
*THANDO:BOSSLADY*

Episode1

Wewalkedintotheclubthatnightanditwaspacked.

Luckilywehadmadeareservationearlierthatweek.

Wegottothedoor,gotourtagsandwereleadtoour

seatsintheVIPsection.Awaitresscametoour

tabletotakeourorder,andtonightIfeltlikegetting

drunk.WorkwashecticandIhadjustbrokenupwith

myboyfriendsoIneededtoletmyhairdown.

Me:CanIgetabottleofHendrick’sGinandpink

tonic,withsomegrapefruitandcucumberslices.

Khanyi:Hayigirl,you’reinthatkindofmood?

Me:Definitely!!

Thegirlsorderedchampagne,wineandvodka.The

tablewaspacked,wegotahubblyandthenight



officiallystarted.Wedanced,wedrank,wesmoked…

itwaswonderfulnostresses,justastressfree

Fridaynightanditwasonlyladies.Wetookacouple

ofselfiesandifImustsaysomyself,welooked

awesome.Wehadguyslookingatusandtryingtheir

luckwithusbutweweren’thavingit.Bythetimeit

wasmidnightIwastiredoftheginandswitchedto

champagne.Weorderedtwomorebottles,itdidn’t

seemlikethisnightwasendinganytimesoon.It

washotashellandIneededtobreatheabit.I

signaledforSamthatIwasgoingtosmokeandshe

gavemethumbsup.Isteppedoutthebackofthe

clubandinstantlyfeltbetter,Istumbledabitandthe

bouncerwalkedtowardsme.Iputmyhandout,“Sir

I’mfine.Ijustmissedmystep.I’mok.”

Hewentbacktohispostandstoodthere.Iwas

wearingablacklingerieliketopwithtighttornjeans

andanudepointyheel,Ihadtakemyblazeroff

becauseoftheheat.Ilitmycigaretteandsmoked,

wasoutthereforabout3minutesthenamancame

outtosmoke.HegreetedandIgreetedback,threw

mycigaretteonthefloorandstompeditwithmy



heel.

Him:Don’trunawaybecauseofmenow.

Me:I’mnot;Iwasjustdonewithmycigarette.

Iturnedaroundtowalkinside,heheldmyhand.

Him:Letmebuyyouadrink.

Me:Letgoofmyarm,andnothanks.

Ipulledmyhandawayfromhisandwalkedback

inside.Thegirlswerestillatit.AndItookoneofthe

shotonthetableIdidn’tevenknowwhatitwasbut

itwasnice.

Me:Canwegetmoreofthese??

Sam:Whoa!Hellyeah!!

MyfeetwerestartingtoachesoIsatdown.The

waitresswalkedtowardsuswith3bottlesof

champagne,andtheywerelitupwithfirecrackers.

Sheplacedthedrinksinfrontofusandlookedatme.

Shehandedmeacardandpointedtoatableatthe

VIPsectiononthehigherleveltous.Ilookedupand



sawtheguyfromoutside,hewavedatmeandI

didn’twaveback.Iturnedbacktothegirlsandtook

anothershot.Iputthecardinmyclutchwithout

evenreadingit.WecontinuedpartyingandI

completelyforgotaboutthemysteriousmanwho

boughtusallthatchampagne.Itwas2h30andIwas

tired,drunkandhungry.

Me:Ladies,letsgetoutofhere,I’mstarved.

Khanyi:Seconded.

Pinky:McDeez

Wewerefinishingoffourlastdrinkswhenthe

waitresscameby.

Her:canIgetyouanythingelse?

Me:Canwegetthebillplease?

Her:Yourbillhasbeensettledma’am.

Me:Whatdoyoumeansettled?

Her:MrDeCostasettledyourbill.

Me:Uhm?Who?



ShepointedovertothegentlemanthatIhadmet

outsidesmoking,thesamegentlemenwhosentover

thebottlesofchampagne.Hewastalkingtosome

men…Ijustrolledmyeyesandtoldtheladieswe

shouldgo.WetookanUbertoMcDonald’s,wewere

drunkandrowdy.Weweretheonlyonesthere;we

orderedsomuchfood,satdownandstuffedour

faces.Afterthat,weallleftformyhousethegirls

wouldbesleepingovertonight.WegotanotherUber

there,bythetimewearriveditwas5amandthe

alcoholhadstartedtowearoff.Thegirlswent

upstairstosleep.Iwasn’tfeelingverysleepysoI

wenttomyroomandtookashower.Icompletely

soberedupafterthat.Ichangedintoyogapantsand

alazyvest;Igrabmylaptopandwalkdownstairs.I

brewedafreshpotofcoffeeandsetupmylaptop

onthecouch.Imadealargemugofcoffeeandsat

downtostartworking.Iopenedmyemailsandthere

wasanemailfromanaddressthatIdidn’trecognize.

Theemailread:

GoodmorningMissKhumalo,



Ihopeyouhadawonderfulnight/morning.Youleft

beforeIcouldevensaygoodbye.Youandyour

friendsseemedtohavehadahecticnight,get

enoughrestIwilltalktoyoulater.

Hopetoseeyouagainsoon.

Regards,

K.DeCosta

[11/23,15:43]Lynne:Episode2

Mbali:WhoisMrDeCosta?

Me:Mbaliman,whyungithusa?

Mbali:Whyyousojumpy?

Me:Becauseyou’recreepinguponmeinmyown

house!

Mbali:Well,whoishe?



Me:Don’tknowreally,buthesettledourbillatthe

clublastnight.

Mbali:Wellhowdidhegetyouremailaddress

though?

Me:Idon’tknow,maybeourwaitressgaveittohim?

Mbali:Didyoumakethereservationswithyouremail?

Me:Yeah

Mbali:Wellbingo!Weknowhowhegotyouremail,

butisthatevenallowed?Sheisn’tallowedtogive

outclientinformation.

Me:Idon’tknowMbali;Iguesshegaveherahefty

tiptogetit.Idon’tcareIamnotentertaininganyof

this.

Iclosedmylaptop,wasalittlebitannoyedreally.

Howcouldhejusttakemypersonalinformation

withoutaskingformypermission?Nxatypicalmen!

Igotup,Ineededacigarette,Iopenedmyclutchand

gotacigaretteandIsawthecard“MrDeCosta”sent

overlastnight.Itread:Youlookawesometonight,



callmesometime0835479855.

SignedK.

Thismanwasfullofhimselfyerr,Iwentoutsideby

thepatiosatonthecouchandlitmycigarette.What

didthismanwant?Whyme?HayiIwasn’tinterested

instartinganewrelationshipmanjenotafter

everythingthathadhappenedwithSpha,Icouldn’t

deal.Ismokedmycigaretteandwentbackinside.

Theweatherwasstartingtogetchilly,andafter

receivingthatemailIknewIwasn’tgoingtogetany

workdone.SoIwentintothekitchentofixusup

somebreakfast.Mbalijoinedmeshortlyaftershe

finishedtakingashower."Needsomehelpchef?"

Webothgiggled.

Me:Nobabe,Igotthis.

Mbali:WellI’llsithereandwatchthen.Gotanycold

champagne?

Me:Checkthefridge.

Mbaliopenedthefridge,gotoutchampagneand



orangejuiceandfixedusupsomemimosas.Well

withthesegirlsit’snevertooearlyforalcohol,plus

wewereallofftodaysowhynot.

Mbali:SowhatyougoingtodoaboutMrDeCosta?

Me:MbaliIamnotreadytobeinarelationship

anytimesoon.Ineedtofocusonmybusinesses.

Khanyi:WellIthinkheiscute!Beer?

Me:Youdon’tevenknowwhowearetalkingabout!

(Ipointedtothefridge)

Khanyi:Theguyattheclub,he’shot!!

Me:WellIamnotinterested.

Mbali:MaybehewillhelpyougetoverSpha,I’mnot

sayingmarrytheguy.Justhangoutwithhim,totake

yourmindoffthings.It’sbeennearlyayearsince

everythinghappenedwithyouandSpha.

Me:Notreadyforthat,Khanyipleasepassmemy

cigarettesbymylaptop.

Icontinuedwiththescrabbledeggsasallthegirls



camedownonebyone.Welaughedaboutthe

eventsoflastnight,drankalilbit,thensatinthe

loungetohavebreakfast.

Pinky:Canwegetsomeheatplease,it’scoldinhere.

Me:Onit.

Mbali:Wellfoundhim.SoapparentlyMrHimowns

theclubwewereatlastnightwithseveralother

clubshere,inDurbanandJohannesburg.Heis

loaded.

Khanyi:Okay,and?

Mbali:Heismarriedthough….Butwifestaysin

Londonwiththechildren.Storiesonlinesaythatthe

childrenareinschooloverseasthat’swhythefamily

isthereandherunshisclubsandbusinessesfrom

SouthAfrica,howevertherewererumorsabouta

separation.Wow,checkthisout…(Pause)

Me:Well?

Mbali:Hasanetworthof2.5billion.Known

associates,TokyoSexwaleandSiphoNkosi.



Sam:Youtalkshit,howcomenoneofusknow

anythingaboutthisguy?

Me:Exactly.

Mbali:Ican’tanswerthat,butdudethisguyis

loaded.Andseemstobeveryimportant,thereare

hundredsofarticlesabouthim.Idon’tknowif

gettingintoarelationshipwiththisguywould

actuallybeagoodidea.

Me:WellgoodthingIwasn’tplanningonitanyway.

Wehadourbreakfastandcleanedup,theladiesleft

onebyone.ThenitwasjustmeandMbali.We

watchedamovieandfellasleeponthecouch.Woke

uponlyaround15H00,Iguessweweretiredafterall.

MbaliandIweretheclosestoutofthewholegroup.

WehavebeenfriendssincethirdgradewhenI

changedschools.IrememberthefirstdayImether

likeitwasyesterday.Mymomhadpastawayafew

monthsbefore,mydadmovedustoanewtown



whereIdidn’tknowanyone.Hehadjustgota

promotionatmyunclescompanyandwasheading

somedepartment,sothatiswhyweneededtomove.

Hehadtobeclosertowork.Hedroppedmeoffthat

morningandleftmeintheoffice.Mrs.Taylorcame

formeandtookmetoherclass.Sheintroducedme

totheclassandmademesitnexttoMbali;wewere

theonlyblackpeopleintheclass,actuallyinthe

wholegrade.Itwasweird,Ifeltweird.Shepassed

meanoteandrolledhereyes.

Iopenedthenote,itread:Richblackkidhey,

welcometothegang.Iamthegang.

IlaughedwhenIreadthenote.Andwehavebeen

inseparableeversince.Afterthedeathofmyfather,

sheconvincedherparentstoadoptme.Butthe

socialworkerwasagainstitforsomereason.Iwas

senttostaywithafamilyinCapeTown,andwelost

allcontact.Itwasonlyafterwematriculateddidwe

reunite.Sheaskedherparenttosendherto

universityinCapeTownbecauseshehadheardI

wasthisside.WhenIbecameanadultImovedout

ofmyfosterparentshometostaybymyself,my



fatherhadleftmemoneysoIwasabletoaccessit

andliveonmyownsinceIwasanadult.Ittook

Mbali7monthstofindme,andwehavepromised

nottoleteachothergoeveragain.Andtillthisday,7

yearslaterwehavekepttoourpromise.Wetalkon

thephoneatleast3timesaday,wetextthroughout

thedayandseeeachother3timesaweek.Weare

practicallysisters.Herparentstreatmeastheirown

child,theyaremyfamily.TheonlyfamilyI’veever

knownsincethepassingofmyfather.

Wehadactuallydonewellforourselves;Mbaliwas

inchargeofherfamilybusinessinCapeTownand

shehadherownaccountingfirm.Meontheother

hand,Iowned2restaurants,aculinaryschooland

myowncookingshow.Iranaprogramthatassists

startupbusinesses.Everythingwasworkingwellfor

usbusinesswise,butlovelife.Wesuckedinthat

department;itislikewewerecursed.Wejust

couldn’tfindlove.Allthemenwemeetdon’tseem

tobeseriousenough.Wellweareonly25yearsof

age,butstillcomeon!Notevenonesinglegood



man?Thisisn’tlife,butatleastwehadeachother.

[11/23,15:44]Lynne:Episode3

Myphonerang,itwastherestaurant.

Me:Peggy,iseverythingok?

Peggy:Wellchef,Chrisisn’tfeelingwellandIdon’t

trusthimhandlingthefoodtonight.Sandraisoff

thiswholeweekandIcan’tseemtogetaholdof

Thabang.Dinnerserviceisabouttostart,weare

fullybookedandwedon’thaveaheadchef.

Me:Ok,relax.Letthekitchencontinuewithprep.I’ll

betherein15mins.Hasthelunchcrowddieddown?

Peggy:Yesma’am.

Me:AlrighttellNombusotoholddownthefort

incasethereareanylastlunchordersI’llbetherein

timefordinnerservice.

Peggy:Thankyouchef.

Me:Seeyouinabit.



Igotupfromthecouch,wentoutsideforaquick

smoke.

Mbali:Andnow?

Me:Ineedtogointotherestaurant,noheadchef.

Mbali:Whichrestaurant?

Me:JamaicaMeCrazyi

Mbali:PleasecanIcome,pleaseplease.I’llbehave.

Me:Whyyouwanttocomesodesperately?

Mbali:Allthehotguyscomethere.I’lljustsitatthe

barandwaitforyoutillyoudone.

Me:Okfine,getreadyweleavenow.

Weheadupstairs,showerandgetready.I’m

downstairswaitingforMbali.

Me:I’mleaving

Mbali:I’mcoming.

Me:Noyou’renot



Shewalksdownthestairslookingallkindsofhot.

Whatisfunnyissheisdressedinofficewear,but

shestilllookshot.

Me:Really,evenalaptopbag?

Her:WellthemenneedtoseethatIamaworking

individual.Guyslikethat.Lookatyourself;youlook

likeascullerymaid.

Me:Bitchyoudidn’t!

Her:Ahotscullerymaid.

Welaughandheadtotherestaurant.Idropheroff

atthefrontoftherestaurantanddrivetotheback.I

getthereandeveryonelooksrelievedbymy

entrance.

Me:Eveningeveryone

Them:EveningChef.

Me:Nombuso,greatjob.Everythingseemstobe

goinggreat.Okguys,outsideisbuzzing.Itis

Saturdaynightsandwearefullybookedsowearein

foranight.Isalltheprepdone?



Everyone:YesChef.

Me:Peggy,how’severythinginthefront?

Peggy:Everythingisfineman.

Me:PleaseaskSiphotomakemeamojito,canyou

pouritinthewaterbottleinmyofficeandbringitto

meplease.

Peggy:Surethingma’am.

Me:Thanks…everyonebacktowork,let’sfinishprep

anddothis!

Everyone:Yeschef.

Iwentoutsidetohaveacigarette;Idon’tremember

whenwasthelasttimeIwasinthekitchenactually

cooking.Iwasfeelingalittlebitnervous.Itwas

monthend,andaSaturday.Totopitalloffwewere

fullybooked,sothepressurewasreal.

Peggy:HereisyourmojitoChef

Me:ThanksPeg,I’llbeinshortly.



Ifinishedmycigaretteandwalkedin.putonmy

apron,laidoutmyknivesandtookadeepbreathe.

Justthenoneofthewaitressescameinwithan

orderandhandedittome.

Me:Ok,ourfirstorderforthenight.Starters:2

ConchFritters,3Jerkwings,1jerkmeatballsand5

bakedshrimp.

Everyone:yeschef.

Theorderskeptcoming.Somesmall,butthebig

tablekeptorderingandIcouldn’thelpbutnoticeit

wasthesametable.ItwasTable44;Iwasso

temptedtoaskPeggywhowassittingatthetable.

Whatifitwasimportantpeople,Ineededtomake

surethateverythingwasperfect.

Me:Peggy,pleasecheckTable44forme.Pleasetell

mewhoareourguests?

Peggy:Yeschef.



Justassheleftanorderfordessertcamefromthe

table,buttherewereonly5dessertorders.Idothe

mathinmyhead;11starters,11mainsbutonly5

desserts.IwasthinkingtohardwhenPeggycamein.

Peggy:Chef,uhm…

Me:Wellcomeoutwithit.

Peggy:Icouldn’tmakeoutthewholetable,butthere

isMr.Kennedy;CEOofKennedyCorp.Mr.Chan;CFO

ofSinopecandtheirwives.Idon’trecognizetherest

ofthem.But…

Me:Butwhat?

Peggy:Welltheyaskedtospeaktothechef.

Me:SeriouslyPeggy?

Shejuststoodthereandnodded.Ohgosh,Iwasin

suchamess.Iwasfilthy,Itookasipofmymojito,

wipedmyhandsandtookadeepbreathe.Iwalked

outofthekitchen,IsawMbaliatthebartalkingtoa

handsomeman.Shelookedlikeshewashavinga



blast,laughingwithadrinkinherhandobviously.

Iwalkedtotable44andtherewere10peopleseated,

whichwasweirdbecauseIwassureIhadcounted

11.Igreetedeveryone;theyallintroduced

themselvesandtheirwives,theycomplimentedmy

food.Ithankedthemandhadalittlesmalltalk,just

asIwasabouttoleaveIhearavoicebehindme.

Him:SothisisourChef?

Hecomesaroundandstandsnexttome,heputs

outhishandandIputoutmine.Hekissesmyhand.

Him:Well,damngirlyoucancookthatJamaican.

Me:Thankyou,Itry.(Notimpressedatall)

Him:TrustmeIknow,whenIwaseatingitIwas

convinceditwasflowninstraightfromthere.

Me:Thankyou,I’mgladyouenjoyed.

Ipulledmyhandaway;Ineededtogetoutofthere

asap.

Me:I’msorryImustgo,thekitchenneedsme.

Him:Comeon,haveadrinkwithus.



Me:I’dlovetobutI’monduty.Sonocando.

Him:Youowntheplace;youcandowhatyouwant.

Me:Iknow,andIwanttoservemyclientsclear

headedsotheyenjoyjustasyouhave,haha.(Ithink

Ipulledoffthatfakelaughperfectly)Ihavetoget

going;doenjoytherestofyournight.

IwalkedawayfromthetableandsignaledforMbali

tocome.Iwalkedintomyoffice,andpouredmyself

awhiskey.Itookitbackallatonce.

Mbali:DidyounotjustseethehunkIwaswith?The

oneyoujustaskedmetoleavesoIcancomehere?

Me:Heishere.Mr.DeCostaishere,andheknowsI

owntherestaurant.

Mbali:Howdoesheknowthat?

Me:Idon’tknowhecalledformespecificallyfrom

thekitchen.It’salmostlikeheknewthatIwas

cookingtonight.



Therewasaknockatthedoor,Peggypeepedin.

Me:Yes.

Peggy:WehaveasituationinthekitchenChef.

Me:I’llbethere.

Ipouredanotherdrinkandtookitallatonce.

Me:getbacktoyourhunk,we’lltalklater.

Mbali:Areyouok?

ME:I’mfine,we’reabouttoclose,willbedoneina

bit.

Iheadtothekitchentofindoutwhatisup,wasn’t

reallymuchofasituation.Ihandleditin5minutes.

Thecrowdhaddieddown,justafewtablesleft.It

wasafter22h00Iwastired,

Me:Greatjobguys,Nombusoyoucantakeoverfor

therestofthenight.Ithinkitwillonlybedesserts

left.Youalldidwell,wasgreatworkingwithyou

guys.



Itookmymojitoandsteppedoutside,Ilitmy

cigarette.Andtherehewas,intheallyalmostas

thoughhewaswaitingforme.IwouldbelyingifI

saidIwasn’tstartled.

Me:Whatareyoudoingbackhere?

Him:Ineededtohaveacigarette.

Me:Wehaveasmokingareainside.

Him:Wellhonestly,Iwantedtotalktoyou.

Me:Ok,howcanIhelp?

Him:Havedinnerwithme.

Me:No.

Him:Justonce.

Me:HowdidyoufindoutIownthisplace?

Him:Nothandoplease.

Me:Howdidyougetmycontactdetails?

Him:havedinnerwithmeandI’llexplaineverything

toyou.

Me:NoMr.DeCosta.



Him:PleasecallmeKhenan.

Me:OkKhenan,whatdoyouwantfromme?

Him:Nothandoplease,don’tdothis.Canwesit

downandtalk.

Me:I’mtired;Ijustdidafulldinnerservice,abusy

oneatthat.

Him:Tomorrownight.I’llcook,cometomyhouse.

Me:I’mnotcomingtoyourhouse.

Him:Sothat’sayes.Great,youpicktheplaceandI’ll

bethere.

Me:Fine.Tomorrownight,Iwillemailyouthedetails.

Him:Thankyou.I’llletyoube.

Me:Thankyou.

Heleanedinandkissedmeonthecheekandwalked

away.Iwasleftstandingthere,notexactlysureof

howIfeltorwhyIevenagreedtodinnerwiththis

man.Gosh,howcouldIbesostupid?



[11/23,15:48]Lynne:Episode4

Ifinishedmycigaretteandwentinside.Thekitchen

staffwasscrubbingthekitchen,andthewaitresses

werecleaningupthefront.Mbaliwasnowheretobe

seen.Idialedher.

Mbali:Babe

Me:Whereareyou?

Mbali:Mduisdrivingmehome.

Me:Mdu?

Mbali:We’lltalktomorrow.

Me:Besafe.Loveyou.

Mbali:Loveyou.

Icutthephoneandsaidgoodbyetoeveryone.

Jumpedintomycarandheadedhome.Iwastired,I

gothometookoffmyuniformandjustleftitthere

onthefloorandjumpedintotheshower.Iwasdone

in15minsandgotintobed,Ithoughtaboutthe



eventsofthedayandIwasactuallyalittlebit

excitedaboutbeinginthekitchenagain.Ithadbeen

averylongtimesinceIcookedinaprofessional

kitchen,Imissedit.Igotexcited;Igotoutofbedand

headeddownstairs.Igotabottleofwine,aglass

andmylaptop.Iheadedbackupstairs.Isatonthe

bedopenthewineandtookasip;Iopenedmy

laptopandstartedwithmyemails,nothing

important.Butsomethingcaughtmyeye,Mr.

DeCostawasonline.Iignoredthatandwentonto

theinternet;Ineedaspaceforanewrestaurant.But

notinCTmaybeJHBorDurban,Durbanseemedlike

thebetteroption.It’snearthebeach;lordknowsI

cannotbelandlocked.ThatwouldmeanIwouldbe

abletogetfreshproduce,especiallyseafood.I

searchedforabout15minutesbeforefindingone

optionIwouldconsider,Itookdownthedetailsand

continued.AsIwassearchingtheweb,Iwas

thinkingofthemenu.Whatcuisinewoulditbe?

Whatthecolorschemewouldbe,thesetup.Oh

gosh;Iwaslostinthoughtwhenmyphonerang;I

lookedatthetimeanddidn’tnoticeithadgottenso

late,wellearly.Itwas4amandIwasstillatit,I



didn’trecognizethenumberbutansweredanyways.

Me:Nothandohello.

Him:Soformalatthishour?

Me:Hi,howcanIhelp?

Him:It’sKhenan.

Myheartskippedabeat,whywashecallingmeso

earlyinthemorning?

Him:Iamsorrytodisturb,Ijustsawthatyouwere

onlineandIassumedyouwerestillaway.

Me:yesIam.

Him:Iknowthissoundsabsurd,butwouldyouwant

totakeamorningrunwithme?

Me:Run?

Him:Yes,rumorhasityouarequitetherunner.

Me:Haha,Iwonderwhoisspreadingthesehorrible

liesaboutme.

Him:Letusjustsayalittlebirdietoldme.

Me:LiesItellyou.Iambusy;Icannotgoout



runningIwilllosemymomentum.

Him:AnythingIcanhelpwith?

Me:Wellifyouknowofanyavailablerestaurant

spacesinDurbantolet,otherwisenope!

Him:Wellyou’rejustinluck;IthinkIhavetheperfect

spotforyou.WellIhadplansforit,butmaybe,never

mind.

Me:Maybe?

Him:Imightbejumpingthegunherebutmaybewe

cancombinebusinesses.

Me:I’mnotsureaboutthat.

Him:I’mnotsayingyes,butcanIjustpitchmyidea

toyou.Youwillloveit!

Me:Confidentmuch?

Him:Always,Ialwaysgetmyway.

Me:Wellgoodluck.

Him:Soyouwillhearmeout?

Me:Yeah,shoot.



Him:Notoverthephone,I’llbetherein20.

Me:where?

Wastoolatehehadalreadycutthecall.Washe

cominghere?Ididn’tunderstand.Howdoeshe

knowwhereIstay?Hehadonlyseenmeonceand

thatwas2daysago,howdidheknowallthis

informationaboutme?Ipickedupmyglassandit

wasempty,Ipouredmorewellonlytofindoutthere

weretwodropsofwineleftinthebottle.HadIjust

finishedabottleofwineinthetimeIhadsatthere.I

stoodupanddidn’tknowwhattograbfirst,thisman

said20minutesandIwasinmypyjamas.Iwentto

mybathroom;Iwashedmyfaceandbrushedmy

teeth.Itiedmyhairinamessyhighbunand

changedintoyogapants.

“Thisistoomuch,”Isaidtomyself.Itookthemoff

andtossedthemaside.Iputongreyjoggersand

vest,putonapairofsocksandgrabbedmylaptop.

AsIwaswalkingdownstairsthebuzzerwentoff,I

knewthatwashim.Igottotheintercomandbuzzed



himin.Isetupmylaptopinthelounge,forsome

reasonmyloungewasmycomfortzone,myhappy

space.Myfavoritepartwasthehugerug,fluffyand

grey;andthematerialcoffeetables,twoofthem

blueincolor.IlovedsittingontherugwhileIworked,

itwasjustperfect.

ThedoorbellrangandIwenttoopenit.Forthefirst

timeIactuallylookedatKhenan,Hewascasual,

khakijoggersandagreyroundneckjersey;thewhite

t-shirthewaswearingunderneathwasshowing

aroundtheneckandarmsbecausehehadpulledup

hissleeves.Hewasinsocksandslippers.Youcan

tellthathespentsometimeinthegym;hewastall

andmasculine,darkincomplexion.Hehada

chiseledjaw,hehadlightbrowneyeswiththe

longestlashesever;andIswearheshapedhis

eyebrows.Thismanwasgorgeous.

Me:Comein,it’swarminhere.

Him:Thanks.



IledhimtotheloungeandtoldhimtosetupwhileI

gotussomethingtodrink.Ishoutedfromthe

kitchen,“Iscoffeefine?”

Him:Noneedtoshout,I’mrighthere.Andyescoffee

isgreat.

Me:Sorry,mybad.

Him:Whatabeautifulhouseyouhave.Business

mustbegoinggreat.

Me:No,I’matrustfundbaby.

Webothlaughed,Imadethecoffeeandweheaded

tothelounge.

[11/23,15:48]Lynne:Episode5

Me:Welltellmeaboutthisspace.

Him:Wellletmeshowyou.

Hemovedclosertomeastoshowmehislaptop.I



couldsmellhiscologne.AshetalkedallIcoulddo

waslookatthisperfectcreatureinfromofme.I

didn’thearhalfthethingshesaid.Iquicklysnapped

outofit.

Me:It’sbeautiful.Whathadyouenvisionedforit?

Him:Well,IamintheclubindustrysoIwasthinking

ofsomethingalongthoselines.ButIthinkthisarea

woulddowithsomethingnewsomethingdifferent.It

isperfectbecauseitoverlooksthebeach,and

Durbanpeoplelovethebeach.Thisareais

surroundedbygolfhousingestateandyouknow

whatthatmeansright?

Me:Housewives?

Him:yousaidit.

Welaughed;heshowedmemorepicturesanda3D

planofthepropertyandthesurroundingarea.We

didsomeresearchontherestaurantsaroundsoto

findoutwhatcuisineIwouldgofor.Iwassoexcited

andIkeptramblingonandjottingdownideas,I

realizedIwastalkingtomyself.Ilookedupand



foundKhenanstaringatmeandsmiling.

Me:What?

Him:Youreallylovefooddon’tyou?You’reglowing

rightnowandseeingyouhappymakesmehappy.

Me:WellIlovetocook,it’salwaysbeenapassionof

mineandtoseemydreamscometrueisthebest

thingever.SoyeahI’mexcited.Iguessallthat’sleft

isformetoviewtheplaceandtalkmoney.

Him:Wellaboutthat,Iwashopingwecouldcome

uptosomekindofanagreement.

Me:Iknewthiswastoogoodtobetrue.

Him:Nothando,pleasedon’tbelikethat.Hearme

out.Don’tjumptoconclusions.

Me:Gosh.What,whatdoyouwantfromme?

Him:Nothando,it’snotlikethat.Here’sthething.I

havehadthisspaceforsometimenow;ithasbeen

vacanteversinceIboughtit.Sowhenyousaidyou

arelookingforspace,Iknewthatgivingittoyou

wouldn’tbeamistake.Andmeetingwithyounow



justconfirmedthat,yourpassionandloveforfood

andcooking.Itwouldjustmakebettersenseifyou

hadit;youhaveavisionandaplanforitthatIdidn’t

have.

Me:Sowhatisthecatch?

Him:Don’tmakemeseemlikethebadguy.

Me:Tellme.

Him:Wellthereisapieceofpropertyin

Mpumalangathatwearedeveloping.Hereitis(he

openedhislaptop)

Sowearebuildingacasinoandhotel,soIwas

wonderingifyouwanted,onlyifyouwant.Youcould

openuparestaurantatthehotel?Butyouwouldbe

payinghereofcourse.Haha.

Me:ok.Uhm,I’mgoingtohavetothinkaboutthis

wholedeal.ItjustseemstoogoodtobetrueandI

don’tknowifIamreadyforthis.

Him:Howaboutthis,Igetmyattorneytodraftupa

contract.Thenyoucangetyourlawyertotakealook

atit,andthenwecantakeitfromthere.



Me:Ok,thatsoundslikeaplan.Ijustdon’twantto

agreetosomethingandthengetburntintheend.

Him:Iunderstandthat.Iwouldneverhurtyou

Nothando.ThatisthelastthingIwanttodo,please

justtrustme.

Ididn’tknowhowtorespondtothatstatementandI

thinkhegotthehint.Hechangedthetopic.

Him:Sowhenwouldyoubeavailabletoviewthe

space?Letusnotgetaheadofourselves.

Me:Uhm;letmesee…I’mfreeWednesdaytillFriday

actually.Sowheneveryourrealestateagentis

available.

Him:I’llcallherandletyouknow,how’sthat?

Me:Finebyme.

Wehadn’trealizedhowmuchtimewespenttalking.

Itwasalreadymidday.



Me:Ok,enoughbusinessnow.CanImakeyou

somethingtoeat?

Him:Ithoughtyou’dneverask.I’vemissedyour

cooking.

Me:Please,youwereattherestaurantjustyesterday.

Him:Well,Ithinkthat’slongenough.

Me:Followme.

Wewalkedintothekitchen.Hesatatthecounter

whileIwenttothefridgetoseewhatIcouldfixup

quick.Ipeepedmyheadfromthefridge,“CanIget

youanythingtodrink?”

Him:Yougotbeer?

Me:Comingup.

Iopenedupacoronaandhandedittohim.



Him:Thanks

Me:Areyouallergictoanything?

Him:NopeIeateverything.

Me:Good.

Him:Howlonghaveyoubeencookingfor?

Me:Nobuddy,Ihavespokenaboutmyselfwaytoo

muchforoneday,yourturn.What’syourdeal?

Him:Whatdoyoumean?

Me:Don’tplaydumbwithmeyouknowwhatImean.

Whatareyouplayingat?

Him:Well,NothandowhenIsawyouattheclubI

justhadtotalktoyou.Yougrabbedmyattentionand

ItriedtoignoreyoubutIkeptcatchingaglimpseof

youfromthecornerofmyeye.

Me:Soyoudecidedtostalkme?

Him:Notstalkpersay,Iwantedtomeetyouagain

andIdidn’tknowhow.WhenIfoundoutyouhavea

JamaicanrestaurantIjustknewthatwasmychance.

Imovedourwholeentiremeetingtoyourspot.I



couldn’tletthechancepassmeby.

Me:Reallynow?

Him:WhenItastedyoufoodIjustknewyouwere

theone.YourcookingisjustlikeKalisa’sifnot

better;andnobodycooksbetterthanKalisa.

Me:Isthatyourwife?

Him:Nothatismymother.She’sJamaican,asamI,

sobestbelieveIknowallaboutJamaicanfood.

Me:Andyourwife?Sheknowsyou’rehere?

Him:Nothandoyoureallywanttogetintothisright

now?

Iwalkedovertothefridgeandgotabottleof

champagne,Igaveittohimtoopenandpourforme.

Itookasip,grabbedmyknifeandcontinuedcooking.

Me:wellyesIdo.Iwanttoknowyourintentions,and

Iwanttoknowaboutheraswell.Youcan’tsithere

inmyhouseandsayI’mtheonewhenthewhole



worldknowsthatyouaremarried.

Him:NothandoIwantyou,Iamnotgoingtotellyou

thatIloveyou;itistoosoonforthat.ButIknowI

wanttomakeyoumine,andexplorepossibilitiesof

usfallinginlove.

Me:Uhm….Ihearyou.

Him:Withmywifeitiscomplicated.Weare

separated,butwearenotdivorcedandwewillnot

begettingadivorceanytimesoon.

Me:andwhyisthat?

Him:it’scomplicated.

Me:Thatisnotgoodenough.

Him:IfyoujustgivemeachanceIwillexplain

everythingtoyouallinduetime.

Me:Ok.

Him:Okwhat?

Me:Justok.

Him:I’llproveittoyoujustwatchandsee.



[11/23,15:48]Lynne:Episode6

Igavehimthelookandputthetrayintheoven.I

don’tknowifIhadagreedtostartseeingthisman.I

don’tknowwhatjusthappened.Hewasjustsitting

theresmiling.

Him:CanIsmokeinside?

Me:yeah,inthekitchen.

Him:shouldIlightyouone?

Me:Sure.

Therestoftheeveningwasquiet;wespokeand

watchedamovie.Theweatherwastoocoldtodo

anythingoutside.Sowesatintheloungewatching

TheAvengers.Iactuallyenjoyedthis;ithadbeena

whilesinceIhadactuallyspenttimewithamanon

myown.Apartfrombusinessmeetingsbutthose

don’tcountreally.SphahadreallyhurtmeandI

don’tknowifIwasabletotrustaman,especiallya



marriedman.Ididn’tneedhim,whatvaluecouldhe

possibleaddtomylife?Idintneedhimfinancially,

myfathermadesureofthat.Ididn’tneedhim

emotionallyeither;IhadMbaliforthatalso.

Physicallymaybe,butithadbeenmonthssinceIhad

beenwithaman.DidIreallyneedthat?Idon’tknow.

Hebrushedmyhair,“Whatareyouthinkingabout?”

Me:Nothing.

Him:youhaven’tsaidawordinmaybeanhour.

What’sonyourmind?

Me:Wecantalkaboutthatanothertime.

Him:Alright.It’sgettinglate,maybeIshouldleave.

ForsomereasonIwasenjoyinghavinghimaround

anddidn’twanthimtogo.SoIlookedupathimwith

asadlookonmyfaceandIthinkhegotthe

message.

Him:I’llstayalittlebitlonger.

Ismiledathim;Isatupandlookedathim.

Me:Ok,let’ssayIagreeto“gettingtoknoweach



other”wewilneedtohavesomerules.

Him:ok,andwhatdoyouhaveinmind?

Me:Idon’tknow,butIthinkIneedthemtoprotect

myself.

Him:Well,ifyoufeelyouneedrulesthenthatisok

withme.It’sastart,nowwearegoingsomewhere.

Me:Ihaven’tagreedtoanything,justaskeda

question.

Him:haha,Iknowyouwantme!

Me:Mxm,youfullofyourself.

Justthenthebuzzerwentoff.Ididn’twanttobe

interrupted,butthebuzzerwaspersistent.Igotup

fromthecouchtoanswer.ItwasAyandaandPinky.

Iletthemin.

Me:Myfriendsarehere.Idon’tthinkyouwillwantto

bearoundthecraziness.

Him:Whatareyouembarrassedofme?



Me:Thereisnothingtobeembarrassedabout,ha.

Him:thenwhyareyouchasingmeaway?

Me:Fine,suityourself.

Iclearedouttheemptybeerbottles,andthegirls

camein.andwasn’tjustthe2ofthem,thewhole

squadwashere.

Me:Guys,what’sgoingon?

Mbali:Comecome,wewilltellyouallaboutit.

Sheturnedawayandshouted,“Bringchampagne

glasses.”

GoshIcouldn’tevenwarnthemthatIhadavisitor.I

justheardwithashoutfromMbali,“WhyisMr.

DeCostainyourhouse?”

Ididn’tanswer,IcontinuedwithwhatIwasdoingas

ifIdidn’thearanything.Iheardapop,thenanother

one.ThesegirlshadopenedthechampagnebeforeI

evenbroughttheglasses.Icouldheargigglingand



laughter,IfeltsorryforKhenan.Iwalkedinandthe

girlswereallsittingaroundhiminterrogatingthe

poorman.

Me:Ladies,glasses.

Ihandedhimabeerandsatatadistance,Idon’t

knowwhatwasgoingonhere,andIwasn’tgoingto

beapartofit.

Khanyi:Whatdoesitmean?

Him:Itmeanstherisingsun.

Phume:Soyou’reoriginallyfromJamaica?

Him:Yes

Phume:andhowlonghaveyoubeeninSouthAfrica?

Him:Wellabout10yearsnow.

Mbali:SowhatareyoudoingwithThando?

Me:HayiMbali.

Mbali:NochomieIneedtoknow.

Him:Wellwehaven’tgotthatfaryet,Iwanttogetto



knowher.Iwanthertobeapartofmylife.

Mbali:Butareyounotmarried?

Him:Iam,butIthinkthatisaconversationIwill

haveNothando,inourtime.

Mbali:Wellthatdoesn’tmeanyouarenotmarried,

andyouhavingaromanticrelationshipwithThando

wouldmeanyouarecommittingadultery,right?

Him:Yesitwould,butagainthatisaconversation

formeandNothando.

Ayanda:Sowhatdoyoudoforaliving?

Him:IownnightclubsaroundSA,I’mintoproperty,

mining…let’sjustsayIdoalotofthings.

Ayanda:Andhowmanychildrendoyouhave?

Him:2,aboyandagirl.

Ayanda:Andwhyaretheynotlivingwithyou?

Me:Ok,that’senough.Ithinkthatisenoughforthe

day.What’swrongwithyouguys?

Ayanda:Goshyou’resuchabore.



Me:Wanttotellmewhyyouareallhere?

Phume:Wellyouarelookingatthenewname

partneratMkhize,Dladlaandassociates.

Me:What!!

Phume:Nocorrection,Mkhize,Dladla,Sitholeand

associates.

Weallscreamedandhadagrouphug.Thiswas

greatnewsIcouldn’tevencontainmyhappiness.A

tearescapedmyeyes,IwasbeyondhappybecauseI

knewhowhardshehadtoproveherselfinthatmale

dominatedfirm.Shewasagoodlawyerand

deservedthis,everylittlebitofit.

Me:Sowhendidyoufindout?

Phume:Thisafternoon

Me:Andyoutoldallofthemfirst.

Phume:WellIguessyouweretoobusywithMr.

Jamaicaoverhere,cozItriedyouafewtimesbut



youweren’tpickingup.

Wehugged,andjoinedtherestofthegirls.Wespent

therestoftheeveningtalkingandKhenanwasgreat

withthegirls,hegaverelationshipadvice,business

advice.Theyweretakenbyhim,andwatchinghow

hehandledthemmademelikehim.Wellmaybe,

kindoflikehim.Ididn’twanttogetaheadofmyself;

thegirlsgotalongwithSphatooandlookhowthat

ended.

ThegirlsleftandKhenanstayedbehindtohelpme

cleanup.HeputtheglassesinthewasherwhileI

cleanedupthesnacksandwipeddownthesurfaces.

Me:Thankyouforhelpingwiththetidyingup.

Him:It’salright.IguessIhavetogetgoing,I’msure

youhaveabusymorningtomorrow.ItisMonday

afterall;I’llcallyoutosetuptheDurbantriplateron

intheweek.



Me:Soundsgood.

Iwalkedhimtothedoor.Hegavemeahug;Icould

feelhismusclesashishugtightenedaroundme

gently.Ijuststoodthereforalittlewhile;myhands

werearoundhiswaistandmyheadonhischest.He

kissedthetopofmyheadandletgo.Iheldonalittle

whilelonger,andtheneventuallyletgo.Hekissed

mycheekandwalkedawaytohiscaranddroveoff.I

closedthedoorandwalkedtothekitchen.Igota

glassanddranksomewater;Iwaitedbythebuzzer

soIwouldlethimout.Thebuzzerdidn’tgooff;he

shouldbeatthegatenow.Iwalktowardsthedoor

togocheckwhat’shappening.Iopenedthedoorand

Khenanisstandingthere.

Me:What’swrong,didyouforgetsomething?

Hedidn’tsayaword,hesteppedtowardsmeandmy

heartstartedbeatingfaster.Hegotrightuptomy

face;helookeddownatmeandpaused.Thenhe

leanedinandkissedme,Ididn’tmove.Heputhis

handsaroundmywaistandIputminearoundhis



neck,andkissedhimbackpassionately.Hepicked

meupandIwrappedmylegsaroundhiswaist.Ifelt

hisonehandmovetowardsmybutt;hewalkedwith

metillwehitthewalk.Ifeltmybackwasona

paintingthatwashanginginmyfoyer;hemovedme

acrossthewallandplacedmeonthelittletable.He

cameupforairandjustlookedatme,Icouldfeelhis

manhoodthroughhispantsandIwantedhim.I

wantedhimsobad.Theveinsonhisarmsandhead

werestickingout.Hekissedmeagain,thistime

gently.Thenhetookastepback,heletmegoand

walkedout.

[11/23,15:49]Lynne:Episode7

****************Khenan****************

Isatinmycartryingtocatchmybreathandthink

aboutwhatIhadjustdone.Whycouldn’tIjust

controlmyself?WhydidIhavetoletmyphysical

attractiontohergetthebetterofme?

Imessedup;shewon’teverwanttotalktomeagain.



Butshedidn’tstopme;perhapssheenjoyeditas

muchasIdid.ButIdidn’twanttopushit;Ididn’t

wanttocomeontostrong.

Istartedmycarandheadedhome.

***************Nothando*********************

Ididn’tknowwhatjusthappened,whydidhestop?

DidIwanthimtocarryonthough?Ididn’tknow,I

wasjustleftsittingthereonthetablewith

Goosebumpsallovermybody.Thebuzzerwentoff

andIopenedforhim.Iwalkedupstairs,tooka

showerandwenttosleep.

Iwokeuptothebeepofamessageonmyphone.It

wasamessage.IassumeditwasNontosoIjust

ignoreditandjumpedintotheshower.Todaywasn’t

adaytobeformal;Iworeapairofanklegrazerjeans

withawhiteshirtandanavyroundneckjersey.Iput



onapairofblackall-stars,IfelttoocasualbutI

honestlydidn’thavetheenergytodressup.No

makeup,highbun.Igrabbedmyphoneandwent

downstairs;Iputfruitandyoghurtintheblender.My

phonebeepedagain,IcheckedanditwasKhenan,

twomessages.Firstone;Goodmorningbeautiful,I

hopeyousleptwell.Ijustwanttoapologizeforlast

night,Ididn’tmeanforthattohappen.Iknowyou

haven’tdecidedwhatyouwantbetweenusandI

promisedIwouldgiveyoutime.Pleaseforgiveme;I

willcontrolmyselfnexttime.

Secondmessage;Ileftmylaptoptherelastnight.

I’mgoingtogetmyassistanttocomepickitup

duringtheday.

Ismiledtomyself.Ipackedboththelaptops,

grabbedmysmoothieandheadedtotheoffice.

Nonto:Morningma’am,thesecameforyouthis

morning.

Me:Isthereacard?

Nonto:Yes,andIputthegiftinyouroffice.



Me:Thanks,whenisthefirstpresentation?

Nonto:he’sovertherema’am.

Ilookedatmywatch;itwasonly07h20.Thisguyis

punctual.

Me:Tellhimtosetupintheboardroom;I’llbewith

himin10.

Iwalkedintomyofficeandthereweremoreflowers,

whitetigerlilies,anoversizedteddybearand

chocolatehamper.

Ipickedupthephoneanddialedhisnumber.

Him:Whatasurprise.

Me:Wellasurpriseismewalkingintomyofficeand

findingflowerboutiqueseverywhere.

Him:Doyoulikethem?

Me:ILovethem!

Him:IguessIamforgiven?



Me:Definitely.

Him:wasworriedthereabit.

Me:Worrynot,wearegood.Ipackedyourlaptop,so

yourassistantcangetithere.Ithinkthatwouldbe

easier.

Him:Thankyou.

Me:Ihavetorun,myfirstappointmentishere.

Him:Byebabe.

Me:Babe?Haha…HaveagooddayKhenan.

Idroppedthecall;Iwenttotheboardroomand

startedwiththepresentations.Therestoftheday

wentbyslowly,itwasboring.Buttherestofthe

weekwasevenlonger.Khenanhadconfirmedour

tripforDurbanThursdaynight.Iwasexcitedabout

that,andthatwasallthatkeptmegoingthatweek.I

wasreadyandpackedonWednesday,butstillone

moresleep.Ihadn’tseenhimallweek,Imissedhim

funnyenough.IwentonaboutmyweektillThursday.

Ididn’thaveanyplansforthatday.IwenttoMbali’s



officetohavelunchwithher,andboughtsomelast

minutetravelsnacksandblankets.Khenaninsisted

wedriveup,lordknowswhy.ButIagreed.Wewere

bothoffthewholeweekendanditseemedlikefun.

WhenIwasdonewiththeshoppingIheadedback

hometowaitforhim.Hearrivedat17:45;punctual,I

likethat.

Me:Really?Isn’tthisabittoomuch?

Him:What?

Me:Thecar,likecouldwenotjusthavegotten

somethingsimple.

Him:Babe,It’sthelatestadditiontothefamily.I

needtotakeherforaspin.

Me:Aspinisaroundtheblock,notfromCapeTown

toDurbanKhenan.

Him:Comeseeinside,yougoingtolovethis.

IsetthealarmandsteppedintothecarandImust

admititwasgorgeous.Hewasexplainingtome



whatwasinthecarandwhatnot.AllIgotwas;it’sa

MercedesV-classBarbus,therestdidn’treally

matter.Therewerefourseatsintheback,facing

eachother,interiorwaswhitewithatrimofbrown.It

wasthedefinitionofcomfortablereally.Ilovedit,

theseatswereheatedandtheyreclined.Maybe

didn’tneedtheblanketsafterall.Wewereallsettled

andstartedmoving.Khenanstartedoffsitting

acrossme.Wespokealotaboutbusiness,and

generalstuff.Ididn’twanttopressurethepersonal

sideofthingsjustyetIwantedtoenjoyus.Wedrank,

welaughedImustadmitIwashavingfun.We

stoppedforatoiletbreakandgotsomefood,

Khenanwassosweet.Hewaitedformeoutsidethe

toilet;itwasalmostlikeIhadmyownbodyguard.

Wewentintothegarageandhestockeduponjunk,

especiallymarshmallows.Igavehimthelook.

Him:What?

Me:Nothing,Ididn’tsayanything.

Him:Ijustlikemarshmallowsbabe,pleasejustlet

mebe.



Hepoutedalittlebit,Igrabbedhisarmandputit

overmyshoulderandIhuggedhimaroundhiswaist

andhesmiled.Wepaidandwerebackontheroad.

Thistimehecametositnexttome.Heopeneda

packetofmarshmallows,offeredmesomeI

declined.Thosethingswerenasty,Ioptedforchips.

Hepouredmeaglassofbubblyandheopeneda

beerforhimselfandlookedatmealmosttosay

something.

Him:Nothando,I’mhavingagreattime.Thisisnice.

Me:Metoohey,youaren’thalfbad.

Him:WellItoldyoubutyouwouldn’tbelieveme.Tell

mesomethingaboutyourself.

Me:Somethinglikewhat?

Him:Anything,somethingaboutyourchildhood.

Me:Uhm,Idon’tliketalkingaboutthat.

Him:Ohk,anythingthen.Howdidyoumeetthegirls?

Me:Ha,MbaliandIhavebeenfriendssincePrimary

school,andtherestwemetinvarsity.



Him:AndIthoughtyouguyshaveknowneachother

forever.Theyloveyou,andwantthebestforyou.

Me:Iknow.

Him:Iwanttobewhatisbestforyou.

Me:Dowehavetodiscussthisrightnow?

Him:Iwanttogetitoutoftheway,sowecanenjoy

eachotherwithouthavingtogobackandfightover

thesamethingoverandoveragain.

Me:Fine,tellme.

Him:Whatwouldyouwanttoknowfirst?

Me:Howlonghaveyoubeenmarried?

Him:It’sbeen9years;wehavebeenseparatedfor5

years.

Me:Whyareyouguysnotdivorced?

Him:Ifwegetdivorcedshewillruinme,shewilltake

mychildrenandeverythingI’veworkedfor.Icannot

losemybabies.

Me:Butcanshedothat?



Him:Shehassomethingonme,frommanyyears

agothatsheiswillingtouseshouldIgothrough

withthedivorce.Sheiscrazy;Idon’twanttotryher.

Me:Butwhydidyouseparateinthefirstplace?

Heclearedhisthroatandtookasipofhisbeer.He

keptquiet.

Me:Wasitbecauseofanotherwoman?

Him:It’scomplicatedNothando;yesitisbecauseof

anotherwoman.ButIdidnotcheatonmywife.I

haveneverbeenwithanyotherwomansincewegot

married,andthisisthefirsttimeIhaveeverdone

anythinglikethis.

Me:Whythen?Whynow,whywouldyouwanttorisk

losingyourchildren?Whatifsheweretofindout

aboutthisandneverletyouseethemagain?

Him:Shewouldn’tdothat.Shewouldn’tdivorceme

becausesheknowsIwouldfightitandgetcustody

ofthechildren.Shewantstokeepthis‘marriage’

goingsothatshecanlivethefancylifestyle.You

knowhowthesehousewivesare,sitatthegolfclub

alldaygossipinganddrinking.



Me:Doyoustillloveher?

Him:No.asthemotherofmychildren?Yes,butas

mywife?No.

Me:ThisisalottotakeinKhenan.ThenifIsayyes

tothisrelationship,howlongdowehavetorun

aroundplayinghideandseek?WhatifIwanttoget

married?WhatifIwanttohavechildren?Ican’tdo

allthosethingswithamarriedman.

Him:Nothando,pleasejustgivemetime.Justsay

yes,andI’lltakecareoftherest.

Me:CanwetalkaboutthiswhenwegettoDurban?

Him:NothandoKhumalo,pleasejustlistentoyour

heart.Youfeelthisconnectionbetweenus,don’t

denyit.

Ikeptquiet,andthoughttomyself.Ididfeelit;he

mademyheartskipabeat.Andhewassowarmso

gentlewithme,heseemedsosincere.Butthen

againIalwaysdothistomyself,alwaysfallforaguy

atfirstsightwithoutgettingtoknowhim.ButI



couldn'thelpmyself...

Me:Ok,letusgiveitatry;butwehavetotakethings

slowly.Idon’twanttorushintothingsandendup

gettingburnt.

Him:Iwillneverhurtyou.Iloveyou.

Me:Ijustsaidweneedtotakethingsslow.

Heliftedmeupoffmyseatandintohislap;he

smiledatmeandkissedme.

Him:youwillnotregretthis!!

Me:Ihopenot

Hehandedmemyglass,“atoast,tous!Tolove.”

Wegiggledanddranksomemore.

[11/23,15:49]Lynne:Episode8

Wemadeanotherstop,wegrabbedbreakfastwith

Charlie.Helookedsoexhausted,buthesaidhewas

fine.Heaskedtostretchhislegsabit;wewaitedin



thecarforhimcuddlingandkissing.Wewere3

hoursfromDurbanandwehadn’tgottenawinkof

sleep.Ourmeetingwasat15h00sowehadenough

timetorestwhenwegotthere.Iwaswokenupby

Khenan,“Wakeupprincess,we’rehere.”

Iyawnedandscratchedmyhead.Wewereata

beautifulhouse;wewalkedinandweregreetedbya

ladyatthedoor.

Her:Mr.DeCostanicetohaveyoubackwehave

missedyou.

Him:SorryMah,ithasbeenhectic.(Hekissedheron

thecheek)Mah,thisisNothando,shewillbeour

guestfortheweekend.

Her:Iwasn’tawareyouwerebringingcompany;we

didn’tsetupanextraroom.

Him:Shewillbeinmyroom.

Her:But…

Him:ButnothingMartha.

Shewalkedinanddisappearedintothehugehouse.

Iwastiredandjustwantedtosleep.



Him:Letmeshowyoutotheroom,youcanshower

andgetproperrest.

Heledmeupstairstoabedroomoverlookingthe

beach.Heshowedmearoundtheroomandheleft

metogogetmyluggage.Isteppedoutontothe

balcony;hishousewasliterallyastonethrowaway

fromthebeach.Nowthatexcitedme,Ican’t

rememberthelasttimeIswaminthewarmDurban

Ocean.Ididn’tnoticehimwalkinandstandbehind

me;heleaneddownandkissedmyhead.Andtold

memystuffwasintheroom,helitmeacigarette

andhimselfone.HesatdownandIsatonhislap.

AfterthatIshowered,gotintoapairofjammiesand

gotintobed.Ididn’tknowwherehewas,butwas

tootiredtoeventhinkaboutthat.Idriftedoffto

sleep.

IwokeuphourslaterandKhenanwassleepingnext

tomewithonearmaroundme.Hewastoplessand

inapairofboxers.Igotupandcheckedmyphone.It



was14h30whichmeantwewerelateforour

appointment,IshookKhenanawake,“itstwothirty,

andwearegoingtobelate.”

Him:Uhm?Getbacktobed;I’vescheduledthe

meetingforalittlebitlater.Pleasegetbacktobed

now.

Me:It’shotthough.

Hereachedfortheremoteandswitchedontheair

conditioner,“Getbacktobednow.”Hetappedthe

emptysideofthebed,andIcrawledinandheturned

aroundtofaceme.

Him:Let’sgetonemorehourofsleep,andthenwe

cangetup.I’mtakingyououtfordinner.

Me:andthespace?Weneedtoviewthat.

Him:Babyit’smyspace,Iownit.Thatmeanswe

canviewitatanytime.Weareherethewhole

weekendwecangowheneverwewant.

Me:Areyousure?

Him:Ssshhh…

Hegavemeababykissonmylips,andkissedme



againthenhewentintoadeepkiss.NextthingI

knewIwasunderhim,andhislipswereonneckand

downmyshoulder.Thehairsonthebackofmyneck

stoodup,Icouldfeelhismanhoodagainstmypeach.

Hewashardandcouldfeelhewantedmebythe

wayhekissedme,hewasbitingmylips.Iwas

alreadywetandIwantedhimasbadly…heslipped

mytopoffandworkedonmytits,hekissedme

downmybelly.Heturnedmearoundontomy

stomachandkissedeveryinchofmybackfrommy

neckrightdowntothemybutt…heslippedoffmy

pantsandgavemybutterflykissesonmybutt.He

liftedmeupontomykneesandlickedmypeach;it

feltlikeashockwavewentthroughmybody.Heate

mypeachgentlyfrombehindIcouldfeelmyself

readytoexplodeandhestopped,turnedmeback

aroundontomybackandcontinuedeatingaway.I

grippedthesheet,bitmylowerlipandarchedmy

back,andthenmybodywentintoaspasmandIlet

outamoan.Ilookeddownathimandsawhewas

lookingupatmesmiling;hekissedhiswayuptomy

lips.Hekissedmesogently,andthenwhisperedin

myear,“Hhmmm…Fuckyoutastesosweet.”



Me:Iwantyou…

Wewerewhispering.

Him:Areyousure?

Me:Yeah.

Him:Letmegetacondom.

Hegotupandopenedthedrawersoneachsideof

thebed,andnothing.Hewentintothebathroom,

andnothing.Hewalkedintothecloset,andIfigured

hedidn’tfindanythinginthere.

Him:WellIguessweareshitoutofluck.

Me:Youdon’thaveacondominthehouse?

Him:Baby,comeone.Ihaven’thadsexin5years,

whatdoyouthink?

Me:Haha,sorry.

Him:It’salright.

Hekissedmeontheforehead,“Letmerunyoua

bath.”



Ibathedwhileheshowered;hefinishedbeforeme

andleftmeinthebath.Isattheresmilingtomyself

aboutwhathadhappened.EventhoughIwantedto

bewithhimsomuch,Iwasgladthathedidn’thave

anyprotectioninthehouse,whichjustconfirmed

thathewasn’thavingsexwithanybody.Idried

myselfup,brushedmyteethandwenttogetready.

WhenIgottothebedroomKhenanwasn’tthere,

therewasadressonthebedandanotethatready:I

wouldn’tbeseendeadwithyouwearingtheclothes

youpackedforthistrip.Putthisonandacarwill

pickyouupinanhour.LoveK.

Igiggledandstartedtogetready,howwasItoknow

hewouldwanttogosomewherefancy?Ithoughtwe

werejustheretoviewthespaceandheadback.He

hadpickedareallybaddaytotakemeonadate,my

hairwasmisbehaving.Isatdownanddidmyface

first,keptitsimplethenbrushedthehairintoabun,

averyfrizzybun.Thedresswasalittleblackdress,

backlessandalittlepoufy.Icouldn’twearabrawith

this,soIputonablackthongandslidintothedress



andtomysurpriseitfittedlikeaglove.Ilookedabit

likeaballerina,butanelegantone.Iworeblack

heelsandcarriedanudeclutch.JustasIwas

applyingmylipstickmyphonerang.

Him:Ihopeyou’reready,thecarisdownstairs.

Me:I’llbedowninaminute.

Hecutthecall.Ilookedinthemirrorandwentdown,

thedriveropenedthedoorformeandweleft.I

thoughthewouldbewithme,butIguessIwas

meetinghimthere.ThedriverstoppedandIsaw

Khenan,hewalkedtowardsthecarsmiling;he

openedthedoorandhelpedmeout.

Him:WellIthoughtwecouldcheckouttheplace

firstbeforegoingtograbsupper.

Me:Ok,noproblem.

Thebuildingwasnicefromtheoutside,closetothe

beach,highglassslidingdoors.Wewalkedinside

andtheplacewaslitupwithcandles,100sof



candleseverywhereandatablefortwosetupinthe

middle.Aladydressedasawaitresswaitedwithtwo

champagneglasses,Khenanhandedoneovertome

andtookoneforhim.Hewalkedmeovertothe

tableandopenedthechairforme.

Me:Khenan,whatisthis?

Him:Thisisyourrestaurant.

Me:Imeanwhatisallthis?

Him:It’sdinner,atyourrestaurant.

Me:Khenan…

Him:Nothandoweareheretocelebratenew

beginnings;ourrelationshipandyournewrestaurant.

I’mreallyexcitedthatI’mabletohelpyouopenthis

newplace,tohelpyourdreamscometrue.AndIam

lookingforwardtobeingabletodomanygreat

thingstogether.

Me:I’mexcitedtoo,butletusnotgetaheadof

ourselves.Thelawyersstillneedtodotheirthing,

needtogetthenecessarylicensing,thereisalot.

Him:Yes,andwearegoingtodoittogether.Just



stopoverthinking,enjoythemoment.

Iletoutasighandtookasip.Heraisedhisglass,“to

us!Weshallconquertheworld;together!”

Me:Together(giggling)

Wehaddinnerandwalkedthebeach.Therestofour

tripwasgreat;wecaughtasoccermatch,metwith

someofhisfriends.WeflewbackhomeonSunday.

Thesefollowingweeksweregoingtobeverybusy;I

wouldhavetobetravellingbetweenDurbanand

CapeTown.Ineededtoselectdécor,hirestaff,buy

furniture,getamenu,andhireachef.Thelistwas

endless,andwasfeelingsooverwhelmed.Khenan

gotmeanassistant,eventhoughIconvincedhimI

didn’tneedonehestillinsistedIgetone.Afterafew

weeksofhavingLeratoaround,Irealizedthat

Khenanwasright;butIwasnevergoingtoadmit

thattohim.WeworkedforDurbanmainly,westayed

inKhenan’shouseandMarthawasn’tveryplease

withhavingusaround.Ididn’tunderstandwhyshe

dislikedmesomuch,butIdidn’thavetimetothink



aboutthat.Thingswerecomingtogetherwell,I

wantedtohavetherestaurantopenbyOctober.I

neededpeopletoknowaboutustohelpboostour

Christmasreservations.Thingswerecoming

togetherverywell,thesetupattherestaurantwas

perfect;thespacewasbigenoughtofit70tables

comfortably.Iwaschuffed,allourworkforthepast

coupleofmonthswascomingalltogether,thevision

wasalmostcomplete;allweneededtodowasto

polishupthemenuandweweregoodtogo.Ihad

beeninDurbanforafullstraighttwoweeksand

hadn’tseenKhenaninthetimeIwashere,we

skypedalmosteveryday.ButonTuesdayIwasflying

toCapeTownforafewdaysthenbacktoDurbanfor

theopeningpartyonSundayevening.IwastiredI

wasexcitedbutIwanteditalltobeover,Imissed

myhouse,Imissedmyfriends.Tuesdaycameby

quicklyandIwasgoingtoCT,flightwasat12h00

andIthinkKhenanwasmoreexcitedthanme.He

bookedtheflight,organizedthetransporttothe

airport,heevenarrangedfortransporttomyhouse

whenIlanded.IwokeuponTuesdayearly;IthinkI

wastooexcitedIcouldn’tsleep.Igotoutofbedand



wentforarunonthebeach.Breakfastwasbeing

preparedbythetimeIgotbackfrommyrun.I

greetedMarthaandshejustgruntedbutIwastoo

excitedtoevennoticehermoodyself.Iwentand

tookashower.Iworeblackyogapantsandablack

vestwithblacksneakers.WhenIwentdownstairs

andLeratowashavingbreakfastalready.

Me:Morningsweety.

Her:Hiboss,yougood?

Me:Yeah,excitedaboutgoinghome,you?

Her:WellIwasgettingusedtobeingthissideand

wasstartingtoactuallyenjoyit.

Me:Youdon’tmisshome?

Her:Well,nonotreally.IwasmeaningtoaskyouifI

canstayhereandmanagetherestaurantseeingwe

haven’tfilledthatpositionyet.Thestaffalready

knowsme;Ihavebeenheresincewestartedthis

project6monthsago.IthinkIamthebestcandidate

forthejob,Iknowmoreaboutthebusinessthan

anybodyelse.Well,besidesyouofcourse.



Me:youhaveapointthere.Haveyoubeensitting

herewaitingtopresentthisinformationtome?

Her:Haha,kindof.Icametoyourroombutyou

weren’ttheresoIfiguredIwouldwaitforyouhere.

Me:WellletushavebreakfastandIwillletyouknow

tomorrow,soundfair?

Her:Thatsoundsfair.

Me:Nowtellmethatisorangejuice.

Her:yip

Iwenttothefridgeandgrabbedabottleof

champagne,Ifixedmyselfamimosa.Ithadbeen

almost3monthssinceIhadn’ttouchedalcohol.And

forthefirsttimesincewestarted,Iwasabletorelax.

LuckilyIhadpackedthepreviousnight,wasn’tmuch

packingbecauseIwouldbeleavingsomeofmy

stuffheresinceIwasstayingherewhenIwasin

Durban.Weleftfortheairport,wecheckedinandI

calledKhenanbeforeweboarded.

Me:Babe,we’rejustabouttoboard.



Him:alrightbabe,Charliewillbetherewhenyouland

andhewilldriveyouhome.I’llseeyoulater.

Me:Alrighthoney,I’llseeyoulater.

[11/23,15:49]Lynne:Episode9

Hecutthecall,wasabitsad.WhatIreallyhopedfor

wasforhimtosayhewillpickmeupattheairport,I

wasbummed.Ihadacigarettebeforeweboarded.

Theflightwasquick.Wegotourluggageandthen

wenttolookforCharlie,Igotacall.Iwasscrambling

formyphoneinmyhandbaganditstoppedringing

beforeIcouldanswer,itwasKhenan.I’msurehe

wascheckingifwehadlandedsafely,Iputthe

phoneinmybag.JustasIlookedbackupIsawhim

standingthere,Idroppedmybagsandrantohim.I

putmyarmaroundhisneckandheliftedmeupand

swirledmearound.Heeventuallyputmedown,he

leanedinandgavemeakissandsteppedback.

Me:Baby….(Ipunchedhimplayfully)

Him:What?Igotyoudidn’tI?



Me:Mxm…whateverletsgohome.

Leratohadpickedupmybags,Khenantookthem

fromherandwewalkedtothecar.Wedropped

Leratooffatherapartmentandwenttomyplace.

Homesweethome…goshIwashappytobehere.

Khenanwalkedinfirst,hedroppedthebagsinthe

foyerandturnedaroundtofaceme.

Him:I’vemissedyou.

Heleanedinandkissedme;heswoopedmeupinto

hisarmsandcarriedmeupstairs.

Him:Ithasbeenalong2weeks.

Me:Hasitbeenthatlong?(Irolledmyeyesjokingly)

Helaidmeonthebedandstartedstrippingme

hungrily.Wewerenakedinseconds,atthismoment

wedidn’tneedforeplay.Hegrabbedacondomfrom

thesidedrawerandputiton;hetriedtoenterbut

didn’tslipinthateasily.Iwasalittletight;he

eventuallyenteredmeandstartedthrustingslowly.I

couldfeelhimdeepinmehisstrokesweregetting



fasterandfaster.Icouldfeelmyselfreadyto

explode,butKhenancamefirstandcollapsedonmy

chest.Hewasbreathingheavy.

Me:Really?

Him:I’msorrybaby,Ijustmissedyou.I’llmakeitup

toyou.

Hegiggledandliftedhimselfslightlyoffmy,he

smiledandkissedmynose.

Him:Baby,wehavebeendatingfor6monthsnow

andwearestillusingacondom.Don’tyouthinkitis

abouttimeweditchit?

Me:Wehavetobesafe.

Him:Safefromwhat?Wehavedonethreetests

already;you’reonyourpreventioninjection.How

muchsafercanwebe?

Me:Baby,I’mjustnotreadyyet.

Him:Ok.

Hegotupfromthebedandwalkedintothe

bathroom,Iknewhewassulking.AndIwasn’tgoing

toentertainhim,nopenottoday.Itwasmyfirstday



backandweweren’tgoingtospenditarguingover

condoms.Igotupfrombedandwalkedintothe

shower,Igavehimahugfrombehind;hedidn’t

movehewasignoringme.Istoodthereforaminute

andthenspoke,“soyou’regoingtosulk?”

Him:I’mjusttakingashower,notsulking.

Me:Baby,youdon’tevenwanttohearmyreason,

youjuststormedoff.Nowthatisabitchildish

wouldn’tyousay?

Him:I’msorrybutit’sjustfrustratingthatwecan’t

takeourrelationshiptothenextlevelandIdon’t

understandwhy.

Me:Ialsodon’tunderstandwhyyoufeeltheneedfor

ustostopusingcondoms?

Heturnedaroundtofaceme.

Him:Baby,Ineedtobuycondomsformyhouse,for

yourhouseandalsothehouseinDurban.Iama

busymanandhavingtostoptobuycondomsis

suchamission.AndifIforgettobuythemthenwe

won’thavesex,orIhavetodashouttothegarageto

gobuy.Doyounotthinkthatissomuchwork,just



formetobeintimatewiththewomanIlove?

Me:ButK,youarestillmarried.Icannotrisk

anythinghappening.

Him:anythinglikewhat?

Me:WhatifIfallpregnant?Iwillhaveabastardchild

withamarriedman?I’llbeasingleparent?Think

aboutit,howfairthatisonme.

Him:Sothisisaboutmebeingmarried?Nothando

wespokeaboutthis.Nowyouaregoingtokeep

bringingitup?

Me:DidwespeakaboutitK?

Hewasangry;hegotouttheshowerandleftme

standingtherealone.Iquicklyshowered;whenIgot

outhewasn’tthere.Thebedwasfixedup,Iwent

downstairsandnothing.Thecarwasgone,I

checkedmyphoneandtherewasamessagefrom

him.Itread;Ihadtogototheclub,willtalktoyou

later.



Irolledmyeyes.IcalledMbali

Her:heybabe.

Me:Imissyou.

Her:LuckyforyouI’moffworkinthenext30

minutes.

Me:Yay,Hudson’s?

Her:Perfecttherebetterbeadrinkwaitingformeby

thetimeIgetthere.

Me:cool.Seeyouinabit.

IchangedandwenttoHudson’s.Iordereduscraft

ciders,andhadacigarettewhilewaitingforMbali.I

waswonderingtotextKhenanornot,Ioptednotto.

Hejustleftmeintheshowerandonlysentatext,so

whymustIbethegirlfriendexplainingher

whereabouts?Nottoday….Iwassittingthereforan

hourbeforeMbalicame.Wehadlunchandtalkedtill

itwas19h00.Wesaidgoodbyes;Iwouldonlysee

herinDurbanforthelaunchofmyrestaurant.When

IgothomeKhenanwasn’tthere,hehadn’ttried

callingorsendingamessage;nothing.Ichanged



intomynightdresssatonthecouchandworkedon

thefinishingtouchesoftherestaurant;Ipoureda

glassofwineandkeptworking.Igottiredaround

midnightandstillnothingfromKhenan.Idecidedto

bethebiggerpersonandcallhim.Firsttimethe

phonewenttovoicemail,secondtimeitwas

answeredbuthedidn’tspeak.Therewasanoisein

thebackground,womentalkingloudly,musicplaying

loud.Icutthecall;hedidsayhewouldbeattheclub,

soIjustlefthim.Iwentupstairsandgotintobed,I

feltsoalone.KhenanandIhadbeentogetherfor

about6monthsnowandithadbeengreat,hewas

helpingmeachievemydreams,wewereworking

togetherlikeawelloiledship.Ihaven’tseenhimfor

twowholeweeks;IthoughthewouldbehappythatI

washome.Heshouldbewithmespendingtimewith

me,notoutattheclubhangingaroundwithgirls.

WashedoingthistogetbackatmebecauseI

wouldn’tstopusingthecondom?Hewasbeingvery

childish.Isilentlycriedmyselftosleepandwas

wokenupbyacallat3am.ItwasKhenan,Iignoredit

andtriedtosleepbuthejustkeptcalling.Iswitched

myphoneoffandwentbacktosleep.



[11/23,15:49]Lynne:Episode10

Iwokeupat6amthenextmorningwithaheadache

andpuffyeyes,Ilookedlikeshit.AfterashowerIdid

lookedalittlebitbetter.Iwentdownstairstofix

myselfbreakfast,butendedupoptingforanapple.

Thebuzzerwentoff,whowouldbeheresoearlyin

themorning.

Me:Hello

Him:Thandopleaseopenupforme.

Really,washebeingseriousrightnow.Hewasout

partyinglastnightandisnowcomingtomyhouse.

Nxa,hehadhisownplacewhycouldn’thejustgo

there?NonethelessIbuzzedhimin.Hewalkedin

thedoorlookinglikehehadbeenrunoverbyatrain.

Ijustlookedathimandwenttothelounge.I

switchedontheTVandwatched.Hedidn’tbother

comingtome,hejustwentupstairs.Iassumedhe

wasgoingtosleep;Igotupquicklyandwenttothe

studyIwantedtoseethesecurityfootagefromlast

night.Iwentbacktothetimehecalledme,andsaw



thathiscarwasparkedatthegatethetimehe

called,at4amhewasfastasleepinthecar,fast

forward5amhewasstillasleepinthedriver’sseat.I

wasbusylaughingtomyselfwhenhewalkedin.

Him:What’ssofunny?

Me:Nothing.

Him:Canwetalk?

Me:Notnow,Ihavepeoplecomingtothehouseany

minutenow.Pleasecanwetalklater?

Igotupandwalkedoutofthestudy,Icouldfeelhim

followingme.

Him:Nothandodon’twalkawayfrommeplease.I

justwanttosortthisthingout.

Me:Haha,youwanttotalknow?Yesterdayyouleft

meintheshowertogopartywithyourwhoresall

nightlong?AndnowImustsithereand‘talk’Haha,

Khenanthatisn’thowitworks.

Him:Nothandoletmejustexplainwhathappened.

Me:Idon’twanttohearit.



Luckilythebuzzerwentoff;itwasmy“glamteam”I

neededtolookgoodfortheopening.Iletthemin

andtheysetupinthespareroomdownstairs.I

hadn’tpamperedmyselfinalongtime;myhair

neededitthemostsoIgotaBrazilianblowout,they

didmynails,waxedmywholebodyandgotfake

eyelashes.Fourhourslaterwasawholenewperson,

Iactuallyfeltpretty;gettingpamperedalways

workedincheeringmeup.Ilettheladiesoutand

foundKhenanpacingaroundnervously.

Me:Haveyoueaten?

Him:Canwetalknow?

Me:I’mhungrymustImakeyousomethingtoeat?

Him:uhm,sure.

Istartedwithlunch,burgers.Iwantedsomething

easytomakebutalsofatty,justasIfinishedmaking

theburgerpattiesMbalicalled.

Me:Babe,howyou?

Her:Whereisyourman?



IlookedupandKhenanwaslookingatmenervously,

“he’srightinfrontofmewhy?”

Her:I’vejustsentyouanemail,Ithinkyougoingto

wanttoseethis.

Me:Youscaringme.

Iopenedmylaptopandwenttomyemails.Icouldn’t

believemyeyes,thereitwas.ApictureofKhenan

andhisChinesebusinesspartner,bothofthemwith

theirwivesontheirarms.Ididn’tbotherreadingthe

caption,“BabeI’lltalktoyoulater.”Igotupfrommy

seatandKhenanwasstandingbehindme.

Him:Babe,Ica-

Me:Yougotadeathwish?Getthefuckoutofmy

house!!

Him:Letmeexplain.

Me:Isaidgetout,beforeIthrowyouout.

Him:Nothandopleasedon’tdothis.

Ipickedupthephoneandcalledsecurity.Theywere

atmydoorin3minutes.



Me:Gethimoutofhere.

Theyescortedhimoutandoffthepremises.

Hestillkepttryingtocall,overandover.Igotmy

laptopandbookedaflighttoDurbanfortonight,and

bookedaroomfortheweek.Ipackedquickly;my

flightwasin2hours.IcalledLeratototellherthatI

washeadingbackearly,Iaskedhertopickupmy

outfitsandbringthemwhenshecomes.Mbalicame

topickmeupanddrovemetotheairport,wedrove

insilence;sheunderstoodthatIdidn’twanttotalk

rightnowandsherespectedmydecision.She

huggedmeandIleft,whenIgottoDurbanIgota

shuttletothehotel.WhenIgottomyroomIopened

mylaptopandsawthepictureagainandthetears

camedown.Ihadallsortsofideasrunningthrough

myhead,butwhatdidIexpect?Hewasmarried,

theyneverleavetheirwives.WhyonearthwouldI

thinkhewasanydifferent?Therestoftheweek

wentbyswiftly,FridaynightIhadameetingwiththe

teamtoprepareforthefollowingday.Weallwentto

getsomerest,tomorrowwasabigdayandIwas



nervous.Halftherestaurantwasbookedandhad

donearadiointerviewpromotingtheopening,allmy

friendsweregoingtobethere.Igotintobedand

staredattheceilingIletoutasigh.Ihadn’tspoken

toKhenaneversinceIsawthepicture,hehad

stoppedtryingtocallandIhonestlydidn’tknowhow

Ifeltaboutthat.Heknewthattomorrowmeantalot

tome,andtheleasthecouldhavedonewastosend

amessagetoshowhissupport.Isoondosedoff

andwaswokenupbyaknockatmydoor,itwas

Mbali.

Me:It’s6:30,whatthefuck.Howdidyougethere?

Mbali:RemembertheguyImetattherestauranta

fewmonthsback?Wellwebeentalkingandweflew

withhis‘privatejet’tocometoyouropening.

Me:We?

Mbali:Shutup!!Howarethings?

Ifloppedonthebedfacedown!

Mbali:Thatbaduhm?

Me:Worse,hehasn’tcontactedmesinceIgothere.



Nocalls,nomessagesnothing.Iguesshiswifeis

keepinghimbusy.

Mbali:Wellifhehadcalledwereyougoingtoanswer?

Me:Probablynot.

Mbali:Wellhecalledmethenightyouleft.He

wantedtofindouthowyouwere.Itoldhimyouwere

inDurban;hecalledthenextdaytofindoutwhere

youwerestaying.Iguesshefiguredoutthatyou

weren’tathishouse.Ididn’ttellhimthough.

Me:Mxm.IjustwanttogetthisopeningdoneandI

thinkIdeserveaholidayaftertonight.

Mbali:WellIhopeyouareinapartymoodbecause

aftertheopeningwearepartyingDurbanstyle!

Me:No!

Mbali:yes,nowgobathyoustink.I’llmeetyou

downstairsforbreakfastinsay30?

Me:Fine.

[11/23,15:50]Lynne:Episode11



******************Khenan*********************

Ihadn’tspokentoNothandoindays,andthiswasn’t

normal.ItwaslikeapieceofmewasmissingIfelt

soincomplete.HavingKhensaniaroundwasnot

makingmattersworse,forsomereasonshethought

thatwecouldworkthingsout.Shewaswalking

aroundplayingwife,tryingtogetintomybed.Ihad

tospendafewnightsatahotelbecauseitwasbad.

Idon’tcareabouther,allIknewisthattodayIhadto

beinDurbanorelseNothandowouldhatemeforthe

restofmylife.

Igotoutofbedandwenttothestudy;Ihadtomake

travelarrangements.Ibookedaflightanddialed

Charlie,KhensaniwalkedinwhileIwasonthephone

andIjustlookedatherstandinginfrontofmeinjust

herlingerie.Imustadmit,shewasstillsexyashell

evenafterhavingtwobabies.Butmymindwasn’t

thereanymore,myheartwasn’tthereanymore.Idid

loveheronce,butIonlyhaveeyesforonewoman



now.

Khensani:YougoingtoDurbanforheraren’tyou?

Me:Soearlyinthemorningyou’regoingtostartwith

yourshit?

Khensani:Ijustdon’tgetyou,Igaveyoueverything,

mylifebutitwasn’tenough.Youfellinlovewitha

womanyouhadn'tseeninyears,neverspokentofor

howlong?WhyKhenan,whatissospecialabouther

thatyouwouldbewillingtoleaveyourwife?

Me:Didyouneedanything?

Shejustlookedatme;sheclickedhertongueand

stormedoff.

Goshthiswomanknewhowtogetonmylastnerve.

Sheannoysmetothemax.Ifshewasn’tthemother

ofmychildrenIwouldhavedealtwithheralong

timeago.Myflightwasinafewhourstime;Ihadto

pickupNothando’sgift.ButfirstIhadtofindoutif

everythingwasgoingsmoothlyattherestaurant.So



IdialedLeratotoseeiftheyneededanything,she

saideverythingwasundercontrol.Ireservedatable

butunderafalsename,tablefor16Ihadsome

friendsinDurbanthatIhadinvitedandaspecial

surpriseforher.IgotreadyandCharlietookmeto

theairport.WhatKhensanisaidtomehitmehard;I

hadfallenoutoflovewithherforawomanIdidnot

reallyknow.Ididn’tevenunderstanditeither,butI

wasnotinlovewithKhensanianymore,andthe

womanIwasinlovewithhatedme.GoshIhadto

sortthisout.IhopewhatIhadplannedfortoday

wouldhelpmewinherover.

*******************Nothando**************

Theprepwasalldoneandwewerewaitingtoopen

ourdoors,therewasalargecrowdoutsideandallI

couldhearwaschatteringandexcitement.Thatgot

meexcited.Weopenedthedoorsandtheplacewas

buzzing.Iwasinbetweenthekitchenandthefloor,

makingsureourguestswerehappyandthatthe



kitchenwasproducingqualityfood.Ifrozewhen

KhenanwalkedintothekitchenwhileIwasshouting

andgivingorders.

Me:Hi.

Him:How’sitgoing?

Me:Good,theplaceisbuzzing.

Him:Icantell.Ihaveasurpriseforyou.

Me:NotnowKhenan,Idon’thavetimeforthis.

Him:Somebodywantstomeetyou;wellsome

peoplewanttomeetyou.

Iwentouttomeetthesemysteriousguests.Tomy

surprisetherewereafewofmyfavoritechefs;Siba,

JackieCameronandVanessaMarx.Iwassoexcited,

likeafatchildinacandystore.Wespokeforawhile,

exchangeddetails.Itmustbethehighlightofmy

night.Thegirlswerethereandtheywerehavinga

greattime,theplacewaspacked.Everyoneseemed

happy;theyseemedtobeenjoyingthefood.Desert

wasserved,onthehouseandthetablesstarted



clearingup.Peoplewereleaving.Thenightwasa

success,Isaidgoodbyetoourlastguests.We

cashedup.Khenanandthegirlsstayedbehindafter

everyone,whenIcameoutofthekitchentheywere

allwaitingformeclappingwithbouquetsofflowers

andchampagne.Mbalitoastedtomeandweall

drank,theplanwastogocelebratebutallIwanted

todowassleep.Khenancalledoneofhisclubsand

theypreparedforus.Wepartied,butIwastootired.

Ihadtwodrinksandleft.Khenanaskedtodriveme

home,andIwastootiredtofightwithhim.The

minuteIgotintothecarItookmyheelsoffand

reclinedthechair.Wedrovetothehotelinsilence,

andIfellasleepalongtheway.Iwokeupjustas

Khenanputmedownonthebed;hewentintothe

bathroomandranabathforme.WhenIcameoutof

thebathhewassittingonthebedandmy

nightdresswaslaidoutonthebedforme.Helooked

atmewhileIputonlotionandchanged.Igotinto

bed.

Him:Wantmetorubyourfeet?

Me:Please.



Heputmyfeetonhislapandstartedrubbing.Itfelt

sogoodIcouldn’thelpbutmaketinymoansashe

workedonmysmallfeet.

Him:Todaywasgreat,Iamsoproudofyou.

Me:Thankyou,Ididn’tactuallythinkitwouldbethat

packed.Andthechefs,thatmustbethehighlightof

mynight.Buttheteamwasgreat;theyworkedso

welltogetherIcouldn’tbelieveit.I’mecstatic…

Him:YoudidagreatjobandI’mveryproudofyou.I

knewyoucouldpullthisoff,allyourhardworkpaid

offandIthinkitmayhaveopenedupmore

opportunitiesforyou.

Me:Whatdoyoumean?

Him:NothandoIwantwhatisbestforyou,Iwantto

seeallyourdreamscometrue.Andifthereis

anythingIcandotohelpIwill.

Me:Khenan,thatdoesn’tanswermyquestion.

Him:Sooneverythingwillbeanswered.

WesatinsilenceforalittlewhileandIwasstarting

todoseoff.Iwaswokenupbyhimvoice,“Canwe



talkaboutKhensani?”

Wasthismanseriousrightnow?Washetryingto

ruintheperfectlygoodnightIjusthad?Iignoredhim

andIthinkhegotthemessage.

*********************Khenan******************

Iwantedtoexplaintoher,Ineededherto

understandthatnothingwasgoingonbetweenme

andKhensani.Ihadtogetthingsbacktonormal

beforeIlostherforever.Iwatchedhersleep;she

seemedatpeace,almostlikeshehadnoworriesin

theworld.ButIknewshewasunhappy,andIwas

thecauseofthat.Ituckedherinproperlyandtooka

shower;IrealizedIdidn’thaveanyofmyclothes

heresoIworeoneoftherobes.Iwentovertothe

minibarandfoundafewminiaturebottlesofwhisky.

Icheckedinthefridgeandfoundsomeice.I

emptiedtwobottlesintoaglasswithablockofice.I

satinthechairanddrank,Ifinishedallthelittle

bottlesandIwasfeelingabittipsy.Idon’tknow



whatIwasthinkingbutIgotintobednextto

Nothando,Ikeptmyrobeonthough.Ijustneededto

benexttoher;Iputmyarmaroundherandpulled

herclosertomeinaspooningposition.She

adjustedherselfalmostastogetcomfortable,I

don’tknowifshediditintentionallybutitfeltgood

andIwasn’tcomplaining.Isoondosedoffaswell.

IwokeupinthemorningandNothandowasn’tin

bedwithme,Ilookedatthetimeanditwas07h15.I

triedhercellanditrangintheroom,whysheleftitI

didn’tknow.Igotoutofbedandfoundallherbags

werestillintheroom,soshehadn’tleft.Isatinbed

andthoughtaboutcallingMbali,butfigureditwas

tooearlyandtheyprobablydrankallnightlong.Igot

outofbedandfoundmyclotheslyingonthefloor;I

neededtogetthemtothehotelLaundromat

becauseIhadnothingtowear.Iputtheminthe

packetprovidedandtookashower;Iwasintherefor

about30mins.WhenIwasdoneIfoundsomeof

Nothando’slotions,theysmelttoogirlyandIopted

out.Iwasabouttocallroomservicewhenshe



walkedthroughthedoor,putthephonedownasifI

wasdoingsomethingwrong.Idon’tknowwhyIdid

that.

Nothando:Morning,Igotyoucoffee.Ithinkyouwill

needit,IassumeyoustayedupdrinkingafterIfell

asleep?

Me:Uhm,abit.Thanks.

Her:Iwenttoyouplaceandpickedupafewclothes

foryou.Ifiguresinceyouslepthereyoudidn’thave

anythingtowear.

Me:WasactuallyabouttocalltheLaundromatto

washwhatIworeyesterday.

Her:WellluckyforyouIalwaysthinkahead.

Shetossedmemytoiletrybag,andputthebagon

thebedandshestartedpackingherstuff.

[11/23,15:50]Lynne:Episode12



****************Nothando*******************

IpackedsilentlywhileKhenanwaschanging.WhenI

wasdoneIplacedmybagsbythedoorandstood

overhimwithmyarmscrossed.

Me:Myflightisinafewhours.Lastnightyousaid

youwantedtotalk,somaybeyoucandrivemeto

theairportandwewilltalkontheway?

Him:Uhm,ok.Noproblem.

Me:I’llcheckoutandwaitforyouinthecar.

Heansweredwithjustanod.Khenanalwayshad

somethingtosay,alwaysacheekyanswer.Butthis

morninghewasnothimself,heseemednervous.

JustlikehewasthedayIfoundoutabouthimbeing

withhiswife,hehasthesamefearinhiseyeswhenI

kickedhimoutofmyhouse.Ithinkhefearedme

endingthingsbetweenus.Ididn’tevenknowwhatI

wantedtodo;Iwasinlovewiththemaneventhough

hewasmarried.Well,willhavetohearwhathesays.



KhenantookmybagstothecarwhileIcheckedout.

Wedroveinsilenceatfirst.Thenhebrokethe

silence,“Didyougetenoughrest?”Icouldfeelthat

myeyeswereheavy,Iwasstilltired.“Whydoyou

ask?DoIlookthatbad?”Ijoked.Welaughedabit.

Him:No,youdolooktiredthough.Youhaven’t

restedproperlythepast6monthsandmaybeyou

deservealittlebreak.

Me:I’dlovethat.Howevertherestauranthasjust

openedandIhavenotbeenhandsonwith

everythingelse.Ineedtomakesureeverythingelse

isontrackbeforethinkingabouttakingaholiday.

Khenan:Solet’ssayyouhavethisweekandthenthe

followingweekwecangoawaysomewhere?

Me:Whyareyoupushingforthis?

Him:I’mnotpushing;Ijustthoughtitwouldbea

goodidea.

Me:I’llsee.

Him:Ok,that’ssoundpositive.

Me:Soyouwantedtotalk?



Him:Yeah,It’saboutKhensani.Ididn’tgetachance

toexplaintoyouwhathappened.Ijustwanttoclear

thatupwithyou;Idon’twantyoutobemadatme

andcontinuouslybringingupthewholemarriage

thing.SoIwanttotellyoueverything.

Me:Alright,I’mallears.

Him:AfewyearsbackIwasinvolvedinsomeillegal

dealingswhichKhensaniknewabout.WhenI

wantedtodivorcehershethreatenedtotestify

againstme.SoIhadtostaymarriedtohersothat

shewouldnotbreakspousalprivilege.

Me:Ok,soyouareonlymarriedtohersoyoudon’t

gotojail.

Him:Yes,butnowIcannotdisclosethat

informationtomybusinesspartners.

Me:Sothatmeansshehastobeonyourarmin

public.Youhavetoplayhappyfamily?

Him:Prettymuch.

Me:Sowhydidn’tyoutellmethis?IfIhadnotseen



thatpicturewouldwebehavingthisconversation

rightnow?

Him:(sigh)Nothando,Ihonestlydon’tknow.Ididn’t

knowhowtotellyou.

Me:WhendidyoufindoutshewascomingtoSA?

Him:Beforefetchingyoufromtheairport.

Me:Andyouspendthenightwithher?

Iknewverywellthathesleptatmygatethatnight.

ButIjustcouldn’tgiveinthateasily.

Him:Ididnotsleepwithher.Ispentthenightinthe

caroutsideyourhouse.Ihavebeenrunningaway

fromhereversincethemeeting.AndIwon’tlie,she

stillisn’thappyaboutmydecisionandshestill

thinkswecanfixthings.I’vehadtobookahotel

room,orsleepattheofficejusttoavoidgoinghome.

Me:Ihearyou,sowhatnowKhenan?WhatmustIdo

withthisinformationyou’regivingme?

Him:Iwantyoutoforgivemefornottellingyouthe

truth,IwantforyoutounderstandthatIdonotlove

her,Iloveyou.



Me:Andthenexttimethereisameetingandyour

wifeneedstobethere?WhatmustIdo?Smileand

understand?

Him:Baby,I’vebeentryingtofindawayaroundthis

andIhaven’tfigureditallout.I’maskingforyouto

bepatientwithmewhileIfigureitout.

Ikeptquietandfacedtheotherway;wedrovein

silencefortherestoftheway.Hehelpedmewith

myluggage,andcheckedin.

Him:Pleasetakealookatthis.

HehandedmeanA4envelope.Hekissedmeonthe

forehead.

Him:I’llseeyouinacoupleofdays.Wecantalk

morewhenI’minCapeTown.

Heturnedandwalkedaway.Idon’tknowwhatthat

was;ifhewastryingtoguilttripme,ifthatwasthe

intentionitwasworking.Fuckhim;Iwillnotgivein

soeasily.Imissedhimthough,alot.Wakingupin

hisarmsfeltgreat,butIcouldn’tlethimseethat.He



needstounderstandthatIhavefeelings,andthatI

hurttoo.Iboardedtheplaneandheadedhome.The

girlswerestillsleepingandtheywouldallfollow

later.

Theweekwasprettyboring;Ididn’thavemuchtodo.

Igottotheofficeeverythingwasundercontrol;the

teamwasscoutingnewpotentialcompaniesto

interviewandnopresentationsforthenextmonth.

Thebooksatbothrestaurantsweregreat,websites

runningsmoothlyitseemedasthoughIwasnot

needed,whichmademefeeluseless.Thechildren

werewritingexams,sotherewerenoclassesforme

attheschool.Ispenttheweekathome,andI

thoughtaboutwhatKhenanhadsaid.Iwasthinking

maybegoingawayforabitandlearninganew

cuisine,I’vealwayswantedtogotoIndia.Nowthat

wasanidea…Igotexcited.Ineededmydiarytotake

downafewdetails,whenIopenmybagIfoundthe

envelopeKhenanhadgivenmeattheairportI

placeditonthedeskwhereIwasworkingandjust

staredatit.Igotuptogetsomewine,Ihadafeeling



IwouldneeditforwhatIwasabouttoread.Isat

backdownandopenedtheenvelopeandread

throughit,myeyeswerejustgluedtothepages,and

Iwasreadingthroughit.Ifinishedandcouldn’t

believewhatIjustread;itwasamarriagecontract

forKhenanandKhensani.Itwasbad,hecticrather.

Thetermsoftheirmarriage,herlivinginLondonand

themoneyshewouldbegettingfromhim.Icouldn’t

evenreadthewholething;someofitwasreally

harsh.Iwonderwhatgottheirrelationshiptothis

point.IactuallyfeltsorryforKhensani;itfeltalmost

asthoughshereceivedtheshortendofthestick.

Iwentoutsideandhadacigarette.GoshIdidn’teven

knowhowtoreacttowhatIjustread;Ididn’tknow

whatIwasgoingtosaytoKhenanifIsawhim.The

wholeweekwejusttextedandhaven’tspokenover

thephoneandhehadn’ttriedtocall,Ithinkhewas

givingmemyspace.Wellsinceitwastheweekend

maybeIwouldseehim.Butthenagainheisalways

busyattheclub,soseeinghimwasn’treally

guaranteed.IdecidedthatIwouldcallhimSunday



andhavelunchthendiscusseverything.

Isatbackinmychairandsippedmywine,itwas

gettinglate.Ijustwaslostinthoughtwhenmy

phonerang,itwashim.

Khenan:Heybabe,youbeenquiet.

Me:Ihadabusyweek…sorryhowareyou.

Him:I’mgood,wantedtoseeifyouwouldhave

dinnerwithmetomorrownight?

Me:Ok,thatsoundsgood.

Him:I’mcooking.

Me:What?

Him:Youheardme.I’llgetCharlietopickyouup.

19h00don’tdressup.

Me:Hahaha,ohok.I’llseeyoutomorrowMr.

DeCosta.

Him:Goodnight.

[11/23,15:50]Lynne:Episode13



**************Khenan**************

IhadonehourbeforeNothandoarrived,and

everythingwasready.Thelambandvegewereinthe

oven,desertwaschillinginthefridgealongwiththe

wine.Allthatwasleftwasformetogetready.Itook

aquickshoweranddressedcasual;Iwent

downstairstosetup.ItwasachillynightsoIsetup

inthelounge;Istartedthefireandgotextrascatter

cushionsandblanket.Perfect….Itookonelastlook

attheovenanditseemedperfect.Charlietextedme

thathehadjustpickedherup.SoIopenedabeerto

waitforher.

***************Nothando********************

Me:Charlieyoudon’thavetoopenthedoorforme.

Charlie:Onlythebestforyou.

Wedroveoffandwerechattingalongtheway.

Charlie:Mr.DeCostahasbeennervousallweekfor



tonight.

Me:Hashebeenplanningthisallweek?

Charlie:Yes,Ihaven’tseenhimthisnervoussince

thenightheheardyouwereattheclub.Nowthat’sa

dayhehadbeenwaitingmanyyearsfor.

Me:Manyyears?Whatyoumean?

Charlie:ForgetIsaidanything.

Me:Charlie,whatdoyoumean?

Charlie:We’reherenow…

Igotoutthecarsoconfused.Khenanwasstanding

atthedoorwithahugegrinonhisface.Iwentupto

himandwehugged,Igavehimakissonthecheek

andwewentinside.

Me:Smellssogood.Whatdidyouorder?

Him:Baby,Icooked.

Me:Youdid?Idon’twanttodie.



Him:Mxm,wine?

Me:Please.

Hepouredmewineandledmetothefireplace.He

wentallout,andIwasimpressed.Weate,drank

laughed.Hiscookingwasn’thalfbadactually;we

talkedabouthiswifeandthecontract.Wetalked

abouteverything.Weweresillydrunkbytheendof

thenightandtherewasnowayIwouldbegoing

home,pluswehadmadeupsospendingthenight

wasn’tsuchabadidea.Imissedhimandthealcohol

didn’thelpmuch,Iwashorny.Wemadeloveonthe

floorinfrontofthefire,onthecouch,thechair,

coffeetableagainstthewall.Itwasmagicalreally;it

wasdifferentfromanyothertime.Weconnectedon

anotherlevel,andIfelldeeperinlovewithhimat

thatmoment.Welaydowninfrontofthefire,just

lookingintoeachotherseyes.Wedosedoffinthe

weehoursofthemorning,wewokeuptothebuzzer

goingoff.IshookKhenan,“Baby,someoneis

buzzingin.”



Him:Theywillgoaway.

Herolledontopofmeandstartedkissingmyneck,

heseparatedmylegsandstartedfeelingmeup.

Gentlyenteredmeandhisphonerang.

Him:Seriously.

Me:Maybeit’ssomethingimportant.

Him:Noit’snot.

Hedidn’tstopuntilthehousephonerang.“These

peoplejustdon’tgiveup.”

Hegotup,“Waitrightthereforme.”

Me:WhereamIgoingtogo?(rollingmyeyes

sarcastically)

Hecamebackaminutelater,“That’smybrotherat

thegate,he’sdrivingin.”

Iquicklyranupstairs,couldn’thavehisfamilyseeing

melikethisforthefirsttime.Khenanstayed

downstairstocleanupandopenforhisbrother…I

jumpedintotheshowerandcleanedmyselfup.



********************Khenan***************

Tareckwalkedin,andIwashappytoseehimithad

beenawhilesinceweweretogether.

Tareck:Whattookyousolongtoopenupforme?

Me:Iwasbusy;Ican’tjumpeverytimeyoucall.Ha

haha.

Tareck:Whoisshe?

Me:Youdon’thavetoknoweverything.

Tareck:Youfoundherdidn’tyou?

Inodded,andsmiled.

Tareck:YouBastard,howthefuckdidyoufindher?

Howlonghaveyoubeenlookingforthisgirl,5years

orso?

Me:Ssshh….Shedoesn’tknowanything.AndIwant

tokeepitthatway.



Tareck:Whatshedoesn’tknow?Areyoucrazy?

NothandowalkedinandIcouldn’ttellhowmuchof

theconversationsheheard.Shewaslookingall

kindsofcute,herhairtiedupinabun,shewasinmy

vestandleggings.Shewaswalkingbarefooted,I

thinkbecausehershoeswereinthelounge.

Me:Tareck,meetNothando.Nothando,thisismy

olderbrotherTareck.

SheputherhandouttoshakehisbutTareckgave

herahug,whichlastedquiteawhile.

Tareck:WellI’veheardsomuchaboutyou;it’sgreat

tofinallymeetyouinperson.

Her:Nicetomeetyoutoo.

Sheturnedaroundtolookatme,“Ineedtoget

going.”

Me:Butbaby,TareckonlyjustgothereandI’vebeen

tellinghimaboutyourcooking.



Her:Welllet’ssetupadateduringtheweekandI’ll

definitelymakeithappen.

Tareck:Letusnotkeepyou.We’llseeyouduringthe

week.

***************Nothando*****************

KhenangavemeoneofhiscarsandIheadedhome.

NowIwasdefinitelyworriedaboutwhatwasgoing

on.FirstwhatCharliesaid,andnowoverheardthe

conversationbetweenKhenanandhisbrother,Iwas

confused.Iwenthomeandwasonmycomputer

tryingtofindanyconnectionbetweenmeand

Khenan.Hehadbeenlookingformeforquitesome

time,andhewantedustomeet?Whydidhewant

mesobad?WasIthereasonhewantedtodivorce

hiswife?Iwasconfused;Iresearchedeverything

thatcouldlinkmetohimandnothing…Ididn’twant

tosharethiswithanybodyasyetsoIpretendedlike

everythingwasfine,IevenkeptthisawayfromMbali.



WehadsupperwithTareckanditwaswonderful

gettingtoknowhim.Iwasupanddownbetween

DurbanandCPTsoIwasn’tspendingalotoftime

withKhenanorthegirls.Hewasspendingalotof

timeawayaswellbecauseofthehotel,casino

businesshewasstartingup.SoImanagedtofind

somethinganditseemedlikeoldpicturesofKhenan

andhisfamily,hewasveryyoungintheimages,I

lookedthroughmoreandmorepicturesandfounda

pictureofKhanen’sdadwithmydad,andtheywere

wearingthesameuniform.Ididn’tunderstand,our

parentskneweachotherandtheyworkedforthe

samecompany.Butwhywouldn’thetellmeabout

this?Eveniftheywereworkingtogetherwhatdid

thathavetodowithus?Ourparentswerebothno

longeralive.IwasmoreconfusedandIcouldn’t

keepthisfromMbalianymoresoItookpicturesof

thephotographssotoprintthemandstudythem

further.

[11/23,15:51]Lynne:Episode14

ItwasalmostChristmasandIhadn’tgottenveryfar



withmycase,IdecidedthatIwouldputitasidefor

therestoftheyearandfocusonotherthings.I

hadn’tspokentomyfosterparentsinforeverand

theywantedmehomeforChristmas,butMbali’s

parentsalsowantedmeattheirhouse,Khenan

wantedmetospendChristmaswithhimandhis

familyandmeethischildren.SoIdecidedtohosta

dinnerpartytwodaysbeforeChristmas,thatwayI

wouldhaveallthepeopleunderthesameroof.Iwas

killingnumerousbirdswithonestone.Theprepwas

goingaccordingtoplan,andmyteamhadput

everythingtogether.Theywerestartingtosetout

thefood;Iwentupstairstogetready.Khenan

walkedintotheroomjustintime,Ineededsomeone

tozipupmydress.

Him:Gorgeousasever.

Me:You’rejustintime,zipmeup.

Him:Ijustwanttodothecompleteopposite.

Me:BabyI’mserious,myguestsarearrivingshortly.

Him:Wellthat’swhyIwantedtocomeherebefore

everyone.MymomwillbearrivingwithTareck;Ijust



wantedtogiveyouaheadsup.I’vetoldherabout

youandsheisexcitedtomeetyou.

Me:Toldheraboutme?Whataboutyourwife?

Him:Mymomunderstands,andsheisinlovewith

youalready.

Me:Nowyoujustmadememorenervous,zipmeup

Ineedtogetadrink.

Him:BabythereissomethingelseIwanttotalkto

youabout.Canwetalkalittlebit?

Thebuzzerwentoff,“Sorrybaby,we’lltalklater.”

Iwentdownstairstoacceptmyfirstguests.More

andmorepeoplecameandthealcoholwasflowing,

peopleseemedtobeenjoyingthefood.Itwas

nothingformalsopeopleweresittingaround

throughoutthehouse,andtheweatherwasonour

sidesothegardenwaslookedgreat;therewere

flowerseverywhere.Therewherewhitegardentea

tablesandchairs,itwasbeautiful.Iwasenjoying,

walkingaroundandgreetingeveryone.People

boughtgifts,whichwastoosweet.Iwassmilingto

myselfwhenKhenanwalkeduptome,“Mymomis



drivingin.”

Me:Uhm?

Him:Relax,shealreadylovesyou.

Me:Ineedadrink,somethingstrong.

Itookhisglassoutofhishandsandfinishedthe

wholethinginonegulp.Wewalkedtothedoorhand

inhand.WestoodatthedoorwhileTareckwalked

towardsuswithhismom’shandonhisarm.

Khenan:MomI’dlikeyoutomeetNothando.

Nothando,thisismymother;MrsDeCosta.

Her:Don’tbesillyman,callmeKalisa.

Me:Nicetomeetyou.(Shegavemethewarmest

hug)Pleasedocomein,canIgetyouanythingto

drink?Wine,Whisky?

Khenan:RelaxI’llgetit.



WewalkedintothehouseandIledhertooneofthe

emptytablesoutside.Wehadsmalltalkabouther

triptoSouthAfrica,howshemissedherboysand

hastoalwayschaseafterthemtoseethem,we

werelaughingandgigglingtilloneofthestaffcame

tomewithaproblemandIhadtoleaveKalisaalone.

Shedidn’tseemtomind,thealcoholseemedtobe

sinkingin,andthatwasthecaseforallofmyguests.

Thewaitresscalledbecausethechampagnewas

runningout;luckyformeKhenansortedthatout.As

theeveningwentonsomeguestswerestartingto

leaveandonlyafewofmyfriendswereleft.Kalisa

wastalkingtoMbaliandtheyseemedtobehavinga

blasted,theybothtalkalotsoIdidn’twanttoeven

beanywherenearthem.Igotabottleofchampagne

andsatdowninsidebytheslidingdoor.Itookasip

andfeltahandonmyshoulder,“Youdidgreatthis

wasawonderfulevening.”

Me:I’mgladit’sover,nowIcanspendtherestofthe

yearbymyself.

Tareck:YouthinkthatisgoingtohappenwithKalisa

around?Shelovesyou,andIknowwhereyou’re



spendingChristmasthisyear,ha.

Me:Youcan’tbeserious?Ihonestlywanttobe

alonethisyear;Ihavethingstotakecareof.

Tareck:Whatcouldyoupossiblyhavetodoon

Christmas?GoodlucksayingnotoKalisa.

TareckandIchattedforalittlewhile,Ihadtosay

goodbyetomyguests.MyfeetwereachingIwanted

everyonetogo;Kalisawastipsyassheheldmy

handaswewalkedtowardsthedoor.

Her:Whatabeautifulparty,Idon’tknowifIwillbe

abletomakeitoutofbedtomorrowmorning.

Me:I’mgladyouenjoyed.Hopetoseeyousoon.

Her:Ohhoneyyouwill.Lunchtomorrow;Ineedyou

tohelpmebuyChristmaspresentsformy

grandchildren.Goodnighthoney.

Me:Goodnight,we’lltalktomorrow.

Khenanstoodnexttomesmiling,andwavedbyeto



hismother.Theydroveoffandwewalkedinside.I

immediatelytookmyshoesoff.Iputmyhandsout

signalingforKhenantopickmeup;hewalkedupthe

stairswithmeinhisarms.Heplacedmeonthebed

andwentintothebathroom,Iheardthewater

runningandimmediatelyknewhewasrunningmea

bath.HecamebackintotheroomandIwasstillin

thesamepositionheleftmein,heunzippedmy

dressandpulleditovermyhead,undidmybraand

carriedmetothebathroom.Noneofthatwas

necessary,butIlethimdoitanyways.Hegotinto

thebathwithmeandsatoppositemerubbingmy

feetandtellingmehowmuchhismomlikesme.I

wasnotbuyinganyofit,soIjustignoredit.Wegot

outofthebathandgotreadytosleep,Khenanput

hisarmaroundme.

Him:What’swrong?

Me:Nothing,justtired.

Him:Nope,don’tlietome.Isitaboutmymother?

Me:Wellyes,whywouldshelikeme?Youhaveyour

wife.



Him:Nothando,mymotherunderstandsthatIfell

outoflovewithmywife.Shedoesn’thateKhensani;

theyactuallygetalongverywell.

Me:SohowwillIfitin?Tarecksaidyourmomwants

meoverforChristmas.

Him:Yeah,shedoes;you’regoingtobetherenextto

merightwhereyoubelong.

Me:Whataboutyourwifeandkids?

Him:I’llexplaintothechildrenwhenthetimeisright,

everyoneinmyfamilyknowsaboutyoualready.And

Khensaniknowsaboutyoutoo.Babelisten,the

familylovesyouandtheyunderstandmyagreement

withKhensaniandtheyrespectthat.Everyonestill

considersherasfamily,butnotmywife.Sheknows

herplace;youhavenothingtoworryabout.

Wecuddledallnight.

IdidshoppingwithKalisathenextday.Ihadtobuy

giftsforthewholefamily,anddamntheyhadahuge

family.BythetimeIdroppedKalisaoffitwasalmost



dinnertime.Iwentpassthewatchshoptofetch

Khenan’sChristmasgift.Hewasgoingtoloveit,he

betterloveit.

[11/23,15:51]Lynne:Episode15

ThenextmorningIwokeupandwenttohave

breakfastwithmyfosterparents.Istayedwiththem

forawhileandheadedhometochangeforThe

DeCostaChristmasAffair.KalisasaidImustn’tbring

anything,sojustwentemptyhandedwithjustthe

presents;thethemewaspastelcolors.Likereally,a

colortheme,wellwhatcouldIsay,thegreatKalisa

hadspoken.IarrivedatKhenan’shouse;hewas

waitingformeatthedoor.Hehelpedmewiththe

gifts,andplacedthemunderthetreeandjoined

everyone;Kalisatookmearoundintroducingmeto

thefamilywithaglassofwhiskyinherhand.Lucky

formeKhenancametomyrescue,andtookme

away.Hetookmetohischildren,Iinstantlygot

nervous.Heintroducedthemtomeashisfriend,

whichIwasveryhappywith.IwasbadwithkidssoI

didn’tknowwhattosay,buttheyweretooexcited



abouttheircousinssotheyranoff.Wetalked,ate

anddrank,itwasfun.Weexchangedpresents,

KalisagotmegoldsilklinensurprisinglyTareckgot

mesomethingtoo;theywerealltoosweetandIfelt

welcomed.ButKhenandidn’tbuyanything,andI

wasalittlebitdisappointedIwon’tlie,Ihadbought

hisgiftawhilebackbuthecouldn’thavedonethe

same.Hemanagedtobuyhiswifesomething;Iwas

somadandjustwantedtogetthehelloutofthere.

Kalisaaskedmetohelpcleanup,wewereinthe

kitchentalking;shewaswatchingmecleanupwhile

shesippedonherwine.Khensaniwalkedintothe

kitchenwithapileofplates,Ihadn’tspokentoherall

day;andhonestlyIhadbeenavoidingher.Butthere

wewereinthekitchentogether,andIjustsmiledat

her,“Hi.”Shedidn’tgreetbackshejustplacedthe

platesonthecounterandwalkedaway,beforeshe

couldleavethekitchenKalisastoppedher,“and

wheredoyouthinkyou’regoing?Youcan’texpect

hertowashthesedishesallbyherself.”

Khensani:HawuMah,Khenanhaspeopletowash

thedishes.Andplussheseemslikeshecanhandle



it.

Kalisa:Youdon’tberudenow;youknowIdon’t

toleratethatbehavior.(HerJamaicanaccent

seemedsostrong,andshewasalmostshouting.)

Nowgrabaclothanddrythoseplates.

Khensani:YesMah.

Shestartedwipingthedishesandpackingthem

away.

Kalisa:Nowyoutwoneedtogetalong,I’mnot

askingyoutobefriendsbutifNothandoisgoingto

beinKhenan’slifethenyourpathswillbecrossing

moreoftenthanjustChristmases.

Me:Noproblem,Ithinkwe’reoldenoughtoputour

differencesaside.

Khensani:It’snotfairMah.Iamtheonewhohasto

suffer;shebrokemymarriage,forwhat?Becauseof

hisstupidchildhoodcrush?Anddaddy’spromise?

YouknowwhatIthinkMah?Ithinkit’sstupid,allofit

andIwillnotbeapartofit.

Kalisa:That’senough.



KhensanistormedoutandKalisajustlookedatme,

whatthehellwasthat?Whatwasshegoingon

about;thisisthethirdmentionofKhenanknowing

mepriortoourmeet.

Me:Kalisa,whatissheonabout?

Kalisa:It’snotmyplacetotalkaboutthis.Khenan

hastoexplain.

IwalkedoutonKalisatofindhim,Ineededanswers.

Icouldn’thimfindhimanywhere;apparentlyhewas

droppingoffsomefamily.Igotintomycarwithout

sayinggoodbyeanddrovehome.Iwasfurious,I

calledMbaliandshedidn’tpickup.IgotalltheinfoI

haddugupandgottowork,Ineededanswersnow.I

hadletitgofortoolong.IlookedatallthepicturesI

hadgottenathisDurbanhouse,andnothing.I

lookedatthepictureofmydadandhisfather,was

thistheconnection?Ilookedupthecompanythey

wereworkingforandfoundtheownersofthe

companyandmyunclewasn’toneofthem.Mydad

hadalwayssaidhewasworkingforUncleJerry,but

hewasnowhereontherecord.Iwenttosearchfor

newsonthecompany,andnothing.Everythingwas



markedasclassified,nowthiswaslookingdodgy.

Whywerethecompanyrecordsandnewsclosedoff?

IlookedupMrDeCostaanddidn’tfindmuch;hewas

arrestedthesameyearmyfatherdied,alongwith

anotheremployee.Theydidn’trevealthenameor

thereasonwhytheywerearrested.Didthisman

havesomethingtodowithmyfather’sdeath?But

myfatherwassick,therewasnowayhecouldhave

beenkilledormurdered.

Mymemorywasfailingme,Icouldn’tremembermy

fatherbeingsick.HewasalrightwhenIleftfor

school,andwhenIgothomeIwastoldhewasn’t

wellandIcouldn’tseehim.Irememberthefuneral,

butnothingmore.Thereweresomanygaps,Iwasn’t

thatyoung,andIshouldbeabletoremember.Iwas

nowstartingtopanicandtearswererollingdown

myeyes.Iwassoconfused,myheartwasbeating

fast,Iwasshakingandthetearsjustkeptrolling

downmycheeks.Myphonewasringing,Iwasn’t

evenbothered.IsatthereinthestateIwasinnot

knowingwhatwasgoingon.NextthingIknew



someonewasshakingme,“Thando,areyoualright?”

Itwasn’tstopping,allIfeltwasasmallprickinmy

armandIcalmeddown.Iwasn’tasleep,butIwasn’t

incontrolofmybody.Iwasawareofmy

surrounding,andIcouldfeelmyselfbeingpickedup

andplacedontothecouch.Hetookmyshoesoff

andlaidmeonthecouchwithacushionundermy

head.IthoughtitwasKhenanbuthowwouldhe

havebeenabletogetin;Istayedinthisdazefor

sometimeanddriftedoff.Iwokeupstillonthe

couchandfoundSphasittingatmydiningroom

tablelookingatthephotoslaidout.

Me:Whatareyoudoinghere?

Hegotupandwalkedtowardsme,“Pleasesitdown,

youshouldbeluckyIgotherewhenIdid.”He

openedupachairformeandIsatdown,hegota

glassofwaterandplaceditinfrontofme.

Hewasinuniform,Ididn’tunderstandbecauseit

wasChristmas.Iwasjustalltooconfused,butI

wasn’tworriedaboutthatrightnow.Icheckedmy

phoneandIhadover50missedcalls,messages,

andvoicemailseverythingandallfromKhenan.I



didn’twanttospeaktohim,soIswitchedmyphone

off.

Spha:Yourbuzzerhasbeengoingoff,andsome

manhasbeenparkedatyourgateforaboutanhour

now.

Me:Spha,don’tgolookingatmystuff.Itisnolonger

anyofyourconcern.Whatareyoudoinghere?

Him:It’sChristmas,andIjustgotbacksoIassumed

youcooked.ButIfoundyouinapanicattackor

whateverthatwas;yourealizedyouweren’teven

breathingproperly.Whathappened?

Me:Soyoudecidedtodrugme.

Him:Thandothisisnotthetimetobestubborn.

Nowwhatisallthisandwhatisgoingonwithyou?

(Hepointedtothepictures)

IshowedhimthepicturesandexplainwhatIfound

out.Ithenexplainedthedeathofmyfatherandhow

thingsweren’tmakingsense.Iexplainedabout

Khenan,hisfatherandtheweirdtalkI’vebeen

hearingaboutthepossibilityofKhenanknowingme

beforewemet.Iexplainedeverythingtohim,Spha



hadresourcesIdidn’thavesohewouldbeableto

gettothebottomofthis,especiallywiththe

classifiedreports.SoIwasgladthathewaswilling

tohelp.Hedidn’thaveanythingwithhimsohe

wouldonlylookattheinmorning;Imadeus

somethingtoeatfromthepartyleftovers.Wesat

outsideonthepatiohelitafireandwedrank,Iwas

havingsomuchfunactually.Ihadn’tseenSphain

foreverandsinceourbreakupthiswasthefirsttime

weactuallyhadadecentconversation.Things

endedsobadlybetweenus,IthoughtIwasnever

goingtobeabletoforgivehim,butherewewereon

Christmas,justthetwoofus.ThelastChristmaswe

spenttogetherwasabout4yearsagobeforehegot

deported,andbyfarthatwasthebestChristmas

ever.Wespokeabouteverything,mynewrestaurant,

thenextseasonofthecookingshowandhis

promotion.Hewouldn’tbedeportedanymoreand

wouldbebasedinCapeTownpermanently.He

seemedtobesuggestingthatwegetbacktogether

eventhoughhedidn’tsayitout,butIknowthatis

whereitwasleadingto.ButIwasnothavingit;I

nippedthatconversationinthebudbeforeitwent



anywhere.Bytheendofthenightwewerebotha

littledrunk,soweheadedupstairstosleep…I

switchedmyphoneonandgotafewmore

messagesfromKhenan,Ilistenedtothevoicemails

andhewasbeggingmetoopenupforhim.Some

messagesheseemeddrunk,othersheseemed

angryandinothersheseemedasthoughhewas

crying.Igotup,putonagownandwalked

downstairs;checkedthecamerasinthestudyand

therehewasinhiscar.Goshthismanwasstubborn,

hedon’tgetitthatIdon’twanttoseehim.Iwalked

outsidetohiscarandknockedonhiswindow;he

wasstartledandwokeupinstantly.Heopenedthe

doorandstumbledout.Hewasdrunk,abottleof

beerrolledoutthecar,andIwasnotimpressed,

“Whatareyoudoinghere?”

Him:Baby,Ineedtotalktoyou.

Me:Youdo,don’tyou?Whathaveyoubeenwaiting

forthiswholetime?Whynowspecifically,because

yourlittlesecretisout?

Him:PleaseletmejustexplainIjustneedyouto

hearmeout.



Me:Comein.

[11/23,15:51]Lynne:Episode16

Hegrabbedadufflebagandfollowedmein.Itwas

kindoffunnyseeinghimstumblingbehindme,andI

knewtherewasnothingwewoulddiscussinhis

state.ButIcouldn’tlethimsleepoutinhiscar;it

wasalittlebitcold.Ididn’ttalktohim;heclosedthe

doorbehindhimandfollowedmeintothekitchen.I

madehimdrinkwaterandthenmadehimacupof

coffee,hesatonthekitchenstoolsjustlookingat

me,andIjuststoodacrosshimwithmyarmsfolded.

Heopenedthedufflebagandtookoutaboxandslid

ittowardsme,“alltheanswersyouneedarethere.”I

didn’tmove,hethenreachedforhispocketandgot

outasmallboxandplaceditontopoftheboxwith

anenvelope,“MerryChristmasbaby.”Then

continueddrinkinghiscoffee,Isteppedtowardsthe

countertotheboxes.Iopenedthefirstbox,and

therewasaring;Ihaven’tseenanythinglikeit

marquisecut,itwasrosegoldwithablackdiamond.

Ididn’tknowwhatthiswas;hegotmethisfor



Christmas?Ireadthenotethatcamewiththering,

anditwastoosweet,itread:

IgotthisringmadeforyouthefirsttimeIlaideyes

onyouagain;IknewIjusthadtomakeyoumine.I

don’tknowwhenIwillgettheopportunitytogive

youthisring,butIhopewhenIdo,youwillacceptit.

I’vebeeninlovewithyousincewewereyoungandI

don’tknowhowIsurvivedsolongwithoutyouinmy

life.ButIwillnotloseagain;Iwantyoutobemine.

Forever.

LoveK….

WhenIlookeduphewasstandingrightthereinfront

ofme.Helookedatmewithsadness,“NothandoI’m

sorryIwasn’thonestwithyoufromthewordgetgo.

Ididn’tknowhowtosaythistoyou,Itriedsohard.I

didn’twantyoutofindoutfromanyoneelse,

especiallyKhensani.”

Iwasintearsanddidn’tknowwhattosay,andhow

tofeelaboutthis.Heputhishandsaroundmeand

kissedthetopofmyhead,“Askmeanything



Nothando,anythingandIwilltellyouthetruth.

Pleasejustdon’tleaveme;Iwon’tsurviveloosing

youagain.”

Somuchwasplayingthroughmyhead,andIwas

tryingtopieceeverythinginmyhead,andIfeltIwas

confusingmyselfevenmore.SoIstoppedthinking

aboutitforasecondandtookadeepbreath,“tell

meeverything.”

Him:Wanttogoupstairs?

Me:Don’ttryanything.

Wewentupstairs,thefirstthingheshowedmewas

apictureofusplayingatsomepark.Andthen

anotherpictureofourmotherstogether,he

explainedhowourfathersworkedtogetherandwe

alllivedinthehousingprovidedbythecompanythey

workedfor.Apparentlywewereverycloseand

wouldplayeveryday,butnoneofthiswascoming

backtomeandIdidn’trememberanyofit.He

continuedtospeakaboutourfathers’arrest,and

toldmethathedidn’tdieuntillater.Hisdadfelt



responsibleformyfather’sdeath,andhadbeen

lookingformeforyearsbeforehispassing.Khenan

promisedhisdadthathewouldfindme.Andhehas

beensearchingforthepast5years.Therewere

twistsandIwasn’ttakingitallinIcouldn’t

understandandgraspeverythingsoIaskedfora

littlebreakandwentoutontothebalconyfora

cigarette.Iwasn’tevengonefortwominutesand

therewasaracketandnoisecomingfromtheroom

IwalkedbackandfoundKhenanonhiskneeswith

Spha’sarmaroundhisneck.Helookedlikehewas

abouttopassout.

Me:WHATTHEFUCKISGOINGONHERE!!!!!Spha

lethimgonow!!!

SphaletgoandKhenanfelltothegroundcoughing.

Me:Whatiswrongwithyouguys?

Spha:Hestarted!

Khenan:Whydoyouhaveamaninyourhouse?

Me:Youguysbettergetyourshittogethernow.

Sphapleaseputonsomethingdecent,meetus

downstairsin5minutes.



Spha:WhyamIgettingshoutedatwhenIdidn’tdo

anythingwrong.

Me:Don’tstartwithme.

HeleftandIgaveKhenanthelookandwalkedoutto

finishmycigarette.Hefollowedme,“Nothandoyou

aren’tgoingtoexplaintomewhythereisanother

manwalkingaroundtoplessinthehouse?

Me:Myhouseyoumean?Sodon’tevenstart,maybe

youshouldhaveaskedthatbeforestartingsome

shit.Hecouldhavekilledyouhey.Idon’tunderstand

whyyouaresoworriedmaybeifhewasinmybed

thenyoucanstressbutthis,please.Nowyoutoo,

downstairs!!

******************Khenan********************

Whatthehellwasthis,Nothandohadanothermanin

thehouse,howcouldshedothistomejustbecause

ofwhatKhensanisaid?Thiswasn’tright,Iwas

seriouslymadandthisboywasn’tgoingtogetaway



withthis.NothandoismineandifIhavetofightfor

herthensobeit.

Iwalkeddownstairsandfoundthisguysittingatthe

coffeetable,Iwalkedpassstraighttothekitchen

andgotsomewater.

Spha:How’syourneck?

Me:Shutthefuckup,youjustgotlucky,I’llsnapyour

spinnexttime.

Spha:Keeptellingyourselfthat.

NothandowalkeddownthestairswithboxandSpha

gottoherbeforeIcouldtohelpherwiththebox.

Shedeniedhishelpandorderedustothedining

room.Wesatdownacrosseachotherandgave

eachothernastylooks.

ImustadmitthoughthatNothandowassocuteand

kindofsexyorderingusaround.It’sfunnyhowshe

couldgetsuchbigguystobehaveanddoasshe



says.Sheplacestheboxonthetableandlookedat

usboth.

[11/23,15:51]Lynne:Episode17

(There'salittlebitofsexscenesinthisinsert.Be

warned,don'treadifyouaren'tcomfortablewith

such.)

****************Nothando****************

Thesemensattheregivingeachotherdeathstares,

likethiswassostupidofthem.

Me:SphathisisKhenan,andKhenanthatisSpha.

Khenan:Butwhat….

Me:Ididn’taskanyquestions.SoKhenanIhave

beenfollowinguponmypastbeforetodayandthat

isbecauseyouandyourstaffandbrotherhavebeen

sosneaky.Ididn’tgetveryfarbutthereisalittlebit

ofprogress,nowSphaworksinthenavyandhehas

resourcesthatwillassistingettingsomeofthe

informationIneed.



AndSpha,Khenanhassomeinformationthatwill

help.Wearelinkedsomehowandalltheinformation

hehasisinthisbox,soIneedyouguystowork

togethertohelpmefigureeverythingout.

Ifyouguyscan’tdothat,thenpleasegetoutofmy

housenow.IfyouchoosetostayIwillnothaveyou

guystryingtokilleachotherateverygivenmoment.

Soyouguyscansithereandsortitoutamongst

yourselves.OnceyouhavedecidedIwillbeoutside.

Anddon’ttaketoolongbecauseI’lljustkicktheboth

ofyouout.

IleftthemthereandwenttothekitchenIpoureda

cupofcoffeeandwenttothepatioandhadmy

cigarette.JustasIputthecigaretteoutKhenan.He

satnexttome,“Babe,wearesorryforbehavinglike

littlechildren.Thatwon’thappenagain,wewilltry

ourbesttoworktogetherandfindouteverything.So

pleasestopbeingmadatus,especiallyatthishour

ofthemorning.”

Me:I’mgladtohearthat.Nowcanwealljustget



somerest?

Him:Okay.

Igotupandwalkedupstairs,Idon’tknowwhatthey

stayedbehinddiscussingbut20minslaterKhenan

openedthedoor.Hecamearoundtomysideofthe

bedandswitchedonthelamp.Hekneltdownand

tookoutthering,“Baby,Iknowthisisn’ttheright

timebutIwashopingyoucouldputthisonand

maybeanswermetomorrow.”

Ifeltlikeshoutingathimbecausereallyhistiming

wasshitty,buthehadthislookinhiseyesso

desperate.IknewthatmomentifIsaidnoIwould

breakhim,Iputoutmylefthandandheslippedthe

ringontomyfinger.Atearescapedhiseye,“thank

you.CanIgetinbed?”Inoddedandhetookoffhis

clothesandlaynexttome,Iturnedaroundandlay

onhischest.Ifellasleepsoonafterbecausehewas

playingwithmyhair.

Forthenextcoupleofmonthseverythingseemedto

begoingwell.Ifoundoutsomuchstuffaboutmy



fatherthatIdidn’tknow.Myfatherwasimprisoned

foracrimehedidn’tcommitandwasmurderedin

prisonbytheverysamepeoplewhoframedhim.He

wasn’tsicktheylied;theywantedtocoveruptheir

tracksandcutallthelooseends.SphaandKhenan

weregettingalongverywellImustsaygatheringall

theinformation;theymanagedtospeaktoafew

peopleandfoundoutwherehewasburied.They

alsomanagedtogetmedicalreportsshowingcause

ofdeath,provingthatIhadbeenliedtobefore.

Khenanmanagedtofindoutsomethingabouthis

fathertoo,butitwasdifferentforhimbecausehis

fathercameoutofprison.Allinallhewasdoingthis

forme.Ididn’tevenknowwhattodowiththis

information,it’snotlikeIcouldrevengethem.Ijust

neededtoknoweverything

MybirthdaywascomingupandIwasplanningatrip

awaywiththegirls,KhenanwalkedinasIwas

searchingdestinations.

Him:Goingsomewhere?



Me:Iwasthinkingofgoingawayformybirthday.

Him:Whereto?

Me:UhmwasthinkingZanzibar.

Him:whataboutJamaica?

Me:Well,hadn’tthoughtofit.

Him:Baby,youhavebeenputtingthisoffformonths

now,andKalisaisonmycase.It’sbeenmonthsmy

love,please.

Me:I’llthinkaboutit.

Him:Thinkaboutthis,youdon’thavetopayfor

accommodation,andyouwillhaveyourown

personaltourguide.

Me:Baby,whosaidyou’reinvited?

Him:I’mhurt…butIguessthatmeansJamaicaitis.

WhoopWhoop!!

Hepickedmeupandspunmearound.

Me:You’remakingmedizzy.

Heplacedmeonthecouchandkneltinfrontofme,



“Thankyou.Thismeansalottome.”Hekissedme

ontheforehead,andthenmylips,hemovedtomy

neck.

Me:Baby,weleavingfordinnersoonnotimeforthat.

Heundidthebeltonmydress,“hhmmm…ohk.”He

didn’tstop,movedhishandtomythighsandlifted

thedresstomyhips,“nopanties?”Helookedupat

meandIcouldn’thelpbutblush,“stop!”that’sallI

managedtosaybeforeIfelthislipsonmyinner

thigh,whichsentshockwavesrightthroughmy

body.Hespreadmylegsapart,Ifelthiswarm

tongueonmyclit,Iletoutalittlemoan.He

continuedgentlybeforepickingupthepace,I

grabbedontothecouchandarchmyback…Iwas

neartheedgewhenIheardSpha’svoice.

Spha:Reallyguys,canwenotbehavelikehorny

teenagers.

Me:Fuck.

Ipulleddownmydressandstoodup;Khenangotup

lickinghislipsandgaveSphaawink.

Spha:I’llleavethishere.



Heputanenvelopeonthesmalltableandwalked

out.IgaveKhenanthelookandheshrug.

Me:Baby,didyouhavetodothat?

Him:WhatdidIdo?

Me:Winkathim,don’tthinkIdidn’tseethat.I’m

goingtoshower.

Hefollowedme,“SoBabeyouangryatmebecauseI

lettheguyknowthatIhavethegirl?”

Me:Healreadyknowsthat,I’mmadbecauseyou’re

rubbingitinhisface.

Him:Baby,I’msorryIwon’tdoitagain.Don’tbemad.

Iwalkedtothebedroomandstartedtakingmydress

off,hetookhisclothesoffandfollowedmeintothe

bathroomandstoppedmejustasIopenedthe

showerdoor.“BabyIsaidI’msorry,Iwon’tdoit

again.”

Me:It’sfine.Ijustwanttoshowersowecanget

going.

Him:Kissme



Me:Arewegoingtodothis?

Heturnedmearoundandleanedmeagainstthe

showerdoor,hisnakedbodytoweredoverme.I

didn’tmove,Ijuststaredintohiseyes,Ifelthis

manhoodonmytummy.Ilookeddownandbackat

him.Iknewhewantedtofinishoffwhatwestarted,

sodidIbuthewasbeingmean.Isteppedtotheside,

that’swhenhepulledmebackinfrontofhim,he

leaneddownandkissedmylips,Ikissedhimback

andheliftedmeup.Ihadmylegsaroundhiswaist,

hemovedtothesinkandputmedownandputhis

fingeronmypeachandfeltIwasstillwetherplayed

aroundwithmyclit,tillIstoppedhim,“Iwantyou.”

Hetookhisfingersawayandputtheminmymouth

andIlickedthem.IfelthimentermeroughlyandI

bitdownonhisfingers,heletoutalaughand

continuedtopoundintome.Hepickedmeupand

satonthetoiletseatandletmetakecontrol,hewas

lickingmyneckandkissingmybreastIfelthewas

aboutexplode.HeneverlastedwhenIwasontop.

Hewasholdingontomyhipstightlyandsucklingon

myleftbreast.Ifeltmyselfnearingtheedgebuthe



letoutacryfirst,heheldmetightlybreathingheavy

andIfollowedsoonaftermybodyshookinan

orgasm,heletoutamoanwhenmywallstightened

aroundhismanhood.Myorgasmlastedawhile,my

bodyjustkepttwitchingandmywallskept

tighteningandlooseninguparoundhisshaft.

Whenitallfinallystoppedhekissedmylips,“Hello.”

Ilaidmyheadonhisshoulder,“hi”

Weshoweredandgotreadytomeetupwith

everyone,wegotthereoveranhourlate.

Mbali:Busymuch?

Me:No,traffic.

Her:Thistraffichere?

Shetouchedmyneck,andlaughedtoherself.Fuck

thisman,Itoldhimtostopwiththat.Weallsat

downandhaddinner,thegirlsfeltthatour

significantothersdidn’tknowmuchabouteach

otheranditwasonlyfairforthemtoallmeet.Itwas

afunevening;theboysseemedtoreallyenjoyeach

other’scompany.Soitwentwellallinall,especially



becauseforoneMbaliandIweren’teachothersplus

one.Shewasstilldatingthemanfromthe

restaurantandhewasagoodguy,Ireallylikehim

andhegotalongwithKhenansoIwashappywith

him.Nevermarried,nochildren;abonusifyouask

me.

[11/23,15:52]Lynne:Episode18

ItwasonlyaweektillthegirlsandIjettedoffto

JamaicaandIwasexcited,Ihadboughtover20

swimsuits.Khenanthoughtitwastoomuch,butI

didn’treallycare.Iwashalfwaythroughpacking,we

weregoingawayforjustaweekbutIalreadyhad

twosuitcasesfull,KhenanwalkedinasIwas

startingtopackthethirdone,“Babyyouhavegotto

bekiddingme.”

Me:What?

Him:AreyouplanningonstayinginJamaicawithmy

motherfulltime?

Me:Never.Youthinkit’stoomuch?



Him:Uhm,yeah.

MyphoneranganditwasKalisa,whichwasthethird

timethisweek.Iignoredthecall.Thenshecalledon

Khenan’sphone,Ijustgavehimthelookbuthe

answeredanyways.Shebarelyspoketohimshe

wantedme.Idon’tunderstandwhatthiswoman

wanted;Ihadconfirmedover6timesaboutus

comingwhatmoredidshewant?

Me:HelloMa.

Kalisa:Mybabyhowareyou.

Me:I’mgoodthanks.

Kalisa:Well,Iwaswonderingareanyofyougirls

allergictoanything?

Me:No,weeateverything.Don’tworryaboutthat.

Kalisa:Whattimewillyouland?

Me:Wewilllandat13h00yourtime.

Kalisa:okaygreat,soyoushouldgettotheisland

around15h00.

Me:Island?



Kalisa:gottogo,seeyounextweek,loveyou.

Shecutthecallsofast,thiswomanwasweirdtoday.

IlookedupatKhenanandshrug.Hesatdownnext

tome,“leaveKalisa,youknowshecanbetoomuch.

Bestwaytodealwithheristojustsmileandnod,

youdon’treallyhavetolisten.”

Me:HawowandhowwillIevertakeyourmother

seriouslyafterthis?

Khenan:That’swhyItoldyou,sothatyoudon’ttake

herseriously.Bytheway,Tareckofferedhisjet.SoI

guessyouaretravellingtoJamaicaVIPstyle.

Me:That’sgreat,Iwonthavetoworryaboutpaying

extraforbaggage(stickingmytongueout)

Him:I’llbitethatoff,dareme.

Hecametowardsmeastobiteme,herolledme

ontothefloor,“where’sthattongue?”hewastickling

me,ItriedtobestrongbutIcouldn’t.

Me:Khenanstopit!

Hewasn’tstoppingsoIpulledoutmytongue.And



hebitmeplayfully,andstartedkissingme.He

stopped.

Him:Ithinkweshouldmoveintogether.

Me:Ithinknot.

Him:Baby,Iamherehalfthetime.AndwhenI’mnot

herethenyou’reatmyhouse.Thisisstupid.

Me:You’remarried.Ican’tlivewithyou.

Him:Areyougoingtostartwiththatbullshitagain?

Don’tyoudareNothando.

Me:Butyouare,sowhenyourwifecomeswithyour

childrenwherewilltheystay?At‘our’house?Think

aboutit…yourideadoesn’tmakesense.Wesleep

nexttoeachotherandwakeupnexttoeachother,

whatmorewouldyouwant?

Him:Iwantustohavethingstogether,likeacouple.

Me:I’mnotmovinginwithyou.

Him:WhatdoIhavetodotochangeyourmind?

Me:Marryme.

Him:NothandoyouknowIcan’tdothatrightnow.



Me:Fine.Getoffme!!!

Ipushedhimoffandlefttheroom.Ilockedmyselfin

myroomIdidn’twanthimtoseemecrying.IknowI

wasbeingstupidbecauseheexplainedittome,and

actuallywentasfarasshowingmethemarriage

contract.Butitstillwasn’tenoughsometime.I

wantedallofhim.Hebangedonthedoor,

“Nothandodon’tdothisplease,anddon’tshutme

outrightnow.”

Ididn’tanswerhim;hecontinuedbangingonthe

door.Ijustsattherecrying,Ididn’twanttodealwith

him.Iwantedhimoutofmyhousebuthewasn’t

hearinganyofit.Aftersometimehestopped,and

left;thankgod.Isatthereandthenthedoortothe

balconyopenedandhewalkedin.Wasthisman

crazy,didhejustclimbupontothebalcony?There

wasnostoppinghim.

Me:Goaway

Him:BabyI’mnotgoinganywhere.

Hesatdownnexttomeandputhisarmaroundme.

Wesatthereforawhiletillhebrokethesilence.



Him:NothandoIhavewaitedtoolongforyoutobe

inmylife.Iamnotgoingtoletthisstupidthingruin

us.

Me:It’snotstupid.

Him:Itisbaby,youknowmymarriageisn’trealitis

justacontractualagreement.IfitwereuptomeI

wouldhavemarriedyouyearsago.ButIwillfixthis,

wewillbetogether.

Ididn’trespondandwesatuntilitgotdark.Heput

meonthebed,underthecoversandleft.Iwasn’t

botheredwherehewent,ItriedtogetsleepbutI

couldn’t.Iwasthinkingofcancellingthewholetrip

andjustspendingmybirthdayalone.Itextedthe

girlsweshouldgoouttomorrownight,andtheyall

agreedasperusual.Forsomereasontheychose

oneofKhenan’sclubs.IguessIwouldusehimto

makealastminutereservation.Hewalkedintothe

roomandswitchedthelightson,Ipretendedtobe

asleep.

Khenan:Iknowyounotsleeping;don’ttryyourtricks

withme.



Iwantedtolaugh,butwasmad.Iturnedaroundand

hewasholdingatrayinhishands.Hemadefood,

andIsmiled.Heplacedthetrayonthebedand

walkedtothedoor,hecameinwithabottleofred

wineandtwoglasses.

Me:What’sthis?

Him:Food,apparentlywomenlovefoodespecially

afterpissingheroff.

Me:Ha,isthatright?

Him:Isitnot?Imadepasta,eatup.

Isatupandtookthebowlofpastaandstarted

eating.Itwasgood,secondtimeIwasblownaway

byhiscooking.Hepouredmewineandsatnextto

meandweate.

Me:CanIaskyouforafavor?

Him:Foryouanything.

Me:WellthegirlsandIwanttogoouttomorrowand

waswonderingifwecouldmakealastminute

reservation?

Him:Nothando,youguyswillgooutinJamaicanext



weekwhydoyouguyshavetopartythisweek.

Me:BecauseIjustneedit,Iwanttohavefunafter

today.

Igavehimpuppydogeyes,andheagreed.Heputon

amovieandwefellasleepwatchingit.

Mbaliwalkedinwithaclothingrail,shelooked

flushed.

Me:Whatisallthis?

Mbali:Weneedtolookhottonightsoeveryoneis

coming;wehiredalimototakeustotheclub.

Me:Whythebigdeal?

Her:Angazi,Ayandajustwantedtogoallout.So

whynot?Let’spickdressesbeforethesebitchesget

here!!!

Welookedthroughallthedressesandnoneweremy

style.Iwasnotsmallliketherestofthegirlsandall

thesedressesweresupersmall.Ihadtogointomy

ownclosettofindsomething.Isettledforatight

highwaistskirtallthewaydowntomyankles,anda



sleevedcroptop.

Theclubwashappening;therewassomekindof

event,redcarpetattheentrance,photographers.We

walkedinandweresenttoourVIPtableandordered

drinks.Khenancameinlookingallkindsofsexy,he

obviouslygroomedwellfortheevent,andhegota

haircutandshaved.Iwantedhimrightthereand

then.Hecametous,satforalittlewhileandkissed

mewhenheleft.Hekeptcomingtocheckuponus

allnight,wedanced.

Itwasafunnightuntilthecopsstoppedtheparty,

somedrugraid,Khenanwasarrestedandtheclub

shutdown.Ididn’tknowwhatwasgoingon,hejust

toldmetogohomehewillcometomelater.Ididn’t

evenknowwhichhomehemeant,Iwenttomy

house.Itookaquickshowerandputonpantiesand

avestwitharobe.Mbalihadcomehomewithme,

butshewasdrunkandpassedoutonthecouch.I

madecoffeeandhadacigarette.Iswitchedonmy

laptopanditwasalreadyallovertwitter,instagram

andfacebook.Picturesofhimincuffs…Iwasso



stressedandstartedpacingtheroom.Icouldn’ttake

this;Iwenttothebarandpouredawhisky.Itookit

allbackinonego,thentriedhiscellphoneagain;and

nothing!ItriedtocallCharlie,buthewasn’tpicking

up.Ididn’tevenknowifTareckwasinthecountry

butIcalledhim,heseemedtobesleeping.

Me:Tarecksorrytowakeyou,butKhenanhasbeen

arrested!

Him:What?Where?

Me:Attheclub,LongStreet.Theyaresayingitis

drugs.

Him:I’llcallyouback

Me:Thanks.

Iwaitedaboutanhourtillthedooropen,Tareckand

Khenanwalkedinlaughingaboutsomething.

Me:Iwasworriedsick,areyoualright?

Him:Yes,youdidn’thavetogetTareckup.Ihadthis

handled!

Me:Wellifitwerehandledyouwouldn’thavebeenin

cuffs.Whatwasthatallabout?It’salloversocial



media,it’scrazy.

Tareck:Youknowhowthesecopsare,foreignclub

ownerequalsdrugs.

HelookedatKhenanandthenatme,“doyouhave

anythingtodrink?”

Me:Yeah,inthebar.

KhenanandIwereleftstandingthere,“Babydon’t

worryit’snothing,Iwouldn’tbehereifitwasn’t.”

Me:Khenan,Ijustfeelthatyou’rehidingsomething

fromme.

Him:Baby,I’mtiredpleasecanwerestsoIcanwake

upandtakecareofthismess.

Iwasn’thappywiththeanswerIwasgetting,butIlet

itgo.Itwasahecticnight.Andfortherestofthe

weekhedidn’tbringitup.Khenanlefttwodays

beforeusforJamaica.Iwasveryexcitedaboutthis

trip.

[11/23,15:52]Lynne:Episode19



Welanded,andKhenanwastheretopickusup.It

wasgreathavingafamiliarfacepickingusupatthe

airport.Ihatedseeingmynameonaboardheldup

byatotalstranger.Wetraveledintwocars,this

placewasbeautiful.Westoppedataharbor,Ididn’t

understand.Thegentlemenputourluggageontoa

boatandweboarded,travelledforabout30minutes

untilwegottoanisland.

Me:Babyyoucouldn’twarnusaboutthis?

Wehadsandinourshoes;heledustoahugehouse.

Anditalladdedup,IunderstoodwhatKalisameant

byisland.

Sam:Whatyourhouseisonanisland?

Khenan:Well,theislandisourstoo.

Me:Reallynow?Isn’tthatabitextreme?

WewentuptothehouseandKalisawasthereto

greetus,wegreetedandwentinside.Sheledusto



thepatioandtherewasatablesetoutwithfood,

thiswomanwasoverthetop.

Kalisa:Sitdown;eatupsoyouguyscanrest.

Wehadlunchandsheledustoourrooms.Her

housewasbeautiful,andneatlykept.Nowondershe

waslonely,thisplaceishugeandit’sonlyhereand

thestaff.Igottomyroomanditwasbig,even

biggerthanmyroominmyhouse.Ithadanensuite

andabalconyasharedbalconywiththeroomnext

door.Iwentouttoseewhomyneighborwasand

theroomwasempty;bummer.Itookashowerand

gotintobed.Jetlagisnojoke,Idriftedofftosleep.I

wokeupinthemiddleofthenightwithKhenan

wrappedaroundme.Wasthisboyserious?Inhis

mother’shouse?Ishookhimawake,“Whatareyou

doinginmyroom?”

Him:BabeI’msleeping.

Me:Wecan’tdothis;thisisdisrespectfultoyour

mother.

Him:Shewon’tfindout.I’llbegonebythemorning.



Ilefthim,wentdownstairstogetsomethingtodrink.

Iwentbackupandhewastherestillinbed.Itriedto

getsomesleepbutwasnotwinning.Iwentonmy

phone,checkedmysocialmedia,boring.Iwent

throughmyemails,andnothingimportant.Isatup

until4amandIcouldn’ttakeitanymore.Igotup

tookashowerandwentdownstairs;thestaffhad

alreadystartedtocleanupandstartingtomake

breakfast.SoIhadnoplacethere,Iwentback

upstairsandchangedintomygymgear,andwent

forarun.Ididn’tknowtheplacesodidn’tgoveryfar,

wasonthebeachmainly.Igotbackandeveryone

washavingbreakfast,whenIgotupstairstoshower

Khenanwasstillinbed.

Me:Baby,areyoualright?

Him:YeahI’mgood,justtired.

Me:Alrightletmeshowerthenwillbringyouup

somethingtoeat.

Hewalkedintothebathroom,“Soyoudecidedwhat

youwanttodotoday?”

Me:WasthinkingwecangototheBobMarley



Museum,andmaybetheHeroesPark?How’sthat,

weareclosetoKingstonright?

Him:Youdidyourresearch,I’mimpressed.

Me:Mxmwhatever.

Thedaywasgreat,andsowasthetrip.Wespent

mostofitonthebeach,Igotatan.Wehadasmall

supperonmybirthdaywitheveryone,Imetmoreof

Khenan’sfriendsandfamilyitwasafunnight.

WewereleavingthenextdayandIhadablast,

honestlyIwantedtostayalittlewhilelonger.Iwas

talkingtoKalisawhenKhenancalled,“Whatyou

doing?”

Me:I’mtalkingtoyourmother,what’sup?

Khenan:Bereadyby04h30,casualplease.Wewill

bewalking.

Me:Ok,I’llseeyoulater.

IwassittingontheporchwithKalisawhenKhenan

camecarryingabagpack,“youready?”

Me,“yip,let’sgo”



Wewalkedintotheisland,therewasajunglefeelto

itbuttherewasapath.Thesunwasstartingtoset

butitwasstillashot.Wetalkedaboutsomeofthe

thingswedidovertheweek,andaboutgoinghome.

Wegottothehighestpointontheisland,andthere

wasapicnicsetup.Thesunwasjustsetting,itwas

beautiful.

Him:Come,let’ssit.

Me:Thisisbeautiful.

Him:It’smyfavoritespotontheisland,youcansee

everything.Andwhenthesuntouchestheedgeof

theocean;it’ssomethingwordscannotexplain.

Wesatwatchingthesunset,eatinganddrinking

champagne.Itwasmagical,itwasstartingtoget

darkandhelitthelampshewascarrying,hehad

thisallpreparedtothetee.Westayedalittlewhile

longerbeforeheadingback.Hegavemea

piggybackridetillwegottothehouse.

Thetripwasfunandleavingwasbittersweet,Kalisa

andIhadreallyconnected.Isawadifferentsideto



her,whichIactuallyliked.Buthadtogohome,I

missedmyhouse,mybed.

WelandedinSouthAfricaandallwentourseparate

ways,KhenaninsistedIspendthenightwithhim.He

loadedthecarwhileIwaitedinsideforhim;he

jumpedinandsaid,“Canwestopsomewhereplease,

justfor5minutes?”

Me:Ok,cool.

Wedroveforawhileanddroveintoadrivewayof

somehouse,thegatesopenedandhesignaledfor

metogetout.Wewalkedtothedoorofthehouse.

Him:IknowIdidn’tgetyouanythingforyour

birthday;Iwantedtowaituntilwecameback.Happy

Birthdaymylove...

Hehandedmeasetofkeys,“Baby,what’sthis?”

Him:Yournewhouse.

Me:What?

Henodded,IthinkIscreamedabitandjumpedon

him!!Thishousewassomethingelse,wasaglass



house,biggerthanmine.Itwastoogorgeous,the

gardenatthebackwashuge,andtheentertainment

areawasoutofthisworld,braaiandpoolarea,

cinema.Iwaslostforwords;Iloveditandcouldn’t

waittofurnishitup.

Iwasoverthemoon,Icouldn’tcontainmyself.We

leftthehouseandheadedtohishouse.We

showeredandthenhewenttothestudytogeta

littleworkdone.Ihadafewminutestosetupthe

room,andgivehimaproperthankyou.Iputonthe

redlightbulbs,litafewcandles.Iplacedachair

facingthebedandputonmysexylingerie.Hecame

injustasIfinished,“Nothandowhat’sthis.”

Me:Ssshhh…takeaseat.

HesatdownandIwalkedupbehindhimand

whisperedinhisear,“Thisisthankyou.”Inibbled

hisearseductivelyandworkeddowntohisneck.I

walkedaroundthechairandsatonhislapfacing

himandkissedhimhungrily,andthenstopped.He

leanedforwardformoreandIpulledmyheadback.I



stoodupagainandwalkedtothesidedrawer,“take

yourtopoff.”Hedidjustthat,“Sitdown.”Againhe

followedmyinstruction,Iwalkedovertohimandsat

backonhislapandkissedhim,onhislips,hisears,

anddownhischest.Iwasinasquattingposition

andpulledhispantsdowntohisknees.His

manhoodstoodsohard,andIlickedthetip,helet

outasmallmoan.Ilookedupathimandhiseyes

wereclosed,Iputhiminmymouthandworkedon

him.Heputhishandonmyhead,andIstopped,

“youdon’tgettotouch.”Icontinuedworkingonhim;

hewasmoaningandlookingdownatme,“BabyI’m

goingtocome.”Iworkedfasterandheexplodedin

mymouthandIswallowedeverybitofit.Hewas

stillhardandIknewhestillwantedtogoon,Iwas

drippingwet.Igotupandsatonthebedfacinghim,

Ispreadmylegsforhimtosee,pulledmypantyto

thesideandstartedplayingwithmyclit,untilI

reachedmypeekandcollapsedonmyback.Afew

secondlaterIsatbackupandputmyfingersinmy

mouth,“wantsome?”Henodded,Isignaledforhim

tocomeover.Hestoodup,walkedtowardsmeI

heldoutmyhandandhesuckedonmyfingers,knelt



infrontofmeandlickedmypeach.Iwasvery

sensitiveandsquirmedabit,buthedidn’tstopuntilI

wasscreamingoutandmywholebodywasvibrating.

Hekissedmylipshungrilyandstopped,helooked

downatmeinmytinylingerie.Hetoremypanties,

andliftedmeupandpositionedmeontohisshaft.

Hedidn’tevenbotherstartingoffslowly;hewent

deepinonthefirsttimeandcontinuedwithdeep

hardthrusts.Hehadmeintheair,thenmovedmeto

thebedlaidmedownandkneltovermeandtoremy

braoff.Ihadlostcontrol,hewasincontrolnow.He

turnedmeoverontomykneesandenteredmefrom

behind,hegrabbedmyhairbackandwhisperedin

myear,“Idon’tgettotouchuh?”hespankedme,

“How’sthat?Youlikethat?”Inodded,andhe

spankedmeharder,heputhishandaroundmyneck

andstartedchokingme.Itwasn’ttoohardbutjust

roughenough,“Spankme.”Helaidonehardspank

onmyleftcheek,IfelthimandIletoutascream,I

couldfeelmyselfabouttocome,hewhisperedinmy

ear,“Comeformebaby.”Andstartedthrusting

fasterandfaster,Ireachedmypeakandmywalls

clenchedtightlyaroundhisshaftuntilhereachedhis



peak,“OhfuckNothando,aaah.”Heletgoofmy

neckandIfelltothebedfacedown,andhe

collapsedontopofme.Welaytherebreathing

heavyandtryingtocatchourbreaths.Herolledoff

me,“Thatwasamazing,babyyouareamazing.”I

lookedathim,“Iknow”Iwalkedtothebathroomto

shower,hefollowed.Weshoweredandcleanedup

themesswehadmade.

Me:I’mhungry.

Him:Copythat.

Hepickedmeupandcarriedmedownstairs,heput

meonthecounterandopenedthefridge,“Drink?”

Me:Please.

Him:Sowhatmustumake?

Me:anythingfattyandcheesy.

Hemadebaconandcheesetoastedsandwiches

whileIsatonthecounterwatchinghimanddrinking

champagne.Wewentouttothepatioforacigarette

tillweheardshoutingcomingfrominside,“Khenan!!

Khenan!!”



WegetbackinsideandfindKhensaniinthelounge.

Khenan:Whatareyoudoinghere?

Her:Weneedtotalk.

Him:Reallyatthistime?Areyoucrazy?

Her:Khenan,it’simportant.Ineedtotalktoyouin

private.

Shegavemethelook.

Khenan:Nothandoisn’tgoinganywhere;wecantalk

infrontofher.

Her:It’saboutMarques.

Helookedshocked;hestoodtherequietforabit.He

turnedaroundtofaceme,“Baby,canyouwaitforme

inbed.I’llbejustup.”

Inodded,hekissedmyforeheadandIwentupstairs.

[11/23,15:53]Lynne:Episode20

*****************Khenan******************



Her:HowthefuckcanyoubesostupidKhenan!

Me:Noneedtoshout,comeintothestudy.

Iwassoconfused;Ididn’tknowwhatwas

happening.

Her:Khenan,howcanyouputourlivesindangerlike

this?

Me:canyoujustcalmdownandtellmewhat

Marqueshastodowithanything?

Her:hecametothehouseKhenan!!

Me:How,Itookcareofhimyearsago.

Her:Wellmaybeifyouweren’trunningaroundafter

yourlittlewhorethenyouweregoingtogetthejob

doneproperly!

Me:Whatdoeshewant?

Her:Hedidn’tsay,hejustgavemethis.

Shehandedmeatarotcardwithadaggeronit,and

abloodsplatter.



Me:Fuck!!Getout!!

Her:Iamnotgoinganywheretillyoutellmehowyou

aregoingtosortoutthisproblem.

Ipickedupthephone,“Whereareyou?”(Pause)“I

needyouhereboy,shitisabouttohitthefan.”

Me:Wherearethekids?

Her:Theyareinschool.Khenanhowdidthishappen,

thisfuckerissupposedtobedead,you’rebusy

playinghousewithyourgirlfriendandI’mbeing

threatenedatgunpointbecauseyoufailedto

eliminatetheproblem.Ihopehesmokesyourass;

youdeserveitforbeingthiscareless.

Me:Khensani,getoutofmyhouseIneedtothink!!

Ipouredawhisky,Iwassomad.Thisguyshouldbe

rottingatthebottomoftheocean,butyethereheis

threateningme.Ithrewtheglassatthewallandit

shattered,andheldmyheadinmyhands.Ifelt

Nothando’sarmsaroundmefrombehind.

Her:Baby,what’swrong.



Me:don’tworryaboutit.Ihaveithandled.

Her:Itdoesn’tlooklikeit.Talktome.

Me:Ican’t,it’scomplicated.Ijustneedtothinkand

figureitout.

Her:I’llletyoube.

Sheletgoofmeandwalkedoutofthestudy.I

pouredanotherdrinkandmadeacall,“Paul,gather

thegangandmeetmeatthewarehousein30.”

Ipacedtheroomandlitacigarette;Ipouredanother

drinkandsatdown.ThenIthoughtIhadbeencold

toNothandoandshedidn’ttakethatverywell.I

walkedupstairstocheckonherandshewasn’t

there,eveninthebathroomnothing.Idialedher

numberandshepickedup,“Baby,whereareyou.”

Her:I’matmyhouse.Ithoughtyouneededspace.

Me:Baby,Ididn’tmeanleave.

Her:Don’tworryaboutit;youandyourwifecansort

outyourproblem.



Shecutthecall.ShitIdidn’thavetimeforthis,not

nowreally.Igotdressedandheadedouttomeet

withthegang.Igotthereandtheywerealready

waitingforme.IwalkedstraightuptoTinyand

grabbedhimbyhisshirtandpinnedhimagainstthe

wall,withmyhandsaroundhisneck.

Tiny:Boss,whatdidIdo?

Me:Wellwhatdidn’tyoudo?

Tiny:Idon’tknowwhatyou’retalkingabout.

Me:Wellletmesee,Marques.

Hiseyeswidened,andIlethimdownandhestarted

coughing.RightthereandthenIknewthathewas

guilty!Whatthefuck,howcouldInotknow?

Me:SeriouslyTiny?Iaskedyoutohandlehim,what

thefuckhappened?Howmuch?Howmuchdidhe

payyoutolethimgo?

Tiny:Bosshethreatenedmyfamily?

Me:Howwashegoinggettoyourfamilyifhewas

dead?

Tiny:Hehaspeople!!



Me:IHAVEPEOPLE!!!!Ohbuddyyoufuckedup,you

fuckedupgood.Nowgetthefuckoutofhereand

findwhereheis.

Hescrabbledaway,andIlitacigarette.“IthoughtI

wasdonewithallthisshit?Comeonguys,I’ma

businessman.Ican’tberunningthestreet,killing

people.NotsolongagoIalmostspentthenightin

prison,somebodyissleepingonthejob.Maybeit’s

becauseIhaven’tbeenhandson,youguysthinkyou

candoasyouplease.Theruleshaven’tchanged,so

whyareweslippingup?”

Theyalljustlookedatme,“Guyswejuststicktothe

plan.WeneedtobecarefulbecauseMarquesisstill

aliveandIthinkheisgoingtowantourterritory,and

wecan’thaveanyofthat.Youguysknowhiscats;

hitmeupifanythinghappens.Andmakesureyou’re

alwaysstrapped,thereisawarcoming.Fromnow

onI’mgoingtobearoundmoreoften,tillwehave

dealtwiththisissue.”

JustaswefinishedupTareckcalled,“….AlrightI’ll

meetyoubackatthehouse.”



TareckwassittingatthekitchencounterwhenI

walkedin,withabottleofwhiskyandtwoglasses,

“What’swrongnowbabybrother?”

Me:IfuckedupReck!!

Him:Whathappened?

Me:Marques.

Him:Whatabouthim?

Me:He’salive.

Him:Alivewhere?Whatdoyoumean?

Me:Tinywasboughtoffanddidn’tfollowthrough,

hecontactedKhensani.Thatmeansheknowswhere

mykidsare,andmaybeknowsaboutNothandotoo…

Him:Howcouldyouletthishappenthough?How

canyoutrustoneofyouremployeeswithsomething

likethis?Ishouldhavetakencareofthis.

Hewasmad,andIdidn’tblamehim.IsaidIwould

takecareofitbutIwasbusychasingaroundwith



Nothando,butnowherlifemaybeindanger.Idid

fuckupandIhadtofixit,Ihadtomakesuremy

familyissafefirstbeforebeingabletodealwithit.I

gotKhensanitogetthechildrenoutofschooltothe

houseinItaly,theywouldbesafethere.Ineededto

distancemyselffromNothandotokeephersafeand

praythatMarquesdoesn’tknowabouther.SoI

didn’tspeaktoherandavoidedhercalls.

****************Nothando******************

Ihadn’tspokentoKhenaninweeks,Iwasmiserable.

Ihadn’tleftthehouseindays,andIreallywasn’t

planningongoinganywhereanytimesoon.Ihadthe

curtainsdrawnandwasincompletedarkness.Ionly

wentdownstairsforfoodormorealcohol,abath?

WellIcan’tevenrememberwhenlastIhadtaken

one.Iwasmad;IwashurtandIwasangry.Ihad

eventakenoftheringKhenangavemeonChristmas.

Thedoorsqueakedopen,andIburiedmyhead

underthecovers.AfewsecondslaterIheardthe



curtainsopenandnextthingthecoverswereflunked

offthebed.

Spha:Youstink!!

Me:Goaway.

Spha:WhatthehellisgoingonwithyouIhavebeen

tryingtogetaholdofyouallweekandnothing,you

don’trespondtomessages,evenemails.Getup!

Me:No!!!Howdoyoukeepgettinginhere?

Spha:Please,youshouldn’taskstupidquestions.

Hewentintothebathroom,“Smellslikeapigsty

here.”

Hewenttorunmeabathinoneoftheotherrooms;I

couldhearhimonthephonewithsomeone.Ipaid

himnomind;hedraggedmeoutofbedandleftme

inthebathroomtocleanmyselfup.Ijustsatinthe

bathandsoakedmyhairinhewaterandloweredmy

faceunderthewater.

Spha:Whatthefuckareyoudoing?DoIhaveto

superviseyoubathing?

Me:Iwasn’ttryinganything.



LuckilyMbaliwalkedin,“thatbadhey?”shepushed

himoutandclosedthedoor.“Babe,Ileavefor10

daysandcomebacktothis?”

Ikeptquietandjustsatthere.Shelookedatme,“Girl

I’msurethereisanexplanationforthis,avalidone

too.”

Me:Whatareyoudoinghere?

Mbali:Sphacalledme.Wearegoingouttonight;you

needtolookhotsothismancanseewhatheis

missingouton.

Me:Idon’tthinkIwanttogooutactually.Iwantto

stayindoors,alonepreferably.

Mbali:Itisn’taquestion,finishbathingandI’llmake

yousomethingtoeat.You’reskinny,itdoesn’tsuit

youbabe.

SheleftmeandIstayedinthebathtillthewatergot

cold.WhenIgottomybedroomitwascleanandthe

beddingwaschanged.Iputontracksuitpantsanda

topthenheadeddownstairs.SphaandMbaliwere

whisperingtoeachotherinthekitchenandIcouldn’t

bebothered.Iwalkedinandwentforthefridge,all



thealcoholwasgone.“Iwasthinkingmaybeyoucan

havecoffee,”saidSpha.

Me:Youwerethinking?Inmyhouse?Howdoesthat

work?

Spha:Youjustneedtoclearyourheadalittlebit,I

foundthisunderyourbed.

HehandedmetheringKhenanhadgotformeon

Christmas.Iputitdownonthecounterandwentto

thestudyandcamebackwithabottleofgin.Igot

tonicandagrapefruitfromthefridgeandmixedmy

drink,“Sowhatareyoumaking?”

Mbali:IthinkSphaisrightmaybeyouneedtoslow

downonthealcohol.

Me:Spha?Whywouldhehaveasayinanythinghere?

Mbali:Becauseheishereforyouwhennobodyelse

is.

Me:Ididn’taskhimtobe.

Mbali:LookaroundTee,wearehere.Don’tbeabitch

tothepeoplewhoaretryingtohelp.



Me:Here?Youjettedoffsomewhereandleftmein

thisstatethatI’min.Somuchforyoukeepingthe

promisetoneverleaveme.WellIguessIcan’trely

onyouthere.

OkIrealizedaftersayingthatoutloudthatIwas

beingabitbitchy.NextthingMbalislapsmeacross

theface,Ilookupatherandsheistearingup.

Mbali:Tee,Ididn’tleaveyou;Ihadwork.Iknowyou

arehurtingbutthatisnowaytospeaktoyouroldest

friend,yoursister.Ididn’tleaveyou,Iwasawayfor

workandnowIamback.Sostopbehavinglikea5

yearoldandgetyourfuckenacttogether.Khenanis

justafuckenman,youdidn’tloseakidney.

Ididn’tknowhowtoreactorrespondandIjust

startedcryingtoo.Shehuggedmeandwestood

thereforwhatseemedlikeeternity,“Uhm,sorryto

cutthecuddlingshortbutsomethingisburning
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IdecidedthegirlsmayhaveapointIcan’tstay

lockedinjustbecauseofaman.Sowewentoutthat

night,andbecauseoftheburntfoodwestartedwith

supper.Thenheadedtotheclub,Ididn’tknowthey

bookedatableatKhenan’sclub.Itookadeep

breathandwewalkedinweorderedourdrinksand

chilled.Khenanwasnowheretobeseen,andthat

wasagoodthing.TonightIjuststucktothe

champagnewhilethegirlsweremixingand

matching.Whenmybottlesofchampagnecame

thewaitresshandedmeabox,agoldbox,maybe

thesizeofamatchbox.ShegavemeawinkandI

wasleftconfused;Ididn’tknowwhatitwas.When

theladyleftIopenedtheboxandtherewere5pills

inthebox.Ilookedatthetablenexttousandthe

girlswereholdingagoldbox,theseboxeswere

everywhere.Whatthehell,weretheysellingdrugs

throughtheclub,didKhenanknowaboutthis?Ileft

thegirlstogoseeifKhenanwasaroundandwhenI

gottohisofficehewasn’tthere.WhenIgotbackto

thegirlsIcaughtaglimpseofhimgoingoutthrough



theback,andIfiguredhewouldbebacksoon.I

joinedthegirlsandkeptcheckingatthedoortosee

ifheiscomingin.anhourwentbyandnothing.Itold

thegirlsIwouldbebackandIwentoutback,I

steppedoutandsawKhenaninavestandagunin

hishand.Hewasstandingoveradeadbody;hehad

bloodsplatteredalloverhisface.Therewere3other

guysthere,Ijustfroze.

************Khenan***********************

Iturnedaroundandshit!Nothandowasstanding

rightthere.Shedidn’tmoveshewasjuststill.Ididn’t

knowwhattodo,Itookasteptowardsherand

realizedIstillhadtheguninmyhandandIstopped,

“Baby…”

IwasatalostforwordsIdidn’tevenknowhowI

wasgoingtostartexplainingwhyIwasstanding

overadeadbody.HowwasIgoingtoexplainthatI

hadjustkilledaman?Itookonemorestepcloserto

her,“Pleasegohome,myhouse,andwaitforme

there.Willcomeinthenext30minutes”Shestood



therewithoutsayingawordforawhile;shethrewa

boxatmeandwalkedaway.

Gosh,Ihadjustmessedthingsup.Iturnedaround

theguyswerejuststandingaroundlookingatme.

Me:Cleanthismessup

Bukhosi:Whatmustwedowiththebody?

Me:doyouwantabulletinyourheadtoo?

IcalledCharlietocomeoutbackandpickmeup.I

gotinthecarandwedroveoff,“Tiny?”

Me:(Iletoutasigh)notnowCharlie.

Charlie:Thenwhen?Shefoundoutdidn’tshe?

Me:Who?

Charlie:Shestormedouttheclub;Iknowsomething

musthavegottentoher.Andnowseeingyoulike

this,itjustconfirmssheknows.

Me:Ihadjustpoppedhim.Ididn’tevenknowwhat

tosay.Ifroze,andIneverfreeze.



Charlie:Justtellhereverything.

Me:Itisn’tthateasy.Shedoesn’tknowanything

aboutthislife,withKhensaniitwaseasier.Wewent

intothistogether,Nothandowillneverunderstand.

Shewon’tgetit,shewasmadatmebeforebutnowI

knowforafactshewon’twantanythingtodowith

me.I’mamurderer;shecanneverlovemenow.

FuckTinyandMarques!!IfTinyhadjustdonehisjob

noneofthiswouldevenbehappening.

Charlie:Sheisstrongerthanyouthink,shemight

actuallysurpriseyou.

Me:Surpriseme?Andacceptthatsheisdealingwith

adruglord,whomurderspeoplewhentheycross

him?Shewillfearme;shewillfearthemonstersI

havetodealwith.Iwantout!

Charliedroppedmeoffathome;thelightswereall

offexceptinthelounge.Nothandomustbewaiting

forme.IwalkedinonlytofindTarecksittingwitha

bottleofvodkaandanicebucket.

Me:Tareckwhatareyoudoinghere?

Him:Hecticnight?Didyoufinallypopthefuckerwho



ispoisoningourorganization?Welldonebabybro,

that’sthesmartestthingyouhavedoneinavery

longtime.

Me:IsNothandohere?

Him:Oh,wehaveasinkingshipandallyouare

worriedaboutisyourpussy!Noniggersheisn’there,

whichisagoodthing.Eversinceheryourheadhas

beeninthecloudsandyoufuckingaround.Ican’t

cleanupafteryoueverytime.Idon’thavetimefor

thatIhavebusinesstotakecareof.

Me:I’mnotinthemoodforyourshitrightnow.

Him:WelltellmeKenny,whatareyouinthemood

forbabyKenny?

Me:FuckofReck,Iwantout.Tellmenowhowmuch

andI’mthroughwiththisshit!

Him:What?Youthinkyoucanbringusashitstorm

andthenwalkawayfromthis?Kennyifyoudonot

realizeMarquesisstilloutthereandhewants

revenge.Whatyouthoughtyoucouldtakehis

businessandtrykillhimandhewilljustchill?

Motherfuckerwantsblood.Sosomebodyhastodie



beforeyoucanwalkaway,andIdon’thavealifeto

spare.

Me:Fine,afterMarquesI’mout.

Him:Youwillbehappytoknowthatourconnectis

pissedoff,soweareflyingforCubainacoupleof

days,sothisproblemneedstogoaway,andsoon!

Me:HowdidtheyfindoutaboutMarques?

Him:Thatisn’tanyofyourbusiness,Idon’tknow

andIdon’tcare.ButwhenwelandinCubawebetter

haveMarques’headorelsetheSerbiansarein,and

youknowwecan’tbemessingwiththeSerbians.

Ineedtoshower,“arewedonehere?”Ididn’teven

waitforananswerIjustlefthimthere;Igrabbeda

beerandheadedupstairs.Istoodintheshowerand

watchedtheredwatergoingdownthedrain.The

skinonmyknuckleswasoff,Icouldseetheflesh.I

wantedout,IneededtotakecareofMarquesonce

andforallandIhadtobetheonetodoit.I’dtaken

careofthescumwhohadmessedeverythingup,

andhadalittleinfotoworkwith;Ineedtofind

MarquesbeforewewenttoCubaorelsemyhead



wouldbetheoneonaspit.AftermyshowerItried

Thando,butasIsuspectedshedidn’tpickupsoI

calledtheonlypersonwhocouldhelpme.

Kalisa:Hellomysweetboyhow’smommy’sangel?

Me:Ineedyourhelp.

Kalisa:Anythingforyousweety.IsitNothando,what

haveyoudone?

Me:Sheknows.

Her:Whatdoyoumeanchild?(Heraccentcameout

strong)

Me:ShesawmekillingTiny.Wellshedidn’tseeit,

butsheknows.

Her:Sothatratisdead?Thankgod!!

Me:Mom,Ineedyourightnow.

Her:Okaymybaby,I’lltalktoher.

Me:Thanksmom.

Her:YoubesttakecareofMarques;Tarecktoldme

thattheSerbiansmightgetinvolved.YouknowI

don’twanttogeteatenbythosefreaks.



Me:Mom,don’tworryaboutit.Pleasejusttalktoher.

I’lltalktoyousoon.

***************Nothando*************

Isatontheshowerfloorstillshaking.Ihadn’tseena

deadbody,ever.Tomakeitworse,themanIloved

hadmurderedhim.HowdidIfallforthismanIdon’t

know?Drugs,killing?What,Iwasinlovewitha

gangster?Ishouldn’thavegoneouttonight;thiswas

allabigmistake.Everythingwasallabigmistake;I

neededtocutalltieswithKhenan.Khensani

probablyknowsandshecanhandleit,butIcan’t.I

hadsomanythoughtsandquestionsinmyhead,

Khensanimustobviouslyknow.Thiswasprobably

whyKhenancouldn’tdivorceher,shewouldexpose

him.Sothearrestatthenightclubbackthenwasn’t

justpolicetryingtheirluck.Hewasguiltyandnowhe

hadkilledaman,buthowmanydidhekillbefore

tonight?MyphonewasringinginmyroomandI

assumeditwasjusthim.Igotout,andfound4

missedcallsfromKalisa.Ilookedatthetime;does

thiswomannothaveanyconsiderationfortime



difference?Icalledherback,“HiMah,howareyou?”

Her:I’mgooddear,howareyou?

Me:I’malright.Isawyourmissedcalls.Sorrywasin

thebath.

Her:Khenantoldmeabouttoday.

Me:canwetalkaboutthistomorrow?

Her:Nothando,please.

Me:Mah,sorrytoberude,butitissolateandallI

wanttodoissleep.I’llcallyoutomorrow.

Her:Alright,goodbyenow.

Me:Bye-bye.

Icutthecall,sowasKhenangettinghismotherto

dohisdirtywork?WhatthefuckhadIgottenmyself

into?IdialedSpha,“Areyousleeping.”

Him:Wellthatiswhatpeoplenormallydoatthis

timeofthenight.

Me:I’msorry;Ineedtoseeyoutomorrow.CanI



comeover?

Him:Sure,thatwillbefine.Seeyoutomorrow.

Hecutthecall,Ifeltbadbecausehewasalways

thereformeandIonlycontactedhimwhenIwanted

somethingfromhim.Igotintobedandtriedtosleep,

buteverytimeIclosedmyeyes,allIcouldseewas

Khenancoveredinblood.Ionlymanagedtoget

aboutanhour’ssleepbeforeIwaswokenupbya

callfromanumberIdidn’trecognize.Iignoreditbut

itwaspersistent,“Hello.”

Awomanspokeontheotherside,“Oh,didIwake

you?I’llbeatyourhousein45minutes,justaheads

up.”

Shethencutthecall;ohgoshwhatdidIdeserveto

getacallfromthisdevil?Itriedtogetmoresleep

butsleepjustwasn’tcoming,soIgotupand

freshenedup.NowaywasIbathingforher,I

brushedmyteethandtiedmyhairasneatasIcould

andwenttomakeafreshpotofcoffee.Iwas

dreadingthis,andaftermysleeplessnightIwasin



theshittiestofmoods.Ididn’tknowifIhadtofeed

hersoIjustgotoutbiscuits.Isatandwaitedforher

arrival.ShecameandIpouredhercoffeeandwesat

atthediningroomtable.

Me:Wellwhatisthisallabout?

Her:Pleasedon’thaveanattitude;Ijustwanttotalk

toyou.

Me:I’mlistening.

Her:Iknowwehaven’tbeenthebestofbuddiesbut

nowtherearecertainthingsyouneedtoknowabout

whatisgoingoninthisfamily.

Me:Oh,soIguessKalisasentyououttotalktome?

Her:Itdoesn’tmatterwhosentwho.Ihavethefacts

andyouneedtolistenthatiswhatthisis.

Me:Fine,I’mlistening.

Her:KhenanandIhavebeentogethervarsityafter

hisfatherwenttoprisonTareckandKhenanhadto

takecareofthefamily.SoTareckgotinvolvedwith

somebadguysandafamilyfriendhadtopullhim

outofthemess,inreturnhehadtoworkforhim.



Workingforhiminvolvedsellingdope.Soheworked

thestreetuptillKhenanwasdonewithschooland

Khenansoonhadtofollowinhisbrother’sfootsteps.

Theybothworkeduptheladderandmadeittothe

levelwheretheyarenow.Howdoyouthinktheycan

affordallofthesefancythings;thecars,houses,jets?

Itisalldrugmoney;thebusinessesarejustafront.

Me:SothatiswhatyouhavehangingoverKhenan

thathecan’tleaveyou?

Her:Ohhun,youarestillthere?Thisisbiggerthan

marriage,thenloveandadultery.BabygirlI’mtalking

aboutdeath,wecouldallbedeadsoonifKhenan

doesn’tkillMarquesfirst.

Me:WhoisMarques?

Her:MarquesistheguywhohelpedReckstartup.

Me:Thenwhymusthedie

Her:ReckandKhenanwereworkingtheirwayupthe

ladder.AfewyearsbackMarqueswantedtoswitch

fromtheCubansandgettheproductfromthe

Serbians.



Me:Ohk.

Her:WhentheCubansfoundouttheyorderedfor

Marques’death.ThatwayKhenanandTareckwould

bethetopdogs.Khenansaidhecouldhandleitand

hewashandlingit.

Me:Until?

Her:Untilyoucamealong.Youfuckedupeverything.

Khenanmayhavebeenoutoflovewithmebuthe

stillhadhisheadinthegame,whenhewasrunning

aroundlookingforyouhestartedslacking.Instead

ofhimpoppingMarqueshegotoneofhisworthless

workerstodothejob.Stupidgreedyboywaspaid

offbyMarquestosethimfree,andthat’swhy

Khenanhadtokillhimlastnight.

Me:Sothat’swhatlastnightwasallabout?

Her:Yeah,Marquescamebackandthreatenedtokill

everyonehenceKhenanwentintoapanicthattimeI

cameby.

Me:Whyareyoutellingmeallofthis?

Her:Soyoucankeepyourtrapshut,don’ttellyour



soldierboyfriend.Alsotomakesureweallstayalive,

everybodyhastoplaytheirroletogetthehappy

ending.Khenangetstokeepthegirlhehasdreamed

ofsincelordknowswhen(sherolledhereyes)

Kalisakeepstheisland;yougettostaywiththeman

yousupposedlylove.Wellthenthereisme,Ikeep

thelifestyle.Butmostimportantlyweallstayalive.

Me:Uhm.

Her:Nowyouneedtotalktomyhusband,yourlittle

fightingisn’tgood.Youarehisdistractionandwhen

youguysareinagoodspacethat’sbestforallofus.

Me:Soyouwantmet…

Her:Don’ttellmeyoursobstory.NowMarques

mightcontactyousoon.Wedon’tknowifhehasany

knowledgeabouttherelationship.Butyoustillneed

tobevigilant.Callmeifyouneedanything.
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Iwaslefttherewithanswersandquestions.Ididn’t

knowwhattothinkapartfromthefactthatIdidn’t



wanttodie.Ididn’tevenknowwhatthisMarques

guylookedlike,butIneededtostayawayfromhim.

Howdidthatevenmakeanysense?Ididn’thavethe

answertothat.DidthismeanIhadtoplayhappy

couplewithKhenan?HowwasIgoingtobeableto

dosuchthough?Ihadnoanswertothateither.My

phonerang,itwasLerato,“Morning,iseverything

ok?”

Lerato:Morningma’am,everythingisgoinggreat.I

justhaveaclientwhowantstospeaktoyou

personally.Hewantstodoaweddingatthe

restaurant.

Me:Butwhydoeshewanttospeaktome

specifically?tellhimIamnotavailable.

Her:Well,heispersistent.Hehasabudgetof500

000.SoIthinkheissomebigshot.

Me:Ok,forwardmehisdetailsI’llcallhim.

Iwentupstairstoshower,okseemslikeIhadalot

todotodayandIdidn’tknowwhereIwasevengoing

tostart.WhenIcamebackdownstairsSphawasat



thegate,Ibuzzedhimin.

Me:Sincewhendoyoubuzz?

Spha:Lasttimeyoualmostbitmyheadoff.

Me:Iwasgoingthroughsomeshit.

Spha:Ibroughtbreakfast;I’mgoingawayforafew

weeks.Lastminutething,soIthoughtIwouldstop

byandwecandiscusswhatyouwantedtotalk

about.

Me:Uhm,it’snothing.Iwasalittlebitdrunk.

IjustliedtohimtoprotectKhenan.WhydidIdothat?

Fuck,ifSphaeverfoundouthewouldkillme!I

changedthetopic,“Sowherearetheysendingyou

thistime?”

Him:Gosh,don’tgetmestarted.OfftoMozambique

againandthismighttakeawhile.Theyaresaying

thisisthelasttimenow,butIknowitisn’t.

Me:Whataboutthepromotion?Didthatnot

guaranteethatyouwouldbebasedhere

permanently?



Him:Ithoughjustthattoo,itwasbetweenmeand

Kyle.Buttheysentmebecauseheismarriedand

hasafamily.

Me:Really,isthatwhatitisbasedon?

Him:Well,ifyoumarrymethenIwouldneverleave!

Me:haha,funnymuch.

Him:ButontherealThando,IamhereshowingyouI

stillloveyouandyoucan’tevengivemeachanceto

provethat.IfuckedupandIunderstandthat,butlet

memakeitright.

Me:Sphapleasedon’tdothis.Notnow.

Him:Whycan’tyouforgivemeforsomethingIdid

yearsago?Ihavechanged.

Me:It’snotthateasy,youreallyhurtme.

Him:HowcanIfixit?

Me:Youcan’tfixit;youfuckedshitupwhenleftme

toimpregnateanotherwomaninaforeigncountry.

Him:Thando,Iwashurting.Youshutmeoutand

thentheydeportedme,Icouldn’tstay.



Me:Hurting?Youweretheonehurting?SphaIwas

theonewhomiscarriedwhileyouwereoutsaving

theworld.YouwerenotherewhenIneededyouthe

most.

Him:ButIcameback.

Me:Withanotherwoman’schild!!Fuckareyou

hearingyourselfrightnow??!!

Him:ThandoIneedforyoutoforgiveme.Ihurtyou,

yes.ButIhavetriedeverythingtoshowyouthatI

wanttofixthis,fixus.

IwasshakingandmycheekswereheatingupandI

feltthelumpinmythroat;thenthetearsstarted

flowing.

Me:SphaIdon’twanttotalkaboutthisrightnow.

Youcanletyourselfout.

Ilefthimstandingandwalkedupstairstomyroom.I

don’tknowwhyhehadtobringthatupagain.Ihad

beendoingsowellwithhandlingandgettingoverit.

Iwasmad.IcriedmyselftosleepIdon’tknowhow



longIwasasleepfor,butIwokeupandthesunwas

startingtoset.IwashungrybecauseIhadn’teaten

anything.Imadesomethingtoeatandgotwineand

satonthefloorinthelounge,gotmylaptopand

checkedmyemails.TheminuteIsawanemailfrom

LeratoIinstantlyrememberedthatIhadtocontact

theclientwhowantedhisweddingattherestaurant.

Shititwastoolatenow;Icheckedtheemailfrom

Leratowithallhisdetails.Ioptedinsendinghiman

emailapologizingforthelateresponseandIlefthim

mycontactdetails.Iwentthroughotheremailsand

repliedthosethatneededresponding.Iwatchedan

episodeofthegoodfight,whilehavingwine.This

wasnice,spendingtimealone;butIstillhaven’t

figuredouthowIwasgoingtohandletheKhenan

situationandmyphonerang.WasanumberIdidn’t

recognize,“Nothando,hello.”

Him:MissKhumalo,howareyou?

Me:I’mgoodthanks,yourself?

Him:Good.Ijustreceivedyouremail,Mr.Powell.

Me:Ohhi,sorryforthelateresponseIhadapretty



busyday.

Him:Notaproblem,I’vedonemyresearchonyou

andIloveyourrestaurantandIthoughtitwouldbe

perfectformysummerwedding.

Me:Thatisgreat,whatIcandoisIcansetupa

meetingforyoutomeetLeratoatourDurban

restaurantandgoovermenuideas.

Him:Youaren’tbasedinDurban.

Me:Ha,unfortunatelynot.Butyoushouldn’tworry

aboutanythingsheisthebest.Youareingood

hands.

Him:ButIwantedyoupersonally.

Me:Well,wecanhaveskypemeetings,andwhenI’m

inDurbanI’llmakeitapointwemeet.

Him:AreyourunningeverythingfromCapeTown?

Me:Yessir.

Him:WellyouknowwhatI’llcometoyou.

Me:Thatwon’tbenecessary;Idon’twantto

inconvenientyou.



Him:No,don’tyouworryaboutathing.Tomorrow?

Me:I’llhavetocheckmyschedule.

Him:Seeyoutomorrow.

Hecutthecall,andsentamessagestraightafter

that:Greattalkingtoyou,Ican’twaittomeetup.I

willmakeareservationatthepotluckclubfor

dinnertomorrow.Sleeptight..

Thisdidn’tsitwellwithme,Ineveragreedto

tomorrow.Andwhywashesoadamanttomeetme.

WhatifthisisthemanIamsupposedtobestaying

awayfrom?Whatifthisisthemantryingtokill

Khenanandhisfamily?Idialedtherestaurant,

“Lerato,whendidMr.Powellcomeintothe

restaurant?”

Lerato:Yesterday,why?

Me:Pleasesendmethesecurityfootagerightnow

ofwhenhewasthere.

Her:Alrightma’am.



Ileftherlikethat,nowthatIneededSphabutI

couldn’tcallhim,notafterourfight.SoIcalled

Phumeinstead,“Babe,Ineedyourhelp.”

Phume:I’mfinehoney,howareyou?

Me:Imightbedeadtomorrowifyoudon’thelpme

out.

Phume:Whatthefuck,youcan’tjokelikethat.

Me:Iamnotjoking.Yourfirmhasaninvestigator

right?

Her:Yeah,you’rescaringme.

Me:okI’msendingyoufootagefromDurban

restaurantIneedaman’sidentity.

Her:Whatisgoingon?

Me:Longstorywewilltalk,pleasecanyoutellhim

it’surgent.

Her:Alright,I’llgetbacktoyouwhenIgetsomething.

Me:Thankshoney.
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I'dstoppedpostingbecauseIwasn'tgettingthe

responseIhopedso.ButI'llcontinuetopostwith

faiththatyouwillshareandlike...

Loadsmoretocomethisweekend.

HappyFriday
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Isattherestaringatmyphonewaitingfora

responseandsippingonwine.Iwasoutsidehaving



acigarettewhenmyphonerang,butitwasKhenan.I

didn’tknowwhethertopickup.Ihadn’tdecided

whatIwasgoingtodoaboutthiswholesituation,so

Idecidednottopickup.Ifinishedsmokingandhe

calledagain,“Hello.”

Him:Baby,howareyou?

Me:I’malright.

Him:CanIseeyou?

Me:It’slateKhenanandIneedtosleepIhavestuff

todotomorrow.

Him:Iwon’tstaylong.

Me:Uhm,alright.

Him:CanIbringyouanything?

Me:NoI’mgood.

LasttimeIsawhimhewascoveredinblood

standingoveradeadman.Idon’tknowhowIwas

goingtofacehim;itwasalltoomuchforme.



Hegotthereandwewentintothelounge,hesat

downandIsatatthefarend.

Him:Babyyoudon’thavetobescaredofme,I’mnot

amonster.

Me:Ok.

Him:Howareyou?

Me:I’malright.

Him:I’msorryaboutwhatyousaw,letmeexplainto

youwhathappened.

Me:Noneed.

Him:BabyIneedyoutounderstandwhyIdidwhatI

did.

Me:Ialreadyknoweverything.

Him:What?

Me:Khensani.

Him:Youspoketoher?When?

Me:Thatdoesn’tmatterIjustknow.Idon’t

understandwhyyoukeptthisawayfromme.



Him:BabyIthoughtIwasgoingtobedonewiththis

longtimeago.ButTareckwon’tletmego;every

timeIwanttoleavehealwayshasawayofkeeping

me.Hewantsmehere,thisistheonlywayhecan

controlme.

Myphonerangandinterruptedhim,“Phumeplease

tellmeyouhavesomething?”

Phume:Checkyouremails,everythingisthere.

ME:Thanksbabe.

Iopenedmylaptop,“What’swrong?”Khenanasked

me,buthedidn’tneedananswer,hewasstanding

behindmelookingatthescreenwithMarques

Powell’smugshot,“Whydoyouhavethis?”

Me:Igotacallfromamanwhowantedtomeetme,

itwassuspicioussoIgotPhumetolookintoit.

Him:Whendoeshewanttomeet?

Me:Isthishim?



Him:WhendoeshewanttomeetyouNothando?

Me:Tomorrowfordinner,Idon’tknowthetime.But

hesaidhewillmakereservationsatthepotlockclub.

Him:Waithere.

Hegotupandmadeacall,“Gatherthegang,we

haveMarques.Meetmein30minutesatthebeach

house.“

Me:Whatareyougoingtodo?

Him:Stayhere;IwillcomebackwhenI’mdone.

Me:I’mcomingwith.

Him:Thandoyouaren’tcomingwithme.Iwillcome

backandwewilldiscusstheplanforyourmeet.

Me:ButIfoundhim.

Him:Youdon’tknowhowdangerousthismanis,I

needtocomeupwithaplantotraphim,butensure

youaresafetoo.



Isatdownsulking;hekneltinfrontofme.“Thando

justletmetakecareofyouandprotectyou.Ilove

youandIneedtomakesurethatMarquesdoesn’t

hurtyou.”

Ilookedawayandheleft.

Igotsomewineandlookedatthismanonmy

screen,helookedsoangry.Acoupletattoosonhis

neckandarms,andpiercingsonhisface.Nodoubt

hewasathug,butthenagainsowatthemanIwas

inlovewith.Hemaynotberunningthestreet,buthe

wasstillathug,justinhissuit,sotheywerethe

same.

IwentontotheinternettosearchaboutKhenan’s

arrest,andIfoundhislawyer,JamesSmit.Irolled

myeyes,reallyawhiteguy.Jameshadrepresented

Tareckwhenhewasintroublewiththelaw,andhe

alsorepresentedanotherinfamousdrugdealer,

Zenon.Ihadheardthenamebefore;hewasarrested

about8yearsagowith21consecutivelife



sentences.Therewasnowayhewascomingout

anytimesoon.Jameshadlostthecaseandappeal

intheSupremeCourt.Idon’tknowwhyallofa

suddenthisdrugthinggotmyattention.SoItried

rememberingnamesthatKhenanmayhavemention

andseeiftheywererelatedinanydrugcases,butI

didn’tfindanything.Ifinishedmywinewentupstairs

andshowered,buythetimeIwentbackdownstairs

Khenanwaswalkingin.hewassweating,andlooked

angrylikehewasreadytokillsomeone.Butnotme,

hejustwaspumpingofadrenalineandIdidn’tknow

whatwashappening.Ithoughttomyself,dodrug

dealerstaketheirowndrugs?Maybehewasjust

high;hewalkedtothekitchenandgotsomewater

beforehepaidanyattentiontome.

Him:Okbabe,IneedyoutotextMarquesandask

himtomeetat6pmnothinglater.Ihavemadea

reservationinyourname.Therestaurantwillbe

empty,thestaffwillbemyguysandsowillthe

customers.Youwillneedtomeethimasyouguys

planned;onceyouhavehimseatedmyguyswill

comeinandtakehim.Tareckwilltakeyou



somewheresafeandIwillmeetyouwhenI’vedealt

withhim.

Me:Afterkillinghimyoumean?

Him:That’sright;Iwillfeedhimtomyshark.Butyou

willbealive.

Me:Youareafuckingsavage.

Him:Hewoulddoworsetoyou;Iamnotgoingafter

hisfamily.SoactuallyIamthesainthere!

Me:Andyoureallybelievethat?

Heignoredmeandpouredhimselfawhiskeyand

satdown.Ididn’tknowwhattodoatthatpointsoI

justturnedandwalkedaway.“ThandoIloveyou,

aftertomorrowthiswillallbebehindusandwewill

befineagain.”

Ididn’tstop;Ijustwalkedtomyroomandgotinto

bed.Icouldn’tsleep;Iwastossingandturning

worriedabouttomorrow.

Iworeawhite,longsleevedturtleneckdresswith

nudeheels,redlipsandItiedmyhairinahighbun.I



hatedmyhairreally;Icouldn’tmanageitandnotime

togotothesaloneveryweek.Igotmylaptopand

folders,andthenheadedtothepotlock.Therewasa

blackSUVfollowingme,Icouldn’tmakethedriver.I

pulledupatagaragetoseewhathewoulddoand

hepulledupalso.Iwentinsidetothebathroomand

dialedKhenan,“Someoneisfollowingme.”

Him:YeahItoldoneofmyguystotailyou.

Me:WellifIcanspothimthenobviouslyMarques

cantoo.

[11/23,16:17]Lynne:Episode24

Icutthecall;Iboughtwaterandgumanddroveoff.

Thecarwasnowheretobeseen.Iwassonervous;I

gottotherestaurantandwastakentomyseat.

TheseguysKhenangotwereridiculous;youcould

telltheyweren’twaitressesandwaiters.Butatleast

theguyspretendingtobecustomersweren’tdoing

sobadly.Isatdownandaskedfortwotequilashots

andabottleofredwine.Itooktheshotsatonceand

sippedonthewinepatiently.Marquessentmeatext



sayinghewasrunninglateandwouldonlybethere

in15mins,Irepliedsweetandshortthenforwarded

themessagetoKhenan.WhenhefinallyarrivesIgot

uptoshakehishand,“Don’tbesillynow,andcome

here.”Heopenedhisarmsoutforahug.Theroom

tensedup,hewhisperedinmyear,“Soyousmarter

thanyoulook.”IItriedtopullawaybutheheldme

tight,“Whereishe?Whereisyourloverboy?”Iwas

findingitdifficulttobreath,“Idon’tknowwhatyou’re

talkingabout.”

Withoneswiftmovementhespunmearoundand

heldaguntomyhead,Isawtheguysallgetupat

onceandpulledouttheirguns.Theroomwhen

silent,“Hereishe?WherethefuckisKhenan?”

Nobodyansweredhim,hegotangry,“Khenan,get

outhereyousonofabitch!Comesaveyourfucking

whore!!”

Khenanwalkedoutofthekitchenoftherestaurant

andstoodinfrontofus,‘Marques,whatdoyouthink

you’redoing?”

Marques:Iwantwhatyoustolefromme!



Me:Andyouthinkthatyougoingtogetitoutofher?

(Shrugginghisshoulderspointingatme)

Heplacedhisgunonthetableandtookoffhissuit

jacketandwalkedovertothebar.“CanIgetyouone

lastdrink?”

Marques:OhKhenan,cockyasever.Haha,mylast

drink?IhaveyouexactwhereIwantyou.

Khenan:Doyounow?Okyoushouldhavenever

threatenedmyfamilyMarquesthatwasaverybig

mistake.

Marques:WellI’llkillthisbitchhereandletthe

Serbiansdealwiththerestofyourfamily.

Khenanwalkedpacedaroundtheroomthenfinally

stopped,“NoMarques,IhaveyouexactlywhereI

wantyou.”

Marques:Andwhereisth-

Beforehecouldfinishhissentenceabulletcame

throughthewindowandintohishead.Hisgunwent

offashefelltothegroundandIscreamed.Ilooked

downatmyfeetandupatKhenan,therehewas



againstandingoveradeadbodyagain.Mydress

hadbloodsplattersallover;Khenantookasipofhis

drink,“Cleanthisupguys.”Hetookasteptowards

meandIsteppedaway,helookedlikeamonster.He

tookanotherstep,“Babeareyouok?”Ilookedathim

blanklyandcollapsedtotheground.Iwokeupwith

hisfaceoverme,Ididn’tknowwhereIwas,butIwas

nothome.

Him:Baby,youscaredme.Areyoualright?

Me:Uhm…

Him:Heredrinksomewater,it’salright.I’mgoingto

takeyouhomeit’sallovernow.

Ididn’tanswer,hepickedmyupandputmeinthe

carandputhisjacketoverme.“I’llberightback

baby;I’mgoingtotakeyouhome.”

Hecamebackaftersometimeandwedrovehome

insilence.Wegottohishouseandhecarriedmeup

thestairsandplacedmeonthebedwhileheranme

abath.Igotupandtriedtogetoutofmydress,I

wasstruggling.KhenanwalkedinjustasIwasabout



toripthedressintopieces.

Him:Sshhh,relaxIgotyou.

Heunzippedmeandplacedmeinthebath.I

scrubbedeveryinchofmybodytogetthebloodout.

HecamebackwhenIwasdoneandhandedmea

towel,theroomwasnowheatedandIwasfeeling

warmer.Wedidn’tspeakthewholeentiretime.He

gavemeoneofhistopsandputmeintobed.Then

leftme,hecameback30minslaterwithachicken

noodlesoupandsomewine,“thiswillmakeyoufeel

better.”Iwasactuallystarved,Iatebutdidn’ttouch

thewineandhelookedatmeconfused.HeknowsI

neverturndownalcohol,buttodayIjustwasn’tin

themood,especiallyafterwhatIhadjustseen.I

finishedmysoupandgotintothecovers;hetookhis

clothesofandgotinnexttome.Hetouchedmeand

Isquirmedabit.Hedidn’tletgothough,heheldin

hisarms.Hewhisperedinmyear,“ThandoI’msorry

youhadtoseethat,it’sallovernow.Noneedtobe

afraidanymore.”
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Iwokeupthenextmorningandhewasn’tinbed,I

brushedmyteethandwashedmyfaceandwent

downstairs.Theyweresittingaroundthedining

roomtable;itwasTareck,Khensaniandhimtalking

abouttheeventsoflastnight.Tareckwasbragging

abouthiskillshotfromthebuildingnextdoor,and

Khensaniwasjustcheeringthemon.Ididn’teven

saygoodmorning.Igotwaterfromthefridgeanda

bananathenheadedbackupstairs.Khenanfollowed

me,“BabyIdidn’trealizeyouwereup.”

Me:IjustwokeupbutIneedtogetgoing.Whereis

mylaptop?

Him:Inthecar.

Me:Thanks.

Ididn’tbotherwithbathing,Ijustchangedinto

joggersandatopandsaidgoodbye.

Him:Thandocanwetalkaboutthis?

Me:I’mtired,Ihaveworktodo.

Him:IhavetoleaveforCubatonight.



Me:Travelsafe.

Iwalkedoutofhisbedroomandtomycar;Igotin

anddroveoff.Khenantriedtocallnumeroustimes

butIwasn’tinthemoodIspentthenextcoupleof

daysjustindoorsbymyself,Kalisawasalsoonmy

caseandIwantednoneofthis.Thiswholefamily

wasjustfuckedup.

AweeklaterKhenansentmeatextsayingthathe

wouldbehomeby8pmthatnightandwantedto

comeby.ItextedhimbacksayingIwillmeethimat

hishouse.Ineededtoseehimtoknowwhatwas

goingtohappennow;Icouldnotbewitha

murderingman,soIneededtomakesurethathe

wasdonewiththisshit.

Idrovetohishouseat8:15.Thehousewasdark

exceptforafewcandlesinthelounge,Ifiguredhe

wasintheroomsoIwentupstairs,nothinginthe

mainbedroomIcheckedafewmorebedroomstillI

heardvoicesinthestudy,therewasawoman’s



voiceandgigglingalongwithsexsounds.Wasthis

manfuckingwithmerightnow??Iopenedthedoor

andKhensanipeepedfrombehindthecouch

showinghernakedbreast,“Thandowhatareyou

doinghere.”

Iturnedaroundandrandownthestairswithtearsin

myeyes,andheadingstraightforthefrontdoor.

Whywouldhenotjusttellmethathewasgetting

backwithhiswife,Ifeltsostupid.Iopenedthedoor

andranout.Ibumpedintoamanandstumbledto

theground,“Baby,whereareyougoinginsucha

rush?”

IsatthereonthefloorweepinglookingupatKhenan,

“But,you…youandKhensani.”

Him:whatareyouonaboutbaby?

HeliftedmeupfromthegroundandKhensanicame

tothedoorinarobecallingoutmyname;shefroze

whenshesawKhenanstandingnexttome.

Iwasconfusedmyselfandwipedthetearsfrommy

facewithmyhands.Tareckcametothedooralso



buttoninguphisshirt.Khenanlookedlikehewas

goingtokillsomeone,andhestartedcharging

towardsthem,Iranafterhim.

Tareck:Kenny,Icanexplain.

Hewasn’tlookingforanexplanation.Theywentinto

thehouseandIstoodatthedoor,heslapped

Khensaniacrossthefaceandshefelltothefloor

sobbing.HestoodinTareck’sface.Tareckwas

prettybigbutKhenantoweredoverhimwithhisfists

clenched.Hethrewapunchbutstoppedaninch

awayfromhisbrother’sface.

Him:Thandogetinthecar.

Ididn’twaittobetoldtwice,Iwalkedtowardshiscar

andsatinthepassengerseat.Hegotinnexttome,

leavinghisluggageinthedrivewayandspedoff.He

dialedJamesinthecarviatheBluetoothandIheard

everything.

Him:James,Iwantyoutodrawupdivorcepapers

forme.Ineedthemtomorrow.

James:BuyKay,thecontract?



Him:DidIaskyouaboutacontract?

James:Wecan’tsothat,thatcontractisairtightno

loopholes,Idrewitupmyself.

Khenanhithishandhardonthehooterforabout5

seconds,“James,Idon’tcareaboutthecontract.I

wantafuckingdivorce!”

Hecutthecallanddrovetomyhouse.Wedidn’t

speakatall.Hewalkedtothebarandgotabottleof

tequilaandwhiskeyandsatonthecouch.He

openedthebottleandtookasipoftequilastraight

fromthebottle.Igothimaglassandanicebucket

fromthekitchenandplaceditinfrontofhim.Itook

thetequilaandlefthimwiththewhiskey.Hedidn’t

argue…Isatonthecoffeetableandwatchedhim

drink.Helitacigarette,andIlethimsmokeinside.I

handedhimanashtrayandhesmoked.Hefinally

brokethesilence,“whywereyourunningoutthe

houselikethat?”

Me:Uhm,noreason.(Idon’tknowwhyIlied;Iguess

Ifeltbadforhim)

Him:Thandoyouwereintearsdon’tlietome.



Me:IwalkedintothestudyandsawKhensaninaked

andI….

Him:Youthoughtitwasme?

Ididn’tanswer,“Baby,youthoughtIwoulddothatto

you?Iwouldneverhurtyoulikethat.”

Me:Iknow,it’sjustthatthingshaven’tbeenthe

greatestbetweenus,andIthoughbecauseshe

understoodthedrugsmorethanme….

Him:Ihaven’ttouchedherinover5years,Idon’t

wanther,andIdon’twantthedrugs.

Me:I’msorrybaby.

Him:Comehere.

Isatonhislapandhekissedme.

Him:Iloveyouandonlyyou,Iwouldneverhurtyou

likethatever!!

Me:Iknow.

Him:Marryme.

Me:Comeon,youarejustsayingthatbecauseyou

areangry.



Him:Iwantyoutobemywifeandspendtherestof

mylifewithyou,sayyes.

Igotupfromhimlapandstoodoverhim.Hetooka

sipofhisdrinkandkneltinfrontofme,“babyIlove

you,pleasebemywife.”

Me:Khenanwewilltalkaboutthistomorrow.

Iwentoutsideandlitthefire;Igotabottleof

champagneandaglassandstoodinthedoorway,

“Youaregoingtoleavemyhousestinking,come

smokeoutside.”

Hegotthebottleandcameoutside.Wesatfora

while,mostlyinsilence,“didyoususpectanything?”

Him:About?

Me:KhensaniandTareck?

Him:No,maybeIdidn’tcareenoughattentionto

care.

Me:Thenwhydidyougetsoangry?

Him:Baby,inmyhouse.Theywerefuckinginmy

study?Idon’tcarewhattheyaredoing,butthey

needtorespectourhousehoney.Sheismywifeand



heismybrother,theyhavenorespectformeand

you.

Me:hm.

Him:WorstofallIamstuckinthismarriage

becauseTareckconvincedmetostaywithher

becauseitwouldsavebothofus.Idon’tcare

anymorebaby,Iwantoutnow!

Me:Butwhatifshetestifiesagainstyou?

Him:Oh,noshewon’tIhavesomethingonhernow.

Wetalkedabitmoreabouthistrip,untilitwaslate

andwewenttobed.Icouldn’tsleepmuchbecause

hewashurtingandtherewasnothingIcoulddoto

fixit.Marryinghimwasnottheoption;Ilovedhim

withallmyheart,butnowwasnottherighttime.If

hehadn’tfoundhisbrotherbanginghiswifewashe

evergoingtoaskme?Ididn’tthinkso.

[11/23,16:18]Lynne:Episode26

Khensaniwasfightingthedivorceandevengot



Kalisatocomedownandfightforher.Kalisasaidit

wasforthechildren.KhenanandTareckhadn’t

spokeninweeksandIwasseeingthiswasweighing

downonhim.ButIknewbringingitupwouldjust

startupafight.SotocheerhimupImovedupinto

thehouseheboughtmeformybirthday,ittookmea

monthtogetthebasicfurniturein.

Him:Babyitisgorgeous.Youaredoingagreatjob.

Me:Noyourpocketsaredoinggreat.

Him:Youthinkweshouldhaveahousewarming

party?

Me:Khenanyouhateparties,whichisweirdfora

clubowner.

Him:Ionlyaskedbecauseyoulikethem,anyIcan

showoffthebraaiarea.Ithinkitcouldbefunthough.

Wecanmakeitsomethingcasual,andonlyafew

people.

Me:OkI’llthinkaboutit,butonlyonceeverythingis

initsplace.Idon’tknowaboutyoubuttherearea

fewthingsIwanttomoveherefrommyoldhouse.



Him:nothingmuchbaby,Ijusthaveafewpaintings

thatI’veneverhungupsomaybeyoucantakealook

atthemandpicktheonesthatwillgowithyoudécor.

Me:AlrightcoolI’lldothat,andthenonelastthing.

Him:Sexineveryroombeforesomeonebeatsusto

it.

Me:notexactly,thechildren’srooms.

Him:Whataboutthem?

Me:WellbabyIdon’tknowwheretostart.Ihaven’t

spentmuchtimewiththemandIfeeltheyhateme

fortakingyouawayfromthem.

Him:Babytheyjusthaven’tgottenachancetoknow

you,theydon’thateyou.

Me:Thatismypointexactly,wheneveryouneedto

seethemyouhavetoflyacrosstheearthtosee

them,butInevergettocomewith,andtheynever

gettocomehere.I’mactuallyconfusedifImust

furnishtheirroomsornot,becauseIdon’tknowif

theywilleverspendtimehere.

Him:Alrightbabe,thechildrenareonholidayfor



aboutamonthin5monthstime.Howaboutthey

spendtimeherewithusinsteadofJamaica?

Me:Youwoulddothat?

Him:Yes,theyneedtogettoknowtheirmommy

better.

Me:Thanksbabe.

Itwastimetomovesomeofmythingsfrommy

house;Iwasintheloungepackingafewthings

whenIfoundanA4envelopeononeofthesmall

tables.Ididnotrecognizeit,andthenIremembered

thetimeSphawalkedinonmeandKhenan.Ohshit,

howcouldIhaveforgotten?Iopenedtheenvelope

andfoundpicturesofaman,helookedfamiliar.The

envelopecontainedcopiesofhisIDdocument,

ZenonLopez.IrememberedGooglinghimduringthe

Marquesordeal.Whywasthisatmyhousethough?

HadSphaboughtitforKhenan?Thatcouldn’tbethe

reasonbecauseSphahasnoideaofKhenan’sdrug

dealings.Ilookedthroughtherestofthedocuments

intheenvelope.Ifoundanoriginalbirthcertificate,



mycertificate.Ididn’tunderstand,itstatedIwas

borninMexico.Ithadmyparentsnameprintedonit,

butthenameprintedwasn’tMbongeniKhumalo

insteaditwasZenonLopez.

Whyhadn’tSphamentionedthistomebefore,he

justleftthedocumentshereandwalkedout.Ididn’t

understandthat.Ipickedupthephoneanddialed

Khenan,“baby,Ineedasmallfavor.”

Him:Anythinghoney?

Me:CanIgetJames’numberplease?

Him:James?

Me:Yeahyourattorney.

Him:Why?

Me:I’llexplaineverythingwhenIseeyou;Ijustneed

tohaveaquickwordwithhim.

Him:Uhm,iseverythingok?

Me:Pleasejustsendmethedetails,I’llseeyoulater.

WehavetheoperaandsupperwithMbaliandMdu



don’tforget.

IhungupandcalledJames,hewasathisofficeand

Iwenttoseehim.

Me:Thankyouforseeingme,I’msureyoumustbe

busy.

James:AnythingforMrsDeCostatobe.

Iignoredthatstatementandgotrighttothepoint,

“YourepresentaZenon,druglordright?”

James:I’msorryNothandoIcannotdiscussmy

clientswithyou.

Me:I’lltakethatasayes.Doeshehaveanyknown

children?

James:Clientdetails,Ican’tsay.

Ihandedhimtheenvelope,“Ineedawordwithhim.

Pleasesetitup.”

James:He’sinMexico.

Me:TellmewhenweleaveandI’llbookthetickets.



James:NothandodoesKayknowaboutthis?

Me:That’smeand‘myhusbandtobe’todiscuss.

Youcansendthebillforyourservicestomyhouse.

James:Youaren’tmyclient.

Me:Wellthen,thankyouforthefreeconsultation.

James:Nothando,Icannotrepresentyou.Conflicto-

Me:Ididn’taskforalawyer,Ijustneedmyfather’s

lawyertohelpmespeaktohim.

James:You’replayingwithfirelittlegirl.

Me:I’llbewaitingforyourcall.

Iwalkedoutofhisofficeandheadedtothehouse.I

satdownandtookadeepbreath.Okwhatwas

goingon,whywasImadetobelievethatMbongeni

wasmyfatherwhenhewasn’t.Everythingwas

fuckedupanditseemedtobegettingmoreand

moreconfusing.JustasIwasinthemiddleofmy

thoughtsKhenanbargedin,“Thandowhatareyou

playingat?’



Iwasstartledandjumpedoutofmyseat.

Me:Khenan,youscaredme.

Him:Becauseyouexperienceacoupleofshootings

nowyoufeelyoucanrunaroundwiththebiggest

druglordsintheworld?

Me:Whatareyouonabout?

Him:Don’tplaydumbwithme,Zenon.

Me:Hemightbemyfather.Iwanttoknow.

Him:What?

Me:SoIguessJamesdidn’ttellyoueverything,oras

perusualyoujustjumptoconclusionsbefore

hearingthewholestory?

Him:hedidn’tsay.

Me:Didhenotsayordidyounotwaittohear?There

isadifferenceKhenan,thenyouwanttocome

bargingintomyhousethrowingafuckingfit?DidI

notsaywewilltalkaboutthiswhenIseeyou?

Him:Youdidbut…

Me:ButwhatKhenan?What?



Him:JamestoldmebeforeIspoketoyou.

Me:Soyoudecidetolistentohimwithouttalkingto

melikeIhadasked?

Him:Sorry,canwetalknow?

Me:GotalktoJames,whileyouatitaskhimtobe

‘yourfutureMrsDeCosta’(Isaidsosarcasticallyand

walkedaway)

Him:ThandoI’msorry.

Iwentupstairstogetreadyfortheeveningwith

MbaliandMduIdon’tknowifKhenanwasgoingto

comeornot,andfranklyIdidn’tcare.Ihatedthese

things,butbecauseMbalilikeditIhadtogoalong

withit.Ithoughtonceshegotamanshewouldstop

takingme,butobviouslyIwaswrong.Iworeablack

straplessmermaidgownwithasweetheartneckline,

mycleavagewaslookinggorgeous.Imadealoose

updoandminimalmakeup,andputondiamond

earringsthatalmosttouchedmyshoulder.Icarried

ablackclutchbagandwentdownstairs.Mbaliand

Mduweregoingtobehereanyminute,butthere



wasnosignofKhenan.Ipouredaglassof

champagneandwentoutsidetosmoke;Icould

smellhiscologneovermycigarette.Goshhesmelt

sodamnsexy,butIdidn’tturnaround;Ipretended

nottofeelhispresence.Ifelthishandonmywaist

andhewhisperedinmyear,“Youlookbeautiful.”I

putoutmycigaretteandturnedaroundtofacehim,

damnthismanwasfine.Itookasipofmy

champagneandwalkedpasshimwithoutsaying

anything.Hechuckledtohimself,heclosedthe

glassdoor,“Thecariswaitingforusoutside,and

we’remeetingeveryoneatthevenue.”

Iputmyglassinthesinkandcheckedmyselfinmy

mirrorfridgeandwalkedtothedoor.Hewalked

swiftlyandcaughtuptome,heopenedthedoorand

stoodinfrontofmeblockingmyway,“ThandoI’m

sorry,andcanweenjoythisnightandtalkabout

everythingtomorrow.Youlooktoogorgeoustobe

mad.”

Ilookedupathimandsmiled,hesteppedoutofthe

waytoletmethrough,Iwalkedshakingmyass

intentionallybecauseIknewhewaslooking.Charlie



stoodbythecarwiththedooropen,“Lovelyas

alwaysma’am.”

Me:OhCharliestop,you’remakingmeblush.

[11/23,16:19]Lynne:Episode27

Whenwegottothevenuetherewasaredcarpet

andsomepaparazzi,Idon’tknowhowmany

picturesofusweretakenthatday,butKhenandidn’t

seemtomindheheldmecloser.WemetMbaliand

Mduinsidehavingwelcomedrinks;wehuggedand

complementedeachotherathousandtimestillthe

boysintervened.Wewentinsideandsatdown.

Thesethingsaresoboring;itwaslikesomekindof

charityball.Khenankeptkissingmyshoulderand

whisperingnaughtythingsinmyear.Mbalilookedat

usannoyedwithherfingeronherlips.Webehaved

throughouttherestoftheformalities,supperwas

servedanditwasdivine.Afterthatwewereall

usheredintothetheater,“Mbali,Ijustneedtogoto

theladies.I’mrightbehindyou.”

Mbali:Alrighthoney,don’ttaketoolongitwillstart



soon.

IgrabbedKhenan’shandandwalkedintheopposite

directiontoeveryoneelse,awayfromthetheatre.

Me:Haveyoubeentotheoperabefore?

Him:NobutKalisalovesit.

Me:Wellyoushouldbesolucky,it’sshitty.Don’tbe

trickedintooneever!

Wewenttothebarandgotabottleofchampagne

andfoundabenchoutsideandsatdown.Hepopped

itopenandwedrankstraightfromthebottled.We

goofedaround,hepushedmeontheswingandthen

hespottedafountain.Hepickedmeupandran

acrossthelawn.Heputmedown,“Okbaby,uhm.

Here”.HehandedmeaR2coin,hehada50cinhis

hand.Ilookedathimconfused,“youneedtomakea

wishwhilethrowingthecoininside.I’llgofirst.”He

closedhiseyesandtossedthecoininthefountain,

“nowyourturn.”JustasIclosedmyeyestomakea



wishweheardamancallingatus,“hey,youaren’t

allowedonthelawn.”

Him:Babyhurry.

Iclosedmyeyesandtossedthecoinintothe

fountain;bythetimeIwasdonewithmywishitwas

toolate.Thesecurityofficershadalreadygottento

us,“sir,ma’am,unfortunatelyyouwillneedtoexit

thepremises.”

Khenan:Wejustwantedtomakeawishcomeon.

Rightthenandtheretherainstartedpouringheavily.

Theyjustletusbeandranforshelter,Khenantook

myhandandswirledmearoundthenpulledme

closeintoakiss.Westoodintherainkissinguntilit

startedthundering.WerantothecarandCharlie

droveushome.Weweresoakingwet,rightdownto

ourunderwear.Wejumpedintotheshower,puton

ourmatchingpjamasandheadeddownstairs.

KhenanstartedthefirewhileIwentintothekitchen

tomakesomeIrishcoffee,“babe,pickanicemovie,”

Ishoutedfromthekitchen.

Heknewmetoowell,hehadpitchperfectoneand



twocuedwhenIgotthere.Thiswasperfect.Iloved

itwhenwegotalong,thequarrelingandfightingwas

justabore.Wewerewarmandwefellasleeponthe

couchwhilstwatchingthefirstmovie.Iwaswoken

upbyKhenan,“Thando?”

Me:Yeahbabe.

Him:I’mnotfeelingtoogood,mychestistightand

it’stoohotinhere.

Me:That’swhatyougetforplayingoutintheCape

Townrain.

Him:Nobaby,itsbad(hesoundedlikehewasabout

tocry.)

