


PreciousRosé2

Thywillbedone.....

Chapter1.

Nomtha'sPOV.

TenyearsagoIwasjustanordinarypoorgirl!Never

inmywildestdreamshadIeverseenmyselfhaving

thebesttimeofmylife,theclimaxofmylife

marriedtotheCrownPrince!Ialwayswantedand

prayedforasimplehappylifebutGodhadother

plans.HereIam,marriedtothishandsomeman.To

theworld,he'stheCrownPrince,tomehe'sthe

reasonIwakeupeverydaywithabroadsmileon

myface.Thefatherofmyadorableand

troublesomeMuzi.HowIlovetolookathimlike



thiswhilehe'sfastasleep!Ican'tgetenoughofthis

beautifulbodyofhis.Ifindmyselfkissingthescar

whichisfaintlyvisibleonhischest.Inhissleep,he

putshisarmaroundmeandstrokesmyback.

"That'screepy,baby!"Heexclaims.Oops!I'm

caughtintheact,Ihonestlythoughthewas

sleepingbutitseemshe'sbeenpretendingallalong.

"I'msorry."Iblush,embarrassed.

"It'sokay.I'myours,there'snoneedtofeelshy

aboutit.IknowthatI'magoodcatchandittakesa

girlwithseriousgutsnottobetempted."Hewinks,I

lightlysmackhisarm.

"SofullofyourselfMister!Wholiedtoyou?There's

nothingextraordinaryorsotemptingaboutyour

body.Getoveryourself."Iattempttoleavethebed

buthepullsmeback.

"Pleasedon'tgo.Staywithmeinbed.Ihaveafew

thingsIwouldliketoexperimentwithyou."He

naughtilysmilesandrunshistongueonhislower

lip.

"Spha!"Ireprimandhim.Iknowwherehe'sgoing



withthistopic."I'msorrybutIcan'tstay,Ihaveto

wakeMuziupandpreparehimforschool."Thisis

theonlywayIcangetawayfromhim.

"Wehavemaidens,ifIrememberclearlytwoof

themwereassignedtotakecareofourson.Whyis

ityouaretheonetakingcareofeverything?Ifeel

neglected,mygreatestfearsarebecomingreality.I

knewyouweregoingtoforgetaboutmewhenwe

havekids."Hurtisaudibleinhisvoice.Helooks

awayhidinghistearyeyes.

"Babe,I'msorryyoufeelthatway,pleaseforgiveme.

Itwasnevermyintentiontohurtyou.It'sjustthatI

feelobligedtobepartofmyson'severydaylife.I

don'twantmysontostartfeelinglikethemaidsare

theoneswhocareforhimmorethanIdo.Iwanta

solidrelationshipwithmychildren.I'msorryIhurt

yourfeelingsindoingthis."Iplantasoftkissonhis

cheek.

"IunderstandyourloveforMuzibutpleasedon't

makemefeelleftoutandabandoned.Ineedyou

too,babe."Hepullsmecloser.Hiswarmbody

triggerssomealmostforgottenemotionsinmy



body.HemoveshisrighthanddownmyspineandI

feeleverythingdownmywaisttightening.Ohdear

Spha!Thethingsyoumakemefeel!"Iloveyou

Nomthandazowami."Hearinghimcallmynamein

fullwarmsmyheartandmyclitorisagreestothat.

"Babe,ngithengiyakuthanda.(IsaidIloveyou

babe.)"Herepeatshisstatementinvernacular.

"Iloveyoumore,dearpromotedboyfriend."He

laughsmakingmesmile.Thesoundofhislaughis

likemusictomyears.

"Idon'tknowwhereyouheardthatbutit'skinda

cute,Ilikeit."Heflipstakingmewithhimandnow

he'sontopofme."Whyisyourheartbeat

acceleratingbabe?AmItouchingtheright

buttons?"Hismiddlefingeristeasingmynipple,I

involuntarilyclosemyeyes."Openyoureyes

sweetheart,Iwanttoseeyou.Iwanttoseehow

goodImakeyoufeel."Heslightlymoveshishead,

kissesmyneckandbeforeIknowithe'ssucking

mybreast.

"Spha!"Imoan.Damn!Ihadalmostforgottenhow

goodhistongueis.



"Ohbabe!Hearingyouscreammynamelikethat

justsendsmetoanotherplace.Whereonlyyouand

Iexist,MyRose,myheavenonearth."Heposses

andlooksdeepintomyeyesasifsearchingformy

soul.Iusedtofeeluncomfortableaboutthisbut

now,Ireallydon'tcare.Ihavenothingtohide,I

alreadysurrenderedmywholebeingtothisGreek

Godstaringdownatme.

"Whydidyoustop?"Ican'twaitanylonger,Iwant

himhereandnow.

"Iwanttoenjoyeverymomentofit."Hepullsmy

legswideapartashegetsinbetween."Youlook

splendid,babe."Ilookawayfeelingallofasudden

shy."Lookatme."Heorders.Histonguefindsmy

bellybutton...............

"Thatwas....hotandawesome."Hesayswiping

sweatfrommyface."Thankyouhoney."Heplants

akissonmyforehead.

"Nothankstoyoudearhusbandforremindingme

thatdespitebeingamotherI'mstillyoursame

Nomthayouprofessedyourloveto.Ididn'tknowI



missedyouthismuch."Igivehimmyonethousand

megawattssmile.

"Iwishwecouldstaylikethisforever.Let'sskip

officetoday,babe.Idon'tthinkIwillbeableto

concentratetodayI'mstillhungry,Iwantmoreof

youhoney."

"No.Getoffme,wehaveafamilytofeed,

remember?"Itrytopushhimbuthe'sjusttooheavy.

"Comeon,darling.Please."Hebegs.

"FinebutIwillhavetoseeMuzibeforeheleavesfor

school."Ifinallygivein.

"It'sseveno'clockalready.I'msurehe'saboutto

leave."Justthensomeoneknocksatthedoor.

"Mommy,dad,openup!Iwanttogivemommya

kissbeforeIleave."Muzishouts.

"Thiskid,though.DoesheevenknowwhereIam

rightnow?"Sphamuttersunderhisteeth.

"Mommy,thedriverishonkingcontinuouslyIwillbe

lateforschool.Openup!"Sphahesitantlygetsoff

meandcoversourbodieswithabedsheet.



"Thando,comeinson."Hecallsouttohim.

"Goodmorningmommy,dad.Whydidn'tyouwake

upearlytoday?Forgetit,I'mrunninglate.Dad,my

creditcardisabouttogetmaxedoutdosomething

quick.Mommy,youforgottosignmyhomeworkbut

don'tworryaboutthatSweetgrannytookcareofit."

That'sMuziforyou!Hetalksnonstop!Thedriver

callshiscellphone,heglancesatit,givesmea

quickkissandrunsoffshouting"loveyoumommy."

HeslamsthedoorbehindhimandIhearhis

footstepsrunningdownthecorridor.

"Thewayyoursontalks,you'dswearhe'sKayiseor

Nombulelo'sson.Howcanamantalknonstoplike

him?Iwillhavetodosomethingaboutthis."Spha

says.

"Don'ttroublemysonplease.Lethimbe,whatdo

youexpectmysontobelike?Afterall,he'satrue

Tshabangu."

"AreyoutryingtosaythattheTshabangusare

talkative?"Heticklesmakingmegigglelikeaschool

girl.



Weplayaroundforaboutthreeorfourhours,we

finallywakeupandtakeashower.It'ssohotthese

dayssoacoldshowerisagoodstartfortheday.

AfterapplyingbodymoisturizerSphaputsonhis

trackpants,vestandslippers.

"You'renotgoingoutsidewearingthoseclothes?"I

pointathissweatpants.

"Why?What'swrongwithmyclothes?I'monly

goingoutsidetomeetmomanddadthenweboth

comebackhereandcontinuewhereweleftoff."He

absentmindedlysays.

"Spha,don'tinfuriatemethisearlyinthemorning!

Thosemaidensouttherearenotabouttoseemy

husband'ssixpackandbroadshoulders!Letmenot

startonhowyourbonerisvisibleunderthose

pants."

"DoIsensejealousy?Huh?"Hehugsmefrom

behind."Ohdearwife,whatshouldwedowiththis

beautifulbodyofmine?"Hekissesmyneck.Yeah,

thisistheonlywayheknowshowtocalmmy



temper.Messingwithmydamnemotions!

"I'mnotjealousy.Pleasewearsomethingthatwill

coverallprivatecornersofyourbody.Icannotbear

toseewomendroolingovermyhusband'syummy

body."Ifinallyconfessmyinsecurities.

"Fine.Yourwishmycommand,YourMajesty.”He

salutesmakingfunofmebeforewalkingbackinto

thewalk-incloset.“Babe,canItellyousomething?"

Inodforhimtogoon."Ihadamantomanchat

withourson--"

"Howdoyoumean?Muziisonlysevenyearsold,

howdidthismantomanchathappen?"I'm

confused.Howcanafatherhaveamantoman

chatwithasevenyearold?Sphaisuptonogood.

"Thandoisachildyesbuttheboyissmart.Hesaw

mesadtheotherday,heaskedifeverythingwas

okay.IliedbutheinsistedthatItellhimwhatwas

botheringme.ItoldhimIwantanotherchild,ababy

girl,hewassoexcitedtohearthisandhealsotold

methathewouldlovetohaveababysister.Will

youmakemeandmysonhappy?"Ican'tbelieve



this!

"Honey,areyousureyouareokay?"Henods."I

don'tthinkso.Whydoyoutellmysonsuchthings?

Pleaselethimbeachildthatheis,sometimesIfeel

likeyoucan'twaitforhimtogrowupsoyoucan

burdenhimwithyourtroubles."

"Don'tdodgetherealissue.Willyoumakemeand

mysonhappy?"

***********

Mother-in-lawisbusyinthekitchen.Shelooks

happy,afteraverylongtimeIgettoseehersmile.

She'sputtingonanapronandabsentmindedly

whiskingtheeggs.Therearevariouschopped

vegetablesonthechoppingboard,thearomaofher

signaturedishlambstewhitsmynostrils,Iinhale.

Ohdearmommy-in-law!What'stheoccasion?

Whosebirthdayisit?Weddinganniversary,perhaps?

"Goodmorningmommy."

"Morningdarling.Aren'tyougoingtoworktoday?"



JustthenSphawalksin."Whyareyoubothhere?

It'salmostteno'clock---"

"Mom,comeon!Can'twetakeabreakfromthe

officeandenjoyourselves?Imissedmywifesowe

decidednottogototheoffice."Sphasays.He

attemptstoopenthepotsbuthismotherslapshis

hand.

"Don't!Ican'tbedealingwithyoursonandyoutoo.

Getoutofmykitchen!"Sheorders.Heprotestsbut

mommypusheshimoutsideanyway."I'mgladyou

decidedtostayback,Iwasgettingworried."

"Worried?"Idon'tunderstandwhereshe'sgoing

withthis.

"Daughter-in-law,Iunderstandyouarean

independentwoman,aninspirationtomanyyoung

girlsouttherebutyoushouldn'tforgetyourother

responsibilities.You'reagoodmothertomy

grandsonbut,mydearsonlookedunhappyforthe

pastfewdays.Husbandsaremorelikechildren,

theyneedtenderlovingcare.Onceyoustart

neglectingyourbedroomduties,that'swhenyour



maritalproblemsbegin.Mencannothidethe

frustrationsofsexstarvation,theybecomemoody

andvulnerable.Somedotalkaboutitbutmostof

themseektorelievethemselvesoutsideandwe

bothknowthattherearealotofwomenoutthere

whoarealwaysreadytowelcomethemwithopen

warmarms.Don'tletthathappen,alwayskeephim

happyandyouwillhavenomaritalproblemsatall."

That'sdeepcomingfrommymother-in-law.Ihad

mydoubtsaboutheraffectionbutnowI'msureshe

reallycaresforme.HowdidInotrealizethatmy

husbandwasnothappy?Ican'tletthishappen

again,Iwon'tbeabletobearthethoughtofhim

withanotherwoman.

"Thankyousomuchmommy.Igotcarriedaway,it

won'thappenagain."Ihugherfrombehindandkiss

hercheek."You'rethebestmother-in-law!What's

theoccasion?Whyallthesepreparedmeals?"

"It'sformyhusband.IwanthimtoknowthatIstill

rememberhisfavoritedishes.IfeellikeIneedto

remindhimofouryouthfuldays,Iknowheloves

mebutitfeelsliketheflameofourloveneedstobe



reignited.Ourlovelifeislackingthatspark,ever

sincehemarriedthatwitch.Ialsothinkheblames

himselfforallthemishspsthathappenedinthe

past.IwanttotryandshowhimthatIforgavehim

andIstilllovehimlikebeforeifnotmore."

"I'msurethiswillwork.Iwantyoutwotobehappy,

letmeleaveyoutoit.Thankyouandallthebest."I

giveherathumbsupandturntoexitthekitchen.

Thisdayhavebeenfullofactivities,I'mhappy,my

husbandishappyandwearebothenjoyingeach

other'scompany.Wearesittingbythepoolside

whenSphapicksmeupandthrowsmeintothe

pool.He'slaughingwhenIemergefromthewater,

hejumpsinbutIswimawayfromhim.

"Youare....."Ican'tfindtherightwordtodescribe

whathejustdid.

"What?Tellmebabe."I'mabouttorespondwhen

Muzicomesrunning.

"Mommy!Mommy!"He'spanting.Iwonderwhyhe's

insuchahurry.



"Slowdownsonbeforeyoufallandhurtyourself.

What'sthematter?"

"Haveyouseenthetrendingstoriestoday?"He

finallymanagestosay.

"No.What'swrongwiththestories?"

"Yoursisteristrending.And........"Helooksdownas

ifembarrassedorsomething.

"WhatMuzi?Sneisalwaystrending,what's

differentwithtoday'sstory?"I'mannoyed.After

whatmysisterdidtomeandeveryoneclosetoher,

I'mnotreadytotalkabouther.

"It'snotgood.Infact,it'shorrible."Muzisaystrying

asmuchaspossiblenottosoundotherwise.My

heartispounding,mymindisracing,Ihopeit'snot

whatIthink.Sphagivesmemyphone,Ihave20

missedcallsfromMicayla(AnthonyandSne's

daughter),50missedcallsfromAnthony,75from

mybrotherLucky.....Somethingreallybadisgoing

onhere.Sphaisabouttoshowmethetrending

storywhenmyphonerings,itsLinda,myyounger

sister.



"Linda,what'sgoingon?"Icannothidethefearin

myvoice,I'mshaking.I'mnotreadytohearbad

newsaboutmysister.Shewrongedallofusbutwe

stillhavethesamebloodrunningthroughourveins.

"It'shorrible,Sis,reallybad.Pleasedocomehereas

soonaspossible---"Hervoicetrailsoff.It'sso

unlikeher,Melindaisoutspokenandtough,she

doesn'tcrackeasily.

"What'swrongwithyouLinda?"Luckybasksinthe

background."Dadsaidweshouldn'tcallherbut

hereyouare.Doyouknowhowmuchdamageyou

cancausebydoingthis?Givemethatdamn

phone!"Ohno!I'msweating,Ifeelnauseous.Spha

realizesthestateI'min.

"Babe,breathe.Sneisnotdead."Reliefwashesall

overmybody.Thethoughtofitwaspainfulenough

torememberthatIstillgenuinelyloveher.Lucky

callsmyphone,I'mrelievedthatshe'salivebut

whateveritisthat'shappeningatmyfather'splace

issomethinghuge,Icanfeelit.

"Brother."Ianswermyphonewithashakyvoice.



"I'msorryyouhadtofindoutthisway,fatherdidn't

wantustocallyou----"

"I'monmyway."Idropthecallandgetoutofthe

pool.

"Mommy,pleasedon'tlogintoanynewssite.What

thesepeoplearesayingaboutauntSneis

somethingyoudon'twanttosee.Itwillbeforthe

bestifyoucansomehowstopMicaylafromseeing

this,itwillbreakherevenmore."NowIunderstand

whatSphasaidearlier,mysonisclever.Butit'stoo

latetostopMicaylafromseeingthenews.

***********

NARRATED.

Meanwhile,attheMahlangu's,Bab'uMahlanguis

pacingbackandforth.He'sfurious,hehadwarned

themnottocallNomthabutLindahadtodoit

anyway.

"Dad,Idon'tknowwhyyouareshoutingatme.The



newsaboutSisSneareallovertheinternetsites,

she'strending.Theyevenwentasfaraspostinga

picturethatwascapturedtodayattheairport.Sis

Nomthawasgoingtoseeitanyway,youshouldbe

thankingmenotscoldingme."Lindadefends

herself.

"Yourproblemisthatyoudon'tlisten!"Luckytoo

scoldsher.

"Shutup,Lucky!IdidthisformysisterNomtha's

wellbeing,ifyouarealltooblindtoseethe

goodnessinmethenthat'syourproblem!Don't

makeyourproblemsmine,please!"Lindapushes

Kiaraoutofherwayandleaveallofthemstunned.

Kiara,thealwaysquietandyoungestbabyofthe

familyfollowshersisteroutside.Snetriestosay

somethingbutcoughsandvomitsonthebedwhere

she'slying.

"Wow!BravoSnegugu!"MaNkonjeniclapsher

hands."Mychildrenarefightingforthefirsttime

becauseofyou!Whydoyoualwaysdothistoour

family?Andnowwhoisgonnacleanthismess?"



"IwilldoitMom."Luckysays.JustthenNomtha

comesinrunningbutisstoppeddeadinher

tracks.........

**********

[07/21,13:37]Goodmorningdeardarlings.

Ireceivedalotofquestionsassomeofyouare

confusedbythenewcharacters.Onthelast

chapterofPreciousRoséseason1itwas

mentionedthatAnthonyandSnehaveagirlchild,

thatchild'snameisMicayla.Itwasalsomentioned

thattheMahlangusadoptedthreechildren,oneboy

andtwogirls.ThosechildrenareLucky,theeldest,

MelindaandKiaratheyoungest.Thisiswhere

Nomtha'syoungersiblingsarecomingfrom.Lastly,

thereisNomthaandSpha'sson.Hisfullnamesare

Alwand'uthandoMzwandileTshabangu.Asthe

storyprogresses,youwillcomeacrosshisdifferent

shortenedversionsofhisnames.Forexample,

SphacallshimThando,NomthacallshimMuzi

whiletherestlikestocallhimAlwande.Don'tget



confusedmydearreaders.

LikeIsaidbefore,theywayyoulike,comment,

shareandinvitefriendstolikethepagewill

determinewhenyougetthenextinsert.IfI'm

impressedImightposttwiceaday.

Haveagreatandwonderfulday.

[07/21,13:37]PreciousRosé2

Thywillbedone...

Chapter2.

Nomthaisdumbfounded,itwasgoingtobebetterif

theyhadcalledhertoidentifyhersister'sdeadbody

notthis.SneguguMahlangu!Thetopdesigner

whosedesignsadornedthetopmodelsfortop

fashionmagazines,runawaysandeverythinghas

becomesomethingunrecognizable,she'snowa



movingskeleton!That'sifshecanstillmoveatall.

"Nonono!Thiscan'tbe!She'snotmySne!"Nomtha

retreatsbackwards,she'ssweatingassheholdon

tighttothedoorframe.LuckyrealizesthatNomtha

isabouttofallandcatchesher.

"Pleasedon't!YouareNomthandazo,myfather's

daughter,theprideofthisfamilyandyou'restrong.

ThinkaboutMicayla,youcan'tfeelweaknow,Sne

needsyousodoesMicaylaandAnthony.Iknow

youcanmasterthecourage."Luckysayshugging

hertight.Nomthawipeshertearsasshepullsout

ofthehug,hersandSne'seyesmeet,tearsfall

freelydowntheircheeks.Bab'uMahlanguknows

howdifficultthisisforhisdaughtersbutit'sforthe

best.HestrokesNomtha'sbackandsignals

everyoneelsetoexittheroomleavingthetwo

sistersalone.Emotionsarespiralingoutofcontrol

forbothofthem,theirlastencounterwas

somethingunforgettable.Theybothsaidharsh

wordstoeachotherbutitwasSne'swordsthathurt

themost."Idon'tcarehowyouallthink,Idon'tneed

anyofyou,youcanallgotohell!"Shehadsaidto



herfamily.Oncemore,theireyesmeetand

Nomtha'smemorytakesherbacktothatsad

unforgettableday,thedayheronlydearsister

severedalltieswithher.

THREEYEARSAGO...

IthadbeenacoupleofyearssinceSneguguand

herfamilyrelocatedtoLondonwheremostofher

clientswerebased.They'dcommunicateusing

Skypealmosteveryday,Sne'sbusinesswasdoing

sowellandeverythingseemedokayuntiloneday

whenNomthawokeupwithabadpremonition,like

always,shecouldfeelthatnoteverythingwasas

glamorousasitseemed.SheexplainedtoSpha

howshewasfeelingbuthedidn'twanttobelieve

herdespiteknowingthatsheneverlies.Sphatried

toconfirmthestoryfromhisfriendbutjustlikeany

otherman,Anthony'segodidnotallowhimto

speakup.Whatwerethepeoplegoingtosayifthey

learnedthathewasbeingabusedbyawomanhe



paidlobolafor,awomanwhomheputawedding

bandaroundherfingerwithsomuchpride,butthe

womanhefellinlovewithwasnolongerthere,Sne

hadturnedintosomethinghecouldn'trecognize.

"Brother-in-law,youdon'tlookokay,what's

botheringyou?"Nomthamasteredthecourageto

ask,Sphagaveheradeadlystarebutshedidn't

care,shewasreallyworriedabouthim.

"I'mfinedearsister.I'vebeenworkingextrahours

andI'mexhausted."Helied.

"Whyareyoulyingtome?Don'tyoutrustme

enoughtoshareyourproblemswithme?"Shekept

pestering.

"Sister-in-lawpleasestop!I'mfine,Ijustneedtorest

thenIwillbefine."Hecontinuedtolie.

"Daddy,IthinkAuntieistheonlypersonwhocan

helpwiththatwifeofyours,tellherthetruth."

Micayla,whowassevenyearsoldatthetimeurged.

"Auntie,IknowyouthinkI'mthemostdespicable

childGodhasevercreatedbutpleasedolistento

methisonce,Momisabusingmydaddy---"



"Micayla,whatareyoutalkingabout?Sincewhen

doyouspeakonbehalfofyourelders?"Nomtha

scolded.

"Sincethesaideldersdon'thaveenoughcourageto

sharetheirburdenwithothers.Momisgoingout

withseveralmen,mydaddycrieseverydaybecause

ofher,Idon'tevenrememberthelastdayIspoke

withmymotherforamaximumoftwominutes.I

keptquietbecausedaddyaskedmetobutIcan't

staysilent,someonehastodosomethingaboutit!"

SphaandNomthalookedateachother,stunnedas

thetinyMicaylaspatwordsthatsoundedsowrong

comingfromherpinklittlelips.

"Brother-in-law?"Anthonyraisedhisheadwipingoff

tearsfromhisface."Soit'strue?Youfabricatedthe

storyonlytomakeallofusfeelbetter!Doyouknow

howmanymencommitsuicideonadailybasis

becausetheyareafraidofspeakingout?Doyou

alsowanttogothatroute?Whatareyouteaching

Micayla?Thatit'sgoodtotolerateabuseonly

becauseit'scomingfromalovedone?I'mreally

disappointedinyou!"TheangerthatNomthafeltat



thetimewassointense,shewasshaking.

"Dawg,whereisyourwiferightnow?"Sphaasked

hisfriend.

"Idon'tknowman!Ifeellessofaman----"hisvoice

trailedoffashedisconnectedthevideocall.

NomthacalledSnebutshedidn'tpickupthecall.

AfteranumberofattemptsamanwithaRussian

accentansweredSnegugu'scellphone.

"Snezzy'sphone,unfortunatelyshe'sbusyatthe

momentwouldyouliketoleaveamessage?"He

said.

"GiveSnethedamnphone!HowisshebusywhenI

canhearhergigglingonthebackground?Giveher

damnphone!"Nomthascreamedattheinnocent

man.SnenoticedthatherPAwasunabletohandle

whoeverwasonthephone,shesnatchedthe

mobilephonefromhimandmovedafewfeetaway

hercompany.

"Nomthandazo,Idon'tknowwhichlanguageyoudo



understand?Didn'tyouhearwhatmyPAsaid,I'm

busy!Stopdisturbingme!"

"Idon'tknowwhathashappenedtoyoubutIwant

youtoanswerthisonequestion.Doyoustilllove

Anthonyoryouhavefoundyourselfabetterman?"

"Whatkindofquestionisthat?Doeslovingthat

loserpaymybills?No,sopleasestopirritatingme

I'mbusywithmyclients.Whyareyouevenasking,

didhecomerunningtoyouwithtearsrunningdown

hischeekslikeasissythatheis?"Shelaughed,her

laughwasfilledwithscorn,itpiercedthrough

Nomtha'sheartanditbrokeforAnthonyand

Micayla.

"Whatiswrongwithyou?Whathasgottenintoyou--

-"

"Oohplease!Saveyoursermonforthosewhocare,

yourpuppets!"Shedisconnectedthecall.

Nomthacouldn'tbelieveherearsbutthatwasjust

thebeginning!Snecontinuedwreckinghavocin

Anthony'slifeuntilhecouldn'ttakeitanymore.He



tookhislittlePrincessandtheymovedoutofthe

househopingSnewouldcometohersenses

soonerbutthatdidn'thappen.Anthonycameback

toUmlazikingdomwithhislittlePrincess,hetold

Bab'uMahlangueverything.It'snotusualtoseea

manbreakingdowninfrontofhisin-lawsandhis

daughterbutAnthonydid.Thepainhehadbottled

insideforaverylongtimeexplodedintheformof

tears.

“IfailtounderstandwhatisitthatIdid?MySne,my

sweetlittlegirl,Idon'tknowwhatsinIcommitted

forGodtopunishmeinthemosthurtfulway.I'm

sorryfather-in-law----”hecontinuedtocry.Hefelt

defeated,hequestionedthestrengthofhislove,his

abilitytoheadafamilyasamanbutallthatdidn't

helpwiththepain.Itwastoomuch,hewishedto

sleepandwokeuptosomeonetellinghimitwasall

abaddream.Hewipedhistears,lookedathis

daughterwhoshowednoemotionatall.Whathave

Idonetomydaughter?Hequestionedhimself.Bab'

uMahlangulookedathim,hisheartbrokeforhis

son-in-law.



“Son,Idon'tknowwhattosaytoyouexceptfor

tellingyoutobestrong.Bestrongforyourdaughter,

sheneedstoknowthatyouwillbeherpillarof

strengthandthatyouwillalwaysbebyherside.I

wishIcansayIwillconvinceSnegugutocome

aroundbutIwillbelyingtomyself,youandmy

granddaughter.I'mreallysorryson,sometimesGod

doesthingsthathurtthemostinordertotestusor

toprepareusforsomethinggreater.OnlyHeknows

whythisishappeningrightnow.”Bab'uMahlangu

saidwithsomuchuncertaintyinhisvoice.Wasit

reallyGod'sdoingsorSnegugu'sdevilishworkslike

shealwaysdoes.

“Thankyoufather-in-law.Ifeelmuchbetterafter

talkingtoyou.”Anthonylied.

Days,weeks,monthspassedwithouthearing

anythingfromSne.Herbusinesswasatit'sclimax.

Itwasbloominglikeneverbefore,shehadallthe

moneysheeverdreamedabout,thousandsand

millionsoffollowersonsocialmedia,someeven

bookedpaidappointmentsonlytomeetherjustfor



afewseconds.AnthonyandMicaylawereslowly

learningtolivewithouther,itwasn'teasybutthey

werebothtrying.Snecameback,everyonethought

shehadcometohersenseslittledidtheyknowshe

onlycametobreaktieswithallofthem.

“Snecanwetalk?”Nomthatriedtogetherattention.

“No.Ihavenothingtosaytoyou.I'mtiredofyou

alwaystryingtobethejudgeofmylife!Ionlycame

hereformybusinessnottobequestionedbyyou.”

Shesnapped.

“Andyourbusinessis?”

“Mylawyersservedthatimbecilewithdivorce

papersI'mwaitingfortheconfirmationthathehas

signedthemsoIcangetthehelloutofhereand

neverlookback.Youknowwhat?Ithoughtyou

werethebestsisterintheworldbutIwaswrong,I

realizedthatyouonlyenjoyitwhenitisyouatthe

topnotme.Butguesswhat?I'mgoingtooutshine

yousooner,enjoyitwhileitlasts.”Snesaid

shockingandhurtingNomthaatthesametime.

“WhathascomeoveryouSne?Doyoureallythink



thisfamilyormedoesn'tcareaboutyou?Youthink

yourfakefriendsarethebestthingthathasever

happenedtoyoubutonedayyouwillregrethurting

thepeoplewholoveyouthemost.”Nomthawiped

hertearsasshewalkedout.Therewasnouse

talkingtoher,hermindwassobiasedthatshe

didn'tevenrealizethatshewasbusydestroying

whatwasleftofhertruerelationships.

Snegugureceivedamessagefromherlawyers,she

screamedwithjoyasshepackedupherlittlethings,

lookedaroundtheroomandleftslammingthedoor

behindher.

“Snemychildcanwetalk?Iwon'tstopyoufrom

leavingordoinganythingyouwanttodoIonlywant

tohaveahearttohearttalkwithyou.”Zandibegged

herdaughter.

“No.I'maverybusywomanifyouhadn'tnoticed.

Youshouldhavebookedyourappointmentlast

monthbecauserightnow,Ihaveaflighttocatch.”

Shewasabouttoleavewhenherfatherentered.

“Alwaysrememberthatkarmadoesn'tneedan



addresstolocatesomeone.”

“Ohplease!Whoiskarmawhenyouhaveallthe

moneyintheworld?Youknowwhat,fuckthis

'perfectfamily',don'tyouevertrytocontactmeor

anything.I'msodonewithallofyou!Idon'tcare

whatyouthinkorwanttosay?Thepointis,Idon't

needyouanymore,youallcangotohell!”Nomtha

slappedherhardshefeltdizzy.

“Don'tyoueveraddressourparentswiththat

stinkingattitudeofyours!”Shewasfuming.Sne

lookedatherandsmiled.

“Youknowwhat?I'mgladyoufinallyremovedyour

righteousnessmask.Youhavealwayswantedto

slapme,beatmeup,makemefeelinferiorand

uselessbutnowthatI'mabouttotakeyourshine,

youfeeljealousandpained.”Shepaused,opened

herhandandretrievedarazorblade.Shecuther

fingerandbloodstainsfellonthefloor.“Thisisthe

onlythingthatjoinedustogether,Iherebyrelieve

youfromanydutiestowardsme,fromanyemotion

youmightfeelformeandeverythingthatconcerns

me.I'mnolongeraMahlangu!”Shespitonthe



bloodstainsandleftthemstunned........

"W-whathappenedtoyou?"Finally,Nomthabreaks

theice.Thesilentbetweenthemwasgettingtoo

intenseforanyofthemtohandle.

"I'm-I'msorry."Snestrugglestosay.

"WhathappenedtoyouSne!I'mnotreadyforthe

apologies,Iwanttoknowwhyyoulooklike....."

"What?Amovingskeleton?"Snetriestobe

sarcasticbutfailsmiserablyasrealizationhither

hard,shereallydoeslooklikeamovingskeleton.

There'snosarcasminthatstatementbutthetruth.

"Lifehappened.IthoughtIwashavingthebesttime

ofmylifebutIwaswrong.Idestroyedmyownlife

withmyownbarehands.AfterdivorcingAnthony,I

gotmoreopportunitiesthanIeverdid,top

celebritiescalledeverysecond,mydesignswereon

demandallovertheworld.ForthefirsttimeIfelt

alive,Ifeltmorelikemyself.Peoplehadfinally

recognizedSnegugunotNomtha'ssisteror

Anthony'swife.IthoughtIwasgoingtohandlethe

pressurebutitgottome,Iendedupdoingcheap



drugsthatmynewfriendsrecommended.Atfirst

theykeptmegoing,itwasfunworkingtwentyfour

sevenwithoutfeelingsleepyorpreparingaproper

meal.Ilatergothooked,Ididmoredrugs,my

designsbecameaflopandIlostanumberof

contracts.Friendsstarteddistancingthemselves

frommeexceptmytwotrustedpeople,mymanager

andmyPA.TheystoodbymebutIhadnomoney

topaythem.Themanagerunderstoodmy

predicamentandleftbutmyPAdidn't.Theguy

stayedbutthistimearoundIhadtolivemylifeby

hisrules.Ihadthename,hehadthemoneysoI

becamehismoneymakingmachineandhissex

slave.MynamegeneratedmoneyforhimwhileI

satisfiedhissexualneeds,helatertoldhisfriends

aboutitandtheyallwantedtotastethecake.They

didbecauseIhadnootherchoice.Iwantedtoleave

butIhadnowheretogo,Ialsocouldn'treachoutto

anyoneinmyfamilyaftereverythingIdid.I

continueduntilIfoundoutthatoneoftheguys

infectedmewithHIVandsyphilis.Iwasso

ashamedtoevenvisittheclinic,theguylaterfound

outandthingstookaturnfortheworst.Hefounda



cheapcorruptdoctortohelpme,Ifeltbetterbut

karmahadanicelittlesurpriseforme.Iwas

pregnant---”hervoicetrailsoffandshefeelsalump

blockingherthroat.

“Thenwhathappened?AsfarasIknow,HIVisnot

curablebutisn'tdeadly.Thereismedicationthat

suppressesthevirus,whyareyoulikethis?Isitthe

drugsorwhat?”

“IwishIhadananswertoyourquestions,

unfortunatelyIdon't.AllIknowisI'mdyingandvery

soon.”Snepeelsofftheduvet,Nomtha'seyesland

onthewoundsthatarescatteredalloverSne's

chest.Theyarenottreatedandbleeding!Nomtha

can'thelpitbutruntothebathroomasshevomits.

Nomthaisabravegirlbutnotwhenitcomesto

uncoveredbloodywounds.Minuteslatershe

comesoutofthebathroomwipingherhandswitha

toiletpaper.

“I'msorry.”SneapologizesonceagainbutNomtha

ignoresherapologies.

“Whatisgoingon?Didyoutrytohaveabreast



implantorsomething?”That'sright!Afterthe

abortion,Sne'shealthdeterioratedsowasher

weight.Shetriedtofixherbodybyhavingabreast

implant.Notonlythat,shealsotookalotof

injectionsthatweresaidtobeweightboostersbut

theydidn'twork,shegotworseinstead.

“I'msorrySis---”Sneapologizesonceagain.

“Youneedtoseeadoctor,thisis....Idon'tknow.I

willmakearrangementsforyoutogotothehospital.

Youwillbefine,Ipromise.”Nomthalooksather

sisterandwalksout.Sheiswalkingawaynot

becauseshe'sstillangryathersisterbutshecan

nottoleratetoseeherinpain.Shedoesn'twantto

breakdowninfrontofherandletherloseanylittle

hopeSnehastorecover.

“Whatdidshesayhappenedtoher?”

“NotnowMom,Ineedfreshair.Ineedtoprocess

everything,makethearrangementsforhertogoto

thehospital.IwillcallMicayla,Idon'tknowwhatto

saytoherbutsomeonehastoanswerher



questions.”Nomthaexitsthehouse,sunraysblind

hereyesandsheusesherhandtoblockthem.She

getsinhercaranddrivesoff.

“Doyouthinkshewillbefine?”KiaraasksLindaas

theparamedicsputSneintheambulance.

“Idon'tknowandIdon'tcareabouther.After

everythingshedidtothisfamilyIdon'tthinkIwill

everforgiveher.Sneisoneselfishbastard,you

knowwhathurtsmethemost?”Lindalooksather

youngersisterasatearescapesherlefteye.

“What?Whyareyoucrying,youjustsaidyoudon't

carewhathappenstoher?”Kiaraisconfused.

“SisterNomthaistheonewhoishurtingthemostin

allthis.Shetriessohardtohideheremotionsand

that'swhathurtmethemost.Idon'tknowwhy

SneguguthinksthatNomthadoesallthethingsshe

doesbecauseshe'sselfishwhenonlysheever



doesistrybyherwholebeingtoprotectallofus.”

Lindafinallybreaks,Kiaradoesn'tknowwhattosay

toher.Shedecidestohugherandlethercry.....

**********
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Chapter3.

Thedoctorsarebusydoingbloodtestsandall

that'sneededtodeterminetherealproblem.Sne

remembershowNomthaturnedherbackonher

whensheneedsherthemost,thepaincutsdeeper

thanshehadeverimagined.Shethoughtherfamily

wasgoingtoforgiveherseeingherinthestate

she'sinbutno,theystillvividlyrememberwhatshe

didandbythelookoftheturnofevents,nooneis

goingtoforgiveheranytimesoon.Tearsstream



downhercheeksandshelet'sheremotionstake

overherwholebeing.

“Areyouokay?”Themalenurseasks.

“I'mfine.”Snegugulies.

“FinallyIgettomeetthefamousslayQueenwho

sleptherwaytothetopandbackdowntowhere

she'ssupposedtobe.”Afemalenursewhoisinher

midtwentiessaysmockingly.

“CanyoubelievethatthewomanwhomIwas

crushingon,hadwetdreamsbecauseofher,ishere

infrontofmelyinghelpless.Life!So

unpredictable.”Saysanothermalenurseshaking

hishead.Snegugupraysfortheearthtoopenup

andswallowheratonce,thehumiliationisjusttoo

much.

“Guys,that'sunprofessional!Whateverpersonal

issuesyouhavewiththisladyshouldn'taffecthow

youtreatherasapatient----”

“Lookathimtryingtobethehero.”Thefemale

nurselaughsclappingherhandsandtheothermale

nursejoinsin.“Listendude,herexhusbandtriedto



playtheherobutlookatwhathappenedtohim?

Thepoorguyalmostlosthissanity,youknowwhy?

Becausenoonewilleversavethisgirlfrom

herself.”

“Stop!”Nomthabasksfromthewardentrance.“If

youdareutteranotherwordagainstmysister,

believemeyoudon'twanttoknowwhatwillhappen

tothatfaceofyours.”ThenurselooksatNomtha

andquietlyexitfollowedbytheothermalenurse.

“MyPrincess.”Thekindheartednursebowshis

headgreetingher.

“Hi.Howisshedoing?”Nomthalooksathersister,

hereyeslandontheintravenousdrip,herbody

cringes.She'sscaredofneedlesandcanonlytryto

imaginehowhersistermustbefeelingrightnow.

“IwillbelyingifIsayIknowhowsheis.The

doctorsarestilldoingtestsandweawaittheresults

toseewhatneedstobedone.MyPrincess,don't

cryI'msureshewillpullthrough.”Nomthawipes

hertearsandscoldsherselfforcryinginfrontof

hersister.



“Thankyou.MayIhaveamomentwithher?”

“Sure.Callifyouneedanything.”Hesaysfixingthe

pillow,bowhisheadonceagainandexits.Nomtha

pullsachairandsitsnexttohersister.She'strying

witheverystrengthofherselfcontrolnottoburst

intotears.

“Hi.Howareyoufeeling?”Shefinallymastersthe

couragetoaskthequestionthatsoundsso

insensitiveandemotionprovoking.

“Idon'tknowhowIreallyfeel.ThephysicalpainI

feeloneverypartofmybodyisnothingcompared

towhatIfeeldeepinsidemyheartandsoul.IthinkI

nowunderstandhowyoufeltallthosetimesIlet

youdownandrejectedyourlove.MaybeIdeserve

allthispain,agony,lonelinessandallthemocking

staresIgetallthetime--”

“Sis,canyoupleasefocusonhealingandforgetall

thosethingsyoukeepimaginingandhurting

yourselfevenmore.Iknowhowbadyouwantto

apologizetoeveryone,youthinkonlyyourwords

willmakeeverythingrightandallwillbebackto



whatitwasinthepastbuttheuniversedoesn't

worklikethat.Peopledon'tforgivebecauseyou

wantthemto,theyforgiveontheirowntermsand

time.Beforethat,youhavetofreeyourselffromall

theguiltbyforgivingyourselffirst.Youcan'tdo

muchlyingonthisbed,focusongettingbetterand

everythingelsewillfallintoplace.”

“Ifyoucannotforgivemethennoonewill.I'msorry

Nomtha.”TearsrolldownSne'scheeksasshe

desperatelyawaitsNomthatotellherthatshe's

forgivenherfromthebottomofherpureheart.

“Idonothavethepowerstostoporforceanyoneto

forgiveyou.Giveittime,everyonewillsooncome

around.IforgaveyoualongtimeagoyouknowI

cannotstayangryatyouforhours.IloveyouSis

despiteallthestupidthingsyoudotimeandtime

again.”Snechokesonhersalivaandcoughs

repeatedlybeforeemptyingthecontentsofher

stomach.NomthapraystoGodtogiveherstrength

andnottoallowhertovomitinfrontofherdying

sisterasthatwillonlyaddtoSne'sworriesabout

herdeterioratinghealth.Nomthatakestherefuse



bagandcleanshersisterwithoututteringasingle

word.Shecallsthenurseandasksforclean

bedding.Thenursecomesbackwithneatlyfolded

linen,shewantstohelpNomthaoutbutshepolitely

refusesasshewantstodoitherself.

“Thankyou.”SaysSnequietlyasNomthaadjusts

herpillowandchecksifthedripsarestillworking

astheyshouldbe.

“Areyousureyoureallyquitdrugs?”Nomtha

prompts.

“Don'tyoubelieveme?You?Outofallpeople,you're

doubtingme?”Snecries.

“QuitthedramaSne!Iknowyouverywellmorethan

youknowyourself.Thevomitingandshiveringhas

nothingtodowithyoubeingHIVpositiveandthe

failedbreastandbuttimplants!Youaresweating

andvomitingbecauseyouarehookedandyour

bodyisinneedofaquickfix.”Snesobsbutthe

cryingdoesn'tstopNomthafromsayingthetruth.

“Youcannotalwaysdobadthings,whenthey

backfireyouplayavictim.GrowupSne,ownupto



yourmistakesandremembertellingthetruthasitis

reallyhelpsalot.HowwillIandthedoctorshelp

youifyoukeeplyingtous?”BeforeSnecansay

anythingelseAnthonyandMicaylawalkthrough

thedoor.Micayla'sfacelookscoldwhileAnthony

lookslikeheisabouttobreakdown.

“Aunt!”Micaylacheerfullyrunstoheraunt'sopen

armsandhugshertight.Nomthacannotkeepon

holdinghertears,shelet'sthemfallfreely.Micayla

pullsoutofthehugandwipesNomtha'stears.“If

youcrythenwhowillwipemineanddad'stears?

Youarethepillarthatholdsallofustogetherplease

don'tbreakbecausethatwillspelltheendtoallof

us.Besides,this......womanlyingalmostlifelesson

thisdeathbeaddoesn'tdeserveyourtears--”

“Kayla!”Anthonyscoldshisdaughter.

********

MeanwhileattheRoyalPalaceSphaispacingup

anddowninhisroom.Samke,themaidenenters

hisroomwithoutknocking,PrinceSphaturnsand



seesherstandingwithatrayandsmilingtoherself.

“Whotoldyoutoentermyroom?”

“I'msorr---”

“Getthehelloutofmyroom!Now!”Hebasks.

Samketriestosaysomethingbutheraiseshis

handtosilenceher.Sheshamefullyexitsbumping

intoQueenMotheronherwayout.

“Everythingokayson?”AskstheQueenwitha

shakyvoice.JudgingbythelookonthePrince's

face,he'sreallypissedoffandcanexplodeanytime.

“Mother,myroomisaprivatespaceformeandmy

wifeIdon'twantstrangersloiteringinmyroomasif

thisroomissomesortofapublicbar.IDONOT

WANTTOSEEAMAIDNEARMYROOM.Iguess

I'vemademyselfclear,onemorething,onlyyou,my

wifeandmysisterscansavemefood--”

“Areyousurethisisallthatpissedyouoff?”A

mothercanalwaysreadbetweenthelineswhenit

comestoherchildren.Sphalooksatherandsighs

beforesittingontheedgeofhisbed.



“I'mscaredMama.Nomtha'ssisterisreallysick,

she'snotjustasisterbutNomtha'suniverse.

Nomthacandoanythingjusttoseeasmileonher

sister'sfaceevenifitmeansshehastogiveherlife

inexchangeforit.”

“Youarespeakinginriddles,explainyourselfSon.”

“WhatImeanis,aslongasSneguguisinpainit

meansmywifeiseveninmoreagonythanher

sister.Shewon'tbreakinfrontofeveryonebutI

knowshe'sdyingathousandtimesinsideandI

can'tbaretoseeherlikethat.Iwouldrathershe's

madatme,screamsatanyonethatcomescloseto

herthanhaveherwithmeonlyphysically.She'sthe

typethatdisconnectsfromtherealworldaround

her,notonlythatbutintimesliketheseshefights

thespiritualfightsaloneandIcandonothingto

helpher.”AtearescapesSpha'seye.

“Daughter-in-lawisonestrongyoungladyI'veever

met.Wecannotdenythefactthatshe'shumanand

shetoodoesfeelthepainbutIknowshewill

conquer.Youareworriedandsadbecauseshe

won'taskyoutohelpherthereissomethingyou



candotohelpher.Bethereforher,makeherfeel

thatyouunderstandherpain,behershoulderto

leanonandbetheonetogiveherthatcomforting

hugwheneversheneedsit.”

“Doyoureallythinkthiswillhelp?”

“YesSon,everywomanneedsastrongmanto

standwithherinalldifficulties.Youcanevenhelp

bycontactingthebestdoctorsyouknowinthe

worldandpayingthebi--”

“Nomom.Nomthahasprideandherpridewill

neverallowhertoacceptfinancialhelp.She'sa

proudwomanwhoearnsherownmoneyandmy

father-in-lawalsodoesn'tlikepeopletreatinghim

likeacharitycase.That'showthefamilyis,their

dignityisveryimportanttothem.Iwilldoasyou

sayandleavethefinancialpart.Thankyoumom,

you'rethebest.”Thetwohugandsmiletoeach

other.

“Dad,canIpleasecomewithyou?”

“Noson,childrenarenotallowedinhospitals.”



“Publichospitals.Thisisaprivatehospitalweare

talkingaboutandasfarasIknow,noonecanstop

mefromvisitingmyaunt.Pleasedad.”

“Okayfinebutononecondition.”

“Whatconditionnowdeardaddy?”

“Youdon'tmakefaceswhenyouseeyourauntand

youdon'tquestionherlikeyoualwaysdo.She'sin

painandthisisnottherighttimetobombasther

withyourheavyquestions.”

“Iwilltry.”

“Don'ttryjustdoasIsay.”

“Okay.Let'sgothenI'msuremomneedsyouthere.”

********

AssoonasNomthaandMicaylaexittheroom,

AnthonysitsnexttothebedandwipesSne'stears.

Micaylalookson,disgustiswrittenalloverherface.

Iflookscouldkill,Snewouldhavebeendeadby

now.AnthonytouchesSne'shand,allthegoodold

memoriesfloodhismind.Hismemorytakeshim



backtothatverysamedaywhenshemetthefeisty

Sneguguwhotooknononsensefromanyone.It

wasalmostpasttwelvemidnightinoneofthefancy

barsinUmlazi,likealwaysSnewasdancingwhilst

holdingabeerbottleonherlefthand.Mesmerized

byherboldness,Anthonycouldn'thelpbutsmileto

himselfashewalkedclosertoher.Everything

happenedsofastandallhestillremembersisthe

hotslaphegotfromher.Thatdidn'tstophimfrom

admiringherfromadistanceuntilthedayhefinally

professedhislovetoher.

Wecanalwaysrememberallthegoodtimesaswell

asthebad.Allofasudden,Anthony'smindtakes

himbacktothosedaysthatstillmakehisbloodboil.

Thefeelingofangerquicklyovershadowshislove

forher,thehelplessnessonhisdaughter'sface

whenshebeggedhermotherfortheverylasttime

nottodestroytheirfamily,allthesleepinessnights

whenKaylawouldjustscreamandsobuntil

daylightbreaks.Allthehardquestionshehadto

answertotryandmakehissmartdaughter



understandthatnotallfamilylivetoseethe

fairytaleofhappilyeverafter.Theinsults,theharsh

treatmenthereceivedfromhisoncedearSne...

“Doyoureallythinkyouareaman?Youarenothing

butawastedspermandegg!Yourparentsshould

havebeenwiseenoughnottowastetheirprecious

timeorbetteryet,theyshouldhaveusedprotection

topreventgivingbirthtoaflopofahumanbeing!”

SnespatpoisonwhenAnthonytriedtotalktoher

aboutgoingoutwithseveralmenwhilestillmarried.

“Mylove,whathappenedtothesweetyou?Tous?”

Ahotslapcrossedhisface.

“Don'tyoueveragaincallmethat!I'mnotyourlove

andyou'renotevenworthytobelovedbyanyone.

SinceyouwanttoknowwhyIchangedthismuch,

hereisthetruth.YouarenotamanAnthony.You

arenotwhatIwantinaman,Iwantastrongand

toughmannotasoftielikeyou.Iwantamanwhose

voicecanmakemyinsidesturnandtremble,aman

witharoughyetsoromantictouch.Amanwhocan

touchtherightbuttonsonmybody,amanyouwill

neverbeeveninyourwildestdreams.”Hecouldn't



holdbackhistears.Thatverysamedayheknew

theirrelationshipwasbeyondrepair.Withtearsstill

streamingdownhischeeks,hegrabbedtwo

travelingbagsandpackedhisandMicayla'sclothes.

Snelitacigarandstoodbythewindowsmoking

withnothingtoregretorworryabout.

Anthonywipedhistearsandspoke,“Whenallthis

fairytaleisoverandyoufinallycometoyoursenses,

Ihopeitwon'tbetoolatebutrememberIlovedyou

andstilldo.Maybedestinydoesnotapproveofus

ormaybeit'struethatI'mnotamanlikeyousaid

I'mtakingwithmethepreciousgiftyougavetome

andIknowourdaughterwillgivemeanewpurpose

tolivefor--”

“I'msorry.”Anthonyisbroughtbacktowhereheis

byalowtonevoiceofSne.Helooksather,feelsa

lumprisinginhisthroatandwalksoutwithout

sayingaword.

NomthaseesAnthonyleavinginahurryandcan

onlyimaginewhathemustbegoingthrough.No



onedeservestogothroughwhatAnthonywent

throughbecauseoflove.HebumpsintoSphaashe

quicklyrunsoutofthehospitalnotlookingback

evenonce.SpharunstohisRoseandhugshertight,

shecries.

“It'sokaybabe.Everythingwillbefine,shhhstop

crying.”Hesaysstrokinghisback.

“Areyousureit'sallgoingtobefine?”Sheasks

pullingoutthehug.Sphawipeshertearsandlooks

straightintohereyes.

“Yesbabe.Don'tdespairGodwillmakeeverything

right.”He'sabouttokissherwhenMicaylaand

Muzipullhimaway.

“Youcannotbekissingmymommyinpublicit's

embarrassing.”Muzisayswithafrownonhis

smallforehead.

“Youarebothcrazy.NowI'mnotallowedtokissmy

wife?”Nomthalooksathersonandsmiles.No

matterhowbadthesituationmaybeherson

alwaysmakehersmile.

“Mommy,IwanttoseeauntSneifthat'sokaywith



you.Ijustwanttogiveherahug,Iknowitisn't

muchtoofferbuteverypersoninpainneedsa

warmhug.”Nomthasaysnothingbuthugshim

instead.Micaylaalsoinformsthemthatshewould

liketohaveaprivatemomentwithhermother.

“MyPrinceandPrincess,Iwouldliketotalktoyou

inprivate.”Thedoctorinformsthem.Theyboth

followhiminsilencetheirheartsvigorously

poundingintheirchest.Nomthacanfeelit,she's

beentryingsohardtoshutitdownbutitkeeps

comingbackstronger.Sheknowsthedoctorisnot

bearingthebadnewswithhim.“Youmaysit.”The

doctormotions.

“Howbadisitdoctor?”Nomthacannotwaitany

longer.

“Notallhopeis--”

“I'msorrydoctorbutrightnowIdon'tneedthehope

speechwhatIneedisyoutotellmethestateofmy

sister'shealth.”

“Okay.MissSneguguhealthreportdoesn'tlook

good.Wedidalotoftests,herCD4countisvery



verylow.Wealsofoundtracesofcocaineinher

system--”

“HowlowisherCD4count?”Nomthaignoresthe

drugpartbecausesheknewverywellthatSneison

somedrugs.

“3.Andwecan'tevenstarthertreatmentbecauseit

willbeawasteoftimeandresources.Shehastobe

rehabilitatedfirst.Thisisgoingtobehardforher

sincehersystemisweakandveryfragileatthe

moment.”SphasqueezesNomtha'ssweatyhand.

“Thereismore.”

“More?”Nomtha'seyespopoutinshock,she's

sweatingandabouttoloseherbreath.

“Babe,breathe.Everythingwillbefinemylove.”

Sphatriestocomforther.

“Shehasbreastcancer.....”

******
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Chapter4.

Sometimespeoplethinkthatmoneyisthesourceof

happinessbuthonestly,moneyisnothingwithout

yourlovedones.Theonlypeoplewhocareforyou

likenooneelsecaneverdo.Wealldeservetobe

financialstablebutourworldsshouldn'tevolve

aroundmoney.Moneycanbuymaterialthings

thingsbutnotlove,peaceofmindandhappiness.

“Oohdearmommydearest.”Kaylasmileslooking

deepintoSne'seyes.Hersmilesendschillsdown

herspine.“Youlooklikeyoujusthadareturntripto

hell,whathappenedtothemightySneguguwho

hadtheworldunderherfeet?”Thereissomething

aboutthislittleMicaylakidsometimesthelookon

herfacecanmakeanygrownpersonshiver.

“Micaylapleaseforgive--”ThetenyearoldMicayla

burstsintolaughter.

“Nodearmommy.Forgivenessdoesn'tcutit,don't

eveninyourdreamsthinkthatIwilleverforgiveyou

forthepain,thetearsandhurtingmyfathertheway



youdid.Idon'thateyoubuttomeyouareasgood

asdead.Youdiedthatverysamedaywhenyou

allowedourfamilytobreaklikeitnevermeant

anythingtoyou--”

“Kayl--”

“Shh!I'mnotdonetalking.Icameheretotellyou

twoimportantthings.Firstly,don'tyouevertryto

manipulatemyfatherusingyoursicknessinto

givingyouanotherchancebecauseyoudon't

deservetobeloved.Secondly,Icannotbaretosee

mydearlovingauntintears.Thismeansyouwill

havetodecidefastifyouwillgetbetterordievery

soon.Auntanddadwillcrybuteventuallytheywill

moveon.YoucandaretellmydadwhatIsaidbut

trustme,ifyoudothenbereadytoseewhat

Micaylaiscapableof.Remember,I'myourdaughter

'mother'”Micaylawinksathermotherandturnsto

exit.

******

“What?”Zandifaintsuponhearingthenewsonhow



badSne'shealthis.Nomthalooksathermother

lyingunconsciousonthefloorthenbacktoher

father,sheturnsandrunstotheroomwhereSneis.

“Nomtha,youdon'tlookgood.What'sthematter?”

Sneasks.

“I'msorrysister---”Hervoicetrailsoff.Snelooksat

herinutterconfusion.SphaandBab'uMahlangu

arebusyattendingtoZandiwhenNomthastorms

outofthewardroomrunningasfastasshecan.

“Idon'tthinkthatdoctorgavethemanygoodnews.

Somethingbadisreallyhappeninghere.”Alwande

looksatMicaylatryingtogaugeherreaction.

“Ifyouaresearchingforanyanswersoremotions

inmyeyes,forgetitCuzbecauseIdon'tfeel

anythingaboutanyofthis.Thatwitchcandieor

liveforIcare!”Kaylaspitsvernomlikealways.

“Kayla,sheisyourmother.Despiteallthebad

thingsshemighthavedoneinthepastwecannot

changethefactthatshecarriedyouinherbellyfor

ninemonths,shetookcareofyouwhenyouwere

young.Sheneedsyouthemostinthesehardtimes.



Youtooneedher,Iknowyouareactingalltough

butdeepdownyoustillcareforher.”Muzitriesto

softenherheart.

“ThistimeyouarewrongMr.Know-it-allIdon'tfeel

anythingforher.Haveyoueverfeltsharppainstoa

pointwhereyourwholebodygetsusedtoit.You

startembracingthepain,youacceptallthe

heartacheaspartofyou,yourbodyadjustsuntil

youdon'tfeelitanymore.Thepainslowlygoes

awaytakingwithittheinneryouincludingallthe

emotionsyouoncehad?”

“OkaymaybeI'veneverbeenhurtbeforebutwhatI

knowisholdinggrudgesisnotagoodthing.As

longasyoudon'tforgivethosewhohurtyou,you

willneverbecompletelyhappy.”

“Easyforyoutosaybecauseyouhavealoving

family!Ibelongtoabrokenbeyondrepairfamily

becauseofher!Don'tyoufuckin'tellmeabout

forgiveness!”

“LanguageCuz,thisisnotLondonwhereyousay

thosewordsliketheyarenormal.Okay,let'snot



fightaboutthisissuebutthinkaboutwhatIsaid.I

loveyoumycraziestsister/Cuz.”Muziforcefully

hugstheenragedMicayla.

SneguguPOV.

Ihadeverything,alovingfamily,yestheyalways

scoldedmebutthat'sbecausetheywantedthebest

forme.TheyreprimandedmebecauseIwas

strayingfromthepathandlikeanyothergood

parentstheyweretryingtoprotectmefromthe

dangerousworldthatisfullofhungryvultures.My

dearsisteralwaysgavemeeverything,shedidn't

mindspendingthewholenightresearchingforme

orworsegoingaroundeverycornerofUmlazi

searchingformewhilstIwasbusydestroyingmy

life.AnthonydideverythingtoshowmethatGod

reallygrantssecondchancesbutwhatdidIdo?I

becamethedevilmyselfandlikealwaysIdestroyed

everything.Now,hereIamsleepingonthisbednot

knowingwhattomorrowwillbring.



“Hey.”Dadsaysstandingbythedoor.

“Comeindad.”IknowhestillfeelsthepainI

personallyinflictedonhim.“Father,fromthe

bottomofmyheartIwouldliketoapologizeforall

thebadthingsIdidandsaid.Idon'tknowwhat

cameoverme.”Tearsstreamdownmycheeks.Dad

takesmyhandintohisandslightlysqueezesit.

“I'myourfatherandyouwerethefirstpersontocall

medad,howcanInotforgiveyou?Iwasnever

angryatyouIjustwantedyoutorealizewhatyou

weredoingwaswrong.Yousaidyoudon'tknow

whatcameoveryou?Iknow,youwerealways

jealousofyoursister.Yourjealousycloudedyour

judgmenttoapointwhereyoucouldn'tseethelove

shehasforyouandyoubecameabitterperson.

ThatisallyoudidwrongandIforgiveyouforyour

stupidity.”Hesmilesandkissesmyforehead.For

thefirsttimeeversinceIdestroyedmyfamilyIcan

saythatIfeelsomethingmovingdeepdowninmy

heart.MyfamilyreallylovemebutIwasjustblind

toseebeyondtheireyes.“Ialsowanttoapologize

toyoumybabywhenIsaidkarmadoesn'tneedan



addresstolocatesomeoneInevermeantitasa

curse.IwasangryandIforgotwhattheysayabout

spokenwords.I'msorrymywordslandedyouon

thisbed.”Dadwipesatear,IwishIcanwipehis

tearsorjumpathimandgivehimthelongesthug

butI'mtooweaktodothat.

“It'sokayfatherIguessIdeserveit.Lifegavemeso

manychancesbutIruinedallofthatnowhereIam

waitingforthefateGodtodecidemine.”Dadlooks

likehe'shidingsomethingfromme.

“GodisalovingGodandneverwishesilltoanyone.

Yourlifewillberestored,havefaithanddon'tlose

hope.”

“Ismomstillmadatme?Kaylahatesmefather,she

said--”MyvoicetrailsoffasIburstintotears

Kayla'swordsloudlyechoinginmymind.Shewas

clearandstraighttothepoint.Likealwaysher

wordswereunfiltered,hatredandpainwereaudible

inhersmallbutsharpvoice.Herfacegaveno

emotionatall,whathaveIturnedmyonlydaughter

into?



“It'sokay.Yourmotherisnotangrybutshe'sstill

hurtandKaylawillbefine,givehersometime.You

willhavetofightthisailmentandconquerit.Doit

foryoursister,yourmother,meandyourdaughter.

Fight,summonallthestrengthyouhaveinyouand

fight.Remember,dadneverraisedcowards,make

meprouddarling.”Hekissesmyforeheadonce

again.Ican'thelpbutfeellikehiswordsarelaced

withuncertainty.Iwonderwhatthedoctorsaidto

them?AmIdyingverysoon?HowmuchtimedoI

haveleft?Nomthastormedoutintears,isit

becauseofwhatthedoctorsaid?

“Dadbehonestwithme,howmanydaysdoIhave

left?AmIdyingsoonerthanIhadimagined?”

******

Zodwaisbusyresearchingsomethingonthe

internetwhensomeoneknocks.Shelooksupand

frownswonderingwhocoulditbewhenshemadeit

cleartotheemployeesthatshedoesn'twanttobe

disturbed.



“Thesignonthedoorclearlystates"DONOT

DISTURB."isthatsohardtounderstandoryoujust

pretendingtobedull?”Shescreamstowhoeveris

atthedoor.Sheisnotinagoodmood,she'sbeen

moodyforsomedaysnow.

“Youlittlebastard!Ididn'traiseyoutobea

disrespectfulchild,whatdoyouthinkofyourself?

OpenthisdoororIwillbreakitdown!Don'ttest

me!”Adeepmalevoiceshoutsfromtheoutside

makingherdrophernotepadinshock.Shequickly

pullsherselftogether,breathesinandoutthen

rushestothedoorandunlocksit.Theangrymiddle

agedmanforcefullypushesthedooralmost

sendinghercrashingonthefloor.Shebalances

herselfbythechairandcomesfacetofacewithher

enrageduncle.

“Goodafternoon,Uncle.”Shegreetshimwitha

shakyvoice.

“What'sgoodaboutit?Huh?It'snicebeingyou,

right?Iraisedyouwithmyownmoney,myhard

earnedcashbutnowthatyouhaveyourown

moneyyoucan'tevenhelpmeandmyfamily?What



doyouthinkofyourself--”

“Unclepleasesitdow--”

“Idon'twanttositdown.IwantmoneythenIwill

getthehelloutofyourfancyoffice.”

“Please.”Shebegs.Theunclelooksathersincere

face,pullsthechairandsits.

“Okay.Howmuchareyougivingme?Idon'thave

thewholedayandIdon'twanttobegyouforit.

Makeitfast.”

“IwishIcangiveyouthemoneybutIdon'thave

evenasinglepennyinmyaccount.”Theuncle

laughsoutloud.

“Youarejoking,right?Howcanyoubebankrupt

whenyouownabusinessandmarriedtothe

prince?”

“Mycompanyisnotdoingwellatthemoment.”She

honestlystates.

“Don'tinfuriatemeZodwa!Idon'tcareifyour

companyisdoingwellornot,Iwantmoneythat's

all.TalktoyourhusbandI'msurehehasloadsof



cashstashedawaysomewhere.”

“Ican'tdothatI'msorry.”Themanisabouttohit

herwithhisstickbutPrinceSbugrabshisarm.

“Don'tyoudarelayahandonmywife.Idon'tcare

whoyouareandwhatyouwantfromherjust

remembershe'sthePrince'swife.”Sbupusheshim

awayandhugsZodwa.“Areyoualrightbaby?”She

nods.“Whatdoeshewant?”

“He'smyuncle,theonewhoraisedme--”

“Iknowallofthat.Myquestioniswhyishehere?”

“Iwantmoneymyfamilycannotbedyingofhunger

whenmyniecehaslotsofmoney!”Theuncle

hisses.

“Youarenotgettinganycent,getthehelloutof

hereandnevereveragainharassmywife.You

don'twanttofindoutwhat'sbehindthiscuteface.

Getlost!”PrinceSburetrievesa$100notefromhis

pocketandshovesitintheman'stornpocket

beforepushinghimoutandlockingthedoor.

“Thankyou.Actually,whendidyouarrive,youdidn't



eventellmeyouwerecomingback?”

“Iwantedtosurpriseyoumydearwifebutthenyour

crazyuncleruinedmymoodandmysurprise.”He

hugsherfrombehindandpecksherneck.“Youfeel

tense,what'sgoingon?”Heaskswhenhefeelsher

bodysotenseandrigid.

“It'snothingI'mfinejustalittletired.”

“Idon'tlikeitwhenyoulietome,whatisgoingon?

Didmyfamilytroubleyouinmyabsence?”

“No!It'smycompany,wearebankruptandIdon't

knowhowtogetmycompanyoutofthismess.I

thoughtmyaccountantwashandlingallthebooks

verywelluntillastweekwhenIreceivedanotice

fromthebankandtheombudsman.Iowealotof

moneytothemandIdon'tknowhowinthehellthis

happened.”Shesighs.Sbupullsherclosertohim

andmakeshersitonhislap.

“Andyoudidn'ttellingmeaboutthishowwereyou

planningtoraisethemoney?Istheresomeone

who'ssupportingyoufinanciallythatIshouldknow

of?”Thelookonhisfaceissointenseandyoucan



seehe'stryingtocontrolhistemper.

“I'msorry.”Shelooksdownallofasuddenfeeling

theurgetocry.

“Lookatme,Idon'twantyoutothinkthatI'mtrying

tocontrolyourlifeandyourbusiness.Weagreed

nottomeddleintoeachother'sbusinessbutthat

doesn'tmeanIwon'thelpyoufinancially.I'myour

husbandandifnotmethenwhowillhelpyou?Send

meyourbankstatementsandtheaccountsof

thoseyouoweIwillseewhatIcando.Nexttime

hireacompetentaccountant.Now,canIgetmy

kissIreallymissedyou.”Zodwablushesbefore

Frenchkissinghim.Thekissgrowsmoreandmore

passionate,fullofneedandwantuntiltheyfind

themselveshalfnaked....

“Hey,Ididn'tseemybrothernorsister-in-lawat

homewherearethey?”Sbuaskswhilstbuttoning

uphisshirt.

“Youhaven'theard?”

“Heardwhat?”Hisfaceispanicstricken.



“Snegugucameback,she'ssickandfromwhatI

heardshe'snotgonnamakeit.”

“What?WhereisNomtha?Isshealright?”He's

sweatingandshakingashestrugglestoputonhis

belt.

“Sbu--”Zodwacallsfrombehindbuthe'salready

outandhismindisnowtoooccupiedtolistento

anyone.

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

“Whygrandpa?Whymysister?”Nomthasobs.

Grandpahugsheruntilshecalmsdown.

“RememberwhatItoldyoutheotherday?”Nomtha

nods.“Youcansaveapersonfromanythinginthis

worldbutnotfromherself.Ihatetosaythisbut

yoursisterbroughtthistoherself,noone,Imeanno

onehastherighttoinsultherbloodline.Doingthat

isthesameasinsultingyourancestors.I'msure

Godisonlymakingitcleartoyoursisterthatonly

Hehasthepowertomakeorbreaksomeone.”

“Youarenothelpinginsteadyou'readdingtomy

pain.Don'tyouunderstandthatthepersonweare



talkingaboutismyeverything,mylife?”

“IunderstandallofthatandI'msorryforsounding

insensitive.Nothingwillhappentoher,shewillgo

throughsomuchpainbutshewillpullthrough.Just

bethereforhereverystepofthewaybutlether

leadthewayinordertolearnsomevaluable

lessonsoflife.”

“Sister-in-law?”Sbu'svoiceisheardfrombehind,

grandpadisappears.Nomthawipeshertearsand

slowlyturnstolookathim.

“Hey.Ididn'tknowyouwerebackinthecountry?”

“Landedafewhoursback.Whydidn'tyoutellme?

AmInowastrangertoyouandSne?”Hefeigns

sadness.

“I'msorryI'mstilltryingtoprocessthewholething,

itdidn'tcrossmymindthatIshouldletyouknow.

I'msorry.”

“It'sokay.Howareyouandthefamilyholdingup?”

“Idon'tknowaboutthembutI'mreallyshaken,I'm

scared.”Sbupullsherinforahug.Hehugsherfor



aquitelongtime.

“Nothingwillhappentoher.”Hewipeshertears.

“Yourfacedoesn'tlookgoodwithtears,smile,it

reallysuitsyou.”Shefaintlysmiles.Sbumightbe

theconstanttroublemakerbutwhenitcomestohis

lovedonesheknowshowtomakethefeelbetter.

“Youneedtogetsomerestbecauseyoulookreally

awful.”

“Thanks.”Theybothlaugh.“Ihavetopickupmy

childrenfromthehospitalandseemysisterbefore

Igohome.”

“Thosetwolittlebratsarealreadyhome.Icalleda

driverforthemalthoughtheylookedliketheyhad

beenfighting.Youknowhowtheyare.”

“Mychildrenarenotbrats!Theywillkillyouifthey

hearyousayingthat.”Nomtha'sphonevibratesin

herpocket.

*****Babe,Iknowyouwenttotheriverpleasedo

comehomeyoursonisthrowingtantrumsandhe's

notlisteningtoanyone.Momregained

consciousnessandIfedSnebeforeleavingthe



hospital.Iloveyou.***

*********

Pleaselike,comment,invitefriendsandsharethe

insert.Everywriterneedsmotivation.HowwillI

knowifyoulikemystorywhenyoudon'tlikeor

comment?CanIget200likesatleast,100

commentsand80shares?Iguessthisisnottoo

muchtoaskfor.

******

BusytomorrowexpectthenextinsertonSaturday.

Haveagoodnight.Loveyou
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Thywillbedone

Chapter5.



Nomtha'sPOV

It'sbeentwodayssincethedoctorbrokethebad

newsaboutmysister'shealth.She'sbeenvomiting,

shiveringandherbodyisbecomingweakerand

weakereachandeverypassingsecond.Youcan

tellbyonlylookingatherthatshe'sreallyinpain,I

prayandhopesheconquers.Whenwewereyoung

dadmadeuspromisehimthatwewillalwaysfight,

notonlyfightbutbevictorious.Oneofthethings

thatmydadisproudofisheneverraisedcowards.

“Goodmorningdaughter.”Mother-in-lawstartlesme

andIquicklysnapoutofit.

“Morningmom.Howareyou?”

“Ican'tcomplain.IbroughtyousomethingtoeatI

knowyouhavenothadanythingtoeatsincethat

day.Child,youneedthestrength,yoursisterneeds

youtobestrongforher.Pleaseeatsomething.”

Sheputsthetrayonthecoffeetableanddragsme

tothecouch.“Sit,Iwillfeedyou.”I'mreallynot



hungrybutatthesametimeIcan'trefuseher.She's

justlikemymotherwhodoesn'ttakenoforan

answer.Iallowhertofeedme,shemademy

favoritebreakfast.Toast,scrambledeggs,avocado

andwarmmilk.Mymother-in-lawisaverygood

cookandeverytimewhensheentersthekitchen

shemakessuretodothemostwithhercooking

skills.

“MyPrincess,youhaveacallfromthehospital.”

Themaidengivesmethereceiver.

“Nomthandazo,hello.”Myvoicebetraysmeasit

comesoutshaky.Ihaveallthesupporttostay

stronginsuchtryingtimesbutIjustcan'tbestrong

enoughnottobescaredforher.Everypassing

minuteIprayforamiracle.

“GoodmorningMa'am.Wouldyoupleasecometo

thehospitalrightawaywehaveasituationhereand

weareindireneedofyoursandfamilyhelp.”The

linegoesdeadbeforeIcanaskthedoctorwhatis

wrong.Momaskswhatiswrong,Itellherexactly

whatthedoctorsaid.Sphacomesinfromdropping

Muzioffatschool.



“I'mcomingwithyoubabe.”

********

Apparently,Snefainted.Thedoctorsransometests

andrealizedsheneedsbloodbutherbloodgroupis

alwaysshortinsupplybecauseofit'shighdemand

percentagesinceitistheuniversaltypeofblood

whenitcomestotransfusion.Everyonehashad

theirbloodcheckedexceptKaylaandme.Thereis

notevenasinglematchinallofthem.Iknow

everyoneincludingthedoctorsareprayingand

hopingforoneofustobeamatch.I'mscaredof

needlesbutformysisterIcandoabsolutely

anything.

“Youcanhaveminechecked.”Isaytothedejected

doctor.Thewaythismanisworriedsickfor

someonewhomhedoesn'tevenknowpersonally

showsthathe'sreallydoinghisjobwholeheartedly

notforthemoney.

“Babe,areyousure?”Sphalooksuncertain,sois

mydearfather.



“Icandothismuchformysister,right?”Thedoctor

quicklytakesmetothelab.Myheartisvigorously

pounding.

TheprocessisnotasbadasIhadimagined.Ittook

aboutfiveminutesandweweredone.Nowwewait

toseeifI'mamatchornot.Dadlooksscared

althoughhe'stryingsoverymuchtoremaincalm

andhopeful.Lindagoestohim,whispers

somethinginhisearandIcanseehiseyes

becomingteary.Lindahugshimtightashesecretly

wipeshistears.Thedoctorcomesback,everyone

quicklyturntheirheadstowardshim.

“She'samatch!”Heannounceshappily.Everyone

sighsasighofreliefexceptMicayla.“MyPrincess,

pleasecomewithme.”Iquietlyfollowhimashe

leadthewaytoaroomwithonlyonehospitalbed,a

couchandanumberofchartsonthewall.I'mtold

toremovemyshoes,jacketandlieonthebed.Two

nursesentertheroomcarryinghospitaltrays.The

doctorwearshisgloveswhileexplainingtomehow

Iwillfeelafterthisandwhathadtobedoneinorder

toregainmystrengthandnottofeeldizzy.“Okay,



ready?”Inod.He'sabouttoinsertthesterileneed

whenthere'sasuddenthunderoussoundwhich

sendsthethreeofthemcrashingonthefloor.....

NARRATED.

“Whatisgoingon?”Anthonyasks.

“Somethingiswrong.I'mgoingtocheckonmywife.

”SphaattemptstoleavebutBab'uMahlangupulls

himback.

“Sitdownson-in-law.Thegodsaresaying

something,don'tworryabouthershe'sperfectly

fine.”Hesayswithasadsmileonhisface.

“Daddy,Idon'tunderstand.Whatdoessister

NomthahastodowiththeGods?”Luckyis

confused,soisLindabutnotKiara.Beforehecan

respondtoLucky'squestionthedoctorcomes

runningtothem.

“She'sunconscious--”Thedoctorispanting,thetwo

nursesarehorrified.Whatjusthappenedis



somethingtheyonlyseeinNigerianmovies.

“What?How'sthatpossible?Whatdidyoudoto

her?”SphaisfurioussoisSbuwhojustjoinedthem.

“Whatdidyoujustsay?HowcanNomthafaint--”

“Calmdownbothofyou.Weshouldbeworrying

aboutSnenotNomtha.Nomthawillbefinebutwe

can'tsaythesamethingaboutSnegugu.Whatwe

needisablooddonortohelpSnegugu.”Shouts

Bab'uMahlangu.

“But--”

“Nobuts.Nooneisgoingtofighthere,wearenot

heretoshowcaseourhightempersbuttohelpSne.

Iwouldappreciateitifweallcollaborate.”

ThejuniordoctorswenttowhereNomthaislying

unconsciouswhentheyoverheadthemysterious

storyaboutthegods.Theyarebothsoeagertofind

outifanyhumanbeingisabletocommunicatewith

thegodsastheyarealreadyplanningtheirnext

research.



“Wecanusethisyounglady.Wecanofferher

millionsandI'msureshewon'tsayno.”Theother

juniordoctorsays.Hetriestoseeifshe'sreally

unconsciousorpretending.Heabouttoopenher

eyeswhenascarycreaturespitsfireonthem.They

bothscreamalertingthewholebuilding.Theytryto

runbutthecreatureisnotplayingaround.The

Princes,doctorandtheMahlangurushtotheroom

toseewhatisgoingon.

“Fire!Fire!Fire!I'mburning!Pleasesaveme!”The

otherdoctorshouts.

“Whatfireareyoutalkingabout?”Sbuisconfused

soiseveryonebecausetheyareunabletoseethe

saidfire.Thetwodoctorscontinuetoscream.

“Stop!”Nomthawakesupandscreams.She'snow

coveredinsweat.“Grandpa,Iknowitsyouplease

stop.Theygetyourmessage,Iapologizeonbehalf

ofthem.”Shefoldsherhands,thescarycreature

suddenlybecomesourdeargrandpawearefamiliar

with.“Whyareyousoangry?WhatdidIdowrong?”

“Youcannotdonateblood!Nottoyourdearsister,



yourchildrenoranyone!Thesooneryougetthe

factthatyouarenotanordinaryhumanbeing

throughyourthickskullthebetter!Youdon'twant

peopletogethurtwhileyouaretryingtohelp.”

“Grandp--”

“BehaveNomtha!I'mnotreallyinthemood.”

Grandpaisfurious.Whycan'tNomthadonateher

blood?Issheevenahumanbeing?Helooks

straightinhereyesbeforedisappearing.

“Whatisgoingonhere?Whoareyou?Whoareyou

talkingtoandwhywerewestruckbyastrange

lightningwhenwetriedto--”

“Stop!Youhavenorighttoquestionmywife,not

younotanyone.Evenifsheanswersallyour

questions,youwon'tbeabletounderstand.I'm

sorrybutshe'snotdonatingbloodwewillfind

anotherdonor.”SphasavesNomthafrom

answeringthedoctor'squestions.

“I'msorrymomI'munabletosavemysister.”

Nomthacries.

“It'snotyourfaultSunshine.Kayla,you'reourlast



hope,please.”Zandikneelsbeforeher.

“I'msorrygrannybutIcan't.Iwillnevereverdo

anythingtosavethatwoman.Tomeshe'sdead!

Shemightaswelldietosaveeveryonethetrouble.

Shemessesup,innocentpeoplesufferwhileshe

liescomfortablyonherdeathbed.”Kaylaresponds

withnoemotionatall.

“Kayla!”Anthonybarks.

“YoucanshoutallyouwantbutIwon'tchangemy

mind.Whatwillyoudo?Forceme?Ibetnot

becauseyou'reallsofamiliarwiththelaw.Onecall

tomygrandfatherandwhoeverhasthegutsto

forcemybloodoutofmewillrotinjail--”Anthony

slapsherhardbeforeshecanfinishherstatement.

*

*

*

*

*

*



Mydearreaders,Iknowtheinsertisshortandhas

mistakesand/ormaybesucks.Forgivemedarlings

Idon'tknowwhybutIfeeldrainedandI'munableto

thinkcreatively.IhopetobefinesoonandIwill

makeituptoyou.

Haveagreatweekend.

[07/21,13:39]Tate:PreciousRosé2

Thywillbedone...

Chapter6.

“Anthony!Stop!”SpharushestoKaylawhoseface

hasturnedbloodyred.Bloodisoozingfromher

mouthandnose.“Whathaveyoudone?Isthishow

youtreatyouronlydaughter?Yes,shesounded

rudebutshe'stellingthetruth.Wecannotforceher

todonateblood!”Nomthawipeshertearsandhugs

herniecetightly.Spharunstothedoctor'sofficeto

askforafirstaidkid.



“Son-in-law,youjustmadethebiggestmistake.

Everyonehastherighttodowhattheywantwith

theirbodies.Wecan'tforcemygranddaughtertodo

somethingshedoesn'twantto.Ifyouwanttoraise

childrenwhowillforeverobeyyourordersdon't

slapachildanddon'teverscoldherinpublic.”Bab'

uMahlangureprimandquietly.

“ButdarlingweneedhertosaveourSne.”Zandi

says.

“It'snotherresponsibilitytosaveourchild.Shehas

hervalidreasonswhyshedoesn'twantto.Lether

beandthisdiscussionisover.”Bab'uMahlangu

stormsoutofthehospital.Nomthafollowshim.

He'samanwhoneverbreaksinfrontofhischildren,

he'salwaysstrongforthem.

“Dad,Iknowyoufeellikecryingrightthisinstant.I

knowthepainyouaregoingthrough,Iknowyou

havesomanyunansweredquestionsbutlikeyou

alwayssaysomequestionswillonlybeanswered

byGodhimself.”

“OnceagainI'mfailingmydaughterandmyfamily.”



Hefinallybreaks.Nomthahugshimashepainfully

sobs.

“Youarenotfailinganyone.It'snotyourfaultstop

blamingyourself.IfGodwantshertobewell,she

willbe.”Bab'uMahlangulooksathisdaughterin

shockandconfusion.

“Areyoureallysureaboutwhatyoujustsaid?”It's

sounlikeNomthatogiveupsoeasily.Forgetabout

givingup,thepersoninquestionisherdearsister

whomshespentyearsprotectingfromallthebad

things.

“WhoamItochallengeGod?IfHesaidyestothis,

whoamItostopitfromhappening?”

********

ElsewhereinUmlazikingdomthere'samystery

familythatjustreturnedfromabroad.Accordingto

closesourcestheyhavebeenlivinginAustraliafor

aboutfifteenyears.Theymightbeamysterybut

damn!,thefamilyisfilthyrich.

“GoodmorningMrsNgcobo,myfather'spride.”The

firstbornsonoftheNgcobosgreetshismother



withapeckonhercheek.

“Morningdarling.Youlooklikemyson.”SmilesMrs

Ngcobo.

“Hetookafterme.Itrunsinthefamily,sweetheart.”

MrNgcoboboasts.Whocanblamethisfellow?I

mean,holycow!Theirsonisthecombinationof

yummyness,handsomenessandcuteness.Who

wouldn'twanthimforasnack?Forgethavinghim

forasnack,he'sawholemeal!ImeanIwould

definitelyjumptotheopportunityifgivenanybut,

unfortunately,Idon'tevenknowhisname.

“StopflatteringyourselfMister!”MrsNgcobo

laughs.Theirsonisbusycheckinghimselfonthe

mirrorandfixinghislonghair.

“Morningbrother.Missionimpossible

accomplished,mymoneyfirstthenIwillpersonally

deliverthereporttoyourdeskinlessthanfive

minutes.”Oohooh!Seemslikethere'sactuallya

sisterinthisperfectfamily.Shelooksbeautiful,

althoughherbeautyseemstobemanmade.Imean,

herskinglowisasifsheswallowedglassor



something.Shehasgigantichips,aperfecttoned

roundbigass,aflattummy....Ohboy!I'msure

she'sabouttodrawtheattentionofallthemenin

thiskingdom.

“Areyouserious?”Theguy'sfacelightsup,he

smilesrevealinghisperfectwhiteteeth.

“Likeaheartattack.”Hequicklytapsthescreenof

hissmartphone.Thegirl'sphonevibratesandshe

beams.

“Whatareyoutwoupto?”Questionstheirfather.

“Shewasdoingresearchonmybehalf.Ihavealot

onmyplaterightnowsoIaskedforhelp.”Helooks

likehe'slying.

“Betterbetellingthetruth.Honey,I'mleavingsee

youlater.Loveyou.”MrNgcobokisseshiswifeand

leavesherblushing.

*******

Thedoctorsarestillrunningaroundcallingeach

andeveryhospitaltotryandfindbloodtosave



Sne'slife.

“Kayla,whyareyousoangry?”Sphadecidedtotalk

toMicaylainprivatetoseeifhecansoftenher

heart.

“Angrydoesn'texplainwhatI'mfeelinginside.That

womandestroyedeverything!Shedestroyedour

family,youalmostlostyourwifebecauseofher,my

dadattemptedsuicidebecauseofher,great

grandmotherdiedbecauseofher!Nowshe'sback,

everyoneisreadytoforgiveandmoveonlike

nothingeverhappened!YoucanallforgiveherbutI

won't!I'dratherdieandgotohellthangivemy

bloodtothatwitch!Iknowperfectlywellthatmy

bloodisO-positive,I'mtherightmatchbutI'mnot

abouttobehersavior!”Kayla'sangerrunsdeeper

thananyonecaneverimagine.

“Iunderstandshehurtyouthemostwhenshewas

supposedtobetheonetoprotectyou.Iunderstand

yourpain,angerandhatredbutcanyouthinkabout

yourauntforamoment?Youclaimtoloveheralot

butyourefusingtohelphersisterisproving

otherwise.Sheloveshersistersodearlythatshe



candieforher.Please,ifnotforyourmother,doit

foryouraunt.Shewon'tbeabletosurvivewithout

Sne.”

“Youarewronguncle!Myauntisastrongwoman,

shewillsurvivethis.Iactuallywishmymothercan

diesoshecanlivepeace--”Sphaputshishandon

herlittlemouthtosilenceher.

“Don'ttalklikethat.Spokenwordsarelikea

prophecyandwealldon'twantwhatyoujustsaid

tohappen.”

“CamIbehonest?”Sphanods,Kaylalowersher

voice.“Believeme,Iwouldbethehappiestperson

everifthathappens.”Heshakeshisheadrealizing

thatnowordsofhiscansoftenKayla'sstoneheart.

******

“Ihadadrinkortwo,isitpossibleformetodonate

blood?”Sbuasksthedoctor.

“Noyoucan'tdonatebloodwhilealcoholisstill

muchpresentinyourbloodcells.Itwilltakeabout

24to48hoursdependingonhowyoursystem

respondstoalcoholtobeeligibletodonateblood.”



Thedoctorinformshim.

“Fuck!Cansheholdonforthatlong?”

“Herbodyisgettingweakereachandeveryminute.

Weneedhertowakeupsowecancontinuewith

thetreatmentbeforeit'stoolate.”

“Wecandosomethingdoctor.Wecanbribe

someoneorevenbetter,wecankidnapanumberof

people,testthemandseeifwecanfindamatch.”

Thedoctorlooksathiminshock.“Believeme

doctor,”Helowershisvoice.“ForthatAngelcrying

outthere,Icanwalkthroughfire.Itkillsmetosee

hercryinghelpless,IwishIcanwipeawayallher

sadnessandbringbackherbeautifulsmile.”He

smilessadly.

“Arewestilltalkingaboutthepatienthere?”

“Youwon'tunderstandMr.Doc.Givemecontact

detailsofwherewecanfindatleastenoughpints

ofbloodtosaveourdearSne.Evenifit'sthe

government'sbloodbanklocation,weneedtoact

fast.Onemorething,mybrotherandotherscannot

findoutaboutthis.”Hewinksatthehorrifieddoctor.



TrustSbutothinkofsuchthingsandsaythemout

loudlikeheseesnothingwrongwithit.

THREEMONTHSLATER...

“Hey,howareyoufeelingbeautiful?”Anthony

greetsSneasshewakesupfromherdeepslumber.

He'sbeenaconstantvisitorsinceSnestartedwith

hertreatment.He'sbeenverysupportiveofher.

“Better.Youshouldstopcallingmebeautiful.”

“Why?”Heraiseshiseyebrow.He'skindacutewith

hiseyebrowraised.

“Idon'tthinkit'sappropriate.I'mnolongerbeautiful

Anthony,it'sthetruthwehavehavetoaccept.

Anyway,howisMicayla?”

“She'sfine.Shewenttoaboatcruisewithher

grandparents.”

“Oohokay.Iwashopingshe'schangedhermind

aboutme.Ihaveapologizedmilliontimesbutshe

stillhatesme.Iknowsherefusedtosavemylife



whenIneededblood,I'veheardhersaythingsthat

arenotevenofherage,she'sangryandIdon'tthink

it'sgoodforher.”

“Shewillbefine.Don'tworryaboutherbutyourself.

Youweregivenanotherchanceutilizeitandbethe

betteryou.Speakingoftheblood,wherediditcome

from?ImeanonlyNomtha,MicaylaandSbuwere

matchesbutNomthacouldn'tdonate,Micayla

refused,Sbuwaskindofdrunkofwhichhehadto

waitforatleasttwentyfourhoursbeforedonating

butittooklessthananhourtogetblood,amI

missingsomething?”

“Whatdoyoumeanmissingsomething?”

“Imeanthebloodth--”

“Youbothwon'tunderstand.”Sbusaysfromthe

entrance.“Heybuddy,canwetalkinprivate?”Sne

glancesupatAnthonythenbacktoSbubutsays

nothing.“Okayfine.Istolebloodfromthe

governmentbloodbank,howisthat?”

“What?”AnthonyandSnecannothidetheirshock.

“Exactly!Thisisthereasonwhyyoushouldn't



questionhowthingshappenedwhenyoucannot

handlethetruth.”

“Sbu,that'sillegalandaverypunishablecrime.”

“Iknowallaboutthat.Canyoustopjudgingme?

Youbothshouldbethankingmeinstead.Isaved

yourlifeSne,stolenbloodornot!”He'sgetting

annoyed.

“Youcan'tdefendyourselflikeyou---”Anthonyis

cutshort.

“Don'tyoudarequestionmycharacter!I'mamanof

integrity,amanwhoprotectshislovedonesand

cangotoanylengthsforthoseheloves.Oneday

youwillfallinloveandyouwillrealizewhatI'm

talkingaboutandthen,everythingincludingwhat

peopletermnonsenseorridiculouswillmakesense

toyouandonlyyourtwistedmindwillunderstand.”

Atearescapeshiseye.

“Ididn'tknowyouloveSneguguthatmuch?”

Anthony'svoicedislacedwithjealous.

“DidImentionhername?Buddie,Iwantedtotalkto

youaboutsomethingimportantbutIjustforgot



whatIwantedtosay.Youbothruinedmymoodand

rightnow,Ineedtoblowoffsomesteam.I'msure

wifeycanhelpwiththat.”HekissesSne'sforehead,

winksatherandleavesherblushinglikeateenager

who'sjustbeenkissedbythecoolestguyinthe

wholeneighborhood.

“There'ssomethingodd....mystery....andscary

aboutthisguy.Idon'tknowwhybutIdon'tlike

him.”Anthonyfinallysayswhathethinksabout

PrinceSbu.

“He'sacoolguyifyoutaketimetoknowhim.Just

doesn'ttakeanyone'sshitoropinionsabouthim.”

Anthonysighs.

******

Nomthaisbusychangingherbeddingwhenthereis

aknockonthedoor.

“Coming!”Sheshouts.Kiaraopensthedoorand

getsin.

“I'msorrybutIcan'tkeepstandingoutside,I'min

direneedoftheloo.”Kiaraiscoveredinsweatand

shaking.



“Isever---”NomthaquestionsbutKiaraisalreadyin

thetoiletvomiting.“Oops!Iwonderwhatiswrong

withmylittlesister.AfterafewminutesNomtha

knocksonthebathroomdoor,Kiarakeepsquiet.

“Areyouokay?”She'snowsittinginatubfullof

coldwaterwithherheadslightlytilttothebackand

eyesclosed.

“Almostdiedoutthere!Howdoyoumanagetolive

withsomanypeoplebutstillbefilledwithsomuch

positiveenergy?”

“Youmeanyouwereshakingandvomitingbecause

yourintrovertselfcouldn'tstandpeopleoutthere?

Areyouforreal?”Nomthalaughsather.

“Thisisnotalaughingmatter.Ihadtogreetmore

thanthirtypeoplebeforegettingtoyou,forgetthe

people,IhadtocomefacetofacewiththeKing

himselfandtheQueenMother!Ialmostpeedon

myself.”She(Kiara)splasheswateronherface.

“Youreallyneedserioushelp.Imeanyou'refifteen

butyoustillscaredofpeople.Whatreallyhappens

whenyouarearoundpeople?”



“Ifeelmywholebodygettingweak,mymindgoes

blank,myintestineschurnleadingtoarunny

stomachandthenostalgiatakesover.Ionlyfeel

safewhenI'mathome,withfamilymembersonly.”

PoorKayla!Shereallylooksdrainedandstressed.

“OkayIwilltalktothepsychologistandseeifwe

cansomehowmanagethisfearofyours.I'msure

therearemanyintrovertsouttherewhoare

somehowmanagingtheirintroversion.Letme

finishcleaningmyroombeforeyourbrother-in-law

comesback.”Nomthawalksoutofthebathroom.

Aftertakingalongmuchneededcoldbath,Kiara

asksNomthatohelpherpracticefortheupcoming

chesstournament.Kiaraisaverybraveand

intelligentgirlbutnotbraveenoughtostand

people'sstares.Sinceherchildhood,she'sbeen

goodwitharithmeticsandchess.Shewasawarded

ascholarshipafterrepresentingtheUmlazi

kingdomintheprovincialchesstournamentwhere

shewonandbecamethefirstwomaninUmlazito

wintheprovincialchesstournament.



“Sister,whatdotheymeanwhentheysayyouare

notanordinarychild?”Kiaraasksmakingherfirst

move.

“Iwasbornunderaberrantcircumstances.”Nomtha

makesherownmove.

“Howso?”Theconversationgoesonuntil

Nomtha'slastmovewhenKiaratriestodistracther

withadifficultquestionthatNomthaalwaysfind

hardtoanswer.“Whenpeopleaskwhoyouare,do

youtellthemthewholemysterystory?”

“No.IknowwhoIamandthatisI'mmyfather's

daughter.”Shesmiles,Kiaralooksatherinawe.

“Dadreallylovesyou.”

“Helovesallofus.Listen,Ibeatyouatthisgame

becauseyouseeitasagame.Tobecomeaproin

chess,seethisboardasyourwholelifepresented

beforeyou.Don'tjustmakeamove,think,focus

andmakeamoveasyouwoulddoinreallife.

Remember,yourmovesdetermineyourfuture.”

“BelievemedearKiarayouwillneverbeatherin

thischessthing,sometimesI'mtemptedtothink



thatshe'sabletoseeallyourmovesbeforethe

gamestarts.”Sphacomesfrombehindandhugs

Kiara.BeforeNomthacanrespondtohiscomment

herphonerings.

“Nomthandazo,hello.”

“GoodmorningMa'am,wehavebeentryingtoget

holdofMrTshabanguwithnoluck.Someoneis

heretoseehim.”Thereceptionistsays.

“Doyouperhapshavethenameoftheperson?”

“NobutIcantryandgethimonthe--”

“HellobeautifulPrincess.It'sapleasuretofinally

talktoyou.”Adeephuskyvoicesaysontheother

endoftheline.

“MayIpleaseknowwhoamItalkingto?”

“TheMayorhimself.”

“HowcanIbeofhelpMrMayor?”

“Iwouldliketoscheduleameetingwithyour

husband,youandtheKing.Themeetingmusttake

placeinnotmorethanthreedays,it'surgent.”



“Iwillletmyhus--”Sphasnatchesthephonefrom

her.

“Staythehellawayfrommywifeyoubastard!”He

hisses.“IfyoueveragainhavethegutstocallherI

willbreakyourbones!”Hedisconnectsthecall.

“O-okay?”Nomthagiveshimaprobingstare.

“No.I'mnotsayinganythingandyouwillnottalkto

mydadaboutthisstupidcall.Thatbastard

disguisedasamayorisbadnews,pleasestay

awayfromhim.”Heisfurious.

********

PrinceSbuwalksinZodwa'sofficewithout

knocking.Zodwaishavingameetingwithher

suppliersandsomeofherstaffmembers.Theyall

lookathimbutsaynothing.

“Ladiesandgentlemen,sorrytointerruptyour

meeting.Ineedamomentwithmywife,it'sreally

important.”Whatcantheysay?Alltheycandoisto

granthisrequestwithoutprotesting.He'saprince



afterall.

“Andthen?Whatissoimportantthatyoucouldn't

waitformyme--”Hegrabsherbythewaistand

pullsherclosertohim.Shefeelshisbulgeand

gasps.

“Yesbaby,Ineedyouandnow.”Helocksthedoor

beforeFrenchkissingandleadinghertothedesk.

Therearealotoffiles,papersandeverythingyou

canfindintheoffice,heswiftlypicksherupand

makeshersitonthetable.Hestopsforawhile

admiringhercleavage,lickshislipsandquickly

undressesher.“Niceunderwearbaby.”Hepullsthe

elasticofherlacepants......

“AreyouokaySbu?”Zodwaasksafterrecovering

fromthehotsteamysex.She'sfloatinginher

bubbleofhappiness.

“Veryfineandfullofenergy,doyouwantmeto

showyou?”Hesmileshisnaughtysmile.

“Thisisanofficenotabedroomwherewemake

love--”Theyarebothlyingonthefloorlookingatthe



ceiling.

“Pointofcorrectionbaby,wejusthadsexnotlove

making.”LikealwaysheburstsZodwa'sbubble.

“Whydoyoualwaysdothistome?Whycan'tyou

lovemeback?Whycan'tyoumakefeelhowitfeels

liketomakelove?Doyoustillseemelikeoneof

thosegirlsyoupaytohavesexwith?Isthatwhat

i'monlygoodat?”Hereyesarenowteary.

“No.Idon'tregardyouasasexworkerbecauseifI

did,Iwouldn'thavegonethroughthetroubleof

foreplay.Youareagooddaughter-in-law,avery

goodmothertoourchildren,averygoodand

obedientwifebutnotgoodenoughtoreplace

someoneIlovewithmywholebeing.Youcannever

competewithher,noonecan.Pleasestophurting

yourselfbytryingtowinmeoverbecauseitwill

neverhappen,let'sjustkeepontoleratingeach

otherandstoptryingtoinsultthesacredmeaning

oflove.”

*

*



*

*

*

Hidarlings.Ihopeyouareallhavingavery

productiveMonday.LikeIsaidonSaturday,Iwasn't

feelingtoogoodbutI'mfinenowandfromthe

bottomofmyheart,averybigthankyouforallthe

messages.

Youwillnowgetinsertsat1pmeveryMondayto

Thursday.Iwon'tbepostingonFridaysbecauseI

haveotherbusinessestotakecareofbutworrynot,

youwillgetaninsertonSaturday.Thankyouforthe

love,supportandbeingpartofmyjourneyIreally

appreciateyouguys.Nginithandathandi,Iloveyou

darlings..

[07/21,13:39]Tate:PreciousRosé2

Thywillbedone...

Chapter7



Nomtha'sPOV.

It'sbeenquiteahecticyearforme.Ialmostlostmy

sisterbutI'mgladshefoughtlikeatrueMahlangu.

She'sstrongnowandslowlyhersmileisreturning

toherbeautifulface.Itwashardseeinghergo

throughtheharshsideeffectsofchemotherapy,

tryingtogetusedtotakingHIVmedicationand

acceptingthethingsthewaytheyare.Sometimes

shewouldjuststareintospace,tearsrunningdown

hercheeksbutdidn'tfeellikeopeningupto

someone.Itriedmylevelbesttomakeherfeel

betterbutsometimesshewouldchasemeaway.

Withaheavyheart,Igaveherthespacesheneeded.

“Welcomeback,bosslady.”Anelegreetsmewitha

smile.Itookunpaidleavetobewithmysisterin

timesofneed.I'vebeenawayfromtheofficefor

onefullyear,Ireallymissedmissedmyjob.

“Hi,Anele.Howhaveyoubeen?”Isurpriseherwith

ahug.Otherworkerslookliketheyjustsawaghost.



MostpeoplethinkIbehavelikeoneofthose

princesseswhoseesthemselvesspecialand

differentfromotherhumanbeingsbutI'mnot.I

evenhatethatbymarryingSphaIautomatically

becameaprincess.

“I'mgoodandyoulooksuperfine.I'mgladyou're

finallybackwereallymissedyouandyour

leadershipskills.”Shebeams.

“I'mgladtoknowthat.Igotyouremail,cometomy

officeat9.30rightnowIhavetosettlein.”Shenods.

TheyallgreetmeandIfinallyclimbthestepstomy

office.Inowhavemyownoffice,mydearhusband

couldn'tkeephishandstohimselfandoneday

mother-in-lawwalkedinonus.Shescoldedusfor

lackingprofessionalismandfromthatdaywe

decidednottoshareanoffice.Igettomyoffice,

openthedoor,tomysurpriseit'sunlocked.Istep

insidemyoffice,itlooksdifferent,itisnicely

decorated,thewallpaintischangedincludingthe

setup.I'mstillmarvelingatthisbeautifulsetup

whenmydeardarlinghusbandcomesbeforeme

withabunchofyellowrosesinhishand.



“Mybeautifuldeargorgeouswife,welcomeback.

Workwassoboringandenergyconsumingwithout

you.”Iblushashebabykissesmycheek.

“Thankyousomuc--”Ifailtocontrolmytears.Ilet

themrolldownbothmycheeks,hecupsmycheeks

andlooksstraightintomyeyes.

“Iknowbabe,Iunderstandtherollercoasterof

emotionsyouhave,it'sokaytoreleasethemand

freeyoursoul.Everythingisfinenow,pleasestop

crying.”Hepullsmecloserandlet'smerestmy

headonhischest.“Youknowyouareallowedto

extendyourleaveifyouarenotready.AsmuchasI

missyouatwork,Iwouldn'twanttoriskyour

psychologicalhealthwithallthestressthatcomes

withwork.”Hesaysstrokingmyback.

“I'mfinebabe.Idon'tknowwhyIfeltso

overwhelmedallofasudden,Ijustcouldn'tcontrol

mytears.Thankyou.”Ifaintlysmilewipingmy

tears.

“Forwhat?”Hebiteshislowerlip.OhGod!Doeshe

reallyhavetodothisonpurpose?Isuddenlyhave



goosebumpsallovermybody.Iknowwehavebeen

togetherforalmosttwelveyearsbutIcan'tget

enoughofthisman.Ifallinlovewithhimoverand

overagain...“Heello?”Isnapoutofitimmediately.

“Forbeingacaring,lovingandaverysupportive

husband.Also,forthenewlookofmyoffice.Ilove

it.”I'mtemptedtokisshimbutthatwillleadto

somethingI'mtryingtoavoid.Asifreadingmy

mind,Ifeelhislipssearchingformine,hishands

caressingmyback,everythinginmegivesintohis

touch.Theonlytouchmybodyknowsand

respondstoverywell.Thekissdeepens,Ifeelhis

handmovingtothezipperofmydress,inmymind

I'mscreamingathimtostopbutphysically,I'm

doingtheoppositeasIfindmylefthandgoingfor

hisbeltafterremovinghisjacket......

NARRATED.

“Comein.”Sphacallsouttowhoeverisatthedoor

whileNomthafixeshistie.



“Ummm....CanIcomebacklater?”Aneleisabout

toturnandleave.

“No.Mywifeisreadyforyou,Iwasonmywayout.”

Hekisseshercheekandleaves.

“Ma'am,Iwasaskedtogooverallofthe

Tshabanguspersonalaccountsthatarelinkedto

thecompany.Icameacrosssomethingalarming

butIwasscaredtotellMrTshabanguthetruth--”

“Youarescaringme.Whatisitthatyousaw?Is

thereafamilymemberwho'sinvolvedinmoney

launderingschemes?”

“No.It'sMrMuzi'screditcardthathadmeworried.”

AnelebrieflylooksatNomtha.Shelooksscared

andiswonderingwhatNomtha'sreactionwillbe.

“OkayAnele,tellmeexactlywhatiswrongwithhis

creditaccount.Youweredoingwhatthecompany

paysyoutodoandyoudon'thavetobescaredto

tellthetruth.”

“Heusedalmosthalfamillioninthepastyear.I

knowthisiswrongbutIhadtocheckwheremostof

thetransactionstookplace.Tomysurprise,his



cardwasusedmostinhardwarestores.Iaskedthe

ITguytocheckifhiscardwasclonedbutwefound

nothingalarming.”Nomthaisshocked.

“Idon'tknowwhattosayaboutthis.Thankyoufor

lettingmeknow,Iwilltalktohimandthebank.”

**********

“Onefullfuckin'year!Imeandoyoueven

understand?365daysplus!”Hisphonesmasheson

thewall.Hepickshislaptop,he'sabouttosmash

butrealizessomething.

“What?Goaheadandsmashitbrother.”Hissister

laughsathim.“YouarereallycrazyMrNgcoboJr.”

Shethrowsherselfonthebedandrelaxeslooking

atthechandelier.“Whatisthematterdear-love-

struckbrother?”Shecannothidethemockeryin

hervoice.Herbrothersighsinexasperation.

“It'simpossibletomeether.It'sliketryingtomake

fireonwater!”Hewipeshisfacewithbothhis

hands.



“Andsmashingyourphonewillmakeitpossible?”

“Stopmakingfunofme!Youshouldbehelpingme

notwatchmedyingeachandeverysecond!”He

screamsathissister.

“Stopshouting!Youhavekilledbeforeandthattoo

incoldblood.Youevenkilledyourownchild,

blamedyourwifeforitonlysoyoucanbewiththis

woman,whydoyouwanttogiveupnow?Youare

closertoherthanyouthink,youhaveallthemoney

intheworldtohaveanywomanyouwant,keep

fightingforwhatyoulove.”Saysthesister.“But,it

won'tbeeasybecauseshe'smarriedtotheprince,

notjustanordinaryprincebutabrothertoa

dangerousgangsterwhowon'tletanyoneharmhis

brother.”

“ThenIhavetodealwithhimfirst.Gethimoutof

mywaythenmydreamwillfinallycometrue.”He

smileshismostdangeroussmile.

“I'mreallyscaredrightnow.”

“Hahaha!”Theybothburstintolaughter

rememberingsomething.



*******

“YourMajesty.”ChiefSokhelegreetstheKing.

“Myfriend,howareyou?”TheQueenwalksin

followedbythemaidenwho'scarryingatray.

“MyKing,there'strouble.”Both,theKingandhis

wifelookathim.“TheMayorismakingridiculous

demands,hewantshalfoftheTshabangu

enterprisestokeephismouthshutaboutthe

diamond.That'snotall,theNgcobosarebackin

town--”

“What?”TheKingfaints.

“YourMajesty!”Queenmotherrushestohim.

ChiefSokheleispacingupanddownwaitingforthe

doctortotellthemwhatiswrongwiththeKing.

QueenNozizweissittingalonesilentlyprayingfor

theKing.NomthaandSphawalkinandtheyboth

runtoher.

“Mom,whathappenedtohim?”Sphaasks.

“TheMayorisback--”



“Shit!Didthatscoundrelcometoseehim?Ihope

andpraynoonetoldhimabouttheNgcobos.”The

lookonChiefSokheleandhismotheranswershis

question.“No!Howcouldyoudosuchathing?I

personallyaskedyouallnottotellhim,whydidyou?

Iwillkillthatidiot!”He'sfuming.Nomthais

confused,she'stherelisteningtotheirconversation

butfeelslikesomethingismissing.Shedoesn't

knowthestorybehindthisinfamousmayor.

“Whoa?Whatisgoingonhere?WhydidtheKing

suddenlyfaintuponhearingaboutthismayor?

Spha?”Shefoldsherhands.Hermoodhaschanged

andSphaknowsbetternottolietoher.

“I'mtryingtoprotectyoubabe.Youdon'thaveto

knowallthedetailsaboutthismanandthe--”

“Sphamandla!”Nomthahisses.

“Youdon'thissatmeNomtha!Don'tte--”Forthe

firsttimeSphaisreallyangrytoanextentof

shoutingathisdearwife.

“Sonstop!It'snotherfaultyourfatherissleeping

onthatbed!”QueenNozizwetriestocalmhim



down.Nomthastealthilyleaves.Sheasksthe

receptionistwhereshecanfindtheKing.

“YourMajesty.”Shebowsherhead.Sheremembers

howSphashoutedather,shefightstheurgetocry

andputsherhandontheKing'sforehead.TheKing

wakesup.

“IrespectyoualotYourMajesty,Idon'tknowthe

storybehindthisinfamousmayorbutIcanfeelhe's

trouble.Ipracticallybeggedtheancestorsnotto

allowmetoseeeverythingthathappensinthe

everydaylivesofmylovedoneswhentheyarenot

indangerbutnowI'mregrettingmydecision.Why

areyoukeepingsecretsfromme?Whatisgoing

on?”AtearescapestheKing'seye.Nomthafights

theurgetowipeitassheremembershe'sherfather

-in-lawandtraditiondoesn'tallowhertobetoo

closetohim.

“Mychild,I'mreallysorryforkeepingthisasecret.

ThemayorwantstobepartofTshabangu

enterprisesinordertokeephismouthshutabout

thediamondthatwasfoundinmyland.Our

ancestorswon'tallowtobedisturbedbymining



activitiesandworstpart,theywon'tallowthe

governmenttotakeoverourland.Therewereroyal

chiefswhotriedtostealthediamondandtheywere

allstruckdeadbythelightning.Idon'tknow

whethertogiveintohisdemandsorgotowarwith

thegovernment.Themayorisnotmybiggest

problembuttheNgcobofamily.”Hesighs.

“Whoarethey?Whyisthecommunitysuddenly

shakingbecauseoftheirarrival?”She'sstill

confusedaboutthismysteryfamily.

“TheyareAna'sparents---”

“What?”Nomtha'seyespopoutinshock,herheart

almostfallsoutoftheribcage.

*********

Snegugu'sPOV.

Anthonyisoneinamillion!Idon'tthinkanynormal

beingwouldhaveforgivenwhatIdid.Myparents

havebeenverygoodandattentive,theygavemeall



theloveandcare.Nomthawasthereeverystepof

thewayalthoughIsometimesfeltlikethesenew

foundsiblingsofhersalwaysdisturbedourprivate

moments.Don'tgetmewrongbutIreallydon'tlike

thefactmyparentshadtogoandbuysome

homelesschildren,bringthemintoourhouseand

nowwehavetoshareourparents'lovewiththem

onlybecausetheirparentsdiedorwhatever

happenedtothem.Nowourhouseiscrowded

becauseofthem.

