreallygone.Ishould've

savedherNobuntu,Ishould'veprotectedher,but

I'vefailed”.

Me:“Youdidnotfail.She,too,ispartlytobeblamed

sheshould'vespokenoutsooner,butthenGod

doeshisownthingthewayheseesfitifhewanted

youtosaveherhewould'veallowedyoutoo,but

nope.Hiswillisdone,whatyouneedtodonowisto

acceptthatsheisgone,sheisdeadandhasgained

aseatnexttoGodinheaven.Whatifshewas

askingGodtotakeherlife,andspareherthepain

shegoesthrougheverydaywhenevershewas

praying”?Hesighs,andshrugs.

Him:“Maybeshewasyouwillneverknow.Butit

hurtslittleoneit'slikesomeonesmashedmyheart

withahammer”.Hhayike,suchexaggeration.“I

wonderhowdidJohnfeelwhenhewasdoingall

thatevilritualtoher.Didn'thehaveaconscience?

Didheenjoyhearingherscreaming,andbegging



himforherlife?Begginghimtostop?Theworst

partaboutitis,howdoyouripsomeone'sheart

whilstalive?Wheredidhetakeherprivateparts?

Whatwasgoingonthroughhismindwhenhedid

allthat”?Ihonestlydon'tknowhowtoanswerhim

becausenosanepersonwoulddowhatdeacon

Johndid,ormaybehewashighonsomething,or

possessedbytheevil.Mxm,whatamIsaying?He

wasevilhimself.

Me:“It'strulysadhey”.

Him:“Seeinghermotherbrokenlikethatit's

saddening,shehasbeencryingeversincetheytold

herthenewssheisreallydevastated”.Ilaughso

loudforeveryonetohearme.Mnqobi,andhis

fellowchurchmembersstareitmewonderingasto

whyamIlaughing.

Me:“Whichmother?Theverysamemotherwho

soldhertodeaconJohnwhenshewasjust15



yearsold?Theverysamemotherwhorejectedher,

andtoldhertobekezelaandobeyherhusbandatall

costwhenshecamecryingtoher?Theverysame

womanwhotoldhernottotellanyoneabouther

maritalaffairs,butbottlethemup?Sheisnota

mothersheisamonster!Shebetterstopwiththe

faketearsbecauseshekilledherowndaughter,she

sentstraighttoalion'sden.Ihopeshechokeson

hertears,RHA!Siesmaarn”.Iturntowalkaway

whenIseeawomanstandingatthedoorwithher

handcoveringhermouth,itsModiegi'smothershe

ishermother'sdaughterindeedtheylooktoo

identical,liketheyaretwins.“Nkanyisoyouwillfind

meinthecar”.Iwalkawaynotlookingatanyone.

Howdareshecrywhereasshe'stheonewhosent

herdaughterstraighttothedevilhimself?MayGod

rainthunderonher.

★★Β

MNQOBI



AfterthebombNobuntuthrewateveryoneshocked

themallexceptme,sinceIknowwhatshedid.One

ofthechurchwomanwalkuptoherIdon'teven

knowhernamebecausesheneverfrequentchurch,

shecomesonceinabluemoon.

“Masello.Isitalltrue?Whatthatyounggirlsaid

wasitalltrue?Andpleasedon'tlie”.Sheasksher

calmly.Masellojustlookather,andnotsayathing

allshedoesiscrying.“Masello,isitalltrue?Ifyou

don'twanttotellme,infact,allofushereIguess

youwilltelltheJudgesatcourt”.Shelet'soutaloud

sob,anddropstothefloor.

“Youractingskillwon'thelpyouMasello.Tellusthe

truth.MaybeIwillfinallyfindoutwhyyoualways

refusedmetalkingtoModiegiallinthenameof

‘sheisamarriedwoman’.Youdidn'twantanyoneat

churchtotalktoher,yini?Wereyouscaredthatshe

wasgoingtotelluseverything?Wereyou



protectingyourownreputationattheexpenseof

yourdaughter'semotional&physicalpain?Infact,

whydidn'tthewomencommitteedetectthat

somethingwaswrongwithModiegi”?Mam'Sibeko

asksher.Weareallwaitingforhertoanswer,this

feelslikesDéjàVutome.ExactlylikeGinanot

sayinganythingIwonderifshefinallytoldthemthe

truth,orwhat.

“I'mso...rry”.That'sallshesays.

Woman1:“Youaresorry?Sorryforwhatexactly?

WillyoursorrybringModiegiback?Willit”?She

shakesherhead.“YouareoneeviloneMasello.

Whydidyousellyourdaughtertoanoldmanlike

John”?

Mam'Sibeko:“Shewon'tansweryou.Wewilldeal

withherafterherdaughter'sburial.Youwillknow

uswellMaselloafterthefuneral”!



“I...Iwaspayingoffadebt”.Everyonedivertstheir

attentiontoherasshesaysthesewords,finallyshe

istalking.“Adebtthatwetookyearsback.We(her,

andherhusband)werefinanciallystranded,our

housewasonavergeofbeingrepossessed,we

basicallyhadnothingsincemyhusbandinvested

alloursavingstosomecontainerscompany

everythingseemedlegitaboutit.Wewaited,and

waitedforthecompanytocontactus,butthey

neverdid,whenwedidsomefollowupwefound

thatthecompanywasascamitnolongerexisted.

Therewerealotofuswhowerescammed,sinceit

wasalosingbattlewedecidedtolettheissuego.

Wedidfineforthecoupleofdays,butthenthings

startedtotakeanunexpectedu-turn.Myhusband

triedborrowingmoneyfromthebank,butthey

refusedgivingus.So,myhusband'sfriend

introducedustoJohnMashiane(thedeacon).We

borrowedmoneyfromhim,andwetoldhimthatwe

willpayhimbackwithinterestonceourbusiness

thatwewantedtostartpickedup,butthatbusiness



crumbledbeforeitcanevenpickup.Haike,we

didn'tknowhowweweregoingtopayhimback

sincewedidn'thaveanyincome”.Shetakesadeep

breath,andlookuptryingtopushhertearsback.

Woman:“Someonepleasebringheraglassof

water”.Oneoftheyounggirlshurriestothekitchen

togetwaterforher.

Her:“Myhusbandwenttopleadwithhimtogiveus

fewmoremonths,andwewillpayhimback.He

understoodandtoldustocomeandfellowshipwith

himattheirchurch,wedidn'tseeaproblemwith

thatIwasconvincedthathewasagoodmansince

heinvitedustochurch,anddidn'tdemandhis

money”.Thegirlcomesbackwiththewater,and

givesittoher.“Thankyou”.Shetakesfewsips.“3

yearsdownthelinehestarteddemandinghis

money,andwetoldhimthatwestilldon'thaveit.

Yoh,hestartedbeingaggressiveModiegiwas

already15bythen,butshewasnotattendingthe



churchwithusshewasattendingsomewhereelse.

HedemandedthatModiegicomeandjoinusatthe

churchshecan'tgotoaseparatechurchwhilstwe

asherparentsarechurchingathischurch.Aike,we

agreedkantyhehadsomethingelseinmymind.

Sincewecouldn'tpayhim,hesaidthatwemustpay

himbygivinghimModiegitobehiswifeonceshe

reaches30...”.

“Yhey!Kwenzakalanila?Whyareyousurrounding

mywifeasiftheyareslaughteringacow?Move.

Moveawayfrommywife”!Modiegi'sdadroarsall

thewayfromthegate.Maselloquicklystandsup,

andhurriestothehouse.It'slikeshe'sscaredofher

husband,orImightbewrong.“Mywifeissupposed

tobemourningforourdaughter,andyouarebusy

surroundingher?Howdareyouaccusemywifeof

killingModiegi?Heronlydaughter,howdareyou?I

wantallofyououtofmyyardatthisinstant”!No

onemoves.“Oh,okay.WaithereI'mcoming”.He

quicklydashesinsidethehouse.



“Thisisnotgoodletmeleave”.Commentsone.

Hhayike,thenModiegi'sfathershowsupatthe

doorwithaguninhishand.Heringstwoshotsin

theair,andweallscatterindifferentdirections.

Yeerrr,thismanjustwhenwewereabouttoreach

theclimaxofthestoryhehadtocome,andruinit.I

wonderwhocalled/toldhimthatwearegatheredin

hisyard,butwewerenotaccusinghiswifeofkilling

Modiegiwejustwantedanswers,andtopayour

condolonces.There'safirehere,sighs...

★★Β

NKANYISO

WhenwegothomeNobuntuwentstraighttotakea

bath,andIamherecatchinguponsoccer.Ziyanda

alsokeepsonupdatingmeaboutGina'sconfession,

accordingtohimshestillhasn'tsaidanythingthat

makessensesheisbeatingaroundthebush,and

knowingmyuncle'stheywillstickaroundeven



crossnightifitneedstoountilsheconfessesthey

arepatientlikethat.Ijustdon'tunderstandwhyis

shebeinghard-headed,it'snotasiflikeDabulizizwe

toldusanything.

“Iamsoangry.Canweorderin”?Shesettlesnextto

me.

“Whatdoyoufeellikeeating?Becauseasforme

I'mcravingforsomethinglight”.

Her:“Somethinglight”?

Me:“Yes.Pizzaorburger”.

Her:“AndhereIwasthinkingthatwearegoingto

orderatZ&BhangoutjointI'mcravingforpap&

meatifIwasn'tlazyIwasgoingtocook”.



Me:“I'llorderapizzaformyself,andpap&meatfor

you.So,areyoureadyfortomorrow'sexam”?

Her:“Notreally.ButIwillbetomorrow”.Weboth

laugh.

Me:“AreyougoingtoModiegi'stomorrowafter

yourexam”?

Her:“Nope.IamnotgoingIalsohavealottodeal

with,likefindingmyFather.Ifeellikethisissome

distractionyouknow”.

Me:“Distraction”?

Her:“Yes.Look,justyesterdayMnqobiwastelling

methathismotherwantstoseethebothofus

tomorrowIdon'tevenknowaboutwhat.Then,

TuesdaywearesupposedtogotoZithobeleriverto



searchforourFatherandtheseer,thenbringthem

homepluswedon'tknowhowmanyhoursdriveis

ittothatZithobeleriver.So,ifwespendourdaysat

Modiegi'sitwillhinderusfromgoingonasearchof

myFather.Nextweekwillbetoofarforme,I've

sufferedalot,sonjerIneedthatbreakthrough

wabona.Idon'tmindMnqobiattendinghewasher

crushorviceversaafterall,Snikelelowillalsobe

therewhichmeanstheyarestandinginformetoo”.

Me:“Iguessyouareright.Youarereallyeagerto

findyourfatherne”?

Her:“Youhavenoidea,sincemymotherrejected

meIhopethathewon'trejectmetoo,hewillgive

metheloveIdeserve,atleastIwillhavesomeone

tocrytoonawunginyela”.Ilaugh.

Me:“Mxmuyaphaphawena.ButIhavenodoubt

thatyourfatherwilllove&acceptyou.Iamwilling

totakethisjourneywithyou”.



Her:“Isnotasiflikeyouhaveachoice,youare

stuckwithmeforever”.Webothlaugh.

Me:“Letmeorderforusthen,andafterthisIwill

helpyouwithstudying.Whatareyouwriting

tomorrow”?

Her:“PharmaceuticalPractice”.

Me:“IguessIwon'tbegettingsomesextonight,

chaithisisnotfair”.Shelaughs.

Her:“Youwillbestrongbabe.Letmego,andmake

ushotchocolatewhileyouorderforus”.

Me:“Hambanes'shwapa”.



Her:“Hhe,letmenotsayanythingImightregret,

anduzoswaba”.Shegetsup,andshedissapearsto

thekitchen...

Pleasecontinueto...
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I'vetakensomedayoffatworkjusttomourn

Modiegi'sdeatheventhoughherfathermadesure

thatweaschurchmembersdon'tstepinsidehis

yard,ifitwasuptohimhewouldn'tevenallow

familymemberstobepresent,butthenfamilyis

family.IreallyneedtotalktoSnikelelo,maybeshe

knowssomethingbecauseI'vetriedtalkingwiththe

otherprayerwarriors,buttheyalldismissme

claimingthattheydon'tknowanything.Thelastguy

whowantedthehistoryoftheChurchendedup

disappearing.Nooneknowswhereishe,theysaidI

shouldkeepquietandstrengthenmyfaithwithGod.

ButhowdoesonestrengthentheirfaithinGod

whentheChurchhidessecrets?Whydon'tthey

wantanyonetoknowaboutthehistoryofthe

church?IjusthopethatSnikelelowillbebrave

enoughtotellmeanythingsheknowsaboutthe

church.Thereisnowaythateveryoneinthat

churchdoesn'tknowwhat'sgoingon,theycan'tall

turnablindeyetotheChurch'shistory.Myphone

rings,andit'sNobuntu.Sighs,Ihopesheisnot

callingmetoremindmeaboutgoingtoseemy

mothertodayIamnotgoingthere...



“Littlebear”.

“Hey,bigbear.Howareyouholdingup”?

Me:“I'mpullingthrough”.

Her:“I'vecalledtoconfirmifarewestillgoingto

seeyourmothertoday”?Isigh.JustasI've

predicted...

Me:“No.I'llbegoingtoModiegi'shome”.

Her:“Didn'tyousaythatModiegi'sfatherdoesn't

wantyouinhisyard,andhechasedyououtwitha

gunyesterday”?

Me:“Hedid”.



Her:“Thenwhyareyouforcingthings?Whyforceto

gothere”?

Me:“Becauseshewasmychurchmate,andwe

havetogoandpayourcondolencestoherfamily”.

Her:“Oh,Isee.RIPtoyou,andyourfellowchurch

matesinadvancebecauseModiegi'sFatherwill

bomballofyouthistimearound.Anyway,about

tomorrowarewestillonseeingthattodaywon'tbe

asuccess”?Isigh.“Don'tanswer,Ialreadygotmy

answer.Butjusttoletyouknowme&Nkanyisoare

goingtotheZithobelerivertomorrowmorning”.

Me:“Can'twepostponeit,andgothereafter

Modiegi'sfuneral”?

Her:“Unfortunatelywecan't.Timewaitsfornoman,

andasDabulizizwesaid;ourfatherisyearningfor



us,heislongingtoseeus.Heiscold&lostthere,

andneedstobebroughthome.Youcanstayhere,

andmournforyourcrushorwhatevershewas.

Goodbye”.ShehangsupbeforeIcanreplyherback,

dammit.Now,I'mcaughtinbetweenarockanda

hardplace.Ireallydowanttogo,andfetchmy

Father,andontheotherhandsupportingthechurch

matesinmourningModiegi'sdeath.Shealsohada

specialplaceinmyheart,butIstillwanttoknow

whatmymotherwanttotellusIalsohavetodig

aboutthechurchhistory.Ihavealotonmyplate

currently,andtheyallneedmyattentionI'mstill

undecided,hopefullybeforethisdayendsI

would'vemadeupmymind.

“I'msurethatcoffeeisfrozennow”.Snikelelosays

settlingnexttome.Shespentthenighthere,after

shewokemeupat00:50amknockingonmy

windowclaimingthatshecouldn'tsleep,hersoulis

restless,andherheartistooheavyforhertoeven

pray.Iallowedherin,andshecriedinmyarmsI

thinkitwasbythattimeitwaswhenModiegi's



deathsunkintoherthatsheisreallygone.She

crieduntilshefellasleep,Ilethersleeponthe

couch.

Me:“Ihavealotonmymind”.Hereyesareswollen.

Her:“Wanttooffload”?

Me:“No.Coffee”?

Her:“Yes.3teaspoonsofcoffee,nosugarnomilk”.

Me:“What?That'stoomuchcaffeineforone

person”.

Her:“ItcalmsmedownwhenI'mstressed,nervous

andbroken.Ican'treallybelievethatsheisgone,

youknowwhat'smorefunnyisthatIwasalways



withher,butIneversawthatshewasunhappyor

somethingwaswrongwithher.Shewasforever

smiling,ormaybeIwasfooledbyhersmile?But

whywouldJohnkillher?Heshould'vefreedherif

hewasn'thappywithheranymore”.

Me:“Whatexactlyisgoingoninthatchurch?Why

dotheyallowpaedophilemarriages?Whyallow

younggirlstogetmarriedtothoseoldmen?It's

sickeningifitwasn'tthatModiegiwouldstillbe

alivenow.Butno,yourchurcheldersturnedablind

eyetoallofthisIblamethechurch”.Sheshakes

herhead.

Her:“Nooneknowsexceptcertaineldershowthe

churchworks,especiallywhenitcomesto

marriagesonminorsandgrown-ups”.

Me:“Sonooneactuallycaresorisinterestedasto

whyisthismarryingofminor'stothesegrown-ups

inchurchanorm.Theyactuallydon'tcareaslong



astheypraiseGod,right”?

Her:“Yousoundlikeyoursisterrightnow.Stop

accusingthechurchofthingsyouhavenoproofof

Mnqobijuststopmeddling”!

Me:“IwillnotstopmeddlingIwilldiguntilIfindout

thetruthaboutthepracticespractisedinthat

churchIcan'tbelievethatallofyouarethatblindto

seethatthere'ssomethingwrongwithyourchurch,

oryouarealljustplainignorant”.

Her:“Don'tdigaboutthechurchhistoryMnqobi.

Trustmeyoudon'twanttogothatroute,it'snot

worthitlosingalifebecauseofachurchhistory.

PleaseMnqobi,it'sreallynotworthitdon'tsend

yourselftotheLion'sden”.Ilaugh.

Me:“ItisworthmelosingmylifeIwasnotledto

thatChurchfornoapparentreasonthere's



somethingIneedtofulfilthere,there'ssomething

thatneedsme.Youarealljustlostsheep'syou

needtofindyourselvesagain”.

Her:“YouwereledtothatChurchtostrengthenyour

relationshipwithGodnottodigaboutthingsthat

don'tconcernyou.Itneverendswell,theytriedbut

failed.Theyarenotknownwheretheyare,yini?Do

youalsowanttobepartofthestatisticofthose

whotrieddiggingtheChurchhistorybutonlyfor

themtodisappearandnevertobeseenagain”?

Me:“IamnotTHEM.IamMnqobiYempi.Andfor

yourinformationtheywon'tcomeformeIam

protectedbyGod'sheavenlyarmour,soletthemtry

me.AskBab'DlaminiheknowsmebetteronceIcall

theGod'snamehetremblesinfearhenowknows

betterthantocomeformedon'tworryyourself

aboutme,andwhyareyousodefensiveaboutthe

Church?WhatareyouhidingbecauseI'mquitesure

thatyouknowsomething,butdon'twanttosay



whatis,butit'sfineIwillfindoutmyself”.Shesighs.

Her:“ThosepeopleareevilMnqobi.AndIamnot

beingdefensiveIjustdon'twantyouendup

disappearinglikeallthosepreviousmenwho

thoughttheyweresmartjustlikeyou,butifthat's

howyoufeelthenit'sokay.It'syourlifeafterall,not

mine”.

Me:“Itismylifeindeed.Modiegideservesjustice,

andIwillgiveittoherevenifitmeanstheChurch

hatingmeit'sfine.IamgoingtodowhatIwas

broughtforyou'vebeenlivingindarknessfora

whilenow,it'slikeyouareallblindedmaarn”.

Her:“DowhateverrocksyourboatMnqobiit'syour

choiceafterall,andIhopeyou'vepreparedyour

familyforyourburial”.

Me:“Thewayyoukeepontalkingaboutmenot



makingitoutaliveinallmydiggingaboutyour

Churchpractices,andhowdefensiveyouareabout

meitbafflesmeinaway.Orareyoumaybetheone

killingthosemenwhodiginformationaboutthe

church?Areyoualsopartoftheevilthoseseniorof

yourspractice”?Shegasps,intotalshock.You

guyscan'tblamemefromaskinghersuch

questionsthewaysheissodefensiveaboutthe

churchmakesmequestionher,ai.

Her:“Wh...Ho...Howcouldyouaccusemeofsuch

Mnqobi”!Sheisfuming.

Me:“It'sjustthewayyouaredefendingyourchurch

yourbehaviourit'squestionableSnikelelo,yetyou

areaprophetess.It'seithertheybrainwashedyou,

oryouarepartoftheirevildealings”.

Her:“GotohellMnqobi!Iamtryingtosaveyouhere,

okay?Doyouwanttodie”?



Me:“Theregoesthat‘dying’wordagain,andIdon't

needyoursavingSnikelelo,ifIdiewhilediggingthe

truthaboutyourchurchthenletitbe.AtleastI

woulddieinpeaceknowingthatI'vesavedalotof

lives.Excuseme”.Igetupfromthechair,andshe

juststandstherewithtearsfillinghereyes.Ireally

don'tunderstandwhyisSnikelelodefendingher

churchlikethis,nowmorethaneverI'mconvinced

thatthereisdefinitelysomethingevilthatthe

churchpractice.ButnowwherewillIevenbegin?