Iturnedaroundandfelthistemperature.Andhewas

heatingup,soweneededtobreakthisfever.Igotup

andturnedtheairconontoheaterandwentintothe

kitchen,Iboiledakettleofwaterandmadeahot

waterbottleandhandedittohimandgavehimtwo

extrablankets,“babyyouneedtosweattobreakthe

fever.”

Ididn’tkeepanymedicationinthehousebecauseI

don’tgetsick,evenwhenIdogetsick,home



remediesworkbest.Igavehimplentyoflemontea,

hewassweatingsobadly,andbecausehewouldn’t

letmeoutoftheblanketsItoowassweatingso

much.Hekeptfallingasleepandwakingup,andI

hadtoconstantlychangehiswaterbottle.Ataround

6amherolledovermeandrantothekitchenand

threwupinthesink.Hecleaneduprinsedhismouth

andgotbacktobed.

Me:Babyhowareyoufeeling?(Histemperaturehad

droppedthroughoutthenight)

Him:aaaahh.

Me:Weneedtogetyoutoadoctorasap.

Him:no(hemumbledhalfasleep)

30minuteslaterhewasupagainbutthistimedidn’t

makeittothesink.Hekneltonthefloorjust

bringingupandthistimeitwasn’tstopping.Ihelped

himupandtookhimtooneofthebathrooms

downstairs.IlefthimtherewhileIcleanedupthe

kitchen.Mbaliwalkedin,“Thandoyoulittlebitch,

whydidyouleavemelastnight?”

Shefoundmeonthefloorcleaningupthevomit



Khenanhadleft,“Yohwhathappenedhere?’

Me:It’sKhenan;Idon’tknowwhatiswrong.Please

checkinmyphonebookanddialDrDube.

Shedidjustthatandhewasontheway,thehouse

hadasmelltoit,Ihadtoopentheglassdoorstolet

somefreshair.Mbalihadtogettowork,andIwent

tocheckuponKhenan.Ifoundhiminthebathtub

justsittingthereinlukewarmwater.Iforcedhimto

bath,andsethimupinthespareroomdownstairs.I

wasn’tgoingtobeabletocarryhimupthestairs.

Thedoctorcamethoughandgavehimsome

medication,Ifedhimsomethinglightandheslept.I

clearedouttheloungewherewehadsleptand

startedonlunch.WhileeverythingwasintheovenI

didthelaundry.

Icheckeduponhimandhewasfastasleep,Iwent

togetsomeworkdoneandIreceivedanemail.Now

thatwasstrange,itwasfromKhensaniandthere

wasanattachment.Iopenedit;therewasanews

paperarticleaboutKhenanandmefromlastnight.

Therewerepicturesofusenteringtheevent,onthe

swing,bythefountainandkissingintherain.I



quicklyreadthroughthearticleskippingwhat

seemedunimportant,theyknewmyname.They

accusedmeofbreakingafamilyandhereiswhat

caughtmyattention‘asourceclosetoMiss

Khumalosaysthecoupleisexpectingtheirfirst

child’

WhatbullshitwasthisIwaspissed,butIcouldn’t

showitinfrontofKhenanbecausehewassick,I

rememberedIhadmylunchintheovenandgotit

outbeforeitburnt.ThenIheardKhenancallingmy

name,“Comingbaby.”

Iwalkedtotheroomandhewaslyingdown,“baby,

pleasecomesleepwithme.Ineedyou.”

Igotinbednexttohimandwebothdriftedoffto

sleep.IwasinthemiddleofadreamwhenKhenan

wokemeup,“Nothando,someoneisbuzzing.”

Igotupandchecked,anditwasJames.Ibuzzed

himinandItoldKhenantogetupandIwarmedup

thelunch.Jamescameinandgreeted,“hi,whereis

Khenan?”



Me:He’llbeoutinasecond;heisn’tfeelingverywell

soIhopeyouhavegoodnews.

.
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[11/23,16:19]Lynne:Episode28



Khenancameoutinhispajamasandmypurplerobe.

Idon’tknowwhyhedidthatbecauseIhadbought

hisdown.IdishedupandweatewhileJames

explainedtoKhenanwhyhethedivorcecouldn’tbe

finalized.Thecontractwasairtight;neitherofthe

partiescouldexititunlessitwasamutual

agreement.Khenanjustlookeddefeated.

Jamesthenturnedtome,“wellIhavegoodnewsfor

youThando,andtheyhaveacceptedyourvisitation

requestbutonlyintwoweekstime.”

Me:What?Twowholeweeks?Why?

James:WellsweetyweareinSouthAfricaandthat

isMexico.Your‘father’isinforseriouscrimes.(He

rolledhiseyes.)

Me:Fine,I’llwait.Socanwegetapaternitytestdone

attheprison?

Khenan:That’sit.

Me:Babywhat?

Khenan:Getapaternitytestdoneonmychildren



James.Ifthesetwohavebeenfuckingwithmethen

someoneisgoingtodie.

Me:Baby,youcan’tpossiblythinkthattheyhave

beensleepingtogetheralltheseyears?

Him:Whowouldknow?Wouldthatbeenoughto

voidthecontract?

James:Well,Uhmwecouldfightit.Wewilltryget

thepaternitytestswhenyouarefeelingbetterand

whenthechildrenarearound.

Khenan:Alrightthatsoundslikeaplan.

James:Andyou‘Mrs.DeCostatobe’Iamassuming

youhaveapassport?

Me:(rollingmyeyes)Ido.

James:Weneedtogetyouavisaforyourvisit.

Me:IhaveaB1/B2USvisa,accordingtomy

knowledgethatshouldallowmeintoMexico.

James:Thatiscorrect.I’llbooktheticketsandwe

leaveintwoweekstime.Khenanwillyoubecoming

with?



Me:Whyareyouaskinghim?Itismyjourney.We

willtalkaboutthatandI’llgetbacktoyou.

IclearedoutthedishesandwenttogetKhenan’s

medication.Iwentbackintotheroomandtheywere

allhushhush,andstoppedtalkingwhenIcamein.

hetookhismedicationandJamesleft.Wesaton

thecouchwatchingamovie,“Baby.”

Him:Yeslove.

Me:Doyoureallythinkthatthereisapossibilitythat

Tareckmightbethefatherofyourchildren?

Him:Idon’tknow,anythingispossible.Theycould

havebeenrunningaroundbehindmybackforyears.

Me:Ithinkyouaregraspingatstraws.Youand

Khensanilovedeachotherwhenyourchildrenwere

born.

Him:Butbaby,youwillneverknow.

Me:Andwhenyoufindoutthechildrenaren'tyours

whatthen?HowwillthatmakeKhensanifeel?

Him:HowdoyouthinkIfeel?



Me:Idon’tknow,youdon’ttellme?Whyisthis

situationgettingtoyousomuch?

Him:Sheismywife!

Me:Whomyouarenolongerinlovewith.

Him:NothandomaybeyoudonotunderstandwhatI

amsaying;sheismywife,sheissleepingwithmy

brotherandtomakeitallworsetheyaredoingitin

myhouse.SoifyouaretryingtoinsinuatethatIam

stillinlovewithmywife,thenno!BabyIloveyou.

Me:Okbabe.

Wesatinawkwardsilenceandhisphonerang,he

ignoredit.Itkeptringingtillheswitchedhisphone

off.Thenmyphonestartedringing,itwasKhensani.

IreachedtoansweritandKhenangavemethatlook,

Isatstillandcontinuedwatchingthemovie.The

medsmusthavebeenkickinginbecauseKhenan

wasdriftingofftosleep.Myphonerang;Igotupand

answered,“Wherethefuckishe?”

Me:Khensaniwhatdoyouwant?



Her:Khenan!

Me:He’ssleepingI’llgethimtocallyouback.

Her:Noyouaregoingtowakehimup.

Me:Heisn’tfeelingwell.

Her:Yes,heissickinthefuckenheadthat’swhat,a

fuckingpaternitytest?Ishefuckenkiddingme?

Me:I’llgethimtodiscussthiswithyoulaterwhenhe

isawakeok?

Her:Nothisisyourfaultactuallyallofit.Youcome

andruinmymarriageandturnmyhusbandagainst

me,youfallpregnantwithhischildandthentryto

makehimbelievehiskidsaren’this.Whatkindofa

womanareyou,yourwitchcraftisnotgoingtowork

heresisi.Trysomewhereelse;youdisgustme

trappingamanwithmuthi!TellKhenanthatwhen

thetestresultscomebackandshowthattheseare

hischildrenIamheadingstraighttothepolice.He

willberottinginprisonwhileyouraisingababyby

yourself,Ihopeyousufferworsethanthisyouevil

bitch.



Icutthecall,Icouldn’ttakeitanymore.Iwenttothe

bathroomwithtearsstreamingdownmyeyes.How

couldsheeventhinkthatofme?Ididn’thave

anythingtodowiththis.AsamatteroffactIwas

tryingtoconvinceKhenannottogothroughwiththis.

Icannotbeapartofthis,Iwillnotstandbeing

swornatandhavingmyfaceplasteredon

magazinesandfalserumorsspreadaboutme.I

washedmyfaceandleft.

.
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[11/23,16:19]Lynne:Episode29

Khenanwasfeelingbetterthenextcoupleofdays;

hewasabletogobacktowork.Hehaddecidednot

togoaheadwiththepaternitytests,andKhensani

wasextremelychuffedaboutit.Shemadeitapoint

toletmeknow.IignoredhertextsandemailsIwas

nothavingit.Themediawasstillalloverour

relationship,soKhenanandIstoppedseeingeach

otherinpublic.Itwasverydifficult,wehadtoignore

callsfromthepapersaskingusquestionsaboutus,

butsomeonewassinginglikeacanary.Ididn’tknow

whocoulddosuchathing,itwasnotanyofmy

friendsnoneofthemwoulddosuchathing.Ijust

suspectedKhensani,butshewouldnotconfess

obviously.IwasleavingforMexicosoon;atleastI

wouldbeawayfromallofthisdrama.

*****************Khenan**********************



Thiswasdifficult;ThandoandIweresneaking

aroundliketeenagers.Howdiditgettothis?Iwasn’t

talkingtomybrotherbecausehewasfuckingmy

wife,Ihaddoubtsinmyheadifmychildrenwere

reallymineandtotopthingsoffmywifewas

threateningtoputmebehindbars.Ineededtosort

thisoutbutIdidn’tknowhow.Isatinmyoffice

tryingtothinkthisthroughwhentherewasaknock

atthedoor,“Comein.”

Her:SorrytodisturbyouMr.DeCostabutMiss

Longoriaisheretoseeyou.

Me:Bringherin,thankyou.

MissLongoriawalkedinshewaswearingawhite

tightdresswithathinblackbeltandyellowpointy

heels.Shewastan,andhadlegsfordays;this

womanwasbeautiful.Herhairwasshoulderlength

andworeredlipstick,“MissLongoria,nicetofinally

meetyou.CanIgetyouanythingtodrink?”

Her:Khenan,nicetomeetyou.I’llhavewaterplease.



Me:Pleasesit.

Igotherwaterandwesatdown,“It’snicetofinally

meetyou,eventhoughitisundersuch

circumstances.Howisyourfatherdoing?”

Her:It’snotlookinggood;thedoctorssaythereisn’t

anythingtheycandoforhimnow.Theyhavetaken

himoutofthehospitalandsenthimbackhome.

Me:I’msorrytohearthat,wedidsomegood

businesswithhimovertheyearsandmadealotof

money…haha

Her:WellIhopewecanpickupwhereheleftoff.

Me:I’dlovethat,soI’minterestedastowhyyou

wantedtomeet.

Her:Well,thereisapieceofpropertythatIhavejust

acquiredinBrooklynthatwearetransferringinto

rentalspaces.

Me:Uhm,notmylineofwork.Clubsandhotelsis

moremything.

Her:HoldyourhorsesKay.Sothebottomandtop

floorarevacant.



Me:Okay…

Her:Sohereisthething,weneedinvestors.Youcan

havethetopfloorandtherooftop,andyourgirlfriend

canhavearestaurantdownstairs.Everyonewins.

Me:Mygirlfriend?

Her:Don’tplaydumbwithme,wereadthenewsand

Ididmyresearch.

Me:Well,Ineedtoseetheproperty.Iwillspeakto

MissKhumaloandseewhatshesaysandwewill

talksomemore.How’sthat?

Her:Perfect,IguessI’llwaitforacallfromyouthen.

Shegotupandextendedherarmouttoshakemy

hand,“pleasesendmyregardstoyourfather.I’llcall

you.”

Iwalkedhertothedoorandwatchedherwalkaway;

IonlyrealizeditnowthatIhadaboner.Whatthehell,

Iwenttomybarandpouredadrink.Butthatdidn’t

help,whywasthiswomanmakingmefeellikethis.I

triedtogetheroutofmymindbutIjustcouldn’t.

TherewasaknockatmydoorandThandopeeped



herheadin…shit.

Her:Heybaby,whatyoooooudoing?

Me:Nothing,Ijustfinishedameeting,wantadrink.

Her:no,Ineedtobeattherestaurantinafew.

Shewalkeduptomeandputherarmsaroundmy

neckandkissedmeonthelips,“Oh,lookwho’sup.”

Shelookeddownatmypantsandbackupatme,

“promiseyouwillbequick?”

Me:Babynotnow.Thoughtyouinarush?

Her:Butkingkongseemstoneedme.

Sheputherhanddownmypantsandfeltmeup

whilekissingmyneck.ButMissLongoriawasallI

couldthinkabout,“Baby,someonewillwalkin.”

Her:Sowhat?

Sheunzippedmypantsandsquattedinfrontofme

andputmeinhermouth.Iheldontoherheadand

putmyselfdeepinhermouth,shegaggedandI

stopped.Shepulledhermouthawayfrommeand

lookedatmeconfused.Ihelpedhergetupand

turnedheraroundIputmyhandupherdress,she



wasn’twearinganyunderwear.Iinsertedafingerin

her,shewasalreadywet.Ileanedheroverthetable

andinsertedherroughly,sheletoutamoan.Ilifted

herrightlegandplacedherkneeonthetableand

startedrammingintoherfasterandfaster.Ihad

MissLongoriaonmymindandfuckingtheshitout

ofher.Ijustkeptgoing,Iwasn’thereanymore.I

snappedbackwhenIheardThandoshouting,

“Khenanstop.Khenanyou’rehurtingme.”

Ilookeddownather,shelookedfrightened,“Khenan

what’swrongwithyou?”

Ipulledout,“I’msorrybaby,uhm…”

Her:Whatthefuckdude.

Shewalkedintotheofficebathroomandleftme

standingwithmypantsatmyankle.Ipulledupmy

pantsandfollowedhertothetoilet,shewasfixing

herhair,“BabyI’msorry.”

Her:Staythehellawayfromme.

Shepracticallyranoutofmyoffice.Ipouredanother

drinkandtookitallbackatonce,thenpoured

anotherone.Ipickedupthephoneanddialed,



“Whichhotelareyoubookedat...?CanIcomesee

youlater…?Great,I’llseeyouthen.”

Itookbackthewholedrinkandsatatmychair,what

thehellwasIdoing?
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******************Nothando********************



Icouldn’tgetaholdofKhenanthewholeday;he

wasn’tpickingupmycalls.IwasleavingforMexico

thenextday,soIdecidedtohavedinnerwithMbali

andPhumeatarestaurantinoneofKhenan’shotels.

Wesatdownandorderedwine,talkedabitandthen

orderedsupper.Everyoneseemedtobesobusyand

thingswereworkingoutwellforthem.Phume

askedmeaboutMarquesandIbrushedheroff,they

triedtoconvincemenottogotoMexico,thatevenif

Zenonwasmyfatherhewasneveraround.ButI

neededtoknow,mylifeseemstoallbealieandI

neededtoknowthewholetruth.Aftereatingwe

ordereddessertandMbaliwantedustotrythis

dessertwinesoweorderedthattoo.

Mbali:Isn’tthatKhenan?

IturnedaroundandsawKhenanwalkingoutofthe

hotellobbylookingratherscruffy.Itriedtocallhim

againandhedidn’tpickup.Whatthehellwashe

doinghereatthistimeofthenight?Mymood

suddenlydampenedandIwantedtogohome,tears

threatenedmyeyesandItriedtokeepitinbutatear

escaped.



Mbali:Babe,don’tthinktoomuch.Heownsthe

placesoheobviouslywillbehereattimes.

Me:That’sbullshit.Withhisshirtuntucked?Helooks

likehejustgotupfromsleep,whywouldhesleep

hereinsteadofhimhouse?

Mbali:Don’tjumptoconclusions.

Phume:Thandohasapoint,whatelsewouldhebe

doinghereatthishour.

Me:Explainswhyhehasbeenactingdodge,whenI

wenttoseehimtodayathisofficehewasacting

verystrange.

Phume:YouthinkheisbacktogetherwithKhensani?

Mbali:Never,hehatesthatwoman;hewouldn’trisk

losingThandooverKhensani.It’sanewbitchItell

you.

Me:Guys,I’mcallingitanight.Ijustwanttosleep.I

haveaflighttomorrowmorningsoIcannotdwellon

this.Ihavebiggerthingstoworryaboutthisisthe

leastofmyworries.



Wepaidthebillandallwentourseparateways,I

drovehomewithnomusicplaying.Ijustkept

thinkingaboutwhatIhadseen,andsomanythings

wererunningthroughmyhead.Igothomeand

Khenan’scarwasparkedinthedriveway.Thatjust

mademesoangry.Whatthehellwashedoinghere?

Hethinkshecansleepwithanotherwomanthen

cometomyhouse?Ohhellno!!Iwentinsideandhe

wasnowheretobeseen,Iheardhimshoutfromthe

study,“Baby,wherehaveyoubeen?”

Icouldtellhewasdrunk,soIjustignoredhim

becauseifIentertainedhimwewouldbeupallnight

fightingaboutthisandIdidn’thavetheenergyfor

this,“Baby.”Hecalledoutagain,Ipouredmyself

juiceandquicklywentupstairs,andIlockedthedoor.

Itookashowerandgotintobed,wasn’tuntil30

minuteslaterdidhecometothedoorandstarted

bangingformetoopenforhim.Hewassodrunk,he

wasslurringhiswordsandIknewhejustwasn’t

goingtostop.Iunlockedthedoorandgotbackinto

bed.Hecameinstumblingtomysideofthebedand

kneltdownrightbymyface,hewasreekingof



alcohol.

Him:Baby.

Ididn’treply,“Baby…I’msorry.”

Me:Hm

Him:Ididn’tdoit,IwasgoingtobutIdidn’t.

Me:Dowhat?

Him:MissLongoria…IwenttoherbutallIcould

thinkofwasyou.

Me:KhenanIhaveanearlyflighttomorrow,please

leavemealone.

Wasthismanconfessingaboutcheatingand

denyingitatthesametime?DidhethinkIwas

stupid,hewasonlytellingmethisbecausehesaw

usatthehotel?Iturnedaroundandfacedtheother

way,thetearsjuststartedflowing.Icouldn’tcontrol

it;Ijustlaytherecryinginsilence.

Him:Baby,Iloveyousomuch.

Me:ShutupKhenan,justshutthefuckup.



Hedidastold,andIcouldhearhimgettingupfrom

thefloorandsatonthechairinthecornerofthe

room.Helitacigaretteandsmoked,hehadsome

nerve.Inmyroom,Ikeptquiet.Ieventuallycried

myselftosleep.

Iwokeupthenextmorningandhewassittinginthe

chairwithabottleofwhiskey,halffull.Icouldn’ttell

ifhewasawayorasleep.Imadethebedandwent

toshower,whenIcameintotheroomhehadmoved

ontothebedandwaslookingtohisfeet.Ididn’tsay

anythingtohim;Iwentintotheclosettopickan

outfit.ThetripwasaboutawholedaysoIneededto

becomfortable;Iworeblackyogapantswithablack

vestandablackhoodie,withblacksneakers.Luckily

Ihadpackedtwodaysbefore,soItookmyluggage

andplaceditbythedoor,Khenanwasstillsittingon

thebes,hehadn’tmoved.

Him:Baby?

Me:GoodmorningKhenan.



Him:Canwetalk?

Me:Ihaveaflighttocatch;Idon’thavetimeforthis.

GotalktoMissLongoria.

Him:Nothinghappenedbetw….

Me:Idon’twanttohearit.

Iputonmywatchandcarriedmybagsdownstairs.

Hefollowedme;Iwheeledthebagstomycarand

putthemintheboot.Iwentbackinsidetomake

somethingtoeat.Imadeanomelet,and2sausages

and4rashersofbacon.Imadeamimosabutina

verylargeglass,puteverythingonatrayandwentto

sitonthepatio;Iputmyfeetuponthechairnextto

meandatemybreakfast,“Soyouwon’tmakeme

anythingtoeat?”

Iignoredhimandatemybreakfastanddrankmy

champagnecocktail.IwastoofullbutIhadtofinish

sohedoesn’tgetany.WhenIwasdoneIcould

barelybreathe,Ilitacigaretteandsmokedsipping

onmydrink.Igotupandputthedishesinthesink,

myhelperwascomingthatdaysoIdidn’tbother



washingthem.Iwentupstairstofetchmyhandbag

andheadedbackdown.Khenanwasstandingatthe

doorwaitingforme,“canIatleastdriveyoutothe

airport.”

Me:BeoutofmyhousebythetimeI’mback,ifI

catchyouhereIwillcallthepoliceonyourcheating

ass.

Igotintomymustanggt500,1967modeland

startedtheengine.ItroaredoverhisvoiceandItook

off.Icouldseehimstandingtherewatchingme

driveaway,IpickedPhumeupandwedrovetothe

airport.IhadtoleavemybabywithsomebodyI

trusted.ImetJamesattheairportandwechecked

in,IreceivedatextmessagefromMbali:Haveasafe

tripbabe;Ihopeallyourquestionsareanswered.

Goodluck,callmeifyouneedme.Iloveyou.
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Ismiledtomyselfandweboardedtheplane,I

switchedmyphoneofandwewereintheair.James

explainedtomethatIwouldn’tseeZenonuntilthe

3rddaywewereinMexico.Hehadbookedusinto

somehotel;honestlyhistalkingwasmakingmeso

sleepy.Ifellasleepandwaswokenupwhenwegot

toMunich.Iwashungry,Igotsomethingtoeatin

Germany,andthenwewereintheskyagain.James

wasactuallyacoolguy,weplayedcards,drankand



hetoldmeabitabouthimself.Hewasdivorced,so

didn’treallyhavefamily.Whichmadesensebecause

hewasdealingwithdrugdealers,sowhoknows

howsafehisfamilywas.Iunderstood,Ifellasleep

againontheflighttoWashington.Iwokeupjust

beforewelanded,andIfeltlikeIwashitbyatrain.

Myheadwaspounding,onemoreflighttillwegotto

Mexico.Ihadenoughflying,wearrivedinMexico.

Jameswasfamiliarwiththecountrybecausehe

visitedZenoneverynowandagain.Herentedacar

andwedrovetothehotel.Thisplacewashot,Ijust

wantedtosleep,theroomwasnicebutitwasabit

small.Iwasn’tcomplainingthough,Ishoweredand

gotintobed.Itwas10:40am,Isleptforagood

coupleofhoursuntiltherewasaknockatmydoorit

wasJames.

Him:Getdressedwearegoingtoeat.

Me:I’mtired.

Him:Comeman,yougoingtolovethisplace.

Ichangedandwewalkedthistime.Weweren’tinthe



fancypartofMexico,butIlikedit.Thebuildings

werepainteddifferentcolors,theatmospherewas

wonderful.Wewalkedintoasmallrestaurant,there

wereonlyabout10peopleinside,andtheaircon

didn’tseemtobeworkingbecauseitwashotashell.

Wesatdownandate.

James:Todayandtomorrowwerest,andthenour

visitisscheduledat11amthefollowingday.Sowe

willhaveageneticistcominginwithus,becauseI

amhisattorneywegetaroomandyoudon’thaveto

speakthroughaglasswindow.Ihavetowarnyou

though,Zenonisn’ttheloveydoveytypeofmanyou

maythinkheis.WhenItoldhimaboutyouhewasn’t

exactlyexcited,butwaswillingtofindout.Hehasno

knownchildrensodon’tbethinkingyouhave

brothersandsisters.Heisadangerousman,and

someofthethingsyouhavereadabouthimmaybe

true.Hewillbeinprisonforaverylongtime,andto

haveanyrealcommunicationwithhimyouhaveto

fly2daysouthere.

Me:Canweslowitdownabit,Idon’tevenknowif

thisismyfatheryet.Wewillworkouteverythingelse



afterwehavetheresults.Fornowlet’sjustchillok!

Itwasthedaytovisittheprison.Ididn’tknowwhat

towear,Ineededtolookpresentable;butthe

weatherwasjusttoomuch,sooptedforayellow

summerdressthatwaskneelength.Ididanuntidy

Frenchplaitandcarriedmyslingbagandwalkedout

tomeetJames.Hewasstandingatthecarwearing

shorts,vestandahat.Iregrettednotgettingahat,

hetossedmesunscreen.Wedroveaboutanhourto

theprison;wemetthegeneticistatthehospital.

Theytookourpicturesandcopiesofourpassports

theworks,eventuallywewereleadintoaroomand

wewaited.Zenonwalkedintotheroom,hewastall

hishairwasinaponytailandhehadathick

moustache.Hewasn’tdressedinorange,buthehad

inacrispywhiteonesie.Heturnedaroundand

lookedattheguard,whoseemedfrightenedand

walkedouttheroom.Zenonsatdownandlookedat

me,thenatJamesandthenatthedoctor.

Zenon:Whydidyoubringthisguy?



James:HeisgoingtoconducttheDNAtest.

Zenon:Estupidoidiota(stupididiot)

James:Really?WhathaveIdonenow??

Zenonlookedatthegeneticist,“Getout!!”

IlookedatJamesconfused.

Thedoctorlefttheroomlookingscared;Zenon

turnedtomeandgavemeacrookedsmile.

Me:Uhm,hi.

Zenon:James,haveyoutakenhertoseeCindy?

James:No,whywouldIdothat?

Zenon:You’reaspittingimageofyourmother.I

can’tbelieveshekeptyouawayfrommeallthese

years.Howdidyoufindout?

Me:Uhm,afriendthatwashelpingmefindout

aboutmypast.

Zenon:Yourmotherwouldn’tletmeraiseyou,she

didn’twanttogetinvolvedwiththekindofbusiness



Iwasinyouknow?

(Inodded)YouweresosmallandtinythelasttimeI

sawyou.Shejustpackedherstuffandleftme,she

brokemyheartthatwoman.IwasverysadwhenI

heardaboutherpassing;youmusthavebeenvery

youngthen.Ohmywordyouarebeautiful.Cindyis

mywifebytheway,youwillloveher.Sheis

wonderful.(HeturnedtoJames)Pleasetakeherto

Cindy.Ohmywordlookatmebabbling,I’mjustso

excitedandnervous.Tellmeaboutyourselfhoney.

Me:Uhm,wellIdon’tknowwheretostart.

Zenon:Comegivedaddysomelove.

Hegotupandopenedhisarms,IlookedatJames

andhenodded.Igotupandhuggedhimback,he

tightenedhishugandIfeltthewarmth,itfeltlike

home.IletoutasighandIstartedtocry.

Zenon:Sshhhhhmibebê(sshhhhmybaby)

Westoodlikethatforawhile,Idon’tknowwhyIwas

feelingthewayIwas.Iwassoemotional,Ijustfelt

likeIhadfoundthemissingpieceofmypuzzle.We

letgoandwesatdownandtalkedforalongtime,



untiltheguardknockedonthedoorandsignaledat

hiswatch.Iguessitwastimeforustothengo.We

saidourgoodbyes;ZenonaskedtospeaktoJames

alonesoIleftthemandwenttowaitoutinthecar.

*************Zenon*****************

ThandowalkedoutthedoorandIwasleftwith

James.

James:What’supZee?

Zenon:Ineedtogetoutofhere.

James:Youknowthatisn’tpossible,wehavegone

overallthepossiblyofyougettingoutandthatis

onlyinabodybag.

Zenon:Wellmakeithappen.

James:Youwantmetobreakyououtofprison?

Zenon:Yes,IthinkIjustsaidthat.

James:Whywouldyouriskthat?Wehaveanappeal

inthreeandahalfyearsandIthinkwewillwinit.If



youarecaughtescapingthatopportunitygets

thrownoutthewindow.

Zenon:ThenIdon’tgetcaught!

James:Whyareyoudoingthis?

Zenon:Ijustsawmydaughterafterhowmanyyears?

HowmanyyearsJames?Iwillnotletherseemein

theseclothes,sheneedsafatherandIamhim.Now

getoutandmakeaplan.IwanttospendChristmas

withmygirls.TakehertoCindytomorrow,andI

needanewphonebeforeyouleavethecountry.

James:YoumakingamistakeZee.

Zenon:Ididn’taskyou,nowmakeithappen.

.

.
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**************Nothando****************

WhileIwaitedinthecarforJames,IcalledMbali.

Mbali:Heybaby,howdiditgo?

Me:Itwentreallywell.

Mbali:Sothetestcameoutpositive?

Me:Wedidn’ttakeatest;hechasedthegeneticist

outtheroom.HesaidIlookedlikemymotherand

wespoke,alot.

Mbali:Sowhydidn’thetryfindyou?

Me:I’lltellyouallaboutitlater.I’mmeetinghiswife

tomorrowandwillfindoutabitmore.



Mbali:Anycutehalfbrothers?

Me:Hedoesn’thaveanyotherchildrenbesidesme,

unfortunately.

Mbali:Butfriend,don’tyouthinkyouneedaDNA

testjusttobesure?

Me:NoMbali,Ifelttheconnection.Heismyfather,

andheknowsaboutmybirthmark.

Mbali:Ha,okthenIbelievehimnow.

Me:Iwilltalktoyoutomorrowbabe.Loveyou.

Mbali:Bye,loveyou!

Jamescametothecarlookingstressed,butdidn’t

bothertoaskhimbecausehewasn’tgoingtosay

anythinganyway.Wedrovetoarestaurantandhad

lunchtherethesunwasblazingsowespenttherest

ofthedayatthebeachtillsunset.Jameswas

workingmainly;Iswamandreadabook.Thebeach

wasreallygorgeous,Khenanwouldlovethis.I

missedhimactually;itwouldhavebeengreatto

sharethiswholeexperimentwithhim.Idon’tknow



whyIthoughtabouthimhehadn’teventriedto

contactmeafterwhathappened.Iwaspissedoff.

Me:James,whenlastdidyouspeaktoKhenan?

James:Thismorning.

Me:And?

James:Andwhat?

Me:Well?

James:JustspititoutIhavetodo!

Me:Didheaskaboutme?

James:Healwaysasksaboutyou.

Me:Andwhatdidyousay?

James:Youhavehisnumberright?Sopickupyour

phoneandcallhim.I’mbusy!!

Iwentbacktomybookandfellasleepabit.The

timeIwokeupthesunwassettinganditwas

gettingalittlebitcooler.Iwashungry;thewayIwas

eatingIwouldbefatbythetimeIgotbackhome.

WhenIgotbackfrombuyingtacosIheardJameson

thephone,“We’llbetherearound12h00…Don’t



worryaboutit,Ihaveeverythingundercontrol…we

willtalklaterwhenweseeyou…haveagood

eveningCindy.”

Ididn’taskanythingaboutthecallIjusthandedhim

thetacosandate.Itwasstartingtogetdarksowe

packedupandheadedbacktothehotel.Itooka

showerandlayonthebed;Ihadn’tlookedatwork

sinceIgothere.Iopenedmylaptopandcheckedmy

emails,justafewfromwork,nothingthatneeded

mejustccsonly.Khenanwasonline…thennext

thinghewasfacetimingme.Iignoredhimthefirst

timeandhetriedagain.Ianswered,“Hi.”

Him:Howareyou?

Me:Good,yourself?

Him:I’malright,IcalledbecauseIsawyouonline.I

justsentyouanemail.Onlyopenitafterweare

donehere.

Me:Ok.

Him:Ihearit’shotoutthere?



Me:Extremely,butit’sbeautifulandthefoodistoo

good.Ihavegainedabout5kilosalready.

Hechuckled,“I’mgladyouenjoying.I’llletyousleep;

Iwilltalktoyouanothertime.”

Me:Thanks,bye

Weendedthecall,Ireallydidmisshim.Our

conversationwassoinnocent;hedidn’tapologize

andtrytobeg.Hejustgenuinelywantedtocheck

howIwasdoing.AsIlayonthebedthinkingabout

theconversationmylaptopbeepedandthatmust

havebeenhisemail.Iopeneditanditwasavideo,I

startedplayingthevideo.ItwasKhenanwalkinginto

thehotel,thenightbeforeIleftforMexico.Iwatched

thevideo.Hewalkedinat21:14thevideoswitched

tothehallwaywhereheenteredoneoftheroomsat

21:21.Thevideostayedatthehallwayandthen

Khenanwalkedoutawomanfollowedafterhimin

justlingerie.Icouldn’thearthevideohadnosound;I

lookedatthetoprighthandcorner21:29.Thevideo

switchedbacktohimleavingthelobbyat21:45.



Thenthatwastheendofthevideo.Ismiledto

myself,androlledontomyback.Iletoutasigh;I

honestlythoughthesleptwithher.Butthatdoesn’t

meanhedidn’twanttosleepwithher,whydidhedo

thatthough.IwentonlinetogooglethisLongoria.

Andimagescameupofanoldmanandhimbeing

sick,therewasapictureofthisoldmanandagirl

thecaptionmentionedherashisdaughterandI

googledher.Shewasbeautiful;Icantellwhyhewas

attractedtoher.Buttotryandsleepwithher,that

wasabittoomuch.WewouldtalkaboutitwhenI

gotback;Iwantedtoinvitehimoverbutdecided

againstit.Iwenttosleepwithasmileonmyface.

ThenextdaywewenttoCindy’shouse,itwasa

gorgeoushouse.ItseemsasthoughZenon’sdrug

moneywaspayingwelleventhoughhewasstill

lockedup.Wewentinsideandweregreetedbya

blacklady,IguessZenonlikedthemblack,I

chuckledtomyself.Sheletusinandshehad

preparedafeastforus.Morefood,thistripwasbad

formyhealth;butIwasn’tcomplaining.Wetalked



andateanddrank…peopleinMexicodrink,alot.She

showedmeaphotoalbum,“Yourmomleftthisfor

Zenonwhenshelefthim.”

Thealbumhadphotosofme,fromultrasoundto

about6months.TherewasapictureofZenon

holdingme;helookedmuchyoungerinthepicture.

Hedidn’thaveaponyandthatthickmoustache;I

wasjustlookingupathimwithonehandintheair

reachingforhisface.

Me:YouthinkhewouldmindifItookthisone?

Cindy:Goaheadsweetheart,hehasawholealbum,

andhewon’tmissit.

Itookitandputitinmybag;Itookphotoswithmy

phoneoftherestoftheoriginals.Wehungoutwith

heruntilsunsetandthenleft.Tomorrowwewere

goinghome,butIwasn’tsureifIwantedtogohome

justyet.IneededmoretimewithZenon;Ihad

missedoutonhavinghimasmyfatherformywhole

lifeIcouldn’tjustleavelikethis.

Me:James,Iwanttostay.

James:Whatfor?



Me:Tospendabitmoretimewithhim.He’smydad.

James:Wellthatwon’tbehappeningsweetpea,

theyaremovinghimtonight.

Me:What,towhere?Forwhatreason?

James:Legalreasons.I’llletyouknowonceIknow

thewholestory.Buttomorrow10h00weareheading

backtoSouthAfrica.

Me:I’llstaywithCindytillIwaitforyoutofindout

more.

James:Thatisn’thappening.Wearegoinghome.

Hisphonerang,“Zee…..Shewantstostay…Alright,

gotit….Ok…surething.”

Ididn’taskhimanythingIjustlethimbe.

James:We’releavingat5am.Andthatisnota

question.

WegottothehotelandIwenttotheroom,Iwas

angry,itwaslikeJameswaskeepingsomething



awayfromme.Ineededtogetoutofhere.Iwaited

untilIknewhewassleeping.Ipackedmybagsand

openedmybedroomdoor;Igotthebiggestshock

ever,“Whatthefuck!!”

Thereweretwomenstandingatmydoor.Oneofthe

men,“doyouneedanythingma’am?”

Me:Uhm,whoareyou?

Man1:Doyouneedanything?

Me:Ineedyoutogetoutofmyway.

Man1:Anythingelse?

Me:NO!

Man1:Unfortunatelywewillnotbeabletodothat.

Me:Move.

Theyjuststoodstillanddidn’tsayanything.Iwent

backintomyroomanddialedJames,“Whatthehell

isthis?’



James:Youshouldbegettingrest.

Me:Whyaretheremenoutsidemydoor?

James:Howdoyouknowtheyarethere?

Me:Whyaretheyherethough?

James:Thandogotosleep,Iwillseeyoutomorrow.

Hecutthecall…Fuck,therewasnowinning.My

phonerang,itwasKhenan.Whatdidhewant?

Me:Hello.

Him:Ihearyouarebeingdifficult.

Me:Really?

Him:Babyjustcomehome,itisforyourownsafety.

Youcanalwaysgobacktovisitwhentheheatdies

down.

Me:Oh,soyouknowwhatishappeningaboutmy

fatherbutIdon’tknow?Howdoesthatevenwork

Khenan?(Iwasshoutingnow)

Khenan:Nothando,calmdowneverythingisok.Just

listentoJames,hewillgetyoubackheresafeand

youwillseeyourfatheragain.



Me:Howdoyouknow?

Him:Baby,trustme…

Me:Ican’tleavethough.

Khenan:ComehomebabyandIpromiseyou

everythingwillbeok.

Me:Alright,I’llseeyouinafewdays.

At4:30therewasaknockatmydoor,“Ma’amwe

needtogetgoing,Jamesiswaitinginthecar.”

Ijustgruntedandpointedatmybags,theypicked

themupandwewalkedtothecar.Oneofthem

behindmeandtheotherbehindme,Idon’t

understandwhyIneededtobeescorted!

Therewere3blackSUVsparkedoutside,they

openedthedoorandIgotin,“Jameswhatthefuck,

youstationedtwomenatmydoor?”

James:Iknewyouwouldtrysomething,youthink

youareslick.Youjustdon’tlistenthatisthething

withyou.



Me:Whatever.

James:Youneedtostopactinglikeafuckenchildor

elseyouaregoingtoblowthiswholeoperation!

Me:Whatoperation?Tellmewhatisgoingon?

James:youwillknowallinduetime,rightnowdoas

Isay,thatisall.
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Wedrovetotheairportandtherewasajetwaiting

forus.IjustknewthiswasZenon’sjetbecause

therewasabigzeddesignonit.Iwalkedinonthe

jetsulking,Istoppedinmytrack,“What’sgoingon?

Whatareyoudoinghere?”

Cindywassittinginthejet;shewaswaitingforus

obviously.



Cindy:Hellohoney.

Me:Whatisgoingon?

Cindy:I’mcomingtovisit.

Me:Why?

Cindy:Youdon’twantmetocomewith.

Me:ButwhataboutZenon?

Cindy:Hewillbealright,heisabigboy.Don’tworry

aboutyourfatherhoney.Nowcomesitdown,weare

takingoffsoon.

Isatdownnexttoherandsheheldmyhand,“You

looktiredhoney,getsomerestandwewilltalk

somemorealittlelater.”

Iplacedmyheadonhershoulderandsoondrifted

offtosleep.IwaswokenupbyCindy,“Honeyyou

needtowakeup.Lunchisready.”

Me:Whatisthetime?

Her:13h00.Westillhavealongwaytogo.



Iwenttofreshenupandcamebacktohavelunch.

Weateandwetalkedabit,innotimeCindygotup

andwenttothebar.Shegotabottleoftequila,gin

andtonic.Shecamebackandsatdown.

Cindy:Honeytheonlythingthatwillmakethistrip

seemfasterisalcohol.

Cindywasworsethanme,shedranktoomuch.She

tookashotoftequilaandmixedusginandtonic.

Andwesatandtalked.

Her:Soanyluckymanwaitingforyoubackhome?

Me:Well,yeahkindof.Thingshaven’tbeensogood.

Jameslookedupatmeandclearedhisthroat.

Cindy:Allmenarelikethat,youjustneedto

understandhimbetter.Whatdoeshedo?

Me:Heisapropertyguy,ownsclubs,andacasino.

Cindy:Smartguy,soareyouguysstayingtogether?

AndIjustthoughtoftheglasshousewewere

supposedtomoveintobutendedupnot.

Me:Notyet,wehaveahousebuthaven’tgotten



aroundtoactuallymovingin.Butwearetogetherall

thetime,that’swhenthepaparazziaren’ttryingto

getpicturesofus.

Cindy:Whywouldthemediabeconcernedabout

yourbusiness?

Me:Well,Khenanismarried.

Her:What?

Jamesclearedhisthroatagain,“OhshutupJames,

youknoweveryone’sbusiness.Doyourwork.”Cindy

seemedprettyannoyedandshewasgettingalittle

drunk.WespokesomemoreandirritatedJames,

putthemusiconlouddancedaroundabit.

Somewhereinallthecrazinesswepassedout,

Jameswokeusupjustbeforewelanded.

James:Youtooarejustchaotic;I’mneverdoingthis

again.

Hewasannoyed,CindyandIjustlaughedathim.We

gotsomewaterandsatbackdownandputonour

beltsasperpilot’sinstruction.



Wegotintothecaranddroveof,“Khenaniswaiting

forusatyourhouse.ThenwilltakeCindytoher

hotelwhenwearedone.”

Me:Hotel?

James:Ididn’tstutter.

Me:Shecanstaywithme,whydoesshehavetopay

foraccommodation?Ihavemorethanenoughspace?

James:Khenansetitup.Soyoucandirectyour

concerntohim.

Me:Iwilltalktohim.

WegottothehouseandKhenangreetedusatthe

door.Mefirst,hepickedmeupinhisarmanddida

semiswirl.Hekissedmeonbothcheeks,“I’ve

missedyoumybaby.”Ismiledathimandanswered,

“I’vemissedyoutoohoney.”

Heputmedown,“thismustbeCindy?”

Me:Yip,CindythisisKhenan.



Theyhuggedandweallwentinside.IshowedCindy

intooneofthespareroomsandlefthertofreshen

up.IwentintomyroomandKhenanwassittingon

thebedwaitingforme,“Where’sJames?”

Him:Hehadtogosortoutsomethings.

Me:WhywereyoubookingCindyinahotel?

Him:Ididn’tthinkshewasgoingtofeelcomfortable,

youguysbarelyknoweachother.

Me:AndIthinkweneedthistimetogettoknow

eachother.

Him:Alrightsorrybabe,IguessIdidn’tthinkthis

through.Tellmehowwasyourtrip?

Me:Itwashot(Istartedundressing,Ineededto

shower)butthecountryisbeautiful.Thefood,I

swearIdon’tfitinmyclothesanymore.Itwasa

goodtrip;Iwantedtostayalittlebitlongerthough.

Him:Youdidn’tfeeltheneedtodiscussthatwithme?

Me:WellKhenanyouhadyourlittlecheating

escapadeandIdidn’twanttoseeyou.

Him:Butbaby,IshowedyouthatIdidn’tdoanything.



Me:Youwerewithahalfnakedwoman,withthe

intenttosleepwithher.

Him:ButthenIstoppedmyself.

Me:WhyKhenan?Whatdroveyoutowanttosleep

withsomeoneelse?

Him:BabyIwasjustbeingaman,shecameintothe

officeandshelookedsexy.AndallIwantedwasto

sleepwithher.ButwhenIwasinthathotelroomI

lookedather,andshewasnotworthlosingyou.

ThatiswhyIstopped,becauseIloveyoutoomuch

tohurtyouthatway.

Iwalkedintothebathroomwithoutsayinganything,

andranmybath.Ibutrosebathoilsandbubble

bath…Ineededtorelaxabit.Iwastired,Idon’tknow

ifitwastheflight,orifitwastryingtowrapmyhead

aroundeverythingthatwasgoingonaroundme.

Khenanwalkedintothebathroom,“canIjoinyou?’

Inodded;hestrippedsoquicklyalmostlikeIwas

goingtochangemymind.WegotinandIsat

betweenhislegswithmyheadonhischest.Hegave



meaneckrub,itfeltgood,“BabyI’msorry,itwillnot

happenagain.”

Me:itbetternothappen,unlessyouarereadytodie.

Wechucklesandhewasplayingwithmyhair,bythe

timeweweredonebathingmyfullheadwas

drippingwet,“You’repayingformynexthair

appointment.”

Him:Wellnowweunderstandwhyyourhairso

fuckedup,youhalfblackandhalfMexicano...Haha.

Ithrewmytowelathimplayfully,“I’vemissedthis

sight,comehere.”

Me:No.

Iwalkedintomycloset,andhefollowedme.Hesat

downonthechairnaked,Iknewexactlywhathewas

tryingtodoandIignoredhim.Istrutaroundthe

roomshowingoffmycurves,Ibentovertoreachfor

thebottomdrawer,andmywholepeachwasvisible.

WhenIstraighteneduphewasstaringatme

strokinghismanhood,whichwasfullonhard.Iput

mymatchingpantyandbra,andthenwalkedoverto

myshoes.IpickedoutaredpairofJimmyChoo



heelsandslippedthemon,Iturnedaroundand

Khenanwasstandingrightbehindme.Ismiledto

myselfabit,“Whyyoudoingthistome?”

Me:Doingwhat?

Hepickedmeupandplacedmeonthetableinthe

middleofthecloset.Wewerefacetoface,andhe

kissedme.Whileundoingmybra,hewentdownand

kissedmybreastandbitgentlyonmynipple.Shock

waveswentthroughmyentirebody,andIsquirmed,

hewentstraightformyinnerthighsandkissedme

gentlyuntilhegottomypeach.Hepissedmeontop

ofmypanties,spreadingmylegsfurtherapart,he

movedmypantiestothesideandplacedhiswarm

tongueonmypeachandlickedonestrokeand

stopped.“Babe,”Helookedupatmeandanswered,

“What?Ha…”hewasteasing,Iheldhisheadand

pulledittowardsmyfountainandhedrankfromit,

suckingandlicking.Changingpacesandthenhe

placedhisfingerinsideandstartedfingeringme

harderandlickingfaster,hetookhismouthand

usedhisotherhandtoplaywithmyclit.Icouldn’t

holditinanymoreandmybodystartedvibratinginto



anorgasm.Iletoutacryandlaytherewhilestill

twitching,helookedatmesmiling.Hepickedmeup

fromthetableandplacedmeonhismanhood,he

triedtoenterbutitwastightandhestruggled.He

liftedmeupandtriedagain,Igraspedwhenhishead

enteredme.Hepulledoutagainandthenentered

mefullynexttime.Anditslidineasierbutitwasstill

tight,“Babywait.”Hestoppedandpulledout,“Oktry

again.”Heslidinsideeasier,“Yes…uhbaby.”He

gentlyrockedmeinhisarms,feltasecondorgasm

comingandhestopped,“BabyI’mgoingtocome.

Youfeelsogood.”Hewalkedusovertothechair

andhesatdownandplacedmeontopofhim,I

workedonhimabitandthenstopped,“Baby,don’t

stop.”Igotupandturnedaroundandputhiminside

mypeach,heletoutamoanandgrabbedmyhips.I

wasgrindingfasterandfasterhegrabbedmywet

hairandpulledmyheadbackandfelthishotbreath

onmyear,“baby…ohmygod,baby.”Hegrippedmy

hiptighterandIwasnearinganorgasmandwas

pantinglikealittlepuppyandIspasmed.Mywalls

tightenedaroundhismanhoodandthatsenthimoff

theedge,heletoutamoanandthrustonelasttime.



Hetiltedhisheadbackandwasbreathingheavy,I

leanedontohischest.HewasstillinsidemeandI

felthimtwitchinsideafewmoretimes,“Imissed

you.”

Him:Meormydick?

Ijustlaughed;wewenttoshowerandwentdown

stairs.Cindywasfastasleepinthespareroomand

weletherbe.Imadeaquickmealandleftanotefor

herandwewentbackintotheroomandfellasleep.
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ThefollowingweekKhenanwasleavingforMexico

onbusiness.IwantedtogowithbuthetoldmeI

neededtostaybehind,heandJamesleftusbehind.

IwasgainingweightfromCindy’scooking;shewas

reallygoodatit.Kalisacamebyafewtimes,they

gotonquitewell.Khenan’sbirthdaywascomingup

inamonth’stimesoIusedthistimetoplanand

prepareforit.Hehatedbigfancypartiesandhardly

hadanyfriendsbuthisbusinesspartners.Heloved

artsoIgotafewofhisfavoriteartiststopaintsome



personalizedpaintingsforhim.Ishoppedaroundfor

otherpaintingingalleries;Iwasconvertingourglass

houseintoagallery.Andmakeitacocktailparty,I

gotacateringcompanyandeverythingwasset.

Nowallthatwasleftwasformetobuyhima

present,Ididn’tevenknowwheretobegin.Whatdo

yougetthemanwhohaseverything?Iwasgoingto

figurethatoutlater,maybeKalisawouldhelpme

there.KhenanandTareckhadbeentalking,even

thoughtheywerenotthatclosebutitwasastart.

Khensaniwentpublicwiththeirseparationwithout

anyonepushinghertodoit,shewantedtogo

throughwiththedivorceandsignacontractthat

statedshewouldn’ttestifyagainsthim.Khenanwas

happyaboutitbutIwasnotconvinced.Shehad

somethinguphersleeveIwaswatchingher.Istill

invitedhertotheparty.Khenanhadbeenoutofthe

countryfor2weeksnowandthatreallyhelpedme

planeverything,butImissedhimsomuch.



ThatnightwehadsupperwithKalisa,theyboth

cookeddifferentdishes.Havingthesewomen

aroundwasnotgoodforme,Ihavealwaysbeen

abletomaintainmyweight,butsincetheMexicotrip

Iwaslettinggo.Ihadtobuynewclothesitwas

crazy,Iwasn’tactuallyevenbotheredbyitwhich

wastheweirdestpartofitall.Khenanlovedit,he

askedtoseemyasseachtimewevideocalled.

Wesatatthetabledrinkingwineandhavingsupper,

therewasenoughtofeedtenpeople.Ilovedhaving

thesewomenaroundtheymademelaugh,we

gossipedabouteveryone.

Cindy:Sohaveyoutoldhimyet?

Me:Who?

Cindy:Khenan.

Me:NoIwantittobeasurprise,ifItellhimhewill

wantmetocanceleverything.

Kalisa:andhehatesparties,sopleasekeepyour

mouthshut.



Cindy:Noaboutthebaby.

Me:Whatbaby?

Cindyjustlaughed,andsippedherwine.

Me:CindyIamnotpregnant,Iamontheinjection.

Cindy:Ok.

Itookasipofmywinethinkingtomyself…Iactually

can’trememberthelasttimeIwenttogogetmy

injection.Iexcusedmyselfandwenttomyoffice,I

checkedmydiaryandIhadskippedthelasttwo

injections.HowcouldIhaveletthishappen?I

remembereditwasMarques,KhensaniandTareck

andthenmyfather;inthemiddleofitallIforgotto

doeverythingInormallydo.ButIwasn’tfeelingsick,

Ihavebeendrinkingandsmokingtillthisday,no

wayIcannotbepregnant.

IdialedMbali,“Baby,whereareyou?”

Mbali:Justleavingtheoffice,what’sup?



Me:Pleasegetmeafewpregnancytests.

Mbali:Ohmyword…Areyoubeingserious?

Me:Shutupandgetyourasshere.

Mbali:Alrightwillbetherejustnow.

Iwalkedbackintothedinningroom,Ididn’tknow

whethertofinishdrinkingmywineornot.Cindyand

Kalisalookedatmequizzically,andthencontinued

withtheirconversation.Istartedclearingoutthe

table,luckilyMbaliwastherein20minutestime,

“Didyouguysjusthaveapartywithoutme?”

Me:Focus,didyoubringit?

Her:arethoseempanadas,OMGenchiladas;and

youwonderwhyyougettingfat.

Me:Mbali!!Tests!!

Shespokewithhermouthfullandpointedatherbag.

Igotthepharmacypacketandwenttomybedroom.

Ididn’tknowwhethertotellKhenanbeforeIdidthe

testornot.Idecidednotto.Iwentintothebathroom

andtookonetest,Iwaitedfor5minsandchecked,



negative.Wellthatwasarelief,Mbaliwalkedin

“and?”Ishookmyhead;shelookedatthetest,

“looksalittlefainttome.”

Me:What?ItissayingIamnotpregnant,negative.

Mbali:Takeanotherone.

Me:Idon’tneedtopee

Mbali:Welldrinksomewater.

Me:Whyyouonmycase?

Mbali:Ithinkwejustneedclearresults,youbeen

stuffingyourfacelikeapig.Soyoucouldjustbe

pregnant!

Me:Idrankaglassofwater.

FewminuteslaterIwenttopeeonthestick,Mbali

waslaughing,“Bitchyoupregnant.”

Igotupandthrewthetestather,“inyourface

bitch.”

Mbali:Reallyinmyface,youdisgusting!

Sheheldthetestinherhandandsmiled,“Areyou

happy?”



Me:Yeah,Ican’tbehavingababy.Ihavealotgoing

on.Andbythelooksofthingstheremightbea

possibilityofKhenanandIgettingmarried.

Mbali:YoureallythinkthatKhensaniisgoingtolet

thisgo?

Me:Idon’tknowIdon’ttrustthisgirl,butIthinkher

andTareckareuptosomething.

Mbali:Leavethem,don’tpushforanything.Waitand

seewhatKhenanhasplanned.Whenishecoming

backanyways?

Me:3daysbeforehisbirthday.Heissogrumpyafter

travelling;Idon’tknowhowheisgoingtoreactto

this.

[11/23,16:21]Lynne:Episode35

****************Khenan ****************

AllIcouldthinkaboutwasThando,shewasgoingto

killmewhenIgotback.IsatinthecarwithJames

whilewedrovetotheprison,thisheatwas



unbearable.Idon’tknowhowshesurvivedthis

weather,shegetssoeasilyirritated.Ichuckledto

myself,“Whatyoulaughingabout?”

Me:Nothing,IjustmissThando.

James:Well,Ihavenocomment.Shewillmurder

youassoonasyoustepintothathouse.

Welaughedanddrovetotheprison;wespentan

hourandahalfinthereandthenwentbacktothe

hotel.Wehadsupperatthehotelrestaurant,and

slept.Wehadahecticdaytomorrowworkingona

verytightschedule,nothingcouldgowrong.We

neededtobeheadingbacktoSouthAfrica,intheair

nolaterthan12h00.IgotatextfromZenonandthen

wenttosleep.

****************Thando********************

Khenanwaslandingin4hours,andboywasI

excited.Iwokeup,gotcleanedupandwent

downstairs.Cindywasalreadystartingonbreakfast,



Kalisawassittingonthebarstoolbythekitchen

counterhavingtea.WhyshewashereIdidn’tknow,

butIguessshekeptCindycompany,whichkepther

outofmyhair.

Me:Smellsgood,whatyoumaking?

Cindy:Lunchforwhentheguysarrive.

Me:it’sjustKhenan,andhewillbetootiredfromthe

trip.Hedoesn’teatwhenheisinthatstate,hewill

justwanttosleep.

Cindyjustshruggedandcontinuedcooking,“thereis

breakfastforyouinthewarmed.”

Me:ThanksbutIjustwanttopickupKhenan’sgift.

Haveyouheardanythingfromtheprison?

Cindy:Prison?

Iswearthiswomanforgotmyfathertheminuteshe

steppedintoSouthAfrica,“Yes,aboutyourhusband,

myfather…rememberhim?”

Cindy:Ohdon’tyouworryaboutZee,heisfine.You

willgettospeaktohimsoon.

Ididn’twanttofightwithhersoIjustleftthemas



theywere.Imademywaytotheharbor,andthere

shewas.Shewasbeautiful;Inamedheraftermyself

justforcontrol‘QueenThando’

Iwalkedontotheyachtandwalkedaroundthedeck

thenwentdownbelow;Khenanwasgoingtolove

this.Itisperfect,andafterheboughtmethehouseI

hadtodosomethingtotophisgift.Everythingwas

inplace;theplanisforustocomehereafterthe

party.Ilefttheharborandpickedupouroutfitsfor

Saturday,IgotKalisaandCindyoutfitstoo.WhenI

gothome,therewasonlyanhourbeforeKhenangot

home.Cindywasdresseduppretty,whichIdidn’t

understand.Whywasshelookinghotformy

husband,andshehadcookedabiglunchthis

womanwasactingstrange.Iwalkedtothefridge

andgotabottleofbubblyandpouredaglass,Kalisa

wassittingoutsideinthesunwithabottleofwine.I

walkedouttoherandshequicklyputouther

cigarette,buttheminuteIgottoherIcouldsmell

weed,“Kalisaareyousmokingweedinmyhouse?”

Kalisa:Ithelpsmerelax(shewavedherhandatme)



Me:Arentyoutoooldtobeexperimentingwiththis

shit?

Kalisa:Ohhoney,tooold?That’swhenIneeditthe

most;you’llseewhenyou’remyage.

Me:HaIdoubt.

Ilitmycigaretteandsatdownnexttoher;she

lookedatmeandshookherhead.

Kalisa:Youcomplainingaboutmesmokingweed

butyousmokingallthesechemicals.

Me:Idon’tsmokeallthetime,onlywhenIam

drinking.

Kalisa:Andyou’realwaysdrinking.

Me:Welllookatthat,thekettlecallingthepotblack.

Kalisa:Youbeststopnowchild,youstillneedto

havebabies.Thatshitisn’thealthyforyou,stopit.

Ifinishedmycigaretteandwentbackinsideto

change;thewomeninthishousearegoingcrazy.I

wantednopartofit.Itookaquickshowerandput

onsexylingerie,Iworeablackshortdressand

sandals.Iheardthegateopening,theywereearly;I



tiedmyhairinahighbunandrandownstairstothe

frontdoor.Cindywasalreadyatthefrontdoor

waitingforthecartopark,shelookedmoreexcited

thanme.ThecarparkedandCharliewalkedaround

andopenedthedoor,Khenansteppedout.Iranto

himandjustasIgottohimZenonsteppedoutof

thecarandIfroze.

Cindy:Thereheis.

Sheranuptohimandtheykissed,whatthehellwas

goingon,didKhenanandJamesbreakmyfatherout

ofprison.Icouldn’tfeelmylegssoIsatdownandit

startedagain,Iwasshakingandcouldn’tbreathe;

tearswererollingdownmycheeksandIcouldn’ttalk.

EveryonewaspanickingapartfromKalisa.Icould

hearhervoicetellingthemtobackaway;shecame

overtomeandmademedrinksomething.Icoughed;

ittastedlikeshit,“keepitdown.”Andshemademe

drinkagain.Imusthavefallenasleepbecausethe

nextthingIknewIwokeupinmybedroomwitha

throwovermybody.Khenangotupfromthechair

andsatonthebednexttome,“youscaredmebaby,

areyoualright?”Inodded,“pleasetellmeIjusthada



baddream.”

Khenan:Baby,Icanexplain.

Isatup,“KhenantellmethatZenonwasreleased

fromprison!Tellme!!”hejustlookedatmeand

didn’tsayanything,Igrabbedmyhead.Khenantried

totouchme,“Don’tyoudare,whatthehellKhenan.

Doyourealizewhatyouhavedone?Andyoubring

himhere?Tomyhouse,thatmakesmeafucking

accomplice,youwanttogotojail?YouthinkZenon

isgoingtobreakyououtofprison?Idon’tthinkso;

hedoesn’tknowyoufromabarofsoap!!”

Igotupandpacedaroundthebedroom;Iopenedmy

laptopandwentontotheinternet.Headlinesread

thatZenonwasdead3daysago,andthenothers

weresayingheescapedprisoninabodybag.

Me:Khenanwhatthefuck,soyouwenttoMexicoto

breakhimoutofprison?Andyouliedtomethe

wholetime.DoesCindyknow?Isthatthereasonshe

camebackwithus?Sheknewallalongdidn’tshe?

Khenan:SitdownandIwilltellyoueverything.

Iwalkedoutmybedroomanddowntothelounge.



ZenonwassittingwithCindyandKalisaatthedining

roomtableeatingthefeastshehadpreparedearlier.

Zenon:Nothando,mybaby.

Me:Getoutofmyhouse,go!!Allofyou!

Zenon:Baby,Ithoughtyouwouldbehappytosee

me.

Cindy:Comeeatwithus.

Me:Youinvitingmetoeatmyfood,inmyhouse?

You’resickyouknowthat,Iletyouintomyhouse

andyoulietome.Youhavebeenhereforweekson

endandyoucouldn’ttellmewhatwasgoingon?

Zenon:SitdownandIwillexplaineverythingtoyou

baby.

Me:Isaidgetout,allofyou!

Khenan:Baby,pleasejustlistentous,hearusout.

Iwassopissedoff,Ipickedupmycarkeysandran

outthehouseandgotintomymustangandspedoff.

Idrovesofastandwenttotheyacht,Iwassomad.I

wentdownbelowandgotsomechampagnefrom

thebarfridgeanddrankstraightfromthebottle,I



gotcigarettesandwenttositonthedeck.Iwas

cryingsohard,Ismokedanddrank.Iwasn’tsure

reallyastowhyIwasthismad,butIfeltsoused.

Cindycameintomyhomeandwasplayingmommy

tome.Meanwhiletheygotmyboyfriendtofly

halfwayacrosstheworldtobreakthebiggest

criminalinhistoryoutofprison.Howwasanyofthis

beneficialtome?Didanyofthemconsiderhowany

ofthiswouldmakemefeel,didtheythinkhewould

comeoutofprisonandwewouldallbeonehappy

family?Ididn’tunderstandanyofit.

.
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.
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.Dropalikeandcomment



[11/23,16:21]Lynne:Episode36and37

*****************Khenan***************

Khenan:Iknewthiswasabigmistakeitwastoo

soon.Weshouldhavewaitedanddiscussedthings

withherfirst.

Cindy:Youseehowsheis,shewasnevergoingto

allowit.

Khenan:Butweshouldhavewaited.

Idrovetomyhouse,andshewasn’tthere,Ihadno

ideawhereshewouldbe.Hephonewasbackatthe

houseandevenifshehadittherewasnowasshe

wasgoingtopickup.IdialedMbali,“He,howare

you.”

Mbali:I’mgoodhowareyou?

Me:IsThandotherewithyou?

Mbali:No,whywhat’sworng.

Me:Sheismadandshejustdroveoff,don’tyou



knowwhereshecouldbe?

Mbali:I’lltalktothegirlsandgetbacktoyou.

Me:Thanks.

Idrovetoboththerestaurantsandshewasn’tthere,

shewasn’tatherofficeeitherandnotather

favouritespotatthebeach.NowIwaspanicking.I

drovetotheglasshouse;Istoodatthegate,and

realizedIdidn’thavemykeyswithme.Goshthisis

suchamess,Ijumpedoverthegateandwentin,asI

walkedtowardsthehouseallthelightswereoff,the

doorswerelockedandsowereallthewindows.I

checkedeverywhereandnothing.Igotbacktothe

carwithamessagefromMbali:IthinkIknowwhere

sheis,I’llcallyouwhenIhaveher.

Ididn’treply,Iwentbacktothehouse.Everyone

seemedalrightandnotevenbotheredapartfrommy

motherwhowassittingonthecouchcurledupina

blanket.Shelookedupatme,“anyluck?”

Ishookmyheadandshelookedbackdown,“Mom,

areyouok?”



Kalisa:youseewhatyouhavedone?Youguys

shouldn’thavedonethingsthisway.Somethingisn’t

right,yousawhowshereacted.Whatifitkilledher?

Nowsheissomewhereoutthere,aloneandscared

becausethemanshelovesdidsomethingsostupid.

Youbetterhopeforyoursakesheisalright.

BeforeIcouldevenanswershegotupandwent

outside.Ididn’tknowwhethertofollowherornot.I

wentuptoourbedroomandsatonthebed,Ididn’t

realizehowtiredIwas.Ihadahecticcoupleof

weeksandtocomebacktothisdrama,itwasall

justtoomuch.Itookashowerandlayonthebedin

mytowelandsoondosedoff.Iwaswokenupbymy

phoneringing;itwasMbali,“Hello.”

Mbali:I’mwithThando(shewaswhispering)shewill

spendthenightatmyplacethenwilldriveherback

tomorrowmorning.

Me:Alright,thankyou.CanIspeaktoher?

Mbali:shewasdrunkwhenIgottoher,sheis

passedoutnow,willseeyouinthemorning.

Me:Thanks,bye.



Ilookedatthetime,itwas21h00,andIwashungry.I

gotdressedandwalkeddownstairs.Everyonewas

sleeping;Iwarmedupfoodandtookabeerupstairs.

Iateandgotintobed.Ilookedthroughthepictureof

ustogether,shewasalwayssohappy.Sheseemed

sohappybeforeIcamealong,andnowit’sjusttears

andfighting.Ihaven’tboughtanyhappinesstoher

life,andIdon’twanttoberereasonforherhurt.I

justwantedtohelpandmakeherhappybyhelping

bringherfathertoherbutIfuckedthatuptoo.

Theimageofhershakingandcryingthatafternoon

sentshiversdownmyspine.MaybeKalisawasright

somethingiswrong.Iendedupintears,Iwenttothe

bathroomtowashmyface,Iwipedwiththepaper

towelandjustasIthrewitinthebinsomething

caughtmyeye.Iopenedthebinandfound

pregnancytests.IlookedattheresultswhichIdidn’t

understand;theinstructionleafletwasn’tinthebin.

Shecouldbepregnantanddrinking,whatifher

episodecausesamiscarriage?IwalkedtoKalisa’s

roomandknocked.Shedidn’tanswersoIlefther;I

wentbackupstairstogoogle;whichshowedmethe



testswerenegative.Butwhywasshetakingatest

becauseshealwaysgottheinjection.Gosh,what

wasgoingonhere,everythingisjustsofucking

confusing!!!

****************Thando***************

Iwokeupthenextmorningwithapounding

headacheandMbali’slegwrappedaroundme.She

wassnoringworsethanKhenan;Imanagedtoget

outfromunderherandintoherbathroom.Iwashed

myfaceandtooktwopanados.Iputonherroband

headeddownstairs,Ineededwater.Ilooked

everywhereformyphoneonlytorealizeIhadleftit

athomewhenIrushedout.Theeventsofyesterday

wereplayinginmyheadandIjustgotpissedoff

again.Ilookedatthetimeanditwastooearlyto

wakeMbaliup,Iwentintohermainbedroomtolook

forhercarkeysandfoundMduinbed.Shit,shewas

withhimandIinterruptedthem.HewokeupjustasI

waswalkingout,“Thando.”

Me:sorrytowakeyou,Ijustneededsomething.



Him:What?

Me:Mbali’scarkeys,Iwanttogethomeanddidn’t

wanttowakeher.

Him:Whereisshe?

Me:Sparebedroom.

Hegotoutofbedandhandedmehiscarkeys,“here

takemycarandI’llgetmydrivertopickmeup.

Me:Thanks,tellherI’llcallherlater.

Hewalkedtothesparebedroomtojoinher.AndI

leftinherrobelikethat,Iwastired;Ijustneededto

showerandgetsomerest.Idrovehomeandwent

upstairs,Khenanwasfastasleep.Iwenttotakea

showerandchangedintomypajamasandgotin

nexttohim.IwasmadathimbutImissedhimso

much,andIknowthewholeescapewasn’thisidea

soIcouldn’tbemadathimcompletely.Igotintothe

coversandputhisarmaroundme,“yousmelllikea

tavern.”Hechuckledandkissedmyhead,“Iwasso

worriedaboutyou.”

Me:I’mfine;Ijustneededtobealone.



Him:Iunderstand,andIamsosorryforkeepingthis

awayfromyou.Ididn’thavemuchofanoption.

Me:We’lltalkaboutitwhenwegetup.

Him:Imissedyousomuch.

Me:Imissedyoutoo.

Him:Igotyousomething.

Me:Whenwewakeup.

Hekissedmyheadandwesoondosedoff,wewoke

uptoaknockat10amanditwasKalisajust

checkingup.Shelookedsotiredandworried,like

shehadagedahundredyearssinceyesterday.She

leftusandwestayedinbedalittlewhilelonger.

KhenanexplainedtomehowZenonwantedtoget

outaftermeetingme,hefeltlikehehadsomething

tolivefornow.Zenonhadfeltguiltyfornotbeingin

mylifeallthoseyearsandfeltthatnowhecould

makeituptome.Theyallagreenottotellme

becauseIwasgoingtotryandstopthem.James

askedKhenantohelpbecausehecouldnottrust

anybodyelse.SotheyallwenttoMexico,inthe



visitingroomtheygaveZenonadrugthatslowed

downhispulseandmadeitseemlikehewasdead.

Thedoctorwhoexaminedhimwasbribedandthey

managedtosneakhimoutofthecountry.Theyhad

togetCindyoutofthecountrybecauseshewould

bethenumberonsuspect,sotheyboughtherhere

towaitfortheplantobeexecuted.

Iwasmadthattheydidn’ttellme,andfeltthatIlived

withabunchofliars.Iftheycanlieaboutthis,what

elsecouldtheylieabout?

Me:Babywhatifheisn’tmyfather?Andhejustused

ustogetoutofjail?

Khenan:YouthinkIwasgoingtohelpamanoutof

prisonwithoutcheckingallofthatout.IranaDNA

testanditconfirmedthatheisyourfather.

Me:How?When?

Him:Igotasampleofyourhairfromyourbrushand

sentitfortesting.Ineededtomakesureheisyour

realfatherbeforeweplannedanything.Sonowhe

owesmeone,whichmeanswhenIaskforyourhand



inmarriagehecannotsayno…haha.

Me:Mcimisthatallyouthinkingabout.

Him:No,butthatisapriorityaftermydivorce.

Me:Ifyougetdivorced.

Him:Itwillhappen.Nowtellme,pregnancytests?

Me:Longstory.

Him:Ihaveallday.

Me:WellCindywasconvincedIwaspregnant

becauseoftheweightgain.WhenIcheckedI

actuallymissedtwoappointmentsformyinjection

soIwasstartingtopanic.Buttheywerenegative.

Him:Soyou’dpanicifwefellregnant?

Me:Wehaven’tplannedforit.

Him:Whatistheretoplanfor?

Me:Ican’thaveababydaddyrunningaround

rescuingcriminalsandsellingdrugs.

Hepinchedmeplayfully,andkissedme.Westayed

inbedawhilelonger,Ididn’twanttogofacethe



gang.Cindycameupwithbreakfastforitanddidn’t

sayanythingaboutyesterday’sevent.Wewatcheda

movieanddosedoffagain.

Laterthatdayweeventuallybathedandwent

downstairs,everyonewaswatchingamoviesowe

wenttojointhem.IsatnexttoZenon;hejusttook

myhandandkisseditthencontinuedwatchingthe

movie.Laterwewenttodinneratoneofmy

restaurants,MduandMbalijoinedup.Zeewas

excitedtomeetthepeopleinmylife.Wenever

spokeaboutwhathappenedthatday,whichwasok

withme.Ijustwantedtoforgetitandmoveonasa

family.

ThedayofthepartyeventuallycameandIwokeup

asnormal,Ididn’twishKhenanahappybirthdayand

hedidn’tseemtomind.ZenonandCindymovedinto

oneofKhenan’svacantflats,thatwaywehadour

ownspace.Khenancamedownthestairs,“don’t

makebreakfastforme,I’llgrabsomethingatwork.”

Me:Babyit’stheweekend.



Him:Iwon’tbetheretoolong,andyousaidwehave

thatgalleryopeningtodayright?

Me:Yeah,willseeyoulater.

Hehadcompletelyforgottenthatitwashisbirthday.

Goshmensometimes.Imadeasmoothieanddid

thelaundry,andcleanedupabit.Iquicklydroveto

theglasshouseandeverythingwasonpoint.

Everyoneconfirmedtobethere.Iwenttothesalon

todomyhairandheadedbackhome.

KhenancamebackwhileIwasintheshower,he

joinedmeandweshoweredtogether.

Khenan:BabyIdon’tknowwhattoweartonight,do

weevenhavetogo?

Me:ofcoursewehavetogo.Wecanspendafew

hoursthencomebackhome.

Hesatonthebedlookingdepressed,“whythelong

face?”

Him:Didyouknowtodayismybirthday?

Me:Ha,babehowcouldIforget?

Him:Iforgot,andyoudidn’tsayanything.



Me:Ihaveasurpriseforyouaftertheopening.

Iwalkedintotheclosetandcamebackwithhistux,

andkissedhimontheforehead,“Stopactinglikea5

yearold.”Isatdownandstarteddoingmymakeup,I

fixedmyhairandputonagolddress.Wegotinto

thecaranddroveoff,“Baby,canwejustpassbythe

glasshousefirst,Ineedtogetsomething.”

Him:Yousee,youhadalldaytodothisandyou

choosenowtogo?Nobaby,youcangetittomorrow.

Me:Babyit’simportant,Ineeditfortonight.

Hedrovegrumpytothenewhouse,Ijustlaughedto

myself.Wegotthereandthestreetwasfullofcars,

wedroveinandhiseyeswidened.

Him:Babe,what’sthis?

Me:HappyBirthdayHoney.

Weparkedandheopenedthedoorforme,“you

knowyoudidn’thavetodothisright?”

Me:shutupandkissme.



Hekissedmeonthelipsandwewalkedinside,the

waitressesservedwineandchampagneallaround

theroom.Hisfacelitupwhenhesawtheart,“Baby,

isthis….?”

Me:Yesbaby,QuintonTorello.Andheishereto

meetyou.

Him:Babyno!

Me:Yes,lookhere;hepaintedthisonespecifically

foryou.Thisismyfavoriteone.

Him:DoIgettokeepallofthese,forreal?

Inodded;hepickedmeupandspunmearound.And

placedmedown,“youarethebest.Thisisthebest

birthdayever.”

WewalkedovertoTorellaandintroducedthemand

wenttominglewiththeotherguests.Everyonewas

havingagoodtime;IspottedKalisasittingbyherself

outside.Igottwoglassesofchampagneandwalked

overandsatnexttoher.Ihandedheaglass,she

turnedaroundandlookedatme;“youdidgreatbaby

girl,thisisperfect.”



Me:ThanksMah,Itried.

Kalisa:Helovesyou,youknowthatright.

Me:YesMah,Iknow.

Kalisa:Stickbyhim;heneedsyourguidancetodo

therightthings.Hewantstomakeyouhappy,

maybeheisn’tgoingaboutittherightwaybutheis

trying.Ihaveneverseenhimputtingsomuchintoa

relationship.Sotryforgivinghimwhenhemesses

up,teachhimtherightway.

Me:Iwilltry.

Kalisa:NowIneedtogethomeI’mtired.Walkmeto

thecarplease,tellKhenanIwillseehimtomorrow

andhemustenjoytherestofthenight.

IwalkedKalisatothecarandkissedhergoodnight,

CharliedroveoffandIwalkedbackinside.Igrabbed

aglassandwalkedtothelandingonthestairsand

gentlyhittheglasswithaforkjusttogeteveryone’s

attention.Everyonegatheredaroundlookingupat

me,Khenanrightinthecentrewiththespotlighton



him.

Istarted,“Thankyouallforcomingouttocelebrate

tonightwithus.Tonighttookalottoputtogetherfor

myartlovingboyfriend,butafterseeinghisreaction

itwasworthit.Baby,Ijustwanttosaythatthelittle

momentsthatIspendwithyou,makemylife

beautiful,daybyday.

Everygirlislookingforaprinceinshiningarmor,

exceptme!AndthatisbecauseIhavealreadyfound

him.

Youtoleratemymoodswings,mytantrumsandpull

meupwhenI’mdown.Youaremysourceof

inspirationandhappiness;wellmostofthetime.

(Everyonechuckled)

Sotodayinfrontofourfamilyandfriendswantto

thankGodforbringingsuchawonderfulpersonmy

way.

(Iraisedmyglass)

HappybirthdayKhenanDeCosta,wishingyoumany

more.Iloveyou.(Andblewhimakiss)



Everyoneclapped;Khenanwalkeduptothelanding

andkissedmeinfrontofeveryone.Hedidn’tgivea

speechbutjusttoldeveryonethankyouandasked

themtoenjoytherestoftheparty.Peopledrank;

danceateandadmiredtheart.Allinallitwasa

greatnight,TareckwastherewithKhensani;they

seemedhappyanddidn’tcauseanytrouble.People

werestartingtoleaveonebyoneandMbaliandMdu

werethelasttoleave.

Khenan:BabyallIwantistotakeyouupstairsand

makelovetoyou.

Me:No,onemoresurprise.

Khenan:Thereismore?

Ijumpedintothedriver’sseatofthecarandhe

hoppedinnexttome.Ipulledoutofthedriveway

andhandedhimblindfolds.

Khenan:Isthisreallynecessary?

Me:Baby,foroncejustdoasyou’retold.Andhand



meyourcellphone.

Iswitchedbothourcellsoffanddroveoff,we

chattedalongthewayabouthowexcitingitwasto

meetTorello.20minuteslaterwewereattheharbor.

Khenan:Areweatthebeach?

Me:Somethinglikethat,youcangetout.

Hegotoutandputhishandsouttryingtofeelfor

anythingnearhim,Ilaughed.Iheldhishandandled

himtothedock,“Youcantakeofftheblindfold.”

Heremoveditandlookedatme;Ipointedmyeyes

towardstheboat.Heturnedaround,helookedatthe

yachtandthenbackatme,“Wherearewegoing?”

Me:Nowheretoday,butwheneveryouwantustogo

wewill.

Helookedatmequizzically,andIpointedtothe

name,“it’syoursbaby.”

Khenan:Nobaby,Ican’t.



Me:Yesyoucan.

Hewassoexcitedandatearrolleddownhischeek.

Hejuststoodthereanddidn’tknowwhattosay.I

leanedinandkissedhim,“Happybirthdaymylove.”

Iheldhishandandtookhimontotheboatandwe

lookedaround,Igottwochampagneglassesand

champagnefromthefridgeandwepoppeditopen.

Wespenttherestofthenightmakingloveand

drinking;wefellasleepineachother’sarmsand

wokeuptomorelovemaking.Weeventuallyslept

around6am,wesleptin.Ihadorganizedbreakfast

onthedeck;IleftKhenaninbedandwentuptoset

up.Thesunwasup,itwasabeautifulday.Iwent

downandgotKhenanandweate,andgotreadyto

leave;itwasalready1pm.

Khenan:Babyhaveyouseenmyphone?

Me:Ilefttheminthecar.

Khenan:Shit,wasexpectingacallfromChina.

Me:Sorry,Ijustwantedsomealonetimewithno

disruptions.



Khenan:I’llcallthemback,it’salrightlet’sgo.

WegottothecarandKhenandroveandIswitched

onhisphone,andthenmine.Thephoneswere

beeping,messageaftermessage.Ichecked

Khenan’sphone,missedcallsfromKhensani,Tareck

evenhismom.Ilistenedtothevoicemails,Ihad13

ofthem.Firstmessage,Tareck,“Thandowhereare

youguys?Ican’tgetaholdofKhenan.Pleasecall

whenyougetthis,it’surgent.”

Secondmessage,Kalisa,“Thandoyouguysneedto

getbackfromwhereyouare.Lakhiwehasbeen

admittedintohospital.”

Icutthecall,“Baby,it’sLakhiwe.”

Khenan:Whathappened?

Me:He’sinhospital.

IdialedKalisa,“Mah,sorryourphoneswereoff

whereareyou…….okthankswillseeyouinabit.”

“TheyareatRondebosch,”IreportedbacktoKhenan.

Hespeddowntheroad,helookedsoworried.He



wasquietthewholeway.Wegottothehospitaland

wentinsidewewereshowntothepediatricward,the

wholefamilywasthere.Khensanirancryinginto

Khenan’sarmsandstartedcrying.Iknowhewas

theirson,butIcouldn’thelpbutfeeljealous.The

wayhecomfortedher,Iquicklygotoveritand

walkedovertoKalisa.Shequicklyfilledmeinwith

whathadhappened,“Butthekidsweren’tsupposed

tobeheretillnextweek.”

Kalisa:Khensaniflewthembackearly,thisseizure

happenedjustastheylanded.

Me:Whatdoesthedoctorthinkheis?

Kalisa:Theyarestillrunningtests,theyhaven’ttold

usanything.

Wesatdown,IhadtowatchKhensanihangingall

overmymanandIcouldn’tsayanythingaboutit.

Tareckwasdisgustedandhewalkedout,Ifollowed

himoutsideandfoundhimsmoking,“Youhaveone

forme?”

Hehandedmeacigaretteandlititforme,westood



inanawkwardsilent.

ME:Mustsuckseeingthemlikethat.

Tareck:Ohwhatever,shewillalwaysrunbacktohim.

Me:Howlonghaveyouguysbeentogether?

Tareck:It’salongstory,butlongbeforeherand

Khenan.

Me:How?

Tareck:LikeIsaid,it’salongstory.

Me:Doyouloveher?

Tareck:Thandopleasejustsmokeyourcigarette

andleavemeinpeace.

Hewalkedawayfromwherewewerestanding;I

finishedmycigaretteandwentbackinside.

KhensaniwasstillcomfortingKhensani,Iwalked

overtothem.

Me:Babe,IthinkIwillheadback;I’llbringfoodand

changeofclotheslater.

Khenan:(standingup)Nobabe,youarefamily.I

wantyoutostay.



Khensani:Lakhiweisourson;shedoesn’tneedtobe

here.

Khenan:Please,thisisn’tthetimeforyourshit.

Khensani:Shedoesn’tbelonghere;Idon’teven

knowwhyshestayedthislonganyways.

Iwalkedaway,Khenancameafterme,“Baby,sheis

juststressingaboutLakhiwe.Don’tlistentoher.”

Me:I’llseeyoulater.

[11/23,16:22]Lynne:Episode38

Iwalkedawayandhewalkedbacktohisfamilyand

satdownwithKhensaniandsheputherheadonhis

shoulder.Idrovehomeintears;IwasbeingselfishI

know.ButKhensanishouldn’thavespokentome

thatway,andKhenannevershouldhaveallowedit.I

gothomeandstartedonamealthatIwouldtaketo

thehospital,IpouredchampagnewhileIcooked.



Zenoncalledme,“How’smybabygirl.”Ihadn’t

realizedhowmuchIhaveneglectedhimsincehegot

here.Ifeltbad,butitwashisfaultreally.

ME:Daddy,howareyou?

Him:I’mgood.

Me:Iwasjustabouttocallyou.

Him:Don’tlietome,youhavebeenavoidingmelike

theplagueeverysinceIcametoSA.

Me:Don’tbesilly,Iwasjustbusywiththepartyand

everythinghenceIwasgoingtocallyoutoday.

Him:SowhencanIcomeover?

Me:Wellhowaboutyoucomenow,youcanhelpme

cookandthenwecanhangout.Howdoesthat

sound?

Him:Thatsoundsgreat,whatmustIbring?

Me:Yourself.

Him:Alrightwillseeyouinabit.



ZenoncameassoonasIputtheporkintheoven.

Wewentoutsideandspokeabouteverything.He

wassuchacriminalanditscaredme,hewasso

honestwitheverything.Thedrugshesoldandthe

peoplehekilled.Itwasscary,hehadconnections

everywhere.Hewasnowplanningonsellinghis

drugsinAfrica;Ididn’tevenknowhowtorespondto

anythingthathewassayingtome.Ijustsatthere

thinkingthatmyboyfriendisacriminalandsowas

myfather,Iwasdoomed.Imanagedtochangethe

topicandweendeduptalkingaboutLakhiweandI

toldhimabouttheKhensanisituation.

Him:Whyisthisgirlstillevenaround?Whydoesn’t

hejustgetridofher?

Me:Ridofherhow?

Him:Wellyouknow,likeridofher.

Me:Dadseriously,youwanthimtomurderher?That

isjustcrazy.

Him:Well,IamjustsayingifIhadsomeoneso

difficultinmylifeIwouldpopthemassoonasIget

thechance.



Me:Thatiscrazytalk,comehelpmepackfoodso

wecantakeittothehospital.

Him:Youstillfeedingthem,youhaveagoodheart.

Ipunchedhimplayfullyandwewalkedtothekitchen

andpacked.Weheadedtothehospitalandthe

doctorwastalkingtothem,Ididn’thearproperly

whattheyweresayingbutIheardsomethingabout

epilepsy,andcancer.Ididn’twanttoprysoIstayed

back.IwaswatchingeverythingandsawKalisa

collapseontothefloor,thenursescameandtook

heraway.KhensaniwasscreamingandTareck

comfortedher.Khenancontinuedtalkingtothe

doctorwithaverystraightfaceandwastakingin

everythingthedoctorwassayingandasking

questions.Thedoctorleftandhewalkedoverto

Khensani,heheldhertightbutdidn’tbreakdown.

Thedoctorcamebackandledthemintothehospital

roomwhereLakhiwewas.Zenonsignaledforusto

go,andweleft.Ididn’twanttotalktohimanymore

sohedroppedmeoffandwentbacktohisplace.I

gotintobedandtextedKhenan.



Khenanhadn’trespondedtoanyofmytexts,Ihadn’t

heardfromhimindaysandIneededtoknowwhat

wasgoingon.IknewhehatedtakeoutsoImade

themfood,Iwasn’tonlythinkingaboutKhenan;but

Lakhiwetoo.Theboywasyoungandhewassick.

Eventhoughweweren’treallyclose,Istillcaredfor

theboy.Ididn’tthinkhewasgoingtobeabletoeat

soIjustmadefoodforKhensaniandKhenan.Igot

dressedinjeansandalazyvestwithsandalsand

headedtothehospital.

IarrivedjustasKhensaniwasexitingLakhiwe’s

room,“Whatthehellareyoudoinghere?”

Me:IjustcametoseehowyouguysaredoingandI

boughtyouguyssomefood.IknowKhenanis

probablyhatingthehospitalfood.

Ismiledatherandhandedherthebrownpaperbag,

shetookitandsteppedclosertomeandwhispered,

“Getthehelloutofhere,andstayawayfrommy

family.”



Me:What?Areyouseriouslygoingtobelikethis

rightnow?IneedtospeaktoKhenan.

Her:Heissleeping.

Me:Iwon’ttakelong.

Her:Hissonisfightingforhislife,areyougoingto

beabitchrightnow?

Me:TellhimIstoppedby.

Whatthehellwaswrongwiththiswoman,Itooka

stepbackandwalkedaway.Ihadalumpinmy

throat,butIwouldnotletthatwomanseemelike

this.Igottothecarandbrokedown,whatwasgoing

on.Icriedharderanditbecameharderformeto

breath,itwashappeningagain.Thetearswere

rollingdownmycheeksandIwasshaking,Itriedto

openmycardoortogetoutbutIcouldn’t.Isatinmy

caroutofbreathuntilsomeoneopenthedoorand

draggedmeout,“Thando,canyouhearme?

Thando….help,cansomebodyhelpus.”nextthinga

prickinmyarmandIwaslightsout.



NextthingIwasonahospitalbed,andTareckwas

sittinginachairnexttome.Iwasconfused,“what

happened?”

Him:Youwereinyourcarandweren’tbreathing.The

doctorsaidit’snothingseriousitwasananxiety

attack.Itisn’tanythingserious,thedoctorgaveme

somebookletsthatwillhelpnexttimeyouhavethe

attack.TheysaidIcantakeyouhomeonceyou’re

awake,butyoucan’tdrive.Igotoffthebedandwe

walkedout,wewenttohiscarandhedroveme

home.

Him:WhathappenedThando?Whattriggeredthis

attack?

Me:Idon’twanttotalkaboutit.

Him:it’sherisn’tit?Whatdidshesay?

ME:Nothing.

Him:DammitThandoletmehelphere.Iknowshe

didsomethingorshesaidsomething,I’lltalktoher.

IsitaboutherandKhenan?



Ijustsattheresilently,hedrovemehome.He

handedmethepamphletsandleftmeatthegate,he

wassopissedoffthathecouldn’tevendropmeoff

atthedoor.Iwalkedtothehouse;Iwenttothe

kitchentogetsomewater.“I’vebeenwaitingfor

you,”Irolledmyeyes.Notnow,whatthehellwas

shedoinghere.Iwalkedintotheloungeandfound

Kalisasittingonthecouchwatchingacookingshow.

Waitshewaswatchingme,seeingmyselfonthe

screenjustremindedmethatIhadtostartfilming

mynextseasoninacoupleofmonths.Isatdown

acrossfromher,“Igothereabout30minutesago,

andPaulopenedforme.”

Me:Thatissweetofhim.(Sarcastically)

Her:IwentintoyourbarandIfixedusacocktail

(shepointedata3litrejugsittingonthecoffeetable)

havesomeit’sgood.

Ipouredaglass,tookasipandmadeaface,“too

strong?”

Me:allIcantasteisrumandchampagne.

Her:Addalittleice,thisisperfect.



Shetookasipanddidn’tpullaface,“whereareyou

comingfrom?”

Me:Thehospital.

Her:HowisLakhiwedoing?Ihaven’tgottenan

updatefor2days.

Me:Idon’tknow.

Her:Whynot?

Me:Khensaniwouldn’tletme.

Her:WhatdidKhenansayaboutthat?

Me:Shewouldn’tletmeseehimeither.Itextedhim

afewdaysago,buthedidn’treply.Idon’tknowwhat

isgoingonMah.

Her:It’sthatlittlewitch;sheisusingthechildren

again.

Me:Uhm?

Her:Shedoesthiseverytime;sheusesthechildren

togetbackwithKhenanalways.

Me:Butthedivorce.



Her:Doyoureallythinkshewasgoingtogothrough

withthat?

Me:WellIthoughtsheandTareckweredoingwell

andthat’swhyshewasagreeingtothedivorce.

Her:What?TareckandKhensani?Again?

Me:whatdoyoumeanagain?Ithoughtyouknew…

Her:thesechildrenneverlisten.

Me:Mah,whatdoyoumeanagain?

Her:Ohmychild,howdidsuchaninnocentsoulget

tangledwiththisfuckedupfamily.

Me:Tellmewhathappened.

Her:DoesKhenanknow?

Me:Yes,buttheyhaveneverdiscusseditafterthe

incident.

Her:sohedoesn’tknowaboutthefirst….

Me:Sothisisn’tthefirsttimetheyhavedonethis,

andKhenandoesn’tknow.Youarehismotherhow

couldyoudothistoyourownson?



Her:don’tyoudarejudgeme;youdon’tknowwhatI

havetogothroughwithmychildren.Youarenota

parent.Maybewhenyouareamotheryouwill

understand,butfornowyoudon’tgettoplayGod.

Thiswomaniscrazy;Itookasipofthispoisonshe

wasfeedingme.Itwasn’tasbadthesecondtime.I

tookanothersipandgotuptogohaveacigarette

outside.Ididn’tneedthisrightnow,honestly.She

thinksshecantalktomeanyhowinmyownhouse

shedefinitelyismadinthehead.Ifinishedmy

cigaretteandwalkedinside,shewascrying.Nope,I

wasnotgoingtoentertainhershit.Iwalkedtowards

thekitchen,butIjustcouldn’tleaveherlikethat,

“Kalisa.”

Her:I’msorry;it’sjustsohardtokeepthisfamily

together.Nobodyelseisputtingintheeffortbutme.

Ihavetocleanuptheirmesseseachtime.Soifit

meanskeepingasecrettokeepthisfamilytogether

thensobeit.Iamgettingoldnow,Khensaniis

hopeless;youtheonlyonewhowillbeleftwith

theseboysandyouhavetokeepthemincheck.



Me:howwillIdothatwhenKhenanisn’teven

answeringmytexts?

Her:Justbarewithhimchild,heishurtingrightnow

andheneedsyoutobestrongbecausehecannot

bestrongforhimself.

Me:MahIcan’tdealwithKhensani,Icanneverwin

withher,andsheisthemotherofhischildren.

Her:child.

Me:What?

Shegotupandwalkedtothespareroom.Isatthere

thinkingaboutwhatshejustsaid,Igotupandwent

toherroombutshewasalreadyfastasleep.

ItriedtocallKhenan,itrangtovoicemailandItried

again,“Youdon’tgetitdoyou?”

Me:CanIspeaktoKhenanplease.

Her:heisn’tavailableI’lltellhimyoucalled.

Me:NoIwa-

Shecutthecallonme,fuckthisbitch.Shethinks



sheistheonlycrazyone,ohnosheisn’t.Idialedthe

hospital,“hima’amhowareyou?”

Lady:Good,howcanwehelpyou?

Me:Mygrandsonisinthehospitalwithhisfather

andmother,LakhiweDeCosta.I’mtryinghimonhis

cellbutcan’treachhim,isthereanywayofyou

transferringmetotheirroom?

Lady:SurethingMrs.DeCosta,pleaseholdwhileI

transferyou.

Me:Thankyou.

Takethatbitch!“Hello,hello…”Icutthecall,Iwas

defeated.IdialedTareck,hedidn’tpickup.Itried

himfivetimesandnothing.IevenusedKalisa’s

phoneandhestilldidn’tpickup.Isatonthecouch

drinkingKalisa’scocktail,thetearscamedown.I

waslosingmyman,andIhadn’tevendoneanything

wrong.Istumbledtothetoilet;thisthingwasreally

gettingmedrunk.Igotbacktothecouchandmy

phonebeeped,itwasKhenan.Iopenedthemessage

anditread:HiThando,Ihopeyouaregood.Iam



sorryIhavebeendistance,butmyfamilyneedsme

rightnow.Ican’tcontinuewhatwearedoing;itisa

distractionofwhatisreallyimportant.Ihopeyou

haveagoodlife.Khenan.

Whatthefuck?Wasthisniggerbeingseriousright

now?Heiscrazy,Ican’thandlethis.Isoberedup

sametime;Igotupandwenttobed.Isenta

messagetothegirlsontheWhatsAppgroup:Ladies,

tomorrownightBaculeBarat9pm.Noneofthegirls

respondedthen,butIknewtheywouldeventually

sayyes.Itwastheweekend;theywouldwanttogo

out.Isoonfellasleep.

[11/23,16:22]Lynne:Episode39

WewalkedintoBasculelookingnice,wewereclassy.

Thiswasn’taclub,allthebusinessmenhungout

here.Wesatdownoncouchesinthecornerand

orderfoodplattersandchampagne.Phumesoon

movedtocognacandtherestofthegirlstowhiskey.

Iwasn’tplanningongettingtodrunksoIstuckto



thechampagne.Wetalkedwelaughed,theguys

nexttousaskedtojointables.Wellthegirls,always

lookingforbusinessopportunitiesandnew

partnerships.Iwasn’tinthemoodforlittlechitchat,

untiloneoftheguyssaid,“you’reThandofromthe

cookingchannelright?”

Me:Yeah,that’sme.

Him:Mysisterlovesyou;canIgetapictureforher?

Me:Surething.

Wetookaphotoandhesentittoher,heshowedme

herresponse.

Him:sheactuallywantstobeachef.

Me:Ihaveaculinaryschoolactually.

Him:really?

Wespokeaboutworkanddrank;hewasactuallya

niceguy.IfhewasolderandIwassingleIwould

definitelybeinterestedinhim.Andhewasn’tsobad

looking,andheactuallytalkedsmartforaguyhis

age.Weexchangednumbersandemailaddresses,I



hadn’tgivenaguymynumberinyearsanditwas

actuallyweird.Hewasn’taskingmeoutoranything,

butsomethingaboutthisscaredme.Itshouldn’t

scaremethough,Khenanhadendedthings.Iwas

technicallysingle,wasIorwasIjustmaking

excuses?

Wehadagoodtimereally,Ileftfirst.Tsietsioffered

totakemehomeandIallowed.Wespokeonthe

wayandheparkedbymygate,“Isthisyourhouse?“

Me:Yeah,why?

Him:It’shuge,howmanybedroomsyouhavein

there?

Me:Uhm,don’tjudge.

Him:Iwon’t,justtellme.

Me:10bed,12bathrooms,2lounged,akitchen,

study,smallcinemaandadininghall.Yeah,that’s

aboutit,theimportantstuff.

Him:What?Andyouuseallofthem?

Me:Uhm,well.Notreally.Butthespacecomesin



handywhenthrowingaparty.

Him:Wellhopetoseeinonetime.ButnowIneedto

gettomyfriends,willyoubealrighthereormustI

driveyouin?

Me:NoI’mfinehere.Thankyou.

Itwosteppedupthedriveway,andfoundTareck

sittingonthestepsbythedoor.Ohmygosh,what

didIdotothisfamily?

Me:Whatdoyouwant?

Him:Youtriedtocallme.

Me:Ineededyouthen,andnowIdon’t.

Him:Whatdidyouwant?

Me:IneededtotalktoKhenan.

Him:Oh,soyougotaholdofhim?

Me:Yeah,hebrokeupwithme,soyoucango.There

isnoreasonforustotalkanymore.Youcancome

bytomorrowandgetKalisa.



Him:Thandoplease,tellmewhatisgoingon,what

canIdotofixit?

Me:Leavemethefuckalone,takeyourfuckedup

familyandgetthefuckoutofmylifeandstaythere!

Iwalkedpasthimandwalkedintomyhouse.I

closedthedoorandwenttothelounge;Iwasn’t

goingtomakeitupthestairs.Ifloppedonthecouch

thenamanclearedhisvoice.Ijumpedupand

screamed,“Babyrelax,it’sme.”

Me:FuckmanZenon,youscaredme.Imean,dad

youscaredme.

Heswitchedonthelights.

Me:Whatareyoudoinginmyhouse,inthedark?

Him:I’vebeentryingtocallyouallnightandyou

didn’tpickup.SoIcameherethen.

Me:Howdidyougetin?

Him:Areyoureallygoingtoaskmethat?(He

chuckled)



Hegavemeahug,“what’swrongbaby?”

Me:Nothing,I’mjustalittledrunk.

Him:Comeonnow,Iamyourfather.Youcantalkto

me.

Hesatdownandtappedthecouchformetositnext

tohim;Isatdownandputmyheadonhislap.He

playedwithmyhairandItoldhimeverything,Icried

andIfellasleepwithhimplayingwithmyhair.

WhenIwokeupthenextmorninghewasn’tthere

andneitherwasKalisa,sheleftmeanote.Ididn’t

evenbotherreadingit.Iwenttomyroomand

brushedmyteethandsatonthebedwithmylaptop.

Tsietsihadsentmeanemail,Irespondedtellinghim

IwasheadingtoDurbanforafewweeksandthen

wouldbeshootingmyTVshow.Herepliedinstantly

andIdidn’tevenbothertorespond,Iknewthis

wouldgoonforever.IbookedaflightforMonday

morningandahotelclosetotherestaurant,Ineeded

togetawayandfocusonmybusinessesthatIhave



beenneglectingsinceImetKhenan.Sothis

weekendIwaspackingIwouldbegoingforquite

sometimesotherewasalottodo,Icontacted

Leratojusttogiveherahead’sup.Ineededafew

thingsattheglasshousesoplannedtogothere

laterthatday.

Iparkedoutside,andwalkedin.lasttimeIwashere

wasthenightoftheparty.Iwalkedinside,thedoor

wasn’tlock,goshKhenanthough.Iwentupstairs

andlookedeverywhere,andthenrememberedthere

weresomeboxesintheshed.Iwalkedouttheback

andwenttotheendofthegardenandopenedup.

Wasdark,Iswitchedonthelightsandfroze.What

thehellwasthis?

Khensanisatinachairtiedupandwithhermouth

taped.

“Whatthefuck?Likewhatthehell,youpeoplejust

won’tleavemealone.”Iwalkedovertotheboxes

andlookedformythings,“whyreally,whydoyou



guysthinkyouhavetherighttocomeintomylife

andcauseadisruption?Whydoyouguysthinkyou

aresospecial,youguysaren’ttheonlyrichones.

Justbecauseyouhavemoneyitdoesn’tmeanyou

guysgettotreattherestofuslikeshityouknow.I

don’tevenknowhowyougothere;youwanttoknow

whatthefunnythingis?Iactuallydon’tcare;youcan

rotherforallIcare.”

Shewasrockinginherchair,Itookmythingsand

switchedofthelightandclosedthedoorbehindme.

Iswitchedofthelightsintherestofthehouseand

droveout.Inoticedacarparkeddowntheroad,I

paiditnomind.Ididn’tevenwanttoknowwhowas

inthecar.SojustdroveofftoMbali.Ididn’tknow

whethertotellherornot.Wechilledforalittlebit

andsaidourgoodbyes.IwouldseeherinDurban

onlynextmonth.

.

.

.



.

.

.

.

Butlikeandshare!!!!
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Durbanwasgood,butbusy.IwasflyingtoEngland

inafewdays.Idon’tunderstandwhythenetwork

alwayswantedtheseteststobedone.SoIwentto

thedoctorandranthetestsandgotbacktothelast

minutepreparations.Iwentshopping,Ihatedthe

weatherthereandIdidn’tunderstandwhyIhadto

gothere.IshootinCapeTownbutbeforethe

seasonstartsIalwayshavetogothere.Butnouse

complaining,Iwasjusttired.Ioverworkedmyselfin

Durban,andIneededarest.SoIslepttherestofthe

day,Iwenttothedoctorthefollowingdaytogoover

thetestresults.Shewasthenetwork’sdoctor;she

hadtotellmetheresultsfirstbeforesendingthem



throughtothenetwork.Thisprocesswassucha

bore.Shereadouteverything,itwasalwaysthe

samethingokthistimeIhadgainedweight.Kalisa

andCindywerethedevils,andtogetheritwas

disastrous!Iwaszonedoutthinkingaboutmyown

shituntilshesaid3monthspregnant.

Me:What?

Her:Congratulations,you’re14weekspregnant.

Me:No,no…thatcan’tbe.Iamnotpregnant,Ihave

beenfine.Ihaven’tthrownup,noovereating.Uhm,

okbutthat’sbecauseofmymothers.Ihavebeen

drinking,likealotandsmoking.Iamnotpregnant,I

can’tbe.Ijustcan’t.

Ididn’tknowwhattodo,Isetupanappointment

withagynaeinEnglandandIheadedthere.Ohmy

word,itwasalmostlikeIfoundoutIwaspregnant

andstartedbehavinglikeapregnantlady.Istarted

gainingmoreweight,andeatingmore.Myclothes

weretight.Myword,threeandahalfmonths;how

wasthisevenpossible?



AfewweekslaterIwasbackinSouthAfrica;Mbali

pickedmeupfromtheairport.

Mbali:Fuckyou’refat.

Me:Thankyou,nothingfits.Iliveinyogapants.

Mbali:Itsuitsyou.

Me:Please,Iwanttogetoutofhere.Takemetomy

house.

Wegotintothecaranddroveoff,“Sohaveyoutold

him?”

Me:No,hehasn’ttriedtocommunicatewithme.

Mbali:Hewasatmyhouselastnight.

Me:Oh,really?

Mbali:Hewantedtoknowwhereyouare.

Me:Why?Hebasicallytoldmetofuckoff.Heis

playinghappyfamilywithhiswiferight?Sowhat

doesheneedmefor?



Wegottothecar,Mbalipackedthecar.Shetoldme

torelax;shewasmakingafusslikeIwassick.Weird

thingisthatIdidn’tevenfeelsick,Ijustatealot;

eitherthanthatIammynormalself.Shegotintothe

carandreversedouttheparking.Wedrovetomy

house;myparentswerewaitingformeIhadtold

themIwouldbebacktoday.Myfosterparents,

ZenonandCindysaidtheywouldcomebylater,

goshKalisasentatextedwantingtoseeme.I

honestlywasn’tinthemoodforher.IthoughtImade

itclearIdon’twanttoseeher.Theminutewe

walkedinthebuzzerwentoff,anditwasmyparents.

Iopenedupforthem.Iwassayingalittleprayerthat

ZenonandCindydon’tarrivewhiletheywerehere.I

hadn’texactlyintroducedthem,andIwasn’treallyin

themoodtodothattoday.

Iwasactuallytiredanddidn’tunderstandwhypeople

wouldwanttoseeyouthedayyoucamebackfrom

travelling.It’snotlikeIwasinJohannesburgor

Durban,IwasinEngland.14hoursisnochildplay,

buttheydidn’tunderstandthat.Wesatinthelounge



andspokeaboutthetripandthebaby.IfIneeded

help,IchasedthemawayasquickasIcould.Icalled

ZenonandtoldhimIwastiredandwouldseethem

tomorrow.Ididn’tbotherwithKalisa,Iwouldjust

ignoreher;shecouldgotohellforallIcared.Mbali

leftsoonaftermyparentsandIwentupstairsto

takeanap.

Iwokeupintheevening;Iwasstilltiredandhungry

too.Fridgewasempty,shit.Iwentbackupstairsand

brushedmyteethandthengotdressedinyoga

pantsandanoversizedjersey.Iwenttothegarage,I

couldn’ttaketheMustangIwasn’tgoingtobe

comfortable.IoptedfortheJeepWranglerand

droveofftofindfood.Iwaswishingforacooked

meal,butIwantedwings.SoIdrovetoWoolworths,I

gotouttheparkingandthemallwasstillbuzzing.I

guessit’sbecauseitwasaFriday.Therewereyoung

couples,lookedlikedatenightofsomesort.I

walkedpassaNaartjieandstoppedatthedoor.I

honestlywasn’tinterestedingettingbabyclothes,

butmaybeifIwentinImightfeelsomething.I



walkedinandlookedatsomebabyitems,Ididn’t

takeanythingthough.Ididn’tevenknowthesexof

thebaby,andIdidn’twanttoknow.AsIwaswalking

out,Khensaniwalkedin.IwouldbelyingifIsaidI

didn’tgetashock.Shecameuptomeandgreeted,

thenlookeddownatmystomach,“You’realso

expecting?Howfaralongareyou?”

Iwalkedpassherwithoutsayingawordandmade

mywaytoWoolies.Iwentstraightforthewingsfirst.

Got24andstartedeatingwhileIshoppedforafew

items.Ididn’tbuytoomanythingswasonlygoingto

dothatanotherdaywhenIwassettledin.Iwentto

getsomejuices,“ma'amthereisnoeatingallowed

intheshop.”IheardathickAfrikaansaccentspeak

tome,Iturnedaroundandrolledmyeyes,“Ohreally

now?Sincewhen?”Ipointedatawhiteboyeating,

“didyoutellhimthat?”

Him:Heisasmallboy.

Me:Awhiteboy,whataboutthatwhitemanthere

didyoutellhim?

Him:Uhm,b-



Me:Noyoudidn’tbutyou’regoingtowalkovertoa

pregnantblackwomanandtellherthereisnoeating

intheshop?IsitbecauseIamblack?

Him:N…n…no.

Me:Thenwhatisit?Whatthehellistheproblem?I

muststarvewhiledoingmyshopping,mustInot

feedmybaby?

Istartedthrowingthewingsathimonebyone,then

aladyappeared,“Ma’am,areyouokay?”

Me:DoIlookokay?

Her:Pleasecalmdown,thisangercantpossiblybe

goodforthebaby,wouldyouliketotakeaseat.

Me:NoIamleaving;hecanpayforthewings.

Istartedwalkingawayanditstartedagain,fuck.The

tearsstartedrollingdownmyfaceandIwasshaking.

Iwasfindingithardtobreath,theladywasspeaking

tomeandtellingmehowtobreathe,Iremembered

thepamphletsthedoctorhadgiventomeandI

followedthesteps.20minuteslaterIwasfineand

breathingnormal,sheledmetotheirbackofficeand



askedifsheshouldcallanyoneforme.Irefusedand

saidIwouldbefine,sheleftmealittlewhileand

camebacktohelpwalkmeout.Shecalledoneof

theguystowalkmetomycar,“hereareyour

groceries,onus.Pleasedrivesafely.”Theguy

walkedmetomycarandpackedthepacketsinthe

boot,“Ma’amareyousureyouwillbefine?”Inodded

andgavehima‘tip’

WhenIgothomeIsatbythelaptoptryingtofinda

doctortohelpmeunderstandandmakethese

attacksstop.Itwassofrustrating,Imadesoupand

grilledFrenchbreadandmadegarlicbutterandputa

healthyservingonthewarmbread.Itookmyfood

andlaptopupstairsandworkedonthelastmenufor

theshow.IsentmymanageranemailtellingherI

wanttodothecookbook.AftereatingIputona

movieandwasasleepwithinthefirst30minutes.

[11/23,16:23]Lynne:Episode41

Episode41



Iwokeupinthemiddleofthenightneedingtopee

desperately;Iwalkedtothetoiletandsatdown.It

wasalongpee;Ihatedwhatthebabywasdoingto

me.Gosh,Iyawnedandflushed.Lookedatmyselfin

themirrorandIlookedhorrible;Iwasfatandtired.I

washedmyhandsandwalkeddownstairs.Iwas

hungry,sowenttogetsomethingtoeat.Itwas2am;

Iwasn’tgoingtogetbacktobedanytimesoonthatI

knew.Iswitchedonthelightsintheloungeand

kitchenandmadeasandwich,justasIwasaboutto

finishmybuzzerwentoff.Seriously,atthistime

whatthehell?Iwentintothestudytocheckandit

wasKhenan.Iignoredhimandwentbackintothe

kitchentofinishoffwhatIwasdoing.Thebuzzer

wentoffagain;Igotmylaptopandsatonthecouch

stuffingmyface.Iloggedontothesecuritycameras

viathelaptopandnoticedhehadbeentheresince

tenlastnight.Whatdidhewant;Iwasn’tinthemood

forhisrubbish,andespeciallyatthistime.Iworked

ontheshow,justafewtouchupsonthelastfew

episodes.IwastryingtofigureoutwhatmealsI’d



cook.Wewerestartingtofilmintwoweekstime

andwehadalreadydonetheadvertsfortheshow,

whichIobviouslyhated.Mystomachwasshowing

andthewholeworldnowknewthatIwaspregnant.

Butthepublicitywasn’tsobad,peoplejustseemed

excited.Butsomewereguessingwhothefatherwas,

andworstofallKhensaniwaspregnantsothere

wasonetabloidaboutKhenanexpectingtwobabies

atonce.IhadafewcallsfromthemagazinesbutI

didn’tgiveoutanyinformation.Iwasmeetingup

withmymanagersoonsoIknewshewouldwant

metotalktothepresssoon.

Ifinishedwithmysandwichandgotbacktowork,

Khenanwasstilloutsidebuzzing.Myphonerang

anditwasanumberIdidn’tknow,“Nothando,hello.”

Him:Iseeyourlightsareon,whywon’tyouletmein?

Youhavegottobekiddingme,thismanwasquiet

forsolongandhethinkshecanjustrockuptomy

placelikeeverythingwasokay.Neverdays,soIjust

hungup.Mydoorbellrang;itmusthavebeenthe



security.Istilldon’tknowwhyIkeepthemaround;it

wasallSpha’sideawhileweweretogether.Iopened

thedoorandtherehewas,Khenanstoodinfrontof

me,lookingsosexy.Icouldhavehimrightthereand

then,hewaswearingthesameoutfitthefirsttime

hehadcomeover.Hewasalittlebitwetbecauseit

wasraining;hejuststoodtherelookingatme.My

heartwasbeatingfastIdidn’tknowwhattodoor

whattosay.Hejuststeppedforwardandhuggedme,

Ididn’thughimback.Thetearsjustrolleddownmy

cheeksIcouldn’tholditin,Icriedandthentried

pushinghimoffme.Idon’tknowwhyIallowedhim

totouchme,alltheemotionswerecomingbackand

Ifeltasharppaininmychest.Iwasfightinghimso

hardbuthedidn’tletmego.Insteadhejustheldme

tighter,“Shhhbaby.”Igaveupfightingandjustlet

himholdme.HepickedmeuplikeIwaslightasa

feather;heclosedthedoorwithhisfootandtookme

upstairs.Heputmeintobedandgotinnexttome.

Heputhisarmsaroundmeandwelaythere,Iwas

stillcrying.HewasplayingwithmyhairandI

eventuallyfellasleep.Iwaswokenupbyhimwhen

hecameintotheroomholdingatrayoffood,“Idon’t



knowwhatyoulikeeatingandwhatyoucan’ttake

butItried.Ithinkyouneedtogoshopping,your

suppliesarerunningshort.”Ididn’trespondandgot

upandwalktothebathroom,Iwashedmyfaceand

brushedmyteethandcamebackandsatonthebed.

Therewerepancakes,eggs,sausage;hemadea

fruitsaladandyoghurtandalsomuesli.Ididn’tknow

howhefittedeverythingononetray.

Me:Istilleatnormal,justalittlebitmore.

Him:Alittle(hegiggled.)welleatupthen.

HelookedatmeasIdugintothefruitsaladand

muesli,“Soyouaren’tgoingtotellmewhathasbeen

upwithyou?”Istartedwithmymouthfull.

Him:ThandoIknowIleftyououtoftheloopwhen

mysonwassick,andthatwaswrongofme.I’msor-

Me:Sothatiswhyyoudecidedtoendthingswith

meandstoptakingmycalls.

Him:Endthings?Ididnosuch,yesIwasn’tpaying

attentiontomycallsandmaybeyoutookitthatway,

butIdidn’tmeanIwantedthingsbetweenustoend.

AndwhenIgotyourmessageItriedtocallandmy



callsweren’tgoingthrough.

Me:Whatmessage?

Hetookouthisphoneandtherewasamessage,a

messageofmebreakingupwithhim.

Me:Thisisn’tmynumberthoughKhenan,howcould

youthinkitwasme?

Ireachedformyphoneandshowedhimthe

messagesIhadsentaskinghowhewas,andhow

Lakhiwewasdoing.ThenIshowedhimthemessage

Ireceivedfromhisnumber.

Him:ThisisthefirsttimeIhaveseenthese

messages.

HelookedreallyconfusedandIkindofbelievedhim,

“Ievencametothehospitalacoupleoftimesand

Khensaniwouldn’tletmeseeyouorLakhiwe.”

Him:Shedidthis,itwasallher.

Hewasfumingandgotupfromthebedanddialled

hernumber,“Whereareyou….Ineedyoutocometo

Thando’shouse….Idon’tcarewhereyouareget

yourassoverhere….IsaidIdon’tcare,30minutes.”



Hecutthecallandwenttothebathroom.Iwasn’t

evenbothered;Icontinuedstuffingmyfaceand

finishedeverythingthatwasservedtome.He

walkedbackintotheroom,andkneltnexttomeon

thefloor.

Him:Thando,babyIamsosorry.IamsorryIwasn’t

therewhenyouneededmethemost;IknowLakhiwe

wassickandthatwasnotanexcusetoneglectyou.

IshouldhaveseenrightthroughKhensanibutIwas

blinded,Iwillnotlethergetinthemiddleofusagain

baby,pleaseforgiveme.”

Me:Khenan,itisnotthateasy.Andthenexttime

thereisafamilyproblem?Whatwillhappenthen?

Him:Youwillbethere;youarejustpartofthefamily

assheis.

Me:Andwhenwillthisstart?YouknowIsawyour

mothermorethanyouduringthisperiod?

Him:IknowThando,butIwas-

Me:EvenTareck,hewastheonewhodrovemefrom

thehospitalwhenyourwifeattackedmeandIended

uponahospitalbed.



Him:what?Whathappened?Whatdidshedotoyou?

Me:Khenanmaybeyoucanaskheryourself.Sheis

yourfamilyafterall.

Igotupoffthebedandwenttorunabath;Icouldn’t

shower,becausebendingwasgettingmoredifficult

bythehour.IgotintothebathandKhenansaton

thetoiletseatinhisclothesjustlookingatme

withoutsayinganything.Hewasactuallyannoying

mebyjustsittingthere,“Willyoumakeyourself

usefulandwashmyfeet?”Iwasn’tsomadanymore,

IknewthatKhensanihadorchestratedthewhole

thing,buthecouldhavemadeaneffort,hehadto

sufferabit.HelookedabitexcitedthatIaskedfor

hishelp,hegotupandstripped;whatwashedoing?

Hegotintothebathandsatfacingme.Ileanedback

andhepickeduponeofmylegsandstarted

washingin-betweenmytoes,hemassagedmyfeet

abit.

Him:Sowanttotellmeaboutmybaby.

Me:Yourbaby?

Helookedatmeshockedandstoppedmassaging



me.Ilaughed,Iactuallygothimthere,“Whatdoyou

wanttoknow?”

Him:Whendidyoufindout?

Me:ThedoctortoldmewhenIwentforthetestfor

thenetwork,beforeIwenttoEngland.

Him:Howfaralongarewenow?

Ihatedhowhespokelikehewaspartofthis

pregnancy,butitwascutebecauseheseemedso

excited.

Me:Well,Iwas3monthswhenIfoundout.Andina

weekandahalfwillbestartingthethirdtrimester.

Him:And?

Me:Andwhat?

Him:Comeon,arewehavingagirloraboy?

Me:Idon’tknow,Ihaven’tbeeninterestedreally

Iwavedmyotherfootintheairsignallingforhimto

changefeet,“Baby,howcanyounotbeexcited?”

Me:HowwasIsupposedtobeexcitedwhenthe

fatherofmychildwasshackingupwithhiswifeand



makingathirdbaby?

Him:What?

Me:Don’tplaydumbwithme(okdeepdownIknew

thatKhensaniwasn’tpregnantwithhisbaby,butI

couldn’thelpit.)

Him:Thandowhatareyouonabout?

Me:Khensaniispregnanttoo,withyourbabyduh.(I

rolledmyeyes.)

Him:Youknowthatisn’tmybaby,andtotellyouthe

truthIdon’tevenbelievesheispregnant.Sheisasly

fox,anythingispossiblewithher.HenceIgota

paternitytestdonewhileLakhiwewasinhospital.

Ipulledmylegawayfromhiminstantly,“Whatbaby?

ItoldyouIwantedtogetthekidstestedafterIfound

hersleepingwithmybrother.”

Me:And,whatdidtheresultssay?

Him:Heismine,luckyforhershegetstolivealittle

bitlonger.

Me:AndwhataboutKhanyi?



Him:Haven’tdonethetest,Idon’twanthertoknow.

ShewillgocrazyifI’mwrongandwillneverletme

seemykidsagain.

.

.

.

.

.

.

Don'tforgettolikethepagetoo!!!

[11/23,16:23]Lynne:Episode42

MyheartachedforhimbecauseIknewthetruth.But

Icouldn’ttellhim.Sothisobviouslymeansthat

Khanyiwasnothis,Kalisahadsaid‘child’.We

finishedbathingandgotoutjustasKhensani

buzzed.Khenanlookedintheclosetforhisclothes

andfoundhissideempty,“Baby,wherearemy



clothes?”shitIhadtotallyforgot,wellit’snotlikeI

thoughtwewouldfixthings.

Me:Inthespareroomdownstairs.

Him:Really?

Iignoredhim;Igotdressedandwenttoopenupfor

theevilwitch.IstoodbythedoorasIwatchedher

driveupthedriveway;shedidn’tlookonebithappy.

Shegotoutthecarandslammedherdoorshut,I

stoodtheresmiling.Shewalkedrightpassme

withoutevengreeting,“KHENANWHATTHEFUCK,

GETYOURASSOUTHERE,”Shescreamedasshe

walkedtothelounge,IfollowedherandIsatdown

whilesheremainedstanding,“KHENAN!!”Hewalked

outthesparebedroominapairofjoggersanda

wrinkledtop,hegavemethatlookandIgiggledto

myself.

Him:Whyyoushoutingthisisnotyourhouse.

Her:Butbaby,whyd-

Him:Iamnotyourbaby,sityourassdown.

Shekeptquietandimmediatelysatdown.Khenan



satonthecoffeetablefacingus.

Him:KhensaniIthinkyouknowverywellwhyIhave

askedyoutocomehere.

Her:Summoned,youdidn’taskme.

Him:Shutthehellupwillyou?Soasyouknow,

Thandoiscarryingmybaby,;IloveherandIloveour

child.YouandIareoversoIdon’tunderstandwhy

youalwayswanttointerferewithher,shehasnever

doneanythingtoyou.Nowsheknowsthatyouare

themotherofmychildren,andsherespectsyou.

ThechildrencomefirstandIamalwaystherefor

them;whichleavesmeconfusedastowhyyou

alwayshavetoplaygamesandstirshitup.Whydid

youbreakusup?Idon’tunderstandbecauseIdo

everythingforyou,Iprovideforyouandthechildren.

Didyounotthinkthatwewouldcatchontoyou?

Her:Youknowsheistryingtotakeyouawayfrom

thechildrenandtearusapart.You’rejustblind.

Him:Thereisnous,therehasn’tbeenusformore

than5yearsnow.Whatdoyouwantfromme

Khensani?What?Money,Igiveyouthat?Itakecare



ofyou,youhaveyourmanTareck,andyoudon’t

needme.Pleasestartbehavinglikeagrownup

becauseifyoudon’tthingsaregoingtogetveryugly.

Her:Wellspeaktoyourgirlfriendtoo,shewasthe

onewhotiedmeupandlookedmeinhershedfor

twoweeks.

Me:Wow,don’tyouhaveanoveractiveimagination?

Him:Khensanithishastostopnow.

Her:Askher,shedidit.

Him:Andstoptellingthepapersthatyouare

pregnantwithmybaby.Iwilltellthemmyselfthatit

ismybrother’sbabythatyouarecarryingand

divorceyousofastyouwon’tknowwhathityou.

Her:Iwillgostraighttothecops.

Him:Youthinktheywillbelieveyouafterthis?Iwill

getdivorcepaperssignedupbynextweek,Ineed

themsigned.

Shestartedcrying,“Don’tstartwiththatbullshithere.

Gocrysomewhereelse,I’mdonewithyou.”Hegot

upandwalkedupstairs.Ijustsattherenotknowing



whattodo.Igotupandsatnexttoher,“areyou

alright?MustIgetyouwater?”

Shesnappedbackatme,“Ihopeyou’rehappynow,I

hopeyouareproudofyourself.”Shegotupand

walkedoutthehouse.WhydidIevenbother,Khenan

walkeddownstairswiththeemptytrayandstarted

washingthedishes.Iwentupstairsandcalledmy

manager,“HiKris,wouldyoumindmeetingmeat

thehouseplease,Idon’tthinkIcanbeseentoday….

Haha,yeahit’sjustoneofthosedays…thankyou…

thatisperfect…I’lldefinitelymakeyoubrownies…

alrightseeyoulater.”

Ilaydownonthebed,thismorningwastooeventful

andIwasfeelingtired.Ithinkit’sthebabybecauseI

canhandlejustaboutanything.ButKhenanbeing

backandthewholeKhensanithingwasjusttoo

much,andjustasIwasdriftingoffKhenanwalkedin.

Him:ThandoIneedtotalktoyouaboutsomething.

Me:Hm

Him:Babypleasecanyoulistentome.

Me:No,Iwanttosleep.Wecantalklater.



Him:It’simportant.

Me:Soismysleep,cuddlemeandshutup.

Him:Thando.

Iignoredhimandtriedtosleep,Icouldfeelhim

pacingtheroombutItotallyignoredhimanddrifted

offtosleep.Ifelthimgetinnearmeandputhim

armaroundmybelly,“Iloveyou.”Ismiledandslept

again,thenIwokeuphewasn’tthere;Ibrushedmy

teethandheadeddownstairs.Hewasn’tanywhere,I

openedthefridgeanditwasfullypackedIsmiled.

HeleftanoteonaTupperwareinthefridge:Eatup

mummy,daddywillbehomesoon.

IopenedtheTupperwareandtherewaslasagne.I

smiledtomyselfwhilereheatingit;Iatemorethan

twoservingsandthenstartedwithKris’brownies.

ShegotthereandIwassittingonthecouch

watchingsomesnakeshow,Ikeptdosingoff.She

walkedinandhuggedme,“Youlookamazing.”

Me:Goshthewayyoucanlie.

Her:I’mserious,youshouldhaveseenme,andIwas

readytopopat5months.



Wechattedabitandgotdowntobusiness,we

spokeabouttheshow,McCainwantedmetodoan

advertandchoppedwantedmetobeoneoftheir

judges.Thiswasalltooexciting,theadvertwouldbe

doneaftershootingmyshow,andchoppedwanted

mein12monthstime.Nowthatwastricky.Iwas

planningonspendingayearwithmybabybeforeI

wentbacktowork,butitwassuchagreatdealandI

couldn’trefuse.IhadtospeaktoKhenanaboutit,

butdidIreally?ItoldKristotryandgetthemto

increasetheoffer,andIwouldgivethemananswer

in2weeks.ThenshespokeaboutthetopicIwas

dreading,announcingthepregnancy.Ididn’t

understandwhyIhadtodoit;everyoneknows

alreadythatIampregnantwithamarriedman’s

child.Nonethelessshebookedmeaninterviewwith

TrueLoveanditwasgoingtobeacoverstorywith

bothmeandKhenan.AfterourmeetingIgaveher

thebrowniesandsheleft.

AstheweekwentonKhenanandIwerespending

moreandmoretimetogetherandeverything

seemedtobegoingbacktonormal.Wewenttothe



doctortogetherformyscan,hewaswaytooexcited.

Hewantedtoknowthesexofthebaby,butIwanted

tokeepitasecretuntilthelastminute.Hewas

naggingmeaboutwantingtostartonthenursery

andbeingmeIstillwasn’texcited.

Ihadn’tseenthegirlsinawhilesoIsetupadinner

atmyhouse.Iwentouttodoshoppingthemorning

of,andtodomyhair.Ihadn’tbeentothesaloninI

don’tknowhowlong.Myhairwassothickandhad

grownatleast5incheslonger.Ilikedin,butdidn’t

havetheenergytotakecareofit.Iwantedtocutit

alloff;IsatdowninMario’schairsincemyregular

guywasn’tthere;andtoldhimtochopitalloff.He

stoodbehindmenotsurewhethertolistentomeor

not.Hereachedforthescissorsandheldmyhair

andclosedhiseyes,“Don’tyoudare.”Ilookedup

andsawKhenanstandingbehindus,Marioletouta

sighofrelief.

Me:Whatdoyouthinkyou’redoing?

Khenan:Stoppingyoufrommakingadecisionyou

willregretatalaterstage.



GoshIwasfurious,butmaybehewasright,“Well

whatdoyousuggestIdo?”

Him:Washandmakecornrowsthatcometothetop

ofherheadlikeafunnybunthingy.Butdon’tputthat

extensionrubbish,withhernaturalhair.Itislong

enoughright?

Marionoddedandgottowashing,Khenanfollowed

usaroundwatchinglikeahawk,“Babyhaveyou

eaten?”

Me:Yeah,butIcouldreallydowithsomefrozen

yoghurt.Thereisthisreallyniceplacearoundthe

corner,getmevanillaandchocolate.Butseparate,in

thechocolategethundredsandthousands;thenin

thevanillagetsmarties.

Him:Youarejokingright?

Me:Ofcoursenot,andmakethemlarge.Their

regularisawfullysmall.

Hewalkedoutrollinghiseyes.Mariostartedwith

plaitingmyhairasinstructedbyKhenan.Hewas

doingagreatjob,butstartedshakingwhenKhenan

gotback.Hehandedmethefrozenyoghurt,“where



istheotherone?”

Him:Itwasgoingtomelt,eatthatoneIwillgetthe

otheronewhenyou’redone.

Me:ButIwantedthechocolatefirst(sulking)

Him:Noyoudidn’t,don’ttryplayingsmartwithme.

Me:Don’tyouhavesomewheretobe?

Him:Nope,whydoyouwantmetogo?

Me:You’reruiningmysalonexperience.

Herolledhiseyes,“fine,I’llbeback.ButI’mdriving

youhome.”

Me:Idrovemycarhere,whereyougoingtoleave

yours?

Him:Ithink2stepsahead,Charliedroppedmeoff.

Ohmywordthismanwastoomuch.Hetookmycar

keysandwent.Anhourlaterhewalkedinwiththe

otherfrozenyoghurt,Ididn’twantitanymorebutI

wasn’tgoingtolethimseeit.Itookitandstarted

eatingit;thechocolatewassomuchforme.Ikept

gagging.Iplaceditonthecounterandtotally



ignoredit.Heglancedatmeandthenbackathis

phone.20minuteslaterIwasdone,hepaidandwe

left.Igotintothepassengerseatandwedroveoff.

Him:Babywhereisyouryoghurt?

Me:OhshitIforgotitatthesalon.

Him:Mustwegobackandgetit?

Me:No,don’tworryaboutit,Ihavesomeinmy

freezer.

Iliedthroughmyteeth.Hedidn’tsayanything,we

droveforalittlewhilethenhesaid,“Babyplease

checkyourphone,Isentyouafewmessages

earlier.”

Shitmyphonehadbeenonsilentthewholetime,I

readthefirstmessage:Iknowyoutoowell,these

aretoomuchforyouandyouwon’tfinishthem.I’ll

bringthevanillafirst,butyoubeingthedramaqueen

weallknowaregoingtocomplain.Eventhough

deepdownyouknowyoudon’treallylikechocolate.

Andbythetimethechocolatecomesyouwillbetoo

fedupandwillnoteveneathalfofitletalonefinish

it.Iloveyou;youlookcutereadingthismessageand



realizingIknowyouthatwell.

Iheldmysmileback,Ididn’twanthimtoseehewas

rightsecondmessage:Haha,you’retooadorable.I

seeyousmiling.

Lastmessage:Iloveyou.

Iputtheponeinmybag,“nopenomessages.”He

chuckledtohimselfanddrovehome.

[11/23,16:24]Lynne:Episode43

(Alittlesexscene....pleasebewarned)

Whenwegothomeheunpackedthecarandtook

everythingtothekitchen.Heopenedthefridgeto

seeifIhadeatenandlaughedatthealmostempty

Tupperware,hepeepedbehindthefridgedoor.And

laughedrightinmyface,thisboywassoannoying.

Hewasgettingonmylastnerve;Ilefthiminthe

kitchenandsatonthecouchcheckingmyemails.

ThenIgotanemailfromthatsmallboy,Ididn’t

respond.Khenancameinwithiceteaandsatnext



tome,“Babe…”

Him:yesmylove.

Me:TrueLovewantstodoacoverinterviewwithme.

Him:that’snicebabe,abouttherestaurants?

Me:Wellthattoo,butaboutthebaby.

Him:Whydotheyhavetoknow,whatdotheywant

toknow?Youhadsexandnowthereisalife

growinginyou.Finishedandklaar.

Me:Whyyougottobethatway.

Him:Ijustdon’tunderstandwhypeoplealwayswant

tobeinotherpeoples’business.Didtheeditorput

herselfonthecoverwhenshehadherchildren?

Me:Idon’tknow.

Him:didyouask?

Me:No.

Him:Maybeyoushouldhave.

Me:Whyareyoubeingsomeanthough?

Him:becausetheyjustwanttomakeascandal



wherethereisn’tone.NextthingGQwillcalland

wanttointerviewmeandaskwhyIgotyoupregnant

whenIwasstillmarried.Doyouunderstandwhat

thatwilldoformybusinesses?

Me:Soit’sallaboutyourbusiness.Soyouare

embarrassedaboutthis?AmIjustascandaltoyou?

Igotupandwentupstairs,leavinghimwithhis

stupidicetea.Iwassothirstythough.Hecameinto

theroomwithaglassformeandputitonmyside

table.

Him:BabyIjustdon’tunderstandwhypeopleneed

toknow,thenextmonthitwillbeKhensanionthe

coverandshewillbetelling‘hersideofthestory’is

thatsomethingyouwant?

Me:Butweareinthistogether,yougettobeinthe

interviewwithme.Itisourstory.

Him:Me?Nope,nowthatisnothappening.

Me:Fine.

Iturnedaroundandsleptfacingtheotherway.I

startedsniffingandtryingtoholdthetearsback.I



faileddismallyandstartedsobbing.Hedidn’tsay

anythinghejustcuddledmeandIfellasleep.Itwas

5:30whenIwokeupandstartedpanicking.My

guestswouldbeherein30minutesandIhadn’t

evenstartedcooking.Iwashedmyfaceandbrushed

myteethandrandownstairs.Khenanwasinthe

kitchensingingalongtoclassicalmusicinoneofmy

aprons.HelookedupatmewhenIcameintothe

kitchen,“Ohnohoney,yourguestscan’tseeyou

lookinglikethat.Gogetready.”Hepointedme

upstairsandcontinuedcooking.Hepaidmenomind

afterthat,Iwalkedupstairstogetready.Ishowered

andwentintothecloset,Icouldn’twearyogapants;

itwasadinnerpartyforcryingoutloud.Ifounda

dressonthehangerwithanoteonit:Stepaway

fromtheyogapants,sexymamaiscomingout

tonight.

IgiggledtomyselfandKhenanwalkedinwitha

glassofwineandhandedittome.Ilookedathim,

“babyyouknowIcan’tdrink.”

Him:Whosaidanythingaboutalcohol?

Itookasipanditwasanalcoholfreesangriatasting



drink.Ismiled,“nowlet’sgetyouintothisdress.”It

wasaroyalbluebandagedress,sleevelessuptomy

knees.Itfittedperfectly,Ihadenoughroomto

breatheandheboughtmatchingmorningshoes.I

smiledandlookedathim,“notagain.Babyplease

don’tcry.”Iheldthetearsbackandthebuzzerwent

off,“finishupI’llletthemin.”

Iputonsomemakeupandanudelipstickandwent

downstairstomeetthegirls.Everyonewaslooking

gorgeous;theywereallsittingaroundinthelounge

listeningtoKhenanandhisstories.Theywere

giggling,Iwalkedinandclearedmythough,“and

theresheisladies,themostbeautifulwomaninthe

world.”Theyalllaughedandcametohugme.Mbali

wastheonlyonewhohadseenme;theresthad

seenthehorriblepicturestakeninEnglandofmein

sweatpants.Phumewasalreadytipsy,“Khenanwhat

haveyoubeengivingthem?Theyarealltoochirpy.”

Hejustshruggedwithamischievoussmile,“Ladies

thisway.”Heleadusintothediningroom,hehad

setthetableandlitthecandles;itwasjustfantastic.



Hepulledoutachairattheheadofthetableforme,

“Myqueen.”Isatdownattheheadofthetableand

alltheothergirlssatoneithersideofme,hekissed

mycheekandthetearsjuststartedrollingdownmy

face.Thiswasjustsosweetofhimitwastoomuch,

IknowIwassillytocry;buthehadoutdonehimself.

Theefforthehadputintofixingthingswas

incredibleandhavinghimbackinmylifeatthis

momentwasexactlywhatIneeded.Hehandedmea

napkinandkissedmycheekagain,hesmiledand

disappearedintothekitchen.

Sam:IwishDarrenwoulddosomethinglikethisfor

me;goshheissuchalazybumIcan’tdeal.

Wealllaughed.Khenancameinwithourstarters;

thiswasthestarterIhadplannedonmaking.Iletit

gobecauseIfiguredhesawtheingredientsand

knewwhattomake.Hewasdoingsuchagreatjob,

thedrinkswereflowingandthefoodwaswonderful.

Heservedthedessertanditwassuperb.Thegirls

stayedalittlewhiledrinkingwineinthelounge,I

foundKhenanloadingthedishwasherinthekitchen.

Me:Well?



Him:Wellwhat?

Me:Areyougoingtoplaydumbwithme?Youtotally

stolemywork.

Him:No,Itweakeditandmadeitbetter.Youshould

thankme.

Me:Somyworkwasn’tgoodenough?

Him:Itwas,minewasjustbetter.Youthinkthe

networkmightletmejoinyouononeofthe

episodes?Iwon’tcharge.

Hehadalittlesmirkonhisface,Itappedmyglass

andherefilleditwiththealcoholfreesangria,“ifyou

continuelikethisImightthinkaboutit.”Iwinkedand

walkedawaytojointhegirls.Theyleftwellafter

10pmandIwasexhausted,theeveningwasagreat

success.IfKhenanwasn’taroundIdon’tevenknow

howIwouldhavehandledeverything.WhenIgotto

thebedroomhehadrunmeabath,headdeda

mixtureofroseandvanillabathoils.Thisman

thoughwasjusttooperfect.Hehelpedmegetoutof

myclothesandintothebath;hegotinbehindme

andgavemeabackrubtillIalmostfellasleep.We



finishedbathingandthecarriedmetothebedroom

nakedandplacedmeonthebed,“Thiswill

apparentlyhelpyousleepbetter.”Hegotout

massageoil,goshitsmeltdivine.Herubbedmy

backandshoulders,whenhewasdonewithmy

backhehandedmygownandplacedmyback

againstthepillowsandstartedatmyfeet,Iletouta

minimoanwitheachstroke.Hemassagedupmy

legsandthecalves,Ihadmyeyesclosedand

relaxedmybodytohistouch.Ifelthislipsonmy

thighandeverysinglehaironmybodystood.He

pausedawhilewaitingforapproval,“don’tstop.”He

kissedmeupmythighsandundidmygownwith

onehandwhiletheotherseparatedmythighs,I

didn’tresist.Hegavemebutterflykissesonmy

innerthighsandthenkissedmybelly,whichsent

shockwavesthoughmyentirebody.Hewentback

downtomythighs,hegrabbedmeeversogently

andplacedmeonmyback,hegavemeababykiss

onmypeachandwhispered,“I’vemissedyou.”Next

thingIfelthiswarmtonguelappingawayatmy

peachandIcouldn’thelpmyselfbutmoan,Ibitmy

lowerlipandgrabbedontothecoverswithboth



hands,“ohbaby…ohmy…”Hestartedworkinghis

tonguefasterandharder,heputafingerinmeand

startedworkinginsideme.mybodystarted

twitchingintoanorgasmandhedidn’tstop,I

screamedandIcamehardinhismouthandhestill

didn’tstopmywholebodywasshakingandI

clinchedmykneestogetherholdinghishead

betweenthem.Onlythendidhestop,mybody

twitchedonce,twiceandmylegswereshaking.He

pulledhisheadawayfrommyfountainandkissed

myinnerthighsagainandItwitched.Hecameup

andkissedme,“areyouokay?”Ijustnodded,he

triedenteringmefromthetopbutitwasn’teasy.He

swungmylegoverandIwasonmyside,herubbed

hispenisgentlyontheopeningofmypeachand

thentriedtoenter.Tight,hisheadcouldn’tgoin;he

pulledbackandrepeatedabout5timesbeforehe

enteredme.HalfhismanhoodinsideandIfelt

anotherorgasmcoming.Hemovedsogentle,his

rhythmsosoft.Heleanedinandkissedmylips,I

couldtastetracesofmyjuicesonhislipsand

tongue.Heinsertedtherestofhimselfintomeandit

fittedlikeatightglove,mywallssuckedhiminashe



gentlymovedinside.Iwasbuildingupagainandhe

letoutasmallcry,“ohbaby,no.”hestartedmoving

fasterandonhisthirdstrokeIcame,mywalls

tightenedhardaroundhismanhood,“ohmygod

babyyou’reawesome.”Hestrokedfasterandalittle

bitdeeper,nextthinghisbodywenthard,

“Tha…Thandoooo.”Hisbodytwitched,andstopped.I

felthimjerkinsidemeacoupleoftime,“Babe,oh…

baby.”Hecollapsedbehindmeandwasquietfora

whilebreathingslightlyheavily.Finallyhegotupand

pulledhimselfoutofme,heturnedmebackontomy

backandkissedmylips,“Imissedyou…Iloveyou

somuch.”Ismiledbackathim,“Iloveyoutoo.”He

gotuptofetchatowelfromthebathroomhe

cleanedmeupandthencleanedhimselfup.Wegot

intobedspooningandfellasleepinstantly.

IwalkedontothesetofmyTVshow,wewouldstart

filmingin3daystimeandIwasexcited.Ihadso

muchenergyitwascrazy,Iwasinmythirdtrimester;

mybabywashealthyandIwasstartingtofeel

excitedaboutbeingamother.KhenanandIhad



startedlookingatfurnitureforthenursery;hehad

startedbuyingbabyclothes.Ithinkhewasmore

excitedthenIwasactually.

Thehousewewereusingwashousebythebeach

withthemostbeautifulkitchenIhaveseen,andI

haveseenalotofgorgeouskitchens.Wewalked

aroundthehouseandthepatio;thiswasgoingtobe

perfectforthemenusIwasgoingtodo.Krisspoke

tothenetworkaboutgettingKhenanontheshow,

anditwasnotaproblemitwouldbeputonpaper.I

leftandwenttomeetthegirlsforlunch;Idon’tknow

howithappenedthateveryonewasfreeatthesame

time.Mbaliorderedabottleofchampagne“Isn’tit

tooearlyforadrink?”everyonegavemealookand

laughed,“Whatguys?It’sonly12h30.”

Sam:Youarethelastpersontotalk.

Me:Whatyoumean?

Phume:You’relikethebiggestalcoholicever,you

drinkat6am.

Mbali:Youknowit’strue,don’tjudgeme,youjust

jealousyoucan’tdrink.



Me:Iactuallycandrinkoneunitofalcoholaweek,

soplease.

Wehadlunchandeveryoneheadedbacktowork,

howtheyweregoingtoworkintheirstatesonlylord

knows.Idrovehome,whenIopenedthedoorthere

wasabrownenvelopeonthefloor.Really,bending

wasn’teasy;Ipickeditupandwalkedintothe

kitchen,itwassohotandIpouredsomejuiceand

wentintotheloungewiththeenvelope.Istaredatit

forawhile;thelastenvelopeIfoundlyingaroundled

metoZenon.Iwonderwhatthiswas.Iopeneditand

itwasadivorcedecree,Istaredatthecourt

documents.Itwasacertifiedcopy,thisprovedthat

KhenanandKhensaniwereofficiallyover.Buthow?

Shecouldn’thavegonedownwithoutafight.Ihadn’t

seenanythinginthepapers,Iwasconfusedwhyit

wasinmyhouse.Myphonerang,itwasKhenan,“did

youfindmypackage?”

Me:Youmeanyourdivorcedecree?Yes…bab-

Khenan:Isn’titgreat,thisisthebestnewsever.I’m

goingtomeetupwithyourparentsrightnow.



Me:Whatfor?

Khenan:Toaskyourhandinmarriage,Zenonand

Dumisaniaremeetingmein15mins.

Me:Baby,don’tdothis.That’snothowthingsare

doneandIdidn’tagreetomarryyou.

Khenan:BabyIgottogo,I’llseeyoulater.

Hecutthecall.Fuck,whatthehell.Ihadn’ttoldmy

parentsaboutZenonandtheyweregoingtofindout

thisway.Khenanknewjusthowtomessthingsup.I

dialedDumi,andhedidn’tpickupItriedthehouse

phoneandmompickedup,“heymommy,howare

you?”

Her:I’malrightmyangelIwasjustabouttocal-

Me:I’msorrytocutyouoff,isdadthere?

Her:NohewenttomeetupwithKhenan.

Me:Okay,I’lltalktoyoulater.

Her:Wha-



IcutthecallanddialedZenon,heanswered,“Hey

baby.”

Me:Zee,Khenanisheadingtoyourightnowwith

Dumisani.

Zenon:Theyjustwalkedinnowactually,I’llcallyou

laterbaby.

Hecutthecall,ohshit.Whatthehell,Khenanwas

goingtoaskformyhandinmarriageDumisaniwas

goingtofreak.Thatisnothowwedothingsinour

culture,Zenonontheotherhandprobablywontmind.

Iwasdead;Ihadn’ttoldeveryoneaboutZenon,what

ifDumisanirecognizeshim?Myparentsweregoing

tobesomad.AndworstpartisIwouldhavetodeal

withitandKhenanwouldn’tevenbebothered.He

shouldhavespokentomeaboutthisbeforemaking

anydecisions.Ineededthatoneunitofalcoholnow.

[11/23,16:24]Lynne:Episode44

****************Khenan*******************



IdroppedthecallsoquicklyonThandobeforeshe

evenshoutedatme.Shecouldn’tfindoutaboutmy

plan,orelseIwouldbetoast.Idrovetothe

restaurantandmetupwithDumisaniashewas

walkinginweshookhandsaswewalkedtowards

Zenon.Zenoncuthiscallandstoodup,“Noways,

quedemonios!”HehuggedDumisaniandpicked

himup.

Dumisani:Youaredeadmyfriend!

Zenon:Comeonnowyouknowme,youreallythink

theycouldholdme?Comesit.

Weallsatdown,“Soyouguysknoweachother?”

Zenon:Deeoverhereisonebadass;wehadsome

businesstogetheradecadeago.

Dumisani:Well,notbadlikeyou.Justsmarter,you

getcaughtbutme(hewinked)

Wealllaughedandchattedabit,everythingwas

goingverywell.WehadlunchandthenIstarted,“I

broughtyoutwotogetherforareasonactually.I

wanttomarryThando.”



Dumisaniputdownhisglassandlookedatme,“So

whyishehere?”Helooksconfused.

Zenon:WaitisthisThando’sadoptedfather?

Me:Calmdowneveryone,wewerealllaughingnota

secondago.Dumisani,ZenonisThando’sbiological

father.ShefoundoutthetimeshewenttoMexicoa

fewmonthsago.

Dumisani:Whyhasn’tshementionedanythingtome

though?Didshehelpgetyououtofprison?Youare

gettingmydaughter’shandsdirty?

Hegotupandalmostflippedthetable,hestormed

outandZenonfollowedhim.Ileftmoneyonthe

tableandfollowedthem;theywereonthebeach

havingaheatedargument.Iranuptothemandthey

werescreamingateachother.Iseparatedthem,

“Guys,canyoubothjustcalmdown.Wehaveto

worktogetherhere.Thandodidn’thelpZeeoutof

prisonIdidactually.Youcanrelaxshehadno

partakinginit,sheisclean.Canwealltalknow?”

Dumisani:Yougetmydaughterinvolvedinanyof

thisshitIwillkillyouwithmyownbarehands.



Zenon:Whyyoulookingatme,it’sherdruglord

boyfriendyoushouldbeworriedabout.

IlookedatZenon,“areyouseriousrightnow?”

Dumisani:What?YouthinkIwillletyoumarrymy

daughter?

Me:Dumisani;withallduerespectsirbutyouarethe

lastpersontobetalking.

Helookedatmeshocked,“Whatdidyousaytome

boy?”

Me:ImeanJoseAgosto,PaulLir-

Dumisani:Youdon’tknowwhatyou’retalkingabout.

Shutthefuckup.

Me:Ididn’tbringyououtheretofightorbringupold

files.IwanttomarryyourdaughterandIwantusto

makemoneytogether.Youbothknowwheretofind

meonceyoustopactingliketoddlers.

Iturnedaroundandwalkedaway,Iwasshittingin

mypants.Ijustspokelikethattotwonotoriousdrug

lords.Igotintomycarandspedoff.Istoppedalong



thefreewayandhadacigarette.Noneofthemcalled

me,whatthehellwasIthinking?Igotintothecar

andheadedovertoThando.

TheminuteIsteppedintothehouseIheardheryell

fromthekitchen,“KhenanDeCostagetyourfucken

assinhere.”Shit,Iwalkedintothekitchenandshe

washoldingaknife.

Me:Putthatdownbeforeyouhurtyourself.Your

dad’ssayhi.

Iliedthroughmyteeth,sheplacetheknifeonthe

kitchencounterandhervoicesoften,justabit.Iwas

happywiththat,“howcouldyou?Itwasnotyour

placetotellthem,youhadnoright.”

Me:BabyIwasjustexcitedaboutthedivorceand

wantedtofindoutwhattheprocessisfromhere.

Shesofteneddownalittlebitmore,“ha,Ihaven’t

evenagreedtomarryyou.youdidn’tevenask.”She

rolledhereyes,“So?”

Me:So?



Her:Sohowdiditgo?

Me:Wellletusjustsaywe’restilltalking,youwantto

knowwhat’sfunnythough?

Her:What?

Me:Yourfathersactuallyknoweachother

Her:What,that’simpossible.Zeeisadruglordand

daddyisthecompleteopposite,never!!

Me:Theyhavemutualfriends,isthatalittlebit

better?

Her:Maybe.

MyphoneranganditwasDumisani,“Hey,Iwasjust

talkingtoThandoaboutourmeeting.”

Dumisani:Wearereadytotalkbusiness,tellus

whereandwhen.

*********************Thando********************

Istartedshootingtheshowanditwassomuchfun.

Ihadguests,andatonepointIhadmygirlsover.

Thefollowingcoupleofweekswerebusy.Khenan



andmydadsweremeetingmoreandmoreoften,I

don’tknowwhattheywerediscussingbecause

momhadn’tmentionedanything.Iwasgetting

biggerbytheday,butenergylevelswerehigh.The

showgotreallygreatreviewsandtheepisodewith

Khenangotus20%moreviewer,itwasamazing.

Thedayoftheinterviewcameanditwasgoingtobe

heldatmyhouse.Iwalkeddownstairsandthere

werepeopleeverywhere,breakfastwassetout.

Theysetupachangingroominoneofthespare

roomsdownstairs,IlookedforKhenanandIcouldn’t

findhimanywhere.Iwasledintothechangeroom

andtheystartedwithmymakeupandhair.

Someoneboughtmebreakfast;Itookasipofthe

juiceandspatitout,“thereisalcoholinthis.”

Girl:I’msorryma’am;Imusthavetakenthewrong

drink.

Shetooktheglassandranouttheroom,nowIwas

justpissedoff.Ipickedupthephoneanddialed

Khenanbutwentstraighttovoicemailwhichmade

meevenangrier.Iatethefoodasthegirldidmy

faceandthemandidmyhair,nextwaswardrobe.I



mustsaytheoutfitswereverynice,bestpartisIget

tokeepthemaftertheinterview.Igotdressedinthe

firstoutfitIwasalongfloraldress,yellowwith

flowers.Iwalkedoutoftheroombarefooted,I

grabbedastrawberryatthetableandgotmyself

properjuicefrommyfridge,didn’ttrustthem

anymore.Iclosedthefridge,“youlookamazing.”

Me:Hmm

Him:WhathaveIdonenow?

Me:Wherewereyou?

Him:Intheotherroomgettingready.Whereelse

wouldIbe?

Me:Yourphone?

Him:Don’tknowwhereitis,Ithinkitisupstairs.Last

IcheckeditwasoffandIcouldn’tfindacharger.

Me:Ok.

Him:What’swrongnowbaby?

Me:It’shotandthatstupidgirlservedmeamimosa,

likecanshenotseethatI’mfuckenpregnant?



Theladyinterviewinguscamein.

Her:Everyonecanseethat

ShegiggledandIsmiledslightly.Weshookhands

andshegaveusarundownofhowthedaywouldgo.

Wespentthenext4hourstakingpictureswehad

lunchandthenfinallytheinterview,wehadgotten

thequestionspriorsoitwaseasierforustoanswer

thequestions.Butthiswomanwasgettingonmy

nervesshekeptaskingquestionsthatwerenoton

thelist.Wemanagedtoanswerhercurveballs

accordinglyuntilshementionedKhensaniandher

pregnancy.Khenantensedup,andheheldmyhand.

Iunderstoodwhy,hedidn’twanttosaythathis

brotherwasthefatherofthechild.Thatwouldn’tbe

agoodimageforthefamily,andhedidn’twantto

makeherseemlikeabitch;allthoughshewas.I

thinkheansweredthequestionquietwell,“the

interviewisheretofocusonourbaby,meand

Thando.AllIcansayiseveryoneincludingyourself,

sinceyouinterviewedher,knowsthatmywifeandI

areseparated.Thatmeanssheisfreetohavea

babywithwhomeversheseesfit,andIam



extremelyhappyforher.AndIsupporther100

percent.”

TheinterviewendedIwastired,theypackedupand

left,itwasnowwellafter3pm,Ijustwantedtotake

alongbathandsleep.KhenancameinasIsoaked

inthebath,“areyouok?”

Me:Yeah.

Him:thenwhyareyoupullingaface?

Me:Well,it’snothing.

Him:Nothando.

Me:Whydidn’tyoutellthemthatyouandKhensani

weredivorced?

Him:Baby,itissoon.Thedivorcewasjustfinalized

2daysago.IjustwantKhensanitoadjustbeforewe

gopublic.

Ikeptquiet,hewaslyingtome,samewayhelied

aboutleavingthedruggame.Igotoutthebathand

putlotiononmybodyanddressedinmypajamas.I

satonthebedwithmylaptopandsearchedforbaby

furnitureonline.Khenanfinishedwithhisshower



andhecametositnexttomeandkissedmeonmy

shoulder.Him:BabyyouknowIloveyouright?

Me:Iknow.

Him:Ihavetogooutoftownforalittle,outofthe

countryactually.ButIamnotgoingfar,I’llbein

Botswana.

Me:Why?

Him:Business,I’mgoingtolookatpotentialbuilding

there.Iwillonlybethereforabouttwoweeks

maximum.Iwillcallyoueverydaybaby,don’tworry.

Me:Ok

IcontinuedwithwhatIwasdoing,andhestarted

packing.Hewasseriouslyleavingtonight?Ilethim

be,Iwasn’tgoingtofightwithhim.Igotintobedand

hegotinnexttomeandcuddledwithme,Iwas

fuming.Ipretendedtofallasleepandstarted

pretendingtosnore.Idon’tthinkIevensnorewhenI

sleepbutheseemedtobelieveme.Hequietlygot

outofbed,gothisbagandleft.Iwaitedabout10

minutesandlookedatthesecurityfootagetoseeif

hewasreallygone.



IdialedDumisani,“Heydaddy.”

Him:How’smybabygirldoingtoday?

ME:I’malright.Iwantedtoseeifwecanhavelunch

tomorrow?

Him:Tomorrowisn’tgoodbaby;Iwillbeoutoftown

forawhile.Butmaybeyouandyourmomcanhavea

ladiesday.

Me:IwantedtospeakaboutKhenanandZenon.

Him:Don’tworryaboutitbaby,Iunderstandandmay

haveoverreactedabit.

Me:KhenantoldmethatyouandZenonareold

friends.

Him:Iwouldn’tsaywearefriendsexactly,I’lltellyou

allaboutitwhenIgetback.Ineedtorunnowbaby.

Me:AlrightDadwillseeyouwhenyou’reback.

Hecutthecall;heseemedsododgywhenIasked

himaboutZenon.Imademyselfahotchocolateand



satdownbymylaptop.IgoogledZeeagainand

knownassociates.Iclosedthelaptop,whatwasI

thinking?Mydadwouldn’tbeinvolvedwithsucha

beast.Hewenttochurchandworkedhardeveryday,

hewasapartnerattheaccountingfirm.Iwaswrong,

Iwasmadatmyselfforeventhinkinghecouldbe

involvedwithZenonthatway.

ButKhenan,nowhewasuptosomethingandIwas

goingtogettothebottomofit.ButfornowI

actuallyneededtosleep.Iwentupstairsandslept.I

onlywokeupthenextday.Ididn’thaveanythingto

do,IstayedinbedtillIgothungryandmade

breakfast,Iateinthebedroomandgotcleanedup

after.AsperusualIwasinmyyogapants,buttoday

washotsoIworealazyvest.Iwenttotheglass

housewithKhensanioutofthepicture,maybe

KhenanandIcouldmoveintothehouseand

permanentlylivetogetherwiththebaby.Ilookedat

theroomstoseewhichwecouldturninanursery,

theroomnextdoortothemainbedroomwasthe

perfectsize,buttherewasjusttoomuchglassand

neededitclosedup.Icontactedacontractorwho



wouldcometomorrowtoseewhathecoulddoto

theplace;Iwantedtohaveadoorthatleddirectlyto

thenurseryfromourbedroom.Itookmeasurements

oftheroomandheadedtothedoctorformy

appointment.

Atthedoctorshedidascan,andthenIdidthemost

unthinkablethingever,“canIfindoutthesex?”She

justlookedatme,“areyousure?”

IwasbeingselfishIknow,butKhenanwasn’there

andwouldn’tbebacksoon.Ineededtostartonthe

nursery,andhowwouldIdothatifIdidn’tknowthe

sexofthebaby?Iclosedmyeyesandshookmy

head,“whatamIthinking;I’llwaittillKhenanis

back.”Shesmiledalittlebitinapprovalandfinished

up.Ileftandheadedhome.

Theweekwentbyratherquick;Khenanwas

scheduledbackinafewdaystime.Kalisawasbeing

thenonsenseshenormallywas,shewashostinga

lunchonSundayandwantedmeandmyfamilythere.



Ididn’twanttogotherebecauseIknewKhensani

wasgoingtoalsobethere.Shetookitasfaras

callingmymomandCindytoinvitethem.Mbalihad

thedayoffsoshecamebyoneofthedays,wewere

sittingatthepoolinourbikinisandmyphonerang

“hello.”

Her:Thandoit’sme,howareyoudear.

Me:IknowKalisa,callerID.HowcanIhelpyou?

Her:WellyouknowIcantrelyontheseboysIneed

someonetotakemeshoppingonFriday.

Me:Whydon’tyouaskCharlietodriveyou?

Her:Heisonleave.

Me:whataboutKhensani?

Her:She’spregnant.

Me:What’sthatgottodowithanything?I’m7

monthspregnantKalisa,Khenanwouldkillmeifhe

sawmebehindthewheel,andyouknowthisas

muchasIdo.

Kalisa:WellthingissheisjustbeingabitchandI

don’twanttogowithher,youaremyonlyfamilyand



IthoughtI’daskyou.butdon’tworrybecauseyou

don’twantto.

Shewasguilttrippingme,andIwasn’tgoingtolet

hergettome.

Me:I’msorryIcanthelpKalisa,butIwillbethereon

Sunday.

IcutthecallandcontinuedwithMbali.Myphone

rangagain,itwasKhenan,“Babe,Ihearyoudon’t

wanttogoshoppingwithKalisa.”

Me:isthatwhatshesaid?

Him:Ha,prettymuch.Whydon’tyouwanttogo?It

willbefun.

Me:Firstlyitwillnotbefunyouknowthatjustas

muchasIdo,secondlyIdon’tfitbehindthewheelso

pleasedon’tyoudare.

Him:Okbabe,Iwillmakeaplan.

Me:Whendoyougetback?

Him:Uhm,Ihavetostayalittlebitlonger,Iwillbe



backFridaynightorSaturdaymorning.

Me:What’swrongnow?

Him:I’lltellyouallaboutitwhenIgetback.How’s

daddy’sprincessdoing?

Me:Princess?It’saboy…don’tstart.Wearefine.

Him:Igottogo,I’llcallyoutonight.

Hecutthecallandseemeddodgy.Thisboywasup

tosomethingandIhadn’tfoundoutwhy.ButIleftit

thatwasthelastthingIhadonmymindatthis

presentmoment,MbaliandIwerelookingatbaby

furnitureandbythetimeweweredonewewereover

theR100000budgetKhenanhadgivenme.That

wasonlythefurniture,Istillneededthe

improvementsdonetotheroom,paintandlighting.

WellIwasn’tworried,Khenanwouldn’tfeelit,hewas

toobusyworriedaboutkeepingsecretsawayfrom

me.

[11/23,16:24]Lynne:Episode45



SundayKhenanandIdroveustohishouse;

everyonewasthereexceptforZenonandCindy.We

wereoffereddrinksaswecamein,Kalisahada

cateringcompanywhichmademewonderwhat

shoppingsheneededdone.Shewasjustspending

moneyfornoreason;shecouldn’tcookfor15

people?Everyonewasoutsideinthegarden,the

tablewassetupitlookedbeautiful,everyonesat

aroundthetable,ZenonandCindywalkedin.

Khensani’smoodsuddenlychanged,sheseemed

frightened.Hewentaroundgreetingeveryoneand

sheexcusedherselfanddisappearedintothehouse.

Wedidn’tseeherfortherestoftheafternoon,itwas

funImustsay,someofKhenan’scousinswerethere.

TheywerereallyfriendlyandIlikedthem,wechatted

whileeating.DumisaniandZenonwerehuddledup

inacornerhavingaveryseriousconversation.They

lookedverysuspiciousandcouldn’thideit.Iwalked

overtothem,“…anddidyouseethatgoal?”Zenon

saidchangingthetopicabruptly.

Dumi:IstillsaythereisnogreaterplayerthanPele.

Me:Whatarewediscussinghere?



Dumi:Soccerhoney.Howareyoufeeling?

Me:I’mgood,youtwolookedlikeyouwereplotting

torobabankjustaminuteago.

Zenon:Iwouldn’trobthebankwithDumisanihere,I

don’twanttogetbusted.

Dumisani:OuchI’mhurt(Heheldontohischest)

Me:Andwheredoyouknowhowtorobabank?

Zenon:Wellthisonetime…

Igavehimthelook,“Thatwasrhetorical.”

Zenon:Lightenupmyangel,wearen’trobbinga

bankanytimesoon.

Dumisani:andwhenwedoyouwillbethefirstto

know.

Ohmygosh,Zenonwasrubbishoffonmysweet

father,Ihadtodosomethingaboutthis,Ileftthem

togetbacktotheirbullshitandwenttofindKhenan.

Hewaswithhismother,IexcusedhimandIpulled

himaway,“areyouhappynow?”



Him:OfcourseI’mhappy,thiswasagreatlunch.

Me:Focus(Ipointedoveratmydads.)

Him:Ncaaathatissweet,Iamaperfect

matchmaker.

Me:Dumiistalkingaboutrobbingabank.

Him:Ineedtobepartofthatconversation.

Ipunchedhim,“I’mtired,canyoupleasetakeme

home?”

KhenanandIheadedhome,wesatonthecouchand

hemassagedmyfeet,“Baby.”

Him:Hm.

Me:IsitmeorKhensaniactingafterZenonand

Cindywalkedin.

Him:Ididn’tnoticeanything.(Helied,again)

Me:Hermoodchangedandshedisappeared.

Him:Babyyou’rejustimaginingthings.

Me:Hm,whywassheatthelunchthough,youguys



arenolongermarried?

Him:sheisthemotherofmykidsthatmakesher

family.Nowpleasedropthis.Wearenotgoingto

havethisdiscussionagain.

Me:oh.

Him:Iactuallywantedtotalktoyouabout

something;Iwasthinkingthatmaybeyoucould

moveinwithmefortheremainingmonthsofyour

pregnancy.

Me:Why?

Him:Becauseyouare7monthspregnant,andyou’re

allinthishousealone.

Me:Butyouarehere.

Him:IworkalotandIwillbetravellingabitmore

thanbeforesoyouneedtobearoundpeopleand

maybewecangetyouadoula.

Me:Iwon’targuewithyoubecauseitwillnotsolve

anything.

Him:I’mgladyouknowsopackandtomorrownight

Iwillcomegetyou.



Me:WillKalisabetheretoo?

Him:Yes,sheisstayinguntilthebabyisborn.

Me:Speakingofwhich,Isetupandappointment

withthegynecologistsothatwecanfindoutthesex

ofthebaby.Iwanttostartpaintingthenurseryand

settingeverythingup.

Him:Whenistheappointment?

Me:NextweekMonday.

Him:That’sperfect;I’llbebackbythen.

Me:Backfromwhere?

Him:Botswanababe.

Me:Again?

Him:Ijusthaveonemoremeetingwiththeownerof

thebuildingthenthedealisfinished.

Heliedagain;thiswasbecomingabadhabit.Ihave

nevergivenhimareasontolietome,sowhythe

suddenchange?Thiswasn’tthemanIfellinlove

with;Idon’tknowwhothisis.Ikeptquietand

pretendedtofallasleep.Iwokeupinthemiddleof



thenightandhewasn’tthere,therewasanotestuck

tomycellphone:Wenttotheclub.Supperisinthe

oven.

Hewassosweetmademeforgetthathewasacting

likeacompletearse.Iwenttothekitchenandthere

wasapastabakeintheoven.Ispoonedsomeout

anditlookeddelicious,baconandmushrooms.I

poppeditinthemicrowave,whenItookitoutthe

cheesewasoozing.Igotjuiceandheadedupstairs

tomyroomandatethere.

Khenancametopickmeupthateveningat5pm,we

drovetohishouse.Kalisawasfinishingoffwith

supper,shecameandhuggedme.Ihadliterally

seenherjusttheotherday,wasthatevennecessary?

“Comethisside,Ihavesomeoneforyoutomeet.”

Khenan:Mom,whoishere?

Kalisa:Ohshutup,Iwasn’ttalkingtoyou.



Shedraggedmeintotheloungeandtherewasa

lady,probablyinhermidforties.Shestoodup,

“BeccathisisNothando,Thandothisisyourdoula

Rebecca.”IgaveKhenanalook,wehadn’tagreedon

thisandIthinkRebeccapickedupmyvibe,“I’llget

going,andletmeknowwhenyou’rereadyfora

doula.”

Me:Don’tbesillyman.Weneedyounow,stay

please.

Rebecca:Thanksma’am.

Me:It’sThando,don’tcallmema’am.HasKalisa

shownyoutoyourroom?

Rebecca:Yesshehasthanks.

Me:Ok,IneedtolaydownsoIwillseeyouguysina

bit.

Khenanfollowedmewithmysuitcasesupthestairs

andintohisbedroom.Itookashowerandthengot

intobed;hecamebackwithatrayoffood.Wehad

supperwatchingamovie,Ifellasleep.Iwaswoken



upmyphoneringing;Khenanwasn’tinbedwithme.

Icheckedthetime,21h30.Itwasmymom.The

phonestoppedringingandstartedagain.

Me:Mom

Her:Areyousleeping?

Me:Yeah,what’swrong?

Her:Nothing,we’vebeenbuzzingatyourgatefor30

minutesnow.

Me:I’mnotatmyplace;I’mstayingwithKhenan

untilIgivebirth.

Her:Doyoureallythinkthat’sagoodidea?Youguys

aren’tmarried.

Me:Canwetalkaboutthistomorrowplease?

Her:Wearecomingover.

Me:Tomorrowmommy.

Icutthecallandwenttothetoilet,Iwentto

Khenan’sofficeandhewasn’tthere.Thehousewas

sodark;Iwentdownstairstogetaglassofwater.



Theslidingdoorwasslightlyopenandtherewere

voicedcomingfromthepatio.Iwalkedcloserto

hearwhatwasgoingon,“Ican’tdivorcehertill

Tareckagreestomarryher,andheseemstohave

disappearedoffthefaceoftheplanet.”

Kalisa:Calmdown,hewillcomearound.

Khenan:Youhavetotalktoher.Thisisallyourmess

andnowIhavetosuffertheconsequences.

Kalisa:Don’tyoudaresaythattome,howmany

timeshaveIhadtorescueyourassfrombeing

throwninprisonbecauseofsillymistakes?Ifit

wasn’tformeyouwouldn’tbewhereyouare.Now

youhaveonemorepiecetoknockovertillyou’re

king,nowmakesurethatDiggerandSharkieareon

board,youcan’tgoagainstSpideralone.Idon’twant

yourbodypartssenttomeinpieces.

IwalkedupstairsshokedastowhatIhadheard.

Khenanhadn’tdivorcedKhensaniitwasallfake?

WhowasDiggerandSharkie?Hewasstilldealingin

drugsafterhetoldmehewouldstop.Whydidhe



wanttobeking?AndwhatdoesKalisameanabout

onemorepiecetoknockover?WasKhenangoingto

killthisSpiderguy?Isatonthebedshakingand

sippedonmywater,IhearKhenancomingupthe

staredandIpretendedtobeasleep.Hecameinand

theroomfilledwithcigarettesmell,hetookoffhis

clothesandgotintobednexttome,hekissedmy

neck,“heybaby.”Iignoredhimandheplacedhis

handononeofmybreasts,“Baby.”Ilaythereand

didn’tmoveaninch;hekissedmeontheheadand

sleptwithhisarmaroundme.

NextmorningIwokeupandhewasn’tnexttome,

thiswasgettingboring.ButafterlastnightIwas

actuallyrelieved,Ishoweredandputonyogapants,

thicksocksandslipperswithawoolenoversize

jersey.IwentdownstairsandRebeccawassitting

withKalisahavingbreakfast,“morningladies.”They

greetedback,“haveanyofyouseenKhenantoday?”

Kalisa:Didn’thetellyou,heleftforBotswanaearly

thismorning.



Me:Oh,hementionedearlierthisweek,slippedmy

mind.

Ihadtotallyforgotten,buthecouldn’tevensay

goodbye,whywasherunningaroundlikeathiefin

thenight,hisbehaviorwasunacceptable.Isatdown

andhadbreakfast;itwas8h30Mbaliwascomingto

fetchmein30minstogoseetheprogressonthe

house.

Ibuzzedherinandwenttoupstairstogathermy

stuff,“Hellomummy,”shesaidasIwalkeddownthe

stairs.

Me:Howyoubabe?

Her:Good,butyoubetterhurryupandgetreadywe

arelate.

Me:Iamready.

Her:Ohnohun,nonononono!!

Me:What?



Her:Isthereacomputercloseby?

Therewasalaptopinthelounge,shetookitandsat

downonthediningroomtableshetypedinChef

ThandopregnancyandBOOMabout10results

poppedupshedidn’tbothertoevenopenthe

articlesandwentstraighttotheimages.Whatthe

hell,Iwentoverhershoulderandwenttoread

throughthearticles,thiswasmean,howcouldthey

besomean?Iwascomfortable.Tearsthreatened

myeyes,“isitthatbadguys?”

Isatdownfeelingextremelydefeated,“howdothey

expectmetolook,I’mfuckingpregnantforcrying

outloud.Ican’tlookgorgeousallthetime,dothey

notseehowfatIamalready.”Igotupfromthe

diningroomtableandsatonthecouch,Icovered

myselfwithathrow,andIstartedcrying.Mbalicame

tositnexttomeandrubbedmyback,“forgetabout

thembaby,youlookbeautiful.”Istartedcrying

harder,“youarelying,youtoldmetogochange.”My

phonerang,Rebeccahandedittomeanditwas

Khenan,“Hello.”



Him:Babywhat’swrong?

Me:I’mfat,theyarewritingaboutme.

Him:Noyou’renot,whereareyou?

Me:I…Iamathome.

Him:WhereisKalisa?

Ihandedthephonetohismotherandcontinuedwith

mysobbing,IaskedMbalitorescheduletheviewing

andwentupstairswithmyphoneafterKhenanwas

donetalkingtohismother.Ilayinbedstillintears

andstarteddriftingofftosleep.Myphonekept

beepinganditwasannoyingtheshitoutofme,

everyminuteatleast2beeps.Itookitandhadso

manyfacebookandinstagramnotifications,I

openedinstagramfirst;‘’KhenanDeCostatagged

youinapost.’Whatthehellwasthismanuptonow?

Itappedonthenotificationandthenapictureofmy

pregnancyscancameupwithacaptionreading:so

precious,Ican’tbelieveIamgoingtobeafather

again.Theexcitementisoverwhelminganditisall

thankstothisamazingwomen@Chef_Teedo

Ismiledtomyselfandscrolledtothesideviewing



picturesofme,showingmybelly,somewhereIwas

sleepingholdingontomystomach.Ilookedgoodin

allthepictures,andtherewereover100comments.

EveryonewascongratulatingusandsayingIlooked

sobeautiful,lotsofheartsandlove.Thisdefinitely

mademefeelbetter.Ithenopenedthefacebook

appandtherewereevenmorenotifications.The

postread:Wedidn’tplanforthistohappenright

now,butohboyamIgladitdid.Mybeautiful

Nothandothankyousomuchforthiswonderfulgift

youhavegivenme.Iloveyouwithallmyheart,let

themediatalk;noteveryonewillrejoiceinyourjoy

withyou.Don’tletthemrainonourparade;youare

themostgorgeous,sexiestpregnantwomanIhave

everseen.

Thisposthadover20picturesandthecomments

werejustassupportiveandlovingastheoneson

instagram.Iwasnowsmiling;Khenanknewexactly

howtomakemefeelbetter.Isenthimatext‘Thank

youmyheart,Iloveyou.”

Iputmyphoneonsilentandcontinuedwithmy



sleep.MondaycameandKhenanwasstillnotback

fromBotswana,howcouldhedothistome?Hewas

missinganotherappointmentwiththegynecologist.

Itriedhimagainandmycallsweren’tgetting

through,hewasnowaskingforit.Howcouldhebe

sosweetoneweekandthenbeatotaldickthenext?

Wejustneededtoknowthesexofthebabytogether

that’sitandhewasnowheretobefound.Icalled

Dumi,hisphonewasoff.Idialledthelandlineand

mompickedup,“Heymommyisdaddyhome?”

Mom:Nomylove,heisawayonbusiness.What’s

wrong?

Me:Nothing,hejustpromisedmelunch.Whenwill

hebeback?

Mom:HewassupposedtobehomeonSaturday

nightbutIhaven’theardfromhimsinceFriday

Me:That’sweird;dadalwayschecksin.Cometo

thinkaboutit,Ihaven’theardfromKhenansince

Fridayeither.Diddadmentionwherehewasgoing?

Mom:Yeah,hewenttoBotswana.

Me:Ohreally,whatfor?



Mom:Businessasusual.

Icouldfeelherrollinghereyesinthatstatement,

thesetwowereoutofthecountrytogether.Andthey

bothhadn’tcomehomeandwerealsoboth

unreachable.Ismellarat,Ididn’twanttostressher

out,“alrightmama,Iwilltalktoyoulater,Iloveyou.”

Mom:Loveyoutodear.

Ididn’tunderstandwhatbusinessdadandKhenan

hadtogether,andiftheywenttogetherwhythey

wouldn’tmentionittoeitheroneofus.Khenanhad

beensneakingawayinthemiddleofthenight,what

weretheyupto?Ihopetheyweren’trobbingabank.

TheminuteIthoughtofbankrobberyIimmediately

thoughtaboutZenon,Idialledhimtooandsame

thing;mycallsweren’tgoingthrough.Ihadtothink

ofamorecreativewaytogetCindytotalk,sheloved

thismansomuch;shewouldnevertellmethetruth.

Cindy:Hello

Me:Hellostranger.

Her:Howareyoulovey?Iwasjustthinkingabout

you…Howisthebaby?



Me:Great,andthat’swhyIamcallingactually.

Where’smyfather?Ican’tseemtogetaholdofhim.

Her:Ohheisrestingsweety;mustIgethimtocall

youbackwhenheisawake?

Me:Noneed,justtellhimI’llbetheretopickhimup

at10h30.He’sbeennaggingmetotakehimtomy

nextdoctor’sappointment.

Her:Idon-

Me:Seeyoulater…bye.

Icutthecallsoquickbeforeshecouldevenspitout

alie,therewasnorestingZenon.Shecalledme

back,“Cindy.”

Cindy:Idon’tthink10h30willbesuchagoodtime

foryourfather.

Me:Whynot?

Her:Well,uhmhehasameetingat11h00.

Me:Adrugmeetinginthemiddleoftheday?Come

onnowCindyyoucandobetterthanthat.

Her:Wellthat’swhathesaid(shesnappedatme)



Me:Cooldowntiger,what’sgottenintoyou?

Her:Nothing,just….(Shekeptquite)

Me:It’sjustthathewassupposedtobebackfrom

BotswanaonFridaynightandnowyoucan’tgeta

holdofhimright?IknowmeandMomcan’tgeta

holdofKhenanandDumieither.Youthink

everythingisokayoutthere?

Cindy:Idon’tknowThando,Zenonhasneverhad

thiskindofadeal.It’salwaysjustbeenthedrugs,

nowthis.Ijusthaveabadfeelingaboutthis.

Me:ButheiswithDumiandKhenan,Iamsure

everythingwillrunsmoothly.

Cindy:Please,Dumihasn’tdonethisinovera

decade.Hisrustinesswillgetthemallkilled.

Me:Wellletusjustprayforthebest.ListenIhaveto

go,I’mgoingtocallyoubackalittlelater.

Cindy:Byehoney.

Icutthecallandthrewmyphonetotheothersideof

thebed.Wellthatworkedperfectly,butnowIhadso

manyideasrunningthroughmyhead.Whatthehell



werethesemendoinginBotswana?Iwasshaking,

Dumiinvolvedwiththesedruglords,thiscan’tbe

happening.IfelttheattackapproachingandIstarted

mybreathingexercisesandfeltbetter.Ok

somethingfishywasgoingonhereandIwasgoing

tofindoutwhatitwas.Igotreadyandheaded

downstairs.Kalisawassittingonthepatiohavinga

cigarette,Ipeepedthroughtheslidingdoor,“any

workfromKhenanandthegang?”

Kalisa:Gang?

Me:ComeonKalisayoucan’tpossiblythinkKhenan

wouldn’ttellme.So,haveyoumanagedtoget

throughtothem?

Kalisa:Idon’tknowwhatyou’retalkingabout.

Me:Ok,Ithoughtyouknew.I’mheadingouttothe

doctor,wanttocomewith?

Her:Ohnodear,Ihadmyfairshareofthat.

Me:Alrightseeyouinabout2hours.

Kalisaobviouslywasn’tthatnaïve,shewasbasically



theonegivingorders,shewouldnevercrack.So

therewasonlyonethingIcoulddo,Iwentback

insideandstoodclosetothedoorwhereshe

couldn’tseeme.Iwatchedhertakeoutherphone

anddial,sheobviouslydidn’tgetthrough.Shelefta

voicemessage,“youidiot,youtoldyourpregnant

girlfriend?Youneverlearniftoomanypeopleknow

aboutthisthanourfamilyisatrisk.Doyouwantto

getyourunbornbabymurdered,becausethatis

exactlywhatSpiderwilldoifhecatchesyou?Fuck

Khenan,callmeassoonasyougetthis.”Shesat

backdownandlitanothercigarette,Iwalkedtothe

caranddrovetothedoctoraspermyappointment,I

didn’twantanythinginmyscheduletoseemoffish

whenKhenangotback.

AtthedoctorIwasalone,theycalledmynameandI

walkedin.mydoctorwasnotthere,itwasanother

ladywhomIdidn’tknow.Shehadatattoopeeking

onherneckwantingtorevealitselffromunderher

collar.Icouldn’tmakeoutwhatitwas,“Miss

Khumalo,IamDrSimpsonandIamfillinginforyour

doctortoday.Ohtakeaseat,youmustbetired.”She



pokedatmytummy.

Me:Whereismydoctor?

Her:Onvacation,amessagewassentouttoallher

patientsinformingthemthatIwasgoingtostepin

forher.Didn’tyougetit?

Me:Nope.

Iwasfeelingveryuncomfortableatthisstage,

“maybeIshouldrescheduleforwhenshegetsback.”

Her:Wellthatisuptoyou,butsheleftmeanotein

yourfilesayingyoujustwantedtocheckthesexof

thebaby.Itwillonlytake2minutes.

Shewassellingthisabittoohard,Ididn’ttrusther.

MaybeIwasjustbeingparanoidaboutwhatIheard

Kalisasayingoverthephone.Buteverythinginme

toldmenottotrusther,“I’llcomebackwhensheis

backfromhervacation.”

Her:Notaproblem

SheforcedasmileandIleft.TheminuteIgottomy

carIlockedthedoorsandstartedtheengineand



droveoff.Whatthehellwasgoingon,Khenanand

myfathersweremissingandsowasmydoctor.

Somethingjustwasn’taddingup,howwastheirdrug

businessrelated,Itookaglimpseinmyrear-view

mirrorandcouldsweartherewasablackSUV

followingme,ItookarightonSoniaroadandthecar

turnedtoo.Iwasstartingtopanic,Iturnedagain

ontoSteveBikoandthedriveroftheSUVdidthe

same.IdialledTareck,nothing;fuck!!Ididn’tknow

whoelsetocall,soIcalledSpha,hepickedup

almostimmediately,“sosheisstillalive.”

Me:NotnowSpha,I’mbeingfollowed.

Ithinkhecouldsensethepanicinmyvoice,

“followed?”

Waitaminute,Iheardhimtypingonhiscomputer,

“Oktakearightatyournextrobot.”

Me:HowdoyouknowwhereIam?

Him:Thisisn’tthetimeforquestionsjustlistento

me.

Ididexactlyashetoldme,“OkIseethemfollowing

you,blackSUVright?”



Inodded,“ThandoisittheblackSUV?”shitIwas

noddingasifhecouldseeme,“Yes,thatone.”

Him:Ok,Iwilldirectyoutome,youwillnotlose

them,buttheywillnotbeabletocomeontothe

base.

Inoddedagain,“Thandodoyoufollow?”

Me:YesIfollow.

Heconnectedtomygpsandthedirectionswereon

thesmallscreenandSarahwastalkingtellingme

wheretoturn.IstillhadhimonthelineandIwas

hearinghimtalkingtosomeone,“Delta,Foxtrot,

Alpha,167839;checkthatlicenseplateformenow.”

Me:Spha…ar-

Him:I’mrighthere;youare5minutesawayfromme.

You’redoinggreat.I’vealertedthegatethatyouare

coming;theyshouldn’tgiveyouahassle.

IcouldseethebaseandIletoutasighofrelief.Igot

tothegateandtheyletmepasswithoutstopping,

“drivestraightandIwillbewaitingforyouattheend

oftheparking.”IdroveintothebaseandIcouldsee



himstandingwherehesaidhewouldbe,alldressed

inuniform.

ThecarthatwasfollowingmerealizedwhereIwas

anddroverightpassgoinglordknowswhere.

IjumpedoutthecarandhuggedSpha,heledmeto

hisofficeandgotmeaglassofwater,andhedialled

someguybythenameofGarrywhocameinwitha

medicalbag.IwasshakingandIthoughtabout

Kalisa,“Ma’amIwillneedyoutositstill.”

Me:Kalisa.

Idialledherandshewasnotpickingup,goshIwas

startingtopanicalloveragain.Whatthehellwas

goingon,“Ma’am,ma’am...Thando?”

Iwokeupfeelingverydisorientated,Ididn’tknow

whereIwas,Iopenedmyeyesandsawafamiliar

facesmilingbackatme,“hi,howareyoufeeling?”I

triedgettingup,“nodon’t,liedownalittlebit.”Spha

handedmeaglassofwater,“doyourememberwhat

happened?”



Me:Kalisa?

Spha:sheisfine,don’tworry…

Me:Iwanttotalktoher.

Spha:Youwillsoon,Ineedyoutorelax…

Hegotupandleftmeforabout3minutesthen

camebackandsatinfrontofme.Hebrushedhis

fingersthroughmyhair,“howareyoufeelingnow?”

Me:Better.

Him:Soyouwanttotellmewhatisgoingon?

Isatinsilenceforawhile;Ididn’tknowexactlywhat

tosaytohim.Thiswasgoingtosoundcrazy;I

wasn’teventosurewhatwasgoingonmyself.Isat

upandjustlookedathimblankly,“ok,howaboutwe

startfromthebeginning.Youleftyourhouseand

wereheadingwhere?”

Me:Yes,Iwasgoingtothedoctor.Ineededtofind

outthesexofmybabysowecanstartdecorating

theroom.



Him:Ok,andthenwhathappened?

Me:IwassomadbecauseKhenanhadpromised

thathewouldbetherebuthewasn’tbackfromhis

businesstrip.Iwentwithouthim,butwhenIgotto

theofficeeverythingwasjuststrange,something

funnywasgoingon.

Him:SomethinglikewhatThando?

Me:Mydoctorwasn’tthere,actuallycometothink

aboutitherreceptionistwasn’tthereeither.The

doctorwasweird,Ididn’ttrusther.

Him:Whatdoyoumeanweird?

Me:Shehadatattoo,aredoctorsallowedtohave

tattoos.

Ilookedathimconfused,hejustshruggedand

lookedupatGarrywhowasstillstandinginthe

room,“whoisthisSpha?”

Spha:Thisismyfriend,weworktogetherandhe

wastheonewhoattendedtoyouwhenyoucamein.

Youcantrusthim;tellmemoreaboutthisdoctor.

IsattheretryingtothinkagainwhatIremembered



aboutthedoctor.Istartedspeakingagain,“shetold

memydoctorwasoutoftownonvacationand

wouldn’tbebackanytimesoon.Sheliedtome,yes

sheliedshetoldmethatwegotmessages

explainingthesituation.ButIdidn’treceiveanything;

Idon’tthinkanythingwassent.SoItoldherthatI

wouldcomebackonlyoncemydoctorwasbackand

shedidn’tseemtoohappyaboutthat.Ileftas

quicklyaspossibleanddroveaway;Inoticedthecar

followingmewhenIturnedintoSarnia.Thecaralso

turnedandIfreakedout,ItriedtocallTareckmaybe

hewouldknow…”

Spha:KnowwhatThando?

Ikeptquiet,thenstartedagain,“knowhowtohelp.

ButIcouldn’tgetaholdofhimandthat’swhenI

calledyou.”

Spha:Wouldyoubeabletoidentifytheladyshould

youseeheragain?

Me:Ithinkso…I…I’mnotsure.Didyoufindher?

Spha:Welltheyfoundyourdoctorlockedupinone

oftheclosetsatthehospitalalongwithher



receptionist.Shehadawoundtotheheadbutshe

willbefine.Sheissayingshedidn’tseeanythingso

youmightbetheonlyonewhocanhelp.

Me:Ok,IthinkIcantry.Havethepolicearrested

anyone?

Spha:Ididn’tsayanythingaboutpolice.

Me:WhatdoyoumeanSpha?

Spha:Don’tworryaboutit.Haveyoueaten?

Ididn’trealizeuntilthatmomentthatIwasstarving,I

shookmyhead.Hehelpedmeupandtoldmewe

wouldgetsomethingtoeatalongtheway.Ididn’t

questionhisastowhereweweregoingIjustgotup,

“mybagisinmycar.”

Spha:I’vealreadyputitinmycar,comeonnowwe

mustgetgoing.

SlightlynoteditedSorry

Hopey'allenjoy
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WedroveoutofthebaseandwewenttoaMc

Donald’sdrivethru,IgotaMcFeastDeluxewith

extrachips,10piecechickennuggetsandapplepie.

MaybeIwentalittleoverboardbutwhocareIwas

pregnant!Wedroveforabout45minutesandthen

stoppedatarundownhouseinadodge

neighborhood.Heparksthecaroutside.

Me:Whereisthisplace?

Spha:Trustme

Wejumpoutthecarandheadedforthefrontdoor.

Heknocksandalargemanwithaguncomesout

andlooksatmeupanddown.

Spha:Chillshe’swithme.Nowmove.

Thegiantmovesoutwayandweenteragloomy

roomwithabunchofguyssittingaroundwatching

TVanddrinking.Wewalkpastthemtoadoor,Spha

entersacodeandwewalkdownthesteps.Weget

intoanotherroomandheplaceshishandonthepad



andthedoorslidesopen.Andweareinabeautiful

houseunderthisdumpster.

Me:Sphawherearewe?

Spha:Afriend’splace.

Amantwicemysizewalkstowardsuswithafrown

onhisface.

HewalkstowardsSpha,thatmomentI’mso

frightened.HestandsrightinfrontofSphaand

looksdownathim,“Haven’tgrownaninchsinceI

lastsawyoushortstuff.”HepicksSphaupbythe

shouldersacoupleofinchesoffthegroundand

shakeshim,theybothlaugh.I’mstandingtherewith

aconfusedlookonmyface.Theyplayaroundfora

whilepretendingtobefightingandIclearmythroat;

theylookatmeshockedasthoughtheyforgotIwas

standingthere.

Him:Sphayousorude,introducemetoyourgirl!

Me:I’mnothisgirl.

Spha:ThandothisisPhila,myfriend.Phila,Thando.

Phila:Pleasuretomeetyou.Youmustbespecial;



Sphaneverbringsgirlsaroundhere.

Spha:Mxm,weneedyourhelpwithsomething.

Phila:Comelet’ssit.

Wewalkintothelounge,it’sbeautiful.Everythingis

white,exceptforthewoodencoffeetableandthe

purplescattercushions.Cantellithasawomen’s

touch.Therearefreshflowerseverywhere.Wetake

aseatandofferedsomethingtodrink,afterour

drinksarrive,Philastarts,“SomyfriendhowcanI

helpyou?”

Spha:WellthisisThandoKhumalo,daughterof

MbongeniKhumalo.

Phila’seyeswiden,“What?”

Spha:HayiPhila,pleasedonotfrightenherwhen

sheneedsyourhelp.

Phila:Thando,didyouknowyourfather?

Me:Notverywell.

Phila:whyisthat?



Me:Welltheyliedtomeabouthisdeath.

Phila:andbeforethat?

Spha:Sheknowsaboutherfather,that’snotwhywe

arehere.

Phila:Ohthenwhyareyouhereoldfriend?

PhilatakesasipofhisdrinkandlooksatSpha.They

bothgetupandgotothekitchen.

Phila:Whatisthisabout?

Spha:Shehassomeoneafterher,Irantheplates

andyouwouldn’tguess.

Phila:What?

Spha:Spider.

Phila:Howdoyouknowitwashim?

Sphatookoutphotographsandlaidthemonthe

kitchencounter,apictureofspiderenteringacar,

“thatwasthecarthatwaschasingThando.”

Iwalkedintothekitchenandtheykeptquiet,“you



guysjustleftmealone,what’sgoingon?”

Phila:It’sbestthatatthistimeyoudon’tknowfor

yourownsafety.Sohere’swhatIneedyoutod-

Me:WhatthefuckisgoingonSpha?

Spha:ok,Ihavepicturesforyoutolookatandseeif

yourecognizeanyofthepeopleinit.

Helaidoutmorepicturesinfrontofme,“doyou

recognizeanyorthepeopleinthesepictures?”I

lookedatthemcarefullyandpointedatone,“here,

shewasthereceptionistatthedoctortoday.”

Phila:areyousure?

Inoddedandlookedthroughtherestofthepictures

andfoundher,mugshotofaLatinowomanwitha

tattooonherneckofa5pincrown.Ipointedather,

“shewaspretendingtobemydoctor.”

PhilaandSphalookedateachother,andPhilaspoke,

“isanyoneinyourfamilyassociatedtodrugs,

dealers,ordistributors?Anything?”

Ihesitated,Icouldn’ttellthemthatKhenanwasa



druglord;hesaidhewasgoingtostop;theystood

therewaitingformetoanswer,“It’smyfather,buthe

isn’tinvolvedanymore.”

Phila:Butyourfatherisdead.

Spha:Well,notquite…Zenon.

Phila:What?Idon’tfollow…Zenon,Zenon?Sharkie?

Sphanoddedandexplainedeverythingtohim.He

walkedovertohisbarareaandpouredawhiskey

andtookitallbackatonce,“sowhatdotheLatin

KingswantfromZenon?Theyhaveneverhadbeef;

didn’theevenstrikeadealwithSpiderforthatkid

Julio?Somethingisn’taddingup”

Spha:ItmustbesomethinghugeforSpidertocome

allthewayherepersonally;youknowhenever

leaveshiscastle.Wehavealotofworktodo…

SphashowedmetooneofthebedroomsandIlay

down.Icouldn’twrapmyheadaroundwhatwas

goingon,IreplayedKalisa’swordsinmyheadand



alsotheconversationIheardherhavewithKhenan

thenightbeforeheleft.Icouldn’ttellSpha,Idon’t

knowwhathewoulddoifheknewthatthefatherof

mychildwasinvolvedinthisshit.Whywerethese

guystryingtogetme?IhadfiguredoutthatZenon

wasSharkie,nowwhowasDigger?Isoondozedoff.

Iwaswokenupbyaknockonthedoor,theguys

enteredtheroom,andIcansenseabitofpanicin

Spha’sface.Buthedoesn’tsayaword.Ilookat

thembothwaitingforsomeonetoexplaintome

whatisgoingon.

Phila:ThandoIneedforyoutogohomeasnormal.

Khenanisback.Wewillworkonoursideandkeep

youinformedofwhatisgoingon.

Me:Idon’tunderstandwhatiftheycomeforme?

Phila:youdon’thavetounderstand,justlistenand

trustme.Yourhusbandwouldn’tletanythinghappen

toyou.



Inod,Sphagrabsmyhandandweleft.Wedrovea

whileanditwasgettingdark

Me:SphahowdoyouknowPhila?

Spha:weservedtogether.

Me:andcanhebetrusted?

Spha:Itrusthimwithmylife.

Isigh;heholdsmyhand,“don’tworryThandoIwon’t

letanythinghappentoyou.”

Wearrivedatthebasetogetmycar,Igotinandhe

stoodbymywindow,“Here’stherouteIwantyouto

takehome.Iwillfollowclosebehindyou,whatIhave

doneisplacedafewofmyguystowatchthehouse.

ButIthinkKhenanhasdonethesame.Gethome,

eatandgotosleep.Iwillcallyoutomorrow

morning.”

Me:WhywouldKhenanhavesecurityatthehouse?

Spha:Thando,don’tplaydumbwithme.Iknowyou

know,youaresmartandhaveprobablyfiguredout

whatyourbabydaddydoes.

Ididn’tanswer;Ijustlookedathim,“besafe,I’m



hereforyou.”

Me:Sphawhatdoyoudo?

Him:YouknowwhatIdo.

Me:whataboutPhila?Howdoyouguysknowall

thisstuff?

Him:Sowecanprotectpeoplelikeyouwhodon’t.

Hegavemeareassuringsqueezeontheshoulder

andwalkedtohiscar.Idroveusingtheroutehe

gaveme,IfeltsafewhenIlookedintherearviewand

sawhiscarbehindme.

IarrivedatKhenan’shouseandSphawasright,

thereweremenwithgunsallovertheyard.Igotto

thehouseandeveryonewasinthelounge,Kalisa,

Khenan,Tareck,Khensani,Dadandmom;Zenonand

Cindyweretheretoo.Igreetedandwalkedrightpast

them,Ididn’twaitforaresponse.Igottothe

bedroomandranabath,KhenanwalkedinasIgot

intothebath.Hewalkedintothebathroom,“wewere

allworriedaboutyoubaby.”



Me:I’mfine.

Him:I’msorrybaby.

Me:Ok.

Him:Areyoualright?

Me:Yeah.

Hesatonthetoiletseat,andwatchedmeasItooka

bath.Washebeingseriousrightnow?Hewouldjust

sitthereandnottellmewherehehasbeenforthe

pastcoupleofdays?Ifthisishowthisrelationship

wasgoingtoworkthenIwoulddothesamething.I

wasn’tgoingtotellhimanything,hecansitthereall

hewants.Ifinishedbathingandwentintothe

bedroomhefollowedmeandsatonthebedjust

lookingatmegettingdressed.Ididn’tsayanything;I

gotdressedinpajamasandworeagownwiththick

sock.Iputonmyslippersandwentdownstairsto

thekitchen,Ilookedinthefridge.Theyhadn’t

cooked,likeseriouslywhatdidtheythinkIwasgoing

toeat?Letthepregnantladymakeherownfood,

Momwalkingintothekitchen,“whereareyou



comingfromhoney,wewereallworriedsickabout

you.”

Me:I’mfineMah.I’mherenow.

Her:Butwherewereyou?

Me:MomI’mreallyhungryandtired,Ijustwantto

eatandsleep.Pleasecanwedothistomorrow?

SheleftandIheardhertellingDumithattheyshould

goandsleep,theywentintooneoftherooms.WellI

guesseveryonewassleepinghereandnobody

botheredtoinformme,“Needhelpwiththat?”

Icracked3eggsinabowlwithmilkandbaking

powderandseasoned,thenintothehotpanwhere

thebutterhadmelted,“nothanks.”Iscrambledthe

eggs,toasted3slicesofwhitebreadandbutteronit

thick.Islicedsomeavocadoontothetoastandthen

myegg;Ipouredmangojuiceinadraughtglassand

headedupstairs.Khenanwasonestepbehindme

everywhereIwent.

Me:Whatdoyouwant?

Him:IwanttosayI’msorry.



Me:Butyoualreadysaidthat.

Hekeptquietandwatchedmeeat,“canIrubyour

feet?”Ishookmyhead.Hesatquietlyandstarted

again,“whatdidthedoctorsay?”

Me:Youreallywanttoknow?

Him:Pleasebaby.

Me:WellIdidn’tquitegetaroundtodoingit,Spider’s

guyswerethere.

Helookedatmeshocked,“Spider?”

Ilookedathimandtookthelastbiteofmytoastand

drankmyjuice.Iplacedthedishesonmysidetable

andgotintobed,“Thando,whathappened?”

Me:Maybeifyoudidn’tdragmyfatherstoBotswana

tohelpwithyourillegaldealingsthenmaybeyou

wouldhavebeenheretoprotectme.Butno,you

werelordknowswheredoinglordknowswhat,

unreachable!!WhatdidyouthinkhappenedKhenan?

WhoisDigger?Doyouevenstillknowwhatthetruth

is,knowhowtospeakitdoyou?Oh,andyoutellme

you’redivorcedandsendmeafakedivorcedecree…



areyoufuckingkiddingme?Ifanythinghappensto

mybabybecauseofthisSpiderguy,Iwillkillyou

personally,nowGETTHEFUCKOUT!!

Him:Thando,pleasehearmeout.

Me:Isaidgetout.

Hejustlookedatmeanddidn’tmove.Igotupfrom

thebed,grabbedmybagandwalkedoutthe

bedroomleavinghimsittingthere.Iwalkeddownthe

stairsandZenonwasstandingatthebase,“what’s

wrongbabygirl?”

Me:Don’tyoustartSharkie.

Iwalkedpasthimandhegrabbedmyarmfirmly,

tightenoughtoholdmestillyetgentleenoughnotto

hurtme.Hisfacialexpressionchangedandhiseyes

turnedalmostblack,“Iamstillyourfatherandyou

donotgettotalktomethatway.”Myheartfeltlikeit

wasjustabouttoexplodeoutofmychest;Istood

therecoldanddidn’tmove.Heletgoofmyarmand

tookmybagfrommeandpointedtothecouch.I

walkedtothecouchandsatdown,thetearsrolled



downmyface.Icriedbutdidn’tdaremakeasound,

Khenanwalkeddownthestairsandsatnexttome.I

didn’tmove,Dumiandmomcameoutthebedroom

soonafterandjoinedus.

Zenonstoodinthemiddleoftheroom;“WellI’m

gladeveryonecouldmakeit.”Hesaidsarcastically,

“nowweareallawarethatwehaveaproblemhere

andweneedeveryonetoremaincalm.Wewillnot

beabletocomeoutofthisifwedon’twork

together.”
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HappyHumanRightsDay!!!
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****************Khenan********************

Icouldn’ttakemyeyesoffher,Iwantedtoholdher

inmyarmsandtellhereverythingwouldbeok.

ZenonstoodinfrontofusspeakingandIwasn’t

hearinganythinghewassaying,“Khenan…Khenan,

hello.”

Me:Hm,IneedtotalktoThandoandexplain

everythingtoher.

Thando:Idon’twanttotalktoyou.

Zenon:Justhearhimoutwillyou.

Thando:Forwhatdad?TellmewhyImustlistento

him,allhedoesislie.

MyheartsankwhenIheardthosewordscomingout

ofhermouth.

Zenon:Wearetryingtoprotectyouhoney.



ForsomereasonIcouldn’tspeakIjustlistenedas

theywentonandon.

Thando:Protectme?Wherewashetodaywhen

Spider’speoplewereinmydoctor’sofficeor

followingmeallaround?

Sheturnedaroundandfacedme,“wherewereyou

Khenan?”

Atearrolleddownmyeye,Idon’tknowifIwasangry

becausetheyhadcontactedher,orbecauseIwasn’t

aroundtoprotecther;orbecauseshespoketome

thatway?Iwasjustfurious.Icouldn’tgetthewords

out,“I…Baby,babyIamsosorry.Didtheyhurtyou?”

shejuststaredatmecryinghysterically.Ikneltdown

infrontofherandheldherhands;shedidn’twantto

lookatmeshelookedaway;“BabyI’msosorry,

pleasetellmewhathappened.Didtheyhurtyou?”

SheshookherheadandIletoutasighofrelief,“we

needtogetyouguysoutofhereandsomewhere

safe.IpromiseIwillexplaineverythingtoyouwhen

thisisalloverbaby,Ipromiseyou.”Iheldherinmy



armseventhoughshedidn’twant,I’llberightback.I

signaledforZenonandDumisanitocomeintothe

kitchen.

Dumisani:Itoldyouthiswasabadidea,butyou

didn’tlisten.Nowtheyareaftermydaughter.

Me:Dumisanirelax,heknowsthatismysoftspot.

Andheisusingitbecauseheistooafraidtocome

tomedirectly.

Dumisani:Wellthatisn’tnecessarilytrue;he’shere

inSouthAfricaboet.Ohheleftthecastle.Thisjust

showshowmuchheiswillingtoriskjusttogetyour

faceonhiswall.

Zenon:Sincewhendidyoustartbehavinglikealittle

pussy,whathappenedtoDigger,evenIwasafraidof

youatonepointinmylife.

Dumisani:It’scalledgrowingup;youcan’tbe

runningaroundplayingwithdrugsandgunsyour

wholelife.Thisdiamonddealwassupposedtobe

ourlastdeal.Ifyouhadn’tgottengreedythisall

wouldn’tbehappening.



Zenon:Howisanyofthismyfault?

Dumisani:youwantedustogoback,webarely

madeitoutaliveandlooknowwe’vepokedthebear

andheisawake.

Me:Willyoubothjustshutthefuckup,Zenon

contactyourboysweareflyingthemintonight.

DumisaniI’mgoingtoneedyoutogetthegirls

somewheresafe.IhaveasafehousebutIdon’t

thinkit’stoosafe,nobodywouldsuspectyou,soget

themsafetheretonight.Idon’twanttoknowwhere

theyareanddon’ttellZenoneither.

Zenonturnedandlookedatmewhenheheardme

mentionhisname,“youtakeeveryone’scellphones

andbecarefulofCindy,Idon’tknowifItrusther.”

Dumisaniwalkedintotheloungeandtoldeveryone

topack,Iwenttothebarandpouredawhiskeyand

tookitallbackinonego,Ineededtobesmartabout

this.Ipouredanotherdrink,andcalledameeting

withthegang.ZenonandIdrovetotheharbor,I

gavethesecurityR5000andwedrovein.Weparked



thecarandwalkedtothefarendandopenedoneof

thecontainers,ScarandSnakewerealreadyhere,

“Boss.”Theybothsaidatthesametime,“Whereis

everyoneelse?”SmuggielookedathisiPadand

signaled2minutes,“We’llstartwithoutthem;today

isn’tbusinessasusual.Wehavealittlevisitor,

Spider.”Everyonelookedatmeshocked,“Wellwhat

didyouguysthinkwasgoingtohappen?Thatwe

walkinonhisterritory,takehisbusinessandhe

wouldletusjustskipaway?No,that’snothowthis

works.”Therestofthegangarrived,butIcewasn’t

withthem;Iignoredthatfactandcontinued.“Heis

outforblood,andit’smineheisafter.NowIneedall

ofyoutobealert,myeyestellmeheisherewith

about20men,andthereisapossibilitythatmore

arecoming,soweneedallourmenonthis.Zenon’s

guysareleavinginanhour’stime.Wegetthis

bastardandwerunthisbitch,heistheonlything

standingbetweenusandthosemillions.”

Cane:Whoboss?

Me:Ifyouhadmadeitontimethenyouwouldknow

whatIwastalkingabout,getScartofillyouin.



Scarmouthedouttohimwhoweweretalkingabout,

Cane’seyesshotopenandalmostshathimself,

“Boss,ishejustfuckingwithme?”

IlookedathimandjustasIwasabouttoopenmy

mouthIcewalkedindraggingacoolerbox,an

extremelylargeone.Everyonejustlookedathimand

hesmiled,“Higuys,sorryI’mlateIhadsomething

thatneededinstantcooling.”Wealllookedathim

wonderingwhatwasinthecooler,“sowhatdidI

miss?”

Me:Ice?

Ice:Beeranyone?

Nobodylaughed;Icelikedtojokealot,buthewas

veryeffective,efficient.Hewasmymainmanand

hadneverfailedatataskandheputinmorework

thananyothermanintheroom,“Ohcomeonguys,

lightenup.”Heopenedthecoolerboxandputhis

handinsideapulledupamanwhoseemedtobe

shakingtodeath.Hewaswet,Ilookedinthecooler

anditwasfilledwithicewater.



Me:Andwhatisthis?

Ice:OneofSpider’sguys,Ispottedhimfollowingthis

idiot(hepointedatPete)

Me:Goodwork,butisn’thegoingtofreezetodeath?

Ice:Noheisn’tthatcoldyet,hehasaboutanhour.

HoweverIdoneedtoleaveyouladies,IthinkI’llhave

amuchmoreinterestingconversationwith

freezeballsoverhere.

Hewheeledthecoolerboxoutandleft.Werounded

upourmeetinganditwasalreadymidnight…

Dumisanihadn’ttoldmeifhehadgottenthemaway

safely,Idialedhisnumberandhedidn’tanswer.I

didn’tevengettosaybyetomybabyandThando.I

neededtotakecareofthisbeforeshegavebirthor

elseIwouldneverheartheendofit.

ThenextmorningIgotupfrommybed,Ihadn’tslept

awink.IwentdownstairsandTareckwassittingin

thelounge,withtwobottlesofwhiskeyinfrontof



him.Onewasemptyandtheotheronejustbelow

halfhehadacigaretteinhishandandhesmoked,

wasreallysmokinginmyhouse?Idon’tknowwhat

wasupwithhimlately;hewasgoneforthelongest

timewithoutanyoneknowingwherehewas.Ihad

enoughonmyplateandnowthis,“Morningbuddy.”

Hegruntedbackatme,Iwasn’tgoingtofightwith

him;Igrabbedacigaretteandsmokedtoo.Mightas

wellthehousewasalreadystinking.

Me:Wherehaveyoubeen?

Him:Around.

Me:Notaroundhere.

Him:Don’tactlikeyoucareaboutmeKhenan,fuck

you.

Oknowweweregettingsomewhere,“Tareckyou

knowIcare,andyou’remybigbrother,mybest

friend.WhywouldyouthinkIdon’t?”

Him:Thenwhywouldyouteamupwithmomand

forcingmetomarryKhensani?

Me:Forcing?Kalisatoldmeyouwanttomarryher,



butKhensanialmostmurderedmewhenIgaveher

thedivorcepapers.Ithoughtshewouldbehappy

youwanttomarryher.

Him:Idon’twanttomarryher;yourmotheristhe

oneforcingthis.Sheisalwaysonyourside,andnow

Ihavetogetmarriedtothatwitch,Iwillnotallow.

Me:Ok,notaproblem.I’mstillmarriedtoher,no

needtoworrywewillfigureitout.Whatelseis

botheringyou?Ineedmymainman;Ican’tface

Spiderwithoutyou.

Him:Whydidn’tyoutellmeaboutthediamonddeals?

Me:Youweren’taroundbuddy.

Him:No,eversinceyouflewtoMexicotofetch

ZenonandfoundoutaboutDumisani’spastyou

havesidelinedme.YouevenpreferworkingwithIce

morethanme.

Me:Thatisnottrue,everyonehastheirroleandyou

taughtmethat,Ineededtheseoldcats’experience

andknowledge.Iwasnevergoingtogetanywhere

nearthosediamondswithoutthem.



Him:Yousee,it’sallIthis,Ithat…Whathappenedto

us?Iwastheonewhohelpedyoubuildthisempire,

nowI’mjustkickedtothecurbbecauseyouhave

foundyourselfanewtoy.Igetit,youdon’tneedme

anymorebuttrynottoshowitsomuch.

Me:Tareck,Ididn’tknowyoufeltthisway.Itwas

nevermyintention;youaremybrotherandbest

friend.Ijustthoughtyoudidn’twantanyinvolvement

becauseyouhavebeensoquietforsolong.

Goshhewasactinglikealittlebitch,butmaybeI

wasalittlehardonhim.Buthewasneverweaklike

this,“OkbuddyIneedyounow.Ican’tkillthis

bastardwithoutyou.”Hedraggedhiscigaretteand

noddedhishead,that’sallIneeded,“Nowgetsome

restwehavealotofworktodo.”

****************Thando*********************

WelandedinMier,washeforreal?Thisplace



lookedsodry,wegotintothecarsanddrovedeeper

intothedesert.IwasfeelinghotandIwas

exhausted,Igulpeddownabottleofwater.Irealized

nowIhadn’teatenanythingproperinaverylong

time.Khensanihandedmeachocolatebar,Iwasn’t

goingtorefuseit,“thanks.”Iateitandhadmore

waterandinstantlyfeltbetter.Ilookedoutthe

windowandcouldn’tseewherethedesertended;I

wasgoingtogivebirthhere.Theemotionstookover

andIstartedcrying,“honeywhatisit?”

Me:Doyounotseewherewearemom?Mybabywill

beborninthisplace,isthereevenahospitalaround

here?

Mom:Babywewillbehomesoon,don’tthinklike

that.

Me:Easyforyoutosay,you’veneverbeenpregnant.

Mom:Iknowyouareworriedbutdon’tberudenow.

Shehandedmetissueandfacedtheotherside,I

don’tcareifsheisupset.Iftheywereallhonestthen

maybewewouldn’tbeinthissituationreally.We

arrivedathugegate,wecouldn’tseeanythinginside,



itwaslikeafortress.Thegateopenedandtheinside

andwedroveinside,IwasshockedatwhatIsaw.

Thedrivewaywaslongleadingtothebiggesthouse

I’veeverseen,nothinglessthan20bedrooms.It’s

likewewereinadifferentplace,thegrasswasgreen

andthereweretreesoneithersideofthedriveway.

Wegotoutthecarandweregreetedbyaladyatthe

door;momhuggedherandintroducedtherestofus.

Sheknewthisplace,diditbelongtomyparents?

Mom:Welcome,guysthiswillbeourhouseuntilthe

boyshavetakencareofshit.

Sheswore,whowasthislady?Mommydidn’tswear

andshedidn’tknowanythingaboutdrugsandillegal

stuff.Shecontinued,“IhaveaskedPatriciatosetup

thewestwingofthehouse,alltheroomsareready.

Pleasemakeyourselvesfeelcomfortable,thisisour

homefornow.Thereisaphoneinthelounge,it’s

untraceablebutkeepallcallsunder10mins.We

aren’tsupposedtocalltheboys,somaybeitwould

bestforustowaitfortheircalls.Letmeshowyouto

yourrooms.”



Sheledeveryonetotheirrooms,someupstairs.But

sheplacedmedownstairs;theroomhadaccessto

thegardenwhichleddirectlytothepool.Thatwas

wonderful,shemusthaveaskedthemtoputafridge

inmyroomwhichwasexactlywhatIneeded,andit

wasfullypacked.Isatonthebedthinkingaboutthe

eventsthathadjustoccurreditwasallexhausting

really.Itookashowerandchangedintoashort

dress,andwenttocheckouttherestofthehouse.

Thebackwasevenmorebeautifulthanthefront;I

couldn’tevenguesshowmanyacres.Isatdownon

thefurnitureandjustlookedoutatthisbeautiful

scenery.IgotashockwhenPatriciacalledmyname,

“MissThando,youmotheraskedtocomegetyou.

Supperisready.”

Iwalkedintothediningroom;everythinginthe

housewasjusttoomuch.Itwasbeautifulyes,but

toomuch.Whywouldweuseatablethisbigforonly

5people,nowthatwasridiculous.Wesatdownand

saidgrace,weatethelovelymealpreparedforus,

aftereatingweallsatintheloungetheywere



drinking.Khensanievenhadaglassinherhand,I

knewittherewasnowayshewaspregnant.That

wastheleastofmyworriesrightnow,wechatteda

bit.Cindykepttouchingandclickingawayather

watch,itwasfrustratingnothavingphonesandI

understoodthat;buttheconstantclickingwas

gettingtome.Isaidgoodnighttoeveryoneand

wenttomyroom,IputtheTVandscrolledfora

movieandfound‘P.S.Iloveyou’rightatthe

beginning.Igotapacketofchipsfromthetopofthe

fridgeandwatched,Icriedadozentimesduringthe

movieandwhenitwasdoneIchangedintomy

nightdressandremovedthecoversoffthebedand

gotunderthesheet,therewasasoftknockatthe

doorandthenMommyappeared.Itoldhertocome

inandshesatnexttomeplayingwithmyhair,we

didn’tspeakuntilshebrokethesilence,“askme.”

Hervoicesosoft,almostinawhisper,whichmade

mewhisperback,“What?”

Her:Anything.

Me:Whatisthisplace?

Her:Thisisyourfather’ssafehouse,foreventssuch



asthisone.

Me:MommyIdon’tunderstand.

Her:Thenaskme.

Me:Whatishappening?

Her:Youneedtobemorespecificbabygirl.

Me:Isdadadrugdealer?

Her:Hewashoney,notanymore.

Me:SowhydidheteamupwithKhenanandZenon?

Her:Becausehelovesyouandhedoesn’twant

anythingbadtohappentoyou.

Me:Idon’tunderstand.

Her:Thatisn’taquestion.

Me:Whowouldwanttohurtme?

Her:Zenonisaverydangerousmanbaby…(She

paused)

Me:Hewouldn’tdoanythingtohurtme.

Her:Notintentionally,hehasalotofenemies.Heis

wantedbyalotofpeople.



Me:Sohowdoesthataffectme?

Her:Letmemakethissimple,Zenonisamanwith

manyresourcesandisverydifficulttofind.Sothe

onlywaytogettohimwouldbethroughyou.

Me:JusthowthisSpiderguytriedtogetmetoget

toKhenan?

Her:Yesbaby,nowyougetit.

Me:Buthowwasdaddygoingtostopthatfrom

happeningbygoingtoBotswanawiththem?

Her:ThedealwastheydothisonejobandZenon

getsasfarfromyouaspossible.Thatwayyou

wouldbeoutofharmsway.ButZenondidn’tkeep

hissideofthedeal;hencetheywentbackto

BotswanabecauseZenongotgreedy.Evenafter

Dumiofferedhimhisshare,hestillwantedmore.

Me:Sowhatistheplannow?Hewillcontinue

wantingmore.

Her:Let’shopeheseesfromthisthatheisputting

yourlifeatdangermorethananybodyelse’s.

Me:Whataboutyourlife,andCindy’slifetoo.



Her:Zenondoesn’tcareaboutthat,plusIhaveDumi.

Ifearnothing.

Me:DoyouthinkKhenanwillevergetoutofthe

game?

Her:Itdependsbaby,everymanisdifferent.

Me:Howdiddaddystop?

Her:Ican’tanswerthatquestion;youwillneedto

talkhimaboutit.I’llletyourestnow.

Me:Pleasedon’tleaveme,singmeasong.

Shegiggled,“Youusedtoaskmetosingtoyou

whenyouwereababy.Idon’tevenknowifIstill

can.”

Me:Pleasetrymommy.

