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#PURGATORY:

Astateafterphysicaldeathinwhichthosedestinedfor

heavenundergopurificationtobecleansedevenoftheir

mostdarkestsins,soastoachievetheholinessnecessary

toenterthejoyofheaven.AslongastheAngels

innocenceoutweighyoursinsyoucanbedeliveredfrom

Purgatory"

Butatthesametimehereiamfindingmyselfwearingall

blackandsittingnexttothebiggateofthecompoundso

everyonecanbeawareofmysin.Wannaknowwhatmy

sinis?TheysaidilovemychildmorethaniloveGod..

Everyonesawthesininme,oldcivilianspassedbymeand



spatonmesayingidisgustthem,thatishowPurgatoryin

thiscompoundis.Everydayforthenextfewweeksihave

tositbythegateandendureeyespiercingthroughMe,i

havetoendurestonesbeenthrownatme,ihavetoendure

insultsandspit.

Butmystorydoesn'tstarthere,mystorystartsbeforethe

Purgatorylearnedaboutmysin.

.

MynameisBonoloAbdulandiam17yearsofage.Ilivein

achurchcompoundnamed"Purgatory"underProphet

SekoAbdul.

ProphetAbdulsaysitwasacallingforhimtoStart"The

Purgatorychurch"astocleansepeopleoftheirsinsso

theycanattainthenecessarypurificationrequiredfor

themtoenterheavenoneday.Thechurchpridesitselfin

turningalotofsinnersintoSaint,butIfyoursinsaretoo

muchthenyouwillbestuckinPurgatoryforeveryouwill

notseeheavenwhenyoudie.HemostlylikestoUsethe

exampleofAzrieltheAngelthatwasboundtostayin



Purgatoryforeverbecauseofhissins,butbecausethe

innocenceoftheAngelsoutweighedhissinshemadeit

outofthePurgatory.

ProphetAbdulhadtheCompoundbuilttoaccomodateall

hischurchmembers.Weliveinthecompoundwithother

50people.ItslikeOurownlittleTownveryfarawayfrom

otherpeopleanddisturbancesoftheworld.There'satall

fenceandthecompoundisverymuchguarded.

MymotheristhesecondwifeofProphetAbdul,andwe

movedinherewheniwasveryyoung.Thefirstwifehasa

boyandgirlbyhim,theybitolderthanmeandmymother

hasadaughterbyhimandsheis6yearsofage.Mylife

changedagreatdealwheniwasaround10Yearsold,

prophetAbdulstartedseeingmemorethanhisstep

daughterandsawmeassomeoneGodhaschosento

fullfilhissexualneeds..

Hehasbeensleepingwithmeeversinceuntilnow.He

toldmenottobeafraid,Godwantsitthisway,hesaidi

amspecialtobechosenlikethistocarrysuchahugetask



outofeverygirlinthecompound.

IdidfeelspecialtobechosentoservesuchaGodchosen

servant,hetoldmethatthere'sagreatrewardthatawaits

meinheaven,iwillberewardedforwhatimdoing.

Mymotheriswellawareofwhat'shappeningbutshe's

turningablindeyetoit,shehastoabidebytherulesofthe

Purgatorybecauseifyoubreakevenoneruleorcommand

there'sgreatconsequences.

Todayiam7monthspregnantwithhisbabybutwe

keepingitasecret.Actuallywekeepingwhoimpregnated

measecretfromthewholechurchandCompound.

Iwasneverallowedtogotoschool,girlsherearenot

allowedtogotoschoolbecauseprophetAbdulsaysGod

intendedforwomentoonlyservetheirhusbandswhich

womanhavewereadaboutintheBiblethatwentto

school..

Theycallit"Purgatory:ChurchofPurification"

Buticallit"Purgatory:ChurchofShame"



.

IamBonoloAbdul,andthisismystory
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MynameisZaineRadebeandiam24yearsofage.Iama

musicproducerandialsodirectmusicvideosformy

Artists.Istartedmyownstudiorightaftercompletingmy

matric,backthenitusedtobeatmyparent'sgarage

wherethefirstartistihadwasmychildhoodbestfriend

Blakewhoisarapper,weusedtosellhismixtapesoffon

thestreets.Itwasverydifficultbutweworkedourwayup



andtodayweactuallyhaveourownstudiointownandi

have3talentedArtiststhatmakethestablealotofmoney.

Ihavealwayswantedtobeamusicproducer,eversince

fromayoungagebutcomingfromaChristianbackground

thatwasverydiscouraged.MyfatherisReverendRadebe

notonlyisheaReverendbuthewasgiventhegiftofbeing

aseerandahealer.Myfatherisverymuchknown,heis

respectedandrecognisedevenoverseas.Heactuallyhas

peopletravelingfromothercountriestohischurchto

recievehealingandDeliverance.UnlikemostPastorsand

Reverendswholiveoffonchurchofferings,myfather

makesalivingfromsellinghisinspirationalbooks,doing

Seminars,andhehashisownChannelonTV.Someother

churchmemberswouldvolunteertosendhimmoneyas

theirwayofshowinggratitudeandhonourtohim.

HewentontoMarryawhitewomanandlaterontheyhad

meandmybrother,mybrotherbeingthefirstborn...

Unlikeme,mybrotheristhegoldenboyofthefamilyheis

wellbehaved,married,hehasaconstructionCompany

andveryreligioushopingtofollowinourfather's



footstepsoneday..

Iconsidermyselftheblacksheepofthefamily,iparty,i

drink,ihateReligionidonotbelieveinthesupernaturalat

all.IconsiderReligionaconspiracythathasbrainwashed

alotofpeopleandhascausedwaranddivision..

Idon'tevenbelieveinmyfatherithinkallofthisisjust

somebullshitkindaschemetryingtomakepeoplebelieve

inwhatdoesn'texist..Howicandescribemyfatheristhat

heisveryloving,kind,understandingandhasagoodheart.

YouwillfindPastorsforcingtheirChildrentoliverightso

thattheydon'tembarrassthembutRevRadebeisvery

differentfromthat.Hehassupportedmeinmymusic

career,hestilllovesmethesamewaythathelovesmybig

brotherandheisverypatientwithmeandhopefulthat

onedayiwillopenupmyheartintoacceptingandliving

thegoodchristianway.

Mymotherontheotherhandistotallydifferent.Sheis

strong-willed,alwaysspeakshermindandshe'sthe

reasonwhyihaven'tbeenhomeinaverylongtime.



There'salotofpeoplewhosaymymotherisveryevil,

behindthatsmileshehidesanevilheartandiwouldn't

disagreeoragreewiththem,butsometimesmymother

doeslooklikeshehaseviltraits..

ThereareafewreasonsofmyownonwhyihateReligion.

Iveseenpeoplegoingtochurchbutstillthatdoesn't

changetheirevilhearts,iveseenpeopledoingevilthings

tootherpeopleinthenameofGod,andwhyGodhasn't

strikebackidon'tknowandthatiswhyidonotbelievein

hisexistance...

ItwasaFridaynight,wehadbookedtheclubtocelebrate

myboyBlake,hisalbumwentplatinumandmadeusalot

ofmoney.MyArtistsareverytalentedandmakingalotof

money..

Asthepartyproceeded,Blakeandihadsteppedoutside

foracoupleofminutestosmokeajoint.Welikedoing

weedwhenwedrunk.

Itookthatopportunitytocallmynumberonebiggest



supportertolethimknowaboutthis..

Him:Zaine

Me:Popshowareyou?

Him:imblessedsonandhowareyou?

Me:ImGoodcan'tcomplain

Iputhimonloudspeaker...

Blake:RevRadebe

Him:Blakeisthatyou?

Blake:YessirItsme

Dad:Imhappytohearfromyou,frombothofyou

Blake:ItsbeenawhileRevR.MeandyourSonherewe

beenoutGrindingtryingtogetsomepaper

Me:andithaspaidoff,Blake'salbumwentplatinum

Dad:PraisetheLord,thatisgoodnews

Me:PraiseBlake,heworkedhardonthisalbum

Dad:iamstillprayingforthebothofyou



Blake:ihaveonerequestRev

Dad:Whatisit?

Blake:Prayformetomarryafineassbeautifulwoman

likeyourwifeMissJackson

WecallmymomMissJackson..

IpushedBlakealittle.

Me:That'smymotheryoutalkingaboutniggahavesome

respect!

Helaughed...

Dad:speakingofyourmothershe'sveryupsetthatyou

haven'tbeenhomeorcalledher

Me:Youknowhowmomis

Him:ImjustaskingforyoutocallherSon

Me:illcallhertomorrow

Him:Thankyou

Blake:Wehavetogoback(whispering)



Me:Popswehavetogo

Him:alrightcelebratesafelyintheclub

Blake:Howyouknowweinaclub?

Dad:ijustknow

Me:OkayPopsillcallyouagain

Him:Byeandiloveyou

Me:iloveyoutoo

BlakeandiwentbackinsidetoourVIPsectionjusthaving

funandlookingateveryonehavingfun....

Blake:fromtryingtohustleinagaragetoGoingplatinum,

whowould'vethought?

Me:Whowould'vethoughtindeed

Mygirlmadeherwaytous.

Melissaandihavebeendatingforquiteawhilenow.She

is21yearsoldandanaspiringmodel,shealsohasa

beautifulvoiceandcouldhaveabrightfutureinRnb.

Mymotherdoesn'tlikeMelissaatall,she'salwayshinting



thatwhatshe'sdoingisunGodlyaintnowomanposing

halfnakedforthewholeworldtosee,andthatsheisnota

wifingmaterial..

Blake:Lookwhojustwalkedin

ShehuggedBlake..

Her:CongratulationsongoingPlatinum

Blake:ithappensalotniggasgoplatinumthisdays

Theylaughed..

Her:stillhaveabigheadisee

Iwavedmyhandatthem..

Me:Hello??

Her:SeewhatyoudoingnowBlake?Makingmenotto

recognisemybabe

Blake:Implatinum

Shesmiled

Her:getoutofmyfaceboy!



Shemadeherwaytome..

Her:Heybabyhowareyou?

Shesatdownnexttomeandkissedme

Her:Haveyoubeensmokingweedagain?

Me:ItsBlake

Her:Youknowhowifeelaboutyousmokingweed?

Me:iswearItsBlake'sfault

Her:Don'tdothat,that'swrong

Isqueezedhercheek..

Me:Imsorry

Shefoldedherarms..

Me:Imgladthatyouhere

Her:Imgladimheretoo

Me:wantsomethingtodrink?

Her:virginmojito

Melissadoesn'tdrinkalcoholatall..



Me:soareyoucrashingatmyplacetonight?

Her:gotanearlyphotoshoottomorrow

Me:latertomorrow?

Her:Church

Me:Yeahchurch

Her:Pleasedon'tstart,youknowhowmuchthis

conversationisgonnamakeusfight

Me:imnotstartingijustwannaknowhowyourchurchis

dealingwithyouandyourchoiceofcareer.Arethey

acceptingofthefactthatyouPosearoundnaked?

Her:OhwWowZaineithinkthat'smyqueuetoleave

Shestoodandattemptedtogobutiheldher...

Me:Okayimsorryididn'tmeanittocomeoutlikethat

Shekeptquiet..

Me:Pleasestay

Shestillkeptquiet..



Me:ComeonBubbly

Shewastryingsohardnottosmileasiwasgently

squeezinghercheek,buteventuallysheendedupsmiling

Me:soareyoustaying?

Shenodded..

Ipulledhercloserandkissedher..

Me:Thankyou

Wewentbacktositdownandthewaitresscamewithher

drink..

Her:Thankyou

Wesatthereonthecouchtalkingandlaughinguntil

somethingreallyweirdstartedhappeningtome.Iheard

voicesofpeopleprayinginmyhead,theDominantone

beingmyfather.

"isendthebloodofJesustoprotectmysonwhereverhe

is,especiallyhiscarcoveritwiththebloodofJesusand

doawaywiththeaccidentthedevilworshiperwhowas



assignedtocausehisaccidentirestrainherwiththe

blood,theblood,theblood"

Thevoiceskeptongoingandgoingthattheywerestarting

tomakemedizzyandgivemeaheadache.Isawmy

girlfriendtalkingbuticouldn'tmakeoutwhatshewas

sayinguntilsheputherhandonmybacktheneverything

wentbacktobeingnormal.

Her:OhmywordZaineyousweating,areyoualright?

Me:Yeahi..Ithinkso

Whatthefuckjusthappened?

Her:babyitoldyoutostopsmokingthisthinglookwhat

Itsdoingtoyounow?

Iwasn'tfeelinggoodanymore..

Her:shouldidriveyouhome?

Me:yastraightaway..

Istoodupandgavehermycarkeys..

Me:idon'tseeBlakearound



Her:Youcanjustcallhim

Me:yeailldothat

Sheheldmyhandandwewalkedouttotheparking,then

mycar.Justwhenithoughtthingscouldn'tgetanymore

weird,igottomycarandtheshitisawwillmakeme

questionmySanityeveryday..

.

Tobecontinued
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Thisbluntreallygotmemessedup,messingwithmybrain

likethat.Ivedonebeengettinghighalotoftimesbuti

haveneverexperiencedsomethingsounreal.

Istoppedandblinkedafewtimes,hopingthescene

playingrightinfrontofmeisnotreal..

Melissalookedatme.

Her:Zaineareyouokay?

Ilookedatherthenlookedatmycaragainandmycarwas

coveredinblood.Iwonderwherethissoomuchblood

camefrom,andwhowouldpouritonmycarlikethis..

Ithensawagirl,jumpinglikeafrogallaroundmycar

tryingtoopenthebackdoor.Buteachtimeshetouched,

shewillgetelectricutedandtossedatafardistance.She

wasn'tgivingupatallshekeptontrying,butshewasstill

gettingthesameresults..

Me:Hey!(shouting)

IwentcloserandshelookedatmestillCrouchedonthe



floor.Shedidn'tlooknormalatall,ifyouhavewatchedthe

ExorcismofEmilyRosethenyouwouldknowwhatim

talkingabout..

Itwasmorelikeshewaspossed,shehadbruiseshereand

there,someofherfingernailshadchippedoff..

Ihaveneverhadanencounterwithsuchahumanbeing

before.

Shelookedatmeandhissedlikeacat..

Melissa:Babe?

IturnedandlookedatMelissaasshemadeherwaytome,

ithenlookedatmycaranditwasfinethewasn'tbloodor

anygirl.

Melissa:YoureallystartingtoscaremeZaine

Me:Imfine,justgetmehome

Weunlockedandthenwentin,thenwehittheroad..

Ikeptonthinkingaboutwhatisaw,icouldn'tgetthegirl

outofmymind.Melissakeptstealinglooksatme.



Her:Zaine..

Me:Bubblyjustdrive

Thisiswhyicallherbubblybecauseshewillneverletthis

mattergo,sheisalwayspryingandnosey.

Wegottomyplaceandsheparkedclosetothemaingate.

Itisalwayssafeforsomeonewithhighstatuslikemeto

liveinagatedcommunity.There'salwaysgonnabe

someoneaimingatyousoyouneedthatextraprotection,

andagatedcommunityishighlyprotected.

Her:Yougonnabealrightifileaveyouhere?

Me:There'ssecuritypatrolingsoillmakeittomyhouse

Her:Itsallgoodthenillhaveyourcardroppedoff

tomorrow

Me:takecareofit

Her:Don'tialwaysdo?

Ileanedoverandkissedher..



Iranmyhandonherthighthenigotinunderherdress..

Me:bettercomebacktomorrowandgivemethatpussy

Sheremovedmyhand..

Her:ifyoudon'tquithittingthatbluntyouain'tgetting

none

Me:isthatslangimhearing?Youknowidon'tlikemygirls

talkinglikethatitmakesmethinkthatimtalkingtooneof

myhomeboys

Her:Ohhhhowmanygirlsdoyouhave?

Me:alotthatgivemepussy

Her:Keeptalkinglikethat.

Me:YeahYeahwhateveriloveyou

Ikissedheragainandthengotoutofmycar.

IEnjoybeinginarelationshipwithMelissabecauseshe's

differentfromthegirlsivemetbefore.Shehasavery

uniquepersonality..

Iwalkedtothegateandsigned,theyletmeinandi



Walkedtomyhouse.IsawalotofSecuritieswondering

aroundpatrolingandallthat..

Igottomyplaceandopenedthegate,itAutomatically

closedonitsownasimademywaytothedoor.

Surprisinglyenoughisawthegirlagaininmyyard..

Me:Areyoukiddingme?

Shelookedatme..

How:Howdidyougethere?

IlookedatthegateandFence,ihaveanelectricFenceall

around..

Me:didyougoovertheFence?

Shedidn'tsayanything..Allshecoulddoisjusthiss.

Ithensawhermovingbackwardsasiflikeshe'sseeing

somethingscary.

Iheardwhatsoundedlikewingsflappingaround..

IslowlyturnedaroundandithinkanAngelorwhatever

creaturewasstandingbehindme..



ThewingsmadeitlooklikeanAngel,butitlookedscaryto

beanAngel..

Itwasgiganticandholdingasword..

Me:Yougottobeshittingme!

Iwasscarediwon'tlie,iwasmorescaredthatthisweed

wasfuckingwithmeonaseriousnoteitwasfuckingwith

mybrain..

WhenitliftedItsswordthegirlmadearunforit,iseriously

didn'tknowwhatwasgoingon..

Iunlockedandwentinsidethenclosedmydoor,ineeded

toliedownforawhileiwasfuckedup..

.

.
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ItwasaSaturdaymorningandiwasputtingonmyclothes.

LastnightisleptheretofullfilTheProphet'ssexualneeds.

Wedon'tdoitatthehouse,hehasanotherhousenotfar



awayfromourswherewecarryoutsuch..

Iam7monthspregnantwithhisbabybutwekeepingita

secretfromthewholechurchandCompound,hegotmy

friendSimontoliethatheistheonewhoimpregnatedme.

Simonandihavebeenfriendsfromeversinceimoved

here,soitwasveryeasyforprophetAbdultopinthison

him.Ihavearingonmyfinger,everyonethinksthatme

andSimonareengagedtobemarriedandnowim

pregnantwithhisbaby,becauseApparentlytheprophet

doesn'twantshameattachedtohim..

SimonhadnochoicebuttoObey..

Ifinishedclothingandhelookedatme.

Him:Don'thavethatgreenonyourface,agreatrewardis

keptinheavenforyou

Ilookeddownwhilebuttoningmydress...

Him:itoldyouthatthiscameasavisiontomewhileiwas

sleeping,thatyouarethechosenoneyouarethePrecious

daughterthathadbeenchosenforthisspecialkindof



work..

Hecameandhuggedme..

Him:blessyoumychild

Whywasn'tLucychosen?Lucyishisbiologicaldaughter

fromhisfirstwife.Whyisitmewhoischosen?

Therewasaknockatthedoor...

Him:mustbeSimon

Hewalkedovertoopen..

Him:Simonyoumadeitjustintime

Simon:gladicanalwayshelp

Abdul:Bonolo

Me:Imcoming

Iwipedmytears..

Ithenwenttothem.

Simon:Areyoureadytogo?

Inodded..



IalwayswalkoutwithSimonsonoonecannotice

anything..

Wewalkedoutwhileholdinghandsandicouldn'thold

backthetears..

Simon:Heywhat'swrong?

Icouldn'tsayanythingallicoulddowasjusttocryand

shakemyhead..

Hehuggedme..

Him:Youhavetostop,youknowItsagainsttheruleswhat

youdoing.Ifsomeoneseesyoutheywillthinkthatyouno

longerwannaperformyourdutiesasawife..

Atfirstthiswasokaybutnowitdoesn'tfeelokayanymore,

itfeelsverywrong.

.

Tobecontinued
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Iwokeupthatmorningwithaterribleheadache,notonlya

headachebutiwasfuckedupalso..Islowlygotoutofbed

andicouldfeelthatiwasstillabitdrunk.

Islowlywalkedtothebathroomandwashedmyfacethen

imademywaytothekitchen,andfoundBelinahumming

whiletidyingup..

Belinawasmynanny,shehasbeenwithmyfamilyfora

longtimenowandwhenifinallygotmyownplaceiasked

hertobemymaid.

She'sSpanishsowhenshecamehereshechangedher

nametoBelina.

Iwentandsatdown..

Me:Belina



Her:GoodmorningSeñor..Cómoestás?(Goodmorning

Sirhowareyou)

Me:iwishtosayimgood

Her:Latenight?

Inodded..

Shestartedwashingdishes,makingahellanoise.

Me:Belina

Shestoppedandlookedatme.

Her:Señor?

Me:Canyoupleasemakelessnoise?

Sheexhaled..

Her:doyouwantmyhelpornot?

Me:ido

Her:Thenletmehelp,letmewashdishes

Me:Can'tyouusethedishwasher?

Her:Youwanthelpiaskedornot?



Althoughshe'sbeenhereinSouthAfricaforalongtime

now,butherEnglishwasstilloff..

Me:ImsorryBelina

Shewentbacktowashingdishes..

Me:didMelissadropoffmycar?

Her:shedidnotcomehere,noonecame

Me:iwonderwheresheis

Her:Yourparentscallthehousephone,theycomingnow

Me:What?

Her:ontheway

Me:Whydidn'ttheycallme?

Her:Theycallthehousephone

Me:ThankyouBelinaforgivingmethehousephoneto

talktothem

Her:ihelptocleanhere,iamnotyourassistant

Me:makesurethosedishesandthehouseisveryclean



youknowhowMsJacksonis

Her:iknowhowtodomyjob

Iwalkedtothebathroomtotakeashower..

Ithoughtshoweringwasgonnahelp,butitdidn'thelpthat

muchiwasstillmessedup.IdrankAspirinandthenwent

tothekitchenagain..

Melissawasstandingtheredrinkingjuice.

Me:don'tyouhaveaphotoshootorsomething?

Shelookedatme..

Her:cancelled

Iwalkedovertoher...

Her:broughtyourcarback

Itookthekeys..

Me:Thankyou

Her:Sohowaboutgivingyouthatpussy?

Shecamecloserandputherhandsaroundmywaist..



Me:myparentsareontheirway

Hereyeswidened...

Her:What?MsJacksoniscoming?

Me:Yes

Her:Thankyouforcallingmeandtellingme,lookhowim

dressed

Shewaswearingaveryshortjumpsuit..

Thedoorbellrang,itookadeepbreath..

Me:Itsthem

Iwenttoopen,anditwasthem...

Me:Mom,Dad..Whatareyoudoinghere?

Iactedsurprisedtoseethem..

Mom:Areyougonnaletusin?

Isteppedbackandtheycamein

MyDadhuggedme..

Him:Howhaveyoubeen?



Me:Beengood

Itriedhuggingmymotherbutshewaspissedwhichidon't

knowwhyshewaspissed,thatsheslappedme.Ihateit

whenshedoesthat..

.

.
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Igottothemainhouseandhousechoreswerewaitingfor

me.

Lucyandiwehaveaverygoodsisterhoodbond,she'svery

helpfulwegetalongverywellbuthermotherisnotvery

comfortablewithourrelationship..

Ilookedallaroundandthehousewasveryuntidy.

Lucyshowedupfromupstairs,shewaswearingRed.

WhenawomanWearsredaroundthecompouditalerts

everyonethatsheisonherperiods.ProphetAbdulisvery

strictonthat,whenyouonyourperiodsyounotallowedto

cook,clean,ordoanythingbecauseyouconsideredvery



unclean.

Her:Hey

Me:hey

Shesatonthecouch...

Her:iwon'tbeabletohelpyouwithanythingtodayasyou

canseeiamunclean

Me:That'sverybad,allthedishesimgonnahavetodo

aloneandeverythingelsethisisjustbad..

Her:Imverysorry

Me:Itsokay

Iwentandsatnexttoher..

Her:Everythingalright?

Ilookeddown..

Everyoneinthehouseexcludingmylittlesisterknowsthat

iamsleepingwithProphetAbdul,butthecompoud

doesn'tknow..

Me:imfine



Her:Thenwhydoyoulooksad?

Ishruggedmyshoulders..

Me:Letmegoandbathsoicanstartwiththehouse

chores..

Iwalkedupstairstothebedroomisharewithmymother

andmylittlesister.Ifoundmymotherfoldingclothes.She

lookedatmeandilookedatherthentearsfellfromme..

Her:No..No..No..Nolo

Ishookmyheadno..

Me:ican'tdoitanymoremom

Shecameuptome..

Her:Don'tdothat,don'tcry..

Shewipedmytears..

Her:YouknowhowLuciahatesusshewillusethis

againstus

Luciabeingthefirstwife..

Her:Rememberwhyyoudoingthis?



Wewentandsatdownonthebed...

Me:iampregnantwithyourhusband'sbabymomhowis

thatnormal?Howisallofthisnormal?

Shegentlyshookme..

Her:Pleasedon'tdothis,don'tdothistous

Me:Momallofthisiswrong,itfeelsverywrong.Godis

wrong

Mom:Nolo!

ThedooropenedandLuciawalkedin.Thiswomanisvery

disrespectfulshedoesn'tevenknock..

Her:isNoloback?

Shelookedatme..

Mom:Shejustgotback,shewantstobathsoshecan

startwiththehousechores

Lucia:bath?

Mom:Shehastobath

Lucia:Thenthatmeansshe'sashamedofgivingherselfto



prophetAbdulknowingverywellshewaschosenforthis

Mom:That'snottrueNoloisjustveryhygienic

Lucia:hygienic?Sheissinning,sheneedstogotothe

Purgatory

Mom:Purgatory,nothat'sunnecessary

AlthoughourchurchiscalledThePurgatory,butthere'sa

specificroominsidethechurchwheretheylockyouupfor

afewweekssoyoucanbepurifiedifyouhavesinned.The

roomisverydarkyouallalonewithyourthoughts.That's

whattheycalltherealPurgatory..

.

Tobecontinued
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Wewereinthelivingroom,Luciahadtoldonmeandmy

mothertoProphetAbdul,andnowwewereawaitingour

fate.

Abdul:itwasmadecleartomethatyoufailedtodiscipline

yourdaughterwhenshecamecryingtoyouportraying

sinisterfeelingsofhate,disgust,andregrets.

Hesaidthatreferringtomymother.

Him:Youknowthosetypeoffeelingsgoagainstthe

NatureofourReligionandourGod.Suchfeelingsare

demonicinNatureandyouallowedyourDaughtertobring

aboutsininthishouse....

Inthecompoundfeelingsofhate,saddness,hurt,Anger,

pain,disappointmentaregreatlydiscouraged.They

contributethosetypeoffeelingsasbeingdemonic.Atall

timesyouareforcedtoportrayfeelingsofhappiness,

peace,love,andjoy.

Abdul:Youknowwhatthatmeans



HelookedatLucia..

Him:helphergetdressedinblacksheisgoingtothe

Purgatoryfor30days.Youwillonlybeaffordedonemeal

aday.Idon'twannalie,youhavebroughtshameintoour

familymyownwifesinning..

Hestoodupandspatonher..

Isawmymotherbreakinginside,isawhowmuchshe

wantedtobreakdownandcrybutshecan't,becausethat

wouldbeanothersinontopofthisone.

ThePurgatoryisverystrictonDiscipline,ifyourchild

misbehavesyousupposedtodisciplinethembybeating

them..

Luciaandmymotherstoodupandwalkedupstairs.The

Prophetlookedatme.

Him:Youcangoandliedownabit,imsureyoutired.You

needalltherestsinceyouareclosertogivingbirth.Pray

forGodtocastawaythosefeelingsofthedevil,youlucky

thistimearoundnexttimeyouwon'tbesooluckyyouwill



belockedinthePurgatorywithyourmother...

Hestoodupandleft..

Igotupandmademywayupstairs,igottothebedroom

andmymotherwasdonebeingdressedupinblack,she

lookedatmeandilookedather....

Lucia:Weshouldgo,youknowyouhavetositbythegate

foracoupleofhourssoeveryonecanseethatyouhave

sinned,thenlateryougotothePurgatory..

Theywalkedout.Atthatmomentididhavethefeelingsof

thedevilsinceItswhattheythink.Ifelthate,anger,and

painatthesametime..

Ilookedthroughthewindowasmymotherwaswalked

downthatstreetwhichledtothemaingate.Otherpeople

hadstartedthrowingstonesather,somewerespittingon

her,someevenwentuptoherandslappedher.Theywere

cussing,theytreatedherlikefilth.

Iclosedthecurtainandwenttolieonthebedwhile

crying...



Icouldn'thelphowifelt,icouldn'tstopthepainandtears.

WhyisGodthishardonus?Whydoeshegiveoutsoo

difficultrules?

OurBibleatthePurgatoryisfilledwithlawsand

commandsonwhatweshoulddoandwhatweshouldn't

do.Thislifeisslowlyleadingmetoanearlygrave,theonly

tearsiknowaretearsofsorrow.

IknowItswrongtowishupondeathbutnowmyonly

prayerisforGodtotakemylife.

.

.
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Mymotherhadaskedtotalkmeinprivate.Wewenttomy

bedroom,thedoorwashalfopened.

Her:idon'tknowwhattosaytoyouanymoreZaine.Itslike

youenjoyDraggingtheRadebesurnameintothemud.

Zainewearenotjustanytypicalfamilyweareawell

knownandrespectedfamily.WeareservantsofGodwe



alwayshavetoleadbyexample.Lookatyourbigbrother

heiaabouttomarryaGodfearinggirl,heiswellbehaved.

Hedoesn'tdrink,hedoesn'tsmokewhycan'tyoubemore

likehim?ItsnotgoodcarryingaUnitedfrontwhilewenot

United..

Iusuallydon'tsayanythingwhenshegivesoneofher

lectures..

Her:andhowmanytimesdiditellyoutoleavethatgirl

alone?Whatissheevendoinghere?Isshethereasonwhy

youdon'tcomehomeanymoreorcall?

Ihatethatwhenanigga'sbehaviourchangestheyalways

blamethegirl.

Her:Lookathowshe'sdressed?She'ssentbytheDevilto

distractyou!

Shepausedandtookadeepbreathcalmingherselfdown...

Her:There'salotofbeautifulandwellmanneredgirlsat

churchthatyoucanmarry,whyyouwannamarryaloose

cannonidon'tknow..



IsawashadowmovingonlytorealisethatMelissawas

standingbythedoorlisteningtoeverythingallalong...

Me:ArewedoneMsJackson?

Her:ihopeimademyselfperfectlyclear!

Iwalkedouttothekitchen..

Me:Belina,didMelissaleave?

Her:Yesshejustgoout

Iwalkedouthopingtocatchupwithherbuticouldn'tsee

heroutside..

Thisisthereasonwhyidon'twantmymothercomingto

myhousebecauseofherbigmouth..

Iwentbackinandshewasnowinthekitchenpreparing

food,ipassedherandwenttomybedroom.Iwasvery

pissedsoidecidedtoliedownforawhile..

Asiwastakinganapihadaverystrangedream.Inmy

dreamisawagirlwholookedlikeshewasbeingsexually

violated.Icouldn'tclearlyseeherfacebuticouldhearher



crycuttingdeepwithinmysoulandmyheart.Isawthis

manontopofherpleasuringhimself.Shewasbegging

himtostopandthatItspainful,buthewouldpresshis

handagainsthermouthtryingtoshutherup...Itwasn'ta

pleasantsighttowitnessitwasverypainful.Ilooked

aroundandicouldn'trecognisethisplaceandthispeople..

Whenthismanwasdone,hegotofffromher.Inowhada

clearpictureofhowshelookedlike.Shelookedvery

young,probably11...

Ilookedatthisguyandhelookedveryoldtobedoingthis

tothispooryounggirl..

Me:Hey!

Hecouldn'thearme,thelittlegirlcouldn'thearmetoo..

Man:don'tworryaboutthebleedingitjustmeansthatyou

hadneverhadanyencounterwithamanbefore,youwere

pure.

Thegirlsatupstraight,withherlittlehandcoveringher

breasts..shewasconfusedshedidn'tknowwhatwas



goingonatthattime..

Him:Godchoseyouforthis,thiswillbeyourlifeuntil

anotherchosengirlcomesalong.

Thelittlegirlstartedcrying..

Him:Don'tcryyouknowcryingisasin,yourmotheris

gonnacomeandhelpyoubath..

Hedressedupandleft.Iwalkedcloserandshelookedlike

shewasinpainthesheetswerebloody.Itwasverypainful

toseeallofthis...

Thedooropenedagainandawomanwalkedinshewas

holdingabasinwithwaterandatowelhangingoverher

shoulder..

Sheputeverythingdownandwalkedtothechild,she

huggedher..

Woman:Itsokay,youareokay

..

Iopenedmyeyesandrealisedthatihadbeendreaming.



Thedreamfeltsoorealthoughthatmyheartwaseven

beatingfast..

Isatupstraightandwipedmyfacewithmyhands...

Ithenstoodupandwenttothebathroomtowashmy

face..

Idon'tknowwhatwashappeningtome..

.

.
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Ihadbeenlayingonthebedforawhilenow.Tearswere

streamingdownasiwasgoingdownmemorylane

recallinghowthismanviolatedmethefirsttime.Irecall

thatdayasiflikeitwasyesterday.Iwasveryyoungand

hetookmyinnocenceawayfromme.Irememberhowhe

bodlytoldthewholefamilyabouthowiwaschosenfor

thisworkandnoonedaredtosayanything.Ifthisistruly

mycallingthenwhydoesitfeelsoowrong?

.
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Mymotherhadcookedadeliciousmealasalways,andwe

hadgatheredaroundthetableeating.Wewerenot

communicatingonlytheforksandknivesmadenoise.

Ididn'tcareanywaybecausemymindwasveryfaraway.I

keptonthinkingaboutthedreamihadofthatlittlegirl,it

wasasiflikeshewashauntingme.Idon'ttakemuch

considerationintodreamsbecauseitakethemas

subconsciousthoughtsmakingitintoyourconscious



mindwhenyouareasleep,that'swhyyouareableto

experienceeverythingsovividandsoreal.Butthisdream

inparticularwasdifferent,itkeptonplayinginmymind

likeamovie.Ifeltthatlittlegirl'spain,herhurt,shewas

confusedanditwasverysad..

Dad:Zaine?

Mynameechoedinmyears..

Ilookedathim.

Him:Areyouokayson?

Ilookedatmymomwhowasalsolookingatme...

Me:Yesimfine

Wecontinuedeating..

Mom:Yourbrotherisgettingmarriedsoon

Me:Goodforhim

Her:areyougonnacome?

Me:heismybrother,ihavetocome

Mom:mindhowyoutalktome



Me:Sorry

Dad:Howaboutwetakeawalkwhenwefinisheating?

Inodded..

Wecontinuedeatingbutididn'tfinishmyfood,ididn'tfeel

likeeatingatall..

MyDadanditookawalkaroundtheneighbourhood

leavingmymothertobeonBelina'sthroat..

Itwasasunnydayandalsoabitwindy,Neverthelessit

wasabeautifulweatherthough..

Dad:sowhat'shappeningson?

Ididn'tevenknowwheretostart.

Him:RememberyouaretalkingtomeandnotMsJackson

Me:alotishappeningPopsthatiamnotevensureifim

saneanymore

Him:Imlistening

Me:iseevisions

Him:inyourdreams?



Me:sometimestheyhappenwhenimconsciousthisother

timeisawwhatlookedlikeanAngel..Crazyiknow

Him:Itsnotcrazy

Me:Dadyouknowidon'tbelieveinsuch

Him:Whydon'tyouwannabelievein"such"ifimayask

Me:becauseItsabunchofbullshit!ReligionisbullatIts

core.Everyonethinksthattheirreligionisbetterthan

anotherReligion.

Him:Weallcannothavethesameperceptionwhenit

comestoReligion.EveryonegoeswiththeReligionthat

theyfeelverymuchcomfortablewith.

Me:ifitwereuptomeiwouldbanishallReligionsand

anyonewhosupportsitorpracticeit..

Hekeptquietforawhile..

Him:iwantyoutotalktosomeoneaboutthis

Me:Who?

Him:ProphetfazialAyoBadru,greatestProphetofthis



lifetimehaveyouheardofhim?

Me:ihaveheardofhimbutwhyshoulditalktohim?

Him:ithinkyouwillunderstandhimbetterthanmeillgive

youhiscontactsbeforeigo

.

.
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Withthelittlestrengththatihadleftinmeigotoutofbed

andwenttopreparemyselfforchurch.Ibatheagain

becauseeverytimewhenisleepwithAbdulifeelverydirty.

Anotherreasonwhyibathalotisbecausewheniminthe

bathroomigettimetocryalotwithoutanyoneseeingme..

Brokendoesn'tevenbegintoexplainwhatiwasgoing

through.Ilookeddownatmybigtummyasiwassittingin

thatbathtub,ihaven'tfeltmybabyplayingormovingina

longtime.Iamjust17yearsoldiamababymyselfhow

canitakecareofanotherbaby?Ilaidmyheadbackwith

myeyesclosed,iwishiwasmylittlesisterorLucia'sfirst



born.Mylittlesisterwassenttoaboardingschooland

Lucia'ssonisstudyingoverseas.OnlymeandLucyare

left,eventhoughlucywasn'tsenttogostudysomewhere

butsheistreatedbetterthanme.Ihavenoticedthatiam

theonlybastardchildtoAbdulandmaybethisiswhyhe

treatsmethiswaybecauseihaveseenhimtreatingLucy

better,treatingmylittlesisterbetterandtreatinghisSon

lucy'sBrotherbetterthani..

Iopenedmyeyesandrealisedthatiwassinning,i

shouldn'tbehavingsuchfeelingsandthoughtstheyare

sinisterProphetAbdulisperfectineverywaythatiswhy

hewaschosenbyGod..

Islowlygotoutofthebathtubanddrainedthewater,theni

movedclosertothemirror..

Thebathroomwassteamymakingthemirrorabitmisty.I

tookatowelandattemptedtowipeitwhenallofasudden

isawwordsbeingwritten.Althoughihaven'tsetfootat

anyschoolbutiknowhowtoreadSimonhasbeen

teachingmeprivately.Onlyboysareallowedtogoto



school,thecompoundhasaschool.Thecompoudhas

everythingthat'swhywenotallowedtogooutside

becausewehaveeverythinghere.Girlsarenotallowedto

gotoschooltheyaregroomedfromanearlyagetobe

wives,ProphetAbdulsaidweweremadetoserveour

husbandsanddohouseholdchoresandtobebaby

incubatorsthat'swhatwewerecreatedfor..

Asthewordsstartedbeingwrittenonthemirroristarted

reading,althoughsomeotherwordsicouldn'treallymake

outhowtheysoundedorwhattheymeantiforcedmyself

toreadthemashowtheyarewritten.

Me:"Donotbeafraid---Iamwithyou.Thehardtrialsthat

comewillnothurtyou,ForIamtheLordyourGod.The

holyGodofIsrael"

Ihavenevercameacrosssuchcomfortingwordsinmy

wholeentirelifeFromGod.

IwasconfusedbecausetheGodiknowortheGodthat

wasmadeknowntousbyProphetAbdulwouldneversay

suchwords.TheGodofAbdulhasmanyLawsand



commands,heisaverystrictoneandwouldpunishyouif

youdon'tdowhatisrequiredofyou..

Yesthewordswerecomfortingandeverything,reading

themgavemeasenseofpeaceatthatmomentbutwho

wrotethem?BecausedefinitelynottheGodofAbdul.He

said"ForIamtheLord,yourGod"

Me:"Lord"

Ihaveneverheardthatnamebefore..

Asiwasabouttowipeagainanotherwritingcameabout

anditread"IamJehovaRaphah"

Okaythiswasnolongermakingsensetomeatall."God,

Lord,JehovaRaphah"..

Someoneknockedatthedoor...

Lucy:sisterNoloareyouinhere?

Iquicklywipedthewritingandthenopenedthedoor..

Shecameinandsatattheedgeofthebathtub.

Me:What'swrongLulu?



WemostlycallherLulu..

Her:Can'tbelieveimgonnamissthewholenightprayer

tonight

SosadthatLulucannotdoanythingsinceshe'sonher

periodssheisconsideredunclean.Shecannotevenset

footatchurch.

Her:ihavereadtheTeachingsofAbdulanditswrittenin

blackandrediamForbiddentoentertheholyplacewhile

imunclean.

OurBibleistitled"TheTeachingsofAbdul"those

teachingsweresenttoAbdulfromGodsohesays..

Isatnexttoher..

Me:imsorrysister

Wekeptquietforawhile..

Me:Lulu

Her:Yes?

Me:Caniaskyousomething?



Her:Yes

Me:doyouknowtheLord?

Her:Nowhoisthat?

Me:doyouatleastknowJehovaRaphah?

Her:Whoarethosepeople?

Me:ialsodon'tknow

Ilaidmyheadonhershoulder..

Me:butihopeiknowthemsoon

Luluanditalkaboutanythingandeverything,weallthat

wehaveassisters..

.

.
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Mymotherandmyfatherdecidedtohittheroad

immediatelywhenmyfatherandigothomefromourwalk.

MyDadkeptonremindingmethatishouldn'tforgettocall

ProphetFazialAyoBadru.



Iwalkedthemtotheircarandwatchedthemastheytook

off,theniwentbackinsidethehouse.Iwasfeelinglike

turninguptonightsoisentBlakeamessagethatwe

shouldmeetuplater.IalsosentMelissaatexttojoinusi

reallywantedustotalk..

Iwalkedtotheclosettocheckthesneakersimgonna

weartonightialwaysmustlookmybestwhenimgoing

out..

Wheniwasdoneiwenttothebathroomtocheckifi

neededahaircutornot.Ilookedmyselfinthemirrorand

somethingunexpectedhappened.Isawagirlinabathtub,

shewaspregnant.Herfacewasblurryicouldn'tseewho

shewas.Shehadonehandonhertummyandicouldhear

hercrying..

Me:NotthisAgain!

.

Tobecontinued
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WhenBlakeandihittheclubwealwaysmakeeveryone

jealous,niggasOfcause.Bitcheswouldwannarollwithus

orbenoticedbyus,butthenevenaniggalikemewith

suchstatuscanbefaithfulandiamveryfaithfultomygirl,

iseemyselfmarryingthatgirlsomedayandiseeus

havingkids..

Thewaitressgotusaprivatetable,thebouncersmade

suretokeepthegroupiesawayasalways..

Blake:iamlookingaroundandiain'tseeinghotties

anywhereasyet

Me:ihitupMelissaandshe'scomingwiththatfriendof

hersMathapelo



Him:Thatcurvygirl?

Me:theoneandonly

Him:Youjustmadeaniggahappy

Thewaitresscametous...

Her:canigetyouanythinggentleman?

Blake:startusoffwithgreygoosesweetness

Hethenlookedatme..

Him:Whataretheladiesgonnadrink?

Me:they'llorderwhentheygethere

Blake:thatwillbeallfornow

Waitress:greygoosecomingrightup

Shewent..

Blake:Yourgirlisalwayslate

Me:tellmeaboutit,hermakeuptakehoursman

Him:nowonderwhyshealwayslookperfect

Me:Letmegogetacigaratthecounter



Him:Aytman

Istoodupandmademywaythere..

Therewasnoonebehindthatcounterwhenigottheresoi

waited..

Me:"Ng'jabulileubuyemganiwami

Haven'tseenyouinawhile

Girl..."

Ithenheardafemalevoicetalkingnexttomeinterrupting

mysinging....

Her:Whothehellissupposedtobehere?

Iturnedandlookedather,itwasChichi..

Me:Chichi?

Chichiisafemalerapper,gainedpopularitywhenshe

signedwithKushwhowasalsoarapperbuttragically

passedon.Sincekush'sdeaththeirgroupdiedtheytried

gettingbackontheirfeetbyreleasingkush'smusicbut

thatisnotgoingwell..



Her:Zaine?Omglookatyou,youlookhandsomeas

always

Me:andyoulookbeautifulasalways

Her:ican'tbelieveItsreallyyou

Me:Stoptrippingandgivemeahug

Shestoodupandthengavemeahug...

Me:Howhaveyoubeenandwhatareyoudoingcurrently?

Sheexhaledshowingsignsofdefeat.

Her:thingshavebeenverydifficultformesincekushdied

Me:That'scrazywithsuchatalentyoushouldbeselling

albums

Her:iknowhey

Wekeptquiet..

Me:ihaveanidea

Shelookedatme..

Me:Howaboutyoucometothestudioandwework



somethingout?

Her:areyouforreal?

Me:Yeswe'lltakeeverythingfromthere

Shewassooexcitedthatshe

huggedmeagain..

Her:Thankyouverymuchyoudon'tknowhowmuchit

meanstome

Me:Youwelcome

Her:guessillseeyouaround?

Me:nonsensecomejoinmeandBlakeatourtable

Her:uhm..

Me:Comeonareyouherewithsomeone?

Her:iwasherewiththecrewbutletmegoandtellthem..

Areyougonnadrivemehome?

Me:idon'tseeanyproblemwiththat

Shewenttotalktohercrewandthencameback.Wewent



tomytable..

Blakewasn'taloneanymoreMelissaandMathapelowere

there.

Blake:thattooklongniggawherewereyou?

Melissagavemeaweirdlook..

Me:uhm..Lookwhoibumpedintoatthecounter,Chichi..

Blake:TheeoneandonlyChi?

Me:Yeap

Chichi:WowBlakeimabigFan

Blake:ImaFantoo

Me:She'sgonnabejoiningushopeyoudon'tmind?

Blake:Ofcausenotthemorethemarrier

ChichisatdownnexttoBlakeandisatdownnextto

Melissa..

IlookedatMelissa..

Me:hey



Itriedkissingheronhercheekbutshebrushedmeoff..

Shelookedatherfriend..

Melissa:ithinkthat'sourqueuetoleaveTaps

Taps:but..

Melissa:now!

Taps:uhmokay

Theystoodup,istooduptooandwentafterthem..

Me:Mel...

Igrabbedherbyherarmandsheslappedme..

Her:fromnowonplayfarfromme!

Sheclickedhertongueandwent..

.

.
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BeforethenightprayerstartedIhadawordwithAbdul

aboutafewthings,waitmakethathehadafewwords



withme.Hetoldmethatsinceiwas8monthspregnant

thisMonthwewillhavetostopseeingeachotherbecause

hewantsthisbabydeliveredsafelyandhealthy.Healso

toldmethatishouldn'tworkmyselfhard..

Itwasmyfirsttimeseeinghimactuallythiscaring

becausehehasneverbeenlikethistome..

Heevenletmeleaveearlytogoandrestbecausethe

nightprayerwasgonnabelong.Whenigothomeihada

fruitsaladandfruitjuicepreparedformehehadasked

Luciatobefullyhandsoninhelpingme.Luciawasn't

happywiththeidea,butshehadnochoice..

Aftereatingiwentstraighttobed.IwaswithLucyinthe

housesinceshewasn'tallowedanywherenearthechurch

becauseofherbeinguncleanwebothhadanearlynight.....

Asiwassleepingihadthisweirddream..

Iwasstandingatthedoorofthisbeautifulbedroom

starringatthisguywhowasstandinginfrontofthemirror

withhisbackfacingme.Hewasputtingonhistiewhile

singing..



Him:"Ng'jabulileubuyemganiwami

Haven'tseenyouinawhile

GirlIthoughtyou'rebetteroffwithoutme

Iain'tgottastressaboutitnomore.."

Iglanceddownandihadmyhandonmybigtummy,it

wasmylefthandandithadthisbigdiamondring.What

washappening?Amimarriedandpregnantagain..

Hefinallynoticedmeandthenturnedtolookatme.

Goodnessmehewasveryhandsome,ihaveneverseen

suchperfectionofGodinahumanbeingwhenitcameto

howhelooked..

Him:iswearthat'sthelasttimeiseeingthatsong

Iwasveryconfusedilookedathimandhecouldseethat

somethingwaswrong.Helookedperfectinthatblackand

whitesuit..

Him:cutesypie,areyoualright?

Me:cutesypie?



Hemadehiswaytomeandstareddeepinmyeyes..

Him:ifyoudon'tfeelgoodicanalwaysstayathome

Me:i..Iamalright

Him:Could'vefooledme

Me:Imserious...Iamfine

Heputhishandundermychinandcameclosertokiss

me...

Ithenwokeupbreathingheavily..

Ilookedaroundandiwasinmyroom.Iputmyhandon

mychest..

Me:ItsjustadreamNolo,Itsjustadream..

Ilaidmyheadonthepillowagaintryingtorecalltheguyin

mydreambuticouldn'trememberhisfaceanymore,

couldn'trememberhowhelookedlike..

.

Tobecontinued
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Melwantedtoactcrazyandchildishsoiletherbe.I

continuedenjoyingmynightwithBlakeandChichi.

Chi:ididn'tknowthatyouguyscanbethisfun

Blake:Youhaven'thadthisfun?

Her:Notforawhilenow

Blake:Thenyoubeenhangingaroundwiththewrongcrew

Shelaughed..

Ilookedatherglassanditwasempty.

Me:refill?

Her:Yesplease,acocktail

Ilookedaroundforawaitressbuticouldn'tseeany.



Me:illgetitforyou

Her:Thankyou

Istoodupandmademywaytothebarwhenallofa

suddensomerandomguybumpedintome.

Me:Eyywatchwhereyougoing!

Him:askiesbro?

Me:Isaidwatchwhereyougoing

Hechuckled..

Him:noak'nastresssorrybro

Iclickedmytongueasimademywaytothebar..

Me:Ghettothugs

Him:Sorryididn'tgetthatlastpart?

Istoppedandturnedaround..

Me:isaidghettothugs

Histwofriendscamecloser..

Him:becarefulonwhoyoupickfightswith



Me:Yeahwhatever

Him:ndabalamacheeseboyaveleahluphe(thischeese

boysaretrouble)

Me:becarefulonwhoyoucallacheeseboy

Him:orwhat?

Everytimewhenidrinkalcoholitgivesmethatconfidence

thaticandoanything,itgivesmesoomuchcourageto

evenfacemydemonswithoutanyfear..

Ithrewapunchathimandthosearoundusnoticedthen

startedmakingnoiseattractingsecuritytocomeourway.

Hedidn'tfightbackhejustlookedatmeandlaughedfora

minuteorso..

Security:isthereaproblemhere?

Helookedatthesecurity..

Him:nosecuritythere'snoproblem

Security:ihopenot

Imademywaytothebar,myknuckleshurtalotandthey



werebruised..

IgotChichithecocktailandwentbacktoourtable...

Wecontinuedhavingagoodtimeuntilitwastimetogo

home..

BlakesaidhewilldriveChichihome,ithinktheystartingto

beexclusivesoiletthembewhileiwalkeduptomycar...

Theparkingwasabitquiet,there'snosecurityaround

hereeveryonewasstillinsidehavingfunbutiwastiredi

neededtohomeandrest...

Iwasn'tthatdrunkiwasverymuchawareofwhatwas

goingonaroundme..

Asiapproachedmycar,thatguyipunchedshowedup

withhistwofriendsandtheyapproachedme..

Him:didn'tisaybecarefulonwhoyoupickafightwith?

Iwasoutnumbered,iwasabitscaredbecausethisguys

dolookverythug.

Helookedathisfriendsandtheycametomestarted



beatingmeupsenseless..

Noonewasgonnacomemyway,thiswasaveryisolated

placeishould'vejustknownbetterthantowalkaloneto

theparkinglot..

Afterthatbrutalbeatingofbeingkickedwhileiwaslaying

ontheground,hetookoutaknifeandstabbedme

repeatedly.Itwasanintensepain,ididfeellikeiwas

gonnadie..

.
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Iwokeupthatmorningandiwasfeelingabitdifferent

thanhowiusuallyfeel.Todayifeltabithopeful,atpeace,

andjoyful..

MaybeItsthatdreamihadthatmademetofeellikethis,i

meanitgavemealittlehopethatthingsonedaywill

changeforthebetter.Iamthatonepersonnomatterhow

muchigethurtialwayshavethatlittlespacereservedfor



hope...

Ibatheandthenwenttothekitchentohavebreakfast

beforeSimoncomestotakemeoutformymorningwalk.

Luciahadfinishedcleaningthehouseandnowshewas

preparingbreakfast.Iknowthisisverydifficultforher

becauseshehardlydoesanythingaroundthehouseim

alwayshandson,butsinceimclosertogivingbirthshe

hadtorelievemefrommyduties..

Isatatthetable..

Me:GoodmorningmamaLucia

Her:Goodmorning,imalmostdonewiththesoftporridge

LulucamedowntoostillwearingRed...

Her:Goodmorning

Wegreetedherback..

Shetookatowelandsatdown..

Me:Shamewhenareyoufinishing?

Her:stillhave3daystogo



Me:That'ssad

Luciadishedupforus...

Lucia:Lucyyourbrothercalledlastnight

Lulu:Howarethingsgoingatschool?

Lucia:heissayingthingsaregoinggood

Lulu:iwishiwashimrightnow

Luciadroppedtheplateshewasholding..

ShelookedatherDaughter..

Her:Whatdidyousay?

Lulukeptquiet..

Lucia:iwillsmackthosefeelingsofenvyrightoutofyou!

(shouting)

Goupstairsandprayaskforforgiveness!!!

Lulustoodupandwalkedupstairs..Feelingsofenvyare

alsodiscouraged..

WhatLuciadidiswhat'srequiredatthecompoud,to



disciplineyourkidslikethis..

TherewasaknockatthedoorLuciaopenedandSimon

walkedin..

Simon:Goodmorning

Wegreeted...

Lucia:Youearly,Nolohasn'tevenhadbreakfast

Simon:That'swhyimearly,iwouldlikehertohave

breakfastwithmeatmyplace

Lucia:ohhblessedareyouNolo

Istoodup..

Me:illseeyoulatermamaLucia

Her:Enjoy

Simonandiheldhandsthenwewalkedout..

Him:thoughtishouldgetyououtofthere

Me:Thankyou

WewalkedandpassedthecompoundwhereProphet



Abdulandiusuallydoourbusinessat,andisawthis

younggirlwalkingoutofthere...

AfterawhileisawAbdulwalkingoutoftheretoo..

Me:Shameful!

Simonputhishandovermymouth..

Him:Shhhhh

Theangerinsideofmewasburningme..

.

.
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Iwokeupatthehospital,idon'tevenknowhowimadeit

here.Allirememberwasmelayingonthegroundbleeding

todeath..

Iwasverymuchinpainiwon'tlie,mywholebodywas

aching...

Ilookedaroundandisawmydadsittingnexttome

readingaBible..



Me:Dad

Helookedatme..

Him:Son

HeputtheBibleaway..

Him:Howareyoufeeling?

Me:stillinpain

Itriedmovingbutifeltanexcruciatingpain..

Him:Takeiteasy

Me:Whereismom?

Him:She'sstillhandlingafewthingsshewillbeherelater

Imgladshe'snothererightnow..

Dad:There'ssomeonewhowouldliketomeetyou

Me:Who?

Hestoodupandwentout,thenCamebackwithProphet

Badru,alectureisnotwhatineedrightnow..

Dad:SonmeetthegreatestProphetofthislifetime,



ProphetBadru

HelookedattheProphet..

Him:Prophetmeetmyson,Zaine

Badru:iwouldgiveyouahandshakebutlookslikeyouin

pain..

Ilookedatthisguyandiwassurprisedatthefactthathe

isaprophetbuthasafewtattoos,isn'tthatagainst

Religion?Thisiswhyidon'tbelieveinsuchallthis

Prophetsbefake.

.

Tobecontinued
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-AMONTHLATER

Ihadgivenbirthtoababyboy,inamedhimBlessing.

Despitehowhewasconcievedbutheismyblessingand

hecompletesmyworld.Blessingdecidedtocomeearlier

thanexpected,hewasborn2weeksbeforemybirthdate

buthewasahealthybabyboy.Ithoughtthatmaybesince

BlessingwasbornProphetAbdulwouldchangebuthe

didn'tchangeinsteadheforcedmetobeintimatewithhim

aweekaftergivingbirth,andwehavebeenverymuch

regularsincethen..

Itwasapainfulexperience,itwasn'tasbeforeitwas

worse.Mymothertriedtoexplaintohimthatwenot

supposedtobeintimateforatleast6weeks,buthe

wantedhiswayandhiswayhegot..

Atfirstitwouldcrushmewhatheusedtodobutnowi

wasnumbtopain.Everytimewediditiwouldblockthose

thoughtsandthinkaboutthingsthatbringmepeacesuch

asmySonandthedreamikeeponhavingofmemarried

andallthat..



Onemorningidecidedtowakeupanddomybaby's

laundry.Ihadputhisstrollerjustrightnexttothewashing

line.Blessingspendsmostofhistimesleeping,heisnota

problematicchildhemostlycrieswhenhewantstoeator

sleep..Abdulhasn'ttakenBlessingseriouslyoreven

botheredtospendtimewithhim.Simonissteppingupto

that,beingafatherfiguretoBlessing.Simonnowworksin

thecity,buthedoesn'tstaytherehejustlivesinthe

morningwithhistruckandcomesbacklater.Heis

workingatsomecompanyandmakingaprettygood

money,heisveryhelpfulfinanciallyhetakescareofme

andBlessing.Hebuysmenicethingsatthecityandalso

buysBlessingthingstoo...

NextweekBlessingandiweneedtomoveinwithSimon

thechurchCouncilhasagreedtothatsincewehavea

babywesupposedtobelivingtogetherraisingourbaby.

EvenThoughAbdulhasthelastwordbuthisdecisioncan

beoverturnedbythecounciliftheydon'tsupportit.Heis

nothappywiththeideaofmeandSimonlivingtogether,



heisverymuchagainstit...

Onmysideicannotwait,Simonandmyselfwehave

growntohavefeelingsforeachotherandiknowthatwe

gonnamakeagoodcouple.Hecaresdeeplyformeand

mysonandonlywantsthebestforus.Whenimovein

withSimonAbdulwillnevertouchmeever,iwillnolonger

belongtohim..

Icarriedonhangingtheclotheswhilehumminganice

tunewhensomegirlwalkedintotheyardandapproached

me..

Asshegotcloser,inoticedthatitwasthatgirlwhowas

sleepingwithAbdulwheniwaspregnant..

Her:Hello

Istoppedwhatiwasdoingandlookedather..

Me:hi

Her:MynameisOlunje

Me:ImBonolo



Her:Nicemeetingyou

Me:Samehere

Shecouldn'tfaceme,shewasmostlyavoidingeye

contactwithme..

Her:Sorrytojustbotheryoulikethis

Me:Itsokaywhatcanihelpyouwith?

Her:i..

Icouldseeshewantedtobreakdownbutshewastrying

veryhardtoholdbackhertears..

Me:Wecansitdownonthebench

Wewentandsatdownonthebench,shelookedat

Blessing..

Her:isthatyourbaby?

Inodded..

Me:HisnameisBlessing

Her:heisadorable



Me:Thankyou

Ilookedatherhopingshewilltellmewhyshe'shere...

Ilookedathercloselyandnoticedthatshehasablackeye,

althoughtheswellingwasfadingbutyoucandefinitely

seethatsomethinghappenedtherewithherlefteye..

Her:i..

Iheldherhand..

Me:What'swrong?

Her:Impregnant

Me:Howoldareyou?

Her:14

Tearsstartedfallingfromher..

Her:ItsProphetAbdul..He..

Me:Sexualviolatedyou

Icouldfeelherpain,hertearsweremineicouldalsofeel

myselfclosetocryingbutirestrainedoneofushadtobe

strongincasesomeonecomesthrough..



Me:Whendiditstart?

Her:Wheniwas12

Me:Imtrulysorry

Her:everytimewhenithappenedhewouldcomparemeto

this"Bonolo"heusedtosay"younotemotionallystrong

likeBonolo"that'showicametolearnaboutyou..

Me:Itsalright

Her:latelyhehadbeenviolent

Me:violent?

Her:heisbringingoutamonsterinsideofhim

Iwantedtohugher,buticouldn'tifsomeonecatchesus

wewillbeintrouble..

Shestoodup..

Her:Imsorryishouldn't..

Me:OlunjeItsokay

Her:ishouldgo



Shequicklymadeherwayout..

.

.
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IwasatthestudiolisteningtosomebeatssinceChichi

hassignedwithustomorrowshemuststartRecording

workingonamixtapetobringbackherfans.Theincident

ihadattheclubamonthagomademetogooutlessand

workmore.Blakewasworkingonhis3rdalbumtoosothe

wasnomoretimetofoolaround.Ihaven'tkeptincontact

withProphetBadru,eversincethatdayattheHospitalwe

neverspokeagain..

Thingshavebeenverydifficultformeforthispastfew

weeks,myvisionshavegottenstrongeriseethings

sometimesscarythings.Iamseeingthingsthatnoteven

Sciencecanexplain,iseeAngelsaswellasDemonsifi

couldputitthatway.Imakesurethatiamalwaysabit

tipsy,becausethenwhenimintoxicatedicantake

everythinginbutwhenimsoberandsuchhappensitreally



makesmequestionmySanity.ItriedgoingtoaShrinkbut

shealsohadnoclearexplanationotherthanthatiam

hallucinating..

IstoppedseeingmyShrinkbecauseididn'twannaget

lockedupinamentalinstitutionbecauseiseewherethis

isgoingnow.Attimesiwouldhearaveryfaintvoice

callingmynameeverynowandthenandiwouldn'teven

seewherethevoiceiscomingfrom..

Melissawalkedinasiwaslisteningtoafewbeats,we

fixedthingsandnowwewerefinealthoughshedoesn't

likemycloserelationshipwithChichi..

Her:Whatyoudoinghereallalone?

Me:Justworking,andyouwhyyouhere?

Her:Myphotoshootlastedforanhoursoithoughti

shouldcomeandcheckonmynigga

Shecameandsatontopofme,thenstartedkissingme..

Her:areyouallalone?

Me:allalonebubbly



Sheranherhandsundermytshirt,slowlyturningmeon...

Me:ivemissedyou

Her:ivemissedyoutoo

Wecontinuedkissinguntilifeltlikemyjeansweregetting

wet,itriedignoringbuttheyweregettingwetandstickyin

mythighareawhereMelissawassitting.Ipulledout..

Her:What'swrong?

Me:uhmnothing

Ilookeddownandnoticeditwasblood,Melissawas

bleeding..

Igotheroffmeandistoodup..

Her:What'swrong?

Ilookedatmyjeansagainandtheywerecleanthere

wasn'tanybloodandMelissawasn'tbleedingeither..

Her:Zainewhat'sgoing?

Me:illberightback

Ikissedheronherforehead,theniwalkedouttocallmy



dad..

Him:Son

Ihavebeentalkingtomydadaboutthisvisionsthatim

having..

Him:Don'tforgetyourbrother'sweddingonSaturday

Me:iwon't

Him:Yousounddistresswhat'swrong?

Me:ilookedatMelissathroughthewindow

Dad:Zaine

Me:ithappenedagainPops,imseeingthingsagain

Him:Whatdidyouseeagain?

Me:i..IsawMelissableedingandthenshe..

Somethingdisturbedmeasiwasspeaking,isawatailit

wasasiflikesomethinghadmadeittotheotherroombut

ididn'tseeallofitotherthanthetailthatwas

disappearingintotheotherroomwherewekeepafew

recordsandplaygames..



Dad:Zaine?

Iloweredmyphoneandslowlymademywaytoseewhat

wasit..

Islowlyapproachedthedoorandisawacreature.It

lookedlikeagoatwithasnaketail,asnaketongueand

eyesalsohadhorns..

Itwaswalkingnotlikeagoatbutlikeahumanbeing...

Ifreakedoutiwon'tlie..

IsteppedbackasitmadeItswaytome..

Isteppedbackuntiliwasincontactwiththewallandi

sankdownwhilecoveringmyfacewaitingtobeattacked

bywhateveritwas..

Iheardsomeonecallingmyname..

IliftedmyheadupandMelissawasstandingrightinfront

ofmelookingabitworried..

Her:Zainewhat'sgoingon?

Ilookedaroundandthecreaturewasgone,ithad



disappeared..

Istoodup,shecameandtouchedme..

Her:Omgbabyyoushaking

Icouldn'tevenspeakitwasthatterrible..

.

Tobecontinued
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ProphetAbdulcalledahousemeetingonenight,just3

daysleftformetomoveoutofhishouseandmovein

permanentlywithSimon.Simonandiwehavebeen

planningourfutureandplanningongettingmarriedsoon.

Hehasbeensavingupforourwedding,wewerenot



gonnahaveabigweddingjustabeautifulsmallceremony.

Ididn'tcareifitwassmallornot,ionlycaredaboutthe

factthatmylifewasgonnachangeforthebetter..

Mydreammighthavebeencomingtrue,Simonisprobably

theguyihavebeendreamingaboutalthoughialways

don'trecallthefacewheniwakeup,butmydreamwas

comingtrueindeed..

WhenAbdulcalledthefamilymeetingireallythoughtthat

hewasgonnatalkaboutmywedding,maybeblessitor

praythatitbecomesasuccesswithoutanythingstanding

ourwayasabarrier,buthehadotherplans..

Him:iamgladthateveryoneshowedupforthisimportant

meeting

Itsnotlikewehadachoice..

Him:asweallknowthatiamagiftedProphet,iwascalled

byGodandikeepasincerehealthyandhonest

relationshipwithhimheguidesmeinallthatido..

Wecontinuedlisteningtohim..



Him:BonoloissupposedtobemarriedofftoSimonand

within3daystheygonnabemovingintogether

Iwassensingacontradictingstatementcoming..

Him:butunfortunatelythatwon'tbehappeninganymore

Thatwasveryunexpected.Wealllookedateachother..

Him:itcametomeasavisionlastnightthatitisGod's

willformetomarryBonolo,takeherasmylastand

youngestwife

Noonesaidaword,ithinkwewerejusttakenbywhathe

wassaying..

Him:ihavealreadyspokenwiththechurchcouncil,they

reallydidn'thavemuchtocontributeasthisrequest

comesfromtheoneabove,youcannotgoagainstwhat

Godhasintendedunlessyouwannaspendalleternityin

hell.Howevertheydon'tknowthatihaveanillegitimate

childwithherandthat'snotimportantforthemtoknow.

Thiswassoowronginsoomanyways.Ididn'tcarewhat

theTeachingsofAbdulsay,ididn'tcarewhathisGodsays



rightnowbutdeepdownifeltthatthiswasn'tright

anymore.

Him:iwillletthechurchknowintonight'sservice

Hethenlookedatme..

Him:isSimonbackfromwork?

Ididn'tknowwhattosaytohimmymindwasstillstuckat

whathesaid..

Him:Bonolo

Mom:Heisnotbackyet

Him:illtalktohimwhenhegetsback.Inthemeantimei

willgoandpreparefortonight'sservice

Hewalkedawayandatthatmomentigatheredalotof

strengthandcouragetostandmyground.

Istoodup..

Me:iamnotgoingtomarryyou

Hestopped..

Mom:Nolo(whispering)



Ilookedatmymomandshelookedveryscaredforme..

Heturnedaroundandlookedatme..

Him:Pardon?

Iswallowed..

Me:iamnotgoingtomarryyou

Hecouldn'tbelieveittoothatidefiedhim..

Him:Areyouhearingyourself?Areyouclearlyhearing

whatyousaying?

Me:iamnotgoingtomarryyou

Hekeptquietforawhileandjustlookedatme,ididn't

knowwhathewasthinkingorhowhewasgonnareactto

whatihavejustsaid..

Him:Whydon'tyouwannamarryme?

Me:becauseidon'tloveyou

Him:Whodoyoulove?

Me:mySon



IwantedtosaySimontoo,butididn'twannaputhim

introuble..

Him:soyouloveyoursonmorethanyouloveGodtoo?

Me:Yes

Abdul:Blasphemy!

Itwasveryquiet,noonedaredtosayanything..Abdulwas

greatlysurprisedathowiwasstandinguptohim..

Him:TheDevilhassnuckhiswayintoyouchild

Hecameclosertomeandistartedgettingscared..

Heputhishandonmyforehead..

Hethenpushedmehardandifell..

Him:icastthedeviloutofyou!!(shouting)

Helookedatmeasiwasonthefloor,thenhelookedat

mymother..

Him:sheisguilty,ifindherguiltyoflovingherSonmore

thanGod.ShehasmadeherSonherGod,withthatbeing

saidshemustgotothePurgatory.



Helookeddown..

Him:butfirst,shemustgotothemaingatesoeveryone

canbeawareofhersin

Hespatonmeandthenleft.LuciaCametogetmeup..

Iwasbrokenbutihadnotearsanymore,iwasn'tgonna

giveintothat..

MymomCametous..

Mom:illgetherdressedup

Sheheldmyhandandwemadeourwayupstairs..

Shelookedatme..

Me:iamnotScaredanymore

Her:takingonAbdullikethiswillleadintodeadly

consequences

Me:Thensobeitmother

Shewalkedovertothedresserandwrotesomethingina

pieceofpaper..

Shethencametomeandhandedmethepieceofpaper..



Her:Thisisanaddressofmymother'shouseyour

grandmother,hernameisJane

Iwasconfused,whatamitodowithanaddress?

Her:ill..illtalktoSimonlater,wegonnabreakyouout

fromthePurgatory.Whenyouareoutrunasfarasyou

can,awayfromthiscompound

Me:Mom..No..

Sheputherhandonmycheek...

Her:doitforBlessing

IlookedatmyBlessingandhewassleepingpeacefullyon

thebed..

.

.
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Iseekedprofessionalhelpandtheyhadputmeon

AntideprassantsaswellasAlprazolamknownunderthe

tradenameasXanax.Xanaxisanxiolyticpillsortreatment



forpeoplewithsevereanxietyattacksthatcannotbe

controlled.Themedicationwasworkingitwasdoingaway

withmyvisions,Yesistillhadthembutonlyinformof

dreamsnownotvividonesanymore...

Iwasoutwithmybigbrothercheckingoutsuitssincehis

weddingwasclose,hehadaskedmetobehisbestman

andicouldn'tsayno.IamplanningonbringingMelissa

withmeihopethatmymomwon'tmakeabigdealoutof

it..

Thethemewassilverandwhite,weweregonnabe

wearingblack,silver,andwhitetuxedosspeciallymadefor

us...

Wehadjustgotbackfromthefittingsandwewerehaving

drinksnowandjustcatchingup..

Me:Youhavedoneprettywellforyourself,andnowyou

gettingmarried

Hechuckled..

Him:ItsallGodicouldn'thaveachievedallofthisonmy



own

Me:Yeah

Him:stillanon-believer?

Me:100%

Him:GoodthingidecidedtobetheReligiousbrotherand

nowwhat'sleftisformetohaveDad'sgift

Me:Goodluckwithbeingaprophet

Him:Imgonnaenjoyit,thisiswhatihavebeenhopingfor

allmylife

Me:isee

IamgladthatLeightonmybrotherisgonnabetheoneto

followinPop'sfootstepsandnotme

.

.
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Laterthatdayiwasledoutofthehousedressedinblack

tothemaingate.Thebellwasrangandeveryonewas



outsidewaitingformetomakeanappearance.

Theguardsledmedownthatcoldstreetwithpeople

cussingmeout,spittingonme,pushingme,ievenfelta

stonemakingittomylefteyeandistumbledaroundthen

fell..

Theexcruciatingpainifeltatthatmomentwas

unbearableieventhinkthatmyeyewasbleedingbuti

can'tgiveupnow,ihavetocarryoutthisjourneytillthe

endihavetodoitformyson..

.

Tobecontinued
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Ithoughtiwasgonnaspendthewholedaywithmy

Brother,butunfortunatelyigotacallfromBelinatalking

aboutsheisinthePolicestation.Iwasabitstunned

becauseBelinadoesn'tlooklikethetypethatcanbreak

thelawinAnyway..

IdrovestraighttothePolicestationtoseewhat'sgoingon

andindeedBelinawasintrouble.Immigrationofficers

cameforhershehadnotrenewedherVisa..

Wewereattheinterrogationroomitwasme,her,andone

oftheimmigrationofficers.

IlookedattheOfficer..

Me:ifmyknowledgeservesmeright,Belinahasbeen

livinginSouthAfricaforalongtimenow.Doesn'tthatgain

heraSouthAfricanCitizenship?

Officer:itdoesn'tworklikethat,plusshewashereona

supposedly"workingvisa"

Me:workingvisa?

Officer:MrsGonzálezcameherefrommexicotowork,so



shewasgrantedaworkingvisawhichallowedhertostay

inthecountryonlyifsheisemployed.

Me:shehasbeenemployedeversinceshegothere

Officer:iamnotdenyingthat.ShehadtoRenewtheVisa

everynowandthen

IlookedatBelina..

Her:ihave

Officer:butthistimeyoudidn't

Me:Officercan'tweworksomethingout?

Officer:theworstshecould'vegottenoutofthiswas

probablya5yearsentenceifshewaslucky,but..

ShelookedatBelina..

Her:MrsGonzálezhasn'tbeenquiethonest

Me:about?

Officer:herVisaisoffthehighestandperfectforgery

Me:What?



Officer:basicallyshecamehereillegallysotonightshewill

beonthefirstplanetotheUSthat'swhereshe'sgonna

makeaconnectingflighttoMexico

Isighed..

Officer:unfortunatelythere'snothingicando

IlookedatBelina,andshedidn'tknowwhattosayfor

herself..

Officer:Herflightwillbetakingoffin3hourstimeso...

Istoodup..

IwasdisappointedatBelina,ireallydidn'texpectthatshe

coulddosomethinglikethisshelookedlikeaGenuine

personbutiguessaninnocentlookcanfoolyou...

Idon'tknowwhatmynextstepwasgoingtobebecausei

reallytrustedher,gettinganewtrustworthymaidisgonna

behard.

Iamveryvigilantonwhoibringintomyplace,allthis

bitchesbeonsomethugandstealingshitcan'ttrust

nobodythisdays..



AfterthewholePoliceStationsaga,idrovebytoget

somethingtoeatatMcDonaldsthendrovestraighthome.

Itwasatakeaway,whatineedednowwasmycouchand

Tvtoeatwhilewatchingbasketball..

Itwasrainingasimademywaytothegarage,thenfrom

thegaragetothedoor..

IwassurprisedtoseeMelissasittingatmydoorstep

crying,shehadherluggagebagssurroundingher..

Me:Mel?

Sheliftedupherheadandlookedatme..

Her:Zaine

Shestoodupandcametohugme,shewasdrippingwet

shegotrainedupon.Therainwascomingdownhardnow

soiopenedthedoorandwemadeourwayinside.Iputmy

foodonthetablethenhelpedhertogetherbagsinside..

Me:What'sgoingon?

Shewasstillcrying..



Her:Imhomeless

Me:huh?

Her:ihavenothingZaine

Me:Whatdoyoumeanbythat?Weren'tyourparents

takingcareofyou?

Her:Theyfoundoutthetruth

Me:Whattruth?

Her:iforgedauniversityacceptanceletter.Myparents

thoughtiwasherestudyingBcombutinsteadiwas

persuingmymodellingcareer

Me:Youdidwhat?

Her:Zainemyparentsareextremelystrictandvery

religious.Theywereagainstmymodellingcareersoilied

andtheyfoundout

Me:and?

Her:Theyfrozeallmyaccounts,theydisownedme,they

evenstoppedpayingmyrent.Worsetheyrepossesedmy



car

Ididn'tknowwhattosay..

Her:Sohereiam,ihavenowheretogoyoubasicallymy

lasthope

Thisissomehusbandandwifesituationthatididn't

wannafindmyselfin.Ienjoylivingalone,iEnjoymyown

space..

Iexhaledwhilerubbingmyeyes..

Me:What'shappeningwithmylifetoday?

.

.
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Itwasnighttimenowandihadbeensittingatthisgate

thewholeday.Peoplehadtheirfairshareoftorturingme.

Themostaffectedareaswasmylefteyeoffwhichi

couldn'tseethroughitanymoreitwasshut,andmyleg

thatenduredburninghotwater..



Itwasrainingandiwaswet,buttherainwasverysoothing

tomyburntleg..Theguardscametogetme,theywere

gonnatakemetothePurgatorywhereillhavetospend30

daysbeingpurifiedfrommysinasAbdulwouldputit..

Theythrewmeinandlockedthedoor,itwasverydark.

Cryingwouldn'thelpsoididn'twastemytears..

Theroomhadnolight,nobed,nonothing.Evenifitdid

haveabediwouldn'tgettoitbecauseallisawwas

darkness.IwasScaredimeaniamaloneinthisdark

roomallimgonnaseeforthenext30daysistotal

darkness..

Icuddledupagainstthewallandallithoughtabout,was

myson..

Imust'vepassedoutbecauseaftersometimeiheardthe

dooropeningandlightshiningthrough..

Afamiliarvoicecalledoutmyname..

Me:Simon?

Him:Comewedon'thavemuchtime



Somymomdidit,shedidwhatshesaidshewoulddo..

Icrawledmywaytothedoorandhehelpedmetogetup...

Isawtheguardslayingonthefloor..

Me:Whatdidyoudotothem?

Him:That'snotimportant,canyouwalk?

Me:ithinkso

Itriedwalkingbutitwasverydifficult..

Hepickedmeupandiexclaimedinpain,mybodywas

achingfrombeingstonedandwhooped..

Him:Imsorry

Iheldontohimaswewalkedouttohistruck,mymother

waswaitingforus.ShehadBlessingwithherand

Blessing'sbag..

Mom:Youguyshavetogonow

Thecompoudwasveryquiet,peopleweresleeping..

Mom:WhenyougettothecityyoumustgetBlessing

medicalhelpihavegivenhimalotofpanadotomakehim



sleepsoyoucanmakeitoutsafelyfromtheguardsatthe

gate...

Mymomputblessingatthefrontseatcoveringhimwitha

blanket.

Her:Hereistheaddressagain

Itookthepaperandstuffeditinmybra...

Shehuggedme..

Her:YourgrandmotherIsJane,JaneThabethe

Inodded...

Simontookoutabodybag,andihadtobeinit.Hezipped

itthenputmeatthebackofthetruck...

Heputheavythingsontopofme,itwaspainfulbutihave

tobestrong..

Hedroveoffandthencametoastopafterafewminutes.

Iheardhimtalkingithinkhewastalkingwiththeguards.I

wassuffocatingandiwasbecomingdizzy..

Thetalkingtookawhile,ithenfeltthingsbeingmovedat



theback..

Simon:seeitoldyouItsnothingbutwoods

Therewassilenceforawhile..

Guard:Hisclear

Simongotintothetruckanddroveaway..

Hewasflyingicouldsenseandthewoodswerenot

havinganymercyonme..

Afterthatlongdrivethetruckcametoastop...

Hecameandstartedremovingthewoodsfromme...

Him:Nolo

Hefinallygotallthewoodsfrommethenunzippedthe

bodybag,igaspedforair...

Him:ThankGodyouokay

Igotoutofthebodybagandhehelpedmetogetdown..

Ithensawbrightlightsatafardistance,isawcarstoo

passingbywewerejustadistanceawayfromthecity..



Me:Wemadeit

Hehuggedme...

Him:Wealmostthere

Hehelpedmegetinthepassager'sseatandiheld

BlessingThankGoodnesshewasstillbreathing...

Simonstartedthetruckandweapproachedthebright

lights,nowthismomentdeservedtears.Myfirsttime

havingtearsofrelief.IheldSimon'shandashedroveme

tomyfreedom,whatiadmiredmostwashiscourageinall

ofthis..

.
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Simondidn'tdropmeoffatmyGrandmother'splace,but

insteadhedroppedmeoffataHospitalandliterally

walkedinwithme.Thehospitalwasbigididn'tquietget

thenamebecauseitwasdark.ItAmazedmetoseehowa

citylookedlike.Allthoselights,thenoise,peoplegathered

inoneplacedancinganddrinkingitwasanexperience

thatiwasn'tusedtooatall.Thecompoundisveryquiet

everythingisdoneaccordinglytothelawspassedontous

byProphetAbdul,sotowitnesssuchanenvironmenti

wasveryAmazed..

Ilookedaroundandtherewerechairs,somepeoplewere

broughtinwithwheelchairs,someweresleepingonthe

chairsitwasn'tfullormaybebecauseItsatnight..

Simonwenttothewindowasisatonthechairs,

Blessing'sbreathingwasnowsomehow..

Simontalkedtothepersonbehindthewindowicouldn't

makeoutwhattheyweretalkingaboutbutthepersonon

theotherendwasbusynodding..



WhentheyhadfinishedtalkingSimoncametome.

Him:TheygonnagetaDoctorwhoisgonnaattendtoyou.

Me:Thankyou

Him:unfortunatelyihavetogo

Me:go?Gowhere?

Him:ihavetogobacktotheCompoundastonotmake

Abdulsuspicious

Ilookedaroundagain..

Her:Don'tworryyouareinsafehandsthispeoplewilltake

youtoyourgrandmother

Iwasscaredidon'twannalie,idon'tknowthispeoplei

don'tknowthisplacewhatifsomethinghappens?

Hereacheddowntohispocketandtookoutmoneythen

gaveittome...

Him:thisshouldbeenoughforyoutobuyclothessince

youdidn'tbringany

Itookthemoneyandlookedatit..



Him:andOhwmyphonenumbers,callmeeveryday

Hehandedmeapieceofpaper..