WhichdirectionwillItake?Thisisfrustrating

honestly.Sighs.

“Prayer.Youcanstartbyprayingandaskfor

guidance”.Theinnervoicesaystome.Ikneel

down...

“DearGo...”.Thedoorcreeksopen.Whatisshe

doinghere,IopenmyeyesandIfindherstanding

beforemetearsstreamingdownhercheeks,sighs.



Igetupfromthefloor.“Ithoughtyouleft”.She

shakesherhead.

Her:“Icouldn't”.Sniffs.

Me:“Whynot”?

Her:“Becauseyou'vehurtmewithyourwords.

You'veaccusedmeofthingsyouhavenoideaof”.

Me:“WhatwasIsupposedtodo?Youareso

defensiveaboutthischurchofyoursSnikeleloyou

can'tblameme,ifyoudon'thaveanythingmoreto

sayyoumayleaveIwillseeyoulateratModiegi's

homehopefullytodayhisfatherwon'tchaseuslike

hedidyesterday”.Shenods.

Her:“Iunderstand.Notallthatglittersisgold,we

arealsosurvivorsbecausewedecidedtobe



cowards,andnotsoldieron”.

Me:Well,Iamnotacoward”.

Her:“Iknow.Thewoundisstillthere,itbecomes

painfulattimes,butIamhealing.Iwishyouluckin

yourdiggingquest,mayyoucomeoutasurvivor

don'tallowtheDeviltowin.FindBishopNhlanzihe

willtellyoueverythingyouneedtoknow,andbe

careful.Doitforthechurch.Saveusall”.Kissing

myforeheadthenwalksoutofmyprayingroom.

Whatjusthappened?Didshealsotrytodig,and

didn'tsucceedsincesheistalkingaboutcowards

andstuff?WithGodbymysideIwillfearnoevil,he

willleadtheway,andprotectmeuntilIcomeout

withthetruth...

★★

NOBUNTU



Haike,theexamwaswrittenverywellIhaveno

doubtsthatI'veaceditsquad,havingaboyfriend

whostudiedthesamecourseasyouhastobeone

ofthebestfeelingsever,ifitwasn'tforI'msureas

hellIwasgoingtodobad.Anyway,todayIdecided

togoandseeLindiwe,andhearwhatshehastosay

Ihopeshewon'tchasemeoutlikeshedidthelast

timeNkanyisowillbeaccompanyingme,rightnow

I'mwaitingforhimtocomeandfetchme,andheis

runninglate.

“Hello”.Iturntolook,andit'ssomegirlI'venever

seenheraroundhere.

“Hi”.

Her:“I'msorrytobotheryou,butareyouwaitingfor

someone?Icanalwaysdropyouoff”.Myblood

becomescoldinstantly,somethingisdefinitely



wrongwiththisgirl.

Me:“Iamwaitingformyboyfriend”.

Her:“Comeongirl.Idon'tbitemaarn”.

Me:“Whyaresoeagertogivemealift?Whosent

you”?I'mnowfacingherlookingherstraightinthe

eyes.Hereyesdartaroundignoringmeetingmy

gazeatallcost.“Whosentyou”?Hissing.Icanspot

Nkanyiso'scarapproachingus,andthecarthat

wasstandingnotfarfromusscreechitstires,and

driveoffinaboltspeedIcaughtaglimpseofa

womanwithblondehair.IturntolookforthegirlI

wastalkingtoo,andshe,too,isgone.Erh,Iwonder

whoisshe,andwhatdidtheywantfromme,funny

enoughI'mnotscaredofwhichisratherstrangeifit

wastheoldmeIwould'veprobablyfainted.

Nkanyisostepsoutofhiscarandhurriestowards

me.



“Areyouokay”?Heasksexaminingme.

Me:“I'mokayElami”.

Him:“WhowasthatwhodrovesofastwhenIwas

approaching”?Ishrug.

Me:“Idon'tknow,butitwasawomanwithlong

blondehair”.

Him:“TheonlywomanIknowwithablondehairis

DrPastel,butthat'snother.car”.

Me:“Mxm.Maybeshedisguisedherself,butwhat

didshewantfromme?Nexttimesheshouldsend

someonewhoisclever,anddoesn'tcrackunder

pressure”.Helaughs.



Him:“Hopefullynexttimeshewillsendsomeone

moreclever.Iwillalsofindoutwhatshewanted

fromyou”.

Me:“Don'tbotheryourselfElamishewillbedealt

withaccordingly”.

Him:“Iwonderbywhom”.

FewhourslaterweareparkedoutsideLindiwe's

gate,itlooksquietthoughthereisnoactivitytaking

placemaybesheisnotaroundshewenttosee

Crecentiaatthehospital.Ishould'vejustasked

Mnqobitocallheronmybehalf,andtellherthatI'll

becominghere,butsinceIamherenowIcan'tturn

back.

Him'“Areyouready”?



Me:“Yes,I'mready”.

Him:“Areyousureyoudon'twantmetocomewith”?

Me:“IneedtodothisonmyownElamiIoweitto

myself”.

Him:“Okay.Screamsoloudifsheattemptstodo

somethingtoyou,neh”?

Me:“Iwill”.Istepoutofthecar,andwalktowards

thegate,anditisnotlockedImakemywayinside

theyard,andwalkuntilIreachthedoor,heregoes

nothing.Hopingforsomenormalwelcome.Iknock

3xandthedoorcreeksopen.Herlookisnotso

welcoming,butIdon'tcare.

“WhereisMnqobi”?



Me:“Heisbusysomewhere”.

Her:“IthoughtImadeitclearthatIwantthebothof

youhere”.

Me:“AndIamsayingthatheisbusy.So,Idecided

tocomealoneandhearwhatisitthatyouwanted

tosay”.

Her:“Nothingthatconcernsyou.Nexttimecome

withMnqobi,andnotalone”.

Me:“Whydoyouhatemesomuch”?Shechuckles.

Her:Me?Hateyou?Oh,nosweetiedon'tflatter

yourself,youarenotworthittobehatedbyme”.



Me:“Oh,okayifyouso”.

Her:“NexttimecomewithMnqobi,andmaybethen

wecanhaveadecenttalk,fornowyoucanleave.

TellMnqobitocallme”.

Me:“Unfortunately,therewon'tbeanexttimeyou

won'tseemehere,ever.Todaywasafreedayfor

me,butsinceyouwanttotalktomeinyourown

timeyoucantellMnqobiwhateveryouwantedto

sayonmybehalf”.

Her:“Whetheryoucomeornotitwon'treallymake

anydifferenceNobuntu,youdon'treallymatterto

me”.

Me:“AnotherreasonwhyIamgoingtofetchmy

fatherI'msurehewillgivemetheparentalloveI've

beenlackingallmylife”.Shechokesonabsolutely

nothing,andcomposesherself.



Her:“Yourfather?Doyouevenknowwhoyour

fatheris”?

Me:“KhaphelaNxumaloformerKingofBuhlebezulu

village,aFathertome&Mnqobi.So,yes.Iknow

whomyfatherisLindiwe.Iknowwhoyourhusband

is,asI'vetoldyou,youcantellMnqobiwhatever

youwantedtotellme.GoodbyeLindiwe”.Iturn,and

walkaway.Argh,shameifshethinksthatIwillbeg

hershehasanotherthingcoming,wuhhhnever

shame.ButthenIshould'vejustcamewithMnqobi

tohearwhatshewantedtosay,butfindingmy

Fatherismoreimportantrightnow.

“Nobuntuwait”.Istoponmytracks,andturntolook

athersheisstandingbeforeme.“Ho...Howdidyou

know?Whotoldyou?Ishestillalive?Whereishe

now”?Sighs.



Me:“Dabuliziwe,andyesheisstillalive,andheis

residingatZithobeleriver”.

Her:“OhmyGod.Pleasebringhimhomesafefor

me”.

Me:“Foryou?Ohno,Lindiwe.Iamfetchinghimfor

myownsanity,andformetohaveasenseof

belonging.Hopefullyhewillacceptmeashis

daughter,andgivemealltheloveIdeserve.The

loveInevergottoexperience,orfeel”.Tearsstart

fillinghereyes.

Her:“Nobuntu.Whateverhappensdon'ttellhim

howI'vebeentreatingyou,please”.Ichuckle.

Me:“Iwon'thavetimetobadmouthyou,wewillbe

busyrebuildingBuhlebezuluvillage,andgettingto

knoweachotherbetterasFather&daughterwe

won'thavetimenjer.Goodbye,andspeedyrecovery



toCrecentia”.Iwalkawayleavingherpleadingwith

metolistentoher,IjustignorehertillI'moutofthe

yard.Thisshouldbeherlesson,andIwon'ttellmy

Fatherabouthowsherejectedmewewillbe

startingonacleanslate,hopefullyshewilllearnto

lovemeastimesgoesby,andacceptmeasher

daughter.Now,mymainworryisCrecentiaIhope

shewon'tbeaffectedbyallofthis,sheisgoing

throughalotcurrentlyIdon'tthinkshecanhandle

anotherburden,moreespeciallybeingachildof

rapepart,yohitwillbetoomuchforher.

“Howdiditgo?Andwhyisshecrying”?Nkanyiso

asksmeasIsettlein.

Me:“Shestilldoesn'twantme,andIdon'tknowwhy

sheiscryingmaybesheishungry”.Helaughs.

Him:“Youarefullofjokes”.



Me:“Youarestillhere?Drivebeforeshescreams

forneighbourstohearher”.

Him:“Hheasazi.Arewestillpassingbythemall”?

Me:“Yes,wearephelawehavealongtripahead”.

Him:“It'sagoodthingthatyouknowhowtodrive,

wewillgiveeachotherchances”.

Me:“Hmmm,ifyousayso”.Ileanback,andlook

outthewindowIwonderhowwilltheyreceiveour

visitthereatZithobeleriver...
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We'vebeenontheroadforover10hoursnow

circlinginoneplacewithnodirection,we'vebeen

comingalongjustfineIdon'tknowwhathappened,

andnowwecan'teventurnbackwearestuckin

thisgodforbiddenplace.Weareevenrunningout

offoodNobuntuwantssomethingtoeateverynow

&then,butIdon'tblameherbecauseI'malso

hungryit'slikeIhaven'teatenindaysandour

beveragestastesomehow,sighs.Ithinkuscoming

herewasabadIdea.Nobuntuiseatingnexttome



withoutacareintheworld,Ibringmycartoahalt

becausewawuthisisMerry-go-round.

“Beenwonderingwhyareyoubusydrivinginone

placegoingincirclesandnotstoppingbecause

wawuthisisajoke.AwholeLMAO!MaraElamiare

yousurethatyoutookarightroute”?

“IsweartoGodthisistherouteIalwayssawinmy

dreamsElami,nowIdon'tknowwhat'shappening”.

Sighs.

Her:“Let'swaituntilthesunrises,whattimeisit”?

Me:“18:00pm”.

Her:“What?Tellmethatyouarejoking”!



Me:“Iamnot”.

Her:“ButhowbecauseweleftJo'burgat14:00pm,

andwe'veontheroadformorethan10hours,and

youtellmethatitsjust18:00pm?Itfeelslikea

decadehonestly,weareevenrunningoutoffood

Elami.Comingherewassuchabadidea,haikhona

thisisnotnormal”.

Me:“Tellmeaboutit,andyouarerightaboutus

cominghereitisabadideaindeed.Nowweare

stuckwehavenowheretogo,wecan'tevenseem

tofindthewaythatwecamewithhere,letmetry

makingacallhopefullysomeonewillcometoour

rescue.Itakeoutmyphone,andgreatthere'sno

networkcoverage!“Nonetworkcoverage.Weare

stuck”.

Her:“Thisisbad,atleasttellmethatit's18:10pmor

anythingabovethat”.Ilookatthetime,andlaugh.

Thisisfuckeninsane,someoneisreallydoingus



dirty.“And”?

Me:“Youwon'tbelieveme,ormaybeit'smyphone

checkthetimewithyoursbecausethere'sdefinitely

somethingwrongwithmine”.Shetakesherphone

fromthedashboard,shechokesonhersnacks

whenshe'sseesthetime.

Her:“Ohhellno!Tellmethatthisisjoke,becauseI

refusetobelievethis.Itcan'tbe18:01angeke

Elami”.Thisisstartingtofreakmeouttruthbetold,

I'mscaredIdon'twanttolieyou.Iamevenafraidto

stepoutofthiscartogo,andpee,yetI'mtoo

pressedIreallyneedtoreleasebeforeIwetmyseat.

“Elami,areyouokay”?Sheaskswithsomuch

concerninhervoiceIgetherthoughbecauseI'm

busywigglingmylegs,andshiftinguncomfortable

inmyseat.

Me:“I'mpressed,andI...Actuallyyouknowwhat,

nevermindIwillsurvive”.



Her:“It'sokayifyouarescaredtogooutElami

becauseIamtoo.So,howaboutyoukneelonyour

seatandslightlyopenthedoor,andrelease

yourself”.Ilaugh.

Me:“Yourideascanbestupidattimes,butIwill

takethisonebecauseIdon'thaveachoiceorelseI

willreleasemyselfhere”.Shelaughs.

Her:“Imagineridingwithamanwhostillwet

himselfoldasheis”?Webothburstoutwith

laughter.

Me:“Aveunyangomlomowakho.Anyway,letme

goaheadwithyourstupididea.Ikneelontheseat,

andsheisbusylaughingsheseesallofthisasa

joke...Thanks,GodI'mfreenow,Iadjustmypants,

andsitbackdown.“Thanksithelped.Whattodo

now”?Shesighs,andshrugs.



Her:“Youknowwhat?Let'sgoI'lldrivehopefullyme

drivingwewillfindawayout”.

Me:“Goodidea”.Weswapseats.Shebringsthe

enginetolife,andoffwedrive.Ihopewewillfinda

wayoutnow,Godbettercomethroughforus.

Nobuntubringsthecartoastopabruptly,and

screams.IlookatthefrontwindowsinceIwas

leaningmyheadagainstthepassengerswindow

withmyheadslightlythrownback.Mylegsstarted

toshakewhenIseeshortpeoplewithgruesome

faces,andsharpfangswithvastnoses,andshort

spearsdrippingblooddancingbeforethecar

lookingstraightatusblooddrippingfromtheheads,

mystomachtightensatthesight.Nobuntuclings

onmyarmfordearlife,andburiesherfaceonmy

shoulder.Ifeelthecarslowlygoingupleavingthe

ground,IscreamtoojoiningNobuntu.Thewindows

arebeingscratchedbysharpfingersastheymake

aloudheartpiercingnoisethatmakesmedeaffor

fewseconds.Theseshortpeoplestartshakingthe



caranditswaysleft–right.Nowweareflyingreally

high,wearestillscreamingIhaveneverbeenthis

scaredinmywholelife,butkeifIdieIwilldiewith

Nobuntunexttomethatwouldreallymakemysoul

restinpeace.Iseeflamesfromadistance,araging

firethatisIguessthat'swheretheyaretakingus.

Theyaregoingtothrowusinthefire.

“Elami”.Shakingherlightly,sheshakesherheadas

asignthatshedoesn'twanttoseeanyofthis.

“Theyaregoingtothrowusinthefirebabe,look”.

Sheslowlyliftsherhead,andtakeoneglanceand

buriesherfaceonmyshouldersagain.“Iloveyou

nomatterwhathappens,alwaysrememberthatbut

themostimportantthingisthatwewilldieineach

other'sarms”.Sheshakesherhead,andliftsitup.

Her:“DyingnoElamiwearenotdying.Westillhave

alottodoinlife,andalottoachievewearenot

goingtodiewewillgetoutofthisalive”.Thetrees

startmakingcreepysoundsaswearenow



approachingtheroaringfire,Nobuntulooksatthe

fireasitgoesupinflames.Thereareshortpeople

dancingaroundit,andtherearealsohumanbodies

placedinlineontheground,somearealiveasIcan

seethattheyarefightingtofreethemselves,while

somearedead.Thecarisbeingpushedfurtherand

furthertothecreepylookinglocation,thetrees

continuetowhooshsharplyIdon'tknowiftheyare

happyaboutusbeingbroughthereorwhat,thisis

whyIdon'tlikewatchinghorrormoviestheyscare

thelivingdaylightsoutofme.Ahornisblown,and

theshortonewhoaresurroundingthefiregetsup

fromthegroundandraisetheirshortswords.I

reallydon'tknowwhyamIstilllookingatthis

creepysight,myeyesjustcan'tmoveawayfromall

thissceneIlookatNobuntu,andhereyesareglued

tothescenetoo,sheistremblingwithfear,Iputmy

handontopofhers.Youcanfeeltheragingfire

fromhere,andseethesparklesshootinguplike

fireworks.I'mbeginningtosweat,andsois

Nobuntu.ThefireistoohotIwonderhowhotisit

oncecloseby.



“DearGod,pleaseacceptoursoulswearecoming

home”.

Nobuntu:“No.Wearenotgoingtodie,andGod

pleasedon'tacceptoursoulsjustyet,oryoucan

accepthisnotmine”.Averytallmanwithawolf

facestandsup,andalltheshortmenbow...Yes,we

arenowbeingputdownnearthefire.Theshort

mentryopeningthedoor,butitain'tbudging,they

throwbricksbutitstillain'tbudging.Thetallman

stretchesouthishand,andoneshortmangives

himaveryhugesteelthisonewillcrushourcarinto

pieces.Heliftsitup,andheisbringingitdown.

“Arizonaaaaaa”!Nobuntuscreamssoloud,andthe

carwindowshatters.ThenextthingIhearisa

soundofanangryroar,thenaroaringthunder

followsshortlytheshortmenshrieksastheangry

waterscomessplashingdowndestroyingthe

ragingfiresweepingeverythinginit'spath,while

someoftheshortmentrytotakecover.Myeyes

shutclose...



★★Β

KHETHIWE

Thesunisouttoplaytoday,andIdecidedtotake

Zwelioutforsomeairheisstillthesamenothing

haschangedreally,exceptforthefacthenowlooks

likeaskeleton.Butheisstillmyson,Iwonder

whereisSdumoheissupposedtobeherewithme,

butnoIamallalonetakingcareofourson,whoby

thewayissufferingbecauseofoursins.Ihopehe

isdeadorsufferingwhereverheis,Ialsowonder

howNhlakanipho&Buhleareholdingupbecause

theyarenoteventryingtokeepintouchwithme,

whenIcalltheyignoremycalls,thingsarejustbad

tobehonest.I'velostoutonalot,nowIdomyown

thingsIcook,cleanandwashforbothme&ZweliI

havenoonetosendfrompillartopost,sometimesI

gotobedhungrybecauseIrunoutoffoodevery

now&thenI'mnowafulltimebeggar,my



neighboursareclearlygettingannoyedbyme.A

daynevergoesbywithoutmegoingtooneofthe

neighbourstoaskforsomething,that'showpoor

I'vebecomeevenmyhairisnolongerupto

standard,myneighboursdaughterplaitme

nakhonauBenny&Betty,plushairlinedololo,asI

ambusywalkingaroundIspotNompilotogether

withhergrandchildrensittingunderatreeshade,

ThakasilelooksreallyskinnyandSanelelookstired

Iwonderifheisstillworkingorwhatletmego,and

greetthem,gogoyenalookslikearetiredwitch.

WhatamIsaying?Shehasalwaysbeenone,mxm...

“Sanibonani”.Theyallturntolookatme,and

ThakasiledivertshereyestoZweliwholookssemi-

deadshockedbywhatsheseesshelooksatme

witheyesfullofpity,Saneledoesn'tevencare

aboutmypresence.

“Yebo”.



Nompilo:“Bengingaziukuthynaweuhlalala.

KwenzakaleningoZweli?Sanele,celauziseleu

Khethiweisihlalo”.(Ididn'tknowthatyoualsolive

aroundhere.WhathappenedtoZweli?Sanele,

pleasebringachairforKhethiwe)Sanelegetsup

fromthetornmat,andwalkstothehut.Theirhut

looksbettercomparedtomine.

Me:“Angazikwenzakalaningayeuvukeanje”.(I

don'tknowwhat'swrongwithhimhewokeuplike

this).ThereisnowaythatIamgoingtotellherthe

truth,noway.Sanelecomesbackwiththesmall

chair,andgivesittome.

Her:“Kwazekwakubi.SeniyileemuntwiniweSintu”?

(That'sbad.Didyougoandconsult?)