Shebrushedmyhairandstartedsinging,

“Lullaby,andgoodnight,intheskiesstarsarebright.

Maythemoon’ssilverybeamsbringyousweet

dreams.Closeyoureyesnowandrestmaythese

hoursbeblessed.Tillthesky’sbrightwithdawn,

whenyouwakewithayawn.



Lullaby,andgoodnight,youaremother’sdelight.I’ll

protectyoufromharm,andyou’llwakeinmyarms.

Sleepyhead,closeyoureyes,forI’mrightbesideyou.

Guardianangelsarenear,sosleepwithoutfear.

Lullaby,andgoodnight,withrosesbedight.Lilies

overhead,laytheedowninthybed.”

.

.

.

.

.

.

.

Andtheploythickens
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****************Khenan******************



“Talktome…what?Areyousure….Ishedead?

Ok……..keephimaliveandwarm.”

IstoodintheofficewithTareck,“Iceknowswhere

theyarehidingout.”

IdialedDumisanionthelandlineandhedidn’tpick

up,Itriedagain,“Yeah.”

Me:Wehavealocation,I’msendingyoudirections.

Dumisani:I’mkindofinthemiddleofsomething,I

can’trightnow.

Me:Whatdoyoumeanyoucan’t?

Dumisani:Imeanjustthat.

Hecutthecall,“FUCK!AmItheonlyonewhose

headisinthegame?”

Tareckstoodquietlysmokingacigarette,“Ismy

houseasmokingareanow?”

Tareck:Don’teventrytakingyourangeroutonme.

Hewalkedout;Iheldmyheadinmyhands.Whatthe

fuckwasgoingon?Iwasslowlylosingcontrol.Iwas

startingtopanic,thiscouldn’tbehappening.I’dlose



everythingifthisdidn’twork.IdialedZenonand

couldn’tgetaholdofhim.IgotatextfromDumi:

Stayput,Ihaveaplan.I’mtakingIce.

Idon’tknowwhatthisoldmanwasupto,whatdid

hemeanplan?AndIce?Whatwasheupto?Another

text:I’msendingsomeoneovertoyounow;theywill

bringyoutome.

Iwaitedandgotatexttogotothecar,Iwentanda

baboonlookingmanwasinthedriverseat.Itriedto

openthepassengerdoorandheshookhisheadand

pointedmetothebackseat.Igotevenangrier,Igot

intothebackseatandhedroveoff.Hedidn’tsay

anything,wereachedhousestandingonit’sownin

themiddleofnowhere.ThemangotoutandI

followedhim,whatwasDumisaniupto?Thisbetter

notbeasetup.Wegotinside,“Diggerwillbehere

justnow,canIgetyouadrinksolong?”Ididn’t

botherreplying,ItrieddialingIcebuttherewasno

networkinhere.Iletoutasigh,Ipacedtheroom.An

hourwentby,andstillnosignofDumisani.



Narrated

DumisaniandIcestoodabovetheLatinogangster,

“DidyouhearwhatIsaidboy?”theLatinonodded

hishead,“Thentellhim,whatdidhesay?”Ice

slappedthebackofhishead.Thegangsterstarted,

“HesaidImustgiveSpideramessage.”

Ice:Andwhatwasthemessage?

Him:Hewantstomeetupandtrade.

Ice:Tradewhat?(Hechuckled)

Him:Uhm,I…I…

Ice:Good!

Theyexitedthecell,andplottedtheirplan.Therest

oftheganglistenedintensely,“Whatabouthim?”Ice

pointedattheothercell.Dumijustsmiled,“ohfriend,

thatiswhatwearetrading.”Icelookedathim

confused,“andwhatarewetradingforexactly?”

Dumi:MustIspellitouttoyou?WhathasKhenan

beenteachingyouguys?WehavebeefwithSpider,

youallgetthatright?(Everyoneintheroomnodded)



NowSpiderhasbeefwithsomeoneelsethathe

fears,thewaywefearhim,right?(Theyallnodded)

Ok,nowbecauseIhavebeeninthegamesinceyou

wereallshittingyellow,soyouwouldn’thavethe

knowledgeIhave.WehavebeefwithSpider,him

withCoonandCoonwithZenon.Sohere’showthis

goesdown,IhandZenonovertoSpiderthenSpider

andusaregoodheisoffourback.Hethencantake

ZenontoCoonandsettlewhateverfeudtheyhave

andsoforth.MoralofthestorySpiderisoffour

backs,aliveyes.Buthewon’tbotherusagainabout

thisissue!Getit?

Theroomwasfilledwith‘oh’and‘hm’andallthe

soundthatconfirmedunderstanding.Dumiwas

happy.HimandIcedrovetothenestanddropped

offtheboyandhewalkedin.

Ice:Whatiftheyshootusdownrighthere?

Dumi:Theywon’t,mebringingbackoneofhisis

showingmylenience.Ifhegunsusdown,that

meanswar.Andafterhefindsoutthemessageis

comingfromme,trustmehewon’twantwar.



Ice:Why?

Dumi:Oh,he’sheardthestories.

Ice:Ifyouarethatbadass,thenwhydon’twejust

smokethemup?

Dumi:I’velearnthowtohandlethingsdifferently.I

havetoomuchbloodonmyhands.Youneedto

knowandunderstandthatwaristhelastoption.

Ice:Isittruethatyouhaveoverahundreddead

bodiesburiedinyourbackyard.

Dumi:Wouldn’tyouwanttoknow.

Khenan

Iwastiredofpacingaroundtheroom;Iendedup

pouringmyselfascotch.Ithoughttomyselfwhat

kindofamandoesn’thavewhiskeyinhishouse?

Wasthisevenahouse?WhythefuckwasDumisani

keepingmehere,whatwasheupto?Iwasgetting

reallyimpatientnow.Thebaboonlookingmansatat

inachairoppositemejuststaringatme.Iwouldn’t



thinkoftryingmyluckwithhim,he’dgrindmetoa

pulp.Ineededtofindoutwhatwasgoingonout

there,Ihadabadfeelingaboutthis.Ilookedatmy

phone,nonetwork,“canImakeacallwithyour

phone?”hedidn’tsayanything,justgruntedand

shookhishead.Idon’tknowifhedidn’twanttoorif

hehadthesameproblem.Hewasn’tgoingtoshare

thatinformationwithme.Itwasstartingtogetdark

andIeventuallycametotermswiththefactthatI

wasn’tgoinganywhere.Itookoffmyjacketandput

thescotchbottleinfrontofmeandstarteddrinking,

Ilitacigaretteandsmoked.Gorillaboygavemea

disapprovinglookbutIwasn’tbothered.Idrankand

smoked,Ifinishedthebottleanditwasmidnight

already.Igotupandwenttothekitchen;seriously

thesefuckerscan’tbeserious.Dumicould’veat

leastleftmewithsomefood.Therewastakeoutin

thekitchen,andIhatedtakeout.Iwarmedupthe

pizzaandsatbackdownandate,thistastedlike

cardboard;IfeltsickeachtimeIswallowed.WhenI

wasdoneIgotuptoseewhatotheralcoholwasin

thishouse,fridgewasstockedwithbeer.Therewas

morescotchandtonsofvodka,cigarsandafew



packsofcigarettes,Ioptedforthescotchandgota

packofcigarettes.Isatdownagain,Ipulledonthe

cigarette,“sohowlonghaveyoubeenworkingfor

Digger?”

Gorilla:15years.

Me:Ididn’tthinkhewasstilloperating.

Hejustlookedatme,thiswasapointlessexercise

andIwaswastingmytime.Iplayedmusiconmy

phoneanddrankmyselfintoastate.

****************Thando**************

Thisplacewashot.Beinginthedesertwasnojoke,

wesatoutsidehavinglunch.Theladieswere

drinkingaspernormal;ImustsayIfeltalittlebetter

afterspeakingtomomthepreviousnight.Khensani

andIweregettingonprettywellactually;Cindywas

tickingawayatherwatch.Thephonehadn’trung

andIwasn’tworried,Iwasgladtobeawayfromthe

stressesathome,“FUCK.”Weallturnedtolookat

Cindyasifshehadlostit.Shewasfurious,scared

andnoneofusknewwhy.Shegotupandstarted



pacingtheroom,“thiscantbehappening.”

Mom:Cindy,wanttotelluswhat’swrong?

Cindy:Somethingiswrong,theyhavehim,he’sdead.

Mom:Ohrelax,nobodyisdead.IspoketoDumithis

morning,everyoneisalive.Ishouldn’tbetellingyou

guysthisbuttheyarestrikingadeal.

Me:Whatkindofadeal?

Mom:Idon’tknowbaby,butit’sgood.

Cindy:Thatisbullshit,Zeewouldhavetoldme.

Mom:HowcouldhetellyouwhenDumisaniisthe

onlyonwhoknowswe’rehere.

Cindy:Wecommunicatealright,butlastnighthe

stoppedtalkingtome.hemustbedeadordying.

Thewatchisnotworkinganymore.

Ilookedatherwristandthenitclicked,shewas

communicatingwithhimthiswholetime.Howdid

thatevenwork,Iknewthiswomancouldn’tbe

trusted.Momgotupandchargedather,“youdid

what?Areyoufuckingstupid,doyouwanttogetall

ofuskilled?”Momgrabbedherarmtryingtotake



thewatchoffherwrist;Cindywasfightingback,“get

yourbloodyhandsoffmeyoubitch.”Sheshouldn’t

havesaidthatbecauseNanathrewonehellofa

punchandCindylandedonthefloor,Ididn’tknow

thissideofmymom.Thiswholesituationwas

bringingoutadifferentsidetoeveryone;momwas

ontopofCindyandtookoffthewatch.Shestoodup

andplaceditonthefloorcrushingitwithapotplant;

shethengotupandstompedintwicemorewithher

shoe.ShesatdowninherseatandlitoneofKalisa’s

cigarettes,“Cindygetyourassupoffthefloorand

sitbackatthistableatonce.”Cindygotupand

walkedtowardsthetableandsatdownfarfrom

Nana.

IlookedatthewomansittingnexttomeandIwas

shocked,Ididn’tevenknowhowtofeelaboutit,

“uhmmommy?”shechangedhertoneandbecamea

sweetangel;Icouldliterallyseeherhalo,“yes

honey.”Ipointedathercigarette;shelookedandlike

wavedmeaway.ItriedtoholdinmylaughbutI

couldn’tKalisaandKhensanilaughedalongwithme.

Theycontinueddrinking,andwhentheywere



startingtogettipsyandgettingfaulty,“andthat’s

howithappened.”Kalisafinishedexplaininghow

shemetKhenan’sfather.ShepointedatKhensani,

“You’reup.”

Khensani:Thatwouldn’tbefair,Thandoishere.

Me:Ohhoney,don’tletmestopyouIwanttohear

thisone.

Khensani:ok,ok,ok…Wewereonholidaywithmy

sisterandweweretakingagapyear,we’retwinsby

theway.SoIwasinthehotelroominJamaicaalone

KatekaniwasatthepoolandshemetKhenan.So

whenshegotbackshetoldmeallaboutitandthey

wentonadatewithhimthatverynight.Aftertheir

dateshedidn’tlikehim,soshegavehimmynumber.

Hedidn’tcallformonths,whenweweredone

touringtheworldIbumpedintohiminDurban,he

thoughtIwasmysisternotawareofthetwin

situation.Wehungoutabitandwereallylikedeach

other,Ieventuallytoldhimthetruthandhefeltlike

suchanidiot.Wehavebeeninseparableeversince.

Okwelluntil…



Everyonelaughedatherstory,itwasactually

hilarious,butwasItheonlyonewhonoticedthepart

attheend?Shestilllovedhimitwasveryclear,how

couldhebreakherheartlikethatthough,Iwas

feelingreallybad.Buttherewasn’tanythingIcould

do,Ilovedhimtooandhewasnolongerinlovewith

her.Theconversationcontinuedandeveryonehada

turn,Cindywasbacktohernormalselfandwas

gettingreallydrunk.Weallfrozewhenthephone

rang,weallknewwhoitwasandIthinkwewereall

justtoonervoustoanswer.Iwastheonlysoberone

soIgotupandwalkedtotheloungeandansweredit,

“Hello.”Icouldfeelmyvoiceshaking,“relaxbabygirl,

nobodydied.”Iletoutasighofrelief,“listenhoneyI

cantstayforlong,butwewillcomepickyouguysup

onFridaywhenwearedonecleaningupthisside.

TellmommyIloveher.”

Me:Daddy,andKhenan?

Him:I’monthewaytohimrightnow;I’lllethimcall

yousoon.Byenow.

Hecutthecallandthetearsrolleddownmyface,I

turnedaroundandthewholegangwasstanding



behindme.

Mom:Babywhatisit?

Me:Theyarefine;theyaregettingusin2days.

Mom:OhnowI’mgettingtheexpensivewine.

Shedisappearedintothecellar,wewereallhappy.I

saidalittleprayerandjoinedeveryone.Westayed

uptilllatecelebrating.

WewokeupFridayandpackedupeverything,Iwas

gladtobegoinghomebutIdon’tknowifIwasready

tofaceKhenan.Therewasacartocollectusatthe

backofthehouse,wedroveoutforabout5mins

andtherewasahelicopterwaitingforus.

WewerebackinourownworldandIjustwantedto

sleep,ItoldKhenanthatIwouldonlyseehimthe

nextday.IsoakedinthebathandwhenIgotoutI

have5missedcallsfromCindy.Icalledherback,

“Thandohe’snothere.Theyliedtome…theytook



him.”

Me:Calmdown,whatdoyoumean?

Cindy:KhenanjustleftmyhouseandSpidertook

Zee.

Me:Ok,letmegetdressedI’llberightthere.

IcutthecallanddialledKhenan,“Ijustspoketoyou

nowandyoucouldn’ttellmethattheycapturedmy

father?”

Him:Icouldn’ttellyouoverthephonethat’swhyI

insistedoncomingoverbutyourefused.CanIcome

over?

Me:Youhavedoneenoughdamage;I’lltalktoyou

later.

IdrovetoCindy’shouseandcomfortedhertillshe

fellasleep.Howcouldtheyletthishappen?Didn’t

theyhaveaplan,howcouldtheyonlygetoneman?I

gotCindyablanketanddrovehome;Isentheratext

thatI’dseehertomorrow.



TheweekendwentbyandIrefusedtoseeKhenan.

ButSundayhewasn’ttakingnoforananswer.Iwas

watchingTVintheloungeandhejuststrolledinas

thoughheownedthehouse.Iwasalittlebitstartled;

hecameandsatnexttome,“you’vebeenavoiding

me.”

Me:Ijustneedtobealone,Idon’tknowwheremy

fatherisandmyboyfriendhassomethingtodowith

it.TellmewhyIwouldwanttoseeyou?

Him:Iwasn’tanywherenearZenonoryourfatherfor

amatteroffact;Dumibasicallykidnappedmeand

lockedmeupwithagorilla.

Me:Hewouldn’tdothat.

Him:Callhimnowandaskhim.ThandoIamdone

fightingwithyou,askmeanythingandIwillanswer

youtruthfully,anything.

Me:KhenanIdon’thavetheenergyforthisrightnow.

Him:CanIwatchwithyou?

Inoddedandhesatnexttomesilentlyandwe



watchedTVtogether.Myphoneranganditwas

Khensani,“Areyouhome?”beforeIcouldevensay

hello.“Yes,I’mh-.”

Her:GreatI’moutside.Openup.

KhenanlookedatmeandIshrug,shedidn’tseem

angryatall.Happyactuallywhichwasweird,

Khensanihasneverbeenthisnicetoome.These

seemedlikeasocialvisit,soIwassurprised.I

openedthegateandwaitedforheratthefrontdoor,

shecameoutlookingverygreat.Shewasinawhite

shortthatjustcoveredherass,withaturquoiseshirt

halftuckedinandabrownblockheel.Hercurly

weavetiedupinamessybun,andcateyeshades.

Shewalkedtowardsmeandhuggedme,“Ihopeyou

havechampagne.”Shewalkedintothekitchengota

bottleandaglassandheadedtothelounge,“what

areyoudoinghere?”shelookedatKhenanand

rolledhereyes.Shesatdownandstartedopening

thechampagne.

Khenan:Icouldeasilyaskyouthatquestion.



Her:Icametovisitmyfriend.

Him:Thandoisn’tyourfriend.

Her:Howwouldyouknow?Youwerebusyrunning

aroundwithyourdrugfriends,andIwaswithhere.

Me:That’senoughguys,KhensaniwhatcanIdoyou

for?

Her:Ineedtospeaktoyouinprivate.

ShelookedatKhenan,andthensippedonher

champagne.

Him:I’mnotleavingyouwithT-

Me:KhenanI’mfine.Khensaniwon’tdoanythingto

me.Whydon’tyougogetsomethingforsupper,I

reallyfeellikesomethingfishytonight.

Hegavemethelook,andgaveKhensania

threateninglook.“onehour,that’sallI’mgivingyou.”

Khensani:Great.



Shepouredanotherglass,“so,aren’tyougoingtosit

down?”

Me:Khensaniwhat’sgoingon?

Her:Well,Iwanttosaysorry.

Me:Hm…

Her:Ohshutupandlisten,I’msorryfortheshitI’ve

causedbetweenyouandKhenan.Iwon’tmakea

shittyexcuse,IwaswrongandIapologise.Heloves

youandyoulovehimandIshouldn’tcomeinthe

middleoftruelove.Ihavecometotermswiththe

factthathewillneverlovemelikeheoncedid.With

timeIwillgetoverit,Iwantwhat’sbestforhimand

youarejustthat.Frommetoyou...

.

.

.

.
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Shehandedmeanenvelope,“Khensani,what’s

this?”shetookasipandpointedattheenvelopefor

metoopen.Iopeneditandthereitwas,adivorce

decree.Realthistime,withhersignaturedatedwith

today’sdate.Ididn’tknowhowtofeelaboutthis.I

startedcrying,“ohhoney,it’sapleasure.”Ishookmy

headather,“what’swrong?Ithoughtthisiswhat

youwanted?”Ishookmyheadagain,“ok,talkto

me.”

Me:Idon’tknowifIwanttomarryhim.

Her:Whynot?

Me:Ican’tdealwiththedrugsandpeopledyingor

captured.Ican’t,Iwanttobenormal.

Her:Khenanknowshowtoseparateworkandfamily,

youwon’thavetodealwithanythinglikewhatjust

happened.TrustmeitwasthefirsttimeIdealtwith



it.Helovesyouandthatiswhat’simportant,hewill

doeverythinginhispowertoprotectyoufromitall.

Me:Whatifhedies?Whatiftheytakemybaby?

Her:Istillhavemybabiesdon’tI?Hewouldn’tlet

anythinghappentothepeopleheloves.Hehates

meandstillwouldn’tletanyonetouchme,youneed

tocalmdown.

Me:Andwhatifhefallsinlovewithsomeoneelse?

Her:Reallynow?He’slovedyouhiswholeentirelife

andyouthinkitwillchangenow?

Me:Wellhefellforyou.

Her:Thatwasbecausehecouldn’tfindyou,andthe

minutehedidhisfeelingsformedisappeared.

Me:I’mscared.

Her:Nobodyisholdingaguntoyourheadand

sayingmarryhimstraightaway.Youguyshaven’t

evenknowneachotherforafulltwoyears,soyou

stillhaveallthetime.Gettoknowhimbetter,getto

knowthekidsandtherestofthefamilythenmakea

decision.Nobodywillhateyouifyoudecidenotto



marryhim.Maybewaituntilafterthebaby,youwill

bethinkingwithaclearheadthenandlordknows

youmightbefeelingdifferentlyaboutallofthis.

Me:Andwhataboutyou?

Her:Me?OhboobooIshouldbetheleastofyour

worries.I’mgoingtobringthekidsbacktoSAendof

nextyearandthenIwilltravel,whoknowsImight

justfindmynexthusband.I’mstillveryyoung.

Me:WhataboutTareck?

Her:Whatabouthim?

Me:Ithoughtyouguyshadathing?

Her:Wewerejustfucking;hehasn’tspokentome

sinceItoldhimIdon’thavefeelingsforhim.Ifhe

wantstobehavelikeababythensobeit,I’mgoing

tofindmyselfarealman!!

Webothlaughed,“Ifeelsostupid.”

Her:Youkindoflookittoo,gocleanupyourface.

Iwenttogowashmyface,andgotjuicefromthe



fridgeandwentbacktothelounge.Khensaniwason

herfeetandKhenanwassittingonthecouch

readingthroughthedecree.

Khensani:Ihavetogohoney.

Me:Thanksforcomingby

Her:Weshoulddolunchsometime.

Me:I’llkeepintouch.

Sheleft,andhestoodupandlookedatme,“hey.”

Me:Hi.

Him:Wereyoucrying?

Me:Alittle.

Him:Whatdidshedotoyou?

Me:NothingIwasjustbeingsilly.

Him:Howareyoufeeling?

Me:I’mjusttired.

Him:SitdownandI’llstartonsupper.



Hemadethemostwonderfulseafoodpasta;Ieven

hadasecondplate.Hetoldmeaboutwhat

happenedandhowDumisanilockedhimawayfrom

everything,apologisedathousandtimes.Imadeit

verycleartohimthatIcouldn’ttrusthimandhe

neededtoprovehimselfbeforewecangobackto

thewaythingswere.ButIwasstillgoingtostayat

hishousewiththedoula,andthenIwouldmove

permanentlytotheglasshouseaftergivingbirth.

Wewenttothedoctortogethereventually,andwe

foundoutwewerehavingalittlebabyboy.Wekept

itawayfromeveryonebutgottheroomallready.I

hadafewweeksuntilIbroughtthislittlebundleof

joyintotheworld.AndIwasgettingbiggerandmore

tired;Khenanwouldn’tletmeleavethehouseIwas

constantlyinbed.Iwasfeelingsouseless;Rebecca

waswonderfulIdon’tknowhowIwouldhave

survivedwithouthavingheraround.Shegotmeout

oftheroomwhenKhenanwasn’taround,buttodayI

didn’tcareIneededtogetoutofthisroom.Iwoke



upandranmybath;Khenanwokeupassoonashe

heardthewaterrunning,“whatdoyouthinkyouare

youdoing?”Hestoodatthebathroomdoorinjust

hisbriefswithhisarmscrossed.Ismiledathim,

“youaresosexywhenyou’reangry.”

Him:Whydidn’tyouwakemeup?

Me:YoulookedsopeacefulandIdidn’twantto

disturbyou.

Him:ThandoItoldyouthatyouneedtorest.

Iwalkedovertohimandputmyarmsaroundhis

waist;Iwentonmytiptoesandpuckeredmylips,

“kiss.”Hisfacerelaxedintoasmile,sheshookhis

headandkissedmyforeheadandtriedtopullaway

butIdidn’tlethimgo.Helookedatme,“whydoyou

haveanaughtylookonyourface?”

Me:me?Naughty,never!

Igrabbedhisasswithonehand,andIkissedhis

chest.Ifelthismanhoodgethardandhelookedat

me,“whatareyoudoing?”Iputmyhanddownhis

briefsandstartedplayingwithhismanhood;hewas

moaningandstartedkissingmehungrily.Hetook



myhandoutfromhisbriefsandledmetothe

bedroom,helaymeonmybackandwasonmyside

kissingmeandslippedhishandbetweenmylegs

andtouchedmypeach,hestoppedandlookedatme

shocked.

Me:Whatbaby?

Him:Hairymuch,nowayI’mputtingthatinmy

mouth.

Me:Idon’twantyoumouth,givemesomeKing

Kong.

Hechuckledandcontinued;hedisappearedbetween

mylegsandatemeup,“Ba...babyyy.”Mybodywas

vibratingslightlyandheputafingerinsideand

startedmovinghistonguefasterandmybody

couldn’ttakeitanymore,“ooh…myyfuuu…”Mybody

vibratedvigorouslyandIwasonthebedtwitching

andmylegswereshaking,Khenanemergedand

smiled,“morningmommy.”Hekissedmystomach

andturnedmetomyside;heliftedmylegand

enteredme.Igasped,hewasstaringstraightinto



myeyes;andhedidn’ttakethemoffme.Itwaslike

electricitywaspullingusateachother,theroom

wassilentapartfromourheavybreathing.Heheld

ontomylegandleanedinalittleclosertomyface

butnotkissingme,thelookinhiseyesintensified

andstartedmovingfasteranddeeper.Myheart

skippedacoupleofbeats,theconnectionwas

incredibleandatearescaped,Ididn’tbotherwiping

itaway.Hedidn’tstoplookingatme,heheldontight

tomeandweexplodedintoanorgasmstilleyes

lockedtogether.Hetwitchinsidemethenlaydown

onhissideinfrontofme.Hewasstillstaringdeep

intomyeye,“Iloveyousomuch.Pleasem-”

Me:Yes,I’llmarryyou.

Istartedtearingup,“areyoubeingserious?”His

eyeswereopenwideindisbelief.Inodded,“wait

here.”Hegotoffthebedandcamebackwithalittle

velvetblackbox,Isatuponthebedandhekneltin

frontofme,“babywhatareyoudoingIalreadyhave

aring.”

Him:Willyoujustshutup.Iknowyouhavearing,

butIwasn’taskingforyourhandinmarriage.This



ringisdifferent,it’sisyourengagementring.Baby,

thisstoneisapinkstardiamond;it’saperfectgem

sopurewithnoadditionalhuesorothercolours’

influence.Thereareaveryfewdiamondsthatare

perfectbynature,andbyfarthemostperfect.It’s

consideredtobeflawless,itisthemostvaluable

diamondthereis.FineIthinkyougetthepoint,itisa

verybeautiful,preciousstonethatmanypeoplewish

toown.SowhatI’mtryingtosayisyouaremyPink

StarDiamond,youaresoprecioustomeandIlove

youwithallmyheart.

Me:That’ssweetbaby,butIcannotwalkaround

wearingthatring.Youwantthemtochopoffmy

finger?

Hechuckled,“Iunderstand,butIjustgaveyoua

whole‘you’reprecious’speechandthat’showyou

respond?I’mhurt...givemeyourhand.

Itriedtokeepastraightface,butwasgigglingdeep

downinside.HeslidtheringontomyfingerandI

juststaredatit,itwastoogorgeousandheavytoo.I

smiled,Iwasgoingtomarrythemanofmydreams,

thiswascrazy.



Him:Nowlet’sgetyoucleanedup;weneedtosort

outthatproblem.

Me:Whatproblem?

Hepointedatmypeachwithhiseyes,“that

problem.”Igavehimthelookandhejustlaughed,he

kissedmyforeheadandwalkedtothebathroom.We

tookabath;Iworeabluematernitydress.Itwas

cuteactually,Kalisahadgotitformeandshewould

behappyifIworeit.Itiedmyhairupinabunand

wentdownstairs.Nobodywasup,itwasweird.I

lookedatthewatchitwasalready8h30,Iwentto

thekitchenandcheckedtheoven,warmerandthe

microwaveandnothing.Nobodycooked?Iopened

thefridge,nothing,“BABY!!”Iwashungry,andI

neededfoodnow!“Whyareyoushouting?I’mright

herehoney.Whatisit?”

Me:Ididn’tknowyouwerehere,there’snofoodI’m

hungry.

Him:SitdownI’llmakeyousomethingtoeat?

Me:No,Iwanttogoout.There’sthisniceplaceby

thebeachandtheirfoodisabsolutelyawesome.



Him:Imakeawesomefoodtoo.

Me:Ijustwanttogetoutofthehouse,please.I’m

goingcrazyinhereKhenan.

Him:Fine,getyourstuff.

Wehadbreakfastbythebeachwhichwastheworst

ideaever,theweatherwassogloomy,andKhenan

hadthat‘Itoldyouso’lookonhisface.Ididn’tcare;

atleastIwasoutofthehouse.Wedecidedtodoa

littlebabyshopping,littleturnedouttobeawhole

bootfullofbabyclothesandtoys.Iwaswishingfor

sampandtripesowegotallthosethingsandwe

headedhome.Istartedwiththepots;Ihadn’tseen

thegirlsinalongtimesoIinvitedthemoverfor

supper.Theeveningwasfun;afterwardsItooka

showerandsatonthebedwithmylaptop.Khenan

camein30minuteslaterandsatnexttome,“What

areyoudoing?”

Me:Iwasthinking…we’rehavingthebabyany

minutenow.

Him:Sooooo?



Me:Whydon’twehavelikeapartytorevealthesex

ofthebaby,somethingsmall?

Him:Areyouthrowingyourownbabyshower?

Me:No.

Him:Areyoumadbecauseyourfriendsdidn’tthrow

youone?Don’tworry,minedidn’teither.

Me:Areyougoingtobeanassyourwholelife?

Hecrackeduplaughing,“it’sokaybaby,Iwillthrow

youababyshower.”Hewasgettingonmylastnerve,

“getout.”

Him:Baby,I’mjustjoking.WhenisthepartysoIcan

invitemyfriends?

Me:Isaidgetout,leavemealone.

Iclosedthelaptopandgotintobed,“babywedon’t

jokeanymore?”

Iignoredhim,“I’msorry,Ididn’tthinkitwouldupset

you.”Ididn’trespondandwenttosleep.

[11/23,16:27]Lynne:Episode50



*******************Khenan******************

Thandowasstillmadatme;shehadn’tsaidmore

than5wordstomeforthepasttwodays.Igotup

andshoweredinthespareroom.Iwalkedtoour

bedroomandshewasalreadydressed,“morning

baby,youlookbeautiful.”

Her:Hm

Me:Whereareyouoffto?

Iknewverywellshewasgoingtothelastdoctor’s

appointmentbeforegivingbirth.IhadcalledMbali

duringtheweektotakeherthere.Andorganised

withthedoctortostallher,shewasgoingtobemad,

butitwasallworthitintheend.Sheputonmakeup

andleft,shewasn’thavingavery‘pretty’day.Iknow

cozsheonlyputsonmakeupwhensheisfeeling

shitty.Imadesureshehadleftandthenmadeacall,

“she’sgone.”



10minuteslaterthehousewasfilledwithabout20

people,theywentintothebacktosetup,“MOM!!”

Kalisa:I’mrighthere,whyyouscreaming?

Me:I’mgoingtofetchthecupcakesandthecakes,

pleasewatcheveryone.

Kalisa:Alright,I’llberighthere.

Idrovetothelaundromattofetchherdress,and

thentothebakery.Goshthiswassuchamission;I

didn’tthinkI’dpullthisoff.Isatinthecarandlooked

atmylistandtickedoffthedressandthecakes,I

satinthecaranddialledMbali,“how’sitgoing?”

Mbali:Sheisfurious,thedoctoris30minuteslate.

Me:Thatwasthewholeplan.

Mbali:Sheisgoingtokillyou,andshekeeps

complaininghowyoudidn’twanttheparty.

Me:wellwhatwasIsupposedtosay?‘Babydon’t

throwthepartybecauseI’vealreadyfinished

organisingit”



Mbali:Wellit’sstupidwhenyouputitlikethat,no

wondersheismadatyou.

Shechuckled,“Ihopethisworksorelseyou’rea

deadman.”

Me:LoveyoutoMbali,seeyoulater.

IdrovehomeandwhenIarrivedthehousewas

buzzing.Butthegardenwaslookinglikeamini

paradisewithpinkandblueballoonseverywhere.

Chocolatefountain,Ilovedit.IthinkIkindof

squealed.Theguestswerestartingtoarrive,I

couldn’triskhavingallthecarsparkedintheyardso

theyparkedattheparkandIorganisedacoupleof

shuttlestopickthemup,thebackyardwasbuzzing.

Mbalisentmeamessagethattheywereontheway.

WhentheywalkedintothefrontdoorIwasthereto

greetthem,“heybaby.CanItalktoyou?”

Her:I’mtired,



Shewalkedupstairstothebedroom,andIfollowed

her,“BabyI’msorryandIwanttomakeituptoyou,

please.”Shelookedatmeandtookasipofher

water,“WhatdoyouwantfrommeKhenan?”

Me:Babypleasejustputthisdressonandmeetme

outside,Ihaveaspecialdayplannedforus.Iwantto

makeupformyfoolishness.

Shesighedandpickedupthedress,“itwon’tfit.”

Me:Trustme.I’llbedownstairs,wanticecream?

Her:hellyeah,chocchips.Andputthatfunnypink

sauce.

Me:Ok,20mins.

20minuteslatershecameoutwalkingbarefoot,I

didn’tmindshewasinthedressandshelooks

stunning.Ihadhericecreamandledherouttothe

backgarden,“SURPRISE!!!”Shejustfrozeand

lookedateveryone,shelookedatmeandpunched

methenshestartedcrying.

Me:Babywhyareyoucrying?



Her:becauseyou’reanidiot.

Me:Youridiot.

Theafternoonwasasuccess,everyonewasexcited

thatwewerehavingaboy.Theyboughtloadsof

presents.Everyonewashavingajollytime,Ilooked

overatmyfiancéandshelookedtire.Ididn’tblame

her,shewassittingdownyawningandIknewIhad

togetherintobed.Iwalkedovertoher,“Ithinkwe

shouldgetyouintobed.”Iwalkedherupthestairs

andintobed.EveryoneleftandIfinallygottoobedI

wasexhausted.

Thenext2weekswerehardonThando,shewas

havingbackpainsandherfeetwereswollen.She

couldn’twearanyshoesandspendmostofherdays

inagown,wehadonemoreweektogo.

IcamebackfromworkandfoundherwatchingTV,

tonighthershowwasairingthefirstepisode.Igot

snacksandwecuddledonthebedandwatched

together.Ilaughed,“whatareyoulaughingat?”



Me:Rememberwhenyoushotthisyouthoughtyou

werefat,lookatyounow.

WewatchedtherestoftheshowandImusthave

dosedoff,becausenextthingshewashittingmy

shoulder,“Khenan,Baby.”

Me:I’mnotsleeping,thatwasagreatepisode.

Isatupshewasintears,“babywhatisit?”

Her:It’stooearly.I’maweekearly.

Me:Whatareyouonabout?

Thebedwaswet,herwaterbroke.Ijumpedupoff

thebedIdidn’tknowwhattodo.Iwentintothehall,

“MOM….REBECCA”

Rebeccarushedintotheroomandheadedstraight

forThando,“Heymommy.”

Thando:Thebabyisearly,Ihaveoneweektogo.

Becca:don’tworryaboutthat,39weeksisgood,

you’regood.Khenanpleasebringthecararound

we’dbedownin5minutes.



Me:Ok.

Irandownthestairs,andbroughtthecararound.I

don’tknowwhyIwaspanickingwehadgoneover

thisamilliontimes.Iguessitisdifferentwhenit’s

therealdeal.10minuteslaterRebeccaandThando

walkedtowardsthecarIgotoutandhelpedthem

getherinthebackseat.Kalisacameover,“I’llsee

youguysinthemorning,thatbabywon’tbeborn

anytimesoon.”Shegavemeareassuringsqueeze

onmyarm,Iwentbacktothecarandwedroveto

thehospital.Thandosatsilentlyintheback,shewas

calmnow,“Babyhowareyoufeeling??”

Her:I’malrightbaby.

Rebecca:Youdoinggreat,haveyoufeltany

contractionsinceweleftthehouse?

Thandoshookherhead,Iwassoproudofher.We

gottothehospital,andonlythendidIrealizeIwasin

myboxers,goshIguessIwasreallypanicking.I

didn’tcare,wewalkedintothehospitalandwere



givenawheelchair,oneofthenurseshelpedrollto

thematernityward.TheysetThandoinaroomandI

hadtofilloutsomepapers.Rebeccawashelping

Thandochangeintothehospitalclothes,andhelped

heronthebed.Iwasdonewiththepapersbythe

timethenursecamein,shetooktheclipboardand

walkedovertothebed,“you’redoinggreatMrs

DeCosta.”

Thando:MissKhumalo.

Nurse:Okma’am,nowletushavealook.

Shelookedbetweenherlegsandthenemerged,“5

centimetres.Notbad,maybeyoushouldwalk

aroundabitthatnormallyhelps.Yourdoctorwillbe

hereinthemorning.”

Thando:Morning?

Nurse:YesMrs,uhmMissKhumalo.Youareonly5

cmdilated;youstillhavealittlebitlongertogo.But

you’redoinggreat.

Thetimenowwas04h30;thecontractionswere

gettingcloserandclosertogether.Rebeccawas

helpingherwithbreathingexercises.Thiswasalong



morning,butThandowashandlingitverywell.The

doctorcame.Hecheckedherandsaidshewas

doinggreat;justacouplemorehoursandthenwe

wouldhaveourlittlebaby.Wehadn’tevendecided

onanynames,wehadplayedaroundwithafewbut

neverpickedone.Myphonerang,“Hello.”Itwas

Dumisani,“Isittrue?I’magrandfather?”

Me:Notyet,sheisstillinlabour.Sorryfornotcalling

wasabusymorning.

Dumi:Don’tbesilly,we’llbethereinacoupleof

hours.CanItellCindy?

Me:Uhm,maybenotjustyet,justyouguysand

Kalisafornow.Everyoneelsewillknowlater.

Dumisani:WhataboutMbali?

Me:Ok,ifyou’llletherknowforme.

Dumi:Willdo,doyouneedanything?

Me:Clothesplease.

Helaughed,“Seeyoulater.”WecutthecallandI

wentbacktotheladies.Thetimewasnearingand

Thandodidn’twantmeintheroomwhenshewas



delivering,isshefuckingcrazy,“I’mnotgoing

anywhere,”

Thando:WhatifIshitmyself?

Me:(chuckle)Areyoubeingseriousrightnow?

That’swhatyou’reworriedabout?

Aknockonthedoor,Dumisaniwalkedinfollowedby

hiswife,shewasholdingballoonsandtheybrought

gifts,“Khenanthisisforyou.”Ilookedinthepaper

baganditwasclothes,“You’realifesaver.”Igot

dressedinthebathroom,Dumisaniactuallywent

shoppingforme,andIthoughthewouldtake

somethingoutofhiscloset.BythetimeIgotout

KalisaandMbaliweretheretoo,everyonewas

crowdingherandshewasgettingannoyed.Luckily

thedoctorcameinjustintimeandeveryonehadto

leavetheroom.Itwastime,Igotdressedinscrubs

andwewerewheeledoutoftheroom.Thandowas

nowbeggingmenottogoanywhere;shewantedme

tostaywithher.Iwasn’tgoinganywhere,shewas

scaredandIwasn’tgoingtoleaveherside.Shewas

doinggreat,pushingwhenthedoctorwastellingher

topush,Idon’tknowhowlongtheprocessnormally



takesbutthiswasnowtakingforever.Thandowas

sweatingandshewaslookingextremelytired,she

wasgoingtocollapseanyminutenow,“Thandothe

babyisgettingtired,weneedtogethimoutof

there.”Ileanedintoherearwhileshewas

squeezinghardonmyhand,“Youcandoitbaby.”

Another5minslaterthedoctorcalledout,“onemore

push.”Thandopushedwithalltheenergyshehad

leftandshecollapsedonherbackandwaslights

out,thedoctorheldmysoninhishandsandshouted

outsomethingandIdidn’tevenhear.Allthestaffin

theroomstartedrushingandtheycarriedmybaby

away,anursewalkeduptome,“MrDeCosta,Ineed

youtowaitoutside.”Shepushedmeoutoftheroom,

IfeltdisorientatedandIdon’tknowwhatwasgoing

on.Icouldn’tlosemyfamily,shehadtomakeit.

Theybothhadtomakeit.Shepushedmeoutthe

room,whenIgotoutsideeveryonewasjustlooking

atme,“what’sgoingon?”Ijustshruggedandsat

down,Iputmyfaceinmyhandsandstartedcrying

uncontrollably,Iscreamed.Kalisasatnexttomeand

handedmewater.“Drinkupbaby;theyaregoingto

befine.”IdrankthewaterafterIhadcalmeddown;I



wentoutsideandhadacigarette.WhenIcameto

joineveryoneelse,thedoctorcameout,“MrDeCos-”

Me:Howisshe,whereismywifeandson?

Doctor:Yourwifelostalotofblood,sheisokbut

veryweakatthistime,sheneedstorest,butina

coupleofdaysshewillbefineandbacktonormal.

Me:Andmybaby?

Doctor:Thedeliverywasn’tanormaloneasyousaw;

itwastoolongthusexhaustingbothyourwifeand

thebaby.

Me:Areyoutellingmehedidn’tmakeit?

Doctor:Wehavehimunderobservation,rightnow

wedon’tknowwhatwillhappen.Thisfirst24hours

isthemostcrucial,ifhemakesituntiltomorrow

we’reintheclear.

Me:CanIseehim?

Doctor:Heisresting,likeIsaidheisexhausted.He

needsalltheresthecanget,hehastoheal.

Me:Ishehurt?



Doctor:Hewasn’tbreathingwhenhecameout,so

forawhilenooxygenwastravellingtohisbrainand

otherorgans.

Me:Willhemakeit?

Doctor:LikeIsaid,wearen’tsurerightnow.After24

hourswe’llbecertain,wehavedoneallthatwecan.

Weneedyoutopray.I’llcomegetyouwhenyoucan

seeyourwife.

Iturnedaroundandthewholefamilyhadheardwhat

thedoctorsaid,Dumisaniwascomfortinghiswife.I

walkedouttothereception,theydidn’thavea

cigarettemachineIgotinthecarandfoundaboxin

thecubbyandlitonerightthereinsidethecar.I

smokedandlitthenextoneandmyphonerang,

“Yeah.”Mbaliwasontheotherline,“thedoctorsays

wecanseehernow.”Gosh,Iletoutasigh,“youguys

goaheadI’llberightthereinabit.”Ifinishedthe

cigaretteandwalkedtowardstheentrance,andthen

Iheardsomeonecallingoutmyname.Ididn’tturn

around,thecalledoutmynameagainandthistime

itwascloser,IturnedaroundandIwasfacing

Siyanda.What,hewasdressedinawhitecoat,soI



wasguessinghewasnowadoctorhere.

Me:Howareyoubuddy?

Him:I’mgood,Ithoughtthatwasyou.It’sbeen

foreverwherehaveyoubeenhiding?

Me:Youknowhere,thereeverywhere.Areyou

workingherenow?

Him:Yip,you?Iknowyou’renothereforwork.

Me:Myfiancéjustgavebirth.

Him:That’sgreatbuddy,congratulations.

Me:Thanks,listenIgottogetgoing.

Him:Areyouok?

Me:Yeah,I’llfindyoubeforeIleave.Weshouldhave

drinkssometime.

IwalkedtowardsThando’sroom;Istoodatthedoor

andthenentered.Everyonewasstandingaroundher

praying,Ijuststoodinthecornerwithmyheaddown

untiltheyfinished.Theyallleftandsaidtheywould

comebacklater.Isatdownnexttoherholdingher



hand;shelookedsohelplesswiththemachines

pluggedintoher.Icouldn’thelpbutbreakdown

again.Whywasthishappeningtome?WasIthat

badofapersonthatgodwantedtopunishme?I

saidalittleprayeraskinggodtoprotectmyfamily.I

spentacoupleofhoursbeforewantingtogoseemy

son;Ihadtolookathimthroughaglasswindow.He

wasalsoconnectedtomachines,Itookoutmy

phoneandtookapictureofhim,itwasn’tclearbutit

wasgoodenoughtoshowThandowhenshegetsup.

Shewasgoingtobesohappy.Ifellasleeponthe

couchinThando’sroomandwaswokenupgentlyby

oneofthenurses,“Mr.DeCostasir.”Myeyesshot

open,“Whatisit,issheawake?”Thenurse

whispered,“Canwetalkoutside?”Igotuplookedat

Thandoandputonmyshoes,Ifollowedheroutside.

“I’msorrytowakeyousirbutthedoctorwantsto

seeyouinhisoffice,”sheledthewaytohisoffice

andhewassittingathisdeskwritingdown

something,helookedupandsignalledformeto

enter,“CanIgetyouadrink?”Ishookmyhead;he

startedagain,“Mr.DeCostathereisnoeasywayfor

metosaythi-”Igotupoffthechair,“Thankyouvery



muchdoctor.”Iwalkedoutofhisoffice,Ichecked

onmyfiancéandthenwentoutsideforacigarette,I

feltasharppaininmychest.Itwaslikesomeone

wascuttingoutmyheart.MykneesfeltweekandI

satdownonabenchnearbyandcomposedmyself.I

couldn’tbeweak,notnow;Thandoneededmetobe

strongforher.Iwentbackinsideandfellasleep

sittingnexttoThandowithmyheadonherbed.
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******************Thando********************

Iwokeupitwas21h00,howlonghadIbeenoutfor?

Ilookedaroundandfoundmymansleepingnextto

me,“Khenan,baby.”Hedidn’twake;Icouldbarely

hearmyownvoice,“Khenan.”Hesatupstraight

shocked;helookedlikehehadn’tsleptinaweek.

“Baby,you’reawake.Letmegetthedoctor.”Hewent

outsideandgotanurseandcamebackin,“Whereis

mybabyKhenan?”hepretendednottohearmeand

askedthenurseifIwasok.Ilookedathimandknew



somethingwaswrong,“Khenan,whathappened?”

thenurselefttheroomandhetookmyhand,“He

didn’tmakeit.”

Itriedtositup,butIdidn’thavetheenergy,soIlay

onmyback.Ididn’tunderstandwhathewassaying,

IwassoconfusedandsohurtandIaskedhimagain,

“Khenanbringmemybaby...”

Him:Baby,Ican’t.

Iletoutaloudcry;itwasheard10blocksaway.The

tearswerejustrollinglikeafountaindowntheside

ofmyface.Iwasangry,Iwashurt,Ifeltsomany

emotionsatthatmoment,“Wherewereyou?How

couldyoulethimdie?Iaskedyounottoleaveus.”

HetriedtoanswermebutIdidn’twanttohear

anything.“Khenanpleasegetoutofmyroom…”he

satonthechairwithoutmoving,“Thando,I’mnot

goinganywhere.”

Me:IsaidGETOUT!!!NURSE!!

Themachinesstartedbeepingand3nursescame

intomyroom,“Gethimoutofhere.Ineverwantto

seehim.”Oneofthenursesescortedhimoutthe



roomandtheotherdruggedme.AndIwentintoa

deepsleep.

ThenexttimeIwokeupthedoctorwastalkingtomy

parents.Idon’tevenknowhowlongI’dslept,I

lookeddownatmystomachandtherewasnobulge.

Itwasn’tadream,mybabywasdead.Ihadanempty

feelinginmyheartanditached.Thedoctorwalked

towardsme,“howareyoufeeling?”washebeing

seriousrightnow?Hewasaskingmethatquestion?

“I’malright.”

Doctor:we’regladtohaveyouback.We’lldischarge

youinthemorning;inthemeantimeI’llgetthenurse

tobringyousomethingtoeatok?

Inodded,helefttheroomandDumicametositnext

tomybed.“Howareyoufeelinghoney?”helooked

atme,hewasn’tsmiling;hiseyeswerefilledwith

greatsadnessandheseemedlikehewantedtocry.

Me:Ifeelalright,tiredandalittlehungry.

Momcameandstoodbyhim,“youlookthin;maybeI

shouldcookyousomethingandbringitforyou.”I



shookmyhead,“I’mfinemommy.”Thenursecame

inwithfood,myparentsleftandwouldcomeinthe

morningforme.Itriedtoeatthehospitalfoodandit

washorrible,“Idon’twantthisshit.”

Nurse:ButMissKhumaloyouhavetoeattoregain

yourstrength.

Ipoutedandturnedtheotherway,“leavemealone,

I’dratherstarvethaneatanymoreofthat.”Khenan

walkedin,“what’sgoingonhere?”Thenursestood

upandlookedatmepissedoff,“shewon’teatsir.”

Khenanlookedatme,“Thando?”WhatdidhethinkI

was?Hischildandhewouldfrightenme?Ohhellno,

“tasteitandtellmeifyouwouldwantanythinglike

thatnearyourtastebuds.”Helookedatthebowl

andpulledhisface,“I’lltakeitfromhere.”Thenurse

leftandheclosedthedoorbehindhim.

Him:howareyoufeeling?

Me:Empty.Dead.

Him:I’msorrybaby;noneofthiswasyourfault.

Therewasnothingmoreforanyofustodo,wejust

nowneedtostaystrongandwe’llgetthroughthis



together.

Istartedcrying,hegotintobedandheldmeinhis

armsandIcriedevenmore.Whywasmeantohim

beforewhenIknewnoneofthiswashisfault?How

areweevergoingtogetthroughsuchaloss?Ididn’t

know,Ilookedupathim,“I’msorry.”Hekissedmy

forehead,“thereisnothingtobesorryfor.Youdid

yourpart;Iguessitjustwasn’tourtime.Wehave

manymoreyearstotryagain.”

Me:I’mhungry.

Him:Thenwhywereyoufightingthenurse(chuckle)

Me:Lookatthat,Idon’tevenknowwhatthatis.

Him:Luckyforyou,Iboughtyousomething.

Heopenedtheblueshoppingbaghewascarrying,

andthenlookedatme.Whatwasthismandoing,

“BeforeIdiefromstarvationplease.”Helaughedat

meandpulledoutajuiceandhandedittome,“I’ll

getthiswarmedupforyou,giveme5minutes.”He

camebackandtheroomwasfilledwiththesmellof

cheeseandpasta,IswearIwasgettingahintof

mushroomsandbacon.Ilovethisman;healways



knowshowtomakemefeelbetterandknows

exactlywhatIneed.Iatemysupperandwefell

asleepwhilewatchingamovie.Thenextmorninghe

wokemeupandhelpedmebath;hehadbroughtme

achangeofclothes.Hesignedeverythingandwe

werereadytogo,myparentsarrivejustaswewere

abouttoleave.

Mom:Youlooksomuchbettertodaybaby.

Shekissedmycheekandfoldedallmythings,Idon’t

knowwhythewheelchairwasnecessarybutKhenan

insisted?Hewheeledmetowardstheexitofthe

hospitalandthedoctorcalledoutafterus,Khenan

wenttospeaktohimwhilemydadtookmetothe

car.KhenanandIdrovehomequietly,“Wheredoyou

wanttogobaby?”Ihadn’tthoughtofthatreally.

“Durban,”Ianswered.Helookedatme,andnodded,

“Sohowaboutwedothis,wegotomyhouseand

spendthenightthere,andtomorrowwewillhavethe

funeralinthebackyardandthenjetofftoDurban.

Howdoesthatsound?”Inodded,wearrivehome

andKalisawasinthekitchenmakingsomething,I

don’tknowwhatbecauseitwasonly9am.Igreeted



herandshehuggedme,Iwalkedintothebedroom

andfrozeatthedoor;memoriesofthenightIwent

intolabourcamebacktomeandIwasjust

overwhelmedwithemotion.Istartedcrying,Khenan

stoodbehindmeandrealizedafterawhilewhatwas

wrong,“I’msorrybaby,letmesetupinoneofthe

sparebedrooms.”Ishookmyhead,“NoIwanttobe

inhere.”

Icrawledontothebed,andaskedKhenanforhot

chocolateandcake.Hecameupwithathicksliceof

caramelcakeandahugemug.IwatchedTVwhile

eatingandthenfellasleep.Heneverleftmyside,it

wasaround13h30whenIwokeupandhewason

thephonewhispering.Iwenttothetoiletandgot

backintobed.Hefinishedhiscallandthencameto

me,“Areyouok?”Inodded,“howarethefuneral

arrangementsgoing?Doyouneedanyhelp?”

Him:Nobaby,Mbalitookcareofeverything.Sheis

heavensent.

Me:Iknow,I’mgratefultohaveher.

Him:Wedecidedtogethimcremated,ifthatisok



withyou?

Me:That’sperfect;canwegopickanurntoday?

Him:I’-yesbaby,letmegetyousomethingtoeat

thenwecangolook.Willyoueathereoryou’re

goingtocomedown?

Me:Hereplease.

Hetookdownthedirtydishesandwenttogetfood

forme.Igotupandlookedaroundtheroom.Idon’t

knowifwhatIwaslookingforwasthere,butIhada

strongfeelingaboutit.Iwalkedintotheclosetand

therewasaboxonthechair.Itookittothebedroom

andopenedit.Itwasasmallurn,decoratedwith

blueandgreengems.Iturneditaroundandthere

waswriting:Mommy'slittleangel.

Itearedupinstantly,butIwasn’tsadthistime.

Khenanwassothoughtful,thiswasbeautifulandhe

wasgoingtohideitfromsothatIgettobeapartof

thefuneral.Hewalkedinwithatrayoffood.He

placeditonthebed;Igotupandwalkedaroundto

him.Iputmyarmsaroundhiswaist,“thankyou.For

everything,Iloveyou.”Hekissedmyhead,“get



somethingtoeatthenwecango.”Hisvoice

soundedshakyandhewentintothebathroom

comingback2minuteslater.Kalisahadmadea

musselbrothandhomemadegarlicbreadwithextra

garlicbutter.I’venevertastedanythinglikeit;

Khenanhadallowedmetohave2glassesofwine.I

don’tknowwhyhewasrestrictingmecozIdon’t

rememberthedoctorsayinganythingaboutmenot

drinking.Wesatinbeddrinkingthewineandhe

wentovertomorrow’sprogram,“SoI’llbookthe

flightsfortomorrowevening.”

Me:Idon’twanttogoanymore.

Him:Ithinkitwillbeniceforustogetawayfora

littlewhile.

Me:Idon’twanttorunawayfromthis,Iwanttoface

it.SoIthinkweshouldstay.

Him:You’reverybrave.

Hekissedmyheadandpouredmemorewine,"just

onebeforeyousleep."

Wegiggledandsattherewatchinganepisodeofmy

show;hehadrecorderitformewhileIwasin



hospital.

Wewokeuponthedayofthefuneral,KhenanandI

hadtogogetourbabycremated.ThatwaswhenI

brokedown,seeinghissmalllifelessbody.He

lookedatpeacethough,resting.Theypushedthe

boxintothefireandhewasgone,theygaveushis

ashesandweheadedhome.Itwasnow8am,we

hadbreakfastquickly;everyonesatquietlyandjust

ate.Wewentupstairstogetready,everyonewas

startingtoarriveandby10amtheprogramstarted.

Thethemewasanangelthemeandeveryonewas

dressedinwhite,itwasjustourfamilyandclose

friendsby11h30everythingwasfinishedand

everyonewasjusteatingandhavingtea.Itwasa

sweetandshortceremony,eventhoughIdidn’t

speak;Khenansaideverythingthatwasinmyheart.

EveryoneleftanditwasjustmeandKhenan,Charlie

droveKalisatotheairportshewasgoingbackto

Jamaica.KhenanhelpedunstrapmyheelsandI

changedintoapairofshortsandalazyvest,“Baby,

canwegototheglasshouse?”helookedatme

concerned,“Areyousurebaby?”



Me:Yeah,justforalittlewhilewewon’tstaylong

OnthewaymyphoneranganditwasKhensani,I

wasn’tinthemoodrightnoweventhoughshe

meantwellshesentatextsoonafterapologizingfor

notbeingabletomakeitandhowshewassorryfor

myloss.Irepliedwithasimple,thankyou.Wedrove

intothehouseandparkedbythedoor,wewalkedin

andIheadedstraightforthenursery.Khenan

followedmebehind,itwassocleanandtidy,I

walkedovertothechangingstationandallthe

nappieswerestackedneatlyinapileandallthe

babylotionandpowderstoodexactlywhereIhad

placedthem.Khenanjuststoodatthedoor;he

couldn’tevenentertheroom.Itookoneofthe

baby’sblanketsandsatontherockingchairand

startedrocking.Khenansatjustlookingatmeand

wedidn’tspeak,butwewereconnectingandboth

ourheartsached.Hecouldn’ttakeitanymorehegot

up,“weshouldgetgoing.”

Me:10moreminutes.

Him:I’llbeinthecar.



Hewalkedoutandleftmeintheroom.Istayedfor

about5minutesthenwentoutside;hewasleaning

onthecarhavingacigarette.Heputitoutassoon

asIwalkedout.Wedrovehome.

Thenexttwoweekswerequietanditwasgetting

easier,Iwokeuponedayandswitchedonmylaptop

andwasfloodedwithemails,peoplesendingtheir

condolences.Icreatedoneemailandsentittoeach

oneofthemthankingthem.ThenIwentontowork

emails,everythingseemedtobegoingasplanned

withtherestaurants,Leratohadnewideasonthe

placesoIsetupanappointmentwithherfornext

week,Iwasn’tgoingtoDurbansoIheldthemeeting

here.Choppedwantedananswerbytheendofthe

month,whichwasjustintwoweekstime.AndthenI

couldn’tbelieve,thiswasn’thappening,Ihadan

emailfromGordonRamsay,notfromhismanager,

orthenetwork;fromhimpersonally.Isquealedin

excitementandIread:HiChef,Ihopealliswelland

youandyourfamilyarehealthy.WellIactually

meanttosendthisemailsoonerbuthavebeenso

busy,youknowhowitis.Iwaslookingforwardto



talkingtoyouatthenetworkChristmasdinnerbut

mywifedraggedmetospendChristmaswithher

family.IdohopeyouenjoyedChristmasinour

country.

Letmejustgetstraighttothepoint,Ihaveheard

greatreviewsaboutyourrestaurantsandI’m

addictedtoyourshow.IalsohearthatChopped

wantstomakeyoutheirjudge,nowtheywouldn’t

justtakeyouifyouwerenotgreatatwhatyoudo.

Now,Ialsoknowaboutallyourbusinessventuresin

thekitchenandIjustwanttoaddsomethingelseon

yourplate.IhavethisideaofexpandingKitchen

NightmaretoothercountriesandIhavehadfew

successfulseasonsinUSAandnowIwanttoinvade

yourcountry.SohowwouldyoufeelaboutRamsay’s

KitchenNightmare:ChefThandoAddition?

Ilookforwardtohearingfromyou,I’mexcited

already.

.

.

.



.

.

.

Writingthispostmademetearupabitandhadto

lightenitupkancane.....

Pleaselikeandshare

[11/23,17:08]Lynne:Episode52

Icouldn’tbelievewhatIjustreadsoIreaditagain.

ChefRamsaywantsme,NothandoKhumalotowork

withhim.Icouldn’twrapmyheadaroundit;Ijumped

offthebedwalkingbarefootoutthebedroom,

“BABY???”IscreamedforKhenan,“Inthelounge!”

heshoutedback,IalmosttrippedontherugasIran

toshowhimtheemail,“lookatwhatIjustreceived!”

Igavehimthelaptopandhestartedreadingand

thenhesquintedhiseyesthenlookedupatme,“you

spentChristmasinanothercountrybyyourself?”

Me:That’snotwhattheemailisaboutKhenan.



Him:Whydidyoudothat?

Me:BecauseIhadbusinesstotakecareofandyou

werewithKhensani.Readthebloodyemailwillyou.

Hefinishedreadingtheemailandputthelaptop

aside,“comehere.”Iwalkedoverandsatonhislap,

“babyIamsorryyouhadtospendChristmasalone,

inaforeigncountry.Iwillneverletthathappenever

againaslongasI’malive,ok?”Inodded,thenhe

pickedmeupandthrewmeintheair,“thisisgreat

newsbaby,it’ssoexciting.IloveGordon,he’sthe

man.”Heputmedown,“ButIdon’twantyou

swearingonTVourparentswillbewatching.I

chuckledthiswassuckgreatnews,“Ineedtocall

mymanagerandgethertosetitup.”

Him:Weneedtocelebrate.I’mtakingyouout

tonight.

Me:Okbaby,Itookmylaptopandskippedtomy

bedroom.MyphoneranganditwasMbali,“Hibaby.”

Her:Howareyousweety?

Me:I’mgreatandhowareyou?



Her:Well,I’mgreat.Ihaveafewthingstotalktoyou

about,canwehavesuppertonight?

Me:Nocandohoney,Khenanistakingmeoutto

dinner.Howabouttomorrow?Ihaveameetingwith

mymanagerandthenwillbefreearound3pm.

Her:That’sperfect,I’llmakeareservation.

Me:Seeyoutomorrowbaby,Ihavenewsforyoutoo.

Her:Can’twaittoseeyou,loveyou!

Me:Loveyoutoo.

Itriedonthebluebandagedressanditdidn’tfit,my

bodyhadn’tgonebacktoitsoldself.Ineededtogo

backtothegymasap,Iworeapairofboyfriend

jeansandrolledthemupattheanklewithablue

shirttuckedinuntidyandabluepointyheel.Ididmy

makeupnaturalwithanudelipstickandtiedmyhair

upinamessyhighbun.Charliedrovemetothe

restauranttomeetKhenan;wesatatatableonthe

rooftopandorderedchampagne.Khenanmadea

toasttomeandwehadalovelydinneranddrove

homeafterthat.ThenextmorningIwokeupwithbit

ofaheadacheandKhenanwasn’tinbed,Ishowered



andwentdownstairs.Ihadalottodotoday,I

openedthefridgetofindoneofhisfamousnotes

stuckonalargeglass:Drinkthis,willmakeyoufeel

better,breakfastisinthewarmer.

IsniffedthedrinkandcouldgeteggandTabasco,

whatthehell.Iplaceditonthecounterandtookout

abottleofwater.Idrankthemixtureandalmost

broughtup,butIkeptitdownanddrankthewhole

bottleatonce.Iwasstartingtofeelbetter;Ihad

breakfastandgotreadytomeetmymanager.I

drovetoherofficeandwasgreetedbyaverygay

whiteman,“ohmygosh,I’vebeenlookingforwardto

today.Iamyourbiggestfan,aftermyboyfriendof

course.Youlookmuchbetterinreallife.”

Me:Thankyou.

Him:canIgetyouanythingtodrink?

Me:Justwaterplease.

Heledmetotheboardroomandbroughtmywater,

afterashortwhileKriswalkedintotheroom.Iwas

automaticallydrawntoherstomach,shewas

pregnant.Ifeltapaininmyheart,shewalkedover



andhuggedme;Iquicklysnappedoutofit.

Me:Babynumberfive,youmustbesohappy.

Her:Idon’tevenknowhowthishappened.Iheard

whathappened,I’msosorry.

Me:Thankshun,Ididn’tgetachancetomakeyour

brownies.

Her:Tellyouwhat;Idon’twanttoseeanything

sweetuntilthisbabyisborn.SoI’llhavebrowniesin

5monthstime.

Wegiggledandgotbacktobusiness,everything

seemedtobeinplace.Gordon’steamhadsentover

thecontractandwhatwasrequiredofme.There

wasn’tmuchworktobedonetheshowwouldonly

startinoverayear’stime.Wehadtoget

applicationsthoughofpeoplewhowantedusat

theirrestaurant.Firstseasonwastohave12

restaurantsandthenwewouldtakeitfromthere.

Choppedalsoreviewedandincreasedtheiroffer,I

signedthecontractandwewereduetostartin

February,Iwouldhavetomovetherefor4months



whileshootingtheshow…afterhoursofgoingover

contractsitwastimetogo.Ihad30minutesbefore

meetingupwithMbali,soIdroveacrosstown,she

wasn’tthereyetsoIwaitedforher.Igotusdraught

beersandIhadmycigarettewhileIwaited,she

walkedinandIhuggedher,“youlookgorgeous

honey.”

Me:Don’tplaygameshere,Ifeelsofat.

Her:Idon’tthinkso.Drinkingsoearly?

Me:It’s5o’clocksomewhereright?

Her:Haha,wellnoneforme.Sohowhaveyoubeen

holdingup?

Me:ItwashardinthebeginningbutIthinkitbought

meandKhenancloserandI’mcopingmuchbetter

now.ObviouslyIhavemymoments,butIprayeda

lotaboutitandwe’rebetter.

Her:That’sgreathun.

Me:Soyouhadsomenews.

Her:Okk,don’tfreakout,don’tscream.

Me:Areyoufuckingkiddingme…AAAAHHHHH!!!



Arewegettingmarried?

Shenodded,“letmesee!!”sheshowedmetherock

onherfinger;itwasbeautiful,simpleandelegant

justlikeher.Igotupandhuggedher,Iwasjumping

upanddown,andIcouldn’tholdmyexcitement.She

toldmeallabouttheirtriptoBaliandhowhe

proposedtoheronthebeach.Icouldjustimagineit,

itwassoromantic.

Her:Thereisonelastthing.

Me:Yeah,goon.Youcan’tstopnow.

Her:I’mpregnant.

Me:Oh...Imeanthatiswonderful.I’msohappyfor

youbaby.

Her:Areyoumadatme?

Me:OhGodno,Ijustwastakenaback.You’rethe

secondpersonwhoistellingmetherearepregnant

today,sowasjustsurprised.

Igotupandhuggedheragain.Iwasgenuinelyhappy

forher,butsadnesscameoverme,maybealittle

jealousytoo.ButIcouldn’tletmyfeelingsruinher



happiness.Wehadlunchandtalkedsomemore

untilMducametopickherup,Igavehimahugand

congratulatedhim,alongwithalittlethreatofnot

hurtingmysister!Wegiggledandtheyheadedout.I

drovetotheglasshouseandsatintherockingchair,

Ididn’trealizehowlongIhadbeensittingthereuntil

Khenanopenedthedoor.Ilookedoutsideanditwas

alreadydark.Hedidn’tstepin,“Babyweneedtoget

youhome.Youcan’tspendthenighthere.Come

now.”Igotupofftheseatandwalktohim,hehad

hisarmopenandhehuggedme.Ididn’tcry,he

pickedmeupandtookmetothecar.Thedrivewas

quietandIdidn’twanttohaveitanyotherway.We

walkedinthehouseandintothebedroom,Ididn’t

bothertakingashower,Iwentintotheclosetand

changedthangotintobed.Khenanshoweredandhe

gotinnexttome,“babywhathappened?”

Me:Krisispregnant,Mbaliispregnanteveryone

aroundmeishavingababy.

Him:Sshhhbaby,ourturnwillcome.Wewilltakeour

timeuntilwearereadyandthentryagain.

Her:I’mreadynow.



Him:It’stoosoon.I’mgoingtocancelmyUSAtrip;I

thinkyouneedmemorehere.

Me:Don’tbesilly,Iwillgostaywithmyparentsfor

thefewweeksyou’renothere.Ijusthadonebadday,

that’sall.

Him:Areyousure?

Inoddedandsaidgoodnight,Idriftedofftosleep

anddreamtofmecarryingalittlebabyboyandwas

rockinghiminthenursery.Heheldmyfingerandput

itinmymouthtryingtobitewithhisgums.The

dreamswiftlychangedandKhenanwassnatching

thebabyfromme,“he’smybaby!Givehimback.”I

screamedinmysleep.Khenangotupatonce,“baby,

it’sjustadream.”

Me:Mybaby!!

IwasnowintearsandIwokeup,Ididn’tknowwhere

IwasandthenIsawKhenanandhewasholdinga

glassofwater,“babyareyouok?”

Me:Justabaddream.

Him:Alright,drinkhereandtrygetsomerestok.



Idrankthewaterandgotbacktosleep.

AfewdayslaterKhenanleftfortheStates.Idrove

himtotheairportandheadedtotherestaurant.I

workedabitandthenheadedtotheglasshouse;I

satinthechairandthenheadedhomeafteranhour.

Forthenextweekthatwasmyroutine,8aminthe

morningIwasintherockingchairandagainat5pm

Iwasrockingforanotherhour.OnedayIdidn’tdrive

totheglasshouse,Ididn’tknowwhatIwasdoing

andIfoundmyselfatthehospitalwhereIdelivered

mybabyinthematernityward.Istoodattheglass

windowlookinginatallthebabiesintheir

incubators.Theyalllookedsosweet,soprecious

andsoinnocent.Iwalkedinandwalkedaround

lookingatallofthem,babyTyrone,BabySamuel,

babyLuthando.Hestaredupatmeandsmiled,I

reachedintopickhimupandIheardsomeone

shouting,“Whatareyoudoingwithmybaby?”I

turnedaroundandrantomycar,Idrovestraight

home.Iopenedabottleofwineanddrankfromthe

bottle,IfoundKhenan’scigarettesandsatonthe



porchsmokinganddrinking.Itwasnowmidnight

andIstumbleduptobedandslept.Twodayslater

at22h00Igotinmycaranddrove,Iendedupatthe

beachjustlookingatthewavescrashingintothe

rocks.Istayedthereforaboutanhouranddroveoff,

Ifoundmyselfatthehospitalagainlookingover

babyLuthandoandhewasfastasleep.Ireachedin

andpickedhimup,hedidn’twakeup;hejustmade

smallsuckingsoundswithhismouth.Nobody

noticedme;Iturnedaroundandwalkedoutthe

hospital.Nobodyfollowedusaswedrovetothe

glasshouse.Iwentupstairsandputhiminthecot,I

stoodoverhimwatchinghimsleep.Iwentand

preparedbottlesshouldhewakeup.Isatinthe

rockingchairsingingtohim,hetwitchandstarted

crying,Ipickedhimoutofthecotandheldhiminmy

arms.Igavehimthebottleandrockedhimtosleep.

Hewasasleepafter45minutes.Thisfeltsogood,I

finallyhadmybabyandhewaswherehebelonged.I

fellasleepintherockingchairandIwaswokenup

byacryingbaby,whatthefuckwasthat?Iquickly

gotupandrememberedwhatIhaddone.“Hello

baby,”Iwalkedovertohiscot.Ipickedhimupand



heinstantlykeptquiet,Iranwaterforhimand

bathedhim,thengavehimhisbottle.Hedidn’tsleep,

hejustlookedupatme,andhelookedlikehewas

smiling.ButIknewhewastooyoungtosmile.I

talkedtohimtellinghimaboutmybabyandhowhe

died,“I’myourmommynow;thisisyournewhome.”

HefellasleepsoonandIputhiminthecotandwent

toshower.Igotoutandmyphonerang,“Baby.”

Him:Thandowhereareyou?

Me:I’mathome,what’swrong?

Him:Don’tlietome.

Thebabystartedcrying,“What’sthat?”Khenan

asked,“Ihavetogo.”Icutthecallandwenttocheck

onbaby,heimmediatelykeptquietwhenIwalkedin,

“didyoumissme?”

*********************Khenan**************

Whatthehell,IdialledDumisani,“Hello.”

Me:I’msorrytowakeyoubutwehaveaproblem.



Dumi:Whatisit?

Me:I’mnotintown,openthenews…Itwas

everywhere,babymissing.Someonewalkedintothe

hospitalandstoleababyinhissleep…

Dumisani:Andyouthink?NOshewouldn’t!

Me:Ineedyoutogoovertoourhouseandcheckif

sheisthere.Noscratchthat,shemustbeatthe

glasshouse.That’swheresheis,I’minthestatesI

don’tknowhowquicklyIcanmakeitthere.Don’tlet

anythinghappentoher.

Dumisani:Ok.

[11/23,17:09]Lynne:Episode53

********************Thando****************

Therewasaknockatthedoor,aloudknock.I

placedthebabyinhiscotandclosedthedoor;I

mademywaydownthestairs.Iopenedthedoorand

therewasapoliceofficerstandingthereIfroze.

Him:Goodmorningmiss.



Me:Morningofficer,howdidyougetintomyyard?

Him:Ijumpedthefencema’am.Ihavebeenbuzzing

forthepast30minutes.S

Me:I’msorry,wasintheshower.HowcanIhelp?

Hehandedmeapaper,asearchwarrant,“I’mgoing

toneedyoutoopenthegatema’am..

Me:Myhusbandisn’thome,maybeyoucancome

backwhenheisback.

Him:Wecan’twait,openthegateoryouwillfind

yourselfinalotoftrouble.

Iopenedthegateand3carsdroveintotheyard,

“Ma’amisthereanyoneelseinthehousewithyou?”

Ishookmyhead,“nosir.”

Him:Ok,wewillneedtosearchthehouse,Donyou

staywithher.

Atthatmomentmyfatherwalkedin,Irantohim,

“daddy.”Hehuggedme,“it’sgoingtobeokbaby.

Don’tsayanything.”Hewatchedasthepolice

searchedthehouse,andonshoutedfromthe



nursery,“inhere.”Theycamedownthestairs

holdingLuthando,hewascryingsoloud,“you’re

scaringhim,givemebackmybaby!!”thecop

noddedatDonwhothentookouthishandcuffsand

readmemyrights,“daddy?”

Dumi:don’tworrybabyIwillberightbehindyou

Me:CallJames,Khenan’sLawyer.JamesSmit

Iwasputatthebackofapolicecaranddriventothe

station,weenteredthestationandIwasputina

largecellwithabout10otherfemale,halfofthem

looklikeprostitutes.Isatdownonthebenchand

lookedaround.IwassoscaredIdidn’tknowwhatto

do.Ijustsatdownquietlyandkepttomyself.Iheard

screamingfromthereception,“Iwanttospeakto

mydaughternow.”Thatwasmyfather,aman

replied,“shehasn’tbeenprocessedintothesystem

yet,sirI’mgoingtoneedforyoutocalmdown.”

Dumi:YouneedMEtocalmdown?Ineedyoutodo

yourfuckingjobthat’swhatIneed!Doyouknow

whoIam,orwhatI’mcapableof?



James:Dumisani,I’mgoingtoneedyounotto

threatentheconstable.

Dumi:Oh,thatwasn’tathreat.

Ididn’thearanythingafterthat,untilafatman

walkedtothecell,“NothandoKhumalo!”Istoodup

andwalkedovertohim,“I’mgointoneedyouto

comewithme,hands.”Igavehimmyhandsandhe

walkedmetoaroomwheretheytookmyprintsand

myphotographs.AndthenIwasleadtoadifferent

cell,thereweremanymoreofusthistime.Justas

thecelldoorwasabouttocloseanotherofficer

walkedtowardsus,“I’lltakeitfromhere,herlawyer

ishere.”Hetookthefilefromhimandwalkedmeto

anotherroom,thistimeIwasalone,therewasa

cameraintheroombutitwasn’tworking,therewas

amirrorwindow,Icouldseemyselfbutnotthrough

totheotherside,Iknewsomeonewaswatchingme.

Isatdowninthechairandputmyheadonthetable

andstartedcrying,thiscan’tbetheend.Ican’tend

upinprison.

ThedooropenedandJameswalkedin,“Whatwere

youthinking?”



Me:IwasthinkingthatIlostmybabyandIwanteda

newone!

Him:Youhavegottobefuckingkiddingmeright

nowthisisnotajoke.

Me:Youdon’tknowwhatthisfeelslike,haveyou

everlostababy?

Him:No,butthatisnoexcuseforyoutorunaround

likeafuckinglunatic.Nowhere’swhat’sgoingto

happen.

Hesatdownandexplainedthewholeprocesstome;

Inoddedashespokestillveryteary.After30

minuteshegotup,“nowI’llseeyoulateron.”

Me:CanItalktoKhenan?

Him:No,heisintheairrightnow,youcan’ttalkto

him.

Me:Youtoldhim?

Him:Whatyouthink?

Hewalkedoutandshutthedoorbehindhim,an

officerwalkedinwithaKFCtakeaway,“Here,eatup

andI’lltakeyoutoyourcell.”



Me:KFC?Areyoubeingforreal?

Him:Ohyourichfolknevergetenough.Yes

seriously,unlessyouwantlastnight’ssupper?

Iopenedthebagandstartedeating,and15minutes

laterthemancameback,“areyoudone?”Inodded

andhetookmetomycell,thistimeIwasalone.Ilay

onthebedstaringattheceiling;Ihadfuckedupbig

time.HowdidIenduphere,likethis?Itriedtoget

somesleepbutIcouldn’t,Itossedandturneduntil

sleepeventuallycame.Ihadthedreamagain,they

weretakingmybabyandIwascrying.Khenanwas

holdinghimandpullinghimoutofmyarms,Icried

soloudandKhenandisappearedwithmybabyinto

thinair.Myeyesandhewasstandingoverme,why

washealwaystherewhenIwokeupfromthis

dream?Andhowdidhegetheresoquickly,“sshhh,

getup.”Igotupoffthebedandfollowedhim,the

manwhohadbroughtmefoodearlierledusthrough

abackexitandJameswasinacarwaitingforus.

Wedroveoffsilentlyintothedark,Icheckedthe

clockinthecaranditwas03h32.Khenanhadhis

armaroundmethewholewayhome;hecarriedme



intothehouseandtothebedroom.Heranmybath

andhelpedmecleanupthenputmeintobed.Then

walkedtowardsthedoor,“babyI’msorry,”hedidn’t

lookbackatmeorevenacknowledgewhatIsaid;he

walkedouttheroomleavingmefeelingalotworse

thanbefore.Ifellasleeparound5am.Hewasstill

notinbed.Iwokeup2hourslater;Itookabathand

headeddownstairs.Hehadsleptonthecouch,

seeminglydrunkbecausetherewerebeercans

everywhereandwhiskey,theloungesmeltlikea

shebeen,Icouldn’tstandthecigarettesmoke.Itook

hiscarkeysanddroveovertotheglasshouse.Igot

boxesfromtheshedandwenttothenursery.I

packedthebabyclothesinsidetheboxes,andthe

lotions,thediapers;everythingwaspackedinboxes

andIstartedtakingthemdownstairsonebyoneto

thecar.Iwasn’tgoingtofiteverythinginoneload,

tookallIcouldfitinanddroveoffonthewayIdialed

Spha,“heyyou.”

Me:Howareyou?

Him:I’malright,IheardwhathappenedandI’vebeen

tooscaredtocallyou.



Me:Don’tworry,listenhereIneedafavour.

Him:Anythingforyou.

Me:Ineedavanslashtruck,tomovesomefurniture,

I’vetriedeverywhereandnothingisavailablethis

morning.

Him:Ok,consideritdone.Wheredowemeetyou?

Me:Thank,I’llsendyoutheaddress.

IdroveovertoMbali’shouseandMduopenedup,

“Heybuddy,ismyfriendaround?”

Him:Yeahbutsheissleeping.Thebabyistiringher

outandwehaven’tevenhitthe4monthmark.

Me:WellIhaveasurpriseforher,hopefully

somethingthatwillcheerherupwhenshewakes.

Comehelpme.

Weoffloadedtheboxesandheputtheninthe

garage,“I’llbebackwithmorethingsinanhour.”He

lookedatme,“Tee,areyousureaboutthis?”

Me:I’llseeyouinanhour.AsIdrovebacktothe

glasshouseKhenantriedcallingme,Iignoredhim

andcontinuedaboutmybusiness.Sphaandhis



friendshelpedaloteverythingwaspackedintothe

carandweheadedtoMbali’sagaintooffloadthe

restofeverything.Mbaliwasstillasleep,soweleftit

inthegarageandweleft.Thatfeltgood,now

nothingwasgoingtomakemecrazyandstealing

otherpeople’sbabies.Ilookedattheblanketonthe

passenger’sseat,Icouldn’tgivethataway.Thatwas

theblankedKhenanboughtwhenheknewwewere

havingaboy,itwastheblanketIwasgoingtobring

oursonhomein.Igotintotheglasshouseandwent

intothenursery,IfoundKhenaninthemiddleofthe

emptyroomonhiskneescrying.Isteppedinside

andwalkedtowardshim,helookedupatmeandhis

eyeswerebloodshotred,“Whathaveyoudone?”his

tonescaredme,“Baby,Ijustthoughtwecou-”He

gotupoffhiskneesandstoodoverme,“YOUjust

thought?Hewasn’tjustYOURbaby,thatwasmyson

too!!”hegrabbedmebythethroatandpushedme

againstthenurserywall,staredrightintomyeyes

tighteninghisgrip,“Khen….Ican’tbr--”Hetightened

hisgrip,Iwasstartingtoloseconsciousnessandhe

letgoofme.Icollapsedontothefloorholdingmy

burningthroat,“youkilledmysonandnowyoutook



theonlythingleftofhim!Howevilcanyoufucking

be?”Hestormedoutoftheroomandafew

momentsafterIheardhiscarscreechingdownthe

road.Igotupandwentintothekitchenanddrank

water,mythroatwasburning,andIgotintothecar

anddrovetohishouse.Hewasn’ttherethankgod.I

wentupstairsandgotmylaptopandafewitems

thenheadedtomyhouse.

Itoldtheguardsnottoletanyoneinevenifitwas

family,Ididn’twanttoseeorspeaktoanybody.Igot

waterandwentstraighttobed,myphonerangandit

wasMbali,Iignoredit.ShetriedagainandIrejected

hercallandswitchedmyphoneoff.Icouldn’tsleep;

thetearswererollingdownmyeyeslikeawaterfall.

Howcouldhebesocruel,hehasneverlaidahand

onmebefore?WhydidhethinkIkilledhisbaby,I

didn’tdoitonpurpose.Ilovedmysonandcouldn’t

waitforhimtobeapartofmylife.Icouldn’ttake

thisanymore,Iwalkeddownstairsandgotabottle

ofwineandIdrankitstraightfromthebottle,an

hourlaterIwasfeelingtipsyandopenabottleof

champagne;Idrankstraightfromthebottle.Iwent



upstairsandranabath.Istrippedoffallmyclothes

andopenedthemedicinecabinet,Ifoundacouple

ofbottlesofpills.Istartedwiththebluepillsthe

bottlewashalffullandItookthemallatonce

downingthemwiththechampagne,thenthenext

bottle.Thesewerewhiteandthereweremorethan

theothers,“Inyougo.”IsaidtomyselfasItook

themall,Icarriedthelastbottleintothebathtubwith

me,thewaterwasstillrunningandalmostatthe

brim.Igotinsideandthewaterspiltonthesidesof

thebath,Isatdown,“Ihopeyou’rehappynow,the

womanwhokilledyourbabyisnomore.”Itookthe

lastpillsandrushedthemdownwiththechampagne,

Istartedfeelingdrowsyandthewaterwasstill

flowingthefloorwasnowflooded.Iwasslipping

intoadeepsleep,thechampagnebottlefellfrommy

handandIslippedtothebottomofthebathslowly

dying.

[11/23,17:09]Lynne:Episode54

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



Sphahadjustfinishedhislunchtimeswimandwent

tohislockertochangeandgetbacktowork,he

checkedhisphoneandfound32missedcallsfrom

MbaliandDumisani,hecalledMbalibackandshe

answeredonthefirstring,“SphauphiuThando?”

Spha:sheisn’twithme,I’matwork.

Mbali:ShecameherethismorningwhileIwas

asleepandshegavemeallthebabystufffromher

nurseryandnowIcan’tgetaholdofherorKhenan

forthatmatter.

Spha:Wellisitnotobvious,theyneededsometime

awaytodealwiththeirproblemanddidn’twant

anyoneknowing.

Mbalistartedcrying,“Sphasomethingiswrong,

Thandodoesn’tgoanywherewithouttellingme.

Pleasejustlookforher.”

Spha:Ohk,butifIwastemytimeyouoweme!

Mbali:Okthanks.



Sphawalkedintohisofficeandgrabbedhiscarkeys,

whenhegotintothecarhepressedstart,“Good

afternoonMr.Sifatyi.”

Spha:NotnowSally,GivemeNothando’s

coordinates.

Sally:Sheisinherhousesir,inthemainbathroomto

beexact.

Spha:Andhowwereheremovementsbeforethat?

Sally:Shehasbeenintherefor47minutesand38

seconds.Shehasn’tmovedinthepast19minutes

and21seconds.

SphaspeduptoThando’shouseandwasstopped

bytheguardsatthegate.

Spha:Youdon’ttakeordersfromher,Ipayyour

salary.NowopenthisgatebeforeIgetoutofthecar.

Thegateopened,“GreatgoingMrS.”

Spha:ShutupSally,thisisnotthetime.

Hegotoutandintothehouse,therewasloudmusic

blastingfromThando’sbedroom,heranupthe

stairsandstraightintothebathroom.Thereshewas



atthebottomofherbathlookinglifeless,hecarried

heroutandplacedheronthefloorofherbedroom

whichwasnowalsoflooded.“Thandowhathaveyou

done?”hecheckedforapulseandnothing.He

performedCPUandshestillwasn’tbreathing,she

hadbeeninthatwaterforalmost30minutes,she

wasgoingtodie…hetriedagainthistimetiltingher

headbackandthenflippingherontoherside,she

coughedoutsomewaterithadtracesofblueinit

andthat’swhenherealizedwhathadhappened.

Thisgirliscrazyhethoughttohimself,andstarted

pumpingherchestandrepeatingtheprocess,she

coughedoutalittlebitmorewaterandthenhegota

pulse.Itwasveryfaintbuthewassatisfiedwithit.

Hepickedherupandputherinthebackseatofthe

carandgotintothedriver’sseat.“Sallyplease

calculatethefastedroutetothehospitalandIneed

hervitalsplease.”Sallydidastoldandtheyspedto

thehospital,theyparkedbytheERentranceand

Sphacarriedherinandshouted,“Overdoseand

drownvictim!!”atallmaninawhitecoatrantoward

themandpointedatagurneyandSphaplacedher

down,thedoctortookonelookather,“Khenan’s



fiancé?”Sphanodded,thedoctorcontinuedtosay,

“Khenanwasbroughtinhereaboutanhourago,they

areoperationonhimnowitdoesn’tlookgood.”They

wheeledThandoawayandthedoctorshoutedback

atthem,“contacttheirfamily;wecan’tseemto

reachanyone.”

Sphasatdownstillinhiswetclothesanddialled

Mbali,hecalledDumisaniafterthat.Hewentoutside

andhadacigarette,whatthefuckisgoingonhere?

Heaskedhimselfoverandoveragain,Thando

alwayscouldcometomeifshehadaproblem,and

shehadMbali.Whatwassobadthatshecouldn’t

cometous?

NanaandDumisaniarrivedfirst,andthenMduand

Mbali.Everyonesatinthewaitingroom,nobody

spoke.Sphabrokethesilence,“I’mgoingtoget

cleanclothesletmeknowifthereisanythingnew.”

Hedroveoffleavingthefamilyatthehospital.

Sally:Goodafter-

Spha:Isaidnottoday



Hebangedonthesteeringwheel,andgathered

himselfafteraminuteandthendrovetohishouse.

Hechangedandgotintobed.

BackatthehospitalDumisanicalledTareck

informinghimabouthisbrother’saccident.Tareck

gottherein30minutesandhisbrotherwasstillin

surgery.Hecouldn’tgetaholdofKalisa,andhe

thoughtmaybeitwasforthebest,thiswayshe

couldn’tpanic;especiallybecauseshewasalonein

Jamaica.

Theywaitedforhoursuntilthedoctorcamein,he

introducedhimself.

Dumistoodupandshookhishand,“Uhm,wellwe

managedtopumpthedrugsoutofNothando’s

stomach,wefoundtracesofbenzodiazepinesand

temazepaminhersystemwhatmadeitallworseis

thatshewasundertheinfluenceofalcoholandthen

shewasinthatwaterforfartoolong.Sheisstillvery

critical,butIthinktheworstisover.NowImustask,

wasshesufferingfromanxiety,couldn’tsleep?



Becausethesepillsareassociatedwithsuch.”Dumi

andhiswifelookedatMbali,sheshookherhead.

Tareckspokeup,“shewassufferingfromanxiety

attacks,butIdidn’tknowthereismedicationfor

that.”Doctorwrotethatdown,“anythingelse?”

Dumi:Shejustlostherbabyrecently,Idon’tknowif

thatwillhelp?

Doctor:Thankyou,I’llkeepyouinformed.

Heturnedaroundandwalkedaway,“doctor?”Tareck

calledoutafterhim.Hestoppedandturnedaround,

“Whataboutmybrother?”

Doctor:Heisstillinsurgery,hehurthisheadreal

badandthereisalotofswelling,Idon’thave

anymoreinformationforyouonthatone,his

surgeonwillkeepyouguysupdatedassoonasheis

outofsurgery.

Thefamilyfeltsodefeated,everyonesatdown.It

wasmidnightandstillnothing.Theyallleftand



Tareckstayedbehindtoinformthemshouldthere

beanyprogress.

[11/23,17:10]Lynne:Episode55

*****************Thando*********************

Iopenedmyeyesandimmediatelyclosedthem,the

lightwastoobright.IopenedthemagainandallI

couldseewaswhite.WasIreallydead?Itriedtoget

upoffthebed,butmyarmsandlegswerestrapped

down,“Hello!!Isthereanyonethere?”thedoor

openedandamandressedinwhiteandhewalked

towardsme,“MissKhumalo,howareyoufeeling?”

Me:WhereamI?

Him:Hospital,howareyoufeeling?

Me:Whathappened?

Him:Thedoctorwillbeheretoseeyoujustnow.I

broughtyoubreakfast.



Heuntiedmeofthebedandhelpedmetothechair

acrosstheroom;heplacedabowlofporridgein

frontofmeandgavemeaplasticspoon.Hesat

acrossmeandwatchedme,“howamIsupposedto

eatwithyoustaringatme?”

Him:Ineedtomakesurethatyoufinishsothatyou

cantakeyourmedication.

Me:Wherearemymomanddad?

Him:Theywillcomeduringvisitinghours.

Me:Andwhenarethose?

Him:between1and4pm.

Me:AndwhatwillIbedoingtillthen?

Him:Uhm…well...

Me:Well?

Him:I’mnewhere,Ijustneedtomakesureyoueat

andtakeyourmedication.

Istoppedinterrogatinghim,atethebreakfastthey

offeredandthentookmymedicationafter.He



clearedoutmytableandlefttheroomclosingthe

doorbehindhim.Ilookedaroundtheroom,were

thesesoftwalls?Itouchedthewallsoftheroom

andtheywereallcushioned.Whatthehellwasthis,

wasIinamadhouse.Ilookedup;therewasa

cameraatthecorneroftheroomattachedtothe

ceiling.Istartedtopanicbutdidn’tshowitbecause

obviouslysomebodywaslookingatme.Isatonthe

bedtryingtokeepcalmandthinkofpossible

reasonswhyIwashere,blanknothingcametome.I

openedthedrawersandtherewasadiary,apencil

andabible.Igotupandwalkedaroundtheroom,I

neededtopeenow.Iwavedatthecameraandthe

malenursewalkedinagain,“MissKhumaloyou

called?”

Me:Ineedtousetheladies.

Him:Comewithme.

Hewalkeddownthehallwithotherroomsthat

lookedlikemine,whatthehellwasthisplace?It

lookedlikeaprison,butitwaswhite.Wereached



theendandtherewasaladystandingatthedoor,

“I’lltakeitfromhere,”shesaidinahuskyvoice.The

malenurseturnedaroundandwalkedoff,she

openedthedoorandshewalkedinandIfollowed.

Thebathroomwasjustaswhitelikeeverythingelse;

therewasatoiletandasmallsinkontheoneside

andabathtubandshowerontheother.Shepointed

atthetoilet,wasshegoingtostandtherewhileI

wasbusy,“goon,”shesaid.Iguessthatwasayes.

Her:Showerorbath?

Me:Excuseme?

Her:Doyouwanttotakeashowerorabath?

Me:bathisfine.

SheranmybathwaterandwhenIfinishedwithmy

business,sheinstructedmetostripandgetin.when

IwasinthebathshetooktheclothesthatIwas

wearingandputtheminabasket.Shegotaclean

gownandtowelfromthecabinetandplacediton

thesmalltablenexttothebathandshesatonthe

benchonthefarend.



Me:WhyamIhere?

Her:Becauseyou’resickdear.Butthedoctorwill

makeyoubetter.

Me:What’swrongwithme?

Her:Idon’tknow,youaregoingtoseethedoctor

afteryourbath.Youcanaskhimallthethingsyou

needtoknow.

Me:Whataboutmyhusband?WhendoIgettosee

him?

Her:Husband?

Ikeptquietandcontinuedbathing,Ididn’tknow

whatwashappeningandIfeltawaveofemotions

comeovermybody.Thetearsjustrolleddownmy

cheeksandintothebath,Icouldn’tstopthem,Icried

silentlyandfinishedtherestofmybath.Igotupand

driedmyselfandworethegownthatwaslaidoutfor

me.IwasescortedbacktomyroomwhereIsatfor

alittlewhilelongeruntilIwascalledtomeetthe

doctor.IwasalittleexcitedbecauseIknewIwas



goingtogetrealanswers,andmaybegetthehellout

ofhere.Iwastakentothedoctor’soffice;okthis

wastoomuchwhiteformylikingIcouldn’ttakeit

anymore.Theroomhadwhitecouches,whitewalls

andwhiteeverything;theonlycolourintheroom

wastheplants,greenlivelyplants.

Isatdownonthecouchandwaited,awhiteman

walkedinandthankgodhewasinayellowshirtand

blackpants.Ismiledfaintlyandhesatintheseat

oppositetome,“MissKhumalo,howareyoufeeling

today?”

Me:I’mdoingalrightconsideringthesituation.

Him:Situation?

Me:I’minamadhouse,Ihavenorecollectionofmy

memoryandeveryoneisactingweird.ButI’mokay,

let’sgetstarted.

Him:WhatisthelastthingyourememberThando?

IsitalrightIcallyouThando?

Me:Callmewhatyouwill.Iremembernothing,Ijust



wokeuptieduptothebedandIdon’tevenknow

whyI’mhere.

Him:Doyouhaveaquestionforme?

Me:HowlonghaveIbeenhere?

Him:Justoveraweeknow.

Me:WhyamIhere?

Him:Youtriedtocommitsuicide.Doyouremember

anything?

IlookedathimblanklybecauseIcouldn’tremember,

whyonearthwouldIwanttotakemyownlife?Ilove

mylife,I’malwayshappy.

Me:No,nothing.WhydidItrytokillmyself.

Dr:Thandoitwon’thelpifItellyoueverythingyou

aregoingtoneedtorememberonyourown.Iam

heretohelp,youareherebecauseyou’reunstable

andwefearthatyoumighttrysomethinglikethat

again.Weareheretopreventthat.



Itreallyhurtmehearingthosewords,Inoddedat

him,“ok.”

Dr:I’mgoingtoshowyouafewpicturesandthiswill

assistustoseehowfaryourmemoriesgoes,that

waywewillhaveanideaastowheretostart

workingfrom.

Inoddedandhegavemethefirstpicture,itwastwo

littlegirlsinablueuniformwearinghats.Ismiled;I

feltwarmthinmyheart,“Mbali.HaIrememberthis

dayclearly.Firstdayof5thgrade.”Hetookout

anotherpicture,“Myparents.”Heshowedme

imagesofmyfamilyandfriendsandIremembered

themall,“You’redoinggreatThando,butitmightget

hardernow.”Hehandedmeapicture,therewaspain

inmyheartwhenIlookedatthephoto,“Thisismy

husband.”Atearfellfromoneeye,“heisyourfiancé,

youwerenotmarriedyet.”Ilookedupathim,“but

shecalledmeMrs.”Thedoctorlookedatme

confused,“whocalledyouMrs?”



Me:Theothernurse.

Dr:Thenursehere?

Me:No,attheotherhospital.

Dr:Whatwereyoudoingatthehospital?

Ithoughtforaminute,andthenmoretearscame,“I

don’tknow,shecalledmeMrs.DeCosta.Whywould

shedothatifweweren’tmarried?Idon’tknowwhat

Iwasdoinginthehospital,showmeanother

picture.”

ThedoctorhandedmeapictureofmyhousewhichI

recognised,IrecognisedKhenan’shouse,“You’re

doingverywellThandobutoursessionisalmost

over,Idon’twanttooverworkyou,Ihavetwomore

imagestoshowyou.”Inoddedandhehandedmea

pictureofahouse,itwasbeautiful,glasseverywhere

andafordmustangparkedoutside,“that’sCharlotte

mybaby,she’sabeast.”Ismiled,andthenlookedat

thehouse,therewassomethingaboutitandI

couldn’tputmyfingeronit.Iclosedmyeyes,

“Khenanboughtmethishouse,formybirthdaywhen



wecamebackfromJamaica.”Ikeptmyeyesshut,

andIfeltheavinessinmyheart,itachedsobadI

wantedtoscream.Iwalkedthroughthehouseinmy

headandcontinuedtalkingwithmyeyesstillclosed,

“wehadaparty,therewasarteverywhere.Everyone

lookedsopretty.”Ismiledabit,itwasahappy

memoryinthehouse,“itwashisbirthday,andhe

hadthetimeofhislife.Itwasagreatnight.”Ikept

quietagainandanothermemorycameback,againI

waswalkingthroughthehousethistimeIwasn’t

happy.Iwaswalkingupthestairsandstoodata

door,andthenblank.Thememorywasgone,I

couldn’tseeanythinganymore,“Thandowhatdid

yousee?”Ididn’tanswer,Itriedgettingmymemory

backbutIwasfailingdismally,“Thando?”

Me:It’sgone!!

Dr:What’sgone?

Me:Iwasthereabouttoopenthedoorandthen

nothing.

Dr:Iknowit’sfrustrating,butyoumadeprogress

heretodayandnowyouneedtorest.



Me:Noyousaidyouhaveonemorepicturetoshow

me!

Dr:Nottoday,we’llstartwithittomorrow.

Me:No!!Iwanttoseeitnow!!

Iwasnowonmyfeetandscreaming,“NothandoI

needforyoutocalmdown.”Iwasraging,“Youdon’t

tellmetocalmdown,thisismymemoryyou’re

fuckingwith.”

Dr:ThandoIneedyoutositdown.

Hereachedforhisdeskandthentwonurseswalked

in,“ThandoIwillneedyoutositdownnowok.”This

manwasmakingmemad,“Orwhat?Whatareyou

goingtododoctor?What!!!!”

Thenurseswalkedtowardsmeandheldmestill;

theymademesitbackonthecouch.Thedoctorgot

upfromhisseatandwalkedtomewithasyringe,

“I’msorry,I’mcalm,I’llstop…please.”Tearswere

rollingdownmycheeksandheputitintomyarm,I

stoppedfightingandmybodyrelaxedandwasout.



Iwokeupafewhourslaterandthemalenursewas

atmydoorcarryingatray,“Yoursupperandyour

medication.”

Me:Ineedthetoilet

Him:Whenyou’redonehere,itwon’ttakelong.

[11/23,17:11]Lynne:Episode56

Mybodywasfeelingnumb,Isatatthetable.I

lookedatmyplateandthislookedhorrible.Ithinkit

wassupposedtobeachickennoodlestirfry,butit

reallywasn’t.IwashungrysoIateitall,itwasn’tas

badasIthoughtbutitwasn’tgoodeither.Idrankthe

waterandhegavememypills,4ofthem.Itook

thematonceanddrankthewater,“toiletplease.”He

ledmeagaindownthehallwayanddifferentlady

waswaitingforme,shewasfrowninganddidn’ttalk,

wentinsideandshefollowedbehind.Isatdownon

theseatandshewasfoldingtowelsandgowns,I

spatthetabletsontoapieceoftoiletpaperand

shoveditinmybra,sheturnedaround,“areyoudone

yet?”Igotafright,butrealisedshedidn’tsee



anything.Iwipedandwashedmyhand,Inodded

signallingthatIwasdone,andwewalkedouttothe

hallway.Thenursewalkedmebacktomyroom,“I

thoughtyousaidIwouldseemyparentstoday?”

Him:Youwereasleepwhentheycame.

Me:Youdruggedme.

Him:Iwasn’tintheroom.

Ilethimbe,heleftmeinmyroom.Ineededtospeak

tomyparentsasap,Ineedtogetthehelloutofhere.

Ineededtodeviceaplanhowtoescape,something

justisn’trighthere.YesIdon’trememberbutshould

Inotbearoundpeoplewhowillhelpmeremember?I

gotintobedandslept.

Nextmorningsameprocess,thenursecameingave

mebreakfastandmedication.Justliketheprevious

nightIplaceditundermytongueandatthe

bathroomintothetoilet.Ihadanappointmentwith

thedoctor;Isatdownonthecouch.Todayhewas



wearingablueshirt,“howareyoufeelingtoday?”

Me:Iwanttoseemyparents.

Him:Afterthissession

Me:TherewillbenosessionuntilIseethem.

Him:HowaboutIcallthemhereandthenwehave

oursessionwhilewewaitforthemtogethere?

Me:Wherearewe?

Him:Excuseme?

Me:Whichhospitalareweat?

Him:Whyisthatevenimportant?

Me:CanIseeyourbusinesscard?

Him:Isthissomekindofajoke?

Me:Youtellme,isit?

Hegotupoffhisdeskandwenttofetchhiscard,

thisguyisapsychologistorwhateverandhefellfor

mytrap.Whatanidiot,hegavemehiscardandI

lookedatit,DrASHall.Ilookedattheaddress;this



was15minutesawayfrommyhouseand25minutes

awayfrommyparents.Ithoughtquickly,“callmy

parents,wecanstartbutIwanttoseethemtoday.”

Henoddedandmadeaphonecall,thencameback

tositacrossme,“socanwepickedupfromwhere

weleftoffyesterday?”Ineededtostalluntilmy

parentsgothere.Hehandedmethepictureofthe

glasshouseagain,“lookatitagainandlet’sseewhat

happens.”

Ipretendedtolookatthepicture,Ididn’twantto

remember;wellnotnowanyway.Iclosedmyeyes

andlayonthecouchfacingupcountingsecondsin

myhead.Iwason5minutesandthedoctorspoke,

“anythingThando?”Iopenedoneeyeandlookedat

him,“sshhhh…”Iclosedmyeyesagainandlooked

up,another5minuteslaterIopenedmyeyesandsat

up,“nope,nothingtoday.Maybeweshouldtrya

differentpicturedon’tyouthink?”Helookedthrough

thepicturesandhandedmeanotherone,Spha.I

staredatthepictureandsmiled,IknewhowIwas

goingtogetoutofthisplaceIhadsuchagoodidea



Iletoutalittlegiggle,“wanttoshare?”Irealisedlate

thatIhadletoutloud,shit,“thisisSpha,myex.He’s

amarine,verysmartanddangerous.Itrusthimwith

mylife;hewouldneverletanythinghappentome.”

YesIwasthreateningthedoctorandtryingtogeta

reactionoutofhim,hisfacehardened.Another5

minuteshadgoneby;myparentsshouldbeherein

thenext10minutesIthoughttomyself.

Dr:Areyoustillinlovewithhim?

Me:Noheisjustagoodfriend.

Dr:Whenwasthelasttimeyousawhimorspoketo

him?

Ihadtothinkaboutthisoneforawhile;Iclosedmy

eyestryingtoremember.Iwasgenuinethistime,I

rememberbeingchasedbythedrugguys;Icouldn’t

tellthedoctoraboutthat.Iclosedmyeyesandhear

hisvoiceagain‘Thandowhathaveyoudone’the

wordskeptrepeatinginmyhead.Ididn’tknowwhat

itmeant,hewaspanicking.Iopenedmyeyes,“it

wasawhileago,Iwenttohisoffice.Wedidn’tspend



muchtimeandIdon’trememberanythingelse.”

10minuteswasupandtherewasstillnosignofmy

parents,“let’slookatthispicturenow.”

Me:No,weseemyparentsnow.

Dr:Theyareontheway.

Me:Thenwewait.

Icrossedmyarmsandlookedathim,“Thandoifwe

don’tfinishthistherapy,youwillnotgetbetterand

willhavetospendmoretimeinhere.”

Me:Ineedmyparentstoremember.

Dr:Welltheyarenotcoming.

Hepressedthebuttononhisdeskagainandthe

nursescamein.Isatstill,Ihadn’traisedmyvoiceor

struggles,“holdherdown.”Thenurseslookedathim,

“whatyoustandingfor?”



Nurse1:Butsheisn’tresisting,she’scalm.

Dr:Areyouquestioningme?

Thenursesdidn’tmove,“getherbacktoherroom

andnosupperforhertonight.”

Theytookmetomyroom,Iwasn’thungry.Ipaced

theroom,whatwasthisdoctorplayingat?YesI

didn’tremembereverything,butafuckenmental

asylum?Nope,somethingwasdefinitelyup.Iwas

startingtofeelalittlebitbettersinceIhaven’ttaken

mytablets.Iwasfeelinglikemyoldselfnow.The

dooropenedandthemalenursecameinwithatray

offood.

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

DrASHallsatathisdeskwatchingThandoonthis

computer,“she’suptosomething.Lookather.”

Tareck:Nosheisn’tsmartenoughtofigureitout.

Dr:Andifshedoes?Whosecareerisontheline?Oh

wait;youdon’thaveafuckencareer.



Tareck:Doyouwantabulletinyourhead?

Thedoctorkeptquietandtheycontinuedtowatch,

ThandowastalkingtoMike.

Thando:OhthedoctorthinksIshouldeatnow?Tell

himIdon’twantit.

Mike:Youneedtoeattotakeyourtablets.

Thando:Ineedthebathroom

Mike:Afteryouhaveeaten.

Shesatdownandplayedwiththefoodonherplate,

shetook30minutestofinishandtakehertablets.

Theywenttothetoiletandtheycameback,Thando

continuedtopacetheroomandeventuallygotinto

bed.

Tareck:Keepaneyeonhershedoesn’tleavethis

place.

Dr:Ican’tkeepherhereforever



Tareck:Themillionrandinyoubankaccountsays

otherwise.

Tareckwalkedoutandlefttheroom.Hewalkedto

theotherendofthehospitalwherehisbrotherwas

beingkept.NanaandKalisawereinKhenan’sroom

praying,hestoodatthedoorandlookedatthem.

Theyhadn’tlefttheroomsincehewasoutof

surgery.TheyhadhiminICUandaninducedcoma.

Hewalkedoutandthedoctorcameintotalktothe

ladies.Hebriefedthemuponwhatwasgoingon,

andleft.

Nanawalkedtothepsychiatricwardandaskedif

shecouldseeherdaughter,theladyatthe

receptionisttypedonherPCandtherewasabeep.

ShelookedupatNana,“I’msorryma’ambutthis

particularpatientcan’ttakeanyvisitors.”

Nana:Doyouknowhowlongthiswilllast?It’sbeen

overaweekandIamworriedaboutmydaughter.

Lady:I’msorrybutIdon’thavethatinformationbutif



youleaveyournameandnumberIcangetDoctor

Halltocallyouback.

Nana:Ileftmynumberlastweek.

Herphonerang,“tellhimtocallmeassoonashe

getsachance.”Shethenansweredthephoneand

walkedaway.

BackinhisofficeSphawaspackinghisbagsready

toheadhome.Itwassuchahecticdayandallhe

wantedtodowasgethomeandsleep.Hegotinto

hiscar,“goodeveningMrSifatyi.”Hedidn’treply,

“Baddaysir?”

Spharesponded,“Nottoday,I’mtired.”Hepushed

thestartanddroveoffheadinghome;hearrived

homeanddroveintohisdrivewayandintothe

garage.HeparkedthecarandSallystartedagain,“I

knowyousaidnotnowbutyoumightwanttolookat

this.”Sphaletoutasigh,“whatisit.”

Sally:Maybeit’snothingbutThando’strackerjust

wentoffthegrid.



Spha:Sheisinhospital,sheissafe.Lastlocation?

Sally:Thehospital,psychward.

Sphasatinthecarandsighed,andstartedthecar

again.Itwaswayaftervisitinghoursandheknew

theywerenotgoingtolethimin.Hearrivedatthe

hospitalandwentstraighttothereceptionistwho

toldherthesamethingshetoldNana.Sphawasn’t

havingit,hestartedtomakeasceneandthe

receptioncalledthedoctor.Awhitemancame

throughthedoorstospeaktoSpha,hestretchedout

hishand,“no,no,nobuddy,whereisshe?Takeme

toher.”

Dr:Thatisagainsthospitalpolicy,youcancome

backduringvisitinghours.

Sphatookouthisphoneanddialled,thedoctor

stoodtherepanicking,“whoareyoucalling?”

Spha:Wouldn’tyouliketoknow.



Sphastartedtalkingonthephone:heybuddy,I’mat

thehospitalandtheywon’tletmeseemysisterand

it’skindofurgent…Iknow,butcomeonjust5

minutes…Dr(helookedatthenametagonthe

doctorscoat)ASHall…alright.

Hehandedthephonetothedoctor,thedoctordidn’t

takeit.

Spha:Don’tbestupidnow.

Thedoctortookthephone:Hello….Yessir…alright…

sorrysir.

HehandedthephonebacktoSpha,“Ioweyoubig

time.”Hecutthecallandlookedbackatthedoctor,

“afteryou.”Thedoctorledthemintothewardandto

Thando’sroom;shewassittingonthebed.Herface

lightenedupwhenshesawmeandshestarted

crying,Sphalookedatthedoctorandgrabbedhim

byhiscoatslamminghimagainstthewall.“What

haveyoudonetoher?”Heroaredinherface,“I’m

fuckingtalkingtoyoudoctor!”Thandostoodupand

touchedhisarm,“getmeoutofhere.”Sphaletgoof

thedoctorandputhisarmaroundherandheaded



forthedoor,“youcan’tleavewithher.”Sphaturned

around,“yeahyeah,it’sagainsthospitalpolicyright.I

thinkSpencerwillwanttohearwhatThandohasto

sayaboutherstayhere.”Theywalkedoutofthe

wardandhethankedthereceptionist,theybumped

intoTareckinthehallway,“what’shappeninghere?”

Spha:I’mabouttofindout.

Tareckwalkedtowardsthepsychwardfuming.He

gottothedoctor’sofficeandstoodinthedoorway,

“WHATTHEFUCKJUSTHAPPENED?”

[11/23,17:11]Lynne:Episode57

*Iwasn'tgonnapostmoretodaybutyouguyshave

GoodnessMsimangoforthat!!Thisisforyougirl!!!*

****************Thando*********************

Sphawalkedmeoutthehospital,“canwegoseemy



mom?”HeopenedthedoorformeandIgotin,“in

themorning,fornowIneedyoutorest.”Wedroveto

hissecretlair;Philawassittingonthecouchwith

somewomanwatchingamovie.Wegreetedand

Sphashowedmetooneoftherooms,hecameina

fewminuteslaterwithatrayoffoodandasmall

leatherduffelbag.Heturnedaroundtoleave,“eat

andfreshenup,I’llcheckuponyoualittlelaterok.”

Heturnedbacktowalkoutthedoor,“Spha.”He

turnedandlookedatme,helookedsotiredand

worried,“ThankyouandI’msosorry.”

Him:Anythingforyou.

Me:Pleasetakealookatthis;Ithinktheywere

druggingme.

Itookoutthetissuefrommybraandhandeditto

him;helookedatthetissuepaperconfusedand

openedit.Helookedbackupatme,“Thandowhat

happenedinthere?”

Me:Idon’tknow,theysaidItriedtocommitsuicide

andtheywouldn’tletmeseemyparents.Thedoctor



saidhewouldhelpmeremember,Irememberafew

thingsbutsomewerehard.Ihadtogetoutofthere.

Him:Soyoudisabledyourtracker?

Me:ItwastheonlywayIcouldgetanyone’s

attention,andIknewyouwouldcomesaveme.

Khenanmustbeworriedsick.

Him:Inthemorning,Ihavealottotellyou.Getsome

restandwewilltalk.

Sphawalkedintothekitchenanddishedupfor

himself,hetookasixpackofbeersfromthefridge

andwalkedintotheirworkingspace.Heateand

workedawaydrinkinghisbeer.Philawalkedin,

“whathappenednow?”

Spha:Seemslikethedocwaskeepinghercaptive

forsomereason.Shewasintherefordaysnot

allowedtoseeherfamily,andshemayhavebeen

drugged.

Phila:Whydoyoualwaysinsistonrescuingthisgirl?

Spha:Herhusbandisinacoma,whatmustIdo



whenshecallsoutforhelp?

Phila:That’snottheonlyreason,isit?

Spha:Youknowthereason;nowletmegetbackto

work.

Phila:Whatnow,youfindoutwhyshewascaptured

andthenwhat?Spiderslippedoutofourhandslast

time,whatmakesyouthinkyou’regoingtocatchthe

badguythistime?

Spha:Idon’tknow,Ijustoweherthismuch.

Phila:Hayidog,youcan’tstillbemakingupforwhat

happenedallthoseyearsago.Shehasmovedon,

andsoshouldyou.

Spha:I’llgetthereeventually;nowletmeworkand

makeyourselfuseful;getthesetoLungelototakea

look.Ineedtheresultsfirstthinginthemorning.

Phila:Youknowheisgoingtokillmeright.

Spha:Becauseyouinterruptinghimwhileheplays

thosedumbgames?Getgoing.



Sphawalkedintomyroomaround3amandIhadn’t

gottenawinkofsleep,“hey.”

Spha:Whatareyoudoingup?

Me:Ijustcan’tsleep,you?

Spha:Ihadsomeworktodo.

Me:Foundanythinguseful?

Spha:Wellmaybe,butI’mstillworkingonit.Isent

thosepillstothelab,stillawaitingtheresults.

Me:Socanyoutellmewhathappened?WhydidItry

tokillmyself?

Sphasatdownonthebedandlookedatme,

“ThandoIdon’tknowthereasonwhyyoudidit,andI

justknowthehow.”

Me:Ok,tellme.

Spha:Youtookadrugoverdoseofsleepingpillsand

anxietytablets.Youweredrunk,andthenyou

drownedyourselfinthebathtub.

Me:Ican’tevenswallowatablet,howdidIoverdose?



Spha:Ithoughttheexactsamething,soIfigured

whateveryouwererunningfromwasjustthatbad.

Me:Whatdoyouthinkcouldhaveledtoitthough?

Spha:Uhm,okabout2monthsagoyougavebirth

andyourbabydiedhoursafteryougavebirthtohim.

Icouldn’tholdinmytears,thetearsrolleddownmy

cheeks,“whathappened?”

Spha:Thebirthwasn’teasy,youwereexhaustedand

sowasyourboy.Hedidn’tmakeitbutyoudid.But

youwerefineaftersometime,youandKhenan

seemedtobedoingwell,themorningyoutriedto

commitsuicideyoucalledmetohelpyoucleanout

thenursery.YougaveallthebabystufftoMbali;

everythingwasfinewhenIleftyou.Itwasonlywhen

Mbalicalledme,shesaidyouweren’tpickingupand

neitherwasKhenan,Iusedyourtrackerandfound

youinthebathtub.Youhadbeenthereforover20

mins.Irushedyoutothehospital,andthatwasthen

wediscoveredwhyKhenanwasn’tpickinguphis

phoneeither.



Me:What,whathappened...don’ttellm-

Spha:Heisalive,hegotdrunkandhecrashedhis

car.Theyputhiminacomatohelpreducethe

swellinginhisbrain.Myguessisyouguysargued

aboutsomething,hewentoffandyoustayedand

yeayouknow.

Me:IthinkIneedtobealonerightnow.

Spha:We’llgotothehospitalinacoupleofhours.

Trygettingsomesleep.

HewalkedoutandIcriedmyselftosleep.How

couldInotrememberbeingpregnant,andlosingmy

babyandnowmaybeKhenan?Icriedmyselfto

sleepandbeforeIknewitSphawasinmyroom

wakingmeup.Ibathedandgotdressed,Igottothe

kitchenPhilaandsomeotherguywasinthekitchen.

Igreetedthem,theotherguystarted,“sothisisthe

girlfriend?”Philanodded,aretheseguysserious;

suchbullshitsoearlyinthemorning.

Guy:I’mLungelobytheway.



Me:Hi,I’mThandoandI’mnotthegirlfriend.

TheybothlaughedandSphawalkedingivingthem

theeye,Imadecoffee,“Lungelo,Ibelieveyou’rehere

togivemesomethingandnotteasemyguest.

Lungelo:Woah,touchytouchy?Ha...

Spha:Iwillbeattheshitoutofyouifyoucontinue

withyourbullshit.

Lungelo:Sorry,sohereisthereport.WhatIfound

outittherewastracesofPropofolinthemedication

theyweregivingher.

Me:Andthatit?

Lungelo:Slowyourhorses,I’mgettingthere.

Propofolcomesinliquidform,itislikean

anaesthetic.Soit’susedtodecreasethelackof

consciousnessandmemorylossforcertainevents.

NowIdon’tknowwhythedoctorgaveyouthis

becausehewasn’tperforminganysurgery,he

wantedyoudruggedthat’smyguess,hisintentions?

(Heshrugged.)

Me:Ifyousaymemoryloss,whatdoesthatmean?



Lungelo:Wellyouwouldn’tremembereventsthat

happenwhileyou’reundertheinfluence.

Me:Sothemedicationdoesn’taffectanyofmy

previousmemories?

Lungelo:Bythelooksofthingsitdoesn’t.Thedoctor

neededyouinastateofnumbness;I’massuminghe

didn’twantyoutoleavetheplace.

IturnedtolookatSpha,“Whywouldhewanttodo

that?”

Lungelo:Thesedoctorsbecraycray,maybehewas

tryingsomeexperimentalmedicationonyou,

becausethatmixtureisnowhere.I’veneverseen

anythinglikeitandI’veseenalotofshit!

PhilaturnedtolookatSpha,“youthinkthiscouldbe

Spider?”Sphashookhishead,“NotSpider’sstyle,

he’sathugandhewouldwantabulletinherheadas

soonashegothishandsonthemandsenditto

Khenan.”

Lungelo:Myguess,andthisisonlyaguess;

someonewantsyouunconsciousinavegetable

state.Theywanttopunishyouorcausepainto



someonewholovesyou.

Phila:Thatistoofarfetched,evenforyouLungelo.

Spha:Ok,wehavetogo.I’veaskedKeithtopullhis

phonecallsandI’mgettingvideofootagefromthe

hospitaltoseewhoenteredthatward.Thandolets

go.

Hetookthemedicalreportandweheadedout.We

drovetothehospitalandonthewaySpha’sphone

rang,itwasonBluetooth,“Spencer”themanonthe

othersidewasfurious.

Spencer:Whatthefuckdidyoudo?

Spha:I’monthewayt-

Spencer:Idon’tcarewhereyouare,whatyouareor

howimportantyouthinkyouare,YOUDONOT

WALKINTOMYFUCKINGHOSPITALANDTAKE

ONEOFMYPATIENTS!!!Ohyou’reluckyyou’remy

friendorelseyouwouldbeonmyoperatingbedas

wespeak.

Spha:SpencerjustwaitIhavesomethingtotalkto



youabout,maybeDrArsehole(Iheldinmygiggle,

ASHall.Sphawasn’tserious)shouldbetheone

you’resharpeningyourscalpelsfor.

Sphacutthecallanddroveon;Ididnotwanttobein

theroomwhentheyhavethatconversation.Spha

tookmetoKhenan’sroom,mymomandKalisawere

sittingonthecouchhavingachat,shegotupand

startedcrying,“Mybabyyou’reok.”

Me:I’malrightmommy,Kalisahowareyou?

Kalisa:I’mgoodbaby;wehavebeensoworried

aboutyou.

Me:I’mfine;canIhavesometimewithhim?

TheylefttheroomandIsatdownnexttohim,“what

happenedbaby?”Iletoutasighandthetears

startedstreamingdownmyface,thiswasalltoo

muchforme.Isatinsilencejustmeandthebeeping

ofthemachines,andthenthedoctorcamein.

Dr:MissKhumalo,howareyou?



Me:Couldbebetter.

Dr:You’remuchbetterthanthedaytheybroughtyou

intohere.

Me:Howishedoingdoctor?

Dr:Whenhecameinherehewasanabsolutemess,

hehadbeendrinkingsohewasbleedingwaytoo

much.Wesuccessfullymanagedtoslowdownthe

pressureandthesurgerywasasuccess,howeverhe

didhithisheadwhenthecartumbled.Thiscaused

swellinginthebrain,sohisbrainwaspushingdown

onthebrainstemanddamagingtheRAS.

Me:RAS?

Dr:thereticularactivatingsystem,itisthepartof

thebrainclosetothespinalcord,it’sresponsiblefor

arousalandawareness.Alloursensesarewires

directlytothisbundleofneurons.Soifthisgets

damaged,thenhewouldbeinserioustrouble.Sofor

ustoreducetheswellingofthebrainweputhimina

coma.

Me:Soyoudidthis?



Dr:Yesma’am,inthisstatethebrainisabletorest

andtheswellingismorelikelytodecrease.When

theswellingisrelievedthepressureonthebrainis

alsoreduces,preventingsomeorhopefullyallbrain

damagefromoccurring.

Iletoutasigh,“andhowisitlookingnow?”the

doctorlookedatmeandIcouldtellitwasn’tgood

news.

Dr:Theswellingisdecreasingataslowrate,buthe

isgettingbetter.Ican’tgiveatimeframeastohow

soonwecantakehimoutofthecoma.

Me:Thankyoudoctor.

Dr:Hisbelongingsareinthedrawerifyouneedthem,

thatwaseverythingtheygotoutfromthecar.

HeleftmeandIopenedthedrawerandtookouta

seethroughbag….

Iopenedthebagandpouredthecontentoutonto



thecouch,hiswallet;everythingwasintherenothing

outoftheordinaryhehadascanofthebabyat27

weeks.Hekeptitallthistime,Ismiled.Hiscarkeys,

withmypictureandmysmilewidened.Itookouthis

phone,itwasoffIswitcheditonIlookedatthe

messages.Nothing,justworkandcheckedhiscall

loglastcallwastome,thecalllastedfor3minutes

and34seconds.Ididn’treceiveaphonecall,how

couldIwhenIwasbusydrowning?Ineededtohear

whathewassaying;Ineededtogettomyphone

quick!!

[11/23,17:12]Lynne:Episode58

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

SphawalkedintoSpencer’soffice,Spencerwas

standinglookingoutthewindow.Heturnedaround

andhisfacewasred,helookedlikehewasgoinggo

allhulkinaminuteortwo,“youbetterstarttalking.”

Sphadidn’tsayanything,hejusthandedhimthefile.

Spencergothisglasses,satdownandreadthrough



thereport;helookedupatSpha,“caretoexplain

whatthisis?”

Spha:Ithinkyoushouldbeaskingthatquestionto

yourdoctor.

SpencerpickedupthephoneandcalledforDrHall

immediatelyandrequestedhebringsNothando’sfile.

Sphadidn’tsayanything;hesatleanedonthe

windowsillwithhisarmscrossedstaringatthedoor

justwaiting.Thedoctorwalkedinandhewas

lookingscaredalready,“what’sgoingon?Iwaswith

aclient.”Spencershuthimup,“shutupandhandme

thefile.”Hehandedhimthefileandhereadthrough

it,lookedupatDrHallandthenatthemedicalreport

Sphahadbroughtin.

Spencer:Istheresomethingyouwanttotellme?

Dr:No,Idon’tknowwhatyouaretalkingabout.

Spencer:Idon’thavetimeforyourgamesAndrew,I

amnotplaying.Thisismyhospitalandyouarehere

fuckingaround!!



Hetossedthefileovertohim;Andrewopenedthe

fileandlookedthroughthis,“whatamIlookingat

here?”

Spha:ThemedicationyouweregivingtoMiss

Khumalo.

Andrew:Thisisn’tright,themedicationanddosages

areinherfile.Look,it’sallrightthere.Wheredidyou

getthis?

Spha:AreyousayingI’mlying?

Andrew:Spencer,areyougoingtobelievethisguy

overme?Whoisheanyways?

Spencer:Bothofyoushutup,Andrewwhatwereyou

givingMissKhumalo?

AndrewstartedtoanswerbutSpencerspokefirst,

“Andrewifyoulietome,Iwillpersonallymakesure

youdon’tseeanotherday.”

Andrew:Areyouthreateningme?



Spencer:ANSWERMYQUESTIONGODDAMMIT!!

Andrew:Everythingisinmyfile,Ihavenothingto

hide.

SpencergotupfromhisseatandlookedatSpha,

“makesurehedoesn’tgoanywhere.”Sphanodded,

Andrewstoodup,“Ihavepatiencethatneedme.”

Spencer:Whereisshe?

Spha:InMrDeCosta’sroom.

SpencerwalkedoffheadingouttofindNothando.

*******************Thando*********************

IgotupfromthecouchandlookedatKhenanlaying

therehelpless,Ineededtogetaphone.Iopened

theredoorandtherestoodadoctor,inawhitecoat,

“MissKhumalo,Ineedyoutocomewithme.”Ohno

theyweretakingmebacktothathellhole,“I’mnot



goingbackthere!No.”

Helookedatme,“I’mnottakingyouthere,Iama

friendofSpha’sandweareinvestigatingthedoctor

sowejustneedyourbloodsamplestorunacouple

oftests.”

Me:HowdoIknowyouaren’tlyingtome?

Hereachedinhispocketandgotouthisphone;he

dialledanumberandgavethephonetome.Itwas

Spha,heconfirmedthedoctorwaslegitandIshould

doashesays.Icutthecallandhandedthephone

backtoSpencer,“butIcan’tleavehimalone,can’t

wetakethebloodsamplesinhere?Idon’twantto

leavehimalone”

Spencer:Ok,I’llmakeaplan.

Me:CanIuseyourphonetomakeacall?

HegavemebackhisphoneandleftIdialledMbali,

“heybabe.”

Mbali:Ohmygosh,Iwassoworriedaboutyou.What

happened?



Me:Can’ttalknow,willexplainwhenIseeyou.I

needafavour.

Mbali:anythingforyou.

Me:Canyougotomyhouseandgetmyphonefor

meandbringittothehospitalplease?

Mbali:Surething,I’llseeyouinanhour.

Me:Thanksbabe.

Thedoctorcamebackwithanurse.Isatonthe

couchandtheytookmybloodsamples.Ittook

about10minutesandtheyleft.Hedidn’teven

explain,butIwasn’tevenworriedatthispoint.Ijust

wantedmyphoneandhearwhatKhenanwassaying

tome.IrealisedIhadn’teatenallday,Iwalkedoutof

thehospitalroomandstoodatthedoor,Kalisaand

mymomweren’tanywheretobeseen.Ididn’ttrust

leavinghimwithjustanyone,ifsomeonewastrying

todrugmeandkeepmeinamadhousewhatwould

stopthemfromtryingtokeepKhenaninacoma

forever?ThatwasnotachanceIwaswillingtotake,

Iwentbackinside.I’dratherwaitforMbalitoget



there,I’donlyeatthen.

MbalicameinasIwasfallingasleep,“heyhoney,are

yougood?”

Me:I’malrightbabe,how’sthebaby?

Mbali:GoshI’mexhaustedandI’meatinglikeapig

Ichuckled,“joysofbeingpregnant.You’llsoonget

usedtoit.How’sMdutakingit,Ibethe’sexcited?”

Mbali:wordscan’tevenexplain,hetalkstomy

tummymorethanhedoestome.

Me:Ha-ha,that’stooadorable.

Mbali:Listen,here’syourphoneIreallyneedtoget

going.

Me:Thanksbabe,pleasedomeanotherfavouron

yourwayout.Pleaseordermefoodandtellthemto

chargeittotheroom?

Mbali:surethingbabe.



Wehuggedgoodbyeandsheleft.Myfoodcameand

itwasn’ttoobad;mash,gravyandsausages.Iateup

andthencheckedonmyphone,itwascharged

enoughformetoswitchitonandafloodof

messagescamein.IlookedforKhenan’smessage

andlistenedtothevoicemail:BabyI’msorryIshould

haveneverlaidahandonyou.Iwasjustsoangry

thatyoutookthelastpieceofmybabyawayfrom

you.Iloveyouwithallmyheart,butthatroomwas

mymourningspace.Icouldn’tcryinfrontofyou

becauseIhadtobestrongforyouandwhenIcame

toanemptyspaceitwasasthoughapartofme

wasrippedoutandtomakeitworsetheloveofmy

lifewastheonewhodidittome.Babyplease

forgiveme,Ilov-....(Carscreeching,screamingand

bumpingaroundandthensilence.)

Myheartbrokeinstantly;Iwasn’tmadthathelaida

handonmebutatthefactthathedrankhimselfinto

astateandendeduphere.Iwasangryatmyselffor

tryingtotakemyownlife,Iwasmadthatwecould

havegottenthroughthis.Wecouldhavetalked



aboutitbutwebothdecidedtodothingsourown

wayandlookwherethatendedus.Igotonmyfeet

andheadedforhisbed,“YoulistentomeMrandyou

listenclear,youarenotgoingtodieonthisbed.Not

todayandnotever,notonmywatchbuddy.Ineed

youtogetthefuckupsowecanfixthis.Iloveyou

andIknowyouloveme.Khenancanyouhearme?(I

punchedhim)Canyoufuckinghearme?(Ipunched

himagain)ITDOESN’TENDLIKETHIS!!(The

machinesstartedbeepingandthenursescame

floodinginandpulledmeoutoftheroom)IT

DOESN’TENDLIKETHIS,YOUDON’TLEAVEME!

THISISNOTTHEEND!!”Iscreamedasthenurses

draggedmeoutoftheroom,Iwaslikeamad

woman.Iwasfuckingfurious.Hecan’tleaveme,not

now!Thenursesatmedownandgavemewater,I

calmeddownandIsayhisdoctorrunningtowards

theroom.Istayedwiththenurseuntilhisdoctor

cametoseeme.Hesatdownnexttome,“Miss

Khumalo,areyoucalmnow?”helookedatme

worried,hehadasmileonhisfacebuthewasstill

worriedaboutme.Inodded,“whathappenedin

there?”Iletoutasigh.“Icheckedhisphoneandsaw



Iwashislastdialled,whenIcheckedmyphoneI

realisedwhyhedrankhimselfintoastateandwhyI

triedtokillmyself.”

Dr:Andthenwhat?

Me:AndthenIgavehimapieceofmymind!Ibeat

him!

Ilookeddown;Iwasalittleembarrassed,“Whatever

yousaidanddidtohimsparkedsomething.Idon’t

wanttogetyoutoexcitedasyetbutwearepicking

upabitofbrainactivity.”Thedoctorlookedatme,“I

amnotsayingheiswakingup,butheisdoing

somethinghewasn’tdoingyesterday.Hisbrainis

stillswollen,butheisrespondingtoyou.”Hegotup

andwalkedaway,Ididn’tknowhowtofeel.Iwas

angryathim,itwashisfaultIendedupinthatward,

itwashisfaulthedranktoomuchandrolledhiscar

downthefuckinghill.Iwasrelievedatthesame

time;Icouldn’timaginemylifewithouthim.Iloved

himtoomuchtolethimgo.

Ispentthenextcoupleofdaysinhisroom,mymom



broughtmechangingclothesandthecouchbecame

mybed.ThehospitalofferedmeanotherroombutI

wasn’thavingit.

Twoweekspassedandnothing,hewasstillinthe

samestate,Italkedtohimeverynightrepeatingthe

samethingoverandoveragain,“Iloveyou,and

pleasedon’tleaveme.Babyitdoesn’tendlikethis,

wearenotdoneyet.YoupromisedthatIwouldn’t

spendanotherChristmasalone;youpromisedme.”

Iwokeuponemorningandhisphonewasringing,I

lookedathiscallerIDanditwaswrittenCasperand

Ianswered,“Khenan’sphonehello.”

Casper:Goodmorningma’amcanIspeaktoKhenan

please?

Me:I’msorrybutheisunabletocometothephone.

Casper:Canyouaskhimtocallmewhenheis

available.



Thisboysoundedmaybe18ifnotyounger;Khenan

hadnevermentionedhimtomebefore.Didhehave

achildthatIdidn’tknowabout?

Me:UnfortunatelyheIcannot,heisinacomaandI

don’tknowwhenhewillbeabletoreturnyourcall.

Casper:What?Sincewhen?

Me:WhoamItalkingto?

Casper:HisbrotherKeenan.

Me:Brother?

Casper:yesma’amandwhomamIspeakingwith?

Ithoughttomyself,didhejustpulla‘whom’onme

soearlyinthemorning?Whodoeshethinkheis,I

snappedoutofit,“It’sThando?”

Casper:Oh(hesoundedshocked)Ineverthought

thefirsttimeIspoketoyouwouldbelikethis.

Me:Isit?

Casper:Sarcastic,Khenantendencies.CanIcome

seehim?



Iansweredwithoutthinking,“When?”ShitIdidn’t

knowthisboyandIwasalreadyaskingsuch

questions.

Casper:WheneveritisAlrightwithyou.

Me:AlrightcanIcallyoubackinafewhours?

Casper:surethingsisi.Byenow.

Heendedthecall,hewassocute.ButKhenanhad

nevertoldmehehadabrother.Suchayoungone

too,Igotupandfoldedmyblankets,“canyougetup

already?Myneckisaching.”Iwenttoshowerand

orderedbreakfast.Iateandthenchangedintoapair

ofjeans,jerseyandsneakers.Myclotheswere

gettinglooserbytheday;thiswholesituationwas

stressingmeout.IcalledKalisatocomeby;when

shearrivedwesatoutsidetheroom.

Me:Mah,doesKhenanhaveabrother?

Kalisa:Yes,Tareck.Areyoulosingyourmindbaby?

Me:No,anotherbrother?



Kalisa:Whatdoyoumean,noheonlyhasTareck!

Shewaslying,Idon’tknowhowIcanpickthisshit

upbutIknewshewastellingmeshit.“Keenan,never

heardofhim?”herfacesuddenlychanged,“stay

awayfromthatboyheisnothingbuttrouble.”

Me:Whatdoyoumean?

Her:Juststayawayfromhim,heisnogood.I’llget

Tarecktotakecareofit.

Me:Takecarehow?

Her:Hewillkn-

ShestoppedtalkingassoonasshesawSpha

walkingtowardsus,“Ihavetogo.”Shescatteredoff,

“What’supwithher?”

Me:Idon’tknow.What’sup?

Wehuggedandsatdown,hegavemeacupof

coffee,“wellrememberwewereinvestigatingthe

doctor?”shit,Ihadcompletelyforgottenaboutthat,I

nodded,“and,didyoufindanything?”Hetookouta

fileandopenedit.



Spha:Wellyouwouldn’tguesswhatIfound!

Me:YouknowI’mnotgoodatguessingsojust

comeoutwithitalready.

Spha:Wellthedoctorhadnumerouscallsand

meetingswithTareck,andthedayIfetchedyou

Tareckwasatthedoctor’soffice.Wedon’tknow

whattheyweretalkingabout.Buttheywerecooking

upsomething.WetookalookatTareck’scallsand

hehasn’tbeenhavingirregularconversations.But

thereisonenumberhedialsabout4timesdaily.

Heshowedmethenumber,Iwasstillholding

Khenan’sphoneandIdialledthenumber,Khensani.

“Nothat’shisgirlfriend,Khenan’sexwife.Theyare

datingsomefuckedupshitlikethat.Sheisn’ta

threat,butwhywouldTareckwantmestuckinthere?

Ihaven’tspokentohiminforever.”

Spha:Sweets,Idon’tknow,maybethisisabout

Khenan,andLungelowasrightafterall.ButwhatI

cansayisdon’ttrusthim.Heisdodgy.

Me:Ok,copythat.Ineedafavourfromyou.



Spha:Thando,whatisitnow?

Me:IneedinformationonaKeenan,Idon’tknowhis

surnamebutIthinkitisDeCosta.

Spha:Whatkindoftroubleareyougettingyourself

intonow?

Me:No,Ijustthinkhe’sKhenan’syoungerbrother.

That’sallIneedtoknow.

Spha:Ok,I’llcheckitout.Areyoufinethough?

Me:Neverbeenbetter.

Spha:Ifyouneedanythingjustcall.

Me:Thanks.

Westoodupandhugged,hekissedmycheekand

walkedaway,heturnedaround;“don’tthinkyoucan

runfrommethateasily,I’mstillgoingtogetthat

chipinstalledagain.”Wechuckledandhewalkedoff.

Ispentthemorningintheroomgoingthrough

Khenan’sphonetryingtogetanyclueastowhy

Tareckwouldwantmeinthatmadhouse



permanently.Ididn’tfindanything,butIdidfind

messagesbetweenhimandKeenanbackandforth

datingmonths,andalmostayearback.Theywere

talkingincode,Imanagedtopickupafewnames

andfiguredoutitwasthedrugbusiness.Keenan

seemedtobehisITguy,kepthimintheloop,itwas

complicatedbuttheyseemedtotrusteachother.

Khenanseemedtotrustsomeguynamed‘Ice’as

well.Gosh,whatwasgoingoninhislife?
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Somehowthispostdidn'tsendearlierdidn'tgeta

chancetoeditagain.Pleaseforgiveme.

[11/23,17:12]Lynne:Episode59

Sphagotbacktome,hehadinformationabout

Keenan.Thatwasquick,soKeenanwasKhenan’s

youngerbrother,aresultofanaffair.Kalisawouldn’t

accepthimsohewassenttoJHB,Khenanwasthe

onepayingforhisschoolandaccommodationfor

thepastdecadeorso.Hismotherdiedinacar

accidentandtherewerenowitnesses,butthepolice

seemtothinkthecarwastamperedwithbutthere

wasnobodyarrested.Hehadnocriminalrecord,

squeakyclean.

IdialledKeenanbutcouldn’tgetaholeofhim;Itried

himnumeroustimesandwasgoingstraightto

voicemail.TherewasaknockatthedoorandI

opened,andtherehestood;aspittingimageofhis

brotherjustalittlebitmoreinnocent.Hesmiledat

meandthentookastepforwardandhuggedme.I

didn’tknowwhattodo,soIhuggedhimbackand



thenhequicklyletgo,“I’msureSphatoldyouwhat

thereistoknowaboutme,sohowdidImissthis?”

hewalkedtothewindowwheretherewasacabinet,

hecleareditupandtookoutarouterandhislaptop

andsetupstation.Heturnedtolookatme,“Well?”I

didn’tknowwhathewantedmetosay,Ididn’tknow

howtorespond.Istoodthereandtheneventually

walkedovertohim,“whatareyoudoing?”helooked

atme,“Mybrotherisinhospitalandthatwitchdidn’t

bothertotellme.Somebodyishidingsomething.”I

lookedathimconfused,“welldidn’tyoutrytocall?

Thenmaybeyouwouldhavenoticedthattherewas

aproblemwhenhedidn’tpickup?”

Keenan:Isignalledandhedidn’trespondsoI

assumedhewentblack.

Me:Black?

Keenan:howcanyounotknowallofthis,didn’tyou

guystalk?Youknowlike‘heyThando,I’madrug

dealerandIsometimeshavetogoaway’never?

Me:wel-

Him:Oh,hewentonbusinesstripsdidn’the?Shithe



reallylovesyouandhereIwasthinkinghewasjust

joking.Ok,thereisalottolearnbutfirstlyweneed

tomakesureheissafe.

Me:Heissafe,I’mhere24/7

Him:That’scute,andifTareckweretowalkingin

heregunsblazingwhatwouldyoudo?

Me:why...whygunsblazi-

Ifrozeforaminute,shitTareckwasuptosomething.

Ikeptquiet,“whatisit,spill?”hewasn’tevenlooking

atme;hewasstillsettinguphisworkstation.

Me:Doyouthinkit’ssafetosetupinhere?

Him:DoyouthinkTareckwantsmybrotherdead?

Me:Yes,maybe....

Him:Wellyes,maybetoyourquestiontoo.

Me:what?

Him:whydoyouthinkTareckwantsKhenandead?



ItoldhimeverythingthatSphahadtoldme,andhe

wasstillworkingonhisstation,“ok,allset.Where

doesonegetfoodaroundhere?”

Me:Canteendownstairs.

Him:YoureallythinkIwilleatthisfood.

Me:Nootheroption.

Him:I’mtakingyououtforanearlydinner.

Me:wecan’tleavehimalone;andlikeyousaid,what

ifTareckcomesingunsblazing.

Him:Havealittlefaith.

Heopenedthedoorandahugeguywalkedin,

“Thando,thisisIce.Let’sgo.”Hegrabbedmyarm

andpulledmeoutthedoor.Ismackedhishand,

“whatthefuck,youthinkI’mgoingtoleavemyhusb

-”

Him:Fiancé,andyes.I’llexplaineverythingtoyou

overlunch.



HelookedatIce,“I’msorrybuddy,I’llberightback.

Givemeandhourtops.”Hepulledmeoutthedoor

andwhisperedinmyear,“youneedtoactlikeyou’re

comingwithmewillingly;Ihavecamerassetupjust

toseewhoiswatchingorfollowingus.”I

straightenedupandwalkedwithhim,wechatted

abouthisflightandalittleaboutschool,onlytofind

outhehaddroppedout.Wewalkedtoafoodtruck

twoblocksawayandsatdownonabenchatapark

eatingworsrolls,“don’tlooknowbutatyou9

o’clockthereisamanwearingrunninggear,

Tareck’sguy.12o’clockamaninasuit,alsohis

guy.”

Me:Howdoyouknow?

Him:didKhenannotteachyouanything?

Me:Didhehaveto?

Him:Obviously.Webestheadback;Iceisavery

busyman.Theseguyswon’tdoanythingtous,they

arejustspying.I’llbetyou100kthatTareckwentto

Khenan’sroomafterweleft.

Me:100k?Whereareyougoingtogetthattypeof



money?

Hechuckled,wegotupandwalkedbacktothe

hospital,“howdoyouknowallthisstuff?”

Him:Khenantrainedme.Hetrustsmemorethan

anyoneelseintheworld.Don’tgoallgirlyonme;it’s

adifferentkindoftrust.

Wegotbacktothehospital;Icewasstandingatthe

workstationtypingawayatthelaptop,“well?He

camedidn’the?”Icejustnodded,Keenanturnedto

meandsaid,“I’llsendyoumybankingdetails.”This

boywascrazy,likewhatisgoingonrightnow?I

neededKhenantowakeupandsortthisfucking

mess...

SoKeenanwaswithmeintheroomforthenext3

days.Isleptonthecouchandhesleptonthechair,

wellthat’swhenhedidsleep.Hefilledmeinonso

much,soKhenanandTareckweren’tgettingalong

verywell.AndSurprisesurpriseKalisawason

Tareck’sside.Justtothinkthatwomanwaswith



KhenanallalongwhileIwasstuckinthatmadhouse.

TareckwassuspectedofworkingwithSpiderand

that’swhyKhenandidn’ttellhimaboutthediamond

deal.TareckwasangrybecauseKhenanwantedto

beking,IwasconfusedbecauseKalisahad

encouragedKhenantotakedownSpiderwiththe

helpofDumisaniandZenon,butKeenanexplainthat

Tareckisn’tstrongenoughanddoesn’thavethe

manpowertodohalfthestuffKhenancando.Iwas

actuallyentertainingthisentiredrugshit,itwas

actuallykindofinteresting.Khenan’sphonekept

ringingandhewasreceivingemailsleftrightand

centre.KeenangotoneofKhenan’sguystowatch

himandweheadedhome.

Wewentinhiscar;thisboywasdrivingaBMWi8

black.Wheredidhegetthemoneytodrivesuchan

expensivecar?WewenttoKhenan’shouseandI

showedhimtotheguestroom.Iwenttoourmain

bedroomandtheroomwasn’tcleanedupatall,it

waslikewejustupandleft.Thebedwasn’tmade

andthebathroomwasinamess.Itookthebedding



offthebedandputonnewbedding,Ichangedthe

towelsinthebathroomandwipedthesurfacesand

moppedthefloors.Iswepttheroomandtookthe

laundrydowntothebasementandintothemachine.

Iwentupshoweredandcamedown;Keenanwas

sittingintheloungeonhislaptop.Iwentintothe

kitchenandstartedpreparingsupper,hewalkedin

holdinghislaptop,“makeenoughfor5,Tareckand

Kalisaarecoming.”

Me:Thenwhy5?

Him:becauseIeatfor2.

Helaughed;Idon’tknowifIwasgoingtogetalong

withthisboy,“howoldareyou?”

Him:whydoyouask?

Me:Iwasgoingtoofferyouabeer.

Him:I’m20.

Me:Proveit!

Him:HayiSisiman,youthinkndiyaxoka?

Me:Soyou’reXhosa?



Him:Doesitmatter?

Heturnedhislaptoparoundshowingmehisstudent

card;Ilookedatthedateofbirth.Ilookedathimand

hegavemethebiggestgrinever,Iopenedthefridge

andtookoutaHeinekenforhimandopenedit,

“enkosisisi.”Igotabottleofchampagneand

handeditovertohimtoopenforme,andthenI

remembereddoingthesamethingwithKhenan

whilehewatchedmecook.Ismiled,“Whyareyou

lookingatmelikethat?”Iignoredhisquestion.

Me:WhatifIwantedtolearnaboutthebusiness

whileKhenanwasunabletorunit?Youknowlikerun

shituntilhecamebacktous?

Helookedatmeshocked,“whatdoyoumean?”

Me:Hypotheticallyspeaking,Istepintohisshoes

andkeepeverythingmovingwhileheisaway.

Him:Thenyouwouldhaveapriceonyouhead.

Me:doesKhenanhaveoneonhis?



Him:Yip

Me:Howmuch?

Him:Areyoufuckingkiddingme?

Me:NoswearingandyesI’mserious.

Him:25millionlastIchecked.

Me:What?Someonewouldpay25millionRandsjust

tohavehimmurdered?

Helaughedatme,“You’rejokingright?Rands?Ain’t

nobodytalkinRandsnomore,dollars.”

Me:English,wespeakproperEnglish.Andwhythe

fuckishis‘head’soexpensive.

Him:LanguageSisi,welllookthereisahierarchyin

thisbusinesswe’rein.Thehigheryougetinthe

businessthemoreexpensiveyouget.

Me:SoKhenanisprettyhighup?

Him:Yip,andespeciallyforhisage.Yousee,Coon,

nowthiscathasbeenontheblockforyears.Way

beforeyouevenknewyourownname.Thisnigger



righthere,herunsthegame;seeheisconnectedto

theSerbs.

Me:SerbsasinSerbians?Thehumancannibals?

Him:Yeah,5starsforyou,ha-ha.Soerbodybe

scaredofem.

Me:everybodyisscaredofthem,correction.

Continue.

Him:WellafterKingCoonisSpider,nowthese

Latinomotherfuckersjustgotlucky.Here’sthething

Zenon,yesyourfatherwasking.Wellthenoneofhis

boyssoldhimout,paidbyCoonofcourse;thenhe

endedupinprison.Nowproductwasn’tflowingso

wellwithZeeoutthepicturesohetoldhisgangto

goblack.Everyonedisappearedoffthestreetand

thenCoontookover,soSpiderclimbeduptheladder.

Me:Ok,soZenonwasking,Coonknockedhimout

andbecameking?ThatmeansSpiderwas3rdrank

andmadehiswayto2nd?

Him:I’llgiveyou10starsthere.SolittledidCoon

knowthatwhileZee’smenwereinhidingsomething

wascooking.ZeeshippedallhisboystoRussiaand



theyworkedunderDrokovich.Finethatpartisn’t

important.Zeestayedlockedupwhilehiscatswere

bringinginthecash.HemadeconnectionsinCuba

andstartedgrowinghisownproduct.Whenthefarm

wasupandrunningeveryonecamebackandstarted

sellinghisshit,betterqualityatareasonableprice.

Fineworkingrelationshipwasfinehenowbecame

number3.ButCoonstillhadbeefbecausetheonly

niggerwithballstotakehimonwasyoupops.

Me:ok,IthinkIfollow,butwheredoesKhenanget

involvedinallofthis.

Him:Khenanandhisbrothergottangledupwithbad

peopleandshitwentsouthandKhenanhadtodeal

withMarques,whichyouknowaboutbecausehe

wasbringingbadbusinessandshit.Withhimout

thepictureKhenanmadeitto5thplace,butseenow

hewassmart.Hedidn’tgoheadfirstwantingtodeal

withthebigdogsandsitatthebigtable.Hewasjust

gettingbyandrunninghisshitontheside.Untilyou

discoveredyourfather,seenowKhenandidn’twant

tobeapartofit.Youguyswerefightingatthattime,

aboutthatLongoriachick.



Me:Howdoyouknowallofthis?

Him:We’reboys,heismybigbrother;andIthink

yourpotisburning.

[11/23,17:13]Lynne:Episode60

Shit,itwasstartingtoburn,Iwassowrappedinthe

storythatIevenforgotIwascooking.Ithrewthe

papinthebin;Iputveggiesonatrayandthen

seasonedsomelambchopsandputitallintheoven.

Iputthepotatoesinwaterandletitcookonitsown.

Iturnedbacktofacehim,“andthenwhathappened

afterthat,hewenttobreakZenonoutofprison.”

Him:SoonceZeeknewaboutyouhewassoinlove

andwantedtospendtimewithhisdaughter.Hefelt

likehewasgettingoldandthat’swhenhetold

Jamestomakeaplan.Heobviouslyknewthat

JameswasalsoKhenan’slawyer.SoZenongaveK

anultimatum,KhenanwastohelpgethimtoSAand

hewouldhelphimmakekingandallowhimtomarry

you.ButlittledidZeeknowthatyouwereDigger’s

baby.IwillnoteventellyouaboutDigger;it’stoo



lateforthathorror,ha.WhenDiggerfoundoutyou

wereZenon’sbiologicaldaughterhewantedZeeout

ofyourlife.ThatwaswhenKhenanproposedthe

diamonddeal,dealwastheyhitthisonetimedeal

andZenonwouldbeoutofyourlifeforever.Khenan

justwantedthemoneyandtobringSpideroutof

hidingsoastokillhimandbe2ndbeforedealing

withCoon.Here’swherethetwisthappens.

Me:Hmmm

Him:Beerplease.

Me:Areyoufuckingkiddingme.

HesmiledandIgothimabeer,“sowhathappened?

Thebearwaspokedandcameoutofhiding.I

rememberthat.”

Him:Sothenighttheyweresupposedtoattack

Spider;Digger‘kidnapped’Khenanandmadeadeal

withtheSpider.HehandedZenonovertospiderand

Spiderhadtoleaveourterritory.ApparentlySpider

handedZeetoTheCoontosettlehisbeefor

whateverwasgoingonbetweenthem.Sothat’s

basicallyhowthis...



Hestoppedmidsentenceandlookedbehindme,

Tareckcamecharginginthedoor,“Whatthefuckis

hedoinghere?”Istoodinhisway,“thatisnowayto

treatyourbrother.Calmthefuckdown.”

Tareck:youtellingmetocalmthefuckdown?Who

doyouthinkyouare?

Me:Tareck,youbettercoolit.Thisismyhouseand

youwillbehaveinamatterIseefit.

Tareck:Yourhouse?Right.

IhandedhimthepapersthatshowedIhadfull

executorshipoftheestateandeverythingelse

shouldanythinghappentoKhenan,“youwitch!”

Me:It’seitheryoucalmdown,oryougetthefuckout

ofmyhouse.

Hestoodwithhischestmovingupanddownoutof

angerandeventuallyleft.



Me:WellIguessit’sdinnerfor3then.

Keenan:3?

Me:oh,IguessI’llhavetheotherone.

Webothchuckled,andcontinuedwithourdrinks.

Whenthefoodwasready,Imashedthepotatoes

andmadegravyfromthetrayIusedtomakethe

meat.Weateandendedupsittingoutsidedrinking

anddiscussingmoredrugstories.Iwasturntand

neededtosleeponaproperbed.Ilefthimstillonhis

computerandwenttobed.Itookoffmyjeansand

brathensleptinmytopandjustmypanties.

Iwokeupthenextmorningaround5am;Itooka

showerandheadeddownstairs.Myheadwas

pounding,Igotabeerfromthefridgewenttothe

patioandhadacigarette.Idrovetomyhouseto

pickupmylaptop,IwantedtogotomyroombutI

feltIwouldgetemotional.SoIjustgrabbedmy

laptopandheadedoutagain.WhenIgottothe

houseKeenanwasalreadyupandonhislaptopin



thecouch,“morning.”

Him:What’sforbreakfast?

Me:Ihaven’teventhoughtaboutfoodyet.

Him:Butyouthoughtaboutbeer?Hehe.

Me:You’resuchatool!!

Imadehashfromlastnight’smash,scrambledegg

andbacon.Ididn’thavetimetobestandingaround

doingnothing.Iopenedmylaptopandreplied

emails;2hourslaterIgotKhenan’slaptopand

checkedhisemails.Idon’tknowhowhedidso

muchworkandstillmanagedtomaketimeforme,I

setupmeetingswiththemanagersoftheclubsand

thehotels.Sotodaywasgoingtobeabusyday,“will

yougocheckonyourbrother?”

Keenan:WhywouldIdothat?It’sacoma,heisn’t

goinganywhere.

Me:Welltoseeifheisokay.



Hetypedonhiscomputerandturnedthescreenmy

way,andtherehewassleeping,andhisnewsecurity

stationedatthedoor.

Me:Whendidyousetthisup?

Him:AllthosenightsIcouldn’tsleepcauseofyour

snoring.

Me:Idon’tsnore.

Him:Ha,wantmetoshowyou?

Me:NO!

Hewaschuckling;Ilefthimintheloungeandwent

tochange.Ineededtheseguystotakemeseriously.

Iputonawhitelacetop,withthreequartersleeve

andablackblazer.Ifoldedthesleevesjusttoshow

thewhitesleeves,andblackanklegrazertrousers.I

lookedatmyshoesdecidedonthepointynude

JimmyChooandpackedmyhandbagandlaptop

bagandheadedout.

Keenan:Whataboutme?

Me:Whataboutyou?



Keenan:Areyougoingtoleavemeherebymyself?

Wasthisboybeingserious?Ilookedathimpacking

hisbag,“areyouscaredTareckmightcomeforyou

again,andIwon’tbetheretoprotectyou?”Iturned

aroundandlaughedwalkingtowardsthecar.He

caughtuptome,“haha,realfunnyaren’tyoujust.

Getin.”heunlockedhiscar.

Me:You’rejokingright?Nobodywilltakeme

seriouslydrivingaroundinthistoy.

Iopenedthegaragedoorwiththeremote,Iwalked

inandunlockedtheJaguarXFandgotintotheback

seat.Irolleddownthewindow,“no,yougetin.”Iput

onmyshadesandsatback,Igothimrealgood,I

laughedtomyself.Wedroveoftothefirstcluband

metwiththemanager,everythingwasinorderIwas

happy.Wethrewaroundsomeideasforcoming

events.Thewholedaywasasuccessreally;Khenan

treatedeachclubandeachhotelasanindividual.

Thatwastoomuchworkformyliking,Isetupa



combinedstatusmeetingfortheendofthemonth

thatwouldtakethewholeday.ThenIwenttothe

lastmeeting,Iwalkedintotheroomandthereshe

was,MissLongoria.Iturnedaroundandwalked

straightoutofthatoffice.Whywasshenotclearas

towhosheis,shewassosecretiveintheemail.I

wasn’thavingit,Idon’thavetheenergyforherright

now.IfshewantsKhenanshecangofindhimonhis

hospitalbed.Itwas4h30andwasdonewith

everything,obviouslyIcouldn’tmeetwiththe

managersinDurbanandJhbbutwewouldbe

communicatingviaemailandskype.Iwastiredand

famished,Igotintothecar,“Let’sgetmefeddriver.”

Keenan:Hayisisi.

Iletoutalaugh,“don’tlaughtoohard,youstillowe

me100k.”myphonebeepedanditwasamessage

withhisbankingdetails.Thisboywasbeingserious,

hedon’tknowwhoIam,“anextra20kontop?Haha,

you’remygee!”

Me:Nope,holditrightthere.Me?Gee?NahFAM!!

Him:Whatdoyouwanttoeatbosslady?



Me:Yourpick!

HedroveustoaChineserestaurant,“Ilovethis

place.”Hesmiled,“Iknowright.”Weweretakento

ourtableandweordereddrinks,“howdoyouknow

yourwayaroundthisplace?”

Him:Iusedtocomeherealot.

Me:Andyoustopped?

Him:WhenBhutifoundoutIdroppedoutofschool

andwantednothingtodowithme.SoIstayedaway

foracoupleofmonths.Thenhemetyouanddidn’t

havetimeformeanymore.

Me:Thatdoesn’tseemlikeKhenan,butyouguysstill

communicatedright?

Him:Hecan’tlivewithoutmeheneedsmelikehe

needsoxygen.

Me:Sowhydidn’tyoucometovisit?

Him:Iwasbusy.



Iwasn’thappywiththatanswersoIjustletitgo,we

hadourmealandwenttothehospital.Westayed

thereforabout2hoursandthenheadedhome.On

thewayIwasnowsittinginthefront,“sowhatifI

couldmakeyour‘hypothetically’reality?”Ilookedat

himconfused,“myhypothetically?”

Him:WhatifItrainedyou?Youknowandthenyou

candowhatKhenandoes,whileheisn’tableto.

That’swhatyousaidlastnightright?

Me:Andyoutookmeseriously?

Him:Ithoughtaboutit,thebusinessissuffering

withouthimandthingswillonlygetworsefromhere.

Me:Whydon’tyoudoit?

Him:I’mshy.

HesmiledandIrolledmyeyes.Andweheaded

home.Ipreparedsupperanddidn’tknowwhere

Keenanwas,IsippedonmywinewhileIcooked.

WhenIwasdoneIwenttohisroomandhewasn’t

there,Icheckedoutsideandthenlookedinthe

cinema,andthat’swhereIfoundhim;“supperis

ready,whatareyoudoinginhere?”



Him:Sitdown.

ME:KeenanIdon’thavetimeforgames,I’mhungry.

Him:SitdownI’llgetthefood.

[11/23,17:14]Lynne:Justasnippet....motivation!!

Bribe
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Hepushedmedownintotheseatanddisappeared

outtheroom;Isatwithmyglassandwaited.After

10minuteshereappearedwithatray,hehaddished

upthepastainabowl,itwastoomuchandhis

excusewasthathedidn’twantmegettingupfor

secondinthemiddleoftheshow.Hebought2

bottlesofwineandchips,thisboywastoomuch,“all

set?”Inodded,“okIneedyoutokeepanopenmind

aboutmypresentation,andIdon’texpectananswer

nowbutjustthinkaboutit.”Ijustnoddedagain;he

switchedthelightsoffandstartedthepresentation.

Isatthrougha20minutenarratedvideoofhowI



needtohelpoutwiththedrugbusiness.Ilaughedat

theend;itwasreallyamusingImustadmit.IfIdidn’t

havesomuchonmyplateIwouldtryandhelp,but

notbeinamob.Dumiwouldkillme,“sowhatdoyou

think?”

Me:Thisseemssimple,whydon’tyoudoit?

Him:Youthinktheywouldlistentome?I’m20and

thoseguysarescarytheywon’tlistentome.

Me:Haandtheywilllistentomebecause?

Him:Becauseyou’rehiswife,wellalmost.Theywill

respectyou.

Me:Thisisallamusingbuthoney,Iamnotgoingto

performcriminalactivities.Icouldloseeverything;

therestaurants,theschool,myshowandIhavebig

thingscomingup.I’msorryhun,Ijustcan’t.

Him:Justthinkaboutit.

Me:ok.

Hejumpedup,“youwill?Likeseriously?”Inodded,"I

amnotpromisingyouanythingbutImighthelpwith



consultingifyouguysneedme.”

Him:That’sgoodenough.

Me:Nowcleanupthismess,I’mgoingtobed.

Igotupandwalkedoutwithmyglassandabottleof

wine.Igotintobedandthoughtaboutthewhole

thing.WasIreallyconsideringthis??

Nothisshitiscrazy.Ican't!

Ifellasleep.

ThenextcoupleofdaysIwasavoidingKeenanlike

theplague,Ihadn’tthoughtaboutitandIwasscared

honestly.SoIsnuckoutthehouseandbackinlate

atnight.Iwasfreetodayandfortherestoftheweek,

soIwokeupandgotdressedinawhitevestanda

yellowtutuskirt.Iputonacropjeanjacketand

turquoisepointyheel,Itiedmyhairupinahighneat

bunandpackedmyblackclutchandheadedforthe

door.IgotintomycarandKeenancamerunningout

inhisboxers,“Thando,areyourunningawayevenon



yourdayoff?”

Me:I’mjustrushingtoseemyparents;I’llbehome

by4h30.

Helookeddisappointedandsteppedawayfromthe

car,Ifeltbad.ButIwasn’tgoingtohavethis,not

today.Iwenttothebakeryandgotadozenof

cupcakesandheadedtothehospital.Igotthereand

Iexcusedtheguardandsatdown,“hellobaby,I’ve

missedyou.Thedoctorsaidyouaredoingwell,I’m

proudofyou.Soguesswhattodayis,mybirthday.”I

startedtosniff;Iopenedtheboxandatethefirst

cupcake.Istayedwithhimforhours,justtalking

rubbish.Imissedmyconversationswithhim;I

couldn’twaitforhimtowakeupsoIcantellhimall

abouttheclubsandthehotels.Iwasdoingwelland

hewouldbesoproudofme.

After6cupcakes,Icouldn’ttakeanymore;Igota

glassofwaterandsatbackdown.Istartedtalking

again,“babyIdon’tknowwhattodo,KeenanthinksI

shouldtakeoverthingswhileyou’restillhere.Idon’t



knowifIcandoit,I’mscared.FirstlyIhavesomuch

onmyplate,secondlyitisallillegalstuffitcannot

possiblybegoodformybusiness,thirdlyitisvery

dangerousIcouldgethurt.Fourthly,theguyswould

neveracceptmeI’mawoman;whichthugwould

wanttoreporttoawoman?Ok,maybethugistoo

harsh,butyouknowwhatImean.Babythereisa

wholelistofreasonswhyIshouldn’tdothis,but

KeenanissokeenandhefeelsthatIamtheonly

onewhocanhelpkeepyourbusinessafloat.Thisis

hard,Ineedyoubaby…Ineedyoutocomebackto

me.”

Itookmycupcakesandheadedhome,whenIgot

thereitwas4pm.Isteppedintothehouseandtook

myshoesoffatthedoor,Keenanrushedtowards

me,“you’reearly,yousaid4h30.Whyareyouearly?”

Me:Badday,Ineedadrink.

Iwalkedintothekitchenandopenedthefridgeand

therewasnobeerandnochampagneinthefridge,

“Khenanyoufinishedallthecoldshit.”



Him:Keenanyoumeanright?

Me:Whatever,I’mgoingtotheshopsquick.Want

anything?I’mnotcookingtonight.

Iwalkedoutbeforeheanswered,Iwasannoyedbut

notathimthough.Ijustmissedmyman,Idroveto

UltraLiquorsandsteppedoutofthecaronlyto

realisedIleftmyshoesatthedoor.Ohfuckit,I

walkedinandstraightforthefridge.Igotacrateof

champagneanda48ofHeineken,andwentintothe

ciderfridgesandlookedaround.Ididn’tknowwhatI

waslookingforandIfoundBernini,lookedcuteand

IhadseenitalloversocialnetworksoItooka24of

itandwenttopay.Thegentlemanhelpedmepack

thedrinksintotheboot.Iputa6packoftheBernini

onthepassengerseatandheadedbackhome,Itook

oneandopeneditwithmyteethandtookasip.Then

IrememberedKhenan’scrashandIputitinthecup

holderanddrovehome,Iputhalfthechampagnein

thefridgeinthegarageandmade3tripstothe

kitchencarryingthealcoholinside.Keenancameout

ofnowhere,“arewehavingaparty?”



Me:Tocelebratewhatexactly?

Him:Yourbirthday,duh(herolledhiseyes)

Me:Noit’snot.

Him:ohok,wellKhenanhasagiftforyou.

Me:Keenanpleasedon’tfuckwithme,Iamnotin

themood.

Him:Comeandsee.

Igrabbedthe6packandfollowedhimtothelounge;

therewassomekindofamodelofahouse.Ilooked

properlyanditwassomekindofresort,Isatonthe

couchwhileKeenanstoodbytheTV,“watchandbe

amazed.”Thisboylovedtomakepresentations,I

watchedassomeladywasexplainingthehotel,

casinoandconferenceresortandavideoofhowit

wouldlook.Ididn’tunderstandhowthiswasall

relevanttomereally.IdrankmyBerninianditwas

actuallygood,“sowhatdoyouthink?”

Me:It’sgorgeous.

Him:Iknewyou’dlikeit.



Hehandedmeafileandthenapocketenvelope,

“thisisfromKhenan,HappyBirthdaySisi.”

Iopenedthefileanditwasthecasino,inmyname.

Whatthefuck,no.Itearedup,“don’tcryIdon’tknow

howtocomfortsomeone.Don’tdoit.”

Iopenedthepocketenvelopeanditwasplane

ticketstoMpumalangatoseethecasino.WhatdidI

dotodeservethis?Thismanlovedmesomuchand

thoughtofmeineverythingthathedoes.Itookthe

file,theticketsandmyalcoholuptomyroom,Ijust

leftKeenanstandingthere.Ilockedtheroomand

gotintobedinmyclothes.Icriedmyselftosleep.

[11/23,17:14]Lynne:Igotafewmorelikes....still

notenoughbutI'mfeelinggenerousthisSunday....

here'salilsomething....

Episode62

NextmorningKeenanwasknockingatthedoor,I



wasuplongagothinking…Iwalkedtothedoorand

openedforhim,“Imadebreakfast.”

Me:Idon’tknowifI’mreadytodie,howwillIrun

Khenan’sorganisationwhenI’mdead?

Hefroze,“What?You’rein?”

Me:I’min.

Heputthetrayonthebedandpickedmeupand

swungmearound,“SHE’SIN!!!”

Keenandidn’twasteanytime,hewasalreadytalking

abouttraining.

Me:Slowyourrolehoney;firstlygetoutofmyroomI

needtogetdressed.AndsecondlyIhaveafewrules

togoover.

Keenan:AnythingforyouYourHighness.

HelefttheroomandIatethebreakfastand

showeredandmethimdownstairs.Hegotupand



tookthetrayfromme,shamethisboywasover!!So

wesatdowninthelounge,andhehadyetanother

presentationprepared,“Seriously?OkIhaveafew

things,firstlynomorepresentations.IknowIsaid

I’monboardbutIneedthingsdonemyway,Iwill

makeafewchangesandifyouguysdisagreewith

meIwillwalk.”

Him:Butwe’vealwaysdonethingsthesameway.

Me:Yetyouguyscan’tkeepthefuckenbusiness

afloatandKhenanhasn’tevenbeeninthatcomafor

thatlong.Ifyouwon'tacceptthat,thenIamnoteven

goingtobegin.

Him:Ok,butnothingdrastictheseguysaren’tthe

type.Ihaveonelastpresentation,thiswillhelpwhen

youmeettheteam.

Me:Ok,holdthatthought.

Iwalkedtothekitchenandcamebackwithasix

packofBerniniinanicebucket.Ireallylikedthis

drink;Ineedtostockitup.Isatdownandlookedat

thescreen.Keenanstartedwiththepresentation…



****************Keenan*********************

Thandosatdownwithheralcoholandlookedatme.

Istarted,“Thereareabout50peopleinthisK

Organisation,youobviouslywon’tmeetthemallso

willbriefyouontheimportantones.”Iswitchedon

theTVandputupanimage,shejustlookedatme.

Me:ThisisPete,32andheisourcleanup.Ifyou

makeamessheistheonetocall,he’squietand

keepstohimself.Doesn’tspeakonlywhenspoken

to,Ithinkheismarriedthereisnowhereinhella

singlemancancleanthatgood.

Ichuckledtomyself,itwasfunnybutThandowasn’t

havingit.Ouch,thathurt.Imovedonandputupthe

nextimage.

Me:Smuggie,Idon’tknowhowoldheis.Hecan



smuggleanythingandanyoneanywhereand

everywhere.Hegothimselfarrestedjusttosmuggle

somedruglordoutofjail.

Igotherattention,shesatup,“andhegotout?”

Me:Yeah,orelsehewouldn’tbeworkingwithus

right.

Thando:Howdidhedoit?

Me:Wellmaybehewillansweryou,he’snevertold

anyofus.

Sheslidbackintoherposition,“Smuggieorganises

thetransportationandshipmentoftheproductand

heistheonewhodealswithpickupvenuesand

dropoffs.Soyah”

Iwenttothenextpicture,Ismiledtomyself.

Me:Thisismypersonalfavourite,Snake.Heisthe

transporter,thegetawaydriver.Thethingshedoes



behindthewheelareincredible.23yearsofage,

arrestedabout5timesforillegaldragracing,they

suspendedhislicenceindefinitely.

Thando:Soifthecopscatchhimridingaround

withoutalicence,whathappensthen?

Me:Haha,theywillnevercatchhim;heistoofast

forthem.

Thando:Butyousaidhehasbeenarrestedbeforeso

howwillitnothappenagain?

Me:Thesamewayyoudidn’tendupinprisonfor

kidnappingthatbabyfromthehospital.

Okmaybethatwasharsh,butsheneedstotoughing

up.Thisisnothingcomparedtowhatthegangis

goingtodotoher.Shelookedatme,“ok.”Itypedon

mylaptopsearchingforavideoofthecopschasing

him;Igotthevideoandplayeditonthescreen,

“LongestcopchaseinthehistoryofSouthAfrica,if



hedidn’trunoutoffuelhewasgoingtomakeitto

theboarder.”Thandolaughedasshewatched,Ifast

forwardedtowhereherunsoutoffuel,andtheend

wasjusttoohilarious.

Me:NextisCane,andSniper…Ithinktheyareself

explanatory.Ican’tsaymuchaboutthem...They

shoot.

AndthenwehaveScar,he’sscarybutprobablythe

sweetestpersonever.Hestaysatthewarehouse,

dealswiththepaperandadminsideofthings.Heis

allbrains,withmyhelpobviously.Cleaningthe

money,that’shisjob.Hepayseveryone.

AndyouhavemetIce;Idon’tlikehimthatmuch.He

freaksmeoutreallybutheisKhenan’sfavourite.He

doesjustaboutanythingKhenantellshimtodo,and

hedoesitwell.Heworksthemostoutofeveryone

else,theycallhimicebecausehefreezeshisvictims

orsomescaryshitlikethat.Hedoesn’tattendmost

ofthemeetingsbecauseKhenanhireshimforside

jobs.Hecantractdownanyoneanywhere,heisthe



ultimategotoguy.Heismultiskilledandcando

mostoftheworktheotherguyscando,butIthink

heisilliterate.Helikestojokeandplayaround,heis

only20yearsold,Ithinkhehadamessedup

childhood.Butheisagoodkid.

Thando:We’llyouareakidtoointhatcase.

Ilaughed,“Iwasgettingtome,”sherolledheeyes.I

putupthenextimageanditwasaphotoofme.

“AndthisisKeenanandhegoesbythenameof

hotness.Skill…”Thandostoodupandwalkedout

ontothepatio,andlitacigarette.Ifollowedher

outside,“heythat’srude.”

Thando:ComeonKeenan,Iknowyou.

Me:Tellme.

Thando:Smartcollegedropout,brothertotheboss.

DoalltheITfortheteamandprobablyany

fraudulentdocumentsshouldtherebeaneed.You

areneveratthemeetingsbecauseyou’reinJhband

youprobablySkypethembecauseyou’refullof

yourself.Ohandbecauseyou’rescaredofIce.No

criminalrecord,whichyoucouldhavegottenerased



becauseyouarethatgood.Youhaveeyes

everywhereandknoweverything,evenwhenpeople

don’ttellyou.HowamIdoing?

Me:Ithinkyou’rebeingmean.

Thando:Justlikeyourlittlejailcomment?

Shepulledonhercigarette,“I’mheadingoutquick.”I

walkedawayandleftherthere.

******************Thando*********************

Keenanleft,Ithoughthewasactinglikesuchagirl.I

wasn’tmeanatall;wellhedeservesitafterthe

commentaboutthekidnapping.Iwasinadarkplace

anditwasnotfairofhimtobringitup.IcalledDumi,

“hellomyangel.”

Me:Daddy,howareyou?

Him:Goodbaby,what’sup?How’sKhenandoing?

Me:Heisgettingbetter,andtheswellinghasgone



downbutnothingdrastic.ListenIneedyouradvice.

Him:Alright,shoot.

Me:Notoverthephone,Ineedtoseeyouinperson.

Him:Tellmewhenandwhere?

AcouplehourslaterIwassittingatadinerwithmy

daddrinkingcoffee,Itoldhimeverythingthatwas

goingonandthatIhadtakenoverforKhenanuntil

hegetsbetter.

Him:Babywhywouldyouputyourselfinsuch

danger.Thisisn’tajokebabe.Peopledieinthisline

of‘work’

Me:Andthat’swhyIneedyourhelp,Ican’tdoiton

myown.Iknowtheguyswon’tlikehavingme

around,notonlybecauseIamfemalebutbecauseI

knownothingaboutthebusiness.AndhereIam

askingthebestinthebusiness,please.

Dumi:Thandoyouareplayingwithfire,youcan’t

jumpinthisheadfirst.TheCubansaredangerous,

andtheSerbiansdon’tfuckaround.Ifyou’relooking



togettothetoplikeyourfiancéthenpeoplewill

wantyoudead.Youunderstandthatthisisnota

gameoramovie,itisreallife.Onewrongmoveand

you’redead.Doyouevenknowhowtoshootagun?

Haveyoueverseendrugsorevenagunforthat

matter?Doyouknowhowmuchakilocosts?How

tocleanthemoney?

Me:No,buttheteamdoesandtheywillhelpme.

Dumi:Iftheteamknowseverythingwhywouldthey

needsupervision?Aretheyfuckingtoddlers?Come

onThando,thinkaboutit.

Me:DadIneedyourhelp.Ineedtodothisfor

Khenan.

Dumiletoutasigh,“onemonthnothingmoreand

yourmomdoesn’tgettoknowaboutthis.”

Me:Thankyou!Thankyou!

Dumi:Whatdoyouknow?

Me:Onlytheteam.

Dumi:Whatareyougoingtodoaboutyour



businesses?WhataboutChoppedandthatfunny

hellchefthingandKhenan’sbusinessesontopofit?

Me:I’llhandleit.Don’tworryaboutme.

Dumi:I’mhungryandyou’repaying.

Wehadlunchandweseparated,Iwenttovisitmy

manandhewasstillthesame.Iwasdreadinggoing

home,IknewKeenanwasprobablystillmadatme.I

wenthomeandhewasn’tthere,Icookedanicemeal

forusandsetupthetableandpouredchampagne

whileIwaitedforhimtocomehome.LuckyformeI

didn’twaitforlong,hewalkedintothedoor,“hey

you.”Hedidn’trespond,hewentintothekitchenand

openedthefridge.Ilookedathim,“dinnerisonthe

table,justcomesitdownIwanttotalktoyou.”

TherewasnothingtoeatinthefridgesoIknewhe

wouldn’thaveanyotheroption.Hegotabeerand

cametositdown,IdishedupforthebothofusandI

satdown.

Me:NowIknowourmorningsessionendedup



horribly,webothsaidthingsweshouldn’thavesaid.

Ithinkit’sbestweputitbehindusandmoveonif

we’regoingtobeworkingtogether.I’msorry,andI

hopeyouforgivemeandIwillmakesureitdoesn’t

happenagain.

Him:It’scool,I’msorrytoo.

Me:Wowreally,Icookandgetacool?

Him:I’llteachyouhowtoshoot.

Me:Deal.

Wesatandhetoldmeaboutthebusiness,the

suppliersandwhotheyweredistributingto.Hetold

meabouttheweeklymeetingsatthewarehouseand

basicallyeverythingIneededtoknow,“youneeda

notepad?”

Me:Ha,youhavejokesdon’tyou?

Welaugheditoffandgotbacktowork.

ItwastwoweeksuntilChristmasandIhadlearnt



everythingIneededtoabouttheorganisation.Ihad

mynotesandIwasmeetingwiththegangforthe

firsttimeintwodaystime.Dumisanihadtaughtme

alot,ievenknewhowtoshootagun,maybenot

perfectlybutiwasgoodforanamateur.Nothinghad

changedwithKhenan,hewasstilllyingthereinhis

hospitalbedinthecoma,andtheswellingwasgoing

downatanextremelyslowrate.Ihadmetupwith

Gordonandwefinalisedeverythingandwewould

startin18months,iwasduetostartchoppedin

Junenextyear.Restaurantswererunninggreatand

sowerethehotels,ihadmyweeklystatusmeetings

withthemanagersviaSkype.Anddoingitmyway

wassavingmealotoftime,insteadofattending12

differentmeetings,throughouttheweekand

travellingitackledthemallinonedayinthecomfort

ofmyhome.Sothenexttwodaysihadfree,icalled

Mbalitohavelunch,“Heystranger.”

Me:Don’tmakemefeelbadnow.

Mbali:Wellithoughtyoufoundanewbestfriend?

Me:Wellmaybeihave



Mbali:Ouch,thathurt.

Me:maybeifyouhadletmefinish,youknowyouare

notmybestfriendbutalsomysister.Sopleasedon’t

comehereactingfreshforme.

Mbali:Ijustfeelneglected,imissyou.

Me:That’swhyi’mtakingyououttolunch.Picka

place,mytreat.

Mbali:Ok,i’llsmsyouthedetails.

Me:Alright,seeyoulater

Mbali:Ok,mwa.

ShecutthecallandicalledSpha,“MissNothando

Khumalo,towhatdoiowethepleasure?”

Me:Don’ttellmeyoutoo?

Spha:Metoowhat?

Me:Mbaliwasjustcomplainingthatihavebeen

neglectingher..

Him:Well....



Me:Ohshutup,whatareyoudoingtonight?

Him:Nothing,what’sup?

Me:Wanttodosupperanddrinks?

Him:Soundsgood,where?

Me:Icookandyoubringdrinks.

Him:Sonotfair.

Me:Youknowidon’tjusteatanywhereright?And

youknowifwegooutyou’repayingandthatbill

won’tbecheap.Sopickyourbic?

Him:Fine,whatshouldibring?

Me:You’reMrWineright,soi’mgoingtomakeafish

starterandabeefmain,sodoyourthing.

Him:Hehe,MrWinenow?

Me:Pleasedon’tevendenyit,andKeenanwillbe

theretoo.

Him:Keenan,theoneyoumademegetinfoon?

Me:Yip,sameone.

Him:Andwhywillhebethere?



Me:Becauseheiskhenan’sbrotherandheis

stayingatthehouse?

Him:SoyouwantmetocometoKhenan’shouse

andgetshot?

Me:Hedoesn’tknowhowtoshoot,letaloneholda

gun.

Keenanshoutedformthelounge,“Iheardthat,tell

thatfuckeriwantabottleofscotch.Macallan

LaliqueCrystalDecanter...55years!!”

Me:Hesaidhewantsabottle-

Spha:Iheardwhathesaid,andi’mnotgettinghima

12thousandbottleofscotch.Ihaveitinmystash

butheisn’tgettingit.Whatdoesheknowabout

scotch?

Me:Whateverdude,i’llseeyouat7pm.Pleasedon’t

dressup,anddon’tcomeinuniform.

Him:Ineverdressup,whatyoum-

Me:Gotstogo...later



[11/23,17:15]Lynne:Episode63

Icutthecallonhimandwenttogetreadyformy

lunchdate.ImetupwithMbaliandwehadlunchat

aseafoodrestaurant.Goshshehadgainedweight

anditseemedlikeforeversinceihadseenher.

Mbali:Youknowithoughtyouwereangryatme.

Me:Comeonbabe,why?

Mbali:Becauseofthepregnancything.

Me:WellIwasjealousatfirst,andIthinkIwenta

littlebitcrazy.ButbabyIwouldneverbemad.I’mso

happyforyouandIcan’twaittomeethim.

Mbali:Thankyoubabe.

Me:Sohow’sthenurserylooking?

Mbali:Ohmyword,likeIwanttomoveinthere.The

furnitureisgorgeous.MduandIonlypaidforthe

paintersandthat’sit,likenothingismissing.

Me:That’sgreat,I’mgladyouloveit.



Mbali:Butbabe,it’stoomuch.It’salmostaquarter

ofamillionRandsworthofstuff.CanInotevenpay

forhalf?

Me:Itwasallfunwhenyouwerehelpingmeclick

“addtobasket”andnowyou’refeelingguilty?Girl

please.

Mbali:Itactuallywasfunaddingeverything,butIjust

feelbad.I’msurethehospitalbillsarehighandyou

havetomaintainallthehousesonyourown,you

needextracash.

Me:Nope,Khenanispayingforallthat.Hecandeal

withbeingbankruptwhenhedecidestowakeup,if

heeverdecidesto.

Mbali:HayimanNothando,howcanyousaysucha

thing?

Me:Thiswholethingisjustfrustratingfriend.I’m

horny;I’mstressedbecauseIhavetotakeonhis

work.YouknowheworkstwiceasmuchasmeandI

thoughtIwasabusybody,anddidImentionthatI’m

horny?



Mbalilaughedoutloud,“Hayifrienduyahlanya.But

hewillbefine,andIthinkyou’redoingagreatjobat

itactually.Anotherthing,itlookslikeyouhavefound

sometimetogotothegym!!”Iignoredthat

commentaltogether,Iwasworkingoutwith

DumisaniandKeenan,theydon’tplay.AndnowI

understandwhydaddoesn’tseemtobeaging,it’sall

thatgymshit.AsforKeenanheisa20yearold,and

relatedtoKhenan...soIunderstandthatthe

musclesandthebodydefinitelyruninthefamily,

evenTareck.It’ssoweirdhowIcatchmyselfstaring

athimbecausehelookssomuchlikemyKenny!!I

laughedtomyselfjustthinkinghowmuchKhenan

hatesitwhenIcallhimthat.

Mbali:Thando....hello,earthtoThando.Whereare

you?

Me:Gosh,sorrybabeI’mjustthinkingabouthim,I

misshim.

Mbali:Hewillbebackbabe,don’tstresstoomuch.

You’vebeendoinggreat.Maybeyoushouldpayhim

avisit.



Me:Ithinki’lldothatafterlunch.

WefinisheduplunchandIheadedforthehospital,I

wentinsideandspoketoKhenanforalittlewhile

andthenheadedhome.IpassedbyWoolworthsand

boughtthethingsineededforsupperandwent

home.

Keenanhelpedmeunloadthecar,“arewehavinga

specialguestover?”Nxthisboyisfullofshit,“well

ofcourse,sinceKhenandecidedtogethimselfinto

acomaIthoughtI’dfindareplacementforjustin

case.”HelookedatmeshockedandIwalkedinside

andlefthimstandingtherewithhismouthopen.I

wenttothefridgeandgotaBernini,thiswasmynew

favouritedrink,andIwentoutsideandsmokedwhile

Keenanbroughtintherestofthegroceries.He

cameoutsideandstoodwithhishandsonhiswaist,

“yazindizamxelelauBhutiukubawenzantoniendlini

yakhe.”

Ilookedathimanddidn’trespond,“yandivaukuba

ndithinikuwe?”



Iburstoutlaughing,“Ohhoneyyoustarted.”

Him:Uhlekantonikengoku.

Me:Andithinguweondiqalile,undibuzaimibuzo

ephambeneyo?

Him:HayiSisi,sudlalangoluhlobo.It’snotfunny.

HewalkedawayandIlaughedtomyselfanddrank

mydrink.Iwentinsideandstartedwithsupper.Idid

myprepandputmybeefwellingtonintheovenwith

thevegetablesandwentupstairstochange.Iworea

pairofblackjeansandasleevelessturtleneckalso

black.Tiedmywethairinamessybunandwent

downstairsbarefoot,Keenanwassittinginthestill

lookinggrumpy.Iwentintothekitchenandtookout

thechampagneglassesandthensetthetable.

Keenanwalkedintothekitchenandsatonthebar

stool,“SisThando.”

Me:Yessweetie.

Him:WillyougobacktoSphaifBhutidoesn’tmake

itoutalive?



IimmediatelystoppedwhatIwasdoingandlooked

athim,“whatdidyoujustsay?”hedidn’treplyandhe

justlookeddownathishands,“whywouldyouask

mesuchrubbish?”

Him:Well,thingisIlikeithere,andifheisn’taround

thenwhowilltakecareofme?

Me:Hayi,don’ttalklikethat.I’mhere,soyoudon’t

havetoworryaboutKhenan,heisafighterandhe

willmakeitoutofthis.Don’tletmehearyoutalking

thatnonsenseinmyhouse!!

Him:I’mjustscared,Idon’thaveanyfamily.Kalisa

andTareckhateme.

Me:SoI’mnotyourfamily?Boygetyourasshere.

HewalkedovertomeandIlookedupathim,“You

aresuchacrybabylikeyourbrother!Nowlistento

mebecauseIwillonlysaythisonce,Iloveyour

brotherwithallofmyheart.Thereisnomaninthis

worldthatcaneverreplacehim,youhearme?”He



nodded,“nowyouarenotgoinganywhere,ifyouare

Khenan’sfamilythenyouaremyfamilytoo.Soyou

willalwayshaveaplacehere,youunderstand?”he

nodded,Igavehimahugandhehuggedmeback.

Me:Nowgotakeashowerbeforeourguestgets

here,andyoubestbeonyourbestbehaviourorelse

I’llkickyoursmartassout!!

Helaughedandwentuptohisroom.Hewasback

downshortly,Iswearheonlychangedhisshirtand

hesprayedonagenerousamountofcologne.MxmI

ignoredhimandgavehimabeer.Sphaarrivedand

wedrankchampagneintheloungeandIwentto

sortoutthestarterandleftthemtalkingandIcould

hearthemfromthekitchen.

KeenanwasgrillingSphaabouthisscotchandSpha

wasdefendinghimself.Goshtheyweresuch

children,

Spha:Firstlyifitwasn’tformyresearchyouwouldn’t

behere.

Keenan:Areyousureaboutthat?Ihavemywaysof



convincingpeople.Thandowouldhavebelievedme.

Spha:Wellthat’sifyouevenmadeithere;Ican

makepeopledisappearwithjustapressofabutton.

Keenan:Youdon’tscareme;I’maDeCostasokeep

yourthreatsforsomeonewhocares.

Icouldn’ttakeitanymore,“getyourassestothe

diningroom,I’mjustabouttoservethestarters.”

Spha:Coming.

Keenan:Justasecond.

SphawasseatedatthetableandIplacedbothof

theirstartersandwenttogetmine.Keenansat

downjustasIcameinwithmystarterandthewhite

wine.Hehadanaughtylookonhisface,“justone

clickofabuttonright?”hesneeredatSpha,whose

phonebeeped.Hetookitoutandreadthemessage.

HegotupfromhisseatandKeenanwaslaughing

hysterically.Sphachargedathim,“Iwillkillyou.”

Me:Sphasityourassdown!



Sphastoppedinhistracksandlookedatme,“but

Than-”Ilookedathimandshrugged,“butwhat?”

Spha:Hejusttook180kfrommyaccount.

Me:Keenan?

Keenan:It’sforthescotch,plushehaswaymore

thanthat.That’sadropintheoceanforyou,right

Spha?

Sphasatbackdowninhisseatandpretendedto

shootKeenanwithhisfingers.Wesatdownandate,

theysoongotoverthemoneyandweenjoyedour

mealwithlightconversationuntilTareck’sname

cameup.

Spha:Shit,thatjustremindsme.Ididalittlebitmore

diggingonwhyhewantedyoustuckinthatcrazy

house.

Isatupimmediatelyandlookedathim,Keenanwas

alsonowalert.

Spha:Here’sthething,Tareckfeelsheshouldbe

headingupthebusinessseeingthatheisolderand



hasbeendoingthisalotlongerthanKhenan.

Keenan:Tellussomethingwedon’tknow.

Spha:Well,CoonhasTareck’sbabygirl.Wellshe

isn’tababybecausesheis21,hehasherhookedon

drugsandsheishis‘personalgirl’

Me:Tareckhasadaughter?

Spha:Yeah,themotherwasshotwhenthey

abductedherinCancunonholidayandthatwas

aboutayearago.

IwasshockedatwhatIwashearing,“butwhatdoes

thathavetodowithme?”Keenanwassoconfused

andhelookedfurious.
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Spha:Well,TareckandKalisaaretheonlyoneswho

knowabouthisdaughterandwheresheis.So



TareckandhismotherconvincedKhenantotake

downCoonsothatKhenanwouldbeking.Now,

Tareckdidn’ttelltherealreasonastowhyhe

wantedtotakedownCoon.AtonestageKhenan

reallywantedtoleavethegamebutTareckstopped

himandthatwasafterthekidnapping.Khenanwas

nowworkingtowardsbeingking,butKhenansoon

becamesuspiciousofTareckandthenhebrought

yourfathersonboardandleftTareckinthedark.

WiththisTareckhadtotakeKhenanout,becausehe

wouldthenbenextinlineandtakeCoonoutwith

Khenan’sarmy.SoYouweretostayinthemad

houseandKhenanwasgoingtobekilledinhis

hospitalbedandthenTareckwouldexecutehisplan

successfully.

Isattherejustshocked,whatthefuck,“andKalisa?”

Keenan:Kalisaisabitch;shekeptTareckand

Khensani’srelationshipasecretandkickedmeto

thecurb.

Spha:Sotheywereinarelationshipbeforeand



Khenanknew?

Keenan:Hepretendednottoknowjustforpeace

sacks.ButhowthefuckdidImissthis?HowdidI

notknowthatTareckhadadaughter?Shit.

Keenangotupandwenttofetchhislaptop,“sowhat

ishisplannow?”IaskedSpha.Hejustshrugged,

“he’sbeenoffthegridforquitesometime,and

maybehewilldothissolo.”Iletoutasighand

lookedatKeenan,“doyouthinkwecanhelphim?”

hewasabouttostarttalkingbeforeSphaasked,

“Thandowhatareyouuptonow?Youknowyou

can’tgettangledwiththisshit,thesepeopleare

dangerous.”

Me:Butyouareinvolvedandyou’restillalive.

Spha:It’sdifferentforme;I’montheoppositeside.I

amthelawenforcementinthisfield.

Ididn’tknowwhathemeantbythatandIdidn’tcare.

Igotupandtookthedishestothekitchenand



rinsedeverythingandputitinthedishwasher.Iset

updessertintheloungeanddrinksandcalledthem

through,theywalkedin.Wechilledforabitplaying

cardsanddrinkinguntilitwas23h00andSphaleft.I

cleanedupeverything,“wewilldiscussthisinthe

morningI’mtootired.Getwhateverinformationyou

cangetandIwantafullreportinthemorning.”I

walkeduphalfwayupthestairs,“makesureallthe

doorsarelookedbeforeyousleep,that’sifyou’ll

sleep.Goodnight!”hecalledbackatme,“willdo,

goodnightsis.”IgotintobedandIpassedout.

IwokeupthenextmorningandKeenanwasn’t

anywheretobeseen,imadebreakfastandtried

callinghim.Hedidn’tanswerilefthimamessageon

thefridge.Iwentbackupstairs,showeredandgot

dressed.Iworeashortyellowsummerdressandflip

-flopsandtiedmyhairinabunthenheadedout;i

gotintotheconvertibleBMW4.Itwasblazing

outside,droppedthetopandputonmysunglasses

anddroveoff.Iwenttothemallanddidsome

shopping.Tomorrowwasmymeetingwiththegang



soIhadtoshowthemwhoisboss.Iboughta

couplepantsuits,andskirtsandshirtsallblack.I

boughtsomejeansandtees,sneakersandobviously

somekillerheels,bythetimeIwasdoneIwas

exhausted.Idon’tknowwhyIdidallofthis,to

impresssomethugs,Ilaughedtomyself.Iput

everythinginthecarandwentbackinsideandwent

toTheGreekFisherman,thewaitressautomatically

recognisedmeandshehadahugegrinonherface,

“Chefhowareyou?”

Me:I’mgreatdear,yourself?

Her:Good,tableforone?

Me:Yesplease,smokingarea.

Sheledmetomytableandshehandedmeamenu,

“anythingtodrink?”Iquicklyskimmedthroughthe

cocktailmenuandoptedfortheginmojito.Itook

outmylaptopandstartedworking,mydrinkcame

andIworkedsomemore.WhenIlookedupIsaw

Keenanwalkinginwithsomewoman,Itriedtocall

himandhelookedathisphoneandputitbackinhis



pocket.

Thisboywasn’tserioushewasignoringmebecause

heiswithagirl?Thewaitresscametotakemyorder,

Ididn’torderjustyet,“canyoudomeafavour?”she

lookedatmequizzically,“I’llmakeitworthyour

while,IopenedmywalletandtheonlycashIhad

wasR600andhandedittoher,“whatcanIdofor

youchef.”Good,shewaseasy,“youseethattable

overthere?Thesmallguywiththegirl,he’sina

whitevneckandbluejeansandthegirlinthelime

dress?”Shenodded,“Nowyougoingtogoupto

themandtellhimheisMr.Decosta’sbrotherand

thereisaspecialtableforthefamilyandleadthem

tome,canyoudothat?”

Her:Surething.

Me:Thanks,andIneedanotheroneofthese.

Shewalkedawayandiiwatchedherapproachthe

tableandspeaktothem,Keenanhadahugegrinon

hisface.Ican’tbelieveMrSmartyPantsfellforit.

Thewaitresswalkedthemovertome,“Hi,please



takeaseat.”Withalittlesmirkonmyface,and

winkedatthewaitress.“seriouslyThando,whatis

this?”Istoppedsmilingandstraightenedmyface,

“Sitdown.”

Heopenedthechairforthegirl,andhesatdown.

TheywerebothsittingacrossmeandIlookedatthe

girlandstretchedoutmyarm,“I’mThando.”She

seemedshy;shestretchedoutherarmandshook

mine,“Abebi.”

Me:Nicename.Igboright?

Her:Yes.

Me:Andhowmanybrothersbeforeyou?

Shelaughed,“Seven.”Ismiled,“wellthenamefits.”I

turnedtoKeenan,“Wena,iphiinkingayakho?”He

lookedatmelikehedidn’tknowwhatIwastalking

about,“Iwokeupandyouweren’tthere,andyou

aren’tansweringmycalls.”Abebilookedatme

shockedandlookathimwithdisappointment,I

immediatelytookmyattentionofhimtoher.



Me:Ohnodear,nope.Notlikethat.

Keenan:Thandolookwhatyouhavedone.

Me:Abebi,heismyfiancésbrother.Nothingmore.

Ishoweredhertheringandsherelaxedabit,

waitresscamebackwithmydrinkandthedrinks

theyhadorderedattheothertable.Shewashaving

abeer,Ilikeheralready.Wespokeaboutthegirl,

andKeenanjustkeptquietmostofthetime.We

orderedfoodandwhenweweredoneeatingIlita

cigarette,Abebilookedatmesmoking,Iofferedher

acigarettebutshepulledapackoutofherbagand

lititup.

Me:Sowhatisityoudo?

Her:ajuniordoctoratMelomed.

Me:Aren’tyoutooyoungforthat?

Her:(giggle)Ifinishedschoolveryearlyandwas

shippedtostudyinCubaandI’veonlybeenherefor

2years.

Me:That’snice,andhowdidyoumeetthisidiot?



Keenan:Thando,toomuchnow.

Me:Ok,forgetIsaidanything.I’llleaveyouguystoit.

Makesureyou’rehomeby6tonightwehaveto

discusstomorrow’smeetingandfinishlastnight’s

discussion.

Keenan:Yesma’am

Me:AbebiIwaswonderfulmeetingyou.Ihope

Keenanwillinviteyoutothehousesoon.

Sheblushedandlookeddown,Ipackedmystuffand

stoodup,“settlethisbillanddon’tforgettotip

nicely.”

Him:Youstuffyourfaceandexpectmetopay...you

fullofshityouknow!!

Iignoredhimandwalkedaway.Iwentpassthe

restaurantsandoneclubonmywayhomejustso

thattheyseethatI’mstillwatchingthem.Everything

wasstillinorderandIwenthome.Iwastired,Igota

beerfromthefridgeandfloppedonthecouchand

fellasleepwithin30minutes



Iwasstartledbysomeoneshakingme,itwas

Keenan.Isatpandlookedatthetimeitwas17H30I

guessthatIwasthattired.Isatupandlookedat

him,“doyouhavetobeadickallthetimeThando?”I

wasstartled,“whatdidIdo?”

Him:Backattherestaurant,obviously!!

HewasfumingandIdidn’tunderstandwhysoIjust

shrugged,“whatdidIdowrong?”

Him:Whycouldn’tyoujustletmeenjoymytimewith

Abebiandyoucanpullyourfunnystuntsbackhome?

Me:Icouldn’tgetaholdofyouallmorning;theleast

youcouldhavedoneisanswerandtellmethatyou

arebusy.Icalledyouwhenyouwalkedintothe

restaurant,andsamething.Sothisisallonyou!!

Him:Youruinedmydate.

Me:Again,allonyou.

Him:Ireallylikethisgirl!



Me:Ilikehertoo…nowgetmeabeerwehaveshitto

talkabout.

Igotupfromthecouchendingthisconversationand

wentoutsideforacigarette,hecameoutwithmy

beer,“theleastyoucandoiscookformetomake

upforwhatyoudid.”Irolledmyeyesathimand

tookmybeer,“somethingquick,andnothingfancy.

GodefrostthechickenI’llberightthere.”

Wewereinthekitchencooking,andwewere

discussingTareck.

Me:Haveyoutrackedhim?

Keenan:Nope,it’slikehejustdisappeared.

Me:Iwasthinking,Coonhashisdaughterandmy

father.Wecanjoinforcesandhavehimworkforme.

Keenan:Themantriedtokeepyouintheloonybin

andyouwanttohelphim?

Me:Listentothis,Tareckwantedusoutofthe

picturejustsothathecangettoCoonandgetback



hisdaughter.Hedoesn’thavethemanpowerbutI

doandIwantmyfatherback.Idon’tthinkDumisani

hadtherighttosacrificemydadandIwanthim

back!

Keenan:You’retheboss,butyouwillneedmoremen

togoafterCoon.AndtogettoCoon-

Me:IneedtogothroughSpider,Igetit.Ineedyouto

findhimforme.Tomorrowisthemeeting,I’m

planningonjustsittingbackandwatchingyouguys

work.Thenimplementchangesnextyear.

Keenan:Theseboysaren’tgoodwithchange.

Me:Thentheywillneedtofindanewbosstowork

under.

HejustshruggedlookingatmeasifIwascrazy.I

madesupperandwetalkedmoreuntilIwentto

sleep.Nextmorningwasupandearly,wenttothe

gymandwentbytoseeKhenanatthehospital.

Me:I’mgettingtiredofthis;Ireallyneedmyman

back!Baby,comebacktome,Ineedyou;Ican’tdo



thiswithoutyou.Ican’tspendanotherChristmas

alone,andyousaidyouwouldn’tletthathappen.My

parentsaregoingonacruise,Kalisaisnottalkingto

me,Tareckhasdisappearedoffthesurfaceofthe

earthandyouarejustlyinghere.Iguessit’sjustme

andKeenanthisyear,unlessheleavesmeforhis

girlfriend.
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Ilefttogogetreadyformymeetingwiththeboys;I

didn’tknowwhattowear.Isettledforblackankle

grazertrousersandablackblousewithablack

pointyheel.Itiedmyhairupinatight,neatponytail.

Iputonaredlipstickandmascarathenheaded

downstairs.

Keenan:Hellobosslady.

Me:Mxm,let’sgetgoingIdon’twanttobelate.

Keenan:Howmuchcashyouhaveonyou?

Me:TheR5000forthesecurity.

Keenan:Perfect.



Me:Howwillheknowit’susthough?

Him:Bumpersticker!

Wegotintothecaranddroveoff.Attheharborwe

paidandwentinside,Keenanparkedthecarinfront

ofacontainer,“wellgoodluck.”

Me:youaren’tcomingwithme?

Him:Nope,Idon’tdomeetingsremember.Youhave

yourpiece?

Me:DoIreallyneedit;theywon’tharmmewillthey.

Him:Nope,butyoumightgetambushed.Isuggest

youjusttakeitwithyou.

Itookthegunandputitatthebackofmypantsand

walkedtothecontainer;Iknocked.Twoscaryeyes

appearedandthenthedooropened.Isteppedinand

theroombecamesilentthenoutofnowhere,“hey

BossLady,yougood?”IturnedanditwasIce,

Keenandidsayhelikestojoke,“Higuys,areyou

good?”theymumbledbackagreeting,andthen



wentsilent.Thiswasawkward,Istartedagain,“Guys

I’mjustheretoobservehowthingsworkandthemI

willmakeimprovementwhereneedbenextyear.”I

pulledupachair,“socontinueasyouguyswere.”

Smuggie:LikeIwassaying,theshipmentcomesin

2daystimeandthenweonlygetthenextproduct

afternewyears.Thedockswillbebusy,soI

scheduledforthelastpickupwhichis4am.So

Christmasmorningwepickup.

Ice:Christmas?Mywifeisgoingtokillme.

Smuggie:Notthetimeforjokes.Anyquestions?

Cane:Igotaquestion.

Smuggie:Shoot.

Iceletoutalaugh,“haha,‘shoot’goodone.”Ionly

caughtthejokelateandstartedgiggling,butsoon

stoppedwhenSmuggielookedatCane,“wellask.”

Cane:WillBossLadybecomingwithus?

Smuggie:Idon’tthin-



Me:Yes,Iwill.GuysIneedtolearnandIcannot

learnanythingsittingathome.

Smuggie:It’stoodangerous.

Cane:Canyoushoot.

Me:Notasgoodasyouthough.

Theyallchucked,“butIwillbethereendofstory.”

Theytalkedsomemoreaboutterritoryandother

gangsandIlistenedintently.Anhourandahalflater

weweremeetingupandIwenttothecarandwe

droveoff.OnthewayKeenankeptlookingatme,

“what?”

Him:Nothing.

Me:Thenstoplookingatmelikethat.

Him:Howwasit?

Iturnedaroundandhewasexcited,hewantedto

knowwhatitwasbeingintheroomwithallthose

criminals.Ijustshrugged,“boring.”Iwaslying

throughmyteeth,thethrillandthefearofsomething



happening.Iwasscaredandexcitedallatone,I

loveditandIcouldn’twaitforChristmasmorning.

Me:Ifyouwanttoknowsomuch,thenwhydon’tyou

justcomein?

Him:Idon’tfitinwiththem,I’macomputernerdand

theycandoallthiscoolstuffthatIcan’tdo.

Me:What?Ibettheywouldloveyourskill,likethey

wouldbenefitsomuchfromyoubeinginthose

meetings.Nexttimeyou’recomingwithme.

Him:ButIce…

Me:Icewon’tdoanythingtoyou…

Him:Buthehatesme.

Me:Whywouldhehateyou?

Him:Hejustlooksatmefunny.

Me:Helooksatmefunnytoo…butIwasn’tasking

you.We’regoing.NowfindaMcDonald’sthat’s

opennow,I’mstarved.

Ispentthenextdayvisitingmyparentstheywere



leavingthatnightandIwenttoseeMbalibecause

shewasspendingChristmaswithherfiancésfamily.

Iwenttocheckouttherestaurantsandcalled

Durbanandtherestaurants.Everythingwasrunning

smoothly,Iwasdoingagreatjob.Igothomelate

thatevening,itwasaround8pmandIwasfamished.

IknowKeenanhadn’tcooked,orevenordered;

betteryetheprobablywasn’tevenathome.Iwalked

inandwentstraighttothekitchenandfrozeatthe

door,“uhmheyguys,what’sgoingonhere?”Keenan

andAbebiwereinthekitchencooking,wellshewas

cookingandhewasjustwatchingherandthe

kitchenwasfilledwithlaughter.Theyturnedtolook

atme,“HiSisi,uphilile?”Keenansaidlookingatme

worried.

Me:I’malright,Abebihowareyousweetheart?

Abebi:I’mgoodthanks,yourself?

Me:I’mgood.

Iwalkedovertothefridge,“smellsgood,whatare

youmaking?

Abebi:Beansandplantainpottage.



Me:Can’twaittotaste.I’llbeinmyroom.

Itookabottleofwaterandwentupstairs.Ididn’t

wanttobotherthembecauseofwhatKeenanhad

saidearlier.Imustadmitthough,heshouldhavelet

meknow.Iletitgoandwenttotakeashower,

changedintoalongsilkrobeandsatonthebed;I

hadtwoemailstosendtoKhenan’sclubmanagers.I

wasdrinkingthewater,itwashecticallyhot.Iwent

outontothebalconyandhadacigarette.

Igotbackinsideandstartedjottingdownsome

ideasaboutthe“KOrganization”Ilaughedtomyself

becausethatwassuchalamename.Iworkedfor

about30minutesandtherewasaknockatthedoor,

“comein.”Keenanwalkedinholdingatrayoffood,

thankGodIwasstarving,“Icomebearinggifts.”I

smiledupathim;heplacedthetrayonmybedand

walkedtowardsthedoor,andcameinwithabottle

ofwine.Helookedatmeandwink,heknewitwas

myfavorite,“peaceoffering,I’msorry.”

Me:Youdefinitelyare,whythough?



Him:Youknow,forbringingAbebiherewithoutyour

permission.

Me:Youshouldhaveasked,butIdon’tmind.

Him:Youshouldhaveansweredyourphone.

[11/23,17:16]Lynne:Episode66

IimmediatelyrememberedthatIhadmyphoneon

silencewhenIwasworking,Igotitfrommybagand

saw7missedcallsfromhim.Ismiled;"I’llforgive

youunderonecondition.”

Him:Really,mygirlfriendcooksforyouandIget

yourfavoritewineandtherearestillconditions?I

don’tbelieveyourightnow.

Me:Oh,she’syourgirlfriend.

Him:Shutup,what’sthecondition?

Me:Whyyouavoidingthequestion,getmeicewhile

youthinkabouttheanswer,hehehe…

Heleftmyroomtogogetmeice,hecameback,

“readytoanswerme,ha?”Helookedangry,“don’t



wanttohearyouguys,Ihaveanearlymorning.”

Him:Whosaidsheisspendingthenight,youare

forward.

Hewalkedouttheroomleavingmelaughingto

myself.Iatethefoodanditwasdivine,anddrank

thewine.Iworkedabitmoreontheplanforthe

gangandgotintobedataround1am.Icouldn’t

sleep,IwasnervousaboutthemorningandIhadto

meetupwiththeguysin2hourstime.Igotoutof

bed,becausethiswasamindlessexercise.Ihada

cigaretteandthenworkedontheplansomemore,I

neededtoseehowtheguysworkandthenwilladd

toit.

Iwalkedtothecar,itwas2h30andheadedtothe

warehouse,Ihadneverbeenherebefore.Iwalkedin

andfoundsomeoftheguyssittinghavingsome

whiskeyandplayingcards.Scarshowedmearound

thewarehouse,andhisoffice,Ithinkheliveshere.

Welltherestoftheguysarrivedandwegotinto



separatecars.PeteandScarstayedbehind,Icewent

withCane,IwaswithSmuggieandSnake,weleft

thewarehouseandheadedtotheharbor,everyone

hadearpieces.SnakewasdrivingandSmuggiewas

sittinginthepassengerandmeattheback.Ice

droppedCaneoffatthepointwherehewouldbe

watchingusfromabove.Wegottotheharbor10

minutesearlyandwehadtowait,“see,thatis

Robert’screwtheyarehereforthey’repickup.And

thatisKiller,theyjustfinishedup.”Smuggie

explainedtome,“Soweallcan’tbeintheharborat

thesametime?”Iaskedhim.

Smuggie:No,toavoidanymisunderstanding.Too

manypeoplehaverobbedandtheirshitstolen,so

nowyouhavetopickaslotandyouonlyhave1hour.

Ifyouareinthereafteryourtimeisup,possibilityof

beingshotisbetween100%and250%.Youwilldie.

Isattherequietly,andasIwasdigestingwhatwas

toldtomeIgotafrightwhenthesecurityknocked

onourwindow.Snakerolleddownthewindowand

handedhimhismoneyandthenwemovedinand

drovetothefarendoftheharbor.Smuggiegotout



andspoketotheguystandinginfrontofagreen

container,“Scar,goahead.”Hespokeintothe

earpiece.

Scar:Done

Themanstandingwithlookedathimandnodded,

“let’sgoguys.”Snakeswervedthecarparkingthe

bootfacingthecontainerandIcedidthesamething,

Smuggiegotintothecarandtheboysstarted

loadingthecars.Snakeworkingwithacigarettein

hismouth,theywentupanddown,shittherewasa

lotofproduct.Theboysfinishedpackingup,Ice

walkedtohiscarandgotinSnakequicklyfinished

hiscigaretteandwalkedtothecarandthenshots

werefired,IsawSnake’sbodyfalltotheground,

“WHATTHEFUCKISHAPPENINGCANE?”Smuggie

screamed,IopenedthedoorandSnakewaslyingon

thegroundandbloodwascomingoutofhis

abdomen.Idraggedhimintothecar,“DRIVE!!!”I

heardCanetalkthroughtheearpiece,"Smuggiecan’t

drive."Theshotswerehittingourcar,fuckinghell,

“AREYOUFUCKINGKIDDINGME.”Iroaredat

Smuggie.Ijumpedintothefrontseatandracedout



ofthere,IwasshakingbutallIwasthinkingisthatI

don’twanttodieandIcan’thaveoneofmyguysdie

onthefirstday.IheardCaneagain,“Petegetyour

boysherenow.Wehave5deadbodies.”

Pete:Copythat.

Itookmyphoneoutmypocketandgaveitto

Smuggie,“dialKeenanandputitonspeaker.”

Keenandidn’tpickupatfirstandhepickedupthe

secondtimesoundingsleepy,“WhatThando?”

Me:IsAbebithere?

Him:Yeah,sup?

Me:Warehousebothofyounow!

Him:Whatthefuckhappened?

ME:ISAIDNOW!!!

Him:ok.

Smuggiecutthecall,IwasnowonIce’stailandI

racedpasshimandtothewarehouse,“GETHIM



INSIDENOW!!”Theygrabbedhimandwalkedhim

inside,Iclearedeverythingonthetableputtingiton

thefloor,theyrushedhimandplacedhimthereand

theyallstoodback.Ilookedatthem;“REALLY?”get

methefirstaidkit.Iranouttomycarandopened

mybootandgottwobottlesofWhiskeyandwent

backinside.IgottoSnakeandhewasbarely

breathing,getmewater,Iopenedthefirstaidkitand

Ididn’tknowwheretostart,Iopenedthebottleand

tookasipfromthebottleandgaveittohim,he

drank.Iopenedtheotherbottleandpoureditonthe

gunwound,hescreamedout.Igotthescalpeland

cuthimwherethebulletwasstuckandmaderoom

totakeitout,Igrabbedtweezersandgrabbedthe

bullet,“Fuckmeme!!Aaaaaaah!!"Hescreamedout

loud,Ipulledthebulletout.Ipouredmorewhiskey

onitandtookasip.Iputdettolinthewaterand

cleanedthewoundwithcottonwool;hewasstill

bleedingbutnottoomuch.Ididashittyjobat

stitchinghimupthenhepassedout.AndIputa

bandageonhim.Idrankthewhiskey,Ihadbloodall

overmyfaceandmyclotheseverywhere.Ifeltfora

pulseandnothing,“AAAAAHFUCK!!”Ithrewthe



bottleacrosstheroomanditbrokeagainstthewall

andtearsstartedrollingdownmycheeks,Isatdown.

KeenanandAbebiwalkedin,sheautomaticallyran

tohimandKeenancametome,“Thando,what

happened.”

Me:He’sdead,fuckIfailed!!He’sdeadbecauseof

me.

Abebi:Weneedtogethimtoahospital,rightnow.

Heislosingtoomuchblood!

Ilookedup,ishealive?Shenodded,“Nohospitals.”

Scarsaid,“Wecan’ttakehimtoahospital.”

Abebi:Thismadisgoingtodieifhedoesn’tget

bloodrightnow!

Ice:Whatdoyouneed?

Abebitoldhimeverythingheneeds,andheranout.

Sheundidthebandageandshookherheadatthe

stitching.Sheputherglovesonandshecleanedthe

woundandstitchedhimupagainandshebandaged

him,hewasbleedingless.20minutestopsIcewas



backwitheverythingAbebiaskedfor,“howdidyou

getthisstuff?”

Ice:Pleasejusthelpmyfriend.

AbebiworkedonSnakeandthenshewasdone,she

confirmedhewasgoingtobealright.Hejustneeded

antibioticsandIcewasgoingtogetthem,shewent

togocleanupandKeenanwentwithher.Petecame

backlookingexhausted,“ishealright?”Smuggie

nodded,Igrabbedthewhiskyandcigarettesfrom

mybagandwentoutside.Isatdownonthedirty

groundandlitmycigarette,Ileanedbackonthewall

withmyhead.Thesunwasrising,Iclosedmyeyes

thinkingofthismorning’seventsandcontinuedto

smoke,andIcedrovebackinwhileIwasstillsitting

thereandhejustsqueezedmyshoulderandwalked

backin.Ifeltsomeonedropnexttomegrabbingthe

bottlefromme,IopenedmyeyesanditwasIce,

“youdidgoodBossLady.”Wedidn’tspeak;wejust

satthereanddidn’tspeakforsometime.Cane

shoutedfrominside,“He’sup.”Weallrushedinand

hehadhiseyesopen,hewasgrowlinginpain.He

lookedatmeandsmiled,hetriedtotalk,“sshhh.”



Everyonewasnowrelieved.Itwas8am,“wecan’t

sendhimtohisfamilylookinglikethis.”Itoldthe

guys.

Cane:Hedoesn’thaveanyfamily.

Me:Thenwhatdowedowithhim.

Everyoneshrugged,“Ok,puthiminmycar.”They

carriedhimintomycarandAbebigotintotheback

withhim.Everyonewenttotheircars,“Goodjob

guys…AndMERRYFUCKINGCHRISTMAS.”The

boysalllookedatmelikeIwasmadandeveryone

droveofftheirseparateways.

WegothomeandputSnakeinthemainbedroom,

andIwenttoshower,IcriedasIsawthebloody

watergoingdownthedrain.Whataday,Iwent

downstairsandfoundthecoupleinthelounge

drinking.Igotgin,tonicandicefromthebarand

joinedthem.Nobodytalked.

[11/23,17:17]Lynne:Episode67



IwasalittletipsyandImanagedtodrivetothe

hospital,IspentthenighttalkingtoKhenanand

drinkingtheremainderofmygin.Igotintohisbed

andfellasleep,Iwaswokenupbymyphoneringing

anditwasanunsavednumber.Icheckedthetime

anditwasnow1am,myheadwaspounding.Ididn’t

pickup.Iwenttothetoiletandthenthephonerang

again,itwasnowKeenan,“hey.”Iwhispered,then

figuredoutIcouldspeaknormal,it’snotlikemy

voicewouldwakehimup.

Keenan:Peteistryingtogetaholdofyou.

Me:whatdoeshewantatthistime?

Him:hewouldn’tsay,hejustwantstospeaktoyou.

Me:Cool,I’llcallhimback.Areyouhome?

Him:Yeah

Me:How’sAbebi?

Him:Sheisok,stillshookupabit.

Me:Whatdidyoutellher?



Him:We’llspeakwhenIseeyou.

Me:Ok.

Icutthecall,heobviouslywaswithher.Idialled

Peteimmediately,“BossLady.”Gosharetheyreally

goingtocallmethat?

Me:What’supPete?

Him:Ineedyouatthewarehouse.

Me:Doyouseewhatthetimeis?