Icouldn'tputeverythinginmybrabecausesometimesmy

milkwouldleakfrommybreastssoididn'twannawetthe

money,iputitinsideBlessing'sbag..

IsawaDoctorapproachingus,butheworedifferentfrom

theDoctorsatthecompoud..

Him:Goodmorning

Itwasstilldarkhowcanitbemorning?

Doctor:iamDoctorNtuliandiwilltakeitfromhere

Simonturnedandlookedatme...

Him:Youaresafesheisaprofessional

Inodded..

Hehuggedme..

Him:iloveyou,andiwillcomebackforyou

Ilookedatthedoctor..



Me:Canihaveapenandpaper?

Doctor:ofcause

Hewenttogetthemandhandedthemtome,whiletaking

Blessingfrommyhands..

ItookoutmyGrandmother'saddressandhandeditto

Simon.

Me:Copythis,thisiswhereyouwillcomebackforme

Hetookthepaperandlookedatitforalongtime..

Him:iwon'tcopyit,idon'twannabefriskedthenthe

securityguardsfindingthisitwillalertthemonwhereyou

are

Itookthepaperandputitinthebag,hehuggedmeagain..

Dr:Let'sgo

Itookthebagandfollowedhimwhilestilllookingat

Simon.Iwasheartbrokenthatiwon'tseehimanymore,i

wasscaredthathewon'tbeheretoprotectme..

Wegotintothisroomwhereisawpatientsbeingattended



too,ilookedupandtriedreadingoutthewords..

Me:Cas..C-A-S-U-L-T-Y

WegottoabedandheputBlessingwhileexamininghim..

Him:Whathappenedheisnotbreathingnormally

Me:OverdosedonPanado

Hiseyeswidenedashelookedatme..Hecalledouta

Nursewhorushedourway..

Dr:ihaveanAcetaminophenoverdose,Ineeda

suspensionofAcetylcysteinenow!

TheNurserushed..Istoodthereabitscaredand

concerned,whatwashappeningtomybaby?

Helookedatme..

Him:Youcanfindaplacetosit

Me:Noiwannasee

Dr:icannotdomyworkwhenyounexttomelooking

scaredlikethat

Me:Thisismyson



TheNursecamebackwithaSyringeandalittlebottle..

Dr:Pleaseattendtothemother'sbruises

TheNursecametome..

Her:Let'sgo

Me:Noiwannabenexttomyson

Her:Wewilljustbenextdoor

IlookedatBlessing..

Her:heisingoodhands

IwalkedwiththeNursetotheotherbed,sheclosedthe

curtainsoidon'tseewhat'shappeningnextdoor..

TheNurseattendedtomyleg,thenmyeye.Shethenput

anointment,bandagesandeverythingelseinapackage

andhandedittome...

Her:Youwillusethisathome,makesureyouchangethe

bandageonyourlegafter2days,doexactlywhatididif

youcannotcomebackhereandwewillchangeitforyou.I

hadcoveredyoureyewithaGauzetoo..



Me:Thankyou,caninowseemyson?

Shesmiled..

Her:Yes

IgotdownfromthebedandwewenttoBlessing'sbed..

Dr:iwouldliketokeephimovernighttoseehowhe

respondstotheAcetylcysteine

Me:Noihavetotakehimwithme

Dr:Unfortunatelyyoucannot,youwillhavetocomeback

tomorrowmorningtobreastfeedhim

Me:Breastfeed?

Dr:Youdobreastfeeddon'tyou?

Ishookmyheadno..

Him:Youhavetoo.Breastmilkhasantibodiesandother

mineralswhichareessentialforthebabytoprotecthis

vulnerableimmunesystemfromForeigndiseases

Ididn'tknowthat,butwhatiknowisthatBreastfeeding

washighlydiscouragedattheCompoud..



Me:Canisleepheretoo?Ican'tleavemybaby

TheDoctorlookedatmethenlookedattheNurse...

Nurse:illshowyoutothebabyward

ItookthebagandfollowedtheNurseasshepushedthat

smallbedtoourdestination..

Thehospitallookedbiggerthaniintiallyanticipated..

Wegottothewardandisawotherbabiestoo.Itwasa

beautifulward,thereweredrawingsonthewalland

everythingelse..

TheNurseleftmethereandisatnexttoBlessing'ssmall

bed,whileplayingwithhissmallhandandfingers...

Iwaswokenupbybabiescrying,ilookedaroundand

noticedthatihadpassedoutonthechair,thesunwas

sinningthroughtheblindsmakingitclearthatitwasinthe

morning..

Iwasn'ttheonlymotherthereanymore,thewasother

motherstooattendingtotheirbabies..



Blessingwascrying,itwasmyfirsttimeseeinghimcrying

soterriblylikethis.Istoodupthengothim,istarted

rockinghimbuthewasn'tstopping..

SomeNursemadeherwaytome..

Her:Thixomunyisaumntwana(breastfeedthebaby)

Ididn'tunderstandthelanguageshewasspeakingandi

don'tknowwhyshewasrude,theNursefromlastnight

wasn'trude..

Ilookedather..

Me:Sorryididn'tgetthat

Sheclappedherhands..

Her:SafayilamaForeigner,Breastfeed!!(yelling)

Theothermotherslookedatmeandlaughed,whyisshe

actinglikethis?

Aftersayingthatshewalkedaway..

Breastfeed?Ididn'tknowweretostart.

Somewomanmadeherwaytome..



Her:hi

Me:Hello

Her:needsomehelp?

Me:Imfinethanks

Her:idon'tthinkso

Ikeptquiet..

Her:ImPinky

Me:Bonolo

Her:Youdon'tknowhowtobreastfeed?

Ishookmyheadno..

Her:illshowyou

Sheshowedmehowtodoitanditwasn'tthatdifficult..

Her:Thenputtheshitovertocoverup

Me:WowItsfascinating

Her:itcomesoffNatural,youmustdoitveryoften

Blessingseemedtobeenjoyingthebreastmilk,hewas



suckingandmakingcutesoundsandhewascalm..

Me:ThankyouPinky

Her:Youwelcome

WhileiwasbreastfeedingtheDoctorcamewithsome

woman..

Dr:Howareyoutoday?

Me:Imfinethankyou,canigohome?

Dr:Yesyoucanbutyoumustfirsttalktothiswomanshe

isaDetective

Me:Talkaboutwhat?

Dr:Youcametoourhospitalinastatethatspeltout

Abuse,suchcasesshouldbereported

OhhhGodwhatdidigetmyselfinto?

.
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MybruiseswerenotcausedbyProphetAbdul.Evenifi

couldtelltheDetectivewhathappened,idoubtAbdulwas

gonnagetarrestedprobablyhisGodisprotectinghimand

sinceimadeitoutidon'twannatrashtalkthemostgifted

andGodchosenProphetlikeAbdul,atthesametimei

don'twannaputmymotherandSimonintroubleafterall

themeasurestheywentthroughintohelpingmeescape

fromtheCompoud.

Me:Detectiveiamveryexhausted,mysonhasbeen

throughalotallwewantistojustgohomethat'sallplease

Thedetectivelookedatmethenlookedatmedoctor.

Detective:Youcangetthedischargeforms



TheDoctorwent..

ThedetectiveCrouchednexttome...

Her:ihaveworkedonsuchcasesallmydetectiveyears

andknowthatiwillbepatientwithyouuntilyoucome

forward,ifyoudon'tmindiwouldliketotakepicturesof

yourbruises?

Iagreedandshedidjustthat..

Her:iwillkeepthisasevidenceuntilyoureadytotalk,iam

onlygivingyoutwoweeksmax

Me:Thankyoudetective

TheDoctorcamebackwiththeformsandsomemedicine

forBlessing.IsignedthepapersandtheDetective

volunteeredtodrivemetomyGrandmother'shouse.

Simonwasright,thispeopleareheretohelp,theDoctor

andtheDetectiveseemedcaringandeagertohelpme

andBlessingbutrightnowiwannabeinasafe

environmentfirstbeforesayinganything..

IhadgiventheDetectivethatlittlepieceofpaperofmy



Grandmother'saddressandthedrivetoherhouseididn't

seemuchofitbecauseiwasbusyDozingalltheway

through,ididn'tgetmuchrestlastnightiwasverytired....

...

Afterawhilethecarcametoastopandiheardthe

Detectivesaying"wehere"

Iopenedmyeyesandlookedaround.Itwasan

environmentthatiwasn'tusedtoo,thehouseswereina

straightline.IsawaTaxirankoppositethehousesanda

beautifulbuildingnotfarahead.Isawgirlswearingtight

pantsandshortTshirts,someevenhaddoekson.They

werestandingbyandtalkingwhilelaughingitseemed

normalforthemtobedressedlikethatinpublic.Itwas

veryNoisy,iwasn'tusedtothisatall.Thehousewe

stoppedatlookedbigandbeautiful,isawanoldwoman

holdingabroomandlookingatus.Ilookedaroundand

mostpeoplewerelookingatus..

IlookedattheDetective.

Me:Whyiseveryonelookingatus?



Him:Itsthehood,Noseypeoplewecallthemtheghetto

paparazzi

Ididn'tknowwhatthatisandididn'tdwellonit..

Her:Waithereimcoming

Shegotoutofthecarandapproachedthewomanthen

theystartedtalking..Iwasnervouswhatifmy

grandmotherdoesn'tacceptme??

Afterthatlengthytalkisawherputtingherhandsonher

head,thentheDetectivecametogetme..

Igotoutofthecarandapproachedher.Shelookedatme..

Her:Bonolo?

Me:Grandma

Shecamecloserandhuggedme,webothsharedtears..

Her:OhhNkosiyami!(myGod)

IwasstillholdingBlessingshelookedathim..

Me:ThisisBlessing,myson

Shetookherfromme..



Her:umtholenini?(whendidyougivebirthtohim)

Me:ionlyspeakEnglishGrandma

Her:Heissoosmall,imguessingyouhadhimrecently?

Inodded..

Detective:Canwegoinside?Allthiseyesarenotdoing

justice

Igotthebagandwewentinside..

MyGrandmother'shousewasbigandbeautifuliwonder

whatshedoesorwhereshegetsthemoneyfrom..

Her:illputhimdown

Shedisappearedinoneoftheroomsthenaftercameback.

Wewereseatedinthelivingroom..

Detective:Asihavesaidtoyou,yourGranddaughter

showedupatthehospitalinthemiddleofthenight.Miss

Thabetheiknowawomanorgirlwhowasabusedwheni

seeoneandyourGranddaughterisavictim.

MyGrandmotherlookedatmethenlookedatthe



Detective..

Her:MyGranddaughterhasobviouslybeenthroughalot,

sheevenlookstired.Detectivecanyoucomeback

anothertime?

TheDetectivestoodupandgavemygrandmotheracard..

Her:iwillbeintouch

Shethenwalkedout..Therewassilenceforawhile.

Her:Whydon'tyougoandbaththenillpreparesomething

toeatforyou?

Itslikesheknewthatididn'twannatalkaboutanything..

Me:idlikethatalot

Her:illpreparethebathforyou

Shewenttothebathroomandiwenttocheckupon

Blessing..

Hewassleepingsopeacefullywhilesuckinghisthumb

Godhedoesn'tevenknowwhat'sgoingon..

Grandma:heisveryAdorable



Ididn'trealiseshewasstandingatthedoorway

Her:Yourwaterisfillingup

Shegavemeatowelandasoap..

Me:idon'thaveclothestochange

Shesmiled..

Her:ifoundoneofyourmom'solddressesimsureitcan

fityou

Itookthetowelandsoapfromherthenwalkedtofindmy

waytothebathroom...

Her:Bonolo

Ilookedather..

Her:Yousafehere

Ismiled..

Iwalkedoutandfoundthebathroom.Itwasabeautiful

smallandcleanbathroom.Whatihavenoticedisthatmy

Grandmother'shouseisveryclean..

Itookoffmyclothesthengotinthebath.Thewarmwater



weresoothingtomybruises.Iclosedmyeyesandjust

relaxed..

.

.
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Icouldn'thelpbutthinkthatthere'smuchtothestorythan

whatMelissahadintiallytoldme.SoicontactedmyPI

james.ImostlycontactJameswhenanewArtistcomes

myway,sohecandoabackgroundcheckontheartist,

butnowiwasseekinghelpfromhimonapersonalmatter..

Him:illgetyoueverythingthatyouwannaknowabouther

Me:Thankyou

Yes,ihadaskedJamestodoabackgroundcheckon

Melissabecauseihadthisbadfeelingabouther..

Whenimnotatthestudiomydaysarespentwithmejust

lazingaroundwatchingbasketballwhilewearingmy

CalvinKleinboxerbriefsandavest.Ihadjustfinished

eatingandnowiwaswatchingbasketballinthelounge..



Melissashowedupwearingnothingbutmytshirt..

Idon'tknowwhatmakesherthinksthatItsokaytowear

myExpensiveTshirtsandevensleeponthem..

Her:Morning

Shelookedgoodiwon'tlieshowingoffhertypicalmodel

body..

Me:Morning

Shemadeherwaytomeandsatontopofme..

Her:Idon'tthinkithankedyoulastnight

Shekissedmyneckwhileputtingherhandsundermyvest.

WhenitcomestosexMelissacansatisfyyouinwaysthat

youcannotimagine,sexwithherisalwaysamazing..

Shethenmovedfrommyneckandmadeherwaytomy

mouth.Afterawhileofthatkissingourtonguesstarted

playingaroundormovinginasmoothharmony,iwanted

herasmuchasshewantedme..

Afterallthatkissingsheloweredherself,andloweredmy



Briefs.ShewasgiftedingivingthebestBjican'tcomplain..

Hermouthfoundawaytomyhardshaft,andwhatmade

thesituationsotensewasthatshehadaTonguering..

Doyouknowwhatthatdepartmentdoestoaman?I

couldn'thelpitbutmoanshewasreallyworkingme..

MyhandmadeItswaytothebackofherhead,igrabbed

herweaveandimadeherdeepthroatonthatuntilshe

gaggedasiflikeshewasgonnavomit..Shestoppedfora

whilegaspingforairwithhereyesfilledwithtears...

Her:Youalmostsuffocatedmethere

Afterfightingforoxygenshewentagain..Thisgirlcan

reallytakeyoutootherplaces.

.
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Iwokeuplate,ilookedoutthroughthewindowanditwas

darkididn'tknowthatihadsleptforthatlong,ineeded

thisrestiguess..

IlookednexttomeandBlessingwasn'taroundifreaked

out...

Me:Blessing!

Iquicklygotoutofbedandwenttothelivingroom,hewas

layingonthecouchnexttomyGrandmother.

Grandma:Heyyouareawake

Asenseofreliefcameoverme,notthatidon'ttrustmy

grandmotherbutiamveryprotectivewhenitcomestomy

son..

Grandma:hewasawakeandmakingnoise,soitookhim

becauseididn'twanthimtowakeyouup



Me:iunderstand

Her:gorinseyourmouthilldishupforyou

Iwenttorinsemymouthasshemadeherwaytothe

kitchen.WheniwasdoneiwentandsatnexttoBlessing..

MyGrandmothercamewithaplateoffoodandgaveitto

me.

Her:Itspap,chickencurry,andaPotatosalad

WewerenotallowedtoeatmeatattheCompoud,itwas

declaredunhealthy.WewereonlyallowedtoeatSoft

Porridge,vegetables,andFruits.Wewerealsoallowedto

eatbreadbutnevermeat,althoughthatrulewasonly

passedontouswomen.

Grandma:eat,youneedsomemeatinyourbones.

Itwasnosecretthatiwasthin,iamasize28..

Ilookedatthefoodontheplate..

Me:Youeatmeat?

Her:Yesido



Me:isn'tthatasin?

Shechuckled..

Her:Whotoldyouthatitisasin?

Ikeptquiet..

Her:Bonolowhatreallyhappened?

Notthatiwasn'tgonnatellherwhathappenedatthe

compoud,iwilltellherjustnotnowidon'treallywanna

talkaboutit..

Her:Okaythenwecantalkaboutitsomeothertime

Istartedeatingandthefoodwasverydelicious...

Her:Youdidn'tcomewithclothes

Me:ihavemoneyyoubuy

Her:illaskmyoppositeneighbourtoaccompanyyouto

themalltomorrow

Inodded..

Her:Whataboutschool?



Me:i..Atthecompoudwewerenotallowedtogoto

school

Shewasshocked..

Her:Soyouneverwenttoschool?

Me:NoGrandma

Her:Whatelseweren'tyouallowedtodothere?

Me:illtellyousomeothertime

Her:Sinceyouneverwenttoschoolitwillbeuseless

sendingyoutoschoolheretheywon'ttakeyou.Youdon't

haveanydocumentsandstartinggradeoneatyourage

willnotbeallowed.Thebestyoucandoistotryandlook

forajobplusiamnotworkingidependonmymonthly

pensionmoneywhichisnotenoughforthe3ofus

Me:illtrytogetajob

Her:itwouldbeeasyifyouhadsometypeofqualification

Shekeptquietforawhilethinking..

Her:TomorrowafterchurchiwilltalktoRevRadebeiam



surehecanletyoucleanaroundthechurchand

compensateyou

Ididn'tcarewhattypeofworkiwasgonnado,whati

caredaboutwasjusttohelpmyGrandmafinanciallyafter

allshedidalotonhersidebytakingusin

Me:Grandmaarethereanyphonesaround?

Her:Why?

Me:iwannacallmyfriendwhobroughtmeheretotellhim

thatihavearrivedsafely

Her:illgetyoumycellphone,finisheatingfirst.

Icontinuedeatingtillifinished,ican'tfrontthatwasvery

delicious..

Shewenttothebedroomthencamebackwithher

cellphoneandhandedittome..

Me:Thankyou

IwenttothebedroomandgotSimon'snumberfromthe

bagandstartedpunchingitin,iputthephonenexttomy



earbutnothinghappened.IwentbacktomyGrandmother.

Me:idon'tthinkitsworking

Her:Letmesee

Ihandedittoher..

Her:Youmustpressthisgreenbutton

Me:Thankyou

Ididasiwastoldandthenwenttothebedroom.Simon

answeredafterthesecondring..

Him:Hello

Me:heySimonItsme..ItsNolo

Him:Heysweethearthowareyou?

Me:iamokayiguess

Him:HowarethingsgoingatGrandma's?

Me:Theygoinggoodsofar..AndtheCompound?

Him:heknowsthatyouescaped

Me:doesheknowthatyouandmotherarebehindit?



Him:Noyourescapecaughthimoffguardandyouhave

openedagatewayforotherstoescapetoo

Me:sopeopleareescaping?

Him:Prettymuch,butnowsecurityistight

Me:iamjustgladhedoesn'tsuspectyouandmother

Him:hedoesn'tknowwhotosuspectasyet

Me:That'sgood..

Istartedhearingabeepingsound..

Him:Yourunningoutofairtime

Me:thenihavetogo

Him:iloveyouandtakecare

Me:iloveyoutoo

Iloweredthecellphonewhilesmiling,iturnedaroundand

myGrandmotherwasstandingatthedoorway..

Her:ithinkitstimeiimplimentsomerules

Amiintroublealready?



.

.
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MyDadhadcometocheckuponme.Wewereinthe

loungesittingandjusttalking,iwasdrinkingflyingfish

andhewasonthatGuavajuice..

Him:istillcannotbelieveBelinadidthat

Me:Whatiamworriedaboutiswherewilligetanother

maid

Him:icancheckforyouthewomenatchurchwhoare

lookingforajob

Me:idon'ttrustanyonefromchurchtheytheevilones

Him:Whataretheygonnado?Stoneyoutodeathwitha

Bible?Belinawasamemberofmychurchtoo

Me:fineItsnotlikeihaveachoice,getsomeoneformeas

quicklyaspossible

Him:illtry



Asweweresittingthereandtalking,ifeltthehairsatthe

backofmyneckstandingupasifliketherewassomeone

standingatthebackofmeyouknowthatfeeling,iturned

aroundtolookandthewasn'tanyone..

Dad:Areyouokay?

Me:Justneedtotakemymeds,imcoming

Iwalkedouttothebedroomtogetmymeds,thenCame

backtodrink.

Dad:Alcoholandpills?

Me:Daddon'tstart

Him:Zainehaveyouprobablywonderedthatmaybe

there'snothingwrongwithyou?

Me:iseethingsthatdon'texistOfcausethere'ssomething

wrongwithme

Melissamadeherwaytous..

Her:Sorrytointerruptbutiwaswonderingificanget

uBabaAnything



MyDadsmiledather..

Him:Nothankyouiamfine

Her:Okay

Shewalkedaway,myfatherlookedatme..

Me:longstory

Him:isshelivinghere?

Inodded..

Him:Zaineyoucannotlivewithagirlthatwedon'teven

knowwheresheisfrom.Haveyouevenmetherfamily

before?

Me:No

Him:Ifsomethinghappenstoherwhatarewegonnado?

Me:Dadyoureallystartingtosoundlikemomnow

Hestoodup..

Him:SpeakingofyourMomihavetogetgoingbefore

yourshesendsaSearchparty



Istoodupandwalkedhimtothedoor..

Helookedatmeandputhishandovermyshoulder..

Him:TakecareSon

Me:iwill

Istillhadabottleofflyingfishonmyhand..

Hewalkedoutandiclosedthedoorafterhim..Iturned

aroundandwhatisawevenmadethebottleslipfrommy

handandfellonthefloor..

.
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Iwentandsatdown,myGrandmothersatdowntooonthe

couchnexttomine.Blessingwasstilllayingonthatcouch

withapacifierinhismouthandjuststarringattheceiling.

Grandma:Bonolowhoisyourbabydaddy?Whereishe?Is

hegonnahelpout?

Somanyquestionsfromherthaticannotreallyanswer.

HowdoitellherthatherDaughter'shusbandwasvery

frequentwithmesexuallywithoutmakingitsoundso

disgusting,andthatheisBlessing'sfather?Whatihave

noticedisthatmyGrandmotherdoesn'tknowProphet

Abdul'sGodbecauseheresheismakingmeeatmeat

whichisasin.Ievenfeellikegoingtothebathroomand

makemyselfvomitidon'twannabepunishedorendupin

hellbecauseofthissin..

Her:Bonoloyouwillhavetotalksometime

Shewasseriousandhertonecarriedauthority.Shewasn't

yellingbutitwasfirm.There'snothingintimidatinglike

someonetalkingtoyouinalowfirmvoice..

Her:Youstilldon'twannatalkItsokay,herearetherules.



Ilistenedattentively..

Her:idon'twannaseeyouorhearthatyouwereseenwith

boys.Howoldareyou?

Me:17

Her:andalreadyyouamother.Youseehowyoungyouare?

Maythisbeyourfirstandlastchildwhileyoustillliving

undermyroofdoweunderstandeachother?

Me:Yesgrandmother

Her:YouwillnevermisschurchunlessBlessingissickor

ifyousick

Inodded..

Her:Thisisanewenvironmentforyou,girlsaroundhere

arewild.Idon'twannaseeyouhangingaroundwiththe

wrongcrowdoffriendsandendupdrinkingandpartying

areweclear?

Me:YesGrandmother

Her:Good.Tomorrowthere'saserviceatchurchfrom



18:00-20:00thebusleavesat17:00.Wewillwakeupdoall

thehousechoresthenlaterprepareforchurch

Me:Yesgrandmother

Her:WeprayandreadtheBiblebeforewesleepatnight,

andweprayagaininthemorningwhenwewakeup

Me:YesGrandmother

Her:MatteroffactihaveanextraBibleGoodnewsItsin

Englishillgiveittoyou

Me:Thankyou

Her:idon'tknowhowyouwillfamiliariseyourselfwithit

sinceyoudon'tknowhowtoread

Me:iknowhowtoreadalittlebecauseSimonhadbeen

teachingme

Her:Letmegoandfetchthemsowereadandthen

prepareforbed,illhelpyoutoread

Shestoodupandwenttoherbedroom.Herrulesarenot

badbecauseidon'tdoallofthethingsthatshehas



mentionedsoiamsafe..

.

.
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Isawthisbeautifulwhitewomanstandinginthemiddleof

mykitchen.Shewaswearingalongwhitedress,shehad

wingsbuttheyweresmall.Icouldn'tcallheranAngel

becauseshewasn'tglowingandallthatshelooked100%

Human..

Me:Whoareyouandhowdidyougetinsidemyhouse?

Her:keepyourvoicedownyoudon'twantyoursuccubus

thinkingyoucrazy

Me:mywhat?

Shecametomeandheldmyhandtheninablinkofaneye

wewerestandingontopofaverytallbuilding..

Me:Wtf?

Her:Yourlanguageisoffensive



Me:Howdidwe?

Iwalkedaround,thenistoppedandlookedather..

Me:Thismustbeacrueljoke,idrankmymedssowhat

thehackbehappeningtoanigga?

Shefoldedherarmsandrolledhereyes..

Her:Youwerealwaysstubborn

Me:Whoareyouagain?

Her:HelenayourGuardianAngel

Ilookedatherfromheadtotoethenlaughed..

Me:Yeahthat'sagoodone

Shedidn'tlaughorflinchatallsheremainedlikethatand

lookedatme..

Me:Waitaminute....AreyouseriouslyanAngel?

Her:Yes

Me:butyourwingsthey..

Her:small?



Sheexhaled..

Her:Theywereclippedbecauseofyou

Me:Becauseofme?

Her:Zaineeverytimewhenihadtostandinfrontofthe

Throneandaccountforyoursinsonyourbehalfitwas

hard.WhenotherAngelstalkedgoodthingsabouttheir

chargesihadnothinggoodtosayaboutyou.Ialways

reportedbadaboutyouandmywingswereclippedand

hereiam

Me:chillgirl!Timeout,allofwhatyousayingain'tmaking

senseatall!

Her:Youneedtostartchangingsoicangetmywings

backandbereinstatedtomyposition

Me:Takemebackhome

Her:No

Me:What?

Her:Yougonnastayhereforawhileandgetintoyour



thoughts

Me:Don'tfuckwithme

Her:orwhat?

Me:illgomilitaryonyou

Her:ByeZaine

Me:Helenawai..

Beforeicouldfinishmysentencesheorbbed,andiwas

lefttherestandingalone.Iwenttotheedgeoftheroof

andlookeddown,itwasaverylongwaydown..

Me:Imfucked!

.

.

#BONOLO

IenjoyedreadingtheBiblewithmyGrandmotherhelping

me,whatwaswrittentherewasverydifferentfromwhat

ProphetAbdul'sGodisallabout.ThisGodwasfulloflove,

caring,hewasaforgivingGod,andmerciful.Iwas



confusedandcaughtupinbetweenmyGrandmother'sGod

andAbdul'sGodididn'tknowwhoisrightandwhoisevil,

eventheprayeriswaydifferent..

Iwaslayingonthebedwhilestarringattheceiling,

Blessingwaslayingnexttomebusymakingnoisetalking

alone..

Iturnedandlookedathim...

Me:Youcan'tsleeptoo?Iknowwesleptalotinthe

afternoon..

.

.

#ZAINE

ThisHelenaOfanAngelpersonwasserious,shedidn't

comeback.Itwasdark,andwindy.Iwasstartingtoshiver

andtheskywasdark..Iwassittingtherehopingthatthis

isonebigillusionbutunfortunatelyitwasn't..

InthemistofmycoldnightirememberedmyDad.I

searchedformyphoneandluckymeitwasinmypocket..



Itookitoutandlookedatthetimeitwas00:00am,icalled

myDadAnywayandmymotheranswered..

Her:RevRadebe'sphoneHello

Me:MsJackson

Her:Zaine?WhyareyoucallingatthisunGodlyhour?Are

youalright?

Me:CanitalktoPops?

Her:heisinthestudypraying

Me:ireallyneedhishelp

Her:Zaineicannotdisturbhimwhenheispraying..Talkto

MsJacksonwhat'swrong?

Isighed..

Me:WhatdoyouknowaboutAngels?

Her:Zaineyoucalledusatthistimetoaskthat?

Me:Momplease

Shekeptquietforawhile..



Her:Finewhatdoyouwannaknow?

Me:AnythingbutmostlytheirrelationtoHumans

Sheexhaledindefeat..

Her:Theywerecreatedtoserveyou,ItsGod,youand

Angels

Me:Theyunderhumans?

Her:Yes,what'shappening

Me:soiamsuperiortoanAngel?

Her:Yesbaby

Me:Thankyou

Her:Zaine..

Me:illcallyoutomorrowiPromise

Her:Don'tyoudarehanguponme!

Me:iloveyou

Ihungupandstoodup..

Me:OwwwHelena!!!(shouting)



Itwasquiet..

Me:Helena!!!!

Ididn'tevenknowifthiswasgonnawork..

Sheshowedup..

Her:Yes?

Me:ilikeyourgrandentrancealltheshimmeringItsdope

Her:WhatcanidoforyouZaine?

Me:Takemehome

Shelookedatme..

Her:No

Me:icommandyoutotakemehome

SheChuckledandfoldedherarms....

Her:PhonecalltoMommy

Me:Mommyknowsbest

Her:Fineilltakeyouhome

Sheheldmyhandandagaininablinkofaneyewewere



standingatmydoorstep..

Her:Herewego

Me:Thankyou

Shehadasmirkonherface..

Her:Youmightneedahelmet

Me:for?

Her:Youmightneedit

Shepatmeonmyshoulder.

Me:Whatever

Shedisappearedandiopenedthedoor.Iwasmetbyapot

beingthrownmywayasimademywayin,iduckedjustin

time..

IlookedatMelissashewasfurious..

Me:Areyouinsane?

Her:WhereyoucomingfromZaine?(shouting)

Me:Calmthefuckdown!



Shethrewafemaleunderwearatme..

Her:doesitringabell?

Ilookedatitandididn'trecogniseit..

Me:Youthinki?

Shethrewdishesatme..

Me:Melwait!

Her:Thistimeyou'vegonetoofarZaine!!

Shethrewdishesatme,cups,glasses,pots,itwascrazy..

Shethenthrewmewithmycarkeys..

Her:Getthefuckout!

Me:Youkickingmeoutofmyownhouse?

Shetookthatglassofwineandgulpeddownwhatwas

leftofthewineintheglass..

Shehadbeencryingtoothathertearsweremixedwithher

blackeyelinerleavingblackmarksonherface..

Her:goZaine!!



Ilookedatthecarkeys..

Her:iheardyoutalkingtoafemalevoiceinthisvery

kitchen!!!!!ThedisrespectZaine!!!!

Itookthecarkeysanddidn'tsayanything,iwalkedout

andwenttomycarbeforeidosomethingiwasgonna

regret..

Me:Great!

Nowihavetogohomewithmymotherwhoisgoingto

askme21questions..

IstartedplayingA-Reece_Mngani

Asidrovehomethinkingabouthowafemaleunderwear

magicallyappearedinmyhouse..Iputthevolumeonfull

blust:

"Ng'jabulileubuyemganiwami

Haven'tseenyouinawhile

GirlIthoughtyou'rebetteroffwithoutme

Iain'tgottastressaboutitnomore"



...

#BONOLO

Ihadfallenasleepafterawhileofstrugglingtofallasleep..

Iwashopingforapeacefulsleepbutsomesongkepton

playingmakingseriousnoisenexttomyear..

"Ng'jabulileubuyemganiwami

Haven'tseenyouinawhile

GirlIthoughtyou'rebetteroffwithoutme

Iain'tgottastressaboutitnomore"

Thenialsoheardasoundofacaritwasveryawkward

whatwashappening..Afterawhileitwasquiet.Wheni

thoughtiwasfinallygonnahavemypeacefulsleepiheard

asoftvoicewhisperingnexttomyear..

Voice:Takecautionbeforeyouloosecontrolofthewheel.

SteadyZaine,steady.

Irepeatedthesamewords..

Allofthiswashappeningwhileiwasfastasleep..



..

#ZAINE

Mysonghadstoppedplaying,istretchedmyhandtoplay

itagainwheniheardthissweetsoftvoicewhisperingnext

tomyear..

Voice:Takecautionbeforeyouloosecontrolofthewheel.

SteadyZaine,steady.

Ilookedatthebackandiwasaloneinthecar..

Me:Weird

Iwasshakenabit.

.

Tobecontinued

.
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InthemorningmyGrandmotherandiwokeupveryearly

andcleanedthehouse,wealsocleanedoutsidetoo.It

wasbetterwhenwecleanedtogetherwegoteverything

doneinashortperiodoftime.Atthecompoudiwasused

tocleaningthathousealonewithnohelp,sohavingmy

Grandmotherhelpingmecleanwasverynice.After

cleaningibathesinceiwasgoingtothemalltoget

clothes,iworemymother'sdressagainandididn'twear

anyunderwearihadwashedthepreviousone.Ibathe

Blessingtooididn'twannaleavemygrandmotherwith

alotofworkwhenitcomestoBlessing.Hisnappieswere

finishingsoihadtogethimthattooandmilkfomular.I

stillbreastfeedhimanditsagoodfeelingiwon'tlie,my

breastsarealwaysfilledwithmilksotheystandoutwhen

itcomestomysmallthinbody..



Wheneverythingwasdone,myGrandmotherwenttofetch

theoppositeneighbour.Iwassurprisedthatshegotmea

boyimeanafterherlittlespeechlastnightthatshe

doesn'twantmeanywherenearboys..

Grandma:BonolomeetSiyaheisouroppositeneighbour,

andSiyathisismyGranddaughterBonolo

Him:NicetomeetyouBonolo

Me:Nicetomeetyoutoo

Grandma:Okaygirlsgoonnow,don'ttaketoolongthough

Itookthemoneyandwewent..

Siyawasratherastrangeboy,hewasdressedlikeaboy

buthisactionsweren'tmuchlikeaboyhewasvery

Famininelike..

Him:Mmatawhuuuicanseethatawudlalanganjei

underwear(icanseethatyounotwearinganunderwear)

Me:Excuseme?

Him:Whatlanguagedoyouspeakkanti?



Me:English

Him:Whereareyoufrom?

IjustknowthatiamfromtheCompoud,idon'tknowat

whichtownitwassituated..

WepassedagroupofgirlsandSiyastartedgreetingthem..

Siya:Zifebe(bitches)

Theygreetedhimback..

Girl1:uAuntynje!

Siya:uGogonie!

Girl2:iqengenje!

Thentheyallstartedlaughing..

Girl3:Mmatamanjeubaniumchakisaniwakho?(whois

thisgirlyouwith)

Siya:ohhthisisBonolo

Iwavedmyhandatthem..

Siya:sisayaeMall(wegoingtothemall)



Girl2:WaitaminuteBonolo,yizinywelezakholezi

zangempela?(isthatyourrealhair)

IlookedatSiya..

Siya:Mmatauphumaemakhishini(she'sfromthesurbubs)

Girl3:whuuuuuuwasilethelabo!

Siya:illseeyouZifebe(bitches)

Weleftthemandcontinuedwalkingtothemall.Siyawas

familiarwitheveryoneevenguysandiwasjustafoolbusy

lookingaroundandallthat..

Someoftheboyslookedatmeandtheywhistleditwas

veryuncomfortableformeandineededtoabidebymy

Grandmother'srules"idon'twannaseeyouwithboys"

.

.

#ZAINE

Ididn'tgostraighthomelastnightaftertheMelissaSaga.

Ihatedwakingmyparentsatnightbutmostofalliwasn't



readyforallthe21questionsfrommymother...

Ispentanightatafriend'shousethenwenthomeinthe

morning...

Wheniarrived,everyonewasupanddownpreparingfor

myBrother'sweddingwhichwasin2daystime.Everyone

wasexcitedaboutitexceptforme.Iamnotsayingthati

wasn'thappyforhim,believemeiwasbuthoweveryone

isrubbingitinmyfaceespeciallymymothernowthati

wasn'thappyabout..

Ihadahangover,myfriendandiweweredrinkinglast

night..

ThereceptionofmyBrother'sweddingisgonnabeatour

housesomaidswereupanddowncleaningeverywhere..

Mom:Zainewhatareyoudoinghere?

Shecameandhuggedme..

Me:ineedareasontovisithome?

Shelookedatme..



Me:CanwenottalkaboutthisnowMsJackson?

Shestilllookedatme..

Her:Fine,wouldyoulikesomethingtoeat?

Me:Notreally..WhereisPops?

Her:hewentoutforbreakfastwithLeighton

Me:Ohw

Her:imhappythatyouhere

Me:Imhappythatiamheretoo..Canigotomyroomand

liedownforasecond?

Her:Ofcausebaby

Iwalkeduptomyroomtorest..

.

.

#BONOLO

Siyamademebuyniceclothes.Hesaidthatheisstudying

fashiondesignsoheknowshiswaywithdifferentclothes



andirespectedhisopinion.Livinghereissurelygonnabe

different,nowiammadetowearjeanswhichihavenever

wornbefore.Notonlythat,buthealsomademebuya

phoneitwasaVodacomsmartkickaphoneanditwas

prettyaffordable.Afterbuyingeverythingincluding

Blessing'sNappiesandmilkformulaiwasleftwithR350,i

tookR50andboughtAirtimesoicancallSimonlater.I

tookR100andboughtmygrandmotheracakeandcool

drinkthenalsoSiyasuggestedwebuyHotwingsatKFC.I

couldn'twaittogethomeandtryalltheclothesthatihave

bought,wedidn'twalkhomethistimearoundwetooka

taxiwhichcostR10each..

WegothomeandmyGrandmotherwasplayingwith

Blessing.Weputeverythingonthecouch.Theclotheswe

boughtweren'texpensive,hetookmetoan

Indian/Chineseshopandweboughttherebut

Neverthelesstheirclotheswerebeautiful..

Grandma:itlookslikeyougirlshadfun



Idon'tknowwhymygrandmotherkeepsonreferringtous

as"Girls"

Can'tsheseethatSiyaisaboy?

Siya:letmegoandcleanathome

Grandma:ThankyouforaccompanyingmyGranddaughter

tothemall

Siya:Itsokay

Me:Thankyou

Grandma:Areyoucomingtochurchwithuslater?

Siya:ihavetopasstodaymymotherisnotfeelingwell

shehasflusoihavetobefullhandson

Grandma:Okaytheniwishheraspeedyrecovery

Siya:ThankyouGamGam,nowihavetogo

Hesaidgoodbyeandthenwent..

.

.



#ZAINE

Ihadbeendoingnothingbutsleepingthewholeday,i

neededtherestespeciallyafterlastnight.Mymother

wokemeupataround17:00tellingmeineedtobathso

wecangotochurch.Evenifirefusedshewasgonnakeep

onbeingamosquitoinmyearandannoyme.

Igotoutofbed,iwasfeelingbetternowbetterthaniwas

earliertoday..

Luckyformeihadextraclothesathomesoibathethen

dressedupandmademywaydownstairs..

Thewholefamilywasgathereddownstairsatthedinning

tableeatingbeforeweleaveforchurch.

Leigh:Zaineididn'tknowthatyouwashere

Me:igothereinthemorning,youandDadwereout

Him:iseverythingokay?

Me:Whywouldn'teverythingbeokay?

Mom:Zaine..



Melhasbeencallingandsendingmemessagestryingto

apologisebutiignored..

Dad:Goodtoseeyoualldressedupandreadyforchurch

Zaine

Me:Itsnotlikeihaveachoice

Mom:Zainedroptheattitude

Me:Sorry

Dad:letsjusteatsowecango

Wecontinuedeatinginsilence..

.

.

#BONOLO

MyGrandmother'schurchwasbig,biggerthaniexpected.

Notonlywasitbigbutalsobeautiful.Ienjoyedthesinging,

icouldfeelsomethingtakingovermyGrandmothersaid

that'stheholyspirit.Wesangandprayedalotuntilthe

Reverendtookthepullpit..



Whenhewaspreachingeveryonewasveryquiet.Those

whoweresittingatthebacktheycouldseehimthrough

thebigscreens.Thechurchwasverysophisticated,the

Technologywasverymuchadvance..

HewaspreachingaboutGod'slovetohumanbeingsand

howheportrayedthatlovewasveryamazing,theirGodis

verymuchdifferentfromtheonewewereintroducedtoo

atthePurgatory..

Thepreachingdidn'ttakelong,evenifittooklongiwasn't

gonnamindbecauseiwasreallyenjoyingmyself..When

everyonewasmakingtheirwayout,myGrandmotherandi

wewenttothefronttotalktotheReverend.Therewasa

longQueuesowewaitedourturn...

Me:atwhattimewillthebusesleave?

Grandma:afteranhour,bythenwewould'vespokento

RevRadebe

Inodded..



Her:That'shiswifeandhiseldestsonstandingthere

Hiswifewaswhiteandshewasbeautiful,hissonwas

handsometoo

Her:healsohasanotherSonbutidon'tseehimidon't

knowifhecame

Me:Okay

Her:Blessingisheavynow,canyougetmeachairtosit

down?

Me:YesGrandmother

Imademywaytogetherachair..

Asiwasonmywaytogetherachairitookmyphoneout

andstartedplayingaroundwithit.Iwasveryfascinatedby

it,ineedtoteachandfamiliarisemyselfwithit...

Allofasuddensomeonebumpedmethatitrippedand

almostfellbutmiraculouslytheycaughtmebeforeimet

thefloor..

Theyhelpedmetostandonmytwofeetagain..



Him:Sorry

Me:Itsokay

IlookedathimandGoodnessme..

Hestillhadhisonehandaroundmywaist.Wedidn'tsay

anythingwejuststareddeepineachother'seyes.Things

werereallystrangebetweenusandatthesametimeifelt

thisstrongconnectionbetweenus.nooneandnothing

existedatthatmomentotherthanus.Asiflikethings

couldn'tgetmoreweirdthatsongstartedplayinginmy

head..

"Ng'jabulileubuyemganiwami...."

Hetightenedhisgriparoundmywaistalittlemakingusto

comeveryclosetoeachother.Allicouldfeelwasour

warmbreathshittingourfaces,andhewassmellinggood

too..

Itrulydon'tknowhowtoexplainthemomentorwhatwas

happening..

"GirlIthoughtyou'rebetteroffwithoutme



Iain'tgottastressaboutitnomore"

Everythingfitintoplaceperfectly.

.

Tobecontinued
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Ididn'tknowhowtoprocesseverythingthathappeneda

fewminutesago.Ifeltdeepdownthatmeandthatguywe

havesomesortofbondandconnection,itwaspretty

weirdifyouaskmebecauseihaveneverseenhimbefore

althoughthesongthatkeptonplayinginmyheadiwas

veryfamiliarwithit.Wheniwasstarringdeepinhiseyes,

somethingdeepinsideofmemoved.Myheartwaseven



beatingfastandslowatthesametime.

TheonlymanihavebeenwithallmylifewasProphet

Abdulandbythatimeantherewasneverloveinvolved

wellatleastnotfrommyside,andthemanicansayi

havefeelingsforisSimon.Butwhatwasweirdisthat

whatifeltwiththisguywasnothowifeelaboutSimon,it

waswaytoodifferentthatevenicannotexplainitorwrap

myheadaroundit..

IhadgonebacktomyGrandmotherandshewassitting

downnow,wewerewaitingforourturntospeaktothe

ReverendbutmymindandFocuswasonthatgentlemani

hadbumpedintoearlier.Hewasstandingwiththe

Reverend'swifeandson..

Grandma:ThatistheReverend'ssecondSonhislastborn

Iwasinaworldofmyownwhenmygrandmothershook

myhand.Iglanceddownandlookedather..

Her:That'stheReverend'sSontoo

Me:Ohw



Her:Yestheoneiwastellingyouabout

Me:nowiknow

OurturnfinallycametospeaktotheReverendandwe

movedclosertohim..

Grandma:Reverend

Helookedatus,andhisfocusatthatpresentmoment

wasonme.Iwasshakenbyhislookbecausethelasttime

thatProphetAbdullookedatmethesamewayiendedup

becominghissexslave..

Itwasn'tasexuallookbuthislooksomehowindicated

thathewasexpectingmeinaway..

Grandma:Reverendsorrytobotheryoulikethisbutthisis

myGranddaughterBonolo.Hermothermarriedsome

Prophetandtheymovedtoanotherplacewhenshewas

veryyoung.Iwassurprisedtoseeherrockingupafterso

longandshewasinastatethatnochildshouldfindtheir

selfin.ReverendthedetectivetestifiedthatBonolowasin

astatewhichshowedthatshehadbeenabused



TheReverendwaslisteningattentivelytomyGrandmother

tellinghimthestory..

Grandma:Iamoldandiretiredlongtimeago.Ihavebeen

livingoffonmymonthlypensionmoneyanditwas

enoughformebutsinceBonolocamebackandnowshe

hasababyidon'tthinkicanbeabletotakecareofallof

us.SomeofmymoneyihavetouseittoseeaDoctor

becausemyAsthmasometimesactsup

TheReverendkeptnoddingeverynowandthenimplying

thathewashearingwhatmygrandmotherwassayingto

him..

Grandma:ifitsnotmuchtroubleiwouldreallyappreciate

itifyoucouldhelpusbygivingBonoloajobevenifits

cleaninginthechurchjustsoshegetsabitofmoneyto

takecareofherandherSonpleaseManofGod

TheReverendlookedatme..

Him:Howoldareyouchild?

Me:17sir



Him:Whyaren'tyouatschool?

Me:i..

Grandma:forsomereasonsheneverattendedschool

Rev:Ever?

Inoddedwhilelookingdown.Itwasanembarrassingthing

totalkabout..

Wewereallquietforawhile..

Heexhaledandranhishandacrosshisface,ithinkhe

wasexhaustedfromallthatwalkinupanddown

preaching..

Him:forgivemeMiss...?

Grandma:Thabethe

Rev:MissThabethe..YourGranddaughterissupposedto

beatschoolhavingherworkthatisagainstthelaw,itwill

becontributedtoChildlabour

Grandma:ihearandunderstandyouReverendbutthere's

nothingicandobecauseshedoesn'tevenhaveany



papersandnoschoolwilltakeher,shewillhavetostart

overinGrade1andheragedoesn'tallow

Hethoughtabouteverything,thenafterlookedathis

familyandcamebacktous..

Him:Okayiamnotpromisinganythingbutillseewhati

cando

Grandma:ThankyousoomuchmanofGod,Godbless

Shelookedatme..

Her:Let'sgoBonolo

IlookedattheReverend.

Me:Thankyou

Rev:beforeyougo,pleasewriteyourdetailshereinthis

pieceofpapersoicancontactyou..

MyGrandmotheraskedtheReverendtowriteforusand

hehadnoproblem.

Grandma:ThankyouagainReverend

ItookBlessingfromherandwemadeourwayout.Iwas



veryconcernedthatthebuswould'veleftbutfortunetlyit

wasstillparkedthere,lookedliketheywerewaitingforus..

Weclimbedinanditdroveoff..

.

.
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Thefollowingmorningiwasupveryearly.Iwasstanding

atthekitchencounterwithamugonmyhandbusy

starringthroughthecupwhilethinking.Iwasthinking

abouttheeventsoflastnightatchurch,thatgirlibumped

tooheavenhelpmeshewasaGoddess.Shewasmore

beautifulwithherlonghair,perfectsmallpinkishlips,the

thinperfectlyconstructedfacialstructure,Dammit!Itwill

takethewholedayformetodescribeherandhowperfect

sheis..

MyDad'svoicedisturbedmythoughts.

Dad:ifthatmugdoesn'tbreakthenthecoffeemightloose

Itstaste



Ilookedathim..

Me:Huh?

Him:DrinkyourcoffeeSon

Ilookedatmymug..

Me:ohhYeahsure

Helimpedhiswaytoleanoverthetablethatwasinthe

middleoftheroom..

Me:Areyoualright?

Helookedlikehewasinpain.

Him:iwillbefine,justamusclespasm

Hehadapieceofpaperwithhim,thathehandedtome.

Him:thinkihavefoundyouanewmaid

ItwasanAddressandphonenumbers..

Her:MissThabethe'sGranddaughter

Me:Youtrustthem?

Him:MissThabethehasbeenwithourchurchfor10years



now.Sheusedtohelpwithcleaningatthechurchbefore

wemovedtoabiggerplace

Me:That'sinteresting

Him:tellmewhathappenedatyourhouse?

Mymomwalkedinthekitchenwithherheelsmaking

noise..

Her:iwouldliketoknowtoo

Ilookedatthem,lyingwon'thelpnow..

Me:ifoughtwithMelissa

Mom:What'sthatgottodowithanything?

Me:Sheputmeoutofthehouse

Mom:Shedidwhat?

Dad:herewego

Mom:Howdoessheputyououtofyourownhouseidon't

understand

Dad:shemovedinwithhim



Mom:andnoonecaredtotellme?

Leightonwalkedin..

Him:Goodmorning

Wegreetedback...

Leighton:MsJacksonareyoureadytogo?

Mom:thatcanwait

Him:YouhavetomeetupwithSharonshe'salready

waitingforyou

Mom:thedressisnotrunningawayLeighton

Leigh:Mom..

Mom:YourlittleBrotherisintroubleandheneedshelp

Leigh:soconvinientthathistroublescancomerightwhen

myweddinghastobeprepared

Me:Excuseyou?

Dad:illgowithZaineand..

Mom:illgowithZaine!



Shelookedatme..

Her:gogetdressed!

Ididn'tsaynomoreiwenttogetdressed...

.

.
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MyGrandmotherwasoutsweeping,sothatgavemetime

tocallSimon.

Him:mySweetheart

Me:Heyyou,sorryididn'tcallyoulastnight

Him:iunderstandbutimgladyoucalledtoday

Me:That'sbecauseihaveanewphone

Him:That'sgoodsoicancallyounow?

Me:Yesjustatnightmygrandmotherdoesn'tlikeme

talkingtoboys

Him:Imnotjustanyboy



Me:iknowbutshe'sabitstrict

Him:That'sgonnaleaveascar

Me:She'sbeenverygoodtomeandBlessing,idon't

wannaseemungratefulbybeingdisrespectful

Him:Howareyouholdingup?

Me:Imgoodandimightevengetajob

Him:ajob?

Me:YesihavetohelpoutGrandmaisnotworking

Him:ifyouneedmoneyyoujusthavetosayso

Me:Youhavedonealotalready

Him:YouandBlessingaremyPriorityandmyworld

there'snothingiwouldn'tdoforyouandhim

IthenheardBlessingcrying..

Me:ihavetogoBlessingiscrying

Him:Okaytakecare

Me:Sendmylovetomom



Him:iwill..Iloveyou

Me:iloveyoutoo

Him:Don'tletthecitycorruptyou

Me:Never

Afterbiddingeachotherfarewellihungupandwentto

Blessing..Ipickedhimup..

Me:Shhhhhbaby

Iwasatpeace,couldn'twaitfortheDaySimonisgonna

comeformeandBlessingthenwecanbefamily..

.

.
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Mymotherwasveryfiredup,wegottomyhouseandshe

flungthedooropen.SometimesbeingaReverend'swife

allthatgoesoutofthewindow..

Mom:Whereisshe?

Shewalkedaroundthehouse,itwasveryuntidywith



emptybottlesofwinejustlayingaround..

Wefoundherinthebedroomgettingdressed,shewas

shockedtoseeus..

Mom:Youwillknowmewelltoday!

Mymomtookoffherheelandmadeherwaytoher..

Me:Momno!

Mymomstartedhittingher..

Mom:GetoutofmySon'shouseandhislife!!!(shouting)

Melissawastryingtoprotectherselfbutmymotherwas

determinedtoleaveherwounded..

.

Tobecontinued
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Melissadidtakeherthingsandleft,myMotherwasona

seriousmissionandidon'tthinkthatshewasgonnacome

backeveragain.Mymotherdidn'tholdbackintotellingher

howmuchlazysheisandhowmuchofadrunksheis

judgingfromallthewinebottlesthatwerelayingaround.

Itslikeshenevercleanedthehouseeversinceileft,my

sinkatthebathroomwasfilledwithstrandsofherhairor

weaveratherandherunderwearswereliningupinmy

dryeritwasjusttoocrazy.

AfterdrivingmyMomhome,icamebackandjustlooked

atallthemess.There'sguyswhocleananddohousehold

choresbutiamnotdomesticatedatalliwillnotbeableto

cleanthismess.IthenrememberedthatmyFathergave

meapieceofpaper.Itookitoutofmypocketanddialled

thenumber..

Anoldwomananswered.

Her:Hello



Me:uhmgoodmorning...

Her:ngikhulumanobani?(whoamispeakingtoo)

Iclearedmythroat.

Me:SorryaboutthatyouspeakingtoZaine,ZaineRadebei

gotyourcontactsfrommyfatherinregardstomewanting

amaid?

Her:ohwyes,youhavecontactedtherightperson

Me:ifitsnottoosoonortoomuchtoaskiwouldreally

likeyourGranddaughtertostarttomorrow07:00amtobe

exact

Her:thatisnoproblemshewillstart

Me:Thankyou

Her:beforeyouhangupthere'soneproblem

Me:Yes?

Her:Wheredoyoustay?

Me:Lakesideguesthousejustclosetocarnivalcityin

Dalpark



Her:Younotfarfromus

Me:soshecangetaround?

Her:That'stheproblem,myGranddaughterisnotfrom

aroundhereidon'tthinkshewillbeabletocomethereon

herown

Me:thatisaproblem

Her:Canyoupleasepickherup?

Me:withallduerespectMissThabetheifimnotmistaken?

Her:Yesthat'smysurname

Me:WhenyouoffersomeoneajobItstheirdutytoknow

howtogettotheplace

Her:iunderstandverywellbut..

Me:ifthisisgonnabeaproblemortoomuchofahussle

forhericanverywelllookforsomeoneelse,iamsure

there'salotofdesperatepeoplewhowouldjumpatthis

opportunity

Her:Noplease..Illmakesureshe'sthere07:00amsharp



andnotaminutelatejustdon'tlookforanotherperson

Me:Good,andMissThabethe..

Her:Imstillhere

Me:ifshe'snothereat07:00amiwillfindsomeoneelse

Her:shewillbethere

Me:Good

Ihungupthecallafter,can'tbelievethisoldhag..

Thedoorbellrangandiwenttoopen,itwasmyBrother...

Hemadehiswayin..

Me:YoucancomeinLeighton(sarcasm)

Iclosedthedoor..

Helookedatmewithhishandsinhispockets..

Him:YouknowZaineyouareveryunbelievable

Me:Whatdidido?

Helookedaroundandicouldseehewasdisgustedby

howuntidymyplacewas..



Him:Areyoutryingtoruinmyweddinghuh?

Me:bydoingwhat?

Him:thisstuntyoupulledwithmomearlier,iswear

Me:Yougivemewaytoomuchcredit

Iwalkeduptothefridge...

Him:myfiancewaitedforMomallmorningsotheycould

collectherdressbutmomwasherefightingyourbattles

growupZaine!

Itookoutacanofflyingfishandlookedathim..

Me:Areyoudone?

Iopenedthecanandstarteddrinking..

Hewalkedclosertome...

Him:iamwarningyouZainedon'ttryme

Ilaughedathimrightinhisface..

Me:isn'tthereanyverseintheBiblethatsays"Thoushalt

notgetangryandmakethreats"



Hecomposedhimself..

Me:ThisReligionofyoursisajoke,everythingyoustand

forisajoke!

Hegrabbedmebymytshirt.

Him:Itsnotmyfaultyouchosethiswayofliving,don't

makeyourproblemsmyproblems.Acceptthatyouthe

lesslovedSon,youthelostSon..DoyouZaineidon'tcare,

butwhileyoudoyoudon'tinterferwithmyperfectworld!

Me:isthishowthenextProphetshouldact?

Helookedatme..

Him:iamstillyourbigBrotherandicanknockoffallyour

teethifiwanttoo..

Me:Getoutofmyhouse!

HeletmegothenfixedmyTshirt.

Him:SeeyoutomorrowatmyweddinglittleBro,don't

forgetyou'llbetheoneholdingtherings.

Hethenwhistledhiswayoutofmyhouse..



.

.
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MyGrandmothercametothebedroomtofetchmesowe

cangoandtalkinthelounge.Iwasabitscared,ami

introuble?DidshemaybehearmetalkingtoSimonover

thephoneearlier?Isshegonnaputmeout?Wherewilli

gowithababywhohasjustbeenbornacoupleofweeks

ago?Shecannotbethatheartless..

Imademywaytothecouchandtherewasawoman

sittingacrossmewhomididn'tknow..

Grandma:ThisismaZondisheisourneighbour

Me:Okay

Her:sheworksatDalparkasamaid

Inodded...

Her:Youwillbegoingwithhertomorrowmorning

Me:Where?



Her:Youbestartingworktomorrow

Me:Really?

Her:Yesirecievedacallfromyournewboss

Me:WowthatisgreatnewsGrandma

ShelookedatmaZondi..

Grandma:maZondithisismyGranddaughterBonolothe

oneihavebeentellingyouabout

maZondi:Wowyoubeautiful

Me:Thankyou

Grandma:Don'tworryilllookafterBlessingforyou

Me:ThankyouGrandma

Her:Youcangotoyourbedroomnowiwannatalkto

maZondi

Me:Okay

Istoodupandwenttothebedroom,iimmediatelycalled

Simontolethimknow..



Me:Simonigotthejob!

Him:Wowthat'sgoodsweetheart

Me:imeanididn'tmeanitwasgonnabethissoon

Him:That'sverygood,improudofyou

Me:Thankyou..HowarethingsattheCompoud?

Him:Abdulisgoingcrazyoutofhismind,heison

everyone'sthroattryingtofindoutwhohelpedyou

escaped

Me:That'ssad,anysuspectsyet?

Him:YeahheputLucyinPurgatory

Me:What?

Him:Sinceshewasclosetoyouheissuspectingthatshe

istheonewhohelpedyouescape

Me:ineverthoughtthathewoulddothistohisownblood,

shameifeelsorryforLucy

Him:Itssad

Me:Yousoundabitdownwhat'swrong?



Him:Itsnothing

Me:Youcantalktome

Him:Imjustabitconcernedsinceyoufarfromme

Me:Concernedwith?

Him:iknowthisisgonnasoundabitcrazybut...

Me:but?

Him:Whatifanotherguystealsyouawayfromme?

Ichuckled...

Me:don'tbesilly

Him:itcanhappen,iamfarandsoareyouwewon'tbe

abletoseeeachotheruntilGodknowswhen

Me:don'tthinklikethatSimoniloveyou,idon'timagine

myselfbeingwithsomeoneelseotherthanyou

Him:guessimjustbeingsilly

Me:Yesyouare

Simonismyheartandidon'tseemyselfbeingwith



anyoneotherthanhim..

.

.
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Jamescamelaterthatdaytogivemehisfindingson

Melissa..

Me:thattookyoulongenough

Helookedaround...

Me:don'tevenask

Iwasabittipsy,ihadfinishedallmy12cansofflyingfish..

Hethrewafileonthetable..

Him:That'syourgirl

Iopenedthefileandiranontweetsfromdifferentguys..

Me:Whatisthis?

Him:alltheguysshehassleptwith,yourgirlisawhore

Me:awhat?



Allthistweetswerecrazy...

****TWEETS***

Kyle100:"Melissaisawellknownwhore,iwonderhow

manyabortionsshehashadnow"

**

KingPule:"ihitthatalotoftimestodayiwenttotestforhiv,

myGodsarewithmebecauseimnegative...@CuteMel"

***

Romeo_999:"iwonderwhoyoufuckingnow...@CuteMel"

***

Neo:"istillhaveallyourpicsbaby..@CuteMel"

***

Sandy1992:"Omgifiwasheriwouldkillmyselfwithsuch

reputation..@CuteMel

***

LiraLira:"sheisnodifferentthanasuccubussleepingwith

menformoneyandalavishlifestylesuckingtheirwallets



dry..@CuteMel

***

Naledi_Nae:"haven'theardfrom@CuteMel..Iwonderwho

sheissuckingdrynow"

*******

James:That'swhyshemovedawayfromhome,shehas

createdaneverlastingreputationforherself

Icouldn'tbelievewhatiwasseeing,ievensawnaked

picturesofher,sextapesitwasverycrazyicouldn't

believethatmyMelissacandosuchfilthythings!

.

Tobecontinued
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Thefollowingdayiwokeupveryearlytoprepareforwork.

maZondisaidourbusleavesat05:00amsoireallydidn't

wannabelate.IwaswearingaJean,tshirt,andpumps.

MyGrandmotherforcedmetopackLeggingsandanother

tshirtsayingishouldchangeintothatoutfitwheniclean

soidon'tdirtymyclothes.Iwasverynervousiwon'tlie,all

iwashopingforwasthatimakeagoodimpressionwith

mycleaning.Iamusedtocleaningsoiamsurethatthis

wasn'tgonnabedifficult....

IkissedBlessinggoodbyewhowasstillsleeping,andthen

mygrandmotherwalkedmehalfwaytothebusstopwere

maZondiandotherwomanwerewaiting.Igreetedthem,

thenstoodwithmaZondi....

maZondi:HowareyouBonolo?

Me:iamgoodmaZondiandyou?

Her:iamgood,soareyoureadyforyourfirstday?

Me:ithinkiam



Shekeptquietbeforecontinuingwiththequestions..

Her:Howoldareyou?

Me:iam17yearsold

Her:haushouldn'tyoubeatschoolperhaps?

Me:Itsalongstory

Her:Soyoudon'thaveafuturenje?

Ilookedather..

Her:imeanyourfutureiscirculatedwithyouworkingasa

maidfromnowon,that'sverysad.

Ikeptquietbecauseididn'tknowhowtorespondtoher..

Her:iwonderwhowouldagreetomarryaMaid,iwould

diethantoletmydaughterbeamaid

Ididn'tlikewherethisconversationwasgoing,andididn't

likewhatshewassayingtome..

Her:Youoneofthosegirlswhojustdisappearthencome

backhometoGrandmawithababy,haiabantwana

bamanje(childrenoftoday)



Whatshewassayinghitmehard,iwishpeoplecan

actuallyknowwhat'sgoingonbeforejudging..

Thebusfinallycameandisatbehindherididn'twanna

sharethesamesitasherincaseshelecturesme..

Iwaslookingaroundasweweredrivingtoourdestination,

andisawbeautifulplaces.IevensawtheHospitalupfront

anditwasbigandbeautifulnolie..

Wearrivedattheplaceandthebusdroppedusoffatthe

gate.Weclimbedoffandmadeourwaytothesecurity

guards.

maZondi:illdropyouofffirstwereyousupposedtogo

Me:There'snoneedmaZondiyouhavedoneenough

Thankyou,mybosssaidishouldjustgivehimaringwhen

iamatthegate

Her:areyousure?

Me:Yes

Her:Okay



Assoonasshedisappearedimademywaytothe

Securities..

Me:Goodmorning

Him:Morning

Me:CanipleasebeaccompaniedtoaZaineRadebe's

place?

Him:isheexpectingyou?

Me:Yes,iamhisnewmaid

Helookedatme..

Him:letmeringhimup

Hetookthephoneandcalledhimbutheitlookedlikehe

wasn'tpickingup..

Theytriedhimagainandagainbutstill...

Security:Mayipleaseseeyouridentification?

Me:Myidentification?

Him:Youridentitydocument?



Me:idon'thaveany

Security:That'sgonnabeaproblem

Me:Canyoumaybetakemeuptohim?

Security:Wecannotjustletanyoneinmam'

Me:Pleaseineedthisjob,hesaidifimlateiwillbefired

andididn'tknowthatineededidentificationtogetin

Helookedatme..

Him:Okayletsgo

Me:Thankyou

Iwentthroughthegateandthenwemadeourwayto

ZaineRadebe'splace.Thislookedlikeacompoud,so

manyhousesunderoneyardwithsoomuchtightsecurity

atthegate.Thehouseswerebeautifulthoughnolie,some

ofthehouseshaddogsintheyardwasabeautifulplace...

Wegottothehouseandthenherangthebell..

IfthisistheReverend'shouse,thenItssmallerthani

thought..



Herangthebellagainandagain..

Him:MrRadebeislikethis

Me:Canipleaseaskwhattimeisit?

Helookedathiswristwatch..

Him:06:30

Atleastiwasstillearly..

Herangthebellagaincontinouslytheniheardavoice

yellingfromtheinside..

Voice:Yeahimcomingkeepyourpantson!!!!(yelling)

Thedooropenedandicouldn'tbelievemyeyes.Ididn't

knowthatReverend'ssonstayedathome..

Healsolookedabitsurprisedtoseeme.Hewasshirtless,

onlywearinghislongtrackpants,andhehadasilverchain

aroundhisneck.Hehadanicebody,wasn'tbuffedupand

alsowasn'tskinanbones.Hehadatattooofablazing

sunaroundhisbellybutton..

Security:MrRadebethisyoungladyishereforyou,saying



somethingaboutbeingyourmaid?

Him:mymaid?

Ilookedathim..

Me:iamBonolo

Hiseyeswidened..

Him:YouBonolo?

Inodded..Thiswasahighlyembarrassingmoment..

Security:soyoudoknowher?

Him:ummmYeah,iam..IamexpectingaBonolo

Security:verywell

Thesecuritylookedatme..

Him:Nexttimebringidentification

Me:Yessir

Thesecurityleft..Westoodtherenotknowingwhattosay

toeachother..

Him:iguessyoucancomein



Me:Thankyou

Iwalkedinsideandhishousewasbeautifulandsmall,but

veryuntidy.Bottlesofalcohollyingaround,whatlooked

likebeercanswerealsolyingaround..

Him:soyoutheBonolowhoissupposedtobemymaid?

Iturnedandlookedathim..

Me:Yessir

Him:Howoldareyou?

Me:17

Him:17?

Inodded..

Him:Excuseme

Hetookhisphonefromthetableandcalledsomeone.His

phonewasbigandlookedexpensive..

Thepersonhewastryingtocallwasn'tpickingup..

Heputhisphoneonthetable..



Him:Bonolosorryicannotletyouworkforme

Me:Whyisthat?

Him:Youareunderageyousupposedtobeatschool

Me:PleaseineedthisjobtohelpmyGrandma

Him:idon'twannagotojail

Me:MrRadebeplease

Him:Youcanclosethedooronyourwayout

Hemadehiswaytohisbedroom..

Thiswasnothappeningtome..

.

.

#ZAINE

Iwenttothebathroomandranwaterintothebathtub

whilethinkingaboutwhatjusthappened.Notonlyisthis

againstthelaw,butidon'tthinkicanhaveBonoloatmy

houseeverydayItsgonnabehardforme..



Ican'tbelievemydadsetmeuplikethis,butmostofall

howcanhepromotethis?thisgirlisyoungshe's

supposedtobeatschool..

Afterbathingigotdressed,mywholedayisgonnabe

spentatthestudio..

TodayItsmyBrother'sweddingbutafterwhathappened

tousyesterdayiamnotsettingmyfootthere..

Itookmyphoneandmademywaytothekitchenwherei

foundBonolotidyingup..

Me:Whatareyoudoing?

Her:ImcleaningSir

Me:ithoughtitoldyoutoleave

Her:Youneedamaidandiamavailable

Ilookedatherandshehadchangedtoadifferentoutfit.

Shewasn'tthick,therewasnothingspecialaboutherbody

otherthanherbigbreastswhichstoodoutbut

Neverthelessherthinbodywentwellwithherthinfacial

structure..



Me:Bonoloiwantyoutoleave

Her:iamnotgonnaleave.Itwashardgettinghere

Shecontinueddoingwhatshewasdoing..

Ididn'tsayanythinganymoreimademywaytothedoor,

beforeiwalkedoutilookedather..

Me:Dadwhatdidyougetmeinto?

.

Tobecontinued
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IcleanedMrRadebe'shouseverythoroughlysothatwhen

hegetsherehecanbeimpressedandletmekeepthisjob.



Hishousewasn'tthatbig,itwasthekitchen,bathroom,2

bedroomsandlounge.Healsohadabathroominhis

bedroom.IwentasfaraswashinghisDuvetandsheets,

sotheycansmellfreshwhenthrowshimselfonthebed.It

wasn'tthatmuchtiring,imeanattheCompoudiusedto

cleaneveryroomthereeverwasthere,anditwasavery

bighouseYesiamDomesticated...

Itwasaround13:00nowintheafternoon,ihadjust

finishedtakinghisclothesdownfromthewashinglineto

ironthembeforeigohome.Ionlyhada30minlunchfrom

12:00-12:30iateapiethatwasinthefridge.Mosthisfood

ihadtothrowoutbecausetheyhadmouldsuchashis

cheeseandRussiansicanseethathedoesn'teatmuch.I

decidedthatiwasalsogonnacookhimsomelambstew

andminidumblings,thatisthebestRecipeigotfrommy

motheratleasthisMeatwasn'trotten..

Iwasn'tfeelinggoodanymore,iwasfeelingdizzy,

Nauseatedandattimesifeltlikeiwasgoingtothrowup.I

contributedthattothepie,maybeitwasspoiledandigot

foodpoisoningorsomething..



Istartedironinghisclothesanddranklotsofwaterialso

thoughtthatmaybeiwasdehydrated..

Thefeelinggotstrongerthatiactuallyrantothebathroom

tothrowup,andisatonthefloornexttothetoiletifelt

veryhorrible..

Imust'vefallenasleeptherebecauseiwaswokenupby

someoneringingthebell..

Istoodupthenrinsedmymouthandwenttocheckwhoit

was...

Iopenedthedoorandsomewomanmadeherwayin..I

lookedatherandrealiseditwastheReverend'swife..

Her:Whereishe?WhereisZaine!!

ShetookoffherFascinatorandthrewitonthekitchen

counter.Thiswomanwasintimidating..

Me:Uhmm

Shelookedatme..

Her:Andwhoareyou?



Me:iamBonolomam'iamMrRadebe'sMaid

Her:Maid..

Shelookedaround..Thenaftershelookedatme..

Her:Whereishe?

Me:iseriouslydon'tknow,heleftearlyinthemorningand

didn'tsaywherehewasgoing

Sheputherhandsonherface,shelookeddistressed,

fustrated,Emotionallydrainedalotwashappeningwith

her..

Sheputherhandsdownwithhereyesclosedandicould

seethatshewastryingnottocry..

Her:Zaineisgonnakillmeoneday,allthisstressheis

causingme!

Shewalkedtotheloungeandifollowedher,shethrew

herselfonthecouch..

Me:haveyoutriedcallinghim?

Shelookedatme..



Her:wouldibehereifheansweredhisphone?

Me:Imsorryididn'tmeantoupsetyoumore

Shekeptquiet..

Me:Canigetyousomethingtodrink?

Her:Noyoucangobacktowhatyouweredoing

Idecidedtostopironingandistartedcooking...

.

.
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Itwaslitatthestudio,Chichiisaverydedicatedandhard

workingartist.Wehadmanagedtoget3songsdoneso

far,ithrewherwithbeatsandsheworkedhermagic.Just

7-8songsleftandicanfinallyreleasehermixtape..

Shegotoutoftherecordingboothandmadeherwayto

me...

Her:Mythroatisdry

Me:allforagoodcourse,yoursongsarelit!



Her:Youthinkso?

Me:iknowso

Her:allthankstoyouforrealisingmyTalent

Me:wouldn'tletatalentgotowaste

Shechuckled..

Me:Wannagograbsomethingtoeat?

Shelookedatthetime..

Her:unfortunatelyihaveadatewithBlakein20mintime

Me:soyouguysarenowexclusive?

Her:Wegettingthere,imeanweenjoyeachother's

company

Me:That'sdope

Shelookedatme..

Her:What'swrong?

Me:Why?

Her:Youlookabitdown



Me:Imtightjustbeenalongday

Her:HowarethingsbetweenyouandMel?

Me:Youtouchingasubjectidon'twannagotoorightnow..

ButforallItsworth,thingsareabitofaVolcano

Her:Whathappened?

Me:longstory

Herphonestartedbeeping,shetookitout..

Her:ItsBlakehisoutsideandhisearly

Me:hisnotcomingup?

Her:idon'tthinkso

Shestoodup..

Her:ihavetogo

Me:Enjoy

Shehuggedmeandthenwent..

Ichilledtherewhilelisteningtohersongs..

.



.
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IhadjustfinisheddoingtheDumblings,ididtheLamb

stewfirstidliketobelievethatiwasdonewithmychores

fortoday..

Iwasstillfeelingabitsomehowbutitwasn'tasbadas

before..

TheReverend'swifemadeherwayintothekitchen...

Her:Somethingsmellsreallynice

Me:ThatwouldbetheLambstew

Sheopenedthepot..

Her:That'smyfavourite,canitaste?

Me:YesOfcause

Shegotaspoonandtasted..

Her:HmmmmmIttastesbetterthanmine

Me:Itsafamilyrecipe



Her:guessyoucan'tshareit?

Ishookmyheadno,shelaughedandsodidi...

Her:imustadmityouhaveworkedyourMagicthishouse

hasneverbeenthiscleanbefore

Me:Thankyou

Her:Youlookyounghowoldareyou?

Me:ImoldenoughMam'

Her:PleasecallmeMsJackson

Inodded..

Her:Letmego,Zainewon'tcomebacksoonheknowshe

isintrouble

Me:Okay

Her:itwasnicemeetingyou

Me:Samehere

Shetookherthingsandheadedtothedoor,maZondi

madeherwayinasMsJacksonmadeherselfout..



Her:Its17:30letsgo

Me:uhmunfortunatelyicannotgo

Her:Maidsknockoffat17:30

Me:mybossisnothereican'tleave

Shelookedatme..

Her:Lookatyou,yaziyouhavealreadytoldyourselfand

acceptedthatthisisyourlifevele?

Ididn'tanswerher,iwastaughtnevertodisrespectan

elderunderanycircumstances..

Her:manjebukayouoverworkingyourselfaichaletme

go

Shemadeherwayout..

Iwentandsatdown,somewordscanreallycutdeep...

Zainecamebackat20:00,iwasscaredandstressedthat

myGrandmotherIsprobablyworriedaboutmeand

strugglingwithBlessing.Ididn'thaveairtimetocallher

andworseshedoesn'thavemynumbertocallme..



Iwaspacingupanddownwhenhemadehiswayin,he

wasshockedtoseeme.

Him:Youstillhere?

Ididn'tsayanything,helookedabitdrunkormaybehe

wasjusttiredcouldn'treallymakeouthowhewas...

Him:ithoughtimademyselfperfectlyclearearlieron

Istilldidn'tanswerhim..

Him:Pleaseleaveandnevercomeback

Hewalkedaway..

Atthatmomentifeltangersurfacing,ijustcookedforthis

guyandcleanedforhimandthisishowhethanksme?He

issooarrogantandfullofhimself..

Ifollowedhim..

Me:Canyouatleastdrivemehome!!!(shouting)

Ihaveathinsoftvoice..

Helookedatme..

Him:WhogaveyouPermissiontocomeintomyroom?



Hewasabouttotakehistshirtoffbutwhenhesawmehe

keptiton..

Me:isawyoushirtlessearliersopleasechillabit

Him:Whatthe?...doyouevenknowwhoyoutalkingtoo?I

amZaine..ZaineRadebe!

Me:Weallhaveanameandsurnamebelievemethere's

nothingspecialaboutyours!

Hechuckledandlookedup..

Him:OkayHelenayougotme,isthisanotheroneofyour

tricks?

Me:Canyoupleasedrivemehomemysonneedshis

Mommyrightnow,mybreastsaretellingmethat

Him:idon'tthinkihadtoknowthat

Me:thentakemehome

Him:Fineihopethatthiswasyourfirstandlastdayhere

Me:pssshhhyougonnaseemetomorrowagainat06:30

Isaidthatwhilefollowinghim,heturnedandlookedat



me...

Him:Whatwasthat?

Me:NothingMrRadebe

Wewalkedtohiscarandhedrovemehome...

Him:Whereishome?

Me:Homeis...

Ididn'tevenknowwherehomewas..

Him:Holdthatthought,shitihavetofetchmyphonefrom

thestudio,forgotitthere

Me:Areyouserious?

HemadeaU-turn..

Me:ExcusemeZaineRadebe?

Him:LookBonolowenotmarried,stopfightingwithmeas

iflikeyoumywife

Me:Yourwife?Nogirlintheirrightmindwouldwanna

marryyou!!



Hehitthebreaksandileanedforward,withmyforehead

hittingtheDashboard..

Me:ouch!

Him:firstrulealwaysputyourseatbeltondidn'ttheyteach

youthatatschool?

Ikeptquiet..

Him:What'swrong?Gottonguetied?

Istillkeptquiet..

Him:Stillcan'thearyouhearyouBonolo

Ilookedoutofthewindow,youdon'twannaknowhow

muchiwasboilinginside...

.

Tobecontinued
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Wegottothestudioandihaveneverseensuch

equipment.Ihaveneverbeentoastudiobefore,idon't

evenknowwhat'sdoneatastudiobutallisawwasalot

ofComplicatedEquipment..

Me:What'sthisEquipmentfor?

Helookedatmeinaveryweirdwayandverystunned..

Him:Oookay

Iranmyhandoneverything..

Me:Amazing

Him:Really?ItsthatAmazing?

Me:wellihaveneverstumbleduponanythinglikethis

Him:Youveryweird



Ilethimbe..

Him:Youalotcalmnow

Me:Itsnousearguingwithyou

Him:Whydidyoudoitinthefirstplace?

Isatonthatcouch..

Me:ijustmissmySonMrRadebe

Hesatontopofthetable,withhisarmsfolded....

Him:YouloveyourSondon'tyou?

Me:isthataRethoticalquestion?

Him:notatall,justthatyoubringhimupalotin

conversations

Me:YouwillunderstandonedaywhenyouaParent

Hechuckled..

Him:Yeah

Me:Youdon'twannahavekidsoneday?

Him:No



Hetookhisphone..

Him:Let'sgo

Istoodupandledthewaywithhimfollowingmeand

puttinghishandsonmyshoulders..

Me:Stopit

Him:Youshortican'thelpit

Wegotoutsideandwenttohiscar..

Him:sowhereishome?

Me:uhm..Idon'tknow

Him:OkayBonoloquitplayingimtirediwannadriveyou

homethencomebackandsleep

Me:Reallyidon'tknowwherehomeis

Him:Whatdoyoumeanyoudon'tknowwherehomeis?

Howdidyougettomyplace?

Me:iwaswithmyNeighbour

Him:Howdoyounotknowhomethough?



Me:iamnotfromhere,ijustmovedinrecently

Him:Thenwhatamidoingdrivingyouinthemiddleof

nowhere?

Ikeptquiet...

Him:Can'tyoucallsomeone?

Me:idon'thaveairtime

Hehandedmehisphone,itwastoocomplex..

Him:Whatnow?

Me:ImnotTechnologyMinded

Heshookhishead..

Him:calloutthenumber

Ididandthenafterhehandedittome..

Him:putitonyourear

Ididsoo..

MyGrandmotherpickedupafterawhile..

Her:Hello



Me:Grandma

Her:Bonolowhereareyou?Itslate,areyoualright?

Me:YesGrandmotherimokay,imonmywayhome

Her:Whereareyou?

Me:onmywayhome

Her:Withwho?

Zaine:Thisisnosocialcall

Me:GrandmaMrRadebeisdrivingmehome,hewouldlike

toknowwherehomeis?

Her:givehimthephone

Ididandshegavehimtheaddress

WefinallyarrivedathomeandmyGrandmotherwas

standingatthegatewithmaZondi,igotboredthesame

time..

Me:illseeyouMonday

Him:Howaboutnever?



Ilaughed..

Him:imserious,youcan'tworkformeanymore.You

underageandstressfullooknowihavetodriveyouhome

Me:Ohw

Him:YeahGoodnight

Heleanedoverandopenedthedoorforme..

Him:Bye

Igotout,andwenttomyGrandmotherasZainetookoff...

Me:Grandma

maZondi:BonoloyouscaredyourGrandmawhydidn'tyou

callher?

Me:ididn'thaveairtime

Idon'tknowhowthiswasherbusiness...

Grandma:Itsokayletsgoinside,thankyoumaZondi

Her:OkayShloboulalekahle(sleepwell)

MyGrandmotherlockedthegateandthenwewentinside



thehouse..

Me:ihopeBlessingwasn'ttoomuchtrouble

Her:hewasanAngel

Me:ThankyouGrandma

Her:Youwelcome,imonlybabysittingbecauseyou

working

Me:ThankyouAnyway

Her:Howwasyourfirstday?

Me:itwasn'tbad

Her:Imsureyoutired?

Me:abit

Her:gobathillmakeyousomethingtoeat

Me:Thankyou

.

.
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Iwaswokenupbymyphoneringingnonestop..

Atfirstithoughtitwasmyfamilygoingtoscreamatme

fornotattendingLeighton'swedding,butwhenichecked

thecallerIDitwasalandlinenumberthatididn't

recognise..Ianswered.

Me:Hello

Awomanwasontheotherend..

Her:GoodmorningamispeakingtoMrZaineRadebe?

Me:Whoisasking?

Her:iamNurseMariaMoloifromTamboMemorial

HospitalinBoksburg

Me:Whatcanidoforyou?

Her:doyouknowaMelissaJones?

Me:Yeahiknowher

Her:shewasbroughtinatourhospitallastnight

Me:Whathappened?

Her:wouldyoupleasecometothehospital?



Me:uhmokay

Her:Ward9A

Me:illbethere

Her:Thankyou

IwonderwhathappenedtoMelissa..

.