“Sister,Anthonyishereforyou.”Justgreat!The

bratdoesn'tevenknock.

“Heyheyhey!Youdon'tjustbargeinmyroomlike

it'sapublictoilet,getout!”

“Sist--”

“Justshutup!ListenhereLindaniorwhateveryour

nameis,don'tyoueverinsulttherelationshipofa

sister.I'mnotyoursister,youarejustahungrykid

whomyparentssawandpitied.Don'ttrytoforge

relationshipsplease.”

“I'vehadenoughofyournonsense!Youcall



yourselfasistertoNomtha,right?Whatdidyouto

her,youbrokealltieswithherandlefttochase

aftermoneyandfame.I,thesocalledstrangerwas

thereforher,Iwastheshoulderforhertocryon

andoh,Iwastherewithherathospitalwhenshe

couldn'tbreathe,Iwastherewhengrandmother

collapsedanddiedinherarms,allthisbecauseof

you!Ifthereissomeonewhoinsultedsisterhood,

it'syou!Youthinkyouarespecialonlybecause

peoplearefeelingsorryforthepatheticlifeyouare

nowliving,getoveryourselfSnegugu!”Sheslams

thedooronherwayout.What?Didthisgirljustsaid

thattome?Me?Snegugu?I'mgoingtoteachhera

verygoodandbefittinglesson.

“Heybeautiful.”Anthonygreetsmewithakisson

myforehead.

“Heyhandsome.Whyareyouhere?”

“Icametotakeyououtforicecream.AndI'mnot

alone,ourdaughteriscomingalong.”Myheart

skipsabeat.Idon'tknowhowtofeelaboutthis,

doesthismeanmydaughter'sfinallyforgivenme?

I'mnervous,Idon'tknowwhatIwillsaytoheror



whatshehastosaytome?

*********

Sphastormsinsomeone'soffice.Behindhimarea

coupleofbodieslyingflatonthefloor,hisknuckles

arebleeding.

“Sir,youcan'tgointhere--”Thegirlbehindthedesk

says.Heswiftlyturnstoher,hiseyesbloodshotand

hisbodyshakingwithanger.Thegirllooksupat

him,shefeelswarmliquidrunningdownherthighs.

Poorlady,shejustpeedonherself.

Sphaisalreadyinsidethemayor'soffice.Before

themayorcouldsayanything,afistlandsonhis

cheek,heblinksrapidly,anotherfistlandsonhis

othercheek,hetriestopullthedrawerbutSpha

grabshimbyhiscollar.Themayorcoughsblood.

“Youlistentomeyoubastard!Staythehellaway

frommyfamily,mywifeisoutofreachwhenit

comestoyou,mymother,myin-lawsandeveryone

elseclosetome!”Helet'sgoofhisneck.



“I'mnotscaredofyouandyourfather!Iwantthat

moneyorthegovernmentlearnsaboutthe

diamond!”Themayortriestobebrave.Sphaputs

hisfootthechairandlooksstraightintohiseyes.

“Youbetterbescared.I'mnotjustaprince,Icanbe

yourworstnightmareifyoudareme.Yourchildren

indifferentcountries,motherandwifewillall

disappearthesameminutewhileI'mhavingalive

broadcastconference.Mywholefamilyandfriends

willbepresentandyouwillneverknowwhat

happenedtoyourpreciousfamily,don'tdaremeMr

mayor.......”

*

*

*

*

*

Iknowyouareallcuriousaboutthenewfamily,be

patientyouwillsoonlearntheirnamesandwhat

theyareallupto.Also,youwillseesomeofyour



favoritecharactersforthelasttimeinthenext

chapter.

*****

Let'scontinuegrowingthepage,likingcommenting

andsharingtheinserts.Loveyouall.
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Chapter8.

Nomthaisdrivingtoherfather'splacewhenshe

suddenlyfeelslikeoneofthePrincesisindanger.

Shequicklydials,Spha'snumberbuthedoesn't

pickupthecall,shestartstosweatandisoutof

breath,shepullsoverwithsomuchdifficulty.She

dialsSbu'snumber,heanswersonthesecondring.

“Whereareyou?”Shedoesn'tgivehimachanceto

sayanything.



“Drivinghome.Isthereaproblem?Youdon'tsound

good?”

“YourlifeisindangerSbu,getoutofthatcarnow.”

Shedropsthecalls,gathersenoughstrengthand

couragebeforemakingasharputurn.Shealmost

hitsachildbutmissesbyafewinches.People

screaminfearbutshedoesn'tstop,savingSbu's

lifeisherpriorityrightnow.She'sdrivingat

220km/hwhenshespotstrafficofficersjustafew

metersahead.Sheslowsdownabit.

“Princess,youareoverspeedingissomething

wrong?”Theofficerpolitelyasks.

“Mybrother-in-law'slifeisindanger.Ihavetosave

himbeforetheenemygetstohim.”

JustthenSbu'scarapproaches.Nomthaalmost

faintswhensherealizeshedidn'tlistentoher.Sbu

triestostopthecarbutthebrakesaren'tworking.

Hepanics,hismindgoesblankashescreams

Nomtha'sname.Nomtha'shandinvoluntarydoes

themagicandSbu'scarcomestoahalt.Sheruns

tothecaranddragsthepanicstrickenSbuoutof



thecar.Thetrafficofficersandsomeotherdrivers

arestilltryingtofigureoutwhatisgoingonwhen

thecarexplodesinflames.Sbu'sisabouttofallbut

Nomthacatcheshim.Theshockissuddenly

overpoweredbythefeelinghe'sbeenfightingever

sincehemetthePreciousRose.Hismindknows

it'swrongbuthisbodyandsouldisagrees.The

feelingissointenseanditknockstheenergyoutof

him,hecan'tresistbutbeatthemercyofit.He's

lostinthisbeautifulworldanddoesn'twanttobe

found,he'dratherbelostforever.Peopleare

gatheredandwatchinginshockasthevehicleturns

intoashes.

“Youareanidiot!”Nomthadropshimonthetarred

road,hisbackhitsonthehardsurface.

“Sister-in-law?”Hecallsout.

“Idon'tjokewithpeople'slives!Itoldyoutogetout

ofthecarbutyoudidtheopposite,doyouwantto

dieSbu?Doyouknowwhatwillhappenwhenyou

die?Yourfatherwillhaveaheartattack,your

brotherwilldefinitelygogaga,yoursisterwon'tbe

abletotakeit,yourwifewillbelostwithoutyouand



yourchildrenwithbefatherless!”She'sfurious.

“Andyou?WhatwillhappentoyouwhenIdie?”The

wordsescapehismouthbeforehecouldthinkthem

over.

“Wha--”She'sdisturbedbytheinvestigatingofficers

whoareaskingwhatjusthappened.“Hiscarcaught

fire,youcangoaheadandinvestigatewhatcaused

thefireafterallthat'swhatyougetpaidfor.”She

pusheseveryoneinfrontofher.Sheturnsandsees

Sbubeingquestionedbythereporters.Swiftly,she

turnsanddragshimawayfromeveryone.She'snot

herlovingself,somethingisabitoddabouther.

“I'msorryfornotlistening.Ithoughtitwasoneof

yourepisodes--”

“ItakelifeseriouslySbu!Idon'tjokewithsuch

thingsandbecarefulnottoinsultmypowerswhile

tryingtobefunny.”Aguyinashinysuitknockson

thewindscreen.Nomthareluctantlyrollsdownthe

window,hisfacelooksfamiliar.She'sseenhim

before,there'ssomethingabouthim,shecan'tput

herfingeronitbutit'sthere.



“Hellogorgeous.”Theguysays,Sbuclencheshis

jawashefeelshistemperrising.Hegivestheguya

deadlystarebuttheguysmilesanyway.

“Hi.”Nomtharespondsbriefly.

“SiyabongaNgcobo.”Hebringshishandforwardin

anattempttoshakehersbutthevoicesinherhead

doesn'tlether.Theyarescreamingtooloudand

confusingher,Sburealizeswhatishappeningto

herandclosesthewindow.Hetakesherintohis

armsuntilshefallsdeepasleep.Heknowsthis

becausehe'sseenhisbrotherdoingiteverytime

Nomtha'sbodyfightswithherspiritualbeing.

********

“MyRose!”Sphawakesupfromhissleepthesame

timeBab'uMahlangufeelschestpains.Hequickly

putsonhisshirt,reachesforhismobilephoneand

dialshernumber,itgoesstraighttovoicemail.He

thenseesmissedcallsfromher.“Shit!HowcouldI

besocareless.”Herushestohiscaranddrivesoff.



“Mama!Mom!Dadischoking!Somebodyplease

help!”Kiarascreams.Zandiwho'ssittingoutside

withhernosyfriendMaNcuberushesinsidetofind

bloodoozingfromBab'uMahlangu'smouth.

“WhathappenedKiara?”

“Idon'tknow,Mompleasehelphim.Hisheartbeat

isveryfaint!”Shecries.Zandirememberswhat

happenedwhenNomthawenttosavethetwins.

“Okay.Don'tpanic,somethingmustbewrongwith

Nomthagoandbringthesnufffromhisdrawer.”

Sherunstothemasterbedroomandreturns

immediatelywiththesnuff.LuckyandLindastorm

inthehousereadytoinformtheirparentsaboutthe

trendingstoryofPrinceSbu'scarbutaretaken

abackseeingtheirfatherlyingonthefloor

unconscious.

“Father?”Luckyslowlykneelsdownnexttohim,

feelshispulseandordersKiaratobringwater.

“Youcan'tdoanythingtohelphim,youracademic

knowledgeofmedicineisnotenoughtosaveyour

father.OnlyNomthacansavehim.”Zandiinforms



him.Kiara'smindtakesherbacktothe

conversationshehadwithhersister,Nomtha.

“ButmomsisterNomthaisnothere,dowelethim

diethen?”Lindaalsocries.

“Let'stakehimtothehospital,atleasthewillbe

underthedoctor'sobservationstillwegetholdof

sisterNomtha.Mom,ourfathercannotdieplease.”

LuckyandLindahelpeachtocarryBab'uMahlangu

tothecar.Kiaraopensthedoorforthemwhile

Zandigetsonthedriver'sseatdialingSpha's

number.Sphaanswersimmediatelybut

unfortunatelyhe'salsoinsearchofhiswifeandhis

brother.Theyallagreetomeetatthehospital.

SomeonetapsSpha'sshoulder,hehesitantlyturns,

he'snowfacetofacewiththegirlwhohasthemost

alluringeyeshe'severseen.

“Heyhandsome.”Ittakeshimminutestofindhis

voice.

“Ummh...hi.”Thegirlbringsherhandforward,they

havethelongestawkwardhandshakeever.“I'm

rushingsomewhere,ifyouwouldexcuseme



please.”Hetriestopullhishand.

“EasyMr.Isawyouaskingaroundaboutyourwife

gorgeouswifeandyourcutebrother.”Sphafeels

hisbodycrawling,hestartstosweatimaginingthe

worst.“Relax,abeautifulgirllikemecannotbea

bloodsucker,Ididn'tkillorharmtheminanywayI

justsawthemonthenews.Apparentlyyourwife

justsavedyourbrotherfromthemostbizarre

accidentever--”

“Wait?Whatareyouonabout?”

“I'mnotsurewhatreallyhappenedbutyourbrother

overtherecanexplain--”Sphaisshockedtoseehis

brothercomingoutofthehospital.

“Brother?What'sgoingon?Whereismywife?”He

rainsquestionsonhim.

“Inside.Unconscio--”Heforcefullypullshishand

fromthegirl'sstronggripandrunsinside.Thegirl

almostfallsbutSbucatchesherinhisarms.

“Watchyourstepsweetheart.”OurdearSbuis

alreadyflirting.



“Willdoitagainandagainifsuchstrongarmscatch

mewheneverIfall.”Shebitesthecornerofher

lowerlip.Damn!Herlipsareeverythingtodiefor

andmore.

“Sorrythesestrongarmsbelongtosomeoneelse.”

Hewhispers.

“Oohwhatashame.”Shebalancesherself.

“Ummm....Ihavetogo.Seeyouaroundcutepieand

yeah,Ilikethemtaken.”Sbusmilesatthis

voluptuousgorgeousgirltryingtoseducehimin

broaddaylight,notonlythatbutintheparkinglot.

“What'syourname?”Sbuquestionsassheunlocks

hercar.

“NelisiwebutthosewhoknowmecallmeEmerald.”

********

Sne,AnthonyandKaylaarehavingthebesttimeof

theirlives.

“Canwegointhereandgrabsomethingtoeat,I'm

reallystarving.”Kiaradragshisfathertowardsthe



Chineserestaurant.Theyallagreetohave

somethingtoeat.AnthonypullsachairforSneand

Kayla.

“Wearehavingmom'sfavorite!”Kaylaannounces.

Snelookson,perplexed,Anthonychuckles.“What?

Whyareyoubothlookingatmelikethat?Comeon,

weagreedtoenjoythisdaytothefullest,don'tspoil

itformeplease.”Shecallsthewaiter,ordersforthe

threeofthem.

“Thankyou.”Snetearfullythanksherdaughter.

“NoneedtothankmeI'myourdaughterafterall.

Okay,wheretofromhere?”Micaylachangesthe

subject.

“Wecouldhavebeenaperfectsmallfamily.”Sne

saysoutloud.Theatmosphereisnowfilledwith

thicktension.

“Westillare.”Anthonybreaksthesilencewitha

reassuringsmile.

“Nowearenot!”Micaylablurtsout.“Ihaven't

forgottenthehumiliationmydadwentthrough

becauseofthiswhore!”Alleyesareonthemnow.



“Thewholeworldcanforgeteverythingbutnotme-

-”

“Micayla!Pleasestoppeoplearestaring,wecan

solvethisathome.”Anthonytriestoreasonwith

her.Sneisintears,peoplehavegatheredandthey

arefilmingthewholedrama.

“No!Shelikespublicaffairs,shestarteditpublicly

andwewillenditpublicly.IhateyouSnegugu,

othersprayedforyourrecoverybutIalwaysbegged

Godtotakeyouawayfromus!Isodesperately

wantedyoutodiebutno,noteventhelandofthe

deadwanttowelcomesomeonesodisgustinglike

you!Youthinkwecouldhavebeenaperfectfamily,

right?Well,resteasyknowingthatyoudestroyed

thatfamilywithyourowntwohands!Youwereso

thirstyformoneyandfameyouforgotthatyou

neededpeopletocheerforyouwhenyoumakeitto

thetop.Youareheresittingandthinkingyoucan

haveahappilyeverafterwithmydadbutthat'snot

gonnahappenunlesshewantstoloseme.Ican't

bepartofthisdramaanditendsrighthere,right

now!Dad,isitmeorher?Youhavefivesecondsto



makeyourchoice.”Kaylafoldsherarmsnot

budgingandwaitingforherfathertomakethe

choice.

“Kaylababe--”

“Nodaddydearest,I'mdonepretendingtobehappy

whenI'mnot!Icamealongwithyousoshecan

haveherlastwishfulfilled.Isawyourdiary

'mommy'youhadplannedeverything,yourbucket

listandall.Iwastheonlystoppingyoufrom

movingonwithyourpatheticlife,nowthatI'vehad

themostamazingdaywithyoucanyouplease

leavemeandmydadalone?Please?”

“I'msorryforhurtingyouMicayla.IknowIdon't

deserveyourforgiveness,Iwillleaveandyouwill

neverseemeagain.Thankyouforthewonderful

day,Anthonythankyouforholdingmyhandeven

afterallthepainIputyouthrough.Micaylaislucky

tohaveyouasafather,takecareofherandof

yourself.”ShetearfullykissesAnthony'scheek,

hesitantlyhugsMicaylaandwalksoutofthe

restaurant.



Peoplearebusytakingshotsandvideosbutshe

doesn'tcareanymore.Micaylasighs,sitsdownand

ordersadrinkwithabroadsmileonherface.

Anthonystormsoutoftherestaurant,callsoutto

Snebutshealreadyboardedthetaxiandleaving.

Herunsbehindthetaxiunawareofthespeeding

vehicleapproaching.Micaylahearsastrange

sound,shelooksoutsideonlytoseeahumanbody

flying.Herheartstartspounding,afewseconds

laterpeoplearegatheredaroundadestroyedbody.

Micaylafindsherselflookingatherfather's

crashedbody.

“Daddy......!!!!!”

*********

“MyRose,pleasewakeup.I'msorryforyellingat

you,I'msorryforkeepingsecretsIthoughtIwas

protectingyouandmyson.Idon'twantbadpeople

toharmyoubecauseofmyfamily'sproblems.I

knowyoucanprotectyourselfbutasahusbandit's



myrighttoprotectyou.”Sphasobs.“Babe,your

siblingsareworriedaboutyourfather,justlikeyou

he'salsounconscious--”

“Brother-in-law?Theywanttoinjectmyfather.”

Kiaraisoutofbreath.“Sistertoldmetheycannot

doit,youhavetostopthem!”Shesaysinbetween

pants.

“Calmdown,noonewillharmyourfatherandyour

sister.I'mhere,Iwillmakeeverythingright.”He

wipeshistears.

“Sisterwouldn'twanttoseeyousheddingtears,you

willhavetobethestrongerone.Besides,afuture

Kingshouldn'tshedtearsinpublic.”Hefaintly

smilesather.Kiaraisapuzzletomostpeoplebuta

darlingtothosewhounderstandher.

Sbuisscreamingtothedoctorsintheotherroom.

“Youcan'tinjectthisman!Justlethimbe!”Sbuis

tryingbyallmeansnottorevealthesacredsecrets

behindNomthaandherfather'smysterious

sicknessinhisstateofanger.



SphaisabouttoexittheroomwhenNomthagrabs

hishand,heturnsandseestearsrollingdownher

cheeksbuthereyesarestillclosed.

“Babe,whatiswrong?Whyareyoucrying?”Her

stateisworrisome.

“Snegugu,mysisterSpha.”Hervoicecomesoutas

awhisper.

“Whatabouther?Whatiswrongwithyoursister?”

“Takemetomyfather,now!”

“Butbabeyourbodyisstillweakpleaserestabit

I'msureyoufatherisfinenowthatyouareawake.”

Hetriestocalmherdown.Asharppaininherchest

hasNomthascreaminghersister'sname.

“Sne.........!!!!”
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Chapter9



Themayorishavingameetingwiththecouncilors

andMrNcube,theMemberofParliament.Theyare

discussinghowtoimplementtheirdevelopment

ideaswithoutusingtoomuchmoney.

“IhatethattheKinghastoapproveofallour

decisionsbeforewecanproceed,isn'tthereany

waywecanoverlookthismananddoourjobsin

peacewithouthimalwaysonourcases?”Saysthe

mayor.

“Yousoundlikesomeonewhohasapersonal

vendettaagainsttheKingMrMayor,isthere

somethingyouhavetotellus?”MrNcubequestions.

“NoSir.It'sjustthatIthinkthegovernmentisgiving

himtoomuchimportance.What'stheuseofthe

presidentwhenwealreadyhavesomeonedictating

tous?”Themayorcontinues.

“Becarefulnottofindyourselfonthewrongsideof

thosewhoareinsupportoftheKing.Besides,King

MelusiTshabanguisn'tabadman,heisa

reasonableandverywiseman.Ourconstitutional

lawiswhatitisforagoodreason.Don'ttryto



changethingsthatarenotmeanttobechanged.”

Warnsthecouncilor.Themayorrealizesthatit's

impossibletoturnthesepeopleagainsttheKingbut

he'snotgivingupwithoutafight.

“Okaythen,thismeetingisover.Wewillseeeach

othernexttimegentlemen.”Theyallstandand

shakehandsbeforeexitingtheconferenceroom.

Themayor'ssecretarybringsaneatlywrappedbox

tohisdesk.

“Sir,thedeliverymanleftthisforyou.”Sheinforms

him.Hewonderswhocouldhavesenthimagift.

“Whosentit?Didyouseewhat'sinside?”

“NoSirandthere'snonamewrittenonit.Whydon't

youopenit,maybethereisanoteinside.”She

advises.Hereluctantlytearsoffthewrappingpaper

andthenopensthebox.

“Myfavoritebrandy?”He'sstillbemusedwhenhis

phonerings.

“Hello,MrhotshotMayor!”Thevoiceofthecalleris

filledwithnonchalance.“Ooh,don'ttellmeyoudon't



knowwhoIam?ComeonMrMayor,takeawild

guess.”Thecallerlaughs.

“Whoareyou?Howdoyouknowmyfavorite

brandy?”Hismindstartsplayingtrickswithhim.He

thinksitcanonlybetheTshabanguboysorthe

Kinghimselfplayingdirtymindgameswithhim.

“IknowbecauseI'myourfriend.Letmesaveyou

thetroubleofguessing,it'sme,SiyabongaNgcobo

thesonofthegreatPhilipNgcobo.”

“Sonofa--”

“EasyMr.Iknowyoudidn'texpecttohearfromme

butwhywouldn'tyou?Ihelpedyousitonthatchair.

Openthebottleandlet'stoasttoeternal

partnership.”Thesmileonthemayor'sfacehas

brightenedthewholeoffice.Hepourshimselfa

drinkandtakesasip.

“Excellent,matureandoneofthebest.Cheers.”The

mayorsaysraisinghisglass.

“Iwantyoutolistenverycarefully,”Siyabonga's

voicehaschangedfrombeingsweettocold.“You

cankilleveryoneyouwantto,includingtheKingbut



ifyoudaretouchthePrince'swifeandhersonyou

areadeadman.Idon'tcareaboutourpartnership

andallthecrimeswe'vecommittedtogetherjust

don'teventhinkabouthurtingthem.Youknow

betterthananyoneelsenottoobeytheNgcobos.”

WarnsSiyabonga.

“Whydoyoucaresomuchaboutwhathappensto

her?”

“Noneofyourbusiness!Andyes,herfamily

included.IhopeyougetmymessageMrMayor,

enjoyyourdrink.”Siyabongadropsthecallleaving

themayorbaffled.

Nelisiwewalksinherbrother'sofficeholdingher

satchelandphoneontheotherhand.Shelooksat

himandfrowns.

“Youlooklikeyoujustcamebackfromwar,what's

up?”Shethrowsherselfonthecouch.

“Ijusthadawordwiththatuselessmayor,canyou

believethenerveofthatuselessman?He

threatenedher,thewomanIdreamabouteachand

everyminute,theloveofmylife,howdarehe?”He's



fuming.

“Calmdownbrother.I'msureyouwillprotecther,I

haveaquestionthough,whyher?Outofallthegirls

inthewholeworldyouchoseher,awholemarried

Princess?Herhusbandisagoodmanwhoseems

toloveherwholeheartedly.”Nelisiwepointsout.

“Becauseshe'sbeautiful,she'samysteryanda

challengeI'mwillingtowinbyanymeanspossible.

IwillneverforgetthefirsttimeIsawheronthat

article,thewaytheydescribedher,thewayshewas

capturedseductivelylookingintothePrince'seyes,

thatverysamedayIknewshewastheone.Iknow

mymindistwistedandallbutwhatIfeeleverytime

IseeherpictureisthefeelingI'mnotwillingtolet

go.Andtodayitwasthebestdayofmylife,Ifinally

mether.Shelookedsadandangrybuthervoice

wasstillsexyandsweetlikeonlyshecanbe.IfI

knewthatattachingabombonSbusiso'scarwas

goingtobeablessingindisguiseforme,Iwould

havedoneitearlier.”Thesmileonhisfaceisscary.

“Butyoudon'tknowherbrother.She'sthedaughter

ofthegods,don'tyouthinkshewillseeyourdark



sidebeforeyouevencourther?”

“Idon'tcareaboutallofthat,allIwantisforherto

bemine.”Hismiddlefingerismovingincircleson

theglassbrim.“Youknowwhat?I'mgladshe

savedPrinceSbu'slife,nowthefunbegins.”He

spinshischair,picksadartandthrowsittothe

board.

********

<<<<Death!Untimelyornot,itisneverfriendlynor

doesithurtanyless.Thepain,thevoid,the

memoriesthedeceasedleavebehindthatnever

fadewithtime.>>>>

“Howcouldyoudothistome,Sne?Whydidyou

comeback?Whydidyoufightyourailmentonlyfor

youtotakeyourownlife?Why?”Zandiwails.

“Calmdown,darling.Wehavetobestrongfor

MicaylaandNomtha.Justimaginewhattheyare

goingthroughrightnow.Bestrongmylove,God

gaveandHe'stakenwhatbelongstohim.There's

nothingwecandoexceptacceptingHisways--”

“Don'tyoudarebringGodintothis!Youspoiledher,



youalwaysscoldedmewhenItriedtobetoughon

her,shealwayshadthingsherownway,shenever

learnedtostandonherowntwofeetbecauseyou

werealwaystheretocarryher,it'syourfault!It's

yourfaultmydaughtertookherownlifebecause

she'snotstrongenoughtofacethecruelworld,you

killedher!”Zandicontinuouslyhitsherhusband.

“Stop!Getagriponyourself!”Hehugsher,she

sobs.

Thepoliceofficersaretakingpicturesofwhatthey

callacrimescene.Oneofthem.isquestioningthe

familymembers.

“Didshehaveafightwithanyone?”

“Howwillthathelp?Willyourquestionsbringmy

sisterback--”

“Princess,thisisaprocedurewehavetofollow.”

“Youcanallgotohellwithyourprocedures.Your

timeisup,you'veharassedmysiblingsenough,

pickyourthingsandgetthehelloutofhere!”



Nomthaisredwithfury.

“Babe--”

“NobabeI'vehadenoughofthesepeople!You,get

outbeforeIlosemytemper!”Shescreamsscaring

hersiblings.They'veneverseeherthisangry,she's

alwayssmiling,laughingandjokingaroundbutnot

today.

“Sister,doyouwantsomethingtodrink?”Kiaraasks

Nomtha.

“Nodarling,Iwanttobeleftalone.”Theyalllookat

eachotherbeforequietlyexitingtheroom.

“She'sreallyhurting.IwonderifMicaylaand

Anthonyhavebeeninformed?Mommyiseven

worse,Dadistryingtocalmherdown,dowecall

Anthonyornot?”Luckysighs.

“Itried,hisnumberisnotgoingthrough.Micayla's

numbergoesstraighttovoicemail.”Lindawipesa

tear.SheandSnewereneverfriendsnordidthey

eventrytobondassistersbutthepainisstillthe

same,itreallyhurts.



NOMTHA'SPOV.

IneverthoughtIwouldlivetoseethisday,whySne?

Whydidyoutakeyourlifeinsuchapainfulway?

Whydidyouactwhileyouwerestillemotional?I

wonderifIwilleverbeabletoerasethishorrible

picturefrommymind?Seeingmysisterlying

lifelessinapoolofblood,Irubbedmyeyesasitfelt

likeadream.AdreamIsowishedanyonecould

wakemebeforeIlostmymindbutthatdidnot

happen.Mom'sshrillingvoiceassuredme,itwasn't

adreambutshewasreallygone.Ikneltnexttoher,

shehadafrownonherforehead,tearsstillvisible

onhercheeksandasmilethathadagony,painand

regretwrittenalloverit.Itriedtosmoothher

foreheadbutitwasawasteoftime,herbodywas

coldandlifeless.Itriedtofigurewhatsheusedto

takeherownlifejustthenIsawanumberofwire

nails.Mybodycringedasmymindplayedallthe

possibleworstscenarios,Irealizedthedeepopen

cutsonherwrists,itwasthenwhenitallmade



senselesssensetome.Shetargetedherveins,

usingarustynailshecutherskin,thentheveins.

Shedidthiscountlesstimesuntilherbodycouldn't

takeitanymoreandshebreathedherlast.Justlike

that,shewasgone.

“Mybab--”DadtriedtosaysomethingbutIsilenced

him.Iwantedtotry,totryandconnectwithhersoul

butIfailed.IpleadedwithalltheMahlangustolet

mebuttheydidnotallowit.Theytoldmeitwasnot

possibletoconnectwithamurderer.Howisshea

murderer?

Idon'tknowwhathappenedafterthat,Ionlyjust

wokeupinSpha'sarms.Hetoldmethepolicetook

herbodyandcleanedupthemess.Themess?It's

mysister'sbloodwearetalkingabouthere,how

thenisittermedamess?That'swhatitis,onceyou

aredeadpeoplesaywhatevertheywantaboutyou

andthere'snothingyoucandobecauseyouarenot

aroundtodefendyourself.

Mymindtakesmebackintime,waybackwhenI

was5andshewas7.



“Whyareyoucrying?”Iasked.

“Thatboytookmylunchboxandthrewawaymy

food.”Mysistersobbed.Ilookedatherandfelther

pain.

“OkayI'msorry,stopcrying.Youcanhavemylunch

box.”Shefaintlysmiled

“Thankyou.Whatwillyoueat?Areyounothungry?”

Sheaskedstuffingbakedpotatoesinhermouth.

“No.Iwilleatathome.”Ilied.

“Youalwaysputmefirst,yougivemeyourfood,

clothesandevenvolunteertoreceivemom's

punishmentonmybehalf,willitalwaysbelikethis

evenwhenweareolder?”Sheasked.

“Yes.IwillalwaysputyoufirstandIwillalways

sharemyhappinesswithyou.”Ismiled.

“Pinkypromise?”......

Ibrokemypromisetomysister.Iletherdown,I

shouldhavebeenthere,Ishouldhaveprevented

thistragedyfromhappening.Shewouldstillbe

alivehadInotacceptedSpha'sproposal,maybe



shewasnotgoingtofeelinferiorifIwasnot

marriedtoarichPrince,maybethenshewould

neverhadgoneinpursuitofmoneyandfameonly

toacquireHIVandmisery.It'sallmyfault!Ikilled

her!

Ifinallybreakdown,thepainisjusttoomuchfor

metohandlealone.Itcutsdeepinsideandstraight

tomyinnerfragileself,Idon'tthinkIwillbeableto

livewithouther.Why?WhyGod?

“Sne....”Involuntarily,Iscream.Idon'twanttobutI

cannotstopeither.“Sne,pleasecomebacktome,I

willtradeeverything,I'mreadytogiveyoumylife,

thePrinceandallthemoneyincluded,pleasecome

backtomesister......”Ifeelairleavingmylungs,I'm

goingfaintanytimesoon.“Sister......”Icollapseon

thecoldtiledfloor,Igrabherpillow,itstillsmellsof

her.“Sneeee.....”Sphastormsintheroom.

“Babe,pleasedon'tdothistoyourself.Ifully

understandyourpainmylove,I'msorry,please

calmdown.”MyhusbandtriestoconsolemebutI

feellikehe'saddingtomypain.



“Ithurts!ItreallyhurtsSpha!”Thelumpinmythroat

risesagain,Ichokeonmybreathandcoughs

repeatedly.Hetakesmeinhisstrongarms,rocks

mebackandforthlikeababy.

“Itwillbefine.Youwillfeelbetterwithtime.

Shhhh.....it'sokayhoney--”

“It'snotokay!Itwillneverbeokayunlessshe

comesbacktome!”

“Sheneverleftyou,she'sthepermanentresidentin

yourheart.Lookcloseryouwillseeher,stopcrying

babe.Icanbearanythingelsebutnotyourtears.”

Hekissesmytearsaway.

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

AttheRoyalPalace,Sbuhasdestroyedalmost

everythinginhisroom.Thepictures,theguitar,

vases....

“Sonpleaseopenthedoor!”QueenMotherpounds

thedoor.

“Leavemealone!Youallgoaway!”Something

crashes,theKingcries.Zodwaisscaredtryingto



imaginewhathewilldoiftheykeepforcinghimto

openup.

“Ifyoudon'topenthenIwillkillmyself!”TheKing

threatens.

“Goaheadandkillyourself!Thatisallmyloved

oneseverdo,mymotherkilledherself,mybest

friendjustdidexactlythat,youcandoittoo--”His

voicetrailsoff.

“Pleaseson!”TheQueencontinuestobeghim.One

oftheguardscomesandbreaksdownthedoor.

Theroomisacompletelymess,Sbuiscoveredin

blood.Zodwawantstohelphimbutknowsbetter

nottoevengonearhimwhenhe'sinthisstate.

“Whathaveyoudonetoyourself?”Queenmother

kneelsnexttohim.Shetakeshishands,lookslike

he'sbeenpunchingwalls,hehasdeepcutsonhis

knuckles.“Bringwarmsaltwaterandthefirstaid

kit!”Sheshouts.Zodwarunsoutandcomesback

almostimmediately.Hisstepmothercleanshis

wounds,theKinglooksathisdejectedsonand

imagineshowNomthamustbefeeling.



“Youshouldn'thavebothered,mom.Youseethese

woundsarenotevenpainful,therealpainisinside.

Whymom?Dad,why?”Tearsrollfreelydownhis

cheeks.“Isn'tlifesupposedtobeprecious?They

whydidshetakeherownlife?Whymom?”Hesobs.

“IwishIhadanswerstoallyourquestionssonbutI

don't.I'mhurtasmuchasyouare,Ihavequestions

too.”TheKingsaysquietly.

“Ilovedherdad,Istilldo.Iwasalwaysreadytogo

toanylengthstoseehersmile,Ichallengedmyself

tobeabetterpersonforherbutshejustleftwithout

evensayingagoodbye--”Thepainisjusttoomuch

forhimtohandle.Hefeelshisheartbreakinginto

smalltinypieces.“Whydad?”

“It'sokayson.Stopcryingnow.”Hisfatherhugs

him.

“IwanttostopbutIcan't.Whowillfillthevoidshe

leftinmyheart?Whowilloccupythisspecialplace

inmyheart?Why?WhySne?Whydidsheallowme

tolovehet,careforher,onlyforhertoleaveme

withabrokenheart?”Hecollapsesonhiskneesand



screamshislungsout.Zodwawalksoutintearsas

hismindwanders,shewondersifshealsohaveat

leastasmallspaceinPrinceSbu'sheart?Hiswords

theotherdayechoinhermind“Youwillnever

competewithher,noonecan.”

**********

Muzi'sdriverparksinfrontofthehospital's

emergencyentrance.Heagaindialshismom's

numberbutit'sswitchedoff,soishisfather's.

“Hey,canyoupleasedomeafavor?Findmydador

momandbringthemhere.Makeitsnappy.”He

takeshisbackandrunsinsidesearchingfor

Micayla.Hespotshergrandparents,runstowards

them.

“Hellograndpa,grandma.WhereisMicayla?”

Micayla'sgrandmotherpointstothefarendofthe

benchwhereMicaylaiscurleduplikeaball.Muzi

rushestoherandgivesherahug.

“Cuz,whathappened?”Kaylahadtocallhimafter

tryingtocallherauntwithnoluck.



“IkilledhimCuz.”Sherespondswithashakyvoice.

“Noyoudidn't,itwasjustanaccident.Whatexactly

didyoudo?”

“Icreatedasceneattherestaurant.Mom

apologizedtomeandleftinahurry,Ithoughtdad

wasgonnachoosemebuthefollowedherandgot

hitbyacar.Ikilledhim!”Shecries.

“No,it'snotyourfault.Itriedcallingmomanddad

buttheirphonesareoff.Idon'tknowwhybutIhave

abadfeeling--”

“Ihopeit'snotthatwitchwithherdramaagain!Why

didGodgivemeaheadacheasamother?Nowmy

fatherisfightingforhislifebecauseofher!Ihate

her!”Herlipsaretrembling.

“Hateisaverystrongword.Youshoudnebegetting

inthewayofyourparents'happinessbecause

somedayyouwillregretallofthis.Forgivemefor

beingblunt,thisistheonlylanguageyou

understand.Yourmotherdeservesasecond

chancelikeeveryoneelsedoes.”Nomthapauseson

theentrancelisteningtoherson.Tearsstream



downhercheeks,Sphawipesthemandhugsher

tight.

“CanItakeyoubacktothecar?Iwillhandlethis.”

Hesuggests.

“NoIwillbefine.Micaylaneedsme.”Shesighsand

wipesherfaceusingSpha'sT-shirt.Onanormal

daytheycouldhavefoughtaboutitbutnottoday.

“Mom--my”Muzinoticessomethingdifferent.“Who

died?Whyismymotherlookinglikethis?Whatdid

youdotoher,dad?”Herants.

“Hedidnothingson.Comehere.”Herunsintoher

openarms,Nomthacries.Muzipullsoutofthehug.

“Thenwhyareyoucrying?Whohurtyou?”Hiseyes

arebecomingtotear.

“Youraunt.ShereallyhurtmebadlyandIdon't

knowhowtodealwiththispain.”Hisheartskipsa

beat.“Youaremommy'sstrongboy,right?”Henods

asatearescapeshiseye.He'sneverseenhis

motherlikethis.

“Whatdidshedo?Howbadisthesituation?Can't



yousolveitassisters?”PoorMuzi.Hethinks

everythingcanbesolvedifpeoplesitdownandtalk

aboutit.

“Noitcan'tbesolved.Mysisterisnomore.”Fora

momenthefreezesbutrecoversandgiveshis

motheratighthug.

SphabreaksthenewstoAnthony'sparents.

“Goodnewsafteraverylongtimeofprayingand

fasting.Maybenowthatwhoreisdeadoursoncan

thinkstraight,that'sifhesurvivestheaccident.”

Anthony'smothersaysscornfully.

“Wedon'ttalkillwhenreferringtothosewhoareno

longerwithus.”Hisfatherquietlyreprimands.

Micaylarunstoherauntandhugshertight.

“I'msorryyouaregoingthroughthispainbecause

ofmebutI'mnotsorryItoldyoursisterthetruth.

Shehadachoicetolivebutshechosedeath

instead.”

*

*



*

*

*

Imustadmit,thiswasthehardesteverinsertto

write.IcriedmorethanIwassupposedto,don'tbe

angryatmebecauseIdofeelyourpaintoo.

Let'scontinuegrowingthepage.Like,invitefriends,

commentandshareinserts.Lotsoflove.

[07/21,13:40]Tate:PreciousRosé2

Thywillbedone...

Chapter10.

THREEDAYSLATER...

Nomtha'sPOV.

Mysisterislyingpeacefullyinhercoffin.Auntdid



herbesttomakesureherfinallookishowshe

alwayslookedlike,beforeshefellsick.Idon'tknow

howshemanagedtodothisbecausemyauntand

makeupcanneverbeinthesamesentence.Maybe

shehiredmakeupartists.Shelooksbeautifuland

soserene,thisisthefirsttimeI'mseeingmycrazy

sisteratpeace.Iwonderifthere'speaceattheland

ofthedead?Isthereafterlife?Ifitis,doesshe

deserveoneaftertakingherownlife?

Ican'thelpbutfeellikeapartofmeismissing?It's

likeshetookahugepartofmewithher,Ifeel

differentandIwonderifthiswillnegativelyaffect

mylifemovingon.I'mtemptedtokissherforehead,

Idon'twanthertoleavebutIwillhavetoletgo.She

chosedeathoverme,maybeshewillbehappyover

there.

“Youreallyhurtme,Sis,butthen,what'sdoneis

done.Farewellmydearsister.”Ifinallykissher

eyelids.

“Hi.”Sbuhugsmebeforekissingmyforehead.He

looksdifferent,he'swearingallblackandhiseyes

arebloodshot.I'veseenhimwithredsleepyeyes



whenhe'sdrunkbutrightnowhe'sinpainand

mightbesufferingmorethanIam.

“Idon'tlikeseeingyoulikethis,weshouldaccept

she'sgoneandstophurting.”Ijustmadeabig

mistakebythisstatement.Tearsrolldownhis

cheeks,hefrustratedlywipesthem.Icanonly

imaginewhathe'sgoingthrough,Iknowhe'snot

thetypetoshedtearsinfrontofpeoplebuthecan't

helpit.“Comehere.”Igivehimthelongesthuguntil

hecalmsdown.

“Thankyou.MayI?”Hislipsaredryandcracked.I

wonderifhe'severhadanythingtoeatsincethat

day.

“Yeahonlyifyouwon'tstartcryingagain.Itbreaks

myhearttoseeyoucryinglikethis,I'musedtothe

machoSbunotthisfragileandheartbrokenone.Go

ahead,youneedit.”Ipathimontheback.My

husbandkeepslookingatmeandsmiling.Ihavea

feelingtheyaretalkingaboutme.Ilookaroundfor

MuziandMicaylabutIcan'tfindthem.Theyare

fightingwherevertheyare,certainly.



Peoplearenowgatheredunderthetentwherethe

ceremonyistakingplace.Iseealotofpeoplewho

aresittingonthefamily'ssidewhoIdon'teven

recognize.HisMajestyandQueenMotherarealso

presentwiththeirentourage.Theydidn'tknowmy

sisterliketheirsonsdobuttheycameanyway.

Maybeit'sbecausetheMahlangusandtheroyal

familyarenowrelated.NoonefromAnthony's

familyspoketomyparents,theyarrivedintheir

fancycarsandwalkedstraighttothevenue.It's

cleartheyneverforgavemysisterforthe

humiliationshecausedtheirfamily.

Mom,dad,Anthony'sfather,LuckyandAunthave

saidtheirfinalgoodbyes.Idon'tknowifIwanttodo

thisinpublic,myfamilyinsistedIdoitsoIcanlet

herspiritrestinpeacebutIreallydon'tfeellikeit.

MydearSphaunderstandsmysentimentshetold

metofollowmyheart.AdispiritedSbutakesthe

mic,wipeshistearsandspeaks.

“Buddy,atfirstIonlyknewyoubecauseyouwere

Nomtha'ssister.Ialwayswonderedwhyyou



physicallylookedlikeNomthabutyoualwaysacted

theopposite.ItooktimetoknowyouandI

understoodyoubetterthananyoneelseeverdid.”

Dadlooksathimwithaproudsmileonhisface.

“Wemet,Ireprimandedyou,webecamebest

friendsuntilmyheartfinallyagreedto

accommodateyou.YoureallyhurtmeSne,whowill

takeyourplaceinmyheart--”Hisvoicetrailsoff.

Onceagainpaintakesoverhisbeing.He'sbeenlike

thiseversincewefoundherlyingonthefloor.Spha

standsupsandgoestohim,hecriesevenharder.I

don'tknowwhybutIfeellikeZodwahasshedmore

tearsthanmeandmyfamilycombined.Itriedto

talktoherbutshewasdismissal.“Ifthereispeace

whereyouwent,thenrestinpeacemydearSne.I

missyoualready.”Sphahelpshimsitdown,Muzi

handshimabottleofwater.Everyoneisnow

lookingatmelikeI'mtheone'swho'ssupposedto

givepermissiontoconcludethisceremony.Ihave

nothingtosayreally,whenIdo,Iknowwhereto

findmysister.Muzitriestosaysomething,itall

happenssofastandIseearagingMicaylawitha

microphoneinhershakinghand.



“Snedoesn'tdeservetorestinpeace!”Peopleare

shockedbutI'mnot.“Noshedoesn't!Iknowyouall

thinkthedeadshouldrestbutnoteveryone

deservesthatprivilege!Shehadtopayforhersins,

she'ssupposedtobehereenduringthepainlikeI

andmyfatherdidbutno,likealwaysshechosethe

easywayout.Shedoesn'tdeservepeace!UntilI'm

abletoclosemyeyesandnotreplaythathorrible

sceneinmymind,untilIcanlookatmyfatherthe

samewayIusedtobeforeseeinghimbreakdown

intears,untilIagainseemyheroeverytimeIlook

atmyfather,mayherspiritwanderandneverfind

peac---”OneoftheeldersviolentlygrabsMicayla,

she'sabouttoslapherbutnotinmypresence.

“Don'tyoudareraiseyourhandtoher!Whydoyou

wanttohither--?”I'mfumingandabouttoexplode

anymomentfromnowbutmysuperheroishereto

savethedaylikehealwaysdoes........

AftertheburialIfoundaletteraddressedtome.

Momorderedmeandmysiblingstospringclean

thehouse.MylazysisterLindacouldn'tstop



mumbling.NooneofthemwantedtocleanSne's

room,theywereallscaredbelievingthather

restlessspiritmightbeinherroom.Ineatlyfolded

herexpensiveclothes,designerbags,makeupkits,

hundredsofpairsofshoesandputtheminlarge

boxes.Itwasn'teasygoingthroughherthings,I

kepttellingmyselfthatshewillwalkthroughthe

doorandshoutatmeformessingupherclothes

butshedidn't.Momanddadagreedtogivethemto

thecharityorganizations.JustwhenIthoughtIhad

finishedmyjobIstumbledonaneatlyfoldedpaper

addressedtome.MyheartpoundedasIopenedit

withshakyhands.

DEARSISTER

I'msorryforalwayshurtingyou.Iknowyoudearly

lovemebutIjustdon'tknowhowappreciateorto

loveyouthewayyoudeserve.Allthedaysofmy

lifeIhavebeennothingbutapainandtroublein

yourlife.

Ihavedecidedtotakemylife.Iknowthisisan

unforgivablesinbutIknowyouwillforgiveme

sister.IthoughtIwasgoingtoatleasthavea



happilyeverafterwiththeloveofmylifebutmy

daughterthinksotherwise.Myowndaughterhates

me,Nomtha!Andyouknowwhy?It'sallmyfault,I

messedupandIdon'tthinkshewilleverbethe

samesweetlittlechubbyMicaylawithaheadfullof

longcurlyhair.IknowshewillonedayaskifIever

lovedherpleasedoletheknowthatIlovedher

morethananything.

TakecareofmyKaylaandtheloveofmylife.Ilove

youandIwillalwaysdo.

SneB.Mahlangu.

“Honey,what'sthat?”Sphaaskedafteremptying

thedustbin.

“AletterfromSne.”Iwasabouttocry,hetookmein

hisarmslikealwaysandIfeltbetter.

“MyheartbreaksintopieceseverytimeIseeyou

sheddingtears.”Henuzzledmyforehead.We

stayedlikethatforsometimeuntilhebrokethe

silence.



“Babe,isthereanyparticularreasonwhyyouare

distancingyourselffromMicayla'sbehavior?”I

knewthequestionwaswaitingtobeanswered.

“Yesandno.No,Idon'tseeanythingwrongwith

whatshedidorsaid.Micaylaisanintelligentyoung

girlwhowastaughttoalwaysexpresshertrue

feelings.She'sangryandhurt,forthatreasonshe

hastherighttobeangryandshowit.Noneedto

pretendonlybecauseSneishermother.Yes

becausedadtaughtmenottojudgeanyoneunless

I'vewalkedinthatperson'sshoes.Idon'thavethe

slightestideaofwhatexactlymyniecesawbackin

London,onlysheknowsandonlyMicaylahasthe

finalsay.”

“Wow!I'mreallyproudofyouBabe.Father-in-law

deservesanhonoursforraisingyou.”

TWOWEEKSLATER.....

ThedoctorshavetriedeverythingbutAnthony

hasn'tmovedsincethedayoftheaccident.His

parents,Micaylaallhavetriedtotalktohimbuthe



isnotresponding.Yesterdaytheycalledandasked

formyhelpafterreceivingtheinsultsofmylife

fromthatmotherofhis.Shehadthenervetocall

meagolddigger,IswearIalmostslappedherfake

teethout.Idecidedtoclearmymindandtakea

walktothehospital,I'mtalkingonthephonewith

myotherson.Yeah,Sbu'schildrencallmemama.

“Canyoubelieveitmama,Bukhosiwaskissedby

thehottestMexicangirlatschool!Boy,didthis

foolishboyruntothetoiletandpukedalloverthe

place?”Junior(Melusi)laughssohardIhaveto

movethephonefrommyearsbeforemyeardrums

burst.Bukhosiistheothertwin(SbusisoJr).

“No!Youdon'tsay?”Ihearthetwoofthemlaughing.

“Youtwoareterribleatthisgossipingbusiness.

Howcanyougossipaboutsomeonepresent?”

Khosiquietlysays.

“Sonwhat'swrong?Whydidyoupuke?”

“Idon'tknowmama.Noneofthoseskinnygirlsturn

meonliketheydoyourotherson.Ijustdon'tfeel

anythingforanywoman.”Hesoundsstressed.



“It'sokay.Youareonlythirteen,weallgrow

differentlybesidesyouguysshouldn'tbe

concentratingongirlsrightnow,youarestillyoung

tobegoingaroundkissinggirls.”IfSphafindsout

aboutthisthenoneofusisdefinitelydead.Meor

thetwins.

“Mamayoudidn'thearmecorrectly,mytwinhere

waskissedbyanadult.Thatgirlisovereighteenso

itcan'tbesexualabuseunlessmybrotherhere

wantstoreporther.”I'msureJuniorisbusyteasing

Bukhosi.

“Idon'twantto.Anyway,how'sMuziandMicayla?”

Bukhosichangesthesubject.Junioristheone

who'salwaysinterestedinthesesexlessonsnot

theothertwin.Mostofthetimeshelooks

uncomfortable.

“Theyarebothfine.I'monmywaytoseeMicayla's

dad.”

“That'sstrange,whereisyourbodyguard?”They

burstintolaughter.Theyalwaysjokeaboutmy

husbandbeingmybodyguardbecausehe'salways



withme.

“That'smyhusbandyouidiots!”

“Sorry.”Theysayinunison.“Whereisourmother

wehavebeentryingtogetholdofherbutshe'snot

takingourcalls?Iseverythingalrightoverthere?”

WhatdoIsaytothemwhenIdon'tknowwhatis

wrongwithZodwa.She'sbeenactingdifferent,

lately.

“Maybeshe'sbusywithworkyouknowhowhard

shework--”Someonebumpsintome,myphone

falls.I'mtakenbackbyhisscent,thismuscular

scent?

“Sorry.”Hegivesbackmyphone,handbagand

leavesbeforeIcansayanything.Thisisthethird

timesomeonebumpsintome,sayssorryand

leaves.Thisisn'tanaccidentorcoincidence,I'm

beingfollowed!

IrememberIwasonthephonewiththetwins.They

mustbeworriedrightnow,Iquicklydialtheir

number.

“Mama,whydidyoudropthecall?”



“SorryIdropped--”

“Youdon'tsoundokay.Iseverythingalright?”

“Ummm......yeah.Willcallyoulater,loveyoulots,

kisses.”Iendthecallbeforetheygetevenmore

suspicious.

*********

AttheRoyalPalace,PrinceSbuislyingonhisback

readingamagazine.Zodwalooksatthecover,there

sheiswithhercolorfulfaceonthecover.Shetries

toignoreitbutshe'shadenoughofit.Shesnatches

themagazinestartlingSbu.

“I'msickandtiredofyoualwayslookingather

face!”Sheyells.

“Andthen?Whatexactlyisyourproblem?”Sbu

calmlyasks.

“She'sdeadcanwenowmoveonwithourlives

withoutherfacebeingshovedtoourfaceseach

andeveryday?Asifit'snotenoughthatyouwere

sleepingwithhernowIhavetodealwithherspirit



too!”Zodwaisoutofbreathasshesaysthewords

sofastthatsheshealmostchokesonthem.Prince

Sbulaughsoutloud.“Youthinkthisisfunny,Sbu?”

“Whateveryouaresmoking,youhavetostop

becauseclearlyit'smessingupyourmind.”He

sighs,grabshissunglassesandwalksout.He's

abouttoexitwhenZodwapullshimbackandslaps

himhard.

“I'mnotgoingtolet--”Sbulooksatherwithhis

bloodshoteyes,shetrembles.

“Howdareyouslapforme?”Hehissesthroughhis

grittedteeth,hisbreathsohotandhispulse

radiatingwithanger.“Don'tmakemelosemy

temperandbethefirstwomanIeverlaymyhand

on.Ihaveseriousissuesdarling,pleasedon'tforce

metodothingsIwillforeverregret.”Hestepsback.

“Orwhat?Areyougoingtobeatmeforaghost?”A

hotslapcrossesherface,shefeelswarmliquid

runningdownhernose,beforeshecanbalance

herselfSbugrabsherbyherweave,withsomuch

easeheyanksherskinnybody,shehitshardonthe



wallbeforelandingonthefloorfacefirst.She

wantstoscreambutSbuisstandindingrightover

herwithhissneakersonherthroat.

“Whatdidyousay?ThatI'mgoingtobeatyoufora

ghost?Guesswhat?Iwillevenkillyouforthatvery

sameghost!”Hehasasmileonhisface,it'snotjust

asmilebutasign.

“I-c-a-n-tb-r-e-a---”Shestrugglestosay.Queen

Motherstormsintotheroomandscreams.

“SibusisoTshabangu!”Shepusheshimawayfrom

Zodwa.Zodwacoughsrepeatedlygaspingforair.

“Whatareyoudoing?Doyouwanttokillyourwife?”

“NomotherIjustwantedtoteachheragoodlesson.

IhateitwhenpeopleinsulttheonesIlove,Ijust

can'tstandit!”Hesmilestohisstepmotherlikehe

didnothingwrong.

“Hewantstokillmeforhisghostgirlfriend!”Zodwa

shouts.SbuchargestowardsherbutPrinceSphais

theretosavetheday.

“Brother!”JustonewordfromPrinceSphaand

orderisrestored.“Wehavechildreninthishouse



whoarenotsupposedtobeexposedtosuchviolent

scenes,pleaseifyoucan'trespectyourselvesand

yourdignity,theleastyoucandoisthinkaboutthe

damagethiscancauseourchildren.I'mnotabout

toraisechildrenwhoarechallengedemotionally

becauseofyoutwo.IguessI'vemademyself

clear.”Heturnstoleavethemessyroom.

“Youwillalwaystaketheirsides!Afterall,theghost

isyourwife'ssister!”Sphaisstoppeddeadinhis

tracks.Hisbodytenses,hecannowfeelandhear

thesoundofhisbloodpumping.Heslowlyturns,

Sbupullsachairandsits.Heknowsbetternotto

standinhiswaywhenhe'sbeenprovokedlikethis,

theQueenshiversatthethoughtofwhathemight

do.ShescreamsNomtha'snamebutshe'snotat

home,shehastothinkfastbeforeSphadoesthe

unthinkable.

“YourMajesty!”BothZodwaandQueenMother

scream.TheKingcomesrunningfollowedbyhis

guards.SphanowhashishandonZodwa'sthroat.

“Sayanotherwordaboutmywife'sfamilyandI

swear,Iwillforgetthatyouaremybrother'swife



andyouwillregreteverbeingborn.”TheKingtoois

scaredofhim.Theguardsarenotallowedtotouch

thePrinceunlessorderedto.

“Whatisgoingonhere?”TheKingfinallyasks,Spha

let'sgoofherthroatandwalksout.

“Yourdaughter-in-lawthinksIwashavinganaffair

withmydearfriend.Sheevenslappedmeforit,for

somethingIdidn'tdoorthinkabout.”PrinceSbu

mighthaveseriousissuesbuthedoesn'thavea

serioushottemper.Yes,heactsviolentinafitof

ragebuthecalmsdownsoonerthanimagined.The

onlybadthingabouthim,heneversayssorrynor

doeshefeelanyremorseforhisactions.

“What?Howcanyouthinklikethat,Iknowmyson

isatroublemakerbutdefinitelynotpromiscuous.”

TheKingdefendshisson.

“Whythenishealwayslookingatherpicture?”Sbu

slapsherwiththebackofhishand.

“Don'tyouevertalkbackorquestionmyfather!I

cantolerateanythingbutdefinitelynotyou

demeaningmyfather.ThismanhereistheKingnot



yourfriend,doyougetthat?”Shenodswithtears

andmucusmixedwithbloodalloverherface.

*********

NOMTHA'SPOV

Anthonyislyingonthehospitalbedwithdripsall

overhisbody,hehasafracturedlegandarm,his

faceiscoveredinbandages,hisbarechesthas

severalpatchesonhisleftside,thecardiography

keepsmakingbeepingsounds.

“Princess,heisstillinacoma.”Thedoctorreminds

me.

“Oohyeah,Iknow.Willhefullyrecoverorthere's

gonnabeacaseofhimbecomingaquadriplegic?”I

knowIsoundinsensitiverightnowbutIneedto

knowwhatexactlyI'mdealingwithhere.

“It'snotclearasofyet.”

“Thankyoudoc.Willyoupleasegivemeamoment

withhim?”Henodsandleaves.Ipullthechairnext

tohimandsit.



“Anthony,youareastrongman,youhavetofight

andholdontoyourlife.Micaylacannotlosetwo

parentsjustlikethat.TheloveofyourlifeSnetook

herownlife,wesaidourlastgoodbyestohe--”

Anthony'sbodystartsshaking,thebedismoving

andtheECGismakingoddsounds.Thedoctor

rushesinthesametimethegreenlineontheECG

screengoesstraight.......
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Chapter11

“Princesspleaseexcuseusabit--”

“NodoctorI'mnotgoinganywhere.Dowhatever

youhavetodojustmakesurethismancomesback

tolife.”Thedoctorgrabsthedefibrillator,shocks

Antonybuthe'snotresponding.Allofasudden,I

hearhighpitchedvoices,Micaylaisscreaming

“Savehimaunt!”,Sneisbeggingmetodoitforher



ifnotforanybody,Anthony'sfatherissaying

“Please!”andthenanunknownvoice“Don'tdoit!”

I'mmovingincircles,myheadisabouttoexplode.

“Stop!”Thedoctorsareshocked.

“What'swrongPrincess?Youarecoveredinsweat,

areyoualright?”Inod.Ihavetodosomething,I

havetosomehowgetridofthem.

“Stopdoingthat.MayIpleasetry?”

“No!Youarenotadoctor--”Iraisemyrighthand

onceandtheyarealllyingunconsciousdon'tthe

floor.IrushtoAnthony,pulloutalltheintravenous

drips,thepatches,theoxygenmachineandthe

bandagesonhisface.

“BoMahlangu,boGodonga,Idon'tknowAnthony's

clannamesbutI'mherekneelingbeforeyou,please

helphim.He'sthefatherofyourgranddaughter,if

anythinghappenstohimshewon'tbeabletotakeit.

Please!”Tearsrolldownmyface.Iopenmyeyes

onlytofindgrandpastandingnexttoAnthony'sbed.

Heshakeshishead,patsmyshoulderbutI'mnot

lettinghimgosoeasily.



“Nograndpa.Anthonycannotdie,hehastolivefor

herdaughter.Micayladoesn'tdeserveallofthis

pain.Dosomething!”

“Ican'tI'msorry.”

“ThenIwilldosomething!”Itakethesurgicalblade,

I'mabouttocutmyfingerbutgrandpastrikesme,I

feeldizzy.

“Don'tyouthreatenmeinthismanner.I'munableto

restorethisman'shealth,I'msorry.”

“WAKEHIMUPORMYBLOODWILLMIXWITH

HIS!”Ihiss.

NARRATED.

Somethingiswrong,somethingstrangeis

happeninghere.Nomthahasneverdefiedgrandpa

beforebuttodaysheseemsadamant.Grandpais

abouttoslapherhardbutshestopshishandmid

air,hereyesblazingfire.Grandpawantstosay

something,hetooisangrybutnotlikeNomtha.



Cloudsbegintogather,allofasuddenthewhole

placeisdarkandscary.

“StopthisNomtha,please.”Grandpabegsher.

“No!AnthonyhastoliveandIwilldoit!Withor

withoutyourhelp!”Sheshouts.There'sasudden

flashoflightningthathaseveryonehidingunder

theirbeds,insidecupboards,anywheretheydeem

safefortheirdearlives.

“Thinkaboutyourson,he'sprobablyscaredright

now.Pleasestop!”Grandpacontinuestobeg.

“Heismyson,mybloodisinhisveinssoisyour

blood!Noone,Imeannooneoranythingcan

frightenmyson.ThatI'msureof.Arewedoingthis

ornot?”She'skeepingastraightfaceandnot

backingout.

“Youareownyourownonthis.Ican'thelpa

coloredguy,Idon'tevenknowhisroots.Bestof

luck.”Hedisappears.

Nomthafoldsherhands,“MayAnthony'slifebe

restoredatanycost,I'mreadytopayanythingfor

it.”IhopeNomthaunderstandsthegravityofwhat



shejustofferedtodoforthegodsinexchangeof

Anthony'slife.Shetoucheshisforehead,heavy

thunderstormstakeallthepeopleofUmlazibya

surprise.Nomthacontinuestopleadwiththe

ancestors,aloudthunderoussoundrevives

Anthony'slife.Hemoveshishand,hiseyelidsmove.

“Thankyou.ThankyouboNzuzaabahle.Iwill

foreverbeindebtedtoyouforthis.Thankyou.”

Anthonytriestomovehisbodybutfeelsstiff.“Hey

brother-in-law.”Shesmilesathim,heslowlyopens

hiseyes.

“Hey.Whathappenedtome?”

“Youhadanaccidentwhilerunningaftermysister

butyouarefinenow.”Shesmiles.

“Whycan'tImovemybodyandlegs?”

“Multiplefractures,andallthecrazystuffonly

doctorscanexplain.”

“Iheardsomething,Idon'trememberifitwasa

dreamornotbutIheardyousayingsomethinglike

sayingyourlastgoodbyes,tellmeitwasadream.”

Nomthalooksstraightintohisfaceandtellshim



thetruth.Hecries.

“Iknowthisishard,cry,fornowyesbutI'mgoingto

letyoucryinMicayla'spresence.Yourchildneeds

youmorethanmysisterwhoisnolongerwithus.

BestrongforMicayla,behereverythingandalways

protecther.Itrustyoutodothisforherandforme.”

“Thankyou.”Hesays.Shelooksatthedoctorsstill

lyingunconsciousonthefloor,shesnapsher

fingers,theywakeupfromtheirdeepslumber.

“What?WhathaveyoudonePrincess?”Thedoctor

isastonished.

“Bemyguestdoctor.Nexttimedon'tstandinmy

way,inmyotherlife,I'maqualifieddoctor.”She

turnstoAnthonywithasmile.“Bewellbrother-in-

law,yourMicaylawillbeheresoon.”

*********

“Linda,Lucky,Kiara!Comehere.”Bab'uMahlangu

summonshischildren.

“Dad,itshouldbeLucky,Linda,Kiaranotwhatyou



keepsaying.I'mtheeldestandtheonlybrother,

givemelittleimportanceplease.”Luckyjokes,his

fathersmackshimonthehead.

“OkaySon,noted.”Hesmilesathim.Nothinggives

joytoaparentmorethanseeinghisownchildren

happyandcontent.

“Dad,what'sup?”Lindaasksthrowingherselfon

thecouchwearingonlyherbumshortsandgymbra.

Herflattummyglisteningwithsweat.Kiarajumps

onLinda'sstomach,shewinces,jokingly.

“Lindamydarlingdaughter,Idon'tknowwhyyou

spendmostofyourtimeinthegymwhenyouare

alreadyskinny.Ibetpeoplethinkyouarethemost

abusedchildintheworld,ImeanlookatLuckyand

Kiara--”

“Don'tevenstart,dad.Whereismom?Youseemto

beveryplayfultodayanditcanonlymeanthecatis

notaround.”Hethrowsacushionatherbutmisses

andhitsKiarainstead.

“Ouch!Whatismysinnow?”Zandienters,noticesa

misplacedcushion,looksatthembutsaysnothing.



“Okay.Timetogetserious,Icalledallofyouhereto

informyouthatmyfriend'ssoniscomingtostay

withus.Heislookingforajobandyouwillallhave

tobehavelikewellmanneredchildrenIraisedyou

tobe.”Thereissilence.

“Canwespeaknow,dad?”Henods.Hischildren

mayseemlikespoiledbratsbutthat'snotthecase.

Theyarefree,alwayshappy,andarecomfortable

aroundtheirparents.“Wherewillyourfriend'sson

sleep?Luckydoesn'tliketosharehisroom,Sister

Nomtha'sroomisoutofquestion,willhebeusing

thesittingroom?”Kiaraqueries.

“No!Notthesittingroomplease,someofusliketo

watchtelevisionatnightandthatwon'twork.”Linda

mutters.

“Dad,canhenotuseSisterSne'sroom?”Lucky

asks.

“Noson.Thereareritualsthatneedtobedone

beforeanyonecanusethatroom.Youguyswill

havetosacrificeyourfavoritelatenightTV

programmes.”



“Iftheguyisgoodlooking,whoknows?Imight

sacrificemyownfreedomandsharemybedwith

him.”Lindastickshertongueout.Herfathershakes

hishead.

“Youarecrazy!Doyoueventhinkbeforesaying

anything?”Kiaramutters.

“Nodarling.Lifeisshouldn'tbelikechessmoves

andmathematics,whocalculateswhatshe'sabout

tosayanyway?”ShepushesKiaraoffher.

“Lindamychild,Ilovegrandchildrenbutnotthe

onesbornoutofwedlocksopleasedon't.”

“I'mcelibate,dad.”Everyonelooksatherinshock.

“What?”LuckycannotbelieveLindajustsaidthat

outloud.

“C-E-L-I-B-A-T-E,duh!”

“Byreligionorbychoice?”Kiaraisabouttogodeep

withthisissue.Yeah,that'swhatmanyintrovertsdo.

Theyfeelaliveandjollywhentalkingaboutdeep

stuff.

“Okay,okay.Enoughwiththeplaying,Luckymyson



IknowyoulikeyourprivacybutIwouldliketo

requestyoutoshareyourroomwithhim.”Lucky's

eyespopoutinterror.Thescenesofhispast

replayinginhismind.Hisfatherrealizeshis

discomfort.“Notyourbed.Iwillorganizeasmall

campbedandifsomethingdoesn'tfeelrightafter

thefirstdayyouknowyoucanalwaystalktodad,

right?”Henods.“Ican'tlethimsleepinhere

becauseIhavegrownupdaughterswholiketo

alwayswatchTVintheirnightwearorevenworse,

Kiarasometimeswakeupinthemiddleofthenight

andgoestothekitchentohavesomewater.Itwon't

besafeforyoursisters.”

“Okaydad.Iwilltry.”Hesighsuncomfortably.

***********

It'slunchtimeattheRoyalPalace.TheKingis

chattingwithhissonsalthoughPrinceSphaseems

tobemilesaway.Themaidensareservingthefood,

SamkeisabouttodishforSphabuthestopshim

byholdingherhand.Sheblushes.



“No.I'mnothungry.”Hesays.Everyonelooksat

him.

“Brother,areyoustillupsetabouttheearlier

incident?”Sbuquestions.

“No.”Hecurtlysays.

“Thenwhatiswrongson?”QueenMotherhasworry

writtenalloverherface.

“Mywife'sbeengoneforhours,nooneisbothered

abouthersafetyoraskingifshe'shadanythingto

eatornot!Andyouallwantmetoeat?”He'sangry

andhisvoiceiscontrolled.

“Son!”TheKingintervenes.

“I'msorryFather.Ihavenotbeenfeelinglikemyself

asoflate,mayIbeexcused,please.”Hismother

nods,hesighsbeforefishinghisphoneoutofhis

pocketandleavesdialingsomeone.

“Whathappenedearlier?”DetectiveMuziasks.

“Myparentswerefightingabouttheghost.”Onesisa

(SbuandZodwa'sdaughter)tellshim.

“Sisa,whatelsedidyouhear?”Hecontinueswith



hisinquisition.

“Notmuch.”

“Children,tablemanners!”Theyrespectfullypick

theircutleryandstarteatingtheirfood.

Zodwawalksin,pullsthechairandsits.TheKing

quietlyleavesthetable.It'sclearhe'sstillangry,

whowouldn't?Imeanhe'stheKingandamere

commonerhadtherighttoquestionhim,thattoo

witharaisedvoice.Muzilooksupobserving

everyone'sreaction.Hewantstosaysomethingbut

hisgrandmotherdismissesbothofthemfromthe

table.Theybothleaveandruntotheirrespective

roomswhereMuziopenshisminilaptopandstarts

typingsomething.

“I'msorrymother-in-law.Ididn'tmeantooffendHis

Majesty,IwasangryandIcouldn'tcontrolmy

emotions.”Zodwaapologizesfidgetingwithher

fingers.

“Everyonecancontroltheiremotions.Thisisthe

palace,youhavetobehaveaccordingly.Youcan't

justraiseyourvoicetoanyonebecauseyounever



knowwhentheKingwillstepintorestorepeacein

hispalace.Youwillhavetoapologizetohimand

thankhimfornotinformingtheRoyalcouncilabout

it.”QueenMotherwipesherhandswithaserviette.

“Sbu,arealmandoesn'traisehishandtohiswife

nomatterhowangryyouare.Ifyoufeellikeyou

can'thandlethesituationanymore,itisalwaysa

goodmovetowalkawayuntilyoubothcalmdown.

”

“Ididmom.Iwasrightatthedoorwalkingawaybut

shepulledmebackandslappedme.I'msorryI

failedtocontrolmyangerafterwards.”Sbulooksat

hismomandhiseyesaresincere.

“Daughter-in-law,youdon'traiseyourhandtoyour

husband.Thataloneisutterdisrespect.Also,next

timewhenyoutwofighttrynottoinvolveother

peopleinyourmaritalproblems,youneverknow

howtheywillreact.Ihopethisisthefirstandlast

timeIwillsitdownandtalkaboutthis.Iexpectyou

twotosortoutyourissues,amicableandvery

soon.”QueenMothercallsthemaidstoclearthe

table.



“Hey.Canwetalk?”Sbusaysclosingthebedroom

doorbehindhim.“I'msorryforwhatIdid,maybeI

shouldhavehandledthesituationinabetterway.”

“Isshethewomanyoulove?”Hereyesarefullof

painandresentment.

“No.MyrelationshipwithSnewaspure,Ineverhad

anysexualfeelingsforherandthiswasmutual.We

weretwolostsoulswhofoundcomfortineach

other'scrazyworlds.Iunderstoodherforwhatshe

wasandsheknewmeforwhoIwas.WithSne,I

neverhadtopretend.Iwouldpunchwalls,

windscreensandshewouldjuststandtherewith

herarmsfoldedbecausejustlikeme,shewasalso

twisted.Ournonsensemadesensetous.”Hesays

honestly.

“Thenwhyareyoustillgrievingifshewasonlya

friend?”

“Shewasmorethanafriend.Ihaveanumberof

friendsbutSnewasdifferent,itwasnotabout

friendshipbutmoreaboutoursoulsandmindsthat



neverhadtoquestionthethingswedid.Wecould

drink,smoke,getdrunkthewholeweekwithout

evengettingashoweranditstillmadesensetous.

I'mstillhurtbecauseofthewaysheleftwithout

evensayinggoodbyepainsmealotandIdon't

thinkanyonewilleverbeabletofillthevoidsheleft

inmylife.”

“Thenwhoisshe?”Sburaiseshiseyebrow.“The

oneyoulove?”

“I'msorrybutIcan'ttellyouhername.

Ummm.....Baby,Icareaboutyou.Ireallydo,Ijust

can'tloveyouthewayyouwantmeto.It's

impossibletolovesomeoneelse,I'maloyaland

honestpersonthatiswhyIwasopentoyouwhen

wefirstmet.Idon'twanttocomplicatemylifeor

pretendtoloveyo--”

“Whyareyoukeepingmeherethen?Youenjoy

sleepingwithmebutyoudon'twanttoloveme?

Doesitmakeyoufeellikeamantohavesexwith

someoneyoudon'tlove?”She'sfuming.

“Noitdoesn'tmakemefeelmoreoranylessofa



man.Ithoughtweagreedonthis,weagreedto

respecteachotherandcareforeachotherbutif

youfeeloppressedbymethenyouarefreetogo.”

There'ssomethinginhisvoice.

“What?”Shedidn'texpectthisfromhim.

“I'manarsehole,yesbutdefinitelynotanoppressor.

Idon'twantthenextthingtobemealloverthe

tabloidsbeingaccusedofgenderbasedviolence.

Youarefreetogowhereyouwillfindtruelove,I'm

definitelynotanobsessivetypewhowillfollowall

yourboyfriendsaroundonlybecauseyouarethe

motherofmykids.Youcantakeanythingweownin

thisunionbutnotmychildren,Iwon'tstopyoufrom

visitingthemorgoingonvacationswiththembutI

willdefinitelynotallowmykidstolivewithanother

manwhileI'mstillalive.Ialsowon'tbringanother

womanintheirlives.”Hesayslookingatthefarend

oftheroom.

“Areyousureyoudon'twanttotrytoloveme?”

Zodwatoucheshisarm.

“No.Iwon'tbeabletoloveyouoranyoneexcept



her.Iwillalwaysrespectyouandbegratefulforthe

blessingsyougaveme.Talktomewhenyou've

madeyourdecisionandIwilltalktomydadandthe

children.”Hekissesherforeheadandleavesasa

tearescapeshiseye.

*********

“MyRose,I'vebeenwaiting.”Sphatalksonthe

phone.

“Turnaround.”Nomthaorders.Thesmilegrowson

hisfacewhenhesetshiseyesonher.Heputshis

phoneonthetable,meetsherhalfway,picksherup

andspinsheraroundbeforeFrenchkissingher.

Peopleintherestaurantcheerforthemwhileothers

lookonwithtearsthreateningtofallasSphaand

Nomtharemindsthemofwhattheyoncehad.

“Howlonghaveyoutwobeentogether?”Amiddle

agedwomanasksthem.

“Thirteenyears.”Sphasaysproudly.“Married,one

boyandhappy.”Nomthablushes.Everyonewhois

listeningnodsinagreement.Someoneeven



suggeststheywriteabookabouttheirundyinglove.

Sphapullsachairforherbeforepullingouthisown.

“Youkeptmewaitingforlong,”Helowershisvoice

andleanscloser.“Youaregoingtopayforthislater

whenItakeyouupstairsbecauseI'mreallypissed

atyourightnow.”Colorfillshercheeksasshe

blushesandfeelsbutterfliesinherstomach.

“OkaySir,punishmentaccepted.”Shebitesher

lowerlip.

“Stop!Babe,behave,okay?”Shenods.“Whatdoyou

wanttoeat?”Heaskslookingatthemenu.

“I'mnotsure.Whataboutyou?”

“Iwillhaveanythingyouorderbutdefinitelynot

wine.I'mfeelinggiddyalready.”

TheyordertheirSteakSaladWithHarissaPotatoes

andCrunchyRadishesandfruitjuice.Theyeatin

silence,stealingglancesofeachotherhereand

there.

“Isawmyfriendbuthewasasleep.Thankyoufor

savinghislife.”Sphawipeshismouthwithanapkin.



“Kaylawasthere,shespoketomebutnotthe

grandparents.Idon'tknowwhytheykeepblaming

usforwhatSnedid.”

“Theywillcomearound.Istheresomethingyou

wanttotellme?Aboutwhathappenedathome

earlier?”Nomthachangesthesubject.

“No.Idon'twanttotalkaboutit.Itwillruinmymood

beforeIpunishyouandthat'ssomethingIdon't

wanttohappen.”

“Mmmm....MrTshabangu.Eagertopunishher

RoyalPrincess?IwonderwhattheKingmightsay

aboutthis?”Shelooksathimwithflirtyeyes.

“I'msurehewillagreewiththeCrownPrince.”They

arelostineachother'seyeswhensomeonetaps

theirtabletohavetheirattention.Thecologneof

thismanhitsNomtha'snostrilssohardthatshe

sneezes.Shelooksupandthereheis,theman

who'sbeenfollowinghereversincethecar

accident.

“You?Whyareyoufollowingme?Whatdoyou

want?”She'ssurprised.Sphaclencheshisjaw,his



eyesbloodshotandtemperradiating.

“WhatdoyouwantSiyabonga?Whyareyou

followingmywife?”Heasksthroughhisgritted

teeth.

“HellotoyoutooPrinceSphamandla.Longtimeno

see,itsbeen.....howmanyyears?Twelve.Sinceyou

brokemyjaw..........”

***********

Hellodarlings.Ihopeeveryonehadagreat

weekend,asforme,notagreatoneactually.Wasn't

feelingtoowell,eventodayI'mstillnotmyself.Ifeel

likeI'mabouttobehitbyastrongfluandheadache.

HappyMonday.Haveablessedandproductive

weekahead.Stayfocusedanddon'tlosesightof

yourgoals.
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Chapter12.

Nomtha'sPOV.

Myhusbandisabouttosnap,theireyesaresaying

morewordsthantheywanttoletout,Ifindmyself

studyingthisface,thefacethathasbeen

tormentingmydreamsasoflate.Hewascute,in

mydreamsofcoursebutnowhelooksmorelike

someonewhowhojusthaveloadsofcashand

doesn'tknowhowtoputitinuse.SiyabongaPhilip

Jr.Ngcobo!Iknowhisname,Ijustneededa

confirmation.Hisheadlooksheavywithallthelong

locson,hehasanoseringandwearsstuds.Atrail

ofstartattoosfromjustbelowhisleftear

disappearingbeneathhiscolar,ascarjustbelow

hisjawline,lookslikehehadstitches,thindarklips

andhisskinaperfectshadeoflightbrown.....

“MyPrincess!”Hebowsdramatically.Irollmyeyes,

Sphacan'ttakeitanymore.



“Siyabonga,whatdoyouwant?Youjustinterrupted

aromanticdinnerwithmywife---”

“Neverknewyouweretheromantictype,Ithought

allyouknowistothrowpunchesandleaving

peoplehalfdeadasyouwalkawaylikenothing

happened.”Hehasasmileonhisface,it'snota

smilebutataunt.I'mfullyawareofmyhusband's

controlledvoiceandhischenchedjawsasif

somehowgrittinghisteethmaystophimfrom

punchingsomeonethroughtheglasswall.

“IknowwhatyouaretryingtodobutI'mnotgonna

giveyouthesatisfaction.Ifyouaremanenough,

youknowwheretofindme,MrNgcobo.”Sphasays

dismissalandturnstomewithaforcedsmile.

“Babe,desertupstairs.”Hetakesmyhandbutthen

changeshismindandscoopmeup,I'mvery

consciousofSiyabonga'sgaze.Iwanttoprotest

butheshutsmebybendinghisheadslightlyand

brieflykissingme.Ilookoverhisshoulder,the

frustrationonSiyabonga'sfaceisveryevidentandI

findmyselfwonderingifI'mmissingsomething.



Sphasummonstheelevator,afewsecondslaterwe

aregoingup.It'sonlythetwoofusintheelevator.

Hepullsmeclosertohim,hisbodyfeelstense.

“Somethingwrongbabe?”Iask,concernedforthis

manwhohasbecomethecenterofmyeverything.

“Nothingakissintheelevatorcannotfix.”Without

asecondthought,Ifindmyselfkissinghim,our

tonguestwirlingaroundoneanother,hisrighthand

aroundmyneckpullingcloserasthekissdeepens

withneed,passionandlust,amoanescapesmy

mouth.Hisotherhandfindit'swaytotheslitofmy

dress,hiswarmsofthandonmybarethighsending

electricshockwavesallovermybody.Thelift

comestoahalt,justthenwebothbecome

consciousofwhereweactuallyare.Panting,his

eyessendingagreatermessagetomysoul,once

againhepicksmeuplikeI'mababybefore

steppingoutsidethelift.Heputsmedown,opens

thedoorandushersmein.H-o-l-yHeavens!Ifeel

likeIjuststeppedinparadise,thewhiteceramic

tiledflooriscoveredinredroses.RedRoses?Yeah,

I'mstillyettofindoutwhynottheyellowonesbut



fornowletmejustadmirethedecorations.I'm

abouttomoveastepfurtherinsidewhenhestops

me,squatsbeforemeandremovesmystilettos.

Thefeelingofrosepetalsundermyfeetisheavenly!

Theyfeelsosoftandsomehowrelaxing.OurQueen

bedhasflowersscatteredalloverthewhiteduvet

andaheartwithmynameinit.OhWow!Iturnto

him,hisgazefixedonmeandfilledwithjoy.I

literallyfloattohim,jumponhim,Frenchkissing

himlikeit'sthelastthingIhavetodo.

“Sweetheart?”

“MyRose?”

“Youdidallofthisforme?”I'mawareofthetearsof

joyfallingfreelydownmycheeks.

“Yesbabe,onlyforyoudarling.”

“Thankyou.”That'sallImanagetosay.Hecarefully

putsmeonthebed,kissesmyforeheadand

removeshisjacket.Seeinghismusclesflex,turns

meon,hedoesn'thavetotouchmeformetobeon

cloudnine,IthinkherealizeswhatI'mthinking.

“Holdthatthought.”Tomysurpriseheopenshis



laptop.

“Whatareyoudoing?”Whoeverhe'svideocalling's

photoemergesonthescreen.Ittakesmehalfa

secondtorecognizehisface.

“Heydad.”Oursonwaves.

“HeySonny.So,ItookyouradviceandI'mherewith

mywife.”Hebrieflyglancesupatme.“Andshe's

happy,I'mhappy,sowegood.”

“That'sgreat.Noneedtogooverthatlistagain,I

stillremembereverythingandIpromisetobeonmy

bestbehaviorandnotdisturb.Butbeforeyougo,

canIsaygoodnighttoher?”

“Yeahsure.”Heturnsthelaptopforhimtoseeme.

“HeyMommy.”

“Sonny,didyouhaveyoursupper?”

“Yesmommy.I'mgoingtosleep,goodnight,love

you.”Heblowsmeakissbeforeshuttinghisscreen.

Wejusthadthemostrelaxingwarmbathinatub

filledwithroses,Ihadwinewhilerelaxinginthe

bathbuthedidn't.Hetoldmehe'shadquiteaday



andwouldn'twanttonotthinkstraightrightnow.

Afterwhathappenedwhenhefoundoutabouthis

mother,heonlydrinksalcoholoccasionally.Oh?

DidImentionthatheactuallycarriedmetothebath,

undressedme,massagedmyfeetandshoulders

beforebathingme.Hiseyesneverleftminewhile

doingallofthis,Ifelthot,thewineaddedtomy

miserybuthejustwouldn'ttouchmethewayI

wantedtobecauseI'mservingmypunishment,

unfortunately.Whopunishessomeoneinaroom

filledwithalltheromanticstuff?Tofurtherpunish

me,hetookthelibertytomoisturizemybody.I

pleadedwithhimbuthe'snotgivingin.

“Husband,whytheredroses?”Ifinallyquestionhim.

“Becausegivenallofthemrosesyouwould

probablygoforred.Iwentwithyourfirstchoicefor

achange.Ialsoknowyouhavebeenwondering

whodidallthedecorations,Idid.Iwenttothe

market,boughtalltheneededstuff,camehere,I

wasfuriousactuallyandIbadlyneededyoubutyou

weren'tthere.IworkedinsilenceuntilIfound

myselfmarvelingattheworkofmyownhands.I



didthedecorationsmyselfbecauseIdon'tfeel

comfortablewithastrangerwalkingaroundmy

bedroom.Itjustdoesn'tfeelright,Iwantour

bedroomstobeourownhavenwithprivacy.We

spendmostofourtimewithpeople,Iguesswe

deservethislittleprivacy.Aplaceonlyus,oursons

andyoursiblingsknowwhatit'sliketobeinside.”

Thetrusthehasformysiblingsissomethingnot

anybrother-in-lawcanhaveforhisin-laws.

Whateverwesayinourbedroomwhilewiththem

staysthere.Theynevergossipaboutitortelldador

mom.

“Thisislovely.Youdidagreatjobdarling,Ilove

you.”Ikisshimbutheholdsbackmakingme

frustrated.Tohimit'samusing,Iwanthimtotouch

mesobadthatIcanevengodownmykneesand

beg.

“Youlookcutewhensulking.”Heteases.“Close

youreyes.”What?Isthisguyforreal?Wait?Ishe

evenmydearPrincewhodoeseverythinghecanto

seeasmileonmyface?Withalotofhesitation,Ido

asI'mtold.Icanfeelhismovements,Ihearhim



openingthedrawandreturningtowherehewas

seatedbefore.HetakesmyhandandsuddenlyI

feelsomethingcoolerandmetalliconmywrist,my

eyespopopen.Ilookatitadmiringit'sglimmer,it's

adiamondbracelet!Notonlythatbutithasa

meaning,writteninitalics.“Thankyouforalways

beingmyrainbowafterthestorm.”

***********

LivingattheRoyalPalacesimplymeansyouhave

tofollowtherules.Nooneisallowedinoroutofthe

gateafter9pmunlessit'surgent.Samke,the

maidenwantstogoourbuttheguardsaren't

allowingher.

“Doyouwanttogetusfired?”Hissesthesenior

guard.

“Ohcomeon,guys!Justafewminutes,Iwillbe

backbeforeyouevenbatyoureyelids.”Shesmiles

hereveralluringsmile.

“No!Justgobackinside,wevalueourjobsmore

thanfive-minute-pleasuresyoualwaysbribepeople



with.”Saystheguard.Sheshamefullywalksback,

headdownandsulking.Sheseesafigurebythe

pool,sheslowlywalkstowardsthefigure.When

shegetscloser,sheseesaflickeroflight.

“Sbu!”Shecallsoutbutthefigurestaysput.“Sbu!”

Shecallsagain.

“Ifyouaregoingtokeepshoutingmynamethen

pleasegobackinsidethehouseandleavemethe

hellalone.”Sherunstohimandhugshimtight.

“Iunderstand,youmissherbuttheydon't

understand.Itwillcometopass.”Hedrawsinthe

smokeandpuffs,thebluishresiduedescendsto

theskyleavingsmalltracesofitintheatmosphere

“Shewouldhaveknownwhattodointimeslike

these.Shewouldhaveknownwhattypeofbeercan

sendmestraighttomybedbutshe'snothereand

sheleftwithoutteachingmehowtolivewithout

her.”Hethrowsthecigarbutttoaneardistance.

“Whyislifesocomplicated?”Samkeblanklylooks

athimassheisatalossofwords.

“WhatisgoingonSbu?”Shefinallyasks.



“Youwon'tunderstand.GotobedIwillbefine.”He

doesn'twaitforhertoprotestorsayanything.He

jumpsintothepool.

**********

“YourMajesty.”TheQueensaysturningtofacehim.

“Whyareyouaddressingmelikethatinour

bedroom?”Hemakesherlieonhischest.“I'mnot

angryifthat'swhatyouarethinking.”Herfacelits

up.

“Really?Whyareyouquietandseemtobeavoiding

everyonethen?”

“AfterwhatIsawinmyson'sbedroomIstarted

wondering.Itwasthefirsttimehelaidahandona

woman,Sbunevereverraiseshishandtoawoman

healwayswalksawaysincehischildhood.Seeing

daughter-in-lawcoveredinblood,Igotworriedfor

hiswellbeing.Mysonishurtingmorethanhelet's

on,heneedssomeonehetruststopourhisheart

outandthat'swheremyproblemis.Sneisnomore

thatmeansthearetwopeoplehetrustsleft,



daughter-in-lawNomthaandhisbrother.Whatif--”

“No,darling.Nothingwillhappentoourchildren,our

sonswillnotfightbecausetheyloveeachotherand

daughter-in-lawNomthaalwayshasasolution

whenproblemsarise.”

“Thisinvolvesher,whathappenswhensheactsout

ofanger?Remember,she'snotanangelbuthuman

too.”Hesayswarily.

“Iknow.Stopworryingtoomuchaboutthatissue,

youshouldbeworriedabouttheCrownPrince.Ever

sincetheNgcobosshoweduphe'snottheloving

self.IknowIjustmethimafewyearsbackbutI

cantellsomethingiswrong.”

“Iknow.He'ssomeonewhodoesn'ttalktoomuch

abouthisproblemsbutactstosolvethem.My

greatestfearishimgoingallcrazylikehedoes

whenhe'sprovokedandturnsthisKingdomupside

down.Hehasaserioushottemperjustlikehis

greatgrandfather.Ithinkweshouldnegotiatewith

theMayorandtheNgcobos,makethemunderstand

it'snotusweareworriedaboutbutthem.Mysons



arecrazyandI'mfullawareofwhattheyare

capableof.”Hesighs.

“Itwillallworkoutdarling.Youneedtostop

worryingbecauseifyoucontinuelikethisyouwill

dieverysoon.”Thebothlaughbeforekissing.

InZodwaandSbu'sbedroom.

“Mama,isdaddyangryatus?”Onesisaasksher

mother.

“Nobabyhe'sjustgoingthroughtoughtimes,he

willbefine.”Zodwasays,hervoiceuncertain.Will

he?

“Okay.Whoistheghost?”Shepesters.Zodwais

shockedtohearheraskthat.

“Wheredidyouhearthat?Wereyoueavesdropping?

”

“No.Iheardyousayingthat.”

“Thereisnoghost,okay?”Onesisanods.

“Mama,she'sagoodperson,isn'tshe?”



“Who?”

“Alwande'smom.Mybrotherssayshe'sthebest

mom.Imeanshe'salwayslaughing,taking

Alwandeeverywherehewantstogo,evenme

sometimes,sheevenvisitsmybrothersinAustralia

justtohavefunny.Whydon'tyoudothesame?I

alsowantanadventurousmother.”Zodwafaintly

smiles.

“Yeah.She'sthebestmotherandsister.Iwilltryto

beanadventurousmom.”Ateardropsonherpillow.

“TimetogotobedSisa.Goodnight.”Shetucksher

in.She'sabouttoswitchoffthelightswhenher

phonebeeps.

****Sleepingintheguestroom,IthoughtIshouldlet

youknowjustincase.Goodnight.*****

********

Siyabonga'isemptiesamillionthbottleofbeer,a

cigaretteinbetweenhisfingersandtearsof



frustrationrollingdownhischeeks.He'saboutto

openanotheronebutNelistopshim.

“Youknowwhat?I'mgoingtotelldadaboutthis,

whatthef***iswrongwithyou?Doyouactually

wanttodrinkyourlifeawayforsomeone'slovely

wife?No!Comeon,dude,suckitupandletthis

wholethinggo!”Sheyellsathim.

“Shelookedsobeautifulandgorgeous.Herdress

huggedherbodyprovocativelyasthefrontpartofit

exposedonlyalittleofhercleavagetoteaseallof

us.Shedoesn'tneedmakeup,no,shelooksperfect

inhernaturalskinandsheproudlyembracesit.You

shouldhaveseenher,she'sthegoddess.”Hehasa

sadsmileonhisface.

“Whatareyoutalkingabout?Areyoustalkingher?”

“No,notstalkingher.Ineededtoseeher,Ineeded

tohearherlaugh,Ineededtoseehowherbrows

furrowwhensomeonenexttohercursesoruses

badlanguage.That'sallIneeded--”

“Stop,okay?Siya,youareslowlylosingyourmind

andI'mnotlettingithappen.WhatdoIhavetodo



foryoutoforgetabouther?”

“Justonenightwithher,letmetoucheveryinchof

herbody,letmefeelmyselfinsideher---”Onesisa

slapshimhard,hestaggersandalmostfallsbefore

finallyregisteringwhereexactlyhe'sat.

“SHEISMARRIEDANDHAPPY!Isitsohardto

acceptthatandmoveon?”She'sfuming.Her

brotherlaughsoutloud.

“Yes.Youknowwhy?BecauseIloveher.I'mgoing

tofightforher,I'mgoingtokillthatbastardofa

princeifIhaveto.Hehastopayforeverythinghe

putmethrough,Iremindedhimofhowhebrokemy

jaw,heshowednoremorseatall,insteadhedared

metoruinhisromanticdinner,canyouimagine?

Me?Siyabonga,sonofthegreatPhilipNgcobo?I

stoodthereandwatchedhimromancingherinfront

ofme.No!He'sgoingtopayforallthehumiliationI

wentthroughbecauseofhim!”Heshouts.

“Thenstopdrinking,stopgettingdrunkandthink

straightforachange.Youcan'tjustgoandattack

himbecausehe'snotgonnasitbackandwatchyou



takeawayhiswife.Think,thinkSiyabonga.I'mnot

lettingyoutakemedownwithyoubecauseofyour

stupidity!”Sheslamsthedoorbehindandleaves

herbrotherreachingforanotherbottleofbeer.

“Iwillhaveher,comerainorsunshine!”Heswears,

takesaswigofhisdrink.

**********

ThefollowingdayNomthatriestoopenhereyes

butfails.Shereachesontheothersideofthebed,

it'sempty.Shestartstopanic.

“Hey,wifey.Goodmorning.”Sphakissesher

forehead.

“Hey.Wheredidyougo?Youscaredme.”Shesays

hereyesstillclosed.

“Iwasherewatchingyouwhiletryingtogetmy

workdone.Whyareyounotopeningyoureyes?”

“Ihaveaseriousheadache,everypartofmybodyis

aching,I'mthirstyandIfeellikeI'mgettingsick.”

“ShouldIcalladoctor?”Hisvoiceislacedwith



concern.

“No.Letmettakeacoldshowerandseewhatthis

is,maybeit'sjustahangover.Idon'trememberhow

manyglassesofwine---”Shefeelseverycontents

ofherstomachrisingtoherthroat.Shepusheshim

awayandrunstothebathroomwheresheempties

herstomach.Afterafewminutesshetriestobrush

herteethbutagainshepukes.

“Babe,areyouokay?”Hepushesthedoortofind

hersittingonthetoiletseatcoveredinsweat,her

skinpaleandhereyessleepy.Hefillsthetubwith

coldwater,undressesherandputsherinthetub.

“Ifeelweak,reallyweakanddrowsy.”Shesays,her

voicecomingoutasawhisper.

“Youwillbefine.Thedoctorwillbeheresoon.”

Afterbathingher,hetakesherbacktobedand

makesherliedown.Heofferssomethingtoeatbut

shepolitelydeclinesanddozesoffwhilehewarily

looksather.
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Thywillbedone.....

Chapter13.

PrinceSphamandla'sPOV.

Mywife'sbeennotfeelingwellfortwodaysnow,

wearestillatthehotelbecausethedoctoradvised

againstmovingherintheconditionshe'sin.Iforce

hertoeatbutshevomitseverythingafterwards.I'm

tryingtobestrongbutImustconfess,thiswoman

lyingonthebedwithhermouthslightlyopenismy

weakness.I'musedtoseeingthejollysideofher

butanyway,sicknessdoeshappeninlife.Wecan't

alwaysbehealthy.Thedoctorcame,checkedher

andsaiditwasthehangoverbutIwasstillnot

convinced.IaskedhimtodobloodtestsandI'm

nowwaitingforresults.

Thepasttwodayshavebeentheworst,sincemy

wifeissick,Idecidedtotakeoverherduties.Ooh



boy!OnlyifIhadtheslightestideaofwhatIwas

signingupfor!Mywife'sphonehasacalendarfull

ofreminders.Iwassurprisedandleftwondering

howinthehelldoesshemanagetogeteverything

doneandstillmanagetofulfillherwifelyduties.

NowIunderstandandcansay,theworldwouldn't

bethesamewithoutwomen.Firstthinginthe

morningaftertakingherbathsheremindsherin-

laws(momanddad)totaketheirsupplements,she

briefsthechefondutyonMuzi'sdiet(oursonis

allergictomanythings.),shemakessureMuziis

readyforschoolbyexactly7O'Clock,shecallsher

parentstofindoutifeverythingisokaybackhome,

byseventhirtyshemakessureIgetmyhot

steamingcoffeeandmyofficeclothesareready

andeverythingIneedisinmybriefcase.I'mtired

alreadybyonlynarratingthis,well,shegetsready

forofficeandisneverlateunlessI'mtheone

delayingher.Attheoffice,shetakescareofalmost

everythingincludingmyimportantmeetingsand

thenat12noonherphonebeepsremindingherthat

shehas15minutestopickThandoupatschool.

Pickinghimismorelikesigningupfortakingovera



wholechildshelterorwhatever,mysonisvery

adventurous,it'snotfunny.Hewillnamealltypesof

ice-creamflavorshewantstotastethatparticular

day,thecomicbookshewantstopurchaseandoh!

Hewillbeaskingahelllotofquestionsthatmake

mewonderifhe'sreallyeightyearsold.One

O'Clockheralarmbuzzes,shehastoremindmother

-in-lawtogotothebankbecausemyin-lawshave

trustissueswiththeiremployeessotheydothe

bankingthemselves....

Myheadisspinningalready,thephoneisbuzzing

andit'stimetogoandpickupmyson.Ican'tleave

heralone.

“Brother-in-law?”Sheanswersimmediately.

“Ineedafavor.YoursisterisnotfeelingwellandI

can'tleaveheralone.Canyoucomehereinten

minutes?”

“Yeahsure.”IhearKiararunningontheotherside

ofthereceiverGodknowswhereto.“Okay,I'm

takingcoinsthatarereservedforemergency

shortagesinthekitchenyouwillhavetopayme



backorelsemomwillkillme.”I'mtemptedtolaugh.

“Okayfine.Justbehereinnotmorethanten.”Iend

thecall.

ThedoctorknocksjustasIputmyphonedown.

“Heydoc.Tellmemywife'sgoingtobefine?”Iask

usheringhiminside.Hebrieflylooksatmebefore

handingmetheresults.Istareathim,hesmiles.

“Perfectlyfine.Yourwifeisverymuchfine,Sir.”I

don'tunderstand,mywifeislyingonthatbedand

heissayingshe'sfine.“Youguysshouldbehappy,

youareexpecting.”Iscream,notbecauseI'm

shockedorangrybutI'moverthemoon.I'vebeen

waitingforthisforyearsnow.

“It'snotajokedoctor,right?”Hesmilesreassuring

andnodsalong.Iruntomywifeandkissher,Idon't

careifshe'shalfdeadornot,I'mhappy.Mytearsof

joyfallonherforehead,sheslowlyopensher

sleepyeyes.

“I'mnotdead,amI?”Ishakemyhead.“Thenwhy



areyoucrying?”

“I'mhappyBabe.Youalwaysmakemethehappiest

personever,thankyou.Wearepregnant,MyRosé!”

Itakeherinmyarms,Imaynotalwaysshowhow

muchIappreciateherbutIreallydoandIwillbe

thankfultoGodforgivinghertome.

“Areyousure,Spha?”Inod.SheFrenchkissesme

althoughIcanfeelshe'sstillweakandsleepy,she's

happytoo.JustthenKiarastormsin.

“IthoughtIwassupposedtobabysitherandnow?”

She'sconfused.Ibeckonhertocometome.She

sitsnexttous.“What'sgoingon?”

“Youaregoingtobeanaunt,again!”Shejumpson

heralmosttakingallofusdown,Nomthawinces.

MydearKiaraisaveryreservedandshypersonbut

I'venoticedthatshe'snotscaredofme.She'sfree

evenwhenI'maround.

“Easy.She'sstillnotfeelingwell.”

Thedoctorgivesustheprescription,he'saboutto

givefurtherinstructionsbutthephoneisbuzzing

continuouslyandIhavetogetoutofhereassoon



aspossiblebeforeIletmywifedown.

“Takecareofher.Anythingtroublesyou,I'ma

phonecallaway.Babe,thankyou.Takerest

sweetheart.”Ikissherbeforerunningout.I'm

smilingtomyself,I'msurepeoplearewondering

what'swrongwithme.

Igettomycar,unlocksitandstartstheengine.I

callAnelewhilereversingandspeedingoutofthe

hotel.Iwillhavetoappreciatethisgirl,she'sbeen

loyaltomeandthecompanysincedayone.It'snot

easytofindpeoplelikehernowadayswhenyou

can'teventrustyourownshadow.

***********

InZodwa'soffice.She'shavinglunchwithherfriend.

“Mngane,don'ttellmeyouareactuallythinkingof

leavingthathotguy?”Thefriendsipsherjuice.I

wonderwhereZodwafoundthisfriendofhers,she

hashalfatoneofmake-upon,it'snotevensexyor

cutewithherbluelips.Hernailsarelongand

paintedlimegreen,herlashesridiculouslylongI'm



suretheyarethereasonshe'sbattingthemnonstop.

“Hedoesn'tloveme.”AnswersZodwa.

“Sowhat?Whocaresaboutloveanyway?Whatisit

thatyouwant?FromwhatI'veheard,theguyknows

howtogetthingsdoneonthesexdepartment,he

hasaneightdigitbankbalance.Hetakesyouout

forfancydinners,buysyoustuff,youhavea

companybecauseofhimandnowyouwantto

leave?Nonono!Notundermywatch.”Shesays

dramaticallywavingherfingerinZodwa'sface.

“DidyouhearwhatIsaid?Sbulovessomeoneelse

notme,what'sthepointinmestayinginthis

marriage?”Hervoiceisstrained.

“Zodwawee!Idon'tknowwhetheryouaredumbor

stupid!Thepointismoneydarling.Manygirls

includingmewillkillforthatopportunityplease

don'tdowhatyouareplanning.Lovedoesn'tpay

bills,moneydoes.Withthatsaid,holdontoMrCute

boybeforesomeonewhoneedsitmoresnatches

himawayfromyou.”

“Itdoesn'tfeelright.Iwantsomeonewhocanshow



mehowitfeelsliketobeloved,tobetouchedby

someonewhoreallylovesmenotsomeonewho

seesamotherofhischildreninme.”Shesighs.

“Thenfindaloverboy.Aben10whateverandget

shagged.That'swhatyouwant,right?”

“No.Sbudoestheshaggingbutit'stheemotion

that'slacking.Theconnectionofoursoulsliketwo

peopleinloveshouldbe.I'mreallytiredofbegging

himtoloveme.”

“Thenstopbegging.Findlovesomewhereelsebut

don'tdivorcehim.Youneedthemoney,thestatus

andthinkaboutyourchildren.Ifyouleaveyouwon't

everseethemespeciallyyoursons.”

“Ican'tdothat.Ican'tdisrespecttheKingandhis

palacebydoingsuchfilthythingsunderhisroof.”

“WilltheKinggiveyouwhatyouwant?No,buta

ben10will.Comeon,youwon'tbethefirst

entrepreneurtodoitmostpeopledoitbecause

really,youcan'tleavethemanwhohasallthe

moneyintheworldforlove.Loveisn'tthatpowerful

darling.”



********

Spha'sPOV.

“Ummm....goodafternoon,Sir.”Theladycarrying

Thando'ssatcheldropsit,picksit,dropsitagain.

“Goodafternoon.IthinkIwilltakethat.”Ireachfor

ourson'sbag.

“I'msorryfortheclumsinessit'sjustthatIdidn't

expectyouto--”

“Towhat?Pickmysonupathisschool?”People

alwaysthinkIbehavedifferentlyonlybecauseI'ma

Prince.

“Nonono,notthat.Imeanyou---you...”

“OkayMa'am,thankyoufortakingcareofhim.I

havetogo.”Iflashasmileatherandleaveher

standingtherewithhermouthopen.Idon'tknowif

she'salwaysthisclumsyorwhat.

“Heydad.How'smommy?”Thandoisalready

buckledup.



“Gettingbetter.Doyouwanttohearthegood

news?”Iglanceathim,hisfacelightsup.

“Yes!Whatisit?Mommyandyouarecomingback

home?”

“No.Youaregoingtobeabigbrother.”

“Really?”Idon'tknowhowandwhenheunbuckled

himself,he'soutsidescreamingandcelebratinglike

alunatic.Ifindmyselfsmilingtomyself.Other

childrenarelookingandwonderingwhatisitthat

madehimsohappyandcheery.

“Thando,let'sgomommyneedsus.”Hejumpsback

inandIspeedoff.

“Dad,passbytheflowershop.Ihavetobuysome

formommy.”Hesaysnotlookingatmebutbusy

tapinghisphonescreen.Itrytolookclosertofind

outwhohe'schattingwithbuthelockshisscreen

immediately.Acallcomesthrough,it'sfromhis

aunt,Linda.Hebrieflytalkstoher,theyare

speakinginriddlesandIfeelliketheyarehiding

somethingfromallofus.I'mabouttoaskhim

abouthiscreditcardbutacallcomesthrough.



“SphamandlaTshabangu,hello.”Isaytomy

Bluetoothheadset.

“Brother-in-law,amanforcedhiswayintoyour

room.”Kiarawhispers.Mybloodboils,Iknow

exactlywhoitis.

“Whereareyou?”

“Inthebathroom.Sisterissleepingandhe'slooking

atherinacreepywaypleasehurry.”

“Okay.Don'tpanic,Ineedyoutoactasifyouare

gettingacallfromThando'sdriver,getoutofthat

roomwithoutmakinganysuspiciousmove.Ifhe

asks,tellhimyouaregoingtogetThandofromthe

parkinglot.Mycarwillbeparkedatthereserved

parkinglot.GetThandoandgobackupstairsto

yoursister.”I'mdrivingasfastasthiscarcangoas

Igothrougharedrobot.

“But--”

“Hewillbelonggonewhenyougetback.Trustme.”

Shedropsthecall.Thandoislookingatme,I'msure

hecanseehowangryIamrightnow.



“What'sgoingon?Youjumpedaredrobot?”He

questions.

“Nothingserious.Ihavetotakecareofsomething

important,wewillcomebacklatertobuyflowers

forMommy,okay?”Henods.

NARRATED.

AssoonasKiaramakesherwayoutoftheroom,

Siyabongamakesanattempttowipesweatfrom

Nomtha'sforehead.Nomthastopshishandmidair.

“Don'tyoueventhinkaboutit.”He'sshocked.How

doessheknowwhathe'sabouttodowhenshe

lookedlikesomeonefastasleep.

“But--..How--”Hestutters.Nomthaslowlyopenher

eyesandsitsup.Shelooksbetter.

“IfIwereyouIwouldgetoutofherebeforethe

Princearrives.YouareplayingwithfireSiyabonga

PhilipJr.”Shewarns.

“YouknowwhoIam?”JustthenSphastormsinthe



room.Heliterallyrunstohiswifeandhugshertight.

Seeingthatshe'sokay,heturnshisattentionto

Siyabonga.

“Canwetalk?Outside?”

“Ihavenothingtosaytoyou?”

“Ohyousuredo.Ifindyourfilthyselfinmyprivate

room,nexttomywifewhoisnotfeelingwelland

yousayyouhavenothingtoexplain?”Sphagives

himadeadlystarewhichmakeshimsaythings

withouteventhinking.

“Okayfine.”Heagrees.

“Babe,Iwillbebackinfive.”Nomthawarilylooksat

himbutheflashesasmileandshutsthedoor

behindhim.

PrinceSphaleadsSiyabongatotheroomatthefar

end.Hepunchesasecretcode,adoubleglassdoor

openstoaroomthatlookslikeagym.

“Getin.”Heorders.

“No.I'mnotgoinginthere.”Siyabongadefieshim.



“Ohyesyouare.Theeasywayorthehardway.”He

reluctantlygetsin.Sphaagainpunchesacodeand

thedoorisshutinstantly.HeturnstoSiyabonga.

“Whatgivesyoutherighttobeinmyroomwithmy

wife?”

“I--”Apunchsendshimcrashingonthefloor.“Last

timeyoumisbehavedwithmysister,Ionlybroke

yourjawbutthistimeyouwenttoofarandyouwill

bepunishedaccordingly.”Siyabongapicksarod,

he'sabouttohithimbutSphaswiflyturns,jumps

andkickstherod.“Don'ttrytobesmartdude.”

Anotherpunch,Siyabongastaggersandfallsonthe

floor.Hishandreachesforsomethinginhisback

butSpha'sshoeisalreadyonhisarmbreakingit

intotwopieces.Siyabongascreamsashefeelsthe

excruciatingpains.“Youcanscreamallyourlungs

out.Thewholehotelissoundproofed,noonewill

hearyou.”

“Pleasedon'thurtme.I'msorryformessingwith

you,Idon'twantyourwifebuthersister--”Another

kickonhisstomach,hegroans.



“Siyabonga,becarefulIcankillanyoneformywife.

SteerclearfromheroryouandIwillhaveserious

problems.Ihatehittingyoubecauseyouare

cowardyouneverfightsbackandforbeinga

coward,takethis!”Hestompsonhisleg,he

screams.

“Youarehurtingme,pleasestop!”Hegroans.

Siyabongaisbeatentoapulp,hisbloodis

everywhere,he'snolongerscreamingIguesshe

fainted.Sphatakesouthisphonedialsthe

emergencynumberandasksforanambulancebut

givesthemtheNgcobosaddress.Hecallssomeone

tocomeandcleanupthemessbeforewashinghis

hands,faceandcheckingifhehasbloodonhisT-

shirt.Heopensadrawer,takesoutcleanclothes

andchanges.

“Thisisjustawarning.Stayawayfrommyfamily

Siyabongaoryourfamilywillburnintoasheswhile

youwatchthemdieslowlyandyouwillbecharged

formurder.”
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Thywillbedone...

Chapter14.

Sphastepsoutoftheroomonlytocomefaceto

facewithhisyoungerbrother.Hisheartthumpsin

hisears,hewipeshiseyesprayingforittobea

dream.

“Youarenotdreaming.What'sgoingon?”Sbuasks

withastraightface.

“Don'tgetinvolved.Thisismybusinesspleasestay

outofitbeforeyougethurtforsomethingyoudon't

knowhowitallstarted.”Hepushespasthimbut

Sbupullshimback.

“Isthemotherfu****dead?”Sbumutters.

“No.I'mnotamurdererSbu,mywifeandsonare

waitingformejustafewfeetawayfromthisroom.

Pleaseletitgo.”Hepleads.

“No.Hellno!Thisguy'sbeeninourfacessincewe

wereyoungandnowhe'sback.Wasn'thewarned



whenweshothissister?Letmedealwithhim--”

Sphagrabshiscollar.

“IfyoudaregoanywherenearthatguyIswearI'm

goingtokillyouSbu.I'drathergotojailthansee

youthrowawayyourlifelikethat,Icanhandlemy

businessandyouknowthat.Besides,theguyis

halfdead.Howdidyouknow?”Sphaisraging.Sbu

smilesseeinghimlikethis.