Him:Iwouldn’tcallifitwasn’turgent.

Me:Ok,giveme30minutes.

Him:cool.

Hecutthecall,Iwentpassthehousefirst,Iwasn’t

dressedappropriatelyforthis.Ichangedintoblack

yogapantsandatopwithsneakersandheadedfor

thewarehouse.IwentinsideandfoundPeteandIce

sittingatthetabledrinking,“guys.”Theylookedup

atme,IswearIcesmiledatme,butIwasn’tsureifit



wasagoodorbadsmile,“hewokeup,”

Me:Whowokeup?

Petekeptquiet,andIlookedatthem,Icegotup

fromhisseatanditkindofscaredmeabit.

Ice:WhenPetewascleaningupattheharbourone

oftheguyshefoundwasstillalive.

Me:Theguyswhoambushedus?

Ice:Yip,hewasoutcoldbutheisawakenow.

Me:Hashesaidanything?

Ice:Wewerewaitingforyou.

Me:Let’shearwhathehastosay.

Wewalkedintowhatlookslikeaninterrogation

roomandaman,maybe30yearsofagewassitting

inachairtiedup.Theboysstoodoneithersideof

himandIstoodinfrontofhim,helookedatmeand

helaughedthroughtheducttape.Ilookedatthe

boys,“takeitoff.”Peterippedthetapefromhis

mouthroughly,“Youdon’tscareme,fuckyoubitch,”



andhespatatme.IlookedatIcenotknowingwhat

todo,Icepunchedhiminthe

Faceandhefelloverwiththechair;theypickedhim

upandsathimfacingmeagain.Icouldseethe5pin

crownonhisneckandimmediatelyknewthiswas

oneofSpider’smen.Itookachairfromthefarend

oftheroomandsatdowninfrontofhim,“nowI

thinkwegotoffonthewrongfoothere,let’sstart

again.I’mThando,K’swifeandyouare?”

Him:Fuckyou!!

IceraisedhishandforanotherpunchandIshook

myheadtostophim.Helookedatmesurprised,I

tookoutmyphoneandtookapictureofhimand

sentittoKeenan.Istartedagaininthecalmest

voice,“whatisitthatyouwant?Whywereyouguys

attheharbouratourhour,shootingmymen?”

Him:Yourmen?Hatryagainbitch!

Me:Pleasedon’tmakemeangry,Ithinkcallingmea

bitchissososodisrespectful...nowIaskedyoua

questionandI’dlikeforyoutoanswerme.



Ididn’tknowwhatthefuckIwasdoing;PeteandIce

werelookingatmelikeI’mcrazy.AndIprobablywas,

butitwasmyfirstinterrogation.Ilookedathisthigh,

hispantswererippedandhehadabandage.That

automaticallytoldmethatCanehadshothim,“IceI

knowyouhaveaknifeonyou.”Icesmiledand

handedmehisknife,“bitchwhatyougoingtodoto

melittlebitch.”NowIwaspissed,Itooktheknife

andputitthroughhisbulletwoundandhescreamed

outloud,“Areyouscaredofmenowbitch?”Hetried

tokeepastraightfacebutwasintoomuchfear;I

lefttheknifeinhisthigh.Igotupfromthechairand

twistedtheknifelookingathimintheeyes;hewas

screamingwithhiseyesclosed,“LOOKATMEYOU

PIECEOFSHIT!!YOUARENTSCAREDRIGHT?LOOK

ATMEDAMMIT!!!”

HeopenedhiseyesandIwasjustaninchedaway

fromhisface,Icouldsmellhisbreathanditwasbad

frombeingquietallday.Iwaitedforhimtosay

somethingandthenmyphonerang;itwasKeenan,

“savedbythebell.”Iwinkedathimandanswered



thephonewhilewalkingout,“Iknowheworksfor

Spider,butwhothefuckishe?Iwalkedovertothe

bottleofwhiskeysittingonthetableandtookagulp

straightfromthebottle.“HisnameisThomas,29

yearsofage,wife(Kate)andtwodaughters,Apple

andIvy.Beeninthegangforabout10yearsnow,

arrested3times;possessionwithintenttosell,rape

andmurder.”

Me:Nicework,nowgettohiswifeandtellhimthat

herhusbandwantstotalktoher.

Him:Doyouseethetime?

Me:Doyouwantmetodoit?

Him:(sigh)Idon’tthinkIlikeBossLadymuch.

Me:Youhave20minutes;Ineedheronthephone.

Itookanothergulpandwalkedbackintotheroom

withthebottleinmyhand,hewasstillcrying.I

askedtheguystomovethetableandputitabouta

metreawayfromhim.Isatonthetableandplaced

thebottlenexttomeonmyleft,andthentookout



mygunfrommyback.Itookitoffsafetyandputit

onmyright,“now,wherewerewe?”

Him:You’renotgoingtokillme,youdon’thavethe

ballstodoit.

Ilookedathiminashockedface.“Killyou?What,I

thoughtwewerebecomingfriends,”Isaid

sarcastically.

Him:Youwon’tgetawaywiththis,hewillkillyou.

Me:Wellhekillsmebecausehehatesmyhusband

andmyboyskillKatebecauseyoukilledme.Then

you’remadatSpiderbecausehewasthecauseof

gettingherkilled,andthenhekillsyoubecause

you’reafuckingpest."

IceandPetegivemetheconfusedlook,Ididn’thave

toexplainwhoKatewasbecauseThomasdiditall

onhisown,“youkeepmywifeoutofthis,shedidn’t

doanythingwrong.”

Icegavemea‘welldone’smile,“butIdidn’tdo

anythingwrong,yetyoushotatme.Whydidn’tyou

keepmeoutofthis?”Iraisedmyeyebrowsandlita

cigarette.Helookedatmewithsuchhatredmixed



withpain,Igotoffthetableandwalkedovertohim

thenbendtohisfaceblowingcigarettesmokeinhis

face.Hewasstillcryingandbeggingformenotto

touchhiswife,“areyouwillingtotellmewhatIwant

toknow?”henodded,“great,isyourthighhurting?

Henoddedagainsniffing.Irippedtheknifeoutof

histhighandhecriedagain,“I’mlisteningTommy.”

Him:Heisgoingtokillyouall.

Me:Why?

Him:Coon

Me:Coonwhat?

Him:HowdoIknowyouwillnotkillmeassoonasi

tellyou,iwanttoknowthatmywifeissafe.

Luckyforhimmyphonerang,“Yes.”

Keenan:Heresheis.

Me:Hima’am,wearesorrytowakeyouup,we

foundyourhusbandonthesideoftheroadandhe

lookedhurthetoldustocallyou.Heisn’tdoingvery

well.Weneedandaddresstodrophimoff.



Ikeptquietwhiletheladyboughtthebullshitand

wastalkingsomuchandsheeventuallyaskedto

talktohim,“suremadam,holdformeplease”I

turnedtofaceThomas,andputthephoneonhisear

andpointedmygunathimwiththeotherhand.He

spoketohiswifebrieflyandIcutthecall,“well

boringpartisover,tellmeeverything!!”

Hewasstillcryingandbeggingforhiswife’slife,

“honeyIdon’tmurderinnocentwoman.Justtellme

whatIneedtoknowandyouwalkoutofhere.”He

startedtalkingandtellingmeaboutSpider’splan…

thenIgotPetetodrivehimhometohiswife.

IceandIsatdownintheotherroom,Iwasshaking.I

can’tbelieveIhaddonethat,Ipouredsomewhiskey

andtookitallback.“YoBossLady,wheredidyou

learnallofthat?”Ilookedathimandshrugged,“I’ve

neverhurtanyonebefore.Idon’tknowwhattook

overme.”

Him:Listen,theyattackedusandyouwere



protectingyourown.Thereisnoharmdone.

Me:Buthiswif-

Him:Sheiswithherhusband,itwouldhavebeen

worseifhecamebackinabodybag.Youdid

nothingwrong.

Ijustfeelbad,butIalsofeelincontrol;wegotwhat

weneededfromhim.Ihopethisdoesn’thappentoo

often,“didKhenandothisshit?”Icelookedatme

andtookasipofhisdrink,hedidn’tanswermeandI

figuredouthedid.Maybehedidevenworse.

Me:Idon’twanttoturnintoamonster.

Ice:You’reagoodperson,andthisistemporaryuntil

Khenanwakesup.Youwon’tturnintooneofus.

IheadedhomeandcheckeduponSnake,I

showeredandslept.IkeptdreamingofThomas,and

whatImayhavestarted.ButSpiderwastheonenow

whowasonourterritoryaftertheyhadadealwith

Khenan.Weneedtosortthisoutsoon.

Iwasstillasleepwhenmyphonerang,Ilookedat



thecallerIDanditwasSpha,“areyoustillasleep?”

Me:Notanymore,what’sup?

Spha:Whatareyoudoingtoday?

Me:Notmuch,whatdoyouwant?

Spha:Isthathowyoutalktoafriend?

Me:Ok,howareyoubuddy?

Spha:Muchbetter,Lunchatmyplace13H30.

Me:Bye.

Spha:I’mbeingserious.

Me:I’llbethere;canIgobacktobednow?

Icouldn’tsleepafterspeakingtoSpha,soIgotup

tookabathandwentdownstairs.Icheckedon

SnakeandhewaswithAbebi,helookedatmewhen

Iwalkedinandsmiled,“howishe?”

Abebi:Heisdoinggreat.

Snake:Allthankstoyoubosslady.

Me:Comenow,Ididwhatanyonewouldhavedone.



Abebi:I’llleaveyoutwoalone.

Ismiledatherandshewalkedout,“howareyou

feeling?”

Snake:I’veseenbetterdays,butI’malive.

Me:Youscaredtheshitoutofme!

Snake:Thankyousomuch,yousavedmylife.Iowe

youbigtimeBossLady.

Me:Trustmeyouwillpay,there’sawarbrewingand

I’mgoingtoneedyouinfullforce.

Snake:Didyoufindoutwhodidthistous?

Me:Spider.

Snake:Whatthefuck?

Me:Mythoughtexactly,hefelthegottheshortend

ofthestick.Helostmoneyfromthediamonds,and

didn’tgainanything.

Snake:ButZenon,wefuckinggavehimlife.Weall

knowCoonwasgoingtosmokehisasssoon.

Me:Iguessheneedsustoremindhim.Butdon’t

worryyourself,Ineedyouintopshapebecauseshit



isabouttogodown.

IdrovetoSpha’shouselaterthatdayandfoundhim

outbackoverhis‘stateoftheartbarbeque’

Me:What’sup?

Him:Howdidyougetin?

Me:Sayshewhoroamsintomyhouseashepleases.

Him:Comehere.

Wehugged,wehadlunchanddrinks,“whyamI

reallyhere?”Ilookedathim,hehadanaughtysmile

onhisface,“Itoldyouweneedtoputbackthat

tracker.”

Me:Areyouseriousrightnow?

Him:Yip,followme.

Me:Onlyifyouhelpmeoutwithsomethingtoo.

Him:Nope,thisisnotanegotiation.

Me:Thenno,Idon’twantyoutotrackme.



Him:Ifitwasn’tformytrackeryouwouldbestuckin

thatloonybin,andprobablybedeadafterdrowning

inyourtub.

Me:Fine,pointtakenbutIneedyourhelp.

Him:Whatisit?

Me:I’llshowyou.

Afterheinstalledanewtrackerwegotintomycar

anddrovetoafarm.Hegavemealook,“what?I

won’tkillyou.Ha.”Ichuckled.

Him:Whatarewedoinghere?

Me:Ineedyoutohelpmesecurethisplace,you

knowlikeyourfriend’sdodgyhouse.

Helookedatmequizzically,“Thandowhatdoyou

mean?”hewasallserious.

Me:ImeanIneednobodyinhereunlesstheyhave

securityclearancefromme.Nowlet’sgo.

Wegotoutthecarandwalkedtowardsthe



farmhouse,itwashuge,“isthisyourfarm?”Ilooked

athimandnodded,“guessyoudon’tknowanything

aboutme.”Wewalkedinsideupstairsandtothe

basementwhileItoldhimwhatIwantedwhere.He

wasmakingamentallistandIknewhewoulddo

exactlywhatIwanted,hewasmeasuringinhishead.

Iknowwhat’sgoingonhere,andyouaregetting

yourselfindeepshitifyoudothisThando.”Ismiled,

“dowhat?”

Him:Don’tplaydumbwithme,it’sasafehouse.But

why?

Me:Justincase,rememberTareckwantsmeoutof

thepictureright.Sothisonlymakessense.

Him:Thisisextreme;nopeit’ssomethingbigger

thanthat.Don’ttellmebutIwillgettothebottomof

this.ButIknowit’snotaboutTareck.

Me:Whilewe’reonthattopic,Ineedyoutofindhim

forme.Thesoonerthebetter.

Helookedatmeworried;Ididn’tevenentertainhim

anyfurther.Wegotintothecarandwenttodrophim

offthenheadedhome.



AweeklaterIwalkedintomyfarmhouse,itwaseven

betterthanwhatIexpectedittobe.Nowwecould

startworking.Isenttheboysthelocationandthey

wereallhereinlessthan30minutes,Keenanwas

there.Nomorerunning.

Cane:Whatisthisplace?

Smuggie:Idon’tknowdogbutBossLadysaidwe’re

meetingheretonight.Whatthebosswantstheboss

gets.

Ice:Youthinkwe’reallowedtodrinkthebeerinthe

fridge?Fuckinghell,Iwanttolivehere.

Iwalkeddownthestairs,theboyskeptquietatthe

soundofmyheels.Istoodinfrontoftheminablack

pantsuitandmyhandsinmypocket.Everyone

lookedalertandserious,Ikickedoffmyheels,“ha

ha,HappyNewYearboysandwelcometoournew

headquarters.”Theystartedsmiling;Icewasso



excited,“sowecandrinkthebeerinthefridge?”I

laughedandnodded,everyonewashappybutwe

hadtogetdowntobusiness.

Me:Okguys,wewillbeoperatingfromhere;Idon’t

thinkthewarehouseissafeanymore.IfSpidercould

findusattheharbourthenhewasprobablyontothe

warehousetoo.Everythingiscodedandbulletproof

sonothingcantouchuswhenweareinside.Letme

giveyouatour

[11/23,17:17]Lynne:Episode68

Sokuthiwathedrugthingistoomuch

SoIspentsometimetodaywritingaspecialinsert

thatincludesMbaliandMduasrequested.....

Wetouredthehouse;wehadourminihospitalward,

theweaponsroom,ourcomputerroomeverything

weneededforourbusinesswasinthathouse.Last

roomwastheboardroom,Iaskedeveryonetosit

aroundthetable.Istoodinfrontofthem,theyall



lookedatmewaitingtohearwhatIwantedtosay,

theyreallyconsideredmeastheirbossandright

thenIfeltlikepartofthecrew.

Me:I’mmakingafewchangestohowthingswork.If

youfeelthatitwillnotworkcometomeandwewill

discussitandfindasolution.Wewillmeethere

everyThursdaynightat8pmsharp,ifyou’relateit

willcostyouR10000ofyoursalary.Soifyouare

late10timesinamonth,R100000ofyoursalaryat

theendofthemonth.Wecool?

Them:Sure.

Me:Whileweareonthetopicofmoney,Snaketell

mewhatdidyoudowithyourlastsalarycheque?

Snake:Areyouaskingforreal?IgotthatnewChevy

imported,shedriveslikeababe.

Me:Canewhataboutyou?

Cane:I’drathernotsay.

Me:Comeon,nobodywilljudge.

Cane:Iboughtanuclearmissile,uhmsomethinglike



that.

Theroomwentsilent,IlookedathimandallIcould

thinkis‘whatthefuck’Ishookmyheadand

continued.“Smuggie,howmuchyouhaveinyour

accountrightnow?”heshrugged,“about300k.”

Me:Scar?

Scar:12.6million…(Hepaused)Pounds.

Me:Snake?

Snake:Uhm,Idon’tknow.

Me:R49852.54

EveryonelookedatmeshockedandIcelaugheda

bit,“Don’task,Iknoweverything.”Iwalkedaround

thetable,“whatI’mtryingtogetatisthateveryone

getspaidthesameamount,butsomeendupwith

almostnothingleftbecausewe’rebusybuying

weaponsofmassdestruction.Sohere’swhatwe’re

goingtodo10%ofyourmonthlysalarywillbeput

intoasavingsandweinvestedit,every5yearsyou



gettomakeawithdrawal.Anyextrajobsyoudo,that

moneyisallyours.Ok?”

Scar:ButIknowhowtosavemoney,whymustIbe

groupedupwiththeseidiots.

Ice:Whoisanidiot?

Me:Theseidiotsareyourteam,andwhat’s50kto

youMrMillionaire?

Ice:Who’sanidiot?

Scar:Haha,whyareyougettingoffended…?Haha

areyouanidiot?

Icegotupfromhischair,goshtheseboys“Ice,letit

goplease.Notinmymeeting,youcankillhimlater

whenwe’redone.”Scarlookedatmewithhiseyes

wideopengrabbinghischest,“I’mhurt.”

Ichuckled,“anyquestionsregardingthatissue?”Ice

puthishandup,thisboywillbethedeathofme,

“yeah.”



Ice:Arewelikegoingtoliveherenow?

Me:Wereyoulivingatthewarehouse?Movingalong,

Ithinkweneedtorecruit.

Smuggie:Why?We’vebeenhandlingit,we’vebeen

handlingit!

Me:Andthenwhathappenswhenwegetambushed

andsomeonegetshurt?Welethimbleedout

becausenoneofushaveamedicalbackground.

Smuggie:Buthefuckinglived!

Hewasnowswearingthisboyistestingme.I

remainedcalm,“andhowishealive?”

Smuggie:Keenan’sgirlhelped.

Me:Willshebearoundeverytime?

Hedidn’tanswerme,“youguyshavebeen

functioninglikeawelloiledtrain,andthatwas

beforewewereattacked,nowwe’regoingtowar

andwedon’thaveenoughsoldiers.

Smuggie:Andwheredoyousupposewe’llfind

soldierswecantrust?



Snake:Oh,Iknowashitloadthatwouldwanttojoin

us!

Me:IamthedaughterofZenonandDiggerafterall.

Soworrynot!!

Smuggie:AfterwegaveZenonuptoSpider?You

thinkhewillwanttohelpus?

Iwinkedathim,“Ididnosuchthing.”Hefinally

loosenedupandgaveaminismile.OkIwasgetting

throughtohimsomehow,Icouldn’thavehim

againstmeheisouronlywaytogettheproductinto

SA.Helookedatme,“whileyoudothat,whatabout

theproduct?”

Me:Thereisgoingtobealittlechangetheretoo.

Smuggie:Youcan’tfuckwiththegoods.

Me:Wenotfuckingwithit,we’rejustincreasingour

order.

Scar:Finallysomeoneisthinkinglikeme.

Smuggie:Wewillgetcaught.

Me:Howwhenwehavethebiggestsmuggleronour

side?



Smuggie:Byincreasing,whatdoyoumean?

Me:Weorderinbulk.Insteadofaweeklyorder,we

makeitamonthlyorder.

Scar:IlikehowyouthinkBossLady,butIdon’tknow

ifPablowillagreethoughseeingyou’reanewcaton

theblock.

Me:IhaveanideaastohowI’llmakehimagree.For

nowputthroughtheweeklyorderbutnextweek,we

goingbig.

Scar:Anynewideasonhowwecleanthemoney?

Withmoreproductcomingin,we’llneedanotherway.

Me:Bitcoin.

Keenan’sfaceimmediatelylitupandhiseyes

widened,“ohnoyoudidn’t.”Ismiledathim,“Ijust

did”

Scar:Bitcoin?

Me:I’vescheduledameetingforusonMonday,

wherewewilldiscussthat.Don’tworryyouwilllove

it.



Iwalkedtothedrawerandgotoutboxesand

handedeveryonewithabox,“cool,weevengetnew

phones?”Icereallycan’tkeephistrapshut.

Me:Thesehaveyourschedulesalreadyprogrammed

forthenext2weeks,ifthereareanychangesyou

willgetanotification.ForthenextcoupleofdaysI

willbemeetingwitheveryoneindividually.Soyou

cancheckthedatesandthetimesforallofthat.

Ilookedateveryone,“that’sitfornow,anythingon

yourside?”theyallshooktheirheads,Iwasgladit

wasover.Idon’tknowhowtofeelaboutanyofit

really.AtleastInoticedafewthings,Smuggieisn’t

opentochangeandPetekeepstohimself.LikeI

said,IcewillbethedeathofmeIswearIwillkillthat

boy.Iwashappy,everyonewentdownandhadafew

drinksIcalledcaneaside,“yesbosslady.”

Me:IthinkthereissomethingIthinkyouwilllike.

Him:Yeah?



Igrabbedhisarm,“comesee.”Wewentouttheback

andtalkednonsensewhilewemadeourwaytothe

shootingrange.Helookedatmeandsmiled,Icould

tellhelikedit.Ilefthimthereandheadedback,

someoftheguyshadleft.ActuallyitwasonlyIce

andKeenanthatwereleft,whichwasactually

shocking.Theywereplayingcardsandtalking,

maybenotafullonconversationbutitwas

something.IwasgladKeenanstayed,Ithinkitis

goodheispartofthegangs.Heplaysanimportant

roleandheneedstostopbeingafraid.

Welockedupandleft,thennextmorningIwasinmy

parentskitchenmakingthembreakfast.Iheard

momrunningdownthestairs,“I’llberightback,and

don’tgoanywhere.”Myfatherreplies,“Hurry!!”oh

myfuckinghell,Ifeltlikehidingandtherewasn’t

anywheretogo.Momranintothekitcheninthe

sexiestleatherlingeriecarryingawhipandwearinga

masquerademask.Ialmostthrewup,shestopped

inhertracks,“Uhm,honeywhatareyoudoinghere?”

Ijuststoodthereshockednotknowingwhattodo;



sheturnedaroundlookingforsomethingtocover

herselfwithonlytorevealherbutcheatsinherg-

string.Lord,whyme.Iswitchedoffthestoveand

tookofftheapron,“babywhat’stakingyousolong.”

Dadwalkedintothekitchen,Ican’tevendescribe

whathewaswearing.Hismanhoodwasbarely

coveredwiththetiniestpieceofleather;shehad

sometasselthingshangingfromhisnipplesanda

studdedleathercollar.Thiswastoomuch;Igrabbed

mykeysandwalkedoutthekitchendoor.Igotinthe

carwithmomscreamingafterme,“Babywait,you’re

beingimmature!!”Idroveoffstilltraumatised,Ican’t

dealIdialledSpha,“Whereareyou?”Heanswered

mehalfasleep,“Whatdoyouwant?”Ichuckled,“is

thishowyouspeaktoyourfriend?”

Spha:Ideservethatdon’tI?

Me:Yip,I’montheway.

AsIdrovetoSpha’shousemyphonerang,“hey

babe.”

Mbali:MerryChristmastoyouto.



Me:Don’tstart.

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

Mbali:Don’tstartwhat?

Thando:You’rebeingabitch…I’mgoingthrougha

hardtime.

Mbali:Iaskedyoutocomewithus.

Thando:Andwhat?You’respendingyourfirst

Christmaswithhisfamilyandthenyoudragyour

miserablebestfriendalong?Idon’tthinksohoney.

Mbali:Whatever,whatareyoudoing?

Thando:HeadingtoSpha’shouse.

Mbali:Uhm?

Thando:Dude,Ineedsomethingtotakemymindoff

whatIjustsaw.

Mbali:Whathappened?

Thando:JustwalkedinonMomandDaddoingthe



nasty.

Mbali:Nope…notMam’Nana.

Thando:Welltheyweren’tintheact,butMamNana

wakhowasinsexyleatherlingerie…evenyoudon’t

havesomethingthatsexy.

Mbali:Saynomore

Thando:That’snottheworstpartofit,Tatakho

walkeddownthestairswithamatchingleather

pieceandacollar.

Mbali:Saynomore.

Thando:Afuckingcollar.

Mbali:Ok…thankyouforruiningmyday.

Thando:NowyouknowhowIfeel.

Mbali:SayhitoSpha,I’llseeyouinacoupleofdays.

Thando:Loveyou

Mbali:Loveyoumorebabe.

AfterthecallMbalisatonthebedlookingworried



andjustthenMduwalkedinwithatrayoffood,“you

wantyourparentstosayngikudlisile?”hejust

laughedather,“daddoesitallthetime,andmom

lovesit.Andplusveleungidlisile.”

Mbalilaughedatherfiancéandtheystartedeating

inbed,“whywereyoufrowningwhenIwalkedin

here?”

Mbali:I’mjustworriedaboutThando.

Mdu:Why?What’swrong?

Mbali:Sheisrunningaroundwithherexboyfriend

whileKhenanisinhospital.

Mdu:Baby,Idon’tknowherasmuchasyoudo,but

shelovesthatmanandshewouldn’tcheatonhim.

Mbali:Iknowshewouldn’tcheatonhimphysically;

it’stheemotionsI’mworriedabout.Theysharea

past,andwhattheyhadwashectic…heisn’tover

herandmightusethistohisadvantage.

Mdu:Nooffensebaby,butmindyourownbusiness.

Hegaveherthenaughtysmileandkissedherlips,



“babyI’meating.”Hekissedheragain,eatme.He

tookthetrayandputitonthesidetableandcrawled

onthebedtakinghisshirtoff…Mbalipretendednot

tobeamusedbutshefoundherfiancésexyashell,

hewasn’ttoodark;baldwithathickbeardwitha

naturalpout.Mbalijustgotbutterflieseachtimeshe

lookedathim.

Theyspenttherestofthemorningmakinglovein

thesheetuntiltheywereinterruptedbyaknockat

thedoor,“Mdugivethegirlabreak!”Hismother

shoutedthroughthedoor,“Mom!!”

Mom(Diana):getyourassesdownin30minutes

Mdu:Fine

Diana:MorningMbalihoney.

Mbali:Morning.

Shehidunderthecoversfromtheembarrassment,

whentheyheardherfootstepsleavetheygotoutof

bedandgotcleanedup.Mbalimadethebedand

theywalkeddownstairshandinhand.Mbaliwasina



redumbrellaskirtallthewaytohertoherfeetwitha

whitevestandaredandbluemasiaheadwrap,“you

lookwonderfulmywifetobe.”Sheelbowedhimin

thetummy,“you’remakingmeblush.”Whentheygot

totheloungeMdu’syoungersisterstartedululating

anddancingaround,“Thembiman,sudika!”Mbali

saidwavingherhandsather.

Diana:Youlookgorgeousmydaughter

Mbaliblushed,“Thanksma.”

Mdu:Weshouldalljustgotothecourtnowand

makethisofficial.

Thembi:Cha,Cha…ngisazothungisanjemina,3

dresses.Soawusimelekancanewiththatrubbish.

Diana:Hayimntanami3pho?Kantiumshadokabana

lona?

Thembi:Myfavouritebrother’swedding.

Mdu:Wasaboh,onlybrother.Sowhydidyoucallus

outherevele?

Diana:BesifunaukuphumuzauMbali,kunini

umsebenza



Mdu:HayiMa…uthinimanje.

Thembi:HaHa…Mah,you’retooovershame.

Mbalididn’tsayanything,shewasredatwhatDiana

hadjustsaidtoherandhadnoword,luckilyforher

MduSnrwalkedin,“Ngicelaniyekeumakotiwami!

WenaDianangizokukhombisa!”

Thembi:HayiBaba,you’reworseyazi!

MduSnrgaveMbaliahug,“sinceyou’releaving

tomorrow,sowethoughwewouldhaveanice

familyday.”Mbalismiledathim,heturnedtohis

wife,“ulibeleukudelelauMbaliawugqokile,

uzosala!!”

Diana:Please,I’mthequeen.Nothinghappens

withoutme.Futhiuyaqinanjena.

Shesaidthattakingoffherrobedramatically

revealingheroutfit;shethrewitathimandputon

hershoes,grabbedherpurseandwalkedtowards



thedoorshakingheras.MduSnrstoodthere

smilingathimselfandshakinghishead.Everyone

elsewaslaughingMduwasliterallyrollingonthe

floorwithlaughter.Theyspentthedaytogetherwith

therestofMdu’ssiblings,Mbaliwasinlovewiththis

familyandshecouldn’twaittobeapartofthem.

Andtheylovedherjustasmuch.

ThenextmorningMduSnrandDianadrovethe

coupletotheairportandtheyheadedbacktoCape

Town.
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*********Thando

IspenttherestofthemorningwithSpha,andthen

wenttoseeKhenan.AndafterignoringDumisanithe

wholedayIeventuallycalledhimandsetupadinner

meeting.Thiswoulddefinitelyworktomyadvantage;

IwasgoingtogeteverythingIwantedfromhim.



Afterbeggingandpleading,andgivingmyaction

planDumisanifinallyagreedtojoinforcesandhelp

us.HegavemethreeofhisbestmenandIwas

goingtoletthemjointherestofthegangand‘sitat

thetable’

Dumisaniwasalsogoingtopullinafavourandget

Pablotoagreetothemonthlypurchaseratherthan

theweekly.OncePabloconfirmedeverything,

Smuggiegotontoitandstartedmaking

arrangements.

ThatnightKeenanwasintheloungeonhislaptop

drinking.Iwalkedinwiththetakeawaypacketsfrom

myrestaurant;Igrabbedtwobeersfromthefridge

andwenttohim.Hewasn’tpayinganyattentionto

me;Isatonthetableinfrontofhimandopenedmy

beer.Hestilldidn’tlookup,Iclosedhislaptop,“dude,

whatthefu…Thandowhat’sup?”Ihandedhimthe

closedbeer,“Shemustjoinus.”

Him:Who.

Me:Abebi.

Him:Where?



Me:Atthefarm.

Him:No.

Me:Notaquestionreally.

Him:Sheistooinnocentforthis.

Me:Shewillonlydoitatnight,anditwon’tbean

everydaything.Justincaseofemergencies.

Him:Thando,Ican’tletherthrowawaywhatshehas

workedsohardfor.

Me:I’mnotsayingshemustquitherwork,thereis

nobodyelse.Youknowareliabledoctor?

Him:No,butsheisn’tevenaproperdoctor.

Me:Iguessthiswillbeherpractise.

Him:Thandodon’tdothis.

Me:WhatdidyousaytoherafterthewholeSnake

incident?

Him:Nothing.

Me:Didsheask?

Him:Nope.



Me:Youknowwhyshedidn’task?

Him:Ithinkshewasscared.

Me:Noshedidn’taskbecausesheknowswhat’s

goingon.

Him:Howcouldsheknow?

Me:Becausewewereatawarehouse,earlyhoursof

themorningandrequestednottoinvolveany

hospitals.Sheknows,talktoherandgetbacktome

withananswertomorrow.

Iwentupstairsandslept.Theweekendwashectic;

I’vebeenupanddownwiththehotelsand

restaurants.Ihadjustlessthan4monthstoget

everythinginorderbeforeIheadofftodoChopped.

Pablowassendingtheshipmentinaweekstime,I

metthenewrecruits.Iwasreallyimpressedwiththe

workSnakehaddone;wehad4newgirlsonthe

team.Someoftheguysweren’thappywithitbut

thiswasgoingtomakeiteasierforustogetthe

producttransportedtothefarmwithoutbeing

suspicious.



IdrovetothefarmtomeetupwithScar,Iwas

feelingreallytiredbutthisneededtobedone.Heis

averyimportantpieceinthisorganisationandthis

neededtobeperfect.Igottothefarmandhewas

alreadyintheboardroom,Iwalkedinwithacupof

coffeeandsatdown.Keenanarrivedshortlyafter

meandsetuphiscomputer.Wechattedabitand

gotdowntobusiness.

Scar:Movingaroundillegalcashusuallyfollows

threestages,right?It’splacement,layering,and

integration.Whenillegalcashisgenerateditmust

beplacedintothefinancialsystem.Thenthemoney

mustbelayeredwithinthefinancialsystem,

meaningitisbrokenupormovedaroundsufficiently

sothattheaudittrailisobscured.Thisphase

effectivelycleansthedirtymoney.Lastly,thenow

“clean”moneyisreturnedtoitsrightfulowner,or

integrated.Seemssimple,right?Notquite.

Me:Ok.



Keenan:Thedifficultpartisnowfabricatingreceipts

tomatchthemoneycomingin,wecannothavea

laundromatgeneratingR500000amonthwhereas

weonlyhave10customersaday,andourelectricity

billissittingatR2000.Everythingneedsto

correspondyousee,thebooksneedtosayweare

getting100customersaday,forexample.So

detergents,electricity,employeesitallneedsto

matchup.

Scar:Andthenthereistax,wegettaxedlet’ssay

30%.ThataloneisalreadyR150000.Sowhenyou

mentionedthebitcoinImetupwithKeenanandhe

explainedhoweverythingworks.We’vesetupthe

accountandstartedtestingit.

Me:Uhm,okand.

Scar:YouwerespotonBossLady;itcutsthesteps

inhalf.Theboysdropoffthemoneyasnormalon

Monday,wefindsellersanddepositintotheirbank

accountandtheytransferthebitcoin.Processtakes

anhour,afterthatwesellasweplease.Themoney

fromthebitcoinsalegoingintoourbankaccount

andtheycan’ttellusshit!!FuckIlovethis.



Me:WhyamIhereagain?

Theybothlaughedatme,goshthesemen!WellI

didn’tneedtobewiththemtheyhadeverything

undercontrolandthatwasonelessthingtostress

about.IwentoutsideandIknewCanewasatthe

shootingrange,hedidn’thearmecominginIhadto

taphimontheshoulder.Heturnedaroundandtook

outhisearplugs,“BossLady,what’sup?”

Me:Nothingmuch,themeetingwithScarand

KeenanfinishedearlyandIwaswonderingifyou

couldhelpmeoutwithsomething?

Him:Sure,anything.

Me:Ineedyoutotraintwosnipersforme.Iwant

themtobeasgoodasyou,andIwantthem

watchingoveruswhenthebigshipmentcomesin.I

don’twanttotakeanyrisksthistime.

Cane:Whowereyouthinkingabout?

Me:ThaboandClive,Dumisaidtheyaregood.ButI

knowtheyaren’tyouandIneedthemtobe.



Him:Nobodywilleverbeme,butmaybeIcanget

themclose.

Ismiledandwalkedaway,noteven10secondslater

thegunwasgoingoffagain.Ishookmyheadand

walkedtothecar,IdialledSnakeonspeaker,“Boss

Lady.”

Me:Whereareyoudoingwhat?

Him:Durbanville,youneedanything?

Me:Ihaveajobforyouwe’lltalkwhenyou’reback.

Callme.

TheminuteIcutthecall,Sphacalledme,“hey

buddy.”

Him:Don’theybuddyme,WHATTHEFUCKARE

YOUUPTO?

Me:Whatareyouonabout?

Him:Yourunningafuckingdrugcartelnow?

Me:Sphait’snotlikethat,I’mj-



Him:WhatisitlikeThando?Yougoingaround

capturingSpider’smenandyouhurtpeoplenow?

Me:Justletmeexplain.

Him:Thandothereisnothingtoexplain,onlythingis

youdon’tknowwhatthefuckyou’redoingandyou

aregoingtogetyourselfkilled.

IwassavedbyanincomingcallfromDumi,“SphaI’ll

callyoubackIhaveanothercallcomingin.”

Me:Daddy,hi.

Him:Himyangel,howareyou?

Me:Good,andyou?

Him:Good,uhmareyoubusy?

Me:RightnowIkindofam,canwemaybedosupper?

Him:That’salright.

Me:Alrightseeyouthen.Loveyou

Him:Loveyoutoo.



IneededtosortthisoutwithSpha.SoIdrovetohis

houseandhewasn’thome,Iwenttohiswork.The

levelofsecurityhereisridiculous,butIeventually

gotinandhewasinameetingandIhadtowaitfor

aboutanhour.Iwaitedforanhourandalmostate

thefoodIboughtforus,thenthedooropenedand

threemenwalkedoutwithSpha.Ijustsatthere

waitingforhimtofinish,theyfinishedandhecalled

mein.Iwalkedin,normallyIwouldsitinhischair,

buttodayIwasscared.Helookedsoangryatme

andIdidn’twanttoaddfueltothefiresoIsatinone

ofthechairsacrossthetable.Hedidn’tsitdownbut

stoodbehindhischairlookingatmewithastraight

face,“Iboughtuslunch.”Ismiled,tryingtotestthe

waterandhedidn’tsayanythingbackhelookedat

meforawhile,“I’msorrySpha.”

Him:Forwhat?

Me:Foreverything.

Him:Whyareyoudoingthis?

Me:It’sforK,thebusinesswasn’tdoingwellandhe

islyinginhospitalandcan’tdoanythingaboutitand



IjustwanthimtobeproudofmethatIsteppedup

andhelpedhim.IfhewasawakeIwouldhavenever

gottenmyselfinvolvedinthis.Ifeelsouseless,my

fiancéhasbeeninacomaformonthsnowandI

can’tdoanythingtohelphim.Theworstpartisthat

I’mthereasonheislyinginthatplace,sotellme

SphawhatelsecanIdotomakeupforthat?WHAT?

Ihadalumpinmythroat,andthetearsstarted

flowingandIcouldn’tstopthemandIcouldn’tlook

atSpha.EveryonethoughtIwasjustrunningaround

playingdruglordbuttheydon’tknowistheguiltI

havetolivewith.Khenanisinhospitalbecauseof

me,Ican’tdoanythingtogethimoutofthereand

thisistheonlywayIknowhowtorightthiswrong.I

criedwhileSphacomfortedmeandIeventually

calmeddownandhejustheldmeIhisarms.Then

hestartedtospeak,“Thandoit’snothealthytowalk

aroundwiththisguilt.Igetwhatyoumeanandtrying

todo,theintentionisgreat,butcouldhavebeen

betterexecuted.ThandoImadeapromisetoyouall

thoseyearsagotoprotectyouatalltimes,even



afterwehavebrokenupIamkeepingthatpromise

andIwillnotstopuntilyousay‘Ido.’Butyouarenot

makingiteasyformetodomyjobifyoukeep

intentionallywalkingrightintodanger.YouknowI

stillloveyouandmyheartbelongstoyou,Idon’t

wantanythingtohappentoyouandthatiswhyI

don’tapproveofthiswholeoperation.Youknow

nothingaboutthepeopleyouaredealingwith,and

youwillgethurt.IneedyoutostopthisnowThando,

foryourownsafetyandmysanity!”

Ididn’tsayanything,Ijustlistentohimspeak,Ifelt

sorryforSpha.HelovedmeandIdidn’tlovehim

anymorebutthatdidn’tstophimfromcaringand

lookingoutforme.Hetoldmetowashmyfacein

theofficerestroomandwehadourlunchmainlyin

silenceandwetalkedabitaboutbeingaChopped

judgeandafteraboutanhourIlefthimandwentto

thehospital.IgottoKhenanandIbrokedownagain,

Igotintobedwithhimandfellasleeponhischest.I

waswokenupbysomeoneshakingmegentlyand

whisperingmyname,“Thando,Thando.”Itwasmy



mom,Ilookedatthetimeitwasafter9pm,Igotup

formthebedandrubbedmyeyes,whatwasshe

doinghere?Iwenttorinsemymouthinthe

bathroomandcameback,“Momwhat’sgoingon?”

myeyesfeltheavy,andpuffyfromallthecrying.

“Youweresupposedtomeetwithyourfatherandhe

can’tgetaholdofyou,andIthoughtI’dfindyou

here.”IlookedatKhenan;Igavehimakissonhis

drylipsandtookmybagandwalkedoutwithmy

mother,“Igotcarriedaway,andfellasleep.I’mnot

feeling100%whatdidDadwanttotalkabout?”

Mom:Hedidn’tsay,hejustsaidyouguysweregoing

tomeetupandhecan’tfindyou.

Me:TellhimI’msorry,I’llcallhiminthemorning.I

reallyneedtosleep.

Mom:Don’tworryaboutitbaby,I’lltellhim.How’s

Khenandoing?

Me:ArghMa,nothinghaschangedandIdon’tknow

ifiteverwill.

Mom:Don’tsaythat,youneedtohavefaithbaby.



Atearescapedmyeyesrollingdownmycheek,she

heldmeinherarmsandIjustbrokedowninher

arms.AftersometimeshegotmewaterandI

calmedmyselfdown,“Willyoubeabletodrive

home?”Inodded,“callmewhenyougethome.”

Me:Ok,Iloveyou.

Idrovehomeandgotintobed,Ididn’tthinkthiswas

affectingmesomuch.Ihavebeensobusyplaying

supermanandneglectingotheraspectsofmylife.I

criedmyselftosleep;Iwaswokenupbyacallat

midnight,“Ice?”Isaidinasleepyvoice,“BossLady

sorrytowakeyou,butyouneedtogettothe

warehousenow.”Hedidn’twaitformetorespond

andhecutthecall.

Igotoutofbedandtooka5minuteshower;Itied

mywethairupinabunandworemyyogapants,

sneakersandahoodie.Idroveinthedarktothe

warehouse,alongthewayIcouldn’thelpbutwonder

whythewarehouse?Wemovedthewholeoperation



tothefarmsowhythere?ItrustedIceandarrivedat

thewarehouseanditwasupinflamesandthe

firefighterswereputtingthefireout.Iwalkedupto

thegang,“whathappenedhereguys?”Everyone

shrugged,“IthinkitisSpider,hethinkswe’restill

operatingfromhere,”Canesaidscratchinghishead.

Me:Butthisplacehasbeenvacantforsolonghow

couldtheythinkwe’restilloperatingfromhere?

Ilookedattheburningwarehouseandthecars.I

wasconfused,“thecars?”

Ice:IknewtheywouldtrysomethingsoIhadafew

boyscomeinandouteverynowandagain.Sothey

thoughtitwasstilloperational.

Me:Whatwasinside?

Ice:Nothing,fabricsandshit.

Me:Nicework.Getaholdofeveryoneandwe’re

meetingatthefarmat4am.Ineedtomakeafew

calls,seeyouguyslater.

Idrovebackhomeandcalledmyfather,“Hellobaby,



areyouok?”

Me:Yeah,I’msorryImissedourdinner.

Him:Don’tworryaboutit.Iwasjustworriedabout

you;Ithoughtsomethinghappenedtoyou.

Me:Somethinglike?

Him:Youplayingwithdangerousmen.

Me:Didyouknowtheywouldattacktonight?

Heletoutasigh,“Iheardthatsomethingmightgo

down,butwasn’tsureandthat’swhyIwantedtobe

withyou.”

Me:I’mfinedaddy,butIneedZenonback.

Him:Whatdoyoumeanbabygirl?

Me:Ican’tbeanyclearerthanthat,IneedZenon

back.

Him:Whatforbaby?

Me:DadIjustneedhim,canyouhelpmeornot?

Him:Idon’tknowhoney,Imeanafterallthat’s

happenedIj-



Me:Alright,don’tworryaboutit.We’lltalklater,love

you.

Him:Tha-

Icutthecallbeforehecouldsayanythingfurther;I

knockedonKeenan’sroom,“Yeah.”Ipeepedmy

headinandsawhimsleepingwithAbebi,

“farmhouseat4bringherwith,anddon’tbelate.”I

closedthedoorandwentupstairs,andtookaproper

showerandwashedmyhairproperly.Igotoutand

gotdressedthendrovetothefarmhouseandwas

surprisedtofindmostoftheguysthere,theywere

allhavingcoffee.IwantedtolaughbutIjustlet

thembeandjustcalledIceaside,“didyoufind

anyone?”

Him:WecanconfirmthatitwasSpider;oneofhis

guyswasseenfleeingthescene.Hemanagedtoget

awaythough.

Me:That’sgoodenoughforme,Ijustneeded

confirmation.Hewillfuckingpayforthis.



Everyonearrivedandwesatintheboardroom,from

7nowtherewereabout20ofthemandeveryoneof

themhadaspecialsetofskillstoaddtotheteam.

WediscussedsomebusinessandIkeptlookingat

Abebiandsheseemedcalm,Keenanheldherhand

underthetableandIthinkhemusthavebriefedher

onwhatwasgoingon.

Me:Oktherealreasonwearehere,Spider.Last

nighthesentanattackonusandburntthe

warehousetoashes.Luckyforuswehadmoved

premises,andthankstoIceforkeepingtheplace

occupied.Spiderwasobviouslygoingforour

product,andhewouldhaveburntittotheground

withanyonewhowasinthatwarehouse.Nowwe

aren’tgoingtositbackandlethimthinkhewonso

wearegoingtoattachback,SmuggieIneedyouto

getthedetailsofhisshipment.

Cane:Theywillsmokeusaliveifweattheharbour

duringtheirtime.

Me:Wewon’tbe,wetakingtheshipmentoutatsea.
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Theyalllookedatme,Icesmiledabit.“Howarewe

goingtodothat?”Snakeasked.

Me:Simpledearfriend,wegetontoaboatandgo

outtoseameettheboatcarriedhisweightandload

itontoourboatthenheadbackthisside.

Thabo:Butwewillneedpermissionfromthecoast

guardstobeoutthere.

Me:Don’tworryaboutthat.

Thabo:Andwherewillwefindaboat?

Me:I’llworkonthat.

Keenan:TheyachtyougotforKonhisbirthday.

Me:SeewhyIneedyouhere.

Iwinkedathimandwalkedaroundtheroomto

Smuggie,“howlongwillyouneed?”

Smuggie:Justacoupleofhours,theshipmentwill

obviouslycomeinonWednesday,thesamedayas

ours.Ijustneedtogetthecontainernumber,and



we’regoodtogo.Iknowaguy.

Me:Howmuch?

Him:About100.

Me:Okgetitdone.Canehowisthetraininggoing?

Cane:Good,theyweren’tthatbad.

Me:That’sgood,nowSnakeIwantyoutogetSuzie

andDragointoshapetoo.

Snake:Suziedoesn’tneedtraining;Ididthatlong

timeago.

Me:Good,wellDrago!OnWednesdayIneedAbebi

andKateherejustincaseanythinghappens,make

sureyou’reavailablethatnightok?

Thebothnoddedanddidn’tsayanything,Iturnedmy

attentiontoKeenan“IneedyoutofindTareckandI

wanthimstandingrighthereonThursday.”Keenan

lookedatmequizzically,“why?”

Me:Weneedhimandthelittlemenhehas,weare

buildinganarmy.HewantsCoonasmuchasIdo.

Keenan:Ok,willdo.



Me:Ice,Ihavethemostdifficulttaskforyou.

Ice:Nothingistoodifficult.

Me:IwantZenon.

Heclearedhisthroat,“who?”

Me:Sharkie,Iwanthim.Willthatbetoodifficult?

Him:Notatall.

Me:Youneedanyoftheguystohelpyouwithyour

task?

Him:No,Idon’tneedanyhelp.

Me:WhencanIexpecthim?

Him:Twoweeksmaximum.

Me:I’mgivingyouoneweek.

Hedidn’tsayanything,“anythingelse?”Everyone

shooktheirheads,“Scar,canItalktoyouinprivate

please?”

Him:SureBossLady.

Iwalkedouttheboardroomtothekitchenand



openedthefridge;Igotabeerforhimandmyself.I

satonthecounterandlitacigarette;heleaned

againstthestove,“what’supBoss?”

Me:Iwasapproachedbya‘Camila’fromBolivia.

Him:Approached?Whatfor?

Me:IthinkwordhasgottenaroundthatI’mrunning

shitwhileKisinhospital.

Him:Ok,whoissheandwhatdoesshewant?

Me:She’sJose’sdaughter.

Him:What?Josedoesn’thaveanykids.

Me:Icheckedherout,sheislegit.

Him:Sowhatdoesshewantbecauseherfatheris

almostdeadandoutofbusiness?

Me:Exactly,andshewantstodobusiness.She

doesn’twantherfather’sbusinesstodie.

Him:Wait,areyoutellingmewhatIthinkyou’re

tellingme?

Inodded,“sheneedsfinancingandnewclients.”



Him:BossLady,ifyoudothisPablowillhaveyour

headonaspit.Idon’tevenwanttoknowwhatthe

Serbianswilldowithyourbody.

Hecringedhisfaceandgagged,“Scar,really.”He

laughed,“Bossit’syourcall,andhowmuchdoesshe

want?”

Me:20million.

Him:Wecandothatcomfortably.Butwhatarewe

gettingoutofthis?

Me:We’repartners,60/40.

Him:40%really,shecouldn’tgiveushalf?

Me:Weget60%

Him:HayiBossLadyyouplayhardball.

Me:Idon’tplay,wasthinkingwecouldflyoutthere

andcheckitoutbeforewemakeafinaldecision.

Him:Ok,I’llbooktheflightsandsortouteverything.

Me:Youthinkthisisagoodbusinessdeal?

Him:Ithinkit’sgreat,butI’mworriedaboutthe

timing.Withawarbrewing,wecan’taffordtoget



distracted.

Me:Alright,thanks.We’lltalksomemoreinafew

days.

Therestoftheguyswalkedintothekitchenand

startedmakinganoise.Theydrankandactedstupid;

Iwalkedoutandwenttositoutsideontheporch.Ilit

acigarette,thedooropenedandAbebiwalkedout

sheturnedtogobackinside,“Iwon’tbite.”She

cameandsatinthechairnexttomeandlither

cigarette,“howareyou?”

Abebi:Uhm,I’mokIguess.

Me:Youguess?

Abebi:WellI’memployedbyadrugqueen,thatcan’t

possiblybenormal.TheboyI’vebeendatingforthe

past3yearsisinvolvedinitandI’monlyfindingthis

outnow.

Me:Doesitscareyou?

Her:No,IjustthoughtIwasdonewiththislife.

Iknewit!Ithoughttomyself,nobodykeepsthat



calmseeingbloodandtoldnottogotothehospital,

“whatdoyoumean.”

Abebi:Myfamilywasinvolvedinthisshit.Nothing

toohecticthoughandIlostmybrotherbecauseof

thesefeudsandthat’swhyIwentacrosstheworld.I

wantedtojustgetoverit,andnowI’mbackhere.

Me:Youdon’twanttobehere?

Her:That’sthething,Idon’tknow.

Me:Wellthinkaboutitandtellme.Ithoughtyou

wouldwanttobeworkingwithKeenanandyou

aren’tdoinganythingillegalright?Hahaha,youare

justdoingyourjob.

Her:Ha,yeah.

Me:Thinkaboutitandletmeknow.Igottoget

going.

Thechickenswerecluckingandthestaffwere

startingtowork.Thiswasareallivefarm,Ilaughed

tomyselfandgotintomycaranddrovetoSpha’s

house.Iknewhewasupatthistime,“heyyou.”



Him:Areyoufeelinganybetter?

Me:Kindof.

Him:Soareyougoingtostopyourrubbish?

Me:IjusthaveonelastjobtodothenIwillputitall

behindme.

Him:WhydidIevenbotherasking?

Me:MustImakebreakfast?

Him:YouknowIwon’tsaynotothat,letmegoget

changed.

Hegotupandstartedwalkingupthestairs,“Ineeda

favour.”Hedidn’tstop,hejustshoutedbackatme,

“I’llpretendIdidn’thearthat.”

Thisguy,he’llhelpmewhetherhewantstoornot.I

startedmakingfoodforusandhecamebackdown,

“letmehearwhatbrilliantideayouhavenow.”I

rolledmyeyesathim,“Ineedtobeoutatseaatan

unauthorisedtime,Ithink.Idon’tknowhowthissea

shitworks.”

Him:Whatareyouupto?



Me:Ijustwanttointerceptacertainship,Ijustneed

anhouror2max.

Sphacoveredhisfacewithhishands,“Idon’tknow

whyI’mlettingyoudothis.Whenisthisgoing

down?”Ilookedathimshocked,“UhmWednesday.”

Him:Letmeguess,youwanttogoallpirateon

Spider’sproduct?

Ijustsmiledandcontinuedtocook,Sphagotupand

Icouldfeelhimbehindme.Hewasn’ttouchingme

butIknewhewasstandingthereandIdidn’tknow

why.IheardhimopenthefridgeandIfinallyturned

aroundandtookthebreakfastandputitonthe

islandandwesatinsilentuntilhespoke,“willyou

reallydropthisafterWednesday?”Iletoutasigh,

“I’mgoingawayfor4monthssoobviously.”

Spha:Idon’twantanythingtohappentoyouThando,

andI’mscaredyouwillgetsuckedintothislifeand

won’teverwanttoleave.

Me:Tellme,howcomeyouknowsomuchabout

thisdrugshit?

Spha:Ha,I’dhavetokillyouifItoldyou.Nowon



Wednesdaywedothingsmyway.

Me:Thisismyoperation.

Him:Soyoudon’tneedmyhelp?

Me:Whyyouhavetobelikethat?

Him:Whyareyousofuckingstubborn?

Ididn’tanswerhim,weateandIcleanedup.Ileft,

therestoftheweekwasuneventfulWednesday

nightweallmetatSpha’sworkandboardedtheship

andwentouttosea.Sphawas‘incharge’Ineeded

himandtherewasnothingIcoulddoaboutit,hehad

2ofhisboystheretooandwemettheshipatthe

locationagreedandwaitedforabout30minutesand

theshipappeared,myheartwasbeatingfast.The

shipstoppedandweallboardedandthesnipers

climbedontopofthecontainerstogetaviewfrom

above.Wewentupanddowntheshiplookingforthe

containerandthenawhistlecamefromtheother

sideandthatwasasignalthatsomeonehadfound

it.Weallrushed,theyhadcutthelockandwere

openingthedoorwhenIgotthere.Icepulledthe



dooropenandgunsstartedgoingoffIdrewmygun

andshotstraightaheadandgotoneguyandranfor

cover,nextthingIfalltothefloorandfeelthepainin

myhip.Itouchmyhipandthereisblood,Iletouta

screamloudestever.Icouldn’tgetbackuponmy

feet,andtheshotsfinallystopped.Sphawas

shoutingoutmyname,“Thando!!Wherethefuckis

she?Thando!”

Me:Spha!

Hecamerunningtome,“fuck!”Hepickedmeupand

walkedwithme;Ilookedoverhisshoulderandcould

seetheguyswalkingaroundwithduffelbags.I

couldn’tfeelmybody,Iwaslosingbloodandthen

nextthingIwaslightsout.

NextthingIwokeupandwasinthefarmhousein

oursmallminihospital.IwasonthebedandIcewas

onthebednexttome.Hehadanoxygenmaskon,

“No…no…no…Ice.”Isatupinmybedandpainshot

rightthroughbybody,myhipwasthrobbing.Igot

theblanketsoffmeandgotoffthebedlandingon



theuninjuredleg.Ihoppedacrosstheroomtohis

bed,Istumbledandalmostfell,andIgottohim.He

wastoplesswithbandagesaroundhisabdominal

areaandhisthigh,“fuckinghell”Isaidtomyself.I

limpedtothedoorandopenedit,Sphastoodthere

holdingatrayoffood,“Youshouldn’tbeoutofbed.”

Heputthetrayonthefloorandpickedmeupand

putmebackonthebed.Andwenttofetchthetray,

heputitonthetablenexttomybed,“youneedto

eat.”Hegavemethebowl,“whathappened?”

Spha:theyknewyouwerecomingandtheywere

waitingforusinsidethetrailer.

Me:andmymen?

Spha:Everyoneisfine,Iceistheonlyonewhowas

badlyhurt.

Me:Ishealright?

Spha,thebulletpuncturedhislungsohe’sbreathing

isn’t100%buthewilllive.

Me:Andtheproduct?

Spha:Basement,pleaseeatyourfood.



HeletoutasighandIstartedeating,herubbedhis

eyesandstoodupandwalkedaway.“SphaI’m

sorry,”hestoppedandturnedaroundtofaceme.His

eyeswerefilledwithtears,“youarenotsorryThando,

Iwarnedyoubutyou’rejusttofuckinghard-headed.

Youdon’tlisten,andoneofthesedaysyouaregoing

togetyourselfandtheseboyskilled!Thandostop

this,I’mnotreadytoloseyou.”Heturnedback

aroundandwalkedout.

Iwaslefttherethinkingaboutwhathesaidtome,

andmyeyestearedup,Ididn’tcrythough.Iwiped

themdryandatemyfood,Abebicamein.she

smiledatme,“howareyoufeeling?”

Me:I’minpain.

Her:YoushouldbegladyouhadSphathere,ifhe

wasn’tatrainedmarineyouwouldhavebledouton

theboat.

Ididn’tknowwhattosayandIjustsmiledather,she

gavememytabletsandItookthem,“doIhaveto

stayhere?”



Her:Justforthenextcoupleofhoursandthenwe’ll

moveyoutothebedroom.

Icouldn’tsitherenexttoIce,“I’mfinethough,I’mnot

inpain.”Sheshookherheadandtookmydirty

dishesandleft.IlayonthebedandlookedatIce

andIstartedcrying,everyonearoundmewasgetting

hurt.FirstKhenan,thenSnakeandnowIce.What

wasIthinkingthatI’mcutforthis?WhoamI?Justa

cheforphan!!IgotmyphoneanddialledKhenan’s

numberandIlistenedtohisvoicemailoverandover

againtillIdriftedoff.

InthemorningAbebicameinandshetoldmeshe

wasmovingme.Shechangedmydressing,Ididn’t

speaktoher.Shedidwhatshewasherefor,and

wentout,calledSphatotakemetothebedroom.He

tookmeinhisarmsandtookmeasinstructed.And

heputmeonthebed;mybagwassittingonthe

floorintheroomalready.Isatintheroomforhours

andthenwenttobath;Iobviouslycouldn’tgetinto

theshowerorbathsoIhadtohaveadrybath.Iwent

intothebedroominmytowelandfoundSphasitting



onthebedwithfoodforme.Ilookedinthebagand

therewasn’tanythingIcouldwearinthere,Igrabbed

thesilkgownintheclosetandputitoninfrontof

Spha.Iwasnotmovedbyhispresence,Igotinto

bedandhehandedmethetrayandIate.WhenIwas

donehetookthedishes,“youcan’tignoreme

forever.”Igotinthecoversandgrabbedmyphone

andcalledKhenan’snumberagainandthistimeit

rang,myheartnearlyjumpedoutofmychest;what

thehell!!Isatupstraightandtherewasnoanswer,it

wentstraighttovoicemail.Idialledthenumber

againandKeenanpickedup,“thefuckKeenan,why

isthisphoneon?”

Him:Ineededsomecontactsonit.

Me:SWITCHITOFF!!
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Thisisthelastpostfornow.Willpostagainnext

weekTuesday.

DoenjoytheEasterWeekendandpleasebesafe

guys!!



Don'tforgettolike,commentandShare!!!
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Iwassoangry,forasecondIwasexpectingKhenan

toanswer.Idriftedtosleep.Nexttwoweekswere

uneventful,ScarwenttomeetupwithCamilaand

thedealwasstruckandproductionwasontheway.

Thehotelswereworkingwellandsowerethe

restaurants.Iwasleavingsoonforchopped.Spha

wasn’ttalkingtome,hisphonewasforeveron

voicemailandhenevercamebytocheckonme.It

wasfrustrating!

Iwasbackathomeandactive,eventhoughIwas



stillonthewalkingstickbutIcoulddothingsonmy

own.

Iwokeuptothesoundoftalkinginthepassage,I

wasstillhalfasleepwhenKhensaniopenedthe

bedroomdoorandwalkedin,“goodmorningsleepy

head.”

Me:Khensani?

Her:Theoneandonly,whyareyousleepingonsuch

abeautifulmorning?

Me:Whatareyoudoinghere?

Her:Ouch!Thekidswantedtocome;theyhaven’t

seentheirfatherinforever.

Shecouldhavecalledfirst,butIletitslide.“Have

youguyseaten?”

Her:Icamewiththeirnannysodon’tworryabout

thathoney.

Me:Ok,letmegetinanotherhourofsleep,I’llsee

youguysinabit.



Her:Alright.

Sheclosedthedoor,andIwasalittlebitannoyed

actually.ButheytheyarefamilyandIcannotdo

anythingtochangethat.IdialledKhenanagainand

listenedtohisvoicemailabout10timesbefore

gettingup.Imadethebedandgotdressedbefore

goingdownstairs,thekidsweresittingaroundthe

diningroomtableeating.Iputasmileonmyface,

“Goodmorningguys.”

Them:HiAuntThando.

Me:Howareyou?

Lakhiwedidn’tanswerhejustkepteatinghisfood,

Khanyiwiththesweetestvoiceever,“I’mfineaunty,

justtired.Doyouknowhowlongwe’vebeeninthe

airfor?”Sherolledhereyes,shewaskneelingonthe

chair,andIshookmyhead.“Don’tjuststandthere

andthenIwilltellyouallaboutit,”shestuffeda

sausageinhermouth.Ipulledoutachairandsat

acrossherandstarteddishingupformyself.She

startedagainwithhermouthfull,“firstlyIhaven’t



seendaddysincesinceandItoldmymommyto

takemehere,canyoubelievewhatshemademe

do?”Iobviouslycouldn’timaginesoIshookmyhead.

“ShesaidImustpackmyownbagbecauseI’mabig

girlandImakedemands.Iswantingtoseedaddya

demand?”Ihadtoholdmyselffromlaughing,“notat

all,agirlneedstoseeherdaddy”

Her:mypointexactly.SinceI’msmart(she

whispered)IpaidJennylikea50poundsoshecan

packforme.Anywayswewereintheskyforlike12

hourswithoutanystops,andthemoviesIhadto

pickfromweren’teventhatgood.

Me:Thatsucks.

Her:Extremely,butit’sallovernow.

Me:Youguyswillneedtorestaftersuchalong

flight.

Her:Yeah,whatareyoudoinghere?

Wow,thisgirldoesn’tholdback,“It’sKhenan’s

girlfriendyouidiot.”Lakhiweansweredandthenkept

quiet.



Khanyi:Mommysaidyoucan’tcalldadbyhisfirst

name.

Lakhiwe:Mxm,whatever.

Shethenturnedtolookatme,“areyoudaddy’s

girlfriend?”LuckilyKeenanwalkedinandsavedme,

“shewillmarryyourfatherwhenheisoutof

hospital.”Khanyijumpedoffthechairintohisarms,

“Imissedyousomuch,youdon’tcallmeanymore.”

Keenan:I’vebeenbusy.

Khanyi:That’snotgoodenough.

Lakhiwe:Didyougetit?

Keenan:Isthathowyougreetyourfavouriteuncle?

Lakhiwedraggedhimselfupandwenttohug

Keenan;hewasbotheredbymypresenceanddidn’t

eventrytohideit.Theyhadalittlefamilymeeting,

andjokedtogether.Ireallyfeltoutofplace,“listen

KeenanIneedtogotomyhouseandgetafew

things.I’llbebackalittlebitlaterok.”Hegavemea

lookandIshookmyhead,Iknewhewasaskingifit

wasforbusiness.Ileftthemandwenttomyhouse;I



wentintothestudytocheckafewemails.Iwasn’t

heretodoanythingreally,Iwenttothekitchenand

goticecreamandchampagneandwentbacktothe

studyIwasonthecomputerforaboutanhouranda

halfwhenthedooropenedIlookedupandgotthe

biggestfright.Sphastoodtherewithaduffelbag,he

didn’tsmileandIdidn’tknowhowtofeelabouthis

return.Ilookedathimanddidn’tsayanything,he

walkedinandputthebagontopofmykeyboard

andsignalledformetoopenit.Iputtheicecream

tubasideandopenedthebag;Ijumpedupfrommy

seat,“WHATTHEFUCKSPHA??HAVEYOUGONE

INSANE??”Iwasshaking,“isthisnotwhatyou

wanted?Hereheis,youwantedhimdeadright?Are

youhappynow?What’snext,Zenon?Hewillbehere

thedayaftertomorrow.Whatafterthat?Coon?Must

Ikillhimforyoualso?Willyoustopthisrubbish

whenheisdead?”Ididn’tknowhowtorespondto

hisquestions,“getthatheadoutofmyfucking

house.You’resickyouknowthat,thisissick!Get

out!”Hewalkedoutleavingthehead;fuckthisboy

wastestingmetoday.IdialledIcetocomehelpme

withthis,Iwasconfusedanddidn’tknowwhattodo



aboutwhatSphahadaskedme.

Icewastherewithin10minutes,“whatdoyouwant

metodowithitboss?”

Me:Sendittohisgangasamessage.Andwhat

happenedwithZenon?

Him:Nothing,Coondoesn’thavehim.Nobody

knowswhereheis.

Me:Hewillbehereinafewdays.

Him:How?

Me:Spha.

Him:I’msorryboss.

Me:Don’tworryaboutit;you’restillrecoveringfrom

theshooting.Iknowyouweregoingtogetthejob

doneifyouwerefitenough.Nowpleasegetridof

thathead.

Hechuckledandwalkedoutcarryingtheduffelbag,I

sprayedmyofficewithairfreshenereventhoughit

didn’tsmell.Iwentoutsideforacigaretteand

continuedwithwork.IwantedtogoseeKhenanbut

hiskidswantedtoseehimsoIdidn’twanttobein



theway,IdecidedtocallKhensanitocheckwhere

theywere.Shedidn’tanswerthephone,Itriedher

severaltimesanddecidedtojustgotothehospital.

Theyweren’ttheresoIspenttimewithKhenanuntil

Keenancalledme,“whereareyou?”

Me:Hospital,what’swrong?

Keenan:I’mkindofhungryandthereisnothingto

eat.

Me:I’llgetsomethingontheway,what-

Keenan:No!You’recooking.

Me:Keenan,I’mtired.Nottoday.

Keenan:Sowillyoufeedthechildrentakeouton

theirfirstnighthere?

Me:Usingthekids?That’srealgrownofyou.

Keenan:Haha,IloveyoutooSisi.

Idrovehome,everyonewastherebesidesKhensani.

Igreetedeveryone,andsignalledKeenantocometo

thekitchen,“whereisshe?”Helookedatme



confused,“canyoubealittlemorespecificplease?”

Iwhispered,“Khensani?”helookedatmeandshrug

hisshoulders,“haven’tseenherallday.”

Me:Shewassupposedtotakethekidstothe

hospitalandI’vebeentryingtogetaholdofherandI

can’tseemtoreachher.

Him:Whyareyouworriedaboutwheresheis?

Me:Uhm,maybebecausesheleftthekidsand

disappeared(sarcasm)

Him:Shedidn’tdisappear,shelovesthesekidsand

shewouldn’tleavethem.

Me:Ok.

Iwentintothekitchenandstartedonsupper,Khanyi

walkedintothekitchen,“whatareyoudoing?”Oh

goshwhatnow,“I’mmakingsupper.”Shepulledthe

barstoodopenandlookedatme,Iknewshewanted

metohelpherupbecauseshewastooshort.I

pickedherupandputheronthechair,“thankyou,

canIhavesomejuice.”Ipouredherjuiceandthen

continueddrinkingmywinewhilecooking.“My

mommyliketodrinkwinetoo,buthersislightnot



darklikethat.”becauseyourmotherdoesn’tknow

winelikeIdo,Ithoughtinmyhead.Thischildisjust

toorandom,“didyourmomtakeyoutoseeyour

father?”Sheshookherhead,“doyouwantmeto

takeyoutomorrow?”Sheshookherheadagain,

“Mommywilltakeustomorrow.”

Me:Ok.

Her:Whenyouandmydaddygetmarried,areyou

goingtobemymommy?

Me:Youonlyhaveonemommy,andthatisKhensani.

Her:SowhydoesLakisayyou’retryingtoreplace

mommy?

Me:Idon’tknow,whendidhesaythat?

Her:Todayandthetimewewereinthecarcoming

overhere.

Me:I’mnotheretoreplaceyourmother.

Her:ButwhatifIwantyoutobemymommy?

Me:Whywouldyouwantthat?

Her:Becauseyoucook,andyougoingtomarrymy



dad.Sincemycurrentmommyisnotmarriedto

daddyanymore,yougettotakeherplace.

Me:AndwhathappenstoKhensani?

Sheshruggedhershoulders,“doyouhaveany

children?”

Me:No.

Her:Butyou’reold,oldpeoplehavechildren.

Okthischilddoesn’tstop;Iwantedtoputtapeover

hermouth.

Me:Iamwaitingtogetmarriedandthenhave

babieswithyourdaddy.

Her:SoIwon’tbebabyanymore?Someoneelsewill

bebaby!I’dlikethat.SeeI’mgettingoldernowand

I’mliketheonlyoneintheclasswhoisababyat

home,everyoneisabigsisterorbrother.

Me:Onedayyouwillbeabigsistertoosomeday,

don’trushitbecauseeveryonewillstopspoilingyou

andspoilthebaby.



Her:EveryonebutuncleKeenan,helovesme.I’mhis

favouriteniecesochancesofthathappeningarelike

naught!!

Ilaughedtomyselfandcontinuedcooking.We

spokesomeandIdishedupandweallate.Abebi

wasspendingthenighthereagain;thekidswentto

bathwhileIloadedthedishesinthewasherandhad

acigarette.Iheadedtotheroom,IfoundKhanyion

thebedinherpinkgownshelookedatme.What’s

thisnow?Iaskedmyself,sheansweredasifshe

knewwhatIwasthinking,“Ialwayssleepherewhen

IcometoSouthAfrica.”Ohisit?“noproblemsweety,

I’lljustgrabmythingsandsleepinthespareroom.”

Iwalkedtowardstheclosets,“butyou’remynew

mommysoyousleepheretoo.”

Me:Ohsweety,I’mnotyournewmommyjustyet.

Her:Butyouwillbe,don’tmakemebegyou.

Ihadtoholdmytearsincozthischildistoosweet,

“Ineedtotakeashower,I’llberightback.”She

nodded,“don’ttaketoolong,youstillneedtoread



meastory.”

Me:Yesma’am.

Itookaquickshowerandgotdressedinmy

pyjamasandgotintobedwithher,“sowhatamI

readingyou?”shehandedmeabookanditwas

Rapunzel,Ihadn’treadanythingtoanyonebefore.

Me:Youlikethisbook?

Her:Yeah,sheislikeyou.Shehaslongprettyhair

justlikeyours.Butshe’swhiteandyou’renot.

Me:Ok,let’sstart.

Longago,akingandqueenhadababydaughter

namedRapunzel.Whatherdevotedparentsdidn’t

knowwasthatRapunzel’sgoldenhaircontained

magicalhealingpowers.

Ilookeddownathereandshewasn’tpaying

attentiontomeshewasfiddlingwiththeendsofmy

hair.“Youwantmecontinue?”sheshookherhead,

“I’vereaditamilliontimes,Iknowitoffbyheartnow.



AselfisholdwomannamedMotherGothelknewof

themagicinRapunzel’shairandwantedittokeep

herselfyoung.

Soshekidnappedthebabyandraisedherinatower

deepinthewoods,nevertellingherthatsh-“

Me:OkIgetthepoint.

Iputthebookaway,andtuckedherinandswitched

thelightsoff.Icouldfeelhereyesonmeinthedark,

“whatisit?”

Her:Canyoutakemetoseedaddytomorrow.

Me:ButIthoughtyourmomwilltakeyou?

Her:Wellshesaidshewilltakeustodaybutshe

didn’t,Ican’ttrustheranymore.

Me:Ok,we’llgotomorrowintheafternoon.

Sheputhertinyhandsaroundme,“you’regoingto

bethebestestmotherever.Pleasesingmeasong.”

Me:Whatsong?

Her:Anysong,whatdidyourmommysingtoyou?



Ibrushedherhairjustlikemymotherusedtobrush

minewithherhandsandstartedsinging,

“Lullaby,andgoodnight,intheskiesstarsarebright.

Maythemoon’ssilverybeamsbringyousweet

dreams?Closeyoureyesnowandrestmaythese

hoursbeblessed.Tillthesky’sbrightwithdawn,

whenyouwakewithayawn.

Lullaby,andgoodnight,youaremother’sdelight.I’ll

protectyoufromharm,andyou’llwakeinmyarms.

Sleepyhead,closeyoureyes,forI’mrightbesideyou.

Guardianangelsarenear,sosleepwithoutfear.

Lullaby,andgoodnight,withrosesbedight.Lilies

overheadlaytheedowninthybed.”

IhadtearsrunningdownmycheekswhenIfinished

thesongandshewasfastasleep.IwishKhenan

washeretoseethis;hewouldhavelovedtoseeme

bondingwithhisdaughter.

Ijustdidn’tunderstandwhyIwasgoingthroughall

thiswithouthim.Imissedhimsosomuch.Khanyi

wassnoringnexttomeandIfellasleepsoonafter.



[11/23,17:19]Lynne:Episode72

Iwokeupwithtinyhandsplayingwithmyfaceand

hair;Iopenedoneeye,“Morningmommy.”

Me:Howareyoumybaby?

Her:Sobored,you’vebeensleepingforsolong.

Me:I’mupnow,whatwouldyouwanttodo?

Her:Iwanttoswim.

Me:Ok,teeth,breakfastandswim.Howdoesthat

sound?

Her:Great.

Wewentintothebathroomandbrushedourteeth

andwashedourfaces.Weheadeddownstairs,into

thekitchenandIputheronthebarstool,“sowhat

willitbe?”shelookedatme,Iimmediatelyknewshe

wasgoingtobedifficult,"Pancakes!”

Me:Icandothat,wantjuice?



Her:milkshake.

Me:Whatdoyouthinkthisis?

Her:HaHa,Ithinkyou’resuperman.

Me:I’msold.

Imadeheramilkshakeandthenthepancakes,eggs,

baconandafruitsalad.Ilaideverythingonthetable

andmovedKhanyitothediningroomtableandwent

towakeeveryoneup.Lakhiwedisheduphisplate

andwenttositinthelounge,“Lakhiwe,wedon’teat

inthelounge.YoucanwatchTVafterbreakfast.”He

continuedwalkingandshouted,“Thisisnotyour

house!!”Thisboyisgettingonmylastnerve,Igave

Keenanthelookandhejustshrugged.Thisboyis

disrespectful;Icontinuedwitheatingandthen

cleanedupaftereverybody.KhanyiandIwentto

takeabathandweendedupfallingasleepand

endedupnotswimming.Wegotupandgotdressed

andmadeourwaytothehospitaltoseeherfather.I

calledmymomtocomewithusbecauseIdon’t

knowhowKhanyiwouldhandleseeingherfatherin



thatstate.

Mymomwasalreadyintheroomwhenwegotthere,

“andwhoisthiscutey?”shepickedKhanyiup,“I’m

Khanyi,andyouaremymommy’smommy?”Mom

letoutalaugh,“yougotthatright.”Khanyihugged

herandmymomlookedatmeoverhershoulderand

Ijustshrugged.

MomputherontopofKhenan’sbedandIsatdown

onthecouch,sheplayedwithhisfaceandears.She

keptmovingherfacesidetoside,“whyishenot

moving?”

Mom:He’sinadeepsleep;thedoctorswillwake

himupwhenheisbetter.

Her:Andwhenwillthatbe?

Mom:Wedon’tknowyet.

Her:Hm

Shecontinuedplayingwithherfather’sfaceand

thenturnedaround,“wecangonow.Idon’twantto



seehimlikethis,he’sboring.”Sheputherhandsup

wantingmetopickherup,andMompickedherup,

“we’llbeoutside.”Inoddedandsheleft,Ilookedat

Khenan’slifelessbody.Hehadlostweightandhe

lookedpaleandcrusty.Ikissedhismouth,“Ilove

yourdaughtersomuch,andsheissuchadelight.I

wishyouwereheretoseeustogether,shecallsme

mommy.”Ishedatear,“butLakhiwehatesmeso

much,hedidn’tevenwanttocomeseeyouwithme.

Ican’tdothiswithoutyou.Khensaniupandleftand

sheisn’tpickingupmycalls.”

Istartedcryingharder,“babypleasecomebackto

me,Ijustcan’t!”Icriedonhischest,andthen

calmeddownIcleanedmyselfupandwentoutto

momandKhanyiandIfoundthemhavingafat

conversation.

Me:I’mdone,shouldwedoaearlydinner?

Mom:SorrybabybutIneedtomeetupwithyourdad.

WehuggedandthenshekissedKhanyiandsheleft,

“guessit’sjustyouandmebuddy.What’sforlunch?”



Her:Icecream!!Icecream!!

Me:Notachance.

Her:Mydaddywouldhavesaidyesifhewasn’thalf

dead.

Me:Iknowthatisnottrue,you’reluckyyou’recute.

Let’sgo.

Sheranaheadofmetothecarandwemadeour

waytoGelatoMania,“youhavingawaffle,youcan’t

eaticecreamonitsown.”

Shegot2wafflesand3differenttypesoficecream

and6differenttoppings.Therewillbenosleeping

tonight.Ifinishedmyicecreamwhileshewasstill

eating,“listenHun,Ijustwanttocallyourmom

alright.Willyoubefinehere?”Shenodded;Itookmy

bagandwentoutside.Iwatchedherthroughthe

glassandItriedtocallKhensani,shedidn’tpickup.

WhenItriedthesecondtimeanditwentstraightto

voicemail.Howcouldshejustupandleave,these

childrenhadtobeinschoolandshedecidestodo

thisbullshit.IdialledIceandhepickeduponthe



firstring,“BossLady.”

Me:Ineedafavor,butit’spersonal.

IlookedatKhanyieatingherwaffleandmessingher

self,Ismiledtomyself,“yesBossLady?”Ice

interruptedme,“IneedyoutofindKhensaniforme.”

Ice:Khenan’swife?

Me:That’sright.

Him:Coollater.

Me:Youaren’tgoingtoaskwhy?

Him:Nope.

Hecutthecall;IlookedoveratKhanyiandsawa

reflectionintheshopwindow,ablackSUV.Ididn’t

moveandwatchedtheguylookingstraightatme

andIknewhewasn’tafriend.IdialedKeenan,“sup?”

Me:Whereareyou?

Him:Whydoy-

Me:ComepickupKhanyi,I’mbeingfollowed.



Icutthecallandgavehimanaddress,andthenI

stayedtherepretendingtobeonthephoneuntil

Keenangotthere.Hewalkedinsidewithouttalking

orevenlookingatme.IsawhimgettoKhanyiand

shejumpedontohislapandIknewshewassafe.I

walkedtomycarandgotin.Isatthereforafew

minutesandthenstartedthecaranddroveslowly,

theSUVstartedfollowingme,Itookaleftandsodid

thecar.Thedriverwas2carsbehindmeandItried

tocallKeenantogivehimaclearbutthelinewas

jammed.Ikeptondriving,IthoughttomyselfI

wasn’tgoingtogetawayfromtheseguys,Itookmy

gunoutofthecubbyholeandplaceditintomylap

anddroveon;Itookseveralturnsandendedupinan

alley,andthecarfollowedmeinside.Igottothe

deadendandIstoppedthecarwiththeenginestill

running,thecarstoppedtooandthemaninthe

passengerseatgotoutandwalkedtowardsmycar.I

sawhisfaceandhedidn’tseemtocare,Irolled

downmywindowandbeforehecoulddrawhisgunI

reversedasfastasIcould,smashinghimbetween

mymustangandtheSUV.ThenIstopped,Istepped

outofthecarandsodidthedriver.Itwasn’toneof



Spider’smen,Ididn’trecognizethiswhiteguy,andI

hadmyweapondrawnbuthedidn’t.

Me:Whyshouldn’tIkillyourassoutinthisalley?

Hedidn’treplyandItookafewstepstowardshim

untilhispartnerwasinmyviewandhewascrying

outinpain,“Becauseyouarenotmeanttokill.”I

lookedathim,whatthefuck,Iraisedmypieceand

shothispartnerintheshoulder,“whatwasthat?”he

didn’tlookshocked,“I’mnotheretokillyou,Ijust

needforyoutocomewithme.”

Me:Reallynow?Andyouare?

Him:Zeesentus?

Me:Hedid,didn’the?Whydidn’thecallme?

Him:Thandodon’tbedifficult.

TheotherguycriedoutinpainandIwasdistracted

lookingathimandtheotherguygrabbedmygun

andkickedmetotheground,“youshouldlisten

younglady!”Hepickedmeupandputmeinthe

passengerseatofmycar,andhegotintothe

driver’sseat.Hemovedthecarforwardandhis



friendfelltotheground.“Whatdoyouwantfrom

me?”Hedidn’tsayanythingbutwaitedforhisfriend

togetintotheSUVandwedroveoff,Iwasgoingto

dieandIdidn’tevenknowwhohadsentthese

fuckers.Wedroveadistanceandgottoafuckedup

warehouseandtheguypointedagunatme,

“WALK!”Iopenedthedoorandwalkedoutwithmy

straightfaceon,Iwasterrifiedtosaytheleast!We

walkedinandthewarehousewasanopenspace

andtherewasnothingIit.Theguyleftmenthe

middleandIstoodaroundlookingatmy

surroundings.ThenIheardheelswalkingtomebut

itwasalittlebitdark,thenCindyappearedinfrontof

me,“reallyCindy?Whatisthis?”shedidn’tsay

anythingbutIfeltanunexpectedpunchonmyjaw

andIfellontothefloor,andshekickedmeintherib

cage.Istayeddownanddidn’tmoveorsayanything;

Ididn’teventouchwhereshekickedme,“whereis

heyoulittlebitch?”Ilookedupatherandscanned

theroom,itwasjustmeandher,andshedidn’t

seemtohaveaweapononher.Iknewshewasnot

goingtotouchmebecauseZenonwouldkillher.I

lookedupather,“Whatareyoutalkingabout?”She



kickedmeagain,“youthinkI’mstupid?Wherethe

fuckismyhusband?”sheliftedherlegtokickme

again,Iclosedmyeyesandautomaticallythoughtof

Dumisani’straining,Igrabbedherlegmidairand

pulledhertothegroundandshefellhittingherhead

andlettingoutaloudcry.Iclimbedontoherand

punchedherface,“you(punch)have(punch)gotthe

(punch)fuckingdamnnerve”shestruggledandtried

togetmeoff,Igrabbedbothherarmsandusedmy

bodyweighttopinherdownuntiloureyesmetandI

wasspeakingintohermouth!“Listenhereandlisten

well,Irespectyoubecauseyouaremyfather’swife.

Idonothavetorespectyouatall,maybemymother

letyouhaveiteasybutIwillnot.Zenonisonhisway

ifheisnotherealready,andthatisallmywork.You

sitaroundanddidnothingbutcangetateamto

attackmewithmydaughter?Whycouldn’tyoujust

comeformewhenI’malone?CindyIthoughtbetter

ofyouandyoujustprovedthatyou’reafuckingbitch.

IsavedyourhusbandandthisisthethanksIget?I

shouldkillyourighthere!!Youungratefulcow.”

Iheadbuttedherontheforeheadandshekindof



wentintoadaze,Igotoffherslightlyandturnedher

overlookingforhergun,todaywasmyluckyday.I

grabbinghergunfromthebackofherpants,

“Thandoyouwillregretthis!Yourfatherwillnotlet

youlive!!”

Me:Atleastyouwillbeoutofthedamnpicture.I

cockedthegunandshescreamed,thengunshots

wentoffoutside;about4ofthemandthenthe

warehousedooropened.Ididn’tgetmyeyesoff

Cindy,untilIheardSpha’svoice,“Thandoputthegun

down.”

Me:No,shetriedtotakemeinfrontofmyfucking

daughter.

Spha:Thando,thinkaboutit.Whatisshegoodfor

whensheisdead?Yourdadisbackatthefarm,and

sheisnotyourdaughter!Canyourelax?

IheldmygriptightuntilSphacamecloserandput

hishandonthegun.Ididn’tfighthim,hetookthe

gunandputitintosafetyandgrabbedmeoffCindy.

Oneofhisguystookhertoacarwhilewedroveoff

inanothercar.



WegottothefarmhouseandZenonwasonthe

porch,hestoodupwhenhesawCindytiedup,“What

thefuckishappening?Cindy?Lethergo!!”Themen

ignoredhimandtheywalkedinwithherandhe

followedtheminside,IlookedatSpha,“Whatthe

fuckisgoingon?”heshookhishead,“comeinand

I’llshowyou.”Igotoutthecar,Snakewasinside

withhistwo‘trainees’Igavehimthelookandhe

shrugged.IfollowedSphaintooneofthe

interrogationrooms.Amanwassittingontheother

side,andIrecognizedhimfromthepictures,Coon…

shit.Ijustfrozeanddidn’tknowwhattodo,andI

justwalkedout.Sphafollowedmeintothehallway,

“whatthefuckisthisSphamandla?”

Spha:Wellyourfather’sbelovedwifehasbeen

playinghimsinceforeverandisactuallyCoon’s.

Me:Coon’swhat?

Him:JustCoon’s.Nothingelse,shebelongstohim.

Me:Whatyoumean?

Him:Shehasbeenplayingyourdadallalong.

Me:Why?



Him:Theplant,itwasinhernameandshesoldhim

outtoCoonjustsothatCooncouldtakeoverthe

plant.

Me:ButDumisaniwastheonewhosoldZeeout,she

wasn’tinvolved.

Him:Soyouthink,sheisverymanipulative.And

becauseDumilovesyoulikehisownblood,hedidit

toprotectyou.

Me:Idon’tunderstand…I’mlost!

Him:Thando,justwatchthis.

HewalkedintoanotherroomandgrabbedCindyand

putherintothesameroomasCoon.Istoodinthe

roomnextdoorwatchingthroughtheglass.They

didn’tknowIwaswatching,“CoonIboughtyouyour

bitch!!”Sphaspoke.Coonjustlaughed,“Whoisthis

bitch?”Cindy’sfacechangedandshelookedangry,

“Baby,Ididn’ttellthemanything.”

Coon:Areyoutalkingtomebitch?

Cindykeptquietandshedidn’tsayanything,next



thingIfeltanotherpresenceintheroomanddidn’t

turnaround,“babygirl,Thankyou.”Ididn’tanswer

andIhadatearrollingdownmycheek.Ididn’trunto

lookathim,IstaredaheadandSphawalkedoutthe

room,leavingCoonandCindyalone,hejoinedusbut

nobodyspoke.Wejustwatchedthemthroughthe

glass,CindywascryingandCoonjustlookedather

“you’repathetic.”Hefinallybrokethesilence

betweenthem.

Cindy:I’msorry,IthoughtIhadher.

Coon:Youdon’tlistenthat’syourfuckingproblem.I

hadeverythingintactandyouwerejustfocusingon

dickandyoufailedyourfuckingmission;nowwe’re

bothdead.

Cindy:I’msorrybaby.

ZenongrabbedthegunfromSpha,“youbetterbe

youfuckingbitch.”HesaidwalkingoutandSpharan

afterhim,butthetimehegottoZeehealreadyhad

theguninCindy’smouth.“WhatthefuckCindy…

whatisthis?Yousetmeup?”Cindytriedtotalkbut



Zenonshovedthegundeeperintohermouth,and

shegaggedwhilstcrying.ThelookonZenon’sface

scaredme,“morirperra”andhepulledthetrigger.

Bloodsplatteredeverywhereandherbrainsslid

downtheglasswindowIwaslookingthroughandhe

turnedtofaceCoon.Heliftedhisgunandpointedit

athim,Sphastoppedhimbutstandinginhisway,

“That’sforThando,nopebuddyIcan’tletyoudo

this.”HetookthegunfromZenonwhoautomatically

droppedtohiskneesandsobbedfordearlife.Iran

tothebloodyroomandkneltdowninfrontofhim

andhuggedhimwhilehesobbedinmyarms.Ilifted

himupandhuggedhim;hehadbloodonhisface

andshirtwhichrubbedoffontome.Iwalkedhimout

oftheroomandtheguyswereallstandinginthe

hallwaylookingatus.ItookZenontooneofthe

roomsandgavehimtoiletriesandachangeof

clothesandlefthimtoshower.

Idintknowwhatthefuckwasgoingon,Iwenttomy

roomandshoweredbecauseIwascoveredinblood.

SomewasfromZenonandsomewasfromCindy



attackingmeinthewarehouse.Ionlyfeltthepain

afterIwasdonecleaningmyselfup,Iworemyyoga

pantsandalazyvestandputonblackflipflops.I

walkedintothekitchenandIwasprocessingthe

eventsoftoday.Igotoutabeerandlitacigarette

whileIgotoutcookingstuff.Sphawalkedintothe

kitchencleaneduptoo,“areyouok?”Ididn’teven

lookathim;Istartedchoppingwiththecigarettein

mymouth.“Thando,talktome.”Thetearsjust

startedrollingdownmyface,“getthefuckoutofmy

kitchen.”Isaidthatpointingmyknifeathim.He

didn’tmove,hejusttookasteptowardsme,“Isaid

getthefuckoutofmykitchen!!”LuckilyIcewalked

inskippinglikealittlechild,“YohBosslady…oh

Spha.”Herolledhiseyesandthenhelookedatme,

“BossLadywhatdidhedo?”hisfacialexpression

changedandhechargedatSpha,andpinnedhim

againstthecabinets.

Me:Ice!!Stopthatrightnow!!

Heturnedandlookedatme,“BossLady?”Istaredat

themboth,“getoutbothofyou!!”theybothleftme

tobe.IcriedasImadesupper,theboyswereinthe



loungeandPetewalkedintothekitchen,hedidn’t

sayanything.Hegotbeersfromthefridgeand

walkedoutandthenwalkedbackin.“Youneedhelp

BossLady?”Ishookmyhead,hedidn’tmove.Pete

didn’tspeakmuch.Heopenedhisbeerandlifted

himselfontothekitchencounterandopenedhis

beerandlitacigaretteandhandedittomeandI

tookit.Hethenlithisowncigarette,andjust

smokedinsilence.Afterhefinishedhiscigarettehe

gotoffthecounterandtookplatesoutofthe

cupboardsandhewipedthemandtooktheminto

thediningroom,hecamebackandwipedthe

servingdishesandwatchedmepoureverythinginto

theservingdishes.Hetooktheminthediningroom

onebyone.Cookingreallycalmedmedown,andI

feltbetter;eventhoughIdon’tknowwhyIwas

pissedoff.IfollowedPeteintodiningroomwiththe

lastservingbowlandalltheguyswentsilentwhenI

walkedin.Iplacedthebowlontothetableandthe

onlyopenseatwasattheheadofthetable;Itooka

seat.Everyonelookedatme,andIdidn’tknowwhat

tosayandluckilyIcebrokespoke,“letussaygrace.”

Everyonelookedathimwithaweirdlook,Snake



triedtokeephislaughin.

“HeavenlyFatherwethankyoufortoday,andweare

stillherebecauseyousawapurposeandaneedfor

ustobehere.Itwasn’taccordingtoourskillandour

likingandourwisdombutbecauseofyourkindness

tospareourlivesthusfar.Fatherwepraytoyour

nametoprotectourfamilyandkeepussafe.Lord

wethankyouforbringingsuchafierce,strong

womantoleadourteambecausewithoutherwe

wouldprobablybeoutofbusinessandprobably

hungry(IsmiledabitandSnakeletoutagiggle)we

neededhertokeepustogetherasafamily,andifit

werenotforherthenwewouldnotbehererightnow.

WepraythatyouhelpKhenanthroughhisstruggle

asheliesinhospital,wemisshimdearly.Thiswe

askandthankinthenameofJesus,Amen.”

Allofus:Amen.

Snake:Hahahaha….Ice,youcangetmymeatfor

today.Thatwassomethingelse!!



Ice:What’swrongwithyou?

Theguysdugintotheirfoodandmyphonerang,it

wasKeenan,“ohgoshI’msosorryInevergotback

toyou,shitgothectic.”

Keenan:Ihavesom-

Me:TellherI’msosorry,Iwillmakeituptoher

tomorrow.

Keenan:ThandoIneedtotalktoyou.

Me:Canitwaittilltomorrow?WehaveCoonandI’m

endingthisonceandforalltomorrow.I’llseeallof

youguystomorrow.

Keenan:ButThan-

Ijustcutthecall,Idishedupmyfoodandgrabbed2

beersfromthetable“makesureeverythingis

cleanedupifyouguyswantbreakfast.”

Them:YesBoss.

Me:Goodnightguys.

Them:GoodnightBoss.



Iwalkedupstairswithmyplateandbeers,Idialed

Khenan’snumberandlistenedtohisvoicemailwhile

eatingmysupperanddrinkingmybeerIfinishedup

andwenttothebalconyandsmoked.Iwentback

insideandgotintobed.

NextmorningIgotupandtheplacewasfilthy,I

cleanedupforabout30minutesuntiltheguysgot

up.Theylookedsohungover,Idon’tevenknow

whattheydidafterIleftlastnightbuttherewere

shotglasseseverywhere.“MoringBossLady.”

Me:Iguessyouguysdon’twantbreakfast!

Snakewokeupfromthecouch,“Wedo!”Iwalked

outofthekitchendoorandwenttothebarn,

“MorningJeff.”

Jeff:Hey,areyougood?

Me:Yeah,Yourself?

Jeff:I’mgreat,andthechickensdidwell.

Me:HowdidyouknowIwashereforthat?



Jeff:Whowouldn’t?

JeffandIspokeforawhileandwegoteggs,andI

wentinsidetocook.Thekitchenwasspotlessand

theguyswerecleaninguptherestofthehouse.I

finishedmakingbreakfastanddishedoutfor

everyone,“BREAKFAST!!”thekitchenwasswarmed

withtheboys,everyonegrabbedaplateandbeer

andleft.Itookaplateandputitonatraywithjuice,

coffee,teaandabeerandwalkedpasttheguys.

Ice:BossLadyyou’renotjoiningus?

Me:EverythingbetterbecleanwhenIcomeback.

Iwalkedtothebasementanddismissedtheguards

tellingthemtogoeatbreakfast.Iwalkedinwhere

Coonwasbeingheld.HewasstillinthechairthatI

lefthimin.Theydidn’ttiehimupbecausehewasn’t

goinganywhere.Hisheadwashanging;Iputthetray

onthetableandknockedonhiscrownwithmy

knuckles,“goodmorningsunshine.”Heliftedhis

headslowly,theguysmusthaveroughedhimupa



bitlastnightbecausehislipwasbustandsowas

hiseyelid.

Me:Breakfastisserved,Coffeeortea?

Helookedatme,“sorrybuddythebeerismine.I

tookasipofthecoffeeandswallowedanddidthe

samethingwithallthebeverages.Hethenreached

outforthecoffeeanddrankitslowly.Iputabitof

everythingontheplateinmymouthandheate

hungrily.ThedooropenedanditwasSnake,“you

coolhereBossLady?”

Me:Pleasejustbringmea12ofbeersandasmall

icepack,ourguestlooksthirsty.

Snakeslookedatmeconfused,“youwantIce?”

Me:Icecubesinanicebuckettokeepthebeercool.

Henoddedandleft,IjustlookedatCoonhavinghis

breakfast.Snakecamebackabout5minuteslater,I

gavehimasmileandthenheleftagain.Coon

finishedhisbreakfastandIgavehimabeerandhe

gulpedthefirsthalfallinongo,“soyougottheballs

tokillme?”



Me:Youdoubtmedon’tyou?Whatdidyouwant

fromZenon?

Helaughed;Itookasipofmybeer,“Whereis

Tareck’sdaughter?”

Hestilldidn’tanswermeandIknewIwasn’tgoing

togetanythingoutofthisnigger.Itookmygunout

frommybackandplaceditonthetable.Helaughed

evenlouder,Igotoutmycigarettes,“yousmoke?”he

nodded,andIlitmycigaretteandstartedsmoking.

AfterafewpullsIpushedthecigarettesand

matchestowardshim,hefirsthesitatedandthen

reachedouthishand.Itooktheknifestrappedonto

thebottomofthetableandpinnedhishanddown

ontothetablewithit.Thebloodoozedout,atthis

pointdisgustleftmybodyandonlyangertookover,

hewasn’tgoingtotellmehisplanwithmyfatherso

IknewIhadtokillhim.ButIdidn’tknowifIcould.

HescreamedinagonyandIgotupandtookapullof

mycigaretteblowingitIhisface.Iwalkedaroundto

behindhimandmadehimlookattheglasswindow,

“IwishKhenanwasheretoseethis,but

unfortunatelyheisn’t.Butbehindthatglass…haha



ha…aremanymenstandinginhisplaceandwaiting

formetopullthetriggeronyoufuckingass!!”

Isatbackdownonthechairacrosshimandsmiled

passinghimabeer.Hishandwasstillpinnedonto

thetable,“Ohshit,youcan’topenthebeerwithone

hand.”Igrippedthehandleoftheknifeandpulledit

outroughlyandhefelltothefloorontohisknees,

“andI’mthebitch?”Istoodupandpushedmychair

backwithmyfootandtippedthetablewithjustone

handandthebottlescamecrushingtothefloor;

therewasbeerandglasseverywhere,“yourhusband

isweakandyouareweak!!Doitalready,Idareyou!!”

hewassobbingfromthewoundonhishandand

wipingthemucusfromhisnose.Ireachedformy

gunandpointeditathim,“getitoverwithalready!!”

Iclosedmyeyes,andopenedtheminasplitsecond;

Iputmyhandonthetriggerandpulledit“Thando!!”

Theshotwentoffandmynamewasringinginmy

ears,IturnedaroundandKhenanwasstandingin



thedoorway,Idroppedthegunandwantedtorunto

him.IlookedatCoon’slifelessbodyandthenback

atKhenan.WasIdreaming?

.

.

.

.

.

.

.

OhkIjustcouldn'tkeepthisin!

Again,enjoytheweekend!

Like,shareandcomment
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KhenanstormedouttheroomandIwasleftthere

alone,Icouldfeelthegangs’eyeslookingatme



throughtheglasswindow.EventhoughIcouldn’t

seethemIknewtheywerewatching,Idroppedthe

gunandPetewalkedinanddidn’tsayanything.I

lookedathimandhejustnodded,Ihadbloodall

overmyshirt.Iwentupstairsandshoweredandthen

left.

IdroveslowlyintothedrivewaytoKhenan’shouse,I

wentintothehouseandthelightswerealloff.I

checkedeveryroomanddidn’tfindanyonethere,I

wenttothekitchenIwashungry.Imadeabacon

andcheesesandwich,tookabeerandheadedupto

hisbedroom.Ichangedintomypajamasandsaton

thebedeating;Ihadmybeerandcigaretteand

waitedonthebedforKhenantocomehome.Imust

havedosedoff.

******************Khenan*****************

Iwalkedintomybedroomat2amholdingKhanyiin

myarms;Thandowassleepingonthebed.Iturned

aroundandKhanyiwokeup,“daddywhereareyou



going?”Ilookedathersleepyfaceanddidn’tknow

howtoanswer,Thandowokeupandsatonthebed,

“Hi,I’vebeenwaitingforyou.”

Me:We’resleepingintheotherroom;we’llletAunty

Thandosleepheretonightok?

Khanyi:ButsheismynewmommyandIalways

sleephere.

Me:Nottonight.

Khanyi:Nodaddyputmedown.

Iloweredherontothefloorandsherantothebed

andhuggedThando,“mommyyoujustleftmeatthe

Icecreamshop,didyouspeaktomomKhensani?”

Thandoshookherhead,“Icouldn’tgetaholdofher,

I’lltryheragaintomorrow.I’msorryforleavingyou,I

hadtorushsomewhere,andI’llmakeituptoyou.”

sheshookherhead,“don’tworryaboutit,justnever

leaveme.”ShehuggedThandoandaskedforher

pajamas,Thandolookedatmeandwenttogetthem.

Iwalkedintothebathroomandwashedmyface,I

lookedupatmyreflectioninthemirror.Iwasn’tthe



sameKhenanandIlookedweak.Iputwateronmy

face,whenIlookedupThandowasstandingbehind

mewithtearsinhereyes.

Iturnedaroundtofaceher,shetookasteptowards

meandwaitedformyresponsebutIjustfroze,she

tookanotherstepandsheputherarmsaroundmy

waist.Sheheldmetightaroundmynowskinnybody

andsheputherheadonmybonychest,Ifelther

tearsthroughmyt-shirtandIputmyhandsaround

her.Wedidn’ttalkwejuststayedlikethatforawhile,

Ipulledherawayfrommeandshelookedupatme

withherweteyes,Ibentdownandgaveherakiss

onhersoftlipswithmycrustylips.Sheclosedher

eyes,Ikissedheragainandthistimedeepeningthe

kiss.Iheldheronherhipspullingherbodycloserto

mine.Shefinallypulledaway,“I’msorry.”Shestarted

cryingalloveragain,Iheldherinmyarmsandwe

stayedinthatpositionforawhileandthenIledher

tobed.WesleptoneithersideofKhanyi;Iwas

exhaustedandfellasleepimmediately.Iwokeup

aloneinbedthenextmorning,myheadwas



pounding,Icheckedthetimeanditwas11H20.I

tookashowerandbrushedmyteethandputon

joggersandsweaterthenheadeddownstairs.

KhanyiwassleepingonThando’slapinthelounge,I

stoodthereforawhilejustwatchingthemand

almostcried.Iclearedmythroatandsheturned

aroundtolookatme,“Goodmorning.”Shesmiledat

mefaintly.

Me:Morning.

Her:Ileftsomebreakfastforyou,shouldIwarmit

upforyou?

Me:Please.

ShemovedKhanyioffherlapandshewenttothe

KitchenandIfollowedherandsatonthebarstool;

therewasanawkwardsilencebetweenus.

*****************Thando********************

KhenansatonthebarstoollookingatmeandI



didn’tknowwhattosay,“WhatcanIgetyouto

drink?”

Him:Abeer.

Me:Haha,I’msurethedoctorwouldn’tallowthat.

Him:I’llhavejuice.

Ipouredhimjuice,“aboutyesterday.”

Him:Thando,Idon’twanttotalkaboutthatright

now.

Me:I’msorryIcouldn’tcomegetyoufromthe

hospital.

Him:It’sfine;youwerebusyplayingdruglord.Igetit.

Me:Ithoughtweweren’tgoingtotalkaboutthis.

HekeptquietandIgavehimhisfoodandhestarted

eating,“Ican’tgetaholdofKhensani.”Helookedup

atmewithfoodinhismouth,“Whatdoyoumean?”

Me:ImeanshebroughtthekidstoSAtocomesee



youinhospitalandIhaven’tseenhersince.

Him:Haveyoutriedtocallher?

Me:Yipandnothing,IaskedIcetofindher.

Him:Ice?Thesearen’tyourfriendsThando,butwe’ll

discussthatlater.

Hegotupfromhischair,“babyyouneedtotakeyour

tablets.”Hewalkedoff,“thedoctordidn’tgiveme

any.”Hewalkedintothestudyandclosedthedoor.

Likehellthedoctordidn’tgivehimanymeds,I’m

sureheshouldstillbelyinginhospital,knowinghim.

Myphoneranginterruptingmythoughts,“Ice,what’s

up?”

Ice:SheisinAustraliawithsomemannamedDavid,

hernewhusbandapparently.Wantmetobringher

back?

Me:Notjustyet,letmespeaktoKhenan.

Ice:Uhm…How’shedoing?

Me:He’salright.Comeseehimwhenyouhavetime.



IcutthecallwithIceandthenknockedonKhenan’s

Studydoor,“UhmbabycanItalktoyou?”Henodded

andIwalkedin,thiswasalltooawkwardit’slikewe

weren’tevenengaged,datingorevenfriends.Isat

downacrosshim,“Icefoundher,sheisinAustralia

withhernewhusband.”Ididn’tsayanythingafter

that,helookedpissedashell,helookedatme,“so

Iceandtheganganswertoyounow?”

Me:It’snotlikethat.

Him:Thenwhatisitlike?

Me:Youweren’taround,theyneededhelpandI

helpedthemout.

Him:Andkilledaman?Howmanymorehaveyou

killedthatIwasn’taroundtosee?

Ididn’tsayanything,“Wheredidyouevenlearnto

shoot?Whatifyougotshot,orevenworsedied?

Youwanttorunaroundlivinglikeagangsterand

fuckingyourlifeup?”Iwasgettingangry.

Me:ReallyKhenan,youwereinhospitalallthose



monthsandwhatdoyouthinkwashappeningto

yourbusinesses?Whowasrunningyourhotelsand

clubsanddruggang?ItwasmeKhenan,theleast

youcanfuckingdoissaythankyou.Whowashere

whenKhensanidroppedthekids?IfIwasn’there

whowasgoingtodothat?Youandyourmothergo

aroundtalkingaboutmakingyouking,wellguess

what?Yougotit,SpiderandCoonaredead,hoo-

fucking-rayKhenan!!KingKhenan!!Nx.

Igotupfromthechairandwalkedout,“Thando

please.”Iturnedaroundwithtearsinmyeyes,

“pleasewhat?”hedidn’tsayanything,“Ithoughtso.”

Islammedthedooronmywayout.Lakhiweand

Keenanwalkedin,Igrabbedmybagsandkeysand

leftthehouse.Idrovetothehospitaltosee

Khenan’sdoctor,justasIthoughtKhenan

dischargedhimself.Thedoctorgavememedication

forKhenan,andafewfurtherinstructionstotake

careofhim.Idon’tknowhowIwasgoingtodothat

withoutustalking;IwenttoseeMbaliatheroffice

andthenheadedhome.Keenanandthekidswere



watchingTV,“whereisKhenan?”

Keenan:Heissleeping;hesaidhehasaheadache.

Me:Didheeat?

Keenan:Nope.

Me:ANDYOUTHINKTHAT’SFINE?Hejustcame

outofhospitalforgoodnesssakes.Haveyouat

leastfedthechildren?

Ididn’twaitforananswerIjustwalkedtothe

kitchentopreparefood.Imadeaquickbeefmac

andcheese,Khanyicameintothekitchen.Iwasn’tin

themood,“mommy,arewegoingtolivewithyou

forever?”ok,Icouldn’ttakeoutmyangeronthis

cuteness,andIpickedherupandputheronthe

counter.

Me:Idon’tknowsweets,doyouwanttostayhere

forever?

Her:Yeah,thenIcanseedaddyeveryday.

Me:Tellyouwhat,youeatyoursupperandI’lltalkto

yourfather.Deal?



Shesmiledandopenedupherarms,“deal.”She

gavemethewarmesthug.Idishedupforeveryone

andtookKhenan’sfoodupstairswithjuiceandhis

medication.Heopenedhiseyeswhenheheardme

walkinandhesatup,“youneedtoeatsoyoucan

takeyourmedication.”IputthetrayonthebedandI

handedhimhisbowlbuthedidn’ttakeit,hejust

openedhismouthinstead.Ikeptmystraightface

butdeepdownIwantedtosmile,Ifedhimandwe

didn’ttalkthewholetime.Hetookhismedication

andhefinallymovedbyputtingthetrayontheside

table,“thankyou.”

Me:Youneedtoeatsoyoucangetbetter.

Him:No,foreverything.

Inoddedandgotupbuthegrabbedmyarm,hemay

havelostalotofweightbuthewasstillstrong.He

pulledmetowardshimandhepickedmeupand

placedmeontohisbody,Iwasstraddlinghimand

wewerefacetofaceonceagain,“Iloveyousomuch,

Icouldn’twaittogetbacktoyou.I’msosorry.”He



kissedmylipsandIdidn’trespond,hedidn’tstop

andIfoundmyselfgivingintohim.Iputmyarms

aroundhisneckandheheldontomyhipsandthen

hepaused.Helookdownbetweenmylegsandback

upatme,“sorry.”Nextthingmyyogapantswere

tornbetweenmylegsandhishandwasinmy

underwearslowlymassagingmyclitoriswhilehe

suckedonmyneck,Icouldn’twaitforhimany

longerIliftedmybodyoffhimandhepulledhis

joggersdownalongwithhisunderwearandIsat

backdownpositioningmyselfonhisshaft.Heheld

hismanhooddirectingitintome;wetriednumerous

timesbeforehewasactuallyinside.Igaspedandlet

outamoan.Hestoppedmoving,Ilookedathimand

hekissedmylipsandthenIstartedmovingmy

waistandgrindingonmyman.Thispositionalways

gotKhenan,Iwasmovingslowlyandhisgrip

tightenedaroundmywaistandhetiltedhishead

back.Ifeltmybodytwitchtwiceinaminiorgasm,he

lookedatmeagain,“fuckbaby…”Ipickedupmy

paceandhewaslettingoutmoansthatsoundedlike

hewascrying.Ifeltmybodyreachingit’speakbut

KhenancamefirstbutIremainedontopofhimandI



cameacoupleofsecondsafter,hemoanedwhen

mywallstightenedaroundhisshaft,“aaaaah…

Thando.”

Hekissedmylipsandputhisarmsaroundme,he

huggedmesotightly.Icouldfeelhisheartbeat.We

gotupandtookashower,“babywhathappened

here?”hetouchedmyhip;Ilookedatmyscarand

thenbackathim.“Pleasecanwenottalkaboutthis

rightnow?”

Him:Yougothurtplayingwithgunsdidn’tyou?

Me:Pleasedon’tbeangry,I’mfine.

Heletoutasighandwegotdressedinourpajamas

andgotintobed.

Khenan:I’msorryabouthowIspoketoyouearlier.

Me:It’salright.

Khenan:Ireallyappreciatehowyouhandledthe

situation.Keenantoldmeyou’rebetterthanme.

Me:He’slying,itwastough.



Khenan:Icanimagine.Whotaughtyouhowtoshoot?

Me:Dumisani.

Him:Heknewaboutthis?

Me:Yeahbabe.

Him:Idon’twantyoutolivethislife,Idon’tknow

whatIwoulddoifIweretoloseyou.Ican’tlive

withoutyoubaby,andseeingmylifeflashbeforemy

eyesmademerealizethatIcan’tlivewithoutyou.

I’vealreadylostmybaby,Ican’ttakeanymore.So

thisgangstershithastostop,ok?

Inoddedandhepulledmecloserandkissedmy

forehead,“Imissedyou.”Iputmyarmsaroundhim,

“ImissedyouevenmoreMrDeCosta.”Hepushed

meawayandlookedconfused,“whereisyourring?”

Ilookedathimandshookmyhead,“haha,Itoldyou

Iwon’twalkaroundwiththatbigrock.”

Him:I’llgetasmalleroneforourwedding.

Me:Ok.Iwanttotalktoyouaboutsomething.

Hepulledmecloser,“what’swrongnowbaby?”



Me:Whosaidanythingiswrong?

Him:Ok,whatisit.

Me:WellIwastalkingtoKhanyi.

Him:Haha,shewastalkingtoyou.Butcontinue…

whatdoesshewantnow?

Me:Soshewantstogotoschoolhereandasked

metospeaktoyou.

Him:Youguysarebestiesnow.Shecallsyou

mommy.

Me:ShesaidsinceI’mgoingtomarryyou,I’mher

newmommy.Sheisasweetheart;unfortunatelyI

can’tsaythesameforLakhiwe.Babyhehatesme.

Him:Hedoesn’thateyou;heisjustamama’sboy.

Me:Buthowcanhestillbewhenshejustdumped

themwithoutanexplanation?

Him:Don’tyouworryabouther;I’lldealwithher

accordingly.

Me:Whatareyougoingtodo?

Him:Don’tworry;maybewecanlookforschools



tomorrow.Hopefullywewillgetsomething.

Me:Thankshoney.

Him:Don’tletKhanyi’scutenessfoolyou,thatgirlis

thedevilItellyou.

Ilaughedandthedooropened,itwasthecutest

devilherself,“mommy,canIcometobednow?”She

wasrubbinghereyes,“comeherebaby.”She

climbedontothebedandoverherfather’stummy

andintomyarms.Shethoughtshewaswhispering,

butitwasafailedattempt,“Sodidyouaskhim?”

Khenan:Askwhowhat?

Khanyi:Nothing,Iloveyousomuchdaddy.

Shesnuggledcomfortablybetweenus,andsheput

herhandaroundme,“Iloveyoumommy.”These

tearsthough,“Iloveyoutoobaby.”Ikissedherhead

andsheclosedhereyes.Khenangotupand

switchedthelightsoffandcamebacktobed,he

kissedmyforeheadandwewenttosleep.



Therestoftheweekwasquiet,Khenanspenttime

athomewiththechildren.Ifoundschoolsforthem

andtheyweretostartthefollowingweek,Khanyi

wasexcited.Ican’tsaythesameforLakhiwe,he

couldn’tbebothered.Wegottheuniforms,these

thingsareexpensive.Khenanwasrecoveringand

gainingweight,actuallygettingfat.Ihadn’tseen

MbaliinforeversoIwenttovisither.

Mbali:Ohshelives.

Me:Mxm,whatever.You’restillfatsoplease.

Mbali:Whatever,Ican’twaittopopthisbabyout.

Me:‘mybaby’youmean?

Mbali:no,Mdu’sbaby.

Me:Haha,howishe?Ihaven’tseenhimsince

forever.

Mbali:He’sgreatverysupportive.Buthewantsusto

getmarriedbeforeIgivebirth.

Me:Andwhereistheproblemthere?

Mbali:YoujustsaidI’mfat…



Mduwalkedinonourconversation,“fat?Never!!”he

placedaboxonherlapandkissedhercheeks,I

stooduptohughimandhesatdownwithus.“I

hopeyou’reconvincingyourfriendtomarryme

beforemybabycomes!”

Me:Weweretalkingaboutit.

Mdu:Ijustwantmychildtohavemysurname.

Mbali:Shewillafterwe’remarried.

Mdu:AndwhowillstandinthelineatHomeAffairs?

Baby,you’rebeingunreasonable.Lookinthebox.

Shedidn’tanswerhim;sheopenedtheboxand

smiled.Shestartedcrying;shetookadonutandput

itinhermouthwhileshewascrying.

Me:Babeareyoualright.

Mbali:HowcanIbealrightwhenhekeepsmaking

mefat?

Shesaidwithafullmouth,shethrewadonutather

fiancé.Iwasn’tcrazywhenIwaspregnant.She

calmeddownandMdukissedherandshesmiled

andtookanotherbitofherdonut,Mdutriedtotake



oneandshehithishand!Theyweretoocute,I

couldn’tdeal,“enoughnowguys.Letmemakea

suggestion.Howaboutyouhaveasmallwedding,

closefamilyandfriends,thenaftergivingbirthand

backtoyoursizeyouguyscanhaveahugefancy

wedding.Thatwayyoubothgetwhatyouwant?”

Mdu:Ilovetheidea.

Mbali:Ifwedothat,thenyou’repayingfor

everything!!Bothweddings.

Mdu:Deal.

Mbali:IwantaVeraWangweddingdress.

Me:Ok,Idon’tknowaboutallofthat.Butmypresent

toyou,I’llpayforthefirstwedding.I’llorganize

everything.

Mbali:No,firstthenurserynowthis?

Me:Itwasn’taquestion.

Mdu:I’mnotarguing,ThandoIloveyou!

Me:I’mnotsayingitbackIdon’twanttobe

murderedbyapregnantlady.Guysletmeleaveyou;

I’llkeepyouupdatedabouteverything.



Mbaliwalkedmetomycarandwehuggedand

kissed.Idrovehome,Iwalkedintoafullhouse.

Everyonewasintheloungedrinking,“higuys.”

Them:BossLady.

KhenangavemethelookandIsignaledthatIneed

totalktohim.Hefollowedmeintothekitchen,“what

thefuckisthis?”

Him:EveryonewantedtocheckhowIwasdoing.

Me:Sotheycamehere?WhereareyourkidsKhenan?

Him:Upstairs,whatisthebigdeal?

Me:Thisisourprivatespace,forourfamilyandyou

can’tbringmurderersintoourhomearoundthekids.

Him:Butit’sfinetoletmy5yearoldsleepnextto

one?Comeonnow,you’rebeingahypocrite.

Me:Areyoubeingseriousrightnow?

Him:Thisismyhouseandthosearemychildren,

justbecauseyouwererunningaroundplaying‘Boss

Lady’toforgetthatIwearthefuckingpantsinthis



houseandwhatIsaygoes.Youmayhavegotten

theseboyswrappedaroundyourfinger,butplaytime

isover.Gobacktoyourcookinganddecoratingcup

cakes,I’mbacknow.
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Iwalkedawayandhegrabbedmyarm,“Khenanlet

goofmeorels-“

Him:Orelsewhat?You’regoingtoshootmelikeyou

didSpiderandCoon?Doit,Idareyou."

Iyankedmyselfoutofhisgripandwenttomycar

anddroveofftomyhouse.Hewassoungrateful,I

can’tdeal.Itookashowerandwasfeelinghungry.I

madefoodandsatdowninmyfavoritespotonthe

floorinthelounge.Igotoutmylaptopandabottle

ofwine,Ihadbeenhangingoutwiththeboystoo

muchthatIwasdrinkingbeer.Isippedandenjoyed

thewineandstartedplanningMbali’swedding,I

workedforaboutanhouruntilmyphonerangitwas

KhenanandIwasn’tinthemoodforhimtoday.I



ignoredhiscallsandhetriednumeroustimesandI

answered,“Whatdoyouwant?”Silenceandthen,“is

thathowyoutalktoyourfather?”

Me:Zenon,sorryIthoughtitwasKhenan.

Him:Troubleinparadise?

Me:Somethinglikethat.

Him:CanIcomeover?

Me:Pleasebringfood,Ididn’tcook.

Hearrivedabout40minuteslaterwithChinese,we

satintheloungetalking,“sowhathasKhenan

done?”

Me:Heboughthismurdererfriendstothehouse,

andthekidswerethere.

Him:andwhydidn’tyoukickthemout?

Me:Hetoldmehe’sthemanofthehouseandI

forgotthatwhileIwasbusyrunningaroundplaying

druglord.

Him:Oh,nowIgetit.



Me:What?

Him:YoumanagedtodosomethingthatKhenan

hasn’tbeenabletodo.Youtookdownallhis

opponentswhilehewaslyinginhospitalhopeless,I

thinkhisegotookaknock.

Me:ButIwastryingtohelp,andifIdidn’thelpthen

hisbusinesswasgoingtorundryandhewasgoing

towakeuptonothing.Butwhycan’thelookpast

that?

Him:He’saman,wedon’tthinklikeyoudo.You

needtoexplainittohimandmakehimunderstand

thatyouaren’tafterhisbusiness.

Me:HamaybeIamnow,itwassomuchfun.

Him:Justrememberthatjustbecauseyou’reoldit

doesn’tmeanIcan’twhipyourass.Keeptalkinglike

thatandyou’regettinganasswhipping.

Me:Itwasjustajoke.

Him:JokelikethatwithDumisaniandseehowhe

willtakeit.

Me:ActuallyDumitaughtmehowtoshoot.



Him:What,hedidwhat?

Me:Chill

Him:Chill,hegotmetradedtoCoonbecausehe

thoughtIwoulddragyouintothismess.Theminute

I’mgoneheturnsaroundandfuckingdoeswhathe

wasaccusingmeof?

Me:Itwasn’tDumi;youknowthathefellvictimof

Cindy’splanjustlikeyou.Don’tblamehim,andifhe

didn’ttrainme,I’dprobablybedeadrightnow.

Zenonletoutasigh,“IneedtotalktoDumiactually.”

Thatscaredme,Ididn’tthinkthemtalkingwouldbe

suchagreatidea.Someonewouldcomeoutdead,

“whatabout?”

Him:Stopbeingnosey.ListenIgottogo.

Me:Ok,areyoustillstayingattheoldhouse?

Him:Yeah,andThankyoubaby.

Me:Whatfor?

Him:Forsavingmefromthatmonster.



Me:Iloveyoudad,Iwouldn’tletanythinghappento

you.

Him:AndIloveyou,we’lltalkalright?

Me:Ok.

HeleftandIdialedSpha,“heyyou.”hewascold,

“Whatdoyouwant?”

Me:Tosaythankyou.

Him:Ok.

Me:WantedtoaskifyoufoundTareck’sdaughter

whenyougotZenon?

Him:Nope.

Me:Areyoureallygoingtogivemeoneword

answers?

Him:Didyouneedanythingelse?

Me:You’rebeingrudenow.

Him:GoodbyeThando.



HecutthecallandIdidn’tunderstandwhatwas

happeningwiththemenaroundme.Theywere

actingverybitchy;Ipackedupmylaptopandwentto

myroom.ThebuzzerwentoffanditwasKhenan

withKhanyi,Ibuzzedhiminandwaitedforthemat

thedoor.

Me:What’sthis?

Him:Shesaidshecan’tsleepwithoutyou.

Me:Anddidyoutellheryoudidn’twantmeto.

Him:Really?

Khanyigotoutthecar,“heymommy.”Ipickedherup,

“heybaby,what’swrong?”

Her:IthoughtyouleftmelikemomK.

Me:I’dneverleaveyoubaby,youwanttospendthe

nightwithmehere?

Shenoddedandputherheadonmyshoulderand

thenlookedatKhenan,“youhaveherbags?”he

shookhishead,“ok,I’llbringhertomorrow.”Iturned

towalkintothehouse,“Thando?”

Me:Yeah.



Him:CanIcomein?

Me:Whatfor?

Him:Areyougoingtodothisinfrontofthebaby?

Me:Fine.

Hefollowedmeintomyhouseandhewenttositin

thelounge,IwalkedupwithKhanyitomyroomand

lockedthedoorbehindus.Shewasalreadyinher

nightieandgown;Igotherintobedandtooka

shower.WhenIgotbackIhadamessageonmy

phonefromKhenan:You’reseriouslylockingmeout?

Irepliedhismessage:YouonlycamehereforKhanyi,

nowlethersleepwithher‘mommymurderer’

Hedidn’trespond,Igotintobedandsleptnextto

Khanyi.InthemorningIwaswokenupbyhersmall

handsplayingwithmyface,Iopenedoneeye,

“morningsweety.”Shejustsmiled,“wherediddaddy

sleep?”

Me:Idon’tknowbaby.Let’sgobath.



WetookabathandIdressedherinhernightieagain,

weheadeddownstairsandKhenanwasn’tupyet.I

madebreakfast,andatewithKhanyibeforeKhenan

walkedintotheloungeholdinghisplate,“good

morningfamily.”Khanyigreeted,Ijustcontinued

eatingandwatchingTV.Khenansatonthefloor

nexttome,“canwetalk?”hewaswhisperingso

Khanyicouldn’thear.IpretendedIcouldn’thearhim

andtooktheemptydishestothekitchen,Khenan

followedme,“thatwasn’tyourcuetofollowme.”

Him:Thandoplease,I’msorry.

Iloadedthedishwasherandheadedupstairstomy

roomtogetmybagandKhenanfollowedme,he

closedthedoorbehindhim.

Him:Thandocanyoujustlistentome.

Me:Thisisnotyourhouse;youdon’twearthepants

aroundhere.

Him:Ijustwanttoapologize.



Me:Apologyaccepted,nowmove.

Ipushedhimbuthedidn’tbudge,hewasfully

recoveredandgainedallhisstrength.Hegrabbed

myshouldersandpulledmeinfrontofhim.This

niggerthoughtIwasgoingtomeltathisgorgeous

eyes.Nopenottoday,Iliftedmykneeandkicked

himinthegroinandhefelltothegroundholdinghis

manhood.Ijumpedoverhisbodyandwalkedoutof

theroom.KhanyiwasstillwatchingTVIleaned

downinfrontofher,“listenhoneyIneedtogo.

You’redaddywilltakeyouhomealright,I’lltalkto

youlater.”Ikissedherlipsandgotup,shenodded

andKhenanwalkeddownthestairslimpingslightly,I

walkedoutanddroveoff.

ImetupwithSamatthebakeryandwetastedcakes

forMbali’swedding.Shereallydidn’twanttocome;

shedidn’tevenwanttohavethewedding.Theday

wentbyswiftly,atnightIspoketoKhanyiover

Keenan’sphoneandshetoldmeaboutherday.It

wascuteandallbutalsotiringbecauseIhadso

muchworktodoandIwasleavingsoon.



Duringthecourseoftheweek,IsentoutMbali’s

weddinginvitesandsetupanappointmentforherto

fitweddinggownsatherhouse.Itallwentwell;her

momcriedseeingherdaughterinaweddingdress.

Sheactuallycriedseeingherineachandevery

singledress,itwascute.VerypickyMbalieventually

choseadress.Weddingwasin2weekstimeandI

leftin3weeks.

Istillhadn’tspokentoKhenan,foracouplethatwas

apartforsomanymonthsweshouldbeallover

eachother,butIwasstillupset.Hetriedtocall,text

butIreallywasn’thavingit.Butthiswasaffecting

Khanyishehadnofemaleinthehouse,andthatwas

theonlythingthatmademedrivetoKhenan’shouse

earlyonMondaymorning.Iwalkedintothekitchen

andthekidswerehavingbreakfast,“morningguys.”

Silence,“evenyouKhanyi?”shelookedaway,Iknew

I’dhurtherbutforhertoignoremelikethis.LuckilyI

hadaplanb,IputWinxClubdollinfrontofher.She

lookedatmetryingtocontainherexcitement,“want

metotakeyoutoschool?”



Her:Youdon’tevenknowwheremyschoolis.

Me:We’llseeaboutthat.Wouldyoulikemetodrop

youoftoo,Lakhiwe?

Lakhiwe:Yeahwhatever.

Khenanwalkedintothekitchen,“hi.”

Me:Hi,I’mtakingthekidstoschool.

Him:Askingortellingme?

Hesawthelookonmyface,“itwasjustajoke,

comeonbabywhathappenedtoyoursenseof

humor?”Igavehimafaintsmile;hepulledmeintoa

hugandkissedmyneck.Hesmeltsogood,hishand

movedtothesmallofmybackandhewhisperedin

myear,“dinnertonight,I’lltextyoutheaddress.”I

don’tknowwhathappenedtome,thehairsonthe

backofmyneckstoodupandIwhisperedback,

“ok.”IfrozeinhisarmsforafewseconduntilIheard

Khanyicallingmyname,“mommy,wecangonow.”

Lakhiwewasalreadywalkingtowardsmycar.Hegot

intothefrontandIopenedforKhanyiattheback,

KhenangaveLakhiweR100.Igavehimthelookand



heshrugged.IgotinandstartedthecarandEminen

ftDr.DreblastedonthestereoandIquickly

switcheditoff.Khenanlaughed,andgavemethe

look.Iwasalittleembarrassedandthendroveoff,

firstitwasKhanyi.Ihadtowalkherintotheschool

andsignforher,“I’llpickyouupok.”Hehuggedme,

“andthenicecreamright?”Ilaughed,“We’llsee.”

Shehuggedmeagainandranoff.Lakhiwe’sschool

wasalittlebitfurther,ItriedtomakesmalltalkbutI

wasn’twinning,“whatdoyouspendallthemoney

yourdadgivesyouon?”

Lakhiwe:Idon’t

Me:sowhatyoudowithit?

Lakhiwe:Saving.

Me:That’scool.

Lakhiwe:Iguess.

Me:Whatareyousavingfor?

Helookedoutthewindowtryingtoavoidmy

questionbutIfixedmyeyesonhim,“acello.”No,he

isjoking.



Me:Whydon’tyouaskyourfathertogetitforyou?

Him:Heisn’tintothattypeofstuff,he’llwantmeto

playrugbyorwrestleorsomeshitlikethat.

Me:Language.Howmuchhaveyousavedalready?

Hetookouthisphone,andthenlookedupatme,

“R13870wellmakethatR13970afterdepositing

this.”Iwasatalostforwords,“canyouplay?”he

lookedatmeshylyandnodded.“Wheredidyou

learn?”

Him:Atmyoldschool.

Me:andhere?

Him:IsharewithLondiinmusicclassbecauseI

don’thavemyown.

Me:Andhowmuchmoredoyouneedtogetone?

Hedidn’tanswer,“Alrighthereweare.Haveagood

day.”Hegavemethemostfakesmileandwalked

intoschool.“I’llpickyouuplaterIshoutedafter

him.”



Idrovetothemallandheadedstraightforthemusic

shop,Khenanwasgoingtokillme.Iwalkedaround

theshop,“hima’amcanIhelpyou?”

Me:Yeah,pleaseI’mlookingforacelloformyson.

Her:Howoldishe?

ShitI’mnotsureofLakiwe’sage;“around10”she

lookedatmequizzically,“comethisway.”She

showedmethecellosforhissize,theseinstruments

wereexpensive,cheapestatR39000andacasefor

R12000andthestandwasR2400.Okthisboybetter

begoodatthisorelseIjustwasted50konnothing.I

paidandcarriedtheinstrumenttothecar;Iwasso

excitedtoseethelookonhisfacewhenheseesit.I

wentaboutmybusinessforthedayandwentto

Khenan’shouseandhewasn’tthere,Icarriedthe

instrumentupthestairsandbumpedintoKeenan,

“whaaaaatyoooudoooing?”

Me:Keenanleavemealone.

Him:Whyareyousneakingaroundmybrother’s

house?

Me:Youmeanmyfiancé’shouse?



HefollowedmeintoLakhiwe’sroom,hewatchedme

unzipthecase.Helookedatmesetupthecello,

“whyareyoudoingthis?”

Me:Becausehelikesit.

Keenan:Nohedoesn’t,helikesvideogames.Take

thatbackbeforeyouembarrassyourself!

Ipushedhimouttheroomlaughing,“Don’ttouchit.

OrelseI’llkillyou.”hewasabouttoprotest,and

luckilymyphonerangitwasKhenan,“hi.”

Him:how’syourday?

Me:goodandyours?

Him:Good,Ijustwantedtocheckifwe’restillon

tonight?

Me:Yip.Ok,gettomyhouseat7h30andwe’lltake

mycar.Wearagown,blackpreferably.Can’twaitto

seeyou,I’msoexcited.

Iblushedandcutthephone.



Khenanknewhowtomakemeblush,andIalmost

forgotthatIwasmadathim.AfterthecallIgave

Keenanthelook,heraisedhishandssurrendering,

“fineI’llleavethatviolinwhereyouleftit.”

Me:It’sacello.

Him:Oversizedviolin.

Me:Mxm,don’ttouchit.

IleftandfinalizedeverythingforMbali’swedding;it

wasgoingtobeatmyhousesoitmademyjobso

mucheasier.ThenIwenttopickKhanyiup,wewent

foricecreamandthenpickedLakhiweupfrom

school,hedidn’tseemtobeinthemoodsoIlethim

be.WedrovehomeandIdidn’tevengoinside,“will

seeyouguyslater.”Khanyijumpedovertothefront

seatandgavemeakissandjumpedoutof

Lakhiwe’sside.

Imadeamentalnotetoself:Needtogetthatonea

carseat.



Ihad3hourstogetreadyfortonight;Ijumpedinthe

showerandshaved.Thatonitsowntookmean

hour;Ipickedoutablacksuedemermaiddress,

boobtubewithasweetheartneckline.Ilookedfor

accessories,Isettledforsilveranddiamonds.Iput

onthedressandthenmyrobeandsatinfrontofthe

mirror,luckilymyhairwasbehavingandIputitin

andupdowithadiamondheadpiece.Ididmyface,

alittlebitofcontouringandamattepurplelip.My

phonerang,“hey.”

Him:Areyouready?

Me:Almost.

Him:Charlieisoutside.

Me:Thanks,I’llbuzzhimin;I’llbedownin15

minutes.

Ilookedatthetimeitwasonly18h20.Iwasn’tlate,I

putonmydiamondearringsandasilverchokerthat

dangledatthebackandIworetheringKhenan

proposedtomewith,yesonmyringfinger.Igota

blackclutchbagandpackedit,woremyheelsand



headeddown.IopenedthedoorandCharliestood

lookinghandsomeinatux.Irantohimandhugged

him,“youbeenhidingfromme!”hehuggedmebut

heseemeduncomfortableandletmegoopening

thedoorformeandwedrovetoKhenan’shouse.He

wasn’toutsidewaitingsoIgotoutthecarand

headedinside,inthekitchenIfoundAbebimaking

supperandKeenansittingandwatchingher.Irolled

myeyesatthescenebecauseitlookedtofamiliar

formyliking,shehadabottleofchampagneopen

andsippingwhileshecooked,“mytypagirl!”she

turnedaroundandlookedatmeshocked,“youclean

upprettywellBossLady,evenscaredtotouchyou.”

Me:Ohcomehere,shegavemeahugandIpecked

herlips.

IturnedmyattentiontoKeenan,“whereisyour

brother?”

Keenan:Upstairs,gettingready.

Me:Inthatcasepourmeaglasswillyou?

HegotupandpouredmeaglassofbubblyandI



stoodwiththenforawhileuntiltheygotlovey-dovey,

IwalkedintotheloungeshoutingoutforKhenanbut

hewasalreadyhalfwaydownthestairs.Butmy

shouthadfilledthehouseandKhanyiwasrunning

outherroom,tomysurpriseLakhiweranoutofhis

andpushedhissisterasideandshealmostfellover,

hecamestraightformeandattackedmewithahug!!

Lakhiwe:Ohmygosh!!Likeyou’retotallyawesome!!

ILOVEIT,ILOVEIT,ILOVEIT!!!
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Khenangavemealookashepickedhis

disappointeddaughterup,IsmileddownatLakhiwe,

“I’mgladyoulikeit.”Ileaneddownandkissedhis

cheek,“okyoujusthadtoruinitdidn’tyou??”he

walkedoff;ItookKhanyiintomyarms,“whereare

yougoingmommy?”

Me:Idon’tknowbaby,yourdadissurprisingme.He

hasalotofsorriestosay.

Shelaughedandalmosttouchedmyhairandthen

shestopped,‘youlooktoobeautifulIdon’twantto

ruinit.”Ohthischild,Ikissedheralloverherface,

“youruinanything?Never!!”shegiggledandI

continuedkissingheruntilKhenaninterruptedus,

“webettergetgoing.”IputKhanyidownandKhenan



heldouthishandandwewalkedtothecartogether,

heopenedthedoorformeandthenhegotinthe

othersideandwedroveoff.

Me:Whereareweheadingto?

Him:Youlookgorgeousbaby.Iloveyousomuch.

Me:You’remakingmeblushandnotansweringmy

question.

WepulledupatabuildingwhereMbalihadawork

functionorsomething;itwassomecharityeventI

don’trememberclearly.OnethingIdorememberis

thatKhenanandIgotkickedoutofthere.Igavehim

thelook,hesmiledandgotouttoopenthedoorfor

me,butthebuildingwasempty.Igotoutandheld

ontohisarmasheledmeintothegarden;rightby

thefountainwasabeautifulsetupofacandlelit

picnic…Ilookedathimandburiedmyfaceinhis

chestandIgotteary,“Khenan,whatthehell??”he

didn’treplybutinsteadliftedmychinwithhisindex

fingerandkissedmylips.Hewalkedusovertothe

picnicspot.Wekickedoffourshoesandsatdown,



“doyouremember?”Inodded,“youwereinthis

exactdress,that’swhyIaskedyoutowearit.”

Me:Youdidn’taskmetowearit,Ichoseit.

Him:Howmanyblackgownsdoyouhave?

Me:Shutupandgettothepointalready.Haha.

IknewhegotmetherebecauseIonlyhadoneblack

gown;restwerecocktaildressesandsuits.He

openedthechampagneandpoureduseachaglass,

andthenhelookedatme.

Khenan:Nothando,youknowIloveyouright?

Me:Hmm.

Khenan:WhenwewereinfrontofthisfountainI

madeawish,andmywishwastomarryyouandfor

ustobetogetherfortherestofourlives.NowI

realizeandacknowledgeIamnottheeasiestperson

toloveandgetalongwithbutyoutryandIreally

appreciateit.YesattimesIdon’tshowitbutyou’re

thebestthingthat’severhappenedinmylife,Iwas

hardandcoldbeforeyoubutnowyou’remakingme



softandallmarshmallowlike.Becauseit’syouits

cool,IlovedKhensaniandshegavemethemost

beautifulchildren,butthewayIseeyouwiththem,is

somagicalandspecial;it’salmostlikeyouaretheir

motherandIdon’twanttohavetotakeyouaway

fromthem.Iknowyouwilldoawonderfuljobat

lovingandtakingcareofthemasiftheywereyour

own.Whenwelostourbaby,Iknowthatcutyou

deepintheheart,ItriedtobethereforyoubutI

failedandendedupleavingyouformonthsonend

andIamsosorryyouhadtogothroughallofthat

onyourown.ButevenaftereverythingIputyou

through;youstillmanagedtoputyourselfsecond

andtookcareofmybusinessesanddidawonderful

jobatit.WhenIwokeupIfeltlessofamanbecause

youmanagedtoaccomplisheverythingIwantedto

doinsomanyyears,butyouonlydiditandmuch

moreinjustafewmonths.I’msorryItookmy

frustrationsoutonyouandIwillneverdoitever

again.IloveyouandIcannotlivewithoutyouinmy

life,sobabyIknowyousaidyesbefore.ButIstill

feellikeaskingthisquestionagain,pleasewillyou

marryme?”



ThetearswerejuststreamingdownmycheeksandI

triedwipingthemawaybutitwasapointless

exercise.IlookedupatmymanandInodded,“of

course.”Hepulledoutablackboxfromhisinner

pocketofhisjacket,andrevealedasimplerawblack

diamondengagementring.

Me:Khenan,no.I’mnottakinganotherring,thisit

toomuch.

Him:Baby,bu-

Me:Nobaby(Isaidthroughmytears.)Iloveyouand

Idon’twantyoutobuymeringsandproposea

milliontimes.Iloveyou,Ichosetoloveyou,Ichoose

youagaintodayandyouwillforeverbemynumber

onechoice.Juststopfuckingaroundandtakethat

shitseriouslyok.

Henoddedalsonowintearsandhekissedmylips,

wewentintoadeepkissandnextthingIwasonmy

back,hepulledawayfromthekissandstaredinto

myeyes.Istaredbackathimwaitingforhimto



declarehisloveformeagain,buthedidn’t,instead

heaskedmesomething.“BabywhydidLakhiwegive

youahug?”Igavehimaplayfulslapandpushedhim

offmeandsatupstraight,“andhereIwasthinking

youwilltellmeyoulovemesomuch.”

Him:youknowIdo,butyousaidhedoesn’tlikeyou

andnowyouguysarebesties?

Me:Promiseyouwon’tfreakoutandjudgehim?

Him:Yougoingtotellmenottofreakoutaboutmy

son?

Igavehimthelook?Hequicklyfixedhisstatement,

“ourson?”

Me:Ok‘yourson’playsthecello.SoIgothimone.

Him:What’sacello?

Me:Areyoubeingseriousrightnow?

Henodded,ohGodsaveme,“anoversizedviolin.”

Helaughedandimitatedplayinganinvisiblecello,

“likethisbaby?”Igavehimastraightfaceandhe

wipedthegrinoffhisface,“isheanygood?”I

shruggedmyshoulders,“butheistheonlyoneI



classwhodoesn’thaveoneandheissharingwith

somegirlnamedLondi.”

Khenan:healreadyhasagirlfriend,that’smyboy.

Butwait,whydidn’theaskmeforit?

Me:Wouldyouhavegottenitforhim?

Him:Well,lik-

Me:Mypointexactly.What’sinthebasket?

HesawthatIwasavoidingtalkingaboutthetopic

anyfurther,soheopenedthebasketandtookoutall

ofmyfavorites.Weateandtalkedaboutafew

thingsandthenhestoodupandhelpedmetomy

feet.Hehandedmea50candheheldaR2inhis

hand,“maybeyourwishwillcometruethistime!”He

laughed,“Whosaiditdidn’t?”Iansweredhimwitha

straightface,“whatwasyourwishbaby?”Ilookedat

himandpouted,“Iwishedforamanwhowould

reacttomymuthi.”Hestoodthereanddidn’tsay

anything,heclosedhiseyesandthentossedthe

coinintothefountainthenlookedatmeand

signaledformetodothesame,Iclosedmyeyes,



andjustasIwasabouttothrowmycoininhe

pickedmeupandtossedmeintothefountain,

“KHENAN!!”

Him:How’syourmuthiworking?Haha.

Me:Getmeoutofhere.

Heputonefootinthefountainandgrabbedmy

arms,“haha,sorrybaby.”IsaidthatasIgrabbedhis

bodyandtuggeditandhefloppedintothewater.

Him:Babydoyouknowhowmuchthistuxcosts.

Me:DoIcare?

Igotoutthefountainandlefthimthereandwalked

towardsthecar,“I’mgoingtocatchyou!”Hepicked

upmyclutchandshoesasIrantowardsthecar,he

caughtupwithmejustasIwasabouttoopenthe

doorandgrabbedmewithonehandpinningme

againstthecar,“yourmuthiisworking,nexttimeI’ll

giveyouaR5coinsothatitworksevenmore.”He

kissedmedeeplyuntilCharlierolleddownthe

window,“sorrytointerrupt,butincaseyouguys

haveforgotten.Khenanyouwereassickasadog

lasttimeyouguysdidthis,I’dsuggestwefinishthe



partyathome.”

Khenanpulledawayfrommeandwegotintothecar

andheadedhome.IstayedoveratKhenan’shouse;

heimmediatelywentupstairstorunourbath.Iwent

tocheckonthekids,Lakhiwewassleepingwitha

smileonhisface.Iclosedthewidowsandkissedhis

foreheadandIsearchedforKhanyi,onlytofindher

cuddledwithKeenanandAbebi.Keenanopenedhis

eyestheminuteIopenedthedoor,“sorryhoney.

Goodnight.”Iclosedthedoorandwentupstairs;I

hungmywetdressontheshowerandgotintothe

bathwithKhenan,“tookyoulongenough.”

Me:Iwenttogocheckonyourkids.

Him:Oh,theyareminenow.

Wetookabathandhecarriedmetotheroomand

driedmeoff.Wegotunderhissilksheetsnaked

withtheaircononheat.Ihadmissedhimsomuch,

heheldmeinhisarmsandhewasdosingoff,“are

yousleeping?”hejustsimplyreplied,“hmm.”I

wiggledmywayoutofhisarmsandunderthe



blanketandontomyknees.Igrabbedhisshafted

andlickedhistipwithmywettongue,“baa-”he

stoppedtalkingandmoanedwhenIlickedhisballs

andmovedmytongueuptohistipagain.Heletout

asoftmoan,andIknewhewaswideawakewhenI

felthishandonmywethairmovingitoutofmyface.

Ispatonhisdickandspreadmysalivaonitusing

myhandandthentookhimallinsidemymouth,I

boppedmyheadupanddownsuckinghimwhileI

playedwithhisballswithonehand.Hepushedmy

headdownontohisshaftandIgaggedabitand

tookhimoutofmymouth.Hetookthecoversoff

myheadandhada‘sorry’lookonhisface,Iputhim

backinandsuckedhimwithmyeyeslookinginto

his,buthecouldn’tholdthestareandstarted

thrustingintomymouthandIgotthehintand

startedmovingfaster,“fuck…babyI’mcoming.”I

pulledmymouthawayasheslightlycameonmy

chin,hepulledmybodyupandheputhishandin

betweenmylegstouchingmypeach,“what’sgoing

onherebaby?”Iblushed,“shutupandmakeloveto

me!”



Mypeachwasdrippingwetandheloweredmeonto

hisdickandhethrustedonceandwasfullyinside

andhepaused.Thepainandpleasuretravelled

throughmyentirebodyandhewaitedformeto

comebackdowntoearthbeforeheflippedmeover

andstartedmakinglovetomewhileIwasflatonmy

back.Hegavemesoftstrokes,hegrabbedmy

handsandputthemovermyheadandwewereface

tofaceandthat’swhenourrhythmwasinsync.He

lookedintomyeyesandwasbreathingslowly,I

couldn’ttakeitanymoreandItiltedmyheadback

andpulledmylefthandoutofhisgripandpulledhis

bodyclosetomine.Ifelthisbodymassonmineand

hisgroinwasrubbingagainstmybareclit,Ibitinto

hisshoulderandmybodystiffenedintoanorgasm.I

letoutshortlittlebreathesandhescreamedasmy

wallstightenedaroundhisshaft,“one.”Hesaid.He

liftedoffmeandpickedupmyrightlegandhispace

wentfasterhittingmyg-spot,“baby…fuckbaby…

oh…mu…mu…myaaahshit!’Idugmynailsintohis

skinandhesmiled,“two.”Hetookmyverysameleg

andputitovermyrightleg,turningmeovertomy

sideabitandseparatedmyass.Thismanwentas



deepashecouldinsidemeandIcouldn’thold

myselffromcomingagain,Icouldn’tgrabontohis

bodysoIgrabbedthesheetsbutbithiswristinto

mythirdorgasm,whichlastedabout15seconds.

Whenmybodycalmeddown,Ilookedathimandhe

shookhishead,“that’snumberthree.”Hethenlifted

myassslightlyoffthebedandturnedmefacedown,

myrightlegwasinbetweenhislegsandmyleft

kneewashalfsupportingmeonthebed.Hegrabbed

pillowandputitundermywaistandthenrammed

intomehard,Iletoutaloudmoan,“ssshhh.”Washe

beingserious,howcouldIwhenhewasdoingthisto

mybody.Hecontinuedtoramhardintomethenhe

broughtmyassupandIwascompletelyonmy

kneesandnowcouldcontrolthemovement,buthe

wouldn’tletme…hepulledoutandmyjuiceswere

drippingontothesheets,heplayedwithhisdick

aroundmyopeningteasingmeandtappingitonmy

clit,“babyplease,Iwanty-”hedidn’twaitformeto

finishmysentenceanddrilledintomehard,myteeth

clenchedthepillowandIscreamedintoit.Heheld

ontomywaisttightandhepickeduphispace,he

growledlikeawildanimalandslammedintomeone



lasttimebeforehisbodystiffenedandweboth

cametogether.Hedidn’tletgoofmeandstayed

insidemetillmymusclesrelaxedaroundhisdick.

Mylegswereshakingandmykneescouldnolonger

supportme,Icollapsedontomytummyandhe

cametumblingontopofme.Hewhisperedintomy

ear,“numberfur,welldonebaby.”Iletoutalaugh,

butmylegswerestilltrembling.Inmyheadallthat

wasplayingwasKellyRowlandftLilWayne-

Motivation.

“Andwhenwe’redone,Idon’twanttofeelmylegs.

Andwhenwe’redone,Ijustwanttofeelyourhands

allovermebaby”

Khenanfinallyflippedmeoverandlayontopofme,

hestaresatmeforawhileandkissedmylips,“you

drivemecrazy!”Ijustblushed,hecarriedmeintothe

showerwherewecleanedupandhadanother

amazinground.Wechangedthesheetsandfell

asleepaftercaressingeachother’sbodies.



Iwokeupat3am,withKhenanspooningme.Itried

togetoutofbedbuthetightenedhisgripandpulled

meclosertohisnakedbody,“babyIneedtopee.”

HeletgoofmeandIwenttothetoilet,Iflushedand

justasIwaswashingmyhandshewasbehindme

withamischievouslookonhisface,“what?”

Him:You’rejustsofuckingsexyinthemorning.

Hetookastepclosertomeandkissedmyneck,he

gavemebutterflykissedallthewaytomyshoulder

andbackupmynecktomyear,“Iwantyou.”He

liftedmylegandputitonthesinkandfingeredme

frombehind.Hekissedmedownmybacktillhegot

tomyassandthenkneltdownandatemypeach,I

knockedthetoothbrushesoffthesinkinanorgasm

andhestoppedtogiggleatme,hecamebackup

andwithoutawarningenteredmefrombehind.I

lookedathisreflectioninthemirrorandtheveinson

hisforeheadwerestickingoutandhewaslookingat

myasswhileclenchinghisteeth.Hepickedmeup

bymythighswithhimstilldeepinsideme,myback

pinnedagainsthischestandhesatdownonthe



toiletseatlettingmetakecontrol.Ifirststarted

slowlyallowinghimtokissmyneckandcaressmy

breastthenItookhishandsandplacedthemonmy

hipswhileIgrindedfastandbentdowngrabbing

ontohistoes,“Tha….and…oo!aaahfu..uck!!”he

grabbedtightlyontomyhipspullingmetowardshim

andhistoescurledupinmyhandsandhetwitched

acoupleoftimesandthenletoutabreathalmost

likehewasholdingitinforanhour.

Khenan:Fuckbabyyou’renotfair.

Me:Ha,youstarted.

Igotoffhimandgrabbedatowelandwetitwith

warmwater,Icleanedhimupandthencleaned

myselfupandwalkedintotheroom.IwastiredandI

neededtosleep.Hestoodinthedoorwayfromthe

bathroomtothebedroom,“youknowIcangoonfor

anotherround?”Itossedhimhispajamabottoms

andIputonmypajamas,“youknowKhanyiwillwalk

intothatdooranyminuteright?”helaughedandgot

dressedandspoonedme.Andjustlikepredicted,



Khanyibargedthoughthedoorandjumpedontothe

bed,Ipretendedtobeasleepuntilherfather

convincedhertosleep.Weallsleptforanother

coupleofhours,thankgodforSaturdays

[11/23,17:20]Lynne:Episode76

ThingsweregreatbetweenKhenanandme,wewere

happyandsowerethekids.Itwas3daysbeforethe

weddingwhenIreceivedthemosthorrifyingnews,

“whatdoyoumeandoublebooked?I’lldoublethe

price…thisissounprofessionalandyourorchestra

willneverfindworkanywhereinCapeTownforthe

nextcoupleofyears.”Icutthecallandalmostthrew

myphoneagainstthewallbeforerealizinghow

muchIactuallyneededit.Lakhiwecametositnext

tome,andhehadahugegrinonhisface.“Lakhiwe

notrightnowsweety,I’mbusy.”

Him:We’lldoit.

Me:Dowhat?

Him:Whatyouneedustodo.



Me:Nope,Ineedprofessionals.

Hekissedmycheekandwalkedout.Iwasso

stressedandIwentupstairstotakeanap.Iwas

wokenupbyLakhiweagain,stillwiththesamegrin

onhisface,“followme.”

Me:Ok,letmegetdecent.

Ibrushedmyteeth,thenmyhairandthenwalked

downstairswithhimholdingmyhand.Ididn’thave

timetoask;hesatmedowninachaironthepatio

andraninside.Hewalkedoutwith3girls,hewas

carryinghiscellowhichlookedheavyforhimandthe

girlshadviolins.Theyallsatdownandopenedup

theirmusicbooksandstartedplaying.Itwasthe

mostbeautifulmelodyeverandIpicturedmyself

walkingdowntheaisleandstartedtearingup,they

playedforabout5minutesandthenstopped.Igave

themaclapandLakhiwespoke,“that’sforwhen

AuntMbaliwalksdowntheaisle,butfortheirfirst

dance,thisiswhatwewerethinking.”Andthey



startedplayingagain,Iautomaticallyrecognizedthe

tuneandthenoneofthegirlsstoodupandstarted

singing:Youliftmheartupwhentherestofmeis

down.You,youenchantmeevenwhenyou’renot

around.Ifthereareboundaries,Iwilltrytoknock

themdown.I’mlatchingon,babe,nowIknowwhatI

havefound…

Theselittlekidswerejusttooperfect,theydidn’t

evenfinishbecauseIwascryingtoomuch.Thelittle

girlwhowassingingcametositnexttome.“We’re

sorrytomakeyoucry,we’rejusttryingtohelp”I

didn’tevenknowwhattosay,Icalledthemallinand

wehadagrouphug.Lakhiwebrokethesilence,“so

canweplayforthewedding?”

Thisboyisachancerlikehisfather,“ofcourse,you

guysareperfect!”theyallhighfivedandhugged.

ThenLakhiweintroducedhisfriendstome,“thisis

Stacey,andPhindiandthisisLondi.Guysthisis

my…uhm,mom.”HewasholdingLondi’shand

whichIthoughtwascute,butwhattookmyby

surprisewashimcallingme‘mom’



KhenanwalkedinandLakhiweletgoofherhand

andstoodupstraight,Khenanwalkedovertousand

satnexttome.

Him:Areyoumakingmyfiancécry?

Lakhiwe:Yessir,withsweetmelody.

Icouldn’thelpbutlaugh,“howareyouguys?”theyall

saidtheyaregreatandKhenanaskedifhomework

wasdone,whichluckilywasalldone.

Him:Great,Iguesswecanallgooutforsupperout

beforeItakeallofyouguyshome?

Theyjumpedupanddownandscreamed,“Pack

yourthings,we’releavingin15.”Thekidstooktheir

instrumentsinsideandhelookedatme,“baby

what’swrong?”

Me:Idon’tknow,thekidswillplayatMbali’s

weddingandLakhiwecalledmemom.

Hetriedtokeepastraightface,andpickedme

upstairs,“getdressed,it’sabitchilly.I’llget

everyoneready.”Itooka5minuteshower;Iwore



thickblackleggingsandmykneehighbootswitha

knittedjersey.Ididn’tbotherwithmakeupbutIdid

wearabeanie.Khanyiwalkedintomyroomwearing

cuddlebootslookingcuteasever,“daddysaidhe’s

hungryandwemustleaveyou.”

Me:Hedid?

Her:Yeah,butIsaidI’dratherstaywithyou.

Me:That’smygirl.

Igaveherahigh5,Icarriedherdownthestairs.We

hadtotakedifferentcars.Itooktheolderkidsin

Khenan’sPorscheCayenneandherodewithKhanyi,

KeenanandAbebithejaguar.

WewenttoRoccomamasandhadsupperthere.On

thewaybackIwaswithKhenanandallthekidsin

thePorsche,wedroppedeveryoneathome.Wetook

Londihomelast,sheaskedustomeetherparents

becausetheyarestrict.KhenanandIwalkedinthe

lovelyhouse,itfeltsohomely.Westayedtherefor



about30minutesandthenheadedbackhome.

Theweddingwasacompletesuccess,soemotional

andintimate.Idon’tknowhowmanytimesIcried,

MbaliandIdancedtogethermorethanshedidwith

herhusband.Weeventuallygottiredandsatdown,

“thisisitright.Ialwaysthoughtyouwouldget

marriedbeforeme.”

Me:Whyisthat?

Her:Spha!Duuh!!

Me:Don’tgothere;you’restillmysisterfirstbefore

beinganybody’swife.Youbestnotforget.

Her:Somanyrolestoplay;wife,friend,sisterand

mother.Ohlet’snotforgetstillbeingadaughter.

Me:Ha,thereisnobodywhocanhandleitbetter

thanyou.

Her:Iloveyousomuch.

Me:Stopcrying,youknowIwillcrytoo,andyouhave

nochoicebuttoloveme.



Wecriedandhuggedforthelongesttime.Iwassad

thatIwasgoingtomissherbirth,but‘only4months’

Ikepttellingmyself.

Itwastimeformetogoalreadyanditwasthe

saddest!!Khenanandthekidsdrovemetothe

airport,IhadtoomuchluggageeventhoughIhad

sentsomeaheadofmeitwasstilltoomuch.Wegot

totheairportandZeewastheretosendmeoff,“I

can’tletmydaughterjustflyacrosstheworldin

thesecheapflights.”

Me:Reallynowdad?

Him:Youshouldbeaskingwhyyour‘hubbytobe’

doesn’thaveajetyet.SoIhavescheduled

everything,youtakeoffin2hours.Enjoy.

HekissedmycheekandwalkedoffbeforeIcould

sayanything.Allmybagswerepackedintothejet

andthat’swhenIwishIpackedmore…Isaid



goodbyetothekidsandwentacrosstheworldto

judgeChopped.

Iwasawayforsolongandfelthomesick,Khenan

couldn’tleavethekidsbecausetherewasnobodyto

watchthem,andImissedhisbirthday.WeSkyped

almosteverysingleday,MbaliandISkypedalottoo

andshehadthecutestbabyalive.Imissedherso

muchandIwasgonefor3monthsandhadone

moremonthtogo.

IwasinbedwhenIreceivedthecall,“hello.”Iwas

halfasleepwhenKhenancriedoverthephone,

“Khanyiwasinanaccidentandsheisinhospital.”

Me:Baby,what?Khanyi?

Khenanjustcriedanddidn’tanswerme,“babywhat

happened?”

Him:Khensanitriedtotakeherandthen-”

Thecallcut,ohfuckno!!Thiswhorewastryingme!I

gotoutofbedandopenedmylaptopandbooked



thefirstflightwhichwasin2hours.Ishoweredand

packedonlyanovernightbag.Igotacabtothe

airportwhileItextedKristoletthenetworkknow

thatIhadafamilyemergency.

Ilandedafterwhatfeltlikedays,andIfreshenedup

intheairportrestrooms,Igotashuttletothe

hospitalandwalkedin,actuallyranin,“Khanyisile

DeCosta?”thenursepointedmetothepediatric

ward.IarrivedatKhanyi’sroomandKhensaniwas

sleepingonthebedwithKhanyiandKhenanwas

sleepingonfloorinasleepingbag.Iwalkedoverto

Khensaniandgrabbedherbytheweaveandshefell

tothefloorscreaming,“bitchyoubettershutthe

fuckupbeforeyouwakemybabyup.”Idraggedher

outtheroomandKhenanranafterusandhetriedto

stopme.KhensanigotupfromthefloorbecauseI

wasdistractedwithKhenan,“areyoutellingmeto

stop?StopwhatKhenan?Sothechildrenmustkeep

gettingadmittedtohospitalcozofherass?What

happenedlasttimewithLakhiwe?Youwantthe

samethingtohappen?MustIwalkoutofhereso



youcanbeafamilyagain?TellmenowandIwill

walkaway!”

Khenan:Thand-

Me:Nope,wherethefuckhasshebeen?Wherewas

she,tellmenowKhenanandIwillwalkoutofthis

hospitalandIwillneverbotheryouandthekidsever

again.

Khenan:Justdoy’allshitoutsideIdon’twantmy

daughtertoseethisshit.

Ididn’tcarewhathefeltlikeatthatpoint,Islapped

herandshefelldownagain,“getyourassupand

followme.”IkissedKhenan’sheadandwalkedaway

butKhensanididn’tfollow,Iwalkedbackand

grabbedherbythearmthistimeandledheroutside.

Islappedhertotheground,“whatwereyoudoing

withmydaughter?”

Khensani:Thandoshe’snotyours.Sheismybaby

girl.

Me:soareyouhappysheisinthatstatenow?



Ilandedanotherthickoneonhercheekandshefell

totheground,“bitchyoubetterrunandnotlook

backbecauseifIeverseeyouruglyfacearound

thesekids,youwillbesorry!”

Her:Than...do,I’msorry;pleasedon’ttakemy

childrenawayfromme.TheyareallIhaveleft.

Me:Had!Nowgetthefuckoutofhere.

Iwalkedbackinsidetomyman;hehadhishead

buriedinhishands...Itouchedhisshoulderandhe

lookedupatme.

Khenan:Didyoureallyhavetocauseascene?

Me:Areyoureallygoingtoaskmethatquestion

rightnow?

Khenan:SheisthemotherofmydaughterThando!!

Me:AndthereasonwhyKhanyiisinhospitalright

now,doyounotgetitKhenan?Idroppedeverything

justtogethereandbewithyourightnow,asa

familyandyou’restillprotectingher?Whatthefuck,



shedumpedthekidswithmewhenyouwerein

hospital!Doessheseemlikeshegivesafucktoyou?

Whydidn’tshetakeLakhi?Whydidsheonlytake

Khanyi?KhenanpleaseIneedyoutothinkstraight

rightnow,Iknowyouloveyourchildren,and

worryingaboutKhensanirattingyououttothecops

shouldbetheleastofyourworriesrightnow!I’mnot

havingit…

IwalkedintoKhanyi’sroomwithtearsinmyeyes;

shewasbruisedonherface…Igotontobedwithher

andheldhertightly;Iwastiredandfellasleep.

[11/23,17:20]Lynne:Episode77

Justasnippet...don'tknowwhenI'llbeabletopost.

Busydaytomorrow...

.
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.

.
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Themorningwakeupwasbeautiful;Khanyiwas

playingwithmyfaceandhair.Iopenedoneeyeand

shegotashockbutthenshelaughed,Ismiledather,

“howareyoufeelingbaby?”

Her:I’mhungry.

Me:letmepeeandthengetyousomethingokay?

ShenoddedandIwentintoherbathroom,itwasso

tiny.Ididmybusinessandrinsedmymouth,washed

myfaceandputsomewateronmyhairtokeepit

down,whenIwalkedout,Khanyiwaslaughingwith

herdad,Ididn’tevenlookathim,“whatdoyouwant

forbreakfastsweety?”

Her:Icecream,chocolateflavour.

Ilefttheroomthinkingshereallyisthedevil,Ifound

anurseandorderedforallofusandwentbackto

theroom.Theywerestillplayingandlaughing,“Ok

breakfastiscomingup,bathtimeforyoumissy!”



sheopenedupherarmsformeandIpickedherup

leavingKhenanonthebedbyhimself.Iranthewater

whileshedidanumber2,andthenfoundthe

hospitaltoiletriesforher.Iputherinthewaterand

startedwashinghersmallbruisedbody,“what

happenedbaby?”

Helookedatmesmiling,almostlikeshewasn’tin

pain,“mommy,mommyK,cameintotheroomand

saidsheistakingmebackhome.ItoldherthatI

don’twanttogo,”

Me:Whydidn’tyouwanttogowithher?

Her:Becausesheleftme,andImadenewfriendand

Icouldn’tsaybyetoyou.

Ismiled,“andthenwhathappened,shehitme

becauseIsaidno,Icriedanddaddywokeup.She

putmeinthecarandthenshespeededaway,then

wehitatree”

Me:Ohbaby,I’msosorryshetriedtotakeyou

withoutmesayinggoodbye.

Her:ButIdon’teverwanttosaygoodbyetoyou,she

wentawayandnowyou’remymommy.Onlywhen



youdon’twanttobemymommyanymorethen

daddycanmarrymynewmommyandthenyoucan

saygoodbye.

Khenan:Butyoudon’twantanewmommyright?

Khanyi:IwantThandotobemymommyforever.

Khenan:Doesithurt?

Khanyi:onlyhere,andhereandthere.

Shewaspointingatherknee,shoulderandthe

bruiseonhercheek,KhenangrabbedherafterIdried

her“itwillgetbetterafterIkissit,butfirstcome

havebreakfast.”Hecarriedhernakedbodytothe

roomandplacedheronthebed.Herfacechanged

whenshedidn’tseeicecream.

Me:Theydidn’thaveanyicecream;we’llgetat

homeok?

Shenodded,andateherbreakfast.Thedoctorcame

in,“morningyounglady.”Shesmiledandgreeted

thedoctor.

Me:Canwetakeherhome?



Khenan:CalmdownThando,let’shearwhattheman

hastosay.

Dr:Hait’sfineMr.DeCosta.Andyes,youguyscan

takeherhomeshe’salright.Ijustwantedtokeepher

overnight,shewasn’thurtbadly.Shehasstrong

bones.

ThedoctorbrushedKhanyi’shair,Khenandressed

herandwewalkedouttotheparking.Myphonerang,

itwasKris,“Krissy,howareyou...Ok….That’sgreat….

Noproblemthankyousweety….Alrighthoney,Thank

you.”

IwasstillalittlemadatKhenanaboutlastnight,but

IwasexcitedbecauseIhadtherestoftheweekto

spendwithmyfamily.

Khenan:Andthatgrin?

Me:I’mhereuntilSunday.

Khenan:Areyouforrealbaby?

Inodded,wedrovehomeandIKhanyiandIwentto

bed.Iwassotired,IkeptthinkingaboutKhensani



andhowselfishsheis.Shewantstotakeheraway

fromtheonlymansheknowsasafather?Iknow

Khanyiisn’tKhenan’sbiologicaldaughterbuthe

raisedher.IwokeupafewhourslaterandKhanyi

wasstillasleep,thehousewasemptysoIdecided

tocallKalisa,luckilyshepickedup.

Me:HowareyouKalisa?

Her:Gooddearandyou?

Me:Wearealright,wasjustmissingyou.

Her:Missingme?YoukickedusoutofKhenan’s

houselikedogs.

Me:YouimaginationisrunningawaywithyouKalisa,

that’snothowithappened.Plus,youandyourson

weretryingtogetridofmyfiancésothisisme

tryingtomoveforwardfromthat.

Her:Ok,whatdoyouwant?

Me:Iwaswonderingwhenwecancomeforavisit?

Her:Anytime.

Me:IwantatimewhenTareckwillbetheretoo,we

haven’tseenhiminforever.



Her:Thatmakestwoofushoney.

Me:Alright,I’lltalktoKhenanandwe’llgiveyouthe

dates.

Weendedthecallandcouldn’thelpbutwonder

whereTareckwas,andwhyhehadjustdisappeared,

wordshouldbeoutnowthatCoonisgone.Thisis

whenheshouldbetryingtofindhisdaughter

becauseitissafe.ButIhadtogettothebottomof

thisfamily’sproblems,andsortthisshitoutonce

andforall.

Ichilledwiththefamilyfortherestoftheweekand

managedtoseeMbali’slittlebundle.Iwasinlove,

andmaybewentalittleoverwiththeshopping,butI

hadtospoilmygodson.

Todaywasmylastdayforchopped,wefinishedup

theepisodeandIwasexcitedtogobackhome.I

headedtotheflatthatIwasrentingandstarted

packing;IthinkIshoppedalittletoomuchwhileI

washere.Ineededextrabags;Icouldn’twaittill



tomorrowtoleavethisplace.Iwasdrinking

champagneinKhenan’sbasketballvestandsocks

andthedoorbellrang,Igotupfromthecouchto

checkwhoitwas.Iopenedthedoorandmybaby

wasstandinginfrontofme.Ijumpedontohimand

wrappedmylegsaroundhimandputmyarms

aroundhisneck.“Baby,Ican’tbreath,”Ihithim

playfully,hebentdownandpickeduphisbagwith

mestillclingingontohim.Heclosedthedoorwith

hisfootandcarriedmetothelounge,“whatareyou

doinghere?”Istraightenedmylegsandheputme

down,“whydon’tyouwantmehere?”

Me:Noit’sjustthatIamsurprised.

Khenan:Imanagedtogetthekidsoffschoolaweek

beforeholidays.Sowe’retakingmyjettoJamaica

andtheywillfollowinafewdaystime.I’vealready

spokentoKalisa.

Me:Yourjet?

Him:Yourdadmadeanidiotoutofme,soIhadto

dosomethingaboutit.

Ijustlaughedathim,whichwastotallystupid,“must



Igetyousomethingtodrink?”

Him:Whatdoyouhave?Whiskey?

Me:Comingup,Ihopeyouaren’thungry.

Him:I’mstarved.

Me:wecangooutandgetsomething.

Him:Later.

Wesatandwechatted,“BabyIdidn’tthinkwewould

beleavingsosoonforJamaicasoIdidn’tgeta

chancetoexplaintoyouwhyIwantedtogo.”

Him:AndhereIwasthinkingyoumissedmymother.

Irolledmyeyes,“farfromit.”Welaughedatthat,“So

whydoyouwantustogo?”Iexplainedeverything

thathappenedfrommebeinginthelooneybinand

Tareck,evenhowKalisawantedtokickhisbaby

brotheroutofthehouse.Hewasshockedat

everythingandcouldn’tbelievethathisownmother

andbrotherwoulddothattohim,“aftertellingme

thisyoustillwantmetotakemychildrenthere?”



Me:Babytheyarehergrandchildrenandyoucan’t

stopherfromseeingthem.

Him:I’mnotreadyforthisThando,Ican’tIneedto

digestthisshitandthenwego.IwillmurderherifI

seeher.

Me:Iunderstandbaby.

Hepickedmeupandputmeonhislap,“I’msorry

thatTareckdidthattoyoubaby,IhatethatIwasnot

theretoprotectyou.Ipromiseyouthatwillnever

happenagain.”Ididn’tsayanythingIjustkissedhis

lips,“whatisthatfor?”Iletoutasigh,“babyIfeel

thatyourfamilyhasalotofsecretsandIdon’tknow

ifitismyplacetomentionanything.Ifeelthatyour

motherandbrotherneedtotalktoyou.”Thelookon

hisfacechanged,“Thandowhatareyouhidingfrom

me?”

Me:Baby,Idon’thavefactshere,it’sjustthatKali-

Him:Thando,don’tfuckwithme.Ifthereis

somethingthatIneedtoknowyoubesttellmenow.



Tearsstartedrollingdownmyface,andhegoteven

moreangry,“dammitThando!!”

Me:Fine,rememberthetimeyoudidaDNAtestfor

Lakhiwe?Youfoundouthewasyourson,shortly

afterthat,Kalisamadeacommentthatsuggested

oneofthechildrenisn’tyours.IthinkmaybeKhanyi

isTareck’sdaughter.”

[11/23,17:20]Lynne:Episode78

Hepushedmeoffhislapandstoodup,“getyour

bags.”Hedialledanumberonhisphone,Ijustfroze,

“ISAIDGOGETYOURFUCKINGBAGS!”Istoodup

andranupstairs;Ibroughtmybagsdownthestairs

onebyone.Andplacedthembythefrontdoor,he

waspacingintheloungeandIcouldtellhewas

talkingtoIce.Isatdownonthecouchagainstillin

tears.Hefinishedhiscallandtookmybagsoutto

thecar;hewascarryingsomanybagsatonce.

Whenhewasdonehecameintothelounge,“come

now.”Igotupandwalkedout;helockedupand

openedthedoorforme.Hegotinanddrovetothe



airport,theridewasquietandIwasstillsobbing,

“I’mnotmadatyoubaby,don’tcry.”Icouldn’tholdit

in,Icriedallthewaytotheairport.Amanhelpedus

intothejetandwetookoffwithin30minutes.I

didn’tsitnexttoKhenan,helookedangryandIdidn’t

wanttoevenmakehimanyangrier.AllIcouldsee

wasfireinhiseyesandhewantedtopunch

something.Hegotupandwenttogetabottleof

whiskey;hebroughtginandpinktonicformeand

mixedit,withblueberriesandlemon.Itookasipand

placedtheglassdown,hetooktwostraightshots,

“comehere.”Ilookedathimandremainedinmy

seat,“Iwon’thurtyou.”Igotupandsatonhislap,

“babyIloveyou,youshouldhavetoldmeearlier

aboutthis.Weareengagedtobemarriedandwe

needtoshareeverything,especiallysuchthingsthat

couldtearafamilyapart.Iyouweretryingtosortit

outyourway,butthisisn’tyourproblem.”Inodded

myheadandheheldmeclosetohisbodyandI

restedonhischest.Hekissedmyheadandwesat

likethatforawhileuntilhewantedtogetupanduse

thetoilet.WhenhecamebackIputmyfeetonhis

lapandherubbedthem,“whatareyougoingtodo?”



Him:I’mgoingtokillthemboth.

Me:Baby,youcan’ttakeKhanyi’smotherawayfrom

her?Ayounggirlneedshermother.

Him:Notamotherlikethat,shetriedtokidnap

Khanyiandlandedmychildinhospital.Sheisn’t

goingtogetawaywiththiseasily.Khanyimaynotbe

mybiologicaldaughter,butIloveherlikesheisand

sheisn’tgoinganywhere.Andhellwillbreaklose

beforesomeonetakesherfromme.

Iletoutasigh,IknewanythingIsaidfromthispoint

onwardswouldjustfallondeafears,“ok.”Wesatin

silenceandImusthavefallenasleepalongtheway.

KhenanwokemeupaswewereabouttolandandI

wenttofreshenup.Wewerefetchedattheairport

anddrivenhome.Khenantookabathandheleftme

withoutsayingwherehewasheadingto.Itooka

showerandIwenttowatchTV,Keenancameoutof

hisroomandsatnexttome,“Iseeproperfood!”

Me:notinthemood.



Him:I’mhappyyou’rebackbutyou’rebeingsorude.

Me:PleaseKeenan,notnow.

Him:WhatdidKdotoyou?

Me:Nothing.

Him:Ilikethisgame.HeknowsthatTareckwas

tryinggetridofhim.

Inodded,“ohsnaptoldyouI’mgood.Sonowhe

wantstokillhim.”Inoddedagain,“butthereismore,

whatisit.”

ME:Fuckyou’reanuisance;Itoldhimthereisa

possibilitythatKhanyimightnotbehisdaughter.

Him:Whatthefuck,wheredidyougetthatfrom?

ME:SomethingthatKalisasaidtomeonce.

Him:Thatwomanisthedevil;shitKhenangoingto

goonakillingspreeifthisistrue.

Me:Tellmeaboutit.Ican’thelpbutfeelingguilty.

Him:Goodthingyoutoldhim,becauseifhefound

outlaterthatyouknewallalong,youweregoingto

beonhishitlist.



HedialledAbebi,“baby,pleasebringaDNAtestto

thehousetonight.Makethat3actually.”Helooked

atmeandshrugged.

Khenanwasn’tbackstill,soIwenttopickupthe

childrenfromschool.StartedwithKhanyi,andItook

hertothepark.Weplayedwhilewewaitedfor

Lakhiwetofinishschool.Aftergettinghimwewent

home,Istartedwithsupper.Iwaschoppingvege,

andLakhiwewalkedin,“Thando…”Ilookedup,

“hm…”

Him:Ineedhelpwithsomething.

Helookeddownwithalittleembarrassment,like

fatherlikeson.Idon’trememberhimaskingforhelp

orevenadmittinghedoesn’tknowsomething.Itwas

funnybutIcouldn’tlaugh,“Whatisithoney?”

Him:Math.

Whatwasthisboydoingtome?Hehadtopickto



strugglewithmath?

Me:Ok,getyourbooksandwe’lltakealook.

Him:Ok

Hecamebackwithhisbooksandsatonthebar

stool,“sowhereareyoustuck?”

Him:Fractions,theteachertriedtoexplainbutI

wasn’tgettingit.

Me:Whydidn’tyouaskhertoexplainagain?

Him:Idon’twanttoseemstupidinfrontofLondi.

Me:Soyoulikeher?Actuallyyouknowwhat,we’ll

discussthatwhenwe’redone.Sowhat’sthefirst

sum?

Him:¼+3/6

Me:OkIrememberthis.Youhavetofirstmakeyour

twobottomsequalinorderforyoutoevenbeginthe

sum,soyouhavetofindacommondenominator.

Him:What’sthat?

Me:anumberthatbothyourbottomnumberscan

gointo.I’llmakethisoneeasyforyou,andthenyou



figureouttherest.Forexample4and6bothgointo

12,24etc.it’salwaysbesttochoicethesmallest

commondominator,soletstake12.Let’snowdeal

withthe¼…..

Iexplainedthewholeprocesstohimhelpingwith

thefirst3sums.AfterthatIlefthimtoworkonhis

ownwhileImadesupper.Khanyiwalkedintothe

kitchen,“mommy?”

Me:Yesbaby,what’sup?

Her:I’mboredsoIwanttokeepyoucompany.

Me:Wellnotnowdear,I’mhelpingLakhiwewithhis

homework.

Her:I’llbequiet.

Me:Nooffensebaby,youwouldn’tknowwhatquiet

isevenifitbityouonyourcutelittletush!!Come,I’ll

putoncartoonsforyou.

IledhertotheloungeandthankGod,therewasa

doubleepisodeofWinx.Shesatonthecouch;I



pouredherjuiceinasippycup,andchoppedup

someappleslicesforher,“thankyoumommy.”

BackinthekitchenLakhiwewasdone,Icheckedand

everythingwascorrect.Itaughthimatrickjustto

impresstheteacherandLondi.

Lakhiwe:you’renothalfbad.

Me:Iknow,ha.

Lakhiwe:Don’tgetabigheadnow!

Me:Whydidn’tyoulikemeanyway?

Helookeddown,“don’tanswerthat.Tellmeabout

Londiinstead,she’scute.”Asmilecreptoverhis

face,“sheiscoolandeverything,butshewouldn’t

wantaguylikeme.”

ME:Whyisthat?

Lakhiwe:I’manerd,andIplaythecello.Shewants

thesoccerplayersandthecoolguys.

Me:Didshetellyouthat?



Him:No,butIcantell.

Me:Letmetellyouasecret,gonearethedays

wherewomenwantthecoolkids.Awomanthinks

aboutthefuture,shewantsamanwhowilltakecare

ofherwhenshe’solder.Youknowstablejob,great

fatherandalittleromantic.Buttheboywhoruns

aroundbeatingeveryoneupandmakingfunof

people,sonoton.Nobodywantsaclown.

Him:Ifyousayso.

Me:askyourfatherthat.

Him:ButDadsaysheusedtobetheclassclown.

Me:andhowwelldidthatworkoutforhim?

Webothlaughed,hecamearoundandhuggedme

aroundthewaist,“thanksThando.”Ikissedhishead,

“pleasure.”

Him:ReallyThando?Youneedtostopdoingthat,

likeseriously!



Hetookhisbooksandleft,anditwasasifKhanyi

waswaitingaroundthecornerforhimtoleave

becauseshewalkedin,“canIhavemytimenow?”

Sherolledhereyes,“yesmissy.”Iputheronthe

counterandwespokewhileIfinishedwithsupper

andIdishedup.Itwasjustmeandthekids,weate

andIgaveKhanyiabath.ItriedtocallKhenanbuthe

didn’tpickup,Itriedagainanditwentstraightto

voicemail.Khanyiwassleepingonthecouchnextto

meassherefusedformetotakehertobed.Iwas

watchingKeepingupwiththeKardashian’s,this

showissuchbullshitIthoughtasItookasipofmy

wine.Itwasfunnyashellthough.Mymindquickly

shiftedtootherthings,IwonderwhatKhenanwas

doing,andIcouldn’texactlycallIcetofindout

becauseIwasnolongertheirboss.Iactuallykindof

missedit,itwassoexcitingandnowI’mbackto

plainboringJane.Ineedachallenge,somethingto

keepmebusy.Yeahthekidskeepmebusy,butIfeel

likeastayathomemom,ohhellno!!Ican’t,no

actuallyIwon’t!!Iwenttotheroomandfetchedmy

laptopandlookedforawritingpad,Ifoundthe

casinocontractandflightticketsinthedrawer.I



tookitoutalongwiththewritingpadandwalkedto

thelounge.Khenan’sloungewasn’tlikemine;his

hadamorecontemporaryfeeltoit.Icouldn’twork

onthefloor,soIsatonthecouch;Iknewnothing

aboutthecasinobusiness.SoIfirstlyreadupas

muchasIcouldonitbutdidn’tgetthatmuch

information.Ireadthroughthedealandthe

hotel/casinoresortstillhad3yearsplusbeforeit

wasgoingtoopenitsdoors.Ihadplentyoftime.I

setthataside,andbrowsedthenetandtriedKhenan

again.Iwasnowgettingworrieditwasafterten.I

calledKeenan,andheansweredinasleepyvoice

andItookmyangeroutonhim,“whydidn’tyoucall

totellmeyouaren’tcominghometonight?”

Him:ThandoI’minmyroom.

Me:whydidn’tyouhavedinnerwithusthen?

Him:areyoureallycallingmeaboutsupperatthis

timeofthenight.

Me:Idon’tknowwhereKhenanis.

Him:I’llberightthere.



Hecameintotheloungeandshookhisheadatme,

“really,you’reworriedaboutKhenan?Howmany

timeshashenotsleptathome?”

Me:It’sdifferentthough,hewillmurderthem.

Him:Hewillnotdoanythingstupiduntilhegetsthe

DNAtestdone.

Me:Ijustcan’thelpfeelingguiltyaboutthiswhole

thing.

Him:Stopblamingyourselfandgetsomerest,the

childrenneedyouwhiletheirfatherisoutofit.

Me:Alright.

Him:I’lltrytellinghimtocomehome.

Me:Thanks,goodnight.

Him:Night.

[11/23,17:20]Lynne:Episode79

IfeltbetteraftertalkingtoKeenan;IcarriedKhanyi

toherroom.Idon’tevenrememberwhenlastshe

sleptonherown,butIneededtonight.Iwenttoour



bedroom,itwaslateandKhenanstillwasn’tback,I

wasn’tworriedbecauseKeenansaidhewouldn’tdo

anythingwithouttheDNAtest.Isoakedinthebath

for30minutes,justenjoyingthewarmwaterand

bubbles.IfeltrelaxandIgotintomypyjamasand

slept.

IwokeupinthemorningwithKhenan’sarmaround

me;Idon’tevenknowwhattimehegotin,which

meansitwasprettylate.Igotoutofbed,brushed

myteeth,gotKhanyiandtookabathwithher.I

wasn’tgoingtositaroundtodayworryingabout

Khenankillinghisbrotherorhisexwife,Ineedto

keepbusy.Seeingthatthehotel/casinobusiness

wasinyearstocomeIneededtodosomething.I

putonapairofblackthickleggingsawhiteshirt

buttonedallthewayupandputablackroundneck

knittedjerseyover,IputKhanyiinheruniform.

Theseschoolsthough,sheisinGradeRbutshe

dresseslikesheisinproperschool.Todaywaschilly,

thisweatherthough.Ididn’twanthergettingsickso

Iputthickstockingsunderherskirtandalongvest



withajersey…

Iwentdownstairsinmyslippersandmadecerealfor

thekidsandabananashakeformyself,“Ma?”

Me:Yeah.

Lakhiwe:Canwestayindoorstoday,Ifeelacold

comingon.

Me:Putsomethingonunderyourshirtandgrabyour

blazer.

Him:Iheardonthenewsthatitmightsnow.

Me:I’mgladbeinginLondonhelpedyoupreparefor

dayslikethese.Nowgobrushyourteethandget

warmbeforeIwakeyourfatherup.

Him:He’llprobablyagreewithme.

“Agreewithwhat?”Khenansaidwalkingintothe

kitchen,hekissedmyforeheadandrubbed

Lakhiwe’sheadbeforepickinguphisprincessand

kissingherathousandtimes,“sowillanyonetellme

whatyouwereallgossipingaboutme?”



Me:Gossipplease,yoursonsaystheyshouldstayat

homebecauseitmightsnowtoday.

Khenanlookedoutthewindow,“hehasapoint,it’s

kindofchilly.”

Lakhiwe:Itoldyou,I’llbeinmyroomifyouneedme.

IlookedatKhenanandthreatenedtoslithisthroat,

andheshrugged.IpointedatLakhiwebeforehe

disappear,“Yobuddygetbackhere.”Lakhiwe

peepedintothekitchen,“Yeah?”

Khenan:Brushyourteethandgrabanextrajersey,

Thandoisdrivingyoutoschool.

Lakhiwe:Reallydad?You’resuchaweakling…Ican’t

believeyoutookpartinmakingme.

HestormedoffandIlaughed,“Servesyouright.

NexttimeI’llchopoffyourhead.”Helookedatme

andbackatKhanyi,“wouldyoureallyallowhertodo

thattome?”

Khanyi:Ifshehadgoodreason.

Khenan:Wow,evenyou?Everyonehatesmeinthis



house.

HeputKhanyidowndramaticallyandstormedout,

leavingKhanyirollinghereyes.Ileftherfinishingher

breakfastandheadedupstairs,Icompletedmyoutfit

withablackthighhighbootheelsandablack

panoramahat.Igotmyhandbagandpackedmy

laptop,“whereareyouofftolookingsosexy?”

Me:Todropthekidsoff.Andwillgopasstheoffice.

Him:Thosefathersbetternotbetryingtheirluck

withwhatismine!

Me:Mxm,what,youwanttodrivethekids?

Him:No,itwasjustajoke,whysoserious?

Igrabbedmystuffandlefthiminbedtotakethe

kidstoschool,afterdroppingthemoffIheadedto

myoffice,Ihadn’tbeenhereinages.Nontosmiled

whenIwalkedinandshegotupfromherchair,

“MissKhumalo,it’sbeenawhile.”Igaveherahug,

“ithasindeed,howhaseverythingbeengoing?”



Her:Great,themanageryouleftuswithistotally

awesomeandhegetsthejobdone.Andithelpsthat

he’shot.

Me:I’mgladthatThamiisdoingagreatjob.Inever

doubtedhim.I’llbeinmyoffice,I’llsendanemailto

alertanyoneI’maroundifanyofthemneedme.

Her:CanIgetyoucoffee?

Me:Nope,Ihavemyshakehere.

Her:We’reorderingfromDolce.

Me:Whyareyoudoingthistome?Makesurethere

areLindtbrownies,andlemonmeringues,and…who

amItryingtofool?Makesurethereiseverything

andtellmewhenitarrives,andI’mbuying!

Shelaughedandsalutedme,Iwentintomyoffice

andIdrankmyshake.TheonlyreasonIdidthatwas

toeasymyconscience,becauseI’dbestuffingmy

facewithallthosetreats.Iunpackedandgotto

workandreadoversomereports,Iopenedmy

laptopandmyscreensaverwasMbaliandMduon



theirweddingday.Iopeneduptheirfolderandwent

throughthepictures,Ismiledtomyselfthrough

hundredsofpicturesandthenmyphonerang,“hey

you.”

Him:Nobreakfast?

ME:Sorryhadtorushthekidstoschool.

Him:Youdon’tloveme!Igotyourfiancéhomefor

youandthisisthethanksIget?

Me:Ha,I’llmakeituptoyouIpromise.Whatdoyou

wantforsupper?

Him:Beefwellingtonandlambshanks.Andthat

saffronmashpotatothingy.

Me:Isyourbrotherawakeyet?

Him:Isthatayestosupper.

Me:woahyadikasana!!FineI’llmakesupperforyou.

Him:Nopehaven’tseenhimyet,I’llcheckonhim

andgetbacktoyou.

Me:Nodon’tI’mheadingintoameetingwillseehim

later.(Ilied)



Him:Cool…

HecutthecallandgotbacktolookingatMbali’s

weddingpicturestakeninmybackyard.Andthey

gavemeanidea,ohmygoshmeandtheseideas

thatarejustlargerthanlife.Iwentontothenetand

lookedforvacantland,huge.Andnothing,soIcalled

mygotoguy,“babygirl.”

Me:Hellodaddy,how’smyfavouriteperson?

Him:Whatdoyouwant?

Me:I’mhurt.

Him:BabyI’mgoingintoameeting,spititout.

ME:Comeoverforsuppertonight.Youandmom.

Him:Alright,sendyourmotherthetimes.I’m

switchingoffmyphone.

Me:Ok,Iloveyou.

Hejustcutthecall,thatdidn’twork.Ilostmyspark.

NontohadleftthetreatsonmytablewhileIwason



thephonewithdad.Itookabiteofthebrownieand

myphonerang.“Youhavegottobekiddingme?”

Khenan:Whatwasthat?Areyoueating?

ME:hhmm,yeah.

Him:SwallowI’llwait.

Me:(secondslater)Hi.

Him:Youdidn’tmakebreakfast?

Me:Hadtorushthekidstoschool,Iwaslate.

Him:Areyoumadatme?

ME:ShouldIbe?

Him:ThandoI’msorryok?

Me:Ok.

Him:CanItakeyououtforsuppertonight?

Me:No,myparentsarejoiningusforsupper,andI

wanttocallZenonovertoo.

Him:Areyousure?

Me:Yeah,thisisaboutme,theywillhavetoputtheir

feelingsaside.



Him:CanIbringyoulunchthen?

Me:Nope,I’mheadinghomenow.Worrynot.

Him:Ifeelyou’reangrywithmebaby.

Me:Don’tbesilly.Listen,I’llseeyoulater.

Icutthecallbeforehecouldsayanythingelse.I

workedonaminipresentationformyfather’sand

thenheadedtotheshops.Igotalltheingredientsfor

tonight’sdinnerandwenthometostartcooking.

JustasIsteppedoutofthecarKhenancame

walkingswiftlytothecarholdingaglassof

champagne.Iclosedthedoorandheputhisarm

aroundme,andkissedmylipshandingmetheglass,

“what’sthis?”

Him:Can’tamanshowhisfiancéthathelovesand

appreciatesher?

Me:You’rebeingweird.

Him:GoinsideI’llunpack.



HeunpackedthecarandIstartedonsupper,he

helpedmechopthevegetables,whichwasweird.

Yeshecancookupastorm,butonlywhenheis

makingupforsomethingorafterIbeghimamillion

times.Itookashowerandchangedintosomething

comfortableandmyparentsarrived,wehadsupper

andtalkedabitbeforeIaskedeveryonetothe

loungeandIdidmypresentation,itwasdirectedto

ZenonandDumisani.Mymomwassoexcited,at

theendofmypresentationsheclappedandsodid

Khenan,hewasjustsuckingup.

Zee:Soyouwantustosponsorthisproject?

Me:That’sright.

DumiIheardyoumention18million?

ME:Idid.

Zee:Soisthat9milperperson.

Me:Ilovehowyouguysgetthis.

Keenan:Whathappenedtothefundsyourfatherleft

foryou?Ifmycalculationsarecorrect,whichthey

are,you’reabillionaire.Oh,anothercorrection,multi



billionaire.

Me:Whyareyouevenhere?

Keenan:Ha,mybad.

Hegotupandlefttheroom,Dumisanistarted,“baby

girl…”luckilymyphonerang,“Ihavetotakethis,I’ll

leaveyouguystothinkanddiscuss.”

IrushedoutandansweredthenumberIdidn’t

recognise,“Nothandohello…(silence)....Hellloooo?”

Voice:Thandoplease,Ineedyourhelp.Khenan…

he…

Me:What?Whoisthis?

Voice:pleasehelpmeThando.

Me:Khensani?

.
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Don'tforgettolike,commentandshare.

Guyssomepeoplearelikingthpostsbuthaven't

likedorfollowedthepage.Pleaselikethepagetoo...

thoseIpickuposendinvitesto.

Pleasedoublecheckifyou'velikedthepage.

HappySaturday!!!

[11/23,17:21]Lynne:Episode80

Dedicatedto(GoodnessMsimango)

Thankyouforthelikes!!

Thephonecut,Itriedthenumberagainanditdidn’t

gothrough.Iputmyphoneinmypocketandturned

towalkbackinside.Igotthebiggestfrightofmylife,



“KHENAN?!?”

Shit,Ifrozeinmytracks.Ifeltalittleshaky;Ihadn’t

evendoneanythingwrong,“goodone,‘phonecall’

youcan’tfoolmethough.”Iletoutasighofrelief;he

pulledmeclosertohimandpeckedmylips,“baby

whydidn’tyoutellmeyouneededmoney?”

ME:BecauseIdon’tneedmoney.

Him:Thenwhatisthisallabout?

Me:Ijustdidn’twanttousemyown,andtheyowe

mebigtime.IknowIcan’tfindthespaceI’mlooking

foronmyown,withDumihewillmakeithappen.

Plustheyaregettingoldandtheyhaveashitloadof

moneysittingarounddoingnothing.

Him:Youhaveashitloadofmoneysittingaround

doingnothing.

Me:Nobaby,it’sgrowing.

Him:Forwhat?

Me:Formychildren.



Him:Speakingofwhich,can’twaittillyourfamily

leaves.Thenwecangomakeone(wink)

Me:ourfamilymembers.

Him;samedifference....butWe'remakingababy

right?

Me:No,Ihavealotonmyplate;don’thavetimefora

babyrightnow.

Him:Don’ttellmeyou’rebackontheinjection.

Inodded,butIthoughttomyselfthatIdidn’teven

thingabouttheinjectionafterthebaby,somuch

wasgoingonwithKhenaninthehospital,andthe

gang.Ihadnotime,andeversinceKhenangotout

ofthehospitalwehavebeenhavingunprotectedsex.

IquicklysnappedoutofitwhenIheardKhenan

speaking,“baby,Ithinkweneedtotalkaboutthis.”

Me:Nobaby,it’sstilltoosoon.I’mnothavingany

conversationoranybabyanytimesoon.

Luckilymominterruptedus,Khenanletgoofme,



sheindicatedshewantstospeaktomealoneand

Khenanleftus.Shelookedatmeandsmiled,“your

father,orshouldIsayfathersaresweatingbulletsin

there.Iforonelikewhatyoudidthere.”Shegaveme

ahighfive,“Dumiissostingywithmoney,I’mlimited

toonlytwopairsofshoesamonth...likewholives

likethat?”

Ido,Ithoughttomyself.

Me:Whatdoyouneedmorethantwopairsanyways?

Mom:Whydoyouneedhundredsofthesameblack

leggings?

Me:It’sdifferent!

Mom:Ha,isitreally?StopjudgingmeorelseI’lltell

themnottogiveyouacent.

Me:Youwouldn’t,I’llcreateashoepresentationfor

you!

WetalkedandlaughedforabituntilKeenancameto

callmein,“you’restillhere?”Iaskedhimplayfully,

rollingmyeyes.



Hepunchedmycheekplayfullyandputhisarm

aroundmeaswewalkedinside.Isatdown;Iwanted

tolaughbecauseIknowmyfather’sdon’tlike

spendingmoney.Nobodyspoke,Zenonhandedme

acheque,9bigones.Ihuggedhim.Dumijustsaid

we’llmeetuptomorrow,Iknewexactlywhatthat

meant!Jackpot!

Weallhungoutforalittlebitlongerandthen

everyoneleft.Icleanedupandthenwentupstairs

whereKhenanwasinbedreadingGQ,Khenan

doesn’treadanythingbutfigures.Ilaughedalittleto

myselfandIjustignoredhim.Itookaquickshower

andIappliedmylotionandworemynightieandgot

intobed,“baby,whatareyoudoing?”

Him:Reading.

Me:Whyareyoureading?

Him:Whatkindofaquestionisthat?

Me:MaybeifitwasanewspaperI’dunderstand,

magazine?What’sgoingon?

Him:Theywantmetodoacover.



Me:WHAT?You,onGQ.

Henodded;Iwasexcitedforhim,“onthehotels?”

Wespentthenighttalkingaboutthecoverandabout

havingababy,wedecidedIwouldgoonthepillfor

thenextyearandthenwe’lltryforababy.Weshook

onit.Wewenttobed,Iwasupsuperearlythenext

morningandKhenanwasstillasleep.Iwasbored,I

lookedathim,Iopenedhislefteyelidandhedidn’t

evenmove.Igavehimawetwillieandstillnothing,I

wenttogopee.Icamebackandhewasina

differentposition,Icrawledonthebedandsaton

topofhimandkissedhislips.Hewasawakebut

ignoringme;Ikissedhisneckandseductivelybithis

ear.Ifelthimhardenunderme,buthestilldidn’t

moveaninch.SoIpulledhisdickfromhispants,

andpositionedmyselfonhisshaftandIrubbedmy

clitbackandforthonthelengthofhisshaft.WhenI

waswetenoughIslippedhiminsideme,Iheardhim

moanabitthroughhisclosedmouth.Hestillhadhis

eyesclosed;Istartedmovingmywaistslowly

feelinghimonmyg-spot.Ipickedupmypaceand



hestillwasn’tmoving,ittookmelessthan3

minutestoreachmyorgasmandinthattime,

Khenanhadn’tmove.

Aftermyfirstorgasm,Itightenedmewallsaround

hismanhoodandthenloosened,thentightened

againthat’swhenhecouldn’ttakeitanymore.He

openedhiseyesandgavemeanaughtysmile;Igot

ontomyfeetandleanedbackwithmyhandsholding

ontohislegs.Hehadhishandsonmyass,hewas

controllingthepaceslammingintomehard.Igot

backonmykneesandthrust2moretimes,beforeI

rolledoffhimandwentintothebathroom.Ilocked

thedoorandtookashower.Iheardhimknockingon

thedoorshoutingformetoopen.Iignoredhimand

washedmyhair,Icameintothebedroomandhe

wasbackinbed,Itriedsohardtokeepastraight

face,“you’rethedevil’swife!”Icouldn’tholdinthe

laugh,Ijustcracked!Iwentintotheclosettopick

outsomethingtowear.Igotaknittedjerseylike

dress,withblackstockingsandanankleboot.Itied

mywethairinabunandwentbackintothe

bedroom.Khenanwassittingontheedgeofthebed,



“youlooksobeautifulbaby.”

Me:I’mbabynow?

Him:You’vealwaysbeenandwillbeforever.

Me:IthoughtIwasmarriedtothedevil.

Him:Never,comehere.

Iwalkedtohimandstoodbetweenhislegs,“baby

please,I’llbequick…justoneminute.”

Me:NopeIhavetogoseeDumisani,andI’mtaking

yourcar.

Him:Baby,Iwillcallaprostitutetocomefinishwhat

youstarted.

Me:Makesureyoubrushyourteethfirst;Idon’t

thinkshecanhandlethatmorningbreath.

Hespankedmyassandthrewmeonthebedwhile

kissingmeallover;wewereliplockedashetriedto

gethishandsinmystockings.Imanagedtogetfree,

“getthechildrenreadyforschool,I’mout!”



IlefttogomeetwithDumisaniinPhiladelphia,I

finallyarrivedandwasatahugefarm.Iknewit!

Dumisaniwassopredictable…Iknewhewouldgive

mewhatIwanted.Igotintohiscarandgavehima

hug,wedroveintothepropertyandheshowedme

around!ThiswasexactlywhatIwaslookingfor,

“so?”Ilookedathim,“Iloveitdaddy.”

Him:Great,it’sworth9.8youknowwhatthatmeans

right?

Me:Daddy?(Isaidthatsulking)

Him:Youonlyneeded9milfromme.

Me:NowIoweyou800k

Henodded,thisbastard!ShitIwasoutplayedatmy

owngame,“I’llgetmyattorneytotransferthe

propertyintoyournameonceI’vereceivedthe

funds.”Hestoppedbymycar,“areyoubeingserious

daddy?”

Him:Yip,nowhurryup.Ihaveameetingtogoto.



Hepoutedhislips,Iwassopissedoff.Ipecked

themrealquickandexitedthecarashisphonerang.

IgotintoKhenan’sSUVandlookedathim;hewas

smilingandlaughingonthephone.Ijuststartedmy

caranddroveofftoseeMbali.Ididn’tbringanything

thistime;itwasstilltooearlyforshopping.“Hello

mummy.”Sheturnedaroundwithacryingbabyin

herarms;shelookedlikeahotmess.Shedidn’tsay

anything;Iwalkeduptoherandtookthebabyfrom

her.“Youneedtoresthoney,gobathandtakeyour

time.”ShewashesitanttillIpushedheroutofthe

lounge.ShewalkedupstairsandIwentintothe

kitchen,“youbeenkeepingmommyuphaven’tyou?

Sheneedstorest,soyou’respendingthedaywith

me.”

Thekitchenwasfilthyandsowasthewhole

downstairs.Iwalkedbackintotheloungeand

placedNtsikainhisbabybedandsearchedforhis

bottleandthenfedhim.Hewasn’tfeelingitsoI

stopped;ImovedhistinybedtothekitchensoIcan

keepaneyeonhim.Icleanedupthekitchenand



madebreakfastforMbali,greasy.Itookituptoher,

shewasasleepthankGod.Itookthetrayandput

thefoodinthewarmer,Icleaneduptherestofthe

house.NtsikawasupnowandIwarmeduphis

mom’sbreastmilk,fedhimandburpedhim.He

didn’tcrynotonce,hesmeltsodivinebutnotwhen

hedidthenastyinhisnappy,fuckthisbabysmells

rotten.HowthehelldoesMbalidothis?Itookhimto

thenurseryandfrozeatthedoor,myfacegothot

andtearsthreatenedmyeyes.Istoodtherefora

whiletryingtocalmmyselfdown,andkeepmy

emotionsincheck.Icomposedmyselfafterhe

pulledmyhairandchangedhisnappy,thenwent

backdownstairs.Igotthecarseatandpramfrom

Mbali’scarandplaceditinmine,Ipackedhisbag

andbuckledhimupandwedroveoff.Wewentto

buysomestuffforMbali;shehadn’tdoneany

shoppinginawhile.ThenIpickeduplunchfor

Khenan,andheadedtohim.IgotNtsikaoutthecar

andKhenan’slunchandweheadeduptohisoffice.

Marthawasatthefrontdeskandshegreetedme,

shewassuchasweetheart,“andwhoisthislittle

cutey?”



Me:Mygodson,he’stoopreciousisn’the?

Her:Hell,he’sgoingtobeaheartbreaker.

Me:ListenIcan’tstaylong,justbringingtheboss

lunch,ishein.

Her:Yeahsure,tellhimI’llholdhiscalls.

Ismiledandwalkedaway,Iopenedthedoorandhe

lookedshocked,“relax,Ididn’tstealthebaby.”

Hepretendedtowipethesweatoffhisforehead,

“phew.”

Me:You’refullofshit.ThisiswhatIgetforbringing

youlunch.

Him:Ifthisisyourapologyforthismorning,Idon’t

accept.

Me:I’mnotapologisingforshit.

Him:Mxm,bringthatcutenessoverhere.

IgavehimNtsikawehadlunchandtalkedabit,his

workschedulewasgoingtobehecticandhewas

goingtohavetotravelforthenextcoupleof



months.Myphoneranginterruptingus,“Hey,you’re

aw-”

Mbali:WHERETHEFUCKISMYBABYTHANDO.

Me:Ihavehim,we’rea-

Mbali:BRINGMYBABYBACK!!!

[11/23,17:21]Lynne:Episode81

Shecutthecallandthetearsjustfellfrommyface,

“babywhat’swrong?”Ijustsobbed,andfinally

answered,“Ihavetotakethebabyback.”Hegotup

andhuggedme,“sowhyareyoucrying?”

Me:Justletmetakehimback!

Him:you’renotdrivinginthisstate,I’lltakeyou.

WedrovetoMbali,andbeforeweevengotintothe

drivewayshewasalreadyrunningtowardsthecar

tryingtoopenthecardoor.Khenanparkedand

unlockedthedoors;Mbaligrabbedherson,“What

thehell,wheredidyoutakehim?”Khenantriedto



holdandcalmherdown;Mducameoutthehouse

whileIjustsatinthepassengerseat,“stayaway

frommybaby.”Shescreamedasshewalkedinto

thehouse,KhenanandMduwereoutsidetalkingand

unloadingthegroceriesandthebabythings.Iheard

MdutellKhenantoapologisetome.Ididn’tneedan

apology;mybestfrienddoesn’ttrustmewithher

baby.IstartedcryingagainandKhenangotintothe

carandkissedmyforehead,“youwanttogohome

baby?”Inoddedandwedrovehome.Onthewayhe

dialledhisoffice,Marthapickedupwiththe

companycallgreeting,“soformal?”

Martha:SorrySirdidn’tknowitwasyou.

Khenan:Justkidding,listenhereIwon’tbecoming

backintotheoffice.

Martha:Noproblemsir,shouldIforwardanyurgent

callstoyourprivateline?

Khenan:Nope,I’llgetbacktothemtomorrow.My

fiancéneedsme.

Martha:Noproblemboss,I’llseeyoutomorrow.

Keenantookthekidsoutforsupper,andKhenan



stayedhomewithme.Hemadeallmyfavourite

greasymeals,junkfoodandwhile.Wespentthe

nightonthefloorinthebedroomwatchingchick

flicksandstuffingourfaces.Khenanreallyknows

howtomakemefeelbetter,andafterwhatMbalidid

today,thisisexactlywhatIneeded.

Ihadn’tseenKhenaninaweeknowandIreally

missedhim,butwasn’tgoingtohaveenoughtime

becauseIwasgoingtogetbusysoontoo.Hewasin

DubaiforthenexttwoweeksandthenAustraliafor

aboutamonth,KenyaandGhanaforafewmore

weeks.Ijustmadesurehedoesn’tmissLakhiwe’s

birthday,ImadesureMarthagavehimaweekoffhis

schedule.Hecouldn’tmissthis,andhepromisedme

1000timeshewouldn’tdare!

Ihadhiredahelpertotakethekidstoandfrom

schoolandhelpwiththemaintainingandcleaningof

thehouse.Shewasn’tcookingthough;whenIhelda

meetingwiththekidsandKeenantheyspecifically



toldmetheyonlyeatmyfood.Thisfamilywasjust

difficult,butIpromisedthemthatIwouldcookas

muchasIcan.AndIkeptmypromise.

IeventuallypaidDumi,“tookyoulongenoughyou

littlebrat.”Washisresponsebutthatdoesn’tbother

mebecausethepropertyisnowinmynameandwe

werereadytostart.Isetupameetingwithmy

contractor,Atandwa.Weweremeetingathisoffice

onFriday.Thehousewasrunningsmoothlyandso

waseverything,MbaliandIhadn’tspokenandIwas

notplanningonspeakingtoheranytimesoon.Iwas

stillsomad,fineIgetwhereshewascomingfrom

buttheleastshecouldhavedonewaspickupthe

bloodyphoneandapologise.SonoIwasalsogoing

tobeabitchaboutit.Ididnothingwrong!!Khenan

andIskypedalot,luckilythetimedifferencewasn’t

toobad,soitmadeiteasyforus.

ThursdaynightIspentgooglingAtandwaandhis

work,hewasagodatwhathedoesandIwas



excitedtobeworkingwithhim.Hehadgreatare

commendationsandhistrackrecordwasamazing,

he’sworkedwithmanycelebritiesandbigname

companies.Iwasimpressed.Ilookedathispictures;

damnIdon’tknowhowamanthisgoodlookingcan

besingle.Hewashandsome,I’msurehehad

womanfallingathisfeet.Iwenttosleepexcited

aboutmymeeting,Icouldn’twaitformyvisionto

cometolive.

FridaymorningIwokeuparound10amthehouse

wasquiet,Iwentdownstairsandmadeabreakfast

smoothieandtookmypreventionmeds.Sincemy

meetingwasat3pmIhadplentyoftime,Icalledthe

salonandmadebookingformyhairandnails.

Igottothesalonanddideverythingandwaxed,by

thetimeIwasdoneitwasalready13h30.Icouldn’t

belateforthismeeting,Iwenthomeandtooka

showerandthengotdressed.Iworearedwrap

arounddressandasandalheel.No,no,no…Itookit

off…toosexy,waytoosexy.Iputonajeanshirtand

foldedthesleevesandpaireditwithawhiteballerina



skirtandyellowpointyheels.Ipackedmypurseand

headedout.Igottohisplaceat14h45,Irangthe

buzzerandwasletin.Idroveuptothemost

beautifulhouseever,verymodern.

Ididn’tevenringthebell;Atandwaopenedthedoor

forme.Thepicturesreflected40%ofthisman’s

gorgeousness.Iwasatalostforwords,Ishookhis

handandheclosedthedoorbehindme.Shithewas

tall.Hewasdressedlightbluejeans,tornatthe

kneeswithaplainwhiteroundnecktee.Hewas

walkingbarefootwhichwaskindofcute.Hewas

darkincomplexion,butwithalittleglow.Hisbeard

hadgrownabout3weeksoldandwasscruffyina

sexyway,hescratchedhishead,“uhm,you’reearly.”

Hesmiledoddlyrevealingcrookedteeth,Godtake

menow,Ithought,“byafewminutes,Icanwaitin

mycarforyou.”

Him:No,pleasecomein,canIgetyousomethingto

drink?

Me:Waterwillbegood.

Heledmeintohislivingarea,andwenttofetchmy



water.Hehandedittomeandsmiled,“pleasewait

here,IhaveadifficultclientandI’mgoingtotrywrap

upourmeeting.”Inodded,“that’salright.”Hewalked

awayandturnedaroundbeforeleavingtheroom,

“uhm,pleasesit.Makeyourselfcomfortable.”

Heleftmeinthisbeautifulspace,Iwalkedaround

theroom.Hehadquitealotoftrophiesandmedals,

basketball(explainedtheheight),swimming,and

someacademicawards.HewenttoOxfordand

Stanford,okhewasshowingoffwithhanginghis

degreesfromtopuniversitiesaroundforeveryoneto

see.Iwalkedovertocheckouthismusiccollection,

I’dbedamned!MosDef,TalibKweli,ErykaBadu,Jay

Electronica,Nas,Hi-Tek,someJillScott,NateDogg,

LaurynHill.Iwassmilingtomyself.Itwasnow

15H11andhestillwasn’tback.ItookoutMosDef–

BlackBothSidesalbumandplayedit,skippedthe

firstsongandlistenedtothesecondtrackofthe

album,andthethird,thentracknumber4.Istarted

tosing/rapalongtothelyrics“bigfame,shelikes

catswithbigthangs,Jewelschip,moneyclip,phone

flip,thesixrange.IseenherontheAve,spottedher



morethanone...”Ifrozewhenhesaidthenextline,

“Asssofatyoucouldseeitfromthefront,shespot

melikepaparazzi.”HefinishedthelineafterIhad

switchedthemusicoff,Iwassoembaressed.

Me:I’msosorry.

Him:Whatfor,forlikingMosDef.Please.Comethis

way.

Ifollowedhimthroughhisgorgeouskitchen;Ihavea

thingforkitchensandeverytimeIstepintooneI

justwanttowhipupsomething.Hiskitchenmade

mewanttowhipupastorm,westeppedoutofthe

kitchendoorandthat’swhenheputhisshoeson

andwewalkedtotheoutsidebuilding.Whichwas

hugeactuallyandIfigureditwaswhereheworked.

YesIwasright;heopenedthedoorlettingmewalk

infirst.AfterthatlinefromMsFatBooty,Icouldn’t

helpbutthinkhewasstaringatmyass.ButIpaidit

nomind;heledmetothedrawingspaceandnotthe

office.Hestartedtalkingandtellingmehisideas

basedontheinformationIhadgivenhimatthe



beginningoftheweekoverouremails.Iwas

impressedwithhisworkandImadeafew

suggestionshereandthereandhejottedeverything

down.MyphoneranganditwasKhenan,“sorryI

havetotakethis.”Imovedawayfromhimabitand

answered,“heybaby...don’tjokelikethat...yousee

you’regettingmeexcitedfornothing....haha....

listenbabyIhavetogoI’minameetingI’llcallyou

whenI’mhome....ohok,whattimewillyourmeeting

end...?Alrightcallme...loveyoutoo.”

IcutthecallandwentbacktoAtandwa,“sorryabout

that.”

Him:It’salright...

Me:Ithinkwehavecoveredeverything.

Him:ButIhaven’tseenthepropertyyet.

Me:Uhm,whenareyoufreetogocheckitout?

Him:How’stomorrowmorning?

Me:Saturday,okcool.Inthemorningthough,ifI’m

notbackhomeby10h30my5yearoldwillmurder



me.

Him:Ireadeverythingthereistoknowaboutyou

andthereisnomentionofanychildren.

Me:AndIreadeverythingaboutyouandtherewas

nomentionofswimmingandbasketball.Sowhat’s

yourpoint?

Him:Oh...youwin.Letmewalkyouout.

Wewalkedthroughthekitchen,“thiskitchenistoo

beautiful.”

Him:You’reachef,obviouslyyou’dsaythat.

Me:Makesmewanttorenovatetheoneinmyhouse.

Him:Ha,oryoucancomecookhere.Idon’teven

knowhowtoswitchthestoveon.

Me:Well,finishthisprojectandI’llmakeyouthe

bestmealyou’veeverhad!

Him:Deal.



Wereachedmycar,wechattedaboutsillything.He

openedthedoorformeandcloseditandwatched

medriveoff,whilstwaving.

Iwashappyaboutthemeetingitwentverywell,I

thinkwewillworkverywelltogether.Iarrivedhome

anditwasafter6pm,therewasnosignoflifeinthe

houseuntilIsteppedintotheloungeandIcould

hearvoicesintheback...Iwalkedoutsideleavingmy

shoesontheporch;thekidswereinthepoolwith

Keenanwatchingthem.

[11/23,17:21]Lynne:Episode82

Iwalkedoverandgreetedeveryone,theyhadfriends

overandthatwasweirdbecausenobodyhad

discussedthatwithmesoIjustkeptmycool.

Me:Heywhat’sgoing?

Keenan:Kidswantedfriendsover,nowthis.

Me:Isthepoolheated?

Him:Yeahabit.



Me:Andtheirparents?Youspoketothem?

Him:Well...kindof.

Me:Whatdoyoumean?

Him:Ipretendedtobemybrother,that’swhatI

mean.

Me:I’lldealwithyoulater.Aretheysleepingover?

Him:Yeah,wegotsleepingbagsandall.Weeven

boughtfoodtomakepizza.

Me:Soyouguysaremakingpizza?

Him:Ha,nicetry.Youpromisedremember.

Me:Andyou’regoingtopayforthattoo.Letmeget

outoftheseclothes.

Ichangedandcamebackdown;Igrabbed

everythingfromthekitchenouttothepoolareaand

laidouteverythingIneededonthetablewhile

Keenanlitthepizzaoven.Imixedthedoughand

toppedthepizzasbeforeputtingthemintheoven

oneatatime.BythetimeIwasdonethekidswere



seatedaroundthetableandreadytoeat,weallate.

Thekidsbathedandheadedtotheirbedroomswith

theirfriends.Thehousewasnoisythatnight,the

girlssleptat9whiletheboysstayedinthecinema

untillordknowswhen.

IgottobedandsentAtandwaandatext:Hi,I’mso

sorrytobother.Thekidshadfriendsoverforthe

night.Maybetomorrowmorningwon’tbethebest

time.CanIcontactyouwiththetimesI’llbe

available.Sorrytoinconvenienceyou,butdoletme

knowifyouwon’tbeavailablewecansetanother

day.

Hedidn’trespondbutcalledimmediately,“hi.”

Him:Hey,stillup?

Me:Uhm,yeah.I’msurprisedyou’restillup.

Him:I’mjustworkingonthechangesyouwanted.

Me:Atthishourofthenight?



Him:Ididn’tgetwhereIambyslackingaround...

Me:AlrightMrStanford.

Him:Ouch,thathurt.

Me:Wasthatnotthepurposeofyouhangingthem

outfortheworldtoseethen,ifithurtswhenwe

mentionthem?

Him:No...Theworlddoesn’twalkintomyhouse15

minsbeforeameeting.

Me:Wow,I’mgettingpunishedforbeingearly...

remindmetokeepyouwaiting15minutesnexttime.

Him:I’llstillbillyouwhetheryou’rethereontimeor

late.

Me:Iguessearlyitishaha.

Him:Sowhatareyoudoing?

Me:Watchingpitchperfect2.

Him:Youtoo...Ican’tdealwithyourightnow...I

thoughtyouwerecool,butnow.Uhm...NOPE!

Me:Whatever...goodnight.



Him:Ha,goodnight.Letmeknowwhenyou’refree

tomorrow.I’llbehomeallday.

Me:Alright,byenow.

IcontinuedwatchingmymovietillIdosedoff.

Khenandidn’tcallmethatnight.Saturdaymorning,

thekidswantedtohaveanothersleepover,butat

theirfriends’placethistimesoIletthem.Keenan

lefttoseehisgirlfriendandwouldonlybebackon

Monday.Iwasonmyowninthehouse,andthen

textedAtandwathatweshouldmeetat12h00.

Hetextedback:Canwepleasepushthatto1pm.

somethingcameup.

Myresponse:That’salright...Letmeknowwhen

you’redone.

Him:Cool,I’llpickyouupafterthis.