.
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Iwokeupverysickthefollowingday.Iwasnauseatedand

vomiting,iseriouslydidn'tknowwhatwaswrongwithmei

feltterrible.MyGrandmothersaidItsFineishouldn'tgoto

church,shegavemeParacetamolbeforeleaving,andi

hadSiyamindingBlessingforme...

Icameoutofthebathroomandmademywaytothem,he

wasfeedingBlessing..

Him:HowareyoufeelingnowMmata?

Ithrewmyselfonthecouch..



Me:ItsterribleMmata

Hehadtoldmethat"Mmata"meansfriend..

Her:Whatdoyouthinkiswrong?

Me:thinkitsthemealiatelastnight

Him:Foodpoisoning?

Me:ithinkso

Him:That'sgoodkeialmostthoughtthatyoupregnant

Ilaughed..

Me:Nomaanicannotpossiblybe...

Myminddatedbacktowhenifoundoutthatiwas

pregnantwithBlessing,ihadtheverysamesymptoms..

Him:Mmata?

Ilookedathim..

Me:No..Ican'tbepregnantagain

Him:waitareyoutellingmethatyouweredoingtheDeed

afteryouhadBlessing?



Isuddenlyfeltsomehow,iwasconfusedandshocked.

Thiscannotbehappeningtome..

.

.
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IgottoTamboMemorialHospitalandwenttothe

receptionist.

Me:Goodmorning

Her:Goodmorning

Me:iamhereforMelissaJonesshewasbroughtinlast

nightward9A

Her:ItsnotvisitinghoursasyetSir

Me:Whenarevisitinghours?

Her:13:00-14:00...19:00-20:00

Me:Its11:00amnowicannotpossiblywaitfor13:00

Her:Imsorrysir



Me:PleasecallNurseMariaMoloiforme

Her:She'sdoingherrounds

Me:Sheistheonewhocalledmesoplease

Shepickedupthephoneandcalledher..

NurseMoloishowedupafterafewminutes..

Her:MrRadebe?

Me:Yes

Her:NurseMoloi

Shegavemeahandshake..

Her:Thiswayplease

Ifollowedherassheledtheway..

Wegottoward9A,itwasaround8femalesintheward

andwemadeourwaytoMel.

Her:isthisher?

Ilookedather..

Me:Yes



Melissalookedverydisturbing,shewasbadlybruised.Her

facewasswollen,hereyesitwasadisturbingsceneto

witness..

Her:Wehavesedatedhershe'ssleeping

Shehadbandageswrappedaroundherbody..

Me:Whathappenedtoher?

Nurse:Shewasstabbedandbeteanandalsoviolated

sexually,shewasfoundlayinginthebushes.

Sheisluckytobealive

IlookedatheragainandifeltforherwhichAnimalor

Animalswoulddosuchtoavulnerablefemale..

Nurse:Shegaveusyournumbersasnextofkin

Me:Itsokay

Itrulyfeltforher..

.
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SiyasuggestedthatwequicklygototheMallatclicksto

getapregnancytest,andwedid.Notonlydidwegetthat

buthealsowenthomeandgotusabottleofwinesaying

wemightneedittodownoursorrows..

IdideverythingthatwasrequiredofmetodoOfcause

withthehelpofMmatasinceiwasn'tverymuchliterate.

Theresultscamebackpositive,iwaspregnant..

Iwaspainedmorethaniwaswhenifoundoutaboutmy

firstpregnancy,thistimearounditwasallamess..

Weweresittingonthefloorinthelounge,Blessingwason

thecouchyoujustgivehimhispacifieraslongashisfull

andhashisnappychangedyouwillevenforgetthathe

exists..



AsSiyaandidrank,iendeduptellinghimaboutmylife

andwhathappenedtomewithoutleavinganycrucial

detailbehind..

Me:That'sbasicallymylife,youknowididn'tthinkthati

wasevergonnatellanyoneaboutthisuntiltodaymustbe

thealcohol

Iwasn'tdrunkasyetbuticouldfeelthatiwasgetting

there..

Siyacouldn'tbelievethatahumanbeinghasactuallywent

throughwhatiwentthrough,hewassooshockedthat

therewassilenceforasweet5min..

Him:Mmataidon'tevenknowwhattosay

Me:Youdon'thavetosayanything

Him:Wow

Me:iknow

Ipouredmyselfanotherglass..

Him:iknowthatyouarehurtingbutslowdownyoubreast



feedingandidon'twantyourGrandmathinkingimabad

influence

Me:ineverknewalcoholtastedthissweet

Him:ievenstolethisbottlewithoutmymothernoticing

Me:Yougoingtohell,stealingiswrong

Hegiggled..

Him:girldoesthatevenexist?

Ilookedathim..

Me:YouaNonbeliever?

Him:Notatall

Me:Why?

Hetookmyglassandtookasip..

Him:mywayoflivingormychoiceoflivinghasmademe

aDemoninthefaceofReligion

Me:Imnotfollowing

Him:i..



Icouldseethatwhathewasabouttosaywassomething

thatwasn'tsittingwellwithhim..

Him:ImGayBonolo,youshouldreadtheBibleabout

whereImgonnaspendeternity

Me:Gay?

Hechuckled...

Him:iforgotthatyouslowinaveryAdorableway..Gay

meaningiamverymuchattractedtothesamesex

Me:MeaningyouattractedtoGuys?

Him:Yes

Me:WowihaveheardofAbdultouchingthattopicevery

nowandthen,that'sAbominationyouaregoingtohell

indeed

Him:Thankyouforthevoteofconfidence

Me:ImsorryifitcameoutwrongItsjustwhatwewere

taught

Him:Itsokay



Hetookanothersip..

Him:Itsnoteasylivinginasocietywhereyouareridiculed,

judged,hated,calledaDemonbyotherpeopleespecially

thosepracticingReligion.Itsmorepainfulwhenyouhave

nowheretoruntoobecausetheonlythingyoueverknew

andtrustedforcomfortwasthewordofGodbutwhenIts

usedagainstyouthenyoujustremainConfusedbecause

youalsocan'truntoGodespeciallyafteryouweretold

howhefeelsaboutyou

Me:igetyou.Youendupfindingcomfortinyourownpain

becausenooneeventriestounderstandyoubutthey

judgeyouwithoutknowingthefullstory,butforallIts

worthidon'tthinkGodhatesyouithinkhehatesme

Helookedatme..

Me:ifhedidhewould'velongdestroyedyou,Foryoutobe

hereandforthefactthattomorrowyoustillgonnawake

upandliveItsproofenoughthatGodisnotashowsome

Religionshowhim,especiallyAbdul'sReligion

Him:ithinkmostpeoplehavelostallessenceofReligion,



Jesushimselfsharedatablewiththesamepersonthat

waslatergonnabetrayhimbutsomepeoplecannotshare

atablewithyoujustbecausetothemyouareadisgrace

thatisenoughtomakeyougocrazy,Itsenoughtomake

youmad

Ilaughedbecausehesaidthatlastpartsinging..

Me:butReverendRadebeistruehesoundstrueimeanhis

Godisfullofloveandheismerciful

Him:hedoesn'tkeeparecordofwrongs,aslongasyou

repentandbetransparenttohimhewillforgiveyou

Me:iwishicanknowmoreabouthisGod

Him:heisgiftedthatmanknowsGodtherealhimisee

thisotherProphetsbeingfakebuthim,heistherealdeal

Me:true

Wekeptquietforawhile..

Him:ihaveasolutiontoyourproblemwithoutyour

Grandmafindingoutaboutthis



Me:Imlistening

Him:abortion

Me:Abortion?

Him:YeahliketerminatingthepregnancywhileItsstill

early

Me:Canthatbedone?

Him:R800andanotherBlessinggoesaway

Me:Whereisitdone?

Him:icangetyouthepills

Me:butidon'thaveR800

Him:illstealR800tomorrowfrommymom'smoneyget

youthepillsbutyouhavetopaymebackmonthend

Me:Ofcauseiwillwhenigetpaid

Wecontinueddrinking..

.

.
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Melissawasstillfastasleep,soidecidedtogogetme

somethingtodrinkinthevendingmachine..

IpassedtheVendingmachineatthereceptionistearlier

on,soimademywaytotheelevator..

AssoonasitclosedHelenaorbbedin..

Me:Whatifiwaswithsomeone?

Her:imadesurethatyoualone,comeonplaytimeisover

wehavetogo

Heheldmyhandandorbbedusout..

Beforeiknewitiwasstandinginthemiddleofaroom

thatlookedlikeanoffice..

Me:Wherearewe?

ThedoorclosedandProphetBadrumadehiswaytohis

chair..

Me:Yougottobekiddingme

Badru:Zainewemeetagain



Me:Fuckme!

Hegavemeaseriouslook..

Him:mindyourlanguageinmypresence

Me:orwhat?

Hechuckled...

Him:BoyimightbeaProphetbutmyhumanNaturecan

stillkickyourbuttasyourelder,nowsitdown!

Arguingwithhimwasuselessiwentandsatdown..

Him:YourtimeisrunningoutZaine

Me:Timeforwhat?

Him:ibelieveyouhavealreadymetBonolo?

Me:Ohhhsoyoutheonewhosenther?

Him:NoGodsenthertoyou

Ilaughed..

Me:WhatisGod?

Him:Itsnotajoke



Me:iain'tlaughing

Helookedatme..

Him:DonotchallengeGodSon

Me:Howcanichallengewhatdoesn'texist?

Him:Youdon'tBelieveGodexists?

Me:No!

Istoodup..

Me:MatteroffactcanipleaseGo?

Him:ZaineGodis..

Me:Youknowwhat'stheproblem?

Helookedatme..

Me:Itsyoutalkingtomeandnothim

IstoodupandlookedatHelena..

Me:Takemebacktothehospital

IlookedatBadru..

Me:NexttimetellGodnottobeacowardbusysending



youtotalktome,canhecometomefacetoface?

Him:Youdon'tknowwhatyouhavedone

Helenaheldmyhandandorbbedmebacktothehospital

elevator..

Ilookedather..

Me:ihopethiswillbethelasttimeiseeyou

Him:MaytheonlyLivingGodhavemercyonyoursoul!

Iwalkedoutoftheelevator,ididn'tevenfeellikestayingat

thehospitalanymoreiwentstraighttomycaranddrove

home..

.

.

#BONOLO

Siyaendedupgettingusmorealcoholbecauseathis

housetheysellalcohol,thethingisthemorewedrankthe

morewewantedofit.Wekeptondrinkingthatwegot

drunk..



IstartedvomitingandSiyawaslaughingatmebut

Neverthelessiwasfeelingverygood.Ineverknewthat

alcoholcanrelaxyoulikethis..

Wewerenowplayingmusicloudhehadbroughthis

speakers.Ididn'tunderstandhissongsbuttheywerevery

nicetodancetoo...

Him:"lengomaing'cedaumoya,awuuNgicelaumoya..

AwuminaNgicelaumoya"

Iwasdancingalongtoo,wewerehavingsoomuchfun

untilthedoorflungopenandmyGrandmotherwalkedin..

Eveninmydrunkstateicouldclearlyseethatshewas

veryfurious..

maZondiwentandpickedupBlessingwhowascrying..

MyGrandmothercamechargingtome..

Her:Yabakuxoshelezonalezi!(theykickedyouout

becauseofthis)

Sheslappedmerepeatedlyandthenshethrewmeagainst

thewall,ididn'tknowthatshewasthisstrong..



Wheniwastryingtogetupshecametomeandstarted

punchingmealloverandslappingme..

Iwasscreamingandcryingbutthatdidn'talarmher..

SiyatriedstoppingmyGrandmotherbutmygrandmother

turnedandattackedhim..

Grandma:utshwalakwami(alcoholinmyhouse)

maZondi:ZishayeShlobolezidakwa(beatthosedrunks)

Siya:Siyaxolisanje(weareverysorry)

Grandma:Out!!(screaming)

Shestartedpushingusout..

RealitykickedinmyGrandmotherwaskickingmeout..

Shestoodatthegatewhilewestoodonthesideofthe

roadandshewasthrowingrocksatuswhilestillyelling..

Her:NidakwaemziniwamingeSontopho?Niwu

BelzeebubuqobolwakhemaDevilworshiperndini!!(you

gettingdrunkatmyhouseonaSunday,youarethe

DemonBelzeebubhimselfyoudevilworshipers)



Notonlywasthesituationpainfulbutitwasembarrassing

becausealotofpeoplewerestarringatus,someguys

whowerewashingcarsatthetaxiranktriedtotalkforus...

Guy1:baxolelegogo(forgivethemGrandma)

Her:abahambelamaRubbish!!

Thiswasnothappeningforreal..

.

.
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Igothomeandiwasnotinthemoodforanything,alli

wantedtodowastojustunwind..

Ilockedthedoorandmademywaytothefridgetogetme

abeer...

Iopenedthefridgethenasigrabbedtheflyingfishiheard

avoicecallingmyname..

Thevoicesoundedabitdeepandasiflikeitwasina

storm,iheardthesoundofviolentwavestogetherwith



thunder.Itwasveryweirdandscaryifeltmyselfbeing

overwhelmedbyfearalittle....

Voice:"IamTheLord.IappearedtoAbraham,toIsaac,

andtoJacobasAlmightyGod"

Islowlyturnedaroundtoseethepersontalkingtome,but

unfortunatelymyvisiongotblurryicouldn'tseeanything

thenafterthatitwasdarknessallicouldseewasonly

darkness.Iblinkedafewtimes,butitwasstillpitchblack..

.
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Haveyoueverbeenhurttoapointwhereeverythingjust



doesn'tmakesensetoyouanymore?Nomatterhowhard

youthinkandtrytomakesenseofeverythingbutwhat

yougetismoreconfusion?

Ididn'tknowwhatdirectionmylifewastaking,ididn't

knowmypurposeinlifeanymore,mylifefeltlikeapuffof

smokejustbeingblowntotheairandgoneinafew

seconds..

Ihadmovedawayfromaplacethatwasasourceofmy

dailypain,anditseemsasiflikemyGrandmother'splace

wasnodifferent..

Iamnotsayingthatwhatididwasrightandiamnot

goingtojustifyitiwillownuptomymistakebutalsoi

didn'texpectmyGrandmothertoreactthatway,iwould

havetakenheryellingandbeatingmeupbutkickingme

outwhileknowingthatihavenowheretogowasuncalled

for.Iwasalsoshutteredthatiwon'tseemySonwhois

underhercareatthispresentmoment...

Ididn'thaveachoicebuttogoandcrashatSiya'splace

whichwasthelowestpointofmylife.Itwasnoisy,the



doorkeptonopeningandshuttingConstantlymakingit

impossibleformetofallasleep.Icouldn'tsleepbecause

ofthenoise,andatthesametimeiwasscaredformylife

whatifoneofthosedrunksbustintoourbedroomrape

me?Ididn'teventakeoffmyjeansisleptwhilestill

wearingthem..

Itwashardsleepingwithallthatnoise,icouldn'tsleepat

allwitheverythingthat'sbeenhappeningiwasmissing

Blessingtoo.IhopemyGrandmotherwillnotmistreathim

becauseofmymistakeofdrinking..

Whenilaidonthatbedigotenoughtimetoreflectback

onmypast,igotenoughtimetogobackandexperience

mypainonelasttime...

Mymindwasfilledwitheverybadandpainfulmemory,i

feltmyselfsuffocatinginmyownpainbuttherewas

nothingicoulddobuttocrymyselftosleep.Iamnota

badperson,ihaveneverhurtanyonebutwhydobad

thingshappentome?Willievergetthroughthis?Butthen

whosaideveryonewhohaslivedapainfullifemustgain



happinessandagoodlifeattheend?Yesmaybein

moviesandintheworldoffantasyitisdestinedthatway,

butdefinitelynotinreallife..

Istoppedwishingforgoodtohappen,istoppedhopingfor

abettertomorrowrightnowatthispresentmoment,Iam

onlygonnalivebecauseihavetoliveandbecausemylife

hasn'tbeentakenawayfromme..

IwaswokenupbySiyathefollowingmorning,ididn't

wannawakeupbecauseithinkimanagedtofallasleepat

around4amwhenitwasquiet..

Him:Bonoloyouhavetogotowork

Me:Leavemealone!

Him:Yourjobistheonlythingyouhaverightnow,don't

ruinthingsforyourselfthinkofBlessingtoo.

"ThinkofBlessingtoo"thosewordshitdeepinside...

Iraisedmyupperbodyandsatinasemiuprightposition,i

feltlikehell..



Me:Whydoifeellikethis?

Him:Hangover

Me:Alcohol?

Henodded..

Me:Wellneverwillidrinkagain

Him:Weallsaidthat,comeongetready

Igotoutofbedandstumbledmywayaround..

Him:illborrowyoumyclothes

UnlikemyGrandmother'shouseSiya'shousedidn'thavea

bathroomsowehadtoboilwaterandihadtouseabasin

whichwasnewtome..

Afterbathingiusedhislotionthenworehisjeans,Tank

topandhisshoesthatwereabitbigonmysmallfeet...

Him:Justdrinkalotofwaterwhenyougettowork

Me:Okay

HegavemeR100



Him:fortransport

WhatihavenoticedisthatSiyahasalotofmoneybuthe

doesn'tworkheisastudent..

Webothwentoutandwalkedtothestoptogetour

transportthere..

Him:soiwillcomebackwiththepillstoday

Me:Thankyou

Him:Theynotforfreephela

Me:iknowandiwillpayyouwhenigetpaid

Him:Okay

Iwasn'tevensurethatihadmyjobmylifewastragic..

maZondiwastherewaitingforthebustoo,itlookedlike

shewasstandingwithherDaughter..

Me:thatwomanmakesmewannavomit

Him:yabhoraumaZondishame(maZondiisboring)

WestoodtherewithmaZondibusystarringatus,givingus

shadyandWeirdlooksthenfrequentlyturningtotalkto



herDaughteritwasn'trocketScienceforustonoticethat

hewasgossipingaboutus..

Thebusarrivedandweallwentin,ThankGoodnessSiya

climbedinwithme..

Me:Yourschoolisnearmyworkplace?

Him:nothebuswillmakealaststopatjhbintownthat's

wheremyschoolis

Me:Okay

Theridetoworkwasveryquiet,iwasstarringoutofthe

windowandthinking.Themoreithoughtabouteverything

theheaviermyheartgotandtearsfell..

Siya:uzobarightshamesisi(youwillbealrightsister)

Ijustsmiledathim.Itseasyforhimtosaythatbecause

heisnotinmyshoes,hisrelationshipwithhismotheris

stillhealthy..

Ibidhimfarewellwhenthebusstoppedatourworkplace.



Itoldhimthatiwillseehimlaterandhepromisedtobring

alongthepills..

Thesecurityguardsatthegatedidn'tgivemeahardtime

today,theyletmeinandimademywaytoZaine'splace..

Iamthankfulthatmyphonewasinmypocketwhenmy

Grandmotherkickedmeout,iwillchargeitwhenigetto

thehousebecausethebatterywasflatandiamsure

Simontriedcalling..

IgottoZaine'shouseandtookadeepbreathbefore

Knocking,heisanotheronewhowillgivemeahardtime...

IstartedKnockingandhedidn'trespond.Itriedopening

butitwaslocked,sohewasseriousaboutnotwantingme

toworkforhimanymore....

Iknockeduntilmyfingersstartedhurting,thewasnothing

icoulddosoidecidedtoleave.Asiturnedtowalkawayi

heardhimtalkingfrominside..

Him:istheresomeoneKnocking?

Iknockedagain...



Me:YesItsmeBonolo

Him:KeeponKnockingdon'tstop

IkeptonKnockingandKnockingiwasgettingtired..

Me:Areyougonnaopenornot?

AfteragreatdealofKnocking,thekeyfinallyturnedand

thedooropened..

Hestretchedouthishandstome..

Him:Bonoloisthatyou?

Me:YesItsme

Iwentcloserandheranhishandsonme..

Him:Boyamigladtoseeyou,onlyificanseeyou

Imademywayinandclosedthedoor..

SomethingwasoffwithZaine,hewasshaking,hishands

felticycoldandthingswerejustscatteredaround..

Me:iseverythingokay?

Hewaslookingupmostofthetime,andwhenhetalkedto



mehecouldn'tmakeeyecontact...

Him:Bonoloimblind

Me:Youwhat?

Him:Imblind

Iranmyhandacrosshisfaceandhiseyeswentfollowing..

Me:Ohmygoodnessyouareblind,whathappened?

Him:idon'tknowhonestly

Ilookedaround..

Me:didyouevensleep?

Him:icouldn'tfindmywaytomybedroomsoistayedup

allnightsittingonthefloor

Iheldhishand..

Me:Comeon

Him:Wherearewegoing?

Me:Takingyoutobed,youneedtorestbutiwillmakeyou

achillisoupfirst



Westartedwalkingtohisbedroom..

Me:Youluckythatyoudidn'tgethypothermia,you

could'vefrozentodeath

Him:idofeelcoldandihaveasorethroat

Me:andyoushaking

Him:That'sfromfearandnotthecold

Wegottohisbedroom..

Me:thereyougo

Him:Areweinthebedroom?

Me:Yes

Him:mybed?

Me:Yessitdown

Ihelpedhimsit..

Me:Letmegoandmakeyouthatsoup

hewasstillholdingontomyhandandhepulledme

beforeicouldeventakeonesteptothedoor,makingme



tofallonhimashelaidback....

Me:Zaine

Him:promisethatyouwon'tleaveMealone?

Me:What?

Him:Bonoloimscared,idon'tknowwhat'shappeningwith

me

Fromhowhewasshaking,iknewthathewasn'tfaking

this..

Me:Imnotgonnaleaveyou

Him:Youpromise?

Me:ipromise

Him:Thankyou

Me:Justsithereandill..

Him:Nostaywithmeforawhile

Me:Okayilljustlienexttoyou

Itookoffmyshoesandihelpedhimtakeoffhisshoes,



thenimadeusgetunderthecovers..

Hewassleepingbehindmewithhisarmswrappedaround

me..

Him:Canyoutakeoffyourshirt?

Me:What?MrRadebethatdoesn'tsoundright

Him:BodyheatBonolo

Me:iamveryuncomfortablewiththat

Him:WenotgonnahaveseximblindandtooTraumatised

forthat

Me:eitherwesleepwithourclothesonorimout

Him:finethenturnaround

Iturnedaroundandfacedhim..

Hestillwrappedhisarmsaroundmepullingmecloserto

him..

Him:Thankyouagain

Me:Youwelcome



Ididn'timmediatelyfallasleepikeptonthinkingalotfora

whileuntilieventuallyfellasleepinhisarmswithmyhead

onhischest..

.
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Ihadapeacefulsleepcomparedtotheoneihadlastnight

atSiya'splace.BeinginZaine'sarmsmademetosleep

peacefullyanditalsomademetofeelsafe.Ineverknew

thaticanfeelsafeinthearmsofastranger..

Whenwewokeupipreparedhimabath,andwhilehewas

bathingiwentandmadehimsomethingtoeat.Wasn't



somethingComplicatedjustfriedchops,didsomeMash

potatoesandgravyandCorn,whenihaddonepreparing

themealiwenttocheckuponhimiknockedfirstbefore

goingin..

Him:Comein

Iwalkedinandheonlyhadatowelwrappedaroundhis

lowerbody,wasabitawkward..

Me:Youdidn'thaveanydifficultieswithbathing?

Helookedmywaybutdidn'tlookatme.

Him:notreally

Me:Okayjustwantedtotellyouthatlunchisready

Him:lunch?Wesleptforthatlong?

Me:ithinkso

Iamnotfamiliarwiththetimebuticandetermineifitsin

themorning,afternoon,oratnightandwhattimeitisjust

bylookingoutsideatthechangeofweather..

Him:Bonolo?



Me:Yes?

Him:willyourgrandmotherallowforyoutostayherefora

coupleofdaysuntiliamfamiliarwitheverythingandican

getmywayaround?

Me:illcallher

Him:Youcanusethehousephone

Me:Thankyou

Iwentandusedthehousephonetocallmygrandmother,

atleastitwasn'tasComplicatedasacellphone.Igotabit

scaredwhenipickedupthephoneimeanthingsaren'ta

bedofRosesbetweenmeandmyGrandmotherbutsincei

aminhercareihavetoanswertoherandtellherabout

mywhereaboutsalways..

Igothernumberfrommycellphonethencalledherand

shepickedup..

Her:Hello?

Me:H..Hi..Grandma



Shekeptquiet..

Me:Grandma?ItsmeBonolo

Her:iknowwhatdoyouwant?

Me:iwantedtotellyouthatillbestayinginwithmyboss

hehadabitofanaccident,heisblindsoiamtakingcare

ofhimuntilhecanfindhiswayaround

Her:Howdoiknowthatyoutellingthetruth?

Me:Youcanconfirmwithhim,icangivehimthephone

Her:Youmightbelyingabouteverything,Bonoloafter

whathappenedidon'ttrustyouanymorenotevenalittle.

Youareadrunk,yousleepinTavernsnowyousleeping

aroundonlyGodknowswhere!Youareanembarrassment

andacurse!

Ididn'tsayanything,ihadnothingtosay..

Her:Justgetyouracttogether,soyoucangetyourchild

andmoveoutofmyhouse.Youknowiwasstayingalone

peacefullyidon'tknowwhereyourockedupfrom,Yey

uSathaneuyangilingabo!(thedevilistestingme)



Ididn'tlikewhatshewassayingtomeatall,itwascutting

deeplikearazorthroughmyheartiwasbleedinginside..

Her:Imsurebakuxoshelezonalezilaphouvelakhona(im

surethat'swhytheykickedyououtwhereveryoucame

from)

Sheexhaled..

Her:laphoufebakhonapleaseufebekahleungalethiisisu

lakwami(whileyoubusybitchingaroundmakesurethat

youdon'tcomebackherepregnant)

Iwasintearsnow,ifeltlikeiwasbackinPurgatory...

Her:Youdon'thaveanyqualificationoranyeducational

background,insteadofworkingtobetteryourselfand

makesomethingoutofyourselfyoubusyruiningyourlife.

YouarenothinginlifeBonoloandyouwillneverbe

anything,Congratulationsyouarenowthejokeofthis

wholehoodyouhavehumiliatedmemorethananyone

haseverhumiliatedme!Everycorneriturnpeopleare

gossipingandlaughingovermyshoulderthatiam

ChristianbuticannotkeepmyenstrangedGranddaughter



inorder!Ijustfeelsorryforyourchildrightnow,imsure

youdon'tevenknowwhohisfatheris.Pleasedon'tgoto

mychurchanymoreidon'twantyouembarrassingme

furtherespeciallywheniamsucharespectedwoman

there,nowiseewhynobodywantsyou!NotevenGod

himselfwantsyou!.

Icouldn'ttakeitanymoreiputthephonedownandbroke

down,herwordskeptonplayinginmymind

"nobodywantsyou,notevenGod".

Nowiseewhythingshaveturnedoutlikethisinmylife,

peoplehurtmebecausetheydon'twantme.Whythough?

Whywouldn'tanyonewantme?DoesthismeanGodalso

doesn'twantme?

Me:Whywasievenborn?Whywasichosentoliveina

worldwherepeopledon'tlikeme?Wherepeopledon't

wantme?WhyGod?Whywasichosenforthislifeiam

notstrongenough,iambreaking,iamshuttered.

IwipedmytearsandcalledSiya,heansweredhisphone

andhewasinanoisyplace..



Him:Mmatawami!!!!

Andhesoundedabitdrunk...

Him:Mmataifyoucallingaboutthatthingneh?Ihaven't

forgotten

Me:Ohw

Him:uRightMmata?

Me:Caniaskyouforahugefavour?

Him:OkayMmata?

Me:Canyou,canyoupleasegoandgetmyclothesfrom

myGrandmother'splaceandbringthemformetomorrow

morning,iwillwaitforyouatthegatewhenthebus

passesbyhere

Him:haaaa!Mmatawhat'supnow?

Me:PleaseMmata

Hekeptquietforawhile.

Me:Mmata?

Him:eishItsgoingtobedifficultespeciallysinceyour



Grandma,youknowmoss

Me:PleaseMmata,plusineedthosepills

Him:Okayiamnotpromisingbutiwilltry

Me:Thankyou

IhungupandcalledthelastpersonbeingSimon..

Him:Hello

Hearinghisvoicesoothedmybleedingheartandmy

emotionalwounds..

Him:Hello?

Iclosedmyeyeswithtearsfalling,Simonismylasthope..

Me:Itsme

Him:heysweethearthowareyou?

Me:NotgoodSimon(sniffing)

Him:Youcryingwhat'swrong?

Me:myGrandmotherkickedmeout

Him:shewhat?



Me:iamdoneSimon

Him:Whathappened?

Me:Itsalongstory

Him:WhereareyoustayingandareyouwithBlessing?

Me:iamatafriend'splacebutidon'tknowforhowlong

Him:thisisnotright

Me:iwanttocomebackSimon,ineedtocomeback

Him:Nowaysiamnotgoingtoletyoucomebackhere!

Me:ihavenowhereelsetogo,myGrandmothertoldme

thatnobodywantsme,notevenGodandshe'sright

becausesheisawomanofGodshegoestochurchshe

Prays

Simon:thatisnottrue,iloveyouandiwantyou.Younot

comingbackhereespeciallynotafterwhatAbdulhas

donetoyou

Me:Maybethat'smydestinymaybeAbdulsleepingwith

mesincefromiwasyounguptonowismydestiny,



maybehavingtwokidsbyhimandbeinghiswifedespite

howoldheis,ismydestiny!

Him:waitwhat?2kids?

Me:iampregnantagain

Him:Noways!

Me:butiwon'tbeforlong!

Him:Bonolowhatareyougoingtodo?

Iputthephonedown...

.

.
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Ihadbeenstandingnexttothedoorthatseparatedthe

kitchenandthehallway,somehowihadbeen

eavesdroppingonBonolo,hearingeverywordthatshe

said..

Iwalkedaroundandfoundmywaytothebedroomwith

theassistanceofthewall,whenihadlocatedthebedisat



down.Hearinghertalkingaboutsleepingwithsomeone

eversinceshewasyoungplayedoutthatsceneofthat

littlegirlbeingsexuallyviolatedbyanoldman,coulditbe

thatiwasactuallyseeingBonolo?

Ilookedupwhichwasuselessbecauseiwasn'tseeing

anythingotherthandarkness..

Me:Helena!

Afteracoupleofminutesofsilenceiheardherspeaking..

Her:Zaine

Me:Thankyouforresponding

Her:Whatachangeofattitude

Me:ProphetBadrusaidsomethingaboutBonolo?

Her:areyoureadytotalktohim?

Me:ithinkso

Her:Thenthat'sgood,youshouldcallhimtogetherwith

yourFather

Me:wouldbeeasyificouldbeabletoseemyphonesoi



cancallthem

Him:YouhaveBonolotohelpyoudon'tyou?

Me:yabutBonoloseemstobenotinagoodspaceright

now

Therewasaknockatthedoor..

Me:Youcanorbout

Her:Don'tworryshecannotseeme

Me:Eeerrr..Comein

Thedooropened..

Her:wascheckingifyoudone?

Idon'tknowhowshedoesit,afterallthatcryingbutshe

stillkeepsherselfcalmandpretendasiflikeeverythingis

okay..

Istretchedoutmyhand..

Me:Yeahimdone

Shecameandheldit,istoodupandsheledmeoutofthe

bedroom.Idon'tknowwhat'sgoingonbutherwords,her



crycanmakeanyearsbleedItsonesharppainfulcrythat

cannotbeignored..

Her:MrRadebe

Me:Yes?

Her:Youbleedingfromyourears

Iputmyfingerinmyearandicouldfeelsomewetness

Her:iheardItsdangerouswhenyoubleedfromyourears

Hesatmedown..

Iwasfeelingabitdizzyandaringinginmyear,iheardher

talkingbuthervoicewasslowlyfadingaway..

Me:Bonolo...Icannothearyou!!..Icannothearyou!!!

Icouldn'thearanythinganymoreotherthanhercry,her

deeppainfulcry..

Iputmyhandsonmyears...

Me:Ahhhhhh!!!!

Itwastorture..



Afterawhileifeltsomethingholdingmyhands,then

everythingbecamepeaceful....

Her:MrRadebe

Sheputawarmwetclothonmyear..

Her:Thebleedinghasstopped

Sheremovedthecloth..

Iheldherhand..

Her:Itsalrightiamhere..Youshakingagain

Iwishthaticouldmakeoutwhat'sgoingonwithme

.
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IhadBonolocallmyDadformebecausethissituation

wasstartingtogetoutofcontrol.Ihaveneverhadsoo

muchfearinmylife,onemomentimgoodanddoingwhat

ilovewhichisworkingwithmyArtistsmakingmoneyand

thenthenextthingiamblindandbleedingfrommyearit

wasjustcrazy.Ineededanswers,ineededtoknowwhat

wasgoingonandineededtoknownow..

Myfatherrespondedbysayingthathewillcomelaterwith

ProphetBadru,sointhemeantimeiwaschillingatthe

backwithmyboyBlakeandChichitheyhadcometo

checkuponmesinceihaven'tbeenatthestudio,andthey

wereveryshockedtolearnthatiwasblind..

Ifounditveryuselesstositoutsidebecauseicouldn'tsee

anything,icouldfeelthesunhittingmyskinbuticouldn't

seeanythingitwasstillpitchblack..

Blake:Whatreallyhappened?

Ilocatedmyglassbyrunningmyhandsonthewooden

table..



Me:iwishiknew

Chichi:Letmehelpyouwiththat

Sheledmyhandstotheglass..

Me:Thankyou

Chichi:allofthisdoesn'tmakesenseonemomentyouall

finethenthenextyoublind

Me:iamstilltryingtomakesenseofeverything

Myhandswerestillshakingsoicouldn'tpicktheglassup

orhavecontrolofit..

Blake:sowhatarewegoingtodoniggayouknowihave

togoonTournextweekandicannotgotoLondonalonei

needmysupportsystemwithme

Chichi:haveyouseenanoptometrist?

Me:No

Chichi:Youhavetoo

Iwouldprobablytellthemwhathappenedbutarethey

gonnabelieveme?Howdoyoubegintotellsomeone



abouttheeventsthatledtoyourblindnesswithout

soundingcrazy?

Blake:Thiscannotbehappening

Me:RelaxBlake,imgonnagetthroughthis,blindornoti

willbeonthatTourwithyou

Him:thisisfuckedupimgoingforasmoke

SometimesiforgetthatBlakecanbeinhisfeelings..

Chichi:iamstilltryingtoleteverythingsinkin

Me:Howisthemixtapegoing?

Her:Itsgoinggoodbutsinceyouwon'tbearoundidon't

knowwhatimgonnado

Me:Areyouguysshittingme?Whatifidiedtodaywillyall

stopmakingmusic?

Chichi:Don'ttalklikethatZaineespeciallywitheverything

that'sbeenhappening

Blakecameback..

Him:istillsaythisisshit



Me:thatwasquick

Him:Chiletsroll,andyouMisteriamherefirstthinginthe

morningtakingyourasstoaneyedoctor

Istoodup..

Chichi:YouneedaCaneZee

Me:Fu..ImeanscrewaCane

Blake:Whatiswrongwithyou?Nowyoucan'tevensaythe

word"Fuck"

Me:Justgetmeinside

Blake:Fine

Hewalkedmeinsidethehouse..

Heputhishandonmyshoulder...

Him:illseeyoutomorrowmorning

Me:Aytcool

Iheardfootstepsandthedoorclosing,itwasnowquiet..I

turnedaroundandasiwasabouttocalloutBonoloi

heardhersinging..



Her:"SomebodytoldmeoncethatPainisagameweall

gottaplay,butwhyamiinovertimewithsuddendeath

everyotherday....iknowthatforthegoodoflifethere'sa

Priceweallgottapay,butillpaytillimpoorandistilldon't

knowwhatitistohaveagoodday.."

Hervoicewasbeautifulandveryunique.Itwasrearalso,

haven'thearditanywhere.Inmylineofworkicome

acrossalotofgoodsingersbutthisvoiceihavenever

cameacrossit..

IslowlybutsurelyfollowedthesoundofherAngelicvoice

ificanputitthatwaybecauseAngelsaresaidand

believedtohavebeautifulvoiceswhentheysingin

heaven..

Thesoundofhervoicecamefromthedepthsofherpain,

everywordutteredwasaccompaniedbyastrongemotion

andpitifulsorrow..

Her:"Somebodytoldmeoncethatrunningfromtherain

don'tmakesense,ivehadmyowndarkcloudforawhile

nowthatgoeswhereverimgoing..Theytellingmethe



grassjustmightbegreenerontheotherside,butidon't

wannatakeachanceondirt..."

Shethenstopped..

Her:MrRadebeyouScaredme

Me:Imsorryididn'tmeantoo

Her:wasiloud?

Me:Loud?..Noi..

Her:Imsorryithoughtiwasalone

Me:Caninowspeakwithoutbeinginterrupted?

Her:YesSirimsorry

Me:Youhaveabeautifulvoice

Her:Thankyou,idon'tsingthatoften

Me:Why?

Her:isingmostlywhenimsad,singingistherapeuticfor

mecleansesmyheartandsoul

Me:thenyoushouldsingmoreoften



Her:illtry....canidosomethingforyou?

Me:Noyouhavedoneenoughfortoday

Her:Okay

Me:onefavourthough

Her:Yes?

Me:Whenyoucleandon'tchangethefurniturefromtheir

originalpostion,itmakesiteasierformetomovearound

wheniknowthateverythingissupposedtobewhereIts

supposedtobe

Her:YesSir

Me:andcanwecallmeZaine,iamnotthatold

Her:Okay

Me:inthemeantimeillgoandwatchTv

Shegiggled..

Me:andwhat'sfunny?

Her:Nothingjustthat...



Shepaused..

Me:Just?

Her:Nothing

Me:icanstillhear

Her:Thenhappywatching

Me:Nowthatwassarcastic

Shelaughed..

Me:didn'tknowthatyoucanlaugh

Her:ican

Me:Comeineedyourhelp

Her:With?

Me:Readingmytexts,imsureihavetonsofthem

Webothwalkedouttotheloungewithherleadingmeto

thecouch,isatdown..

Me:Youcangetmyphonenow

Her:Okay



Itwasquietforawhile,theniheardhertalking..

Her:ican'tfindit

Thatwasweirdbecauseididn'thearheremoveaninch.I

wassupposedtohearherdraggingherfeetbutiheard

noneofthat,whywouldshelie?

Me:ummmokay

Thedoorbellrang..

Her:illgetthat

Shereallywenttogetitbecauseihadherdraggingher

feet..

Ithenheardmymothermakingnoise...

Her:Whereishe?Whereismybaby?

MsJacksonlikesoverreacting..

Iheardherheelsclickingallthewaytome..

Her:Zaine

Shehuggedme,freakedmeoutabitbecauseshecaught

meoffguard..



Sheputherhandsonmyface..

Her:Yourmaidcalledandsaidyoublindyoucan'tsee..

CanyouseeMommy?

Me:i..

Dad:Honeyidon'tthinkhecanseeyou

Shebrokedown..

Her:OhhGodhelpmewhoisdoingthistomyson?

Idon'tcarehowoldyoumightbebutwhenshitlikethis

happensyouneedyourmother..

Dad:ZaineimherewithyourBrotheraswell

Me:WhereisProphetBadru?

Him:ipreferreditthiswayyouwillseehimatalaterstage

Iguesseveryonesatdown..

Dad:ineedtobehonestwitheveryone

Theroomwentquiet..

Dad:iamdying



Whatwashereallytryingtosay?

Leigh:Whatdoyoumeanyoudying?

Him:ihavecancer,pancreaticcancerbasicallyiamrotting

insidehavebeenforawhile

Me:What?

Nosoundcamefrommymothermeaningsheknewabout

this..

Leigh:That'sjustdemonic

Dad:Noitsnot,thisishowItssupposedtobe

Me:NoPops..

Him:Zainepleaseletmefinish

Ikeptquiet..

Dad:asitisknownihaveagiftofbeingaseer,andthat

giftwastobepassedtooneofmySonssotheycantake

overfrommewheniamnomore

Leightonclearedhisthroat..

Him:ithinkweallknowwhothatis,ihavealwaysknown



thatiwasgonnabethechosenoneihavebeenpreparing

myselfforthis

Dad:Leightonhaveyouhadvisionsbefore?

Him:Nobutiwillgetthemwhenthegifthasbeen

transferedtome

Dad:Whatmakesyouthinkthatyouthechosenone?

Him:isn'titquiteobvious?

Mom:WhatifitsZainewhowaschosen?

Helaughed..

Him:ThatwouldbePreposterouswhywouldGodchoose

Zaine?Hedoesn'thavethetraitstobeagoodleader,heis

adrunkhelivesarecklesslifethatwouldbecrazydon'tgo

aroundraisingfalsehopeonundeservingpeopleiamsure

hedoesn'tevenknowhowtoprayorreadtheBible

Me:ThankyouLeightonforthevoteofconfidence

Leigh:Imsorrybutimjusttellingitlikeitis

Mom:Leighton..



Me:heisrightmom,there'snowayicouldbethechosen

oneimeaniamnotevenmuchofabeliever

Dad:ifsothenwhyareyouscared?

Me:Scared?

Dad:Zainewhathappened?Whatledtoyourblindness?

Me:idon'treallyremember

Dad:Youdoremember

Me:idon't

Dad:YoudoZaine,youjustdon'twannagobackthere

becauseItsatraumaticexperience

Ikeptquiet..

Leigh:Whatisgoingon?

Dad:There'saDemonicspiritroamingaroundusnow

Leigh:Thenweshouldbepraying

Dad:Noitsnotourfight,Itsafteroneperson

Me:Who?



Dad:Thechosenone,thepersonthattheentityisgonna

knockoutwillbethechosenson

Leigh:iamreadytofightitoff!

Dad:Leightonwait..Bonolo!!

Iheardhertalking..

Her:YoucalledmeSir?

Dad:Someonemightneedyourvoicetoliftthemup

Her:Okay

Dad:EveryoneShhh

Weallkeptquiet..

Afterawhileiheardsomeheavybreathing,iheard

footstepsasiflikeahorsewasintheroom..Ialsoheard

somegroaning

Me:doesanyonehearthat?

Leigh:hearwhat?

Beforeiknewitifeltmyselfbeingliftedofffromthecouch,

iwassentflyingacrosstheroomandicameincontact



withthewall..

Me:Whatthe???

Mom:ComeonZaineyoucanfightit!

Me:Howdoifightwhaticannotsee!!Popswhat's

happening?

Iheardthefootstepsmakingtheirwaytome..Iwasdead

scared..

Dad:Zaine!Rememberitfeedsofffromyourfear,donot

showfear

Me:Daddosomethingiamscared!

Iwasliftedupintotheairagain..

Me:Daddosomething!

IwasclosetocryingbecausethisthingwassinkingIts

clawsdeepinsideme..

Me:Pops!!

Mom:Radebedosomething!

Dad:Thisisnotourfight



Somydadiswillingtolethissondieinthehandsof

whateveritis?

Iwasstillscreamingandiwasinalotofpain..

Icouldhearmymothercrying..

Mom:Godpleasesavemyson

Icontinuedscreaming..

Bonolo:ComeonZaineyoucanfightthis!

Me:Howdoi..Ican'tseeit...

Dad:YouknowIt,youhadanencounterwithitatyour

studioremember?

Me:Popsiamdying!!!!

Iwasgivingin,iwasdrained,iwasdonethisentitywas

heavyonme..ItmovedfromsinkingItsclawsintomeand

intochokingme..

Ididtastedeathatthatmomentiwon'tlie..Theninthe

mistofitalliheardBonolosinging..

Her:"Kukhonaiculoenhlizweni,ngobakushoizwilakhe,



ungesabinginawenjaloendleleniyonkeyakho"(There'sa

songinmyheartbecausehiswordsaysso,donotbe

afraidiamwithyoualways)

Shekeptonsingingthatverseoverandoveragainwas

funnycauseiveneverheardherspeakanyAfrican

languages.

HersingingwassoopowerfulthatitgavemestrengthIt

overpoweredmyfearandtotopitalloffmyvisioncame

backicouldseetheentity,icamefacetofacewithit..

ItlookedintomyeyesandallmyfearwasChannelledinto

it.ItletgoofmeandstartedsteppingbackwardswithIts

eyespleadingwithmethat"Pleasedon'tsendmetohell,

ItsnotmytimeYet"

Thenafteritranoff,ilookedateveryoneandiwasabit

dizzyiwentdown..Bonoloranuptome..

Her:Itsokayigotyou

Shehuggedme..

Her:igotyou



IlookedatLeightonandhewasfilledwithsoomuchanger

andhurtthathewalkedout..

Dad:Leighton..

Hetriedgoingafterhimbuthestartedfeelingpain..

Mymomattendedtohim..

.
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Wewereatthehospital,MrRadebewasadmittedand

Zainewashavinghiswoundscleanedwerehewasclawed



bythatentity.InthemeantimewhiletheNursewas

cleaninghiswounds,iwentoutandsentacallbackto

Siyabecauseigothismissedcallandhedidn'ttakethat

longtocall....

Me:Mmata?

Him:haiMmata!iwenttoyourhousetoaskforyour

clothesyourGrandmachasedmeoutwithabroom

Iexhaled..

Him:YourGrandmaisstillveryangryMmataaii

Me:somehowiamnotsurprisedathowshereacted

Him:YourGrandmavelesheislikethat,thewholehood

knowsthatshe'slikethat

Me:idon'tknowwhattosay

Him:Whereareyou?

Me:iamstillatworkMmata

Him:Its19:30

Me:iknow,illbesleepingovermybossdoesn'tfeelwell



Him:haiMmatathispeopleareabusingyounowthey

wantyoutosleepover?Yinimanjewhat'swiththe

nonsense?

Me:ItsokayMmataplusineedthismoneysinceimall

alonenow,soicanbeabletoaffordmyownplace

Him:yayouarerightMmata

Me:ihavetogoMmata

Him:Okaytomorrowmorningiwillwaitforyouatthegate

togiveyouthepills

Me:Youhavethem?

Him:YesigotthemforR1000

Me:Prettyexpensive

Him:ItsokayyoucanpaymeR800,nevermindtheR200.

Me:ThankyouMmata,friendslikeyourarehardtofind

Him:YouwelcomeMmata

Me:Bye

Him:bye



Ihungandmademywayin.

IseriouslywonderwhereSiyagetsallthismoneyfrom,he

seemsasiflikemoneyisnotaproblemtohimwishitwas

likethatwithmetoo...

IgottothewardandZainelookedlikehewasbecominga

bitcomfortablewiththatyoungfemaleNursethatheeven

didn'tnoticemestandingatthedoor.Hewassittingon

thebedandshewasstandinginfrontofhim,hehada

bandagewrappedaroundhisbody..

Her:Youtellingmethatatigerscratchedyou?

Him:Whatelsecoulditbe?ItsunkItspawsandclaws

deepinsideme

Shelaughed..

Her:idon'tbelievethatyouwrestledatigerandthenyou

livedtotellthestory

Him:betterbelieveit

Iwalkedinandtookhistshirtfromthechairtheniwent

andhandedittohim.Helookedatmeandtookit..



Nurse:uhmmmletmegoandattendtomyotherpatients,

ihopethetigerisdead

Zaine:ihopesotoo,whenwillibecomingtochangemy

bandages?

Her:after2days

Him:andiwillspecificallyaskforyou,Nurse...

Her:NurseBungane

Him:NurseBungane

Shewasallsmilesandblushinglikeateenwhohadjust

beenaskedonadatebytheircrush..

ShewalkedoutandZaineputonhisTshirt..

Me:Howareyoufeelingnow?

Him:illbefine,imjustthankfulthatigotmyeyesight

back

Me:That'sgood

Hegotdownfromthebedandthenputhishandaround

myshouldersandwewalkedoutwithhimlimping..



Him:wannaseemyDadfirstbeforeleaving

Me:Noproblem

WewalkedtohisFather'swardandhewaswithMs

Jackson..

M.Jackson:Someonelooksbetter

Zaine:iamfeelingbetter

Mr.R:Howdoesitfeeltobeabletoseeagain?

Zaine:feelsgood

Wewalkedovertohim...

Zaine:butthemostimportantquestionishowareyou

feeling?

Mr.R:ithappensalot,igetcrampseverynowandthen

butillbefine

Zaine:Whyyounevertoldmeaboutthecancer?

Him:wasn'ttherighttimeyet

Ms.J:Howareyoufeelingwitheverythingthathas

happenedtoday?



Zaineshruggedhisshoulders..

Him:Stillabitconfusedandlost

Mr.R:Everythingwillmakesense,imstillhereiwillguide

youtogetherwithProphetBadru

Zaine:Pops

Him:Son?

Zaine:Whatifidon'twannabeaProphet?

Ms.J:Zaine..

Mr.R:Zaineiunderstandthatyouareconfusedand

overwhelmedbywhathappenedand..

Zaine:Popsiamstillscaredandshakenbywhat

happened,iamnotbuiltforthisicannotdothisYesmy

mentalityhaschangedaboutGodbut...

Hepausedandlookeddown..

Him:JustpraythatthegiftcanbetransferedtoLeighton

somehow

Ms.J:itdoesn'tworklikethatBaby



Mr.R:ZainedoyouthinkthatwewantedtobeProphets?

doyouthinkipersonallywokeuponedayandsaidGod

chooseme?

Zaine:butLeightonisabetterCandidatethanme.Heis

veryreligious,hehasbeenfaithfuleversinceandhehas

beenlivingrightItsunfairforhimnottobethechosenone

Mr.R:HowGoddoesthingsitsbeyondourunderstanding

that'swhyheisGod

Zaine:ijustdon'tunderstandeverything

Ms.J:Whydon'tyougohomeandrelax,ithasbeenone

tiringday

Zaine:thatsoundslikeaplan

MsJacksonlookedatme..

Her:ididn'tknowthatyouhadsuchanamazingvoice

MrR:Amazingindeed,youmustjointhechurchchoirthey

coulddowithyourbeautifulvoice

MsJ:That'sverytrue



Zaine:Beforeanyonestartspreaching,Bonololetsgo

Me:Okay

IlookedatMrRadebe..

Me:iwishyouaspeedyrecoverySir

Him:Thankyousoomuch,yousuchasweetperson

MsJ:andveryrespectfulnotforgettingbeinghumble

That'sthemostsweetestthingthatanyonehaseversaid

tome,ifiwasMsJacksoniwouldtakethosewordsback

especiallyafterallthetroubleihavecausedmy

Grandmotherbybeingdisrespectful...

MrR:andiseeyouguysarealreadybecomingclose

Zainelookedatme..

Zaine:wearebecominggoodfriends

MsJacksonandMrRadebelookedateachother..

MsJ:heardthat?

MrR:Yeaptheystartingtobecomegoodfriends



Zaine:What'sgoingon?

MsJ:NothingimjustgladthatyouandBonoloarefriends

asyourefertoit,she'sagoodinfluenceonyou

Zaine:iguessso

Helookedatme...

Him:Let'sbounce

Hehuggedhisfather,thenhehuggedhismothertoo..

MsJ:Callmewhenyougethome

Zaine:iwill

MsJacksonopenedherarmsformetogoandgivehera

hugandidid..

Her:Youkidsbewellnow

Zaine:Yesmam'

WestartedwalkingoutwithZainewalkingbehindmeand

hishandswereonmyshoulders...

Me:Yourhandsareheavy



Him:Stopcomplaining

Me:ilikedyoubetterwhenyouwereblind

Hepulledmyhairalittle..

Me:Ahhh!Yousuchanuisance

Him:Itsthisyourrealhair?

Me:Yes

Him:Howdidyougetitright?

Me:Meaning?

Him:Itslonglikeaweave

Me:idon'tknowbutivealwayshadlonghair

Him:Okay

Hetookouthiscarkeysandunlockedthecarthenwegot

in..

Itwashardforhimtofindacomfortablepositionbutas

soonashewascomfortablehestartedthecaranddrove..

Him:ithinkweshouldgetpizzawhileweonourwayhome



Me:thatbegood

Him:Somethingbotheringyou?

Somethingwasdefinitelybotheringme.Ididn'tknow

whereistoodnowthatZainegothiseyesightback,willi

berequiredtogobackhomeimeaniampratically

homelessihavenowheretogo..

Me:Itsnothingimfine

Him:YounotagoodliarbutItsokay

Wewentpasssomerestaurantandheboughtabigboxof

pizzawithcooldrinks,thenwewenttosomeEngine

garageandheboughtussomesnacks..

Me:Arewegonnabejoinedbysomeone?

Him:Why?

Me:soomuchfood

Him:iamtryingtofeedyourskinnyass

Me:Ohw

Him:wassupposedtobeajoke



Me:Sorry

Him:Itscool

Wegothomeafterawhileandwewalkedinwiththefood..

Him:Wegonnahaveamidnightfeast

Me:Yey..

Him:Bonolowhat'swrong?

Me:Itsnothingimjusttired

Him:inlifeyouneedtotalkinordertogethelp

Me:iknow

Myphonestartedringingandigotitfrommypocket,but

Zainesnatcheditawaybeforeicouldevenanswer..

Him:aSimoniscalling

Me:Pleasegivemebackmyphone

Him:Yourboyfriend?

Me:Yesnowpleasegivemebackmyphone



Him:Icanjustanswerandtellhimthatwearebusy

Me:Noplease..

Heanswered..

Him:Hello

Itriedgrabbingitbuthewasbusypushingmeaway..

Him:Yessheishere...Illcheckifshe'snotbusy..

Heloweredthephone...

Him:Areyoubusy?

Ishookmyheadno..

Heputthephonenexttohisearagain..

Him:unfortunatelysheisbusy...Noproblemiwillpassthe

message..Bye

Hegavememyphoneback..

Him:Saysyoushouldcallhimback

Itookmyphoneandpushedhim..

Him:Ouch!Iamstillhurtremember?



Me:Whatiswrongwithyou?(shouting)

Him:iwasjusttripping,chill!

Me:NoteverythingisajokeZaine!!!

Him:ImsorryBonoloiwasjustplayingaround

Me:growupmaan!!

Iclickedmytongueandwalkedaway..Ireallydidn'tlike

whatZainedid,Simonistheonlypersonwhocanhelpme

rightnowandheisruiningthingsforme....

.

.
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Ifeltabitbadaboutwhathappened,iwasjusttryingtobe

myjokingselfasalwaysbutiguessitdidn'twork.I

grabbedaplateandputafewslicesofpizzathenwentto

theguestroom..

Iknocked..

Her:goaway!



Me:Imadeyousomethingtoeat

Her:iamnothungry!

Iopenedthedoorandshewaslayingonthebedcrying.I

puttheplateontheminicouchthenwentandsatnextto

her..

Me:iamsorryididn'tmeantoupsetyou

Sheturnedandhadherbackagainstme..

Her:Itsfine

Me:Whydon'timakeituptoyou,takeyououttomorrow

soyoucangetafewclothessinceyoudidn'tbringany

Sheturnedandlookedatmewithtearsinhereyes..

Her:Thoughtyouwouldaskmetogobackhomesince

youokaynow

Him:Wellithoughtyoucouldstayabitlonger,Itsgood

havingsomeonearound

Her:Really?

Shesaidthatwithhervoicebreakingandtearsfalling..



Me:That'sifyouwanttoo

Shenodded..

Me:Comehere

Shecamecloserandwehugged..

Imightbeblindtoalotofthingsbutiamnotblindtosee

thatthisgirlisbrokenandneedshelp.Imeanshehelped

mewheniwasfightingoffwhateverwantedtokillme,so

thisistheleasticoulddoforher..

.
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IhadagreattimewithZainelastnight.Wehadour

midnightfeasteatingwhilewatchingafewmovies.Iwas

neverafanofmoviesoranythingbutafterlastnightiwill

surewatchaalot.AtthePurgatorywehadacable,but

Zainedidthingsdifferently.Hewouldjustdownloadany

moviehespecificallycalledthesourceofwhichshegot

themoviesfromasTorrentandwithwhathereferredto

asWiFihewasabletodownloadanymoviein30minusing

hislaptopthenafterhewouldconnectittohisbigTvon

thewall.Ididn'tknowanymovies,hewastheone

selectingformetellingmethatgirlslovethisonesand

hatethisones.Hewasverywellinformedbecausehe

chosenicemovies,onethatwewatchedwhichitruly

enjoyedwastittled"Somethingborrowed"itwasamovie

aboutthistwobestfriendsonewaswildandonewas

conserved.Theconservedonelikedacertainguybut

didn'ttellhimsoherbestysnatchedhimandtheygot

married.Theotherfriendhadtolivewiththefactthather

bestfriendmarriedthemanofherdreamsandamanthat

shelovedsomuch,itwasasadmoviebuttheendingwas



beautiful.Althoughtheirfriendshipendedbutatleastthe

twolovebirdsfoundtheirtoeachother,ievenshedafew

tearsattheendofthemovieZaineonlylookedatmeand

Laughedwhileshakinghishead.Iamevensurprisedthat

hewasn'tshakenbythemoviebutwhatamisaying?He

wasboredoutofhismindallthroughoutthathewaseven

playingwithhisphoneuntilthemoviefinished...

Afterthatmovie,wewatchedhismovies.Wewatched

Hangover1-3,thoseoneshedidn'thavetodownloadthem

becausetheywerealreadyinhislaptop.Iswearihave

neverlaughedthatmuchbutiwasn'tmuchofafanwhen

itcametotheirvulgarlanguage..

Wesleptataround02:00amthistimearoundwesleptin

differentrooms.Ibathefirstbeforesleepingandhe

borrowedmeoneofhisTshirts.Thefirstthingididwheni

gotinbedwastosaymyprayersthenafterispentalotof

timethinkingaboutBlessing,iwasmissinghimalotandi

knowthatcallingmygrandmotherwouldbeuseless

becauseshedoesn'twantanythingtodowithme.Alli

wasprayingfor,wasformetomakeenoughmoneyatthe



endofthemonthsoicanbeabletogetmeandBlessinga

placetostay..

IthoughtthatmaybeSimonwasgonnacallagainbuthe

didn't,ithinkhewasstillupsetfromZaineansweringmy

phone....

IwaswokenuptheinthemorningbySiya'scall,i

answeredandhetoldmethathewaswaitingformeatthe

gate,iworetheJeanandshoesthenquicklymademyway

tothegate.Itwasabitcoldwhichwasunfortunate

becausewhentheweatheriscoldandcloudylikethat,i

failtodeterminewhattimeitisbylookingatthesky..

Igottothegateandhewasalreadywaitingforme.He

lookedgreat,hisoutfitlookednewandexpensiveSiya

alwaysrockswhatheWears.Otherthanhisbag,hehada

plasticwithhim..

Me:Hey

Hehuggedme..

Him:HowareyoukodwaMmata?



Me:Imgoodandyou?

Him:ngiright

Helookedatme..

Him:andthen?

Me:andthenwhat?

Him:Youwearingasoccertshirt?Chelseatobeexact

Me:Ohwuhmmybossborrowedmesinceidon'thave

clothes

Him:Bonolowhat'sgoingonmara?

Me:withwhatnowMmata?

Him:idon'tknowwhat'sgoingwithyourlifenjeyoupulling

inseriousshifts,yousleepingoveranditseemsasiflike

youenjoyingyourself

Me:Aghwewilltalkaboutthatsomeothertime

Him:yaplusihavetogoillbelateforschool

Me:Yougoingtoschool?



Him:Whywouldileavesoearly?

Somethingwasn'trightwithSiya,hewasgoingtoschool

buthehadasmallbagwhichclearlycouldn'teven

accommodateonebook..

Him:ibroughtyouthis

HehandedmetheplasticitwaswrittenLegit

Him:Itsadress,underwears,bras,andsandalsyouhave

tochange

Me:Mmatayoushouldn'thave

Him:iwantedtoo

Me:nowiwilloweyoualotofmoney

Him:Youdon'thavetopaymeforthedressItsagift

Me:Thankyou

Ihuggedhimagain..

Him:beforeiforgethereisyourstaff

Hehandedme3pills..



Him:Youdrinktwothewhiteones,thentheredoneyou

putinsideyour...Youknow

Me:Ohwigotyou

Him:Drinktonightwhenyougotobed

Me:iwilldoso..Whataretheysupposedtodo?

Him:makeyoubleed,ibroughtyoupadstheyinsidethe

plastic

Ichecked..

Him:Don'tworryitwillbeasiflikeyougoingonyour

periods

Me:OkayMmata

Him:andwhateverhappensMmatadonotgotothe

hospital

Me:Why?

Helookedaroundbeforeanswering..

Him:Theywillknowthatyoutookabortionpillsandthey

gonnawannaknowwhoyougotthemfrombecauseIts



illegaltohavethispillstheynotevenSoldatanypharmacy

youonlygetthematthehospital,sowewillbeinalotof

troublewecanevengetarrested.Imagineyouwillnever

evenseeyourson

Me:iwon'tgotothehospitalMmata

Hethentookoutotherpills..

Him:thisarecontraceptivepills

Me:Contra..?

Him:Ceptive...Contraceptive.Youneedtostarttaking

themasfromtomorrowtheypreventpregnancywhenyou

haveunprotectedsex

Me:Imneverhavingsex,soidon'tneedthem

Him:TakethemMmatayoumightneverknow.Drinkthem

everydaydon'tevenskiponeday

Iputthemintheplastic..

Hefixedhisglasses,idon'tknowwhyhewaswearing

glassesbecausethewasnosun..



Him:myworkhereisdone

Me:ThankyousowmuchMmata

Him:YoustillowemethatR800

Me:Assoonasigetpaidillsortyouout

Aswewerestandingtheresomebeautifulcarpulledover

nexttous,anditwasmakingalotofnoise..

Thepersoninsideloweredthevolume...

Siya:myrideishereMmataihavetogo

Ilookedatthepersonanditwassomebuffedupguy,he

waswearingglassestooandhewasdarkincomplexion..

Wehuggedagainandbideachotherfarewell..

Him:illcallyou

Me:Okay

Hegotinthecarandwavedgoodbyetome.Istoodthere

waitingforthemtotakeoff..

Siyafirsthuggedandkissedtheguy,andthenreachedout

forsomethingatthebackseatonlytofindoutthatItwas



alcohol..

Hewavedgoodbyeagainastheytookoff,andimademy

backintotheyard..

Iquicklywalkeduptothehousebecauseitwasstillcold..

IopenedthedoorandwalkedinZainewasatthekitchen.

Hewaswearingavestandboxers,hewasmakinghimself

somedrink..

Me:Goodmorning

Helookedatme..

Him:Whereyoucomingfrom?

Me:imetupwithafriend,hewantedtogivemethis

Him:he?

Me:Yesahethatisintoguys

Him:isee

Me:ya

Istartedwalkingtothebedroom..



Him:Bonolo

Istoppedandlookedathim..

Him:Areyoualright?

Inodded..Hestilllookedatme

Him:thisisgonnasoundsomehowbut

Heclearedhisthroat..

Him:Areyouhavingproblemswithyourperiods?

Me:huh?

Hedidn'tsayanything..

Me:Why..Whywouldyouasksuch?

Him:ihadadisturbingdreamaboutyoulastnight,you

werebleedingtodeathandyouwereinpain

Itwasgettingalittlebithotupinhere..

Me:i..Iamsureitwasjustadream

Hedrankfromthesqueezebottle..

Him:ihopeso



Iwalkedfasttothebedroomandclosedthedoor.Istood

againstthedoorandstartedbreathinginandout..That

wasveryclose

Ijumpedwheniheardaknockatthedoorafterafew

minutes..

Zaine:Bonolo

Ithrewtheplasticonthebed...

Ithenopenedthedoorandlookedathim..

Him:Youcanprepareyourselfwegoingtothemall

remember?

Me:Yes,illbathnow

Hegavemeaweirdlookwhichmademenervous.Itwas

likehewasseeingthroughmysoulwhatiwantedtodo

tonightandwasjustwaitingformetobehonestwithhim..

Me:is..Isthatall?

Him:Yeah

Islowlyclosedthedoorandexhaled..



Me:thatwasveryclose

.

.
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Mostofthedreamsthatihavetheyfeelsorealandthe

oneihadaboutBonolowasreal.Shewasbleedingvery

badandwasstandinginthemiddleofthekitchenwhile

screaminginpain.Idon'tknowwhyihadthedreamor

whatitmeant..Whenigottomybedroompreparingto

takeashowermyphonerang,iwenttoansweritandit

wasmymother..

Me:MsJackson

Him:Goodmorningbabyhowareyou?

Me:Imgoodandyou?

Her:Imfinethanks

Him:Howdidyousleep?

Me:isleptgood



Him:NoDemonicattacksandallthat?

Me:NoisleptpeacefullyThankyou

Her:Okay,howisBonolo?

Me:Whydoyouask?

Her:sheisyourfriendisn'tshe?

Me:YouhaveneveraskedaboutBlake

Her:iamaskingaboutherbecauseshecookedadelicious

lambstewthisothertime

Me:When?

Her:NevermindZaine..Actuallyiamcallingtotellyou

something

Me:Yes?

Her:WehavingaservicetonightandsinceDadisin

hospitaliwillbetheonepreaching

Me:ohhthat'snice

Her:iwouldlikeyoutocome



Me:MsJackson...

Her:PleaseZaineineedyoursupport

Me:WhereisLeightoncan'thesupportyou?

Her:heisnotinagoodspacerightnowandhehasn't

beenhomesincefromyesterday

Me:ishealright?

Her:idon'tknowitriedcallingbuthisphoneisoff

Me:That'sbad,heisreallytakingthishard

Her:truewejusthavetoprayforhimbringhisbroken

hearttotheLord

Me:idon'tknowhowtoprayyouwillprayforhim

Her:Soareyougonnacome?

Me:doihaveachoice?

Her:Thankyoubringyourfriendalong

Me:Blake?

Her:Blakewouldneversethisfootatchurcheventosave



hislife,iamtalkingaboutBonolo

Me:What'supwithyouandBonolo?

Her:ijustwouldlikehertoleadPraiseandworshiptonight

Me:don'tyouhaveachoirforthat?

Her:Wedo

Me:andthatgirlwholeadsthechoirwhat'shername

again?

Her:RefiloeZondi

Me:thoughtyouwerehappywithher

Her:Theonlyreasonwhysheisinthechoirandalways

playingclosetomeisbecausehermotherwantsyouto

marryher,she'stryingtowormherwayintotheRadebe

family

Ilaughed...

Her:Youdon'tknowhowirritatingtheyare,Lordforgive

me

Me:yaicanimagine



Her:Imgettinganothercallseeyoutonight

Me:Okay

Her:iloveyoubye

Me:Bye

Her:Don'tforgetBonolo

Me:iwon't

Ithenhungupandwenttoshower...

MymomseemsabitfondofBonoloandifoundthat

Extremelyweirdbecauseshehasneverbeenfondofany

girlthat'sclosetome,butidon'tblameherthoughBonolo

isanAngelandthatguySimonisveryblessedtohaveher

ashisgirlfriend..

Aftershoweringiputonmylotionthengotdressed.I

decidedtowearahatbecausemyhairwasalotnowi

reallyneedtogoandcut..

Wheniwasdoneitookmywallet,myphone,andmycar

keysthenwenttowaitforBonoloatthekitchen.Girls



alwaystakeforevertogetreadyandiwasstartingtobe

veryimpatient..

Me:Bonolo!!!(shouting)

SherepliedinhersweetAngelicvoice..

Her:Imalmostdone!

Me:Youwerealmostdone30minago,areyouforreal?

Her:nowimalmostdoneforreal

Iwaitedandnowitwas45min

Me:Bonolo!!!(shouting)

Her:Zaineimcoming

Me:ifigotpaideverytimewhenyousaidthatiwouldbe

rich!

Shekeptquiet..

IwentandmademyUSNshakeagain,andtheniheardher

talking..

Her:iamdonewecango



Iturnedandlookedather..

Me:Youknownext...

Whatisawmademespeechless..

Shewaswearingalongsummerwhitedressthatwas

sleeveless,shehadtiedherhairnicelyintoaponytailbut

atthefrontshemadeahumpwasabeautifulhairstyle

anditsuitedherthinface.Shehadbigwhitestuds

earrings,shedidn'thavemakeuponandthat'swhatmade

hermorebeautiful..

Her:Wecangonow

Isawherlipsmovingbuticouldn'tmakeoutwhatshewas

saying..

Alliheardwasmynamebeingrepeatedlycalledout..

Isnappedoutofit..

Her:Youwerecomplainingthatiwastakinglongnowyou

theonedelaying

Me:yaletsgo



Sheledthewayandifollowed..

Me:controlyourselfZaine(whispering)

Shestoppedandlookedatme..

Her:What?

Me:What?

Her:didyousaysomething?

Me:Somethinglike?

Her:ithoughtiheardyousaysomething

Me:Nothingmuchjustthatthepizzadidn'tdojustice,you

stillskinny

Her:ThankyouZaineforthecompliment

Him:butiwasn'tcomplimemtingyou

Her:Okay

Whowasikidding?Shehasabeautifulthinbody..

Ourhandstouchedwhenwetriedreachingforthedoor

handle..



Her:igotit

Me:allowme

Shelookedatme,andilookedathertoo..

Me:igotitforreal

Sheletgoandtheniopenedthedoorforherandshewent

inside,ithenclosedandwenttomysideItsgonnabea

longdayiswear..

.
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WewenttothisothermallcalledEastRandMall,wasan



environmentthatiwasn'tfamiliarwith.Ihaveneverbeen

toamallbefore,neverbeenintosuchabigplacewithsoo

manyshopsandmovingstairsitwasverybeautifuliwon't

lie..

Wewenttodifferentshopstryingtogetclothesthatfitme

andimustsayifoundprettygoodclothesatLegitand

identityimostlywasfascinatedbytheirbumshorts..

Zainewasonhisphonemostofthetimemakingcallsto

certainpeopleleavingmetodoeverythingonmyown,but

evenifhehelpedidoubthewasgonnahelpmechoose

clothesthatiliked..

Ididn'tgetmuchclothesespeciallybecauseitwasn'tmy

moneyijustgotafewjeansanddresses,wegottoiletries

too..

Whenweweredone,wewenttoeatatSteers..

Him:iliketheirBBQsauce

Me:iwouldn'tknowit

IcheckedmyphoneandstillnothingfromSimonhadsent



himalotofcallbacks..

Him:expectingacall?

Ilookedathim..

Me:sortoff

Him:Simon?

Inodded..

Him:Whendoyouguysseeeachother?

Me:heisbusyandfar

Him:soitisalongdistantrelationship?

Inodded..

Him:mustbehard

Me:Wewillgetthere

Ourordercameup..

Him:Let'seatihavetobeatthestudio

WestartedeatingandtheBBQsaucewasnicenolie..

Him:somymomaskedifwecancometochurchlater,



she'spreachingandwouldlikeyoutoleadthechoir

Istartedcoughing..

Him:Areyoualright?

Inoddedagain..

Me:Sorryaboutthat

Him:Itscool

IthoughtaboutmyGrandmother'swords,hersayingi

shouldn'tevenshowupatchurchbecauseshedoesn't

wantmetoembarrassmore..

Me:idon'tthinkthatillbeabletocometochurch

Him:Why?

Me:i..Well..Ineedtodoalotofthingsaroundthehouse

imsurethatlateriwillbetired

Hechuckled..

Him:idon'tbuythat,whatreallyistheproblem?

Ikeptquiet...



Him:mymotherwouldbeverydisappointedifyoudon't

makeit

IdrankmySoda..

Him:Comeonit'llbefun,andiwon'tfeelcomfortable

showingupalone

Istillkeptquiet..

Him:ifyoudon'tcomeiwon'tcometooandyouwillhave

toanswertomymother

Thatwouldbebad,idon'twannagiveMsJacksonany

reasontodislikemepluswegoingtochurchmy

Grandmotherwouldbeverycrazytomakeasceneat

church..

Aftereating,wetooktheclothesandmadeourwayhome.

Funnyhowirefertohisplaceas"Home"

Thedrivehomewasabitlong,gavemealotoftimeto

thinkaboutmylife,Simon,Blessing,andmyunbornbaby

whichimsupposedtokilltonight.Howdoesalifeofa17

yearoldgettobethismessedup?Idon'tevenknow



wheremylifeisheadedrightnow,everythingissoodarki

aminthisdarktunnelwhereican'tevenseeabitoflight

thatcanleadmetotheExit...

Iwastiredphysically,Emotionally,andmentally.Ifihad

onewishrightnowiwouldwishfordeath,imeandeath

hastobesoeasybecauselifeisveryhard..

What'sworseisthaticannotevencontactmymotheror

Lucytotalktothem,iamallbymyselfwithnooneother

thanBlessing.IcannotcountSimonbecauserightnowit

lookslikehedoesn'twantanythingtodowithme....

Wegothome,Zainedidn'tdrivethecarintheyard

becausehewasgoingoutagain.Wegotoutofthecarand

tookeverythingfromthecarinsidethehouse...

Him:Youwereveryquietinthecar

Me:Imjustnervousaboutleadingthechoirtonight

Him:Don'tworryyouaNatural,justleteverythingflow

Me:illtry

Him:Canyouborrowmeyourphone?



Igaveittohim..

Him:Youneedanewphone

Me:Maybeifyoupaymeillgetanewphone

Him:doyouevenhaveabankaccount?

Me:No

Him:sohowwillipayyou?

Me:giveittomeinmyhand

Him:icannotphysicallygiveyoualotofmoneyyouneed

toopenabankaccount

Idon'tevenknowhowthatworks..

Whenhewasdonehegavememyphoneback..

Him:Ihavetogotothestudio,illseeyoulaterwheni

cometopickyouupforchurch

Me:Okay

Heputhishandsonmyshoulders..

Him:Areyougonnabealrightbeingonyourowninsidethe



house?

Me:Zaineiamnot3yearsold

Him:Yeahthistimearounddon'ttakeforevertoprepare

yourselfforchurch

Me:iwon't

Him:illseeyouthen

Me:Okay

Hetookhisthingsandmadehiswayout..

Itooktheclothestotheguestroom,thenafteritidiedup

aroundthehouse..

.

.

#ZAINE

Sinceiwasfeelingbetterandeverything,ihadtogoback

tothestudioandcontinueworking..

WehadtogetBlake'snewalbumout,andwehadtofinish

Chichi'smixtape..



Theywerealreadyworkingwhenigotthere,ihave

dedicatedArtists.

Chichi:Heylookatyou,howyoufeeling?

Shecameandhuggedme..

Me:ImcoolyouknoweverythingisgoingAytnow

Her:Yougotyourvisionbackisee,what'supwiththat?

Me:itwasn'tsomethingserious

Blakecameoutfromtherecordingbooth..

Him:Boy

Me:Yeahchinaimback

Him:Youdidn'tneedtoseethatoptometristafterall?

Me:truethat

Him:Let'sgettoworkandwegotatourtopreparefor

remember?

Me:Howcaniforgetaboutthat..Lookyallgodoyour

thingihaveaseriousphonecalltomake



Blake:ihopeItsDrDre

Me:You'llneverknow

Imademywayouttomakethatcall.Wheniaskedfor

Bonolo'sphoneiactuallystoleSimon'snumberifigured

outthatmaybeifitalktohimhecanletmeinonwhat's

happeningwithBonolo,soicalledhimandheanswered..

Him:Hello

Me:amispeakingtoSimon?

Ihadforgottenhowhisvoicesoundslike..

Him:Yesandwhoisthis?

Iclearedmythroat..

Me:Zaine

Him:Canihelpyou?

Me:YesimcallingaboutBonolo

Him:iseverythingokay?

Me:Yeaheverythingiscool..Iwashopingthatwecan

meetuptomorrowtodiscussafewthingsasfaras



Bonoloisconcerned

Hekeptquietforawhile..

Him:WhatareyoutoBonolo?

Me:iamherFri..imeaniamherboss

Him:sohowdoesBonoloconcernyou?

Me:willyoubeavailabletomorrow?

Him:iworkatBenoni,illonlybefreeduringlunchtime

from13:00-14:00

Me:coolillmakethetrip

Him:cool

Ihungup,hopethatiwillgettheinformationthatineed

fromhim.Ithenheardsomeonecoughingbehindme,i

turnedaroundtocheckwhoitwasanditwasMelissa..

Her:HiZaine

Shestilllookedlikeamess,butbetterthanhowshewas

atthehospital...

Shesmiledatme..



Her:Younotevengonnacomeandhugme?

Me:ummmYeah

Iwalkeduptoherandhuggedher,shewasshakingand

findingithardtomaintainheebalance..

Her:imissedyou

Thiscannotbehappening..

.
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Igotsomedrinksandthenwewenttositinanotherroom

sowecantalk,weneededtotalk..



Me:Howareyoufeeling?

Shelookedatmeandsmiled..

Her:ImfeelingmuchbetterThankyou

Me:Youdon'tlookbetter

Her:idogetpainshereandthere,butillbefine

Me:That'sgood

Her:TheNursetoldmeyoucametoseeme

Me:Yesididyouwerestillinabadstate

Her:Thankyouthough

Me:Youwelcome

Wedrankthecooldrinkinsilence..

Me:ifimayaskwhatreallyhappened?

Shelookeddown..

Her:idon'twannatalkaboutitZaine

Me:Itsokaysorryifimadeyoufeeluncomfortable

Sheclosedhereyesandforcedtearstofall..



Her:istillhaveaclearpictureofwhathappenedtome.

Those4menholdingmedownandtakingturnswithme.I

couldstillfeeltheirhandschockingme,theirtongues

forcingtheirwayintomymouth..

Sheshookherheadandputherhandonherchest,her

levelofbeingemotionalwasnowskyrockethigh...

Her:i..i..iaskedthemtostop,ibeggedthemtostopZaine

buttheycontinued,myscreamwasnotloudenoughto

reachandDamagetheireardrums,myheartwasnot

beatingenoughtoalertthemthatiwasscared,mytears

Zaine..MyTearsdidn'twetthemenoughtomakethem

realisethattheywerekillingmedeepinside.Mylifeisnot

gonnabethesamefromhereon,iwillneverbethatgirl

whowasbubbly,fulloflife..Iwillneverhavethatsmile

everagain,theyruinedme,theykilledme.Yesiamhere

butimdeadZaineonlymyShadowofpainiswhat'sleftof

me

Ididn'tknowwhattosaytoher,evenifididhave

somethingtosayitwasgonnafallondeafears.Nowords



willtakeawaythepainthatshehasbeenthrough,no

wordswillreversetimeandrightthewrongsofwhat

happenedthatdaytohershewillforeverhavetolivewith

whathappened.MyangerandhatetowardsGodcomes

fromsituationslikethis,whycan'tGodprotectthe

Vulnerable?Whydoesheletsuchcrueltyhappento

womenandchildrenleavingthemwithPermanentscars

bothEmotionallyandmentally?IfheisaProtectorand

Goodthenwhyisheallowingeviltoroamaroundlikethis?

Shewipedhertears..

Her:itwaswhenyourmomkickedmeout.Ihadnowhere

togo,ispentthedayjustwalkingaroundtryingtothinkof

somethinguntilitwasdark.Asiwaswalkingnotknowing

whereiwasheading,iheardaloudnoisebehindmei

turnedandlookedisawheadlightscomingfromdownthe

roadastheyapproachedmeinoticedthatitwaswhat

lookedlikeaGTI.ThecarsloweddownItspacerightnext

tomeandthewindowrolleddownithensaw4to5guysi

can'tquiteremember.Itwasverydarkand10mincan

passwithoutacarpassingbyitwasaveryquietroad.



Theyfirststartedmakingweirdcommentsandwheni

ignoredtheythrewinsultsatme

Iputmyarmaroundhershoulders..

Me:Shhhhhyoudon'thavetogothereagain

Shelaidherheadslightlyonmychest..

Her:Whenallofthatwashappeningtomeikepton

askingmyselfthatifidiewillyouknowhowmuchilove

you(Crying)

Me:Shhhhh

Withmyotherhandibrushedherhair...

Afterwhatseemedlikeforeverofhercrying,shefinally

composedherself..

Her:Imsorryaboutthat

Me:don'tbesilly

Her:allidoiscrythisdays

Iwipedhertears..

Me:cryingsometimescleansesthesoul



Her:iwishthatwastrue

Me:Whereareyoustaying?

Her:Withafriend,butillhavetofindanotherplacetostay

becauseherHusbandiscomingbackinafewdaysand

shesaysthatherHusbandhasaneyeforotherwomen

andwithwhathappenedtomeshe'sscaredthatherhe

mighttryhiswaywithme

Me:That'sbad,whydon'tyougohome?

Her:andsaywhat?

Shetookadeepbreath..

Her:ilefthomeforawhilethenisuddenlycomeback

sayingthatthisandthathappenedtome,doyouthinkmy

parentsaregonnabelieveme?

Ikeptquiet..

Her:Youdon'tknowmyparentsZainetheyareevil

IrememberedwhatJamesrevealedtomeasfaras

Melissaisconcerned,butthisisnotthebesttimetobring



upthematter..

Me:Youcanstaywithmeuntilyoubackonyourfeetagain

Shelookedatmenotbelievingthati'vejustsaidthat..