“Waytogobrother.Ithoughtyouhadlostyour

identitybutI'mgladIwaswrong.Theroomisunder

surveillanceandIhappenedtobelookingatthe

monitorwhenyoutookhimin.”Theyshoulder

bump.“Youdon'tsmelllikesomeonewhojust

almostmurderedsomeone.”

“F**kyou!I'mscaredonedayIwon'tbeableto

controlmyangerandmywifewillbeterrifiedofme.

Idon'twanthertobescaredofme.”Headmitsas

theywalkback.

“Believeme,I'veseensister-in-law'sothersideand

youhavenothingonher.Thatwomanisabeast

hidingbehindacutesmile.Youshouldhaveseen



herwhenmycarexploded,shedraggedmetothe

carlikeIwasaoneyearoldkid.”Theybothlaugh.

“Speakingofwhich,didyoufindoutwhowantedto

killyou?”

“NotclearbutI'msuresister-in-lawknows

somethingwedon't.”Sphareachesforthedoor

handleofhisroombutdecidesagainstit.

“Waitformeinthefamilylounge,Nomthaisnot

feelingwellandIdon'twantallofustobecrowding

herspace.Ihavebusinesstotakecareof

downstairs.”

“Sure.”Sbudoesn'tquestionhimbutagrees.Spha

giveshimathumbsupandrunstothelobby,then

downhegoes.

Thereceptionistlooksupandseeshimstanding

rightinfrontofher.Shetenses.

“Youandyou(pointingtotheguard)arefired.You

havefiveminutestopackallyourstuffandgetthe

helloutofhere.”Heturnstoleavebutthetwoare

quicklytomoveandkneelbeforehim.



“Please,Sir.”Theybeg.

“Don'tpleasesirme!Myroomismyprivatespace

butyouhadtheaudacitytosendastrangerup!

Howdareyou?Takeyourthingsandgetthehellout

ofhere!”Hehisses.

“Wehavefamiliestofeed,pleaseSir.”Theguard

pleadswithhim.

“Ihaveafamilytoprotect.Leave!”Hestompshis

footdown,thetwotremblebeforehimpushingpast

themandrunningupstairstakingtwostepsata

time.

“Mommy!”Muzijumpsonhismotherkissingherall

overtheface.“Youarethebestmotherever,thank

you,thankyou.Iloveyousomuch.”Hekissesher

oncemore.

“Andthen?WhatdidIdotodeserveallthe

affection?”Nomthaasks.

“Dadtoldme.I'mgoingtobeabigbrother.”He

jumpsonher,Nomthafallsonherbacktakinghim



with.Sheengulfshiminherarmsandtheystaylike

thatuntilSphacomesin.

“Nodude.Leavemywifealone,sheneedstorest.”

“Pleasetellhimbrother-in-law.CanyoubelieveI've

beenstandingherelikeastatuewhiletheyallwent

loveydoveoneachother.IdoubtAlwandeeven

remembersI'mhere.”

“Ooohsorrydarling.Comeon,letmegiveyourown

hugandakissontheforehead.Youearnedit.”

Kiararunsintohisopenarms,hehugsherand

kissesherforehead.Shewhispers“Iwasscared.”

Sphawhispersback,“Iknow.I'msorryforthat.”

Nomthacoughstogettheirattention.

“CanIhavemyhusbandback?”Theyalllaugh.

SphapicksherupandFrenchkissesher,Kiara

quietlytakesMuzitothebalcony.Hisheartisstill

beatingandhisangerhasn'tsubsidesyet.

“Youwereuptonogooddearhusband.”Nomtha

cocksherheadtotheside.

“Babe--”



“Shhhh!IknowandI'mnotangry.Itrustyoubabe,”

Shelowershervoice.“IthinkIlovethisothersideof

myhusbandmore.”Nomtha'sphonevibratesinhis

pocket.It'savoicenotefromLinda,she'snarrating

howroughherdayatschoolwas.Sphalistens,

Nomthalooksathimwitharaisedeyebrow.He

types.

*****Willbethereinaflash.Beagoodgirlandstop

cryingaboutit.Ice-creamdoeswonderstohelplift

yourmood.****

Hepressessendanddropsthephoneinhispocket.

“Areyoureallygoingtheretocomfortaseventeen

yearoldgirlwhojusthadaroughdayatschool?

Whoknows?Maybeteenagehormonesarealso

addingtoherfrustrations?Letmedealwithher.”

Nomthaoffers.

“No.YouhavetorestandIwilltakecareofallyour

business.Trustme,Ihavebeentherebefore,Kayise

wasnotanybetter.”Nomthapeckshimontheneck.

“Thankyouforeverything.”

**********



AttheuniversityofUmlazi,Luckywalksoutofthe

labputtingonhissunglasses.Heisnotcutenor

doeshehavebicepsbutthere'ssomethingabouta

manwhoisabouttobeamedicaldoctor.

“Heydoctorbae?”Ayoungladywearingskimpy

clothesgreetshim.

“Hi.Iwouldappreciateitifyoustopcallingme

that.”Hebrieflysmiles.

“Thenamesuitsyouperfectly!Iwonderhowit

couldbeifyouaddafewmusclestothisbodyof

yours?”Shesmileswolfish.

“Youwon'tchange,willyou?”

“Nope.Tellmesomething,doesyourbrother-in-law

dosidechicks?Imeantheguyiscute,loadedwith

cash,drivesbigcarsandaPrincesurelyyoursister

candowithalittlehelpfromasidechick,right?”

“Iwillkillyoubeforeyoucomeanywherecloserto

him.”

“Relaxdude--”



“Verymuchrelaxed.Besides,Idon'tthinkyouare

histype.Thatman'sgotclass,darling.”Hesmiles

attheladyandwavesbeforebumpingtoNelisiwe.

“Myluckmustbestillintheloo!”Hemuttersunder

hisbreath.

“Didyousaysomething?”Neliasksshovingher

cleavagetohisface.

“Notreally.HiNeli.”Helooksawayavoidingher

eyes.

“YoucantouchthemIswearIwon'treportyoufor

sexualharassment.”Sherunshertongueonher

lowerlip.

“Nothanks.Ihavenodesireorwhat-so-everto

touchyourbodyNeli.There'snothinginvitingor

attractiveaboutitbecauseitisalwaysexposed

maybeifyoutryandcoverupabit.”Heblowshera

kiss.

Atthecanteen,afairlybeautifulladyiswaitingfor

him.Shehasthemostbeautifulchocolateskin,

petite,alsohasanicehaircut.

“Hey.”Hekisseshercheek.



“Hi.YoukeptmewaitingMr,whyareyoulate

today?”

“Hadtodrawconclusionsaboutmyresearch.”

“Okayfine.Areyouready?”

“YeahalthoughI'malittlebitscared.”

“Myfatherdoesn'tbiteyouidiot!”Theybothlaugh.

Luckytakesherbagandslingsitonhisshoulder.

*********

NOMTHA'SPOV.

I'mfeelingbetteralthoughIstillvomitlikenoone's

business.SometimesIgetangryathimforputting

methroughthis.Hetriestomakemefeelbetteras

agoodhusbandthatheis,sometimeshedoesn't

eatanythinguntilIdo.Twodaysbackhetookme

backtothePalacebecausetheKingwas

complainingabouthimnotbeingaroundwhenhe

needshim.Also,mother-in-lawdoesn'tlikeitwhen

weeatfoodpreparedatthehotel.Shesaysit'snot



safe.Wehaven'ttoldthemaboutthepregnancy,we

decidedtowaitfortwomoreweeks.

“Heygrandpa.”

“Youlookbetter.”Hesitsontherocknexttome.I

putmyheadonhisshoulder,he'sbecomemy-go-to

guy.

“ForamomentIthoughtitwasyourdoing.Icursed

you.”Hesmiles.

“Congratulations.Nexttimetrynottodoubtthisold

manbecauseIwillneverhurtyouonpurpose.”He

squeezesmyshoulderreassuringly.

“Areyounotangrywithme?”Ilookstraightintohis

shinyeyes.

“Asamatteroffact,nobutI'mscaredforyou.That

wasahugesacrificethereandIhopeyouwillbe

abletopayforit.Theancestorsarestillgoingto

collectwhat'sduetothem.”

“Iwillpay.Dadtaughtmetoalwaysfulfillmy

promises.”

“Goodtohear.Didyoutellmygrandsonwho



plantedabombinhiscar?”

“NoandnoI'mnotdoingthat.He'snotingood

space,he'satickingtimebomb.Idon'twanthimto

actimpassivelyandregretslater.Ididn'teventell

myhusbandthenameofthepersonbecausewe

bothknowyourgrandsonshavelosescrews.”

“Okay.Butwillyoubeabletohandleitalone?I

meantoyouarepregnantnow.”Hesighs.

“IdidwhenIwaspregnantwithMuzi,Iwilldoit

again.Iwillalwaysprotectyourfamilyandthe

Kingdomnomatterwhatittakes.”Ismileathim.

“OkaygrandpaImissedyou.Ihavetogo,seeyou

soon.”

********

Bab'uMahlanguistalkingonthephonewhenhis

daughter,Linda,stormsinsidehisofficewithout

knocking.Shethrowsherschoolbagonthetable

spillingaglassofwaterintheprocess.Herfather

turnsandseeshercrying.



“Iwilltalkyoulater.Somethingurgentjustcame

up.”Hedropsthecall.Hequicklystridestoherand

engulfsherinhisarms.“What'swrongbaby?Why

areyoucrying?Mygirldoesn'tcryfornothing,talk

todad.”Shesniffles.

“Idon'twanttogobacktoschool.”Sheblurtsout.

“Isitthatbad?”Shenods.“Okaywhatexactly

happenedatschool?”Linda'sbeenaskingher

parentstoletherdropoutofschoolbecauseother

studentsteaseherfornotbeingacademicallygifted.

Tomakeitworse,herteachersarealwaystelling

herthatshe'sabeautywithoutbrains.

“Everythingissoharddad.I'vetestedallthe

combinations,thearts,commercials,sciencesbut

nothingworksforme.CanweallacceptthatI'm

dullandwillnevermakeitpastAdvancedlevel?”

Shesobs.

“Lookatme.”Hecupshercheeks.“Youarenotdull,

youarenotacademicallygifted.Youshouldn'tcry

aboutit,I,yourfatherwasalsonotgoodwhenit

cametobooksbuttherearethingsIknewIcould



achieve.Otherchildrenandteachersmayteaseyou

aboutitbutyoushouldn'tletitkillyourself-esteem

andconfidence.”Hehugshertightuntilshecalms

down.

“Willyouletmedropout?”

“Mommyhastoagree.Idon'twanttotake

decisionswithoutherconsent.Andyouwillhaveto

convinceusaboutyourplansafterdroppingout.

Weallhavetoseeyousuccessfulinwhateveryou

choosetodo.Startpreparingyourpitch.”

“Dad,haveyoualwaysrespectedmomevenbefore

youtwohadmoney?”Bab'uMahlanguisthrown

backbyherquestion.

“Yesbaby.Afoundationofmarriageistrust,

respectandlove.Moneyhasnothingtodowithit.

Wewereverypoor,Iusedtosellvegetablestofeed

myfamily.Allofus,together,wasallwehad.

Peoplelaughed,yourmotherwouldcrysometimes

butshesoldieredon.Irespectyourmotheralot

becauseshe'snotanordinarywomanbuta

superwoman.Norandomwomanwouldhave



enduredallofthatinthenameoflove.”Hesmiles

proudly.Linda'sfacefalls.

“Iwishallthehusbandsaroundtheworldwerelike

you.”Shewipesatear.“Mybiologicalfatherwas

richbutheneverregardedmymotherasaperson.

Tohimshewaslikeapieceofpropertyhecan

stompon,breaksitinpiecesandbuyanewpiece

thefollowingday.”

“Isthatwhyyounevertalkedaboutitallthese

years?”

“Yeah.SometimesIwonderifmymotherwouldstill

bealiveifshehadnotmarriedthatruthlessdemon

ofaman.”Shesighsandsmiles.“Enoughaboutthe

sadstuff,Ihaveyou,mom,mysiblingsnowandI'm

happy.Let'snotruinitbytalkingaboutthepast.”

“Hungry?”Shenodsbeforepickingupthephone

anddialingthekitchen.

*********

“Babe,I'mworriedaboutmyfriendSheila.Weused



totalkonthephonebutnowhernumberis

unavailable.”

“Youworrytoomuch.I'msureshefoundherselfMr

Rightandareplanningtosurpriseyouwitha

weddinginvitation.”Hecontinuestofeedherhome

preparedgreensalad.

“Ifyousayso.YouknowIdon'tlikethisgreenthing

itmakesmefeellikesomekindofherbivore.”Spha

laughs.“Youwon'tunderstanduntiltherawgreen

mixedthingsaretheonlyfoodyoucanswallowand

managetokeepdownyourstomach.”

“Willitbebetterifweshareit?"Herfacelightsup

butisquicklyreplacedbyafrownasSphatenses

lookingathisphone.“Babe,MrNgcobois

downstairs.Can'tthesepeopleleavemethehell

alone?Idon'twanttokillsomeonebutIswearif

theykeepfollowingme,Iwilldefinitelymurder

someone--”Hewipeshisfacefrustratedly.

“Calmdown,babe.Theywon'tdoanythingtoharm

youorme.Lethimin.”Helooksatherlikeshejust

developedathirdeyeonherforehead.“Yes,lethim



in.”

“Mysonisfightingforhislifeandyouarehere

enjoyingyourlunch?Youarefullofyourselvesyou

bunchofstupidpeople!I'mgoingtopresscharges

againstyou!--”SphaclencheshisjawbutNomtha

calmshimdown.

“HellotoyoutooMrNgcobo.Haveaseat.”Hegives

himawhat-the-helllook.“Okayfine!Goaheadand

presscharges.Yoursonwillhavealotofexplaining

todotothejudgebecausehe'stheonewho

intruded.Asacleverandnot-so-stupidmanina

greysuit,youshouldknowIcan'tbedaringyou

withoutevidenceandaverydangerousplanupmy

sleeve.Behappyhe'sstillbreathing.Thenexttime

yoursoncomesanywherenearmyfamily....Iswear

Idon'tknowwhatIwilldotohim.Now,getthehell

outofmyofficemywifeandIareactuallyinthe

middleoffeedingeachother.”........

*

*
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*
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Thywillbedone....

Chapter15

Therearesomepeoplewhoarelikebugs,theyjust

won'tgoawayunlessyoudosomethingtoharm

themorkillaltogether.Butthenkillingisacrime

andasin.

“Idon'tlikeseeingyoulikethis.Imissthethe

peacefulyou.MySphawhowouldopenhismouth



onlytorespondtohisemployeesandsmileonlyto

meandhisfamily.Whycan'ttheyjustleaveus

alone?”Nomthasaysfrustratedly.

“Tothemit'spaybacktime.Siyabongaisbeinga

nuisancebecauseI'mthereasontheyhadto

relocatetoAustraliatwelveyearsago.Hisfather

hadtoleavehispositionasagovernortobewith

hisfamily.”Sphasaysquietly.

“Whatreallyhappened?Whyalltheanimosity?”

“Siyabongaisafamoussinger.He'sthetypeofguy

whothrowsapoolpartyonlytoshoothisvideo

songwithouttheconsentofthoseattending.Kayise

gotcharmedbyhim,hedidexactlythatbutitwas

worsewithKayisebecauseheevenmadeher

believehefeltthesameaboutherwhentheonly

thinghewantedwasalapdancertobefilmed

dancingforhim.Thevideogotleaked,dadalmost

diedandIlostit.Iwentstraighttohisstudiowhere

Ifoundhimbusyrecordingandbrokehisbones.”

Sphasayslookingoutsidethewindow.

“Isitwhenyoubrokehisjaw?”



“Yes.IwasreallymadandIhadjustlostsomeone

closetomyheartduetoafatalaccident.Iwasnot

thinkingstraightbecauseIevenwentasfaras

warninghisfatherwithafist,thefightwasallover

thenews.Theycouldn'ttakethehumiliation,those

peoplehaveseriousegossotheyrelocated.”Spha

looksatNomthatryingtogaugeherreaction.

“WhywasAnaleftbehind?Didshealsoknowabout

thebeefbetweenthetwofamilies?”

“Yesshedidit.IhiredAnabecauseIwantedto

keeptabsonherfamily,Iknewthey'dcomeback

forrevenge.”

“Thenwehaveaseriousproblemathand.Weneed

todealwithhimbeforehisMajestydiesofstress.

Theirreturnisnotsittingwellwithhim.Iwishwe

canresolvethisinapeacefulmanner,Idon'twant

tofightanyone.”

“Don'tstressyourselfaboutthem.Iwillnotlet

anyoneharmyouandmychildren,Iwillalways

protectyou,Babe.”Hetakesherinhisarms.She

doesn'tprotest.Nomthacanverymuchprotect



herselfbutshenevermakesherhusbandfeelless

ofamanbybelittlinghim.

*********

TWOWEEKSLATER...

“Grandpa,youarenotlisteningtome.Your

daughter,mydearmommyisstartingtoask

questions.Ifthatthingisnotfinishedsoonthenwe

arealldead.”Muziispacingupanddowninhis

grandfather'sstudyroom.

“Firstofall,sitdown.Yourmotherwillfindoutif

youstartactinglikeachicken,youaremylittle

champandIexpectyoutoactlikeaman.

Rememberwhoyouaredoingthisfor.Aman

doesn'tleavehisbusinessunfinished,youstart

something,youfinishit.Okay?”Muzinods.“The

workersaredoingfinaltouchestoitandthenwe're

goodtogo.Aneleisstillonourside,stoppanicking

youaredoingagoodthingherechamp.”Theyfist

bump.

“Iwasthinkingmaybewecansurprisethemon



Lucky'sbirthday.Thatwaytheywon'tbe

suspicious.”SuggestsLinda.

“Hisbirthdayisinsixmonthstime,Ithinkit'sa

greatideaandwewillhavetimetopolishup

everything.”Bab'uMahlangusaysthoughtfully.

“Okaythenwehaveadate.Ifmommykillsme

beforethatdaytellherIdiditforher.”Muzijokes.

Theyalllaugh.

“Dad,Iwasthinking.Rememberwhatyousaid

aboutmyfuture?”Herfathernods.“IthinkI've

foundmypassion.Ienjoyfitnesstraining,Ifeel

alivewheneverIhelppeoplechanneltheirangerto

intenseworkouts,Iwanttobeaprofessional

trainer.”Shebeams.

“Really?”Bab'uMahlanguisamused.“Finethen,we

haveadeal.Justdon'tmessitup.Findan

institutionwhereyoucanbeprofessionallytrained

andbethebestyoucanbe.”

“Iknowafewbuttheyareveryexpensive.”Linda

says.

“Anyamountofmoneyisnothingcomparedtomy



children'sfutureandhappiness.”Lindagets

emotionalandhugsherfatherwhileMuzilookson

withasmileonhisface.Hisgrandfatheristhebrain

behindhimbeingoneofthesmartestkidaround,he

teacheshimvaluablelifelessonseverysingleday.

**********

“Sister-in-lawcanwetalkinprivate?”Zodwaasks

lookingdownonthefloor.

“Yeah.Comeinandhaveaseat.”Nomthalocksthe

doorandturnstoZodwawhoisintears.“Whatis

thematter?”

“Sbudoesn'tloveme.Hetoldmetodecidewhether

IwantadivorceorIstaydespiteknowingthathe

lovessomeoneelse.”Shesniffles.Nomthapicksup

herphoneanddialsSbu'snumber.

“Iknowyouarearound,canyoucometomyoffice

ASAP?”

“Yeah,sure.”

“Whydidyoucallhim?”



“Becauseyoutwoaremarriedandshouldgo

througheverythingtogether.”Sbuknocksandwaits

fortheresponse.Hewalksinandisshockedtofind

ZodwawithNomtha.“SitdownSbu.Ithinkyouboth

havesomethingtosaytomeortoeachother.”

“Idon'tunderstand?”Heactssurprised.

“Iknowyou'vebeensleepingintheguestroom,I

alsoknowwhatyoutwosaidtoeachother,doyou

caretoexplainwhatissohardforyoutwoto

resolveyourdisputeswithoutmakingitapublic

affair?”

“Ididn'tpublicizethematter.Zodwaaccusedmeof

beinginlovewiththeghost,Iexplainedtoherthat

it'snotSneIloveoreverlovedbutshestilldoesn't

believeme.Idon'twanttobeaccusedof

oppression,Itoldhertodecidewhatshewantsto

do.Whateveritwillbe,I'mgoodwithit.”Sbureplies

calmly.

“No,shewon'tdothat.Youwillbothdecidebecause

Zodwadidn'tmarryherselfbutyou.Youtookvows,

thePastorannouncedthatyouwerenowoneand



youagreed.ThedecisionisnotbetakenbyZodwa

aloneoryoualone.Youwillbothdecidewhatyou

want.”

“Asforme,Idon'twanthertogo.I'vebecomefond

ofher,she'smygoodwifebutIstillfindithardto

loveherthewayshewants.There'ssomeone

specialinmyheartwhomIvowedtonevercheator

replace.”

“DoIknowthisspecialsomeone?”Nomthaasks,

Sbulooksawayfromher.Tearsstarttofalldown

hischeeks.

“Noyoudon'tandyouwillneverknowherormeet

her.Honestly,Idon'tliketokeeprepeatingmyself,

I'mthekindofapersonwhosayssomethingand

expectseveryoneelsetoacceptitandmoveon.

Sorrytosaythissister-in-lawbutI'dappreciateit,if

mywifeherecomestomebeforegoingtoanyone

elsewithourprivatematters.Itrustyousister-in-

law,Ijustdon'twantyoutoknowcertainthingsthat

doesnotconcernyoubecausethenyouwillget

worriedandtrytosolveourproblemswhichis

impossible.IcareaboutZodwadeeplybutifshe



feelsI'mnotwhathewantsthenshe'sfreetodo

whatevershedeemsfit.Excuseme.”Heswiftly

standsandquicklywalksoutoftheoffice.

“I'msorryforeverything.Itriedmybest,it'supto

youtomakehimrealizehowyoufeelormoveon.

Justdon'ttakemajordecisionswhileyoustill

emotionally.Bestrong,everythingwillbefine.”

NomthaadvisesZodwa.

*********

“SometimesIwonderifyouareevenmybrother.

Whyinthehelldidyougotohisprivateroom?Look

atyou?Lyingonthishospitalbedlikeauseless

man.WhathappenedtoSiyabongawhouseshis

headtothinknothisemotions?Doyourealizewhat

youdid?YoushowedNomthathatyouareweak

andvulnerable.AmanknowswhentoattackSiya!”

Neliscoldshisbrother.

“HowwasItoknowthatSphawasaround?Have

youeverlovedsomeonetoanextentofoverseeing

everyrisk?”Hemovesabitandwinces.



“Noyoudon'tloveher.Youareobsessedjustlike

yourcrazysisterAna.Ifyouarenotcarefulyouwill

soonfollowhertothelandofthedeadwhilePrince

Sphaandhiswifecontinuetoliveahappilyever

after.”

“WhatdoyousuggestIdothen?”

“Hersiblings.Let'susehersiblingstogettoher.

ThatLuckyguyhadtheaudacitytorejectme,can

youimagine?Lookatthispackage?I'mthewhole

deal!”

“Andhowisthatgonnahelpme?”Siyabongais

confused.

“Youidiot!YoumakeLindafallinlovewithyou

whileIlureLuckytomybed.Whentheyallleast

expectit,weholdthemhostageanddemandan

exchange.NomthandazoBlessingTshabanguin

exchangeofLuckyandLindaMahlangu.Perfect

plan,isn'tit?”Theybothsmile.

********



SIXMONTHSLATER....

Nomtha'sPOV.

“Thisissounfair!Whyishegettingacar?”Linda

sulks.

“Becausehe'stheonlybrotherwehavewhojust

graduatedfromamedicalschoolandit'shis

birthday.”

“Nosister,no!Hecan'thaveacar!”

“Sayswho?”Iliketeasingmysiblings.So,it's

Lucky'sbirthday,myhusbandandIdecidedtogift

himacar.Hefinishedschoolingwithoutevenone

daycomplainingabouthavingtorideataxinordid

heeverdemandedthoseexpensivecellphones.

“Saysme.Dadandmomcanagreewithmeonthis

issue.Girlsarealwaysalloverhimandnowitwill

beworse.Adarkuglymaninawhitedustcoat

drivingaToyotaFortuner!Watchandseehowhe

getshimselfintroublewithallthosewomen.”She



continuestorant.

“What'ssospecialwithamaninawhitedustcoat?

”

“HowwillIknow?Maybeit'sthecuriosity,Imean

mostpeoplearecuriousabouthowsurgeonskill

peopleandrevivethemlater.Imaginebeingunder

hismercyinbed---”

“Okay,okayTMI!Timetogetreadytowelcomethe

guests.”

“TMImyass!StopactinginnocentlySisbecause

weallknowyouknowalotaboutthosethings.I

mean,youbeingpregnantnowistheresultofit.We

arealoneinhere,justchill.”Lindajokes.

“WhydoIfeellikemylittlesisterisnolongerpure,

areyouhidingsomethingfromme?Isthere

somethingIhavetoknow?”HerfacefallsandI

knowinstantlythatsomethingisnotright.

“I'mfine.Let'sgooutbeforetheystartsearchingfor

usallovertheplace.”Sheleaveswithoutlookingat

me.Iwillhavetofindoutwhatisitshe'shiding.



Ilayonmybackonthebedandletmyselfrestabit.

I'vebeenworkingsincemorningdespitemy

husbandtellingmenotto.Hefeelssorryforme,I

wonderhowmanykilogramsthesechildrenofhis

I'mcarryingwillweigh.Ihavethemostridiculously

enormousbelly.Ievenfindithardtobathmyself

sometimes.IwishIcanfastforwardthetime,I

wanttogivebirthalready.

“Heygorgeouswife.”Hehoversovermebalancing

himselfwithhishands.“Youlookcutewhen

sleepinglikethis.Ican'thelpbutfallinlovewith--”

“Pissoff!”Ipushhim.

“Andthen?WhatdidIdo?I'mtheonewhotoldyou

nottonotoverworkyourselfbutyouwentahead

andworked.Nowyouaretired,it'sallmyfault?”

“Getout,Spha.”

“No.I'mnotgoinganywhere.ThereasonItook

leavefromworkisbecauseIwanttoexperience

thiswithyou.Iwanttobetherewheneveryouneed

me.Rightnow,Iknowexactlywhatyouneed.”He

smiles,Isigh,defeated.



“Suityourself.”Hereachesformyrightfoot,

removesshoe,doesthesamewiththeleftone,

takesmyfeetonhislapandmassagesthem.

“Mmmm....There....there.”Iclosemyeyesenjoying

therelaxationthatcomeswitheverytouchofhis

hand.“Youknowwhat?RightnowIloveyoumy

dearhusband.”

“Iloveyoualways,MyRose.”Hekissesmybigbelly.

ATTHESURPRISEVENUE..

Somethingisnotright,theparty,thefood,the

peoplegatheredhere,somethingisjustnotright.I

canfeelitinmybones,Ihavebeenfeelinglikethis

forawhilenow.

<<<<<<Threebulls,onekraal.Whathappens?>>>>

Thisquestionkeepspoppinginmymind.Ihada

vision,threebullswerefighting,thewholeplace

wasbloodyandlikealways,whenthebullsfight,it's

thegrassthatsuffersmost.Andthenavoice“Your

helperwillcomefromafarandsolveallyour

problems.”Whatisgoingon?WhyamInotshown



theclearvisionofwhatisabouttohappen?I

thoughtitallhadtodowithAnthonyandKaylabut

no,theysaidtheirgoodbyesthreemonthsagoand

theyseemtobemovingonperfectly.Coulditbethe

Ngcobos?TheMayor?

“Stopstressingyourself.Theprophecywillbe

fulfilled.”Grandpaappearsfromnowhere.

“Whatprophecyareyoutalkingabout?Ifeellike

someoneclosetomeisleavingmeforgood.”I

confessmyfears.

“Itshallbewell.Bestrong,thestormwillpassand

thesunwillshineagain.”Ihateitwhenhestarts

speakinginriddles.Ineedasolution,Ihavetostop

whateverisabouttohappen.Asifreadingmymind

hesays“Noyoucan't.Somethingsaremeantto

happeninorderforustomoveon.”Hesmilesand

leaves.Hejustmadethingsworse,nowthetwins

arekickinglikenoother'sbusiness.It'sasifmy

unbornbabiescanfeelwhatI'mfeelingtoo.

“Babe,wehavetogoandcollectthecake.Icalled

thebakery,theysaidthedriverisoutoftownwe



shouldcomeandcollectit.”Sphasaysdialing

someone'snumber

“Whythisvenue?Whatplaceisthis?Somethingis

wrongSpha.”Ifinallytellhim.

“Thisistheonlyvenuewhichwasnotbookedand

asyoucansee,theplaceisnewandbeautiful.I

thinkyoufeelingnervousarethehormonesplaying

tricksonyou.Let'sgobeforethepartygets

started.”

“Canyougoalone?”Ireallydon'tfeelokay.

“Babe?”

“Okayfine.Let'sgo.”Ifinallygetinthecar.He

startstheengine,KiarawantstotagalongbutItell

hertostaybehind.Asthecarspeedsoutofthe

venue,thefeelinggetsevenmoreintense.Spha

keepstellingmeit'snothing.

Wegettothebakery,collectthecakeandleave.

“Itoldyouitwasnothing.”Hesays.

“Idon'tknowSpha.Grandpasaidtheprophecywill

befulfilled.”Isigh.WhenIlookahead,Iseean



overloadedtruck,it'soutofit'slaneandmoving

fasterthanitshouldbe.Thetruckdriverhonks.

“Babe,watchout...........!!!!!”

[07/21,13:42]Tate:PreciousRosé2

Thywillbedone....

Chapter16.

Beep!Beep!Beep!TheECGbeepscontinuously,

Sphaislyingunconsciousonthehospitalbed,his

clothescoveredinblood.Theoxygenmaskon,his

chestmakingslowupanddownmovements.The

Queenmotherisintearsasshehelplesslywatches

hissonfightingforhislife.Sbuiscurledintoaball

inthewaitingroomwheretheMahlangusandMuzi

are.

“Grandpa,willmyparentsdie?”Thetearyeyed

Thandoasks.

“No,champ.Yourparentsarefightersandgood

people.Godwillneverallowittohappen.”Replies



Bab'uMahlangu.

“They'dbeherewithusifwehadnotplannedthe

surprise.Weshouldn'thaveaskedthebakerfor

help,maybeif--”Kiarasobs.

“Everythinghappensforagoodreason.It'snot

anyone'sfault,let'sprayforthemtomakeitout

alive.”Hecomfortseveryone,himselfincluded.

IntheER,thedoctorsaredebatingwhethertosave

thebabiesorthemother.

“Maybeit'stimewegetthefamilyinvolved.Thisis

notourdecisiontomake,wecandecidewhatwe

deemappropriatebutlaterfaceconsequencesof

that.Ifwegetsigneddocuments,thenwewillbe

abletodoourjobswithoutfearofbeingsued.”

Suggeststheseniordoctor.

“Idoubtmyfatheroranyonewillsignthosepapers.

Mybrother-in-lawwhoisunconsciousistheoneto

makethatdecision.”Luckysays.He'sbeenworking

astheassistantsurgeoneversincehisgirlfriend,

Bella,introducedhimtoherfatherwhoownsa



privatehospital.Heisreallygoodathisworkand

verydetermined.

“Whatdowedo?Timeisrunningout,wehaveto

savesomeone.”Theseniordoctorispanicking.

“Doc,Iknowyoudon'tbelieveintraditionand

culturebutmayyoupleasemakeanexception?Can

weallowmydadinhere?Hewillcommunicatewith

mysisterandgiveusawayforward.Please.”Lucky

begs.

“That'sagainsthospitalrulesbutlet'sdoit.Goand

gethim.”Thenurserushesouttocallhim.

InPrince'sSpha'sward,theKingandQueenhave

triedtotalktohimbuthe'snotresponding.

“Son,daughter-in-lawneedsyou.Pleasewakeup

andsaveyourfamily.YouareaTshabangu,the

greatNtabakayikhonjwa'sgrandson.Fight,holdon

toyourlifeandsaveyourwifeaswell.”Hisfather

pleadswithhim.

“Dad,momtrustsyoublindly.Youcan'tletherdown



now,wakeupandsaveher.Onlyyoucandoit.”

Muzicriesshakinghimvigorously.“Wakeupdad!

Youtoldmeamanneveracceptsdefeatthenwhy

areyounotlivinguptoyourwords?Wakeup!”The

ECGstartstomakeoddsounds.

“Nurse!Nurse!”QueenMothercallsout.TheKing

silentlywalksoutandhisentouragefollows.Lucky

comesrunning.

“Doyoumindwaitingformeoutside?”Hecalmly

askstheQueen.“Please,Ihavetodomyjob

withoutanyinterference.”Theybothquietlyexit,

silentlyprayingforamiracle.“Hejustslippedinto

coma.”Luckysays,thenursewritessomething

down.

***********

“NinaboNtshangase,boNzuza,boMagodonga!Icall

outtoyoutopleasehelpyourdaughter.Herand

babies'livesareindangerpleaseshowustheway

forward.”Bab'uMahlangupleadswiththe

ancestors.“Youpromisedtotakecareofher,she

needsyoumorerightnow.Weneedaclue,whose



lifedowesave?”Hecontinuestobegthem.

Nomthaisn'tmoving.Accordingtothedoctorsshe

sufferedinternalheadinjury,brokenribandinternal

bleeding.

Cloudsgather,Nomthastillhasn'tmovedbutis

sweating.Aloudthunderoussoundfrightens

everyone.Itstartsraining,heavythunderstorms.

Onceagainthereisathunderouswhichbrings

PrinceSphaoutofhiscoma.

“MyRose!”Helooksaround,quicklyrealizeshe'sin

ahospital.Luckyremovestheoxygenmask.

“Brother-in-law,Ishouldn'tbedoingtoapatientwho

justwokeupfromacomabutweneedtosave

Nomthaorthebabies.She'sintheERwaiting--”

Spharemovesthedrips,stepsonthefloor,winces

butdoesn'tstop.Luckycallshimfrombehindbut

he'salreadytalkingwiththeseniordoctor.

“WheredoIhavetosign?”Hequestions.

“Areyousure?”Thedoctorasksagain.

“Mywife'slifeismoreimportantthananythingor

anyoneelse.Goandsaveher!”Hesitsonthebench



ashefeelsdizzy.“DearGoduntiltodayI'venever

askedanythingfromyou.Justthisonce,one

importantlife,pleasesaveMyRosé'slife.”Tears

rolldownhischeeks.

Spha'sPOV

Shetoldmesomethingwasn'tright.Ishouldhave

listenedtoher,maybethenwewouldn'tbehere

patientlywaitingforGodtodecidethefateofthree

peopleIloveequally.I'msittinghereonthiscold

benchhopingforthebest.I'mnotevenbrave

enoughtofacemyson,hewantedtosurpriseher.I

knewallaboutit,Iwaspartofthesurprise.Today

wassupposedtobethehappiestdayofhersand

Luckybuthereweare,crying.

Afterwhatseemslikeeternity,thedoctorcomesout

oftheERwithasadface,myheartclenches.I'm

stillweakfromthathorribleaccident,mykneesare

abouttogiveupanytimesoon.Someonetouches



myshoulder,Ilookupandseemyfather-in-law,his

eyesbloodshot.

“Theworstisover.”Heannounces.I'mmyheadI'm

screamingathim.

“MyPrince,wedidasperyourwish.Yourwife

survived,I'msorryaboutthetriplets.”Heinforms

mewithacalmandcollectedvoice.

“What?Doctor,whatareyoutalkingabout?”I'm

confusedhere.Mywifewascarryingtriplets?

“Shewaspregnantwithtriplets,twogirlsoneboy.”I

feellikehejustpunchedmeonthestomach,my

wholeworldcollapsesaroundme.

“Son,itisGodwhogives,itisthesameGodwho

takeswhenthetimingisright.Ithurts,Iknow.Be

strongforher.”Father-in-lawhugsme,Ireallyneed

one.Ineedsomeonetohugmeandtellmeit'salla

prank.Iwanttowakeupfromthisnightmare.

“She'sinducedcoma.Wenoticedswellinginthe

headandsheseemedinalotofpain.”Thedoctor

addstomypain.



“CanIseeher?”

“TheyaremovinghertotheICU,youwillbeallowed

toseeherbutbeforethatI'vetocheckonyou.”

“Doc,I'mfine.Ijustwanttoseemywife!”Iscream

athim.WhyamIevenscreaming?It'snothisfault

butwhosefaultitis?

Sheseemstobesleepingpeacefully,shehasdrips

alloverherbody,anoxygenmaskandaheart

monitor.Herheadiscoveredinbloodybandages,

herarmwithaplaster.

“MyRose!”Icannotstopmytearsfromfalling.

“Babe,I'msorry.Ishouldhavelistened,Ishould

havetrustedyourpremonition,I'msorry,babe.”I

feelalumprisinginmythroatandchokingme.I

takeherhandinmineandletthefloodgatesof

tearsopenwide.Idon'tcareabouttheoldsayings,

I'mgoingtoletmyselffeelthispain.“Babe,our

childrenaregone.Ihadtomakeatoughdecision,I

hadtoactfastandIchoseyouoverthem.I'msorry

MyRose,pleaseforgiveme.”It'slikesomeonejust

stabbedmeintheheart.



“Youfailedher.”Sbu'svoiceechoedfromthe

entrance.I'mnotreadytofightwithhim,IactasifI

didn'thearwhathesaid.“God!Damnit,brother!You

promised,youpromisedtoprotectherandneverlet

anyharmcomeherwaybutlookather.Lookather,

brother!”Herunshishandthroughhishair.Tears

runningfreelydownhischeeks.

“Willyoufuckin'shutupSbu!DoyothinkIwanted

tohurther,she'smyeverythingforcryingoutloud!”

Ifireback.

“Youshouldha--”

“Shutup,okay?YouhavenoideahowIfeelright

now.You'veneverhadtochoosebetweenyourwife

andyourbabies,youhaveneverhadtopraytoGod

forthefirsttimeaskingHimforoneimportantthing!

Justshutupandleavemealone!”OnceagainI

collapseonthechairandwatchmyworld

crumbling.

**********

SomewhereinUmlaziKingdom,atSheila'ssister's



place.Sheilawalksoutthesmallhutwipingsweat

andtearsfromhereyes.Herbrother-in-lawlooksat

hersharppointedbreastsandlickshislips

imaginingallthethingshecandowiththose

nipples.

“Hey,youarecrying,what'sthematter?”Hepulls

herchinup.

“Leavemealone!”Sheilahisses.

“Ohcomeon!Howlongdoyouthinkyoucankeep

upthisuptightbehaviorofyours?Yourparents

gaveyoutomebecauseyoursisterisbarren.Ineed

toseeresultsofmyworkinthebedroom,Ihope

youarenotanothermanwithbreastsandavagina

likeher.”Hespitsvenom.

“Godwillpunishyou!Youdon'tdeservetolive!”

Shescreams.Ahotslapcrossesherface.“Ihate

you!”Shecries.

“Itdoesn'tmatterdarling.Allthatmattersiswhether

youwillgivemeachildoryourfamilyrefundsmy

lobola.Simple.”Hesmilesandleaves.



Sheilatakesabucketandgoestofetchwater.She's

lostinthoughtswhensomeonehugsherfrom

behind.

“Heystopthat.Howdidyouknowwheretofind

me?”SheturnsandFrenchkissestheguy.“I

missedyou.”

“Imissedyoutoo,honey.Comelet'ssithereandlet

meshowyouwhatIbrought.”Theybothexcitedly

sitonthegrassalongthesmallpathtotheriver.

“Look.”Hegivesheraplasticbagfullofwildfruits.

“Thankyou!Thankyou!”Shejumpsonhim,hefalls

onhisbacktakingherwithhim.“Youknowwhat?

Youarethebest!”

“Hey,whenarecallingyourfriendtocomeand

rescueyoufromthathellhole?Ifwedelayany

further,thatdevilwillwin.”

“Hetookmyphone.Idon'thaveaphoneanymore

andI'mnotallowedtoleavethecompoundunless

comingtotheriver.Ireallydon'tknowwhattodo.”

Shesighs.

“Isyourfriendreallyagoodpersonlikeyousay?”



“She'sanAngel.”

“Well,Icangoandlookforherafterworkinghours.

Mybossdoesn'tmindmeleavinghiscompoundas

longaseverythingisinorderinthefarm.”

“Really?Youwoulddothat?”

“Yes.Anythingtoseeyousmileallthetime.You

saidshe'stheRoyalPrincess,right?”

“Yes.She'smarriedtotheCrownPrince

Sphamandla.”

*********

Nomtha'sPOV

Thisplaceisdarkandtoocoldformyliking.Itryto

openmyeyesbutIcan't,Ifeelsomeonetouching

myhandbutIcan'ttellwhothepersonis.Iwantto

saysomethingbutmyvoicebetraysme.

“Spha!Whereishe?WhyamIherealone?”Allofa

suddenI'msurroundedbythefacesIcan't



recognize.“Whoareyou?WhereamI?”Iaskthem.

“Ntshangase!”Theybowtheirheads.Whenthey

lookatme,theireyesarefullofcontrolledtears.

“Whathappened?Whyareyouallcrying?Whereis

myhusband?”Iwanttorunoutofthisplacein

searchofhimbutIcan'tmove.

“Calmdown,YourMajesty.”YourMajesty?Whatthe

helliswrongwiththesepeople,I'mNomthandazo

notHerMajesty!“Doyourememberwhat

happened?”AnoldladywhomIhaveseeninmy

father'sfamilyalbumasks.

“Weweredrivingbacktothevenu----....No!No!No!

WhathappenedtoSphaandmyunbornbabies?

Thetruck?Thespeedingtruck,letmego!”Thistime

Imanagetoscream.

“Youareweak.Youwon'tbeabletogoanywhere.”

Theotheroldladysays.

“Tellme,whathappenedtomyunbornbabies?

Whathappenedtomyhusband?”Iregainmy

strength.I'mnowfacetofacewiththisoldlady.



“Calmdown,okay?Yourhusbandisokay,you

yourselfbroughthimbacktolifebutnotyour

unbornbabies----”

“No!You'rejoking,right?”Theyalllookateachother.

I'mstillwaitingforanswerswhengrandpaappears

withthreetinybabies.Helooksatmebefore

handingoverthebabiestotheoldladies.“Grandpa?

Whatisgoingon?Whyareyougivingthemmy

babies?”I'mconfused.Theycan'tjustdoasthey

wishwithmybabies.

“Deargranddaughter,theprophecyhasbeenful--”

“Hellno!Mybabiesareminenotsomeprophecy

fulfillingbabies!I'mnotgoingbacktolifewithout

mybabiesyoucanaswellforgetaboutmesaving

yourKingdom!”

“ThenbereadytowelcomeyourdearSpha,your

dad,yourmother,theKingandyoursecretloverto

thisdarkandcoldplace--”

“Waitaminute?Areyouallthreateningme?”

“No.Itiswhatitis.Nomtha,somequestionswill

nevergettobeanswered.Iknowyouhaveamillion



questionsrunningthroughyourmind.”IfeellikeI'm

chokingonmybreath.Whyme?Whymybabies?

WhatwillItellSphaandmyson?“Theywillbe

gratefulyouarestillaliveandwon'tquestionyou.

It'snotanyone'sfaultbutithadtohappen.Goback

toyourpeople,theyneedyoumorethanthese

tripletsdo.Whenyouaredone,youwillbereunited

withallyourlovedones,includingthetriplets.”

Grandpahugsme.

“Nzuza.”Theoldladiesbowtheirheadsandleave

withmybabies.Iwatchwithabrokenheartasthey

disappearwithmybabies.WhyGod?Whyme?Ifeel

myheartshatter,thepainisjustunbearable.

“Why?Why?Letmedie.....”
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Thywillbedone...

Chapter17.

Nomtha'sPOV.



Myfatherwasright,itisGodwhoknowsusand

whatourfutureholds.HereIam,watchingmy

lifelessbodyonthehospitalbedyetI'mstillso

muchalive.MyspiritnevergivesupandIhatethat

aboutbeingme.

“Grandpawait?Let'sbacktrackalittlebit,yousaid

somethingaboutmysecretloverareyouaccusing

meofcheatingmyhusband?”

“No.Imeantsecretadmirer.I'msureyouknowwho

thepersonis,right?”

“Yeah,whatever.Whydidyouletallofthemfallin

lovewithme?”

“Toprotectyou.Theywillfightagainsteachother

buttheyallhaveonepriority,toneverletanyharm

comenearyou.Youhavetogoback,lookathow

hurteveryoneis.Lookatyourson,yourhus--”

“Stopemotionallyblackmailingme!I'mnotgoing

backthereuntilyoutellmewhyyougavemy

childrentothoseoldladies.IsthisthepriceIhave

topayforAnthony'slife?”



“No.Doyoureallythinkthatnobodyofamanis

worthyofroyalblood?Thetripletsweretradedfor

Sphamandla'slife.Hewasdead,youbroughthim

back.Onlytwoofthemweresacrificedfortheir

father,yourotherbabywastakenbecausethe

Mahlanguancestorsneededsomethinginreturnof

theirfavor.”

“Idon'tunderstand.”

“Nomtha,youarenotaMahlangubyblood.Ifyou

doabloodtestyouwillnevermatchwithyourdear

father,youarethedaughterofthestormwhichis

thedeityofourkingdom.Yourphysicalparents

wereusedtobringyouintothisworldbecausethey

aretheonlypureandkindheartedpeopleatthetime.

BythatImean,youusingtheMahlanguclannames

toperformyourdutiesneededtobepaidforandwe

paidbyoneofyourbabieswhoisofroyalblood.Do

yougetwhatI'msaying?”Holycow!AndI'm

supposedtoclaphandsforthem?Patthemonthe

shouldersandsay“Jobwelldone”?

“Withoutmyconsent?Youalldeadpeoplesatdown

andconcludedthattheyweretheperfectsacrifice



withoutmyknowledgeandconsent?Ihateyou

grandpa!YouandthestupidMahlanguancestors,I

hateallofyou!”Iscreamathim.

“WeloveyouNomtha.Iknowyouareangryand

probablygrievingbutitwillallcometopass.Go

backandfinishwhatyoustarted,I'mgoingto

restoreyourlifeandgetyououtofthathospital.”

Heturnshisbackonme.“Andoh,braceyourselffor

thefight.Iknowyouwon'tdisappointmeandyour

people.”Withthatsaid,hedisappears.

I'mbacktowhereeveryoneis.I'mabletohear

everythingtheyaresayingbutI'mweaktorespond.

“Sunshine,pleasewakeup.Ican'tlosetwo

daughtersinnotmorethanayear.Pleasemy

baby.”Mymotherisbeggingmetowakeup.How

doItellherthatIwanttobutI'munabletoopenmy

eyesormovemybody.She'ssobbing,painfulsobs

andhertearsfallonmyforehead.Ifeelthepain,the

painthatcutsdeeperinmychest,Icanfeelit.

“Darling,getagriponyourself.Shewillneedusto



bestrongforher.Stopcryingmydearwife.”Dad

comfortsmom.

“Whyisn'tshemovingorsayinganything?Whatdid

theydotoher?”Atearescapesmyeye.

“Look,lookather.She'scryingI'msureshecan

hearyou.”Dadsaysexcitedly.Momkissesmy

forehead.

“Itiswellmybaby.Thepainwillslowlygoawayand

everythingwillbefineonceagain.”......

“Sister,IknowIalwaysgiveyouhardtimesbut

pleasedon'tleaveus.Comeback,weallneedyou.”

Lindacries.There'ssomethinginhervoice,theway

shesayssheneedsmemakesmebelievethat

she'sinsomekindoftrouble.

“Shewillbefine,Lily.Shewillmakeeverything

right.”Luckycomfortsher.“MissKay,doyouwant

tosaysomethingtoher?Wehaveafewseconds

beforethenurseskicksusoutofhere.”

“No.Iknowshecanheareverythingthat'sinmy



heart.Thanksbrotherforaskingthedoctorstolet

dadintervene,youreallyhavegrown.I'mproudof

youandsisterNomthawillbeevenmoreproudof

themanyouarebecoming.”Kiarabrieflyhugshim.

SbucomesinasthethreeexittheICU.Helooksat

her,tearsthreatentofallbuthebravelyfightsthem

off.Hepullsachairnexttoherandkissesher

forehead.

“I'mprobablytheonlypersonwhohaveseenthe

othersideofyou.Iknowyoucanhearme,fightfor

yourlifesister-in-law,comebacktolifeandmake

mnymorechildren,showthedevilwhoyouare.”He

smiles.“IknowI'mcrazy,justalittlebit,Ijustwant

youandmybrothertobehappyandIknowyouwill.

Afterallthis,youtwowillbehappy.Weloveyou

sister-in-law.”

*********

“No!Thiscan'tbe!Shecan'tdie!”Siyabonga

smashesabottleofbeeronthewall.“Whodidthis

yoher?”Heturnstohissister,tearsstreaming



downhischeeks.

“Idon'tknow.Ithoughtyouhadananswertothat

question,thishasyouwrittenalloverit!It'syour

styletokillpeopleandmakeitlooklikean

accident.”

“Areyounuts?WhywouldIkillsomeoneIlove?Did

youdosomethingtoher?”

“No!WhywouldIkillher?WhatdoIgainbyso

doing?”Theybothblameeachother.

“Okay,fine.Stopyelling,wehavetofindoutifitwas

anaccidentoratrap.IwarnedthemayorbutIdon't

trustthatgreedyman.”Siyabongasighs

frustratedly.

“Howdowefindout?Luckyisnotpickingmycalls-

-”

“Forgetaboutthatloser,getaPIonthephonefor

me.It'stimetoactfastandI'mabouttobringdad

intothis.”Siyaisstartingtoputhisdeadlyplaninto

action.

“Hewon'tagreetoit.He'sthemanofhisword,he



promisedtheKingtoletbygonesbebygones,I'm

surehewon'tgobackonhisword.”Neliargues.

“HepromisedtheKingbutnotthemayor.Elections

arecomingupinoverayearanddadcanbea

perfectcandidatetodethronethatscoundrel.Ifdad

becomesthemayor,wewillknowwhatthecurrent

mayorhasontheRoyalfamilythenwetakeover

theUmlazikingdom.”

“Then,youhaveyourPrincessandIhavemy

Lucky.”Neliadds.

THREEDAYSLATER....

SphacarriesNomthainsidethehouse.Nomthahas

hereyesclosedandhasn'tsaidanythingsincethey

leftthehospital.Muziopensthebedroomdoorfor

themandsadlysitsonthecouch.Aftermaking

surethatshe'scomfortableenoughonthebed,

Sphaofferstobringhersomethingtoeat.

“No.I'mnothungry.Howdidtheylooklike?”



Nomthaasksforthemillionthtime.Herbabieswere

buriedbytheelders,aspertradition,shewasnot

allowedtoseethem.TheQueensaidit'sbadluckto

seeherdeadprematurechildrenbeingburied.

“Babe,stopthis.Itoldyoualreadyandgoingover

thesamethingagainandagainwon'tmakeany

differencemylove.Westillhaveeachother,

everythingelsewillbefineastimegoesby.”

“Iwanttoknow.Ineedclosure.”Sheprobes.

“Okay.Theywereallgirls,whenIfirstsawthem

aftertheoperationtheyalllookedpeaceful.Ishota

picture,here.”Hehandsherthephone.

“Ourbabies,Spha.Exactlyasyouwantedthem---”

Hervoicetrailsoff.

“Don'tcry,I'mhurtbutit'sokay.Godwillonceagain

blessus.Comehere.”Hehugshertightashisown

tearsfallonherhead.“Shhh....It'sokaymylove.”

“I'msorrymommy.Ishouldn'thaveplannedthat

surprise,it'sallmyfault.”Muziblurtsoutstartling

bothhisparents.Nomthawipeshertears.



“It'snotyourfault,son.Sometimes,Godtakeswhat

wethinkweneedthemostinordertorestore

somethinggreatinourlives.Stopblamingyourself,

it'snoone'sfault.Comeandgivemommyahug.”

Herunsintoheropenarmsandcries.“It'sokaymy

boy.Mommyisstillgoingtogoandseethe

surpriseandbehappyaboutit.Okay?”Henods,

Nomthakisseshisforehead.TheQueenbriefly

knocksandlet'sherselfin.

“Moveasideyoutwo(referringtoSphaandMuzi).

Daughter-in-law,youhavetoeatsomethingto

regainyourstrength.Ipreparedthissoupespecially

foryouandI'mgoingtofeedittoyou.”She

announces.

“Butmom--”TheQueenshutsherupbyputtinga

spoonfulofsoupinhermouth.

“Wewilltalklater.Fornow,youhavetoeat.”She

continuestofeedher.“Son,yourfatherwantedto

seeyou.”SphakissesNomtha'sforeheadandexits

theroom.



PrinceSphamandlaismetbyPrinceSbuonthe

staircase.

“Heybrother.”Sbugreetshim.

“Eyman.I'msorryabouttheotherdayIwasn't

thinkingstraight.”Sphaapologizestohisyounger

brother.

“Nah,it'sfine.Ishouldn'thaveaccusedyouof

hurtingheronpurpose.Iknowyouwouldn'tdo

that.”Theyshoulderbump.“Listenman,Ihaveno

ideahowyoufeelrightnowafterlosingyour

childrenbutpleasedon'tblameyourselfortakeit

outonthosewholoveyou.Griefcanmakeyoudo

crazythingsyouwilllaterregret.Youhavebeen

therebefore,thistimehandleyourselfdifferently.

Sister-in-lawisalsohurtandmaynotknowhowto

dealwithagrownupmanwhocan'tthinkstraight

becausehe'sgrieving.”AdvisesSbu.

“Saysthemanwhocriedthewholesixmonthsfor

Sne.”Sphateaseshim.

“Pleasedon'tremindme.Thatgirlreallyknewhow

tohurtpeople.I'mstillhurt,whenIthinkaboutitI



cry.”

“IsitaboutherorNomtha.Lookbro,Iknowyouare

madlyinlovewithmywifebutthatdoesn'tmean

yourlifehastostopbecauseofit.Ilovehermore

andGodapproved,pleasedon'tletthatchangeyou.

Youcanstillfixyourmarriage.”

“Nah.IknowthismaysoundcrazyandcreepybutI

can'tbearthethoughtoflovingsomeoneelse

exceptNomtha.Iwillalwaysloveherfroma

distance---”Zodwadropsthetraymakingashutter

andsplutteringsound.Thetwobrotherslookather,

horrified.
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Chapter18.

Thetwobrotherslookateachotherandswallow

hardasZodwaturnsandrunsbackdownstairs.

“Fuck!WhathaveIdone?”Sbuwipeshisface.



“Calmdown.Followher,Idon'tknowhowyouwill

doitjustmakesuredad,ourchildrenandmywife

doesn'thavetodealwithajealouswife.Dealwith

herfast,charmher,Itrustyoubrother.”

“SheknowsIdon'tloveherandnowsheknowswho

thepersonis.Thisisadisaster,bro.”

“No.Youstillhavetimetofixthis.Offyougo.”Sbu

pacesbehindher.Sphacontinuestohisfather's

chambers.

“Heydad.”

“Son,comeandsitdown.Onyourseat,Iwantto

talkwiththePrincenotmyson.”

“Okay.YouknowIdon'treallylikeitwhenyou

addressmewithrespectbutthissoundsserious.

Letmeputonmycrown.”TheRoyaltrustedguard

bringsforwardatraywithPrinceSphamandla's

crown,beadsandasmallspeardecoratedwith

beadsanddiamonds.Heputsonhiscrown,fixesit

andsitsnexttohisfather.



“Don'twelookgoodsittinglikethis?”AskstheKing

absentmindedly.

“Wealwayslookgooddad.What'swrong?I'msure

youdidn'tcallmeheretoenjoymesittingnextto

you.”

“Yeahyouareright.It'sPhilipNgcobo,hisname

hasjustbeenapprovedtorunformayorelections

nextyear.”

“Youmustbekiddingme?Dad,whatifheseesthe

diamond?Whatwillwedo?Thisisadisaster!”

PrinceSphaisshellshocked.

“Hehasn'twontheelections,wehavetostophim

fromseatingonthatchair.That'swhereyoucome

in,son,Iwantacleanandsecurejob,areweclear?”

TheKinglooksathisson,hiseyesbegging.

“IstheKingsayingwhatIthinkI'mhearing?”His

fathernods.“Nodad!I'mnotthatkindofaguy,I

can'tdoit.Beforeyouaccusemeofbeingweak,I'm

not.I'mjustnotamurderer.Lethimwinthe

elections,lethimgivemeavalidreasontofinish

himoffthenIpromiseyou,father,hewillbegone



beforeyoucanblinktwice.”Sphaswearsonhis

crown.

“ThankyouSon.YouwillbeoneofthegreatKings

inthenearfuture.”TheKingpraises.

“Yourteachings,dad.Theydidn'tgotowasteand

lifehasalsotaughtmeafewgreatlessons.”He

sighs.“Ihavearequestdad,don'taskmybrotherto

dowhatyoujustaskedmeto.Sbuactsimpulsive

andwemightfindourselvesinhotsoup.Also,he's

stilltryingtoseewhathecandoaboutZodwa.He

isnotinagoodstateofmind.”

“You'reworryingme,son.What'sgoingon?”

“Sheoverheardthetruth.Sheknows,dad,andI

don'tknowwhatwillshedo.Ihopetheyboth

resolvethisthingmaturely.Mywifedoesn'tneed

anymoredramaandpain.”

*******

“Maa!”NomthagrabstheQueen'sarmassheturns

toleave.



“What,darling?Areyouinpain?”TheQueenasks,

concernedaboutherhealth.

“No.I'mfine,Ijustwantedtosaythankyou.You're

verykindandcaring.”Boththeireyestear.

“Ohmydaughter!Comehere.”Theyembraceeach

otherbeforewipingeachother'stears.“Crynomore,

Godwillonceagainrestoreyourjoyand

happiness.”QueenMotherkissesherforehead.“Let

metakethesetothekitchenandseeifyourfather-

in-lawneedsanything.Takerest.”

“Lwandi,bringmemylaptop.”Nomthaordersher

son.

“Heremommy.Whatareyoudoing?You'renot

supposedtodoanywork.”Muziremindsher.

“I'mnotworking,I'mcallingyouruncle.”She

switchesitonandvideocallsLuckywhoisonline,

fortunately.

“Heybro.”Sheflashesasmile,Lucky'stears

threatentofall.“Stop!You'retheonewhoalways

remindsmewhoIam.I'mNomtha,thestrongest

oneandnothingbreaksaMahlangu,remember?”



“Yeahyou'reright.Iwasscaredyouweregoingto

leavewithoutteachingushowtoliveandbestrong

withoutyou.”

“Youdidn'tseemscaredtomewhenyouwerebusy

removingthosepiecesofglassfrommyupper

arm.”Sheteases.

“BelievemeIwas.DeepdownIwasshatteredbutI

hadtodomyjob,whichissavinglives.”

“I'mproudofthemanyou'rebecoming,brother.”

“Really,Sis?”

“Yes.I'msureourparentsareproudofyoutoo.

Listen,Ineedthisheavythingremovedfrommy

arm.Today.”Luckylooksatherasifshe'ssome

kindofghost.“MyarmwashealedbeforeIleftthe

hospital.I'mfine,youknowwhoIam,right?”

“Yeah.Willyoucometothehospitaloryouwantme

tocometothepalace?”

“Cometothepalace--”

“Sister,thisissounfair!Luckygetsthefirstcall,

why?”Lindasulks.



“Lilly,mydarlingsister,Iwasn'ttalkingtoLuckymy

brotherbutthedoctor.Ineedhisservicesyousee.”

“Fine.Whencanwevisityou?Youscaredthehell

outofme,don'teverdothatagain!”

“Iwon't.Tellyourbrothertohurryupandremove

thisthing.Iwillcomeandvisityouallafterwards.

WhereisMissKay?”

“Busywithherbooks.Idon'tknowwhyshekeeps

studyingbecausealreadyshe'sanAstudent,what

moredoesshewant?”

“Whydoyoukeepworkingoutlikecrazywhenyou

arealreadyslim?”

“It'salifestyle.”

“There.Youhaveyouranswer.Guys,sinceI

managedtocomebacktolife,Istillwannaseethe

surprise.Iknowyouallwentbehindmybackand

usedhalfofmymoneyinthenameofasurprise.

Whatisit?”Theybothlookateachother.

“Nomommy!Notlikethis,wewilltakeyoutosee

foryourselfafterremovingthecast.”



“Howdoyouknow?”

“YouallconfessedyoursinstomethinkingIwas

goingtodie.Iwantmymoneyback.”

“What?”Allthreeofthemsayinunison.“Whatwill

youdowithallthatmoney?Wewillcontinuetouse

ituntilyoudecidetodosomethingproductivewith

it.”Lindasays,firmly.

“Okay,byeguys.Lucky,I'mexpectingyoutobehere

innotmorethan15minutes.”Sheswitchesoffthe

laptop.

“Andthen?What'sgoingon?”Sphaenterstheir

bedroomstillwearinghiscrown.

“MydeardarlingPrince,youlookcutewithyour

crownon.Idon'tknowwhyyoudon'talwayshaveit

onlikethosePrincesinNigerianmovies.”

“BecauseI'mnotactingamovie.Iwantpeopleto

seemenottheCrownPrince.YouandIwouldn'tbe

marriedifthefirsttimeyousawmeIhadthiscrown

on.”Heteases.

“Dad,whenyoubecomeKing,I'malsonotgoing



aroundwearingacrown.”Muzisays.

“There'snothingwrongwiththatson.Allyouhave

toknowandalwaysbearinmind,iswhoyouare.”

SphasitsonthebedandtakesNomthainhisarms.

Nomthainstantlysensesthatsomethingis

troublinghim.

********

Zodwaslamsthedoorbehindherandcollapseson

thefloorcrying.

“Babe,wait!”Sbualsorushesinsideandhugsher

tight.Shewails.“Iunderstand,cry,letitallout.”He

holdsheruntilshecalmsdown.

“WhySbu?Howcouldyoudothistome?”She

sniffles.

“I'msorry.Ineverwantedyoutofindoutlikethis,I

triedmybesttoprotectyoufromthetruth.Iknow

it'stwistedandallkindsofcrazybutInevermeant

tohurtyou.Itallhappened,Icouldn'tcontrolitor

amIabletoerasethefeelingfrommysystem.I'm



sorry.”

“Doessheknow?Areyoubrotherssharingher?”

“No!Whatdoyouthinkofher?Sister-in-law's

characterisaspureasthedrivensnow.Iwouldn't

dreamofsharingmybrother'swife,”Hepauses

rememberingasourmemory.Amemoryheso

desperatelywishestoerasefromhismindforever.

“What?Didyousleepwithher?”

“No!Whatiswrongwithyou?Nomthaisnotthe

kindofaladywhosleepswithanyman!Ididn't

eventellheraboutmyfeelings.I'msorryforhurting

you,okay?Butpleasedon'tquestionhercharacter,

please.”

“Idon'tknowwhattothinkanymore.Youletmego

toherformarriageadvicewhenyouknewshewas

andstillistheproblemwearetryingtosolveinthis

marriage!Howcouldyoubesocruel?DoImean

nothingtoyou?”Zodwarages.

“Firstofall,sister-in-lawhasnothingtodowithour

maritalproblems.She'shappywithmybrother,I

acceptedthatandmovedon.Icareaboutyoubaby,



I'mveryfondofyouandIhopeonedayyouwill

understandthatIhavenopowertochangewhatI

feelforher.I'vetriedsomanytimesbutthemoreI

try,themoreIfeeldrawntoherlikeamagnet.”

“WheredoIfitinthislovetriangle?”

“There'snolovetrianglehere.Brotherandhiswife

loveeachother.Youandmewerehappyuntilyou

decidedyouwantedmetoimprintyournameinmy

heartandsoulwhichisalmostimpossible.”

“IwantadivorceSbu.I'mgoingtotellyourfather

andourchildrenaboutallofthis.Iwilleventellthe

mediaandseewhattheworldthinks--”

“Youwouldn'tdare!Sayasinglewordtoany

reporterandyouwillberesponsibleforthatperson

andhis/herfamily'sdeaths.”WarnsSbu.

“Areyouthreateningme?”

“Justafriendlywarning.TrymeandIwillremind

youwhotheguybehindthiscutefaceandsmileis.”

Zodwacries.“God!Damnit,Zodwa!I'mtryingtobe

aniceguyherebutyoukeepprovokingme,now

youarecrying.ForChrist'ssakecanweallforget



aboutthisthingandmoveon?Imaynotdo

anythingifyoutrytoharmordefamesister-in-law

butrestassured,mybrotherwillnotstandby,

handsinhispocketswatchingyoudestroyhis

familyandthefutureofthisKingdom.Aboutyou

tellingmyfatherandmysons,theyknowdarling.

They'vealwaysknowthetruth.”

********

It'sdinnertimeattheRoyalpalace.

“MyPrincess,foodisready.”Amaidinforms

Nomtha.

“Thanks.Ismyhusbanddownstairs?”

“YesMa'am.Isthereanythingelseyouneed?”She

politelyasks.

“Nodarling.Thankyoufortakingcareofmysonin

myabsence,Ireallyappreciateit.CanItakeyouout

shoppingtomorrow,afternoon?”Thegirlblushes.

“AsyouwishMyPrincess.Thankyou.”Sheexits

theroomandscreamswithhappiness.Nomtha

smilesshakingherhead.



NomthatakesSpha'sjacketandleaves.She

passesbythenurseryroomonherwaydown,her

heartstartspoundingandherhandsshaking.She

shakilyturnstheknobandthereitis.Thecrib,the

rockingchair,thedrawingsonthewall,the

messagesoflove,thetinyclothesinthewardrobe.

Shewalkstowardsthewardrobe,grabsapinkbaby

wrapper.Shemovesherhandonallthetinyshoes,

memoriesfloodinghermind.

“Mygirlswillhaveeverythingtheyneedandwant.”

Sphahadsaid.

“Mommy,thesearecute!Pleaselet'sbuythemfor

mysisters!”Muzisaid.Hewashappy,theywereall

happy.

“Daughter-in-law,Imadethisdoublecribmyself.

Pleaseacceptitasagiftformyunborn

grandchildren.”TheKinghimselfmadethecrib

fromthestart.Thesmileonhisfacewasabeauty

tobeholdwhenhehandedoverthecrib.

“ThesewereyoursandSne.Ikeptthemsafefor



you.”Hermothergavehertwoneatlyfoldedbaby

blankets....

“Nooo!”Shescreams.Nooneiseverstrongenough

toeasilyforgetaboutherchildren.“Why?Whyme?

Why?”Shecollapsesontheherknees.“Mybabies---

-”Hervoicetrailsoffasalumprisesandblocksher

throat

“Babe?”Sphastormsinside.Shesnatchesthebaby

wrapperandengulfsherinhisarms.“Shhh....It's

okaymylove.Stopcrying.”

“Ithurts!Ithurtsalot!”Shesobsinhischest.Heis

unabletocontrolhisowntears.

“Iknow,babe.Calmdown,darling.”Heholdsher

firmlyuntilshecalmsdown.Justthentheyheara

commotiondownstairs.Nomthawipeshertears.

“Somethingiswrongdownstairs.Let'sgo.”Spha

wantstoprotestbutshe'salreadyout.

“Youcan'tseeher--”Theguardsarebusytryingto

throwoutamanwhoisveryadamant

“Ihaveto.It'sveryimportantformetoseeher.”One



oftheguardsisabouttostrikehimbutNomtha

stopstheguard.

“Stop!Allofyou,leavethemanalone.Violenceis

nowaytosolveanything.”Alltheguardsstepaside.

Spha'sheartpoundslookingatamanwhocouldbe

ofhisage.Hisimaginationsrunwildtryingtofigure

outwhohemaybe.

“MyPrincess!”Themanbowshishead.

“Whydidyoutakesolong?Whatifsomethingbad

happenedtoher?Doesshemeanthisverylittleto

you?”Everyoneisshocked.

“MyPrincess,howdoyouknow?”

“MelulekiSibiyaisyourname.MyfriendSheila's

boyfriend,doyoubelievemenow?”

“Surely,whatIheardaboutyouistrue.Forgivemy

mistake,wereallyneedyourhelpMyPrincess.”

“It'sokay.Nexttime,treatmattersofimportance

withurgency.Gobackhome,alliswell.”Helooksat

herpuzzled.“Go!Everythingisfinenow.”He

hesitantlyleaves.



******

“HelloMiss.Howcanwehelpyou?”Atall,muscular

manasks.

“I'mhereforSheila.”Nomthabluntlysays.

“What?Whosentsentyou?Sheilaismywife--”

“Yourwife,myfoot.Moveaside!”Nomthapushes

himasidebutthemanpullsagun.Sheilaandher

sisterscreaminfear.“Youjoking,right?”Theman

pullsthetrigger.Nomthablocksthebulletwithher

lefthand.Themanlookson,horrified.“Whogave

youtherighttoterrorizeotherpeople?Doyouthink

youcanownwomenonlybecauseyoupaidfive

cowsforlobola?Sheila,packyourthingsI'mtaking

yououtofhere.”

“No!Iwillratherdie!Youarenottakingher

anywhere.”Themanswears.

“Nomtha,mysisterwillbetheonetopayforthis.

Thismonsterwillkillher--”Nomthalooksbackto

theman,he'sabouttoshootSheila'ssister.Nomtha

rollshereyes,theyignitefireinstantlyandtheman

issetablaze....



*

*

*

*

*
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Chapter19.

“Whatexactlydidthismando?”Bab'uMahlangu



questionsthemforahundredthtime.

“Daddy,hemarriedSheila'ssister.Yeshepaidfive

cowsforlobolaandfollowedallthetraditionsbut

thatdoesn'tgivehimtherighttoterrorizepeople.I

meanit'snotherfaultshecan'thavechildren,isit?”

“Nomybabyit'snot.Whatexactlydoyouwantme

todo?”

“GotalktoSheila'sparents,makethemunderstand

whattheydidwaswrong.Youcan'tofferyour

daughteronasilverplattertoamanonlybecause

yourothermarrieddaughterisunabletoconceive.

That'sutterbullshit!Ifit'sthelobolahewantsback

wewillgiveitback.That'sifhe'sstillalive,anyway.”

“What?Whatdidyoudo?”

“Nothingdadrelax.”Nomthahugshim.

“Sunshine,dinnerisserved.”Zandiinformsthem.

Nomtha'sPOV.



Momwillneverstopcallingmesunshine.Ithink

sheshouldhavenamedmeSunshineinsteadof

Blessing,nooneeverusesthename.It'sjusta

nameonmybirthcertificate.

“Okay,mom.Youdon'tlookwell?”Inotice

somethinginhereyes.She'sbeencrying,Icantell.

“Nothing,honey.Comeon,I'msureourguestsare

starving.”She'sdivertingmyattention.Iknowshe's

worriedaboutme,myphysicalhealth.

“Okaymom.Coming.”IinformSheilaandhersister

thenleadthemtothediningroom.

“Yourhouseisverybeautiful.”Sheila'ssister

compliments.

“Thankyou.”That'sallIcansay.Idon'tknowhow

torespondtocompliments.Thereareseveral

dishesonthediningtable.Lucky,LindaandKiara

arewaitingforuswearingmatchingaprons.

“Ohoh!Mydearsiblingscookedforus?AndKiara

too?”Iteasethem.

“OhcomeonMrsTshabangu,youknowwearethe



bestchefsintheworld.”Luckyrespondsfeeling

proudoftheirwork.Inmyfamily,Imeanthe

Mahlangufamily,ourparentstaughtusthatno

matterhowmanyzerosyourbankaccounthas,as

longasyouarestillundertheirroofyoudothe

choreslikeeveryoneelse.Luckynowearnsafew

thousandbucksbutit'snotoutofthenormtofind

himmoppingthefloor.

“Reallynowbrother?Let'ssee,what'sonthe

menu?”IopentheservingdishesandI'm

impressed.MylittlesisterKiaraisfeeling

uncomfortable,Icantell.Theadditionoftwopeople

inthehouseistoomuchforhertohandle.“Miss

Kay,yourbrother-in-lawisfiveminutesaway,why

don'tyougoandbringhimin.”Mydearhusband

couldn'twaitformetocomeback.He'sonhisway

topickmeup.

“Okaysister.”Shewhisperstomyear‘thankyou.’

********

Ifeeltiredfromalltheyesterdayactivities.Let's



hopedadmanagestotalksensetoSheila'sparents.

Idon'tknowwhybutIstillfeellikeLindaishiding

somethingfromallofus.Yesterday,herphonekept

vibratingbutshedidn'tattendtoit.Somethingis

reallybotheringmysister.

“Babe,isitmeorLindaisactingstrange?”Spha

chuckles.It'sasign,heknowssomethingIdon't

andhewon'ttellme.

“Youworrytoomuch,honey.Lindaisateenager,

youknowhowtheyare.Boyfriendfights,mood

swingsandall.”Helies.

“Ifyousayso.”Myhusbandisverygoodattryingto

protectmefromthetruthespeciallywhenheknows

hedoesn'tneedmyhelptosolvethematter.“About

MrNgcobo,whatareyougonnado?”IknowI'm

pushingwrongbuttonsthisearlyinthemorning.

“MyRose,willyoupleasefinishdressingupand

stopworryingaboutthat.Whenthetimecomes,I

willdealwithhimandyouwillknowifIneedyour

helpornot.Fornow,pleasefinishupandlet'sgo.”

MysondecideditstimeIgoandseemysurprise.



HimandmysiblingsaresosurethatI'mgoingto

loveit.Idon'tknowwhatisitthattheydidbutI'm

hopingforthebest.

“Ready?”Sphaasksstartingthecar.

“Yeah.WhereisMuzi?”I'msurprisedhe'snot

comingwithus.

“He'sgonealready.Toprepareyoursurprise.”He

brieflyglancesatmeandsmiles.

“Okay.Let'sseewhatyouguyshavegot.”I'm

nervous.Mymindkeepswandering,whatisitthat

theydidwithsomuchmoney?Whatmakesme

evenmorecurios,thecompanyeditorsdidn'traise

theissuewhichIassumemydearhusbandhere

playedsometrickstocoveritup.

SphapressesthebuttonontheremoteIdidn'teven

knowitexisted.Ablackslidinggategoeswideopen.

Hereweare,inthisbigyardwitharidiculouslyhuge

doublestoreybuilding.

“Okay.Beforewegetdown,Iwasadvisedtocall



youMrsTshabanguuntilfurthernotice.”Whatthe

heck?BeforeIcanrespond,Iseemyson,my

siblingsandmanyotherpeopleIdon'trecognize

waitingformebytheentrance.WhenSphaopens

thedoorforme,Istepontheredcarpet.Holy

heavens!Whatarethesepeopleupto?Oneofthe

girlswearingblackandwhitemeetsmehalfway

withabunchofred,whiteandyellowroses.

“Welcome,MyPrincess.”Shebowsherheadoutof

respect.IlookupatSphabutheshakeshishead

smiling,he'snottellingmewhat'sgoingon.

Everyoneincludingmysonandsiblingsgreetme

withsomuchrespectmakingmefeel

uncomfortableatsomepoint.

“Mommy,welcome.”Twoguyswearingtheblack

andwhiteuniformliketheothergirlsunveilthesign

post.‘WELCOMEtoEmziniWothandoRehaband

Home.’OhMygoodness!Tearsstreamdownmy

cheeks,I'mdumfounded,Ineverexpectedthis.

Spharubsmyback,I'mnotcryingbecauseI'mhurt,

thesearetearsofjoy.

“Son,youdidthis?Buthow?”I'mawestruck.



“Mommy,doyourememberthisman?”Hebrings

forwardamanwithacleanshavenandscarred

face.Ishakemyhead.“Thejunkiewholivedunder

thebridge?Themanyougavea$2noteandtold

himnottobuydrugswithitoryouwillneverhelp

himagain?”Ohno!NowIremembereverything.

“It'syou?”Seeinghimallcleananddresseduplike

this,Ihughimtightandletmytearsfallfreely.Istill

can'tbelievemysondidthis.“It'sreallyyou?”

“YesMa'am.Andthe$2note,Istillhaveit.Been

cleanformorethansixmonthsnow,thankstothis

youngman,yourdad,yourhusbandandyour

siblings.”Dadknewaboutittoo?Thesepeoplecan

beverysecretiveattimes.

“Okayenoughwiththecrying.Mommy,thisis

EmziniWothandoRehabandhome.Beforewego

intodetailaboutalltheactivities,Iwouldlikeyouto

meetthestaffmembers.Iamthecofounder,dad

hererepresentsoneofourmainsponsors

TshabanguEnterprises,youwillmeettheother

sponsorlater.UncleLuckyisourresidentdoctor,

thisisBella,myuncle'sgirlfriendandour



counselor.”Bellablushesbeforehuggingme.“Aunt

Lindaisourin-housefitnesstrainer,AuntKiaraour

oneononetutorforourresidentswhoare

interestedinstudying.Thismanhere,he'sthe

ultimatereasonwhyweopenedthisplace,his

nameisMrTshepoGoitsemang/MrJunkie,helps

withthecounselingandmotivatingotherresidents.”

Mysonleavesmeinawe,howinthehelldidIgive

birthtoageniuslikehim?“Oursistersandbrothers

wearingblackarevolunteers,everyonehasaname

tag.Youwon'thavetroublewiththeirnames.”

I'mstillindisbelief,itfeelslikeadream.Wehave

touredthewholecompound,I'vemettheresidents,

somearechildrenyoungerthanKiara,someare

youngadultswhoonlyneededwordsof

encouragementandsomeonetohelpthemupwhen

theystumbledbutbecausenoonebotheredtolook

atthem,theyturnedtodrugs.

“So?Whatdoyouthink?”Sphaasksmassagingmy

shoulders.

“Excellent!Ididn'tknowmysonisagenius--”



“Ourson.”Hecorrectsme.

“Whoistheothersponsor?”I'mcurious.

“Hereheis.”Muzisaysstandingbythedoorway.

What?Mydad?

“YesPrincess.Me.I'mtheothersponsor.”Wonders

shallneverend!

“Notonlyoursponsorbutourboxingcoach,too.”

Thandoadds.

“Youarejoking,right?”

“Nope.Grandpaisachamp,agoldmedalholder

andanine-timeheavyweightchampion.”Nowitall

makessense.Growingup,dadhadthiswoodtrunk

whichwasalwayspadlocked.Heneveropenedit

nordidhetalkaboutit.WhenIasked,hetoldme

theywerepastmemoriesheneverwantedtorevisit

again.Dadwasaboxer,heimpregnatedmomand

hiscareerwasover.

“Ohdaddy!NowIunderstand.”Ileaptomyfeetand

hughimtight.

***********



NARRATED.

Afterthesurprise,Nomthahadbrunchwiththe

EmziniWothandoresidents.Mostofthemwere

happytofinallymeetthePrincess.Shewontheir

heartsbyheraffectionatesmile.Amidstof

everything,shefeltuneasyandexcusedherself.

Shewalkedtowardsthegatewhereshehadloud

voices,theywerefighting.

“Whatareyoudoinghere?”Thevoiceshouted.

“WhatshouldIdo?I'mherebecausebitchswitched

offherphoneandIhadnootherchoice.Whatare

youplayingat?”

“Nothing.ItoldyouIwasworking,whydon'tyou

understand?”LindashoutedandNomtha

recognizedhervoice.Sherushedtothescene

whereshecamefacetofacewithSiyabongaand

Nelisiwe.Lindatrembledwithfear.

“DidImisssomething?Whyareyouherewiththese

people,Lily?”Shecalmyasked.



“Theywereaskingfordirections.”Shelied.

“Wow!Wow!Wow!Lookwhowehavehere?

PrincessNomthandazoherself.”Neliremarked

clappingherhandsdramatically.Siyabonga'sheart

pounded,hecouldfeelairleavinghislungs.

“NelisiweAngela‘Emerald’Ngcobo.”Nomtha

shockedallofthem.Nelitooktwostepsback.

“What?Areyoushocked?Nicetofinallymeetyou

too,darling.Themostbeautifulgirlwiththealluring

eyesever!Notbad,Iguesstheydidn'tlieabout

that.”NomthabuttonedNeli'sshirtdresscovering

hercleavage.“Trytocoveryourbodyalittlebit

more.”NomthasmiledsendingchillsdownNeli's

spine.

“Howdoyouknowallmynames?”Sheaskedwitha

shakyvoice.

“Beforeeagerlywaitingtomeetmeyoushouldat

leasthavedoneyourhomework.Linda,let'sgo.”

LindalookedathersisterthenbacktoSiyabonga

whogaveheradeadlystare.“Linda,let'sgo.Andoh,

SiyaandNeli,betternotbetroublingmysiblings



becausePrincessNomthandazocanbeveryscary

attimes.”WiththatsaidshedraggedLindaback

intothecompound.

*********

It'slaterintheafternoon.TheRoyalchiefs,theKing

andhissons,theQueen,Zodwaandotherwomen

aregatheredatthePalace.ZodwawenttoChief

MselekuandaccusedNomthaofwreckingher

home.ChiefMselekudidnotwastetimebefore

informingallthetheotherchiefsaboutit.Itwas

thendecidedthattheyweregoingtohearboth

sidesofthestory.

“OurPrincessZodwa,hadbeforerequestedthat

PrincessNomthaprovesherinnocenceregarding

thematter.She'swillingtoletitallgoifthe

ancestorsproveherinnocence.”ChiefSokhele

says.

“WithallduerespectYourMajestyandrespected

Chiefs,mywifewilldonosuchthing.She'spure

andIhaveneverquestionedhercharacterbefore.”



Sphasayscalmly.

“It'snotuptoyouMyPrince,everywomanwho's

suspectedofbeingunfaithfultohermarriageis

subjectedtoatest.That'showwedothingsinthis

Kingdom--”

“Zodwa,doyoureallythinkI'mcapableofsuch?”

Nomthaasks,ascalmasshecanbe.

“Yes.Youpretendtohavesupernaturalpowersonly

toluremen!”Zodwamutters.Zodwajustawakened

thebeastinNomtha,she'snolongerherself,sheis

fuming.Everyoneatthepalaceareontheirfeet

tryingtoputoutthefireinher.

“Babe,please!”Sphatriestocalmherdown.

Nomthagrabsthechairandanditsmasheshardon

thewall.

“Shutthehellup,Spha!I'mNomthandazo,nothing

ismoreimportanttomethanmydignity,whyismy

characterbeingquestioned?WhyamIsupposedto

gothroughatesttoprovemychastity?”Another

chairfollows.TheKingknowsexactlywhatis

happening.Noonedarestoaskthedaughterofthe



stormtoproveherpurity!

“Youwillhavetodoit!Yousweettalkedmeinto

marryingSbuwhenyouknewexactlywhatyou

weredoing?Youwantedtohideyouraffair!--”

“SomeonepleasetellhertoshutupbeforeIdo

somethingImightregret--”ZodwaslapsNomtha

hard.

“Ithoughtyouweredecentbutyou'resucha

whore!”Nomthalooksather,hereyesblazingfire,

herwholebodyshakingwithanger.Everythingin

thepalaceisfallingandshattering,it'slikethere'sa

sevenpointninemagnitudeearthquake.TheKing's

throneisonfirebuthe'snotburning.“Whyareyou

quiet?Talk,youbit--”Sphadecidestodothe

unthinkableinordertosaveeveryonefrom

Nomtha'swrath.HisfistconnectswithZodwa'sjaw,

shefallsonthefloorfeelingdizzyandis

unconscious.Everyonerunsaroundtryingto

extinguishthefireonthethroneuntiltheRoyalseer

tellsthemtostopasitwon'twork.

“Youhaveangeredthegods.Thewholecommunity



willsuffertheconsequencesofyourfolly.Allofyou

shouldapologizetoheroryouarealldoomed.I

havesaidwhatIsaw.”Theseerwalksbackwards

andleavesthePalace.

“Daughter-in-law,please--”TheKingtriestosay

something.

“Pleasedon'tmakedisrespectyou.Letmeleave

thishouseinpeacebeforeIloosemytemper.”

Nomthasays.

“Sister-in-law,pleasedon'tgo.”Sbubegs.

“Youknowwhat?Youareallungrateful!Idid

everythinginmypowertosaveyourdignitybutyou

letherquestionmycharacter?Mycharacter?--”

“Babe,listen--”

“I'mnotdone,”Sheraisesherfingertosilencehim.

“OnlyifyouallknewthesacrificesI'vemadeforthis

kingdom?Onlyifyouknewthatyouarethereason

mybabiesdied!BecauseofyouSpha,yes,”she

smiles.“Isavedyou,Spha,Isavedyourlifeand

sacrificedmyownbabies.AndYourMajesty,oneof

mybabies'sbloodisinthehandsofallthe



Tshabangugenerations!Becauseofyou,hedied.

Becauseofthisthrone,mybabywassacrificedsoI

couldcontinuetoservethisKingdombutnot

anymore.Iwantnothingtodowithallofyou.No

one,noonewilleveragainsitonthatthrone!Itwill

continuetoburnforaslongasmynameis

rememberedinthisworld.”Nomthaswears.

“Siste--”

“Shutupandlistenverycarefully.I'mgoingfar

awayfromthisplaceandit'speople.Iwantnothing,

yourmoney,fame,status,youcanallkeepitbutI'm

takingmysonwithmeandyouwillnevereversee

him.”Withthatsaid,Nomthaviolentlyremovesthe

royalneckpiece,banglesandthrowsofallofiton

theburningthronebeforedragginghersonout.......

*

*

*

*

*



WhowillsavetheKingdomnow?It'sabouttogetlit,

staytuned.

******

Sorryforpostinglate.Bengisayobon'ukuthikuya

‘decembeka’yini.Ihopeyouwillallunderstand.

[07/21,13:44]Tate:PreciousRosé2

Thywillbedone...

Chapter20.

“Babe,pleasewait!”Sphacallsfrombehind.

“Ifyoureallylovemelikeyousaythenletmego.

AllowmetoleavethisplaceinpeacebeforeIdo

somethingImightendupregretting.”Tearsfall

freelydowntheircheeks.

“HowdoIlivewithoutyou?How,babe?Pleasedon't

go.”Sphapainfullysobs.Nomthapullsherhands

awayfromhis.



“TakecareofyourselfmydearPrince.IfGod

permits,wewillmeetbeforecrossingthefinishing

line.Onlyyouwillknowwheretofindyourson,if

anythinghappenstotohimIpromiseyouthis,Iwill

killyoumyself.Bye.”Muzilooksathisfather,runs

backtohimandhugshimtight.

“BestrongMommylovesyou,dad.Iwilltakecare

ofher.”Hewhispers.Sphacriesharderashe

watchesNomthareversethecaranddrivingoff.

Afterafewminutes,hewipeshistearsandgoes

backinside.

“Sbu!”Heshouts.“SbusisoTshabangu!”Heroars

oncemore.TheChiefshidebehindtheKing.Sbu

bravelyfaceshisbrother.“Youlistentomevery

careful,Iloveyoualotbrother,Godknowsthat,we

bothknowthatandallthesepeopleknowittoobutI

lovemywifeevenmore.Yougointhere,extinguish

thatfire,howyouwilldoitIdon'tknow,afterthat

youtakeyourwifeandhidehersomewhereIwon't

beabletoseeherbecauseonlyhellknowswhatI



willdotoherifIeversetmyeyesonher.Arewe

clear?”Sbuswallowshardastearsfalldownhis

cheeks.

“Butson--”TheQueenwantstosaysomethingbut

hesilencesher.

“Mom,don'tmakemedisrespectyou.Chief

Mselekusinceyoudecidedtobethejudgeofmy

wife'scharactermakesureyoufinishwhatyou

started.I'mamarriedmanandI'mnolongerused

tosleepingalone,makeaplan.Dad,Itoldyounotto

letherknowaboutSbu'sfeelingstowardsherbut

whatdidyoudo?Yousatthereandlistenedto

peopleaccusingher,untilshecomesbacktothis

palace,donotconsidermetheCrownPrince.”He

walksoutleavingeveryonebuffled.

“I'mdoomed!”TheKinglamentsbeforecollapsing

onhisknees.

It'sbeentwodayssinceNomthaleftthePalace.

NomthareallycursedtheKingdom,cattleandwild

animalsaredyingeachandeverysecond.It's



snowing,somethingthateveryonealivenowonly

readinhistorybooksandthethroneisstillonfire.

PrinceSphamandlaisbacktohiscoldself,noone

isabletotalktohim.Hepusheseveryoneaway.

He'sbusydoingpushupsinhisroomwhenhis

mobilephonerings.

“Lilly?”

“Brother-in-law,areyoureallygonnalethergo

withoutafight?”Lindaasks.

“Canyoupleasenotgetinvolvedinthis?Iwantyou

toconcentrateonwhatIorderedyoutodo.The

timehascome,it'snowornever.”

“Okaybrother-in-lawbutI'mscared.”

“Feardoesn'treallyexist.It'syourmindplaying

tricksonyounothingelse.TellLuckytokeephis

partofthedealandwearegoodtogo.Don'tcallme,

Iwillcallyouwithmyprivatenumber.”Hehangs

upandputsonhisshirtbeforewalkingout.

“Son,areyounotgoingtowork?”Hismotherasks.

“No.”RepliesPrinceSphacurtly.



**********

“What'sthis?”SbuasksZodwa.“Divorcepapers,

reallynow?”Sbulaughssendingchillsdownher

spine.SheshiversrememberinghowSbubeather

upafterthestuntshepulled.Healmostkilledher

butthendecidedtopunishher.

“Pleaseletmego.Iprom--”

“Nodarling.Youstartedthis,youarenotrunning

awayfromanyofit.Youwillstayhere,endureall

thepainyoucausedeveryoneuntilsister-in-law

finallyforgiveseveryone.”It'sawarning.

“Thisisnotmyfault!It'syourfault--”Aslapfrom

nowheresendshercrashingonthewall.She'sstill

tryingtofigureoutwhoslappedher,Sbu'shands

areinhispockets,anotherslapsmakesherfeela

littledizzybutwhoeverslappedhersavesherfrom

falling.

“Youungratefulpieceofshit!Whodoyouthinkyou

are?”Gugu'shighpitchedvoiceechoes.“Youthink

youcandestroywhatmyforefathersworkedhard



for?”Shekicksher,shefallsonthefloor.Sheputs

herstilettoheelonherthroat.“Youaregoing

nowhere,youarestayinghereuntilwefinda

solutiontotheproblemyoucaused.AfterthatI'm

goingtosendpiecesofyourfleshtoyourrelatives

becausenotevenourdogscaneatsomeonelike

you.”Guguspitsonher.Zodwacoughs

continuouslytryingtocatchherbreath.

“HeyAun--”

“Don'tyouevendare?Sincewhenareyouthisweak,

Sbu?Youarefailingtodealwithonenobodyofa

woman?Noman!I'mreallydisappointedinyou.

Whathappenedtofightingforourlegacy?”Guguis

reallyangry.

“It'snotthatsimp--”Guguslapshimtoo.

“Iwillsimplifythisforyou.Nevereverchoosea

vaginaoveryourfamilyandyourfather'spride!That

thingbetweenthisgirl'slegshavedestroyedmany

strongkingdoms,useyourbraintothinkSbu.

Think!”Gugupusheshimtothesideandexitsthe

room.



“Howcouldyoulethistoryrepeatitself?Wewere

almostdoomedbecauseyoualloweduseless

peopletoimposeuselesstraditionsonyourwife!

Now,Nomthaisgone!Theonlypersonwhocan

savethisKingdom,theonlypersonwhohasdirect

connectionwiththeownerofthatthroneisgone!

Ohyes,gonebrother!Whattheheckiswrongwith

allofyou?Everythingisturnedupsidedown

becauseofyou!YouaretheKing,actlikeit.”Gugu

isfuming.

“Youwon'tunderstand,Sister.”RepliestheKing

quietly.

“Thenmakemeunderstand!Howcanyousiton

yourthroneandlistentopeopledirectlyaccusing

yourgrandfather?NomthaisnotjustSpha'swife

butthedaughterofthestorm!Howdoyouleta

nobodyquestionherpurity?Doyouunderstandthe

gravityofthismatter?Areyoureadytolet

everythingourgrandpaworkedhardforgodown

thedrainbecauseofasimplegirlwhofellpregnant

attheverysightofa$50note?”



“Gugupleasecalmdown--”QueenMotherhasnever

seenGuguthisangry.

“No,MyQueen.Everyoneneedstohearthistruth.

Mybrotherespecially,youaretheKing,your

Kingdomyourrules.”Gugusighs.“Okaywehaveto

actfast.WhereisSpha?I'msureheknowswhere

Nomthais.I'mnotdyingbecauseofsomeone's

stupidity.”

“Hewon'ttellus.Accordingtohim,hemadea

promisetoherandyouknowheneverbreakshis

promises.”TheKingsaysastheRoyalseerwalksin.

“Timeisrunningout.Youhavetwentyfourhoursto

findherorfacethefullwrathofthegods.Itdoesn't

lookgood,YourMajesty.”Hewalksbackwardsand

exits.

*********

TheNgcobosarebuffled.Theyarealltryingto

figureoutwhatisgoingon.

“Itoldyouthatwomanwasnotahumanbeing.Ifelt



it,shehasstrongpowersthatcanshakeanything.”

Nelisays.

“Ifshehaspowers,whyisshelettingthishappento

theKingdomsheclaimstoloveandwillalways

protect?”MrNgcobosipshercoffee.

“Somethingisnotright.Nomthawouldneverletthis

happen,Ithinkthere'sfireonthemountain.”

Siyabongasayslostinthoughts.

“Howdoyoumean?”Neliquestions.

“ImeanNomthaandtheRoyalfamilymaybe

fightingorsomething.Communitymemberswent

tothePalacetodemandanswersbuttheKing

couldn'tansweranyoftheirquestions.Nomthawas

notthere,ifshewas,shewasgoingtosavethe

Royalfamily'shonor.Ithinkit'shightimewefind

outwheresheisandhaveheronourside.”

SuggestsSiya.

“Areyousureaboutthat?Howandwheredowe

findherifherownfamilydoesn'tknowwhereshe

is.”MrNgcoboisuncertain.

“Iknowhowtofindout.Ijustneedafewhours.”



JustthenLindawalksinwearinghighwaistjeans,

pushupbraandacoatwhichisnotbuttoned

despitethecoldweatheroutside.Herhighheels

clickasshegracefullywalkstowardsthem.Mr

Ngcobolooksather,hegetslostinherseductive

eyesuntilMrsNgcobocoughs.

LINDA'SPOV.

MyheartisthumpinginmyearsbutIbravelywalk

on.Thewaythisoldmiserablemanislookingatme

makesmystomachsick.

“Goodmorningeveryone.”IlookatSiyathrough

thecornerofmyeye.He'sangrybutIdon'tcareand

I'mnolongerscaredofhim.

“Whatareyoudoinghere,Linda?”Heasksthrough

hisgrittedteeth.

“Icametocheckifmyin-lawsaredoingfine.Imean,

itdoesn'tseemliketheunexpectedweather

conditionsofthisKingdomareforgivinginany

way.”Irubmyhandstogether.



“Whoareyoumychild?I'veseenyoubefore?”

BravoMrNgcobo!Youreallyhavehelpedmealot.

“Umh...I'mMelindaMahlangu,yourwouldbe

daughter-in-law.”Nelialmostchokesonhertoast.

“Sorrysister-in-law,here.”Igiveheraglassofwater.

Siyalookspale,it'slikeIjustpunchedhimonthe

stomach.

“Ididn'tknowmysonhadmovedonafterlosinghis

wifeanddaughterinthathorribleaccident?”His

motherlooksconfused.

“I'msurprisedtoo.Siya--”

“Umh..Linda,canwetalkinmyroom,please.”Okay

SiyabongaNgcoboyoustartedthisgame,Iwill

makesuretofinishitforyou.Yourgame,myrules.

“Okay,sweetheart.Father-in-law,excuseme.”I

flashmyonethousandmega-wattssmiletothem

andfollowtheenragedSiyabonga.

“Whatdoyouthinkyouthinkyouareplayingat?

Huh?”Hishandtightensonmyneck.“Talk!”

“YouruinedmylifeSiyabonga.Youbrokemyvow



ofcelibacy,youforcedyourselfonme.I'mno

longeravirginbecauseofyou!Iliedtomyparents

becauseofyou!Allthisforwhat?Tohelpyouwith

yourobsessionwithmysister?NoSiyabonga,no.

Youplayedyourcards,it'stimeformetomakemy

ownmoves.”Iconfidentlydefyhim.

“Areyouthreateningme?”

“No,notreally.Youtaughtmehowtohurtpeople,

layanotherfingeronmeandseehowIdestroyyour

perfectfamily.Yourfatherisalreadycharmed,I

won'tevenhavetoliftafingertolurehimtomybed.

Ihavenothingtolose,Siya.Yourfatherdoes.You

willneverhavemysister,never!Killmeandthat

tapewillbealloverthetabloidswithinafew

seconds.Youmessedupmylifeyoubastard,sit

downandtakenoteswhileyouwatchthedevilin

medestroyeverythingyourfatherhasworkedhard

for.”

“Linda!”Hehisses.

“What?Areyouscared?You'regoingtopayforall

thelivesyou'vedestroyed.”Ipushhimaside,takea



deepbreathandsmilegoingbacktothedining

room.

NOMTHA'SPOV.

Thisbighouse,thegarden,hiscologne,everything

isjustabouthim!WhydidIfallinlovewithaPrince?

Whydidtheancestorssendmehere?Ihate

everything?Mylife,howitallturnedout,everything.

Ifindmyfingersitchingtototouchourwedding

photoonthebedsidetable.

“WeweresupposedtobehappyinthishouseSpha,

weweresupposedtomoveoutofthePalaceafter

ourbabieswerebornbutthatneverhappened!All

becauseofyouandyourRoyalfamily!Ihateyou!I

hateyouformakingmedothistotheinnocent

people!Ihateyouformakingmebelieveitwasall

goingtobeawalkinthepark!Ihatemyselfmore

forbelievingthatnothingcandefeatlove.Ourlove

failedSpha.Wefailed!”I'mabouttosmashitbut

Kiarastopsme.



“Nosister.Iknownothingaboutloveandallthe

happilyeverafterbutIhavemyreasonstostrongly

believethatyoutwowillfindyourwaybacktoeach

other'sarms.”Kiarasays,tearsthreateningtofall.

Dadcouldn'tletmebewithMuzialoneinthisbig

house,hesentKiaratostaywithus.Heknows,my

familyknowswhereIam.

“Nolittlesister.Nothinglikethatwillhappen,it's

over.”Shelooksatmebutsaysnothing.Shetakes

thepictureframeandcarefullyputsitinthebottom

drawerofmywardrobe.

Ineedfreshair.IneedtobreathebeforeIfaintor

worse.Iopenthethedoorwhichleadstothefire

escape.IclimbthestepsuntilI'montherooftop.

WhenSphashowedmeahouseplanIthoughthe

wasbluffingbuthewasreallyserious.Hewanted

hisfamilytoenjoyfreedom,farawayfromthe

Palaceandfarawayfromeveryonewhoknowsus.

Thehousewasbuiltbutweneverhadachanceto

liveinitbecauseourbabieswereneverbornaswe

hadhoped.Iwastwomonthspregnantwhenhe



broughtmetotherooftop.Backthen,itwasa

beautifulsighttobeholdbutrightnow,everything

seemsbleak.

“Youcanstillsaveyourpeople.”Grandpabringsme

backtowhereIam.

“Willyoupleasestopsneakinguptome?Whatdo

youwant?I'mreallynotinagoodmooditwillbe

betterifyouleave.”

“I'mheretoapologize.Onbehalf--”

“Leavethisplacegrandpa.Leave!”Ifeelmytemper

risingoncemore.

“NoI'mnotleaving.Whatdowedotoappease

you?”

“Youcanallgotohell!”Grandpakneelsdownand

startscallingmyancestors!Whatthehelliswrong

withthesepeople?Myfeelingsarenotconsidered

atall.

NARRATED.



“NtshangaseGod---”

“Justshutupgrandpa!Leavemealone!”Nomthais

movingincircleswithherhandscoveringherears.

“SHUTUP!”Grandpacontinuestochanther

forefathers'names.

“CalmdownNomtha.Yourpeopleneedyou,Ineed

you.”Grandpaistryingbyallmeanstocalmher

downbutherchildren'svoicesaremessingupher

mind.Herbabiesarecryinganditangersher.

“Justgo!Leavemealone?”Grandpadecidesto

thinkonhisfeetbutthebeastisalreadyawake.

“Ididn'twanttodothisbut--”Grandpaisaboutto

strikeherbutsheblocks.

“Notanymoregrandpa.”Sheshakesherhead.“I

didn'tsacrificemybabiesfornothing,doyou

understand?I'mgoingtomakeeveryone'slife

miserableandthere'sabsolutelynothingyoucando

aboutit!Timeforyourpeopletomeettherealme

notthegirlwithanaffectionatesmile.Everyoneis

goingtosufferforaslongasIlive.Daretokillme,

I'mnotdyingalone.”Grandpablinksrapidly.“It'snot



athreatbutapromise.”

*

*

*

*

IsLindatheonetofinishofftheNgcobos?Isshe

workingaloneorsomeoneisinthiswithher?Will

anyonebeabletostopNomthafromdestroyingthe

UmlaziKingdom?
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Chapter21.

ThingshavegonefrombadtoworseatthePalace.

PeopleofUmlaziaredemandinganswersfromthe

King.

“Mypeople,Ireallydon'tknowwhattosaytoyou.



Thegodsareangry.I'mtryingbyallmeanstohelp

thesituation.Iwilldomybesttofindthesolution.

Givemethreedays,please.”TheKingpleadswith

thecommunity.

“YourMajesty,asthetownmayor,I'mbeingasked

questionsbythehigherauthorityIreallydeserveto

knowwhatisgoingon.”Themayorsays.

“Youwillknowwhenthere'ssomethingtoknow.”

Gugusaveshisbrother.“Gobackandsit

comfortablyonyourchair,thisisourbusinessand

wewillfixit.”Shesayswithalowtone.

“IhopesoPrincess.I'mnotreadytodiefor

somethingIdon'tknow.”Heputsonhisbeanie

beforeexitingthehall.It'sstillsnowingoutsideand

itisverycold.

Afteralotofbeggingandpleading,peopleof

UmlazifinallyagreetogivetheKingonlythreedays

tosolvetheirproblems.SomethreatenedtokillBab'

uMahlanguifhisdaughterdoesn'tshowupbefore

threedays.

“MyQueen,Ireallydon'tknowwheretofind



Nomtha.I'vesearchedeverywheretonoavail.”The

Kingsighsdefeated.

“Whatwillyoudoifyoufindher?Thepeoplewho

aresupposedtoapologizetoherfirstarenoteven

botheredaboutanything.Whyinthehelldidyoulet

yoursonmarrythatgirl?”Hiswifequestions.

“Itwastherightthingtodo.Shewaspregnant,we

couldn'tlethergowiththeRoyalheirs.”

“Wellthenbetterpersuadehertoapologizeanddo

whateveritisthegodswantinordertoforgive.I'm

notlosingmydaughter-in-law,grandsonandsonat

thesametime.Haveyouseenyoursonlately?”

“Yes.I'mstilltryingtogettohim,Ithinkheknows

whereNo--”

“Quittrying,dad.I'mnotsayinganythingevenifyou

putmeunderoath.Myotherchildrendiedbecause

ofme,I'mnotlosingThandotoo.”

“Whatdoyoumeandearnephew?”

“Exactlywhatyouheard.Youallshouldstoptrying

totrickmeintosayinganythingbecauseI'mnot



telling.”

“Thenyouwilltellusthehardway.”Gugupointsa

gunathim.

“TrymedearAunt.YouwillwonderifI'mreallyyour

blood.YoushouldknowbynowthatI'mnotscared

ofguns,trysomethingelse.”

“Spha!”Herhandisonthetrigger.

“Pullthatdamntriggerandyouwillsoonlearnthat

theburningthrone,thedeadanimalsandthesnow

outsideareleastofyourproblems--”Sphacharges

towardshisaunt.TheQueen'sheartpounds.

“Stop!Stopyoutwo,nooneisshootinganyone.

Gugu,noteverythingissolvedbyabullet.Whatwill

yougainbyshootinghim?Huh?Ithoughtyouwere

smartbutclearlyIwaswrong!”HisMajestywalks

outfollowedbyhisguards.

“I'msorry.Mother-in-law,AuntGugu,brother-in-law,”

SphalooksatZodwaandscowlsbeforewalkingout.

“I'msorry.Iwasangry,Iwashurt,Ididn'tknow

whattodoaboutwhatIheard.Myhusbanddoesn't

loveme,hetoldmethisfromthebeginningbutI



lovehim.Isitthatbadtowanthimtoloveme

back?”Zodwasobs.

“It'snotacrimetowanttobelovedbutaccusing

someonewithoutproofis.Youcanbesuedfor

defamationofcharacter.Nomthawasn'tawareof

yourhusband'sfeelingstowardsher,youshould

havespokentoSbuorcometomewiththematter

beforepublicizingit.Iunderstandyourpainbutyou

tooshouldconsidertheconsequencesofyour

actionsbeforeacting.I'msureyouareawareof

whoNomthareallyis,wealltreatherwithrespect

andlovenotbecauseoffavoritismbutshe'sthe

daughterofthestorm.Youweretoldeverything

aboutthestormandyouweretoldtorespectour

deity.Whatyoudid,youdidnotonlyangerour

sweetNomthabutthegods.Theownersofthis

land,ourancestorsareangrydaughter-in-law.”

ExplainsQueenNozizwe.

“Iwillgoandfindsister-in-law,Iwillapologizetoher

--”

“Ifyouvalueyoursorrypatheticlifepleasedon't.

Theancestorswillkillyouwithoutblinkingtwice.



PeoplelikeyouarethereasonPrincesarenot

allowedtomarrycommoners,howintheheckdid

youfailtodealwithyourhusbandbehindclosed

doorsinrespectofthethrone?Arg!”Guguis

annoyed.

“I'msorry,Ireallyam.”

“It'sokay.Ipersonallyforgiveyou.”TheQueenhugs

Zodwawhosobsuncontrollably.

**********

TheMayorishavingameetingwithafew

communitymembers.

“IknowwherethePrince'ssonandPrincess'sister

attendschool.Letususethemtogetthroughto

thisangrydemonourPrincemarried.”Suggeststhe

mayor.

“IthinkyouareMrMayor.Thiscommunityreally

needstoughmenlikeyoutoleadus.”Acommunity

memberagrees.

“It'sdecided.Iwillsendmyboysandgetbackto



youwiththefeedback.Mlauzi(referringtoone

communityelder),ifthisgirlisreallywhotheysay

sheiswewillneedsomeonetoneutralizeher

powers.Canyoufindsomeone?Astrong

sangoma?”Continuesthemayor.

“Yesmyleader.”Mlauzireplies,themayorsmiles.

He'snowfeelingontopoftheworldashisplanisa

perfectoneinhismind.

*********

THEFOLLOWINGDAY..

KiaraandMuziarewaitingfortheirtransporttogo

backhomefromschoolbyMuzi'sschoolgatewhen

ablackSUVpullsoff.Threemeninbalaclavasget

downanddragthemintothethecar.Theboth

screambutthemenquicklycovertheirmouths

beforesomeonecanseethem.They(Muziand

Kiara)bothlookateachother,sneaklytakeouttheir

phonesandclick1beforehidingthephones.

“Whoareyou?Whereareyoutakingus?”Muziasks.



“Yourmothersentustopickyouup.”Thedriverlies.

“Really?”Muzilooksatthem.pretendingtobe

thinkingaboutsomething.NomthaandSphataught

themhowtodealwithkidnappers.Theyknowthe

rulesbyheart.1.Don'tshowthekidnappersyouare

scared.2.Talktotheminordertorecognizetheir

voiceslater.3.Distractthemwhilelookingforways

toescape.

PrinceSphamandlaisonhiswaytoseehisson,he

promisedtovisithimtoday.Hisphoneflashes,at

firstheignoresitbutwhenitkeepsflashinghe

checksitandtakeaswiftsharpu-turn.

“Fuck!”Hecurses.“DialMyRose.”Hecommands

theBluetoothvoicecontrol.Nomtha'snumberis

unavailable.“No.Shit!DialLinda.”

“Brother-in-law?”Sheanswersimmediately.

“Areyoualone?”

“Yes.What'sup?”

“KiaraandThandohavebeenkidnapped.I'm



sendingtheGPS,youknowwhattodo.”

“Sure.”Sphadropsthecall.

Thekidnapershavereachedtheirlocation.Muzi

andKiaraaretakenoutofthecar.Kiaratriesto

wrigglefreebutthemanslapsher,Muzilooksathis

auntandshakeshishead.Theyaretakeninside,

wheretheMayoris.

“Whatdoyouwant?”Kiaraaskswithashakyvoice.

“It'snotyouwhoI'mafter,hereisthephonecall

yoursister.”Heorders.Kiaradialshernumberbutit

goesstraighttovoicemail.“Whoelseknowswhere

yoursisteris?”