IsenthimmyaddressandIcalledKhenan,Icouldn’t

getaholdofhim.Around12Itookashowerand

worelongblackAdidasgymtightsandalazyvest



withblackAdidastubularnovasneakers.Ididn’t

carryabagItiedmyhairinamessybunandputon

mypoliceshadesandwaitedforAtandwa.Hecame

at13H05andcalledwhenhewasoutside.Igrabbed

myphoneandwalletandheadedtohiscar.Hewas

standingnexttoablackMercedesBenzG350d,he

wassmiling.Igottohimandheopenedthedoorfor

me,wedrovetothesiteandhemadeafewchanges

totheideaswehaddiscussedthedaybefore.We

drovetoacoffeeshopinPhiladelphiaandhadlunch

whichhepaidforandhedroppedmebackathome.

ItriedtocallKhenanandagainhedidn’tpickup,I

didn’twanttobotherKeenansoIjustleftit.Isenta

messagetothegirlsonourgroup:Ladiesnight?

WithinsecondsSamresponded:I’vebeenwaiting

forthistextallmonthlong.

Phume:Girlsjustwannahavefun!!I’llmakea

reservation,20H00.

Me:Perfect.

Khanyi:Nothingratchetplease?

Pinky:What’swrongwithratchet?



Me:HayiPinky,notthistime.Dinneranddrinks.I

likedthelastplacewewenttolasttime.

Khanyi:Theguysweretooserious,somethingalittle

bitmorechilled.

Phume:I’llsendyouguysthedetails.

Everyone:Cool.

IfeltbadafterthatbecauseIsaiditinthegroupand

Mbalicouldn’tcomewith.Ileftit.Itookaquicknap

andwaswokenupbyKhenan’scall;hewas

travellingtoDurbanforaweekbeforeheadingto

Ghana.

Igotintotheshowerafterthatandgotdressedina

pairofwhitehighwaistboyfriendjeans(ripped

obviously)ablackturtleneckcroptop,onlyshowing

aninchofskin.Iletmyhairdowninanaturalwave

andworeapanoramahatandagoldslingbag.I

finishedmylookbyrollingmyjeansuptoshowmy

ankleandthrewablackblazerovermyshoulders.I

wentdownstairstoputonmygoldsandalheel,was

justintimeforthecab.Wehadalittlescreaming



sessionbeforewetookoff,theyalreadyhad

champagneandhandedmeaglass.Westoppedat

thegarageforcigarettesandgum...thenheadedto

TjingTjing.Wewereleadtoourtable,weordered

drinksandsomefood...theplacewaspackingup

prettyquick,PhumeandIwentoutforacigarette

andtocooldown.Wewentintotheladiesbeforewe

wentbacktothegirls,“lipstickbabe?”

Me:YouknowI’mnotaboutthatlife.

Her:Youthough,thiscolourwouldsuityou.

Ipoutedmylipsandappliedmylipbalm,whenwe

gottothegirlsthetablewasfullofguys.Ishookmy

headandlaughed,you’dswearwewerestillin

varsity.ButIlovedthataboutthegirls,weekendit’s

abigjol.ComeMonday,everyoneisintheirpower

suitsandgoingheadtoheadwithmenoldenough

tobetheirfathers’intheboardroom.Itookmyseat

andmixedmyMusgraveGinandpinktonicwith

grapefruitandblueberriesandtookasip.Theguyto

myleftaskedmetomoveoverabittolethisfriend



sitdown;Igavehimthelookandthenlookedathis

friend.Ohhellno!!Thisisn’thappeningrightnow;

Atandwastoodinfrontofmewithagoofysmileon

hisfaceandpushedhisglassesup.Ishiftedand

buriedmyfaceinmyhandstillIheardhisvoicein

myear,“wecanstillseeyou.”Gosh,IlaughedandI

thinkIwasblushingabit.Phumegavemethelook,I

introducedAtandwatothegirlsandtheguyshad

alreadyintroducedeachother.Hejustpointedtohis

friendstellingmetheirnamesoneatatime,notlike

Irememberedanyofthem.Wehadagoodnight,but

Iwastiredhadn’tdonethisinalongtimeandI

neededmysleep.Isaidbyetothegirls,and

Atandwawalkedmetomycabwhilecarryingmy

coat.

Him:You’refunwhenyouaren’tinworkmode.

Me:Whatdoesthatmean?

Him:Youtakeyourworkseriously,andthatisa

goodthing.Butyouneedtoletgosometimesand

havefun.Wewon’tbite.

Me:I’mnotafraidof‘youguys’Ijustcan’tbedoing



thiseveryweekend.Ihavekids.

Him:Theyaren’tyours.

Me:Theyaremyfiancé’swhichmakesthemmine.

Him:Hhmmm,Ihearyou.Wellwe’lltalkduringthe

week.

Hehandedmemycoatandgavemeapeckonthe

cheekbeforeopeningthedoorforme.Igotinside

andheclosedthedoor,“letmeknowwhenyouget

home.”Inodded;hepaidthedriverwhichwasnot

necessaryatall.ButIsmiledtomyselfandthecab

tookoff.

ItookmyshoesofftheminuteIsteppedintothe

house.Iwentupstairsandtookofftherestofmy

clothesandwenttopee.Myphonewasringingin

mybag;Icouldn’tgetupmidpee.AfterIwasdone,

pulledupmypantiesandhadaglassofwater

beforecheckingmyphone.Itwasactuallyavideo

callfromAtandwa,IsentatextthatI’mhomesafe

andgotintobedandslept.



WednesdayIdecidedtoflytoDurbantosurprisemy

baby,justaslandedhecalledme,“heybaby!!”

Him:You’reinagoodmood.

Me:Likecloud9.

Him:Ok,listenI’mattheairportandheadingto

Ghana.Theyneededmethereearly,plusthatwayI

willmakeitforKhanyi’sbirthdayandspendmore

time.

Me:Oh,alright.Tellmewhenyouland.

Him:Areyouok.

AtearescapedandInodded,almostlikehewas

there.Icutthecallandswitchedmyphoneoffafter

that.IdecidedIwouldstayherefor2nightsand

thencheckouttherestaurantthenheadhometo

finishtheprepforKhanyi’sbirthdayparty.Iwentto

havesupperaloneatarestaurantandthenheaded

toKhenan’sDurbanhouse.

.



.

.

.

.

GuysImadeamistakeinthepreviouspost.Khanyi's

b-daynotLakhiwe'ssosorry.

[11/23,17:21]Lynne:Episode83

Iparkedthehiredcarandtookoutmyovernightbag

andwentinside.Thehousewasquiet,sodead,I

walkeduptoourbedroomandswitchedthelights

onandIcouldn’tbelievemyeyes.Therewasa

womanlyinginmyman’sbed.Thefuck...Igrabbed

thefirstthingIcouldseewhichwasherweaveand

draggedheroutofbedwithit.Shescreamed,

shoutinghowsorrysheis,Ilookedatherfaceand

letgoofher.Itookafewstepsbackuntilthewall

stoppedmefromsteppinganyfurtherback.Iwasn’t

angry,Iwassohurt...mybodysunktothefloorandI

startedcryingsoloud,Iwasactuallyscreaming,



“whatthefuck!!”overandoveragain,Isawher

makingherwaytowardsme,Igotupimmediately

gatheringmyself.

Me:Youstaythefuckawayfromme!

Her:Thandople-

Me:Arewefriends?AmIThandotoyou?

Her:Please,it’snotwhatitlookslike.

Itookoffmyring,“givethistoyourmanforme.I

hopeyouguysarehappytogether.”

Iwalkedoutofthehouseanddrovetotheairport,

luckyenoughIgotaflight.Weweredepartinginan

hour’stime...Itriedcallingmydad,nothing,Zenon

straighttovoicemail.Itriedeveryone,evenKeenan...

andIcouldn’tgetaholdofanybody,Iletoutasigh

andthoughtofMbali....Itriedherandalsovoicemail.

Isatattheairportcryinguntilmyphonerangwitha

CapeTownlandlinenumber,Imanagedtopushout

aHellothroughmytears.



Him:Thandowhat’swrong?

Me:Atandwa?

Him:Yeah,areyouok?

Me:No,yes...I’mfine.

Him:Whereareyou?

Me:Durbanonmywaythere.

Him:whatcanIdo?

Me:Pleasegetmefromtheairportin2hours.

Him:Ok,gotit.

Iboardedtheplane,Atandwawastherewaitingfor

measpromised.Hewalkedovertomeandgaveme

awarmhug.Hedidn’taskwhat’swrong.Wedrovein

silenceinhiscar,“mustItakeyouhome?”

Me:Myhouse.

Him:where?

Igavehimthedirectionsandhedrovetomyhouse.



Wedroveinandhewalkedmeinside,“your

luggage?”

Me:IleftitinDurban,

Him:Areyougoingtobeokalone?

Me:YeahIguess...thankyou.

Helookedatmewithsuchsadnessinhiseyes,

“pitchperfect?”thisguythough.Ismiledfaintlyand

nodded,hewalkedinandclosedthedoor...wegot

drinksandchilledonthefloorintheloungewatching

pitchperfect.Butmymindwasn’ttherehalfthetime;

itwasonLeratoinmybed,howcouldKhenanbetray

melikethis?ThealcoholwassinkinginandIsoon

fellasleep.

Iwokeupthenextmorningwithmyjeansoff;Iwas

inmyvestandpanties.Evenmybrawasoff.I

checkedtheroom,Iwasalone,andtheothersideof

thebedwasn’ttouched.Itookaquickshowerand

brushedmyteeth,andheaddownstairsinmygown



barefoot.Thehousewasempty.Myheadwasheavy

fromthecryingandthealcohol;Itookagrandpaand

gotwaterfromthefridge.BeforeIgrabbeditthere

wasanote:Putthepillsdownanddrinkthis.

ThisguywassomuchlikeKhenan,Ismiledand

drankthevilemixtureandwasheditdownwith

water.Isatonthecouchandfellasleepforaboutan

houruntilthebuzzerwentoff.ItwasKeenanI

buzzedhiminandwenttochangeandrinsemy

mouthwithmouthwash.

HewasinthekitchenwhenIcamedown,“youdon’t

haveanybeer?”

Me:Inthegarage,whatareyoudoinghere?

Him:Ouch,Khenansaidhecan’treachyou.

Me:Hmm.

Him:What’sgoingon,Ihadtohacktheairline

recordstoknowthatyou’reback.

Me:Whydon’tyouaskKhenanorbetteryetthe



assistanthehiredforme?

Him:Thando,I’mthesmartestpersonIknowand

currentlyyourlevelofsenseisatzero.Please,

switchonthelightbulbforme?

Me:PleaseIwanttobealone;Ihaveatonofworkto

do.

Him:I’llhelpyou.

Me:Idon’tneedhelp.

Him:Fromanyoneorjustme?

Me:WherewereyoulastnightwhenIneededyour

help?Busyright?Getbusyagainnow.

Him:Thatisnotfair...youcan’tbemadatmefor

somethingIdon’tknowandbecauseyoucouldn’t

getaholdofme.Youaren’tAbebi.

Me:Nicetoknow...thankyou.

Thetearsstartedcomingdowninvoluntarily.Keenan

tookasteptowardsme,“Thandowhat’swrong?”I

criedandtriedtocalmdownbutIcouldn’t,heheld



meinhisarmsinahug.WhenIwascalmedhetook

astepbackwithmyhandsinhis,“whathappened?”I

lookeddown,andhelookeddowntoo,“whereis

yourring?”

Me:IgaveittoLerato,shecanhavehim.Iwillnotbe

madeafool.Hewaswithherinthehouse;they

couldn’tevenbookintoahotel.Hehadtofuckthat

whoreinthesamebedhe-

Heputhishandsaroundmeagain,“pleasestop

crying,I’mgoingtotakecareofthis.”Hekissedmy

foreheadandtookhiskeyslookingpissedasfuck!I

lethimleaveandbuzzedhimout;Imadeasandwich

andthenworkedabitonmyproject.Atandwatexted

mebutIdidn’trespond.Hetriedtocallagainitrang

tovoicemailthenIgotamessageIhadamissed

callIlistenedtoit:ThandoI’msorryifI’mbothering

you.I’mjustsoworriedaboutyou;youweren’tina

goodspace.Iknowwearejustworkingtogether,but

Ithinkwekickeditoffandwecouldbegoodfriends.

Pleasedon’tgetmyintentionswrong,yesyou’rea

beautifulsexywomanbutIwouldneverhiton



someone’sfiancé.IfyoufeelI’mbeingtoomuch

pleaseletmeknowandIwillkeepthisrelationship

strictlyprofessional.

Thenhesentatextmessage:I’msorrytobeinga

pain;I’llseeyounextweekinourmeeting.Havea

goodday...

Istilldidn’treply,Icontinuedtoworkanddecidedto

pickKhanyiupatschool.Icalledourhelptellingher

andthenheadedfortheschool;shewastooexcited

toseeme.Wewentcostumeshoppingbecauseshe

washavingafrozenthemeparty;wewenttotaste

cakes;whichwasacompletewasteoftime.

Her:Mommy,thesecakesareallhorrible.Iwantyou

tomakeitandthefoodtoo.

Theladywhowasassistinguslookedpissedthat

wewastedhertime,“I’msosorryaboutthis,we’ll

justtakeadozenofcupcakesfornow.”Ismiled,I

wasactuallyembarrassed...



Lady:Noproblemma’am.Letthechildhavewhat

shewants,Ihopeitworksoutforthebest.

Shesaidthatwithanattitude,andbecausemybaby

hadnofilter,“ohitwill,youdon’tknowwhothisis?”

theladygaveherablankstare,“Khanyi,let’sgo.”

Shegotupfromtheseat,wewenttopayandKhanyi

wouldn’tlettheladybe,“ChefThandoKhumalo,

googleit!Deuces.”

Whatthehellwaswrongwiththischild?Ipaidand

wewenttothecarIstrappedherinandgotintothe

front,“Babylisten.”

Her:YesMommy(angelvoicecameout)

Me:Justbecausewedon’tlikesomethingitdoesn’t

meanwehavetoberudetopeople.Youjustsayno

thanksandleave.

Her:Doyouthinkshewasgoingtotakenothanks?

Me:It’srespecthoney.Youcan’tspeaktopeople

likethatorelsethepeoplearoundyouwillnot

respectyoueither.Especiallywithadult.

Her:Butsomeadultsdon’thavemanners.



Me:Andthat’swhenyoushowthemhowit’sdone.

Whentheyseeyoudoingittheywilllookuptoyou

andchangetheirways.

Her:Ok,I’msorry.

Me:It’salrightbaby,justdon’tletithappenagain.

Her:CanIhaveacupcakenow?

Thischild,shesaidthecakeswerebadandnowthis?

Me:Nobaby,onlywhenwegethome...

Wedrovehometalkingabouttheparty,whichwould

beheldattheglasshouse,Ihadtopromiseher

fatherwouldbethereeventhoughIwasn’tsure.

Ihadn’tspokentoKhenanandthedayoftheparty

came,everythingwasset.Myfriendsallcamewith

theirchildren;Khanyiwastooexcitedwithher

friendsfromschool.Thepartywasasuccessful,

Khenandidn’tshowupbutAtandwadid.Hewalked



intotheyardwiththebiggestsmileever,“whatare

youdoinghere?”

Him:Areyoubeingserious?Everyprincessdeserves

aprince.

Me:Ha,andyou’reherprince?

Him:Ofcourse.

HeleftmestandingthereandwenttoKhanyiand

gaveherapresentandshesquealedwhenshe

openeditandhuggedhim.Thatwasweird,howthe

helldidhemakeherscreamlouderthanmypresent.

HecamebacktowhereIwasstanding,“andthat?”

Him:Betweenaprincessandherprince.

Me:okthen,canIgetyousomethingtodrink.

Keenan:Noneed,beer?

HehandedAtandwaabeerandtheyshookhands

introducingthemselves.Keenanwastryingto

intimidateAtandwabutitwasn’tworking,“Keenan



thisisAtandwa,we’reworkingtogetheronthat

project.”

Keenan:Nicetomeetyou,I’mtheThando’sfiancé’s

brother.

Atandwa:nicetomeetyou,I’veactuallybeenlooking

foryourbrother.Whereishe?

IwassoembarrassedandsowasKeenan,hisplan

hadfailedandhewastheassnow.“Oh,heisn’tat

hisdaughter’sbirthday.I’msorryaboutthat.”His

voicehadasarcasticEnglishaccenttoit.Ijust

walkedawayandwenttoKhanyiwhowasdancing

withherfriends;Ijoinedandpickedherup.We

danceduntilIgottired.

TheguestsstartedleavingandIsatwithan

exhaustedKhanyionmylap,shewasdosingoff.I

keptsmilingandwavingatparentstakingtheirkids

home.WheneveryonewasgoneKeenancameand

tookKhanyitosleep.Itookoffmyshoesandrested

myfeetonthechairinfrontofme,Atandwawalked



towardsmewithachilledbottleofchampagne,

“you’restillhere?Andhowdidyouknow?”Hejust

smiledandsatacrossthetablefrommepopping

thebottleopenandpouringaglassforme,“you’rea

darling.”ItookasipandIlitacigarette.

Him:Whataparty,didyouplaneverything.

Me:Yip...fromstarttofinish.

Him:nowIknowwhyyou’redoingwhatyou’redoing.

Itcomesnaturaltoyouandyouwilldogreat.

Me:Ihopeso;it’sallIhavegoingonrightnow.I

can’tinvestsomuchtimeandmoney,wellmy

fathers’money,onlyforittofail.

Him:Idon’trememberreadingaboutyourparents

beinggay.

Me:Haveyouevermetagaygangster?

Him:HaHayou’refullofjokes.Sowaityourfatheris

agangster?Butyousaidfathers.

Me:RealfatherZenon,gangster.Adoptivefather,

Dumisani.Soyesfathers.

Him:Wait,ZenonZenon?



Me:Theoneandonly...

Him:shit,Iaintfuckingwithyouever.

Me:Youdon’tevenwanttoknow,that’snothing.But

storyforanotherday.

Him:Soisyourfiancénotshowingupforhis

daughterastoryfortoday?

Me:Atandwait’scomplicated.Idon’tevenknow

what’sgoingonwithKhenanlately.Icanhandleit,

butthekids?

Him:Icanimagine,shewassohappytodayandI’m

sureifhewasherethatwouldhavebeenthecherry

ontop.Ifhewerehererightnow,Iwouldpunchhim

toPluto.

Khenan:Well,whydon’tyougiveitatry?

.

.

.

.

.
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30likesbeforenextone!!!

[11/23,17:22]Lynne:Episode84

Welookedupandwereshockedtoseehimstanding

there,“soThandoyou’resittinghergossipingabout

mewithyourboyfriendinmyhouse?”

Me:Khenan,I’mtired.Thisisn’thappeningrightnow.

Khenan:ButIthoughthewantstopunchmetoPluto,

Ha.

AtandwastoodupandtoweredovertheKhenanI

thoughtwastall,“Atandwaplease...”hestaredinto

Khenan’seyesandshowednosignoffear.

Igotupgrabbedhisarm,“Atandwa...”Hesnapped

outofhislittletranceandlookedatme.Hisface

softened,“doyouneedaride?”

Me:Nothanks,I’lldrivemyselfhome.Thankyoufor

coming.



HerubbedmyshoulderbeforegivingKhenanone

lastdarestareandwalkedoff.Ipickedupmyshoes

fromthefloorandtookthebottleofchampagneand

myglassandwalkedtowardsthehouse,“Thando,

whatthehell?”Khenancalledafterme.Ijustignored

him.Iputmyshoesbythefrontdoorandwent

upstairs,unlockedourbedroomdoorIgotmybag

andjustasIwasleavingheenteredtheroom,

“whereareyougoing?”

Itriedtowalkbutheblockedmypath,“Thandobaby

what’sgoingon?”Istoodtherestaringathim,I

movedtothesideandhedidn’tblockmethistime.I

walkedtoKhanyi’sroom,shewasstilldressedinher

dress,andIkissedherforeheadandthenwent

downstairs.Khenanwalkedbehindme,Keenanwas

downstairs“shouldIdriveyouhome?”Ishookmy

head,“thankshoney,youhavebeenagreathelp

already.”

Him:CanIatleastfollowyou;Ineedtomakesure

thatyou’resafe.



Me:Ok,fine.Youcandrivemehome.Butgetmycar

tometomorrow;ifthereisascratchonmybabyI

willscratchyou100000timesworse.

Him:Ok,I’lltakeyourshoesinthemeantime.

Iwenttogetmychampagneandfollowedhimout,

Khenangrabbedmyarmgently,“Thandowhatis

goingon?Pleasetalktome.”

IgotoutofhisgripandgotinthecarwithKeenan

andwedroveoff.Iwassippingfromthebottle,“so

Atandwahey?”

Me:Whatabouthim?

Him:Nothing.

Me:Ok.

Wedroveinsilenceuntilhedroppedmerightbythe

door,“mustIwalkyouin?”Ihuggedhim,“noneed

sweety,thanks.Thecleaningteamwillbethere

around7amsopleasebeup.I’llseeyouguys

whenever.”



Iwentintomyhouse,itwasstillearlybutIwastired.

Itookashower,woremypyjamabumshortsand

vestwithkneehighsocks.Iwentdownstairsand

dishedout5largescoopsofvanillaicecreamand

pouredAmarulaoveritandsatinfrontoftheTVand

putonamovie.MyphonerangitwasAtandwa,“can

Icomein?”Whatwashedoinghere?Ibuzzedhimin

noteventhinkingIwashalfnaked,“Icecream?”he

shookhishead,wewalkedintotheloungeandhe

emptiedouthisbagpack.Therewasallkindofjunk

food,Ismiled.

Me:Anythingtodrink?

Him:Beer

Me:Cool,pickamovieandI’llbeback.

Ifilledalargeicebucketwith12beersandabottle

ofchampagnethenaddedice.Itookittothelounge

andAtandwawasalreadystuffinghisfacewithmy

icecream,“Ithoughtyoudidn’twantany.”

Him:ItwasmeltingsoIthoughtI’ddoyouafavour.

Youshouldbethankingme.



Me:Whatever,whatarewewatching?

Him:Logan.

Me:Wolverine?

Him:You’resuchagirl,yeswolverine.

Herolledhiseyesandlaughedatme,Ipunchedhim

playfully.

Wewatchedthemovieanddrank,afterourmovie

wetalkedabit.Wetalkedaboutschool,andhowhe

gotintohislineofworkandeventuallygottothe

relationshiptopic.

Him:SohowlonghaveyouandKhenanbeen

together?

Me:Ha,uhmabout2yearsnow.

Him:It’slikeyouguyshavebeentogetherforever,

engagedandall.

Me:Wasengaged.

Him:Whatdoyoumean?



Me:Rememberwhenyoupickedmeupfromthe

airport?

Him:Hmmm

Me:Well,Ifoundmymanagerinhisbed,inhis

Durbanhouse.

Him:Andwhatdidhesayaboutthat?

Me:Ihaven’tspokentohim,howwasItospeakto

himwhenhedidn’tevencometohisdaughter’s

birthdayparty?

Him:Truehey.Sowhatnow?

Me:It’sover.

Him:Whatifitreallyisn’twhatitlookslike?

Me:Whatelsecoulditbe?

Him:Youknowhowwomencanget?Ithinkyou

needtotalktohim,becauserightnowyou’re

jumpingtoconclusionswithouthearinghisside.

You’relikeajudgeconvictingacriminalwithouthim

pleadinghiscase.

Me:ButthethingishowwillIknowifhe’stellingthe



truth?

Him:Heisyourman;youshouldbeabletotell.

Iletoutasigh,hewasright.IguessIwasjusttoo

blindedbythehurtanddidn’tgivehimachance.

Khenanisn’tinnocenteither,it’snotlikehewas

blowingmyphoneuptryingtogetaholdofme.He

didn’tcare,aboutmeoraboutthechildrenandthat

reallybotheredmebecauseIdidn’tunderstandwhat

couldbemoreimportantthanhisownfamily!

Wespokeabouthisrelationshipstatuswhichwas

single,hewasabitprivateabouthisshitsoIdidn’t

wanttpushit.Ithenthoughthehadagirlfriendthat

hedidn’twantanyonetoknowabout.Iletitbeand

tookwhathegaveme.

Westayedupforhourstalkingtillthesuncameup,

heleft.Ididn’tbothercleaningupIjustgotintobed

andslept.Iwokeupmuchlateratabout10h30;I

wasn’thungoverwhichIwasgladabout.Iwentinto

thebathroomandbrushedmyteethandwashedmy



face.Iworemyrobeandwalkeddownstairsmade

coffeeandwenttothepatiotohavemymorning

cigarette.TomysurpriseKhenanwassittingonthe

patiofurniturehavingacigaretteofhisown,“good

morning.”Imusthavestartledhimbecausehekind

ofchokedonhiscigarettesmoke.

Him:uhm,hi.Goodmorning.

Me:Howlonghaveyoubeenhere?

Him:Icameinassoonasyourboyfriendleft.

Me:Oh.

Him:Soyouarenotgoingtodenyit?

Me:youdidn’taskifhewas,you’renotgoingtoplay

thatcardwithmeKhenan.Justbecauseyou’re

fuckingarounditdoesn’tmeanthatIamtoo.

Him:ButThando,Ididn’tdoanythingwithher.You

shouldhavesaidsomething;Ihadtohearfrommy

babybrother.

Me:SowhywassheinyourbedKhenan?

Khenan:AloneThando,Iwasn’tthere?



Me:Whataboutthenightbefore?Howdidsheeven

getintothehouseinthefirstplace?

Khenan:Uhm,she’sbeenstayingthereforawhile

becauseshedidn’thaveaplacetostay.

Me:I’msorrywhat?Ipayherenough,shecouldrent

anywhereinDurban.

Him:Itwastemporaryuntilshegotaplaceofher

own.

Me:Andyoudidn’tthinkIshouldknowaboutthis?

Him:I’msorry.

Me:Soyou’reexpectingmetobelievethat?

Him:Iwasjusttoobusyanditslippedmymind.

Me:Sowhywassheinthemasterbedroom?Since

youwereinDurbanwherewereyousleeping?

Him:Idon’tknowwhyshewassleepingthere.She

wasalwaysinoneoftheotherbedroomswhenI

wasthere.Ihavenoideawhyshewasonourbed

Thando;Ineedyoutobelieveme.

Me:Hhmmm.



Him:ThandoIwouldneverdoanythingtojeopardise

ourrelationship.

Me:Yeah,Khensani,andMissLongoria.Comeon

Khenanthisisn’tthefirsttimesomethinglikethis

hashappened.

Heletoutasigh,Ieventuallylitmycigaretteandwe

satinsilenceuntilIheardhimdialling.Thephone

wasonloudspeakerandaladypickedup,“Mr

DeCosta,didyouspeaktoher?”helookedupatme.

Khenan:Yesandshewillnotgiveyouyourjobback.

Lerato:PleasetryharderIcan’tlosethatjobsir.

Him:Uhm,listenLeratoIhiredyoubecauseThando

neededyou,andIletyoustayatthehousebecauseI

feltsorryforyouanddidn’twantyouinthestreet

especiallybecauseItookyoufromyourhomehere.

NowyoumessedthingsupandIcan’thelpyou

becauseIdon’tknowwhyyouwereinmyroom.

Her:MrDeCostaIdidn’texpectanybodytobehome.

Ijustwantedtofeelwhatitwasliketo...



IlookedatKhenan,“whatitwasliketowhatLerato?”

Her:tobeher,towearherclothes,andsleepinher

bed.Ididn’tmeanforhertofindout.I...I’msorry.I

guessIletmyobsessiongetthebetterofme.I’m

sorryIruinedyourrelationship,Ileftherengagement

ringinthedrawerofyoubedroom.

Him:Ok,sorrythingsworkedoutthisway.ListenI

havetogetbacktowork...

Her:OnemorethingMrDeCosta,ifthingsdon’twork

outbetweenyoutoo,youhavemy-

IgrabbedthephonefromKhenan’shand,“whatdid

yousaybitch?”

Shecutthecall,Iwasfuming.Shehassomenerve,I

waspissedoffatherandIwasangrybecause

Khenanhadbroughtthissnakeintoourlives,into

ourhome.Igotupandthrewthephonehardathim,

itbouncedofhisshoulderandcrashedontothe

floor,“getout!”

Him:Thandothisisn’tfair!!



Me:Fair?Areyoufuckingkiddingmerightnow?

Him:ThandoIjustprovedtoyouthatnothingis

goingonbetweenusandyou’rekickingmeout.

Iletoutasigh,hewasrightbutIwastooangryto

thinkrationallyatthispresentmoment.“KhenanI

needtimetoprocesseverything,Ineedsomespace.

Isthattoomuchtoaskfor?Ijustwanttothink

goddamit!”

Him:AloneorwithAtandwa.

Me:Youhavethenerve;getoutofmyhousethis

moment.

Hepickedhisphoneupandwalkedrightuptome,

hekissedmyforehead,“I’llgiveyouyourspace,but

you’remine!I’llkillthatboyifIhaveto.”Ipushedhim

offmeandheleft.Iwentupstairstookmypilland

showered,IcalledKeenan,“Hey,havetheycleaned

uptheplace?”

Him:Yeah,theyfinishedanhourago.Areyou



cominghome?

Me:Notjustyet.

Him:Thandothechildrenneedyou.

Me:AreyoutellingthattoKhenan?

Him:Youknowhowheis.

Me:Thenheshouldbringbacktheirmother.

Him:Hedoesn’thaveher,sheran.

Me:Andthat’swhyshecalledmeright?

Shit,Ijusthadtobeforward,“shecalledyousaying

what?”

Me:Nothing,forgetIsaidanything.

Icutthecallandgotdressedandvisitedmymom.

Ithoughtalotforthenextcoupleofweeks,Khenan

andIhadn’tspokensinceheleftthehouseandIwas

hopingthathewouldhavetriedtoreachouttome

orsomething.Hedidn’tbutinsteadhewaspainting



thetownred,intheclubspoppingbottles.Itwasall

oversocialmedia.Thiswassoembarrassing

especiallyafterhisGQinterviewwherehesharedhis

engagementwitheveryone.Icouldn’tdealandI

wasn’thavingsleeplessnightsoverhimanymore.

TheseweeksI’vebeenpickingthekidsupfrom

school,andhelpingwithhomeworkatmyhouse.I

wasdroppingthemhomewithsupperjustlikeI

promised.Iwasn’tgoingtoabandonthechildren

becausetheirfatherwasactinglikeatotalass.

Iwasinmystudyworkingontheciviccentreandmy

phoneranganditwasMbali,Ididn’tknowwhatto

do.Idecidedtopickup,“hi.”

Mbali:Howareyou?

Me:I’malright,you?

Her:Good,listencanIpleasetalktoyou?

Me:Sure,what’sup?

Her:Canyoucomeover?

Me:When?



Her:How’saboutaround1pm?

Me:Cool,seeyouthen.

At1H15Ileftmyhouseandwentovertohers,Isure

ashellwasn’tgoingtobeearly.Sheneededtosweat,

theywerestilllivingtherebecauseMduwasbuilding

herthehouseofherdreams.

IwalkedintoMbali’shouse;shewassittinginthe

loungewithherhusbandandbaby.Iwalkedin

nervously,“Thandodon’tbelikethat,youknowI

calledyoutoapologizesostopmakingitworse.”I

smiled;shegotupandgavemeahug.Wehugged

forthelongesttime;Mdutookthebabyandleftus.

Wesatdown,Mbalistarted,“babe,I’msosorry.I

wokeupyouweren’thereandIpanicked.Ijust

thoughtoftheworstcasescenarioespeciallyafter

youlostyourbaby.Iknowyouwouldneverdosuch

athing.”

Me:Iactuallyhave.



Her:Shutup,I’mbeingserioushere.

Me:Ok,stopapologizing.BabeIwantababy,butmy

ownbabywiththemanthatIlove.Ijustwantedyou

togetsomerest.ButIunderstandwhyyouactedthe

wayyoudidanditswaterunderthebridge.

Shegavemeahugandwetalkedaboutrandom

thingsbeforeIhadtoleaveformygynae

appointment,IsaidbyetoMduandbabyNtsika.

Mbaliwalkedmetothecar,“youknowMsizi…

Me:Msizi?

Her:Thepersonaltraineryoureferredmeto?

Me:Yeah,ishegood.I’veonlyheardgreatthings.

Her:I’monlystartingwithhimonSaturdayandhe

saidIcanbringafriendsoIwasthinkin-

Me:Nonobabyno…nopestopthinkingrightthere.

Her:Butbabe,youneedityou’vepickedupafew.

Me:BecauseI’monbirthcontrol.

Her:Well,youneedtogobacktoyoursize.



Me:I’llthinkaboutit.

Her:That’sano.

Me:Youknowmetoowell.

Her:Mxm

“ILOVEYOUTOO,”IshoutedasIdroveoftothe

doctor.Iwastherefor5minuteswhenthedoctor

wasreadyforme,Ienteredherroomandshesmiled.

Sheissosweet,Isatonthebedlegsopenthenshe

lookedupatme.

Dr:Whenlastdidyougoonyourperiods?

Me:Pleasedon’ttellme.

Dr:No,butIwilldoanultrasoundjusttorulethatout.

Areyouandyourfiancétryingforababy?

Me:Nope,wedecidedtogoonthepillforabouta

yearandwe’lltryagainlter.

Dr:Ok,that’sstrange.Howareyoubreastfeeling?

Me:Abittender,maybetheperiodiscoming.



Dr:alright.

Me:Whatisit?

Dr:I’llrunafewtestsjusttoruleanythingout.Do

youhaveyourpillsherewithyou?

Inoddedandthenkeptquiet,Ididn’tknowwhatwas

goingonandIwasscared.Shedidanultrasound

andtrue,Iwasnotpregnant.Shetookmypillsand

gavemenewonestotakeuntilshegotbacktome.I

leftandwentaboutmyday.

FridayIwaschillingathomeinmypajamas,crying

onthecouchwatchingMySister’sKeeper,phone

wasbeepingfromsocialmedianotifications.Iwas

sointothemovieandIdidn’twanttochecksoIleft

itlikethat.Thephoneranganditwasalandline,

“Nothandohello?”

Her:HiMissKhumalo.Sorrytocallyoubacksolate

butIjustgotyourresultsandIthoughtyou’dwantto

know.



Isatup,itmustbeimportantifthedoctorcalledme

atthistimeofthenight,“uhm,noit’sfineDoc.Is

theresomethingwrongwithme?”

Her:Noeverythingisfine.WhenIaskedyouifyou

weretryingforababyagainit’sbecauseyouwere

ovulatingwhichshouldn’thappenwhenyou’reon

somekindofprevention.

Me:Ok,sowhatcausesit?

Dr:Irantest,evenonthepillsyougaveme.Uhm,

theyarefertilitypillsandnotwhatyouthink.

Me:WhatdoyoumeanDoctor?

Her:Imeansomeonewantsyoupregnant.

Me:Uhm,what?

Her:Ican’tjumptoconclusions.Icanonlyjustgive

youfacts.ListenIhavetogo,enjoyyournight.

Me:Thankyoudoctor.Goodnight.

WhenshecutthecallandIwaslefttherethinking



whatasnakeKhenanwas,Iwassopissedoff

becausewehadthediscussionandhewasonboard.

Ifeltsobetrayed,myfaceheatedandIcouldfeelthe

tearsfillingmyeyes.Iquicklystoppedthembefore

theycouldescape;Iwenttohaveacigaretteout

side.AftermycigaretteIgotmoreBerninifromthe

fridgeandsatdown,IwoulddealwithKhenaninthe

morning.AsIsatdownIgotanothercallitwas

Phume,“heyhoney,noIamnotgoingouttonight!”

Her:HaHa,aveuphaphakodwa.Uphi?

Me:Home,what’sup?

Her:Whyareyounotansweringmymessages?

Me:Movie,sorryIhavemoreimportantthingstodo

onaFridaynight!

Her:you’rerealfunnyaren’tyou?Checkyour

messagesandcallmeifyouneedme.

Me:Cool.

[11/23,17:22]Lynne:Episode85

Icheckedhermessagesanditwasagirlsittingon



Khenan’slap.Shehadabottleofchampagneand

waspouringitintohismouthwhilehishandwason

herass.Therewerenumerouspictureslikethat,

oneswithherkissinghischeekandneck.Theywere

allovereachother,angercameandIwaitedforthe

hurtbutitdidn’tcometotheparty.Iwasfurious!I

wentupstairsandchangedintoblackleatherpants

andcombatboots,ablackplainteeandbikerjacket

andfinishedmylookwithablackbeanie.Ipacked

mycarandheadedfortheclub.

Iparkedrightinfrontoftheentrance,Johnwalked

overtothecarandknockedonthewindow,“you

can’tparkhere.”Iopenedthedoor,hewasshocked,

“oh,ThandomustIparkforyou?”

Me:Won’tbenecessaryIwon’ttakelong.

Iopenedthebootofmymustangandpulledouta

steelbaseballbatandwentstraightforthedoor.A

bouncerstoodinmywayinattempttotrystopping

mefromentering.IturnedaroundtolookatJohn,



“John?”Helookedatthenewguywhoobviously

didn’tknowwhoIwas,“Heybuddy,moveoutofher

way.”John’svoicewasdeep,stronganddemanding.

Theguymovedwithoutquestioning.Iwalkedinto

theclubandwalkedupthestairstotheVIPsection,I

knewexactlywhereKhenanwas.Heusedthesame

tableeverytimehewasattheclub.Andtherehe

waswiththesamegirlandtheywerepeckingeach

other’slipsIwalkedstraighttothemthegirlwas

laughingatwhateverhewaswhisperinginherear.

WhenIgottothetablethegirllookedatmelikeI

wasn’tshit,Khenanstoodupatonceandthegirlfell

tothefloor,“baby,whydidyoudothat?Whoisthis?”

shesaidgettingupandKhenandidn’tanswerherhe

juststaredintomyeyes.Icouldn’tholdthestare,I

lookedawayandtookoneoftheshotsfromthe

tableanddrankthechampagnestraightfromthe

bottle,“whatdoyouthinkyou-”Ididn’twaitforherto

finishandIslappedhersohardshefellbackonto

thefloor,“Thando!”IlookedatKhenan,“What?”Ihit

theglasstablewiththebat,shatteringitintoa

thousandpieces,“Uhm?What??”Iswungthebatat

himanditmissedhim,Iswungagainandhetooka



fewstepsback.Iwasnexttoanothertableeveryone

wasontheirfeetlookingatme,Ismashedthattable

too.Isawthebouncerswalkingtowardsmeinthe

cornerofmyeye.Ilookedatthemwithfireinmy

eyes,IlookedatKhenanwhosignaledforthemto

notstepcloser.EveryoneinVIPwasscreamingI

swungmybatatKhenanthistimeitlandedonhis

shoulder.Hisfacechangedinpainandheheldonto

hisleftshoulderwithhisrighthand,“Thandocanwe

pleasetalkaboutthis?”Ilookedathim,“YOUWANT

TOTALK?”

Henodded,Ilaughed,Ipickedupaglassfrom

anothertableitlookedlikevodkaandIdownedit,

“hewantstotalk.”Isaidtothegirlwhowassittingat

thetableandIlaughedevenlouder,shedidn’t

respond!!Themusicwasoffnow;Ithrewtheglass

atKhenanitmissedhimcrackingagainstthewall

hisbackwasnowagainst.Thebouncerfromoutside

startedwalkingtowardsme,thisfuckerdoesn’t

listen.Hewashuge;doublemyheightand5times

mysize.Ishookmyheadathimbuthecontinued

walking,Ipulledoutmygunfromthebackofmy



pantsandpointeditathim,“Khenantellyourpit-bull

tofuckof,IsweartoGodIwillshoothiminthe

head!”

Khenan:Fuckman,Duncanshe’snotbluffing!!

Hestoppedinhistracks,“geteveryoneoutofhere!”

thebouncersstartedmovingpeopleoutoftheclub.

WhenwewerealoneintheVIPsectionIpointeditto

Khenan,“Why?Whydoyoualwayshavetohurtme?

WhymustIalwayscry?!!Why?”Thetearsescaped

butIdidn’tlookaway,hestartedutteringsorries,“I

didn’taskforanapology,Iwantyoutoanswermy

fuckingquestionKhenan!!”Iheardshufflingbehind

meanditwashislittlebitchlookingatus,Ishotat

theceilingandshescreamedwettingherpantsand

sheranoutoftheclub.

Me:IsthatwhatyouwantKhenan?Youwantall

theseclubrats?Youwanttoberunningaroundlike

ateenagerwhileI’mathomewatchingyourchildren?

Youwantmetofallpregnantsoyoucandothis

bullshit,yesIknowyouswoppedmypills.Howcould



youafterwhathappened,youknowIcan’thandleit

yet!!I’mstartingtodoubtyouevenloveme,yousay

itbutyouractionsarethecompleteopposite.

Thehurtkickedinnow,Iputmygunback.Iletouta

sigh,“KhenanIloveyousomuch,ifyoulovedmeto

youweregoingtotryfixthingsbetweenustwo

weeksago,notthisshit.Khenanyoucan’tgoonlike

this,youhaveafamily,theyalreadylosttheirmother,

andtheycan’tbewithKeenan.He’stheonewho

shouldberunningtheclubsnottheotherway

around.Ican’tdothiseitheryesIgavetheringto

LeratoafterthemisunderstandingbutnowImeanit.

Thisengagementisoff;Icannotbewithachild!I

willstillseethechildren,Ican’tleavethem.Butyou

andIareover!”

Tearsfilledhiseyes,hecriedsilentlyandtriedtotalk,

“saveitKhenan,you’retoolate.”Iwalkedaway,the

clubwasemptyjustthebouncershangingaround

outside.Theydidn’tspeaktome,Idrovetomy



house.Igotintothekitchenandimmediatelythrew

upinthekitchensink;Istartedcryingsohardand

almostscreaming.Iwashedthesinkandrinsedmy

mouthandheadedupstairs,tookashowerandgot

intobed.Idon’tknowwhenIslept,butIwokeupthe

nextmorningwithaheadacheandpuffyeyes.After

seeingmyselfinthemirrorIwentstraightbackto

bed,Icheckedmyphone.Ihadmillionsofmissed

callsfromKhenan,andatoneofmessages.Ididn’t

botherreadingthem,Itossedmyphoneasideand

wentbacktosleep.Iwaswokenupbymyphone

ringing,itwasAtandwa.Istartedthinkingifwehada

meetingtodayandIdon’trecall,“Hello.”

Him:DidIwakeyou?

Me:Kindof,what’sup?

Him:afewfriendsandIaregoingoutonaboatlater

thiseveningandIwaswonderingifyoucouldbemy

plusone?

Me:I’mnotreallyinthemood;I’mgoingtohaveto

takearaincheck.

Him:Alright,feelbetterthen.I’lltalktoyoulater.



Me:Alrightcool.

Threeweekslatertheconstructionhadstartedon

siteandIwassoexcited,couldn’tmakeoutwhatit

wasbutIwashappy.Atandwa’steamwasworking

great,andhewassohandson.Wewerespending

moreandmoretimetogetherbecauseIneededthis

finishedbytheendofJanuary.Iwasenjoyingit,I

loveworkingwithsomeonewhoispassionateabout

whattheydo.Atandwalovedhiswork.

***********Khenan**************

James:Sowhatdoyouthink?

Me:Thandowillnotallowthat.

James:Shedoesn’thavetoknow.

Me:James,I’malreadyintheshitwithherandifshe

findsoutIwillbe10feetunder.Sheiscrazywhen

sheismad,shealreadyalmostshotmeonce,and

I’mnotriskingit.



James:Okthen,Khensani?

Me:She’sdead.

James:Youhavesomethinkingtodobuddy.ListenI

haveanothermeeting.Letmerun,we’lltalklater.

.

.

.

.

.

.

.

.

.

.

.

ShortI'msorrycouldn'teditalongposthavinga

busyday.Willtrypostalongerinsertlater.



[11/23,17:23]Lynne:Episode86

*StillKhenan'sPOV*

JameswalkedoutofmyofficeandIpoureda

scotch.Idowneditinonegulp,grabbedmysuit

jacketandwenttomycar.Iwenttodoalittlebitof

shoppingandgotlunchandheadedtoThando’s

office.Idon’tknowwhatwasgoingoninmyhead;

thebadpublicityshegotfromtheclubnightwastoo

much.Butlikeeverythingelse,shehandleditwell.I

don’tknowhowangryshewasnow,butIjust

couldn’tstayawayanylonger.

IgreetedNontoatthereceptionistarea;shealways

blushedeverytimesheseesme,“MrDeCosta.”

Me:Nontolongtime,howhaveyoubeen?

Wedidthesmalltalkthing,“Isshebackthere?”she

nodded;“withsomeone?”sheshookherhead,

“pleasedon’ttellherI’mhere.”Nontolooked

nervous,“shesaidIshouldn’tletyouinthough.”



Me:Ithoughtyou’dsaythat.

IslippedheraR20000LouisVittongiftvoucher,“I

thinkyouneedtogototheladies.”Shelookedso

guiltybeforesheeventookit,shelookedatmea

second;shetookthecardandshewalkedaway

fromherdesk.Ipickedupmyparcelsandwalked

towardsThando’soffice,shehadtheblindsclosed,

thatmeantshedidn’twanttobedisturbed.Atleast

thatconfirmedthatshehadn’teaten,somaybeshe

wasn’tgoingtokillme.ShewastalkingsoIguess

shewasonthephone,Iopenedthedoorslowly

tryingitnotmakeasound.Shewasstandinglooking

outthewindowonhercordlessphoneandhadher

backtome.ShewaslookingallOliviaPopelike.She

hadahighwaistsuitpant,whichshowedoffher

perfectass,withanoffwhiteblouseand6inch

heels.Istilldon’tknowhowshecanwalkinthose;

herhairwasinashortgreyandpurplebob.Myheart

sank,theysaywhenawomancutsherhair,thenshe

ismakingchangesinherlife,andIwashopingI

wasn’tthechange.



Shepacedalongthewindowandthenturnedaround

andsawmestandingthere,“uhm,Mr.KhanI’m

goingtohavetogetbacktoyou,myoneo’clockjust

arrive…ha,willdoMr.Khan.Thankyouverymuch;

youhaveyourselfagooddaynow…alrightbye”

Sheendedhercallandmadeherwaytoherdesk

andputthephoneinitscradle,shelookedatme,

“hi.”Ismiled,Icouldn’thelpitbutshewasso

beautifulandthesightofherjustlightensupmy

mood.“Howareyou?”Shekeptastraightface,“I’m

alright,andcanIhelpwithanything?”Ok,Iwashurt,

“canItalktoyou,andit’saboutthekids.”She

nodded;Iundidmyjacketandsatoppositeher,still

smiling.Shewaslookingatme,Iknowthatlook,and

shewascheckingmeout.

Her:Istheresomethingwrong?

Me:Notreally,I’mheretoaskafavorofyouactually.

Butfirstlylunch,Iknowyouhaven’teaten.

Her:Andyouknowthishow?

Me:Theblinds(shrugged)youhaven’tlefttheoffice



eversinceyougothere.

Her:Youknowmetoowell,sowhatdidyoubring?

Me:Chinese.

Asmilecreptoverher,ping,10points!Itookthe

foodoutandhandedherhers,Itookmineandwe

startedeatingandtalkingaboutworkandherproject.

Shewasn’tfriendlybutshewasconversingsoIfeltI

wassafe,Itookthegiftbagonthefloorandplaced

itonthetable,“Isawthisandthoughtyou’dlikeit…”

Her:Khenan,Ican’twear-

Me:It’sjustagift,Iwantnothinginreturn.

Shesighedandopenedthebagandtookoutthe

shoebox,herfacelightenedupwhenshesawitwas

ChristianLouboutin.Shepausedandlookedatme,

“openit.”Sheopeneditandsheletoutasqueal,“oh

my,Ilovethem.Thankyou.”Shekickedoffherheels

andputthenewonesonandshewalkedarounda

bitinthem.WhenshesatdownIstarted,“nowthat



I’vebribedyou,”shegavemethelook,“ha,seriously

though.Iwanttoaskyoutomovebacktothehouse.

Her:KhenanIcannotdothat.It’sjusttooearly.

Me:I’llmoveout.I’llstayatthepenthouse.

Her:Why

Me:thechildrenneedyou.NothingIdoisevergood

enough.I’mconstantlyremindedhowmuchbetter

youareateverything.

Her:Thisistrue.Butit’sstillano.Igothelp;she

shouldbedoingallofthat.

Me:Theydon’twanther,theywantyou.

Her:KhenanIamnotgoingtochangemymind,I’m

verybusyandIdon’thavetime.Iworkalotwith

Atandwa,atmyhouseorhishouseandIcan’tbring

himtoyourhouse,hecan’tbearoundthechildren.

I’msorry,whydon’tyouflyKalisain?

Me:Uhm,theyjustwantedyou.

Her:onthedaysIamfreeIcanhelpout.ButIwill

notmovein.



Him:Soareyougoingtopunishthechildren?

Her:Ididn’tdothis,youdid.Ican’t,I’dlikeyouto

leavenowplease.

Istoodupfeelingdefeated,“thankyouforseeingme,

we’lltalk.”

Her:Alright,bye.

*****************Thando********************

WhenKhenanleftmyoffice,Isankinmychair.Ifelt

badforsayingno,butIhadtoputmyfootdown,and

ifthatmeansthekidssufferthensobeit.Wearein

thissituationbecauseofKhenanandheneedstofix

things,Iwillnotletthisslideeasily.Iwasdeepin

thoughtwhenmyphonerang,itwasAtandwa,

“afternoon.”

Him:IndianorThai?

Me:Toolate,justhadlunchwithKhenan.



Him:Oh

Hesoundeddisappointed,“butIfeellikeThai

tonight.”

Him:OhmygoshNothandoKhumalo,areyouasking

meoutonadate?

Me:No,justshiftinglunchtodinner.

Webothlaughed,“Haveyousortedthingsoutwith

Khenan?”

Me:No,butwe’recivil.

Him:That’sgood,it’sastart.Youcantellmeaboutit

later.

Me:Cool,yourplaceofmine?

Him:Yindees

Me:Ilovethatplace!!You’repaying…hahaha

Him:Seeyoulater.

Me:Bye.



Icouldn’tworkafterallofthat,Ipackedmystuffand

left.NontowasonherphonewhenIgottothe

receptionarea.Iputmybagsonthefloorandstared

ather,shewasfeelinguncomfortableandshe

endedthecallearly,“goinghomealready?”

Me:Howmuch?

Her:Whatareyoutalkingabout?

Me:Don’tmakemeaskagain.

Her:R20000LVvoucher.

Me:Snake,yousoldmeoutforahandbag.Icould

havegottenyouone.

Her:YouknowMr.DeCostacanbesoconvincing.

Me:You’reweak.Holdmycalls;transferthe

importantonestomycell.

Her:I’msorry.

Me:ByeJudas.

Ilaughedloudwalkingtotheelevator;Igotinand

winkedatherasthedoorsclosed



IwenttoKhenan’shouseandluckilyhewasn’tthere

butthekidswereexcitedtoseeme.Itookmyshoes

offatthedoorandgaveeveryoneahug,“ThankGod

you’rehereMaryjuststartedcooking.”ImustadmitI

havemissedthis,“whyareyoustandingthere,

come.”ShedraggedmetothekitchenwhereIfound

Marychoppingvegetables,“heyMary.”

Mary:Howareyou?

Me:Goodthanks,howaboutIrelieveyou?I’llcook

supper.

Mary,I’vealreadystarted.

Me:Comeon,putyourfeetuphaveaglassofwine,I

gotit.

Shesighedandputdowntheknifeandwalkedoutof

thekitchen.Shedidn’tseemhappyatall.Icooked

whileLakhiweandKhanyiweretellingmeabout

everythingthatwasgoingonintheirlives.Imade

suretheyatetheirsupperandIbathedKhanyiand



putherinherpajamas.Iwasjustabouttoleave

whenAtandwacalledsayingheisrunninglate,he

wasgoingtobringsuppertomyhouse.SoIstayed

foranotherhourandthenwenthome.

Ishoweredandchangedintocasual,Ipoppedopen

abottleofwine.IwaitedforAtandwawhilewatching

theTopGear.

WhenAtandwaarrivedhetookhisshoesoffatthe

doorandwalkedinwithpacketsoffood,Ilookedat

him.

Me:Youhavegottobekiddingme.

Him:Ididn’tknowwhatyouwanted.

Me:Ok,isitstillwarm?

Him:Don’tthinkso,you’rethewoman.Sortitout,I

needthetoiletandpleasehaveabeerreadyforme

whenI’mdone.

Heranoutthekitchen,“I’mnotyourwife!”Ishouted

afterhim.Iwarmedupeverythingandsetupinthe

loungeonthecoffeetable,wehadsupperwatching



moreepisodesofTopGear.

Him:Wouldyouwanttogotoashowiftheycame?

Me:Yeah,I’vealwayswantedtojustnevergottenthe

opportunityto.

Him:Ok,BMWMFestivallateronintheyear.Would

youliketojoinmeandmybuddies?

Me:Hellyeah.Iwouldloveto.

Him:It’sinJHBthough.

Me:That’salright.

Wetalkedsomemore,untilhereceivedacall.It

seemedurgentandhehadtorushoff.Icleanedup

andwenttobed.

3dayshadgonebyandIhadn’tspokentoAtandwa,

hewasn’tonsite,Idrovetohishouseandhewasn’t

thereeither.Allhisphoneswereoff,Iwasaboutto

driveoffandIsawacardriveintothedriveway,Iran

uptothecarasthegatewasopening,“hima’am.”It



wasalightskinnedlady;shewasabout26yearsold.

Her:Hi,canIhelpyou?

Me:Yes,I’mafriendofAtandwa.Ihaven’tseenhim

inawhilesomaybeyouknowwhereheis.

Sheletoutasigh,“friend?Areyouhisgirlfriend?”

Me:No,we’reworkingonaprojecttogether.

Her:Hmm,he’satthehospital.

Me:What?Whichone?

Her:ChristianBarnard.

Me:Thankyousomuch.

Iwenttomycarandheadedtothehospital,Igotto

thereceptionist.

Me:Hi,I’mlookingforapatient,Atandwa.

Her:Surname?

Me:Nkwali.



Shetypedonhercomputer,“theonlypersonIcan

findunderthesurnameisZipho.ButnotAtandwa.”

Me:Room?

Anothernursesaidsheisgoingtheresosheoffered

totakemethere.Sheleftmeinfrontofaprivate

room.WhenIlookedin,therewasayounggirlonthe

bedattachedtomachines.MyheartsankwhenI

sawAtandwawalkingtowardsthebedlookinglike

death;itwasasthoughhehadagedadecade.He

restedhisheadonthebedholdingthegirlshand,I

tookadeepbreathandputmyhandonthehandle

butIfeltahandonmyarmpullingmeawayfromthe

door.“Ucingaukubauyaphi?”Iturnedtoseethe

womanIsawbackatthehousestandingthere,Ijust

froze,“familyonlysisi.”Shewalkedin,shehugged

himandhandedhimadufflebag.Isteppedaway

fromtheroomandheadedhome,Iwassohurt.Was

thathiswifeanddaughter?Hisgirlfriendandbaby

mama?Myheartsank,Ifeltbetrayed.Itoldhim

everythingaboutmeandkeptsomethinghugeaway

fromme.



Igotinbedandtossedandturnedandcouldn’t

sleep,Iwenttocook.Thenthebuzzerwentoff,I

openedupitwasJames.

Me:Whatdoyouwant?

Him:Khenanaskedmetoaskyoutosignsome

contractstotransfertheglasshouseintoyourname

officially.

Me:WhatisthisreallyaboutJames,I’mnotinthe

moodforKhenan’sbullshit.

Him:ThandodoIlooklikeI’mexcitedtobehere?

Ipickedupthecontractandreadthefrontand

indeeditwasatransferofproperty,“wheredoI

sign?”hetoldmewheretosignandinitial,aftera

good5minutesofsigningIhandedhimthepapers,

“Iwantcopiesofthis.”

James:Don’tworryoncetheprocessiscompleteI’ll

bringtheoriginalsandtitledeed.

Me:Isthatall?



Henoddedandleft,IcookedafeastbythetimeI

wasdoneIwasn’tevenhungry.Idishedupice

creamandwatchedTV.Ifellasleeponthecouch

andwaswokenupbysomeoneshakingme.I

openedmyeyesandAtandwawaskneelingnextto

mewakingmeup,“Thando”hewhispered.Myeyes

tooksometimetoadjusttothelight.Ieventuallysat

upandhegotuptositacrossmeonthetable.

Him:I’msorrytowakeyou.

Me:It’salright,whatareyoudoinghereinthemiddle

ofthenight.

Hecametositnexttomeandgavemeahug,“I’ve

missedyou,I’msorryI’vebeenunreachableIhada

familycrisis.”Ilookedathim,“yeahIknow,howis

Ziphodoing?”hepulledawayfrommeandlookedat

meshocked,“Iwasatthehospital,andyourwife

toldmetoleave.”

Him:wife?Ha,youmustbetalkingaboutNoluntu.

That’smysister.



Me:Oh,andthelittlegirl?

Heputhisfaceinhishands,Iheardhimsniffingand

Ijustheldhim.Hecalmeddownandeventually

cameoutofhishiding,“she’smydaughter.”

Me:I’msosorry,whathappened?

Him:Hergrandparentsleftheralone,shetriedto

cookandshesetthehouseonfire.

Me:Myword,issheokthough?

Him:She’salright;theyarestilltryingtoclearthe

smokefromherlungs.Butshewillbefine.

Me:That’sgoodnews,I’mgladsheisalright.

Hegavemealook,“what’swrong?”Ishookmyhead,

“nothing,haveyoueaten?”

Him:Nope,I’mstarved.

Me:Followme.



WewentintothekitchenandIpreparedourfood,

“didyoureallythinkIhadasecretwife?”

Me:Youhaveasecretdaughter,sowhynot?

Him:Thatisdifferent.

Me:Hm.

Him:Thando,mywifediedgivingbirthtomy

daughter.Weweren’tevenmarriedforaweekandI

losther,tomakemattersworsemywife’sfamily

wantednothingtodowithmeandtookmychild

awayfromme.Ionlyseeheronceamonth.How

wasIsupposedtosaythat?Howdoesonestartthe

topic?

Me:I’msor-

Him:don’tbesorry,what’sdoneisdone.

Me:Whydidyouletthemkeepherthough?

Him:Ididn’tthinkIwasgoingtobeabletotakecare

ofherinthedevastatingstateIwasin.afew

monthslaterwhenIcametomysensesIwantedmy

daughterbacktheywouldn’tletme,andIjust

couldn’ttakemyin-lawstocourt.



Iwalkedaroundthekitchencounterandhuggedhim.

Iputmyarmsaroundhim,“I’msosorry.”Wehugged

forawhile,whenIpulledbackhestillheldontomy

waistandlookedatme.Heleanedinalittlecloser

andthenheletgoofme,mybodywashotallover

andmyheartwasbeatingatanacceleratedrate

“Uhm,Ineedthebathroom.”Ilefthimsittingthere

andhidinthebathroomforalittlewhile,whenI

cameouthewasinthelounge,“yourfoodisthis

side.”Heshoutedforme.Ifloppedonthecouch

nexttohim,“Igotchampagneforyou,didn’tknow

whatyoufeltliketoday.”

Me:Champagneisgood,andwhatistonight’smovie?

Him:Allied.

Weatewatchingthemovieinsilenceanddrinking,

heheldmyhandandkissedmycheek,“I’mnotsorry

forwhatIdidinthekitchen,I’msorryIdidn’tfollow

through.”

Ididn’tlookathim,Ididn’tanswerhim.Wewatched



therestofthemovieinsilence,ourhandsstill

intertwined.

Ifellasleepduringthemovie;Iwokeupinthe

morningonthecouchwithAtandwawrapped

aroundmybody.Itriedtogetupbuthetightenedhis

griparoundmywaist,“Atandwawhatareyou

doing?”

Him:5moreminutes.

Me:Ata-

Him:Shh..It’stooearly!

Iletoutasigh,andrelaxedmybodyandfellbackto

sleep.WhenIwokeuphewasn’tthereandthe

housewasempty.Ididmymorningroutineand

workedfromhome,Malusicalledme.

Me:WhathaveIgonebroke?

Him:Thandothisisn’tatimetojoke,Ineedtosee

you.



Me:Whathappened,yousoundserious.

Him:Canyoucometomyoffice?

Me:Surewhen?

Him:Wheneveryoucan.

Me:Alrightgivemeanhour.

IwasworriedMalusiandIhardlyseeeachother.I

hadn’tmadeanypurchasesorinvestmentslatelyI

usedmyfathers’moneyforeverything.Igotdressed

andheadedtotheDeloitteofficesandwalkedto

Malusi’soffice,“I’mhere,what’sgoingon?”

Him:HiMalusi,Ihaven’tseenyouinalongtime.I’m

sorryIbecameabigshotandforgotmyfriend.

Ilaughedbecausehewasright,MalusiandIhave

beenfriendssinceMatricandIhavebeenneglecting

him.Istretchedoutmyarms,“comehereyou.”He

smiledandwehugged.Wesatdownandtalkedabit,

catchingup,“oknowthereasonyou’rehere.”He

turnedthescreentofaceme,myeyesopenedwide.



Whatthefuck,helookedatmequestioningly.

Me:Idon’thaveananswerforyoucanyounottrace

it?

Him:Ohfriendthat’snotwhereitends.

Me:Thereismore,whatelse?

Him:Cars,houses,likeshityouwererichbefore,

you’restinkingfuckingrich.

Me:Houseswhere?

Hegavememyprofile,fuckKhenan!!

Me:Myfiancé,wellexfiancé.

Him:Butwhy?

Me:How?Ineedtohaveagreedtothisright?

Him:Yeah.

Me:CanIreturnit?

Him:Themoneyyeah,buteverythingelseheneeds

tosignforit.

Me:Buthegaveittomewithout…..ShitJames!



Istoodup,“I’lltalktoyoulater.”Iranoutofhisoffice

andheadedstraighttoJames’office,willdealwith

Khenanlater.IarrivedatJames’officeanddidn’t

evenspeaktohisreceptionistIwentstraightforhim

office,“youcan’tjustwalkinhere.”Sheshouted

afterme,Iwalkedintohisofficeandluckilyhedidn’t

haveaclient,“Itriedtostophersir.”

James:It’salrightSuzanshe’safriend.

Ipoutedandgaveherthelookandsheleft,Iturned

aroundandangryfilledmyface,“youwanttoget

disbarred?”

James:ThandoIdon’treadminds,comeoutwithit.

Me:YouknowexactlywhatI’mtalkingabout.Ijust

wanttoknowwhy?

Him:BecauseKhenanlovesyousomuchandhe

wantstogiveyoueverything,Istoppedhimfrom

givingyouhisheartthough.Ha,forobviousreasons.

Me:Thisisallfunnytoyou?

Him:Thando,hewantedtogiveyouthesethings.

Maybeheistryingtomakeamends.



Me:Withmaterialthings?Somethingisgoingon

hereandI’mgoingtofindout.

Istormedouttheofficedramatically;Iwenttomy

caranddrovehome.IcalledmylawyerwhenIgot

home;hewasgoingtogetthetitledeedsand

everythingfromJamestoverifyifeverythingwas

legit.HedidconfirmthatIwouldn’tbeableto

transferanythingbackwithouthissignature.Wecut

thecall,Itextedthegirlsforthemtocomeoverlater

andeveryoneagreedwhichwasgreatbecauseIjust

neededtogetthisshitoffmymind.

IdashedtothemallandboughteverythingIneeded

formyimpromptuparty.Ipackedmybootandwent

insidetogetthealcohol,funnyIspottedaladyIwas

withatWoolworths.Butshewasn’tcarryingany

packetsthough;Ileftitandstartedfillingmytrolley

withchampagneandwine.Fewthingstomake

cocktailsandthat’swhentheladyapproachedme,

“Thando?TheChefright?”Ihateitwhenpeople



recognizeyou,likeespeciallytodaybecauseIwas

alreadyannoyed.Ismiled,“yes,that’sme.”

Her:I’msorrytointerruptyouwhileyou’redoingyour

shopping.Ijusthadtosayhi,I’msuchafan.

Me:Thankyou,verymuchappreciated.

Her:YoushouldopenarestaurantinJHB,people

wouldloveit.Allofmyfriendseatatyourplacesif

we’reintownorinDurban.

Me:I’lldefinitelyconsiderit.

Her:CanIgetapicture?

IhateHowpeoplethinkHoweasyitistojust'opena

restaurant'

Wetookapicture,IpaidandwenttoMrPricehome

togetlittledrinkdecorations,Isawtheladywalk

passtheshop.Wasshefollowingme?Iwas

interruptedbyAtandwa’scall,“hey.”

Me:Heytoyou.



Him:I’matyourhouse.

Me:I’llbehomeinabout15mins.I’llcalltheguards

toopenforyou.

Him:Cool.

Idroppedthecallandfeltbutterfliesinmytummy,

whatwasthisboydoingtome?Idrovehomeandhe

wassittingbythedoorwaitingforme,hegotupas

hesawmedriveup,asmilecreptontomyface.He

wassmiling,hehadthemostperfectcrookedteeth,

andhewaswearingavestandshorts,withhis

scruffybeard.Thismanwasjusthotthough,he

gavemeahugassoonasIsteppedoutofthecar.

Hepickedmeupandswungmearoundabitandput

medown.HewassotallwelookedlikeWinniethe

Poohandpiglet,justlessround.Hehelpedmewith

thebags,“arewehavingaparty?”

Me:‘I’amhavingaparty

ImadesureIputanemphasisonme,excludinghim.



Weputeverythinginthekitchen,“so?”

Him:Sowhat?

Me:Whatyoudoinghere?

Him:CanInotcomeseeyou?

Me:Youjustcameforasocialvisit?

Him:Yeah.

Me:Ok,how’sZipho?

Him:Better,theyhavetakenafewofthose

machinesoffher,andsheisnowconscience.So

great.

Me:That’sgood,andhergrandparents?Haveyou

spokentothen?

Him:Nope,Ibannedthemfromcomingtothe

hospital.I’mdonewiththem.

Me:Soyougoingtotakeherhomewithyou?

Him:Yes,I’msettinguptheroomaswespeak.

Me:That’slovely,I’mhappyforyou!

Him:I’mscaredthough,Ihaven’tlivedwithanyonein



7years.

Me:Youwilladjust,itwilltaketimeobviously.You’re

herfather,thisthingcomesnatural.

Him:Ihopeso,enoughboutthat.Anything

interestingtoday?

Me:Yeah,I’marich!

Him:Iknowthat,likeseriously.

Me:Ok,likefilthystinkingrich.LikeI’mgoingtoneed

Forbestowriteanarticle.

Him:HaHaHa…What’stheheadline?

Me:I’mbeingserious.Khenantransferredallhis

assetstome,whenIsayallImeaneverything.

Helookedatmeconfused,“whywouldhedothat?”

Me:Beatsme,Ihaven’tfigureditoutyet.

Him:ThatisextremelystrangeImustsay.

Me:Tellmeaboutit!Butthat’swhathappened.

Him:Hm,anywaysneedhelpsettingupforourparty?



Me:Myparty!

Him:Yeahthat!

Me:Canyoumakecocktails?

Him:Ohhoneyyou’vecometotherightperson.(He

saidinagayvoiceandvoiceandIcouldn'thelpbut

laughoutloud)

Wewereinthekitchenmakingpreparations,ifI

tastedanymorecocktailsIwasgoingtoendup

drunkbeforethegirlsgothere.

Him:Onelastone.

Hetookasteptowardsme;Ishookmyhead,“don’t

makemeforcethisdownyourthroat.YouknowI’m

capable.”Irantotheothersideoftheisland,he

chasedmearoundthekitchentillhegrabbedmein

hisarmstryingtoforcemetodrinkthecocktail.We

wereinterruptedbysomeoneclearingtheirvoicewe

lookedup.

Me:Uhm,Mbalihi.



Her:Hitoyoutoo.

Me:Don’tgivemethatlook?

Her:Whatlook?ThelookthatIjustfoundmybest

friendplayinginherkitchenwithaniggerwhoisn’t

herfiancé?Isthatthelookyou’retalkingabout?

Me:Rude!MbalithisisAtandwa,myfriendandwe’re

workingtogether.AtandwathisisMbali,myrude

bestfriend.

Atandwareachedouthishandtoshakeherhand

andshejustlookedathim,“areyoutwofucking?”

Helookedathershocked,“nowearen’t.”

Mbali:Yet?

Atandwa:NotsureIfollow.

Mbali:Mxm

Sheturnedtome,“youhaveanythingtodrink?It’s

beenmonths,thismommyneedsherjuice.”Shesat

downonthebarstool,theenergyintheroomwas



justawkward.Mbalicanbeatotalbitchsometimes,

Atandwaalwayshasacomebackbuttodaynothing.

Hepouredacocktailforherandshetookasip,“so

Atandwa,whatisitthatyoudo?”

Atandwa:I’mintolandscapearchitecture,and

construction.

Mbali:AndhowdidyoumeetThando?

Him:sheismyclient.

Her:Andthisiswhatyoudowithallyourclients?

Him:No.

Her:JustThando?

Him:Prettymuch.

Her:Andwhatdoesyourwifethinkaboutit?

Him:Idon’tknow,butifyoureallywanttofindout

wecandigherupandaskher.Ifit’sthatimportant

toyou.

Istoodthereshocked,Mbalichokedonherdrink,

“I’msorry.”



Him:Youaren’t,youwantedareactionthereyou

haveit.

Heturnedtofaceme,“Imustcheckonmydaughter,

I’lltalktoyoulater.”

Me:I’llwalkyouout.

IwalkedhimtothecarapologizingforMbali’s

behavior.Heleanedinagavemeakiss,thistimehe

planteditonmylips.Itwasasimplebabykiss,butI

feltelectricitygothroughmyentirebody.He

brushedmycheekandkissedmyheadandleft.I

wassmilingallthewayinside,Igottothekitchen

andgaveMbalithelook,“you’rehappynow?”

Mbali:Thandodon’tbelikethat.

Me:HowmustIbe?

Mbali:Howdoyouexpectmetobe,whenIwalkin

hereandyourwithanothermanbesidesKhenan?

Me:Mbalidon’ttellmethatrubbish,yousawthe

rubbishKhenanhasbeendoingtomethepassed

coupleofmonths.Thatissomebullshit.



Mbali:Itdoesn’tmeanyouhavetobehavelikehim!

Me:SoImustn’thavefriends?Nothingishappening

betweenus.he’sagreatguy,hemakesmelaugh

andIenjoyspendingtimewithhim.butI’mstillin

lovewithKhenan,Ijustneedhimtogethisact

together.

[11/23,17:23]Lynne:Episode87

Luckilythebuzzerwentoffbeforeshecouldsay

anything,itwastherestofthegirls,wesetup

outside.Wedrankandtalkeduntillate.Thiswas

exactlywhatIneeded,everyoneleftandIwentto

bed.Iwokeuparoundthreetousethebathroom,

whenIgotbacktobedIreceivedamessagefrom

Khenan:

Thandomylove,rememberIaskedyoutomoveinto

thehouse?I’maskingyouonelasttime,thechildren

reallyneedyou.I’mgoingawayforawhileandI

don’tknowwhenI’llbeback.UsethemoneyIgave

toyoutotakecareofmybabies.ShouldInotmake

itback,justknowthatIloveyouwithallofmyheart,



Ineverstoppedandneverwill.Ididn’tcheatonyou

withallofthosegirls;Ineedyoutobelieveme.I

wouldneverdoanythingtohurtyouintentionally.I

loveyoutoinfinityandbeyond.

Isatthereandreadthemessageagain,Itriedtocall

himbutitwentstraighttovoicemailIwaspanicking.

ItriedtocallKeenan,andstillnothing.Whatthefuck,

wherewashegoing?Histextsoundedlikea

goodbye.Itriedthemagainandstillnothing,Itried

togetsomesleepandIcouldn’tIgotoutofbed

around5tookashowerandwenttohishouse.

Everyonewasstillsleeping,IcheckedKeenan’s

roomandhewasn’tthere.Igottothemainbedroom

andfoundKhanyialoneonthelargebed,Khenan

hadbeeninbedwithher.Hissidewasmessy.

Sohewasgoneandtherewasnowayofmegetting

aholdofhim.Khenanalwaysdidthistome;throw

meinthedeependwithoutconsideringmyfeelings.

Thekidswereoholidayfor2weekssowedidalot



offunactivitiesweevenflewtoDurban.Theyarea

handful,andIwasgladwhenschoolsreopened.

Khenanwasstillnotbackanditwasalmostamonth

nowwithoutcommunicationandIwasgetting

worried.

AfterdroppingthechildrenofIwenttoSpha’swork

place.Iwalkedinwithbreakfastandhesmiled,“how

didyouknow?”

Me:Iknowyoutoowell.

Hegotupandgavemeahug,Isatinhischairlike

oldtimesandhesatoppositeme.

Him:Sowhatdoyouneedhelpwithtoday?

Me:WhosaidIneededanything?Can’tIjustvisitmy

friend?

Him:Iknowyoutoowell,come.

Weclearedouthisdeskandwewenttohiscar,and



drovetothatdodgehouse.Inside,Philawaschilling

topless,“reallydude.”

Phila:Ididn’tknowyou’rebringingyourgirlfriend.

Spha:Don’thavetheenergytoday.

IgreetedPhilaandSphaledmetotheirboardroom,

Philawalkedinwearingashirtthistime.Spha

switchedonthescreenanditwasapictureof

Khenanbeingabductedattheairportafterlandingin

Cuba.

Me:Whendidthishappen?

Spha:Aboutaweekandahalfago.

Me:Thetakemyfiancéandyouonlytellmeaweek

later.Whohashim?

Spha:We’rehandlingit.

Me:Who?

Spha:Pablo.

Me:Thatsonofabitch!Why?



Spha:Notsure,dealgonebadmaybe.

Me:Whereishe?

SphaWebelieveheisinHavana,oneofourguyssay

theywerespottedthere.

Me:They?

Spha:Uhm,like…

Me:Phila?

Phila:Keenan,IceandSnake.

Me:IsthereanythingelseIneedtoknow?

Spha:Don’tdoanythingstupid.

Me:YouknowdamnrightIwill.

Spha:Than-

Me:IneedtogohomeunlessthereismoreIneedto

know?

Phila:Pablowantstheplantation.

Me:Myplantation?

Phila:Yeah.



Me:Why?

Phila:Money,greed…youknow,theusual.

Me:SohowwillcapturingKhenanhelphim?

Phila:Notsurewhathisstrategyis,butPablo

doesn’tplay.

Me:Thanks…Sphakeys,youcantakemycar.

WeswoppedkeysandIdrovetothefarm,Peteand

Scarwereinthekitchentalking,“It’sbeen10days

andstillnothing,Ithinkweneedtogothere.”I

walkedin,“gowhere?”theyjuststoodtherewith

theireyeswideopenandtheydidn’tsayanything.

Me:Hello,question?

Pete:Uhm,BossLady!

Me:Don’tfuckingBossLadyme.10daysmyfiancé

iskidnappedandnoneofyouthinkIshouldknow

aboutthis?

Scar:We

Me:Saveit,tellmeeverything.



Theytoldmeeverythingtheyhadandtheydidn’t

haveaplan.Thesemenalwaysneedtobe

supervised.“We’releavingtonight,22h00airport.”

Petetriedtospeak,Ijustwalkedoutandmadeacall

toorganizethetrip.IgothometofindAbebiinthe

lounge,“hey.”

Her:HiThando.

ME:Whatareyoudoinghere?

Her:haveyouheardfromKhenan?

Me:Nopewhy?

Her:Ihaven’theardfromKeenanit’salmostbeen2

weeksnow.Henormallysendssomeformof

communicationwhenhegoesblack,butthistime

nothing.I’mscaredsomethinghappenedtothem.

Me:Soyouknewaboutthis?

Her:Yeah,Keenantoldmebeforeheleft.

Me:Luckyyou.WellI’mgoingonarescuemission.

StayputandI’llkeepyouupdated.



Her:I’mcomingwith.

Me:Noyouaren’t.

Ileftherandwalkedtothebedroomtopack,my

phoneranganditwasDumi,“daddy.”

Him:Now,what’sthisIhearaboutyougoingtoCuba.

Me:Sphahadtotellyoubecausehecouldn’tstop

mehimself?

Him:I’mnotstoppingyou,I’mcomingwith.Whendo

weleave?

Me:22h30tonight.

Him:Alrightseeyoulater.

Ididmythingsandtookthechildrentomymother’s

house,“thanksmom.Where’sdad?”sheshrugged,

“hehadtotakecareofsomethingbeforeyouguys

leave.”

Me:Alright,willmeethimattheairport.



Mom:ThandoIknowwhyyou’redoingthis.Hellif

anythinghappenedtoMyDumiIwouldkilleveryone

involved!SoIunderstand,butdon’tmakeitahabit.

Youcan’tplaygangsterwiththesemen,theyhave

beeninthisgamelongerthanyouandtheyare

ruthless.Don’tbemadthatyourfathertoldme

abouteverything,Iamhiswifeafterall.Babygirl,

withSpiderandCoon,Sphadidalltheworkforyou.

Butnowyou’reenteringthelion’sden,gettingout

won’tbeeasy.Hewilltrytokillyouandanyonewho

dareshim.NowI’mnotsayingdon’tgo,butbe

careful!!

Ididn’tevenhavearesponseforher,Ijusthugged

herrealtightandkissedhercheekandwenttomy

car.Idrovetotheairport;PeteandScarwerealready

there.Iwentinsideandpouredadrink.Itwas21H55

andwewerejustwaitingforCaneandDumithenwe

couldleave.Isteppedoutforacigarette,justasIlit

itacarpulledup,“didCanebuyanewcar?”The

guysshrugged.Boththepassengeranddriver’s

doorsopenDumisanicameoutofthepassenger



seatwithZenonfromthedriver’s.Theyweregoing

totakeovermymission,Spha’scaralsopulledup!I

wasbeyondpissed;Iputmycigaretteoutandwent

inside.Theyallfollowedmein;andthenAbebi

walkedin,“thefuck!Whatareyoudoinghere?”

Abebi:KeenanismymanandIwanttohelp,you

guyswillneedme.That’swhyyoubroughtmeon

boardinthebeginning.

Me:Yessoyoucanhelpthewoundedandnotbein

thelineoffire.

Her:Iwanttodothis,Ican’tsitathome,it’stoo

stressful.

Ilookedatallofthem,“Mymission,myrules.You

wereallsittingaroundarsefartinguntilIdecidedto

dosomething.Noweveryoneisenthusiastictogo

savethetroops?Tomakeitworseyouallkeptthis

shitawayfromme,nowifanyofy’allgetinmywayI

willshootyouinthehead!Pabloismine!”



TheycouldtellIwaspissedsonobodycamenear

me,everyonegotsettledandwetookoff.Isleptfor

thefirst3hoursofthetrip;IwaswokenupbyZenon,

“areyouhungry?”Inoddedandhehandedmea

plate,hesatacrossme.

Him:ThandoIknowyou’remadthatI’mhere.

Me:Whatgaveitaway?

Him:Sarcasm?Welltakealookaround?Everyoneis

hereandriskingtheirlivesforyourcause.

Me:Ididn’taskthem.

Him:Youdidn’thaveto,theyloveyouthatmuchto

doitevenagainstyourwill.Nowwhenwegetto

Cubayougiveustheplanandwherethereareand

holesyouwilltakeouradvicetomaketheplan

airtight.Youneedtostopwiththisrubbishofyour

wayorthehighway,weworktogethertoachieveone

goal.

Me:I’msorry,I’mjuststressingbecausenobodytold

meaboutthis.Theycouldbedeadandnobodytried

todoanything.I’mpissedoff.



Him:Iunderstandbaby,butyouwillneedtokeepa

clearheadifyouwanttocomeoutalive.Weare

steppingintoanotherman’spropertywitha7man

army,weneedtobethinkingstraight.

[11/23,17:24]Lynne:Episode88

****************Khenan*******************

Thedooropenedandalittlelightcameintothe

windowlessroom,Iliftedmyheadtoseewhowas

coming.TwoofPablo’sguyswalkedtowardsme

andcarriedmeoutoftheroomintotheir

interrogationroom.Theydroppedmeonthechair

andleft,awhilelaterPablowalkedinwearingasuit.

Hesatoppositeme,“GoodmorningKhenan.”

Me:CuttheshitPablo,justputabulletinmyhead

already.

Him:Idon’twanttokillyou.

Me:Wellwhatdoyouwant?Mywife’splantation?

Whydon’tyoutalktoheraboutit?



Him:Khenan,reallynow?

Me:Youknowthelongeryoukeepmehere,you’re

justgivinghermoretimetofindme.Andyoudon’t

wanttomesswithher,I’dsayaskCoon,butyou

knowhe’skindofdead.

IfeltapunchonmyjawandIfeltthewarmbloodin

mymouth,Ispatitout.Iletoutalaugh,andlooked

himstraightintheeyes,“isthatyourbestshot?”he

clenchedhisjawsandpunchedmeagaininthe

sameplace,thistimeharder,“That’sbetter,but

you’restillnotgettingwhatyouwant.Youcan’tforce

metobeinthisbusinesscontract,Igaveyouyour

money.Ioweyounothing.”

Him:IwillsendtheSerbiansonyourassbeforethis

dealisover!

Me:Ha,andtellthemwhat?ThatIdon’twanttobuy

productfromyoubecauseIcanproducemyown

andmyfatherin-lawismynewsupplier?Comeon,

youcan’tbesuchabadloser.Knowwhat,letmy

boysgoandI’llthrowinanextramillion.



Helaughedandpickeduphisphone,“bringthemin.”

heboughttheboysin,theylookedfresh,IguessI

wastheonlyonebeingtorturedandstarved.He

linedthemupinfrontofme,“Whoshoulditbe?Who

doIkillfirst?”

Me:Touchanyofthemandyouwillregretit…

Him:Whatareyougoingtodo?hahaha

Me:Fuckyou,dealwithme.Theyhaven’tdone

anythingyoupuss!!Pickonsomeoneyourownsize.

Rightthenhisphonerangandhedidn’tseemto

recognizethenumber,“Hello…whoisthis?OhMrs.

Khenanwhatasurprise,howcanIhelp…Thatwould

belovely…getsomerestandI’llseeyoulater.”

Heendedtheconversation,whatthehellwas

ThandodoinginCuba?Iwassopissedoff,Iclench

myfist,“theGod’sarewithyoumyfriends,Ihavea

lunchdatesoIcan’tkillyounow.Let’scontinuethis



later.”

Hewalkedouttheroomandtheguardscameinand

Iwastakenbacktomyroom.Theythrewmeonthe

floorandstartedkickingmeuntilIpassedout.

***************Thando*********************

IgotoffthephonewithPablo,everyonewaslooking

atme.He’sin,hewasn’tawareIwasinthecountry.

HehadKhenanIknowit.

Spha:Igothislocation;I’mjustgoingtotrygetthe

schematicsofthebuilding.

Zenon:Theyaren’tfarfromhere.Didhesaywhere

youwouldhavelunch?

Me:No,butIwanthimtotakemetohisplantation.I

haveplansforit.

Dumi:Whatareyouupto?

Me:Ijusthaveanidea,we’lldiscussafterlunch.I



needahelicopter;youknowtheonestheyusetoput

outfire.

Zenon:Iknowaguy.

Dumi:Idon’tthinkyoushouldgoalone?

Me:HehasKhenan;hewon’tdoanythingtome.

Spha:I’llfollowyoufromadistance.

Me:Ifheseesyou,thenhewilldosomething.

Spha:Thandoplease,I’maprofessionalatthis.now

gogetready.

Iwentintothebathroomtoshowerleavingtheboys

todiscusstheplanfurther.

Spha:Sohere’sthehouse,there’sabasementandI

thinkthat’swhereheiskeepingthe.

Dumisani:Howmanywaysin?

Spha:Quiteafew,butwedon’tknowhowmuch

securityhehas.



Cane:Icanscouttheplace.

TheytalkedonandonwhileAbebijustsatinthe

cornerjustlistening.

AftergettingdressedIgotacallfromPabloandhe

saidhewouldpickmeup.Zenongavemean

earpieceandIwalkedouttomeetthisdevil!

HewaswaitingformeinaconvertibleredChevrolet

corvette;hegotoutandwalkedtowardsme.hewas

goodlooking,butalittlebitold.Heshookmyhand

andkissedmycheekandopenedthedoorforme.

wegotinside,“sowherewouldyouliketogo?”

Me:Iwashopingyourplantationsoyoucanteach

meathingortwo.

Him:Heh,sneakyaren’tyou?

Me:Notassneakyasyou.



Iwinkedathimandgavehimacoysmile,ilooked

awayandchuckledtomyself.

Him:asyouwish.

Wedroveforawhileandturnedatadustroad,“I

hopeyou’renotthinkingofkillingmeanddumping

mybodyouthere.Ihaveatracker.”Ilaughedand

giggledinalittleflirtyway.

Him:Iwouldn’tdreamofsuch,Khenanwouldkillme.

Me:howcanhedosuchafteryouabductedhim?

Him:Let’snottalkaboutmen’sbusiness.

Me:Butthisisallbecauseyouwantmyplant.

IcouldhereZenoninmyearsaying,“Thandowhat

thefuckareyouplayingat?”Iignoredhimand

lookedatPablo,“MissKhumalo,comenow.You’re

ruiningtheafternoon.”Igiggledonceagainandwe

drovetoahugeplantation.Wegotinsideabuilding



andwentintotheelevatorandheadedup,thentook

aflightofstairsontotheroof.

Me:Wow,thisismassive!

Him:Iknewyou’dbeimpressed.

Me:Sowhydoyouwantmine?

Him:BecauseifIdon’thaveit,Ilosemybiggest

client.Ican’thavethat!

Me:Sowhycapturehim?Ifhediesyoustillloseyour

biggestclientandIcontinueselling,whatyou’llkill

meto?Ha.

Myphonerang;helookedatme,“takethecall.”I

answeredthecall.

Me:Heydaddy.

Dumisani:Areyoutryingtogetyourselfkilled?

Me:No,Iwouldn’tdosuch.

Dumisani:Wehavethelocation,nowgetthefuck

outofthere.



Me:Alrightwilldo.Didyoumanagetocheckoutthat

propertyItoldyouabout?

Dumisani:Caneisonit.

Me:Alright,I’llcallyoulater.Sayhitomom.

Icutthecallandturnedaroundtofindasmiling

Pablostaringatme,“daddy’sgirl.”Igiggled,“guilty

ascharged,butIdoneedtogetgoing.”

Wewentdownandgotintothecar,“whatareyou

reallydoinghereMissKhumalo?”Ilookedathim

andsmiled,“Icametoaskyoutogivemebackmy

fiancé.Hepromisedhe’dspendChristmaswithme

thisyear,andIfeelifhestayshereanylongerhe

mightjustmissit.”

IheardZenoncurse,“fuck!Thandostopit!

Pablo:Havedinnerwithmetomorrownightandwe



candiscussitfurther.

Me:Tonight,IleftthekidsalonesoI’dliketoget

backassoonaspossible.

Pablo:Controlling.Fine,I’llpickyouupat19h30

Me:Perfect.

Wedrovehomeandhegotouttoopenthedoorfor

me.hekissedmycheekandIwalkedoff,“dressup

fortonight.”Ijustgavehimathumbsupandwalked

intothebuilding.

TheminuteIsteppedintothehouseZenonstarted

shouting,“areyoufuckingoutofyourmind?What

thehellwasthat?”

Me:HeneedstoknowI’mhereforKhenanandto

destroyhim.IamnotscaredofhimandIneedhim

toknowthat.

Zenon:Idon’tevenknowwhyyoupushedsupperto

tonight.



Me:Sothathedoesn’thavetimetoplanwhateverhe

istryingtodo.

Zenon:Finegoodplan.Sothehelicopterisread,

whatdowedowithit?

Me:Letmechange,I’llberightback.

Ichangedandtheyweretalkingaboutthehouse,“so

thereare6guardswatchingtheoutside,Icantake

themoutin5minuteseasy.InsideI’mnottosure.”

Me:Sohowdowegetin?

Cane:Ifound3entrancesthatwecoulduse…Here

hereandhere.

Me:Whydon’twecomeinfromthetop?

Cane:Top?

Me:yeah,thebuildingnexttoit.Getontotheroof,

zipwireacrossandintothesecondfloorwindows.

Therearenobalconies,whichmeansoutside

securityisonlyontheground.

Spha:Couldwork.



Me:Noitwillwork.Andtheplantation,youfillthat

helicopterwithgasolineandmakeitrainoverthat

plantation.Iwanteverythingburntdown.

Zenon:Remindmenevertocrossyou.

Dumi:AndwhataboutPablo?

Me:HecomesBacktoSouthAfricawithme!

Dumi:Alright,soundslikeaplan.Buthowareyou

goingtogethimtoagreetothat?

Me:LeavethattomeDaddy.

Wetalkedmoreaboutstrategyandplaces.Wewere

outnumberedwith3missionsandwehadtosplitup,

theoddswereagainstus.

Iwenttomyroomandlayinbedthinkingabout

Khenan,myphonerangitwasAtandwa,“hey,where

areyouI’vebeeenbuzzingatyourgate.”

Me:I’minCuba;I’llbebackinacoupleofdays.

Him:Cuba?

Me:Khenanneededme.



Him:Oh,areyouguysbacktogetheragain?

Me:Yes.

Him:Thandoaftereverythinghehasputyouthrough?

Me:Atandwaplease,notnow.

Icutthecallanddriftedofftosleep.Iwaswokenup

bySphaat18H00,“wakeywakeysunshine,youhave

adatetogoto.”Idraggedmyselfoutofbedandgot

ready.Somehowsomebodyhaddoneshoppingfor

me.Itwasared,longflowydress.Thedresswas

boobtubewithasweetheartneckline.ThishadSpha

writtenalloverit.Icamedownstairseveryonewas

waitingforme.Sphahelpedmestrapapiecetomy

innerthighandputanothersmalloneinmyclutch.

Weusedthesecretpassagetogotothehouse

wherePablowouldpickmeupat,Sphahandedme

myearpieceandgavemeahug,“Iwantyouback

hereinonepiece.”Inoddedandwalkedout.Pablo

waswaitingformeinanavysuit,Itookadeep

breatheandwalkedtowardshim,“don’tlookso

terrified,Iwon’thurtyou.”Ismiledandgotintothe



car,myheartwasbeatingfast.Wedroveoff…

Meanwhiletheboysweregettingreadyfortheir

missions;Icouldheareverythingthatwasgoingon.

TheyhadthisshitonlockandIwasn’tevenworried,

ZenonwouldgowithAbebitotheplantationwhile

everyonewouldgotorescuethecrew.

“Bull’seye,anotheronebitesthedust,”Icouldhear

Canecelebratingknockingdowntheguards.I

wantedtolaughoutloudbutIcouldn’tbecause

Pablowassittingrightinfrontofme,Iwasalready

boredofthenightbutIcouldn’tleaveuntilKhenan

wassafe.

Zenonsentmeatext:It’sdone.

Iheardhimtellingtheguyshewasheadingtheirway.

Spha:We’rein…



Everythingwasgoingaccordingtoplan,untilIheard

gunshots,“we’reunderattack!”IheardavoiceI

didn’tknow.Theshootingwentonforawhileand

thensilence,Ijustfroze.Nobodywassaying

anythingandIwasgettinganxious,ItextedZenon

buthedidn’treply,“switchthatthingoffwillyou.”I

smiled,“I’msorry,it’sthechildren.”

Him:Ididn’trealizeyouhadkids.

Me:Khenan’schildren,buttheyareasgoodasmine.

Him:EvenTareck’sdaughter?

Howthehelldidheknowaboutthat,“evenher.”

Him:Youhaveagoodheart,howdidyoufallfor

suchadevil?

Me:Ha,heisn’tthatbadyouknow.Onlywhenyou

crosshim,thenyou’llfeelhiswrath.

Him:SoyousupporthimkillingKhensi.

Thismanwastryingtotestme,Ifeltaknotatthepit



ofmystomach,Khenancouldn’thavemurdered

Khensani.No,andthenIrememberedthephonecall.

Me:LikeIsaid,ifshedidn’tgivehimareasontothen

hewouldn’thavedoneit.

Him:Iwishmywifesupportedmelikeyoudo.

Me:Areyoumarried?

Him:Yes,30yearsnow.Mychildrenarealmostyour

age.

Me:Ineverfiguredyououttobeafamilyman.

Him:Lookscanbedeceiving.

Me:Truethat.let’sdrinktothat.

Wecalledthewaiteroverandorderedabottleof

whiskeywetoastedourfirstdrinks.Wetalkedalot

anditwasstartingtogetlateandIwasworried,until

myphonerangitwasSpha,“heymom.”

Spha:Weareheadingback.

Me:Howarethekids?



Spha:Khenanisn’tlookinggoodhehasbeenbeaten

upprettybadly.

Me:Alright,askAbebitogivehimsomethingforthe

fever.I’lltalktoyouwhenIgethome.

IletoutasighofreliefandcontinuedwithPablo,it

wasalmostmidnight.

Me:Ineedtogetgoing.

Him:Butwedidn’tdiscussKhenan.

Me:Ohbutwedid,ha.

Him:Youhaveasenseofhumordon’tyou?

Me:Itry,howaboutyoutakemetoseehim

tomorrow?

Him:Idon’tknowwhereheis.

Me:I’msureyoudon’t.

Ihadasmirkonmyfaceandhelookedatme

quizzically,wepaidandthenheadedback.Onthe



wayPabloreceivedacallfromhis'wife'thatmade

himveryangry,helookedatmepissed.Heparked

thecar,andopenedthedoorforme,hewalkedme

uptothedoor.

Him:CanIcomeinforanightcap.

Me:Idon’tthinkthat’sagoodidea.(ofcourseI

wantedhimtocomein,thatwasallpartofmyplan.)

Him:Justonedrinkandthenwillheadhome.

Me:Okonedrinkonly.

Iunlockedthedoorandsteppedin,hefollowedme

inside,theminuteIclosedthedoorhegotbebymy

throatandslammedmeagainstthedoor.“Youthink

I’mstupidperra?Youcancomeintomycountryand

takewhat’smine?”

Me:Yours?Haha

Hetightenedhisgriparoundmyneck,Itried

grabbinghisfacebutmyshortarmscouldn’treach.I

feltmybodyliftingslowlyoffthegroundandIwas



losingair.Iliftedmykneeanditlandedonhis

crouch,heautomaticallyletgoofmeandheldhis

manhood.Ifelltothegroundcoughing,Icaughtmy

breathandbeforeIcouldgetuphehadmebythe

hairandswungmearoundandletgo.Icrashedto

thefloorandhitbackagainstthewallandhekicked

meinthestomach.Hekickedmeagain,hetried

thirdtimebutIhadtheguninmyhandandhe

paused.

Him:Hayougoingtothreatentoshootme?

Me:Kickmeagainandsee.

HeswunghislegandIfired,thebulletlandedonhis

thighandhescreamedoutloudandfelltothe

ground.Igotupandtoweredoverhimstillpointing

thegunathim.Ikickedhiminthechest,"youtough

nowaren’tyou?"Helaughedandthatjustpissedme

offmore,theguyswerenowallintheroomlooking

atme.Nobodysaidanything,Ishothiminthechest.

Hecriedoutloud,andIwalkedtotheguys,“let’sget



outofhere.”

Spha:Areyougoingtoleavehim?

Me:Lethimsuffer…Iamnotgoingtomakethis

easyforhim.WhereisKhenan?

Spha:Comethisway.

Weallwentthroughthesecretpassageandhewas

lyingonthecouchpassedout.Hewasbruisedall

overwithcutsonhisface,“let’sgetthefuckoutof

here.”Theypickedhimupandwewenttothecars

anddrovetotheairport.Wewerebeingfollowedby

2carsthatstartedshootingatus.Iwasinthe

driver’swithCaneintheback,Iopenedthesunroof,

“showthemwhatyou’remadeof”hesmiledand

tookoutasniperrifleandgotoutandshotonceand

missed.Iheardhimcurse,thenhefiredagainand

thecartumbled,“stopthecar!”

Me:What?

Rightthenabulletcamethroughtheback



windscreenandglassshatteredeverywhere.The

bullethisCane’sthigh,“brakesnow!!”Islammed

hardatthebrakesandhewaitedasecondandthen

firedshootingthedriveinthehead,“getusoutof

hereheshoutedbackatmeandIspedoff.”Atthe

airporteveryonewaswaitingforus,theyhelped

Khenanintothejetandwejettedoff.Abebitook

careofCane,thejetwasfullandIhadn’trealized

thatoneofthepassengerswasTareck,“whatthe

fuckishappeninghere!!!”

Dumiwalkedtomeandpulledmeaside,“hewas

withPabloallthistime.”

Me:Capturedorvoluntary?

Dumiletoutasigh;Ijustnoddedandwentoverto

Khenan.Ikneltinfrontofhimandkissedhislipsand

laidmyheadonhischestandthetearsjuststarted

flowing.AfterawhileIgatheredmyselfandlooked

around,everyonelookedliketheyhadbeentohell

andback,ZenonwasshotinthearmandPetejust

lookedlikedeath.AllofthisbecauseofKhenan.

Therewasn’tenoughspaceforallofus,Isatonthe

floor.



Ice:BossLady,thankyou.

Me:Don’tthankme,thankthem.

Ipointedtoeveryoneinthejet.Hejustclosedhis

eyesandwenttosleep.

Whenwegothome,weputKhenaninbed.And

everyoneleft,Icalledmomandthechildrenwere

asleep.Iwastired,thepastcoupleofdayshadbeen

hectic,andweweren’teveninCubafor24hours.

Momwasright;thislifeisn’tformeIneedtostop

thisshit!ButIhadtodealwithTareckfirst.I

showeredandgotintobednexttoKhenan.

*****************Khenan***********************

IwokeupinthemiddleofthenightandThandowas

nexttome,Ismiledabittomyself.Ineededthe

toilet,butwhenItriedtogetupthepainsshotright

throughmybodyandIletoutasmallcrythatwoke



Thandoup.Shelookedatmewithsleepyeyes,“are

youok?”Inodded,“Ijustneedtousethetoilet.”She

gotoutfromhersideandhelpedmeintothe

bathroom;Ididmybusinesswithherstandingthere.

WhenIlookedatmyfaceinthemirrorIgotashock,

myfacewasswollenandbruisedeverywhere.Mylip

wasbustandmyeyeclosed…Thandohelpedme

backtobed,“areyoucomfortable?”Inoddedand

justlookedattheworryinherface,“I’msosorry,and

thankyou.”shejustputthecoversoverme,“get

somerest.”

ItriedbutIcouldn’t,Icouldhearhersobbinginthe

dark,“Thandotalktome.”shesniffed,“I’malright.”

Me:Lookatme.

Sheturnedaroundandfacedme.

Me:whatisit?

Thando:Youweremissing,for2weeksKhenan.I

didn’tknowwhatwasgoingon,youtransferredall

yourassetstomeandthendisappearedofftheface

oftheplanet.Everyoneknewyouweremissingand



nobodytoldme,Ihadtoleavethechildrenand

businessandeverythingheretotrysaveyouagainst

adangerousman.IhadnoideaifIwouldmakeit

backornot,PablotriedtokillmeKhenanIhadto

shoothimtoprotectmyself.Allthosemenrisked

theirlivesforyou,forme.Ican’tdothisKhenan,allI

wanttodoiscook,andhaveafamily.Notbe

involvedinthisdrugshitofkillingpeople,havingto

lookovermyshoulderbecauseIhavemade

enemies.Whatisworseis,lookingovermyshoulder

inmyownhomebecauseyourbrotheroncetriedto

makemecrazy,andwantedtokillyou.It’stoo

much…

Me:TellmewhattodoandI’lldoitbaby.Anything,I

wanttofixthis,us!

Thando:YouknowwhatyouneedtodoKhenan.

Sherolledoutofbed,putonhergownandshe

walkedoutoftheroom.Iwaslefttherethinking

whattodo;Iknowshewantsmetoquitthislife.The

thingisIdon’tknowifIwantto,butIknowIloveher



somuchandIdon’twanttoloseher.
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***************Keenan***************

Wegotbacktothehouse,AbebiandIwenttoour

roomandshewenttorunthebathwater.Shehadn’t

spokentomesinceweleftCuba,“baby,comehere.”

IsaidandIwassittingonthebed,“Weneedtoget

clean,stopthisrubbishandtakeoffthosefilthy

clothes.”Sheopeneduptheclosetandtookoutmy

pajamasalongwithhers.Iletoutasighandwalked

intotheensuit,Ibrushedmyteethbeforetakingoff

myclothes,sheenteredaftermeandshetookoff

herjeans.Iwatchedherasshetookofftherestof

herclotheswithtearsinhereyes,“don’tobim…I’m

safemyblackpearl.”Shedidn’tsayanythingandI

pulledhertowardsmeandheldhertight.Shefought

meoffher,“yousaidoneweek,youpromisedme

youwouldbebackinaweek.”

Me:Iknowobim,Iknow.Thingsdidn’tgoaccording



toplan.

Her:Youthink??Whydidyouevengointhefirst

place,younevergoonmissions…whynow?

Shewasnowbangingonmychest,“Ihadto,andit

wasaonetimething.IpromiseIwillneverleaveyou

again.”

Her:Whatifyoudied?Ican’tloseanyoneelsetothis

rubbish,Ijustcan’t.

Me:Ipromiseitwillneverhappenagain.

Shestartedcalmingdown,“Ididn’tfollowyouto

CapeTownjustsoyoucanrunaroundwiththe

fuckingmob.Ididn’tsignupforanyofthis,andifit

happensagainIwillleavewithinablinkofaneye.”I

chuckledabit,Iloveitwhensheisangryandtriesto

shout.

Abebihasaheartofanangelandcouldneverhurta

fly,henceshechosehercareer.Shealwayswanted

tobeapediatrician,butshechangedtobeaheart

surgeonafterherbrotherwasdiagnosedwithavery

rearheartdisease.Sheissosweetandkind,even

thoughsheisthreateningtoleaveme,Iknowdeep



downthatshewouldneverbecauseshehasopened

uptomeinwaysshehasneverwithanotherman.

ShelovesmewholeheartedlyandIlovehermore

thanthat...alittleobsessedifyouaskme,and

seeingherlikethishurtmetothecore…Ilookedat

herandsmiled,“don’tsmileatme,andgetyourdirty

assinthebath.”Ishookmyhead,“obim,youdon’t

havetobemean.”Sherolledhereyesatmeandgot

intothebath,Igotinandsatbehindherthenshe

restedherheadonmychest,“areyoudonewiththe

dramanow?”shenodded,“good,nowtellmewhy

you’recrying?”

Her:Baby,you’reacomputerguy…that’sit.Ican’t

imagineyoubeingshotbysomedruglord.Iwant

youtogetelectrocutedbythosecablesyoukeep

connectingaroundhere.

Me:Ha,isthatallIam?Acomputerguy?

Unamasimbavha?

Sheelbowedmeonthesideofmystomach,“buton

thereal,I’msorrybabyanditwillnothappenagain.

WethoughtitwouldbeinandoutbutPablowasa

stepaheadofus.Ifailed,Ishouldhaveseenit



comingbutIdidn’t.”Iletoutasign.

Her:Yousee,becauseyouwerebusyshakingbeing

aroundIce.

Sheletoutagiggle,“that’swhytheyleaveyou

behind.Ifyouwerehomeinyourcomfortzonenone

ofthiswouldhavehappened.”

Me:Iwasn’tshakingbecauseofIce..

Her:Soyouwereshaking?HaHaHa…

Me:Mxm…I’mdonewithyou,youcanpackourbags

andleaveinthemorning.

Her:WhatifIwanttoleavetonight?

Me:Andgowhere?You’reaforeignnational

remember.

Sheturnedaroundandgavemeadeathstare,“well

you’renotgettinganymoreforeignpussy.AndI

haveaflatremember.”

Me:Whichone,theoneIboughtyou.

Her:Yesthatonenzuzu….



Me:Oh,yougoingtocomeatmewiththatIgbo

rubbishnow?I’lldrownyouandburyyouwhere

nobodycanfindyou.

Her:I’llcallIceandthenwe’llsee.

Me:That’sreallynotfunny;IceandIarefriendfuthi.

Hewouldn’tdosuch.

Shedidn’treplymycommentshejustgotupand

washedherself,“andme?”sherolledhereyes,“I’ll

callIcetocomehelpyou.”Shesaidsteppingoutof

thebathtubdrippingwet.Iwashedupquicklyand

cleanedupafter;whenIgottothebedroomshe

wasn’tthere.Didshereallyleave;Iwasonlyplaying

withher.Igotdressedinthepajamasshehadlaid

outformeandlefttheroomtofindher,Ifoundher

inthekitchenmakingsandwiches.Iheldherfrom

behindandkissedherneck,“youknowIloveyou

right?”shenodded,“whowouldn’t?”mxm,Iopened

thefridgeandgottwobeersandopenedforus,

“babyyou’remakingformetoo?”shenoddedandI

smiled.Isatdownonthebarstoolandwatchedher

makingthesandwiches,“babyIwasthinking.”



Her:Youwere?

Me:Ok,stopnow.I’mbeingserious.

Her:Alrighty,whatisityouwerethinkingabout?

Me:whenIwasinCuba,therewasatimewhen

Pabloalmostkilledusandmylifeflashedbeforemy

eyes.Iwon’tlieandsayIwasn’tscared,Iwas

shittingbricks...andIthoughtthatlifeissoshort.

Her:Ok,yesitis.

Me:I’mnotproposingsopleasedon’tgetexcited.

Her:GetonwithitbeforeIfallasleep…

Me:Fine,Ithinkyouneedtotalktoyourfather.

Itookasipofmybeerandshelookedupatme,“you

thinkwhat?”Ididn’tsayanythingIjustlookedather

andnodded,“youthinkIshoulddothisbecause?”

Me:Babythisshithasgoneontoolong;ifhewereto

dietomorrowyou’dregretitandblameyourself.You

don’thavetobefriends,butjustreachouttohim...

Her:Sothatwhat?Sothatbitchcancomeafterme



andkillmelikeshedidmymother?

Iletoutasigh,“forgetIsaidanything.”Itookasipof

mybeerandwestayedincompletesilence,she

toastedthesandwichesinabutteredpanandthen

gavememyplate.Wewenttotheroomwithour

foodandsomebeer,weateagaininsilenceandI

thankedher.Aftereatingshewentoutsideandlither

cigarette,Itookthedirtyplates,whenshecame

backinIwasinbedandsheswitchedthelightsand

gotin.“comehere.”Sheturnedaroundandlayon

mychest,“I’msorrybaby...Ididn’tmeantoupset

youbutitwasjustathought.”

Her:Howcouldyouthinkthatwhenyouknowwhat

hedidtoourfamily?

Me:Ijustthoughtmaybeyoucantalktohimand

hearhimout.Justlistentohissideandthentakeit

fromthere.I’mnotsayingforgivehim,likeIsaidit

wasjustathought,andlifereallyistooshort.

Shedidn’treplyandIletthatbe.Iheldhertightuntil

wefellasleep.



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

AbebiwokeupinthemorningandKeenanwasn’tin

bedwithher,shemadethebedandwentintothe

bathroom.Shewassotiredandlookedatherselfin

themirror,shelookedwornoutfromthestressof

missingtheloveofherlife.Sheopenedthelittle

cabinetandtookouthertoothbrush,onwhichshe

foundastickynote,sherolledhereyesandlaughed

beforereadingit,“lordwhydidyoumakemefallin

lovewithanidiot?”sheaskedherselfbeforeshe

readthenote:ImeantitwhenIsaidlifeistooshort.

Shereadthenotenumeroustimes,andshedidn’t

gettheriddle.Shewasn’treadytospeaktoher

father,soKeenancanforgetit.Shegotintothe

showeraferbrushingherteeth,andheadedoutto

thekitchenwhereshefoundKhenandrinkingcoffee

onthebarstool.Helookedlikeshit,onanyordinary

dayshewouldmakeastupidcomment,butthis

wasn’tthetime.

Him:Goodmorningsunshine.

Her:Hey,howareyoufeeling?



Him:WellI’vehadbetterda…

Hepausedandlookedather,“what?”Sheasked,

“Wellyouseemtobedoinggreat…hehehe…that

cowardfinallygrewapair.”Shelookedathim

confused,notknowingwhathewasonabout.He

pointedatherhandwithhiseyes;shelookeddown

andtookastepback.“Well?”Hesaidwithhis

mouthful,“congratulations.”

Shefrozeandlookedatherlefthandandherface

immediatelyheatedupandshestartedtocry.

Khenanlookedatherconfused,hestoodupand

walkedaroundthecountertowardsher,“hey,hey…

thisisagoodthing.”Shejustfrozeanddidn’t

respond,hepulledawayfromher,“wait…heisa

cowardafterall.Hedidn’taskyou?”Khenanlaughed

andthencomposedhimselfafterseeingthatshe

wasreallyconfusedandshewasstillcrying.He

grabbedherbytheshoulders,“listenhere,youknow

howthesecomputergeeksarewiththeirwords.

Eversincehefirstlaidhiseyesonyouhetoldme

thathewasinlove.Gettingyoutonoticehimwas

thebiggestchallengeofhislife,andwhenyou



eventually‘knocked’himoverwithyourcar…ohgirl

hewastaken.”AbebilookedupatKhenan,“that

wasn’tanaccident?”helaughed,“Lookhere,this

manhasbeenwalkingaroundwiththatringinhis

pocketformorethan6monthsnow.IguessCuba

reallyshowedhimflamesandhenowknowswhat

hereallywants…helovesyou,don’teverdoubtthat.

I’mnotsayingyoumustagreetomarryhimright

away,buthe’sworthgivingashot!”hepickeduphis

cupandwalkedawayleavingAbebiconfused.She

satonthebarstoolinthekitchenadmiringthering

onherfingerandshesmiletoherself…‘Thisidiot

shethought.’Shemadecoffeeandwenttosit

outsideinthechillymorningbreeze;shelither

cigaretteandthoughtaboutcallingherfather.She

dialedhishomeofficenumber,itrangtwicebefore

heanswered,“Adedayohello…”shethencutthecall

andstartedcrying….

***********Keenan*************

“Hey,babywhat’swrong?Whyareyoucrying?”I

kneltinfrontofAbebiandusedmythumbstowipe

hertearsaway.Sheshookherhead,“alright,come



here.”Isatdownnexttoherandpickeduphersmall

bodyandputheronmylapandhefittedjust

perfectly.Sheputherarmaroundmeandcried

somemore,“Icantdoit?”myheartsankandIfelt

likecrying,“Iunderstandbaby,it’stoosoonandI

wasjumpingthegun.Wehaveallthetimetoget

married.”Shelookedupatme,“notthatyouidiot,

obviouslyI’llmarryyou.”Iwasnowconfused,“then

whyareyoucrying?”

Her:Itriedtocallhim,butwhenIheardhisvoice…I

cant.

Me:It’salrightIunderstand…allinduetimebaby..

Iheldhertightuntilshecalmdown,Ithenpickedher

upagainandIputherdownfacingme.Shecradled

meandIkissedherlips,“youknowyou’rebeautiful

right?”

Her:You’resuchaliar!!

Me:I’dneverlietoyou.

Her:AndthetimeIknockedyouoverwithmycar?

Me:You’resoclumsy!



Her:Khenantoldmeeverything.

Me:Thatsellout!Desperatetimesbaby!!

Sheliftedherlefthand…“wasthisadesperate

time?”Ididn'tbotherwithansweringIjustsmashed

mylipsonhers!!

Notproperlyedited,sorryI'mtoosleepy.
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*****************Thando******************

AfterleavingKhenaninbed,Isatdownontheporch

havingmycigaretteandthinkingaboutthe

ultimatumIhadjustgiventoKhenan.Iremember

whenIfirstlearntaboutthedrugs,hesaidhewould

stopandblamedeverythingonTareck.Icansee

nowthathereallyenjoysitandIdon’tseehim

leavingthislife.

AfterawhileIwentbackupstairsandKhenanhad



fallenasleep,Itookashowerchangedandwentto

fixbreakfast.Ileftthebreakfastinthewarmerand

leftanoteforeveryoneinthehouseastowhereto

findit.ItookoneofKhenan’scarsandheadedtomy

house.

IwantedtobeasfarfromKhenanaspossibletolet

himmakehisdecision.Ibookedaflightandpacked

mybags.BeforeIleftthehouseIwroteKhenana

letterandleftitwhereIknewhewouldfinditifhe

cametomyhouse.AndIleft.

IlandedinRwanda;Muteteliwaswaitingformeat

theairport.Igavehimahug,“Thankyou.”

Muteteli:Don’tmentionit.You’vebeensayingyou

willvisit,I’llsettleforthis.

Welaughedandhedrovetohishouse,wespoke

alongthewayandcaughtupabit.Wearrivedata

beautifulhouse,andthegateopenedandwedrove



him.

Him:I’msorryIhavetogotowork,butmake

yourselffeelathome.I’lltrygetoffearly.

Heshowedmetomyroom,“thanksagain.”

Him:That’swhatfriendsarefor;Kezawillbeherein

afewhourstoo.

Me:Alrightsweety.

Heleftmealoneintheirbighouse;Itookashower

andchangedbeforetouringthehouse.Thehouse

wasfulloftheirpictures,fromtheirweddingand

whenKezawaspregnantandthebabypictures.It

wasbeautiful.OnceIwasdonewiththetourImade

teaandwenttomyroom,Igotabitofworkdone

andthentookanap.

IwaswokenupbyKeza;shewassmilingdownat

me.Isatupandshesatnexttome,andhuggedme,

“I’msohappytoseeyou.”



Me:Iwishitwasunderdifferentcircumstances.

Her:Oh,thereasonyou’reheredoesn’tmatter.What

countsisthatyou’rehere.FreshenupI’mfixingup

lunch.

Downstairswesatandtalkedcatchingup.Muteteli

andIwereinhighschooltogether,hemovedbackto

Rwandaafterhisfatherpassedon,totakecareof

business.Ihadn’tseenhiminyears,butKezastayed

inSouthAfricaacoupleofyoursbeforefollowing

himandIhaven’tseenhersincetheneither.Sothis

wasnice,itwaslikeoldtimes,justthattheystayed

togetherwhilethingsdidn’tworkoutbetweenSpha

andme.

Istayedwiththemfor2weekswithoutany

communicationfromKhenanwhatsoever.Itwasa

wonderfulminiholiday,Ithoughtalotaboutmylife

andthedirectionIwantedtotake.



IgotbacktoSouthAfricaanditwasaFriday

morning,IdrovetomyhouseandfoundtheletterI

hadleftforKhenanexactlywhereleftit.Hehadn’t

cometolookforme,Iguesshisdecisionwasfinal

andIjusthadtomoveonwithmylife.

LateronthateveningIreceivedacallfromMbali,

andshewantedustodosupperonSaturdayevening

atthisrooftoprestaurant.Iagreed,shesaiditwould

bespecialandIneedtodressup.

SaturdaymorningIwaswokenupbymymother’s

call,“mom.”

Her:HappyBirthdaybaby!(Shestartedsinging)

Me:Isthattoday?

Her:Whatdoyoumean?What’sgoingonwithyou

baby?

Me:I’vejustbeenbusyanditslippedmymind.

Her:Youneedtopleasegetoutofthatmood

becausethespaiscomingtoyourhouse,whoop!

Me:Didyoujustsay‘whoop’



Her:Getyourmiserableassupandclean,we’llbe

thereat9am

ShecutthecallandIcheckedmycalendarandshe

wasright,thereitwas.Iletoutasighanddragged

myselfoutofbed,andintotheshower.AfterthatI

wentdownstairsandmixedamimosaandwent

outsideformymorningcigarette.

Wasthismylifenow?Isthisit?GoshIwas

miserable,Khenanchosehisdrugsoverme,I’m

gettingold,IhavenochildrenandI’mgoingtodie

alone.TearsstartedcomingdownmyeyesandI

cried.Iwentinsideandpouredanothermimosa;by

thetime‘thespa’arrivedIwasfeelingabittipsy.

Sam:Areyoudrunk?

Me:No,whatwouldmakeyouthinkthat?

Phume:Ohbaby,Iknowwhat’shappeninghere.

You’regettingoldandit’shittingyou.

Me:Leavemealone.



Phume:Lookatitthisway,you’renoteven30yet

andlookwhatyouhaveachieved?Culinaryschool,3

restaurants,choppedjudge,GordonfuckingRamsay

wantsworkwithyou,youhavethemostgorgeous

familythatlovesyousomuch.

Me:Khenandoesn’twantme.

Istartedcryingalloveragain,“ohhoneyyoudon’t

evenknowthehalfofit.”Theyallhuggedmeand

afterIstartedfeelingbetterwestartedwithourspa,

wegotourmassagesandourhairdoneandnails.

Wehadlunchandlazedaroundabituntilmom

camein,"wecangetreadynow.!!"

Me:Pleasedon’ttellmethatsupperislikeabirthday

partyforme.

Her:Youguessedright.Andhereisyourdress,there

isatheme.

Me:YouknowIhatethemeparties.

Her:ItwasZenonandDumi’sidea.

Me:What’sthetheme?



Her:It’sasurprise.

Isighedandwewenttothebedroom,thegirlsleft

mewithmomandwegotdressed.Mydresswas

lilac,withlacesleevesandanopenback.Itwas

poufylikemyballerinaskirts,Ipickedshoesfrom

myclosetandlookedatmom,“accessories?”she

shookherhead,“youlookperfect.”Shejuststaredat

me,okweird.Wefinishedupandweheadedout,she

wasinalongdress,matchingthecolorofminewith

alittlebitoflacetoo.Wewentoutsideandthere

wasalimousinewaitingforus,thedriveropened

andwewentin,“thisisabitmuchwouldn’tyou

say?”

Her:TakingallyourfriendstoJamaicaismuch,

champagne?

Me:Yesplease.

WerodetalkingabouthowI’mgettingoldandshe

saidshewantsgrandchildren.IlaughedsoloudI

couldn’thelpit;chancesofmehavingchildrenwere



between0tonone.Idranktherestofmydrinkas

wearrivedattherestaurant;itwasquietsoIguess

everyonestillthoughtitwasasurprise.Wewalked

upthestairsandmomstoppedme,“ok,I’mgoingto

goinwhenyouhearthebellring,youopenthedoor

andlooksurprised.”Irolledmyeyesandgiggled.I

waitedforthebellandIpushedthedooropenandI

couldn’tbelievewhatIwasseeing.Zenonand

Dumisanistoodoneithersideofme;Samgavemea

bouquetofflowersandcoveredmyfacewithalilac

netveil.IsawKhenanstandingattheendoftheisle

andthetearsstartedgushingdownmycheeks.

DumiandZeebothhuggedme,“don’tcrybaby.”

Dumikissedmycheek,“yourfiancéiswaitingfor

you.”

MybodywasshakingItookadeepbreathandDumi

signaledatLakhiweandtheystartedplaying.Ifroze,

myheartwasbeatingsofastandmyfeetwouldn’t

move.



*****************Khenan*********************

Istoodatthealterlookingatmyfriendsandfamily

standinglookingatmyfuturewife.Shedidn’tmove,

shewasjuststandingthereandIdidn’tknowwhat

wasgoingon.Iwasstartingtosweat;thiswassuch

abadidea!Sheaskedmetoleavethedrugworld

andIplanaweddingbehindherback.Ilookedup

tryingtostopthetearsfromfalling,Iblinkeda

coupleoftimesandmyheartnearlystoppedwhenI

heardthemusicplaying.IlookeddowntheisleandI

sawThandowalkingtowardsme,Ismiledlikea

chimpanzeeandthetearsfelldownmyface.She

wasalsocryingandsmilingatthesametime.Allour

friendsandfamilyweregraspingatherasshemade

herwaytowardsme.

ZenonandDumishookmyhandandhandedmy

brideovertome,“I’mgoingtofuckenkillyou.”She

whisperedaswesteppedtowardsthepriest.We

stoodinfrontofthepriestandhestarted,the



ceremonywassweetandshort.Wedidn’tsayour

ownvowsbecauseThandowouldn’tbeprepared

enough.Islippedtheringonherfingerandshecried

asIrepeatedthewordafterthepriest,sheputthe

fingeronmyringfingertoo.Ourfamilyandfriends

wereallscreamingandcheeringwhenIwastoldto

kissmywife,Iputmyarmaroundherwaistandbent

herbackwardsandkissedherlikeitwasthefirst

timeever.

Shetappedmyshouldertostop;Ipulledherbackup

andpeckedherlips.Weturnedaroundtoface

everyone,“ladiesandgentlemen,IpresenttoyouMr.

andMrs.DeCosta.”Everyonecheeredandwe

jumpedthebroom.Wewalkeddowntheislewith

everyonewasthrowingriceatusandclapping.

ThandowassmilingfromeartoearandIwasso

happysheagreedtothis.Wegotintothelimousine

anddroveaway;shelookedatmespeechless,“I

loveyousomuch.”Iletoutasighofrelief,“Ilove

youtoomyheart.”

Her:Howdidyoumanagetopullthisoff?

Me:asknoquestionsandhearnolies.



Her:Ican’tbelievewe’remarried,amIdreaming?

Ikissedherlips,“you’reawake,andthisissoreal!”I

couldn’texplainthehappinessIwasfeelingright

now,myheartwasstillbeatingsofast.Andatear

escapedmyeyes,Thandowipeditawayandcupped

mycheekinherhand,“Iloveyousomuchbaby.”

Me:Iloveyoutoo.

[11/23,17:25]Lynne:Episode91

*************Thando*****************

Wearrivedatthesecondpartofthewedding;

KhenanledmeintoaroomwhereIgottochoose

from3dressestowearfortherestofthenight.This

timethedresseswerewhite.Iwasfeelinghotwith

excitementandadrenaline,Ipickedoutthelong

flowyskirtwithathighhighslitalongwiththewhite

lacesleevedcroptop.Justaninchofmyskinwas

showing.MaliandPhumewalkedin,“youbloody



bitches!”

Phume:Itoldyounottoworrybecausethusman

lovesyousomuch.

Me:Ididn’tthinkyouweretalkingaboutawedding!

Mbali:soshouldwehaveruinedthebeautiful

surprise?

Me:well…

Phume:ohshutup,sitletmefixyourhair.

Wetalkedabitwhiletheyfaffedovermeuntilwe

werecalledoutbecausetheceremonywasaboutto

start.

WewereintroducedasMr.andMrs.Itwasoutside.

Itwasnowdarkandtherewerelightshanging

everywhereandthousandsofflowers.Theevening

wentonwithspeechesfromfriendsandfamily.I

wassurprisedtoseeTareckthere;Ileanedoverand

whisperedinKhenan’sear,“What’shedoinghere?”



Khenan:Heismybrother.

Me:Samebrotherwhodidallthatshittous,thatwe

foundinCubawherePablokeptyoucaptive.

Khenan:Canwetalkaboutthislaterplease,let’sjust

enjoyournight.

Isighedandtookasipofmychampagneandfaked

asmile.Overalltheweddingwentwelleveryone

washavingablast,IwasslowdancingwithKhenan

whenDumicanover,“mayI?”Ismiledathimand

Khenanhandedmeovertomydadandwedanced.

Him:Howareyoufeelingmyangel?

Me:I’mhappy.

Him:I’mglad,Iwasn’ttoosureyou’dgowithit.

Me:Mewhy?

Him:Becauseyoudisappearedfortwoweeksto

comebacktoawedding.Iknowyou’recrazyand

youcouldhaveshutthisthingdown.

Me:Dad,Khenanhasproposedtomelikeamillion



times,itwasjustabouttimeithappened.

Him:Iknowbaby,andheisagoodguy.Aslongas

you’rehappy!

Me:Iam.

Hekissedmycheekandwedanceduntilmomcame

totakehermanback.Iwassittingalonewhen

Kalisacametositnexttome,andIhonestlywasn’t

inthemood.AndluckyformeKhanyispottedme,

shecametomeandputherhandsupformetopick

herup.Shesatonmylapandshekissedmeonmy

lips,“nowyou’remyrealmommy.”Myheartmelted,

andIwasabouttoanswerbeforeKalisajumpedin,

“ohmyangel,Khensaniisstillyourmom,Thandois

justyourfather’swife.”Shesaidgivingmeasneer

andIdidn’texpectwhatcamenextfromKhanyi,“did

shetellyouthat?When?Becausesheleftmeso

longago.”Kalisa’sjawdroppedandKhenancouldn’t

havecomeatabettertime,“myfavoriteladies.”

Kalisajuststoodupclickinghertongueandshe

walkedaway,“didIsaysomethingwrong?”Ishook



myheadandpointedatKhanyiwithmyeyes,

Khenanshruggedhisshouldersastoaskwhatshe

did.WewereinterruptedbyKhanyi,“daddyI’m

sleepy.”

Khenan:That’swhyI’mhere.You’regoinghomewith

auntTyonna.

Khanyi:Iwanttogohomewithmommy.

Khenan:Nottodaybaby.We’regoingtofinishthe

wedding.

Khanyisulked,“wetalkedaboutthis.We’llbebackin

2weeks.”Asmilecreptovermyface;Ididalittle

happydancewithawhoopwhoopinmyhead.This

onlymeantonething,HONEYMOON!!

Khanyikissedus,andTyonnatookher,shehugged

meandherbrotherandthentheywalkedoff.

KhenangavemehishandandIheldonitandstood

up,hescoopedmeupbridalstyleandwalked

towardstheexit.Everyonewasscreamingand

shoutingafterus,wegotintoour‘justmarried’Rolls

RoyceDawn.



Khenandroveoffandthetinsweremakinganoise

againsttheroadasIwavedateveryonebeforewe

disappeared.Isatbackdown,“wherearewegoing?”

Iputmyheadonhisshoulder,hekissedmy

forehead.

Him:You’retoonosey,that’syourproblem.

Me:Whatever

Wedrovetotheairportandboardedthejet,when

insidewewaitedfortakeofandwhenthepilotsaid

itwasalrightKhenanunbuckledourbeltsandhe

mademestandinfrontofhimandhelookedmein

theeye,“babyIloveyousomuch…”Ismiled,“Ilove

yout-”Hekissedmylips,“Sshhhh,*kiss*youtalk

toomuch.Ididn’tthinkyouwouldgothroughwith

today’splansandItookarisk;andI’msohappyyou

agreedbecauseIdon’tthinkmyheartwasgoingto

survivetherejection.We’vebeenthroughsomuch

thepastcoupleofyearsanditstillbogglesmewhy

youstilllovemeevenafterallthepainIcausedyou.

You’veacceptedme,andallmybullshit;butmost



importantlymychildren.Thereisnootherwomanin

thisworldthatisbetterfitfortheroleofbeing

mothertomychildren,butyou.Iamhappywithmy

choice,andIamsogratefultobeyourchoicetoo.I

justwanttosaythatfromtodayonwardsIpromise

nottohurtyouinanywaywhatsoever.Fromhereon

itwilljustberainbowsandcupcakes.Youarenow

myotherhalf,yoursillyassmakesmelaughandyou

makemeconsiderwhenI’mabouttoberash.You’re

theonethatfindsmewhenI’mlost,likeliterally.I

vowtomakemylifeforeveryoursandbuildmy

dreamsaroundyou.IpromisetobethemanthatI

seenowinyoureyes,today,tomorrowandfor

always.Ipromisetolisten,tohear,andtoalways

consideryourfeelingsandthoughtsaswetravel

togetheronthisjourney.”

Thetearswerejuststreamingdownmyface;I

stoppedtryingtowipethemoffbecauseitwasn’t

working.Khenankissedmylipsandcontinued,“I’ll

stoptherebecauseyou’rebeingsuchacrybaby.”

Welaughed,“ButbabyIloveyousomuch,andthank



youformakingmethehappiestmanintheworld.”

Wekisseddeeply,afterhegavemeahugandI

buriedmyheadinhischestwettinghisshirtand

messingitwithmymakeup.Webrokeourhugand

wenttofreshenupandchange.

ImusthavefallenasleepbecauseIwaswokenup

byKhenanholdingacamcorder,“babywe’reabout

toland.Youneedtoseethis.”Irubbedmyeyes,“get

thatthingoutofmyface.”Isatup,andlookedout

thewindow,“SHUTUP!!NO!!BABY!!GREECE!!”I

jumpedontohislapandgavehimakissandhugged

him,“Thankyou,Thankyou,Thankyou.”Hewasstill

holdingthecamcorderandsmilinglikea

chimpanzee,“I’mgladyouloveit.”Ikissedhimagain

andwenttothebathroomandfreshenedupand

brushedmyteeth.

WelandedandwenttoavillathatKhenanhad

bookedinSantorini,overlookingtheseaand

beaches.Iwastired,butIwantedtogotothebeach,



“baby,canwegoswimming?”

Khenan:We’reherefor2weeks,wecandothat

tomorrow.Wehavebeenintheairfor30oddhours.

HegotoffthebedandstoodinfrontofmewhileI

sulked,hepeckedmylips,“all(kiss)I(kiss)want

(kiss)to(kiss).”Hewasnowkissingmyneck,“Is

makelovetomywife.”Iblushedwhenhecalledme

that.Isteppedawayfromhimandlookedupathim,

“Iloveyoumyhusband.”

Him:AndIloveyouMrs.DeCosta.

Me:Mrs.Khumalo-DeCosta

Hefrowned,“youwish.”Irolledmyeyesandwalked

awayfromhim,“hehe,ThandoyouthinkI’mjoking?”

****************Khenan*********************

Ifollowedherintothebathroomandshewas



alreadynakedintheshower,Igotinandshemade

noroomforme.Ichuckledtomyselfpickingherup

andleaningheragainsttheshowerwalls.Herlegs

automaticallywrappedaroundmywaistandIwent

inandkissedher,wekissedpassionatelywithher

clitrubbingagainstmypubicboneandshewas

moaningsoftly.Ikissedherneckwithmyhandon

herass,Islowlyenteredmyfingerintoherfromthe

backandsheletoutanothermoanintomyear.She

wasdrippingwetalready,Ipositionedheronmy

shaftandenteredherslowly,“Mrs.DeCosta.”Isaid

asIslammedintoherharder,hernailsclawedinto

myback.Shejustmoanedclingingontomybody,

“Khu…ma…alo-DeCostaaaaah…ohfuckbaby.”I

wentdeeperanddeeperuntilshewasbreathingin

shortbreaths,“ah…ah..ah..Rightthereba...Baby…

ahhhhh…ohyesssbaaabbby!”shereachherpeak

anddughernailsdeeperintomyback,herwalls

huggedmineandIthrustonelasttimeandstiffened

whilereleasingmyjuicesinher…

Ikissedhernose,“IloveyouMrs.DeCosta.”

Thando:Hhmm.



Weshoweredandwenttorest.

Thandowaslyingonmychestandshejustsaid

randomly,“maybeweshouldgetoffthepillnow

seeingthatwe’vemadeitofficial.”Imadeherlook

upatme,“whatwasthatbaby?”

Thando:Weshouldtryforababynowthatwe’re

married.

Me:Areyoubeingserious.

Shenodded,Irolledontopofherandlookedather

intheeyes,“babyI’mserious,Ithinkwe’reready.”I

kissedhernose.

****************Thando *******************

Khenanstaredatmeindisbelief,tearsthreatened

hiseyesandhekissedmynose,“thankyou.”

Me:I’mnotpregnantyet.Thankmewhenyou’re



holdingourbundleofjoyinyourarms.

Him:Iloveyousomuch,whydidn’tImarryyou

sooner?

Me:CozyouwereinacomaforGodknowshow

long.

Helaughedandbitmynose;wetalkedaboutthe

topicuntilwefellasleep.Whenwewokeupthesun

hadjustsetandwemissedthewholething.Wehad

supperatanicerestaurantbythebeach,evenafter

thesunhadsettheplacewasstillbreathtaking.The

eveningendedwithawalkonthebeach,thenext

daywespentthedayonthewateronayacht.The

wholeweekwasjustbeautiful;weleftGreeceto

spendtheremainderofourhoneymooninIstanbul.

Thiswasgreat,Khenanreallyoutdidhimself.AndI

didanumberonhiscreditcard,theshoesandbagsI

camebackwith.Khenanwouldcomplaineverytime

weenteredamallhencethelast2dayswespent

justsiteseeing.



Aweekafterwegotback,wemovedintotheglass

housefinally,withthechildren.Kalisawasstillin

SouthAfricauponourreturnwhichIdidn’t

understandbecauseshemadeitclearthatshe

doesn’tseemefittobethechildren’smother.

IwokeuponMondaymorningandIwasexcited

aboutmydoctor’sappointment,Iwentdownstairs

andmadebreakfast,thehousewasbuzzingby6am,

Kalisa,Khenan,Keenan,Abebi,Tareck,Kalisaand

thekids.Ididn’trealizehoworwhytherewereso

manyofusinthehousewhenitwasjustsupposed

tobemeandmyhusbandandourkids.Iwasin

suchagreatmoodthatIdecidedtogowithit,I’ll

addresstheissuelater.Thekidswerereadyandwe

headedtomycar,“Thando.”Iturnedaroundand

sawKhenanstandinginhispajamapants,topless

holdingacupofcoffee,“Yeah?”hegavemethelook,

“getyourassoverhere!!”

IsmiledbecauseIknewIforgottokisshimgoodbye,

Iwalkedovertoohimandstoodonmytoesand

poutedupathim,“I’lldivorceyourasssoquick!”I



giggledandhepeckedmylipsandIpulledaway,“try

me!”hegrabbedmyasswithhisfreehandandgave

meadeeperkisswhichleftmealittledizzyandlight

headed,“nowtakemychildrentowork,I’llseeyouat

thedoctorlater.”Ismiledlikeanidiotandpunched

himplayfully,“Iloveyoutoo,”IsaidasIwalkedaway

fromhim.

Idroppedthekidsoff;Imustadmitthiswasso

muchfun.Andfunny,ourcarrideswereinthe

morningwasthebest.Thechildrenhadenergyand

theyhadlotsofstories,butthekilleriscellopractice

dates,Lakhiwecarryingthathugecasewasakiller.

Wehadhiredhimaprivatetutorandhewas

improvingverywell.IheardevenmentionofJuilliard,

thisboymeantbusiness.Idroppedthemoffand

laughedallthewaytomyappointmentwithAtandwa,

Ihadn’tseenhiminforever,sinceIwenttoCubato

getmymanbacktobeexact.Irolleduponsiteand

hiscarwasalreadythere.Iwasnervousbecausethe

lasttimewespokeheseemeddisappointedinme

gettingbackwithKhenan.Idon’tevenknowwhy,he



knewKhenanwasapartofmylife,andinnowaydid

Ileadhimintobelievingsuch.

Igotoutthecarandtherewasalotofprogress,I

gotexcited.Iwashandedahardhatatthegateand

IspottedAtandwaandmademywaytohim.Hewas

standingwithsomeguysthatleftasIapproached,

“Heyyou.”Ismiled,buthedidn’treturnmysmile,

“Mrs.DeCosta,howareyou?”Heputouthishandin

thecoldestwayever,Ihesitatedandshookhishand,

wetalkedaboutthebuildingandhetookmearound

toseetheprogress.Hewalkedmetothegateofthe

siteandthenendedwith,“getyourassistanttocall

mesowecanschedulethenextmeeting.”

Me:Atandwareallynow?

Him:What?

Me:Nevermind.

Ishovedthehardhatintohisstomachandwalked

awaytomycar.WhenIgottomecarhewasstill



standingtherelookingatme.Ileftthesiteandwent

tomyoffice;Ihada12h00beforemyappointment.I

gotthereandwasgreetedbyNonto,whohadatone

ofmessagesformeandoneofthemwasa

messagefrommyappointmentwhowascancelling

onme.Ohfuckmysideways,Isatinmyofficeand

repliedemailsandorderedlunch.Thephonerang

anditwasNonto,“isthatmylunch?”shelaughed,

“yesandsomeoneoneisheretoseeyou.”

Me:Who?

Her:MrNkwali.

Me:Argtellhimtogodie.

Her:Uhmwhatma’am?

Me:Bringhiminandgivehimmylunch.

Iwasangry,butwashappybecausemaybewecan

befriendsagain.Thiscoldnessbetweenuswasn’t

goingtoworkforme;maybeIshouldn’thavemixed

myprivatelifewithwork.Myphonerangagainas

Atandwawalkedin;Ianswereditandsignaledfor



himtocomeinwithmyfinger.Thecallwasfrommy

dadonmycellphone;Ifinishedupwithhimand

foundAtandwasittingonmycouch.Ialmost

screamedbecausehewaslookingdirtyandmy

coucheswewhite.ButIsooncomposedmyselfand

satdownnexttohim,“uhm,hi.”Hejustlookedatme

anddidn’tsayanything,soIstartedagain,“didwe

leaveanythingoutinthemorning?”

Atandwa:Uhm,no.ThandoI’msorryforactingthe

wayIdidinthemorning.

Me:Hmm.

Atandwa:It’sjustthatIwasjealous…Thandoyou

don’tdeservetheshitthismanhasputyouthrough…

IhateseeingyouhurtingandtobehonestwithyouI

havefeelingsforyouandIcantkeeptheminside,I

don’tknowhowtohidethemanymoreespecially

afterIfoundoutyoumarriedtheguy.Ithinkmaybe

youshouldhavegivenmeaheadsup.

Me:Ididn’tknowabouttheweddingandevenifIdid

know,Ididn’tknowyouhadfeelingsforme.Uhm,

I’msorrytoputyouinthepositionyou’rein,butI



lovemyhusband.Andifyoufeelwecan’twork

together,I’llunderstand.

Atandwa:Idon’tknowifI’llbeabletostayaway

fromyouThando,it’snotjustfeelings.I’minlove

withyou.

Ididn’tknowhowtorespondtothat,Igotup,“Ithink

youshouldleave.”Hegotup,“ThandoIhadtotell

you,Iunderstandyoudon’tlovemebackorwantto

hearthisbutIdoloveyou.”

Me:Pleasestopit;Ineedyoutogonow!

Iwalkedovertothedoortoopenitforhim,heshut

thedoor.Ijuststoodthereshocked,“Atandwaleav-”

Ididn’tevenfinishmysentencewhenIfelthislips

onmine,Istoodtherefrozenandhedidn’tmovefor

awhile.Hethenopenedhislipsandhedeepened

thekissandIdidn’tstophim.Isooncamebackto

mysensesandpushedhimaway,“OUT!”



AtandwalefttheofficeandIwasleftshockedand

confused,IthoughtaboutthekissandIadmittedto

myinnerselfthatitwasagoodkissandIhad

butterfliesinmytummy.Myphoneranganditwas

KhenanandthenIwasfilledwithguiltandIdidn’t

answerhiscall.Ihadmylunchandthenheadedto

thedoctorandIcalledKhenanbackinthecar,“hey

wifey.”Ismiledandblushedtomyself,“howareyou

myhusband?”

Him:I’mgood,Itriedyouearlier.

Me:Sorrybabywasinameeting.

Him:Thoughtso,whereareyou.

Me:About5minutesfromthedoctor.You?

Him:Waitingforyou.

Me:AlrightI’llberightthere.
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IcutthecallanddrovetothedoctorwhereIfound

myhusbandwaitingforme,Igavehimapeckonthe

lipsandwewaitedtobecalled.Wespoketothe



doctor,andweoptednottousethefertility

medicationbutworkedontheovulationchartshe

gaveus.LuckyforusIwasactuallyovulating,the

minutewegotbacktothecarKhenanwantedtoget

intomypantsrightintheparkinglot,“slowdown

tiger.Waittillwegethome.”Hegavemeanaughty

smile,“whywhenwehaveabackseattoatinted

car?”hewinked.IgiggledasItriedtogetoutofhis

grip.Islippedawayandranaroundthecar;hestood

ontheoppositeside,“youdoingmelikethis?I’m

goingtoteachyoualesson.”Ilaughedoutloud,

“You’redriving.”Hewalkedaroundtothepassenger

sidesulking,Ijustsmiledandstuckoutmytongue

andIdroveushome.

Itookaquickshowerbeforestartingwithsupper

andKhenan’sfriendAndilewascomingoverfor

supper.SoImadesomethingspecial,thekidsand

Kalisahadanearlysupperanddisappearedinto

theirbedroomswhileKhenan,KeenanandIhad

supperwithAndileontheporchalittlebitlater.It

wasagreatevening,Andilewasagreatguy.Ihad



methimacoupleoftimesbefore,buttalkingtohim

inachilledenvironmentshowedmeadifferentside

tohim.Khenanneverbringshisfriendsover,which

mademewonderifheactuallyevenhasanyapart

fromhisdrugfriends.Thinkingofwhichtherehad

beennodrugbusinessgoingon,soIwashappythat

Khenanchosemeoverthatlife.Everythingwas

goingwell;wejustnowhadtoworkonmakingthese

babies.

AfterdinnerIlefttheguysandcleanedthekitchen,

showeredandgotintobedwearingsexyleather

lingerie.Iwaitedformymanonthebed,layingon

mytummyworkingonmylaptopandthedoor

openedandKhenanwalkedin.hestoodatthedoor

forafewseconds,whenIlookedathimhewas

lickingandbitinghislipsseductively.Igiggledabit,

bitingmyfingerandflippingoverontomyback.He

lookedatmehungrilyandstrippedin0.3secondand

jumpedontothebed,hewasontopofmefaceto

face.Hedidn’tkissmebutinsteadjustrubbedmy

clitovermythong,“rememberthecarpark?”Ilooked



athimconfused,“yousaidnotogivingmewhat’s

mine.”Irolledmyeyeslettingoutalittlemoan,“I’m

givingittoyounow.”Hetiltedhisheadwhilesliding

mythongandinsertingafingerinme,“noI’mtaking

it.”

Hedidn’tkissmeatall;insteadherippedmythong

andwentstraightformypeach.Hewaslookingup

atmeasheworkedonmyclitandinsertinghis

fingersinandoutofme,Iwasbuildingupandthen

hestopped.Hegotupoffthebedandwalkedtothe

bathroom,whatthehell,“baby?”Hedidn’tanswer

andIheardtheshowerrunning.Iwalkedtothe

bathroomandfoundhimtakingashower,Itookoff

theremainderofmylingerieandgotinwithhimand

putmyarmsaroundhimfrombehind.Istarted

rubbinghischestupanddown,“baby?Whatwas

that?”heturnedaroundandlookedatme,“thatwas

megivingyouatasteofyourownmedicine.”His

shaftwashardagainstmybellyandIknewright

thereandthenhewantedme,“ok,Igetit.”Iturnedto

walkouttheshowerandhepulledmebackroughly



slammingmeagainstthewallwithhisheadbehind

myheadsoIdon’tgethurt,hegrabbedmebythe

hairandtiltedmyheadupandkissedmeroughly.

Hewasbitingmylipsandfinallystoppedandletgo

ofmyhair,myneckwasabitsore.Hepickedmeup

andputmeagainstthecoldshowerdoorand

insertedhimselfinmedeepandmovedindeepfast

thrustswithhishandsgrabbingmyasstightly.He

kissedandsuckedonmyneckandcameinsideme,

hisbodywastwitchingandheletoutagrunt.He

didn’tpulloutbutopenedtheshowerdoorwithhim

stillinsidemeandwalkedustothebedroom.Idon’t

knowwhatwasgoingonwithhimbutitwasaturn

on,hethrewmeonthebedandstoodtherelooking

atme.Hisbeastwasstillhard;hegrabbedmyright

ankleandpulledmetowardstheedgeofthebed.He

gotmeonmykneesandstartedtappingmyclitwith

hismanhood;Iwaslettingoutmoansandbitingmy

lips.Andoutofthebluehewentinhardwithouta

warningIscreamedsoloudthenhecameoutagain.

Herepeatedtheprocessforsometimebeforehe

grabbedmyhip.Icouldn’tmove,hisgripwastoo

tightandhekeptdrillingintomefasterandfaster.I



feltahardslaponmyleftbuttcheek,andthat’s

whenmybodygavein.mywallstightenedaround

himandIstartedtwitching,andhemoanedloudly.I

feltanotherhotslaponmybutt,heputonefooton

thebedandwentinharderandIfelthisdick

twitchinginsidemeandhiswarmjuices.Heletout

anothergruntandpulledout,mybodycame

crushingtothebedbreathingheavily.Khenanwent

intothebathroomandcamebackwithawarmtowel

andcleanedmeupandthenhimself.Heputmeinto

bedgentlyandgotinnexttome,wecuddledtillthe

morning.

IwokeupinthemorningfeelingsosoreandKhenan

wasn’tinbedwithme.Iwenttotheshowerand

Khenanwalkedinalreadyinhissuit.

************Khenan***************

“Babyhaveyouseenmyphone?”I’dspentanhour

lookingeverywhereforit.Thandoreplied,“Good



morningtoyoutoohoney.”Iopenedtheshower

doorandgaveherapeck,“hi.”

Thando:AndnoIhaven’tseenyourphone.Usemine

tocallit.

Me:Whereisyours?

Thando:Dressingtable

IleftherintheshowerandIgotherphoneunlocking

itwithmythumbprint.Amessagecamein,Icalled

myphoneanditwasonvoicemail,fuck!Another

messagecamein,Icheckeditincaseitwas

importantandIcouldn’tbelievemyeyes…fuckthis

shit.Ileftthephoneandheadeddownstairs,

grabbedmykeysandheadingout.Iwassofucking

angryandIneededtodealwiththisonceandfor

all…Ispedoff.

*****************Thando******************

IgotoutoftheshowerandKhenanwasn’tinthe



room,Igotdressedandwentdownstairsandhestill

wasn’tthere.Icheckedeverywhereandnothing,not

evenagoodbye.Idialedhisnumber,andvoicemail;

whenIcalledtheofficehisreceptionistsaidhe

wasn’tthere.Ohwell,guesshedidn’tfindhis

phone…Ihadafreeday,thekidswereatschooland

Iwasinthehousealone.IhadbreakfastandIwent

downtothebasement;totheemptyspaceinthe

house,sincewehadn’tlivedherelongenoughsome

oftheroomswerevacantandweneededtofigure

outwhattodowiththem…Ihadafewideasabouta

gymandacinemaasweonlyhadamovieroomthat

wasn’teventhatbig,thenIwalkedintoasmallroom.

Perfect,Lakhiwewilllovethisandthenwewouldn’t

havetohearhimplayinginhisroomallnight.Don’t

getmewrong,heplayslikeanangelbutIdon’twant

toheariteverydayalldayandnight.Andthenthe

nextroomwouldbeKhanyi’sdancestudiosinceshe

isdoingthisballetthing.Idon’tgetit,butsheloves

it.WhenIwasinschoolonlythewhitepeopledid

ballet,soherasablackchilditbeatsme.Iwrote

downsomenotesandwentbackupstairstomakea

fewcallstomakeithappen.Iwentanddidalittle



shoppingbeforepickingthechildrenup,IgotKhanyi

firstwhowasexcitedtoseeme.Ithadbeenlong

sinceweactuallyhadsomealonetime,wedroveto

anicecreamshopandwesatdowntotalk.Lakhiwe

sentmeamessagethatLondi’sparentswouldtake

himhome.Iquicklydidafollowupcallwithher

momandsheconfirmedshewouldtakethemfor

supperbeforebringinghimhome.Iguessbecauseit

wasFriday,everythinggoes,“guesswhat?”

Khanyi:Uhm,we’reeatingmoreicecream?

Me:Nope,Iwasthinkingcandyflossandafew

gamesatthefunfair!

Khanyi:Areyouserious!!

Shejumpedupanddownonherseat,“let’sgo!Let’s

go!Let’sgo.”Shemadeherwaytowardsthedoor,

shesoundedlikeherfatherwhenIwastakingto

longtogetready.

Me:Youricecream?

Her:OhnoMommy,icecreamisnotimportant



comparedtothefunfair.

Ilaughedandgotmybagandweheadedoff,luckily

itwasn’tbusy.Wegotourticketsandboughtour

couponsandstartedplaying.Shewentonalmost

everysingleride,hadabout3toffeeapplesandI

don’tknowhowmuchcandyfloss.Bythetimewe

wenthomeshewasexhausted,Icarriedhertothe

carwithallherwinningsandIdroveushome,

“Mommy?”

Me:Yesbaby

Her:Youthinkmyothermommywillcomeback?

Shesaidthisinalowvoice,almostsadandsleepy

mixedtogether.Icouldn’texactlytellherthather

fatherkilledhermother,“Idon’tknowbaby,doyou

missher?”Ilookedatherintherearviewmirrorand

shenodded,“sometimes…”shepaused,“butIlove

youbeingmymommytoo,but…”sheletoutasigh,

“whydidshenotwanttobemymommyanymore?”

Me:Idon’tknowbaby,onlyacrazypersonwouldnot

wanttobemommytosuchawesomeness.



Sheletoutagiggleandshekeptquietandsleptthe

restoftheway.WhenwegothomeItookher

clothesoffandputherinbedbeforetakingashower.

Lakhiwearrivedshortlyaftermeandwenttohis

room,Khenanwasn’thomeyetItriedhiscelland

nothing.IcalledKeenan,“I’minthehouseyou

know?”

Me:Wellgetyourassinthekitchen.

Him:I’mbusy.

Me:Nottobusytoanswerthephone?

Icutthecallbeforehecouldevengivemeawitty

answer,Isatonthebarstoolsippingonaglassof

redwine.Keenanwalkedinputtinghistopon,

“whereishe?”

Him:Who?

Me:Don’tplaydumbwithme!

Him:Oh,Idon’tknow.



Me:Ishebackinthisdrugrubbish?

Him:Nope.

Me:Then?

Him:ThandoIjustsaidIdon’tknow,andyouasking

meinadifferentwaywon’tmakemeknow.

Me:Oh,alright.Getyourlaptop…

Him:What?

Me:Ifyouwanttostayhereanylongeryouwilldo

whatIsay.

Him:Youthreateningtokickmeout?

Me:HoneyyouknowIdon’tmakeemptythreats…

nowwhatwillitbe?

Him:Heisn’tdoingdrugs,hewenttotalkto

someone.

Me:Someonewithoutaname?

Him:Uhm,Iforgotthename.

Me:Keenan,AREYOUFUCKINGWITHMERIGHT

NOW?



Him:GeesThando,I’mnotyourchild!

Me:Iwouldknowthatifyoustoppedbehavinglike

one.Youaregoingtotellmewherehedisappeared

toalldayandnight,oryouandyourgirlfriendare

sleepinginthatcoupe,sportscarorwhateveryou

callit.

Him:HesaidIshouldn’ttell.

Me:Getoutofmyhouse.

Him:Thando!

Istoodupandwalkedaway,“ifyou’rehereinthe

morningtherewillbehelltopay.”Iwalkedupthe

stairs,“okfine,Atandwa.”Iturnedaround,“whatdid

yousay?”

Him:youheardme.

ME:Why?

Him:Hesawthemessageonyourphone.

Me:Whatmessage?
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Heturnedaroundandwalkedaway,“what

message?”hedidn’tanswermeandIwenttothe

roomtocheckmyphone,andtherewerethe

messages.

Message1:IknowyousaidImustleaveyoualone

butIjustcan’tstopthinkingaboutyou.MaybeItook

ittoofarbykissingyou,butIpanickedanddidn’t

knowwhattodo.Maybewecansitdownandtalk

aboutthis,Iwon’ttryanythingthistime.Ijustwant

totalk.

Message2:Pleaseletmeknow,we’llmeet

anywhere.Youpickthetimeanddate,looking

forwardtoyourcall.

Message3:Iloveyou,Iwasn’tjokingwhenIsaid

that.

Fuckinghell,whathasKhenandone,Itriedhiscell

andstillvoicemail,andItriedAtandwaandalso

voicemail.IknowIwasn’tgoingtofindthem

anywhere;Iwentbackdownstairsandgotabottleof



Ginandanicebucketwithsometonic.Iwaitedin

bedforhimdrinking…Iwassopissedoff.21h00….

22h00…23h00stillnothingIwenttohaveacigarette.

BymidnightIhadalreadyfinishedthebottleandI

wasalreadydrunk,Iwenttothetoiletandgotinto

bed.IwaswokenupbyKhenansneakingintobedat

3am,Isatupimmediately,“wherehaveyoubeen?”

Hedidn’tanswerme,IswitchedthelightsonandI

couldfeelIwasstillabitundertheinfluence,

“KhenanI’mtalkingtoyou?”

Him:Iwasatwork.

Me:Till3inthefuckingmorning?

Him:ThandoI’mtired,canwedothisinthemo-

Me:No,we’redoingitnow,soyoukilledhim?Shot

himwhat?

Him:Whydoyoucareunlessyouenjoyedthekissso

much.

Me:Icarebecauseyoucan’tgoaroundkilling

everyone,andnotdealwiththeconsequencesof

yourfuckingactions.Yourdaughterwascloseto

tearsbecausehermotherdisappearedofthefaceof



theearth,andyoudidthat!!NowAtandwa,hetoo

hasadaughterlikeyouandforwhat?Forastupid

kiss?Youknowverywellfromthemessagesthatit

wasonesidedbutyoustillwentaheadwithit,I

didn’tmarryathugKhenan.Youpromisedmeto

stopthis?

Him:DidI?

Me:yes.

Him:NoThando,yougavemeanultimatumandI

gaveyouawedding.Ididn’tagreetostopanything!!!

Itfeltlikesomeoneshotmeintheheart,hegotback

intobedandcoveredhisface.Iletoutaloudwail,

andthetearsstartedfalling.Whatthehell,Iran

downstairsandgrabbedhiskeysanddroveoff;

barefootinmypajamas.

Ididn’tknowwhereIwasgoing;Idrovearoundand

arounduntilIfoundmyselfatmyparent’shouse.

ThehousewasdarkandIdidn’thavemyphoneto



callsoIjusthooted…Iwasintearsandkeptwiping

themucusfrommynosewiththebackofmyhand.I

hootedagainandthebedroomlightwentonandI

knewsomeonewascoming.Mydadopenedthe

frontdoorandrecognizedthecarandopenedupfor

me.Idrovein,andhewaswalkingtowardsthecar

withaworriedlookonhisface.Heopenedmydoor,

“babygirl,what’swrong?”Isteppedoutandhugged

mydadandcriedharderthanbefore.Yourparent

hasthataffectonyou,andhewalkedmeinand

shoutedformymomtocomedown.Heleftuson

thecouch,Ihadhiccupsnow,“Thandowhat

happened?”shelookedsoworried,“didKhenanhurt

you?”Ishookmyhead.“Wellwhatisitbaby,you’re

worryingme.”shegotmesomechamomileteaandI

calmeddownandtoldhereverythingthathappened,

sheletoutasigh,“baby,thisisyourhusband,you

chosehim.Andyoucan’trunwhenevershithitsthe

fan.”

Me:butMahemurderedhiswife,whatifI’mnext?

Her:Thenyouneedtoactrightandnotbenext.

Me:Buthepromisedtostop.



Her:Didhesayit?

Me:Notreally,butbymarryingme…welluhmit

meanshechosetostopright?

Sheshookherhead,“nobaby.”ItwasthenIrealized

shewasrightandKhenandidn’tsayhewouldstop

hisshit.Igavehimandultimatumandleft,andupon

myarrivalhegavemeawedding,butnotwhatI

askedfor.Icriedmyselftosleepinthespareroom,

howcouldIbesostupid?Iwokeupat10amwitha

ragingheadache;Igotupandputonthegownm

momhadputoutforme.Iwashedmyfaceand

brushedmyteethwiththesparetoiletries.Iwent

downstairsandIwasaloneinthehouse,andmom

hadleftanoteforme;theyweregoingoutoftown

foraweek.Goshsomeoneshootmenow!Iopened

thefridgeandfoundsomebeerandIsatonthe

couchanddrank2beforeIheadedtomyoldhouse.

Itookashowerandgotintobedandsleptthewhole

day.Ididn’thavemyphoneormylaptopsoI



couldn’tdoanything.lateroninthenightIdecidedto

headbackhome,becauseIdidn’thavealothereI

neededmythings.Khenanhadn’ttriedtocomeget

meandthatmademeangry.IgothomeandKhanyi

ranintomyarms,“mommywherehaveyoubeen?

Youmissedthemovie.”Igaveherahugandthen

putherdown,“Ihadafewthingstotakecareof.”

Khanyi:inyourpajamas?

Me:Yesbaby…

Iwasn’tinthemoodforherwittiness,“whereisyour

father?”sheshruggedsulkingandwalkedaway.I

wenttotheroomandchangedintoKhenan’s

basketballshirtandgotontobedwithmycellphone

andcheckedmyemailsandmessages.Ihadatext

fromKhenan:Ihopeyou’vedecidedtocomehome.I

leftthekidswithKeenanandyoursupperisinthe

warmer.I’llbebackalittlelater;I’mgettingyour

boyfriendadmittedatRondebosch.WhenIcome

backwe’llhaveatalk.Iloveyou.



Ijustthrewthephoneoneside,Iwashungrythough

soIwentdownstairsandopenedthewarmerand

myheartdancedalittlebit.Khenandidthison

purpose;heknowshowIfeelaboutpasta.Itookout

thefirstbowlanditravioliandthesecondwasa

plateofstuffedcannelloni…Iwarmedthembothup

abitinthemicrowaveandopenedthefridge,the

parmesanwasalreadyshavedandIspottedabottle

ofTouchWarwickcabernetsauvignonwithanote

onit:Enjoyyoursupper.LoveK.

Fuckhegotmeandhegotmegood!Iwasstillmad

though;Itookmyfoodandwineonatreyand

headedupstairs.Isatonthebedwatchingthe

Kardashians;again,Idon’tknowwhyIdothisto

myself.Istuffedmyfaceanddrankthewineuntilall

thefoodwasfinishedandIcouldn’tmove.Iput

everythingonthetableintheroomandlayonthe

bedanddosedoffIdon’tevenknowwhen.

IwaswokenupbyKhenan’sbodyontopofmine



andhismanhoodenteringme,Iletoutagaspand

openedmyeyesandtheymethis.“Hi,”Hegaveme

apeckonmylips,“hello.”Hewasmovingslowly,

anditwasgivingmebutterflies,“I’msorry,please

forgivemebaby.”Iletoutamoan,“butKhenan,

something’sgottogive.”Hekissedmeagain,“Ilove

yousomuchThando.”Hesaidthatpickinguphis

speed;Idugmynailsintohissideswithonehandon

hisbutt.Iwasreachingmypeakandhestopped,“I

loveyousomuch.”Hestaredintomyeyes,“Ilove

youtoobaby.”Hekissedmylipsandstartedmoving

againuntilwebothcameatthesametimeandhe

collapsedontopoffme,kissingmyshoulderand

neck.Heeventuallygotupandgotatoweltoclean

usbothandthenwecuddled,“baby?”

Him:Hmm

ME:Whatdidyoudotohim?

Him:Nothing,Ijustroughedhimupabit?

Me:Roughenoughtolandhiminhospital?

Him:Hemessedwithmygirl…soyes.

Me:(sigh)aslongashecanstillfinishmyproject.



Whydidyoumarrymeifyouweren’tgoingtostop

thisthuglife?

Him:Igaveyoueverything,everything…canIjust

keepthisonething.

Me:WecangotothelawyersandI’llreturnitall.I

don’tneedyourmoneyandcars;Iwantyou…alive,

hereforus.

Him:I’llalwaysbehere,Ipromise.

Me:Idon’twantaCubaincident…

Him:GivemeababygirlandIwillquit!

Me:I’llholdyoutothat!

Hejustlaughedandkissedmyshoulderuntilone

thingledtotheother,Khenankeptmeupallmorning.

Weonlysleptat5amand2hourslaterKhanyiwas

jumpingupanddownonthebed.Iwantedto

scream,butIwasmeantoheryesterdaysohadto

giveherlovetoday,“morningbaby.Whyareyouup

soearly?”

Her:Daddysaidwe’regoingiceskating.



Me:hedid?

IgaveKhenanthelookandcoveredhisheadwith

thecovers,“okbaby,howaboutwebathandthengo

makebreakfast?”

Khanyi:I’vealreadyeaten.

Me:Whomadefood?

Her:Granmama.

Khenanuncoveredhishead,“Kalisa?”shenodded

andhelookedatmefunny.ItookKhanyitothe

bathroomandwehadamommydaughterbathand

wedressedupinmatchingoutfit.Downstairs

KhenanwashavingbreakfastwithLakhiwe,Ilooked

athimandwespokewithoureyesandhetoldme

KalisawasoutsidesmokingandIrolledmyeyes.I

hadn’tforgivenKalisaforwhattheywereplanning

withTareckandIwasn’teasyabouthavingherinmy

house,butforpeacesakeIkeptquiet.Shesoon

camein,“Thando..,howareyoumydaughter?”I



fakedasmileandshehuggedme,“I’mgoodma,

didn’tknowyouwerehere.”

Her:Youdon’tneedtoknoweverythinghoney.

Me:Maybenoteverything,butIneedtoknowwhat

happensinMYhouse.

Her:Don’tbesilly,myson’shouse.

Thisbitch,ohnoshedidn’t,“andIactuallycameby

totalktoyou.”

Me:Youdid,didn’tyou?

Her:Intheoffice.

Me:AfterI’veeaten.

Her:Now.

Ilookedather,andthenatKhenanwhoignoredus

andcontinuedtalkingaboutsoccerwithLakhiwe.

KalisawalkedtoKhenan’sofficewhileIwalkedin

theoppositedirectiontothekitchen.Iwillnotdance

toherguitarinmyownhouse;Imadecoffeeanda



sliceoftoastwithathickservingofbutter.Iatethe

breadtakingmysweettimebeforetakingmycoffee

totheoffice.IfoundKalisasittinginKhenan’schair,

Ididn’tsitdown,“don’tdisrespectmeinfrontofmy

grandchildren.”

Me:Don’tdisrespectmeinmyhouse!Youcan’tjust

waltzinhereandmakedemands.

Her:Thandowatchyourself.

Me:Orwhat?Whatdowillyoudo?Whatareyou

doinghere?

Her:Whereisshe?

Igaveheraconfusedlook,“Thequickeryougetto

thepoint,thefasteryou’llleavemyhouse.”

Her:youwerethelastnumberdialedonKhensani’s

phone.

Me:Yourpoint?

Her:Andthenshedisappears,youthinkthatisa

coincident?



Me:NoKalisa,Ithinkshecalledmetogivemeher

locationsoitwouldbeeasierformetosnatchher.

Her:Sarcasm,Ihopeyou’llstillfindthisamusing

whenthecopscomeforyou.

Me:Areyoudone?

Her:Bringherbackin48hrsorelseIcallthecops.

Ididn’tanswerher,Ijustwalkedoutfuming.Khenan

wasinthebedroomputtinghisshoeson.Helooked

upwhenIwalkedin,“whatdidshewant?”Iwalked

uptohimandgavehimonehotoneacrosstheface.

Heclenchedhisjawsandstoodup,“Thando,what

thefuckiswrongwithyou?”Ilookedupathim,he

wastoweringovermelookingpissedasfuck.

“Thandowhatthefuckiswrongwithyou?”heroared

backatmeandthetearsstartedrollingdownmy

cheeks,“Iamnotgoingtoprisonforyourfucking

murderKhenan.”Hisexpressionchangedfrom

angertoconfusion,hetriedtoholdmebutIstepped

away.“Don’tfuckentouchme,”hestoodinone

position,“babytalktome.howwillIfixthisifIdon’t



evenknowwhatthehellisgoingon?”

Me:KHENSANI!

Him:Whatabouther?

Me:ShecalledmethedayIdidmypresentationand

shewantedmyhelp.

Him:Shedidwhat?Andyoudidn’ttellme?

Me:Youdon’tgettoaskquestions.Kalisahasher

phoneandIwasthelastdialed.

Him:So?

Me:Sonowshe’sdead,whowillbethenumberone

suspect?

Him:Nothingwillhappentoyou,youdidn’tdo

anythingwrong.

ME:Iknowthat,butwhowillbelievethat?Whydid

youhavetokillherKhenan?Why??

Him:ThandoIwillfixthis.

Me:How?Youhave48hourstobringherbacktolife

orKalisagoestothepolice.



Him:Shewillwhat?shesaidthat?

Inodded,andmyheartwasbeatingfastandIwas

scaredandshaking.FuckKhenan,hecamecloserto

me,“don’t!!Getthehelloutofmyhouse,andgofixit.

Don’tcomebackheretillit’shandled.”

Him:Thandopleasedon’tdothis.

Me:Khenan,Isaidgo!

Ipointedtowardsthedoor,“I’mnotleaving.”

Me:I’mnotplayingwithyouKhenan.

Him:No,wewillsortthisouttogether.Youcannot

runorkickmeouteverytimesomethinggoeswrong.

You’remywifeandIamgoingtotakecareofithere

inourhouse,withyoubymyside.

Hesteppedcloseragain,“Iknowyou’rescared,butI

amnotleavingyourside.Ok?”Inodded;heputhis

armsaroundmeandheldmetight.Ijustcriedinhis



arms,hepulledawayandkissedmyforehead,“we’re

goingskating.”Ishookmyhead,“notaquestion,

nowwashyourfacewhileItalktoKalisa.”He

huggedmeandkissedmylipsandwalkedout.

*************Khenan**************

IleftThandointhebedroomandIwentdownstairs

tolookforKalisa,shewasinthekitchen.Iwasso

angry,“whatdoyouthinkyou’redoing?”

Her:What?

Me:Don’tplaydumbwithme.

Igrabbedherbythewristanddraggedherintothe

pantry,“youthreatenmywifeinherhouse?”

Her:KhenanIboughtyouintothisworldandIwill

takeyououtifyoucontinuetodisrespectme.

Me:Haha…respect?HowwillIrespectyouafter

whatyouandTareckdidtoThando?Whatyouput



herthroughafterlosingthebaby?Youthinkjust

becauseIamsmilingandlaughingitdoesn’tmeanI

haveforgotten.

Her:SheiskeepingKhensani

Igrabbedherbythethroatandslammedheragainst

thecupboard,“Khensaniisdead,andIkilledherwith

myownbarehands.Ifyoudoanythingtohurtmy

wifeIwilldoworsetoyou.Youhearme?”Ilethergo

andshefelltothegroundcouchingandholdingher

throat,“KhenanI’msorry!!”Ilookedatherdisgusted,

“getthefuckoutofmyhouse!”Ileftherinthepantry

togolookformywife.

IfoundThandointhebedroomapplyinghersimple

makeuptocoverupthecrying;Istoodbehindher

andputmyhandsonhershoulder.Shelookedupat

mefromwhereshewassittingandsmiledfaintly…I

bentdownandkissedher,“Iloveyousomuch!”

Her:Iloveyoutoo,I’malmostdone.Whatdidshe

say?



Me:Don’tworryaboutKalisa;shewillbestayingin

herlane.

Thandowasstillworried,“youneedtotrustmebaby,

rememberthekidnapping?”Shenodded,“didInot

takecareofit?”shenodded,“sayit”

Her:Youtookcareofit.

Me:AmIjust‘you’toyou?

Shegiggled,“No.”Iraisedmyeyebrows,“well?”She

hadasmilethatmeltedmyheart,“myhusbandtook

careofit.”Imadeherstandandfaceme,“you

rememberwhenwewereonourwaytoGreece?I

saidIwouldneverhurtyou?”shenodded,“yes.”

Me:Iwon’thurtyou,andIsureashellwon’tlet

anyoneelsehurtyou.Theonlytimeyouwillcryis

whenyou’rehappy,orwhenyou’regivingbirth.

Shesmiledsobeautifully,“speakingofgivingbirth,

westillhavetomakethebaby.”Ipulledhercloserto

mybodyandkissedherlipssoftlyandthedoor



openedandstoodthedevil,thiskidhastheworst

timingever.

Khanyi:Canwegonow?

Me:We’llbedownjustnowbaby.

Khanyi:No,Idon’tbelieveyou…wegotogether.

Shecrossedherarms,ThandoandIjustlaughed

andIpickedherupandkissedhercheek,“you’re

somethingelse.”Wewentdownstairsandleftfor

themall,wedidsomeshoppingallonmeofcourse.

It’sfunnyhowThandoisallmissindependentbut

theminuteshewalksintoaLVstoreshebecomes

likea5yearoldandgivingmepuppydogeyes…we

shoppedforthekidsandafterIdon’tknowhow

manyhoursweeventuallyhadlunchandthenwent

skating.Itwasafundaywiththefamilyindeed.

[11/23,17:26]Lynne:Episode94

***************Thando****************



Theroomsdownstairswerenowfinished,thegym

wasstateoftheartsthecinemacouldfit30people

comfortablewithlovecouches.Iwassoexcited,but

thekids,thekidsweregoingtogocrazyovertheir

studios.ImadeabigsupperfortherevealbecauseI

alsowantedustodiscussChristmasplans;we

didn’thavethatmuchtimeleft.Andafterthelast

Christmasweneededtodosomethingtomakeup

forthelosttime.WhileIwasinthekitchenIreceived

acallfromKalisa,“Hello.”

Her:Thandopleaseopenthegateforme,Ineedto

talktoyou.

Somethinghadchangedshedidn’thavethatcheek

inhervoicelikebefore,butsheisaslyfoxsoIdidn’t

trusther.

Me:Kalisawhatdoyouwant?

Her:Ijustneed10minutesofyourtime.Pleasejust

openup.



Iletoutasigh,“fine.”Ibuzzedherinandwaitedfor

herinthefoyer,shecameinandIwalkedbackto

thekitchensosheknewwheretofindme.Itooka

sipofmywineandlookedatherstandingtherenot

sayinganything.

Me:Well?

Her:ThandoI’msorry.

Me:Hmm…okaaaay?

Her:Ididn’tmeantothreatenyou;it’sjustthatthe

childrencan’tlivewithouttheirmother.WhenIfound

outyouwerethelastpersonwhospoketoherI

panickedandIjustneededtogettothebottomof

this.

Me:Areyouatthebottomnow?

Her:Thandoplease.

Me:Pleasewhat?

Her:Hesaidhe’llkillme,pleaseThando.

Sheputthephoneonthekitchencounter,“thatis



herphoneandtheonlypieceofevidenceIhad

againstyou.Imeannoharm.”Ilookedather

begging,whateverKhenandidorsaidtoherreally

workedbecauseshehadfearinhereyesandshe

wasn’tbluffing.Ikindoffeltbadbecausebefore

everythingIreallylikedher,shetreatedmelikepart

ofthefamily.Buttheminutesheputmylifeatrisk,I

lostallrespectandwhateverfeelingsIhadtowards

her.

Me:Areyoudone?

Shestoodthereshocked,Iwasnotgoingtomake

thiseasyforher,“ThandoIknowyouarestillangry,

butpleasetrytofinditinyourhearttoforgiveme.”

Me:Ok.

Her:Okwhat?

Me:Towhatyou’resayingtome.

Sheletoutasigh,“thankyourforyourtime.”She

turnedaroundandwalkedoutofthekitchenandI



heardthedoorclose.Iwenttohavemycigarette

andcamebacktofindKeenanopeningmypots,

“uyakufunaukufa?”hegotsuchafright.

Him:Hayisisi,bendijonganje.

Me:Jongantoniezimbizenizami?

Him:Uxolo.

Me:Nywenywenywe…uxolo.Uzothiniapha?

Him:Hawu,Ilivehere.

Me:Oho.

Him:HayimanThando,kutheniunjena?

Me:Kuthenindinjani?

Him:you’rejustmean,unnecessarily.

Me:Ifyoucan’ttaketheheat….

Hesulkedandgotabeeroutofthefridge,Iloved

doingthistohim.Becausewhenit’shisturnhe

doesn’tholdback.Hesatonthebarstool,“what’s

thespecialoccasion?”



Me:I’mrevealingtheroomsinthebasement.

Him:Soyouhadtocookforthewholeprovince?

Me:Wellyounoteveninvited,soIsuggestyoucall

Mr.Delivery.

Him:Mxm.

Hegotupandwalkedaway,“whereisAbebi?”he

didn’tanswermebuthejustputuphiszapatme

andcontinuedwalkingaway.

Wehadsupperasafamily,Khenan,Khanyi,Lakhiwe,

Keenan,AbebiandMary.Shewassogoodwiththe

kids,shewasagreathelpjustthatKhanyididn’t

wantheranywherenearherfood,whichwasso

funny.Sheonlyatebreakfastpreparedbyherfor

obviousreasons,cerealhaha.

WediscussedourChristmasplansandwhatthe

kidswanted,Ilovedincludingeveryonethatway

nobodycancomplainandsaytheydidn’tgettoeat

this,orthat.Thisyearitwasjustgoingtobeus.



Nobodyelse,Marywouldgohometoherfamilyand

ourfamilywouldbealonewithAbebi.Shewasn’t

goingtoNigeriathisyear;shewasn’tongoodterms

withherfather.AftersupperwecleanedupandIled

everyonetothebasementtoshowthemaround.The

kidsweresupperexcitedandLakhiwemovedhis

Celloimmediatelytohismusicroom.

AfterputtingthekidstosleepKhenanandIsaton

thebalconyhavingwineandtalkingaboutKalisa,he

didn’ttellmewhathesaidtoherbuthejust

reassuredmethatshewouldn’tbeaproblem.Igave

himthephonewhichhewoulddestroy.Wetalkedall

nightlonguntilKhenancarriedmeinsidetoshow

mehowmuchhelovesme.

Christmasdaycameby,AbebiandIhadmadeallthe

prepthenightbefore.Allthatwasleftwastopop

thingsintheovenandsetupthespitbraai.And

becauseitwasjustonlyuswewerecasual,theday

startedoffwithbreakfastatthebeach,Khanyi’sidea.



Butluckilyitwasn’ttoowindyorcold.Afterthatthe

boyssortedthemeatonthespitwhileweliterally

poppedeverythingintheoven.Whileeverythingwas

cookingwedecidedtoopen2giftsperperson.

Khanyipickedfirst,shelookedaroundtheroom.She

knewherfatherbuysthebestgiftssoshelefthim

forlast,shepointedatAbebi.Everyonelaughedand

Abebihandedherabox,Khanyishooktheboxand

putitonthefloorandrippedthecoversoffand

revealedthemostbeautifulgoldentutuandshoes

withatiara.IlookedatAbebiandsheshrugged

whatthefuckshegotherarealgoldtiara.Justthen

Khanyiputitonherhead,“isitreal?”Abebinodded

andKhanyijumpedupandhuggedheralmost

spillingtheglassofwine,“thisisthebestgiftever.”

Whichwasherresponseforeverythingsheever

receivesbutitwassincere.Shetrulylovesanything

anyonedoesforher,from thesmallesttothe

biggest.Butwhenitcomestoherdad,itisthemost

‘amazing'giftever…wellthat’sdaddy'sgirlsforyou.

WeexchangedgiftandwhenitwasmyturnIpicked



Lakhiwe,hesmiledshyly,“canwepleasegotothe

Cinema?”Uhm,everyonelookedconfused,apart

fromKeenanobviouslyheknewwhatwasgoingon.

WeallsatinthecinemaandhemadesureIsitright

infront,heswitchedoffthelightsandswitchedon

thescreenandpressedplayandsatnexttomeand

thevideostarted.Anditwashimonascreenwith

whatseemslikehiscelloplayinginthebackground

andhewasinasuitandatophat,Igiggledandhe

startedtalkingbywishingmeaMerryChristmasand

thenherecitedapoemforme:

Mom,you'reawonderfulmother,

Sogentle,yetsostrong.

Themanywaysyoushowyoucare

AlwaysmakemefeelIbelong.

I’msoblessedthatyou’remystepmom;

LetmetellyouhowIfeel:

ThedeepaffectionIhaveforyou

Ishonest,trueandreal.

You'repatientwhenI'mfoolish;



YougiveguidancewhenIask;

Itseemsyoucandoalmostanything;

You'rethemasterofeverytask.(EspeciallywhatMr

Kfailstodo!Whichiseverything!!)

You'readependablesourceofcomfort;

You'remycushionwhenIfall.

Youhelpintimesoftrouble;

YousupportmewheneverIcall.

Iloveyoumorethanyouknow;

Youhavemytotalrespect.

IfIhadmychoiceofmothers,

You'dbetheoneI'dselect!

Thetearsstartedgushingdownandhesqueezed

myhandandwecontinuedtowatchthevideo,he

spokeagain,“letmejustshowyouwhatImean.”He

didaslideshowofpicturesofme,somewithhim

andKhanyi.Iwassurprisedwherehegotthese



picturesbecausesomeofthemIdon’tremember

taking.TherewasavideoofhimandIsinging

BonnieandClydeonkaraokenight.Thevideowent

onforagood20minutesandIlovedeveryminuteof

it.Iwascryingbehindmyhugegrinrightthroughout

thevideo,whenthevideostoppedIgrabbedhimso

tightandkissedhimalloverhisface,which

surprisinglyheallowed.

Me:Thisisthebestgiftever,Icouldn’thaveasked

foranythingmore.

Khenan:EventhatFerrariF60Americathat’sparked

outside?

Me:TakeitbackIdon’twantit.

IhuggedLakhiweagainandwewalkedbacktothe

loungeandexchangedmore.ThisyearKhenanandI

promisednottobuyeachotheranything,ourgiftsto

eachotherwasspendingChristmastogether,

becausethepast2Christmaseswerejustadisaster!

WehadourlateChristmaslunchandtookmillions

ofpicturesandwatchedaChristmasmovieinthe



loungethough,closetowherethefoodis.Thekids

wereplayingandwewereplayingboardgames.This

wasbyfarthebestChristmasever.I’vealwaysbeen

aloneandnowlookatmeIhavemyownfamily.I

couldn’thaveaskedforanythingmore!!

Ituckedthechildrenin;Khanyiwenttobedwitha

packetofsweetswhichIallowedonlytoday.Ifound

Khenaninourbedroom,therewerecandles

everywhere,andhewasholdingabottleof

champagneandtheglasseswereonthecounter,

“what’sgoingonbaby?”Hejustsmiledatme,

“comeoverhere.”IwasbarefootandIwalkedover

tohim,hewasnowpouringthechampagneinthe

glassesandhandedmeone.IthoughtIwasgetting

alongIloveyouspeech,buthesurprisedme.He

raisedhisglassanditclickedmine,“tous.”I

repeatedafterhim,“tous.”

Wetookalongbathtogetherbeforegettingintobed

andreminiscingabouttheeventsoftheyear.We



madeloveoverandoveragainuntilthesuncameup;

wecuddledandfellasleepat7amwhenIwokeupit

wasmiddayandhewasn’tinbed.Igotcleanand

wentdownstairsandeveryonewasinthecinema

withsnacksanddrinks.Themoviewasaboutto

finishsoIjustletthembeanddishedoutsomeleft

oversandateinthekitchenwithaglassofwine.

Therestofthedaywespendvisitingourfriendsand

family.Wellmyparentswereoutoftown,sothe

girlsandImetatMbali’shousetoeatherleftovers.

Iheadedhomeandspenttherestoftheevening

withmyfamily.

********************Khenan******************

Iwassittingatmydeskgettingsomeworkeddone,I

wassotired.YesterdayIwasdosingoffinthe

meetingwiththeJapanese,Ilovemywifebutthisis

toomuch.Myphonerang,thinkofthedevil,Ididn’t

pickupandshecalledagainandIignoredher.



ShortlyaftertheofficephoneranganditwasMartha,

“Siryourwifeisonline1.”Iletoutasigh,“puther

through,thanks…….Heybaby.”

Her:Howareyou?

Me:I’mswamped;Ijusthavetoomuchtodotoday.I

thinkImightcomehomealittlebitlatetonight.

Her:Alright,I’llbringyoulunch.

Me:BabyIdon’twanttobotheryoubaby.Aren’tyou

busy?

Her:Don’tbesilly!I’llseeyoulater,Iloveyou.

Me:Loveyoutoo.

Ibangedthephonedown;Iwassofucking

frustratedIcan’tdeal!Iburiedmyheadinmyhands

andletoutasigh.Igotupandpouredadouble

whiskeyandtookitallbackatonce.Andpoureda

secondoneanddidthesame,IdialedMarthaagain,

“pleasefreemyschedulefortherestofthe

day….thankyou.”Iundidmytieandtookoffmy

shoesandlaydownonthecouchfacingup.Iletout



asighandclosedmyeyes,andslowlydriftedoffto

sleep.Afterwhatfeltlike5minutes,IheardThando

shakingme,“baby…hi…”Iopenedmyeyesandshe

wastoweringovermesmiling,“getcleanedup,I

boughtfood.”Isatupandshekissedmyforehead,I

wentintothebathroomandrinsedmymouthand

faceandlookedatthetime.Itwas4pm,Iwasout

foracoupleofhoursandIwasstilltired.Iwentback

intotheofficeandshehadsetupthefoodandIsat

down,“babyareyouok?”shelookedatmeworried

andsheputherhandonmyforehead.Inodded,“I’m

fine,it’sjustwork.I’mtired.”Ilied.

Her:ComehomeandI’lltakecareofyou,youcan

finishuptomorrow.

Me:Ican’tIneedthesereportsreadyfortomorrow

(anotherlie)

Her:Alright,let’seatandthenIcanletyoube.

Shereachedinherbag,“guesswhat?”Ihadfoodin

mymouthandshepulledoutwhatlookedlikea

pregnancytest,myeyesopenwider,lordletherbe

pregnantplease.Shesmiled,“I’movulating.”FUCK!!!!!



Lordkillmenow,“soIwasthinking.”Sheputher

handonmythighandstartedrubbingme

seductively,sheputdownherfoodandstoodup

givingmeakissontheneck,andagainandagain.

Thenshekneltinfrontofme,“babythedoor.”She

lookedupatme,“Ilockeditonmywayin.”shit,“I

don’tthinkhavingsexintheofficeissuchagood

idea,I’lltrycominghomeearlytonight.”Shegiggled

asshewasundoingmybelt,“youusedtoloveit

whenwefuckinhere.”Shepulledmymanhoodout

andstartedworkingonmeuntilIwashardandshe

stoodupandstraddledmeslippingherselfontome

softly.ShewasfuckingwetalreadyandImoanedas

shemovedupanddownmyshaft,itfeltsofucking

goodIgrabbedherwaistandkissedherneckand

startedtothrustdeepintoher,shestoppedmeand

turnedaround.Shesatbackdownagain,“thiswill

betterourchances.”IjustlostallexcitementandI

wentsoft,sheturnedaround,“babywhat’swrong?”I

didn’tevenhaveananswerforher,“I’msorry.”

Her:Letmehelp.

Me:Noit’sfine.



ShegotonherkneesandIstoodup,“ThandoIsaid

NO,I’mnotinthemood.”Shelookedatmeshocked,

“Wh…whatyoumean?”shewassoconfusedand

lookedasthoughshewantedtocry.Iletoutasigh,

“it’sworkbaby,andit’sstressingme.Let’sfinishthis

athome.”Iliedagain,butshewasn’tinterestedshe

gotupandfixedherselfupandheadedforthedoor.

Igrabbedherarmandturnedheraround,shewasin

tears,“Khenanletgoofme.”Iclenchedmyjaws,

“NO!”Iletgoofherarm,sheunlockedthedoorand

almostranoutleavingthedooropenwithme

standingthere,pantsatmyankle.

[11/23,17:26]Lynne:Episode95

*******************Thando*********************

Irantomycarintearsandsatthereforawhile

tryingtogathermyself.WhenIwascalmIdroveto

Mbali’shouseandshewasjustpullingin.we

greetedandhugged,“thisisasurprise.TowhatdoI



owethepleasure?”

Me:Ohshutup,youhavealcohol?

Her:Whoyourbitch?

Me:I’mbeingseriousIneedsomethingstrong.

Her:What’swrong?

Me:Khenanischeating.

Her:Never,comeinside.Whiskey?

Me:Nowyou’retalking.

Wewentinsideandshebroughtwhiskeyand2

glasses,andpouredusdrinks.Itookthefirstoneall

atonce,“sowhatisit?”

Me:Iwenttohisofficeforlunchandsexbecause

I’movulating.Hewasmakingexcusesnottohave

sexwithme,andafterwestartedhisdickwentlimp.

Her:Andthat’swhyyouthinkheischeating?

Me:Comeon,hesaidheisstressedfromwork.I

knowmyman,nomatterhowdrunkheis,howtired



heis…Healwayscomestotheparty.

Her:Iforonedon’tthinkKhenanwouldcheatonyou.

Helovesyoufartoomuchandwaited5yearsnot

sleepingwithanyonejustwaitingforyou.Whywould

hestartnow?

Me:Idon’tknow,maybebecausewelivewitheach

other,hedoesn’tfindmeattractiveanymore.

Her:Bitchplease;youguyspracticallylivedtogether

forayearbeforegettingmarried.

Me:Butthatwasdifferent,we’remarriednow.

Her:HonestlybabyIthinkyou’rejustoverreacting

andyouneedtogohomeandtalktoyourman.

Me:Nottonight.

Her:Whereyougoingtosleep?

Me:Here?

Her:No,youneedtosortoutyourshitwithyour

man!!Getoutofhere.

Ididn’tknowwhattothink,Mbaliwassoconfident



thatKhenanwasbeingfaithful.Idon’tknowwhy,

shelovedSphatoo,butlookhowthatturnedout.I

stoodupandwehuggedbeforeIwentbackhome.I

gothomeandthekidswereinthekitchenwiththeir

fathermakingsupper,Idon’tknowwhatdisaster

thatwasgoingtobe.Igreetedeveryoneandwentto

takeashower;Igotintobedafterthat.Aboutan

hourlaterthedooropenedandIdidn’tturnaround

untilIfeltKhanyijumpingonmeandgivingmeahug,

herfathersatdownwithatrayoffoodandaglass

ofwine.Ilookedathim,“don’tlookatme,Khanyi

saidyou’resadandwinemakesyouhappy.”I

giggledabitticklingher,“didyousaythataboutme.”

Shelaughedoutloud,“Nomommy,itwashim.Don’t

believewhathesays.”Ilethergoandshegotoffthe

bedhuffingandpuffing,“ha…I’moutofher…haha,I

can’tdealwithyouguys.”Wealllaughedandshe

walkedout,Khenanhandedmemyfoodandwentto

closethedoor.Hesatbackonthebedandlookedat

me,Igavehimthe‘what’look,andhegavemethe

‘spititout’look.Iletoutasigh,“areyoucheatingon

me?”



*****************Khenan*****************

Ihandedherfoodtoherandthenclosedthedoor

afterKhanyisoldmeoutaboutthewine.Thatchild

isweak;shecouldn’tevencoverupforme.Itookmy

shoesoffandsatdownlookingatThandoandshe

knewIwantedtofindoutwhatthehellisgoingon.

Sheletoutasigh,“areyoucheatingonme?”what…

shefuckingthinksI’mcheatingbecauseIdidn’twant

tohavesex,Ithinkshesawtheshockedlookonmy

facebecauseshelookeddownimmediatelyand

startedplayingwithherfood,“babylookatme.”She

lookedupandthetearsfilledhereyes,shewas

tryingsohardnottocry.

Me:Baby,Iloveyousomuch.Witheverythinginme,

youareallthatIwant.I’mwithyoueverychanceI

get;wetalkonthephoneamilliontimesaday.You

rockupattheofficewheneveryouwantandI’m

alwaysavailableforyou.Youhavemypasswordfor

everything,laptop,phoneandsafe.IfIwascheating



youwouldhavecaughtmelongtimeago.

Her:Thenwhydidn’tyouwanttohavesex?

Me:BabyI’mtired.Ihavesomuchonmyplateright

nowandI’mstressed.Workistoomuch,butIcame

backearlysoIcanspendtimewithmywifewhois

themostimportantpersoninmylife.

Ihatehavingtolietomywife,butIcouldn’tbreak

herheartwiththetruth.Shewouldneverunderstand,

“baby,pleasegetthethoughtofmecheatingoutof

yourhead,wehavebiggerproblemstoworryabout.”

Her:Like?

Me:You’reovulating;weneedtotakeadvantageof

that.

Shesmiledabit,“Ilikethethoughtofthat.Butcan

wejustcuddletonight.”Ididalittledanceinmy

head;notoncedidIeverthinkI’dprefercuddling

overpussy.IfedherandthenIranourbathwater

andwebatheddrinkingwine.Wewerequietmostof



thetime,IknowsheknowsIamnotcheatingonher,

butthereisstillthatlittlebitofdoubtandIcouldn’t

havethat.Sheworemyboxersandavestandwe

gotintobed,Iheldherfrombehindandwetalkeda

bit.Shewasn’tthereandshewasstillworried,I

kissedthebackofherneckandgrabbedherbreast.

Istartedgrindingonherassandmymanhoodwas

cooperating,Ikissedherallthewaydowntothe

shoulder,“Khenanstopit.”Iknowshewasangrybut

Icannothavemywifesleepmadatme,“no,we’re

makingababy.”Iflippedheroverandshewas

smilingandIkissedhergentlyonherlipswhile

slidingmyhandintoherpantsandplayedwithher

peachuntilshewaswet.Islippedthemoffandtook

hervestoffandlookedherintheeye,“Iloveyou

baby.”Shelookedupatme,“Iloveyoutoomyking.”

IslidmyselfintoherandImadelovetoherin

missionarystyle.Iwasmovingslowlyandshewas

respondingwiththrustsinthesamerhythmanda

fewsoftmoans.Sheheldontometightlywhilewe

lookedintoeachother’seyes.Itwassointense,so

pureIpickedupmypaceslightlybutstill

maintainingmygaze,andshewasnowmoaninga



bitloadedandproclaimingherloveforme.Weboth

reachedourclimaxtogetherandIgentlykissedher

lips,“Iloveyousosomuch.”Shejustsmiledatme,I

knewshewasn’tmadanymore,Icleanedusbothup

andwefellasleepnakedineachother’sarms.

Thenextcoupleofweeksweresomuchbetterwe

weresohappy.WewenttoJohannesburgformy

birthday,justthetwoofusforacoupleofdays.I

couldn’tleavethecountrybecausethefinancialyear

wasjuststartingandwehadalottodo.Thingswere

greatbetweenmywifeandIandthatmademe

happy.Ididn’thavetolietoheranymorebecause

shewasrelaxeduntilwewenttothedoctoragain.I

wishwehadn’tgone,ourlittlefairytalebecamehell

andIhadtogetoutoftherefast.

Iwalkedintoourhouseat1amandthehousewas

dark,thankGod.Ihadmadeitapointtogethome

aftereveryonewasinbed,andtoleavebefore

anyonecouldseeme.Thatdidn’tstopThando



though;Iwarmedmyfoodandwentupstairswithit.

Iopenedthedoorandthereshewasonthebed,butt

naked.Ifakedasmileandlookedupanddamned

Godforthis!!WhenIlookedatheragainshewas

kneelingonthebed,“whyaren’tyouasleepbaby?”

shelookedatmelikeIwasstupid,andshepointed

totheovulationcalendar,fuckIwanttojustburn

thatthing.

Her:HurryandeatyourfoodI’llgetmyselfreadyin

themeantime.

Me:Uhm,babydidyouseethetime

Ishouldn’thaveaskedthat,lookedatmywiththe

‘whatthefuck’lookandshepointedatthatcalendar,

“Didyouseethedate?Nowhurryupandeat!”I

wasn’tevenhungryanymore,“justgetthelube.”I

snappedbackather,Itookoffmypantsandmy

briefsandkeptmyshirtandtieon.Shewalkedinto

theroomrubbingthelubeontoherpeach,“which

position?”shedidn’tgetmysarcasm,“layfacingup.”

IgotontothebedandIlaylikeacorpseinacoffin,



“isthisgoodforyou?”shenodded,andsheplayed

withmymanhooduntilIwashalfhard,thatwas

enoughforher.Shesatonmeandslidesdownonto

myshaftinthereversecowgirlandstartedgrinding

andmovingonme.MywifeisthesexiestwomanI

know,andlookingatherbehindwhilesheworkedon

mymademehard,butIwasn’tgoingtogiveherthe

pleasureofenjoyingthis.SheworkedandIlaythere

likealoguntilIwasnearingmypeak,Igrabbedonto

herwaistandstartedslammingintoherashardasI

couldfromunderneathherandaminutelaterI

explodedinherandIletgoofherandpushedheroff

meandwenttocleanmyselfup.Icamebackand

shewaslayingonherback,doctor’sadvice.Irolled

myeyesandthrewthewarmtowelonherstomach

andwentintotheclosetandcamebackwithasuit

caseandafewclothes.Shelookedatme,“going

somewhere?”Inodded,“when?”

Me:Tomorrowmorningandwillbeawayforthenext

3months.Itwaslastminute…

Her:Babywe’reinourfirstdayofovulationthis

month.



Me:Therewillbenextmonth,relax.

Her:Relax?Khenanwhatthehell?

Shegotupandstoodbyme,“isittimetogetup

yet?”Irolledmyeyesandshelookedattheclock

andwentbackontothebed.Confirmed,mywifeis

losingit,“whereareyougoing?”

Me:Tanzania.

Her:Wedon’thavebusinessthere.

Me:Ido,notus.

Shekeptquiet,shelayintheposition.Iwalkedinto

thebathroomandIsighedwhenIopenedthe

cabinetandsawallthepregnancyandovulation

tests.Ididn’tevengetwhatIcamefor,Itookoffmy

shirtandtieandwenttobednaked.Shegotupafter

awhileandwenttocleanherselfupinthebathroom.

Shecamebackinandshegotintobedandputher

headonmychest,“Ihaveagoodfeelingthis

month.”Iwasn’thavingthisconversation,“hhmm.”



********************Thando********************

Whatthefuck,Khenancanbesuchanass.Iturned

aroundandfacedtheotherdirection,andIsobbed.I

felthishandoverme,“baby,whyareyoucrying.”I

didn’treplyhim…Iremovedhishandoffmybody,

“fuckoffKhenan.”Hedidn’ttryfightback;hegotout

ofbedanddisappearedintotheclosetawhilelater

hecamebackinapairofjoggersandapullover.I

waslookingathimandhedidn’tsayanything.He

grabbedhislaptopbag,phoneandsuitcaseandhe

walkedoutofthebedroom.Iheardhiscarstarting

andthensilenceagain,Ijustcriedevenharder.

Ididn’tgetoutofbedfor2daysandIaskedAbebito

helpwiththechildrenasshewasonleave.Shewas

morethanhappyto,onFridayIgotoutofbedand

tookashowerandwentdownstairs.Thehousewas

emptythankGod.Imadeasandwichandatewitha

cupoftea;Icleanedmydishesandwentback



upstairs.

HourslatertherewasaknockonthedoorandI

pretendedtobeasleep,butthedooropened

anyways.Lakhiwewalkedinwithatrayinhishand.

Heplaceditonthesidetableandpulledthecurtains

open,thesunwassettingandthelightcameintothe

room.Heopenedthebalconydoorandwalkedto

thedoorandcamebackabottleofwineandaglass.

GosheveryoneinthisfamilythinksIneedtodrinkto

feelbetter,it’strue,butevenmychildrenwere

seeingthat.Hesatonthebed,“situp.”Hedidn’t

smile;Lakhiwedoesn’ttalkalotsowhenhesays

somethingyourespond.WhenIsatdownhehanded

meabowlanditwasseafoodchowder,“AuntAbebi

helpedustomakeit,andshesaidseafoodgoeswell

withwhitewine.IpickeditmyselfandIhopeyou

like.”Helookedatmeandnoddedtellingmetoeat,I

tookonespoonfulanditwasreallygood.Thewine

wasalreadyopensohetookoutthecorkand

pouredalittlebitintheglassandhandedtomelike

theydointherestaurantsformetotaste,“wheredid

youlearnthat?”



Him:Iknowalotofthingsmadam,I’mamanof

manytalents.Soyoulikeit?

Inoddedandlookedatthebottle,KleinConstantia–

Riesling2015.Hefilledmyglassupandheplaced

thebottleonmysidetableandhewatchedmeeat.

WhenIwasdonehetookeverythingdownstairs,I

hadacigaretteandhecamebackwithhishot

chocolateandabagofminimarshmallows,like

fatherlikeson…hegotintobednexttomeand

lookedatme,“feelingbetter?”Inodded,“yeah

thanks.”

Him:It’sdadisn’tit.

Me:Wellkindof.

Him:Ok,whereishe?

Me:Awayonbusiness,heleftinthemiddleofthe

nightandcouldn’tsaybye.

Him:whenwillhebeback?

Me:In2to3weeks.Youwantustocallhim?

Him:Tomorrow,maybeheisbusy.Youknow,time

differenceandall.



Me:Idoubt,he’sinTanzania.

Him:Uhm,isit?

Idon’tknowwhatthatlaststatementwasaboutbut

aftersayingthat,hekissedmycheekandsaid

goodnight.Nowthatwassostrange…Idon’tknow

whatitwasaboutandIdidn’thavetheenergytotry

figureitout.Ihadonelastcigaretteandthengot

intobed.JustasIwasabouttofallasleepIreceived

amessagefromKhenan:Goodnight,Iloveyoumy

wife.

Ididn’tbotherreplying;Iclosedmyeyesandslept.In

themorningIreceivedanothermessageandI

ignoreditassumingitwashim.20minuteslatethe

phonerangandIdidn’trecognizethenumber.I

answered,“Nothandohello.”

Him:Hi,howareyou?

Me:Atandwa?

Him:Yeah,howareyou?

Me:Nohowareyou?



Him:Worrynotwoman,yourgorilladoesn’tscare

me…Look,Ineedyouonsitetoday,we’vefinished

thebuildingandwouldliketodiscussthe

landscapingpartofitandIcannotseeyourvision

throughthisamateurthatyouhired.

Icouldn’thelpbutgiggle,“Uhm,canwemakeitafter

12though?”

Him:Perfect,I’mspendingthemorningwithmy

baby...I’llseeyouthere.

Me:Alright,bye.

IgotupandthoughtmaybeIshoulddothesame;I

showeredandgotdressedinjeansandanadidas

sneakerwitharedpulloverjersey.Itiedmyhairina

messybunandwenttolookformykids;Lakhiwe

wasinbedwatchingsomethingonthediscovery

channel,“Morninghoney.”

Him:SupMa.

Me:We’regoingtothezoo.Getready.

Him:Nope,that’sforchildren.



Me:WellIthoughtwewouldgetthatnewFifagame

foryourplaystation.ButfineI’lltakeKhanyi.Later!

Him:Waitnow,uhm…

Me:No,don’tworryaboutit,youareallowedto

watchTV.Byehoney.

Iclosedthedoorsoquicklyandwenttolookformy

sunshine;shewasinAbebi’sroomnakedonthebed.

ShehadjusttakenabathandAbebiwastryingto

dressherandshewasbeingdifficult,“good

morning.”Shestoppedwhensheheardmyvoice,

“whyareyougivingAbebiahardtime?”shelooked

down,“Idon’tliketheoutfitsshepickedforme.”

Me:WellIthinktheMinnieMousetracksuitwiththe

whitesneakersisperfectespeciallyforthezoo.

Her:Zoo?

Hereyeswidened,andInodded,“youknowwhat

AuntAbebi,Ithinkthat’sanexcellentchoice.”

IwinkedAbebiandIwenttothekitchentomake

pancakes.EveryonecamedownjustasIwasabout



tofinishandtheyhelpedsetthetableandAbebi

helpedcutfruit.Weallsatdown,includingMaryand

weate,“whereisKeenan?”Abebilookeddown,

luckilyforherLakhiwewalkedintotheroomlooking

likeaminiKhenan,sportinggreyjoggersandagrey

pulloverwithsocksandslops.Hesatdown,“soisit

themallthenthezooortheotherwayaround?”

Me:Ithoughtyouweren’tinterested.

Him:WhenyoubringFIFAintoit,andexpectthings

tostaythesame.Nowpleasepassmethesyrup

STEPMOM!

Ilaughedathim,becausehewasjustbeingmean

becauseIbribedhimintocomingwithus.

WefinishedbreakfastandweheadedtotheZoo,it

wasabitchillybutthekidslovedit.Khanyidragged

Abebieverywheretoeveryanimalinthezoo,while

LakhiweandIsatonthebenchandtalked.

Me:Youwanttospeaktoyourfather?

Him:Ah,maybelater.



Me:Whydon’tyouwanttoseehim?He’sbeengone

forsometime.

Him:I’musedtoitnow,Ilivedsolongwithouthim

andKhensani,andyou’retheonlyonewhohasever

beenhere...andguesswhat?

Me:What?

Him:You’rerighthere,soIdon’tneedthem.

Whathesaidwassweet,butIdidn’twanthim

growinguphatingandfeelinghedoesn’tneedhis

father.ButIkeptquietatthatpointandjusthugged

him;wedecidedtogofindKhanyiandAbebi

becauseIhadmyappointmentwithAtandwa.We

foundthemandweheadedtowardstheexit,“what’s

forlunchguys?Wecan’thaveasitdownthough.”I

heardavoicebehindme,“whynot?”Iturnedaround

andsmiled,“becauseIhaveameetingwithyou…”

wehugged,“whatareyoudoinghere?”hepointedto

hisdaughter,“Itoldyou,havetospendtimewiththe

princess.”

Me:wellIhadtodothesamethingtoo,wasaboutto



dropthemoffathometocometoyou.

Him:whydon’tweallhavelunchandthenwecan

checkitoutafter.

Iwasn’ttoosureaboutthat,butthewholefamily

washereanditwasinnocent.SoIagreed,wewent

toaspurnearbyandhadlunch.Itwasnice,thegirls

gotalongeventhoughZiphowasacoupleofyears

older.Wetalkedabitaboutwork.Afterlunch

AtandwaandIdrovetothesitewhileAbebitookthe

kidshome.Ourridewasquietandwejustlistento

music,wearrivedattheciviccentreanditwas

comingtolive,wehadbeenworkingonthisfor

almostayearnow.Thebuildinglookedlikeapalace,

gorgeousIcouldseethefinalproduct.Theplace

stillhadalotofsandanddustthepool/pondarea

wasdugup,Atandwatookmearoundandshowed

mewhatwouldgowhere.ThetreeshadarrivedandI

couldalreadyseethegreenery,buttherewasstilla

lotofworktobedone.Theinsidewasstillbare,we

weredonewitheverythingwegotintohiscarand

headedhome.Nowthatthemoodhadeasedupa



bitItooktheopportunitytospeaktoAtandwa,“are

wecool?”

Him:Yeah,weare.

Me:I’msorryforwhatKhenandidtoyou.

Him:Iwouldhavedonethesame.PlusIshouldbe

thankingyou.

Me:Me?

Him:Yeah,heonlystoppedbecauseofyouright?

Me:Idon’tknowhey.ButI’msorry.

Him:Thandothisisn’toverthough…Iwasn’tlying

whenIsaidIloveyou.Iwillnotrestuntilyou’remine,

andIpromiseyouonething…

Me:Atandwapleasedon’tdothis.

Him:Youwillbemine…butthatisastoryforanother

day.

Me:shutupanddrive...haha

Helaughed,“SohowisithavingZiphoaroundfull

time?”



Him:It’sgreat,butIhavesomuchtochange.My

workinghourssucksoIhadtogetuMamatocome

andhelpout.

Me:Soyou’relivingwithyourmommyatyourage?

Him:Dude,it’snotfunny.AndIcouldn’triskgettinga

nanny,Ican’ttrustanyonearoundmydaughter,her

grandparentsmighttrysomething.

Me:Soyourmomwillstayhereforever?

Him:No,ohhellno.thatwomaniscrazy,maybefor

6monthstillIfindsomeoneIcantrust.

Me:Haha,crazyhowso?

Him:You’llfindoutoneday.

WegothomeandAtandwaleftwithZipho,Keenan

wasstillnotbackyet.Iwentupstairsanddecidedto

facetimeKhenan,heansweredalmostimmediately,

“heyhow’sitgoing?”hewasinagown,soIguess

nomeetingtoday,“howareyoubaby?”

Me:I’mgood,justwantedtotalktoyouabitabout

Lakhiwe.



Him:What’swrong?

Me:HeneedsyouKhenan;heneedsafatheranda

mother.Themoreyou’reawaythemoreheis

slippingaway.

Khenangotupandwalkedtopourhimselfadrink

andthensomethingcaughtmyeye,“whichhotelare

youbookedat?”

Him:Whydoyouask?

Me:Iwanttosendyousomething.

Him:BabythatwillnotbenecessaryI’mthinkingof

leavingearly.

Me:Ok…listenjustthinkaboutwhatIsaid,Ihaveto

getgoing.I’lltalktoyoulater.

Him:Ok,Iloveyou.

Ididn’tevenrespondandrandownstairs,“Abebi,

whereisKeenan?”

Her:Notsure,hehadsomeofKhenan’sbusinessto



takecareof.

Me:Where?

Her:Hedidn’tsay,what’swrong?

Me:Don’tworryaboutit.PleasegetMarytowatch

thekidsandcanyoustartonsupper?

Her:Ok.

Me:Thanks,I’llbebacklater.

IjumpedintothecaranddrovetooneofKhenan’s

hotels;luckilyIspottedDaveatthereceptionisttable.

[11/23,17:26]Lynne:Episode96

****Narrated****

ThandomarchedtowardsDavewhostoodthere

smilingnervously,“Mrs.DeCosta,whatasurprised.”

Hesaidtoher,shewasn’tsmiling,“HiDave,Ineed

thekeystothepenthouse.”



Dave:Uhmma’amMr.DeCostaistheonlyonewith

thekeys.

Thando:YouseemtoforgetIownthisplace,andI

thinkyoustillenjoyworkinghere?

Davenodded,“That’sgreat,andI’llhavethekey

now.”Heknewthatshemeantbusinesshedidn’t

hesitate;hegotthekeyandsliditacrossthe

receptiondesk.Thandotookthekeyandstarted

walkingaway,shethenturnedaround,“warnhim

thatI’mcomingup,you’reasgoodasgone.”Dave

noddedhisheadandshedisappearedintheelevator.

Thandomadeherwaytothepenthouseand

knockedonthedoor,“coming.”SheheardKhenan

callingfrominside,shecontinuedtowait.Khenan

openedthedoorandwasgreetedbyhisfumingwife

whohadagunpointedtohisface,“isthisTanzania?

YoucouldhaveatleastkeptthepaintingIgotyou

outofyourfacetime.ThenIwouldhavebelieved

you.”ThandowalkedintothepenthouseandKhenan



closedthedoor,heknewhewasinshit,“whereis

she?”Sheaskedherhusbandwithagunpointedto

hisface,“ANSWERMEGODDAMIT!!”Khenantooka

deepbreath,“baby,putthegundownandcanwe

talkaboutthis?”

Thandowasn’tinthemoodtotalk;shesearchedthe

wholepenthouseanddidn’tfindanything.Shecame

backtotheloungeandfoundKhenansittingonthe

couch,“areyoureadytotalknow?”

Her:Whatthefuckishappening?Whyareyoulying

tome?

Him:Thandojustputthegundownandsitdown!!

Her:AmIsuchahorriblewifethatyouhavetorun

awayfromme?

Him:Thandositdown.

Her:Khenantellme,youdon’tlovemeanymore.

Him:Thandoit’snotthat,let’stalkaboutthisplease.

Her:Youdon’tfindmeattractiveanymore;youdon’t

wanttohavesexwithmeanymore??



KhenanwasgettingangrybecauseThandowasjust

notlisteningtohim,“YES!!Yes,Idon’twanttohave

sex!!”Thandolookedathimshockedandtearsfilled

hereyesandshewalkedtowardsthedoor,Khenan

gottherebeforeher.Helockedthedoor,“youare

notgoinganywhere,youcan’talwaysrunawayevery

time.Thisstopsrighthere,rightnow.Weneedto

talkaboutthis.”

Her:Whatistheretotalkabout?Youdon’tfindme

attractive…

Shestartedpacingtheroom,“myownfucking

husbanddoesn’tfindmeattractive.I’mthathorrible

thathehastofuckinglieaboutbeingoutofthe

country.”

Him:It’sthisbaby…it’sdrivingyoucrazy!!

Her:What?

Him:Yes,Icannothavescheduledsex!

Her:Youdon’twanttohaveababyisthatwhat

you’retryingtosay?



Him:No,Iwantababy.ButIdon’twanttohavesex

10timesadayonlyonovulationdays.Therestof

themonthyoudon’twanttohavesexwithme.

You’rejustusingmetohaveababy.

Her:Butweagreedonthis.

Him:Thandoyouarenothearingme.Iwanttohave

ababywithyoumorethananything.Itdoesn’thave

tobelikethis,lasttimewewerejusthavingsexand

thenwefellpregnant.Nowyouarejustmakingthis

adauntingexercise,Idon’twanttermsand

conditionstooursexlife.Ijustwanttohavecrazy

randomsexwithmywife,andhopefullyfallpregnant

intheprocess.IwanttohavesexinwhateverstyleI

wishandnotthestylesthedoctortellsus.Iwantto

cuddleaftersex,andnotwaitforyoutolayfacingup

sothespermcanswimtoyourovaries.

Her:Butbaby…

Him:Nobut,IamnotdoingthisanymoreThando…I

amtired,it’stiring,andyouaretiring!!!!

Shesatonthecouchandshewascrying,Khenan



feltbadbuthehadtotellher.Thiswasn’tworking

andsheneededtoknow,hesatdownnexttoher,

“I’msorry,IguessIjustgotcarriedaway.”Heputhis

armsaroundherandshecriedinhisarms.

************Thando**************

IsatinKhenan’sarmssobbingbecauseIhadn’t

realizedthecrazymonsterIhadbecome.Iwanted

thisbabysobadly,andIwasdrivingmyhusband

awayandbreakingmymarriage.Wesatlikethatfor

awhileuntilIwasfine,heliftedmychin,“youwant

togohome?”Inodded,“oklet’sgohomebaby.”He

wenttogogetdressedandheputmyguninthe

safe,andlaughedwhilehewasdoingthat,“wereyou

goingtoshootmeorthegirl?Ha?”

Me:Iwasgoingtoshootbothofyou…I’mgladyou

finditfunny.

Him:Youwerefunny,IknewIwassafebecauseI

didn’tdoanythingwrong.



Me:Mxm,let’sgo.

Wedrovehomeholdinghands;thehousewasquiet

whenwegotthere.Icheckedtheroomsandthekids

wereallsleeping.Wedishedupandateinthe

bedroom;wecuddledtillwefellasleep.Thenext

coupleofdayswereamazingandwehadtonsof

sex,ifIwasn’tpregnantfromthisthenIguessI’ll

neverbepregnant.

IplannedatripwiththechildrenandAbebito

Mpumalangabecausetheywereonholiday.I

bookedusintoLejweLaMetsiprivatereserve.The

placewasbeautiful;wegotoneofthevillasfora

week.ThenextdayIwenttothecasinositeandmet

upwithEdzaniandheshowedmearoundandthe

progresstheyhadmade.Hepredictedthat

everythingwouldbecompletesoonerthanexpected.

ThisplacewashugeandIdidn’tevenknowwhereto

startinrunningit.Ididn’tdomyresearchbecauseI

feltIhadtimebutseeingitjustlitafireinme.The



nextdayImetupwithCandiceandshewasgoingto

headupthedesignontheinterior,butIwantedtobe

handsonespeciallywiththehotelrooms.Wespoke

forover5hoursdiscussingsomeideas,whenIgot

backtoourvillawhereIfoundKhenanwas

swimmingwiththekids…whatanicesurprise.I

wenttomyroomandchangedintomybikini,then

wentpassedAbebi’sroom.Iknockedonceand

openedthedoorandthenIfroze,Iwalkedoutand

closedthedoorandwalkedtothepoolarea.Khenan

sawmeandgotoutofthepoolandwalkedtowards

me.thenhelookedatme,“shouldn’tyoubeexcited

thatyourmanishere?”Ilookedathimblankly,“baby,

hello…earthtoThando.”

Me:BabyIjustsawKeenanandAbebi.

Him:Okso?

Me:Havingsex.

Him:HaHa…hemissedhiswoman,I’ddothesame.

Me:But…like

Him:Whatstylewasit?



Me:Really?

Him:Yeahbaby,Iwanttoknowiflittlebrotheris

gettingthesamegoodserviceasme.

Ipunchedhiminthechest,“you’renasty.”

Him:Ok,tellmeonething.Whohasabiggerdick,for

somereasonhethinkshisisbiggerthanmine.

Me:Ok,I’mdonewithyou.

Him:comeon,youjustgotafreepornoanddidn’t

checkouttheinches.

Me:you’redisgusting.

Him:I'mgoingtosee.

IgavehimalookandIwalkedovertothepool

chairsandheshoutedbackatme,“what!Ijustwant

toknow”Iignoredhimandputmytowelonmychair

andthenwenttogoswimwithmybabies.Khenan

cameandsatwithhisfeetin,“babyareyoumad?”

Me:Idon’twanttotalkaboutit.

Him:Whynotthough?Ifyoudon’tlaughaboutit,it’s



justgoingtobeawkward.

Me:Whatever…leavemealone.

IwentunderthewaterandcameupbyKhanyiand

playedwithherinthewateruntiltheygottired.We

wentinsidetogetcleanedupandwentforsupper,

whenIwalkedinKeenanattemptedtohugmeandI

ducked.Asinranawayavoidingthehug,“really

Thando?It’sjustsex.”RightthenKhenanwalkedin,

“dudeIwastryingtotellherthesamething.Sowhat

positionwereyouhitting?”

Me:Youguysaredisgusting,ifyoudiscussthisany

furtherIwilltellAbebiandsheisgoingtodumpyour

ass,fasterthanyoucansaydick!!

RightthenAbebiwalkedinandsatdownnexttoher

boyfriend,“weren’tyouguyssayingsomething?”I

teasedthembecauseIknewtheyweren’tgoingto

continuewiththistopic.

Khenan:Thandoyoudon’thavetobethatway.



Me:Youguysstarted,y’allbetterstartactingright!!

TheykeptquietandAbebigaveusthelookbecause

shedidn’tknowwhatweweretalkingabout.

Keenan:Ok,I’msorry.

Me:Good,nowshallweeat?

Wehadoursupper,AbebiandIwerequietwhile

Khenanandhisbrotherweregoingonandon.After

thatweallwenttosleep,thenextmorningIwas

wokenupbyKhenanearly,“baby,getup.”

Me:Thefuck,its6am.

Him:Ihaveasurpriseforyou.

Me:Letitwait3morehours.

Icoveredmyheadwiththeduvetandtriedtosleep.I

felthimgetoutofbedandwenttorunthebath,a

minutelaterhedrewthecoversoffmeandpicked

meup,“KhenanI’mgoingtofuckingkillyou.”He



carriedmeoverhisshoulderkickingandscreaming

andheputmeinthebath.Iwasfumingbecausehe

gotmyhairwetandIhadjustgottenitdonelast

week.