Her:NoZaineican't

Me:Thishappenedbecauseofmymomandimnotgonna

letithappenagain

Her:idon'twannahaveanyruninswithMsJacksonagain

Me:icanhandlemymotherdon'tworry

Her:Thankyou,andipromisethatiwillgetmyownplace

assoonasigetonmyfeet

Me:iknow,illgetyouacabtodriveyouhome

Her:Thankyou

Ilookedatherbag..

Me:withalltheattackyoudidn'tlooseyourclothes?

Her:Itsnewclothes,myfriendboughtforme

Me:OhwyourfriendsoundslikeanAngel



Her:Sheis

Me:Letmecallthecabforyou

.

.
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Iwasverynervousabouttonight,imeaniwillbestanding

rightinfrontofalotofpeoplesingingforthemandhoping

thatitakethemtoheaveninaspirituallevel,iwasonlyleft

withafewhoursuntilwegotochurchsoiusedthattime

topracticemyVocalssinceiwasdonewithallthehouse

chores..

Me:"Imagineme

Lettinggoofalloftheoneswhohurtme'Causetheynever

diddeservemeCanyouimagineme?

Sayingnotothoughtsthattrytocontrolme,Remembering

allyoutoldme

Lord,canyouimagineme?



OverwhatmyGrandmothersaidandhealedfromwhatmy

StepFather(Abdul)

AndIwannaliveandnotreadthatpageagain..."

Myphonedisturbedmewhenitrang,iwentandgotitthen

Answered..

Me:Hello

Simon:Sweetheart

Me:Simon?OhhhmyGodimsogladtohearyourvoice

Him:Sorrythatididn'trespondtoyourcallbacksiwas

busy

Me:with?

Him:tryingtothinkofawayonhowimgonnaescapethe

Purgatory

Me:What?Areyouserious?

Him:YouandBlessingneedme

Me:Simon

Him:ijustneedtoescapewithoutAbdulknowing,



becauseifijustupandleavehemighthavemefollowed

andhewillfindoutwhereyouare

Me:Youtakingagreatrisk

Him:ihavetoo

Me:Pleasebecarefulidon'tknowwhatilldoifsomething

happenstoyou

Him:Nothingwillhappen

Me:HowiseveryoneattheCompoud?

Him:Yourmotherissickshe'sbeenadmittedinthe

Purgatoryhospital

Me:Whathappened?

Him:Sinceyouleftherhealthhasn'tbeengood

Me:That'snotgood

Him:butsheisastrongwomanshewillpullthrough

Me:ihopeso

Him:shewill



Me:andAbdulishestillatit?

Him:Yeshegothimselfanothergirlagain

Me:thatmanissick

Him:itlookslikeheisslowlybutsurelyforgettingabout

youbutineedtomakesurebeforeileave

Me:Wellicannotwait

Him:itwillbesoonerthanyouthink

Me:iknow

Him:iloveyouandtakecareofyourself

Me:iloveyoutoo

Him:bye

Me:Bye

Myheartjumpedforjoy,atleastthingsarestillgood

betweenmeandSimon.Verymuchsoonwewillbe

together,wearegoingtobeafamilyatlast..

Thedooropenedpoppingthebubbleofmyworldof

fantasy.Somegirlwalkedinwithsomeman...



Shewasbruisedandhadcrutcheswithher,theguywas

holdingherbagforher..

Shelookedatme..

Her:Whoareyou?

Me:iamBonolo

Shemadeherwaytome...

Her:Whatareyoudoinghere?

Me:iworkForZai..ImeanMrRadebe

Shelookedatmefromheadtotoe..

Her:workingforhimhow?Areyousellingyourselftohim?

Me:idon'tunderstand

Her:areyouaprostitute?

Me:aProsti??That'sabsurd!Iamamaid

Her:WhathappenedtoBelina?

Me:iamsorryidon'tknowanyBelina

Shekeptquiet..



Her:iamMelissaZaine'sgirlfriend

Me:Ohw

Her:didn'texpectthatisee

Shelookedattheguy..

Her:Bonoloyoucantakemybagtothebedroom

Me:Ofcause

Imademywaytogetherbagandtheguywalkedout..

Her:atwhattimeareyougonnaknockoff?

Me:ilivehere

Shechuckled..

Her:ithiuyadlala(tellmeyoujoking)

Iheldmypeace..

Voice:She'snotkidding

WelookedatthedoorandZainewalkedin..

Melissa:Babywhat'sgoingon?

Him:ihadtorushhomebecauseiknewthiswasgonna



happen

Welookedathimhopingtogetaclearexplanation..

Him:iseeyouladieshavemeteachother

Melissa:Yeswedid,whatidon'tunderstandisherliving

withyou

Zainewalkedovertome..

Him:yashe'smyliveinhelperandfriend

Her:friend?

Zaine:yesfriend

ShekeptquietandZainelookedatme..

Him:Areyoureadytogo?

Me:haven'tpreparedmyselfasyet

Him:herewegoagain

Me:givemeafewminutes

Him:YouknowItsgonnabehours

Me:illtrytomakeitMinutes



Him:letsgothen

Heputhishandsonmyshouldersasalwaysleadingmeto

thebathroom..

Me:Youwon'tchange

Him:Whyshouldi?

Me:iwishyouwerestillblind

Him:That'swhyimtakingyoutochurchyouareevil,

gonnaprayforyouchild!

Me:Ohwpleaseyoucan'tevenpraytosaveyourself

Him:wannabet?

Me:Yes

Hesqueezedmeonmyshouldersandstartedtalkingina

languagethatididn'tunderstandcalmingheisprayingin

tonguesandijustlaughed..

.
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Ipreparedmyselfforthechurchservice,ireallydidn't

wannagobutmymomneedsfullsupportsoiamgonna

goandsupporther..

Iwassittingonmybedandputtingonmysneakerswhen

Melissawalkedinfromthebathroom.

Her:haven'thadsuchabathinalongtime

Me:Yourfrienddidn'thaveabathtub?

Her:Noimeanitinawaythatiwasbedbriddenatthe

hospitalandicouldn'tgobathoranything.

Me:that'ssad

Her:Soyouandyourmaidarequiteclose

Me:ipreferherbeingcalledahelper



Shesatdownnexttome..

Her:imissus,misshowourrelationshipusedtobe

Me:yeahthingsusedtobegreatbetweenus

Her:Whathappened?Younolongerlookatmeashow

youusedtoo,Itslikewetotalstrangers

Me:ijustthinkthatthingswould'vebeenbetterifyouwere

honestwithme

Shelookedatmedumbfounded..

Me:Yourhistorywithguys?Sextapes?Nudepictures?

Shesighedthenputherhandonherforehead..

Her:guessitwasonlyamatteroftimetillyoufoundout

Me:Whydidyoulie?

Her:honestlyZaine,thatisapastiamtryingsohardto

moveonfrom.Iamnotproudorhappywiththechoicesi

madebackthenandivepaidformysins.Youdon'tknow

howharditiswakingupinthemorningknowingthatyou

haveahistorythatyouhavemovedonfrombutthere's



stillpeoplewhobringituptoyourface.Ihavemadea

successofmycareeroratleastihopeso,andalliwantis

formymodellingpictureinabikinipostedonsocialmedia

withoutpeoplethrowingcommentslike"Skank".."tramp"..

Me:idon'tknowMelissa

Her:ipromiseyouiamacompletelydifferentpersonfrom

howiusedtobe

Sheheldmyhandandistoodup..

Me:YouliedtomeMelissa

Her:Howcouldihavetoldyouthatiwasaloosegirl?

Wouldyouhavestilllovedme?

Iturnedandlookedather..

Me:idon'tknowbutyoucould'vebeenhonestandgave

meachancetorespondandreact

Her:Sowheredoesthisleaveusnow?

Me:ijusthavealottothinkabout

Her:takeallthetimeyouneed



Itookmythingsandmademywaytothedoor..

Me:Areyougonnabealrightaloneforafewhours?

Shenodded...

Me:seeyoulater

IopenedthedoorandWalkedout,ibumpedintoBonoloin

thepassage..

Me:atleastthistimeyoufinishedintime

Sherolledhereyes..

Her:letsgo

Wewalkedouttothecar..Bonololookedgreatatalways,i

didn'tknowthatgirlswithslimbodiescanlookthisfine

notevenMel'sbodyisthisbeautifullookingandshe'sa

model..

Wegotintothecarandistarteddriving..

Me:Areyouready?

Her:ihavenochoice

Me:atleastyouwillbesingingandnottalking



Her:isthatbetter?

Me:awholelotbetter

Her:ihopeso

Wedroveuptomyhousesowecangetmymotherand

therestofthefamily,wehavetoleavetogetherfor

church..

Iparkedinthedriveway,thenwegotoutofthecarandwe

madeourwaytothedoor..

Bonolo:WowyourParentshouseishuuge

Me:Theyhavedoneprettywellforthemselves

Her:butwhyisitawayfromotherhousesandroadsand

shops?

Me:TheyliketheirprivacyplusItsgoodtobeawayfrom

everyonesotheydon'tharassyou

Wegottothedoor,iopenandwewalkedin..

Her:Youdidn'tevenringthebell

Me:Itsmyhouse,idon'thavetoo



WefoundNkhensaniatthekitchen,sheismyBrother's

wife.NkhensaniisabeautifuldarkskinnedTsongagirlall

thewayfromLimpopoinTzaneen.Herandmybrother

metatvarsityifmymemorydoesn'tdecievemeandthey

havebeentogethereversince..

Me:Heyyou

Shelookedatmeallsmiling..

Nkhensaniisverysweet,humble,andhasagoodhearti

hopeLeightonknowshowblessedheis..

Iwentandhuggedher..

Me:minjani?(howareyou)

Shelaughed..

Me:What,iamlearning?

Her:iknowyouare

Me:Youdon'tbelieveme?

Her:trustmeido

ShelookedatBonolo..



Me:ThisisBonolosheismyfriendandmyhelper,Bonolo

thisisNkhensanimysisterinlaw

Nkhensani:HelloBonoloItsablessingtoknowyou

Bonolo:Samehere

Nkhensani:Youbeautiful

Bonolo:Youbeautifultoo

Me:WhereisMsJackson?

Nkhensani:inherbedroom,nervousyouknowhowsheis

Me:Wehavetogo,illgether

Her:Pleasedo

Iwenttogetmymother..

.
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Iwasstandingtherebusylookingaround,thishousewas

bigandbeautiful.Itsamazinghowotherpeopleareliving,



theylivealifeofluxuryandsomeofuswebarely

surviving..

Nkhensani:wouldyoulikesomethingtodrink?

Me:Noimfinethankyou

Her:Comeonadrinkwon'thurt

Me:idon'twantmybladderactingupatchurch,idon'tlike

doingupsanddowns

Her:iknowwhatyoutalkingabout

ZaineandMsJacksoncamedownafterafewminutes,

andMsJacksonlookedbeautifulasalways.Herdressing

styleisveryelegantandclassy,sheisawomanofclass..

MsJ:Bonoloiamgladyoumadeit

Shecameandhuggedme..

Her:Thankyouforcoming

Me:Youwelcomeandyoulookgoodbytheway

Her:Thankyouverymuchandsoaredoyou

Me:Thankyou



MsJ:shouldwego?

Nkhensani:ithinkso

Zaine:isn'tLeightongonnajoinus?

MsJacksonandNkhensanilookeddown..

MsJ:Itsalongstory,canwego?

Zaine:Let'sgo

Wewalkedouttothecar..

Thechurchservicewentverywell,whenifirstgrabbedthe

mictoleadthechoirinPraiseandworshipiwasvery

nervousbutasikeptonsingingeverythingstarted

flowing..

Itwasn'tthatfullwhichmadethingsbetterforme,my

GrandmotherwassittingtherewithherfriendmaZondi..

AfterthePraise&whorshipweprayedandthenMs

JacksonwascalledtocomeandPreach.Shepreached

aboutforgivenessandsecondchances,thatifGodcan

forgiveusforourdarkestsinswhycan'tweforgiveothers



too?shereallyownedherpreachinganditwasvery

educationalireallyenjoyedihopethemessagemovedmy

Grandmotherandtaughthersomething..

Whenthechurchservicewasfinishedidecidedtogoand

talktomyGrandmotherbecauseshehasbeeneyeingme

eversince.Iwentuptoherwithhopesthatwhatshehas

justwitnessedwillmakehertobeproudofmeandat

leastforgiveme.ShewasstandingwithmaZondiandshe

didn'thaveBlessingwithher..

Iwasscaredasimademywaytothem,myGrandmother

Isunpredictablethere'snotellinghowshe'sgonnareactto

thesituation..

Me:Goodevening

maZondigavemeaweirdlookalmostasiflikeidisgust

her..

Grandma:kazeufunanimanjelo(iwonderwhatshewants)

maZondi:haiyouwillfindmeinthebus

Grandma:Okay



Shewalkedaway..

Ilookedatmygrandmother,wholookedlikeshehad

swallowed10lemons.Herexpressionwasverysour.

Me:GrandmaiwouldliketoApologiseagainforwhat

happened,ireallydidn'tmeantodisrespectyoulikethat

Her:butyoudid

Me:iknowandiamsorry

Her:Sowhatdoyouwantnow?

Ididn'tknowhowtorespondtothat...

Her:SoyouhavewormedyourwayintotheRadebefamily?

Me:Itsnotlikethat

Her:idon'tknowwhattosaytoyouanymoreshame

Bonolo,whatarepeoplegonnasaynowyoutryingtoget

theReverend'sSonunderyourwing

Me:ijustworkforhim

Her:itlookslikethere'smoregoingonthanworkingfor

him



Idon'tknowwhymygrandmotheralwayshastobelike

this..

Her:doyouknowRefiloe?maZondi'sDaughter?

Ishookmyhead..

Her:Wellmanneredgirl,shewasraisedinagoodwayand

MsJacksonknowshershe'ssupposedtomarryMs

Jackson'sSonZainebutnowyourJezebeltendenciesare

reallytemperingwithfate

Me:thosearenotmyintensions

Her:Bonoloidon'tknowhowtotellyouthisbut..

ComparedtoRefiloeyouarenothing!Refiloeisstudyingat

acollegesheisavirgin,shedoesn'tdrink,shedoesn't

partyshedoesn'thavefriendsespeciallyonesthatwill

leadherastraynowdoyoureallythinkthatyouwould

competewiththat?

Ifelttearsformingandburningmyeyes..

Her:Youareadrunk,youhaveababy,youareuneducated

youarethewhoreofBabylon!Stopwithwhatyoudoing.



DoyouthinkthatMsJacksonwillletherSonmarryyou?

Noyouwillonlybehiswhorelikeyoualreadyare.

Shelookedup..

Her:Godwhy?Whydidyoubringmesuchacurse!

Shethenlookedatme..

Her:Bonoloyoudon'tevenknowwhothefatherofyour

babyis!

Me:idoknow..Itsmystepfatherheusedtosleepwith

me

Shelaughed..

Her:NowyouarelyingonmyDaughter'shusband,a

prophet?

Shespatontheground..

Her:isendGod'sfuryuntoyou!LyingonamanofGodlike

that!

Icouldn'tstopthetearsanymore..

Her:LookattheRadebefamilyandthenlookatyourself



doyoubelongthere?

Sheturnedmearoundandilookedatthem.Theyweren't

yourtypicalfamily..

Her:Youwannaembarrasssuchafamily?Dotheyeven

knowaboutyoursins?

Iturnedandlookedather..

Her:yaziyouhavehurtmaZondisobad,yerrBonolomaan!

Shehitmeonmyshoulder..

Iwascryingnowandalsohadhiccups..

Her:Wheredidyouevengettheclothesfrom?

Ididn'tanswerherikeptoncrying..

Her:Tomorrowiwantyoubackhome,youwillquityour

jobandapplyforthegovermentmonthlywelfareyourchild

willhavetoliveonthatR250orR300amonth..Andstop

cryingwenotatafuneral!

Iwipedmytears..

Her:Tomorrowiwantyouhomeiamserious,ifyounot



homeiwillfetchyoudoweunderstandeachother?

Inodded..

Sheclickedhertongueandwalkedaway..

Aftersuchabeautifulservicethatwehad,thensomeone

breaksyoulikethat?Lordhavemercyonmybrokensoul..

Youcannotbegintoimaginehowifeltatthatmoment,i

wastornintoamillionpieces...

Ithenfeltsomeoneputtingtheirhandsonmyshoulders..

Voice:Areyoureadytogo?

Iturnedandlookedathim..

Zaine:What'swrongwhathappened?

Icouldn'tsayanything,iwastooemotionalwithtosay

anything..

Hepulledmeclosertohimandhuggedmeasisobbed..

.
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MsJacksondidn'twantustogostraighthome,she

suggestedthatwepassbyherhouseforadeliciousmeal

beforegoinghomewhichwilljusttakeabout40min,she

wantedmetotryherLambstewandgivehersome

pointers.Iwasstillveryemotionalaboutwhatmy

Grandmothersaid,nomatterhowharditriedtocompose

myselfandremaincalmijustcouldn'titwastoomuch...

Whenthetablewasbeingsetup,Zainesuggestedthatwe



gotakeawalkaroundthepooltogetfreshair,hewas

drinkingbeerasalwaysandiwasonGuavajuice..

Itwasn'tcold,wasjustwindybutthewindhitmyskin

softlyanddriedmytearsthatwerestreamingdownmy

cheeks..

Him:everytimewhenifeelemotionalorangryoreven

confused,iusedtowalkaroundthepoolatthistimealone

toclearmyheadandjustlookatthestars..

Mymindwasfaraway,iwaslostdeepinmythoughts.

Hesloweddownandicontinuedwalking,ionlyrealised

laterwheniwasatafardistancethathewasleftbehind...

Istoppedandwaitedforhimtocatchup.Wewerewalking

barefooted,thepoolwassurroundedbyapavement..

Him:willitkillyoutojusttellmewhat'sgoing?

Isawnopointinholdingbackanymore,soijusttoldhim

whathappened..

Me:haveyoueverbeensoohurtthatyounolongerfeel

theneedtolive?Haveyouevercriedsoomuchthatwhen



youwakeuponedayandthewholedaypasseswithout

youcryingitsuddenlydoesn'tfeelnormal?Haveyouever

spentmostofyourdayswonderingifdeathiseasy,

becauselifeisextremelyhard?

Igiggledaftersayingthat,justdidn'tbelievethatiwas

breakingitalldowntosomeonei'vejustknownfora

coupleofdays..

Me:itallstartedwhenmyMothermarriedthis"Prophet"

namedAbdul

IliterallydidtheinvertedComas..

Me:iwas6yearsithinkandhepromisedustheworld,he

promisedusthemoonandthestars.Hetoldmethathis

Godwasgonnahelphimtakecareofus..

Iwipedmytears..

Me:thefirstfewweekswereverynice,wewereshown

love,weweretreatedwithrespectandwewere

surroundedbylovingpeople,thePurgatoryfeltsorealthey

reallystoodforwhattheybelievedinandthatisleadinga



perfectlife..

Hewasstilllookingatme,anticipatingwhatiamgonna

saynexticouldn'tputormakeouttheemotionshehadat

thatmoment..

Me:Asigrewupthingsstartedchanging.Hedidn'tseeme

asalittlegirlthatiwasanymoreorhisstepdaughter.Itall

startedwithatouch,thenpecksonthelipsuntila

prophecycameaboutthatiamsupposedtofullfilhis

sexualhunger.Iwasyoungididn'tknowwhattothinkor

whatwashappeningbuthesaidthatDisrespectingGodor

denyingtheProphecymightbringaboutdeadly

consequences..

Ilookedatmyglass,andthenilookedathimagain..

Me:That'showmyjourneystartedofbeinghissexual

possession.Hetookmyvirginity,hehelpedhimself

almosteverydayhedidn'tcareifiwastired,aslongasi

don'tbleeditwon'talerthimthatheshouldstop..

Iexhaledtryingtocontinuetellingthestorywithout

breakingdownevenmore...



Me:Simonwaschosentocovertheshame,althoughthis

wasaProphecyfromtheoneabovebutwhatwas

happeningwashiddenfromeveryone,Simonhadtotake

thefallforeverythingevenwhenifellpregnantandhad

mybabySimonhadtotakethefallandbetheFatherof

mybaby.Youknowhesleptwithmeagainaweekafteri

hadgivenbirthtoBlessingandhereiampregnantagain..

Heputhishandunderhischinandsquintedhiseyes,i

don'tknowifhewasbelievingmeorhethinksthatiam

lying...

Me:iwasneverallowedtogotoschool,actuallygirlsat

thePurgatoryweren'tallowedtogotoschool.Hetoldus

thatwewerecreatedtobebabyincubators,webelongat

thekitchenandsubmittingtoourhusbandsatalltimes,

butfunnyenoughheneverdidwhathewasdoingtometo

hisdaughters,hewasn'tdoingthistohisownfeshand

blood.Whenhewassupposedtogivememyfreedomhe

denied,hesaidaprophecycamethatwesupposedtoget

married.That'swhenmyMotherandSimondecidedto

helpmeescape,andhereiam.



Itookasipfromtheglass..

Me:ithoughtthatmaybelivingwithmygrandmotherwas

gonnabebetterbutyouknowwhat?Shetoldmeiam

lying,shetoldmethatIwillfeelGod'sfuryforlyingon

ProphetAbdul,evencalledmethewhoreofBabylon

Iexhaledagain..

Me:ImdoneZaine,ifeellikejustendingmylifeyoufeel

me?Iamdone!

Hestilllookedatmeshowingnoemotionwhatsoever.I

don'tblamehimthiswasalottotakein..

Oneofthehelpersinterrupteduswhenshetoldusthatthe

foodisready,andwemadeourwaytothehouse..

Iwastryingveryhardastonotthinkaboutallthethings

thatmyGrandmothersaid,iwasengaginginlaughter,we

weretalkinganditwasjustapeacefuldinnerthatireally

enjoyed..

MsJ:SoBonolowhatdoyouthink?

Me:ittastesbetterthanmine



Shelaughed..

Her:Youjustlyingtomakemefeelbetter

Me:iamserious

Nkhensani:iwishtotasteyoursBonolo

MsJ:Yesonedayyoushouldcookforus

Me:iwill

Wecontinuedeating..

MsJ:Zainewhatisyourtakeonthemeal?

Zainekeptquiet..Eversincewesatatthetablehehas

beenveryquietandlostinhisownthoughts.

Iheldhishandandhelookedatme..

Me:Areyoualright?

Hefakedasmile..

Him:Yesiam

Helookedatus..

Him:Canibeexcused?



MsJ:uhmmthat'srude

Him:Justforawhile

Hestoodupandwentupstairs..

Nkhensani:What'sgoingonwithhim?

MsJacksonshruggedhershoulders...

Weatedinnerandthenwealsohaddessertallonourown

withoutZaine.AfterthedessertwedecidedtowatchTv

whiledrinkingcoffee,iwasalreadyfull..

MsJ:Its23:00,areyouguysgonnasleepover?

Sheaskedthatlookingatme..

Me:iseriouslydon'tknow

Nkhensani:Youcansleepoverwehaveplentyofroom

Me:illhavetoaskZaine

MsJ:Letmegoandcheckuponhim

Shestoodupandistooduptoo..

Me:Canipleasego?



Shelookedatmeandsmiled,thensatdown..

Idon'tknowwhyZainewasactinglikethisbutihopeIts

notwhatisaid..

Iknockedandtherewasn'tanyanswer,ijustdecidedto

openandwalkin...

Hewassittingonthebedwithhiselbowsbalancingonhis

legsandhisfaceburiedinhishands..

Itwasverysilent..

Iclearedmythroat,helookedatmeandinoticedthathis

eyeswereabitred..

Me:i..Yourmomwasaskingifwesleepingover?

Helookedatthetime..

Him:Wecanleavenow

Hestoodupthentookhisthingsandmybagtoo..

Zainewasactingupandiwasstartingtogetworried,i

probablyshouldn'thavetoldhimaboutthis..

Wewalkeddownstairsandweheardsomearguing



comingfromthesittingroom,wewentthereandhis

brotherwasnowintheroombusyarguingwithhismother

andNkhensaniwasjustlookingdownwithtearsfalling..

MsJ:Youmarriedthispoorchildtolethersleepalone?

What'swrongwithyouLeighton?Itsnotevenamonth

sinceyougotmarriedandalreadyyouareactingup!

Leigh:Areyoudone?

MsJ:ami..whodoyouthinkyoutalkingtoo?

LeightonturnedaroundandhesawZaine,ithinkhewasn't

ready..

Theydidn'thavetosayanythingtoeachotherforusto

noticethatthewastensionbetweenthem..

Aftergivingeachotherdeadlylooks,Leighton'sfeethad

thecouragetomove.Hemadehiswaytothedoorand

bumpingintoZaineonpurpose..

Zaine:Whatthe...?

Leightonturnedaroundandlookedathimreadyfora

fight..



Leigh:mybad,imsorry

ZainejustlostitandwenttoLeightonstartedattacking

him..

Wewerenotpreparedforthatatall..

MsJ:LeightonandZainestopit!!!

Theywerethrowingeachotheraroundagainstthe

furnitureitwasamesstheywerereallyouttokilleach

other..

Nkhensani:iamcallingsecurity!!!

ShewentoutleavingmeandMsJacksonpuzzled..

Thefightwasescalating,bothofthemwerebleedingandi

wasn'tgonnastandthereandletthistwoBrotherskill

eachother...

Iwentovertostopthem..

Me:Zainestopit!

Itriedtopullhimawaybutheliterallypushedmeandifell,

that'swhenhestopped..



Theywerebothbreathingveryheavy,theirclotheswere

torn,theywerebleedingitwasalotgoingon..

LeightonlookedatZaine..

Him:iwishyouwereneverborn

Zaine:iwishyouwerenotmybrother

MsJ:Heyisaidstopit!!!

Zainecametomeandstretchedhishand..

Him:Comeonletsgetoutofhere

Istretchedmyhandouttohisandhehelpedmegetup

andthenwemadeourwayout..

MsJ:Zaine!!!

Zaineignoredher..

Thedrivehomewasadeadlyone,Zainewasdrivingshit!I

knowthatiwantedtocomefacetofacewithdeath,but

definitelynotlikethis..

Iwasrelievedwhenwegothomesafe,andwemadeour

wayin..



Melissawasstandingatthekitchenlookinglikeshewas

readytoexplode..

Her:Wherehaveyoubeen,andwhathappenedtoyou?

Zainegaveherthehandandmadehiswaytothebedroom

bangingthedoorbehindhim..

Melissafoldedherarmsandlookedatmeopeningupher

nostrilsasiflikesmokeisgonnacomeofthere,ijust

ignoredhertooandmademywaytotheguestroomi

reallydidn'thavetimeforher..

.
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WhenMeltoldmeabouthowshewassexuallyviolated

andbrutallybeaten,ididfeelabitsadforherbecauseno

womandeservestogothroughsuchatraumatic

experiencebutwithBonoloitwasdifferent.Iwasangry,i

washurt,ididn'tunderstandhowallofthishappenedto

heratsuchatenderage.Stepfatherstooshouldbe

protectiveovertheirstepdaughtersatalltimesbecause

theyhadsteppeduptobecomingafatherfigureintheir

lives,butwhatthisAbdulofapersondidtoBonoloican't

evenfindtherightwordtodescribethepersonthatheis..

Iwokeupearlythatmorningandwentforamorningjog,i

wasstillbruisedfromthefightihadwithLeightonlast

nightespeciallymyknuckles.Ijoggedforaboutanhour

max,ihadalottothinkaboutandialsohadalotofanger

toburnout..

Afterjoggingiwentbacktothehousetobathsoicango

checkuponmyPopsandtalktohim,hehappenstogive

goodadvice..

Itwasaround06:00amandpeoplewhoareunemployedor



don'tgotoschoolaresupposedtobesleepingthe

morningaway,butforsomeweirdreasonMelwasawake..

Her:Morning

Me:Yeah

Iwenttoturnonthewaterintheshower..

Her:goingtothestudio?

Me:illgolater,nowimgoingtoseemyPopsatthe

hospital

Her:RevRadebeisinhospital?Whathappened?

Ilookedather..

Me:Justnotfeelinggood

ItookoffmyTanktopandthenshecametomeand

huggedmefromtheback...

Her:wantmetojoinyou?

Me:Youshouldbesleeping

Her:ican'tsleepwhenyounotnexttome



Iturnedaroundandheldherhands,camecloserthen

kissedme...

Wekissedforlike30secthenipulledout..

Shelookedatme.

Me:Sorryican'tdothis

Iwentstraighttothebathroomtoshower..

Istillthoughtofawayonwhatwasgonnabemynextstep

inhelpingBonolobecausequiteFranklythiswasavery

toughsituationandiwasclueless..

Wheniwasdoneshowering,iputonmylotionthen

dressedupandwalkedout.Iwenttotheguestroomto

checkuponBonolofirstandshewasstillsleeping,theni

mademywaytothedoorpassingMelissaatthekitchen

whileshewasmakingherselfsomethingtoeat..

Her:bye

Me:bye

Her:Yourmaidisstillsleeping



Iwasabouttowalkoutwhenshesaidthat.Iturnedand

lookedather..

Me:Letherrest

Her:someothermaidsareveryfortunatethisdays

Me:LetBonolobe,idon'twannacomebackandfindout

thatyouweretroublingher

Shekeptquiet..

Me:Imgladimademyselfclear

Idrovestraighttothehospitaltoseemyfather,they

allowedmetogotohiswardafteranhourwhenhehad

takenabathandatebreakfast..

Me:Pops

Him:Son

Iwentandhuggedhim,helookedbettertoday..

Me:lookingbetter

Him:ifeelbetter

Me:That'sgood,sowhenareyougettingoutofhere?



Her:Tomorrow

Me:that'sevenbetter

Wekeptquiet..

Him:Momtoldmeaboutthefightyouhadwithyour

Brotherlastnight

Ilookeddown...

Him:Youtwoshouldn'tbeineachother'sthroats

Me:idon'tknowwhathisproblemis

Him:heisstilltryingtoacceptthefactthathewasnotthe

chosenone

Me:heactslikeiaskedforthis

Him:iknowjustbepatientwithhim

Inodded...

Him:Somethingonyourmind?

Ilookedathim..

Me:Nothing



Him:iknowyouZaine,talktome

Ilookedathim..

Me:ithink..

Him:Yes?

Me:aminlovewithsomeone

Him:Who?

Me:Bonolo

Him:Okay

Hedidn'tlookorsoundsurprised...

Me:What'sthatsupposedtomean?

Heshruggedhisshoulders..

Him:iamnotGod,idon'tknowyourfuture

Iknowwhenhesaysthatthere'ssomethingheishiding

fromme..

Me:Popswhatareyounottellingme?

Him:NothingSon,Bonoloisahumblegirlandverysweeti



likeher

Me:isit?

Him:passmemyBibleandstopaskingalotofquestions

Ididasiwastold..

.

.
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Iwokeupandbrushedmyteeth,iwashedmyfacewhilei

wasatittoo..

Ithenstartedcleaningthehousewhilesingingmy

favouritegospelsongs.

MycleaningsessioncouldgoalotfasterifMelissadidn't

playcleaningguardonme.Shefollowedmewhereveri

went,standingthereandlookingatmeasiflikeshe's

tryingtoseeifiamdoingagoodjobornot.Itdidn'ttake

methatlongtorealisethatMelissaislazy,iamsureshe

nevercleanedadayinherlifebutthenwhatshouldi



expectfroma'Princess'.Asiwassingingsheinterrupted

mewhenshestartedsingingtoo..

Her:"ican'tleavehimalone,itriedthatgoodboygamebut

thedopeboysturningmeon.."

Iamaverypeacefulpersonoriwouldliketothinkof

myselfthatway,idon'tlikeengaginginfightsor

argumentssoiletherbe...

Her:Bonoloright?

Pssshhhshegonnaactlikesheforgotmyname..

Inodded..

Her:Youdon'tcomeacrosstomeasamaneater,ora

boyfriendstealer

Me:ImNeither

Her:GoodbecauseZaineistotallynotintoyou

Ikeptquiet..

Her:Youaretoodull,youdon'thaveasenseofstyle.You

hardlydressupyouarewhattheycall"Farmjulia"



Me:Thenishouldn'tbeathreattoyou

Shelaughed..

Her:Pleasegirldon'tgetaheadofyourselfwhosaidyoua

threat?ImeanyounotMegangoodorGabrielunion,you

nocompetitiontome

Me:thenwhyarewehavingthisconversation?

Her:becauseiseenowthatyouarecarryingyourweight

toomuchasiflikethisisyourhouse

Ikeptquiet..

Thedoorbellrang..

Her:savedbythebell

Irolledmyeyesandwenttoanswerthedoor..

Her:rollyoureyesatmeonemoretimeBubu,andi

promiseyouthatyouwillberollingthematthefucken

backofyourhead!

IopenedthedoorandmaZondistormedin,thatwas

unexpected.



Iclosedthedoorandlookedather,shelookedatme

readytoexplodelikeaVolcano..

Her:ukhohlakele!(youareevil)

Whenpeoplewannabeotherwiseiletthembeotherwise..

Her:Youaretryingtotarnishmydaughter'sdream?

Me:idon'tunderstandwha..

Her:Yeydon'tplaysmartwithme!Youknowverywellthat

RefiloeissaidtomarryZainesoonandyouareherebeing

aJezebelinhislife!

Mel:What?

maZondididn'tgiveMelanyattention..

maZondi:icantakeyoubeingadrunkbutbeingthis

spitefulcha!

Sheclappedherhands..

Her:Worsewithyourevilheartyouhavethenervetostand

inaholyplaceandsingheee!heee!hee!

Imagineme,imagineme,imaginemeuGog'wakhoyour



swine!(imagineyourgrandmotheryourswine)

Wowididn'tthinkthatmaZondicanbethislivid..

Her:ourliveswerepeacefulwhenyouwerenotaround,go

backtowhereyoucomefrommaan!Nobodywantsyou!

Sinceyoucamehereyouhavemanagedtoturnourlives

upsidedown!

Sheclickedhertongueandthenwalkedaway..

Melissastoodtherewithasmirkonherface,sheenjoyed

everymoment..

Iwalkedstraighttotheguestroomandbangedthedoor..

Her:Heywena!!!Don'tbangdoorsthatyoudon'town!This

isnotyourhouseFarmjullie!

Iwasdoneanddid,iwantednomoreofanything..This

timearoundididn'thavetearsiwaspissed..

IwenttothedrawerandtookallthepillsthatSiyagave

meanddrankthem..

Iwastiredofpeoplepissingonmyheadandtaking



advantageofthefactthatiamdefenselessandhaveno

one..

.
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ImetupwithSimonat13:00,wemetupatLakesidemall

sowecantalkaboutBonolo.Eversinceigothereihave

beenhavingthisbadAurathatsomethingmightnotbe

rightwithBonolo,ikeptonhavingflashbacksofthedream

ihadaboutherandthatisherbleedingtodeathatthe

kitchen..

Asmuchasiwantedtorushhome,buticouldn'tihadto



meetupwiththisSimondude,whatifitstheonlytimeill

bemeetingupwithhim..

IhadcalledMelissaafewtimesandshewastellingme

thateverythingisokaybutonecannottrustMelissa..

IthoughtSimonwouldbeabityounger,maybe18or19

buthelookedabitoldlookedlikehewasinhismid20s.

HewasjustanotherOrdinaryguy,nothingfascinatingor

interestingabouthim...

Me:Thankyouformeetingupwithme

Him:Itsfine

Me:likeisaid,iwouldliketotalktoyouaboutBonolo

Heleanedforward..

Him:Imallears

Me:Bonoloworksforme,sheismyhelper

Him:shetoldme

Me:YeahthethingisLastnightshe..shetoldmesome

things



Him:Whatthings?

Me:beingrapedbyherstepfather,ProphetAbdul

Hiseyeswidened,ifitwaspossiblehisjawwould've

droppeddowntoo..

Him:Whatexactlydidshetellyou?

Me:ithinkyouknow

Hewastryingtoputupabravefront,butdeepdowni

couldseethathewasshakenbythis,andkindofworried

thatinowknow..

Him:sowhatdoyouwannadowithwhatshehastoldyou?

Hewasabitsarcasticwithhisstraightforwardquestions..

Me:obviouslywemusttakehimdown,weneedtoalert

thecopsaboutthisandinvestigationsshouldbecarried

out

Helaughedwhileshakinghisheadmorelikehewas

mockingme..

Him:Stayoutofmattersthatdon'tconcernyou,because



youdon'tknowwhatyougettingyourselfinto

Me:iwashopingthatyouwouldhavethesameattitudeas

meonthismatter,forsomeonewhodeeplycaresabout..

Him:idocareaboutBonoloandilovehertoo.Ifididn'ti

wouldn'thavehelpedherescapethePurgatory

Ilookedathimforafewminutesbeforecontinuing..

Me:tellmewhatexactlyhappensinthisPurgatory?

Him:Lookuhm....

Me:Zaine

Him:Zaine..IamsureBonoloissafewhereversheisand

whatyousuggestingwillcausealotofcomplicationsthat

shemightendupbackatthePurgatory

Me:iunderstandyourfears,Bonolomightbesafeiagree

withyoubutshe'snothappy.She'snotfree,sheisbroken

andtheonlywaythatshecanstarthealingisiftheperson

whocausedherallthatpainisbehindbarsforever,she

cannotkeeponlivinginfearItsnothealthy!



Him:Youtalkinglikethisbecauseyounotinourshoes.

Youdon'tknowthePurgatoryorwhathappensthere,you

don'tknowhowthatProphetworksandhispeoplewill

foreverstandbyhimnomatterwhat,becausetheystand

forwhattheybelieveinandtheybelieveinhim

Iexhaleditwasclearasdaylightiwasn'tgettingthrough

thisguy..

Him:idon'tknowwhatyouheardbutpleaseletitgofor

Bonolo'ssakeandsafety.ShehasescapedthePurgatory

that'sallthatmattersiknowthatthiswilltakeawhilefor

hertogetoveritbutsheisstrongalwayshasbeen.The

Bonoloiknowwillbeatthis!

Whenonetalkslikethis,there'snothingyoucansay

anymoretoconvincethemotherwise..

Me:iseeyouhavealreadymadeupyourmind

Him:Yesidid

Istoodup..

Me:guessourmeetingendshere



Him:unfortunately

Me:YouloveBonolodon'tyou?

Him:isthataRethoticalquestion?

Me:No

Hethoughtforawhile..

Him:YesidoloveBonolo

Me:icanclearlyseethat

Hegavemealookindicatingthatimloosinghim..

Me:don'tgetmewrongbut..Iviewyourrelationshipwith

BonoloasiflikeyouguysaresiblingsyouknowBrother

andsisterrelationship.Youloveher,youalwayswanna

protectherlikeaBrotherwould,youwannashieldher

fromalltheevilroamingaroundthat'sprettysweetifyou

askme

Him:Areyougonnagetyourpointacrossanytimesoon?

Me:ifyouwereinlovewithherthenitwouldbeadifferent

story,youwouldgoalloutyourwaytomakesurethatthe



personwhohurtherpaysevenifitmeanskillinghim

yourself.Hertearseveryday,andhersmilethathidesoff

soomuchpainwouldbemotivationenoughforyouthat

youwon'tgiveupuntilthatsmilecarriesalotofhopeand

redemption.Imtalkingaboutyouwouldevenlayyourlife

downifgivenjustsothatyoucanseeherexperiencea

differentlifethantheonethatshehasexperienced,but

thenwhywouldyouknowallofthatafterallyouloveher

don'tyou?

Hedidn'tknowwhattosay..

Me:YouhaveagooddaySir.

Imademywaytothecarleavinghimspeechlesslikethat..

Iwassupposedtogobacktothestudiosothatican

makeacoupleofcallsandmakesurethatBlake'stour

becomesasuccessnextweek,butifeltlikeineededtogo

homeihadtogohome..

Iarrivedhomeandparkedoutside,thenimademywayto

thehouse.Wheniwalkedin,iwaswelcomedbyatrailof

bloodfromthekitchenleadingtothepassage...



Me:Bonolo?

IfollowedthetrailuntilibumpedintoMelissaatthe

passage..

Her:Youhomeearly

Me:WhereisBonolo?

Her:Bonolo?

Iheldherandshookher..

Me:WhereisBonolo?(shouting)

Her:Calmdownshe'ssleepingiguess

Me:Howcanshebesleepingwhenthere'satrailofblood

leadingtotheguestroom?

Her:atrailofblood?Zainewhatareyouonabout?

Ilookedattheflooranditwasclean,thebloodwasn't

thereanymoreamihallucinatingagain?

Iletgoofher..

Her:YouscaringmeZaine



Imademywaytotheguestroomtolookforherwith

Melissafollowingme,andBonolowaslayingonthefloor

inherownpoolofblood..

Mel:Ohmygoodnesswhathappenedhere?

Me:iamnotseeingthingsshe'sreallybleedingisn'tshe?

Mel:Whatthe??Zainethispersonisdying,she'sbleeding

waytoomuch!

Iwenttoherandtriedtowakeherupbutshewasn't

wakingup..

Me:Whathaveyoudone?

IlookedatMelissa...

Me:don'tjuststandtheregetaflippingtowel!(shouting)

Sherushedtothebathroomtogetatowel..

IheldBonolotightandclosetomethatsomeofherblood

stainedmyclothes,isawhishappenwhydidn'tistopit?

Me:Comeonholdon,don'tdothistome!Pleasedon'tdo

thistomeineedyou!!!



Iwasrockingherbackandforthjustprayingthatshe

makesit,shehadtomakeit.Iwassolostinthatmoment,

thatididn'tnoticeMelissastandingtherelookingatme

withtearsinhereyes..

Her:Youdidn'treactthesamewaytomewhenitoldyou

aboutwhathappenedtome

Me:Melissaidon'thavetimeforyourshit

Her:Youinlovewithher..YouinlovewithherZaine

Ididn'trespondtothat..

Shethenwalkedawaybecauseshewasstartingtoget

veryemotionalthatshecouldn'tholdback..

IstoodupandpickedBonolothenrushedtomycar...

Thedrivetothenearesthospitalwasn'tthatlong,iftraffic

officerssawmeiwould'vegottenaticket..

Wheniwalkedinwithher,theNursesrantousand

attendedtoher,astrecherwasbroughtandshewas

wheeledtotheemergencyroom..itriedfollowingherbut

oneoftheNursesstoppedme...



Nurse:Sirpleasestayhere

Me:Noineedtobewithher

Nurse:iunderstandyourfustrationsbutiamsurethatthe

Doctorsaregoingtodotheirbestwithher

Icalmeddown..

Her:Pleasegotothereceptionandfilltheformthengo

home

Me:Home?

Her:Theisnouseforyoutobeherenow,plusyouneedto

change

Ilookedather..

Me:Youdoeverythingyoucanforherandillcomeback

later

Shenoddedandwent..

Iwenttothereceptionistandihadtofillintheforms,buti

didn'tknowmuchabouthersoionlygaveawayhername

andsurnameBonoloThabetheididn'tknowifshewas



usingthatsurnamethoughandthenidrovehome..

Myphonekeptonringing,itwasBlakeheprobablyisvery

pissedthatididn'tcomebackbutilldealwithhimlater..

Igothomeanditwasquiet,imademywaytothe

bedroomandwheniopenedthedoorifoundMelissa

ontopofthebedtryingtohangherselfbutshewas

strugglingtotightentherope.

Ilookedather..

Me:Yougottobekiddingme!

.
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Melissawasnotreallylikethiswhenwefirstmet.Back

thenshewasthegirlofmydreams,shehadaunique

personality,shewasn'tclingy,obsessednorthejealous

type.Iamnotsayingthatshe'snotsupposedtobejealous

butherjealousyiswayoutofcontrolnow..

Ilookedather..

Me:Whatareyoudoing?

Her:iamtryingtogetyourattention,seemslikethisisthe

bestwaytogetitimeanBonolodidit,didn'tshe?

Me:Whatarewe?15yearsold?

Sheletgooftheropeandgotdownfromthebed..

Her:Weneedtotalk

Me:Yourightaboutthat

Isatdownonthebed,shecameandsatontopofmeme..

Her:WeusedtobemadlyinloveZaine!Rememberhow

crazyweusedtobetogether?Thefuntimeswehad?We

hadlessfights,everythingwasgreat



Me:everythingwasunti..

Sheputherfingeronmylips..

Her:iloveyouandiamnotgonnahavethatgirltakeyou

awayfromme.

Me:Melissalisten...

Shekissedmebeforeicouldevenfinishthesentence.Its

hardtoresistsuchanintenseaffectionandattraction

whenakissjustremindsyouofallthegoodtimesyou

havehadwithwhatseemstobeastrangernowinyour

house.IknowMelissabutatthesametimeidon'tknow

her,allthethingsifoundoutaboutheratleastshe

could'vejusttoldmethetruthandsawmyreactionafter

that..

Isqueezedhersmallwaisttightasourtonguesfounda

rhythm,withherhandsaroundmyneck...

DidisayBonoloistheonlygirliknowwithasexyslim

body?Iprobablyforgotthewomansittingontopofme.I

continuedsqueezingherwaistuntilshegasped...



Me:Imsorry

Shesmiledatme..

Her:Itsokay

Wecontinuedkissing.Ihavemissedthis,ivemissedus

beingintimate.Ihaven'tbeensexualwithanyonelatelyso

mytestosteronelevelsareskyrockethigh..

Ilaidbackassheworkedhermagiconme.

Shetookoffmytshirtandplantedwetkissesonmybody,

whenwasthelasttimeihadthis?

Shewentfurtherandloweredmypantsthendidherthing

asalways..

Iwasmoaningwithmyeyesclosed,aBJhasalwaysbeen

anigga'sweakness..Iwasgettingmoreandmorehard,i

wasgrabbingontoherhairandcouldn'twaittobeinside

ofher..

Aswewerestillatthat,iheardsomeoneclearingtheir

throatiopenedmyeyesandHelenawasstandinginthe

middleofthebedroom..



IpushedMelissaandshefellonthefloor..

Her:AhhhhhhZaine!!!

Iquicklypulledmybriefsupandmypantsup..

Her:iamyourGuardianAngeliveseenyounakedalotof

times

Melissagotupandlookedatme..

Her:Whatiswrongwithyou?(yelling)

Me:i..Illberightback

IgotupandfixedmyselfthenwalkedoutwithHelena

followingmetotheguestroom.Iclosedthedoorand

lookedather..

Me:Whatthefuck?(yelling)

Her:Shhhhhkeepitdown,rememberyoutheonlyonewho

canseeme?

Itookadeepbreath..

Me:Whywouldyoushowupwhenimjustinthemiddleof..

Her:of?



Me:beingintimatewithMelissa?

Her:Zaineiamherebecauseineedmywingsback

Me:herewegoagain

Her:Theonlywayicangetmywingsbackisifyouchange

yourways

Me:ihavechangedmyways

Her:Youhaven'tchangednothing!

Me:firstofallinowdobelievethatthere'sagreaterforce

outthereaboveme

Her:agreaterforce?Zaineyoutellingmethatafterwhat

youbeenthroughyoustilldon'tbelievethatGoddoes

exist?

Isatdown..

Me:ididn'tsaythat

Thewasaknockatthedoor..

Melissa:Zaine?

Ikeptquiet..



Sheopenedandwalkedin..

Her:Whatareyoudoinghere?

Me:uhmwaitingforacallfromBlake

Her:Yougaveupallofthisjustbecauseofaphonecall

fromyourfriend?

Me:andaclient

Her:Zaine..

Me:don'tcrowdmeplease

Shelookedaroundandthenlookedatme..

Her:Fineillgiveyousomespace

Me:Thankyou

Shewalkedout..

Me:lookHelenaiamnotsayingthatidon'tbelieveinGod

orhisexistance.There'sthingsthathappenedthati

cannotexplain,thingsbeyondmyhumanunderstanding..

Her:That'sastart



Me:iknow

Her:TomorrowProphetAyoBadruhasasermonat

Sandtonmaybeyoucangoandattend?

Me:andmaybehecangivemebetteradviceabout

Bonolo'ssituation

Her:Maybe..Caniasksomething?

Ilookedather..

Her:aboutyoursuccubus?

Me:Whyyoukeeponreferringhertoafemalesexual

Demon?IssheaDemon?

Her:Noirefertoherasthatbecauseshe'sahuman

succubus

Me:Imlost

Her:Melissaoncesleptwithsomeone'shusbandandyou

knowotherpeoplearegoodwithBlackmagic

Me:Ohw

Her:Thewifeputacurseonherthatallherlifeshewill



neverbeabletocloseherlegstoanyman,hersexual

hungercannotbesatisfied

Thatwasoverwhelmingformetohear,iamnotgonnasay

thatiamluckybecauseihadusedacondomeverytime

thatweweresexualbutthethoughtofhersleeping

aroundisjustcrazy...

Helena:evenwhenyoutoowhereexclusive,shestill

seekedsexualSatisfactionfromdifferentmen

Iimmediatelyfeltdisgustedandsicktomystomach,itwas

evenhardformetoswallowmysalivaknowingthatmy

tonguehadbeeninhervaginaalotoftimesalmostmade

mevomit..

Me:iusedtogodownon...

Her:holdit,that'stoomuchinformation

Iclosedmyeyesandswallowed..

Me:Whatdidyouwannaaskme?

Her:outofcuriositywhywouldshebesocomfortablewith

youtouchingherlikethatifshehadbeensexualviolated



recently?

Me:sosheliedaboutthat?

Sheshruggedhershoulders..

Her:playtimeisoverZaineyoureallyneedtofindthisgirl

helpsoshecanhaveheroldlifeback

Me:How?

Her:idon'tknowmaybeaprophetcanbreakthecurse

Me:illinformProphetBadruorDad

Her:Yousoslow

Me:theyProphets

Sherolledhereyesatme..

Me:Areyouallowedtodothat?

Her:iamalmosthumanlikeKimbellanow

Me:Kimbella?

Her:storyforanotherday

Icheckedthetime..



Me:ihavetogoandseeBonolo

Istoodup...

Her:illbewatchingoveryouasalways

Me:Notwhenimbathingplease

Her:ImaGuardianAngeliamnotinterestedinyoulike

that

Me:Whatever

Iwalkedoutoftheguestroomtogoandshoweragain,

sinceihadBonolo'sblood..

.

.
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Zaine'swordsstucktomelikesuperglue,drivingfrom

worktohomethatafternoonhiswordskeptonplayingin

myheadandespeciallyhimaskingmeifiaminlovewith

Bonolo.Ifindithardtodifferantiatebetweenbeinginlove

withsomeoneandlovingsomeonetomeloveisloveandi



loveBonolo..

ThefirstthingididwhenigottothePurgatorywastogo

andseeBonolo'smotheratthesickward,thePurgatory

hassickwardsinsteadofahospital....

AsimademywaytoherisawProphetAbdulstanding

besideherbed..

Me:Goodafternoon

Theygreeted.Shelookedworsethanthelasttimeisaw

her..

Iheldherhand.

Me:Howareyoufeelingtoday?

Her:abitcompressed

Me:YouweredoingsoowellwhatHappened?

Her:idon'tknow

Abdul:Yoursinsareleadingyoutoyourgrave

Ilookedathim...

Him:ihadavisionandhersicknessiscausedbyhersin



Me:Whatsin?

Him:iwashopingthatshecouldtellus

Ilookedatherandiprayedatthatmoment,iwaspraying

thatshedoesn'tsayanythingaboutBonolo'swhereabouts

Abdul:confess!

Isawtearsstreamingdownhercheeks..

Her:idratherdie

Abdulgaveheradeathstare,hislookwassuckingthelife

outofherthat'showsinisteritwas..

.

Tobecontinued
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IwaitedforAbdultoleavesoicantalktoBonolo'smother

andfindoutwhat'sreallygoingon.Lookingathericould

seethatshecarriedalotoffear,shelookedterrifiedand

myfirstthoughtswerethatAbdulhaseverythingtodo

withherbeingterrified..

Ilookedatherstillholdingherhand..

Me:Youwerereallygettingbetterwhathappened?

Shelookedaroundandputherotherhandontopofmy

handwithtearsfallingdown..

Her:iamnotreallysick

Me:huh?

Shewipedhertearswithhertremblinghand..

Her:he...

ShekeptquietwhenoneoftheNursespassedby..

Her:hehasgiventheminstructionstodrugme

Me:What?(yelling)



Withherremainingstrengthshesqueezedmyhand..

Her:Notsoloud(whispering)

WelookedaroundandtwoNurseswerenowlookingatus

allsuspicious,buttheywereabitfarfromustohearwhat

weweretalkingabout..

Her:heknowsthatihelpedBonoloescape

Me:How?Wehadthemostperfectplan

Her:asamotheryouwoulddoanythingtoprotectyour

childrenevenifitmeanslayingdownyourownlife

Shecoughed..

Her:hethinksthatigotsmarterandrealisedthatwhathe

wasdoingtoBonolowassinister,heisverysurethati

helpedBonoloescapebecauseofwhatwashappeningto

her

Shecoughedagainthistimeclosinghereyeswithher

handonherchest...

Her:Ihavebeencoughingalldaythatmylungstogether



withmychestaregivinguponme

Iputmyhandonhershoulder..

Me:everythingisgonnabealright

Sheshookherheadno..

Her:Everythingisnotgonnabealright.Heisontous

Simonandyouneedtoleavebeforehedoessomethingto

you

Hepointedattheboxoftissuesandigotthemforher,she

tookoneandcoveredhermouthwhilecoughing.When

sheloweredit,ithadbloodshewascoughingupblood.

Her:Itsonlyamatteroftimeuntiligiveintodeath

Me:don'ttalklikethat

Her:Justdomeonefavour

Me:Anything

Sheputherhandontopofminethatwasonhershoulder,

shewasstilltrembling..

Her:escape,takeBonolowithyouandBlessing.Skipthe



countryifyouhavetoojusttakecareofmyDaughterand

myGrandson

Me:don'ttalklikethatplease

Her:PleasetakecareofthemformeSimon,withhowmy

motherisyoualltheyhave

Ikeptquietwhilelookingather..

Me:Okayiwill

Sheclosedhereyes,shewasn'tdeadjusttootiredand

drainedthatsheneededtoshuthereyesforacoupleof

minutes...

IlookedattheNursesagainandwhenoureyesmetthey

lookedawaymakingthemselveslookasifliketheybusy.I

pulledtheduvetandputitoverher,justuntiluptoher

chestandthenafterimademywaytomyhouse.Iwas

confusedatwhatishoulddonextthiswasadeepandyet

dangeroussituation.Escapingnowwillbeabitdangerous

Abdulmighthavemefollowedandonemistakehewillget



totoBonolo....

.

.
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IwasnowatthehospitalsittingnexttoBonolo'sbed.She

wasstillunconscious,theDoctor'smainconcernwasthat

Bonololostalotofbloodanditmighttakeawhileforher

torecovercompetely..

IlookedattheDoctor

Me:willabloodtransfusionberequired?

Him:idon'tthinkthatwillbenecessary,butwewillsee

whenshewakesuponhowmuchdamagewasdone

Me:Whenisshegonnawakeup?

Him:latertonight,tomorrow,orevenafter2days

Me:ijusthopethatshewakesupsoonerthanlater

Him:shewill,sheisstrongerthanithought

Ilookedather..



Me:Sheis

Doc:Yes,theIVisworkingwonders,ididn'tthinkthatit

wasgonnawork

AstheDoctorwastalkingigotthisweirdfeelingasiflike

therewasadarkcloudinthishospitalorgreatevil..

Everythingmovedinslowmotion,isawtheDoctor'slips

movingveryslowandicouldn'tmakeoutwhathewas

wassaying..

Isawthelightsflickering,andthenilookedatthedoor

andisawthishumanfigurewearinganallblacklongrobe.

Ididn'tseetheperson'sfacebecauseofthehatthatwas

coveringtheirface..

Me:hey!

Hestartedwalkingawayandistoodupthenmadeittothe

doorandstartedfollowinghim,itlookedlikeahe..i

followedhimuntiltheygotinthenextward,ididn'twalkin

ijuststoodatthedoortoobservewhatwashappening..

Therewasapatienttherewithalotofmachineskeeping



themaliveandhelpingthembreath..

Ilookedatthedooranditwaswritten"22Aintensivecare

unit"

Isawthehumanfigureapproachingthepatient,whati

sawnextmademequestionmysanityoncemore...

ThePatient'sspiritseparatedfromherbodyandthenthe

FigurestretchedoutItshandtothepatient'sapparition.

Thepatientlookedatmefirstandisawfearinhereyes..

Her:Itsnotmytimeyet

IlookedattheFigure..

Me:heyleaveheralone!

Patient:Itsnotmytimeyet

Asmuchassherestrainedbutadarktunnelopenedupon

thewall,andihadvoicescomingfromtherescreaming..

Itwasthemostterrifyingscenetowitness...

HerApparitionwassuckedintothetunnelwithher

screaming,aftersuckingherin,thetunnelclosed..



IlookedattheFigure..

Me:Whoareyou?

Him:Youcould'vesavedher,itwasn'thertimeindeed

Itthenshimmereddisappearingfromwhereitwas

standing..

Whileiwastryingtocomprehendwhatihavejustseeni

feltahandshakingme..

IcamebacktorealityandiwassittingnexttoBonolo's

bedwiththeDoctorlookingatmeandstandingnextto

me..

Him:Areyoualright?Ilostyouthereforacoupleof

seconds

Me:i..

Itseemedasiflikeihadapremonition..

Dr:iseverythingokay?

Ilookedaround..

Me:ithinkso



Istartedhearingbeepingsounds..Acoupleofminutes

lateraNurserushedintoBonolo'sward...

Nurse:DoctoryouareneededattheIntensivecareUnit

22Anow!

Dr:Whathappened?

Nurse:lookslikethePatientisgoingintocardiacarrest

ThedoctorrushedoutwiththeNursefollowinghim..

Youcanjustimaginehowiwasfeelingandwhatwas

goingthroughmymindasiwassittingthere.Myfear

camebackagainwithfullforce.Myheartstartedbeating

abnormally,ifeltveryhotandialsohadanuncomfortable

feelingonmychest.Asmuchasiwantedtositthereand

trynottomeddle,butihadtogoandfeedoffmycuriosity..

Igatheredenoughstrengthtostandupandgoseewhat

washappeningnextdoor..Iwasaminutetoolatewheni

arrivedthereandthemachineswerealreadyswitchedoff,

thedoctorwaspullingthesheetuptocoverthepatient's

face..



Doctor:timeofdeath17:30

.
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-4DAYSLATER

Iwouldliketothinkthatiwasrecoveringfrommysuicidal

incident.MyrecoverywasmorephysicalthanEmotional

andMental,wheniwokeup2daysagoifeltworsethan

howifeltbefore.Thegoodnewswasthatilostthebaby,i

hadmiscarriediwon'tlieandsaythatiwasn'trelieved

becauseiwas,truthfullyspeakingiwasn'tgonnabeable

togetthroughthispregnancy,iwasn'tthatstrongenough



anymore.Zainehasn'tcametoseemeeversinceiwoke

up,idon'tblamehimimeanwhowouldwannabearound

apsycho,that'showiseemyselfrightnowasapsycho..

TheDoctorhadorganisedapsychologistforme,forthe

timebeingthatiamgonnabeatthehospital,iamobliged

tospeaktothepsychologistsinceihavebeendiagnosed

withclinicalDepression.

TheDoctorcouldn'tclosehismouthbusytellingmethat

thePsychologistcomesoffhighlyrecommendedandthat

shestudiedoverseas.That'stheproblem,idon'tneeda

welleducatedpersontalkingtomeaboutmyproblems

whiletheydon'tunderstandwhatiamgoingthrough.They

paidtogivegoodadvice,theypaidtomakeyouthinkthat

theyunderstandwhatyougoingthroughbutiamnotthat

easilytaken.Justbecausesheiskeepingeyecontactwith

meandnoddingeverynowandthendoesn'tmeanthat

theyunderstandandknowwhatiamgoingthrough.My

therapysessionsstartedyesterday,ihaven'topenedupto

heraboutmytragiclife,thatisonetopicidonotlike

talkingaboutatall..



Shewasbackagaintoday,sittingonthechairoppositemy

bedwithhershortblackskirt,awhiteshirt,blackheels,

andblackstockings.Shehadglassesonandwastapping

herfootonthefloorwaitingformetobemorehonestand

moreopenwithhertoday.Lookingathernotepad,

nothingmuchwaswrittenotherthan"BonoloSeko"that's

allicouldreadsinceiwasn'tfamiliarwithanythingelse..

Shefixedherglassesandthenlookedatme..

Her:arewegonnabemoreengagingtoday?

Iturnedandfacedtheotherway..

Me:ihavetoldyoueverythingyesterday

Her:MsSekoyouonlytoldmewhatyouwantedmeto

hear,nothingyousaidyesterdaywastruthfulaboutwhat

yougoingthrough

Iunderestimatedherbutsheisthatgoodbecauseitis

trueitoldherliesyesterday..

Her:iknowyoudon'ttrustmebutrightnowbutiamtrying

tohelpyou,iamtryingtohelpyougothroughwhatyou



goingthroughinamorebetterwaythatwon'tbeharmful

toyou

Iturnedandlookedather..

Me:iamtiredoftalking,allidoisjusttalkandtalkit

doesn'thelp

Her:Thistimearoundyoutalkingtoadifferentperson

Me:Youdifferentbecauseyoupaidtotalktomeasifyou

understandwhatiamgoingthroughbutinactualfactyou

don'tunderstandanything

Her:That'swhatyouthink,butItsentirelynottrue

Ifacedtheotherwayagain..

Me:Maybeidon'twannatalktoday

Shesighed..

Her:Yousaidthesamethingyesterdaysoiamjustgonna

sithereuntilyoudecidetotalk

Me:suityourself

Wesatintotalsilence,theonlythingthatwasmaking



noisewasherclickingherpen,whichmadeanirritating

sound...

Iwasn'tplanningonsayinganythingandshewasn't

planningongivingup.Ourquietsessionendedwhenthe

Doctorwalkedinandaskedforher,thentheywentoutof

mywardtotalkprobablytalkingaboutmyconditionand

howiamnotwillingtoopenup..

TheDoctorwalkedinafterafewminutes..

Him:MissSeko

Iturnedandlookedather..

Him:Howwasyoursessiontoday?

Idon'tknowwhyhewasaskingmethatifhealready

knowstheAnswer..

Him:YouareonsuicidalwatchMissSeko,youareobliged

totalktothepsychologistsothatshecanwriteareport

andwedoapsychiatricevaluation

Me:iamnotcrazy



Him:Noonesaysyouare,wejusttryingtohelpyou

Me:soisyouandeveryoneelsedoctor

Weweredisturbedbyafamiliarvoice..

Zaine:Canicomein?

Doc:Yesyoucan

Hewalkedin.HewasstillhisHandsomeself,andseeing

himmademeemotional..

Doc:iwillgiveyousomespace

HewalkedoutandZainecametome.

Him:Howareyou?

Icouldn'tstopmybleedingheartfromreflectingItspain

andwoundsthroughtears,whenaheartisthatmuch

brokenandwoundedtheeyesspeakbetterbyallowing

tearstofall..

Hepulledthechairandsatdownthenheldmyhand..

Me:iamtiredZaine,idon'tevenknowwheretobeginto

explaintoyouhowtirediam



Everytimewheniamlikethis,Zainewouldratherlendme

agoodearthanamouthfulloffakecomfortingwords.He

isagoodlistenerandsometimesweneedsomeonewho

willjustlistentousandwatchuscrythansomeonewho

wouldcomfortuswithwordsthatareextractedfroma

dictionary,wordstopartiallycomfortoureverlastingpain..

Me:ifeellikeiamsuffocatingandidon'tevenknowwhat

todo.Mymindiscapturedandimprisonedbydeadlydark

thoughtsthatkeeponflashinginmyspiritualeyesthat

Godhasgivenuponme,Godhasforgottenaboutme,or

maybeheistoobusygivingotherpeoplehisattentionthat

hebecameblindtomysufferinganddeaftomycries.I

don'tknowwhattobelieveinanymore,idon'tknowhowto

livemylifewheneverythingiseeisjustanoceanofpain

andsorrowandihappentobestuckinthemiddlewithno

wayout.Butatthesametimeiamnolongerlookingfora

wayoutbecausethereain'tany,iamjustlookingtosinkin

deeper.Iamlookingtodrownanddiebecauseicannot

evenswim..

Ilaughedafterthatcommentwithtearsinmyeyes..



Me:That'sbasicallymylife

Him:amiallowedtosaysomething?

Ilookedathim..

Him:myboy'stouriscomingupinafewdays,iwould

reallylikeyoutotagalong

IsZaineseriousrightnow?Iampouringmypainoutto

himandheistellingmeaboutatour,whatisatour?

Me:tour?

Him:heisgoingtoperforminLondon

Me:YouareaskingmetogowithyoutoLondon?

Him:isittoomuchtoask?

Ididn'tknowwhattosay..

Hestartedplayingwithmyfingersagain..

Him:Yousaidyoustuckinanocean,andletssayiwas

justpassingthroughwithmyboatandisawyoudrowning

andiofferyoumyhelpbybringingyouintomyboatare

youwillingtogetintheboat?



Me:Zaine..

Him:Justgivemeaanswer

Idon'tknowwherethisconversationwasgoingbuttheni

wouldliketoheartheendofit...

Me:Yes,

Him:iwashopingforthatansweryouknowwhatthat

means?

Me:What?

Him:Sincewenowtogetherinmyboat,everythingthat

happenswegothroughittogether.Sinceanoceanis

crazybig,wegonnacomeacrossviolentstormsthatwill

shaketheboat,thewaterswon'thaveanymercyonusbut

youknowwhat?

Me:What?

Him:wegonnagetthroughthemtogetherbecauseweon

thatboattogether,andasmuchasitseemslikewewillbe

trappedforeverbutnothinglastsforever.Thesunwill

shineandwegonnamakeittoourdestinationaslongas



westandtogether,andwestillhaveourboat.Butevenif

wedon'thavetheboatanymorewegonnadrowntogether

anddietogether

Hiswordscomfortedmesomehow,morethanthe

psychologist'swordswould..

Him:Youknowwhat,whenyougetdischargedmaybeyou

canjumpinacoupleofsongswithChichi,thatwillkeep

yourmindoccupiedandkeepyoufromthinkingalot

Me:singinthestudio?

Him:Yeswithnocrowd,thinkyoucanhandlethat?

Me:ithinkso,imeanilovesinging

Him:That'sgoodbecauseshe'sstrugglingabitwithher

mixtapesoithinkshecandowithyourVocals

Ismiled..

Me:idlikethatverymuch

Hesmiledatmetoo...

Him:Whydon'tyousleepabit?Lookslikeyoucoulddodo



withsomebeautysleep

Me:Areyousayingthatimugly?

Him:verymuch

Ilaughed..

Hewidenedhiseyes..

Him:shecanlaughtoo?

Iblushedandfacedtheotherway..

Him:andshecanblushtoo?

Me:Stopit!

Him:letmegogetsomethingtodrinkwhileyougetsome

sleep

Me:Yougonnabeherewheniwakeup?

Him:ifyoudon'tsleepfortoolong

Me:Okay

Hemadehiswattothedoor..

Me:Zaine



Hestoppedandlookedatme..

Me:Thankyou

Him:That'swhatapersondoeswhentheyinlovewith

someone

Me:idon'tunderstand

Him:onedayyouwill

Hewalkedoutaftersayingthat..

.

.
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ProphetAbdulbannedmepermanentlyfromPurgatory.

SinceiHavebeengoingtovisitBonolo'smotheratthe

sickwardhehadassumedthatihadahandinBonolo's

disappearanceandithinktheNursessnitchedtoo.Hehad

mebrutallybeateninordertoconfessbutiloveBonolo

andiwasn'tgonnagivein,iwouldratherdiethanhave

AbdulgettoBonolo.Whenherealisedthattorturingme



wasn'thelping,hebannedmeandtoldmenevertocome

back.Heliedtothepeopleandtoldthemabouthowmuch

iwasJudasandsoldBonoloaway,hemademelooklike

thisevilpersonthatbetrayedthePurgatory,hesaidthe

Devilhasgottentomeandtherewasnothingtheycould

dotohelpmethedevilhasseriouslygottenintome..

Iwasn'tdiscouragedaboutanyofthat,myonlyconcern

wasLeavingBonolo'smotherbehindinthatsituationbuti

hopethatonedayiwillcomebackforher...

Allitookwasmytruckandmyclothesthenleft,Thank

Godihadsavedupsomemoneysoirentedaflatat

Benonijustclosetomyworkplace.Wasn'tabeautifulor

expensiveonewasjustaBachelor'sflatandrentwas

quiteaffordableR2000amonth.Atlastiwasfree..

IwasgonnagoandgetBonolotogetherwithBlessingbut

notnowbecauseAbdulmighthaveletmegoinhopesthat

iwillleadhimtoBonolo,heisthatsmartafterall..

.

Tobecontinued
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Iwasfinallydischargedfromthehospital,Zainecameto

pickmeup.TheDoctorstillorderedmetoattendtherapy

butidon'tthinkthatwilldoanyjustice,ievenfindtalking

toZainebetterthantalkingtothetherapist.Iwasstill

feelingthesamebuthavingZainearoundmadeabitofa

differencefrommydarkdepressedself.Thispastdaysi

havebeenmissingBlessingwholeheartedly,wheniwasat

thehospitalitriedcallingmyGrandmotherandaskifshe

willallowmetoseeBlessingbutwhensheanswersand

hearthatItsmeshehangsupthephone,whensomeone

islikethatthere'snothingicando...Iwasgladtobehome,

althoughthehospitalwasn'tthatbadbutbeingbymyself



thewholetimewereievenloosemyselfinthoughtsthati

trynottohaveisdestructivetomylife...

Him:Welcomeback

Ilookedaround..

Me:Itsclean

Him:itriedtotidyup

Me:Youcleaned?

Him:What?Youthinkidon'thaveitinme?

Ishruggedmyshoulders..

Helookedatme,andhislookpiercedthroughmyskin..

Him:Youhavebeenveryquiet,anythingbotheringyou?

Me:sortoff

Hestilllookedatmewaitingformetotellhimwhat's

wrong..

Me:MyGrandmotherdoesn'twantmetoseemySon

Heputhishandsinhispockets..



Him:Why?

Me:therewasatimewhenmyfriendandidrankwinein

herhouse

Hecurvedhislowerlip...

Me:Yeahiknow,shekickedmeout

Him:kickedyouout?

Me:beatmeup,kickedmeout,theninsultedmeonthe

streets.Shedidn'tevenwantmecomingtochurch

Him:idonotpromotewhatyoudid,but..

Me:but?

Him:kickingyououtthat'sabitextreme

Me:iknow

Him:soyouhavebeenlivingherewhileyouknewverywell

thatyouhomelessanddidn'ttellme?

Me:Itslikethat

Him:Whatifikickedyououttoo?



Ishruggedmyshoulders...

Him:iamnotpromotingwhatyoudidbutyour

Grandmotherhadnorighttoputyouout,youjustakidyou

supposedtogothroughsituationssothatyoucanlearn

what'sgoodandwhat'snot.Ifyoudon'tmakemistakes

howareyougonnalearn?

Thewassenseinwhathewassaying,myGrandmother

shouldn'thaveputmeoutshecould'veatleastyelledand

beatmeupthentellmethatwhatididwasn'tright.

Him:inthemeantimeyoucangoandbath,thenillmake

ussomethingtoeatsothatwecanwatchmovies

Me:idlikethatalot

Hewalkedmetotheguestroom,buthalfwayweheard

thedoorbell..

Him:Whocouldthatbe?

Ilookedathim....

Me:YoushouldknowItsyourhouse



Hepushedmeabitandilaughed.Hewenttoopenthe

doorandhismotherwalkedin,MsJacksonlookedserious

thistimearound..

ShelookedatmethenlookedatZaine..

Zaine:Whatareyoudoinghere?

Her:aminotallowedtocomehereanymore?

Zaine:That'snotwhatimeant

Shegavemeoneofthemostdeadliestlooksever..

Me:Canigetyouanythingtodrink?

Sheshookherheadno..

Me:illbeinthebedroom

Her:actuallyiamheretotalktothebothofyou

Shemadeherwaytothelounge...

Her:Youcanfollowme

Welookedateachotherandthenfollowedher..

Weallsatintheloungeandwewaitedforhertostart



talking.Fromhowshewaseyeingmeicouldseethati

wasinalotoftrouble.Mylifehasbeencirculatedbyfear,i

alwayshavefearofwhatmighthappenandthedeepest

fearrightnowthatihaveisbeinghomeless.Iamin

troubletogobacktoPurgatoryandbesidesthatiwillnot

beabletohandlethatpainthatihavebeenthrough.

ShelookedatZaine.

Her:Whatexactlyisyourrelationshipwiththisgirl?

Zaine:Thisgirl?

IhavemovedfrombeingBonolotobeing"Thisgirl"

Zaine:She'smymaid

Shelookedaround..

Her:Thehouseisnotclean

Zaine:Itstidy

Her:butnotclean

Therewasamomentofsilenceforawhile..

Zaine:Shecouldn'tcleanbecauseshewasatthehospital



Her:for?

Zaine:Whydoigetthefeelingthatyouaskingme

Rethoticalquestions?

Her:Rethoticalornot,thisgirlislivingwithyouisn'tthat

right?

Myheartstarteddoingthe"lum-dum"sound,fearwas

oncetakingoveragain.Thiswomanisgonnaaskmeto

moveout..

Zaine:hergrandmotherkickedherout

Her:forwhat?

Wekeptquiet,andilookeddown.

Her:Zaineidon'tlikewhatyoudoing,livingwiththisgirl

herewithouthergrandmotherapprovingofit.Andshe's

waytooyoungyouaregonnagotojailforStatutoryrape!

Myearsbecameabitdeaf,myeyeswereabouttobefilled

withtears..

Zaine:iamnotsleepingwithBonolo



Her:That'snotwhativeheardZaine!Hergrandmother

saidthischildistroublethat'swhytheykickedherout

wherevershewaslivingbefore.Sheisaloosecannonshe

hadbeensleepingaroundandblamedaprophetforher

Promiscousways.HerGrandmothersaysshe'soutof

control,shedrinksandhangsaroundwithaboywhosells

hisbodyinexchangeformoneyandagoodlife!

That'snottrue,Godknowsthat'snottrue..

Zaine:butyoucannotbelieveanythingthat..

Shehithimonhisshoulder..

Her:Zaine!!(yelling)

Shelookedathimallpissed..

Her:Youarenotlisteningtome!Listentomeforonce!

(yelling)allthisgirlsthatyoumesswitharenotgood!Stop

itZaine,stopit!ItsEnoughnow!

MsJacksonwasveryangry,thatshescaredmeiwas

evenshakingliterallyandicouldn'tstopthetearsfrom

falling..



Her:takethisgirlbackhome!Idonotwannahaveanyrun

inswithherfamilyagain!Icantakeeverythingbutlyingon

aprophet,drinking,andsleepingaround!Sheismore

troublethanMelissa!(yelling)

Zaine:butMomyoucannottellmewhattodo,iamno

longerlivingwithyou

Her:iamyourmotherandiwilltalkwereiseefit!She'sa

motherwhenwasthelasttimesheevencalledtocheck

uponherChild?

Icalledmygrandmotherwheniwasinthehospitalbutas

soonasshehearsthatItsmeshewouldhungup.AsMs

Jacksonwasbusyyellingandbeinginherfeelings,iwas

hurtingandiwasstartingtogetfueledup.Ifeltthatiwas

closetoburstingbutitriedsohardtoholdbackbecausei

respectMsJacksonalotandidon'tblameherfor

reactinglikethisbecausemyGrandmotherIsoldandold

peoplearesaidtobenotliars..

Zaine:There'snothingicansaymombecauseyouhave

alreadymadeupyourmindandwhateveriamgonnasay



toyou,youwillneverbelieveit

Her:takethischildbackhomeZaine,Today!

Zainekeptquiet...

Her:amimakingmyselfclear?

Him:YesMam

Shestoodupandthenwalkedaway,icouldn'tholdback

anymoreijuststartedcrying.Zainewassittingabitfar

fromme..

Him:Comehere

Ishookmyheadno..

Him:Please

Istoodupandwalkedawaytotheguestroomandbanged

thedoor..

.

.
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Bonoloprobablywantstobealonerightnowandigetthat,

butsheissomeonewhocannothandlepainthatwell

anymore.She'sbeenhurtsoomanytimesthatallshe

knowsItspain.Iamtryingtohelpher,iamtryingtoshow

herthatlifecannotbethishurtfulforever,buthowcani

achievethatwhenpeoplekeeponhurtingherleft,right,

andcentre.IfGodreallywantsmetochangemymindand

perceptionofhim,thenheisdoingitthewrongway.Why

can'thebethevoiceofthevoiceless?Whycan'thefight

fortheoppressed?Whileiwassittingthereidecidedthat

EnoughisEnough,iamgoingtoputandendtothis.IfGod

doesn'twannagetGodnow,theniwillGetGodforhim!I

tookmykeysandmyphonethenmademywayouttomy

car.IlockedBonoloinsidethehouseanddrovestraightto

hergrandmother'splacewhileicalledJames..

James:ZeeRadebe

Me:heymanhowareyou?

Him:Imgoodandyou?

Me:Wishicouldsaythesame



Him:What'swrong?

Me:ineedyoutotracksomeoneforme

Him:Who?

Me:aProphetAbdul

Him:That'sallyougot?

Me:fornow

Him:gonnabehard

Me:digdeeper

Him:illtrybutimnotpromisinganything

Me:ineedyoutogetmehisAddress

Him:WhyaProphet?

Me:That'spersonal

Him:fineilltry,butimnotpromising

Me:cool

Him:Ayt

IhungupandihopethatJamesgetssomethingforme..



AfteranhourorsoiarrivedatherGrandmother'splace,

shewasstandingatthegatewithsomewomanandagirl

wholookedlikeshewasinher20s,thegirlwasholdinga

baby.Thehoodisveryweird,onceyouparkyourcar

everyoneisalreadylookingyourdirectionandgossiping..

Igotoutandmademywaytothem..

Me:Sanibonani(greetings)

Theygreetedback..

Me:iamZaine,ZaineRadebe..

Theotherladyreplied..

Her:Wealreadyknowyou,howareyouZaine?

Sheextendedherhandtome..

Shedoesn'tevenknowmebutshelookedveryexcitedto

seeme..

IlookedattheGrandmother..

Me:YouareBonolo'sGrandmother?

Her:Yesiam



Me:Canipleasetalktoyou,inprivate

Shelookedatherpeople..

Her:ShloboillfetchBlessinglater

Theotherladyagreedandtheywent.Sheledthewayand

wegotinsidethehouse..

Me:Sorrytojustcometoyourhouselikethis,butihaveto

talktoyouaboutBonolo

Herfacialexpressionchanged..

Her:Whathasshedonenow?

Me:Whywouldyouassumethatshedidsomething?

Her:Wherethere'sBonolothere'strouble

Me:Ifiamnotmistakenyouspoketomymother?

Her:ihadtoo,thatchildisdevilsent,sheisaDemon!she

mustgobacktowherevershecamefrom!

Me:Maidon'tthinkyouunderstandwhat'shappeningwith

Bonolo,Bonolohasbeenhurtsoomuch.Herheartis

literallybleeding..



Sheclickedhertongue...

Me:doyouknowthatshehastriedtohurtherself?

Her:hurtherself?

Me:committingsuicide

Her:didshedie?

Me:What?

Her:ihopesheisdead!Shedeservestodie!!!

Itdawnedonmethatonthisperson,thelightsareonbut

there'snooneathomeicannotknocksenseintoheror

reasonwithher..

.
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Tryingtotalksenseintothiswomanwasvery

impossible,evenaoneYearoldcanbemore

understandingthanher.Icouldn'tbelievethatshewould

wishdeathonherGrandmother,herownfleshandblood..

Iarrivedhomeandiwasabitexhaustedfromallthe

dramathatihadtoday,mymotherkeptoncallingmebuti

ignorediwasn'tupforheryellingatmeagain...

Thefirstthingididwhenigothomewastocheckupon

Bonoloandshewassoundasleep,iwashopingthatshe

wasjustsleepingandshedidn'tdrinkanythingthat

could'vedruggedher.Shewasbreathingthatgavemea

senseofreliefknowingthatshe'sfine...

Iwenttopourmyselfaglassofjuiceandcalledmylawyer

Tom..

Him:MrRadebe

Me:Tomwilson



Him:Theoneandonly

Isatdown..

Me:iwannatalktoyouaboutsomething

Him:Whatisit?

Me:needsomelegaladvice

Him:hitme

Me:There'sthisgirlthatiknow,herChildwastakenaway

fromherbyherGrandmother

Him:Why?

Me:ItsastoryofshegotdrunkthentheGrandmothergot

angry.Shebeatherup,humiliatedherinpublicandthen

kickedheroutofherhouse

Him:Whereisshelivingnow?

Me:withme

Iclearedmythroataftersayingthat...

Me:Canshebeabletogetherchild?



Him:No

Me:Justlikethat?

Him:ThecourtwillbeinfavouroftheGrandmother.The

girldoesn'thaveastablehome,shedrinks,doesshehave

ajob?