“Idon'tknowwhatyouaretalkingabout.”The

mayorisabouttoslapherwhenthesecurityalarm

goesoff.

“Whatisgoingon?Whereyouboysfollowed?”They

allshaketheirheads.“Goandcheck!”Heshouts.

Oneoftheboysreturnswithaneatlywrapped

parcel.Themayor'sheartskipsabeat.Noone



knowsheownsthishouse.Heshakilyopensthe

box,theparcelisdrippingblood.

“No!Thiscan'tbe!”It'samanicuredlefthand.The

secondfingerfromlefthasa24caratgoldhuge

ring.Heinvoluntarilylet'sgoofthebox,blood

splasheseverywhere.KiaracoversMuzi'sface.

“Boss,what'sgoingon?”Beforehecanrespond,his

phonerings.Hisheartvigorouslypounding,hands

shaking,heanswersthecall.It'shishomenumber.

“HelloMrMayor.Nicefamilyyouhavehere--”

“Yousonofabit--”

“Language!Youcan'tbesayingsuchthingsinfront

ofmyson.IfIdon'tseemysonandKiarainthe

nextfiveseconds,thenextparcelI'msendingis

yourdaughter'sheart.”Hewarns.

“I'mgoingtokillyou.”Sphalaughs.Themayor's

familyscreaminthebackground.

“Threesecondsleft.Remember,touchonlyonehair

ineitheroftheirheadsyouwillpaywithyour

miserablelife.”Thelinegoesdead.Themayoris



sweating.

“Boss,what'sgoingon?”

“Youstupididiots!”Hepointsaguntohisgoonsbut

justthenasexyladywithwearingdarkshades,high

heelsboots,jeantrousersandawhitelongcoat

walksin.Theyarestillconfusedwhenshepullsthe

triggeranddragsKiaraandMuzioutside.

“Whoareyou?”Theyaskinunisonbutthegirlsays

nothing.“SisLilly?”Kiaracannotbelievehereyes.

“AuntLinda!”Muzihugshertight.

NomthaparksnexttotheblackSUVcar,Muziand

Kiararuntoher.

“GowithLinda,Ihaveunfinishedbusinesstotake

careof.”She'snotherlovingself.Hereyesare

bloodshotandfuryiswrittenalloverherface.She

stridestowardsthehousebutsomethinginher

stopsher.Shelooksatit,hereyesblazingfire,a

thunderoussoundfrightensKiarabutthesexygirl

whohappenstobeLindaistheretotakecareof



them.Mlauzi,asangomaandthecommunity

memberswhowerepresentatthemayor'smeeting

bargeintothecompound.Theyhavebeenhiding

andwatchingeverything.

“Gether!”Thesangomaorders.Nomthaspreads

herhands,herpalmsignitefire,sheturnsaround

andtheyallfallflatontheground.She'snota

humanbeing,herfaceisinvisible.Sherollsher

eyesandthewholeplaceissetablazeincludingthe

mayor'shousewherehisfamilyis.

“Sisterisinthere!”Kiaracriesout.

“Shewillbefine.”Lindaassuresthem.“Wehaveto

getoutofherebeforethepolicearrive.”Lindasays.

Thedriverstartstheengine.

Afewsecondslater,Nomthawalksouttheburning

compound,unharmed.Sheputsonherhelmetand

startshermotorcycle.

**********



“Youareanidiot!”NomthasaysgivingSphawater

todrink.Hesmiles,it'sbeenawhilesinceshe

teasedhim.“Doyouwanttodie?”Hepullsherinhis

arms,shelet'shimbutquicklypusheshimaway.

“I'mstillangrywithyouandyourfamily.Icame

heretosaveyoubecausemysonwouldn'thave

forgivenmeifyouhaddiedinthatfire.”

“Really?Thankyou.”Hesighsdefeated.

“Nexttimedon'tusemysisterforyourdirtyworkor

therewillbehelltopay.She'sstillaconfused

teenager,shejustshotthreemendeadandthat

won'thelpherinanyway.Youtooshouldstayaway

fromdanger,Icanprotectmysonandmyfamily.”

“Babe?”

“Iwon'tallowmysontocomevisityouinjail.Act

wisely.Ifyoudecidetokillyoushouldalsocover

yourtracks.”Nomthaputsonherhelmetandflies

offtoherhidingplace.

“Well,that'sprogress.”Sphasmilesbeforegetting

intohisowncaranddrivingoff.Fireextinguishers

andpolicesirensareheardfromanear



distance........
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Chapter22.

BREAKINGNEWS!!!

“Politicsorwhat?Themayorandhisfamilyhave

beendeclareddeadbytheauthorities.Itisalleged

thathishomecaughtfireandnoonecouldbe

rescued.Theinvestigatingofficersarestilltryingto

linkthedeathofotherunidentifiedpeoplewhowere

atthemayor'ssecondhometohispreferredhome.

Noonesurvived.”Thereportersays.

“Wehavewithusinstudiothecommissioner,he's

goingtoanswersomeofthecommunity's

questions.”Reportsthemalereporter.

“Sir,whatdoyouthinkcausedthefire?Giventhe



factthatbothhishouseswereburnttoashes,do

youfeelsomeoneisbehindthis?”Asksthefemale

reporter.

“Weareallbuffled.Wehavesummonedourtop

intelligentagenciestohelpcrackthiscase.It'sso

unusual,unreal.Noonereallyhastheanswerasto

whathappened.”Thecommissioneranswers.

“Sir,thecommunityisunsettled.TheMayor's

politicalsupportersarequestioningiftheyarenext.

Doyouthinkthisisapoliticalmove?”

“Asanofficerofthelaw,Icannotsaythings

withoutverifyingthefactsfirst.AllIcansaytothe

peopleofUmlazi,weareallsaddenedbywhat

happenedwiththemayor.Wewillgettothebottom

ofthismatterandthewholecommunitywillbe

informedofwhathappened.Thankyou.”.....

“HolyCow!What'sgoingoninthisKingdom?”Sbu

switchingoffthetelevision.

“I'mshockedasyouare.”TheKingsighs.

“Dad,youknowthepolicewillbeheredemanding

answers,right?Wehavetoprepareourselves.”



“Ihavenothingtohide.Ididn'tkillthemayorordid

youdosomethingweallshouldknowabout?”The

kingqueries.

“Mynephewmightbecrazybutthis,thisisnotlike

him.Trustme,wehavekilledbeforebutburning

peopletoashesisnottheTshabangustyle.”Gugu

says.

“WhereisSpha?”TheKingquestions.

“Imherefather.What'swrong?”PrinceSphawalks

in.

“Doyouhaveanythingtodowiththis?”

“Idon'tknowwhatyouaretalkingabout.What's

goingon?”Hepretends.

“Themayorandhisfamilyaredead.”Guguinforms

himlookingstraightintohiseyesbuthiseyesare

notgivinganythingaway.

“What?”Sphaactssurprised.“Ireallyhadnoidea.

Whathappenedtothem?Weretheyinvolvedinan

accident,explosionorsomething?"

“Heknowsnothing,it'sclearhehasn'teven



watchedthenews.Yousmellnice,likeNomtha,

whereareyoucomingfrom?”GuguquestionsSpha.

“Iwenttoseemyson.”Everyoneturntheirheadsto

him.“Stoplookingatmelikethat.Isaiditbefore,

I'mnotsayinganythingandI'mnotlosingmyson

becauseofpeoplewhodoesn'tknowhowtodeal

withtheirproblemswithouthurtinginnocent

people.”

“Whatdoyoumean?”Guguistryingbyallmeansto

makehimcrack.

“Youknowwhat?Idon'thavetimeforthisquestion

andanswersession,I'mgoingtoliedownand

pleasedon'tdisturbme.”PrinceSphaclimbsthe

stepsleavingeveryonewithunansweredquestions.

“Ifsomeonedoesn'tstopthismadnessweareall

onourpathtodestruction.Someonehastotalk

sensetoSpha,he'stheonlyonewhocanleadusto

Nomtha.Dosomething,brother.Talktoyourson.”

********



“Somethingisnotright,Siya!Somethingisfishy

here.”Nelisayspacinginherbrother'sstudy.

“I'mstilltryingtomakesenseoutofthis.Onlythe

Mayor'stwohomeswereburntandthepeoplein

there,thiscannotbeanelectricityfaultor

negligence.Isuspectsomethingelse.”

“DoyouthinkNomthaisaroundandistheonewho

didit?”

“Idon'tknowwhattothinkanymore.Lindaisnot

pickingmycallsandthat'saddingtomystress.”

“Youweresupposedtoputherinaleash,Siya!How

isitpossibleshe'sgivingyousleeplessnights?”

“Doyouremembertheotherdaywhensheshowed

uphere?”Nelinods.“Shethreatenedmeandguess

what?ForthefirsttimeIfeltthreatenedbya

woman,ateenager.”

“Why?Whatdoesshehaveonyou?”

“Notmebutus.Shehastheoriginaltape--”

“What?AreyoumadSiya?”Nelislapshisbrother

hard,hefeelsdizzy.“I'msickandtiredofyour



stupidity!Youwillgotothatbitchandgetthetape

back.Idon'tcarehowyoudoit,killherifthat'sthe

onlywaywecangetthetapeback.Doyou

understand?”

“No!Youaretheonewithpowers,goandgetitback.

I'mnottheonetoblameforthis.Weallare,

includingdad.Shesaidifanythinghappenstoher

thenthetapewillbeoutfortheworldtosee.”

“Threatenher,dosomething,SiyabongaNgcobo.

I'mnotgoingtojailbeforeIcanseemyLucky

naked.No!Iwilldosomethingsinceyoucan'tdoit.”

Sheslamsthedoorbehindher.

***********

“Brotherareyouhidingsomethingfrommeandall

ofthefamilymembers?”Sbuaskshisbrother.

“Sbu,I'mnothidinganything.Whydoyouallfeel

thatI'mhidingsomething?”

“TheMayor'sdeath.Somethingisnotrightaboutit

andtheonlypersonwhoiscapableofsuchisyou.

You'retheonlypersonwhocangetawaywith

murderwithsomuchease.”



“That'sthesamethingyourwifedid.Accusing

someonewithoutproof,thatcanleadtodire

consequences.”Sphawarns.

“Idon'tunderstandyousometimes.Don'tyoucare

aboutthisfamilyanymore?Whyareyouhiding

sister-in-law?”

“Whenyoufailedtocontrolyourwifedidyouthink

aboutme?No,youalwaysthinkforyourself.Noone

caredaboutmymarriageandloveforherwhenyou

allsatthereandlistenedtopeopleaccusingher.I

thoughtfamilysticktogether,Ithoughtmybrother

willalwayshavemybackbutIguessIwaswrong.

Youweretherewhentheroyalchiefsarrived,you

weresupposedtodealwitheveryonebefore

NomthaandIarrivedbutyoudidn't.NowhereamI

payingforothers'sinslikealways.Everyonethinks

Sphamandlawillhavetounderstand,didyoutake

timetounderstandhowwhatyoualldidwasgonna

affectmylife?No.YouallthoughtIwillhaveto

understand.I'mdonebeingtheunderstandingone.I

saidthisbeforeIgotmarried,Iwillalwayschoose

mywifeoveranythingelse.Noteventhethroneand



thevowsItookbeforeIwascrownedtheheir

apparenttothethronewillstopmefromsupporting

mywife.”

“Evenifitmeanswealldiebecauseofheranger?”

“Yes.IfIdietoday,IwilldieahappymanbecauseI

knowIfulfilledmydutiesasahusband.Shemaybe

angrywitheveryoneincludingmebutI'mnot

breakingmymarriagevow.Ivowedtoprotecther

andthat'sexactlywhatI'mdoing.”

“Sheisdangerousandmanyinnocentlivesare

sufferingbecauseofher--”

“Youarewrong.Innocentpeoplearesuffering

becauseofyouandyourwife!Youfailedtorespect

everyoneincludingyourmarriageandnow

everyoneissuffering.It'sallyourfault.”

“ButIloveNomtha--”Sbutriestodefendhimself.

“Noyoudon't.YouandSiyabongaclaimtolovemy

wifebutyoudon'tknowwhatloveis.Whatyoufeel

forherisnotlovebutobsession.Don'tforgetthat

allmygirlfriendsgaveintoyouradvancesbutnot

Nomtha.Youhavealwayswantedwhat'sminebut



youfailedtogether,henceyourobsession!”

“That'snottruebrother!Iloveher!”Sbudefends

himself.

“Thengooutthereandfixwhateveryouandyour

wifestarted.Inwhateveryoudoinanattemptto

findNomtha'swhereabouts,ifyoudaretouchmy

sonandmyin-laws,Iwillkillyoumyself.”Spha

giveshisbrotherasternwarning.Sbulooksathim

andswallowshardtryingtoprocesswhathis

brotherjustsaid.

**********

TWODAYSLATER....

Thecommunityisstilltryingtofigureoutwhat

happenedtothemayor.Theyouths,youngadults

andsomeeldershavedecidedtoprotestagainst

theKing.They'reallarmedandreadyforwhatever

maycome.

“BeforewegototheKing,wehavetodemand



answersfromMahlangu.He'stheonewhofathered

ademon.”Theirleadersays.

“Yes!Let'sgo!”Theyallchant.Sphaisdrivingfrom

themallwhenheseesatrafficjam.He'sstilltrying

tofigureoutwhat'sgoingonwhenagroupof

peopleholdingsticks,shamboksandgunschanting

“Weneedanswers!AnswersorMahlangudies

today.”Hisheartskipsabeat.

“Think,Spha,think.”Hepunchesthesteeringwheel.

“Ihavetosavethem.”Heputshisfeetonthe

acceleratorbeforeswiflymovinghiscartothe

wrongsideofthewrong.Peoplescream,he

swervesthecaruntilhe'soutofthetraffic.He'sno

longerdrivingthecarbutflyingit.“ComeonLucky,

answeryourdamnphone!”Hehisses.

AttheMahlangucompound,peoplearethrowing

stonesandshoutingforthemtogetoutorget

burned.

“I'mgoingout.”Luckyattemptstoleavebuthis

motherpullshimback.



“No.Nooneisgoingoutthere.”Zandiorders.

“Dadneverraisedcowards.Wearegoingoutthere,

mom.Letthemkillusiftheywanttobutwearenot

hidingourselveslikecowards.Whatdoyousay,Lily,

Dad?”

“Youarerightson.Ifit'swarthesepeoplewantthen

let'sgiveittothem.”

“Darlingpleasedon'tdothis.”Zandiiscrying.

“Noonedisrespectsmyfamilyandgetsawaywith

it.”Bab'uMahlanguopensthedoor,theyallpoint

theirgunsathim.

“Whereisshe?Whereisthatdemonyoucalla

daughter?”Lindaswiftlypushesherfatheroffthe

wayandpullsthetrigger.Themanfallsdown,blood

oozingfromhischest.

“Mysisterisnotademon!Sayanotherword

againstherandIwillblowyourbrainsout!”More

thananyoneelse,Bab'uMahlanguishorrified.

“Linda!Whatdidyoujustdo?You?Areyoustillmy

daughter?”Heisinutterdisbelief.



“Yesdad.Allofthatlater,fornowlet'sdealwith

thesepeopleonceandforall.”TotheMahlangus

surprise,PrinceSbucomesforwardpointingagun

toBab'uMahlangu.

“Whereisshe?Tellusandyouwilllive.Myfather

doesn'tsleepbecauseofher,GodknowsIloveher

morethananythingbutthishastobedone.Callher

out!”Sbushouts.

“OvermydeadbodyPrinceSbusiso.”Luckycomes

forward.“Whogaveyoutherighttodisrespectmy

father?”Sbufeelshisbloodboiling.Hishandsare

itchingtopullthetrigger.Inasplitsecond,hisgun

isflyingintheair.

“Howdareyou?”Spha'sfistconnectswithSbu's

jaw.“Howdareyoupointaguntomyfather-in-law,

huh?”OnceagainPrinceSphapuncheshim.The

peopleofUmlaziareshockedbytheturnofevents.

Theyarealllooking,mouthswideopen.

“Stop!”TheKingshouts.“Whatkindofbehavioris

this?DidIreallyfailtoraiseyoutwoasafather?

DidIteachyoutofightinfrontofeveryone?”He's



reallyangryatthem.“Whyareyouallhere?Whydo

youwanttokillaninnocentman?”Hequestionsthe

crowd.

“Wewanthisdaughter!Everythingisgonewrong

becauseofher.”

“Idon'tknowwheresheis.”Bab'uMahlangusays.

“He'slyingfather.Thismancanconnectwith

Nomthaanytime,let'susehimtofindouther

whereabouts.”Sbusayslickinghisbrokenlip.

“No.Iwon'tletanyonedothattohim!Notevenyou

dad.”Sphawarns.

“It'sokayson-in-law.Letthemdowhattheywant

andseeiftheywillsucceed.”Theothertrusted

royalseersplashesBab'uMahlanguwithwater.

Godknowswhatherbsweremixedwithit.Hefeels

dizzyandisabouttofallbutNomthacatcheshim.

“Thatwon'tbenecessary.HereIam,whatdoyou

want?”Hereyesarebloodshot.“Talk!Youall

wantedtoseeme,right?Youarereadytogoasfar

askillingmyfatheronlytoseeme.”Somethingis

changinginher.Hervoiceisbecominghuskyand



scary.

“Ifeveryonediesheretoday,rememberyoukilled

them.Ihopeyourconsciouswillhandletheguilt.”

Sphasaystohisbrother.Nomthacloseshereyes

andinhales,whensheopensthem,sheexhales

sendingcalamitiesalloverthekingdom.

“ItisoverYourMajesty.Allthechildreninthis

kingdomaredeadbecauseyoudon'tlisten.Isaid

youshouldapologizenotfighther.”Thesenior

royalseerappears.“Everyoneisgoingtodiehere

andnow.Noonecanstophernow.”

“What?”Everyoneisshocked.Theyalltrytorunbut

Nomtharollshereyesandthewholeplace

surroundingthemignitesfire.Theyallscream.

“Nomthastopthis!”Bab'uMahlangutriestocalm

herdownbutshe'snotherlovingdaughter.The

Umlazideityhastakenoverherbody.There'sa

suddenflashoflightningfollowedbyathunderous

sound.Sphadecidestograbthebullbyit'shorns.

NomthaisabouttoseteveryoneonfirebutSpha

standsinbetween.



“Babe,youcan'tkilleveryone.That'snotyoumy

love,thegirlIfellinlovewithwillneverhurtevena

fly,pleasemylove,it'sokaytobeangrybutkilling

everyoneissomethingelse.”Shetriestograbhis

armbutSphablocksher.“No.Ifyouaregoingtokill

themthenyoushouldstartbyme.I'mnotgoingto

letyoudoit,youhatemurderers,MyRose,youcan't

beone.I'mbeggingyou,ifmylovereallymeans

anythingtoyou,stopthis.It'senoughnow,theyall

understandandwillnevermesswithyouever

again.”Nomthaisnowmovingincircles,Spha's

wordsalmostovercamethedeity'spowerbutit's

herbabies'criesthatareblockingeverything.Once

againthelightningisfollowedbyathunderous

sound.Threemenarestruckbylightning.“Shit!

Babe,stopthis.Yesyoucandoit.Youcanshut

downthevoicesinyourhead.Doit,listentome.

Don'tcloseyoureyes,lookatme,MyRose.Don't

giveintothedeity'spower,ourloveisstrongerthat

that--”

“Stop!”Nomtharoarsonceagain.Shespreadsher

hands,herpalmsignitefire,everyoneisabouttobe



setablazewhenMuzi,Bukhosi,KiaraandJunior

arrivecoveredinsweatandpantingwithayoung

girl.Nomtha'sthrownabackforafewseconds.

She'sabouttorollhereyes.

“Stop!”Theyounggirlrunstoher,peoplearetrying

tostopher.“Letmego,Icansaveallofyoufrom

herwrath!”Thegirlshouts.

“Howcanyousaveus?Whoareareyou?”TheKing

asksher.

“Nontando,watchout!”Muziscreams,Nontando

raisesherleftarm.Thediamondsonherbracelet

makesNomthalosehersightandfeelsgiddyas

shefallsontheground.....
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Chapter23.

ThemomentNomthahitstheground,thefireand

thethunderstormsstop.AtthePalace,thethroneis



nolongeronfire.

“ThankyouLord,Youalonemadethispossible.”

TheQueenmothergivesherthankstotheLord.

Everyoneisshocked,theyhavequestions.“Whois

thisyounggirl?Wheredidshecomefrom?”

“Here.Makeherwearitanddoitfast.”Nontando

giveshishandtoSpha.Heremovesthebracelet

andmakesNomthawearit.

“Willeverybodypleasemoveaside.Ihavetogether

outofhere.”Sphascoopsherup,shegroans.“It's

okaymylove,everythingisfine.”Hegoestoher

roomandcarefullyputsheronthebed.Shemoves

butSphaholdherinplace.Shedoesn'tlook

peaceful,sheseemstobefightinganinternalwar.

“Iunderstandyouareangrybutpunishingpeople

likethis?Idon'tunderstandsomeofthethingsyou

do.Grandfathersaidyouwerealovingdeity,what

happened?Areoursinsunforgivable?Please,on

behalfofmypeopleIapologize.IloveNomthaso

muchandIcan'tbeartoseeherbeingusedtokill



people,pleaseforgiveus.”Nomtha'sbodyrelaxes.

She'sslowlyreclaimingherbody.Kiara,Bukhosi,

Muzi,JuniorandPrincessNombulelobargeinthe

roomandtheyallhugSpha.Kiaracries.

“Thankyousomuchfordoingthisforme.Sister,

thankyou.Youreallyprovedyourloyaltytome

today.”Sphapullshersisterinforalonghug.

Nontandoisstandingbythedoorwatchingwith

tearsonherface.“Hey,comehere.”Sphahugsher

tightandkissesherforehead.“Thankyouforsaving

mywifeIwillforeverbeindebtedtoyou.Mylittle

geniuses,thankyouverymuchmysons.IknewI

couldrelyonyouallthetime.”

“Nouncle.I'mtheonewhoshouldbethankingyou.

Despitemybackground,youneverstoppedher

fromcaringformeandmyfamily.Shereallyisthe

chosenoneandI'mhappytohaveherinmylife.”

Ntandosays.

“Willshebealright?Doyouthinkshe'sinsomekind

ofpain?”Thandoaskswithapainedexpressionon

hisface.



“Yesson,mommywillbeokay.”Sphakisseshimon

thecheek.

“Iwoulddieifsomethinghappenstomama.”Sbu

Juniorwipeshistears.Sphasquatsinfrontofthem.

“Mamaisaverystrongwoman,shemaynotcontrol

somethingsbutonethingI'msureofisshewill

neverleaveusbehind.Shelovesallofusandfor

thatshewillalwayspullthrough.”Theyallhavea

grouphug.

Afteraddressingthepeopleandapologizingfor

everything,theKingseekspermissionfromBab'

uMahlangutoseeNomtha.Zandigoestoher

daughter'sroomandcrieslookingather.

“Don'teverdothisagain.Youscaredeveryone,you

areNomthandazoandyoucancontrolanything.”

Zandisniffles.

“I'mgladshe'sfine.Iwasscared,mom.”Kiarahugs

hermother.

“Iknowdarling,Iknow.Iwasscaredtoo.”



******

TheMahlangufamilyandtheTshabangufamilyare

nowgatheredinthelounge.

“Cansomeoneexplaintomewhatjusthappened

outthere?”TheKingasks.

“Itooneedanswers.Idon'tunderstandanyofthis

butitseemsson-in-lawhaveanswerstoallour

questions.”Bab'uMahlanguagreeswiththeKing.

“Okay,IwillexplaineverythingbutbeforethatI'm

sorryfather,father-in-law.I'msorryIcouldn't

protectherfromthis,ithadtohappenthat'swhyon

mywayhereIcalleddadandaskedhimtocome

here.Iwouldalsoliketoapologizeonbehalfofmy

brother,whathedidwasreallywronganduncalled

for.”Hesighs,Sburollshiseyes.“Justlikemywife

Ifeelwronged,Ifeelbetrayedbymyownblood.

Dad,yousatthereandlistenedtoyourchiefs

questioninghercharacter,youdidn'teventhink

aboutmeandmymarriage.Iunderstandyouare

theKingbutbeforeeverythingelse,youaremy



father.Afatherprotectshischildrenbyhislife.”The

Kingtriestosaysomething.“No,youwon't

apologizeorjustifyyourselfinfrontofmykidsand

in-laws.It'sokay,Iunderstand.”Atearescapes

Spha'seye,Kiararubshisback.

“Youdon'thavetodothisnow,youknow?Youcan

stilldoitlater.”Nombulelosuggests.

“Noit'sfine.Ithinkeveryoneheredeservesanswers.

AsweallknowNomthaisthedaughterofthestorm,

sheseesthingsbeforetheyhappen.Shesaw

everythingbeforewelostourbabies,sheknewshe

wasgoingtohavetofightagainsttheKingdomor

tosavetheKingdom.Alleldershereknowwhat

pushedhertotheedgesoI'mnotgonnasayit.She

toldmewhattodoifthingsweretogooutofhand.

Thepersonwhoyouallsawoutsidewasnot

Nomtha,thatwasthedeityofthisKingdomoutfor

revengebecauseNomthawaswronged.Iknowthis

becauseshetoldmethatwhenthetimecomes,she

won'trecognizemeorherfamilyexceptMuzi.She

toldmeonlymyloveandvoicecouldhelpthe

situation,whenIbeggedheroutthereIwastrying



tomakemysweetRosefightagainstthespiritof

destructionthatourdeityhasatthemoment.”

“IthinkIunderstandthatpart.Shecouldn'teven

recognizemyvoiceandwefeltdisconnectedatthe

timebutmyquestioniswhoisthisyounggirland

howdidshegethere?”Bab'uMahlanguqueries.

“ThisisNontando.Whenhermothergavebirthto

her,shebreathedherlastbutNomthawhotook

Ntando'sparentstothehospitalcouldn'tbeartosee

thecoupleintearsandbroughtherbacktolife.By

somecoincidenceorGod'sdoing,herparentswere

theonewhotookcareofmymotherbeforeNomtha

broughtherback.Shecamehereonmyorders,she

hasthebraceletthatneutralizesthedeity'spowers,

Nomthagaveittoher--”

“Wait,whywouldNomthadothat?Imeanthisgirlis

notevenfromthiskingdom?”TheKingcannot

understandanyofit.

“YoumeantheoneNomthawasgivenbytheseer

whenshewastwodaysold?Theonewith

diamonds?”Zandiasks.



“Yesmother-in-law.Shedoesn'tknowwhyshedid

itbutaftertodaywecanallsayeverythinghappens

foragoodreason.Imaginewhatcouldhave

happenedifshewaswearingthebraceletandthe

deitytookoverherbody,noonewouldhavebeen

abletostopher.”

“Howdidyoufindthegirl?”QuestionstheKing.

“Ididn't,yourgrandsons,Kiaraandyourdaughter

foundher.Ihavetoagainapologizeforhidingthem

whentheyarrived.SisterNombulelosawthenews,

shecalledmeandItoldherIreallyneededher.At

thetime,Iwasreallyangryandonlyshecouldcalm

medown.BukhosiandJunioralsosawthestories

onsocialmedia,theycalledNomthaandaskedher

whysheleftthepalace.Theywerebothsaddened

bythenews.Beforemybrotheraccusesmeof

hidinghischildren'sarrival,Ididn'tauthorizetheir

travelarrangementsbutauntGuguandmomdid.

TheybothbelievedtheycouldhelpbringNomtha

backhomebecausethethreeshareaspecialbond.

TodaywhenIsawtheprotestersIcalledmysister

andtoldherabouttheprotests,Icouldfeelitinmy



bonesthatthingswereabouttotakeaturnforthe

worstandIaskedthemtobringNontando.That's

allIknewandhidfromeveryoneelseincludingyou

dad.I'mreallysorry.”

“It'sokay.Youdidwhatagoodhusbanddoes,

protectingyourwifefromeveryoneelse.I'mreally

proudofyou.”TheKingpatshisson'sshoulder.In

allthis,Sbuisoddlyquiet.It'ssounlikehimtohave

nothingtosayinmeetings.

**********

It'safewhoursafterallthehair-risingevents.

Nomthaisstillsleepingpeacefullyandthepeaceof

theKingdomisslowlyreturning.Sbuisinabarwith

hisfriendMike.

“Buddie,youknowwhat?”Sbupausesandtakesa

swigofhisdrink.“I'mreallycursed,I'mthebastard

childforreal.”

“Whatareyoutalkingabout?”Mikeisconfused.

“Everyoneincludingmysons,theyareall



supportingmybrothernotme.Canyoubelievethat

mysonsactuallyhelpedhimmakeafooloutof

me?”Helaughs.It'snotalaughreallybutapained

laugh.

“That'snottrue,friend.Yourbrotherandyoursons

didthenoblething.Whatyoudid,pointingagunto

herfatherafterdeclaringyourundyingloveforher

isnotright.Youdon'thurtthepeopleyoulove.”

Miketellshimthetruth.

“Youarealsosupportinghim?Whydoeshealways

getsallthegoodthings?Thepraise,thenameand

everythingIeverdreamedof!”Sbuisgetting

frustratedbyallofit.

“I'msorrytosaybutIthinkeventhegodscansee

thathetrulydeserveseverygoodthinghecanhave.

Yourbrothermaynotbeafriendlyandalways

jokingaroundkindaguybutthatdudehasapure

heartandconscience.”MiketellsSbuthebitter

truth.Sbulooksathimbutsaysnothing.“Ithinkit's

timeyoustopenvyingeverythingthatyourbrother

hasandliveyourownlife.Man,Zodwalovesyou

andyouwilllosehertooifyoudon'tgetyouract



together.I'myourbestfriendandIowethistruthto

you.Stopthemadnessbeforeyourownblood

destroysyou.Don'tmesswithyourin-laws,youare

agangsteryesbutwebothknowyoudon'twantto

pissyourbrotheroff.”

“Ican'tstoplovingher.She'sthewomanIdreamof

eachandeverysecondofmylife,she'sthereason

I'mtryingbyallmeanstobeabetterperson.Dawg,

thatwoman,Nomtha,she'severythingIeverwished

for.--”Someoneclapsfrombehind.

“Wow!Whatarevelation,Iwonderwhatthepeople

ofthiscommunitymightdoiftheygettoknowthat

theyoungerPrinceismadlyinlovewithhis

brother'swife.”

“Ohcomeon,SiyabongaNgcobo!Whoareyouto

judgeanyone'scharacter?Imeanafamoussinger

whosleptwiththemotherandherthreedaughters,

gotthemallpregnantandlaterkilledallofthem

becausetheythreatenedtoexposehim.”Sbufires

backwithoneofSiya'sdarkestsecrets.

“That'snottrue!”Siyadefendshimself.



“Idon'tcare,really.Whateveryoudoinprivateis

noneofmybusiness,I'dappreciateitifyoualso

stayoutofmybusiness.Ifyou'dexcuseus,

please.”SaysSbu.“Bytheway,nicemovethatwas.

Imean,thebombinmycar.Boy,Idon'tforgetandI

willcometoyoufacetofacewhenit'spayback

time.”Siyatakeshisglassandleaves.

“Idon'tknowwhybuteverythingaboutthisguy

sendsshiversdownmyspine.”RemarksMike.

“He'sbadnews.”Sburepliesabsentmindedly.

*******

NOMTHA'SPOV.

Myheadfeelsheavy,mybodyfeelslikeIjustgota

seriousbeatingfromsomeone,I'malsounableto

openmyeyes.Theyfeelrealitchy.“Babe,youcan't

killeveryone.That'snotyoumylove,thegirlIfellin

lovewithwillneverhurtevenafly,pleasemylove,

it'sokaytobeangrybutkillingeveryoneis



somethingelse.”

“No.Ifyouaregoingtokillthemthenyoushould

startbyme.I'mnotgoingtoletyoudoit,youhate

murderers,MyRose,youcan'tbeone.I'mbegging

you,ifmylovereallymeansanythingtoyou,stop

this.It'senoughnow,theyallunderstandandwill

nevermesswithyoueveragain.”Spha'svoiceis

echoinginmyhead,IswearI'mgoingcrazy.

“Nontando,watchout!”Muzi'svoiceisshouting.

I'mhearingvoices,itfeelslikemymemoryistaking

mebacktowhathappened.Whathappened?Likea

flashoflightning,everythingIdidwhenIcouldn't

controlmyselfcomesfloodingmymemory.

“Ohno!Shit!WhathaveIdone?”Itrytocalloutto

anyonebutmyvoicebetraysmeandcomesoutas

awhisper.

“Welcomebackmydarlinggrandchild.”Grandpais

sittingnexttome.Hetouchesmyforehead,I

involuntarilyopenmyeyesandthefirstthingI

noticeisthediamondbraceletonmywrist.

“Buthow--?”Idon'tunderstand,Igavethisbracelet



toNontandohowisitpossiblethatIhaveitonmy

wrist?

“Don'tpanic,whateverhappenedithadto.Yes,

Nontandoishereanditisallthankstothisbracelet

thatmypeople,yourpeoplearestillalive.Thedeity

wasveryangryandwantedtodestroyeverythingin

thisKingdom.”Grandpainformsme.

“Grandpa,didIhurtanyone?Imeanwasitreally

bad?”

“Bad?That'sanunderstatement,youwereburning

withragebutdon'tblameyourselfbecauseit'snot

yourfault.Ourancestorswerewronged,stillhaven't

gottentheapologytheydeserveandit'snormalfor

themtoattackwhenevertheyfeelattacked.It'snot

yourfault.”Grandpasmiles.

“Howcanyousaythat,grandpa?Didthedeityhurt

someone?”HelooksawayandIknowinstantlythat

somethingdidhappen.

“Yes,atotaloffourpeopledied.Thedeitykilled

onlythree,theothermanwasshotdeadbyyour

sisterLinda.”



“What?Mysister?No!Shecanneve--”Iremember

whatshedidatthemayor's.ShecanandI'msure

shedidpullthetrigger.

“Yousee?Shecanandshedidexactlythat.She

wantedtodefendyou.”

“WhatdoIdo?HowdoIsolvethismess?”

“Firstly,asorrytothisoldmanwilldo.”Hesmiles.I

rememberhowIdefiedhimwhenhecameand

apologizedonbehalfofeveryonewhowrongedme.

“Secondly,forgivethePrinceandgobackhome.He

didnothingwronginthefirstplace,whyareyou

punishinghimforothers'sins?”

“Ireallylovemyhusband,Godknowshe'stheone

myheartbeatsfor.I'mnotangrywithhimbutIfeel

betrayedbymyin-laws.EveryoneknowsIvaluemy

dignitymorethananythingbuttheydidnotdefend

myhonour.Theysatthereandlistenedtoher

accusingmeofallthosenastythings.Don'tIhave

therighttodefendmyhonour?”

“Yesyoudohavealltherightsbutbeingangryfora

longtimeisnothowtodefendyourself.Peopletalk



thingsthrough,apologizetoeachotherandmove

on.Thejourneyoflifeisalotmoreenjoyablewith

ourlovedonesbyoursidesnotalone.Aslongas

youdon'tforgivethosewhowrongedyou,thedeity

willneverrest.Thinkaboutit.”Hedisappearsupon

hearingfootsteps.

“MayIcomein?”Sphaasksformypermission.I

fighttheurgetotellhimoff.

“Yeah.Comeinandclosethedoor.”Hesmiles

walkingtowardsthebed.Helooksmorehandsome

eachandeveryday.Hisbodyhasgainedalotmore

muscles,Iswallowhardatthethoughtofhowhis

bodymightfeelundermytouch.Ireallywanttofeel

himbutIcan't.

“Hey,daydreaming,huh?”Hesnapshisfingers

bringingmeoutofmywildimaginations.

“Ummm...sorry.IhaveaseriousheadacheandI'm

stilltryingtomakesenseofsomethings.”Itellhalf

thetruth.

“Doesithurtbadly?”Inod.“Comehere,putyour

headonmylap--”



“Spha?--”

“What?Youwanttoremindmehowangryyoustill

are?Itdoesn'tmatter,rightnowIonlycareabout

yourhealth.”Hetakesmyheadontohislapand

startsworkinghismagicwithhisskilledhands.I

feelalotmorebetterwitheverytouchofhissoft

hands.“Babe,IunderstandhowyoufeelbecauseI

feelittoo.I'mangry,ifIhadaheartofastoneI

wouldhavekilledeveryonewhoaccusedyouof

cheatingandnotrespectingyourmarriage.Iknow

mybrotheriscrazyaboutyoubutI'mhundred

percentcertainthatyourheartonlybeatsforonly

me,that'swhyIwashonestwithyouabout

everything.Aboutwhatyousaidtheotherday,me

beingthereasonourbabiesdied,I'msorry.Forall

thepainyouwentthroughbecauseofmeI'mreally

sorryandthankyouforchoosingmeallthetimes.I

loveyoutoo,babe,morethananythinginthis

world.”Ifeeltearsrollingdownmycheeks,no

matterhowItrytobeangrywithhim,Icannever

stopfeelinghispain.Theagonyofhavingmeclose

yetsofar,thepainoflovingsomeoneyetbeableto



letherexpressherfeelingsandrespectherwishes

evenifitmeanstradingyourhappinessfortheirs.“I

willalwaysloveyouMyPreciousRosé.”Hekisses

myforehead.Hethennoticesmytears.“Babe,why

areyoucrying?DidIhurtyou?”Hemakesmesitup

straight,he'snowlookingdeepintomyeyes.Tears

streamfreelydownmycheeks,Ican'tstopthem

despitetheeffort.“Talktomesweetheart,what's

wrong.”Thewayhislipsmove,thepainandworry

registeredinhiseyesmakesmeforgetabout

everythingforamomentandkisshimlikemylife

dependsonthiskiss.Hefreezesforasecondbut

quicklyrecovers.Hismouthtasteslikesparkling

waterandmint.Mytonguetwirlsaroundhis,his

handmovestothebackofmyneckpullingme

closerandclosertohim,amournescapesmy

mouth.IfindmyselftuggingatthehemofhisT-

shirtandyankingitoff.Oh.My.Word!Hisbody

looksgloriouslybeautiful,myhandsmovestohis

chest,mymouthstillonhisbuthegrabsmyhands

andpullsoutofthekiss.

“Babe,whatareyoudoing?”Wearebothpanting.



Helooksconfused.

“Ineedyou,darling,hereandrightthismoment.”He

isnowlookingatmelikeI'mallofasudden

speakinginforeignlanguage.“Sphamandla

Tshabangu,I'msureI'mnotspeakinginforeign

languageorinriddles,youaremyhusbandandI'm

claimingmyrights.”

“Butbabe--”Ishuthimupbypassionatelykissing

him.Hefinallygivesintomyadvancesashishand

movestomybreasts..........

“Hi.Welcomeback,honey.”Hesaysafterlettingour

breathingreturntonormal.“Iloveyoumoredear

wife.”Hekissesmyforehead,Iblush.

“ImissedyoumydearPrince,don'teverletmego,

everagain.”

“Ican'tpromisethatbutwhatIcanpromiseisto

foreverloveyou,whetheryouarephysicallynearor

not,youwillalwaysdwellinmyheart.Thankyoufor

--”



“Don'tfinishthatsentenceIknowwhereit'sgoing.”

“Ohreally?”Onceagainoureverlonginglipsfind

eachother......

*

*

*

*

*
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Chapter24.

AttheRoyalPalace.

Theyareallhavingbreakfastlikethegoodolddays

exceptsomethingusmissing.Sphaandhisfamily

arenotsittingwiththemandthevoidisfeltbyallof



them.

“Iwishmysonswerehere.”Sbusaysquietly.

“Thenwhydidn'tyoubringthemhome?”Zodwa

asks.

“Theyrefusedtocomewithmeuntiltheirmother

(mama)comesbackhome.”

“ButI'mtheirmother,whatareyoutalkingabout?”

“Youarethewomanwhogavebirthtothemnothing

lessormore.”

“Sbu--”

“Willyoutwostopyournonsense!I'vehadenough

ofyourcontinuousbickering,don'tyougettired?

Don'tyouhaverespectforyourelders?Goand

argueinyourroomifyouwanttoandstopthis

madnessofyours!”TheKingangrilyleavesthe

table.TheQueengivesbothofthemadeadlystare

beforefollowingherhusband.

“Sbu,weneedtotalk.Iwantmychildrenback.I

gavebirthtothemandtheyshouldrespectmenot

embarrassmeallthetime.”



“Baby,dowhateveryouwant.Don'tinvolvemein

anyofit,IlovemychildrenalotandI'mnot

planningtobreakthelastthreadofourrelationship

becauseofyou.Youdon'tcareaboutanyone,all

youcareaboutisgettingmetosayIloveyou.I

thinkyoushouldsitdown,thinkaboutwhatyou

wantandalsolearntoprioritizethethingsthat

matterinsteadoffuelingyourobsession.Iwas

neveryoursandneverwillbe.”Sbucontinuestorub

saltinZodwa'swounds.

“Brotherthat'snotfair.Sister-in-lawisthemotherof

yourchildren,theonesyoulovesomuch,willyou

pleasetreatherwithlittlerespect.”Nombulelo

scoldsSbu.

“Tryandgetyourselfpregnantonaonenightstand

andthenlaterfindyourselfmarriedtothatperson

onlybecauseit'stherightthingtodo,youare

trappedandthere'snowhereelseorsomething

differenttobedonetohelpthesituation.Afterthat,

comebacktomeandtellmehowsuffocatingit

feelstohavesomeoneyoupaidforsexnaggingyou

eachandeverychanceshegets.”



“Brother,weallwishtogetmarriedtothepeoplewe

lovebuttheuniversedoesn'tworklikethat.We

can'talwaysgetwhatwewantbutGodgivesus

whatwereallydeserve.Ifsister-in-lawZodwawas

notgoodforyouthentheAlmightywouldn'thave

joinedthetwoofyouinholymatrimony.Many

peoplegotmarriedbecausecircumstancesforced

themto,Godapprovedandtheylaterlearnedto

loveeachother.Whatissohardforyoutotryand

openyourheartforher?Comeonbrother,no

womandeserveswhatyouaredoingtoher.”

PrincessNombuleloadvocatesforZodwa.

“Youwouldn'tunderstandMissAdvocatefor

womenrights,feminism,whatevertheshityou

advocatefor.Ialsothinkyoushouldstopwatching

Indianseries,peopleonlylearntoloveoneanother

inmoviesnotinreallife.”

*********

PRINCESPHAMANDLA'SPOV



She'slookingflawlesslybeautiful,fastasleepand

hermouthslightlyopen.Herhairisruffled,her

foreheadcoveredinsweat,itisabeautifulmess.

Yeah,mydearwife,she'ssometimessomething

elsebutthroughitall,she'salwaysabeautiful

mixtureofeverythingandIloveallhershades.I

smoothstrandsofhairawayfromherface,she

flinches,relaxeswhenIkissherforehead.

“It'smebabe,youhavenothingtoworryabout.”I

babykissherlips.

“Mister,stoptakingadvantageofme.”She

mumblesandturnsawayfromme.

“Sayssomeonewhorapedmeyesterday.”

“Shutup!”Shecoversherfacewithapillow.

“Why?Areyoushynowdearwife?Ithoughtyou

saidyouweretakingwhatisrightfullyyours?DidI

nothearcorrectly?”

“Spha!”Shehitsmewithapillow,Ilaugh.“Stopit!

Youareembarrassingme.”

“Sorrybabe,comehere,comeandtakewhat's



yours.”Itakeherontopofme,shefeelsmyboner

andgasps.“Allyourdoing,honey.Caretohelpme

withthat?”Sheblushes.“Youlookmorebeautiful

whenyouareshy.”I'mabouttokissherwhena

lightknockonthedoordisturbsus.

“Mama,weneedtotalk.”OnlymynephewBukhosi

cangostraighttothepointbeforesomeoneeven

opensthedoor.

“Mommy,openup.”Thandosayssoftly.Iwonder

whatitistheywantsoearlyinthemorning.

“Goaway.Comebacklater,afteronehourthirty

minutes.”Nomthalooksatmeandsmilesshaking

herhead.Mychildrencanwaitbutthiscannotwait.

“Dad,comeon--”

“Nonegotiationstoday.Youwillseeyourmother

later.”

“Okayfine.Wewillbebackinanhourtime.”

Knowinghowmysonandhisbrothersare,I'msure

theyarealreadysettingupthecountdownwatch.

“Thatwasn'tcoolatall.”Shepointsout.



“Iknow,Iwillapologizetothemlaterfornowyou

andIhavetofinishwhatwejuststarted.”IknowI

shouldn'tbedoingthisundermyin-laws'roofbutI

can'thelpit.Thethoughtofmysister-in-lawsor

brother-in-lawcomingtothedooranddemandingto

seetheirsistermakesmewanttodoitevenmore.I

havecrazyfantasies,oneofthemistohavea

quickiewithmywifefullyawarethatsomeone

mightcomeknocking.

“Youaresucha....”

“Darlinghusbandandalovingfatherwhoknows

howtobalancehisduties.”Ismile.

NOMTHA'SPOV

“HeyPrincess.”Dadsitsonthecouchnexttome.I

putmyheadonhisshoulder.

“Hidad.”Ihughimtight.“Iloveyoualotdaddy

dearest.”

“What'sthematter,Princess?”Hisvoiceislaced



withconcern.

“Nothing.”Ican'texplainthefeeling,it's

overwhelmingandscaryatthesametime.

“Youareslowlydevelopingahabitoftryingtohide

yourfeelingsfromme,whyisthatso?AmIno

longeryourfatheryoualwaysentrustwithyour

life?”Shit!Ijusthurthisfeelingsthisearlyinthe

morning.

“I'msorrydad,it'ssomethingI'munabletoexplain.”

“Youarescared.Youarescaredoftheunknown,

whatthefutureholdsforyou,youarescaredyour

bodywillonceagainbeusedtohurtpeople,youare

scaredyouwillhurtyourlovedonesintheprocess

andendupdestroyingeverythingyouhaveworked

hardfor,forthisKingdomtoprosper.”Asifreading

mymindhesays.

“Howdoyouknowallofthat?”

“I'myourfather.Iknowalotofthingsthatgo

throughyourmind.Icanseeifyouareworriedor

not,Iknowifyouareuncertainaboutsomething.”



“I'mscaredoflosingmylovedonesinallofthis.

Lindaisbecomingviolentbecauseshethinksshe

hasthesisterlyrighttoprotectmebyallmeans.I'm

scaredmysonwillseethingsthathe'snot

supposedtosee.I'mafraidoflosingmymotherdue

toasevereheartattack,she'sconstantly

questioningherselfifI'mgoingtoleaveherjustlike

mysisterSnedid.I'mafraidSphamightdo

somethinghewillforeverregretinanattemptto

defendmyhonour.I'mscaredsomedayIwon'tbe

abletoregaincontrolofmybody,whatthen

happens?”

“Whateverhastohappenisdefinitelygoingto

happen.Fearnot,youarethedaughterofthestorm.

Aftereverybigstorm,there'sarainbow.Arainbow

isasignshowingthattheworstisoverandyouare

thatrainbowmychild.Youwillalwaysbringjoynot

sadnessanddestruction.Beyou,enjoylifeasit

comes.”Isigh.Dadtakesmeonhislapsandhugs

metight,Isnugglecloserandrelaxes.Mydadstill

treatsmelikeachild,tohimIwillalwaysbehislittle

Princess.Heholdsmeforaverylongtimeuntil



someonedisturbsthepeace.

“Ifeeljealous,thisisnotfairdaddy!”Kiarasulks.

“Comeon,baby,youknowyouaremylastbornand

youarealwayswithmeunlikeyoursister.Letme

pamperheralittleuntilshereturnstoherhome.”

“Sis,areyougoingbacktothosepeoplewhohave

norespectforyou?Iknowbrother-in-lawlovesyou

andallbutdoyoureallyhavetogoback?Imean

thatwitchhaven'tevenbotheredherselfbyatleast

apologizingtoyou.”Kiaraisaveryquietteenager

whowhencomfortablesayshermind.

“Baby,somepeopleforgettooeasy.Theyforget

whohelpedthemoutofthemudandthrowthatto

ourfacesbutwedon'thavetochangebecausethey

don'tseethegoodinus.Iunderstandyouareall

angryandworriedaboutyoursister,worrynotfor

nothingwillhappentoher.Shehastogoback,she

vowedinfrontofeveryoneandagreedtobecomea

Tshabangu.Nowthat'swhereherfamilyisand

she'sneededtorestorepeaceinthatpalace.

WhetherZodwaapologizesornot,myPrincess



doesn'thavetochangewhosheisbecauseofthat.

Godknowsthetruth,weknowthetruth,let'sall

forgiveandmoveon.”Dadwillalwaysbethewisest

manIknow.

“Howdoyouforgivesomeonewhohasn'taskedfor

forgiveness?”Kiaracontinues.

“Foryourownsanityandhealthy,lettinggoofall

theangerandpaincausedbysomeoneisthebest

thingtodo.”

“LittleSis,Iunderstandyourconcernsbutyouhave

nothingtoworryabout,Iwillbefine.”Iassureher.

“WhereisNontando?Wehavetogotothepalace,

dadareyoucomingwithusornot?”Ijust

rememberedthecommunitymeetingthatIhaveto

attend,orderedbyHisMajesty.

“I'mcomingalong.Nooneisgoingtodisrespectmy

sisterwhileI'mstillalive.”Lindacomesinfromthe

backdoorlookingalldressedupinhertightripped

skinjeans,avestandalightNikejacketontop

matchingwithhersneakers.

“Youarenotgoinganywhere--”



“Daddy,I'mgoingthere.Wewilltalkabout

everythingyouwanttoknowlaterbutfornowwe

havetoallshowthosepeoplethatsisterNomtha

didn'tfallfromatree,shehasfamilytodefendher.

It'seitherwedothisnoworwewillforeverbe

disrespectedinthiskingdom.Daddy,haveyou

forgottenwhatyoualwaystellus?

SingabakwaGodonga,asiwonaamagwalanjalo

asiyekiabantubadlalelephezukwamakhandaethu.

(WearetheMahlangus,wearenotcowardsnordo

weletpeoplemesswithus.”Lindadefiesherfather.

“Well,youhaveapointtherebutmayIpleasehave

yourgun.”NomthaandLindabothlookattheir

fatherinshock.“Stopactingsurprised,givemethe

gunoryouarenotgoing.Iknowyouhaveitandyou

seemtobeusingitalotlately.Ialsoknowabout

KiaraandMuzi'skidnappingandallthathappened

thereafter.Youcanalltrytohidethingsfromme

butI'myourfatherIwillalwaysfindout.”Linda

reluctantlygiveshimthegun.

“Becareful,it'sloaded.”

“Ready?”Luckyasksthemholdingthecarkeysin



hishand.

**********

AttheNgcobohousehold,MrsNgcoboispreparing

lunchforherfamily.MrNgcobocomesfrombehind

andgrabsherwaist,slightlybendsandbitesher

earlobe.Shejumpsandgiggles.

“Hellobeautiful.”

“Whyareyoubeingtouchysoearlyinthemorning?”

SheturnstohimandisabouttokisshimwhenNeli

stormsinsidethekitchen.

“Youcankissallyouwantlater.Wehaveahuge

crisis--”

“What'sthematterNeli?Whydoyoulookunsettled?

”

“Nomthahasgonebacktothepalace,ourplanis

failing.”

“Howinthehelldidyouletthathappen?Youwere

supposedtodrawawedgebetweenherandthat

uselessPrince!Whereisyourbrother?Siyabonga



Ngcobo!”MrNgcoboisredwithfury.

“Calmdown,honey.”MrsNgcobotriestocalmhim

down.

“Daddy,shoutallyouwantbutIdon'tthinkIcanget

closertoPrinceSphamandla,thatmanisstraight,

loyalandstickstohisprinciples.Besides,I'vefallen

inlovewithLuck--”Ahotslapsendshercrashing

onthestove.

“SaythatshitagainIwillburnyoualive!”Mr

Ngcobostormsoutofthekitchen.

*

*

*

*

Someofyourequestedthatwepausethebookuntil

theholidaysareover.What'syoursay?
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Chapter25.

Thewholecommunity,youngandtheelderly,areall

gatheredatthepalacehall.HisMajestyandthe

Queenaregettingready.

“Doyouthinkshewillcome?”TheKingasksfeeling

anxious.

“Shewill.Mydaughter-in-lawwilldefinitelybehere

andwillmakeeverythingright.”QueenNozizwe

comfortshim.

“IheardaruckuswhenSphaandourgrandchildren

arrived,whatwasthatabout?”

“Bukhosiisburningwithfury.Thatkidhasserious

temperissueslikealltheTshabangumen,you'd

swearhe'sover18yet.Hewasdemandinganswers

fromhismotheranditdidn'tgowell.Junior

supportedhimandthingswentSouth.Sbujust

stoodthereandsaidnothingatall.Whatarewe

goingtodowiththesekids?”

“Iwilltalktomygrandsons.Theywilllistentome,I



understandwhatdaughter-in-lawZodwadidwas

wrongbutthatdoesn'tgivethemtherightto

disrespecther.She'sstilltheirmotherandtheywill

havetorespecther,Sbuincluded.”

*********

“What'swiththegloomyface?”Siyaquestionshis

sister.

“DaddyslappedmebecauseIfellinlove.”Siya

laughsoutloudirritatingNeli.

“Areyounuts?Whydidyoutellhimthat?”

“HewantsmetosleepwithPrinceSphamandla,

howdoIdothatwhentheonlythingtheguyssees

everywhereishiswife?HowSiya?Andallofthisfor

what?Fordaddytobecomeamayor,forcehisway

intotheTshabanguempireandforyoutogetthe

loveofyourlife.Whataboutme?WhataboutwhatI

want?”

“Sis,inthisfamilywehavealwayshelpedeach

otherandwealwayssticktogether.Loveisa



beautifulthingyes,butitshouldbereciprocated.

LookatwhathappenedtosisterAna,sheendedup

sixfeetundergroundbecauseoflovingsomeone

whodidn'tloveher.Let'sfocusonourmission,you

willfocusonLuckylater.”

“No!WhyshouldIputmyplansonholdforthetwo

ofyou?”

“Becausewedidthesameforyou,notoncebut

threetimes.Weriskedourlivesforyou.Timeto

repaythefavor.Ihaveaplan,let'skidnaponeofthe

royalgrandsonsanddemandinformationin

exchangeofhim.”Siyaremindsher.

“Thenourhousewillburndowntoashesandno

onewilleverfindoutwhathappenedtous.

Everyonewillthinkitwaspoliticalrelated.”Neli

disagrees.

“MaybewecanusePrinceSbu.Stopfocusingon

hisbrotherandgethiminstead,Ithinkhe'sweak

whenitcomestowomen.”

LuckypacksattheRoyalpalacegate.Theguardon



dutyseesthenumberplateandopensthegate.

“MyPrincess,”Hebowsshowingrespect.

“Mahlangu.”Hesayswithhishandonhischestas

asignofrespect.Luckydrivesthroughthedriveway,

Nomthaissweatingandgaspingforair.

“Sister,areyoualright?”Luckyaskslookingatthe

rearviewmirror.

“No.Pleaseparkthecar,LillygoandfindSphafor

meIreallyneedhimrightnow.”

“Butsister--”

“Go!Justbringhimhereandheshouldcome

alone.”

“Fine.Dad'shere.”Lindainformsthembefore

shuttingthedoor.Bab'uMahlangufeelsthat

Nomthaisnotokayashequicklyparksthecarand

runstowardsLucky'scar.

“Princess!”

“Ican'tbreathe,dad.IfeellikeI'mgoingtofaint

anytimesoon.”Nomthastrugglestosay.

“Relax.Everythingwillbefine,youdon'thavetobe



scaredofanything.I'mherewithyou.”

“Babe?What'swrongwithher?”Sphatakesher

ontohislapsandholdshertight.“It'sokay.Weare

doingthisandthenmoveonwithourlives.Don't

giveintothevoicesinyourhead,justlistentomy

voiceandeverythingwillbefine.”Nomthanods.

“That'smygirl.Youarestrongbabeandyouwill

overcomethis.”

“Hereisthebracelet.”Nontandosaysquietly.

“No,honeyIdon'tneedit.Keepit,Iwillbeperfectly

fine.”Nomthasays,she'smuchcalmer.

“Areyousure?Idon'tlikeseeingyouinpain.”

Nontandosaysasatearescapeshereye.

“LikeIsaid,Iwillbefine.Youdon'thavetoworry

aboutme.UncleSphaishereandhewilltakecare

ofme.”Nomthawipeshertears.

“Father-in-law,canIhaveamomentwithherbefore

wegoin?”

“Yeahsure.Justcallmeifyouneedme,let'sgo

kids.”



“Daddy,wearenolongerkidswhenwillyou

acknowledgethatyourchildrenhavegrownup.”

Lindajokeswithherfather.

“Tome,youwillalwaysbemybabiesnomatter

howoldyoubecome.”Bab'uMahlangusmilesand

kissesherhand.Theyallleavethetwolovebirds

alone.

“Babe,howdoyoufeel?TellmethetruthIcanseeit

inyoureyesthatyouarescared.Scaredyoumight

hurtherunwillingly.”

“YesI'mscaredbutinordertoovercomethisfearI

havetoseeher,Ineedtoreconnectwithherandlet

bygonesbe.Kissme.”

“What?”Sphalooksather,confused.

“Don'tactinnocent,kissmeuntilI'moutofbreath,

helpmeovercomethisfear,pleasesweetheart.”

Shebegs.

“Weareintheparkinglotandallbutwhatthehell?

Youaremywifeafterall.”Spha'slipsfindhersas

theirpassionatekissdeepens.Hishandmovesto

herthigh,hemoveshishandonherinnerthigh,she



moans.

“Spha--”

“Whatbabe?”Shebendsherheadalittlegivinghim

fullaccesstoherneck.Hemoveshistongueonher

necksendingelectricityalloverherbody.

“Mmmm..”Shemoansonceagain.“Ithinkwe

shouldtakethisupstairs,whatdoyouthink?”

“Greatidea.Come.”Theygetoutofthecar,lockit

andsneakintothehouseusingthefireescape.

“NeverdidthiswhenIwasateenager,seemslikea

lotoffunnowonderteenagersarealwayssneaking

outtoseeeachother.”Hepinsheronthedoorand

kisseslightsoutofhermindbeforeopeningthe

doorwithhisfreehand......

*******

“Beforewemeeteveryone,wehavetotalkasa

family.Thiswassupposedtobeafamilymatterin

thefirstplacebeforeitspreadalloverthekingdom

likewildfire.WhereisSphaanddaughter-in-law?”



HisMajestyasks.

“Weareherefather.”Nomthahurriestohim,kneels

downandseekshisblessings.

“Myblessingsarealwayswithyoumychild.”

Nomthasmilesandhugshermother-in-law.She

seesLindaandLuckyraisingtheirquestioning

eyebrows.BothSphaandNomthalookfreshand

havechangedintonewoutfits.

“Welcomebackchild,yourmotherreallymissed

you.”

“IknowandI'msorry.”Sheturnsandshe'snow

facetofacewithZodwa.Alltheinsultsoftheother

daycomefloodinghermemory,thevoicesareback,

she'ssweatingasshestaggersbackandbalances

herselfwithachair.

“Sister-in-law,I'msorry.Ididn'tmeanto--”

Somethingisgoingwrongwiththismeeting,

Nomtha'seyesareblazingfire.TheKingandthe

Queenpanics.

“Noooo!”She'snowmovingincircles.



“Babe,don'tcloseyoureyes,lookatme.Youcando

this,pleasemylove.Forgiveeveryoneandletusall

moveon.”TheRoyalseerrushesinwithacalabash

inhishand.

“Cutherfingerandletherbloodfallintothis--”

“What?Areyoumad?Howcanwecuther?”Spha

shouts.

“It'sokayson-in-law.Whereisthesacredrazor?”

TheseerhandsBab'uMahlangutherazor.

“Don'thurther!Shedoesn'tdeserveallthepain!”

Bukhosiscreamsattemptingtoruntoherbut

Thandoholdshimtight.

“Don'tinterrupttheeldersthat'sbadmannersand

youareverywellawareofwhatmommytaughtus.

Shewillbefine,it'sjustasmallcut.”Thandosays.

Bab'uMahlangugrabsherhandandcutsherfinger,

Sphaflinchesashefeelsherpain.Nomthacalms

downasherbloodstainsfallintothecalabash.

Sphatriestohugherbuttheseerstopshim.

“First,shehastobandageherhand.Remember,her

bloodshouldn'tmixwithanyoneelse'sorbeon



someone'sflesh.”

“Here.Putthison.”Lindagivesherthefirstaidkit.

“Thankyou.”Sheputsontheointmentand

bandagesthecut.Sphaliterallyrunstoherand

hugshertight.

“I'msorry,MyRose.Isitpainful?”Hisvoiceislaced

withconcern.

“No,darlingI'mokay.”Spha'slipstenderlytouches

hers,Sbuclearshisthroat,HisMajestygiveshima

deadlystarewhichsendschillsdownSbu'sspine.

Sbublinksrapidlyandrunshishandthroughhis

hairtryingbyallmeansnottobreak.Thesightof

hisbrotherbabykissingherislikeastabinhis

heart.Heknowshepromisedtorespecttheir

marriagebutwhathefeelsforherisbigger,he's

unabletocontrolit.“Okay.Let'sgetthisoverwith.

YourMajesty,Iapologizeaboutthat.”TheKing

smilesather.

“It'sokay.LikeIsaid,me,myfamilyandmyroyal

councilsaredeeplysorryaboutwhatwedidtoyou.

Youdon'tdeservethatandforthatIwouldliketo



apologizeonbehalfofeveryone.”TheKingfolds

hishandbutNomthaswiftlyleapstoherfeetand

stopshimshakingherhead.

“NoYourMajesty.Don'tdothis,youaretheKing,

onlyyourwordsareenoughyoudon'thavetobow

orfoldyourhandsforme,youareanelderandI'm

younger.Iforgiveyou,Ireallydo.”TheKinghugs

her,shefreezesforamomentbutlaterhugshim

back.PrinceSphaandBab'uMahlanguandall

otherssmilebutnotBukhosiandLinda.

“Sister-in-law,I'msorry.Idon'tknowwhatcame

overme,Iwasshockedtofindoutyouwerethee

womanandIactedwithoutthinkinganything

through.Forgiveme.”Zodwasayswithtearsrolling

freelydownhercheeks.Nomtha'sheartbreaksfor

her,shetakesherintoherarms.

“It'sokay,Iunderstand.I'dhavefreakedouttoo.I

forgiveyou,nowstopcrying.”Nomthawipesher

tears.“Youaremysister,wewillfight,wewillalso

makeupandmoveonwithourlives.

Misunderstandingsshouldn'tbreakoursisterly

bond.”Shesmilesreassuringly.



“BeforeIapologizetosister-in-law,Bab'uMahlangu

I'msorryforpointingyouwithagun.Idon'tknow

whatcameoverme,I'mreallysorry.Linda,Lucky,I

knowwedon'tseeeyetoeyebutI'msorryfor

disrespectingyourfather.Iunderstandifyouhate

mebecauseIsometimeshatemyselftoo.”Sbu

says,Lindarollshereyes.“Sister-in-law,I'msorry

it'sallbecauseofmeyouwentthroughsomuch

humiliation.Itriedtoloveher,GodknowsIdidbutI

justcan'tgetyououtofmyheart--”Sbu'svoice

trailsoffashecollapsesonhiskneessobbing

painfullybreakingNomtha'sheartintopieces.“I'm

sorryfather,mom,father-in-law,brotherandmy

sons,Zodwababy,I'mreallysorry.IfIcould,Iwould

forgetthisstrongfeelingIhaveforsister-in-law.I

knowIsoundcrazy,pathetic,psychoticandallbut

allthatdoesn'tmatter.”Hecries,PrinceSphaand

QueenNozizwewipetheirowntears.“Idon'tknow

whattodo,IdowanttoloveZodwabutIjustcan't,

it'ssomethingthatisoutofmycontrol.Maybewe

shouldjustendthismarriage--”Guguisaboutto

slaphimhardbutNomthagrabsherarm.



“Don't!”Everyone'sattentionisnowonthetwo,

Nomtha'seyesareshinningwithtears.“Irespect

youalotauntGugubutIwon'tletyoukickaman

whoisalreadydown.”

“Why?Doyoualsolovehim?Areyoubothplaying

witheveryone'smind--”Lindaleapstoherfeet,

she'sabouttodotheunthinkablebutSphabeats

hertoitashegrabshisauntbyherneckandsends

hercrashingonthewall.GuguisshockedbyPrince

Spha'sreaction.

“Don'tyoueverquestionmywife'scharacter!I've

hadenoughofyourstinkingwannabegangster

attitude!BehaveyourselfbeforeIforgetthatyou

aremydarlingauntanddismantleyourfaceina

second!”WheneverPrinceSphaisangry,noteven

hisfathercanstandinhisway.NomthapullsSbu

upandengulfshiminawarmembrace.Hesobs

evenlouder,everyonelookson.Thechiefsare

waitingforPrinceSphatosnapbuthe'scalmas

ever.Zodwatoodoesn'tunderstandthebondthese

twobrothersshare.

“Iunderstand,meofallpeopleunderstandhowyou



feel.It'snotyourfaultdon'tbetoohardonyourself.

Everythingwillbefine.”Nomthastrokeshisback.

Sphajoinsthehugandcomfortshisbrother.

“Beaman,don'tbreakinfrontofyourkids.Youare

aTshabangu,youarestrongerthanthis.”

“Waituntilhefucksyourwifeunderyournose--”

Gugustarts.

“Enough!It'snotSbu'sfaultbutthegods!”Nomtha

blurtsoutshockingeveryone.

*

*

*

*

Ihopeyouareallhavingaveryniceandblessed

Saturday.NextinsertonMonday,enjoytherestof

yourweekend.Remember,enjoyresponsibly,don't

drinkanddrive.Don'tconfrontanyonewhenunder

theinfluenceofalcohol,youmightregreteverything

later.



Lovefromme.
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“WhatareyousayingNomtha?”Guguisshockedby

this.

“I'mnotdiscussingthiswithanyone.Justgoeasy

onSbutherearesomethingshecan'tcontrolthey

arejustbiggerthanhim.I'mnotsayingheshould

doashepleases,trytounderstandhim.”

“NowIunderstand.NowonderPrinceSphaiscalm

abouteverything.MyPrince,didyouknowallabout

it?”AskschiefMseleku.

“Noandit'syournotyourplacetoquestionme

ChiefMseleku.Dad,peoplearewaitingwehaveto



go.Ithinkweareallgoodhere.Brother?”Spha

dismisseseveryone'squestions.

“Justasec,Ineedtowashmyface.Thankssister-

in-lawforclarifyingsomethings.Goahead,Iwillbe

thereinagiphy.”PrinceSbusays.

“Anytime,Sbu.Iadoreyoujustthatsometimesyou

actlikeanannoyingidiot.YouandIstillhavetotalk

inprivateaboutsomeofthethingsyoudid.Goon,

hurry.”Nomthasmilesathim,heshylysmilesback.

Seeinghersmileafteraverylongtimefeelslike

heaven.Allheeverwantsistoseeherhappyand

willdoanythingforthatsmiletoremainonher

beautifulface.

TheRoyalpoetpraisestheKingashestandsfrom

histhrone.Thechiefs,guardsandmaidensbow

theirheadsasHisMajestymakeshiswaytothe

hall.He'swalkingwithhisQueenbesideshim.

PrinceSphaandNomtharemainbehindwithaunt

Gugu.

“Sweetheart?”Nomthatriestosoftenherheart.



“Don'ttouchme!”Shesnapsbutherfacebetrays

herasasmileplaysonherlips.

“Comeon,thecrazyTshabangupeoplealwaysfight

andmakeupthenextminute.Youallofallpeople

knowthis.”

“Thisidiotalmostbrokemyneck!Wherethehelldid

yougetsuchstrength?”

“Idoexerciseeverymorning,afternoonwhenIgeta

chance,intheevening,anytime.”PrinceSpha

smilesnaughtilyandlowershisvoice.“Ijustdida

fewpushupsbeforecominghe--”

“Noman!Yuck!That'sverydisgustingSpha.”Gugu

movesawayfromhim,helaughs,Nomthablushes.

“Whatareyouteachingher?YouneedJesus.”

“Onaseriousnote,I'msorryforwhatIdid.Isaid

thisearlierpleasedon'tpointafingeratmywife

becauseIwon'thesitatetodefendher.I'mavery

goodguyyouknowthat,justdon'tpushme,okay?”

Hesmilesandforcefullykisseshercheek.

“Spha,I'mgonnagetyouboy!Youwillregret

messingwithme.”Guguthreatens.



“EvenifIgiveyouathirtyminutefreemassage--”

“No!”Nomthablurtsout.“Youarenotdoingthat.”

ThethoughtofSpha'shandsonanyoneevenifit's

auntGugukillsher.Thewayhissoftfingersmake

circlestouchingthehiddenmuscles....

“Lookatthiswifeofyours,she'sfeelingjealousof

me.”GuguandSphalaughs.HepullsNomthainfor

ahugandwhispers.

“Onlyyouknowhowmyhandsfeel,Iwearlatex

glovesifit'snotyouonthatmassagebed.Noneed

tobejealous,okaybabe?”Shenodsshyly.“Okay,

let'sgobeforedadsendshisguardstofetchus.

Auntie,I'msorry,Ireallyam.”

“Don'tfret,nohardfeelingsboy.Iknewyouwould

comeaftermeforthatbulletthatalmostsentyou

straighttoyourgreatgrandfather

Ntabakayikhonjwa.”Gugurunsoutofthehouse

leavingSphaandNomthalaughing.

“Thisfamilyisnuts.Doyouenjoyhurtingeach

other?”Nomthashakesherheadindisapproval.

“NotreallyIthinkithastodowithourtempers.



AuntGuguisworsebecauseshecarriesapistol

around.”Sphapullshertohim,flipsandpinsheron

thewallbeforepassionatelykissingher.

“Disgusting!Getaroomyoutwo!Youactlike

teenagers,someofusaresingleandstillsearching

sopleasedon'taddtoourmiseries.”Princess

Nombulelotaunts.

********

ZODWA'SPOV.

IwonderifNomthawascreatedusingthesame

ingredientsthatcreatedallofus.Ihatetoadmitbut

thiswomanissomethingelse,anangelinperson.I

wouldn'thaveforgivenwhatIdidtoherbutherewe

are,sittingnexttoeachotherlikenothingever

happened.Shereallyhasaheartofgold.Idon't

blamemyhusbandanymore,whowouldn'tfallhead

overheelsforher,Imean,Icanevenbecomea

lesbianjusttofeelhowit'sliketobelovedbya

goddess.



“So?AboutKhosi,whatdidyousay?”Sheasks,I

snapoutofit.

“WheredoIstart?Thetwinsdonotregardmeas

theirmother,Ifeeltheyknowmoreaboutmy

marriagethantheyleton.Bukhosicamehereand

actuallydemandedanswersfrommeinaveryrude

manner.Idon'tknowwhattodotoprovethatI'm

theirrealmotherandIlovethemasmuchasIlove

Sisa.”

“Theyareteenagers,atthisstagetheiremotionsare

spiralingoutofcontrol.Youneedtounderstand

themwithoutlettingthemdisrespectyou.Remind

themwhoistheelder,youcannotletyoursons

bossyouaround.”Ibecameamotherbeforeherbut

likeIsaid,she'sjusteverythingextra.“Ithinkwe

shouldbehavingthisconversationwiththemand

theirfatherpresent.”Shesuggests.Iknowshe

alwaystalkssensetomyhusbandbutIalsoknow

helistenstoeverythingshesaysbecauseheloves

hermorethanhisownbreath.Itkillsme,itreally

doesbutIhavenochoiceshe'sthekeyto

everythingIeverdesired.Icallouttomysonswho



bothcomeinsidetheroomdraggingtheirfeet.

“Khosi,Junior,betterfixyourfacesandmanners

beforeIfixthemforthebothofyou.”Nomtha

orders.Hervoicecarriessomuchauthoritythatthe

twinsimmediatelydoasshesays.“Sitdown.”

“What'sallthisabout?I'mreallynotinthemood,

sister-in-law.”Sbusaystypingsomethingonhis

phone.

“Idon'tcareaboutyourmood,Sbu.Sitdown,we

havetotalkaboutthisandmoveon.Wewon'tbe

abletomoveonifwedon'tclearthe

misunderstandings.Yourwifehassomethingtosay

toyouandthechildren.”

“Okayfine.Shoot.”I'msurprised,thewayheobeys

herisjustshocking.Sbuisnotthetypetobe

orderedaround,hedoeswhathewantsandonhis

owntimeandterms.

“Bukhosi,Junior,I'msorryyoubothfeelthatI'mnot

worthytobecalledyourmother.I'msorryI'mnot

thepersonyoubothwantmetobebutI'myour

motherandIlovey--”



“Don'tyouevengothere!”Juniorgrowls.“Whatkind

ofamotherareyou?Amotherwholet'shischildren

stayinaforeigncountrywithanannywhenshe's

stillalive?Amotherwhodoesn'tevenbothertouse

thefreeWiFitocallhissons?Really,mom?Isthat

howamotherissupposedtoact?”

“Jun--”

“Lethimtalk,it'sbetterthisway.Goaheadson.”

Sbusays.

“Mom,wehavetolietoourfriends,wealwaystell

themthatdadisasingleparent.Youknowwhy?

Younevertriedtobeourmother,youletdaddecide

everythingconcerningusandweendeduploving

himmore.Atleasthedoestry,hehashisfaultsbut

heneverbringusintohismess.Wearenolonger2

yearsoldmom,weareteenagers,weseeandhear

everything.”Mysonuttersandbreaksdownintears.

Icannotkeepfightingmyowntears,Iletthemfall.

“Icouldn'tstophimfromsendingyouaway.Itwas

hisdecision,I'msorry.”Idefendmyself.

“Hehadto!Whatwouldyoudoifyourownwife



triestokillyoursonsbecauseofa

misunderstanding!Onlythreewordsmom,‘Ilove

you’,thesearethewordsthatalmostcostusour

lives.Whatwasoursininthat?Weneveraskedyou

twotobeourparents,whypoisonusbecausedad

doesn'tloveyou?”Bukhosiscreams.“Wewere

almostdead,mamasavedus,shealwaysdoesbut

allyoudoisfighther.Forwhat?Forlove?Arewe

reallynotthatimportanttoyou?”I'mthrownaback.

Iunderstandtheyknowalotofthingsbutthis,Iwas

neverready!

“W-whotoldyouthat?Sister-in-law--”

“Juststop!Stopblamingherforeverything,shedid

nothing.Sheneverbadmouthsanyone,insteadshe

alwayssaygoodthingsaboutyou.That'showgood

sheis.Mom,youdon'tjustbecomeamother

becauseyouwentinthelabourroom,ittakesmuch

morethanthattobeamother,toraisegoodmen.

Insteadofchasingdadtryandbeamother,justthis

once.”Bukhosiisburningwithfury.I'msittinghere

listeningtomykidsjudgingeachandeverysinof

mineandhopingSbuwillcometomyaidbuthe's



juststaring,notmovingorsayinganything.

“I'msorry.”That'sallIcansay.

“Beingsorryisn'tenough.Whatdoyousayabout

thenineyearswespentinAustraliawithastranger?

Whatdoyousayaboutallthosebirthdaysyou

neverbotheredtoevencalltowishus?Whatdoyou

sayabouttheinexistingbondwehavewithour

ownsister?Whatdowedowiththispainmom?Do

wejustsleepitallaway?Whatdowedo?Talk!”He

basksstartlingeveryone.

“Bukhosi!”Nomthascoldsquietly.“Iunderstand

yourangerbutthatdoesn'tgiveyoutherighttoyell

atyourmother.Don'tforgetyourmanners,boy.”

“I'msorrymama.”Thetwinswipeeachother'stears

beforeBukhosicontinues.“Weneededyoumom

butyouwereneverthere.Mamawasthere,she

couldflytousanytimeweneededher,she

sometimesputherrelationshipwithAlwandein

jeopardyforus,shewouldleaveameetingmidway

andcometous,sheneverdisappointsbutyou?All

youdoishurtinnocentpeople.Idon'tthinkIwill



everforgiveyoufordrivingheroutofthispalace.

Thisconversationisover!Let'sgoJunior.”Theyare

abouttoexit.

“Boys,don'ttestmypatience!Whosesonsare

you?”Theyswiftlyturnbackandmaketheirwayto

wheretheywereseatedbefore.“Whotaughtyouto

behavelikethis?”Nomtha'spatienceisfading.

“Okay,canIsaysomething?”Finally,Sbuhas

somethingtosay.“Idon'tknowhowtheboysfound

outaboutallthis,Iwouldliketoapologizeonbehalf

ofmywifetoyouboys.Sometimesthepeoplewe

lovepushustotheedgeandweendupdoingcrazy

things.IthinkI'mtoblameforwhatyourmotherdid

toyou,I'msorry.I'mnotgoingtosugarcoatthis

becauseIknowyouareoldenoughtodigestit,your

motherneedslovewhichIcannotgivetoher.

Understandhowshemustbefeeling,onedaywhen

youareolderyouwillseeeverythingclearly.Please,

finditinyourheartstoforgiveusandgiveher

anotherchancetobeyourmother.Ialsoknowthat

youdon'tlikeyoursisterbecauseshegottostay

behindwhenyoubothleft,lettheangergo.Angry



menaredangeroustothemselvesandthesociety.

Youdon'twanttoenduphurtingeveryonecloseto

you.”I'veneverheardSbutalksuchsense.Maybe

I'mthecauseofallthepainmychildrenbottledup.

“Willyoutwodivorce?”Juniorasks.

“Idon'tknow.Wewillinformeveryoneaboutour

decisionafterIandyourmothersitandtalk.We

loveyou,boys.”

“Fine!”Bukhosisnaps.“Mamastays,wealsostay.

Ifyoutwofightanddragherintoyourfightsthen

weareleavingwithher.It'snotathreatbuta

promise.Wearenolongertoddlers,makewise

decisionsbearinginmindthattherearetwo

teenagersinvolved.”

********

TWOWEEKSLATER.

SPHA'SPOV.



“Babe,willyoufinishtodayornextweek?”Itease.

Wearelatefortheofficeandherbeingundecided

abouttheoutfitisnothelpingus.

“Shutup,Spha.Youmessedupmywardrobeand

nowIcan'tfindmyclothes.YouandLindawillpay

forthis.”Shethreatens.

“Lindaonlytookthejacketnotalltheclothes.

Besides,whatwillyoudowithallthose?”Women

andclothes!Iwillneverunderstandhowasane

individualcanhaveanentirewalltowallwalk-in

closetfilledwithclothesbutstillsayIhavenothing

towear.Whatkindofnonsenseisthat?Anyway,

she'smywoman,hernonsensemakessensetome

sometimessoIhavenochoicebuttohelpherfind

whatshe'slookingfor.

Twentyminutesgone,atleastwearenowgoodto

go.

“Here.Youaredriving.”Igiveherthecarkeyand

openthedriver'ssideforher.

“Whendidweagreeonthis?Fine,getin.”Atleast



she'snotsulkingorarguingaboutit.Iliketowatch

herdrive,infact,ifIcould,Iwouldwatchherallthe

time.

“MyPrince,IwasthinkingofgiftingAneleaholiday

package.Thegirl'sbeenloyal,trustworthyand

reliable.Thecompanywouldn'tbesamewithout

her.”Shesuggests.

“Ithinkyouareright.IalsothinkIlikethegirl--”She

shotsadeadlystareatme,Ilaugh.“Notlikethat,

babe.Ilikeherasanemployeenotyourrival.When

willyouunderstandthatIloveonlyyou,noone

else.”

“Betterbetellingthetruthorelseyourfamilywill

soonplanyourfuneral.”

“Whoa!Suchathreat,MyRose?”Irunmymiddle

fingeronherexposedthigh.Ichoseadresswitha

slitforheronlyforthis.

“Keeptouchingmeandyouwillsoonfindyourself-

-”Hervoicetrailsoff.Istopwhatever

mischievousnessI'muptoandlookather.

“Babe,areyouokay?”



“TheITguy!”Shescreamsasshemakesasharpu-

turn.Theoncomingcarshonk,butshe'sunfazed.

I'mtryingtofigureoutwhatmaybewrong.Judging

bythelookonherface,theguyisinsomekindof

trouble.

“Babe,careful!”Shealmosthitsanothercar.She's

nolongerdrivingthecarbutflyingit.

Tenminuteslatershe'sparkinginfrontofthis

secludedbuilding.Itdoesn'tlooklikesomeonelives

here,sherunsinsideandIfollowbehind.Ifindher

kneelinginthepoolofbloodnexttothepileof

bloodiedpiecesofahumanbody.OurITguy!

“Wearelate,Spha.He'sgone.”

*

*

*

*

*



MONDAYMOTIVATION

“Wheneveryougrowwearyandfeeltootiredto

continue,rememberwhyyoustarted.”-SukoluhleN.

Mdlongwa.

Haveaproductiveweekahead.

*********

Asawayofpromotingmybooksandpoems,Iwill

beprintingt-shirts,coffeemugsandcaps.The

printswillincludefamousquotesfromourfavorite

leadingcharactersandmypoems.

*PreciousRoséT-shirtloading,staytuned.*

Leaveacommentbelowifyousupporttheidea.
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Chapter27.

Nomtha'sPOV.

Sphacursesasatearescapeshiseye.He'slosta

goodfriendinMrMatthews,hewasnotamanof

manywordsbutthroughhisactionsheconveyed

immenselovetoallthoseclosetohim.After

loosingherhisfamilyinatragicandfatalaccident

stagedbythegovernment,henevertriedtolove

again.Asatopintelligenceagent,heknewhowto

remainloyaltohisemployeesandthatmadehim

partoftheTshabangufamily.Goodmensuredie

young.

“RestinPeaceMrMatthews.Iwillneverrestuntil

theculpritsarebroughttobook.”Thisismy

promisetothisloyalemployeewholaterbecame



morethanjustanemployee.MrMatthewswaslike

abrothertomeandaconfidantetoallthe

Tshabangupeople.Hetaughtmyson,Juniorand

BukhosieverythingtheyknowaboutIT.Hewasnot

justtheirmentor,theirgotoguywheneverwehad

fallouts.

“YouareagreatsisterMrsPrinceSphamandla.”He

hadsaid.Healwayscalledmeusingtheseweird

names,atfirstIfeltannoyedbutIgrewtolovehis

weirdness.

“Babe?”Sphapullsmetohimandhugsmetight.

“It'sokaymylovewewillfindthekillers.”Apieceof

tissuecatchesmyintention,Ipulloutofthehug

andpickitup.“Yoursisterisnext.”Arethewords

scribbledonthisbloodypieceoftissue.Linda?

WhatdoesLindahavetodowithMrMatthews?

*******

LindajustslappedNelihard.

“Don'tyoudarethreatenmyfamilyandmyin-laws!

I'mnotscaredofyouNelisiwe,youmaybehalfa



humanbeingandhalfamermaidbutthatdoesn't

frightenme.TouchanyonefrommyfamilyandI

swearIwillwipeoffalltheNgcoboswithjustone

bullet--”Lindasnapsherfingers.

“Youbi--”Neliattemptstoslapher.

“Don't!Iwasn'tabitchuntilimetyourbrother-the

devilincarnate!Ihadasimpleandhappylife,Iwas

busymindingmyownbusinessbutyoubothruined

everything!Youruinedmylife,youbastards!Just

killmeifyouwanttobutbereadyfortheworldto

cometoyougunsblazingbecausethemomentI

leavethisworld,thevideowillgoviral.”Siyabonga

grabsLindaandpinsheronthewallwithaknifeon

herthroat.“Tryme,doit,Siyabonga!Youthinkyou

areaman?Amanwhorapesagirlwhoisyoung

enoughtobehisdaughter?Areyounotashamedof

yourself?”Lindaspitsonhisface,heslapsherhard.

“JUSTSHUTUP!”Siyabonga'sdemonsare

awakened.“Givemethetape,Iwillcounttofive--”

Lindaburstsintolaughterandspitssalivamixed

withblood.



“Orwhat?I'mnotscaredofdeath.Youkillme,you

loseandmyfamilywins.Remember,that2minute

clipisgoodenoughtobringthewholeworldtoit's

knees.Isyourfatheramanenoughtofightagainst

theworld?Orareyou?”Lindaremainsunfazed.

“Siyajustshootthisidiot!Sincewhendowedance

toatoddler'stune!Pullthetrigger,damnit!”Neliis

losingherpatience.Lindahasthemwhereshe

wants.

“Thistoddlerisgoingtoruinyourlives,youwill

regretthedayyoudecidedtomesswithmysister.

Mysisterwillneverloveamonsterlikeyou!”

ScreamsLinda.Siyareleasesthesafetybuttonand

isabouttopullthetriggerwhensomeoneviolently

pushesthedoorandbeforehecanblink,hehasa

gunpointedtohishead.

“Goaheadandpullthetriggerifyouhavethe

nerve.”Sbu'sdeepvoicesays.

“Whatthefuck!”

“Sbuneverforgetstocollectwhathe'sowed.

Paybacktimeboy,youaremessingwiththewrong



people.”Hesmiles.Nelipullsoutherowngunand

pointsitatLindabeforePrinceSphabargesinand

yanksthegunoffherhand.NeliandSiyaareshell

shocked.NelitriestoacttoughbyslappingPrince

Sphabuthegrabsherarm.

“Noyoungladynotevenmywife,MyRose,the

womanIworshipthelandshewalksonhasever

daredtoraiseherhandtome,whodoyouthinkyou

are?”Hesaysquietlysendingchillsdownherspine.

Nelitriestowrigglefree.

“Lethergo--”

“Shhh.....wedon'twanttheneighborsjoiningthe

party,dowe?”Sbuwarns.

“YouareluckyIdon'traisemyhandtowomen!Let

aloneyou,youarenotworthit.Lilly,willyoudothe

needful?”Sphasmiles.Wheneverhesmilesinsuch

situations,he'sabouttodotheworst.

“Always,brother-in-law.”LindaknocksNelidown

usinghergun.“Well,nowthatthenaggingwoman

isunconscious,timetogetanswersfromthis

loser.”



“Sitdown.”SbuordersSiyabonga.“I'mgoingtoask

youaquestionandyouwillreplywithasimpleyes

orno.Areweclear?”Siyafearfullynods.“Didyou

killMrMatthews?”

“No.”

“Doyouhaveanyideawhodid?”

“NobutIcanhelpyoufindout.”

“Isaidoneword!”Ahotslapcrosseshisface,he

groans.“DidyourapeLinda?”Siyaswallowshard.

“Talk!”

“Yes!”

“Why?”

“Shewasplayinghardtoget.”Helies.Linda

chargestowardshimbutPrinceSphaholdsherfirm.

“HereisthethingMrNgcobo.Youaregoingto

cooperatewithusandyourlifewillbespared.Your

fathergetstoknowaboutthismeeting,youareall

dead.Secondly,stayawayfromLindaand

everythingconnectedtoheroryouwillgetburnt.

Areweclear?”Siyanods.



“ThisisforMrMatthews.”Sburetrievesapliers

fromhisbackpocketandcutsSiya'srightthumb.

Siyascreams.“There,mysilentweaponintothe

Ngcoboempire,themansion,companyandall.”

Sbusmiles.“Iwillbebackformyrevengeboy,this

isnotformebutformyfamily.”

“I'mwatchingyou,bastard!Treadcarefully.”Spha

warnsbeforedraggingLindaoutandlockingthe

doorfromtheoutside.

“Howdidyoufindout?”Lindaasksastheyreach

thecar.

“MrMatthews.TheyleftanotebesidehisbodybutI

doubtitwasthesetwo.Ithinktheirfatherkilledhim.

Theyactuallysavedyourlifeotherwisetheirfather's

goonsweregoingtofinishyouoff.”

“Linda,amerethankyouwilldo.Youwouldbedead

bynow.”Sbujokes.

“Ididn'taskforyourhelp!Ifyouthinkwhatyoudid

intherewipedoffthehatredIhaveforyouthenyou

aregravelymistaken.”

“Youtwo,someonewouldswearyouareex-lovers.



What'swiththehatred?”

**********

“Whatisgoingon?Whydon'twehaveaccessto

internet?Callsarealsonotgoingthrough,Ihavea

seriousvideoconferencecalltoattendto.What's

goingondaughter-in-law,where'sMrMatthews?”

HisMajestydemandsanswers.Hehadtodriveto

theofficebecausecallsarenotconnectingatthe

moment.“Willsomebodysaysomething?Whereis

Sphamandla?”

“YourMajesty,canwepleasetalkinprivate,

please.”Nomtha'sbeentryingtodealwiththecrisis

inthecompanyforalmostthreehoursnow.TheMD

calledandinformedthemaboutthecrashingofall

servers.ShetrustedSphatosaveLindaandPrince

Sphatrustedhertosolvethemessinthecompany.

“What'sgoingon?Don'ttellmewegothacked?”

TheKingispanicking.

“BeforeweaddressthatissueIhavesomething

importanttotellyou.MrMatthewsisnomore,we



foundpiecesofhisbodyinasecludedbuilding--”

“W-whatareyousayingNomtha?Howcanyoujoke

aboutsomethinglikethis?”

“I'mnotjoking,it'sthetruth.I'msorryYourMajesty,

Ifailedtorescuehim.”

“Whodidthistous?Isthesuspectdeadalready?”

“Notyet--”

“Whatareyouwaitingfor?Whathascomeover

theseboys?Whyaretheysoftallofasudden?”

“Killingisnotasolutiontoourproblems.Wecan't

goonakillingspreewithoutconsultingthegods,

wedon'twanttoangerthem,dowe?”

“Wherearehisremains?Andmysons?”

“Weareherefather.”Theybothcomeinlookingall

dressedupandfresh.

“Sbu,Spha,whatisthis?Areyoufailingtoprotect

theTshabanguname?”

“Wehaveeverythingundercontroldad,stop

worrying.”PrinceSphaassureshim.



“HowcanI?Someonejustdiedbecauseofus,who

knowswhatourenemies'nextmoveisgoingto

be?”TheKingisfuming.

“Abouttofindout.Ineedaworkingcomputerand

wearegoodtogo.”Sbupullsoutafingerwhichis

nowcleanedandneatlybandagedfromhispocket.

“What?Whatisthis?”TheKingisfrightened.

“Silentweaponintotheenemy'sterritory.Yoursons

arenotuselessafterall.Waitandwatch,daddy.”

“Ta-da!”Bukhosiannounceshispresenceinthe

office.“Done!Allsystemsupandrunning.

Recoveredallfilesanddeletedeverythingtheyhad

managedtocopytotheirowncomputers.Ifthey

didnotusememorysticksthenwehavenothingto

worryabout.”Nomthachecksherlaptopandhugs

Bukhositight.

“Welldone,son.That'smama'sson,I'msureMr

Matthewswillbeproudofyou.”Shesaysfeeling

emotionally.

“Well,timetoreturnthefavor.Ready?”Theyallnod.

Sbutypessomethingonthedesktopandina



matterofseconds,theyhavealltheNgcobofilesin

frontofthem.

“Takecareofthis,Sbu,babe.Findoutiftheyhave

copiesandgetridofthem.Dadwehavetogotothe

policestation,wealsohavetoinformMrMatthews'

motherabouthisdeath.Iunderstandthesetwo

boysareITwizardsbutpleasedon'texposethemto

toomuchinformation,itmaybedangerousfor

them.Ican'tlosethemtoo.”Sphasayswithasmile

thatdoesn'treachhiseyes.He'sreallyheartbroken

butwhatcahhedo?HehastobestrongforMr

Matthewsfamilyandtheotheremployees.

“Ididinformtheoldlady.She'sdevastated,blamed

thegovernmentforhisdeath.Youcanpassbyto

offeryourcondolences.Shewillreallyappreciateit.

Sweetheart?”Nomthacalls,heturnsback.“It'sokay

foramantoshedafewtears,thatdoesn'tmean

youareweakbutitshowsyouarehumantoo.I'm

sureeveryoneunderstandsyourpain.”Hisbody

crashesonNomtha'sashehugshertightandcries.

“H-howdoyouknoweverything?”



“I'myourwife.Youdon'thavetosayawordforme

tounderstandyou.It'sokaymylove,he'sgonebut

wewillneverlethismemorygowithhim.”

********

LINDA'SPOV.

Ifeelsick,tiredandwornout.I'vebeenfeelinglike

thisfortwoweeksnow,Ithoughtitwasfatigue,I

rested,exercisedbutthefeelingisgettingworse.

“Youlookpale,what'supwithyou?Hangover?”

Luckyasks.

“Idon'tdrinkalcohol,silly!”Idon'thaveenergyto

arguewithhimtoday.

“Thenwhatisit?Dadaskedyouaquestionandyou

ranofftothetoilet,whatisgoingonLilly?”

“Idon'tknow,man,Ifeelsick.Runningstomach,

lossofappetite,sweating.....Ijustfeellike,Idon't

know.Youarethedoctor,tellmewhat'swrongwith

me?”Heputshishandonmyforehead.



“Yourtemperature....Shit!”Herunstohisroomand

comesbackwithhisbag.Hetakesouta

thermometer,stethoscopeandstartsdoinghis

work.“39degrees,Lilly!Whatthehelliswrongwith

yourbody?Didyoueatanythingyouareallergic

to?”

“No.Momalwaysmakessure--”

“Nothingiswrongwithher.She'spregnant.”Sister

Nomthaannounces,momfaints.

“Mom!Mother!”Nomthashakesherbutsheisnot

responding.Luckychecksherpulse.

“Shefainted.”Luckyinformseveryone.I'mhere

lyingonthisbed,Icanseetheirlipsaremovingbut

I'mdrifting,driftingfarawayfromeveryone.Itryto

saysomethingbutallmyeffortsprovetobefutile

asIdriftfurthertothiscold,darkplace.I'vebeen

herebefore,theplacewasnotwelcomingbackthen

anditsevenworserightnow.

“Youwillneverbeanythinginlife!Youareuseless,

uselessjustlikeyourmother!”Thatbastardwhoby

chanceorbadluckfatheredmescreamedashis



handpressedharderonmythroat.Igaspedforair,I

foughttobreatheuntilIcouldn'tanymore.That's

whenIfoundmyselfinthissameplace,cold,dark,

unwelcomingandeverythingthat'snegative.My

mindisalsoleavingme,everythingisbecoming

blank,I'mtryingtostayalivebuttheforcespulling

mearestrongerthanmyfightingspirit.

“Youarenotdyingonme,Linda!Wakeup,Ican't

loseanotherchild.”Dad'sbrokenvoicefaintly

echoesinmyalmostemptyhead.

“Lilly,wakeup!Pleasedon'tdiesister.Ipromiseto

neverdisrespectyoueveragain--”Soundslike

Kiara'svoice.

“Lindadon'tdothistous!Wakeup,wewillgo

throughitaltogether.Itdoesn'tmatterwhatthe

truthis,weareafamilyandwefighttogether,don't

leaveus.”Luckybegs.Ifeellikemylifeishanging

onaverythinthread,I'mtryingtofightbutIcan't.

Maybeit'stimeIletitallgo.Thepainisjusttoo

much...

HowdoIlivewiththispain?WhyGod?Whyme?



Haven'tIsufferedenough?Isitnotenoughthathe

rapedme,nowIhavehischildinmybelly?Ican't,I

can'tdothis!

“Don'tyoudare!”SisterNomthasaysputtingher

handonmyforehead,feelslikeanelectricshock.

“Whowillmakethatbastardpayifyougiveupso

easily?Whoareyou?Haveyouforgottenwhatdad

taughtus?”IthinkI'mbacktolifebecauseIcan

nowseeallofthem,theyareallintears.

“I'msorry,dad.”That'sallIcansay.

“Whodidthistoyou?Youmadeavow,avowto

remainpureandIknowyoudidnotbreakitwillingly.

Whodidthistoyou,baby?”Dadsobs.

“Siyabonga.SiyabongaNgcoborapedme--”

“Thatson-of-a-bitch!I'mgoingtoskinhimalive.”

DadswiftlystandsbutNomthapullshimback.

“Nodaddy,notlikethis.”SisterNomtha'sfaceis

nowclosedoff.Idon'twanttoimaginewhatshe's

thinking.“Siyabongaisgoingtopay,hell,every

Ngcobogenerationisgoingtopayforthis.Theyare

allgoingtodiesweet,”Sheturnsandtomysurprise



asmileisonherlips.Thisisnotgood,notatall.

“Slowlyandveryverypainful.This,Ipromiseyou

fatherormynameisNomthandazo!”

*

*

*

*

MerryChristmaseveryone.Celebratewithcaution,

don'tdothingsyouwillregretlater.Enjoy

responsibly.

*****

Seeyouonthe27th.Lot'soflove.
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Chapter28.

“Idon'twantthisbaby,pleaseDaddy!”Lindasobs,



painfully.

“Youcan'tkillachildbecausethefatherisa

monster.Nobaby,I'mnotlettingyoudosomething

youwillregretyearsfromnow.”Bab'uMahlangu

standsfirmwithhisdecisiontokeepthechild.

“ThenIwillkillmysel--”

“Carefulnottopressthewrongbutton,Nana.This

sweetfatherofyourshasaveryuglysideyoudon't

everwanttosee.Youaremydaughter,mybaby,

youcan'tbethreateningmewithyourdeath.I

myselfwillkillyoubeforeyoukillyourself.”Bab'

uMahlanguwarns.

“Darling,IagreewithLilly.Whatwillshetellthe

childwhenit'sborn?Thatthefatherisadevilwho

forcedhimselfonher?Pleasetrytounderstand.”

ZanditakesLinda'sside.

“Noandmydecisionisfinal!”Bab'uMahlangusays.

Theyareallbusyarguing,Nomthaissilent.She's

onlyherephysically,hermindismilesaway.

“Sister?Sister?Nomtha!”Kiarashakesher.She

snapsoutofit.



“Huh?Youweresayingsomething?”

“Babe,I'vebeenstandinghereformorethantwenty

minutestryingtotalktoyou,what'swrong?”Spha

sympatheticallylooksather.Hecanunderstand,

sheisunderalotofpressureandpossibly,fighting

theinternalbattleonwhattodonext.

“Everything.EverythingiswrongSpha,howdidwe

gethere?”QuietlyrepliesNomtha.

“Givemeagreenlight,allyourtroubleswillbegone

beforeyoucanblinktwice.”

“NomyChuckNorris,wearenotdoingthisyour

waybutmyway.IwantSiyabongatosuffer,I'm

goingtosqueezehislifeoutofhimandbythetime

I'mdonewithhim,notevendeathwillsuffice.”

“Finewearedoingthisyourwaybutmakeitquick.

Lindawantstoabortthebaby,what'syoursayin

this?”

“Dadtaughtuswell,Lillyisoldenoughtomake

rightdecisionsforherself.Inwhateveryoudolittle

sister,youhavemysupport.Don'tfeelalone,wethe

Mahlangusfightandcrytogether.Iloveyou.”She



pullsLindainforamuchneededwarmhug.“It's

okaystopcryingnow.Tearsdon'tsuityou.”

“Princess,Lindaisnotkillingthatbabyundermy

watch,overmydeadbody!”Bab'uMahlanguwarns.

“Dad,trustinyourupbringing,okay?”

********

MrNgcobo'sgoonsfoundhischildrenlyingalmost

lifelessinalockedroom.Theyquicklyrushedthem

homeandcalledthefamilydoctor.Thedoctor

examinedthem,cleanedtheirwoundsand

bandangedthem.

“Howarethey?”MrNgcoboasks.

“Theyaresleepingrightnow.Thedoctorgavethem

sedatives.”Oneofhistrustedmensays.

“Okay.Keepaneyeonthem,nothingshouldhappen

tomychildren.Thosebastardswillsurelypayfor

this!ThistimeI'mcuttingtheirfatherforstew

making!”

“Sir,wehaveaproblem.Ourserversjustdeleted



everything--”HisPAinformshim,hiswordscoming

outofhismouthtoofastandalmostchockingon

them.

“Slowdown.Whatwasthat?Yousaidwhat

happened?”

“Welostthecompanyinfo--”Beforetheguycan

finishhisstatementabulletblowshisbrainsoff.

“Bloodyuselessworkers!Cleanthismess.”Just

thenthere'sapowercutastheNgcobohouseturns

dark.“Neli'sonoxygenmachine,dosomething!”Mr

Ngcoboscreams.

“Darling,whatisgoingon?”Hiswiferushestohim,

stumblesontheguy'sdeadbodyandscreamsin

fear.

“Hey,it'sjustadeadbodynothingtobeafraidof.

Comelet'sseehowNeliisdoing.”Heuseshis

phoneasatorch.Itvibratesstartlinghim,it'sacall

fromanunknownnumber.

“Hello.”

“TheePhilipNgcobohimself!Whatapleasure--”



“W-whoareyou?”

“Someoneyoushouldbescaredof.”Hisbreathing

isaccelerating,thecallerlaughs.“Breathe,breathe

MrNgcobo.Whatisit?Areyoufeelingpowerless?

Huh?”PrinceSbutauntshim.

“Youson-”

“Easytiger.Tellmesomething,whyinthehelldo

youhavetheTshabanguannualbudgetfileinyour

computer?Oh!BeforeIforget,theblueprinttoo,

whatareyouplanningPhilip?Areyouplanningan

ambush?Areyousureyouwannastartawarwith

theKing?Ihopeyouaresensibleenoughnottogo

throughwiththismadnessorelse....booom!”The

linegoesdead.PhilipNgcoboissweating,Sbuhas

himrattledandonhistoes.

“Whowasthat?”Hiswifeasks.

“Nooneyoushouldworryabout.Iwilltakecareof

theproblemsoonandfast--”

“Justlikehowyoutookcareofthatinnocentman?

Huh?Lookatwhatyourchildrenhadtosuffer

becauseofyou!Whatiswrongwithallofyou?Just



letgoofthisanimositybeforeweallperish.Doyou

wantyourchildrentobekilledjustlikewhatfate

servedyourdaughterAna--”

“Mydaughterwaskilled!Theykilledher,those

Tshabanguboyskilledherandtheydeservetopay!”

“Ifanythinghappenstomychildrenconsider

yourselfadivorcee--”Beforehiswifecanfinishher

sentencehegrabsherhairandpullshercloser.

“Don'tyouthreatenmewoman,youdon'twantto

pissmeoff.”Thelightscomeon,seemsthey

alwayshaveageneratoronstandby.

“Mom!Mother!MrsNgcobo!”Siyacallsout,his

parentsbothrushtohisroom.

“What'swrongson,areyouinpain?”Askshisfather.

“Don'tyoudareactnice!Wehadadeal,asigned

agreement,youwerenotsupposedtohurther!

Whatdidyoudoyouson-of-a--”

“Hey!Hey!I'mstillyourfather,mindyourlanguage

boy!”Siyalaughsbutquicklystopsashewincesin

pain.



“Myfather?Idon'tcarewhoyouare,dad,youtouch

herandourrelationshipisover.I'mreadytokill

anyoneforher,Iwon'tletanyonetouchhernot

evenyoufather!Thatguywasmorelikeabrotherto

her,anuncletoherson,youhurtherdad!She's

probablyheartbrokenbecauseofyou!Ihateyou!”

Siyaisragging.

“You--”Everyoneturntheirheadstothedoorway,

someoneisclappinghands.

“Wow!Siyadarling,Ineverknewyoulovedmethis

much?Totheextentofkillingyourownfather?

Wow,impressive.”Lindahasthemostsinistersmile

onherface.

“You?Whyareyouhere?”Siyatriestowakeupbut

Sbureallydidalotofdamagetohisribs.

“Easybabe,youarenotyetfullyrecovered.Dad,

mom,goodevening.Icametoseehowmyfuture

hubbyisdoing?”

“Youletthosegoonsbeathimupandnowyouare

actingallinnocent,huh?Whatareyouupto?Tell

me!”MrsNgcoboquestions.



“Willyoupleaseloweryourvoice?I'mnotusedto

suchnoise,please.”Lindamaybeeighteenbutlife

hasreallytaughtheranumberofvaluablelessons.

Shelearnedtoswimwiththewhalesatavery

tenderage.

“Thiskid,justkillthiscockroach!”OrdersMr

Ngcobo.Beforetheguardcanpullhisowngun,

LindahashersonMrsNgcoboshead.

“Ahah!NotsoeasyMrNgcobo.I'msureyouare

notstupidtopullthattriggerwhenIhavemy

beautifultrustedtoyonyourbeautifulwife'shead.”

Hesignalstheguardstoholdthefire.“Good.Now

backtowhyI'mhere,I'mpregnantSiya.”Shedrops

thebombshell,theyallchokeontheirbreath.“You

shouldbehappynotchokingonyourbreath,what

kindofin-lawsareyou?”

“What?”

“Linda,whatareyouplayingat?YouknowIdon't

loveyouandwe'veneverbeenintimate.”Siyasays

afterrecoveringfromtheshockofhislife.

“Youarerightaboutthat.We'veneverbeenintimate,



yourapedmeandasaresultIgotpregnant.Ordo

youonlyshootblanks?”

“Siyabonga!Whatthefuckisthis?Youlittleskank,

getridofthatthingyouarecarrying--”MrNgcobois

redwithfury.

“Nodaddy-in-law,thebiblesays“thoushaltnotkill”.

I'mnotkillingthisbabynotevenifGodhimself

comesdownandtellsmeto.Thisbabyisgoingto

betheonlysurvivingseedoftheNgcobos.Itold

yourchildrenbefore,I'mgoingtodestroyeverything

you'veworkedhardfor,afterthatI'mgoingtokillall

ofyouwithonebullet.Onlyoneisenoughtowipe

outtheentireNgcobogeneration--”Sheretrievesa

bulletfromherjeanjacketpocketandkissesit.

“One.ThisisonlyIneeddaddy-in-law--”

“Youbitch!”MrNgcobochargestowardsherbut

shehashergunpointingathim.

“Isee,yourchildrenhaven'ttoldyouwhatIfoundin

thisbeautifulmansi--”

“Lilly,pleasedon't.Canwetalkaboutthis,I'msorry

pleasedon'tdothistome.I'mreallysorry.”Seeing



howdeterminedsheis,Siyahasnochoicebuttotry

thesofterapproach.

“Whatareyoutalkingabout?Whatisitthatyou

found?”

“Dadplease,letmedealwiththis.Willyouboth

leaveusal--”

“No!Youarebothstaying.MrNgcobo,theformer

governorofthiscountrywholeftthecountryunder

thepretextofrelocating,wow.Youarereallya

genius!”Lillyturnsherbacktothemandlooksout

ofthewindow.“23rdOctober2007.12noon,inone

oftheundergroundofficesoftheministerof

defenceforcesinacertaincountry,withthreeother

delegates--”MrNgcoboistrembling,hetriesto

shootbuthisstrengthbetrayshimasthegunfalls

onthefloor.“Youcanshootifyouwant,Imade

morethanthousandcopies,Idieandyouallperish.

How'sthat?”

“Whatdoyouwant?”MrsNgcoboaskswithashaky

voice,Siyaissilentlyprayingforallthistobea

nightmare.



“Notmuch.Siyabongawillhavetoadmitthathe

forcedhimselfonme,yourmermaiddaughterto

leavemybrotherandhisgirlfriendalone,Siyabonga

toalsoadmittokillinghiswifeandchildren,leave

thePrincesandtheKingalone,forgetabouthis

obsessionwithmysister.”

“Onlythat?Wewilldoit,today,rightnow.”

“I'mdoingnosuchthing!I'mnotgoingtojailbefore

Nomthabecomesmine.Idon'tcareaboutthe

government,theworld,onlyIwantisher.”

“Fine,suityourself.OhbeforeIforget,mychildto

beregisteredasthesoleownerofeverythingthe

Ngcobosown,amilliondollarmonthlyallowance,a

publicweddingtolegalizemymarriagetoyourson

andlastlybutnotleast,youaregoingtorunfor

mayorelectionsandwin.Afterthat,youwilldoasI

say.Areweclear?”MrNgcobohasregainedsome

ofhisstrengthashepointsthegunather.

“Wired!”Lindashowshimasmalllisteningdevice

onhernecklace.“Toolate,daddy-in-lawmyguyhas

thisconversationonrecordandyouknowwhatthat



means.”TheNgcobossigh,feelinghelpless.“You

havetwentyfourhourstomakeadecision.”Linda

turnstoleave.

“Youaretoonaivetoswimwiththesharks,youwill

gethurtprettysoon.”

“IswamwiththesharksandwhaleswhenIwasfive,

nowIdon'twastemytimeswimming,Igoforakill.”

Sheslamsthedoorbehindher.

*

*

*

Theinsertisshort,Iknow.PleasedoforgivemeI'm

kindabusywithsomething.Iwillmakeituptoyou

nexttime.Loveyouall.

[07/21,13:49]Tate:PreciousRosé2
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TWOYEARSLATER.