Me:Whatthehell,Khenanyouknowmyhairisgoing

tofrizzright?

Him:Youswamyesterday.

Me:Withashowercap.

Him:I’llmakeituptoyou.

Hegotintothetubandtookmywetnightieoffand

startedcleaningmeuplikeababy.Itwassonot

necessarybutIlethimdoitanyways.Afterthathe

carriedmetothebedroomandgavemearobe,he

tookoutasmalltravelbagandgaveittome,“pick

one.”Iopenedthebaganditwasfullofbikinisand

swimwear.

Me:Whatthehell?

Him:It’sasurprise.

Me:Khenanyou’rebeingsoannoyingrightnow.



Him:hurryupalready…

Helefttheroom,weirdo!Ipickedoutaredhighcut

onepiece,Iputonmylotionandputmyrobeback

onandwentoutoftheroom.Theplacewasbuzzing

andtherewerepeopleeverywhere.Khanyiwas

runningaroundinherbathingsuitwhileAbebiwasin

achairgettingherhairdone,Ilookedaroundand

couldn’tfindmyhusbandanywhere.Iwalkedto

Abebi,“what’sgoingon?”Shewasabouttoanswer

whenagayguywalkeduptome,“andyoumustbe

theMrs?Comenow.”Ilookedathim,“wedon’thave

alldayhoney,andthereareathousandshotstobe

takentoday.”

Me:Shots?

Him:Yeah,that’swhatnormallyhappensduringa

photoshoot.Nowsit.

Isatdownandhestartedwithmyface,andafew

minuteslatersomeonewasstartingonmyhair.“not

toomuchheat,ifyoubreakmyhairI’llbreakyou!!”I



couldn’tseeherexpressionbecausemyeyeswere

closed.Ifeltakissonmycheek;Iwasunderstrict

instructionsnottoopenmyeyestillweweredone,

“whatthehelliswrongwithyou,yougoingtoruin

herface.I’llkickyou.”Khenanjustlaughed,“youlook

gorgeouswifey.”

Me:What’sgoingon?

Him:Ithoughtitwouldbeniceforustogetsome

picturestakenofus,professionally.

Me:That’ssweetreally,butI’mhungry.

Him:Yougoingtoruintheswimsuitshoot.

Ididn’tcareaboutmyinstructionstoclosemyeyes;

Iopenedoneeyeandgavehimadeathstare.Heput

hishandsupsurrendering,“ohmy…thatlook?I’llbe

backwithfood.”HewalkedawayandIclosedmy

eyesagain,hecamebacklaterwithafruitsalad.I

wasbeingtestedat7inthefuckingmorning,“ladies

sorrytointerruptyourworkbutIhaveahusbandto

murder.”Igotupandchargedathimandheranoff,I

wenttoodishupformyself.Igrabbedbacon,



waffles,morebaconandsausage.AndItook

anotherrasherofbaconjustincasewhatIhadon

myplatewasn’tenough...Iwentbacktomyseat.

Afterwewereallglammedupwewentoutsideto

thepoolareatotakephotos.

Thiswasfunactually;someshotsofusall,justme

alonesomewiththekidsandawholemixmatch.

Afterthatwechangedandwentouttotheanimal

parkwherewetookpictureswiththeanimalsasthe

background.Thesunwasnowsettinganditwas

gorgeous,Iwasn’tmadforbeingwokenupat6am,

butIwashotandhungry.Wefinishedaftersunset

andweallheadedbacktoourvilla.Khanyiwas

sleepingandwhenwegottothevillaKhenantook

herfromme,“so?”Ipouted,“sowhat?”

Him:ha…youenjoyeditdidn’tyou?

Me:Kindof.

Him:mxm,nodickforyou!

Me:Suityourself.



Wehadsupperandthenwechilledoutsidebythe

poolhavingdrinks.Tonightwasourlastnighthere.

Wehadtogetback,thekidshadonemoreweekof

holidaysandKalisawantedtoseethem.

Thenextmorningweheadedouttotheairportand

boardedthejetandheadedhome.Charliepickedus

upattheairport,Ihadn’tseenhimsincethewedding

anditwasgreattotalktohimaftersometime.It

waslunchtimewhenwearrivedathome,Charlie

droppedusoffandIinvitedhimoverforsupperlater

on.

[11/23,17:26]Lynne:Episode97

KalisacametovisitandIwasuneasyabouthaving

herinthehouse,butatthesametimeIcouldn’t

deprivethekidsoftheirgrandmother.Shewas

scheduledtostaytillFriday,butontheThursday

before,shecalledmeandKhenantothelounge.We

allsatdown,“momwhatisthisaboutnow?”

Her:Ithinkthingsinthisfamilyarejustnotgood,



andI’vecalledafamilymeeting.

Him:Familymeeting?

Her:Yeahyourunclesareontheway.

Me:Whatproblemsdoyouwanttodiscuss?

Her:Thesituationbetweenyouandyourbrother,and

weneedtotalkaboutthisrushedwedding.

Him:MomTareckandIarefine,asformywedding

andmarriagetoThandodoesn’tconcernanyofyou.

Her:Tareckiswalkingaroundlookingoverhis

shoulderbecausehethinksyou’recomingforhim.

Khenan:Andheshouldbe,hefuckedwiththewrong

person.Andthemeetingwon’tchangewhathedid

tomywife,andhowheimpregnatedmywife.Asa

matteroffactitwon’tchangeanything.

Her:Khenanheisyourolderbrother.

Me:Yourpoint?

Her:I’mtalkingtomyson,andasforyourwifehere;

weneedtoburyKhensaniandspeaktoyour

ancestorsaboutherpassingandintroducethemto



Thando.

Him:MomyouknowIdon’tbelieveinallthatshit,

sheisoutofthepictureandthatiswhereshewill

stay.Keepallyourancestralshittoyourself.

Her:Khenan.

Him:Listen,therewillbenomeeting,andweare

donehere.

Her:Theeldersareontheirwayalready.

Him:Sendthemback.

Her:Ican’tdothat,youknowthat.

Him:Butyoucouldaskthemtocomeherewithout

consultingme.Whereareallthesepeoplegoingto

stay?

Her:Thereisenoughroomhere.

Him:Thisisourhome,areyouhearingyourselfright

now?

Her:ThisisyourfamilyKhenan.

Him:AndwhenlastdidIseethem?WhymustI

accommodatepeoplewhodon’tgiveafuckabout



me?

Icouldseehimgettingangry,Iheldhishandand

squeezedit,“Kalisacanyougiveusamoment?”She

gavemealook,“anythingyouneedtodiscussabout

this,Ishouldbeheretoo.”Igotupandpulled

KhenanupandweleftKalisabyherselfandwentto

ourbedroom.IsatonthebedandKhenanpacedup

anddowntheroom,“sitdownwillyou?”

Khenan:SheisuptosomethingIknowit.

Me:Relax,justgowithit.Thequickerthishappens

thequickertheyallleaveandwecangoonabout

ourownlives.

Him:Idon’twantthemhere.

Me:Iknow,butifyousayno,youknowtheywill

thinkIinfluencedyourdecisionandthatwilljust

causeabiggerdriftinthefamily.Pleasedon’tmake

methecauseofthedrift,Kalisaalreadyhatesme

thiswilljustaddfueltothefire.

Him:Butbaby…



Me:Nobut,youwilljustsitinthatmeetingand

agreewiththem.PlusIthinkKalisamayberight

aboutKhensani.Thechildrenneedtoknowthattheir

motherisnevercomingback.

Him:Uhm…whydoyouhavetomakesense?

Me:Rememberwhatyousaidafterourwedding?

‘YoumakemeconsiderwhenI’mabouttoberash’

Nowthisisoneofthosemoments.Nowfindout

fromKalisawhentheywillarriveandhowmanyof

themwillbehereandIwillpreparefirstthinginthe

morning.It’sonlyoneweekend,Sundaytheywillall

begone.

Hesmiled,“fuckIloveyouwoman!!”

Me:AndIloveyoutoo.Nowhurryandtalktoyour

motherandgetbackhere,there’ssomethingIwant

toshowyou!(Wink)

Hechuckledandkissedmyforeheadandwentout

tosearchforhismother.



ThenextmorningIwasupearlytohelpMarywith

thepreps,5uncleswerecomingandoneaunt.

Luckilythehousewasbigenoughforeveryone,butI

stillwasuneasy.Ihadabadfeeling,weweredone

by10amandIhadtostockupoffood.Thefamily

wouldbeherebylunchtimesoIneededtohave

cookedbythen.KhanyiandImadeourwaytothe

stores,andIregrettedittheminuteweenteredthe

store.Shewaseverywhereandloadedallthe

unnecessarythingsinthetrolley,sheisnormally

wellbehaved.Todaythedevilherfatheralwaystalks

aboutwasshowingit’sself!Icouldn’tdeal;Ijust

walkedaheaddoingmyownthingandignoredher.

Shekeptjumpingaroundandshouting,“doyouwant

togohome?”shejustgavemethelookandran

downtheisles,“KhanyisilePearlDeCostaifyoutake

onemorestepIwillbeatthelivinghelloutofyou!!”

shefrozeinhertracksandlookedatmetearyeyed,

“andifIdareseeatearyouwillbesorry,nowget

backhere.”Shewalkedtomeslowlylookingdown;I

pickedherupandputherinthetrolley.Shekept



wipinghertearswiththebackofherhandand

sobbingsilently,okIfeltbad.Icontinuedwiththe

shoppingandIpaidforeverythingincludingher

sweetsandchipsandalltheotherrubbishsheputin

there.Iloadedtheboot,“youwantanyofyour

sweetsnow?”sheshookherhead,Itookheroutof

thetrolleyandshegotintothebackseatonherchair

afterbucklingherupIdroveushome.

LuckilyKhenanwasthere,hecametothecarand

theminuteheopenedthedoorKhanyiputupher

armsandletoutaloudcry.Khenantookheroutof

thecarseatandhuggedher,hegavemethe

questioninglookandIrolledmyeyesathim.Itook

thebagsinsidewiththehelpofKeenanandwewere

unpackinginthekitchen,“Thando?”

Me:Hmm.

Him:IthinkIshouldn’tbeherethisweekend.

Me:wheredoyouthinkyoushouldbe?

Him:Anywherebuthere.



Me:Anywhereelsebutwhereyourfamilyis?

Him:Theyhateme;I’mjustalovechildtothem.

Me:MaybeyoushouldtellKhenantobringthatup,

andmaybetheyshouldintroduceyoutothe

ancestors.

Him:Theywouldneveragreetothat.

Me:Andyouknowthisbecause?

Him:Kalisawillinfluencethem.

Me:Idon’tblameher,sheisstillhurt.Buttheseare

yourfather’sbrothersnothiswife,theythinkwith

theirheadsandnotwiththeirhearts.

Him:Ok.

Khenanwalkedintothekitchen,“speakofthe

devils.”Ipouted,“Whatdidyoudotomydaughter?”

Me:Excuseme?

Him:Whatdidyoudotoourchild?

Me:Ishoutedather,andtoldherIwillhitherifshe



cries.

Bothheandhisbrotherlookedatmeshocked,“why

didyoudothat?”Keenanasked.

Me:Shewasactinglikeabrat.

Khenan:NonotmysweetKhanyi

Theybothlaughedoutloud,“I’mgoingtomakeboth

ofyoucrytoo!”

Khenan:Whatdidshedo?

Ipointedatthepacketsfullofjunkfood,helooked

atmeconfuse,“andwhereistheproblem?”

Me:Whenlasthaveyoubeeninthepantry?

Him:Uhm

Me:Gocheckitoutnow!

Heopenedthepantrydoorandwentinside,hecame

backwithapacketoflays,“and?”hedidn’treplyhe



walkedaway.“Iwantarefundforallthisshit!”he

didn’trespond.IwasleftinthekitchenwithKeenan

andIforcedhimtochopveggies,“youevermetall

theuncles?”

Me:Nope,justseenpictures.Khenanisn’ttooclose

withhisfamily.

Him:Ithinkthat’sbecauseofme.

Me:Howso?

Him:Whenwefoundeachotherhismothernever

wantedtoseeorevenhearmyname.SoIthink

whenwebecamecloserhedistancedhimselffrom

them.

Me:ButhasKhenanevertriedtositthemdownand

talktothem?

Him:HetriedtoshowhismothertheDNAtestwhich

sherejected.

Me:Sohehasn’tspokentothem,andhereisthe

chance.Butmaybehere’swhatIshouldbeasking,

doyouwanttobeacceptedandbepartofthefamily?



Helookeddown,“Idon’tknow.”

Me:Wellyouneedtoanswerthatquestionbefore

speakingtoKhenan.Andifyoudon’twanttobepart

ofthefamily,nobodywillbemad.It’suptoyou.

Him:Thankssisi.

HeleftmeinthekitchenwhileIfinishedtherestof

themealjustintimetoreceiveourunwantedguests.

Everyonegreetedandweshookhands,Iwasinared

vintagecheckedA-linedressforsomereasonIwas

barefootsinceIwasjustfinishingupthefood.They

cameinandeveryonesatintheloungeandtalkeda

bit,theyintroducedmeandimmediatelydidn’tlike

oneoftheuncles.TheycalledhimBart,helooked

likeadrunkandagreedymotherfuckingpuss,and

heconfirmedthatwhenheaskedforwhiskey.I

boughtabottleofJohnnyWalkerGreenLabel,he

lookedatthebottleindisgust,“you’regoingtolet

yourin-lawsdrinkthischeapshit?”Whatthefuckdid

hejustsaytome?Cheapshit?Thisfamilywas

temptingtheshitoutofme,“whatwouldyoulike?”



Bart:PlatinumlabelorBluelabel…Khenanyouneed

toteachyourwifeathingortwo!

Khenan:Unfortunatelythat’sallwehave,unlessyou

givememoneyandsendmetobuyforyou?

Bart:Cheekyareyou,bringthatthen.

Ileftthemtogosetupinthediningroomtheaunt

cametothekitchen,“Thandoright?”Iturnedaround,

“yesma.”

Her:Don’tmindBart,heisjustadrunkardwithout

anymanners.

Me:I’malright,don’tworry.

Her:Youneedhelp?

Me:Thatwouldbenice,thanks.

Her:I’mCedella.

Me:Nicetomeetyou.

Weputeverythingintotheservingbowls,“Youneed



todishupforyourhusbandfirstandthenworkdown

fromtheoldestuncletotheyoungest.”Shegaveme

adviceandIsmiled,wecalledthemenintothe

diningroomandwegavethemwatertowashtheir

hands.IdishedupforKhenanwhohadastupid

smileonhisfaceandthenIdidjustasAuntCedella

instructed.WhenIwasdonethewomendishedup

forthemselvesandIdishedupforthechildrenand

Keenanwhowashidinginhisroom.Ididn’tentertain

him;Ijustgavehimhisplateandwenttowakeup

mysleepingKhanyi,“baby.”Shewasstillsleepyand

sheopenedhereyesandpouted,“Mommy,areyou

stillangry?”Ishookmyhead,“Comelet’sgogetyou

food,areyouhungry?”shenodded.Ipickedherup

andwalkedtotheloungewherethewomenwere

eatingandIstartedfeedingmysleepyangel.The

restoftheeveningandnightwasquiet.

ThenextmorningthemenwokeuptoabreakfastI

hadpreparedandtheystartedwiththeirmeeting,

AbebicameoverwhichIwashappyabout.Keenan

wasstillhidinginhisroomwithLakhiweplayingthat



playstationrubbish.Khanyiwassleepinginour

room;AbebiandIwereinthekitchendrinking

Berniniincoffeemugsandtalkingstories.

Themeetingendedaroundsuppertimeand

everyoneatetogether,thefamilywastoldabout

Khensani’spassingandthefuneralwouldbenext

weekend,thenIhadtobeintroducedtheweekend

afterthefuneral.I’mgladthatwasallover,Uncle

BartwasgettingdrunkandIwasgettingannoyed.I

putKhanyidowninherroom,Iwenttogetabottleof

champagneforKhenanandI.hewasstillinthe

loungewithhisuncle,finallyhecametotheroom

andIhadrunthebathwithhisfavbathoils,hecame

andgavemeakiss,“Imissedyoutoday.”Iblushed,

“Imissedyoutoobaby,Igotusabottleofbubbly.”

Hehadanaughtysmileonhisface,notsexual

though,“what?”

Him:Willyoudothetrick?

Me:Whattrick?

Him:Withtheknife.

Me:Haha,babynottoday.



Hesulked,“okgogettheknife.”Hesmiledandthen

scratchedhishead,“ifIgodownthereBartwillkeep

talkingandIwon’tbeabletoleave.”

Iletoutasigh,“fine,youoweme30minutesof

pussyeating.”

Him:Deal.

Ilaughedandwenttothekitchenandgotaknife,

andsomewhipcreamandheadedbackuptomy

hubby.WhenIwalkedpassedKhanyi’sroomshe

wascrying,thisgirlandhernightmares.Istoodin

thehallwaytoseeifshe’llcontinueandshewas

screamingout“mommy”

IopenedthedoorandfoundBart,forcinghimselfon

mydaughter.Hispantswereunzippedbuthis

underwearwasstillonIdroppedeverythingIwas

carrying,Iwasfuckingfuming.Igrabbedhimbyhis

shirtandgothimofthescreamingKhanyi,“WHAT



THEFUCKDOYOUTHINKYOUAREDOING??”he

wasstumblingaround,“getoutofmywayyou

fuckingbitch.”Heattemptedtoslapmebuthe

missed,Ipunchedhimandhefellonthefloorhitting

hishead,“YOUSICKBASTARD!!”Iscreamedkicking

himoverandoveragain;hewaslyingonthefloor

moaninginpain.Iwasshakingandkickinghim

wasn’tenough,IgrabbedtheknifethatIdropped

andsatontopofhimandstartedstabbinghimin

thechest,“NOTMYDAUGHTER!NOTMYFUCKING

DAUGHTER!AAAAAAAAAHHHH!!”Iwasscreaming

andstabbinghislifelessbodywithbloodsplattering

everywhere,Ijustcouldn’tstop.Peoplewere

screamingaroundmeandKhenanpulledmeaway

fromthedeadbody,Abebiwascarryingascreaming

Khanyiouttheroom.Khenanlookedatmeshocked

andIdroppedtheknifeanddroppedtomyknees

andstartedcrying,“Notmydaughter!!”Mybodywas

shakingalloverandIcouldn’tbreath,Iletoutone

lastwailandeveryonewentsilent.Thesilencewas

deafening,andthesilencewasbrokenbypolice

sirens.Khenanlookedupathisfamily,“whocalled

thepolice?”



Kalisa:Whatyoumean,shejustmurderedyouruncle.

Khenanwalkedrightuptoherface,“youcalledthe

fuckingcopsonmywife?GETOUTOFMYHOUSE

ALLOFYOU!!”Nobodymoved,“GO!!”

Theyallwalkedoutoftheroomandwent

downstairs,thecopswerealreadyinthehouseand

Kalisawasmorethanhappytoshowthemtome.

Theydidn’tneedtoaskanyquestions,theycuffed

meandstartedtellingmemyrights,andIdidn’thear

athinghewassaying.IwalkedpassKhenan’sfamily

wholookedatmewithdisgust.CedellaandKalisa

stoodtoonesideandwatchedmebeingescorted

outofmyhouse.Theyputmeatthebackofthevan

anddroveoff.

*********************Khenan*********************

Iwasfuming;Iwantedtoripsomeone’sthroatout!



Thepolicetapedoffthebedroomandstarted

working,whichwasstupidbecausetheyknewwhat

happenedhere.ItoldKeenantowatchthehouse

andnobodyleaves.KhanyiwassleepinginAbebi’s

arms,“howisshe?”Abebiwhispered,“She’sokay.”

Me:Pleasegethertothehospital,Ineedher

checkedup.Ihavetorushtothepolicestation,I’m

sorrytodothistoyou.

Her:Don’tworryaboutit.

Ikissedmydaughter’sforeheadandwenttothecar,

IdialedJamesonthehandsfree,“doyouknowwhat

thetimeis?”

Me:Thandowasarrested;Ineedyouatthepolice

stationnow.

Him:Where?

Me:Athlone.

Him:cool.



Icutthecallandspedtothestation,whenIgot

therenobodywouldtellmewhatwashappening.I

causedonehellofasceneuntilCaptainVanWyk

cametospeaktome,“Mr.DeCosta?”

Me:Whereismywife?Ineedtoseehernow.

Captain:pleaserelaxsir,sheisbeingprocessedinto

thesystemandthenIcangiveyouawhiletotalkto

her.

Me:DoyouknowwhoIam?Iwanttospeaktomy

wifeNOW!!

ThatwaswhenIfeltahandonmyshoulderandI

turnedaroundandthrewapunch.LuckilyJames

knewmewellbynowandheduckedthatshot,“you

needtocalmdownbuddy.That’swhyyoucalledme

write?Nowtakeaseat.”Heturnedtofacethe

officerwhowastwicehissize,“Constable…I’mMrs.

DeCosta’sattorney.Ineedtose-”

Captain:It’sCaptain.

James:Ok,doesn’tchangewhatIwantfromyou,



Captain,lieutenant,Superintendent…Ineedtosee

myclient.

Captain:Sheisstillbeingprocessed,giveme10

minutes.

James:5mins.OrelseI’monthephonewithParker.

Thecaptainlookedshocked;hesaidhe’llberight

back.Wewaitedforlessthen5minutesandhe

cametogetus,“thiswaygentlemen.”Jamesgave

himasmirk;Iwastooworriedtoevenjoinhimin

beingadick.WewereledtoaroomwhereThando

was,shewassittingatatableandherhandscuffed

together.IlookedattheCaptain,“isthatnecessary?”

henodded,Jameslookedathim,“isitreally?”

Thecaptainletoutasighandsteppedout,“hey

baby…”Shedidn’tmove,shedidn’trespondshejust

staredstraightahead.Jamessatacrossfromher

andIpulledmychairaroundandsatnexttomywife

withmyarmaroundherandmyrighthandholding

hers.

James:Iwon’taskyouwhathappened,wewill



discussthatwhenyougethome.Sinceit’sSaturday

youwillspendtonightandtomorrowherebeforewe

canappearincourtonMondayforyourbailhearing.

Me:Wtffuck??Jamestwonights?Nocanyounot

callinafavor?

James:It’stooearlytocallinfavors;wemightneed

thematalaterstage,soIsuggestwesavethemfor

arainyday.

Ididn’twanttounderstand,soIrelaxedabit.“Ithink

thatyourbailwillbesetquitehighbecauseofyour

status.”Jamescontinuedtoinformusofthe

process.AllthistimeThandohadn’tsaidasingle

wordandshewasjuststaringahead,aftersome

timetheCaptaincameinandwehadtogo.Fuck

thisshit,Ican’thandlethis.JamesandIstood

outsidebythecarandtalkedabitmoreandthenhe

headedhome,IdialedAbebiandtheywerestillat

thehospital.Idrovetothehospital,“howisshe?”

Abebi:Sheisok;thedoctorsedatedherbecauseshe

wasabitrestless.



Me:Fuckandhowlongdotheywanttokeepher?

Abebi:notsureyet,buttheyarekeepinghertonight

andtomorrowmorningshehasanappointmentwith

thechildpsychologist.

Me:Alrightthanks.I’lltakeitfromhere.

Her:How’sThandodoing?

Me:Notgood,shehastospendthenightand

tomorrow.BailhearingwillonlybeheldonMonday.I

havethebestlawyersoshewillbeout.

Her:I’llprayforher,letmegetgoing.

Wehuggedandthensheleft,Iwentintotheroom

wheremydaughterwassleeping.Ican’tbelieveall

ofthiswashappeningallatonce,mywifeinjailand

mydaughteralmostrapedandnowinhospital.Isat

inthechairwithmyfaceinmyhandsandcriedto

myself,Ididn’tgetawinkofsleepthatnight.

InthemorningKhanyiwasupandsheseemed

ratherdown,Ididn’tknowifitwasthesedativethat



hadn’twornofforifitwastheeventsthattookplace

thenightbefore,“morningmyangel.”Sherubbedher

eyesandlookedaroundattheunfamiliar

surroundings,shedidn’tsayanything.“Youneedto

pee?”Shenodded,Igotuptocarryhertothe

bathroomandshemovedawayfromme.Myheart

stopped,thiscantbehappening,“baby,letmetake

youtopeepee.”Shejustlookedatmeandthetears

threatenedmyeyes,Iletoutasighandwenttofind

anurse.Thenursecameintotheroomandhelped

hertothebathroomforabathandtohelpherwith

thetoilet.Isteppedoutsideandthetearsjust

streameddownmycheeks,Iwasshaking.Why!!??

Why!!??Ipunchedthewallandthesecuritylooked

myway,Iputmyhandsupandutteredanapology.I

dialedAbebiandexplainedtoherwhatwas

happeningandshesaidshewasontheway.Abebi

arrivedshortlywithsomechangingclothesfor

Khanyiandherfavoriteteddybear.Ididn’teven

speaktoher,shewalkedintoKhanyi’sroomand

Khanyiseemedhappytoseeafamiliarface,andI

wasrelieved.ItextedAbebithatIwasgoingtothe

policestation,Iwentpassthehouseandeveryone



wassittingintheloungeapartfromKeenanand

Lakhiwe.IfoundtheminKeenan’sroom;Igave

KeenananupdateandaskedhimtotakeLakhiweto

theoldhouse.Iwentupstairstoshowerandchange,

onmywayoutIwentpassthepantrytogetThando

somecigarettesandwhenIcameoutIfoundKalisa

standinginthekitchen.Ididn’tsayanythingtoher

andwalkedout,“Khenanyoucannotgreetyourown

mother?”

Me:Youbroughtthedevilintomyhousewhotriedto

rapemydaughterandnowmywifeisbehindbars.

Motheruh?IfIfindoutthiswaspartofyourdevious

plantogetridofmywifeorgetrevengefor

Khensaniyouwillbesorry.

Her:Whatyou’regoingtokillmeKhenan?I’mnot

afraidofyou.

Me:Youmightnotbescaredofme,butyousureas

hellshouldbeofThando.

Her:Khenan,I’myourmothergoddammit!!!

Me:Was…



Ileftherinthekitchen;Ididn’tgiveafuckabouther

rightnow.Iwenttothepolicestationandthe

captainhadleftinstructionthatIcouldseeThando

foranhourwhenIcameinthemorning.Wewere

takentoaroomandhercuffsweretakenoff,I

grabbedherandhuggedhertightly.Ipulledaway

andlookedather,“howareyoufeeling?”shedidn’t

respondtomyquestion,“areyouokmylove?”she

noddedandsatdown.Ihandedhertheboxof

cigarettesandshesmokedone,Isattherejust

lookingatherandwedidn’tspeak.Shepulledout

anothercigaretteandlitit,“Khanyiisfrightenedof

me,andshewon’tletmetouchher.”Thando

clenchedherjawbutstillremainedsilent,okIdidn’t

knowwhattodoorsay.Iletoutasigh,“yourbail

hearingwillbetomorrowandJameswilljustletme

knowofthetimelatertoday.”Shedidn’tspeak.Isat

therefortherestofthehourjustplayingwithher

fingersuntilthepoliceofficercameintotellusour

timeisup.ShestoodupandIhuggedheragainand

kissedherforeheadbeforeshewascuffedand

escortedoutoftheroom.IheadedtoJameshouse

justtoaddpressure,onmywayIreceivedacall



fromZenon,“heyZee.”

Zee:Hey??Mydaughterisinprisonandyousayhey?

Him:Howdoy-

Zee:It’salloverthefuckingnews!!

MyphonebeepedanditwasJames,“listenZee,I’ll

talktoyoulater.”

IcutthecallwithZenonandansweredJames.

Me:Talktome.

James:It’salloverthenews;Ineedyoutomake

surethatyourfamilydoesnottalktothepress.

Me:Gotit.Whataboutthecops?

Him:Theywillmakeastatement,butwewon’t

responduntilthebailhearing.

Me:Gotit,wasonmywaytoyourightnow.

Him:I’mheadingouttoJudgeCarter,soIwon’tbe

home.



Me:Keepmeupdated.

ThenextmorningIhadn’theardfromJames,Igot

dressedandwenttocheckonKhanyiinthehospital

andIdidn’ttalktoherbutAbebigavemeanupdate

ofherPsychologyevaluation,andthedocwantedto

usehypnotism,shefeltthatKhanyiwastraumatized

andthiscoulddamageherinthefuture.Itoldherto

wait,IwantedtodiscussthiswithThandofirst.I

headedtotheMagistratesCourtwhereImetJames

onthestepsandwewalkedin.heshooksome

woman’shandandwhenwewereseatedhetoldme

thatwastheprosecutoronThando’scase.Hewas

happythatitwasawomanandshewouldprobably

sympathizewithThando.Welistenedtoother

hearingsandthemagistratewastough,whenitwas

ourturntheybroughtThandoin.shewasinhand

cuffsandjail‘attire’

Jameswalkedupandtheystartedspeakingtothe

judgeandhewaspleadingwhysheshouldbe



releasedonbail.AllthistimeThandodidn’tlookup,

herfacewasemotionlessandshedidn’tevenlook

scaredwhichscaredtheshitoutofme.Iwassolost

inmythoughtswhenIheardthemagistratebring

downthegravelaftersaying“baildenied.”Thepolice

tookThandoandwalkedheroutofthecourtroom

andJamescametowardsme,“whatthefuckjust

happened?”

Him:Theydeniedherbail...

Me:Why?

Him:Flightrisk,we’reyounotlistening.

Me:Icouldn’tlistenwithmywifeincuffslookinglike

death.

Him:Wecanappeal,butIhavetospeaktothe

prosecutionfirst.

Me:Andsaywhat?

Him:I’lltryconvincingthemthatshewillnotrun.

Me:Shehasbusinessesalloverthecountrywhy

wouldsherun?

Him:Maybebecauseshehasallthemoneyinthe



world.

Me:What?

Him:Youtransferredallthatcash,sheissetforlife.

Thandodoesn’tneedtoworkadayinherlife!

Me:Shit!

Him:plusevenifwedidn’ttransferallthoseassets

nothingwouldchange.

Me:Whyisthat?

Him:Really?Becauseherhusbandisrichand

powerful,shestillwouldn’tneedtoworkadayinher

lifewithoutthemoneyandassetsyousenther.

Me:MaybeIneedtousethosepowerstogether

out…

Him:Notyet,it’sstilltooearly.

Me:Ican’tletherstaythereanylonger.

Him:HaveIeverfailedyou?

Me:No.

Him:SowhywouldIstartnow?



Iletoutasighbecauseeverythinghewassaying

wastrue…iftherewasonepersonwhocouldfixthis

itwashim.Wepartedwaysandhewouldmeetup

withmelaterwhenwegoseeThando.Idrovehome

defeatedonlytofindmysonsittingonthecouch

alonewatchingcartoons.Igotabeerfromthefridge

andfloppednexttohim,“heybuddy.”Isaidrubbing

hishead,helookedsad,“hey,it’sgoingtobeokay.

Alright?”Henoddedhishead,“Isawthenews.”Oh

gosh,thisthingwasfuckingupmywholefamily,

“whataretheysaying?”Idon’tknowwhyIasked

suchaquestion,Ialreadyknewtheanswer.

Lakhiwe:TheyaresayingMommymurderedher

uncleafterabadfamilymeeting.GrannywentonTV

tosaythatshewasnotstableandshecouldn’t

handlebeingamother.Thenshesaidwhen

grandpapaBartdidn’tapproveofthemarriageshe

killedhim.

Me:GrandmaKsaidthat?

Him:Yeah,Irecordedit.



Me:Letmesee.

Hegavemetheremoteandwalkedoff,“Ican’t

watchitagain.Peace.”Iplayedthenewsfeedand

hewasright,thepolicealsomadeastatement

sayingthattheygotacallfromoneofthefamily

membersandluckilytheyhadmenintheareawho

rushedtothescene.CaptainVanWykmentioned

thatthebodyandtheaccusedwerefoundinthe6

yearold’sbedroom.Theysuspectthathewastrying

torapethechild,buttheyarestillinvestigating.

Iswitcheditoff,andIletoutasigh.Ileftmy

unopenedbeerandwenttomystudy,Isatinmy

chairwithabottleofcognacanddrankfromthe

bottlemyphonewasbuzzingnonstopandI

switcheditoffandmyphonerang,thelandlineinthe

study,“hello.”

Dumisani:I’matthegatepleaseopen.

Me:I’mattheoldhouse.



Him:Iknow.

IwentdownstairsstillholdingthebottleandI

openedupforhim.Iwaitedforhimbythedoor,and

4carsdroveinandIwasnotreadyforthis.Istood

atthedoorscratchingmyheadaseveryoneparked

theircarsintheyardandstartedcomingoutoneby

one.Thando’smomstormedtowardsmelooking

angryandIthoughtshewasgoingtopunchtheshit

outofmebutinsteadshegrabbedthebottlefrom

myhandandthrewitintothefountain.Shewalked

swiftlybacktowardsmeandthatwaswhenshe

slappedme,“hayimanKhenan,ucing’bakusela

kuzosizantoni?Umfaziwakhousejelekephawena

bonaukuthiusele,hayisanaakusebenzi

ngalohlobo.”Istoodthereshocked;Ilovedthis

womansomuch.

Me:I’msorrymama.

Her:Don’tbesorry;getyourwifeoutofthere!

Dumisanistoodbehindhiswifewithasmirkonhis



face,thiswasseriousandhewasfindingthis

amusing,“mxelelebaby.”Headded,“hayikewena

suphapha.”Hequicklyshutupandwalkedinside

afterhiswifeapologizing,Zenonwalkedtowardsme

andpattedmyshoulderbeforewalkingin,nextwas

PhumeandthenMduandMbali.Iclosedthedoor

andfollowedthemintothelounge,“beforeweeven

starttalkinglet’spray.”Nanastoodupandputout

herhands,everyonedidthesamethingandweheld

handswhileshesaidaprayer.Atearescapedher

eyeandshequicklywipeditaftersayingamen.

Thandowasstronglikehermotherandthat’swhenI

knewshewouldgetthroughthis.

TheyaskedmeaboutherbecauseIwastheonly

personallowedtoseeherbesidesherattorney,Itold

themeverythingthathappenedfromtheKalisa

threateninghertilltoday’sbailhearing.Zenonwas

furious,“Idealwiththebitch.”

Me:Nope,nobodydealswithKalisa.

Zee:Wearesupposedtoletherjustwalkafterthis?



Me:Zenonno.

MbaliandPhumejustlookedatusweird;theydidn’t

understandhowwedo.

Nana:HowisKhanyi?

Me:Notgood,shewon’tletmetouchher,thedoctor

wantstohypnotizeherbutIwanttoaskThandofirst.

Butevensheisn’ttalkingtome.

Nana:Shewillcomearound.

Dumi:Sowhatistheplannow?

Me:Jamesistalkingtotheprosecutiontoletherout

onbail,he’shopingforhousearrest.

Nana:IsthisJamesanygood?

Zee:Yeah,I’mherearen’tI?

Nanagavehimtheeyeandhekeptquiet,Phume

started,“atmyfirmwhenwehadacasesimilarto

thiswehadaprotest.Thewomanofthecommunity

gottogetherandtheymarchedtothecourthouse



withtheirboardstofightagainsttheabuse.Thando

iswellknownwecouldgetalotofpeopleinvolvedin

this…”

Me:andthenthecopscomewithteargasand

rubberbullets?Wecaughtrisklives.

Phume:Wedoitthelegalway,andwearewoman

sowecanhaveasilentandpeacefulprotest.

Mbali:Thatcouldworkactually;Ithinkit’sagreat

idea.

Me:Arewenotgettingaheadofourselveshere?It’s

noteventhetrialyet;we’restillgoingtoappealfor

hertobegrantedbail.

Nana:andifitisdeniedagain?

Mbali:It’sbetternow,sothatwhenwegettothetrial

thentheseedisplanted.

Me:Idon’tknowguys.

ItwasagoodideabutIjustdidn’twanttorisk

Thandohere,andthisfeltlikeIwasdoingjustthat.

WewereinterruptedbymyphoneandItookthecall



outsideanditwasJames,theprosecutionwasn’t

budging.

**Meanwhile

Tana:Babe,getinhere!!

Gordonhatedwhenhiswifeshoutswhenheisinthe

nextroom,hestrolledintothelounge.“Hurrywill

you?”sheshoutedagain,“whatisitbabe?”

Tana:Isn’tthatthegirl?Likeyourgirl?

Gordon:You’remygirl.

Tana:I’mserious,theSouthAfricanchef?

Gordonnowpaidattentionandsatnexttohiswife,

“yeah,whatshedone?”

Tana:shekilledaman.

Gordon:Fuckme,youcan’tbeserious.



Hegotupfromhisseatpissedashellandstarted

swearingandpacingtheroom,“babywillyoulisten?”

heturnedtolookashiswifewithanangry

expression,frowning,“wrinkles.”Shejokedwithhim.

Hestilldidn’tsmile.

Tana:theguyshekilledwastryingtorapeher

daughter.

Gordon:Shedoesn’thaveanychildren

Tana:herhusband’sdaughter…focusbabe.

Gordon:Fuckinghell!!

Heletoutasigh,hewasworriedabouttheirworking

relationshipandnothingmore,“Ithinkweshould

helpher.”Gordonraisedonebrowathiswife,“suit

yourself,Iwillhelpher.”Shegotupandwalkedaway

leavingherhusbandstandinginthemiddleofthe

lounge,thenthesmokesensorsstartedbeepingand

hequicklyrantothekitchen.

**Elsewhere



Guy:Yobossyouseethis?

Boss:Yeahyouidiot,youthinkI’mjustsittinghere.

Guy:Youthinkweshouldjustpopherwhilesheisin

prison?

Boss:NoIwantheralive.CallKruger.

Guy:Butboss…

Boss:Exactly,I’mtheboss!NowgetKrugeronthe

lineforme.

Theguymumbledashetookouthisphoneand

dialedKruger,“yeah,bosswantstotalktoyouhold”

hehandedthephonetohisboss.

Boss:Whereareyou?

Kruger:Nigeria.

Boss:IneedyouinSouthAfricaasinyesterday.

Kruger:I’monajob.

Boss:I’lldoublewhattheyarepayingand10mfor

thisjob



Kruger:I’mlistening…

[11/23,17:27]Lynne:Episode98

***************Thando***************

IwastakenbacktomycellthatIsharedwithtwo

otherwomen,weweren’tmovedyetwewerestillin

thesamestation.Withmybaildenied,Ididn’tknow

howlongIwasgoingtobehereforbecausethetrial

mighttakeforever.

IgotinandtheytookthecuffsoffandIlayonthe

bedfaceup,“heycoloredgirl,richboyfriendcouldn’t

getyouout?”Ididn’tanswerherIjustclosedmy

eyesandfacedthewall,“I’mtalkingtoyoubitch.”I

countedto10andcalmedmyselfdown,Iheardher

footstepscomingtowardsmeandIdidn’tmovean

inchandcontrolledmybreathing.Ihadsomuch

angersomuchragethatIdidn’twanttotalktoher

becauseIknewI’dkillher.It’slikeshewasinmy

headbecauseshestoppedinhertracks,thenIheard

someonecalloutmyname,“Mrs.DeCosta,your



lawyerisheretoseeyou.”That’swhenIrealizedshe

stoppedonlybecausesomeonewascoming,she

whispered,“I’mnotdonewithyou,”whenIwalked

pasther.Ididn’tentertainher,Ididn’tflinchIjust

walkedtotheofficerwhoputmebackincuffsand

ledmetoaroom.WhenheopeneditIfoundKhenan

andJamesthere,hesaidmylawyer,whatwas

Khenandoinghere?IwalkedinandKhenankissed

myforeheadandhehuggedmesotightIcouldfeel

hisheartbeat.Isatdownandheslidmeacartonof

cigarettesandmatches,Ididn’tlookathimIjustlita

cigarettewhileJameswastellingmeshitIdidn’t

wanttoknowabout,Iwasjustuninterested,andI

interruptedhim.“How’smydaughter?”Khenan

smiledwhenheheardmetalk,“shehatesmeand

won’tletmetouchher.Theywanttoerasethe

eventswithhypnosis,butIthoug-”Ididn’tlethim

finishthesentence,“no!”helookedatmeconfused,

“butbaby,shewillforgettheeventsofthatnightand

growuplikeanormalchild.”Ididn’tanswerhim;I

satbackinmychairandfoldedmyarms.

Khenan:Babyyouneedtotalktome;Ican’ttakethis



shitanymore.Iamtryingherebutyou’renotgiving

meanythingtoworkwithThando.I’mtryingtosolve

thisproblemandgetyouhome,Ihavealotonmy

platerightnow,pleasedon’taddtoit.

Istilldidn’tsayanything;Iwasn’tbeingspitefulor

anything.IwasjustangrytoapointthatIwas

scaredtospeakoract;Iwouldjustdomoredamage

thangood.Sokeepingquietwasthebestoptionfor

meatthisstage,andIdidjustthatinfuriatedKhenan

andhebangedonthetable,“Thandosaysomething,

God!!”Jamescalmedhimdownandhelefttheroom

forabitandJameswastalkingandIreallywasn’t

there,“Thandodoyouhearme?”

Me:WillIbeabletoworkfrominsidewhileserving

mysentence?

James:Thando,youaren’tstayinghere.

Me:That’snotmyquestion.

Him:AndI’mnotansweringthatshit.Listenyou

needtochangeyourfuckingattitude,thereareso

manypeopleontheoutsidethatarefightingforyou



whileyou’reherehavingapityparty.Getyour

fuckingacttogetherandappreciatewhateveryone

isdoingforyou.

Hepackedhisstuffandleft,Iwastakenbacktothe

cell.

********************Khenan*********************

Idrovebackhome,Ididn’thavetimeforThandoand

Ireceivedacall,“Kruger?TowhatdoIowethis

pleasure?”

Kruger:Ihaveajob.

Me:Alright.

Kruger:Andyoudon’twanttoknow?

Me:Wellyoucalledtotellme,so?

Kruger:yourwife.

Me:What?Who?



Kruger:YouknowIcan’ttellyouthat.

Me:WHOTHEHELLWANTSMYWIFEDEAD?

Kruger:Notdeadalive.

Me:Iwantyoutotakehimout,howmuchishe

payingyou?

Kruger:15.

Me:I’lldoubleit.Makesurenobodygetstoher.

Kruger:I’mnotababysitter.

Me:Triple!

Kruger:50

Me:Deal!

HedroppedthecallandIimmediatelycalledthe

gang,weallmetatthefarmhouseandwenttothe

boardroom,IfoundKeenanonhislaptop.

Him:Youwouldn’tfuckingbelievethisshit.

Me:Whatisit?

Him:Checkthis,Kalisacalledthecops.



Me:Shealreadyadmittedthat.

Him:Butshedidn’tcallthestation,shecalledher

friendsson.Onlythendidheputitontheradio.

Me:Buthowdidsheknowsomethingwasgoingto

happen?Shecouldn’thavepossiblypredictedthis.

Him:WelltheyfoundtracesofTadalafilinhisblood

stream.

Me:Andthatiswhatexactly?

Him:Adrugthatenhancesonesexually,likeViagra.

Me:SohetookViagraandthenwenttorapemy

daughter.

Keenanshrugged,“mytheoryisthatKalisagavehim

theTadalafil,butIdon’tthinkhewassupposedto

rapeKhanyi.”

Me:Wait,youthinkshewantedhimtorapemywife?

Him:Yeah.

Me:Butwhy?



Him:Ithink…andthisismethinking.Sheknowsthat

Thandowasgoingtoreact.ShewantedThandoto

dosomethingthatwillendherintrouble.Thando

alwaysreacts,andthatmakesheraneasytarget.

Me:Fuck,howcanKalisabesoevil?

Him:Don’taskme,she’syourmother.

Therestofthecrewwalkedin,andItoldthemabout

Kruger.Itwasdifficultthingwasthatshehadn’t

beenmovedtotheprisonshewasstillatthepolice

station,soprotectionwaslimitedandIdidn’ttrust

Kruger,“guysKrugerwonttellmewhohiredhimsoI

needallearsonthegroup,Iwanttoknowwhois

thisbravemotherfucker.”

Everyoneagreedandwespokesomebusinessand

thenIheadedtothehospital,Khanyiwasgoingtobe

dischargedtodayandhertherapistwantedmetobe

inthesession.Bytheendofthesessionshewas

startingtowarmuptomeagainandIwassohappy.

Istilldidn’twanttotouchhersoIcarriedherstuff

andwewalkedtogethertomycar,Abebifollowed



behindandrodewithus.KhanyisleptwithAbebifor

theweekandsheseemedtobegettingbetter.

OntheotherhandMbaliandPhumewereona

mission,theyhadtwoprotestsalreadyandthey

weregettingthepublicitytheywanted.Thesegirls

arecrazybutIlovedit,thiswaslikewhenOscar

killedReeva.AndthistopicwentviralifImustsay,I

meanTVshowsandradiointerviews;itwasahot

topicandthepublicwasdissectingthesituation.

Someofthemhadreallyfunnytheories,what

surprisedmethemostwasthatTanauploadeda

videoshowinghersupporttoo.Thatreallytookme

bysurprise,thiswasjustcrazy.Woman’srightsand

children’srightsweretackled,selfdefenseandall

possibledefensestherewere.

Thandohadnowspentatotalof12daysbehind

barsandtomorrowwasthefirstdayofthetrial.I

packedheroutfitfortomorrowandsaidaprayer

beforegettingintobed.Jamessaidwehadagood



case,fromtheevidencethathadbeengatheredby

bodyhisinvestigatorandthepolice.Iwokeupearly

andgotreadyandwenttothestation,theytoldme

thatshewasbathingsoIgavethemherclothesand

Iwaitedforher.ShecameintotheroomandI

huggedher,thistimeshehuggedmebackand

whispered,“I’mscared.”Iheldhertighterkissingthe

topofherhead,“don’tworry,youaregoingtobe

homeverysoon.”Shedidn’tsayanything.

AsIdroveuptothecourthousethestairswere

floodedwithwomancarrying‘freeThando’banners,

andofcoursethepresswastheretoo.Thiswas

indeedhuge;Iwasstoppedbyonenewspresenters,

“Mr.DeCosta,Bigday.”

Me:Yesindeed,butwe’repositive.

Her:Haveyouseenyourwifetoday?

Me:Yes,I’mactuallycomingfromtherenow.

Her:Andhowisshedoing?

Me:Strongerthanever.(Iliedbecauseshewas



shittingherpantsandsowasI)I’mveryproudof

howmywifeishandlingthis.Nomothershouldhave

towitnesswhatshedid.AndIthinkveryfewwomen

wouldbeabletohandleitlikeshehas.Ihopeand

praythejusticesystemcanmaketherightdecision,

becauseourchildrenneedtheirmother.

Her:Speakingofmothers,whereisyourexwife?

Me:Dineo,todayisnottheday.Ihavetorun.

Ileftherthereandwalkedupthestairs,these

reportersarejustfullofshitreally.MxmIquicklygot

thatoutofmymindandwentinsidefeeling

confident,IsatbehindJames.DumiandZenonwere

alreadythere,butZenonlookedweird.Ithinkhewas

tryingtohidehimself,wasn’treallysure.The

proceedingsstartedandJameswasslayingthe

prosecutor,IlookedatThandosittingthereandshe

wasjustlookingatherhands.Ihatedhowboring

SouthAfricancourtwascomparedtoTVwhere

objectionsarethrownleft,rightandcenter.Themag

gaveusa30minuterecess;Iwentoutsideand



boughtaworsrollfromthefoodtruckthatwas

parkedoutside.Thisguywastakingadvantageof

thecrowdthathadgatheredoutside.Ihada

cigarettebeforeheadingbackin,Isatdownjustas

theywerebringingThandobackinthenweallrose

fortheMagistrate.3hourslatershecalleditaday

andshesaidshehasheardenoughandshewill

comebacktomorrowwiththeverdict.Shecalledthe

attorneysintoherchambersandthenweallleft,I

drovestraighttothestationandwaitedforThando.

Theybroughtherinandshesatinfrontofmeandlit

hercigarette,“sowhatdoyouthink?”Iaskedher

withasmileonmyface.

Her:Idon’tknowKhenan,let’snotgetaheadof

ourselveshere.

Me:Iamfeelingconfident,howcouldshesayshe

hashearditallinoneday?LikeImeansheknew

everythingbeforethecasestarted.Ithinkthiswas

justforthepublic.

Her:Khenanplease.

Me:Tomorrowyou’regoingtobesleepinginmy



arms.

IwasbeyondexcitedandIcouldseethatshestill

wasn’ttoosure,myphoneranganditwasJames,

“talktome.”

Him:Ithinkwehavethisonebuddy.

Me:Why?

Him:Shecalledusinchamberstoshowhertherest

ofourevidenceandtheprosecution’sevidenceis

tooweak.

Me:Sowe’regood?

Him:don’ttellThandobecausetheMagisstillgoing

overtheevidencetonight,anythingcanchange.

Me:Alrightthankyoufriend.

Him:Anytime.

Shewaslookingatme,“and?”IknowJamessaidI

mustn’ttellherbutIcan’tkeepthisinsideI’mtoo

excited.Iwasabouttotellherwhenwewere



interruptedbythepoliceofficer,“you’rewantedback

incourt.”

Me:What?It’stoosoon.

Him:Justdoingmyjob.

IwaspanickingandIhuggedmywifeandtheytook

herawayandIdialedJames,“yeah,Iknow…I’mon

myway.”

Me:I’llseeyouthere.

IsentDumisaniandZenonmessages,andIspedto

theCourthouse.Itwasafter4pmnowandthe

crowdhadgonehome.Thecourtroomwasempty;it

wasjustthesheriff’sofficer,themagistrate’sclerk,

prosecutor,James,ThandoandI.

ThemagistratestartedspeakingandIwasfocused

onThando,tearswerestreamingdownhereyes,“….

Findtheaccusednotguilty.”Thandolookedupat

themagistratethenatJamesthenbackatthe

magistrate.ShefelltothefloorandallIcouldhear

werehersobsbutIcouldn’tseeher.Themagistrate



wasstilltalkingandIwasnothearingawordshe

wassaying.AllIcouldthinkofwasholdingmywife,

andtakingherhome.Ifeltmyeyesfillupandafew

tearsescaped,Thandowasbackonherfeetbythe

timethemagistratewasdonegivinghersentence,

whichwas6monthscommunityserviceatan

orphan.Iwouldtakethatanydayoverhavingherin

prison.

Iwaitedforhertobeprocessedoutofthesystem

andweheadedhome.ThetripwasratherquietandI

didn’tblameThandofornotwantingtotalkafterthe

experienceshejusthad.Thehousewasemptywhen

wegothomeandIranThandoabathandIstarted

onsupper.Keenanhadtakenthechildrenfora

moviejusttogettheirmindoffwhatwashappening

andtheywouldbehomeinanhour.Imadeacreamy

chickenpasta;Iputeverythingonatraywithabottle

ofwineandtookitupstairsformylady.Shewason

thebedinmyboxersandvest,justsmiled.Iwasso

happytohaveherhere;Igaveherthetrayoffood

andsatjustlookingather,“wherearemybabies?”



Me:Youknowtheyareminetooright?

Her:Thisisn’taboutyou.

Me:Haha…theyareatthemovieswithKeenanand

Abebi.

Her:WhenIwasawayIdidalotofthinking.

Me:Uhm…okand?

Her:Iwanttolikeadoptthechildren,wellIdon’t

knowwhattheprocessis.WhatIwantifforthemto

beminelegally.

Me:Butbabytheyareyours,we’remarried.

Her:Khenanthatdoesn’tmeananything,something

couldhappentoyouandyourfamilywouldcome

hereandtakethemaway.Ineedpeopletoknowthe

childrenarelegallyminetoo.

Iletoutasigh,Iwashappythatshelovesmy

childrenasherown,“I’lltalktoJames.”Asmile

cameoverherfaceandIleanedintokissher.That

waswhenthedooropenedandherchildrenwalked

inandtheyrantoherandjumpedalloverher.



Lakhiwetriedtoplayitcoolbutyoucouldseethe

excitementonhisface,Isuddenlyfeltoutofplace

whentheysaidtheyaresleepinginbedwithher.

ThatobviouslymeantIhadtofindanotherroomto

sleepin,Itookthedirtydishesdownstairsand

loadedthewasher.IfoundKeenaninthekitchen,

“andthen?”

Him:Andthenwhat?

Me:Whatareyoudoinghere?

Him:Working.

Irolledmyeyes,“ok,it’sAbebi.”Isignaledforhimto

continue,“She’smadandshekickedmeoutofthe

bedroom.”

Me:Whatdidyoudo?

Him:BroIdon’tevenknow.Weweregoingtotakea

showerandIaskedhertoshakethatfatassforme

andshelostit.

Me:Howyougoingtotellhershefatandthen

expecthertobefine?



Him:Dudewejokeaboutitallthetime,sheknowsI

lovethatfatass.

Me:Ican’thelpyouthere;Idon’tevenknowherthat

welltogiveyouadvice.

Him:Iguessitissparebedroomformetonight.

Me:Thatmakesyouandmeboth.

Him:Why?It’sThando’sfirstnightbackinweeks.

Me:Yournieceandnephew.

HelaughedandIthrewthekitchenspongeathim.

Wehadbeerintheloungewatchingasoccergame

andtheneventuallyretiredtoourbedroomsforthe

night.Ilayinbedcheckingmymentaltodolist,

Thandoisout,check;Cedellaconfessedour

suspicions,check;Kruger…welltherewasthe

KrugerissueandIstilldidn’tknowwhohewas

workingfor.Ihadpaidhimhissharebecausemy

wifewassafe,butIstillneededtoknowwhowanted

herandforwhatreason.Ididn’tcontinuewithmy

listIponderedonthattopic.



IwasdosingoffwhenIheardthedooropenandmy

beautifulwifewalkedin,“heybaby.”Shewhispered,

“Whyareyousneakingaroundthehouse?”I

whisperedback,“yourdaughterwouldn’tevenletme

gotothetoilet.”

Me:Whyarewewhispering?

Shelaughedoutloudandcrawledintobedandput

herheadonmychest,“howareyoubaby?”shelet

outasigh,“I’mgood.”

Me:It’sme,talktome.

Her:BabyI’vebeenthroughworse,Iwasshot,Ikilled

amanatgunpoint,Ihadmyfather’swifetrytokill

me…thelistisendless.Killingarapistisn’tso

traumatizing.

Me:Areyousureweshouldn’tbookasessionwit-

Her:I’mfine,andIthinksoisKhanyi.

Me:Didyouspeaktoher?

Her:Briefly,butwilltakehertohernextappointment.



Me:Thankyou.

Her:Nothankyou.

Mewhatfor?

Sheclimbedontopofme,“forbeingsosupporting,

andforbeinginmycorner.Forgettingmeoutof

prison.”Shedidn’tgivemeachancetoanswer

beforeshekissedmylipsandsuckedonherneck.I

putmyhandsonherass,shetookthemawayand

putthemabovemyheadandstartedkissingherway

downmybody.Shemadelovetomeallmorning

long,Imeansheshowedmeflames.Shewasin

controlanddoingallthework,mymindwasblown

awayandwefellasleep.

**Unedited**

[11/23,17:27]Lynne:Episode99

ThenextmorningIwasupat8h20,thehousewas

quietandIjustletThandosleep.Afterallshehad



beenthroughsheneededtherest.Itookashower

andatethebreakfastthatwasleftformeandIate

Thando’sbreakfasttoo.Iwassittingonthecouch

whenshewalkedinwearingjustarobeandmessy

hair;shekissedmeandwalkedtothekitchen.Iran

afterher,IknewshewashungryandIcouldn’ttell

herIateherbreakfast,“morningbaby.”

Her:Hey.

Me:Youhungry?

Her:Yeah,theydidn’tleavebreakfastforus?

Me:ItoldthemnottobecauseIwantustogoout

forbreakfast.

Theexpressiononherfacechanged,“It’stoosoon

baby.I’mnotreadytobeoutsideyet.”Iletoutasigh

andgaveherahug,“babyyouneedtogooutthere

andtellthemyoursideofthestory.You’reoutnow

baby,thereisnothingtoworryabout.”

Sheshruggedandshegotmuesliandyoghurtand

ate.Ijustwatchedhereatandwedidn’tspeakmuch.



.

.

.

.

Thandowasactuallyenjoyinghercommunityservice

becauseitinvolvedherworkingwithchildrenand

cooking.

ThenextthreemonthsflewbyandThandowas

receivingalotofpublicityanditwasworkingwellfor

herandGordonbecausetheirratingswere

skyrocketing!Wemovedbacktotheglasshouse

andmovedKhanyi’sroomtooneoftheotherrooms.

Shehadgottenoverthewholeordealandour

relationshipwasbacktonormal.

***********Thando******************

IwashalfwaywithmycommunityserviceandI

mustsayitwasfun;Iwasattheorphanagewhen

MbaliandAbebipulleduptocomehelp.Ilovedit



whenmyfriendssupportedme.Theyhelpedmein

thekitchenandwhenitwastimeforustogohome

wedecidedtoheadoutforafewdrinks.Wechosea

cozyrestaurantbythebeachandsatatthebackand

weorderedourdrinks,“CanIhaveastrawberry

daiquiriplease.”IlookedatAbebi,sheisabeer

drinkerandtobehavingpinkdrinkswasnotlikeher.

Me:Andthen?

Her:Thebeerismakingmefat.

Me:Wellyouhavepackedonafew.

Wealllaughed,“YousoundlikeKeenanrightnow.”

Me:Why?

Her:he’sbeenonmycase;Iendedupkickinghim

out.

Mbali:Wait,youkickedhimoutofhisbrother’s

house?

Shenoddedwithalittleembarrassmentonherface,

“yougogirl.”Igaveherahighfive.



Me:Keenansaidhewasawayonbusiness,whereis

hestaying?

Abebi:Atyouroldhouse.

Mbali:Anddon’tyoumissthatdick?

Abebi:Ido,buteverytimeItrygivehimachancehe

justfucksitup.Likehe’sannoying,everythingabout

himannoysme;hiscologne,hisshoes…ohwhenhe

snortswhenhelaughs.

Me:Iloveitwhenhesnorts,ha…Wait,you’re

annoyedathimandnotthathedoes?

Shenodded,MbaliandIlookedateachother,“let’s

go.”IleftR200onourtablebeforeourdrinkseven

cameandwewenttothecar.

Abebi:Guys?

Me:You’repregnant.

Abebi:No,can’tbe.I’monthepill.

Mbali:Thandowasn’tIonthepilltoo?

Me:Yip.



Westoppedatthepharmacyandgot5clearblue

pregnancytestsandweheadedbacktothehouse.

WewalkedinandKeenanwaswithKhenanwatching

socceranddrinkingbeer.Theystoppedlaughing

whenwewalkedin,Keenannervouslyputdownhis

beerandstoodupandwalkedtowardsus,“hi.”He

lookeddownatanervousAbebi,“hello.”

Him:Canwetalk.

Ijusthadtobeforward,“pleasecanIhaveherfor

10minsandthensheisallyours.”Keenanlookedat

melikeIwasalittlebitchandIjustpoutedathim

andwalkedupthestairs,“mybedroomladies.”

MbalifollowedandKeenangrabbedAbebi,“Keenan,

I’llbedowninabit.Pleasedon’tbesodifficult.”He

letgoofherandshefollowedintothebedroomand

closedthedoorbehindherandshecriedabit.I

walkeduptoher,“hey,wedon’tknowwhatthe

resultsareyet…don’tdothis.”

Her:Keenanwillleaveme,he’stooyoung.



Me:Thatboylovesyou,hewouldneverleaveyou.

Shedidn’tsayanything;shehadabottleofwater

andthenpeedonastick.Positive14-18weeks.

Ismiledandshedidn’t,“wanttotryanotherone?”

shenoddedandtookthetestandwentbackinthe

toilettopee.Whenshecamebacksamething,15

weeks.Thatwasalltheconfirmationsheneeded

becauseshejuststartedcrying,“howcouldInot

know?”

Mbali:That’snotimportant,youneedtospeakto

yourman.

Abebi:Ineedadrink,that’swhatIneed.

Mbali:Sorrybaby,noalcoholforyou.

Me:Mustwegiveyouamoment?

Shenodded,“I’lltellhimtomeetyouinyourroomin

10minutes?How’sthat?”shesmiledfaintlyandshe

nodded.WewalkeddownstairswithMbaliandwe

satwiththeguys.Isatonmyman’slapandkissed



him,“Imissedyou.”

Keenan:canItalktomygirlfriendnow?

Me:Whyareyousojealous,babypleasetameyour

brother.

Keenan:Imissmywoman,thathouseissobigand

lonely.

Me:Meetherinthebedroomin10minutes.

Keenan:Whatisshedoing?

Me:She'schangingintolingerieforyoutoshakethat

fatass.

Keenanlookedathisbrother,“really?Whydidyou

havetotellher?”Ilaughedsohard,“justgotalkto

yourgirlfriend.”

****Keenan****

IgaveThandothezapbeforegoingtofindmygirl.I

openedthedoornervouslyandfoundhersittingon

thebed,shelookedupwhenthedooropened,“Hey.”



Shesaidnervously.No…thiscan’tbetheendofus,

shewasstillmadoveralittlejoke.Iwalkedoverto

herandsatdownwithmylegscrossedlikeher

acrossfromher.

Me:ịhụnanyamwhat’swrong?

Her:youknowIloveyouright?

Me:yes,andIloveyoutoo…butpleaseforgi-

Her:willyoujustshutup?IknowI’vebeendifficult

latelyandit’snotthatyoudidanythingwrong,it'sme.

Me:Abebidon’tgivemethis‘it’snotyouit’sme

bullshit’No…wedon’tendlikethis.

Her:I’mpregnant.

Myeyeswidened…asmilecreptovermyface,“stop,

I’mbeingserious”Iletoutascream,“whoa!”I

grabbedherandpulledhertowardsmekissingher

everywhereIcould!“stopKee!I’mbeingserious”

Me:soamI,let'sgotelleveryone!!

ShegrabbedmyarmbeforeIcouldevengetoffthe

bed,“babydon’tyouthinkweshouldtalkabout

this?”



Me:andsaywhat?

Her:andsaymydadwillkillyou.

Me:hewouldn’tdosuch,andleaveyouasawidow?

Her:exactly,wearen’tevenmarriedyet.

Me:welllet’sgetmarried…wait.

Istoppedinmytracksandtouchedherstomach…I

laidherdownandkissedhertummy.“Heydaddy's

angels.”

Her:angels.

Me:yeah…Ithinkit’stwins.

Her:getoffme,you’renottakingthisseriously.

Igotintopofherandkissedherlips,“baby,Ilove

yousomuch…thisisthebestthingtohave

happenedtous.Wegoingtohaveourownlittle

family,I’mgoingtobuyyouabeautifulhousewitha

whitepicketfence.Thetwinswillplayinthehuge

greenyardandyoudaddygonnaloveme.GoshI’m

soexcited,weneedtobookadoctor’sappointment



soon.Whenareyoufree?Weshouldgetmarried…

you’regoingtomakeaperfectwifeandmother.But

I’mnotmakingpeanutbutterandjellysandwichesin

themiddleofthenight.Andpleasecravesomething

webothlove…icecream…yesicecream.”

Iwasramblingonandonandthengotoffherand

wenttothetabletogetapaperandpen,“weshould

thinkofnames.NigerianorJamaican?Ithingwe

cantrylikeputthemtogether?Itwillbecoolright?”

Abebi:Keenan?

Me:yes?

Abebj:calmdownwillyou?Onethingatatime.

I’mtooexcited,Isangherovermyshoulderand

headedforthedoor.

*****Thando****

MbalidecidedtogohomeandIwalkedherout,

whenIwalkedbackinsideKeenanhadAbebiover

hisshoulderrunningaroundthehouseshoutinghe

isgoingtobeafather.Hewassohappyandheput



herdownonthecouchandhimandhisbrother

hugged,“canyoubelievethisbro?!”IsmiledatAbebi

andgaveherthe‘Itoldyoulook’andshesmiled

backatme,alittlemorepositivethistime.

Keenan:Weneedtocelebrate.

Khenan:Wherearewegoing?

Ipunchedhisshoulder,“theyneedtocelebratethis

alone.Iamsuretheyhavealottodiscuss.”Theyleft

usinthelounge;todolordknowswhatintheir

bedroom.

Khenanlookedatme,“areyouok?”Inoddedand

smiled,“I’mhappyforthem.”Hesmiled,“what?”

Him:Ihavesomethingforyou.

Me:Idon’tneedanythingI’mfine.

Him:I’llberightback.

Hegotupanddisappearedintothestudyandcame

backwithanA4envelope.Igavehimtheeyeandhe



handedmetheenvelope,“whatisthisK?”

Him:Stacycamebywhileyouwereattheorphanage.

Me:What!Ohmyfuck…AAAAaaaaahhh…

Him:Don’tgettooexcited.

Ipunchedhim,“don’tplaylikethat,I’llmurderyou.”I

openedtheenvelopeandthereitwas,Iwaslegal

guardiantoLakhiweandKhanyi,“nowweneedto

celebrate…waitwherearethekids?”

Khenan:yourmomwantedtotakethemtosome

funnyshowcircussomething;theyarespendingthe

weekendthere.

Me:what’sthetime?

Him:15h40.

Me:Let’sgotoJhb.

Him:What?

Me:Yeah,let’scelebrate.Weareherealone,we’ll

takeKeenanandAbebi.

Him:Letmeseeifwecanflyouttonight.



Me:Yay!!

Ijumpedonthecouchandthenwenttoknockfor

thecouple,theytoldmetogoaway,“we’regoingto

Jbgfortheweekend,doyouguyswanttocome?”

Keenan:No

Abebi:Yes.

Ijustlaughed,“Startpacking.”IcalledMbaliandtold

themtogetreadywithouttellingKhenanoreven

askingifwewillbeabletoflyout.Iwentandpacked

ourbagsandbookedusatoneofhishotelsand

tookashower.Iheardtheshowerdooropenand

Khenancameinalreadynaked,andhewashard

already.Igavehimanaughtysmileandheknew

whatwasgoingdown,ourflightwasalittlelater

tonight.Wetookourtimeinthatshower.

**************Khenan*******************



Onthejettheladiessatawayfromusdrinking

champagneandlaughing.Abebikeptstealingjabsat

herman,whohadthehugestgrinonhisface,

“Keenan…Keenan.”

Him:What?

Me:Dude,howmanytimesmustIcalloutyour

name?

Him:Sorry.

Me:Youwillhaveplentyofthatwhenwe’redone

withbusiness.

Him:DoesThandoknowaboutthejo’burgdeal?

Me:No,areyoumad?

Him:Thenwhyareweheadingthere?

Me:Shewantstocelebrate.

Him:Shitbetternotblowup,Idon’twantmybabyat

risk.

Me:Don’tworry,aftersupperanddrinkswe’lltake

themhomeandthenIwillheadout.Youwillstay

withthegirlsandwe’llcommunicate.



Him:Ok,butIhaveabadfeelingaboutthis.

Me:YouknowwhatIhaveabadfeelingabout?

Him:what?Anddon’tsaymebeingafather!

Me:Ha…I’llstilltalktoyouaboutthatone.Krugeris

stillbuggingme.

Him:Why?Hetookhismoneyandranlikethebitch

niggerheis.

Me:ButIstillwanttoknowwhohewasworkingfor.

Him:Relax,let’sclosethisdealandthenwewillfind

himwhenwe’rebackathome.

ThatwaswhenThandowalkedoverandsatonmy

lap,“Canwegotoyourclubbaby?”

Keenan:HayiThando,mybabiesare3monthsand

youwanttotakethemtoaclub.

Abebi:Whosaidit’sthem?

Everyonelaughed,Mbaliseemedhappywithout

havingMduaround.Hehadabusinessmeetingand

wouldfollowtomorrowmorning.



Welandedandweretakentothe5bedroom

penthouseinKhenan’shotel,wepickedourrooms

andMbaliwasbuzzingfromthechampagne.Weall

changedandwentoutforsupperandwewentfor

drinksafterwards.AbebiwastiredandMbaliwas

drunk,KeenandrovethemhomewhileIstayedwith

Khenanwhilehewasfinishingsomebusinessinthe

club.Isatacrosshimgigglingandteasinghis

seriousness.IwassotipsyIalmostbrokemy

champagneglass,finallywewalkedoutofthere

handinhandandintothecarandhestartedthecar.

Iwasbusytalkingrubbishandchangingthemusic

whenKhenanpickedupthespeedandspeddown

thestreet.Thedrinkflewoutofmyhand,“Khenan

whatthefuck?”heswervedthecar,“staydown.”I

heardhimmakingacallandthatwaswhenthefirst

shotwasfired,andthenanother.Thethirdshot

musthavehitourtirebecausewewentflyinginthe

airandthecarrolledacoupleoftimes.Ilandedfar

fromthecarwhichwasnowupsidedownwith



Khenan’sbodylayinghalfinitandhalfontheroad.I

couldn’tmove,andamanstartedwalkingtowards

hisbodyandIscreamedanditseemedasthoughhe

couldn’thearme.Themanshotathischest,and

thenanothershothitthemanwhofelltotheground.

IscreamedevenlouderwhenIfeltsomeonepicking

meup,“KHENAN….NO!!!PUTMEDOWN!!!”butthe

personcarryingmedidn’tseeminterestedinmy

criesandwalkedawaywithmeintothecar.

IopenedmyeyesandIwasinahotelroomandthe

showerwasrunning…Iletoutasigh.Itmusthaveall

beenadream,myheadwaspounding,“Khenan…”I

triedtogetupfromthebed,butmyarmsandlegs

weretieddown…myheartstartedbeatingfast!

Afewmomentslateramanwalkedoutofthe

bathroomandintothebedroom,helookedso

familiarbutIcouldn’tpinhim.Ididn’tsayanything

andneitherdidhe,hejustlookedatmeandIclosed

mylegs,“pssh,don’tflatteryourselfprincess.”He



wentintotheclosetandcamebackabitlater

dressedinblackjeansandwalkedinwhileputting

onhisblackvnecktee.Hesatonthebedwhile

puttingonhisshoes,“whereamI?Andwhereismy

husband?”

[11/23,17:27]Lynne:Episode100

Hetotallyignoredmeandhepickedupthephone.

Hedialedthenlookedatmewhilewaitingfor

someonetopickup,“youhungry?”Iwasstarved,

andIfeltweaksoInodded,“bacon,lotsofitand

pancakes,Iwantscrab-”

Hecutmeoffbyspeakingtowhoeveranswered,

“goodmorning,breakfastplease….Yesma’am…

extrabacon,waffles…sunnysideupforoneand

scrambledfortheother,afruitsaladandcoffeeand

mangojuice….YesIthinkthatwillbeall”helooked

atmeforapproval,andInodded.Hesaidthankyou

andputthephonedown,thiswassoweird.Hewas

beingsonice;IthinkIcangetsomeinformation

fromhim.Hecamearoundtomysideofthebedand



untiedmyhands,“behaveifyouknowwhat’sgood

foryou.”Inodded,heuntiedmyfeetandledmeto

thebathroomandclosedthedoorandlockeditfrom

theoutside.Ilookedoutthewindowandwewere

above10stories,Itookapeeandthenfounda

closedtoothbrushandbrushedmyteeth.Mybody

waspainingasImovedaroundthehotelbathroom

andIsawthebruiseswhenItookoffmyclothes.I

tookashowerandthenusedtherobethatwas

providedformewhenIwasdoneIknockedonthe

doorandheopenedforme,“breakfastishere.”I

didn’tsayanythingandsatdownatthetable;hesat

acrossmeandputagunonthetable.Iguesshe

thoughthewasscaringme,heshouldknowbetter,

“howlonghaveIbeenhere?”

Hefirstlookedatmeandthenswallowed,“two

days.”Istartedeatingawayhungrilyatthebreakfast

andspokewithmymouthfull,“whydidyoukillmy

husband?”helookedatmeindisgust,“swallow

beforeyouspeak,manners.”Irolledmyeyesathim

andswallowed.



Me:Whydidyoukillmyhusband?

Him:BecauseIwaspaidto.

Me:Bywhom?

Him:Ha…really?

Me:Itwasworthatry.Howmuch?

Him:Alot.

Me:Andwhatisyourplanwithme?

Him:Ideliveryouinafewdays.

Me:To?

Him:Yousaidyou’rehungryright?OrshouldItieyou

backdown?

Ididn’tanswerhisrhetoricalquestionandcontinued

toeatmybreakfast,Ifinishedbeforehim,“Ineedto

smoke.”Heusedhiseyestopointtoaboxof

cigarettesonthesmalltable.Iwalkedupandgotit,I

putoneonmylips,“lighter?”hewalkedoverandlitit

forme,andIsmoked.



Isatdownonthecouchandsmokedandstarted

plottingmyescapeandevaluatingthisguyinmy

head.Heisaprofessionalatwhathedoes,andhe

knowswhatI’mcapableofhencethegunonthe

table.Hewon’ttrustmewiththelighterandthere

werenokniveswithourbreakfast.We’restillin

SouthAfricathatIknow,butwewon’tbeforalong

timebecausehehasto‘deliver’me,towhom?Who

isthisguy?Andwhydoeshelooksofamiliar?Isat

therethinking.

AfterawhileIhaddevisedafewplans,andthengot

boredsoIkneltonthecouchfacinghim.Hewas

workingonthecomputer,“I’mbored.”

Him:Whatdoyouwant?

Me:Totalk.

Him:I’mworking.

Me:MaybeIcanhelp.



HeturnedhisfaceatanangleandIremembered

whereIknewhimfrom,mytummyturnedandItried

tonotshowit.Nowthismakesitevenharderforme

tofigureoutwhokidnappedme,becauseheishired

totakepeopleoutnotbabysit.Whoeveritismust

bepayingashitload,becausethisisn’thisstyle!

Him:Youcanhelpbyshuttingthefuckup.

Me:CanIatleasthavetheremoteandadrink?

Heletoutasigh,hispatiencewaswearingoff…but

hetriedtoholdhimself,hedoesn’twanttohurtme.

Maybehedoes,buthe’spaidtobringmeinone

piece.

Hewalkedovertothehotelphone;hekepthiseyes

onmeanddialedroomservice,“don’tforget

chocolate,champagneandchocolate.”Hedidn’t

smile;heplacedtheorderandthensatdowntowork.

Awhilelatertheorderwasbroughtup,“I’mcoming.”

Heshoutedoutthenturnedtome,“I’lltrustyou

enoughnottotieyouup.”Inoddedandheputhis



gunbehindhisbackandopenedthedoorputtingon

thefakestsmileI’veeverseen.Ijustsatonthe

couchuntilheclosedandlockedthedoorthenIgot

uptoseewhattheybrought,4bottlesofchampagne,

chocolateandstrawberries.Iputthebottlesinthe

fridgeandopenedone,Isatonthecouchwiththe

chocolateandswitchedontheTV,“youcanhavethe

strawberries.”Hechuckledtohimself,andIlethim

beandsatpretendingtowatchtheTV.

Kruger?WhowouldsendKrugeronmethough?I

thoughandIcouldn’tthinkofanyone,Ihaven’t

steppedonmanytoes,unlessit’sKhenan.Butthey

killedKhenan,sowhywouldtheystillwantme?I

shedacoupleoftearsthinkingaboutthemshooting

myhusbandinthemiddleofthestreet.Iquickly

wipedthemawayandgatheredmyself;Ican’tbe

weak…notnow!Idrankthechampagneandgotup

toaskhimtolightthecigaretteforme,hewatched

mecarefullyasIwalkedaroundtheroomandIwent

tothebalcony.HeknewIwouldn’tjump,buthestill

cametobringmeinside.Thebalconynexttouswas



about8metersawayfromoursandIwouldnever

makethejump.HeusheredmebackinsideandIsat

onthecouch.Itwasgoingfor2pmandIstilldidn’t

knowhowIwasgoingtogetoutofhere.SoIjust

satthereanddrankmychampagne,Itookanapand

hewokemeupat21h00forsupper.Ididn’tcare

aboutfresheningupIrubbedmyeyesandsatdown

atthetableacrosshim.Hedidn’thavefoodinfront

ofhim,andIopenedmineandlookedathim

quizzically,thisdudewastryingtodrugme.I

crossedmyarmsandlookedattheplate;herolled

hiseyesandtookthesteakknife.Iwasactually

surprisedIevenhadtheoptionofcutlery;hecutinto

mysteakandputitinthesauceandintohismouth.

Hedidthatwithabitofeverythingontheplateand

thentookasipofthewinestraightfromthebottle

andswallowedbeforehandingmetheforkandknife

andpouringthewineintomyemptyglass.Iletouta

sighofreliefbeforetakingthetablenapkinand

wipingtherimoftheglassbeforetakingasip,just

forthecheek.Hedidn’tsayanything;Iateinsilence

untilsomethingcaughtmyeye.



Iclearedmythroatandexcusedmyselfandwentto

thebathroomandthrewup.Fuckthiscan’tbe,no….

no!!IstartedshakingandIimmediatelyknewwho

wasbehindallofthisshit.Irememberthewinelike

itwasyesterday,Tempranillo.Iwouldn’tmissthe

pictureofawoman’sprivatecoveredbyaflower.

Therewasonlyoneplacethatwinecouldbefound,

“shit!”Icursedoutloudandflushedthetoiletand

gotuponlytofindKrugerstandinginthedoorway,

“areyoualright?”

Ilookedathimandnodded,Irinsedmymouthand

walkedpassedhimandbacktomysupper,he

followedmeandheseemedworried,“areyousure?”

Me:Musthavebeenthechampagne.

Him:Ok,mustIgetyouanything?

Ishookmyheadandcontinuedeatingthesteak,

whenIwasdoneIpushedtheplateasideandthen

tookasipofthewine.Imustadmititwaslovely,I

swirleditaroundinmyglassandtookanothersip



andpickedupthebottle,“wheredidyougetthis?”

Him:Afriend,helikeshiswine(bingo)

Me:Hecollectsthem,orhe’sCuban?

Him:Both(fuckingjackpot)

Me:Tellmehegaveyouacoupleofcigars?

Him:Heisn’tquitethesmoker.

Thisidiotwassinginglikeafuckingcanaryandhe

didn’tevenrealizeit.Istoppedaskingquestions

beforeherealizedIwasontohimandquickly

changedthetopic,“Ineedclothes,Ican’tsitina

robeuntilweleave.”

Him:don’tworryyou’regettingthemtonight

Me:Ican’twearjeansinthisheat,andIhate

dressed…Ineedgymgear,andI’masize4shoe.

Him:Iknow

IrolledmyeyesandwenttowatchTV.I’dhad



enoughofthisshit,Iwasboredasfuck,andI

couldn’tsleepbecauseIhadtakenanap.Isatthere

andwatchedtheshittyprogramsonthetelevision,

aroundmidnightIgotintobedandtriedtosleep.I

couldfeelhispresencearoundme,hewaslooking

atmeandtryingtofigureoutifIwassleepingornot

andthenhereceivedacallandhewalkedaway.He

answered,buthewastoofarformetohearwhathe

wassaying.IknewhewasflyingmeouttoCubafor

Pablo;Ijustneededtoknowwhen.Isleptthinking

aboutitandwokeupearlythenextmorningandI

foundaduffelbagonthebedandIwashappy.I

tookitintothebathroom;Ishoweredandgot

dressedingreyyogapantswithatightgymvestand

aloosecropgymjacketandsocksandgotout.

Krugerwassittingreadingthepaper,“shoes?”

Him:Goodmorningtoyoutoo.

Me:Morning,shoes?

Hepointedwithhiseyesattheboxesclosetothe

door;Itookthe3boxesandopenedthem.Iopted



fortheAdidasHumanRaceandtheyfittedperfectly,

wehadn’thadhousekeepinginheresoItoldhimwe

neednewsheetsandtowelsandhedidn’tsay

anything.Helookedabitstressedandwasstillin

yesterdaysclothes,Ididn’task.Isatdownandhad

breakfastwithamimosa…

Aladycametocleanandchangethelinen,Kruger

hadwarnedbeforenottotryanything.Isatonthe

couchwatchingTVuntilsheleft,Krugerdidn’tsay

anythingbutIcouldsensethathewasrelaxingabit

andstartingtotrustme.Heeventookashower

leavingmealoneforafull7minute.Helockedthe

doorandtookhisgunswithhim.Iquicklyrantothe

balcony,theledgeleadingtothenextwindowwas

thinandtherewasnowayIwouldmakeitwiththese

sneakers.BythetimeKrugercamebackIwas

exactlywhereheleftme.

Hewasnowdressedandopenedthedoorforalarge

blackman,reallydarkwithblacktattoosallover,



“Champherewilllookafteryou.”

Istoodupimmediatelyshakingmyhead,“howdo

youexpectmetofeelcomfortablewiththisthing.”

Champgrunted,KrugerlookedatmeandsawthatI

wasreallyscaredbuthequicklystraightenhis

worriedface,“welldowhatyouwill,ifheendsup

killingmewhileyou’renothere,Ihopewhoeverpaid

youskinsyoualive!!”hethenscratchedhisheadand

letoutasigh,“Champifyoutouchher,you’redead.

AndIwon’tmakeitquickoreasy.”Champ’seyes

grewlargeratthethreat;Kruger’stonewaseven

scarytome.Hedraggedoneofthechairsandhe

placesitinoneendoftheroom,“yousithereand

don’tmoveunlesssheasksyouto.”Champletouta

gruntofdisapproval,“orunlessshetriestorun.”

Krugerwalkedtothebalconyandlockeditthenput

thekeyinhispocketandthenturnedtolookatme,

“youbehave.”

Me:WhatifIneedsomethinglikefood?

Him:Champwillcallroomservice.

Me:Canheeventalk?Hehasbeenstandingthere



lookinglikeanoversizedidiotandgruntingaway.

Champgruntedonemoretimewhichscaredmeand

Ijumpedabit,KrugerwalkedovertoChampand

whisperedinhisearandChampnodded.

Helookedbackatme,“hewillgetyouanythingyou

need,justdon’ttroublehim…andkeepyourbig

mouthshutifyouknowwhat’sgoodforyou.”I

noddedwalkingovertothecouchsulking.Isat

downandtookasipofmychampagne,“I’llbeback

later.”

HeleftmewithChampwholockedthedoorandsat

downinhisassignedseat.Wesatlikethatforabout

anhourandthenIturnedtofacehim,“I’mhungry.”

Champ:Whatyouwanttohave?

HisvoicewassoscaryandIknewforsurethathe

wassingle;thereisnowomaninhellthatwould

standforthisshit.Igotupfromthecouchandhe



watchedmecarefullyandIgotthemenufromthe

drawerandlookedthroughit,“Iwanttheburger…no

nono,askforthesurfandturf,butIwantextraribs

andthecreamyspinach.ThentellthemIwanttwo

bottlesofchampagneand2oftheMusgravegin...I

needblueberriesandsomegrapefruitwiththat.

Don’tforgetthepinktonic,about12canswithlots

ofice….Gotthat?”Isaidthelastpartsarcastically

andslammedthemenuclosed,“ohandI’moutof

cigarettes,andIwantmatches.Thisgasrubbishis

badformylungs.”

Hepickedupthephoneandplacedtheorderthen

stoppedforawhile,“howdoyouwantyoursteak?”

Me:Mediumrare,withthebluecheesesauce.

Whenhewasdone,Ihadthelastcigaretteandthen

myfoodarrived,Iateabitandhadaglassof

champagneandthentookanap…

Iwokeupanhourlaterfrommynapandthecreep

wasjuststaringatmeandhewasn’tevenblinking.I



wenttodomybusinessinthetoiletwithanice

bucketandhedidn’tevenquestionme.Icameback

andresumedmyposition.Iopenedtheginand

mixedaglassformyselfandofferedthegrumpy

lookingChampandheshookhishead,Ipouredthe

restintotheemptyicebucketanddrankthecontent

ofmyglassforthenextcoupleofhours.Iopened

thesecondbottleandrepeatedtheprocessandthen

putontrace,Istarteddancingaroundthehotelroom.

IputitonfullblastandthenIwalkedovertohim

trippingovermyfeet,“dancewithme?”hejust

ignoredmeandlookedatmelikeIwascrazy…

AfterawhileIfinishedmysecondglassandgotthe

champagnefromthefridge.Shookitthenopenedit,

thefoamspilledeverywhereandImadesureIgot

someallovermybodyanddrankstraightfromthe

bottlejumpingallovertheplaceanddancedtothe

music.AfteranhourofpretendingtobedrunkIsat

onthecouchandsippedonthechampagnebottle.

Me:Champ??



Hedidn’treply,“CHAMP???!!!”

Him:What?

Me:Takemetobed.

Hegruntedindisapproval,“Whenhegetsback,I’ll

tellhimyoudidn’tdoasIasked.”Hereluctantlygot

upfromhisassignedseatandcarriedmetothebed,

Ikissedhischeek.ThenIslurredout,“Iloveyou

Champion”beforekissinghischeekagain.Heput

meonthebedandtookoffmyshoesandthenputa

throwoverme.AndIpretendedtosnore,10minutes

laterKrugergotbackandChampgavehima

rundownofhowourdaywent,“…she’soutforthe

night,drank2bottlesofginandmademecarryher

tobed.Shewilldefinitelypissthebedtonight…good

luckbuddy,”

ChampwalkedoutandKrugerclosedthedoor

beforeopeningthebalconyandhavingacigarette.

Helookedstressedagain,andheslippedupbynot

lockingthedoor.HewenttothebathroomandI



waitedaminutebeforesneakingoutofbedand

makingmywaytothedoor.Igottothedoorand

turnedtheknob,thatwaswhenIfeltatugonmy

hairandIwasdraggedacrosstheroomandthen

thrownagainstthewall,“WHAT!!YOUTHINKI’M

ANDIIDIOT?”heshoutedatmeashepickedmeup

fromthefloorandpinningmeagainstthewallwith

onehandaroundmyneck.Ilookedhimstraightin

theeyesandshowedhimnofear.Hethenraisedhis

lefthandtoslapme,“touchmeandI’lltellPablo.”He

frozeinshock,hedidn’tknowhowIhadfiguredit

out,“yeahKruger,nowputmedownandbeagood

boyandbabysit.”

HetightenedhisgriparoundmyneckandIstill

showednofear,insteadIspatonhisface.Heletgo

ofmeandIfelltothefloorgraspingforair,“you

fuckingbitch,goodthingyourhusbandisdead

becausenobodywillsaveyoufromthis!!Nowget

intobed,wehavealongflighttomorrow.”

Shit,Ithoughttomyself.HewastakingmetoCuba

tomorrow;Ineedtogetthefuckoutofhere.Iwasn’t



cryingthough,eventhoughhementionedKhenan’s

death.Icrawledtothebedandgotunderthecovers,

andhepulledupachairandsatrightinfrontofthe

bed.EvenafterturningaroundIcouldstillfeelhis

eyespiercingthroughme.Hecalledroomservice

andgotabottleofcognacwhichhedranktillIfell

asleep.
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ThenextmorningwhenIwokeuphewasstillsitting

staringatme;hehadhalfabottleofwhiskeyinhis

handand2emptycognacbottlesontheflooranda

fullbottleofwhiskeyonthetable.Ididn’tsay

anythingtohim.Igotoffthebedandwentintothe

bathroomandbrushedmyteeththencameoutand

wenttothefridgetogetwater.Itookdownhalfthe

bottleandhewasstaringatme,“breakfast?”he

lookedatmelikeIwascrazy,“getreadywe’re

leavingat8am.Ilookedoveratthewallclockandit

was06h22,“Ineedmymorningcigarette.”Itookone

outtheboxandwalkedtohimtolightitforme.I

smokedbeforegoingintotheshower;Iwastherefor



awhileandcameoutinblueyogapantsanda

sportsbra…Itiedmywethairinatightbunand

didn’twearanyshoes.

Isatonthecouchandlookedaround;everything

wasexactlywhereIhadleftitlastnight.Hereceived

acall,“Boss…yes…noI’mnotdrunksir…I’llletyou

knowtheminutewetakeoff…laterBoss.”

Hewasslurringhiswords;hestumbledupandwent

tolocktheslidingdoortakingthekeywithhiminto

theshoweralongwithhis2gunsandthekeytothe

maindoor.Hedidn’tclosethebathroomdoor.I

waited2minutesaftertheshowerstartedandI

peakedinsideandthewaterwasrunningoverhis

body.Itooktheicebucketwiththeliquorinand

poureditalloverthecarpetespeciallybythemain

door,Igotapillowcaseandstuffeditinhiswhiskey

bottlebeforesettingitalightandthrewitatthe

bathroomentranceandthewholeplacelitonfire.

Ibroketheglassdoortothebalconyandcutmyself

inseveralplaceswhileexitingandthenclimbedonto



theledgeleadingtothenextroom.Istepped

carefullyinmybarefeetwithoutlookingdown;Igot

tothewindowandopeneditandthenIfeltthepain

beforehearingthegunshootandhegotmeonmy

thigh.Ifellintotheroomnextdoor.

Istruggledtomyfeetlimpingandthecoupleinbed

screamed…Iignoredthemandmademywayto

theirdoorandcheckedthepassageitwasempty

andImadearunforit…Iwentdownthestairsand

intotheelevatoronthefloorbeneathandthat’s

whenKruger’sbulletenteredtheelevatorbeforethe

doorsclosed,shatteringthemirrorintoamillion

pieces.Thisliftcouldn’tmovefastenough“go…go….

Go!!!”Ireachedthebasementparkingandhewasno

wheretobeseenandIheardafamiliarvoiceasI

limpedtothevaletcubicle,“Mrs.DeCosta?”Ididn’t

evenhavetimetoexplainortogreetback,“keysto

thatcar.”IpointedatthegoldFerrarithatwasinthe

parkinglot.“Butma’am,”thenIheardagunshot,

“NOW!!!!”BantuhandedmethekeysandIlimpedto

thecaranddroveoff,abullethitthewindscreen

rightinfrontofmeandIfrozewaitingforthebullet



topenetratemyskull….Nothing,bulletproof.Iletout

asighofreliefanddrovestraightknockingKruger

underthecarandIheardasquishingsound…Iwas

notworriedaboutthat.Iwaspanickinganddidn’t

knowwhattodo;Ididn’tknowwheretogo…Iwasin

adifferentprovinceandIknewnobodyhere,I

checkedthecarforaphoneoranythinganddidn’t

findanything,“thinkThando…fuckmanthink!!!”

AsIwasfiddlinginthecarIslammedinto

somethinganditaRangeRover,Istumbledoutof

thecarwithmyheadpounding.Ilookedupand

thereitwasoneofKhenan’shotels,theonewewere

bookedat.Imademywaytowardsthedoors,the

doormentriedtohelpthemandIputmyhandup

signalingforthemtonotcomenearme.Iwalked

intothehotellobbyandpeopleweregraspingatthe

sceneofblood,“Khenan…K…DeCosta.”Isaidatthe

receptionist,theelevatordoorsopenandIthoughtI

sawKhenan,butIheardKeenan’svoice,“Thando….!”

Ifelltothefloorandlightsout!



Iwokeupinahospitalbedwithmachinesconnected

alloverme;Iblinkedacoupleoftimestoadjustmy

eyestothebrightlights.Ilookedaroundandsaw

someonesleepinginachairatthecornerofthe

room.Itriedtositupbutpainshotthroughmyentire

body,andIscreamed.Myscreamseemedtoalarm

themachinerywakingupthesleepingperson.

SomeoneranthroughthedoorandIrecognized

Abebi,butmyeyeswerefixedonthemanwhowas

nowsittingalarmedinthechair.Abebicametomy

bed,“calmdownThando,you’rehome…relax.”Her

voicesoothedmeintocalmnessandIfeltmybody

relax,Iwasn’tasleepbutshemusthaveput

somethinginmydrip.Ijustlaythereonthewhite

bedfeelingconfusedashell,“Thandojustnodifyou

canhearme.”Inodded,butmyeyeswerestill

scanningtheroom,ZenonandDumi…itfeltlike

someonehitmeontheheadwithachurchbellandI

wasdizzyandallIsawwasKhenan’sfaceandthen

myeyesclosed.

LateronIwokeupwithaclearermindandKhenan

wassittingnexttomybedholdingmyhand,this



timeIdidn’ttrytomove.Ijustsqueezedhishand

andheputhisheadup,tearsimmediatelystarted

runningdownhischeeks,“B…baby?”myvoicewas

hoarseandmythroatwasdry,hegotmewaterwith

astrawandthensmiledatme,“heymylove.”I

startedcrying,“sshhhbaby,I’mhere.”

Me:Butyoudied,theyshotyou.

Him:I’mhere.

Me:ButIsawit.

Him:Sshhh.

Idon’tknowwhathappenedbutIseemtohavegone

backtosleep.

WhenIfinallyfullywokeup,Abebiwastheretaking

someofthemachineryoffofme,“heyMiss

Sunshine.”Hersmilewaswarmandsadallatonce,

“whereismyhusband?”shedidn’tgetachanceto

reply,“I’mherebaby…”Khenanwalkedtowardsthe

bed,“areyouhungry?”Inoddedwithtearsinmy



eyes,“don’tcry.”Abebirolledoverawheelchairand

theybothhelpedmeontoitandAbebiwalkedahead

asKhenanpushedmeintotheelevator.Ilooked

around,wewereatthefarmhouse,wegottothe

diningroomandeveryonewasthere.Iletoutasigh

andforcedasmile,“nangu’neverdie.”Icesaidwitha

smile.

Snake:Diehard!

Keenan:Hayisuka,leavemysisalone.

Everyonelaughed;Ijustcouldn’tkeepmyeyesoff

Khenan.Heisdead,howisthisevenpossible?The

guysboughtthefoodtothetableandtheysaid

grace,andonceagainIwasmentionedandthanked,

Khenansatnexttomeandfedmeachickensoup,

IcywascalvingthelegoflambwhileSnakeswas

butcheringawayattheporkbelly,“don’tIgettoeat

thattoo?”everyonejustlaughed.“She’sback,”Ice

shouted,“wethoughtwelostyouBossLady.”I

smiledfaintlyandlookedatKhenan,heknewwhat

thatlookmeantandexcusedusfromeverybody,he



tookmeupstairsandputmeintobed,“I’llbringyour

foodnowandthenwecantalk.”Isimplynoddedand

heleft.Hecamebackwiththesoupandsomemeat

andgrilledveggiesandsatdowninfrontofhim.

ThiswasthefirsttimeIlookedathimproperly,he

hadcutsandbruisesonhisface,“it’snothingbaby.”

Me:Whathappened?

Him:Wewereambushed.

Me:Iknow,buttheyshotyou.Isawthemgunyou

down.

Him:Iwasinabulletproofvestbaby.

Me:Whywereyouwearingabulletproofvestto

dinnerandclub?

Hedidn’tanswerbuttriedtoputaspooninmy

mouthwhichIrefused,“cutthecrap,didyouknow

thiswouldhappen?”

Him:No.

Me:Thenwhythevest?

Him:Ihadabusinessmeeting,Iwasgoingtohead

thereafterIdroppedyouoff.



Me:whydidn’tyoutellme?

Him:YouhatethisshitIcouldn’truinthecelebration.

Me:Isthatit?

Him:Iswearbabythat’sthetruth.

Me:isthereanythingelseIshouldknow?

Hisfacethatwasfilledwithhappinessnowlooked

likeagraveofregret,“Khenan…whatelse

happened?”

Him:Nothing…

Me:Arewekeepingsecretsrightnow?

Him:Youcan’thandlethis…notnow.

Me:TellmeyoufoundPablo?

Him:Pablo?

Me:Yeah,hecalledthekidnapping...

Him:Shit!!Fuck…I’mscrewed.

Me:Whathappened?



Him:I’llbebackrightnow.

Hegotupandleftmethere,“Khenan…”hedidn’t

stopbuthewalkedout,withoutclosingthedoor

behindhim.Iputthetrayonthesidewithouteating

anythingandlaydown.AfewminuteslaterAbebi

walkingin…“Himommy,howareyoufeeling?”she

putthetrayonthedresserandshegotintobedwith

me,“I’malright…”

Her:I’mglad…Iwassoworriedaboutyou.

Me:youknowI’mtoughlikethat,Icanhandle

anything.

Her:WellI’mgladyou’retakingthiswell…Idon’t

knowhowI’dsurviveafterbeingkidnappedand

losingababy.

Shehadn’tevenswallowedherwordswhenKhenan

camerunningintotheroom,andbythelookonhis

facehecouldalreadytellitwastoolate,“getout.”

Him:Thandopleasedon’tdothis.



Me:Getoutbothofyou.

Abebiputtwoandtwotogether…“OhmygoshI’m

sorry,ThandoIdi-”

Me:YoubothbettergetthefuckoutofherebeforeI

getarrestedforadoublehomicide!!

AbebilefttheroombutKhenanjuststoodthere,“I

amnotgoinganywhereThando.”

Me:Youliedtome.

Him:I’mfuckingprotectingyou;youwerekidnapped

forcryingoutloud!HowthefuckwasIsupposedto

tellyouwerefuckingpregnantandyoulostthe

baby??

Me:I’myourwife,youtellmeeverythingdammit!

Hesteppedcrawledontothebed,“babyI’msorry.”

Thetearsjuststartedpouring,“whatdidwedo

wrong?Whydoesthiskeephappeningtous??Why?”

Him:Idon’thaveananswerforthatbaby,butit’snot



ourfault.Whenthetimeisright,pleasedon’tbeat

yourselfupoverthis…webothweren’tawarewe

werepregnant.

IcriedsohardtillIfellasleep,andwhenIwokeup

Khenanwasn’tthere.Butmylaptopwastherewitha

note:IhopeyougotsomerestandIhopeyou

forgivemeforleavingatatimelikethis.ButI

couldn’tletPablogetawaywiththis.Pleasestayat

thefarmhouseuntilI’mbacktheguyswilllookafter

you…Iloveyou,andagainI’msorry.Love,K
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Iwasn’tfazedbythenote,heleftandthatonly

meantonething,Iwasnotimportantatthismoment.

Thatwasn’twhatgotmeemotionalthough…itwas

thatname:PABLO!!Ishouldhavekilledhimthat

night,Imessedup.Mybabywouldstillhavebeen

aliveifIhadfinishedmymission.

Ilayinbedthinkingaboutthewholeordealandtears

camedownhard,Ican’tconceive.Khenanwasn’tthe



problem,hehadtwowonderfulchildren,andIwas

theproblem.ItwasfirstwithSphaandnowhim,

twice.IcannotholdachildandmaybeI’mnotmeant

tohavechildren.ThenagainhowwillIbeableto,I’ve

had3fathersinmylife...madeperfectsense,I’ma

fuckup.LikeKhenanoncesaid,Ineedstostickto

decoratingcupcakes…

DayswentbyandIgotbetter,Imetupwith

Atandwa’steamtoviewmyprojectanditwasgoing

tobereadyinamonth’stime.Atandwawasavoiding

meseeminglybecauseIdidn’tseehim,andIwas

onlycommunicatingwithhimviaemailsifnot

throughhisassistance.

Khenancamebackaweeklaterandhehadkilled

Pabloandshowedmeavideotoproveit,which

mademesickinthestomach.Itwastoogruesome

andIdon’tunderstandhowthatwasevensupposed

tomakemefeel.EspeciallyafterallIhadgone

through.



Butstillthingsweren’tthesamebetweenus,we

weredistantandIcouldtellitwasweighinghardon

Khenanbecausehelookedlikeazombie.Atthat

timetherewasnothingIcoulddoaboutitbecauseI

wasdecayinginside.Icouldn’ttellhimhowIwas

feelingbecauseitwouldaddstresstohim.Sowe

bothfocusedonworkandhewasworkinglateevery

nightandwasoutofthecountryatleast10days

eachmonth.

ThistimehewasinMiamitryingtogetaclubthere

anditstillamazedmethathewasputtingeverything

inmyname.Ievenhiredsomeonetolookintohis

businessdealingsandeverythingheputunderme

waslegit.Ididn’tbotherquestioninghimaboutit

becausewhenhegothomeIwasalreadysleeping

andheleftbeforeIgotup.Thetensionwassobad

thatAbebiandKeenantookthekidsawayforthe

holidayswhichleftmehomealone…

Khenanwasscheduledbacklastnightbuttextedme

thathewouldbethereforanother2nights.Ididn’t

mindreally,thetimealonewasactuallygood.Good

meaningIwasdrunkeverynightanddidn’tgivea



fuckaboutanythinguntilIwaswokenupbyanemail

thatneededKhenanattheofficeatmidday.Khenan

hadforwardedittomeandaskedmetomeetwith

hisTokyobusinesspartners.Igotitat05h00and

luckilyIwasupfromgoingtothebathroom.Igot

dressedandwenttothegymtosweatoutthe

alcoholandthenmadethehangovercure.Ialways

hatedwhenKhenanmadethisforme,Ismiled

slightlytomyself.At7amIwaslookingthrough

everythingandluckyformewehadtalkedaboutthis

beforesoIhadaclearpictureofwhatwas

happening.

Ileftthehouseafewhourslaterdressedinanall

blacksuit,withablackblouseandblackpointyheels.

Iwasearlyforthemeetingsowantedtotakea

breatherandrecapeverythinginKhenan’soffice.

Theelevatordoorsopenedandthereceptionist

wasn’tatherdeskandtheofficewasquiet.Iletout

asighandjustthoughteveryonewashiding

becauseofhisshittymoodlately,andhecanbehe’ll

todealwith.Iputthekeyintheholeandopenedhis

officedoorandIcouldn’tbelievemyeyes…his



receptionistwaslayingonhisdeskinasexywhite

lingeriewithalolliepopinhermouth,“Martha?”she

gotthebiggestfrightofherlife,“Ohmygosh,please

don’ttellMr.DeCosta…Ijustthought…”

Me:Thoughtwhat?

Shedidn’tsayanything;shegrabbedhercoat,

“ThoughtwhatMartha?Whatdidyouthink?”

Her:ThatyoutwowereoverandIthoughtIwould

cheerhimup.

Iletoutalaugh,“reallynow?Youthoughtthat?”she

noddednervously,“wasthereevenameeting?”

Her:NoMa’am

Me:SoIgotdressedfornoreason?

Her:I’msorry...

Me:NoI’msorry,pleasecontinue…



Ichuckledandturnedtowalkaway,Iwouldn’tlether

loseherjoboverwantingmymansoIletherbe….I

walkedpassedherofficeandgrabbedapieceofher

redliquorishandlookedatapictureofhertwingirls

andmyheartsankandIwasbackatsquareone

afterlosingthebabyIknewnothingabout.The

elevatordoorscloseandIweptallthewaydownand

intomycar.Isattherefor15minutesandgathered

myself.IneededmymanandIneededtoseehim

now,IknewhewasstayingawaytoavoidmesoI

wouldsurprisehimbecauseIknewhewasn’t

comingbackanytimesoon…

Igothomeandlookedformypassportandcouldn’t

finditanywhereandIdialedhim.

***************Khenan****************

IwasdonewitheverythingthatIcameheretodoso

Idecidedtospendacoupleofdaystodistress.The

dealwasthroughandtheclubwouldberunningas



soonaseverythingwassetup.Iwasinmyhotel

roomwhenIreceivedacall,“Hello.”

Thando:Don’tactlikeyoudon’tknowit’smechap!!

Shewasinagoodmood,soIassumedthemeeting

wentwell,“whatcanIdoformylady?”Iplayedalong.

Her:Babyhaveyouseenmypassport?Ineedtosee

GordonandIcan’tfinditanywhere.

Me:Uhm,safe?

Her:Checked,nope.IhaditinJHByouthinkIlostit

then?

Me:Ohshitno,it’sinthestudysafe.

Her:Ialmostdied,youknowIhatelines.Haven’t

openedthatsafeincenturies,code.

Me:really?

Her:Time…ticking.

Me:HaHa…4878.

Her:Thanks,I’llcallyoulaterandtellyouaboutthe



meeting.Iloveyou.

What?Ihadn’theardthatinforever,“whatdidyou

justsay?”

Her:I’lltakeitback…

Me:Damnyouplayhardball!!Iloveyoumore.

Her:Alrightlater.

Me:Su-

Andthentu…tu…tu…thiswoman.Itookasipofmy

drinkandthenitcamebacktome…shit!!!!

******************Thando*******************

Iputthephonedownandwalkedintohisstudy,so

neat.That’swhereKhenanandIdiffer,heissoneat

whenitcomestoworkandmyofficeisupsidedown.

Icallitmyorganizedmess,andI’vefiredsomany

peopletryingtoorganizemy‘organize’



Ichuckledtomyselfatthoughtofhowwewereso

differentandshookmyhead.Iwenttothesafeand

punchedinthecodeandopenedthesafe.Isawhis

passports,probably10differentones.Wellthose

didn’tfazemeanymore,andstacksofcash,but

couldn’tfindmypassportandhadtotakeoutthe

envelopes.Ilookedthroughthemonebyoneand

thenstumbledacrosssomethingthattookmy

attention.Ifrozeandreadoverthe2documents

overandoveragainjusttomakesureIwasseeing

correctly.Afterconfirmingmysanitywithafew

shotsofwhiskeyIclosedthesafe,takingthe

documentsdownstairswithme.Igotmyphoneand

hadseveralmissedcallsfromKhenan.Icalledhim

back,“babe,youtriedtocallme?”

Him:Yeah,didyoufindit

Me:YeahIdid,justbookingmyflights.

Him:Whydon’tyoutakethejet?

Me:Willyoubebackbythen?Ineedtoleave

tomorrownight.



Him:I’mactuallyjustabouttoleave,sowillbethere

in23hours.

Me:Great,I’llcanceltheflights...

Him:Can’twaittoseeyou.

******************Khenan***************

Ididn’tevenbothertopack,Icalledmypilotandwe

wouldbeintheairin30minutes.Ineededtoget

home.

AfterthecallwithThandoIwasshocked,Iguess

shedidn’tseeanything.ButIhadtogethomejustin

caseshewentbackintothesafe.IcalledKeenanon

thewaybuthedidn’tpickup…fuck!!BreathKhenan,

justfuckingbreath.Ikepttellingmyself.

****************Thando*************

IwentintothebedroomandIshoweredandgotinto



bed.Thetearsjustwouldn’tcomeandIkeptthinking

andreplayingshitinmyheadtothepointwhereIfell

asleep.Iwokeupalittleafter1amandIwasin

tearsthatIcouldn’tstop…Iwalkedtothebathroom

andwashedmyfacewhichdidn’thelp.Iwasshaking

andIcouldn’tbreatheproperly,Ilookedinthemirror

andspoketomyselfandcalmedmyselfdown…

whenIwasfeelingbetterItookashowerand

dressedinpantiesandavestandwentdownstairs

withKhenan’sdocumentsandplacedthemonthe

coffeetableintheloungewhileIheadedintothe

kitchenandmadepizza.Iate6slicedofbreadwith

egg…Iobviouslywasn’tgoingtoeatthepizza

anymore;IgotabottleofginandIndiantonicand

forgotaboutallthefancygarnishes.Iwentoutside,I

smokedanddrankmyalcohol…whenthebottlewas

finishedIstumbledinsideandgotanewonewith

moredashandIdranksomemorethencalled

Phume;“I’mnotdoingthis…areyoudead?”

Me:No

Her:Areyoudying?

Me:No



Her:IsKhenandead?

Me:Hewillbe.

Her:Thandothefuck,you’redunkI’lltalktoyou

tomorrowandnotinyourdrunkenstate.

IguessIwasapaintomyfriendsandonlycalled

whenIwasdrunkandneededhelp.Igotupand

wenttodrinkwater,alotofitanditsoberedmeupa

bit.Iwenttoshoweragainbeforecomingdownto

eatthepizzathatImadeearlieron.Iwasfeeling

muchbetterandwasthinkingawholelotclearer,I

tookKhenan’sdocumentstohisofficeandscanned

themtomyemailsbeforeputtingthembackinthe

safeanddeletingtherecordofthescansonthe

scanner.IgotintobedandIslept,wakingupat7am,

Khenanwouldbehereinafewhours.Iwenttothe

gymtosweatoutthealcoholandthenpackedafew

suitcases,Istraightenedmyhairanddidmymake

upevendrewmyeyebrowslikethesegirlsdo.I

lookedatmyselfinthemirrorandthetearsstarted

flowingatthethoughtthatthiswasthetypeof



womanKhenanwanted.Iamnotaslayqueenand

neverwillbe,Ican’twalkaroundwithmymakeup

doneeverydayanddrawneyebrowsandnailsdone.

Iamamother,abusinesswoman,awifeandachef

forcryingoutloud.

Itookadeepbreathandwipedthisshitoffmyface

andsprayedmyhairwithwatermakingitfrizz

beforetyingitintoamessyhighbunandmygym

gear.Icarriedthebagsdownthestairsbefore

receivingacallfromKris,“Thandobadnews.”

Me:Pleasedon’ttellmethetripiscanceled.

Her:Yip,sorryboo.

Me:Alright,thankyouhoney.I’lltalktoyoulater.

Iletoutasighandleftmybagsatthebottomofthe

stairsanddroveovertoZenon’shouse.ThewayI

hadneglectedmyparentslatelywasbad,ontheway

IdialedDumi,“daddy,whereareyou?”

Him:Home…



Me:Alrightwillbeonmywaysoon.

Him:Youdon’thavetocallbeforehand.

Me:Ohhowquicklyyouforget….IamscaredwhatI’ll

findmymotherdressedlikethistime,anurse?

Him:Haha…we’vedonethatbefore,wasthinki-

Me:I’mdroppingthephone.Willseeyouinabit.

Ididn’tevenwaitforhimtosaybyebeforecutting

thecall,IpulleduponZee’sdrivewayandhiscars

wereparkedinthedriveway.Iwalkedtothedoor

whichwaslocked;Iknockedacoupleoftimesand

nothing.Isearchedinmybagandgotthekeysthen

openedthedoor,Iwalkedintothekitchenandthe

loungedidn’tfindhimanywhere,“DAD!”Musicwas

comingfromtheTVroomsoIwalkeddownthehall

andopenedthedoor,“Dadwhatthehell!!”Iclosed

thedoorandwalkedtothekitchen,Ipacedaround

theroombeforehecameinwearingagown,“honey,

thisisanicesurprise.”

Me:Nicesurprise?Nicesurpriseiswhensomeone



buysyouchocolateoracarortakesyouonatrip.

Butwalkinginonyourfatherhavingsex!!Whatthe

HELL!!

Him:You’remakingabigdealoutofnothing.

Me:Sheis20Dad,andsheworksforme…it’sa

fuckingbigdeal!!

AmandawalkedintotheKitchenfullydressed,and

shebentdownatmyfeetandgrabbedherbra,

“REALLY!!JUSTGO!!”SheranoffandZeelaughedat

me,“mxmgowashyourfilthypackageandget

dressed,we’regoingout.”

Helaughedbeforeturningaroundandwalking

upstairstogetready.Iopenedhisfridgeandfound

Mexicanbeeranddrank,Isatontheporchwaiting

forhimtofinishwhilehavingacigarette.

Him:Doyousmokeinfrontofyourparents?

Me:Yes,especiallywhentheyfuckyounggirls.



Him:Thandowhyareyouhavingaproblemwiththis?

CindyfuckedupandI’mlivingmylife.

Me:SowheneverIfuckup,thenKhenanshoulddo

thesame?

Him:It’sdifferentbaby.

Me:Ohfuckit,let’sjustgo…andbringthatbeerIt’s

life.

Igotupandwenttothecarwhilehewentinsideand

camebackwithacrateofMexicanbeer.Wedrove

toDumiwhilehavingrandomconversation;Dumi

waswaitingforusintheloungewhenwegotthere,

“youdidn’ttellmeyou’rebringinghim.”

Me:Whatever,where’smom?

Him:VisitingMbali’sparentsfortheweek…shewas

‘bored’

Ilaughedatthatstatement,“finelet’sgo.”My

fatherspretendtohateeachothersomuchbutdeep

down…therewassomethingthere.Igotintothe



driver’sseatandtheybothgotintotheback,“come

on,youguysaregoingtoletmedrivealone?”

Dumi:Rockpaper,scissorssaidyoulose.

Me:Iwasn’tevenpartofthegame.

Zee:Ican’tdrivethesefancycars,andwhatifthe

copsstopme?

Dumi:I’msolonelyIneedtocuddle.

HeputhisheadonZenon’sshoulderandZee

respondedbyrubbingandpullinghischeek,“I’m

hereforyoubuddy.”Thenkissedhisforehead,I

rolledmyeyesbeforereversingoutoftheyardand

droveoff.

Wearrivedatmyciviccentreanditwasalmostdone,

“Nothando.”Dumisaidshocked,“babygirl…what!!”

Zenon:Sothisiswhatyoudidwithmymoney?”

Everyonelaughed,wegotoutthecarandwalkedto

thegatewhereTimopenedforusandwewalkedin.



Theywalkedaheadofme,liketwochildrenatafair.I

laughedandshookmyhead,theyweretooadorable;

thatIcouldn’tdeny.WetookatouroftheareaandI

toldthemwhatwaslefttobedoneandtheywere

impressed,“wellIguessthiswasn’tmoneywasted.”

Dumisaidproudly.

Zee:Weshouldhaveaskedforacutbeforeinvesting.

Dumi:Sheknowssheowesmeforallthesegrey

hairs.Toobadyouweren’taroundyougetnothing.

ZenonchasedhimaroundthepropertywhileIspoke

totheforemanaboutafewthings.ThetimeIwas

donetheywerehuffingandpuffingnexttothecar.I

openedupandZenonsatinthefrontandDumiin

theback,“heneedsyou,he’slonely.”Isaidlaughing,

theydidn’tlaugh,“Ohcomeonguys,thatwasagood

one!”IcouldseeDumirollinghiseyesintheback

seat.

Me:Niyabhorashame...sizotyaphi?



Zenonlookedatmeconfused,“sundijonga,buza

aphakuchomiwakhobandithini.”

Dumi:Hayi,ayingochomiwam,ngutatawakholo.

Jonganjeezinwelezakhozifananjani

nezalomlungu…suthethanam.

Me:HeeKalokuunomonangoku?

Dumi:Uhleliphayanawengoku,sothethanaye.

khawundiyekatu!

Me:Woahhayishame,oneminutenihappynext

minuteseningxamile!!Hayiandinaloixeshalokudlala

nanimna.

IturnedtolookedtoZenon,“suesposa?”(Yourwife?)

Isaidlaughing.

Zenon:Elestaloco(he’scrazy)

Me:Quepasó(whathappened)

Zenon:Noquierohablardeel.lo(Idon’twanttotalk

aboutit)

Me:Bueno(okay)



Zenon:TengoHambre(I’mhungry)

Theseidiots,IdroveforawhiletillIspottedasmall

ItalianrestaurantandIparkedandwewentinside

andthewaitertookourdrinksorder.Whenhecame

backwiththedrinksmyfatherswereovertheir

tantrums,“sowhydidyoucallusouthere?”Dumi

askedsippinghisbeer.

Me:Nothing,justwantedtoshowyouthecivic

center.

Him:Baby,I’veknownyouforyourwholelife…out

withit!!

Itookasipofmybeerandlookedatthem,theywere

staringbackatme,“Khenanischeatingonmewith

hissecretary.”

Them:WHAT??

Zenon:I’mgoingtokillthatfucker.

Dumi:NotifIgettohimfirst,let’sgo.



Me:Sitdown,bothofyou!

Theylookedatme,“Thando,babyareyougoingto

acceptthis?”Ifaceddownandthetearsstarted

streamingdownmyface,“Baby,whatisit?”Dumi

askedconcerned.

Me:Ican’tgivehimthebabyhewants;hehastoget

itfromsomewhereelse.

Zenon:Waithehasachildwiththiswoman?

Me:Children.

Zenongotupfromhisseatandgrabbedthecarkeys

andleft,“Zee.”IgotIandfollowedhim,“Dadplease

listentome.”

Zee:Listentowhat?TowhatThando?

Me:Justcalmdownwillyou?

Dumifollowedusafterleavingmoneyforourdrinks,

“Guys!Canyouguyspleasecalmdown,you’regoing



todrawattentiontous.”Iopenedthedoorandsatin

thebackseatlockingbothdoors,theywere

supposedtohelpmefigureouthowtohandlethis

andnotwanttomurdermyhusband.Theygotinthe

frontanddroveoff,nobodyspokeinthecarandmy

phonerang,“Mom…”

Her:Heyhoney,haveyouseenyourfather?

Me:Yeahhold.

Her:NoIwilltalktohimlaterjustcouldn’treachhim.

TellhimI’mhome.

Me:We’reontheway.

Her:Iseverythingokay?

Me:I’lltalktoyouwhenIgetthere.

Her:Okbaby.

Wegotthereandmomhadpreparedalightlunchfor

usandnobodytouchedtheirfood,“anyonewantto

tellmewhat’sgoingonhere?”it’salmostlikeDumi

andZenonwerewaitingforthemomenttoanswer

thatquestiontheyshoutedovereachothertelling



herwhathappenedandwhattheyaregoingtodoto

Khenanwhentheyseehim.

Mom:Shutupbothofyou,willyou?

Dumi:Baby?

Mom:AreyouKhenan’swife?

Dumi:No

Mom:You?

Zenon:No.

Mom:Great,nowleavemewithmydaughterandif

anythinghappenstomydaughter’shusbandyou

bothwillbesorry.

ZenonandDumigotupfromtheirseats,leavingme

withmymotherwhocametositnexttome.She

heldmeinherarms,“whathappenedbaby?”I

startedcryingagain,hardthistimeandshejust

rubbedmybacklettingmetakeitallout,“it’salright

baby…itwillbealright.”AftersometimeIcalmed

down,shegotmeteaandsatwithhercupwaiting

formetoexplainwhathappened,“todayKhenan



askedmetogointotheofficeandattendameeting

becauseheisoutoftown.WhenIgotthere,there

wasnomeeting.Ifoundhisreceptionistonhisdesk,

inherlingerie;I’mguessingshewastryingtoseduce

him.Wellthat’swhatIthoughtatfirst,butwhenIgot

homeIwentintothesafelookingformypassport.

Andthat’swhenIsawthatMarthawasn’ttryingto

seducemyhusband;shewasthemotherofhis

children.”

Mom:Sorry?

Me:Thebirthcertificates.Hemusthaveforgotten

theywereinthesafewhenhegavemethepin.

Ididagoodjobatholdingbackmytears,justone

escaped,“howdoesthismakeyoufeel?”

Me:Torn.

Her:Torn?

ME:I’mpissedoffthathecheatedonme;Iwantto

fuckingmurderhimandchophisdickoff.ButIcan’t

givehimthechildthatheneeds,thatmakesmefeel



likeIfailedhimasawife.

Her:Thisisnotonyou,soblamingyourselfforhis

fuckupisnoton.Youdidn’tsendhimtogostickhis

dickinher.Hemadeachoice,andhebrokethe

vowshemadetoyou,hiswife.That’sallonhim!!

InoddedabitbecauseshewasrightbutIcan’thelp

butfeellikeIhaveapartinthisandthatIhavefailed

himasawife.Shepickedupmyfacewithherhands,

makingmelookather,“listen,Iwillnottellyouto

staywiththisman.ButyoudidstandinfrontofGod

andpromisedthatonlydeathwilldoyoupart.Men

cheat,theyalwayshaveandtheyalwayswill…all

men.”

Me:Butdaddyhasnevercheatedonyou.

Her:Ohhoney,ifonlyyouknewwhatIwentthrough

withyourfather.Ifitwasn’tforthebulletIputinhim,

he’dstillberunningaround.

Me:youshotdad?

Her:whydoyouthinkhelimps?Ha…



Me:Whatmadeyoustay?

Her:Love…helovesmewithallhisheartandIlove

him.Hepromisedtostop,andhedid,butitwas

differentbecauseallhisbitchesdidn’tmean

anythingandhenevergotanyofthempregnant.

Me:WhatmustIdomom?

Her:LikeIsaidIcannottellyou…youneedtoask

yourselfhowmuchyoulovethismanandifitis

enoughtostay,andisitenoughtolovehisoffspring?

Becauseyoucannotforgivehimandstillhatehis

children.

Me:Idon’tknow.

Her:Youdon’thavetodecidenow,thegoodthingis

thattheballisinyourcourtandyougettodecide

whathappensfromhereon.

Iletoutasighandhuggedher,“Ibetterheadhome.I

havealottothinkabout.”

Her:gocleanupyourface,andI’llgetthosetwo

idiotstodriveyouhome.



Shechuckledandhuggedmeagain,Iwenttothe

bathroomandwashedmyfaceandwhenIwasdone

DumiwaswaitingtotakemehomeandZeehadleft

already.

DumidroppedmeoffathomeandIwentinsideand

foundKhenansittinginthelounge.Hegotupthe

minuteIwalkedin,“hey.”Igavehimafaintsmileand

greetedhimback,“hi…howwasyourtrip?”

Him:Sameoldshit,yourmeeting?

Me:Therewasnomeeting.Ithinkyouneedtofire

Martha.

Heswallowedhardandlookedatme,“why?”she

hadtoldhimaboutwhathappenedandhewas

actingdumbwithme.NotonlydidIwantherfired

becauseofthestuntshepulled,butbecauseshe

motheredhischildren.Andmaybealittlebitthatshe

wasyoungerandmorebeautifulthanme,Ididn’t

wantheraround.

Me:Askheryourself,what’sforsupper?



Him:Iwastiredanddidn’tmakeanything;Iwas

thinkingmaybewecouldgoout?

ME:Nope,notinthemood.Letmegetcleanand

thenwillcomemakesomethingforus.

Khenandidn’tknowhowtoactinfrontofme,he

knewIknewsomethingbutobviouslywasn’tsureof

howmuchIknewandhecouldn’taskme.Iwentand

showeredandcamedowntothekitchen,Khenan

wasalreadystartedonsupperandhehandedmea

glassofwhitewine,Isatonthestool.

Me:IsaidI’dcook.

Him:Youlooklikeyouhadahorribleday,wantto

talkaboutit?

Me:Familystuff.

Him:Ouch.

Me:Wellit’snotlikeyoutellmeeverything…

Him:Thandowhatareyouonabout?

Me:Nothing,goingtosmoke.



Ilefthiminthekitchenandwenttosmokeoutside…

Khenandidn’tfollowmeandIdidn’twanthimto.We

hadsupperinawkwardsilenceandIsleptwithmy

backtohim,hedidn’tsleepmuch.Iheardhim

pacingtheroom,Ifellasleep,“Thando.”

Me:Hmm.

Him:Ineedtotalktoyou.

Me:Hmm.

Heletmebe;whenIwokeuphewasn’tthere.Itook

ashowerandheadeddownstairs,thehousewas

empty.Atleastthekidswouldbebacktomorrow,I

madebreakfastandsatontheporchwonderingif

Khenanwasgoingtoconfesslastnight.Icalledhis

officeandanunfamiliarvoiceanswered,“Hi,uhm

canIspeaktoMartha?”

Him:Sorryma’ambutMarthadoesn’tworkhere

anymore.

Me:Shedoesn’t,sincewhen?



Him:Sincethismorning.

Me:Alright,thanks.

[11/23,17:28]Lynne:Episode103

Icutthecall,andthoughttomyself…Iwenttoget

dressedandheadedovertoMartha’shouse.She

livedinanicehome,acutelittledoublestoryandI

don’tknowhowsheaffordeditonareceptionist

salary.Iparkedmycarandwalkedthroughthegate

thatwasn’tlocked;Iwalkedtothefrontdoorand

rangthebell.Andtomysurprise,Kalisaopenedthe

door.MyheartjumpedintomythroatandIhada

lump,“Kalisawhatareyoudoinghere?”Shewas

shockedtoseeme,butstillhadaspitefullookon

herface,“I’mheretoseemygrandchildren.Whatar

-”

Ididn’twaitforhertofinishhersentenceandI

turnedaroundandwalkedaway,whatwasthe

meaningofthis?Igottomycarandspedoff,after

10minutesofdrivingIparkedonthesideoftheroad



andscreamedmylungsoutwithtearsrunningdown

mycheeks,Iwasbangingsohardonthehooter.Ilet

outonelastwaleandIwasinterruptedbysomeone

knockingonmywindow,Iwipedthetearsofmyface

andgatheredmyself;andopenedthewindow.

Him:Ma’amareyouok?

Me:Yes,I’mfinethankyou.

Him:Youdon’tlookit,doyoustayaroundhere?

Ishookmyhead,“willyoubeokaytodrive?”I

nodded,“okthen.”Hewalkedtohiscarandgotin,I

startedmycaragainandhestartedaftermeandhe

drovebehindme.IfIwasokIwouldhavethought

thiswasweird,butIfeltsafeactually.Hefollowed

metillIgottomyhouseanddrovein,hehootedat

meandthenhedroveoff.IgothomeandIwasa

totalmess,Itookashowerandchangedinto

joggersandavestIwentdownstairsandcalledmy

lawyerwhileIwasopeningabottleofwineand

scannedthefridgeforanyfood.Aftertakingtomy



lawyerandeating;Iwentupstairstopack.Iput

Beyoncé-Resentmentonloudandstartedfolding

andpackingwhilesippingonmywine,afteracouple

ofhoursIwasdoneandItookdownthesuitcases

onebyoneandlefttheminthelounge.Itwasso

muchstuff,goshIwastired;afterthatIcalledthe

kidsandspoketothemandAbebi.Sheseemed

happyandthepregnancywastreatingherwell,they

wouldlandtomorrowafternoon.Mylawyercameby

withmydocuments,wesatdownonthediningroom

tableandshereadeverythingandexplainedthe

terms.Iagreeandheldthepeninmyhand,

“Nothando,areyousureyouwanttodothis?”Itook

adeepbreathanddidn’tanswerher;Ijustinitialed

allpagesandsignedonthelastpage.Shedidn’tsay

anythingandshejustleft,Iwasleftonthedining

roomtablealonewithmythoughts…myheartwas

beatingoutofmychestandasingletearescaped.I

putthedocumentsinabrownenvelope,Iwrote

Khenan’snameonitandputitonthesuitcases.

Iwentupstairsandpackedanovernightbagand



drovetomyoldhouse.Iplacedmybagsinthe

bedroomandwentdownstairstocallMbaliand

Phumetocomeovertonight,andsurprisinglythe

agreed.

Icouldn’tsitcoopedupaloneIwasgoingtogo

crazy.Iheadedbackouttogetstufftocook,seeing

thatmyfridgewasempty.Igotbackaprepared

drinkingwineandsingingwiththemusiconfull

blast.Iwasdancinginthekitchenwhenthebuzzer

wentoff.Iletthegirlsin,“whyaren’tweatyour

house?”Mbaliaskedasshetookasipofmywine.

Me:Butthisismyhouse.

Phume:Youknowwhatshemeans,don’tbeabitch.

Me:HelpmewiththisfoodandI’llexplaintoyou

guys.

Wesetupintheloungeandstartedeatingand

drinkingandtalkingaboutrandomstuffuntilMbali

rememberedagain,“Soweareherebecause?”

Itookadeepbreath,“I’mdivorcingKhenan.”They



bothlookedatmeshocked.

Phume:What?

Mbali:Stopfuckingaround.Whathappened?

Me:Hecheated.

Mbali:No…notKhenan…Thando,whathappened?

Phume:That’swhenyoucalledmedrunk?

Inodded,“butThando,ithasn’tevenbeenaweek.

Youcan’tmakesucharashdecision.”

Me:It’shisreceptionist.

Mbali:What?Thatskinnylittlebitch?

Me:Yeah.

Phume:Howdidyoufinout?

Me:Isawthechildren’sbirthcertificate.

Mbali:DidyoujustsayChildren?

Phume:Aretheyevenhis?

Me:Therearepaternitytests,twins…shewatched



mewalkingintohisofficeeverynowandagain,and

shewasatourwedding.Itrustedherwhenthey

wereawayonholiday…I’msostupid.Ibelievedhe

wasinlovewithme,buthemadeanotherwoman

pregnant…hesharedtheonethingI’vebeenlonging

for,WITHHER!!

TheycametohugmeandIsatintheirarmscrying,

“sshhhbaby,it’sgoingtobealright.”Mbalisaid

rubbingmyback.

Phume:Ihopeyoudidn’tgoconfronther?

Theybothletgoofmeandlookedatmeshocked

andhopingI’ddenyit,“Iwenttoherhouse.”Mbali

stoodup,“NOmanThando.”

Me:Ididn’tspeaktoher.

Phume:Thenwhatwereyoudoingthere?

Me:Idon’tknow…whenIknockedonthedoorKalisa

openedthedoorandsaidshewastherevisitingher

grandchildren.



Mbali:Kalisa,theeKalisa?

Inodded,“andwhatdoesKhenanhavetosayabout

allofthis?”Ishrugged.

Phume:Hedoesn’tknowthatyou’redivorcinghim?

Ishookmyhead,“andhowfarareyouwiththe

divorceprocess?”

Me:Ileftthedivorcepapersonhissuitcases,he’ll

getthemtonight.

Phume:Thando,youneedtotalktohimandhearhis

sideofthestory.

Mbali:Whatsideofthestory?

Phume:Wedon’tknowwhathappenedhere.

Mbali:Yeswedo,Khenanfuckedthatskinnybitch

andshefellpregnantforhim.

Phume:Maybethat’snothowithappened.

Mbali:Please,humorme.Howcouldithave

happened?



Phume:Youknowalltheshitthesewhoreswilldoto

trapaman.

Mbaliturnedaroundtofaceme,“howoldarethe

twins?”

Me:notsure,maybealmost2.

Mbali:Phumewhatexplanationistheretothis

fuckery?

Me:I’vemadeupmymind;I’mgoingthroughwithis.

AndPhumeIneedagoodfamilylawyer.

Phume:Familylawyer?

Me:I’mtakingmykids.

Mbali:Thando,you’rejustangry.

Me:YesIamangry,I’mhurtandIammad.Butthis

isnotrevengeonhim.Ilovethosechildrenandthey

lovemetoo…Iwillnotallowforthemtolivewith

anotherwomanorgetshippedofftoaboarding

schoolbecausetheirfatheristoobusytotakecare

ofthem.Nopenotonmywatch!!



Mbali:Thandopleasethinkaboutthiscarefully.

Me:Phumewillyouhelpme?

Phume:I’llrecommendafewforyoutomorrow.

Mbaligaveherethelook,“don’tlookatmelikethat…

thosechildrenneedamother.Agoodone.”Mbali

justshookherheadatPhume.

Mbali:Istillthinkyouneedtoreconsider…think

aboutitandtalktohim.Maybeyouguyscancome

toacompromise,don’tbeselfishandbitter.

Me:Justlikehecompromisedkeepingthissecret

frommeright?Mbaliplease…

Sheletoutasighandgotupandwalkedtothe

bathroom,IlookedatPhumewhojustshruggedher

shoulders,“you’regoingtobefinemyfriend.”We

didn’ttalkbutjuststartedattheTV,themoviewas

playingalongandnoneofusknewwhatwas

happening,thiswasawkward.UntilMbalidecided

shemissedherfamilyandtheygotanUberand



headedhome.

Iwasleftalone,Icleanedupabitandlockedallthe

doorsandwentuptomyroomandslept.Iwas

wokenupbyaloudbangingonmydoor,IthoughtI

wasdreamingbutitwaspersistent,Iputonmy

gownandwalkeddownstairs.Itwas3am,Iopened

thedoorandKhenanstoodinfrontofmepissed

drunk,helookedatmeandwalkedpassmeandinto

myhouse.

Ifollowedhim,“whatareyoudoinghere?”Hesat

downonthecouchandputtheenvelopeonthe

coffeetable,“Whatthefuckisthemeaningofthis

Thando?”

Me:Khenan,getoutofmyhouseplease

Him:Thando,thisisbullshit…youcan’trunaway

fromyourproblems.

Me:Myproblem?

Him:ThandoI’msorry.

Ilaughedoutloud,“You’resorry?”heloweredhis



voice,“babylet’stalkaboutthis.”

Me:Nowyouwanttotalk?Youcouldn’ttalkwhen

youstuckyourpenisinherfuckingvaginawithouta

condom?Youcouldn’ttalkthen?

Him:Thandoplease.

Me:Youcouldn’ttalkwhenshetoldyoushewas

pregnant?Youcouldn’ttalkwhenyouboughtherthe

cutelittlehousesheisstayingin?Youcouldn’ttalk

whenshegavebirthtotwins?Youcouldn’ttalkwhen

youtoldKalisashehasgrandchildren?Yousawme

sufferingafterIlostmybaby,Imiscarriedandyou

hadyourfamily…Khenanyouhavehadsomany

opportunitiestotalk…nowthatIfiledfordivorceyou

wanttotalk.

Khenanstoopupandtoweredovermeandclenched

hisjaw,“ThandoIloveyouandIwillnotacceptthis

bullshit.”Hepickeduptheenvelopeandtoreitinto

pieces,“don’tdothistous!!”

Me:THEREISNOUS!!!YOUDIDTHIS…THISISALL

YOURFAULT,YOUKILLEDUS…WEARENOMORE!!



Itstartedagain,Icouldn’tbreath,andthetearswere

juststreamingdownmyface…Ikneltdownandhe

kneltdownnexttomeandIwastryingtocontrol

myself,“DON’TTOUCHME!!LEAVE!!!!!!”

*******************Khenan*****************

IsawthehurtandhatredinThando’seyesasshe

pointedtothedoorscreamingformetoleave.I

couldn’tleaveherlikethat;Iwentclosertoher,

“KHENANGETTHEFUCKOUT!!”Shescreamed

again,herbreathingwasbetterbuthereyeswere

bloodshotred…sheslidacrossthefloor,“Khenan

leave.”Hervoicewassoft,“Thando,babyplease…”

shewasgettingfurtherandfurtherawayfromme

andIgotupandwalkedtowardsher,“Thando,we

canworkthisout.”Thandogotupandturnedaround

tofaceme,shehadaguninherhand,“KhenanIsaid

leave.”Shewascalmandangry…Iwasscaredofher,

“Thandoyoucan’talwayspulloutagunwh-”



Thando:IwillsendthepaperstoJames;Iwantthem

signedin48hours.Youbetterbeoutofmyhousein

thesamenumberofhours.

Me:Babyplease.

Sheshotnexttomeandthebullethitthemirrorand

itshutteredintopieces.Myheartfroze,“whatthe

hell!!”

Her:LEAVE!!!!

Iturnedaroundandwalkedoutdefeated,Iwas

shakingnotbecauseshealmostshotmebut

becauseIhadlosttheonlyloveofmylife!!Isatin

mycarcrying,Ididn’tknowhowIletthisshithappen

orevenhowIwasgoingtostarttocleanupthis

mess.

Idrovebacktothehouse;Itookallthesuitcases

intomycaranddrovetothehotelpenthouse.
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****************Thando**********************

TwodayslaterIwokeupstillfeelinglikeshitand

wenttothehouse.Ihadn’tseenthekidsinforever

andIwasexcitedtospendtimewiththem.

UnfortunatelyIhadtowaituntiltheendoftheday

becausetheyhadschool.Igotthereastheywere

havingbreakfast,alotofhugsandlovewasshared

andIgotsomegifts.Iwentupstairstochangeinto

blackthickleggingsandablackteeshirtwithalong

blackblazerwithcombatboots,andputonahat

andwentdown.Idrovethekidstoschoolandthen

headedtoJames’office,hisreceptionistsaidheis

busy,“justtellhimit’sme.Ijustneedtopickupone

document.”Shehesitated,andIwalkedpassherand

straighttohisoffice.Iopenedthedoorandhewas

withsomemanwholookedabitfamiliar,butI

wasn’thereforthat,“James.”

Him:Thando,client!

Me:Sorrytointerruptsir,Ijustneedtopickupone



thing.

Themannodded,andIturnedtoJames,“canIget

whatIcameforandleave?”heletoutasigh…

Him:Weneedtodiscussafewthings.

Me:Isitsignedornot?

Him:Notyet.Buth-

Iturnedonmyheelandwalkedoutofthere.WhenI

leftJame’sofficeIwasfumingbecauseImadeit

clearIwantadivorceandhewasdraggingthison

fornoreason.IspedofftoKhenan’sofficehopefully

beforeJamesgotachancetoevenwarnme,Imet

hisnewreceptionistandhewassogay,“ishein?”

Him:Heisinameeting.

Me:Trustme,hewillwanttoseeme.

Him:WhoshouldIsayisasking?

ME:Hiswife.



HepickedupthephoneandconfirmedIcouldcome

in,Iwalkedthroughthepassageandfoundhim

sayinggoodbyetotwowhitemenhewashavinga

meetingwith.

Him:Thando,whatanicesurprise.

Me:Itis…packyourshitandgetoutofmyoffice…

outofmybuilding!!

Him:Thandoyouarecrazy…

Me:YesIam,Iwasbeingreasonablebutyouare

beingabitchaboutit.Nowpackyourbelongings

andgetoutbeforeIgetsecurityandembarrass

you…

Iwalkedawayandhecalledafterme,Iignoredme

andhechasedmerightintotheelevator,“Thando

notmybusiness.”

Me:Yours?Please…



HegrabbedmeintoakissandIbithislipsohard

thatIfeltawarmliquidinmymouth.Iwipedmylips

andfoundhisbloodandIlickedtherestoffmylips.

HesuckedonhislipandtheelevatoropenedandI

walkedout,“You’recrazy.”Iturnedaroundand

walkedbacktotheelevator,“youaintseennothing

yet.”Ikissedhischeekandturnedandleftthe

building.

Icalledthelocksmithtomeetmeatthehotel…I

knewKhenanhadmovedtothepenthouse,Igot

therebeforehimandaskedoneoftheguystopack

histhingsintomycarwhilethelocksmithwas

working.GoodthingIboughtthebigcarand

everythingfittedin;whenthelocksmithwasdoneI

signedtheinvoiceandheadedout.

Whatabusyday,thisboydoesn’tknowme…Idrove

toMartha’shouseandluckilyshewassittingonthe

porchofthehouseandagainthatbitchKalisawas

there.ShewascryingoverKhensaninotsolongago

andnowthis,whatwentwrong?Justtothinkthat

weusedtobesoclose.Ihootedatthegate,waving



myhandoutthewindowandIthinkMarthaisafraid

ofmehenceshedidn’thesitateopeningup,Iparked

asclosetothemaspossibleandgotout.I’dditched

thehatandtheblazer,allthisrunningaroundwas

makingmehot.Iwavedatthemsarcastically,“hey

ladies…ohMarthacomegivemeahanddear…

Khenanaskedmetobringhisstuffover.”They

lookedatmeconfused.

Kalisa:Thandowhatareyoudoing?

Shewasnowatthecar,“areyouMartha?Areyou

themotherofKhenan’schildren?”shedidn’tsay

anything,“thoughtso,Marthagetyourcutebehind

overhere.”IunloadedthecarandMarthawas

helpingme,butshewasoffloadingfromtheboot

whileIwasworkingonthebackseat.

Martha:Thando,what’sgoingon?(sheaskedme

nervously)

Me:Whatdoyoumean?

Martha:WhydidKhenansaybringthisstuffhere?

Me:Thisiswhatyouwantedright?Youthoughtwe

wereoversoyoucanhaveyourlittlefamily.Well



yourwishhasbeengranted;youcanhavehimand

beahappyfamily.

Martha:That’snotwhatIwanted.

IstoppedwhatIwasdoinganddroppedthesuitcase

onthefloor,“whatdidyouwant?Nowyou’rejust

confusingme.”Igaveheraconfusedlookwithmy

eyesopen.Shelookedatherfeet,“nothing.”She

mumbled,“Youwantednothing?Idon’tunderstand,

butyoufuckedhimwithoutacondomandcarried

hisbabiesfor9monthsandyousayyoudidn’twant

anything?Honeyyoushouldhavethoughtaboutthis

carefully…Iguessyoucan’tdoanythingaboutit

now…you’restuckwithhim.”

Shedidn’trespond,“You’reacrazybitchThando.”

Kalisasaidbeforestormingintothehouse.

Me:Andyouhavesuchawonderfulmotherinlaw,

yourdreamscametrue.

Her:Thandoplease.

Me:Ohshit,Ialmostforgot.



Isaidthattotallyignoringher,Ireachedintothe

cubbyandgotoutabrownpaperbagandgaveitto

her.Shedidn’topenit,“comeonnowdon’tbeshy…

thatisthefinishingtouchtothiswholething,go

aheadandopenit.”Sheopenedthebagandlooked

upatme,andshestartedcrying,“Iwasassuminghe

hasn’tgottenyouoneofthose,soIfiguredI’dhelp

youstartyourcollection.”Itwaseveryringthat

Khenanhadgottenforme,heproposedsomany

times,andthefirstringhegotmeafterwehad

reunited.“Thandoplease…”

Me:I’mnottakingnoforananswer,Iinsist,they

belongtoyoualongwithhim.Igottogonow,tell

KalisaIsaidbye,I’llseeheraround.

Iclosedallthedoorstothecarandgotin,Iturned

thecararoundandIsawKhenanstormingintothe

yardshoutingmyname,hislipwasswollen…I

ignoredhimanddroveoffalmostknockinghimover,

heranaftermycar,butobviouslycouldn’tcatchup.



IheadedhomeandIwasthereintimetheyhadjust

finishedreprogrammingthegateandchangingthe

lockstothehouse.Iwashandedmynewkeysand

wentinsidefindingAbebirelaxinginthelounge,“hey

mummy.”Shesmiledandwaslookingtired,“what’s

goingonThando?”

Me:With?

Her:Changingofthelocksandall.

Me:Iwanttokeeppeoplewhodon’tbelonghereout.

Her:YoumeanKhenan?

Me:10pointstoyou.

Sheletoutasigh,“whathappenednow?”Irolledmy

eyes,“Keenandidn’ttellyou?”sheshookherhead,

“hefuckedsomewhoreandgotherpregnantand

I’mdone.”Istoodthereshruggingmyshoulders,

“what?”Iheardasmallvoicebehindmeandthenhe

ranofftohisroom.

Me:Fuck,youcouldn’ttellmethekidsarehome?

Her:Hehadahalfdaybecausetherewasnowater



attheirschool.SoIjustfetchedthemboth.

Me:FuckAbebi.

IwalkedintoLakhiwe’sroomandhewasonhisbed

facedown,Icouldhearhimsobbing.Isatonhisbed

andrubbedhisback,“Lakhicanwetalk?”

Him:thereisnothingtosay,youcanleavetoo.

Me:Leavelikewhom?

Him:Khensanileftbecauseofyou,nowyouwill

leavebecauseofhisnewgirl

Me:Hey!!Situpandlookatme.

Heshookhishead,“Lakhiwelookatme!”hesatup

wipinghisface,“buddy,haveIeverletyoudown?”he

shookhishead,“thenwhydoyouthinkIwillstart

now?”heshrugged,“I’mscaredyouwillgoandthen

wewillgotoboardingschoolagain.”

Me:Iwouldneverletthathappen!BabyIloveyou

andyoursisterlikeyouaremyown,andIwillfight

anyonewhotriestotakeyouawayfrommeyouhear?



Him:Butwhatiftheysayyouaren’tmyrealmom?

Me:Whocareswhattheysay,weknowhowitis

right?

Henoddedandsmiled,“nowcomegivemelove.”He

kneltonthebedandgavemeahug,“everythingwill

bealrighthoney,andnothingwilltearusapart.Now

gowashyourfaceandlet’sgogetsomethingto

eat.”Hehuggedmeagainandwentintohisen-suite,

whenhewasdonewewalkedoutwithhishand

aroundmywaistandmineonhisshortshoulders.

Imadefoodwhilehewashavingamilkshake;we

talkedaboutschoolandLondi.Hewasstillfeeling

down,buthemanagedtolaughandmakeafew

jokes.Khanyiwalkedintothekitchenrubbingher

eyes,“mom…”

Me:Yesbaby

Her:I’mnotfeelingtoogood.

Me:Comehereletmesee.



ShewalkedovertomeandIpickedherupand

placedheronthecounter,“whereisitsore?”Icould

alreadyfeelhertemperature,shepointedatherhead

andshewaswarm,“ohbaby,weneedtogetyouto

thedoctorok.Shenodded,Iswitchedoffthestove

andpickedherup,“momm-”shedidn’tevenfinish

hersentenceandshethrewupallovermyclothes,

“sorry.”Ikissedherforehead,“sshhhit’sokbaby.I

tookhertomybedroomandintothebathroom,Iran

usabathandtookourclothesoffandIgotinwith

her.Itookheroutandshewasheatingupverybad,

“IdressedherinhernightieandIworejoggersanda

vestandweheadeddownstairs,“Abebi,I’mtaking

Khanyitothehospitaldoyoumindfinishingupthe

food?”shenoddedandgavemeathumbsup,

Lakhiwewasalreadyatthedoorinisjacket,“I’m

comingtoo.”

Me:Okbuddy,justgrabmypurseandabrownbagin

thekitchen.

IputKhanyiinhercarseatandtookthecararound

andwaitedforLakhiwewhogotintothebackwith



hersisterandgaveherthebrownpaperbagandhe

wasrubbingherbackthewholeway,whichwasthe

cutestthingever.

Weweresetupinaroominthepaediatricward,and

Ifilledouttheformandthedoctorwaswithus

shortly.Heexaminedherandcametoaconclusion

thatitwasfoodpoisoningandgavehermedication

totake;shewouldbeherovernightjusttomakesure

shedoesn’tgetdehydratedoverthenight,afterthe

doctorgavehermedicationheleftandKhanyifell

asleepshortlyafterthat.LakhiweandIsatinthe

roomonthecouchandhetoostarteddosingoff,

“I’mgoingtocallKeenantopickyouupok.”He

noddedandlaydownonthecouchwhileIstepped

outsideandmadethecall,“KeenanIneedafavour.”

Him:What’supSis?

Me:I’matthehospital;Ineedyoutocomepick

Lakhiweup.

Him:Shit,whathappened?I’msofar…

Me:it’sKhanyibutit’stakencareof…alrightI’llcall



Dumi.

Him:NoIwillmakeaplan.

Me:Thanks.

****************Khenan********************

IreceivedacallfromKeenan,“what?”

Keenan:That’srude.Khanyiisinhospital,Thando

needssomeonetotakeLakhiwehome.

Me:Whatthefuckhappenedtomydaughter?

Him:Notsure,justgetthere.

Idroppedthecallandclosedmylaptopbefore

headingtothebasementofthehotelandheadedto

thehospital.AtthereceptionIaskedformy

daughterandIwasgivenherroomnumber.Ilooked

inandsawmybabylyingonthebedwithadrip,

LakhiwewasrestinghisheadonThando’slapand

sheseemedlikeshewassingingtothem.Myeyes



filledwithtears,Ilookedupandblinkednumerous

timesbeforewalkingintotheroom.Thandolooked

upatmeandshestoppedsinging,shedidn’tsay

anythingjustlookedatmeasIwalkedovertomy

daughter.Ikissedherforeheadandturnedtoface

Thando,“whathappened?”shestilldidn’tsay

anythingbutpointedatthechartatthefootofthe

bed,Ireaditandsighedasighofrelief.

Me:KeenanaskedmetocomegetLakhiwe,he

couldn’tmakeit.ButcanwetalkbeforeIgo?

SheignoredmeagainandwokeLakhiweup,who

lookedannoyedwhenhesawme,“yourfatherwill

takeyouhome,getsomefoodandthensleep.I’llbe

thereinthemorningtotakeyoutoschool.”She

kissedhisforeheadandgavehimsomethingheput

inhispocket.“Iloveyou,”hesmiledandhuggedher,

“Iloveyoutoomom.”

LakhiwewalkedoutbeforemeandIwenttosit

downnexttoThando,“Baby.”Shegotupandwent

toKhanyi’sbedandfixedtheblanketsaroundmy



daughterandshedidn’tacknowledgemypresence.I

deservedthis,IkissedKhanyigoodbyeandclosed

thedoorwhenIwalkedout.Lakhiwewassittingand

waitingformeonachairoutsidetheroom.Hegot

upasIclosedthedoorandwalkedtowardstheexit.

Wedidn’tspeak,Istartedthecaranddroveoff,“you

wanttogetMcDonald’sbuddy?”heshookhishead

andlookedstraightahead,“yoursisterwillbealright,

it’sfoodpoisoninggiveherafewdaysandshewill

bebacktonormal.”

Hedidn’tsayanythinginreturn,“how’sschool?”

Him:Good.

Me:Buddy,areyouok?

Henodded,andwedroveallthewayinsilence…I

gottothegateandparked.Ipressedtheremoteand

nothing.Lakhiweopenedthedoorandwalkedout

slammingitbehindhim,hetookoutaremotefrom

hispocketandopenedthegatejustenoughforhim

togetinandcloseditafterhewalkedin…whatthe

fuck!Nothisisn’thappening.
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IwatchedthegatetomyhousecloseslowlyandI

justsatthere,thiscan'tpossiblybehappeningI

thoughttomyself.IdialledKeenan,“Whereareyou?”

Him:Stilldoingsomebusiness,isKhanyialright?

Me:Yeahsheisalright.TellmedidThando

reprogramthegate?

Him:Notaccordingtomyknowledge,what’sup?

Me:Ican’tgetin;I’lltalktoyoulater.

Icutthecallanddrovetothehospital,andheadedin

andfoundThandoatthecoffeemachine.“You

changethelocksandyouturnedmysonagainstme?

Thandoyou’retakingthisabittoofar.Justtalkto

meplease.”Shedidn’trespond,sheclosedher

coffeecupandwalkedtowardsKhanyi’sroom,

“Thandodon’tdothis,thesearemychildrenyouca

-.”sheturnedaround,“whatdidyoujustsaytome?”

Me:Baby,pleasehearmeout.

Her:Whatdidyoujussaytomeaboutmykids



Khenan?(Shewasjusttoocalm)

Me:Thando,Ididn’tmeanitlikethat.

Her:Youbetternothave,nowleavemysightbeforeI

takeawaythemostimportantthingstoyou.

Me:Areyouthreateningme?

Her:AmIknownforthreats?Iact…don’tpushme.

SheturnedaroundandwalkedintoKhanyi’sroom,I

watchedhersittingonthecouchdrinkinghercoffee.

Thiswasnothappeningtome,shecan’ttakemy

kidsawayfromme,myfacefelthotandthetears

stungmyeyes.IdialledJames,“Khenanit’slate.”I

waswalkingtowardsthecarfuming,“shewantsto

takethechildren,canshetakemykids…James

pleasetellmeshecan’ttakethemfromme?”Iwas

neartears,“rememberKhanyiisn’tyoursbiologically,

andThandoisherlegalguardianandyouaren’t.”

Me:No…No!!Fuck!!AndLakhiwe?

James:Welltheynormallyputbothchildrentogether.

Youknowthisisn’tmyfield;IwilltalktoAndrea



tomorrowandwillgetbacktoyouinthemorningok?

Me:Shecannottakethem,anythingbutmybabies.

Igotintothecarandletoutacryandthetears

escapedmyeyeslikeaflood…howcanIbeso

stupid,andfuckupmywholeentirelifewithjusta

fewnightsofpleasurewithafuckinggolddigging

whore?HowcouldIbesostupid?

MyphoneranganditwasMartha,“what?”

Her:Ijustwantedtoknowifyou’recomingover

tonight.

Me:Comeoverforwhat?

Her:Ithoughtsinc-

Me:Youthoughtwrong…wejustfuckedacoupleof

times!Iwillneverloveyou.

Shewasnowcryingoverthephone,“saveyour

crocodiletearsforsomeonewhocares.I’monly

talkingtoyoubecauseofmychildren,otherwiseI



wantnothingtodowithyou!!”shesobbedloudlyand

cutthencallonme.Ididn’tcareatthispoint;right

nowallIwantedwastokeepmyfamilytogether.

****************Thando*******************

KhanyiwasdischargedthefollowingdayandIspent

therestoftheweekwithherathomewhileworking

fromthere.Abebiwasn’tfeelingwell,thepregnancy

wastakingatollonher,andshewascarrying

tripletsandwasdiagnosedwithhyperemesis

gravidarum.Keenanhatedseeingherlikethisand

wasoutofthehousemostofthetime;Ihadanurse

takecareofher.Luckilyitwasn’ttooseverebecause

itwasdetectedearly,shewasonadriptokeepher

rehydrated,andshewasfeelingalotbetterand

gainingbacktheweight.

ItwasFriday,andIhadafewthingstotakecareof

todaysoIhadMarywatchoverKhanyiwhoIleftin

bed,ImadebreakfastandwenttoserveAbebi,she



wasgainingstrengthandlookedalotbetter,“how

arethebabiesdoing?”

Her:We’realright,I’mfeelingbetter.

Me:You’relookingittoo…Andtheboyfriend?

Sheletoutalaugh,“don’ttellmeaboutthatbaby.He

isscaredasshit,hewonteventouchmebecausehe

isscaredtohurtme.”

Me:That’ssweetthough.

Her:Thethought,yes.ButIneedhimhere;I’mbored

outofmyskull!!

Me:WellletmetakecareofthefewthingsIneedto

do,andthenwe’llhaveagirl’snight.Soundsgood?

Her:soundsgreat!

Me:Alright,I’llseeyoulater.Khanyiwillbeinthe

house,butI’mtakingLakhiwetoschool.

IleftherandfoundLakhiweinthecar,Igotinand

kissedhishead,“goodmorningHun.”

Him:What’ssogoodaboutit?



ME:Andthatmood?

Him:You’retheoneforcingmetoseeKhenan.

Me:Firstlythatisyourfather;youwillrespecthim

andnotcallhimbyname.

Herolledhiseyes,“whatever.”Hemumbledunder

hisbreath,“Whatwasthat?”

Him:Yesma’am.

Me:Better,nowwhathappenedwhenyourdadgot

youfromthehospital?

Him:Whatdoyoumean?

Me:You’reskatingonthiniceyoungman;youmade

yourfatherangry.Ijustwanttoknowwhatyoudid.

Him:HeaskedifIwantMcDonald’sandIsaidno.

Me:And

Him:Hedroppedmeoff;Iopenedthegate,walked

inandcloseditbehindme.

Iwantedtolaughoutloud,thisboywassomething

else,“ok,wellhewillpickyouupfromschooltoday

anddropyoulatertonight.Youneedtobehave



yourself!”

Him:Orelse?

Me:Iwillwhipyourass.

Him:That’sillegal.

Me:ThenIgetarrestedandyou’reforcedtolivewith

yourfatherforever.

Him:Ooooh,you’remean.

Welaughedandhegotoutthecar,andIwatched

himwalkintotheschool.Heturnedaroundandgave

meonelastwave,thatbrokemyheart,butIcouldn’t

keepKhenanawayfromhisson.Frombothofhis

childrenreally,Ismiledanddroveoffwhenhewas

insidetheschoolgrounds.IheadedtoJames’office

andputonmygameface.

Iwalkedinandhisreceptionisttoldmehewasbusy,

“TellhimMrs.DeCostaishere.”Ismiledandsat

downonthewaitingchairs;Iwasonmycellphone

untilIheardJames’voiceandlookedup.Hewas



shakinghandswithanothermanandthenwalked

himtotheelevatorandcametome,“shecanwait.”

Hesaidsarcasticallywhileclappinghishands,I

rolledmyeyesandwalkedpasshimheadingtohis

office,“holdhiscalls.”Iinformedhisreceptionist,

“Thando…myoffice.”Iignoredhimandwalked

aheadandheardhimconfirmnottobedisturbed.

InhisofficeIsatdownintheseatacrosshis,he

closedthedoor,“anythingtodrink?”Ishookmy

headandhewenttositinhisseatandlookedatme,

“Thando,whatcanIdoforyou?”

Me:Don’tplaydumbwithme.Hashesignedthe

papers?

Him:Thando,hejustwantsanhourwithyouand

thenhewillsignthem.

Me:James,Igaveyouonesimpletaskandyou

couldn’t.(Sigh)PleasegetKhenantosignthese

documentsstatingthathewillbesteppingdownas

MDtoallMYcompanies,andwillnolongerbe

involvedintheorganizations.Iwillbepresentingthis



totheboardofdirectorsduringthecourseofnext

weekandIwillintroducetheCEOsI’veappointed.

MaybeyouguysthinkI’mbluffing,Mondaythese

documentsneedtobesigned.

James:Thando,please…givehimachancetotalkto

you.Heisn’tsayinghewon’tsignthem;hejust

wantstotalktoyou.

Iletoutasigh,“tellhim15minuteswhenhedrops

Lakhiweofftoday.Andmakesurehesigns

everythingandgivesittomethen.”Igotupand

walkedtowardsthedoor,“yousaidweekend?”

Me:NowI’msayingtonight.

James:Thand-

Me:NoJames,thiswasanegotiationright.Iagreed

toseehim,nowhehastodosomethingforme.I

wantthosepaperssignedorelsetherewillbeawar,

andheisn’tgoingtowin!

Ididn’twaitforhimtorespond;Ilefthisofficeand

headedtobuystufffortonight.Iwentbymyoffice



andcaughtupwithsomeworkandmadeafewcalls.

LaterthateveningIwasathomecookinginthe

kitchenwhileAbebiwaswatchingmehavingavirgin

mimosa.Herdripwastakenout,andshelooked

betterthanthepreviousday.IwashavingBloomGin

withmyfancygarnishes,andIwasmakingsnacks

forourladiesnightandKhanyiwastakinghernap.

KhenanwascomingtodropLakhiweandwewere

goingtotalk,Ididn’twanttotalktohimreally.Iwas

stillfeelingsobetrayed,butImissedhimsomuch;

histouch,hisvoice.ButIwasmad,fuckIwasstill

furious,Iwashurtandmyheartwasshatteredina

millionpieces,butIcouldn’tlethimseethat.

Iwaswearingagreysleevelessturtleneckbodycon

dress,justbelowtheknee.Allmycurveswere

showing,Ipaireditwithapairofwhitesneakers.I

leftmyhairinanopenfrizzy,thatalwaysdriveshim

crazyandputonapurplemattelipstick.



Abebi:Sowhat’sforsupper?

Me:Chickenravioliinacreamymushroomsauce

andaseafoodlinguine.

Abebigavemethelook,“what?”sheshruggedand

tookasipofherdrink,“nothing.”Igaveherthe

middlefinger,“wellit’sjustthatthoseareKenan’s

favorite.

Me:Yousaiditwasnothing.

Abebi:Wellitis.

Me:Sowhatifit’shisfavourite,heisn’tstayingfor

supper.

Abebi:YouknowhewillinsistandwhenKhanyisets

hereyesonhim,shewon’twanthimtogoanywhere.

Me:Didn’tthinkthatfar.

Abebi:howfardidyouthink?Frizzyhairfar?

Me:Nowyou’rebeingabitch,you’reluckyyou’re

pregnant.

Abebi:Whyareyougoingthroughwiththedivorce



whenit’sobviousyoustilllovethismanwithallyour

heart?

Me:YesIlovehim,butwhathedidreallyhurtme

andIdon’tknowifIcaneverforgivehimforwhathe

didtomeandourfamily.

Abebi:Thenwhyareyoustilldressingupforhimand

makinghisfavouritemeals?

Me:Hehastoseewhathelost;heneedstoknow

thatheleftagoodwomanforthattramp!

Abebi:Ithinkheknowsthatalready.

Me:Idon’tcare,heneedstosufferlikemeand

regretthedayhestuckhispenisinthatwhore.

Abebi:Areyoumadbecausehecheatedorbec-

Me:Iammadbecausehecheated,Iammad

becausehegavehertheonethingI’vebeenpraying

solongfor,Iammadbecauseshesmilesatme

everytimeIwasattheoffice.Iammadbecause

theydisrespectedmeandmadmeafool.Iam

pissedoffbecausehebrokeeverypromisehemade

tome,Iammadbe-



Abebi:OkIgetitThando,butforthesakeofthe

childrenyouguyshavetokeepahealthyrelationship.

Youguyscan’tbecussingandscreamingwiththe

kidsaround,youguyshavetomakedecisionsthat

willaffectthechildrenandyouneedtomakethem

clearminded.

Me:Stopmakingsense.

RightthenthebuzzerwentoffandIknewthatwas

KhenanbutIplayeditcool,“Hello.”

Him:Thandohi,pleaseopenforus.

Me:Uhm?

Him:It’sKay

Me:Oh,okcool.

Myheartwasbeatingfast,Idownedmydrinkand

thenlookedatmyselfinthemirrorfridge,Abebi

clearedherthroatIgaveherthemiddlefinger.I

mixedanotherdrinkquicklyandthenstartedthe

sauce,pretendingtonotcarethattheyhadwalkedin.

Hisscenthitmynostrilsbeforeheevenspoke,he



waswearingCliveChristianC.Igothimthatscent

andhewasdoingitonpurpose,“Ladies.”Khenan

saidstandinginthedoorway,andwegreetedhim

back,“smellsgood.”Lakhiweranpasshimand

cametogivemeahug.

Khenan:Ouch.

Me:Andthat,it’sonlybeenacoupleofhours.

Lakhiwe:Imissedyoutoo,whatareyoumaking.

Me:Chickenravioliandseafoodlinguine.

Lakhiwe:Great,Igottheperfectwineforyou.

Me:Ha,youwenttobuywine?Withwhatmoney.

Herolledhiseyesatme,“gogetclean,supperwill

bereadyin30minutes.”Ikissedhisheadandhe

walkedoff.Abebiwasnowheretobeseen,that

bloodybitchjustditchedme.Iturnedtomydrink

andtookasip,thencontinuedwithmysauce.

Khenan:Youlookbeautiful.

Me:Thanks.

Khenan:CanIstayforsupper?



Me:Thatwasn’ttheagreement.

Khenan:Iknowyou’reangrybutplease,Ineedto

spendsometimewithmyfamily.

Iturnedaroundandlookedathim,“youwouldn’t

havethatdilemmaifyoukeptyourdickinyourpants

becauseyou’dbeherewithuseveryday.”

Khenan:Ideservethat,uhm…Ihaveyourdocuments.

.

.

.

.

.

.

Leaveyourcomments,tagafriend,likeandshare.

[11/23,18:06]Lynne:Episode106

Heplacedanenvelopeonthecounterandsatonthe

stoolbythecounter,“CanIgetadrink?”Ilookedat



theenvelopeandmyheartskippedabeat,andtears

filledmyeyes,Iquicklyturnedaroundandopened

thefridgeIclearedmythroat,“whatyouwant?”I

sniffedabit.Whatthefuck,whywasIfeelinglike

this,thisiswhatIwanted.SowhyamInothappy?

Khenan:Areyouok?

Inoddedandgotabeeroutthefridgeandturned

around,hewasstandingthereclosetome.Icould

smellhiscologneandhearhimbreath,andcould

almosthearhisheartbeat,“Thando,Ididn’tsign

thosedivorcepapers,relax.”Itriednottoletouta

sighofrelievetoloud,“I’mnotgivinguponus…not

anytimesoon.Youkeepthecompanies,butI’mnot

lettinggoofyou.”Icouldtellhewantedtoholdme

inhisarmsandIwantedhimtoholdmesobadly,

“Thanks.”Hetookhisbeerandwenttositback

downandIfacedmypots,westayedinsilencetill

Keenanbargedin,“Thandoyo-”hefrozeatthedoor,

“uhm…awkward.”Heturnedonhisheelsandwalked

straightout.

KhenanandIhadlightconversation,likecivilized

humans.Wehadsupperasafamily;Khanyifell



asleepinherfather’sarms,notsurprised.Lakhiwe

wasn’tveryhappywiththesetupandwenttobed

straightaftersupperwithouteveneatingdessert.I

tookKhanyifromKhenanandwenttoputherdown

andwalkedintoLakhiwe’sroom,Ifoundhimplaying

hisplaystation.

Me:Heybuddy.

Him:Hey.

Me:Whyareyouhidinginhere?

Him:It’shim,Ican’tMa.

Me:Why?

Him:Hehastoalwaysmessupmyhappiness,heis

onlythinkingabouthimself.

Me:Heistryingbaby,yourfatherhasneverdone

anythingintentionaltohurtyou.Hemakesmistakes,

alot.Butyoucan’tignorehimforever;youneedhim

topayyourschoolfees,andthoseexpensivecello

classes,thisstupidgameyou’replaying.Importantly

youneedhimasayoungman;Ican’tteachyou

thosethings.



Him:Hewillteachmetobelikehim?Idon’twantto

dowhathedidtomychildren.

Me:Hedidn’tleaveyou,he’shere.Ithinkyouneedto

meethimhalfway,andgivehimachance.Those

childrenareyoursiblingsandyoucannothatethem

becauseofyourfather’smistakes.

Him:CanIhateher?

ME:Who?

Him:Theirmother?

Me:whywouldyouhateher?

Him:Youknowwhensomeonekillsaperson,the

personwhohelpedthemkillgoestojailtoo…soshe

isanaccomplice.

Me:You’retoosmartforyourowngood.Youdon’t

evenknowher,howcanyouhatesomeoneyoudon’t

know?

Him:Isawhertoday,she’sabimbo.

Me:Wheredidyouse-wait,whatisabimbo?

Him:Prettyface,emptybrain.



Me:Whoteachesyouallthis?

Him:UncleKeenan.

Me:You’restayingawayfromhim…nomoretime

withyourUncle.Nowcomesaygoodnighttoyour

father,thenyoucanbrushyourteeth.

Hedraggedhimselfoffthebed,andouttheroom.

Hewentintotheloungewherethebrotherswere

whileIclearedthetable.Irinsedeverythingandput

theminthedishwasher.AfterthatIgotabottleof

bubblyandaglassandwenttositoutsideandlita

cigarette,Khenancameoutandsatonthecouch

acrossmeandlithiscigarette.

Him:Thanksfortonight.

Me:Thechildrenmissedyou.

Him:Imissyou.

ME:Khenanpleasedon’t.

Him:Justsaying.

Hehandedmetheenvelope,“youleftthisinthe



kitchen.”Iopeneditanditwasthesignedletters

statinghewouldbesteppingdownfromallthe

businesses.Ilookedatthemandtorntheminhalf.

Him:Ithoughtthisiswhatyouwanted?

Me:Thisdoesn’thurtyouasmuchasyouhurtme.

It’spointlesstakingthisawayfromyouwhenyou

canbuythebuildingnextdoorandstartanother

business.

Him:WhatcanIdo?

Me:Bethereforyourchildren,allofthem.

Him:Thando,andus?

Me:Thereisnomoreus,signthedivorcepapersor

not;therewillneverbeanus.Ican’tbewithyouafter

this.

Heletoutasighandtookalongdragofhis

cigaretteandlookeddown,hestayedlikethatfora

while.Helookedbackupatmeandtearswerefullin

hiseyes,“ThandoI’lldoanything.I’llsendthemaway;

youwon’thavetoseethem.”

Me:Khenan,Iwillnotbethereasonyourchildren



don’tknowtheirfather.Iwillnothavethatonmy

conscience.

Him:ThentellmewhatitisImustdo?

Me:Gobewithyourfamily.LakhiweandKhanyiare

oldenough,andtheyareusedtonothavingyou

around.Youjustneedtomakesureyoudon’tforget

aboutthem.

Him:Tha-

Me:NoKhenan,Iwillnotletyoumakeafooloutof

me.

Him:Ididn’tmakeyouafool.

Me:I’myourwife;youhadtotellmethisbefore

runningtoyourmother.Wehadtodealwiththis

together,butyouwenttotellthewomanwho

conspiredtokeepmeinamadhouse,whomalong

withyourbrothertriedtokillyou.Thesamewoman

whosetmeuptogetmeinjail.Khenan,youfucked

upandI’mdonewithyourcheatingass.

Hesattherecrying,myheartbrokeagain.ButI



couldn’tgiveintohisbullshit,andaftersayingthatit

broughtbackalltheangerIfeltforthatwoman.

Khenangotupfromhisseatandsatnexttome;he

heldmyhandandkissedit.Thetearsfilledmyeyes

andIwasclosetocryingandItriedmyalltohold

theminbutIcouldn’t.Hedidn’tsayanything;hejust

keptkissingmyhandandwhisperingheissorry

everynowandagain.Wewereinterruptedbyhis

phoneringing;whenhetookitouthispocketIsaw

hernameonthescreen.Itookmyhandawayfrom

his,“Thando,I’mnottakingit.”Istoodupandtook

myglass,“pleasegetKeenantoletyouout.”

******************Khenan*****************

“WHAT!”IansweredthephoneasThando

disappearedintothehouse,“Leavemealone,I’ll

comegetmykidstomorrow.”Thiswomanwas

makingmeangryandshewasn’tgivingup,Ithrew

myphoneagainstthewallandletoutaloudscream.

KeenancamerunningoutsideandIjustdroppedto



mykneesandcried.Hejuststoodtherenotknowing

whattodo,“Dude,what’sup?”Ididn’tbother

answeringhim;Keenanhadneverseenmecrylike

thisbefore.Ifeltlikemyhearthadbeenrippedoutof

mychestandsomeonewassqueezingitintheir

hand.

Keenan:WhatcanIdotohelp?

Me:Reversetime!!

IknowhewastryingtohelpmebutIdidn’tneedhis

helprightnow,wellIdid.ButIdidn’tknowhowhe

couldhelp,“Khenangetthefuckupandfixthisshit.

Sittinghereandcryingwillnothelpyou.You’re

losingthewomanyoulove,cutthecrapandstart

acting.”Hewalkedoff,Igotupandwenttomy

phone,anditwasshatteredintomanypieces.Igot

mysimcardandheadedout.

Ididn’tsleepthatnightthinkingabouthowIwill

solvethisissue,thisproblem.IthoughtIwasgetting

somewherewithThandobutaftershesawthis

witchcallingme,wewerebackatstageone.At5

amIwenttothegym,Ineededtotakeoutthis



frustrationonsomething.Iputonmyboxinggloves

andstartedpunchingthebaghard.Iwasatitfor

about15minutesuntilIfeltahandonmyback,“you

needtocalmdownbeforeyoupunchthebagoffthe

ceiling.”Sheranherdownmyback,“canIhelpyou

withsomething?”

Her:Nope,butmaybeIcanhelpyou.

Me:Idon’tneedyourhelp,nowletmebe.

Shewalkedaroundandstoodinfrontofmeand

touchedmybiceps,“YoulookfrustratedandIcan

helpyoureleasethatfrustration.”Wasthisbitch

beingserious?Iclickedmytongueatherandwalked

awaywhiletakingmyglovesoff.Ifinishedtherest

ofmyworkoutliftingweights,Itookacoldshower

andheadedtoiStoreandgotmyselfanewphone

andIheadedouttoseeJames.“Ishein?”Isaid

walkingpasshisreceptionist,“yeahbutheiswitha

cl-”Ididn’tevenwaitfortherestofthesentenceand

walkedintoJames’office,andyeshewaswitha

clientandIdidn’tcare.Isatdownonthechair

oppositeJamesandnexthisclient,wholookedlike

asmalltimedrugdealer,lotsoftattoosand



piercings.Toomanygoldringsandteeth,hejust

lookedguiltyandnojudgewouldeverlethimgofree.

Helookedatmeterrified,andIgavehimacrooked

smileandheturnedtoJames,“Khenan,youand

yourwifeneedtostopthisshit;Ihaveotherclients

youknow.”Ididn’tsayanythingIlookedatJames

andthisboyandthenbackatJames,“YoJames,I

willtalktoyoulater.Thislooksmoreimportant.”He

thenturnedtome,“K,I’mafanofyourwork.”He

salutedmeandwalkedout.

James:KhenanI’mnothiredbyyoufulltime,Ihave

otherclients;youandThandoneedtounderstand

andrespectthat.

Me:James,Ipayyouwaytoomuchforyoutotalkto

melikethat.

James:Don’tyoudaretalktomeaboutmoney,

Khenanthatisjustfuckedup.Iamyourfriend,yes,

butthatwillnotstopmefromwhippingyourfucking

assandteachingyouhowtorespectme.

Hewalkedovertoasmalltableandpouredhimself

awhiskey,“andme?”hesatbackdown,“youwalk



aroundlikeyouowntheplace,butyoucan’tpour

yourownfuckingdrink?”herolledhiseyesandtook

asip;Ilaughedoutandwenttopourmyselfadrink,

“sowhatdoyouwant?I’mbillingyouforthesession

youjustinterruptedandyours…timestwo…now

talk.”

Me:IwantMarthaoutofthepicturecompletely.

Him:outhow?

Me:IwanttocancelthecontractIhadwithher

becauseThandofoundout,andIwantmychildren

tostaywithmeandIwanttocutherofffinancially.

Him:Shewillsueyourass.

Me:That’swhyI’mhereright.Makeithappen.

Igotupandwalkedtowardsthedoor,“seewhatI

mean?You’repayingdoubleforeverythingfromnow

ontillyougetyouracttogether.”Ipulledmymiddle

fingerupathimandlefthimlikethat.

Idrovetothehouseandbuzzedatthegate,nobody

answeredandIbuzzedinagainandthegateopened.



IfoundKeenanatthedoor,“youhavesomenerve

cominghere.”

Hechuckled,butuwasn’tinthemoodtoplay…

Me:IjustneedtogetsomethingandI’llbegone.

Iwalkedpasshimandmademywaytothestudy.

[11/23,18:06]Lynne:Episode107

***************Thando*******************

IwassittingatKhenan’sdeskwithawhiskeyanda

cigarettewearingmyglasses,Iwasreadingthrough

thedocumentsIhadfound.Iputthebirth

certificatesasideandreadthecontractual

agreementbetweenKhenanandMartha.Khenan

wassick,hewaspayinghertokeepthissecretfrom

me,andheboughtherthehouseandsetherupreal

nice.Thiswasdisgusting,Itookasipofthewhiskey

andthedoorflewopen.Ididn’tliftmyhandsIjust

liftedmyeyesandlookedatKhenanthroughthetop

ofmyglasses,hejuststoodthere.Ididn’tpayhim



anymind;Ilookedbackdownatthecontractand

continuedreading.Heclosedthedoorandsatdown

acrossfrommeanddidn’tspeak.

Ireadthroughhiscontract,itwassofamiliarto

Khensani’scontract.Whatthefuckitwithhimand

contracts,hegotupandpouredadrinkandlita

cigarettethensatbackdownacrossme.Ieventually

finishedandIlookedbackupathim,“sowhatnow?

You’regoingtokillhertoo?”

Him:WowbecauseI’mjustamurderer?

Me:Itwasjustaquestion?

Him:Thando?

Me:sowillIbereceivingoneofthesetoo?

Him:Thandodon’tdothis?

Me:Iwanttoknow,nextitwillbemeandIwillhave

tolookovermyshoulder.Fearingthatmyhusband

willtrygetmekilled?



Iwasinterruptedbyhiscellphoneringing,“Ice….No

I’mbusyrightnow.Yousortoutwhateveritis,Ihave

moreimportantthings.”hecutthecallandlooked

upatme,“Thandothatwillneverhappen,Iloveyou

somuchandIwouldn’thurtyoulikethat,do-”he

stoppedwhenmyphonerang,Iansweredtryingto

makesureKhenandoesn’tknowwhoiscalling,

“yes.”

Ice:BossLadyweneedyourhelp.

Me:Whathappened?

Ice:Youneedtocomeseeforyourself.

Me:Soundsserious...

Ice:justgethere,we’reatthefarmhouse.

Me:Alrightgiveme30minutes.

Hecutthecall;IgotupfromKhenan’schairandput

hisfilesbackinthesafe.Iwalkedtowardsthedoor,

“goingsomewhere?”Ilookedathimandnodded,

“youcanletyourselfout.”Iwentupstairsandgot

dresseddecent,Ididn’tknowhowlongIwouldbe



goneforsoIoptedforblackyogapantsandapair

ofsneakersandablackhoodie.Itiedmyhairina

messybunandgrabbedmykeysandphonethen

headeddownthestairs,“Thandoyouchangedthe

passwordonthesafe.”Khenansaidwalkingbehind

measImademywaytoKeenan’sroom,Iblatantly

ignoredhim.Iknockedonthedoor,andKeenanlet

mein,“listen,I’mheadingoutanddon’tknowwhen

I’llbeback.PleasepickthekidsupfromMbali.”He

gavemeathumbupandmademywaytothedoor

whereKhenanwasstandingandseeminglywaiting

forme.Iwalkedpasshimandhegrabbedmywrist,

“ThandoI’mtalkingtoyou.”Ilookedatmywristand

thenbackupathim,“Thandogoddammit,Ineed

thosedocuments.”

Me:LetgoofmyhandbeforeIdosomethingIwill

notregret.

Him:What,becauseImadeastupidmistakeyou

nowthinkyoucantalktomeanyhow?Iamstillyour

husband,nowgivemethecodetothesafeorelseI’ll

ripitoutofthatwallandtakeeverythinginit.

Me:Suityourself,andyouarenotmyhusband.



You’reafuckingcheatingmonster.

Irippedmyarmoutofhisgripandwalkedswiftlyto

mycar,andheadedovertothefarm.Theyardwas

fullwithcars,whatthefuckwashappeningIthought

tomyself.Ijumpedoutthecarandwentinside;

nobodywasthere,“ICE!!”Ishoutedout,“We’reinthe

boardroom.”Iranupthestairsandthewholegang

wasthere,“ok,what’shappening?”Icewalked

aroundthetable,“maybeyouwanttositdownfor

this.”MyheartstartedbeatingfastandIwasgetting

scared,“Iceyou’rescaringme,whatthefuckis

goingon.”IcesignaledatSmuggiewhopressedthe

remoteandanimageappearedonthescreen,I

immediatelyfellontothechairthatIcehad

suggestedIsiton.Iwatchedthevideowithtears

runningdownmycheeks,therewasnosoundinthe

video.Theboyswerealllookingdownandnot

watchingthescreen,“okstopitnow,”Icesaid,“why

didyoustop,Iwanttoseethewholething.”Istood

upandlookedatSmuggie,“BossLadyIdon’tthink-”

Ilookedathimwithmyredeyesfilledwithtears,“I



don’tcarewhatyouthink,playthefuckingvideo.”

HenoddedatSmuggie,andhepressedplay.Istood

therewatchingandthenIscreamedandIdroppedto

thefloor,“NNOOOOOooooo!WHATTHEFUCK…

NO…NO…NO!!”theyjustsatinsilenceasthey

watchedmecryingonthefloor,afterawhileI

gatheredmyselfandgotup.

Me:Howdidthisvideogettous?

Smuggie:Amessenger,he’sintheinterrogation

room.

Me:Idon’thavetimeforhim,heknowsnothing.

Whoelseknowsaboutthis?

Ice:JustyouBoss.

Me:IsthiswhatyouweretryingtotellKhenanearlier?

Ice:YeahhenceIcalledyou.

Me:CallKeenantellhimtogethisassherewithhis

equipment.

Ice:YesBoss.

Me:Dumidoesn’tknowaboutthis?



Theyallshooktheirheads,“Cool,getKeenanhereI

needtoknowwhenthatvideowastaken.Wecan’t

waitaroundforthemtomakedemandsweneedto

beontheirassesasinyesterday.I’llbebackinan

hour.

Snake:WhatdowedoBossLady?

Me:Findmeanygang,actuallyallofthemwhoare

againsttheSerbians.Imeanallofthem,Africa,Asia,

Australiaeven…Iwantthemall!!I’mgoingtotalkto

Digger.

IgottothecarandIrangupZenon,“Heybaby.”

Me:MeetmeatDumi’shousenow.

Zee:Baby,I’malittle-

Me:Zenon,noyouaren’ttoobusy!!Getthere!

IcutthecallanddrovetoDumi,Ifoundhimsitting

ontheporchreadingthepaperandcompletely

obliviousofwhatwashappening.Iopenedthegate

withmyremoteanddroveinandleftthegateopen,



“Thando,unomsilayini?Youknowtheneighbor’s

dogsliketocomeinhereandshitallovermylawn.”

Hesaidwalkingtowardsthegatetryingtocloseit

withhisremote,“ohyoudohaveatail.”Igotoutand

Zeewasdrivingin,parkedandgotoutthecar,“what

wassoimportant?”

Dumi:Soyoucalledhimhere?

Zee:YouthinkI’djustvisitforfun?Neverdaysbuddy.

Theyhugged,“canwegoinsideplease.”Theylooked

atmestrangeandIwalkedaheadofthem,they

walkedbehindmeteasingandplayingaround.Igot

intotheloungeandwaitedforthemtocomein,“sit

please.”

Dumi:Thisalllookstoofamiliar;nopeI’mnotfalling

foritagain.

Zenon:I’moutofhere.

Me:SITDOWNBOTHOFYOU!!

Zenon:Babywhatisit?



Istartedpacingtheroom,Ididn’tknowhowtobreak

thenews,“youaren’thelpingrightnow,telluswhat

happenedandwewillsortitout.IsitKhenan?”Dumi

saidnowonhisfeet,“Noitsmom.”Theylookedat

meconfused,“Thandowhatdoyoumean?”

Me:Malinahasher.

Zenon:Hasherhow?

Me:HekidnappedherandKalisaandchopped

Tareck’sheadoff.

Iwasnowintears,Zenonwasonthephone

speakingMexicanandDumiwastypingawayonthe

computerinthelounge.Iwasjuststandinginthe

middleoftheroominadazeandthenmyphone

rang,“Ice.”

Him:IgotKeenanonthelineforyou.

Keenancameontotheline,“Theyseemtobein

Lesotho,butwearen’tsureyet,we’retryingtoget

wordtosomeassociatestheretoinvestigate.”

Me:Thankswillseeyouinabit.



IturnedaroundtolookatDumi;hehadhisfacein

hishands,“Daddy?”

Him:Sheisgone,Ican’tfindher,theyremovedher

tracker..FUCK.

Hestoodupandwipedthecomputeroffthetable

lettingoutaloudwalethatsoundedmorelikearaor,

“Calmdown,theyareinLesotho,Keenanistryingto

locatethemaswespeak.”

Him:Let’sgo.

WeallwentintomycarandIheadedouttothe

farmhouse,DumigotoutthecarbeforeIeven

stoppedandheraninside.Zenonhadn’tgottenoff

thephonesinceIbrokethenewsandmyphonewas

ringingnonstop.Igotoutandreceivedacallfrom

Alfonzo,“Iheardwhathappened,whatdoyou

need?”Iletoutasigh,“Thando,Ioweyouthismuch;

yousavedusallfromPabloandthisistheleastI

cando.”

Me:Ineedanarmy,Ineedyourbestsnipersand

driversandyourtopITguys.



Him:Gotit,flyingthemoutnow.Theywillbetherein

12hours.

Me:No,flythemtoLesothowillsendyoufurther

details.

HecutthecallandIwentbackinsideandeveryone

waswatchinganothervideo,“whatisit?”Snakes

whisperedinmyear,theyaremakingdemandsand

hewilllinkupaconnectionsowecancommunicate

withhimin12hours.”

Me:Whathashedemanded?

Him:Hewantstheplant?

Me:Whatiswitheveryoneandthisfuckingplant.

AndhowisNanainvolvedinthis?

Him:SomehistorywithDigger,andpartlyyoutoo…

sheisyourmotherafterall.

Me:Havewegottenanywherewiththeir

whereabouts?

Snake:Nope,stillnotsurewhereaboutinLesotho

butKeenanissurethat’swheretheyare.



Me:Ok,youknowanyoneinBloem?

Snake:Bemorespecific?

Me:Ineedcars,lotsofthem;fastones…weflyto

BloemanddrivetoLadybrandandsetupcampthere,

whenwehavealltheinformationweneedthenwe

driveintoLesothoandattack.

Snake:I’llsortitout.

HewalkedawayfrommeandIwalkedtoDumi,“dad,

howareyoufeeling?”helookeddead,stressedand

pissedoffallatonce.Hecouldn’tevenspeak;Igave

himahugandtookhimouttheroom.

Me:Hey,I’mgoingtogetherback.Daddydon’t

stressyou’regoingtogiveyourselfaheartattack

andIcanonlytakeonestressatatime.

Him:Hehasmywife;I’mgoingtokillhimwithmy

ownbarehands.

Me:Alright,here’swhatIwilldo.I’mgoingtofind

himandbringhimbacktoyou,andthenyoucan

chophimupintopiecesandfeedhimtothe



neighbor’sdog.Ok?

Heletoutalittlechuckleandthennoddedslowly,

“butIdoneedafewthingsfromyou.”

Him:anythingbaby.

Me:IneedyoutogetthegangtoBloem,Ihave

Khenan’sandZenon’sjets,it’snotenough.

Him:Ok,I’monit.

Icewalkedinandcalledmetotheside,“whatisit?”

Him:Ihaveafewpeoplewhowanttotalktoyou.

Me:Notnow,Ice.

Him:Adedayo,HansandPiero.

Me:What?Abebi’sfather?What,how?

Him:Theywerehereonbusinessandtheyheard

whathappenedandtheywanttohelp.

Iwalkedoutandtheywereoutsidehavingachat,I



greetedthemandwehadatalkaboutstrategyand

theyofferedtheirservices.Thiswascrazy,Iwas

talkingwiththedruglordsofNigeria,Germanyand

Italy,andtheywantedtobackmeup,Nothando

Khumalo,whowouldhaveknown.Afterourtalkthey

madeseveralcallsandKhenanwalkedintotheyard

andlookedatallthecars,“arewehavingapartyhe

saidwalkingtowardsme.”Igavehimastraightface,

Ididn’thavetimeforjokes,“maybeifyoulistenedto

Icewhenhecalledyouwouldknowwhatis

happening.Nowbeuseful,callyourpilotandtellhim

we’reheadingtoBloemfonteininanhour.Andget

ourflightcleared,andifyoumustknowMalinahas

yourmomandNana.Oh,andhedecapitatedyour

brother.”Iturnedonmyheelsandwalkedtowards

thehouse,hegrabbedmyarm,“whatdidyoujust

saytomeThando?”

Me:Youheardme;Idonothavetimeforthis.Now

letmegosoIcanwork.

Heletmegoandfollowedmeinside.Iwenttothe

boardroomandtheroomwasbuzzingeveryonewas

talking,“HELLO…GUYS!!”butnobodyheardme,



Khenanwhistledloadandthatgoteveryone’s

attention,hepickedmeupandputmeonthetable

andIstoodthereinfrontofeveryone.

Iexplainedthegameplan,whowasgoingand

stayingandwhowouldbepositionedwhere.

Everyonegotit,wewereleavingin2hours,Keenan

hadgottenmoreintelanditlookslikethisfucker

hasbeenplanningthisattackforawhilenowandhe

hadanarmy!

IleftformycarandKhenanfollowedme,“whyamI

staying?”

Me:What?Whomuststay?

Khenan:Keenanishere?

Me:Working!!Youhavetostaywiththechildren.

Him:Abebi?

Me:Sheispregnantwithtriplets,andyouknowhow

fussyKhanyicanget.Abebican’thandleit;Keenan

willbeatthefarmhouseforthedurationsothekids



needsomeone.

Him:isthisbecauseofMartha.

Thisfuckerhasgottobekiddingme,“areyou

seriousrightnow?ThosefuckingcannibalSerbians

havemymotherandyouthinkIhavetimetobe

thinkingaboutyourfuckingmistress?”

Him:Iwa-

Me:saveitandgotakecareofmychildren!

Ilefthimstandingthereanddroveoff,Itooka

showerandpackedanovernightbagandheadedto

theairport.
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Ilefthimstandingthereanddroveoff,Itooka

showerandpackedanovernightbagandheadedto

theairport.



Threedayslaterwewereonthejetmakingourway

backtoCapeTown,Iwassittingwithmymomwhile

Katwascleaningandputtingabandageonherhand.

TheBastardhadchoppedofftwoofherfingerson

herlefthand.Shelookedlikeshit,it’salmostlikeshe

wasgoneforweeks,andshelookedskinnyand

weak.Shelaidherheadonmylapandsheclosed

hereyes,Iplayedwithherdirtyhairuntilshewas

asleep.Kalisasatacrossmelookinglikeshit,I

couldn’tevenbebothered.Ididn’tdoanyofthisfor

herbutformymother.

Welandedandthecarswerewaitingforus,itwas

latenowandDumijumpedoutthecarandranto

Nana,hekissedherpassionatelyandhuggedher.I

didn’twanttodisturbthensoIjustnoddedandgot

intooneofthecars,Adedayogotinwithme,“Sir?”

hesmile,“I’dliketoseemydaughter.”Inoddedand

smiledfaintly,wewaitedtilleveryonegotintothe

carsandtherewasaknockatmywindowandI

rolledthewindowdown,andSnakestoodnextto

Kalisa,“BossLady.”



Me:Yeah.

Him:Uhm,whataboutKalisa.

IwastiredandIdidn’thavetheenergyforher,“bring

herhere.”Irolledupthewindowandshegotin,

“Thanky-”Irolledmyeyes,“saveitforsomeonewho

cares.”Ishutmyeyesandputmyhandonmyarm,

feelingthepainofthebulletstilllodgedinme.Ifell

asleeponthewayandwokeupinKhenan’sarmsas

hewascarryingmeupthestairs.

Heplacedmeonthetoiletseatandranthebath

water,IwassotiredandsleepyIhadnoenergyto

fighthimoff.Hetookoffmytopandthenfroze,

“ShitThandoyou’rehurt,thishasn’tevenbeen

cleaned.You’regoingtogetaninfection.”He

openedthecupboardunderthesinktogetafirstaid

kit.Hecutthebloodycloththatwastiedaroundmy

armcoveringthebulletwound.Thebloodhad

clottedbecauseofaninjectionIcegaveme,andit

hadturnedblackincolor.Khenancleanedit,and

thatshitstunglikehell,“Thandoyoureallywantto



die?Howlonghasthisbulletbeeninhere?”Ijust

shruggedandhedisappearedintotheroomandonly

cameback5minuteslater,with2syringesanda

bottleofGin.Hetookasipandhandedmethebottle

beforehestartedtoremovethebullet.

******************Keenan*********************

AtalldarkmanandKalisawalkedinbehindthe

sleepingThandoinKhenan’sarms,theydisappeared

upstairsleavingmeinanawkwardposition.Ilooked

atKalisaandhadnowordsforher,Ilookedatthe

man.Itookoutmyhandtoshakehisandhejust

lookedatme,“uhm,ok…I’mKhenan’sbrother,are

youtooliketogether?MustIshowyoutoaroom?”

ThemanspokeinathickNigerianvoice,“I’mhereto

seemydaughter.”Ohshit,italldawnedonme.I’d

seenthepicturesbuthelookedsomuchyounger

andlessscaryIreallife,“Uhm,I’llg-”



“BabythisicecreamtasteslikeMaas,andyour

pigletsarecomplaining…Ifee-”shefrozeinher

tracks;shewasstandingtherelookingallkindof

cute.Shewaswearingwhitesocksandmyboxers,

withjustasportsbra,shescratchedherheadwhich

I’djustfinishedplaiting.Shelookedathim,“uhm,

Dad?”shestuttered,helookedatmeandthenathis

daughter’sstomach,“pigletseh?”hesaidwitha

crookedsmile.

Abebi:Whatareyoudoingheredad?

Adedayo:Canafathernotcomeseehisdaughter?

Abebi:Afterhowlong?

Adedayo:Iwasangry,andhurt.I’msorrybaby.

Atearfelldownhercheekandmyheartbroke,I

wantedtograbherandsqueezehertight,butIwas

scaredofherfather.Shehadoncetoldmehewas

intodrugs,butshetoldmemildstories;she

obviouslydidn’tknowhowruthlesshewas.Atear

escapedhiseyetoo,andhequicklywipeditaway

andtookasteptowardsher,shedidn’tmoveshe



justcriedharder.Hemanagedtogettoherandhe

heldherinhisarms,andtheycriedtogether;they

neededtheirtimeandIturnedaroundtoleavethem,

butthenKalisacaughtmyeye.

Me:You’restillhere?Ufunani?

Her:Thisismyson’shouse,don’t-

Me:Don’twhat?YouwerealmosteatenbytheSerbs

andyoustillhavecheek,letmegetThandososhe

cansendyoubackwhereyoucamefrom.

Her:Keenan,I’msorry.

Me:Sosheknowsmyname?

Iclappedandchuckled,“IthoughtIwaspermanently

‘bastard’toyou?Buthereweareadecadeslater,

hehlookatGod!”Ishookmyheadlaughing,I

crossedmyarmsandgaveheradisgustedlook,“go

cleanup,youstinkandyoucanstayinthecottage

outside.Wedon’twantyoustartinganytrouble

again.”Shestartedcrying,“Keenanplease,Ican’tbe

aloneoutthereafterwhatjusthappened.”



Me:Ok,takeashowerandI’lltakeyoutoMartha’s

house.

Khenanwalkeddownthestairsandfoundme

talkingtohismother,“Khenanpleasetalktoyour

brother,heiskickingmeout.”Ipretendedtobe

shocked,“Brother?That’sanupgrade,welldone

Kalisa…butthatdoesn’tmakeupfortheshityou

causedmeandthatwomanupstairswhojustsaved

yourlife,let’snoteventalkaboutmymother

becauseIwillenduprippingyourheadoffyour

shoulderswithmybarehands.”

Khenan:Okbabybro,calmdown.

Me:Areyoutakingherside?

Khenan:Thisismyhouseandmymother.Momgo

upstairsandgetcleanedup,I’llfixyousomethingto

eatwhenI’vefinishedattendingtoThando.

HeturnedtoAbebiandtheyspoke,shewentand

camebackwithsyringesandgavethemtohim.He



grabbedginfromthebarandwentupstairs.

Iwassofurious,IlookedatAbebiwhowaswithher

fatherandmyeyesfeltliketheywereburningandI

wasgoingtocryanyminutenow.Ineededtogetout

ofthere,“I’llgiveyoutwosomespace,I’mgoingfor

adrive.”Igrabbedmykeysbeforetheycouldsay

anything;Irushedoutanddroveoff.

**************Thando**********************

Khenantookthebulletoutandcleanedmywound

beforestitchingitupperfectly.Ididn’tsayanything,

“Abebi’sfatherisdownstairs.”Hewastryingto

makeconversation,“hhmmm.”WasallIcouldreply,

hehelpedtaketherestofmyclothesofandputme

intothebathtubandhewashedmybody.Whenhe

wasdoneherinsedmybodywiththeshowerhead,

andranmeanewbathaddingmyfavoritebathoils

andbubbles,“letmegetyousomethingtoeat,I’llbe

rightback.”



Isatinthebathandhadflashbacksofalltheevents

thathadoccurredoflate,fromfindingoutabout

Khenan’saffair,toalmostlosingmymother.The

tearsstartedflowingandIgrabbedthebottleofgin

anddrankfromittillKhenangotback.“Heydon’tcry

baby,everythingisokay…you’resafenow,yousaved

them.”Hepickedmeupfrothetubandintothe

roomandhedriedmeup.Itouchedhisfacethenhe

lookedatme,“hey.”Ilookedhimintheeyes;Iwas

metwithfear,painandahintofreliefinthem,“kiss

me.”IsaidasIpulledhisfacetowardsmine,he

stoppedme,“Thandowhatareyoudoing?”

Me:Iwanttokissmyhusband.

Him:Thando.

IsmashedmylipsonhisandthenIdidn’tmove,he

alsoremainedfrozenuntilIpartedmylipsand

startedkissinghim,heletoutasighandreturned

mykiss.Idon’tknowwhyIwasdoingthis,Iwashurt

andthetearswerestillrollingdownmycheeks.I



grabbedhishandandIputitinbetweenmylegsand

hestartedplayingwithmypeach,Iletoutamoan

andhelookedatme.Iwasalreadywetandheknew

whatIwanted,hegavemealookseekingapproval

tocontinueandInodded.Hekissedmedownmy

neckandworkedonmybreastanddowntomy

stomach,IknowhewantedtoeatmypeachbutI

wantedtofeelhiminsideme.Istoppedhimandhe

lookedatmeconfused,Ishookmyhead.Hecame

backuptomyfaceandkissedmewhileIunbuckled

hispantsandpulledthemdown,hetooktherestof

themoffcompletely.Hestoppedkissingmeand

lookedatmeintheeyes,“Thandoareyousureyou

wantthis?”Iclosedmyeyesstillcryingandpulled

hiswaisttowardsme;hepositionedhimselfatmy

openingandtriedacoupleoftimestoenterbefore

hewasfullyinside.Mywallswidenedaroundhis

thickshaftandIgraspedforair,hestoppedmoving,

“openyoureyes.”Iopenedthemandhiswere

piercingthroughmysoulandhestartedmoving

againataveryslowpace,“IloveyouThando.”I

couldn’tstopcrying,thetearsjustcamepouring.He

leanedintokissmeeversogentlyandIfeltmyfirst



buildup,Iletouttinymoansashesentelectric

wavesthroughmyentirebody.Hepickeduphis

paceandheldmetightlyaswebothcametoan

orgasmtogether,hestayedinsidemeandIfelthis

dicktwitchingeachtimeItightenedmywallsaround

him,eventuallyhegotup.Hegotatoweland

cleanedusboth.Wefellasleepineachother’sarms.

Iwaswokenupbyabaddreamat3:30am;Khenan

wasfastasleepnexttome.Wewerebothnakedand

Iremembertheeventsoflastnight,myarmwas

painingandsowasmywholebody.Thatwasall

fromtherescuemission,IlookedatKhenanandhe

hadadumbsmileonhisface.Igentlygotoutofbed

soIdon’twakehim;Iwenttothetoiletandpeed

thenrinsedmymouthwithmouthwash.WhydidI

havetosleepwithhim,Ilovehimyes;butIwasnot

overwhathedid.Thepainofalmostlosingmy

mothersentmestraightintobedwiththedevil

himself.Igotdressedinanightiewithagown

beforeheadingdownstairs.IopenedKeenan’s

bedroomdoorandheliftedhishead,Isignaledfor



himtocomeout.Hecameout5minuteslaterand

foundmeinthekitchen,“Thandoshouldn’tyoube

resting?”

Me:Ineedtogetoutofhere.

Him:Whatdoyoumean?

Me:Ineedsometimealone,abreakandIdon’twant

KhenantoknowwhereIam.

Him:Yousleptwithhimdidn’tyou?

Inodded,“howcouldyoubesostupid?You’re

emotionalrightnowandhewillusethattowiggle

hiswayback,hewillsueyourvulnerabilitytohis

advantage.”

Me:Iknowandthat’swhyIwanttoleave.Likenow!
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Keenanletoutasighandtookouthisphone

sendingatext,“grabyouressentials.Noclothes,just

handbagandlaptopthat’sit.Don’tforgetyour

passport.”Inoddedandtiptoedupstairs,Khenan

wasstillinthesameposition.Igrabbedmystuff



andabrownpaperbagthenwalkeddownstairsand

onlyputonmyslipperswhenwewereinthecar.

Keenandrovetosomemansioninthemiddleof

nowhere.Ididn’taskanyquestions,heenteredthe

pinandthegateopened,wedroveinandwalkedto

thebackofthehouse.Wegotintoagolfcartand

drovetothelandingstrip,whereajetwaswaitingfor

us.Iobviouslydidn’tknowKeenanaswellasI

thoughtIdid,andIcouldn’taskanyquestionsnow

becauseIhadtogetgoing.

Awhitepilotcametomeetus,“whereishetaking

me?”hedidn’tanswermyquestion.Hegavemea

hug,“youasktoomanyquestions.Youwillreach

yourdestinationinabout20hours,callmeonthis

phone.Allmynumbersareprogrammedinhere.

Whenyouland,Mikewillpickyouup,Ihavepeople

preparingforyourarrivalandstay.Takeyourtime,

stayaslongasyouneed;thekidswillbeonholiday

intwoweekstimesowe’llallflytocomeseeyou.I’ll

talktoyouwhenyouland,hurrynow.Hehuggedme

againandkissedmyforehead,Iputthephoneinthe

gownpocket.Hegavemeanudge,“goon,”thisfelt



soweirdbutitwaswhatIneeded.Iturnedand

walkedawayfromhim,hegotintothecartwhenI

wasinsideanddroveoff.Thisjetwasamazing,how

doeshekeepsuchawayfromus?Isatdownand

buckledup,30minuteslaterwewereintheairandI

letoutasighofrelief.Igrabbedathrowand

adjustedmyseatandfellasleep.

Iwaswokenupbyaladyshakingmegently,“good

morningma’am.”Irubbedmyeyes,“we’reaboutto

land,yourtoiletriesandchangeofclothingisinthe

bathroom.”Ithankedherandlookedoutthewindow,

wewereflyingoveranoceanbutIwasn’texactly

surewherewewere.Igotintothebathroom

freshenedupandchanged,theyladyinformedme

thatIwillhavesomethingtoeatwhenwearrive.We

landed,andwewereinMale,Maldives.Itwasstill

darksoIcouldn’treallyseethebeautyoftheplace.

WhenwelandedtherewasanSUVwaitingforme,

andIwasgreetedbyacoloredguy,“youmustbe

Mike?”hesmiled,“yesIam,andwelcometoMalé,

you’llloveithere.”Igavehimafaintsmile,Iwas



tired,“youlooklikeyouusesomesleep.”

Me:Iactuallysleptthewholeflight.

Mike:JetlagwillhityoubadItellyou.Let’sgo.

HegotmylaptopbagandwewalkedtothecarandI

gotinfrontwithhim,“soyou’reafriendof

Keenan’s?”

Mike:Morelikeabrother,wegrewuptogether.I

don’trememberhavinganotherfriendbesideshim.

Me:That’snice,andhashealwaysbeenthissmart?

Mike:That’sanunderstatement,I’veneverseen

anyonesmarter…he’sagenius.

Me:Ifonlyhefinishedcollegeandputittogooduse.

Mikelaughedandshookhishead,“Collegewasa

wasteforsomeonelikeKay.Theyhavenothingto

teachhim,hencehespentmostofhistimeinthe

computerlab.”

Me:Butwhowillhirehimjustforbeingsmart?



Mike:Haha…Iguessyouhaven’treallyaskedhim

abouthispast.

Ishookmyheadno,“KeenanpassedhisfirstBar

examinmatric.”

Me:Whatdoyoumean?Barasinthelaywer'sBar?

Heletoutachuckleandnodded.

Mike:Hiscousinhadfailedittwicealready;Keenan

studiedforaboutamonthandwenttowriteforhim.

AndBOMB,hegotithisfirsttime.

Me:No.

Him:Ha,thisisKeenan.Afterthathewas

unstoppable,he’swrittenover50barexamsand

madeakillingoffit.

Me:Wait,sopeoplepaidhimtowriteforthem?

Him:Peoplepaidhimforeverything,from

assignmentsandprojectstoexams.Keenan

droppedoutofuniversitybecausetheyrefusedto

excludehim.



Me:Whatdoyoumean?

Mike:Hislecturefoughthardforhimtostayin

university,Keenanstoppedpayingthefees.His

lecturemadethepayments,Keenanfailedbecause

hewasn’tattendingorevenwritinghispapers,but

hislecturemadeaway.Thatwaswhenhestopped

goingtoschoolalltogetherandstarteddoingwhat

hedoesnow.

Me:Whichis?

Mike:Youknowthesecomputerthings.

Ok,hedidn’twanttotellme,IguessIreallydidn’t

knowKeenanaswellasIthoughtIdid.WellIwould

havetopayabitmoreattentionandspeaktohim

more.MikeandIchattedalongthewayabout

randomstuffandIwasfeelinghungry,thesunwas

alsocomingup.Wegottoahugewhitehouseand

Mikeopenedthegatewiththeremote,“isthisyour

house?”hechuckled,“whywouldyoustayatmy

house?Mywifewouldkillme.”Ilookedathim

confused,“don’ttellme.”henoddedandparkedthe



car.

******************Khenan**********************

Iwokeupalittleafter6amandThandowasn’tin

bedwithme,Icouldsmellherscentonthesheets

andthepillownexttome.Igotupandwenttothe

bathroomtobrushmyteeth;thebottleofginwas

stillonthefloorfromlastnight.Ipickeditupand

tookitdownstairswithmeaftercleaningmyselfup.

Ifoundthechildreneatingatthekitchencounter

withAbebimakingtheirlunch.Thatwasstrange,

“goodmorning.”Ikissedmykids,everyonegreeted

meback.IlookedatAbebi,“shouldn’tThandobe

doingthat?”Abebilookedatme,“Ithoughtshe

coulddowiththerestafterwhathappened.”Ilooked

atherconfused,Ijustwalkedoutandbackupstairs

toourroom,Icheckedtheclosetanddidn’tfindher.

Ilookedineveryroomofthehouseandnothing;I

didn’twanttolosemycooljustyet.Itookashower

anddrovethekidstoschool,“Ihavecelloclassafter



this,soLondi’sparentswilldropmeof.”

Me:Andwhenisrugbypractice?

Lakhiwegavemethelook,“chillbuddyitwasa

joke.”Helookedpissedoffandbangedthedooron

hiswayout.Ok,thathurt.IdrovetoThando’shouse

andshewasn’tthere,IcalledDumiandZee…none

ofthemhadseenher.NowIwasgettingworried,her

phonewasn’tgoingthrough.Ithoughtwewere

doingwellafterlastnight,andnowthis.Ihadtofind

her!Itwasnowaround9am,Idrovehomeand

foundKeenanonthecouchonhislaptop,“heybro.”I

greetedhimandhegavemethe‘really?’look,“listen,

Ican’tfindThando,Ithinkshedisappeared.Maybe

someonetookher.”Isaidcompletelyignoringthe

lookhegaveme.

Him:Really,whowouldeverdothat?Everyoneisshit

scaredofher.She’sdefeatedeveryoneandisnow

King,whowoulddothat?

Me:Wellmaybesomeoneistryingtogetrevenge.

Him:Thenthatidiotwouldbedead;nobodyhasthe



ballstotakeheron.

Me:Whatareyoutryingtosay?

Him:Thatmaybeshejustleftwillingly.

Me:Whywouldsheleave?

Him:Becauseyou’reatotalprick,andacheating

husband.

Me:Don’tdisrespectmeinmyhouseKeenan!!

Him:Areyougoingtoconstantlyremindmethatthis

is‘YOUR’house?‘YOUR’mother?‘YOUR’children?Is

thatwhatitalwayshastocometo?

Me:Whathasgottenintoyou?

Him:Whathasgottenintomeisthatyou’reso

fuckedupintheheadthatyou’retooblindtosee

whoisreallydownforyou.AndmaybeThandogot

sickofitandleftyourstupidass!

Me:What’sgottenintoyou?

Him:YouhavegottenintomeKhenan,Idon’tknow

whatthefuckishappeningtoyou,orwithyou…or

whatever.Yougoaroundsleepingwithotherwomen?



Youwaited5yearswithouttouchingafemaleand

thenyougetonepregnantoutofnowhere.What’s

upwiththat?That’sthequestionweshouldbe

disxussung.YouknowalltheshitKalisadidtome,

toyou,toThando;andyoustilltakehersideover

mineandletherspendthenightunderthesame

roomasus.Shealmostgotyourdaughterraped,

shegotyourwifethrowninjail,andshetriedtokill

you.Ifitwasn’tformeandThandoshewouldhave

succeeded.

Me:Keenanstopthisnow.

Hewasnowonhisfeetstaringrightatmeand

shouting,“SHEMURDEREDMYMOTHER!!”Hethrew

apunchthatlandedonmyjawandIstumbled

balancingonthecouch.Hewashuffingandpuffing,

I’dneverseenKeenanlikethis.Hiseyeswerered,

andhewasfuming…hechargedatmeandwewere

inafullonfightuntilAdedayowalkedinandpulled

usapart,“Isthishowyouguyswereraised?Brothers

fightingeachother?You’reamarriedmanwithkids

andyou’rerunningaroundfightinglikeateenageina



streetbrawl,asforyou,Keenan,you’reabouttobea

father.Isthiswhatyouwanttoteachmy

grandchildren?”heshookhishead,“youguysneed

togetagripandhandleyourrubbishlikemen.”He

foldedhisarmsasKeenanandIstoodup,hisleft

eyewasstartingtoswell.IontheotherhandIwas

bleedingthroughmynoseandmylipwasbust.I

heldontomyribcagethatachedsomuch,andI

limpedaway.

Keenandidanumberonme,wheredidhelearnto

fight;he’sjustacomputernerd!“WhenIcomeback

down,youmustn’tbehere.Packyourshitandtake

yourgirlfriendwithyou…”Isaidlimpingaway,“I’m

notgoinganywhere!!”hedidthatjusttospiteme

andIknowheknowswheresheis.ThismeansIwill

notfindherbecauseheisthebestatwhathedoes.

Iwentupstairsandcleanedmyselfup;Istayedinmy

roombecausehonestlyIwasabitembarrassedto

havebeenbeatenupbymyyoungerbrother.

AftersometimeIwalkedoutofmyroomand



downstairs,IfoundAbebidraggingasuitcase

towardsthedoor,“what’sgoingon?”shedidn’tsay

anythingandthenKeenanwalkedinwithsomeof

herluggage,“comeonguys,Iwasangry…canwe

talklikethisasadults?”

Keenan:Nowyouwanttotalklikeanadult?

Me:Iwaswrong,I’madmittingthat.

Keenan:You’reawarethatshe’spregnantright?

Me:Ido,andI’msorry…Iwillnotputyourbabiesin

danger.Pleasestay?

Ididn’twaitforananswer,Iwon’tlieIwasstillangry.

ButIcouldn’tendangertheirchildrenandIknewI

neededtheirhelpwiththechildrennowmorethan

ever,“noputthosebagsback.I’llseeyouguysa

littlelater.”Idashedoutthedoor,stillinabitofpain

fromKeenan’sasswhipping.WhenIdroveoutI

calledJames,“hey,youhaveit?”

Him:HiKhenan,I’mgoodthanksandyou?

ME:Wherearewemeeting?



Him:Igiveupwithyou.Meetmeatthehouse.

Me:Cool,15minutes.
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IdrovetoMartha’shouseandwaitedforJameswho

arrived10minuteslateandIknowhedidthatshit

intentionally.Iletitslip,ThandoandIhavebeen

givinghimhellforsometimeandhedeservestobe

adick.Igotoutthecarandwemanhugged,hetook

offhispoliceshadeandranhishandthroughhis

slightlygreyhair.Hestillthinksheisyoung,I

laughedtomyself,“let’sgetgoing!!”wewalkedinto

theyardandintothehouse,Marthawasasleepon

thecouchandthetwinswereintheircotplaying.My

heartjustsmiled,Ilovethesekids;butIhatethat

theywerearesultofbeingunfaithful.Iwalkedover

tothecotandTaniyahimmediatelyputherhandsup

andjumpedsignallingformetopickherup.I

grabbedherandshesquealedinamusement,Zekia

ontheotherhandlookedupatmeandgotbackto

hertoys.Iswearthischildhatesme…Idon’tknow



why.JameswaswakingMarthaupwhileIwalked

upstairstopacktheirbags…IleftZekiadownstairs

sinceshe’sactinglikeabratandTaniyahwastoo

excitedtohavealltheattention.Iplacedheronthe

floorandshestartedrunningaroundkickingaball

andthrowingshitaround.Shewasshouting‘Kenny’

inherbabylanguageandtuggingatmyfeet.Igot

outtheirbagsandtheirneatlypackedclothesand

packedaway.Ipackedabout2weeksworthof

clothes;Iwouldbebackformore.Icarriedthebags,

“Tee,let’sgobaby.”Sherantowardsmeandtripped;

shegotbackupandranintomyarms.Ishookmy

head,thisonewasgoingtobetrouble,andjustasI

gotupIwasmetwithaslapacrossmyhead,“you’re

takingmybabiesawayfromme?Khenanyoucan’t

dothistome.”

Me:Notinfrontofthechildren.Don’t.

Shesobbedsoftlyandshelookedatmewithso

muchhateandhurt,“youwillsignthosedocuments

andleavetonightifyoudon’twantthistogetmessy.

Nowmoveoutofmyway.”Sheletoutaloudercry,



“Khenanpleasedon’tdothis,Ihavetoseethem.

Youcan’twipemeoutoftheirlives.”Ilookedather,

“areyousure?”

Her:Iwillgotothepapers.

Me:Youwilltellthemwhat?

Her:Everything.

Jameswalkedinrightatthatmoment,“youguys

candiscussthisinprivate…10minutesKaythen

we’releaving.”HetookTaniyahfrommealongwith

thebagsandleftmeandMarthainthebedroom.I

turnedtofaceher,“whatwereyousaying?”she

didn’trespond,“oh…thepressright…please

proceed.”

Her:Khenanplease,Ican’tlosethem.

Me:Youknowifyouhadtakenthemorningafterpill

noneofthiswouldbehappening.Whatdidyouthink

you’dachieve?

Her:Khenanplease.

Me:ItoldyouIamnotleavingher;youwerejusttoo



stupidtobelievethatyoucouldtrapmewithababy.

Her:Khe-

Me:Sshhhh…you’regoingtocleanyourselfupand

godownstairsandsignthosepapers.Thejetwillbe

waitingforyouat18h00andyouwillflytoJHB,on

thefirstyouwillstartanewjobtheyareexpecting

you.Whenyouarriveacarwilltakeyoutoyour

apartment,thetitledeedisinyourname,andit’s

yours.EverymonthonthefirstR20000willbe

transferredintoyouraccountforthenext12months.

Afterthatitstops,youkeeptheapartmentandthe

car;Idon’twanttoseeyouinCapeTowneveragain.

IfIevengetawaftofyourperfumeIwillfindyou

andkillyou.IfyougotothepapersIstripyouof

everythingandyouwillsufferandthendieapainful

death.Butifyoucooperateyoumightjustbelucky

andgetavisiteverynowandthen.”Shewipedher

tearsaway,“Khenanplease.Iwon’tgotothepapers,

canIstayandwecanworkonamonthlyvisit…Iwill

notcauseanytrouble.”



Shewasnowonherknees,“Martha,don’tmakeme

doanythingworse.Getup,youlookpathetic…I’llbe

backlaterontopickthempapersup.”Iwalkedout

andmetJamesbymycar,hehadalreadystrapped

myprincessesinandhewasreadytogo,“Ithink

you’reforgettingsomethingbuddy.”Helookedatme

confused,“Kalisa?”

Him:Ohshit,letmegetthat.

Hewenttothecarandgavemeanenvelope,“you’re

reallycleaningupshoparen’tyou?”

Me:DoIhaveachoice,sheupandleftme…sothe

leastIcandoiscleanupmyactandmakeshitright.

Ican’tturnbackthehandsoftime.IfIcouldIwas

goingtoforcethosemorningaftersdownherthroat,

betteryetnotevenlayafingeronher.Butit’sdone

andIdon’tknowanybetterwaytofixthis.

Him:Ihopeitworks,becausewhenyouandThando

arefightingoneofyouisalwaysbargingintomy

officeunannounced.