Me:She'smymaid

Him:ThecourtwillfavourtheGrandmother,thegirlwillbe

proclaimedunfittohavethebabyinhercare

Me:EvenifweprovethattheGrandmotherIsabusive?

Him:thenthebabywillbeplacedinanorphanage

Me:andwhathappenswhenicomeintothepicture?

Him:Youwillhavetoadoptthebabywhichisgonnabea

longprocess,caneventakeupto6months.

Me:Really?

Him:YesandyounotagoodCandidateeither.Youalways

workingiamsurethatyoudon'tevenhaveanyonethat

willlookafterthebabywhenyouatthestudio



Iexhaled..

Me:Thisisatoughsituation,there'snothingthatcanbe

done?

Him:Theonlythingthatcanbedoneisforthegirltotalk

toherGrandmother

Me:yatheGrandmotherIsimpossibletotalktoo

Him:thenthat'sbad

Me:What'stheworstthatcanhappen?

Him:TheGrandmotherapplyingforfullcustody

Hearingthatmademeloosehope,Iamtryingtohelp

BonolobutItsimpossible..

Him:shewilljusthavetoprovetotheJudgethatshe's

changingherways.GotoAAmeetings,getaplacetostay

andaconcretejob

Me:She'snotadrunk

Him:itdoesn'tmatter,ifshewannahaveherbabyshewill

havetomakeseriouschangesandsacrifices



Me:alrightthanksman

Him:mypleasure

Bonolo'slifeisimpossible,themoreitrytohelptheharder

itgets...Isattherestarringatmyphoneafterendingthe

callwithmylawyertryingtothinkofthenextgreatplanto

helpBonolo..

Her:wasthatyourlawyer?

Iturnedaroundandshewasstandingatthedoorway

Me:forhowlonghaveyoubeenstandingthere?

Shecameandsatdownnexttome..

Her:longenough

Ilookedather.Hereyeswereredandswollenindicating

thatshehadbeencrying..

Me:iwastryingtogetlegaladviceonhowyoucanget

yoursonback

Her:and?

Me:ItsabitdifficultandComplicated



Sheclosedhereyes,thenopenedthemagain...

Istretchedmyhandtotouchhers,butsheyankeditoff...

Her:illstartcooking

Me:Youdon'thavetoowecangoout

Her:iwanttoo

Iletherbe.Myphonekeptonringingandringing,i

checkedagainanditwasmymomiendedupputtingiton

silence..

Me:Bonolo

Shelookedatme...

Me:doyouthinkthatyoureadyandstrongenoughtogo

tothestudiotomorrow?IneedtogetChichi'smixtapeout

thereassoonaspossible...

Sheshruggedhershoulders...

Me:Okaysinceyouinyourfeelingsilltalktoyoulater

Istoodupandmademywaytomybedroomwhenthe

doorbellrang,Bonoloandilookedateachotherhoping



thatItsnotmymotheragain....

IwenttoseewhoitwasanditwasBlake..

Me:Blake?

Hewalkedin..

Him:Canihaveawordwithyou?

Me:Yeahsure

Bonologaveussomeprivacy...

Blakelookedseriousandangry..

Hehandedmeadocument..

Me:What'sthis?

Him:iamleavingQuestRecords,iamgoingtosignwith

Ambitiouzentertainment

Me:What?

Him:ihavebeenpatientwithyoumanandyoukillingme

asanartist

Me:iknowthatihaven'tbeenagoodproducerlatelybut



thisisextrememan

Him:attheendofthedayiamanartist,myreputation

matters.Thisiswhatkeepsfoodonthetableformeand

providesalavishlifestyleformedoyouunderstand?I

needthislifeyouplayingwithmycareer

Ilookedatthedocumentagain..

Me:isChicomingwithyou?

Him:Noshe'sstayingwithyou

Me:Whathappenedman?

Him:Youweresupposedtoplanmytourandeverything

beforehand,butItsbeentwomonthsnowyoubusy

procastinating

Me:butthetourisstillfar

Him:Itssupposedtostarttomorrowiwassupposedtobe

performingtomorrow!

Me:Shit!

Him:Justreadthroughandreleasemefrommycontract



man

Me:iCan't,ineedyouQuestRecordsneedsyou

Him:ifthatwastrue,thenyouwouldbetreatingmelikei

matter

Me:Youdomatter

Him:Zainejustreleasemefrommycontractokay?

Hedidn'tevenwaitformetorespond,heleft..

.

.
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IhavebeeneavesdroppingonZaine'sconversationsandi

wasstartingtofeelverybadoverthefactthatiam

causingdestructioninhislife.IcarealotaboutZaineand

eversinceimadeitinhislifethingshavebeentakinga

downwardspiral.MaybenowItstimethatishould

considergoing,ineedtogetawayfromhimthat'stheonly

waythathislifecanbenormalagain..



IwenttotheguestroomandsentSimonacallback,he

calledmeafterafewminutesofsendinghimthecall

back....

Him:Heysweetheart

Me:Hey

Him:Howareyou?

Me:Imgoodandyou

Him:Imfine

Simonismyboyfriendbutthere'salotofthingsthatare

happeninginmylifethathedoesn'tknowoff.Iwas

hospitalisedandhedidn'tknow,ihaveDepressionandhe

doesn'tknow.Itsalmostasiflikewearetotalstrangers,

ontheotherhandZaineismyfriendbutheknowsmore

aboutmylifethanmyboyfriend,iamevenlivingwithhim

insteadofmyboyfriend.There'ssomethingaboutthis

situationthatmakesitsoundsowrong..

Simon:Nolo?

Me:i..Iamhere



Him:iseverythingfinesweetheart?

Me:Yesi..Ithinkso

Him:thenthat'sgood

Me:uhm..Ihavetogo

Him:What'swrong?

Me:Somethingjustcameup

Him:Somethinglike?

Me:ireallyhavetogo

Ihungup...

Iwalkedoverandsatonthebedwhilethinking.My

relationshipisnotsooperfectbutmyfriendshipiswhat

partofthatstatementsoundsnormal?..

Asiwassittingthereandhavingthisdifferentthoughts

engulfingmymind,iheardasongthatsoundedvery

familiar..

"Ng'jabulileubuyemganiwami

Haven'tseenyouinawhile



GirlIthoughtyou'rebetteroffwithoutme

Iain'tgottastressaboutitnomore"

IcouldswearthatiheardthisSongsomewhereijustdon't

rememberwhere..

Istoodupandmademywaytotheloungewerethesound

wascomingfrom..

Zainewasplayingthesongwhilelayingonthecouch,

lookedlikehehadpassedout..

Imovedcloserandijustlookedathimtryingtomake

senseofwhatwashappening

Me:Zaine

Hedidn'tmoveandinch..

Igentlyshookhim..

Me:Zaine

Heopenedhiseyesandlookedatme..

Him:What'swrong?Didsomethinghappen?

Me:Thissongwheredidyougetit?



Him:huh?

Me:thesong

Him:OhhhItsoneofmyfavouritesongs

Me:ifyousayso

Him:Whyareyouasking?

Me:Soundssofamiliar

Him:Youhavehearditbefore?

Me:ithinkso

Him:Where?

Me:ican'trememberbutItsagoodsong

Him:ItsnotgoodItsgreat

Me:Yesitis...Maybewecangooutafterall

Him:yalater,nowimjusttiredwannarestalittle

Me:Okayillletyourest

Him:Whydon'tyoucuddleyourselfnexttome?

Me:thecouchissmall



Him:Younotfat,andihavetokeepaneyeonyou

Me:Okay

Ilaidnexttohim,andhehelaidbehindmewithhisarms

cuddlingme..

Weweresoclosetoeachotherthaticouldfeelhiswarm

breathhittingonmyneck.Somethingiswrongwiththis

picture,iamsupposedtobelikethiswithmyboyfriend

Simonandnotmyfriend...

Iturnedandlookedfacedhim..

Me:Zaine

Heopenedhiseyesandlookedatme...

Him:Whatnow?

Me:Thisisnotright?

Him:Whatisnotright?

Me:This,whatwedoing

Him:Whyyousayso?

Me:ImsupposedtobelikethiswithSimonandnotyou



Him:Whereishe?

Me:Goodquestion

Wecontinuedstarringateachotherlikethatandbeforei

knewitheleanedcloserandkissedmewholebodyfrozei

didn'texpectthatatall..

.
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Bonoloandiwentoutthatnight,itookhertothisnice

restaurantforanicemealandtoclearherheadwithall

that'sbeenhappening.Sincethekisshappenedshehas

beenveryquietandcouldn'tmakeeyecontactwithme.I



won'tsaythekisswasgreat,andiwon'tsaythatitwas

badeitherbutitdidrevealthatBonolodoesn'thavemuch

experiencewithsuch.Forsomeonewhohasaboyfriend

youwouldn'texpectthemnottobeskilledinsuch,which

mademewonderifherandSimoneverkissed.Atfirsti

thoughtthatshewasreluctantbecauseofthefactthat

shehasbeensexuallyviolatedbutthatwasn'tthecase

withheritwasjustacaseofnotknowingwhatshewas

doing..

Ilookedatherandshewaslookingaroundtryingto

familiariseherselfwiththeplace..

Me:Howareyoufindingyourfood?

Shelookedatme,thenlookedatherplate..

Her:Its..Itsnotbad

Iwouldbelievethatifsheactuallyatesomething,evena

smallportion...

Her:Thankyoufortakingmeout

Me:Itsnothingyouneededfreshair



Her:idid

Me:andyoulookbeautifulbythewaydressesreallysuit

you

Her:Thankyou

Shewasn'tsoohappywiththecompliment.

Sheseemedasiflikesomethingwasbotheringher..

Me:Somethingonyourmind?

Sheshookherheadno,ilookedather..

Her:Notthatiammeddlinginyourbusinessbuti

overheardtheargumentyouhadearlieronwithyourfriend

Me:Yeahthat

Her:iknowItsmyfaultthatyouhavebeenneglectingyour

work

Me:don'teverthinklikethat,itwasmychoicetobeless

involvedwithmyArtistsItsmyfault,notyours

Her:butstill..

Iextendedmyhandtohersandthistimearoundshedidn't



yankifoff..

Me:illfindanothergreatartistdon'tworryBlakeisnotthe

onlytalentedrapperoutthere,there'sotherrapperswho

canspit

Shesmiledandstartedeatingherfood.Iliedtonotput

morestressonher,iwasfucked.Blakewastheonlyartist

whobroughtalotofdoughformeandloosinghimis

gonnabeaserioussetbackicanevengobrokebecause

hewillbeleavingwithallthemoneyhehasmadeoffhis

sales.BeinghismanagerandProducerionlyget30%of

theprofithemakesandwithmyfinanciallydemanding

lifestylemy30%wasatthevergeoffinishingsoon..

Me:HowarethingsbetweenyouandSimon?

Sheshruggedhershoulders..

Her:thingsarefine

Me:iexpectedyourreactiontobeenthusiasticwhenbeing

askedaboutyourboyfriend

Her:idon'tknowZaineijustdon'twannatalkaboutit



Me:Okay

Icontinuedeatingmyfood..

Her:caniaskyousomething?

Me:shoot

Her:uhmsincethekisshappenedwheredoesthatputus?

Me:ireallydon'tknow

Her:ilikeourfriendshipandivalueitalot

Me:but?

Her:butiloveSimonandidon'twannaruinmy

relationshipwithhim.Simonhasalwaysbeenthere,he

hasprotectedmeandsacrificedalotformeandBlessing

Hereshegoesdescribingsomeonesheis"inlove"withas

iflikeItsherBrotherthanherlover

Me:iunderstandandidon'twannaruinyourrelationship

withhim

Her:plusyouhaveMelissaandshelookscrazyidon't

wannabecaughtupinfights



Ihaven'tseenMelissaforatleast2daysnow,ijustgot

homeonetimeandshewasn'ttherebutherclothesare

stillatmyplace....

Sincewewashavingthis"friendshipdate"itookoutmy

phonetocheckmymessagesandigotamessagefrom

mymotherthatihavetogotothehospital,myfatheris

gravesicknow..

Me:Wehavetogo

Her:What'swrong?

Me:Itsmydadheisverysicknow

Istoodup..

Her:Imsorrytohearthat,youcandropmeoffathome

first

Me:That'sgonnatakeforeverihavetotakeyouwith

Her:MsJacksonremember?

Me:Shewillhavetowait,comeonletsgo

Wewalkedoutandwenttomycarandidrovetothe



hospital..

IwasScared,iknowCancerisdeadlybutmyfather

cannotdie,istillneedhim.Withmyfamilybeinglikethis

tomeheistheonlyonewhounderstandsmeandican't

affordtoloosehim..

Wearrivedatthehospitalandwequicklyrushedtohis

ward.Bonolostoppedhalfway..

Me:What?

Her:Youhavetogoinalone,idon'twannastartMs

Jackson,illwaitforyouatthereceptionist

Me:Okayiunderstand

Shecamecloserandhuggedme..

Him:nowgo

Ihurriedupandwenttohisward.Ifoundmymotherand

myBrotherstandingbymyFather'sbed..

Imademywaytohimandhedidlookbad,verybad..

Me:Pops



Heturnedandlookedatme.Hislipsweredry,hehad

blackspotsaroundhiseyes,hiseyeswereevenhalf

opened.Helookeddrainedandhewasverypale..

Hestretchedhishandtomeandiheldit..

Hewasevenstrugglingtotalk...

Him:You..You..

Me:Youdon'thavetosayanything

Him:You..M..M..must..Takeover..now

Hecoughedandclosedhiseyes..

Ilookedathimanditbrokemetoseehiminthatstate..

Mom:heneedstoresthehasbeenupforlong

Iletgoofhishandandwenttostandatthecorner.Things

wereveryawkwardbetweenthe3ofus,noonedaredto

sayanythingtoanyonewewerethereformyfatherin

silence,wewerestrangersthanFamilynow..

.

.
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Isatatthereceptionistwhileplayingwithmyfingersand

singinginasoftvoice..

Me:"isthereamanoutthere?Someonetohearmyprayer..

Gimme..Gimme..Gimme..Amanaftermidnightwon't

Somebodyhelpmechasetheshadowsaway"

IwasbusythinkingaboutthekissisharedwithZaine

earlieron.Itwasn'tthebest,imeanihaven'thadaserious

kissbeforeandwithAbdulitwasadisgustingscenarioit

wasmoreofhimsharvinghistonguedownmythroatit

wasverydisgusting...

Iwasbroughtbackintorealitywhenthesmellofacologne

madeItswaytomynose.Itwasn'tstrong,itdidn'tsmell

bad,itwasapleasantsmell.Itwasamen'scologneguys

whosmellgoodlikethisareveryattractive..

Ilookedonmysideandthisgoodlookingmanwassitting

nexttome.Hewasveryhandsome,hewaswearingall

formalandhisclotheslookedexpensive.Hehadbroad

shouldersifididn'tknowwelliwouldsaythatheisplaying



rugbyorusedtoobecausehehadafineupperbody.My

descriptionofhimdoesn'tmeanthatiamattractedtohim

becausehelookedwayolderthanme,oldtobemyfather..

HehadrolledhisshirtsleevesrevealingaBluevintage

Policewatchandhehadatattooonhisarm..

Him:hi

Hehadawidebeautifulsmile,heseemedsoofriendly..

Me:hello

Him:Whatisabeautifulgirllikeyoudoingsittingalone?

Me:Justwaitingforafriend

Him:ohhisee,isyourfriendsick?

Me:Nosirheisseeinghisfatherwhoisverysick

Him:That'ssad

Me:iknow

Him:Imactuallyheretoseeafriendtoo

Me:Yourfriendissicktoo?



Him:Yes

Me:Imsorry

Him:Itsalrighthistimeisup

Me:heisdying?

Him:unfortunatelyYes,heisrefusingtreatmenthehas

cancer

Me:Why?

Him:Becausehehastomakewayforsomeoneelse

Me:iamnotfollowing

Him:onedayyouwill

Wekeptquiet..

Him:Wheredoyouchurch?

Me:uhmthat'sabitpersonal

Him:Thatanswertellsmethatyoudonotattendchurch

Me:Itsnotlikethat

Him:Itslikewhat?



Me:Justthatidon'tthinkiamperfectenoughtobeinthat

environment

Him:Whotoldyouthat?

Me:myGrandmother

Him:Whydidshesaysuch?

Me:longstory,butthesituationisthatibelieveherwords

Him:Because?

Me:idon'tknowshe'saseriousChristian,shegoesto

church,shePraysanditendtobelieveherwords

Him:Yousoundasiflikeyoudon'thaveagood

relationshipwithher

Me:That'strue..Ijustdon'tknowwhyshedoesn'tloveme

orwantme

Him:Youwanthertoloveyou?

Me:Yesidon'thavemuchfamily

Him:domeafavour

Ilookedathim..



Him:gosleeponthereceptioncounter

Me:What?

Him:climbupthereandsleepthere

Me:Noareyouserious?

Him:Yes

Me:iamnotgonnadothat

Him:Whynot?

Me:ican'texpectthecountertobeabedItisnotIts

purposetoserveasabed

Him:thenthat'syouranswer

Me:Imconfused

Him:Youcannotexpectotherpeopletogiveyouwhatthey

don'thaveorweren'tcreatedfor..Ifyoufeellikeyour

Grandmotherdoesn'tloveyouthenshewasn'tcreatedto

loveyou.Themoreyouexpectpeopletogiveyouwhat

theyweren'tcreatedforyouwillonlybehurtingyourself

Me:ididn'tlookatitthatway



Him:iamgivingasermontomorrowwhydon'tyoucome

Hetookoutasmallcardandhandedittome..

Him:hastheaddressofthevenueandtime

Me:"ForgivingGod"

Him:That'swhatillbeteachingabout

Me:YouaPastor?

Hechuckled..

Him:Noiamnot,idon'tpreachiteach

Me:ProphetAyofaziel-Badru

Him:Yes

Me:Nothanksillpass

Him:Reasonbeing?

Me:idon'tneedareasontoo

Ihandedhimthecard...

Him:ThewayyouhateProphetsjustbecauseofonethat

hurtyoudeeply



Me:Excuseme?

Him:Justwatchoutbecauseonedayyoumightbe

marriedtoone

Hestoodup..

Me:iwillnevermarryaprophet,mostevilpeopleonearth

Him:carefulwhatyousayrememberthesaying"Never

saynever"..ByemissSekowasnicetofinallymeetyou

Hewalkedaway,howdoesheknowme?Seethereasoni

wantnothingtodowithProphetsthere'ssomething

sinisteraboutthem..Iwillnevermarryaprophetmostevil

peopleonearthwhouseGodtohurtthosethatare

defenseless..

.
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Wegotbackfromthehospitallaterthatnight,Zainewas

awfullyquietonourwayhomehewascapturedinhisown

thoughts.Icanonlyimaginewhatheisgoingthrough,Its

noteasytohearthatyourParentisgravesickespeciallyif

itsaParentthatyoulovedearly..

Wegothomeandallhewantedwastojustbaththengoto

sleep.Iwishicouldbethereforhimthesamewaythathe

hasbeenthereformeallthistimebutitwasn'teasy

becausehewasshuttingmeoutidon'tknowhowtoreach

outtohim...

Whenhewenttohisbedroomialsowenttotheguest

roomandmyphonewasringingonthebed,iwentand

answeredit..

Me:Hello

Siya:Mmata!



Me:Mmata..Itshasbeenawhile

Him:That'sbecauseyoudon'tansweryourphoneihave

beencallingyou!

Me:SorryMmataihavebeenbusy

Him:Areyoubackathome?

Me:Nomygrandmotherstilldoesn'twannaseeme

Him:sowhereareyoustayingnow?

Me:afriend'splace

Him:ifyouwantaplacetostayyoucanjustcomelive

withmeMmata

Me:Yourhouseistoonoisyforme

Her:idon'tliveathomeanymoreihavemyownflatnow

andievenboughtacar

Me:Wowreally?

Him:YesmycarisnotfancythoughjustaChevroletspark

butNeverthelessitgetsmefromAtoZ

Me:GoodforyouMmatayouareoneofthemostblessed



peopleiknow

Him:iamBlessedMmatabutthislifestyledoesn'tcome

easy

Me:ithoughtyouwerestillinschool,howareyouableto

affordeverything?

Him:ihavemywaysMmataiamaBlessee

Me:aBlessee?

Him:Asknoquestionsandhearnoshockingstatements

Me:Ohw

Her:iwannafetchyoutomorrowsoyoucancomeandsee

myflat

Me:atwhattimetomorrow?

Him:inthemorning

Me:thatwon'tdoiamsupposedtogotothestudio

Him:studio?

Me:YesZainewantsmetohelpsomegirlwithhersongs



Him:didyoujustsayZaine?AsinlikeZaineRadebe?Thee

Zee?

Me:Yes

Him:Getoutofhere!

Me:Youknowhim?

Him:EveryoneknowsZee,thequestionishowdoyou

knowhim?

Me:longstory

Him:imustcometothestudiotomorrowmorning,seems

likethere'salotyouwannatellme

Me:Youshouldcome,doyouknowwherehisstudiois?

Him:Yesiknowwereitis

Me:Okay

Him:ihavetogoillseeyoutomorrowmorningthen

Me:Tomorrowmorningitis

Him:muchloveMmata



Me:muchlove

Afterthecalliwenttobath,thenafterisaidmyprayers

andwentstraighttobed..

Thefollowingmorningiwokeupandpreparedmyselfso

thatidon'tmakeZainelateasalways.Wheniwasdone

preparingmyselfiwenttothekitchentoprepare

somethingtoeatforthebothofus..

Thehousewasquiet,ItshighlynotnormalforZainetobe

stillsleepingatthistime.Idecidedtogoandcheckupon

himiwasabitworried..

Iknockedandhedidn'tsayanything.Islowlyopenedthe

door..

Me:Zaine..

Hewasstillsleeping..Iwentovertotheothersideandthe

wasawhiskeybottleontheflooritwashalfempty..

Me:Zaine

Hewasfastasleep...



Ishookhimuntilheopenedhiseyesandlookedatme..

Me:wakeupwesupposedtobeatthestudio

Him:Fuckiforgot

Herubbedhiseyes..

Him:Whattimeitis?

Me:iamnotsure

Hegotupandsatupstraightwhileiwenttoopenthe

curtains...

Him:doyouhavetodothat?

Me:thesunmustshinethrough

Him:illgoandbath

Hewasshirtlessandonlywearinghisjeans..

Hestoodupandmadehiswaytothebathroom...

Him:YoushouldtrywearingtightthingswithG-stringsand

notabumshort

Ilookedatmyself..



Me:Howdidyou???YouareNasty!

Hewinkedatmeandmadehiswayout..

Istartedmakinghisbedandtidiedupalittlearoundhis

room..

Wheniwasdoneimademywaytothekitchentoeat

something..

Heshowedupafterawhilewearingavestandtrack

pants...

Me:Whatanoutfit

Him:iamnotplanningongoinganywhere

Me:Whataboutthestudio?

Hetookoneofmysausagesfrommyplate...

Me:Hey!

Him:Welivetoshare..IllseeChitomorrowtodayiamnot

feelinggood

Me:Itsallthatalcoholyoubeenconsuming

Hepushedmeandialmostfellfromthechair..



Me:growupZaine!!

Hefoldedhisarmsandstoodatthesinkjustlookingat

me..

Me:Whatnow?

Him:Yourearringsaredifferenttoday

Me:so?

Him:YoumostlywearingCubicZarconiastudstodayyou

wearinghoopsearrings.

Ilookedathim..

Me:Youhavebeennoticing?

Him:inoticeeverythingaboutyou

Me:like?

Him:Youliketyingupyourhairthantoleaveitdangling

becauseyoufindtyingitupmoreneat..

Me:thanlettingitloose

Him:Yeahthat



Me:Wowi..Itsafirstforsomeonetoknowthataboutme

Him:Simondoesn'tnoticesuchthings?

Ishookmyheadno..

Me:thosearesillythingstonotice

Ichuckled..

Him:sillybutcute

Zainewasstartingtomakefeelabituncomfortablewith

allthistalk..

Hemadehiswaytomeandstoodbehindme...he

whisperednexttomyear

Him:againithinkyouwilllookmoresexierinaG-string

Iturnedandlookedathim..

Me:YoushouldstopsayingsuchItsnotright

Thedoorbellrang,hepeckedmylipsandwenttocheck

whoitwas...Icontinuedeatingmybreakfastwheniheard

Simon'svoice..

Simon:Goodmorning



Zaine:Yeah

Simon:isBonoloaround?

Zaine:Howdidyoufindmyplace?

Him:iwasdirected

Zaine:Howdidyougetin?

Simon:security

Zaine:Itslikenowtheyjustletanyonein

Simon:isBonoloaround?

ZainelookedatmeandthenlookedatSimonwhile

blockingtheDoor..

Zaine:She'sworkingtrycomingduringherlunchtimeat

13:00

Simon:Canitalktoher?

Zaine:ithoughtimademyselfclearonthatstatement

Me:Zaine

Helookedatme..



Me:Itsfine

HelookedatSimon..

Zaine:Shedoesn'thavethewholedaymakeitquick

HelethiminandthenSimoncametohugmewhileZaine

wenttostandatthekitchensinkagain..

Simon:HowareyouSweetheart?

Me:Imgoodandyou

ZaineChuckled..

Zaine:Sweethearthowcuteandcliche

Ilookedathim..

Me:Canyoupleasegiveussomeprivacy?

Zaine:Privacy..Inmyhouse?

Me:Please

Helookedatmethinking...

Him:Finemakeitquickyoustillhavealotofchorestodo

Me:Thankyou



Hewalkedtohisroom...

Zaine:iseethatyouwearingthatBluebumshortthatilike

Thatwasawkward,Zainecanbeimpossible..

Simon:Bluebumshort?

Me:Itsnothing

Him:Howdoesheknowthecolourofyourbumshort?

Me:heisjustbeingsilly

Helookedaround..

Him:YourGrandmaisright,imusttakeyououtofhere

Me:YouwereatmyGrandmother's?

Him:That'showigothereshedirectedme

Me:isee

Helookedatme..

Him:Sweetheart

Ilookedathim..

Him:WhenwasthelasttimeyousawBlessing?



Me:Whyask?

Him:Itslikeyouhaveneglectedhim

Me:That'snottrue

Him:thenwhat'strue?

Me:Simonidon'twannatalkaboutit

Him:WhathappenedtoyouNolo?Thisisnotyou,you

havechanged

ItwouldbeverylovelyifSimoncouldtakehistimetofind

outwhat'sbeenhappeningtomethispastfewdays

insteadofaskingmethisquestions..

Him:tonightillcomegetyou,youandBlessingaremoving

inwithme

Ifhesaidthattomeaweekbefore,iwouldprobablybe

happybutnowienjoylivingwithZainemorethan

anything...

Me:Ohw

Ilookeddown..



Him:ithoughtyouwouldbeexcited

Me:iam

Him:imeanwehavealwayswantedthishaven'twe?

Ilookedathimandsmiled..

Me:iamexcited..ButwhataboutAbdul?

Him:Don'tworryabouthim

Me:andhowdidyougetoutofthePurgatory?

Him:Thatdoesn'tmatter,whatmattersisthatwefinally

goingtobeafamily

Me:that'sgreat..

Hecameandhuggedme

Wasitgreat?Wasiexcited?Noiwasn'tmyheartjust

wannabeherewithZaine..

.

.
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Alliwantedtodowastojustsleepthewholeday.Iwas

beyondthewordfucked,iwasdoneandstillfeltabit

wasted..

Iwaslayingonmybedwhilestarringattheceilingandi

feltasiflikethebedwasmovingwhenmycellphonerang..

IstretchedmyhandandgotitthenAnswered..

Me:Hello

James:AbdulSeko

Isatupstraight..

Him:ifoundhim

Me:Noways!

Him:foundeverythingabouthim,hiscompoudandwhere

itissituatedItscalledPurgatoryiamEmailingeverything

toyou

Me:Yousonofagun!

Him:Thankmelater

Me:illtransferyourpayementlater



Him:Aytcool

Ihungupandwenttothekitchen..

ThedudeSimonwasstillthere..

Bonolo:Heyguesswhat?

Me:What?

Her:iammovinginwithSimontonighthehasfoundusa

flat

Thatwasunexpectednewstomyears..

Simonmadehiswaytome..

Him:Thankyouforgivingmygirlfriendshelterwhenshe

neededitthemost,ihavespokentoherGrandmotherand

she'sfinewitheverythingsoilltakemyfamilytotheirnew

homeTonight

Hepatmeonmyshoulder..Ilookedathishand..

Me:Takeyourdirtycallousedhandoffmytshirtbeforei

fuckyouup!

HetookoffhishandthenwenttoBonoloandkissedher



cheek..

Simon:illcomeandtakeyououtforlunch

Bonolo:Okay

Him:iloveyou

Her:iloveyoutoo

Hewalkeduptothedoor,ilookedatBonolo..

Her:illstartcleaning

Shewalkedpassedme..

Me:Bonolo

Shestoppedandlookedatme..

Me:doyoureallywannamoveout?

Sheexhaled..

Her:idon'tknow,imconfused

Me:Maybethiswillun-confuseyou

Iwentuptoherandkissedheragain,thistimeshewas

morerelaxedthanthelasttime..



Ibrokethekissthenlookedatherwithmyhandonher

cheek..

Me:ithinkiaminlovewithyou

Her:Samehere

Thistimearoundshewastheonewhogotcloserand

kissedme.Wascutebecauseshewasshortsoshehadto

standonhertoes.Themorerelaxedshewas,themorethe

kissgotlesstense..

.
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Wespentourmorningoutdoors.Theweatherhadno



jealousy,itwasabitwarmbutyetcloudy.Zainedecided

thatwegotoaparkandjusttakeawalkaround,iwasall

fortheidea.Wewerewalkingaroundwhileeatingice

creamsandholdinghands.Wewouldstopeverynowand

thentokiss,itwasaveryspecialmomentformeto

experiencesuch,notevenSimonhasmademefeelthis

way..

Me:YouknowZee

Him:ItsZaine

Me:buteveryonecallsyouZee

Hesqueezedmybuttandwhisperednexttomyearwith

hiscoldlips..

Him:Younoteveryone

Islightlypushedhimoff..

Me:FineZaine..Youknowanormalcouplewouldgotoa

fancyrestaurantfortheirfirstdateandyoujusttookme

outtoaparkandwelickingicecreams

Him:Whyshoulditakeyoutoafancyrestaurant?



Me:imeanthemovieswewatchedtheguyswouldtake

theirgirlfriendstofancyrestaurants

Him:Wenotinnochickflick

Wecontinuedwalking..

Him:HowmanydateshaveyouwentouttoowithSimon?

Istopped,hestoppedtoo..

Me:dowehavetotalkabouthim?

Him:heisyourboyfriend

Me:iknowbut..

Him:but?

Me:ijustdon'twannatalkaboutSimonrightnow

Him:ithoughtyouguyslovedeachother

Me:onemorewordaboutSimonandipromiseyouillgo

backhome

Him:homeisfar,youcan'twalkhome

Me:tryme



Helookedatmethenlaughed..

Him:Okayillstopbringinghimup

Heheldmyhandagainandwecontinuedwalking..

Him:Areyouguysreallyinarelationshiporyouwere

forcedtobeinarelationship?

Iletgoofhishandandturnedback..

Him:issheSeri...Bonolo?

Iignoredhimandcontinuedwalking...

Heranandcaughtupwithmethenstoppedme..

Him:nowimseriousiwon'tbringhimup

Me:illwalkhome

Him:iknowyouwill,youthatcrazy

Me:Areyouinsultingme?

Him:Noi..Youknowwhatletskillit

Heheldmyhandaswetriedwalkingagaininpeace

hopefully..



Hisphonebeepedandhetookitout..

Him:Ohw

Me:What?

Him:JustgotanSmsthatAmericanswisstheyhavea

newBrandofwatchesDanielKlein,theyarrivedyesterday

Me:expensive?

Him:Wewillhavetogoandcheckthemout

WhatihavenoticedaboutZaineisthatheloveswatches,

hehasacollectionofwatchesinhisbedroom.Theyall

designedbeautifullyandlookexpensive..

Wegottohiscarandhedrovetothemallwhileplaying

musicandsingingalong..

Him:"amievergonnaquithellnaw,willidownitdowna

bithellnaw,amirunningwiththisshit..Youfuckenright..."

Mostofhismusicthelanguageisveryoffensiveandhe

seemsnottobebotheredbyit..

Wegottothemallthenwewalkedtothisotherjewellery



shop..

Assoonaswewalkedinsomeladywhowaswearingall

blackcametous..

Her:Zee

Zaine:Yoli

Her:Howareyou?

Zaine:Imgoodandyou

Her:Imfinethanks

Theyhugged..

Her:beenawhile

Him:truethat

Shelookedatme..

Him:ithoughtthatyouwerewithMelissa?

Him:Yeahthingshappenyouknow

Her:illasknomore

Him:Canyoushowmethenewwatches



Her:DanielKlein?

Him:Yesplease

Her:rightthisway

Wefollowedher..

Her:Theystillnew

Him:Theydope

Helookedatme..

Him:wantone?

Me:uhmidon'treallywearwatches

Him:There'salwaysafirsttimeforeverything

Ilookedatthewatchesandwiththehelpofthesales

assistantichoseaonethatwasnavyblue,thestrapwas

steelinsteadofgenuineleather.Zainechosethesame

colourbuthisstrapwasgenuineleather.Itwasabeautiful

watchiwon'tlie,aftergettingthewatcheswewentoutto

eat..

Him:Areyougettingusedtothisrestaurants?



Inodded..

Me:butneverbeentothisone

Him:wimpytheyhavegoodshakes

Me:ifyousayso

Him:ihavetotellyousomething

Me:Whatisit?

Him:i..

Me:You?

WasmyfirsttimeseeingZaineThisspeechless..

Him:ifoundProphetAbdul

Me:Youwhat?

Him:isentoutmyPItotailhimandhedid,heE-mailedme

theAddressofhiscompoudcalledPurgatoryandiam

goingtheretomorrow

Me:Zaineareyouhearingyourself?

Him:Yesiamgoingtoexposehim



Fearcreptinagain,whereAbdulisconcernedican'thelp

butfeelveryscared..

Iwasevenstartingtoshake..

Me:Whyareyoudoingthis?

Him:hehastopayforwhathehasdone!

Me:Justleaveitaloneplease..

Him:iamnotgonnaleaveitalone

Me:Whynot?

Him:Becauseiloveyouandknowingthatyouhavebeen

hurtlikethatitmakesmeangrytoknowthattheperson

whodidthattoyouisstilloutthereprobablydoingthe

sametootherinnocentyounggirls

Iputmyhandovermymouthandstartedshakingmy

head...

Him:Bonolohecannotwin,themoreyourfeargivesinto

thisthemoreandmorehewillbeGodoveryou

Me:ican'tbelieveyou!



Helookedatme..

Him:Yousaythatyoulovemebutyouputtingmylifein

dangeragain,ifAbdulfindsme..

Him:Imdoingthissothathecannotfindyou!

Istoodup..

Him:Whereareyougoingnow?

Me:Home

Him:fineilldriveyou

Me:don'tbother,Simonwillpickmeupillcallhim

Him:OhwsoItslikethatnow?

Iwalkedtotheexitwithhimfollowingme,hegrabbedmy

arm..

Him:Bonolowait

Ipushedhim...

Me:Stayawayfromme!

Itookoffthewatchandthrewitathim..



Him:thisiscrazyyouoverreacting!

Me:Stayawayfromme!

ItookmyphoneoutandwalkedawaytocallSimon..

.

.
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Bonolowantstoactlikeachildsoiletherbe,idon'thave

timeformilkandcookies..

Igottomycaranddrovetothehospitaltoseemyfather,i

wasveryupsetthatsheactedlikethatiwon'tlie....

MaybesheshouldstickwithherSimon,theylooklikethey

deserveeachotherafterall..

IgottothehospitalandimademywaytomyDad'sward..

Igottohiswardandifoundmymothercrying,mybrother

wastheretooicouldn'ttellhisemotionssometimes

Leightondoesn'tshowanyemotions..

Ilookedatthebed,thesheetcoveredhisfacewitnessing



thatalertedmethatmyFatherisnomore..

Imademywaytohim..

Me:Dad..

Leightoncameandheldmefromgoingtoseewhatwas

happeningwithmyfather..

Ilookedatmymother..

Me:Whathappened?

Sheshookherheadwhilecrying..

Leightonpushedmeout..

Me:What'shappeningwithPops?

Him:Calmdown

Me:don'ttellmetocalmdownwhat'shappeningwith

Pops!

Hekeptquiet..

Me:Leighton!

Him:Popswasmurdereredlastnight,hewasstrangledto



death

Me:What?Howdoessomeonestranglesomeonetodeath

inaprivatehospital

Him:That'swhatwetryingtofindout,thecopsaregonna

lookintothismatter

Thiswasunbelievable,icannotbelievethatmyFatherdied

likethat.Ifhewasintendedtodiethenitwasn'tsupposed

tohappenlikethis..

Isankdownonthefloor..

Leightoncameandputhishandonmyshoulder..

Him:ImsorrylittleBro,iknowhowcloseyouandPops

were

.

.
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SimoncametofetchmeandhewasdrivingmetoZaine's

placetogetmythings..



Him:Youstillhaven'ttoldmewhat'sgoingon?

Me:Itdoesn'tmatter

Him:aftergettingyourclotheswewillgoandfetch

Blessing

Me:myGrandmotherwillneverallow

Him:shewillihavealreadytalkedtoher,toldheriam

Blessing'sfather

Ilookedathim..

Me:thenshewillthinkthatiwaslyingforrealthatAbdul

wassleepingwithme

Him:Youtoldher?

Inodded..

Him:Youshouldn'ttellanyonesweetheartnoteveryoneis

gonnabelieveyou

Ilookedoutofthewindow..

Me:ifiguredthatout

IlookedatmyphonehopingZainewouldcallbuthedidn't..



Idon'tevenknowwhyiwasexpectinghiscall..

Simonheldmyhandandsmiledatme,ifakedasmiletoo..

.
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AftergettingmyclothesfromZaine'splacewedrove

straighttomyGrandmother'splacetofetchBlessing.Alot

ofthoughtstroubledmymindfirstZainewasn'taround

whenwegotthereithoughtthatmaybeafterthestupid

fightwehadearlieronhewasgonnadrivestraighthome



andsleep,that'swhathedoesmostlywhenheismad.

AnotherthingthattroubledmewashowmyGrandmother

wasgoingtoreactespeciallyafterwhathappenedthat

timewithmeandSiyadrinkinginherhouse.Isshegonna

attackmeandSimon,probablywithhotwaterthistime

around?Iwasveryworriedaboutherreaction... 

IlookedatSimonashewasdriving,helookedatmetoo

andSmiled.Everytimewhenoureyesmeethealways

smilesatme,Itsnotsomethingthatholdsaspecial

momentbutItsaroutinetosmileateachotherwhenour

eyesmeetsameassaying"iloveyou". 

ThegreatestDifferencebetweenSimonandZaineisthat

wheniamwithZaineeverythingjusthappens

spontaneously.Nothingisforced,nothingisfakedevery

littlethingthatwedo,fromjokingaroundtowalkinginthe

parkwhileholdinghandsismomentsthatarenotstaged

orenforced.Simonontheotherhandtriessohardto

makesurethathedoeseverythinginaperfectmanner,he

enforceshappinessinmenotinabadwaythoughbut

moreoflikeheisObligedtoalwaysmakemefeel



comfortablehemakesitachoreandhisdutytobeperfect

towardsme.. 

Backthenitdidn'tbothermebecauseididn'thavemuch

experiencewithrelationshipsihaveneverbeeninonebut

sinceimetZainehehaschangedmywholeperceptionof

howrelationshipsshouldbe.Hemakesitmorefun,

enjoyable,memorableandsometimestheargumentswe

haveliketheonewehadearlieron,makestheheartbleed

becauseofthefactthatwebothhavetoomuchprideto

breakthesilenttreatment.Imadesurethatmyphoneis

onmyhandthewholetimeincasehecalls,buthenever

didwhichhurtmore..

WearrivedatmyGrandmother'splaceandwewalkedup

tothedoorwhileholdinghands.Wehadtoshowaunited

frontsoSimonsaidtomeinorderforhertoallowusto

leavewithBlessing.. 

AfterKnocking3timessheopenedthedoorwhile

coughing,myheartskippedabeatinfear.Istarted



tremblingandifelthotflushesthroughoutmywhole

body.. 

Assoonaswegotoutofthecareveryonewasalready

lookingatus,Simonbeingwhiteinaghetto

neighbourhoodreallymadehimfamouswithalltheeyes

onhim.. 

MyGrandmotheropenedthesecuritydoorforusandwe

walkedintositdown.. 

Sheclosedthedoorandsatdownonherfavouritecouch.. 

Thehousewasquiet,iwaswonderingwereBlessing

was.. 

Simon:Thankyouforwelcominguswithsuchwarmthand

kindness

Grandma:Youwelcomethat'sjusthowiam

Yeahright! 

Simon:aswehavealreadyspokenaboutthisearlieron,i

askedforyourPermissiontotakemygirlfriendandour

Sonsotheycancomemoveinwithme 



Grandma:WeHavealreadydiscussedit 

Shelookedatme.. 

Her:Bonolowhatdoyousay? 

There'salotiwannasaybutthenagainFreedomof

speechislimitedinthishouse... 

Me:iwouldliketomoveinwithSimonialreadyhavemy

clotheswithme 

Her:Youareluckyforthisguytoforgiveyouandstill

wannabewithyouafterallthatyouhavedone 

Herearethewordsthatwound..

Her:Thisisyourlastchancetoredeemyourselfandmake

somethingoutofyourlife.Youdon'thaveparentsBonolo

andiamoldilldieSoon.NooneisgonnabelikeSimon

alwayswillingtohelpyouandhideoffyourshameand

mistakesfromtheworldtolaughatyou 

Ikeptquiet.. 

Shestoodup.. 



Her:illgofetchBlessingfromnextdoor 

Shewalkedout.Hewordsstuckwithme,doesSimonsee

measanothercharitycase?Ishewithmebecausehe

pitiesmeandnotbecausehelovesme?Didshetellmy

Grandmotherthathealwayshastotaketheblameinorder

tohideofftheshamethatwasbroughtuponme? 

Thosequestionsikeptonaskingmyselfoverandover

again..IsthiswhatSimontoldmyGrandmother? 

Iletgoofhishandbecausemytemperwasstartingto

decieveme.. 

WesatnexttoeachotheruntilmyGrandmothercame

backwithBlessing,istoodupwhentheymadetheirwayin.

Imissedhimsoomuchmylifewasemptyforthepastfew

weeksthatwewereseparated.MyGrandmotherhanded

himtome,andisatdown. 

Me:Hey 

Helookedatmeidon'tknowifherecognisedmeornot

butagainhewasstillababytoevenknowwhoiam.. 



Grandma:allthankstoumtakamaZondishehasbeen

lookingafterBlessingallthistime.. 

IlookedatBlessingandimnotgonnaletthishappen

again,forhimtoberaisedupbystrangers.. 

Grandma:Youmustknowthatiamgivingyoualast

chance,messupagainyouwillbedeadandburiedtome,

arewecleariwilltakeyourbabyandyouwillneversee

himagainareweclear? 

Me:YesGrandmother

Her:idon'twannahearthatyoumessingwiththePastor's

son,youmustalwaysbetruetothisguysittingnextto

you 

IlookedatSimon,ihopehedidn'tlieandtellmy

GrandmotherthingsaboutmeandZaine 

Her:ijustwishthatyouwillgetadifferentjobthanbeinga

maidbecausefromthebottomofmyheartidon'twant

youandtheProphet'sSongettingclose 

Me:ihearyouGrandma 



Her:Goodillgoandpackhisthings 

ShewentandpackedBlessing'sthings,whileigotafewof

mythingsthenSimonandimadeourwaytomynew

home..

. 
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Wewerebackathomenowfromthehospital,mymother

wasgreatlyaffectedbymyFather'sdeath,iwastoobuti

hadtobestrongforher.Thedetectiveswerearoundthey

questionedusandaskedifmyfatherhadenemiesor

anyonewhohasamotivetokillhimandicouldn'tthinkof

anyone.Ijustknowthatnoteveryonewashappywiththe

workthathedidthewerePastorsandprophetswhofelt

overshadowedandjealousbutidon'tthinktheywouldgo

asfaraskillinghim.Thedetectivessaidthatthisisgonna

beoneofthehardestcasestocrackbecausethecamera

footagetheyobtainedatthehospitaldidn'tshowanyone

goingtohiswardthatlookedsuspicious.Isensedthat



thiswasgonnabeacoldcasethere'snoevidence

implimentinganyone,basicallytheydon'thaveanyperson

ofinterest. 

Ilookedatoneofthedetectives.. 

Me:Howdidyouguysconcludethatitwasmurder? 

Heopenedafileandhandedmeapicture. 

Him:thosewerethepicturestakenatthecrimescene,we

foundapillowcoveringhisfaceandredmarksaroundhis

neck,thatspellsoutfoulplaytous.Thisisnowamurder

case,andisuspectitwaspremaditedmurder 

Ilookedatthepictureforawhileisawthepillowcovering

hisfaceitwashardformetocomprehend.. 

Detective:Wewillbeintouchtogiveyoufeedbackonthe

progressofthecase 

Me:ThankyouDetective 

Theyleft.MymotherlookedatNkhensani.. 

Mom:didyouasktheHelperstopreparetheguestrooms



fortheRadebes? 

Nkhensani:illgetrighttoit

Shestoodup.. 

Her:Excuseme 

Nkhensanileftandmymotherlookedatme.. 

Mom:didyoucallyourfather'sfamily? 

Me:Leightonsaidhewillcallthem 

Her:Whereishebytheway? 

Leightonentered.. 

Me:speakofthedevil 

Hewasholdingthehousewirelessphone.. 

Him:ijustgotoffthephonewithAuntyRuththeywillbe

comingsometimethisweek

Mom:ThankyouLeighton 

Somethingwasn'trightwithLeighton,sincefromthe

hospitaleverytimeiseenhim,iseethisblackshadow



followinghim,itwasattachedtohim. 

Thepresenceoftheshadowwasverydarkandheavyi

couldfeelit.. 

Leighton:uhmiknowthismightnotbetherighttimeto

raisethistopicupbut 

Welookedathimasheclearedhisthroatandsatonthe

edgeofthecouch.. 

Him:ithinkishouldpreachinTonight'sservice 

Isheserious?Wejustfoundoutthatourfatherwas

murdereredandhestillwannacontinuewiththeservice? 

Me:ithoughtweweregonnacanceltheservice 

Him:How?Thisisnotlikeoneofyourconcertswereyou

cancancelthisisachurchservice 

Helookedathiswristwatch.. 

Him:peoplearealreadypreparingtocome 

Me:WehavetocancelLeightonplusidon'tthinkthat

momisupforit 



Leigh:God'sworkcannotbeneglectedlikethis.Yeswe

heartbroken,Yeswemourningbutweneedthechurchto

comfortustheyareourfamilyafterall 

Me:Leighton 

Themaidinterruptedus.. 

Her:ImsorrytointerruptbutProphetBadruandhiswife

arehere 

Me:Youcanshowthemin 

Her:YesSir 

Leightonlookedatme.. 

Him:Therewillbeaservicetonight 

ProphetBadruandhiswifewalkedintotheroomand

greetedus.. 

Badru:WecameassoonasLeightoncalledus 

Mom:Thankyouforyoursupport 

Mercy:ifimayaskwhatreallyhappened? 

Leighton:nottoberudeorsomethingbutithinkthe



detailswilldeepenthewounds,webleedingasitalready

is 

Mercy:iamverysorryididn'tmeantoupsetanyone 

ProphetBadruheldhiswife'shand.. 

Mom:ItsfineMercyyoucancomewithmetomy

bedroomandilltellyouwhathappened 

Mercy:Youdon'thavetooi.. 

Mom:Youknowlossthananyoneofushere,icoulddo

withyourwordsrightnow 

ShelookedatherHusband.. 

Badru:Itsfineamor

HekissedheronhercheekandthenMercystoodupand

wentwithmymom... 

Me:Yourwifeisstillbeautiful 

Leighton:forhowlonghaveyouguysbeenmarriednow? 

Badru:over10years 

Leighton:iwishthatformeandmywifetoo 



Badru:iwishthatforyoutoo 

Leightonstoodup.. 

Him:unfortunatelyihavetogoandpreparefortheservice

tonight 

Badru:There'sgonnabeaservicetonight? 

Leighton:Prophetyououtallpeopleshouldknowthatyou

cannotputGod'sworkasidebecauseofdeath.Wecry,we

mourn,andwecontinueservingtheAlmightyGod.Death

ispartofus,GodgivesandGodtakes 

Me:Amen(sarcasm) 

Him:iwillbeinthestudyifanyoneneedsme 

Hewalkedoutwithhisshadowfollowinghim.. 

Badru:ihopehewon'tsaythatlineatchurch 

Me:Whatline? 

Him:GodgivesandGodtakes,Goddoesn'ttake

Ishruggedmyshoulders.. 

Him:Anywayhowareyouholdingup? 



Me:Whatcanisay

Him:Youhavetobestrongespeciallyfortonight'sservice 

Me:Why? 

Him:althoughhethinkstheserviceisgonnaberanbyhim

butItsgonnabeownedbyyou 

Me:iamnotfollowing 

Him:Yourjourneyasaprophetbeginstodayortonight

rather.Youwillseethingsthatyouhaveneverseenbefore

andexperiencethingsthatyouhaveneverexperienced

before.Areyouready? 

Me:idon'tknow 

Him:iwillbetherewithyoutoguideyouasyourspiritual

father

Istoodupandwenttocheckmyselfinthemirror.Iwas

notreadyforwhateverisgonnahappentonightor

whateverawaitsme 

. 
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TheflatSimongotwasabitsmall.Iamusedtobigplaces,

likeatthePurgatoryourhousewasbigandZaine'shouse

issmallbutnotassmallasthisflat.Ilookedaroundwhile

holdingBlessingwhowassleepinginmyarms.There

wasn'talotoffurnitureeither,justabed,Tv,andalong

couch.. 

Simon:Itsthebesticoulddo 

Iturnedandlookedathim... 



Me:Itsperfect 

Ididn'twannabelittlehimandmakehimfeellikeheisn't

tryingbecauseheis.. 

IputBlessingdownonthebed.. 

Me:ihavetogoandcallmyGrandmothertotellherthat

wehavearrivedsafely 

Him:Okay 

Iwalkedouttothebalconytomakethatphonecall.Ididn't

callmyGrandmotherrightaway,ifirstcalledZaineandhis

phonewasonvoicemail.Ithasbeenhoursnowandi

haven'tspokentohim,ithurtbigtime.Itwasalmostasif

likemyheartwasrippedoutofme.. 

IthencalledmyGrandmother,sheansweredonthe

secondringasiflikeshewasalreadywaitingformycall... 

Her:Hello 

Me:GrandmaItsme 

Her:Bonoloihavebeenwaitingforyourcall,didyouarrive



Safe? 

Me:Yeswedid 

Her:Howistheplace? 

Me:Justasmallflat 

Her:atleastthat'ssomething 

Me:YesSimonistrying 

Her:listentome,thisisthelastchancethatlifeis

affordingyoudon'tmessitup 

Me:iwon'tGrandmother 

Her:forsomeonelikeyou,youareevenluckythatthere's

someonewholovesyouandwannabewithyou 

Whentheconversationtakesthisdirection,that'swheni

liketokeepquiet.. 

Her:istillcannotbelievethatyouthoughtyouhadashot

withtheProphet'sSon. 

Shelaughedalittle.. 

Her:thosearepeopleofhighclass,thatguywasnot



gonnamarryyoumaybehewasonlygonnauseyousleep

withyouandthenleaveyou.Peoplelikethatwant

educatedgirls,wellmannered,andgirlswhodon'tdrink

andyoudon'tfitthatprofile.WheniwastalkingtoMs

Jackson,isawfromherfacialexpressionthatshedoesn't

likeyouforherSon,sobeforeyoumakeafoolofyourself

thanyoualreadydidstayawayfromhimiamevensure

thatyouarealaughingstockatchurchnow 

EveryconversationthatihavewithmyGrandmother

alwaystoputsmedownthanupliftme.Shemakesita

prioritytoputmedown.. 

Her:iamgoingtochurchtonightsoiwillcallyou

tomorrow 

Me:ItsfineGrandmother 

Her:bye 

Me:Bye 

Ihungupwithmyeyesfulloftearsalready.Thiswasnot

right,ItslikeeveryoneisagainstMeandZaine.. 



. 

. 

#ZAINE 

Theservicewasgoingwellbutiwasn'tgoingwell.Idon't

knowmuchabouttheholyspiritbuticouldswearthatit

filledthewholeroom.Notonlydidtheholyspiritfillthe

roombutitstartedrevealingthingstomesincethe

servicestarted.Iwashavingvisionsthatweresoovivid

theymademescaredalittle.Whatwasbeingrevealedto

mewasverydeepandtoomuchformetotakein.. 

Themorethechurchsang,themoreihadthisvisionsoff

whichiwasstartingtofeeldizzy,nauseated,andihada

terribleheadache.Itwastoomanypicturesandvoices

goingthroughmyheadanditwasdrivingmecrazy.I

wantedthevisionstostop,iwantedthevoicestostopi

couldn'ttakeitanymore.. 

Ifeltsomeonetouchingmeonmyshoulder,iopenedmy

eyesanditwasProphetBadru.. 



Him:Areyoualright? 

Ishookmyheadno.. 

Him:Let'sgooutforaminuteortwo 

Westoodupandwentoutsidethat'swereivomitted,i

reallyfeltverysick... 

Me:toomanyvoicesthatiamhearing 

Him:Youarestrong,withmeievenfaintedwhenifirst

heardthem 

Me:Howdidyougetthroughthem? 

Him:Youneedtoconcentrateandlistentoonevoice 

Me:Theysoomany 

Him:onlyoneisimportant 

Me:Whichone? 

Him:Theonethat'scalmoutofallofthem,that'stheone

youneedtofocusonbecauseitcarriesimportant

messages 

Iclosedmyeyes.. 



Me:Focusonthatcalmone,thentherestwilldisappear

Therewasalotofvoicesplayinginmyhead,people

screamingitwasjustamessbutinallthemistofthat

messineedtoconcentrateonthisfaintpeacefulonethat

keepsoncallingmyname..

"Zaine..Zaine..Zaine"

Itriedveryhardtoconcentrateonit,andthemoreidid

followitthroughthemoretheothersfadedawayuntili

wasonlyleftwiththatonevoice.. 

Voice:Zaine 

Me:Imlistening 

Istoodupstraightwithmyeyesclosedandihadthis

visionwereiwassortoflikewalkingatabeach.Iwas

wearingallwhiteanditwasapeacefulplace.Thewind

wasblowing,iheardthesoundthatthewavesmadeihave

neverexperiencedsuchtranquility... 

Ilookedbehindmeandisawthisbeautifulplacethat

lookedlikeparadise... 



Thegrasswasverygreen,thetreeshadallkindsoffruits

itwasjustbeautifuliwon'tlie.. 

Me:amiinheavenorsomething? 

Voice:No 

Thevoicecamefromthisothergreentreeasimademy

waytotheforest.Thetreewassituatedinthemiddleand

itwasdifferentfromothertrees,Itsfruitswerealso

differentfromtheotherfruitsthatothertreeshad,Its

fruitswereyellowGold,evenItsleaves..Therewereall

sortsofAnimals,fromlions,tigers,Elephantsandthey

wereallpeaceful... 

Iwalkedcloseragain.. 

Voice:That'scloseenough 

Thevoicesoundedfamiliar,butitwascalmthanhowi

hearditthelasttime.... 

Voice:bearinmindthatyouwillnotcomehereforever,

thisisforyoutotrustme 

Me:Whoareyou? 



Voice:iamtheGodofyourancestors,theGodof

Abraham,Isaac,andJacob.Iamwhoiam.. 

Me:butwhyme? 

Him:JustlikeDavid,youaretheoneclosesttomyheart 

Me:myBrotherLeightonisbetterthanme 

Voice:iamnotlikehumanbeings,iamnottakenbythe

outwardappearanceorhowpeopletrytomake

themselveslookperfectbeforemewhiletheydoeviland

shamelessthingsinhiding,iexaminetheheartandyours

isverypureandhonest 

Me:but... 

Voice:Youwereputrightwithmebecauseofyour

transparancy.Younevermadeyourselfperfectyoualways

admittedtoyoursinsandmistakes.Zaineyouaretheone,

youwerealwaystheone.Iinstilledthegiftofprophecy

andhealingtoyouwhileyouwerestillinyourmother's

womb.Throughyoumypeoplewillbehealed,themiracles

youwillperformwillsavemanysouls.Iwillmakeyou



successfulaslongasyouobeymeandmyword 

Thiswasmycallingandiwillnolongerrunawayfromlt.. 

Him:Theroadwillnotbeeasybutiwillalwaysbewithyou.

IwillbethereforyouasiwaswithMoses,David,and

Joseph

Me:iamready 

Voice:YouwillbeanointedaProphet,youwillgivehope

andrestorefaithtobrokensoulswiththegiftofhealing

thatihaveinstilledinyou

Ilookedatmyhandsandtheywereglowing.. 

Voice:Youwillworkcloselywiththeholyspirit,theholy

spiritwillguideyouandrevealtoyouwhatyouneedtodo

tonight 

Me:iamready 

Voice:Rememberdonotbeafraid,foriamalwayswith

you 

Ithenopenedmyeyesandlookedatmyhands,they



weren'tglowingiwasn'tinwhatlookedlikeparadise

anymorebutiwasbackoutsidethechurchpremises.. 

Badru:Areyoualright? 

Me:Yesiam,i..Ithinkiamready

Helookedatme... 

Him:Areyoucertain? 

Inodded.. 

Weapproachedtheentranceandthewordsthatkepton

playingtomedeepinmyheartwere"usemeLordiam

ready" 

Weenteredandimademywaytowereiwassitting.

Everyonethatipassedbesidemecaughttheholyspirit

andfellwhilescreamingontheground.. 

Iknewthenthatthisistrulymydestiny.. 

IwentandsatdownwhileProphetBadruwenttothefront,

whenilookedatthechurchmembersmostofthemwere

onthefloorscreaming,somewerepraying,jumpingand



makingnoise... 

ProphetBadrulookedatme,istoodupandmademyway

tohim..Beforeicouldsayanythingtheholyspiritwent

beforemeandmanifested,ievensawAngelsallaround

thechurch.Iwisheveryonecouldseewhatiwasseeing.. 

AsmuchasthewereAngels,thewasalsoapresenceof

evilspiritswhichiknewthatihadtodoawaywith.. 

EveryonewasontheirfeetexceptformybrotherLeighton,

ifoundoutnowthattheShadowwasactuallyanevilspirit

cloudinghisheart.. 

Ilookedathimandhelookedatmewitheyesfullof

anger.. 

Hestoodupandwalkedtothedoor,iattemptedtogo

afterhimbutProphetBadrustoppedme.. 

Theevilspiritthatwascontrollingmybrotherwasvery

powerfulthanihadimagined,itwasthespiritofjealousy. 

ProphetBadrustartedsingingandthechurchfollowed... 

"Lordwhateveryoudoinginthisseason,pleasedon'tdoit



withoutme.Lordifyouhealing,healinginthisseason

pleasedon'tdoitwithoutme,don'tdoitwithoutme"

Imademywaytothecrowd,iwouldputmyhandon

certainindividualsandthepowerinmewouldbe

transferedtothemthattheywouldevenfall,ihavenever

experiencedsuchinmylife.. 
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Iwokeupearlierthefollowingmorningandprepared

myselftogetherwithBlessinghewouldbecomingtowork

withmesinceSimonisalsogoingtoworkandwehaveno

onetolookafterhim.Simon'sworkenvironmentis

dangerousthere'smachinesandhavingababyaround

wouldbeagreatrisk,sothatleavesmetotakeBlessing

withme.. 

Simon:Areyouguysready? 

Me:Yesweare 

Blessingwasinhiscarseatsleeping..Itookthecarseat

whileSimontookBlessing'sbagandeverythingelsethati

willneedfortheday.. 

Welockedthedoorandthenwenttohiscar.Iwasvery

hurtoverthefactthatlastnightihavebeentryingtoget

holdofZaineandhisphonestilltookmestraightto



voicemail,iseriouslydon'tknowwhyhedoesn'twanna

talktome..

Theridetohisplacewasveryquiet,iwasinmythoughts

andSimonwasconcentratingontheroad..

Hedroppedusoffatthegate,andtoldmetocallhimlater

whenimdonesohecanfetchme.. 

Hehuggedmeandthenkissedmeonmyforehead.. 

Him:seeyoulater,iloveyou 

Me:iloveyoutoo 

Itookthebagsandthecarseatthenwenttosignusin

andthesecurityguardsletusthrough.. 

Itwasveryquiet,ithinkihadarrivedearlythanother

maids.. 

Igottothedoorandrangthebell,Zaineopenedthedoor

afterawhile... 

Me:Goodmorning 



Him:Morning 

Heletmeinandclosedthedoorbehindme.. 

Me:Youwerestillsleeping? 

Him:yahadalongnightlastnight 

IputBlessingonthecounter.. 

Me:Okay... 

Him:illgoandliedownagain 

Hewalkedtohisbedroom.. 

Me:Zaine.. 

Hestoppedandlookedatme. 

Me:iamsorryaboutwhathappenedyesterday,iknowyou

weretryingtohelpandishouldn'thavesnappedlikethat 

Him:Itsallcool 

Me:iamjustscaredthatifyougoafterAbdulyoumight

gethurt,wemightgethurtbothofusheisdangerous 

Him:iunderstandandiamsorrytooforpushing 



Ismiled.. 

Me:ibroughtmySonalonghopeyoudon'tmindthere'sno

onetolookafterhim 

Him:idon'tmindatall 

Me:Thankyou 

Him:soSimondoesn'thaveaproblemwithyouworking

forme? 

Me:Nohedoesn't,weneedthemoney 

Him:tellmesomething 

Ilookedathim.. 

Him:WhyareyouwithSimonbecauseclearlyyoudon't

lovehimorinlovewithhimrather,whyareyouentertaining

him? 

Me:Simonhasbeenthereformethroughandthrough 

Him:That'sthereasonyouguysarestilltogether? 

Me:i..Itsnotreallylikethat 

Him:thenwheredoesthatleaveus? 



Me:idon'tknow 

Him:Youneedtomakeachoicebecauseiamnotgonna

spendmywholelifewaitingforyou 

Ifonlyheknewhowmanypeopleareagainstour

relationship.. 

Me:Okay 

Him:illgoandliedown 

Hewalkedaway.IloveZaine,iwannabewithhimbutwith

allthatmyGrandmotherhassaidtomeandMsJackson's

actionstowardsmeicansaythatmyGrandmother's

wordsareright.TheRadebe'swillneveracceptme,my

GrandmotherwillneveracceptmyrelationshipwithZaine

ever.BeingwithSimonseemslikeabetterchoiceitwill

keepthepeaceineverything.. 

Ididn'tknowthatRelationshipscanbethishardandhurt

likethis,lovingsomeonewhomyounotclearlygood

enoughforispainfulandthepaingetsworsewhenyou

can'tbewiththatperson.. 



Itookmythingsandasiwasabouttogoandchangethe

doorbellrang,iputeverythingdownandwenttoopen.It

wasmaZondiandherDaughter... 

maZondi:Ahhhhhhuseselawena?(youarestillhere) 

Ididn'tknowwhatthatmeantsoikeptquiet.. 

Sheslightlypushedmeoffandtheyentered.. 

maZondi:WeareheretoseetheProphet

Me:ProphetRadebedoesn'tlivehere 

Theylookedateachother.. 

MaZondi:konjeshedoesn'tgotochurchshedoesn'tknow

what'shappening 

Me:Whatishappening? 

MaZondi:callZaineforusplease 

Thatwasoffandconfusing,theirpresenceisalways

confusing.. 

IwenttocallZaineforthemandhecame.. 

MaZondi:ProphetGodblessyou!Theservicelastnight



wasuplifting 

Zaine:ummmmmmihaven'tbeenanointedaProphetas

yet 

Prophet?Whatiseveryonetalkingabout? 

MaZondi:iamverysorryaboutyourFather,hewasagood

man

Zaine:Thankyou 

Ifoldedmyarmsandlistenedtoeverythingthatwas

takingplace.. 

Zaine:Canihelpyouwithanything? 

MaZondi:Yesplease 

ShelookedatherDaughter.. 

MaZondi:ThisismydaughterRefiloeandweheretoask

foryourhelp 

Zaine:iamlistening 

MaZondi:mydaughteruRefiloeshehaserrr..Shehasthis

painfulanddisturbingperiodpains.Yaziwhenshehasthis



periodpainssheevenmissschoolshecan'tevenclean

shecannotdoanything! 

Zaine:hasshetrieddrinkingpainkillers? 

MaZondi:ukuthinjeithoughtthePainsweredemonic 

ZainelookedatRefiloe.. 

Zaine:unfortunatelytheyarenotdemonic 

MaZondi:bengithiumbekeisandla(pleaseputyourhands

onher) 

Zaine:Mamaiamledbytheholyspirit,andrightnowi

don'tseeherperiodpainsbeingdemonic 

MaZondi:Ohhhthat'sdisappointing.. 

Zaine:Shejustneedspainkillers 

DisappointmentwaswritteninmaZondi'sface.. 

Refiloe:ThankyouProphet 

Zaine:Youwelcomejustdrinkpainkillersandyouwillbe

fine

Refiloe:Ofcause..Momletsgo 



TheywentoutandilookedatZaine.. 

Me:Prophet? 

Him:soontobe 

Me:Wow 

Him:isthereaproblem? 

Me:ithoughtitwouldbeniceifiwastold 

Him:Sorryfornottellingyoubutthelasttimeichecked

weweren'tinarelationship 

Me:andafterthiswewon'tbe 

Him:What? 

Me:Prophetsareevil,theyusethenameofGodtohurt

otherpeople 

Him:Justbecauseofyourbadexperiencewithoneyou

thinkthatallProphetsarethesame? 

Me:Theyallarethesame!!! 

Him:soallofthemrapedyou? 



Me:imeanttheythesamebecausetheyusegoodtodo

evil 

Helaughed.. 

Him:YouunbelievableBonolo,iwouldreallyliketo

entertainthisargumentfurtherbutihavetoattendtoan

importantmeeting 

Hewalkedtothebathroom..... 

ZaineissoontobeaProphetthatchangeseverything... 

. 

. 
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Ibatheandthendresseduptogoandattendameeting

thatwascalledformebyotherPastors.Theirapprovalof

metakingoverfrommyfatherhastobegrantedtomeso

illknowthatiwillhavetheirsupportthroughandthrough.I

wastryingtogetusedtoallthischangesandeverything,

thisisatotaldifferentexperienceforme.. 



Wheniwasdonewitheverythingitookmykeysandphone

thenwenttomycar.Ihavehadalotofmissedcallsfrom

Chichibutican'tdealwithherrightnowihavealotgoing

onandontheotherhandthere'sBonolowhostressesme

alot..

Iarrivedathomejustintime,everyonewasalready

presentevenLeightonwasaroundtheonlypersonthat

wasmissingwasProphetBadru.. 

Igreetedthemandthenisatdown.. 

Pastor1:ThankyouforcomingZaine 

Inodded.. 

Pastor1:aswealreadyknowthatwearegatheredhereto

discussthepossiblefutureofZaineasfarasthechurchis

concerned.Lastnightwesawthemiraclesyouperformed

atchurchanditwasnodoubtthatyouaretheonewitha

giftandthechosenonetotakeover 

Leightonwasn'tveryhappywiththatstatement.. 



Pastor1:tobealeaderandagreatoneforthatMatter

there'straitsthatonehastohaveandnecessary

procedurestobefollowed 

Me:Okay 

Pastor1:firstofallyouneedtohaveawife.Behindevery

leadertherehastobeastrongwomanandyouneedthat 

Me:uhmwithallduerespectidon'tthinkthatiamready

formarriage 

Theylookedateachother.... 

Pastor2:thenunfortunatelywecannotletyourunthe

churchorbealeader.Yesyoumighthavethegiftbutyour

giftaloneisnotsufficientenoughtoearnyouthatspotof

beingaReverendlikeyourFather

ThiswastooComplicatedanditwasstartingtobea

mess... 

Pastor1:ifyoudon'tfollowtherulesthenyourBrotherwill

beappointedaReverendandaleaderofthechurch 

Leightonisgoingallouttoforcetheissueoftakingover



anditsnowturninghimevilbecausethatmuchhungerfor

powercanbesinisteranddiabolical. 
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Afterthewholemeetingiwaslefttositandkeepmy

mothercompanyforafewminutesuntilNkhensanicomes



backfromgettingafewthingsintown.Withallthat's

happened,idon'tlikemymothertobealoneonetendsto

thinkalotaboutbadthingswhentheyaloneandshe's

carryingalotofpain,sheisconfused,sheishurtandfor

hertobealonecanbedeadlyiamnotreadytolooseboth

parents... 

Me:Howareyoufeelingtoday? 

Her:iamhanginginthere,iamtryingtobestrong 

Me:Youareastrongwoman.Foryoutostillbethis

rationalshowshowstrongyouare 

Shelookedatme.. 

Her:diditellyouhowproudofyouiam 

Me:uhmno

Sheputherhandonmycheek.. 

Him:Imveryproudofyou 

Me:for? 

Her:acceptingyourgift.Whatyoudidlastnightatchurch



wasamazing.Alotofpeoplegothealed,andalotof

peoplewereblessedyouweretrulyamazingProphet

Zaine,thechurchisveryblessedtohaveyou 

Ichuckled.. 

Me:Yeahiamnotaprophetyet 

Her:butyouwillbesoon

Ileanedtothecoffeetableandgother,hercupoftea 

Me:beforeitgetscold 

Her:Thankyou,youalsoagentlemanthegirlwhois

gonnamarryyouisgonnabeblessedtoo 

Me:ihopeso 

Her:Leightontoldmeaboutthemeeting,thatyouhaveto

getmarriedbeforeyoucanbeappointedaReverend 

Me:That'strue 

Her:pickoneofthegirlsatchurchtheyseemdecent

Me:morelikeanarrangedmarriage? 

Her:Itsnotgonnabeanarrangedmarriage 



Me:MsJacksoniamnotgoingtomarryagirlthatidon't

love 

Her:NoteverythingisaboutloveZaine 

Me:Whatdoyoumean?IamsurethatyouandDadwere

verymuchinlove 

Sheputthecupbackonthecoffeetable.. 

Her:Look,toawomanYesloveisimportantbutwithmen

Itsdifferentyoucanmarryagirlandlearntoloveheras

timegoeson 

Me:MsJackson... 

Her:babylistentomeallyouneedisjustadecentgirl 

Me:iamnotgoingtomarryagirlthatidon'tlove

Her:Whyislovesoimportanttoyou? 

Me:becauseiwon'tfeelgoodwakingupeverymorning

nexttosomeoneidon'tfeelanythingfor,itwouldbeunfair

tohertooknowingthatiaminlovewithsomeoneelse 

Her:inlovewithsomeoneelse? 



Ikeptquiet.. 

Her:Melissa? 

Me:definitelynot 

Her:Thenwho? 

Tellingherwillonlystartanargument.. 

Her:ItsthatgirlBonolo? 

Me:idon'twannaarguewithyou 

Her:Whatiswithyouandthatgirl? 

Iamnotgonnaarguewithher.. 

Her:ZaineyouareabouttobeaReverendyouneed

someonewhowillstandbyyouandnotastupidkid! 

Me:Sheisnotstupid 

Her:sheisyourmaid!Shehasababyoutofweddlock,she

liesonProphets!SweetyherGrandmothertoldme

everythingaboutherandidon'tlikeher! 

Me:herewego 



Her:iloveyousoomuchandiwantyoutobehappy 

Me:Whosaidiamnothappy? 

Her:Stopthismadness!Idon'twantitcomingtoyou

havingtochoosebetweenmeandher.Andnowiseeit

comingtothat 

Shestoodupandtookherteawithher.. 

Her:Excuseme 

Thisisamessedupsituation,verymessedup..Leighton

cameinasmymothermadeherwayout.. 

Hesatdownoppositeme.. 

Him:sowhat'sgonnahappennow? 

Me:idon'tknow 

Him:giveupZaine,justletmebetheleader.Ihavemore

potentialthanyou 

Iignoredhimandwalkedaway.. 

. 

. 
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Aftercleaningthehouseichilledonthecouchandstarted

playingwithBlessing.Hewasgrowingupsoofast,soon

hewillbecrawlingandthenwalking.... 

Thedoorbellrangagain,ihopethatItsnotMsJackson.. 

IstoodupandwenttoopenwithBlessinginmyarms.. 

Melissawasstandingatthedoorsteplookingallkindsof

dirty.Itslikesheneversleptforyears,shewasinastate

thatwasverydisgustingandshewassmelling.Icould

eventellthatshehadbeencrying,hertearsevendried

off.. 

Iletherinandshemadeherwayinwalkingveryslow.. 

Me:uhm..Areyouokay?

Shelookedatmeandstartedcrying,shesankdownon

thefloorididn'tknowwhattosayordoshelooked

broken.. 

. 



. 
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IdrovestraighttoProphetBadru'soffice,heistheonly

personwhounderstandsmerightnow.. 

Hisassistantletmein,luckyformehewasnotbusy.. 

Him:Lookwhosehere 

Me:hey 

Iwentandsatdown.. 

Him:wantsomethingtodrink? 

Me:Imfinethanks

Him:Youlooklikeyouhavealottotellme 

Me:idon'tevenknowwheretostart 

Helookedatme... 

Me:Wehadameetingtoday,iamforcedtogetmarried

beforeicouldbeappointedaReverend 

Heclosedhislaptop.... 



Him:doyouhaveagirlfriend? 

Me:Noijusthaveagirlthatiammadlyinlovewith 

Him:shefeelsthesameway? 

Me:ithinkso,shejustdoesn'tlikeProphets

Him:ithinkioncehadaruninwithheratthehospitalshe

wasprettyhonestaboutherhateandfeelingstowards

Prophets

Me:That'swhatimean 

Him:WhydoesshehateProphetssoomuch? 

Me:onehurtherverybadandnowshethinksweallthe

same 

Him:thenyouhavetoconvinceherotherwise 

Me:iamtrying 

Him:haveyoubeenhonestwithhowyoufeelabouther? 

Me:Notreally 

Him:Maybetrytalkingtoherbehonestwithher 



Me:Sheisverystubborn

Him:iamsurethatsheisbetterthanmywife,thefirstday

imetmywifeshewasinanotherstate 

Me:state? 

Him:shecametooneofmySermonsdrunk 

Me:Areyouforreal? 

Him:Imtellingyou 

Me:That'smessedup 

Him:There'salotofthingsthatihadtogothroughbefore

weperfectourrelationshipthekeywastonotgiveupon

her 

Me:Soundssoeasy 

Him:believemeItsnot 

Me:butalotofpeopleareagainstourrelationship,idon't

wannaloosemymotherbutatthesametimeidon't

wannamarrysomeonethatifeelnothingfor 

Him:iunderstandyou,ratherbestraightandupfrontwith



thisgirlorspendyourwholeliferegrettingit 

Me:Yeahyouright,ineedtogether 

IreallyneedtobehonestwithBonoloandihopethatshe

willagreetogiveourrelationshipachance 

Me:Thankyouforthetalk 

Him:gogetyourwoman!
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IarrivedathomeafterhavingthattalkwithProphetBadru.

hewasveryinsightfulandhegavemeprettygoodadvice.

Ilikethefactthathealsowentthroughtribesand

tribulationsinhisrelationshipbutthroughitall,itseems

asiflikehimandhiswifemadeithencewhytheyhave



beenmarriedforthislong.Thehousewasveryquietwhen

igotin,iwonderedwhereBonolowasuntilibumpedinto

herinthepassage.

Me:hey

Her:hey

Me:iseverythingokay?

Her:ihopeso

Me:what'swrong?

Her:Melissaishere

Me:whatdoyoumeanthatMelissaishere?

Her:shearrivedafewhoursago,andsheisnotinagood

state

iseriouslydon'tknowwhyMelissawouldalwaysshowup

inmomentslikethis,everytimewhenBonoloandihaveto

talkaboutthenatureofourrelationshipMelissacomes

offasabarrier.... 

Me:whatisshedoinghere?



isaidthatwhilewalkingtomybedroomwithBonolo

followingmebehind.... 

Her:reallyZaineareyouaskingme?

iopenedthedoorandshewaslayingonthebed.what

stunnedmewashowshelookedlike.shedidn'tlookgood

atall,shelookedlikeshehasbeenthroughalot... 

Me:whathappenedtoher?

Bonolo:Zaineareyouseriouslyaskingmeallthis

questions?

iturnedandlookedather... 

Me:whyareyousotouchy?

shedidn'tsayanything,insteadsherolledhereyesatme

andmadeherwayout.Bonoloisnotapersonwhohas

suchanattitudeifollwedher.icaughtupwithherjust

beforeshemadeittotheloungeandigrabbedherarm.

Me:whatiswrongwithyou?

Her:nothing.



Me:itlooksmorelikesomethingthannothing

shekeptquiet... 

Me:talktome

Her:notsolongagoyouweretellingmethatimust

choosebetweenyouandSimonbecauseyoucannotwait

forever,andnowwhatdoyouknowyourtrampofa

girlfriendishere

igentlyhitheronherlips... 

Me:donotcuss

Her:sotellmeZainehadichoseyouwhatwasgonna

happen?

Me:thenwewouldofficiallybeacouple

sheclickedhertongue... 

Me:youdidn'tstrikemeasthejealoustypeofperson

Her:iamnotjealousZaine

ifoldedmyarmsandlookedather... 

Her:maybejustalittle



Me:why?

Her:becausethetypeofgirlsyoudatearenotlikeme

Me:sonowyouknowmytype?

Her:haveyouseenMelissa? 

Me:yeahmaybetheoldZainewouldbephasedbyMelissa

butnotanymore

shefoldedherarmstoo..

Her:youhavereallychangedhaven'tyou?

Me:youcansaythat

itriedtouchingherbutshesteppedback..

Me:whatiswrongnow?

shekeptquiet..

Me:arewestillontheissueofmebeingaProphet? 

shelookeddown..iwenttositdownonthearmofthe

couch.

Me:comehere



sheshookherheadno..

Me:comehereandstopgivingmeattitude

shefinallycameandiheldherhand.

Me:there'sthingsinlifethatwehavenocontrolover,and

there'stwothingsinmylifethatihavenocontrolover.

oneisbeingaProphetandthesecondoneisfallingfor

you.thosearetwothingsthatfatecannotevenchange

onlyGodcan.

Her:it'snotthatidon'twannabewithyouit'sjustthat...

Me:talktome 

Shelookeddown... 

Me:Bonoloiam24yearsolddoyouthinkiwokeupone

dayandsaidiwannabeaProphet?Noifuckenhad

differentdreams.Iwantedtobethemostsoughtafter

musicproducerbothinternationalandNational..Iloveyou

Bonoloandifimgonnadothisthenicannotdoitalone,i

needyou 

Iputmyhandaroundherwaistandpulledhercloserto



kissher.. 

Ourlittleromanticmomentwasinterruptedbysomeone

clearingtheirthroat.Webrokethekissandshemoved

awayfromme.. 

Melissawasstandingatthecorner.. 

Bonolo:illgoandcheckuponBlessing 

ShelefttheroomandMelissacametositdown.. 

Her:Soilostyou? 

Ilookedather...

Me:Whathappened? 

Sheshruggedhershoulders.. 

Her:lifehappened,ijustdon'tknowwhat'shappeningwith

mylifelately 

Atthatinstantiwasshownwhatwashappeningwith

Melissa,shehadanevilspiritthatwasTormentingher.All

hersexualwayswerebeingenforcedandbroughtabout

bythisevilspiritresidinginher.Sinceihaverealisedmy



Gift,drivingoutdemons/evilspiritsissomethingihaven't

doneandididn'tknowhowtogoaboutwithitsoiwill

havetodiscussitwithProphetBadru.. 

Myphonevibrated,itookitoutanditwasamessagefrom

Chichishewantedmetocometothestudiorightaway... 

Me:lookihavetogo 

Her:Ohw 

Me:yahavetoattendtosomethingatthestudio 

Her:Okayillseeyoulater 

Me:lateritis 

Itookmykeysandwenttomycar.. 

. 

. 
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Iamnotapersonwhodoesn'tlikepeople,butidon'tlike

Melissa.Thepersonthatsheisandherattitudeidon'tgo

verywellwithit. 



ItookmyphoneandcalledSimonsohecancomeand

fetchme.Iwasgonnagohomeearlybecauseiwas

alreadydonewithmychores. 

SurprisinglySimon'sphonewasansweredbyagirl.. 

Her:Hello 

Me:hi..canispeaktoSimon? 

Her:Simonisabitbusyrightnow 

Itwasnoisywhereshewasandshekeptonsniffing... 

Me:tellhimthatItsBonolo 

Her:canyouatleastcalllater,heisnotinastatetotalk 

Me:Ohw 

Her:Yessobye 

Shehungup,thatwasveryweird.. 