It'sbeentwohellofyears!Alothappened,many

peoplegothurtbutthehighlightoftheallbad

thingsthathappenedinUmlaziwasthemysterious

disappearanceofLinda‘Lilly’Mahlangu.After

threateningtheNgcobosthelastpersontoseeher

infleshisPrinceSphamandla.Sincethatdayno

one'severseenorheardfromher.Zandialmost

diedbutNomthakeptthefamilytogether,shegave

themstrengthandhope.PrinceSphaandGugulost

itbutNomthadidnotallowthemtoattack.She

stoodbetweentheTshabangusandtheNgcobos,

theycouldn'tshooteachotherbecausethatwould

meankillingherfirst.Mostpeople,ZandiandBab'

uMahlanguincludedarestillwonderingwhat

exactlyLindahasorhadontheNgcobos?Theother

pressingquestiontheyhaveiswhydidSiyabonga

forcehimselfonher?Well,italltookplaceinone

beautifulsunnyafternoonthatwasgoingwellfor

everyoneuntilthedevil‘Siyabonga’happened.

“Hi,skinnygirl.”SiyablockedLinda'sway.Shetried



tomoveawayfromhimbuthewasnotlettingher

gothateasy.

“What'syourproblem?Thegirlisevidently

uncomfortablearoundyou,lethergo.”Arandom

guytriedtodefendher.

“Mindyourownfuckin'businessdude!Youdon't

wanttopissmeoff,getlost!”Siyashovedtheguy

buthedidn'tmove.

“Whodoyouthinkyouare?Doyouthinkhaving

millionfollowersonsocialmediamakesyou

untouchable?Lethergo!”Lindastoodtheretrying

tofigureoutwhatSiya'sproblemwas.

“Man,I'mnotthekindofguyyouwanttomesswith-

-”Siyabongareachedforhisgun,sensingdanger

Lindasteppedin.

”Fine!Wegetyourpoint,leavetheguyaloneand

saywhateveryouwanttome.”Siya'slipscurved

coylyashefeltlikehisplanwastakingshape.

“Wisechoice,skinnygirl.ComeoverhereIneedto

askyousomethingimportant.”



“Idon'ttakeordersfromyouMister.Whodoyou

thinkyouare?Myfather?Mymomorgrandma?”

“I'mSiyabongaPhilipJrNgcobo!”Heannounced

proudlywithhishandsinhispockets.

“Iknowwhoyouarebutyouarenotintheposition

togivemeorders.Nexttimeyoublockmywaylike

thatI'mgonnatellmyparentsandbelieveme,you

don'twanttomeettheirangryselves.”Shepushed

pastleavinghiminawe.Noyounggirlhadever

defiedhim,hewassosureofhislooks,charmand

fametoalwaysgethimwhathewantedbutnot

fromLinda.Hehadfinallymetsomeonewhowas

egoisticashim.

SiyatoldNeliaboutit,shecouldn'tbelieveituntil

sheherselfmetLinda.Lindawasnotabouttobe

bossedaroundbyanyone,noteventhesonand

daughterofthemightyPhilipNgcobo.Inallthe

abuseandtortureLindawentthroughasachild,

shelearnedavaluablelessontoneverletanyone

dominateher.HercharacteriswhatmadeSiya



curious,hemadeithisgoaltotametheanimalin

her.Days,weekspassedwithoutLindabumping

intoSiyauntiloneafternoonwhensheleftthegym

onlytofindSiyawaitingforherbythegate.

“Onceagainwemeet.”Hesmiled.

“You?Whatdoyouwant?Whyareyouhere?”

“LasttimeIwantedtoasksomethingbutyouwere

notsokindtomeIthoughtyou'vechangedyour

mind.Comewithme,please.”

“No!Whatdoyouwant?”

“ForgoodnesssakeLinda!Justgetinthecar!I

don'twantyoubutyoursister!”Heblurtedout.

“What?Whatdidyoujustsay?Whichsisterareyou

takingabout?”

“NowthatIhaveyourfullattentiongetinthecarso

wecantalk.”Shequietlygotinthecar.Siya

scannedherbody,sheneverworeclothesthat

coveredallpartsofherbody.Herbellyringwas

alwaysexposed,thismadehimevenmorecurious.

Lindafeltuncomfortableasshecaughthimstaring.



“Hello!Yousaidyouwantedtotalk,whatisit?

Whichsisterareyoutalkingabout?”

“Nomtha,thePrince'swife.”Linda'seyeswidenedin

horror.“Closeyourmouthbeforeyouswallowafly.

IwantNomtha,noIloveherandyouwillhelpme

gether.Don'tlecturemeabouthermarriage,Iknow

she'smarriedtothePrincebutthatwon'tstopme.”

“Areyoucrazy?Howcanyouloveamarriedwoman!

Mysisterisnotacheat!”

“Whosaidanythingaboutcheating?Iwantallofher

tomyself,Idon'tshareawomannottheoneI'm

readytodiefor.”

“Youreallymustbenuts.Idon'tknowifthisisa

jokeorwhat,I'mleaving.”

“I'mnotjokingwhycan'tyouunderstandasimple

thing?Givemehernumberifyoucan'thelpmewoo

her.”

“Siyabongaorwhateveryoucallyourself,ifyou

valueyourlifestayawayfromheroryourfamilywill

soonbeplanningyourfuneral.Don'tmesswithmy

brother-in-lawanddon'teventhinkoftellingthisto



mysister.It'sforyourowngood.Bye.”Justlikethat

sheleft.OnceagainSiyawasleftwondering,what

madehertick?Whatwasthesecrettoherboldness

andfeistiness?Hiscuriosityledtohimdevisinga

deadlyplan.Accordingtohisbooks,girlsonly

behavedlikeLindawhentheywerestillvirginsand

havetheirhonorintact.Heplannedtotakeaway

everythingshepridedherselfin.Hekeptfollowing

heruntilonedayhemanagedtothreatenherto

comewithhimtohishotel.Shewasterrified.

Everythingthathappenedinthat302hotelroomleft

Lindashattered,shewantedtodie.Shefeltdirty,

worstofall,shehadunwillinglybrokenhervow.

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

Somewhereintheworld.Nomthaissleeping

peacefullyintheshipwhenPrinceSphawalksin

thecabin.

Nomtha'sPOV.



Myhusbandslowlygetsunderthecovers,his

handsarefreezingcoldashetouchesmybareskin,

Ishiver.

“Youarefreezing,babe.”

“Howdidyouknowit'sme?”

“Idon'thavetoopenmyeyestoseeyou,myheart

knowsyou.Wherehaveyoubeen?”

“YourchildrenwerehungryIwenttofeedthem.”

“Weretheycrying?Whydidyounotwakemeup,

Spha?”

“Relax,theyareallfine.Iknowhowtotakecareof

mychildren,youhavetorest.It'snoteasyto

breastfeedfourhungryandnaughtykidsallthe

time.Itookavowtoalwayshelpyou,theyareours

sopleasedon'tfeelguiltyforoversleepingor

anythingI'mheretohelp.Remember,weleft

everythingbehindsowecanbondwiththe

quadruplets.Ithinkyouhavetostopbreastfeeding

themnow,Imeanthey'reoneyeartwomonthsold.”

“Iwillstopaftertheyfinallymeeteveryone.Ilove



youmoredearhusband.”Yes,I'manursingmother.

Whenmylittlesisterdisappeared,Iwantedtofinish

offtheNgcobosbutIhadaterribledream.

AttackingthemmeantlosingSpha,Sbu,myfather

andmyunbornbabies.Iwasn'tawareofthe

pregnancy,Iwasshockedtofindout.Grandpa

confirmedmyfearsandIhadtostopthebrewing

war.Thetimingwasnotright.Itwasn'teasy

convincingthemwhichledtomeblurtingoutthe

truthaboutmypregnancy.Myhusbandgotangry,

feltsidelinedanddisrespectedtofindoutabouthis

wife'spregnancylikethat.Ittookmedaystopacify

him,hewasreallyhurtIfeltbadaboutit.Itoldmy

dadaboutthedream,headvisedmetoleavethe

kingdombeforesomeonehurtsmychildren.Tooka

helllotofbeggingtoconvincetheKing,Queen

motherandmyhusband,theylateragreedand

that'showweleft.

“Whatareyouthinking?”Sphakissesmyforehead.

“Thatit'stime.It'stimewegobackhomeandfinish

whatwestarted.”

“Areyousure?Whatwillthegodssay?”



“Theyagreed.HisMajestyneedsusbackhome,

we'vebeenawayfortoolongandI'msureour

enemiesmissus.”

“Babe?”

“Huh?”

“YouknowmomZandiwillbreakdownuponseeing

you,right?Lilly'sbeenmissingformorethantwo

yearsnow,wehaven'tfoundanything,notevenher

remains.”

“Iknow.IstillfeelthepainbutI'mhopeful.Lillywill

comebacktous,deadoraliveshewilldefinitely

revealherself.”

“Ihopeso.Dowetakethechildrenwith?”

“Yes.Iwon'tbeabletofocuswithoutthemaround.

I'msureeveryoneiseagertomeetthem,Icanonly

imaginewhatBukhosi,JuniorandMuzihavetold

everyonealready.”Muziandhiscousinshavebeen

stayingwithusforoverayear,theywentback

homebecauseHisMajestywascomplainingabout

it.Ihadtoletthemgo.



“Ihaveabadfeelingaboutthis,I'mscaredformy

littleones.”

“Nothingwillhappentothem,Iwillprotectthem.

Wecan'tstayawayforever,Ihaven'tforgottenwhat

Siyabongadid,hehastopay.”

“OkayMyRoseItrustyou.Iknowifyourgutagrees

thenit'sfinewewilldoit.”ThankHeavensweare

onthesamepageaboutthis.

“Wherearethemaids?Actually,whattimeisit?”

“4pmEST.Themaidsareprobablyswimmingor

sunbathingIdon'tknowwhatgirlsgetupto.Igave

themtimetorestandtookoverthebabysitting

duties.”

“Okaybutyoudidn'thaveto.Youshouldhave

wokenmeup,youknow.”

“Stop,okay.I'mthefathertothosechildrenandit's

mydutytoototakecareofthem.Doyouremember

howyouusedtotroublemewithyourpregnant

self?”

“DidI?HowexactlydidItroubleyou?”Itwasoneof



thosepregnanciesyouthinkonlyhappeninmovies

untilyouexperienceit.Icouldfeellikehavingice

creaminthemiddleofthenightandIdidn'twant

theoneinthefreezer,crazyright?Yeahandmy

husbandhadtosufferforit.

*********

AttheMahlangu's.

“Mom?Mommy?”LuckyshakesZandi,shesnaps

outofit.“What'swrongmama?”

“Iwantmydaughterback,Imissher,Imisshow

shealwayschallengedmetobeabettermom,how

shealwayswaitedfortherighttimetodropa

bombshellonallofus,howyouguysalwaysfought,

howshealwaysmanagedtopacifyyourfather--”

Zandibreaksdown.Luckyhugshertight.

“Iknowmom,it'shardtoallofus.Weallmissher

pleasegetagripofyourself.”

“Whatisitthatshehadonthoseruthlesspeople?



Whydidshechallengethem?Why?Didshenot

oncethinkaboutus?--”

“Shedideverythingforallofus.”Theybothturnto

thedoortoseetheirbelovedNomthastandingby

thedoorway.Kiararunspasteveryoneandscreams

jumpingonher.

“Youfinallycame!Sister?Youarereallyback?”She

caresseshercheeksandkissesherallovertheface.

“Imissedyou,allofusmissedyou.”

“Imissedyoutoo.NowgetoffmesoIcanhugmy

mom.”Theyalllaugh.”Mom,youwerecrying?

What'sallthis?Doyouwanttospendtherestof

yourlifeintears?Nomom,pleasestopwiththe

crying,okay?”Zandinodstearsrunningfreelydown

hercheeks.Nomthakissesthemawayfightingher

own.

“Howareyou?Youlookfatter?Yourskinlooks

different--”SphaandNomthabothlookateach

otherbeforelaughing.“Whyareyoutwolaughing?”

“Weknewyou'dsaythat.Imissedyoumom.”

“Andme?Whataboutme?”



“NoIdidn't.Youwerelivingtheelifewithyour

girlfriendthatyouforgotyouhaveasister.Isawall

yourpicturesonsocialmedia,youdidn'tevencall

me.”Nomthafeignssadness.

“YouknowwhyIdidn'tcall.Ididn'twantanyoneto

trackthecallsandfindoutaboutyour

whereabouts.”LuckyscoopsNomthaupandspins

herlikeababy,shelaughs.“You'vegainedalotof

weight,youneedtostartvisitingthegymonce

again.”Hekissesherforeheadbeforeputtingher

down.Shetriestoholdinhertearsbutfails

miserablyasshesobs,herbodycrushingwith

Lucky's.

“Somethingismissing,she'smissingandweare

incompletewithouther.Imissherbrother,Ireally

do.”

“It'sokaywewillfindher.Ifwedon't,shewill

definitelyfindherwaybacktous.Shemightbea

littlecrazybutonethingIknowisshereallyloves

allofusalot.Stopcrying,it'stimetoactnotto

becomeemotionally.”



“Princess!”Bab'uMahlangucomesoutsmelling

fresh,it'sobvioushejusthadhisshower.Nomtha

wipeshertearsandrunstohim.“Welcomeback,

Princess.Ourliveswereneverthesamewithout

you.”

“Imissedyou,daddy.”

“Iknowallthat.Wherearemygrandchildren?Did

younotbringthemwithyou?”

“Yeswherearethey?Don'ttellmeyouleftthemina

foreignland?”SaysZandi.

“Heretheyaremother-in-law,father-in-law.Meet

yourgrandchildren.”Sphasaysasthefourmaids

comeinholdingthebabiesintheirarms.Theyare

allawakeastheysmiletoeveryone.

“Wow!Soadorable,lookathowcutethisoneis.”

Bab'uMahlangusaystakingoneofthebabies.

NomthaandSphabothswallowhardbutquickly

recoverfromwhatevertheyareboththinking.

“Howdoweknowwhoiswho?Imeantheyarefour

ofthemandtheyalllookchubby,adorable,allkinds

ofcuteandalike.”Kiaraasks,takingthelastbaby



fromthemaid.

“Okaydearsister-in-lawletmeclarifythisforyou.

Nevermindifyoudon'tgetitthefirsttimeevenmy

dearwifestillstrugglestodifferentiatethembutI

knowwhoiswho.”Sphaboasts,theyalllaugh.

“Twoboys,twogirls,right?Thegirlfather-in-lawis

holdingisOkuhle,theoneLuckyhasisMbal'enhle,

wecallherEnhlethentheboymother-in-lawis

holdingisNkos'iphile‘Nkosi’whiletheoneyouare

holdingisLunamandla.”

“NicenamesbutIthinkIwillneednametagstobe

abletoknowwhoiswho.”Zandisays,thebaby

smilestoherkickingtheairplayfully.

“WhydoIfeelLinda?WhydoIfeellikeshe'shere

withus?”Bab'uMahlangushakeshisheadtryingto

shakeoffthefeelingbutitcomesbackstronger.

NomtharushestohimandtakesOkuhlewhois

playingwithhisbuttonsawayfromhim.

“Daddy,lookatme,Lindaisnothere.Youmustbe

thinkingabouther,she'snotherebutwewillfind

her.Ipromise.”



“Theremustbesomethingthatbelongstoherhere,

Icanfeelher,she'ssoclosetome.IknowwhatI'm

saying--”

“Daddystop!”Nomthashoutsstartlingthebabies.

“I'msorrykids,pleasetakethemawayIneedto

haveawordwithmyfather.”

“Nomtha,I'mnotababy!Whatareyouhiding?What

doyouhavethatbelongstomybaby?Tellme!What

isit?WhereisLinda?Areyouhidinghersomewhere?

Icanfeelher,she'satpeace,ismybabydead?”

“Daddystop!Stop,okay?Idon'tknowwhereLinda

isandIdon'tknowwhyyoufeelshe'scloser.

Maybesheis,maybeshedecidedtocomebackto

us.”

“Youreyesaresayingsomethingelse--”Aknock

disturbsthem.Nomthaopensthedoor,herheart

almostfallsoutoftheribcageasshecomesfaceto

facewiththemeninuniform,thepolice.She's

sweatingandisunabletosaysomething.

“Whoisit?Whyareyoustandingthere?Ismybaby

back?”Bab'uMahlangufaintsuponseeingthe



police.PrinceSphaandLuckycomesrushingtothe

scene.LuckytriestowakehimupbutNomtha

stopshim.

“No.Lethimrestabit,he'sabitdisturbed.Takehim

tohisroom,SphaandIwilldealwiththepolice.

Makesuremomdoesn'tcomehere,go.”

*

*

*

*

Goodmorningdarlings.Hopeyouallhadagreat

weekend,haveablessedweekaheadaswelook

forwardtotheyear2020.Stayblessed.

[07/21,13:49]Tate:PreciousRosé2
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“What'sgoingonofficers?Haveyoufoundmy

sister?”Nomthaquestions.

“NomyPrincess--”

“Thenwhyareyouhere?It'sbeentwoyears,are

youstillsearchingforherorwhat?Howmany

policeofficersdowehaveinthiscountry?Whyisit

sohardtofindoneperson,ateenager!”PrinceSpha

isgettingangry.

“WefoundsomethingMyPrince.”

“Whatisit?Whatdidyoufind?”

“Wefoundherclothes,thesameclothesyousaid

shewaswearing.Thereweredriedbloodspotson

theground--”

“And?Justgostraighttothepoint!”Nomthahisses.

“WefoundyourfingerprintsonherclothesMy

Prince.”Theofficerlooksdownfeeling

embarrassed.Sphawipeshisfaceinfrustration

whileNomthashakesherheadindisapproval.

“Fingerprints?Whatareyoutryingtosay?Beclear

please.”



“WewouldrequestthePrincetocomewithustothe

policestationforfurtherquestioning--”

“Areyoufuckin'kiddingme!AmInowasuspect?

Yes,Isawherbeforeshedisappearedbutthat

doesn'tmeanIhaveanythingtodowithherbeing

missing.WhywouldIletmyin-lawsgothroughso

muchpainifIknewwheresheis?Doyouthinkthis

isajoke?”

“Calmdown,babe.Gowiththem,youdidn'tdo

anythingtomysisterIknowthat.”

“Butbabe?--”Sphaattemptstorefusetofollowthe

officer'sordersbutNomthashakesherheadbefore

hugginghimtight.

“Itwon'tbeeasy,morestonesareabouttobe

thrownatus,ourlovedonesareabouttobe

uncertainaboutmanythingsbutonethingis

certain,ourlovewillconquer.GoonIwillcomeand

saveyou.Itmaytakehours,daysorweeksbutIwill

comeforyouandthetruthshallberevealed.”

“Promise?”

“Yesbabe.Iwon'tleaveyoualone,Iloveyoutoo



muchdearhusband.”

“Iloveyoutoo.”PrinceSphawalksawaywiththe

police.

“What'sgoingonhere?Wherearetheytaking

them?”Nomthaturnsaroundtoseehermother

standingrightinfrontofher.“What'sgoingon

Nomthandazo,wherearetheytakingson-in-law?”

WheneverZandicallsherbyherfullnameshe

meansbusiness.

“Mom--”

“Don'tgivemethatmommyshit!Tellme,whatare

youhiding?Talk!”

“TheyfoundLinda'sclothes--”

“What?Whereismydaughter?Whathavetheydone

toher?Tellme?”

“Idon'tknowmom.AllIknowistheyfoundher

clothesandtheyalsofoundmyhusband's

fingerprintsonthem.”

“PrinceSphacannotharmmydaughter,canhe?No!

Someoneisplayingtrickswithus,wehavetofind



Lillybeforetheykillher.”

“Wewillfindher.Ipromise.”Zandicries.

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

NOMTHA'SPOV.

HowdoIfacehisMajestyandtellhimthathisson

isbeenarrested?WhatdoItellhiskids?HowdoI

explaintoMuzithathisfatherjustlandedandgot

arrestedatthesametime?HowdoIpacifythe

quadrupletswhentheystartcryinguncontrollably?

HowdoIexplaintoPrinceSbuthathisbrotheris

beingsuspectedofkillingmysister?Myfather's

questions,howdoIanswerthem?

“Youknewitwouldn'tbeeasy,didn'tyou?”Grandpa

appearsfromnowhere,he'snowsittinginmycar.

“Grandpa.Whereareyoucomingfrom?”

“IneverleftordidI?Bytheway,congratulationson

yourquadrupletstheyareallcuteand

adorable....andtroublesometoo.”Hesmileshisrare



smile.

“Howdoyouknow?Younevercametomeetthem,

nowtheyaregrownup.”

“Icame,youdidn'tseemebutIdidcomewhenyou

gavebirth.Ipromisedtoneverleaveyoualoneand

hereIamreadytohelp.Iknowsomethingisnot

right.”

“ThanksbutIdon'tneedyourhelp,fornow.”

“Good.BeforeIleave,what'syourweapongoing

intothiswar?”

“Asister'slove.MyloveforLillywillguidemeandI

knowIwillbevictorious.”

“Goodluck.Youknowwhattodowhenyouneed

me.Goonandwinthisforallofus.Myblessings

arealwayswithyou.”HedisappearsasIstopmy

carattheRoyalpalacegate.Myheartisnolonger

beatingbutvigorouslypoundinginmychest.Brace

yourselfNomtha,youarestrongyoucandothis.

TheguardsopenthegateandIslowlydrivein.The

placehasn'tchangedabit,everythingisstillthe

samewayasIleftit.Themaidensarequickly



movingupanddownpreparingtowelcomeus.I'm

suremother-in-lawisaskingherselfwhywecame

unannounced.Whattheyalldon'tknowyetisI

camealone.Ididn'tevenbringtheirgrandchildren

along,Idon'twantmychildrentofeelthenegative

energyaroundthepalace.They'veneverbeenhere

before,accordingtotraditiontheyshouldbe

welcomedathomeritualistic.Iputmyheadonthe

steeringwheelandletmyselfcalmdownabit

beforeIwalkin.

“WelcomehomePrincess.”Myfavoritemaidishere

alreadyrollingouttheroyalcarpetforme.Iputa

smileonmyfaceandgetdownthecar.Theyall

lookhappytoseeme,onlyiftheyknewIbrought

badnewswithme.

“Hi.Imissedyou.”Ihugherbeforetakingmycrown

fromthetraytheothermaideniscarrying.Ihugall

ofthem,bythetimeIwalkintothehouseeveryone

isinthecelebratorymode.SinceI'vebeenawayfor

morethanayear,allthefamilymemberswillonly

gettogreetmeafterIgreetandshowrespecttohis

MajestyandQueenMother.IkneelbeforetheKing,



heblessesmebutIdon'tgetup.

“Youlookdisturbed,whathappened?”

“I'msorryYourMajesty.IleftwithyoursonbutI

camebackalone,I'mreallysorry.”

“Whathappenedtomybrother?”Sbudoesn'tcare

aboutrespectwhenitcomestohisbrother.

“ThepolicefoundhisfingerprintsonLinda'sclothes,

theytookhiminquestioning.Theyrefusedtolet

himgountiltherealsuspectiscaug--”

“That'sutterBS!Howdaretheyarresthim?I'm

goingtheretogethimout--”I'msuremyeyesare

doingenoughtalkingbecausehisMajestystops

PrinceSbu.

“Sbu,don't!Thismatterismoredelicatethanyou

think,wehavetothinkandweighouroptionsbefore

acting.Wedon'twanttojeopardizeyourbrother's

freedom,dowe?Comebackhereandsitdown.”

“Butfather--”

“Nobutscomebackhereandsitdown.Whoeveris

doingthistomysonisexpectingaviolentresponse



butwearenotgonnagivethemthat.Wearedoing

thistherightway,wewillfolloweverypolice's

ordersandmysonwillcomeoutofthatplace

unharmed.Heismyson,theheirapparenttothe

throne,he'smanagedtogetoutofstickysituations

beforeandhewilldoitagain.TheTshabanguswill

nevergodownwithoutafightbutthistime,wewill

outsmartourenemiesthepeacefulway.Whenhe's

finallyfreeIwantmytwosonsback,letusallswim

inbloodifthat'swhatitwilltaketoremindthese

peoplewhoweare.AmImakingmyselfclear?”

Sbunods.Heunderstandshisfather.

“Mommywhathappenedtomyfather?Whyishe

nothere?Andmysiblings?”Myworstfearsare

comingtrue.HereIamstillkneelingbeforetheKing,

mysonisheredemandinganswers.WhatdoItell

him?“Mommy?Grandma?Grandfather?Whereis

myfather?UncleSbu?Whathappenedtohim?”His

voiceishoarse,it'sclearhe'sabouttocry.Ican'tlet

thathappen,Ican'tbeartoseetearsonhis

innocentface.Islowlystandupandhughimtight.

“Daddyisokay.Hewillbeherewithusanytime



soon.”

“Mommywhat'sgoingon?”

“Thepolicetookhimtothestationforquestioning

andrefusedtolethimgountiltherealsuspectin

youraunt'scaseisfound.Pleasedon'tcry,ifyou

cryIwillhavetopacifyyouwhichwebothknowit

willtakemorethantwohourstoaccomplish.Bythe

timeyoustopcryingyoursiblingswouldhavecried

theirlungsoutanddaddywon'tbehappyaboutit.”

Hefaintlysmiles.WithMuziIsometimesforgetthat

he'sjustaboyandtalktohimlikeI'mtalkingtoa

grownman.Itworkswonders.

“OkayIwon'tcry.Iwillhelpyoufreemydaddyand

findAuntLinda.”

“Wewillalsohelpwiththelittleones.”Bukhosi

comesfrombehindwipinghisowntears.Ilookat

mymother-in-law,she'sintears.

“Everythingwillbefinemommy,Ipromise.”

“Beblessed,gooutthereandconquer.Youhavemy

supportandblessings.Mysonisveryfortunateto

haveyouinhislife.”Iwipehertears,shefaintly



smiles.“AmIallowedtoseemygrandchildren?”

“Yeshoneyyouare.”TheKinganswers.“Butnotme

andtheirunclehere.Wehavetowaitforthe

welcomingceremony.Goaheadandvisitthem,kiss

themonmybehalf.Sbu,youknowwhattodoson.

Don'tletmedown.”

***********

Intheholdingcelltheinvestigatingofficeristrying

toforcePrinceSphatotaketheblamefor

somethingheknowsnothingabout.

“Youareverystupidisyouthinkyoucanframeme

forsomeone'sdisappearance!Notjustsomeone

butmysister-in-lawwhomIhavesomuchrespect

fordespiteherbeingyoungerthanme.YesIsaw

herthatday,shewascryingsheneededsomeone

tocomforther,Ihuggedherhencemyprintsonher

clothes.”

“Doesyourwifeknowthatyougoaround

“comforting”hersisters?”Theofficermocks.



“Youknowwhatyourproblemis?Youarejusta

confusedshallow-mindedpatheticsoul!Whatare

youinsinuating?”

“Justasking.Whataboutyourprintsonher

underwea--”

“Mydearofficer,don'tyoudaretryandmakedo

thingsIwillforeverregret.Ipromisedmywifetobe

onmybestbehaviorpleasedon'tbefoolishenough

tomakemebreakthatpromise.”Theofficerlaughs.

“DidIhitthenerve?WhatelseareyouhidingMr

Prince?Didyouraffairwithyoursister-in-lawtakea

wrongturnandyoueliminatedhertosaveyour

marriage?”Spha'sfistconnectswiththeofficer's

jawdislocatingitintheprocess.Hegroansin

agony.

“Don'tyoueverinsultmymarriage,never!”Spha

grabshimbythecollarandmakeshimstand,blood

oozingfromthepoorguy'smouth.“MrOfficer,I'ma

verygoodandkindheartedguyjustdon'tpressthe

wrongbuttons.Mywifeismylife,myeverything.I

willnever,nevereverlookatanotherwoman



becauseshe'stheonlywomanforme.Iloveher,

damn,IworshipherandIdon'tmindbowingdown

forherdespitethatbeingagainstmyculture.Ican

doanything,ImeananythingforMyPreciousRose

andshetrustsmewithherwholebeing.Iwillnever

insultmymarriagebyinappropriatelytouchingher

sister,never!Nowgooutthereandfindtheguyyou

arelookingforbecauseit'sdefinitelynotme.”

********

“Hey!Whyareyousoquiet?”InudgeSbuwithmy

elbow.

“Iwaslookingforwardtoseeingyou,brotherand

thelittleonesbutsomeidiothadtoruineverything

formeandIcan'tdoanythingaboutit.I'msomadI

caneatsomeonealiverightnow.”

“Comehere.”Heliterallyfliestomyopenarms.

“Thingswillgetbetterwithtime.”Hesighs

frustratedlybeforepullingoutofthehug.

“Ifeelmuchbetter.Idon'tknowwhybutyourhug

alwaystakeawaymyworries.....makesmeloose



myreasoningtoo.”

“You'reimpossible.Willyoueverchange?”

“I'mtryingbutI'munableto.Doyoureallywantme

tochange?ImeanthechangedSbuisaveryvery

badguywhostepsoneveryone'stoes,shoot

anyonewithoutthinkingtwice,f**keverygirlwho

hasacleanvagina--”

“Okayokay!Igetyourpointnoneedtoelaborate.”

Helaughsopeningthepassengerdoorforme.

“Whereisyourwife?”

“Canweatleastskipthatsubjectfornow?”He's

nowlookingintospace,heseemsunsettled.“Where

to?Everytimeyouusemybrother'scaryouareup

tonogood.”

“NgcoboEmpire!Theguyneedstobereminded

whothebossesarearoundhere.Ready?”Hisface

lightsup!Iswearthiskindofglowonhisfaceright

nowcanlightupanyroomduringtheelectricitycut.

“Neverbeensooooready.”Hesaysstartingthe

engine.“Thelittleones,aretheynotmissingyou?”



“Probablymissingtheirfathermorethantheymiss

me.Theyaresocloseandhaveaverystrong

bond.”

“I'msurethey'vealreadysensedsomethingwrong,

it'swhatchildrendo,right?”I'msurprisedheknows

somuchaboutchildren.

“Howdoyouknowthat?”

“Iraisedthetwinsalone,remember?Iknowalotof

stuffaboutchildrenmomtaughtmealotduring

thattime.”

***********

“Fatherhe'sbeenarrested.Ourtrickworked!”Neli

saysopeningoneofthemostexpensivewineto

celebrate.

“Idon'tthinkwehaveseenthelastofthatguy.The

SphaIknowwillnevergodownwithoutafight,

whatifhecomesbacktohauntus?”

“Father,Lindaisdeadweburiedher,Imyselfshot

herandmadesureshewasdead.Yousawher



remains,right?”

“Idon'tknowNeli,Ijustfeelabituneasyaboutallof

this.Whereisthatwitch?”

“Probablymopingaroundandnursingfourtoddlers

withoutanyone'shelp.”Theybothlaughastheir

glassesclick.Thesmilesontheirfacesdoesn'tlast

longasNomthawalksinuninvited.

“Definitelynotthetypetomoparound.”Nelialmost

dropsherglassbutNomthacatchesitandsips.

“Mmm,tasteslikeheaven!Whatarewecelebrating?

Imeanwedon'tjustpopchampagnebottlesforno

reason?”

“Whatareyoudoinghere?”

“That'snowaytogreetsomeonewhomadeyou

whoyouareMrNgcobo.Ipreparedthatseatfor

youshowsomerespect!”

“You!--”Nelitriestouseherpowerstofinishoff

Nomthabutsheblocksher.

“Iknowwhoyouare,thesexydangerousmermaid.

Butyoudon'tknowwhoIam?I'mthedaughterof



thestorm,Icandestroyyouinlessthanhalfa

second.Don'ttestmypatienceNelisiwe.”

“Shouldn'tyoubetryingtohelpyourhusband?”

NomthalaughssendingchillsdownMrNgcobo's

spine.

“I'mbackMrPhiliptosettherecordstraight.Ididn't

leavebecauseIwasscaredofyouIleftbecauseI

wasscaredofwhatIwoulddotoyouandyour

family.Iknowyouaretryingtoframemyhusband

butyouhaveanotherthingcoming.Youdon'twant

tomesswithabereavedsister,theloveIhavefor

Lillycanquicklyturnintoaverydangerouspoison

anddestroyeverythingItouch.Bewarned,I'mnot

heretoplaygamesbuttoreclaimwhatsmine

startingbythatseat.Yourdownfallhascome

Mister,doyourworstwhileyoustillcanbecause

youhavenofutureatall.”

“Iknewyou'dcomerunningtome.Welcomehome

mylove,myeverydaycrush.”Siyawalksinusing

thebackdoor.HetriestohugNomthabutshejerks

himaway.“Comeonsweetheart--”



“Heyhey,getyourfilthyhandsoffherbeforeIblow

yourbrainsoff!”Sbuisalsocomesin.

“What?Youbroughtyourbrother-in-lawslash

boyfriendhere?Wondersshallneveren--”Ahot

slapsendsNelicrashingonthefloor.Siyaandhis

fatherlookon,theshockintheirfacesreally

deservesapicture.It'spictureperfect!

“Iwillbebackandyouwillknowit'smebecauseI'm

goingtohitwhereithurtsthemost.Gameon,bring

yourweaponsandlet'sfinishthisthing.Youhave

threehours27minutesand11secondstobringmy

sisterbacktome,deadoralive.Wewilldiscussthe

consequenceslater.”

*

*

*

*

*

*

Seeyounextyearonthe2nd.Please,pleasedon't



overcelebrateandforgetthatthere'slifeafterNew

Year'sEve,there'slifeafter0000hoursoftonight,

there'slifeafterallthosefirecrackers,enjoy

responsibly.Don'tgettoodrunkandfindyourselfin

somesituationsyouwillneverbeabletogetoutof.

Iloveyouallandstillwannaseeallofyouin2020,

beblessedandbeablessingwhereveryougo.
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Chapter31.

“YouknowIdon'tunderstandNomthasometimes!I

knowshe'shidingsomethingbutIcan'tgetmyself

topointatthething--”

“DaddyIthinkyouworrytoomuch.Thisisnotyou

talkingbutparanoia.”

“WatchyourwordsboyI'mstillyourfather.”Bab'

uMahlangusaysinajokingmanner.“Whywould

thepolicearrestson-in-law?Yoursisterisoddly



chilledaboutit,something'sfishyhere?”

“Comeonoldman,forgetaboutsisterhiding

something.Thinkaboutitlikethis,ifshe'sreally

hidingsomethingthenit'sprobablyforthe

bettermentofthisfamily.Sisterwouldratherdie

thanhurtherlovedones.Stopworrying,okay?”

Luckytrieshisbesttoconvincehisfather.

“Fine.Ijustprayandhopenothingbadbefallsmy

daughterandson-in-law.”

“Yeahlet'skeepfaith.I'vesomeworktodoatthe

hospitalIwillseeyoulater.Don'toverthinkthings

Daddy,loveyou.”Luckykisseshimonthecheek

beforetakinganapplefromthefridge.

“Darling,whyareyounotopeningthedoor?”Zandi

rushestoopen.“Ooh,QueenMother!Comein,

please.Come.”Sheushersherinside.“Havea

seat.”TheQueenisnostrangertotheMahlangu

house.Thetwofamilieshaveastrongrelationship.

“MyQueen.”Bab'uMahlangugreetsherwith

respect.



“Youdon'thavetobeformal.Ididn'tcomehereasa

Queenbutasyourin-law.I'mheretoseemy

grandchildrenIcouldn'twaitfortheceremony.I

knowthisisnottherighttimebutwecan'tallbe

sadandforgettolive.Ourchildrenwillmake

everythingright.”

“It'struemyQueen.Yourdaughter-in-lawwentout,

whatcanIofferyoutodrinkwhileyouwaitforthe

children.”

“Waterwilldo.Ireallycan'twait,I'msuretheycan

walkontheirownnow.”

“OnlyOkuhleisstilllearningtowalkbuttheother

threerunthewholeplaceandtalkalot.”Thethree

comeinrunningholdingtheirtoys.

“Guysstop,youwillfall!”Kiaratriestostopthem

buttheyrunevenmore,gigglingatthesametime.

TheQueenlooksatthem,tearsofjoyrunningdown

hercheeksasforoncesheforgetswhattitleshe

holdsandrunstomeetthem.Theirbodiescrushon

hersandtheyhugbutMbaliquicklypullsoutofthe

hug.



“Hey,I'myourgrandmother,comehere.”She

shrugsandhidesbehindKiarawhohasOkuhlein

herarms.

“Enhle,she'syourgrandmothergotoher.Go.”Enhle

screams.

“Okayfinedon'tcometome.Stopcrying,okay?”

NkosiphileandLunapacifytheirsister.Thefourof

themcryandlaughtogetherbutsometimesthey

fightlikecatsanddogs.“LetmeseeOkuhle.”They

alltalkabouthowstrangeitisthattheotherthree

areabletowalkandtalkbutnotOkuhle.Bab'

uMahlanguseemstobeoverthinkingonceagain.

**********

TWOWEEKSLATER.

It'sthehearingday!PrinceSphawasdeniedbail,

thejudgetreatedhimlikeacriminalandlabelled

himadangertothesociety.TheKingwasfurious,

sowaseveryoneelse.Nomthatriedherbestto



calmeveryonedown.

“Babe,Ibroughtyousomethingcleantowear.”

“Ihopeit'snotasuitbecausethere'snowayI'm

goingtobehangedforsomethingIdidn'tdo

wearingatux.”Sphajokes.

“Whosaidanythingabouthanging?Afterthisyou

willbefreeofallyourtroubles.Father-in-lawcan

notwaittoseehissonback.Yourchildrenare

cryingforyoutoo,forgetaboutbeingconvictedand

focusonhowyouwillcelebrateyourvictory.”

NomthakissesSpha.

“Really?IthinkIknowhowIwanttocelebrate.Can

youpleasehelpmewearthesecleanclothesmy

dearwife?”Hewinksather.

“Oohreallynowdarlinghusband?Areyousureyou

canhandlemytouch,Imeanit'sbeentwoweeks.”

Nomthasaysrunninghertongueonherlowerlip.

“Stop!Don'tdothatbaby,don'tmakemetakeyou

hereandrightnow.Youdon'tknowhowmuchI

missthissexybodyofyours.Comehere--”



“No!Someonemightseeus.”

“Youarenuts!WhosaidIwanttohavesexwithyou

inthisholdingcell?Istillhavemydignity,come

here.”Nomtharunsintohisopenarms.“Iloveyou

MyRose.Idon'tknowwhoIwouldbewithoutyou,

thankyoumylove.Iwillsurelyrepayyouforallthe

painyouaregoingthroughbecauseofme.Ilove

you.”

“IloveyoutooMrTshabanguJr.”Theirlipscrush

astheypassionatelykiss.Thehunger,lust,longing

anddesperationcanbefeltinthewaytheyare

kissing.“Youhavetogetreadynoworyouwillbe

late.”

“AsyouwishmyQueen.”

“It'stime.Allthebestbro,gooutthereandshow

themwhytheFBIbowsdownwhenevertheysee

you.IknowyouwillbevictoriousandLilly,wegotta

findheratanycost.”Sbuemotionallyhugshis

brother.

Peoplehavegatheredinthecourtroom,hisMajesty



andtheQueen,PrincessNombulelowhotriedbyall

meanstoletthefamilyagreetoherdefending

PrinceSphabuttheyallflatlyrefused,Bab'

uMahlanguandLucky,theNgcobosintheir

expensivetuxedosbutNomthaisnowheretobe

seen.

“Ithinkwehavewonthisbeforethejudgecan

announcetheverdict.Thewitchisnothere--”

“Dad,leaveheroutofthis!”Siyahissesthroughhis

grittedteeth.“Idon'tmindyoutrollingtheroyal

familybutIdomindifyoucallherthat,she'snota

witch.”

“ComeonSiya,thewomandoesn'tevenlookyour

way--”

“YoumeantheoncehomelessboyLuckywhowas

notevenenthralledbyyou?”

“Stopityoutwo!Focusononethingfirst,other

thingswillbedealtwithlater.”

“Whereisyoursister?”Bab'uMahlanguquestions

Lucky.



“She'saroundIguess.Shelefthomeearlytobring

clothesforbrother-in-law.”

“Tellme,areyoualluptosomething?Sheshould

behere,right?”

“Daddy,pleasestopthis.Let'sallfocusonthecase

whethersisterishereornotitwon'tstopthejudge

fromgivingtheverdict--”

“Allrise!”Everyoneariseasthejudgewalksin.

PrincessNombulelolooksatherbrotherwholooks

uncomfortableandsad.Theylocktheireyesuntil

Princessfeelstearsthreateningtofall.Herbrother

shakeshisheadsmilingbuthiseyesaresaying

somethingelse.

“DearGodpleasesavehim,pleasepleaseIpromise

toneverlietothosemenwhokeepfollowingme

everagain.Iwilltellthetruth,Iwilltelleveryoneat

workthatI'maprincessandI'mnotmarried.Please

savemybrother.”Shesilentlyprays.Thesametime

thekingispleadingwithhisancestorstosavetheir

grandchild,theheirapparenttothethrone.



PrinceSphamandlaismadetoswear.Heswearsto

tellonlythetruth.Helooksaround,probably

searchingforhiswifebutshe'snowhereinthe

courtroom.ThestateprosecutorchargesSphawith

molestation,abductionandmurder.QueenNozizwe

cries,peoplechant“Thiscannotbetrue!OurPrince

isinnocent!”

“Silence!”Thecourtroomgoescompletesilent.

“SphamandlaTshabangu,howdoyouplead?”

“Notguilty,YourHonour.”MrNgcobomumbles

something.TheprosecutorasksifPrinceSpha

wouldliketochangehismindandbringinhis

lawyerbutherefuses.Theprosecutorgoesahead

andthrowsquestionafterquestionathim.Heonly

replieswithyesorno.

“DidyouseeLindaMahlanguthedayshe

disappeared?”

“Yes.”

“Whatdidshesaytoyou?”

“Whateverinformationshegaveme,itis

confidential.”



“Wereyouhavinganaffairwithyoursister-in-law?”

PrinceSphaisnowevidentlyfurious.

“NoIdidn't.”

“Thenexplaintomewhyyourfingerprintswere

foundonherunderwear?”Sbuisabouttosnapbut

theKingforceshimtositdown.“Explaintomewhy

shetoldshewaspregnantandyoubothbroke

down?Whydidshetellyouallofthatifyoutwo

werenotinvolvedinsomekindofrelationship?”

“Idon'tknowwhatyouaretalkingabout.Ionly

huggedLilly,that'sall.Yes,LillyandIhavea

rekationship,she'smywife'ssisterandwegot

alongverywell.Don'tyouhaveanyrelationship

withyourbrother-in-laworsister-in-law?”People

mumble.HecontinuestogrillSphawithquestions

untilheloseshiscoolandalmostattackshim.The

Ngcobosarehappyaboutallofthis.Himlosinghis

patienceworksintheirfavor.

Afterfifteenminutes,thejudgeisreadytogiveher

verdict.TheTshabangusareprayingforPrince



Spha.

“Aftercarefullyconsideringthefactsandthe

evidenceprovidedbytheprosecutor,Prince

SphamandlaTshabanguisherebyfoundguiltyof

abduction,undersection--”TheNgcobosare

smilingfromeartoear.Theirmoneyseemstobe

workingforthemuntilsomeoneburststheirbubble.

“Excusemeyourhonour,sorryI'mlate.”Everyone's

headsturntotheentranceincludingPrinceSpha.

OhHeaveans!Abeautiful,nicelycurvedwoman

gracefullywalkstowardsthejudge.Herfaceis

smoothlikethatofababy,hercurvesandback

haveeverymanintheroomdrooling,thewayshe

walkstellsitall.She'sfromtheelitegroup!Oran

angelsentbyGodhimself!

“Holycow!Suchbeautyandshapeinoneperson!”

Sbuexclaims.

“Shutup!Whydoyoualwaysthinkwithyour

pants?”

“I'mjustgivingacomplimentwhereit'sdue.No

needtobeangryfather....butIstillthinksister-in-



lawisthemostbeautifulwomanintheentireworld-

-”

“Sbu!”Nombulelopincheshim.Hestiflesalaugh.

“Sorrybutwhoareyou?Sphamandladoesn'thavea

lawyer?”Theprosecutoraskswithashakyvoice.

Thejudgelooksonandpraysforeverythingtobea

dream,anightmarethatshewillsoonwakeupfrom.

“Hedidn'tnowhedoes.Sorry,Ialmostforgotmy

manners.MynameisAdvocateAmandaDaniella

Dlamini--”

*

*

*

*

*

Lookwhojustarrived?Willshebeabletosave

PrinceSphamandlaorit'stheendoftheroadfor

theroyalfamily?

*



*

Hidarlings,Ihopeweallenjoyedtheholidaysand

weareallsafe.Allthebestin2020aswestartona

newcleansheet.Iloveyouall.

Myoneweekinternetsubscriptionisexpiringtoday

12:12noonandIdidn'tpaymyWiFisubscription,

mayyouallpleasehelpwithairtimeI'mreallydown

andout.Mascom+26771612512orBemobile

+26773245320.Thankyouinadvance.
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Chapter32.

“Hedidn'tnowhedoes.Sorry,Ialmostforgotmy

manners.MynameisAdvocateAmandaDaniella

Dlamini--”Sphalooksatthevoluptuouswoman

tryingtofigureoutifthey'vemetbeforebuthis

mindisblank.

“SorryMiss,whyareyouhere?”Hefinallyasks.



“Todomydutyasalawyer.Myfellowlawyer,I

meanMrProsecutorcanwegetthisthingdone

with.”

“Thisisaninfringementofthelaw!Thiscriminal

heresaidhehasnolawyer.What'sgoingonhere?”

Siyasaysasanattempttosalvagethedisasterhe's

foreseeing.

“MrPhilipSiyabongaJrNgcobo,ifImayaskunder

whichsectionismebeingheretorepresentmy

clientaninfringementofthelaw?”Siyafeelslike

someonejustpunchedhimonhisstomach.

“Howthehelldoessheknowwhoyouare?”Mr

Ngcoboaskshisvoicecomingoutasawhisper.

“Ohhell!Theladyhasabeautifulvoiceandcantalk

seriouslytoo.Wow,whoeversentherhereknows

howtotwistacase.”Luckycomments.

“WhereisNomtha?Somethingisnotrighthere,I'm

goingtofindher.”Bab'uMahlanguattemptsto

leave.

“Dad,sitdown.SisterNomthaisperfectlyfine

whereversheis.Whoknowsmaybethequadruplets



werethrowingtantrumsliketheyalwaysdoandshe

hadtorushbackhome?Let'swaitandseewhatthe

ladyherehastooffer,brother-in-lawisnotgoingto

jail,never.”

“Silence!”Thefemalejudgeshouts.“Thiscourtis

adjourneduntiltomorrow--”

“Noyourhonour.Thiscourtisgoingtogiveit's

verdicttodayandrightnow.Myclientwasdenied

bail,hisnamewasprintedalloverthepapersfor

somethingtheprosecutionhaven'tprovedyet.Your

honour,ifyouhaveafamilyyoumustknowhow

thisaffectsnotonlymyclientbuthisfamilytoo.My

clienthasasonwhoisateenager,imaginehowhe

feelsseeinghisfatherineverydailynewspaper?”

Thejudgeswallowshard.Sphastilldoesn't

understandwhatisgoingonandwhocalledthe

lawyerforhim.“So?Yourhonourarewedoingthis

noworwhat?”AdvocateAmandaaskswithher

raisedbrow.

“Ummmm,it'sokaywecancontinue.”Uncertaintyis

writtenalloverJudgeMenelisaKhumalo.



“Firstofall,I'dlikerequestacleanprojector.”The

Ngcoboslookateachotherandswallowhard.

AmandawalksclosertoSpha.“Youlooklike

someonewho'vejustseenaghost,smilealittle

yoursoniswatchingtheliveproceedingsofthis

case.”

“Whereismywife?”Hefinallymastersthecourage

toask.

“Idon'tknowwhoyourwifeisallIknowisyourare

thehottestclientI'veeverhadinages.Imustsay,

photosanddescriptiondoesn'tdojusticetoyour

handsomeself.”AdvocateAmandasayswithher

softsweetestvoiceever.

“Mywifewillmurderyou,believeme.Youdon't

wanthertofindyouflirtingwithherhusband,your

client.”Sphasmilesrevealinghisdimples,Amy

smilesbackreavealingherownnaturalbeauty

features.

“Allrise!”Onceagainpeoplestandastherealjudge

walksin.Theprosecutorisonceagainaskedto

presenthiscase.Theylettheprosecutoraccuse



PrinceSphaofallthebadthingshedidn'tevendo.

“YourHonour,myclientisinnocentandIhavevalid

evidencetoprovethat.Ifyoumayallowme,hereis

therecordingofLindaandsomeoneI'mnotableto

name.Inthisrecording,LindaMahlanguthreatened

someonewiththeevidenceshehadthatmight

bringthewholeworldtoitsknees,theperson

soundedthreatenedwhichisenoughformeto

believethispersonhadthemotivetoabductandkill

Linda.”SuddenlyMrNgcobofeelspressed,an

urgentneedforaprivateroomseeshisslowly

walkingoutofthecourtroomtothegents.

“ObjectionYourHonour!”

“Objectionoverruled.AdvocateDlamini,youmay

continue.”

“Theprosecutionaccusedmyclientofhavingan

extramaritalaffairwithLinda,hissister-in-law,my

clientloveshiswifeandwillnevercheatherwith

anyone.Lindaknewitwouldcometothisbecause

manytimessheconfidedinmyclientnothersister.

Reasonsforthatbeingsoareveryconfidentialand



Iwillnotsharethemwiththecourt.Myclientwas

notthelastpersontoseeLindaasitisalleged,I

wasthelastpersontoseeher.Lindacametome,

shetoldmeshewasbeingfollowedandgaveme

theevidenceagainsttherealculpritwhorapedand

wantedtokillher--”

“Shutup!Justshutup,okay!”Siyablurtsout.

“Order!”Thejudgeshouts,policeofficersforceSiya

tositdown.

“AsIwassayingbeforeIwasrudelyinterrupted,not

onlydidLindatellmethatSiyabongaNgcobo

forcedhimselfonher,shegavemeproofofit.She

waspregnantatthattime--”

“Wearedoomed!”Neliwhispersinfrustration.

Peopleexclaiminhorrorastheyallturntolookat

Siya,theirfavoritesinger.Somestartthrowing

thingsathim.

“Silence!”

“Withthecourt'spermissionIwouldliketosubmit

alltheevidenceIhaveagainstSiyabongaPhilip

JuniorNgcoboandhisfatherwhichmayhelpsolve



thiscaseandIwouldrequestformyclienttobe

releasedwithimmediateeffect--”

“IfIwereyouIwouldn'tdaredothat?”Nelipoints

hergunatAdvocateAmandlawholooksatherand

smiles.

“YourHonour,Ithoughteveryoneshouldbe

protectedinthecourtroomincludingmethenwhyis

agunbeingpointedatme--”MrNgcobowalksback

in,pullshisowngunandshoots.Spharunstosave

Amandabutsomeone'salreadydonethat.Allthe

otherattendeesarescreaminginfear.Bab'

uMahlangusuddenlyfeelsNomthaandlooks

aroundonlytofindherlyingonthefloornextto

Amanda.

“MyRose!”BothSphaandSburuntoher,shehas

noscratchonherandsoisAmanda.

“Sbuwatchout!”Nomthaquicklypusheshimaway

asthebulletgoesstraighttooneoftheofficers'

head.“Whatareyouwaitingfor!Arrestthesepeople

lestweallperishinhere!Sphatakecareofthe

judgeIhavetodosomethingIshouldhavedonea



verylongtimeago.”Nomthaapproachesthe

Ngcoboswhoarefiringbullets,Siyagetsin

betweenandgetsshot.

“ItoldyouIwouldbeback,putdownthegunyou

arescaringpeople.Now!”Nomthascreamssending

chillsdowntheirspines.

“No,shootherdad!Shootandlet'sgetoutofhere!”

Neliscreamsbutjustthenthere'sasound,it'sa

gunshotwhichsilenceseveryonebeforea

thunderoussoundfollowedbylightningsendMr

NgcoboandNelicrushingonthefloor......

“Wheredidyougo?Ithoughtyouleftmealone.”

PrinceSphasulks.

“Iwillneverleaveyoualone.IreceivedacallwhenI

wasabouttoenterthecourtroom.Thosebastards

hadorderedtheabductionofmysoninafinalbid

totryandoutsmartme.”

“What?Isheokay?YouwenttosavetheThando?

Alone?”



“Relax,babe.Theidiotsdidn'tevenreachhimour

sonisperfectlyfine.Ididn'tgoalonebutwithyour

everready-to-shootauntandAmanda.”

“What?AuntGuguishere?How?Imean--”

“Iownaprivatejetboyandyes,youroneandonly

Auntishere.”Sphaslowlyturnsastheybothhug.“I

wouldn'tmissthisforanything....butIthinkI'mthis

closetobehusbandlessbecauseofmyfamily's

neverendingproblems.”

“Shh!YouareruiningthismomentformeIwanted

tolistentoyourheartbeatandheareverythingthat's

inyourmind.”Guguslightlyslapshim.“Anyway

thanksforcoming.Iknowyouwillbealwaysthere

whenweneedyou.”

“Nowwhat?Dowefinishoffthosearseholes?”

“No.Weletthemsufferinhospital.Istillhaveone

movetohammerthelastnailonSiyabonga'scoffin.

Afterthat,I'mgoingtobeheroandsaveMrNgcobo

fromtheclutchesofthelawonlyforhimtoendup

sixfeetundernexttohiswifeanddaughter.

Siyabongawilldiegradually,theprocesswillbe



veryslow,painfulandhehastogothrough

everythingthatmysisterwentthrough.”

“Howareyougoingtoachievethat?Imeanhe'sin

hospitalwaitingtogotohislaststopwhichisjail.”

“I'msurethosemeninjailwillbehappiertohave

him,Imeanthelocs,piercings,tattoosallovera

cheeseboy'sbody,thatcansurelyturnthosethirst-

for-sexmenon--”

“Noway!Babe?Areyou--”

“Ohyesdarling.Thebastardisgoingtoberaped

andhewillfeeleverythingmysisterwentthrough.”

Sphascoopsherupandspinsheraroundforgetting

thattheKingisonlyafewstepsawayfromthem.

“Putmedown!Mother-in-lawiswatchingus.”

“Whocares?Youaremywife,aren'tyou?”He

kissesherforeheadbeforeputtingherdown.“I

mustconfess,youneverceasetoamazemedarling

wife.”

“Finally,IgettomeetthehandsomePrinceandhis

gorgeousPrincess.”Amandaannouncesher

presence.



“HelloAdvocateyoudon'tlookbadyourselfjust

thatthisPrinceistakenandonlyhaveeyesforthis

gorgeousladyrighthere.”PrinceSphapulls

Nomthaclosertohim.

“Isee.ButIcantrymychancesImeanmydadsaid

I'mthemostbeautifulwomanonearth.”

“Heliedtoyou.”Theyalllaugh.

“StoptalkingaboutmeasifI'mnothere.Bytheway,

howdoyoutwoknoweachother?”

“Thislawyerisveryfast,canyoubelieveshewas

hittingonmerightinthecourtroominfrontof

everyone?”

“Isit?Andyou?Howdidyouresponddear

husband?”Hebendsslightlyandwhispers

somethinginherear.“Ohyeah?Thenyouareboth

dead.”TheyalllaughasSbujoinsthem.

“MissAdvocateyouarereallybeautiful,inacreepy

kindaway.Nooffense,arethesecurvesyours,I

meannaturally?”Sbufeignscuriosity.

“MrYoungerPrincehowareyou?I'veheardalot



aboutyou.”

“DidtheyalsotellyouthatIlikethemcurvyand

feistylikeyou?”AlreadytheflirtSbuisawake.

“Boy,rememberyouhaveawifeandthreekidsat

home.Stopflirting.”GugujokinglycrushesSbu.

“There'snoharminexploring.Thegreatestmenon

earthwereexplorerswhothroughexploring

discoveredmanyhiddentreasures.”

“Sbu!”Nomthascolds,heraiseshishandsin

surrender.

“I'msorrysister-in-lawbutcanIatleasttouch

them?”Gugupusheshimaway.Helaughsand

leaves.

“Hey,youdidn'thavetoriskyourlifeformeIknow

howtoduckabullet.”Amandasays.

“ThanksAmy,youarereallyalifesaver.”

“Anythingformytroublesomegirl,Lilly.Wherever

sheis,mayGodprotecther.Istilldon'tbelieve

she'sdead,doyou?”

“Idon'tknowbutI'mhopeful.Comehere,Iwantyou



tomeetmyfamily.”Nomthaclutchesherarmand

leaveswithher.Reportersarestilltryingtogetthe

gistfromtheMahlangusandTshabangusbutthe

policeareprotectingthem.

“YourMajesty,MyQueen,meetAdvocateAmanda

DaniellaDlamini,she'salsothefounderof

Tsholofelo/HopeFoundationwhereLillygrewup.

Thetwoweresoclosethatonewouldswearthey

wererelated.”

“Oh!Thisexplainswhyshe'sheretohelpus.It'sa

pleasuretomeetyouMissDlamini.”

“PleasureisallmineyourMajesty.Bab'uMahlangu

Iknowyouandyoumighthavequestionsaboutall

ofthis.WeonlymetoncewhenIinterviewedyou

abouttheadoption.Youdon'tknowmuchaboutme,

oneofthethingsyoudidn'tknowisthatI'mactually

AdvocateAmandaDaniellaDlaminiwho'sallover

thepapersandTVstations.I'msorryifIcausedany

inconvenience--”

“IhearallthatwhatIwanttoknowiswhokilledmy

baby?Whowasfollowingher?Didshetellyou



whereshewasgoing?”QuestionsBab'uMahlangu.

“Sheleftinahurrywhenherphonerang,Nomtha

willanswerallotherquestionsofyours.I'monlya

lawyerhiredtohelpaclientoutofasticky

situation.”

“Iunderstand.Thankyou.”

“Iwilltakemyleave.Youallstaywelland

remember,everythinghappensforagoodreason.”

SheleaveswithNomthawhowalkshertothecar.

“AreyougoingtotellmeorshouldIfindoutthe

truthmyself?IcanbeaverygoodinvestigatorifI

wantto.”

“Iunderstandyourfrustrationbutpleasedon'tget

involvedinthis.Youalreadyhaveyourplatefull

withyourownproblemsletmedealwiththeLilly

issue.Everythingwillberevealedinduetime.”

“Ifyousayso.Becarefulpeoplechangecolorslike

chameleonstoo.”

“Iwillkeepthatinmind.Thankyouforeverything,I

reallyoweyouone.”



“Tillwemeetagain.”Amysaysstartingtheengine.

“Thatguylovesyoualot,ImeanthePrinceholdon

tighttohim.Youhaveabeautifulthinggoingon

don'tletanyoneoranythingtakethatawayfrom

youboth.”Amyisemotionally.

“Hey,don'tbeemotional.Iknowwhatyouare

thinking,yourfatherneverleftlookinsideyourheart

youwillfindhimandhe'sstillthatsameandonly

manwholovesyouunconditionally.”

“Thankyou.Bye.”

********

NOMTHA'SPOV.

“Feelsgoodtobebackhome,Ireallymissedhome

andthis.”PrinceSphagrabsmyarmandthrowsme

onthebed.Hisgazeisintenseashefollowsme

andslowlyclimbonthebed.“Babe,didyoufinally

getthatshot?”Ohflip!HowthehelldidIforget

somethingsoimportant?“MrsSphamandla,I'm



askingyousomething.”He'snottouchingmeyet,

onlyhisvoiceisenoughtosendelectricityallover

mybody.Herunshishandonmybarechestbefore

pinchingmynipplemakingmejump.“I'mwaiting

forananswer.”

“Babe,howdoIrespondtoyourquestionwhenyou

arenotgivingmeachancetoevenbreathe?”I'm

suremybreathinghasaccelerated.

“Here,Ihavemyhandstomyselfnowanswerme.”

“No.A-afterallthe--”IstutternotbecauseI'm

scaredofhim,thismancannotbesodamnsexy

andexpectmetobeansweringquestionswhenmy

eyesareonhisgloriousbody.

“Wellthendon'tblameforwhatisgoingtohappen

afterthis.Idon'tmindhavingthirteenchildrenor

evenmore.”Thethoughtofbeingpregnantonce

againisveryterrifying.Idon'tthinkI'mreadyto

havemorechildren.Hemovescloser,hisbreathso

hotonmybareskinandstartsdoingwhatonlyhis

capablehandscando.OhGod!Ireallymissedthis

man.“Openyoureyesbabe,Iwanttoseehowgood



youfeel.”Histonguetwirlsaroundmynipplewhile

hishandplayswithmyclit.Ifeellikehe'stakingme

towonderland.“Imissedyoubabe.”Thisfeelsso

goodIcan'tevengetmyselftotalkback.“Say

something.”

“Iwantyouhoney,please.”Myinnergoddess

overcomesmysubconscious.Myeverjudgmental

subconsciousisrollinghereyestomelike“He's

goingtoimpregnateyouoverandoveragainuntil

hecan'tstandthesmellofbreastmilkandleave

youalone.”butIdon'tcareandthismanrighthere,

willnevereverleaveme.

“Yourwishmycommanddearwife.”

*********

“Momma!Mummy!”I'mjoltedawakebythe

shoutingofmychildren.Ohno!Whattimeisit?I

lookformyphonebutit'snowheretobefound,the

bedsidewatchsaysit11:23am.Thiscan'tbe!How

thehelldidIsleepallthesehours?“Mummy!”Luna

callsout.ThethreeofthemaretryingtoliftOkuhle



upbutshe'stooheavyforthem.

“Comeonguysyoucandoit.Nooneisgoingto

mommyunlessyoutakeherwithyou.”JustthenI

realizemyhusbandisfilmingtheneverending

dramaofhischildren.Itaketheopportunityto

makethebedandruntothebathroomforaquick

shower.I'mnowtryingtocombmytangledhair

whenIfeelSphabehindme.

“Goodmorningsleepywife.”Hebitesmyearlobe.

“Whydidyouletmeoversleep?Andhowcomethe

quadrupletsarehere?Whatdidmother-in-lawsay?-

-”

“Onequestionatatime,babe.Momaskedwhere

youwere,Itoldheryouwerereallytiredsinceyou

workedthewholeni--”

“Spha?”

“JokingbutI'msuretheyallknowwhathappened

lastnight.Thequadrupletsareherebecauseweare

donewiththeritual.It'sjustafiveminuteritualas

longasI'mthereandtheirgrandmother.Iletyou

sleepbecauseit'smyfaultyouweretired.”Hetakes



theblowdryerandhelpsme.“Babe,momagreed.”

“Towhat?”

“Stoppingthebreastfeeding.Ilovemykidsa

lot....butrightnowImissmysexywife.Ialsothink

youneedtorestyou'vebeenworkingalotlately.”

“IagreebutIstillhaveunfinishedbusiness.Wanna

comewithme?”

“Soundsinteresting,whynot?ThandoandBukhosi

werelookingforyou.”

“For?”

“ChevkyourhandbagIsawthemrummaging

throughyourthings.”

“Idon'thavetocrosscheckIknowwhattheywere

lookingfor.Thesechildrenarereallygoingtoleave

mepennylesssomeday.”

“Don'tworrythatwon'thappenaslongasyour

husbandisstillalive.Comeon,let'sgetgoing.”

Webumpintomother-in-lawdownthesteps,she



looksatmeandsmilesbeforekissingmycheek

andcontinuingtowherevershe'sgoing.

“Mommywillbebackinafewminutes,okay?”They

allnod.“Behaveyourselves.”

.

.

“MrPhilipNgcobo!Howare--”

“Whatareyoudoinghere?Mysonalmostdied

becauseofyou--”

“Shhh!Youdon'twanttohurtyourselfevenmore,

doyou?”

“I'mgoingtocomeafteryouandIwillkillallofyou.”

Ilaugh,reallylaugh.

“ItoldyounottomesswithmeMrNgcobo.Oh?The

video,Imeantheonewhichcanbringtheworldto

itsknees,Ihaveit.”Hiseyesareabouttopopout

anytime.“I'mnotdonewithyou,Ijusttookyourson

awayfromyou,nowI'mcomingafteryourempire

andyourwife.”Iopenmyhand,Sphadropsthe

photoonit.Ithrowittohisface,assoonashesets



hiseyesontheyounggirlonthephotohe's

attackedbyaseizurebutIbringhimbackto

stability.He'strembling,sweatingaswarmliquid

flowsfromhispantsdowntothefloor.“Nomtha,3:

0PhilipNgcobo.”

*

*

*

*
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SPHA'SPOV.



Ihaveheardthelongesttwoweeksofmylife.

EverythingseemedsobleakandIfoundmyself

almostdriftingbacktothatdarkholeonlyIknow

howitfeelsliketobein.InallthisIkeptholdingon,

Ifoughtmydemonsonlyforthatonespecial

person,mywife.Don'tgetmewrongIlovemy

childrenalot,it'sjustthatIcan'texistwithoutMy

PreciousRose.Ithoughtshe'dcrackbutshedidn't,

shekepteverythingrunningsmoothlyandalso

managedthequadrupletsalone.Thiswomansitting

rightnexttomeinthiscarisararegem,aoneina

millionlifetimes.But,inallofthissheangeredthe

onewhomattersthemosttoher.

“Whyareyoutakingthisroad?”Shelookspuzzled.

“Wearegoingtoseefather-in-lawandyouaregoing

totellhimeverything--”

“But--”

“Thisconversationisnotupfordiscussion.Weare

goingthere,apologizetofather-in-lawandexplain

everythingtohim.Youarehurting,he'shurting



becausehefeelslikehisworstfearsarecoming

true.Rememberwhenhefoundoutwewerein

love?”Shenodsthoughtfully.“Hewasafraidyou

weregoingtoreplacehim.Youassuredhim,you

gavehimyourwordpleasedon'tbreakhisheart,

youarecausingmoreharmthanyoucanimagine.

Wecan'tkeeplyingtothem,notespeciallyfather-in-

law.Dothisforme,forourpeaceandfreeour

consciences.”Nomthahasallthepowersinthis

worldbutshe'snevermademefeellessofaman

becauseofthat.SherespectsmeinawayInever

imaginedawifewould,shelistenstomyreasoning

andmostofthetimesshedoesn'topposemy

decisions.

“OkayIwilldoit.”

“That'smygirl.”Myhandsfreephonerings.“Prince

SphamandlaTshabangu,hello?”

“HidadIneedafavorandit'surgent.”Iwonder

what'surgent,Ihopetheyarenotinsomekindof

trouble.

“Shoot!”



“What'sthebestwinetheworldhastoofferthatany

womanwithgoodtastecanlove?”

“Son?YouareonlythirteenifIshouldremindyou.

Secondly,Iwillkillthepersonwhodarestosell

alcoholtoyou--”

“I'mnotthirteenbrother-in-law,justgiveusthe

name.”Thankheavens!Thandogotmescared

righttherenowthatIknowhe'swithLucky,Ican

breathe.

“Youalmostkilledmeboy!Don'tyoueverdothat

again.”

“Daddythenamepleasewehavealotofthingsto

buy--”

“Ifyouexhaustmydebitcarddon'tbothercoming

backhome.”WarnsNomtha.Shealwayswarnthem

buttheydon'ttakeheedofherwords,Iwonderwhy

theypreferusinghermoneytotheirownmonthly

allowances.Maybemywife'smoneyissweeter.

“YouheardherthistimeI'mnotgettinginvolved.

VinhodoPorto(Portwine)isthename.Trytofinda

tenyearoldorolder,thematurethewinethe



sweeteritis.”

“Thanksdad,byemommy.”Justlikethathedrops

thecall.

“Idon'twanttostartimagininghowmybankcards

willsurvivewhenOkuhleandMbaliareoldenough

togoshopping.Iwillsurelybethebrokemotherof

thecentury.Whatiftheylikeexpensivethingslike

Linda?HowwillIhandlethat?”

“Noyouwon't.Youwillhandlethemthesameway

youhandledyoursister.Youknowtheyloveusing

usingyourmoneybuttheyneverspendcarelessly,

wetaughtthemwelljusttrustinourupbringing.If

westartrefusingtogivethemmoneynowtheywill

stealfromus,theywillevenstartlyinganddoingall

sortsofcrazythings.Theonlywaytostop

teenagersfromstrayingfromtherightpathisto

givethemauthority,thepowertodecideandto

choosebetweenrightandwrong.”

“Whendidyoubecomethiswise?”Shetauntsme.

“EversinceIsuckedwisdomfromyourbreasts--”

“Spha!”Shescolds.



“What?I'mtellingthetruth.Anyway,wearehere

braceyourselffather-in-lawdidn'tlookhappyatall.”

“I’mscaredbabe.Whatifherefusestotalktome?

WhatifheshutsmeoutlikeI'vebeendoingtohim?

Ican'tbearsuchfromhim--”

“Relax,breathe.Father-in-lawlovesyouthat'she's

angry.Weonlygetangrywiththosewelove,

apologizetohimandeverythingwillbefine.”

“Okay.Let'sgo.”Mywifeisnervousabout

everything.Father-in-lawisthebestfatherI'veever

metbutjustlikeanyfather,hehasanuglyside.

Nomthastandsatthedoor,breathesinandout,

wipessweatfromherhandsusingherowndress

beforeknocking.

“Whatdoyouwant?Goawayifyouarenothereto

tellmethewholetruth.”

“Dadplease--”

“IloveyouPrincess,Godknowsthat,Iknowit,you

knowitbutIcan'ttoleratelies.Whyareyouhurting

me?DidIraiseyoutobealiar?Tolietoyourown

father'sface?YouaremakingamockeryofhowI



feel--”

“Dadpleasedon'tsaythat.I'msorry,Ireallyam.Let

meinIwilltellyoueverything.Pleasedon'tshutme

out.”

***********

Somewhereinoneoftheexpensivehotelsin

Umlazi.

“Hey,hey!Wakeup!”Ayoungmanwholookslike

he'sinhisearlytwentiesshakesawomanwho's

lyingflatonthebed.

“Mmm...leavemealoneIwanttosleep.”The

womanmumbles.

“Baby?Honey?WakeupIneedsomethingtoeat.”

“Goandfindsomethingtoeatinthekitchen.I'm

tiredletmerest--”

“SincewhendoIcookformyself?Afterallthelove

I'vegivenyouZodwa,thisishowyouthankme?”

Theguyisfurious,Zodwaquicklysitsuponthebed.

Shereallylookstired,likesomeonewho'sbeen



deprivedofsleepforaverylongtimeandherskin

looksevenmoredarkerthanitusedtobe.

“I'msorryIwillgoandgetyousomethingtoeat.

Pleasedon'tbeangry,okay?”Shetriestokissthe

youngmanbuthepushesheraway.

“Don'tkissmewithyourmorningbreathbrushyour

teethfirst.Also,takeaquickshowerbeforegoing

intothekitchenIlikemyfoodmadebysomeone

whoisclean.”Zodwadragsherfeettothe

bathroomwhereshesitsonthetoiletseatandcries.

“Areyoushoweringorwhat?OrshouldIgoandeat

attherestaurant?”Shoutstheyoungman.

“I’mcoming.”Shewalksundertheshowertape,

opensthetapeandlet'sthewaterrundownonher.

Shewalksoutoftheshowerafewminuteslater

wearingabathrobe.

“Youshouldconsidervisitingthebeautytherapist

tohelprevitalizeyourskin,youlooklikeoneof

thoseKenyangirls,notdarkskinnedbutblack.”



“Ohcomeonbabe,isitthatserious?”

“Veryserious.Notappetizingatall.Nowgotothe

kitchenbeforeIdieofhunger.”

“FineI'mgoing.Iwillneverunderstandwhyyou

optedforselfcatering,Imeanthishotelhasthe

bestchefsaround.”

“Tosavemoney.Weneedtobuyourhouseand

stopmovingfromonehoteltotheother.Atfirstit

wassortofthrillingbutnowithasbecomeboring.”

“Butmycompanyisdoingwell,Isawthefigures

lastweek.Themoneyinmyaccountisenoughto

buyusabeautifulhome.”

“Themoneyisnotenoughyet.Wehavetopurchase

abiggerandbetterhousethanthatpalacewhere

youweretreatedlikeaslave.Youhavetoboast

abouthowyou'vemadeitinlifewithoutthem.”The

guysaysrollingamarijuanastick.Zodwadoesn't

respond,sherollshereyesinstead.“Bythewayis

yourhusbandstilfuck***hisbrother'swife?”

“Idon'tknowandIdon'tcare.AftereverythingI

wentthroughbecauseofthemIdon'tevenwanna



thinkortalkaboutthem.”

“That'sgood.”Zodwaserveshimbreakfast.Toast,

eggs,baconandhisfavoritetea.“Mmmm...smells

nicesweetheart.Sit,let'seattogether.”

“I'mnotfeelinghungrybutforyou,Icando

absolutelyanything.”Theguytakesheronhislap

andfeedsher.

***********

“Ifmysondies,IswearonmyancestorsPhilipI'm

goingtoskinyoualivebeforefeedingyoutothe

pigs!”MrsNgcobohisses.“Whyareyouso

obsessedwiththeroyalfamily?Why?Whatisitthat

youwantfromthem?”

“Mom,dadisinpain.Whatheneedsnowisa

supportivewifenotascreamingwife--”

“Nelisiwe!I'mstillyourmother!”

“Youdon'tneedtoremindmebecauseI'mnotthe

onewho'sforgottenwhosheis.Youvowed,for

betterforworse,theworsepartofyourmarriageis



nowliveuptoyourpromises.”

“Iwonderifyouareevenmydaughter!Youwantme

tosympathizewithhim,whatabouttheinnocent

girlyouallkilled?Shewascarryingpartofyou,the

Ngcoboblo--”

“Willyoupleasestopwiththisnonsense!Ifwe

didn'tkillthatbitchyouwouldbeoutthereinthe

coldcryingforyourhusbandwhoisabouttobe

hangedifnothangedalready,yourtwosurviving

childrenwillberottinginjailaswespeak.Ididthat

forallofus,foralltheluxuryyouareallusedto,

nowstopscreamingorgetoutherebeforeIlosemy

temper.”

“Andyouthinkyou'vewon?Youjustlostyourson

Philip!Hegotshotbecauseofthatwoman!Doyou

thinkthosecrazyPrincesaredonewithyou?Think

again!Thisisthebeginningofyourend.”Mrs

Ngcoboisoutbreathasshetriesbyallmeansto

stopherfamilyfromfurthercausingdamage.

“NotwhenIendthemfirst!Whosesideareyouon?”

**********



THREEDAYSLATER.....

“Dad,Ican'treachLuckyonthephonewhatisgoing

on?Whereismybrother?”

“IwishIhadananswertothatbutIdon't.He'sbeen

notaroundforhoursnowmaybehe'swithhis

girlfriend.”

“Nodaddy,somethingdoesn'tfeelrightabouthis

disappearance.Anyway,letmetryandfindhim.”

I'mlosingmymindtryingtofindmybrother.We

hadanappointmentatthehospitalbuthenever

showedup.Hewassupposedtogivevaccinations

tomybabiesnowI'mstuckinthisclinicbecause

theyareusedtohim.Myphonevibrates.

“Mommy,Ijusttrackeduncle'sgirlfriend'sphone--”

“Didyoufindher?”Iguessshe'stheonlysolutionto

myproblemsrightnow.

“102QueenNombusoroad--”



“Iknowtheplace.Canyoudosomethingforme?”

“Yes.Whatisit?”

“I'msendingyoursiblingshomewiththedriverand

themaidenstakecareofthem.Don'tgoinsidemy

room,thelasttimeyoudidthatyouallmessedup

mybelongings.”

“Okaysure.....Mommy?”

“Yes?”

“Besafeandcomebacktousunharmed.Loveyou.”

Myson,isn'thethesweetestthingever?Ifnot,then

Idon'tknowwhatitis.

“Loveyoutoo.Bye.”

I'vehaditenoughwiththeseNgcobopeople.Itried,

Itriedtobemerciful,reasonablebuttheykeepon

pressingthewrongbuttons.“DearLord,please

forgivemeforwhatI'mabouttodo.”Isaydialing

myhusband’snumber.

“Thenumberyouhavedialediscurrentlybusy..”

Okay?ThismeansIhavetofindLuckyalone.Idrive



asfastasIcanuntilIreachtheplace.It'sthesame

placeSphacametorescueLindabefore.This

meansMrNgcoboisoutofthehospitalandhe

kidnappedmybrother.

NARRATED..

Nomthawalksintheyard.Theguardssawherand

shootbutshetakesallofthemdown.Theangry

Nomthaisback,she'sbeenmissinginactionforfar

toolongnow.Sheviolentlypushesthedoor,

Nelisiwetriestoblockherbutshe'ssentcrashing

onthefloor.

“Sister!Helpmeplease!”Luckycries.He'stied

downandisbeatentoapulp,soishisgirlfriend.

SomethingchangesinNomtha'seyes,theyare

blazingwithfireassheturnsandchargestowards

MrNgcobo.Shegrabshimbytheneckandpicks

himuplikeasmallthing.

“LethimgoorIwillshoot!Lethimgo!”Nelishouts

asherfathergaggles.Nomthalet'shimgo,hefalls



flatonthefloorandcoughsrepeatedly.

“You!Whodoyouthinkyouare?Youkidnappedmy

brotherandhisgirlfriend,forwhat?Whydidn'tyou

cometomedirectly?Why?”She'sabouttorollher

eyesandsetthewholeplaceonfirewhenMrs

Ngcoboarrives.

“Great!Whatareyoudoinghere?”MrNgcobo

mumbles.

“Tostopyoufromcommutinganothercrime--”

“Whoareyoutostopme!Huh!”

“Justshutup!Allofyou!”Nomthaisreallyfurious,

sheraisesherhandbutsomeonestopsher.

“Letbrother-in-lawoutfirst.”Sphasmilesather.He

runstoLuckyanduntieshimtogetherwithhis

girlfriend.

“Getoutofhere.Waifformeinthecar.”Thethree

ofthemhesitantlyleave.MrNgcobofiresthegunat

SphabutNomthablocksthebulletanddirectionsit

toNeliwho'sabouttofireherowngun.“There's

onlyoneNgcobowho'sgoingtosurviveallofthis.



YourdaughterMrNgcobo--”

“Don'ttouchher!Iwillkillyou!She'sinnocent.”

Nomthalaughssendingchillsdowntheirspines.

“Whatdaughterareyoutalkingabout?Pleasedon't

killus---Neli!She'sbleedingpleasecallan

ambulance!”MrsNgcobocries.

“RelaxIcan'tkillateenagerwhodoesn'tevenknow

herfatherletalonehiscrimes.MrsNgcobo,your

husbandhasanillegitimatedaughterwithyourown

sister,theonlyuntaintedNgcobochild.

“Youarelying!”MrsNgcoboshoutsunableto

believethetruth.Nomthaignoresher.

“AsforSiyabonga,I'mgoingtosendhimtohell

aftermakinghimgothrougheverythingmysister

wentthrough!Allofyou,mayyouneverfindpeace

eveninhelluntilIfindmysister.”Sherollshereyes

settingthewholeplaceonfire.....

*

*

*



*

*

Goodmorningdarlings.

It'sthefirstMondayoftheyearweallareexcited

aboutit,weallhavenewyearresolutions,goals

biggerthanthoseofthepreviousyear,weallare

prayingforthisyeartobeouryearofbreakthrough,

etc.Youcanshoutallyouwant,prayindifferent

thousandtonguesbutifyoudon'tgetupandput

somework,yourprayersarejustbutfutile.Dream,

visualize,getupandgettowork!

“Donotcountthedays,makethedayscount.”-

MartinLutherKingJr.
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Thywillbedone...

Chapter34.

“Nomthaisinthere!Shewilldiealongsidethose



crimincries.”Faithcries.

“Shhh,babyrelax,mysisterwillbefine.”Lucky

calmsFaith(hisgirlfriend)down.

“Let'scallthefirefighters,thehouseisonfire.They

willdie--”

“Theydeserveitandmore.”RepliesPrinceSpha

nonchalantly.“TheyshouldthankheavensNomtha

gotherefirst,Iwasgoingtochopthemintopieces

andfeedthemtopigs!”

“But--”

“Butnothing.Youareapsychologist,right?Timeto

usethoseadvisesyoualwaysgivetoothers,you

sawnothing.Nofire,nokidnappingevertook

place.”Spha'svoiceisfilledwithsomuchanger

andauthorityatthesametime.Faithnodsshakily.

“Youwillbefine,Ipromise.Allyouneedrightnowis

alongbathandeighthoursofyourbeautysleep

thenitwillbeanotherday.Youwillforgetallthe

torturingtheygavetousandsooner,youwillbe

MrsMahlangu.Noonecanstopusnow.”She

faintlysmiles.



“NowIsee!Waytogobrother-in-law!”Sphaslightly

smacksLucky,hewinces.“Canyoutreatyourself?I

meanthebruisesandallthosecuts--”

“Iwilldoit.Let'sgetouthere.”Nomthajoinsthem

inthecarasthehouseexplodes.

“Whereto?”PrinceSphaasksstartingtheengine.

“Somewheresafeandsecure.Wewillbethefirst

suspects--”

“IknowbutI'vetakencareofthat.Apparently,Mr

Ngcoboandhisfamilyfledthecountryleaving

behindanapologylettertothecommunity.”Asmile

isplayingonhislips.

“Ohyeah?”NomthagrinslookingatSpha.

“Thepolicewillfindtheirremainsintheburning

house.”Faithpointsout.

“Notwhenwedon'twantthemto.Faith,weare

reallygoodpeoplebutwedon'ttakefamilyfor

granted.Youtouchoneofus,besuretofacethe

fullwrathofus.Familyornothingatall,that'sour

mantra.”Nomthatellsher.



BREAKINGNEWS!!!

“AfirebrokeoutinoneofMrNgcobo'swarehouses.

Onlythreepeoplewereinsideandtheywereburnt

beyondrecognition.Thepolicedepartmentthinks

theyweretheworkersatNgcoboEmpire.”The

femalereportersaysstandingnexttothescene.

TheKingpourshimselfhiscelebratorydrink,scotch

ontherocksashesmilestohimself.

“Iseverythingokay?Youlookrathertoohappy?”

QuestionstheQueen.

“Mysonshavedoneit.Allmyproblemsaresolved.”

TheQueenlooksatthebigscreenonthewallwhere

paramedicsarebusypickinguptheremainsof

threepeople.

“IsthiswhatIthinkitis?”

“Yesdarling.Comeon,haveadrinkwithme.This

callsforacelebration!”

“Whynot.”Shepoursherselfredwineandtheir

glassesclink.



*

*

*

AttheNgcobos,Bab'uMahlangusighsbefore

switchingofftheTV.

“Whatisit?Youlookamilesaway?”Zandiasksher

husband.

“Notreally,I'mactuallyhereandhappy.I'mglad

Nomthadidsomethingaboutthosepigs.Ifnot,I

wasgoingtodoitmyself.NowIcanhavemylunch

andcontinuewithmyhappylife.MissKay?”He

callsout.

“Yesdaddy?”

“Bringmyplateandthatbottle,theonewehidthe

otherday.”

“Dadareyousure?Sisterwillkillmeifshefindsyou

drinkingalcohol.”

“I'vebeensoberforyears,can'tIcelebrate?Please

bringit,ifyoursistercomeswewilltellherweare

celebrating.”



TWOWEEKSLATER....

Thepolicedepartment,thegovernmentandthe

communityasawholewereshockedbythe

apologyletterfromMrNgcobothemayor.Unaware

ofNomthaandgrandpa'sinvolvementinthecase,

theylaterassumedhewasscaredhiscrimeswere

abouttocatchupwithhimandleftthecountrylike

hedidbefore.Backthennooneknewabouthis

shenanigansbutnow,someonehadallthe

evidenceagainsthim.PrinceSphaandAdvocate

AmandaDlaminihandedintheevidencebutnotthe

videoofwhathappenedthosemanyyearsago.The

governmentwasshockedtofindoutMrNgcobo

wasinvolvedinhumantrafficking,money

launderingandfraudulenthousingdeals.Butwhat

theyalldon'tknowisGrandpacleanedthe

warehousebeforetheparamedicsandthepolice

arrived.MrandMrsNgcobotogetherwithNeliare

deadandburiedsomewherenoonewilleversee

them.



Siyabongawaschargedwithlifeimprisonment!He

cried,beggedthemtobelenientonhimbutthe

judgewasnottheonetobemovedbytears.

“Heycheeseboy,comehere.”Atallmuscularguy

witharaspyvoicecallsSiyabonga.

“Leavemealone--”

“Ohoh,Isavedyouyesterdaynowyouaregiving

meattitude?Isthishowungratefulyouare?”

“Youdidn'tsaveme!Howisitsavingmewhenyou

yourselfrapedme!I'munabletowalkbecauseof

you!”

“Behappyyouareunabletowalk.Thoseguyswho

hadyoucorneredyesterdayweregoingtoleaveyou

dead!IdidyouafavorandIthinkIlikeyou.”The

guylickshislowerlipwalkingtowardsSiya.

“Leavemealone!”

“ComeonRihanna,Icantakecareofyou.Iwill

protectyoufromeveryoneaslongasyoumakeme

happy.”

“I'mnotgay!I'mstraight!”



“SoamIbutthisisjailitdoesn'tmatterifyouare

straightornot,whatmattersissurvival.”

“Leavemethefuc*alone!”Themuscularguyslaps

himhestaggersbackwardsbeforeafistconnects

withhisjaw.“Youarehurtingme--”

“Shutup!Itriedtobenicetoyoubutyourstinking

attitudeiswhatpissesmeoff.Butyouknowwhat?

There'ssomethinggoodaboutyourattitude,”he

lowershisvoice.“Itturnsmeon,I'mhardaswe

speak.Comewithme!”Hisgazesointense,jaws

clenchedtheguypullsSiyabyhislocstakinghim

tothegents.

“Helpme!Somebodyplease!”Siyawails.Other

jailbirdslookathimwithpitifuleyesbutnotdoing

anythingtohelp.

“TK,helloboss.”Thejailguardgreatsthemuscular

guy.“Didyoufindyourselfanotherlady?Imeanthis

onelooksnew.”

“Youknowme,hey.”Hesmirks.

“Sureboss.”ToSiyabonga'suttershock,thepeople

whoaresupposedtobeprotectingthemarebusy



salutingthugs.

“Arewedongthisthehardwahoryouaregoingto

behaveandgiveittome?Whatisitgonnabe,Riri?”

TKlickshislipsbeforerunninghistongueon

Siyabonga'sneck.Siya'sbodycringes.

“Ican'tI'mreallysorepleaseletmego--”Hisvoice

trailsofftearsstreamingdownhischeeks.

“Noproblem.PleasestopcryingIhatetears,they

makemereallyfurious!Peoplewhoshedtearsare

weaklingsandIcan'tstandthem.”Siyawipeshis

tears,he'sabouttoexitthetoiletwhenTKgrabs

himbyhisarm,pusheshimdownandforcefully

openinghismouthbeforeshovinghisD*inhis

mouth.Siya'seyespopoutinshock,healsoruns

outofbreath.TKgoesindeep,Siyachokes,it'slike

he'sfuelingTK'shungerforsex.Hethrustsinhard

beforeemptyingallhismanlyjuicesinSiya'smouth.

Hestepsbackbreathingheavily.Siya'sstomach

grumbles,hefeelsthecontentsofhisstomach

risingtohisthroat,hebendsoverthetoiletand

emptieseverythingfromhisstomach.



“Don'tworryRihanna,you'llgetusedtoit.Theyall

pukeallovertheplaceduringthefirstencounterbut

theylearntoenjoyeverypartofit.Cleanyourself,

mybedneedssomeonetowarmit.Seeyoulater,

Cutie.”Hegiveshimapeckonhischeekbefore

walkingouttyingthesleevesofhisoverallonthe

waist.

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

NOMTHA'SPOV

“Himama.”Juniorbargesintomyofficewithout

knocking.

“Hisonny,youlook....”

“TerribleIknow.Canyousparefiveminutesfor

me?”Hesoundsratherserious.Juniorisnotaman

ofmanywordslikeBukhosi,heonlyspeakswhen

hehassomethingvaluabletosayorwhenhe's

botheredaboutsomething.

“Anythingforyouson.What'sbotheringyou?”



“Twothings.First,theissueofmymotherdeciding

toleavethepalacedidn'treallysitwellwithme.I

knowshewasnotreallythebestmotherbutshe's

stillthewomanwhogavebirthtous.Onesisa

missesher,I'velistenedtohercryingherselfto

sleep.Whatkindofamotherjustupsandgoes

withouteventhinkingaboutherdaughter?Canyou

findher,formylittlesister,she'sreallysuffering.”

“Yourfatherisnotreadytotalkabouther,doyou

wantmenottoinvolvehiminthissearch?”

“Yes.Daddyisfuriousandmaybeprobablyhurt

aboutthedecisionshetook,believemeI

understandhimbecauseI'dbeangrytoo.Ifyoudo

findher,hewillbefuriousbutIknowhewillnever

daretodosomethingagainstyou.Daddylistensto

everythingyousay,pleasemama.”Hiseyesare

beginningtotearup.

“OkayIwilldoit.IwillfindherbutIwon'tforceher

tocomeback.ThelasttimeIforcedsomethings

theycamebacktohauntme.”

“Thankyousomuchmama,youarethebest!”His



facenowhascolor.Heleansforwardandkisses

myforehead.

“Don'tyoumissher?”

“Who?”

“Yourmother.”

“Mamahowcanonemisssomethingheneverhad?

Idon'tknowhowitfeelsliketohaveabiological

mother,Idon'trememberherhuggingorkissingme

affectivelylikeallthemothersdo.Idon'tmissher

butIwishshehadtriedtobeamothertomeand

mybrother.Anyway,wehaveyouandyou'vebeen

reallygoodtousdespitehavingyourowncrèche.”

Hejokes.

“Theyareyoursiblings,yousillyboy!”

“IknowandIlovethem.Okay,secondly,there'sthis

girlIlikeatschoolbutshealwayshangsoutwith

thebadboys,whatdoIdo?”

“Firstly,youaretooyoungtobestressedoveragirl.

Youarefifteen,yesyouremotionsareconfusingat

timesbutpleasedon'tloseyourselfoveragirl.You



alsoneednotchangewhoyouarebecauseyou

wanttoimpresssomeone,agirl.”

“ThenwhatdoIdo?Ireallylikehermama,she

seemslikeanicepersonbutit'sherfriendsIdon't

getorlike.”

“Tellher,tellheryoulikeherandseewherethat

takesyou.”

“Ifsherejectsme?”

“Arealmanacceptsrejectionandmoveson.You

aremyson,I'msureIpreparedyouenough

mentallytoknowhowtodealwithsuchmatters.”

“Whatmatters?Whatareyoutwotalkingabout?”

Sphawalksincarryingatakeawaybag.

“Nothingyoushouldconcernyourselfaboutuncle

Daddy.Mama,thankyousomuch.Seeyouathome,

byeuncledaddy.”Hewalksoutleavinghisuncle

withafrownonhisface.Heturnstome.

“Notsayinganythingdearhusband.Whatdidyou

bringforlunch?Ididn'tknowyouwentout,Icalled

yourofficeaboutanhourorsoback.”



“Sorryaboutthat.Ihadbusinesstotakecareof.

Comehere--”

“No!I'mstillworking--”

“Babe?Comehere.”Hecommands.Ilikeitwhenhe

playstough.HepullsmetohimFrenchkissingme.

“Imissedyouwifey.Itfeltlikeseveralyearswithout

you.”

“Imissedyoutoo,honey.Idon'tknowwhymother-

in-lawhadtoseparateouroffices.”

“Togettheworkdone.Accordingtoher,wearenot

abletokeepourhandsoffeachother.”Hescoops

meupandtakesmewithhimonthecouch.“Ihave

asurpriseforyou.Wait--”,Hetakesoutanenvelope

fromhisjacketinnerpocket.“Here,openit.”Iripthe

envelopeopenwithouthesitation.Myjawdrops.

“Hellno!Youdidn'tjustdothis?Spha?”Hissmile

growsuponseeingmyreaction.“Tripfortwoto

Zanzibar,fiveweeksinafivestarhotel,all

expensespaid!AllthisforBanele?Babe--”Myvoice

trailsofftearsofjoyrunningdownmycheeks.

“Whyareyoucrying?Ithoughtyouwantedthis--”I



surprisehimwithadeeppassionatekiss.

“Youarenotonlythebesthusband,thebest

employertoo.Thankyousomuchbabe.”

“Itwasyourideasoit'sthankstoyourkindheart.I

don'tknowifshehasaboyfriendornotbutIknow

aholidayisn'tthatthrillingandenjoyablealone.

That'swhyIbookedfortwo.Shecantakewhoever

shewantstoIdon'tmind.”

“Thankyousweetheart.Youarethebest.”Hekisses

myforehead.

“Lunch?Ibroughtyourfavorite.”Heusesonehand

toreachforthetakeawaybag.Ipushmyselfoffhim

anddishforus.“BabenowthattheNgcobochapter

isclosedwhat'snext?”

“Siyabongaisstillalive.Remember,hemademy

sistergothroughhellandhehastopayforthat.”

*********

“MomcanIaskyousomething?”Sbusaysrubbing

thebackofhisneck.



“Youonlycometomewhenyouarestressedwhat

isitnow?Haveyouimpregnatedanothergirl?”The

Queentaunts.

“Nomom!I'mnotthatbad,infactI'vebeencelibate

formorethantwoyearsnow.Thisdryspelliskilling

me,Idon'tknow,I'musedtohavinggirlsalloverme

butrightnowtheydisgustme.SometimesIgoout

hopingtofindacleandesperategirlbutIendup

comingbackhomeorsnappingatthepoorgirl.”

“Whyisthat?”

“Ican'tgetsister-in-lawoutofmymind.Iknowit's

wrongandcrazyorwhicheverwayyou'dwantto

putitbutthetruthisthethoughtofcheatingmy

loveforherissickening.Isometimesvomitafter

tryingtokissagirlandIfeellikeshe'swatchingme

whereverIgo.”Sbuhasneverbeenamantobeat

aroundthebush.Hesayseverythingasitis.

“Whatdoyouwantmetodo?”

“Idon'tknow.TellmethatIwillbefine,Iwillgetmy

mojobackandgobacktobeingmyselfandstop

fantasizingaboutmybrother'swifeorfindZodwa



andbringherbackhome.Withher,Iwasableto

enjoymyselfalthoughIcouldn'tgetmyselftolove

her.”Hepausesgauginghismom'sreaction.

“Inotherwordsyoumissyourwife?”

“YesmomIdomissher.Idon'tknow,Ifeellikeshe

missesmetoo,likeshe'sinsomekindofan

unhealthyrelationshipandshe'swaitingformeto

comeandsaveher.Icandowithbeingsavedtoo.I

misshernoIreallyneedherrightnow.Sister-in-law

understandswhatI'mgoingthroughbuthavingher

comfortmeislikepouringfuelonfire,onlyherhug,

thesmellofheruniqueperfumemakesmelosemy

reasoningandI'mafraidImightendupdoing

somethingstupidlikebefore.Thistimebrother

won'tbeforgiving,I'msurehewillkillmewithout

hesitation.”

“WhoaI'mlosthere,whathappenedbefore?Didyou

sleepwithoneofyourbrother'sgirlfriends?”

“Evenworse.Pleasedon'tjudgeme,Ican'tstand

judgementaleyesandwords,youcanscoldmeor

beatmeifyouwantto.”



“WhatdidyoudoSbu?Whatisit?Whateveryoudid

backthenisweighingyoudownyoustillfeelguilty

aboutit,tellmeandIpromiseitwillbeoursecret.”

“Shewaspregnant!”

“Who?”

“Florencia,brother'sgirlfriend.”Heturnsawayfrom

theQueenandlooksoutsidethewindowtears

blurringhisvision.“Shewasbeautiful,sassyand

daringlikealltheotherrichwhitekids.Shewasthe

baddestofallthegirlsImetbackincollegebutshe

wasalsoagoodactress.Tobrother,shewasan

angel,toallofusshewasthatwhitegirlwhotaught

youngboyshowtomove,Imeansexmoves.She'd

lureyoutoherkingbedanddoallthenastythings

toyouuntilyouloseyourmindandstartthinking

withyourpants.Damn!Shewasgoodatwhatshe

did,shetaughtmeeverythingIknowaboutgood

sex.Ibecameaddictedtoher,herfilthinessmade

mewantmoreofherandwestartedhavinga

situation-ship,akindofarrangementIwasnot

proudof.Brotherfoundout,hewasreallypissedhe

almostbrokemyjaw,Iapologizedtohim.Florencia



playedthevictiminallofitandItooktheblameof

beingarapist.I'veneverrapedsomeonebeforeif

anythingshe'stheonewhoviolatedme.Anywaywe

stoppedseeingeachotherbecauseIhavesomuch

respectformybrother.Brotherbroughtherhome,

inthispalaceandthenshestartedblackmailingme.

SheknewIwasnotgoingtoletmybrothermarrya

sexanddrugaddictlikeher,shewasnotgoodfor

mybrother,hedeservedthebest.Florenciatoldme

shewaspregnantandshewasn'tsurewhothe

fatherwas.Sheexpectedmetokeepsuchsecret

andletmybrothermarryherbutIcouldn'tletthat

happen.NotwhenmybrotheristhefutureKing,I

killedher.Iwastheonewhocausedtheaccident

thatalmostcostmetheonlypersonwhodeeply

caresforme.Ididitmom,Ikilledawoman--”His

voicetrailsoff.“I'msorry,Ireallyam.Icouldn'tlet

anythinghappentomybrotherhedeservedbetter,

hedeservedarealwomanfittobethefutureQueen

notsomeonewhopretendstolovehim.I'mreally

sorry--”TheQueen’ssilencebothershim.Heturns

onlytocomefacetofacewithhisbrother.....



*

*

*

*

Youarenotcommentingguysandit'snot

motivatingatall.Silentreaderspleasedotryand

leavealikeandevenonewordcommentsI'dreally

appreciateit.
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Thywillbedone...

Chapter35.

“Brother--”Sphachargestowardshimandpunches

hisbrotherhard.Sbutriestoblockhimbutanother

punchconnectswithhisleftjaw.

“Spha!Sphastopthismadnessyouaregoingtokill

him!He'syourbrother!”TheQueenstepsbetween

them,Sphaglaresatherbeforestormingoutofthe



roomwithoutaword.“Sbuareyouokay?”The

Queenkneelsnexttohimonlytorealizethathe's

heavilybleeding.“Shit!Sbuyouarehurtletmecall

anambulance--”Sbugrabsherhandandbegsher

usingonlyhiseyes.“That'srubbish!Your

brotherhoodwillcontinueafterwegetyoutreated.

Youarebleedingheavily--”

“M-o-mp-l-e-a-se--”Hestrugglestosay.Nomtha

stormsintotheroom.

“IbumpedintoSpha--”Shefreezesasshesetsher

eyesonSbu.Theworldseemstohavestopped

aroundher,thetimeclockisnolongertickinginher

mind.

“Nomtha,youhavetohelpmeplease.”Queen

mothershakesher.“Nomtha!Justsnapoutofit!

Sbuneedsourhelphe'sheavilybleeding.”

“Dis-dislocatedjaw.He-hehasadislocatedjaw.

Mostprobablyhebithistonguehencethebleeding.

”Nomthasaysfeelingabitdizzy.Sheknowsher

husbandandhisbrotherfightslikenooneelse

doesbutthis?



“Helpme!Let'stakehimtothehospital,hewilldie.”

BegstheQueen,Nomthablinksrapidlyasif

recallingsomething.

“Nohewon'tdie.Thefirstaidkit--”Queenmother

runsoutandcomesbackalmostimmediately.

NomthahelpsSbusitupandbandageshishead.

ShealsosupportsSbu'sjawswithabandage.“I

needabottleofstrongwhiskey.”QueenMother

againrushesoutsideandcomesbackwithabottle

ofgin.Nomthaquicklyopensitandpoursinto

Sbu'sopenmouth.“SbuIknowit'spainfulbutyou

havetohelpmehere.Tryandswallowthedrink.”

Sheforcesthewhole750mlofgindownhisthroat.

“Hewillpassout,that'stoomuchalcohol.”

“Betterifhepassesoutrathersoonerthanlater.His

jawisprobablynumbfornowafterthenumbness

comestherealpain,hewon'tbeabletobearit.

Guards!”Theyallcomerunning.“Takehimtothe

car,mycar.”Theycarefullypickhimup

communicatingwiththeireyes.“Let'sgomom.”The

tworunbehindtheguards.Queenmothergetsinto

thecarandsitsnexttothegroaningSbu.Nomtha



startstheengineandfliesoutdialingherbrother's

number.

“He’sintheER.CanIgetamessageforhim?”Faith

answersLucky'sphone.

“Ihaveasituation....dislocatedjawandabitten

tongue.Bleedingheavilyandthepatientisinpain.I

don'tknowhowyouwilldoitbutIneedhishelp

whenIgetthere.”

“Idon'tthinkthat'spossiblebutmyfatherisfree.

HeasksalotofquestionsbutI'msureyoucandeal

withhim.”

“Sure.I'mfiveminutesaway.”

Nomthaparksthecarneartheemergencyentrance.

Faithcomesrunningfollowedbytwonurses

pushingastroller.

“Whereisyourfather?IneedhimintheORasap.

He'sinalotofpain.”Nomthaasksasthenurses

helpSbuoutofthecar.

“You?Whathappenedtothisthug?”Faithlooksat



him,adisgustedexpressionalloverherface.

“Yourdifferencesaside,weneedtohelphim.You

canfightallyouwantlater,thisthugisthe

importantpuzzle-pieceofmylife.Dothisforme,

let'sgotalktoyourfather.”

“Fine!”Faithsnaps.It'sclearPrinceSbuhas

steppedonmanypeople'stoes.“MyQueen,youcan

waitforusatthewaitingroom.”Nomthaisalready

knockingonMr(Faith'sfather'soffice.)Thedoctor

isonthephonewhenshewalksinuninvited.

“Doc?”Heraiseshishandsilencingher,she

snatchesthereceiverandputsitdown.“Someone

isdyingoutthere,he'sinalotofpainandIreally

needyourhelp--”

“Whoa?That'snotmyjob,Ipaypeopletoworkfor

me.Waitforthedoctoronduty.”Nomthaclenches

herjaws,Faithinvoluntarilyflinchesonbehalfofhis

father.Afterseeingherinactiontheotherday,she

vowedtosteerclearfromherpath.

“Youaredoctor,yourjobistosavepeople'slives.

YouaregoingoutthereandsaveSbutheeasyway



orthehardway.”

“Dadpleasehelpthem.”Faithbegsherfather.

“Fine!Whereishe?”Heaskstakinghisglasses,

stethoscopeandhisjacket.“Let'sgo.”Theyallrush

towardstheOR.Thedoctorisabouttoenterthe

roomwhenNomthatapshisshoulder.

“Begentleonhimifyoudoittheoralway.Also,I

gavehimafullbottleofgin.”

“Daughter-in-law?”

“Yesmother.”

“Don'tyouthinkyouhavetogohomeandattendto

yourhusband?”

“Believememom,Idon'tknowwhattranspired

betweenthesetwocrazysonsofyoursforSphato

beathisbrotherlikethisbutifIhappentoseehim

rightnow,oneofuswilldieIswear.”

“Isee.Youbothhavetemperissues,asawoman

youhavetoalwayscontrolyourselfandlethim

havethelastsay.”



“Momthisisthe21stcentury,I'mnotandwillnever

applythatshittomymarriage.Webotharehumans,

wehaveeveryrighttobeangrybutwhoeveris

wronghastosubmittotheother.He'sinthewrong,

I'mnot.”

“Doyouwanttoknowwhytheyfought?”

“Idon'tthinkI'mreadyforthat.LetSbu'sjawbe

fixedfirstthenwewilltalk.”

*********

NOMTHA'SPOV.

Idon'tknowwhat'swrongwiththesetwobrothers,

theysometimesbehavelikepossessedsouls.I

reallycan'tdealwiththiscrazinessrightnow.My

childrenaremissingmeandhereIamwaitingfor

someone'sjawtobefixed!Theperpetratorisnot

evenheretoshowifhe'sremorsefulornot.

Knowingthatsometimescrazyhusbandofmine,

he'sprobablydrinkingbeeraswespeak.Therewas



somethinginhiseyeswhenhebrieflylookedatme,

itlookedlikeatingeofgriefmixedwithanger.....and

alltheflaringemotions.

“MyPrincess.”ThenursebringsmebackwhereI

am.“He'sbeentakencareof,youcanseehimnow.”

ThankyouLord.Isilentlythanksheavens.Mother-

in-lawseemslostinherownthoughtsthatshe

didn'thearwhatthenursesaid.

“Mom?Mother-in-law?”

“Huh?”Sheliterallyjumpsbackfromwherevershe

waslost.“Youweresaying?”

“Wecannowseehim.Goahead,Ihavetoseethe

doctorfirst.”

“Okay.HisMajestyisonhiswayhere.”Shesays

moretoherself.Ileaptomyfeetandheadtothe

doctor'soffice.Ilightlyknocks,helooksatmebut

ignoresme.

“MayIcomein,please.”

“YouarethePrincess,dowhateveryouwant.”

“I'msorry.”Myapologycatcheshimoffguard.He



looksrathermoreshockedbyit.

“What?”

“I'msorryIdidn'tmeantodisrespectyou.Iwas

shocked,scaredandworriedaboutPrinceSbu,my

mindwasracingandprobablywasangryabout

somethingthathasnothingtodowithyou.I'm

sorry.”Helooksatme,maybetryingtoseeifmy

apologyisgenuineornot.

“Okay,comeandhaveaseat.”

“Thankyou.So?Howishe?Willhebefineinno

time?”

“Sedateduntillatertodaytominimizethepain.Care

tototellmewhathappened?”

“Idocare,doc.I'mgratefultoyoubutIcan'tshare

thatinformationwithyou.Thankyouforsavinghim,

howdowehelphimhealfaster?”

“Hehastoeatsoftfoods,avoidopeninghismouth

alittletoowideandclenchinghisjaws.Healso

havetobeveryconsciousofhisyawning,givehim

painkillersandantibioticsforthecutonhistongue.



That'sall.”

“Thankyousomuchdoctor.Ilikeyourdaughter,a

lot.”

“Butshe'sscaredofyou.Idon'tknowwhat

happenedtheotherdayshecamehomelooking

reallyterrifiedandjumpy.”

“Really?Iwasn'tawareofthat,Iwillhavetoaskher

whyshe'sscaredofme.Maybeshesawthewrong

sideofme.”

“Seemtoberesurfacingalot,Imeanthatwrong

sideofyours.Yousometimeslookreallyscarymy

princesslikeearliertoday.”

“Iapologizeforthatonceagain.Iwillseemyself

out.”

“HeySis,what'sup?Whyareyouhere?”Luckyasks

uponbumpingintome.

“IbroughtSbu.”Inarratethewholestorytohim.

“That'sterrible.Where'sbrother-in-law?”

“Idon'tknow.LetmecheckonSbuandheadhome,

Muziwon'tgotobedwithoutseeingme.Hewalks



metotheroomwhereSbuisfastasleep.Afilmof

sweatandacreasedforeheadmakesitcleartome

thathe'sinpain.Idon'tknowwhybutIfeeltears

threateningtofall,Iblinkfightingthemtotheback

ofmyeyes.

“Looksreallyseriousbuttomorrowhewillbeable

tospeak.”Ifeelalumprisinginmythroat.“Please

don'tcry.Thesetwobrothersloveeachothermore

thananythingtheywon'tkilleachother,never.”

“Iprayyouaretellingthetruth.Ialsohopeitwasn't

becauseofme,Sphawillhurtanyoneforme.CanI

haveamomentalonewithSbu?”Heagrees,kisses

mycheekbeforeexiting.“Sbu,I'msorry.Idon't

knowwhatyoudidtodeservethisbeatingfrom

yourbrotherbutI'msureyouguyswillresolvethis

matterinapeacefulway.Thesepastdayshave

beenreallyhardonmeIdon'tthinkI'mreadytosee

youguysbreakingeachother'sbones.Pleasebe

wellandcomebackhome.”Forthefirsttimeinmy

lifeIrealizehowdeeplyIcareforthistroublesome

princewhototheworldisagangsterbuttohis

family,thesweetestofthemallandthemost



sensitive.Myhusbandmaylookallcalmand

charmingbutaftertodayIthinkIknowwhohe

reallyis.He'soneofthosemenwhofalldeeplyin

lovewithawomaninaverydangerousandself

destructivewayifthewomanisnotsensible

enoughtohelpwithhistemper.Also,hehasavery

verydarksidewhichmakeshimreallydangerous

becausehe'sunpredictable.Sbumoveshishandin

hissleepandgroans.Ileanforwardandkissesthe

frownonhisforeheadawaybeforewipingthe

sweat.“Youwillbefine.”

*******

Father-in-lawisreallyfuriousbutmother-in-lawis

calmernow.She'stheonetryingtocalmdownher

husband.

“Mamawhathappened?”Bukhosiaskswitha

straightface.I'mtemptedtolietothembuttheywill

findoutsoonerorlater.

“Yourfatherhadaminoraccidenthewillbefineby

tomorrow.”

“Youmeanthekindofaccidentthathappenswhen



twobrothersfight?”Juniorsays,morelikea

statementthanaquestion.

“Boys--”

“Mamaweknowthosetwofightmorethanwedo

andwealsoknowdadistheonetoalwayscause

troublealthoughheknowsuncledaddybeatsthe

helloutofhimwhenhedoesthat.Youdon'thaveto

coverupforthem,weknowthetruthandthatwill

neverchangehowwefeelaboutthem.Brothers

fight,it'snormal.”Bukhosisays.