Me:WellIhopesotoo,letmegodealwithMother

Witch,I’lltalktoyoulater.



Him:Cool.

IdroveofftothehouseandwhenIgotthereZekia

wasasleepinherseat,IcarriedTaniyahoutandput

heronthefloorandcarriedhersisterinmyarms,

“comebaby…”shefollowedmetothedoor.I

honestlydidn’tknowwhatIwasdoing,orevenifI

wasgoingaboutittherightway.Butthatwasthe

leastofmyworries.Keenanwassittinginthelounge

helookedupatme,“arethesethelovechildren?”

whatanass,wewerefightingnotsolongagobut

nowhewasteasingme,“shutupandwatchthem

forme,Ihavesomethingtotakecareof.”

Him:Isthisyoufixingthing?

Me:That’swhatyoutoldmetodoright?

Him:WellIdidn’tsaygokilltheirmotherandkidnap

herkids.

Me:She’salive,justwatchthemwillyou.

IhandedZekiatohimandshewasstillasleep



suckingherthumb,“watchoutforthisone,she’sa

busybody.”IpointedatTaniyah.Keenansmiled,I

thinkhewasexcitedbecausehewouldhave

childrenofhisownsoon.

Me:WhereisKalisa?

Him:InherroomIthink,don’tcare.

Me:Iwon’tevenask.

IwalkedupthestairsandknockedonKalisa’s

bedroomdoor,“comein.”Iopenedthedoorandshe

wasonthebedinagownreadingthebible.Irolled

myeyestomyselfandwalkedin,“howareyou

feeling?”

Her:Betterthanks,whereisThando?Iwantedto

speaktoher.

Me:Don’tworryaboutThando;Ineedtohaveaword

withyou.Canyoucomedowntomystudy?

Her:Soundsserious,what’swrong?

Me:Pleasebedowntherein10minutes.



Her:Ok.

Iclosedthedoorbehindmeandheadedtothestudy,

Ipouredmyselfascotchanddownedandthenlita

cigarette.Kalisaknockedonthedoorsoftly,“Come

in.”Iputoutthecigaretteandpouredanotherdrink

andwenttositinmychair.

Me:Youcansit.

Her:Iseverythingok?

ShesatdownandIslidtheenvelopetoher,she

lookedatmequizzically,“Khenanwhatisthis?”

Me:Openit.I’vebookedyouintoahotelfortoday

andtonight.Yourplaneticketisintheenvelopeand

youleavemiddaytomorrow.Youcangobacktothe

houseinJamaicabutitisinThando’sname.Sowe

waittillshegetsbacktodecidewhatwillhappen.

Her:Youwouldlethertakethehomeawayfromme?

Thatisourhome.

Me:Igaveittoher.

Her:Khenanwhyareyoudoingthis?



Me:Thereisacontractintheenvelope;Ineedyouto

signit.Inanutshellit’sgivingyou5%oftheoil

companythatIhavewithEgypt.Soyouwillgetyour

yearlydividend,thereis5millionthathasbeen

transferredtoyouraccountandthatisastarterpack.

Her:Khenan,whyareyoudoingthis?

Me:BecauseI’mcleaningupallthetoxinsinmylife.

Her:Igavebirthtoyou,andyou’recallingmetoxic.

Me:YoudidandI’msograteful,butyouconspired

withmybrothertogetmekilledandmakemywife

crazy.Yousetheruptogetarrested…

Her:SothisisallThando’sdoing?

Me:Noit’snot.Youkeptmybrotherawayfromme

formostofmylifeandhadhismothermurder.

Her:Khenan!!

Me:What?You’regoingtotellmethatit’sallalie?

Please,Idareyou.

Her:Khenan,you’reoutofyourgoddamnmind.Iam

rightfullyentitledtothatisland.



Me:Noyou’renot…youhaveyourhouseinJamaica,

soyoucangothere.Ineedyoutosignonthat

dottedline,andyoucangetoutofmyhouse.

Ididn’twaitforaresponse;Itookmydrinkbackand

leftherintheofficealone.AndfoundAbebifeeding

Tee,Zekiawasstillfastasleep…thischildthough.I

satdownandwatchedAbebiandTee,“I’msorry

aboutearlier.”

Abebi:Don’tmentionit;Keenandidn’twantmeto

leaveanyways.Iguessyoutooarejustbothidiots.

Me:Ha…wellI’lltakeitbecauseI’llneedyou.

Her:I’mpregnantremember?

Me:We’llmakeaplan,butIneedyounow…

Ismiledandgaveherpuppydogeyes,“whydoIfeel

likeI’mgoingtoregretthis?”

Me:Becauseyouwill,itinvolvesshopping.

Her:No…Iloveyoualot…Butno.



Me:It’sforthekids’room,comeon.

Her:Hiresomeonetodoit.

Me:I’llgetyouanythingyouwant.

Her:Anything?

Me:Wellwithinreasonablemeasureofcourse.

Her:Howreasonable?

Me:Spititout,whatdoyouwant?

Her:I’llthinkaboutit…Ishopfromthehouse.Which

roomwereyouthinking?

Me:Nexttothemasterbedroom,Ithinkit’sbig

enoughtofitthembothforthenext10years.

Her:Alright,budget?

Me:Uhm…justdowhatneedstobedone.

Her:HaHa…oh,wellthenIthinkreasonable

measureju-

Me:Shutup.Ineedtofindadaycareforthem,anda

nanny.

Her:ButMaryishere.



Me:Marycan’thandleKhanyionherown…now

imaginetwins.

Her:SpeakingofKhanyi,howwillyouexplainthisto

thekids?

Me:Idon’tknow…Ireallydon’t.

Keenan:Easy,heykidsI’malittlebitchandcheated

onyourmom,nowhereistheresult.

Hesaidthatwalkinginholdingabeer,Abebishot

himtheeye,“ohI’msorryforthelanguagebutyou

getthepointright?”

Abebi:What’sthatinyourhand?

Him:Uhm?

Abebi:Don’tmakemerepeatmyself,wehadadeal.

Him:Hayimanbaby,youwereserious?Ithoughtit

wasajoke.

Abebi:Itwasajoke,whydon’tyougrabmeacold

onetoo,Khenanshouldhegetyouabeertoo?

Me:Don’tgetmeinvolved.



Him:Ok,thisisthelastone.

Abebi:Finishit…Idareyou.

Him:You’resoabusivebaby,Iregreteverknocking

youup.

Ichuckledandhehandedmethebeer,whichIgladly

accepted,“stepmotherwhereareyougoingall

packed?”Kalisadidn’tanswerhimandshewalked

straightout…JustthenAbebi’sdadwalkedinandI

hadn’tevenrealizedthathewasstillaround.Igotup

andwentouttohaveacigarette;hefollowedme

outside,“didyoujustkickyourmotherout?”

Me:YesIdid.

Him:Why?

Me:Idon’tagreewithwhatshehasdone,shehas

hurtmyfamilywaytoomuch,sheisavirusandshe

isspreadingandtearingusup.

Him:Us?

Me:Me,mywife,mybrother.



Him:Butsheisyoumothertr-

Me:WithallduerespectSir,thereisnothingyoucan

saytoconvincemeotherwise.Iloveherasthe

womanwhogavebirthtome,butanythingelse,

unfortunatelyIjustcannot.IhaveafamilythatI

needtoprotectandhavingheraroundcloudsmy

judgementofcertainthings.

Him:Okson,Iunderstand.Well,youaremorethan

themanIthoughtyouwere,I’veheardallthestories.

Butyouaren’tthemonstereveryonethinksyouare.

Me:Notevenclose,mywifeis!!

Him:Ha,butonaseriousnote;you’redoingagreat

job!!ActuallyI’mgladtohavemydaughteraround

you…

Me:Thankyou,itmeansalotcomingfromyousir.

Him:Sowhat’stheplan?

Me:Idon’twanttolietoyou…Idon’tknow.

Heleftmetofinishoffthecigarette,andIwasleftto

thinkabouttheplanIhad.



[11/23,18:07]Lynne:Episode111

Thandohadbeengoneforaweeknowandshe

hadn’tcommunicated.Istoppedtryingtofindher

andfocusedonmyfamily.Abebididgreatwiththe

twins’roomandtheylovedit,Iwashavingalotof

sleeplessnights.Ilovemybabygirlsbuttheyarea

nightmare.

IpickedKhanyiupfromschoolonFriday,“Heydad…

youwouldn’tbelievethedayIhad.”Toomuchdrama,

Icannevergetusedtoit.

Me:Youwanttotellmeaboutitovericecream.

Her:No,canwegethotchocolateandwatcha

movie?

Me:Wecandothatwhenwegethome,butthereis

somethingIneedtotalktoyouaboutfirst.

Her:Ok.

Me:Wheredoyouwanttogowherewecantalk?

Her:Let’sgotothebeach.



Me:Alrightthebeachitis.

Wedrovetothebeach,“daddy,whenismommy

cominghome?It’sbeensolong.”Thisbrokemy

heart,“Idon’tknowhoney,butwecancallherwhen

yougethomehow’sthat?”shenodded,“Sowhatdid

youwanttotalkabout?”

Me:Aboutthetwins,doyoulikehavingthematthe

house?

Her:Yeah,Iguess.

Me:Welltheyaregoingtolivewithusforever.

Her:Ok.

Me:TeeandZekiaareyoursisters.

Her:SodoesthatmeanI’mnotthebabyanymore?

Me:Yes,you’retheirbigsister.

Her:It’sabouttime.AretheyMommyK’sbabiesor

MommyThando?



Iletoutasigh,“No,fromMartha.”

Her:Whoisthat?

Me:Sheusedtobeafriendofmine,andthenshe

fellpregnant.

Her:Sowhereisshenow?

Me:Shehadtogoaway.

Her:LikeMommyK?

Me:Yes,somethinglikethat.

Her:Ok,Idon’tmindhavingthemlivewithus.I’ve

waitedforsolongtobeabigsistersoI’mhappy.

WillThandobetheirmommytoo?

Me:Ifshecomesback,thenyes.

Her:Ok…Iunderstand.

Me:Areyousureyoudon’twanttoaskmeanything?

Her:No…wecangohomenow.Ireallyneedthathot

chocolate.

Khanyihadgrownsomuchandshereallywasn’tthe



babyanymore.Idrovehomeandshetookabath

andshegotintobed,herbedthistime.Idon’teven

rememberwhenlastshesleptinmine.Lakhiwe

wasn’taroundfortheweekendhewasatacamp,

whichmademehappybecauseheneverdoes

anythingoutside.Iwentandtookashower;Ihad

pickedupthekidseverysingledayfromschool.I

gotanannyforthetwins.Nextyeartheycouldstart

atdaycare.Iwashomeintimetomakesupper

everynight,thiswasalot.Icouldn’tletgoofMary

soIhiredheratoneofthehotelsandgavehera

littleraise.

AftereveryonehadsleptIwenttothestudy,I

openedtheenvelopeandtookadeepbreathand

signedeverywhereIneededto.Igotacleansheetof

paperandwrotealetter:

Dearestwife...

Sometimes,therearesimplynowordsthatcan

adequatelyexpressthedepthofaperson'sfeelings



thatareplaguedbyregret,guiltandsadnessfora

wrongdone.Thisismypredicamentnowforhurting

yousobadlywhenyoutrustedmeso.

Athousand"I'msorry"I'mwillingtosaybutIknowit

can'tundowhathasbeendoneanditwon'teasethe

paininyourheart.Instead,letmewritethistoletyou

knowthatIregrettedmyactionsandcheatingon

youiscertainlyanunforgivablemistake.Itotally

deservealltheangerandresentmentfromyoufor

whatIhaveputyouthrough.

However,italsopainsmetoseeyousufferingasa

resultofmymisbehaviour.Guiltburnsinmyheart

thinkingofallthehurtthatyoumusthavefelt

becauseofmyrecklessness.EachtimethatIthink

ofyou,IgetangrywithmyselfbecauseIcanimagine

allthebittertearsyoumusthaveshedwhenyou

learnedofmyindiscretion.

I'mfeelinglikethisbecauseIknowthereisstilllove

foryouglowinginmyheart.Otherwise,Iwouldn't

havecaredonebitandmovedon.ButIdon'twant

thisrelationshiptoendsimplybecauseIstillcare

deeplyaboutyouandloveyouwithallmyheart.I



trulywantyoutobehappyagainwithmestillbeinga

partofyourlife.

Well,amistakeisamistake.IknowIdon'thavethe

righttoaskanythingfromyouwhenIhavefoolishly

betrayedyourtrustinme.Butifyoucanfinditin

yourhearttoforgivemeandgivemeanother

opportunitytoprovetoyouhowmuchIloveyou,I

willbevery,veryrelievedindeed.Forthatwould

mean,Istillhavethechancetoloveandcherishyou.

Andachancetomakeyourfutureahappieronewith

morelaughterandlesstears.

Howeverifyoudofeelthatthiswillbetoomuchfor

youIwillunderstand.Icannotforceyoutoloveme,

toforgiveortogivemeanotherchance.I’vesigned

thedivorcepapers,andifyoufeelwecannolonger

makethiswork…youcansubmitthemtoyour

lawyerandIwillgiveyouthedivorceyouwant

withoutfightingyou.

I’llstoptherebeforeIbreakdown.Ihavealways

loved,IstillloveyounowandIwillforeverloveyou.I

willneverstop…



Takecareofyourself.

LoveK.

Iwentdownstairs,“Keenanpleasegetthisto

Thando.”

Him:Whatisthat?

Me:Shouldyoubehavingthatbeer?

Him:What’sintheenvelope?

Me:Divorcepapers.

Igrabbedhisbeerandtookasip,“justgetthemto

her.”

Him:Areyousureaboutthis?

Me:That’swhatshewantsright?Ican’tforceherto

stay…andIcan’tkeepapologising.Soitiswhatitis.

Him:Iknowwefightandshitbutisthisreallythe



waytogoaboutit?Whatifshejustagrees?

Me:ThenitwasnevermeanttobeandIhaveonly

myselftoblameforit...justsendthegoddamnthing

anddon’ttalkaboutitanymore...andlistentoyour

girl...stopdrinking.

Hedidn’treplyandIlefthimlikethat.Iwenttomy

roomandIgotsomeworkdone,Ineededtofocus

becauseIthinkIhadbittenoffmorethanIcould

chew.ButIwasn’tgoingtobeabadfather,soI

neededtodoanythingtobethebestfatherever!!

Thethreeweekswerehecticandhonestlyspeaking

mynewreceptionistwasjustadisasterandI

missedMarthaandthewaysheworked,workonly

nothingelse.IthoughtaboutcallingLeratobutI

couldn’triskthatshouldThandocomeback.The

kidswentawaywithKeenanandAbebitovisit

Thandoforaweek.Iwasstruckintheofficeand

buryingmyheadinwork,thiswastheonlychanceI

gotbecauseIwasnowafulltimesingleparentandI

couldn’tbeoutlatehavingmeetings,myfamily



neededmenowmorethanever.

Thepaperswerewritingaboutus,Iwassittinginthe

officeandreadingthenewsofarumouraboutmy

childrenwhenIreceivedacall,“KhenanDeCosta

hello.”

Her:MrDeCosta,howareyousir?

Ithoughttomyselfbeforereplying,whoiscallingme

onmycell?Iwasconfused,“Hi,I’mgoodma’am

yourself?”

Her:I’mgoodsir,I’msorrytocallyouonyourprivate

linebutIcan’treachChef.

Me:Whoisthis?

Her:I’msorry,it’sPeggy.

Me:Peggy?

Her:Yessir,Jamaicamecrazy.

Me:Oh,sorryaboutthat,howcanIhelp?

Her:WeneedThandohere,likeasinnow...theyare

shuttingtheplacedown.

Me:Why?



Her:Justpleasegetherhere...

Iheardavoiceinthebackground,“Ma’amyouall

needtoleavenow.”Thephonecut,whatthehell,

whywouldtheyshutdownThando’srestaurant?I

pickedupmykeysandjacket,thentoldthenewkid

tocancelmyday,Irushedoverthere.WhenIgot

therewasalockonthedoorandthestaffwas

outsidelookingworried,“Thandoisonherway,”

PeggywastalkingtoSiphiwe.Irecognisehimfrom

ourhotelrestaurants;Idon’tknowwhathedoes

really.

Igotoutthecar,“yousee,Itoldyousomeonewas

coming...MrDeCostathankyouforcoming.”

Me:Siphiwewhat’sgoingon?

Peggy:He’stalkingaboutanexpiredlicense…

Ididn’tevenlookather,Ihadgottenintotoomuch

troublewiththeseassistancesandmanagers,

“Siphiwe?”hepulledmeasideandexplainedthe

situation.Fuck,Thandoalwayshadeverythingin

orderhowcouldshenotseethis?

Me:Siphiwe,youcouldn’tevengivemeaheadsup



andwarnme?

Him:Mymanagerisonmyassandhefeelsthat

peoplearetakingadvantagebecauseoftheirstatus.

Me:So,what’sacallbeforeyoucomeheretocause

havoc?YouknowIwasgoingtosortthisout.This

restauranthasbeenrunningforyearsandnowthis?

Therewerepeopletakingpictures,“TomorrowIwant

thisplaceopen,sendmewhateverneedstobedone

andIwillsortitout...you’refuckedup...(Hetriedto

talk...Ishuthimup)Justgivemethefineandtell

mewhatIneedtodo.”HetriedtospeakandI

stoppedhimagain,hegavemeafewpapersandI

walkedovertowherethestaffwasgathered,“guys,

gohome...comebacktomorrow.Ineedeveryone

herewhetherit’syourshiftornot.Ifanyofyouaren’t

herethenconsideryourselfunemployed.Weopen

thedoorsasnormal.”Everyonegotintotheircars

anddroveaway....IcalledtheofficethatIwasn’t

cominginfortherestofthedayandIheadedto

Thando’shouseandwenttoherstudyandgotall

thedocumentsIneeded.ThenIpickedupthephone,

“Ben,howareyoumyfriend?”



Ben:Oh,helives...

Me:Listenhere,Thando’srestaurantwasshutdown;

Idon’tknowwhatallthisshitisabout.

Ben:Iknownothingofthesort,whodidthis?

Me:Siphiwe,pleasedealwithhim...I’msendingyou

allthatImanagedtoget.Willyoubeabletosortit

out?

Him:Anythingforyou,Ioweyoumylife...

Me:Thanksbuddy...later.

AfterhangingupIheardashufflearoundthehouse...

Ididn’tevenknowwhereThando’sgunwas...guns

rather.Iwentovertohersafeandpunchedin4878...

Nopenothing,herbirthday,mineandthekidsstill

nothing.Ohfuckit...Iwalkedoutofthestudyand

lookedaroundthehousetillIfoundSphainthe

Kitchen,“andthen?”

Him:Andthenwhat?

Me:Whatareyoudoinghere?



Him:IcametoseeThando...

Me:Ok.

Igrabbedmykeysandwalkedtowardsthedoor,

“Khenan?”hecalledafterme.

Me:What?

Him:Whereisshe?

Me:Checkyourtrackingdevice...andclosethe

fridge.Youknowhowshegetsaboutthatshit.

Hescratchedhisheadbecausehehadn’tclosedthe

fridge;I’vealmostdiedbecauseofthatonetime.I

chuckledtomyselfandwalkedaway...hewasstill

shoutingaftermeandIdidn’trespondbutIdroveto

theotherrestaurant.Ikeptthinkinginmyheadthat

ifSphadoesn’tknowwheresheisthenshereally

doesn’twanttobefound.DidshetrustKeenanthat

much,andwasKeenanthatgoodtogetheroutthe

countywithoutSphaknowing?Ismiledand

applaudedmybrotherinmyheadandparkedatthe

restaurant.WhenIwalkedineveryoneseemedto

panicatmysight.Ispoketothemanagerwholed

metotheofficeandsheshowedmeeverything,ok



everythingherewasuptodate.Iwalkedaround

Thando’sofficeanditwassuchamess,Istilldon’t

understandhowsheworkslikethis.Andjusttothink

thatherkitchenisspotless,fromtoptobottom.She

hadamugwithmacaronialloveritandthatwas

fromKhanyi,Ibetifshesawthatshewoulddeny

makingit.Theofficewasfullofpicturesofherand

thekids,andfunnyenoughtherewasn’tevenonof

me...Iletoutagiggle,andIwalkedoutoftheoffice.

Ididn’tactuallyknowmuchaboutThando’sworkso

thiswasactuallycool,theytookmearoundthe

placeandIgotadrinkfromthebarbeforewewent

tothekitchen.Thestaffwaspreparingfordinner

servicenow,“andthisisThando’sworkstation.”Her

managersaid,“Andnobodyworksherewhethershe

ishereornot.”Ilookedatthetableandallherknifes

weresetoutinorderandatacertainangle,I

reachedouttopickupaknife,“Iwouldn’tdothatifI

wereyou.”

Me:Whynot?

Her:Shesaidshewillchopoffanyone’shandthat

toucheshershit.Andshewillusetheknifethey



touchedtodoit.

Ichuckledtomyself,andshelookedatme,I

shruggedandthenshelookedup...Ifollowedher

eyes,andthereIwas.

Sheputmeuponherkitchenceiling,that’ssoweird

butatthesametimeIloveditandIsmiledtomyself.

“Shealwayslooksupwhenwemakeherangry...she

hadthename‘DUMI’incapsbeforeshepaintedthat

one.”

Me:Waitshepaintedthisherself?

Her:Yip...thekitchenwasshutdownforagoodtwo

weekswhileshedidthis.

Me:It’sbeautiful...I’mspeechless.

Her:Takethis...y’allwasn’tevenmarriedwhenshe

didit.

Me:Weren’t...weren’tmarried.

Her:WellnowIknowwhyshedidit...youguys

soundthesame.Maybeyouwillwanttoseethis.

Iturnedaroundandlookedather,“what?”she

giggledabit,“followme.”Ifollowedherontothe



restaurantfloorandshehandedmeamenu.I

lookedatherquizzically;shejustlaughedand

flippedthepage,fuckthiswoman!!Thandowas

somethingelse,therewasawholefourcoursemeal

namedafterthefamily;myfamilyandithadallof

ourfavourites.Khanyiwouldlovethissomuch

becausethein-houseice-creamwasnamedafter

here.Iletoutasighandtearsthreatenedmyeyes,

howcouldIbesoblind.Iliftedmyheadandtooka

properlookattherestaurantandtherewerepictures

postedeverywhereofeveryoneimportantinherlife,

fromDumitoNana,Zeeandthenherfriendsandmy

family.FunnyenoughSphawasalsoonthewall...I

didn’tmind.Ihandedthemenubacktoherand

lookedaround.Therestaurantwasfulloffamilies

andtheywerehavingagreattime...therewereother

picturesonthewallsofcustomersandtheirnotes

describingtheirexperienceattherestaurant.She

framedeachandeveryoneofthem.Igotso

emotionalandIwalkedout,“MrDeCosta...Siris

theresomethingwrong?”Ishookmyheadanddidn’t

evenlookbackather.Idroveoff,aroundand

anywherebesideshome.Iparkedthecaratthe



beachandtookmyshoesoffandwalkedontothe

sand;howcouldIbesostupid?Thiswomangave

meeverythingandallIhavebeendoingistakingand

taking.Shehaswornherselfthintryingtomakethis

thingwork...tryingtosavemefrommyself,tryingto

bethebestmothershecouldeverbetochildrenshe

didn’tevenbare.Ifoundaspotandsatdownonthe

sandandlookedatthewavescrashingagainstthe

rocks.Thetearswerejustcomingdownmyface,

andIdidn’tbothertowipethemaway.Iwasalone

andnobodycansee...Icanbethe‘crybaby’that

TareckalwaysthoughtIwas...mylifewassucha

mess...IhadeverythingbutIblewit.ButdidIhave

everything?Somemaythinkso...butmymotherand

brothertriedtokillmeandruinmywife.Mywifeleft

me,Igotastupidreceptionistknockedup...no...

Thiswasn’tthelife.Ilaybackonthesandand

thoughtabouthowfuckedupmylifewas....

Iwaswokenupbysomeoneshakingmy,“Thando.”

Him:Fuck...really?



Me:Whatdoyouwant?Whatareyoudoinghere?

Him:You’regoingtogetsickandyoulookpathetic...

Me:FuckoffIce,Itoldyoutostopkeepingtabson

me!!

Him:Well,oldhabits.It’sagoodthingbecauseyou

weregoingtofreezeouthere.

Me:Iwasn’tsleeping.

Hejustletoutagruntandhelpedmeup,“home

now...getyourfuckingacttogether.She’sfine.”I

lookedathim,“Ididn’taskyou.”

Him:Icare.

Me:Don’t.

Him:Nobodyaskedforyoutocareaboutmeeither

butyoudid...IoweyouandBossLadymylife,soI’m

returningthefavour.

Me:Ididn’tsaveyourlife;Iputyouinmoredanger.

Him:Really?Youknowwhattheydotopeoplelike

me...thedangerI’mfacedwithtodaycantcompare.

Nowshutupandlet’sgo....



Wewalkedtohiscarandfunnyenoughitwaswarm,

“nodeadbodiestoday?”helookedatmeandpouted,

“Inthisbaby,Iwouldnever.”Webothlaughedandhe

startedthecartodrivemehome,“mustIbringher

back?”Ilookedathim,“Icestop,thisismyfamily...

wedon’tdothis.”

Him:Sheismyfamilytoo...soIwanttoknow.

Me:NO

Him:Why?

Me:SincewhendoyouquestionanythingIsay?

Him:Sinceyoustarteddrinking3extracoffeesina

day,anddoubledonthesmoking.Oh,andnot

forgettingthatfunnyprescriptionfromthedoctor,

yeahsincethen!

Me:Youwentthroughmymedicalshit.

Him:You’refuckedandIwanttofixit...that’swhatI

doIfix...

Me:Idon’tneedfixing...



Him:Shedidn’tfilethedivorcepapers.

Myheartstoppedforacoupleofsecondsandthe

tearsfilledupagain,butIwasn’tgoingtocryinfront

ofIce.Ididn’trespondtohisstatement.Ijustlooked

outthewindowandthoughtwhatthatmightmean.

Wearrivedhomeandhedidn’tcomein...Hedropped

meoffatthegateandIwalkedin.Itwaswellafter

midnight;andthatwaswhenthehungerhitme.I

wenttothekitchenandfoundDumiandZenon

havingabigchat;laughingoutloudanddrinkingthat

Mexicanbeer,“guys.”

Theystoppedtalkingandturnedaroundtolookat

me...“tetomobastantetiepo!!”Dumishoutedout

loud...“DidIgetitcorrect?”Zeeansweredhimwitha

highfive,whichconfirmedit...Iwasn’ttoosure

aboutit,butDumithendownedashotofwhat

lookedlikewhiteTequila....“Chicobebecon

nostros!”Zenonsaidhandingmeashot.Iraisedmy

handup...“CanItakeashower;I’lljoinyouguysina

few.”Idon’tevenwanttoknowhowtheycamein...

Andwhythefucktheywerehere.

Iwentdownstairsandwashedthescentoffmybody



andchangedintosomethingwarm.Theywerenow

sittingoutsidewithashitloadofbeerand2cooler

boxes.Isatdownandlitmycigarette,“fathers?”

Dumi:Youlooklikeshit,areyoueatingright?

Me:Yes,IwasjustabouttobeforeIfoundyouguys

havingaparty.

Zenon:Ouch,Ithinkthereareleftovertacos.Letme

warmthatupforyou.

HewentandcamebackasIfinishedmycigarette,

“Don’ttellmeyoumadethese?”Helaughed,“There’s

alotyoudon’tknowaboutme.”

Dumi:Stopbraggingaboutrubbish.

Helookedatmeandstartedagain,“areyoudone

eating?Areyoufull?”Inoddedandhegrabbedmea

beerandopeneditwithhismouthbeforehandingit

tome.“What’sthisIhearaboutyouwantingto

divorcemydaughter?”

[11/23,18:07]Lynne:Episode112



Helookedatmeandstartedagain,“areyoudone

eating?Areyoufull?”Inoddedandhegrabbedmea

beerandopeneditwithhismouthbeforehandingit

tome.“What’sthisIhearaboutyouwantingto

divorcemydaughter?”

Me:I’mjustgivingherwhatshewantssir.

Him:Youcheatonher,butinsteadofmakingthings

rightyoubail?

Hewastalkinginsternvoice,almostshoyting.

BeforeIcouldanswerZenonjumpedintothe

conversation,“Dumilettheboytellyouhisside.I

knewyou’retoosensitiveforthisshit.”

Dumi:Fuckthatshit,whathappenedKhenan?You

weredoingsowellandthenthis?

Me:Iwasweak;Iwasawayfrommywifeforthe

longesttime.Iwaslonelyandshewasjustthere,

she’dhintedbeforethatshehasathingforme.ButI

keptheratthecompanybecausesheisgreatather

jobandImadeitclearIfeltnothingforher.One

nightafterameetinginGhana,Isatatthebarwith

myassociatesandwedrank.I’mnotblamingthison



alcohol,butafterafewbeersIgotatextfrom

Marthainherlingeriewithherroomnumber.I

instantlygotexcitedandhard,itwouldhappento

anyman.IhadafewmoredrinksbecauseIcouldn’t

cheatonmyThandosoberminded.Ididit

intentionallynotbecauseIwasdrunk.

Zenon:Butyougotherpregnant?Likewhatthehell

isthat?

Me:Thatwastheworkofthealcohol,Iwasoutofit

andprotectionwasthelastthingonmymind.I

wantedtosmashandIdidthatshitraw.Inthe

morningIgotherthemorningafterpills.She

pretendedtotakethem…butdidn’t.Shetoldme

whenshewas3monthspregnant,Ididn’twantto

believeitandIwaitedtilltheywereborn.

Dumi:And?

Me:Theyaremine…Ipanickedanddidn’tknowwhat

todo.SoImadehersignthecontractandthatifshe

toldThandoIwouldtakethetwinsfromher.

Zenon:ButThandoknowsnow.

Me:AndItookmychildren.



Dumi:Waityoutookthechildrenawayfromher?

Me:Yes…theyaremychildren.Yeahshelovesthem

butshewillusethemtogettome.That’swhatshe

hasbeendoing…Ihadenough…

Dumi:Whereisshenow?

MeJo’burg

Him:Andwhatmakesyouthinkshewon’tcome

back.

Me:Shesignedacontract.

Zenonletoutasigh,“Idon’tknowbuddy.And

Thando?”Ishrugged,“I’vetriedZee,shejustwont

listentome,shewontforgiveme…sheisangry.She

ranaway.SoI’mgivingherwhatshewants,Ilove

herwithallmylife.ButIhavetomoveonwithmy

life,thechildrenneedme,mybusinessneedsmeI

can’trunaroundtheworldchasingagirlwhowants

nothingtodowithme.”Theybothletoutasighand

didn’tspeak.Idon’tknowwhatthepointoftheirvisit

was,wespenttherestofthenighttalkingabout

randomstuffanddrinking.



IwenttocheckonthetwinsZekiawassittingonher

bedplayingwithateddybear,“Heybaby.”Iwalked

overtoherandpickedherup,“Hey,whyaren’tyou

sleeping?”shedidn’tattempttotalktomebutshe

justputherheadonmychest.IwalkedovertoTee’s

bedandherheadwaswhereherefeetweremeant

tobe,andshehadherarmsstretchedout.Hepillow

wasonthefloorandherblanketwasnowheretobe

seen.IlaughedtomyselfandcarriedZeetomy

bedroom.IputheronthebedandIwentintomy

closetandchangedintomypyjamas.Shewasstill

sittingtherewhenIgotback,Iopenedthecovers

andgotintobed,shecrawledovertomeandgot

ontomychestandshesleptwithherthumbinher

mouth.Iputthecoveroverherandwesleptinthat

position.

Thiswasthesweetestthingshe’severdonetome.

ForasecondIthoughtshehatedme,Icouldn’tsleep

muchandstayedtherejustthinkingabout

everythingthatwasgoingonandImadeamentalto

-dolist.IfinallymusthavefallenasleepbecauseI



waswokenupwithlittlehandsplayingwithmyface,

“you’reup?”Idon’tknowwhatshesaid,butImade

out‘Kay’

Ispentthedaywithmytwinsbeforetheolderones

cameback.Weweregoingtohaveafullhouse

again.WehadafewmonthsuntilChristmasanda

coupleofweeksuntilThando’sbirthday.Idon’t

knowifshewillbebackbythen,letalonewantto

seeme.Ithadbeenalittleoveramonthsinceshe

hadleftnocommunicationoranything.Iwasn’tover

herbutIwasgettingusedtotheideaofnothaving

heraround.DidImissher?Hellyeah…Likecrazy…

Iquicklysnappedoutofmythoughts.Mydaywas

wellspent,butIwastired.Thesechildrenmakeme

work!IneedtoputTeeonsomethingbecauseIcan’t

dealwiththeconstantrunningaroundafterher.I

losthertwiceatthemalltoday.Idon’tknowwhat

happenedtoZee,shewasclungtomelikeivyona

tree.Idon’tknowwhatthatwasabout,butIenjoyed

itwhileitlastedbecauseshehasalwaysbeen

uninterestedinme.Afterourexhaustingdaywe



playedonthematinthelounge,thereweretoys

every.

IwaswokenupbyscreamingandwhenIopenedmy

eyesitwasKhanyirunningtoherTee,“Teelookat

whatIgotforyou!!”IhadZeeonmylap,“Khanyi

you’regoingtowakeyoursister.”Shewhisperedtoa

Teewhodidn’tseemtogiveafuckabouther

sleepingsister,whoshoutedinexcitementtosee

herbigsis.“HeyDad.”Lakhisaidashedisappeared

upthestairs,bythetimeIlookeduphehad

disappeared.IletoutasighandIstoodupwithZee

inmyarmsandmademywaytowardsthedoorand

metanexhaustinglookingAbebi.Shewasbigand

shelookedlikeshecouldn’ttakeitanymore.Ibent

overandkissedhercheek,“Howareyou.”

Her:Don’t.

Me:Alright,I’llhelpwiththeluggage.Canyoutake

her?

IhandedZeetoAbebiandwentouthelpKeenan.

TherewasablackCadillacEscaladeparked,the



doorsallopenandtheboottooIwalkedtowardsthe

back,“Keenanhowcanyouaffordthiswithtripl-”

Ifrozeinmytracksandmyfacegothot,“Uhm…hi…”

Thandostoodwithabagoverhershoulder,she

lookedupatmeandsmiledfaintly.Ididn’tknow

whattosay,Ididn’tmove.Shedraggedoneofthe

suitcasesinsideleavingmewithmybrother.

Me:Keenan?What’sthis?

Him:Beatsme,shejustsaidsheiscomingback.

Me:Doessheknowthetwinsarehere?

Him:Yipsheknows,that’sallKhanyihasbeen

talkingabout.

Me:Isshegoingtostayhere?

Him:DudeIdon’tknow…shedidn’tsayanything.

IhelpedKeenanwithrestofthebagsandThando

wasonthecouchwithTeeplayingandpullingher

hair.Iwalkedrightpastthemandputthebagsatthe

bottomofthestairandtookKhanyi’stoherroom.I

checkonAbebiwhowassleepingwithZee.WhenI

gotbacktotheloungenobodywasthere,everyone



hadretiredtotheirroomsandIwasleftfeeling

awkwardinmyownhouse.Ididn’tknowwheretogo

orwhattodowithmyself.Igotabeerandsat

outsideandsmoked.AftermybeerandcigaretteI

wenttothebedroom,IneededtoworksoIcansee

howthiswouldplayout.PlusIhadn’tdoneanywork

todaysoIneededtowork.Iwenttothebedroom

andIheardtheshowerrunningandItookadeep

breathandwalkedin.justasIsteppedintotheroom

theshowerstopped.Iwalkedtothesidetableand

collectedmylaptopadtriedtodashoutofthereas

quicklyaspossiblebutThandocaughtmeandI

froze…again.
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**********Thando***********

Khenanstoodthereholdinghislaptopandafew

papers,I’veseenhiminafewstickysituationsbut

thiswasalmostfunny.Hejustlookedatmeblankly,

“Canwetalk?”henodded,“I’llberightback…”I



walkedintotheclosetwhenIcamebackIhanded

himtheenvelope.Immediatelyallthelifewas

suckedoutfromhisfaceandhegottearyeyed.He

didn’topenitandjustlookedatme,Isatontheedge

ofthebed,“Than-”helookedathimandhecouldn’t

evenfinish.Heheadedforthedoor,“Khenan…I

askedifwecouldtalk…canyougetbackhereIhave

moretosay.”Hestopped,“Please…comeback…

opentheenvelope,Istillhavemoretosay.”Hecame

backandstoodinfrontofmeopeningtheenvelope,

heputhishandinsideandtookoutthetornpieces

ofpaperandhelookedconfused.Hereadwhathe

could,“Ithoughtthisiswhatyouwanted?”

Me:Wellmaybeitwasthen,butnotanymore.

Him:Uhm,why?

Me:Doyouwantustogetdivorced?

Him:NobutIdon’tunderstand.

Ilookedathimandreachedinthepocketofmyrobe,

andstretchedmyhandouttohim.hehesitatedand

tookastepforwardandtookthepacketfromme.

Helookedatthecontentinsideandtookanother



stepforward,Inodded.Hekneltdownbesidesthe

bedandinbetweenmylegsandstartedcrying,this

mademecrytoo.Iheldhisheadandkissedhim;he

pulledawayandkissedmytummy,“Thankyou.”He

rubbeditabitwithtearsinhiseyesbeforeplacing

hisheadonmylap.Hekeptwhisperingthankyou

andI’msorrybetweenhissobs.

Khenaneventuallycalmeddown,andstoodupand

satnexttome,“baby,I’msosorry.Thisthingwith

Marth-”

Me:Idon’twanttotalkaboutit.

Him:But.

Me:It’sdoneandthereisnothinglefttotalkabout.

Him:Thetwinsarehere,permanently.

Me:Iknow,andMartha?

Him:InJHB…she’salive.

Iletoutasighofrelief,“I’msorrybaby…Ididn’tmean

tohurtyou.Iwantedtofixmymistakesandbea

fathertothem.Ididn’twanttobeapartfromthem



likeIdidwithKhanyiandLakhiwe.Khanyiloves

themsomuch,andIthinkyouwilltoo…theywilllove

yousomuch.”

Me:Letsnotgetaheadofourselveshere.Wehavea

lotofadjustingtodo,Abebiwillbedueanyminute.I

needtogoforacheckup,andIhavebeenaway

fromworkforsolong,themediahadbeenhavinga

fieldday.

Him:It’sallsorted.

Me:Whatis?

Him:Theyshutyoudown…JamaicaMe.

Me:What?Whathappened?

Him:Don’tstress,whydon’tyourestandwecan

discussandsorteverythingoutlater.Thencan

introduceyoutothegirls.

Me:Ok,I’dlikethat…I’mhungrythough.

Him:Youdon’thavetotellme,whatwerethey

feedingyou?

Me:Mxm…you’restillfullofshit.



Him:Wellalothaschanged,butthat…never.What

doyouwanttoeat?

Me:SeafoodChodwer…

Him:Ohnowyou’repushingit.

Me:It’syourbabynotme.

Him:Wow,Iguessyou’restillabigbabyafterall.

Ismiledandhithimwithapillow,“you’reforgiven

becauseyou’recarryingmyseed.GetsomerestI’ll

berightback.”

HeclosedthedoorandIgotupandwalkedintothe

closetandwentstraightforhisshirt.Itookhis

favouriteblueshirtandslippediton.Isprayedhis

Creedpurewhitecologne;Imissedhissmell…his

touchandhispresence.Iworehissocksandgot

intobed,IsleptuntilIwaswokenupbysomeonein

theroomwhispering.Ilistenedcarefully,“Thisis

mommybutsheissleeping,don’twakeherup.She

isprobablyjetlagged.”

Littlevoice:Mah?



Khanyi:Yeah,youwillprobablysleepherebecause

youthebabynow.

Littlevoice:Mama.

Khanyi:Sssh.

That’swhenIsatup,“Whatareyouguysdoing?”

Khanyigotafrightandlookedatme,herlittle

partnerscreamed,“Mama!”sheranaroundtheroom

andthentriedclimbingonthebed.Khanyihelped

herupandIpulledherup,shestoodandjustlooked

atme,“ma?”Shelookedatmefunny,andscratched

hercurlyheadofhairbeforefloppingtothebedon

herbuttandthenplayedwiththetoyshewas

holding.UhmthatwasawkwardandIdidn’tknow

whattosayordo…luckilyformeKhanyiwasthere

tobreakthisawkwardmoment,“Mom,thisisTee.”

Me:HeyTee,howyoubaby?

Her:Teee!!

Me:Hey…

Her:Mama?

Me:Yes,mama.



Shestoodupagainandwalkedtomeandflopped

onmealmostknockingmeoverontomybackwith

herhandsopen.Iguessthatwasahug,“haveyou

guyseaten?”Khanyishookherhead,“Dadisstill

cooking.”IputTeedownandputonarobeand

pickedherupagain,“let’sgo.”Iheldherinmyarms

andwewalkeddownstairstofindsomefood.

Khenanwasinthekitchenbarefootedtalkingwith

Keenan,“you’reup?”Inodded,“Thankstoyour

daughters.”

Him:Our.

Me:Welltheyarehungry.

Keenan:I’monit.

Me:Thanks,where’sAbebi?

Keenan:She’stakinganap.

Me:Shemustbeexhausted,sheneedstostop

travellingandstartresting.

Keenan:Maybeshewilllistentoyou.



Iswitchedonthekettleandgotoutateapotandgot

someraspberryleafteaandacup.Whenthekettle

boiledItookeverythingtoAbebiandshoutatthe

boys,“feedthekids!”IwalkedtoAbebiandfound

herlayingonherbackwithapillow.

Me:Heyhoney.

Her:Hhmm.

Me:Howareyoufeeling?

Her:Likeshit.

ME:Thistravelingisn’tgoodforyou;youknowthat

youaren’thavinganormalpregnancy.

Her:Iknow,Ijustwantthesethingsoutalready.I

feellikea1000poundweight.

Me:Andyoulooklikeone.Igottea.

ShesatupandIhelpwithherpillows,Ipouredhera

cupandsatonthechairacrossfromher.“Howare

yousettlingin?”

Me:Notsure,Imetoneofthegirls.

Her:And?



Me:ShecalledmeMama,butnothingspecial.

Her:You’llgetusedtoit.

Me:Idon’tknow,Ihavesomuchgoingon,andI

don’tknowifIhaveagreatheartlikeyou.Iwill

probablypunishthesekidsfortheirfather’ssin.

Her:Thando,I’veseenyouforgivingalotofbadsin.

AndI’veseenyoudoingalotofgood.Youwillnotlet

thesekidssuffer;it’sjustnotinyou.

Me:WellatleastI’llhaveyouaround.

Her:Ohnobabe,we’removingoutafterthese

pigletscomeout.

Me:Why?Andwhenwereyouplanningontellingme

aboutthis?

Her:IthoughtKeenanwouldhavetoldyou.

Me:Wellhedidn’t.

Her:Thandothisspaceisn’tbigenoughfor7

childrenand2couples.

Itouchedmytummy,goshifonlysheknew,“We’ll

getabiggerhouse.”



Her:ReallynowThando?

Me:What?

Her:KeenanandIaregettingmarried.

Me:Andwhatisyourpoint?

Her:Youcan’thave2womenrunningthehousehold,

letalone2men.Weneedourspace,weneedtolive

likehusbandandwifeinourownhousewithour

ownfamily.

Iletoutasigh,butIlovedhavingthemaroundandI

didn’twantthemtogo.“ok,I’llthinkaboutit.”

Her:Chukwum,thiswoman…haha…Iwasn’tasking.

Me:Mxm…we’llseewhatKeenanhastosayabout

that.

Her:Youwouldn’tdare.

Me:Wellwouldn’tI?
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**************Khenan*****************



Keenanwalkedintothekitchenandsatonthebar

stoolwatchingmemaketherequestedseafood

chowder,“well?”

Me:Wellwhat?

Him:Youknow?Thando?

ME:Whatabouther?

Him:Wellyou’renotcrying.

Me:What’syourpoint?

Him:Youlooklikeyouwerecryingearlier.

Me:Whereareyougoingwiththis?

Him:Thatyou’remakingseafoodchowder.

Me:Getonwithit?!

Him:Shecameback,butshedidn’tdumpnor

divorceyourass.Thenyoucriedlikeabitchandnow

you’rebeingabitchandcookingoneofher

favourites.

Ithrewthewoodenspoonathimandheducked,“ha



ha…I’mspoton!!”Hepickedupthewoodenspoon

andputitinthesinkbeforegettingbeerfromthe

fridgeforbothofus.

Him:Sosheisstaying?

Me:Yip

Him:Why?

Me:Becauseshelovesme.

Him:Reallynow,sheprobablyfeelssorryforthe

twins.WithyouasafatherIwouldtoo.

Me:What,haveyouseenhowbossdadI’vebeen?

Him:Psssh.

Me:Whodropsthekidsoffandpicksthemupfrom

schooleveryday?Helpswithhomework?Cooks

dinnerandstillgoestoplaydates,concertsandstill

runsseveralbusinesses.Afewbeingmultibillion

companiesmightyou.Ohnotforgettingthebiggest

drugcartel?

Him:Wow,we’resoproudofyou!!

Me:Sarcasmdoesn’tsuityou,whataboutyou?



Him:Whataboutme?

Me:Thebabiesaredue,dah.

Him:So?

Me:Youneedtofindahouseandshit?

Him:Whatfor?

Me:Wow.

LuckilythenThandowalkedincarryingTee,she

greetedandaskedforAbebi.Shebrewedapotof

teaandleftusaloneagain,“whatyouguyswantto

eat?Supperisalmostready.”Khanyirolledhereyes

atme,“canwehavesomegrapesthen?”

Me:Ok,andwhereisZee?

Khanyi:Sheissleeping.

IlookedatKeenan,“Ok,pleasesorttheirgrapes

out?”Itookoffmyapronandwenttolookformy

sleepingbeauty.Ifoundherinbedandshewasfast

asleep,andIshookhergentlyandsheopenedher

eyesandlookedupatmewithsleepfullinhereyes.



“Heybaby,what’swrong?”Iliftedherupandheldher

inmyarms,“youbeensleepingallday,areyouok?”

sherestedherheadonmychestandclosedher

eyesagain.Somethingwasn’tright,she’salways

beenquietcomparedtohersister,butthissleeping

isworrying.Iputhergownonherinhersleepand

herslipperbootsandwalkeddownstairs.Thekids

wereintheloungestillontheyaregrapes,Ifound

Keenaninthekitchen,“thatshouldbedonenow,I’m

headingtothehospital.Pleasedishupforeveryone

andtellThandoIwillcallher.”

Him:What’swrong?

Me:Nottoosure,butsheisn’talright.We’lltalk.

IwalkedoutandputZekiainhercarseatandIdrove

tothehospital.

**************Thando*************

Iwalkedintothekitchenholdingthedirtyteacups



withAbebifollowingmebehind,“We’restarved.”I

foundKeenaninanapron.“andthen?Whatareyou

doing?”

Him:What’sitlooklike.

Me:Where’sKhenan.

Him:Hewenttothehospital,Zeeisn’tfeelingwell.

Me:What’swrong?

Him:Notsure,heisn’tsureeither.

Iputthetrayonthecounterandwentupstairs,my

mommyinstinctkickedin.Ichangedintojoggers

andahoodieandheadeddownstairs,“I’llberight

back.”

Him:Thekids?

Me:Really!

IjottedoutanddrovetothehospitaldiallingKhenan

ontheway,“Hey,sorryIleftlikethat,jus-”Icuthim

off,“Whichhospitalareyouat?”

Him:Melomed.



Me:Alrightontheway.

Icutthecallbeforehetriedtostopme,Iknowhow

hegets.Idrovecarefullytothehospitalthinkingto

myself…willthisfamilyevergetrest,thisisthethird

timeoneofthekidshasbeeninhospital.Likewhat

isthiscurseonthefamily?Iarrivedatthehospital

andmademywaytothepaediatricward,“ZDeCosta

please.”Theladytypedonhersystem,“sorryma’am

butwedon’thaveanyonebythatnameonrecord.”

Me:ShewasbroughtinbyherfatherKhenan

DeCosta.

Her:Ma’amI’llneedthepatient’snameinorderto

tellyouwhatroomshe’sin.

Iheldontomyhead,whatthehell;Ishoutedat

myself.Whatthehell,“Carter…yesCarter.”She

typedagain,“Whatisyourrelationshiptothe

patient?”wasshebeingseriousrightnow?

Lady2:ChefThando,ohmygoshisitreallyyou?



Me:(fakesmile)yes,Ij-

Lady2:Iloveyourshow,whatdoyouneed?

Me:Ineedtoseemydaughter.

Shelookedatmequizzically,“Z.Carter.”Shelooked

atthefirstlady’sscreen,“alrightfollowme.”We

walkeddownthehallwaytowardstheroom;shewas

talkingnonstopandaskedformyautographbefore

leavingmeatthedoor.Iopenedthedoorslightly

andKhenanturnedaround,hewasstandingwithhis

handsinhispocketslookingoutthewindow,“hey.”

Hehadaconfusedlookonhisface,“whatareyou

doinghere?”

Me:IheardZeewasinhospitalsoI

Him:Baby,Iwasgoingtocallyou.YouknowhowI

feelaboutyoudrivingwhenyou’reemotional,and

nowthebaby.

Me:Iwasjustworried,sorry.

Heletoutasigh,“I’msorrybaby.”Iwalkedoverto

him,“itsok,howisshe?”Ioutmyarmsaroundhis

waistandplacedmyheadonhischest.Hisheart



beatwasn’tregularandIcouldtellhewasscared,I

tightenedmyhugandhefinallyheldmebackand

kissedmyhead.“Thankyou.”

Ilookedupathim,“whatfor?”hekissedmylipsthis

time,“forcaring.”Iletoutafaintsmile,“howisshe”

Him:Thedoctorsarerunningafewtests;she

doesn’twanttogiveanypredictionsatthemoment.

Ithinkit’ssomethingbad.

Me:Hey,itdoesn’tmeanit’ssomethingbad.Look,

shedon’twasn’ttopredictsomethinghectic

becauseyouwillpanic,onlytofindoutit’snothing.

Sopleaserelax.

Him:Ishouldhavepickedthisupearlier.Thenwe

woul-

Me:Stopthisrubbishofblamingyourself.Maybeit’s

nothing.

Him:Can’tbeanything,allZekiadoesissleep.She

lackstheenergyhersisterhas.

Me:Theyaren’tthesameperson;theywillneverbe

thesame.Let’swaitforresultsbeforewejumpto



anyconclusions.

Heletoutasigh,“ok,hadyoueaten?”Ishookmy

head,“wellweneedtofeedmybaby.Let’sgo.”Ilook

atZee’sbed,“whatifshewakesupandnobodyis

here?”

Him:Don’tworryshewont,shewascryingwhen

theyweredoingthetests,thedoctorgavehera

sedative.

Me:Butwithwhateverconditionshemayhave,will

thatnotmakemattersworse.

Him:Trustme,seeinghercrylikethatmademecry.

Thatwastheonlyway,thedoctorwouldn’tdo

anythingtoharmher.

Iletoutasighandledtheway,wewentdowntothe

hospitalcoffeeshopandgotalightmealandsatat

thetable.Khenanwasgivingmethelook,“whatare

youstaringat?”Heshookhishead,“nothing.”Itook

achipandgavehimthelook,“youlookbeautiful,

andIloveyousomuch…Idon’tknowwhatIdidto

deservethis.”



Me:Hmm.

Him:Seriously,thewayyoucameoverherewhen

youheardwhatwasgoingon.You’renotforcedto

doallofthat,butyoustilldoit,you’retheleast

selflesspersonIknow.

Me:you’remyhusband-

Him:Don’tgivemethatrubbish,I’vehurtyoubeyond

measureandhereyouarecarryingmyseedandstill

mywife.

Me:Shutup,you’regoingtomakemecry.

Him:Iloveyou…andI’lldoanythingandeverything

tomakeyouhappy.

Me:Anything?

Him:Whatever,younameit.

Me:Noit’sselfish.

Him:What?

Me:Canyoumaybepullinafavourandwecansee

thebaby?Iknowwe’rehereforZeebut…

Him:Anything…letmeseeifIcanfindsomeone.



Hemadeaquickcall,after5minutesheputthe

phonedown,“Stevewillbeherein45minutes.”I

smiledwithexcitement,“weshouldgetback.”

WewalkedintoZee’sroomandsatdownonthe

couch,IlookedatKhenan,“okandthen?”

Me:Ididn’tknowthetwinsweren’tusingyour

surname?

Him:Marthawouldn’tallowthat,hadevenforgotten

aboutthat.

Me:IonlyfoundoutwhenIgothere,onlytorealiseI

knownothingaboutthemapartfromthatit’sTee

andZee.

Khenanletoutalaugh,andIpunchedhiminthearm,

“alright,let’sgetthroughthisandthenwewilltalk

andsortallofthatoutok?”Inodded;thedoctor

cameafter30minutes.Khenanhadthebiggest

smileonhisfaceandtheexcitementwassoevident,



butIontheotherhandwasn't;fearcreptoverme!!

[11/23,18:08]Lynne:Episode115

Wegottothedoctor’soffice,andwechattedtohim

alittlebitaboutthepastwiththepregnancies.Ilay

onthebedandheputtheultrasoundgelonmy

tummyandlookedatthescreen,“youseethat?

Thereisyoubaby.”

Ilookedatthescreensmilingandmyheartwas

beatinghardinmychest,IlookedupatKhenanwho

hadagoofysmileonhisfaceandasingletear

rollingdownhischeek.Helookeddownatmeand

kissedmylips,“Thankyou.”Ijustsmiledupathim,

thedoctorclearedhisthroatandwebothsnapped

outofit.

DR:Wellyou’rebabyisstilltosmalltotellthesex,

youbothknowthatright?

Webothnodded,“buteverythinglooksgoodfornow,



I’llgiveyoutoamomentandthenwillmeetyouin

theoffice.”

AssoonasthedoctorlefttheroomKhenanbent

downandkissedmeonthelips,“youdon’tknow

howhappyyou’vemademe…Iloveyou.”

Me:Stopit.

Him:You’lljustneverunderstand.

Hekissedmeagainandthenhelpedmegetclean

anddressedupandwewenttomeetthedoctor.We

satdownandhewrappeduphiscall,“alright,willtell

himassoonaswe’redonehere.”Hecutthecalland

thenlookedupatus.Hehadasmileonhisface,

“youtooklookhappy.”Iblushedabitandlooked

down,“happy?That’ssuchanunderstatement…”

Khenanansweredhim.

Stevechuckledabitandthenlookeddownathisfile

andjotteddown,“sogoodthingisyou’rehealthy

enoughtobarechildren,soIdon’twantyouto

changeanythingthatyou’redoing.Obviouslythe

drinkingandthesmoking,whichyou’reawareof.”I

nodded.



Him:Iwantyouguystorelax,don’tstressaboutthe

baby.Workasnormal,youmanagedtocarryfull

termbefore.Thereisnothingstoppingyoufrom

doingthesamethistime,thedeliverwe’lldealwith

anddiscusswhenthetimeisnear.

Khenan:Sheworksalotandsometimesneedsto

travel,woulditnotbebettertocuttheworkload?

IshotKhenantheeyeandheshrugged,“I’mjust

asking.”

Me:Hesaidnormal.

Steve:Normal,peoplegetpregnantandgotowork

andrunbusinessesallthetime.Thereshouldn’tbe

anydifferencewithyou.Exerciseisgood,butyou’ll

needtoobviouslywatchthetypeofexercisesyou

do…butIthinkyou’regood.

Khenan:Hmmm

Me:Thankyoudoctor.

Hehandedmetheprescriptionformyvitaminsand

westooduptoleave,“OhKay,beforeIforget,your

daughter’sdoctorisreadytoseeyou.”



Khenan:Whatdidshesay?

Steve:Nothing,shecan’ttellmeanything…youknow

that.Shejustaskedtoseeyou.

Khenandidn’tevensayanythingfurtherbutjust

walkedout,IturnedtoSteve,“thankyou.”Iclosed

thedoorandfollowedKhenandownthehall.Hewas

walkingswiftlyaheadofmebutwaitedatthe

elevatorholdingthedoorforme.Hegotinandthe

doorsclosed,wewerealoneinthereandIputmy

armsaroundhiswaist,“hey,calmdown.”Hedidn’t

respond,Ilookedupathim,“Khenan.”Hesnapped

outofhisthoughtsandlookedatmethennodded.

Heputhisarmsaroundme,“let’shearwhatthe

doctorhastosayandthentakeitfromthere…relax.”

Whenthedoorsopenedwewalkedtothepaediatric

wardandhewalkedtowardsthedoortoZee’sroom.

Isatdownonthechairsinthewaitingarea,hegave

mealook.“ThandoIneedyouinthere.”

Me:But

Him:Nobut,didyoudriveallthewayheretobe

supportivefromtheoutside,please.



Me:Yousure?

HeheldouthishandandIstoodupandtookit.We

walkedintotheroomandthedoctorwastaking

readingsfromthemachinery.Khenanclearedhis

throat,“Doc.”Sheturnedaroundandsmiledatus.

Khenanintroducedmeandthenaskedthedoctor

whatwaswrong.“Ican’tconfirmanythingatthis

stage,butitseemstobeasleepingdisorder.”

Khenan:She’sonlytwo?What’sthecause?

Dr:Wellwestillneedtorunafewtests,fromthe

physicalexamitlookslikeTBI.

Me:What?

Khenan:Andthatis?

Helookedconfused,“well?”Thedoctortookadeep

breath,“itistraumaticbraininjury.”

Khenan:Excuseme?

Ididn’tevenknowwhattosay,myfacefelthot.

Dr:WewilldoaCTscantoassessthedamageand

onlythenwillwebeabletogiveafulldiagnosisand

treatment.ButMrDeCosta,hasshebumpedher



head,orfal-

Khenan:YouthinkmydaughterwouldgethurtandI

wouldsitaroundanddonothingaboutit.

Dr:I’mjusttryingtofindoutasmuchasIcanin-

Khenan:Soaccusingmeishelping.

Dr:Nobut

Khenan:But?

Me:Khenan,pleasecalmdownshe’sjusttryingto

help.

Khenan:What?Help?ShethinksIwouldbeso

carelessand…

Hepausedandtookthedeepestbreathand

clenchedhisfists,“I’mgoingtofuckingmurderher!!”

hestartedbreathingheavily,Iquicklyputtwoand

twotogether,“doctorcanwepleasehavea

moment?”shenoddedandnervouslywalkedout.

“Shedidthis!”

Me:Thisisnotthetimeortheplace,canwedeal



withthatlater.Rightnowyourdaughterislyingin

hospitalandyoubeingmadwon'tmakethesituation

better.

Him:Thando…fuck.

Me:YouwanttogooutsideandI’llfinishupwiththe

doctor?

Hiseyeswereglossywithtearsandhewalkedout

notevenclosingthedoor.Hewalkedpastthedoctor

whowasstandingatthefrontdeskwithsome

nurses.Shewalkedovertome,“I’msorryaboutthat.

CanwediscussthisandI’llinformhim.”

Dr:Andwhatisyourrelationshiptothepatient?

Me:She’smydaughter.

Her:Uhm,ItshowsaMarthaCarterashermother.

Me:Andyourpoint?Isshehere?

Her:Ma’am,Ican’tdisc-

Me:Khenan’sdaughterwithhiswife?Isthatwhat

youcan’tdiscuss?

Her:Please.



Me:YousaidyouneededtodoaCTscan;she’sonly

2yearsold.Thatinvolvesradiationright,which

wouldmeanrisksforcancerright?

Shetookadeepbreathe;Ijustlookedatherwaiting

foraresponse.Finallyshebrokethesilence,“ok,yes

itdoesputheratriskbecauseofherage.Butfrom

myphysicalexamlikeIstatedbeforeshehasbrain

traumaandtheonlywayforustofindawayforward

istodothescan.Pleasedon’tgetmewrongbutwe

doneedtoknowifshereceiveandheadinjury

beforebeingbroughtintonight.”

Me:Shehasonlybeenstayingwithherfatherfor

aboutamonthandlikehesaidhewouldhave

broughtherinshouldanythingofthesorthad

happened.

Dr:Andhermother,Ibelieveshewasstayingwith

herpreviously?

Me:Sheisn’taroundandiscurrentlyunreachable.

SounfortunatelyIamunabletoansweronher

behalf.Istherenootherway,besidesthescan?

Dr:Icantreather,butchancesofgivingand



incorrectdiagnosiswouldbehigh.Ascanwould

narrowdown,andgiveusaccuratefindings.That

wayweareabletogettotheproblem.

Me:AndKhenanobviouslyneedstosignaconsent

form?

Dr:Yes.

Me:Andhowsoonshouldthisbedone?

Dr:Thesoonerthebetter.

Me:I’lltalktohim,andhowlongwillthetreatment

take?

Dr:Dependsonmyfindingsbutweprobablywill

needtohospitaliseherforafewdays.

Me:Alright,Thanks.Pleasegettheformsready,I’ll

talktoKhenan.

Shenoddedandwalkedawaytospeaktooneofthe

nurses.KhenanwalkedinsoonafterandIexplained

everythingtohim.hesignedtheconsentformsand

thescanwasscheduledfortomorrowmorning.They

werekeepingherovernight,soweleftandwould



onlycomebacktomorrowinthemorning.

Whenwegothomethehousewasquiet,apartfrom

Keenansittingintheloungeworkingonhislaptop.

HelookedupwhenwegotinandKhenansatonthe

couchtotalktohim.Ileftthemandwenttocheck

oneveryone.Iwentupstairstoshowered,Ichanged

intohisbasketballjerseytookoutmylaptop.

HonestlyspeakingIhadn’topeneditsinceIleftand

thatwasoveramonthago,andstartedregrettingit

theminuteIdidbecausetheemailsstartedflooding

in.Istartedwiththeonesmarkedurgent.

2hourslaterIwastiredandIcouldn’treadanymore,

Khenanwasn’tinbedandIwashungry.Iwent

downstairsandmadeasnack,KhenanandKeenan

weren’tinthelounge,allthelightswereout.Iwent

tothestudyandthedoorwasslightlyopenedand

Khenanwassittinginhischairfacingtheotherside,

“andthat’sallyoucansay?Sorry….Mydaughteris

sittinginhospitalbecauseofyourbloody

negligence…scared?Ohyoushouldbescarednow.”

Iinterruptedhimbyknockingonthedoorandhecut



thecallandlookedatme,“heybaby,whyareyou

up?”Iwalkedaroundhistableandsatonhislap,

“wasgettingsomeworkdoneandcamedownfora

snack.”Herubbedmytummy,“youshouldbe

resting.”

Me:ThedoctorsaidIcanwork.

Him:Atmidnight?

Me:WasthatMartha?

Heletoutasighandscratchedhishead,“yeah.”

Me:And?

Him:thedoctorwasright,shefellandhitherhead.

Me:Sowhydidn’tshetakehertothegetitchecked

out?

Him:Becauseshedidn’tcry.

Me:Excuseme?

Him:Exactly,shewillgetwhat’scomingtoher.

Me:Sheisn’tworthit,tomorrowisthescan.Focus

ongettingZeebetter.



Heletoutasigh,“whatdidIdotoeverdeserveyou?”

Me:Beatsme!!Haha.

Hepickedmeupbridalstyleandtookmetobed,he

gentleplacedmeonthebedandkneltovermeand

kissedmylips,“thankyou.”

Me:Whatfor?

Him:Everything,forcomingback.Ihadlostallfaith.

Ithoughtyoudidn’twantanythingtodowithme.I’m

sososorryforhurtingyouthewayIdid,Iwasgoing

crazywithoutyou.Istarteddrinkingcoffee.

Iletoutalittlegiggle,“6cupsaday.BabyI’mnot

jokinghere.Thankyouforgivingmethisgift,and

thistimewewillholdourbaby.Hewillsurvive.”

Me:She.

Him:YouknowwhatImean.

Him:Buthonestly,youhavesuchalovingheartandI

don’tdeservethemercyyouhavegivenme.AndI

promisethatIwillnever,everhurtyouthewayIdid

inthepast…Ilovewithmyall,andIwillalwaysdoso



tillmylastbreathe.

Me:Pleasedon’tletthisbeanotherproposal.

Him:Ha,I’mbeingserioushereandyou’recracking

jokes.Idon’tevenknowwhyIbother.

Herolledtothesideandpretendedtosulk,“you

mad?”henoddedandIkissedhisforehead.He

shookhishead,andIkissedhischeek.Ishookhis

headandpouted,Igiggledtomyselfandgavehima

babykiss,“whatwasthatsupposedtobe?”

Me:Ithoughtyouwantedakiss.

Him:you’resuchacheat.

AndbeforeIcouldrespondhehadhisarmaround

mywaistandhepulledmetohimandpressedhis

lipsonmine.Irespondedandheflippedmeover

ontomybackstillwithhislipslockedinmine.He

kissedmesoftlycaressingmycheekwithonehand,

hiskissgotmorepassionate.hewassuckingonmy

lowerlipandrunninghishandonmybody.Ifelthis

hardshaftagainstmypeach,andhestartedgrinding

onmeandthenhestopped.



Iopenedmyeyesandlookedathim,“andthen?”He

gavemeacrookedsmileandbithislowerlip,he

didn’tanswerme.Insteadhetookbothmyhands

andpinnedthemabovemyhead,securingthemin

placewithjustoneofhishand.Hestartedgivingme

butterflykissesallalongmyneckanddownmy

shoulderandmadehiswaybackup.Hishotbreathe

histhebackofmyneckandshiverswentdownmy

spineandIjerkedabit.Henibbledonmyear,and

hisbreathinginstantlymademewet.Heusedhis

otherhandtoreachin-betweenmylegs,Iwasn’t

wearinganyunderwearandhetouchedmypeach

andthenstoppedagain.Helookedatmequizzically,

“what?Iwasn’tgettingany.”Heplantedandkisson

mylips,“youtalktoomuch.”hekissedmeonemore

timeandthenheturnedmeontopofhim,hepulled

outofthekissandsliddownthebedandbetween

mylegs.Hepulledmedowntowardshisfaceand

startedfeastingonmypeach.Ididn’ttakeverylong

toreachmypeakandIshooklikecrazyonhisface

andthatdidn’tstophim.Helickedmecleanand

thenstartedagain,heslidoutfromundermebefore

Icameonhisfaceagain.Nowhewaskneeling



behindmewithhisfingersdancingaroundmyclit

severaltimesbeforeinsertingthemdeepinmewhile

plantingkissesonmybutt.Mychestwasagainst

thebedandmyassintheairindoggystyleposition.

Hestoppedfingeringmeandstartedtappingmyclit

withhisfingers,beforeseparatingmybuttcheeks

andeatingmypussyfrombehind.Igrippedthe

sheetinmyhandsandletoutloudmoans,Icameso

hardandfloppedonthebed.Hetriedtotouchmy

clitandItwitchedandclosedmylegs.Iwasstilltoo

sensitive;heflippedmebackaroundandkissedmy

lipsmakingmetastemyjuices,“hi.”Icouldn’teven

speak,“hhmm?”hechuckled.Idon’tknowwhenhe

hadtakenhispantsoff,butIfelthisheadatthe

openingofmypeach.Hepushedin,andcouldn’tfit.

HepausedandpushedinagainandIletoutagrasp.

Hestartedmovingsoftlymakinglovetome.All

nightlong,overandoveragain,roundafterround

untilIcouldn’ttakeitnomore.Wetookashower

andfellasleepwhenthesunwascomingout.
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WhenIwokeuptherewasanoteonthebathroom

mirror,Ismiledtomyselfbeforedoingmymorning

routineandheadingdownstairs.Igottothekitchen

andthekidswereallintherewithnoadult

supervision.Lakhiwewassittingonthestoolhaving

cerealwhileKhanyiwasfeedingTeewhatlooked

likeporridge,“Uhm,goodmorning.”Lakhiwelaughed

andgruntedagoodmorningbackatme.Khanyiwas

socaughtupinwhatshewasdoingthatshedidn’t

evennoticemypresence.

Me:Khanyi?

Her:Ya.

Me:Sorry?

Her:Oh,heymommy.

Me:What’sgoingonhere?

Her:WhatdoesitlooklikeI’mdoing?

Sheturnedtolookatmeandsherolledhereyes

beforeturningaroundtocontinuewithwhatshewas

doing.Teedidn’tseemtomindbutshewasina

mess,“Khanyiisthathowyouspeak?”



Her:I’msorryIjusthavealotonmyplaterightnow.

Me:Shouldthenannynotbetheonefeedingthe

children,oranotheradult?

Her:Doyouseeanyotheradultaround?

Me:I’llbeatthatattitudeoutofyouifyoucontinue.

Nowbringthathereandgogetdress.

Lakhiwechuckled,“toldyou.”Ishothimaneye,“hey

Ididn’tdoanything?”Khanyihandedmethebowl

whichfeltlikeitwastakenoutofthefreezer,“whyis

thisnotwarm?”sheshruggedhershoulders,“she

likesitlikethat.”Thischild,“haveyoueaten?”she

shookherhead,“yougetupstairsandgetdressed,if

youaren’tdownherein30minutesfullydress…

you’llsee.”

Lakhiwelaughedharder,“mxm.”Iputtheporridge

downthedrainandwarmeduphalfacupofskim

milkandgaveittoTeeinasippiecup.Imade

scrambledeggandtoastforthegirls,addinga

sausageforKhanyiwhocamedownasIfinished

feedingTee.

Me:I’llbedowninabit,pleasebeready.We’re



alreadyrunninglate.

ItookTeeupwithmeandcleanedherfaceand

hands,Ichangedintosomethingappropriateandwe

headedout.Icouldn’tbelievemyeyeswhenI

openedthegarage,therewasaminivaninour

garage.Wasthisourlifenow?Iwantedtocry,I’ve

alwaystoldmyselfIwouldneverbecaughtinoneof

these.AndhereIwas,drivingmy3childrento

school,whiletheotherwasinhospitalandanother

ontheway.Yip,thiswasme!!!

WegotinandIstrappedTeeinherbluecarseatand

wedroveoff,“sodidyourdadenroltheminanyday-

care?”Lakhiweshookhishead,“uhmok,sowhatdo

thetwinsdoduringtheday?”Heshrugged,“ok

buddywhatisit?”

Him:Nothing.

Me:Reallynow?

Him:Ijustdon’tunderstandwhyyouneedtoaskme

abouthiskids.

Me:Ithoughwetalkedaboutitandwe’reoverthis

andyouloveyoursisters.



Him:Ido.

Me:Then?

Him:Theyaregirls.

Me:Whatelsearetheysupposedtobe?

Him:Boys…dah.

Me:Wait,you’renotmadatyourfatheranymore?

Him:I’mstillmad,justthatI’dbelessmadifthey

wereboys.

Me:Hahaha,andwhereisthiscomingfrom?

Him:Ijustfeeltherearetoomanygirlsinthehouse.

Dadisalwaysfaffingaroundthetwins,UncleKis

faffingabouthistriplets.Andme?

Me:I’mhere.

Him:Yeah,butyou’reagirltoo.

Me:Notthattypeofgirlandyouknowthat.

HimYoujustdon’tgetit.

Me:Ireallydon’t.let’sdiscussthisoverfifatonight.

Him:Pshlikeyouknowhowtoplay.



Me:Don’tunderestimatetheboyinme!!

Him:We’llseeaboutthat.

Me:Whatever,amIpickingyouupsametime?

Him:Yeah,andmakesomethingniceforsupper.I

haveastudygroup.

Me:Andyou’reonlytellingmenow?

Him:Youobviouslydidn’tcheckthefridge.

Herolledhiseyesandjumpedoffthecarandthrew

medeuces.Whatwasthat?Likereallywhodoes

that?Iletoutasigh,“Khanyi,you’renext.”Shedidn’t

answerme,guessshewasangryabouttheepisode

wehadinthekitchen.

Me:Andthelongface?

Her:Nothing.

Iletherbeanddrovehertoschool.Idrovetothe

shoppingcentretobuythingsforthestudygroup.I

triedtocallKhenanbuthisphonewasoffsoI

figuredtheywerestillbusy.TeeandIwentaboutour

businessforanhourandthenIwalkedintoakid’s

storetobuythemafewoutfitswhenIreceivedacall,



“Keenan?”

Him:Ineedyoutogethome.

Me:Ijustwanttogetthegirlssomethingsmall.

Him:Thando,now!

Me:Istheresomethingwrongwiththebabies.

Him:I’llexplainwhenyougethere.

Me:KeenanIdon’thavetimefo-

Someonegrabbedthephonefrommyhandand

endedthecall,“heyBossLady,goodtoseeyou

again.”Iwasconfused,“Ice.”

Him:Notimetoexplain,weneedtogetgoing.

Me:Whatisgoingon?

Him:I’llexplainontheway.

Hepushedmytrolleyoutoftheshopwalkingswiftly

whichseemedtoexciteTeewhowasinsidethe

trolley.Wegottohiscarandheloadedeverything

andputmeinthebackanddroveintheopposite

direction.Nottowardsthehouse,“Ice.”Hedidn’t

bothertoanswerme.Wedrovearoundforawhile



beforehestartedmakinghiswaytothehouse.

AtthispointIwassoangrybeyond,butIwascalm.I

walkedinlettingIcecarryeverything.ItookTeeto

herbedroombeforegoingtoKeenan.

Me:Andwhatwasthat?

Him:Sorrysweety,falsealarm.

Me:What?

Him:Yeah,itwasnothing.

Me:Whatdidyouthinkitwas?

Him:Ithoughtherewastrouble.

Me:Troublefrom?

Him:Justtrouble.

Me:WhereisKhenan?

Ice:Atthehospital.

Me:Howdoyouknow?

Ice:Ijustcamefromthere.



Me:Givememyphone.

HedidthatandIdialledKhenan’snumber,“Heybaby,

Iwasjustabouttocallyou.”Iletoutasighofrelief,

“howiseverythinggoing?”

Him:Wealright,I’mjustwaitingforthedoctor.

Me:Alright,letmeknowwhatshesays.

Him:Loveyou.

Me:Loveyoutoo.

Theseidiotsweresittingonthecouchwithgrinson

theirfaces,“thisisn’tover.”Iwalkedawayfromthem

andtothekitchenandpackedeverythingandthereit

wasthecalendarofallthedatesandchildren’s

extramuralactivitiesandeverything.OkIsmiledto

myself,hehadeverythingonlockandheseemedto

berunningthehouseholdsmoothlywithoutme.That

waswhenIrememberedtherewasn’tanyoneherein

themorningtohelpwiththekids;Khenanwould

neverleavethemunattended.Isenthimatextand

wentupstairstochangeandthenwenttocheckon



Abebi.

*********Keenan*******

Thandodisappearedintotheroomleavingmeand

Iceinthelounge,“and?”heshrugged,“Ididn’tsee

anything,areyousureit’shertough?”

Me:Areyoureallyaskingmethatquestion?When

haveIeverbeenwrong?

Him:Wellhowdidyoupickitup?

Me:Ihaveanalertonher,sowhenwelandedthere

wereredflagsalloverCapeTown.

Him:Whereabout?

Me:everywhere…

Ice:Whydidn’tIpickthisup?

Me:Becauseyoujustaren’tasgoodasme.

Ice:Whatever.

Hegotup,“Beer?”Ishookmyhead,“areyoumad?



YouwantAbebitokillme?”hechuckled,“Yousee

whyI’llneverbetieddown,Idon’tlivebytherules.”

Hedisappearedintothekitchenandmyphonerang

withanumberIdidn’trecognise.

Me:Keenanhello.

Him:Howareyouson?

MyarmpitsgothotandIstoodup,“uhm,Mr

Adedayo,howareyousir?I’mfine.”

Adedayo:Relax,how’smydaughterdoing?

Me:Sheisalright,thetimeisnearingandAbebiis

tired.

Adedayo:I’llbeflyingthereinthenextweekandI

hatethiswholehotelthing,youknowwhatImean?

Me:Uhm,yessirIdo,Icansetyouupinmyhouse.

Adedayo:Yourhouse?

Me:Well,ourhouse.MineandAbebi.

Adedayo:Ididn’tknowaboutthis.

Me:Well,shedoesn’tknowaboutiteither.UhmIwa-



Adedayo:Don’texplain
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HedroppedthecallbeforeIcouldsaybyebackto

him.Isatdown,Iwasalittleshaky.Idon’tknowwhy

becausethatconversationwasprettystraight

forward,butitwasmyfiancé’sfather.Ishookoffthe

feelingandwenttolookforIce,Ifoundhimraiding

thekitchen,“dude?”helookedatme,“what?”he

askedwithhismouthfull.Heswallowedandtooka

sipofthebeer,“Idon’tthinkI’dbeabletolivewith

BossLadypermanently,I’dgettoofat.Thisshitis

good,howdoyoudoit?”

Me:Dowhat?

Him:Stayoutofthekitchen?

Me:Wellmygirlfriendcancook,soThando’s

cookingdoesn’tphaseme.

Thando:Itdoesn’t?

Ifrozeinmytracks,“wellnotinabadway.”



Thando:Whatway?

Icechuckledtohimself,“isAbebiup?Ineedtotalk

toher.”

Her:Aboutmycooking?

Me:Noaboutherfathercomingintotown.

Her:That’snice,whenishecoming?

Me:Notsurebutsoon.

Her:MustIpreparearoom?

Me:Nohewillbestayingatourhouse.

Her:Isit?AreyougoingtomoveAbebiinthestate

thatshe’sin?

Me:Well…uhm.

Her:Thoughtso.Sheisup.

Ileftthemandwalkedintoherroom,Iopenedthe

doorquietlyandshelookedupatmefromthebed.

Me:Heybabymama.

Her:Babywho?



Me:Relax,Ibroughtyousomething.

Her:KeenandoIlooklikeIhavetimetoplay?

Iwalkedaroundthebedtoherside,“doIlooklike

I’mplaying?”shegavemeastraightlook,Iknelton

hersideofthebedandkissedherlargenose.

Me:Youwantthegoodnewsorbadnewsfirst?

Her:Thebadnews.

Me:WellIjustgotoffthephone…andyouwouldn’t

guesswhoIwastalkingto.

Her:Isthisaguessinggame?

Me:Babyrelaxman,wellitwaswithyourfather.

Her:Whatdoeshewant?

Me:Heiscomingheresoon.

Her:Soonasinanhour’stimeorlikewhenthe

babiesareborn?Therearesomanysoons,canyou

bealittlemorespecific?

Me:Babywhyareyoupanicking?



Her:Whyaren’tyou?

Me:Hewon’tfindout.

Her:Andyouknowthisbecause?

Me:Ijustknow,hewascooloverthephone.Ifhe

suspectedanythinghewasgoingtoconfrontme

aboutit.

Her:Andwhatifheiswaitingtogethereandshoot

youdeadonthespot?Whatthen?

Me:Hewouldn’tdothat,helovesyoutoomuchand

wouldneverleaveyoutoraisetripletsonyourown.

Her:What’sthegoodnews?

Sheseemednotinterested,“wellyouwantthegood

newsfirstorthegreatnews?”

Her:Keenan.

Igotupandwalkedtothedoorandcamebackwith

abox,asmilecreptoverherface.Iplacedthebox

onherlap,“baby,no!”Ididn’tsayanythingjust

watchedheropentheboxwithexcitement,she

lookedatthecreambunsandthenshefrownedthen

lookedupatme,“baby?”Shehadtearsinhereyes,



“oh,almostforgot.”Ireachedintomybackpocket

andgotoutabottleofmustard,“Iloveyouso

much.”Shesaidwithherhandoutreachingforthe

mustard,shesquirteditoverthewhitecreamand

tookabite,“hmmmmmm…ohmyfuck.”Shesaid

withhermouthfull,thiswasthemostdisgusting

thingeverbutanythingformywife.

Me:I’llgetyoumilk,I’llberightback.

Shedidn’tevenlookatme,shegavemeathumbs

upandIlefther.WhenIgotbackshewasonthelast

donut,Ihandedherthemilkandshegulpeditdown,

“babyyou’rethebest!”

Me:Iknowright.Areyoufeelinganybetter?

Shenodded,“butIwanttotakeanap.”Sherolled

ontoherside,Itookmyshoesoffandgotinbehind

herandrubbedherbelly.Sheletoutasigh,“what’s

wrongbaby?”

Her:Ifmydadfindsoutwegotmarriedwithouttheir

knowledgehewillskinbothofusalive.

Me:Hewon’tfindoutthough.Ihavethisunder

control.



Her:Maybewemadeamistake,wesh-

Me:Babywebothagreedthatwewillnothave

childrenoutofwedlock.Wepromisedeachother

that,it’stoolatetohavesecondthoughtsnow.The

worstthingyourfathercandoisincreasehisdowry.

Her:Dowry?

Me:Yeslobola.

Her:What?

Me;Heistheonewhobroughtitup…whatwasI

supposedtosay?

Her:Ihaveabadfeelingabouthisvisit.

Me:healreadylovesme…relax.

He:Hmmm

Ikissedthebackofherneck,“relax.”Ikisseddown

hershoulders.“Babywhatareyoudoing?”Ididn’t

answerher,butranmyfingersalongherside

makingmywaytoherbreastcaressingthem,

“baby?”Iwhisperedinherear,“sssshhh,relax.”She

didjustthat,andletouttinymoansasIworkedmy

wayalloverherbody.Weplayedaroundinthe



sheets,therewasnopartofherbodythatIleft

untouched,unkissed.

Wespenttherestofthedayinbed,makinglove.We

cuddled,andIhadtomakeacoupleofdashestothe

kitchenforfoodandrefreshments.Abebiwasnow

sleeping,shelookedtiredbutshehadasmileonher

face.Shelookedsopeaceful,Ilovedwatchingher

sleep.Itmademehappybecauseshehasbeen

havingahardtimewiththispregnancy.Sheneeded

therest.Just2moreweeksandthenitwouldallbe

over.

MyphoneranganditwasIce,Abebimovedabit

whenthephonewentoff.Itookittothebathroom

andansweredit,“yeah?”

Him:I’vebeenwaitingforyou.

Me:Whatyouwant?

Him:Youjustleftme.

Me:I’mwithmywoman.

Him:Ihavealead.

Iletoutasighandpeepedintothebedroom,Abebi



wasstillsleeping,“alright,I’llbetherejustnow.”Iput

onmypajamapantsandwalkedout.

Ifoundhimintheloungeonhislaptopwithaplate

ofwhatlookedlikepasta,“really?Stillatit?”he

lookedatme,“really,youcouldn’tputonatop?”

Me:Whatever,whatyougot?

Him:Checkhere,thereisyourgirl.

Me:Whereisthis?

Him:Wanttotryyourluckandtakeawildone?

Me:Ididn’tjustleavemygirlaloneinbedtoplaythe

guessinggame.Whereisshe?

Him:AtSpha’shouse.

Me:Wait,what?WhichSpha?

Him:Howmanydoyouknow?

Me:Whatisshedoinghere?

Him:Wellletmesee,maybewatchingamovie.dude

I’mherewithyousohowwouldIknow.



Me:ThinkweshouldtellThando?

Him:Andsaywhatexactly?Ithinkweshouldgo

there.

Me:Weshouldgowhere?

Him:Tohishouse.

Me:youwanttodie?

Him:Hewon’tdoanythingtous.

Me:Wellgoonyourown,Idon’thaveadeathwish.

Haveyouseenhisweaponsroom?

Him:Andhowwouldyouknowaboutthat?

Me:BecauseI’msmart,Icanbeanywhereand

everywherewithoutbeingthere.I’mnotreadytodie,

I’mabouttobeafather.

Him:Well,canyougetintohishousenow?

Me:Getmeacoffee!

IsatdownasIcedraggedhimselftothekitchenand

IstartedtypingawayonmyPC,hecamebackwith



thecoffeeandstoodthereforasecond,“hello,over

here.”Hedidn’tmove,“youcan’thearthat?”I

stoppedtyping,thenitwasquiet,Igavehimthelook,

“dude…you’rehea-”

Ididn’tevenfinishmysentenceandthenIheardthe

shout,“Keeeeenan!!!”Istoodup,andjuststoodthere

withmyhandsonmyhead,Ishutthelaptopand

startedpackingitaway,IcewastalkingtomebutI

wasn’thearinganythinghewassaying.NextthingI

feltonehotslapacrossmyface.Icamebackto

earth,“ohshit…bringthecararound.”IorderIce,I

wenttotheroomandAbebiwasnowonherfeetstill

naked.“Thebabiesarecoming,”shestoodina

puddle.Itookadeepbreath,“areyoufeelingany

pain?”sheshookherhead,alright.Iheadedintothe

closetandgothernighieandagownandthen

pickedupthebabybag.Iwenttothebathroomand

gotatowelforherandcleanedherup.Idressedher

andthenwewalkedoutthedoortogether.Whenwe

gottothefrontdoorIcewasalreadyparkedcloseto

thedoor,andwaitingforus.Wegotintothecar,and



headedtothehospital.

Abebiwascalmthewholetimeandshewas

breathing,Icewasinthedriver’sseatspeeding,

“hello,pregnantwomanintheback.Canyoubea

littlemorecareful!!”Abebigrabbedmyarm,“yes

baby?”Smiled,“relaxplease.”Okhowcanshebe

thiscalm?“Areyouinanypain?”shecringedher

face,“justabit,singtome.”Ilookedather

quizzically,“what?”shesmiledfaintly,“singmethat

songyourmomusedtosingtoyouwhenyouwere

young.”Iwassoconfused;Idon’tknowwhythisjust

didn’tfeelright.“Areyougoingtowaittillthebabies

arehere?”shelaughed,andIstartedsingingtoher,

andIpaused,“areyouok?”shesmiled,“don’tstop.”I

sangtillwegottothehospital,Isortedout

everythingandshewassetupinherprivateroom.I

waspacingupanddownasthenurseswere

attachinghertothemachinery,“baby?”

Isnappedoutofitandrantoherside,“yesbaby,are



youok?”shenodded,“Pleasecanyougetmesome

water?”

Me:Thenursescandothat,I’mnotgoinganywhere.

Her:Willthenursescallmyfathertooandtellhim

he’sabouttobeagrandfather?

Shehadapoint,“alrightdon’tgoanywhe-uhm…you

knowwhatImean.”Iwalkedoutswiftlyandfound

Iceonthewaitingchairs.

Me:Whatareyoustilldoinghere?

Him:Heretowipeyourshitoffthefloorwhenyou

shityourself.

Me:Makeyourselfusefulandgetsomewater.

Him:Ididn’tmakeanyonepregnant,Ibetsheasked

you.

Me;Thisisn’tthetimeortheplaceforyourjokes

andplayingaround.

Him:Itactuallyis,ifyoudon’tstopstressingyouwill

endupinhospitaltoo.ThenIgettoholdyourbabies



beforeyoudo!!

Ialmostthrewmyphoneathim,andthen

rememberedthatIneedtocallAbebi’sdad,“justget

thewaterwillyou.”

*********Abebi*************

Iletoutasighandthenurselaughed,“fistbirth?”I

nodded.

Her:Wellheisn’tthatbadactually.

Me:Really?Ihadtogethimtosingformeonthe

wayherejustsohecankeephiscool.

Her:Andwhyareyousocalm?

Me:I’madoctor…wellsortof.

IthoughtforasecondthatIhadn’tsteppedintomy

scrubsinages,Ihadn’tpracticedmedicineinsolong.

WhatwillItellmybabies?Idon’thaveajob,I’m

unemployed.



IrealizedallIhavebeendoingwasrunningaround

withthisillegalbusinessandendeduppregnant.My

babydaddoesn’tworkeither,andmindyouheis2

yearsyoungerthanme.mymindstartedracing,I

wasinterruptedbythedoctorcominginandKeenan

followedbehind.Shegreetedmeandstartedto

explaintheprocess,“don’tworryIknow,I’ma

doctor.”Isaidgivingherafakesmile,“baby,please

wejustneedtobecarefulandwellinformed.Lether

doherworkplease.”

Irolledmyeyestomyselfandlistenedtothedoctor

tellingmeeverythingIalreadyknew.Sheleftus

aloneandKeenangavemethelook,“what?”he

shruggedhisshoulders,“youknowsheknowsher

jobright?”

Me:SodoI.

Him:Ispoketoyourfather;Hewillbeonthefirst

flightinthemorning.

Ijustnodded;westayedinsilenceuntiltheycameto

wheelmeout…Keenankissedmylips,“Iloveyou.”I



smiled,andwhisperedbacktohim,“Iloveyoutoo.”

Andthewheeledmedownthecorridor.
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*********Keenan**********

Istoodthereastheywheeledherdownthecorridor,

ateardroppeddownmycheekandmyheartrate

accelerated.Ifeltahandonmyshoulder,“still

standingIsee?Wanttograbsomethingtoeat,I’m

hungry!!”Iletoutasigh,“Iknowyou’rehungrytoo,

andyouknowtheywillbeinthereforaboutanhour

andahalfright?”

Me:Howcanyoubesure?

Him:Howcanyounot,theseareyourchildren.Didn’t

youdoyourresearch??

Me:Shutup!!

Him:Theywillbefine,there’sthisawesometaco

placearoundthecorner.



Me:I’mnotleavingthehospital.

Him:Theywillbefine.

Me:Canyouconfirmthat?Canyouputthatonyour

life?

Him:Dude

Me:Don’tdudemethisismywifeandkids!!

Him:Youmeanfiancéright?

Me:Mxm…whatever.

Him:Youmarriedherdidn’tyou?

Me:Fuckoff.

Him:Ohshit.Doesherfatherknow?

Me:Stopit!!

Him:oooooohniggeryou’redead.

Istoodupandwalkedawayfromhimoutthe

hospital.Icheckedthecarandfoundapackof

cigarettesandlitone.HewalkedtowardsmeandI

turnedaroundandwalkedaway,“you’rebeing

childishnow.”



Me:Andyou’rebeinganass.

Him:Butthat’sme,Iamanass.Andeveryone

knowsthat.soyoumarriedheruhm??

ItookadragofthecigaretteandIthrewittothe

ground,“whatwasIsupposedtodoman?”Isaid

stompingthecigarette.IlookedupatIcewhohada

nowseriouslookonhisface,“youweresupposedto

goaboutittheproperwaydude.”

Me:GotoAdedayoandtellhimIimpregnatedhis

daughterandwanttomarryher?

Him:Wellwhenyouputitlikethatitmakesitseem

dumb.

Me:WellwhatshouldIhavedone,theyhadn’t

spokeninyears.shewaspregnant,andyouknow

thetypeofhomeIcomefrom…Icanthavemy

childrengrowinguplikemeorevenAbebiforthat

sake.

Him:Abebi?

Me:Shehaditroughhenceherandherfather

haven’tbeentalkinginlikeforever.Shealsolosther



mother.

Him:Thenwhoisthewomanhe’salwayswith?

Me:Stepmother.

Him:Damn,thefuck!!

Me:Yeah,soIwasn’tgoingtohavemychildrenborn

outofwedlock.

Him:DoesKhenanknow?

Me:Areyoumad?

Him:Heisyourbrother.

Me:What’syourpoint?

Him:He’dgetit.

Me:Nohewouldn’t!!Hewentaboutthingstheright

waywithThando,hewouldneverapprove.

Him:You’llneverknow.

Me:Wellit’sdone.Sowhere’sthatplaceyouwanted

toeatat?

Him:Nahthereisnoplace;Ijustneededtocalm

yourassdown.we’llgetsomethinghere.



Anhourlaterwewerebackatthewaitingroom,Ice

lookedathiswatch,“yoh,youdon’thavetobehere.”

Him:I’llleavein5minutestime.

Me:Nowisgood.

Him:NahI’llwait.

Me:Iappreciateitdog.

Him:Don’tmentionit.

Me:I’llbethereforyouwh

Heopenedhiseyeswide,“thisrighthere,”hesaid

pointingatthespacearoundus,“thiswillnever

happentome,Iain’tdumblikeyall.”Ijustrolledmy

eyes,hegotupandgavemeabrohug,

“congratulationsbud,theywillbewithyouina

minute.”Heleftandwalkedtowardstheexit,Ishook

myhead,“Mr.Khwaza?”Iturnedaround,“that’sme,

yes!”Iwalkedovertoanursewhostoodinthe

doorwayandIwalkedtoher,“howisshe?Aremy

babiesalright?CanIseethem?”Shedidn’tsmile,

andIdidn’tlikethelookonherface,“followme.”she



turnedandwalkeddownthecorridorandIfollowed

her.IfeltlikeIwasbackinschoolandIwasbeing

senttotheprincipal’soffice,shestoppedatthedoor

andpointedthroughtheglass.Icouldn’tholdthem

back,theyjuststreameddownmyeyesandI

droppedtomykneesandsobbedsoftly.Ifeltahand

onmyshoulder,“cryingisforthebabiesyourfamily

iswaiting.”Inoddedandwipedmytearsoffmyface,

andstoodup.Iclearmythroatandwalkedintothe

room,myhandswereshakingandIwasscared.

Abebiwassleeping,shelookedsosmall.Thenurse

ledmetothebabiesthatwerebesideherbed,“why

isheincubated?”Iturnedtolookather,“Mr.Khwaza

allthebabiesarepremature,youwereawareofthat

fromthetimeshehadcomplications.Thesetwoare

asgoodasfullterm,howeverhislungsarejustabit

underdeveloped,butit’snothingtoworryabout.”I

lookeddownathim,helookedsosmallandfragile

andthenIturnedandIwasmetbymydaughter

wrappedinapinkblanket.ShewasawakeandI

pickedherup,shewasdarkandtooadorable.Iwas

scaredtoevencarryher,shewasmakingsuckling

soundandherwhitemouthwasmovingtoarhythm



ofhersounds.Myheartmeltedandmyfacegothot

again,Ifeltthetearsandwipedoneawaybeforeit

rolledallthewaydown.Igentlyputherdownand

thenpickedupmysonwhowasfastasleep,also

dark.IstoodthereforawhilenotbelievingthatIwas

afatherto3beautifulbabies.Isatdownnextto

Abebi’sbedwithmysonstillinmyarms,andI

laughedatmyself.Iactuallywanted2girls,and

Abebionlywantedboys,andlookhowthatturned

out.Itookoutmyphoneandtookaselfiewithmy

son,andtookpicturesofhisbrotherandsisterand

sentthroughtoAdedayo.Herespondedwitha

thumbsup.

AndthenIsentatext:2boys,1girl.

Iputthephonebackinmypocket.AndIputmyson

backinhislittlebed,Icouldn’twipethesmileofmy

face.ThenursecameintocheckonAbebiandthe

babies,theywereallasleepnowsoIstepped

outsidewithhertofilloutsomedocuments.

Isatinthechairforaboutanhourjustwatchingmy



blackpearlsleep,andthenshewokeup.Iwason

myfeetimmediately,“heybaby.”Shesmiledatme

faintly,“howareyoufeeling?”shetriedtositupand

itseemedasthoughshewasinpain,“letmehelp

withthat,Iadjustedthebedandthenshelookedto

herside,“what’swrong?”

Me:Don’tworryaboutit,hislungshadn’tdeveloped

properlysotheyarejustkeepinghimintherefora

while.

Her:Willhebealright?

Me:Hewillbegreat,you’regreat.Youdida

wonderfuljob,andyou’regoingtobesuchan

awesomemother.

Her:Itoldyoutherewasmorethanoneboyinthere.

Haha

Me:Well,I’mhappywithmyprincess.Shelookslike

me.

Her:No..that’snotfunny.

Iwalkedaroundthebedandpickedupourson,



“meetChioke.”Ismiled,shelookedupatme,“have

younamedourbabies?”Ishrugged,“Kindof.”She

smiledandIplacedhiminherarms,“soyourdaddy

thinkshe’ssmart.”Shelookedupatme,“it’sa

beautifulname.”

Me:Waittillyouheartherest.

Her:Haha…I’llkillyou!!
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Iintroducedhertoourdaughter,“whydotheyonly

haveIgbonames?”Ishrugged,“Insteadof?”

Her:JamaicanorXhosa?

Me:Wellyoucancomeupwiththosenames;you

wantyourfathertokillme?

Afterfeedingthebabies,thenursecameintohelp

Abebibath,“NoI’lldothat.”Shegavemealook,

“Andwhoisgoingtowatchthebabies?”

Me:Thenurse.



Her:andthenmychildrengomissing,areyoumad?

Thenursegaveherthelook,“please,don’tactlike

youdon’tknowwhatI’mtalkingabout,don’tactso

shocked!!”thenursedidn’tsayanything,“Alright,I’ll

staywiththebabies.”

IstayedintheroomasAbebilimpedtowardsthe

bathroomwiththenurse,thebabiesweresleeping

andmyphonerang,“Thando,hey.”

Her:Iheardthebabiesarehere,canIcomesee

them?

Me:Noit’stoosoon.

Her:I’mintheparkinglot.

Me:ThefuckThando!

Her:Ohshutup…

Icutthecallandwaitedforhertogethere;she

knockedsoftlyonthedoorandopenedit,andpulled

alargebouquetofballoons.Igaveherthelook,

“really!”sheshruggedandwhispered,“what?”I

pointedattheballoons,sherolledhereyesand



walkedinandshewasfollowedbyAdebayo.She

couldn’ttellme,likewhatthehell.Ismiled,anda

smilecreptoverhisfaceashewalkedtowardsthe

babies.Thenheturnedaroundpointingatthe

incubator,“premature.”Henoddedandlookedback

atthesleepingbabies,IlookedatThandoand

mouthedsomethingtoher,shelookedconfused,

andmouthed‘what’back.Ipointedatthedoorwith

myeyes,“we’llberightback.”Adebayodidn’teven

turntolookatus,hewastakenbythebabies

ThandoandIsteppedoutside,“ok,andthen.”

Me:Dothenursesstealbabies?

Thando:ComeonKeenan,really?

Me:Justtellme,dothey?

Thando:Ok,therehasbeensomecaseswherethey

weresuspectedofdoingsuch.

Me:Havetheybeenproven?

Thando:Well…

Me:Thandothisisserious.

Thando:whyareyouonlythinkingaboutthisnow?



Me:BecauseAbebiisworriedsomeonewillstealthe

babies,andIthinkIneedtogetsomeonehereto

watchher.

Thando:Youguysaretakingthisthingabittofar,

andwhywillyoubeleavingher.

Me:Ineedtopreparethehouseforwhentheycome

home.

Thando:Waitwereyouguysseriousaboutthat?

Me:Thisisnotthetimeortheplaceforthat,don’t.

Thando:ButIjustdidtheoutbuilding.

Me:Thatwasniceofyou,butnobodyaskedyou.

Thando:Keenanyouwillneedthehelp.

Me:Myauntiscomingtohelpwiththat.

Thando:Whataunt?

Me:Mine.

Thando;Ifyou’redoingthistospiteandpissmeoff

thenyou’redoingagreatjobatit.

Me:Thando,thishasnothingtodowithyou…



Andthenshestartedcrying,“whatnow?Whyareyou

crying?”shesniffed,“leavemealone.”

Me:Whatthefuckisthis?

“leavemealone,”shesaidasshewalkedaway.I

heldontomyhead,thisistoomuch.Itookadeep

breathe,anddialedIce,“BabyDaddy.”

Me:Fuckyou.Youknowanyonewhoworkshere?

Him:Whatkindofwork?

Me:IneedsomeonetowatchAbebiwhenI’mnot

here.

Him:Watchhow?

Me:Thattheydon’tstealthebabies.

Him:Eish,andtripletsprobablycostafortune.

Me;Sothisisarealthing?

Him:Hellyeah,ohtheytakethemandsellthemin

theblackmarketformotherswhocanthavetheir

ownchildren.Theytakethemforrituals,youknow

thepurerthebloodthe-



Me:Thefuck…ok,youcangetmesomething?

Him:youdon’twanttohearmore?

Me:Ice.

Him:Alright,Ihaveafriendthatworksthere.She

canhelp.

Me;Thanks.

IwalkedintotheroomandAbebiwasonthebed

talkingtoherfather.hewasstandingoverher

rockinghisgranddaughter,“Ahunnawantedtocome

seethebabies.”

Me:I’msorryshewantedtowhat?

Him:DidIstutter?

Me:No,andwithallduerespectsirIdon’twanther

anywherenearmyfamily.

Him:Didanyoneaskyou?

Me:I-

Abebi:Keenan,please.



Sheturnedtolookatherfather,“andyousaidno

right?”heletoutasigh,“Isaidnotyet.”

Abebi:Notyet?

Him:Maybelater

Abebi:Whatmake’syouthinkthatisyourcallto

make?

Him:Shewantstoseehergrandchildren.

Abebi:Soshecanmurderthemlikeshedidmy

mother?Everythingthatwomantouchesdies,and

mymother’sdeathisonyourhandsforbringingthat

snakeintoourlives.Youwantmychildrentodie

becauseofyou?

Him:Abebithatisenough,Iamstillyourfather.

Abebi:OnlybecauseIletyouinagain…andifyoulet

herstepanywhereclosetome.Ifshesetsfootin

thiscountrywithorwithoutyourpermissionyouwill

besorry.

Him:Areyouthreateningme?

Me:Ok,guys.Thebabiesaresleeping.



Heputdownmydaughterandwalkedbacktowards

herbed,“Iaskedyouaquestion.Areyouthreatening

me?”Abebi’seyeswerenowfulloftearsbutshe

didn’tbackdown,“youlethersetfootnearmeormy

familyandyoucantellmeifitwasathreat.”

Him:Abebiwatchyourself.

Me:Sir,canwetalkoutside.

Him:Noneed.

Heturnedandwalkedout,Istoodforasecondnot

knowingwhethertofollowhimortoattendtoAbebi.

Iwalkedtowardsherbedandsheputherhandup,

“no!”shesobbedandIwalkedoutandranafter

Adebayo,“sir!”heignoredmeandcontinuedtowalk

away,“Adebayo!!”Heturnedaroundandhiseyes

werefulloftears,Ididn’tknowhowtoact,“areyou

okay?”hesniffed,“doIlooklikeI’mok?”

Me:Wellyouwanttotellmewhat’swrong?

Him:Whatwillthathelp?

Me:Coffee?



Heletoutasigh,“I’mfuckingdying,Ijustwantmy

familytogetalong.Isthattoomuchtooaskfor?”

Me:Itkindofis.Youknowhowthatwomanmakes

Abebifeel.

Him:Andthatwomanismywife.

Me:AndAbebiismine!

Him:Whatdidyoujustsay?

Me:YouknowwhatImean?

Him:NoIdon’t,becauseIdon’trememberreceiving

adimefromyou!

Me:Ididn’tmeanitthatway.
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Heletoutasigh,“I’mfuckingdying,Ijustwantmy

familytogetalong.Isthattoomuchtooaskfor?”

Me:Itkindofis.Youknowhowthatwomanmakes

Abebifeel.

Him:Andthatwomanismywife.



Me:AndAbebiismine!

Him:Whatdidyoujustsay?

Me:YouknowwhatImean?

Him:NoIdon’t,becauseIdon’trememberreceiving

adimefromyou!

Me:Ididn’tmeanitthatway.

Him:Didyoumarrymydaughterwithoutmy

permissionorblessing?

HewasnolongertheemotionalmanIsawawhile

ago,hewasnowangryandhiseyeswerered.That

wasprobablyfromthecryingandtheanger,“No.”I

swallowedhard;Iliedstraighttohisface,“nowcan

wediscussthis?”Iwasnervousahell,ifhefound

outaboutthishewouldskinmealive,andnever

allowmetomarryherthepropertraditionalway.

Whichmeanthewoulddisownher,andourchildren

wouldneverbeacceptedintotheirfamily.Hewas

breathingslowerandhisfisthadnowloosenedup,

“later,Ineedtoclearmyhead.”Iletoutasighof

relief,“alright,callme.”



Hewalkedawayfrommeandmyphonerang,itwas

mybigbrother,“what’sup?”

Him:Dudewhatthehelliswrongwithyou?

Me:Me?WhathaveIdone?

Him:Youmademywifecry.

Me:Sheisjustbeingasissy,Ididn’tevensay

anything.Whatshesaid?

Him:Don’tknow,shewascryingoverthephone.

Me:Waitsoshecalledyoutotellonme?HaHa…

Him:whyareyoubeingaprick?Whatdidyoudo?

Me:Ijusttoldherwenotcomingbacktothehouse,

likeliterallythat’swhatIsaidandthenshestarted

crying.

Him:Dude,youneedtobealittlemoresensitive.

Me:ButItoldherwearemovingintoourhouse.

Him:she’spregnantokay…sopleasecallherand

apologize.



Me:What?

Him:Yeahdude.

Me:Shit,nowIfeellikeanass.Sorry.

Him:Nobuddy,I’mnottheoneyoushouldbe

apologizingto.

Me:Thisdayjustwentfrombadtoworse,I’ma

father…Ishouldbehappy.

Him:Ohyeah,howarethebabies?

Me:Whatever,I’llseeyoulater.

Him:Ha,kissAbebiforme.

Iendedthecallwithmybrotherandthenwalkedto

theroomandfoundAbebinowsleeping.Iwastired,

Ihadn’tgottenanounceofsleep,andnowIwas

startingtostress.AboutAdebayo,hiswife,people

abductingmychildren,movinghousesandmywife.

IsatonthecouchthinkinghowmuchofamessI

hadcausedandhowIwasgoingtocleanitup.

Imusthavefallenasleep,becauseIwokeupand

foundIceintheroom,“heybuddy.”Hesaidsmiling

atmewhilstholdingmyson.“howdidyougetin



here?”Hedidn’treply,andlookeddownatmybaby,

“realpreciousItellyou.”heplacedhimbackdown,

“wannatalkoutside?”Ishrugged,“sure.”Wewalked

outsideleavingasleepingAbebi.

Me;Sup?

Him:Firstlyifyou’resoworriedaboutthechildren

youneedtomakesurethedoorsarelocked.

Me:Iwasn’tplanningonfallingasleep.

Him:Butyoudid.

Iletoutasigh,“I’mtired.”

Him:Welltellsomebody,youcan’tdoitallyouknow.

Whydon’tyougetsomerestandI’llstayhere.I’llget

ThandoorKhenantocomewatchthebabies.

Me:Uhm,Thando?

Him:Haveabetteridea?

Me:Well…

Him:Ok,forgetIasked.I’moutofhere.

Me:No,Imean.Yeahplease.Ijusneed2hoursand

thenwillbeback.



Him:alright,Kimisworkingnightshiftsobehereso

Icanintroduceyoutoo.

Me:Kim?

Him:That’swhatIsaid.

Me:GoshIgiveuponyou.Takecareofmyfamily…

ifanythinghappenstothemI’llmurderyou.

Him:Justgetsomerest,andI’mneverdoingthis

everagain.

IwentbackintotheroomandkissedAbebi’s

foreheadandthenleftthem,Ifeltabituneasy.I

neededtobath,tochangeclothesandtosetupthe

house,plustheywerewithIce.Itrusthimwithmy

life,hewouldneverletanythinghappentothem.

*********************Abebi*****************

Iwokeupwithaheadachefromthecrying,Iopened

myeyesandsmiledwhenIsawKeenanholdingthe

babies.Myeyesadjustedandrealizeditwasn’thim,

“whatareyoudoinghere?”heturnedaround,“hey,



you’reup.Damnyoucansleep.”

Me:WhereisKeenan?

Ice:Don’tworryaboutyourhubby,hewenttoget

somerest.He’stired.Congratulationsbytheway,

theyarebeautiful.

Me:Canyoucallhimforme?

Ice:Ithinkweshouldlethimrest,hehasalotonhis

plate.Ifitmakesyoufeelanybetterandputsyouat

ease,wecancallThando.Theyweretogetherearlier

on.

Inodded,andIfeltlikeachild.Iwantedtocry,why

washedeprivingmeoftalkingtomyhusband?He

handedmethephoneandThandowasonthe

screen,“heymummy.Youlooksothin.”Afaintsmile

creptovermyface,“hey,hey,hey…what’swrong?”I

clearedmythroat,“areyouwithKeenan?”She

laughed,“Oh,Igetit.Yeahhehereatthehouse,hold

on.”Iwaitedforawhileandwaslookingatthe

ceilingasshewalkedthenherfaceappearedagain,

“ssh…he’ssleeping.”Sheopenedthedoortoour



bedroomandthensheflippedthecameraandIsaw

himonthebedasleep,hewassnoring.Shewalked

aroundthebedandshowedmehisface.Ihada

hugegrinonmyface;shewalkedoutthebedroom

andturnedthecameraback,“feelbetter?’Inodded,

“good,haveyoueaten?”Ishookmyhead,“alright,I’ll

tellIcetogetyousomethingtoeat.I’llcomebyand

seeyoulaterokay?”Inodded,“LetKeenanrest,he

hasn’tsleptawinksincethebabies.Iloveyou.”she

blewmeakiss,“Loveyoutoo.”

IhandedthephonetoIce,whotalkedtoThandoa

bitbeforeheendedthecall.Heturnedtome,“she

saysIhavetofeedyou…sowhatwillitbe?”This

wasweird,I’veneverhadaconversationwithIce

thatlastedlongerthanaminute.WhywouldKeenan

leavemewithhim?Ilookedathim,“becausehe

trustsme,”hesaidwalkingtowardsthedoor.

Me:Sorrywhat?

Him:Thequestionyoukeepaskingyourself,the

answerisbecauseyourhusbandtrustsme.now

hangtightI’llbeback.



Ididn’tevensayanythingandhedisappearedout

theroom,Itriedtositupbutthepainwas

unbearablesoIlaybackdownandwaitedforhimto

comeback.

Thedooropenedabout15minuteslaterandhe

cameinwitharollingtraytable,itsmelledgreat.“So

myfriendworksinthekitchenandIgotsomething

niceforyou.”Ismiledagenuinesmilethistime.He

walkedoverandhelpedadjustthebed,Iwasina

sittingpositionandheplacedthefoodinfrontofme.

itwasbeefstroganoffwithpasta,sausagesand

mashandasliceofchocolatecake.

Me;Thislooksgreat.

Him:Tasteit,evenbetter.

Iduginandhemovedawayfrommybedand

walkedtowardswherethebabieswereandhe

pickedupthechartandreadit.“Ididn’twanttosay

anythingtoKeenanbecausehewouldfreakout,butI

thinkyoushouldtakehimoffthemachinery.”I

lookedupathim,“sorrywhat?”Isaidwithmymouth

full,hegavemeadisgustedlook,“swallowandthen



speak.”Iswallowedandthenlookedathimagain,

“what?’hetookasteptowardsmybed,“you’rea

doctorright?”Inodded,“andyouknowabout

bronchopulmonarydysplasiaIassume.”Ifrozefora

second,“fuck,howcouldInotthinkofthat?I’msuch

abadmother!”

Him:Noyou’renot,youwereinpainandyouweren’t

thinking.LuckyforyouIwas.

Me:Uhm?

Him:Afriendofmineiscomingintonight,Itoldher

andshewilltakehimoffandputhimonsomething

else.

Me:Somethinglike?

Him:I’dsuggestCPAP,butyou’rethedoctorhere.

ButIalsoknowthatyouaren’tthinkingstraight

becausetheseareyourchildrensothebestthingfor

youwouldbetotakeadvicefromme.

Me:Buyoujustsaidyou’renotadoctor.

Him:Yourpoint?

Me:Fuck,Ican’tdealwithyou.



Hechuckledandmadehiswaytothecouchandsat

down,“don’tworryaboutthat,you’llgetusedtoit.

Butonthereal,you’regoingtodogreat.Kimisreal

greatandshewilltakecareofyourbaby.”

Me:Kim?

Him:Yeah,myfriendthatwillcomewatchyouguys.

Me:Watch?

Him:Yeah,andmakesurenobodystealsthebabies.

Me:What?

Him:Goshyou’reslow…howareyoumarriedto

Keenan?

Me:Andhowdoyouknowaboutthat?

Him:Iknoweverything…noweatup.Ihaveacallto

make,wecanchatafteryoufinish.Needanything

else?

IshookmyheadandhewalkedoutandIwasleft

withsomanythoughtsinmyhead,Keenanisshit

scaredofIcewhywouldhebehere?Whyishe



gettingsomebodytowatchus?WhatifKeenanisin

troubleandIceisbehindit?Thandotoo?No….Abebi

yourimaginationisrunningawaywithyou.Calm

down,ohmyfuck!!Why?“Why?”Ifoundmyself

shoutingout,andthedooropenedimmediatelyand

Icecameinlookingworried,“areyoualright?”Itook

adeepbreatheandnodding,“thenwhyareyou

cryingoutloud?”Ishookmyheadandputfoodin

mymouth.Heclosedthedoorandsatdown,

“What’swrongAbebi?Doyouneedmetoleave?”I

didn’trespond,helookedatmeandIdidn’tgivean

answer.Heletoutasigh,“alrightIgetit,andI’ll

leaveyoualone.I’llcallKeenantocome.”Hestood

up,“No.”helookedatme,“sorrywhat?”

Me:Don’tleavemealone.

Him:ButIthoughtthat’swhatyouwanted?

Me:Idon’tunderstand.

Him:Whatdon’tyouunderstand?Thatyourhusband

isexhaustedfromrunningaroundandtryingto

makethispregnancyassmoothsailingaspossible.

Oryouwanttoknowwhyhetrustsmetolookafter



hiswifeandkids?

Me:Howdoyouknowallofthis?

Him:BecauseI’msmartandIfigureshitout.

Me:Bu-

Him:Nobut,KeenanandIarethesameandthat

whatmakesusgetalongsowell.

Me:Butheisscaredofyou.

Him:Haha…Idon’tharmfamily.I’dneverdothat.

Whatelseyouwanttoknow?

Me:Whyisyourfriendcomingtowatchus?

Him:Becauseyou’rescaredthenurseswillsteal

yourbabies.

Me:shithetoldyouAndactuallytookmeserious?

Wow,finallygettingthroughtohim.

Him:yip,anythingelse?

Me:Andwhydidhetellyouthatweweremarried?

Him:Hedidn’t,likeIsaidIfigureshitout.Ionly

foundoutthenightwebroughtyouintohospital.



Me:Ohya,youwereherethatnight.

Him:Yip,rightuptilltheend.

Me:ButKeenandoesn’tkeepfriends.

Him:Wearen’tfriends.

Iletoutasigh,“wellyouguysarethesamereally!!

So,isheexcitedaboutthis?’helaughedoutloud,

“You’retryingtodigsomeinfoaboutyourhusband?”

Inodded,“yip.”

Him:Tobehonest,excitedisanunderstatementand

hewasjustoverthemoon.Hehasbeingpreparing

forthissincehefoundout.

Me:Preparingwhat?

Him:Everything?Apartfortheabductionsreally.

Ha…butwhenyoushoutedhisnamethatnighthe

frozeandeverythinghehadreadandleantwent

flyingoutthewindow.

Me:Hewasreading?

Him:Yip,everything…preparingthehouseand

Me:House?



Him:Wellyeah,youthinkyouwillgobacktothe

smallroominKhenan’shouse?

Me:Whathouse?

Him:Thehouseinthebackyard…youreallyareslow.

Wellhehaseverythingsorted;allyouhavetodois

justbeamother.

***************Keenan*****************

Aweeklaterthefamilywasreadytobedischarged,I

walkedintheroomfollowedbyKhenanandIce,

Thandowasthereearliertohelpwiththepreparing

themall.Iwasexcitedandscaredatthesametime.

IneverknowhowAbebiwillreacttoanything,so

normallyit’sjustbestnottosurpriseher,“there’s

daddy’sprincess.”Isaidtakingmydaughteroutof

herarms;shelookedupatme,“hello…”

Me:Uhm?

Her:I’minpainbecauseofyourprincessandyou

don’tevenrecognize?



Me:whyareyousojelly!!!

ShepoutedandIplantedakissonherlips,“you

knowIloveyou.Areyoureadytogohome?”she

nodded,“great!”

RightthenKimwalkedinwithahugesmileonher

face,“soit’stime?”

Abebi:Yip,thankyousomuch.You’vebeensucha

greathelp.

Kim:AnythingforSam.

Me:Sam?

ShelookedoveratIcewhogaveherthelook,“really

Kim?”everyoneintheroomlaughed,“Beerstonight!”

Kimsaidasshewalkedoutgivinghimaplayfuljab

andwinkedathim,hesmiledbackather.

Me:SoSa-

Ice:feelinghot?

EveryoneintheroomlaughedbutAbebi,“hot?”she

askedshrugging.Istoodtherescratchingmyhead,

howdoIexplaintomywifethatIcefreezespeople?

“Weshouldgetgoing.”Shedidn’taskanything



further,shegotupandlookedaround,“Ihopeyou

didn’tbringyouri8.”Iceclearedhisthroat,“Itoldhim

notto…hejustwouldn’tlisten.”Abebishotmethe

eye,“reallybaby,yougoingtobelievehim?Mxm.”I

wheeledthewheelchairtowardsher,“sit!”Asmile

creptoverherface,“areyousulkingbaby?”Ipouted,

“Abebijustgetinthechair,Icepush…youguyscan

rideinthei8together”

Ipickedupthebags,allofthemandwalkedout,

“Reallybabe?”shecalledaftermeandItotally

ignoredherandmademywaytowardsthecar.I

packedeverythingintheboot,Thandogottome

firstandIplacedmydaughterinherpurpleseat.She

wassleepingandhadacutelittlepoutonherface,I

kissedhercheekandwaitedtillAbebigottothecar,

“andwhatisthis?”Irolledmyeyesather,“gimme

myson.”Itookhimgentleandputhiminhisseat

andwaitedforKhenantobringnumber3.Whenthe

babiesweresafelysecuredIlookedatAbebi,“you’re

ridingwithus?”

Thando:Comeonnow,you’rebeingchildish.

Ice:Yeahyou’rebeingchildish.



ThandorodewithuswhileKhenanandIcefollowed,

“putthison.”IhandedAbebiablindfold,“whatis

thisfor?”

Me:You’vebeenanassallmorning;justdothisone

thingforme!

SheletoutasighandIcontinuedtodrive,Ipulledup

atthegateandopeneditanddroveintothe

drivewayandparkedclosetothefrontdoor,“this

betternotbeababyshower.”Thandoshoutedfrom

theback,“Youthinkwehavemoneytobuyfor3

babies,thinkagain.”

Igotoutandwalkedaroundtohelpherout,Icould

tellshewasnowanxiousandIdidn’twanttodrag

thison.Istoodbehindherandtookofftheblindfold,

“welcomehomebaby.”Shestoodthereanddidn’t

sayanything,Ikissedherhead,“Keenanwhatis

this?”



***************Abebi***********************

Iturnedaroundandlookedupathim,“KeenanI

askedyouaquestion.”TearsfilledmyeyesandI

triedtowipethemawayandtheykeptcoming,“hey,

Ihopethosearetearsofjoy.”Ipunchedhiminthe

chestandputmyheadonitwhilehewrappedhis

armsaroundmeandkissedmyhead,“youlikeit?”I

shookmyheadandlookedupathim,“It’stoobig.”I

buriedmyheadinhischestagain,helaughedatme.

Letsgocheckitout,Iturnedaroundtotakeanother

lookattheTuscanmansion.Heheldontomyhand

andtookmeinside,“thekids?”

Him:Don’tworry,Thandoisthereandsoisthe

nanny

Me:Nanny?

Him:Yeah,you’regoingtoneedhelp,plusyou’restill

healing.

Me:You’rehere.

Him:Lookatthishouse;someonehastopaythe



bills.

Ouch,thathithard,butIkeptquietandwewalked

throughoutthehouse.Themasterbedroomwasto

diefor,inmyfavoritecolorsandahintofgoldand

blackforthehubby.Hestoppedinfrontofadoor,

“andwe’reattheendofthetour.”Heopenedthe

dooranditledtothenursery,myheartimmediately

melted.MyfacegothotasIwalkedaroundtheroom,

3cots,andthreechangingstations…threeof

everything.Thebaby’snameswerepaintedonthe

wallsanditwascolorcoordinatedaccordingtothe

sexofthebabies.Iturnedtolookathimashe

watchedmewalkacrosstheroom,“howdidyoudo

allofthis?”Hejustsmiledandwalkedtowardsme,

“youlike?”

Me:It’sperfect.

Him:anythingformywife.

Me:You’rethebest.

Him:Noyouare.Buttourisover,let’sgomeetthe

nannyandauntCebisawillbehereanyminute.

Me:Aunt?Idon’trememberusdiscussingthat.



Him:Idon’trememberusdiscussinghavingtriplets,

butlooknow.

Me:Butwesaidnofamilyuntilwedding.

Heraisedhiseyebrows,“you’rejustmakingmycase

stronger.AndImetyourfatheralready,nowwe’re

even.”Hewasrightbutitdoesn’tmeanthatIwas

ready,“IthinkI’mgoingtobesick.”

Him;Noyouwon’t….ComenowI’msuremybabies

arehungry.

Ifollowedhimdownstairstothefamilyroom,

Thandohadsetthebabiesupandputontheheat

andmyfatherwasintheroom.Ididn’tsayanything

butIjustkneltdownandcheckedonmybabies.

IceleftwithKhenan,andthenNadiahelpedmeclean

thebabiesandthenfeedthem.Iwasontherocking

chairinthenursery;IwasholdingChukuinmyarms

andsmiledatthemeaningtomyself.Keenanwas

verythoughtfulaboutthesenamesandhisname

fittedquietwell(Chuku–Godisgreaterthanall

doctor/physician)



IwasdeepinthoughtwhenIheardshoutinginthe

hallway,“Woahsana,thishouseistodiefor.”I

placedmybabyinhiscotandwalkedoutofthe

room,gentlyclosingthedoorbehindme.

Iclearedmythroat,“uhm,h-”Iwascutoffbythe

woman,“Keenanintonilena?Hayimanno!!”She

stoodwithherhandsonherheadandtearsrunning

downherface.“Keenanuyenzelanilento??”she

wailedlouder,andIstoodtherenotknowingwhatto

do.Shechargedathimandstartedhittinghischest

whilehetriedtocalmherdown.
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Iwascutoffbythewoman,“YohKeenan,intonile?

Hayimaanno!!’Shestoodwithherhandsonher

headandtearsrunningdownherface.“Keenan

uyenzelanilento?”shewaswailinglouder,andI

stoodtherenotknowingwhattodo.Shechargedat

himandstartedhittinghischestwhilehetriedto

calmherdown.shefinallyescapedfromhimand

madeherwaydownthehallway,Keenanlookedat



meandIshrugged,“I’llbeback.”AndInoddedat

him,“Cece!!!”Heshoutedafterher.

ThehousewasquietandIkeptcheckingthebaby

monitorbutmybabiesweresleeping,Iwasbored.

Nadiawalkedintothekitchen,“youneedanything

ma’ambeforeIgotomyroom?”Iletoutasigh,“I’m

notma’ampleasedon’tcallmethat.It’sAbebi.”She

noddedandstoodthere,“noyoucansleepthank

you.”sheturnedtowalkawayandIstoppedher,

“Nadiaonelastthing.”

Her:Yesma’am,uhmAbebi.

Me:WhatdidKeenanhireyoutodo?

Her:Tohelpyou.

Me:Withwhat?

Her:Anythingyouneed.

Me:Werethosehiswords?

Sheclearedherthroat,“well?”shelookeddown,“he

saideverythingyouneed,evenwipeyourassifyou

askmeto.”Ialmostlaughed,thatissolikeKeenan,



“andyouagreed?Towipemyass?”shelookedat

me,hewasplayingwithherfingers,“yesma’am.”I

lookedathershocked,“what?”Ipaused,“actuallyno

don’trepeatthat,yournottouchingmyass!!”She

nodded,“youdrinkcoffee?”Shenoddedshyly,“well

sit,let'shaveacup.”shehesitated,“you’dwipemy

assbutyoucan’thaveacupofcoffeewithme?

damngirlyouneedtogetyourprioritiesstraight.”I

pointedatthechairandshesat,Iletoutasighand

openedthecabinetsinthekitchenIcouldn’tfind

anything.Iturnedtofacehere,“cups?”shepointed

atthedrawer,andIopeneditandfoundeverythingI

needed.

Iplacedthetrayonthekitchentableandsatdown

acrossfromher,Itookabiteofmybiscuit.Then

tookasipofthecoffee,shelookedatme,“your

coffeeisgettingcold.”Shepulledthecupcloserand

tookasip,“andyouhavetotrythese,mygranny

makesthem.Mydadboughtthemallthewayfrom

Nigeria.”Shesmiledandtookabiscuit,“whereare

youfrom?”



Her:Morocco.

Me:You’realongwayfromhome.

Shetookasipofhercoffeewithoutansweringme,

whichthengotmethinking,“Howdidyougethere?”

shelookedupatme,“onaship.”Iwassoconfused,

“OnashipfromMoroccotohere?”sheshookher

head.

Her:FromLibya

Me:andwheredidyoufindKeenan?Orhowdid

Keenanfindyou?

Her:Heboughtme.

Me:Youmebrought,hebroughtyouhere?

Sheshookherhead,“hepaidforme.”Iswallowed

hardandIscratchedthetopofmyhead,“sohe

boughtyouinLibya?”shenodded,“youwerefor

sale?”shenoddedagain.Iputmymugdownand

stoodup,“youcansleepnow.”Shenowlookedat

mescared,“didIdosomethingwrong?Pleasedon’t

takemeback.”Ibrushedherhair,“gotobedand

we’llfinishtalkingtomorrow.”Shegotupandwalked



away,“goodnight,”shesaidinasoftvoice,she

seemedtoalmostbeintears.“goodnighthun,”I

calledafterher.

Isatdownandmythoughtswereracing,whatthe

fuck!Isshetellingmethatmyhusbandisintoslave

trading?Igatheredmyselfandtriedtoremember

wherethestudywasinthishugehouse,Iwalked

openingonedooratatimeuntilIfinallyfounditand

Isatdownonhischair.Therewaslocomputer

nothing,Iopenedthedraweranddidn’tfindanything

allthecabinetswereempty.Istoodinthemiddleof

theroomtryingtothing,“thinkAbebi,think!!”I

lookedaroundandmyeyeslandedontheAristotle

painting,“no,Keenanyouaren’tthisstupid.”Isaidto

myselfasIwalkedtowardsthepainting,Ilifteditoff

thewallandplaceditonthefloor.Thisthingis

heavy,shit;Idustedmyhandsandlookedatthesafe.

WasIreallythatshort?Idraggedachairandgoton

itandthenlookedatit.retinalrecognition,

fingerprintrecognitionandpin…whateverheis

hidingmustbesoimportant.Ipunchedinhis

computerpassword,wrong!Ipunchedinmy



birthday,wrong!Hisbirthday,andthebabies’

birthdayandtheywereallwrong.Ipositionedmyeye

infrontofthescanned,justtryingmyluckandIwas

shitoutofluck.Itookadeepbreathandplacedmy

handonthepad,itscanneddownandupagain…

greenlight!

“Howthefuckdidhe?”Iletitgoandopenedthesafe

andpulledoutanenvelopeandashoppingbag.Igot

downandopenedtheenvelope,anditwasjustthe

titledeedtotheproperty,Iopenedtheshoppingbag

anditwasfullofpapers,oldpapersandIopened

oneup:Aminah,DOB01/08/1989,COBMorocco,

$550.

Icheckedanotherone,andanotherone.Itooktwo

stepsbackawayfromthetable.Myhandswere

shakingandthetearsfilledmyeyesandmyfacegot

hot.Howcouldhe,whatthefuck!!Ineededadrink,I

forgotaboutthebabiesandIlookedinthestudyand

didn’tfindanything,Iwenttothebarandlookedfor

whiskeyandopenedit,“whatareyoudoing?”Igot

suchafrightanddroppedthebottleanditshattered

onthefloor.“Baby,don’tmove.You’llhurtyourself.”



Istoodinthesamepositionwithtearsrollingdown

mycheeks,Keenangottomeandswoopedmeinto

hisarmsandwalkedawayfromthebrokenglass.

Heputmedownonthecouchandcrouchedinfront

ofme,“whatthehelldoyouthinkyou’redoing?”

Me:Me?yougoingtobeaskingwhatI’mdoingwhat

thefuckhaveyoubeendoing?

Him:Abebiwhatareyouonabout?

Me:WheredidyoufindNadia?

Helookedatmeconfused,“what?”washelyingto

me?“IknowKeenan,you’reinvolvedinslavery!!

You’redisgusting.”

Heputhisheadinhishands,“Abebi,please.Noit’s

notwhatitlookslike.”

Me:Itlookslikeyouboughtatonofslaves.Isthat

notwhatyoudid.

Him:Itisbu-

Me:Thereisnobut…you’reaslaveowner.

Him:Abebi,lookatme…listentome.



Me:Leavemealone.

Hegrabbedmetightlybymyupperarm,tight

enoughtogetmyattentionbutgentleenoughnotto

hurtme.“Getup,”hesaidinasternvoice,andIgot

up.Hepulledmetothestudy,“sit.”Ishookmyhead

andcrossedmyarms,“suityourself.”Hewalked

overtothedeskandpressedabuttonandavirtual

computerappeared,thiswasn’thappening.LikeI

onlyseethisshitinthemovies,“now,beforeyou

makeaccusationsyouneedtohaveallthefacts.

Andwhenyousnoop,makesureyoulook

everywhere.”Hemovedhishandsaroundthescreen

andendedupontheemails,“takealook.”Ireadthe

emails,“there’smore.’Heflippedaroundagain

shiftingthingsanditendedonarecording,he

forwardedtotheparthewantedmetohear.Thenhe

stoppedtherecording,“isthereanythingelsethatI

candotoconvinceyou?”Ijuststoodthere,“It’sstill

wrong.”

Him:Iknow,butitisforthegreatergood.

Me:wherearethey?



Him:Atmyotherhouse.

Me:Otherwhat?

Him:Don’tstart.

Me:Howmany?

Him:135,well136withNadia.

Me:Whatwillhappentothem?

Him:Idon’tknowyet,weareworkingonit.

Me:Whydidn’tyoutellme?

Him:Youwerepregnant,withtriplets.

Me:Soyouranaroundbehindmyback,andspenta

millionRandsbuyingslaves?AndyouthoughtI

wouldn’tfindout?

Him:Yes,Ithoughtyouwouldn’t.ButIwasn’t

worriedaboutyoufindingoutbecauseIknewyou’d

understandandsupportme.

Me:Ididn’tsayIsupportthis.

Him:Butyou’renotsayingyoudon’teither.Don’tyou

wanttoseethesegirlshomewiththeirfamilies?



Baby,lookatthebiggerpicturehere.

Iletoutasigh,hewasrightbutIcouldn’tshakethe

feelingthattherewassomethinghewasn’ttelling

me.Ibrusheditoff,“trustme,willyou?”Ishrugged

andhewalkedovertome,“nowweneedtogetyour

rested,thebabieswillbeupatallhoursofthenight

andyouneedtobewellrested.”

Me:WEneedtobewellrested.

Him:That’swhatImeantbabe.Come.

HeputouthishandtoholdmineandIjustlookedat

itandputmyarmsout.hesmiledatmeandwalked

overandpickedmeup,Ihadmylegsaroundhis

waistandmyheadonhisshoulder,“youtoldherto

wipemyass.”Hestopped,“what?”

Me:YoutoldNadiatowipemyass.

Him:Thatwasajoke,didshetakeitseriously?

Me:Yip!



Him:Youthinkshe’dwipemyass?

Islappedhishead,“justcurious.”Hecarriedmeall

thewaytothebedroomandplacedmeonthebed.

Him:Arewegood?

Me:Idon’tknow,whereisyouraunt?

Him:Ibookedherintoahotel.

Me:Whatwaswrong?DidId-

Him:No…youdidn’tdoanythingwrong.

Me:Thenwhatwaswrong?

Him:Sheisjustemotionallyunstable…

Me:Andyouchosehertocomestaywithme,likea

weekaftergivingbirth?Youcandobetterthanthat.

Hegotoffthebedandmumbledsomethingashe

walkedintothecloset,“What??”hekeptquiet,Igot

offthebedandfollowedhim,“Keenan,whatdidyou

say?”Hepretendedtolookforsomethinginthe

closet,“Keenanwhat’swrongwithyou?”heturned

around,“Shethinksyoulooklikehersister.”Andhe

walkedbackoutagain,andIwalkedafterhim,“her



sisterasinyourmother?”

Henodded,“wantsomethingtodrink?I’mgoingto

gettea.”

Me:welldoI?

Him:Idunno…

Hewalkedouttheroom,Ididn’tfollowhim.IgotIto

bedandtriedtosleep.

[11/23,18:11]Lynne:Episode122

************Keenan*************

IleftAbebiinthebedroomandwenttomystudy,I

packedeverythingbackintothesafeandIwentto

thebarandcleanedupthemessshehadmade.I

grabbedabottleofwhiskeyandwentbacktothe

study;Iopenedmylaptopandclickedonthefolder

written:Standiwe.

Itookasipfromthebottleandlookedthroughthe



pictures;Abebiwasaspittingimageofher.That

waswhatattractedmetoherinthefirstplace,and

thenherkindheartandthewaysheissoselfless.A

tearescapedmyeyes;Ilookedthroughthepictures

andsawapictureofMr.DeCosta.Ididn’tgetto

knowhimthatwell,Iwasyoungandhewasnever

aroundalot.

Ilookedatallthevideoswetooktogether,shewas

fun.Iwastheonlychild,justmeandmymama.I

wishedshewasheretoseehowfarI’dcomeinlife,

toseemywifeandtoholdhergrandchildren.I

watchedthroughthephotos,becauseIdon’teven

remembergettingintobed.

*********Abebi*************

Keenanstillhadn’tcometobed,andIhadn’tgotten

awinkofsleep.Igotoutofbedandlookedforhim

everywhere.Thebabieswerequietandslept

throughoutthenight.Ifoundhimasleepinhisstudy,

Istoodatthedoorandshookmyhead,“baby,”I



walkedovertohim.

Therewasavideoplayingbutitwasonmute,I

increasedthevolumeandsawayoungKeenanwith

hismomatthebeach,“Momyouneedtorunfaster

orelseitwon’tfly.”Igiggledtomyselfassheran

fasterandthekiteliftedabit,“Yay!!Gomommy!”he

waslaughingandjumpingaround.Shestoppedand

waspanting,“Diditwork?”amalevoiceanswered,

“Ofcourseitwork,he’stoosmarttomakeanything

thatfails.”

ItseemedasthoughtKeenanwasnowholdingthe

camera,Mr.DeCostaSeniorrantohismotherand

pickedherupbridalstylethenkissedherlips.“Our

sonisagenius!!”

KeenanmovedinhisseatandIgotafright,Iclosed

thelaptop,“Keenan,letsgettobed.”Myvoicewas

breakingthetearsfilledmyeyes,“Igavehimaslap,

nottoohard,“Uhm,arethebabiesok?”Ilaughed,

“Gettobedyoudrunk!”Ihelpedhimupstairsand

intobed.Ieventuallyfellasleep,butthebaby



monitorwentoffintwoandahalfhourstime.

Keenandidn’thearathing,Igotoutofbedandput

onmyrobeandwalkedtothebabies’room.They

wereallup,buttherewasnocrying,Iwentuptothe

firstcot,“heybaby.”Igreetedthemallandstarted

withChuku;Isatdowninmyfeedingchairand

startedtofeedhim.Nadiawalkedintotheroom,

“heyIheardasound,needsomehelp?”

Westayedintherefeedingandcleaningthemup.

Weweredoneafteranhourorso,ImustadmitI

wouldnotbeabletodothisonmyownandhaving

thehelpwasgreat.Wetookthebabiesdownstairs

andIwentintothekitchenleavingNadiawiththe

babies.Igotthebiggestfright,“UhmAuntCebisa?”

sheturnedaroundandtookadeepbreath,“Oh

honey,”shestartedtearingup,“comehere.”She

openedupherarmsandIwalkedoverandhugged

her,shegavemeawarmtighthug.Icouldhearher

sniffing,shepulledmeawayandlookedatme.She

wipedthetearsawayfromherface,“okI’mdone

now.”Ismiledatherfaintly,“youwanttositdown?

I’llmakecoffee.”



Her:Youcan’thavecoffeewhilebreastfeeding.

Me:Ohit’salloweddon’tworryaboutthat.

Her:Didthedoctortellyouthat?

Me:Iamadoctor.

Her:Smartlikeyouhusbandheh?

Me:Fiancé.

Her:Samedifference.

Me:Wellyeah,smartlikehimIguess.

Her:Sowhenisthewedding?

Me:It’sstilltoosoon,withthebabies,themovingin,

newhouseIneedtogobacktowork.

Keenan:Work?

Me:That’swhatIsaid.

Iturnedaroundtofindhimstandinginthedoorway

injustboxersandslippers,“reallyKeenan,myfather

isinthehouseandsoisyouraunt!Getdressed.”

Him:Myheadissore.

Me:That’swhatyougetfordrinkingawholebottle



onyourown.

Him:Ididn’tdosuch.

Igavehimthelook,“breakfastwillbereadyin30,go

putsomethingon.”hekissedhisaunt’scheekand

draggedhimselfaway.“Mxm,”IturnedtoCebisa

whowassmilingandlookedlikeshewasgoingto

cryagain,“Pleasedon’tcry.”Iwarnedher,she

noddedandsniffed,“you’rejustlikeher.”Inodded,“I

sawapicturelastnight.”

Her:Thepicturesdon’tdoherjustice,shewasdark

likeyou.Themostbeautifulheartever.

Me:Keenandoesn’ttalkabouther.

Her:Keenandoesn’ttalkaboutanything,butafter

thedeathofhismotherhewasworse.Sodistant,he

didn’tevencometothefuneral.

Me:What?Why?

Her:Hewasangry,hewantedtokillsomeone.He

hasneverbeenthesamesince.Andthefactthathe

isactuallydatingmakesmewonder.

Me:Andhisfather?



Her:Theyweren’tthatclose,hisfatherdiedbefore

hismother.Andifhewerestillalivenoneofthat

wouldhavehappened!

Me:Whatdoyoumean?

Her:EverythingstartedwhenStandiwewentto

Jamaicaforthefuneral.

Me:Didsheknowhewasmarried?

Her:Honestly,Idon’tknow.Standiwecouldhave

knownandIwouldn’tbesurprised.Thatmanloved

her,hegavehereverything.Evenhisheartbelonged

tohereandeveryoneknewit.Andthenthatwitch!

Keenanwalkedinbeforeshecouldevenfinishher

story,“that’senough,canweletthedeadbe?”she

gavehimthelookandrolledhereyes,“I’mdressed

andtherestillisn’tanyfood.”

Me:Ohshutup,havecoffee.Themuffinsareinthe

oven.I’mgoingtofryeverythingandI’llbedoneina

jiffy.

Him:Wherearemybabies?

Me:Don’tkissmykidswiththatwhiskeybreathe!



Cebisalaughed,“Ohyoutooarejusttoocute…I

knowthismarriageisgoingtolastforever.”Ididn’t

sayanything,butshewastalkingasthoughshe

knewaboutus.WhenwouldKeenanhavetoldher

though,hedoesn’ttalktoanybodyletaloneevengo

home.

Imadebreakfastandwesetupinthediningroom

wherewewouldbeabletowatchthebabies,

Adebayowalkedinandtookaseat,“Goodmorning.”

Everyonegreetedhimback,andweatewhiletalking

aboutstupidthings.Keenangotupfirst,“Adebayo,

we’restillonforlater?”mydadnoddedandKeenan

disappearedwithhisdishedintothekitchen.

Istoodupandfollowedhim,hewasalreadygoneI

wentuptoourbedroomandheardtheshower

runningsoIassumedhewasheadingout.Ilaidout

blackjeansandablackturtleneckwithalongblack

coat,Ipaireditupwithablackhightopsneaker.I

checkedoutsideanditwasalittlechilly,sohe

wasn’tgoingtocomplain,IsetouttheBlancpainLe

BrassuswatchthatIbroughtforhisbirthday,I

smiledtomyselfandwalkedbackdown.Adebayo



wasnowheretobeseenandNadiawascleaningup.

IlefttositwithCebisa,whoinsistedIcallherCece.

Itwasintheafternoon,andthesunwasabouttoset,

Cecewastakinganap;theguyswerestillnotback.I

waswatchingTVandNadiawasinthekitchen

choppingupvegetablessoIcanmakesupper.The

doorbellrang,andIsatupconfused,“reallyKeenan.”

Isaidtomyselfandwalkedtothedoor,wastoo

shorttopeepsoIjustopenedup.Anoldmanstood

wherewithawalkingstick,“Hi.”Hesmiledatme,

“helloma’am,IwaswonderingifKeenanishome?”

heseemedsweet,hewasalittlebitgrey,“noheisn’t,

butIcantellhimyoustoppedby.”Helookedatme,

“I’llwaitinthecar.”IfeltbadbecauseIdidn’tknow

whenKeenanwouldbebackfromlordknowswhere

heis.“Nonsense,it’scoldoutside.Comeinandwe

cancallhim.

Him:NoIdon-

Me:Iwon’thaveit,comein.

Iopenedthedoorandcloseditwhenhewasinside,



“see,it’swarminhere.Comethisway.”Hefollowed

meintotheloungewhereIhadbeenwatchingTV,

“pleasesit.”Hetookoffhiscoatandsatdown,“let

metrycallhim,”Ilefttheroomandgotmycellinthe

kitchenandIaskedNadiatomakeussometea,

“yeahbaby,Ilethimin….Icouldn’tlethimstayinthe

cold….Idon’tknowyou’rescaringme….they’reinthe

lounge….Stopshoutingatme,ok.”

Him:I’msorrybaby;I’llbetherejustnow.Don’tleave

himalonewiththebabies.

HecutthecallandIwalkedintotheroomandhe

wasonthecouchholdingmybaby,myheart

stoppedforabit.ThinkAbi…Iwalkedovertohim,

“Keenanwillbehereinabout30mins,letmetake

her…yourteaisontheway.”Hesmiledagainand

handedmemybaby,Iplacedhimbackdownandsat

down,“sohowdoyouknowKeenan?”

Him:Wedobusinessestogether.

Me:Whichone?

Him:Idon’twanttoboreyouwithallthatrubbish.



RightthenNadiawalkedinwiththetrayofteaand

muffinsandshefroze.Shelookedatthemanand

sheletoutascreamanddroppedthetraybreaking

theteapotandcups…Igotupimmediately,the

babiesstartedcryinganditwaschaosandthenmy

dadwalkedin,“Whatisgoingonhere,whatisthis

ruckus?”hiseyeslandedontheoldmanandhis

facechanged,“Ramziwhatthefuckareyoudoing

here?”hesaidwalkingtowardshim,theoldman

stoodupandputhishandsup,“I’mwaitingfor

Keenan.”

Adebayo:Keenan,whatbusinessdoyouhavewith

him?

Ramzi:Hehassomethingthatbelongstome.

Adebayograbbedhimbythecollar,“youstaythe

fuckawayfrommyfamily…getthefuckoutofhere.”

Ramzismirked,“butshesaidIcancomein.”he

pointedatme,andI’msittingtryingtocalmthe

babiesdown,“didIaskyou,getout.”hedragged

himoutthedoorandbythetimehereturnedCece



washelpingmecalmthebabies,helookedaround,

“whereisshe?”Iwassoconfused,“whereisyour

maid?”Ipointedtothekitchen.

AfterawhileKeenanwalkedthroughthedoors,

morelikeranin.hefoundmeonthefloorcleaning

upthebrokenteacups.Helookedaround,“Hey…”

Hekneltdowntohelpme,“areyouok?”Ididn’t

answerhim.Itookthepacketandputitinthebin

andgotpapertowelsandwipedthefloors.Andthen

finishedoffwithamop,“AbebiI’mtalkingtoyou.”I

lookedathim,“Youdoneshouting?”IsaidasI

walkedintothekitchen,Irinsedmyhandsandtook

outapot,“Abebi,I’msorryIpanicked?”

Me:Andyouthoughtyoushouldtakeitoutonme?

whoishe?

Him:Notsure,Ineedtorunthecameras.

Me:You’relyingtomeagain,it’sRamzi!!Adebayo

knowshim,doesthishavetodowithyourhuman

traffickingandslavetrading?



Keenanwassoangry,heclenchedhisfist,“Abebi,

I’mtryingtofindoutwhathappenedhere.Your

accusationsarenotgoingtoprotectyouandour

children.”

Me:Ifmyaccusationsweren’ttruethenhewouldn’t

havebeenhereinthefirstplace.

Itookadeepbreathe,“What’sgoingonKeenan?

Nadiascreamedwhenshesawthisman,whoishe?

WhydidAdebayokickhimoutandwhydidyoufreak

outsomuch?Keenanifanythinghappenstomy

babies,iftheyloseonesinglehairbecauseofthis

rubbishyouwillbesorryyouhearme?”Hedidn’tsay

anything,“Doyouhearme?”

Him:FuckAbebiIhearyou!

Me:Good,nowgetthefuckoutofthiskitchen

beforeIcutyou.

Him:Babypleasedon’tbelikethat.

Me:Don’tbabyme,go!!



Heturnedaroundandleftmeinthekitchen,Icried

tomyselfbecauseIdidn’tknowwhatwasgoingon.I

pickedupthephoneanddialedThando;thephone

rangonandontillKhenanpickedup,“Hello.”

Me:Hey,isThandoaround?

Him:Abebi,howareyou??

Me:I’mgoodIjustreallyneedtotalktoThando.

Him:sheleftherphonehere,what’swrong?

Me:Nothing,askhertocallmeback.

Him:Ok.

Icutthecallonhimandstartedwithsupper,and

Keenanwalkedintothekitchen,“soyoucalled

Thando?”



Me:Ididn’tknowIwasn’tallowedtotalktoher.

Him:andwhatdidyouwanttotellher?

Hetookaglassandpouredjuicefromthefridge,

“well?”

Me:Nothing.

Him:AbebiI’mtryingtotalktoyousowecansort

thisoutandyou’rebeingdifficult.

Me:Ihavenothingtosay,youwon’tanswermy

questions.

Heletoutasigh,“wehavevisitorscomingfor

supper.”

Me:you’rejokingright?

Him:Theylandedinthemorning,whatwasI

supposedtosay?

Me:Sayno,especiallyafterwhathappenedtoday.

Andthebabiesarestillyoungtobearoundpeople

andtheirspirits.



Him:Comeonbabyit’sMikeandStorm.

Me:What’syourpoint?

Him:Whyareyoubeinglikethis?

Me:Tomorrow,duringtheday.Justforafewhours…

Heletoutasigh,“alright,letmecallhim.”hekissed

mycheekanddisappeared.

[11/23,18:11]Lynne:Episode123

********Keenan***********

IwalkedintothestudyandIsatdown,Abebiwas

beingsodifficult.Ipouredadrinkandsatdownand

calledMike,“Heybuddy.”

Me:Yougood?

Mike:Yeah,youdon’tseemok.

Me:Abebi,Idon’tknowhowyouguysdothis

marriagething.AndthenRamzicametothehouse.



Mike:Ramzi?Whatdidhewant?

Me:Youknowwhathewants,can’tjusttakeaman’s

merchandiseandthinkthatIwillgetawaywithit.

Mike:What’stheplananyways?

Me:Ihonestlydon’tknow,Idon’thaveone.

Mike:Youknowhewillkillyouifyoudon’tgetthose

girlsbacktohim.

Me:Iknow,sohehastodiefirst.

Mike:Andwhatifsheisn’tthere?

Me:SheisIcanfeelit.

Mike:Haveyougonetocheck?

Me:Ican’t,Ihavetowaittillthelawyersortssome

shitout.ifI’mseenanywherenearthathouseI’min

jail…

Mike:Howlongwillitalltake?

Me:I’mnotevensure,Ijusthavetowaititout…no

otherchoice.



Iletoutasigh,andAdebayowalkedin,“Listenman,

I’llseeyoutomorrow.Willconfirmthetimeswith

Abebiandletyouguysknow.”Iendedthecalland

Adebayowasalreadyonthechairoppositemeand

hadpouredhimselfadrink.Helookedatme,“Ramzi

uhm?”Iletoutasighandnodded,wespentaboutan

hourtalkingaboutthisandthenhefinallysaid,“And

whatdoesyourwifefeelaboutallofthis?”

Me:Excusemesir?

Him:Ohdon’tplaydumbwithme.I’vebeengiving

youachancetocomecleanbutyoujustkeeplying

tome.

Me:How…uhm.

Him:Don’taskme,Iknoweverything.Nowwhen

wereyouplanningontellingme?

Me:Honestly,weweren’tandweweregoingtogo

aboutdoingeverythingyourwayandthenhavea

whitewedding.

Him:Why?

Me:Ididn’twanttohaveachildoutofwedlock.My



momdiditandIwasn’tgoingtoletthesamething

thathappenedtome,happentomychildrentoo.

Him:andyoucouldn’texplainthistome?AmIthat

heartless??

Me:Well…

Him:Ha,IknowIam!Intentionwasgreat,butyour

executionwasshit.JuslikethisRamzishit.

Iletoutasigh,“youwillbefined…andnotlightly.”

Hecontinued,“I’llgetthemendownhereinaweek’s

timeandyoushoulddothesamewithyoufamily.”I

lookedathim,“aboutthat,Idon’treallyhavefamily.

It’sjustmeandCece,andKhenan.”

Him:I’msureCececangetacoupleofuncles.

Me:Uhm…I’llt-

Him:It’snotaquestionboy.Makeithappen.

LuckilyAbebiwalkedin,“ohdidn’tknowyouwere



busy.”Adebayostoodup,“Iwasjustabouttoleave,

wherearemybabies?”Hestoodupfromhisseat,

andwalkedtowardsthedoor,“Intheloungewith

Nadia.”Hestoodtoweringoverher,“you’renottoo

oldformetoputyouonmylapandwhipyourass.”

Hekissedhercheekandwalkedout.Sheclosedthe

door,“whatwasthatallabout?”shewalkedoverto

mytable,“heknows.”

Her:knowswhat?

Me;Aboutusbeingmarried.

Her:Howthefuckdoesheknow?

Ishruggedmyshouldersandstoodinfrontofher,

“areyoudonebeingmadnow?”shenoddedbutwith

alittlecheekypout,“yourunclesarecomingnext

week.”Shelookedup,“sosoon.”Ikissedherlips,

“don’tworry,itwillbefine.”Ikissedheragainand

placedheronthetabledeepeningourkiss;“you

wanttoknowsomethingfunny?”sheshookherhead

andkissedmehungrily.Ididn’tfightitandkissed

hershoulderandgrabbedherbreast.Shewas



wearinganapronandgettingundertherewasa

mission.Imovedfromhelipsandstraightunderher

skirtandkissedherthighs,shesquirmedabit.I

slowlybitandnibbledherinnerthighsandshewas

moaningsoftly,Igottoherfountainandstarted

lickingheroverherlacyunderwear.Iputthemtothe

side,revealingherpeach.Shewasalreadywet,I

placedherfootonthedeskopeningwideformeand

Iwentin.Iplacedmytongueonherclitandshe

twitchedabit.

Shewaspullingmyheadclosertoher,

“ba…..aaby..o…o…Fuck…”shereleasedallherjuices

inmymouth,Ilookedupather,“hi”andher

responsewas,“getupherebeforesomeonecomes.”

AndbeforeIcouldstandthedoorswungopen,“the

foodisgettingco-”shefrozeatthedoor,“atleast

lockthedoorguys,thiscantkeephappening.”She

turnedaroundandwalkedoutbangingthedoor;I

gotupandunbuckledmypants,“youhave1minute.”

Shesaidtome,Ikissedheronherlipsmakingher

tasteherself,andIenteredmyheadgently,“aah,

wait.”Ipulledout,“okcome.”Igotingently,this



timehalfwayandIstartedmovinggentlyshewas

moaning,“30seconds.”Ipickedupmypaceandshe

dughernailsintomyarms,andshecametightening

herwallsaroundmyshaftandIthrustedonelast

timeandreleasedallmyjuicesinher,Ikissedher

lips,“IloveyousomuchMrs.Khwaza.”Shegaveme

apeck,“notimeforthat,supperisonthetable.

Towel…”shepointedtothebathroom,“ouchbaby.”I

heldontomychestandwalkedtothebathroomwith

mypantsstillatmyankle.Icleanedmyselfupand

thenwenttocleanAbebi;Istoodatthedoor,“are

youready?”Shepunchedmeinthetummy,“come

on,weneedtolaughsopeopledon’tknowwhatjust

happened.”

Shewalkedpassmeshakingherass,“tonight...You

gonnasee.”Isaidgrabbingherassasweenterthe

diningroom.Westoodtheresmilingateveryone,

shemovedmyhandfromherass,“Thando,whatare

youguysdoinghere?”shejustrolledhereyes,“can

wesetupthetableplease?”Inoddedandwentinto

thekitchenandtriedtopickupapieceofchicken,

“didyouwasyourhands?”Ilookedathershocked,



“Thandopleasewhyareyoubeinglikethis?”she

rolledhereyes,“thisisn’tthefirsttimeIhavetowalk

intoyouguysfucking.Whycan’tyoujustlockthe

door?”

Me:Whycouldn’tyouknock?

Thando:Nxa,it’sdisgusting.

Me:You’rejustjealouscozyourmandon’tputit

downlikeIdo.

Sherolledhereyesandwalkedoutwithoneofthe

servingbowls,Ifollowedherintothediningroom

andwelaideverythingonthetableandhadafeast

asafamily.

Abebilayonhebackwithherlegsshaking,Ikissed

herlips,“heyareyouok?”sheshookherhead,“stay

awayfromme.”Ichuckled;“wanttotakeabath?”

shenodded.Igotoffthebedandranusabath,I

pickedherupofthebedandshetwitchedasthe

watertouchedherpeach,“I’mneverhavingsexwith



youeveragain.”ShesulkedasIwashedherbody

gently,andplantinglittlekissesonherbody.“Ilove

you.”

Idriedherandplacedherinbed;Igotinbehindher

andslept.

“Keenan…wakeup.”Shehitmychest,“what’s

wrong?”shepointedatthemonitor,“thebabies.”I

gotoutofbedandputonmypajamapantsand

walkedtothenextroom,“Heyprincess,what’s

wrong?”sheimmediatelystoppedcryingtheminute

Ipickedherup.Icheckedhernappyandnothing,

whenIcarriedhertothekitchen.Iopenedthefridge

andfoundAbebi’sbreastmilk,warmeditupina

bowlandtestedit.Perfect,wewentbackupstairs

andIsatinthechairandfedher.Iwon’tliebutIwas

gettingusedtothis.Readingallthosebabybooks

helped,alot…itwasn’teasythough,IthinkAbebiis

theonewhodoesthemostwork.

Iburpedmybaby,andthenrockedhertosleep.



**************Abebi**************

Itwas11amwhenIwokeup,Keenanhadkeptme

upallnight.Hewasn’tinbedwhenIwokeup;Itook

aquickshowerandwenttothenursery.Thebabies

weren’tintheroom,Iwentdownstairsandthehouse

wasemptyandfoundanoteonthefridge:Gone

shopping,foodisinthewarmer.

Itookmybreakfastandhaditonthepatiointhe

back,thiswasnice.Iwon’tlieandsaythebabies

misbehaved,butalittlebreakisgood.After

breakfastIopenedthefridgeandhadasliceofcake

fromlastnightwithaglassofmilk.Iwasalonefor

aboutanhourandasIwaswatchingTVeveryone

camein,theroomwasfilledwithnoiseandvoices.

Chaos,Keenanwalkedinwithatripletstroller,“we

haveastroller?”henodded,“youshouldseethe

featuresonthisthingtheyareamazing,it’ssocool.”

Me:Uhm,okwhatdidyouguysget?

Him:Idon’tknow,gocheckinthekitchen.There’s



stufftocookfortheafternoon.

Me:Afternoon?

Him:MikeandStorm…don’ttellmeyoualready

forgot.

Me:Forget?No…whattimearetheycoming?

Him:ItoldthemI’dhearfromyou.

Me:Alright,IhopetheyeatNigerianfood.

Him:Theyeateverything.

Ilookedintothestrollerandkissedmylittlebabies,

“babywhyismydaughterdressingingreen?”he

lookedatme,“insteadof?”

Me:White,yellow…youknow.

Him:Shedoesn’tlikethosecolors.

Me:andshetoldyouthat?

Him:Yeah,leaveheralone.Gocookorsomething.

Ispankedhisass,“WaittillIdresstheboysinpink”



andIwalkedofftowardsthekitchenandhewas

callingoutmyname.Itotallyignoredhimand

startedonthecooking.

IhadmetMikeandhiswifewhenwewenttovisit

ThandoinMaldives,butwedidn’treallygettohang

outalot.Sothiswasthefirsttime,Iwasnervous

butKeenankepttellingmetorelax.Theywereatthe

houseatabout16H30;KeenanlettheminwhileI

finishedgettingreadyupstairs.

Keenansaidcasual,soImatchedhiminhisjoggers

andIputonahoodie.Andwalkeddownstairs,they

wereallintheloungehavingdrinksandadmiringthe

babies,“andmybeautifulwife.”Mikestoodup,“Abi,

howyou?”hekissesbothofmycheeks,“such

beautifulbabies,Iwasworriedthey’dtakeafterKay.”

Keenan:Realfunny.

Stormgotupandgavemeahug;shetookastep

back,“can’teventellthatyoujustgavebirth.Ilooked

pregnantforayearafterhavingmyson.”



Weenjoyedthenightandhadablast,Nadiatookthe

babiestogetcleanandputthemtobedafterIfed

them.IwasinthekitchenwithStormwhentheboys

werecheckingouttheden,“soonthereal,3

babies?”Ilaughed,“It’snotthathardreally,Keenan

isgreathelpandhavingNadiaaroundmakes

everythingabreeze.”

Her:You’reactuallyevenglowing;youcantellthat

you’rehappyevenaftertheRamziincident.

Iwastakenabackwhenshementionedthat,“you

knowaboutthat?”sherolledhereyesandtookasip

ofherwine,“KeenantellsMikeeverythingandMike

tellsmeeverything.”

Me:ButKeenandoesn’ttellmeeverything.

Her:Hewill,don’tworry.Andplusyouwerepregnant.

Me:Oh.

Her:Don’tworry,TKhadtowait5yearsintoher

marriageforhertoknowanythingthatishappening.

Me:TK?



Shelaughedandsignaledthatherglasswasempty,

“you’regoingtomeetallthegirlssoon,anddon’tyou

worry!”Ifilledupherglass,“girls?”

Her:Yeah,goshKeenanhasbeenkeepingyou

coopedup.It’sme;TK,Tumi,Krishna,Debbieand

Boity…youwilllovethem.

Keenanwalkedin,“nopeyouwon’tbaby.”Hekissed

myforeheadandturnedtoStorm,“youkeepAbebi

outofyourlittlegang.”

Storm:It’snotagang,it’saclub.Don’tactlikeyou

guysdon’tlikeitbecauseitkeepsusoutofyourhair.

Mike:Butdigsdeepinourpockets.

Keenan:Seeandthat’sthetypeofmoneyIdon’t

have,andIdon’twantacorruptedwife.

Storm:We’llseeaboutthat,whenyou’reonyourlittle

tripsandsavingtheworld.Whowillbehere??Don’t

answerthatbecauseweknowit’sme.

Iletoutalaugh,“youthinkthisisfunnybaby?”I



shookmyheadandkeptastraightface,“StormI

swearIwillmurderyouifyouinvolveherinallthis

rubbish.”

Shetookasipofherwineandcompletelyignored

him.Wesataroundforanotherhourorsoandthen

theyleft.Imustsayitwasafunnight,andmaybeI

haveanewfriend.

IhadmyheadonKeenan’schest,“Baby?”

Him:Uhm.

Me:Whydon’tyouwantmetobefriendswithStorm?

Him:No,Idon’tmindyoubeingfriendswithher.I

loveherlikemysister.Problemiswhentheyare

combinedwithallthosedevils.

Me:Whatdotheydo?

Him:Nothingproductive.

Me:YouknowwhatStormsaid?

Him:obviouslynot.



Igavehimanudgeintheribs,“Sorry,whatdidshe

saybabe?”

Me:ShesaidMiketellshereverything.

Him:and?

Me:Andyoudon’t?

Heletoutasigh,“ohgosh,what’sthisabout?’

Me:Everything,yourunarounddoingthingsbehind

mybackandIdon’tknowaboutit.Everyoneelse

knowsbesidesme.

Him:It’sforyourownprotection.

Me:Protectionmyass,Ramziwasinourhouse.

Whatprotectionareyoutalkingabout?

Him:Baby,allinduetime.You’renotcutoutforthe

thingswedo.

Me:IhelpedoutThandowhensheneededmeright?

Him:It’sdifferent.

Me:Howso?BecauseIcan’tplotdrugpickupsand



shootagun?Butcanyoupatchupabulletwound?

Him:NoIcan’t,bu-

Me:ThenwhydoyoutreatmelikeI’museless?All

thosegirlsthatyouhave,dotheynotneedmedical

attention?Oryou’regoingtowalkthemintothe

hospitalwithoutanyidentification?KeenanI’vebeen

sittingnotpracticingmedicineforsolong,Ifeellike

ahousewife.Wellweweren’tmarriedthen,andnow

thatweare;Iamdefinitelyahousewife.Ican’tdo

this.

Him:Whatdoyouwanttodo?

Me:Iwanttobeuseful,Iwanttodosomething

meaningfulwithmytime,helppeople…andIwantto

beincludedinthethingsmyhusbanddoes.

Him:Ok,doyouwanttogobacktoworkandwork

allthoseshifts?Youjustgavebirthforcryingout

loud,thechildrenneedyou.

Me:Ididn’tmeannow...

Him:Thenyoumeantwhen?

Me:Youdon’tgetitKeenan!Let’sdropit.



Irolledoffhimandwenttothebathroom,Ipeedand

thenwalkedoutandhewassittinguprightonthe

bed.Igrabbedmygownandwalkedtowardsthe

door,“Abebi,please.”Ididn’tevenlistentohim;I

wenttothekitchenandputonthekettle.Ithought

tomyselfthatIneedmylaptop.Ihaven’tseenitin

foreversowenttothestudyandgotKeenan’slaptop.

Isatonthecoffeetablesurfingthenet,untilKeenan

walkedinandsatdown,“Babypleasecanwenot

fight?”

Me:I’mnotfighting.

Him:Youcangobacktowork,youcanhelpthegirls

atthehouse,ohhellI’llbuildyouyourownmedical

centreifyouwant.

Ilookedupathim,henodded,“yesI’lldoit.I’m

sorry.”Ilookedbackdown,“youwantmetosayI’ll

tellyoueverythingthatIdo?”hepaused,“we’vebeen



togetherforsomanyyearsandwehaveneverhad

thisproblem.Yougotatasteofthisthing,andyou’re

cravingit.Butwhataboutme,canInotwantyouto

besafeandoutofharm’sway?That’smyjobasa

husbandright,socanyouletmejustdomyjob?And

youjoiningthosegirlsyou’regoingtoendupwild

andcrazy,that’snotthegirlIfellinlovewith.Ifellin

lovewithasmartwoman,whoiscareerdrivenand

knowswhatshewants.Shedoesn’tfollowthe

crowdandshetellsherownfatherwheretogetoff.

Samegirlwhogavemeachance,whomademe

openuptopeopleandgetoutofmyshell.The

strongwomanwhocarried3beautifulbabiesand

becamemywife,Idon’twanttolosethat.Butit’s

alright,Iloveyouwithallofmyheartandifyousay

youwanttohangoutwiththem,ifyousayyouwant

togobacktowork,andyouwanttosavelivesof

drugdealers,thenIwillacceptthat.IsaidIwill

supportanydecisionyoumakewhenIsaidIdo,and

Iwillnotgobackonmywordsosoonintothe

marriage.Soyoutellmebaby,tellmewhatyouwant

andIwillsupportyou.”



Ididn’tknowwhattosay,andhemusthavesensed

that,“I’llletyouthinkaboutit,youletmeknowwhen

youknow.AndlikeIsaid,whateveryoudecideI’ll

makeithappen.”Hekissedthetopofmyheadand

walkedout,“Iloveyou.”

ThekitchendoorclosedbeforeIcouldeventellhimI

lovehimtoo.

[11/23,18:12]Lynne:Episode124

Isatdownandthoughtaboutwhathehadsaidto

me,cometothinkofitKeenanandIhadn’tgotten

intoafighteverysincewemet.Idon’tcountus

fightingwhenIwaspregnant.Andnow,babies,

marriage,family,friends…thiswasjusttoomuch

dramaforus.Itookasipofmycoffeeandthen

thoughttomyselfaboutwhatIreallywanted,the

medicalcentrewasagreatidea;butwouldbe

pointlessifIdon’tfinishmyresidency.Thenagain

I’msureKeenancansortthatoutforme.“No,focus

Abby.We’redoingthistherightway.”Isaidto



myself,“Areyoutalkingtoyourself?”Iturnedaround,

“shitdadyouscaredme.”

Him:Watchyourmouth.

Me:Sorry,youjustgavemeafright.Whyareyouup?

Him:Icouldaskyouthatsamequestion?

Me:Ihavealottothinkabout.

Him:Beingmarriedisn’teasy…(pause)Especially

whenyoudon’ttellyourownfatheraboutit.

Ididn’tknowwhattosay,“Iwishshewashere,I

don’tknowhowtohandleallofthis.”Ididn’tsay

anythingIjustlookedathimandhecontinued,“I

knowIfailedyouasafather,itwasnevermy

intention.Icarrytheburdenandtheguiltwithme

everyday.Ican’trunandIcan’thidefromit,every

timeIlookatyouandyourbrothersit’saconstant

reminder.”

Me:Thenwhyareyoustillmarriedtoher?



Heletoutasigh,“Abbypleasedon’taskmethat.”

Me:HowwillIunderstandifyoudon’ttellme?

Him:That’snotimportant,ithappenedandthereis

nowaytochangewhathappened.

Ididn’tsayanythingandthenhestartedagain,“baby

girlI’msickandIdon’thavemoretime.”

Me:Whatyoumean?

Him:Thecancerit-

Me:Whatcancerdaddy?

NowIwascrying,“Idon’tunderstand,you’renot

sick…No!”Igotup,“Idon’twanttohearit.”Iwalked

outleavinghimsittingatthetable,Ibumpedinto

Keenaninthehall,“hey,what’sgoingon?”Ipushed

him,“Leavemealone.”HeheldmetightuntilI

calmeddown,“wanttotellmewhat’swrong?”I

shookmyhead,“alrightthen.”Hepickedmeup

bridalstyleandwalkedupthestairsandtoour

bedroomandputmeinbedhewalkedtowardsthe

door,“don’tleaveme.”Heclosedthedoorandcame



backtobedandheldmeinhisarmstillIfellasleep.

ThenextcoupleofdaysIavoidedmyfatherlikea

plague,Ididn’twanttohearanyofwhathehadto

saytome.Thandocameovertohelpwiththe

cookingandpreparationfortheday,Keenanhad

bookedhisunclesatahotelnearby.Theywouldall

arriveshortly,IwasnervousandIdon’tknowwhy.

Dadwalkedintothekitchenaswewerepreparing,

“ladies,canItalktomydaughterplease.”Everyone

leftandIgavehimafaintsmile,“youcan’trunaway

fromthetruthyouknow,butthatisn’twhyI’mhere.”

Inoddedwithoutsayingaword,“Areyounervous

abouttoday?”

Me:Yeahabit.

Him:Whythough?You’realreadymarriedtothis

man.

Me:Idon’tknow,whatiftheysaywedisrespected

everyonebydoingitourway?

Him:Andwhoisgoingtotellthem?



Hewinkedatme,“nowdon’tworry,thiswillbeover

inaminute.”Hehuggedmeandkissedmycheek,“I

loveyou,andwestillneedtotalk.”

Me:Dowereallyhaveto?

Him:Yip,nowletmegogetchanged.

Me:Butyouarealreadydressed.

Him:Please,IneedtoshowtheseXhosamenreal

Nigerianswag.

Ilaughedoutloud,“Gogetthemtiger.”

Everythingwentsmoothly;theyweredonewithinan

hourandahalf.IwasintroducedtoKeenan’sfamily

andhimtomine.Noprocesswasfollowed,Idoubt

Keenanevenpaidacent.Everyonewasjustto

relaxedandhavingsuchagreattime.

Theunclesweresittingatthediningroomtableand

Iwalkedwithabowlandhelpedthemwastheir



hands.Istarteddishingupforthem,andwhenIwas

doneIjoinedthewomaninthelounge,wetalkeda

bitandate.WellitwasjustCeceandheryounger

sisterAkhona,aftereatingwecleanedupandthe

menwereinthelounge.Adebayocameintothe

kitchen,“leavethatatonceandjoinus.”Cecelooked

athim,“thewomansittingwiththemen?”henodded,

“we’refamilynow,thedishescanwait.Weneedto

gettoknoweachotherbetter.”Akhonadidn’twaitto

betoldtwice,shethrewthedishclothontothesink

andwalkedout,Ijustshrugged,andmydadputhis

armaroundme,“youlookhappy.”

Me:Iam,I’mgladit’sallover.

Him:WellIhavenewsthatmightmakeyoueven

happier.

Ilookedathimquizzically,andheshrugged,“oh

comeoutwithitalready.”

Him:Kobiisonhisway.

Me:Don’tlie.



Him:Hejustlandedanhourago.

Iwassoexcited;Ihadn’tseenmybrotherin3years.

ThelastIcheckedhewasinCubaandwastheyear

afterIleft.Andnowhewascominghere,Kobiwas

theyoungestofmysevenbrothersandheandI

wereveryclosebeforeIleftthefamily.He’smade

somethingofhimselfandisaChiefPhysicianinone

ofthehospitalsinCuba.Iwassoproudofhim,and

thefactthathewascomingherewascrazy.The

restofmybrotherswerestillinNigeria,eventhough

2ofthemhadpassedon.

Iremembernotevenattendingthefuneral,Kobi

beggedmetogo.ButIwasnotwillingtobeinthe

samehouseasthatwoman.KobiandIsharedthe

samesentiment,buthewasstrongerthanmeand

couldhandlehavingheraroundandputherinher

place.

Adebayohitmewithanothersurprisethathissister

wasalsocoming;itwasn’tasexcitingasKobi.SoI



brushedthatoffandwesatwitheveryone,Keenan

satnexttoAdebayohavingabeer.Theywere

gettingonquitewellIwontlie,andthatmademe

happy.Butatthesametimeitwassad,becauseif

whatmyfatherwastellingmeaboutbeingsickis

true.Idon’tthinkKeenanwouldtakeitverywell.

ThedoorbellrangandIjumpedoutofmyseat,“I’LL

GETIT!!”

***********Keenan***********

Abebijumpedoutofherseatasifsomeonewas

racinghertothedoor.Everyonejustlaughedand

continuedwiththeconversation.TobehonestIwas

nervousaboutmeetingherbiggerbrotherbecause

hewastheperfectmaninhereyes,hedidn’tdoany

wrong,hewasbrave,andapparentlyhandsome.

Maybeit’sme,butIdon’tthinkfindingyourown

brotherattractiveisnormal…farfromit.Ithink

Khenanisuglyasfuck.

Ilovedtheatmosphereinthehouse,itwaslaughter

everywhere…IfearedforthedayAbebifoundout



aboutherfather.Shewouldbesocrushedbecause

theymissedoutonalargechunkofeachother’s

lives.Andheisherenowtomakeup,buttherejust

isn’tenoughtimetomakeupforallthemissed

times.Igotuptogetmorealcoholforeveryone,just

asIwalkedintothekitchenIheardshoutingand

screamingfromthedoor.Ididaquick180turnand

walkedtocheckitout.Abebiwasexchangingwords

withanolderwoman,whileanotheryoungerone

wasbetweenthemtryingtocutthefight.

Iput2and2togetherandfiguredthatwasAhunna

andIsteppedin,“ladies…ladies…ladies…”Abebi’s

hairwasallovertheface,eventhoughthefightwas

notphysical,Iguessshemesseditupwhiledoing

thethingthegirlsdowiththeirheadswhenthey

fight.Itwasalmostfunnyactually,butIhadtobe

serious.

IseparatedthemandstoodnexttoAbebi,“Ladies,

howareyou.”

Ahunna:Andwhoareyou?Iwantmyhusband!!



Me:youmustbeAhunnaright?

Shenoddeddoingthatgirlattitudethingagain,

“great,nowyouwillstepoffmyporch,backintothe

carandoffmypropertybeforethisgetsoutof

hand.”

Ahunna:IamnotgoinganywheretillIspeaktomy

husband.

Ichuckledabit,“isthisyourhusband’shouse?”I

turnedtofaceAbebi,“isthisherhusband’shouse?”

Abebishookherheadpouting,Iturnedbacktoher

stepmother,“Noitisn’tnowIwouldlikeforyouto

leavemyproperty,andIwillgladlyaskAdebayoto

cometalktoyouwhereveryouare.”Shestarted

talkingagain,“bu-”

Me:Nonono,don’tmakeamistake.Itwasn’ta

question,don’tgetittwisted.Offourpropertybefore

yougetescortedoff,I’llcounttofive.1…

Shetriedtalkingagain,“2…”



Her:Youcan’tdothis

Me:3

Adebayo:What’sgoingonhere?

Her:Baby…he’s

Me:4

Adebayo:Keenan,whatisgoingon?

Ilookedathim,“I’maskingyourwifetoleaveour

house.”

Him:Comeon,canwetalkaboutthis?

Me:Ohwecan,justnotinmywife’shouse.

Him:You’rebeingdisrespectful.

Me:NoSir,I’mprotectingmyfamilyandkeepingmy

wifehappy.

Him:Don’tdothisKeenan.

Me:Don’tmakemegoagainstmywife’swishes…

thatwouldbeanunfairthingtodo.sopleasecan

youescortyouwifeoffourpremises.Andyou’re

morethanwelcometocomeback…alone.



IsawAdebayo’schestrisingandhewasbreathing

heavy,“Let’sgoAhunna.”Shedidn’tmove,“youare

goingtolethimtalktoyoulikethat?”hegoteven

angrier,“youwillnotdisrespectme,especiallyin

frontofmychildren…nowyouwillgetbackintothat

carandbookatahotel,Iwillseeyoulater.”

Ahunnawasfuriousandhereyeswerefulloffire

andanger.Sheturned,“Ginilet’sgo.”Theotherlady

juststoodthere,“Really?Youtoo?”shewalked

towardsthecartheycameinandthentheydroveoff.

Iturnedtotheotherlady,“wherearemymanners?

Giniisit?”Shesmiled,Iputoutmyhandandshook

hers,shesmiled,“I’msorryaboutthat,I’mnot

normallylikethat…you’llloveme…howwasthe

flight?Haveyouhadanythingtoeat?

Abebinudgedme,“you’rerambling.

*********Abebi**********



Imustadmit,seeingKeenandefendmelikethatwas

sosexy,Iwantedtoriptheclothesoffhimanddo

himrightinfrontofmyfather.Hehadalikecrazy

personalitychangewhenhemetGini.Hewas

nervousandramblingontillIstoppedhim.Hetook

Gini’sbagandwalkedinside,Iwasabouttofollow

himinandAdebayodroppedtohiskneesholdinghis

chest….SHIT!!!

[11/23,18:12]Lynne:Episode125

Ikneltnexttohim,“Dad,what’swrong?”Itriedto

helphimupbuthecriedoutinpain,“KEENAN!!”he

cameout,“bringthecararound.”Heranbackinside

andnoweveryonewasoutside,themenhelpedget

himinthecarandThandostayedbehind.

Wewereinthewaitingroom,andanhourlaterthe

doctorcameout,“Adebayo?”KeenanandIgotup

andwalkedtowardshis,“that’sus.”Wewereonour

feet,“Howishe?”Keenanaskedconcerned,“Heis

alright;itwasjustaminorheartattack...”Hepaused



andletoutasigh,“but?”Iaskedinashakyvoice,

Keenanputhisarmaroundme,“Wellyourfatheris

verysick,hedoesn’thavelongtolive.”Iknewthat

alreadyandIwasrunningawayfromitsincetheday

hementionedit.Inodded,“Hehasnumerous

complications,andtomakeitworsehehasn’tbeen

treatingthis.Igotoffthephonewithhisdoctorback

homeandherefusestreatment.Almostlikehe

wantstodie,andIdon’tknowifhisheartwillbeable

totakeanotherhitafterthis.Thatonit’sownis

boundtokillhim,thenaddthecancertoth-”

Me:Cancer?

HelookedatmeandKeenantightenedhisgrip,the

doctorwasshockedthatIdidn’tknow,“Howfar?”

Heclearedhisthroat,“Stage4.”

Me:Whatcancer?

Him:lungandbronchial.

Me:WhoisthedoctorheisseeinginNigeria?

Him:AkinPepple.



IlookedatKeenan,andheshrugged,“CanIsee

him?”Thedoctornodded,“thisway.”Heturned

around,“I’llwaithere.”HegavemeahugandI

walkedinafterthedoctortogoseemyfather.

Heleftmeintheroom;tearsthreatenedmyeyesthe

minuteIlaidmyeyesonhim.“Youidiot!!”Iwalked

overtohisbed,helookedsoweakandlikesomeone

else.Mydadhadalwaysbeenstrong;I’veneverseen

himsick,cryingorevensadforthatmatter.Itwas

onlywhenmymomdiedhewasclosetotears.

Itookhischartandsatdownandread.Icouldn’t

staythere,Igotupandleft.IfoundKeenanonthe

phone,“Igottogo,we’llbetherein20minutes…

thanks.”Heturnedhisfocusonme,“hey,done

already?”Inodded,“youwanttogohome?”Inodded,

heheldmyhandandledmeoutthehospitaldoor,

whenwegottothecarthetearsrolleddownmy

cheeks,Keenandidn’tsayanythingbutpickedmeup

andsatmeonhislapandrubbedmybackasIcried



onhischest.

AftersometimeIcalmeddown,“youalright?”I

nodded,“youwanttogostraighthome?”Inodded

again,hestartedthecarandwemadeourwayhome.

ThandoandKhenanwerestillthereandsoweremy

uncles.ThandogavemeahugwhenIgotthere,“hey

mommy…areyouokay?”

Me:I’malright.I’mhungry.

Her:There’sfoodinthekitchencome.

Thekitchenwascleanandeverythingwaspacked

away,“sit,I’llfixyouupsomething.”

Me:Can’tyouwarmupleftovers?

Her;Whatdoyoufeellike?

Me:Dombolo,andtripe.

Her:Wouldyoulikeaglassofwinewiththat?



Me:Breastfeeding.

Her:You’readoctorright…youhaveafewbottlesof

milkinthefridge.

Me:I’drathernot.

Shewarmedupthefoodandsatacrossme,“howis

he?”

Me:Bad,heartattack.

Her:He’llbefine,wejustneedtopray.

Me:Nohewon’tbefine,he’sdying…actuallyheisas

goodasdead.

Her:Whatdoyoumean?

Me:Hehasheartissues,andcancer…justasifit

wasbadenough,hestoppedtakinghistreatment.

Her:What?Why?

Me:Idon’tknow,buttomorrowIwillfindout.

Her:How?

Me:Hisdoctorisourgodfather.



Sheletoutasigh,“I’msorrybaby…”

.

.

.

.

.WesaidbyetoKhenanandThando,theroomswere

setupformyunclesandKeenan’suncleswentback

tothehoteltheywerebookedin.Isattalkingtomy

sideofthefamily,andeveryonedidn’tknowhewas

sick;hekeptitverysecret.ButIdidfindoutthathe

wasshot2yearsback.Butwhatwouldthatmean,I

wantedtoknowwhyhewasn’ttakinghistreatment.

IneededanswersandIneededthemnow.

MythoughtswereinterruptedbyNadia,“Abebi

ma’am,someoneisatthedoorforyou.”Inodded,

“thanks,I’llberightthere.”Igotupfrommychair

andwenttothefrontdoor,thetearsjustcameout

involuntarily.“Missedmethatmuch?”hecamein

andscoopedmeintohisarmsandtwirledme



around.Afterplacingmebackdownhepickedup

hisbag,“nowittycomeback?”Ishookmyhead,“I’m

here,lightenup.”

Me:Dadisinhospital.

Him:Whathappened?

Me:Comein,we’lltalkinside.

Welefthisbagsinthefoyeratthefootofthestairs,

“comethisway.”Iledhimtothekitchen.“You

eaten?”

Him:YouwanttofeedmethisSouthAfricanfood?

Me:AreyoueatingNigerianinCuba?

Him:Thereisthisladydownthestreet,makes

everythingbetterthanyou.

Me:Who’scomparing?

Him:Iam,you’realmostasgoodasmom,butsheis

betterthanyou.

Me:Isshebetterthanmom?



Him:thereisn’tanybodybetterthanmom.

Me:EvenAhunna?

Keenan:Whoistalkingaboutthedevilinmyhouse?

HewalkedinnotknowingthatKobiwasthereand

hefroze,“Uhm,hey.”Iwantedtolaughsohard,

“Keenan,meetKobi…Kobi,myhusband.”Kobistood

upandshookhishand,“Nicetomeetyou.”

Keenan:Metoo,I’veheardsomuchaboutyou.

Kobi:IwishIcouldsaythesame.

Me:ReallyKobi,isthatjabatmeorhim?

Kobi:Wasmadeforhim.

Me:Hehasnofeelings,don’twasteyourenergy.

Kobilaughed,“youhungrybaby?”Helookedatme,

“willyouandyourbrotherplaynice?”

Me:Stopbeingababy,youwanttoeatornot?



Keenan:Didyouseasidesomebangaandnkwobi?

Kobi:Wait,hegetsNigerianfoodandIhavetoeat

cowhead?

Keenan:Didn’tyousayAhunnacooksbetterthanmy

wife?

IlookedathimandIsmiledandhighfivedhim,I

tookouttheplates,“youguyscansetup.”Istarted

warmingupeverything,itwaslikeafeastallover

again,“sowhat’swrongwiththeoldman?”Kobi

askedwithhismouthfull.

Me:Youcouldn’tswallow?

Kobi:Justtalkalready.

Me:HeartDisease,manycomplications.Andcancer.

Kobi:Sorrywhat?

Me:Yeah,andthat’snottheworstpart.Herefuses

totakeanytreatment.

Kobi:Why?

Me:Well,wehadachatbuttotallyforgottoaskhim



that.

IrolledmyeyesandHepulledhismiddlefinger,“I

don’tknow,butyouhaveUncleP’snumber?”He

lookedatmeconfused,“that’srandomdon’tyou

think?”

Me:Hewastreatingdad.

Kobi:Pepplehasn’tpracticedmedicineinyears.

Me:ButmaybeDadtrustedhim,youknowhe

doesn’tjusttalktoanyone.Soitwouldonlymake

sensethatheishisdoctor.

Keenan:Wait,soyouknowhisdoctor?

Me:Yeah,it’smyGodfather.

Keenan:Okandwhyisn’theheretoday?

KobilookedatKeenan,“noIjustmeanifyourfather

trustshimsomuch,andtheyaresoclose….Should

henothavebeenheretoday?”Keenancontinuedto

saydefendinghimself.KobiandIlookedateach



other,“Itwasjustanobservation,forgetIsaid

anything.”Heputaspoonoffoodinhismouthand

saidnothing,“Keenanno.”

Keenan:I’msorry.Iwasjustaskingthough,forgetI

saidanything.

Kobi:Youthinkhehassomethingtodowithmy

fatherbeingsick?Hecan'tgivehimcancer.

Keenan;Guyspleasedon’toverthinkthis,Iwasjust

asking.

Kobi:Wellwe’rethinking…maybeyoushouldhave

justkeptyourmouthshut?

Keenan:Whyareyoufightingwithme?Becauseyour

godfatherisn’thereasyourfather’sdoctor?That’s

somethingstupidtogetangryoverwouldn’tyousay?

Me:Ohguysstopthis,Kobigivemehisnumber.

KobigavemethenumberandIdialedhiscellandit

rangunanswered,“youhaveanothernumber?”

Kobi:Justalandline.



Me:Thatwilldo.

Andstillnothing,noanswer,“heisn’tpickingup.

Maybehe’ssleeping.”

Keenan:Thisearly?

Kobi:Whatwouldyouknow?

Keenan:Iknowthatheisveryclosewithyourfather,

andtheyareprobablyinthesamelineofbusiness…

andmeninthatlineofbusinessdon’tsleepsame

timeaschickens.

Kobi:Andwhatlineofbusinessisthis?

Keenan:Sowegoingtoplaydumbnow?

Kobilookedatme,“reallyBaby?”hetookasipofhis

beer.

Me:It’snotlikeit’sasecret,Keenanyouthinkwe

canmaybefindanothernumberforhim?

Keenan:Isyourbrotheroverherecoolwiththat?



Keenanpouted,“GuysIdon’thavetheenergyforthis,

andIneedtospeaktounclePtofindoutwhatis

goingonwithmydad.”

KeenangotupleavingmewithKobi,“doyoualways

havetobeanass?”

Kobi:Me?Andyourboyfriendoverherethrowing

aroundaccusations?

Me:Firstlyheismyhusband,andsecondlyhejust

askedaquestion.Whichisavalidquestion,whyisn’t

hehere?

Kobi:Maybehewasbusy.

Me:Doingwhat?Yousaidhedoesn’tpractice

anymore.Andwhyisn’thepickingup.

Kobi:Baby,whatareyougettingat?

Iletoutasighandtookasipofmycoffee,firstlyI

hateditwheneveryonecallsme‘Baby’I’mgrown

now,Ifeelit’sjustnotnecessaryanymore.Kobiwas

beingsuchanass,andIdon’tlikehowheand



Keenanweregoingateachother.Theyarelikemy

favorites;Ineedthemtogetalong.Theyneedtojust

growup,butIalsodidn’tlikehoworwhatKeenan

wasinsinuationaboutAkin.Buthewasmakingvalid

points;he’ssupposedtobehere.Heusedtocallme

whenIwasinCuba,helpmeoutfinanciallywhenI

neededit.Hewouldn’tdoanythingtohurtmyfather.

Wouldhe??

Iwasthinkingandtryingtofindanexplanationasto

whymyfatherwantedtodie,andalsowhyAkinwas

ignoringme.

[11/23,18:12]Lynne:Episode126

Keenanwalkedinwithhislaptop,andsatdown,

“babymytripehasgonecold.”Igavehimthereally

look,Igotupandwarmeditupforhim.Iwasfeeling

verytired,thedays’workwasnowtakingitstollon

me…KeenanworkedonhislaptopandIwenttoget

readyforbed.

ThebabieswereallsleepingpeacefullyandIranmy

bathwaterandgotin.10minuteslaterthemusic



startedplayingintheroom,HotChocolate–You

sexything.“Keenan,”Icalledout,thenhewalked

intothebathroomnaked.Wellwithjustsockson

andstarteddancingaroundthebathroom,“Ibelieve

inmiracles,Whereyoufrom,yousexything?

Sexything,you.Ibelieveinmiracles,Sinceyoucame

along,yousexything.”Hewassingingalong,“baby

stop!!”Iwaslaughingsohardtearswerecomingout

ofmyeyes,Icoveredmyeyes,andIheardhim

comingclosertome,“Oh,kissme,yousexything

Touchme,baby,yousexything.Ilovethewayyou

touchme,darling,yousexything.Oh,it’secstasy,

yousexything.”

Iopenedmyeyesandhewasrightbythetub,“Isaid

kissme!”Hepoutedhislips…andIplantedakisson

them.

Me:Whatwasthat?

Him;Ican’tdanceformywifenow?

Me:Notlikethat!



Him:Youthinkyoucandobetter?

Me:OfcourseIcandobetter…waybetter.

Him:Welllet’ssee.

Me:Mybrotherisintheotherroom.

Him:Chicken!!

Me:I’mtired,whereisKobi?

Him:Inthenextroomlikeyousaid.

Me:Don’thaveenergytoforyou.

Hegotinaftertakinghissocksoffandsatbehind

me.Irestedmyheadonhischest,“Keenan?”Isaid

asheplayedwithmyhair,“Yesmylove.”

Me:Youthinkit’scrazythatI’mstartingtothinkAkin

mighthavesomethingtodowithmyfather’sstate?

Him:Nope,notatall.Formealarmbellswentoff

whenyoutoldmehewasyourgodfather.Itjust

doesn’taddup…maybeheisnotthecauseofyour



fatherfallingsick,butsomethingisup.

Me:Whatifhehasn’tdoneanything?

Him:Nobodyhasaccusedhimtohisface.Letme

askyou,hashemissedanyspecialdates?Concerts,

anniversary,birthday?

Me:No.

Him:Sowhywouldhemissyour‘wedding’andnot

evencallorsendhisregardstoyouorthetriplets?

Me:Maybeheanddadaren’tongoodterms.

Him:Yetheishisdoctor?Andallowinghimtonot

takehistreatment?

Me:Youknowhowmyfatheris,hiswordisfinal.

Him:Doyouthinkthatyourfatherwantstodie?

Ishrugged,“whywouldhewanttodiebaby.Think

aboutit,youjustgavehim3beautifulbabiesanda

handsomehusband…hehaseverythinghecanwish

for.”



Me:I’mbeingseriousbaby.

Him:SoamI,somethingdoesn’taddupwiththis.all

ImanagedtodoisgetsomeonetowatchAkin.

Me:Thanks.

Iletoutasigh,“Ihopeit’snothingreally.”

Wegotcleanandintobed,“howareyoufeeling

though?”

Me:About?

Him:Everything,himbeingsick,usgettingmarried,

yourbrotherbeingaround?

Me:Honestly,theonlythingI’mconcernedaboutis

mydad.YouknowI’dhateanythingtohappentohim

beforeIgettospeaktohim.I’vebeenavoidinghim

allweek,andIwouldfeelsoguilty.

Him:Nothingwillhappentohim.



Isatup,“whatifAkincomesforhiminthehospital?”

Him:Baby,you’retakingthisabittoofar.

Me:Youthinkit’snotpossible?

Him:Nobodyknowshe’sinhospital,Ithinkheis

safeforonenight.

Igotbackintobed,butIwasstillfeelingveryuneasy,

“canwenotjustcallthehospital?”Keenanswitched

onhislamp,“willyousleepafterwecallthem?”I

nodded,hedialedthehospitalonhiscellphone,

“….Me.LTAdebayo….Yesma’am…Alrightthank

you.”

Hegavemethelook,“he’salright,andnovisitors

untilthefirstthinginthemorning,doesthatmake

youfeelanybetter?”Inoddedandwewenttosleep.

Overthenextcoupleofdaysmydad’ssituation

hadn’tchangedmuch,onFridaymorningIwas

sittingonthelaptophavinganemailconversation

withmyoldChiefMedicalOfficer.Iwastryingtoget



myjobback.

Him:Abebi,whyareyoudoingthistome.youhad

thisopportunityofferedtoyouonasilverplatterand

youjustleftwithoutsayinganything.

Me:ComeonDalu,Iknowyoucanmakeithappen.I

justhave7monthstofinishmyresidency.It’snot

likeyouhavetogetridofanyonetofitmein.

Daluxolo:Andthebabies,Ialsohavetoputyouin

thebudget.Thatwouldonlybefornextyear,andyou

knowhowtheykeepreducingourfundingand

budgeteveryyear.It’simpossible.

Me:I’llworkforfree,youknowit’snotaboutthe

money.IneedtofinishthissoIcanmoveonto

biggerandgreaterthingsinmylife.



Dalu:I’llgetbacktoyou.Ihavetotalktoafew

people.Ihavetogointoameeting.I’llgiveyouacall

tomorrow.

Me:Andwhileyou’reinthemeetingyoucaninform

themthatI’llbemakingamillionranddonationto

thepediatricproject.Callme.

Ilaughedtomyself,Iknowhedidn’thaveameeting;

Igotafrightwhenthephonerang,“Hello…yesthisis

she…whathappened?What’swrong?Ok…thanks.”I

cutthecallandwentintothelounge,“Cece!”

Shesatupfromthecouch,“whyareyoushouting?”

Me:Pleaselookafterthebabies,Ineedtogotothe

hospitalsomethingiswrongwithmyfather.

Her:Alright.

Iranupstairsandgrabbedaknittedjerseyandwore

myuggs,Iranbackoutandstartedthecar.Idrove

carefullybutfast.IdialedKeenanontheBluetooth



butitwentstraighttovoicemail,shit.Khenanalsoto

voicemail,IknowThandoleftforDurbanlastnight

socallingherwasnouse.

Igottothehospital,andranpastthereceptionarea

andstraighttomyfather’shospitalroom.The

doctorwastherewithanothernurse,“what’swrong.”

Dr:Ma’amcanwespeakinmyofficeplease?

Me:Whathappened?

Dr:Pleasecalmdown,let’stalkoutside.

Me:He’sdeadisn’the?

Iwalkedovertothebedandsawhislifelessbody,

withthemachinesnotbeepinginarhythmbutwith

onelongbeep!“Whathappened?”Ilookedatthe

doctor.

Dr:Hisheartjustgavein,hestoppedfighting.

Iputonehandonmyhipandtheotheronmy

forehead,“getout!”



Dr:Wearen’tdonewiththebody.

Me:Isaidgetout!!

TheyscrambledoutoftheroomandIlockedthe

door,andpacedupanddowntheroom.Alightbulb

wentoffIgotmyphoneanddialed,“hey…sorrytobe

apainbutIneedyourhelp…”

Isatdownonthecouchinhisroom,Iwasn’tcrying,

furiousismorelikehowIfelt…aftersometimethere

wasaknockatthedoorandIopened,“hey…fuck

youlooksoskinny.”

Me:Notthetime.

Iclosedthedoorbehindhimandhelookedatthe

corpse,“what…wait…no…thiscantbe.”Hetooka

stepback,“Abebiwhathappened?”

Me:That’swhatIneedyoutohelpmefigureout.



Him:Thedoctors?

Me:Fuckthedoctors;youandmebothknowthat!!

Heletoutasigh,“wecan’tworkinhere,weneedto

gethimtothefarmhouse.”Inoddedandgavehim

‘obviously’look.

Him:Wellyouwantustojustwheelhimoutofhere?

Me:Yeah

Him:Wecan’tdothat,rules,laws…everheardof

those?

Me:IceIcalledyouheretohelpmeandfind

solutions…rightnowallyou’redoingispointingout

theobviousanddoingtheopposite.

Him:Ok,whereisyourloverboy?

Me:Notnow,weneedtogetoutofherebeforethe

doctorcomesback.



Hetookadeepbreatheandmadeacall,“thanks,I

oweyoubigtime.”

Hethenturnedtome,“stayhere,Kimwillcomeand

takethebodytothebasementmortuaryandill

collectitfromthere.”

Me:Ok,that’ssimple,andthenI’llfollowyoutothe

farmhouse?

Him:Wellnotjustimmediately,youneedtobeour

distraction.

Me:How?

Him:Youneedtokeepthedoctoroccupiedforat

least30minuteswhilewegetthebodytothecar.

Itookinadeepbreathe,“AndhowdoIdistracthim?”

Helookedatmeshocked,“doIreallyhavetotellyou

howtodoeverything?Talktohim,doctorstuff,ask

questions…bethedaughterwhodoesn’tunderstand

whyherfatherisdead…threatentosue!!Whatever

willkeephimaway?”

Me:Ok.



HeleftmeintheroomandKimarrivedabout5

minuteslater,“hi.”Shesmiledawkwardly,“we’llget

tothecondolenceslater,rightnowgofindthe

doctor…andhappycrying.”

Ileftherintheroom;Icouldn’tshakethefeelingthat

shewassomuchlikeIce.Theyareprobablyrelated,

notheyareanitem.Sies.Itookthethoughtoutof

myheadandwenttothedoctor’soffice.Hewasin

hisofficeandofferedmesomethingtodrinkwhichI

refused.Isatwithhimforanhourandfifteen

minutesuntilIreceivedamessagefromIcesaying

theyhadarrivedatthefarmhouse,Ilookedatthe

doctor,“Ishouldgetgoing,mytripletsneedme.”I

saidstandingup,“againMissAdebayoI’mreally

sorryforyourloss.”

Me:Mrs.Khwaza.

Him:I’msorryma’am.

Me:Illkeepintouchintermsofmovingthebody.



Hewalkedmetotheparkinglotandshookmyhand

beforeturningtowalkbackin.Imademywaytothe

caranddialedKeenanagain,“heybaby,whereare

youheasked?”

Me:Justleavingthehospital.

Him:Howareyou?MustIcomegetyou?

Me:I’llbefine;I’mgoingtothefarmhouse.

Him:IknowandI’malreadythere.AreyousureI

mustn’tpickyouup?

Me:I’msure;pleasepickupKobiforme?

Him:Heisn’tatthehouse,hesaidhehastotake

careofsomething.

Me:Alright,I’llseeyouinabit.

Him:Drivesafely.Loveyou.

Me:Iloveyoutoo.

[11/23,18:13]Lynne:Episode127

Iarrivedatthefarmhouseandtheboysweresitting,



Igreetedeveryoneandtheygreetedback,“where’s

Ice?”

Pete:Inthekitchen.

Iturnedaround,“thanks.”Hewasstuffinghisface

withKFC,“So?”helookedupatmeandalmostgota

fright,“sowhat?”hesaidwithhismouthfull,“you

haven’ttakenalookatthebody?”Heshookhishead

andswallowed,“Keenanthoughtitwasbestyou

start,youknowsinceyou’refamily.”Gosh,theyhave

beensittingforanhourandnotdoinganything,“let’s

go.”Ilefthimandfelthimfollowingme.Wewalked

intotheminiward,cleanedupandputongroves;ice

pulledthebodyoutandplaceditontheoperating

table.Itookadeepbreatheandshookmyself,“it’s

nothing,youwontfindanythingAbebi.”Ikept

convincingmyself;weexaminedtheexteriorofthe

body.Nobodyspokeandthenwedrewsomeblood,

andstartedcuttinghimup.Igaggedabit;Icouldn’t

believethatIwasperforminganautopsyonmyown

father,“youwanttotakeabreak?”Ishookmyhead,

wecontinuedworkingandItookthebloodtothelab

intheroomnextdoorandstartedmytests.After



sometimetherewasaknockontheglasswindow,I

lookedupandIcewascallingmebackintotheroom.

Itookadeepbreatheandwalkedbackintotheroom,

“findsomething?”helookedatmeholdingmy

father’sheartinhishand.

Me:Really,doyouhavetoholditlikethat?

Him:Ohshutupdoctor,everheardofthelethal

injection?

Ilookedathimweird,“liketheonetheyusefor

executions?”Henoddedandwentintoexplaining

howhecameabouthisfindings.Wewerewalking

aroundthebodyasheexplained,“whoeverdidthis

wasaprofessional.”

Me:andhadallthetimeintheworld.

Welookedateachother,“yourstepmother?”

Me:Sheisuseless,shewouldneverknowhowto

injecthim.

Him:Whatiftheideawashers?



Me:Likehiredsomeonetodoit?

Him:Lookhere,whoeverwasinyourfather’sroom

whenhediedwassomeonehetrusted,andhas

enoughmedicalpracticeorknowledge.

Me:Whydoyousaythat?

Him:Becauseifastrangercameintoyourroomto

injectyou,you’dprobablyfreakoutandalertthe

nursesright?

Me:Yeah.

Him:Sowhydidn’the?Therewasnotevenasignof

astruggle.

Me:DNA…wedidn’tcheck.Thatcouldtelluswho

wasintheroom.

Him:Nowyou’rethinking…anyoneyourstepmother

couldhaveworkedwith?

Me:Akin.

Him:Who?

Me:Mygodfather,andmyfather’sdoctorbackin

Nigeria.



Him:Whywouldhewanttokillhim?

Me:Idon’tknowIce,hewastreatingmydad,but

claimsthatmyfatherrefusedtotakethetreatment.

Him:Doeshehaveanythingtogainfromthedeath

ofyourfather?

Ishrugged,“maybehewashavinganaffairwithyour

stepmom.”

Me:Idon’tknowIce,UnclePhasneverdonewrong

inmyfather’seyes.IfthatwerethecaseAdebayo

wouldhavesaidsomething.

Him:Likehementionedhewasdying?

(Sarcastically)

Me:Hetried.

Keenanwalkedinandcringed,“y’allfindanything?”

Ice:Adebayowasexecuted…causeofdeath:Lethal

Injection.

Keenan:Don’tlie



Me:Heisn’t,IthinkAkindidit.

Keenan:Nope,he’sinNigeria.Hehasn’tlefthis

house.

Ice:Forhowlong?

Keenan:SincehedroppedAdebayoattheairport.

Me:He’stryingtogetanalibi.

Keenanshookhishead,“no,Idon’tthinkso.”I

lookedathimconfused,“canwetalksomewhere

else?Ican’tstandthesmellandsite.”Heledthe

way,Icelaughedwhileplacingdowntheheart.We

gotcleanedupandmethimintheboardroom,

“muchbetter.”

Me:Sowhydoyouthinkhedidn’tdoit?

Keenan:Rememberwhenthedoctorsaidyourfather

stoppedthetreatment?

Me:Yeah.

Keenan:Wellhedidn’treally…



Ice:Well??Comeonbuddy?

Keenan:Akinwastreatinghimwithhisown

experimentalmedicinesandtreatment.Youpicked

thatupright?

Me:Stillrunningthetests.

Keenan:Ithinktherewereacoupleororgan

transplantsyou’llpickup.

Me:What?

Him:Lookclosely,atthelungsinparticular.Andthe

heartwasnext.

Ice:andwherearethesepartscomingfrom?

Him:takeaguess.

Ice:No

Him:Yip!!

Me:I’mlost.

Ice:Howdoesthisnonamemanagetodealwith

Greta?

Me:WhoisGreta?



Ice:Idon’tthinkyouwanttoknow.

Me:Guys!!!!WhoisGreta?

Keenan:Baby,she’slikethisoldladywhosells

organsontheblackmarketforbillions.

Me:Ok,wasthatsohard,sowhatdoesthismean?

Ice:ItmeansthisGodfatherguywastryingtosafe

yourfather’slife.

Me:Sosomebodyelsedidthis?

Ice:Hospitalsurveillance?

Keenan:Gone,blocked,shotout,notmaintained…

whoeverdidthiscoveredeverysingletrackthereis.

Didn’tleaveaclue.

Ifeltsodefeated,“willyoustitchhimup?”thenmy

phonerang,“hello..”itwasthehospital,“youstole

yourfather’sbody?”



Me:What?

Dr:Ithoughtwehadagoodchat.

Me:Youlostmyfather?

Dr:Don’tplaydumbwithme.

Me:YoubetterfindhisbodybeforeIspeaktothe

papers…doyouknowwhomyfatheris?

Dr:M-

Me:Andthenyoulosehim,I’mgivingyou48hours.

Mondaymorningheneedstobeonaplaneto

Nigeria.

Dr:But-

Icutthecall,andIcelaughed,Keenanshothimthe

eye,“youwanttogetsomethingtoeat?”heasked

me.Inodded,“Ice,goputherfatherbacktogether.

We’lltalklater.”

Keenanandwalkedtowardsthecar,“whatdoyou

wanttoeat?”Ijustshrugged,gotintothecarand



staredintospace.

********Keenan********

Abebihadn’tspokenmuchforthepastcoupleof

days.WeweresittinginthechurchandIwaslooking

atherfromafewpewsaway.Thereweremenwith

gunseverywhereandIhadsomeofmyown

amongstthecrowd,Iwasn’ttakinganychances.We

stillhadn’tfiguredoutwhathadhappened.The

servicefinishedandthenthemencarriedthecasket

outofthechurchandtheyweresinging,Istepped

ontotheislenexttoAbebiandwalkedoutthe

churchwithher.

Itwashot,Iwassticky.Iputonmysunglassesand

openedthedoorforAbebiandshegotinandtook

offherhat.Shekeptherglassesonsinceweleftthe

hotelinthemorning.Igotsomewateroutofthe

coolerinthebackseatandhandedittoherwhenI

gotintothedriver’sseat,“thanks.”



Ididn’tstartthecar,Ilookedather,“areyouok?”she

noddedandtookasipofthewaterandrelaxedinto

thecarseat.Wedroveinsilencetothegraveyard,

againshesatwiththefamilyunderthemarqueeand

Istoodfarjustobserving.Shewassittingnextto

Kobiwhowasrubbingherarmassheputherhead

onhisshoulder.IcouldtellfromwhereIwas

standingthatshewascrying,bythemovementsof

herbody.Therestofthefamilywasjustseated,her

brother’swiveswerehuddledandcomfortingeach

other.Hereldestbrotherwasleaningagainsthiscar

smoking,heseemedtotallyunbothered.

Ahunnaontheotherhand,shewascrying

hystericallyandrollingonthefloor.Theolderaunts

hadtostopherfromjumpingintothegrave.

EveryonegatheredattheAdebayohouseholdafter

theburial,lunchwasservedandIhadtositinside

withallthebrothers.Nobodyspokebutjustate,

peoplestartedleavingandItookitasachanceto

escapethisawkwardness.IfoundAbebicomingout

ofthebathroom“areyoureadytogo?”



Voice:Go,withoutsayinghi?

Iturnedaroundandsawanoldman,Adebayo’sage

andIfiguredoutitwasAkin.Abebismiledand

buriedherselfinhischubbybody.Wehadn’tseen

himsincewegothere;hewasn’tfeelingwell,“are

yourunningawayfromme?”Abebipulledawayfrom

theirhug,“never!”hethenturnedtolookatme,“this

mustbethehusband?”Shenodded,“heisn’tas

handsomeasI’vebeentold…butsuredoeslooklike

hisfather.”Ididn’tsayanythingbuttookmyhand

outtoshakeit;hegrippedittightandlookedstraight

intomyeyes.Hestaredandthiswasweird,“your

motherwasalovelywoman,it’ssadwhathappened

toher.”

HeletgoofmyhandandturnedtoAbebi,“Ulohois

readingthewillinyourfather’sstudyat5pm.You

bestbehere,andbringhim.”hekissedherforehead,

“willtalklater.”Andthenhewalkedawaycallingout

tosomeoneelse,Abebilookedatme,“andthat?”



shejustshrugged.Kobicametous,“Baby,Grace

askedmetocallyouinthekitchen.”

Abebi:Whatdoesshewant?

Kobi:Idon’tknow.

Abebiwalkedoff,“weallsittingoutback,come

everyonewantstomeetyouproperly.”Ifollowed

himtothebraaiareaintheback.Abebi’solder

brotherofferedmeabeerandItookitthenuntied

thetopbuttononmyshirtandrolledmysleevesup.

Theyweretalkingshitabouthowtheirfatherwas,

“andyouMr.SouthAfrica,youknewtheoldman?”I

clearedmythroat,“notverywell,onlytheshorttime

hestayedwithusbeforehispassing.”

Son1:Andheletyoumarryher?

Me:Well,hewasn’tsohardonus.

Son2:Maybehewentsoftbecausehewasdying.

Son1:Nah,it’sbecauseit’sBaby.Hewashardonme

whenIwantedtomarryDee,withmyownmoney.

Likedude,Ijustneedyoutonegotiate.



Son3:HaHaIremember,hewasonsome“you’re

notready”tip.

Uncle:Ifitwereuptohimallofyouwouldstilllivein

thehouseandsingle.

Son2:Notme,fuckthatoldmanhatedme.

Uncle:No,youfuckedaround.Ifitwasn’tforyour

brother’sdeathyou’dbe6feetunder.

Son1:Youwereabitmuch.

Son2:Ilearnedfromthebest.

Kobi:whatdoyouthinkUlohowillsay?

Son1:Trustyoutojustthinkofmoney.

Son3:Idon’tcareaslongasIgetthatoldChevy.

Uncle:Areyoumad,he’smybrother…thatbeastis

mine!!

Son1:He’llprobablygiveeverythingtothatbitch!

Justtothinkshewastheonewhosenthimtomeet

hismaker.

Kobi:Andyou’resureofthishow?



Son1:Whoelsewouldwanthimdead?

Kobi:Dadwasn’ttheangel.

Son1:AndshewaswithhiminSA.

Me:SowasKobi.

Isaidwithouteventhinking,shitandtheyallturned

tolookatme,“that’sjustmessedup.”Saidthe

oldestson,“Youknowwhatthatwomanputus

through?”

Me:YeahIknow.

Son1:Youdon’tknowhalfofit…Justimagineyour

mommurderedbythebitchfuckingyourdad.

Me:Beenthroughit.

Theyallookedatme,“yourdad’sbitchkilledyou

mom?”

Me:Wellmydad’swifekilledmymom.

Uncle:Wellthat’sdifferent.



Son1:Howisitdifferent?

LuckilyAbebicametojoinus,shestoodnexttome,

“whatareyouguystalkingabout?”andshelooked

upatme,“nothing,guystuff.”

Her:Yeahright…Ulohoiswaitingforus.

Son1:I’llstayherewithMr.SouthAfrica…Idon’t

wantanything.

Her:UnclePsaideveryone,includingMr.South

Africa.

Kobi:Whydoeshehavetobethere?

Her:Don’tshootthemessenger.Actuallyallofyour

wivesneedtobetheretoo.

Son3:Mywifeispregnant;Idon’twantherto

witnesstheshitthatwillgodowntonight.

Her:Youknownothingwillhappen.

Son1:Yeah,thelittlebitchisgettingeverything.

Kobi:Maybehespliteverythingevenly.



Son2:Boyyou’regettingsoftonher!

Theyjokedpunchingandplaying,“EVERYONE

INSIDE!!”everyonestoppedplayingaroundand

lookedatAbebi,evenIwasshocked,“YoBaby

what’sgottenintoyou?”heroldestbrotherasked,

“firstlyIamnotBaby,canyouguysstopitalready.

SecondlyIdon’twanttobehereanylonger,Iwantto

gohometomykids.Nowshutthefuckupandget

yourassesinsidethehouse.”

Everyonewasquietandtheywalkedtowardsthe

houseaskingeachotherwhathadgottenintoher.I

knewexactlywhatwasgoingon,Abebihasn’tcried

andmournedherfather’sdeath.Thereadingofthis

willwasjustaconfirmationthathewasreallygone

anditwasstartingtosinkin.Iputmyarmsaround

her,“hey…hey…”shetriedtopushmeoff,“weneed

togoinside.”Shekeptrepeating,butIdidn’tpayher

anymind.Iheldheruntilshegaveinandherbody

stoppedfight,Isatdownandplacedheronmylap



andlethercry.Shecrieduntilshehadhiccups,Akin

wasstandingbythedoorjustwatchingus,“you

needsomewater?”Ifinallyaskedwhenshestopped.

Shenodded,“come…”Iwipedthetearsoffherface

andkissedherhead,“let’stakeatimeoutfromthe

crying,we’llcontinuewhenwegettothehotel.”She

giggledabit,“hotel?Youguysarespendingthenight

withme.”

Thisguyisfreaky,he’slikealwaysthere,“comenow

theyarewaitingforus.”Icarriedthebottleofwater

andwalkedbehindAbebitothestudy.

Everyonewasseatedandwaitingforus,wewalked

inandproceededtoourseats.ButAkinstoodatthe

doorleaningonitwithhisarmscrossed.Hewastoo

weirdandIjustcouldn’tshakethatfeelingoff.

Ulohoguysatatdesk,andgreetedeveryone.

Nobodyseemedinterested,“wellfirstthingisfirst;

yourfather,andhusband,friendleftyouallavideo.

Sowewillbewatchingthatbeforeweproceedwith

thereading.



Heputontheoverheadprojectorandanimageof

Adebayocameon,“talk…”weheardAkintellinghim,

“areyousureit’son?Shouldn’tthelightbe

beaming?”everyoneintheroomlaughed,“BayoI

don’thaveallday.”Akinreplied,Ilookedathimand

hewassmilingandthenwipedatearbeforeitrolled

allthewaydownhischeek.

Thevideowasagoodbye,andanexplanationabout

hisillness,andhowhewishesthefamilywillstay

togetherafterthissession.Hewentonabouthis

loveforhischildren,theminutehementionedhis

latewife;hiseldestsonstoodup,“Idon’thavetime

forthis.”hesaidheadingtothedoor.Ulohopaused

thevideo,“sitbackdownson.”Akinsaidtohim.He

stoodstill,“Uvo,yourfatherwouldn’twantittobe

thisway.”Hewasabigguy,andveryangry…itwas

evidentthatthisfamilyhadn’tdealtwiththepassing

oftheirmother.AndIthinkthatwasbecausethey

hadtolivewithhermurderer,ortheyranawayfrom

thewholesituation,likeAbebidid.Eveninhisanger

hestillrespectedAkinlikehisownfather,“Ican’tP…



Ican’tsithere.”

Akin:It’sthelasttime.Onehourandthenwe’redone

andyoudon’teverhavetosetfoothereagain.

Hetookinadeepbreathe,andwentbacktohisseat

andhiswiferubbedhisback.Thevideoplayedto

theend,thewomenwereintearswhilethemenjust

clearedtheirthroats.AndthenUlohostoodup,“well

that’snowoverwithwewillgotothereadingofthe

will.Hepickedupanenvelope,andwalkedaround

theroomwithitsothateveryonecancheckthatthe

sealwasnotbroken.Wheneveryoneconfirmedit

beingsealedhelookedatAkinwhogavehimanod

ofapproval.Hetookadeepbreatheandopenedthe

envelope.Alleyesturnedtohim,theconcentration

wasnowallonhim,andheclearedhisthroatand

started.Hestartedwithhiseldestsonallthewayto

Kobi.Eachsongettingapieceoflandandasumof

moneyandonevintagecar,allequalinvalue.Uloho

clearedhisthroatagain,“mywife.”theroomwent

silent.“BeforeIproceedwithwhatIhaveleftforyou

Ithinkit’stimeeveryoneknewthetruth.”Everyonein



theroomstartedmakingsoundandwhisperingto

theirspouse,Ahunnamoveduncomfortablyinher

seatwhileAkinlookedstraightather.Iscannedthe

roomandKobiwaslookingdown,“thereisnoeasy

waytosaythis,butbecausethingsturnedoutthe

waytheydidthereisnootherchoice.WhatIam

abouttosaywillnotchangeanything,youarealla

familyandyoushouldcontinuetoloveeachother

thesameasyoualwayshave.”Everyonelistened

intensivelytohowtheirfatherfeltaboutthemurder

ofhiswife,andthendroppedthebombhowAhunna

isKobi’sbiologicalmother,andhowtheykeptit

secretbecausethatwouldaffectthewaytheother

childrenlookedatKobi.Abebigrabbedmyhand;I

thinkshewasworriedbecauseKobiisolderthanher

thatshewouldalsobeAhunna’schild.Butthatwas

notmentioned.Hespokeabouttheaffair;hehad

withherandhowKobiwasconvinced,andtheir

motheracceptingKobiasherown.