Me:“AnginaMaliokwamanje”.(Idon'thavemoney

now)



Her:“Ishonephiimaliyakho?Bewunayoiyinqwaba

usichomelangayola”.(Wheredidyourmoney

disappeartoo?Youhadplentyofitmakingyourself

betterthanus)

Me:“Ishabalelenkathikwenzekalesasgamekolesa

seZulu”.(Itdisappearedduringtherainsaga)

Her:“Shame.Bhekamanjesewufananathi

uyisihluphekiuhambaucelaebantwini,kunjani

makunje”?(Looknow,youarethesameasus.You

arepoorbeggingforhelpfromthepeople.Now,

howdoesitfeellike)

Me:“Akukhomnandikodwaimpiloiyaqhubeka.

Niqhubanjaninina”?(It'snoteasy,butlifegoeson.

Howareyouguysholdingup)

Her:“Ukuncengaimpilo”.(Tryingtimes)



Me:“Isee.NagcinanimtholileuLangelihle”?(Did

youeventuallymanagetofindLangelihle)

Her:“Yoh,samotholakodwawabahlazakuthina.

Futhiuphiyenanje?Akumelangangabeula

ulekelelaumyeniwakhe”?(Wedidmanagetoget

holdofher,butshewasveryrudetous.Whereis

sheanyway?Isn'tshesupposedtobeherenursing

herhusband)

Me:“Ey,angifuniukukhulumaamangaangimazi

ukuthiukuphi”.(Idon'twanttolieIdon'tknow

wheresheis).

Thakasile:“Usegolikodwauseqomeelinyeisoka”.

(SheisatJo'burg,andsheisdatinganotherman)

hergrandmothergasps.

Gogo:“AwukahleThakasile”.(BehaveThakasile)



Me:“Angimangaliyazikudalangabonaukuthi

uzobawunondindwawasegoli”.(Iamnot

surprisedI'velongforeseenthatshewasgoingto

beaJo'burgwhore)

Her:“Ukhohlakelemakunjalokanti.Angalandi

ukugulalebeseuyabhubhauyongcwatshwa

wubani?Ngizomungcwabanjengenjamina”.(She

isverycruelifit'slikethat.Shebetternotcatchany

sicknesses,thendie.Whoisgoingtoburyher?Iwill

buryherlikeadog)

Me:“Asiyekeukukhulumangayeuyangicika.

BesewuvileukuthiIBuhlebezuluvillageiyovuka

futhi”?(Letsstoptalkingabouthersheannoysme.

DidyouhearthatBuhlebezuluvillagewillriseagain)

shelaughs.

Her:“AwukahlengokudlalaKhethiweiyovuswayini

ngobaakunalutholapha”?(Stopplaying.What's

goingtomakeitriseagainbecausethere'snothing



there)

Me:“Angazikodwanamingicebisiwe”.(Idon'tknow,

butsomeonetoldmeinpassing)

Her:“Haike.SokesiboneKhethiwe.Loufuna

ukuyivusauzabeazichithelaisikhathisakhe”.(We

shallsee.Whoeverwantstorebuilditwillbe

wastingtheirtime)

Me:“Injalo”.(It'slikethat)

Her:“Itiye”?(Tea)

Me:“Ngigalithokozelakakhulu”.(Iwouldbegrateful)

yoh,Idon'tknowwhenlastdidIdrinkteaIcan

neversaynotofreetea,atleasttheycanstilldrink

tea.



Her:“Thakasile,hamboyenzelauKhethiweitiye

umphathelenamakhekhe”.(Go,andmaketeafor

Khethiwe,andbringhersomecakestoo)wawu,

theyevenhavecakessomethingofwhichIdon't

have,theyarelivingmuchbetterthanme,farbetter.

Whowould'veknown?

★★Β

NOBUNTU

Myheadfeelsheavyit'slikesomeonewasplacing

brick'sontopofitandmyeyesareheavytoo.Yoh,

whathappenedmara.Islowlyopenmyeyes,and

thelightblindsmeIclosemyeyes,andlookonmy

leftthenopenthemagain.ThefirstthingInoticeis

awoodenchairwithgrassontopofit,Iscanmy

eyesaround,andI'munfamiliarwiththisroomI

quicklygetup,andsitonmybutttakingitallin.

WhereamI?Whathappenedtome?Nkanyiso!I

scanaroundtheroom,andIdon'tseehim.Igetup



fromthegrassbed,andwalktowardsthedoorI

openit,andthesunisthefirstonetowelcomeme

byblindingme.Dammit.ThisplaceistooquietI

wonderwhereiseveryone,mostlyimportantly

whereisNkanyiso.Isitonthestoepthatisnextto

me...SomegirlapproachesmeIamtoolazyto

evenstandupandmeetherhalfwayallIneedis

pap&meatwithhotchakalaka,andabottleof

Stoneginger.

“Isee,youarefinallyawake.Anddon'tworryyour

boyfriendissafe,mynameisBoitshoko”.Inod.

“Whathappened?Whereisthisplace”?

Her:“Wedon'tknowwhathappenedtoyou,butour

herdboysfoundyou,andyourboyfriendlyingnext

totheriver.ThisisZithobelevillage”.Isnapmy

eyesopenuponhearingthenameZithobeleriver.



Me:“ThisisZithobelevillage?LikeZithobelevillage

village”?Shenods.“Doyouknowacertain

KhaphelaNxumalo”?

Her:“No.Idon'tknowanyKhaphelaNxumalo.Let

metakeyoutoyourboyfriend”.

Me:“Ishefarfromhere”?

Her:“Notreally”.

Me:“ThereasonI'maskingisthatI'mhungryIdon't

thinkIcanwalkmorethan2minutes”.Shelaughs.

Her:“Yourboyfrienddidsaythatyouwillwakeup

hungryhenceI'vecookedbeforeleavingyoutorest,

comelet'sgetinside”.Westandup,andgetinside

thehouse.“Youcansitthere”.Shepointstowards

thetable,Idoastold.Andshedishesupforthe



bothofus.

Me:“Thankyou”.Shecookedmyfavourite,and

exactlyhowIlikeitpap&chickenlivers.

Her:“Yourboyfriendsaidthatyoulovethem”.I

laugh.

Me:“Whatisitthatmyboyfrienddidn'ttellyou

becausehesurediddishupalot”.

Her:“Thatyouarepregnant”.Ilaugh.

Me:“Nowthatwasfunny.So,whoareyoustaying

withhere”?

Her:“Istaywithmyhusband,and2kids”.



Me:“Howoldareyou”?

Her:“40yearsold,andyesIdon'tlooklikemyage,I

look20yearsyoungerit'sjusthowwearehere”.

Me:“Wawu,andtothinkthatIsawalittlegirlwhen

youwereapproachingmeIfeelsoembarrassed”.

Shelaughs.

Her:“Don'tbeit'sunderstandable”.There'saknock

atthedoor.“Comein”.Thedoorcreeksopen,and

someboy,nowaitletmerathersaysomeman,

becauseyoumightfindoutthatheisolderthanI.

“Khaya”.

Him:“I'msorrytodisturb,butBab'unknownis

requestingthegirl'spresence”.Bab'unknown?Who

isthatnow,andwhywouldherequestformy

presence?



Her:“Why”?

Him:“Idon'tknow,buthesaidisurgent”.

Her:“Wewillberightthere,thankyouforinforming

us”.Heslightlynods,andclosethedoor.

Me:“WhoisBab'unknownnow”?

Her:“Someoldmanwhoneverspeaks,andalways

alone,wellnotaloneheisforeverwithhisfriend,

buthisfriendismoreactivethanhimwedon'teven

knowtheirnames.Let'sgo,andhearwhathewants

tosayyoucancomewithyourfoodalongit'sfine”.

Webothstandup,andexitherhouse.Now,thatI'm

halffullIcanclearlyseehowbeautifulthisplaceis.

Thegrassisgreen,andtheskyisclearblue.

10minuteslaterweareatBab'unknowndoorstep.



Boitshokoknocks,assoonasthedooropenour

eyeslock,andIammetbyMnqobi'sreplica,heis

Mnqobi,andMnqobiishim.Well,exceptforthe

earsofcourse,butotherwiseheistheolderversion

ofMnqobi.Hestudiesme,andpullsmeintoan

embraceIfeelmyhairgettingwet,coulditbethat

heiscrying?

“Nobuntu,youhavecomeformemydaughter”.He

breaksthehug,andcupsmyfaceanalysingitonce

more,andyeshewascryingbehindhimappears

theoldmanIalwayssawwhenpraying,theseer.

“HailtothePrincessofBuhlebezuluvillage”.He

dropstohisknees,andtheothersfollowsuit.From

adistanceIcanseeDabulizizwe,andherdisciples.

Theyalllookhappy,theyslightlybowanddisappear

whenIturntofacemyFatherIfindeveryone

kneeledbeforeus,includingNkanyiso,Ilookatmy

Father,andheisgenuinelysmiling...God,Ithank

you.Now,thisisthewelcomeI'vebeenlongingfor,



Iwillfinallyhaveasenseofbelonging...

Pleasecontinueto...
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NOBUNTU

Wearenowsittingaroundfirewithsomeofthe

villagers,whilethewomenarecookingafeast,and



they'veslaughtered2cowssomethingofwhich

they'veneverdoneaccordingtowhatmyFather

toldme.WhatI'verealizedaboutthepeoplehereis

thattheyareunited,toounited,andtheyalllook

youngeventheoldiesIwonderwhat'stheirsecret.

Beinginthepresenceofpeopleshowingyou

genuineloveisoneofthegreatestfeelingever,Iam

sogratefultobeamongstsuchwarmth,butmore

overI'mmorehappytobewithmyFather.Nkanyiso

issomewherearoundwiththemenofthevillage

doingLordknowswhat.Evenatnightthisplaceis

stillbeautiful,itisoneofthebeautiful,andunique

villageI'veevercomeacross,Iamyettofindout

howdiditcomeabout.

“Youaredeepinthoughts.Whatareyouthinking

about”?MyFatherasksplacinghishandovermy

shoulder,Ilookathim,myFatherishandsomeyou

guys.

“I'mjustadmiringthisbeautifulvillage.Howdidyou



enduplivinghere”?Trulyspeaking,Idon'tknow

howheendedupherenareDabulizizwedidn'ttell

ushowhedisappeared.

“Itisindeedabeautifulvillage,andpeacefultoo.

HowIendeduphere?I,too,don'tknowhowIended

uphereIwokeupneartheriveronesunnyday,and

foundmyselfheretogetherwiththeseer.Itried

thinkinghowIendeduphere,butnothingcameto

mind,andso,Igaveuptryingtofigureouthowwe

endeduphereinthisbeautifulvillage.Theseer

didn'tknowhowweendeduphere,andthegods

didn'tshowhimanything.Whenwearrivedherewe

wereshockedastowhyeveryonelooks20ifnot

30yearsyoungerthantheiragestherewerenoold

manwhousedstickstowalk,nopersonina

wheelchair,oroldpeoplebeingtakencareoff.No

hospital,nohospice,nonothingitwasstrange,very

verystrange,andthegrassisforevergreen,the

treesalwaysproducefruits,thegardensalwaysand

Imeanalwaysproducethebestvegetables,the

river'swaterisalwaysclear.Anyway,oneoftheold



manfromaroundheretookusintogetherwithhis

wife,andtheydidn'thaveanychildren.Westayed

withthemforfewmonthsuntilwewerebuiltour

(seer)ownhutbytheyoungmenfromthisvillage.I

wasalsoshockedtolearnthatthere'snoChiefhere

consideringthefactthatallvillageshaveChiefsbut

thisonereallyshookme,andwhenwedidafollow

upweweretoldthattheyneverhadanyChiefthey

arewaitingforit.Tilltoday,theyarestillwaitingfor

therightfulChief,theysaidthisvillagewillbeanew

villagewithanewname,andtheywon'tbearound

then.ShouldthenewKingcometheywillleaveto

anothervillage,theyarekeepinguscompanyuntil

theriseofthenewKingdom”.Well...Thereisalight

attheendofthetunnel,myFatherwillruleagain.

Me:“Hmmmm,itisamysteryvillageindeed,and

nothingseemsnormalaboutit,butIlikeit-itbrings

somuchcalmness,andpeace.Theman,whotook

youin,ishestillalive”?



Him:“No.ActuallyIdon'tknow,butweweretold

thathedied,yetweneversawhimbeingburied

togetherwithhiswife,andwhat'smorestrangeis

thattheirhousedisappearedtoo”.Okay,nowthisis

weirdlyinteresting.

Me:“Wawu,soyou'veneverenquiredabouthis

burial”?

Him:“Idid,butIwastoldisamysteryonlyknown

bythem.Anyway,howarethingsthereat

Buhlebezuluvillage”?Sighs,didn'thehearkanty?

Ohwell,hereallydidn't.

Me:“BuhlebezuluisnomoreBaba”.

Him:“What?Butwhy?Whathappenedtoit”?

Me:“RainofterrorBabaitdestroyedeverything,



eventheroyalhouse”.

Him:“Oh,God.That'sbad.Whathappenedtomy

people”?

Me:“Idon'tknowwhathappenedtothemBaba.

Whenwewentthere-therewasnooneonsight,

therewaspracticallynothingBabaonlysoil

remained”.

Him:“Oh,God.ThisisbadIhavefailedmypeople

PrincessI'vefailedthem”.Ishakemyhead.

Me:“No.YouhavenotfailedthemBaba.There'sa

reasonwhyeverythinghappenedthewaytheydid,

thereisareasonBaba.Imean,eventheancestors

allowedeverythingtohappentheydidnotprevent

themisfortunethatbefellyou.Whatifthatwasa

signforyoutostartyourownKingdom”?Heshakes

hishead.



Him:“Idon'tknowPrincess.EvenifIweretostart

rebuildingBuhlebezuluvillagewherewillIeven

begin?WherewillIgetmypeople?It'snodoubtthat

they'vetakenshelterinanothervillages,butwhatif

theyaresuffering?Wait,whathappenedtothe

King”?

Me:“Idon'tknowBaba.ThelasttimeIsawhimhe

wasbedridden,hewasdeadbutnotdeadasin

dead,butyeshewasdead”.Helaughs.

Him:“There'snosuchthingasdead,butnotdead

asindead.It'seitherhisdead,oralivebutnotdoing

anything”.Ilaugh.“Whereishiswife”?

Me:“Idon'tknowwhereKhethiweisBaba,butI'm

su...”.

Him:“Wait,wait.Khethiwe?WhichKhethiwe



becausetheKhethiweIknowwasjustavillagerlike

alltheothervillagers,andshewashappilymarried,

andhadkids”.

Me:“EyBaba,thatKhethiwe.SheisveryevilBaba.

Shethreatenedmeonmyweddingday”.Hegasps.

Him:“Whoa,wait.Youaremarried?Towhom?And

howcomeyougetmarriedwithoutmeknowing?

Andwhatdidyourmothersayaboutallofthis?

Howcouldsheallowyoutogetmarriedwithoutmy

goahead”!Okay.Hesoundsveryangryrightnow,I

shouldn'thavetoldhimhey,butthedamagehas

alreadybeendonewhynottellhimeverything?

Me:“Yes,I'mmarriedtoamanwhoneverlovedme

orappreciatedme.Whobelittledmetogetherwith

hisgirlfriendeverychancehegot,theymademylife

alivinghellalongwiththeirfriends.Hisnameis

ZweliKhethiwe'sson.Youmean,yourwiferight?

Because,thatwomanisnotmymother.Shewasn't



theduringmygrowingupyearsIonlygottoknow

aboutherfewmonthsago,buteitherwayshethrew

meoutofherhouselikeI'msomerandomsackof

potatoes.Sheevenpouredmewithwaterafter

everythingI'vebeenthrough,I'vesufferedallmylife

Baba,Ijustwantedhertotellmethateverythingwill

beokayshewillwalkthisjourneywithme,butIwas

lying.TothinkIwasexcitedaboutgettingtoknow

her,andIfinallyhaveaparentinmylifeshe

outrightrejectedme,andcalledmeacursedchild.I

wasreallyshatteredbyherbehaviour,itgottoa

pointwhereIwashatedbyeveryone,everywhereI

gopeoplewillbedisgustedbyme.Igotsicktoa

pointofwhereIthoughtthatdeathwastheonly

option.BenginukaBaba,Ihadwormscomingout

mybody,Iwassomethingdisgusting.ButNkanyiso

&Mnqobiwerewithmethroughitall,especially

Nkanyiso.Hetookcareofmesmelling&disgusting

asIwas,heriskedlosinghisjobformeBaba.It

wasbreakingmyheartseeinghimthatbroken,but

hestillstoodbymeBaba.Hebelievedinme,he

believedthatIwillbehealedoneday,andMnqobi

hasbeenprayingformetoo.Idon'tknowwhereI



wouldbeifitwasn'tforthe2ofthemI'msureI

would'vegivenuponlife,buttheygavemehope

thatonedayIwillbehealed,andindeedI'mhealed.

Everythinghasitsowntimewejusthavetopatient,

IamalivingtestimonyBaba.I'veseenGodand

ancestorspullingmethroughthepitsofevil,prayer

worksBaba.Look,Icannowtalkaboutthiswithout

sheddinganytearsI'vehealed”.Ilookathim,only

tofindhimwipinghistears.

Him:“I'msorryIwasn'ttheretoprotectyou

Nobuntupleaseforgiveme”.Hepullsmeintoahug.

Me:“IamnotangryatyouBabayoudidnothing.

Now,youcanbeabletoprotectme”.

Him:“Ipromisetogiveyoualltheloveyouneed

Princess,andIpromisetoprotectyouwithmyall,

andprotectyoufromthisyoungmanwhocaptured

yourheart”.Ilaugh.



Me:“YohBaba,Nkanyisowillneverdoanythingto

me,butyoushouldprotecthimfromme”.

Him:“Hawu.Why”?

Me:“HeisdrivingmenutssometimesBaba,butI

lovehim”.

Him:“LoveisabeautifulthingPrincess.Cherishit.

Now,whereisthishusbandofyours”?

Me:“Idon'tknowBaba”.

Him:“Whydon'tyoudivorcehim”?

Me:“IdidsendhimdivorcepapersBaba,buthe

hasn'tbroughtthembackIdon'tevenknowifhe



signedorwhat”.

Him:“Ifheknowswhat'sgoodforhimhewillsign

thosepapers”.Ichuckle.“Hebettersignthem

Princess,orelse”.

Me:“Youwilldealwithhimaccordingly”.Weboth

laugh.Someoneclearstheirthroat,andit'soneof

theoldmantogetherwithallthevillagerstheylook

sohappy.Nkanyisopushesthroughthem,and

comeandsettlesnexttome.HowImissedhim.

TheseerisstandingnexttomyFather.

“Ourtimeforustoleavehavefinallycome”.My

Fatherlookathimconfused.

Him:“WhatareyousayingMohapi”?

Mohapi:“ThePrincessandtheprotectorofthis



villagearefinallyhome,andit'stimeforyou,and

theseertotakeyourrightfulplacesasyoubeing

theKing,andhimbeingtheseerofthisvillage.This

isyournewkingdom,andyournewvillage.Don't

worryabouttheoccupantswe'vesentoutavoiceto

theothervillagerstobringforthyourpeoplefrom

youroldvillage,theywillbehereasthesunrises.

Rise,andtakeyourrightfulplace.Nomcebo,

Tambira,Elewani&Zakhelepleasestepforward.

Threemenplusawomanstepoutfromthecrowd,

theyhave2crownswith,andacowskinattirewith

theroyalemblem,andalionskinattirewiththetail

ofitbeingtiedintoaverybeautifulgoldwand.

“Nomcebo,givemethecrown”.Nomcebohands

himthecrown,andhewalkstowardsme.The

crownisembeddedwithabluesapphireanda

whitefeatherontherightside.Myheartisbeating

outofmychestashestandsbeforeme.“Princess

Nobuntu”.Hesmiles.Ihopemyvoicewon'tfailme.

Me:“YeboBaba”.Myresponsecomesoutasa

whisper.



Him:“Lookatthisplace”.Ilookaroundtheplace.

“Thisisnowyournewhomeyoushouldcherishit

withyourall,youhavegreatnesswithinyou.Icrown

youthePrincessofZithobelevillage”.Ikneeldown,

andheputsthecrownonmyhead,andcoversme

withablue&whitecloth.Heblessesme,andsteps

back.

“Bayede”!

Him:“Tambira”.Hestepsforward,andhandshim

thelionskinwiththewand,andwalkstowards

Nkanyisowholooksoutofit,Ichuckle&pinchhim.

Hesnapsoutofhisthoughtstheotherslaugh.

“ProtectorNkanyiso”.Henods.“Thisvillageisin

yourhands.Youaretheprotectorofthisvillagethe

ancestorshavechosenyou.Youweremarkedfrom

birththatyouaresupposedtobeaprotectorofthis

village.They'veseenyouinwork,andtheyare

proudofyou,thisisyouroutfit,andthisisyour



speartoprotectthisvillage”.Hehandsthemtohim,

andcovershimwiththeblue&whitecloth.Alion

roarsbehindus,wealllookanditisabigLionit

settlesnexttoNkanyisowholooksmadscared.He

blesseshimtoo,andstepaway.