“Uncledaddy'sbeencryingeversince,goandtalk

tohim.Weloveyoumama,seeyoutomorrow.”

Theybothkissmycheeksbeforeheadingtotheir

room.Theyarereallygrownup.

IopenthedoortofindSphasittingonthefloorwith

hisheadburiedinhishands.Heiscrying,likereally

cryinginaverypainfulway.Myangertowardshim

dissolveinamatterofjustasecondasIfind

myselfsittingnexttohimandhugginghimtight.

“Babe,you'rebreakingmyheart.Whyareyoucrying,



whatisit?”

“I’msorry.”

“Forwhat?”

“Forbreakingmybrother'sjaw.I'mreallysorry.”

“It'sokay.Hewillbefineandyoutwowillfightonce

againandbreakeachother'sbones,youalways

fightandsayyouaresorrylater.Stopcryingand

comehaveashowerwithme.”

“Don'tyouwanttoknowwhathappened?”Ishake

myhead.“Iwilltellyouanyway.HekilledFlorencia-

-”Ichokeonmybreath.I'vealwaysknownthere

wasamysterysurroundingherdeathbutIwasnot

readytoacceptthetruth.“Hedidit--”Onceagainhe

cries.

“I’msorrybabepleasecalmdown.Iunderstand

yourpain.”Idon'thaveanymorewordstosay.Ishe

cryingforhisexgirlfriendorwhat?

“IwillbefineonceIseemybrotherinthemorning.”

Myheartpoundsinmychestandhenoticesit.“I'm

notgoingtokillhim,relax.”Hefaintlysmiles.



**********

PrinceSbuwakesupfromhisdeepsleepand

freezesuponsettinghiseyesonhisbrothersitting

nexttohisbed.TheexpressiononPrinceSpha's

faceisunreadable.

“I’msorrybro.Pleasedon'tkillmemychildrenstill

needme.”PrinceSbubegs.Tohissurprisehis

brother'sfacesoftens.

“YouknowIcan'tkillyoubecausemywifewillhave

myballsforbreakfast,becausedadwillsurelyuse

hissword,becausemomwilldisownmebutabove

allthat,becauseIloveyoubrother.Mylifecannot

bethesamewithoutyou.”Sburelaxes.“Iheard

everythingyoutoldmom,Iwasn'tangrybecause

youkilledthatbitchbutbecauseyouchosetobear

theburdenofthatsecretalone.Iwasangry

becauseyoudidnottrustmeenoughtoshareyour

problemswithmebutmom.Ifeltlikeyoudidn't

trustmeanymore.I'msorryforputtingyoutosleep

forafewhours.”



“It’sokaybrotherIunderstand.Istillhaveonemore

secret,pleasedon'tstrangleme.”

“Maybekickyouonthegroindependingonthe

depthofyoursecret.”Sbunervouslylooksathim.

“Ihelpedmymothercommitsuicide......”

*

*

*

*
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Chapter36.

SPHA'SPOV.

“Sbu!What?”I'munabletodigestmybrother's

words.Iknowhelikesjokingbutthissoundslikeno



jokeatall.“Tellmeyouarejoking?Tellmeyou

wantedtoseemyreactionorsomething--”

“I'mnotjoking.It'sthetruth.”Hesaysflatly.Ona

gooddayIwouldhavekickedhimonthejawand

makesureheswallowsoneortwoofhisteeth,but

nottoday.IfeellikeI'veheardmoresecretsinthe

lasttwentyfourhoursthanIhavemyentirelife.

“Why?Shewasyourmotherdude,thewomanwho

raisedus!Thisis--”

“IfyouwantmetosayI'msorryforgetitbecause

I'mnot.Thatwomanwasaserpentinhumanflesh.

Shewasgoingtodestroyourfamilywithher

witchcraftantics.”Isthisidiotreallyrelatedtome

byblood?Howcanonekillhismotherandnotfeel

anyremorseaboutallofit?“Ididn'tkillhernordidI

forcehertodoitIjusthelpedher.”

“How?Howthehelldoyoumean?”Calmdown

Spha,calmdown.Icanfeelmytemperrisingandif

Idon'tcontrolitIwillendkillingthiscrazybrotherof

mine.

“Okayhere'swhathappened.Allthoseapologies



werefake,shepretendedtohavechangedbutshe

wasstillthesamesnake.Kayisehadherdoubts,

sheplantedacamerainherroom.Onedayshe

wentoutandcamebacklookinglikeheroldself.

Kayisecalledme,wewatchedhereverymovements

andfindoutshehadacquiredmuthitokillthe

Queen,dadandNomtha.Weheardhertalkingto

someoneoverthephone.Thatverysamedayshe

prepareddinnerforallofusbutKayiseemptiedthe

twopoisonedplatesandleftonewhichweswitched

withhers.Sheatethepoisonbutshedidn'tdie

becausesheknewhowtostopit'seffectiveness.

Wehadaseriousfallout,Kayisewasreallyfurious,

infactthatwasthefirsttimeIsawherthatangry.

Sheslappedmomandbrokealltieswithher.They

becameenemieslivingunderthesameroof.She

couldn'tstomachthehatredherdaughterhad

developedtowardsher,that'swhenshehanged

herself.Ihappenedtobelookingatthemonitorat

thetime,Isawhercryingwritingthesuicidenote,I

sawherretrievingaropefromthebedsidedrawer

andhangingherself.Shehadachangeofmind

beforekickingoffthechair,I'msureshewantedto



liveandendureallthepainbutIhadhadenoughof

watchingmysisterturningintoamonsterbecause

ofher.Iwalkedintoherroom,kickedthechairoff

andmadesureshewasreallydeadbeforeIwentto

havefunatthebar.”Ireallydon'tknowwhattosay,

Ireallydon't.“Brothersaysomething--”

“WhatdoyouwantmetosaySbu?Welldoneand

actuallyclapforyou?Oryouwantmetopatyouat

thebackandsingpraisestoyou?”

“Scoldme,shoutatmeorstrangleme.Idon'tlikeit

whenyouhavenothingtosaybecausethat'swhen

yourmindplaystricksonyouandyoubecomethe

mostdangerousanimalonearth.”

“I'mreallyatalossofwords.Idon'tknow,does

Kayiseknow?”Thisisreallymessedup.

“Nooneknowsthetruthexceptus.Theyall

believedwhattheysawonthefootage.”Stillno

feelingorwhatsoeverinhisvoice.

“Okay.Let'skeepitthatwayIdon'tthinktheywillbe

abletodealwithsuchnews.”

“Youarenotangry?Areyounotgonnapunchmeat



least?”Likealunaticheishegrins.

“Don'tmoveyourjawsalittletoomuch,doctor's

instructions.”

“Tohellwiththeinstructions.Whereisyourwife?”

EverytimeSbuasksaboutmywifemyheartskipsa

beatbutthen,he'smybrotherandIknowhewon't

darecrossthatline.Evenifhedoes,Nomthawill

neverallowsuchathingtohappen.

“Dudeleavemywifealone.ForthatwomanIcan

killanyoneincludingyoubetterwatchitboy.”

“Justasking.Isshestillangry,shewasfuming

yesterday.”

“No.Youknowhershecan'tbeangryformorethan

tenminutes.Shedidn'tevenscoldme,IsaidI'm

sorryandshesaiduntilyoubrokeeachother's

bonesandapologizeagainandagain.”Sbulaughs

butstopsimmediately.“Stopmisbehavingyouhave

toletyourjawhealfirst.”

“Idon'tknowwhatiswrongwithourfamily,Aunt

Gugushotyourightonthechestoutofanger,you

brokemyjawtwice,IalmostkilledKayiseby



stompingonherthroat,what'swrongwithus?”He

asksthequestionI'vealwaysaskedmyself.

“Nothing.Iguessthat'swhatmakesourfamily

unique,wefightbutourbondsareunbreakable.I

hopeandpraytheboyswilltakeafterus.They

shouldlearnhowtorespectandvaluefamily

bonds.”

“IthinkBukhosiisgoingtotroubleusverysoon.

Thatboyhasseriousunsolvedissueswaitingto

explodeanddestroyeverythingaroundhim.He

hateswomenliketheywerethecauseofhis

problems.”

“InoticedthatbutIwasgladtofindouthestill

caresabouthismama,grandmaandhissisters.I

wasafraidhewillstranglemydaughterssomeday.”

“MetoobutIguesshehasitinhimtorespect

family.”PrincessNombulelowalksin.Mydear

sister,theonlysanepersoninthisfamily.Sbulooks

atherthenbacktomewithasmileonhisface.It

takesmeasecondtofigureoutwhathe'sthinking.

“Hey.”Shewalkscloserwavingherhairfromsideto



side.“Youbothlook...weird,what'sgoingon?”

“Nothing.”Sbuburstsintolaughter.Ican'thelpbut

laughtoo.

“BetterstarttalkingorIswearIwillbreakyour

bones!What'sfunnywithme?”She'sgetting

annoyed.Iknewtheappledidnotfallfarfromthe

tree,she'stherealTshabanguwithaserious

temper.

“Okaydearsister,that'sthereactionwewanted

fromyou.Wewerewonderingifyouareoneofus.”

Iinformher.

“Whatdoyoumean?”

“TheTshabangutrait,hottemper.”Shepullsmeby

myearbeforepunchingSbu'schest.

“Ouch!”Shecriesout,herknucklesarereddening

already.

“Don'tpunchaman'schestifyouarenotfitenough.

Lookyou'vehurtyourselfnow.Comeonletmerub

thepainawaybeforeitstartsswelling.”Iapplyalot

ofpressurerubbingherbutonceagainshecries.



“Eish!Thisoneissosoftandfragileit'sannoying.

Maybeweshouldtrainheralittlebit.”Suggestsmy

crazybrother.

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

AtthehotelwhereZodwaandherBen8arestaying.

“Goodmorningbaby?”Ben8plantsakissonher

forehead.Shelookson,confusedaboutthissudden

showoffofaffection.

“Whatdoyouwant?Howmuch?”

“Ouch!Thathurts.Can'tIbenicetomygirlfriend

withoutexpectingsomethinginreturn?Idon'twant

anythingjustthoughtIshouldspoilyou.It'sbeen

long,youknow.”Helies.

“Thankyou.Iloveyou.”

“Iloveyoumore.Getupandhaveyourbreakfast.”

“Whowereyoutalkingtoonthephone?”

“Pleasedon'truinthemood.I'minajovialmood

today.”



“Justaskingbutdon'ttellmeifyoudon'twantto.”

Sheredirectsherattentiontoherplateandeatsin

silence.

“Iwasthinking..”Zodwalooksupandnodsforhim

tocontinue.“IsawaniceJordansneakeratthe

mallandIwantit.”

“Howmuch?”

“200bucks.”Zodwachokesonhercoffee.“It'sjust

200bucksbaby,yourcompanyisgenerating

thousandsifnotmillions.Please,onlythisoneandI

stoplookingatexpensiveclothes.”

“Whathappenedtosavingforahouse?”

“200buckswon'tmakeanydifference.Pleasebaby

don'truinthisformeIreallylikethesneakers.”

“Fine.Bringmesomethingtowearonyourway

home.”

“OneofthereasonsIloveyouthismuch.”He

kissesheronthecheekbeforeopenthedrawer,

retrievesabankcardandexittheroomwhistling.

***********



AttheRoyalPalaceNomthaishelpinghermother-

in-lawinthekitchen.

“Mom,areyouokay?”Nomthaquestions.

“Yeahjustalittlebitworried.Youknowyourfather-

in-lawhasissueswithhisbloodpressure,Idon't

knowwhatwillhappentohimifthesecrazysonsof

minedon'tstopfighting.I'mscaredforhim.”The

Queensayslookingintospace.

“Nothingwillhappentohim.Hehastocomego

termswiththeircraziness.Theywillalwaysfight

buttheywillneverkilleachother.”

“Ifyousayso.Tellmesomethinghaveyouseen

Zodwa?”

“No.IonceaskedaboutherbutSbushutmedown.

Idon'tknowwheresheis.Whydoyouask?”

“Ineedyoutofindherandbringhertome.Iwantto

haveawordortwowithher.”

“OkaymomIwillfindher.”Theycontinuetochat

untilthelandlinerings.“Iwillgetthat.”Shewipes



herhandbeforeansweringthecall.

“TshabanguRoyalPalace,hello?”

“Goodmorning.CanIpleasespeaktoMrs

SphamandlaTshabangu?”

“It'smeonthephone,talktome.”

“MyPrincessyouhavetocometotheschool

immediately.It'surgent.”Theladydropsthecall.

“GodknowswhyI'mbeingsummonedtoschool.

Can'tIhaveadaytomyselfandrestalittle?”She

sighsfrustratedly.

“Goondearitmaybeimportant.”

Attheboysprivateschool.TheTshabanguboysare

coveredinblood.Thandoisstillthrowingafit

despitetheprincipal'seffortstostophim.

“Alwand'uthandostopthismadness!Doyouwant

togotojailforagirlyoumerelyknow?”Thando

stormsoutoftheprincipal'sofficesheadedtothe

toilets.



“Wehavetofollowhimtheymightattackhimwhen

theyseehimalone.”Juniorsuggeststohistwin

brother.

“Noyouarenotgoinganywhere.Youarestaying

hereuntilyourmotherarrives.”Theprincipalsays.

“Whoareyou?Evenmymotherwon'tsayshittous,

whodoyouthinkyouare?Huh?”Bukhosisays

glaringattheprincipal.

“Bukhosi!I'myoureldershowsomerespect!”

“Respect?Ma'amrespectisearnednotdemanded.

Nowleaveusaloneourbrotherneedsus.”They

pushpastherbutbeforetheyexittheprincipalpulls

themback.

“Don'tyoudaredisrespectme!”Theprincipalslaps

Bukhosi.Tearsrundownhischeeks.

“Youdon'tunderstand,doyou?Thatboyoutthere

coveredwithbloodismybloodbrother.Thatboy

I'mtryingtoprotectismybrotherwhoisselfless

enoughtosharehermotherwithus,doyou

understandwhatImean?Nowletmego--”



“Ohheavens!PleasetellmeI'mbusydreamingright

now.”Nomthathrowsherselfonthechairand

buriesherheadinherhands.

“MrsTshabangusorryMyPrincess,Alwandegot

intoafightwithotherboysinhisclass.Thingsgot

worsewhenthetwinssteppedintohelphimdefeat

theboys.Idon'tknowwhattranspiredorwhatled

tothefightbecausetheyareallnotreadytosay

anythingtome.”

“Boys,Iwillaskthisonlyonceandyouwilltellme

nothingbutthetruth.Whathappened?”Both

BukhosiandJuniorshrug.

“Don'ttellmeyoubeatupotherkidsonlybecause

yourbrotherwasinvolvedinthatfight?”

“Sorrymamawereallyhavenoideawhostartedthe

fightorwhyweretheyfighting.Agirlcametous

andtoldusourlittlebrotherwasintrouble,wewent

there,somethingledtotheother,fewpunchesand

fewkicksthentheplaceturnedbloody.ButIcan

assureyou,thisisnotourblood.Wearenothurt.”

Juniorsays,Nomthacan'thelpbutlaugh.



“ReallyJunior?Thisisfunnytoyou?PrincipalI'm

reallysorryaboutthisIwilltalksomesensetothem.

Theywillnevercausetroubleagain.Whathappened

totheotherboys?”

“Theyranaway.”

“Principal,yousureshouldstartpunishingthese

pupils.Mychildrenincluded.”Thetwinslookather

likeshe'sgrownathirdeye.“CanIgowiththem?I

usuallydealwithmychildreninprivate.”Junior

almostpeeshimself.Nomthacanbeallsweetand

everythingbutshedoesn'ttoleratenonsense.

“It'sokayMyPrincess.Makesuretheydon'trepeat

thisorIwillbeforcedtosuspendthem.”

“Thankyou.”Sheturnstotheboys.“FindMuziand

getinthecarnow.”Theybothrunoutside.

Thethreeofthemsilentlysitinthecarwaitingfor

hertosnapbutshesaysnothing.Thandoisstill

fuming.Nomthaparksinfrontoftheicecream

shop,buysthreeconesforthemandatubforthe

youngeronesathome.



“Here.Eatthis,that'sallyoueatfortherestof

today.”

“Mamapleaseyoucan'tdothistous.”Bukhosi

begs.

“Watchme.Thando,whathappened?”

“Idon'twanttotalkaboutit.”Herollsthewindow

downandthrowstheicecreamconeoutside.

*

*
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“Muzi?Pleasedon'tletmethrashallofyoutothe

extentthatyourgrandfathergetsangrywithme.I'm

goingtoaskthisonceagain,whathappenedat

school?”Nomthaisreallyangry.



“IsaidIdon'twant--”Abeltcrosseshisback,he

screams.

“I’mnotraisingchildrenwithhottemperssothey

cangrowupandkillsomeonetomorrow!I'mgoing

tobeatallthiscrazinessoutofyoursystem,doyou

getthat?”Shehitshimonceagain,Bukhosiand

Juniorcomeinbetween.

“Mamapleasedon'tdothis.Dudewhatthehellis

wrongwithyou?Doyouwantmamatokillus?No

oneisgoingtocometoourrescueandyouknowit.

Ifuncledaddycomesherethenwearealldead!Is

thatwhatyouwant?Pleasetellherwhathappened

andsaveallofus.”Juniorbegshiscousin.

“FineIwilltalk!”Hesnaps.

“StopwiththeattitudeMuzi,Idon'tlikethisatall.”

“I'msorrymommy.Canyoupleaseputdownthe

belt?IpromiseIwilltellyoueverythingthat

happened.”

“Fine.Youcanallsitdownnow.”Juniorsmiles,

they'vebeenstandingformorethanthreehoursas

apunishment.



“Theywereteasingagirl.Thoseboysinmyclass

wereteasingagirl.”

“Whydidyoufeeltheneedtofightthem?”

“Mommy,thatgirlhadherfirstmenses,shestained

herschooluniformandeveryonestartedteasing

herincludingtheothergirls.Shepanickedand

startedcrying,theteasingevengotworse.”

“Andyoubeatthemup?”

“No.Ididn'twanthertofeelmoreembarrassed,I

escortedheroutsidetheclasstothetoilets,toldher

towaitasIwentandboughtpadsattheschooltuck

shopforher.Toaddtomyfrustrations,thewoman

behindthecounteralsoteasedmebecauseit'srare

toseeboysbuyingpads.Iignoredher,paidfor

everythingIboughtandwentback.Iexplainedto

thegirlwhatwashappeningtoherandtoldherto

readtheinstructionsonthepackageonhowtouse

thepads.Well,Iaskedourclassteachertolether

gohome.WhenIreturnedtoclasstheystarted

teasingmeaboutthewholethingandIlostit.How

canpeopleteasesomeonebecauseshegother



menses?Ifeltlikethoseguyswereteasing

womanhood,liketheywereinsultingthemost

importantpersoninmylife,mymother.Likethey

wereinsultingmyaunts,sistersandeverywoman

outthere.I'msorrymommybutIwillneverleta

womanfeelembarrassedforbeingawoman.It's

nature,noonecanchangethat.”Theyareallin

tears.

“Sonny?Whydidn'tyoutellmethough?Lookat

whatIdidunknowingly?”

“MaybeIneededit,Ineededsomeonetocontrolmy

anger.”

“Okay,comehere.It'sokaystopcryingmommywill

fixthis.Iwilltalktotheprincipalnoonewillever

teaseanyoneagain.”Nomthapromises.

“Woo!”Juniorblowssomeairmakingeveryone

laugh.“Whataspeechbro!Youshouldconsidera

motivationalspeakercareerpath,youwilldoreally

wellinthatindustrytrustme.”

“Youarerightbro.Heshouldstopthisboxing-

karatethingbecausehealreadythinkshe'sJetLi.



Dude,inreallifeyoudieifyoutryandactlike

Romeo.Actually,therealRomeodiedbecauseofa

woman.”Bukhositeases.

“Stopit!Theybothdiedbecauseoflove.”Muzi

playfullysmacksBukhosi.

“Boys!Mycouch!That'snoplaygroundoryouwant

metoflogyouagain?”

“Sorrymama.GuysIdon'tknowaboutyoubutas

forme,I'vereceivedenoughbeatingfortheday.

Pleasesparemeandbehave.”Juniorscoldsthem.

“Boysbeforeyouleave,anger,hottemper,these

twothingscandestroyaman.Youdon'thaveto

alwaysreacttoeverythingeveryonesays.Ifyou

nurturethosetwoyouwillendupbeingamiserable

andlonelysoul.Nowomanwillwanttobefriend

someonewholosesiteverytimesomeonestepson

histoes.It'sokaytobetheherobutdon'tletitbe

thethingofeveryday.Learntocontrolyour

emotions.Thestrengthofamanismeasuredby

howhereactswhenhe'sangry.”

“Okaymamaweunderstand.Thankyouforalways



mouldingustobebetter.SomedayIwillmarry

someonejustlikeyou,someonewhowilllovemy

childrenbutnotspoilthem.”Muzisays.

“Luckyyouboy,I'mnotgettingmarried.Marriages

don'tlast,mostofthem.”Bukhosi'smoodchanges.

“Notallofthemson.Lookatmeandyouruncle

daddywearehappyandraisingyoukids.”

“Butmydadismiserable.”Hestormsoutofthe

roomleavingNomthastunned.

***********

ONEWEEKLATER.

Siyabongaislyingonthebedcoveredinbandages.

Hisjailmatesbeathimblackandblueonlybecause

he'sthesonofMrNgcobo.Ifitwasn'tforTKhe'd

bedeadaswespeak.Sphasitsnexttohisbed.

“Helloboy.Jailisn'ttreatingyouanybetter,what

happened?Whyareyoucoveredinthese?”Siya

triestoreachfortheemergencybuttonbutSpha



stopshim.“I'mbeingpoliteherepleasedon'tmake

mefinishyourfriends'job.”

“Whyareyouhere?Tomockme?”

“No.Alittlebirdwhisperedtomethatnoone'sever

visitedyousinceyougothere.Ikeptwondering

whathappenedtodaddy?Imeantheguycouldkill

anyoneforhisdearson.Whereishe?What

happenedtotheunbreakablebondyoualways

preachedabout?”Hecontinuestomockhim.

“Leavemealone!Getthefuckoutofhere!”

“Ohoh!Thatattitude,itisthatattitudethatmade

mebreakyourjawinthefirstplace.Itisthatsame

attitudethatlandedyouhere,youwillhaveto

changethisattitudeofyoursbeforeitlandsyousix

feetunder.”

“Areyouthreateningme?Whatdidyoupeopledoto

myfamily?”

“Yourfamily?Oh!Iremember,Ibroughtyouthis

newspaperyoucanseeforyourself.”Siya'sheart

poundsinhischest.



“What?Fledthecountry?Thiscan'tbe!Myfamily

willneverabandonmeinthishellhole.”

“Betterbelieveit.ThisisyournewhomeuntilI

decideyourfate.”

“Whatdoyoumean?YouarenoGodtodecide

someone'sfate!”

“Believeme,I'vechangedsomeone'sfatebefore.

Don'tmesswithaguywhohasthegutsto

challengethegodstohavewhathewantswherever

andwheneverhewants.”PrinceSphamutters

throughhisgrittedteeth.Siyafeelsevencolderas

Spha'swordssendschillsdownhisspine.TKwalks

inandfrownslookingatSpha.

“RiRi,areyoucheatingonmewiththePrince?The

wholeroyalPrinceRihanna?”

“No!TKI'mnotcheating--”Sphaburstsintolaughter.

Hewantstosaysomethingbuthefindsitfunnyhe

can'tstoplaughing.

“Wait?Rihanna?Wow!Siyabongayounevercease

toamazeme.Youmeanyou--”Hestifflesalaugh.

“ListenbuddyIdon'teatfrombehind,ifyouget



whatImean.Ihaveaveryverybeautifulprecious

rose,mywife,Icannotreallybecheatingonher

withanotherman.”TKrelaxes.“Anyway,seeyou

around.EnjoyyournewfoundloveRiRi.”Hewalks

away.AtearrunsdownSiyabonga'scheek.

“WhywasthePrincehere?”

“Idon'tknow,tomockmeIguess.”TKgrabshimby

theneck.

“Areyoucheatingonme?WithaPrinceRiRi?What

amIsupposedtodo?Killyouorwhat?”

“Youarehurtingme,pleaseletmego.”Siyabegs

gaspingforair.

***********

“Ma-a-ma.Ma-a-ma!”OkuhlejumpsonNomtha

feelingshythatshecaughtherpracticinghowto

callhername.

“That'srightbaby.Slowlybutsureyouwillget

there.”DuringthefirstdaysNomthawouldget

surprisinglyemotionallywhenOkuhletriedtospeak.



Maybeitsbecausetheotherthreenowspeaklike5

yearolds.“SayDaddy.Comeonyoucandoit.”

“Da-da!”Okuhlegigglesrevealinghertinyteethas

Nomthaticklesher.Theotherthreejointhemonthe

bedandtheycontinueplaying.

“Daddy!”Lunaexclaimsjumpingoffthebed.Spha

pickshimupandturnshimupsidedown,hegiggles.

Nkos'iphilealsorunstohisfatherwhopickshimby

histinyarm.

“Babe,don'thurtmychildrenplease.”Juniorknocks

beforeSphacangoonwithhissermononhow

boyshavetobetreatedinarough-toughkindalove.

“Hiuncledaddy,himama.Ineedyourhelp,mama.

Onesisa’sbeencryingsincemorningandshe

doesn'twanttoeatanything.Grandmahastriedall

thetricksbutshewon'ttelluswhat'swrong.Daddy

alwaysforcehertospeakupbuthe'snotathome.”

“OkayI'mcoming.”

“Sisa,what'sthemattermychild?”



“I’mnotyourchild!Ihateyou!”Sisascreamsat

Nomtha.TheQueenwantstoshuthermouthwitha

slapbutNomthabegshernotto.

“CanItalktoheralone?”

“Yeah.Callmeifshekeepsbehavinglikearetard.”

“Sisa,what'stheproblem?Whydoyouhateme?”

“Idon'twanttotalktoyou!Youareaverybad

person!”Shesobs.

“OkaymaybeI'mbad,maybenot.YouandIhadno

problembefore,youoncetoldmeIwasthebest

sweetestmotheronearthwhathappenedtothat?”

“ThatwasbeforeIknewyouwerethereasonmom

leftus!Youareverybad,verybad.”

“Wheredidyougetthat?”

“Mymothertoldme.”Nomthaisshockedbut

quicklyrecollectsherself.

“Ididn'tknowyouandyourmotherseeeachother

behindeveryone'sback?Whythesecrecy?Anyway,

Sisawedon'thavetobelieveeverythingpeoplesay

eveniftheyareourtrustedlovedones.Before



reactingtoeverythingyouhearonthestreets,you

havetoverifythatinformation.Iagree,Iwascaught

upinyourparents'argumentsbutIcanassureyou

thatI'mnotthecauseoftheirseparation.Sisa,there

aresomethingsyoucannotunderstandnowbut

youwillunderstandasyougrow.I'msorryyoufeel

thatway.Iloveyoulikeyouweremyownplease

don'tletthewordonthestreetschangeyouto

someoneyouarenot.”

“Canyoubringmymotherback?Useyourmagic,

castaspellonherifneededbecauseshelookslike

someonewho'ssufferingalthoughshewon'tadmit

toit.Ialsodon'tlikethatguyshe'slivingwith.”Sisa

wipeshertears.

“Canyoutakemetoher?”

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

AfteranhourNomthaandSbu'schildrenare

knockingonthedooratthehotel.

“Honeycheckwhoisatthedoor,Iordered

somethingonlinemaybeit'sthedelivery.”Ben8



callsouttoZodwawhoiswashingplates.He's

busybrowsingthroughtheDStvchannels.

“Okayletmecheck.”Sheapproachesthedoorwith

onlyatowelwrappedaroundher.Sheopensthe

doorwithoutaskingwhoisit,hermouthgoesdry

whenshecomesfacetofacewithNomthaandthe

kids.Nomthalooksatandswallowalumprisingin

herthroat.Zodwalookedbetterwhenshewasa

maidthannow.

“Ummm...hi.”

“Hello.Whatareyoudoinghere?”Zodwafindsher

tongue.

“Yourchildrenwantedtoseeyou,Ibroughtthem

here.”Nomthacalmlyreplies.Theboysarefeeling

sadlookingattheirmotherwhohasturnedinto

somethingunrecognizable.“Canwecomeintalk?”

“No.Youarenotwelcomeinthishouse.Ileftthe

palacebecauseofyouwitch!”Nomthaclenchesher

jawsbutkeepsacalmface.Ben8approaches.

“Babe,whoarethey?”Heputshishandsaroundher

waistaccidentallydroppingthetowel.Nomtha



swiftlypushesthechildrenasidebeforetheycan

seetheirmothernaked.

“Whatthehelliswrongwithyou?Didn'tyour

parentsteachyouanythingaboutrespect?Howcan

youactasifyouaccidentallydroppedthetowel

whenyouknowwhatyourintentionis?Ifyoureally

loveherthenbematureenoughtorespectherand

notmakeoutwithherinfrontofherchildren!”

Nomthafumes.Ben8bitesZodwa'searlobemaking

herjumpalittle,giggling.

“Youknowwhatmama?Let'sgetoutofherebefore

IdosomethingIwillnotbeproudof.MomZodwa,

wethoughtmaybeyoumissedusalittle,we

thoughtmaybewecouldconvinceyoutocome

backtousbutwewerewrong.Youseemtobe

enjoyingyourlifewithoutus,Ihopeandprayit

lasts.”Juniorclickshistonguebeforedragginghis

sisteralongwithhim.

“Youshouldhaveatleastfoundsomeoneofyour

age.Whydoyoukeepdegradingyourselflikethis?

I'mreallydisappointedinyou!Let'sgomama.”

Bukhosialsoturnstoleave.Zodwalooksathim,her



eyesareshinningwithtears.Oneofthethingsshe

wishedforcameknockingonthedoorbutshejust

blewitaway.

“HerMajestytheQueenordersyourpresenceatthe

palace.It'surgent.Thankyou,bye.”Zodwawatches

themleaving.Ben8turnsheraroundandFrench

kissesher.Thekisskeepsgettingdeeperuntil

someonecoughs.Zodwa'sheartskipsabeatas

shehidebehindBen8who'salsoshakinginfear.

“Relax,I'mnotheretofight.CanIcomein?”Sbu

asksinapolitemanner.

“Y-yes,comein.”Hegetsinandsitsonthecouch.

“Niceapartment.Hibaby.”Zodwaisunableto

respond.ThelasttimetheymetatthemallSbu

calledherbabyandshehadtodealwithherangry

Ben8athome.“Nevermind.Ihaveonequestionfor

you.Areyouhappyhere?”Sbuaskslookingstraight

intohereyes.Ben8tightenshisgriparoundZodwa.

“YesI'mhappy,veryhappy.Whatdidyouthink?

ThatIwillneverfindlove?Well,youwerewrong

aboutthat!”



“Isitworthyhurtingyourchildrenfor?Imeanthis

love?”Zodwa'stongue-tied.“Thinkaboutit,I'mnot

sayingyoushouldn'tbehappybutrememberthe

saying,youshouldn'tbreakyouroldrelationsfor

newones.”

“Idon'tneedthem,youkeptthemawayfrommefor

yearswhyareyounowusingthemtoemotionally

blackmailme?Whatisit?Nooneisreadytosatisfy

yourmanlyneeds?”Shelaughs,hershrillingvoice

piercethroughSbu'sheart.“Ihopeyouneverget

yourwaywithwomenuntilyoufuckyourbrother's

wife!Thenyourbrotherwillkillyourpatheticself

anddumpthatwitch!Thewholeroyalfamilywillbe

miserablelikeyoumademylife.”Sbufeelslikeshe

justpunchedhiminthestomach.Hequietlyleaves

theapartmentasatearrolldowndownhis

cheek......

*

*

*

*



WARNING:.Thenextchapterswillbereallydark.

WewillbeintroducedtoSbuothersidesnoonein

thefamilyisawareof.Nomthawillfighttoothand

nailtosaveSbufromhimselfandtosaveBukhosi

fromthepathofdestructionwhilemakingsureshe

doesn'tdestroyherownfamilyandtheRoyalfamily

asthewhole.Onthelighternote,thereturnof

daddy'sgirlPrincessKayise.Thistimeshe'snot

alonebutwithanunknownpersonwhosefacewill

berevealedlaterandchangemanylives.
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Chapter38.

PrinceSbuisinanudultentertainmentclub.

“Dudewhat'sup?You'vebeendrinkingforthelast

twohourspleasegohome.”Thebarmansays.

“Iwanttohavefun,realfun.”Sbusmileslookinga

hislips.



“No!I'mengaged,babes!”Thebarmanexclaims.

“Notwithyoumotherfucker!Youdon'tturnmeon

anymore,Iusedtolikeyoubackthenbutyouhadto

ruinitallbysleepingwiththatChinesetwogoody-

shoesofaguy.”Helaughs.“Ithoughtyouhadtaste

butnotanymore,howdoyouevenenjoyayellow

D*?”

“F*ckyou!Whatdoyouwantmetodotohelpyou

withyouranger?”Theybothlaugh.

“2gays,twosexylapdancers,womenwearingsexy

lingerie,condoms,privateroom,seventytwohours

andkeepmyusualwinecoming.Dowehavea

deal?”

“Whygays?YoulovewomenSbu,what'swrong?

Youcanconfideinme.”

“Becauseaneighteenyearboyisouttherefuckin'

someoneIcareabout!Eighteenyears,canyou

imaginehowthatfeels?No,right?Youareright,I

loveandrespectwomenthat'swhyIdon'twantto

ventmyangeronthem.Amanismessingupmy

children'slife,amanhastopayforthat!”Sbu



clencheshisjaw,hishandfirmlyholdingtheglass.

“Howmuch?Youareaskingfortheimpossiblebut

moneycanmakemechangemymind.”

“Onemillionbucks.”Theguygasps.“Onlyifyou

agreetokeepitasecretandyourpeopleshouldn't

sayawordaboutit.YouknowwhatIcandoto

protectmynameandmyfamily,right?”

“Transferorcash?”

“Cash.Transfersaretraceableandcanlandmein

deepshit.”

“Deal.Here'sthekey,room911.Soundproofedand

hasalltheequipmentyoulove,ordercomingup.”

Sbuflasheshimasmilebeforetakinghisglassand

headingupstairs.He'smetbyabeautifulgirl,she

lookslikeadancerorsomething.Hereyesare

hypnotizing.Shewalksuptohimlickingherupper

lip,shehasaringonhertongue.

“Heyhandsome?”Thegirlgreetshimwithapeck

onhischeek.“Comewithme,Icanmakeyou

happy.”Shewhispersbeforerunninghertongueon

hisneck,hesquirms.“Relax,Idon'tbite.”



“Listen,IappreciateyourofferbutIdon'tmakeout

inpublicletalonewithastranger.Goodnight,bye.”

Heleavesthegirlstunned.

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

AttheRoyalPalaceBukhosihasturnedhisroom

upsidedown.Sphabreaksthelockandwalksin

observingthemess,piecesofglass,brokenchairs,

tornbooks....

“Ohboy!Whatthehellisgoingonhere?”Bukhosi

glaresathim.“I'maskingyouaquestionBukhosi,

whathappened?What'swrongwithyou?”

“Don'tyellatme!Leavemealone!”He'sseething.

“Boy,don'tyoudareraiseyourvoicewhenspeaking

tome,I'myouruncle,yourfather'selderbrother,

haveyouforgottenthat?”Sphareprimandscalmly.

“No.Ijustwanttobealone,please.”

“Wheredidyougowithyourmama?What

happenedwhereyouwent,youareherebreaking

things,Juniorhasbeenintheswimmingpoolsince



then,Sisaiscurledupinaballinherroomstaring

intospace.Talktome,Icanhelp.”

“Givemeagun.”

“What?Areyounuts?”

“Thenyoucan'thelpmeuncledaddy,I'msorrybut

youhavetoleavemyroombeforeIdisrespectyou.”

“Whathascomeoveryouchildren?Doyouwantto

seeyourgrandfatherdead?He'sbeenconstantly

sick,hecan'thandleyourunrulybehaviorsatthe

moment.Pleasesparehim.CleanthisroombeforeI

comebackhere.”Sphaexits.

“Babe?MyRose?”Sphatapshiswife'sshoulder.

“Hmmm!”Nomthalookslostinsomedarkforests

ofAfrica.

“Whathappenedtothisfamilytoday?Momislostin

herownworld,thekidsaresad,Bukhosiisbreaking

thingsandhereyouarelostinyourthoughts,

what'sgoingon?Pleasetalktome.”

“Zodwahappened.ImadeabigmistakeSpha.I



shouldn'thaveforcedSbuintoamarriage,maybeif

thechildrengrewupknowingthetruthaboutwhat

happenedbetweentheirparentstheywerenot

goingtosufferlikethis.It'sallmyfaulttheyare

sufferingtoday?It'smyfaultHerMajestytheQueen

wasdisrespected,it'smyfaultSbuisoutthere

doingGodknowswhat.WhathaveIdoneSpha?”

“Babe?Comehere,let'ssitdownandtalk.”Hetakes

herhandandleadshertothecouch.“Nooneofthis

isyourfault.Youdidwhatyouthoughtwasbestat

thetimeunawareofwhatwillhappentomorrow.If

youdidn'tforcethemtogetmarried,whoknows

whatwouldhavehappenedthen?Stopblaming

yourselfforthismess.SbuandZodwafailedtheir

ownmarriage,it'snotyourfault.Stopworrying

aboutthosetworatherfocusyourenergyonthe

children.Bukhosi,JuniorandSisaneedyou,they

needyoutowalkthempastthisphase.Youcannot

accomplishthatifyoutakealltheblameonyour

shoulder.I'mhere,likeIpromisedthefirstdayyou

acceptedmeasyourboyfriend,wewillgothrough

thistogether.”



“Really?Youwon'tcomplainaboutmegivingtoo

muchattentiontothechildren?”

“Iwillifyoumakemefeelneglected.Youarea

strongwoman,asuperwomanandI'msureyoucan

handlemeandthechildrenwithoutforsakinganyof

yourduties.Iwillbeherebyyoursideandyouwon't

havetodealwithSbu.Iwillbehisshouldertocry

on,he'saTshabangu,hewillgetthroughthispain.”

“Thankyou.”

“Ishouldbetheonethankingyou.Iwouldn'thave

donehalfoftheshitIdorightrightnowwithoutyou.

Believeme,Igrewupinthejungle,myparentswere

milesawayandIhadtotakecareofmysiblingsin

aforeigncountry.Ididtakecareofthembutnotin

alovingwaylikeyouhavetaughtmehowtodeal

withourchildren.”

“I'mnotonlyworriedaboutmyfamily.Zodwa

doesn'tlookhappy,allthethingsshesaidback

theredidn'tsoundlikeherownwords.Idon'tknow

butIfeellikeshe'sinsomekindoftrouble,likeshe

needssavingfromthatkidshe'ssleepingwith.”



“She’sagrownupwomanresponsibleforher

actionsandchoices,ifshefeelstrappedshewill

reachouttousandwewillhelpher.Ifwemeddlein

herbusinessrightnowitmightbackfireandwewill

beblamedforseparatingtwolovers.”

“Ifyousayso.Letmegoandcheckonthe

quadruplets,I'msuretheymissme.”

“Okay.IwilltalktothetwinsandseeifIcanget

throughtheirthickskulls.Theseboysarereally

somethingelse,theyarebothhottempered.”

“Saysthefathertheytookafter.”

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

Afteraverylongtime,yearstobespecific,Sbuis

smokingacigarette.Helooksatthetwosexyladies

givinghimalapdancewhilethetwoguyshe

orderedarebusylickingeachotheronthebed.He

feelsalittlebitnauseousbutpushesitback.“Not

todayNomtha.Iloveyouwithallthefibresinme

buttoday,Ireallyneedthis.”Hesilentlysaysbefore

droppingthecigarettebuttintheashtray.



“Makemefeelgood,Iwanttofeelyou.”Heorders

thegirls.Theothergirltwerksonhiswhiletheother

massageshisshoulder.“No!Notthemassage

please.”Hegrabsthegirl'shands,pullshertohim

andkissesherhard.Thegirlmoans,hesmileshis

devilishsmilebeforegrabbingtheothergirlwithhis

lefthand.Heswiftlypushesherpantiesontheside

revealinghercleanlyshavedvulva.“Sonice.”He

insertshismiddlefingerwithoutawarning,thegirl

gasps.It'snotpartofwhatthesegirlsarepaidfor

butwhocansaynotothisGreekgod?Hecontinues

toplaywiththebothofthemuntiltheyareboth

panting.

“Mmm!”Theymoanatonce,hefeelsgood.Itfeels

goodtoknowthathestillhasthateffectonwomen.

Shepushesbothofthemasideandcharges

towardsthebedwherehisotherorderiswaiting.

“Thisisnotfair!Wearetheoneswhoturnedyouon,

youcan'tgiveittothem!”Oneofthegirlssulk.He

turnsback,hiseyesarenowsmallerasheswiftly

pullshisshirtoverhishead.Thefourofthemcan't

helpbutgaspatthesightofhisgloriousbody.



“Youtwocanpleaseeachotheryoucan'thandleme

atthemoment.Don'tcomeuntilIsayso,arewe

clear?”Heordersthegirls.Thetwoofthemswallow

inanticipationhopinghewouldchangehismind

buthecontinuestothebed.Oneofthegay-guys

makesamovetotouchhimbutSbuslapshimhard,

hegroans.“Idothetouching,don'ttouchme!”He

opensthedrawer,retrievesanumberofboxesof

condoms,aflogger,pinkandredhandcuffs,

blindfolderandabelt.“Yourhands!”Hecuffsthem

beforeblindfoldingthem.“Yournames?”

“M-Mathias.”

“Marko.”Thetwoguyssaysynonymously.There's

somethinginPrinceSbu'seyes,Ican'treallyputmy

fingeronitbutit'sthere.

“Fine.You,turnaround.”Heorders.Markoquickly

turnsaroundinanticipation.Sbuspankshim

repeatedlyuntilhisbuttchangescolor.Thegirlsare

salivating,roughsexiswhattheyarecravingfor.

HegrabsthebeltwhichisonMarko'sneckand

pullsitback.Withaswiftmoveusinghisfreehand

hetearsacondomwrapperandputsiton.His



speedsayssomuchabouthissexualexperience.

Heenterstheguyfromthebackwithoutwarning.

He'smovingfastandroughashethrusts,getting

deeperwitheverythrustwhileholdinghiminplace.

Markocriesoutbuthedoesn'tstopuntilhepasses

out.

“Y-youkilledhim--”Oneofthegirlssayswitha

shakyvoiceattemptingtoleavetheroom.

“Nobabygirl,nooneisleaving.Seventytwohours,

that'swhatyougetpaidfor.Continuewithwhatyou

weredoing.”Theothergirlscreamsforhelp.Itall

happenssofast,thefloorisbloodyredasthegirl

lieslifelesswithabulletonherskull.

“Noo!”Thesurvivinggirlscreamstoo.

“Shutup!GetbacktowhatyouweredoingbeforeI

losemytemper.”Thegirlfearfullysitsonthecouch.

“Matthias,yourturn.Turnaround.”Matthiasis

unawareofwhatjusthappenedtohisfriendsince

he'sblindfolded.

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



AfteralongtalkwithhisnephewsSphaisfinally

alonewithhiswife.

“Whatalongday!”

“Youcansaythatagain.I'mverytiredIdon'tknow

ifIwillbeabletofallasleep.”Nomthayawns.

“Comeandsithere,letmehelpyourelax.”

“Oohreallynowdarling?Aren'tyoutiredyourself?”

“No.Youandmychildrenarethesourceofmy

energy.AslongasIhaveyouandmytroublesome

children,I'mgood.”Nomthasitsinfrontofhim.He

slowlyremovesherbrakissingherontheneck.

“Yousmellgood,iloveit.”Avideocallcomes

throughNomtha'slaptop.Heturnsthelaptopaway,

makesherwearhernightgownbeforeturningthe

screenbacktotheirdirection.

“Thattooklong.”

“Kayise!”Nomthascreamswithjoy.“Youarenot

fair,notfairatall.”

“Hayibo!Iusedtocallyouwhenyouwereon

vacationbutthathusbandofyoursalwaysgaveme



anexcuse.Oneofhisexcusewaslike“Ntombi,

pleaseletmywiferestsheworkshardallthetime.”

Iwouldjustrollmyeyesandswitchoffmylaptop.

Howareyoudarling?”

“I'mfinedarling.Imissyou,whenareyoucoming

back?”

“AsyoucanseeIcanbarelysitstraight,I'm

seriouslypregnant.”Theybothlaugh,Sphamakes

faces.“Hellotoyoutoobrother.”

“Hey,how'sshe?”QuestionsPrinceSpha.

“Treadingonthelastsheetofpatience!I'msofed

upwithherattitude.”Someonestandsnextto

Kayise.

“I'mfineasyoucansee.Nowstopaskingaboutme

asifyounolongerhavemynumber.”She

disappears.

“SeewhatIhavetodealwitheveryday?”

“Don'tworryyouwillbothbefine.”Theycontinue

chattingforsomeminutesuntilKayisesaysher

goodnight.



“Wherewerewe?”SphaaskspushingNomthaback,

shefallsonherback.

“Ihaven'thadtimetogotothehospital,I'mnot

readytobepregnantagainbabe.”

“Iknowthatbutyouwillalsohavetounderstand

thatI'mnotusingacondom.Sweetheart,I'm

faithfultoyouforareason.Ihatecondoms!”

“Really?That'stheonlyreason?”

“Ofcoursenot.Iloveyou,noI'mcrazyaboutyou.”

HeFrenchkissesher.

“Babestop!IwantyoubutI'mscared.”

“Relaxbabe.Ibroughtmorningafterpills,weare

good.”Shemeltsunderhisbroadshoulders....

*

*

*

*



Goodmorningdarlings.Ihopeyouallhada

fantasticweekend.Haveablessedweekahead,

loveyouall.
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Chapter39.

FOURDAYSLATER...

Sbu'sbeenmissingfromthepalaceforfourdays.

HisMajestyisreallystressedoutandhasbeenvery

sick.Nomthahastriedeverythingshecanto

connectwithPrinceSbubutallsheseesisblood.

“Spha,I'mworried.Sbuisnotokaywhereverheis.”

Nomthafinallyconfessesherfears.

“I'mworriedtobutwhatcanbedone?Idon'tknow

wheretofindthiscrazybrotherofmine.Bukhosiis

alsostrayingfromthepath,doIwastemytime



searchingforafullgrownupmanortryandsave

Bukhosi?HelpmeoutMyRose,whatdoIdo?”

PrinceSphawipeshisfaceinfrustration.

“Thinkharderbabe,whatplacesdoesSbuliketogo

towhenhe'sangry?Iknowonethingisforsure,

whereverheis,he'ssober.He'sbeenpretendingto

drinkalcoholbuthe'ssober.”

“Whatdoyoumean?Pretendingtodrinkalcohol

how?”

“Youwon'tunderstand.Justsitdownandthink

harder,wehavetofindhimbeforeit'stoolate.

FindinghimwillalsosaveHisMajestyandmaybe

wecansaveBukhositoo.”PrinceSpha'sphone

rings.

“PrinceSphamandlaTshabangu,hello?”

“Hibabes,pleasecomeandtakeyourbrother

beforethepolicearrivehere.”Amalevoicefilled

withfeminitysaysandthelinegoesdead.

“Whatthefuck?Whowasthat?”Hecurses.

“I'mhopingyou'dtellme,hesoundedgay-ish.”



AddsNomtha.

“Theclub!Adultentertainmentclub!That'swhere

Sbuwent,IswearI'mgoingtokillthis--”Nomtha

putsherfingeronhislipssilencinghim.

“Don't!Youdon'tmeanthatandyoucannotswear

invain.Goandhelpyourbrother.Promisemeone

thing?”

“What?”

“Don'teventhinkofhittinghim.Solvehisproblems

andbringhimbackhomesafe.”

“Fine.Ipromise.”

***********

Attheboys'school.It'sbreaktime,Bukhosiisnotin

agoodmood.He'shadtwoconfrontationswithhis

classmatesalready.

“Dude,youhavetostopwiththefighting.Mamawill

killusallforyourmistakes.Weareallinthis

togetherbutpleasestopbeatingpeopleupasifit's

theirmistakeourmotherisaharlot.”Juniorsays.



“Lunguagebrother.Mommydidn'tteachustosay

suchwords.IunderstandbrotherKhosi'sangerbut

ventingyourfrustrationsoneveryonewhocomes

beforeyouwillnotsolveyourproblems.Chillout,

bro.”ThandoandBukhosibumpstheirshoulders.

“Youknowit'snotaboutZodwabeingaslut,ithas

everythingtodowiththatkidshe'ssleepingwith.I

mean,whatkindofamaturewoman,amotherto

fifteenyearoldboysinvitesaboytoherbed!I'm

reallygoingtokillthatguy.”Bukhosiswears.

“Idon'tcarewhoshesleepswithbutmyproblemis

withhernottakingcareofherself.Shelookssick,

tiredandboredwiththatBen4ofhersbutshewon't

agreetobeingsuffocatedbecauseofherprideor

whateveritis.”Juniorsaysandquicklyturnshis

attentiontothegirlapproachingthem.Hewonders

whocouldshebeandwhywouldshecometothem

withheroversizeduniform.

“Higuys.MrThando,hi.”Thegirlsayslooking

downontheground.

“Hi.WeareAlwande'solderbrothersIguesswe



deservethetitlemorethanhedoes.”Juniorjokes.

“I'msorrywon'taddressyouasguysagain.Mr

JuniorPrincethando,mayIpleasetalktoyouin

private?”Sheshylyasks.

“Yeahsure.Wewerelivinganyway.”Bukhosisays

standingupfromthebench.“Hey,youruniformis

toohideous,pleasedomakeaplanaboutit.”The

girllooksdownembarrassed.“I'mnotteasingjusta

friendlyadvice.”Thetwinswalkawayleaving

Thandowiththegirl.

“I--”Theysayatonce.

“Yougofirst.”Thandogivesherpermission.

“Iwantedtothankyoufortheotherday.Thankyou,

Idon'tknowwhatIcouldhavedonewithoutyou.

YouarereallysokindMr.Thando.Iwillpayyou

backyourmoney.”

“Hey,MrSomebodyismyfather.Pleasecallme

AlwandeoranythingbutnotMr.Ifeelsooldwhen

someoneaddressesmewithatitle.Youdon'thave

topayanythingbacktome.”Thegirlshylysmiles.

Thandofindshimselfadmiringhersmile.“What's



yourname?”

“Naledi.”

“Whatlanguageisthat?”

“Tshwana.”

“OkayseeyouaroundNaledi.”Hernamefeelsso

goodinhislipsthathefindshimselfcrossingthe

limitsofkindness.“Canyoujoinmeforasnack

sinceyouchasedmybrothersaway,I'mnotusedto

eatingalone.”

“Butyourareroyalty!”

“So?”

“Ican'teatinthesameplatewithyou.I'mjusta

nobody,Idon'tdeserveallofthatkindnessfrom

you.”

“Firstofall,neveragainregardyourselfasanobody.

Youaresomeonespecial,Godcreatedallofusfora

specialreason.Secondly,Idon'tdifferentiate

myselffromotherpeopleonlybecauseIhaveroyal

bloodrunninginmyveins.So?Areyoujoiningme

ornot?”Shelooksdownfeelingshy.Allherlife



she'sneverimaginedherselfeatingwithsomeone

fromthehighersocialgroup.“Iwilltakethatasa

yes.”Thandoopenshislunchbox,hesmilesashis

eyeslandonasmallfoldednote.‘Thisistoremind

youthatmommystilllovesyou.Enjoyyour

breakfast.’Heneatlyfoldsthenoteandstashitin

hisbagbeforeservingNaledi.“Here,washyour

hands.”Hepourswateroverherhandsaswashes

themprayingandhopingthisisnotoneifher

nightmares.Theyeatinsilence.

“Thankyou,youaresokindMr.sorryThando.”

“Youshouldbethankingmymommynotme.”She

curiouslylooksathimwonderinghowitfeelsliketo

growupwithapresentlovingmother.

*********

PrinceSbuissittingontheedgeofthebedfeeling

guiltyofwhathe'sdone.Threedeadbodies,onelive

girlwhoisstandingbetweenhimandhisfreedom.

Heslidesdownthebedwithhishandsoverhisface

crying.



“WhathaveIdone?Brother,Nomthapleasecome

andsaveme.”Hesobs.

“WhoisNomtha?Issheyourwife?”Thegirlasks.

“Nowhy?”Hisvoiceisraspyandshaky.

“I'vebeenwonderingwhyyouhavesomuchanger

withinyoubutstillproudlywearyourweddingband

whereveryougo.”

“WhatdoyoumeanwhereverIgo?”

“Imeanthisclub.Mostmenhidetheirwedding

ringsbeforecominginhere.”Helooksathisleft

hand,hisangerresurfacesatthesightofthestill

shinygoldringonhisfinger.Hetriestopullitoff

butit'sstuckinhisfinger.Onceagainhe'sdrawn

backintothedarkness,whereonlyonepersoncan

savehim.Hisbrother.

“Sbu!Whatthehellman?”Hehearsavoice,his

brother'svoice!Hewipeshiseyesmistakingitfora

dreambutit'snotadream,hisbrotherreallycame

forhim.“I’mtalkingtoyou?WhatisthisSbu?”

“I--”Sbustutters.



“Hekilledthem,hehasyopayforthis!”Thegirl

blurtsout.

“Brotherpleasesaveme,Ican'taffordtogotojail,

I'msorryIwasangry,Ilostit.Idon'tknowhowbutI

realizeditwhenitwasalreadylate.Ican'tgotojail

andleavemychildrenalone,please!”Hecontinues

tocry.

“I'mgoingtotestifyagainstyou!Youshouldhaveat

leastallowedmetotasteyou,youaregoingtopay

forrejectingme--”PrinceSphapullshisgunand

silencesthegirlwithabulletonherchest.Sbu

gasps.

“YouarenotgoingtoprisonnotwhenI'mstillalive.

ImadeapromisetoprotectyoualwaysandIwilldo

justthat.Ihaveafeelingthisroomisunder

surveillance,anyideawherethemonitoris?”What?

Sphajustkilledsomeonebuthe'scontinuingwith

hismissiontosavehisbrother,notevenbothered

bythefreshbloodflowingonthefloor.

“No.Whatareyouplanningtodo?”Sburecovers

fromhisshock.He'sagangsterbuthisbrotheris



theworstofthemall,althoughpeoplealways

mistakehimforanangel.

“CleanupyourmesslikeIalwaysdo.Getoutof

herebeforethepolicearrive,thesepeoplecalledthe

policeonyou.”Sphaorders.

“I'mnotleavingyoualone.Sister-in-lawwon't

forgivemefor--”

“Justgetthehelloutofhere.Iwillhandlethis.”

Policesirensaregettingcloserandcloser.“Just

go!”SphapushesSbuoutoftheroom.PrinceSbu

hesitantlyleaves.Sphaistryingtothinkofawayof

disposingthebodiesleavingnotracebehind.His

cellphonerings.

“BabeI'm--”Hedoesn'thavetocheckthecallerid,

theringingtonesaysitall.

“Getthehelloutofthatroom!Now!”Nomthaorders.

“Babe--”

“Spha,I'mnotraisingthesekidsalonewhileyourot

injail.Getoutofthatroom!”Nomthascreamson

theothersideofthespeaker.



“ButSbu--”

“Sbuwillbejustfine.Usethefireescape,youhave

twominutestodothat.”Shedropsthecall.

Thepoliceofficersarriveattheclub,theyare

escortedtotheroombytheclubowner.Theyknock

butnooneresponds.

“Police!Openthisdoororwewillbreakitdown!”

Stillnosoundofanyoneoranymovement.

“Thewholeplaceissurrounded,comeoutin1,2,3-

-”Theyattempttobreakthedoorbuttotheir

surpriseit'sunlocked.Theowner'sheartpounds

andherememberswhathesawonthefootage,he

shutshiseyesinvoluntarily.

“Areyousurethisistheroom?”Theofficerasks,he

openshiseyestothecleanroom.Nodeadbodies,

nobloodspots,nothingclatteredaroundandthe

bedismade.

“I'msurethisistheone.Idon'tknowhowhedidit,

hecouldn'thavemovedfourdeadbodieswithin



thirtyminutes.Checktheclosetandthebathroom.”

Thebathrooms,closetsaresqueakyclean.Theclub

ownercannotbelievehiseyesandears.

“Mr.wehavealotofworkasofficers,canyou

pleaserespectthatatleast!”Theotherofficeris

angry.Theyjustwastedgovernmentresourcesfor

nothing.

“Ihavethefootage,I'mnotlying.Comewithme.”

Theypacebehindhimtohisoffice.Hequickly

insertstheDVDonhislaptop,totheshockofhis

life,thesongvideo‘Particular’plays.“No!No!No!

Thiscan'tbe,Ihadithere.Let'scheckthemonitor.”

Hereplaysthevideo,there'snotraceofanyvideo

orpictureofroom911.PrinceSbuisonlyseen

arrivingatthecluborderingbeerandchitchatting

withthebarman.Nothingmore.

“Nexttimewearegoingtoarrestyouforwasting

ourtimeandresources.”Theofficersleave.

**********

PrinceSphaandSbuwalksinthepalaceusingthe



backdoor.Spha'sbeenoddlysilentallthewayback

home.

“Brother--”

“Don'tyouevenstart!YouareluckyImadea

promisetomywifeotherwiseI'dhavealready

kickedyourballsandleftyoutodieonthestreets!

Gays?Gaydudes,Sbu?Whatthefuckiswrongwith

you?Doyoueventhinkbeforeacting?”PrinceSpha

isenraged.

“I'msorry.Iwasangry,Iwenttotheclub,seeingall

thosemenprobablycheatingontheirwiveswith

younggirlsfueledmyanger.Theyremindedmeof

mysituation,akidissleepingwithmywifewhileI'm

stillfaithfultoher,I'venevercheatedZodwa!Why

doesshehavetheaudacitytocheatonmewitha

kid,akidbrother?Aboywhoisyoungenoughtobe

myson?”Tearsrolldownhischeeks.“Icouldn't

takethepainanymore,Iwantedthosepeopletofeel

thepainIwasfeeling,Ifelthatredforeveryman

henceIpunishedthoseguys.”

“Killedthem!Theywereinnocent,theyknewnothing



aboutyourpainandmaritalproblems!”Mutters

Spha.

“Theyweremen--”Ahotslapsendshimcrashing

onthechair.Herubshischeekbuthisfather

puncheshimhard,feelingalittlebitdizzyherubs

hisothercheekbloodoozingfromhisnose.“Father,

I'msorry.I'mreallysorry.”Hekneelsdownashe

furtherbreaksdown.Nomthacannotseehimlike

this,hispainslicesthroughherheart.Adropoftear

escapeshereyeasshewatchesHisMajestybeats

thehelloutofhim.“I'msorryfather,Ireallyam.”

TheKingkickshimonthestomach,hefallsonback

hisheadhittinghardonthefloor.HisMajestyis

abouttostomponhischest--

“Stop!”NomthaquicklykneelsbeforetheKing.

“Pleasedon'tdothistoyourson.He'ssuffering,

havemercyonhim--”

“Nomtha?”QueenMothercannotunderstand

Nomtha'sintentions.

“Nomom,Idon'tmeantodisrespectanyonebutI

can'tstandthereandwatchallofyoukickingthe



manwhoisalreadydown.IunderstandSbu'spain,

givehimtimetomakeyouunderstandhowhefeels.

OnhisbehalfYourMajesty,Iapologize.”Sheturns

toPrinceSpha.“MyPrince,he'syouronlybrother,

pleasedon'tdothistohim.”

“Babe?”Sphapullsherupandhugshertight.“I

didn'tbeathim,IkeptmypromisebutIkilled

someoneforhim.Pleaseforgiveme.”

“Iknowandyouareforgiven.MakeHisMajesty

understand,don'tlethimbeathimtoapulp.”

“Getup!Getup!”TheKingshouts,PrinceSbuisnot

moving.Sphaquicklykneelsdownandtriestoget

himupbuthe'snotmoving,he'sbleeding!Spha

slowlyremoveshishandfromhisbrother'shead,

showshisbloodyhandtohisfather,theKingfalls

unconscious.......

*

*

*

*



*

Goodmorningdarlings.

I'mnothappywiththelikesandcommentsI'm

receiving.ForthatreasonI'mgoingtoleaveout

manydetailsofthisstorysowecangetoverwithit.

I'msureyouallcan'twaittoseethewords‘THE

END’.
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Thywillbedone...

Chapter40.

TWENTYHOURSLATER...

HisMajestyandPrinceSbuwererushedtothe

hospital.TheKinghadaminorheartattackwhile

PrinceSbufaintedbecauseofbleedingwhilst

dehydrated.Queenmotherhasbeencryingsince



then,Sphaiscalmbutanyonecanseehisangerin

hiseyes.

“Mom?Mother-in-law?”Nomthatapshershoulder.

“Idon'twanttotalktoanyone--”

“Nomom,I'mnothavingthat.YouaretheQueen,

youarestrong,youarethemothertothesecrazy

sonsofyours,awifetotheKingwho'ssleepingin

there,agrandmothertoeightcrazygrandchildren,a

mother-in-lawtothisdefiantdaughter-in-law--”The

Queenlaughswithtearsinhereyes.“Yousee?You

can'taffordnottotalktoanyone.Thisdaughter-in-

lawofyoursisverystubbornandwon'thaveyou

cryyourselftothebednexttoyourhusband's.”

“Nomtha!That'syourfather-in-law,yourKing--”

“Yourhusbandbeforeallthosethings.So,yousee?

Youhavetobestrongforallofus.Weneedyou

mom,thesecrazysonsofyourswhoarebusy

actingtoughbuttheyneedyou.Everyoneneeds

theirmother'sshouldertocryonnomatterhowold

theybecome.Youcandothismom,bestrong.”

“Whoneedstobestrongwhenyouarethere?Idon't



knowwhatgooddeedIdidbeforetobeblessed

withadaughter-in-lawlikeyou.Thankyou,Ireally

appreciateyou,yourstrength,audacityandeffect

youhaveonmysons.Ifyouweren'there,thesetwo

wouldbelongdeadifnotlockedupinprison.”They

bothlaugh.

“I'mheremom,stopgossipingaboutmeandmy

brotherasifI'mnothere.”SphasitsnexttoNomtha

andputshisarmaroundherbeforekissingher

cheek.

“Tellme,ifIheardyoucorrectlySbukilledfour

peoplewhathappenedtothebodies?”Sphalooks

atNomthawhoshrugs.

“WhathappenedSpha?Youwerethere--”

“Nothing.YousaidIshouldleavetheplaceandIdid

justthat.Sbukilledthreeofthem,Ikilledtheother

girl--”

“YourMajesty!”LuckybowshisheadtotheQueen.

“Howismyson?”QuestionstheQueen.

“He'sawakeandhungry.He'srefusingtohavethe



hospitalfood.”Luckyinformsthem.

“ThankyouIwillgoandseehim.Daughter-in-law,

organizethefoodforhim.”

“Sis,howareyouholdingup?”Luckypickshis

sisteruplikehealwaysdowhengreetingher.

“I'mokaybrother.Youlooktiredandhungry.”

Nomthahasherarmsaroundhisneck.

“Iworkedtwoshiftsinthelasttwentyfivehours,I

canreallydowithahomecookedmeal,abathand

atleasttenhoursofsleep.”Hefaintlysmilesbefore

puttingherdown.

“Youwillbefinebrother.Whydon'tyougohome?”

“I'mwaitingforFaith,shesaidshewilldropme

homeIdon'tthinkIcandrive.”

“Whereisshe?”Luckyshrugs.“Letmedropyou

off.”PrinceSphaoffers.

“Nodarlingyoucan't,I'msuretheKingwouldwant

toseeyouwhenthedoctorisdoneiswithhim.Let

medosomething--”Nomthafishesherphoneoutof

herjacketanddialssomeone.“HeyDaddy?”



“Princess,howareyou?”

“I’mfinedaddy.Canyoucomeandpickupyourson

atthehospital--”

“Isheokay?Whathappenedtomyson?”

“Relaxdaddy,he'sfinejusttiredandsleepyIdon't

thinkhecanmanagetodrive.”

“Okay.Youhadmescaredthere,Iwillbetherein

fiveminutes.”

“Bringfoodfromtherestaurant.”

“Whatfoodexactly?”

“Beefcurry,vegetablesbutnocarrotsandpeppers,

garlicbreadandfruitjuice.”

“OkayI'mcoming.”Sphathoughtfullylooksat

Nomtha.“What?Whyareyoulookingatmelike

that?”

“Nothing.Iwillgoandcheckonmyfather.”He

kissesNomtha'sforeheadbeforeleaving.

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



NOMTHA'SPOV.

Youcanhideyourfeelingstothewholeworldbut

nottomedarlinghusband,Iknowyouthesame

wayIknowthebackofmyhand.Youdon'thaveto

sayitaloud,Iknoweverythingthatcrossesyour

mind.

“Mymoney?”Dadinquiresputtingthefoodbasket

onthebench.

“What?”LuckyandIaskinunison.

“HeyI'mnotrunningacharityorganization,Isell

foodtoprovideformychildren.Paymeplease,

here'sthereceipt.Don'tforgetmytip.Ican'tdeliver

forfree.”Hefeignsseriousness.

“Wondersshallneverend!DoesthismeanI'mno

longeryourdaughter?”

“Nomthapaymeplease,Ihavetogobackhomeas

youcanseehowsleepymysonis.”

“Fine.”IgivehimahundreddollarnotefromSpha's

wallet.“Happynow?CanIgetmyhug?”



“Yeahyoucan.”WealllaughasIrunintohisopen

arms.“Iheardwhathappened,howareyouholding

up?”

“I’mtryingdad.”Idon'tknowwhybutnomatterhow

hardItrytobestrongmyfather'sembracealways

makemeweak,thismanismyweakness.

“Don'tcrymybabyeverythingwillbefine.”Lucky

andIbothlookatourfather.“What?”

“YoujustsaidmybabytoSisNomtha,doyoumiss

herthatmuch?”

“YeahIdo.Imissmybabyeverysecond--”

“EnoughaboutthesadstuffI'vealottodealwithat

themoment.”Ican'taffordtotalkaboutmysister

Lindarightnow.IstillhaveSbuandtheKingtodeal

with,BukhositoowhomIhaveafeelingisuptono

good.

Wechitchatafewmoreminutes.Mother-in-law

comesoutoftheroomwhereSbuisinandinforms

mehewanttoseehisfatherbutshecouldn'tbe

braveenoughtotellhimwhathappenedtohis

father.



“It'sokaymom,SphaandIwilltalktoSbu.

Everythingwillbefine.”Iassureher.

“Letusgiveyouspacetodealwiththisasafamily,

MyQueen,myprayersarewithallofyou.

Everythingwillbefine.”Dadsayspattingher

shoulder.Yeahthat'showmyfamiliesareclose.

“Thankyousomuchin-law.”Mother-in-lawswiftly

standsandherbodycrushesonmyfather's,she

sobs.Dadcalmsherdown.

“Hey.”Igreetmycrazybrother-in-law.

“I’msorry--”

“NoyouarenotorshouldIsayyouarealwayssorry?

SbuIcareforyoubutthismadnessofyours,Ican't

standit.Youwillhavetositdownandthinkhard,

searchyoursoul,findoutifyouwanttoloseyour

lifeoryourfreedomforsomeonewhodoesn'tcare

foryouandyourchildren.Iunderstandyoucare

deeplyforherbutgoingaroundhurtinginnocent

peopleforsomethingtheyknownothingabout?

Whatiswrongwithyou?”Sometimeswehaveto



tightenupandshowtoughlovetoourlovedones

whenit'stheonlyoptionlefttotryandsavethem

fromtheirselves.

“I’msorry--”

“StopsayingI'msorrybeforeIslapsenseintoyour

alreadyhurtskull!Youarenotsorry,youare

pretendingtobesorrysowecanallforgiveyou

thentomorrowyouwilldosomethingworse.Ican't

keepcleaningupyourmessSbu,youareabusing

mypowerandit'snotfunnyatall!”

“You?Youcleaneduptheroomtosaveme?”YeahI

wastheonewhocleanedthebloodydamnroom,

withthehelpofgrandpaofcourse.Ialsodeleted

thefootage,IknowI'mabusingmypowerbutwhat

canIdo?Ican'traiseeightchildrenalonewithout

thefather.

“Nonottosaveyoubutmyhusband.Youknowhe

can'tseeyouhurtorgoingtoprison,thatsameway

Ican'taffordtolethimgotoprison.Ihaveeight

childrentoraiseSbu,fourteenagersandfour

toddlerscanyouatleastthinkaboutthatbefore



messingup?”Hesmiles.Whatthehell?I'mhere

scoldingthisguybuthethinksI'mjoking?“What's

funny?”

“Nothing.I'mjustgladyouarereferringtomy

childrenasyourstoraise,thankyou.”Hesurprises

mewithapeckonmycheek.Ifreeze!IknowI

sometimeskisshisforeheadbutthis?Itfeelsalien

andallkindsofunsettling.ComeonNomtha,it's

justapeckonyourcheeknothingsignificant.

“Ibroughtyoufood.Yourfavorite.”

“Myfavorite?”HismouthdropsasIopenthelunch

box.“How?Howdoyouknowthisismyfavorite?”

HowdoIknow?Imean,Ihaveonlyservedhim

maybeonceifnottwicethenhowdoIknowit'shis

favorite?

“Yourbrothertoldme.”Iblatantlylie.“Luckytoldme

youhavetostayinbedforsometime,canIfeed

you?”HisfacelightsuplikeI'vejustgivenhim

somethinghe'swantedhiswholelife.

“Yes!Yes!”Herespondshappily.Istartfeedinghim,

mindyouI'musingmyhandhere.Myhusband



walksinlookinglostandallkindsofdisturbed.He

frownswhenherealizeswhatI'mdoing.

“Babe?”Hetouchesmyshoulderswithbothhis

hands.Icanfeelhismusclestightening,whatis

wrongwithhimnow?“Whyareyoufeedinghim,he

caneatbyhimself.”

“Luckysaidheshouldn'tmove,IthoughtIshould

helphimeat.”

“Okay.”Hesays.Histonescreamsangerandit

says‘thisconversationisnotover!’“Sbubrother,I

loveyoualotbutIthinkyouarecrossingallthe

limits!Youcan'tgoaroundkillingpeopleandexpect

metoalwayscometoyourrescue.Areyoutaking

advantageofmyloyaltytomywife?Youknowshe

willalwaysputmeunderoathnottobeatthehell

outofyou,right?”

“Iwasangrybrother,I'msorryIalwaysmessup.I

reallyam.”Likealwaysheapologizes.SometimesI

wonderifSbudoesmeanallthesewordsatallor

it'sjustajokeyohim?

“Thenexttimeyoudecidetomessup,pleasemake



sureyouhaveaplantosaveyourself.I'mdone

comingtoyourrescue,I'mdoneriskingmylifeand

freedomforagrownupman,Ihavechildrento

raiseSbu,theyneedmemorethanyoudo.Please

beconsiderate,stopabusingourloveforyou.”

Sphareallyhashadenough,hesoundslike

someonewho'sthrowinginthetowel.Sbuisin

tears.

“I’msorry--”

“Canyoumanupandstopbehavinglikeababy?I

hateitwhenyoumessupandstartcrying.Weare

inthisfixbecauseofyou!Fatherhadaheartattack

becauseofyou!Doyouwanttobebabysittedlikea

child?Noman,growupSbu.Setagoodexampleto

thetwins,theyarealreadyangryyounghuman

beingsdoyouwantthemtostrayfromthepath?”

“I’msorry--”

“Betterstopsayingthosetwowordsmaybetryand

explaintomewhatisreallypushingyouoverthe

edgebecauseI'vetriedfiguringitoutonmyown

butI'mlosingmymindhere.Istilldon'tknowwhat



iswrongorwhat'sbotheringyou--”

“Sphastop!Stopit,okay?”HeglaresatmebutI'm

notbudging.“No!Iunderstandyourangerandthe

emotionsrunningthroughyourveinsrightnowbut

canyoustop,juststopmakinghimfeelmoreguilty

aboutthewholething.Heneedsashouldertocry

onorhewilloncemoregoonakillingspree.The

Kingalsowon'tlikeseeingyoutwolikethis,fix

yourselvesoryouaregoingtoloseyourfather.”My

husbandangrilywalksout.Ifollowhim.“Spha!

Babe?”

“What?”

“Whathappenedwhenyouwenttoseeyourfather?”

“I--”Tearstrickledownhiseyes,Ileadhimtothe

bench,webothsit.

“It'sokay.Iunderstandyourpainbutrightnowyou

needtostop,youarebehavinglikeyouryounger

brotheranditdoesn'tsuityou.Don'tventyour

frustrationsoneveryone.”

“Ican'tlosemyfatherNomtha,Iwon'tsurvivethe

loss.”



“Youwon'tlosehim.Father-in-lawwillbefine.”How

doItellhim?HowdoItellhimtobracehimselffor

morehardships,heartacheandtearsofsorrow?

HowdoItellhimwhatfatehasinstorefortheroyal

family?HowdoIbreakhisalreadybrokenheart?I

can'tdothat,Iwillsomehowhavetobestrongfor

him.

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

Theboysarebackfromschool.

“Imissmommy,itseemstheyarestillatthe

hospital.”Thandosayssadly.

“Brother,canyoustopbehavinglikeagirl?Comeon,

wehavetogoanddealwiththatboy--”Bukhosi

says.

“No!NoBukhosi,I'mnotdoingthat.I'mstillyoung

togotojailordie.”Juniordefieshistwin.

“Metoobrother.Ifdaddyeverfindsoutwetalked

aboutthis,hewillkillandburythethreeofus.Why

nottellhimorunclehowyoufeelaboutthatboy?



I'msuretheycandealwithhiminabetterwaythan

wecando.”SuggestsThando.

“Youtwoareuseless.”Bukhosileaveshisbrothers

andrunstohisroomupstairs.Athoughtcrosses

hismind,hesmilesandlockshisroomfromthe

inside.

“Bingo!Igotyou.”Heopenshislaptopandstarts

typingsomething.“Ifyoucan'tsaveyourselfthenI

willdoitforyoudaddy.Zodwahasbeennothing

butathorninyourlife,timetoeraseherandallthe

memories........”

*

*

*

*

Goodmorningdarlings.

Nextchapterisnotforthefainthearted,it'sgetting

darkeratthepalace.Sphaislosingcontrolofhis

emotions,SbuisalsobeinghimselfandBukhosi

doestheunthinkable,whowillNomthasave?
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Chapter41.

It'sbeentwodayssincetheKingandhissonwere

dischargedfromthehospital.HisMajestydoesn't

wanttotalktoanyone,helockedhimselfinhis

chambers.Sbuisalsobehavingweirdly,it'slikehe's

possessedorsomething.

“Mom,Ican'ttakethisanymore.I'mgoingtoopen

thatdoor,HisMajestyhasn'thadanythingtoeatfor

over48hours,whoknowsifhe'stakinghismedsor

not?I'mnotgoingtositidlehere,forgivemebutI'm

goinginthere.”Nomthasays.

“Idon'tknowwhetheryouarethecrazyoneormy

sonsarebutIdon'thaveanythingtosayanymore.I

don'tknowwhat'sgoingoninthispalace,it'slike

wearecursedorsomething.”Queenmothersighs.

“Everythingwillbefine,thistoowillpass.Pleasebe



strongmom,Ineedyou,Ican'tdothisalonemom.

Yoursonsarebothconfusingmeatthemoment,

assuremethatIcanrelyonyou,tellmeyouarestill

thestrongwomanIsawinmydreams,theonewho

survivedwithoutherfamily,pleasemom?”

“What'sgoingonNomtha?Whydoyousoundlike

somethingbadisabouttohappen?”

“Nothingmom,I'mjustconcernedabouttheKing.

Letmegoandseehim.”Nomthaleaveshermother-

in-lawwithmanyunansweredquestions.

SheknocksonHisMajesty'sdoor.

“Idon'twanttotalktoanyone!Goawayfromhere!”

Nomthashuddersinfear.She'sneverheardHis

Majestyshoutthismuch,thattoohisvoicefilled

withsomuchangerandhurt.Shetakestimeto

calmherselfdown.

“YourMajesty,I'mbeggingyouonbehalfofyour

grandfather.JustlikeyouI'malsoworried--”The

dooropens.ThankHeavenshe'sstillalive.“Thank

you.IapologizeifIforcedyouintoopeningforme,



I'mworriedYourMajesty.”

“WhenamIdying?Who'sgoingtokillme,Bukhosi,

ThecrownPrinceorthecrazyPrinceSbu?Whoisit

goingtobe?”

“Nooneofthemwillkillyoubutweareabouttobe

hithard.WhatdoIdoYourMajesty?WhodoIsave?

Myhandsaretied,Ican'tdoanythingtostopthis

fromhappening.”

“Ialsodon'tknow,Ihadabaddreamaboutallof

this.Iknewthiswasgoingtohappen,letitall

unfoldonit'sownitistheonlywaythosetwo

brothers'angerwillbeconquered.Ithinkyou

shouldsaveBukhosi,thosetwocanprotect

themselves.”

“HowdoItellhimthatIalsohavetoprotecthim?

HowdoImakehimunderstandhe'stheonein

seriousdangerinallofthis?”Nomthasilentlysays.

“BeforethatyouhavetoeatsomethingYour

Majesty.”Nomthachangesthesubject.

“Who'stalkingrightnow?”Hejokes.WithNomtha

youhavetoknowifshe'sthesweetdearNomthaor



thedaughterofthestorm.

“Yourdaughter-in-law,theonewhowilldoanything

foryou.It'syourturntodosomethingforme,eat

yourfoodandapologizetoyourwifeforshutting

thedooronherface.She'sreallyhurt,father-in-law.

”

“OkayIwill.Orderflowers,thebestwine,chocolates

andagoldnecklaceforme--”

“Formother-in-law?”

“Yeswhoelse?YousaidImustapologizetoher,

thisistheonlyapologysheaccepts.”Wow!The

Kingcanberomantictoo.

“Whichflowers?Chocolates?”

“Sunflowers,FerreroRotcherandapuregold

pendant.I'msuremysonhastaughtyoualotabout

wines,choosethebestone.Youcantakemybank

card--”

“NoYourMaje--”

“Ithoughtweputthetitlesasidefornow.Iwantto

dothiswithmymoneynotthecompany'smoney.



ThatwayIwillfeelgoodaboutthewholesurprise

apologybrunch.Don'tforgettoorderherfavorite

food.Takethisandgodoyourwork.I’msureyou

stillrememberthesecuritycode.”

“Okayfather-in-law.YeahIdoremember.”She

smiles,hesmilesback.

***********

It'slateintheafternoonHisMajestyhasthe

surprisetablesetbythepool.Nomthadid

everythingheaskedfor,he'snowwaitingforhis

Queen.

“Nonocheatingmom.Don'topenyoureyes.”

Nomthasaysescortinghermother-in-lawtoher

surprisetable.“Youcanopenyoureyesnow.”The

Queen'smouthdrops.“Okay,letmeleavebefore

youbothstartyourthing.”NomthagivestheKinga

reassuringlookbeforesheleaves.

QUEENNOZIZWE'SPOV



“YourMajesty--”I'mstillshockedbyallthiswhenhe

goesdownononeknee.

“Nozi,themostbeautifulgirlinthewholeuniverse,

willyoupleaseforgiveme?”Thisis...strange,unlike

him.It'sbeenyearssincehecalledmebymyname.

He'salsonotwearinghisroyalattireanddamn,he

stilllookshandsomelikethefirstdayImethimby

theriver.“Please,I'msorry.”He'sholdingabunch

ofsunflowers,myfavorite.

“Getup,youshouldn'tkneeldownforme,youare

theKing--”

“I’myourhusbandbeforeallthosethings.I'mnot

gettingupuntilyouforgiveme.Mydearwife,I'm

sorryforshuttingyouout,forgivemedarling.”He

begs.

“Iforgiveyou.Nowstandup.”Ihelphimup.He

surprisesmewithapassionateFrenchkiss.Holy

Mary!Itfeelslikeparadise,IthoughtIhadstopped

havinganysexualfeelingsbutthismanhereis

doingthingstomybodywithhistongue.The



twirlingofourtonguessendselectricityallovermy

body.

“Thankyou.”Hesayslookingdeepintomyeyes

withhisseductiveeyestakingmebackintime.“I

loveyouNozizweKhumalo.”

“Iloveyoutoodarling.”Wearestillstanding,our

armsaroundeachothersavoringthemoment.He

pullsoutthechairforme,Isitdownobservingthe

tablesettings.Hestandsbehindme,Icanhear

movements,I'mwonderingwhathe'suptowhenI

suddenlyfeelsomethingonmyneck.O.M.G!I

silentlyscreamlikeasixteenyearoldgirl.“You

boughtmeanecklace?Agoldpendant--”Heslightly

tiltsmyheadandkissesmyforehead.

“Yesdarling.IthoughtIshouldspoilyou,remind

youofthosedayswhenwewouldescapeour

parents'errandsonlyforaromanticpicnic.”

“Thankyou.Iloveit!”I'msuremyfaceisglowing,

I'mreallyhappy.RightnowIcanforgetallmy

troublesandenjoythismoment.

“Thereismore.Holdon--”Hepicksupashopping



bagunderthetable.“ForyoutheQueenofmyheart,

thegirlwhostolemyheartandnevergaveitback.

Thisistosaythankyouforlovingmewithallmy

flaws.”Ican'thelpbutbeemotional.Heleans

forwardandwipesmytears.“Theseareprecious

don'twastethem.”

“Theyaretearsofjoy.Forthefirsttimeeversince

wereconciledIcanfeellikeme,Icanfeelandsee

yourloveformeinyoureyes.Enoughwiththe

emotionalspeechesletmeseewhatyouboughtfor

me.No,youdidn't!”Iliterallyflytohisarms,forget

myagehey,lovecanmakeyouyoungonceagain.

“Mydress,youstillremember?Thechocolates?

FerreroRotcher?”

“Iremembereverythingsweetheart.BackthenIhad

nomoney,Icouldn'tbuyyouallthisstuffbutI

vowedtomakeyourdreamscometrue.”

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

Thandoisonhiswaytothetraining.Hemissedtwo

sessionsandheknowshe'sgoingtopayforthat.



“MrThandowhereareyoutakingmeto?Myaunt

willbeangryifIarrivehomelate.”Naledisaysshyly

lookingathim.

“Iwilltakeyouhome.Iwanttoshowyousomething

thatwillanswerthatquestionofyoursyouasked

earlier.Wewon'tbelong,thirtyminutesonly.You

cantellyourauntyouweredoingextrawork,

copyinghomeworkorwhateverlieyoucantell.”He

smilessqueezinghersmallrough-crackedhand.

“Doyoualsolietoyourmother?”

“No.Mymotheris...differentorletmesayspecial.

Sheknowsmelikesheknowsherbody,Ican'tlieto

herandgetawaywithit.”

“Doesshealsobeatyouifyoudosomething

wrong?”

“Yes.She'sasweetwomanwhodoesn'ttolerate

nonsense.Iwasbeatenuptheotherday,foryou.”

Naledigasps.

“I'msorry--”

“Don'tlooksoshockedanddon'tbesorryitwasn't



yourfault.ItwasmyfaultIcouldn'tcontrolmy

angerandshebeatthemadnessoutofme.”Naledi

stiflesalaugh.“Anywaytellmeaboutyourself.”

“I'mNaledi.MymotherdiedwhenIwas12thatis

whyIhadtocomelivewithmyauntinthiskingdom.

Originally,I'mfromthenearbyTshwanakingdom.”

“I’msorryaboutyourmother.”

“It'sokayI'veacceptedit.Godletithappenfora

reason.”

“Whereisyourfather?”

“Inevermethim.”Muzi'sheartclenchesforher.He

involuntarilypullsherforahug.Thedriverlooksat

therearviewmirrorandcoughs.

“ComeonMr.it'sjustahug.Don'ttellmymother

aboutit.”

“YouknowtherulesMrMuzi,Iwon'ttellherjust

promisethatyouwon'tcrossthelimits.”

“Iwon't.YouknowIcan'tdowhatyouarethinking.

She'sjustafriend.”

Thedriverparksinfrontofthegym.Muzigets



downthecarandopensthedoorforNaledi.He

takesherhandandhelpsherdown.

“Youcanleaveyourbaghere,wewon'tbelong.”

“Agym?Whatarewedoinghere?”

“Followme.”Shesilentlyfollowshim.Thedriver

looksatMuziandsmilesshakinghishead.They

aremetbyMuzi'strainer,hisgrandfatherBab'

uMahlangu.HethrowsapunchatMuzi,Muzi

blocksit.

“Youarelateboy.Wherehaveyoubeen?”Bab'

uMahlanguattemptstokickMuzibuthejumpsand

landsbehindhim.Nalediisshellshocked.

“I'msorrygrandpa--”Onceagainhisgrandfather

triestopunchhimbutheblockshisfist.“What'sthe

schedule?WhenamIhavingmynextfight?”They

continuetheirpre-trainingbanter.

“Nextmonth.Juniorheavyweightchampionship.

Areyouready?”

“Iwasbornreadygrandpa.”Hefliestothewalllike

howJetLidoesitinmovies.



“Who’sthegirl?”Bab'uMahlanguaskswithhisfist

ainchesawayfromMuzi'sface.

“Afriend.”Hebendsbackwardsjerkingthepunch.

“Hername?”

“Naledi.”Finallytheystoptheexchangeofpunches

andblockingofthepunches.

“Ledi,meetmyprofessionalboxingtrainer.My

mom'sfatherandmyfavoritegrandfather.He'salso

mysecretkeeper.”Muzismilesathisgrandfather.

“Dumelang.(Greetings)”Naledisaysissetswana.

“Himygirl,howareyou?”

“I'mfine,Sir,thankyou.”

“IhopeI'veansweredyourquestionnow.”Muzi

smilesather.

“Boxingandkaratechampion!Whydidn'tyoutell

methisbefore?”

“Youwouldn'thavebelievedme.MostpeoplethinkI

haveasecrettwinorsomething.”

“I’mshockedMrThandobutthenthisexplainsyour



discipline.”

“YouwillknowwhereIgetmydisciplinethedayyou

meetmyparents.”Heturnstohisgrandfatherwho

issilentlyobservingthemexchangingwords.

“Grandpa?I'msorrybutcanIskiptoday'ssession

andtakeherhome?Please?IfIdon'tdothatthen

shewillbeintroublewithheraunt.”

“YouhaveamatchinfiveweeksAlwande,maythis

bethelastdayyouskiptraining.Go.”

“Thankyou,thankyou!”Muzipunchestheair.

“Don'tdosomethingthefourteenyearoldme

wouldn'tdo.”WarnsBab'uMahlangu.

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

BukhosiknocksatZodwa'shotelroom.Zodwais

shockedtoseehim.

“Khosi,myson--”

“Don't‘Khosimyson’me!I'mnotyourson,Idon't

knowwhoyouare.”Hehisses.



“Thenwhyareyouhere?”Ben8interferes.

“Thisidiot!Doyouevenknowthisismyfather's

moneyyouaresquandering?Whatkindofaboyare

you?Don'tyoufeelashamedtosleepwithsomeone

oldenoughtobeyourmother?”Ben8charges

towardsBukhosibutitseemshedidn'tdohis

homeworkverywellasBukhosisendshimcrashing

onthefloorwithhisrighthand.“Don’tyoueven

thinkaboutit!I'maTshabanguandI'mnotaboutto

letmyancestorsdownbylettingsomeonelikeyou

touchme!Youdisgustme!”

“Bukhosistopthismadness!Whereareyour

manners?”Zodwascreamsatherson,helaughs.

“Manners?Whatmannersareyoutalkingabout?

Whowassupposedtoteachmethosemanners

whenthewomanwhogavebirthtomechosetobe

asugarmama?Tellme,whowassupposedtodo

that?”Zodwablinksrapidly.“Youknowwhat?

Forgetthis,signthesepapers!”Bukhosigivesher

anenvelope.Zodwa'smouthgoesdry.Divorce

papers!



“W-whatisthisBukhosi?”

“Stopaskingquestionsandsignthem.Idon'thave

timetoansweryouruselessquestions!”Ben8

snatchesthepapersandseesSbu'ssignature.

“Whatisshegetting?Theyweremarriedunder--”

“CanyoutellyourdogtoshutupbeforeIlosemy

temper!”Bukhosipullsoutagun,Zodwascreams.

“Shhh!Signthepaperstheeasywayorthebloody

way.”

“BukhosiI'myourmother--”

“Don'tinsultthatword,don'tyouevendare!Signthe

damnpapers--”Hereleasesthesafetybutton.Ben8

looksonasZodwatakesthepenandisaboutto

signwhenhealsopullsouthisowngun.Hepoints

itatBukhosi.

“Youcan'tpointaguntomyson!Areyoucrazy?”

Zodwaslapshimhard.“Iwillsignthepapersput

downyourguns.”Shequicklysignsandtearfully

handsthepapersbacktoBukhosi.

“Nowyoucanbothdiepeacefully--”Bukhosiis



abouttopullthetriggerwhenaladywhosefaceis

coveredwithapinkmaskappearsfromnowhere

andkickshisgunoffhishandsendingthebulletto

theroof.ZodwaandherBen8screamasthebullet

hitstheroof.

“Getoutofherekid,nexttimefindasilencerto

avoidthenoise.”Thewomansays.

“Whoareyou?”

“Itdoesn'tmatterwhatmattersisIcan'tletyougo

toprisonforthis.Comewithme,thealarm'sgone

offalready.”Theladyforcefullypullshimandruns

totheemergencyexit.Shegiveshimbackthe

envelopewhentheyreachgroundfloor.“Runas

fastasyoucan.Don'tyoueverdosomethinglike

thisagain,go!”

***********

NomthaandBab'uMahlanguarebothsensing

danger.Nomthaissweatingsoisherfatheronthe

otherside.



“Babe,what'swrong?”

“WherearemydaughtersSpha?WhereisMbali?”

“Whatareyoutalkingabout?Mbaliisprobably

playingwithhersiblings--”

“No.SomethingiswrongIcanfeelit.”Sheruns

downstairstothenursery.“Mbali?Okuhle?”

“Mama!Mama!”Thethreeofthequadrupletsrunto

her.

“Luna,whereisMbali?Samkelisiwe?Maids!”They

allcomerunning.“Whereismydaughter?Whereis

Mbali?”

“PrinceSbutookherout--”Shepushespastallof

themleavingherotherchildrencryingforher.

“Babe?What'sthematterifSbutookher,youknow

helikeshermore.”Sphacallsfrombehind.She

doesn'tstop,shegrabsthefirstkeyfromthekey

holderandrunstotheparkinglot.

“WhichcarMyPrincess--”Shepushestheguard,he

fallshardonthepavement.Sherealizesshetook

themotorbikekeys.Sphaonlyseesherflyingoutof



thecompoundwithoutevenwearingahelmet.

SBU'SPOV.

HaveanyoneevertoldyouhowEnhlelookslikeher

mother?She'sthespittingimageofthegorgeous-

stunningNomtha.Thewomanwhohasmyheart

butIcan'thavehers.Whyislifesounfair?Whywas

mybrothergiveneverythinghedeserveswhileI

don'thaveanything.Hehasthecrown,thebeautiful

wifeandfamily,Ihavenothing.

“UncleSbu?”Mini-Nomthacallsme.Whenevershe

doesthisIfeelmyinsidesmelt,hervoice,hersmile,

hair,everythingaboutherscreamsNomtha.So

whatifIcan'thaveNomtha?Icanhavethemini-

Nomtha,right?AtleastthatwaybrotherandIwill

bothhaveher.“UncleSbu?”Shecallsagain,herice

creamismeltingalloverher.

“Whatsweetheart?Telldaddywhatyouwant?”

“Tis-tissue.”Shestrugglestosay.Yousee?Iwasn't



lying,she'sbravejustlikeher,justliketheQueenof

myheart.I'msorrydaddy,mom,brother,Nomtha

butyouwillhavetoforgivemeonelasttime.IfI

can'thaveNomthathenI'mgoingtoafaraway

placewithEnhle,shewillbemyNomtha.Ilost

everythingbecauseofmyloveforNomtha,Ino

longerrecognizemyselfbecauseofthisstrong

feelingIhaveforher.

“Enhle,youandIaregoingtoplayhideandseek.

Daddyandmommywithcomefindus,okay?”Ipark

mycarinfrontofoursecrethouse,noonewillfind

mehere.BythetimetheygethereIwillbelong

gone.

NARRATED.

Anhourlater,Mbaliissleepingpeacefullyonthe

bed.Sbuiswerdlylookingather.Hetouchesher

cheek,hissmilegrowswideronhisface.

“Youaregoingtosolveallmyproblemsmymini-

Nomtha.Iloveyourmothermorethanyourfather



does.Iloveherwitheveryfibreinme,Idon'tcare

whatpeoplesay,IlovehernoIthinkI'mcrazyfor

her.Whowouldn'tbecrazy?Hertouchmakesone

wonderhowitfeelsliketobetouchedbyherduring

sex,shehasthesilkiestskinthatmakesmehard

withouteventouchingher,hereyesseduceme

withoutevenputtingalotofwork,thewayshetalks,

everythingabouthermakesmerealizehowmuch

I'mmissing.I'mmissingalot,herhoneypot?Iwant

totasteit.I'msureit'ssweeterthanallthesweet

thingsinthisworldthat'swhymybrotherwasable

toshootfourbulletsatonce.Butthatmusthave

takenagreatpositiontoachieveright?”Inallthis

hehashishandmovingupanddownonhis

manhood.He'shardasarockasherunshistongue

onMbali'sinnocentface.Movementsfromoutside

bringhimbacktowhereheis.Hetakesouthis

sword,gun,knivesandlinethemup.“Nooneis

takingyoutooawayfromme,youaremine.Not

againNomtha--”Inhiseyeshe'sseeingNomtha

lyingonthebednotatoddler,Mbali.Nomtha

pushestheunlockeddoorandfreezes.....



*

*

*

*

Goodmorningdarlings.

Iwantedtoshortenthischapterbutthenyouall

wouldbeleftwithmanyunansweredquestions,I

decidedtosticktotheoriginallayoutwhichmakes

thefollowingchapternotforthefainthearted.We

areabouttowitnessashowdownlikenoother,a

battlewhichwilldeterminewhodeservesNomtha

betweenthetwobrothers,bulletswillfly,swords

willbeusedandliveswillbelost.Thegodsare

lettingthisoneunfoldonit'sown,it'sforthebest.

Staytuned.
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Thywillbedone...



Chapter42.

Shefeelsairleavingherlungs,thesametimeBab'

uMahlanguishavingtroublebreathing.Thesurface

underherfeetseemstobemoving,herworldjust

stops.

“Sbudon'tdothis,she'sjustatoddler,lethergo

please.”Shebegswithashakyvoice.

“I’mdonelisteningtoyou!Youalwaystake

advantageofmylove.Ibecameagoodboyforyou,

Istayedfaithfultomymarriageforyou,Icouldn't

sleepwithanyonebecauseofyouwhileyouandmy

brotherglowwithaftersexhappinesseveryday!

WhyshouldIkeeplisteningtoyou?Why?It'seither

youcomewithmeorItakeherwithme.”Sbupicks

upEnhlefromthebed,Nomthafeelslikeshe's

losingherbreath,herkneesareabouttofail.

“Sbudon'tdothis,itwon'tendwell.”

“Youarerightthisisnotgoingtoendwellifyou

stopmefromtakingyoualongorher.Thechoiceis

yours.”



“Youcan'ttakemybabySbu,youcan'tdothat.

Pleaselethergo.”

“Areyoucomingwithme--”

“PutherdownbeforeIblowyourbrainsoff!”Spha

hisses,Sbulaughs.

“Trymebrother,justtrymeandseewhatI'm

capableof.”Sbupointshisownguntohisbrother

stillfirmlyholdingEnhle.

“Bothofyoustop!Mybabyisnotabouttoseeyou

shootingeachother,she'sjustachildforcryingout

loud!”Nomthascreams,Enhlegroansinhersleep.

“I’mnotleavingwithoutNomthaorEnhle.The

choiceisyours--”

“Whoa!Whatdoyoumeanyouarenotleaving

withoutNomthaorEnhle?Areyououtofyourmind

Sbu--”

“YesIam!I'mfuckin'losingitbecauseIloveher,I

loveNomthawitheverythingthat'sinme,youknow

it,sheknowsittoo.Ideservesomething,Ideservea

littlebitofherlovebutno,shelovesmybrotherlike



nootherwomanhaseverlovedherhusbandbefore.

Ideservetobelovedtoo,Iwanthertoo,youcan't

haveeverythingbrother.”

“Sbu--”

“Shutup!JustshutthehellupbeforeIblowher

brains!”Nomthagasps.“NonotEnhle,Iknowyou

caneasilymakeanotherchildbutifIkillyou,my

brotherandIwillbeeven,wewillbothbe

miserable.”PrinceSbusmileshisdevioussmile.

“Youcankillmeifyouwanttojustletmybabygo,

please.She'stooyoungtowitnessallofthis.”

Nomthacan'tdoanythingbutbeghim.

“SbuEnhleisyourblood,youwon'tbeabletolive

withtheguiltofhurtingher.Letmydaughterand

Nomthagothenyoucankillme.Letthemgo.”Spha

realizestheonlywaytogetthroughhisbrotheris

byusingthesoftroute.

“Yourgun?Putitdownandpushittome.”

CommandsSbu,Sphaobliges.“Move!Bothofyou

movetothatcorner,move!”NomthaandSpha

followhisorders.Hetakeshissword,knivesand



exitstheroom.

“PrinceSbusisoputyourweaponsdownandput

yourhandsup,youaresurrounded.”Thepolice

havearrived.

“Really?JustwhatIneededrightnow!Didyouhave

tocallthepolice?Ican'tstopSbufromdoing

anythinghewantstoandyouhadtomakeitworse

byinvolvingthepolice!”Nomthasnaps.

“Ididn't.Maybesomeonedid.Sbuisgettingaway

withmychildandallyoucareaboutisthepolice's

involvement?Reallybabe?”TheybothfollowSbu.

“Don’tcomeanywherecloser,Iwillkillherifyoudo.

Iwon'tshootherbutslitherthroatopen.”Sbu

warns.

“Son,thisiswrong.Wecantalkaboutthis,wecan

solvetheseproblemsinapeacefulmanner--”

“Don'tyouevenstart!Allyoucareaboutisyour

elderson,younevercaredaboutme.YouthinkI'm

theblacksheepofthisfamilyhenceyougavehim

everythingamandesires.I'mtakingwhatIwantthe

onlywayIknowhowto.Tellyourpeopletodrop



theirweaponsorIwillslitherthroat,afterthatIwill

killmyself.”HedefiestheKing.

“Sbusisowecantalkaboutthis.Pleasedon'thurt

yourownblood.”TheKingbegs.Thereportersare

busyclickingphotos,goingliveonairforeveryone

toseethedramaunfolding.Bab'uMahlangusees

thenewsontelevisionandrushtohiscar.

“Dad,what'sgoingon?”

“Nomtha'slifeisindanger--”Hedrivesoff.

“Mama?Lucky?”Kiaracalls.

“Whatisit?Whyareyoushouting?”Lucky's

annoyed.

“Nomtha'slifeisindanger.Dadjustleft--”

“What?Checkthenewschannel--”Lucky'smouth

goesdryuponseeingSbuholdingaknifeonEnhle's

throatwhoisscreamingherlungsout.“Whereis

sisterNomtha?Whyisshenotstoppingthis

monster,I'mgoingthere.MissKaytakecareof

mom.”Zandiisjuststandingtherelikeastatue.It's

likeshejustzonedout.



Nomtha'sphonerings.

“Mommywhatthehellisgoingon?Whydoesuncle

haveaknifeonEnhle’sthroat?”Nomtha'sheart

skipsabeathearingherson'svoice.

“SonIhavetogo.Takecareofyoursiblingsfor

me.”Sheswitchesherphoneoff.“SphaI'mgoingto

stopSbufromhurtingEnhle,ifImanagetogether

fromhimdistractthepoliceandletSburunfrom

here.IwilldealwithSbumyself--”

“No!I'mdoingnosuchthing,I'mgoingtokillSbu

withmyownhands.Howdarehe?”

“Canyoupleasethinkaboutyourdaughterbefore

actingstupid?Ican'tloseEnhle.No,I'mnotlosing

anotherchildagainbecauseofthisfamily.Letme

takemydaughterandleavefromhere,afterthat

youcankilleachotherforallIcare.”Sheleaves

Sphastunned.Sbugetsinhiscar,he'saboutto

driveoffwhenthepolicestartshooting.

“Stop!Don'tshoot!”Nomthastandsinfrontofhis

car.Bab'uMahlangualmostfaintsseeinghis

daughterstandingbetweenPrinceSbuandthe



policeofficers.Sbugetsdownthecarholding

Enhlewithonefoot,she'snolongercrying.I'msure

she'scriedenoughforherlungstostopfunctioning

foramoment.

“TellthemtoleavefromhereorIwillcutherinto

pieces--”

“Sbu,youloveme,youknowyoucan'tdothistomy

daughter,myownblood.Youwon'tbeabletodo

that,yourloveformewon'tallowyouto.”People

exclaiminhorrorastheyfinallearntheroyalsecret.

“Ican'tloseanotherchildSbu,lethergothenIwill

doanythingyouwantmetodo.”Sbu'sfacelights

up.

“Brother,didyouhearthat?Shelovesmetoo,she's

readytodoanythingforme.”Sbulaughs,hismock

laughignitingPrince'sSphaalreadyburninganger.

“IswearI'mgoingtokillyouforthisyoubastard!”

“It'syourfather'sfaultI'mabastard,he'stheone

whofellinlovewithanotherwomannotme.”Sbu

firesback.

“Sbu,youarehurtingmybabyatleastputheron



thedashboardbeforeyoubreakherbones.I'm

beggingyouinthenameofyourloveforme.”

Nomthabegs.

“Youknowwhat?IwilldothatforyoubecauseI

loveyou,damnI'mcrazyaboutyou!”Hecarefully

putsthesobbingEnhleonthedashboard.“Nowthat

I'vedonewhatyouwant,what'snext?”

“Cometome,youcanhavemebutnotmyEnhle

please--”

“What?Nomthaareyoucrazy?Howcanhehave

youjustlikethat?Thismonsterdeservestodie--”

Bab'uMahlangushouts.

“Daddyplease,don'tdothis.Youarenotamurderer,

youcan'tkillhimandyouknowit.”

“Well,IcanandIwillkillhimwithmyownsword.

Let'sseewhichswordwillwinthis!”Sphacharges

towardsSbuthesametimetheladywithacovered

facesnatchesEnhlefromthedashboardandruns.

“She’srunningawaywiththebaby!Catchher?”

Nomthasendseverymaninuniformcrashingon

thepavement.Everyoneisshockedabouttheturn



ofevents.

“Noone,Imeannoonewhovalueshis/herlifewill

followher.”SphaisabouttobebeheadSbubut

Nomthacatcheshissword.“Nooneiskilling

anyone.Getoutofhere,allofyou!”Sbuseesa

chancetoescape.BulletsflyasNomtharuntosave

Sbu.“Don’tshoot!Pleasestop!”LuckyandSpha

bothfiretheirgunsthesametimeThandorunsto

hermother.NomthagrabsSbuandpusheshim

down.“Staydownoryouwilldie!”Sbuobligesbut

notforlongashealsofireshisgun.TheKing

pushesSphaawayandthebulletblowshisbrains

off.Nooneisawareofthisastheycontinuefiring

guns,NomtharealizesMuziisrunningtoher,a

bullethitshimonthechestandhecollapsesblood

oozingfromhischest!“Alwande!Myson!”She

rushestohimsodoesLuckyandtakeshimaway.

ThePrincesareleftaloneonthecenterstageboth

readytokilleachother.Thepolicecan'tdoanything

aboutit,Nomtha'sordersasthePrincessstand.

“Iwouldratherlivewithoutabrother,youboth

deservetodie--”Nombuleloshakilyfireshergunit



hitsSbu'sarm.Hecollapsesonthefloor,Sphapulls

thetriggertofinishoffSbubutNomthacomesin

between,thebullethitsherchest.Bab'uMahlangu

collapsesasdarkcloudsgatheronthesky.The

wholepavementiscoveredinapoolofblood.

PrincessNombulelopullsanothertriggertohit

SphabutNomthapushesSphaaway,thebullethits

Nomtha'sleftupperarm.

“YourMajesty!”QueenNozizwearrivesatthescene

andimmediatelyfaints.

“MyRose!”Sphaisabouttokneelbeforeherwhen

athunderoussoundsendshimalmosttenmeters

awayfromher.Thewholekingdomisdarkerthan

everbefore,theonlyvisiblethingislightning.......

*

*

*

*

IsthistheendofSbu?WhatofThandoandhis

mother?CanSphasurviveifhelosesfivepeopleat



once?
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Chapter43.

<<<<<<<Sometimeslifeisisn'tfair!Wecanallblame

life,theuniverse,ourstars,ourancestors,the

Almighty,ourparentsandwhoeverwemighthold

accountableforwhatlifehasgiventousbutthe

factremains‘Ifit'smeanttobe,itwillbe.’>>>>>>>

“Mom!Mother?”Nombuleloshrillingvoicescreams

indarkness.She'stryingtogettohermother,the

wholeplaceisdarkandit'sraininglikeneverbefore.

AflashoflightningbringswithitlightandtheRoyal

seer.

“Itisfinished!”Heannounces.JustthenSpha

realizesNomthaisnotwhereshewasbeforethe

darknessbefellthewholekingdom.

“MyRose!”Hescreamshislungsoutashebreaks



downfeelingweakandfallsonhiskneesinapool

ofbloodyflowingwater.

“Daddy!”PrincessNombulelofallsonherfather's

coldbody.Hisfaceunrecognizable,thebulletreally

hithimbad.“No!Youcan'tdiedaddy,wakeup!You

can'tleavemomalone,youcan'tleavemedaddy--”

“Princess,pleasegetagriponyourself--”

“HowdoIdothatMr.Officer,how?Myfather--”

Sphapullsherupinaforahug,shetriestofight

himbutheforcefullyholdshertight.Hesobsinhis

chest,“He's-he'sgonebrother--you-youkilledour

ownfather--youbothkilledhim!”Shestrugglesto

finishhersentence.Theparamedicsarerunning

aroundwiththeirstretcherspickingupbodies.

“Youcan'thelptheKingupwhilehe'swearinghis

crown.”TheRoyalseerwarnstheparamedics.

“Whatdowedothen?”Theyallquestiontheseer.

“MyPrince,”Theseerbowshisheadbeforea

dejectedCrownPrinceSphamandla.“Thisisyour

call.”



“HowcanIdethronemyfather?How?HowdoIlive

knowingthatIwastheonewhodethronedhim?”

Spha'svoiceislacedwithpainandgrief.

“Notyoubutdestiny.Willyouprefertoleavehis

bodyhereforeveryonetoseeHisMajesty'sdead

bodyuncovered?”

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

AtZodwahotelroom.Thenewsofwhatofwhat

happenedarealloversocialmedia,radio,TV

channelsandallnewspapers.

“Whyarelookingsosad?Isn'tthiswhatyouwanted

--”AsksBen8.

“IhatethemforwhattheydidtomebutInever

wisheddeathuponthem.Iwantedthemtosuffer

nottodie.Nowwhowilltakecareofmychildren?

Theirfather,theonlyparenttheyknowisdead.The

otherpersontheyholddearintheirheartshas

disappeared,whatifshenevercomesback?What

willhappentothem?”Atearescapeshereye.



“ThisisthechanceforyoutogobacktothatPalace,

goandstripthemoffoftheirwealthy--”

“TJ,isyourbrainworkingproperly?TheKing,your

Kingjustdiedandallyoucareaboutistheirmoney?

Areyouforreal?”Shesnaps.

“Theyhurtyou,theydeserveit--”

“Justshutit,okay?Theymighthavehurtmebut

theynevermademychildrenmissme.I'mgoingto

thehospita--”

“Hellno!Youarenotgoinganywhere,haveyou

forgottenthatyouarenolongertheirdaughter-in-

law?Youjustsignedyourdivorcepapersafew

hoursback,youarenotgoinganywhere,doyou

hearme?”Hewarns.

“WhathappensifIgo?”

“Ifyougetoutofthatdoorjustknowthatweare

done.”ZodwagaspsinshockasherBen8utters

nonsense.

**********



PRINCESPHA'SPOV.

Ifeelempty,sadandlost.MyRoseisnowheretobe

found,I'vesearchedalmosteverywhereforherbutI

couldn'tfindher,myson'slifeishangingonatiny

threadofhope,father-in-lawisunconscious,my

brotherisalsoinbetweenlifeanddeath,mom

doesn'tevenwanttoseemyface.Shehatesme,

sheblamesmeforeverything.Sheblamesmefor

takingawayherhusband,myfather.Mysister,

Nombulelo,shejustzonedout!AsifIhaven'thad

enoughforaday,myothersister,Kayise,sawthe

newsonlineandfainted!Doyouknowwhatthat

means?Shecouldloseherbaby,somethingshe's

prayedhardforovertheyears.WhathaveIdone?