. 

. 
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IgottothestudioandChichiwasalreadywaitingforme,

shewaswithBlake.. 

Chi:Imgladthatyoucouldmakeitthistimearound 

Me:Sorryihavebeenbusy 

Her:busyforalmosttwoweeks?Busytoevenattendto

yourartist? 

Me:iknowthatihaveneglectedyouandiamsorry 

Her:toolateforthat..Ijustwantyoutoknowthatiwillbe

joiningAmbitiouzentertainment 

Me:ialreadyfiguredthatout 

Her:becauseclearlyiamwastingmytimewithyou 

Me:Imsorrythatyoufeelthatway 

Blakelookedather.. 

Blake:WelcometoAmbitiouzentertainmentbaby 

Her:lookingforwardtoit 

Blake:iwilltalktotheteam 



Her:Can'twait 

Istoodup.. 

Me:Arewedone? 

Theylookedatme.. 

Chi:ithinkso 

Me:securitywillshowyouout 

Blake:Youmightaswelljustclosethestudio,youhave

losttwogreatartists

Ididn'tanswertothat,theymadetheirwayoutbusy

laughing.. 

Isatonthechairandjustthoughtaboutmylifenowthati

nolongerhaveacareerwhatisthenextstep?Howwilli

makealiving? 

. 

. 
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IhavetriedcallingSimonagainandthistimearoundhe



wasn'tanswering.Ihadalreadypackedmythingsandi

wasreadytogo.Iwasstandingatthekitchenwith

BlessinginmyarmsandMelissawasstandingbythedoor

justlookingatme,ifoundthatverycreepy..Andwehave

beenstandinglikethisforquiteawhilenow.. 

Me:ifyouwannasaysomethingrathersayitthanstarring

atme 

Shegiggled.. 

Her:Youknowiunderestimatedyou 

Me:Whatareyoutalkingabout? 

Her:YouweretryingtowormyourwayintoZaine'slife

didn'tyou? 

Me:Noididn't 

Her:ohhpleasethelittlekissingsessionthatyouguyshad

earlier? 

Ididn'tanswertothat.. 

Her:Zaineisadifferentguy,hewillgetboredbyyou.Itold



youbeforeyouhavenostyle,youaredull 

Me:ialreadyknowthat 

Her:Goodbecause.. 

ThedooropenedandZainewalkedin.. 

Iwasrelievedtoseehim..Helookedatus. 

Him:iseverythingalright? 

Me:Yes,uhmcanyoupleasedrivemehomeitriedcalling

Simonbutheisnotanswering? 

Him:Ofcauseilldriveyouhome 

Hetookthebagsandwewenttohiscar.. 

Him:didMelissatryanything? 

Ishookmyheadno.. 

Him:ifshedidyouknowyoucantellmeright? 

Me:iknow 

Hestartedthecarandwewent..



Wearrivedattheflats,andheparkednexttothe

entrance.. 

Me:Thankyoufordrivingus 

Him:Noproblem,illwalkyoutoyourflat 

Me:That'sunnecessary 

Him:Youcan'tholdthisbagsandthelittlefellaatthe

sametime 

Me:Thankyou,youaresosweet 

Him:itrytobe 

HegotthebagsandiwasstillholdingBlessing.Wemade

ourwaytotheflatandsomethingwasoff.. 

Zaine:Areyousureweattherightflat? 

Inodded.. 

Musicwasbeingplayedveryloudandiheardalotof

voices..

Zaineopenedthedoorandwewalkedinwhatisawreally

leftmewithnowords.Therewashalfnakedgirls,bottles



ofalcoholwerelayingaroundlookedlikeamess... 

Zaine:Wtf?? 

Ilookedaroundandthiswasnotagoodenvironmentfor

Blessingtobeat. 

Zaine:Areyousureyouwannastayhere? 

Me:LetmefindSimon 

Ilookedaroundandididn'tseehim.Iwenttosomegirl

whowassniffingsomewhitepowder,iwenttoaskwhere

SimonwasandshesaidBathroom.Imademywaytothe

bathroomwhatisawafteropeningthedoormademyjaw

drop,Simonwashavingsexwithtwogirls... 

. 

Tobecontinued 
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Witnessingsuchfilthandshamereallymademeupset.I

haveneverimaginedSimonoutofallpeopledoingsuch

filthythings.Hehaslivedhisliferight,heknowsthe

consequencesoflivingsuchanimmorallifebutwhyhe

didthatiwouldneverknowandidon'tthinkiwannaknow

becausethere'snoexcuseintheworldthatwilljustify

whathehasdone... 

IstormedoutofthatflattoZaine'scarinamatterof

minutes,ididn'twannahearhisexplanationorseehis

facethat'showdisgustediwas..Ihadthispersonaround

mySonandthisisthekindofrolemodelthatheset

himselfouttobe?whatadisgrace!!! 

ThedrivebacktoZaine'splacewasonethatididn't

witnessbecausemymindwasveryfarawaythinking

abouthowsimiliarSimonistoProphetAbdulmademe

moreupset.. 

IamgladthatZainedidn'tsayanythinginthecar'Causei



wasn'tinthemoodfortalking,especiallyaboutwhat

happened..

Whenwearrivedatthehouse,iwentstraighttotheguest

roomtoputBlessingdownZainefollowedmewiththe

bags..

Him:soareyougonnatalkaboutwhathappened? 

Me:iamtryingnottoo

Him:Youhavetoo,whathappened...

Me:wasadisgraceandafilthythingtodo!Suchan

immorallifetolive! 

Him:Wow.. 

Me:ijustcannotbelievethatSimonoutofallpeoplecould

dosuchathing 

Him:Youputhiminahighpedestal

Me:becauseheisdifferent!Oratleasthewas 

Him:iunderstandyoudisappointedbutwhatidon't



understandisyourangertowardsthissituation 

Ilookedathim.. 

Him:ithoughtyoufeltnothingfortheguy,that'swhyi

havealwayscontributedyourrelationshipasjustbeinga

mereBrotherandsisterrelationship 

Isatdownonthebed... 

Me:Maybeitwas,ifitwasn'thewouldn'thavedonewhat

hedid 

Hecameandsatnexttome.. 

Him:Imsorry 

Me:Itsnotyourfault,ihavealwaysknownthatSimonand

iwewouldneverwork 

Him:funnyenoughihavealsothoughtthesamething 

Me:Imgladthatthishappenedandiwastheretowitness

it 

Him:Why? 

Me:itshowedmethatSimonisnotthepersonithought



hewas 

Him:quiteFranklyididn'texpectthisfromhimhecame

acrosstomeasthisfoolwhodidn'tevenknowhowa

pussylookedlike.Ithoughthewasavirgin 

Me:worseheisinlovewithtwogirls 

Him:ohhnobabe,hedoesn'tlovethosegirls 

Me:Howdoyouknow? 

Him:itwasjusta.. 

Helookedatme.. 

Him:Youknowwhatithadmoretodowithsexthanlove 

Me:Ohw 

Him:Yes 

Me:speakingfromexperience? 

Him:Well... 

Heclearedhisthroat.. 

Him:thistopicisnotaboutme,ItsaboutSimondon'tturn



meintoapersonofinterest

AtleastmyGrandmotherwillalsoseethatSimonisnot

goodformeoranyoneforthatMatter.. 

Zaine:illgoandmakeyousomethingtoeat 

Me:Thankyou 

Hekissedmeonmyforeheadandthenwent.Ihadputmy

phoneonsilencebecauseididn'twannahearanything

comingfromthatguy,iwasoverdisgustedbyhisways.. 

Igotupfromthebedandwenttobath,thenafterbathingi

putonmyleggingsandTshirtbecauseididn'ttakemy

clothesfromSimon'splacesoihadnoPjs.. 

Wheniwasdoneclothingimademywaytothekitchen.. 

Zaine:ihadorderedsomepiz... 

Helookedatme... 

Me:What? 

Him:Nothingatall 

Hisphonestartedringing,hejustlookedatitandletitring



withoutanswering.. 

Him:ItsMymother 

Ievenforgotabouthismotherforasecondthatshe

doesn'twantme.. 

Me:Maybeyoushouldanswerbeforeshecomeshere 

Him:shewon'tcome,myfatherpassedonsoshecan't

reallyleavethehousefornow 

Me:ImsorrytohearthataboutyourFather,iknowyou

guyswereclose 

Him:Itsfine..Soihaveorderedsomepizza 

Me:icould'vecooked

Him:afterwhathappenedtoday,idon'tthinkyouareup

forthat 

IthenheardBlessingcrying... 

Me:ishouldgoandbathhimthenfeedhim 

Him:Yougoanddothat

Idon'tknowifZainelikesBlessingornot.SinceBlessing



hasbeenhereihaven'tseenZainehavinganyinterestat

him.. 

. 

. 
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Iknowthatpeoplewillcallmeadogorajerkforwhatidid,

butwhatyoudon'tknowisthatididittosaveandprotect

Bonolo.Sincefromyesterdayihavehadthisguys

followingme,checkingmyeverymovemakingnotesand

makingcallsiknewverywellthattheyweresentbyAbdul.

Ididn'ttellBonolobecauseididn'twannaworryhersoher

seeingwhatshesawearlieriknewthatitwasgonna

angerhertothepointwereshewouldn'teventhinkof

stayinghereanymore...

Myplanworkedperfectly,butithinkthatioverdid

everythingandiprobablyhavelostherforever.. 

Iwasthrowingawayalltheemptybottlesofalcohol,the

girlshadleftandiwasallalone.. 



Isawmywalletonthebed,iwentandcheckeditallmy

moneywasgonethisgirlsaresmarterthanithoughtthey

robbedmebutwhatdidiexpectfromabunchof

prostitutesigotforthenight... 

Thedoorbellrangasiwasbusytidyingupandbeforei

couldmakemywaytothedoor,itopenedandAbdul

walkedinwiththistwoguys.Ilookedattheguysandthey

lookedexactlyliketheoneswhohadbeenfollowingme.. 

TheyclosedthedoorandAbdulmadehiswaytome.. 

Him:Whereisshe? 

Wasiscared?Yesiwasthere'snotellingwhatthisman

cando... 

Me:idon'tknow 

Hechuckledandthengavemeadeathstare... 

Him:myguyssaythattheyhaveseenhercominginand

outofthisflatbeen2daysnow 

Me:Shedoesvisit



Helookedaround,andlookedathisguys.. 

Theycametomeandstartedbeatingmeup.. 

Him:Whereisshe? 

Me:idon'tknow 

Him:shouldijustgotoGranny'shouseandask,shewill

spillthebeansafteralliamaProphetofGod 

Me:Fuckyou!IfyoutouchBonoloagain,iwillkillyou! 

Helookedatme.. 

Him:iguesswehavetodothisthehardwaygentleman.. 

Heturnedaroundandmadehiswaytothedoorwhilehis

goonscontinuedbeatingmeup.. 

. 

. 

#ZAINE 

Bonoloandiweweresittingintheloungewatchinga

movietogetherwithMelissaandiwasn'tfeelingwell..I

hadthisfeelingthatsomethingbadisgonnahappenbuti



justdidn'tknowwhatitis.. 

Ilookedatthem.. 

Me:Canibeexcused? 

Melissa:Areyouokay? 

Me:Yeahjustneedtomakeaphonecall 

Iwenttomybedroomandclosedthedoor,icalledfor

Helenabutshedidn'tcomethrough.Thisfeelingwas

startingtogetintensethatihadavisionofthisman

wearingallblackevenablackhatandsittingattheback

ofacar.. 

Whatbroughtmechillswasthefactthatthisman'sheart

wascold,hewasveryheartless.. 

Ididn'tknowwhohewasandididn'tknowwhyiwas

havingthisvisionofhim.. 

Iwasdisturbedbythedooropening,andBonolostood

there.. 

Her:Zaine 



Ilookedatherandshehadthislightshiningonher.. 

Me:ohhmyword 

Him:What?What'swrong? 

Me:ithinkthat... 

Her:thinkwhat? 

Me:Yourlifeisindanger 

Her:What? 

Me:YouhavetogetyourSon,ihavetodriveyououtof

here! 

Her:Whatdoyoumean? 

Istoodupandwenttoher... 

Me:doyoutrustme? 

Her:Yesido 

Me:thenletmetakeyoutoaplacewhereyouwouldbe

safe,noquestionsasked 

Shelookedmeintheeyeforawhile.. 



Her:Okay..IllgetBlessing 

Me:Thankyou..Andhurry 

Her:Okay 

ShewenttofetchBlessingwhileiwenttogetmykeys.. 

. 
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BringingBonolotomyMom'splacemayseemcrazy

consideringhowmymotherfeelsabouther,butthisisthe

safestplaceiknowrightnowandthatisHome. 

WewerestandingatthedoorlookingateachasFate

decidedwhowasgonnaopenthedoor.Shewasholding

Blessingclosetohershoulderandcoveredhimwitha

Miniblanket.Ilookedatherandthisgirlhasbeenthrough

itall,shehasbeenthroughhellandshe'sjustonly17

yearsold.. 

Iextendedmyhandtoholdhers,shelookedatmeand

Smiledmylookwasmoreoff"whateverawaitsusfrom

hereonwewillgetthroughittogether"... 

ThedooropenedslowlyandNkhensaniwasstanding

there,imthankfulItsherandnotmyMother.Shepulled

theropesofhernightgownandfastenthemtighthiding

offhershortNightdress.. 

Her:Zaine? 

Me:Hey 



Wewalkedinside,stillholdinghands.. 

ShelookedatBonolo.. 

Nkhensani:Bonoloright? 

Bonolonodded.. 

Nkhensani:Its23:00 

Me:iknow,iknow 

Ilookedaroundanditwasquiet,onlythekitchenlightwas

on... 

Me:WhereisMom? 

Her:Ithinksheissleeping 

IgotBlessing'sbagbackonmyarmasitwasfalling.. 

Me:Let'sgotomyroom 

Westartedwalkingtothestairs.. 

Nkhensani:Zaine 

Ilookedatherandshelookedlikeshehadalottosay

aboutmeandBonolo.. 



Me:Wewilltalkinthemorning 

Her:Goodnight

Me:Night 

ShelookedatBonolo.. 

Her:iwillbringyouhotwatertopreparethebaby'sbottle

Bonolo:Thankyou 

Iheldherhandagainandwemadeittomyroomsafely

withoutanyonebustingus.. 

Iputthebagaway,andBonolowenttolayBlessing

down.. 

Ithenlockedthedoormakingsurethatnooneisgonna

burstinonus.. 

Bonololookedveryworried,shewassittingattheedgeof

thebedwhilebitinghernails.Isensedalotoffearfrom

her,she'slivedwithfearsoomuchthatevenwhenthere's

nopointorreasonforhertobefearfulshestillremains

fearful.. 



Asoftknockonthedoormadeherjump.. 

Me:ItsprobablyNkhensani 

Iwalkedovertothedoor,iunlockedandthenopenedit

wasNkhensani.. 

IletherinandshewasholdingtwosmallwaterFlusks.. 

Her:Theotherwateriscoldandtheotherwaterishot 

Sheputthemonthedressingtable.. 

Bonolo:Thankyousoomuch 

Shesmiledatus.. 

Her:LetmegobeforeLeightonnoticesthatimgone 

Iwentandhuggedher.. 

Me:Thankyouforyourgoodheart 

Leightonhasbeenblessedwithawomanwhohasaheart

ofanAngel.. 

Her:illseeyoutomorrow 

Me:Thankyouagain 



Her:Don'tyouwantsomethingtoeat? 

IlookedatBonolo..ThenilookedatNkhensani... 

Me:Nothankyou,wewillbefine 

IlockedthedoorandlookedatBonolo.. 

Me:Whatdoyoudowhenyouscared? 

Her:ipray 

Me:letspraythen 

Iwalkeduptoherandwebothheldhands,shestarted

praying.Ikeptquietbecauseididn'tknowhowtoprayilet

hertakethelead. 

. 

. 
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Ispentthenightatahotel,thenthefollowingmorningi

wokeandpreparedmyself,asiwasgoingtoBonolo's

Grandmother.IhavetogetBonolobackatthePurgatory

becausemyrichesandpowerliesonthatstupidlittletart.



Seeimadeadealwiththedevilinexchangeforrichesand

power.Backinmyhomecountryijoinedsomesatanic

ritualclubbeforeicametostartanewlifeinSouthAfrica.

FormetoattainrichesihadtostartaCultorchurchrather

whereasthepowerofDarknessisworshipedthanthe

Godofheaven.JustbecausepeoplecallthenameofGod

doesn'tmeantheymeantheonlylivingGod,there'smany

godsoutthere.. 

Pryingonlittleinnocentgirlsandtakingtheirinnocence

awaywasanothersacrificethatihadtomake.Allthegirls

ihavesleptwithatthePurgatorynowbelongtotheworld

ofdarknessexpectforBonolo,herhearthasAlwaysbeen

purewecouldn'tgetthroughherandwecan'tgiveupon

her.Ihavetobringherbacksothatistillkeepmyriches

andgetmypowersshehasthekeyformetomakethat

possibleandthekeyisBlessing.Blessinghastobe

sacrificedforthegreaterevilinorderfortheworldof

darknesstograntmepowers,powerstoperformmiracles

anddecievethewholeworldsothattheycanservemy

God,sothepowerofdarknesscanreign.Peopleareeasily



fooledthisdays,onceaProphetperformsgreatmiracles

theydon'thesitatetofollowandbelieve.Whenigetthose

powersiwillhavealotofpeopleatPurgatoryandnothing

isgonnastopme.. 

Iheardaknockatthedoor,iputonmynecklacethathad

acrossasapendantandthecrosswasupsidedown

indicatingthatiamanti-christ.. 

Iwenttoopenthedooranditwasoneofmyguys.. 

Him:ThecarisreadyProphet 

Me:andimready,illbethereinasec

Hebowedhisheadalittle.. 

Him:YesProphet 

Iclosedthedoorandwenttodrinkmyportion.Theportion

isbroughtformeeverymonthbythesatanicClubbackat

home... 

ThereasonwhyihavetodrinkthePortionistodoaway

withbeingahuman,there'sthingsthatyoucannotdo

whenyouahumanorwhenyouhaveaheartofahuman



beingsothePortionhelpsmenottohavemercyor

feelingsofguilt. 

Afterdrinkingtheportioniwentoutofthehoteltothe

Mercedes-BenzE-class..thechaufferopenedtheback

doorformeandiwentinside.... 

Heclosedthedoorandgottothedriver'sseat.. 

Me:doyouknowwherewegoing?

Him:Yessir 

Me:Let'sgothen 

HestartedthecarandwesetofftotheGrandmother's

place.. 
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Wegottothiswoman'splaceanditwasbetterlooking

thanwhatianticipated.Herhousewasbigenoughto

attracteyesandtheneighbourhoodwasn'tso

disappointing... 

Thechaufferopenedthedoorformeandigotout,while

wearingmyclericalcollaroutfitwhatididn'tlikewasall

theeyesonme.

Wemadeourwaytothedoorandknocked,afewminutes

laterthisoldwomanopened,iamassumingthat'sthe

Grandmother.Shedoesn'tknowmefacetofacealthoughi

hadMarriedherDaughterafewYearsago.. 

Frommyclericaloutfitshecouldalreadytellthatimight

beaPastoralthoughiForbidtobecalledthat..

Me:Goodmorning 

Her:Morning 

Me:iamProphetAbdul-Seko 

Hereyeswidened.. 

Her:ProphetAbdul.. 



Me:Yes,iamthemanwhomarriedyourDaughterafew

Yearsago 

Her:Wowfinallyigettomeetyou 

Ilookedaround.. 

Me:Canyoupleaseallowustogetinsidethehouse,

becausequiteFranklyallthiseyesarestartingtomakeme

Dizzy.. 

Shegotthekeysandunlockedthesecuritydoorthenlet

meandmydriverinside... 

Me:Thankyou 

Her:suchanhonourtohaveyouinmyhome 

Ilookedaroundandicouldfeelthepresenceofevilspirits

justroamingaround.Mywifehadtoldmebeforethather

MotherisaChristianbutwhatiwasfeelingorsensing

ratherwastheopposite,thiswomanisHellboundandshe

mightnotevenknow.Sometimesyoutellyourselfthatyou

atrueChristian,youtellyourselfthatyouareafaithful

serventofGod.ButwhenyourheartisthisEvilthenyou



cannotbeputrightwiththeHeavenlyGodinsteadyou

belongtous.. 

Shetouchedheruncoveredheadthathadgreyhair.. 

Her:ExcusemePastor,pleaseallowmetogoandcover

myhair

IbitmylowerlipinfustrationshejustcalledmeaPastor.. 

Shewenttocoverherhairandthencamebackagain.. 

Her:iwasveryhurtwhenididn'tgetaninvitetomy

Daughter'swedding 

Me:iunderstandandimsorry,butitwasasecretwedding

Her:HowismydaughterdoingthisdaysPastor? 

Me:PleasecallmeProphet 

Her:iapologise,Prophet 

Me:Yourdaughterisfine

Her:iwouldliketoseehersometime 

Me:illarrangethat 



Whoamikidding?HerDaughterdoesn'twantanythingto

dowithher.Idon'tknowwhathappenedbetweenthem

butthere'salotofbadbloodthere.. 

Me:AnywayiamherebecauseofBonolo 

Sheexhaled... 

Her:EyyBonolo 

Me:istheresomethingwrong? 

Her:everytimewhensomeonementionshername,i

wonderwhatshemighthavedonenow 

Me:issheproblematic? 

Her:YouhavenoideaPastor,imeanProphet.Bonolohas

humiliatedmeinwaysthatnoonehaseverhumiliatedme 

Ileanedforwardtohearmore.. 

Her:shedrinks,shehangsaroundwiththewrongcrowd.

Shesleepsaroundshedoesalotoffilthythings 

That'swhatiwasafraidoff,thatshewouldexperiencea

differentlifethantheonesheknowsatPurgatory.Ialways



brainwashmypeopleatthePurgatory,theyaremyslaves

theyworshipmeandmyGod.Ichosealifeforthem,one

thattheywillhavetoabidebyforever... 

Me:isshearound? 

Her:NoSimoncametotherescueandtookthem,sucha

sweetboyGodblesshim 

Me:unfortunatelyiwenttoSimon'sflatandshe'snot

there 

Her:Whatdoyoumeanshe'snotthere? 

Me:Simonsayssheupandleft 

Her:OhhThixowami(ohhmyGod) 

Me:don'tyouknowwhereshecouldbe?Maybewith

someoneelse? 

Her:WellotherthantheRadebe'sidon'tanyoneelse 

Me:Radebe's? 

Her:ReverendRadebeyouknowhim?

Ofcauseiknowhim,heisathreattoourworldsameas



ProphetBadru.MostPowerfulProphetsofthislifetime.

AlthoughProphetRadebepassedoniknowthatbecause

theworldofDarknessrejoicedthatdaywhileallheaven

brokedownintotears..ThetearsofalltheAngelsbecame

acelebrationtousinhell.. 

Me:didn'thepasson? 

Her:hedid,hewasmurderered 

Whoeverdidthejobmustearnathroneintheworldof

Darkness.. 

Her:Thewholechurchisinmourning

Me:mydeepestcondolences

IwishthetalkaboutProphetRadebecanendalready,

becauseevenmentioninghisnameicanfeelmyself

burning.. 

Me:soBonoloiswiththem? 

Her:ibelieveshe'swiththeSon,ZaineRadebe.ButZaine

isnowaprophetidon'tknowwhyBonoloismessingwith

him 



Me:ZaineistheProphet'sSon? 

Her:Yes? 

Ifheisaprophetthenhecannotbeapowerfulonelikehis

father,becausewecannotfeelhisstrongpresence.. 

Me:doyouknowwherethisZainestays?

Her:icangetyouhisAddressfrommyNeighbour

Me:Thankyou 

Shewenttogettheaddress.Foramomentthereiwas

scared,imthankfulthatProphetRadebeisnomoreorelse

iwasn'tgonnabeabletogetBonolo.. 

ShecamebackwiththeAddressandwemadeourwayto

thisZaine'splace...

Thedrivetohishousewasn'tthatlong,wearrivedtherein

anhourorso.. 

Igotoutofthecarandmademywaytothegate.Beforei

couldevenopenthegateflamesstartedlingeringall



around..

IlookedatmyChaufferVotex,unfortunatelyhecannotsee

whatiwasseeing.Onlyicanseethisflamesihaveaneye

toseewhatotherhumanscannotseesoicanbewell

awareofmyenemies.. 

Iwalkedcloseragainandtheflamesgotstronger,Warrior

Angelssurfacedtoo.. 

Istartedsteppingback.. 

Me:itcannotbe 

WhenProphetRadebepassedonwethoughtthathis

eldestsonwouldgethisgiftwhichwasgonnabeeasyfor

ustomanipulatehimandhavehimbeourtypeofProphet

Becausehisheartisnotpure.Leightonallowedhisheart

tobecloudedbyjealousy,Anger,andhatemakinghim

vulnerabletotheworldofDarkness....

Howthingsaretakingplacerightnow,showsthatwe

mighthavetodealwithanotherpowerfulProphet,this

Zainepersonitseemsasiflikeheismorepowerfulthan



hisfather... 

IsawHelenacomingfromtheflames.. 

HelenaisapowerfulGuardianAngel,allherchargesare

eitherPowerfulProphetsorthosethatarepureatheart.. 

Her:Didn'texpectthisdidyou? 

Ilookedather.. 

Me:doesheknowhowpowerfulheis? 

Shekeptquiet,thatwasconfirmationenoughthathe

doesn'tknow....

. 

. 
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Wehadwokenupthatmorningandbathe,ihadclothesat

homeandBonolocamewithafewclothes..Ihadtogoto

mymotherandletherknowthatwewouldbestayinghere,

idon'tknowhowshe'sgonnafeelaboutBonolobutim

hopingsheunderstands.. 



IlookedatBonolo... 

Me:illbebackjuststayhere 

Shenodded..Imademyouttothedinningroomwhere

everyonewashavingbreakfast.. 

Me:Goodmorning 

Mom:Zaineididn'tknowthatyouwerearound,whendid

youarrive? 

Me:lastnight 

Her:Itsgoodtohaveyouhere 

IsatdownoppositeLeighton.. 

Me:Leighton 

Him:Zaine 

LeightonstillhadDemonsofhisown... 

Leighton:didyoufindagirlthatyougonnamarry?

Tomorrowwemeetingagain 

Me:Notyet 



Hechuckled.. 

Mom:iseverythingokay? 

Me:everythingisfine 

Nkhensanilookedatme.. 

Me:iwouldliketomakeanannouncement

Theylookedatme.. 

Me:i... 

Thiswasharderthanithought.. 

Mom:Whatisit? 

Me:ifieverhavetogetmarried,iwanteveryonetoknow

thatiwillbemarryingBonolo.Matteroffactwearedating

nowandshe'shere 

Thetablewentdeadsilenceforafewminutes.. 

Mom:She'shereinmyhouse? 

Inodded.. 

Leighton:WhoisBonolo? 



Mom:Youwentoutofyourwaytodisrespectmethis

much? 

Me:ididn'tmeantoo

Shehitthetable...

Her:Nowiamstartingtobelievethatthegiftwenttothe

wrongSon.Leightonismoredeservingthanyou.Godis

perfectinallwaysandhedoesn'tmakemistakes,but

givingyoutheGiftiamstartingtothinkthathemadea

mistake 

Shestoodupandtookhertabletandwent... 

Leighton:ouch! 

. 
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Zainewentoutlaterthatmorning,saidhehadsome

errandstorunleavingmebehindwithhisfamilythathates

metodeathandback.Iwasconfidedinoneplaceuntil

Nkhensanisuggestedthatwegoandsitoutsideinthe

garden.Havesomedrinksandjustgetsomefreshair.

Thiswasnotahealthyenvironmentformetobein,ithas

onlybeenonenightandiamalreadylivinglikearathiding

offfromeveryoneandonlymovingwheneveryoneisout

ofsight.IjustwishthatZainecanfindusaplaceorwego

backtohisplacebecauseiwon'tbeabletodealwithMs

Jacksonatall..Mylifeiswayconfusing,onemomentit

seemslikethere'shopethenthenextItstotaldarkness



again.. 

Nkhensani:shouldipouryoumorejuiceagain? 

Me:Thankyoubutimfine,myglassisstillfull 

ShelookedatBlessing.. 

Her:Suchacutebabyboyyouhavethere 

Me:Thankyouverymuch 

WecontinueddrinkingourjuiceandinoticedMsJackson

makingherwaytousandthat'swhenfeartookover.Iam

notreadyforwhateversheisgonnasay,butmostofall

whatifshekicksmeout? 

WhenshegottousshelookedatNkhensani... 

Her:iamgoingoutforawhiletofetchtheRadebe's 

Nkhensani:Okay 

ShethenlookedatmeandBlessingasiflikewedisgust

her.Youknowthatlookwhenyouseesomething

disgustingandyoufeellikevomiting?That'sthetypeof

lookshegaveme,thereisnodoubtinmymindthatthis



womanhatesmeandmypresenceannoyshertothe

core.. 

Aftersayingthatshewalkedaway... 

Nkhensani:illberightback,justwannainformthemaids

todoathoroughjobwhenitcomestocleaning

Me:Noproblem 

Shesmiledatmeandthenwent.Nkhensaniisbyfarthe

onlysweetestpersontome..Myphoneranganditwas

Siya,ididn'twannaanswerbecauseiwasveryemotional

butihavebeenavoidinghimalotlatelyandheistheonly

friendihave..

Ianswered.. 

Me:Mmata 

Her:areyounowaCelebrityMmata? 

Me:Why? 

Her:Youaremadscarce

Me:SorryMmataihavejustbeendealingwithalotlately 



Him:Itsokay,whenareyougonnacomeandvisitme? 

Me:idon'tknowMmataillletyouknow 

Him:Yousoundsodepressedlikesomeonediedwhat's

wrongMmata? 

Me:itjusthurtswhensomeonehatesyouandyoudon't

evenknowwhytheyhateyou 

Him:Whohatesyou? 

Me:someoneitrulyadmire

ItwasnoliethatiAdmireorAdmiredMsJackson.Sheis

aphenominalwomanandiwasstartingtolookuptoher.. 

Him:Don'tyouwannacomeandjustvisitmeforawhile? 

Me:illsee 

Him:Okayillcallyoulateranddoanswerplease 

Me:iwill 

Him:bye

Me:byeMmata 



IhungupandlookedatBlessing.Shamehedidn'teven

knowwhatwasgoingon,oreventheharshipsthatwe

facingrightnow.. 

Ilookeduptothesky. 

Me:WhenisthisgonnacometoanendGod? 

. 

. 
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MyFather'slawyerMantwahadcalledmetomeetherup

atsomerestaurant,saidthere'ssomethingimportantthat

wehadtotalkaboutbeforemyFather'sfuneral. 

Shehasalwaysbeenapunctuallady,shewasalready

sittingwithavirginmojito..

Me:Mantwa 

Shestoodup.. 

Her:Zaine 

Shehuggedme.. 



Afterthehug,isatdownoppositeher.. 

Her:Thankyouformeetingupwithmeinsuchnotice

Me:Itsokay 

Her:wouldlikesomethingtodrink?

Me:Imfinethanks 

Sheopenedherlaptopandthenlookedatme.. 

Her:Don'tlooksostressedrelax 

Me:Can'trelaxwithwhat'sbeenhappeninglately

Sheslightlyclosedthelaptop.. 

Her:iamsorryaboutyourFather 

Me:Thankyou 

Her:hewasagreatman 

Me:wasindeed

Her:Let'sgetdowntobusiness 

Shetookoutsomedocuments.. 

Her:YourFatherinstructedmethatshouldhedie,imust



havethistalkwithyoubeforehisfuneral 

Me:Imallears

Her:YouknowyourFatherhadalotofaccountswherehe

kepthismoneyright? 

Me:joinedaccountsthathewasSharingwithmymother 

Her:truethatbutthere'soneaccountthatMsJackson

doesn'thaveknowledgeoffandthataccountyourFather

madeitforyou 

Me:uhmokay 

Her:TheaccounthasR500000 

Me:Excuseme5..what? 

Her:Youheardmeveryloudandclear,hesaidthatmoney

willhelpyouwhenthegoinggetstough

Me:Wowthat'salotofcash 

Her:Notonlythat 

Me:Whatelse? 

Her:hislastmotivationalbookSoldabout2millioncopies



bothNationalandinternational 

Me:iamawareofthat 

Her:There'sonebookthathastobepublishedin3

monthstime.Hehadsignedtherightsofthatbooktoyou

meaningalltheprofitmadeisgonnacometoyou 

Me:Wow 

Her:Don'tgettooexcitedhesaidtheprofitshouldbeused

foryoutobuildachurchauditorium,startyourown

church 

Me:ithoughtiwastakingoverfromhischurch 

Her:Lookslikehehadotherplans 

ShehandedmeaUSB... 

Her:There'slettersandvideosyouneedtogothrough

there,madethemespeciallyforyou.Saidyoumustfollow

themintheirchronologicalorder

ItooktheUSB.. 

Her:Itsimportantthatyouvieweverythingfromthere



Me:iwill 

Her:rightnowillneedyoursignaturehere,sothe500000

canbetransferedintoyouraccountwithin24hours.Do

comfirmandmakedoublesurethattheAccountnumber

iscorrect

Me:Okay

Isignedthedocuments,andwentthrougheverything.I

wasstillusingthesamebank..Afterconfirmingd

everythingihandedherbackthedocuments...

Her:Thankyou

Me:andtherightsofthebookbook?Wherearethe

documents? 

Her:sweetythatyouwillsigninyourmotherandbrother's

presenceatthereadingofthewill,Daddy'sorders 

Me:Ohw 

Her:Thisisyourcopy 

Me:Thankyou 



Shepackedeverythingandthendrankabitofhervirgin

mojito... 

Her:illseeyouafterthefuneral,atthereadingofthewill 

Me:seeyouthen 

Her:bye 

Me:bye 

Isattherelookingatthedocument,nowwhat'sleftisfor

metosellmyhouseandthenIllbuyanewhouseforme

andBonolo,onethatherstepfatherandnooneelsewill

beabletoknowabout..Mymotherhurtmealotbywhat

shesaidearlierandnowiknowthatshewon'tbetherefor

mewhenifollowmyGiftofbeingaProphet.. 

. 
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IwasbackatthePurgatorysincemyjourneywasn't

fruitful.NowthatBonoloiswithwhatseemslikea

powerfulProphetitisgonnabeveryhardgettingtoher.I

tookthelibertytodoaresearchofmyownonthis"Zaine

Radebe"andimustsaythattheInternethadaninteresting

revelationofthepersonthatheisandwhathedoes.Itis

saidherethatheisamusicproducer,tacklingbothhip

hopandR&BGeneres.HerunswithanetworthofR300

000notbadconsideringtherubbishofmusicheisin.

Checkinghispicturestoo,mostofthemshowhimbeingin

clubshavingagoodtimewithArtistsandfriends.Ican

concludenowthatheiswildandhasalotoffreedom,for

aProphet'sSonheislivingalifeofhisown.Iameven

surprisedthatheistheonewhorecievedthegift,imean

hehashadseveralencounterswithforcesofDarkness



becauseofhislifestylebutiammoresurprisedthathe

acceptedandEmbracedthegift. 

Ihavehopeandiamverysurethatheisgonnagetbored

soonbythelifeofbeingaProphet.Havingtogiveuphis

lifestyletoreadandpreachforabunchofpeoplewho

won'tevengivehimR50000combined.Hewillhaveto

giveupeverythingandallthatheknows,hiscars,his

freedomandeverythingthatoncemeantsomethingto

himforpoverty.Churchesaremostlyfilledwithpoor

peoplewhohavefaithtoberichoneday,andtheywon't

providehimwithalifethatheknewandhasbuiltfor

himself.What'sR300000toa24yearoldwhoisusedto

havingflashythings?Itwillbefinishedinafewmonths

time.. 

Aknockonthedoordisturbedme,iclosedmylaptop.I

wasatthestudy..

Me:Comein 

MyfirstwifeLuciawalkedin

Her:ForgivemeProphetididn'tmeantodisturbyou 



Me:nonsense,comeindear 

Sheclosedthedoorandthencametositonthechair

acrossme.. 

Her:ididn'tthinkthatyouwereback 

Me:icamebackafewhoursago,thehousewasquiet

whenicamein 

Her:Howwasthetrip,didyoufindBonolo? 

Isighed.. 

Me:unfortunatelyno,ididn't. 

Ineverrevealeverythingtoanyone.. 

Her:Palesaiscomingtomorrow

PalesaismylittleDaughterthatihavewithmysecond

wife,Veronica.Bonolo'smother.. 

Me:icannotwaittoseeher,Itsbeenawhile.Theboarding

schoolhasmadeheraStranger. 

Ihave3kidsallinall.IhavetwobyLuciamyfirstwife,and

onebyVeronicaBonolo'smother.MySonBrad,heisthe



firstborn.FollowedbyLucy,andthenPalesa.Bradis

studyingabroad,Palesaisinaboardingschoolandthe

reasonwhyihavekeptLucyfromSharinginmyricheslike

hersiblingsisthatiresentheralot.Sheismydaughter

andallbutidon'tloveherlikehowiloveBradandPalesa

thatiswhyiamnowhavingsexualrelationswithhersince

Bonololeft.BeinginasatanicCulttheydon'tcareabout

"flesh&blood"sosleepingwithLucyisnotconsidered

wrongorfilthy..

Me:HowisLucy? 

Her:sheisinpain 

Me:Shewillbefine,firsttimesarealwaysabituneasy 

Her:ijustdon'tknowhowGo.. 

Shekeptquietandlookeddown.. 

Me:Areyouquestioningmywaysandhowidothings? 

Her:OfcausenotProphet,thatwouldbewayoutofline 

Me:That'sright!Youwouldbewayoutofline! 



Shestoodup.. 

Her:CanigetProphetAbdulanythingtodrink? 

Me:myportionplease 

Her:illbringitforyou 

Sheturnedandmadeherwaytothedoor,iopenedmy

laptopagainandcontinuedwithwhatiwasdoing.. 

. 

. 
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AfterthemeetingihadwithMantwa,imademywayhome

onlytofindthatmyAunthasalreadyarrived.MyAuntRuth

ismyDad'sbigsister.ShewaswithUncleKennethmy

Father'syoungerBrother,myfatherthemiddlechild.They

weresittingattheloungetogetherwithmyBrotherandmy

motherlookedliketheywerewaitingforme.. 

Igreetedthemandtheygreetedback.Mymotherwas

wearingallblacknowandalsocoveredherhairwitha



doek.. 

Mom:PleasesitdownZaine 

Iwentandsatdown. 

Aunt:howareyouZaine? 

Me:ImfineAuntyRuthandyou? 

Her:Imwellthankyou 

Uncle:HowiseverythinggoingSon? 

Me:iamhanginginthereuncle 

Him:Imgladtohearthat,yourFatherwould.. 

MymotherlookedatmyAunt.. 

Aunty:Kennethcanwesticktothetopicplease 

Myuncleclearedhisthroat... 

Him:Yourmothertoldusafewthings 

Ilookedatmymother.. 

Me:ibetshedid 

Uncle:Zaineyouarehavingsexual..Ummarelationship



withagirlwhoisconsideredaproblem 

Me:problem? 

Him:herwayoflivingisabitsomehow 

Me:Uncleyouwillhavetobemorespecific 

Wordsfailedhim,andwerewordsfailedhimmymother

cametotherescue.. 

Mom:Sheisadrunk!Sheispromiscousandher

Promiscouswaysendedherupwithababythatsheis

nailingonherstepfatherwhoisa..Andpleasehinder

whatiamgoingtosayheisaProphetaGodfearingman! 

Me:heisarapist! 

Mom:Bonoloisaliar,sheispseudologiafantastica!!

(shouting) 

Me:pseudolo...??BonoloisnotaPathologicalliarMs

Jackson 

Mymotherwasfumingandscreamingherlungsout... 

Her:sheis!!!Ifshewasn'tlyingthenwhoisthiswhiteboy



claimingtobethefatherofherbaby? 

Ikeptquietbecausetalkingtoherwhensheislikethis

wasuseless! 

Her:hergrandmothertoldmeeverything! 

Sheclosedhereyesandstartedbreathinginandout.. 

Her:Zainedoyouknowhowcrazyallofthisis!You

sleepingwithaminorsheis17yearsoldforheaven's

sake!! 

Leighton:sheiswhat? 

Me:MsJacksonyoudon'twantusinyourhousethatis

clear,soiwilldoyouafavourbyleavingwithBonolo

Leighton:shoulditellhimoryouwill? 

Myunclelookeddown.. 

Mom:WespokeasafamilyanddecidedthatLeightonwill

taketheresponsibilitiesofbeingaReverend!Hewillbe

appointedaReverendafterDaddy'sfuneral

Me:Youcannotdothat! 



Mom:alreadydone!WhatReverendareyougonnamake? 

Leighton:imagineifthechurchcouldfindoutthatyou

involvedinStatitouryrape? 

Iturnedandlookedathim.. 

Me:Whatmakes.. 

Beforeicouldfinishisawmyfatherstandingbythedoor..

HewaswearingthehospitalgownandhehadAngels

aroundhim.Hewassurroundedbysoomuchjoyand

peace.ThetwoAngelswithhimwherefullofpeace,love,

andjoyicouldsenseit.. 

Ilookedathimandheputhisfingeronhislips.. 

Him:Shhhhh 

Icontinuedstarringathimuntilhedisappearedwiththe

Angels.. 

Mom:Zaine!!!(yelling) 

Ilookedatthem,andstoodup.. 

Mom:Whereareyougoing?



Iignoredthemandstartedwalkingupstairs.. 

Mom:Zai..Seethisiswhatiamtalkingabout! 

Aunty:yadelelauZaine!(heisdisrespectful) 

Uncle:Maybeweweretoohardonhim 

Mom:NoKenneththatwasnecessary!! 

IgottothebedroomandBonolowaslayingonthebed

withBlessingbusysinging.. 

Me:Gethisthingsweleaving 

Her:leaving? 

Me:goingbackhome 

Her:Home??Zai...

Me:Justgetthefuckenclotheswillyou?(shouting) 

Ididn'trealisethatiwaslouduntilBlessingstarted

crying.. 

Bonolopickedhimup... 

Bonolo:Imsorrybaby 



Me:illgetthebags 

Her:No.. 

Ilookedather.. 

Me:Pardon? 

Her:No,wenotleaving! 

Me:Thisisnotimetobestubborn 

Her:Zaineyouupset,howareyougonnadriveallupset?I

cannotputmybaby'slifeindangerlikethis! 

Me:ihaveneverhadanaccidentbefore 

Her:There'salwaysafirsttimeforeverything 

Me:Bonolo.. 

Her:NoZainecalmyourselfdownfirstandthenwewill

leave

Me:iamfuc...Iamcalm 

Her:WewillbeinNkhensani'sroom 

Shewentout..



Me:Bon... 

Isatdownonthebedallpissed.. 

Me:Fuck!!! 

Myfacewasburiedinmyhandswhenirememberedthat

MantwagavemeaUSB.. 

IgotitoutofmypocketandmademywaytomyDad's

studytousehislaptop.Ilockedthedoorbehindmewheni

entered.. 

. 
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IplayedthefirstvideothatappearedintheUSB,anditwas

myfatherhewasinthehospitalbedwhenthevideowas



takenandiheardMantwa'svoiceinthebackground.. 

Dad:isiton? 

Mantwa:Seemsso,anditsrecording 

Him:Pleaseclosethedooridon'twantanyonecomingin

whileimrecording,thisishighlyconfidential

Her:OfcauseRevRadebe,illstandinthecorridorand

makesurethatnoonecomesin 

Him:EspeciallymywifeandmyotherSon 

Mantwa:YesRev 

Ithenheardthedoorclosingandmyfatherconcerntrated

onthescreen. 

Dad:ZainemySon,ifyouwatchingthisthenthatmeansi

amnomore.There'sthingsthatiwantyoutoknowbefore

igototheworldofthedead.Firstthingiwantyoutoknow

isthatiamveryProudofyou,iamproudofthefactthat

youalwaysstoodforwhatyoubelievedin.Younever

allowedusespeciallyyourMothertoturnyouinto

someonethatyounot,youhavealwaysstoodtruetowho



youareandbecauseofthatiamveryproudofyou.That

daywhenyourealisedyourGiftandhowyourbigbrother

reactediknewthathewasn'tgonnabehappywith

everything,iknewthattheDevilwouldeasilygettohim

andinfluencehim.Leightonandyourmotherhavealways

beenclose,YourmotherlovesLeightonandshewoulddo

anythingtosupporthimineverythinghedoesbecausehe

portrayedhimselfasthisperfectson.Iamnotsayingyour

motherhatesyou,iamjustsayingthatshewouldfind

LeightonabetterCandidatethanyouwhenitcomesto

mattersofReligion.1Corinthians1verse27-28

"Godpurposelychosewhattheworldconsiders

NONSENSEinordertoshametheWISE,andhechose

whattheworldconsidersWEAKinordertoshamethe

POWERFUL.Hechosewhattheworldlooksdownonand

DESPISES,andthinksisNOTHING,inordertodestroy

whattheworldthinksisIMPORTANT".Sonyouhavingthe

GiftisnotamistakeNeitheruseless.Iamjustamere

humanbeing,iexisttodaybuttomorrowicanbeblown

awaylikeapuffofsmoke.Icannottellyouyourfuture



becauseidon'tknowitonlyGoddoesbutiknowthatit

willbeonethatGodperfectlyplannedforyou.Alliknowis

thatyouaremeanttobepowerfulthani.Youaremeantto

healthesickbothphysicallyandEmotionallyandgive

hopetothebroken.Youaremeanttogivehopetothose

whodon'tbelieveGodexists,becauseofhowtheygethurt

overandover.Youaremeanttorenewthestrengthof

thosewhohavegivenuponlife,yousupposedtomake

themseethataslongastheykeeponwakingupevery

morningdespitewhattheygoingthrough,that'sapromise

thatGodisalive.Icangoonthewholedayabout

everythingbutsomeotherthingsyouwillfigureouton

yourown.Whatiwantisforyoutobetruetoyourself,you

haveaverysoughtAftergiftthatnotevenabillioncanbuy

butitisrewardedtothosewhoarepureatheart.Speaking

aboutthemattersoftheheart,ihopeyoumarryagirlthat

youlove.SeeingyouandBonolotogetherevenablind

personcouldseethelovethatexistbetweenyoutoo.I

wishmymarriagewaslikethat,butitwasn'tthat'swhat

happenswhenloveonlyexistsbetweenonepersonand



theotherpartyonlymarriedforthebenefisthatmarriage

provides.Itisnotgonnabeaneasyroadsonbutalways

seekstrengthfromtheLord.Leightonmightbechosen

overyoutotakeoverinbeingaReverendbecausetheygo

with"Perfection"that'swhyiwantyoutobuildyourown

legacy.Startyourownchurchthatwillstandforthetruth.

Makeyourchurchasuccessbybeingtruetothem,betrue

toyourselfandmostlybetruetotheAlmightyGod. 

IthenheardMantwa'svoice.. 

Mantwa:Revyourwifeiscoming,Icannotstallher 

Dad:Okaythankyoufortheheadsup,cometakemy

laptop

Helookedatthescreenoncemorebeforethelaptopwas

takenawayfromhim.. 

Him:whateverhappensneverthinkyoualone,youhave

ProphetBadru'ssupporthewillmentoryou,youhavemy

supportandthewholeofHeaven'ssupport.Always

rememberthatyouarepowerful. 



Thelaptopwasthentakenaway.Thatthatwasone

powerfulmessageitreallyrenewedmystrengthandmade

mewannacarryonfromhere.IejectedtheUSBandthen

mademywaytoNkhensani'sroom.Iknocked. 

Nkhensani:Comein 

Iopenedandwalkedin,IlookedAtBonolo.. 

Me:I'mcalm

ShelookedatNkhensani.. 

Her:Ihavetogo 

Nkhensani:Seeyoulater 

Bonolo:havetogomeaningI'mleaving 

Nkhensanilookedatme.. 

Me:weleaving 

Her:thatwassudden

Me:Iknowbutit'sforthesakeofpeace 

ShehuggedBonolo.. 



Her:Iamsoogonnamissyouandthelittleone 

Bonolo:youcanalwayscometovisitusifZainedoesn't

mind 

Me:it'salright 

Her:I'llcome 

BonolostoodupandpickedupBlessing.. 

Bonolo:bye 

Nkhensani:bye

IwentandhuggedNkhensani... 

Her:staygood 

Me:Iwill,remainalwayshavingagoodheart.Don'tlet

thosetwotaintyou 

Her:Iwouldn'tdareallow 

Me:bye 

Her:bye 

Wewalkedoutofherbedroom,Iwentandgotallthebags



andwemadeourwaydownstairs.Onourwayoutmy

motherandAuntyRuthwereinthekitchencooking.. 

Aunty:andnou? 

Me:weareleaving,wearegoingbackhome 

ThelookthatmymothergaveBonolowasverydiabolic

andIdidn'tlikeitatall. 

Mom:letmeguessyouchoosingheroverus? 

Me:Iamnotchoosinganyoneoveranyone.Youguysare

theoneswhodon'twannabeapartofmylife 

Mom:Iwannabeapartofyourlifeapartofyoualone 

Me:butIamnotalone 

Aunty:Zainedon'tbecrazyyoucannotlivewithoutyour

family 

Mom:lethimbeRuth.Knowthatdoorwillalwaysbeopen

foryouwhenyoucometoyoursenses

Me:Iaminmysenses 

ShelookedatBonolofromheadtotoe... 



Mom:wewillseeaboutthat 

IlookedatBonolo.. 

Me:let'sgo 

WewalkedouttomycarandfinallyIcouldbreath,Ireally

wantedtobeoutofthere.. 

Bonolo:it'slikeshe'swaitingforourrelationshiptofail 

Iheldherhand.. 

Me:thenwewon'tproveherright 

Her:Ihopeso 

Istartedthecarandwedrovebackhome 

. 

. 

#BONOLO

WegothomeandIputBlessingdown.Hewasn'tsleeping

soIputhimdownonthecouchwhileIgotstartedwith

dinner. 



Zaine:youaredomesticated

Me:Ihavetocookwhatelsearewegonnaeat? 

Him:wecanalwaysordersomething 

Hepeckedmylipsaftersayingthat.. 

Me:wecan'tliveontakeaways

Him:yeahbut.. 

IheardBlessingcrying.. 

Me:letmegoandcheckhim 

Him:it'sfineI'lldoit 

Me:Really?

Him:Yes 

Me:hmmmm

Him:what? 

Me:nothing 

Hewalkedhalfwayandthenstopped.. 

Him:canyouslicealemonforme? 



Me:Why? 

Him:Ilikelemons 

Igotthelemonandsliceditforhim,hetookonesliceof

thelemon. 

Him:ThankyouNolly

Me:youwelcome 

HewalkedawaywhileIwasthinkingofwhatIwasgonna

cook.Stirfryandchickenbreastsseemlikeaquickmeal

topreparesoItookthemout.. 

HalfwaythroughmycookingIheardBlessingcrying,this

timehewasmorelouder.Iquicklymademywaytothe

loungeandZainewaslaughinghislungsout.. 

IattendedtoBlessing.. 

Me:areyouseriousrightnowZaine!!!Whatdidyoudoto

him? 

Him:RelaxIdidn'tdoanythingtohim 

Me:hewouldn'tbecryinglikethis! 



IlookedatBlessing.. 

Me:whatdidhedotoyou? 

Zaine:Comeandseethis 

HeplayedavideofromhisphonewerehemadeBlessing

tasteLemonforthefirsttime.. 

AlthoughIwasmadbutBlessing'sfacialexpressionafter

tastingthelemonmademelaughalittleitwasthat

funny.. 

Him:I'mtellingyouthisisgoingonYouTube 

Me:mybabyisnotatoy 

Him:I'mprobablythebeststepfatherhehaseverhad

comparedtoSimon 

Me:youwish 

Him:whowouldmakehimtasteLemon 

HestretchedhishandtoBlessing'smouthwhilestill

holdingthelemon,andBlessingopenedhismouth.. 

Him:Seehedidn'thaveenough 



Me:stopit,hisababyhedoesn'tknowthatthisisalemon,

andstopmakinghimtasteLemons

Zaine:wasthelasttime 

Me:letmeseethevideoagain 

HetookBlessingfrommewhileIwatchedthevideo,it

wasveryfunnyIwon'tlie.. 

Zaine:wewillbecheckingthepotsforyousolong 

Me:don'tburnhim 

Zaine:yeahright 

Theydisappearedtothekitchen,can'tbelieveZaineis

makingmybabyhistoy.. 

. 

Tobecontinued 

-noedits

Dec12,2016 · Public · in TimelinePhotos



ViewFullSize · SendasMessage · Report

PURGATORY 

. 

. 

. 

¥52

#BONOLO 

Ihadanamazingtimewithmyboys.Zainewasstartingto

bedrawntoBlessingandIlikedthat.Hewasverykeenon

hisattractionandfeelingsforBlessing,hewasn't

pretendingortryingtoscorepointswithmebuthewas

verysincerewithhim.Heevenhelpedmebathhim,feed

him,andthenputhimtosleep.Thisisactuallyone

momentwhereIgotapieceofhappiness,whereifelthow

itisliketohavedifferentfeelingsthantheonesiusually

havewhichisPain,sorrow,misery,andfear.Ineverknew

thatit'sjustlittlemomentslikethisthatcanbringyou



completejoy.Afterbathingwegotdressedinhisroom

insteadoftheguestroom,wedidn'twannawakeBlessing

up... 

Hewasagentleman,hewasrespectful.Hegavememy

ownspaceandprivacy,Iamveryuncomfortablebeing

nakedaroundanyone.... 

Iwaswearingmypjs,andhewaswearingnikeyshorts,

withanikeytanktopandsneakers.Iamwellfamiliarwith

thelabelbecauseAbdul'sSonwearsthatalotwhenhe

comestovisitfromoverseas. 

IlookedatZaine,wewereinthekitchendrinkinghot

chocolate.Iwassittingontopofthecounterandhewas

standingrightinbetweenmylegsbutwithhisback

againstme. 

Me:don'tmovealotimightspillthehotchocolateonyou 

Him:I'mtryingnottoo 

Islowlyandgentlyputthemugnexttome.. 

Me:isawhowyouwerewithBlessingtoday,thankyou 



Heturnedaroundandlookedatme.. 

Him:iwasn'tdoingitforyou 

Me:Really?Ithoughtyouweretryingtoimpressme,trying

toscoresomepoints 

Hechuckled.. 

Him:neverijustenjoyedspendingtimewithhim 

Me:ohwreally? 

Him:forreal 

Hecamecloserandkissedme.Kisseswithhimalways

makemyheartjumpandmykneestogrowweak.. 

Hepulledoutafterafewseconds. 

Me:What'swrong? 

Helookeddown.. 

Me:dididosomethingwrong? 

Helookedatmeandsmiled.. 

Him:youdidn'tdoanythingwrong 



Me:thenwhat'swrong? 

Him:iamaguy 

Me:iknowthat 

Him:guysaredifferentfromyougirls 

Me:Zainetellmesomethingidon'tknow 

Him:ihaven'tbeenintimatewithagirlinaverylongtime

sothiskissingisgettingabitsteamyforme 

Me:Steamy? 

Him:Downthere 

Iglanceddown.. 

Me:ohw..Ohwmyword..I..Iamverysorry 

Him:it'sfine 

Me:ididn'trealiseimean.. 

Him:it'sfinedon'tworryaboutit 

Me:sosinceyouare..Ca..Shouldwecallitanight? 

Him:ihaveabetteridea,whydon'twedosomethingthati



likeforacoupleofminutes 

Me:whatdoyoulike? 

Him:ball

Me:ball? 

Him:Yes,Illteachyou 

Me:Okaythenican'twait 

Him:justgivemeacoupleofminutesalone 

Inodded.. 

Him:illgetyouinthecourtattheback 

Me:Okaythen 

Igotdownandwalkedouttothecourt,hecameinaftera

fewminutes.. 

Ilookedathimdownthereandheseemedfine.. 

Me:youlookfinenow 

Him:iknowijustwentonadetoxtorelievemyself 

Me:ohw 



Him:it'sgoodthatyoudon'tknowwhatthatis 

Me:iguessso..Howdowedothisballofyours? 

Hewentandtooktheball,thenthrewitatmybutt.. 

Me:Ouch! 

Him:wesupposedtoshoothoops,ifiscoreyoumusttake

offoneitemofyourclothing 

Ilookedathimandlaughed.. 

Me:nowthatwasfunny 

Hewasn'tlaughing.. 

Me:waitareyouserious? 

Henodded.. 

Me:Zaineiamnotgonnatakeoffmyclothesforyou! 

Him:ifnotformethenforwho? 

Me:forgetit 

Him:it'llbefun

Me:No 



Him:othergirlsdoitformoney 

Me:theytakeofftheirclothesformoney? 

Him:it'scalledstripping

Me:it'sfilth

Iwentandsatdown,hegottheballandsatonit.. 

Me:ireallythoughtyouwantedtoseemenaked 

Ilookedathim.. 

Me:howsureareyouthatI'mgonnawin? 

Him:it'saveryeasysport 

Hestoodupandistooduptoo.. 

Me:Okaylet'sball

Hethrewtheballatme.. 

Him:trytoshootit 

Me:Okay 

Itriedtogetitthroughthatnetthingbutitdidn'tgo

through...



Zaine:shootme! 

Me:theballisheavy,canwegetalighterone? 

Him:theisnolighterone..It'sokayyou'lldobetteraswe

goalong 

Hegottheballandstartedbouncingit.. 

Me:doihavetotakeoffmyclothes? 

Him:notnow,onlywheniscore 

Me:Okay 

Him:youhavetopreventmefromshootingtheball

through 

Me:Okay 

Hebouncedtheball,itriedtoblockbuthewasquickon

hisfeetandhegottheballthroughthenet.. 

Hestarteddancingwhilesinging.. 

Him:"Heybabo,chin

Yin'khaloko,chin



Tselab'yalarenwebo"

Helookedatme.. 

Him:youcandothehonours

Ipeepedthroughmypjtshirtandirealisedthatiwasn't

wearingabra.. 

Me:i..Iamnotwearingabra 

Him:dothehonoursplease 

Itookoffmytshirt.. 

Hejustfrozeandlookedatme.. 

Me:happy? 

Him:ummmm... 

Me:whileiamitwhydon'titakeoffmypjpantstoo

becauseobviouslyI'mgonnaloose 

Itookmypjpants.. 

Me:ohwandmybumshort

Him:Okaywait,youdon'thavetoo 



Me:areyousure? 

Him:yeahiam 

Me:checkmate 

Iputmypjson... 

Him:waityoutrickedMe?

Me:youdiditfirst 

Him:yousleeklikethat 

Imovedbackwards.. 

Me:ilearnedfromthebest 

Hestartedchasingme,andwhenhecaughtmewefell..It

wasverynice.. 

Iwasalllaughinginawaythatihaveneverlaughed

before.. 

Hewasontopofmeandlookingatme.. 

Me:what? 

Heclearedthehairofffrommyface.. 



Him:I'veneverseenyouthishappy 

Her:I'veneverseenmethishappytoo

Ilookedatthesky.. 

Me:ohohoh

Him:What? 

Me:lookslikeit'sabouttorain 

Him:icanfeeltheraindrops 

Hegotofffromme.. 

Igotup.. 

Me:let'sruninsideforcover 

Asiwasabouttorunhepulledmeback.. 

Him:ihaveagreatidea 

Itstartedraining.. 

Him:let'sdanceandstartsingingintherain 

Me:areyoumad? 

Him:I'msureit'llbefuntoomorethanballing.. 



Hetookoffhistshirt.. 

Him:youdon'thavetotakeoffyours 

Itstartedraininghard.. 

Me:Whyisitrainingsohardallofasudden? 

Him:ithinkheavenishappytowitnessthismoment 

Me:uhmokay 

Him:youcanstartasong 

Me:errrrr

Him:Comeon 

Me:Okayummm..."Timecannevermend...."

Him:keepgoing

Me:"thecarelesswhispersofagoodfriend" 

Hejoinedinandwesangourlungsout,thatiendedup

takingoffmyshirttoo.. 

Itwasreallyfunandwekissedwhenwefinishedsinging

andtherainpouredmoreharder.. 



. 

Tobecontinued

.... 

NeedtogetanewAppwashardtypingwithGoogledocs

crashing

December12,2016at7:51pm · Public

LikePage · Save · More

￼

PURGATORY

. 

. 

. 

¥53



#BONOLO 

Iwokeupthefollowingmorningwithasorethroat,itdidn't

matterbecauseitwasallworthit.Lastnightihadagood

timedancingandsingingintherainwithZaine,while

sharingendlesskisses.IwishthatIcouldhavethisjoy,I

wishitcouldlastforeverandever. 

Ibrushedmyteethandthenwashedmyface,wheniwas

doneimademywaytothekitchen.IfoundZainefeeding

Blessing.Blessingwassittinginhishighchair,ididn't

interruptijustadmiredthemomentuntiligottoseewhat

ZainewasfeedingBlessing. 

Zaine:Youlikepeanutbuttermorethanthecheesespread?

Ilikepeanutbuttertooyoungman. 

Iwentuptothem... 

Me:whatareyoufeedinghim? 

Zaine:iwaslettinghimtasteavarietyofspreadstheone

helikesmoreIstheoneIwillspreadinhissandwich. 

Me:sandwich? 



Zaine:don'tworryabouthimnothavingteethhecaneat

thesoftpartandwecandoawaywiththecrust 

IlookedatBlessingandhewasmanipulatingwhatever

wasinhismouthinbetweenhisgums.. 

Me:Zaine,Blessingcan'teatbread 

Him:Whynot?Heishuman 

Me:Yesbutababyhuman,hisintenstinesaresmallhe

won'tbeabletoprocessbread

Him:That'ssad 

IwentandtookoutBlessing'sbabyfoodfromthepentry.. 

Me:that'swhatheeats

Heputthebottleofcheesespreadaway... 

Him:wellthenihavetogo,iamalmostlate 

Hewasalldressedup.. 

Me:Whereareyouofftoo? 

Him:McCarthyBibleschool 



Me:Ohw 

Him:YaIneedtotaketheclasses,thenbeannointeda

Prophet.Afterthaticanbeabletostartmychurch

Me:Wellgoodluckthen 

Him:Thankyou 

Hewenttohisbedroomwhileipreparedsomethingtoeat

forBlessing.. 

Me:lookslikeitsjustgonnabemeandyou

Thedoorbellrang. 

Me:iwonderwhothatcanbe 

IwenttoopenanditwasSimon,Itriedclosingthedoor

butheblockedit... 

Him:justhearmeout 

Me:idon'twannahearanythingfromyou 

Him:Okaythenopenthedoorbecauseiamnothereto

seeyou

Iopenedandlookedathim.. 



Him:I'mheretoseeZaine 

Me:whatdoyouwannaseeZainefor? 

Him:it'sprivate

Hepushedmeoffandwalkedinside.. 

Him:ishehere? 

Me:Yesheis... 

Zainewalkedin... 

Me:Speakofthedevil 

HewasalsosurprisedtoseeSimon.. 

Zaine:whatareyoudoinghere? 

Simon:Cametospeaktoyou 

Zaine:about? 

Simonlookedatme,andthenlookedatZaine.. 

Him:it'sprivate 

Zainelookedatmetoo...

Zaine:finefollowme 



Thatwasunexpected,IreallythoughtZainewasgonnalet

Simontalkinmypresence.. 

. 

. 

#ZAINE

Simonandiwewentofftostandbymycar,ifoundit

weirdthathecameallthiswaytotalktomeimeanwenot

evenclose... 

Ilookedatmywatch. 

Me:youhave10min

Him:rememberthatdayyouandBonolocametomy

place? 

Me:yeahwhenyouwerehavinga3sumanddoingdrugs

withacoupleofbitches?Irememberthatdaylikeitwas

yesterday! 

Thatwasveryembarrassingforhimthathelookeddown.. 

Ifoldedmyarmsandleanedagainstmycar.. 



Me:don'tworry,iamnotjudgingyou 

Him:thefollowingmorningAbdulshowedupatmyplace

withhispeopleandstartedbeatingmeupaskingwhere

Bonolois 

Me:didyoutellhim? 

Him:NobuthewenttoBonolo'sgrandmothertoask 

Me:Shit! 

Him:aslongasAbdulknowswhereBonolois,hewill

comeafterher.. 

Me:istilldon'tknowwhyyouhere 

Heputhishandsinhispockets... 

Him:youright,it'stimethatwebringAbduldownforthe

sakeofNoloandBlessing 

Me:whythechangeofheartnow? 

Him:ifiguredthatNolowillbemoresafewhenAbdulis

lockedup 

Me:howdoiknowyounotworkingforhim? 



Him:don'tyouthinkiwould'vetoldhimaboutwhere

Bonolois?Anddoyouthinkiwould'vehelpedherescape

thePurgatory? 

Hehasapointtherebutstillidon'ttrusthim.Iwentcloser

tohim.. 

Me:ifthisisyourplantolureBonolotoAbdul,iwillhunt

youdownandiwillmakesurethatyoudieaslowpainful

deathareyoureadingmeup? 

Helookedatmeandswallowed,thenhenodded.. 

Me:good,todayiamverybusysotomorrowmorningat

around8amwewillbegoingtoAbdul 

Him:illseeyouthen 

Me:youcannowseeyourselfoutofmyyard 

Hedidn'tsayanythinghejustleft.. 

. 

. 

#LEIGHTON



IstillcannotcomeintotermswiththefactthatZainegot

thegiftthanme.Itjustdoesn'tmakesense,that'swhyi

don'tseehimorwillneverseehimasaProphet.Itdoesn't

suithimandifeellikeGodhasmadeamistakebecause

Zaineisgonnakeepondisappointinghimoverandover

againlikehealwaysdidwithmyParents.Eventhoughi

didn'tgetthegift,butigotachurchwithatleast500+

members,somethingZainewithhisGiftcouldn'tget.The

dayofmebeingappointedaReverendwasslowly

approachingandicouldn'twait.Iamsurethatmyfather

didn'tevenleavehimmuchonhiswill... 

MywifeandIweweregoingoutforbreakfastandiwas

gettingdressed,whileshewasputtingonmakeup.Last

nightilostmycoolandaccidentallyraisedmyhandonher,

idon'tknowwhybutthisdaysicannotseemtobeableto

controlmyanger... 

Iwalkedupbehindher... 

Me:thatlooksbetter,ididn'tknowthatmakeupcanwork

wellinhidingoffbruises..



Itriedtokissherbutshewalkedaway,thatwascold.. 

Isatdownonthebedandjustthoughtaboutwhat

happenedlastnight.Itwasalmostasiflikesomething

hadtakencontroloverme,iwasn'tmyselfatall.Ihadthis

heavydarknesscloudingmyheartandijustdon'tknow

howtodoawaywithit.. 

Myphonerang,andiwenttogetit.Ididn'trecognisethe

callerID... 

Me:LeightonRadebe

Voice:MrRadebehowareyou? 

Me:I'mgoodandwhoamispeakingtoo? 

Voice:I'msorryaboutthatletmeintroducemyself.Iam

ProphetAbdul-Seko

Thatwasanewtome,idon'tknowanyProphetbythe

nameAbdul-Seko
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TheMcCartneyBibleMinistriesbuildingwasbiggerthanI

hadimagineditwasalmostasiflikeiwaswalkinginto

Princetonoracollegeofsomesort.Judgingfromhowthe

buildinglooked,icouldtellthatitexistedforatleastmore

than20Years.Ourclasswassmallitwasabout15ofus,i

preferthingsbeinglikethatihatecrowdedplacesunless

it'saturnup.Everyonewasupdoingtheirownthings

waitingfortheclasstostartin10mintime,iwasmostly

fascinatedbythePotraitsonthewallofdifferentProphets

andPastors.MyFather'sportraitwasalsoonthewall,it's

amazingseeingthisschoolhonouringhim.. 

MostofthepeopleweregluedtoProphetBadru'sportrait

itwastitled"GreatestProphetofthislifetime"iwasn't

reallyfamiliarwiththispeopleanditlookedlikethey

weren'tmytypeofpeopletofuckaroundwithsoistood



againstthewallandkeptmyselfbusywithFacebookuntil

theclassstarts.. 

Afterafewminutesasoftvoicedisturbedme. 

Voice:ProphetRadebe 

Itookmyeyesoffmyphoneandlookedatwhoeverwas

standinginfrontofme.Itwasthisprettyyellowbonewith

greytogreencontactlenses.Shehadblondehairora

blondeweaverather. 

Shedidn'tlooklikeafutureProphetessorpastor,she

couldbemoreofaModeloractressorevenavideovixen.

Hersmilewasabitshallowbutbeautiful.. 

Me:Pardon? 

Shepointedatthewall.. 

Her:ProphetRadebe 

Iturnedaroundandididn'trealisethatiwasstanding

againstmyFather'sportrait.

Me:OhwProphetRadebe 



IstoodnexttoheraswelookedatmyFather. 

Her:hewasagreatman 

Me:indeed 

Her:imsosorryforyourloss 

Me:huh? 

Her:ComeonZaineRadebe 

Iturnedandlookedatherwhilesquintingmyeyes... 

Sheturnedandlookedatmetoowhilefoldingherhands,i

gotabetterlookofhercleavage.Wasn'tbig,wasn'tsmall,

anditwasn'tforcedeither.. 

Her:ZaineRadebebestMusicProducerintheHiphop

Genre,badestboyofthegamePreferredtobecalledZee.

BestartistyouhadwasBlake,wentGoldinjusttwoweeks

ofhisalbumbeingreleased.Rumorshaditthatyouguys

partedwaysandhissignedtoAmbitiouzEntertainment

now.. 

Iputmyhandsinmypockets. 



Me:iamimpressed 

Her:thequestioniswhatareyoudoinghere? 

Me:iwasabouttoaskyoutheverysamequestion,aren't

yousupposedtobedancinginKwestaorAKA'smusic

video?Imean.. 

Ilookedatherfromheadtotoe... 

Shegiggledwithherhandcoveringhermouth... 

Her:Okaywhatmakesyouthinkthatiamavideovixen? 

Ishruggedmyshoulders... 

Myphonevibratedanditookitoutfrommypocket,i

lookedather... 

Me:havetotakethis,it'smygirlfriend 

Her:ohw 

Me:justoneminute 

Iwalkedawaytoanswermyphone.. 

Me:Nolly 



Her:heyhopeI'mnotdisturbing 

Ilookedatmywatch.. 

Me:ihave5min

Iturnedandmyeyeslandedontheblondegirl.. 

Her:soyouwon'tbelievewhathappened? 

Me:Whathappened? 

Shewasgivingmeallkindsoflooks,tryingtoflirtwithher

eyesandwhatnot.. 

Her:sinceBlessingtastedthepeanutearlier,hehasbeen

cryingforit 

Iwasfullyconcerntratingonwhoeverthatgirlwas.. 

Her:Zaineareyoustillthere? 

Me:ummyaimstillhere 

Iturnedaroundandfacedthewall... 

Her:soareyoureadyforyourfirstclass? 

Me:ithinksoalthoughiamtheonlyonewithoutabible 



Shelaughed.. 

Her:imsorryaboutthat 

Me:illsurvive,lookletmegoI'llseeyoulater 

Her:Okayiloveyou 

Me:iloveyoutoo 

Ihungupandwheniturnedaroundtheblondegirlwas

standingbehindme.. 

Me:andthen? 

Her:Nothing 

Iputmyphonebackinmypocket.. 

Her:howlonghaveyouandMelissabeendatingnow? 

Me:youseemtoknowalotaboutme 

Her:hugefanofyourworkdoyoublameme?Thebeats

youcreateforyourartistsaresomethingihavenever

heardbefore 

Me:isee 



Sheextendedherhandwithlongnails.. 

Her:AmazabuttheycallmeAmy 

Igaveherahandshake.. 

Me:nicetomeetyou 

Shesmiled.. 

Her:Samehere 

. 

.

#ABDUL 

Leightoninvitedmetohishousesowecantalk.Ifican

formsomesortofalliancewithLeightonthenitwillbe

easytogettoBonolo.. 

IpassedbyatZaine'splacefirstandthistimearound

Bonolowasoutside,shewassweepingthepavementand

Blessing'sstrollerwasnexttothedoor.. 

Me:stop 

Thedriverstoppedwhileilookedatthem.. 



Thehousewasstillprotected,icouldn'tgetcloseor

dreamofgettingclose.. 

Afterawhileshenoticedme,sheknowsmycar,she

freakedoutandtookBlessinginside.. 

Me:drive 

Thecarstartedmoving.It'sgoodthatshesawme,iwant

hertoliveinfearknowingthatIamcomingforher

anytime.... 

. 

.

#BONOLO 

Iwasatthekitchenpacingupanddown,ihadlockedall

thedoorsandiwon'tlieiwasscared.ThatwasAbdul's

carparkedonstreet,hehasfoundmeandheiscoming

formethatiknow.Whatsurprisedmewiththiswhole

situationwasthathedidn'tcomeoutofthecartocome

andgetme,Ifoundthatreallystrange,knowingAbdulhe

canjumpatanyopportunityavailableforhimtocomeand



getme.... 

ItookmyphoneandtriedtocallZainebuthisphonewas

onvoicemailnow.. 

IthoughtofcallingSimonbutifiguredthatAbdulmight

havegottentohimfirst.. 

Me:thinkNolo..TherehastobeonepersonthatAbdul

hasn'tgottentoo 

Siyaimmediatelycametomymindandicalledhim.. 

Him:Mmata 

Me:ThankGodyouanswered 

Him:yousoundalittlebitoffwhat'swrongMmata? 

Ipeepedthroughthewindowtocheckifthecarhadreally

went.. 

Me:Mmataareyoubusy? 

Him:Noiwasjustchilledandcheckingmydesigns 

Me:canyoupleasecomeandfetchme? 

Him:fetchyou? 



Me:Yesplease 

Him:iseverythingalrightMmata? 

Me:PleaseMmata 

Him:Okaywhereareyou? 

Me:Lakesideguesthousenotthatfarfromcarnivalcity 

Him:Whereyouwork? 

Me:Yes 

Him:Okayiamonmyway 

Me:Thankyou 

IhungupandwenttoBlessing...

. 

.

#ZAINE 

OurclasswasonsessionthemanhimselfBishop

Mccarthywastheonegivingusourfirstlesson.Hewas

teachingusaboutthename"JesusChrist"andhow



importantitistoincludeitinourprayers.Everythingwas

goingfinewhentheclassbegunbutasitwasproceedingi

hadthisfeelingthatsomethingwasnotright,justhadthis

badaura.. 

Bishop:thisdaysihearpeopleprayingandsaying"inthe

nameofJesusandInthebloodofJesus"it'salmostasif

liketheydon'ttrustthisnamealonetoworkwondersso

theycallthebloodofJesusforbackup.. 

Oneofthestudentsraiseduptheirhand... 

Bishop:YesmissQueen? 

Queen:Bishopinregardstowhatyouhavejustmentioned

withthenameofJesusandhisblood.Ijustwannaaskis

itwrongtomentionboth? 

Bishop:it'snotwrongchild,butrememberthename

standsalone.Itispowerfulonitsownwithouttheblood,it

doesn'tneedbackup.WemostlyusethebloodofJesus

forprotection,healing,andcleansing.Butweusetothe

nameofJesustofightbattles,andsealoffourprayer.

Remembereachtimeyousay"IntheNameofJesus



Christ"allheaven,earth,andhellisboundtolistentowhat

youhavetosay

Anotherstudentraiseduptheirhand.. 

Bishop:YesMrKumar

Him:ijustwantedtoaskwhyisitimportantforChristians

tosay"JesusChrist"whycan'twejustsay"Inthenameof

Jesus"andliveitthere? 

Bishop:younotonlysayInthenameofJesusChrist,you

needtospecifywhichJesusChristyoucallingupon?What

ifhellhasJesusChristtoooftheirown?That'swhyit's

importanttospecifywhichJesusChristyoucallingupon.

AndusChristianswecalluponJesusChristofNazareth,

don'tjustleaveat"JesusChrist"sayitinfull"JesusChrist

ofNazareth". 

Iwastryingveryhardtoignorethefeeling,buttheharderi

triedtoignorethemoreitwasgettingintensethateven

BishopMccarthynoticed.. 

Him:MrRadebeiseverythingwellwithyou? 



Ilookedaroundandalleyeswereonme.. 

Bishop:caneveryonetakea10minshortbreak,exceptfor

youMrRadebe 

TheWholeclasswentoutandhepulledachairtosit

oppositeme.. 

Him:whatareyouseeing? 

Iclosedmyeyes.. 

Me:greatevilmakingitswaytomyhouse,greatevil

consumingmybrother 

Him:doyouknowwhyyouhavethisvisions? 

Me:NoSir

Him:theholyspiritisworkingwithyouinrevealingthe

Devil'splans,andwhat'ssupposedtohappen..Youhaving

thisvisionstostopwhat'ssupposedtohappen 

Me:howdoistopwhat'ssupposedtohappen? 

Him:thepowerofprayer 

Me:idon'tknowhowtopray 



Him:youdoknow,everythingisdeepinsideofyouandthe

holyspiritisheretohelpandguideyou..Allowtheholy

spirittotakeoverprayaccordingtohowtheholyspirit

guidesyou 

. 

.

#ABDUL 

IarrivedintheRadebeMansionandiwasallowedInby

securityaftertheyhadlearnedwhoiwasandalsoafter

findingoutthatthefamilyisexpectingmeLeightonin

particular.

IwassurprisedtoseetheMansionnotheavenlyprotected,

butwhatcanisayLeightondoesn'thaveitinHimtocarry

outthisworkespeciallyaftertheevilhedidandhedidn't

evenbotherrepenting.. 

Imademywaytothedoortoringthebellbutallofa

suddentheatmospherechanged.. 

Mydriverlookedatme.. 



Him:areyoualrightProphet? 

Ilookedaround.. 

Me:somethingisnotright 

Aftersayingthatifoundmyselfflyingacrossandifellon

thegroundabitfarfromthedoor..Itwasalmostasiflike

aTornadoorsomethingwithgreatforceblewmeaway.. 

Iheardavoiceprayingbutthelanguageusediwasn't

familiarwithit.SometimesChristians,Prophets,pastors,

Reverendsprayintongues.That'salanguageonly

understoodbyheavennotevenhellunderstandsit.Itwas

difficultforhelltocometomyrescue,itwashardforEven

thetoughestDemonBelzebubtocometomyrescue

becausethelanguagebeingusedwedonotunderstand

it,sowecannotfighttheblowsaimedatuswithwhatwe

don'tunderstand.AngelMichaelandsomeofthewarrior

Angelsshowedup.ilookedatthemandtheswordsthey

werecarrying.Onethingabouthellisthatthedevilisa

coward,Luciferisacowardmorethanpeoplethinkandif

suchwarbreaksoutespeciallywithAngelMichaelWho



foughtwithhimandwonthenthrewHimoutofheaven

downtoearthlikealightning?Hewouldn'tdaregoagainst

himagain.Hestillhasthewoundwherehis

Righteousnesswasrippedoffhimwhenhewaskickedout

ofheaventoalwaysremindhimofwhatAngelMichaeldid

tohim.SowhereAngelMichaelisinvolvedLuciferdoesn't

dareshowup.. 

WhenAngelMichaelsentmeflyingacrossandwheni

cameincontactwiththegroundithinkibrokemyleg,my

wholeleftsidefeltparalysed.. 

Heapproachedmeandicouldn'tevenmove.. 

Him:ךלשאבצהה?

IcouldtellhewasspeakingHebrew,that'sthelanguage

Angelsmostlyuseforcommunication.Whoever

summonedthewarriorAngelMichaelispowerful.They

verypowerfulforthisAngeltoobeytheirwordandthere's

onlypersonwhocansummonwarriorAngelMichaellike

this,itmustbeZaineRadebe.. 

Hestillmadehiswaytomewhenthedooropenedand



Leightonstoodthere.. 

Him:ProphetAbdul?Isthatyou? 

Ilookedathim.. 

Him:whatareyoudoingontheground? 

Hemadehiswaytomebutstoppedhalfway..Hejust

frozethereandassoonasAngelMichaelturnedtoface

Him,hedidtohimwhathedidtome..WhenwarriorAngel

Michaelisatwork,hefightsoffeveryevilstandinginhis

waythesaddestpartwithLeightonhewon'tknowwhathit

himbecauseonlyicanseeMichael.... 

HethenturnedtoMe. 

Him:בושלכםישגפמונלןיאןתייי:מ?

Ididn'tknowwhatthatmeantbutiknowit'sawarning.. 

Ilookedatmydriver.. 

Me:getmeinthecarrightnow! 

AngelMichaelflewawaybuttheotherwarriorAngels

stayedbehind..Iwantednothingbuttobeoutofthere 



. 
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#BONOLO 

SiyacametofetchmeandBlessing,thenwewenttohis

flat.Thewholetimewhilewewereonourwaytohisflati

wouldturnaroundtocheckifthere'snocarthat's

followingus,there'snotellingwhatAbdulcandoorhow

farhewouldgotogetwhathewants.There'salotof

othergirlsatthePurgatorywhohecanmesswith,why

doeshewantmeinparticular?itreallydoesn'tmake

senseatall.. 