“Bayede”!

Him:“Elewanipleasestepforward”.Hesteps

forward,andgiveshimthecowskinattireanda

royalstuffcoveredinblue&whitecloth.“Theseer.

Hewhohealswithoutmedicine.Hewhosewisdom

isgreaterthananyone'swisdom.Iwillnotsay

muchaboutyou,butyouknowyourduties,andhow

powerfulyourwisdomis”.Hehandshimhisattire,

andthestuff(rod)thencovershimwiththeblue&

Whitecloth.Sameblessingroutine.Helooksatmy

Father,andsmiles.“Zakhelepleasestepforward”.

Dad:“Youaregoingtotutormetoo”?Welaugh.



Him:“No.Iamjustgoingtocrown&blessyou”.He

laughs.Hetakesthecrown,andmyFatherkneels

beforehim.“KhaphelaNxumalo.Iofficiallycrown

youastheZithobelevillageKing”.Hecrownshim,

andgiveshimtheroyalstickpaintedinblue&white

andcovershimwiththeclothtoo.Thewomenstart

ululating,andgivingpraisesthisfeelslikeadream.

Whitedovesfilluptheskyastheirfeatherscover

thewholearea.

Dad:“Mypeople.Itfeelsgoodtosaythis”.Everyone

laughs,Nkanyisopullsmeintoanembraceand

kissesmyforehead.

Mohapi:“Letmego,andshowyouyourhouse.

Thesehutswillbeoccupiedbyyourpeople,butbe

warnedthatthosewithevilheartswillberejected,

andwillnotbewelcomedhereuntiltheycleanse

themselves,andconfesstheirsins”.Hebows,and

walksaway,andwefollowafterhim.



Nkanyiso:“ShouldIwakeupfirst,orwakeyouup

firstbecauseallthisseemslikeadream”.Ilaugh.

Me:“Whateverhappensjustdon'twakemeup,butI

amhungry”.

Him:“Haike!Kwasukalokho”.Webothlaugh.Iwish

Mnqobiwasheretocelebratethisdaywithus,I

can'tevencallhimbecauseIdon'tknowwheremy

phoneis.Idon'tknowaboutLindiwethough

becausemyFatherdidnotsayanythingabouther...

★★Β

MNQOBI

MymothercalledmefewhoursagowhileIwas

doingsomeresearchshesoundedverydownover



thephoneIwonderwhat'swrongwithher.Ihopeit

hasnothingtodowithCrecentiabecauseIdon't

thinkIwillbeabletohandleanotherheartache,

Modiegi'sdeathisenoughtolastmealifetime,Iwill

go,andseeherlatersinceshesaidisonherwayto

herfriendshouse.AndIstillhaven'theardfrom

NobuntunorNkanyisoI'vebeentryingtogetholdof

them,buttheirphonesaren'tgoingthrough,Ihope

theyarrivedsafetherebyZithobelevillage,and

havefoundmyFather.NowmorethaneverIwish

thatIwentwiththem,butkeIalsohave

commitmentsofmyowntodealwiththisside.I

takemycarkeysfromthekeyrack,andexitthe

house,andwalktomycar...Somethingjustdoesn't

feelright,ormaybeIamjustoverthinkingthings.

Myphonerings,Itakeitoutfrommypocket,andit's

Snikelelo.

“Kelo”.Unlockingthecar.

“Mnqobi,don'tstepinsideyourcarIforesawyour



carburningupinflameswhiledriving,pleasedon't

driveyourcar”.

Me:“AreyousureSnikelelo”?

Her:“100%Mnqobi.Callanuber,andmeetmeat

Tasha's”.Shehangsup.Iknowbetterthantodefy

her,sheisaprophetessafterall.Itakeoutmy

phone,andcallanuberwhileinspectingmycarfor

anyfoulplay,butIseenone.Whatcouldpossibly

burnmycar?Nothing.Sighs,10minuteslaterthe

uberisnothere.Itakemycarkeys,andstepinside

androartheenginetolife.

“ThoughIwalkthroughthevalleyofdeathIwillfear

noevilforyouarewithme”.Irepeatthewords

twice,anddriveoffplayingKirkFranklinxmylifeis

inyourhandswhenallofasuddenmycarsmells

funny,thenithitsmethatitmustbethesmellof

petrol.Snap!Ilookatthetime,andTasha'sis10

minutesawayIpraythatitcarriesmeuntilIreach



mydestination.Ihearmytireblasting,Iabruptly

pullover,andstepoutofthecarimmediatelyIstep

outitexplodesmakingmyearstogodeaffora

coupleofseconds.AllIdoistowatchitgoingupin

flames,butotherwiseIthankGodforthegiftoflife

thatImanagetocomeofthatcarfast,myredeemer

lives.Snikelelo'scarparksbeforeme.

“Youdon'tlisten.Getin”.Istepinsidethecar.

Me:“It'sagoodthingthatitexplodedhere,andnot

inmyyardbecausemyhousewould'vecaughtfire

too,andIdidn'twanttofindmyselfhomeless”.She

laughs.

Her:“Atleastyoucanthink”.

Me:“Mxm.What'sthedestination”?



Her:“Wearegoingtofindthetruthit'stimepeople

knewthetruth.Wecan'tbetrappedinthatchurch

allourlives,andwecan'tleavethatchurchbecause

onceyoudotheykillyouweneedourfreedomback

weneedtobefreeinchurch,andnotpraywith

heavyhearts.I'vebroughtbackupwith”.Andmy

heartjusteased,GodIthankyouforopeningtheir

eyes.

Me:“ThankyouforcomingthroughformeIreally

appreciateit”.

Her:“No.Thankyouforopeningoureyeswewere

reallyblinded,Siyabonga“.Weparkoutsidethisbig

houseIguessisBishopNhlanzi'shouse.“Areyou

ready”?

Me:“Iwasbornready”.

Her:“Let'sgo”.Webothstepoutofthecar.“There's



somedarkAurahoveringthisplace”.

Me:“Igotit.PhelaIdon'tfearanything,Ifearfokol!

IcalluponallthesevenArchangelsofheavento

protect,andwalkwithus.IcallforthRaphael,

Gabriel,Michael,andUrieltowatchoverusinall

fourcorner'softhisyard,Ialsocallforththe

heavenlyanimalCherub”!Ihearwingsflapping

fromadistance.Snikeleloisjustlookingatme

mouthagape.Islightlyslapher,andshesnapsout

ofit.“Let'sgoin”.Itakeherhand,andwewalk

insidetheyard.“FearnotSnikelelo,weareheavenly

protectedtheancientofdaysAngel'sarewithus”.

Her:“IStanyourfaith.Godisindeedwithus”.We

arestandingbeforeBishopNhlanzi'sdoorstepI

knocktwice,andheopenslookingreallyscared,it's

norocketsciencethatBab'Dlaminiisherewith

someoneelse.

Me:“Goodevening.Maywecomein”?Henods,and



stepsasidemakingwayforus.Wegetin,andyes

aspredictedBab'Dlaminiisheretogetherwithnone

otherthanModiegi'sFather!Ichuckleindisbelief.

Isn'thesupposedtobemourninghisdaughter's

death?

Snikelelo:“Bab'Dlamini.Bab'Malebana”!Myeyes

darttothetable,andthereisabutcherknife,grinder,

andbodybags,andsomepowdersin5different

colours.

“Arhhh.Thankyouforjoiningusthepartywas

abouttobegin”.Bab'Dlaminicomments.

“ProphetessSnikeleloyouneverlearnmygirl.Do

youwanttodieforrealnow”?Helaughs.Icanfeel

Snikeleloshakinginfearnexttome.

Bab'Malebana:“Boy,whyareyoustickingyournose

whereitdoesn'tbelong,huh?Whyareyoubusy

diggingthingsthatdoesn'tinvolveyou?Ihopeyou

arecoveredinsurancewise”.Hepicksupthe



grinder,andapproachesme.Igivehimasmile,and

slighlytiltmyhead.

Me:“Ifearnotformyredeemerlives,andagainIam

heavenlyprotectedIfearnothing.IcallforthAngel

Raphael”!Averybrightlightshinesthroughthe

entirelounge.Bab'Dlaminigroans,andfallsdown

changingintoaserpentwith3heads,andhisses.

Bab'Malebanaeyesbecomesred.“Attack”!Ikneel

down,andstartpraying...

1of3...
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{GoodVSEvilBattle}

Itwon'tbelong...

{Narrated}

SnikelelodecidedtojoinMnqobiinprayer,andthey

arebusyprayingandGodisreallydoingsomething

withinBab'Nhlanzi'shouse.Mnqobisnaphiseyes

openwhenhefeelsheatallofasudden,andhe

findsthatBab'Malebanehastransformedintoa

scarylookingbeastmorelikeadevil.Hehashorns

protrudingfromhishead,hiseyesarered,hehasa

speartailandsharpfangs,andlongclawshealso



hasaflamingspearinhislefthandheisSatan

himself,andhekeepsongettingbiggerandbigger

ashefullytransformstoSatan.AndBab'Dlaminiis

stillinhisserpentform,buthe,too,isgrowing

bigger&bigger,besidesthemstoodsomeoftheold

churchmemberswhohedidn'tknowwhendidthey

comeinbecausehedidnotseethemIcan'tbelieve

thatalmosthalfoftheoldchurchmembersarealso

partofthiscultit'sshocking.Thewomenare

wearingredrobes,andthemenarewearingblack

robestheyhavespearswith.Andtheprayer

warriorsaresurroundingthehouseintheirallwhite

armourwithwhitedovescirclingaroundthem.

Bab'Dlaminiroarssoloudthatthegroundshakes,

andhebreathsfireaimingatMnqobi,andSnikelelo

whoseeyesarenowfullyopenshockedbythe2

beastsbeforeher.Mnqobiducks,andSnikelelo

raisesupherhands.

“Shield”!Sheyells,andatransparentcanyoncovers

them.“Itwillnotholdforlongwithyouinsideit.You

needtogoout,andfightMnqobithisisyourbattle”.



ShetellsMnqobiwithsuchurgencyinhervoice.

Mnqobilooksather,andnods.Shecreatesa

passageforhimwithherhands,andhestepsoutof

thecanyon.Romolouslaughsandbreathesagain

thistimearoundsomeofthefireburnsthecurtain.

“YoustillhavetimetosurrendertousMnqobi.You

areoverpowered”!Hisvoiceisdeep.

Mnqobi:“Iwillnotsurrender”!

Uriel:“Thisisyourbattle,andyouwillconqueritlike

yourname.DefeatRomoloustogetherwithLucifer,

andalltheevilofthisworldwilldisappeartheworld

willbeabetterplace,weareonstandby.Fearnot

forheiswithyou”.HeclaspsMnqobi'sshoulder,

andtakeastepback.Mnqobinod,andlookat

Romolouswho'shornshavesuddenlygrown2x

thanhowitwasbefore,andLuciferwhonowhas5

heads,and2tails.Everyonestepsbackexceptfor

Bab'Dlamini(Romolous)andBab'Malebana(Lucifer)



Romolousisoneoftheancienthighestranking

demoninthedarkworldheissecondbestafter

Lucifer.Romoloushitshisspeardown,andfire

surroundshim,MnqobiandLuciferandtheothers

arewatchingfromthesidelineseachprotecting

theirown.

Raphael:“Here'syourarmourConquer”.Mnqobi

looksathimself,andheiswearingallwhite,and

hasaswordonhisrighthandshiningsobrightlike

adiamond.Romolousliftshisspear,andLucifer

spitshissesaveryroughhiss,heonlyhisseslike

thiswhenheisabouttospewpoisonthatkills

immediately.Mnqobilooksathisopponents,hehas

todefeatthem,buthowwillhedothatifheis

facing2powerfuldemons?Sighs.Romolousthrow

hisflamingspearatMnqobi,andMnqobiblocksit

withhisswordanditfallsdown.Heroars,and

extractsanotherone,andchargestowardshim.

Theygoblow-by-blow,ducking,andgoingblow-by-

blowboththeirweaponsmakingimmensemetal

noise.Lucifercontinuestohissasheiswatching



thefightbetweenMnqobi&Romolous.Romolous

breathsfireagain,andchargestowardsMnqobi

whocloseshiseyes,andconcentrateonthewaves

heishearinginhisears,andthebeautifulvillage

beforehim.Heseeswhitedovesflyingaround

freely,andfromadistancehesees4peopleholding

hands,andalionisnexttothem.

“WearewithyouinspiritPrince.Thisisyour

destinyfight,andsaveyourpeople.Gonow”.They

allsayinunison.Hesnapoutfromhisminitour,

andRomolousattackshimwithaquickspearcutin

hisrighthand,helooksathishand,andblowsair

intoitandthecutdisappearsRomolouslookathim

notbelievingwhathappened,heroarsinanger,and

onceagainattackhimwithaspear,Mnqobiducks

again.Thedevil'sagentareburningwithangerthey

wanttoenterintothatring,anddefeatMnqobithey

can'taffordtoloseallthattheyworkedfor,noways.

TheAncientAngel'sareaimingtheirswordsat

themmakingthemtostepback,oncethedevil's

agenttriestoattackitsgameoverforthem,even



thoseintheunderworldwhoaren'tpresentwill

sufferagreatordealofheaven'swrath,theyjust

can'triskit.MnqobichargestowardsRomolous,

andexchangeblowswithhimhishandisonewith

thesword,thewayheswingsit,anduseittoblock

Romolousblowsissimple.Hishandstarts

twitching,andanewpowerfulsensationmanifestin

hisbody,heisoverlyprotectedashiswearing

anothergoldgarmentontopofthewhiteclothhe

waswearing,andhisspearisgoldtoo.Romolous

gasps.

“Unbelievable”!Hedropshishead,andamillionof

minispearsspewoutfromhishornslikeafresh

waveoftears,theystopmidway,andnotgoany

morefurtherthanhowtheywereintendedtogo.

Mnqobiraisesuphishand,andmakesthemtoturn

backhethenpointstheswordtowardsRomolous,

andminiswordsspewoutofitjoiningthemini

spearsheadingstraighttoRomolous.Heliftshis

spearinattempttostopthem,butheisalittletoo

latebecausethespearstogetherwiththeswords



landseverywherepiercinghisbody,hescreamsin

painasthesmallweaponslandsinhisbody,and

moreiscominghiswayhedropstohisknees,as

giantasheishecan'twithstandthepain.This

pissesLuciferoff,andhestartscirculatingaround

Mnqobihehasjumpthroughthewhitelinetheline

istheonepreventingevilfromcrossingover,but

Luciferhasdoneit.Hehascrossedovertheline,

thedevils'agentsuponseeingthesight,nowthey

canattackhoweverwaytheywantthelinethat

preventedthemfromcrossingoverhasbeencut,

butthenitwastooeasythisfeelslikeatraponeof

thedevil'sagentsaystohimself.Theheavens

fightersgaspnotbelievingwhatjusthappenedit's

impossible.

“BeholdMnqobi.Theonlypersonwhocandefeat

Luciferisonherway,fearnotkeeponfighting”.She

hearsNobuntutellinghim.

Lucifer:“IamLucifer!Therulerofthisuniverse!I



willnotbedefeated,Irefuse,butyouwillsurrender

tome,andeveryoneinthisentireworldwillworship

meIwillrise.Attacktheprayerwarriors”.He

commandshisagents...Theyallruntowardsthe

prayerwarriors,andheavendescendantswhenall

ofasuddentheyhearaveryharshwind,and

roaringthundercausingthewholehousetoshake.

Everyonestopsontheirtracks,andnotgoany

further.Luciferstartsmovingallhis5headsaround

stillhissingwonderingwhotheuninvitedangry

guestis.Therooffliesupasdustfilltheentire

lounge,andArizonaappearsbeforethemwithher7

snakesheads,plus2dragonsheads.Shelooksso

scary,Lucifercan'tbelievehiseyes.Howisshestill

alivebecauseherememberskillingher?

“Arizona”.Hehisses.“Ithoughtyouweredead”.

Arizonatiltsherhead,andlookatthedevilsagents,

andthe2dragonfacesopensuptheirmouth,and

she,breathsfireamongstthedevilsagents.They

shriek,andattemptrunningawayasthefiregetsin

contactwiththem,notevenHell'sfirecanstand



thisfireittoopowerfulevenLuciferisfeelingthe

heattooeventhoughheisadistantapartfromit.

Arizona:“IwasneverdeadLuciferIplannedit.I

plannedmydeathbecauseyouwantedtokillmefor

mythroneLucifer”!Sheroars,andoneofthe7

headssnakesspewspoisoninoneofLucifer'sface,

hegroansinpainsArizonaisangeringhim.Arizona

hasnotimeforplayingcatchingup.He,too,spews

poisonatArizona,andArizonablocksthepoison

withherarmour,andshespewsmorepoisonoutof

hermouth,andLuciferstartswigglinghisbody.

“Commandanythingthatyouwanttohappen

Mnqobi”.

Mnqobi:“IcommandyouLucifertoleavethisbody,

andgobacktowhereyoucomefrom.OutinJesus

name,gobacktowhereyoubelong.Youhaveno

refugeeinthisbodyIcommandyoutoleavenow!

InthenameoftheSon,theFatherandtheHoly

SpiritIcommandyoutoleavethisbodyatthis



instant,out.Fire!”.Heroars,andstartprayingin

tongues.Lucifergroans,andhissesas1-2-3-4-5

headsalldropdeadonthefloor,andBab'Malebana

goesbacktohisnormalself,andsodoes

Bab'Dlaminiwholooksunconscious.Heisindeeda

Godofpossibilities,heisableifyoubelieveinhim,

andneverdoubthisexistence,heisforus.Be

patient.Waitonhim,don'trushhim,bepatientand

youwillseehimshowingupunexpected.

Rememberthathispromisesareyes&Amen,give

himallthepraiseheneeds.HeisGodofmiracles,

andhelives.EveryonearoundMnqobieruptin

cheersasthedevilisnomore,Snikelelohurries

towardsMnqobi,andhugshim.

“YoudiditMnqobi.You'vesavedus”.Shebreaks

thehug.“Nowwewaitforthemtowakeupthen

theyconfess”.

Uriel:“Godissofaithful.Yourbeliefinhim,andyour

faithfulnesstohimiswhatmadeyoudefeatthe



devil.Theworldwillbeabetterplacenow,tell

everyonethatheisGodofeveryonetheymustjust

waituponhim,andfearnotforhelovesthemall”.

Hebows,andsodotheothersincludingArizona,

andtheyallleave.Mnqobi,Snikelelo,Bab'Nhlanzi

andsomeoftheremainingprayerwarriorslookat

theaftermathofitall...Ncncnc.Prayerisvery

powerfulbahlali,onlyifyoubelieveinhisword...

MynameisMnqobiWempi!Iliveuptomyname.

★★Β

KHETHIWE

Newsisoutthatallthepeoplewhousedtostayat

Buhlebezuluvillagearerequestedtogototheirnew

home,anewKingdomruledbyanewChiefasper

theChief'srequest.Itissaidthatwewillbeleaving

tomorrowbeforethesunrises,Iamsohappytotell



youthetruth.HopefullythenewKingdomisbetter

thanhere,andwhoknowsmaybeImightendup

rulingagain.Mybagsarealreadypacked,andso

areZweli'sIwonderwhothenewChiefisseeing

thatwehadnonebeforetherainofterrorhappened,

andIwonderwhichKingdomisitbecauseall

villagesIknowalreadyhaveChiefs,wellIguesswe

willseetomorrowmorning.Thosewhowere

laughingatmydownfallwillregretitshame,they

won'tseemecoming.I'malreadypicturingmyself

livingalifeofaQueenagain,sureashellitfeels

good.

Bekuyimovie...Apologiesforthelateentry.
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It'squitelong...

NKANYISO

It's05:00aminthemorning,andIamalreadyawake

andNobuntuisstillsleeping.Istillcan'tbelievethat

IamaprotectorofthisKingdom,amereguylike

menjerturnsoutthathehasbeenmarkedsince

frombirththatheholdsgreatnesswithinhim

somethingofwhichnevercrossedmymindI

wonderifmydadknew,orwhat.Speakingofhim,

heiscomingtootodaytogetherwithmybrothers,I

calledZiyandalastnightsinceIcouldn'treachmy



fatherandtoldhimthesounbelievable,yetexciting

news,andhewasreallyexcitedbathong.Igetoff

bedtakingmyrobefromthebedsidetable,didItell

youhowbeautifulourroomis?Hhe,itisso

beautifulandveryvasttoo.Whowould'vethought

thatonedayIwillbewakingupinsuchavastroom

withaverybeautifulpaintedwall,Iswearallofthis

feelslikeadream.SteppingoutoftheroomIgo

straighttothekitchen,andasIamapproachingthe

passageleadingtothekitchenIhearvoicescoming

fromthediningarea.IguessitsNobuntu'sFather

withtheseerletmego,andgreetthembefore

anythingelse.