“Uncledaddy--”Myheartskipsabeat.HowdoIdeal

withthetwins?HowdoIhandlethemwhenthey

startthrowingafitinthishospital?“Youdon'thave

tosayanything,wesaweverythingonthenewsbut

there'ssomethingyouhavetodo.Findourmama,

bringherbacktousafterthatmakesureour

brothersurvivesthebulletyouyourselffired!”



Bukhosisayssternlylookingstraightintomyeyes.

“What?”DidIreallyshootmyson?I'mdead!

“Whyareyousurprised?Mamatoldyoutostop

shooting,shewarnedallofyoubutwhatdidyoudo?

Youshotyourownson,yourheir,knowthatyouare

responsibleforhimbeinginthatICUroom--”Ican't,

Ican'ttakethisanymore!Thepainisjusttoomuch

formetohandle.Ishotmyson!Iputthebulleton

hischest!

“Whereisgrandma?”Iwanttorespondbutmymind

isreeling,Ifeellikesomeonejuststabbedmeinthe

heart.“Whereisgrandma?”Juniorasksagain.

“Firstfloor,room2.I'msorry--”

“Wearenottheonesyoushouldbeapologizingto.

Youknowwhattodo,uncledaddy.Asforme,I'm

notangrynordoIhavetoquestionyourdecisions

butwewilldefinitelyhaveaproblemifyoudon't

findmamaoranythinghappenstoAlwande.”

Junior'sneverbeenthisangryandfirm.I've

destroyedmychildren'slives.

“Yourfather,Imeanmybrotherishurttoowhyare



younotworriedabouthim?”

“SorrytosaythisbutIthinkhedeservesitand

more--”

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

SomewhereunderthedeepwatersofUmlaziriver.

Nomthaisfuming,she'sbreathingfire.

“Youareresponsibleforeverythingthathappened,

youareresponsiblefortheKing'sdeath!IfSbuand

mysondiesIswearoneverythingthat'sdeartome,

allhellwillbreakloose--”

“CalmdownNomtha--”Grandpatriestocalmher

down.

“Youdon'tgettotellmethat!Iaskedyou,you

assuredmenoonewasgoingtodie!Itoldyou

everythingaboutmyvisionsbutyoualways

changedthesubject,howcouldyou?Howcould

youletSbukillhisownfather?Howwillhesurvive

theguiltofkillingtheKing?How?”

“I'msorrybuttherewasnothingIcoulddotostop



whathappened.I'mreallysorry--”

“Stopapologizingandfindasolution!Youstarted

this,youaregoingtofinishit!Youaregoingtofree

Sburightnow--”

“Ican't--”

“Thatcan'tworddoesn'texistinmydictionary,I

don'tcarewhoyouhavetochallenge,Idon'tcareif

youhavetochallengeourdeitytodoit,justdoit!

He'ssufferedenoughalready!”

“Mydaughter.”Asweetvoicesays.

“Mother,I'mnothappyatall!Howcouldyouletthis

happen?”Nomthaquestionsthedeity.

“Noonecanchangedestinymychild,ithadto

happen.”

“IknowthatbutIhaveaproblemwithhowthis

happened.Sbuhassufferedenoughinthisworld,

nothingevergoesrightforhim,hedeservesto

knowwhatyoudidtohimdon'tyouthink?Youhave

tolethimfree,lethimlivehisownlifeandmake

himovercometheguiltofwhathedidtoEnhleand



killinghisfather.”

“Howdowedothat?”Thevoiceasks.

“Thesamewayyoutookhisheartandlockedit

away.”

“It’snotthateasy--”

“SorrytointerruptbutIdon'tcareifit'seasyornot!

YousentmetothepalacetobringpeacebutI

broughthavocinstead.Twobrothersarefighting

formyaffection,whatdoyoucallthat?TheKingis

nomorewhatmoredoyouwant?Doyouwantthe

twoprincestokilleachother?Whowillruleyour

kingdomthen?”

“Itwon'tbeaseasyasyouthinkbutIwillsethim

free.Hemightnotsurvivetheguiltalthoughit'snot

hisfaultatall.TheKing'stimehadcome,inour

societyakingdiesbytheswordofhisownblood,

hisheirs.PrinceSbuwasusedforthat--”Thevoice

says

“Andmyson?”

“AKingshouldn'tgodownalonesomeonehasto



accompanyhimtolastplaceofrest--”

“No!Mysoncannotdie!You'dratherkillmenot

him--”

“Willyoushutupandlisten!Thandowon'tdie.Now

gobackhometheQueenneedsyou.”

“WhatdoIdowhenIgetthere?”

“Dowhat'ssupposedtobedone.Theroyalseerwill

helpyoudeliverthenewsaboutPrinceSbuto

everyoneinthepalace.Goandpeacebewithyou.”

“Thankyoumother.”Nomthabowsherheadtoan

invisiblevoice.Sheturnstograndpa.

“I'msorryaboutallofthis.”Grandpaapologizesfor

themillionthtime.

***********

AlwandeisoutoftheICU,he'simprovingandthe

bulletwasremovedsuccessfullyalthoughhe'sin

aninducedcoma.

“Brotheryouhavetowakeupdude--”Bukhosi’s



voicetrailsoffashefeelsalumprisinginhisthroat.

“Youaretheonlysaneonewecan'taffordtolose

you.Whowillscoldusandremindusofour

mother'steachingswhenyouarenothere?Please

comebackbro--”

“Alwandebrother,thisworldneedsyou,youcan't

dieaprematuredeath.Youhavetofight,fightlike

it'syourchampionshipmatch,doitforusbrother,

winthisbattleforus.Youareourchampionandwe

trulybelieveinyou--”Juniorcollapsesonthechair

nexttoThando'sbed.Heburiesheadinhishands

andsobs.“Brother,youhavetowakeup.Thingsare

reallybadhere,grandpaisnomore--”Muzivibrates

inhisunconsciousstate.TheECGmachinestarts

makingoddsounds,thesoundsarescreaming

danger.BukhosiandJuniorareterrified.

“Whatdowedo?Callthedoctor--”Nomthafliesinto

theroomandputsherhandonhersonforehead.

“Mommyisheresonnothingwillhappentoyou.”A

tearrunsdownhercheekseeingallthedripsonher

son'sbody.



“Mama!You-youcameback--”Bukhosirunstoher

andhugshertight,sodoesJunior.

“I'msorryforallofthis.Ican'tbringbackyour

grandfatherbutIcanmakeotherthingsright.

Forgiveme--”

“It’snotyourfaultmama.Youalwayssaydestiny

canneverbedefiedandwebelieveyou.IfGod

didn'twantgrandpatodiethenhewouldhave

survivedthatbullet.Weunderstand.”Juniorsmiles

withtearsonhisface.

“That'smyboys.Yourbrotherwillbefineandyour

daddytoo.”Thetwinslookateachother.“Boysrule

numberone?”

“Neverquestionwhattheeldersdo.”Responds

Bukhosi.

“Good.Nooneisgoingtobehaverudelywith

anyone,okay?”

“Yesmama.”

“MyRose--”Spha'sfacelightsup.

“Don'ttouchme!IthoughtyouandIhadan



understandingbutIwaswrong.YoushotmeSpha,

becauseofyourbulletIbled.Notonlythatyoushot

myson--”

“BabeI'msorry--”

“Youknowwhat?Youcantakethatsorryandshove

itdownyourthroat!Nx!”NomthapushesSpha

asideandleavestheroominahuff.

“Uncledaddyyourdarkdaysjuststartedmamais

reallyangry.Dosomethingtopacifyherbeforeit's

toolate.”SuggestsBukhosi.He'scrazy,sometimes,

butheiswise.

“I'msorryboys.Ireallyam.”Thetwinshughim

tearsfreelyflowingdownhischeeks.

Nomtha'sreturnmeansBab'uMahlanguisnow

conscious.HetooisangrywiththePrinces.

“Whydidyouriskyourlifeforpeoplewhodon't

valuetheirownlives?Why?Doyouwanttodie

Nomthandazo?”

“Daddy,yourdaughterisimmortalyouknowthat.If

Ihadn'tdonewhatIdidIwouldbeherestanding



beforeyouasawidowwithfivechildren,fourof

thembeingtoddlers.Notonlythat,theQueen'spain

wouldbetripled.Icouldn'tletthathappenfather,

I'msorryyouhadtosleepforawhilebecauseofme.

”Shesmilesathim.

“Youthinkthisisajoke?”

“NodaddyI'msincerelyapologizingtoyou.Momis

notherebecauseshehastobabysither

grandchildren--”

“AndEnhle?Whowasthatwoman?”

“Mbaliisfine.Idon'tknowwhoshewasbutI'm

reallygratefultoherforwhatshedid.”

“StoplyingtomeNomtha!”

“I'mtellingyouthetruthfather,Idon'tknowwho

sheis.I'mgoingtoseetheQueenpleasecomewith

me.”

NOMTHA'SPOV.



Mother-in-lawisstaringintospace,hereyesblood

shotandherlipsdryandcracked.Princess

Nombuleloissobbinginaverypainfulway.Ican

understandtheirpain,Ifeltthesanewaywhenmy

sisterSnedied.Atfirstonecanfeelthepainuntil

yourbodygetsusedtoitandyoubecomenumb.

Thenumbnessfadesastheemptinessclicksinand

youjustexistinthiscold,alienplace.

“Mom--”Mother-in-lawwails,shescreamsherlungs

out.Iliterallyruntoherandembraceher.

“He'sgoneNomtha.Myhusbandisgone,heleftme

alone--”

“Youarenotalonemom,I'mhere.Princess

Nombuleloishere,yoursonsareheretoo.”

“Idon'twantanythingtodowiththosetwo.They

cangotohellforallIcare--”

“Momdon'tsayanythinginanger.Iunderstandthe

painoflosingfather-in-law,pleasedon'tswearin

vain.”

“TheykilledhimNomtha,theykilledtheirownfather,

theKing.”Hervoiceishoarse.



“Mother-in-law,Ithinkweshouldtakeyouhome.

Queenmothershouldn'tcryinpublic,it'snotright

foreveryonetoseeyourtears.Dadpleasehelpher

tothecar.”DaddyhelpstheQueendownthebed.

“Princess--”Nombulelojuststares.I'msureshe'sin

astateofshock.“DearLord,pleasehelpher.”Isay

asilentprayerbeforehelpingherup.

Iwaitforthemtogetinthecarandleavethe

hospitalpremises.ThankHeavenstheQueen's

sisterhasarrivedIdon'tknowifIwasgoingtobe

abletoconsoleeveryonealone.AuntGuguisalso

onherway.Ihaveonelastpersontodealwith

beforeIgohome.

PrinceSbuislyingonthebedwiththeoxygen

machinecoveringhismouthandnose,anumberof

intravenousdripsonhisbody.Hewasonlyshoton

theshoulderthenwhyisheunconscious?Istep

closer,thesightofhimholdingaknifeonmy

Enhle'sthroatfloodsmymind,mytemperisrising.I

findmyselfchockinghimalmosttodeath.

“Sisterwhatareyoudoing?”Luckypushesmeoff

him.“Haveyoulostit?Whatdifferencewillbethere



betweenyouandhimifyoukillhim?Youwillboth

bemurderers!”Sbucoughsrepeatedlytryingto

registerwhatishappeningaroundhim.

“W-water--”Hestrugglestosay.Luckyisaboutto

givehimwaterbutIsnatchtheglassawayfrom

him.

“Water,right?Youfeellikeyouaregoingtodie?

That'sexactlyhowIfeltSbu,Ifeltairleavingmy

lungsforamomentIstoppedbreathing,Idieda

thousandtimeswhenyouheldthatknifeonmy

baby'sthroat.Itwasthispainfulbutyouwon't

understandbecauseyou'venevercaredabout

anyonebutyou!Youarejustaspineless,coward,

selfishpieceofshit!”

“Sister,thisisapatient.Iunderstandyouranger,I

alsofeelthesamebelievemeIfeltlikekillinghim

insteadofsavinghislifebuttherewouldbeno

differencebetweenmeandhim.Lethimbe,lethim

livesohecanseewhathedid.Hehastopayfor

everysinglelifehehasdestroyed,hehastoseehis

dejectedfamily,hehastohisfather'sskullwhom

hehimselffiredabulletthatblowedhisbrainsoff--”



Great!Justgreat!Sbujustfainted.

“Youarenotgettingawaythiseasyyourascal!You

havetoseeeverythingyou'vedone,wakeup!”

*

*

*

Goodmorningdarlings.

ThisinsertissponsoredbyMariaFanhiloDenhere,

allsponsoredinsertsarelongdon'tcomplainon

Mondaywhenyouseeashorterinsert.Haveagreat

weekend.
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TheRoyalseercameandaskedtospeakwiththe

Royalfamilyinprivate.

“MyQueen,thegodssaidIshouldletyouknowit

wasn'ttheirfault.ThePrinceswereusedas

vehiclestoreachthefinaldestination--”

“Howcanyousaysuchrubbish!Theykilledmy

husband,theykilledhim--”Queenmother'svoice

trailedoffasshecouldn'tholdinthepainanymore.

“Mother-in-law,lethimspeak.Hewassentbyour

ancestors.”Nomthatriedtoconsoleher.

“PrinceSbusisowasnotinhisrightsenseswhenhe

dideverythinghedid.He'sneverbeeninhisright

senses,thegodsusedhimashisbrother'sshield.

Toaccomplishthattheymadehimfallinlovewith

hisbrother'swifeinordertoprotecther.”Explains

theseer.

“What?Whatareyousaying?”AuntGuguqueries.

“WhatI'msayingispleasetakeiteasyonhim,

sometimesit'snothisfault.Hetriedtofighthis

destinymanytimesbutendedupmessingupand

hurtingthepeoplehelovesthemost.Thegodsare



goingtomakeeverythingright.PrinceSbusiso's

heartwillbesetfree.Thegodshavespoken,peace

beuntoallofus.”Withthatsaidheleftthemin

tears.

***********

TosaytheRoyalfamilyisdejectedwillbean

understatement.Theyarealljustexisting.Prince

SphaandPrinceSbubothreceivedhotslapsfrom

auntGugu,shewasreallyangrybutaboveher

angerwaspainandgrief.Shewasreally

heartbroken,stillis.

“Nomthahaveyoulostsomeoneclosetoyou?”

AuntGuguasksstaringoutsidethewindow.

“YesandIcanunderstandyourpainandanger.It's

okaytoexpressyourfeelingsjustbewarenotto

losewhat'sleftforsomethingthat'sgoneandyou

cannevergetback.Father-in-lawisgoneyes,but

I'msureifyousearchwithinyoursoulandheart

youwillfindhimverymuchalive.Darling,father-in-

lawlovedyou,headoredyouandwouldgive



anythingtoseeyousmile.Bestrongandlethimgo

inpeacehewouldn'twanttoseeyoulikethis.It

surewouldbreakhisheart--”AuntGuguwipesa

tear.“It'shard,Iknow.Youarestrongsweetheartdo

thisforyournephews.Theyarelosingtheirminds

asitis.”NomthaconsolesGugu.

“Ithoughtyounolongercareaboutthem?”

“Icare,IdeeplycarealthoughI'mstillangryand

pained.ThepictureofSbuholdingaknifeonmy

daughter'sthroatseemstohavebeencementedin

mymind.I'mtryingveryhardtocompletelyeraseit

butI'mfailing.ThemoreIforceitawaythemoreI

seemysonbeinghitbyabulletwhichhisown

father,myhusbandfired.”

“YouwillgetthroughitbutI'mnotsureQueen

motherwillneverforgetwhatevershesawonthat

scene.YouhavetobestrongforherNomtha,she

needssomeoneasstrongasyouaretohelpherout

ofthisgriefphase.”

“Iwilltrytobestrongforher.”

*



*

*

AwomanwithherpinkmaskwalksinPrinceSbu's

roomandclosesthedoorbehindher.Shecatwalks

tothecorneroftheroomwherePrinceSbuiscurled

upinaballandcrying.

“Youknowifcryingcouldsolveourproblemsthen

noonewouldbetroubleinthisworld.It'sokayto

crybutrememberyouhavechildrenwhoarealso

lookinguptoyou,theyarewaitingforyouto

consolethem--”

“Leavemealone--”

“I’mnotgoinganywhereuntilyougetupfromthere

andtakeabath.Yourwoundsneedtobetakencare

ofortheywillneverheal.”

“Whydoyoucare?”

“BecauseI'mhuman,I'vealsolostpeoplecloseto

meandIunderstandwhatyouaregoingthrough--”

“Noyoudon't!Ikilledmyfather,Ishothim,my



childrensawmeblowinghisbrainsoff,everyone

sawthat,Ideservetobepunishedforthis.My

familyshouldsendmetojailforhurtingthemthe

wayI'vedone.”PrinceSbusobs.

“It'snotyourfault.ThegodsusedyousotheKing

canreachhisfinaldestination.It'spainfulIknow

butgrievinglikethere'snotomorrowandblaming

yourselfwillnothelpyouinanycase.Youhaveto

forgiveyourselfbeforeyouaskforgivenessfrom

others.Getup,Iwillprepareabathforyou.”She

helpshimandwalksintothebathroom.“Your

bathroomisverymessy,don'tyouhavecleanersin

thispalace?”Sbufaintlysmilesatheraudacityto

questionthecleanlinessoftheroyalpalace.

“WedobutIneededspace,Ilockedmyselfinside.”

“Fine.Givemefiveminutestoclearitforyou.”The

ladycleansthebathtubbeforefillingitwithwarm

water.ShepicksupSbu'sbloodyclothesfromthe

flooranddumpstheminthewashingbasket.Sbuis

sittingonthetoiletseatashewatchesherquickly

mopthefloor.



“Whoareyou?”Hefinallygatherscouragetoask.

“That'snotimportantwhat'simportantistogetyou

cleanedup.I'mdonehere.”Sheclosesthetapto

stopthebubblywaterfromoverflowing.“Five

minutesofmeditationinawarmbubblybathcando

wonders,tryit.Trytorememberonlythegood

things.”Sbuwatcheshowshemovesherhands

whenshespeaks.“Don'tdrownyourselfplease.”He

lightlylaughs.

“Iwouldn'tdare.WillyoustandherewhileItakemy

bathorwhat?”

“NoI'mleavingjustdon'ttakelong.”

Shedialssomeoneonthephone,afewminutes

laterSamkebringssouptoPrinceSbu'sroom.

“That’sall.Thankyou.”Samkefrownswatchingher.

“Whoareyou?Whatareyoudoinginhisroom?”

“Ithinkitwillbebetterifyousticktowhatyouget

paidfor.WhoIamisnotyourconcern.Getgoing.”

ThemaskladyshowsSamkethedoor,she

hesitantlyleaves.PrinceSbucomesoutofthe



bathroomonlywrappedinatowel.Hisheartskipsa

beatwhenherealizesshe'sstillintheroom.“Relax,

I'veseenworse.Sitdownletmedressyour

wounds.”

“Yourefusedtotellmewhoyouarebutyouare

beingnicetome,why?”

“Eventheworstpeopleintheworlddeservealittle

loveandcare.”

“YoumeanI'mtheworstcreature?”

“Notfornow.IreadthingsaboutyouonpapersI

wonderiftheyarealltrue.”

“Mostofthemaretrue.Whatnow?Willyouleave

mywoundsnottakencareof?”

“I’mnosainteither.Ican'tpossiblybejudgingyou

rightnow.”Shedresseshiswoundsandsilently

feedshimthesoup.Afterthatshehelpshimwear

hisPrinceregaliafortheKing'sburialarrangements

meeting.

“Idon'tthinkIcandothis--”

“Yesyoucan.Ifyouruntoday,tomorrowitwillbe



evenhardertofaceeveryone.”

**********

PeopleofUmlaziaremorningtheirgreatKing.

Everyoneissad,thedrearyweatherisnotmaking

theirgrievinganybetterinsteadit'sdraggingtheir

spiritsdownwithit.

“Ourdeepestcondolences,YourHighness.”Chief

SokheleandchiefMselekubowstheirheadsbefore

PrinceSpha.“YouhavetobestrongYour

Highness.”

“Thankyou.”PrinceSphawipesatear.“Iwouldlike

tobeleftalone,please.”

“It’sokay.”Theyexittheroom.PrinceSphatakes

hisfather'spictureframefromthebedsidetable,

tearsfreelyrunningdownhischeeks.

“Daddywhy?Whydidyouleaveinsuchapainful

way?Whydad?Wewereclosefatherbutyoujust

leftwithoutevensayinggoodbye,howdoIcontinue

withthislife?WheredoIbegintomoveonwithout



you?”Hesobspainfully.“Father,yourdeparturedid

notonlytakeyouawayfrommebutmywifetoo.

She'sveryangry,I'veneverseenherthatangryat

me...I'msorryfather,pleaseforgiveme--”Kayise

walksinfollowedbyauntGugu.Theybothbreak

downseeinghimlikethis.

“Brother--”Kayisefliesintohisarmswithherbig

bump.

“Ntombi--”Sphasnifflestryingbyalleanstostop

cryingbutthepainisjusttoomuch.“WhatdidIdo,

sister?Whyme?Why?”

“Heybrother,lookatme,youdidnotfirethatbullet

brotherSbudid--”Kayisetriestocomforthim.

“ItmakesnodifferenceIshouldhavelistenedtomy

wife--”AuntGugusecretlywipesherowntearsand

stepscloserhuggingbothofthem.

“It'sokaymydarlings,pleasestopcrying.”She

consolesthem.Nomthahasbeenwatchingher

husbandfromtheentrance,herhusband'spain

slicesthroughherheartstraighttohersoul.She

runsfromtheregoingtotheterracewhereshecries



herheartout.

***********

LaterinPrinceSpha'sroom.Nomthawalksin

holdingatrayinherhands.

“Babe?”Spha'sfacelightsup.

“Ibroughtyoufood--”

“Canwetalk?”

“Ifit'sabouttheshootingnowecan'ttalk.I'mstill

tryingtocometotermswithyoushootingmyson

I'mnotreadytoreliveallthat.I'mstilltraumatized

byeverything,givemetimetoprocesseverything.”

“Okay,I'msorry.”

“Sphaeatyourfood.”

“I'mnothungry--”

“Ididn'taskifyouwerehungryornot,eatyourfood

youneedthestrengthtoarrangeeverything.

EveryoneisexpectingyoutoactliketheCrown

Princethatyouare.Themeetingisin45minutes



betterbequick.”SphacannottakeNomtha's

treatmentanymore.Herbeingcoldtowardshimis

makingeverythingworse,hecollapsesonhisknees

andcries.Nomthasecretlywipeshertearsand

kneelsinfrontofhimbeforehugginghimtight.He

sobsinherembrace.“Bestrongmylove,Ifellin

lovewithyoubecauseyoushowedmeyoucanbe

strongenoughtotackleanyproblemlifemight

throwyourway.Takeheart--”

“Ineedyou,Ineedyoubymyside,you'remy

strengthNomthapleasedon'tleavemealone.I'm

sorryforeverything,Iwillspendtherestofmylife

atoningforwhatIdidbutpleasedon'tleaveme

alone.I'mscared.”

“I'mstillangryyesbutIhaven'tforgottenmyvows,

thismarriageisforbetterforworse.Iwillalwaysbe

withyou,I'mnotgoinganywhereIjustneedtimeto

healfromeverything.”

“Thankyou.IapologizedtoThandoearlier,he

acceptedmyapologyIdon'tknowifitwasgenuine

orhefeltobligedtoacceptit.”



“Muziisasaint,hedoesn'tholdgrudgesand

doesn'twanttoseepeoplefightingespecially

family.”

THREEDAYSLATER....

It’sthedayoftheburial,it'srainingcatsanddogs.

Kayiseearliergavebirthtoprematuretwins.

Unfortunatelyoneofthemdidn'tsurvive.PrinceSbu

blameshimselfforeverythingbutsodoesPrince

Spha.PeopleofUmlazihavegatheredtosaytheir

finalgoodbyestotheirKing.Theywillallbeallowed

toseehimonelasttimebutnocommoneris

allowedattheRoyalgraveyard!Onlythosewith

RoyalbloodcangototheKing'sfinalrestingplace.

QueenMother'sbeenfaintingagainandagain,

PrincessNombuleloislookingbetternow.Muziis

outofthehospital,hisbrothersarehappytohave

himbackdespitethesituationintheirfamily.



“Doyouthinkgrandpawasangrywhenhedied?”

Juniorasks.

“No,Idon'tthinkso.Ithinkheforgavehissons

beforebreathinghislastbreath.”Muzisays

adjustinghiscrown.

“Ihopeso.”Juniorsighs.“Youknowwhat?Ilove

beingthejuniorprincebutthis?Wearingthese

traditionalroyalclothesiswheremyproblemis.”

“BrotherAlwandelookscutemorelikeuncle

daddy.”Theyalllaugh.“Okaycarefulnottohurt

yourwoundotherwisewewillhavetoburyyounext

toyourgrandfather.”Bukhosisayswithasmilethat

doesn'treachhiseyes.

“I'mnotdyinganytimesoon,brother.”Theyboth

turntoBukhosiwholookslostinhisownworld.

“BrotherKhosiiseverythingalright?”

“Yeah.Ididsomething,willtellyouallaboutitafter

theburialrightnoweveryoneathomeisverytense

andgrieving.Let'sgetgoingbeforethatdemonof

anaunt(AuntGugu)comeshereandharassour

alreadynotsofeelingwellbodies.”



“ThatoneisthemostcrazypersonI'veevermet.”

*********

PeopleofUmlaziweregiventheopportunitytosay

theirfarewellmessagestotheirKingnowhisfamily

andtheRoyalchiefsaregatheredatthegraveyard.

TheroyalpoetchantstheTshabangutotems,Sbu

looksathisbrotherandatearescapeshiseye.

They'venottalkedorsaidanythingtoeachother

eversincetheincident.PrinceSphaistheone

holdingtheroyalspearstandingnexttotheKing's

coffin,AuntGuguisstandingnexttotheQueento

givehersupportsinceshe'sfeelingtooweakto

standonherown.Bukhosi,Junior,Luna,Nkos'iphile

andMuziwho'sleadingthembringthefreshcow

hideastheywereinstructedbefore.

“Don'tputitdown,layitdowninhisgrave.”The

seerinstructs.Bukhosiishelpeddownthesixfeet

deepgraveandlaysitdownperfectly.“Your

Highness,timetolethimgo.Wearerunningoutof

time,Kingsarelaidtorestintheafternoonnot



evening.”PrinceSphawipesatear,Nomtharubs

hisback.“Lethimgo,histimehascome.”

“Father,IhavesomanythingstosaytoyoubutI

don'tknowwheretostart.FarewelldearFather,

KingofUmlaziuntilwemeetagain.”.......

*

*

*
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Chapter45.

AttheRoyalpalace.

“Himommy,Ibroughtyouteaandsamoosas.”Muzi

motionstothemaidtoputthetrayonthetable.

“Pleasesitdownmommy.”

“Whyareyoubeingtoonice?”

“Well,I'malwaysaniceguy.IjustwantyouandIto

talk,IknowIdon'thavetherighttoquestionyour

decisionsbutIhavetherighttoknowwhymydear

mommyissoangryrightnow.”

“I'mnotangry--”

“MommyI'mnottwoyearsoldanymore,Icanfeel

thetensionbetweenyouanddad.Mommyyouof

allpeopleshouldunderstandhowthegodswork



becauseyousometimesdirectlyspeaktothem.

Pleasemommyforgivedaddyanduncle--”

“I’mamotherMuzi,amotherwhosawherhusband

shootingherfirstborn,herpride,Idiedamillion

timeswatchingyoulikethat,Ican'tloseyou,no!”

“Iunderstandthatdearmommybutyouare

forgettingsomethinghere.I'mdad'ssontoo,his

heir,hedidnotmeantohurtmeitwasamistake.I

wasshotbecauseIwantedtosaveyou,please

mommy.”

“Notnowson,Iloveyourfatherverymuch,with

everyfibreinme.Howcouldhehurtmethis

much?”

“Youalwayssaypeopledostupidthingswhen

angry,hisemotionsoverpoweredhisreasoning

hencethechaos.I'mheremom,Ididn'tdieandI'm

notdyinganytimesoon.”Muzismileshischarming

smilewhichmakeshimmoreofhisfather's

photocopy.

“Iloveyouson.”

“Mommy?”Lunafrownsastearsthreatentofall.He



alwaysdoeswhenhefeelslikehisolderbrotheris

gettingthemostoftheirmotherattention.

“Eish!Thiscrazylittlebrotherofmine,whatareyou

doinghere?”

“Iloveyoumoremydearsonmorethanyour

brother.”Nomthapickshimupandtickleshim,he

laughswithtearsrollingdownhischeeks.

“Reallymommy?”Muzifeignssadness.

“Youarebothcrazy.”Nomthalaughs.Afteravery

longtimeshegenuinelylaughsanditfeelsgood.

“Comeonsithere,Ihavetodrinkmyteabeforeit

getscold--”

“Biscuit--”Lunaaskssomefromhismother.

“No!Nosweetsforyouforatleastsixmonthsyou

hadenoughsweetsduringthepastweek.Goand

findyoursisterinherroom,tellheryouwantmilk,

preparesomeforyourbrotherandsisters.”Luna

jumpsfromthesofaandrunsout.

“Hewillforgeteverythingyousaidandstartswith

thecryingthenmysister,Sisa,willhavenoidea



whatiswrongwithhim.”Muzilaughsbutquickly

stopsashewinces.

“Heyareyouokay?Didyoutakeyourmeds?”

“I’mfinemommy.”Aroyalguardknocks.

“GoodafternoonYourHighness.”Hegreetsthem.

“Goodafternoon.Howcanwehelpyou?”

“Ayounggirlisatthegateaskingtoseetheyoung

Prince.”Muzi'sheartskipsabeat.

“Agirl?Son?Who'sthegirl?”

“Idon'tknowmommy--”

“ShesaidhernameisLedi.”Saystheguard.

“OkayI'mcoming.Letherin,Iwillbethereina

giphy.Mommy?MayI?”

“Goaheadifyouhavenothingtohide.Itrustyou

sondon'tbreakmytrustbecausethatwillhurtmore

thanlosingyoutodeath.”

“Iwon't.I'mtakingyourcarandthedriver,thank

you.”Heleavesbeforehismothercansayanything.

Nomthashakesherheadsmilingtoherself.



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

“Heybrother,mayIcomein?”HisRoyalHighness

PrinceSphamandlaknocksonhisbrother'sdoor.

“Yeah,comeinbrother.I'msorry--”Sphastridesto

himandhugshimtight.Theybothcryineach

other'sembrace.

“I’mtheonewhoshouldbeapologizing,I

misunderstoodyoubrother.HowdidInotseethat

youneededmyhelp?Thisisallmyfault--”

“Stopblamingyourselfbrother.Webothcrossed

theline,maybeIwastoostubborntotryanddefy

destiny.I'msorryforputtingthewholefamily

throughthis,Ireallyam.I'msorryforhurtingEnhle,

I'msureshehatesmenow,Iwillunderstandifyou

punishmeinwhicheverwayyoudeemfit.Forgive

mebrother.”Sbuapologizes.

“It'sokay,Idon'thateyouandyourniecedoesn't

hateyoutoonorisshescaredofyou.She'sbeen

callingyou..”



“But?”Sbufeelsthathisbrotherishidingsomething

fromhim.PrinceSphastepstothewindowand

looksoutside.

“Mywifeisreallyangry.ShehatesmeSbu,I

understandwhereshe'scomingfrombutIwon'tlie,

thisdistancebetweenusiskillingme.HowdoI

survivewithhersocloseyetsofar?”PrinceSpha

sighs,defeated.

“Sister-in-lawlovesyoubrother.Herangeris

justified,givehersometimeshewillcomearound.”

“Ihopeso.Ican'tlosemyfatherandhertoo.”

“Youwon'ttrustme.Doyouwantmetotalktoher?

”PrinceSphalooksathisbrother,hisexpression

unreadable.

“Areyounuts?No!Idon'tneedyoutotalktoherfor

me,Idon'tneedanyonefightingmybattles.I'ma

man,aTshabangu,Iwillwinmywifebackonmy

own.”

“Heycalmdown,she'syours.I'mnotgoingtosee

thisasanopportunitytohavehertomyself.

BesidesIthinkthegodshavesetmyheartfreebutI



stilladoreherforagreatwomansheis.Idoubtany

womanwouldhavesurvivedhalfofthethings

sister-in-lawhavesurvived.Imeanhavingyouand

meunderthesameroofisthegreatestchallenge

itself.”Sbustepsawayfromthewindowandsitson

thecouch.

“Butyouaretheonewhodrivesmecrazymostof

thetimes.”Sphapointsout.

“YeahI'msorrybrother.Iwilltryandbeagood

brother.”

“Youwillstopkillingpeopletoo?”

“No,notthat.That'sinmyDNAandyouknowit.”

Thebrotherslaugh.

“Man,Imisshimalready.”Sphafinallytalksabout

theirfather.

“Metoo.Istillhadsomanythingstosaytohim,I

wantedtotellhimhowmuchofagoodfatherhe

was.IwantedtotellhimIlovehim,Iwantedto

apologizeforallthetroublesI'vecaused--”Prince

Sbu'spainresurfacesthistimeheavierthanbefore.

Hecrieshisheartout.



“Heyyoucanstilltellhimallthosethings.Hisspirit

willforeverbewithus.”Sphacomfortshim.

PrincessNombulelowalksinstillwearingher

Princessattire.Shejoinsinthehug.

“Something'smissing.”Sphasayspullingoutofthe

hug.

“Yeahandthatsomethingisprobablyfeelinglonely

atthehospital.Let'sgoandseeournieceandthe

babyofthisfamily,daddy'sgirl.”Princess

Nombulelosuggests.

“Goodidea.Iwillletmywifeknowwearegoingto

thehospitalincasesheneedsme.”

“Youaresuchahenpeckedhusband!Willitkillyou

todosomethingwithoutherknowledge?”Prince

Sbujokes.

“Youdon'tlovemebrother,youwantmywifetokill

me.”

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

“MrThando!”Lediexclaimsandjumpsonhim.He



winces.“Sorry,I'mreallysorry.DidIhurtyou?Let

meseethewound--”

“Hey,”Muziputshishandonhertinyshoulders.

“I'mokay.Whyareyouhere?It'slate.”

“Icametogivemycondolencesandtoseehowyou

weredoing.I'msorryforyourloss,mayhissoul

restinpeace.”

“Thankyou.Mybrotherstoldmeyouwereherea

fewdaysback?”

“YesIdidcomebuttheguardsrefusedtoletmein.

Yourbrother,Idon'tknowwhoiswhobutoneof

themtoldmeyouwereatthehospitalanditwasn't

agoodtime.”

“Theytoldme.Listen,Icannotstandforlong,

doctor'sorders.Comelet'ssithere.”Ledi'sheart

almoststops.She'sneverthoughtofherselfasa

guestinthepalace.Muzileadshertothegarden

chairs.Themaidbringsjuiceandsnacks.

“MyPrince.”Themaidenbows.“HerRoyal

Highnesssentthese,”shelowershervoice.“She

looksbeautiful.”



“Thankyou.Youcanleave.”

“Sotheyalltreatyouwithsomuchrespect?”

“Yeah.It'shardbeingme.”Muzisays,Ledifrowns.

“TheKing,yourgrandfather,whatwashelike?I

heardalotabouthim?”

“Hewasagreatman.Agoodfather,agreat

grandfatherandarolemodel.Hewasthebest,let

meshowyouhispicture.”Muzitakesouthis

iPhone,Ledicannotcontainhershock.Seeing

someoneheragewithsuchanicebrandnewphone

issomethingsheusuallyseesontelevisionwhen

herauntallowshertogoandwatchTVnextdoor.

Muzibrowsesthroughhisgalleryandhandsherthe

phone,sheshakilytakesit.

“Youcouldtakeselfieswithhim?”

“Yes.Heknewhowtobalancehisduties,wehada

greattimetogether.I'mgoingtomisshim.”

“Timehealseverything.”Lediswipesleft,hermouth

drops!“MrThando,theyareyourparents?”He

peeksatthephoneandnods.“Wow!Yourmom,she



looksso....beautiful,sexyandallkindsof

gorgeous.”

“Iknowhey.Youarebeautifultoo.”Sheblushes.

“Keepswipingyouwillseemysiblings.”Sheswipes

andadoreseachandeverypicture.

“Youraretrulyblessed.IwishIhadmetmyfather.

Yourslookslikeacoolguy.Youlookalotlikehim.”

“Thankyou.Letmetakeyouhomebeforeyouraunt

comeshereandkillusboth.”

“Howdoyoumeantakemehome?”

“Ihavemymommy'spermission,let'sgo.”

OntheirwaytoLedi'shomeMuziasksifhecanbuy

somethingforher.Sherefusesbutheinsistsuntil

sheagrees.Hegivesthedriverhiscardandtells

himtobuytheessentials.

“Whyareyoudoingthisforme?”

“Youriskedyouraunt'swrathbycomingtoseeme.

IknoweverythingLedi,yourefusedtotellmethe

truthaboutherbutIknow.Iknowshebeatsthehell

outofyouforeverysillymistakeyoudoasachild



thatyouare.Forriskingyourpeacepleaseallowme

toreturnthefavor.Letmetakecareofyouandyour

needs.”

“Shewon'tacceptallthesethings,shewillkillme

MrThando.”Lediburstsintotears,Muzihugsher

andconsolesheruntilshecalmsdown.

“Shewill,Icanbeverycharming,ifIfailtoconvince

herthenmymothercanbeveryinfluential.Her

nameonlycandowondersdon'tworryaboutit.The

otherthing,Idon'twantyoutofeelindebtedtome.

I'mdoingthisfromthegoodnessofmyheartnot

becauseIwanttobefamousnordoIwant

somethinginreturn.Iwantyou,mynewlyfound

friendtobehappy.Idon'tunderstandhalfofthe

hardshipsyougothroughbutIcanatleastbeyour

support.Wecanchangeyouraunt'spointofview,

letmehelpyou.”

**********

It'sbeentwodayssinceQueenMotherlocked

herselfinherroom.AtfirstauntGuguadvised



everyonetogiveherspacetogrieveherhusband

butnowtheyareallgettingworried.

“Ithinkweshouldtryandgethertoopenforus.”

PrincessNombulelosuggests.

“Goodidea.Whowilldothat?”

“IwillI'msureIcantryandblackmailher.”Prince

Sbusaysandleaves.

“Ihopethisworksoutforthebest,weallhaveto

moveon.It'spainfulbutwecan'tchangeit,it's

done.”Nomthasays.

PrinceSbuknocksontheQueen'sdoor.

“I’mcoming.”Sherespondsshockingallofthem.

Thedooropensalmostimmediately.“Whyareyou

allshocked?”

“Mom--”

“Shutup!Don'tyou‘mom’me!Youkilledmy

husband,weburiedhimandyouareallheremoving

onlikehemeantnothingtoyou--”

“That'snotfairsister-in-law--”Gugutriestosay

something.



“I’mnotdonetalking.Youtwogoodfornothing

PrincesIwantyououtofmyhousethisinstant!”

Theyallgaspinshock.“Youcan'texpectmetolive

inthesamehousewithmyhusband'skillersplease

getout!Idon'teverwanttoseeyourfacesagain-

-”.......

*

*
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Chapter46.

“Mom--”Nomthaattemptstosaysomething.

“Don'tevensayaword!You'vebeenprotecting

themallthislongbutnotanymore.Theycangoand

diejustlikehowtheykilledmyhusband--”

“Mother!Thatwasn'ttheirfault--”Ahotslapcrosses

PrincessNombulelo’scheek.

“It'stheirfault!Theirsandtheirsonly!Getoutofmy

house!”Shepushesthetwobrothersout.

“Sister-in-lawIthinkyouareabusingyourpower

here,I'mtheelderPrincess,asistertothathusband

ofyoursyouarefightingfor,youcan'tkickoutthe

futureKing.Whatwillthecommunitysay?”Gugu

triestostoptheQueen.

“Tohellwiththecommunity!Tohellwithallofyou!”

ScreamsQueenmother,hervoicelacedwithpain

andgrief.

“Noneedtoinsulteveryonemom,wewillleave.”

NomthalooksatPrinceSbulikehe'sjustgrown



hornsonhisforehead.

“Areyoucrazy?Whowillanswerthequestionsof

theenragedpeopleofUmlaziwhentheyfindout

thattheheirapparenttothethronehasbeencasted

outofthepalace?Youtwoarenotgoinganywhere,

mother-in-lawplease.”NomthadefiestheQueen.

“Soyouthinkyoucanchallengemeright,I'mgoing

todragyououtwiththem!”TheQueencharges

towardsNomtha,she'sabouttoviolentlygrabher

armbutPrinceSphashockseveryonebystopping

her.

“I'msorrymom,Ireallyam.Thisisthesame

womanIvowedtoprotectwithmywholebeingI

won'tletanyoneharassmywife,I'msorrymom.My

wifehasnothingtodowiththisleaveheralone.

Andthere'snoneedtodragusoutweareleaving

becauseweunderstandyouranger.Ifthisisthe

pricewehavetopaysobeit.Babe,takecareofmy

childrenforme.Iloveyou.”

“Brother?Whatareyousaying?”Nombulelosays

stillholdingherburningcheek.



“It’sokaySis,wewillbefine.”HisHighnessPrince

Sphahugsher.

“Good.Carkeys?”TheQueenstretchesherhand.

“Youareofficiallysuspendedfromanyofficework

regardingTshabanguEnterprisesLtdand

Tshabanguhotels.”Thebrothersreluctantlyhands

overthecarkeys.“Hotelaccesscards?”

“Mom?”Nombuleloprotests.Queenmothergives

herakillerlook.ThePrinceshandovereverything

toherincludingtheirbankcardsandwalkout.

“Mybrothershouldbeturninginhisgrave!”Gugu

walksawayfollowedbyatearyPrincessNombulelo.

Nomtharunsupstairsandquicklyrunsdownthe

stairsfollowingthePrinces.

“Babe?”

“Heywhyareyouhere?Momwillgetangrywith

you?”

“Areyoubothgoingtoleavejustlikethat?What

happenedtoyourfightingspirits?”

“Welostourbiggeststrengththere'snousegoing



towarwhenyoualreadyknowyouwillbe

defeated.”Nomthaswallowshardashereyesbegin

totear.“Don'tcryyouhaveeveryrighttobeangry,

MyRose,I'maverypatientman,Iwillbewaitingfor

youtocalmdown.Gobackinside.”

“Here,youcanuseourhouse.I'msurethereare

enoughgroceriesthere.Thereareservantstoo.”

Shehandsoverabunchofkeys.

“Thankyousister-in-law.Buthowwillwesurvive

withoutjobsorcars?”Sbu'ssad.

“Youcanusemyothercarthere.Yourbrother'scar

istheretoojustpraymother-in-lawdoesn'tknow

anythingaboutthosecars.”PrinceSbupicksherup

andspinsheraround.“Putmedownyouidiot!I'm

stillangry.”Heslowlyputsherdown,Sphapullsher

inforahugprayingshedoesn'tfighthimoff.

“Iloveyou.Promisemeyouwon'tchallengemom,

she'syourmother-in-law,theQueen,letherbeuntil

shecalmsdown.”

“Iwon't.Gonowbeforeweallgetkickedoutof

here.”Theyhesitantlyleave.“Babe?Iloveyou.”



Sphalooksbackandsmiles.

Ontheirwaytohotelacarflashes,theystop.

“Hi,hopinIwilldropyouwhereyouaregoing”A

lady'svoicesays.

“Nowearefine,wejusttakingawalk.”PrinceSpha

refuseswithouteventakingalookattheownerof

thevoicealthoughitsoundsandfeelsfamiliar.

“ComeonYourHighnessIdon'tbite.Youcanask

yourbrotherhere--”Heswiftlyturnsandlooksat

her.

“What?Bro,howdoyouknowthewomanbehind

themask?”

“Idon't.Ionlyknowthemask,Idon'tevenknow

whatshelookslikebutshehelpedmetheotherday.

Comeonlet'sgo.”Theybothgetinthecarandshe

drivesoff.

“Whereto?”

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



Bukhosiwakesupearly,it'sunlikehim.He'salways

theonetowakeuplateforschool.

“IseverythingokayPrinceBukhosi?”Oneofthe

maidensasks.

“Yes.Whydoyouask?Sincewhendoyouquestion

whatIdo?Infactwhodoyouthinkyouare?”

“I’msorry--”

“Sorryforyourself!”Hepushesherasideandenters

thekitchen.Heprepareshimselfbreakfastandfor

someone,maybeforhistwinbrother.

“Thiswilldo.Coffee?No.Mamaonlytakestea,

rooibostobespecific.”Heremindshimself,he

walksaroundsearchingforeverythingheneeds

andstopsadmiringtheworkofhishands.

“Helloboy--”

“Auntpleasestop!It'stooearly,Idon'twantto

disrespectyouthisearlyinthemorning.”Gugu

laughs.

“Comeon,I'msorry,okay?I'mnotasbadasyou

boysportraymetobe.I'mactuallyaveryniceand



softperson.”Bukhosiraiseshiseyebrow.

“Tryanotherjoke.You,niceandsoftcanneverbein

onesentence.Iwonderhowyourchildrentolerate

youandyourdemands,theyarecrazymostofthe

times.”

“IknowbutbelievemeI'maveryniceperson.”Aunt

Gugustretchesherhandtoareservedplate.

“No,notthisone.Ileftsomeinthemicrowaveyou

canhaveit.”Hetakesthetrayandleaves.In

Nomtha'sroom,shefindsherstillfastasleeponthe

covers.Heputsthetrayonthebedsidetable,walks

intothewalk-inclosetandcomesbackwithasmall

blanketwhichheusestocoverher.Hepensanote

putsitunderthemugandexits.Onhiswayouthe

checksthequadruplets,takeswithhimtheirmilk

bottles.

“Heybro,whereismommy?”Muziasks.

“Ithinkweshouldlethersleep.Thequadruplets

troubledheralotatnight.Theywerecallinguncle

daddy.”RepliesBukhosi.

“Iknewthisdecisionofgrandmawasgoingtocost



mamaherpeaceofmind.”Juniorscowls.

“Wehavetodosomethingaboutthis.Ican'tloseall

thepeoplethatmattertome.Zodwaleftus,now

grandmahaschasedoutourfathers.Can'tshesee

wearetheonessufferinghere.Can'twehavea

normalfamily?Isthattoomuchtoaskfor?No

man!”Bukhosileavesinahuff.

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

AtZodwa'shotelroom.

“Goodmorningbaby?”Herboyfriendkissesher

forehead.Sheyawnsrubbinghereyes.

“Morning.Whyareyoudressedup?Thattooin

formalwear.”

“I’mgoingtowork--”Zodwaquicklysitsup.

“Whatwork?Wheredoyouwork?”

“Toouroffice,ZeeEventscompany.”Zodwachokes

onherbreath.

“TJwhatmakesyouthinkyoucanrunmycompany?



Whogaveyoutheright?”

“Whyshouldn'tI?I'mthemanofthishouse,I'mthe

onewhoshouldbeworkingtoprovideforyou.”

“Notinmycompany.Thatcompanyholdssomany

sentimentstoit.Whatkindofsmanareyou?Didn't

youevenfeelashamedtodressuptogoandrun

thecompanymyexhusbandgiftedtome?”

“Youknowwhat?It'sfine,Idon'twannafightwith

youtoday.SinceIcan'tbethemanofthishouse,

I'mout.”

“Whereareyougoing?”

“Toseemysisters.Theylandedyesterdayfrom

UK.”

*

*

AfewhourslaterZodwawalksoutofthebathroom

withatowelwrappedaroundher.Shelooksherself

inthemirror,hereyeswithringsaroundthem,her

skinroughandlookinglikeahomelessSomalian.

Shesighsandsitsonthebedapplyingmoisturizer.



Herphonebeepsasthescreenflashes.It'sa

Facebooknotification.Shequicklylogsinand

viewsapictureofhersonslookinghandsomeand

cleanlikealways,intheirschooluniforms.The

photoiscaptioned#Mama’slovekeepsustogether.

Shemovestothenextphotowhereallthe

Tshabangugrandchildrensmiledwiththeir

grandfatherwithacaption#Gonebutnever

forgotten,thenextoneistheKingsittingonhis

thronecaptioned#ForeverinourheartsGrandpa.

ShemovesontoherotherFacebookcontacts,to

herutterdisbeliefPrinceSbupostedapictureof

himandhisbrothercaptioned#Brotherhood,the

otheroneiswiththeKingcaptioned#Ourancestors

legacywillliveon.ShedialsSbu'snumberbut

disconnectsthecallbeforeitgetsthrough.She

typesamessageonWhatsApp.

*****Mydeepestcondolences.Mayhissoulrestin

peace.*****

Sbusimplyreplieswitha‘thanks.’Shewipesher

tearsanddecidesnottodwelltoomuchon

memories.ShelogsinbacktoFacebookand



comesacrosstheshockofherlife.TJisina

swimmingpoolwithtwosexyladieswearingonly

toomuchrevealingswimsuits.Theyarebothall

overhisbodyasintheotherpicturetheothergirlis

kissinghim.Thephotosarecaptioned#Lifeisgood.

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

Nomthawakesuptothesoundoftheknockonthe

door.

“YourHighnessareyoualright?”Herfavorite

maidencallsout.

“YeahI'mfine.Comein.”Sheyawnslookingatthe

clock.“What?12noon?”

“Yes.Iwasstartingtogetworriedaboutyou.Are

youokay,though?YoulooktiredMyPrincess.”

“I’mabittired.Wherearemychildren?”

“Theirgrandmother,yourmothercalledandasked

forthemtobebroughttoher.Wetookthemthere,I

hopeyoudon'tmind.”

“Idomindbutit'sokay.It'sjustthatIdon'twantnot



tobepartofmychildren'severydayroutine.And

this?Whobroughtthishere?”Sheaskslookingat

thetrayonthebedsidetable.Asmallpieceofpaper

catchesherattention.***DearmamaI'msorryyou

havetodealwithquadrupletsalone.Iheardthem

cryingatnight,Ihopeeverythinggetsbettersoon.

Eatyourbreakfastandrest,preparedwithlove.

Bukhosi.***Shesmileslookingatthenote.

“HesaidIshouldwarmitupforyouwhenyouget

up.”

“Thankyou.Letmebathfirst.”Theroomphone

rings,shehesitantlygetsdownthebedanddrags

herfeettothethecornerwherethephoneis.

“Finally!Whyareyouignoringmycalls?Is

everythingokay?”Sphashoutsfromtheotherside.

“No!Nothingisokayhere.Howdoyouexpectmeto

takecareoffourchildrenwhoonlyknowthatit's

theirfather'sdutytoputthemonbedandcheckon

thematnight?Ididn'tsleepawinkSpha!”

“I'msorrybabe.”

“Yeahyoushouldbe.Itoldyouthiswasgoingtobe



hardformetotakecareofthematnightbecause

theyareusedtoyoubutyousaidIwastalking

nonsense.”

“I'msorry,okay.Howarethey?”

“FineIguess.Mom,mymomtookthemfortheday.

Iwillpickthemuplater.”

“Youcanbringthemtome,youknow.ThatwayI

canhavesomethingtokeepmyselfbusysinceI

won'tbegoingtowork.”

“That'snotanoptionSpha.Ineedyoubackhome

notyoutakingeverythingawayfromme--”

“MyRose,wait,Ididn'tmeanitlikethat.Itwasjust

asuggestion.”

“Yoursuggestionwon'twork,thinkofawayto

comebacktous.Wemissyou.”

“Youmissmetoo?”

“No.Yourchildrennotme.”

“Iwillmakeaplantotryandpacifymymother.I

can'tbeartoseeyousufferbecauseofmychildren-

-”



“Ourchildren.”

“Yeah,truethat.Babe?Iknowmomiscountingon

youtohandlethecompaniesbutIhaveaplan.Can

youbringmylaptopandSbu'slaptop?”

“YeahIwilltry.”

“Okay.Seeyoulaterthen,Iloveyou.”

*

*

*

AttheMahlanguhousehold,thechildrenareplaying

outsidewiththeirtoys.Okuhlepicksupthetoyguy

andaimsitatLunawhogigglesandrunsaround.

Theybothfallontheground,EnhlehelpsLunaup

whileIphilehelpsOkuhleastheyallkeepfalling

againandagain.

“Mommy!Mommy!”Enhlescreamsassoonasshe

seestheirmother.Theyallruntoherandhugher

feet.Nomthasquatsbeforethem,theyallkissher

cheeks.

“Hellomydarlings.Mommymissedyoualot.”



Zandicomesoutofthehouseandpanicsnotable

toseethechildren.

“Luna?Mbali?”Shecallsoutheartpounding.

“Grandma!”Theyallgigglerunningbacktoher

leavingNomthasmilingtoherself.

“Ialmosthadaheartattack!”Alltheeventsofthe

pastnightcomebackrushinginNomtha'shead,

shefliesintohermother'sarmsandlet'sthetears

fall.“Hey,what'sthematter?”Zandiasks,confused.

“Ican'tdothismom,Ican'tdothisalone--”Her

voicetrailsoff.

“Whatareyoutalkingabout?”Zandistilldoesn't

understandwhyshe'scrying.

“Mother-in-lawchasedhersonsoutofthehouse...”

*

*

*

ForgivemeforbeingafewhourslaterthanIhad

promised.I'mstilladjustingmytimetable.



PleasefollowmeonWattpadandvoteformybook.

@SukueN19pleaseplease,alsoinvitefriendsto

followme.WattpadisfreeinmostsouthernAfrican

countries.

[07/21,13:54]Tate:PreciousRosé2

Thywillbedone..._

Chapter47.

“Sunshine,marriageisnotallroseylikeyouseein

movies.Therecomesatimeinmarriagewhenyou

feellikegivingup,likerunningtothethenearest

mountainandneverlookbackordisappearintothe

darknessandvanishintothinairwithallyour

problemsbutallthosearenotsolutions.Atrue

womanfightsforherfamilytostaytogether,she

unitesthefamilynomatterwhatittakes.Fightfor

yourfamilyNomtha,yourchildrenarelookingupto

you.Don'tdisappointallofus,youcandothis



startingbyforgivingyourhusband.He'sthe

strengthyouaremissing,hecan'tdoanything

withoutyouandyoucan'teither.Ifyoufight

togetheryouwillwinbutifyoudon'tunitetobring

theRoyalfamilytogetherthenbereadytoseeyour

familygoingastraybeforeyoureyes.Wipeyour

tearseverythingwillbeokay.”Zandiadvises.

“ThankyoumombuthowdoIhandlemother-in-law?

She'stheQueenIcan'tgoagainsther.”

“Whoisthemostimportantpersonhere?Your

husbandormother-in-law?Whodidyouvowto

alwayssupport?Whochangedyourname?Your

answerliesinthesequestions.Itrustmyandyour

father'steachingstolightyourway.I'malsosure

thegodswillpaveawayforyoutwotodealwiththe

Queen.I'mnotsayingshe'swrong,no.Thepainyou

feltwhenMuziwasshotmaybedoesn'tcompareto

herpain,shejustlosthersoulpartner,thefatherof

herchildren.She'sgoingthroughalotrightnow,let

hergrieve,supportherandletherknowshecan

countonyou,behershouldertocryon.Eventually

shewillpourherheartouttoyouandthehealing



willstartthenshewillforgivehersons.”Nomtha

hugshermother.

“WhatdidImiss?Princessyouwerecrying?”Bab’

uMahlanguhugsherdaughtertight.“Idon'tlike

seeingyoulikethis,what'sthematter?”

“Don’tworrydaddydearestmomhashelpedme

withthat.Tellme,howareyou?”

“Ican'tcomplain,I'mfinemyPrincess.Zandi

darling,IfoundthisparcelonmytableatworkI

don'tknowwhosentit.”Heputsagiftbagonthe

table.

“Letmesee.”Zandiopensthegiftbag,it'saphoto

frame.Actuallyit'stheirpicture,customizedand

written‘BestParentsEver!’,theyallfrown.

“Nomtha?”

“Notmemom,maybeMissKayorLucky.Askthem

whentheycomebackhome.”

“Yeahmaybeyouareright.It'ssonice,ourbest

pictureever.”Zandirunsherfingersonthephoto

framefeelingalittlebitemotionalaboutit.A

memorycrosseshermind,atearescapeshereye.



“Darling,it'sokay.Ialsofeltthesame,sheusedto

blackmailuswithexactlythesamestatement

whenevershewantedhercostyclothesandbags.

Mybaby,I'mstillhopeful,Iknowwewillmeet

someday.Deadoraliveweshallmeetagain.”Bab’

uMahlangusighsrubbingZandi'sback.

“Aunt!Aunt!Aunt!”Thequadrupletschantsrunning

towardsthegatewhereKiaraiswavingtoher

friendsontheschoolbus.

“Kuhle!”Shepicksherupandticklesher,she

laughsbutwailswhenshethrowsherintheair.“I’m

sorrybaby,I'msorryokay?”Sheputsherdown.

“Iphile!”Shespinshimaround,hegiggles.“Luna!”

Shepickshimupandspinshimtooandfinally.

“Enhle!”Shepicksherandthrowsherintheair,she

giggles.“Okayenoughnowlet'sgoinside.Theyrun

insideleavingherbehind,theirfootstepsleaving

muddymarksonthefloor.Theyjumpontheoff-

whitecouch,Nomthaawaitshermothertosnapbut

shesmilesinstead.

“Whoa!Mom?Isthisyou?Youusedtoscoldusfor

misplacingthecushionsbutyourgrandchildrencan



playonthecouchlikethis?”

“Youhadnomoneytoreplacemysofabuttheycan

easilyreplacemysofa,that'swhy.”RepliesZandi.

“What?”Nomthacannotbelieveherotherjustsaid

that.

“Simple!Youhavemoney,yourchildrenare

messingaroundonmysofasoyouhavetomakea

plan.Getitcleanedorbuyanotherone.”

“Thisisnotfair!I'myourdaughtermom--”Kiara

standsbehindNomthaandcoversher(Nomtha)

facewithher(Kiara)hands.“StopitMissKay,I

knowit'syou.”

“Howdidyouknow?”Kiaraaskshuggingherfrom

behindandkissingNomtha'scheek.

“Yourperfumeandyourtinysofthandsthatdoesn't

suityouandyourage.”Nomthateases.

“Ilovemyhandstheyareunique.”

“Okayokay.Theyhaveluckypalmlines,unique

colorblahblahblah--”

“Youaresomeansometimes.Anyway,Imissed



you.Imissbrother-in-lawtoo,how'sheholdingup?”

“NotgoodbutI'msurehewillpullthrough.”

“Yeaheish,lifeisunpredictable.”Kiarastepsaway

fromNomthaandputsherbagdown,shekisses

hermomthenherfather.“SorryIdidn'tforgetto

greetyouIgotsohappyandlostinthemoment.”

“It’sokaydon'tstressaboutit.Areyouhungry?”

Zandiqueries.

“Dependsonwhatyoucooked.”

“Thenyouarenothungry.”Theychatuntillater

duringtheday.

“Mom,daddy,Ihavetogo.Iwillcomeandvisit

soon.MissKay,catchuplunchonSaturday?”

“Definitely!Ihavesomuchtotellyou,Ican'twait.”

***********

IntheRoyalcar,alltheboysareontheirwayback

fromschool.

“BrotherAlwande,doyoulikethatgirl?”AsksJunior.



“Yesbutnotinawayyouthink.She'sintelligent,

fragileandlonelyIjustwanttobethereforher,you

know?Shecandowithafriendwhodoesn'tjudge

heraccordingtoherbackground.”

“Yeahright.Justdon'tgetintroubleforagirl,mama

won'tbeforgivingtrustme.”

“Iknowhey.IwishtherewassomethingIcandoto

stopthatauntofhersfromabusingher.Theother

dayIboughtstaffforher,theauntwasadamant

abouttakingthegoodsbutlateragreedonlytofind

outthefollowingdaythatshegotpunishedforit.

Youknow,Ievenboughtmoisturizingcreamtohelp

revitalizeherskinbuttheevilaunttookeverything

awayfromher.”

“That’ssadman.Haveyouconsideredasking

mamatohelp?”

“YeahbutLedidoesn'twantmeto.Shefeels

indebtedtoherauntforraisingherwhenher

parentspassedon.”

“Who’spayingherfees?”

“Thegovernment.She'sveryintelligent,shetoldme



thegovernmenthasbeenpayingandbuyingbooks

forhersinceshewasingrade2.Theyevengiveher

allowancebutherauntrecklesslyspendsallthe

money.”

“That’sserious.Can'twereportthewomanto

authorities?”

“ThatwillonlymakeLedi'slifemoredifficult.We

havetofindawaytosoftenherheart.”Muzisays

thoughtfully.

“Money!Shelovesmoney,right?Wecangiveher

exactlywhatshelovesinexchangeofthatgirl's

freedom.”Juniorsuggests.

“Wecanbutallourcardsarelinkedtothebusiness

bankingsystem.Themomentwedothat,the

companyworkerswillknowandwemightgetin

trouble.”

“Thentalktomamaoruncledaddy.”Juniorturnsto

histwinbrotherwho'slookinglostinhisthoughts.

“Khosi,areyouokay?”

“Yeah,I'mfine.”



“Youarelyingman,what'seatingyouup?Youcan

talktousyouknowthat.”Thandoinsists.

“Youbothwon'tunderstand.”

“Tryus.Drivercanyouparkthecarinthenextstop

youseeandgetoutofthecarforaminute?”Junior

requestsseeinghowserousthismaybe.

“YesMyPrince.”Theywaitforthedrivertobeoutof

earearshot.

“TalkMr,what'sgoingon?”

“Zodwaanddaddyaredivorced--”Junior'sface

lightsupashewhistles,happinesswrittenallover

hisface.“I’mnotdonetalking--”

“Thisisgoodnewsbrotherwhyarebeingsour

aboutit?”Juniorfrownslookingathistwin.

“Youdon'tunderstand,daddydoesn'tknowaboutit-

-”

“Bukhosi!Youforgedhissignature?”Alwandecan

nothidethehorroronhisface.

“I’msorrydon'tjudgeme,okay?Iwantmyfatherto

befreeofthatwoman,hedoesn'thavetokeep



pretending.Weareallgrownupnowandweknow

whathappenedforustobeconceived.Everyman

deservesawomanwholoveshim,justlikemama

lovesuncledaddy.That'showmarriageshouldbe

notwhatourparentshad.Thatwasn'tamarriage

butjail.Ididn’tforgehissignatureIcopieditfrom

thecompanydocuments.Theyusuallysign

electronicallysoitwaseasycapturingthe

signature.”

“Wearealldead!Idon'tknowwhowillkillusbutwe

aredead,definitely!”Juniorsinksdownhisseat.

“Youreallywenttoofarbrotherbutit'sdone.We

needawayforward.”Alwandehugsbothhis

brothers.Amessagecomesthroughtheirphones.

*****GoingtoseeyourfathersIwillbebacklate.

Pleasebehaveyourselves.Mommylovesyou.******

Theyallsigh.

“Wehavetimetothink,let'sgohomerelaxandfind

asolutiontothis.”

*********



TJwalksintheroomcarryingabottleofgolden

pilsener,Zodwalooksupathim,hesmiles.Just

thenZodwanoticeshisnewpiercings,oneonthe

lefteyebrowandtheotheronhislowerlip.

“Hibaby.”Hestumblesonsomethingandfallson

thebed.

“WherehaveyoubeenTJ?”

“IthoughtImademyselfclearbeforeleaving.Iwent

toseemysisters.What'sthematter?”

“Isawyouintheswimmingpool--”

“Wait?Areyouspyingonme?”

“No.WhywouldI?ShouldIspyonyou?”

“ZodwaI'mthemanofthishouse!Nowonderyour

husbandcouldn'tstandyou,wheredoyougetsthe

gutstoquestionthemanofthehouse?Areyou

crazy--”

“I’mnotspyingonyou,Isawyourphotoson

Facebookkissingothergirls--”Heburstsinto

laughter.

“Othergirls?Somysister'snamesarenow‘other



girls’?MysistersliveinUK,kissingisnotabigdeal

buthowwouldyouknow?Youhaven'ttravelled

outsideofUmlazi.Whyareyoubeingparanoidright

now?AtyourageIthoughtyouhadpassedthat

stageofallowingparanoiamessupyour

reasoning.”

“Iwon'thaveyoudisrespectinmyhouseTJ,ifyou

decidetostaywithmethenyoushouldstickwith

me.I'mtiredofbeingusedbymanfortheirselfish

needs.”

“Ican'tdothisrightnow.Ithoughtyoumissedme

butIwaswrongit'sbetterifIleave--”

“Whereareyougoing?Whydoyoualwayswalk

awaywhenI'mtalkingtoyou?”

“BecauseyoualwaysaccusemeofdoingthingsI

didntdo.Youtreatmelikeyourtoy,I'mgettingtired

ofthis!”Heswiftlystandsandisabouttoexitwhen

Zodwaapologizes.

“I’msorryIdidn'tmeanto.Pleasedon'tgo.”

“Youwon'tdoitagain?”Sheshakesherheadwith

tearsinhereyes.“Okaythenstopcrying.Iwon'tgo



justpromisemeyouwilltreatmelikeamanthatI

am.”

“Iwill.Wewillgotoworktogethertomorrow.”TJ

grins.

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

Thegateslowlyopens,Nomthasighsputtingher

headonthesteeringwheel.Lunastartsshouting,

shelooksatthemontherearviewmirroranddrives

in.Sheparksthecarinfrontofthehousebefore

slidingbackherseatandclosinghereyesfeeling

reallyexhausted.

SPHA'SPOV.

Istepclosertothecarasmychildrenscream

“daddy!Daddy”,Iopenthedoorandunbuckleallof

them.Theyalljumponmekissingmealloverthe

face.OneofthereasonsIboughtthissevenseated

wassomychildrencanhavefreedominthecar.



“Whatdidyoudotomommy?”Iaskthem,Okuhle

frowns.Shejumpstothefrontseatandshakesher

mother.

“Mommy!Mommy!”

“Kuhle,mommyisreallytiredpleasegotodaddy.

Sphatakeyournoisychildrenandgetoutofthecar.

Ihadaverylongandtiringday.”Mywife

commands.

“Guys,let'sgoinside.”Theyallruninsidetripping

overandhelpingeachotherup.Yeah,that'sthe

storyoftheirlives.Theyarealwaysrunningaround,

screamingaltogetherandsometimestheydofight.

“Uncle!”Enhlejumpsonhim,Sbutensesclosinghis

eyes.Istepbehindhimandsqueezehisshoulder.

Heopenshiseyesastearsrundownhischeeks,

Enhlewipeshistearsandkisseshim.

“I'msorryEnhle,Ireallyam.Pleaseforgiveme--”

Hisvoicebreaks.

“Don’tdothisbrother,notinfrontofthem,youknow

them,theywillstartcryingsimplybecauseyouare

crying.Bestrongandforgetaboutwhathappened,



she'syourniece,yourfavorite.Don'tbreakher

heart.”Igointothekitchenandbringwaterforhim.

“Here.Drinkthisandforgetaboutthepast.”

“Thankyou.It'shardbutIwilltry.”Hesayswitha

breakingvoice.

“Themoreyourunfromthemthemoreyouwill

continuefeelingguilty.Spendtimewiththemlike

youalwaysdidtheneverythingwillfallbackintoit's

place.Remember,youweretemporarilyinsaneat

thetime.Ican’tusethecrazybecausewhenyou

arecrazythat’swhenyouarenormal.Iforgaveyou,

Enhledoesn’trememberanythingaboutit.Timeto

moveon.”Nomthasaysencouraginghim.Who

wouldn'tlovethiswoman?Imeanshesurprisesme

eachandeverydayandnomatterhowmanyyears

wespendtogether,Ikeepfallingdeeperforher.

“Hereareyourlaptops.Ifmother-in-lawkicksme

outofthehousethenIwillhaveyoutwotoblame.”

Shefaintlysmiles,it'sclearshe'stryingbutallthese

thingshappeningaroundherarestartingtoweigh

herdown.

“Actually,Iwanttohelpyou.Iwilldomyworkfrom



homethenyouwillhandleeverythingattheoffice.

Sbuwillalsodohisjob,wearetryingtolessenthe

loadforyouuntilmomcalmsdown.”Shethrows

herselfonthecouch.“Areyouguyshungry?”

“Idon'tthinktheyarehungryjusttrythemsinceit's

eveningalready.Whatareyoueating?”

“Macandcheese,ovengrilledsteakandgreen

salad.”

“Themenusoundsfamiliar,whopreparedit?”

“It’sobvious,that'smysignaturedish.”I'mgladshe

stillrememberourgoodtimes.

“Thatsteakisalittletoospicyforthechildren.Let

memakethemsomethingelse.”Sbuofferstocook.

“Whoa?Whereisthechef?”

“Wegavehimsomedaysoff.Wejustwantedtobe

alone.”Iinformher.

“Okaysortyourselvesoutguys.I'mgoingtosleep

for30minutesafterthatI'mheadingbacktothe

palace.”Shestandsanddragsherfeettothemain

bedroom,ourbedroom.



*

*

Afewminuteslatermybrotherisdonecooking,

nowpreparingtofeedthequadruplets.

“Hey,gotoyourwifeIgotthis.Ithinksheneeds

youmore,Iwon'tdosomethingstupidIpromise.”

“Itrustyoubrother.LetmetakefoodtoherIdoubt

sheatesomething.”

“Sure.Giveherwine,makehertipsyalittlesoshe

canforgetherstressesforsometime.”

“Notagoodidea.Shedoesn'tdowellwithalcohol

maybeahalfglassofredwinewilldo.”Iknowmy

wife,alcoholdoesn'treallyworkhandinhandwith

herblood.

Inourbedroom,she'sfastasleepwithhershoes

stillon.“Mypoorbabe,whathaveIdonetoyou?”I

kissherforehead,removehershoes,watch,

bracelet(theoneIgiftedher)andneckpiecebefore

makingsureshe'ssleepingalright.Ihavenever

seenherthistired,maybeit'sthelackofsleep.She



mightbeasuperwomanbutshelovesherbeauty

sleep,sixhourstobeprecise.Iswitchonmylaptop

andgothroughmyemails,Ihaveatonsof

reminders,postponedmeetingsandmany

condolencesemailsfrommyworkers,business

partnersetcetera.Iclickonmyprivatefilesand

startworkingonournewproject,investorsare

waitingforustofinishtheproposal.

Nomthawakesuplookingpanicky.Iquicklyputmy

laptopdownandjumponthebed,shefliesintomy

arms,herbreathingishotandherheartispounding.

“I’mhere,youareokay.Wasitthatbad?”Shenods

snugglingcloser.Shesometimeshavenightmares

orshouldIsayscaryvisions.Shefinallycalms

down.

“Whattimeisit?”

“2337.”

“Spha?Whydidn'tyouwakemeup,mother-in-law

willkillmeforthis.”



“Relax.Youarenotdoingsomethingbadyouare

whereyoushouldbe.Nexttoyourhusband,ifnot

methenwhowilltakecareofyou?Pleaseallowme

toloveyouandtakecareofyouandmychildren

justlikehowIhadplannedto.Wewilldealwith

mominthemorningfornowjustrelax.Letmehelp

yourelax--”

“No--”

“Areyoustillangry?”

“No,I'veforgivenyou.Yoursongavemeathree

hourlectureaboutforgiveness.Iloveyou

sweetheart,Ican'tstayangryatyouforlong.Ireally

loveyoudearhusband.”Myheartmelts,Ifeel

everythinginsidememelt,Ican'tdescribethe

feeling.Ifthere'scloudninethenI'moncloud27

becausethisjoyisundescribable.Islowlymove

closertoher,slowlyclosingmyeyesasmylips

crushwithhersinahungryandpassionateway.

Damn!I'vemissedthesesweetlips,thewarmthof

herbodysendselectricityshockwavesallovermy

body.Shemoans,myhandsmovetoherblouse

andItearitaparttogetherwithherbrafollowedby



herskirt.ForgivemebutIcan'twaittoseeher,it's

likethefirstdayafterourmarriage.......
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Chapter48.

PRINCE'SSPHA'SPOV

“GoodmorningMyRose.”Igiveherapeckonher

cheek,shemumblessomething.“Comeon,it's11

amtimetogetup--”Shequicklysitsup.

“11what?WhatdidyoudotomeSpha?You

druggedme?”

“Idon'tknowifmyspermshaveahighpercentage

ofalcoholornot,ifyes,thenIdruggedyoumydear

wife--”Shehitsmewithapillow.

“YouareabouttobetheKinggrowupplease.”She

triestoleavethebedfeelingshybutIpullherback.



“Whereareyougoing?AmInotgettingmymorning

glory--”

“Spha!Whatcameoveryoutoday?”

“I’mhappyandcontent.Iknowmymomisstill

angrybutwithyoubymysideIcandoabsolutely

anythingincludingwinningmymom'strustagain.”

“Yeahyouhavetoworkforthat.She'sreallyhurting

let'sgivehersometimefornow.Whydidn'tyou

wakemeup?”

“Youweretired,youdeservedtorest.Howareyou

feelingnow?”

“Superrecharged!”Shesmilesnaughtily.

“Don’tbiteyourlip!”Shemakesitevenworsewhen

shelooksstraightintomyeyesrunningherfingers

onherthighs!“Goddamnit,Nomtha!”Sheruns

frommebuttripsandfallsonthecouch.

“Ouch!Myarm,ItwistedmyarmSpha.”

“Stopbeingababyyoudidn'ttwistyourarm.You

aretryingtodivertmyattentionbutI'mnothaving

that.I'mgoingtopunishyouforthis--”



“Daddy!Daddy!”Fuck!Mychildrenarebangingthe

door.Likeseriously?Didtheyhavetobehere

particularlyatthistimewhenI'mabouttogetmy

gloriousbreakfast.

“Yourchildrenarecalling,goandopenthedoor.”

Shelaughsgettingoffthecouchandintothe

bathroom.Itakeafewsecondstocalmmy

heartbeat,checkifmypantsaresafetogooutside

withgiventheteasingmywifejustdidtome.

“Daddy,Aunt--”Okuhlefailstoconveywhatever

messagetheysentwithher.

“OkayPrincesslet'sgo.”Ipickherupandclosethe

doorbehindmeheadingoutsidewhereSbuwas

seated.

“Haa,man!Youareglowing,doesthismeansister-

in-lawhasforgivenyou?”Mycrazybrotherteases.

I'mtemptedtoswearathimbutnotinfrontofmy

kids.

“StopitbrotherSbuI'mnotsupposedtobehearing

suchthings!”Mysister,Nombulelo,laughs.

“Isaidnothingwrong.Istheresomethingwrong



withhimglowingandbeingforgiven?”Sbu

continuestolaughatme.

“HowareyouSis?”Idecidetochangethesubject

beforethisconversationgetstooawkwardpretty

soon.Icannotdiscussmybedroombusinesswith

mysiblingsnotevenmyfriendAnthonyknows

aboutit.It'smineandMyRose’ssecret.

“I’mgoodbutIcan'tsaythesameaboutourmother.

ShesnappedwhenshefoundoutNomthaspentthe

nightwithyou.Shefeelslikeweareallmovingon

toofast.”

“Howdidshefindout?”

“Logic.Nomthacomplainedaboutnotsleepinga

winkadaybefore,yesterdayshedidn'tcomehome

andyouaretheonlypersonwhocanhandleyour

‘rats’--”

“Iwillslapyouifyoucontinuecallingmychildren

rats.”

“Mybad.Listen,youbothhavetocomeupwitha

plantopacifymom.Ihavetogobacktowork,I

haveapendingcasebutIdon'tknowhowtotellher



this.Shewilldisownmetoo.”Mysistersays,

seriousthistime.She'sonetoughlawyerIknow

andI'msureherclientiswaitingforhertocome

backsooner.

“Noshewon't.Mom'sgrieving,shedoesn'thateus.

Maybeweshouldtalktouncle,herbrother.I'msure

shewillopenuptohim.Aslongasshedoesn'tget

theangeroutofherchestandacceptthatdadis

gonethenshewillneverheal.”Isuggest.Idon'tlike

thatuncleofminebutIcan'tthinkofanyoneelse.

“YeahIguessyouareright.”Sbusayswavinghis

lefthand.PrincessNombulelofrownslookingatit.

“Youstillwearingyourweddingband?”Hervoice

lacedwithconfusion.

“Ifthere'ssomethingmybrothertaughtme,it'show

torespectthisroundgold-shinylittlething.IknowI

messedupattheendbutbeforethosegays,Ihad

never,ImeannevercheatedonZodwa.Wehadour

differencesbutIrespectherforgivingmethe

wonderfulgifts;mychildren.I'mnotgoingtotakeit

offuntilshedecidestodivorceme,thelasttimeI



sawhershesaidshewashappywithherkid

boyfriendandIrespectthat.”

“Wow!HereIwasthinkingmybrotheristhe

womanizer?”

“Sis,Idon'tcheat.I'malwaysopenandhonestwith

peoplejustthatmanymisunderstandmebecause

I'magangster.EvenbeforemarriageInever

cheatedanyonebecauseIneverdatedanyone.I

boughtwhatIwantedatthetime,satisfiedmy

needsandmovedon.Nostringsattached.”

“I’mgladItaughtyousomethingbro.Butaquick

question,doyouloveZodwa?”

“Myanswertothatisstillthesame,Idon'tloveher.

IknowthegodssetmefreeandallbutIstilldon't

feellikeshe'stheone.IfshedoescomebackIcan

allowherbackintoourlivesandcontinuewherewe

startedbutafterbloodtesting.”

“Continueaswhat?”

“Amarriedcoupletoleratingandrespectingone

another.Withoutthe‘Iloveyou’statementofcourse.

TomethatsoundsreallydeepandIcan'tbetrayit's



meaningbylyingtoher.”Haveyouevermetan

honestgangster?Mybrotherdoesn'tlienomatter

howuglythetruthis.

“Thenthere'snopointgettingbacktogether.Lifeis

tooshorttospendwithsomeoneyoudon'tlove

whenyoucanstillfindyoursoulmate.Lethergo

man,maybeshe'sscaredofservingyouthedivorce

papers.Talktoherandhearwhatshehastosayso

youcanbothfindawayforward.”

“Iwillbutnotnow.Ihavealotinmyplatefornow,

mychildrenaremypriority.UntilI'msuretheyare

allfinethenmaybeIwilltalktoher.”

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

QueenmotherishavingameetingwiththeRoyal

chiefsandtheseer.

“YourMajesty,thegodsarenothappy.Whereisthe

heirapparenttothethrone?”ChiefSokhele

questions.

“HowmanytimesmustItellyouthatmysons



neededfreshair!Theytraveledinordertodealwith

theirfather'spassing.”

“IgetthatbutHisRoyalHighnessPrince

Sphamandlaknowshecan'tjustupandleave.What

dowetellthepeopleofUmlazi?Howdowemove

onwithoutaKing?”Theykeepgrillingheralready

workedupselfwithquestions.

“Myhusbandjustdiedandallyouthinkaboutis

crowningthenextKing?Didhemeanthatlittleto

youall?”Shesnaps.

“It’snotthatMyQueen,it'stradition.Wemaynot

crownhistoday,nextweekornextmonthbuthe

hastobeheretoaddresshispeople--”

“Theyarenothispeople!Myhusband'sspiritisstill

withus.Wedon'tneedanotherKingletalonethe

one--”Nomthabargesinandgreetstheelders.

“MyPrincess.”Theyallbowtheirheads.

“Mom,canwetalkforasecond,please--”

“Whatisit?”

“Please?”ShebegsuntilQueenmothergivesin.



“Shewillbebackinamoment,thisisurgent.I'm

sorryforthedisturbance.”

“What?Whatdoyouwant?”QueenNozizwehisses.

“Pleasemom,inprivate.”Nomthaopenstheguest

roomandclosesthedoorbehindthem.“I’msorryif

I'moversteppingmyboundaries.Mom,youcannot

letthechiefsknowaboutwhathappenedbetween

youandyoursons.Itwon'tlookgood,peoplewill

startquestioningthestabilityofthisfamily,isthat

whatyouwant?”

“SoshouldIbringthemevenwhenthewoundis

stillfresh?”

“No,notthat.Takeyourtimemom,Iknowyoustill

lovethemandyoudidn'tmeanallthosethingsyou

saidtothem.Youaregrieving,it'sunderstandable.

WhatI'msayingisyoushouldn'tbetellingthesame

thingstoeveryonebecauseyouwillforgiveyour

sonsbutthecommunitywillstillhavequestions.

Familiesfight,alotbutwearenotsupposedtolet

otherpeopleinourfights.Peoplechoosesidesand

beforeweknowitwewillhaveadividedkingdom.



Mom,father-in-lawreallylovedyouandI'msure

he'snotrestingseeingyouhurtlikethis.Lethimgo

mom,lethimgoandrestinpeace.”

“How?HowdoIlethimgowhenhe'sstillmuch

aliveinmyheart?”

“WhenmysisterdiedIneverwantedtolethergoto

apointoftryingtodefythegods,Itriedtomakeher

staybuthertimehadcome.Shehadtogo,Ismiled

andwavedgoodbyetoherbutIneverkilledherin

myheart.WheneverImissherIlookinmyheart

andIalwaysfindher.Thecircumstancesinwhich

father-in-lawleftaremakingithardforyoutolet

himgo,takeyourtimemom,justdon'tlethis

passingdestroywhatheworkedhardfor.Forforty

yearsheruledthiskingdomandmadesurepeace

prevailed,lethimnotgowiththepeacehealways

foughttobestow.”QueenMotherisintears.“We

loveyoumom.Itwillgetbetterwithtime,bestrong

forusweneedyou.”

“Letmegoandtellthemtheheirapparenttothe

thronewillbebacksoon.Idon'twhenissoonbut

hewillbeback,right?”



“Yesmom.Allthebest.”

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

Laterintheafternoon.

“HiDaddy'sgirl!”NomthaknocksonKayise’sdoor.

“Hey.Wherehaveyoubeen?Ithinkyounolonger

careaboutme.”Shepouts.

“Youlookcutewhenyouarepouting.Yourbrother's

childrenshowedmeflamestheothernightandI

hadtogotohim.Iwasreallytired,I'msorryyoufeel

thatway.Letmeseemywhiteniece.”

“She’ssleepingbutyoucanseeher.”Nomthawalks

overandkissesthebaby'sforehead.

“Howareyoufeeling?”

“Mixedemotions.Sad,hurt,heartbroken,happy,it's

just....Idon'tknow.Ithurtsalotthatmyfatherisno

more,ithurtsevenmorethanmybaby

accompaniedhim.”

“Youwillgetbetterwithtimedarling.It'sokayto



feelthatway.Justrememberhowmuchheloved

youandsoldierforwardwiththosememories.”

“Thankyou.Haveyouforgivenmybrothers?”

“Yeah.AscrazyastheyareIcannotstayangryat

themforlong.Ilovemyhusband,Princess,Iwas

justhurtandmaybeIwashavinghardtime

acceptingwhathappened.Butwearegoodnow.”

Shesmilesbutquicklyherfacefalls.“Hey,what's

wrong?Whythelongfacenow?”

“YouknowwhenIgotmarriedIthoughtitwas

goingtobejustlikeyouandbrotherbutIwas

foolingmyself.YouknowthatsongbyTamar

Braxton?Loveandwar?”

“Yeah?Whataboutthesong?”

“That'sthestoryofmymarriage.Onemomentwe

areonthehighandthenextwearedryingourtears.

Wecan'tskipadaywithoutquarrelingandmyin-

lawsmakeitapointthateachandeverydaythey

haveabadthingtosayaboutmetomyhusband.

Himbeingmomma’sboyhebelieveseverything

thatwomansays.”



“I’msorrydarling,comehere.”Nomthahugsher.

“It’snotalwayssunshineandrosesinmarriage

sometimesitdoesrain.It'syourdutyasawoman

tobuildahomewhichwillbeabletoprotectyour

familywhenitstartsraining.Talktoyourhusband,

setboundariesandremindhimofhisvows.”

“Willthatwork?Ilovehimsister-in-law,rightnow

he'snotevenheretoseehischildbecausethose

peoplehaveaproblemwithmebeingblackandthe

childbeingofmixedraces.”

“Timetoreprogramtheirthinking.Makethemsee

thatweareallthesameatheartjustcolor

difference.”

**********

THREEDAYSLATER...

Bukhosirollsoverhisbedandalmostfalls.He's

beenturningandrollingbuthejustcan'tsleep.

Guiltyandfearhastakenoverhisbody.Hetakes



hisphoneanddialssomeone.

“Bukhosi?It'spastmidnight,areyouokay?”Prince

Sphaasksfromtheotherside.

“NoI'mnotuncledaddy,Ican'tsleep.Canyoupick

meup?LikenowbecauseIdon'tthinkIcanlastany

morehoursfeelinglikethis--”

“Youarescaringme,what'sthematter?”

“Ican'ttellyouoverthephone.Pleasecomeand

pickmeup.”

“Yourgrandma,yourmama,didyoutrytalkingto

them?”

“DaddySphaIwouldn'tbecallingyouifthethought

oftalkingtomamawasnotsendingcoldchills

downmyspine.I'mscared,don'ttellherIcalledjust

comeandpickmeupIwilltellyoueverything.”

“Okayfine.BetterbeseriousboyorI'mgoingtokill

youmyselfformakingmedriveatnight.”Hedrops

thecall.

Bukhositiptoestothemaindoor,alltheguardsare

fastasleep,heslowlyopensthedoorandexits.



Unfortunatelytheguardsatthegatearewide

awake.

“MyPrince,youcan'tgooutantnight.”Thechief

guardcalmlytellshim.

“PleaseletmepassI'mnotalone.DaddySphais

comingtopickmeup.”Acarflashesit'slights,

PrinceSphagetsdownwearingonlyhisvestand

sweatpants.

“YourHighness.”Alltheguardsbowtheirheads.

“He’swithmelethimgo.”Theylethimpass.

Bukhosishakilyopensthepassengerdoorandgets

inthecarfeelingnauseous.“Boyyoulooklikeshit,

what'sup?Didyousleepwithagirl?”

“Nonotthat.Ihatewomen,exceptmamaandthe

womeninmyfamilyofcourse.”

“Thenwhatisit?”

“Let’sgetoutofherefirst.”Sphabrieflylooksathim,

turnstheignitionkeyanddrivesoff.Fifteen

minuteslaterhestopsthecarinfrontoftheir

(NomthaandSpha)home,thegateslowlyopens.



“Dowegetinsideorwearegoingtotalkinthecar?

Youlookreallyterrified.”

“Iwantshowyousomething.”Heretrievesabrown

envelopefromhisbackpack.Sphalooksatthe

brownenvelopeandfrownsbuttakesitanyway.

“Openit.”Prince'sSphamouthdrops,hiseyeslook

liketheywillpopoutanysecond.

“Bukhosi?You?”Bukhosislowlynodsatthesame

timeswallowinghard.“Tellmethisisajoke?”

“I'msorry,Ireallyam.BeforeyoukillmecanI

pleasetalktomamaonelasttime--”Bylookingat

hisuncle'sfaceonly,urinefreelyflowsdownhis

pantstothecushions.....

*

*

Goodmorningdarlings.Let'skeepreadingand

votingforourstoriesonWattpad@SukueN19.We

aredoingagreatjob,ourbook‘BROKEN’is

currentlyranked#34outof1.4kbooksunderthe

hashtag#Sisterhood.Let'smakeitahitby

smashingalltherecords.Thankyouforthelove



andsupport.

*

*

SeeyouonMondayunlesswegetasponsor.Have

agreatweekend!!

[07/21,13:54]Tate:Chapter49.

“Khosihowdoyouexplainthis?Howinthehelldid

youmanagetogetyourfather'ssignaturewithout

himknowing?”Bukhosi’slipstremble,histhroat

goesdryandwordsfailhim.“I’mtalkingtoyou!”

Sphahisses.

“I-i-”

“Bukhosi!”PrinceSphamoveshislefthandto

Bukhosi’sdirection,Khosicollapses.Sphasighs

lookingathisunconsciousnephew.Hecheckshis

heartbeat,it'stherebuttooslow.“Bukhosi,wake

up!”Hequicklytakeshimoutofthecarandruns

insidecarryinghim.

“Andthen?What'sgoingon?What'swrongwithmy



son?”Sbupanics.

“Moveasideman,bringcoldwaterandatowel.He

collapsed.”Sburunsintothekitchenandcomes

backwithapackoficeblocks.Sphatakesthetowel

andwrapsitaroundtheiceblockpackbefore

placingitonBukhosi’sforehead.Khosiisstill

sweatinginhisunconsciousstate,Sphacontinues

todabBukhosi’sfacebutwithnoluckofhim

gainingconsciousness.

“Whathappened?”Sbuisstillconfused.“Brother

willyoutellmewhatthehellhappenedtohiminthe

middleofthenightwhenhe'ssupposedtobe

sleeping?Pleasetellmemysonisnotintodrugsor

anyalcoholrelatedstuff?”Thememoryofhis

brothermanyyearsagoinvadesSbu'smind,hetoo

feelsweakandisabouttofallwhenSphacatches

himwithhislefthand.

“Stopbeingdramatic!Bukhosiisnotintoanyofall

those,he'sjusthisfather'sson.”

“Whatdoyoumean?”

“Letmetryonemoretrick,ifhedoesn'twakeupI'm



takinghimtothehospital.Yourquestionscanwait,

Iwillanswerallofthemlater.”PrinceSphaputshis

handoverBukhosi’snoseandmouth.

“Hecan'tbreathe--”Sbupanics.

“Sbu,Iwillslapyouifyoucontinuebehavinglikea

woman.Hecan'tbreathe,Iknowthatandthat'sthe

trick.”Bukhosistrugglestobreathe,hekickshis

feetintheair,hisuncleremoveshishandashe

(Bukhosi)gaspsforair.

“Pleasedon'tkillme,I'msorry,Ireallyam.”Spha

looksathimandshakeshishead.“Okay,letmetalk

tomamaandmysiblingsfirstthatwayIwilldiein

peace.”Hisunclelaughs.

“Bukhosi,whydoyoustrayfromthepathifyou

knowyouarethisscaredoftheconsequencesof

youractions?”Sphacontinuestolaughathimwhile

Sbustandstherewithhisarmsfoldedstilltryingto

figureoutwhathappenedbetweenthetwo.

“Uncle?You-youwon'thitme?”

“No!Bukhosibelievemeyoudon'twanttobeonthe

receivingendofmyhand.Thesehandsarevery



wickedboy,don'tmessuptoanextentofhavingto

dealwithme.Nowthatyouaredonebeing

melodramaticcanyoutellyourfatherwhatyou

did.”Bukhosislowlylooksuptohisfather,hiscalm

facemakeshisstomachchurn.“Goon,hewon'thit

youinfrontofme.”

“DaddyI'msorry.”

“Forwhatexactly?I'mlosthereson,what'sgoing

on?”

“Istoleyoursignature--”

“Whoa?What?Whatdidyoudowithit?”

“Isignedyourdivorcepapers--”Sbucollapseson

thetiledfloor.

“Sbu?Brother,pleasedon't.Youcandowhatever

youwanttohimbutpleasedon'tcrynotwhen

Nomthaisnotheretoconsoleyou.”Sphamaybe

toughbuthedoesn'tdowellwithtears.

“Soyoudecidedtogetmedivorcedwithoutmy

knowledge?Bukhosi,I'myourfatherhowcouldyou

dothistome,toyourmother?”



“I’msorryIstoleyoursignature.Iwassoangry

afterwewenttobeghertocomebacktousbutshe

choseherboyfriend.Sisa’stearsbrokemyheart

evenmore,shetrustedherdad,shedefendedher

allthetimewesaidsomethingbadaboutherbut

whatdidZodwado?Shechoseaman,notevena

manbutakidoverus!Wemeannothingtoher!I

hateherdad!Ireallyhateher!”Bukhosibreaks

downintears,Sphahugshim.

“It’sokaystopcrying.Uncleanddadwillfixthis.

Nexttimedon'ttakesuchadrasticdecision,youare

stillyoungKhosi,youdon'tknowwhythingsarethe

waytheyare.Maybesomedayyouwillunderstand

whythingsturnedoutthewaytheyare.Pleaselet

thisbethelasttimeyoudosomethingdastardlylike

this.”

“I'msorryuncle.Dad,I'msorrypleasedon'thateme.

YouaretheonlyparentIknowandhave,Ican'tlose

you.”

“Comehere.”Sbuorders,Bukhosihesitantlygoesto

him.“Son,I'mnotproudofthemanythingsI've

donesofarinmylifebutI'mproudtobeafather.I



don'tapproveofwhatyoudidbutIdon'thateyou.I

willneverhatemyownblood,stopstressingabout

thisIwillfixit.Don'tyoueverdosomethinglikethis

orIwillkillyoumyself.Nowgotobed,it's0300

hoursandtomorrowyouaregoingtoschool.Does

yourmamaknowaboutthis?”Bukhosi’sheart

pounds,itfeelslikeitwillfallofftheribcage.

“Shewillkillme!Pleasedon'ttellher,Ibegofyou

dad--”Hekneelsdownbegging.

“Inthisfamilywedon'tkeepsecretsson.Secrets

destroyeventhestrongestrelationships.Shehasto

know,yourgrandmahastoknowtoo.Yourmama

won'tkillyoubecauseshelovesyoualot.Beready

forabefittingpunishmentthough.Gotobed.”Sbu

informshisson.

“Thankyou.Goodnightuncledaddy,goodnight

daddy.”

“Thisboyistrulyyoursonexcepthe'sscaredof

beingthrashed.Istillcan'tbelievehecollapsedin

fear.”

“I’mstillshockedbrother.Ismylifesomiserable



thatmychildrenfeeltheneedtorescuemefrom

theirownmother?”

“MiserableyesbutIdon'tthinkyouneedany

saviour.Sbu,Iknowyouarealwaysopenabout

yourfeelings.GotoZodwa,speaktoher,askher

thatburningquestionandstartputtingyourlife

backontrack.Youknowwhatyouwant,youknow

thelifeyouhavealwaysdreamedof,it'stimeto

makethatdreamareality.Bukhosihateswomen

already,verysoonSisaisgoingtohatemarriage

andwewillhavetodealwithrebelliouschildren.Fix

thismessSbu,thefutureandthehappinessofyour

childrenliesinyourownhappiness.Youarea

Tshabangu,weneverstaydownnomatterhow

manytimeslifeknocksusdown.Iwillalwaysbe

hereforyou.Takecharge,thisisyourlifeandno

onewillfixitforyou.”

***********

Earlyinthemorning,Nomthawakesup,doesher

usualhygieneroutineandgoestothekitchen.She



startspreparingbreakfastforthechildren.She's

stillbusy,lostinherchoreswhenthehousephone

rings.

“Whocouldbecallingthepalacethisearlyinthe

morning?”Sheputsdowntheknifeandwipesher

handsbeforetakingthecall.

“TshabanguRo--”

“Goodmorningdearwife.”Sphasaysfromtheother

side.“Howismygorgeouswifefeelingtoday?”

“Whyareyoubeingsosweetandromanticthis

earlyinthemorning?Whatdidyoudo?Confess

yoursinsMister.”

“Babe,areyounotmygorgeouswife?Youknow

youarethemostbeautifulwomanintheuniverse.”

Nomthablushes.“Iknowyouareblushingright

now--”

“Stopit!Whydidyouwakesoearlytoday?What's

theoccasion?”

“BeforeIanswerthat,howarethequads?Andtheir

bigbrother?”



“TheyareallfinebutIfeellikeMuziandthetwins

arestressedaboutsomething.Idon'tknowwhatis

itbutIwillfindout.”

“Noneedto.IcalledtoletyouknowthatBukhosiis

herewithme--”

“What?Whendidhegettoyoubecauseyesterday

he'stheonewhoputthequadstobed?”

“Hecalledmearound12midnight,Icameandgot

him.HedidsomethingbadandIhopeyouwon'tkill

himforit.Theboy'salreadyscaredofyou.”

“Whaydidhedo?”

“Hegothisparentsdivorced.”

“What?”

“Pleasedon'tsnap,IwasshockedtoobutI

understandwherehe'scomingfrom.WhatZodwa

didtothemwasunforgivable,whatkindofamother

abandonsherchildrenforaboyfriend?Aboyfriend

babe?Wouldyouchooseaboyfriendoveryour

children?”

“No!Ilovemychildrenandyouknowthatbut



blackmailingmewon'tworkYourHighness.What

Bukhosididwaswrongandhehastoapologizeto

hismother.Shemaynotbetheidealmotherbut

she'sstilltheonewhogavebirthtothem.They

havetorespectherforthat.”

“Iagreewithyouonthatpleasedon'tbetoohardon

him.Ithinkthey'vetakenastrainfromallofthis.

Teenagersareverysensitive,vulnerable,emotional

andimpulsive,wedon'twanthimtoenddoing

drugsbecausehefeelsunlovedorsomething.Let's

continueraisingourkidswithloveandlotsofit.”

“IunderstandIwon'tgivehimahardtime.Howdid

Sbutakeit?”

“Shocked.Idon'tknowifhefeelssomethingforher,

he'sverymuchclosedoffwhenitcomestothis

matter.Iaskedhimtomeetwithhersotheycan

talk.”

“That'sgood.Letmefinishmakingbreakfastbefore

thechildrencomeforbreakfast.We'lltalklater,love

you.”

“IloveyoumoreMyPreciousRose.”



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

Inthejailcell,TKissleepingonhisstomachwhile

Siyamassageshisbody.

“Whydoyoufeeldistracted,RiRi?Issomething

wrong?”TKquestionswithhiseyesclosed.

“It’snothing.”

“YoucantalktomemaybeIcanhelp.”

“It’smyfamily.IreadthenewspaperbutIfeellike

somethingisnotright.Dad,momandmysister

wouldn'tabandonmejustlikethat.”

“Wealltakedrasticstepstosaveourselves.When

mybrothersandIwerecaughtduringtheheist,my

olderbrothermadearunforhislife.Myyounger

brotherandIwerejailed,henevercamebackand

eventodayIstilldon'tknowwhereheis.”

“Soyouthinkmyfamilyalsosacrificedme?”

“Maybetheywillcomebackforyou.FromwhatI

readonthepapers,yourfatherisaveryinfluential

personI'msurehe'slyinglowandwhenhecomes



backwhoeverputherewillpay.”

“Youdon'tunderstand.PrinceSphamandlaisa

devilinsheep'sclothing.Notonlyisheruthless,he

thinkslikeasecretagentorsomethinghe'salways

onestepahead.Ifmyfamilyissafewhereverthey

areIwouldbegladtojustheartheirvoicesandlet

themstaytherebecauseiftheycomebackhere

andtrytorevenge,Sphamandlawillkillthemina

secondandnoonewilldoanythingaboutit.He's

onedangerousguy,you'dswearhewasamafia,

FBIoratopsecretagentinhisformerlife.Whocan

putaguywhooutsmartedtheFBInotonlyoncebut

fourgooddamntimesbehindbars?I'mevenscared

formylife.”

“Hey,youdon'thavetobescaredIwillprotectyou.”

“I’mgettingconvictedintwoweekstime.Theyhave

strongevidenceagainstmeandmyfamilyI'mnot

sureifyouwillbeabletoprotectme.”

“Relaxyouwillbefine.”

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

Atschool,MuziissittingonthebenchwhenAndile,



theheadgirlsitsnexttohim.

“Heycharmer.”Shesaysgivinghimapeckonhis

cheek.

“HiAndile.Whatareyoudoinghere?”

“Ineedafavor.”Muziraiseshiseyebrows.“Iwant

youtotalktoyourbrotherforme,Ireallylikehim

buthedoesn'tevennoticeme.AmIuglyor

something?”

“Youarebeautifulbutwhichbrotherareyoutalking

about?”

“Theonewhoonlysmileswhentalkingtoyouorhis

twin.Idon'tknowifit'sBukhosiorJunior.”

“IwilltrybutI'mnotmakinganypromises.Whymy

brotherthough?Imeanyouhavealltheboysinthis

schoolfollowingyoueventheseniorstudents.My

brotherisonlyfifteenAndile,whatdoyouwant

fromhim?”

“Ilikehim.AndofcourseIcanbreaktheinternetifI

managetogooutwithhim,he'sajuniorprinceafter

all.Yousee,IwanttobefamousMrcharmer.”She



playswithhistietheverymomentLediapproaches.

Ledilooksup,seesAndileandturnsback.Muzi

runsbehindherleavingAndileconfused.

“LeavemealoneThando!Youhaveher,she's

beautifulanddefinitelyyourclass--”

“Stop!Youdon'tknowwhatAndileandIwere

talkingabout.Jumpingintoconclusionsalways

leadtoregret--”Hefeelspaininhischestashr

involuntarilyshutshiseyes.

“Thando?Areyouokay?”Naledipanics.

“Yeah,ummmlet'sgoandsitdown.”Nalediholds

hishandandleadhimtothebench.“Mypainkillers

areinmybag.”Ledifumbleswithhisbelongings

untilshefindsthem.

“Here.”Heopenshismouthhishandstillonhis

chest.Ledipopsinthepillsandmakeshimdrink

water.“Maybeyoushouldgotothedoctor,callyour

driver.”

“NoI'mfine.Ihaven'texercisedeversinceIgothurt,

Iguessit'sthesprintingIdidfollowingyou.”



“Areyousureyouwillbefine.”

“YesI'msure.”Heopenshiseyesasthestrong

painkillersstarttokickin.“Whydidyourunaway?”

“Youweresittingwithher.”

“So?”

“Idon'tknowIjustran.”

“Don’teverdothatagain.Idon'tclassifypeople

becauseofhowmuchtheirparentsearn.Inthis

schoolweareallpoor.”

“Butyouarenot.”Muzi'sheartskipsabeatthinking

maybeLedihasdonearesearchonhimabouthow

muchheearnspermatchandhisnonprofit

organization.

“Whatdoyoumean?”

“Youhaveacarpickingyouupatthegateeveryday,

youhaveexpensivephones,youhaveeverything

youneedandsomeofthethingsyoudon'tneedbut

becauseyourparentshavemoneyyoubuy

whateveryourhandtouchesintheshops.”

“That’snottrue.Myparentsarerich,yesbutI'mnot.



Theyworkedhardtobewheretheyaretoday,both

myparentsaregraduateswhoworkeverydayto

earntheirmoney.I'malsoonthatroute,studyhard,

passyourexamswithflyingcolors,gotouniversity,

getthatdegreeandworkyourbuttofftothetop.

Stopthinkingabouthowmuchallthesekidsspend

duringbreaks,focusonwhereyouareheaded.Also,

don'tevercompareyourbeautytoanyone's,youare

beautifulLedi,verybeautifuljustthatyouare

lookingforbeautyinothersthat'swhyyouare

unabletoappreciateyourownbeauty.Don'tbeone

ofthosegirlswholosetheirselvestryingtobelike

othercoolgirls,beyouandit'syouwhomatters.”

Muzikissesherhand.Tohisshock,herhandsare

stillcrackedevenafterbuyingallthemoisturizers.

“Myauntforbidmefromusingthem.Sheuses

everythingyouboughtasshepleases.”Ledisays

confirminghisdoubts.

“Ledi,thisisnotright.Iboughtthosemoisturizers

foryou,what'sherproblem?Whyisshedoingthis

toyou?”

“Idon'tknowmaybethat'showorphansareraised.”



Ledifaintlysmiles,Muzi'sheartshatters.

“Comehere.”Muzihugsherasatearescapeshis

eye.Hesecretlywipesitoff.“Letmehelpyou,Ican

askmomtotalktoyouraunt.”

“NoThando.Pleasedon'tdothat,myauntmaybe

badbutshe'sthewomanwhoraisedme.Ican'tdo

thattoher,pleasedon'ttellyourmother.”

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

Lateraroundfourafternoon,PrinceSbupicks

Bukhosiupatschool.Bukhositoldhisbrothers

whathappenedandtheyadvisedhimtoapologize

soeveryonecanletthematterslide.

“Hidaddy.”Juniorfistbumpswithhisfather.

“Hison.Youlooklikemeinthatuniform.”

“YeahsoI'vebeentold.Youlookrathertired,what's

up?”

“Whatdoyoufeelaboutyourmother?”

“Nothing.Wedon'tfeelanythingforpeoplewedon't

careabout.She'slikeoneofthecitizensofthis

countryIjusthavetogreetandpass,nothingmore,



nofeelingsattached.”

“Whathappenswhenshedecidestocomeback?”

“That’sforyoutoworryabout.LikeIsaid,she

meansnothingtomebutifshewillmakeyouless

miserablethenIwillrespectthat.Justmakesure

shestaysthehellawayfrommysisterbeforeshe

hurtsheragainwithherfakepromises.”

“OkayIgetyouson.I'mgoingtomeetherto

discusswhatyouboysdid.Idon'tknowhowthis

willworkout.Whateverhappensalwaysknowthat

dadlovesyouthree.Youaremyworld.”

*

*

“Ready?”SbuasksBukhosi.

“Wasbornready.Let'sgetthisoveranddonewith.”

Hegetsdownthecarandsighs.Theywalkthrough

themaindoubledoor,thereceptionistsmilesat

themfixinghercleavage.

“Afternoon.WewouldliketoseeZodwa

Tshabangu.”



“Andyouare?”

“PrinceSbusisoTshabangu--”Shefumbleswithher

pendroppingthefilesdownthefloor.Bukhosi

stiflesalaugh.“Lady,relax.Don'tgettoo

overworked,it'sjustaprettyfacedarling.”

“Umm-ummm--”Shestammers.

“Thankyou.Wewillseeourselvesup,weknowthe

roomnumber.”Theyleavehertodealwiththe

butterfliesinherstomach.Sbuknocks,Zodwa

opensthedoorwrappedinatowel.Lookingvery

darkandskinny.“Hi.Canyoupleaseputsomething

on,Iwouldliketotalktoyouaboutsomething.

Please.”Sherollshereyesandclosesthedoorin

theirfaces.Afewminuteslatersheopenswearing

somethingthat'srathertoobigforher.Sbu'sheart

breaksforher.

“HowcanIhelpyou?”Sheaskscrossingherskinny

legsonthecouch.

“Bukhosi,oursonmadeamistakeandishereto

apologizeforit.Ihadnoideaaboutthedivorce,I'm

reallysorry.Bukhosistolemysignature--”



“ReallySbu?Areyoureallygoingtousethatcrapto

defendyourself?Whystoopsolowtodefend

yourself?Huh?Can'tfindanyonetosatisfyyoursex

desiresnowyouwantmebackbecauseI'mthefool

whocanstandforyourcrazyaddiction?”Sbu

swallowshardlookingathissonbutquickly

composeshimself.

“Zodwa?Notinfrontofmysonplease.Hejustwant

toapologizethenyouandIcansolvethisdivorce

thing--”

“YoumaythinkI'mdesperatebutI'mnot!Idon't

wanttohearanythingyouandyourlittlebrathasto

say,yougotthedivorcenowgetoutofmyroom--”

“Youknowwhat?IwasgoingtoapologizebutI've

changedmymind.Idon'tregretanythingIdid,you

don'tdeservemyapology.Iprayandhopeyourkid

boyfrienddoesn'tleaveyouhighanddry!Before

tryingtoactlikeyouaremightypleaselookyourself

inthemirrororbetteryet,goseethedoctor

becauseyoulookreallysick!Let'sgodaddy!”

Bukhosileavesinahuffslammingthedoorbehind

him.



“Isthishowyouwanttoendthingswithme?”

“Yes.Idon'teverwanttoseeyouagain,Ihateyou

Sbu!Youandeveryoneinthatpalace!”

“Finethen.”Sburemoveshisweddingband.“You

cankeepthisandIpromisetoneverbringmyface

infrontofyou.Ihopelifetreatsyouwellandyou

don'tregretyourdecisions.Goodbye,Zodwa.....”

*

*

*

*

Goodmorningdarlings.I'msorryfornotkeepingmy

promisetopostaround6-7,sometimesthework

loadjustgetsheavierandIhavetojugglesomany

thingstokeepeverythingafloat.Imaynotbeon

timebutIwillmakesureyougettheinsert.

*

PleasegoonWattpadandvoteforthechaptersI

addedyesterday.Remembertoreadandvoteonall

chaptersalsoleaveacommenttoattractmore



readers.Thankyouforyourloveandsupport.
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Chapter50.

AMONTHLATER....

“Goodmorningmom.”NomthahandstheQueena

cupofhercappuccino.

“Morningdarling.Howareyou?”TheQueenmother

smilesafteraverylongtime.

“I’mfine.”

“But?”Queenmothersensessomethingelsefrom

the‘I’mfine’statement.

“Imissyourson.Pleaseforgivehimmom,Spha

lovesyou,helovedhisfathertoo.Hewillneverdo

anythingtopurposelyhurtthisfamily.Hewillrather



diethanputhisownfamilytoshame,theirlovefor

familyiswhatdefinesyoursons.Pleasebringthem

backhome.”

“Youreallylovehim,don'tyou?”Nomthasmilesand

looksdownfeelingalittleembarrassed.“Noneedto

feelshyaboutit.It'swrittenalloveryourfaceand

I'mgladhefoundsomeonelikeyou,awomanwho

willalwaysbebyhishusband'ssidenomatterwhat

butalsowillneverletfamilyfallapart.I'mreally

proudofyoudaughter-in-law.”

“Reallymom?”