Siya'sflatwasbiggerthanSimon's.Hehadabalconyand

ithadagreatview.Forastudenttoaffordsuchahigh

classlifewasabitquestionnable.Iwasstandingatthe

balconyjuststarringattheneighbouringflats,theywere

verybeautifulandsophisticatedihaveneverseen

anythingsoamazing. 

Siyawalkedinholdingtwoglassesofwine.. 

Him:hereyougo 

Me:idon'tknowifishouldbedrinking 



IlookedatBlessingwhowasonhiscarseat.. 

Siya:itwillcalmdownyournerves,bestwaytorelax 

Me:still... 

Him:justoneglassMmataungazobhora(don'tbeboring) 

Itooktheglassandstarteddrinking.. 

Him:manjeareyousurethatyourcrazystepfatherwon't

findyouhere? 

Me:hedoesn'tknowaboutyouhopefully 

Him:whatdoeshewantwithyou? 

Me:exactlymypointMmatawhatdoeshewantwithme? 

Itookasipofthewine.. 

Me:JustremindmetocallZainelatersohedoesn'tget

worriedwhenhedoesn'tfindusinthehouse 

Him:sotellmeaboutMrZaine 

Me:whatdoyouwannaknow? 

Him:lookathowyourfacelitsupwhenitalkabouthim,



can'tstopsmilingandblushing 

Me:stopitwillyou! 

Him:hehassweptyouoffyourfeet 

Me:youareaScream! 

Him:haveyouguysdonethedeed? 

Me:thedeed? 

Him:umsikelile?(didyoucutitforhim) 

Me:what? 

HerolledhiseyesandthenlookedatBlessing.. 

Him:haveyougivenittohim? 

Me:ohwthat..Uhmmno 

Idrankfrommyglassagain.. 

Him:idon'tblameyouthough,afterwhatyouhavebeen

through 

Me:ijusthopethathedoesn'tgoandseekitsomewhere

else,likethatBastardSimon! 



Iclickedmytongue.. 

Him:whoareyouandwhathaveyoudonewithmyfriend

Bonolo..

Ilookedathimabitconfused.. 

Him:Bastard?Clickingyourtongue?Whoareyou? 

Me:I'mjusttiredofpeopleplayingwithmebecauseI'm

quiet

Him:quitesweet 

Ilookedaroundagain.. 

Me:howdidyoumanagetorentsuchaplace,whileyoua

student? 

Helookedathisglass,thenlookedatmyglass.. 

Him:refill? 

Ilookedatmyglass.. 

Me:whynot 

Hetookmyglassandwent.. 



. 

.

#ZAINE 

Afterprayingigotthisoverwhelmingsenseofpeacelikei

hadjustdefeatedgreatevil.Itwasagreatfeelingeven

althoughididn'trememberhalfofmyprayerbecauseI

allowedtheholyspirittotakeoverandiendedup

speakinginalanguagethatididn'tknow... 

BishopMccarthyallowedmetohavemyown5minbreak,

getsomefreshairandsomethingtodrinkthentheclass

proceeded. 

HehadgivenmeabrandnewgoodnewsBible,saidsince

itsmyfirsttimegoodnewswillmakemoresensetome

it'ssimplifiedEnglish.Healsogavemeapenandexam

padtomakenotesashewasteaching.. 

Wehadmovedonfromthebasics,teachingusaboutthe

nameofJesus,hisblood,andalsogivinguspointerson

whatweshouldrememberwhenwepray... 



HewasnowtalkingabouthowSinonceseparatedhuman

beingsfromGod,hestartedofffromtheOldtestament

andbroughtitbacktothenewtestament.. 

Him:afterAdamandEvesinnedagainstGod,Sintook

overforthenextyearsinthewholeofthehumanrace.Not

onlydidHumanbeingsbecomewicked,butwhenthe

humanracespreadanddaughterswerebeingbornThe

heavenlybeingssawthattheseyoungwomenwere

beautiful,sotheytooktheonestheyliked.Wheredowe

findthat?WegetthatinGenesis6vers1.WhenGodsaw

whatwashappeninghewassoofilledwithregretthathe

saidhewillneverlethumanbeingsliveforever,andthatis

whendeathcameabout.Allthissicknesses,untimely

deathwasallbroughtaboutbythesinsofourancestors. 

Anothergirlraisedupherhand...Bishop:Yesmam'

Her:howthenwereweputrightwithGod? 

Bishop:stillcomingtothat.. 

Hecontinuedwhilewalkingaroundwithhishandsonhis

back.. 



Him:Biblescholarswenttoresearchandtheyfoundout

thattherewasnocommunicationbetweenGodand

humanbeingsfor400yearsbecauseofSin

Everyonewasstunnedatthatstatement,weallmade

noise.. 

Him:ohhyes,for400yearsGodturnedhisbackonhuman

beings

Wewereallattentive,weweresoeagertofindoutwhat

happenednextandhowGodendedupforgivingthe

humanrace.. 

Him:becauseGod'sloveforhumanbeingsissoodeephe

cameupwithanotherwayonhowhumanbeingscanask

forforgiveness,anyoneknowwhatitis? 

Weallshookourheadsno.. 

Him:intheoldtestamentorcenturiesagowhenyouSinor

whenthecommunitysins,allofyouwillhavetoslaughter

ananimal.Beitagoat,sheep,orevenabird.Thenyou

takethebloodoftheanimalinabowlandgotothe



templewhereyouasacommunityorpeopleresidingin

thatareahadtoaskanappointedhighpriesttogoand

askforforgivenessfromGodonyourbehalf.Thehigh

priestwilltakethebowlwhichhasbloodinitandhewill

haveachainaroundhisanklewhereaswhenhewalks

insidethetempletothealteryousinnerswillstandbythe

door.Thesoundthatthechainwillmake,itwillstillgive

youhopethatthepriestisstillalive,butonceyoucanno

longerhearthesoundofthechainitmeansthepriesthad

diedatthealter... 

Me:andwhyisthat? 

Him:ifthehighpriestsinnedanddidn'taskfor

forgivenessbeforeaskingforforgivenessonbehalfofthe

communityhewilldieatthealter

Amaza:that'sverydeep,whywerethingssoharshlike

thatintheoldendays? 

Bishop:becausethenGodhadverbalcommunicationwith

humanbeings,unliketoday 

Anothergirlaskedaquestion.. 



Her:sohowwerewesolucky? 

Bishop:JesusChristofNazarethcametotherescue.The

comingofJesusChristtodieforoursinsdidn'tonlydo

awaywithSin,butitalsodidawaywiththeoldtestament

hencewhywehavethenewtestament.Becauseofthe

selflessactofJesusChristwecanpersonallycome

beforeGodthroughhisSontoaskforforgiveness

ourselves.wedon'tneedthebloodofanimalstocometo

God.OneLambwasslaughteredforoursins,hisblood

wasshedsoyourscannotbeshed.Whenhewasbeaten

sobrutallyandhisskinwaspeelingoffitwasalsodoneso

thatyourhumanbodycannotbetortured.Bloodshed

throughaccidentsthat'stheworkofthedevil,yourbody

beingoperateduponisnothowGodpurposedthingsfor

you,butwecannotdoawaywiththesystemoftheworld

afterallwearenotoffthisworld.. 

Helookedattheclockonthewall.. 

Him:thatisitfortoday,wewillcarryontomorrow.Mr

Kumarpleaseleadusinprayer 



Weallstoodup.. 

. 

. 

#ABDUL 

Iwashospitalisedwhenigottothecompoundbecausei

wasinsoomuchpain,mywholeleftsidewasparalysed,

ourPersonalDoctorsaidIsufferedastrokeduetoshock,

hewassurprisedididn'tsufferaheartattacktoo.My

speechwasalsoimpaired,theArchangelMichaeldida

numberonme.Isentawordouttomywifethatshehas

tocontactthesatanicbrotherhoodandletthemknow

aboutwhathadhappened,IfZainethinksthisistheend?

Hehasanotherthingcoming.Thisisnottheend,notbya

longshot. 

. 
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#ZAINE

Aftertheclassiwenttogetmesomethingtoeatatthe

Canteenfirstbeforemakingmywayhome.Ihadbeen

tryingtogetholdofBonoloforawhilenowbutherphone

keepsonringing,andthenafteritgoesstraightto

voicemail.Eventhehousephonerangunansweredandi

wasstartingtogetveryworried.Icouldn'tsenseany

dangerthatcouldcomeherway,butstilliwasvery

worriedthatshewasn'tanswering.Wheniwasaboutto

standupandmakemywayout,Amazacatwalkedherway

tomytableshewasholdingasalad..Myplansofleaving

hadtobeputonhold. 

Her:canisit? 

Me:bemyguest 

Shepulledthechairandsatdown.. 

Me:isthatgonnamakeyoufull? 



Her:it'ssupposedtoholdoffmyhunger,notmakemefull 

Ijustlookedatherlostforwords.. 

Her:imtryingtowatchwhatieatsoidon'tmessupmy

flattummy

Isentoutamockinglaugh.. 

Me:youknowBonoloeatswhateverherhandslandon,

shedoesn'tcareortakemuchconsiderationinwhatshe

eats.. 

Her:shemustbefat

Me:actuallyshehasthemostbeautifulslimbodymyeyes

haveevercameacross

Shegavemeasidesmile.. 

Her:Bonolo?Someonespecialtoyou? 

Ilookedatthetimeanditwas17:00.. 

Me:Ihavetogetgoingidon'twannabelateformyson's

bedtime

Hereyeswidened.. 



Her:youhaveaSon?Whydi...Whydidn'titmake

headlines? 

Istoodup.. 

Me:noteverypartofmylifeshouldbe"headlines" 

Itookmythings... 

Me:byeAmaza

Her:itshouldbeseeyoutomorrow 

Iletthatslideandleft.. 

Iarrivedathomeafterafewhoursandthewasnosignof

Bonolo,icalledheragainbutstillwasn'tanswering.Iknow

she's17andabitslow,butitiscommonsensetoalways

tellsomeoneaboutyourwhereaboutsoratleastanswer

yourphonetoletusknowthatyousafe.. 

Myphonerangasiwasthinkingofwhereshecouldbe,i

knowshewouldnevergotohergranny'splace.Ichecked

theCallerIDanditwasmyMomcalling,ihesitated



answeringatfirstbuteventuallyidid.

Me:MsJackson 

Her:Zaine!! 

Shewassniffingandsoundeddistressed. 

Me:areyoualright? 

Her:no..It's..ItsLeighton

Me:whataboutLeighton? 

Her:he...he.. 

Istartedgettingabitscared... 

Me:whathappenedtomyBrotherMsJackson? 

Her:heisinHospital,wasadmittedthisafternoon 

Me:what? 

Her:hesufferedaminorstroke 

Me:Whatdoyoumeanhesufferedaminorstroke? 

Her:hewasfoundonthegroundbythesecurityguards 

Me:whathappened? 



Her:Ireallydon'tknow,gettothehospitaltheonewhere

dadwasadmitted 

Me:onmyway 

Irememberedthatican'tleavejustyetbecauseBonolois

whereverGodknowswhere,icalledtheonlypersonwhom

ithoughtmighthelpinthissituation... 

Simon:thisisanunexpectedcall

Me:iknow,butIneedyourhelp 

Him:talktome 

Me:Bonolo

Him:whataboutBonolo?

Me:she'snothere,itriedcallingherbutshedoesn't

answer 

Him:sheissupposedtobesafewithyouremember? 

Me:iwasattheBibleschool,Bonoloknowsbetterthanto

leavethehousewithoutlettingmeknow 

Him:areyoublaminghernow?Abdulisupanddown



lookingforher,whatif? 

Me:don'tthinklikethat,ifshewasInthatkindofdangeri

wouldknow 

Him:areyouGodnow?Youcanforseefutureevents? 

Me:SimonIwillnotarguewithyou,findmemygirlplease 

Him:youactlikeiamyourbodyguardoryourskuivvy,Iam

neither 

Me:iforgottosayPleasethen 

Him:iwilltrymybest 

Me:andSimon? 

Him:Yeah? 

Me:Bringthemhome,myhome 

Him:iwilldoso 

Me:bye 

Ihungupandwenttomycar,SimonbetterfindBonolo

becauseifidoIwillmurderher.. 



. 

.

#BONOLO

Iwasintoxicatedandveryscaredtogobackhome.Itjust

dawnedonmethatifishowupthisdrunk,thenZaine

mightthinkthattheaccusationsmadebymy

Grandmotheraretrue.Ididn'tmeantogetlostinthebottle,

butsometimesalcoholgetsyouinthemomentthatone

glassturnsintotwoglasses,thenthree,thenbeforeyou

knowityoudeaddrunk.Blessingwassleeping,Siyafed

himandafterthathepassedout.. 

SiyacamewiththeLastglassandsatnexttome.. 

Ilookedathim.. 

Me:haven'tyouhadenough? 

Him:girlyounevergetenoughofsuch 

Me:youmorefrequentwiththebottlethanI,ifididn't

knowwelliwouldthinkthatyoudrinkingtohideoffordeal

withsomething 



Hedidn'tsayanythingbutlookeddown.. 

Me:Mmatawhat'swrong? 

Helookedatme... 

Him:whenisyourpersongonnacomeandfetchyou? 

Me:yeahaboutthat,Iwasthinkingthaticouldspenda

nighthere.That'sifyouokaywithit? 

Hestartedcoughingandthenputtheglassdown... 

Him:okaywithit? 

Hefakedasmile.. 

Her:ofcauseiamokaywithit,whywouldn'tibe? 

Hewaslyingthroughhisteeth.. 

Him:again,whywouldyouwannasleephere? 

Me:ijustwantZainetothinkotherwiseofme,Idon'twant

himthinkingmyGrandmotherisrightthatIamadrunk 

Him:thendon'tactdrunktohim 

Me:whydoIhaveafeelingthatyoudon'twantme



sleepingover? 

Him:allimsayingIsthatavoidinghiscallsmightmake

himworry 

Me:ican'tanswerhiscalls 

Him:Why? 

Me:hemightsensethatIamdrunk 

Him:how? 

Me:hewill

IgotacallfromSimon,wasunexpectedconsideringour

currentfallout... 

Me:whatdoyouwant? 

Him:andyourphoneworks,wonderwhyZainedidn'tcall

it 

Me:whatisitthatyouwantSimon?

Him:yourboyfriendisworriedaboutyou 

Me:sohecalledyou? 



Him:Yes! 

Me:yeahZainewouldcallyouwouldn'the? 

Him:justgobackhome! 

Me:youarenotmyFather! 

Him:incaseyouhaven'tnoticedthere'speoplewhoare

highlyconcernedaboutyoursafety 

Me:ohw

Him:whereareyou? 

IlookedatSiya.. 

Me:afriend'splace 

Him:giveyourfriendthephone 

IgaveSiyamyphone...

Siya:whoisit? 

Me:Somedude

Hetookit..

Him:Hello 



. 

.
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IgottothehospitalandIwasdirectedtoLeighton'sward

whereifoundmymotherandNkhensaniPacingupand

downallworried.. 

Mom:ZaineI'mgladyouhere 

Onemomentshe'scussingatme,thenextmomentshe's

happytoseeme.. 

IwentovertoLeightonandhecouldn'tevenspeak,he

lookedlikehewasinpainandscared.. 

Me:whathappened? 

Mom:nooneknows,andLeightoncannotspeak 

Nkhensani:pleasehealhimZaine,isawhowyouhealed

peopleinthechurch

Me:I'lltry 

Mom:ithastobesomeDemonicattack,onecannot



strokejustlikethat! 

IputmyhandonHisshoulderandspokehealingtohimin

thenameofJesusofNazareth.IcalleduponJehova

RaphahtheGodmyhealer,butmyprayerdidn'tgohigher

thantheceiling...Ikeptonprayingbutnothinghappened.. 

Mom:what'swrong? 

Me:ican'thealhim

Nkhensani:whatisthatsupposedtomean? 

Mom:youcanhealstrangersbutcan'thealyourBrother? 

Me:ifIcan'thealhimthatmeanshisstrokeisnot

Demonic

Mom:hewashealthyZaine,hecouldn'thavegottenstroke

justlikethat 

Me:idon'tknowthen

TheDoctorwalkedin.. 

Doc:sorrytointerruptbutmypatientneedsrest 

IlookedatherandherhandsAppearedbloodytome,was



somethingthaticouldn'tcomprehend.TheHolySpirit

wantedtorevealsomethingtomebuttheatmosphere

wasn'tpeacefulandhealthy.. 

. 

Tobecontinued
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[5DAYSLATER] 

Myfatherhadthemosthumblingfuneral.Iwasn'taware



thatpeopleadmiredhimthismuchallaround,Pastors

boardthePlanesfromoverseastocomeandattendhis

funeral.HisfuneralwasalsoTelevised,wasjustbeautiful

despitethefactthatwewerestilltornfromloosinghim.

Leightonwasinawheelchair,hewasattendingPhsyiotoo

buthewasn'tgettingbetterDoctorsevenstartedraising

falsehopesthatifheattendsphysioregularlythenhewill

recoverandthatitisstillearlydaysforhimtofullyrecover

butmyrelationshipwithheavenshowedmeotherwise.

TheHolySpiritmadeitcleartomethatLeightonwon'tbe

healeduntilheconfessesandrepents,iwasabitlostat

whatwasrevealedtomewhatsincouldLeightonhave

possiblydonethatheavenasawholeisnothappyabout?I

meanProfAyotoldmethatnomatterhowdeepyoursin

isbutGodcanforgivebutinLeighton'ssituationheaven

wasforbidding,andheavenasawholehadturneditsback

onhimuntilherepents.Thewillwasnotreadafterthe

funeralservicebecausenoonehadtimetositdownfor

anythingwewereupanddownthankingPastorsandother

guestsforattendingmyfather'sfuneralsowescheduledit



forsomeothertime...

Icansaythatfromhereonmylifehaschangedalotthan

howitwaspreviously.Iwasn'tanointedProphetyet,iwas

supposedtooaftermyFather'sfuneralbutIrefused.Ifelt

likeistillhadalottolearnbeforeIamofficiallyfittolead

God'speopletothetruth.Iamembracingmygiftandiam

movingforwardintocarryingouteverythingthatis

expectedofme,IammorefrequentattheBibleschooli

haveevenstartedpreachingthere.Itsjustsoofunnyhow

mylifehaschanged,frombeingamusicproducerand

livingwildtobeinghumbleandbelievinginwhatIdidn't

thinkexisted.. 

MyrelationshipwithBonolowasstillgoodexceptforthat

nightwhereshedidn'tsleepathomeandthenshowedup

withSimonthefollowingdaywithnoexplanation.Ilove

herverymuchbutiamnotsureifsheisreadyorstrong

enoughtobebymysidewhileiembarkonmyjourney,i

needastrongwomanbymysideandidon'tknowif

Bonoloisupforthat.Sheisyoung,inaMonth'stimeshe

willbeturning18wecouldgetmarriedandicanbe



anointedaprophetbutidon'twannatieherdowninwhat

mightseemaburdentoher.Idon'twanthertofeellike

she'sobligedforthislifebecauseitwon'tbeeasy,buti

wanthertobespiritually,emotionally,andphysicallyready

forit.There'sstillalotthatsheneedstolearnandsome

growinguptodobecausemoregirlswillbelookingupto

herasaprophet'swife.Iamtotallyputtingthissituationin

God'shands,forhiswillaloneshallandwillbedone.I

wanthimtochoosethebestwomanformetoembarkon

thisjourneywith,evenifitmeanssomeoneelsebut

Bonolo..

Simonandfinallydecidedtotakethattriptosee"Prophet"

Abdul.WehavebeenProcrastinating alotbuttodayafter

theshortservicewehadattheBibleschoolihithimup

andhewasdownforit.Ilethimdrive,itwassaferforhim

todrivethanibecausemyvisionscomeunexpectedandi

couldn'thandlegettingonewhiledriving...

ItwasaveryhotFridayafternoonaswewereonourway



tothepurgatorywithSimondrivingmyBMWm5.Icouldn't

waitforwhateverweweregonnauncoverthere,ihad

prayedforthisjourneyfortheholyspirittorevealwhatever

ishiddensowecanbringthismantojusticeforallthe

innocentsoulsthathehasbrokenandabused.. 

Simonwasverynervousandfearful,hisfearwasstrong

thaticouldevenfeelit.. 

Ilookedathim.. 

Me:areyousurethatyouareupforthis? 

Heshruggedhisshoulders..

Him:ithastobedone 

Hiswordswereweak.Whatpeopledon'tknowisthat

there'sactuallypowerinwhateveryousay.Sincethedevil

cannotunderstandthelanguageoftheheartandtears,but

understandsverbalcommunicationwhateveryousaywith

yourmouthwhethergoodorbadwillbelikethat,itwill

comeforthtocometrue.Sometimesitisveryimportant

thatwealwaysspeakpositivityevenwheneverythingis



dark.IfyousickjustthankGodforyourhealth,sayit"God

thankyouforthelifeandhealingihadreceivedtoday.

Thankyouthatigotupfromthisbedandwenttomake

myselfbreakfastthenwalkedaroundtogetfreshair"

whileknowingverywellthatyoucannotgetupfromyour

bed.Thatwillconfusehell,thedevilwillaskhimself"how

canthispersonsaysuchwhiletheycan'tevengetoutof

bed.Shedidn'tevenhaveanythingtoeat,buthowcan

he/shethankGodforthebreakfasttheyhad?"exercise

yourmindandyourwholebeingtothinkpositively,afterall

youattractwhatyouthink.Ifyoualwaysthinking

negativelythennegativityiswhatyouwillalwaysattract.. 

Me:sometimespeopledon'tunderstandthepowerofthe

tongue 

Hetookhiseyesfromtheroadandlookedatme,andthen

lookedattheroadagain... 

Me:youshallfearnohumanbeing,theonlypersonyou

shouldfearisGodbecauseonlyhimhecandowhat

humanbeingscannotdo 



Him:idon'thavefear 

Me:I'mjustsaying,belikeDavid.Youdon'tneedtobe

strongtodefeataGoliathinyourlifeyoujustneedGodby

yourside 

Him:BonolotoldmeaboutyoubeingaProphet,its

amazinghowthingsturnout. 

Me:indeed,youalwaysliveyourlifefocusedonlyonone

thingbutyoudon'tknowthatGodhasbigplansforyou 

Him:wehavehadnumerousencounterswithProphets

whohidetheirevildeedswiththenameoftheLordso

theycanhurtandoppressthosethatarebeneaththem,

hopeyouwon'tabusethepowergiventoyou 

Me:iamnotabackdoorProphet,Iwasclosen

Him:iwasjustsaying 

Me:sowasi

. 

. 



#BONOLO 

Zaine'sattitudetowardsmehasbeenquestionablethis

pastfewdays,idon'tknowifitsbecauseofthatnightthat

ihadsleptoveratSiya'splacewithoutsayinganythingto

himbuticoulddefinitelyfeelthatthingswereabittense

betweenus.. 

Icouldn'tbringmyselftotellhimthetruth,ican'ttellhim

thetruthnotespeciallysinceheisintoodeepwithbeinga

Prophetthatmightruinthingsbetweenus.Iamnot

perfect,andidon'twannabeperfect.Ihavespentafew

yearsofmylifewithAbdultryingtoturnmeintobeinghis

perfectionbutnowitstimeiliveforBonolo.Iwanna

experiencewrongsasmuchasiexperiencedtherights,i

neededtoknowthatlifeisnotonesidedbutyoucanalso

dowrongthingsthenlearnfromthem..

Idon'tknowifmydestinylieswithZaineanymore,

becausethelifehehaschosenorratherthelifethathas

chosehimseemstoohardtofollow.Idon'twannabefake,

butiwannabereal..Idon'twantpeopleseeingmeasthis



perfectbeingwhileIamnot,Iwantthemtoacceptmefor

whoiamandwithallmymistakes.. 

IhadanunexpectedvisitorthisFridayafternoon,itwas

MsJacksonaftereverythingwehavebeenthroughItruly

didn'tseeussittingdownandhavingtea.. 

WeweresittingatthetablehavingEnglishbreakfasttea

withGingerbiscuits.Shehasbeenveryhumbleeversince

shegotherewhichmadememorenervous.. 

Hereyeswonderedaround.. 

Her:youarereallytakinggoodcareofthishouse,ithas

neverbeenthisclean. 

Me:thankyou,itry 

Him:icanseethat 

Icanfeelthatthiswasnotafriendlyvisit,there'smoreto

hercominghereandhavingteawithme... 

Her:ididn'texpecttoseeyouatthefuneral 

Me:Zainewantedmetoaccompanyhim 



Her:ifiguredthatout 

Sheputhercupdown... 

Her:iamsureyouabitconfusedaboutwhat'shappening.

Onemomentiamgoingoffatyouandthenthenextwe

sharingakettleoftea 

Me:iamconfused 

Her:iwillcuttothechaseandhopefullynotwastemuch

ofyourtime 

Ilookedather,waitingforwhatevershewasgonnathrow

atme.. 

Her:Zaineisatthepointofhislifewhereasheisaboutto

becomeagreatProphet,Icarriedhimfor9monthsandi

couldfeelthathebecomingwhathewasdestinedfor.At

thefuneralisawhowotherPastorsandProphets

respectedhim

Me:isawthattoo 

Her:iwaseventakenbyhowBishopMcCarthywasso

humbleandrespectfultowardshimidon'tevenwanna



mentionProphetBadru

Me:theydidhintthatheisthegreatestandyoungProphet

ofthesedays 

Shepickeduphercupanddrankfromit.. 

Him:youloveZaineiassume? 

Me:ido 

Her:andIamsurethatyouwishnothingbutgoodforhim?

Me:yes

Him:Bonoloidon'tknowhowtotellyouthisbut... 

Shelaidoutherhandsacrossthetable... 

Her:youarenotmeantforZaine.Iamhismotherandi

canfeelitfromdeepdown.Youarenotamatchforhim 

Me:ohw 

Him:notallgoodthingscomefromabove.Sinisgoodbut

itsnotfromabovesoisyourrelationshipwithmySon.

YouarenotfittohavetheRadebesurname.Yourfamily

seemslikePeoplewhoarehungrytobenefitfromour



family,lookatyourGrandmothershedoesn'tevenhave

oneniceorgoodthingtosayaboutyou.Ifyourownfamily

cannotsaygoodaboutthenyoutrulyarenotgood.You17

andalreadyhaveababyyouknowhowbadthatisgonna

makeourfamilylook?Don'tevengetmestartedon

Education.Whatqualificationsdoyouhave?Howmany

graduatescomefromyourfamily?

Shepausedandexhaled... 

Her:itsliketheonlygoodthingthatcamefromyourfamily

isthatyourmothermarriedaProphetandthat'sall..Alli

amsayingisthatthere'snowayZaineisgonnamarryyou

hasheevenhintedonmarryingyou? 

Ishookmyheadno... 

Her:ihaveawayout 

Ilookedather.. 

Her:iknowapersonwhocanhelpyougetalotofmoney

andyoucanbeabletoaffordabetterlifeforyouandyour

Son



Myeyeswerealreadyfilledwithtears,idon'tknowwhyI

wasevencryingbecauseIhaveheardsuchwordsover

andoveragain.. 

Her:Agnessheisauhm.. 

Sheclearedherthroat. 

Her:sherunsabrothelandpayshergirlsgoodmoney 

Me:brothel? 

Her:Bonolotheonlythingyougonnabegoodatisseeing

howbeautifultheceilingis.Itsatheonlywayyougonna

beabletomakegoodmoney 

Me:MsJacksonidon'tunderstandwhatyoutryingtotell

me

Her:iamsayingyougoodbeingaProstitute 

Me:Sellingmybody? 

Her:don'tthinkofitthatway..LookIamnotaskingyouto

dosomethingthatyouhaveneverdonebefore 

Me:ihaveneverbeenaProstitute 



Her:Bonolo... 

Me:idon'tmeantoberudebutIthinkyoushouldleave 

Shestoodupandspatonme.. 

Her:listenhereyoupieceofgarbage!Ihavebeentryingso

hardtobepatientwithyoubutnowmypatienceis

becomingthin.Youwillbewhatitellyoutobe!! 

Thiswomanwasbreakingme.. 

Her:youareacunt!Apieceoftrashandthat'swhatyou

willalwaysbe!YouwillneverGettheRadebesurnameor

letalonebepartofmyfamily! 

Istooduptoo.. 

Me:idon'tlikewhatyousayingtomesopleaseleave 

Shelaughed.. 

Her:thisismySon'shouse,youshouldleave!!

Shemadeherwaytomeandgrabbedme... 

Me:stopyouhurtingme! 

ShedraggedmeoutwhileIwaskickingandscreaming.. 



Her:there'sabettergirlcomingtolivehere,shewillbe

Zaine'swifeandican'thaveherfindingyouhere! 

IcannotevenbegintoexplainhowshutteredIwas.. 

Sheliterallythrewmeoutonthehousetothepavement,i

laidtherecrying.. 

Her:ohwyabeforeIforget,yourtrashofabastardSon

too! 

ShewentbackInsidethehouse.. 

Ihavebeenthroughbreakingsituationsinmywholelife,

butthiswastakingthecup..Ilookedupwithtearsinmy

heartandaheartdeeplywounded.. 

Me:ifheavenhearsmenow,Godpleaseintervene,enough

isenough!! 

Ilaidmyheaddownwhilestillcryinglikethat.There'sonly

alimittowhatahumanbeingcantake,andthiswasmy

limit.. 

asIwaslayingtherecryingiheardwhatsoundedlike

thunderandtheskychanged,darkcloudsformedwith



lightningflashingacrosstheskyasiflikeitwasgoingto

rain...

ShecamebackwithBlessing,butwhenshelaidhereyes

onmesheshecametoastandstill,sheliterallyfrozeand

shelookedstunnedlikeshewasseeingaghostor

something.. 

Her:itcan'tbe 

Idon'tknowwhatwashappening,orwhatshewasseeing

butwhateveritwas,wasreadytotomakeherheartstop.. 

Iraisedmyheadandlookedather.. 

Me:MsJackson? 

ShecollapsedwithBlessinginherArms,whentheycame

incontactwiththegroundBlessingcried.. 

Igotupandlimpedmywaytohertogetblessing,she

lookedatmewhilepointingbehindmebutIwasn'tseeing

whatevershewasseeing... 

. 



. 

#ZAINE 

Wewerealmostreachingourdestinationandsomething

wasnotright.AsweweredrivingtheHolySpiritkepton

whisperingBonolo'snameinmyearsoitookitupon

myselftoprayforhermainlyprayingforprotection,after

prayingifeltlikeeverythingwasbacktoNormalbutistill

feltsomeheavypaininmyheart.Itriedcallingherafter

prayingbutshewasn'tansweringasalways... 

Simon:iseverythingalright? 

Ididn'twannascarehimanyfurthermorethanhealready

was,iassuredhimthatalliswell..

Wearrivedatthecompoundanditwassituatedinaplace

whereitcouldn'tberecognised.Itwasisolatedfromthe

cityandeveryoneelse,securityseemedtighttooallthose

bodyguardsupinthehighestpointsofthethebuildings,

holdinggunsandtheelectricfencewhichranallaround.. 



Asweapproachedthegatethewords"PURGATORY"were

writtenincapitalletters.Iloweredmyheadandprayedin

myheartforthewholeofheaventoenterwithus.. 

SecuritycametoourcarandSimonrolleddownhis

window..

Simon:Afternoonsir 

Thesecurityguardgreetedhimbackandthenlookedat

me.. 

Simon:iknowthatwedon'thaveanappointmentor

anything,butuhmProphetAbdulisexpectingus... 

Hestoodtherelookingatmewithoutsayinganything.. 

Simon:iseverythingalrightSir? 

Afterawhilethesecurityguardcamebacktotheworldof

theliving.. 

Him:y...Yes..Please..Gothrough 

HesignalledthatthegatemustbeopenedandSimon

drovein.. 



Thetensionofthisplacewastoomuchforme,toomuch

presenceofdarkandevilspiritswonderingabout.This

wholeplacewashellbound.. 

Me:stop 

Hestoppedthecar.. 

Igotoutandassoonasmyfoottouchedthegroundall

demonspresenttherefroze.. 

Simon:Zaine... 

Me:Shhhhh

Imademywayoutandlookedaround.Everydemon,every

devilworshiperranforcoverbecausetheyknewtheirfate

andwhatwasabouttohappen..Ihadtoinstructtheblood

ofJesustocoverusforprotectionthere'snothingthat

makeshellentitiesscaredlikethebloodofJesusChrist.I

hadtoalsocallupontheAngelstostandatfourcorners

ofthiscompoundanddoawaywithwhatevercouldstand

inourway.. 

. 



Tobecontinued

December16,2016at4:09pm · Public

LikePage · Save · More

￼

PURGATORY 

. 

. 

. 

¥58

#SIMON

ForsomestrangereasonAbdulonlyrequestedmeto

comeinsidethehouseandtalktohim,hedidn'twant

Zainesettinghisfootinsidewhichmademeverynervous



totalktohimalone.Nooneknowswhathecandotome

behindthosecloseddoors. 

Iwasverysurprisedtoseethestatehewasin,hisleftside

seemednottobeveryfunctionallikehisrightsideitwas

stiffevenhowhetalkedwasfunny.HiswifeLuciabrought

ussomedrinksandcookiesaswesatattheporch,hehad

awalkingstickwithhim... 

Him:it'sstroke,butiamgettingthehangofeverything

Luciabroughtinsomereddrinkinaglasstoo.. 

Lucia:hereyougo 

Abdul:Thankyou

Hetooktheglassanddrankfromit.. 

Him:thistraditionalherbhelpsme,ifitwasn'tforitiwould

stillbewheelchairbound

Me:whathappened? 

Him:lifehappened,buttherealquestiontobeaskedis

whyareyouhere?Thoughtthatthecitywasgoodenough



foryou 

Me:itis 

Helookeddownatmyglass.. 

Him:haven'ttouchedyourdrink 

Ilookedatmyglassitwasstillfull. 

Him:whenaguestdoesn'tdrinkwhatisofferedtothem,

that'sveryrude 

Somethingdeepinsideofmedidn'twantmetotouchor

evendrinkthatorangejuice... 

Him:Whyareyouhere? 

Me:justwantedtotalktoyouaboutBonolo 

Him:whatabouther? 

Me:iwantyoutostayawayfromher! 

Hechuckledthenliftedtheglassfromthetabletodrink,

heputitdownagainafterdrinking.. 

Him:that'sbigcomingfromSomeonewhodoesn'thave

backupwithhim,letalonecomewithbackup.Allyou



haveistheRadebeboywhowon'tevenraiseafingerto

protectyou 

Me:areyougonnahavemebeatenagain?Ormaybekilled

thistimearound? 

Hechuckledagain,Idon'tknowifthechucklewasan

involuntaryhumanreactiontoanonhumorousstatement,

orjustamockerytomystatement... 

Heswallowedandputtheglassbackonthetable,he

seemedtobeenjoyingthistraditionalherbofhis..

Him:Pleaseyouaregivingmewaytoomuchcredit,iama

puremanofGodiwouldn'tkill.ThouShallnotkillunless

thepersonisevilsosaysoneofmyteachings

Me:theinsightfulteachingsofAbdul-Seko(sarcasm) 

Istretchedmyhandouttotakeahandfulofgrapesthat

wereinabowltogetherwithotherfruits.Hiseyesand

intensionswereonmyglass,hedesperatelywantedmeto

drinkthejuice.. 

Him:doyouthinkispikedyourdrink? 



Istartedeatingthegrapes... 

Me:ididn'tsay 

Helookedatmeandcalledhiswife,shecameinaftera

while. 

Her:didProphetcallforme? 

Me:Yes 

Shestoodatthetable.. 

Abdul:PleasedrinkfromSimon'sglass,forsomestrange

reasonhethoughtwespikedhisdrink 

Hereyeswidened,shereactedinashockedwaybutnotto

myrefusingtodrinkbuttoAbdulcommandingherto

drink.. 

Her:ohw 

Abdul:Pleasedrink 

Hetooktheglassfromthetableandhandedittoher.She

wasterrified,icouldalmostseeherheartbeatingfromher

dress.. 



Abdul:ifshecollapsesanddies,thencongratulations you

wouldhavesavedyourownlife 

Evildoesn'tevencomeclosetodescribingthekindof

personthatAbdulis,whowoulddothat?Whywouldhe

keeponhurtinghiswiveslikethis.. 

Afterdrinking,Luciaputtheglassdownandwelookedat

herwaitingforareaction.. 

Abdul:Been5minnowandnodeath 

Helookedathiswife.. 

Him:Thankyoudarling 

Shewalkedout... 

Me:howisBonolo'smother? 

Him:Whydon'tyougoandfindoutforyourself 

Helookedatthestairs.. 

Him:sheinherroom 

Istoodupandmademywaytoherbedroom... 

. 



. 

#ZAINE 

Ireallydidn'tunderstandwhyAbdulrefusedformeto

enterhishouse,ididn'texpecthimtobeacowardabout

this.. 

TheWholecompoundhadAngels,Abdulwouldn'tdoany

spiritualattacktomeorSimonbecausewewereunder

theprotectionofHeaven... 

Iwalkedaroundintheyardjustlookingaroundwheni

bumpedintosomegirlsittingonthegrasscrying.The

closerigottoher,themoreicouldsenseherpain,herwill

toescapetheheavinessthatresidedinherheart.Shewas

wounded,andherpainseemednodifferenttoBonolo's... 

Me:Hello 

Sheturnedandstoodup.. 

Me:I'msorryididn'tmeantofreakyouout

Ilookeddownatherandherdresshadblood,thatmade

hertobealittleembarrassed.. 



Shecrossedherlegsandtriedtohideoffthebloodstain

withherhands. 

Her:ican'tstopthebleeding 

Me:forhowlonghaveyoubeenbleeding? 

Her:weeks

Shewipedhertears.. 

Me:shouldn'tyoubedeadbynowwithallthisheavy

bleeding? 

Her:ihavemedication 

Me:whatcausesthebleeding? 

Wheniaskedthat,tearsformedagaininhereyes.... 

Theholyspiritkeptonrepeatingthatherbleedingwillstop

ificouldjusttouchherhand.. 

Me:iamZaine 

Istretchedmyhandouttoher,shestretchedherstome

andibelieveherbleedingdidstopreadingfromherfacial

expression..



Shequicklyletgoofmyhand... 

Her:ihavetogoinside 

Notonlydidherbleedingstopbutsomehowshewasalso

anotherpersontohelpusbringAbduldown.. 

Me:ididn'tgetyourname 

Iheardsomeonecallingout.. 

Iturnedaroundanditwassomewoman.. 

Her:getbackinside!!!(shouting) 

Thegirlrushedinsideandthewomanslappedheratthe

backofherheadasshemadeherwayinside,shealso

saidsomethingtoherthaticouldn'thear.. 

. 

. 

#LEIGHTON 

Abdulhadsentmesomemedicinethatwasreallyworking

it'smagic.Ithoughtiwasn'tgonnagetupfromthe

wheelchairbutafterdrinkingitintwodaysihavemoved



fromthewheelchairtoawalkingstickoracanerather.. 

Iamnot100,butiamsuretofullyrecoverasikeepon

takingthemeds,itwasaredliquid.... 

MywifeandiwedrovetothehospitalafterNkhensani

receivedacallfromBonolosayingmymotherisatthe

hospital.Iwonderedwhathappenedshewasfinewhen

sheleft,unlesssheencounteredanaccidentahead..

Wearrivedatthehospitalandwenttoenquireatthe

reception.Thereceptionistdirectedustomymother's

Ward,wepassedBonolostandinginthecorridor.Welli

passedherandNkhensaniwentuptoher.Whenigotto

theward,iwassurprisedtoseecopstoo.. 

Mymotherwasstrippedtothebedasiflikepreventingher

fromescaping...

Imademywaytoherandshewaslookingupatthe

ceilingwhilespeakinginalanguagethaticouldn't

understand..



Me:Mom 

Her:Allahmənibağışla,Allahmənimgünahlarınızı

bağışlayariməniməröldürməkdeməkdeyil 

Me:Mom 

Sheturnedandlookedatme.. 

Her:TellthemLeighton,tellthemhowwehiredaDoctor

theonestandingtheretostrangleyourFathertodeath 

Myheartstoppedforaminuteorso.. 

Her:isawheavenopeninguptoday,isawAngels...Big

scaryoneswithswordstheyarecomingforus.. 

IlookedatDrFouche,andshewasalsouneasy.Howcan

mymotherblastuslikethat?

DrFouche:ibelieveyourmotherisnolongerinhermental

state,shehastobeputawaytoamentalinstitution.She

willbewelltakencareoff...She'stalkingaboutIstrangled

herhusbandandfunnyenoughidon'tknowherorher

husband.. 



Ilookedatmymotherandithinkamentalinstitutionwill

dobecausenowsheisbustingusoutbutit'sgonnabe

hard,becauseZainewillalsohavetosigntheformsthat

weshouldputourmotherintoamentalinstitution,idon't

thinkhewillwhenMotherkeepsblabbingthatwekilledmy

Dad,iknowhowZainelovedourfather 

. 
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#ZAINE 

IgotacallfromBonolothatsheisatthehospitalwithmy

mother.Itwasoddthatbothofthemareatthehospital

together,ikeptonaskingmyselfwhathappened... 

Thedrivebacktothecitywasfast,idroppedoffSimon

wherehecouldgetataxihomebecauseiwantedtorush

tomymotherandBonolo.. 

Simon:callmeandtellmehowBonolois

Me:iwill 

Afterdroppinghimoff,idrovestraighttothehospital..I

didn'tevenknowhowiarrivedthere,iwasspeedingthat's

howworriediwas... 

Iwasabouttogouptothereceptionistwhenispotted

BonoloandNkhensanisittingatthewaitingareawhich

wasnotfarfromthereceptiondesk.. 

Iwentuptothem.. 

Me:girls 



Bonolostoodupandhuggedme,whilecrying.. 

Me:it'salrightiamhere 

IlookedatNkhensaniwhilestillhuggingBonolowhowas

veryemotionalandimumbledthewords"whathappened"

shejustshruggedhershoulders.. 

Ibrokethehugandwipedhertears.. 

Her:iwassooscared 

Me:whathappened?AndwhereisBlessing? 

Her:heisatthekidsward,theystillcheckinghim

Me:areyoualright? 

Heroutfitwasabitdirtyandshehadnoshoeson.. 

Me:whatreallyhappenedNolly? 

Her:maybegocheckonyourmomfirst

Me:whichward? 

Nkhensani:walkstraight,firstonefromyourleft

Me:Thankyou 



IkissedBonoloonherforehead.. 

Me:illberightback 

Her:Okay 

Ileftthemandmademywaytoherward.. 

Theward,itwasjusttheDoctorandLeighton.Iwaseven

surprisedtoseeLeightononhisfeetandnotwheelchair

boundanymore.. 

Iattemptedtowalkinsidebuttherewasabarrierofevil

blockingmeorpreventingmefromgoinginside.Ilooked

atLeightonandadarkcloudwasshadingHim.Hewas

undertheinfluenceofgreatevil,hisheartandhiswhole

beingwasembeddedinevil.Iwonderwhathedid.Istill

couldseethebloodontheDoctor'shands,thatwas

confusingonwhyiwasseeingthatfromher... 

Leigh:Zaine,ididn'tknowyouwascomingwhocalled

you? 

Me:Mymotherisinhospitalobviouslyiamsupposedto

come 



Leightonandigrewupfightingandeverything,butour

brotherhoodbondhasalwaysbeentight.Despiteour

fightsandnotseeingeyetoeyebutwealways

rememberedthatwebrothersandthebrotherlylovethat

existsbetweenusalwayskeptourbondstrong.... 

Iwishicanstillthesametoday,butunfortunatelythings

havechangedbecauseofa"gift".Wesupposedtobe

tighterthanbeforeseeingthatourparentsarenolonger

gonnabewithus... 

Ithinksomethingwasalsohappeningtohimbecausehe

startedsweatingassoonasoureyeslocked... 

Iwasputinasituationthatididn'tknowhowtohandle,i

sensethisgreatevilfromLeightonanditseemslikei

won'tbeabletofighthimonthisafterallheismyBrother

nomatterwhathappensheismyblood... 

Leighton:excuseme 

Hecametothedoor,beforehecouldexitigrabbedhis

arm.. 



Me:Leigh 

Somethingunexpectedandunexplainablehappened.

Leightoncaughtfirewhereihadgrabbedhisarm.. 

Him:Ahhhh!!! 

Dr:ohhmygoodness 

Hesteppedbackasitriedtoapproachhim.. 

Him:stayawayfromme!!

TheDoctorwenttohimandcheckedtheburn.. 

Her:I'llgetanursetotreatthisforyou 

Helookedatme.. 

Him:stayawayfrommeandmyMother!! 

Dr:Comeon 

Theybothwalkeddownthecorridortogethelp... 

Imademywayinsidethewardandtomymother,the

atmospherewaslesstensenow... 

Shewaslookingupattheceilingwhilespeakingina



foreignlanguage.. 

Her:Allahbütünbugünahcanımıtəmizləyir(Godcleanse

mysoulfromallthissin) 

Iwentclosertoherbed.Shewasstrippedtothebed,iwas

greatlyconfused.. 

Me:Mom 

Sheturnedandlookedatme.. 

Outofnowhereshestartedscreamingwhenhereyes

landedonme.. 

Me:settledown,it'smeitsZaine 

Her:getawayfromme! 

Me:Momit'sme 

Her:areyoutheonewhowassentbyheaventodestroy

meBecauseihadmyhusbandkilled?Ididn'tmeantoobut

ihadtooformyPrecioussonLeighton.Radebehadtodie

becauseLeightonwasn'tgonnabeaReverendifRadebe

wasstillalive.Isuggestedthewholethingandididn't



meantoinvolvemysoninmysinisterplan,iloveLeighton

spareHimpleasepunishmealone! 

Iwasbeyondshocked,icouldn'tbelievethewordsthat

werecomingoutofhermouth... 

Me:whatdidyoujustsay? 

Shestartedcrying... 

Her:iamsorry,askforforgivenessonmybehalf 

Tearswerealreadyatthevergeoffallingfrommysidetoo

becausehertearsvowedtowhatshewassaying... 

Me:didyouthinkaboutyourotherSon?Howthiswould

affectHim? 

Her:idon'thaveanotherSon,ionlyhaveoneson 

Shekilledmyfather,orsheclaimstohavekilledmyfather

ontopofeverythingshedoesn'trememberme.. 

Ileftherthereandmademywaytooneofthoserooms

wereyoucancometoprayforyourlovedone.Itlooked

likeasmallchurchwithBibles,candles,abigcrosswith



Jesusinit.Iwalkedovertositdownandtearsjuststarted

falling.. 

Iwashurt,iwasconfused... 

Me:Godwhy?Idideverythingrequiredofmetodobut

whywouldyoudothistome?Mywholefamily?Thisis

unfairwhat'shappening? 

Itishardtobelievethatwewereonceahappyfamily.... 

Me:whyareyouseparatingmefrommyfamily?Aren'tyou

supposedtobetheGodofpeaceorsomething?Whyyou

letsomuchsinisterandevilsheltermyfamily?Myown

motherdoesn'tevenrecogniseme?She'stalkingabout..

Shesaysshekilledmy... 

Ilookedupatthecrosswhilestillcrying... 

Me:I'mjust24!!!Idon'thavetoputtingupwiththisshit!! 

Asiwascryingandlettingoutmyemotionstheholyspirit

whisperedinmyear.. 

"Luke12verse51Beloved"



Istoodupandgotoneofthebiblestoreadthescripture.. 

Me:"doyousupposethaticametobringpeacetothe

world?No,notpeacebutDIVISION.Fromnowonafamily

offivewillbedivided,threeagainsttwo,andtwoagainst

three.Fatherswillbeag..." 

Icouldn'tfinishtheversebecauseitwasmakingmeangry.

Ithrewthebibleagainstthewall.. 

Me:gotohell!!!!!(shouting) 

Iwentandtookdownthecrossthenbangeditonthe

floor...

ItorethoseBiblepages,iwentabouttoexpresstheanger

andpainmyownway... 

Me:takeyourgiftidon'twantitanymoreyouhear???I

wantmyfamilyback!!!!!!IwantmyFamily!!! 

Itwasquiet,theholyspiritwasn'ttalkingtomeanymore... 

Imademywaytothedoorandwentout..Iwasdonewith

allthisChristianity,beingaProphetandeverything.. 



ImademywaytoBonolo,shewasstillsittingwith

Nkhensani... 

Me:let'sgo 

Shelookedatme.. 

Her:iseverythingalright? 

Me:everythingisfinelet'sjustgo 

ShelookedatNkhensanithenbackatme... 

Her:Zaine.. 

Me:areyoudeaf???Isaidlet'sfuckengo!!(yelling) 

Her:donotraiseyourvoiceatme! 

Nkhensani:Zaine... 

IpointedmyindexfingeratNkhensaniasawarning.. 

Me:stayoutofthis! 

Bonolo:whatiswrongwithyou? 

Iroughlygrabbedherarmandstoodherup.. 

Her:letgoofme! 



Me:iwilldragyououtkickingandscreamingifihave

too!! 

Ipulledhertothedoor.. 

Her:Security!! 

Istoppedandlookedather,igaveheradeathstare... 

Me:stopitoriwillhityou!!!!! 

Thesecurityguardmadehiswaytous.. 

Him:sirstepawayfromtheladyplease 

Me:thisismygirlfriend 

Him:Siriamaskingyounicely 

IwalkedwithBonoloandhestoppedme.. 

Me:bettergetoutofmyway

Ididn'tevenseeNkhensanicomingtous.. 

Nkhensani:Zainewhat'sgottenintoyou? 

IsawLeightonmakinghiswaythroughandilostit.. 

IletgoofBonoloandmademywaytohim.. 



IstartedpunchingHimsenseless.. 

Peoplewerewatchingandscreaming..Thesecurityguard

madehiswaytohim,hetriedgrabbingmebutipushed

him..

IcontinuedpunchingLeightonwhocouldn'tdefend

himself.. 

Me:I'mgonnakillyou!!! 

Myhandswerebloody,hisfacewasbloody... 

Ithenfeltagreatforcethatpushedmeiwasliterallysent

flyingacrosstheroomandcameincontactwiththewall..

Whileiwasdownilookedatwhatattackedme,Iexpected

toseeacreaturethatonceattackedmeatmyhousebuti

sawthisbigAngel.Wasn'tastheotherAngels,thisone

hadbigwingsandwasholdingasword.Itlookedlikea

warriorAngelanditdidnotlookhappyatall... 

Me:fuck!!!

Tobecontinued.. 
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#BONOLO 

Zainecausedalotofdramaatthehospital.Ihavenever

seenthatsideofhimandtruthfullyspeakingitscaredme

alot,hescaredmetohellandback.Iwonderwhat

happenedinthatwardthatmadehimtobethislivid

especiallytoattackhisBrothersosenselesslikethat.He

leftusspeechlesswhenheflewacrosstheroomwithout

usseeingwhatpushedhim,andalliknowisthatpeople

aregonnabetalkingaboutthisthewholeweek..

WearrivedathomeafterthatwholescenarioandBlessing

wasasleep,theymight'vegivenhimalotofparacetamol

atthehospital.Iwalkedstraighttotheguestroomtoput



himdown..ZainehasbeenquieteversinceandIam

planningonavoidinghimforawhilejustuntilhegetshis

acttogether,heisevenluckythattheydidn'tcallthepolice

onhim.IlookedatBlessingforawhileashewassleeping

peacefullyandIkeptonaskingmyselfwhatamidoing?

WhyamIputtinghimthroughsoomuchpainand

sufferingwhileheisjustababy.Whenwordsarelost,and

theheartistoowoundedtospeaktearsbecomethebest

waytotellyourpain.IwishIwasn'tamother,iwishi

miscarriedorsomethingwhileiwaspregnantbecause

howdoIexpecttoraiseababyifiwasn'tevenmothered

wellmyself?Ontopofeverythingiamstuckinthis

confusing,heartless,darklifeandinsteadofthingsgetting

bettertheybusygettingworse.Ithoughtthatwhenyou

hadalotofheartache,painandsufferingthingsturnout

bettereventually,thingswillgetbetter.Butinmycaseit's

notlikethat,iwakeupeverydaywiththesametears.

Everydaybringsaboutnewpain,iamjusthumanandi

cannottakeallofthisin.WhatkilledmemoreIsmy

experiencewithProphets,Abdulhashurtmeoverand



overinthenameofGodandZaineisdoingexactlythe

same.Hisattitudeandeverythinghaschangedeversince

hebecameaProphet.Igavehimachance,ithoughthe

wasdifferenthegavemehiswordthathewasdifferent

butheisexactlythesameasAbdulifnotmore..Aknock

atthedoordisturbedme,iwipedmytears.. 

Me:Comein 

ThedooropenedandZainewalkedin.. 

Heclearedhisthroatbeforesayinganything... 

Him:iamgoingoutforawhile 

Hedidn'tevenwaitformyresponsewhetheriapproveof

whathesaidornot,butinsteadheshutthedoorandwent.

Thatwaslikesalttomyalreadysorewoundedheart.. 

ImissSimonnowwithallmyheart,yeshetotallymessed

upbutatleastSimonhasalwaystreatedmewithrespect.

Hemademefeelwanted,hetreatedmelikeaprincess

andiknowthathewouldlaydownhislifeforme...

Itookmyphonetocallhimandihadseveralmissedcalls



frommygrandmother.Iamnotgonnacallthatwoman

back,iamatmyworstandthere'snothingshe'sgonna

saybutbreakmyspiritmoreandmore.IcalledSimonand

heanswered.. 

Me:Simon 

Him:hey 

Iclosedmyeyesandhopednottobreakdown.. 

Me:howareyou? 

Him:I'mgoodandyou? 

Me:imfine 

Myvoicewasbreakingwhilesayingthat.Haveyouever

triedtorestrainyourselffromcryingbutthentheharder

youtrytheeasiertearsstartfalling?That'swhatwas

happeningtomeatthatmoment... 

Him:What'swrong? 

Itriedtocomposemyself... 

Me:ithinkimadeamistake 



Him:whatmistake? 

Me:choosingZaineoveryou 

Hekeptquiet.. 

Me:imsorrySimon 

Him:whathappened? 

Me:Zaineisnotgoodforme,wejustnotmeanttobe 

Him:Whathappened?Didyouguysfight? 

Me:Nowe...Ijustwannacomebacktotheflat 

Him:No 

Me:Simon.. 

Him:NoNolo,youloveZaineyouknowit.That'swhyit

hurtssoomuchwhenyoufightwithhim,that'swhyyou

cryingthismuch 

Me:Simonyoudon'tunderstand 

Him:iunderstandverywell..Bonoloiamtryingsohardto

acceptthefactthatyouinlovewithsomeotherdude

whileiloveyou.Iamtryingtoacceptthatyouhappywith



someoneelse 

Me:butiamnothappy,iwashappywithyou! 

Him:youarehappywithhimyoujustovershadowedby

paintoseeit.Takeaminutetothinkaboutthegoodand

thebadhedid,Iamsurethatthegoodwilloutweighthe

bad 

Ilethimtalk.. 

Him:youneedtotalktohim,tellhimhowyoufeeland

howmuchhehurtsyou.Ifyoucan'tbehonestwithhim

thenwhoareyougonnabehonestwith? 

Me:butiamnottheonewhoiswrong 

Him:it'snotaboutwhoiswrongorwhoisright.How

manytimeshaveiapologisedtoyouevenwhenyouwere

wrong? 

Me:alotoftimes 

Him:there'syouranswer,Nowtalktohim 

Hethenhungup.Simonwasputtingmeinadifficult



situation.. 

. 

. 

#ZAINE 

Apartofmewantedtodrivetoaclub,getdrunk,smoke

weed,andfuckafewbitches.Iwantedmyoldlifebackso

badthatIfeltlikeclaimingitbacktonightbutatthesame

timeanotherpartofmewasagainstit.Ifeltlikeicamefar

tojustgiveuponeverything.Itdoesn'tfeelrighttogiveup,

myconsciousdoesn'tallowmetoobutthenthehurtangry

partofme,thatpartthatremindedmeofmybeingalone

wantedmetojustgiveuponeverything.Thesongthati

waslisteningtooalsomademysituationseemworse,the

wordswerehittingreallydeep:

"it'sjustmemyselfandi,solorideuntilidiecauseIgot

meforlife"

Itwastrueionlyhavemenowsincemywholefamily

turnedagainstme... 



Ididn'tgototheclubasintendedbutInsteadiwentto

Badru'shousetotalktohim.Heprobablycangiveme

betteradvice...

ProphetBadru'slifeseemsperfectidon'tevenknowhow

hereachedthatpointinhislife.Hehasabeautifulwife,

theirmarriageisperfectandtheyseemveryhappy.Heis

oneofafewProphetsiknowthathaveaperfectlygood

life.. 

Wesatoutsideontheporchjusthavingdrinks.Hishouse

wasbiggerthanmyfather'shouse,andhissuitstogether

withhiswatchcollectiondon'tcomecheap...

Me:howdoesaProphetgettobethisrich?Noteventhe

bestrapartististhisrich? 

Helaughed...

Him:sometimeswhenGodblessesyouit'slikeheis

showingoff 

Iputmyglassdown... 

Him:ithoughtasaProphetyouwouldembracethat



comment? 

Iwipedmylips... 

Him:What'seatingyouup? 

Isighed.. 

Me:mymomconfessedtokillingmyfather,togetherwith

myBrother 

Him:that'sdeep 

Me:hereyesvalidatedeverythingforme,isawdeepinher

heartthroughhereyesthatshereallydidit 

Him:thatisintense 

Me:ihaveneverbeenthismessedup,worseit'slikeshe

haslosthermentalstateshedoesn'tremembermeatall.

SheisonlytalkingabouthowmuchshelovesZaineand

sheisdenyingmyexistence 

Heputhisglassdown.. 

Him:sometimesthedevilusesourfamiliesorthosewe

areclosewithtohurtus 



Me:idoubtthedevilwasatworkhere 

Helookedatme... 

Me:peopledofuckedupthingsandblamethedevil 

Him:doyouthinkthatGodhasintendedforyourfamilyto

hurtyou? 

Ishruggedmyshoulders.. 

Him:Zaineyouneedtounderstandonething.Thedevil

willneverusesomethingthatdoesn'tmattertoyoutohurt

youwith 

Me:elaborate 

Him:forinstancethedevilwillnevertemptyouwithdrugs

ifyouhavenevertoucheddrugsbeforeorifdrugsarenot

yourthing,hewillalwaysusewhatheknowswillbreak

you.Inyourcaseyourfamily 

Me:sosayssomeonewhohasaperfectlife 

Him:youthinkmylifehasalwaysbeenlikethis? 

Me:idon'tthinkyouhavebeenwhereIhavebeen 



Him:ihadtomarryagirlwhocamefromafamilyof

witches.Shewascursedthatwhenshesleepswiththea

guy,thefollowingdaytheguywillwakeupdeadandin

soodoingherfamilygetsmoreandmoresuccessful.

Whenigothershewasmadlyinlovewithsomepopular

rapperKush,youknowhowharditisthatihadtocompete

witharapper? 

Me:What?

Him:thefirsttimeimethershewasdrunk,whenGodsaid

"thisisthegirlyouaregoingtomarry"don'tyouthinki

wentbackandprayedthatGodaren'tyoumakinga

mistake? 

Me:whyyounevertoldmethis? 

Him:youneverasked.Alliamsayingisthatletthedevil

beatyouuphoweverhewants.Lethimtortureyou

howeverbutneverallowhimtogettoyourheartandspirit,

oncehemakesitthereyourwholeperceptionofGodis

goingtochange.Thedevilwillalwayshityouwithwhathe

knowswillbreakyou,andwhenyoubrokenyouare



strippedoffyourstrengthandthat'swherehegetstoyou

andconfusesyoumorebecauseyouaredefenseless 

Thatmadealotofsense,afterwhathappenedatthe

hospitaligaveintoAngerandpain... 

Him:alwaysguardyourheart,thedevilcannotreadthe

heartwhenhehitsyouhewaitsforyourreactionand

that'swherehewillseeifhegotyouornot.Andonceyou

gettothatpointyouwillnolongerbealignedwiththeHoly

Spirit,theHolySpiritispeacefulitcannotcommunicate

withyouwhileyouangryandeverything.Onceyouno

longerfeelthepresenceoftheHolySpirityouwillno

longerbeletknownaboutthedevil'splansandthat'swhen

heisgonnaattackyouleftrightandcenter 

IamgladidecidedtocometoBadru,whenyouatthe

lowestpointofyourlifeyouneedpeoplewhocantalkto

youlikethisandaboutthis,peoplewhowillmotivateyou

andgiveyoustrengthagain.. 

. 

. 



#BONOLO 

Iwasdonebathing,ihadputonmyPjsandiwas

preparingtogotobed.IthoughtZainewasprobably

gonnawalkinthroughthatdoorbuthedidn't,iwantedus

totalkandjustcometoaconclusionifwewannamake

thisworkornot.. 

Thedoorbellrang,iwenttoopenthinkingthatit'sZaine

butitwasthepolice.. 

Police1:Goodeveningmam'

Me:Evening

Hewasholdingapaperwithhim.. 

Him:wearelookingforaZaineRadebe,doeshelivehere? 

Inodded... 

Police2:ishehere? 

Me:No 

Police2:wherecanwefindhim? 

Me:thisisInconnectiontowhat? 



Police1:wehaveawarrantforhisarrest

Me:Arresthimforwhat? 

Police1:statutoryrapeandassault 

Thiswasnothappening.. 

. 

Tobecontinued
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ProphetBadruopenedupmyeyestothingsthatiwasn't

awareoff,alotofthingsarehappeninginmylifethati

cannotexplainorunderstandhencethatiswhyItendto

reactinamoreemotionalwaywhenemotionsare

involved...

Idon'tknowwheremylifeisheaded,icannotcomprehend

orevenbegintoexplainwhatIshappeningtoanyoneonly

thosewhohavebeeninmyshoeswouldunderstandmy

pain.Thepainofhavingtogiveupyourdreamstofollowa

dreamthatyoudon'tunderstand,thepainofbeinga

"Prophet".Yesicallmygiftapainbecausethemoreitry

tounderstandandacceptit,themoreibecomeanenemy

toeveryone.ThemoreIbecomeanenemytomyfamily

too...

Iwasdrivingbackhomeandlisteningtotheradiowheni

heardBlake'ssongbeingplayed.It'stotallynewmaterial

thantheonethatwehavepreviouslyrecorded.Itwasn't

hisstylebutitwasn'tbadeither,surelyAmbitiouz

entertainmentisgonnamakealotofmoneyfromhim

moneyigaveupontofollowsomethingthatiamnoteven



surethatisgonnapayoffattheendoftheday...Howami

gonnabeabletosupportmyselforBonoloasaProphet?

WherewillIgetmoneyfrombyministeringthewordof

Godtopoorsouls?

Thosearethethingsialwaysthinkaboutwhenitryto

understandeverything...

IarrivedathomeandiwasabitstunnedtoseePolice

carsparkednexttothegate,didsomethinghappento

BonoloandBlessingasiwasgonebecauseshewas

upsetwhenileft..Iquicklymademywayinsidetofindout

whatwashappeningandtheywerestandinginthekitchen

withBonolo..

Oneofthecopslookedatme..

Him:areyouZaineRadebe?

Me:yes

Heapproachedmewithhandcuffs..

Him:ZaineRadebeyouareunderarrestfortheassultof

LeightonRadebe.Claimsofyoulivingwithaminorand



havingasexualrelationshipwithherwerealsobrought

forwardthereforeyouhavetherighttoremainsilent,

anythingyousaycanandwillbeusedagainstyouinthe

courtofLaw.Youhavearighttoanattorney,ifyoucannot

affordone,onewillbeappointedtoyou

Beingmerendisedmademerealisethatshitisreal,iwas

goingtojailforalongtime...

Bonolo:Zainehasneversleptwithme

Police2:areyoutheminor?

Bonolo:iamnotaminor.Mysonisaminor,iamnota

minor

Police1:howoldareyou?Aren'tyou17?

Me:YesSiriam

Police:don'tyouhaveaparentorlegalguardianthatwe

cantakeyoutoo?

Me:idon'tneedtobetakenanywhere,iamperfectlyfine

andhappyhere



Hearinghersaythosethatsheishappyhere,gaveme

hopethatatleastiamnotalwaysdoingwrongbyher..

Her:officersyouhavegotthewrongperson,Zainehasn't

doneanything.Thepersonyouneedtobelookingtoois..

Shepaused..

Police1:is?

Her:youjusthavethewrongperson

Me:arethehandcuffsnecessary?

Police2:wefollowingprocedure

Me:iamnotresistingarrest,sopleasetakethemoff

Theylookedateachotheranduncuffedme..

Canihaveamomentwithmygirlfriend?

Police1:wecannotleaveyoursight

Me:fine

IwalkedovertoBonolo..

Her:thiscannotbehappeningtome.WhatamIgonnado



withoutyou?

Bonolohashertearsalwaysreadytorevealherbroken

heart.Nomatterhowmuchshetriesattimestoholdback,

butshehasbeenhurtalotsoherheartgivesineasily..

Me:ijustneedyoutodomeonefavor

Shelookedatme...

Me:whereisyourphone?

Her:I'llgetit

Shewenttogetit...

Police2:wehavetogo

Me:thiswillonlytakeonesecond,ineedtomakesure

thatmygirlfriendandmystepsonarefinebeforeileave

Bonolocamebackwithherphoneandipunchedin

Badru'snumber...

Me:callhimhewillcomeandgetyou,heistheonly

personthatcanprotectyourightnow.It'simportantthat

youcallhim



Her:iwill

Ihuggedherasshecried..

Her:idon'twantyoutogo

Me:idon'twannagoeither

Police2:it'stimetogosir

Hecametomeandseparatedus,Bonolowasclingingon

tomeforherlifewhilecrying...

Me:it'sokayjustcallthenumber,heisafriend

Theywalkedmeouttothepolicecar..

.

.

#BONOLO

SeeingZainebeingtakenawaylikethatreallybrokeme.

Blessingandiwearepracticallyalonenow,wehaveno

oneatall...

Iwenttolockthedoor,ialsopeepedthroughthewindow

makingsurethatAbdul'scardoesn'tpassby..



Itookmyphoneandlookedatthenumberbeforecallingit.

Itwasonlywritten"Badru"whatamigonnasaytohim?

Heymyboyfriendhasjustbeenarrestedforstatutoryrape

andineedyoutocomeandgetmewhileiamthecauseof

hisarrest?

Ididn'thaveachoicethoughbuttocalltheperson,anda

malevoiceanswered..

Him:Hello

Me:i..CanipleasetoBadru?

Him:Speaking

Me:Badruuhm..YouspeakingtoBonolo..Za..Zainejust

gotarrested

Him:forwhat?

Me:Stat..Assult

Him:whichstationisheat?

Me:iamnotsure

Him:areyoualright?whereareyou?



Me:that'swhyI'mcalling.Someoneisaftermeandican't

stayherealonewithmySon,Zainesaidyoucanhelp

Him:tellmewhereyouare

Me:Zaine'splaceatlakesideguesthouse

Him:packafewclothesiamonmyway

Me:thankyou

Idon'tknowifishouldtrustthispersonbut,Zainetrusts

himsoiprobablyshouldtoo..

.

.

#ZAINE

Whenigottothepolicestationiwasaskedtowritedown

astatementmyownversionofwhathappenedatthe

hospital.IamnotinPrisonyet,butthisisaplacethata

personshouldn'tfindthemselvesin.Evenwhenyou

innocentbutthere'sthislittlefearthatyougeteverytime

whenyouatthepolicestation..



Wheniwasdonewithmystatementiwastakendownto

theholdingcells.Iamgonnashareatemporarycellwith

possiblemurderers,robbers,andsoforth.Wasiscared?

Yesiwasscarediwasveryscared.Imademywaytosit

onthebenchwithalleyeslookingatme,onlyGodknows

whattheywerethinkingofdoingtome

.

.

#BONOLO

Badrushoweduptogetherwithhiswife,ididn'tthinkit

wasthesameguyihadmetatthehospital.Hiswifewas

verybeautiful,shealsohadabeautifulsmileandlooked

likeakindpersonbutaren'ttheyall?untiltheyshowyou

theirtruecolorslikeMsJackson.Sheintroducedherself

tomeasMercyandiintroducedmyselftoo...

IwassittingatthebackseatwithBlessingwhileBadru

tookthewheel,iwaslisteningtotheirrandom

conversation..



Mercy:ireallythoughtyouweregonnagoforamore

darkercolour

Him:redisadarkercolour

Her:Nohoney,andit'sveryweirdforaProphettobe

drivingaredgolf7

Him:Why?Allmycarsarebigijustwantedasmallercar

Her:butagolf?

Him:What'swrongwithit?

Her:spellsout"player"

Helaughed..

Her:itsnotfunnyimaginewhengirlsgocrazyoverthis

situationtheywillthinkyouablesser

Him:soyoujealousofmycarbecauseit'sgoingtoattract

girls?

Her:ibetBonoloisalreadyattracted

Mymindwasfarawayuntilshetouchedmyknee.Iwas

admiringtheirmomentthinkingofhowluckytheyarewhy



can'tsomeofusbethislucky?

Me:imsorryyouweresaying?

Her:areyouworriedaboutZaine?

Me:alot

Her:everythingIsgoingtobealright

Pssshhhhowcansherelatetomyproblemsorevensay

thatwhenshehasaperfectlifeandperfecteverything

includingmarriage...

Badru:youknowBonoloyouhavethepowertosetZaine

free

Me:huh?

Him:Zainewillbesetfreebyyou

Me:how?

Him:theanswerliesdeepinsideofyou

Me:ifiknewhowtosethimfreeiwould'velongsethim

free

Him:prayfortheholyspirittogiveyouinsightandwhen



youwakeuptomorrowyouwillhaveyouranswer

.

.

#LEIGHTON

Iwasadmitted,theDoctorsaidhewannakeepmehere

foracoupleofdaysbecauseZainediddamagetomy

alreadydamagedself.TheonlyreasonIcouldn'tfight

backwasbecauseofthestroke,iamnotthatstrong

anymore.Eventhoughicouldn'tfighthimbackphysically,

butifoughthimbackwithtakingawayhisfreedom.We

hadalotofwitnessestotestifyonwhathadhappened,

andsnitchingonhimthatheislivingwithaminorwithout

evenBonolo'sfamilyknowingorapprovingit,thatwas

icingonthecake.Mymomonceclearlytoldmehow

Bonolo'sGrandmotherisagainsttheirrelationship..The

onlywayIamgonnadroptheassultchargesagainstZaine

isifhesignsoffeverythingleftforhimonwillbyour

father.IwanthimtohavenothingbuthisGiftandwewill

seehowfarthatwilltakehim..



itwillbehardfollowinghisgiftwhileheishomelessand

angry..

.
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Icouldn'tsleepthewholenight,ikepton

thinkingaboutZaineandhowhewasdoingin

prison.Ikeptonthinkingiftheotherprisoners

weren'thurtinghim,becauseiheardofhow

dangerousprisonscanbeandidon'twant

anythingbadhappeningtohim.Iwokeupalmost

everyhourhopingthattheholyspiritwould've

shownmeawayonhowtosethimfreesincehis



freedomliesinmyhandssomehow.Iwashurt,i

wasveryhurtthathewasinjailbecauseofme

andallhetrieddowastojusthelpmeandgive

meabetterlifethanallofthosepeoplewho

promisedmeabetterlifebutendeduphurting

me.

Idon'tthinkthatIwillsurvivewithouthim,he

ismystrength.Simonwasrightonhisstatement

idoloveZaineandireallywannabewithhim.I

meanithoughtilovedSimonbutmyheart

belongstoZaine...

Iwokeupthefollowingdayandisatupstraight

onthebedthinkingforawhile.Apartofme

wasbrokenIreallywannahelpZainebutican't

ireallyfeelhelplessandmymindisblank...

Myphonedisturbedmefrommydeepthoughts



whenitrang.Itookitandchecked,itwasa

numberthatIdidn'trecognize..

Ianswered...

Me:Hello

Afamiliarvoicereplied...

Voice:Bonoloit'sme,Lucia

Me:Lucia?

Iwasabitsurprisedgettingaphonecallfrom

Lucia,idon'trecallherhavingaphoneoreven

knowingmynumber...

Me:howdidyou?

Her:Simonlefthisnumberthaticancallhim,i

calledhimandhegavemeyournumber.Ihope

youdon'tmind

Me:mind?Areyoucrazy?Youliketheonly

sisterieverhad



Her:howareyou?Howisthecitytreatingyou?

Me:it'sgood,it'streatingmegood

Her:what'sthenicestthingthathashappened

toyou?

Me:wellihaveabfthatiadore,andheadores

meback

Her:wow!HeMustbeagreatperson

Me:heisalot.YouknowafterAbd..Afterwhat

happenedtomeilostallhope,igaveupon

everythingIhatedmenIthoughtthatI'llnever

trustorloveanyotherguyagainwellexceptfor

Simon.ButthenZainecamealongand...

Her:Zaine?

Me:Yes

Her:funnyyoushouldmentionthatname

becauseImetaZainetoothisotherday,hewas



withSimon

Me:Really?

Her:Yes

Me:WhywouldZainecomethere?

Her:idon'tknowbuttheycametoseeAbdul

andhedidn'twanthimenteringthehouse

Me:ohwsincewhendoyoucallhimbyhisname?

Her:Since..

Shepaused..

Me:Since???

Sheexhaled....

Her:iamsorryBonolo

Me:aboutwhat?

Her:everythingthatAbdulhasbeendoingto

you,ididn'tknowhowdeeptheycanbreakyou

Me:don'tbesorryyoutheonewhounderstood



Her:iknowbutididn'tknowhowdeepthey

were.Iwouldseeyoucryingsometimesbuti

neverreallyknewhowdeeplyhurtthiscanleave

you,themental,emotional,andphysicalpainthat

youwentthrough

Me:youspeakinglikeyouhaveexperiencedsuch

Shekeptquiet...

Me:Lucia,istheresomethingyounottelling

me?

Iheardhersniffing..

Her:whenyouleftAbdulreplacedyouwithme

Me:what?

Her:iamnotstronglikeyou,idon'tthinkthati

cansurvive.Everydayithinkofwaysonhowi

canKillmyselfbecauseicannotwakeupevery

morningandfacethefactthatiampregnantby



myfather.

HearingLuciabreakinglikethatreallykilledme

inside,itbroughtbackallthepainthatIhave

triedtoburydeepdown...

Her:ijustwishthere'ssomethingicandoto

bringhimdown,Abdulhastopayforeverything

thathehasdonetoallthepoorsoulsoutthere

Iheardaknockatthedoor..

Me:Someoneisatthedoorihavetogo

Her:okayI'llcallyoulater

Me:whichphoneareyouusing?

Her:Simongavemeaphonethelasttimehewas

here

Thepersonkeptonknocking...

Me:comein

ThedooropenedandMercywalkedin,shestood



atthedoorwaitingformetofinishwiththe

call..

Me:Simonbroughtyouaphone?

Her:Yessoicancallhim,wetalkthoughi

alwayshidethephonefromAbdul

Me:that'sverynice,lookwewilltalklater

Her:bye

Me:don'tdoanythingstupid

Her:iwon't

Me:bye

Her:bye

Ihungupandwipedmytears...

Mercy:suchanemotionalcallianticipate?

Me:somethinglikethat

Shemadeherwaytome..

Mercywasverybeautiful.Notonlywasshe



beautifulbutshealsohadabeautifulcurvy

body...

Her:howareyoufeeling?

Ishruggedmyshoulders...

Her:iamsurethatZaineisfine

Ilookeddownatmyphone...

Me:probably

Shekeptquiet,ilookedather...

Her:imsorrybut...

Me:butwhat?

Her:idon'tknowbutifeellikethere'sthisvibe

betweenus

Me:vibe?

Her:likeyoudon'tlikeme

Me:whywouldn'tilikeyou?

Her:idon'tknow.Youtellme



ShewasrightIdon'tIikeher.Thereasonbeing

isthatienvyherlife,iwishihadthisperfect

everythingofhers.Herperfectmarriage,her

bighouse,justhereverything....

Her:iwasjustheretoletyouknowthat

breakfastisready

Me:ohwI'llbedownthankyou

Shemadeherwaytothedoor...

IstoodupwhilethinkingwhatSimonandZaine

wenttoseeAbdulabout???Justatthatmoment

theholyspiritrevealedtomeonhowicanhelp

Zaine...

.

.

#ZAINE

OnecanneversleepinsuchConditions,inever



sleptnotevenalittle.Itookalotoftimeand

thoughtaboutmylifeandeverythingelseuntil

ithitmethatthisisrealImightbegoingtojail

foralongtime.Iprayedinmyheartthewhole

nightaskingforforgivenessandalsostrikinga

dealwithGodthatifhegetsmethroughthisi

willnevereverabdonmygiftorletaloneswear

athim.Deepdownfromthedeepestcorethe

holyspirittalkedmethatishouldalsoaskfor

forgivenessfromLeighton,beforeicancontinue

withmyjourneyimustmakethingsright

betweenmeandmybrother...

Ataround09:00amIaskedificouldmakephone

callandiwasallowed..IcalledLeightonandhe

answered.

Me:it'sZaine



Him:whatdoyouwant?

Me:ijustwantedtoapologizeman,ilostmycool

andactedonmyfeelings

Him:Whydidyoudowhatyoudid?

Me:i..

Maybeishouldn'ttellhimaboutwhatMsJackson

toldme..

Him:afterseeingmomlikethatandhertalking

aboutshelovesyoumorethanme,ilostit

Hechuckled..

Him:Zaine..Zaine..Iunderstandmybrother,

Jealousyisnotaneasythingtoexperience

Me:yeahkindoff

Him:Sinceyouhaveadmittedtoyourmistakes,i

willdropthecharges

Me:youwill?



Him:Yes,onlyinonecondition

Me:let'shearit

Him:ifyouagreeforMomtobeputinamental

institution

Ithoughtaboutthatforafewseconds..

Me:onlyifiwillhavevisitationrights

Him:Done..That'snotall

Me:whatelse?

Him:everythingthatDadhassignedofftoyou

fromhiswilliwantitall

Nowthatwasabsurd,icannotsignoffmydad's

legacytohim..

Me:youcannotexpectmetodothat,ineedto

shareinmyfather'slegacy

Him:thenyouwillbeinjailforalongtime.

MaybeyouwilluseyourGifttopreachtothe



prisoners

TheHolySpiritspoketome,thatishouldgive

himallthatheisaskingfor....

Me:fineyoucanhaveitall

Him:iwillcallthedetectivetocomeandsee

me....thestatutoryrapechargesyourgirlfriend

willhavetohelpyouwiththat

Thecoptappedmeonmyshoulderandindicated

thatishouldgetoffthephone.Thatwasabitch

becauseIwantedtocallBonoloandtellherto

comeandclearmeoffthechargesbytellingthe

copsaboutthenatureofourrelationshipand

thatididn'tforceherintoanythingletalone

sleepwithher..

Police:timetogobacktothecell

Me:can'timakeonelastcallplease?



Him:no,youonlyallowedonephonecalladay

Iwastakenbacktomycell...

.

.

#BONOLO

IhadaskedBadrutodrivemetothepolice

stationbuthewasbusy,insteadMercydroveme.

Shewasbusymakingsmalltalkinthecarbuti

wasfocusedonthegoalandwhatisexpectedof

metodo.....

Whenwegottothepolicestation,iquicklygot

offthecarandmademywaytotheentrance

andthenthereceptionist.Wheniletthemknow

whyiwasthere,theyreferredmetoacertain

detectivewhotookmetosomeroomwhereitwas

justmeandhimsohecanaskmequestionsand



listentomystory...

MercyandBlessingsatatthereceptionwaiting

forme..

Atfirstiwasscaredtotalkbutdeepdowni

knewihadtodothisforme,Zaineandmost

importantlyforLucia...

ItoldthedetectiveeverythingaboutAbduland

howheusedtoabusemesexually.Itoldhim

aboutthepurgatoryandhowthingsoperate

there,howpeopleareforcedtoliveunder

criticalconditions,andarebeingheldagainst

theirwill....

IalsowentontogivehimLucia'snumbersohe

cantalktohim..

HewalkedouttocallLuciathencamebackafter

awhile..Sinceiwasn'tliteratehewrotedown



everythingthatIsaidandhealsorecordedme.

EventhoughIdon'tknowhowtowritebutihad

tosignthatmystatementistrueandcorrect.I

justjotteddownthefirstthingthatcametomy

mindwhichwaswritingmynamesinceSimon

taughtmehowtowritethat..

Hetoldmetogowaitatthereceptionist,and

askediftheycandoapaternitytestwill

Blessing'sDNAmatchwiththatofAbdul's?Am

isurethatAbdulisreallyBlessing'sfather?