“Sanibonani”.ThetableisfilledwithfullEnglish

breakfastIwonderwhoprepareditconsideringthe

factthatthere'sfourofushere,ormaybeNobuntu's

Fatheristheonewhopreparedit.

“Helloson,howareyou”?Nobuntu'sFatherasks

me,andtheseerjustnodsacknowledgingmy



presence.

Me:“I'mgood,thankyou”.

Him:“Youmaytakeasit”.Idoastold.

Me:“ThankyouBaba”.

Him:“Nobuntuisstillsleeping”?

Me:“Yes,sheisBaba”.

Him:“Iwonderwhatdidyoufeedherbecauseshe

wasravingaboutyoualldayyesterday”.Ilaugh.

Me:“IfedhernothingIthinkit'stheotherway

around”.



Seer:“Wuuhh,thePrincesswouldneverfeedyou

anythingyoufedhersomething,andleftherwitha

package”.Ilookathimconfused.

Me:“Package?Whatpackage”?Hesnorts.

Him:“Youwillfindoutsoonenough.Ilikeyou

youngmanyouaretheperfectmanforour

Princess”.

Me:“Thankyou.Sheisalsoperfectforme”.

Chief:“IhopeyourFatherhavebudgetedenough

Lobolaformydaughter,becausesheisnoordinary

girlsheisaPrincess”.

Me:“Ihopesotoo”.



Seer:“Tellhimtosellhishouseifitneedsto”.We

alllaugh.

Chief:“Iamhonestlyhappyhey,IneverthoughtI

wouldeverseeadaywhereIsitinafeastingtable

withmyson-in-law.Wait,awholeprotectorofthis

newlyfoundKingdomIwouldn'thaveaskedfora

betterson-in-lawthanyou.Mydaughtertoldmeall

thatyouhavedoneforher,andhowyouwere

alwaysbesidesherthetimeshewasreallysick

riskingyourjobforher.AndforthatIamreally

thankful,ifitwasn'tforyou,Idon'tknowwhereshe

would'vebeen,ormaybeshemight'vediedalong

theway.Thankyouforyourcontinuoussupport,

andshowinghergenuinelove.MayGodrichlybless

thebothofyou,andmayyourrelationshipneverbe

hinderedbyanyevil,butbewarnedthatshouldyou

everhurtheranyhowIwillmoeryoubeyondrepair

myboy”.



Seer:“Youwilldrinkteausingasaucer,andyouwill

nevergettoeatmeateveragain,yourFatherwill

crippleyoutoo”.Wealllaugh.

Me:“Iwillneverharmherinanyway”.

“Likeheckyouwon't.Goodmorningfamily”.She

settlesnexttome,andwhenIlookonthetable

there'snopap&meathere.Ilaugh,andscratchmy

head.HerFatherlookatmethenatherasshe

scanshereyestothetable.“Somethingismissing

here,andpleaseNkanyisonexttimewhenyouwake

uptakeyourlionwithIcan'tbewokenupbyyour

lion'sscaryroarIamnotaprotectorofthis

Kingdom.Now,where'spap&meat”?Wealllookat

her,hersuddenaddictionofpap&meatisreally

alarming.Iobserveherassheravagesthetable.

Chief:“We'vecompletelyforgottenaboutthat

Princess”.Sheshakesherhead.



Her:“ChaBaba.Youhaven'tforgottenyoujustdon't

know,Nkanyisoherewassupposedtotellyou”.

Him:“He,too,didn'tknowthatwe'vealready

preparedbreakfastwhenhewokeuphefoundthe

tablealreadyset,isnothisfaultpleasedon'tblame

him”.Sheflareshernose,andsnorts.“Idon'tmind

cookingforyou”.Sheshakesherhead.

Her:“ItsfineBabaIwilljusteatabanana,and

besideswehavenotimeourpeoplewillbehereany

timesoontheymustfindusready”.

Him:“Hmmm,Iseeyouarealreadytakingyour

PrincessdutiesseriousIlikethat”.

Her:“IthinkIwasbornreadyforthis,andIcan't

waitforMnqobitogetheresothatweleadsideby

sidewithyou”.Theseershakeshishead.



Him:“Mnqobi'sdestinyisnotlikeyours.Hemaya

Princebyblood,buthistruecallingisbeinga

preacher.Heisheavenlyanointed,andheissetto

rulehischurchwithaprophetessbesideshim”.

Her:“Buthow?IthoughtthatRoyalfamiliesdon't

havepreachersamongstthem”.

Him:“Withhimisdifferent.God,markedhimbefore

hewasevenborn.Histruecallingistopreachthe

God'swordtothelostsoulsofthisworld,andgive

themnewhopeandmeaninginlife”.

Me:“Now,whowilltakeuptheChief'sthroneonce

histimecomestoanend”?

Him:“Nobuntu.NobuntuwillbetheQueenofthis

Kingdomwithyoubyherside,youwillruleasone”.

Wawu,thisisjustwawuIdon'tevenknowwhatto



say.Andagain,whowould'vethoughtthatMnqobi

onedaywouldbeapreacher?Awholepreacher

bahlali,God'smessenger?HeisGodofwonders

indeed.

Me:“SpeakingofyourpeoplecomingI'vealso

calledmyfamilytoo,Ihopeit'sokaywithyou”.

Chief:“MorethanokaysonIwouldreallyloveto

meetyourfamily,andifitwasuptooIwould've

likeditifallofyoustayedhere,butIknowthatyou

haveyourownlivesinthecity”.

Nobuntu:“Don'tworryBaba.Wewillalwaysbehere

wecan'tneglectourpeoplethenonceI'mdonewith

universityme&Nkanyisowillstayhere

permanently.Wewillhaveallthebasicneedsthat

thevillagersneed,whoknowsmaybewemight

haveourownchemisthere”.Ahornsoundsfroma

distanceIguessit'salarmingusthattheold

villagersareapproaching,IwonderifKhethiwe&



Zweliwillbeamongstthem,iftheyare;Iwonderif

theywillbeallowedinsincetheyareevil.Weall

standup,exitingthehouse,andwalktowardsthe

gatetherewalktothegateisratherlongifyouask

me.

“Elami,I'mhungryIhaven'teatenanythingsince

lastnight”.She'swhisperinginmyear,holdupshe

iscomplaining.

Me:“Iwillmakeyousomethingtoeatwhenwe

comebackfromwelcomingyourpeopleIdon'tlike

hearingyoucomplainingabouthungeritdoesn'tsit

wellwithme”.Shelaughs.

Her:“Itsgoodtoknowthatyouactuallycareabout

me.Iloveyou”.

Me:“Iloveyoutoo”.Fromoutofnowherepeopleor

shouldIsayRoyalservantsaremarchingtowards



ustheyhaveourgarmentswiththeydroptotheir

kneesastheygettous.

BayadeboNxumalo”.Theygiveusourgarments,

andwewearitrightthere&then.Theygetup,and

fallbesidesusasweproceedwalkingtothegate.I

stillneedtimetoprocessallofthis...Andwefinally

reachourdestination!IlookatNobuntu'sFather,

andhelookslikearealChiefandhisbroad

shouldersarenotmakinganyjustice,andtheseer

isnotevenshowingasetofteeth,thenthere's

Nobuntubusycomplainingabouthunger.The

invisiblegatekeepersopenthegate,andIam

surprisedtoseeZiyanda'scarIdidnotexpectthem

toarrivesosoon,IhopehedidnotcomewithGina.

TheLionwalkstowardsthecarIcanseefearin

theirfacesallthewayfromhere,theLioncircles

aroundthecarthencomebacktous.

“Ididn'tknowthatyourFatherfearsaLion,thevery

samemanwhowasboastingaboutbeingaFather-



in-lawtoaPrincess.Mrwemustnowbehavelike

‘royalty’wawza”.Nobuntutellsmethenlaugh.

Me:“Mxmuyaphaphawena”.

Chief:“LetthemcomeinIwanttoseethemanwho

gavebirthtoyou,Ihopeheisvibrant,andknow

howtothrowjokeswhoknowsmaybehemightbe

oneofmyadvisers”.

Seer:“I'msurehisjokesaredry.I'mkiddingman,

thisfeelssogood”.Ziyandadriveshiscarinandas

soonasitstopsmyFatheristhefirstonetostep

outofthecarlookingdapperinhisbrandnewwhite

withatuxedo,I'msayingbrandyoubecauseitsmy

firsttimeseeinghimwearingit.Hefixeshistie,and

putonhisnavybluehatandwalktowardsushis

walkhaschangedtoo,guesshereallymeantit

whenhesaidhewillnowbehavelikeyourroyalty

becausehesurelyisbehavinglikeone.



Seer:“NowIseewhereyougotyoursenseof

fashionfrom”.Wealllaugh.

Nobuntu:“Don'tstartwithmyboyfriendplease

becauseweareyettodealwithhisdramaticbut

lovingFather”.

“Stepoutofthecarboysyoucan'tdisappointmein

frontofourRoyalin-laws”.HebangsZiyanda's

window.NobuntuandhisFathergiggle.

Seer:“Andheisdramatictoo.Ithoughtyouwere

justsayinginpassing”.Laughingisanormallofa

suddenhere,andit'srefreshing.Mybrothersstep

outofthecarlookingrathernervous.“Well,atleast

theyareadifferentkindofbreed”.Theyallchuckle.

Dad:“Greetingsmyfellowbeautifulroyalin-laws”.

Hebowshishead.



Us:“Greeted”.Helooksatmeconfusedastowhy

amIwearinglikethishebetterbepatient,andask

noquestionsbecausehewillfindoutsoonasto

why.Mybrotherseventuallystepoutofthecarand

walktowardsus.“Well,atleastadifferentkindof

breed”.

Him:“ThankyoufortheextendedinvitationIamso

honouredtobeamongstaroyalfamily,ImeanI

evenfeellikeI'mroyaltymyself,huh.I'veeven

perfectedmyroyalwalk,andI'malsoreadyto

negotiateLobola”.Wealllaugh.Mybrothersgreet,

andwegreetthemagain.

Nobuntu:“Myfavouritepeoplearefinallyhere.

Welcomeyouguys”.

Ziyanda:“Nowyoumostdefinitelylooklikearoyal

Princess.Thegreatone”.Theyhug.“Andwhatisup



withhim”?Hepointsatme.

Nobuntu:“Heistheone”.Ahornsoundsagain.

“Andthat'sourpeople”.

Mbuso:“ThisplaceissobeautifulIwouldn'tmind

stayinghereitissosoothingandpeaceful”.

Chief:“Youaremorethanwelcometostayhere”.

Him:“Good,becauseI'vealreadybroughtmy

clothesalongIneedtostartonacleanslate,and

thisplaceistherightplaceforme”.Wealllookat

him.“IwillbepartoftheRoyalfamilysoon.Sowhy

not”?Ishakemyhead.

Mveli:“Well,youarenottheonlyonesonI've

broughtminetoo”.



Seer:“Youareallmorethanwelcome,plusthereare

smallhousesinthepalace”.Thehornsounds

louderthistimearound.“Thereareevilpeople

comingtoo,andwhoarenotreadytoconfesstheir

sins”.

Nobuntu:“I'mhungry”.

Nkosikhona:“Andthat'swhyI'myourmost

favouritebrother-in-lawbecauseI'vebroughtyour

favourite,pap&chickenlivers.Ofwhichmakesme

wonder.Areyoumaybeexpectingbecause...”.

Nobuntu'sFatherclearshisthroatcuttinghimshort.

“Right”.Nobuntujuststaresathimblankly,andhe

turnsawayandwalktowardsthecartofetch

Nobuntu'sfood.Thatwasalsomysentiments

pertainingthissuddenloveofNobuntuforpap&

chickenlivers.Ey,damnI'msuchadeadman.

Mnqobiwillsureashelldealwithme,ormaybenot

seeingthatheisdestinedtobeapreacher.Angithi

preachersmustbegodlypeople,andnottodobad



toothersbutprayforus.Anyway,weallstandina

straightlinewaitingtowelcomeourorshouldIsay

thenewdwellersofZithobelevillage.

Nobuntu:“Baba,thatfriendofyourssaidthatthose

withevilheartswillberejectedright”?Henods.“Of

whichbringsmetothisissue.ThetimeIwashated

fornoapparentreasonithappenedthatThakasile

calledthevillagerstoattackmebackthereatthe

village,andIranformydearlife.Willtheyalsobe

rejected?OnmysideIwouldliketobelievethat

theyweremadetobehavelikethattheydidnotdoit

willingly,forexample;takealookatSanele.Sanele

&IwereverycloseBabauntilthatoneunfortunate

event,hewascompletelysomeoneelse.Willhebe

rejected”?

Seer:“No.Theywon'tbe.Onlythosewithevilhearts

willgetrejected,thosewhousedtohurtpeople

withoutshowinganyremorsewillberejected”.She

nods...



Her:“Isee.Thenintermsofchoosingtheroyal

council,howareyougoingtogoaboutit”?

Him:“Theywillbechosen”.Immediatelyashe

finishedsayingthosewords2doveslandonmy

Father'sshoulders.Nobuntu'sFathersmiles.“Heis

thefirstone”.

Dad:“DoesthismeanthatIamoneoftheelders”?

Theseernods.“Mbuso,pleasetiemyshoelacesfor

me”.Wealllaugh.“TrulyspeakingIamgrateful.

Thankyoutotheundergroundgangofthis

KingdomtochoosemeI'mreallyhonoured”.He

bowsasasignofrespect.

Ziyanda:“Thenwhatarewe”?

Mbuso:“Goodquestion”.



Nobuntu:“FboysofthisKingdom”.Welaugh

again...

★★Β

KHETHIWE

ThisZithobelevillageisverybeautifulItellyouit'sa

worldofitsown.Theriverissoclear,thewateris

sparklingthisisGod'sbestmasterpiece,letmenot

getstartedaboutthegrass,trees,andthebeautiful

colourfuldifferentflowers,fromherewecansee

theverygiganticmagnificentroyalhouseIam

alreadyimaginingmyselfstandingbythebalcony

drinkingcoffeewithwarmmilkwatchingallmy

servants,andmypeoplegoingup&downdoing

theirdailyduties.

“Lookson.ThisplaceissobeautifulIwishyoucan



beyouroldselfagainsothatyoucanseethe

beautyofthiswonderfulnewKingdomofours.Our

newhome,andwewillgobacktowhatweusedto

bebefore”.

“Kumnandiukuphupha”.(It'snicetodream)

Nompilocomments.

Me:“AwaziukuthiukhulumanganiNompilo”.(You

don'tknowwhatyouaretalkingabout)

Her:“Besengizisholonjer”.(Iwasjustsaying)

Me:“Kuzokusizaukuthiuthulengobaukhuluma

umsanganowodwa”.(Itwilldoyougoodtokeep

quietbecauseyouaretalkingnonsense)shelaughs.

Her:“Ngathiukhohliweukuthibengikondlala,wena

futhiukhulumanamiso”?(Itseemslikeyouare



forgettingthatIwasfeedingyou,nowyoutalkto

melikethis)EveryonegaspsandIjustrollmyeyes

athertalkaboutbeingunnecessaryextra.

Me:“Bewungondlangani?Usholamakhekhewakho

amabiliongiphewonanetiyelakhobelingana

shukela”?(Feedingmewithwhat?Areyoureferring

tothose2sconesyou'vegivenme,andyourtea

withoutsugar)

Her:“Yebo.Phelawenabewunganakokonaloko,

bewumbasheumlomophelawena,kodwanjengoba

sewushizoithingithule”.(Yes.Imean,youdidnot

evenhaveanyofit,yourmouthwasperched,butas

you'vesaidletmekeepquiet)Yerrr,Nompilocanbe

annoyingattimes.Iclickmytongue,andfocuson

theroadahead.Allthebusescomeintoacomplete

haltwellitseemslikewe'vereachedourdestination.

Thisisit,newbeginnings.Ifeelsomeonestirring

nexttome,Ilookandit'sZweliheissittingupright

Ican'tbelievemyeyes,andsoiseveryoneelse.I



placemyhandovermymouthintotalshock,not

believinganyofthis.Buthow?

“Mama”.Tearsfillmyeyesashecallsme.“Where

arewe”?Ijustshakemyheadnotbelievingthisit

feelssurreal.

Me:“Zweli”.Myvoicecomesoutasawhisper.

Him:“Whyarecrying?What'sgoingon,andwhere

isthisplace”?Ijuststareathimblankly.

“Wearegoingtoournewvillage”.Commentsone

man.

Him:“Oh,soBuhlebezuluvillageisnomore”?Inod.

“Iguessthisisusstartinganewlifeinanewera,

andtotellyouthetruthIamreadytotakethe

throne”.Ichokeonmytears.



Man:“Takethethronefromwhom?Wewillbeled

byanewKing,theKingofthisnewKingdom.So,

don'ttalkaboutthethronebecauseit'snotyours”.

Him:“What?That'snothappening!Iwassupposed

tobethenextKingsincemyFatheris...Wait,where

isheanyway?Don'ttellmethathisdead”!

Man:“YourFather'swhereaboutsareunknown,but

I'msureyourmotherwilltellyoueverythingonce

she'sdonewithbeingshocked”.

“Everyonepleasestepoutofthebus,takeyour

belongingswith”.Thebusconductortellsus.Weall

standuptakingourbelongingsalong,thenstepout

ofthebus,andyetagainwemustjointhequeue

somethingofwhichIneverdidwhileIwasstilla

Queen.



Zweli:“Idon'tunderstandwhywemuststandina

queue,ImeanyouwereonceaQueenmama,and

bythelooksofitseemslikethesepeopleherehave

forgottenaboutallofthataftereverythingyou've

doneforthem.Isthisthethanksyougetafterwhat

youdidforthem?Suchungratefulbunch”.

2ndman:“Exactly.Sheisa‘formerQueen’butnow

atthisinstantsheisacommonerjustliketherest

ofus,soshe,includingyoumusthumble

yourselvesbecauseYou'vebothbecomea

nonentityinourlives.Andyou,youngmanbetter

forgetaboutbeingtheKingbecauseitwillnever

happen.Andsecondlyyourmotherhasneverdone

anythingforus”.

Me:“ShutupSizweshutup”!

Him:“ButI'mtellingthetruth”.Sizwejustlike

Nompiloisannoying,IwillruleagainandIwill

banishtheminthisKingdom.Theywilllearnto



respectmeagain.

30minuteslaterwestillintheslowmovingqueueI

wonderwhat'stakingsolong,whilestandingonthe

queueadovelandsonSizwe'sshoulder.

Impossible!

Me:“No.Itcan'tbe”!Shakingmyhead.

Zweli:“Can'tbewhatmother”?

Me:“Urh...mnothingson.It'snothing”.Henods

unsure.Thelinekeepsonmoving,andmoving.

“Hhayi”!Nompiloyells,andshedropstotheground.

Alioncomesandsettlenexttoherpreventing

anyonefromcomingnearNompilo'said.Thakasile

isstandinglikeastatue,butSaneleseemshappy.

Allofthisjustdoesn'tmakesense.Idon'tknow



whendidhegethere,buthereisNkanyiso,Zweli's

oldfriendstandingbeforeus,IlookatZweliwhose

mouthisopenwideinshock,andheain'teven

blinking.Mylegsstarttrembling,buthow?Hejust

staresatusandnotsayanythingthenhewalks

away.IgiveZweliaslightslap,andhesnapsoutof

histhought.

Him:“WasthatNkanyiso”?Inod.“Whatishedoing

here?IsheaprotectorofthisKingdom?Hmmm,if

that'sthecasethenwhereisNobuntuinallofthis”?

Ithinkmyworstfearhascometolife,let'sjusthope

I'mwrongaboutallofthis...Wecontinuewalking,

andmystomachtightensinknotsandmylegsare

shakingandabouttofailme,Ican'tbelieveanyof

this.KhaphelaNxumaloandtheseerarealive,and

verymuchwellforthatmatter.Igodownonmy

kneeswhenIseeLangelihlestandingnexttohis

Father,Istarthavingbreathingdifficulties.Zweli

leavesmethere,andhurrytowardsLangelihle

shouting...



“That'smywife!That'smywife”!Hekeepsshouting

untilhereachesthegate,buthecan'tgetinsidethe

yardsomethingispreventinghimfromgettingin.

“Langelihlebaby,pleaseletmeinmylove.Weare

married,remember?Itisme,Zweliyourhusband”.

Shesneer'sandflareshernosethengiggles.