“Yes.Iadmireyourstrengthandcourage.You

singlehandedlytookcareofmycrazysons,theyare

betterhumanbeingswhenwithyou.Youareraising

Sbu'ssonsasyourowndespitehavingyourown

crew.”TheQueenlaughs.“It’snoteasyraisingeight

childrenwithsomuchloveandcare.Don'tever

changewhoyouare.”

“Thankyoumom.Willyoubringthemback?Should

Itellthemtocomeback?”

“No.Iwilldecidewhentheywillcomeback.Don't



worryaboutthat.”

“Okaymom.I'mgoingtoseewhatruckusyour

grandchildrenarecausingnow.”

“Beforeyouleave,what'syourtakeonSbu's

divorce?”

“Mother-in-lawIdecidedtoletthemdecidetheir

future.IagreeIhadthemmarriedbutIdon'tthink

it'smyplacetokeepthemtiedtoeachotherwhen

theyarenothappy.”

“That'struemysonwillbouncebackasforthat

ZodwaIstillhavenowordstosayabouther.Ihope

andpraymygrandchildrenwillbeabletoforgive

herandletgooftheiranger.Bukhosireallyhates

herandit'sunhealthy.”

“IthinkKhosineedssomeonetotalkto.Someone

hewillnotbeafraidtosayhistruefeelingsto.”

“Atherapist?”

“Yesmom.”

*

*



“Mommylook!”Kuhleexclaims.Theotherthreeare

busyredecoratingtheirbrother'sroom.Hiswhite

favoritebedcoverhasbeenmadecolorfulwith

differentcolorsofpencils.Lunaisbusystuffing

Muzi'sfavoritebluetissuepaperinthetoilet.Enhle

isinthewardrobeeatingchocolates.Iphileissitting

onthecomputertable.

“Whathaveyoudone?”

“Mommy!Beautiful!”Kuhlejumpsupanddownon

thebed.“Allfourofyoucomehere,now!”Theyall

innocentlygotoher,shesighsdefeated.

“Thisisyourbrother'sroomwholetyouin?”

“Iphile.”Theyallpointathim.Iphileisthequietone

butthemostmischievousofthemall.Heclimbs

everythinghecanmanageto.

“Brotherisnotgoingtobehappyaboutthis.Thisis

notaplayground,okay?”Theyallnod.“Good.Now

goandplayinyourplayroom.”Theytakethe

remainingchocolatesandleave.Nomthastarts

cleaninguptheroom.



InKayise’sroom.Shepackingherclothestears

freelyrunningdownhercheeks.Queenmother

walksintothebabycryingbutKayiseistoo

distractedtoevennoticethat.TheQueenpicksthe

babyup.

“Ntombimydaughter,what'sthematter?Youhave

beenpackingandunpackingtheseclothesformore

thanfivehoursnow,don'tyouwanttogoback?”

TheQueenasksrockingthebabybackandforth.

“YoucantalktomeI'myourmotherandI'msure

whateveritisIwillhelpyousolveit.”

“Theyaregoingtohatemydaughtermom.They

hateblackhair,theyhatecoloreds,theyhate

everyonewho'snotwhite.”Kayisecriesevenmore.

“Whatdoesyourhusbandhavetosayaboutthat?

BeforeyouanswerthatIneedyoutellmewhydidn't

yourhusbandcometoseethebaby?It'severy

father'sdreamtoholdtheirfirstbornswhyisheany

different?”

“I’msurehismothertoldhimnotto.Helistensto

everythingthatwomansays.Theyhatemebecause



ofmycolor,mom!”Kayisesobs.

“Ntombi,there'snothingwrongwithyourcolorand

yourbabyisbeautiful.Putthoseclothesbackinthe

wardrobelet'sgooutforsomefreshair.”

“Mom?”

“NtombiI'mnotsendingmydaughterbackwhere

she'snotwanted.Infactleaveyourclothesthere

wewillpackthemlater,dialyourhusbandforme.”

Kayisedoesashermothersays.

“HowmanytimesdoItellyounottocallduringthe

day--”Thehusbandsays.

“Hellotoyoutoo.Listentomeandlistenvery

carefully.MydaughterisnotonlyaPrincess

becauseshe'sroyalty,it'sbecauseshe'sourpride.

Whydidyougetmarriedtoherwhenyouhateher

color?Youdidn'tevenbothertocomeandcheckon

yourdaughter,yourfirstborn?”

“Mother-in-lawI'msorry.Myfamilyforbademe--”

“Iguessit'stimeyoumadeyourowndecisions.I'm

keepingmydaughterhereandmybeautiful



granddaughteruntilyoudecidewhatyouwant.Iwill

bewaitingtohearfromyou,haveagoodday.”She

dropsthecallandswitchesthephoneoff.“Ntombi,

loveshouldn'tmakeyoucryallthetime,itdefinitely

shouldn'tmakeyouwishtobesomebodyelseyou

arenot,loveisabeautifulthinganditdoesnotask

questions.Youhavemorequestionsthananswers,

timetoreflectmydaughter.Timetotakeastandso

yourdaughterwillloveandappreciateherskin

color.Nowstopcrying.”

“Momhewilldivorcemeforthis--”

“Hewon't.Trustme,smile.”

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

AtthepubSbuischillingoutbyhimself.Themask

ladyapproacheshimandsitsnexttohim.Hebriefly

looksather.

“Areyoufollowingme?”Hetakesasipofhisdrink.

“WhywouldI?Ijustcametosayhibutifyou're

goingtobeajerkaboutitthen,hello,goodbye.”



She'sabouttoleavewhenSbugrabsherhand.

“I’msorrydon'tgo.Pleasesit.”

“Whyareyoubeingsour?Whathappened?”

“Mywife,exwifechoseherboyfriendoverour

children.Isthathowwomenshouldreactafter

beingrejectedbytheirhusbands?”

“Whydidyourejectherwhenshewasalreadyyour

wife?”

“Shewasaskingfortoomuch.HerandIhadapaid

agreement,wehadsexandthenIlaterfoundout

shewaspregnant.IknowIwasajerkaboutthe

wholethingbutsister-in-lawtalkedsensetome.I

agreedtomarryhernotoutofpitybutbecauseI

hadstartedtoreallycareabouther.She

misunderstoodmycareforlove.Shewantedmeto

saythosethreemagicwordsbutIcouldn'tlietoher.

Idon'tlienomatterhowuglythetruthis.She

startedtoactstrange,reallystrangelikean

obsessedsomeoneuntilshetriedtokilloursons.I

forgaveherandtookthemawayfromherbecauseI

wasscaredshewasgoingtoventherfrustrations



onthem.Nowmychildrenaregrown,shedecided

tomoveoutinordertofindlove,Ilethergohoping

shewouldbehappywithsomeoneshelovesand

mychildrenhatehertoapointofgettingus

divorcedbehindmyback.”

“Soyouloveherorwhat?”

“Idon'tloveherbutIthinkshedeservesbetter.I

thinkshedeservesarealmannotthatkidshecalls

aboyfriend.Ialsowishshecantrytounderstand

ourchildren.”

“Youcan'tforceanoldpersontodosomething.If

shefeelshappywheresheisthenletherbe.Stop

livinginthepastandmoveonforyourchildren's

sake.Lovethemandraisethemwithlove.”

“Howoldareyou?”Sbuisawed.

“16plustenyearsofexperience.”

“Wow!Yousoundlikemysister-in-law,theonly

sanewomanI'veevermet.Imeansomeonewho's

notfamilybyblood.”

“YoumeanI'malsoinsane?”



“Yeah.Whothehellgoesaroundwithamaskonher

face?What'swrongwithyourface?”

“Youwon'tunderstand.”

“Somethingfeelsfamiliaraboutyou?Andyour

voicesoundslikesomeoneI'vemetbeforeonlythat

youaresweetandthatgirlwaslikealioness

alwaysreadytoattack.HerandIneverhada

decentconversation,wefoughtlikecatsanddogs.”

SbudescribesLindatothemasklady.

“Pooryou.Youhavebadexperiencewithwomen,

youneedtobecleansed.”Theybothlaugh.They

continuechatting.

“HeycanItrustyou?”Sbuasks.

“Depends.”

“IwanttogoswimmingbutIdon'twanttogoalone.

Idon'twanttopayanyoftheseladieseither

becauseI'mnotreadytobetouchedallovermy

body,justtokeepmecompany.Youdon'thaveto

beinthepoolwithme.Pleasedon'tsayno,Idon't

takerejectionverywell.”



“Yetyourejectedyourwife?”

“Pleasesayyes?”

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

“HiSupergrandpa!”ThandogreetsBab’uMahlangu.

“Heycharmerboy.Hasthedoctorclearedyou?”

“YesandI’mreadytocompeteforthecontinental

titleafterthatI'mgoingfortheworldchampionship.

Let'sjustsaydoublechamploading.”

“Okaythenlet'sdothis.”

“HowisauntKiara?”

“Good.Youknowshedoesn'tsaymuchthatone.”

“Yeah.Grandpaisitpossibletohelpsomeone

who'sbeingmaltreatedbyhisguardianandnot

maketheirrelationshipworse?”

“It’sthegirl,right?Youaregettingtooattachedboy

andyouarestillveryyoung.Heartbreaksarereal

andatyourageyoudon'tneedallthatstress--”



“Idon'tlovehergrandpa.Ijustwanthertofeelsafe

aroundheraunt.”

“Okaythen.It'spossible,allyouneedtodoisto

understandwhytheaunttreatsherthatwaybut

thenyouaretooyoungtobedealingwithheraunt.I

suggestyoutalktoyourparentsaboutthisorletme

talktoher.”

“Okaythanksgrandpa.Butshedoesn'twantmeto

getinvolvedormyparents?”

“Thenshedoesn'thavetoknowthatyouare

involved.”

*********

SPHA'SPOV.

ThecommunityofUmlaziisstartingtoasktoo

manyquestions.Idon'tknowhowlongwillittake

formomtoforgiveus,dadwon'tbehappyif

everythingheworkedhardforgoesdownthedrain.

“PrinceSphamandla,hello.”Iwonderwho'scalling



me.

“Comeherenow.”Ha!DearLordinHeavenlet's

hopeyouhaveansweredmyprayers.Momis

callingmepleaseletitbewhatIthink.

“OkaymomIwillbethereinfiveminutes.”Itakea

turnbacktothePalacedialingmybrother.YesI

wenttothePalace,momdidn'tseemebutIwas

therewithmywife.Isneakedin,crazyright?Iknow

butIhadnochoiceImissedhersomuch.

“Goodafternoonmom.”Ibowbeforeher.It'sbeena

whilesinceIsawher,shelookshappier.I'mglad

she'saccepteddad'sdeath.

“YouarethefutureKingdon'tbowtomeeveragain.

Howareyou?”Sheaffectionatelyasks.

“I’mfinemomjustmissingyouandmyfamily.”

“Iforgiveyou.Youandyourbrothercancomeback

home--”Ileaptomyfeetandhughertight.Idon't

knowwhybutI'mfeelingemotionalaboutallthis.

“Thankyousomuchmom.Iloveyoucountless

times.”Isaykissingherforehead.



“Callthemeetingwithelders,dotheritualsandbe

crowned.”Huh?I'msupposedtobetheKingthis

fast?I'monlyfortyandtherearethingsIwanttodo

beforebecomingaKing.

“Canwedotheritualsandwaitmaybesixmonths

beforethecrowning?”

“Why?Areyouscared?”

“No.There'ssomethingIhavetodo.Ipromised

Lindatofulfillhervow,shevowedtotheNgcobos

thatthere'sgonnabeonlyonesurvivingpersonin

theirfamilybutrightnowwehavethreeNgcobos

stillalive.”

“Whatareyougoingtodo?”

“WhatIdobestwhenprovoked.Pleasedon'thateor

lecturemethishastobedone.”

“Iwon't.Goaheadanddowhatyouhavetodo.A

manwhofulfillshispromisesisagreatmanindeed.

WhereisSbu?”

“I’mheremom.”Mybrotherrushesinandgives

momakissonhercheek.“Youarethebestmother



ever.NowIknowwhydadlovedyoutillhislast

breath,youareararegem.”

“Areyoudrunk?”Theirmotherasks.

“NoIhaven'ttouchedalcoholinthepasttwo

months.IwenttothepubbutIdidn'thavealcohol

onlysparklingwater.Youcantestmeifyouthink

I'mlying.”Sbusincerelysays.

“I’mproudofyouson.IknowwhatZodwadid,

forgiveherandmoveon.Thegodswillseeyou

through.Youwillfindanotherwoman,loveherthe

wayeverywomandeservestobeloved.”

“Thankyoumom.”

*

*

*

*
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Chapter51.

FIVEMONTHSLATER....

SBU'SPOV.

FellowniggasIfinallyfoundlove!Ha!Imeanreal

lovenotthesoapoperakindoflove.Soshekissed

metheotherdaywhenIwasbeingajerklike

always.IcalledherwhenIwashavingaroughtime,

Bukhosiwasreallythrowingtantrumsandhis

behavioraffectedmealot.Sheagreed,wemetat

therestaurantbutthenIsnapped!Insteadof

leavingmealoneinthatrestaurantshewalkedover,

satonmylapandkissedthehelloutofme.Damn!

I'veneverfeltsoconfusedyetsofreakinggoodin

myentirelife!HerlipsarethesweetestthingI've

evertastedeversinceIwasborn.Herwarmbody

makesmelosemyreasoning....Huh?Notthatfolks!

Wehaven’tdonethedeedyet.Idon'tknowwhyI

feellikeIshouldn’trushherintomanyintimate



things.WithherI'mwillingtotakemytime,she's

theone,thechosenone,myPrincess!Istillhaven't

seenherface,forgethernameorwhereshecomes

fromwhatmattersistheloveIhaveforher.Yeah,I

canfinallysaythosethreemagicwords,she

deservesitandmore.Iknowshelovesmetoo,I've

seenitinhereyes.Ihopemychildrenwon'thavea

problemwithher.Idon'twanttogainloveandlose

mychildren,Iwantaperfectfamilywithmychildren

andmyfuturewife.Toomuchspeed?Iknowhey

butwhenyoufinallymeettheoneyouwillsoon

understandthattimedoesn'tmatterwhatmattersis

whatyoufeel.Lovehasnoformula.

“Hisweetheart.”WheneverIcallhershepresses

theacceptbuttonandwaitsformetosay

somethingfirst.

“Hihandsome.”Shereplieswithasleepyvoice.

“DidIwakeyouup?”

“Yes.Whyareyounotsleeping?It'slate.”

“Ican'tfallasleep.I'mbusythinkingaboutyou.”

“Closeyoureyesandsleep.Stopbehavinglikea



lovestruckteenager.Thatlineshouldbeusedby

yoursonnotanoldmanlikeyou.”

“Really?AmIoldnow?”

“VeryoldMister.Yoursonsaresixteenaswe

speak.”

“ButIcanstillmakeyousweat.”

“Youwish.”

“Babelisten,doyoumindmeetingmyfamilylike

reallysoonbecauseIcannolongerkeepsneaking

aroundlikeateenager.Yousaidityourself,I'mold

soIoughttodowhatoldpeopledowhichisfind

yoursoulmate,proposetoherandsettledownwith

her.”

“Ummmm,no.NotyetSbu.Iloveyouverymuch,I

justcan'tmeetyourfamilystillwearingthismask.

LikeItoldyoubefore,there'ssomethingIhavetodo

beforeIcanremovethismask.Ifyoustillloveme

afterseeingtherealmethenIwillmeetyour

family.”

“Iwillloveyoualways.Idon'tcareaboutyourface



butyourheart.Youareaverysweetwomanandthe

kindofaladyIwanttospendtherestofmylife

with.”

“NotsofastMr.Loverboyyoustillhavetoimpress

myfather.He'snotyourbiggestfan.”What?Her

fatherknowsme?

“Whoisyourfather?”

“Allanswersinduetimebaby.Ialsohaveanoverly

protectivebrother,ano-nonsensebigsisteranda

youngersisterwhoisverymuchunpredictable.”

“Don'tworryaboutmebaby,I'macharmerI'msureI

willwinthemover.Butwillyoubeabletowinmy

children'shearts?Theirmotherreallyhurtthemand

theydon'ttrustwomeneasily.”

“Iwilldomybest.”Ihopeshedoes.Thisismy

dreamandIwillgogagaifsomethingstopsme

frommakingitareality.

“Thankyou.”

“Forwhat?”

“Forlovingmewithmyflaws,foracceptingmefor



whoIamnotwhothesocietywantsmetobe.Iwill

forevercherishyouhoney.”Itoldhereverything

aboutmyself,thethingsIdowhenIgetangry,the

girlsIusedtopayforsex,almosteverythingexcept

mytopsecrets.LikekillingFlorencia,thatoneisstill

hardtocomprehend.IthinkIwentoverboardto

protectmybrother.

“Okaystopbeingemotional.Howisyoursister-in-

law?”Thewayshe'ssointerestedinsister-in-law

gavemechillsatfirstbutnowIthinkshejustcares

aboutmyfamily.

“Good.VerysoontobetheQueenandyoursister-in

-law.”

“Aboutmeetingtomorrow,Ihaveataskto

accomplishwithmybrother-in-lawandmysister.

Don'taskmewhatkindoftaskbecauseI'mnot

telling.”Sheinformsme.Ireallywantedtomeether

butthenIhaveworktodoalso.

“It’sokay.Ialsohavesomethingtodowithsister-in-

lawandbrother.Somethingyoudon'twannaknow

about.AfterthatIwillbefreeanytime.”



“Okay.I’mfeelingsleepy,goodnightIloveyou.”

“Iloveyoubaby.”It'sbeenalwayslikethisever

sincewestarteddating,longnightchats.Idon't

knowwhythegodstooksolongtoallowmetofeel

thisbeautifulfeeling?Anyway,itdoesn'tmatternow,

whatmattersisI'mfinallymadlyinlovewithmy

ownwoman.

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

EarlyinthemorningNomthaissittingbythe

windowsippinghertea.Sphawakesup,smilesat

her,shesmilesbackbuthersmileseemforced.

“What’swrongbabe?”Sphaquestions.

“Aftertodaymanyliveswillbechangedforgood,

destinieswillbedefinedandIdon'tthinkI'mready

forthat.”Nomthareplies.

“Youthinksomethingwillgowrong?”

“Notexactly.It'slikethejudgmentdayforallofus.

Manylivesdependonthismission.I'mscaredSpha.

”



“Noneedtobe.Wehavedoneworsebefore,today

wewillbeactuallydoingourkingdomandthe

wholeworldafavor.Stopworryingaboutit,timeto

finishwhatwestartedandmoveon.Ipromiseyou

this,aftertoday,you,mychildrenwillneverhaveto

worryaboutanythingbecauseIwillfinallyhand

overmyofficeworktomybrotherandmytrusted

workersandIwillfinallyspendmostofmytime

withyou.”

“ButyouwillbeaKing?”

“IknowthatandyouMyQueenwillalwaysbeby

myside.”Heflashesasmileather,shegenuinely

smilesback.

“Ourlivesareabouttogetboring.”Shecomments.

“Nonever!Iwillnotletthathappen,Iwillalways

remainthesame.”

*

*

Thereporterisreportinglivefromthesupreme

Court.



“Goodmorninglistenersandviewersathome.The

daytofinallygetjusticeforLindaMahlanguhas

come.SiyabongaNgcobo’sfatewillbedecidedby

thejudgetoday.Manyyoungpeoplehavecomeout

toprotest,todemandjusticeforalltheyounggirls

whohavebeensexuallyabusedandbrutally

murdered.Let'stalktooneofourleadersof

activismagainstgenderbasedviolence.”The

reporterstepsclosertoayounggirlwho'swearing

aT-shirtprinted‘NoMeansno!’“Hi.Canyoutellus

moreaboutwhyyoualldecidedtocomehere

today?”

“Weliveinasocietywhereagirlchildlivesbythe

script,ourlivesarelikescriptedseriesofamovie.

Thesocietyhasbeenmadetobelievethatit'sokay

foramantoviolentlyabuseagirlsimplebecause

shechoosestowearrippedjeansandcroptops.

Menthinkit'salanguageweyounggirlsusetolure

themtoourbedsbuttheyaregravelymistaken.We

choosewhatwewanttowearbecausewefeel

comfortableinit.Weareheretodaytorequestthe

governmentandthecourtoflawtodosomething



aboutthis.Letthisman,SiyabongaNgcobobeused

asanexamplethatwemeanitwhenwepreach

zerotolerancetogenderbasedviolence.Linda

Mahlanguandallthevictimsdeservejusticeand

thecourtmustensurethatjusticeisserved.”

“JusticeforLinda!JusticeforLinda!”Everyone

chants.Bab’uMahlanguparksthecaratthecourt,

hefeelsemotionallyseeingeveryonesupporting

himandhisfamily.

“Today,mybaby,istheday.Ifthiscourtdoesn'tget

justiceforyouthenIwill.That'sapromisefromme

toyou.”Hekissesherphoto.

“I’mfeelingreallyanxiousaboutallofthis.Whatif

herunsaway?”Zandiasks.

“Thenwewillfindhimandtakethelawintoourown

hands.”

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

InablackSUV,PrinceSphaissittingonthedriver's

seat,SbuonthepassengerseatwhileNomthaisat



thebackseat.Theyalllooklikeabrewingstorm,

whateveritistheyareplanningseemsreally

audaciousanddangerous.

“Timetogetreal.Babe,areyouready?”Sphaasks

lookingatherontherearviewmirror.

“FormysisterI'malwaysready.Youknowtheplan,

right?”

“IneverlikedherbutI'mgoingtodomybest.Good

lucksister-in-law,thecartransportingSiyabongais

fiveminutesaway.Getdownandgetonthebike

timetotakeposition.”Sbusaysputtingonhisdark

shades.Nomthaleansforwardandkissesher

husband.

“Allthebest.Remember,nooneisgettinghurt.”

“Surebabe.Iloveyou.”Nomthagetsdownthecar,

she'swearingallblack,sheputsonhersafety

helmetandgetsonthebikeravingit.Thepolice

sirenisgettingcloserandcloser.

“BoNzuzaBoMagodongaabahlengicel'

ukukhokhelwayininamathong'akithi.(My

ancestors,pleaseleadme.)”Shegetsonthebike



andfliesinfrontofthepolicecar,thedriverjerks

thecaroffherway.Shespeedsonceagainand

parksrightinthecenteroftheroad,thepoliceand

armyofficersallgetreadytofirebutsherollsher

eyes,allcarscometoastandstill.Sbuappears

fromnowhereandthrowstheteargas.Everyone

startscoughingasthedarktoxicresiduecoversthe

wholeplace.PrinceSpharunstothebackofthe

jeep,withoneswiftmovehebreaksthelockand

pullsthecuffedSiyaoutofthecar.Nooneisaware

ofthisasNomthacontinuestouseherpowers

againstthem.AfewsecondslatertheblackSUV

speedsofffollowedbyNomthaonthebikeasthey

disappeartoonlyGodknowswhere.

“Where’stheconvict?Whereishe?”Theofficer

handlingthecaseshoutsastheblackmistbegins

towearoff.“He’sgone,findhim!”Theyallrun

aroundtryingtolookforhim.

**********

Anhourlater,thenewsofSiyabongaescapingfrom



thepoliceareallovertheplace.Peopleareshocked,

thecommunityisenragedattheturnoftheevents

butBab'uMahlangu'shunchissayingotherwise.

“IknewNomthawasnotgoingtotakechances.

Thisisdefinitelyherdoing,Ihopeshekillsthat

bastardandburnshisbodytoashes.Nx!”

“Areyousureshehaseverythingtodowiththis?”

“Onlymydaughtercanoutsmartthepolicetogether

withthearmy.Let'sgetoutofherebeforethe

reportersstartquestioningus.”Heputshishand

aroundZandiandwalksout.

*

*

“Heysleepyheadwakeup!”Sbupourschilledwater

onSiyabonga.Hewakesuplookingconfused.

“What?Youmustlickthesoleofmyshoeforsaving

yourbutt.Thosepeopleweregoingtohangyouto

death.See?I'mnotthatbadafterall.”

“You-yousavedme?”Siyastammers.Sbulaughs,

hisscornfullaughsendscoldshiversdownSiya's



spine.

“Youwish!WhywouldIsaveyou?Youalmost

ruinedmyfamilydoyoureallythinkyoudeservea

secondchancetobesaved?”

“Helloboy.Wemeetagainforthelasttime.”Spha

sayscalmly.

“Whatdoyoumean?”

“RememberItoldthatonlyIcanchallengefateand

decidesomeone'sdestiny?”Siyaswallowshard.

“Well,Iwasn'tlying.”

“Youcan'tkillme!Iwillscreamandyouwillgoto

jail--”Boththebrotherslaughathim.

“Goahead!Screamasmuchasyoucan.Foryour

owninformation,nooneexceptmybrother,wife

anddaddyknowsaboutthisroom.It'san

undergroundroominaverymuchsoundproofed

house.Youcanscreamallyouwantbutnoonewill

everhearyourvoiceletalonefindyou.”

“Whyareyoudoingthis?Youkilledmyfamily--”

Sphaturnswithacoldsmileonhisface.Siya



almostshitsonhimself.

“Lindamadeavow,avowtokillallofyouandthat's

whatgoingtohappen.OnlyoneortwoNgcoboswill

survivebutyouarenotoneofthosetwo.Siyabonga

PhilipJr.Ngcobo,youshouldhaveinquiredabout

mebeforemessingwiththepeopleIlove.WhenI

wenttoanundergroundjailinAmericaIgottrained

asoneofthetopsecretspiesinordertogainmy

freedomback.Iwastrainedtokill,tothinklikea

chessplayerandmostofall,nevertoleaveaclue

behind.I'maveryreasonableguywhodoesn'tgo

aroundlookingfortroublebutwhenprovokedIcan

beyourworstnightmare.Iwarnedyouandyour

familybutyouallthoughtIwasbluffing--”

“Theywillfindmybody,youwillgotojail.Please

don'tdothis,youarebetterthanthisPrince

Sphamandla.”

“Youareright!”Sphaswiftlyturnsandthrowsadart

guntotheboardnotmissingthetargetevenbyan

inch.Siyaflinches.“I'mbetterthanthatthat'swhy

I'mnotgoingtoshootyouorslityourthroatinstead

I'mgoingtoflashyourremainsinthetoilet--”



“Huh?”

“AhumanbodycanbeliquefiedSiyabonga.Ever

heardofwatercremationorbiocremation?”Siya

shuddersatthethoughtofhisbodybeingliquefied.

“Don’tworryitdoesn'thurt.AfterthatIwillflash

yourremainsinthetoiletandLinda’svowwillbe

fulfilledbutbeforeallthat,Iwantyoutomeet

someone.”Sphapresseshisphone.“Comein

babe.”Nomthacomesinfollowedbyayounglady

alsowearingblackbutshehasamask;ablack

mask.Sbu'sheartpoundsinhischest,hiseyes

meetswiththoseofthewomanbehindthemask.

Hestartssweatingimaginingtheworstevercase

scenario.

“NomthapleaseI'msorry.I'msorryforhurting

Linda,I'msorryforburyingherwithmychild,I'm

sorryforeverything.Pleasedon'tletthemkillme,

helpmeplease.”SiyabegsNomtha.

“Willthatbringmysisterback,noright?Butkilling

youwillsurelymakemesleeppeacefullyatnight

knowingthatIfulfilledmysister'swish.Besides,I'm

nottheoneyoushouldapologizetobuther.”The



maskladyturnsslowlyremovinghermask,Sbu

closeshiseyesprayingforamiracle,prayingforall

ofittobeadream.

“Li-li-Linda?”Siyastammers,Sbujawdropstothe

floor.

“What?Who?”Sbucannotbelievehiseyes.Linda

patshisshoulder.

“Allanswersinduetime.”TheshockonSbu'sface

ispictureperfect!“YesmeSiyabonga.Whatdidyou

think?ThatIwilldieandyoursinswillneverbepaid

for?Youwerewrong,I'maMahlangu,itwilltakea

lottokillme.I'mhere,verymuchalivelikeI

promised.Shocked,right?Letmemakethiseasier

foryou,youandyoursistershotthewrongperson

thatday.Whatyoualldidn'trealizewasIwasn't

workingalonemysisterandbrother-in-lawwere

withmeallthetime.SohereIam.Don'teventhink

aboutapologizing,youdon'tdeserveanyone's

forgiveness.Sayhitoyourfatherinhell....”Linda

kicksSiyabongaontheforehead.

***********



Sbustillcan'tbelievewhatishappening.Linda?

LindaMahlangu?Thewholethingisconfusinghim.

“Brotheryouknewwhothemaskladywas?”Sbu

askshisbrother.

“Yes.Isthereaproblem?Youlookshocked.”

“I’mfine.Ihaveworktodo.NowthatSiyabonga's

chapterhadbeenwrittenoffwecanallmoveon

withourlives.Seeyoulaterathome.”Hegrabshis

carkeysandleaves.Lindalooksathim

disappearingandfeelsguiltyaboutit.

“Sister,canyoutakemetomydaddy.Please.”

Lindabegs.

“Ofcourse.Hewillbeveryhappytoseeyou.”

“Tomorrowwewillreleaseapressstatement.Lilly

youwilltelleveryonethatyoumanagedtoescape

thatdayandyouhavebeenhidingyouonlycame

backtoseeSiyabongapayingforhissins.It’stime

tohandinthosevideostoo.”

“Surebrother-in-law.Thankyouforeverything



you'vedoneforme.Ireallyappreciateit.”Theyall

getinthecaranddriveoff.

“Mom,howcanthesepeopleletonepersonrun

awayjustlikethat?Thismeansjusticewillnever

prevailinthiscountry--”

“JusticewillalwaysbeservedaslongasIyour

sisteramalive.”Nomthasayssmilingatthem.

“Iknewyoudidthis.Tellmehe'sdead--”

“Thatchapterisclosedforeverdad.Ibrought

someonetomeetyou.”Nomthastepsoutofthe

way.

“Mybaby!”Lindajumpsonherfatherputtingher

armsaroundhisneckandcries.....

*

*

*

WhatwillPrinceSbudonow?Doeshisromantic

relationshipwithLindastandachance?



[07/21,13:56]Tate:PreciousRosé2

Thywillbedone...

Chapter52.

“Whydidyouleavemybaby?Didn'tyoumissus?

Yourfamily?”Bab'uMahlanguaskstearsofjoy

runningdownhischeeks.Lindakissesthemaway.

“Ineverleftfather.Maybeforacoupleofmonths

butI'vealwaysbeenhere.Youjustdidn'tseemeor

youcouldn'ttrustyourgut.Rememberthegirlina

pinkmasknearthebank?”Bab'uMahlanguis

astonished.

“Yousavedmefromthosegoons?”

“Yesdaddy.I'vealwaysbeenclosetoyou.Itkilled

metoseeyoucryingformebutIhadtostayin

hidingotherwisethatdevilwasnotgoingtobe

convicted.”Lindaturnstohersobbingmother.

“Stopcryingmom,I'mbackandyourbankaccount

isabouttobehitbyastorm.Isawanicedesigner



bagonlineandIwantit.”Zandilaughsbefore

hugginghertight.

“Imissedyoubaby.Mybankaccountmissedyou

too.”Zandiisallsmiles.

“Thisissounfair!Iwastedmytearsforsomeone

whoisstillalive?”Kiarafeignssadness.Linda

jumpsonher,theyfallonthefluffycarpetandroll

eachotherdown.

“Youaresuchadevil!Youwantedmetodie?”

“ThatwayIwouldn'thavewastedmytears.You

knowwhatittakesformetoshedatearpleaseyou

willhavetopaymeforthis.Ifeellikeoneofthose

womenwhoarepaidtocryatthefuneraljustsoit

canbeafuneralwithpeoplecryingandfainting.”

Theyhugeachotherforthelongesttime.“Istilllove

youthough.”

“IloveyoutoolittleSis.”

“Wait?Whathappenedtoyourpregnancy?Didyou

abortthechild?”

“Doyoualwayshavetoruinthemoment?”Linda



slightlysmacksher.“No,Ididn't.Igavehimupfor

adoptioninAmerica.Ididn'tknowhowtoraisea

childofamonsteryetIcouldn'tgetmyselftokill

himforhisfather'ssins.Daddywouldn'thave

forgivenmeandI'dhavediedifthathadtohappen.”

Lindasaystearfully.Theyallhugher.

“It’sokaymybaby.Allthepainwillgoawaywith

time.”Hekisseshimontheforehead.

“WhereisLucky?Isawhimboardingaplanewith

thatuglyFaith--”

“Lilly!”Zandiplayfullyslapsher.“Whatkindofa

childareyou?”

“NooffenceMombutthatgirlisugly.There's

somethingaboutherIdon'tlike,shebehaveslikea

spoiltbrat.BrotherandIshouldhaveaserioustalk

hecan'tjustwasteourgeneslikethat--”

“Iwillstrangleyouifyoucontinueblabbering

nonsense.Theouterbeautyisnotimportantwhat

mattersistheheart.”Linda'sheartskipsabeat

rememberingwhatSbusaidduringtheirlast

conversation.“Areyouokay?Youseemalittle



distracted.”

“I’mfine.Ineedtomakeanimportantcall,Iwillbe

backinamoment.”Shegrabsherphoneandruns

outsidedialingSbu'snumber.Thephoneringsand

ringsandringsuntilitgoesstraighttovoicemail.

“Sbu,I'msorrypleasecanyouansweryourphone

soIcanexplain.IloveyouandIhopethischanges

nothingbetweenus.Pleasecallmebackwhenyou

getthismessage.”

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

Atthemall,Bukhosi,Alwande,JuniorandSisaare

havinglunch.

“Honestly,whyamIhere?Ifeellostwithyouguys.I

loveyoumybrothersdon'tgetmewrongbutnot

enoughtochillwithyouatthemallwhenallyoudo

istalkaboutboysstaff.”Sisasulks.

“Siscanyoustopsulking?Yousuck,whydoyou

wanttobealwaysindoors?It'snotgoodforyour

health.”Juniorsaysandtakesasipofhisjuice.



“I’mleaving!Ican'tbewithpeoplewhothinkIsuck-

-”

“Mybelovedsisterpleasedon'tgo.Wewantyouto

helpuswithsomething.”Bukhosifinallytellsher

truth.

“I’mlistening.”

“So.Youareagirl,wewanttobuygirlstufffor

someoneandI'msureyoucanhelpuswiththat

especiallyatthecosmeticsandclothes

department.”Thandoexplains.

“What?Areyouguysdating?I'mgoingtotellmama,

uncledaddywillkillallofyou!”Sheshouts,Junior

pinchesher.

“Canyouloweryourvoice?Peoplearestarring,

believemeuncledaddywilldefinitelykillusifwe

trendonsocialmedia.Wearenotdatinganyonewe

justwanttosurprisesomeonespecial,nottousof

coursebuttoyourfavoritebrother,Alwande.”

Juniortellsher.

“Ledi,right?Ilikethatgirlshe'ssweetandintelligent.

I'min,whosemoneyareweusing?”Sisaisjovialall



ofasudden.“BrotherAlwande,doyoulikeher?”

“No,notinthatway.Ienjoyhercompanyandshe's

beenagoodfriend.Sonowyouwon'ttelldaddy,

right?”

“Nobutmysilencehasapricetag.”

“Thislittlegolddigger!”Juniorplayfullypullsher

braidedhair.“Sowegoodnow.BrotherBukhosiyou

arepayingforthislunch.Pleasedosoandlet'sget

outofherebeforegrandmastartscountinghours

becausethenwewillbeintrouble.”

“Whyme?”Bukhosifrowns

“Becauseyoubarelyuseyourmoney.Putittouse,

thisisyourchance.”

“Youareallcrazy.”Bukhosishakeshisheadin

disbelief.Acouplesittingafewfeetawayfrom

themsmileadoringtheirbackandforthbanter.

“Don’ttheylookwonderful?”Thewifecompliments

feelingalittleemotional.

“Theyare.Looksliketwins,theyoungerbrotherand

theonlysisterinthemix.Iliketheirbond,it'svisible



intheirfacestheycomefromabeautifulhome

filledwithlove,lotsofit.”Atearescapeshiseye.

“Canweaskthemforaselfie?”

“Idon'tknow,tryyourluck.”Thewifeleapstoher

feetandapproachesthem.

“Hisweethearts.”Shesmilesatthem.Theother

threesmilebutBukhosifrowns,disgustwrittenall

overhisface.“YoualllookadorablemayIplease

haveaselfie--”

“No!”Bukhosipusheshisplate.Theceramicplate

shattersonthegrounddrawingeveryone'sattention.

Thewomanflinches.

“Brother,calmdown.”Thandopatshisback.

“Ma'am,youcanhaveit.”

“BrotherAlwande?”Bukhosiremoveshisbankcard,

putsitonthetableandleavesinahuff.

“Sorryaboutthat.Hedoesn'tdotheselfiestuffand

all.”Thewomanfaintlysmiles.Shestandsbehind

themandclicksseveralpictures,theyallputon

smiles.



“Ifyoudon'tmindmeasking,areyoualwaysthis

close?YoualllookhappyandI'msureyourparents

arehappytohaveyouastheirchildren.”

“Wefight,siblingsfight,it'snormalbutourbond

neverbreaks.Actually,it'stheotherwayaround,we

areproudtohavethemasourparents.It'snotas

easytaskraisingus.Wegottago,thanks.”Thando

flashesasmiletothewomanwhileSisapunches

Bukhosi’sbankcardpinonthemachine.Junior

takesouta$100bucksnoteandgivesittothe

waiterasthetip.

“Whogivesuchkindsoftips?”Sisaquestionsas

theyexit.

“Hedeservedit.Thewayhestoodtherewaitingfor

you,mysister,givinginstructionsonhowthey

shouldpresentyourfoodandallwasnotaneasy

task.Women!Whydoyoualwaysdoextra

everything?”

“I’mnotwomenBrotherJ,I'mSisaTshabangu.”

“Canyouallgetinthedamncarandlet'sgetoutof

here!”Bukhosisnaps.



“Brotheryouhavetostopthismadness.Youcan't

alwayssnapateverywoman,theydon'tknowshit

aboutyourhatredandanger.Please,getaholdof

yourself.Andwearenotleavingbecauseyou

decidedtobesourattheverylastmoment.Weare

stilldoingtheshoppinggetdownthecarandputa

smileonyourface.Youdon'tlookgoodwhenyou

areangry.”Thandosoundsroughandinsensitive

sometimesespeciallywhendealingwithhis

brothers.

“Alwande--”

“Pleasedon'tspoilthisgreatafternoonforallofus.

Getdownthecarlet'shittheseboutiques.”

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

TWODAYSLATER...

Lindamadeanappearance!SphaandNomthatook

hertothecommissioner,shemadeherstatement

andhandedovertheDVDs.Theentirepolice



departmentwasshocked,callsweremadetoevery

partoftheworldtolookoutfortheNgcobos.The

presswassummoned,sheapologizedforhiding

andpeopleunderstoodwhyshediditaftershe

explainedeverything.SbuwentMIA,hisphoneis

offnotevenhisbrotherknowswherehewent.

LindaisworriedsickabouthimandBab'

uMahlanguandNomthacansenseshe'shiding

something.

TheTshabanguyoungboysandSisamanagedto

surpriseLedi'sonherbirthday.WiththehelpofBab'

uMahlanguLedi'sauntisslowlysoftening.She

likesnicethings,whocansaynotoallthatgood

stuff?

“Spha,didyouandyourbrotherfightorsomething?

”TheQuuenasks.

“Nomom.Hesaidhehadworktodoandthatwas

thelasttimeIsawhim.I'vebeentryingtocallhim

buthisphoneisoff.”

“I'mstartingtogetreallyworriedabouthim.Please

checkallthehotelsmaybehewentthere.”



“Let’shopedaddyisnotwithsomerandomwoman

planningahappilyeverafterthatdoesn'tevenexist-

-”

“Bukhosi!”

“I’msorryuncle.”Helooksdownembarrassed.

“Auntwhere'syourIndiangirl?Iwanttotakeher

swimming.”

“What?”Everyonegasps.

“Comeonguys,relax.I'magoldswimmingmedalist,

Iwon'tletherdrown.Besides,shelovesit.”

“Whatdoyoumeanshelovesit?”Queenmother's

facehasshockwrittenalloverit.

“Grandma,thequadsandDianne(Kayise’sdaughter)

areswimmingchampions.Theyallknowhowto

swim--”

“Bukhosi!”Queenmotherfeelsairleavingherlungs

byjustthinkingaboutthechildreninthepool.Spha

tapshisphone,Kayiserealizeshe'sbeenvideo

recordingthem.

“Brother?Thissoundslikeyou?Didyouknowabout



it?”

“No.Ididn'tbutIguessNomthadoes.”Sphalies.

“Sphastoplying.”Nomthashoutsfromthekitchen.

“Mombothyoursonsandgrandchildrenareinthis

together.IfaintedtentimeswhenIcaughtthem

swimmingwiththechildren.”

“Pleasedon'tdrownmygrandchildren.Spha,the

eldersarecomingtoseeyoulaterpleasedon'tlet

thecommunitywaitanylonger.Acommunity

withoutaKingisdirectionless.Butbeforethat,find

myson.”

“Okaymom.”Kayise’sphonerings.Shepicksit

fromthedinningtableandstepsawayfrom

everyone.

“Heystranger.”

“I’mgoinggagahere.Whereisyourbrother?His

phoneisoff.”Lindaaskswithapanickedvoice.

“Ishouldbeaskingyouthat.Whathappened?

What'sgoingonbetweenyoutwo?Isawyouatthe

hotelwithhimtheotherday.”



“Imadeabigblunder!”

“Didyoureallymakeamoveonhimlikeyoutold

me?”Kayiseisshocked.

“Pleasedon'tjudgeme.Idid,herespondedand

we'vebeendatingforsixmonthsnow.”

“Thenwhatdidyoudo?”

“Ididn'ttellhimthetruthwhenIhadachance.He

didn'tevenknowmynameuntiltwodaysback

whenIremovedthemask.Hewasreallyshocked.”

“Lilly!Whathaveyoudone?Youshouldhavetold

himthetruthatthebeginning.Mybrotherhateslies

andI'msurehefeelsbetrayed.”

“Youdon'tunderstandyourbrotherhatedme,in

factwehatedeachother--”Linda'sphonebeeps

reportinganincomingcall.“Listen,let'stalklater

he'scalling.ShedropsKayise’scallandanswers

theothercall.

“Cometothegate.Don'tkeepmewaiting.”Theline

goesdead.

“DearLordifyoureallyexistuptherepleasehelp



me.Thisguyisdefinitelygoingtokillmetoday.”

Shechecksifherparentsareinthelivingroom

beforestealthilywalkingoutandsprintingtothe

gate.Kiaraseesherandsendsamessage.

******Isawyou.*****Lindasmilesandstuffsthe

phoneinherpocket.Sbu'sfaceiscoldasice,Linda

turnstogobackinside.

“Don'tyoudareturnyourbackonme.Getinthe

car.”Hehisses.

“W-what?”Shestammers.

“Idon'twanttorepeatmyself.”Sheknewwhatshe

wasgettingherselfintoandnowtheothersideof

himiscomingtoplay.Sheputsonabravefaceand

getsonthecar.

“Hi.Wherehaveyoubeen?”Hequietlylooksather

anddrivesoff.Linda'sheartispounding,herpalms

aresweating.AfewminuteslaterSbuparksatthe

undergroundreservedparkingatoneoftheirhotels.

“Getdownthecar.”Heordersholdingthedoorfor

her.



“SbuI-I--”Hepicksherupandwalkstowardsthe

elevator.

Onceintheroomheslowlyputsherdownonlyto

realizeshe'scryingandreallyterrified.Hesighs

beforewipinghertearsbutsaysnothing.

“I’msorry.Ididn'tmeantohurtyou.”Lindasobs.

Sbupoursaglassofvodkaandsitsonthecouch.

“Comehere.”Heorders.

“H-huh?”

“Pleassdon'tmakemebegyou.”Lindahesitantly

stepscloserthecouchandsitatthefarend.“Not

there.Sitwhereyoualwayssit.”

“Sbu--”

“Pleasedon't.I'mveryimpatientsometimes,please

don'ttestmypatience,okaybaby?”Lindacrawls

ontohislaps.“Good.Nowlet'sstarttalking.”Linda

istremblingwithfear.Kayisewarnedher!Shetold

hernottotoywithSbu'semotionsbutwhathasshe

done?“Baby?”Hetakesasipofhisdrinkandkisses

herneck.“Relax.Idon'thitwomen,ifIcouldI'd



havebeatenyoutoapulprightnow.”Heleavesa

trailofkissesonhernecktoherbareshoulders.

Herbodyquicklyrespondstohistouchdespiteher

terrifiedstate.“I’malsodefinitelynotdrunk,thisis

thefirstdrinkI'mhavinginthelastninemonths.I'm

onethousandpercentsober.Tellme,whyyoudidit.

BeforeyouthinkoflyingrememberIhatelies.”

Lindapicksuphisglassanddownallofit's

contents.Sbusecretlysmiles.

“Iwasscared.”

“Why?”

“YouhatemeSbuorshouldIsayyouhateLinda.

Youalwaysthreatenedtoblowmybrainsoff.”

“Becauseyouwouldn'tstoptalkingandyoualways

daredme.”Hepointsout.

“Okaydon'tinterruptme.Ihatedyouuntilthatday

whenyourescuedme.Istartedtosecretlyadmire

yourloveforthefamily.Brother-in-lawalways

teasedmeaboutourarguments,healwayssaidwe

werebothhidingourtruefeelingsbehindourhate

foreachother.Iwentintohiding,theytookmeto



yoursisteractually.Iwasatotaljerktoherbutshe

toleratedmeanyway.OnedayIcameacrossyour

picturehavinglunchwithyourchildrenIcouldn't

stopstaringatthatpicture.Kayisetoldmetoask

myselfwhyIcouldn'tgetenoughofyouandI

startedstalkingyouonsocialmedia.I'dsitthe

wholedaystaringatmyphoneandwaitingforyou

topostsomething.Obsession!Orwhateverthat

wasIdon'tknow.Fastforwardtowhensistercalled

meandaskedmetocomebackbecauseshe

neededmyhelp,youknowsheseesthingsbefore

theyhappen.IwastheonewhosavedEnhlethat

day.Isawyoufallingdown,Ifoughteveryurgeof

mywholebeingtocometoyoubutthenI

rememberedyouweresomeone'shusbandandI

hadtorespectthat.Icametoseeyouatthe

hospital,Iwasalwaysclosetoyouuntilthatday

whenIcametoyourroom.Ihadrecentlyfoundout

aboutZodwaandIwantedtoseeifyouarereally

thatbadlikehowthepaperspaintyou.Iwantedto

tellyouthetruththatdaywhenyoudescribedLinda

tomeandIcouldseeyoustillhatedher.Icouldn't

getmyselftoloseyoubeforeIevenhadyou.I’m



sorryIkeptyouinthedarkaboutmyidentity.

Pleaseforgiveme.”

“SoKayiseknowswearedating?”Lindanods.

“Baby,whathaveyoudone?Doyouknowthekind

ofshitweareinrightnow?HowdoIexplainthisto

sister-in-law?Bab'uMahlangu?Lucky?Mychildren?

Tellmebaby,whatdoIdo?IreallyloveyouandI

don'twannaloseyou.”Lindatearfullysmilesand

turnstolookathimastheirlipscrash.“Wait.”He

pullsoutpanting.“Ihavetobesureaboutthis

beforeweproceed.Firstly,I'msorryIwasa

completearseholetoyoubackthen.IguessInever

tooktimetounderstandtheslimgirlalwayshalf

clothedbutnowIknow.Iknowthere'sasweetlady

behindthisgangstercuteface.I’mprobably17or

moreyearsolderthanyoubaby,mysonsare

sixteenandmygirlisthirteen,doyoustillloveme

withallthatbaggage?”

“IknewwhatIwasgettingmyselfinto.Thequestion

iscanyouhandleme?Canyoustilllovemelikeyou

didbeforeseeingmyface?”

“Iloveyou,nodoubtaboutthat.Iknowthisisnot



goingtobeawalkintheparkbutwewillconquer,

right?MysonsespeciallyKhosihateswomen.”

“Iwilltrytowinhimover.IloveyouSbuandIwant

tobepartofyourbeautifullifewiththechildren.”

“Thankyou.Onemorequestion,whereisyour

child?”Lindatellshimnothingbuttheentiretruth.

“Nomoresecretsfromnowon,Ihatethem.They

destroyeverythingandalwaysknowthere'snothing

moreattractiveinawomanthanherhonesty.Hurt

mewiththetruthIwillunderstandbutwithliesIwill

completelylosetrustinyou.”

“Iwillkeepthatinmindsweetheart.Thankyoufor

forgivingme.”SheFrenchkisseshim,herhand

movestothenapeofhisneckpullinghimcloseras

hishandsmovetoherslimwaist.Hisotherhand

movestothezipperofhertop,hepullsitapart

freeingheralreadyerectnipples.Hegetshardby

thesightofherfullsmallbreasts.

“Beautiful!”Heplantsakissonherchest.Hislips

lipsmovetohernipple,shemoans.“Mmmm,Ilike

thatsoundbaby.”Hecontinuestoplaywithher



nipplesuntilshebegshim.

“Please...”

“Pleasewhatbaby?”Withoneswiftmovehestands

takingherwithhimtothebed.“Ihaven'thadsex

withanyoneonthisbed.Iknowhowyouwomen

canbe.Onlymeandyourlatesister--”Lindafreezes.

“WaituntilIfinishtalking.Snewasmyfriend

nothingmore.”

“Youhadmescaredthere.”Shesighsasighof

relief.

“Let’sgetyououtofthese.”Thewayhehelpsher

outofherjeanssayssomuchabouthisexperience

withwomen.“F**k!”Hecurses.“Youaregoingtobe

mydeathsentencebaby.”Hekneelsandstarts

kissingherlegs,eachlegatatimesendinggreater

romanticsweetmessagestoherinnergoddess.

“Sbuplease!”

“Whatdoyouwanthoney?Sayit.”Histonguecurls

aroundherbellybuttonring.Shemoansagainand

again.“Areyousureyouareready?”



“Y-yes.”

“Yeswhat?Iwanttohearyousayit.”

“I’mreadytomakelovetoyou.PleaseSbu.”He

plantsakissonherforeheadbeforeremovinghis

ownclothes.Heopensthedrawerandcurses.

“Wehaveaproblem.Idon'thavecondoms--”

“Iknowmystatusbaby.Wewillgototheclinicafter

this,please.”Shepusheshimdownonhisback......

*

*

*
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“Goodmorninghandsome.”LindakissesSbu's

forehead.



“Hey.Wheredidyougo?”

“Tocallmylittlesister.Dadissuperangry.”

“Icanimagine.Thatmancankillforhisdaughters

I'veseenhimdoingthatbefore.Let'shopehewon't

kickmyass.”

“Hewillbutwehavetoconvincehim.What'sthe

plan?”

“Iwasthinkingifwegetsister-in-lawonourside

firsttheneverythingwillbefine.Itrusthertohelp

usafterslappingmemaybetwiceifnotmore.And

thenmycrazysonBukhosi,he'sahandfulbutI

trustourlovetosoftenhisheart.SometimesIfeel

likebeatingthecrapoutofhimbutthenhe'sa

teenager,ifyoupushthemtoomuchtheyendup

doingcrazythings.Promisemeyouwon'thurtme

ormychildrenIcan'tbeartoseethepainintheir

facesanymore.”

“Iwon't.That'swhyI'mgoingtotakethismorning

afterpillrightnowinfrontofyou--”

“Whoa!Why?Don'tyoulovemeenoughtocarrymy

child?”



“Nodummy!HowcanIfallpregnantbefore

convincingthechildrenthatI'mnotheretohurt

them?Ihavetogaintheirtrust,theyhavetofeel

comfortablearoundmebeforeIcanthinkofbeing

pregnant.Thatwaytheywon'tthinkI'mheretostart

anewfamilywiththeirfather.”Sbupullsherover

andhugshertightbeforekissingherforehead.

“Honestly,howoldareyou?”

“Twenty,why?”

“Yousoundlikeamaturewoman,Ilovethat.Can

wegoandmeetmyfamilytoday?I'mafraidifwe

keepsneakingaroundthingswillbeevenworsefor

ourrelationship.”

“YeahbutIdon'thaveclothestowearrighthere.I

respectyourmotheralotIdon'twanthertoseeme

halfdressed.”

“Momistoughyesbutsheunderstands.Idon't

wantyoutochangewhoyouareformeormy

family.Everyonehastoacceptyouforwhoyouare.

Fakingthingsmakesoneuncomfortableand

sooneryouwillstartfeelingsuffocatedandstart



hatingmylifestyle,myfamilyvaluesandbeforewe

knowitwewillbefacedwithaheepofmarital

problems.Beyouandeveryonewillcomearound.”

“WhereisSbuthegangstermafia?Thiswiseguyis

definitelynothim.”

“Notfaraway.HecancomeanytimeandIhopeyou

willknowhowtohandlehim.”

**********

“MissKay?Kiara?”

“Yesdaddy.”

“WhereisLinda?Don'ttrytolietomebecauseI

knowshedidn'tsleepinthishouseyesterday.AmI

thatoldnowthatyougirlsdecidetodisrespectme

likethis?”

“Daddy--”

“I'mnotdonetalking!”Kiaraflinches.“Ifyougirls

thinkyouarenowgrownuppleasefeelfreetoget

outofmyhouse.”



“Darling,whyareyoureprimandinghernow?Linda

sleptatthepalace,shewenttoseehersisterand

Kayiseremembertheywerestayingtogetherin

England.”

“Foryourowngoodlet'shopeyouaretellingthe

truthbecauseifIeverfindoutyouliedtomethen

youcanjoinyourchildrentoo.I'mofftowork,see

youlater.”Bab'uMahlangukissesZandiandleaves.

“CallLinda.Tellhertogethereasap!”Kiaradials

Linda'snumber.Sbuanswersthecall.Lindais

moisturizingherbody.

“Youcrazydaughterofadevil--”Sbufrowns,

rechecksthecallerIDandputsthephoneon

speaker.“Getyourskinnyassherebeforedad

chasesusalloutbecauseofyourspiralingoutof

controlfeelings.Whoeverthatguyismustbeworth

it!”Thetwolovebirdslookateachotherandsmile

naughtily.

“MissKay,breathe--”

“Don'tyoufuckin'tellmethatshit!Iliedforyou,

momliedforyoubutyoudidn'tseeitfittocallus



evenonce?Prayandprayveryhardthatsister

Nomthabacksourstoryotherwiseweareall

doomed!”Kiaradropsthecall.MissKay’sphone

rings.

“What?”Sheanswerswithoutcheckingthecaller

identity.

“EverythingokayMissKay?Yousoundreallyangry

what'sgoingon?”

“Eishbrother,I'msorryaboutthat.Justhadaword

withyourcrazylittlesister.Shejustarrivedand

alreadyI'mintroublebecauseofher.”

“Ncoow!SorryNanathat'swhathappenswhenyou

arethebabyofthefamily.Don'ttakedaddy'swords

toheartandmakesureLillypaysyouforit.”They

bothlaugh.

“Butyoudidn'tpaywhenyousneakedinwithyour

girlfriend?Icoveredforyoutoo.”

“IwillpayIpromise.TellLillytocallmewhenshe's

donesneakingaround.”

“Whenareyoucomingback?”



“Soon.Kissmomforme,bye.”Kiararunsoutside

wherehermotheriswateringplantsandsurprises

herwithakiss.

“Andthen?”

“Straightfromyouronlyson.”Zandismiles.

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

Somewhereintheoutskirts/thepoorerpartsof

Umlazi.Zodwawalksoutofahutthatlookslike

mayfallanytime.Withherrighthandshe'sholding

asmallbucketwithdirtycontentsinit.

“Babe?Babe?WhenamIgettingmybreakfastI'm

lateforwork.”TJshoutsfrominsideputtingonhis

tie.

“I’mcoming.”Sheemptiesthecontentsandruns

backinthehutwheresheopensashapelesspot

whichisontheoldparaffinstoveandstirswhat's

cookinginside;lookslikeporridgeorsomethinglike

that.ShetakesarustyplateandpourssomeforTJ.

“Hereisyourbreakfastbaby.”TJlooksather,his



facechangesautomatically.He'snowgreywith

fury.

“Whatthefuckisthis?Youcallthisbreakfast?”He

hitsherwiththebackofhishand.“Ishouldeatthis,

me?Awholewell-knownbusinessmaninthis

community?NowIseewhyyourhusbandleftyou!

Youarereallystupid!Somewomenservetheir

husband'sEnglishbreakfastandyouarehere

givingmesoftporridgelikeI'maninfant!Doyou

evenuseyourbrains?--”

“There’snofoodleft.Yougaveme$10lastweek

andthisisonlyImanagedtobuy--”

“That'sbecauseyoudon'tthink!Arealwoman

knowshowtobudgetbutno,youarenotawoman

atall.Idon'tevenknowwhattocallyoubecause

eventheworduselessdoesn'tsuityouanymore!”

“I'mnotuseless!AtleastIhavesomethinginmy

namecomparedtoyou!Ihaveacompany--”He

turnsandslapsherhardherskinnybodycrashes

onthewallalmostbreakingintopieces.She

screams.



“Shhh!Ifyoueverraiseyourvoicetomeagainthen

Iwilldosomethingyoudon'tevenwanttoimagine.

Getthat?”Shenodswithtearsstreamingdownher

cheeks.TJslamsheronthewallonemoretimeand

walksoutleavingheralmostout.Shecriesher

heartoutuntileverythingturnsdark.

TJstepsonthebrandnewPoloVivo,heturnson

themusictothefullblastanddrivesoff.Heparks

attheCEOreservedparkingspaceatZeeEvents

company.Heputsonhisdarkshadesandwalks

inside.

“Coffeeinmyofficenow.”Heflashesasmileto

Zodwa’sfriend(theonewhoadvisedhertogeta

Ben10)andwalksintotheoffice.Zodwa’sfriend

goestothekitchen,makesTJhisfavoritecupof

coffeeandshakesheralmostnakedgiganticbooty

asshedisappearsintotheoffice.

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

AtthepalaceKayiselooksatherdaughterDianne

andherheartbreaksyopieces.Shetouches



Dianne'sfeet,ticklesher,shegigglesherraspy

voicefillingtheentireroom.Kayisesecretlywipesa

tear.

“KaDaddy?What'sthematter?”Nomthahandshera

glassofherfavoritefreshmangojuice.

“Nothingsister-in-law.”Shelies.Nomthaobserves

herforaminutebeforepickingupDianne,makes

hersitonherlapandfeedshermilk.

“YoucanlietomebutIcanseeitinyoureyes,you

missyourhusbandbutyoujustdon'tknowhow

reachouttohim.Youdon'thavetofeelsorryfor

whoyouare.Dianneisbeautiful,yourin-lawswill

loveher.”

“Ihavehopedandprayedbutitseemsthatdaywill

nevercome.”Shesniffles.

“Doyouwantmetointervene?”Nomthaasks,

Kayise’sfacelightsup.

“Reallysister-in-law?Willyoudothatforme?”

“Anythingtoseeyoursmiledarling.Getyour

mother-in-lawonSkypeforme.”Kayisedoesas



she'stold.Thecallconnectsafterafewminutes.

“GoodmorningMrsReyes.”Nomthaflashesher

affectionatesmile.

“HelloPrincess.Whatasurprise.”Ifonedoesn't

knowbetterhe'dsayMrsReyesisthesweetest

womaneverinthisentireplanet.She'soneofthe

bestunofficialactressesintheentireuniverse.

“Andyourbabylookscute.Ididn'tknowyouwere

expecting?”

“Thankyoubutthisisnotaboutme,it'saboutyour

daughter-in-lawKayise.Iunderstandthereare

misunderstandingssomewhereorsoIguess.”

“Whydoyousayso?”MrsReyesblinks

uncomfortably.

“Inmycultureit'severyman'sdreamtoholdhis

firstborn,everygrandmother'sdreamtoholdher

grandchild,toseehersmileforthefirsttime,tosee

hergrowingeachandeverydaybutI'msurprisedby

theEnglishculture.Ialwaysreadfamilymagazines

abouttheEnglishpeople,thecouplesweremy

inspirationbecauseIcouldfeeltheirlovebyonly



readingtheirstory.ButnowI'mleftwithmany

questions.Doyoumindmeaskingwhyyourson,

theson-in-lawofthisfamilydidn'tcometomeethis

daughter?”

“Um--umm--”

“It’sfineIunderstand.Justforclarity,thisbabyI'm

holdingrightnowisDianneReyes,your

granddaughter.”MrsReyes'handfliestohermouth,

she'sshocked.“Yes.I'msurebythetimeyou

decidetocomeandgethershewillbeabletoask

whoyouarethenyouwillrealizewhatImeanby

bondingwiththemwhentheyarestillyoung.”

“I’mreallysorryPrincess.We'lldefinitelyrectifyour

mistakes,onbehalfofmyfamilyI'dliketo

apologize.”

“It’sokaywealllearnfromourmistakes.”Nomtha

cutsthecallleavingKayisestunned.

“NowonderyouareabouttobecomeaQueenof

thisKingdom.Youhandledherlikeapro.Thankyou

somuchsister-in-lawIprayyourwordsgetthrough

herthickskin.”Kayisesayswithherhandsfolded



togetherinprayer.

InthelivingroomQueenmotherishavinga

conversationwithherson,HisRoyalHighness

PrinceSphamandla.

“Stillnoluckoffindingyourbrother?”

“IsawhimonthehotelCCTVfootageyesterday,he

lookedsoberandfinetome.Idon'tknowwhatisit

he'sdealingwiththathadhimleavethepalace--”

PrinceSphawalksinwithLinda.Queenmother

looksathim,heimmediatelyseesthetroublehe's

causedherbyleavingwithoutaword.

“Icanexplainmom--”

“Pleasedoanddoitfast.IhadsleeplessnightsSbu,

youdidn'tevenseeitfittosendasimplemessage

alertingmethatyouarefine.”Lindalooksdown

embarrassed.TheQuuenlooksatherandgenuinely

smiles.“Sorrydarlingpleasehaveaseat.”Linda

sitsnexttoher,theQueenhugsher.“Howareyou?”

“I’mfineYourMajesty,thankyou.”



“Youarefamilypleasecallmemom.”Shesqueezes

Linda'shand.“I’mstillwaitingforanexplanation,

Sbu.”

“Okay.Sister-in-lawandeveryoneelseneedtohear

whatI'mabouttoexplain.”

“Don’ttellmeyougotanothermaidpregnant?”The

Queenpanics.

“Nomom,I'vebeenbehavingtrustme.”Sbusends

Nomthaamessageaskinghertocomedownand

bringthechildrenwithher.Theyallcomeand

quietlysitdown.“MomI'msorryIdisappearedjust

likethat.Ineededtothinkdeeplyaboutmynext

step.BeforeIsayanythingelse,sister-in-law

whateverIdidwasnotoutofdisrespectforyouor

anythingtospiteyou,”Theyalllookathim

confused.“I’mdoingthisoutofrespect.Khosi,

JuniorandSisathischangesnothingdaddywill

alwaysloveyou.”Sbusighs.

“Soundsserious.Outwiththenewsbro,letusout

ofourmiseryoftryingtoguesswhatyouareon

about.”



“LindaandIaredating--”

“What?Thisisoneofyourjokesright?”Nomthacan

notbelieveherears.

“Nosister-in-lawI'mnotjoking.I'mbeingserious,

pleasedon'tmakethisharderformeIreallylove

herandwouldliketomarryherifyouallpermit.”

“WhyamInotsurprised?”Sphaexclaimslookingat

Linda.

“I’mnoteither.”QueenMotheragreeswithSpha.

“Mom,what?Didyouknowaboutthis?”Nomtha

stillfeelslikeshe'sdreaming.

“TheynevertoldmebutIsawhowtheylookedat

eachothertheotherday.Lindawasstillwearingher

maskandIknewexactlywhoshewasbecauseyou

toldmeaboutit.Howlonghaveyoutwobeen

dating?”

“Sixmonths.”TheQueennods.

“DoIhaveyourblessingsmom?”

“Aslongasyouarehappythenweareallhappy.I

justdon'twanttohearaboutfightsanddivorceI'm



nowtoooldtodealwithsuchkindofthings.

Nomthawhatdoyouthink?”Lindalooksather

sister,atearofguiltyescapeshereye.Nomtha

swallowshardlookingatboththeireyes,theyreally

looksoinlove.

“Bereadytobepunchedforthesecondtimebythe

manshecallsdaddy.”Nomthasaystearfully

huggingSbu.“Ihopeyouarereallyhappythis

time.”Bukhosislowlystandsandleaves.Juniorand

ThandofollowherwhileSisasitsnexttoLindaand

questionsher.

“CanIcallyoumommy?”Lindasmilestearfully

huggingher.

“Yesdarlingyoucan.”

“Youlookbeautiful.Ilikeyourstyle.Pleasedon't

leavemelikeZodwa?”

“Iwon't.”

“Pinkypromise?”LindanodsgivingSisahersmall

finger.

“Well,thisisnowsettledherebuttherealtaskisout



there.Timetoproveyourselffuturedaughter-in-law,

theywillbeyoursonsandtheyhavetohearitfrom

you.Sorrytopressureyou.Thesoonerwesettle

this,thebetter.”

“Iwillgowith--”

“SitdownSbu.Letherdothisalone.”

Bukhosiisinthepooldoingbackstrokes.Muziand

Junioraretryingtogethimtosaysomethingbut

he'sjustmute.Lindaslowlywalkstowardsthem.

“Canwetalk?”

“Whyareyouhere?Torubitinourfacesthatyou've

replacedusinourfather'shear?”Juniormutters.

“No.I'mnotheretoreplaceanyonebuttobepartof

yourbeautifulfamily.Ireallyloveyourfatheralot

andIpromisetoloveyoumore.”Ascalmlyasshe

canLindatriestomakethemunderstand.

“Promises?Theyarejustthat!Nothingmoreorless,

ifonecanmakeapromisethenshecaneasily

breakitwithouteventhinkingtwice.”

“Idon'tbreakmypromises,Iswear.”Khosigetsout



ofthepool,grabshistowelandisabouttoleave

whenLindagrabshishand.“Iknowyouhate

women,youhatemeevenworse--”

“Youknowwhat?Youaremistakenthistime!My

problemwithyouisthataftersavingmenumerous

timesIbegantolikeyou,Itrustedyouwithmy

secretsbutyouwereprobablyusingmetogetto

daddy!Ifeelbetrayed--”

“Yourfatherdoesn'tknowanythingaboutallour

encountersInevertoldhim.”

“Really?"Bukhosiisamazed.

“YesIkeptmypromise.Oursecretsareoursnotto

besharedwithanyoneaslongasyoukeeptoyour

endofthedeal.”Bukhosirubshischinthoughtfully.

“Notallwomenarebadthen.”Heshrugs.“Brother

Junior,she'sgotourbackwecandowitha

stepmotherinourcorner,right?”

“Iknowyoucanshootanyonebeforeblinkingtwice,

Ihaveafavortoaskfromyou.WhenZodwacomes

backherewhichIknowwillbesoonpleasekillher

forme?”JuniorhugsLinda.ThandoandKhosijoin



inforagrouphug.

“Welcometothefamilysexymommy.”Khosisays.

*

*

*
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THREEYEARSLATER....

Nomtha’sPOV.

I'vehadthebesttimesofmylife.Everymoment

spentwithmydearhusband,mycrew(children)as

Sbucallsthemispriceless.Nomoneycaneverbuy

thehappiness,fulfilmentandjoytheygiveme.My

oldersons(twins)areallgrownupnow,whowould

havethoughtthelittleboysIrescuednotsolong

agofromthoseevilspiritswillbemensoonerrather

thanlater?Theyarenowadults,theycandrive



themselves,maketheirowndecisionsandwhat

theylovemostabouttheirnewageisthattheycan

nowtravelaroundtheworldwithoutaskinganyone

tosignanaffidavit.Thando?Myson'sgrownup

prettyfast.Canyoubelievehenowhasadeep

voiceandlittlestubbleonhischin?Andthenthe

quads,theydrivemecrazytoapointoflocking

myselfintheroomandletthemsortthemselves.

Folks,raisingquadsisthehardestthingI'veever

doneinmylife...

“MorningMyQueen?”Queen?Ohyeah!Iguessa

reintroductionisneededhere.HerMajesty

NomthandazoBlessingMahlangu-Tshabangu,to

theUmlazi’sresidentsandallotherkingdoms.My

husbandfinallygotcrownedasaKing.Beforethe

crowningheleftfortheinitiation,itwashardnot

speakingtohimforwholetwoweeksbutIstayed

strong.DrNomthandazoBlessingMahlangu-

Tshabangutotheacademicworld.Yes,Ipursueda

doctorateandIexcelleddespitehavingtojuggle

multipletasks.

“MorningDarling.”Heputsatrayonthebedside



tableandcrawlsnexttome.Hesurprisesmewitha

Frenchpassionatekiss.Nomatterhowmanyyears

thismanhasunderhisbelt,heneverceaseto

amazemeasfarasromanceisconcerned.

“Ibroughtyoubreakfast.”

“DidIoversleep?”

“Noyoudidn't.IwokeupearlybecauseLunaasked

meto.Canyoubelievetheyblackmailedmeinto

preparingtheirbreakfast?”

“Ibelieveyou.Lunaisonehellofablackmailer,he's

sogoodatityou'dwonderifhe'sreallyours.”

“Yeah.Whatareyouuptotoday?Ihaveameeting

withtheRoyalchiefs,theministerofeducationand

laterwithoursonThando.Hesayshehasaproject

whichneedsapproval,haveyouseenit?”

“NonotreallybutIheardLindatalkingaboutit.

Thandotrustsherwhenitcomestoproject

planningandarchitecturaldesigns.She'sthebrain

behindEmziniWothando.”

“Iwonderwhyshedidn'tfinishschoolthough?”



“Becausemysisteriscreativebutnotintellectual

gifted.That'swhy.”

IknowyouareallcuriousaboutSbuandLinda's

relationship.Well,let'sjustsaymydadsnapped,he

punchedwalls,hekickedalotofpeopleandlastbut

notleast,Sbunowhastwofakefrontteeth,thanks

tothatoldmanIcallfather.Dadwasreallyfurious,

hespentalmosttwoweeksnotspeakingtome

becausejustlikeallothercommunitymembers,he

thoughtIactuallyplottedforthemtobetogether.It

tookalotofbeggingandpleadingbySbuand

Queenmothertoconvincehim.Whenhefinally

agreed,SbusenttheTshabangurepresentativesto

myparents,lobolawaspaidandthewedding

preparationsweredonewithoutfurtherdelays.Lilly

wasoverthemoon,sheactuallygainedafewkilos

whenSbufinallypoppedthequestion“Willyou

makemethehappiestmanonearth?”.Bukhosi,

JuniorandThandofilmedthewholeengagement

thingandmadeitviralonsocialmedia.Theway

thatvideotrendedwasridiculous,reporterscame

knocking,topTVstations,radiosandmagazinesall



beggedforaninterviewbutthehappycouple

prefferedprivacy.Manypeoplequestionedtheirage

difference,someevenwentasfarassayingSbu's

sonsweregoingtosleepwithLindabutasyouall

know,Sbualwaysdefendsthehonorofthosehe

loves.Hesettherecordstraightandafterthatno

onedaredtosayawordagainstthem.

Theirweddingdaycame,itwassupposedtobeone

ofmyhappiestmomentsbutinsteadImissedmy

sister,Sne,likeneverbefore.FromLinda'sdress

choice,make-up,shoes,bling,menu,everything

remindedmeofSne.Icried,Ithoughtthepainhad

gonebutIwasfoolingmyself.

“Sis,sheneverleft.I'msureshe'sherelookingatus

andsmiling.”Kiaratriedtomakemefeelbetter.It

washard,tomakemattersworse,Kaylawithher

splittingresemblanceofhermotherwaspresent.

NotonlydoesshelooklikeSne'scopybutshehas

herstinkingattitudetoo.Afterseeingdaddywalk

downthataisleholdinghisdaughterwithprideand

asmileonhisface,Iknewmysisterwouldn'thave



wantedmetocryonsuchabeautifulday.Iwiped

mytearsandenjoyedtheirunion.AlthoughLinda

chosealltheglitzandglamour,herweddingdress

wasstillhertypeofclothing.Queenmother

approvedofherfashionsense.NoJustinBieber,

MariahCareyorEdSheraansongswereplayedat

theirwedding,theysaidtheneedednotallthose

songstoknowhowmuchtheyloveeachother.

Theirvowswerewhatlefteveryonedazzled.

“Lilly,I'mnotgoingtopromiseallthoserosythings,

wewillgowiththeflowbaby.Aslongaswewill

alwayssticktogether.”Sbusaidputtingathree-

piece24caratgoldonherfinger.Peoplecheered,

whistledandululated.

“Sbu,nomatterwhereyouwilltakemeIwillgo

withoutaskingquestionsbecauseIknow,youwill

neverhurtmeinpurpose.Tothebrightestfuture

mydearpartnerineverything.”Lillyslidtheringon

hisfinger.Andtheybecamethehappymarried

coupleeversincethen.Iknowtheyarguealotbut

I'mgladtosaytheyaremadlyinlovewitheach

otherandthechildrenarehappiernow.



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

“Hey,you'vebeentrainingforever.”Ledi'ssayswith

asmileonherface.

“Ihaveamatchcomingup,Ihavetobewell

prepared.”Muzigrabsthetowelandwipeshisface

flexinghiswelltonedmuscles.“Youcancloseyour

mouthnowbeforeyouswallowafly.”Muziteases

beforegivingherapeckonhercheek.“Ineeda

showerifyouwanttohavequalitytimewithme.

RightnowI'mstinking.”

“CanIcomewithyou?Idon'tlikethewayyourco-

trainersgawkatmelikeI'msomekindofmeatthey

caneatandfinishupinafewseconds.”

“Sure.Whynot?”He'sstillpanting.

“Really?”Naledi’sfaceglowswithjoy.

“YeahgrandpaisnotheresoIguesswearesafe.

Comeonlet'sgo.”Hegrabsherhandandtheyrun

upstairssmilingnaughtily.OnceinMuzi’schanging

roomLedi'spullshimtoherandkisstheliving



lightsoutofhim.Inresponsehemoveshishands

toherwaistpullingherevencloser.Bythetimethe

pullout,theyarebothpanting.“Babe?Whatwas

that?”

“Akiss.Imissedyou,silly!Youhavenotgivenme

specialattentionforaweeknowandIreallyfeel

lonelywithoutyou.”Hepullsherinforahug.

“I’msorryyoufeelthatwaybabe.Iwillmakeitupto

you,Ipromise.”SaysThandokissingherforehead.

Aftertakingacoldshower,Muzidecidestochill

withhisgirlfriend.Yeah,they'vebeendatingfor

overayearnow.AtfirstMuzifoughthisfeelingsfor

her,hedidn'twanthertofeellikehehadbeen

helpinghertobuyherlove.ItwasLediwhomade

thefirstmovewhenother‘cool’girlsstschool

startedthrowingthemselvesonhim.Theladisa

charmer,hissmileistodiefor,thetonedmuscles,

popularity,tellmewhichgirlwouldn'twantthat?But

Muzistillgetarunningstomachatthethoughtof

hisparentsfindingoutabouttheirromanticaffair.

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



Inahalfthatchedmudhut,Zodwarubsherbump

yawning.Shelooksaroundastearsfallfreelydown

hercheeks,whatdidshegetherselfinto?Itturns

outherfriendplottedagainstheraftersherefused

tolendher2kcash.Itwasthesamefriendwhosent

TJtoherlife,thesamefriendwhohelpedgetthe

signatureonhercompanydocumentsandthe

samefriendwho'snowamillionairewithouteven

workinghardertoacquiretheriches.Theylefther

withnothing,notevenasingle$10note,shewoke

uptheotherdaytofindTJgoneforeverwithher

company.Shetriedyofightthembuttheywere

smarter,theytoldthecourtZodwawasmentally

unstablehenceshe'sclaimingwhat'snothers.They

paidthepsychiatristtoproveitandshelostthe

case.

“Ihavetogoandseemyhusband,askfor

forgivenesstheneverythingwillbefine.Iwillget

mylifeback.”Shesaystoherself,strugglesto

standupfromthepileofraggedblanketsonthe

dustyfloor.Shepourswaterinasmallbucketto



takeabath,afterwhichshelooksforabetterdress

towear.It'sbeenthreeyearssinceshesawanyone

fromthepalaceorheardfromthem.TJtookeven

herphone,shewasleftwithabsolutenothing

valuableatall.

SheknocksattheRoyalgate,theguardopens,they

allgaspinsurprise...Shock?

“Z-zodwa?”Theotherguardmanagestosay.

“Yesit'sme.Whyareyouallactinglikeyou'veseen

aghost?”Maybethepoorguardshaveseenone.

Haveyoueversawsomeonesoskinnythatyoupity

them?Well,that'showZodwais.Iwonderwhere

shegetstheenergytocarrythatbabyinherbelly.

Theguardsarestilllookingatherunsurewhatto

sayordowhenshepushespastthem.She'smetby

theQueenmotherherself.

“Zodwa?Whatbringsyouhere?”She'ssurprised

andshockedatthesametime.

“Um,mother-in-lawI'msorryfordisrespectingyour

orderstheotherday.I'mheretoapologizeandfix



myfamily--”Queenmotherpitifullylooksather.

“Iforgaveyoualongtimeago.Ijustdon'tthink

there'safamilytofixanymore.”

“Whatdoyoumean?Sbuisthefatherofmy

children,I'mhisfirstwifeandI'msurehedidnot

remarrybecausehe'sunabletolovesomeone.No

girlcanunderstandthatexceptme.”

“Well,he'ssittingbythepoolwatchinghisfamily

swim.Goandfulfillyourwishes.”Zodwasmiles

feelingalittlemorehopeful.

“Thankyou.”Queenmothernods.

PrinceSbuisbusyonhislaptopwhenEnhlecomes

runningwithherwetclothesandjumponhim,her

longbraidedhersplashingwateronhislaptop

screen.

“Uncle!”Sheexclaims.

“Whatareyoudoing?Lookatwhatyou'vedone.”

Sbusayscalmly.

“Sorry.Iwillcleanitforyou.”Shegrabsatoweland



wipesthewaterdropletsoff.“There!I'vecleanedit.”

“Goswimwithwithothersuncleisreallybusymy

baby,okay?”

“No!Idon'twanttoswimanymore,Iwanttosithere

withyou.”Sheretorts.

“ThenhowwillIcompletemywork?”

“Youcandoitlater.Iwannaplaywithyou,Iwanna

play--”Shestartscrying.

“Okayfine,let'splay.”Shebeamswithfaketearson

hereyes.“You'resmiling?”

“No--”ShegigglesasSbuticklesher.Someone

clearsherthroat,Sbulooksupandalmosthavea

heartattack.

“Hi.”Zodwasayswavingherhand.

“Um,hello.”Herepliesunsureifhe'sdreamingor

ratherhavinganightmare.ItiswhenEnhlespeaks

whenherealizesit'snotanightmare.

“Whoareyou?Whyareyouinvadingourprivacy?”

ThealwaysoutspokenMbalithrowsZodwaoffher

balance.“Didn'tyouseethesignatthegate?



AUTHORISEDENTRYONLY!”So,Mbaliisnota

lovingfiveyearcutelittlegirl.She'salwayssharp

withherwords,she'sthekindofachildyou'dswear

aneldersenthertosaythingsshesays.

“Baby,she'sourguest.Letherbe.”

“Guest?Okay?”SbugivesZodwaachair,healso

sitsdownandMbalisitsonhislapasifprotecting

herunclefromsomething.

“Um,issheyourdaughter?”Zodwaasksdespite

Nomtha’simagewrittenalloverMbali'sface.

“No.She'smyniece.Canyounotbeataroundthe

bushandtellmewhyyouarehere?ThelasttimeI

checkedyouneverwantedtoseemyface.”

“Cansheleaveusalone?”

“No!She'snotgoinganywhere,ifyouhadn'tnoticed

I'mchillingoutwithmyfamily.Lookatthefarend

ofthepool,I'mhavingfunwithmychildrenbetter

makeitsnappy.”Zodwalooksatthefarendofthe

pool,seesthreemorechildrenbutshedoesn't

noticeLindabecauseshe'sunderthewater.



“Okay.Icameheretoapologize,I'mreallysorryfor

everythingIdidtoourchildren.Ijustwantedyouto

seehowmuchyouwerehurtingmebytellingitto

myfacethatyoudon'tloveme.Iwantedyouto

realizeyourmistakes--”

“Wait?SoI'mthewrongone?Youareblamingme

foryourstupidactions--”Heraiseshisvoicein

anger.Mbalirubshischest,helooksatherandhis

eyessoften.HekissesMbali'sforehead.“I’msorry

aboutthat,Enhle.”HelooksbackatZodwa.“Listen,

Idon'tthinkyouarereadytoacknowledgeyour

mistakes,dousallafavorandwalkawayfromhere

beforeIsaysomethingIwillforeverregret.”

“I’mnotgoinganywhere.I'mheretoclaimback

what'smine,myfamily!”Zodwafiresback.

“Idon'tthinkyouareintherightstateofhealthto

befiringshotsandmakingthreats.Youhaveno

righttocallmychildrenyourfamily,youabandoned

themwhentheyneededyouthemost.Nowtheyare

adults,theydon'tneedyouanymore.”

“Ithinktheyshoulddecidethatnotyou.Andwhen



I'msayingmyfamilyImeanyouincluded.”Sbu

laughs,hislaughpiercethroughZodwa’salready

shatteredheart.

“Zodwa,wherehaveyoubeenliving?Undertherock?

I'mhappilymarried,thisringonmyfingerisnotfor

decoration.”

“What?Marriedtowho?”Sisacomesrunninginher

bumshortsandtanktopholdingherphone.

“Daddy,whereismommy?”Zodwasmiles.“Daddy?

MyfriendsareonthelineIneedmommy’sapproval

--”

“Inthepool.Whydoyouneedher?”

“I'mafraidthat'snoneofyourbusinessdear

daddy.”Sherushestowardsthepoolnotevenonce

stealingaglanceatZodwa.Lindacomesoutofthe

pool,twentyfiveneverlookedanysexierthanthis!

“Iheardyouscreamingmyname,iseverything

okay?”Sbuwalksuptohiswife,putsarobaround

hertocoverhersexybody.

“Yeah.Mommy,willyoupromotemyCosmeticsline?



Infact,canyoubethefaceofmybrand?I'm

planningtolaunchtheproductsverysoon,the

productionisalmostdone.”

“Areyougoingtopaymywifeforthat?”Sbu

interjects.

“Daddyplease,canyoustopinterfering.”

“Iwilldoit,mygirl.Providedyougetthebestmake-

upartist.”

“Yay!Youknowwhat?Youarethebestmommyin

theworld.”SisakissesLinda'scheekandrunsback

insidethehouse.Zodwarubshereyestryingto

figureoutifthisisamovieorsomethingwherea

daughtercompletelyforgethermother.

“W-whatisgoingonhere?”Zodwastammers.

“Oh?Meetmybeautifulwife,themotherofmy

children--”

“Sbu,areyounuts?Howcanyousleepwith

someoneyoungenoughtobeyourdaughter?She’s

Nomtha’ssisterforcryingoutloud!DidNomthado

this?”Sbuisabouttorespondwhenthetwinscome



andkissLinda.

“Ididn'tknowtherewassomethingwrongin

sleepingwithsomeoneyoungenoughtobeyour

child?AsfarasIrememberitwasanormalpractice

inthissocietywhichledtoyouabandoningyour

ownchildren!AsfarasmommyNomthais

concerned,betternotstartbecauseIwon’thesitate

todefendherhonor.”Juniorhisses.“Whatdidyou

think?Thatwewillstopexistingbecauseyouleftus?

Youwerewrong,infactyouleavinguswasa

blessingindisguisebecausedaddyfoundusa

bettermommy.Ifyouthinkyoucanbreakthisbond

betweenusthenyouaremoredelusionalthatI

thought.Daddy,bettergetridofherbeforeIdo.”

“Bukhosi,I'myourmother.”

“ArealmotherknowsI'mJuniornotmybrother

Bukhosi.Youcallyourselfamotheryetyoucannot

evendifferentiatebetweenmeandmybrother.”

“I’msorry--”

“Saveit!Youcancrawlbacktothehellholeyou

crawledout--”



“Junior!”Lindashouts.

“I’msorrymommyjustthatIhatethiswoman.Who

doesshethinksheis?”

“Goinside,now!”Theybothleave.“I’msorryabout

thatIdon'tknowwhytheyaresoangry.Theyare

usuallywellbehaved.”LindaapologizestoZodwa.

“Iwillleaveyoutwototalk--”

“Youarenotgoinganywheredarlingwife.Sityour

sexybodydownandjointhismeeting--”

“Sbu,I'mnotsayinganythinginfrontofthis

homewrecker--”

“SaysomethinglikethatI'mgoingtobreakyour

skinnybones!Ifyoucannotsaysomethinginher

presencethenyouarefreetoleave.”

*

*

*

Goodmorningdarlings.Thischaptermaynotbeas

goodasotherchapters.Iapologizeforthat.I'ma

littlebitunderpressureandtired.Forgivemy



mistakesandloopholesinthischapter.

*

*

*

T-shirtsandmugsstillavailable.Thankyoutothe

fewofyouwhohaveplacedtheirorders,Ireally

appreciatetheloveandsupport.Stayblessed.

[07/21,13:57]Tate:PreciousRosé2

Thywillbedone...

Chapter55.

“Babe,Ithinkyouarebeingharsh.Belenient,she's

themotherofourchildren.”Lindacalmsher

husbanddown.Youknowwhattheysay,it'sonlya

womanwhocantameaman.

“Okay.Ifyousaysobabe.Zodwaifyouwantto

apologizedosobutthere'snofamilyyouare

claiminghere.Youlostthatrightalongtimeago.”



“I’msorry.IthoughtIwashurtingyou,Iwantedyou

tofeelthepainIfeltwhenyoutoldmeyoulovedher.

I'msorryIdestroyedus.”

“Ididn'thaveaproblemwithyoufindingtruelove

butIhadaproblemwithyoumakingafooloutof

yourselfinfrontofmychildren.Forsomeonewho

alwayspreachedloveandallthehappilyeverafters,

Iexpectedbetterfromyou.Iexpectedyoutotruly

fallinlovewithsomeonewhowouldvalueand

respectyou.Someonewho'dsupportyou

financially,encourageyoutogrownotbringyou

down.Lookatyounow,you....”Lindagiveshima

deadlystare.“Noneofmybusinessanywaybut

whydoyoulooksostarvedandmaltreated?”Sbu's

heartbreaksforher.Heneverstoppedcaringfor

herjustthatshepushedhimtoofarawayandhe's

theguywhohasselfrespectandhonorsothers'

decisions.

“TJrobbedme.”Zodwasays,hervoicecomingout

asawhisper.

“What?Who'sTJ?”



“TheguyIwassleepingwith.”Shelooksdown

embarrassed.

“Youmeanthatkidtookawayyourmoney,carand

company?”

“Yes.Hetookawayevenmyphone,Idon'thave

anything,Ihavenoone.”Shesobs.Linda

sympatheticallyrubsherback.

“Don’tcryZodwa,youareupsettingthebaby.”Linda

consolesher.

“Wheredidhetakeyourmoneyto?Imeandidhe

skipthecountry?”

“No.Helivesinoneofthemostexpensiveflatsin

townwhichhepurchasedwithmymoney.Myfriend

andhimareengaged--”

“What?Areyouforreal?Youstillcallapersonwho

stoleeverythingfromyouafriend?Whatiswrong

withyouZodwa?Whydidn'tyoutellmeorsister-in-

lawaboutit?”Sbuisenraged.

“Iwasscared.Ididn'tthinkyouwouldhelpmewith

anythingaftereverythingIdidtohurtyou.I'msorry,



I'mreallysorry--”Hervoicetrailsoff.

“It’sokay.Iforgaveyoualongtimeago.I'msorryI

couldn'tloveyoubutIneverstoppedcaringabout

you.YougavemethemostpricelessgiftsI'veever

had.”

“Doesthatmeanyouaregoingtotakemeback?”

“Nodon'tmisunderstandme.IcareaboutyoubutI

deeplylovemywife.Careandlovearetwodifferent

things.Loveisfromtheheartwhilecareistriggered

byhumanity.Idon'twantyougettingthewrong

impressionorwrongideas,Icankillforthiswoman

becauseImadlyloveher.”Zodwaswallowshard

whileLindablushes.

“Thekids?Willtheyeverforgiveme?”

“Ithinkyoushouldn'tpushthem,youreallyhurt

themwhenyouaretheonewhowassupposedto

protectthem.Babystepsandmaybetheywillopen

uptoyou.Idon'twanttoputthemunderpressure

andenduppushingthemaway.Iguessyou

understand.”

“YeahIdo.Thankyouforseeingmeandforgiving.



Linda,behappyandcherisheverymomentwiththis

manyouareoneluckywoman.”

“Iwill,thanks.Beforeyougo,whenwasthelast

timeyouvisitedadoctor?”

“WhenIwasstillmarriedtoSbu,why?”

“Ithinkyoushouldgoandseeone.Thatbaby

needsprotectionandthedoctorscanhelpwiththat.

Wheredoyoustay?”

“I’drathernotsay.Thankyouanyway,bye.”Zodwa

triestostandupbutfeelsdizzyandalmosthitsthe

ground.

“Areyouokay?”Sbuispanicking.

“Justdizziness,Iwillbefine.”

“Sitdownletmefixyousomethingtoeat.Youcan

resthereandleavelater.Let'sgoinside.”The

Queenisreadinganoveltitled‘MyDadMyLife’by

oneofthebuddingwritersSukoluhleN.Mdlongwa

whentheywalkin.Sheputsthebookmarkand

removesherreadingglasseswipingtears.

“Mom,don'ttellmeAmyisdead?Whyareyou



crying?”Lindateases.

“She’snotdeadbutgoingthroughtoughtimes.

She'sstilltryingtofigureouthowBandileandthe

saidsisterarerelated.”Queenmothertellsher.She

alwaystellthem,chapterafterchapter.

“Eish,yeahthat'ssadforher.Ihopeshefindsher

sistersoonbeforesheloseshermind.Anyway,may

Ihaveyourpermissiontofixsomethingtoeatfor

ourguest?”QueenmotherlooksatLindalikeshe's

justgrownanextraeyeonherchin.“Mom?”Linda

clapsherhands,theQueensnapsoutofit.

“Um,yeah.Goahead.Iwillbeinmyroomifyou

needme.”Sheleaves.Thequadscomerunning

fromupstairs.

“Carefulguys!Mommywillkillmeifyougethurt.”

“Uncle,mommyisnotherecan'tweenjoyalittle.

Wewon'tfallIpromise.”Okuhleassuresheruncle.

Kuhlehasthemostbeautifulandperfectsmilea

childcaneverhave.

“Here'syourfood.Iwillberightback,pleasemake

yourselfcomfortable.Babe,comewithme.Icalled



Samketocomeandkeepyoucompany,she's

coming.”

“Thankyou.Youaresokind.”

OnceintheirbedroomLindaclosesthedoorand

turnstoaconfusedSbu.

“Let'sgohavesomefun!”

“Huh?Whatfunareyoutalkingabout?”Lindagives

himhisleatherjacketwhilesheputsonherripped

jeansandNikesneakers.Sbuisstillstaringather

confused.

“Let'sgoandreclaimyourmoney.Yougifteditto

hernotthem.Didyouseehowskinnysheis?She

reallyneedsadoctorandalotofhealthyfood

stuff.”

“Are-areyougoingtohelpmyexwife?”

“Yeahwhynot?Besides,she'snocompetition

maybeIwouldhaveactedalldefensiveifthesaid

exwassexierthanme.”

“ConfidentenoughMrsSbu?”



“Veryconfident,Sir.Areyoucomingornot?”

“Iplantocomemanytimesthanyoucanever

imagine.”Lindasmackshimonthechest.

“Pervert!”Sheputsonherlipstick.“Comeonlet'sgo.

Mother-in-lawshouldn'tseeussoweareusingthe

backdoor.”

“Whataboutyourguest?”

“Ifoundhercompanywewillbebackbeforethey

knowit.Thishastobequickandeasy.”

Sburavesthebike,Lindahopesonandhugshim

frombehind.

“Doyouwantustodieontheroad?Ican'tcontrol

whathappensdownthereifyourhandsareonme-

-”

“Stopbeingridiculous,drive.”Hespeedsoff.

*

*

Lindaknocks.



“Whoisit?”Awoman'svoicecomesfrominside.

“Deliverylady.”Shelies.Awomanwearingripped

bumshortsandabraonlyopensthedoor.She

almostfaintsuponseeingSbu.

“Ididn'tmeanto.I'msorry--”

“Shhh!Whereisyourfiance?”Sbuhisses.

“In-inthejacuzzi.”Shestutters.

“Okaylet'sgo--”TJcomesfrominfromtheterrace

readytofirehisgun.Hesawthemonthecamera.

“Youmadeaverybigmistakebycominghere--”

Sbulaughs.

“Youthinkyou'vemadeitinlife,huh?Howoldare

youboy?”

“I’mnotakid!”Lindafakesbeingscaredandhugs

Sbu.

“Youarescaringmywifeyouidiot.Wecamehereto

talknottofight.”LindaquicklyunzipsSbu'sjacket

withoneswiftmoveshefindsthehiddengunsand

makesaninetydegreeturnpointingtwogunsat

them.



“Badmovekid.Todayyou'regoingtomeetyour

creator.Theworlddoesn'tneeduselesspeoplelike

you.”Shefireshersilencedgun,Zodwa’sfriend

screams.“WhatdoIdowithyou?I'vekilledso

manypeoplebutdefinitelynotawoman.Getup!”

“I’msorrypleasedon'tkillme,Iwillgivebackallof

herassets--”

“Youweregoingtodothatanyway.ButIhavea

betterplanforallofus.Fortherestofyour

miserablelifeyouaregoingtobeZodwa’sservant.

AnythinghappenstoherorthebabyIswearonmy

dearfather'slife,Iwillkilleveryoneinyourfamily,

makeyoueattheirfleshbeforeIcanputabulleton

yourskull.Areweclear?”Lindathreatens.

“Y-yes.”

“Good.Thispigneverexisted,nooneknowshimor

anythingabouthim.Youknowbetternottomess

withme.Icanbeveryruthless.”Sbuwarns.He

fisheshisphoneoutofhispocketanddials

someone.

“Flat213,cleanthemess.Let'sgobaby.”Hebriefly



hugsLindabeforetheybothwalkout.

Backatthepalace,theytrytosneakinbutNomtha

seesthem.

“Wherehaveyoubeen?Youleftyourguestalone?”

Nomthagreetsthem.

“Wewenttoreopenthedoorstoourguest'sfuture-

-”

“What?Youdidthatforher?”

“YeahthewomanhassufferedenoughIthinkshe

needsabreak.Whereisshe?”

“SleepingintheguestroomIthinkherhealthneeds

attentionsoon.Somethingisnotrightabouther.”

Theyallwalkbackinside.

“Hey,wakeup.”Lindashakesher.

“Ohyouareback.IwantedtoleavebutHerMajesty

insistedIwaitforyou.”

“It’sokay.Wehaveasurpriseforyou.”Linda

informsher.



“Forme?”

“Yes.Openyourhand.”ShedoesasLindasays.

Lindadropsabunchofkeysinherhand,Zodwa

gaspsinshock.

“Youboughtahouseforme?”

“No.It'syourmoneywetookitbackfromtheones

who'vebeenworkinghardtoseeitgrow.Gobackto

yourhouse,yourcompanyandallthebanking

detailsareawaitingforyouthere.”Zodwabursts

intotears.

“Alittleadvice,don'tbefooledbymen.Lovedoesn't

comeatacost,lovedoesn'thavetermsand

conditions.Yesourheartsaretheonestofallin

lovebutweshouldn'tleaveourbrainsatthedoor

themomentlovecomesknocking.Gobackout

thereworkforyourself,goandseeadoctor,take

careofthatchildyouarecarryingandforgetabout

thepast.”

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



ONEWEEKLATER....

Nomtha'sPOV.

Idon'tknowwhyI'mfeelingjittery.Itfeelslike

somethingbadisgoingtohappen.I'vebeenfeeling

likethisforoveraweeknow,Sphatriedtocalmme

downbutitdidn'twork.ThisfeelingissointenseI

findmyselfsheddingtearssometimes.Grandpa

toldmetobestrongandheleft.Heleftbecauseit

washistimetogoandrest.Myphonerings.

“MrsSphamandla,hello?”

“M-ma-ma'amMuzifainted.”Thegirlsounds

terrified.

“Calmdown,whereareyou?”

“Onourwaytothecityhospital.”Thelinegoes

dead.I'msweating,thiscan'tbe!Muzihasamatch

inanhourtimewhatcouldhavehappenedtohim?

I'malreadydrivingoutofthepalace.

“CallmydearPrince!”Iyell.“Thenumberyouhave



dialediscurrentlybusy--”Theautomaticvoice

echoesback.Damn!WhatareyoubusydoingSpha?

“Hello.I'monmywaytothehospital,Muzifainted.”

IsayassoonasIanswerhiscallback.

“What?I'mcoming.”Iparkthecarandrunsinside

thehospitalleavingtheengineon.

“Whathappened?Whatarethedoctorssaying?”

BothNalediandDadlookatmelikeI'msuddenly

speakingChinese.“I’maskingadamnquestion!”

“Hefainted.”Dadsaysflatly.

“Whatelse?Whatareyouhidingfrommedad?

Whatiswrongwithmyson?Talktomeplease.”

“Sitdown.”Dadorders.“Weneedahearttransplant

assoonasyesterdayorwewilllosehim--”

“Wait?Whatdoyoumeanweneedaheart

transplant?What'swrongwithhisheart?”Justthen

mymemorytakesmeback,backinthedayswhenI

sawthatvision.<<<Twoholesintheheart,not

patchable,aheroisgoingtolaydownhislifefora

youngerchampiontocontinuethelagacy.>>>“No!



Thiscan'tbe,itsnothappening.”Idon'tknowwhen

SphaarrivedbecauserightnowI'mhisarms

sobbinguncontrollably.

“ItwillbefineMyRose.”Hesaysashisowntear

fallsonmyforehead.

“We'vefoundthedonor--”Wait?What?Iknowmy

familyisinfluentialandallbutsomethingdoesn't

feelright.LasttimeSbustoleblood,don'ttellme--

no,hecan'tdothatorcanhe?

“Doctorwhoisthedonor?”Sphaaskssoftly.I'm

surehecanfeelthatsomethingisnotrightabout

thissaiddonor.

“Iamthedonor.”Mydadsays,Ifeelairleavingmy

lungs.Iwantmysontosurvivebutnotatthe

expenseofmyfather.Ican'tlethimdothis.

“Father-in-law?”Sphatriestotalktohimbuthe

silenceshim.InmyheadI'mscreamingforhimnot

todoitbutinreality,theonlyactivepartsofmy

bodyaremyeyes.

“Thishasbeendecided,I'vesignedtheformsand

mywifeagreed.”Dadsaysfirmly.Howcanmom



agreetothissoeasily?Whataboutmysiblings?

Don'ttheyhavetherighttosayanythingaboutthis?

Itlookslikemywholefamilyishere,theyareall

lookingatmewithpitifuleyes.Why?AmIdead?Did

Idiebeforemyson?Lillyhugsdadandcries,they

alljoininthehug.

“Remembertosticktogetheralways.”Dadtells

them,theynodwithtearsintheireyes.Hesquats

nexttomeandSpha.“Son-in-law,Godnevergifted

mewithallthewealthintheworldbutHegaveme

mychildren.Theyaresoprecioustome,please

takecareofthemforme.”Sphanodstearsrunning

freelydownhischeeks.“Nomtha,MyPrincess,dad

willalwaysloveyouandIwillneverleaveyoualone.

I'mleavingmyheartbehindforyou,yourmother

andyoursiblings.”I'mslippingdeeperintothe

darkness.Icannolongerhearanything,Icanonly

seethemmovingtheirlips.Dadisleavingme,Ican

feelhim,myheartisleavingwithhim,thepainis

justunbearable.I'mtryingtoscreammaybethe

painwillbebetterbutIcan't,I'mnolongercapable

ofmovinganyofmybodypartsandmyeyescan



nolongerkeepupwitheverythingthat'shappening

aroundme.

WhenIfinallycomebacktomysenses,IrealizeI

don'trecognizethesurroundings.WhereamI?So

manybenches,apulpit,crossandallthewhite

paintingsonthewall.Church?HowdidIgethere?

Someone,apastorIguesswalksuptome.

“TellitalltoHim,Heknowstherouteyoushould

take.”Hesmilesatmeandleaves.Givingme

privacy,Iguess.

“DearGod,upuntiltodayyouhavealwaysblessed

mewithanythingIneeded.Ineverlackedanything

maybethat'swhyatsomepointIforgotyouexist.I

thoughtmypowerswereenoughtosaveallthoseI

lovebutIwasfoolingmyself.Anypowerwithout

Youisuseless,Iknowthatnow.Mysonisatthe

hospitalandmyfatherisabouttodieforhim.I'm

hurt,Iwon'tliebutthenletyourwillbedoneinmy

life.Amen.”Isitthereforaverylongtime.Dadis

gone!Idon'tneeddoctorsoranyonetotellme



aboutit,Ifeltit.Ifelthisbreathleavinghisbodyand

hediedwithasmile.

“Babe,we'vebeenlookingforyoufortwodays

now?”Sphasays.What?HaveIbeeninthischurch

forthatlong.“Pleasecomehomewithuseveryone

isworried.”

“Twodays?”Istillcan'tbelieveit.“Myfather'sbeen

deadfortwodays?”Heswallowshardlookingat

me,hiseyesfilledwithsympathy.

“I’msorry.Pleasebestrong,father-in-lawwouldn't

wanttoseeyoulikethis.”Yeah.Yethemadethat

decisionwithouteventellingmeaboutit.

Idon'tthinkI'mintouchwiththerealworld,Idon't

knowwhatdayitistodaybutI'vebeentoldthatmy

sonhasgainedconsciousnessandmydaddywill

beburiedtoday.Dowealwaysburytheoneswe

lovewithsomuchhaste?Asifweweretiredof

thembeingpartofourlives.Mysiblingsareintears,

IwishIcanbestrongforthem,IwishIcantellthem

itwillbefinebutIdon'thavetheenergy.Spha



pushesThando’swheelchairtowhereI'mseated.

“Mommydoyouhateme?”Thandoasks.

“No.WhywouldIhateyou?Itwasn'tyourfault,God

decidedandHiswillcametopass.”Ifaintlysmile.I

don'tknowifallofthisisrealornotbutformy

son'ssake,Ihopeit'sreal.Therearesomany

peoplegatheredtosayfarewelltomydad.Momis

sittingnexttohersisters,myoneandonlypaternal

aunt.JustthenInoticePrincessNombulelo,

PrincessGuguandPrincessKayisewithher

husbandarehere.Someonewailsfromthegate,the

shrillingvoicepiercingthroughmyearsstraightto

myalreadybrokenheart.It'sKayla,she'sherewith

herfather.Nontandosqueezesmyhand,Idon't

knowwhenshearrivedbutifmymemoryisnot

playingtricksonme,she'sbeenwithmeforquite

sometime.

“Micayla,babe?”Momtriestostopher.Sheruns

straighttothecoffin.

“Whygrandpa?Why?Youpromisedyouwouldn't

leave--”Thandowheelshimselftoher.Shewipes



hertears,hesitateforamomentandthenfliesinto

hisarms.

“It'sokaycouzie.Hisbodyleftbuthisheartishere

withus.Pleasestopcrying.”IrealizeI'malsocrying

whenSphawipesmytearsusinghishandkerchief.

Hehugsmeandsqueezesmyshoulderasmy

siblingswalknexttohiscoffinandstartssinging

‘Heaven’byBeyonce.Ididn'tknowtheycansingso

goodyetsoheartbreaking,yeshetaughtusto

laugh,todanceintherain,tolivelikeitwasourlast

daybutthen,Heavencouldn'twaitforhim.Goon

dearfather.SbuandSphatakesmetoseehimfor

thelasttime,justlikeSnehe'salsosleeping

peacefullymaybethere'speaceafterdeaththen.

Howcantheyallbesleepingpeacefullyifitwasn't

peacefultobedead.Momlooksatmeandsmiles.

I'veneverseenherthisstrong,I'msurprisedshe's

managingverywell.

“Mydad,well,Icanwritesomanybooksinorderto

finishwritinghisbiography.AllIcansayis,heran

hisraceandit'stimeforhimtogo.Iknowhe

wouldn'twantmetocryonsuchagreatdayof



celebratingthelifeofaherosoIwon'tcry.Iwill

sendhimoffwithasmilelikehealwayswished.Go

ondearfather,youmaybedeadbutinmyheartyou

willforeverlive.Uz'ungikhonzelekwabakithi

kwelamathonga.Lalangoxolo,GodongakaNzuza.

(Greettheancestorsonmybehalf.Restinpeace,

dad.”

TWELVEYEARSLATER

“Mommy,I'mhungry.”Kuhlegrumbles.

“Kuhle,who'sfaultisit?Yourefusedtowakeupand

eatyesterday.”

“ButIwassadIwantedtosleep.”Shepicksacarrot

andstartseating.She'stheonlychildinthishouse

whoeatsrawvegetables.Alltheotherswould

ratherdiethaneatthem.

“IknowI'msorry,okay?”Shenodsandhugsme

frombehind.Kuhlefoundoutshe'snotmy

biologicaldaughter.Shemetwithastrangerthat



looksexactlylikeher,shedidn'tknowthesame

strangerwaslookingforherandbroughtherhome.

ItwasPhilipNgcobo’sdaughter.Shewantedto

meetherfamilymembers.Shemetherniece,

thankedusandleft.ThenOkuhle’scrazyside

revealeditselfwhenshestartedaskingquestions.I

endeduptellinghershe'sLinda'sbiological

daughter.Herresponsetothatwasamazingifnot

shocking.

“Thanksforfinallytellingthetruth.MysiblingsandI

knewthetruthallalongwejustneededyouto

confirmtheDNAresults.IsawmommyLinda

cryingnexttomybedalmosteverydaywhenIwas

stillyounger.Ibecamecurious,toldmybrothers

aboutitandtheydidtheDNAtestingbecausethey

alsohadtheirquestionsaboutmypaternity.Ihave

alwaysbeendifferentandasIgrewolderIlooked

morelikemommyLinda.Ialsoresearchedabout

theNgcoboseverythingtheydidtoyouand

mommyLindaandImustsay,Ihatethem.Ialso

understandwhymommyLindagavemetoyou,it

musthavebeenhardonher.Iloveyouboth.”And



justlikethatshewenttobedwithoutcryingor

fightinganyone.

SbuandLindafinallydecidedtohaveachildand

theyweretripleblessed,triplethetrouble.Youcan

onlyimaginehowmadthispalacegetswhenthey

areallhere.Khosistillhasn'tsleptwithanygirlor

datedanyoneeversince.Hestillhateswomen,he

sayshecan'tsleepwithsomeonehedoesn'ttrust.

Well,ThandoandLedigotmarriedat18because

Lediwaspregnant.Wedidn'tgivethemahardtime,

Sphaonlyorderedthemtocontinuewiththeir

studies.JuniorisalsomarriedtoaLatinAmerican

girl,theyhaveachild.

“Mommylook!”Enhleisscreamingwithjoy.Itsa

pictureofThandowithtwobeltsonhisshoulders

captioned:Thisisforyougrandpa,themanwho

sacrificedhislifeformine.Ifinallywonatthe

biggeststageofthemall.ThankyouGrandpa,we

didit!RestwithasmileChamp!

#YourLegacyLivesOn.



Ismilewithtearsofjoyinmyeyes.Ofcourse,rest

withasmileChamp!

Sphawalksinwithabunchofyellowflowers.

“MyPreciousRosé,thankyouforeverything.For

beingthesunshineinmylife,forbeingthemother

ofmychildren,forstandingwithmeagainstall

odds,forbuildingthisextendedfamilytoliveinone

peacefulhome,thankyou.Iwillalwayslove,

cherish,respectandhonoryouallthedaysofmy

life.Happybirthday,Sthandwasami.Ukhuleube

ngumamawezizwe.(Growandbethemothertoall

nations.)”HeFrenchkissesmeinfrontofour

children.Whenwepulloutthekiss,theyallhugme,

LindaandSbuareheretooasweclickourfamily

photo.

*

*

*

THEEND!



DedicatedtomylovingbiologicalMommy,inloving

memoryofmymaternalgrandfatherwhoInever

metbecausehediedin1987duringthewarin

Zimbabwe.Fromwhatlwastold,momwashis

everythingandviceversa.Theirstorywascutshort,

mom,mydearuncleandmysecondlatemother(all

theirsiblingsincluded)stilllive(lived)withhis

memories.

•

•

Toallofmyfans,activereadersandsilentreaders,

thankyou.Forallowingmetogrow,formoulding

metobeabetterwriterwithallyourcomments,

inboxesandforbeingloyal,thankyousosomuch.

Seeyouonournextjourney,sometimeinthe

comingmonthsIneedtorefuelandIwillbeback.

Onceagainthankyou!Ngiyabonga!Kealeboga!

Ndinotenda!