Iansweredyestobothquestionsandthenhelet

megotothereception..

Mercy:howdiditgo?

Me:idon'tknowhedidn'tsay

Wesatdown..

Idon'tknowifhebelievedmeornotbutihope



hedid,Abdulhastogodown..

Thedetectivesurprisedmeagreatdealwhenhe

walkedintothereceptionwithZaine...

Istoodup...

Detective:youcanjustsignyourreleaseforms

Hesignedtheformsthatweregiventohim....

Detective:youofficiallyafreeman,youcleared

fromallyourcharges.

Wealsogotastatementfromyouryourbrother

hedroppedtheassultchargesagainstyou

Zaine:thankyou

Hemadehiswaytomeaftersigningtheforms,i

wassoohappytoseehimthaticouldn'tstopthe

tears...hehuggedmetight

Him:thankyou

Deepdownifeltthatididtherightthing...



Me:youwelcome

Aswewerehugging,isawasquadofcopsbeing

summonedbythedetective,theywerewearing

thosepolicevestsandcarryingguns.The

detectivewasalsogiventhevest.Heworeiton

topofhisshirtandthensaidafewthingstothe

crewthenaftertheywalkedout..

Hecametomebeforeexiting...

Him:it'sover,thatipromiseyou

Me:makesureyouthrowawaythekeydeepin

theocean

Hegavemeasidesmileandthenwalkedout...

Zainelookedatme..

Him:What'sgoingon?

Ilookedatthecopsastheygotintothevans..

Me:nothingmuch



Ilookedathim..

Me:let'sgohome

.

.

#ABDUL

Ihadjustfinishedhavingsexualintercoursewith

Lucia.UnlikeBonolowediditinthehouse,our

familyhouse.Igotoffherandshelaidthere

withherfaceturnedtotheotherside..

Todayshewasawfullyquiet,shedidn'tscream,

shedidn'tflinchinpainorshowedanyemotion..

Shegotupfromthebedandstarteddressing

up,andthenwalkedoutwithoutsayingaword..

Iwentandhittheshower..

Sinceihavebeendrinkingtheportionithas

mademestrongiwasslowlyregainingmylife



back.

Aftershoweringichangedintocleanclothesand

thenmademywaytoeatbreakfast.Bonolo's

motherwastheonewhopreparedbreakfast

today..

Me:ithoughtyouwouldbesleeping

Her:ican't,ineedtodosomething

Shehasn'thadgoodhealthbecauseofmy

poisoningher..

Me:whereisLucia?

Her:shestormedoffandwentoutside

Me:pleasegowashthesheetsinmybedroom

Her:I'llgettothatnow

Shewalkedupstairs..

Ihadmybreakfastwhilereadingthenewspaper,

wasaverypeacefulmorning..



Afterbreakfastiwenttotakemyphonethen

camebackdownstairstocallLeightonwhenthe

kitchendoorburstopenandcopswalkedin...

Me:whatthe??

Thewaytheycameinitwasalmostasiflike

theyhavecometoarrestthemostnotorious

criminalever..

Oneofthemcametomewithhisgunpointedat

me..

Him:areyouAbdulSeko?

Me:Yes

Him:cuffhim

Twocopscameuptome...

Me:excuseme,whatitis?

Him:Abdulyouareunderarrestforhaving

sexualrelationswithminorsandholdingpeople



hostagewithouttheirconsent.Youare...

Me:holdrighttheresir,Ithinkyoumakinga

mistake

Cop:acertainyounggirlbythenameofBonolo

tolduseverything

Me:youcan'tlistentothattart!!Asiam

tellingyou,youmakingabigmistake.Iamaman

ofGod!

Luciashowedupfromoutsidewithhereyesfull

oftears..

Her:itsnotamistake,it'strue

Thecoplookedher..

Cop:areyouLuciaSeko?

Lucia:yessir

Him:theoneitalkedtoooverthephone?

Shenodded.Shewastryingtoshowabravefront



butdeepdownshewasscared...

Cop:canitakedownyourstatement?

Shewipedhertearsandnodded..

Cop:wouldyoualsotestifyagainsthim?

Her:Yes

Iheardanothervoicetalkingbehindme...

Voice:iwillalsotestify

ItwasBonolo'smother..

Anothervoicearose...

Voice:metoo

ThatwasmyfirstwifeLucia'smother..

Cop:wehaveasolidcasehere,takehimaway

Theydraggedmeoutside..

Me:wait...Youcannotlistentothem!

Iwastakenoutandledoneofthepolicevans

outside,andeveryonewasoutside.Ievensaw



camerasflashingatmewithpeoplewalkingupto

meandaskingmeweirdquestionslike"howdo

youfeelpreyingonyounggirls"..."didyour

churchstandforthetruthoryoujustoneof

thosefakeProphets"

Idon'tknowwhotheywere,howtheywere

allowedintothepremiseswithcamerasorwho

evencalledthem...

Someoftheresidentsofpurgatorywerehappy,

singingandchanting.Somewerespittingonme

andthrowingmewithstones,copsweretryingto

protectingmefromtheangrymobuntilwegotto

thevananddroveaway..Thismustbeonebig

nightmarethatiwillwakeupfrom...

.

Tobecontinued
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[3WEEKSLATER]

#ZAINE

Thingshavegreatlychangedintheperiodof3weeks.

TherewasthisDevinepeace,somethingwethoughtthat

wewouldneverachieve.Onmyside,iwastakingmy

callingseriouslynowihavelearnedalotofthingsatthe

BibleschoolandmyMentorProphetBadruwasteaching

meotherthingstoo...

What'snewisthatsinceAbdulwenttojail,idecidedto

takeoveratthepurgatory.Mytakingoverwastohelp

thosepoorsoulsfindtheirselvesagainandbreakfree

fromoppression,iwantedtomakesurethattheyknowa

lifebesidestheonethattheyhavebeenliving....



Whattheysurprisedmewithwasappointingmeastheir

reverend,iwasabitanxiousatfirstwiththatimeanthose

peoplehavebeenbrainwashedhowdoibegintochange

theirperceptionofGodandreligionasawhole?Butthe

holyspiritwasformeleadingPurgatory,andhavingthe

holyspiritwithinmeiknewthatthiswasgonnabealess

terrifyingroad...

Forthefirstfewdaysitwasdifficultpreachingthere,but

nowtheystartingtogetthehangofeverythingandthat's

whatIwantaslongastheGospelispreachedtheright

waytheniamhappyandaslongasGodisshownina

correctwaytheniamatpeace..

Bonolowasmorehappythanshehaseverbeen,herand

hermother'srelationshiptookofffromthegroundand

theybecamebestfriendsjustlikethat.Pastpainsand

wrongdoingswereforgiven,hermotherstilllivesatthe

compbutcomestoourhouseeverymorningtolookafter

BlessingwhileBonologoesofftoschool.Wehave

enrolledheratAbet,shedidn'thavetostartfromscratch

becausesheknewhowtowritehernameandwasfamiliar



withcertainotherthingsthankstoSimon...

UnfortunatelymyrelationshipwithLeightonremained

bruised.Ikeptmyendofthedealtooandsignedoff

everythingtohim,mydadleftmehiscarsandabitof

moneyapartfromthe500000igotandtheconfidential

releaseofhislatestbookthatheworkedon,onhislast

daysThatwasn'tincludedinthewillhenceLeightondidn't

knowaboutit.Leightononlygotashareofhismoneytoo

togetherwiththeshareofthehouseofwhichihadtosign

therightsawaytohimsohecanbethesoleownerof

everything.Itwasverypainfulthatihadtogiveuponmy

father'slegacylikethatbutforthesakeofpeaceand

greedihadtogivehimeverything...

Mymotherdidn'tgetanything,mydadlefthernothing

whichcameasashockthathewouldn'tleavehiswifeof

manyyearsnothing.Leightondidputourmotherina

mentalinstitutionbutIhadvisitationrights...

IwasstilltakencareofffinanciallyfromalltheMoneymy

fatherhadleftme,andiwaseventhinkingofsellingthe



studiotohavemoremoneyuntilBonolocameupwitha

greatideathatshecanrecordagospelalbumandwecan

sellalot.Withhertalentandmebeingamusicproducer

wecangofarseeingthatGospelisanothersuccessful

genrewhenitcomestomusic..

TodayitwasaSundaymorning,wewerepreparing

ourselvestogotoPurgatorywewasgonnahaveaservice

therefrom09:00-14:00.Themessagefortodaywasgonna

beabout"Purgatory".TheHolySpiritkeptonenforcing

thatishouldteachthechurchabouttherealPurgatoryand

whatitstandsfor..

ItwasBonolo's18thbirthdayalso,acoupleofweeksago

wekeptonthinkingthatherbirthdaywasgonnacomeoff

inafewmonthstime,butafterhermotherproducedher

identificationwelearnedthatherbirthdayistoday..

Sinceyougetanidentitydocumentattheageof16,we

wenttogetheroneafewdaysbackjustsowedoaway

withthestigmaof"youarestillyoung".Notonlywasither



birthdaybutitwasalsoabigdayforus,wearesettoget

engagedatPurgatory.Wethoughtlongandhardabout

gettingmarriedandwebothagreedthatit'sstillearlywe

notpreparedorreadyforthat.Westillgonnaattend

BishopMcCarthy'sclasseseverySaturdayAfternoon

whereheteachesabout"marriage"andlearnfromthere

onwhatwewillbegettingourselvesinto..

Iwasdonepreparingmyself,wewerewaitingforBonolo

asusualshetakesforevereventhoughshewakesup

early.IwasinkitchenwithBonolo'smother,iwasdrinking

coffeewhileshewasfeedingBlessing..Shehadspenta

nighthere..

Blessingwasgettingbigtoo,verysoonwewillbe

celebratinghis1yearoldbirthday....

Icheckedthetimeandweweereallyrunninglate..

Me:yourDaughtertakesforevertoprepareherself

Her:that'showwomenare

ShecontinuedfeedingBlessing...



Her:haveyounoticedthatyougettingprettypopular?

Me:isitbecauseoftheradiostation?

Everytimewhenipreach,itgetsairedontheradioallowing

ustohavealargercrowdatPurgatory.Peoplefrom

aroundtownjoinsusforeverysermonthatwehave..

Her:ithinkso

Idrankmycoffeeagain..

Her:youtrulyaregifted,yourpreachingcomesfromthe

heartitshowsthatyouareledbytheHolySpirit

Me:thankyouverymuch

Her:todayit'sdeliverance?

Me:yesitis,butstillineedtoteachthecongregation

aboutsomething

Her:okay

Icheckedthetimeagain...

Her:I'llgoandgether

Me:Noit'sfine,I'llgoandgether



Iputmymugdownandwenttothebedroom.Wedoshare

thesamebednowbutwehaven'tbeenintimateasyet,i

firstwantedhertobelegalandialsowantedustobe

bindedbymarriage/engagementfirst..

Islowlyopenedthedoorandshewasbusyonmyphone

doingwhateverGodknowswhat,ijuststoodthereand

lookedatherforawhile..

Her:AghwhatisyourDamnpassword!!!

Me:tryZainolo

Shefreakedoutandaccidentallydroppedmyphone..

Her:hey...

Me:hi

Ilookedatherwaitingforanexplanation..

Shepickedmyphoneupandthrewitonthebed..

Her:iamdonewecango

Ilookedatmyphoneandthenlookedather..

Me:whatwerewedoingwithmyphone?



Her:huh?

Me:younotdeaf

Her:i..

Me:ifyougothroughmyphoneitmeansyoudon'ttrust

me,andarelationshipwithouttrustisuseless

Her:it'snotlikethat

Me:thenit'slikewhat?

Shefailedtoexplainherself..

Ithenheardaknockonthedoor...

Iwentandopened,itwasBonolo'smother..

Her:sorrytodisturbbutyouhavevisitors

Me:imcoming

Her:itsauthoritiestheycan'twait

Thatwasweird,whatwouldAuthoritieswantwithme?

Iwalkedtothekitchenanditwasindeedauthorities,same

detectivewholockedupAbdul..



Him:ProphetRadebe

Me:goodmorning

Him:howareyousir?

Me:iwasgooduntilisawyou,mindyoutheholyspirit

didn'ttellmeaboutyourarrival

Hechuckled..

Him:don'tworryiamherewithadifferentmatter

Me:whatisit?

Theylookedateachother,andthenlookedatme...

Him:weherebecauseofaMelissa,doyouknowher?

Me:yessheismyex

Him:whenwasthelasttimeyousawher?

Me:it'sbeenawhilesheisapersonwhodisappearsalot

Him:wellwewerehopingthatyoucouldhelpusfindher

familysincewefoundyouraddressinher...

Hepaused..



Me:detectivewhatisgoingon?

Him:itiswithgreatsadnessthatihavetodeliversuch

newstoyoubut...Melissawasfounddeadearlythis

morninginsomebushes

Bonolo:ohhhmyGod!!

Ididn'tnoticethatshewasstandingbehindme..

Detective:shewasnaked,weassumethatshewas

sexuallyviolatedandthenbrutallybeatentodeathbutwe

willwaitforpostmodernresults

Thatwasveryhardtotakein.Whenthedetectivewas

busysayingthatinmymindiwaspicturingherbeautiful

smile,andeverythingelse.Whathumanbeingdoesthatto

anotherhumanbeing...

.

.

#LEIGHTON

Theservicehadstartedbutweirdenoughthechurch



wasn'tfulllikehowithadbeenthepastfewweeks.Itwas

verysurprising,becauseIwasdoingaprettygoodjob

whenitcomestopreaching.Iwouldpreachandpeople

wouldrespondinapositivewaytomypreaching,sowhat

wouldmakethemleavelikethat?

Asiflikelifecouldn'tgetanybizarreilearnedthatAbdul

wasinprison.ItwasAlloverpapersaboutthenatureofa

Prophetthathewas..

Istillsayheisinnocent,thisBonolowasbadnewsfrom

thebeginningandthismightbebecauseshewanted

ZainetosucceedasaProphetthatshesawAbdulasa

threat,iknowaftertheybecomingformebutIwillalways

beonmyguard..

Abdul'sportionwasworkinginmychurchwheneverilet

mycongregationdrinkittheywillbeareundermypower

andspelltheycandoanythingicommandthemtodo..

Iliedtothemandtoldthemthattheportionrepresentsthe

bloodofJesus,iftheydrinkittheywillbesharinginthe

bloodofJesusChristwhichwillhealandprotectthem.



EventhoughAbdulisbehindbars,butistillgetthesupply

fromthebrotherhood..

Ilookedatthose80memberssittingwaitingtohearwhat

Godsaystoday,thechurchhaddecreasedfrom+100

memberstoaround80membersnow..

Me:whathappenedtoeveryone?

Theyallkeptquiet...

Him:didtheyforget?

Onememberreplied...

Her:theyatthepurgatory

Whenshesaidthatword,somethinginmewantedto

strangleherrightthere,itisnosecretthatZaineisthe"it

Prophet"now,butIwillneverbedefeatedbysomeone

whodoesn'tevenknowmuchaboutReligion,someone

whodedicatedhislifetolivingadifferentlifefromours..

.

.



#BONOLO

WewereonourwaytoPurgatoryandZainewasveryquiet

inthecar.ThisMelissaissuereallyhithimdeep,deeper

thanIthought.Thisdaysidon'treallytrustZaine,sincei

amgoingtoschoolandmyreadinghasimprovedtogether

withmywritingihavebeenvisitingsocialmediaalotand

hehasalotofgirlssayinginappropriatethingsinhispage

thatijustdon'tfeelcomfortablewith..Onegirlinparticular

is"Amaza"thereasonwhyiwasonZaine'sphoneearlier

onisthatiwasgettinghernumbers,Ireallywannaknow

whatherbusinessiswithmysoontobefiance.

.

Tobecontinued

....

I'mtiredtoday,mybodyisfeelingthepressurenowcan't

waittobedonewiththislonghours
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#ZAINE 

ThereasonwhyichosePurgatoryforthisoccasionwas

mainlybecauseIt'saplacewhereBonoloshedalotof

painfultears,it'saplacewhereshewasbrokenbeyond

humanunderstanding.Thesameplacethatwas

responsibleforherpain,iwantittobethesameplace

wereshefindsredemptionandhealing.IwantPurgatory

toshareinherhappinessandjoy,iwantthemtowitnessa

differentoccasionthantheonetheyhavewitnessedall

thisyears.Seeingtearsstreamingdownhercheeksinthe



nameofjoyandpeacewasanachievementformeanda

promisethatthisaretheonlytearsshe'severgonnahave

startingfromtoday.Ineverknewthaticanloveabroken

andwoundedheartbutGodmadeitpossibleforme... 

BeforeIcouldstartpreaching,weperformedthe

ceremonyfirst.BishopMcCarthywastheonewhowedded

us,althoughirefertoitasapre-weddingceremony.To

havethewholecongregation,peoplewhowatchedher

growuptothisbeautifulyoungwomanthatsheistoday

andalsohavingthewholeofheavenwitnessthismoment

wasablessingandaofabrandnewlife.. 

Shehadonadiamondringthecolourofthestonewasa

greenemeraldstonewhichisherfavoritecolourandijust

hadonawhitegoldsimpleweddingband.Wewere

wearingpurewhite,exceptformeihadablendofblack

too...

BishopMcCarthysaidafewwordsafterperformingthe

ceremony... 

Him:ifwereflectbackonthebookofGenesisandlookat



Josephhewasreferredtoobyhisbrothersasa"dreamer"

butirefertohimas"ayoungdreamer".Josephwasjusta

boy,thelastbornwhenherealisedhisdreamthathecan

interpretdreams.WhenwemovealongandgotoDavid,

hewasalsojustaboywhenhedeafedGoliath.Whenwe

gobacktoSamueltoo,whenGodfirstcalledouttohim

interruptinghimfromhissleepandSamueldidn'tknow

howtorespondbecausehehadnoknowledgeofwhat

washappeninghewasjustaboy.Whyamitellingyouall

ofthis?Itisbecauseiwanteveryoneinthisplaceright

nowtounderstandthatagereallydoesn'tmatterwhenit

comestoGod.WeneedtokillthestigmaofProphetsand

PastorsbeingOld,weneedtounderstandthatGodcan

callyouanytimeforhisworkhenceinBonoloandZaine's

situation.Idon'twantyoutolookatthemandsay"what

arethiskidsgonnadoforus"butratherask"whatisitthat

Godneedstodelivertousthroughthisyounggeneration?"

weneedtorejoiceandbeproudthatouryoungstersare

takingintherightdirection.. 

Thecongregationstartedclapping... 



Him:weneedtoshelterthemandhelpinsharingtheirgift.

WeneedtosupportandnaturewhatGodhasimplantedin

them,becauseIpromiseyouthere'salotofblessingsthat

comeswiththem.. 

IstheanyonewhohasaproblemwithwhatGodhas

joinedtogether? 

Thewholecongregationremainedquiet...

McCarthy:thenipresenttoyouMrandMrsRadebe,ido

hopewewillhaveabigweddingtocelebratesoon

becausethisisjustaformality 

Me:idohopeprettysoon 

McCarthy:andidohopethatyouwillleadthischurchthe

wayGodhasintendedyoutoo,andwewishyoumany

moreyearstocomegrowoldtogetherintheLord.When

lifegetsconfusingseekclarityfromtheLord.Donotturn

topeoplebecausepeoplewillmisleadyou,theydidn'tbring

youtogetherGodbroughtyoutogether,soalwaysseek

clarityfromhimalone.. 



Neverinamillionyearsdidithinkthatiwasgonnabe

practicallymarried,letalonebeaProphetattheageof

24. 

Ilookedaroundandirealisedthatiamnowtheleaderof

thispeople,theycountingonmetoleadthemtotheright

pathespeciallyafterAbdul'sdisappointment... 

IwalkeddownmyQueentowhereshewassitting

previouslywiththewholecongregationupontheirfeet

clappingtheirhandshonoringuswithBlessingsfrom

heavenpouringonus... 

Whenshesatdown,iwentbacktothepullpittopreach.. 

Ilookedaroundandeveryonewassittingtherewaitingto

hearwhatiwasgonnasay.. 

. 

. 

#LEIGHTON 

Thechurchcameoutanhourearlierthantheusualtime,

butneverthelesswehadaverygoodservice.Whenmost



peoplehadleft,Nkhensaniandidrovehometoo.. 

IgotacallfromAbdulimmediatelywhenimademywayin,

hecallsmefromtimetotimebecauseiamhislast

hope.... 

Me:Abdul 

Him:haveyoufoundalawyerforme? 

Me:howareyou? 

Him:howami?Maybecomevisitmeandseehowiam

Me:iamstilltryingtogetyoualawyeralltheonesigot

aretellingmethatthere'snowayyougonnagetbail

Him:that'sbullshit!!!!!Icannotbehereuntilmytrial!!

(shouting) 

Me:that'swhyineedtofindyouagoodlawyer,onethat's

goodandknowswhattheydoing! 

Him:betterbefast,orI'lltellmypeopletostopsupplying

youwiththeportion 

Me:iamtrying 



Him:ihavetogo,ihopethattomorrowyouwillcomeand

seemewithagoodlawyer 

Me:hopefully 

Him:seeyouthen 

Me:bye 

Ihungupandwenttothekitchen.Nkhensanihadcooked

inthemorningbeforeweleftforchurchandnowshewas

heatingupthefood.. 

Me:weneedamaid

Her:youshouldn'thavefiredthelastone 

Me:yaishouldn'thavebutshewasathief 

Her:soyouassume 

Sheseemedabithappy,allhummingandsmiling.. 

Me:whatgotyouhappy? 

Shelookedatme.. 

Her:nothingmuch 



Me:comeonyoucantellme 

Shestoppedwhatshewasdoing.. 

Her:doyouknowthatBonoloandZainegotengaged

today? 

Me:howwouldyouknowthat? 

Her:ikeepincontactwiththem 

Me:Really?Areyoudefyingmenow?

Her:itsnotlikethatLeighton 

Me:it'slikewhat? 

Her:nevermindidon'twannafightwithyou 

Shekeptondishingup.. 

Me:neverwillyoukeepincontactwiththem,andnever

mentiontheirnamesNotinmyhousedoyouunderstand

whatiamsaying? 

Her:YesSir! 

Me:letmegowashmyhandsandwashmyfacebeforei

looseit! 



Ileftherthereandwentuptoourbathroomtowashmy

hands.. 

EverytimewhenIthinkofZainemyheartgetsover

cloudedbyhate,that'swhatifeelformybrothernow.

Nothingbuthate.. 

Ilookedatmyreflectioninthemirrorwhilewashingmy

handsuntilafterafewsecondsisawflameslingeringin

themirror.Itwasweird,ilookedaroundandthenbackto

themirrortheflameswerestilllingering.Amireallyseeing

thisorismymindplayinggamesonme??? 

Afaceshowedupinthatmirror.Iturnedandlooked

behindmebutthewasnoonethere..Ilookedatthemirror

againthefacewasstillthere..Itwasagoatlookingface

withhorns,iknowiwassupposedtobescaredbuti

wasn't.. 

Me:whoareyou? 

Voice:iamtheonethatrunsthisworldwithallitsriches

andpower.Thosewhofindmefindpowerandwealth.. 



Me:huh? 

Voice:youalreadydrinkingtheportion,bloodofpeople

whoweresacrificedforriches 

Ifeltsicktomystomach... 

Voice:SinceAbdulhaslosthispowerandriches,youcan

takehisplaceyouhavestartedthejourneynowcomplete

It

Me:idon'tknowwhatyoutalkingabout 

Voice:Sonyouhavealreadystartedtheprocessnow

finishit.Don'tyouwannagetrich?Don'tyouwannahave

power?Youcanbepowerfulandsuccessfulinallyoudoif

youcanjustfollowme 

Idon'tknowwhothiswasandwhattheywereonabout.. 

Voice:ihavehelpedthegreatestintheworldtoachieve

neverendingriches,power,andsuccess.Iamaboutthe

newworldorderandineedyoutojoinin

Myheartwasallinit,myheartwantedtojoininbutmy

minddidn't...



Voice:don'tyouwannabemoresuccessfulthanyour

brotherZainewhoistakingtheworldbystormnow? 

Zaine,hementionsthewordihatemorethananything... 

Ilookedatthemirror.. 

Voice:juststretchyourhandouttothemirroranditwillbe

Zaine'sdownfall,hisdownfallwillbeyoursuccess 

Istretchedoutmyhandtothemirrorandclosedmy

eyes.. 

. 

.

#BONOLO 

Wehadawonderfulservice,Zaine'sversionofpurgatory

wasdifferentthantheonethatAbdulpresentedtous..

Thiswashischosenjourneyandnoonecanstandinhis

way,noonecantakeawaywhatGodhasinstilledinhim...

Wewerenowstandingbythedoorandgivingeveryone

whowalkedoutahandshake.. 



Me:myfeetarekillingme 

Him:shouldhavebroughtflatshoesalong,iknewyou

wasn'tgonnasurvivewiththoseheelsMrsRadebe 

Me:ishouldlistentoyoumoreoftenMrRadebe 

Him:youshould

Me:todayItwasfull 

Him:veryfull,butiamhappythateveryoneiseagerand

hungrytobeinthepresenceoftheLord 

Me:truethat 

WestartedwalkingtomymotherandBlessingwhile

holdinghands.. 

Him:Whynottakeoffyourshoesandwalkbarefooted 

Me:myfeetaretoosensitivetotouchtheground 

Him:thisisaholyground 

Westoppedwhileholdinghandsandhelookedatme.. 

Me:What? 



Him:nothing,justthatiamgladthatGodbroughtyouto

me 

Ismiled... 

Me:samehere 

Wewereabouttokisswhenhestartedfeelinguneasyasif

likehewasabouttohaveaheartattack.. 

Me:Zainewhat'swrong? 

Hiseyeswidenedandheputhishandonhischest,hewas

reallyinpainthathecouldn'tevenspeakandiwasstarting

togetveryscared.. 

Me:Zainewhat'swrong?? 

Ilookedaround... 

Me:Somebodyhelpplease!!!

Ilookedathimashewasgoingdown.. 

Me:Zaine!!! 

. 

.



#LEIGHTON 

Aftertouchingthemirrorifoundmyselfinanotherplace.I

don'tknowhowIgottherebutiwaswearingablackrope.

Ilookedaroundandtheplacewasdarkandiheardpeople

screaming.Idon'tknowhowhelllookedlikebutitfeltlikei

wasthere,itwascoldatheartandfullofdarknesswith

creatureswalkingaround.Thecreatureslookedlike

examplesofchromosomalorgenemutation.Theywould

havehumanfacesandcrocodilebodieswithtailsofa

snake,ijustcouldn'twrapmyheadaroundeverything.. 

Allthosescreamspiercedthroughmyeardrumthatthey

mademeabitdizzy,thequestionirepeatedlykepton

askingmyselfwas"whereamI??Andwhatdidiget

myselfinto" 

. 
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#ZAINE

Idon'treallyknowwhathappened,butwhatiknowIsthati

feltmysoultryingtobeexpelledfrommybody.Iwasina

stateoftotallyloosingmybeingtosomedark

embracement,iamthankfulthatheavenintervenedjustin

time..

Iamstilltryingtocomprehendeverythingthathappened

atthatmomentbuticouldn'tnomatterhowitriedtowrap

myheadaroundit..

Thewasnologicalexplanationtowhatihadexperienced



atthatgiventime,alliknowIsthatsomehowthespiritof

darknesstriedtotakeovermysoul,butmysoulwastoo

fieryforthemtohold.Themoretheytriedtoexpelitfrom

mybodythemoretheystartedburningbecauseheaven

hadthisamazingprotectioncirculatingmeandmywhole

being...

Iwassittingonthehospitalbed,ihadalreadytoldthe

Doctorthatifeelfinebuthewantedtomakesurethati

amactuallyfine...

Him:howisyourbreathingnow?

Me:Docirespectyouandtheprofessionyouchose.I

respectthecommitmentyouareshowingtowardsthe6/7

yearsofstudyingyouputinmakingsurethatyouobtain

yourMBCHBandhelppeople..

Hehadhispadwithhimandheseemednottobefacedby

whatiwassaying,hewasfullyfocusedonwhathewas

writinguntilipaused...

Him:but?



Me:butiamfine

Helowerdthepadandlookedatme..

Him:youjusthadaseverepanicattack,youcollapsedand

nowyoutellingmethatyoufine?IamsorryMrRadebe

but...

Me:ProphetRadebe

Him:istandcorrectedProphetRadebe.Iamputtingyou

onxenax

Me:thatwouldbeunnecessary

Him:doyouprefervaliuminstead?

Me:Docnopillcanhelpthissituation,thisismoreofa

spiritualattack.It'ssomethingthatgoesbeyondhuman

understanding

Hesighed..

Him:WhyisitthatChristianityhastolabeleverythingasa

"spiritualattack"

Heliterallymimickedtheinvertedcommasintheair..



Me:can'tscienceandreligiousco-existwithoutonehaving

totrambledowntheother?

Hekeptquiet...

Him:afterallDoc,justbecauseyouhaven'tseenitthat

don'tmeanitdoesn'texistthatisthegreatestlessonthati

havelearntinlife

Helookedatmeforawhilewithoutsayingaword,

probablytryingtocomeupwithsomescientific

explanationthatwilldoawaywithmystatement..

Him:there'sgreatthingsthatsciencehasdoneforthis

world

Me:iamnotdenyingthatDocbutthere'salsothingsthat

sciencefailstoexplain,thingsthatarenotofhuman

nature

Him:butstill...

Me:itakeityounotreligious?

Him:Noiamnot



Me:theniwouldrathergohomethanhaveusengagingin

adebatethathasneverbeenwon.Religiouspoliticsare

onethateveryonehasfailedtounderstand,butwhati

havelearnedfromthatis..Neverundermine,neverinsult

anotherperson'sbelief.Weallhavetobelieveindifferent

thingstobalancetheworld,that'swhyitissodiverge

Him:foraProphetyouprettysmart

Me:iamjustmorefocusedandopenmindedineverything

now.Ididawaywithignoranceinthingsthatididn't

understand

Him:wellitsworkingforyouisee,yousayyoufineasa

manofGodI'lltakeyourwordforit.Iamgonnagetyour

dischargepapers

Me:Thankyou

Whenhemadehiswaytoexit,Bonolowalkedin.Fearand

worrywaswrittenonherface..Sherusheduptomeand

huggedme.

Her:iwassooscared



Me:I'mfine

Shebrokethehug..

Her:Whathappened?

Ilookedatherandididn'twannascarehermoresoiwent

withtheDoctor'sexplanation...

Me:Panicattack

Her:PanicAt..Whatwereyoupanickingabout?

Iwrappedmyhandsaroundhertinywaistasshewrapped

hersaroundmyneck..

Me:it'sNormalforonetohaveapanicattack,sometimes

yourbraingetsafalsealarmandthenalertyourwhole

systemtotriggertheflightorfightreaction,makingyour

wholesystemthinkthatyouareindanger

Her:Okaybutareyoualright?

Me:I'mfine

Her:canwegohome?

Me:yeahwecanjustwaitingfortheDoctor



TheDoctorwalkedinwiththeformsandisigned

everything..

Doc:don'thesitatetocomebackagainwhenyouget

anotherattack

Me:ipromise

Igotdownfromthebedandwemadeourwayout...

.

.

#SIMON

Idon'twhymyheartplaysaroundbrokenwomen.Ihave

neverfoundmyselfbeingdrawntoanormalwoman,but

alwaysifindmyselfdrawntobrokenhearts.Firstitwas

Bonolo,nowit'sLucia..

MyconnectiontoLuciawasdifferentandstrongerthan

theoneihadwithBonolo,ihaven'tbeenthatmuchclose

withherortoherbutihavesometypeoffeelingstowards

her..



AfterthewholeAbdulSaga,hermothergaveusBlessings

andihadaskedhertomoveinwithme.Ithinkbeingabit

farawayfromPurgatorywoulddoherbetter..

Wewereintheflat,wehadjustfinishedeatingadelicious

mealthatihavepreparedearlierandnowiwaswashing

thedisheswhileLuciarestedabit...

SheisnotstrongasBonolo,everythingthathashappened

toherbrokehertoapointwereidon'tthinkshe'sever

gonnacomebackfrom..worseAbdul'strialiscomingsoon

andshehastotestifyagainsthimthat'sgonnabeheavy

onher...

Iaccidentallydroppedaglassasiwaswashingthedishes

makingLuciajumpinfear...

Me:I'msorryit'sjustaglass

Shelookedaroundmakingsurethatshewasstillsafe..

Iwipedmyhandsandmademywaytoher,isatnextto

her...

Me:youaresafeherewithme,Abdulisbehindbarsand



hewillneverhurtyouagain

Shetossedasidethatminiblanketthatwassupposedto

keepherwarmasshewassleeping...

Me:whydon'tyougetsomerest?Youhaven'tsleptfora

fewdaysnow

Her:howcanIsleepwhentheonlythingiseeishim?

Simonyoudon'tevenknowhowdirtyifeel!Worseiam

pregnantwithhischild!

Me:iunderstand...

Her:youdon'tunderstandanythingSimon!

Ikeptquiet...

Her:imsorryididn'tmeantoo..

Me:it'sokay...

Iputmyhandonhertinysoftfoot..

Me:whydon'tyouvisitBonolotomorrow?

Her:Bonoloseemsbusythisdays

Me:shecanneverbebusyforyou



Her:ijustdon'tunderstandhowshejustpickedupthe

brokenpiecesandlivedherlifeagainlikenothing

happened

Shehuggedherlegs..

Her:idon'tthinkthere'severadaywhereiamgonnawake

upandtotallyforgetabouteverything

Me:iamjusthappythatAbdulisgonnabebehindbarsfor

alongtime,thatshouldgiveyoustrengththatheispaying

forhissins

Her:thatdoesn'tmakeadifference.Iamstillgonnawake

upwiththesamepaineveryday,evenifhecanbeeatenby

viciousanimalsweretheyreaphisbodyapartthatwon't

stilltakeawaythepainheputmethrough!

Lucia'spainliessoodeepthatifailtounderstandit,andi

don'tthinkthatIcanhelpher....

.

.

#BONOLO



AcabdroveusbacktoPurgatorysowecouldgetourcar

anddrivebackhome.WhileZainewasbusydrivingand

fullyfocusedontheroadikeptonlookingathim,icouldn't

getthethoughtoutofmymindthatialmostLosthim

today.Iknowhesaysthatitwasapanicattack,butit

seemedmorethanthat.Isawthepainthathewasinas

hesqueezedmyhandtight,isawhowhardhewastrying

tofightforhislife.Iamjustrelievedthathewasrushedto

thehospitalinanickoftime,andnowheisokay,orsohe

says.....

Wegothomeandheparkedclosetothegarage.My

motherandBlessingleftimmediatelyafterchurch,they

weredrivenhomebyMercyandherhusband..

Afterigotoutofthecaritookoffmyheelsandwalked

barefooted..

Zaine:nexttimelistentome

Me:iwill

Weopenedthedoorandheardpeoplegigglinginthe

lounge.Thatwasveryawkward,mymotherdoesn'tknow



anyonearoundhere..

Wemadeourwaytotheloungeandshewaswithmy

grandmother.Theylookedliketheyweregoingthrough

somefamilyphotos.Themomentthatilaidmyeyeson

mygrandmother,everythingthatshedidtomecame

back...

Mom:lookwhoishere,it'sGrandma

Ididn'tsayanything,ijustlookedatmygrandmotherwith

tearsinmyeyes...

Grandma:Bonoloi...

Shedidn'tknowwhattosayforherself..

Mom:Whatisgoingonhere?

Zaineclearedhisthroataswordsfailedmeandmy

grandmother..

Me:youhave...

Themoreitriedtogetthewordsoutthemoreandmorei

gotoverwhelmedbytears..



Mygrandmothergotupfromherchairandmadeherway

tome..

Sheliterallykneltdownatmyfeetandcriedaskingfor

forgiveness...

Asmuchashowhurtiwas,apartofmewantedtojust

throwherout,butanotherpartofmefelthercryandhow

sincereitwas..

Me:i..

Iwentdowntoher...

Me:iforgiveyou,onlybecauseyouwerenotproudto

admittoyourmistakes.

Ihelpedhergetupfromthefloor,shewaseventrembling..

Her:idon'tevendeserveyourforgiveness

Me:everyonedeservestobeforgivenwhentheyseeking

forgivenesswithasincereheart

Her:iputyououtwhenyouhadnowheretogo

Me:justlikeJoseph,ifhisbrothersdidn'tsellhimhe



wasn'tgonnarealisehisdream.Ifyoudidn'tputmeouti

wasn'tgonnarealiseminetoo..SometimesGod's

BlessingscomesindifferentformsthatIswayfarand

deeperthanhumanunderstanding

Shewipedhertears...

ShethenlookedatZaine..

Her:allalongithoughtthatshewasbetteroffand

belongedtosomeoneelse...But

Shelookedatme..

Her:youarefulloflifenow,youarewaydifferentfromthat

youngvulnerablegirlwhoshowedupatmydoorstepa

fewmonthsago

ShetookmyhandandZaine'shandthenjoinedthem

together..

Her:whatGodhasjoinedtogethernohumanbeingcan

separateallI'maskingforIstoshareintheblessingsthat

Godhaskeptforbothofyou

Inoddedmyheadwithtearsinmyeyes...



Me:ofcause

Itwasaveryemotionalmomentforus...

Mom:iprobablyshouldmakeussometeaall3ofuswe

havealottocatchupon

Me:letmeputonmorecomfortableshoes

Iwalkedawaytothebedroom.Afterforgivingmy

grandmotherifeltaheavyloadbeingliftedoffmy

shoulders,ifeltthatmyheartwasatease...

Thisisthestartofanewlifeandnewfamily...It'snoteasy

toforgivesomeonewhohashurtyoumorethananything,

butihinderhisword"youprepareabanquetforme,where

allmyenemiescanseeme"

Sometimeswetakesuchversessolightlynotknowing

thattheyholdgreatprophecies.Inowknowwhatididn't

knowthenthatGod'spromisesweremylifeisconcerned

theyallgonnacometrue,howdoiknowthat?Becausehe

isnottheSonofamantolie..

Ifelthandsbeingwrappedaroundmeasiwassinking



deeperintounderstandingGod'spurposewithmylife..

Zaine:knowthatiamveryproudofyou,iknownowthat

Godhaschosenaperfectwifeforme

Me:ifeelatpeace

Him:whenGodintervenesyouareboundtohave

everlastingpeace

Hesqueezedmetight..

Him:howaboutwegoawayforawhilejustyouandme

Me:gowhere?

Him:somewherefarawaywerewecanmakelovenextto

thebeachwhileitsrainingcatsanddogs

Hesqueezedmybuttwhilesayingthat...

Me:ain'tyounaughtyMrProphet?

Him:that'sapositivecomplain

Iturnedandlookedathim..

Me:whynotpracticenow?



Him:now?

Me:sinceimovedinhereihaven'tbeeninthepool

Him:youwantustoo????Wowwomanyouarejust...

Me:iwillbewaitingforyou

Iopenedtheslidingdoorfromourbedroomthatledtothe

backyard..

Him:whataboutyourmomandGrandmother?

Me:whataboutthem?

Thewasaknockatthedoor..

Mom:NoloGrandmaandiwestillwaitingforyou,

Grandmawannatellyoumoreaboutourfamilyhistory

IlookedatZaine..

Mom:Nolo??

Him:open(whispering)

Me:what??Ican'thearyou(whispering)

Itookoffmydressandmademywaytothepool..



Me:ifyounotbythepoolin5mintimeiwillbejoiningmy

motherandGrandmothertalkingaboutourfamilyhistory

Mom:Bonolo??Zaine??What'sgoingonthere?

Zainewasnowcaughtinbetweenopeningthedooror

joiningmeinthepoolwerewegonnahaveourfirst

matrimoniallovemaking...

.
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Theplanwastogetfreakyinthepoolbutunfortunately

thewaterwasdirty,thewasalgaearoundthepoolasa

signthatithadbeenneglectedforalongtime..



Werethepoolfailedus,theshowercametoourrescue.

Wecould'veusedamoreappropriateplacelikethebed,

butwewantedtogetthatfeelingofhavingwaterrunning

downourbodies....

AtfirstiwasveryuncomfortablewithZainegettingcloser

tome,letalonetouchingme.Somehowpainfulmemories

camerushingthroughandcloudingmymindmakingita

bitimpossibleforourmomenttobeflawlessand

memorable.WhenhetouchedmesomehowIdatedback

tothefirsttimewhenAbdulplacedhishandsonmeandit

wasn'tagreatfeelingatall.Therewasconfusion,fear,

painandwhatseemedlikeslaveryandalifetime

imprisonmentofadreadfulexperience..

WhenIstartedfeelingscaredanduncomfortableihadto

convincemyselfthatthisismyhusband,ifhewantedto

hurtmehecould'vedonethatlongtimeagowhereIwas

stuckinthishouseforseveraldaysalonewithhim..

ThemoreiallowedZaine'sloveandintentionswithmeto

takeover,themoremybodystartedtorelaxandmyheart



togetherwithmymindallowedhimtolovemeinthatway.

Whereintimacyisconcernedwithlovebeingthecatalyst

youareboundtohaveanexplosivereaction...

Thewayhishandsransmoothlyonmywetnakedbody,

howourtonguesdancedaroundtryingtofindarhythm

thatproducesaharmonywasjustamazing.Ididn'tknow

thatwhenyoubecomeintimatewithsomeoneit'sactually

anexperiencethatgoesbothways,ifeltthingsthati

couldn'texplainorunderstand.Thewarmthandpleasurei

feltwhenhisfingersmadetheirwayintomywomanhood,

fiddlingaroundwithmypea-sizedclitorisreleasetonsof

chargesinmybodythatmademegrabontohimtightly

makingmetoloosemybreathhereandthere..

Whenhewentdowntomyalreadywetfelthole,itjust

mademysexualhungerforhimtotakeover..Whenhis

tongueplayedaroundmyhardnipples,icouldalreadyfeel

cloud9atmyfingertipsthat'showhemademefeel,

that'showhepoisonedandparalysedmybodyintobeing

athisMercysendingshiversdownmyspine..OhhhLordif

suchmomentslastforeverthenletthisonelastforever..



Whenhisfingerspickedupthepaceinmyvaginai

couldn'tstopthewildnessthatwasbeingunleasheddeep

insideofme.Iwasmoaning,ifeltlikesinkingmynails

deeperonhisbacksohecanfeelhowmuchpleasurehe

isgivingme.Icouldpossiblydoanythingtohim,iwasina

totaldifferentstateofmindthemoreifeltwetthemoreI

wantedapieceofhiminsideofmealready..

Iwasnearingtoreleasingsomethingthatfeltexplosive,

wordscanpartiallydescribethefeelingbecausehonestlyi

cannotcomeupwiththeperfectwordtodescribethat

momentandhowifelt...

Asiwasnearingtoreleasingwhateveriammeanttoo,he

pickedupmylegthenpositionedhimselfinamore

comfortablepositiontoslidehimselfinsideofmywet

vagina..

Igaspedashemadehiswayin,helookedatmetomake

surethatheisnotmakingmeuncomfortable,andmy

smilerelaxedHim..

Ithinkhewasmoreworriedaboutmethaniwasabout



myself,hedidn'twannatakemebacktherebutthiswas

notthesame.Thiswasatotaldifferentexperiencethan

theoneihadthosepreviousyears...

Westartedattheslowpace,withourbodiesfused

togetherandwaterrunningonourbodies.Hishandwas

runningthroughmywethairtoo,wewouldkissinbetween

orhimkissingmyneckandslightlysqueezingmytiny

waistallthewaytomytinybutt..

Myhandsinthemeantimewerebalancingwiththetaps

soidon'tslipandfallfromthoseslipperytiles...

Weliterallyendedupontheshowerfloor,thewaterwas

nolongerhavingMercyonusanymorewewere

experiencingourmakinglovenexttothebeachwhileits

rainingmoment..AsheupedhispacemakingmeScream

hepinnedmyhandstightlyonthefloor..

Thatwholeprocessmademetoremembereapartof

somesongthatI'veheardmanytimesontheradioat

PurgatoryonSundaymorningswhilepreparingforchurchi

wouldlistentoclassicsongsthattheyplayed:



"nowholdontomyhand,pictureusonanislandmaking

loveonthepouringrain"

Thelyricsofthesonghitperfectlyinplacewiththis

experience..

Wedidn'tcareaboutanyoneoranything,itwasjustme

andhimwhoonlyexisted..

Iwokeupthefollowingday,thistimemywakingupwas

different.Iwokeupwithasmileonmyfacebeforeeven

openingmyeyes...

Lastnightwasamazing,whenmymotherand

GrandmotherhadleftwithBlessingtomyGrandmother's

houseZaineandihadthewholenighttoenjoyourselves,

andwedidineverknewthatsexcanactuallybethis

enjoyablecomparedtohowIwasintroducedtoit..

Isaidmyprayersfirstbeforemakingitoutofthebedto

brushmyteeth..

Iwaswearingoneofhist-shirtswithnounderwear.Iwas

inpainbutneverthelessItrulyenjoyedmyself..Ievensang



anddancedasibrushedmyteeth..

Mybeinginthecityhasintroducedmetodifferentthings,

onebeingmusic.Ifoundmusicthatienjoyed,ijustdidn't

knowwhichGeneretoclassifymysongswith..Butifound

myselfsinginganddancingtooneofmycurrentfavourite

songs...

Me:"babyidon'tneeddollarbillstohavefuntonight..."

Itwasjustamixofsongsthatwereplayinginmyhead,

onemomentI'msingingthatandthenextI'msinging

somethingelse..

Wheniwasdonebrushingmyteethandwashingmyselfi

mademywaytothekitchen,walkingbarefootedwheni

heardZainetalkingtosomeoneonthephonehisphone

wasonloudspeaker..

Istoodbythedoortolistentotheconversationfirst

beforewalkingintothekitchen..

Zaine:itwasmoreasiflikewehadlimitedtimetogether

atthebibleschool



Itwasafemalethatwastalkingtohim...

Voice:iamtellingyou,ithinkweneedtogoandaskfor

themtoextendthecourseorwhateveritis

Him:Yaaienjoyedyourcompany

Voice:metoo,idon'tseewhywecannotremainFriendsi

meanilikeyoualot

Him:flirtingaren'twe?

Shelaughed...

Voice:I'msorryiforgotthatyouhaveagirlfriendProphet

Radebe

Him:iguessnooneupdatedyouthatigotengaged

Voice:andiwasn'tinvited?

Him:ididn'twantyourjealousytotaintthebestdayofmy

life

Shelaughedagain..

Her:iprobablywasgonnastopthewholethingslikeahah

ahniggayounotgettingmarriedorengagednotonmy



watch.Engagedforwhat?Forwho?

Him:reasonwhyididn'twantyouthere

Her:iwillprayforyoursinofnotinvitingme

Him:ialreadyprayed

Her:anywayguesswhatiamlisteningtoo?

Him:kirkfrankling?

Her:youaresoofunnybutno

Him:thenwhatareyoulisteningtoo?

Her:womenweedandweather..Womenweedand

weather

Zainelaughed...

Zaine:manyoutakingmeback

Her:irememberhowweusedtorapitatBiblestudy

Him:whatwasmissingwasweed

Thisconversationwasdrivingmecrazyandmakingme

mad...



IwalkedInandmademywaytothefridge..

Zaine:lookAmazaIwillcallyoulater

Her:Ahhhh

Him:bye

Her:byethen

Hehungup..

Him:goodmorning

IbangedthedoorfridgewhenIclosedit..

Me:Morning

Him:thoughtafterLastnightyouwouldwakeupinamore

goodmood

Me:why?Youdidn'tdoanythingdifferentfromAbdul

Him:excuseme?

Thatprobablydidn'tcomeoutright..

Him:ididn'trapeyou!

Me:youstillstuckyourthingyinmyvaginasowhat'sthe



difference?Ain'tthatwhatallmendo?

Him:Okaywhereisallofthiscomingfromallasudden?

Me:iamgoingtoBath

AsiWalkedawayhegrabbedmyarm....

Him:wegonnatalkaboutyoursuddenattitudeproblem

Me:idon'thaveanattitudeproblemijustwannabath

Him:Bono..

Hisphonerangandheignoredit...

Me:youshouldanswerit'sprobablyAmaza,wouldn't

wannabeabarrierinyourmorningglorifiedperfect

cheatingmomentwithher,whoknowsshecanbeyour

nextMelissaandmaybewecanfindherlyingdeadina

ditchsomewhereafter...

Heraisehishandatmeandmeiducked,buthedidn'thit

me..

Him:stopit!!!(yelling)

Helowerdhishandagain...



Him:imightbeaProphetbutiamstillyourhusbandand

youwillrespectme!!!!Whereismywife?It'slikeshejust

disappearedovernight!!!Iamnowomanbeaterbutyou

thefirstgirlwhohasevermademeraisemyhandtwice!!

Hegotclosertome...

Him:getyourselfinorder!

Hethenclickedhistongueandwenttothedoor..

Tearsstreameddownmycheeks.Iwaseventrembling,i

can'tbelievethatijustactedlikethatandsaidthose

thingstohim

.

.

#LEIGHTON

Iwasdrivingtotheprison,wasonmywaytoseeAbdul

sinceheneededmyhelptoatleastgethimbail..The

worldturnedagainsthim,iwashisonlyhopenowandi

reallywantedtohelpgethimout...



Thedrivefeltlongiwasveryexhausted,mywholebody

wasachingandIcouldn'tstopyawning..

Idon'tknowwhybutitseemsasiflikeididn'tgetagood

nightsleep,mywifeevenhintedthatataround2ammy

bodystartedshakinguncontrollablyandiwasalsocold,

shesaidthatfeelinglastedforafullhourwithmyeyes

rollingtothebackofmyhead.Shetoldmethatshefelta

heavydarkpresencethatmadeherscaredthatsheprayed,

afterprayingeverythingfeltbetter..

Itriedtodatebacktowhathappenedlastnightbuti

couldn'trememberanythingotherthanwakingupwitha

markofteethontheleftsideofmyribslikesomething

hadbitmeorsankit'sclawsdeepinsideofme...

Iarrivedattheprison,ididwhatwasrequiredofmetodo

andtheniwasescortedtothevisitingroomwhereI

waitedforAbdul..Hewasbroughtinafterafewminutes,

hehadbruisesonhisfaceandwasevenfindingithardto

walk.Hewaswearingpantsthatwereabitoversized,he

washoldingthemsothattheycan'tfall..



Hemoanedinpainashesatdown..

Me:whathappened?

Him:youneedtogetmeoutofherebeforeidie

Ithennoticedsomeoftheprisonerswiththeirvisitors

gossipingandpointingathim..

Me:Abdulwhat'shappening?

Inoticedwhatseemedliketearsandfearinhiseyes..

Him:Sometimestheevilyoudotootherpeoplecomes

backtoyou7000morepainful

Me:whatdoyoumean?

Him:i...

Hepaused..

Me:youwhat?

Heliterallybrokedownandcried..

Him:it'shappeningagain,itdoesn'tstop,icannotstopit

Isawtheprisonguardcomingtous...



Him:let'sgototheshowers

Abdul:youcannottakemebacktothatcellagain,iamnot

gonnasurviveit'sbadnow

Guard:let'sgo

Theguardhelpedhimupandinoticedthathecouldn't

controlhisbowelmovementanymore..

Thiswashorrible,whatwashappeningtothisoncegreatly

fearedmanofGod?

.
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SimonhadcalledmetellingmeaboutLuciaandhow

worriedhewasabouther.Hetoldmethatsheisnot

eating,shegetsnightmareseverynightthatmakeit

impossibleforhertohaveagoodnightsleepandthatshe

wasuphalfofthenightjustcryingandconfused.Iknow

exactlyhowshefeelsbecauseifelttheexactsameway

tooatsomepointwheniwasgravelytrappedinmyown

deadlyandpoisonousthoughts.Youjustgettoapoint

wereyoufeelyourwholesystemshuttingdownandall

youseeisthedarknessthatyourpainpresentstoyou,you

cannotfindawaytoescapethosethoughtsthatarekilling

youbitbybit..

Itookacabtoherplacesinceiwasonlygoingtoschool

at16:00,iwantedtospendthemorningwithher....

SheopenedthedoorafteralongtimeofmeKnocking.

Thestatethatshewasinwasalarming.Hereyeswere

puffy,hermouthwasdry,shetiltedherheadslightly

againstthedoorindicatingthatsheisEmotionallyand



mentallyexhausted..

Me:Hi

Her:hey

Me:canipleasecomein?

Shemovedawayfromthedoorandimademywayin...

Theflatwasspotless,everythingwaswereitbelonged.I

wenttositonthechairwhileshewenttolieonthebed...

Luciaandiwehavealwaysbeenclose,sheisthesisteri

neverhad.Shewasalwaysthereformedespitehowmuch

Abdulandhermotherresentedourclosenessandtried

hardtobreakusapartbutwehavealwaysfoundawayto

natureandsustainourcloseness..

Asisatonthechairwhilelookingather,icouldsensethat

theclosenessweoncesharedwasnolongertherewe

weresistersyesbutinastrangeway..

Iwantedhertoknowthatiamhereforher,iwantherto

knowthatshecanconfideandrelyonmebecauseiknow

exactlywhatsheisgoingthroughbutherheartwasstone



coldhardtopenetratethrough,italsohadabob-wireand

electricfencearoundmakingitimpossibletogetthrough

toher..

Her:didSimoncallyou?

Ithoughtaboutmyanswerbeforereplying..

Me:hedid

Her:wereyougonnacomeifhedidn'tcallyou?

Me:iwasgonnamaketimetocall

Silenceroamedaroundtheroomagain..

Her:haveyoueverfeltlikedeathcanberidofthepain?

Me:Yes

Her:haveyoueverfeltliketakingyourownlifewouldbe

betterthanhavingtowakeupeverydayandfacethetragic

incidentsthatyouhavebeenthrough?

Me:Yes

Hervoicestartedbreaking..

Her:idon'tknowwhybutifeellikethisistheendforme



Me:don'ttalklikethat

Her:ihavenothingtolookforwardtooanymore

Me:Simonandyourmothershouldbethereasonyou

wakeupeverydayandfighttogetyourlifeback.Welove

youLuciaforamomentthinkaboutthepainwewillbeleft

withifyouevertakeyourselfawayfromus

Shechuckled..

Her:youshouldn'tworryaboutme.Youhaveaperfectlife

now,yourpainbroughtaboutredemption,healingand

happiness.YoupracticallyMarriedtowhatseemslikea

powerfulProphetwhoacceptedyouandBlessingdespite

wereyoucomefrom.Godhascameforyouandre-

createdyourlife

Me:youtalklikeyouhavegivenuponlife

Her:it'snotgivingup

Shegotoutofbedandwenttotheslidingdoortoopenit..

Her:it'scalledacceptingreality



Shewalkedouttothebalcony.There'snothingmore

painfullikebeingovershadowedbydeepscarsthatyou

cannotseeawayoutofyourpain..

.
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BeforeIwenttomyoffice,iwenttoStClairetogoandsee

howmymotherwasholdingup.Lookingatthe

environmentofthisplace,it'snotaplacethatsomeone

cancallahomeorfindprolongedshelterin.Iamnot

sayingthatpeoplewhoareinmentalinstitutionsare

beneathus,butiamsureitwasnotGod'splanforhis

childrentocomeacrosssuch.Lookingattheworldtoday

andwhat'shappening,itisclearthatasmuchasweseek

refugeandshelterinGod,thedeviltooroamsaroundlike

aLiontryingtodevourandmakehismark.Itisnosecret

thathehasmanipulatedandcapturedalotofsouls

throughmanythingssuchasPain,poverty,andsickness..

ThemorewetrytopreachGodintheworld,themoreevil



risestoo..

Afterfillingthevisitor'sregisteriwenttoputmyphone,

keysandanythingthatwasn'tauthorisedtoaccompany

metovisitmymother,otherthanahumanbeinginsome

container.

Ievenhadtotakeoffmybelt,that'showstricttheyare..

Securitywalkedmedownthatcorridortoweremymother

waslockedup,Cameraswereinstalledallaroundicould

seemyreflectionasiwaspassingby..

Wegottoherroom,itwasevenwrittenhernameatthe

door...

Theguardlookedatme..

Him:Pressthebigredbuttonwhenyoufeel

uncomfortable

Me:sheismymother,shecarriedmefor9monthsshe

willneverhurtme

Hedidn'tsayanythingbutopenedforme..



Iwentinsideasthedoorwasclosedbehindme.Ilooked

aroundandtheroomwassmall,justabedandchair...

Shewassittingonthechairthatfacedthewall,shewas

verysilentwhileconcentratingonthewall..

Istoodthereforawhilestarringather,whendidallofthis

happen?Onceuponatimeshewasthisfearedand

respectedwomanandtodayshehastodependonpillsto

helpherliveherlifeeveryday...

Iwentandsatonthebedwhilesearchingfortheright

words..

Me:Mait'sme

Thisisthefirsttimeiaddressheras"Ma"afteralongtime

Me:howareyoudoing?Howaretheytreatingyouhere?

Shedidn'tsayanything...

Me:thingsontheoutsidearenotasfascinatingtoo,trust

methere'snotmuchthat'shappeningyoudidn'tmiss

anythingotherthanthatmeandBonoloareengagednow



Shedidn'tmove,didn'tflinchtosuggestthatshe'sstill

humaninsteadsheremainedinthatsamepositionasa

stationerycar..

Me:ihaveachurchnowandit'sgrowing,iammakinga

nameformyselfijustwishthatyouandDadwereto

witnesshowgoodihavedoneyouwouldbeproud

Shestilldidn'tsayanything..

Me:hasLeightonevercametovisityou?Wasn'tmyplan

toseeyouhere

Ineverknewahumanbeingcanremainthisstill..

Istoodup..

Me:itwasgoodseeingyouagain,iwillcomeagain

tomorrow

Istoodup..

Me:iloveyou

Shestillremainedlikethat..

Iwalkeduptothedoor,andtheunexpectedhappened



wheniwasabouttohitthebutton..

Her:iwishihadtreatedyoubetter

Ilookedather..

Sheturnedandlookedatme..

Her:ittookmethislongtorealiseyourunderlyinglovefor

me

Shestillhadherbeautifulsmileintact..

Her:iamproudofyoumySon,andnowiknowGoddidn't

makeamistakeyouaredeservingofthegiftZaine

Shestoodupandwenttositonherbed..

Her:theyletuswatchTv,butimostlywatchonSundays

becauseiknowthatiwillseemySonpreaching

Hereyesfilledwithtears..

Her:itelleveryonethatyoumySon,buttheynotinagood

stateofmindtoevenunderstandwhatiamsaying

Shestoodupandmademywaytome..

Her:ican'tbelieveBonolostillhassuchagreatvoice



Sheputherhandonmycheek..

Her:wheniwaspregnantwithyouiknewthatmy

pregnancywasdifferent.Ifounddelightandjoybeingin

theLord'spresence.Youwouldalwaysbeactivewhenyou

heardyourFatherpreachingorduringworship,iknewthat

itwasn'tamerepregnancybutthatyouweredestinedfor

greatthings

Ifoundmyselfhavingtearstoo..

Her:iwishwecouldbeaffordedtimesothatwecanstart

afreshandcreatenewmemories

Iheldherhand..

Me:wecan

Shesmiledagain...

Her:iammoresaferhere

Me:Bonoloandiwecantakeyouin

Her:Godblessyourgoodheartbutmylifeislaidout

behindthiswalls..Goliveyourlifeagainandmakeme



proud,mostofallmakeyourFatherproud

Shewalkedtositonherbedagain,andthenshevanished

whilesmilingatmeandthelastwordsshesaidonly

echoedaroundtheroom"iloveyouZaine"

Iwasabitconfusednotknowingwhatwashappening

whenisawaNursecomingin..

Ilookedatthechairanditwasempty,thebedwasalso

empty..

Icouldn'tcomprehendwhatwashappeningbecausemy

motherwasjustsittingthereicouldswear..

Nurse:MrRadebe

Ilookedather..

Her:iamsorryforyourLosssir

Me:myLoss?

Her:MrsRadebetookherownlifethismorning,sheused

asheettohangherselfthesecurityguardweren't

informedaboutthisthat'swhytheyletyouin



Thatfellondeafears,becauseiwasjusttalkingtomy

motherrightnow..

.
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IwascalledbyStClairehospitaltoinformmeaboutmy

mother'stragicpassing.Thecircumstancessurrounding

herdeathwereverydifficulttounderstand,Mymotheris

notapersonwhoeverthoughtabouttakingherownlife

sheresentedthatwithherwholeheartandidon'tthink

shewould'vedoneiteveninhermentalunstablestate.

ThenewshitmedeeperthanitdidwhenIlearnedabout



myFather'spassingitwasnosecretthatmymotherandi

wewereveryclose......

IwenttoStClaireineededtoknowwhatreallyhappened

andtheyplayedmethetapeofthelasthoursbeforeher

death.Sheactuallywokeupandsatonthebedforalong

timejustsittingthereandsayingnothing.Shewasn't

moving,wasn'tsayinganythingshelookedmorelikeshe

waspossessedinawaybecauseafterawhileshestood

upandjuststartedwalkingaroundtheroominafixed

mannerasiflikeshewasinstructedtowalklikethat..

Thenthetapewentblankforlike5min-10min,whenit

cameonagainshewashangingfromtheceiling,shehad

actuallyhungherself..

Itwasadifficultandpainfulthingtocomprehend,tears

couldn'tstopfallingasthetapewasranoverandover

again..

Security:Wehaveplayedthetapemorethan10timesnow

Me:iunderstandthat,butdidyouseehowthetapegoes

blankwhileshe'swalkingaroundtheroomandthenwhen



itgoesonagainweseeherhanging?Whatreally

happenedinthatshortspaceoftimewerewearenot

shownhowshetiedtheropeandhungherself

Security:that'swhatmakesthesituationweirdbecause

ourcamerasneverhadaglitchbefore,weactuallyhavea

technicianthatcomestodoasecuritycheckatleastonce

aweekonallourcamerasandsecuritysystem

Iwipedmyfacewithmyhands..

Me:ishouldn'thavebroughtherhere

Nurse:yourmotherwasatpeacehere.Shewasmaking

goodprogress,shewasengagingwithotherpatientsin

boardgamessuchaschessandonSundaysshewould

watchherSonpreachingonTv.Thesmile,thetears,and

thejoyshewouldhavewhensheseesherSonpreaching

waspriceless.Icouldseefromherfacethatshewas

proudofhim,icouldseehowshewouldturnaroundto

everyoneandshout"Lookeveryonethat'smySon"she

evengotsomeofuswhoarenotreligioustopayattention

toherSon'sPreachingandimustsaythat,ProphetZaine



Radebeisverygiftedandbecauseofyourmotherwewill

foreverwatchProphetRadebepreachonSunday

morningsandiknowthathersoulandspiritwillbe

watchingwithus

Me:mymomtalkedaboutZaine?

Nurse:ohhyes,shetalkedabouthimeveryday.Talking

aboutyourBrotherbroughthersoomuchjoyandpeace

sometimesshewouldevenrefusetotakeherMedication,

shewouldsay"NursemySonprayedonSundaydidyou

here?Iamnotaslavetothispills"that'swhyhersuicideis

soobizarreittookusbygreatsurprise

Nowiwashavingalumponmythroathearingthisnurse

talklikethat,talkabouthowmymotherlovesZaineand

herobsessionwithZaine..

Nurse:youactuallymissedhim,hewashereearlierto

checkonMsJacksonbut..

Me:Zainewashere?

Nurse:YeshewasSir,hedidgoodbycomingsoiwould



givehimthejournalthathismotheraskedmetogiveitto

himshouldsomethinghappentoher

SecurityplayedthetapewereZainehadbeeninmy

mother'sroomanditwasweirdbecausehewastalking

whilestarringatthechairwasalmostasiflikehewas

seeingher.Butwhatamisaying?Hewasseeingherafter

allhehasaGiftthatnotevenmoneycanbuy

Nurse:ithinkthatyourmother'sloveforZainewastoo

strongthatbeforeherspiritcrossedovershewantedhim

tofeelherpresenceoneLasttime

Istoodupwhilehittingthetable.Thebullinmewas

unleashed...

Me:stopit!!!Stopitjuststopeverything!!!..Mymother

lovedme,mymotherworshippedme!!!

Thenurseandtheguardlookedateachotherandthen

backatme....

Nurse:allalongithoughtyouwereadoptedbecausenever

evenoncehassheevermentionedyou,orspokeabout



youlikehowshedidwithZaine

Howdidthishappen?Howdiditcomeaboutformy

mothertoloveZainemorethanme?Howdiditcome

aboutforZainetobetheonewhofeelsmymother's

presenceandgetstoseeherfortheLasttime?Iwasfilled

withanger,hate,andmanyquestions!!MyMotherloved

memorethananything,Iwashisprecioussonandiwill

notletZainetakethatawayfromme!Ifthisisafightthat

hewantstheniwillgivehimthat!!!

Me:canihaveacopyofboththetapes?

Security:uhmunfortunatelywedonotallowwhathappens

intheinstitutiontogoouttothepubliceye,Patient

confidentialityisourprioritywecangetintoalotof

troublereleasingthistapes

Me:That'sbullshit!!!!

Security:that'stherulesSir!

.

.
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Ihadparkedmycarintheyardbutididn'tgooutofitas

yet.Iwasreadingmymother'sjournalandeverywordthat

wasintherereallyhitwhereitbelonged.Althoughmy

motherandineversaweyetoeyewhileshewasstillalive,

butwhathappenedbackatStClaire'stheLastmomentsi

hadwithherwillforeverhavealastingeffectonme..

That'sthemostamazingthingaboutourheavenlyfather,

eventhoughIdidn'thavethiswhenmymotherwasstill

alivebuthemadesurethatmymothergetstotellme

aboutthelovethatshehasformebeforeshecrossed

oversothatitcanalwaysbethememorythatwill

overshadowalltheunsettlingmemoriesthatwehad

createdovertheyears..95%ofthetimemymotherandi

wewereoneachother'sthroats,butthat5%ofthelove

sheconfessedtometodaywilloverpowerthe95%ofthe

nastyhatefulthingsshesaidtomewhenshewasstill

alive.That'sthepoweroflove,lovecanoverpowerand

weakenhate..

ThismomentjustremindsmeofMoses,whenMoses



couldn'tenterthepromisedlandbutGodmadesurethat

heseesitbeforehegoesdowntotheworldofthedead..

Ineverknewhowdeeplovecango,untiltoday.Nowifully

understandwhatICorithians13reallymeantwhenittalked

aboutLove,thatifyouhavenolovethenyounothingwhen

iparaphraseit..

Mymother'sjournalwasfilledwithpicturesofmewhileI

wasstillababy,sheleftnodetailwhenshewroteabout

myarrival,fromthetimewhenshewaspregnantupuntil

whenIwasacertainage...

Ifoundsomeotherstatementsabitfunny,butoverallit

wasabeautifulwellwrittenjournal..

Whenicloseditiheardhervoicesoftlywhisperingnextto

myear:

"Thisarethememoriesiwantyoutohaveeverytimewhen

icrossyourmind,Iwantyoutoalwaysthinkabouthow

muchiloveyouandhowproudofyouiam.Thisisnot

goodbyebutrathercallitaberightbackbecauseevery

timewhenyouopenthatjournalknowiwillbenexttoyou



tellingyouabouteachandeverymomentwespent

together.Iloveyouandiwillalwaysbewithyou"

Ifeltherwarmth,ifeltherpresenceandherloveasiflike

shewrappedherarmsroundme..

Iturnedandlookedback,butiwasaloneinthecar,she

wasn'there...

Iopenedthedoorandwentout,withthejournalstillinmy

handsandimademywayintothehouse..

Bonolo'ssingingalertedmethatshewasaround,myheart

sanklowbecauseiwasn'treadyforanotherfightlikethe

onewehadthismorning..

Sheshowedupfromthepassage,whileiwasclosingthe

kitchendoor..

Her:hey

Me:hey

Webothremainedquietafterthat,iguesswedidn'tknow

whattosaytoeachotherseeingthatonherpartshehada

mouthfultosaytomeearlier....



Me:I'mjustgonnagoandliedownforawhile

Her:it'sokay

Imademywaytothebedroomwhilepassingnexttoher....

Imadesuretoputthejournalundermypillow,iwantedto

naponmymother'swordsforthosefewminutes.I

wantedtoembraceherloveandwarmthonelasttime

throughthosewrittenwords...

Asihadmyeyesclosedjusthavingaclearpictureofwhat

happenedatStClaire'stoday,ifelthandswrapping

themselvesaroundme..

Bonolo:iheardaboutMsJackson,Nkhensanicalledme

Ididn'tsayanything...

Her:despiteourdifferencesshewasagreatwoman.A

partofmereallyhopedthatshewasgonnagetbetterand

wewouldstartafreshandgettoknoweachother

differentlythanourfirstencounterswitheachother.Iam

sosorryaboutyourLossmayhersoulrestinpeace

Iturnedaroundandlookedather,whatihavenoticed



aboutBonoloIsthatshehasaforgivingheart.Godhas

blessedherwithaheartthatnoteveryonehas,despite

howmuchshecanbehurtbutherbleedingwoundedheart

canstillforgive,whatmakesitmorespecialisthatshe

doesn'tforceherselftoforgive,butitcomesoffnaturally

sometimesit'snoteasytoforgetandiamStilltryingto

figureouthowshedoesit..

Iclearedsomeofherhairfromherfacepushingitback

behindherear...

Me:iloveyou

Her:iloveyoutoo,andiamsorryaboutearliertoday

Me:it'sfinewewilltalkaboutthatsomeothertime

Shelaidherheadonmychest...

Her:areyougonnatrytomendthingsbetweenyouand

yourbrotherseeingthatyoutheonlyfamilythatyouboth

havenow?

Me:onlytimewilltell

Ikissedheronherforeheadaftersayingthat...



.
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Laterthatdaymyfather'slawyerMantwacalledmeand

askedifwecouldmeetupurgently.IloveMantwashe'sa

damngoodlawyerbutihatethefactthatsometimesshe

canbeveryunprofessional.Whathappenedtocallingfirst

andmakinganappointmenttomeetup?ratherthan

demandingtomeetupwithyouatthatpresentmoment?

Whatifican'tmakeitihavealifethreateningsituationto



attendtoo?Thosearethequestionsoneshouldask

themselvesandoptforamorebeneficialsolutiontoboth

partieswhichismakinganappointmentbeforehand...

Sinceshehintedthatthemeetingwillbeusdiscussingmy

Father'sbook,ihadnochoicebuttomeetupwithher

becausecurrentlymyfather'sbookisaprioritytome.I

havedecidedthatiwillinvestallthemoneythatiam

goingtomakefromthebooktobuildingaschoolin

Purgatory.Afterlearningthatgirlswereforbiddentogoto

school,imadeitmynumberonegoaltomakesurethat

educationbecomesakeyatPurgatory..

Imetupwithherinmyoffice,shewasstandingbythe

windowandstarringoutwhileiwentthroughthe

documents...

Her:howdoesitfeelbeingaleader?

Me:ithasitspecks,butsometimesit'snotthateasy

Her:that'sthesadpart



Shewasfoldingherarmsandhadherbackturnedagainst

me..

Her:ineverimaginedyouowningsuchabigplace

Me:iamrunningitratherthanowningit

Her:samethingtome

Me:ihavereadandunderstoodeverything

Her:thenyoucansign

Itookthepenandsignedonthedottedline...

Sheturnedaroundandlookedatmewithherarmsstill

folded...

Her:ihaveafeelingthatthisbookwilldomuchbetterthan

thelastone

Me:ihopesobecauseireallyneedtobuildaschool

aroundhere

Shecameandsatdownoppositeme..

Her:howdoesayoungmanlikeyougettobealeaderof

allthispeople?



Me:thatwouldbeagoodquestiontoaskGod

Her:notmybiggestfanrightnow

Ilaidbackonthechair

Me:Why?

Her:mylineofworkturnsmeintoadevil,sometimesi

havetodefendtheguilty,knowingverywellthattheyare

guilty.Ihavetostandthereandliethattheyareinnocent

whiletheyarenot

Me:wasitpassionthatdroveyoutodolaw?

Sheshruggedhershoulders..

Me:unfortunatelysometimeswecannotfightthesystem

oftheworld

Her:iknowbutsometimesmyconsciousgetsabetterof

me

Me:thatshouldbeareminderthatyoustillahumanbeing

despitewhatyourcareerhasturnedyouinto

Sheexhaled..



Her:thisothertimeihadtodefendthismanwhorapedan

innocentlittlegirl.Ihadtostandthereandsayhedidn'tdo

itwhilehedidiknewdeepdownhewasguilty,heeven

confessedtomethathewasguiltybutbecausemoney

candowondershegotawaywithatwistonthewrist

Me:doyouthinkthatyoucanbebetterinanotherfield?

Her:ihavegrowntolovewhatidobutsometimesitgets

toomuch

Myphonerang,icheckedwhoitwasanditwasBonolo..

IlookedatMantwa..

Her:wedoneyoucangoaheadandanswer

Me:thankyou

Istoodupandwalkedouttoanswer..

Me:hello

Her:Zaineyouhavetocomehome

Me:Whywhat'swrong?

Her:igotacallfromSimonit'sLuu



Me:whatabouther?

Her:sheleapedoffthebalcony

Me:what?

Her:iknewleavingheralonewasabadidea,ineedtoget

tothehospitalrightaway

Me:justdon'tpaniciamonmyway

Ihungupandwentinsidetogetmykeys..

.
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Attainingthosesecuritytapeswasn'tahardtaskafterall.

Peoplecandoanythingformoneythisdays,ijusthadto

coughupacoupleofR100notesandbribethesecurity

guardtogivemethetapesandhedidwithoutahassle..

Thefirstthingididwhenigothome,wastokeepongoing

throughthemoverandoverhopingtoatleastget

somethingthistimearound,thatwillgivemeahinton



whathappenedtomymotherorwhatledhertodecideto

takeherownlife,butnothingsuspiciouswasshowing

otherthanthetapegoingtotallyblankforthatshortperiod

oftimewerewedidn'tknowhowshetiedtheropefrom

theceiling..

Themoreikeptonrunningthetapethemorethenurse's

wordskeptonplayinginmymindabouthowmymother

wastalkingaboutherloveforZaineandhowmuchshe

wasproudofhimthattrulymademesicktomystomach,

leavingabadtasteonmytongue..

IspentmywholelifetryingtobetheperfectSon,ihave

spentmywholelifetryingtoprovetoGodthatiamworthy

anddeservingoftheGiftbutattheendZainegetstohave

itall.Zainewhoneverspentadayinhislifeprayingor

givingafuckaboutlivingthegoodChristianlifegetsto

haveitall..Understandmypainplease,there'snothing

morepainfullikegivingupyourlifeforthegreatergood

andattheendyouendupwithNothing.Zainemadeit

prettyclearalotoftimesthathedoesn'twanttheGift,he

madeitclearthatheisnotbuiltforthislifebuthereheis,



enjoyingthefruitsofmylabour!Whereisthefairnessin

that?WhatdoIgetrewardedwithforallthatihavedone

forGod?Whatdoigetforrespectingmyparentsalongthe

process?Nothing!.ButZainewhommymotherspentall

herlifeyellingathimaboutnotbeingrespectfulheisthe

onewhogetstheblessingswhileigetthecurses...

Iwasdisturbedbyahandtappingmeonmyshoulder,i

movedmyfocusfromthelaptoptomywifewhowas

standingbehindme...

Iheldherhandandkissedit..

Her:howareyoufeeling?

Shesatontopofme..

Me:istillcan'tbelievethatshe'sgone

Her:iknow,ifinditveryhardtoacceptitmyself

Me:it'sgonnatakeawhiletoprocesseverything

Sheturnedandlookedatthelaptop..

Her:whatareyouwatching?



Me:justthistapeigotfromSaintClaire's,it'sshowsmy

mother'slastmomentsalive

Her:isitevenlegaltogetsuch?

Me:ihadtogetthem,ineedtoknowwhathappened

Her:don'tdothistoyourself

Me:NkhensaniMsJacksonisnotsomeonewhowould

justwakeupanddecidetotakeherownlife

Her:it'sabitfarfetchedwhathappened,suicidewasnot

MsJacksonatall

Sheplayedthetape..

Me:areyousureyouwannawatchthis?

Sheclosedhereyesandtookadeepbreath,thenopened

themagain..

Her:ihavetowatchit,Iwannaknowwhathappened

Wewatchedthetapeagain,althoughitwasveryhardon

herpart..

Asiwaswatchingsomethingcaughtmyattention...



Me:pauseit

Shepausedit..

Her:what'swrong?

Me:canyougivemeafewseconds?

Her:WhyLeightonwhathappened?

Me:justafewsecondsplease

Her:fine

Shegotoffmeandwalkedout..

Whenmymotherstoodupfromthebedandstarted

walkingaroundtheroomlikeapossessedperson,isawa

shadowonthewallbehindherofaveryfamiliarface.A

goatfacewithhorns,whensheturnedandglancedatthe

wallthat'swhenthetapegoesblank.Howcouldihave

missedthat?Imeaniwatchedthetapeformorethan50

times...Sothedevilvisitedmymotherbeforeshedied...It

dawnedonmethatsincetheycouldn'tgettoZaine,they

wentformymotherwhowasaneasytargetbecauseshe

wasatavulnerablestate.Soinactualfact,mymother



wasabloodsacrificeformyrichesandpower..

.

.

#ABDUL

Itwassooeasyformetohurtpeoplebecauseitseemed

fitatthattime.Ihadpowerandihadriches,withthe

powerofhellaltogetheriseemeduntouchable.Nothing

could'vebroughtmedownatthattimebutifailedto

acknowledgethatyesProbablyahumanbeingwouldn't

havebrought,medownbuttheGodofheavencouldbring

medown.Inowhinderthewords"donotfeartheonewho

canonlykillthebody,butfeartheonewhocanbringan

endbothtothebodyandsoul"...

Iendurecrueltyandpaineverydayinthisplace,deeppain

thaticannotputintowords....

OnethingthatIhavenoticedaboutthedevilisthat,hewill

onlyuseyouwhenyouarebeneficialtohimbutonceyou

becomepowerlessandfindyourselfindeepwatershe



turnsagainstyouandfindsomeoneelsewhocancarryon

Fromyou..

Iwasn'talonewhenicommittedmysins,ihadbrothers

butnowthatiaminthissituationifindmyselfalonenone

ofthemhaveevencameoncetovisitmeortriedtohelp

me..

Iwishicanturnbackthetimetogoandmakeeverything

right,towipeawaythetearsofeverypersonthatihave

hurtjustanythingtodoawaywithwhatiamgoingthrough

rightnow...

Dayandnightmyscreamsdon'tgohigherthantheceiling,

ihavebeenmadeadoormat,asexslaveandascumbag

bymycellmates.It'sagroupofthemandiamjustalone

withnooneonmyside.Theguardsarenotblindtomy

pain,theyseewhat'shappeningbuttheyhaveturneda

deafearandpretendasifliketheydon'tseewhat's

happening..

Sinceididn'thaveaLawyer,thestateappointedonefor

mebecausemytrialwastostartsoon.Alliwantedwas



bail,justtobeoutsidewithhumanbeingsthanthe

Animalsilivewithhere..

Ilookedatthelawyerasheclosedhisbriefcaseandputit

aside..

Hethenputbothhandsonthetable,andlookedatmewith

eyesfullofpity..

Him:Howareyou?

Me:amigonnagetbail?

Heshookhisheadno..

Him:youjusthavetobestrongforanother2weeks

Me:idon'thave2weeks

Him:what'shappeninginthere?

Me:iamdyingthat'swhat'shappeninginthere

Him:youamanyouhavetobestrong

Me:ain'tthatacliché?

Him:ireviewedyourcase,ispoketoafewpeopleandit's

notlookinggoodforyou



Me:ifiguredthatoutalongtimeago

Him:theonlywayoutofthisistopleadguiltyandthe

judgewillbelenientonyou

Ishookmyheadno...

Me:ihavemadeadecision

Him:andthatis?

Me:iwantadeathsentence

Hechuckledindisbelief

Him:wedon'thavethedeathsentenceanymoreInSouth

Africa

Me:iwantadeathsentence,makeithappenbecauseiam

neverwinningthiscaseandiwon'tspendallmylife

behindbars

Him:MrAbdul

Me:Sir,Mrlawyer,whateveryourtitleis.Idonotbelievein

suicidemytraditionsgoagainstthatsoifIcan'tendmy

ownlifelettheauthoritiesdothat..Adeathsentencewill



betheonlywaytoescapethis,theonlywaytoescapemy

Purgatory

.....THEEND.....
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Thankyouforbeingapartofthisstory
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AlongjourneyitwasfromPurgatoryinsertonetilltheend
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BlessedMayyoureagernessbeforscrollingdownthusfar

tofindthehumorthatwasembeddedintheheartattack

youpartiallygotafterreadingthewords"TheEnd"may

thateagernessmakeyourelaxnow,letthestrainsfrom

yourheartgobecausewenotdoneyet,asigoprayforthe

oneswhowon'tfindhumourinbeingPunk'D

..

Tobecontinued