Her:“Yourwhat?Didn'tyousignthedivorcepapers

I'veservedyouwith?Andyouthinkthatafterhow

youtreatedme,andhumiliatedme,Iwillwelcome

youbackwithwarmhands?AndthelasttimeI

rememberyougavemyrelationshipwithNkanyiso

blessings,andnoyou&mearenotmarried,andwe

wereneverinlove.Justsignthosedivorcepapers

Zwelibecauseyou&Iwillneverwork,don'tmake

thingsharderthantheyalreadyarebecauseasfar

asI'mconcernedyouarenolongerwelcomedhere

untilyouconfessallyoursins,togetherwiththe

peoplewhowillremainoutsidehere.Inthat

manner,ifyouknowthatyoudidmebaditwilldo

yougoodtoconfessyoursinsbeforeyouare

grantedpermissiontostepintothisKingdom.This



istheKingdomofthepurenotthereoneswith

stainedhearts”.Sheturnsonherheels,andwalk

awayleavingZwelionthegatecallinghername.

Lifeisreallyunpredictable!Andit'struethatnothing

stayshiddenforever.Whatjusthappened?27years

laterwhatIthoughtIhaveburiedhaveresurrected.

Iamscrewed,andI'msurebynowtheyknowwhatI

did.Themightyhasindeedfallen.

2of3...

Ihadaroughweekendsquadbekubusy,apologies

forthelateentry.
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MNQOBI

“TrustintheLordwithallyourheartanddonotlean

inyourownunderstanding.Inallyourways

acknowledgehim,andhewillmakeyourpaths

straight”.Proverbs3:5-6

“ThroughGodweshalldovaliantly.AnditisHe

whowilltreaddownouradversaries”.Psalms60:12



“Donotbeafraidanylonger,butgoonspeaking

anddonotbesilent;forIamwithyou,andnoman

willattackyouinordertoharmyou,forIhavemany

peopleinthiscity”.Acts18:9-10

“Hehealsthebroken-heartedandbindsuptheir

wounds”.Psalms147:3

“Calluponmeinthedayoftrouble;Ishallrescue

you,andyouwillhonourme”.Psalms50:15

Ilivebytheseversestheycarryalotofmessages

withinthem,beinginthepresenceoftheLordis

amazing,andknowingthathelivesandnever

slumbersisabonus.Neverstoppraying,rejoicein

himandinhiswordforheisGodofpossibilities.

Hmmm,whowould'vethoughtthatonedayIwillbe

clothedinJesusblood?Whowould'veknownthat

onedayIwillbeapreacherstandingbeforepeople,



andremindingthemthewordofGodandtocome

backtohimbeforejudgementdaycomes.Lifeis

onebigmysteryitself,youdon'tknowwhatithasin

storeforyou.HereIwasreadytobeaPrince,and

servemypeoplethenboomlittledidIknow,God

hadothergreaterplansforme.Hhe,never

underestimatethepowerofGodbahlali.It'sbeena

journey...Modiegihasbeenfinallylaidtorest.Her

Father,Bab'Dlaminiandotherchurchmemberswho

werepractisingdevilworshippingaresentencedfor

dearlifeinprison.Modiegi'sFatherdidconfessthat

hekilledModiegi,itwasactuallyasacrificeinorder

forhimtobethe8headserpentwithaspeartailin

theunderworldhehadtosacrificehisdaughter

sincehewantedtoberich,healsoconfessedthat

bythetimeDeaconJohnapproachedhimhehad

alreadymadeadealwiththedevilthatonce

Modiegireaches30yearsoldhewillsacrificeherof

whichhedid,andhekilledDeaconJohntoowith

thehelpofBab'Dlamini.Ijustdon'tunderstand,how

doesonesacrificetheirownflesh&blood,wheredo

youevenbegin?Whywouldyouwanttobe

powerfulattheexpenseofyourchild?Whyharm



yourchildinamostcruelmannerjustformoney&

power?Howevilcanyoubebytakingyourchild's

lifeinacruelmanner?Hercries&plea,didn'tthey

movehim?Thisisanotherlevelofevil.Andanother

reasonastowhythechurchhadmanymembers

it'sbecausethey'vebeensacrificinginfant'sblood,

andifyouwereawomanandpregnantinchurch

oncetheysmearoilonyourforeheadyou've

automaticallysacrificedwithyourchildhencetoo

manywomenweremiscarryinghereinchurch

unknowinglyso.Andagaintheywillsleepwiththe

womaninspiritcausinghertomiscarryinthat

presentmoment.WhatIdon'tunderstandthoughis

howcomethesewomenneversawbloodcoming

outoftheirsacredplaces,ormaybetheydidn't

knowthattheywerepregnantincludingtheir

spousestoo?ButIwouldliketobelievethatthey

wereblindedmaarn,phelatheseevilmenwerevery

evil,sies.Theywerecruelmaarn,Yerrr.Good

riddancetobadrubbish,maytheyburnuntilthey

turnintoashesinhell.Myheartgoesouttothose

womenwholosttheirbabiesthroughsacrifices,

andmayGodhealthem,andonceagainblesstheir



wombswithchildren.Modiegi'smotherdecidedto

moveawayfromheretostartanewlifesomewhere

far,whereshewillnotgettoberemindedabout

Modiegideathandherhusband'sevildeedsshe

wantstoforgeteverything?Buthowwillshedothat

seeingthatthewoundisstillfresh?Thisreallyhit

herhard,mayshehealandfindcomfortinGod,and

mayshecontinuetopraywithoutceasing.

Iamonmywaytomymother'shouseI'vebeen

tryingtogetholdofherforthepast2days,andshe

hasn'tbeenansweringmycallsofwhichgotme

reallyworried.Oh,andCrecentiaishealingwellbut,

she,too,decidedtogoawayforacoupleofmonths

oncedischargedjusttoclearhermindand

reevaluateherlifeIwishherthebesttoo.Ipark

outsidemymother'shouse,andthehouselooks

deadquietfromtheoutsidehopefullyIwillfindher,

Imakemywayinsidetheyard,thenknockonher

door3xandthere'snoresponseIpeepthroughthe

keyhole,andthekeyisthere.Sighs.Iturndownthe

doorhandle,andstepinsidethehouseit'stoodark



sincethere'snolightgettingin,Iswitchonthe

kitchenlightanditlookssodirty,whatisactually

goingonwithher?Igettothelounge,andswitchon

thelightandIfindhersittingontheonesitter

couchstaringintospaceshelookssoskinny.

“Mama”.Sheslowlyturnsherhead,andlooksatme

shelookslikeazombie.Iwalkuptoher,andcrouch

beforeher.“Mama,what'swrong?What'sgoingon”?

Freshwaveoftearsmaketheirpresencefelt.“Talk

tomeMa”.ShecontinuestocryIjustletherbe,allI

doistostareatherasshecrieshereyesare

lifeless.It'sasiflikeshehasgivenuponlife.What

gotherthisskinnythough?

“TakemetotheZithobelevillagerightnowI

messedupIneedtomakethingsright”.Shetells

methiswipinghertears.

Me:“Whatdidyoudo?Isthisaboutyourtreatment

towardsNobuntu”?Shenods.“So,youwanttogo



there,andtellherwhyyouhatehersomuch”?

Her:“Idon'thateherMnqobi”!

Me:“Thenwhydidyoutreatherlikeshewasnot

yourdaughter?Allshewantedfromyouwaslove,

butinsteadyouthrewhereffortsinherfaceyou

humiliatedher.Shetriedreachingouttoyouagain,

andyoustillrejectedher,andhadtheaudacityto

tellhernottotellourFatherhowyoutreatedher?

Youdidallofthatwithouttheinfluenceofanyone

right”?

Her:“Youdon'tunderstandMnqobi.I,too,don't

knowwhyIhatedhersomuchIhadnocontrolover

it”.

Me:“Youknowwhat'sfunny?It'sthefactthatyou

knowexactlywhatyoudidtoher,andyou

remembereverythingifyouwereunderaspellyou



wouldn'tevenrememberwhatyoudidtoher.You

didallthattoherwithasanemindMama,you've

failedher”.

Her:“PleaseMnqobi.Justdon'tIbegyou,allIneed

todoistogetthereandapologizetoher”.

Me:“Whydon'twetakeCrecentiawith?Sheneeds

tobewithpeoplewholovehercurrently,andher

goingtherewillgiveherpeaceofmind”.

Her:“Hmm,okay.Letmego,andpackfortheboth

ofusthen”.Shegetsupfromthecouch,andlooks

atme.“Doyouthinkshewillforgiveme?Imean,

aftereverythingI'veputherthrough”?

Me:“Yes,shewillforgiveyouMama”.Shenods,

andwalkaway.ItextNobuntulettingherknowthat

Iamcomingwithmymother,andshecalls

immediately.“Littlebear”.



“Biggie.Whenareyoucoming”?

Me:“Today,wewillprobablygetthereafterthesun

hasset”.

Her:“Gosh,Ican'twaittoseeyou.So,you're

comingwithyourmotheryousay”?

Me:“Yeah,sheactuallywantstoapologizetoyou”.

Shelaughs.

Her:“Willinglyoryouforcedhertoo”?

Me:“Willinglylittleone”.

Her:“Well,letmeaskthehelperstoprepareyour

bedroomsIcan'twaitforyoutogethere,andsee



howbeautifulthisplaceis”.

Me:“Metoolittleone.Ican'twaittomeetour

Father”.

Her:“Heisyourreplicabiggie.Seeyouwhenyou

gethere,Iloveyou”.

Me:“Iloveyoutoo,anddon'tforgettosendmethe

location”.

Her:“Iwilldo”.Hangingup.

“Allpackedup,andI'vealreadycalledthehospital”.

Inod,andIhelpherwithherbagsthenwewalkout

ofthehouse.

★★Β



NOBUNTU

Itfeelssogoodtotalktomybrotheragain,andI

alsocan'twaittoseehimasforLindiweIamnot

reallysureaboutseeingher,butthenagainshe's

thewomanwhogavebirthtome,andIwilljust

havetowelcomeher,ai.IgetupfromthebedIwas

restingabit,Idon'tfeelreallywelllatelyandI'm

foreversleepy.OntheothersideKhethiwe,Nompilo,

Thakasileandsomeoftheevilvillagersstilldon't

wanttoconfesstheirsinsit'sannoying,andit

seemsliketheyenjoyspendingthenightoutside

withoutanyfoodorwater,buttodayistheir

judgementdaytheriverwilldecidetheirfate.

Shouldithappenthattheriverdoesn'tgivethema

secondchanceitwillsailthemtothevillageofthe

witches,andtheoneswithstainedhearts.Iwear

myslippers,andheadtothediningarea,andIfind

theboyseating&laughingIsettlenexttoNkanyiso,

andgivehimakiss.



“MnqobiiscomingtodaytogetherwithLindiwe&

Crecentia”.

Nkanyiso:“Whattimewilltheygethere”?

Me:“Idon'tknow,butIwillhavetotellthehelpers

topreparetheirrooms.Myfeetarekillingme”.My

Fatherselectedrandomvillagerstobeourservants

&guardstheyallstayaroundhere.Youshould've

seenhowhappythevillagerswerewhenwe

allocatedthemintheirnewhouses,somewere

cryingtearsofjoywhilesomewerejusttoo

overwhelmedbytheirnewKingdom.Theyhave

runningwater,andgoodsanitationintheiryards,

theyallhaveminigardensintheirbackyardthe

atmosphere,andthelivingconditionsaremuch

betterthanBuhlebezuluvillageheretheywillget

everythingtheyneed,andwillnotknowhowhunger

feelslike.



Ziyanda:“Youwantafootmassage”?

Me:“No.Thankyou.Ijustneedsomemeat”.They

alllaugh.“What'sfunny”?

Mbuso:“Nothingkoti.IwishIlovedmeatlikeyou,

yoh”.

Nkosikhona:“Metoohey.Imean,youneverget

tiredfromeatingit3xaday”.

Me:“Mxm,niyaphapha”.

Nkanyiso:“TellthemwenaElami,bayaphaphalaba”.

Theylaugh.“Areyouhungry?I'vepreparedsome

veryperi-perichickenliversforyou,butthistime

theywillgowithfreshbakedrolls”.



Ziyanda:“Andahotcupofhotchocolatewith

crushedbanana”.

Mbuso:“AndIwillgiveyouafreefootmassage”.

Me:“Okay,what'stheoccasionbecausemy

birthdayhavelongpassed”?

Nkosikhona:“Theoccasionisthatyouarefinal...”.

Mbuso:“FinallyaPrincessofthisbeautiful

Kingdom”.Hecutshimshort.Ilookathimstraight

intheeyes,heisstraightuplyingsomethingis

reallygoingonla.Hhe...

Me:“Whatisgoingonyouguys”?

Nkanyiso:“Iwillgo,andfetchyourfavouritemeal.



Youneedtostopthisthingofyoursofaskingalot

ofquestionsElami”.Hegetsupfromhischair,and

leaveourpresence.

Ziyanda:“AndI'llgo,andlookfortheservantswho

willprepareNkanyiso'sroom”.He,too,leavesour

presence.

Mbuso:“IneedtomakeaquickcallI'llbeback”.He

tooleaves,butturnsbackwhenhenotices

Nkosikhonanotstandingup.“Nkosi”.Hesignals

himwithhisheadtocometohim.

Nkosi:“Iwasno...Youknowwhat,finelet'sgo”.He

getsupfromhischair,anddragshisfeetyoucan

seethathedoesn'twanttoleave.Okay,something

isgoingon.Whydidtheyallleavemypresence?I

trysmellingmyself,andIamnotsmelling.Dear

God,lethistorynotrepeatitselfIamnotreadyto

facehumiliation.Andnowmytearswanttomake

theirpresencefeltItryholdingthemback,butIam



failing.Igetupfromthechairwipingmytears,and

walkoutsideIbudgeatthedoorwhenIfind

everyoneincludingmyFather,andtheelders

lookingatmestraightasIbudgeatthedoor.Oneof

thechildcomeoutfromthevillagerswiththe

bannerwritten“Will”thesecondonecomes“you”

thirdonecomes“marry”.Ican'thelpitbutburstout

withtears,Icovermyfacewithmyhandssonot

believingthis.Iremovethem,andIfindNkanyiso

kneelingbeforemewithadiamondringinhishand,

hiseyesareglisteringwithtears,Istretchoutmy

hand,andhetakesitashefightsbackhistears.He

slidtheringerinmyfinger,andeveryonecheersfor

us...Hegetsupfromthefloor,andspinsmearound

heputsmedownkissingmeallovermyface.

“Thankyouforallowingmetobeyours”.

“Iwouldn'thaveaskedforabetterwomanthanyou

Elami.Iloveyou”.



Me:“Iloveyoutoo”.Weshareadeepkiss.

Mbuso:“Okay,lovebirds.Congratulationsmommy

&daddytobe”.Ilookathim.

Me:“Whatareyoutalkingabout”?IlookatNkanyiso,

he,too,justlikemeisconfused.Theseersteps

forward,andtouchesmystomach.

Him:“Youarewithchildinyourwomb.Youare

carryingthenextheirofthisKingdom”.Nkanyiso

pullsmeintoatightembrace,heissuffocatingme

youguys.Mymindblanksoutforacoupleof

seconds.Iamgoingtobeamother?Awhole

mother?Wawu,buthow”?

Nkanyiso:“You'vejustgivenmemorereasonto

loveyou”.



Mveli:“Haike,andtheLobolawilldoubleupnowI

amgoingtobebankrupt.Butthencongratulations

tothebothofyou”.Hehugsthebothofus.My

Fatherapproachesustoo.

Him:“Andyou'vemademethehappiestoldman

alive.ThisismyfirstgrandchildIcan'twaittomeet

him,finallyitisoutintheopen.Thankyou,Princess,

andtoyouourveryownprotector,youmaygonow,

andbondbeforethejudgementhourcomes”.He

slightlybows,andwebowtoo.Istillcan'tbelieve

thatIamgoingtobeamother,andontopofitall

myboyfriendproposedlikeyouguys,God'stiming

isthebest,waitletmealsonotforgetour

undergroundgangweareverygratefulfor

everythinghappeninginourlivescurrently.Thisis

whereweareexactlysupposedtobe,everything

hasitsowntimeandthisisours.

Nkanyiso:“Ican'tbelievethatwearegoingtohave

ourminiElami”.Heplaceshishandsonmy



stomach,IlaughthinkingaboutMnqobi'sthreats.

Me:“Metoohey,butI'msureyouhadyour

suspicionstooneh”?Hesoftlylaughs.

Him:“Yes,butIdidnotwanttojumptherailasyet,

nowthatisoutintheopenI'mhappyfucker”.

Me:“AndNkosikhonawassoreadytobreakthe

newstous,hehasaquickmouththatone”.

Him:“Tellmeaboutit.That'swhywehardlytellhim

secretsbecauseweknowthathewillspititout”.

Me:“Clearlyyoucan'tgossipwithhimaround”.

Him:“Youwouldn'teventry”.Webothlaugh,Ilook

atthebeautifulbandonmyfingerIcan'tstop



lookingatit.“Youlikeit”?

Me:“Areyoukiddingme?Iloveit”!

Him:“I'mglad.So,whosegoingtoplanyour

wedding”?

“Iwouldn'tmindplanningit”.Ilookatthedoor,and

it'sBoniwe.Buthow?Imean...“Aren'tyougoingto

givemeahug”?Ichuckle,andgetupfromthebed.

Me:“What?Buthow!Wait,where'sArizona”?

Huggingher.

Her:“Someonewhoalwayswantedherhasfinally

gother.HiNkanyiso,andbyeNkanyisobybye,I

meanpleaseexcuseuswehavealottotalkabout”.



Him:“Butwewerestillbonding”?

Her:“Nkanyisopleasesheisgoingtosleepinyour

chestmus,nowgetoutbeforeIrainterroronyou”.

Nkanyisowidenshiseyes,andquicklyleaptout

fromthebed.Boniwelaughs.“I'mkiddingwena,I

amdemonfreenow”.

Him:“Phew,thanksGod,andlovelyseeingyou

again”.Hekissesmytummy,andwalksoutofthe

roomBoniwedivertshereyestomystomach,and

smiles.

Her:“Congratulationshumanity”.Ichuckle.

Me:“Hhayi.Whathappenedtoyou?Where's

Arizona”?

Her:“ArizonaisnowinMia'sbody”.



Me:“WhoisMia&howdidsheendupinherbody”?

Her:“Well,afterIdefeatedtheserpentIwentback

totheunderworldtheplanwasformetostaythere

forever,buttheygavemeasecondchance.They

sawallthegoodI'vedoneintermsofprotecting

you,andtheysawmefittoleadanormallifeinthis

newKingdom.Iamdemonfreenow,andMiais

somechickwhoalwayswantedArizonatobeone

withher,andsheisnotaprotectorlikeIwas,but

sheisevilandherheartisstainedwithnothingbut

evilthings.So,Ididasmallcutonmywrist,andso

didsheandwelinkedourwristsexchangingbloods,

thenIwascleansed,andIwaspureagain,nowIam

anormalBoniwetheoneyouknewbeforethis”.

Me:“I'mjusthappytohaveyouback.So,didyou

seeMbuso”?Shenods.“And”?



Her:“Ijustcouldn'tlookathimafterallthatIdidto

him,Ican't”.

Me:“Whatdidyoudo”?

Her:“Itdoesn'tmatteranymorewhat'sdoneis

done”.

Me:“I'msureit'snotthatbad.Doyoustilllovehim”?

Her:“Alotactually,butIdon'tthinkhestillloves

me”.

Me:“Youwillneverknowunlessyoutrytalkingto

him,whoknowsmaybehestillhasthatounceof

loveforyou”.Shechuckles.

Her:“So,what'syourthemeforthewedding”?



Me:“Talktohimitwon'tkillyou”.

Her:“Iwilltryyourroyalyourhighness”.Ilaugh,and

slightlypunchherintheshoulder,andweboth

laugh.

★★Β

KHETHIWE

Thesunisnothavinganymercyonusitis

scorchinghotifthesunisthishothereIwonder

howisitlikeinhell,becausewawuI'veeventurned

darkfromit.Todayitissaidthatisourjudgement

day,whattheyactuallymeanisthattheyaregoing

tokillus,usthosewhodonotwanttoconfessour

evildoings.ThetruthisI'dratherdiethanto

confessmyevildeedstoeveryonepresenthere.

AndI'dratherdiethantobowtoNobuntu,and



worshipthegroundshewalkson.Zweli,leftwith

thebusesafterhislittlefutiletantrumhethrewdays

ago.

“Seliyezaihoralomnqamulezo”.(Judgementday's

houriscoming)Nompilocomments.

“Sewulilindeleyini”?(Areyouwaitingforit)

Her:“Kahlenjengiyaziukuthiminanawe

lizosishaya”.(Verywell,Iknowthatme&youwon't

surviveitwhenitcomes)

Me:“Haike,minaangizimiseleukuvumaizonozami

ngamanelingishaye”.(Iamnotreadytoconfessmy

sinsIratherwon'tsurviveit)

Her:“Haibo.Awufuniukuphilakanconowena”?

(Don'tyouwanttoliveabetterlife)



Me:“Awushoke.Uzothininakung'kuthiuyazivuma

izonozakhokodwaungaxolelwalivelelikushaye

izembe”?(Tellmehere.Whatwillyoudoifyou

confessyoursins,butnotbeforgivenandnot

survivethejudgment)

Her:“Awww,kodwangoThakasilewamiNkosi”.

Nxa,IlookatThakasile,andshelookssodrained.

Thehourbellrings,makingfewofthevillagersthat

I'mleftwithstandsup.Thegatesoftheroyal

palaceopens,andtheroyalfamilytogetherwiththe

royalelders,andvillagerscomestoview,theseer

pointsuswithhisstuff,andwalkstowardstheriver

weallfollowhim,thewaterissoclear,andit's

makingwaves.

“Thisriveryouseeherewillbetheonedetermining

whethertheygrantyouaccesshere,oryoudon't.

Thereisnolongertimeforyoutoconfessyoursins

becausewe'vegivenyou2daystoconfess,butyou



denied.Now,thewaterwilljudgeyouaccordingto

yourheart,andhowremorsefulyouareforallthat

you'vedone.Youwillgetinsidethatwater,andifit

spewsyououtthatmeansyouaregranted

permissiontogetinsidetheroyalpalace.Andifnot

theriverwillsailyoutothevillageoftheevilwith

stainedhearts,andyouwillstaytherefortherestof

yourlife.Takeoffyourshoes,andgetinsidethe

water”.Wedoastoldwithoutputtingupafight,we

getin,andNompilostartscryingpleadingwiththe

seertogiveherasecondchancesheiswillingto

confess,buttheseerisnothavinganyofit.

Thakasileistooweaktodoanything.Iclosemy

eyes,andallIseeiswhatevilIdidtopeoplethe

sightisnotpleasing,Ishootmyeyesopen,andI

findmyselfsailingwiththeriver,andbythelooks

ofthingsitseemslikeI'mtheonlyonefloating,Itry

screamingforhelpbutnoonecomestomyaid.My

bodyshiversasIenteraverydarktunnelscary

soundsareallthatIhear,appearingontheother

sidethewaterhereisbloodyreditsgivingme

creepsasIamsailingfurther&furtherIcome

acrossfreshhumanbodiesslaughtered,andthe



bloodsmellsfreshmyfearescalatesasIgoin

further&further.Regretsovercomeme,nowmore

thaneverIwishthatIshould'vejustconfessed...

“WELCOMETOTHEWORLDOFTHELIVINGDEAD”.

Iamwelcomedbythosewordsasthegatestothis

scaryvillageopens,fromadistanceIcanhear

Nompilo's&Thakasile'svoices.Peoplehereare

scarylooking.ThisisnothowIhaveplannedmy

lifetoturnouttobe,butgreed,power&jealousygot

mehere.Nobaddeedsgoesunpunished,andno

evilsurpassesthelight.

MynameisKhethiwe,andthishowmyjourney

endshopeyou'velearntsomethingfrommystory.

ShouldithappenthatIsurviveinthisforbidden

villageIwilltellyouallaboutitoneday.

Pleasecontinueto...
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ZWELI

So,Iamnowbackinmyoldhousesincenoone

wasinterestedinbuyingitduetoitbeingrumoured

tobehavingevilspiritshoveringaroundit.And

Natashaisthecauseofit,butIalsocan'tfaulther

too,becauseI'mquitesurethatwhateverhappened

toherhappenedforareason.Mydramatictantrum

thatIthrewbackthereatZithobelevillagecouldn't

reallysavemyass,butthenwhatwasIexpecting



afterthewayI'vebeentreatingLangelihle?Iwas

makingmyselfafoolbeforetheroyalfamily,and

othervillagers,yesestheembarrassmentI've

subjectedmyselftoo,mhhhm.Butthenagainabove

everythingelseIamjustgratefulthatIambackto

myoldself,moreoverhumblefromwhatIusedto

bebackthen,actuallyIfeellighternow,andfrom

nowongoingforwardIvownottotakethings

lightlyormistreatpeople,orjudgethembefore

knowingtheirfullstorybecauseyoudon'tknowthe

destinyofthatcertainindividualI'velearnedthat

lessonahardway.NotsolongagoIwas

untouchable,andeveryoneworshippedthegroundI

walkedon,Ihadplentyoffriendsandlifewasgood,

butnowallofthatlavishlifeisgone,andI'vegained

nothingfromit.AndtothinkthatIwasmarriedtoa

PrincesswhileIwasjustacommoner,andtreated

herlikeshitnotknowingthatonedayIwillhaveto

bowdownbeforeher,unfortunatelyformemypride

didn'tallowmetostaythereatZithobelevillage

afterhowItreatedLangelihle,Myconsciousjust

wouldn'tallowmestaythere,butIdidconfessmy

sins,andsincerelyapologizedforallthatIdidbad



toLangelihle,andthevillagerswhomImistreated

beforetheroyalfamily,andthevillagers.Iwas

askedtostepinsidetheriver,andthewaterwillbe

theonedecidingmyfateIdidastold,andvowedto

tellnothingbutthetruth.IwasnervousIwouldn't

lie,butthatwasariskIwaswillingtotake.The

waterspewmeout,andIwascleansedbecauseof

theclearconsciousthatIhad,Iwasalsoreadyto

acceptmypunishment.Yhey,thereliefthat

overcamemeafterwastrulyrefreshingIfeltlikea

brand-newperson,Iguessit'struewhentheysay

don'tjudgeabookbyitscoverbecauseyoudon't

knowhowthecontentlookslikeintheinside,

there'sastoryaverygreatstorywaitingtobe

unfolded.Now,Iamgoingtostartfromthebottom

likeeveryotherpersonouttherewithoutthehelpof

anyone.Ialsohopethatmymotherhavefinally

confessedherbaddeedssothatshecanbefree,

andleadanewlifeanddoawaywithheroldwicked

life.ApartofmefeelslikeeverythingbadthatIwas

doingshecontributedtosomeofthem,butnowI

amreadytostartmylifeafreshwithoutherif

possible,eventhoughIdon'tknowwhathappened



tomyFather,orwhereishesincehewasnever

declareddeadIhopeheisfinewhereverheis,andI

willreunitewithhimoneday.Godhavebeenso

goodtomehonestly,andthatneardeath

experienceofmine,waitIambeingdramaticnowI

meanmyshortparalysedexperiencedhavemade

meviewlifeinanotherangleIdon'twanttosee

myselfbeinginthatpositionagainitwashell,not

beingabletodoanythingbyyourselfisreally

embarrassing,itwastrulyembarrassingespecially

whenmymotherwasbathingme,geez.Sighs.

Ilookaroundmyhouse,andImustcomplement

myselfIdidagoodjob,Ireallydidtrymybestby

cleaningitforittolookthisgood,andsmellso

heavenly,andsinceIdon'thaveanymoneywithme

atthemomentIwillhavetosellsomeofmy

furnituretomakealivingformyself,gojobhuntor

possiblystartabusinessthatwillgenerateme

money,I'vebeentakingthingsforgranted,butnowI

knowbetterandI'mnotwillingtomakethesame

mistaketwice,alwaysrememberthatforevery



actionyoudothere'saconsequencethatwillfollow.

Oh,andthentherearemysiblingsthelasttimeI

sawthemwasmonthsagosincethatfirstheavy

rainsaga,andsinceIknowthattheyarestaying

withmygrandmotherabroad.Iwillhavetomake

timeonceI'mbackonmyfeet,andgoandseethem.

Theymight'veabandonedus,butIwillmakeusa

familyagain.Itakemycarkeysontopofthe

kitchencounter,andwalkoutofthehouseIam

goingtosellthiscar,andthenbuygrocerywiththe

moneythatIwouldgetfromsellingit.Idrivemycar

out,andIfindacarparkingontheothersideofthe

streetit'sabeautifulcarImustcomplementI

wonderwhodrivesitIstepoutofmycar,andgo

andlockthegatewhenIfeelasofttaponmy

shoulderIturntolook,andit'stheupgradedhobo,

shelookstotallydifferentfromthelasttimeIsaw

her.Shelooksreallybreathingtakingifitwasn'tfor

theeyesIwouldn'thaverecognizedher,shegives

meaverybeautifulsmile.

“Hello”.Ijuststareather,shechucklesandpushes



awayastrandofherfromherfaceshelooksso

beautiful.“Zwelibanzi”.Isnapoutfromit.

“Urhmmm...Sorry.Hi,howareyou”?

Her:“I'mgoodthanks,andhoware”?

Me:“Good,thankyou”.

Her:“Wereyougoingout”?Shegiggles.“Lookatme

askingtheobvious,whereareyougoing”?

Me:“I'mgoingtotown”.

Her:“MindifItagalong”?No.Shecan'ttagalong.I

don'twantherknowingthatI'mgoingtosellmycar

Iwillhavetocomeupwithagoodexcuse.“I'm

taggingalong,andIwillnottakeanoforan



answer”.

Me:“Oh,okay.Let'sgothen”.Mymouthisoutof

words.Idon'tknowwhenwasthelastIwasthis

nervousbeforeawomanI'msureitwasbackinmy

highschoolyearsifnotuniversity.

Her:“Weareusingyourcarright?Anddon'tworry

lunchisonme”.Iscratchmyhead.“Yini?Doyou

wanttorunaftermeagain”?Ilaugh.

Me:“No.Idon'twanttorunafteryou”.

Her:“Thengrabthisopportunity,andthistime

aroundmakesurethatIdon'tslipoutofyour

hands”.Webothlaughaswewalktohercar.“I'm

Thabilebytheway”.Sheextendsherhandfora

shake,andIclaspitthenweshakehands.



Me:“LovelymeetingyouThabile,andthere'sno

needformetointroducemyselfseeingthatyou

knowmyname”.Sherollshereyes,andwebothget

insidehercar,yesIamtheonedriving.Hercaris

muchbigger,andmoreexpensivethanmine.I

wonderwhatdoesshedoforaliving.

Her:“Wehavealotoftimetogettoknoweach

other,asambe”.Ilaugh,andbringtheenginetolife.

Couldshebemyforever?Icanonlyhopeforthe

best,becauseshecomplimentsmeverywelland

forthefactthatsheisfreearoundmereallyisa

bonus.AndGodlovesusall...Iwillgetmyhappily

everafter-afterall.

MynameisZwelibanzi,andthisiswheremy

journeyends.Ihopeyou'velearntsomethingfrom

mystory,hopefullyonedayIwillupdateyouall

aboutthelifeIwillbecurrentlyliving.

★Β★



MNQOBI

ThisplaceisverybeautifulIdonotwanttolieto

you,theviewisjusttop-notchandthisplaceissoul

soothing.Weareparkedoutsidethishugesteelbar

gateIdon'tevenknowwhythegateain'topening

we'vebeenparkedherefromthepast10minutes

withoutanysignofmovement.I'vealsotriedcalling

Nobuntu,andNkanyisobuttheirphonesare

switchedoffofwhichisstrangebecauseIwas

communicatingwiththemonourwayhere,or

maybetheyhavenetworkproblems.

“Issomeonecomingtoattendus,orwewillsleep

here”?Crecentiaasksme.

“Idon'tknowCrecentia”.Ilookatmymotherwhois

busybitinghernails,andshaking,Ishakemyhead

andkeepbusywithmyphone.



Her:“I'mtired,andhungry.Ineedtotakemy

medicationthensleep,sleepinginyourcarisnot

thatcomfortableespeciallyformyback”.

Me:“Iknow,wecanonlyhopethatsomeonecomes

toourrescueIalsoneedtorestthedriveherewas

long,letmestepoutsidemaybetheyarewatching

usfromsomewherethinkingthatwearestrangers,

ortrespassers”.

Her:“Pleasedo.Isyourmotherokaythere”?

Me:“Idon'tthinkso,sheissweating”.Istepoutof

thecar,andlookaroundbutIseenoone.This

waitingistiringmaarn.Ahornsounds,whyisit

soundingagain,ormaybeweareatthewrong

villageseeingthatithornedthefirsttimewhenwe

gothere,thisalljustpuzzling.Acarparksright

behindmine,andthedooropensandoutofitsteps



outachainedbarefootedwomanwearingrags,and

herhairismessy,sheisscratchinghercoarse,and

smellyhair.Itakealookather,andIcan'tbelieveit.

Noways!Whathappenedtohernow?Shelookslike

acrazylunatic,andherfacehavenailsscratches.A

malenursestepsoutfromthedriversside,andthey

walktowardsme.Londiwe,startslaughingat

absolutelynothingwhenthenursegreetsme,I

greethimback.

“Whathappenedtoher”?

“Idon'tknowIwasaskedtobringherherebecause

itissaidthatshehasbeencallingthisvillagename,

andconfessingbeforeshedies”.I'mabouttoreply

himwhenthegatecreeksopen,allthreeofusavert

ourattentionatthegate,andtherestoodtheroyal

familyNobuntulookslikearealPrincess,andthe

manstandingnexttoherlooksexactlylikeme.The

lionthatwasstandingnexttoNkanyisoapproach

us,NkanyisolooksgoodinhisprotectorattireI



wonderhowheactedlikewhentheygavehimhis

attire,nosmileistheorderofthedayhere.Iguess

they'vebeenwaitingforLondiwe,butwhywerethey

waitingforherarrival?Weareyettofindout.The

lionroarsasitcirclesboththecars,andwalksback

toNkanyiso.MyFathernods,guessishiswayof

showingusthatwearewelcometocomeinside.I

openthedoors,andaskbothmymother&

Crecentiatostepoutofthecarmymotherisnow

drenchedinsweat,yohbutit'snothotheremus,I

helpCrecentiaoutofthecarfirst.

“Mama,areyouokay”?Shenods,andstepoutof

thecar.Herlegsarewobbly.“Areyousurethatyou

areokay,becausetomeyoudon'tlookfine”?

Her:“I'mfi...Neson”.Wewalktowardsthegate,but

onlyme,Crecentia,andthenursearetheonlyones

whogetinwhilemymother&Londiweremain

outside.MyFatherpullsmeintoanembrace,andI

holdontohimfordearlifethenletgo,hecupsmy



face,andexaminesme.

“Youareindeedmyson.Welcomehomeson”.Fora

secondthereI'veevenforgottenaboutmymother&

Londiwe.Theseerblessesme,whilemyFather

pullsCrecentiawholookssoconfusedintoan

embracetoo,aftertheseerisdoneblessingmeIgo,

andpickNobuntuupIcan'thelpbutnoticetherock

onherfinger.

Me:“IsthiswhatIthinkitis”?Itakeherfinger,and

lookatit.ShelooksatNkanyisothennods.

“Congratulationslittleone,wenaNkanyisoyou

bettertreatherrightorelsehhe”.Wealllaugh.

Him:“Orelsewhat?Youaregoingtoprayforme”?I

laugh.Heissuchanidiot.

Me:“Mxmuyaphaphawena.Ihopeasihlalanga”.

(She'snotpregnant)wefistbump,andtheyall



laugh.Ohsnap!“Bruh,comeonmaarn,njani

mfethu”?(Howman)

Him:“Undergroundgang,andGodbafanas”.

Me:“Yazi,ifitwasn'tforthefactthatIamnowa

preacherIwould'vegivenyouaspinkickbynow”.

Nobuntu:“Youwouldn'thavedaredcabanga”.Ilook

athernotbelievingthatshejustsaidthat,thenI

burstoutwithlaughter,andshefollowsme...Hhayi

maarn,mymotherandLondiwearestillstanding

outside.

Me:“Whyaren'tthetwoofyoucomingin”?

Seer:“Theyneedtoconfesstheirsinsfirstbefore

theyaregrantedpermissiontostepinsidethis

Kingdom”.



Me:“Sins?Whatsins,becausethelasttimeI

checkedJesusdiedforallyoursins”?

Him:“Yes,hedidbutitisalsosaidthatinorderfor

onetolivearighteouslifetheymustconfesstheir

sins.Letthemconfesswiththeirmouthswhatthey

did”.Ilookathim,thenatthem.“Youcangofirst

girly”.IlookatLondiwewholooksmuchbetterthan

howshearrivedhere,shekneelsdownbeforeus

thenlooksmewitheyesfullofregretsshedoesn't

dareavertherattentiontoNobuntuwhoisstaring

atherwithoutevenblinking.

Her:“MynameisLondiweMahlangu.Firstly,I

wouldliketoapologizetoNobuntueventhoughI

didapologizeonceuponatimeIwouldliketo

apologizeagain.IamsorryNobuntuforallthepain

I'vecausedyou,jealousymademedoitIjust

couldn'tacceptthefactyou'vebecomesocloseto

Mnqobi.Mnqobi,I'msorryfortakingyourlovefor



grantedIallowedjealousytogetthebestofme,and

I'msorryforwhatyouareabouttohear”.Shetakes

adeepbreath,andlookupthesky.Thenlooksat

Nobuntustraightintheeyes,andbackatme.“I'm

theonewhocausedNobuntu'ssicknessthat

almostkilledherthatwastheplan.Iwantedherto

dieIdidn'twanthertobelovedbyanyone,I'mthe

reasonwhywormswerecomingoutofherbody,

theheavyuncontrollablebleeding,thehateshegot

frompeoplewhereasshedidnothing.Allher

misfortuneswerecausedbyme”.Mybloodis

boilingrightnow,howcanshebesoheartless?

Nobuntudidnothingtoher,whydidshemakeher

lifealivinghell?IsweartoGod,myhandsare

throbbingIwanttopanelbeathersobad,butthe

goodmanwithinmeisnotallowingmetodothat,I

lookatNkanyisowhoseveinsarepoppinginhis

foreheadheisveryangry.

Seer:“You'vemissedthemostimportantpart.The

sacrifice”.Shelooksattheseershakingherhead

tearsalreadyrollingdownhercheeks,andontothe



ground.“Talk”.TheLionroarscausinghertojump

up.

Her:“I...I'vesacrificedwithourbaby”.

Me:“Youdidwhat!Howcouldyoubesoheartless

Londiwe?Why,whydidn'tyoutellmethatyouwere

pregnant?Youshouldn'thavesacrificedwithmy

child”!Tearsfillupmyeyes,Icovermyfacewith

myhands.Thiscutssodeep,myheartisso

shattered.Sherobbedmetheonlychanceofbeing

aFather,whywouldshesacrificemychildjustto

makemysistersufferforsomethingshedoesn't

knowabout?Idon'tthinkIcanforgiveherforthis,

notanytimesoonshereallycrushedmyspirit.I

can'thelpit,butburstoutintotears.Theysayman

don'tcry;butthisispainful.SheplayedGodwith

mychild'slife.

★★Β



NOBUNTU

Seeingmybrotherbreakingdownlikethismoves

somethinginsideme,myheartbreaksforhim,and

tearsarestreamingdownmycheeksIcan'tbelieve

thatshesacrificedaninnocentchildjusttoseeme

suffer,thepainmybrotherisfeelingrightnow

Ishuuucutsdeep.Whatirksmethemostisthefact

thatshedidn'ttellmethisthefirsttimeshecameto

apologizetomethisshowsthatshewasn'teven

sincerewithherapologytowardsme,shewas

apologizingjustforthesakeofit.Mbusotakes

Nkanyisowithtogo,andcryinpeaceCrecentia

followsafterthem.IlookatLondiwe,andshameis

writteninherface.

“Iwould'veforgivenyouforwhatyoudidtome,but

becauseyou'vesacrificedwhatcould'vebeenmy

nieceornephewIwillnot.You'verobbedmy

brotherthechanceofbeingaFatherbecauseof



yourevilheart,Iwillnotgodownfurtherwithyou

aboutthisissue,butallIcantellyouisthatyou

deservetojoinyourkind,theevilstainedatLIVING

WITHTHEDEADvillage.Youdeservetobetortured,

youareheartless&cruel.TheatLIVINGWITHTHE

DEADvillagewilldealwithyouaccordingly,youare

nothuman.Guards”!Theyhurrytowardsme.“Take

her,andgo,andthrowherinthedungeonfirstthing

tomorrowmorningshewillbesailedtohernew

home”.Theywalktoher,andpickherupasshe

kicks,andscreamsshebetterknowthatnobad

deedsgoesunpunished.IlookatLindiwe,andshe

doesn'tevenlookatmeintheeyes.“Talk”.

Her:“Ihavenothingtosay”.Ipaceup&down.Yazi,

sheisfrustratingme.

Me:“Baba,talktoyourwife”.

Him:“Lindiwe.Whatbringsyouhere”?Hisvoiceis

sofirmheain'tevensmiling.



Her:“I...IcametoapologizetoNobuntuforhowI

havebeentreatingher”.Ehhh,Ilaugh.

Him:“Talkonce,andstopwastingourtimewehave

alottodohere”.

Me:“Whatexactlyareyouapologizingfor”?

Her:“ForhowItreatedyou”.

Me:“Whydoyouhateme”?

Her:“Idon'thateyouNobuntu”.

Me:“Thenwhydidyoutreatmethewayyoudid?

You'vebeentreatingmelikeyounevergavebirthto

meLindiwe.Iwould'veunderstoodifitwasthespell



thatwascastonme,butnoevenafterthespell

havebeenliftedoffyoustillhatedme,andtreated

meliketrash.Iwillaskyouonelasttime;whydo

youhateme”?Shesighs.

Her:“Idon'thateyouNobuntu.Idon'tlikeyou

becauseyou'vetakenupaspaceofmyotherchild”.

Dad:“Whatotherchild”?

Her:“ThechildthatIwassupposedtocarrybeforeI

conceivedNobuntu.Thechildwhowasgoingto

bringmepeace&happinessnotthiscurseofa

child,Nobuntuwascursedwhileshewasstillinthe

wombshewassupposedtodiebeforesheturned3

yearsold,butIdon'tknowhowshesurvivedall

thoseotheryears.Ifeltlikeshealsotook

Crecentia's...”.

Me:“Ohplease.That'sonestupidreasonorexcuse



I'veeverheard.Youarespewingnothingbut

rubbish,Idon'tknowwhat'ssohardinjustsaying

thatyouhatemefornoapparentreasonratherthan

givingusthishogwashexplanationofyours”.

Dad:“Yourexplanationdoesn'tmakeanysense

Lindiwe.Youarenottellingusanything,youare

goingincircles”.

Her:“I'msorryIhavenovalidreasonastowhyI

hateher”.JesusisLord.Thisisalljustacomplete

wasteoftime.

Me:“Babaseetoitthatyoudealwithyourwife

becauseIcan'tstandthis”.Iwalkawayleaving

them,honestlyLindiweisdrainingme.Whohates

someoneonlybecausetheyarebreathing?It'sa

completewasteoftime,andenergyifyouaskme.I

gettomyroom,andthrowmyselfonthebedIwill

seeMnqobilater,rightnowIneedtonap.



★★Β

NQOBANI(Ex-King)

Reflectingbackonmylifeforthelastcoupleof

monthsIcangladlysaythatIhavefinallyfound

peace.FewdaysagoIlearntthatIwasaKingat

Buhlebezuluvillage,arespectedoneforthatmatter

andIhadafamilysomethingofwhichIdidnot

recalluntiltheyshowedmemylifeforthosepast

coupleofmonthsinamirror,itwasreally

interestingbutforthefactthatIdidn'tremember

anythingitclearlyshowedthatmydestinywasnot

there.AndI'vealsolearnedthatmyrealwife&kids

wereburntinsidethehousesomethingofwhichI've

completelyforgottentoo,rightnowitfeelslikeI'm

startinganewlifeagainhopefullythisonewillbe

betterthantheonesIusedtolive.



“Sheisreadyforyou,youmaygoin”.Inod,andget

upfrommychairIknocktwice,andI'mgranted

permissiontogetinside.Imakemywayin,andI'm

surprisedtofindayounggirlseatingbehindthe

desk.Shestandsup,andextendsherhandfora

handshakeasIgettoher,weshakehands,andshe

tellsmetositdown.

“WelcomeMrZulu.MynameisZubenathitheco-

ownerofZ&Bconstructioncompany.I'vebeen

goingthroughyourportfolio,andImustsaythatit

wasverywellputmyhusbandcanattesttothat.So,

we'vedecidedtogiveyouthejobyouareaperfect

candidate,thisisyourcontractyoucangooverit

tonight,andifyouarehappywithityoucansignit,

andifnotyoucanalsotelluswhatisitthatyoufind

missing.Andifthere'ssomethingyoudon't

understandpleasedonothesitatetocontacttheHR

manager.Itiswithgreathonourtoofficiallyhire

youasZ&Bconstructionsafetyoffice.Welcometo

theteam”.



Me:“Thankyou”.Weshakehands,andIwalkoutof

heroffice.Godisgoodindeed.Newbeginnings,

newlife.

MynameisNqobani,andthisiswheremyjourney

ends.ShouldithappenthatIamgrantedanewlife,

Iwillmostdefinitelyshareitwithyou.

3of3...
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[09/19,17:18] :★EPILOGUE★

NKANYISO

I'veneverseenMnqobithatbrokenLondiwereally

didaseriousnumberonhim,andforwhat?Nothing.

Shegainednothingfromallofthatwitchcraftshe

participatedonbecauseMnqobistilldidn'tcare

abouther.SheisveryheartlessItellyou.Mnqobi,

didn'tcomeoutofhisroomlastnighttojoinusfor

supperhopefullyhewillgraceuswithhispresence

duringbreakfast,Idon'tevenwanttoknowhowthe

paininhisheartfeelslikeitmustbe,geezIdon't

evenknowwhattosay.Nobuntustirsnexttomeit

isonlynowthatshemanagedtogetsomesleep

shehasbeentossing&turningallnightworried

aboutMnqobi.Shedidn'twanttosleep,butIhadto

givehersomesleepingtablets.Andthenthere's

thisissueofhermother,aithatwomanistoomuch

honestly,whywouldonehatetheirdaughterthis



muchfornoapparentreason?Ithinkshe'sbipolar

butjustdoesn'tknowityet,ormaybesheknows,

butshe'sturningablindeyetoallofthisMnqobi

mustprayforherorsomethingbecausewawuza.

Herfateisyettobedecided.Irinsemyfacethen

stepoutofthebedroomquietlyasIcanbebecause

Nobuntuisoneweirdperson,evenifshedrinks

sleepingpillssheisstillaslightsleeperjustone

tinyuncalculatedmovesheisawake,butifitwas

winehhe,letmenotgetstarted,shewouldsleep

untilyouwakeherup.Happinessisknowingthat

shewillnotbedevouringinwineforthenextcouple

ofmonthsifnotayear.Ifindeveryonegathered

aroundthefeastingtableincludingMnqobi,it's

goodseeinghimsmilingagainafterhisbreakdown

yesterday.Igreeteveryoneandsettledownnextto

him,it'saman'shouseupinhereweneedmore

femalesjusttobalancethings.

“Idon'tthinkIwillevergetusedtoyoualways

wakingupbeforeNobuntu”.TheKingcomments.



“Ifitwasinanyotherdifferentcircumstancesshe

would'velongwokenup,andbesidesshecouldn't

sleeplastnight”.

Him:“What?Why”?

Me:“ShewasstressedaboutMnqobi”.

Mnqobi:“Mylittlebearthough.I'msorryfor

stressinghermaarnitwasnotmyintention,but

thenIwashurtmanLondiwereallycrushedby

spirit,otherwiseIforgiveher.Iwon'thealanytime

soon,butwithtimeIwilleventually,ormaybethat

wasthesigntoshowthatshewasnotmeantfor

me”.

Me:“Youwillbefineman”.

King:“Shewasindeednotyourchosenone,youwill



findyourone”.Theseershakeshishead.

Him:“Hehasalreadyfoundtheoneforhim”.Ilook

atMnqobi.

Me:“Doyouknowher”?Heshakeshishead.Heis

lying,Iknowhimphela.

Mveli:“So,howwillheknowthat,thatparticular

ladyishischosenone”?

King:“Thesignswillbethere,andhewillfeelthe

connectiononcewithher”.

Him:“Isee.Andthelady?Willshealsofeelthe

connection?Pardonmeforaskingtoomuch,and

noIdon'tlikenewsI'mjustcurious”.Wealllaugh.



King:“Yes,shewillalsofeeltheconnection”.

Him:“Smiso.HowdidyouknowthatNobuntuwas

theoneforyou”?

Me:“Theveryfirsttimesheopenedhermouthand

startedsingingthat'swhenIknewthatshewasthe

oneforme”.

Nkosi:“Hebasicallyfellinlovewithhervoicebefore

seeingherface”?

Mnqobi:“Youareverymuchcorrect”.

Mveli:“Ithinkalsoyouboysshouldstartfallingfor

voicesbeforethefaces,andchurchisagoodstart

youcansitbythegate,andlistentothevoices

beforeseeingtheirfaces”.Wealllaugh.MyFather

isonesillycharacter,butIwouldnevertradehim



foranything/anyoneinthisworld,wellnotentirely

anyone.

Ziyanda:“Unfortunately,Iwon'tbeabletoattend

churchandfallforvoicesbecauseI,too,justlike

NkanyisoI'mgoing...”.Hestopstalking,andlookat

Mnqobi.Iunderstandhimthoughhedoesn'twant

toopenthewoundforMnqobiagain.

Mnqobi'“YouaregoingtobedaddyZiyanda”.He

giveshimaveryassuringsmile.

Mveli:“Ginaispregnant?Hhayiwena!Such

shockingnews,howfarisshe”?Talkaboutbeing

dramatic.

Ziyanda:“Sixmonths”.

Mbuso:“Erh,congratulationsmantheDubeclanis



growing”.Wealsocongratulatehim.

Nkosi:“Iguessitissafetosaythatthepregnancy

wastheonemakingherhateNobuntu,ormaybe

herchildsensedthatNobuntuwaspregnanttoo”.

Me:“Yeah,itmightbepossible”.Thehornsounds,

wellit'stimeforLindiwetogetherwithLondiweto

gotothesacredrivertohavetheirfatedecidedfor

them.Weallgetupfromourchairsandwalk

outside,oh.BoniweisNobuntu'spersonalhelper

againshedecidedtobeonesincesheunderstands

Nobuntubetterthanalltheotherfemalehere.And

Crecentiamustalsostepinsidetherivertobe

cleansedsinceshelostherbaby,andbythelookof

thingsshe,too,willbestayinghere.

WegettotheriverLindiwe&Londiwearealready

herewaitingfortheirfatetobedecided,lookingat

Londiweshelookslikeshehasbeencryingthe

wholenight,whileLindiweseemsun-botheredbyall



this.Sheissocruel,butthenagainmywishisthat

theygivethembothsecondchancesLindiweisstill

Mnqobi,CrecentiaandNobuntu'smother,and

Londiwealsohasafamilythatlovesher,shealso

confessedhersins,buttheyshouldnotbe

welcomedhere,andhopefullytheriverwillgrant

themthatsecondchancewecanonlywishthatit

does.

“ThisisthesacredriverofZithobelevillage.This

riverwillbetheonetodetermineyourfaithif

whetheritgrantsyouasecondchance,andsailyou

tothevillageofTHELIVINGDEAD,thevery

dangerousanddeadliestvillagetohaveeverbeen

there.It'ssurvivalofthefittestinthatvillage,only

thebravesurvive.Youmustbearinmindthatevery

consequenceisfollowedbyanaction.Takeoffyour

shoes,andstepinsidethatwater”.Londiwedoesso

withoutanyarguments,butLindiweisplain

refusing.



“LeavemealoneIamnotsteppingintothatriverI

amnot.Ididnotdoanythingwrong.WasIwrong

forwishingtohaveaboychildafterhowI

conceivedCrecentia?WasIwrongforbeingscared

thatbothCrecentia&NobuntuwillgowhatIwent

through?AtleastIwould'vehandledonegirl's

situation,but2?Itwastoomuchforme,Ifearedfor

boththeirlivesIreallydid,andIreallydidn'tknow

howtohandleit.AllIwantedwasanotherboychild,

having2boyswould'vebeenbetterbecausethey

would'veprotectedtheirsister.Iwasfearingfor

theirlives”.Sheburstoutintotears.Wedidn'tthink

thatitwasthisdeep,buteitherwayshehadnoright

totreatNobuntuthewayshedid.Shewas

disappointedwithgivingbirthtoanothergirlinstead

ofaboy,butshehadnorightwhatsoevertodirect

herangertowardsNobuntu.

Mnqobi:“EvenifthatwasthereasonMama,you

werenotsupposedtotreatherthewayyoudid.She

didnotasktobeborn,youaretheonewhobrought

herintothisearth.Youcould'veapproachedthis



situationinaveryapproachablemanner,likesitting

downwithher,andgaveherthereasonsastowhy

youhatedhersomuch”.

Her:“Iknow,andI'msorryIwasjustdisappointed”.

Him:“Thenstepinsidetheriver,doitformethenif

notforyourself,andyouwillhavetoforgive

yourselfitwasnotyourfault.Forgiveyourselfso

thatyoucangiveNobuntuallthelovesheneeds,

wealldeservesecondchancesinlife,andnothing

wasgotohappentothem”.Shenods,andgetsup

fromthegrass.

Her:“You'vegrownsomuchmyson,andI'mproud

ofyou”.Shepinchesherchecks,andgetinsidethe

river...Yoh,thewaterstartboilingvigorously

somethingofwhichdidnotevenhappenwhen

Khethiweandtheotherssteppedinsideit.



Mveli:“Whyisthewaterangrynow”?

Seer:“Itisstilldecidingtheirfate,rememberthat

theotheronesacrificedwithaninnocentchild,and

theotherhaveharbouredtoomuchhatredwithin

her”.

Mnqobi:“Ihavenodoubtthattheywillbegivena

secondchance”.Thewatercontinueboiling,and

theyareslowlybutsurelysinkingin,andwithout

anywarninggiventhewaterspewthemout.Almost

allofusbreathoutasighofrelief,they'vebeen

givenasecondchance.Thankyou,God,andthe

undergroundgang.Youseethatifyouconfesswith

yourmouththatyouareasinner,andbelievethat

Godwillgiveyouasecondchance,hewillgiveyou

sinceheisGodofmanychances,henevercounts

ourmistakeslikepeopledo...

★★Β



THAKASILE

LifehereintheLIVINGOFTHEDEADvillageisnot

niceatall.Wearealwaysfightingtostayaliveday

indayoutweneversleep.Unfortunatelymy

grandmothercouldn'tmakeit,shediedina

crossfirebattlebetweentheredmoontribe&the

blacksuntribeIdon'tevenknowwhatshewas

doingthere.Weliveoffbyeatinghumanfleshwe've

turnedintocannibals,wegoandhuntforhumanin

thebigcitiesbutneveratZithobelevillage.3ifnot4

ofthedwellersheretried,buttheynevercameback

andthatwas3yearsago,evenhereinthisscary

villageKhethiwestillwanttorule.Sheisnow

planningtostartherownvillagearoundhere,she

stillwantstobeinpower,toobadthere'snomoney

here,andasformeIdon'twanttobehereanymore,

buthowwillIbreakfreewhenI'malreadymarriedto

the2ndPrinceoftheredmooncannibalstribe?I

amtrappedhereifonlyIneverlistenedtomy

grandmotherfeedingmyearswithpoisonIwouldn't



behere,butwhat'sdoneisdone,andit'stimeI

adjustedtothisnewlifeofmineofdrinkingblood,

andeatingrawbodyparts,butitissaidthatthereis

abigwarcominginthenearfuturewemustbe

prepared.Awomanwhowasoncescorned,and

betrayedwillbebacktoseekrevenge.Sheisgoing

toshakethisKingdom.Iwonderwhoisthewoman?

Butweareready...

MynameisThakasile,thereisnothingtolearnin

mylifebecausemyjourneyisonlybeginning...

★★Β

{4YEARSLATER}

NOBUNTU

Lifehavebeenamazingformeforthepastyears.



MyrelationshipwithNkanyisohavegrownsomuch

intheseyears,andweareexpectingoursecond

childNkanyisodoesn'tknowthoughIwilltellhim

tonightourCebolweNkosiSphakamisoDubeis4

yearsoldnowsuchanaughtychildheis,I'msure

hetakesafterhisFatherbecauseIdon'tremember

beingtroublesomewhengrowingup.My

relationshipwithmymotherhavegrowntoo,andI

mustsaythatIamveryhappyaboutit,yesshe

stayshere,andmyFatherhavegivenheranother

chancesotheirrelationshipiscomingwelljustfine.

Mnqobiisofficiallyapreacher,andhehashisown

churchnowtogetherwithhisbeautifulprophetess

wifeSnikelelo,andtheyhavea2yearsolddaughter

HlelolweNkosiAlwandeNxumalosuchacutiepie.

Boniwe&Mbusoalsogavetheirrelationshipa

chance,theybothownacleaningcompanyinthe

city,buttheystayherefull-timetheyhavepeople

whoworkforthem,welltheydon'thaveachildyet

sinceBoniwecan'tconceivetheyareplanningto

adopt,andMbusodoesn'thaveaproblemwithithe

issupportingher,afterallloveconquersall.

Ziyanda&Ginaalsohaveason,buttheyarenot



stayingheretheycomeheretovisitonly,me&Gina

aregoodnowIguesshersonwasdislikingmyson

sincefrombirth,becausetheysometimesfight,and

theyarethesameage,butotherwisetheylookout

offoreachotheryoungastheyare.Crecentia,is

nowatraumacounselorinthecityclinic,waitour

(Me&Mnqobi)sophisticatedclinicpeopleherein

thevillagenevergetsick,andsheisnotseeing

anyone.Nkosikhonawentbacktouniversityhe

decidedtopursuehislawcareer,andrumourhasit

thathe,too,isgoingtobeaFather.Mveli,my

Father-in-lawisstillaroundheisseeingsomeone

too,andheisstillhiscrazyself.Ialsoheardthat

ZweliisaFathernow,andhisKotajointbusinessis

growinghehasdrawninspirationfromZ&B

hangoutjointBayandaisintheprocessofhelping

himexpandhisbusinesstheyarebestoffriends

now.Makhosazanaisrumouredthatsheis

unstable(lunatic)andhasbeenadmittedina

mentalinstitution.Londiwewentabroadtostarta

newlife,andNatashaissaidtobepassedonmay

hersoulrestinpeace.Oh,andthefakeseerSdumo

isstillnotknownwhereheis,asmuchashewasa



fakehewasrightaboutmebeingNkanyiso

soulmate.

Iamlookingatmybodyinthelengthymirrorand

mytummyisverymuchvisible,andtheblacklineis

toodarknowofwhichmakesmewonderwhyisit

darknow,andfora3monthspregnancyitlooksbig

haikhona.Wehhh,I'masexymamabathong.

Nkanyisoappearsbehindme,toolateformeto

covermyselfup.Heplaceshishandsonmytummy.

“Whenwereyougoingtotellmethatwearegoing

tobeparentsagain”?Kissingmycheek.

Me:“Iwasgoingtotellyoutonight”.

Him:“AndasusualI'veruinedthesurprise,andfor

a3monthspregnancyyourtummyishellabig”.I

laugh.



Me:“HowdoyouknowthatI'm3monthspregnant”?

Him:“Becauseyoursanitarypadsarestillsealed”.

Hekeepstabsonmymenstrualcyclenow?Iam

happymaarn,doyouhaveanameforher/him

already”?

Me:“Nope,notyet.Andyoudo”?

Him:“Yes,Ido.Umanikinikiuchickenubeef”.I

laugh.

Me:“Uyanyawenashame.Ngamaneuhlale”.We

bothlaugh.

Him:“I'mkiddingElami.Olwethuloluthandowilldo

justgood”.



Me:“Iloveit,butit'ssuchalongnameElami”.

Him:“Theycanalwaysshortenit”.

Me:“Youarerighthey”.

Him:“Iloveyou”.

Me:“Iloveyoutoo”.Thedoorcreeksopen,and

Cebocomesrunningin.

“Mommy”!Ipickhimup,andspinhimaroundItake

itthatZiyanda&Ginaareherehehasbeenvisiting

them.“Nkanyiso”.Nkanyisosnorts,andlaugh.

Him:“CanyouforoncejustcallmeDad,daddy”?

Cebo:“Okaydaddy”.Nkanyisotakeshimwalking



outwithhimleavingmetofinishdressing.Todayis

mygraduationday,Iamyourpharmacist.God,has

beengoodtome.Throughourtrials&tribulations

wewillcomeoutvictorious,andrememberitgets

toodarkbeforeyoufindthelight.

MynameisNobuntuNxumalo-Dube,andthiswas

mystory.Ihopeyou'velearnedsomethingfromit,

andrememberthatGodlovesusall,andwemust

alwaysbelieveinhim,andneverceasepraying.

Yourdayiscoming,holdon.Idohopetoseeyou

againinfuturehopefullyasaQueenthistime

around.

THEEND!!!

Thankyousomuchforbeingpartofthisroller-

coasterjourney,wherewecried,laughed,cursed

andhatedsomecharacters.Andalmoststopped

reading,butyoucontinued.Ithasbeenfunhosting

you,thankyouatrilliontimes.
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