Theroomwasfilledwithshoutingandcussing,

Ahunnadidn’tsayanythingshejustsatinherchair



withherarmsfolded.Thenaccusationswerethrown

acrosstheroomuntilAkinstoppedit,“wearen’t

done;nowyouallsitdownandlistentotheend.”

Thenoisedieddownbutdidn’tfullydie,Kobitriedto

stand,“don’tyoudareyouwitche’schild!”

Akin:Alex,youdon’ttalktoyourbrotherlikethat.

Alex:youdon’ttellmewhattodo;youknewabout

thisandsaidnothing.

Akin:Iwillwhipyourdisrespectfulass.

Alexlaughed,“Mr.SouthAfricawasright,maybeyou

didkillhimafterall.”Andhespat,“Alex,I’mwarning

you.”

Alex:Didyouwarnyourfriendwhenhestuckhisraw

penisinthatwitch'spussy?Didyou?Didyourwarn

himnottogetmarriedtothewomanwhomurdered

mymother?Didyouwarnhimtotellusthetruth?

Uhm?Didyou?

Therewasaloudsound,andAlexkeptquietstaring



straightatAhunnawhohadjustslappedhim.He

huffedandUvostoodinfrontofhim,“Alex.”Tears

werestreamingouthisface,“touchmeagainbitch,I

dareyou!”

Ahunna:youdon’ttalktomelikethat,youungrateful

littlerat.Iwastheonewhostoppedyourfatherfrom

whippingyourasseverytimeyoucamehomehigh,

anddruggedup.Iwastheonewhobeggedhimnot

tokickyououtorfireyouwhenyouweremilking

thisfamilybusinessdrywithyourexpensivedrug

habits.

Alex:Youarenotmymother,youonlydidthatsohe

canstaymarriedtoyouandyouweren’tshamedfor

yourbastardchild!

Kobi:Ididn’taskforanyofthis.

Alex:Youshutup;you’rejustafuckinglovechild!

Youhavenoplacehere…youdon’tdeserveadime

ofmyfather’shardearnedcash…

Uvo:Alexchillman.

Alex:Washeevenyourfather?



[11/23,18:13]Lynne:Littlesnippet!!!

Episode128

AhunnareachedovertotrygrabbinghimbutUvo

stoppedher.“Idon’twantit,givemysharetoher.”

Hesaidandwalkedtowardsthedoor,“UncleP,I

needyoutomoveoutoftheway.Iamnolongera

partofthisfamilysothereisnoneedformetobe

here.”Akinpretendednottohearhimandstoodin

thesameposition,heknewthatAlexwouldn’tdo

anythingtohimbecausefirstlyherespectedhimlike

hisownfather,andsecondlyhewasshitscaredof

him.“Child,pleasetakeyourseat.”Alexexhaledand

walkedtowardstheminibarinthestudyandtooka

bottleofwhiskeyanddrankfromthebottle,“that’s

allyou’regoodat,drinkingandsnortingyour

problemsaway.”Shesaidthatunderherbreathe.

“ExcusemeMOTHER,whatdidyoujustsay?”She

foldedherarmsandpouted,“Ihopeyouareallready

foranotherfuneralnextweekend,becausetonight



I’mkillingthisbitch.”Uvojustlaughedoutloudand

Akinshookhishead,“let’sproceed.”Akininstructed

UlohowhocontinuedwhereIleftoff,“toAhunna,I

leavemyhouse,andtherangeofMercedes,anda

sumpaymentof20millionNaira.”Ahunnawas

smiledtoherselfandlookedatUlohowho

proceededtospeak,“lastbutnotleast…”the

expressiononAhunna’sfacechanged,“areyou

done?”

Ulohoflippedbacktothepreviouspageandpushed

uphisglassesandlookedbackupatherthen

nodded,“Isthereaproblemmother,wereyou

expectingmore?”Alexlaughedandstumbledalmost

falling,IsawagrinformonAkin’sfacewhichhe

quicklygotridofandclearedhisthroat.Uloho

startedagain,“mydearestdaughter,youaremy

favoriteyouknow.”Theroomwasfilledwith“oh”

and“weknew”Ismiledabit

Uloho:outofallthesemonstersyouhaveyour

mother’sheart,hersmileevenhertoes.Ihatedher

toes.(Everyonelaughed)Iknowwedidn’treallyhave



arelationshipandweallknowwhy.AndwhenItried

tomakethingsrightitwastoolateandtimewas

againstme,thereisnothingthatIcangiveyouor

saytoyouthatcouldturnbackthehandsoftime.

(Abebiwasintears.)Ialwaysthoughtyouwerethe

weakonebecauseyoualwayssawthegoodin

everyone,yourheartwassoft,youweresensitive

andallsoftinside.ButtheminuteIsawyour

strengthwaswhenyouleftanddidn’treturn,Ididn’t

havethegutstorunafteryoubecauseIwastheone

atfaultandIknewthat.Iletyouhaveyourspaceso

youcanhealandbecomethewomanthatyouare

today.IamproudofyouBaby,ofeverythingthatyou

havebecomeandIknowyouwillonlygetbetterwith

time.YouwereeverythingIwishedforinadaughter

andmore,andIfuckeditup.Ihopeyourcanfinditin

yourhearttoforgiveme,andmoveonfromthis.I

knowyoudon’tneedanythingbecausethatDeCosta

willtakecareofyou,sothisisformygrandchildren.

Igivethemallmycompanies,eachwillhavea33%

shareineachcompanyandthe1%isforyou.(The

roomwasstillsilent,buttheexpressionson

everyone’sfacewaspriceless.)Iamgivingyouall



mysharestotheoilwell,whichis51%.

Ahunna:What?

Akin:Heisn’tdone.

Uloho:ThehouseinItaly,Australiawillbeyours.

Thereisatrustaccountyourmotheropenedtheday

youwereborn,shewastooexcitedabouthavinga

babygirl.Sheforcedmetodepositmoneyintoyour

accountoneachofyourbirthdays.(Akinnoddedand

laughedtohimself.)nowIdon’tknowwhatyouwill

dowithit,butit’sallyours.

Ahunna:Howmuchisintheaccount?

Uloho:2billionNaira.

Everyonejustlaughed,“Ishouldhavekilledbothyou

andyourmother.”Theroomwentquiet,shewas

angryandtearswerestreamingdownherface.She

wasn’tthinkingaboutherwords,“Iknewyouwould

beaproblem,youweretheappleofhiseyeand

you’rejustsoperfect.Hecouldneverlovemethe

wayhelovesyou,evenhislastbreathwasyour



name.Nx!Youallgetoutofmyhouse…fuckallof

youlittledevils…Kobilet’sgo.”Theystoodand

madetheirwaytothedoor,Akinstilljuststoodthere,

“sitdown.”hewaslookingveryangry,“Thisismy

houseandyouwillnottellmewhattodo.”

NextthingAbebihadAhunnabyherhairand

draggedherfromAkin,“whatdidyousay?”Ahunna

justlaughed,“hecriedlikealittlebabybeggingme…

callingoutyourname.”

Abebilandedaslaponherfaceandthenwalked

away,“isthatthebestyoucando?”sheturned

aroundandlookedather,“Ahunnayoulistentome

andlistengood,whenthismeetingisoveryoubetter

packyourshitandrun.Youbetterrunlikethedevilis

onyourtail.Becauseifweevercrosspaths…ohso

helpyouGod!Iwilldoworsetoyouthanwhatyou

didtomyparents.”

Abebiwasn’tcryinganymore,shelookedather

brothers.“ifanyofyoutouchheryouwillhaveto

answertome,uncleParewedonehere?”



Akinshookhishead,there’sonemorething.Abebi

toolherseatnexttome,“SorryUlohi,please

proceed.”

Kobihelpedhismotherup,andeveryonelookedat

Uloho,“Uhm,thelastthingisKeenan…”

Iwasshocked,“No…no.I’mallgoodreally.”Igave

himacrookedsmile,Akinclearedhisthroat

signallingforUlohotoproceed,“Akinwilltellgive

youyourletter.But…

[11/23,18:13]Lynne:Episode129

Everyonelookedshocked,andnotexpecting.I

wasn’texpectinganythingeitherandIdidn’t

understandwhyIwasgettinganything,“Butsince

therulessayeverythingneedstobereadoutinthis

session,IleaveyouPalmRoyal.Thiswillhelpyou

withyourcurrentRamzisituation.”IlookedatAkin,

“theretirementapartments?”Akinnodded,Iwas

confused.Ilookedaroundtheroomandnobodyelse

seemedtoknowwhatwashappening,“Don’tworry

I’llexplaineverythingtoyouatmyhouse,”Atkin



reassuredme.HethenlookedatUlohowho

concludewhentheinheritancewouldbepaidout

andsetupindividualmeetingsforsigningand

transfers.Andthenthesessionwasdone,Akin

unlockedthedoorandAhunnawasthefirsttoleave

withKobionhertail.“Kobi!”Abebicalledouttohim.

******************Abebi*********************

Kobiturnedtolookatmefrightened,“canItalkto

you?”hehesitatedforabit.“Outsideplease.”

EveryoneintheroommurmuredandItotallyignored

them,“Keenanwaitformeinthecar,Iwon’ttake

long.”Hejustnoddedandwalkedout,Iwalkedout

thefrontdoorandwaitedforKobionthebench

underthetree.Hesatacrossfrommelooking

nervous,“why?”

Kobi:What?

Me:Please,he’sdeadalready.Ijustwanttoknow

why.



Kobi:Sheactedaloneinthis.

Me:Ididtheautopsypersonally,shemayhavebeen

therebutonlyaprofessionalcandothat.

Helookeddown,“Kobi…Hedidn’tanswerme,I

stoodupfrommyseat,“Goodbye,Ihopeoneday

youwillfindpeace.”

Him:Abebiplease,Ialreadyfeelbadenough.

Me:Andsoyoushould…tellyourmotherIwasnot

bluffing.

Iwalkedtowardsthecarandgotin,“I’mdone.”

Keenanlookedatme,“areyouok?”Inodded,“we’ll

talkaboutthislater.”

Keenan:Akinhadourstuffmovedtohishouse;he

saidhe’llmeetusthere.

IdirectedKeenantothehouseandweparkedinthe

frontandwalkedtowardsthedoor,myfeetwere



killingmeandallIwantedwastobathandsleep.We

weregreetedbyDebra,Igaveherahug,“areyoustill

here?”shetookmeintoherarmsandgavemethe

warmesthug,“wheredidyouwantmetogo?”she

smiledwarmlyandlookedatKeenan,“thisisthe

luckyguy?”Inodded,“wellhe’shandsome.Talltoo,

you’vealwayslikedthemlikethis.”shewinkedandI

blushed,“NicetomeetyouMr.DeCosta.”

Keenan:Mr.Khwaza.

Debra:Ohwhatever,you’reaspittingimageofyour

fatherandbrother.Comethisway,we’reaboutto

eat.I’msurethosetalksgotyouhungry.

Keenan:Youcansaythatagain.

Ilaughedtomyself;Keenanwouldneverpassdown

achancetoeat,“Debbie?”sheturned,“yesmylove?”

Me:Uhm,canIseemybabiesfirst?

Debra:Ofcourse,howcouldIforget?Theyarein

Sam’sroom.Keenanfollowme…



TheydisappearedintothekitchenandIwentto

checkonmybabies,theywereallasleep.Nadiawas

sleepingonSam’sbed.Ilookedaroundandthe

roomwasstillthesame,aftersomanyyears.I

kissedmybabiesandwentdowntothekitchenand

foundKeenanstuffinghisface.Thisremindedmeof

oldtimes,Debbiewouldalwayslightthekitchen

stoveandwe’deatthere.Ipulledachairandsat

downandshebroughtmeaplate,“justhowyoulike

it.”Ismiledandstartedeating;unclePwalkedinand

satdownwithus,“something’sjustdon’tchange.”

HelookedatKeenan,“yourwifeusedtoeathere

everysingleday,inthisveryspot.”

Me:Youknowwhy.

Him:Shesaidshedidn’twantAhunnatoput

anythinginherfood.

Me:Andyouheardwhatshesaidtometoday,soI

wasn’tcrazy.

Debbie:Whatdidshesay?

Me:Shesaidsheshouldhavekilledmealongwith

mymother.



Debbie:No,didshereallysaythat?

Akin:ShealsoconfessedtofinishingBayooff.

Debbiecamearoundandrubbedmyshoulders,“how

didyoutakeitchild?”KeenangiggledabitandIshot

himthedeathstare,“what’ssofunny.”Keenan

spokewithhismouthfull,“shesaidshegoingtokill

her.”Debbiemovedfrombehindme,“noBaby!”she

satnexttoAkinwhoheldherhand,“yesshedid.And

Ithinkshewilldoit.”Shesmackedhishand,“Baby

youwerejustangryweren’tyou?”

Me:No,Imeantit.Andnoneofyouguysaregoing

tostopme.

Debbie:2wrongsdon’tmakearight.

Me:Shewrongedmetwice,sheshouldbehappyI

didn’tcomeafterherwhenIwasolder.

Akin:Don’ttalklikethat;yourfatherhatedthe

bickeringandfightingamongsty’all.

Me:Wellheisdeadnow.



Akin:resting.

Debbie:Mayhissoulrestinpiece,hesurewillbe

missed.

Me:P,whydidheleaveheranything?

Akin:Itwashiswifeofmanyyears,shewasn’tall

bad.

Me:Sheconvincedhersontokillhisownfather.

Akin:Andhowdidyoucomeuptothatconclusion.

Me:I’madoct-

Akin:Andtheyletyouperformandautopsyonyour

ownfamily??

Hesquintedhiseyes,“rulesmusthavechanged,

whenIwa-”

Me:yeahyeah,Istolethebodyand…doIreallyhave

toexplaintoyouwhathappened?Itseemslike

you’realreadyintheloop.



Debbie:Baby,youkidnappedyourownfatherfrom

thehospital?

Me:WhatwasIsupposedtodo?Plushewasdead!

Her:Letthedoctorsdotheirjob.

Me:Sotheycantellmethatitwasaheartfailure?I

don’tthinkso.

Her:Whereareyoulearningallthisrubbish?Yousee,

thisisexactlyhowitstartedwithyourfather,whois

teachingyouthisrubbish?

Akin:It’stheDeCostaboy.

Keenanchokedonhisdrink,“excuseme?”Akin

shrugged,“whereelsewouldshelearnitfrom?”

Keenan:Maybeitrunsinherblood.

Akin:Sowhywasn’tsherunningaroundwith

gangsterswhenshewasinCuba?

Keenan:IwasinCubawithhermostofthetime,so

I’mdefinitelynotthecaus.

Akin:YouthinkIdon’tknowthat?We’vebeen



watchingyou…butyoubroughtherbacktoSouth

Africa.

Keenan:So?

Akin:Soyouexposedhertothelifeyourbrotherwas

living.

Keenanscratchedhishead,“Itriedtokeepheroutof

it.”Akingavehimthelook,“Ialwaysmadesureshe

wassafe.”

Akin:Iknow.

Me:Knowwhat?

Akin:Everything.JustlikeyouknowIwashelping

yourfatherandwhatwewereupto.Iknowyouwere

runningaroundinsteadoffinishingyourresidency.

Me:I’mgoingtofinish.

Akin:Iknow,IspoketoDaluxolo.

Me:Ihadalreadyspokentohim.



Akin:Ohlittlechild,youthinkeverythingjustfalls

intoplacebecauseyoumakeithappen?

Ilookedathimconfused,“whatdoyoumean?”he

scratchedhisbeard,“Nothing.”Hepouted,andthen

hestartedagain,“yourfatherlovedyou,Ihopeyou

knowthat?”Inodded,“Ido.”

Akin:AndhethoughtKeenanwasperfectforyou.Do

youknowthattheminutehesawyoulaughing

becauseofhim;hesaidrightthereandthenthatthis

istheguyyouwouldmarry.

Me:Sawme?

Akin:Who’sthatothermedicalstudent?Jacob

Debbie:Jake.

Akin:Yeahhim,yourfatherdidn’tlikehimonebit.He

wastooserious.

Me:AndsowasKeenan.

Akin:Nope,notlikethatsucker.Aargh.

Me:Wait,areyouguysthereasonheleft?



Akin:No,hewassmartandhegotagreatoffer.We

don’thavethatmuchpower.

Hechuckled,“Ilikedhim.”Keenanraisedhis

eyebrows,“wellnotasmuchasyouobviously!!”

Keenan:Betternot.

Akin:Please,you’renotperfecttoo.Youweren’tthe

bestcandidate.

Keenan:Whynot,I’mperfect.

Akin:Youdroppedoutofvarsity,you’reacheat.

Keenan:What?

Akin:Andyou’rethebrotherofaninfamousdrug

lordwhojustwon’tdie!

Keenan:You’rebeingahypocrite.

Akin:Isitalie?

Keenan:Sowhywasn’tIsentaway?

Akin:Becauseyouwereherchoice.Youmadeher

happy,andtherewasnothingmoreimportantto



Bayothanthat.

Ifeltmyfaceheatingup,andIfeltthetearsbuildup,

“don’tcry,hedidn’twantyouguystocrywhenthis

daycame.It’sahappyday,thetruthisoutand

everyoneisrich.”

Keenan:Speakingofwhichyouhavealetterforme.

Akin:Tomorrow.

Keenan:Butwhy?

Akin:Becausehewasfondofyou.

Keenan:Butwhendidhewritethewill?Heonlyknew

aboutRamziwhenhewasinSouthAfrica.

Akin:Heknewhewasgoingtodiesoon,maybehe

didn’tknowhisownsonwoulddoit.Butsurelyknew

hiswifewould,hetriedtotalktoAbebibutshewas

hardheaded.Whydoyouthinkhewantedtofinalize

theweddingsosoonandwhywouldheagreeto

marryyouguyswhenyouwerealreadymarried?

Me:Hetoldyouaboutthat?



Akin:Hetoldmeeverything,andKeenanhewanted

youtohavethatbuildingbecausethehouseyou’re

usingisnotsafe.Andheknowsthatyouwillbe

receivingmoreshipments,beforeyougetwhatyou

trulylookingfor.

Me:Whichis?

Akin:Whenthetimeisright.

Me:B-

Akin:Butnothing.

Isulked,“whydoyouthingAhunnafinallydidit?”

Akin:Becauseshecouldnotcontrolhimanymore.

Keenan:Controlhow?

Akin:Money,hischildren.Bayohadhadenoughand

hejustdidn’tcareanymore.

Me:Whydidhestaymarriedtoher?

Akin:Atfirsthelovedher,whichwaswhenyour

mother’sfamilywantednothingtodowithBayo.But

theyfoundtheirwaybacktoeachotherandafter



thatIbelieveitwaswitchcraft.

Me:Youbelieveinthatbullshit?

Debbie:Language!

Igaveherpuppydogapologizingeyes,“butyou’rea

doctor!”

Akin:thatdoesn’tmakemeblind.Bayowasn’tthe

sameafteryourmother’spassing.Thingsonly

changedwhenDerrickdied.”

Me:Howdidthatchangeanything?

Akin:Tocutthelongstoryshort;whenyourbrother

diedyourfatherdidn’tgivearat’sass.Hedidn’t

contributetothefuneral,whenhegottotheburial

sitehewasdrunkanddruggedup.Nowweallknow

thatmyfriendwasnosaint,butthestatehewasin

wasdifferent.Itwasn’tthealcohol,itwasaspirit.

SomethingsodarkthatEteteChimscouldnoteven

bewithin10metersfromhim.

Keenan:EteteChims?



Me:That’smygrandpa;he’slikeaprophetor

somethinglikethat.Spiritualyouknow?

KeenannoddedandIlookedatAkin,“Sowhatdid

Etetedo?”

Akin:Hetookhimtothemountains.

Me:ReallynowUncleP?

Keenan:GoonpleaseIwanttohearaboutthis.

Akincontinuedtotellusthestoryofhowmy

grandpadrovetheeviloutofmyfather,theevil

Ahunnahadputinhim.WellIforonedon’tbelievein

thisstuff,likeitjustallseemstofarfetched.“Well

whydidn’thethendivorceherwhenhiseyeswere

finallyopened?”

Akin:ThatIdon’tknow.

Keenan:WhatIwanttoknowiswhydidtheykeep

Kobiasecretallthistime?

Akin:Didyouseehoweveryonereactedtonight?



Keenan:Theywereangrybecausetheyweren’ttold

early.

Akin:andiftheyweretoldearlierdoyouthinkKobi’s

stayinthathouseholdwouldhavebeenpleasant?

Keenan:Sowhykillhisfather?

Debbie:Money…that’sobvious.

Keenan:SotheythoughtAhunnawouldget

everythingandsharewithhim?

Akin:Prettymuch.

Isatbackandletthisallsinkin,Ididn’tknowwhat

tothinkofitbutIwasdisappointedinKobi.Wewere

closeandhecouldhavecometome,wecouldhave

preventedthis.Maybedadwasgoingtodie,butnot

atthehandsofthatbitch!

Wespokeaboutotherthings,especiallymydad’s

condition.Westayedupallnight.Wewokeupthe

nextdayandshewaspreparingbreakfast.Iwalked

downstairsonlytofindKeenanalreadyinthelounge



withthebabiesandtheywereclean,“babe,themilk

iskindoffinished.”Irolledmyeyeandwenttothe

kitchen,“Debbie.”

Her:MorningBaby,howdidyousleep?

Me:Isleptwell,andyou?Ididn’thearyoucomein

thismorning.

Sheclearedherthroatandturnedtothestove,“do

meafavorandsetthetable.UvoandTinyare

comingto.”Ilaughed,“Debbie!”Shegavemea

boredlook,“what?”

Me:YouanduncleP?

Akin:whataboutus?

Ijustlaughedandwalkedoutwiththeplates,itwas

niceseeingtheboysoutofthattoxicenvironment

butIneededtoleaveNigeriaandgohome,thisheat

wasn’tworkingforme.
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ThefollowingweekIreceivedanemailfrom

DaluxolothatIwillbestartingin4monthstime,

whichwasperfectbecausethebabieswillbeold

enough.

IwasinmygownontheporchwhenStormwalked

in,“you’reinyourgownatmidday?Realhousewife!”

Wehuggedandshesatdown.

Me:Whatbringsyouhere?

Her:Wellsincetheguysaregoingoutoftownfor2

dayswewerethinkingabouthavingalittlesoirée.

Me:When?

Her:That’sthespirit…tonightmyhouse

Keenan;Tonightwhat?

Her:Whydoyoualwayshavetocreepuponus?

Keenan:It’snotcreepingupifit’sinmyhouse.



Her:Haveyoupacked?

Keenan:Ihaveanorganizedwife,somythingswere

packedtwodaysago.

Storm:Orshejustwantsyououtofthehouse.

Sherolledhereyesandpouted,“Wipethatsmirkoff

yourfaceorelseI’llcalloffthis‘soirée’rubbish.”She

jumpedoutofherseatandhuggedhim,“youguys

betterbehave…nowgetoutofmyhouse.Mywife

needstopumpmilkformybabies.Shespankedhis

assbeforekissingmycheek,“willcallyoulater.”And

shedisappearedintothehouse,Keenansatdown

nexttome,“what?”

Him:Ididn’tsayanything.

Me:I’llbehave.

Him:Iknowyouwill.

Me:Orelse?

Him:Youknowexactlywhatwillhappenifyoudon’t.



Ishruggedandtookasipofmytea,andplacedthe

cupdownpouting,“We’llsee.”Hegotupand

grabbedmeandputmeoverhisshoulderand

startedwalkingintothehouse,“KeenanI’msorry.”

Hedidn’tstop,Iwasgigglingandhewalkedupthe

stairs,“noyou’renot”andhethrewmeonthebed

andstartedkissingmeinahungrymanner,Iwas

gettingexcitedandIkissedhimathispace.He

rippedmygownopenandjuststaredatmybare

breast,“babystop!”Iwasstilllaughing,hepulled

downmypantiesandroughlyseparatedmylegs,

andIsquirmedwhenhistonguetouchedmyclit.He

didn’tstartslow;hejustlappedawaylikeadog.

Wouldsuckandnibblemycliteverynowandagain.I

couldn’tcontainitandmybodyshookinanorgasm

andIletoutaloudmoan.Hedidn’tstop,he

tightenedhisgriparoundmythighspullingmyass

offthebedandheatemerightthroughmysecond

orgasm.Itriedtogetawaybuthewouldn’tloosen

hishold,hereachedformyvibratorwithonehand.

Knockingthedrawertothefloorintheprocess,he

switchediton,“Keenan,Iwasjustplaying.”It’slike

hewasn’thearingmeandheputitonmyclitandmy



bodywasvibratinguncontrollablyandIburstagain,

thistimeIsquirtedabitwhichseemedtogethim

moreexcited.Heputthevibratorbackonmyclitand

Icouldn’tholdmyselfandthistimeIletitallout.He

wasrubbingmypeachmakingamesseverywhere,

“FUCK!!”Iscreamedoutloud,Iwasfeelingtoo

sensitiveandheinsertedhisshaftfullyinme

withoutawarning,“Kee…oh...OhmyfuckKeenan.”I

cameagainandheslammedharderintomeright

throughmyorgasm.Hepickedmeupoffthebed

andwalkedtothedressingtablewhilemovinginand

outandheputmedownandturnedmearound,and

slammedbackintomehardliftingmyleftlegand

holdingontomywaisttightwithhisotherhand.He

startedmovingfasterandfasterpinchingmythigh

andwaistatthesametimeandheletoutagrowl,

“aaaaaaaaaaahh!”Ifelthisbodystiffen,hewas

breathingheavyandItrickleofhissweatdropped

ontomylowerback,hestayedlikethatforawhile.

Aftersometimehepulledoutandhisjuicesdripped

downmyrightleg.HesteppedawayandIputmyleg

downandtriedtoturnaround,butIcouldn’tfeelmy

legsandIalmostfellbuthecaughtme.Hepicked



meupandplacedmeonthebedanddisappeared

intothebathroomandIheardthewaterrunning.He

camebackandtriedtokissmeandImovedmyface

away,“babyandthen?”Ilookedaway,“Beb,come

on?”Igavehimthelook,“really?Youhurtme!”He

kneltinfrontofme,“I’msorrybaby.”

Me:Youdiditonpurpose!

Him:But

Me:No,takemetothebathroom.

Heletoutasighandpickedmeupandledmetothe

bathroomandputmeintothebath.Iflinchedabit

whenmypeachtouchedthewater,“toohot?”I

totallyignoredhim.HeleftmeinthebathroomandI

sliddowninthewaterandnursedmysorevagina.

AfteranhourIgotout,Iwasstillinpainbutitwas

better.Idriedupandputonarobebeforegoinginto

thebedroom,hehadchangedthebedding,Iputon

mylotionandworemypajamasandsleptontopof

thecoverswithathrow.Afewminuteslaterthedoor

openedandIpretendedtobeasleep,“babyIbrought



youfood.”Itsmelledlovely;heplacedthetrayonthe

sidetableandshookmegently.Ipretendedtoyawn,

“Pleaseeat.”Isatupandheplacedabowlof

seafoodpastainfrontofmeandIstartedeating.He

satandwatchedme,“uhm,Iwasthinkingmaybe

aftereatingyoucanpump.There’sonly3bottlesin

thefridgeandI’msureyou’llbedrinkingtonight.”I

shookmyhead,“I’mnotgoinganymore.”

Him:Abebipleasedon’tbelikethat.

Me:Like?

Him:Ididn’tmeantohurtyou.

Me:Ok.

Him:I’msorry.

Me:Okay.

Hestoodupdefeated,“Ineedtomakeacall.”Heleft

meintheroom.IfinishedmymealandIslept.Itwas

around5pmwhenIwokeupandhewasn’tthere,my

clotheswerelainoutontheendofbedtablewitha

note:incaseyouchangeyoumind.Iloveyou.



Ismiledtomyself,thissucker!Iwalkedtothe

nurseryandallmyangelswereintheircots.Isatin

thechairandstartedpumping,30minuteslaterIput

themilkinthefridgeandwenttogetready.

.

.

.

.

.

.

IrangthedoorbellatStorm’shouse,“Coming!!”I

heardshoutingfrominside.Sheopenedthedoor

andgavemeahug,“youmadeit!!”Inodded,“come

thegirlsareinthelounge.”Shepulledmeintothe

mostgorgeousspace.Thesittingareawasinthe

middleoftheroom,roundlikeand3stepsleading

down.Thegirlsweresoloud,wewalkeddownthe

stairsandtheystartedscreaming.Stormintroduced

us,“Soyou’reMrs.Keenan.”Boityaskedwitha



naughtysmile.Inodded,“ohgirl,nopenoshyness

hereplease.”Krishnasaidhandingmeaglassof

wine.

Storm:Youpumpedright?

Me:Yeah.

Tumi:Don’tmindthesedrunkards,theystarted

drinkinghoursago!

Stormhadabutlerwhowaswalkingaroundtopless,

“Mikeiscoolwiththis?”everyonelookedatme,

“MIKEWHO?”theyallaskedatthesametime…

Boity:GirlyourmanisoutofthecountryLordknows

doingwhat,andyou’reworriedaboutatoplessman

servingchampagneandcanapés?

TK:Truethat.(Andtheyclinkedtheirglasses.)

Tumi:Sohowarethebabies?

Me:Theyaregood,growing.

Tumi:Sowhyhaven’tyouhungoutwithus?

Storm:BecauseKeenanthinkswe’rebadforher.



Debbie:Liketheyareanygoodwhentheyare

together.

Boity:RememberthetimewhenLebowouldn’tstop

callingTK.

All:Oooohhhhhh

Me:Whathappened?

Boity:Sacul’amaguguverysameweekend.

Ilookedatherblankly,“ohcomeon,Stormand

Krishnaknowwhatthatmeansandtheyaren’teven

SouthAfrican.”Theyalllaughed,“Hewasburied,6

feetunder.”

Krishna:andtheyfuckedhimupgood.

Me:AndKeenanwastheretoo?

Boity:Yip.

Me:Keenandoesn’tfight.

TK:Girlobviously,whenareyougoingtoseehim

fight?



Shehadapoint;Iwasneverinasituationofseeing

himfight.TheonlytimehediditwaswithKhenan.

“Theythinktheycandoitbutwecan’t,“Boity

interruptedmythoughts,“masifeisifebe!!”OkIknew

whatthatmeant.Ilaughedabittomyself.

Storm:SolikeIwassayingthatothertime,theywant

torunarounddoingtheirshitandexpectustositat

home.

Boity:Itdoesn’tworkthatwayboo.

Me:whatelsedoyoudobesidestheviolence?

Tk:Wedrink,andspendtheirmoney.Andsweepthe

street.

Me:Sweepthestreet?

Tk:WellonlyIandKrishdothat.You’lllearnastime

goesby.

Krish:Nah,sheistoosweetforthat.

Ijustsmiledawkwardly,“andshe’sadoctor,likethey



swearnottoharmotherpeopleright?”Debbieasked

lookingatme.Inodded.

Boity:soifyougotachancetohurt.Orkillyou

wouldn’tdoit?

Me:Onlyoneperson.

Tk:Yousee…nowwe’regettingsomewhere.Who?

Me:Mystepmother.

Boity:Ohdamngirlyou’reheartless.Whatdidshedo?

Me:Shekilledmyparents.

Debbie:asinherhusband,yourfather,parent?

Me:Yeah…

Tumi:Thatmakessense,bothparents…justI’d

shootherinthehead.

Me:Thatwouldbetooeasy.

Boity:Howwouldyoudoit?

Itookasipofmywine,“well,justhowshekilledmy

dad.I’dgiveheraninjectionandletherhaveaheart



attacktothepointofalmostdying…andthengive

hertheantidote.”

Storm:Saveher?

Me:No,repeattheprocessforaslongasherheart

canhandle.

Theroomwassilent,Itookanothersip.Ihadbeen

picturingthatsceneforsolong,shewouldbe

screamingoutmynametostopjusthowshesaid

myfathercriedoutmyname.

Boity:Fuckgirlyou’reruthless.

Me:youasked.

Everyonelaughed.Wewerehavingagoodtimeand

thenmyphonerangandKeenanwasfacetimingme.

Ilookedatitforalongtime,“troubleinparadise?”

Stormaskedwhileshegrabbedmyphoneand

answeredit,“Where’smyhubby?Imisshim.”He

rolledhiseyes,“Ihaveyourcontacts,putmywifeon

thephone!”Stormlaughed,“Shesaidshedon’twant



totalktoyou!”IheardachangeinKeenan’svoice,

“StormI’mnotplayingwithyou.”shefrowned,“you

don’tplaynice,”shesaidhandingthephonebackto

me,“Hi”hetiltedhishead,areyoufeelingityet?”I

wasconfused,“feeling?”

Him:Thealcohol.

Me:Haha,justabit.It’snotbad.

Him:Andshelaughs.

Me:Istillhaven’tforgivenyou…whereareyou?

Him:WejustlandedinBots.Missmealready?

Ishookmyhead,“thegirlsarefun!!”Helookedatme

withastraightface,“Iwon’tcomment.”

Therestofthenightwasfun;wetalkedmoreabout

theirescapadesandshenanigans.Butthemorning

afterwasanightmare,myheadwaspounding,and

Keenan’scallcouldn’thavecomeataworsetime.

Heteasedmeforabout30minutesuntilIheardone

oftheguyscallhim.



ThenextdayIsatinthekitchen,“FUCK!!”Thando

walkedin,“whyarewecussingsoearlyinthe

morning?”Ishookmyheadandshesquinthereyes,

andlookedatthebottleofmilksittinginfrontofme

andshegavemeaconfusedlook.Ishowedherthe

boxandshelaughed,“mommyhadonetoomany?”

Shelaughedhardergettingabeerfromthefridge.

Me:I’mgladoneofusfindsthisfunny.

Her:Chill,thealcoholshouldbeoutyoursystemina

coupleofhourssoyoujustneedtopumpanddump.

Me:Andmybabiesstarveinthemeantime?

Her:Formulawon’thurtjustoneday.

Me:Keenanisgoingtokillme.

Her:It’snotlikeyoudoitallthetime,sohe’ll

understand.Plushecan’texpectyoutosither

coopedupallday.

Wespokesomemore,“anyways,therewasa

packageforyoudroppedatthehouse.”Ilookedatit



strange,“sender?”sheshrugged,andIputtheboxin

thedrawer,“let’sgo.”

Her:Where?

Me:Ineedformula.

Her:Youdidn’tbuythesethingsbeforegivingbirth?

Me:No,Iwanttobreastfeedtill6months.

Her:Andafterthat?

Me:Wemovetothemashes.

Her:Ok,lets.

.

.

.

.

.

EversincetheirtripKeenanhasbeenactingstrange

andlookingstressed.It’sbeenalmosttwoweeks

andhehasn’tbeensleepingintheroom.He’s

alwaysinthestudyandgoingoutforlatemeetings.I



focusedonmybabiesandturningthehouseintothe

homeI’vealwaysimagined.

Iwasputtingthegirls’advicetouseandIwas

spendingsomeofKeenan’smoney,honestlyinthe

beginningIdidittogethisattention.Ithoughthe’d

complainandactuallyhaveaconversationwithme,

butheletmespendandcontinuedwithhisbusiness.

NowI’mspendingbecauseit’sfun.I’veneverreally

beenmuchofashopper,Ialwaysthinkaboutsaving

money.SoIwashavingfun,Ihadthescannerinmy

handandthephonerang.“Hi…”

Him:Busy?

Me:Nope,(beep)

Him:Areyoushopping?

Me:Howcouldyoutell?

Him:Iseverythingokay?

Heclearedhisthroat,“whereareyou?Wanttograb

lunch?”



Me:Oooh,meetme@HomeinCavendish,andthen

wecandoHudson.Ihaveafewmorethingstobuy.

Heletoutasighandagreed,Icontinuedscanningall

thethingsIwanted.Someonetappedmeonmy

shoulder,“areyoudone?”Iturnedaround,“almost,

just…”Hetookthescannedoutofmyhand,“really

Abebi,thisiscloseto100k.”

Me:What’syourpoint?

Him:Whatdoyouneedallthisstuffforanyway?

Me:Thehouse.

Him:Thehouseisfine,let’sgetoutofhere.

Wemadeourwaytothetill,andIpaid.Wegotto

Hudsonandgotatableinacorner,“soyoumissed

me,or?”hetookasipofhisbeer,“nope,Ihavea

casethat’sbuggingmeandIneedhelp.”Iraisedmy

eyebrows,“whatkindofhelp?”

Him:Youknow,thenotsolegalhelpfromacertain

hospital.



Me:Ok,onlyifyouhelpmewithsomething.

Him:what’sthat?

Me:I’lltellyoulater.

Him:andthefairnessiswhere?

Me:Doyouwantmyhelpornot?

Him:fineyouwin.Butyou’repayingthebill.

AfterlunchIwenttothehospitalandmetupwith

Daluxolo.

[11/23,18:14]Lynne:Episode131

AfterlunchIwenttothehospitalandmetupwith

Daluxolo.

Him:TowhatdoIowethisvisit?

Me:Reallynow,Iwantedtoseehowyouguysare

usingmydonation.

Him:Ifyouweren’tthiscuteIwouldhavetoldyouto

fuckoffalongtimeago.



Me:Iloveyouto.Akintoldmemydadspoketoyou

beforehispassing.

Him:Isthatwhyyou’rehere?

Me:NoIactuallyneedafavor.

Him:OhgoshAbebiyouwillbethedeathofme.

Me:WouldyouratherIjustdomyownthingorcome

toyoudirectly?

Him:Abebi,whydoIhaveafeelingIwillregretthis??

.

.

.

.

.

.

.

Iwasinthekitchencookingwithaglassofwine

whenCecewalkedin,“finallytakingmyadvice?”She



walkedinwithatraythatIhadgivenKeenanat

lunch,“hesaidhe’srushingtoameeting.”

Me:didhesaywithwhom?

Cece:Nope,helookedlikehewasinarush.I

actuallywantedtotalktohim.

Me:Wellyouandmeboth.AnythingIcanhelpwith?

Cece:IthinkIcangobackhomenow.

Me:Whatdoyoumean?

Her:Wellyouguysdon’tneedmeanymore,the

babiesaregrowingandyouguysaregettingthe

hangofthings.PlusImissmyhouse.

Me:Ok,butcanIaskyoutostayforjustalittle

longer.

Her:Howmuchlonger?

Me:Wellaweek,twoweeksmaximum.Ineedtogo

homeforawhile.

Her:That’sunderstandable,Icandothat.



Ihuggedher,andsheleft.Iwenttothestudyand

wroteanotetoKeenan:I’llbeoutofthecountryfor

awhile.GoingtoNigeria.Cecehasagreedtostay

withthechildren.SeeyouwhenIgetback.Ifinished

supper,fedthebabiesandputthemtosleepand

thenwenttopack.Igotatext:Takeoffisat15h00.

ThenextdayKeenanwasn’tbackandIneededto

gettotheairport,IdialedStorm,“Ineedaflavor.”

Her:Anything.

Me:Ridetotheairport.

Her:ooohholiday!!

Me:Nonothinglikethat,I’mgoingtoNigeria.Tosort

outsomethingsaftermyfather’spassing.

Her:Oh,I’llbetherein20.

Igotontothejetandsatdown,Ilookedatmywatch

14H50,Ipickedupthephone,“you’relate.”Andthen

thedoorfromthecockpitopened,“really?”I

shrugged,“what,lookatthetimeIdidn’tthinkyou

werehere.”



Him:Whatever,buckleup.We’reabouttotakeoff.

Me:I’mstarved.

Him:We’lleatwhenwe’reintheair.

Aftertakingoffweeventuallygottoeat,“sodidyou

eventuallytellKeenanaboutyourtrip?”Ilookedat

him,“when?Whichtime?”

Him:Abebi,you’remakingexcuses.

Me:Hedoesn’thavetimeforme;he’salwayslocked

upinhisstudyoroutrunningofftomeetings.

Hedidn’tsayanything,“honestly,I’mstartingtothink

thathefinallysawthatthismarriagethingisn’tfor

him,plusthreebabies.Andhe’sfoundsomeone

youngandfresh.”Herolledhiseyes,“you’vegotto

bekiddingme.”

Me:Youknowhe’syoungerthanme,sohefound

someonehisage.

Him:That’snotsomethingKeenanwoulddo.



Icrossedmyarms,“Iwillkillthatbitch!”Hechuckled.

“Thisisthepartwhereyoureassuremethatheisn’t

doinganything.”

Him:Hey,howwouldIknow??Relaxwillyou…

Welandedatabout22H00andwecheckedintoour

hotel,“reallyoneroom?”wegotourkeyandwentup

totheroom,“you’vegottobekiddingme…a

honeymoonsuite?”heignoredmeandwentinside

divingontothebed,“shotgun!”

Me:Shotgunmyass,youorderedthisrubbishroom,

soyoutakethecouch.

Him:It’sactuallybigenoughtofitthebothofus.

Me:Whocares…?I’mgoingtoshower,pleaseorder

food.

Ilefthimandwentintothebathroom;Ishowered

andcameoutinmypajamasandarobe.Iwas

dryingmyhairwiththetowelwhenIgotacall,“we

haven’tevenbeenhereforanhourandsomeone



alreadyknows.”Helookedatmeshocked,“whois

it?”

Me:It’sAkin.

Him:Well,that’snotabiggy.

“UncleP.”Isaidforcingexcitement,“Don’tuncleP

me.”

Me:Iwasgoingtocallyouinthemorning.

Him:Whatareyoudoinghere?

Me:Business.

Him:Whatkindofbusiness?

Me:Myfatherdidleaveme51%ofanoilcompany

right.

Him:Andthatmanthatyou’rewith?

Me:He’smybodyguard.Keenanwasworriedabout

mysafety.

Him:I’llseeyoutomorrow,Ihaveameetinginthe

morningI’llonlybeavailableafter14H00.



Me:Worrynot,I’llseeyouthen.Saygoodnightto

Debsforme.

Him:(chuckle)we’llseeyoutomorrow.

Icutthecallandletoutasighofrelief,“didhebuy

it?”Inodded.

Him:Thefoodishere,weneedtogetsomerest

becausewehaveanearlymorning.

Me:Rogerthat.

Ilayonthebedlookingatthetime,03H28.thenext

2minuteswerelong,assoonasitwas03h30Igot

outofbedandwentintotheshower.Ihadaquick

oneandcameoutdressedinallblackwithcombat

boots,“aren’tyoualittleoverdressed?”Heasked

me,“ohshutup,goshower.”

Him:Forwhat?

Me:Areyoureallynotgoingtoshower?

Him:Idon’tseethereason.



Me;Whatifthistakesdays?

Him:Evenbetter.

Me:Fuckyou’resick.

Weputupadonotdisturbasweleftthehotelroom

anddowntothehotelparkingandgotintoourhired

care.Helookedatme,“areyousureyouwanttodo

this?”Igavehimadeadstare,“you’rejokingright?”

heputhishandsupasasigntosurrender,“whereis

she?”

Him:Inherbedroom.

Me:Isshealone?

Him:Seemslikeit.

Me:I’mgoinginthroughtheback.

Him:Noshithey,cantexactlygothroughthefront.

Igavehimapunchandputonmyearpiece;Itooka

deepbreathandgotoutthecar.Iwalkedthrough

thebushed,thetrailwasnowcoveredupandI



couldn’tmakeoutifIwasgoingintherightdirection.

IwalkedforawhileuntilIgottothefence,andjust

likewewerekidstherewasaholethatdadstill

hadn’tfixed.Ilaughedtomyself;Idon’tknowhow

manytimesIusedthistosneakinandoutofthe

house.Iwasalotbiggernowandfittinginjust

wasn’taseasy.Iranacrossthelawnandopenedthe

secretpassageleadingtothemainhouseandgot

intothebasement.“I’min.”Ireportedback,“Ican

see,andshe’sstillinbed.”Iwentupthestairsand

intothelaundryroom.Everythingwasamess,what

wasthisladydoing?Iaskedmyself,Imademyway

toherbedroomandfoundhersoundasleep,with

notevenacare.Isetupeverythingandthesunwas

startingtocomeup.

Isatonthebedwithmylegscrossedlikeapre

schoolchild,holdingheralarmclock.Isetthetime,

soitwouldgooffinthenextminute.

Thealarmrangandshetossedaroundandreached

forhersidetable.Shedidn’tfeelitbutcouldhearit.

Sheremovedhersleepingeyemaskandlooked



wherethealarmwascomingfrom.Shegotsucha

frightwhenhereyeslandedonmeandshealmost

felloffthebed.Shestoodupandgrabbedhergun

fromthedrawerandpointeditatme,“whatareyou

doinghere?”

Me:Thisismyfather’shouse,youforgettooquickly.

Her:GetthefuckoutofmyhouseorelseIwillpull

thetrigger.

Me:andwhatkillme?

Her:AbebiIswearIwilldoit.

Me:Soyouwerebeingseriousaboutkillingme

alongwithmymother?Ithoughtyouwerejoking.

Ilaughedoutloud,“Wow,yourunbelievable!You

wouldtakeitthatfar?”shepulledthetrigger,nothing.

Shekeptpullingandpulling…“youweresupposedto

runbutyouthoughtIwasbluffing.”Shedroppedto

herknees,“AbebiI’msorry.”Isatontheedgeofmy

chairwithmylegsdanglingfacingthechairIhad

positionedforher,“getupyoulookpathetic,takea



seat.”

Shesatdownandwewerenowfacetoface,“Iwont

evenaskwhy,you’reagreedybitchthatIknow.Now,

youpoisonedmymotherandshefellsick,andyou

executedmyfather…sowhatdoyouchoose?”

Her:What?Abebiwecantalkaboutthis.

Me:didyouaskmymotherthat?

Her:Abebi,wecancometoanagreement.

Me:I’mlistening.

Her:Nameyourprice.

Me:Money?Ihaveplentyofit.

Her:Anythingyouwant.

Me:Alifeforalife.

Her:AbebiIbegofyou.

Myphonerang,“what?”Ishouted,“Youneedtoget

outofthere,theyknowyou’reinthere.”Hecutthe

call,“fuck,you’relucky,Igottogo.”Sheclosedher



eyesandsighedofrelief,“byeAhunna.”Sheopened

hereyeimmediatelyasshefeltthecoldmetalonher

forehead.“hụgịnahel.”

Ipulledthetriggerandgotmybagpackandranto

thebasementformyescape.Iusedthetrapdoor

andwenttowherewewereparked;myadrenalin

waspumping,“FUCK!GO!”HespedoffandI

directedhimtoAkin’spanelshop.Weparkedthecar,

covereditandthentookanotherone.“You’recutout

forthis.”Ilookedathim,“no,I’mjustsmartand

angry.”Hechuckled,“it’sinyourblood.”Wegotto

thehotel;Ishoweredandgotdressed…“Makeit

snappy,thejetisalmostready.”Heshoutedfrom

thelounge,Icameoutonapairofjoggersanda

vestwithadidasslopsandwhitesocks.Icarriedmy

bagpackwhilehecarriedthedufflebagand

wheeledthesuitcase.Myphonerangjustaswegot

totheairport,Isteppedoutofthecarandanswered

whilewalkingtothejet,“UncleP.”

Him:Whereareyou?

Me:Uhm,listen,changeofplans.Ileftsomethingin

yourshopIneedyoutotakecareofit.



Him:Babywhereareyou.

Me:GoingbacktoSA.

Him:Don-

Me:I’llseeyounexttime.

Him:Abebi,listentome.don’tboardthatjet.Getto

theairportI’llgetmineready.

Iwaswalkingupthestairs,“don’tworry,I’lltalkto

youwhenIland.”Icutthecallashewastryingto

saysomething.Isteppedontothejetandhad3

gunspointingatme,“Mrs.Keenan!.”

Fuck,“don’tbescared,comehere.”Ididn’tmoveand

thenonguyshovedmetowardsRamzi,“Gentle!!”He

snapped.Hebrushedmyfaceandbeforehecould

speak,“I’msohungryIhope…”Hefroze,andhetook

adeepbreath.Beforehecoulddrawhisweaponon

oftheguysshothiminthechestandstomach.He

didn’tmakeasoundbutbledoutonthefloor.Ilet

outaloudscream,“wellgethimoutsowecango.”



Ramziinstructedoneofhismen.Theguyjustkicked

hisbodyoutthejetandherolleddownthestairs

beforetheyclosedandwetookoff.

Iwascryinghysterically,andscreaming.Ramzikept

tellingmehewon’thurtme,andtryingtocalmme

downbutitdidn’twork.ThenextthingIfeltaneedle

inmyarmandIwasout.

[11/23,18:14]Lynne:Episode132

Iwokeupinaroom,onabedandIwasstillinmy

clothesbutmyshoeswereoff.ItriedtostandbutI

feltdizzy,andIsatbackdown.Myheadwas

poundingandIfeltextremelyhungry.Ilooked

aroundtheroom;therewasgoldandwhite

everywhere.Andthenthedooropenedandtwo

younggirlswalkedin,Iwasconfused,“WhereamI?”

Iaskedthem,“atthepalace,”oneofthemanswered.

Palacewhat?Ithoughttomyself,oneofthegirls

walkedintoadoorandIheardwaterrunning.The

girlintheroomintroducedherself,“I’mLilly,and



that’sCassia.We’reheretohelpyougetready.”

Me:Readyfor?

Lilly:Forsupper.

Me:WhereamI?

Lily:Atthepalace.

Me:Country?

Her:Oh,Egypt.

Me:What?

Shegiggledinacutewaythatmademesoangry,

“howlonghaveIbeenhere?”

Lily:Justalmost2fulldays.

Me:WhosepalaceamIin?

Lily:KingAssam.

Me:Ineedtogetoutofhere,whereismyphone?

Lilly:Youneedtobathandgetreadyforsupper,you

can’tleave.



Me:Whynot.

Cassia:Becausenobodyleaves.

Me:What?

Cassia:Giveittimeyouwillunderstand.

Me:Idon’twanttounderstand,Iwanttogohometo

mychildren!!

Lilygotafrightandshealmostjumpedabit,

“ssshh…keepitdown.”Cassiawhisperedwalking

backintotheroom,“Theywillhearyou.”Ilookedat

herblankly;sheliftedhertopandturnedaround.I

gotashock,whatthefuck!!Sheturnedbackaround,

“nowplease,youneedtobathandgetreadyfor

supper.”Igotup,“Ineedwater.”Theyledmetothe

bathroomanditlookedluxurious,Itookmyclothes

ofandgotintothebath,lilypouredmejuiceandshe

broughtsomefruit.Itooktheglassfromherand

downeditallatonceandthensignaledforanother

one.ShewenttopourandIatethegrapesand

cheeseandfruitthatwereofferedtomewhilethe

girlscleanedmeupandIwasstartingtofeelalot



better.Afterthebaththeytookmetotheroomand

didmyhairintoaGreekgoddesshairstyle.There

wasadressonthebed,alongwhiteflowydress;

“underwear?”lilyshookherhead,“what?Idon’tgeta

panty?”Sheshookherheadagain,Isatonthebed

andfoldedmyarms,thisissuchbullshit.Iwasjust

abouttosaysomethingandtherewasknockingat

thedoor,Cassiawenttocheck.Shespokewith

someoneforawhileandthencameback,“theking

iswaitingandrequestsyouhurrybecausehe’s

hungry.”

Whatwasgoingon?Ifeltlikecrying.Iworethe

dress;ithuggedmywaistandbreast.Therewere

twoslitsoneithersideofthedressandmythings

wererevealedeachtimeItookastride.Lilyput

someflowersinmyhairandalittlebitoflipstick.

Cassiawalkedoutinfront,Ifollowedherandlily

walkedbehindme.Wewalkeddowntheancient

passagesandtowhatseemedlikeanotherwingof

thispalaceanditwasmoremodern.

Iwasledintoadininghallandtherewerelongtables,



seatedwithgirlsdressedlikeme,theyweredrinking

wine.Therewereoverahundredgirls,Cassiadidn’t

stop,andshecontinuedtowalkrighttothefrontof

thehall.Shewalkedupabout5stepsandIstood

anddidn’tmove.Theroombecamesilentand

everyonelookedatme,Lilypokedmyass.Iwas

angryandthenIwalkedupandwasledtoaseatfor

aqueenandtheking’schairwasempty.

Isatdownatthetable,LilyandCassiastoodbehind

myhighchairwhileanotherladypouredmeaglass

ofwine.Myheartwasbeatingsofast,thedoorto

myleftopenedandeveryonestoodupandtherehe

waswiththebiggestgrinonhisface.Hewalkedup

thestairsandsatnexttomesignalingforeveryone

tositdown.HeheldmyhandandIfroze,Iwantedto

cryoutloudbutIwasn’tgoingtogivehimthe

satisfaction,“wemeetagainMrs.Khwaza.”Hesaid

beforekissingmycheek.Iwassofurious,Itriedto

movemyhandfromhisgripandhetightenedit,

“whatdoyouwantfromme?”Hejustlaughed,“Your

husbandhassomethingthatIwant.”Ithought



quickly,“andhowwillkeepingmeherehelpgetit

back?”

Him:Itmightnot,buthavingyou…Icanmakedouble

whathetook;ifnottreble,quadruple,quintuple…

Me:Hecanpayyoubackthemoney.

Him:Andmyreputation?

Me:Hewillcomeforyou.

Him:Frombehindhislaptop…haha.You’refunny.

Ifeltlikecrying,“Eatup,wehaveabigday

tomorrow.”Ididn’tfeelhungry.Iplayedaroundwith

myfood,andhekeptlookingatme,“youneedtoeat.

Don’tbeworriedIwon’thurtyou,you’resafehere.”

Itookagulpofmywinelookingaroundthinkingof

howtoescape,ifThandowasinthissituationshe

wouldknowwhattodo.“Don’teventhinkaboutit

princess!”Iturnedtolookathim,andthenitcame

backtome,thejet…ohmygoshIce!!Myheart

startedbeatingfastandmyfacegothot,hekilled



Ice!!Iswallowedmydrinkandsmiledathimtrying

sohardnottocry.Icutsomechickenand

vegetablesandIstartedeatingmyfood.Honestlyit

tastedgreatbutmymindwasn’tthere.Thiswouldn’t

havehappenedifIdidn’taskIcetocomewithmeto

Nigeriahewasn’tgoingtodie.“CanIbeexcused?”

Ramzilookedatme,“thepartyisjustabouttobegin”

Iletoutasigh,“finishup.”

IateallmyfoodjusttomakehimhappyandIdrank

mywine.Afterthatwewentintoanotherroom,

apparentlythisiswheretherealpartywas

happening.

****************Keenan*****************

Abebiwasstillnotpickingupherphone,andIwas

nowgettingworried.Itypedfranticallyatthe

computerandherchiphasbeeninactiveforovera

monthnow.Shit,Ihadn’treactivatedit.Therewere

norecordsofherleavingSouthAfrica,oreven



landinginNigeria,IwasinmystudynowIwas

gettingfrustrated.Igotupandpouredmyselfadrink

andthedoorflewopen.Shit,“whereisshe?”Iturned

aroundandlookedatAkin,“excuseme?”hewas

angry.

Him:Haveyoutrackedher?

Me:No.

Him:Andwhenwereyougoingtotellme?

Me:She’smywifeandI’mworkingonit.

Him:Soyoudon’tknowwheresheis?

Me:ThelastIcheckedshewasheadingtoNigeria,

butIhavemymenthere.

Him:Wait,youdidn’tspeaktoherwhenshelanded?

Iscratchedmyhead,Ihadbeenneglectingmywife

andIhonestlydidn’tknowwhatwashappening.

“no…butwhen….”

Him:andthemanshewaswith?

Me:Whatman?



Him:Whatthefuckdoyoumean?Thebodyguard

yougotforher!

Me:Ididn’tgetherabodyguard.

Heletoutasigh,“whatexactlyareyousayingto

me?”hesaidsocalmlyandsatdowninoneofthe

chairs,“youmeanMYBabywasinNigeriawitha

manthatyoudon’tknow?”hewashuffing,“what

wereyoubusydoingthatyou?Youlethergoto

Nigeriawithamanyoudon’tknow?Doyouknow

whatshewasdoinginNigeria?”Itookagulpofmy

drinkandlookedupastearsfilledmyeyes,“no.”he

stoodupandbangedthetable,“NO?”hewalkedover

tomeandgrabbedmebythecollarandslammed

meagainstthewall,“andthisisyourwife?”Ididn’t

sayanythingtohim;“ifRamzihurtsevenastrandof

haironher,Iwillcutyourballsandfeedthemto

you.”heletmegoandwalkedout,Ithrewmyglass

againstthewallanditshatteredintopieces.I

droppedtothegroundandwailedtomyself.



.

.

.

.

.

I'msorryit'sshortwillpostagaintonight.

[11/23,18:15]Lynne:Episode133

IthasbeenaweeknowandIwasabletotrackAbebi

downinEgypt,butIwasstillwatchingfroma

distance.ButtherewasstillnosignofLusanda;I

washittingawalleverytimeIhadaleadonher.My

phonerang,“Tellmeyouhavegoodnews.”Ipleaded,

“yes,allthegirlsarelegal…”

Me:But?

Him:Theyarestillchargingyou.

Me:What?Ihandedmyselfover!

Him:Someonewantsyoutosuffer.



Me:Isithim?

Him:Couldbe,butIdon’tseewhybecausehehas

Abebi.

Me:Whoelseknowsaboutthis?

Him:(sigh)Icantbetoosure.

Me:CouldIgetjailtime?

Him:Itispossible…butwe’restillworkingonit.

Me:Alrightkeepmeposted,I’mleavingforEgyptin

acoupleofdays.

Him:Idon’tthinktravellingwouldbesuchagreat

idea.

Me:Hehasmywife,andifhethinkshewillkeepme

inSAthenhehassomethingelsecomingforhim.

Ididn’twaitforhimtosayanythingIjustcutthecall.

Imadeanewcall,“yeah,anything?”Ilistened

intensively,“Sheisthere,Iknowsheis…Hewont

hurtAbebi…tellyourmentolookharder,ifIdon’t

findhernowI’velostherforever.”Afterendingthe



callIsatbackdownandtypedaway.

***************Abebi*************

“We’releavingatmidday.”Ramzisaidtomeaswe

werehavingbreakfast.Iwasboredofthis;Ijust

wantedhimtoendmeortotakemebackhome.I

staredathimblankly,“didyouhearme?”Irolledmy

eye,“wherearewegoing?”hetookasipofhis

coffee,“Ithoughtyou’dneverask,Italy!We’regoing

toItaly.”Ilookedupathim,“oh,Igotyourattention.”

Me:WhatarewegoingtodoinItaly?

Him:Andshespeaks.We’regoingtogetmymoney

backfromyourhusband.

Me:I’mgoinghome?

Him:Haha;yes,homewiththehighestbidder.

Me:What?

Hedidn’tanswerme;hejustatetherestofthe



breakfast,“I’llsendthegirlstopackforyou.”He

stoodupandwalkedoutofthedininghall.Whatthe

fuckwashappening,he’stradingme.Istoodupand

mademywaytomybedroomandclosedthedoor

behindmeadIcriedoutloud!!Whyisthishappening

tome?

Wewereinacar;Ithinkwearegoingtotheairport.I

hadabadfeelingaboutthistrip,Idon’tknowwhy

butsomethingwasn’tright.Wepulledupataharbor,

IlookedatRamziconfused,“don’tlooksoexcited,”

hesaidsarcasticallyandlaughed,“youwillloveit

here,andhopefullybythetimewereachItalywe

wouldhavealreadyfoundabuyerforyou.”

TearsthreatenedmyeyesatthethoughtthatIwould

neverseemychildrenagain;fuckKeenanforgetting

meintothisfuckingmess!!

Thecarparkedandoneoftheguardsopenedthe

doorforme,IsteppedoutandRamzicametomy

sideandputhisarmaroundme.Icouldn’trun,the

guardswereallarmedandIwouldgetshotonthe



spot.Wewalkedtowardsthegorgeouscruiseliner,I

lookedatRamzi;“onlythebestforyouMrs.K.”We

walkedtotheentrance,therewasalineanditwas

couplesmainly.Everyonewasleavingtheirgadgets

andphoneswiththeguards,“yousee,theycomeas

theyare.Justincasesomeonetriestonotifythe

authorities.”

Me:Howmanyguests?

Him:over5000.

Me:andtheyareallheretobuy?

Him:no,thisplacehassomanyactivities.There’s

evenacasinoinside.

Me:Butwhatiftheysneakintheirdevicesthrough

theirluggage?

Him:Theirluggagearrivedaweekago,it’sbeen

searchedandputineveryone’sroom.

Me:Organized.

Him:Tothetee.

Me:Unwantedguest?



Him:Everyonegetsvetted.

Me:Evenyourstaff?

Him:Especiallythestaff.

Me:Wheredoyoufindallthesepeoplewhoshare

thisinterest?

Him:youdon’tworryaboutthat,allyouneedto

worryaboutislookinggoodonthelastnightand

makingmealotofmoney.

Me:Andhowlongwillwebeonthecruise?

Him:10days.

Icalculatedinmymindandjustthoughtofhowlong

I’vebeenawayfromhomeandhowmuchlongerI

havetowaittoseemyfamily.That’sifIwilleverget

toseemyfamily,heledmeintothelinerandtomy

bedroom.Thereweretwoguardsstationedatthe

door,“Theseareyourbodyguards,theywillbewith

youeverywhereyougo,ifI’mnotthere.”

Me:isthatreallynecessary,therearenodevicesor

weaponsontheboat,whowouldtrytheirluck?



Him:Whoknows,someonemightwanttotastethe

piebeforebuying.Oryoumightthinkaboutjumping.

Wasthisguyserious?“Makesperfectsense,”Isaid

sarcastically,“LilyandCassiawillbeheretohelpyou

getreadyfortonight.Allyourclothesareinthere,if

youneedanythingthesepit-bullswillhelpyou.”

Me:Anything?

Him:YouknowwhatImeandon’tactsmartwithme.

Iwentinsideandlayonthebed,Idon’tknowhowI

willgetoutofthisone.Imusthavefallenasleep

becauseIwokeupandweweremoving.Ichecked

thetimeanditwas4pm.Iopenedmydoorandmy

‘pit-bulls’standingwhereIhadleftthem.

Pit-bull1:Canwehelpyouma’am?

Me:Yes,canIgetabottleofchampagneandaslice

ofchocolatecake.

Pit-bull1:Willthatbeall?



Me:Yeah.

30minuteslatertherewasaknockatthedoorandI

openedtofindLillyandCassiawithmychampagne

andcake,aswellasgarmentbag.Ilettheminand

startedopeningthebottle,Ipouredaglass,“so

what’shappeningtonight?”IaskedasIputaforkfull

ofcakeinmymouth.

Lily:Introduction.

Me:Oh,that’sexciting…sowhathappens?

Cassia:Heparadesyouaroundtheroomfor

potentialbuyers.

Me:Nice,soIdressupfancyandplaynice?

Cassia:Prettymuch.

Me:andhowdoyouguysknowallofthis?

Lily:Wedoitforallthegirlsthatcome.

Me:Andwhydon’tyouguysgetbought?Sold?Bid…

ohwhatever,youknowwhatImean.



Lillylookeddown,“becausewearen’tpretty

enough.”Ialmostchokedonmychampagne,

“what?”

Cassia:We’redamaged,sonobodywantsus.

Me:Doyouwantsomeonetowantyou?

Lily:Itwouldbenice.

Me:Tobelongtosomeoneelse?Tobeapossession.

Lily:Itwouldbebetterthanthis.

Me:Youseemlikeaverysweetgirl,butstupid.

Lily:What?

Me:Doyounotwanttobefree?Tofallinloveand

haveafamilywiththemanyouwant?Doyounot

wanttohavefriends?Doyouwanttoconstantlybe

toldwhereyoucango,whentoeatandsleep?

Shejustgotoffherkneesandwalkedintomy

bathroom,“thatwasmean.”IlookedupatCassia,

“wasitreally?”shenodded,“Lilyisstillyoung,she

doesn’tunderstand.”



Me:Thenwhyaren’tyoumakingherunderstand?

Cassia:Shewantstowearthefancydressesand

drinkexpensivewine.

Me:Igiveup,what’sinthebag?

Cassiaopenedupthebagandtookoutalongred

dressandlaiditonthebed,“doyouwanttowearthe

fancydresses.”Sheshookherhead.

Me:Ifyougotachancetoleavewouldyou?

Her:Andhewouldn’tfindme?

Me:Yeah.

Her:Inaheartbeat.

Me:whatwouldyoudoifyouleftthisplace?

Her:Iwasadancer.

Me:Whatstyle.

Her:Contemporaryandballet.

Me:Andhowdidyouenduphere?



WewereinterruptedbyLily,“yourwaterisready.”I

lookedatCassiaandsheturnedandstartedtaking

outmakeup.IwenttobathandIcameback,they

dressedmeandmademeallpretty.Thedresshada

plungingnecklineandtightaroundthehips.Lily

lookedatmeandsmiled,“youlookbeautiful.”Itook

asipofmychampagneandignoredher,shecan’t

possiblybeserious,howcananysanepersonwant

this?

AlittlelaterRamzicametofetchme,“youlook

amazing.”Irolledmyeyesathim,“comethereis

someoneIwantyoutomeet,he’sagreatpotential.”

Fuckthatwastooquick…IthoughtIstillhaduntilwe

gettoItalytoplananescape.Wewalkedintoabig

dininghall,everyonewasdressedupandmingling

withadrinkintheirhand.AwaitresscamebyandI

gotaglassofchampagneandtookasip,“somuch

troubleyouwentthrough.”Hejustlaughed,“You

havetospendmoneytomakemoney.”Ididn’tsay

anythingIjustletoutalittle‘hmm’andtookasipof

mydrink.heheldmetightandclosetohimaswe



madeourwayacrosstheroom,“Beast!!”Heshouted,

andatalldarkmanturnedaroundandlookedhis

way.Hesmiledawkwardly,lordno!thiscantbe…no!

Beast:howareyouRamz?

Ramzi:Greathowareyou?

Beast:neverbeenbetter,andwhoisthelovelylady?

Ramzi:Abebi,rememberIpromisedyouthebest.

Beast:Yousurehaveoutdoneyourselfthistime.

Howmuch?

Ramzi:you’llfindoutwhenatthegaladinner.

Beast:Comeon,youknowI’mgoodforit.

Voice:Goodforwhat?

Ramziturnedaround,Igotthebiggestshockofmy

life.Atallmanstoodbeforeus,helookedme

straightintheeyesandIcouldn’tkeepthegazeand

Ilookedaway,“Beastyouaren’ttheonlyonewith

moneyyouknow.”

Beast:Andyouare?



Ramzi:Youhaven’tmetCharlie?Heactuallymight

giveyouarunforyourmoney.

Charlie:Will…Iwillgivehimarunforhismoney…

Beast:We’llseeaboutthat,thisblackbeautyis

goinghomewithme.

Wasthisconversationhappening,rightnow…rightin

frontofme?Whatthefuck!!

.
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FullEPISODE!!
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(Thisisforallmyloyalreaders...thankyouguys)

ItriedtowalkawaybutRamzigrabbedme,“where

doyouthinkyouaregoing?”Ilookedathim,"really?I

needadrink,theladiesandIhavetohavea

cigarette…isthattoomuchtoask?”Iwasfeeling

likecrying,screamingandkicking…Ineededfresh

air.Ramzisignaledforoneoftheguardstoescort

meandhepulledmecloser,“don’truntoofar,there

aremanymoretomeet.”Hewhisperedinmyear.Oh

godwhyme??

Heletmegoandtheguardwalkedbehindme,Iwent

intothebathroomandhewentin,“areyoubeing

serious?”hedidn’tanswermebutcheckedallthe

stalls,“getout!”heinstructedawomanwhowasin

thebathroom.AtthispointintimeIreallydidn’tcare,

whenthebathroomwasemptyhelookedatme,“are

yougoingtowatchmego?”Iaskedhim,heshook

hishead,“I’llbeoutside.”Itookinadeepbreathe

andletitoutslowlyandthetearsjustrandownmy



cheeks.AftersometimeIcomposedmyself…I

finishedmybusinessandfixedmyfaceup,whenI

steppedoutthebodyguardwastherewaitingforme,

“Ineedadrinkandcigarettes,canyouhelpmewith

that?”Henodded,“come.”Ifollowedhimandwe

wentintoasidedooranditwaslikeanoffice,ora

studyrather.“doesRamziownthiscruiseliner?”

Him:Yeah.

Me:Andhowoftendoesaneventlikethishappen?

Him:Monthly.

Me:What?

Him:What?

Hewalkedovertothefridgeandgotmechampagne

andpouredmeaglassthenhandedittome.He

openedawindowandthenhandedmeaboxof

cigarettesandalighter,“Thanks.”Hethenstoodby

thedoorwatchingmesmoke,Ilitasecondone.He

touchedhisear,“…inthestudyboss…yesboss.”He

lookedupatme,“youneedtohurryRamzineedsyou



back.”Itookasipandfinishedmycigaretteandwas

ledbacktothehallandeveryonewasnowseated

andlisteningtosomemanspeakingandwelcoming

everyoneontheship.IwasledtositnexttoRamzi

andhekissedmycheekthenwhispered,“Whattook

yousolong?”Ididn’tbotherresponding,Ilooked

aroundourtableCharlieandBeastweresittingwith

us,alongwithtwoothermenIdidn’trecognizeand

theirfemalepartners.Thenightwentonandonand

peopleateanddrank.

Ramziwalkedmetomyroomat2am,hestoppedat

thedoor;“youdidgreatoutthere,tomorrowyouget

abreakandenjoytheride.I’llseeyouatbreakfast

andthentherestofthedayyouhavetoyourself.”I

gavehimasmile,“thanks,goodnight.”Iclosedthe

doorandlockedit.Igotoutofmydressandintothe

bath,Ichangedintomypajamasandslept.

Thenextcoupleofdayswerethesamething,

breakfast,chillingatthepoolorthecasinoandthen



inthenightIhadtodressupandgoimpress.We

werearrivinginItalythenextdayandIhadgivenup

allhopeofbeingrescued…Iwokeupat5amand

askedoneoftheguardstogetmebreakfastinmy

room,aftereatingIgotbackintothecoversandjust

laythere.IheardthedooropenandIpretendedtobe

asleep,“wakeupprincess.”Ididn’tanswerhim,“it’s

suchabeautifuldayoutside,youwanttoseethis.”I

felthimsitonthebed,“Abebiwhat’swrong?”I

sniffed,“Ijustwanttobealone.”

Him:buteveryoneislookingforwardtoseeingyou

outtheretodayforthelasttime.

Me:Exactly,Ijustwanttobealoneforthelastday

andenjoymylastbitoffreedominpeace.

Him:Thatisrubbish,you’reactinglikeaspoiltbrat.I

havedonenothingtoharmyou,orill-treatyouand

thisishowyourepayme?

HewasnowshoutingandIdidn’tcareanymore

becausethiswasjusttheend.Iignoredhimand

coveredmyheadwiththecoverwhichherippedoff



mybody,“getoutofbedthisinstantandgetready…I

don’twanttorepeatmyself.”Ididn’tmove,“Abebi!!”I

snappedbackathim,“What??Whatwillyoudo?will

youkillme,pleasedoitnow!!”

Hestoodupandpulledmeoffthebed,andforced

metostandupfacinghim,“yourbehavioris

unacceptable…Iwillnottolerateit;Ileftmy

grandchildrenathome.Iwillnotdealwiththis;you

willgooutthereandgetmemymoney.Youseemto

forgetthatthisisyourhusband’sfault!Ididn’task

forthis,soyouwillactaccordinglyandpayforyour

husband’ssins!”Ilookedathim,“I’veplayedmypart,

andI’mtired…Iwillcomeouttonight.”Nextthinghe

slappedmesohardandIfelltothefloor,“youwill

bathandcomeoutbeforeIdosomethingworse

thanthat…onehour!”hesaid,“Youshouldn’thave

donethat!!”helookeddownatme,“haha,whatare

yougoingtodo?Mxm,getupandgetcleanbeforeI

getreallymad!”Hesaidthatwalkingoutand

bangingthedoorbehindhim.Isatonthefloor

holdingmycheekandcrying,thenthedooropened



againandLillyandCassiawalkedin.Cassiakneltin

frontofme,“letmesee.”Ihesitantlyremovedmy

handtoshowhermycheek,“weneedtogetsome

iceonthat.”Shetoldoneoftheguardstobringan

icebucketandshemademybedwhilewewaited.

Nobodyspoke,sheputtheiceinaclothandhanded

ittome,Iputitonmycheekandjustsatthere.

Cassia:youknowyouhavetogooutthereorelsehe

willdoworsetoyou

Me:whatworsecanhedo?He’salreadytakenmy

life,Ihavenothingelsetolivefor.

Cassia:soyou’rejustgoingtogiveup??

Me:I’mhopelesshere…whatelseistheretoDo?

Her:willyoubeonthisboatforever?

Me:I’mgoingtobesoldtosomemanwhoWill

probablyrapemenightafternight…what’sthepoint

infighting?

Her:foryourhusbandandchildren.Weren’tyouthe

onetellingLilyaboutfreedom?Whathappenedto

thatspeech?Just1weekandyou’realreadygiving



up??

Me:welllookatthepotcallingthekettleblack.

Her:don’tspeakofwhatyoudon’tknow.

Me:you’redoingtheexactsamethingtome.

Her:didyourparentssellyousotheycanmake

somemoneytofeedyouryoungersisters?

Me:nobu-

Her:nobut,you’reherebecauseyourhusbandmade

afuckedupdecisionforwhateverreason.Andhe’s

probablyouttherelookingforyou,tryingtogetyou

outofhere.Andyou’rejustgivingup…that’sareal

nicewaytothankhim!!You’rebeingselfish.

Shewalkedawayintothebathroom,Iletoutasigh

becauseshewasrighttoacertainextent.Ifollowed

herintothebathroomandfoundherwipinghertears

away,“I’msorry…I..”shecutmeoffbeforeIcould

saymore,“youneedhelpwithyourbathorwillyou

befine?”Iswallowedhard,“I’llmanage,thankyou.”

Shewalkedoutthebathroomandleftmefeelinglike



shit.ItookmybathnursingmycheekandwhenI

cameouttheroomwasemptywithmyclotheson

thebed.Igotdressedandwentout,Iwasescorted

tothecasinowhereRamziwasattheblackjack

table.Helookedatmeannoyed,butsmiledto

pleasehisguests,“niceofyoutofinallyjoinus…sit.

Drink?”

Ishookmyheadandhewavedtothewaitressand

shecameandhewhisperedsomethinginherear

thensheleft.Irecognizedthemenaroundthetable

fromlastnight,theyweresmokingcigarsand

drinkingcognac.Ispenttherestofthedaywith

Ramziuntilafterlunch,he‘allowed'metospendthe

restofthedayinmyroomtopreparefortonight.

Lateronthegirlscametodressmeandagainwe

wereinthedininghall.Drinkswereservedandthen

Ramziclinkedhischampagneglass;everyone

stoppedwhattheyweredoingandfacedhim,“ladies

andgentlementhepartwehaveallbeenwaiting

for.”Everyonecheered,“let’salltakeoutseatssowe

cangetthisshowontheroad.”Myheartstarted



beatingfastasItookmyseatonthetableinthe

frontandthenitstarted.

Thegirlscameonthestageonebyone,he

introducedthembytheirname,ageandcountryof

birth.Themenwerebiddinghighfiguresclosetoa

millioneachgirlandthewomenseemedtocheer

themon.WhatfuckeryisthisIthoughttomyself.

ThelastgirlwalkedoffthestageandthenRamzi

announcedthatsupperwillbeservedbeforethe

mainevent.WasIthemainevent??Itookasipof

mychampagneandhesatnexttome,“you’reup,

makemeproud.”HesignalledforLilytocomeget

meandtakemebackstage,“makeherlook

ravishing.”Hesaidwhileslippinghersomemoney

andshesmiledandescortedmetotheback.They

didmymakeupandhair,thenputmeinadifferent

dress.Tightandrevealing,Cassiawalkedin.“you

lookbeautiful,”shesaidholdingmyhandand

lookingstraightintomyeyes.Sheletgoofmyhand

andwhisperedinmyear,“itwillmakethisalittlebit

easier.”Shesteppedawayfrommeandpouredmea



glassofchampagne.Iopenedmyhandandfounda

pill,ItriedtoexamineittoseeifitwassomethingI

mightrecognizebutIwasshitoutofluck.She

handedmetheglassandnodded,Iputthepillinmy

mouthandwasheditdownwithchampagne.Alady

peepedin,“theyarereadyforyou.”Cassianoddedat

her,“she'llberightthere.”Thenseturnedbacktome,

“Well,it’stime…”

Igotupfromthechairandwalkedoutandwaited

backstageasinstructed.Icouldn’tseethecrowdbut

IcouldhearRamzi,“ournextgirlisveryspecial,you

mightallknowherorheardofher.WifetoKeenan

DeCostaanddaughterofthelateAdebayo.Allthe

wayfromNigeria,Ipresenttoyoutheblackbeauty

Abebi.”Thecurtainsopenedandthecrowdwas

screamingandcheering.Ramziputouthishandand

Iwalkedtohim,IfeltlikeIwasfloatingasIwalked.

Hekissedmycheekandspokeagain;“she'sa

beautyisn’tshe?Thebiddingwillbedifferentforthis

gem.Thetop5bidsWillbattleitoutwhenwereach

ourfinaldestination,thehighestbiddertakesher



home.”Theyroaredsomemore,“thebiddingstarts

at1milliondollars.”

Beast:2million

Charlie:5million

Theywentbackandforthwithothersjoining.The

biddinglastedfor30minsandthetop5bidswere

500million,450million,430,400and390million.I

couldn’thearorfeelorevenseehalfthetime.When

itwasalloverRamziwalkedmeoffthestageand

outatthebackoftheroomwithpeoplecheeringup

onaswewalked,“thatwasgreat…youdidamazing

outthere.Youdeserveatreat.”Ijustsmiledathim,I

gotadrinkatthebaranddownedit.Anstarted

chewingonice,“it’shotinhere,areyoufeeling

hot?imfeelinghot!!”

Him:yesyouare,youwereonfire!!

Cassiawalkedtowardsus,“sirthepeopleare

lookingforyou.”Helookedatme,“Ihatetoleave

youbutdutycalls.”Hekissedmycheekandwalked

away,Irubbedsomeiceonmyneck.Cassiajust



laughed,“Whatdidyougiveme?Ineedtogetoutof

thisdress…it’ssohot!”shecouldn’tstoplaughing.

Me:isthisfunnytoyou?

Her:itactuallyis.You’rejustalittlehigh,itwillwear

offsoon.

Me:Iwannagetoutofthisdress.

Her:youaretheevent,soyoucan’tleave.Theparty

isjustabouttogetstarted!!

Ilookedather,“youfuckingwithmeright?”she

shookherhead,“IwishIwere,andherecomesyour

Beast.”Shesteppedaside,Istoodfacetofacewith

thisman.

Him:So,anAdebayo?

Me:yeah.

Him:it’ssadwhathappenedtohim,thatmanwasa

legend.

Me:definitely.

Him:andwhothoughtthathewoulddiefromaheart



attack…Ithoughtsomeonewouldchopoffhishead.

Me:youknow.

Iwasnotinterestedinwhathewassaying,Iturned

tothebarman,“getmeabeer.”Beastlookedatme,

“ohwe'regoingtohavefunmeandyou!”hesaid

pullingmecloser,“Iheardwearen’tallowedtotouch

thegoodsuntilsaleisfinalized.”Iturnedaroundand

sawCharliestandingthere.Beastdidn’tletgoofme

butpulledmecloserinsteadandkissedmycheek,

“andthatmyfriendjustcostyou500000dollars.”

Ramzisaidashewalkedtowardsus.“Whatpartof

notouchingdoyounotunderstand?Andifanyof

youdon’tbehaveyoutoowillbefined.Nowlet’s

sticktotherulegentlemen.”
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wasinmycabin;myheadwaspoundingafterlast

night.Iwasn’tdressedandIturnedoverand

someonewasinmybed.Shit,Ifroze…Istarted

thinkingaboutlastnightandIcouldn’trecallmuch.



Cassiagavemeadrug,Irememberedthat.I

remembertheguystalkingatthebar…shitwhatdid

youdoAbebi??DidCassiasetmeup??

Ilookedatthepersonsleepingnexttome;theywere

coveredupinthecovers.Itouchedmypeachandlet

outasighofrelief,okayIdidn’tsleepwithhim.Igot

upoffthebedslowlytryingnottomakeasoundor

towakethemup.Iputonmyrobeandmademyway

tothedoor.Theguardswerestandingthere,

“morningma'am,canwegetyouanything?”Ididn’t

evenknowhowtostart,“uhm…”Iturnedandlooked

atmybedandthepersonwasmoving,“someoneis

inmybed…”oneoftheguyslookedatmefunny

almosttiltinghisheadtotheside,“he'sinthebed.”I

openedthedoorwiderforhimtocomein.

Thebodyguardtookouthisgunandmadehisway

towardsthebed,theotherstoodwithmybythedoor



callingRamzi.TherewasaruckusintheroomandI

sawtheBeastfightingthebodyguard.Ashotwas

fired,butdidn’thitanyone,noweveryonewas

outsidemyroomtryingtofindoutwhatwas

happening.Ramzicamerunning,“whereishe?”The

bodyguardpointedinside,“Beast!”

Hegotupandtheguardheldhimfrombehind,to

restrainhim.“Ididn’tdoanythingRamIswear.”

Ramzi:Whythefuckareyouinherroom.

Beast:Idon’tknow,I..

Ramziturnedaroundandheadedinmydirection,

“whathappened?”hegrabbedmebytheshoulders,

“AbebiI’mtalkingtoyou.”Itriedtospeak,andthe



wordsjustwouldn’tcomeout,Ihonestlydidn’tknow

howhegotinthere.“Didhetouchyou?”Ramzi

asked,andIshookmyhead.Theguardwas

draggingthefightingBeastoutofmyroomand

downthepassage;Charliewasleaningagainstthe

wallsmiling.Hetookabiteofhisapple,“yousetme

up!”BeastroaredashewasdraggedpastCharlie,

whodidn’tanswerhimbutblewhimakiss.Ramzi

grabbedmyarmandpulledme,Itriedtogetoutof

hisgripbuthetightenedit,“you’rehurtingme.”he

wasn’tbotheredandcontinuedtowalk.Wewere

nowononeofthedecks,“nowyoucanwatchhim

swimwiththesharks.”Beast’seyespoppedout,

“RamziyouknowIdidn’tdothis,Iwassetup.How

wasIgoingtogetinwithallthebodyguards?”Ramzi

didn’tlisten,“anylastwords?”hesaidlookingatme,

“Ramziplease.”Beastpleaded,“Checkthe

cameras.”Ramzilookedathim,“youknowthereare

nocamerasontheboat,andyoucrossedthewrong

fucker!”Beastwasnowonhisknees,“Ramziwe

havebeeninbusinessforhowmanyyears?Youowe

meatleastthismuch.”Ramzigotangryandkicked

himinthechest,“IOWEYOUNOTHING…TOSSHIM



OVER!!”heinstructedtheguards,andtheythrewthe

screamingBeastoverboard.Ihadmyhandsovermy

eyes,Icouldn’twatch,“openyoureyes.”Itookmy

handsaway,“Idon’tknowwhatyouareplayingat…

butthatshouldteachyouwhatI’lldotoyouifyou’re

tryingtofuckthisoperationup.”Isniffed,“Ididn’tdo

anything.”

Him:We’llseeaboutthat,gotoyourroom.The

doctorwillbewithyouinabit.

Me:Doctor?

Him:Youwantmetotakeyourwordthatnothing

happened?

Iwasshockedanddidn’thaveanythingtosayback



tohim.Iwalkedinfrontofhimandwenttotheroom.

Thebedwasnowmade,“don’tbath,Iwantallthe

evidence.”Isatonthebedwaitingforthedoctor,he

cameinanddidtheexaminationandleft.Anhour

laterRamzicametoconfirmthatIdidn’thavesex,

andtoinformmethatwewillbearrivingin2hours.

HeleftmeintheroomandIwasthinkingaboutthe

eventsthatoccurredtoday.HowdidBeastgetinto

mybedwithoutbeingseenbytheguards?Andwhy

didhethinkCharliesethimup?WhywouldCharlie

sethimup?Doeshewantmealltohimself?Maybe

Keenansenthim?

Istartedtohavealittlehope,Ihavesomeonehere

withme.I’mgoingtogetoutofhere.AndhereIwas

thinkingthatKeenanwasn’ttryinganything…Ifell

asleep,andwaswokenbyRamzi,“wakeywakey…we

havereachedourdestination.”Iwaslefttofreshen

upandanhourlaterwewereheadingtothehotel.



.
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.
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Iwasinmyroomgettingmyhairandmakeupready,

Cassiawalkedinandgavemeacrookedsmile,“are

youready?”Ilookedather,“Iamnottakingthatshit

anymore.”Shelaughedoutloud,don’tbesilly,“are

youreadytogetoutofhere.”Irolledmyeyes,I’m

notgettingintothiswithyouagain.”Shetiltedher

head,“areyouscared?”Inodded,“isthatatrick

question?”



Her:You’llneverknowwhatwillhappenoutthere.

LookatwhathappenedtothatBeastguy,andI

thoughthewastakingyouhome.

Me:Hmmm…

Ididn’tknowwhereshewasgoingwiththissoI

ignoredher;sheturnedaroundandpouredmea

glassofchampagnewhichIrefused.Sheshrugged,

“ohwell.”Shesaidbeforedowningthedrink.Lily

lookedathershockedandthenshegiggledand

continuedtoplaywiththejewellerythatwassetup

forme.“I’mgoingtocheckwhat’shappening,”She

lefttheroom.Sheisonestrangegirl,“Lily…”she

turnedaroundandlookedatme.“yes,”She

answeredsoftly,“howlonghaveyouandCasbeen

workingforRamzi?”



Her:Cassiawasherebeforeme.

Me:Andyouhavebeenworkingwithhersinceyou

started?

Her:No,everyoneworksalone,you’rethefirst.

Me:Isee…

Cassiacamein,“theyareaskingforyou.”Itooka

deepbreatheandstoodup.Sheheldmyshoulders

andpulledmeintoaminihug,shepulledoutand

escortedmeoutoftheroom,whenwegottothe

dininghallsheopenedthedoorforme,“seeyouon

theotherside.”Shewinkedandthenpushedmein.

Thisgirlisstrange,andIdidn’tgetachanceto



processwhatshesaidbecauseRamziwassmiling

whilewalkingtowardsme.Ohmylord,hestoodnext

tome,“youlooknice,nowsmileandgetmemy

money.”Ilookedathimwithastraightfaceandhe

tightenedhisgriparoundmeinapainfulmanner,

andIforcedoutasmile.Heledmetothetable;the

crowdwasn’tasbigastheoneontheboat,“Ladies

andgentleman…”Ramzistarted.“Wellhasn’titbeen

awonderfulcoupleofdays.”Thecrowdcheered,

“Welltodayistheeventyouallhavebeenwaitingfor,

butbeforewegettothemaincourse;letusenjoya

starter.”Thecurtainsopenedandfivegirlsstood

beforeus,twowhiteandtwoChineseorJapanese

andoneblackgirl.Charliemoveduncomfortablyin

hisseat,thegirlswereintroducedandauctionedone

byonethentheblackgirlwasbroughtuplast.She

wasintroducedasSouthAfrican,Ilookedather

closelyandhereyeswereshutandshelookedsuper

high.Shewasswayingfromlefttorightandmy

heartsank,hernamewasLusandaandshedidn’t

evenlookolderthan21.Ifeltsorryforher,hereI

wasactingsnobbishandsomepeopleweretreated

likeher.atearescapedmyeyeatthethoughtthatit



couldbemeupthere.Iwasinterruptedfrommy

thoughtsbyCharliejumpingup5million.Everyone

justlookedathim.

Ohgodthiscan’tbehappeningtome,hewasn’there

formeafterall.Whydidhebidsomuchfora

druggedupjunkie,Ilostallhopeofbeingrescued.

Hetookheroffthestageandputhissuitjacked

overherandkeptrubbinghertryingtokeepher

warm.Whentheyweredonewiththegirls,Ramzi

tookthemicagainandspoke,“weallknowthe

shockingeventsthathappenedtoMrBeast,sowe

hadtoreplacehim.”Someofthepeopleinthe

crowdstartedbooinghimandheliftedhishandand

thenoisedieddown,theauthoritythismanhas.

“WellIknowjustthecandidate,Kenneth.”Awhite

largemasculinemanstoodup,hehadabodyofa

rugbyplayerandhadtattoosallover.Helookedso

scaryandicy,Istartedshaking;eventheguyshe



wasgoingagainstlookeduneasy.NotthatIhavea

preferenceofwhoIwanttobeboughtby,butI

wouldratheritwasn’thim.Ramzicontinuedto

speak,andinformedeveryonethatthiswasaprivate

saleandtheycannotcomeintotheauctionroom.

Hesteppeddownandcametome,heheldouthis

handandItookit,“timetopayoffyourhusband’s

debtandmakedaddyrich.”Itriedtopulloutofhis

gripbuthetighteneditandpulledmecloser,“try

anythingandyouwillregretit.”Hewasnowrightin

myface,andIwasasecondawayfromshitting

myself.“Andhowarewesupposedtofeelwhenyou

bruiseourpackage?”CharliesaidgivingRamzia

cheekysmirkwhothenloosenedhisgripfromme.

Charlieledthewayintothesecretroomwith

Lusandaonhisarmandtheysatdownnexttoeach

other.WhileIwasleadtositinthecentreofthe

roundstage.Thechairswereplacedaroundthe

stage;thegirlswalkedaroundnakedandserved

everyonedrinks.Ramzilovesthespotlightsohe

stoodupagain,“gentlemenIknowwearealltired

andwewanttogohome;let’shurrythisup.”He

mademestandandtheguysweren’tplaying.Charlie



wasthefirstto550,andtheyallplacedtheirbids1

byonetryingtobethehighestbidder.Kennethstood

up,“10billion.”Everyonegasped,whatisgoingon

here?Iaskedmyself,whatthehell!

Charlie:15

Kennedy:30

Ramzi:Charlielookslikeyoulose,Kennyyougetthe

girl.Comegivememymoney.

Istoodtherefrozenandshocked,whatjust

happened?WasallIcouldaskmyself?Charlietook



theLusandagirloutoftheroom.Kennethwasinthe

cornerwithwhatIassumewashisITguyandthey

weretransferringthefunds.IwasshakingandI

walkedoffthestage,Ifoundthedrinkstableand

openedthebottleandtookagulp.Iswallowedand

thetearsstartedpouringandItookanothergulp,

“angel,youshouldbesohappy.”Ramzisaidtome

ashewalkedtowardsme.Hewasgrinninglikea

chimpanzee;hestoodbymeandkissedmycheek.I

triedtoswingmyarmandhithimwithabottle,“I

wouldn’tdothatifIwereyou.”Hesaidholdingthe

bottle.KennethstoodtheresmilingandRamzi

movedouttheway,“we’llgetgoing.”Hesaidlooking

atme,Itookastepback,“Iwon’thurtyou.”Ramzi

shovedmetowardsthiswhitegorilla.Heheldmy

armandusheredmetowardsoneofthedoors,when

oneofthedoorsopenedandshotsstartedbeing

fired.Icouldn’ttellwhatwashappeningbutIsaw

Charliegettingshot.Kennethmanagedtogetusout

ofthereandwewererunningtotheparking,there

wereshotseverywhereandIheardawoman

shouting…IstoppedandlookedtofindtheLusanda

girljumpingonmyhusband,shewascrying



hysterically.Heheldherandwasbrushingherhair,

whatthefuckisthis.Heturnedaroundandwalked

towardsacarandabullethitmeonmysideandI

felltothegroup.Ifeltmysoulleavingmybodyas

Kennethcarriedmeoverhisshoulder.
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****************Keenan******************

IwalkedtothecarandplacedLusandaintheback,

“I’llberightback.”Shelookedupatmewithlazy

tearyeyes,“Luzukodon’tleaveme.”Shesaidholding

ontomyhand,“Mikewillstaywithyou,andI’llbe

rightback.”Iwalkedawayfromthecar;Idon’teven

rememberwhenlastIheardsomeonecallmebymy

Xhosaname.Itjusttookmebacktowhenwewere

youngandshewasscaredtodosomething,Ihadto

alwaysholdherhandandwasalwaysleftbehind



withherwhiletheboysallranahead.”Iwalkedback

intothehotelandlookedatallthedeadbodies;

Charliewaslimpingtowardsmeholdinghis

abdomen,“whereisshe?”Iaskedhim,“Idon’tknow,

shewaswiththatwhiteguy.”myarmpitsgothot,

“youlethergo?”Iwasnowscreaming,Ilooked

aroundthedeadbodiesinhopesthatmaybeshe

wasburiedunderoneofthem,“Abebi!!Abebi!!”Iwas

screaming,Mikegrabbedmyshoulder,“thecopsare

onthewaylet’sgetoutofhere!”Ilookedathim

blankly,“Ican’tleavewithoutherman.”Hegrabbed

meroughly,“whatgoodareyouifyou’reinprison,

thisisn’tSouthAfrica!!We’lltrackherdown.”Hewas

rightandIstartedwalkingtowardstheexitandto

thecar.

WedroveforaboutanhourtoruralItalywherewe

hadbeenstayingforthepastcoupleofdays.Wegot

toMike’shouseandIcarriedLusandainside,she



wasshakingandmumblingsomething.Icouldn’t

exactlyfigureoutwhatshewassaying,wetookher

tothemedicalroomandshewasputonadripand

thengivensomethingtosleep.Iwalkedtothe

kitchenandfoundtheguysthere,“and?”everyone

justlookedatme,“nothingyet.”Weneedtohead

homeinthemorningandwewillfigureitoutthere.

Wehavemoreequipmentandmanpower.”

Me:Howthefuckdidthishappen?

Charlie:Idon’tknowman.

Me:Youdon’tknow?Youletanothermanjustwalk

awaywithmywife.

Charlie:Iwastakenbysurprise;Ithoughtafter

gettingridofBeastIhadher.



Iwalkedtothecabinetandtookoutabottleanda

glassandIpouredadrink.Itookitbackinonegulp

andthenpouredanotherone.Irepeatedtheprocess

aboutfourtimesbeforeMikespoke,“Takeiteasy,

youneedtobeclearmindedtogetherback.”Itook

backthefifthdrinkandlookedathim,“ifitwas

Stormoutthere,wouldyoubetakingiteasy?”Heput

hishandsuptosurrender,“weleavetomorrow

midday,we’llarriveinSAthefollowingdayaround2

am.”Irolledmyeyesandlitacigarette,“outside

buddy.”Itookthebottleandwalkedoutsideand

smokedtherewhiledrinking.Iwasworriedsick

aboutAbebi,butatleastImanagedtogetLusanda

outofthere.



**************Abebi*************

Iopenedmyeyesandclosedthemagain,and

openedthemslowlythistimeandblinked.Iheard

voicesaroundmeandtriedsittingupbutIwastied

down,ItriedtolookaroundbutIwasrestrained.We

wereintheair,wherearetheytakingme,“you’re

awake.”IheardavoicesayandKennethhovered

overmyface,“IthoughtIlostyoutherehoney.”My

heartstartedracingandItriedwrigglingoutofthe

straps,“don’tscareheryouidiot!”Iheardafamiliar

voiceandthensawhisfaceandIstartedcrying,

“But…”helookeddownatmeinacrookedsmile,



“butwhat?ButI’mdead,never!”Iwascryingharder,

“don’tcry…whyareyoucrying?YouknowI’mnot

touchingyourtearsright?”Ilaughedalittlebit,“CanI

havewater?”hedisappearedawhileandcameback

puttingastrawinmymouthandIdrank.Ifeltthe

strapslooseningaroundme,andIwasfinallyfree,

“wasthatnecessary,”Iaskedsittingup,painshot

throughthesideofmybodyandIletoutacry.“Yip,”

hesaidnodding.Hepickedmeupandplacedmeon

thecouchandsatinfrontofme,“how?”Iaskedhim

confused.Heclearedhisthroat,“wellhowdoIsay

this?”Hescratchedhischin,“Theydon’tcallmedie

hardfornothing.”IgavehimablanklookbecauseI

hadbeenworriedsickabouthimandhecomeshere

withjokes,“whysoserious?”Herolledhiseyes,

“Ramzi’smencan’tshoot,andtheymissedallthe

vitalorgansandyah…That’showithappened.You’re

grandpafoundmeattheairportandnowIsavedthe

day.”Mymindcamebacktome,“Keenan?”

Ice:Don’tworryabouthim;he’llbeinSAshortlyafter

us.



Me:Whyweren’tyouguystogether?

Ice:HethinksI’mdead,anditwasgoingtomessup

thewholeplan.

Me:Uh?

Ice:Idon’ttrusthisguys.

Me:Whoisthegirl?

Icescratchedhishead,“Lusanda.”Ilookedathim,“I

knowthat,whoisshe?Whatisshetohim?”



Ice:Afriend,fromlongago.

Me:That’swhyhetookthosegirls??

Ice:Yeah,hethoughtshewasthere,onlytofindout

sheactuallyisn’t.

Iletoutasigh,“butheletyouguystakeme,he

savedher.”Ice’seyespopped,“don’tthinklikethat,

hewastheretosaveyou.”

Me:SowhywasIleftbehind?WasInotthemain

victim?

Ice:Abidon’tdothistoyourself…yo-



Iputupmyhandtostophimfromtalking,“howlong

tillweland?”heletoutaloudsigh,“about5hours.”

Me:Isthereanyfood?

Henoddedandgotuptofixmeaplate,hehanded

meabeerandweateinanawkwardsilence.“Thank

you,”Ieventuallyspoke,helookedup,“didyousay

something?”

Me:Thankyou.

Him:For?



Me:Really?

Him:wellit’sabouttime;Ithoughtitwouldnever

comesoIhavetodragiton.

Me:Whateverhowaremybabies?

Him:theyaregood,growing.Ceceisthere,I’vebeen

gettingupdatesfromAkin.

Me:Ican’twaittoseethem.

Inthemiddleofourtalkingthedoorfromthecockpit

openedandIlookedup,“what?”Icesmiledand

winkedatme,ItriedtostandupbutIwasstillin

pain.Cassiawalkedtowardsmeandgavemeahug,



“how?”shewinkedatmeandtookasipofherbeer,

“youasktoomanyquestions,howareyoufeeling?”

Me:Confused.

Her:Besidesthat?

Me:Sore,relievedtobegoinghome.

Isleptfortherestofthetripandwokeupontheride

tothehouse,Iceturnedfromthefrontseat,“niceof

youtofinallyjoinus.”Thesunwasup,myheart

jumpedwhenthegatetoourhouseopened;Ijust

wantedtojumpoutofthecarandgoseemybabies.

Thecarcametoahaltinfrontofthedoorand

Cassiahelpedmeout,thedooropenedandCece

cameout,“Onksoiyam’umkhuluwena!”she



shoutedandcametohugmeandshelookedbehind

me,shegavemetheconcernedlook,“uphiunyana

wam?”Sheasked,andIknewshewastalkingabout

Keenan.“Heiscominglater;”sherelaxedabit,“ishe

alright?”InoddedandthenshelookedatIceand

Kenneth,“andthem?”

Me:Friends,nowpleasetakemetomybabies.

Shegavethemalookandwalkedintothehouse,the

restoftheguysfollowedandgotintothelounge.My

childrenwereallsleeping,Iwasdisappointed.ButI

alsoneededtorest;Ihadn’tgottenaproperrest

sinceIleftforNigeria.Ithoughtaboutthat,wasGod

punishingmefortakingAhunna’slife?Iletoutasigh.



WeatefoodpreparedbyNadiaandthenthegang

left.Icleanedupandchangedintomypyjamas;I

crawledontothebedandshutmyeyes.

****************Keenan******************

Wewereintheairandlandinginanhour’stime,I

hadnoleadonAbebi.Whoevertookherisgood…

reallygood.AndwhenIneededthesharpestperson

Iknowonthison,buthewasnolonger.Ilooked



downandLusandawassleepingwithherheadon

mylap,shewasshiveringevenwiththeblanketon

her.IwasgladIgother,butIlostAbebiatthesame

time.Ididn’tgetwhyAbebileftwithoutinformingme

whatherplanwithAhunnawas,shetrustedIcemore

thanme.Theybarelykneweachotherandwere

hardlyfriends,Iletoutasigh.Iwasdeepinthought;

maybeIwastoocaughtupinfindingLusandathatI

completelyforgotaboutmyownfamily.Ifeltbad

andIfeltlikecrying,wasitworthit?

WhatkindofaquestionisthatKeenan,sheisyour

fuckingwife,nothingisworthlosingher?ButIalso

owedLusandathatmuchandIkindoffeltlikeabit

ofthiswasmyfault.Irememberwhenhermother

contactedme;shedefinitelythoughtitwasmyfault.

SoIhadtomakesureIfoundher,andnowI’mstuck

withoutoutawifeandanoldagehomefullofslave

girls.



NoneofthiswaswhatIwanted,andthiswasthe

reasonwhyImovedawayfromKhenanandThando.

Ididn’twantAbebitobeinvolvedinthis,Iwantedher

far!Buthereshewasrunningaroundkillingherstep

mom,ifshedidn’tgothenshewouldbesafeat

home.

ComeonKeenan,youcan’tpossiblybeblamingyour

wifeforgettingabducted.Iletoutasigh,ifIhadn’t

takenthosegirlsthenshewouldhavebeensafeand

wewouldbehappy.Ohgosh,butifLusandahadn’t

runoffandgottenabducted,Iwouldn’thavehadto

takethosegirls.SothisisLusanda’sfault,butIwas

thereasonsheran.Ohmygosh…Iwasgettinga

headachejustthinkingaboutthiswholemess.



Thehousewasdark,IcarriedLusandatooneofthe

sparebedroomsandtuckedherin,andIleftthelight

onincaseshewokeupsoshewouldn’tbe

frightened.Iwenttocheckonmybabies,andthey

werefastasleep.Itseemsliketheyhavegrownalot

sinceIlastsawthem.Ismiledtomyself,yetIwas

sadthatmybabieshadtogoforsolongwithout

theirmother.Iletoutasigh,IneedtosleepsoIcan

getbacktoworktomorrowwithaclearmind,andI

needtofindher.Iwalkedintothebedroomand

straightintotheshowerwithoutturningthelightson,

IwasexhaustedandIneededtoshutmyeyes.I

turnedontheshowerandstrippeddownandgotin,

thewaterhitmynakedbodyandIjusttookitin.I

hadmyhandsonthewallandIfaceddownandIfelt

thetearsfillupinmyeyesandIdidn’tholdthem

back.IcriedsohardandIfeltmyselfletouta

screamandIpunchedthewall.IthurtbutIdidn’t

care,Icontinuedpunchingandcryingforthelongest

time.IwaslostinmythoughtsandcryinguntilIfelt

tinylittlehandssnaketheirwayaroundmywaist.I



froze.Whatthefuck?Ithought,andthenIfelther

bodyagainstmine.Hertinybreastswereagainstmy

backandIknewfromtherhythmofherheartitwas

her;IstartedshakingandIlookeddownatmy

bloodyhands.Icouldn’tturnaroundtofaceher,I

justwept,“hey.”Hervoicesoundedsoangelic,“hey…

hey…don’tdothat.”SheturnedmearoundbutI

couldn’tfaceher,“lookatme.”Shepulledmyface

upandshewaslookingupatme,soakingwetinher

pyjamas,“hey.”Asoftsmilecreptonherface,itwas

sowarm.Istillcouldn’tspeak,Icuppedherfaceand

Ikissedherlipsahundredtimes,Iwaswhispering

‘I’msorry’in-between.“ssshhhh.”ShesaidandIjust

wrappedmyarmsaroundherandshestartedcrying

onmyalreadywetchest.Westayedinthatposition

forwhatfeltlikealifetimetillthewaterstarted

gettingcold,webothdidn’tspeak.Iturnedoffthe

waterandwewalkedoutoftheshower.



*************Abebi**********

Iwasfindingithardtofallasleep,Ihadjustdosed

off.Iwasn’tdeepinmysleepandIheardthedoor

open,IthoughtIwasdreamingandignoredituntilI

heardtheshowerrunning,Keenan!Myheartwas

beatingfastandIsatupinbedwaitingforhimto

finishuntilIheardascreamcomingfromthe

bathroomandthenabang.Ohgoshthismanis

goingtohurthimself.Igotupfromthebedandwent

intothebathroom.Icouldseehimthroughtheglass

punchingintothewall.Hedidn’tseeme,evenwhenI

openedtheshowerdoorandcalledouthisname,he

didn’thearme.Iclosedthedoorbehindhimand

stoodintheshowergettingwet.Therewasblood

everywhereandIdidn’tknowwhattodoorsay,I

wrappedmyarmsaroundhiswaistandhefroze.He



didn’tstopcrying,Ihadtotrycalminghimdown,

“Hey…don’tdothis.”Isaidtohimturninghim

around.Myheartbrokebecausehecouldn’teven

lookatme,“lookatme,”Isaidpullinghisheadup,

“hey.”Isaidsmilingupathim.Hestilldidn’tsay

anythingbutheheldmyfaceandstartedkissingme

overandoveragain,hekeptapologising.Weheld

eachotheruntilthewaterstartedgettingcold;he

switchedofftheshowerandledusout.Hehelped

meoutofmypyjamasandintoarobeandatowel

formyhair,hedidthesameandwewenttothe

bedroom.Isatonthebedandhelookedatmein

disbelief,“how?”Ishrugged,“Ice.”

Him:Butheis…

Me:Dead?

[11/23,18:16]Lynne:Episode137

Him:Butheis…



Me:Dead?

HenoddedandIshookmyhead,“whydidn’thetell

me.”Ishrugged,“didtheyhurtyou?”Ishookmy

head,“areyousure?”Inodded,“babyIamsosorry.”

Iletoutasigh,“It’sovernow.”Helookedatme,

“pleaseforgiveme,Ifailedyou.”Ididn’tknowwhat

tosaytothat,Iknowhetriedbuthedidn’ttry

enoughbecausehewasdistracted.Distractedby

Lusanda,butIdidn’tsaythatbecauseIcouldalready

seehowguiltyhewasandhewasgenuinelysorry

andconcerned.“Iknowyoutried,thankyou.”Hesat

downnexttome,“Iloveyousomuch,”hesaidand

kissedmylips.“AndIloveyou,”Isaidkissinghim

back.HedeepenedthekissandIpulledaway,“you

needtoshave,youlooklikeacaveman.”Helaughed,

“Thechicksdigit,I’mthinkingofkeepingit.”Igave

himthelook,“chicksuhm?”hekissedme,“woah,



ndiyadlala.Andifunemantombazanamna,ndifuna

wenawedwa.”IloveitwhenhespeaksXhosa,even

thoughsometimesIdon’tknowwhathemean,“Now

cometodaddy.”Hepickedmeupandputmeonhis

lapinastraddlingposition,“I’mneverlettingyouout

ofmysight,ever.”Hekissedmylips,“yeva?”I

blushedandInodded,“never!”hesaidkissingmeall

over,“stop!”Hedidn’tstopandItriedtofreemyself

andheendedupontopofme,wewereeyetoeye.I

feltmyheartbeatrace,andallthehairsonmybody

stoodup,“IloveyouAbebiKellyAdebayo…Iloveyou

withallmyheart.Idon’twanttoeverloseyou,I

woulddiewithoutyou.Iwillneverneglectyouagain;

IpromiseIwillneverputyourlifeindanger.Iwill

alwaysprotectyou,andeverytimeyouneedmeI

willalwaysbethereforyou.NomatterhowbusyI

am,Idon’tcare.Allyouneedtodoisjustshouting,

andI’llcomerunning.Youaremyeverything.”Ididn’t

realiseIwasnowintearsandsowashe,thenext

thingIfeltwashimenteringmeandIgasped.He

wassobigandhestoppedwhenhesawthelookof

paininmyeyes,“areyouok?”Inodded,hekissed

me,“Iloveyou.”Hestartedmovingslowlyinsideof



me,andIhadadjustedtohissizeandourbodies

weremovinginsync,“Iloveyoutoo.”Hedidn’tbreak

thegaze,Ifeltmybuildupandhewascomingtoo.

Hetookmyonehandovermyheadwhilemyother

wasonhisasspullinghimdeeperintome.Ifelthis

hotbreathonmyneckandIcussed,“fuck!”hewas

suckingonmyneckandhispacewasincreasing.He

liftedoffmeandwasbalancingonhishands,

“baby…”hesaidthrustinghardintome,sending

shockwavesthroughmybodyandIexplodedandhe

wasn’tfarbehindme.Ifelthiswarmjuicesfillmeup,

Iwasshakingandhisbodywasstillstiff.He

twitchedandthenrelaxedfloppingontopofme.He

wasbreathingfast,almostpanting,“fuckbabyI

missedyou.”

Wemusthavefallenasleepinthatpositionbecause

Iwokeup,andhislegwasoverme,Itriedtomove

buthewasn’tbudging.“Keenan,”Ishookhim,buthe



wasoutcold.Ieventuallygotupfromunderhimand

tookashower;Ilefthimlikethatandcheckedonmy

babies.Theycansleep,Iwassurprisedactually.But

Imissedthem,butIwantedtomakebreakfastfirst

beforewakingthemup.Iwalkeddownstairsandit

wassmellinglikesomeonehadbeatmetothe

kitchen,IguessCecebeatmetoit.Iwalkedintothe

kitchenandfoundLusandainherunderwearand

oneofKeenan’spyjamatops.Shewasdancing

aroundandshefrozewhenshesawme,“hi.”Isaid

asIwalkedtothefridge,shelookedconfused,

“morning.”Wasallshesaidandshecontinuedto

cook,luckilythebuzzerwentoffbeforeIcouldsay

anything,“Hello…I’llbuzzyouin.”Ipressedthe

buzzerandpouredmyjuice,“I’mAbebi.”Shelooked

atme,“Lusanda.”Inodded,“Iknow,didyousleep

well?”shenodded,“shouldIgetyousomeclothes?”

shelookeddownatherself,“youworkhere?”I

chuckled,wasn’tthisgirldruggedoutliketwodays

ago?AndluckilyThandowalkedin,“heymumm-”

shefroze,“uhm,amIinterruptingsomething?”she

gavemethelook,Irolledmyeyesandshookmy

head,“howareyou?”shecameandshehuggedme,



shegavemeakissandsatdown,“andwhoisyour

friend?”shesaidthatlookingatLusanda.

Me:ThisisLusanda,uhmKeenan’sfriend.

Thando:andshedoesn’thaveanyclothes.

AndthatwasdirectedatLusanda,whodidn’tgivea

singleflyingfuckandignoredup.“MustIgetyoua

drink,Ithinkbreakfastwillbereadysoon.”Lusanda

turnedaroundandlookedatmelikeIsaid

somethingwrong,“Ionlymadeenoughformeand

Keenan.”Iwantedtolaugh,thisgirlmuststillbehigh,

Thandotiltedherhead,“youdiddidn’tyou?”she

laughedgettingupfromherchairtakingapieceof

baconstraightfromthepan,“Iguessyoushould

startmakingmore.”Shetookabiteandsatback

down,“tellmeitwasn’tadream.”Ceceshoutedas

shebargedintotheKitchenandshefroze,

“Lusanda.”Shelookedatmeandbackather,

“Ubekwayintoniapha?”sheasked,andLusanda



walkeduptoherandhuggedher,“auntCece,I’ve

missedyou.”Cecedidn’tseemveryplease,“ingaba

unxibentoni?Thisisnotyourhouse,hayintombi

nxiba.”ShetookherscarfandhandedittoLusanda,

“thisisanotherwoman’shouseandyouneedto

respectthat.”shelookedatCece,“Kodwa…”

Cece:kodwantoni?HayiLusanda,respectsisi.Your

motherdidn’traiseyoulikethis.

Shedroppedthescarfandstormedoutoftheroom,

Thandojustlaughedoutloud,“I’llhityou.”Cece

reprimanded,“Comehere.”Iwalkedaroundtoher

andsheengulfedmeinahug!“I’msohappyyou’re

back,don’tyoueverdothattomeagainyouhearme!

Don’tdothattoKeenan,hewouldn’tsurvivewithout

you,andlet’snotgetstartedonthosethree

blessingsupstairs.Youhearme?”Inodded,she

pulledaway.“Didtheyhurtyou?”Ishookmyhead,



“sitdownletmefixyousomethingtoeat.”She

lookedatthepots,“wasthisLusanda?”Inodded,

“nxa,thatgirl.”Shethrewthefoodinthebin,Thando

justgavemealook,shewasn’tgoingtoletthisone

go,“whyareyouthrowingthataway?”Cecelooked

atus,“whofeedsyouhusband?”shesaidlookingat

Thando,shewasconfused,“Ido.”

Cece:Andwhyisthat?

Thando:Becausetheylovemyfood,Iamachef

afterall.

Cece:AndifKhenan’sexwifewasachefand

cookedjustaswellasyou?Wouldyoulethimeat

that?

Thando:No.



Cece:andwhyisthat?

Thando:Lordknowswhatshewouldputinmy

man’sfood.

Cece:Exactly.

Me:WhywouldyoucompareLusandatoKhenan’s

exwife?

Cecegavemethe‘really’look,andshestartedwith

herfood,“Cece?”andshestartedhummingtotally

ignoringme.RightthenKeenanwalkedin,“hey

family.”Hestoodatthedoorlookingallsexy;hewas

justinjoggersandslippers.Hestretchedand

yawnedrubbinghisheadandthenscratchedhead.

Nobodyspoke,“what’sgoingon?”hewalkedtoCece



andkissedhercheekandshepushedhimaway,he

lookedatus.Webothshruggedasifwehadplanned

this.HekissedThandoandcametomelast,hemad

mestandandhuggedme.Heslightlypickedmeup

andIfelthismanhoodharden,andhekissedmy

neck.“Youjustleftmelikethat?”hewhisperedinmy

earandIfeltmyselfgetwetinstantly,heputme

downandkissedmylipslikeweweretheonlyones

intheroom.WhenhepulledawayIfeltdizzy,“Ican’t

findthattopyougotmeformybirthday.”Ilookedat

him,“youknow,thatwhiteone.Wanttohelpmelook

forit.”Oh…thattookmeawhile,“I’llberightup.”He

walkedoutofthekitchenandThandogavemethe

look,Igaveherthemiddlefingerbeforewalkingout.

Ihalfranupthestairs,whenIopenedthedoortothe

bedroomKeenanpulledmeinandslammedme

againstdoorwithhishadbehindmyheadtoensureI

don’tgethurt.Hesmashedhislipsonmineand

liftedmeup,Iwrappedmylegsaroundhiswaistand

grabbedontohisbarearmstouchinghismuscles,

ashekissedmehungrily.Hishandwasmoving

alongmybuttandeventuallylandedonmyfountain

andIwasflowingliketheriverNile.Hemovedhis



lipstomyearandtomyneck,hewasplayingaround

withmypeachandIfeltmyfirstbuildupandIcame

sohardsquirtingalloverhim.Iheardhimchucklea

bit,andnextthinghewasinme.Hedidn’thaveme

againstthedoor,Iwasnowintheairandhewas

poundinghardintomewithonehandaroundmy

waistandtheotherliftingmylegoverhisshoulder.

Myhandswerearoundhisneck,ensuringIdon’tfall.

KeenandidanumberonmeandIwasonthebed

feelingnumbfromthewaistdown,Ididn’teven

attemptgettingup.Hecleanedmeupandchanged

hispantswhilelookingatmeandshakinghishead,

“lookwhatyoudid.”Ilookedathimshock,“me?How

isthisallmyfault?”

Him:You’rethesquirterintheroom.



Me:youfetchedmefromthekitchen,youaskedfor

it.

Him:Ifyouhadn’tleftmeinbedalonethenI

wouldn’thavehadtodothat.

Ifoldedmyarms,“I’mhungry.”AndIpouted.He

kissedmylipsandleftmeintheroom.

**********Keenan*************



IwalkedintothekitchenandfoundThandowith

Cecestilltalkingoverdirtydishes,“that’snotthetop

Abebiboughtyouforyourbirthday.”Shelaughed

andCecegiggledabit,“leavethem,theymissed

eachother.”Irolledmyeyesandtookthedirty

dishestothedishwasherandloadedit.

Thando:Lusandauhm?

IlookedatherandbackatCece,“youknowthisisa

shittyidearight?”Igrabbedabeerfromthefridge,

“isthereanybreakfastleft,mywifeisstarving.”

Thandotookasipofhercoffee,“youtoldher?”I

lookedatCecewhoturnedtomeshocked,“what?

Lucywaswalkingaroundthehousenaked,whatdid

youexpectmetodo?”

Me:I’lldealwithit.



Cece:BydealingwithitIhopeyoumeankickingher

outthehouse.

Me:Shehasbeenthroughalot.

Thando:andsohasAbebi,whatisyourpoint?Sheis

yourwifegoddammit!

Me:Thandothereisnoneedtoshoutatme,I’m

tryingtodotherightthinghere.

Cece:You’retakingblameforsomethingthatisn’t

evenyourfault.

Me:Herfatherdoesn’tthinkthat.

Cece:Sheisbacksafe,nowtakeherbacktohim

andhewillbehappy.



Me:Idon’tthinkIcanfacehim.

Thando:Youdon’thaveto,Cecewillreturnbackwith

herwhenshegoesbackhome.anduntilthenI

suggestyoubookherintoarehab.

Me:uhm,I’llsee.

Cece:Thereyougoagain,youdon’tlisten!

IwarmedupAbebi’sfoodandItookittoherleaving

thesetwointhekitchen.Iwenttotheroomand

foundAbebidryingherself,“whosadI’mdonewith

you?”shelookedupandrolledhereyes,“todayI’m

spendingthedaywithmybabies.”Ilookedather,

“I’myourbabytoo.”Sheputonherrobeandwesat



atthetableandate,“baby?”Ilookedupwhiletaking

asipofmycoffee.Iputthecupdown,“yesmylove.”

Idon’tknowwhybutIjustfeltnervous.

Her:Lusanda.

Me:Whatabouther?

Her:Howlongwillshebestayinghere?

Me:tillCeceleaves,she’lltakeherhomewith.

Her:Sheneedstogoseeadoctor,andmaybeeven

arehab.Shewasn’tgoodwhenIsawher.

Iletoutasighofrelief,“you’reagoodperson.Iwill



dothat.”

Her:Canyoupleasetellhertoputonsomeclothes

whensheiswalkingaroundMYhouse?

Oh,Ifeltthestingin‘my’andIquicklynodded,“and

ifshedoesn’thaveanyIwouldbemorethanwilling

togethersome.Sinceminewon’tfit.”

SeeLusandawastall,justabitshorterthanmeand

shewascurvy,bigass.Shehadtitsfordays,andmy

Abebiwaspetit.Everythingsmallandinproportion,

“thatwouldbeniceofyoubaby.”Isaidbitingthe

pieceoftoastavoidinganyfurtherquestions,but

nopenotmywife.Shetookasipofhercoffee,“so

whydidn’tyoutellme?”



Me:About?

Her:AboutLusanda?

Me:Iwasjuststress.

Her:Oh.

Me:What?

Her:It’sjustthatyou’venevermentionedherbefore

andthenboomsheiswalkingaroundlikesheowns

theplace.

Me:I’lltalktoheraboutit.

Her:That’snotthepoint.



Me:WhatisthepointthenAbby?

Her:Thepointisthatyouhavehidherfrommefor

yearsandIwanttoknowwhy?WhydoesCecethink

sheistrouble?

Me:Cecesaidthat?

Her:Isshelikeanoldgirlfriend?

Iletoutasigh,“yessheis.”Shelookedupatme,

“wasthatsodifficult?”

Me:Thereismore.



Her:sorrywhat?Whatmore?

Me:Iwassupposedtomarryher.

Abebiputdownhercupandfoldedherarms,

“baby…”Ibegged,“Goon.”Iletoutasigh,“she

comesfromroyaltysomewhat…”

Her:and?

Me:Ibrokehervirginity.

Abebijustlookedatme,“thenshewassaidtomarry

someprinceguy,butthentheyfoundoutshewasno



longerpureandtheguystoppedthewedding.That

waswhenherfathersummonedmetothekingdom,

andhetoldmeIhavetomarryher.”Ididn’tsay

anythingatthetime,myunclepromisedtheking

thatwewouldreturnandpaydowryforher.”My

heartwasbeatingfastandIlookedatAbebiwho

waslisteningattentivelytowhatIwassaying.I

startedagain,“onthewayhomeItoldmyunclethat

Idon’tloveherandIdon’twanttomarryher,buthe

saidithadtobedone.Itwastraditionandallthat

rubbish.”

Her:Yousleptwithherbutyoudidn’tloveher?

Me:Wewereyoung,andshewantedtobreakher

virginity.WehadbeenbestfriendsforaslongasI

rememberandshewantedmetodoit.

Her:Andshedidnotknowthatthepersonwho

takesherpurityneedstowedher?



Fuck,Abebiwasn’tmakingthisawalkintheparkfor

me,“shedid.”Hereyeswidenandshewasshocked,

“didyouknow?”Ishookmyheadvigorously,“I

wouldn’thavesleptwithherifIknew.”

Her:Soshewantedtomarryyouallalong?Soshe

wasinlovewithyou?

Me:Yeah,andthat’swhenIran.

Her:Ran?

Me:Yeah,toCuba.



Shefroze,“soIwasyourrebound?”

Me:No,wewereneverinarelationship,comeon

baby.it’snotlikethat.

Her:Whathappenednext?

Me:AfterIleft,sheleftalso.Shewasadisgraceto

herfamilyandshedidn’twanttofacethemusic.I

heardfromherfatherandImanagedtotrackher

down.I’vebeenmakingsureshe’sokfroma

distance,untilRamzihappened.

Her:Soallthetimewe’retogetheryou’rebusy

watchingher?

Me:Abebi,youmakeitseembadwhenyouputitin.

Iwasjustcheckinguponher,Ineverreallyspoketo



her.

Her:NoitisbadKeenan,becauseIamyouwifeand

thisissomethingIdeservetoknow.Youliedtome,

andifIdidn’taskyou,youweregoingtocontinueto

lietome.ThisisthereasonwhyRamzitookmein

thefirstplace.

Me:IknowandIfeelbadasis.

Her:Ifyouwerenotrunningaroundafterherthen

Ramziwasn’tgoingtogetmeKeenan,doyou

understandthat.yourmindwasfocusedonyour

littlegirlfriendthatyouforgotaboutyourwife.You

couldn’tsavemefromRamzibecauseyouwere

blindedbyher.



Shestoodup,“Iwantheroutofmyhouse.”Istood

upandfacedher,“babyjusttwoweeks.”Hereyes

openedwider,“areyoubargainingwithme?”ok,I

haveneverseenAbebithisangry,“babyno,I’mjust

askingyoutounderstand.Shehasbeenalonefora

yearhookedondrugsand”

Her:andarehabwillsuitherjustfine.

Me:Abebiyou’rebeingunreasonable.

Shechuckled,“unreasonable?”shewalkedintothe

closetandIfollowedher,“Abebipleasecanwetalk

aboutthis.”Shestoppedwhatshewasdoingand

lookedatme,“Keenandon’tmakemecommit

homicide,getthatgirloutofmyhouse.Ifsheishere

bythetimeIgetback…sohelpyouGod.”Iscratched

myheadindefeat,Iwatchedhergettingdressedand



shewalkedoutofthebedroom.

[11/23,18:17]Lynne:Episode138

(Aspromised;SihleNkomothisisdedicatedtoyou!!

Thankyouforthesupport.You'readarl )

****************Abebi**************

Keenanwasplaying,hedoesn’tknowmeobviously,

andIcheckedonmybabiesandaskedNadiato

watchthemforawhile.Ineededsomefreshair

beforeIkilledsomeone.



ItwaschillyoutandIhadleftmyphoneandwallet,it

wasmiddayandIhadn’tfinishedmybreakfast.I

washungry,IdrovetoThando.IbuzzedandLakhiwe

openedforme,“heychamp,isyourmomhome?”he

shookhishead,“butdadisinthestudy.”Andthen

hewalkedoffanddisappearedintothehouse.I

walkedintothekitchenandopenedthefridge,and

foundwhatIassumedtobelastnight’sleftovers.I

warmedupthelambandthepotatoes,Iopeneda

bottleofwineandIateinthekitchen.Afewminutes

laterKhenanwalkedinandlookedaround,“sheisn’t

here.”

Him:Oh,whyareyousittinginmykitchenby

yourself?

Me:I’mhungry.

Him:Nofoodatyourhouse?



Me:Ineededtobealone.

Hegrabbedabeerfromthefridgeandsatnextto

me,“troubleinparadise?”Iletoutasighandnodded,

“whathasthatidiotdonenow?”

IlookedathimandIwantedtocry,“Hey…what’s

wrong?”Ijustletthemallout,“Hayi,Abbyyou’re

scaringmenow.Didhecheat?”Ishookmyhead,

“kindof.”Khenanlookedatme,“Abebi,Keenancan

bealotofthings…butgirls...never.”

Me:It’sLusanda.

Him:What?



Me:Soyouknowabouther?I’mtheonlyidiot.

Him:Abebi,youknowhedoesn’tloveherright?

Me:Idon’tknowthat.She’swalkingaroundmy

housenaked.

Him:It’sallonesided,hefeelsnothingforher.

Me:SowhyissheatthehouseafterIaskedhimto

tellhertoleave?

Heletoutanotherdeepsigh,“Abebihefeelsguilty

thatthiswholethingishisfault.Ifhehadn’tdone

whathedidthennoneofthiswouldbehappening



andhewantstorighthiswrong.”

Me:Andtheonlywaytodothatisbymarryingher

right?

Him:Yes,butmaybehethinksthatifhebringsher

backinonepiecethenherfatherwillforgivehim.

Me:Andifhedoesn’tforgivehim;whatthen?

Ok,evenKhenandidn’tknowhowtoanswerthat

question,“Idon’tknowAbi,andIwishIdidbutI

don’t.”

Me:WhatmustIdo?Letthewomanwhoisinlove

withmyhusbandstayinourhouse?Imustgiveher



thechancetoseducehimuntilheeventuallybreaks

andgivesin?

Him:Andifyourunawayyou’releavingtheminthat

housetogether,whatdoyouthinkwillhappen.I

don’tthinkitwillbedifficultforhertogettohimif

you’reoutoftheway.

Me:It’shardKhenan.

Him:Iknowbutyouhavetofight!Look,thisisa

shittysituationyou’reinandfuckit’sgoingtobejust

ashardtogetoutofit.Butrunningawaywillnot

solveanything,youhavechildrenandthisisyour

husband,yourfamily,yourlife…areyougoingto

walkawayfromthatbecauseofsomethingthat

happenedyearsagobeforeyouevenmetKeenan?

Me:whatmustIdo?



Him:Youstayandfight.

Me:Withherinthehouse?

Him:Hellyeah,sheneedstoknowwhosehouseitis.

Itookadeepbreath,“Abebiyou’recapableofthat.If

youcanputabulletthroughtheskullofthewoman

thatraisedyou.Thenyoucandoanything.”

Someoneclappedtheirhands,“youweredoingso

welluntilyoumentionedherkillingherstepmother.”

Thandosaidwalkingintothekitchen.Khenansmiled

andlookedguilty,“howlonghaveyoubeenstanding

there?”

Thando:Longenoughtoknowthatyou’reright,and

fuckedupatthesametime.



Me:soyouagreewithhim?

Thando:Yeah,don’trun,lookwhathappenedtome

whenIran?I’mbackhere.Youchasetheproblem

outofyourlives,andnottheotherwayaround.

Listen,ifKeenanchasesthatgirloutofthehouse

andsomethinghappenstoher,hewillblameyoufor

therestofhislife.Hewillhatehimselfandyou.And

Idon’tthinkyouwantthat…

Khenan:youneedtogohomebabe.

Theywereright;Ipickeduphisphoneandtexted

KeenanandaskedKhenantodriveme.Thewine

wasworkingandThandohadtogobacktoher

restaurant.Keenanwastooexcitedtoseemeand

hecouldn’tstopthankingme.Iwasn’tfeeling



excitedaboutthisatallandIhadabadfeelingabout

it.

IspenttheafternooncookingsupperafterwardsI

spentsometimewithmybabiesuntiltheirfathergot

back.

Wehadaveryawkwarddinner,butatleastLusanda

wasdressedthistime.NobodyspokeuntilKeenan

clearedhisthroat,“Nadiacanyougiveussome

privacy?”Shequicklygotupwithherplateand

disappearedintothekitchen.Keenantookasipof

hisbeer,Iknewthenthathewantedtohavea

serioustalkandaddressthesituationwhichwas

verydifficultforhim.Keenanhatesconflictandhe

hateshavingtoputpeopleintheirplace,orhurting



theirfeelings.Ifitwereuptohim,everyonewould

liveinahappyworldwithrainbowsandcupcakes,

jokingandlaughing.Iguessthatiswherewearethe

samebecause;I’mnotaconfrontationalperson

either.

Itoppedupmyglassandeveryonelookedathim,

“Uhm,Ishouldhavedonethisearlier,butyah.”He

scratchedhishead,“Lusandathisismywife,Abebi.

Abebi,Lusanda.”Lusandajustgavemetheblank

look,thenKeenanturnedtofaceme,“Baby,Lusanda

willbestayingherefortwoweeks,aswe

discussed.”Hesaidthatnervously,almosttotestif

wewerestillonthesamepage,andInodded.“And

thenafterthat,Lusandayouwillgobackhomewith

Cece.”Lusanda’seyespoppedup,“What?”she

lookedatKeenan,“intwoweekstimeyouwillgo

backwithCece,wewillhavesomeonecomingtothe

housetotalktoyouaboutwhathappened.Andtry

helpingyouthroughit.Thatwilltake10days,and

afterthatyoushouldbefittogohome.”



Lusanda:AndifI’mnotfitenough?

Keenan:Thenwecanarrangeforthedoctortocome

homewithyouandtreatyoufromthere.

Lusanda:andwherewillyoube?

Keenan:Herewithmyfamily.

Lusanda:You’regoingtomakemefacethatman

alone?

Therewassilenceintheroom;Cecehadn’tsaid

anythingthiswholetimeshewasjustwatchingas

thisthingplayedout.Keenanscratchedhishead

again,“look,whenyouarrivehome,I’llsendmy



unclestopaydamagestheweekendafter.Thereis

noneedformetobethere.”Hetookasipofhisbeer;

Ididn’tmindhimpayingdamagesforher.Afterall

hedidbreakhervirginity.ShestartedcryingandI

sawKeenansofteningup,hewasabouttoopenhis

mouthandCeceinterrupted,“UlilelantoniLusanda?”

shelookedatCece,“youknowthatman,he’llkill

me.”

Cece:Andhowdoescryinghelp?

Lusanda:Idon’twanttogoback.

Cece:Wheredoyouwanttogo?

Lusanda:Iwanttostayhere.



Cecestoodupandclappedherhandsonceplacing

herhandsonherhips,“hehe…stayhere?Inanother

woman’shouse…hayisanauphambenenyani!Uziva

kakhuhle?Ihaveagoodmindofstartingmycarand

drivingyouhomethisinstant.”

Lusanda:Ididn’tdothistomyself.

Cece:Areyousayingmysonforcedhimselfonyou?

Shelookeddown,“no.”Ceceeventuallysatdown,

“pho?Whereistheproblem?”shecalmeddown,

“thishappenedyearsago,yourfatherhasforgotten

aboutitandisprobablyworriedsickaboutyou.And

you’resittingherebehavinglikeahighschoolchild,

growupman!”



Lusanda:Iamaprincess.

Cece:Wellmaybeyoushouldhavebehavedlikeone.

WiththatCecegotupandwalkedaway,Lusanda

wasgivingKeenanpuppydogeyes.Iwaswaitingto

hearwhathewouldsay,“Ok,nowthattheshowis

over,”hisfaceturnedhard.“Yourdoctorwillbehere

tomorrowyouneedtobereadyat10ameveryday.

Nadiatakescareofthehousesoyoushouldnot

worryaboutthat,butthatalsodoesn’tmeanyou’re

ataholidayresort.”Hewasinterruptedbyher,

“Luzuko,”shewhimpered.Keenantookadeep

breathe,“Abebiisthewomanofthehouse;youwill

showhertherespectthatshedeserves.IfIhearthat

youarebeingdifficult,Iwillnotthinktwiceabout

puttingyouonabusbackhome.”Tearsstarted

streamingdownherface,“Luzukoplease.”



Keenanwasfightinghisemotionshereandthey

tookover,heloweredhisvoiceandreachedforher

hand,“Lusandathisismylifenow.Youcannot

makemesufferforwhathappenedwhenwere

children.IhaveawifethatIlovedearlyandthree

beautifulchildren;Icannotgiveyouwhatyouwant.

Nothinghaschanged,Ileftbecauseyouwanted

morethanIcouldoffer,andyou’redoingitagain.

Now,youneedtoacceptthatAbebiownsmyheart,

oryougobackhomethisinstant.”Shewasnodding

ashespoke,“I’msorry.”Hestoodupandwentto

crouchinfrontofher.Hehuggedherandwas

rubbingherback,“don’tcry,it’snotthatbad.Your

parentsarehappythatyou’resafeandtheyprobably

haveforgottenabouttheeventsofthepast.”

Shehadhiccupsnow,“canIgoliedown?”Keenan

stoodupandhelpedherup,“yeah,getsomerest

we’llseeyouinthemorning.”Shewalkedoutofthe

diningroomandupthestairs;Keenansatdownand

sighed,“thankyou.”Isaidholdinghishand,hedidn’t



sayanythingbutgulpeddownhisbeer.Afterawhile

hestoodup,snatchinghishandfromme,“I’mgoing

foradrive,don’twaitup.”Andheleftme…Thefuck!!

****************Keenan*******************

Idon’tknowwhybutIfeltbadforthat,I’msure

Abebihatesmerightnow.ThingisI’veknown

Lusandamywholelife,andseeinghercryand

vulnerablelikethatgottome.She’snevercried,I

meanever.She’salwaysbeenatoughone,and

that’swhyIwassofondofher.Shewasoneofthe

guysandwegotalongwell.Iknowthetypeofman



herfatheris,andIamputtingherinatightspot…but

itneedstobedone.

IdrovetoKhenan’shouseandIwasgreetedby

Khanyi,“ohlookwhofinallydecidedtovisit?”Igave

herthelook,thischildhasamouthonher,butI

mustadmitIhavebeenneglectinghersinceImoved

out.“Youandme,iceskatingonSaturday.”She

smilesandcomestohugme,“canIbringmy

friend?”Igivehertheshockedlook,“whycomplain

then?”shelaughs,“Tomakeyoufeelguilty…dadis

inthestudy,I’llseeyouSaturday.Andbringyour

creditcard;youhavealotofmakinguptodo.”She

runsoff,Ishakemyheadandmakemywaytothe

study.Khenanissittingathisdeskwithhisglasses

on,“really?”helooksupatmeandshrugs,“What?”I

rollmyeyesandpourmyselfadrink,“whatareyou

doing?”



Him:Work,whatareyoudoinghere?

Me:Ineededsomeair.

Him:Air?YouleftAbebiinthehousewithyourold

fuckbuddy?Howyouthinkthatwillend?

Me:Ispoketoher.

HetookoffhisglassesandlistenedasifIwasgoing

togivehimajuicystory,“and?”Iletoutasigh,“I

don’tknow,Ifeelbad.”

Him:Forwhat?Whathappenedexactly?

Me:ItoldLusandashehastorespectAbby,andthat



I’msendingherhomewithCece.

Him:Good.

Me:Youweren’tthereman.Cecewentallcrazyon

herandshewascrying.

Him:Whywasshecrying?

Me:Shedoesn’twanttogoback.

Him:Whatdoesshewanttodo?

Me:Tostayhere.

Him:Withyou?



Inodded,helaughed,“I’mgladyoufinditfunny.”

Him:Youthinkshestilllovesyou?

Me:Yeah,andIthinkAbebicanseethattoo.

Him:anddoyouloveher?

Me:Likemysister.

Him:Youdon’twanttotapthatass?

Me:Khenanplease.

Him:Ijustwanttomakesure,sowhatnow?

Me:Idon’tknow,likewhenshestartedcryingIfelt



sobad.

Him:Forwhatexactly?

Me:Ilefther.

Him:TheywantedyoutomarryherKeenan,doyou

understandthat.at17years,youweregoingtobe

someone’shusband?You’veonlybeenmarriedfor

whatanhour,how’sthatworkingout?

Me:Don’tbeanass.

Him:whatI’mtryingtosayisyouweren’tgoingtobe

agoodhusbandtoher,plusyoudidn’tloveher.You

wouldbemiserable.

Me:Idon’tknowwhattodoKay.



Him:Honestly,Isaysendherbackhometomorrow

andpaydamages.Idon’tseeanygoodcomingfrom

this,sheseemsliketroublefromwhatIhear.

Me:Shestillhastorecover.

Him:Fromwhat?

Me:FromRamzi.

Him:Idon’tthinkshewasaffectedmuchbythat,

shewouldn’tbetryingtopursueanotherwoman’s

manifshewas.

Me:sheisn’ttryingtopursueme.

Him:Walkingaroundhalfnaked?Wantingtostay…



whatdoyoucallthat?

Me:sheismyfriend.

Him:andthatisblindingyou,andifyoudon’tdo

anythingaboutit,itmightcostyouyourwife.

Me:Abebiwouldneverleaveme.

Him:Andwhydoyousayso?

Me:Shelovesmetoomuch.

Him:Haha…sometimesloveisnotenough.Thisgirl

hasalreadyputadriftbetweenyoutwo.Thelonger

sheisinthathousethewiderthedriftwillget

betweenyouandyourwife.Sendherhomeman.



Iknewhewasright,butIcouldn’tbringmyselfto

doingit.What’stwoweeks,Icanhandlethis.We

spokesomemoreuntilhisphonerang,“hihoney…

yeah(laugh)alrightI’lltellhim…goodnightsweety.”

Helookedupatme,“yourwifeneedsyouhome

now.”Iletoutasighandtookthelastofmydrink

andstoodup,“seeyou,SaturdayI’mtakingKhanyi

skating.”Henoddedandwalkedmeout.

WhenIgothomeAbebiwasinbed,“hey.”Shesaid

asIentered,Istrippedandgotintobedwithher,“are

youok?”Ipulledherclosetomeandputheronmy

chest,“Iamnow.”



Thenextcoupleofdaysweregood;Ispentthemat

homewithmyfamily.ThandocalledonFridaynight

tocanceliceskatingwithKhanyi,shehadthefluand

wasinbed.Somydaywascancelled.Abebiandthe

kidsweregoingtothezoo,Ididn’tunderstandbutI

letthembe.WhenIofferedtojointhem,Iwastoldit

wasa‘girl’sday’.

Thehousewasquietwitheveryonegone;sheeven

tookNadiawithher.Imadeasandwich,Igrabbeda

beerandtookittothestudy.AssoonasIopened

thelaptopIhadtonsofemailsfloodingin.whydidI

evendothis,Istaredatthescreenwhileeating

contemplatingonwhetherornottoactuallywork.



ThedooropenedandLusandawalkedin,“areyou

busy?”Ilookedather,“youdidn’tgotothezoo?”she

laughed,“zoo?Really,youshouldknowmebetter

thanthat.”shewalkedtowardsmydesk;shewas

wearingapairofbumshortsandanoversizedlazy

vest.Shewasn’twearingabra;Icouldseeherside

boob.“WhatcanIdoforyouLusanda?”Iclearmy

throat,“wasbored,sowantedtoseewhatyou’re

doing.”Shewalkedbehindmychairandtouchedmy

shoulders,Itensedup,“what’swrong?”sheasked,

“nothing,”Iclearedmythroatagain,“you’retense.”

Shestartedrubbingmyshoulders,massagingme.

“Doesthatfeelgood?”Sheaskedrightinmyear!

Fuck,Iwenthard…Keenanwhatiswrongwithyou.

Herhandmadeitswaydownmychestandstomach

andshetouchedmymanhood,“Lusanda!”Igrabbed

herhand,shegiggled;“wantmetotakecareofthat

foryou?”Shekissedmyneck,Istoodup,“getout.”

Thatcameoutalmostasashout;shelookedatme

shockedandscared,“ISAIDOUT!!”Shehalfranout

ofthestudy,Iwasbreathingheavy.Keenanget

yourselftogether,youstupidman!Ipoureda

whiskeyandtookitallbackatonce,andanotherone.



Iwasstillhard,andIcouldn’tgettheimageofher

outofmymind…IdialledAbebi,“heydaddy.”Guilt

consumedme,“heybabe,areyouguyshavingfun?”

Her:Yeah,missusalready?

Me:Yeah,I’mthinkingofgoingtoseeMike.I’m

bored.

Her:goahead,don’tdrinktoomuch.Ihavea

surpriseforuslater.

Me:Whatisit?

Her:Asurprise,Igottago.

Me:Iloveyousosomuch.



Her:Ok,mwa.

ShecutthephoneandIstilldidn’tfeelbetter.I

grabbedmykeysandheadedout.Ispenttherestof

thedaywithMikeuntilIconfirmedthatAbebiwas

homeandIwentback.Ifoundherinthekitchenwith

Lusanda;theywerepackinggroceriesandhavinga

youngchat.MyheartstartedbeatingfasterandI

wonderedwhatLusandahadtoldher.Igrabbeda

beerfromthefridgeandsatdown,“howwasthe

zoo?”IsippedmydrinkandlistentoAbebitellme

aboutit.Iwastryingbyallmeanstoavoidanyeye

contactwithLusanda;shewasnowinjeansanda

roundnecktee…Ihadflashesofherearlier,

“Keenan…babe.”Isnappedoutofit,“hi.”Ilookedat

Abebi,“uhm?”sheshookherhead,“youcompletely

zonedout.”ShegiggledandLusandalaughedtoo,I

lookedinherdirectionandshewinkedatme.I

quicklylookedbackatAbebi,“whatwereyousaying



mylove?”sherolledhereyes,“dinnertonight.”

Me:Ok,where?

Her:What’sgottenintoyou?

Me:Sorry,Ijustneedtoliedown.

Her:Alright,ourreservationisfor7pm.Looknice.

Ithrewtheemptybottleinthebinandheadedtomy

room.



It’s6pmandI’mstandingatthebottomofthestairs,

“Babyletsgo!!”Ilookedatmywatch,“5minutes.”

Thiswomanthough,“yousaidthat15minutesago!!

Ifyou’renotherein30secondsI’m….”Ifrozeand

lookedatmywife.Shewalkeddownthestairsina

nudeleatherdress;itwassotightlikeasecondlayer

ofskin.Herwaistissotiny;youcouldneversayshe

gavebirthtotripletsafewmonthsback.Her

cleavagewasshowingandIjustwantedtodivein

there,fuckmywifeishot.It’salmostlikeshewas

walkinginslowmotionwithherhaircurledbouncing

offhershoulderswitheachstepshetook.Shehad

redlipstickandhermakeupwasonpoint.

Shefinallyreachedme,“I’mready.”Shesaid,“Baby…

i…you…”sheblushed,“youlookgorgeous.”AndI

madeherturnaroundandspankedherass,“Ican’t

waittogetback.”Iwashardasarock,andIwanted

tohaveherrightthereandthen.“Whereareyouguys



going?”LusandawalkedinasIwasdroolingallover

mywife,“dinner…let’sgobabe.”Isaid,“Bye

Lusanda,”Abebisaidasshemadeherwaytothe

door,IfollowedherthenstoppedwhenLusanda

spankedmyass.Ilookedather,shewinkedand

walkedaway.

Lordwhyme??

[11/23,18:17]Lynne:Episode139

*******Narrated

Keenanhasn’tbeenabletotakehiseyesoffherthe

wholetime;hekept

stealingkissesastheydrovetoPigalle.Thisplace

wasbeautiful,thevalet

openedAbebi’sdoorandKeenanwasalreadythere,

“Igotit.”Hesaidto

thepoorguy,whoproceededtothedriver’sseat.He

heldherhand



helpingherouttheverylowJ50,hehadoutdone

himselftonight.He

hasn’tdriventheFerrarisincehegotit,andtonight

hefelttheneedto

apparentlyafterseeingAbbywalkdownthosestairs.

“DidItellyouhow

gorgeousyoulook?”heaskedasheputhishandon

thesmallofherback

leadingherinside.Thegentlemanatthedoor

greetedthemandledthem

totheirtable,andtheywereseatedandhavinga

glassofwinewhile

decidingwhattoeat.Keenanlookedather,“sowhat

istheoccasion?”

Sheshookherheadsmiling,“Ijustthoughtyou

deservethis.You’ve

beensowonderfulespeciallywiththesituationat

hand.You’retryingto

makeeveryonehappyandIthinkyoudeservethe

same.”Hesmiledandastingofguilt.Ifonlyshe



knew,heletoutasigh,"IloveyousomuchAbebi,

wordscan'tevendescribe."Shesmiledshyly

towardshim,"Iknow."Sheresponded,"Andthat's

whyIwantigotyouthis."Sheslidaboxoverthe

tableathim,hesmiledandopened,itwasaBreguet

andFilewatch.Helookedathershocked,"babyI

can'texceptthis."Hesaidclosingtheboxand

pushingitbacktowardsher."Youcanandyouwill

sheresponded.Heletoutasigh.

Abebi:tryiton.

Hesmiledandwashesitant,"Iwanttoeat,sonow

wouldbegood!"Hejustlaughedshakingherhead,

hesliditonandclippedit.Itfitperfectlyandhe

couldn'tcontainhishappiness,"Ihopeyoudidn'tuse

mychildren'sinheritanceonthis!"

Sheletoutalaughandshookherhead.

Theyhadaromanticeveningandlaterthatnight

Keenanshowedherexactlyhowmuchhe

appreciatedher.



*****Keenan****

Iwokeupfeelingfresh,damnAbebi.Fuckthat

womanismagichethoughtwhiletakingashower.

Shewasstillinbed,afterlastnightIdon'texpecther

uptillafter12h00.Imademywaytothebabies'

room.Itsmeltofbabypowderandlotion,Iwalked

overtoChioke'sbed.Hewastryingtosuckhistoe

thumbandfailingmiserably."Heybuddy,whyare

youup??"Ipickedhimupandhestartedgiggling.He

smeltsofresh,Nadiawasamazing.Wewalkedover

tohisbrother'scotandhewasasleepandwhyamI

surprised.Hissisterwasn'tinhercot,butIheardthe

waterandknewshewasgettingherbath."Wanna

saygoodmorningtosissy??Let'sgo."Wewalked

intotheirensuitandfoundLusandawashingmy

daughter,Iletoutmybreathslowly,"Lusanda?"

Her:morningdaddy...lookwho'shere.Sayhello.

Me:whatisthis??

Her:I'mhelpingout,aftereverythingyouhavedone

forme...It'stheleastIcoulddo.



Sheliftedmydaughterfromthelittletuband

wrappedherinatowel,"thankyou,Iappreciateit.

ButlikeIexplainedNadiaisheretohelpout,sois

Cecesothisisn'tnecessary."

Lusanda:wellIwasbored,andmaybeNadianeeds

somerest.Tripletsaren'tthateasyyouknow.

Me:butshecanhandleit...alongwithmeandAbby.

Her:Iwon'tdoanythingtoyourbabies.

Me:hmmm...

Her:youdon'ttrustme,wellyoushould.They'llbe

minesoonenough.

Me:yousee nowyou'retalkingcrazy...thisis

exactlythereasonwhyIdon'twantyounearthem.

Her:butyouwantmenearyou.

Me:you'resick.

Her:that'snotwhatyousaidinthestudy...

Me:nothinghappened.



Her:really...Icouldhaveswornyourdickwashard...

it'sgottenbiggerfromthetimeIremember.

Me:Lusa-

Sheputherfingeronmylips,"sshhhdaddy,Iwon't

tellifyoudon't."Shethenkissedmylipsandwalked

toattendmydaughter.RightthenNadiawalkedin

andfroze,"sorrysir."Iletoutasigh,"comein,Ithink

Lusandacouldusethehelp..."Igavehermyson

andwalkedout.Isatoutsidehavingacigarette...

nxathisgirlisfuckingaround!!Sheevengotme

smoking...nxa!!

******Abebi****

Ihadjustgottenup,andIheardactivityonthebaby

monitor.MybabiesareupithoughttomyselfuntilI

heardKeenantalking.Ipickeduptheminutesand

wentintotheclosetsonobodycatchesme...what

thehell!!??



Iwasfuming,butlikealwaysIdidn'twanttoact

crazywithoutanyproof.Iputthemonitorbackand

cleaneduptheroombeforetakingashower.

DownstairstherewasbuzzingwhenIeventuallygot

there."Andwhat'sgoingon?"IaskedKeenanwho

hadbabybagswithhim.Hesmiled,"morningbaby."

Igotonmytoesandkissedhim,"Whereareyou

goingwithmybabies??"Igavehimtheeye,"Thando

wantstoseethemforabit."

Me:andyouweren'tgoingtotellme??

Him:Ithoughtyou'dbeasleepforalittlewhile

longer.

Me:I'llletitslidebecauseoflastnight.

IwinkedathimthenspankedhisassasIwalked

intothekitchen,"I'mtakingNadiawith!!"Heshouted

fromthedoor.Ijustignoredhim,Lusandawalked

intothekitchen.Sheseemedhappy,"good

morning..."Ifakedasmile,"hi,areyougood??"

Her:couldn'tbebetter.



Me:ohlookwhogotitallthismorning...skipinyour

stepandasmileonyou'reface.Wanttoshare??

Her:notreally...Idon'twanttojinxanything...

Me:oh...wellIhopeitallgoeswell...

ShewastooexcitedformylikingsoIhadyopopher

bubble,"haveyouspokentoyourfather?"Herface

changedimmediately,Ididahappydanceinmy

head.

Her:no...whydoyouask??

Me:becauseyou'regoinghomein...yumwhat...4

days.

Sheclearedherthroat,"tomorrowisyourlast

sessionright??"Shenodded,"itwouldbeagood

ideatoletthefolksknowyou'recomingbackhome."

Her:yeahIguess.

Me:letmegetmyphone,wecandoitrightnow.



Luckilyforherthebuzzerwentoff,"that'sthe

doctor."Shejumpeduptoopen.Nxathisbitchgot

somenever.Shewentout,myphonebeeped.Gosh

soearlyinthemorning.Igrabbeditfromthecounter

andoutinmypattern.Itwasincorrect,Itriedagain

andnothing.FewmoretimesuntilIhadexceeded

mytries...Gosh,itwasKeenan'sphone.Iwaitedthe

20secondsbeforeenteringhispattern,Ireadhis

messageanditwasfromMike.Seemedurgent.I

calledmynumber,"YousavedmynameasKeenan...

WOW."Ilaughed.

Me:whatshoulditbe??

Him:Hubby,Mylive...myheart...mylife.

Me:whatever,stopbeingababy...PleasecallMike.

Hejustsentatext.

Him:saying?

Me:9am...KP2.Seemskindaimportant.

Him:shit...I'lldropthekidsoffwithThandoandwill

pickthemupinanhour.

Me:don'tworryI'llgetthem,Iknowanhourtoyou.



Him:you'rethebest.I'llcallfromyourline.

Me:cool...drivesafe.

Him:loveyoutoo.

Icutthecallandlaughed,Isippedinmycoffeeand

anothermessagecamein.Shit,heprobablyhasn't

calledMikeback.Iopeneditanditwasapictureof

Lusandainatowel,andanothermessageofher

lookinginthetowel.Asecondlater,afullnude...i

checkedthehistoryandtherewasnoconversation

betweenthembefore.

Thisgirlwastestingme,IdialedIce,"Andhefinally

calls."

Me:ohshutup,Ineedafavour.

Him:goodmorning..

Me:I'msendingyouanumber,Iwantthehistory

betweenthenumberandKeenan'sline.

Him:andwhyamIdoingthisagain??

Me:becauseyou'reagoodpersonanddon'twantto



seeahappyhomebroken.

Him:waitwhydoyouhavehisphone??

Me:hetookmineaccidentally.

Him:andyouhackedhispassword?

Me:no...Iknowit.

Him:thenthehistoryisallthere.

Me:areyougoingtohelpmeornow.

Heletoutasigh,"I'llcallyouin30."Ismiled,"You're

thebest."

Itookthephonewithmetothestudy...

Iopenedthecomputerandwentstraightforthe

surveillancefootage...Ilookedthroughwhathas

beenhappeningsincewecamebackfromItaly...

andthereitwas...thisgirltrynaseducemyhusband.

Isawthespankfromlastnight.Whatthehell...Iwas

furioustosaytheleast...Keenankeptthisfromme,

hewasprotectingheryetagainandthistimeitwas

inmyhouse.Ohhe'llno,Ididn'trealisethatIhad



tearsstreamingdownmyeyes,Iwipedthemquickly

asthephonerang.ItwasIce,"hey."Ianswered

tryinghardtobenormal,"Beb...what'swrong??"I

sniffed,"Hey,it'sclean,heisn'tdoinganythingapart

fromafewmessagesfromthismorning...(heletout

asigh)whichIassumeyousawbecauseyouhave

hisphone."Isobbed,"thanks...we'lltalk."Icutthe

phonebeforehecouldevensayanything.Asmuch

asIceandIhavebecomesortoffriendsafterfinding

outwhathappenedtomyfather,thiswastoomuch

andIcouldn'texpresshowIfelttohim.Isatthere

forawhilethinkingwhattodoandhowtohandle

thissituation.

.

.

.

.

.

.

Iwokeupwhenitwasdarkoutside,shitmybabies.I



calledThando,"Keenan..."

Me:it'sme.

Her:hey,I'vebeentyingtogetaholdofyoubutyour

phoneistakingmetovoicemail.

Her:areyouok?

Me:I'mgood,doyoumindifIGeorgebabies

tomorrow??

Her:no,butwhat'swrong??

Me:we'lltalkwhenIseeyou.

Her:areyousureyoudon'twantmetocomeover?

Me:I'mfineThando...thankyou.

Her:alrightbabe,willtalktoyoutomorrow.

IcheckedKeenan'sphoneandthereweretonsof

missedcallsandmessages.SomefrompeopleI

didn'tevenknow.Ididn'tbotherwithevenreplying

andItookashower.WhenIgotdownstairsCece

washavingcoffeeandcakewhilewatchingthe

Kardashians.Shelookedatmeanddidn'tsay

anything,Iwalkedtothekitchenandcheckedthe



warmer.IfoundMacandcheeseandwarmeditupa

bitthensatatthetablewith2beers.Shewalkedin,

"Andthelongface?"Shesatdownacrossme.Ijust

shruggedandcontinuedtoeat."Whatdidshedo

now??"

Ilookedather,"shestillwantshim."

Her:weallknowthat.Butdoeshewanther??

Me:no.

Her:sowhereistheproblem??

Me:whyishenottellingher?

Her:hedoesn'twanttoherherfeelings.

Me:Andmyfeelings?

Shekeptquiet,Ishowedherthepictures.Shewas

mortified,"andwhatdidhesay?"

Me:hehasn'tseenthem.

ShelookedconfusedandIexplain.Wetalkedabout



herandtheirpast,Cecewasnowdrinkingwineand

shewashellatipsy.Shewasgivingmeadviceon

howtobestrongandall.Iwasn'thearingit,Iwanted

togoupthereandkickherass.Butthatwasthe

alcoholspeaking,Itoowaskindofdrunk.Cece

calleditanightandIwenttothestudyandwatched

thevideooverandoveragain.

ItwasmorningandKeenanwasstilljotback,oneof

themessagesonhisphonedidsayhewouldbe

backlate.Ihadacigaretteontheporchandwent

upstairs,whenIwentintomybedroomIhearda

dooropen.Iknewitwasn'tCecebecauseafterlast

nightshewouldn'tbeupthisearly.Istoodbymy

bedroomdoorlistening.Thenthebabies'bedroom

dooropenedandIwalkedthere.IfoundLusandain

alongdresswithadoekonherhead,"And?"Iasked

standinginthedoorway.Shegotafrightbuttried

hidingit,"uhm...you'reup?"Igaveherthelook,so

areyou."Shelookedguiltyofsomething,"Ijust

thoughtI'dhelpbaththebabies."

Me:theyaren'there.



Her:oh...I'llmakebreakfastthen.

Me:oh,thatwouldbegreat...yourmanwillbeback

inafewhours.

Shedidn'trespondandIleftherjuststandingthere.I

gottomyroomandtookacoldshower,thealcohol

wasstillinmysystembutIfeltawake.Ifound

LusandaIthekitchen,"smellsgood."Therewasway

toomuchfoodforjustthefourofus.ButIkeptquiet

andgotabeerfromthefridge,thisshouldhelpwith

thislittlehangover.

Igrabbedafewblackbagsandlefthertocook,I

gottoherroomandopenedmybeerwithmyteeth.

Howhadthischildgottensomuchclothesandshe

wasonlygonnabeherefortwoweeks?Ipacked

everythingintheblackbags,twowerefulandthe

otherhadhershoes.Idroppedthemfromthetopof

thestairs,onehitthesmalltableandthevasebroke

ontothefloor.Thatseemedtogeteveryone's

attention,thefrontdoorflewopenwithKeenan

runninginlookingworried.Hedidn'tcomebacklast



night,helookedatme,"babyareyouok?Iheard

glassbreak."Iignoredhimandthrewthelastbag

down,"somuchnoisesoearlyinthemorning."Cece

saidcomingoutherroomholdingherhead.I

ignoredeveryoneandwalkeddownthestairs

sippingonmybeer,"Ab-"KeenanstartedandIshot

himtheeyeandhequicklykeptquiet.Oneofthe

bagshadpoppedopenandherclotheswereallover

thefloor,"whatareyoudoingwithmyclothes?"And

thenmyphonerang,WellKeenan'sphone,"hello....

ohthat'sgreat...coming."Icutthecallandlookedto

Keenan,"canyouloadthesebagsinthecar?"He

didn'tevenaskanyquestionsandstarteddoing

whatIasked."You...takeoffmyapronandgetout

ofmyhouse."Shelookedatmewithhereyeswide

open,"I'mnotleaving."Itiltedmeheadtotheside

andlookedatherconfused,"didIaskaquestion?"

Shefoldedherarms,ohthisgirlwastemptingme...

inmyownhouse.Itookasipofmybeerandwalked

towardsher...Igrabbedherarmtryingtopullherout

bitshewouldn'tbudge..shewasmuchbiggerthan

mebutIwasn'tgoingtostop.Islappedheracross

herface,itstungonmyhandandsheimmediately



turnedredandliftedherhandtoslapback,"touch

herIdareyou."IheardCecespeakbehindme.She

putherhanddown,"thecabwilltakeyouback

home...itwasnicemeetingyou."Kturnedtowalk

away,"I'mnotgoinganywhere."Ilookedatherand

laughed,KeenanwalkedinwithIcethistime.

"Keenanpleaseescortyourfriendtothecab..."he

hesitated,"Ice?"

Keenan:ok...Lusandalet'sgo?

Lusanda:no.

Keenan:whathappened??

Hesaidthatlookingatme,Ithrewtheemptybottle

athimandheducked,"Isaidgetherthefuckoutof

myhouse!!"

Voice:Sheisn'tgoinganywhere,thatisnowayto

speaktoaprincess!!

[11/23,18:18]Lynne:Episode140



Theroomwentsilent;Lusandastartedcryingand

ranintoherfather’sarms,“ssssshh…it’salright.

Daddyisherebaby.”Herubbedherbackandtheylet

goafterawhile,“Luzuko.”HesaidtoKeenan,

“molwenitata,ninjani?”hedidn’tevenbotherto

answerhim,“willyounotinviteusin?”wewereall

standingatthefoyer;Keenanlookedatme,“please

thisway.”Heindicatedandledthemtothelounge,

“comechild,wehavetomaketea.”Cecesaid.We

walkedtothekitchenandfoundtonsoffoodandit

allclickednow,thisgirlknewherfatherwascoming,

Iwonderwhatshehasuphersleeves.Wemadetea

andservedthem,thekingwasherewithtwoother

men.Keenanwassittingonthecouchfacinghim,

andLusandawasontheside.Weservedtheteaand

IsatdownnexttoKeenanlookingattheking,“you’re

Luzuko’swife.”Islowlynod,“thatiscorrect.”

Him:andyouknowwhyIamhereright.

Me:BecauseLusandaaskedyoutocomeIassume.

Him:Cheeky,butno.It’sbecauseyourhusband

broketherulesandhenowhastomakethingsright.



Me:Iamawareofthat,andlikewehaddiscussed

withLusanda;Keenanwillsendhisunclesnextweek

tocomepaydamages.

Him:Andlobola?

Me:Whataboutit?

KeenansqueezedmyhandandIgavehimthelook,

“what?”helookedattheking,“withallduerespect

sir,Iamnotmarryingyourdaughter.”

King:Iwasn’tasking,itistraditionanditwon’tstop

now.

Me:It’syourtradition,andwhyisitthatonlyKeenan

hastosuffer?WasLusandanottheonewhoopened

herlegsforhim?

Him:Watchhowyoutalktomeyounggirl.

Me:Thisismyhouse,youleftyourkingdomand

peoplebackhome.Soyouwatchhowyoutalktome

here.

Him:Keenanareyougoingtoletyourwifetalktome

likethat.



Keenan:Withallduerespectsir,Itoldyouthismany

yearsagoandI’vetoldLusandaoverandover.I

don’tloveher;Idon’twanttobeherhusband.

Him:Thenwehavetodoaritual.

Me:Ritual?

Cece:HayiSenzo,ritualforwhatnow?

Him:weneedtotalktotheancestorsaboutthis.

Me:Yourancestors,whyisKeenaninvolvedinthat?

Cece:Hayithisrubbish,youcanseethatthese

childrendon’tloveeachother.Theyfooledaround

longtimeago;theboysaidhewillpaymanje?

Him:Andthechild?

Wealllookedathimnotknowingwhattosay,“…

andiva?”Ceceasked,Keenantightenhisgriponmy

handasItriedtotakeitaway.“Keenanyouhave

broughtshametothisfamilyandyouhavetodo

rightbytheprincess.”ThatwasthelastthingIheard,

Iwasstaringoutthewindowwatchingtherain.I

totallyzonedout,“Abby…”Ilookedtofacehimand



tearsstreameddownmyface,“isittrue?”heshook

hishead,“it’sthefirstI’mhearingofthis.”Iturned

andlookedattheking,“whereisthisbaby?”

King:atthekingdom.

Me:Weneedtoseehim,andgetthetestsdone.

King:Onlyoncethelobolamoneyhasbeenpaid.

Me:andyouexpectustotakeyourwordforit?

LusandaranafterKeenanandshehasbeen

avoidingyoueversince,nowyou’regoingtotellme

thatalltheseyearsyouhavebeenstayingwithhis

child?Andyoucouldn’ttellhimalltheseyears?How

oldisthischild?Nxa…

King:howdareyouquestionme?

Me:Howdareyoucomeintomyhouseandtalksuch

shit?

Cece:Abe-

Me:NoCece,no.theyneedtoleave,now.

Istoodupandwalkedofftothekitchen,andcried



myeyesout.AftersometimeIgatheredmyselfand

headedback,“I’llpaythelobola…justsoIgettosee

mychild.”Icouldn’tbelievemyears,“what?”that

cameoutasawhisper.Heturnedaroundandstood

up,“baby...”Iliftedmyhand,“don’tbabyme…”I

turnedaroundgrabbingmycarkeysandranoutto

thecaranddroveoff.

************Keenan

Fuck,whatisgoingon…Lusandahadababy?No,

howcomeIdidn’tknow?Whydidn’tshesayallthis

time?IstoodinthedoorwayandwatchedAbebi

driveoff;Iranbackinsideandgrabbedmykeys,

“youcan’tdriveinthatstate.”HewasrightandI

handedhimthekeys,weranouttothecarwithKing

Senzoshoutingafterus.Icespedoffandweweren’t

seeingheranywhere,Icheckedmyphoneforthecar

tracker,“downVictoriaroad…hurry.”Shecan’tbe

alonenow,wewereabout100metersawayfrom

herandshewasn’tslowingdown.Wewere



approachingarobotandthatwouldhelpclosethe

gap,therobotwasred.Ijumpedoutthecarandran

tohercar,“comeonAbebi,letstalkaboutit…just

pulloverandwewillsortthisshitout.”Shewasn’t

sayinganything…Iwassoakingwetandtherobot

changedandshetookoff,IturnedbacktoIceand

heardscreechingandglassbreaking.IseeAbebi’s

carbeinghitbyanSUVandsmashedintoataxiand

sheissandwiched.Iruntowardsthecar“callan

ambulance,”Isayshoutingtothepeoplewhoare

watching,“Abebi.”TheguywhowasdrivingtheSUV

staggersoutandholdhishead,“issheokay?”he

asksconcerned.Iwalkaroundthecarsandthereis

nowayformetogettoher.

Sheisn’tmovinginsidethecarandIcanseesome

bloodonherhead.Thenthecarstartssmoking…no

nono.theambulancegetsthere,Iceistryingtocalm

medownbutIkeepshoutingatthem.Ineedto

makesuresheisalive;I’mthreateningtokill

everyoneinvolvedifsomethinghappenstoher.Ice

pullsmeawayfromthescene,“youneedtocalm

down.”Itakehishandoffme,“calmdown?Didyou



seewhatjusthappened?”

Ice:Sheisoutofthecar;theyaretakinghertothe

hospital.

Me:I’mridingwithher.

Ice:Idon’tthinkthat’sagoodidea.Comenow.

Weareatthehospital,andtheyareoperatingonher.

IwaspacingupanddownandIcouldn’ttakeit

anymore,“I’llberightback…callmeifthereisany

news.”Icestoodup,“whereareyougoing?”

Me:Tosortoutthismess.

Him:Keenan,youthinkthatisagoodidea?

Me:Bestideaever,IshouldhavelistenedtoAbebiin

thebeginning.

IwalkedoutwithIceshoutingafterme,andItotally

ignoredhim.Igottothehousesoakingwet,they

wereallstillinthelounge.Iwalkedtothestudyand

openedthesafeandheadedbacktothelounge,



“Luzuko,whathappened?”Ithrewthemoneybagon

hislap,“getoutofmyhouse,thereareyour

damagesandIdon’teverwanttoseeorhearfrom

youagain.”Lusandalookedshocked;shestoodup

andcametome,“Luzuko.”Shesaidholdingmyarm,

shewassayinginasoftbeggingvoice,“Please...”I

movedawayfromher,“pleasewhat?”Herfather

stoodup,“whataboutyourbaby?”Ilookedat

Lusandawithangerandshelookedscared,“isthat

mychildLusanda?”shelookeddownanddidn’tsay

anything,Igrabbedherbythethroat,“Iaskedyoua

question.”Herfatherwasshoutingatmetostop

stranglingher.Shewastryingtogetoutofmygrip

andItightenedaroundherneck,shewascryingnow.

“No…”shefinallyanswered,“what?”herfather

roared,Iletgoofherandshefelltothefloor

coughinghysterically.Ibentdowninfrontofher,“I

don’teverwanttoseeyouagain,whatyoudidwas

despicable.Wearenotfriends,matteroffactwe

don’tknoweachother…youaredeadtome.Andif

Abebidoesn’tsurvive,ohlittleprincessyouwillpay.”

Igotupandshewasstillcryingonthefloor,

“Lusanda!”Iheardherfathershouting,Iwasn’t



interested.Iwentupandshoweredandchangedto

somethingwarm.IpackedafewthingsforIceand

headedtothehospitalandcalledThando,“woah

shameyouguysreallydon’twantthesechildren.”I

letoutasigh,“therehasbeenanaccident.”Thando

didn’tsayanything“issheokay?”

Me:Idon’tknow,butitwasbad.She’sinsurgeryas

wespeak.

Her:Alright,I’lltellKhenan.We’llbetheresoon.

IwalkedintothehospitalandfindIcewithKim;they

immediatelystoptouchingwhenIgettothem.“Any

news?”theyshaketheirheads,“Igotyouclothes,I

don’tknowiftheywillfitthough.”Hethankedme

andtooktheduffelbag;theywalkedawayhandin

hand.KhenanandThandoenteredtheroomshe

walkedtomeandhuggedmesotightly,“what

happened?”Iletoutasighandsatdown,“Lusanda.”

Thandolookedatmeconfused,“whathappened

Keenan?”

Me:Wellherfathercametothehouseandstarted



talkingshitandAbebiwasn’thearinganyofit.

Khenan:Theking?

Me:Yeah.

Thando:SohowdidAbbyendupinacar?

Me:WellLusandaapparentlyhasachild.

Thando:Pleasedon’ttellme.

Me:That’swhatshesaid.

Thando:KeenanthiswillkillAbebi.

Me:That’swhysheleftthehouse.

Khenan:Andyoudidn’ttrystopher?

Me:Isawthewholething.Iwastherewhenit

happened.

Thando:WhereisLusanda?Ineedtohaveatalk

withher.

Me:Ialreadydid.

Thando:And?

Me:Shewaslying…



Khenan:Sheconfessed?

“Howisshedoing?Howareyoumybaby?”wewere

interruptedbythedramaticCece,“whathappened?”

shehuggedmetightshepulledbackandheldmy

face.Shekissedmylips,“Iwassoworried.”

Shewasfaffinganddidn’tevengetawordin,

eventuallyImanagedtocalmherdown,“I’mgood

ma.”

Her:Don’tscaremelikethat!

“Howisshe?”Ilookedupandfoundtheking,“you

havesomenervetobetalkingaboutmywife.”Helet

outasigh,“canIhaveawordwithyou?”rightthen

thedooropenedandthedoctorcameout,“Mr

Khwaza?”Inoddedandwalkedovertohimslowly

andnervously,“howisshe?”heletoutasigh,“she

lostalotofblood,butwehavestabilisedher.The

worstisover.”Iletoutasighofrelief,“canIsee

her?”thedoctornodded,“butthereissomething

else.”Whycan’tdoctorsjustsayeverythingallat



once,nowIwasstressingagain,“yesdoctor?”helet

outafaintsmile,“Yourwifeispregnant.”Ialmost

fainted,“what?”hesmiledandshookmyhead,

“congratulations,youcanseehernow.Butonlyfor

10minutessheneedstorest.”

Iwalkedinandshewassleepingwithabandage

aroundherhead,shelookedsofragile.“Heybaby…

I’msosorryIletthishappentoyou.”Igotangryall

overagain;Ikissedherforeheadandwalkedout.I

wouldcomebacktomorrow;Ineedtogetthisking

outofmyhouse.Everyonewasstillwaitingforme,

“howisshe?”Ishrugged,“sleeping,shedoesn’tlook

likesheisinanykindofpainthough.”

Ice:Iheardyou’reexpectinganotherbaby,ha.

Me:Whyisthatfunny?

Khenan:Probablybecauseyoualreadyhavelike

triplets.

Me:you’rethelastpersontotalk.



“Ihavesomethingtodoquick,meetyouguysatthe

house?”Iceshookhishead,“nope,Igotsomething

tosortout.”Igavehimthesuspiciouslook,

“somethingorsomeone?”hepunchedmeplayfully,

andThandohadtogocheckonthebabies,soI

drovewithKhenan.Weranaquickerrandandthen

headedhome.TheKing’scarwasstillparked

outsideandIreallydidn’tunderstandwhyhewas

stillhere.Wewentbackinside,andfoundhim

talkingtoCeceinthelounge.Shestoodupandsaid

shewillmaketea.KhenanandIsatdown,“thisismy

biggerbrotherKhenan.”Theyshookhands,“howcan

Ihelpyou?”hehandedmemymoneybagthatIhad

givenhimearlier,“Ican’tacceptthis.”

Me:It’syourdamagesfordefloweringtheprincess.

King:HowcanItrusthernowafterthis?

Me:Iwasthere,soIknowwhatwentdown.

King:Andthebaby?

Me:Iamnotsureaboutthat.

Khenan:Sorrysir,butImustask.Lusandaleftafter

Keenanleftandthencamebackwithababyandtold



youitwasKeenan’sandyoujustbelievedhere?

King:It’snotlikethat.

Me:Pleaseexplaintomehowitis.

King:Shelovesyou.

Khenan:Andyourpoint?

King:Sheismyonlydaughter,Iwantedherback

and..

Me:andyouthoughtyouwouldpinthisonme?

King:Ididn’tknow,butshesaidshewontcomeback

unlessyouagreetomarryher.

Me:Soyouhadforgivenher?

King:Longtimeago,IlovemychildandIwoulddo

anythingtomakeherhappy.

Me:Eventopinthischildonme?

King:Ididn’tknow,Iwasn’thomewhenshecame

withthebaby,andsheleftagainbeforeIcameback

frommybusinesstrip.

Me:Soyourwifewas



King:Don’tyoudare,mywifewouldneverdosucha

thing.

Khenan:Lookslikeshealreadydid.Who’sideawas

itforyoutocomehere?

King:Lusandacalledcrying…andher

Me:Andwhat?

Khenan:Shecalledyoudirectly?

Thelookontheking’sfacechangedimmediately,

“NO!”hewasfurious,“LUSANDA!!”heshouted,and

Cececamein,“whereisshe?”

Cece:Sheissleeping.

King:DoIlooklikeIgiveafuck,getherinhere.

KhenanandIwerelookingateachotherconfused;

wedidn’tknowwhatwasgoingon.Iunderstandthat

hestillwantedtotalktome,butwhywasLusanda

stillsleepinginthehouse?“Sitdown,”herfather

directedandsheimmediatelysatdownandshewas



playingwithherhands.“LusandadoIlookstupidto

you?”heaskedandsheshookherhead.“Answer

me,”hewaspacingupanddown,“no.”Lusanda

answeredinawhisper,Idon’tknowifitwas

becauseIstrangledhertoohardorbecauseshewas

scaredofherfatheroramixtureofthetwo.Khenan

andIsatbackandjustwatched,“thenwhydoyou

andyourmotherthinkthatIam?”shewassobbing,

“Idon’tknowwhatyou’retalkingabout.”Hegaveher

abackhandandshelandedonthefloor,Ifeltthe

needtogetupandhelpherbutKhenanheldmy

shoulderbeforeIcouldevenmove.“HayiSenzo,

that’senough.Thereisnoneedtoabusethischild,”

Ceceintervened,“Cebiyoudon’tknowwhatyou’re

talkingabout,soyoustayoutofit.”Heturnedto

Lusanda,“whatdidthatbitchofamothersaytoyou?

Uhm,didshetellyouthatifyousayitsLuzuko’s

childhewillacceptthechildlikeIacceptedyou?”the

roomwentsilentandLusanda’seyesshotopenin

shock.Shestartedcrying,“Oh,yourmomcanteach

youallthebitchingwaysandtricksbutshecan’ttell

youwhentheyworkedforher?”hechuckled,“Iloved

yourmother,andthat’swhatsheforgottotellyou.



Soitwaseasyformetotakeinabastardchild

becauseshewasmyworld,Luzukodoesn’tloveyou.

Youcannotforcehimto.Whatyouandyourmother

aredisgustingandwillbedealtwithaccordingly.”

Lusandawascryinghard,“dad…”helookedatherin

disgust,“Ialwaystreatedyouasmyownandthisis

thethanksIget,aplateofshit!!Youarenoprincess,

sothereisnoneedforLuzukotopayanything.

You’reaconnivinglittlebitchlikeyourmother!”

Cece:Thatisenough.

King:Getheroutofmysight.

CecewalkedtoLusandaandhelpedherup,“iza

ntombi.”TheywalkedoutoftheroomandIfeltsorry

forLusandanow,nobodydeservesthispainthatshe

isfeeling.Igotupandgotthewhiskeydecanterand

3glassesandplaceditonthetableinfrontofus,

nobodyspoke.Cececamebackafterawhileand

pouredhertea,addingalittlebitofwhiskey.She

tookasipbeforelookingatSenzo,“whatCebi?”

Cece:Ijustdon’tthinkthatwasnecessary.



Senzo:heh,you’rejokingright?Lusandaandher

motherarewrong.

Cece:Andnobodyisdisputingthat,butyoudidn’t

havetobreakthenewstoherlikethat.

Senzo:I’mtiredoflivingalieCebidoyounotgetit,

thetruthwasboundtocomeoutsoonerorlater.

Cece:Butnotlikethis,you’retheonlyfathershehas

knownandforyoutospeaktoherinsuckamanner.

Senzo:WhatwasIsupposedtodo,letthemtrapthis

boyandwatchLusandacontinueherbitchingways

likeherwhoremother?

Nobodysaidanything,wealldrank.Itwasalittlebit

awkwardandIwasn’tgoingtobetheonetostart

makingconversation.Wesatlikethatinthe

awkwardnessuntilCeceleftandwewereonour

secondbottle.“shewasbeautifulItellyou,”he

started,“almostlikeyourwife,shewasfeistytoo.

WhenIselectedhertobemywife,shetoldme

straighttomyfacethatshedoesn’tlovemeandwill

neverbemywife.Ijustlaughedatherthattime,butI



informedmyunclesthatshewastheone.Sheran

awayfromme,likeliterallyranintheopposite

direction.Shedidn’twantme,butIwasgoingtobe

king,andanythingIwantIget.”Hetookasipofhis

drinkbeforehecontinued,“Ifoundhercryingone

nightbytheriverandIknewthatwasmychance.

Shetoldmethatherboyfriendwasgettingmarried

tosomeoneelseandthefamiliesdidn’twantthem

together.IknewthatwasmychanceandIpounced

onit.LittledidIknowthatshewasnotpureuntilit

wastimetosendthelobola.ShecamecleanandI

stillacceptedherbecauseIlovedher.”heletouta

sigh,“bythetimewegotmarriedshewasalready3

monthspregnant,andwehadtobestrategicabout

it.WewenttostayinDurbantillshegavebirthtoa

littlegirlwholookednothinglikeme,Iwashappy

andIacceptedherasmyown.Whenwereturnedto

thekingdomeveryonequestionedthebabybut

neitheroneofusconfessed.HonestlyIlove

Lusandawithmylife,butyouwanttoknowwhat

makesmeangrier?”KhenanandIbothshookour

headsatthesametime,“it’shermother,andshe

startedsleepingaroundwithmybrotherthinking



thatIdidn’tknow.Just3yearsagoIcaughtherin

bedwithmyrighthandman.Ithasbeenthiswayfor

alongtimenowandsheisnowrubbingthisrubbish

onmyc-uhmonLusanda.”

“I’msorrydaddy,”weheardavoiceinthedoorway,

helookedup,“howlonghaveyoubeenstanding

there?”shewalkedin,“longenough.”Shesatdown

nexttohim,helookedsoemotionalandopenedup

hisarmsforherandshestartedcryingwhile

apologising.Weleftthemlikethatandwalkedtothe

foyer,“Igottogoman.”Webrohugandhewalks

out.Itakeashowerandheadbacktothehospital.

****Abebi************

IwakeupwithKeenan’sheadonthebedandIsmile,

Ilookaroundandthemachinesarebeepinganditall

comesback.I’mnotintoomuchpainandit’sjusta

headache,“Keenan.”Hesitsup,“heybaby,you’re

awake.Letmegetthedoctor.”Hegetsupand

comesbackwithanurse;shechecksmeandhow



I’mfeeling.Shespendsabout10minutesinthe

room,“I’llgetsomeonetohelpcleanherup.”Keenan

looksather,“cantIdothat?”

Nurse:Youcan,butIsuggestbreakfastfirst.Come

getamenu.

HeleavesmeintheroomandIstartfeelingalittle

hungry,andluckilyhecomesbackwiththemenu,

“whathappened?”Iaskashelooksthroughthe

menutryingtofindussomefood,“youdon’t

remember?”

Me:Iremember,but

Him:I’mnotmarryingher,thebabyisn’tmine.

Iletoutasighofrelief,“butItoldyouIdidn’twant

herinthehouse.”

Keenan:Iknow,andIdidn’tlistenbaby,I’msorry.

Me:Whatifshecomesback?

K:Shewon’tI’lltellyouallaboutitwhenyou’rewell.I

havegoodnewsforyou.



Me:Uhm,what?

Keenan:We’repregnant.

Me:What?Don’tfuckwithme!

Keenan:Aren'tyouexcited?

Itookinadeepbreathe,andrubbedmytummy,

“howfaralong?”Ilookeddownandfroze,“Keenan?”

Ilookedathimandbackdownatmyhand,“baby?”

Myvoicewasshaky,“hey,what’swrong?”Ilookedat

him,“what’sthis?”Keenanjustsmiled,“Ithinkyou

knowexactlywhatthatis,Iwantyoutomarryme…

properlythistime.”Thetearsjuststartedflowing

downmyfaceandIcouldn’tstopthem,heleanedin

andgavemeakiss,“Iloveyousomuch.”Icouldn’t

evensayitbackIwasamess,thedooropenedand

Thandowalkedin.shewassmiling,“heymummy,

you’reup?”thenshefrowned,“andthetears?”Iput

upmylefthand,andshesquealed…“Ohmygoshit’s

gorgeous.”Shecameclosertakingmyhandand

lookingatitandadmiring.Keenanwenttogogetour

breakfastandIsatwithThando,“howareyou



feeling?”

Me:I’mgoodactually,IfeellikeIcanwalkoutof

here.

Thando:Pain?

Me:Justabitofaheadache.

Thando:Andwhatdoesthedoctorsay?Ithinkyou

needtojustrelaxabit,andleavewhenthedoctor

saysyou’refitenough.

Me:I’mpregnantagain.

Thando:Whatdoyoumean?

Me:HaHa…Imeanjustthat.butthedoctorwill

comeinandexplainallofthattome.Howaremy

babies?

Thando:Theyaregood,Idothinktheymissyou

though.3days,that’salongtimetobeawayfrom

yourmother.

Me:That’swhyIfeltlikedyingwhenIwasonthat

ship.

Thando:Don’tthinkaboutit.



Me:It’shardnotto,likeI’vehadsuchdrama.One

badthingaftertheother,Ineedabreak.

Thando:Maybeyoushouldtakeatrip,justyouand

yourhusbandandthebabies.

Me:LikeKeenanwouldagreetothat.

“Agreetowhat?”hesaidwalkinginandcatchingus

laughing.“Thandaizindabashame.”Thandosaid

standingup,“IhaveanappointmentwiththegynaeI

don’twanttobelate.I’llcheckonyoubeforeIgo.”

Shekissedmycheekandwalkedout.

KeenanandIatebreakfastmainlyinsilence,“were

yougoingtotellme?”helookedupatme,“about?”

Me:Everything.

Him:IthappenedsolongagothatIhadeven

forgottenaboutit.

Me:Andhertryingtoseduceyou?

Him:Iwasdealingwithit,Ihaditundercontrol.

Me:Ok.



Him:Babyplease.

Ididn’tsayanythingandjustatemybreakfastuntil

thedoctorcame,heexaminedme.Hesaid

everythingwasfine,buthewouldbekeepingmefor

twodays.Toobserve,andIwasfinewiththatand

didn’tmind.HeconfirmedfrommybloodteststhatI

wasjustoveraweekpregnantandIwasalittlebit

excited.Butthebabiesarestilltoyoungandwe

hadn’tplannedthis…goshwestillhaditcoming,I

needtotiemytubesafterthis.

[11/23,18:19]Lynne:Episode141

(AspromisedConstanceMabasothisisforyou...

thankyouforthereviewandcontinuoussupport

)

****Thando



Igottothedoctorandhewasalreadywaitingforme,

"MrsK...howarewefeeling?"Ismiledandgave

Steveahug,"we'regoodthanks,justsleepingalot

butdon'ttelltheMrheisalreadyworrying."

Steve:it'snormal,butyouneedtocutdownonthe

work.Ihearyou'reaworkaholic

Me:I'mtryingbutbusinessopportunitieskeep

knocking...HowcanIpossiblyshutthedooron

money.

Wehadagoodlaughandwasdisturbedbymy

phone,Iswitcheditoffwithoutlookingatthe

number,"Sorryaboutthat...let'sseethelittleone."

Andthenhisphonerang,helookedatme,"go

ahead."

"Sup?....notyet...howlong?...alright."hecutthe

callandsatbackdownthenopenedmyfile,"so

besidesthesleeping,anythingelseyouwantto

discussaboutthepregnancy?"Wetalkedaboutmy

concernsandwhenhewasweighingmetherewasa

knockatthedoorandthenitopened.Khenan



walkedinfollowedbyaKhanyiwhodidn'tlookso

please.Khenankissedmyforeheadandlooked

downatthescale,"see,you'restarvingmybaby."I

ignoredhiscommentandgreetedmyangel,"Hey

baby,whyaren'tyouatschool?"Sherolledhereyes,

"soyounotgoingtoexplainwhyyou'reseeingthe

babywithoutme?"Iwastakenabackandlookedat

Khenanwhojustshrugged."WellIthoughtyou

wouldbeinschool,waitwhyaren'tyouinschool?"

ShelookedatKhenanandtheyhadalittle

conversation,"shehasaheadache,butIgaveher

somethingsheisfeelingbetter."Iraisedmy

eyebrows,"isit?"Khenanquicklychangedthetopic,

"canIseemyprincessnow??"

Me:woahshamethisoneisaboyIcanfeelit.

Khenan:scaredsomeonewilltakeyourplace??

Me:asif!!

SteveinterruptedusbymakingsuggestingIgeton

thebed,heputthegelonmyabdomenand

immediatelytherewasaheartbeatandKhenan



smiledfromeartoeat."Here'syourbabybrotheror

sister,"StevesaidtoKhanyi.Khenanhadpickedher

upsoshecangetaviewifthescreen."Where?"She

askedconfused,Stevepointedatthelittlebubbleon

thescreen,"that'sher?Whereareherhands?"

Steve:theyhaven'tgrownyet...afterafewmonths

you'llbeabletoseethem.

"Oh."Khanyirepliedseeminglydisappointed,after

theultrasoundStevegaveheracopyofthescan,

"keepthis,everytimeyourMOMcomesinI'llgive

heracopyforyoutokeep.Soyoucantrackthe

baby'sgrowth."Shesmilednow,"andwhensheis

born,I'llcomebackandgiveyouapicturetoo."We

alllaughedandweheadedout,wepassedbyAbebi

beforegoingtothecarpark."Wannaridewithme

Baby?"Shenoddedandrantothecar,"I'lldrive

behindyou."Khenankissedmylipsandmadehis

waytohiscar.

KhanyiwasalreadybuckledwhenIgotin,"wantto

getwafflesandicecreamfortheheadache?"



Her:nothanks,justwanttogohome.

Istartedthecarandmademywayoutofthe

hospital,"wanttotellmewhat'swrong?"

Khanyi:withtheheadache??Ithinkit'sbecauseI'm

notdrinkingenoughwater.

Me:didyoueatyourlunch??

Shelookeddown,"Khanyi?"Isaidlookingatherin

therearviewmirror,"Yeah,Iate."ShewaslyingsoI

letherbe.WedrivehomeinsilenceandIwasangry,

somethingwaswrongandtheyweren'tyellingme

anything.

WegothomeandKhanyiranintothehouseandI

followedher,IwasatthedoorwhenKhenandrovein

andIwaitedforhim."ShouldIstartondinner?"He

asked.

Me:soyou'renotgoingtotellmewhat'shappening

withmychild?

Khenan:nothing,it'sjustaheadacheandIfetched



herearly.

Me:justbecauseI'vebeenbusydoesn'tmeanI

haven'tnoticed...lastweekshehadaheadachetoo.

Khenan:yeah.

Me:twicelastweek.

Khenan:what'syourpoint??

Ikeptquietandlefthiminthefoyer,"sowhatmustI

make?"Ididn'tbotheransweringandwalkedto

Khanyi'sroomIknockedandthenIopenedup.She

waschangingintoherballetpractiseclothes,"and

now?"Shecontinuedtodress,"Ijustwanttogo

practisemyroutine."

Me:andtheheadache?

Her:it'sgonenow.

Me:butyoustillhaven'teaten,youneedtheenergy.

Her:Iwon'tpractisetohard.Justanhour.



Thensheleft,haybowasthischildseriousbutIleft

itandwenttoourbedroom.Ichangedintojoggers

andavestandsatonthebedtryingtogetsome

workdone.Mymindwasn'tthereandIwas

wonderingwhatwaswrong,Khanyisaidshedidn't

eatandnowsheispractisingballet.Wasthischild

starvingherself?Noshe'stooyoungtobethinking

likethat,plusKhanyidoesn'tcareaboutweight.

ImusthavefallenasleepbecauseIwokeupandthe

sunhadsetanditwasgettingdark.Ibrushedmy

teethandwashedmyhairandheadeddown,Khenan

wasinthekitchenwithKeenan.Igreeted,Iwas

informeddinnerwasreadysoIwenttogetthekids.I

knockedonthedoortoLakhiwe'sroomandentered,

I'mbeingtestedtoday."HiMrs.DeCosta."Londy

saidstandingupfromthebed,Ishotlakhiwethe

look,"HeyMom."

Me:whatyouguysupto?

Lakhi:studying.

Me:sowhyisthedoorclosed??

Lakhi:tokeepthenoiseout,thetwinswere



interruptingus.

Me:ohisit,thedoorstaysopen...washyourhands

dinnerisready.AndifIfindthisdoorclosedagain

it'scomingoff.

Lakhi:butMa

Me:itwasn'taquestionsosaveit.

IwalkedoutandKhanyiwasalreadyatthetable.We

allsatdownandsaidGracethenstartedeating,she

wasdiggingawayatherfood."Slowdownbefore

youchoke."

Khenan:she'sjusthungry,leavethechild.

Me:Itoldhertoeatbeforeballetpractise.

Khenan:Sheateafter.

Me:andsheisstillhungry.

Khenan:Wellsheskippedlunch.

Me:mxm...sinceyouknowwhat'shappeninginthis

house,tellyoursonyokeepthedooropenwhenhe

hasagirlintheroom.



Itookmyplateandwalkedout.MxmIwassopissed

itwasn'tevenfunny.

ThenextweekKhanyicamehomeearlyagainwith

herfather,theyseemedsurprisedtofindmehome.

"Anotherheadache?"Iasked.Khanyinodded,"sit

downbothofyou!"Khanyilookeddownandshe

seemedfrightened,"Babyyoudon'thavetoshout."I

lookedatKhenanlikehewastalkingcrazy."Oh,I

mustletyouguysrunaroundherekeepingsecrets

andImustn'tgetmad?Tohellwiththatshit,now

tellmewhat'sgoingonbeforeIgiveyouahiding."

Khenanletoutasigh,"Babygotoyourroom."I

interruptedhimmidsentence,"sheisn'tgoing

anywheretillIfindoutwhat'sgoingon."Ilookedat

themandnoneofthemspoke,"Nowwouldbe

good."KhenanwasgettingangrybutIdidn'tgivea

shit.IneededanswersandIneedthemnow,

"promiseyouwon'toverreact?"

Me:what??Justspititout.



Khenan:Khanyiisgettingbulliedatschool.

Ifrozeforawhiletryingtodigestwhathesaid,"what

doyoumeanbullied?"Hestartedtalking,"No

scratchthat,whoisbullyingher?"Ispokebeforehe

couldanswer.

Him:youseewhywedidn'twanttotellyou.

Me:ISAIDWHO?

him:fuckbabycalmdown.

Me:Khenanyougonnatellmetocalmeddown?

Him:I'mhandlingit.

Me:bytakingheroutofschooleachtimethere'san

incident?

Him:Thando.

Me:who?

"TammiKing,"Khanyisaidinawhisper.Thefuck!!I

didn'teventhink,Igrabbedthekeysandwentout



andtookoff.Irememberedthatchildfromoneof

theparentsevening,shewasafatdirtywhitegirl.

Frecklesonherface,chewinggumconstantly...how

dareshe.Idrovetoherparent'splaceanditwasa

bighouseinaniceneighbourhood.Iparkedoutside

andtookoutmygun,theseparentsaregonnashit

today.Iusedthesmallgatethenmademywayto

thedoor,Iknockedacoupleoftimesandasmall

whiteladyopened,"MrsKing?"Shenoddedadjusting

herscarftohidethebruisesonherneck,"mayI

comein?"Sheletoutasighandlookedbackinside,

"Iwanttotalktoyouaboutyourdaughter,Tammi."

Shelookedworried,"issheintrouble?"Sheseemed

scaredandfrightenedatthesametimeandI

regretedcarryingtheweapon."shewillbeifyou

don'tletmein."Sheopenedthedoormakingwayfor

meandIwalkedintoabeautifulhouse,veryhomely

andwellkept.Sheledmetothelounge,"tea?"I

nooded,"yesplease,"shedisappeared."BabyI'm

home!"TherewasashoutandIstayedinmyseat.

ThenIheardquarrelingandglassbreaking,Igotup

immediatelyandrantothesound,MrsKingwason

thefloorcryingsilentlywithagingerbigmankicking



her,"whatdidIsayaboutlettingpeopleinwhenI'm

nothome?"Heshouted,"Whatdoyouthinkyou're

doing?"Ishoutedrushingtowardsher,shewas

bleedingfromhernoseandshelookedupatme,

"getoutofmyhouse!"Ibentdowntocheckonher

andhegrabbedmyhair,"Isaidleave!!"Istoodup

andpunchedhiminthenosewhichstartedbleeding

andheheldontoitinshockastowhathappened.

Hestumbledabit,andlookedatmeandIknewhe

wantstodosomethingbutwasn'ttoosure,"Idare

you."Isaidandhedidn'tmove.Ihelpedhiswifeup,

"I'mtakingyoutothehospital."Sheshookherhead,

"Iwasn'tasking."

Him:Sheismywifeandsheisn'tgoinganywhere

withyou.

Igavehimthe'really'lookandcontinuedtoattendto

hiswife.Hetriedtogetcloser,Ipulledoutmygun.

ComeanycloserandI'llshootyoubetweentheeyes.

Hiseyespoppedout,"good,nowwe'regoingtowalk

outofhereandyouwon'tfollowus.IfIseeyouon

mytailIwon'thesitatetopullthetrigger.Hedidn't

sayanythinganddidn'tmoveeither.Wewalkedout



thefrontdoorandtomycar.

Iknowit'sshortIpromisealongerinsertnexttime.

[11/23,18:20]Lynne:Episode142

Anothersnippetjusttomakeupforthelastone.

Wedroveinsilenceforawhileandthenmyphone

rang,"yah?"

Khenan:whereareyou??

Me:onthewaytothepolicestation.

Khenan:Thandowhathaveyoudone?

Me:whatyoudidn't.

IcutthephoneandcontinuedtodriveandthenMrs

Kingbrokethesilence,"he'llkillme."Ilookedather

andheldherhand,"andyouthinkstayinginthat

housewon't?"Shedidn'tanswerme,"hewillpayfor



this."Shestartedweeping.FuckThandowhatare

youdoing?Allyouhadtodowasmaketheirchild

stopbullyingyourbabyandnowyou'restuckinthis

fuckingmess...Istartedfeelinghotandopenedthe

windows,"it'sgoingtobeok."

MrsKing:Noitwon'tbe,youdon'tknowmyhusband.

I'msurprisedhedidn'tkillyou.

Me:ittakesalotmorethanawomanbeatertoscare

me.

Her:he'spowerful,morethanthepolice.

Me:Idon'tgiveashit.

Shecried,"he'samarineforfuckssake!"Shewas

nowshouting.HervoicewastremblingandIcould

sensethefearinhervoice.Somethingclicked,"a

marinehereinCapeTown?"Shenoddedslowly,Ihit

asharpu-turnwhichcausedhertoalmosthither

headonthewindow.Istarteddialing,"didIhurt

you?"Sheshookherhead,thephonerangandthere

wasnoanswer,"pickupdammit!"Isaiddialingagain

andontheforthtry,"Thandowhatthehelldoyou



want?"Iletoutasigh,"I'msorrytobotheryoubutI..

."

Him:isn'tthatwhatyoualwaysdo?Callwhenyou

needme?

Me:it'sanemergency!!

Him:isn'titalwaysThando??

Me:please!!

Tutututu...Fuck!!Ihitthesteeringwheelandtried

tocallagainanditwasstraighttovoicemail.Ihad

toactfast.Ispedoffwithoutaplanand20minutes

laterIcouldseethebase.Itookadeepbreatheand

spedrightthroughtheboomgatealmostshattering

thewindshield,"areyoufuckingoutofyourmind?"

MrsKingaskedmeandItotallyignoredher.The

sirensweredeafeningandthecarswerefollowing

me.Somespikeswentuppunchingmytiresandthe

carcametoastandstill.About30mensurrounded

mycar.Fuckfuckfuck...therewasahelicopterover

us.Iopenedmywindowandthrewthegunout,"step

outofthecarwithbothhandsup!"Itookadeep



breathe,"don'tmove."Isaidtoherandslowly

openedthedoor.Isteppedoutwithmyhandsup,

"stepawayfromthecar!"SomeguyshoutedandI

tookthreestepsawayfromthecarstillwithmy

handsintheair,"she'shurt,IneedtotalktoSpha!"

Him:sorryladybutthisisnotanegotiation.

Me:SiphamandlaNgema!!

Theyalllookedatmeweird,theguyspokeintohis

radioandthenlookedbackatme,"WHOisinthe

car?"

Me:afriend,she'shurt.

Him:canweapproach?

Inodded,myheartwasbeatingoutifmychestthen

hepointedattwoguyswhoapproachedstillwith

theirweapons.Theywenttohersideandgotherout,

"shit,it'sKing."Iheardoneofthemsay,justthen

Sphacamerunningintothelot.Hestoodandlooked

atmeconfusedandscaredatthesametime."Lower



yourweapons."Hecommandedtheguys,"Butsir."

Heturned,"that'sanorder,"allofthemloweredtheir

gunsandhesignaledsomethingtothechopper

whichthenflewoff.Hewalkedbrisklytowardsme,

"areyououtofyourfuckingmind."Iwasnow

shakingwithtearsinmyeyes.WhenhegottomeI

justthrewmyselfintohisarms.Ifelthimletouta

deepsigh,"It'sok,theywon'thurtyou.Don'tcry."He

heldmeandlookedaround,whenIwascalmhe

pulledmeatarmslength,"youok?"Inodded,"and

thelady?"Ihadhiccups,"herhusbandbeather."He

lookedatmeconfused,"whyareyouhere?"

Me:he'samarine.

Hiseyespoppedout,"what?"Ijustnodded.He

pulledmecloseagainandwefollowedthemenas

theyhelpMrsKingintooneofthebuildings.I'mput

intoaroom,almostlikeandinterrogationroom,I

waitforalmostanhourbeforethedooropensand

Sphawalksin.Hesitsacrossme,"Thandowhatdid

youdo?"Ilookathimconfused,"uh?"Hedoesn'tsay

anythingandlooksmestraightintheeyes,"Iwentto



theirhousewantingtospeaktothemabouttheir

childbullyingKhanyi.Thenhestartedbeatinginher."

Him:That'snotwhattheyaresaying.

Me:whatdoyoumean??

Him:theyaren'tgoingtopresscharges.

Me:whatdoyoumeantheyaren'tgoingtopress

charges?Againstwhom?

Him:you

Me:what??Wait,forwhat?

Him:forassault

Me:Sphareally,askherwhathappened

Him:wealreadydid.

Me:didyouseethemarksonherneck??Supposedly

Ididthattoo?

Him:Thandoyouneedtogohometoyourhusband

andkids.

Istoodupbangingonthetable,"Sphahe'sgoingto



killher!!Dammityouneedtodosomething."Ifelt

lightheadedandsatdown,"you'reokay?"

Me:Sphayou'veknownmeformostofmylife,you

knowIwouldn'tdothat.

Him:ThandoIdon'tknowyouanymore,thethings

youdo,thewomanyouhavebecome.

Me:Sphaplease.

Him:Stop!!STOPITALREADY!!

Ifeltmyheartshatter,"nowoneoftheguyswilldrive

youhome,stayawayfromthatfamilyplease."Was

thisreallyhappening,"shewon'tsurvive...think

aboutthechildren."Hestoodupandwalkedtowards

thedoor,"callmewhenyourhomesafe."Ilookedat

himwithtearsinmyeyes,"Don'tdothis..."Iwalked

overtohim,"goodbyeThando."Isniffedandwalked

outthedoorandhefollowedme,"thisiswrong.."

WewalkedpasstheKingsandMrsalutedSphaand

puthishandaroundhiswife.Sphaledmetoacar

andputmeinside,"tellmewhenyou'rehomeand



losemynumberafterthat."Isobbedalltheway

homeandIknewIhadtodosomething,Ihadleftmy

phoneinmycar.IwantedtocallIcebutcouldn't.

WhenIgothomeaworriedKhenangreetedmeat

thedoor,hetriedtotouchme,"Don't!"ISaidwalking

away,"whereisshe?"Helookedatmewithworry,"in

herroom.Idon'tthinknowisagoodtime."

Iwalkedupthestairslikeazombieandtooka

showerthenchangedintomylongpajamas.Iwent

toknockonKhanyi'sdoorandenteredwithoutan

invite.ShewassittingonherbedlookingatherTV.

Shewasn'twatching,justlooking."Heybaby."She

turnedtolookatmebutstilldidn'tsayanything,"are

youAlright?"ShenoddedandItookthatasaninvite

tositonherbedandIgaveherahug.Shecriedin

myarms,likeletitallout.Wedidn'tsayanythingfor

awhileuntilshewascalm,"it'salrightbaby...Tammi

isatroubledchildfromabadfamily.Shetakesitout

oninnocentpeoplelikeyou."Shesniffed,"Iwasso

nicetoher."

Me:babyyouneedtounderstandthatthereare



somepeoplewhodon'tknowhowtoreceivelove

andkindness.Insteadofopeninguptheirhearts,

theycloseitoffbecauseamtheyknowispain.The

onlywaytheyknowhowtodealwiththeirissuesis

throughviolenceandtakingouttheirissueson

innocentpeoplewhohaven'tdoneanythingwrong.

Allthathappenedisyoubecameavictimofabuse

fromachildthatlackedlovefromtheirparents.

Don'tlethertakeyoursmileawayfromyou,you

havealovingfamilyandthat'senoughreasonto

makeyousmile,soshedthatloveonthosewho

needanddeserveit.

Ispokeforlongandrealisedshewasasleep,

Khenanwasstandingatthedoorlookingatus.I

tuckedherinandthenwenttoourbedroomwith

Khenanonmyheels,"Thandowhathappened?"He

asked,itwassosincereandIfeltit.Ijustbroke

downandcried,Ieventuallytoldhimeverything.

"Youplayedyourpartbaby,butIthinkSphaisright.

Letthemsortitout.Idon'twantyoustressingover

otherfamilies,youhaveyourowntotakecareof."



Hesaidthatrubbingmytummy,"you'reagood

person...Iloveyou."Hekissedmyforeheadandwe

cuddledinbedtillIfellasleep.

[11/23,18:20]Lynne:Episode143

MyheadandheartwasheavywhenIwokeup,I

turnedaroundand

Khenanwasn’tinbedbutKhanyiwassleepingthere.

Ismiledandkissed

herforeheadandsheopenedhereyes,“morning

baby.”shesmiled,“hey

mom,didyousleepwell?”Inodded,“shouldn’tyou

beatschool?”

Her:DaddysaidIcanstayhome.

Me:Iguesswehavetocallinandletthemknow.

Her:Daddydidthatalready.

Me:Seemslikeyouanddaddyhaveitallfiguredout

don’tyou.

Shedidn’tsayanything,“babywhydidn’tyoutellme



aboutthis?”she

shrugged;daddysaidwemustn’tstressyou

becauseofthebaby.“Ohis

it?”Iaskedraisingmyeyebrows,“andhesaidyou’re

crazyandyouwill

killanybodywhotouchesme.”Ilaughed,“Nowthat

istrue.Nobody

messeswithmyfamilyandgetsawaywithit.”

Wespentthemorninginbedbeforegoingtocheck

outtheciviccentre,

Khanyiwantedtohaveherbirthdaythere.Whodoes

thischildthinkshe

is?Thepaintingandthetilingwasdone,allwe

neededtodowasget

furniture.Ihadameetingwithmydesigner,who

happenedtobethe

sameonewewereusingforthehotelresortin

Mpumalangaandshewas

justgreat.Wehadameetingforaboutanhouranda



halfuntilKhanyigot

agitatedandwehadtogogetherfed.

Therestoftheweekwasquiet,Ivisitedmymom

beforeheranddadtook

anotherholiday.Thewaythesetwotravel,toomuch

ifyouaskmeandI

can’tkeepup.ItwasFridaynightandwewere

indoorshavinggame

nightwithMduandMbali,ithadbeenawhilesince

wehungout

actually.Theirbabywasgrowingsomuchandbeing

amothersuitedher.

“You’reglowing;thisbabyisdoingyougood.”Irolled

myeyesather,

“ifonlyyouknew,thewayI’vebeensleeping.Ifit

wasn’tforKhenanI

wouldbeawreck.”

Her:Atleastyou’renotgainingweight.



Me:Theworstisyettocome.

Her:Andyoupackitfuthiwena.

Me:Really?Thanksfriend.

Khenan:Rememberwhentheywerewritingabout

her?Whatdidthey

callyou,awhale?

Everyoneintheroomlaughed,“Mbalipleasedon’t

getmestartedon

you.”MdulaughedthehardestandMbalishother

thelook,“babythat’s

notfair,it’sfunnywhenwe’reteasingThando?Don’t

throwstonesifyou

liveinaglasshouse.”IgaveMduahighfive,“Mxm…

youtoodeserve

eachother.”Ipoutedmylips,“andhereIwasgoing

toletyouhaveyour

weddingatmyciviccentre.”

Mbali:WellobviouslyI’llhaveitthere.



Me:Psssh,youweregoingtobethefirst.

Mbali:Andnotanymore?

Me:No,unlessyouplaynicefortherestofthenight

thenIcanconsider

it.

Mdu:whenwillitbeready?

Me:Inabout6month’stimemaybe7monthsthe

latest.

MduandMbalilookedateachother,Iraisedmy

eyebrow,“andthat?”

Khenanwaslookingatthemtoo,“IthoughtIwasthe

onlyoneseeingit.

Spillit!”Mbalirolledhereyes,“thereisn’tanythingto

tell.”

Me:Thenwhytheweirdlooks?

IknowMbalicankeepasecrettohergravesoI

neededtoworkhardfor

thisone.Khenanlookedatme,heknowsmetoo

wellthatIwillstart



askingquestionsandheshookhishead,Ijust

shrugged,“what?”he

totallyignoredmeandgotuptofetchmoresnacks.I

letitgofornowand

continuedonwiththenight.theyleftjustafter21h30

andIwas

exhausted,Ijustwantedtogetintobed.After

walkingthemoutKhenan

foundmeintheroomlwasputtingonlotionafter

myquickshower.Hesmiledatme,givingmea

naughtylook,"No."Hisfacechanged,"Ididn'tsay

anything."

Me:babyI'veknowyouforever,Iknowwhatyou

wantandit'snothappening.Nottonight.

Isatonthebedandhewalkedovertomyside,"baby

it'sbeenforever."Hekissedmylipsandthenmy

shoulder,"YouthinkMbaliandMduaremoving

away?"Hestoppedandlookedatme,"you'rekidding

right?That'sthereasonwhyyoudon'twanttohave



sexwithme??"Ipushedhisfaceawaygettinginto

bed,"ImeanIofferheraweddingandshedeclinesit.

YouknowMbalilikesfancythingsandthisisjustup

heralley."Khenanwalkedintotheclosetignoringme,

"Whatotherreasoncoulditbe?"Hecameoutwhile

puttingonhissleepingshirt,hehadn'tshoweredbut

thatwasthelastthingonmymind."Likereallybaby,

whatotherreasonwouldtherepossiblybe?"He

scratchedhisheadlookingannoyedandIpaidhim

nomind.Hegotintobedandswitchedoffhislamp,

"maybeshe'spregnantagain."Khenansaid

sarcasticallybeforeturninghisbackonme."No,she

wouldtellmethough.Evenifsheiswhycan'tthey

getmarried?"Heletoutaloudsighofannoyance

andIwasn'tbothered,"thesamereasonshedidn't

getmarriedlasttimeandyouhadtodothesmall

weddingforher."Ithoughttomyself,"nahyou're

wring,shewouldhavetoldme."Heturnedaround

andgotontopofme,"shewilltellyouwhenshe's

ready,rightnowKongneedshismeal."Hesaidthat

grindingonmeandIfelthismanhoodhardagainst

meandIcouldn'thelpbitgiggle,"that'smorelikeit."

Heleaneddownandkissedmeandthentherewasa



bangatthedoor.Notthebedroomdoorbutthe

maindoor,"babyyouhearthat?"Heshookhishead

andtriedtokissmeagainbutthebangingcontinued.

"They'llgoaway"hesaidagainnowkissingmeandI

havein."DAD!"Therewasashoutfromdownstairs,

hepunchedthebed,"canamannotmakelovetohis

sexypregnantwife??"

Hegotup,"I'llbebacktofinishthisoff,don'tgo

anywhere."Heexitedtheroomleavingmelaughing.

******

Khenanmadehiswaydownthestairsandwasmet

byhissonandanangryTammi,herfacewasred

andherhairmessy."Shekilledher!!It'sallherfault!!

Shewillpayforthis!!Ihateher!"Khenanwas

confused,"whatareyouonabout.Takeaseatand

tellmewhat'swrong."Hewasnowworriedtoo

becauseshewascrying,"doIlooklikeIwantto

fuckingsitdown?Tellthatbitchtocomedownand

faceme!"



Khenan:Ithinkyouhavetorturedmydaughter

enough,nowI'mmyhouseinfrontofme??

Tammi:yourwhoreofawife!!Fuckyourstupid

daughter!!

Thandowasnowatthethebottomofthestairs

whileKhanyistoodatthetopofthestairs."Baby?"

ThandoaskedconcernedandrightthenTammi

chargedherbutKhenangrabbedherjustaninch

awayfromhiswife."Itsallyourfault!!You'readevil!!

Youbitchkilledmymom!!"Thetearsstartedtoflow

downThando'sfaceandshetookastepcloserto

theTammiwhowastryingsohardtogetoutof

Khenan'sgrip.SheputherarmsaroundTammi,"I'm

sorry."Shewasstilltryingtogetfree,"you'renot!!

Youkilledmymommy!!Iwantherback!!Iwantmy

mommy!!"ShewailedsohardandThandosignalled

forKhenantolethergowhichhedid.Tammiwas

stillfightingbutThandowouldn'tlethergo,"letgoof

me!!Youkilledher!!Youkilledher."Shekept

repeatingbutThandoheldhertightuntilshehadno

fightleftinher.Shewasnowsobbingloudlyand



Thandojustheldherinherarmstillshehadno

energytocryanymore.Herbodycollapsedonthe

floorslowlybringingThandodownwithher.Theysat

onthecoldtilesstillineachother'sarms."I'mso

sorrybaby."We'retheonlywordsthatcouldescape

Thando'slips,"I'msosorry."

Tammiwasnowsniffingandshehadhiccups,"baby

pleasegethersomewater."Shesaidlookingat

Khanyiwhowasstillfrozenatthetopofthestairs.

Shedidn'tmove,"Khanyi,waterplease."She

snappedoutofhertranceandwalkedtothekitchen

comingbackwithaglassofwaterthatshehanded

tohermom.ThandohelpedTammidrinkthewater

andkeptrubbingherbackandhead."Areyouok?''

Tamminoddedslightly,"wanttositonthecouch

andtellmewhathappened?"Thepositiontheywere

inwasveryuncomfortable,Tamminoddedandthey

gotupandsatonthecouch.

****Thando



Igotoneifthethrowsandputitoverhershoulders

andsatnexttoher."Whathappenedchild?"Tammi

didn'tspeakshejustzonedoutforthelongesttime.

ShewasstaringintospaceandIknewIwasn't

gettinganythingoutofhertonight."Letmefixyou

upsomethingtoeat."Igotupandsignalledfor

Khanyitocomesitwithherwhichshedidreluctantly.

IwenttothekitchenandfoundKhenanonthephone.

Iwasdishingupwhenhefinished,"wegoingtosee

whathappenedthere."Ilookedathimshocked,"You

can'tgoalone."Hegavemeahugandkissedmy

forehead,DumiandIcearecomingwith.Iletouta

sighofrelief,"becareful,thatmanisdangerous."He

kissedmylipsthistime,"Don'tworryaboutme,take

careofthatchild...sheneedsyourightnow."With

thatheleftandIwarmedupthefood.BythetimeI

gottotheloungeKhanyiandTammihadfallen

asleep.Khanyihadherarmoverher,Ismiledeven

thoughIwishedthesituationwasbetter.Igotthem

ablanketandsatacrossthemwithathrowwaiting

tohearfromKhenan.



*****Khenan.

WhenIgottotheKingresidenceDumiwasalready

thereandhegotoutthecartomeetme.Wehada

manhugandIgavehimabriefexplanationasto

whathadhappened."Icewillbejoiningussoon,this

manisunpredictablesoIcan'ttakethechance."I

dialedIce,"whereYou?....okweirdgoinginthrough

thefront."

IreportedtoDumithatIcewasattheback,wedrew

ourweaponsandmadeourwayinside.WefoundMr

Kingsittingonthefloorholdinghiswifewhowas

coveredinblood,hehadhisgunonhislapandwas

holdingaglasswithanotherhand.Westeppedin

slowlyandhequicklygothisgun.Thisguyisa

trainedkiller;Idon'tknowwhatthefuckwewere

thinking.Hepointedhisguntohishead,"take

anotherstepandI'lldoit."Wefrozeinourtrack,of

coursewedidn'twanthimtodothat."Easytiger."

Dumisaid,"itdoesn'thavetoendthisway."Heletgo



ofhiswifeandherlifelessbodydroppedtothefloor.

Shehadagunwoundinherheadandseveralothers

onherchest.Whatkindofamandoesthistohis

ownwife.Westoodtherenotknowinghowto

proceeduntilIcewalkedin,"thefuck?"Kingpointed

hisgunatIcewhodidn'tseemphasedbyallthis,He

puthisgunonthecouchandwalkedtowardsKing,

"stoprightthereIce,IswearI'mgoingtopullthe

trigger."Icedidn'tstopuntilhesatdownacrossKing

leaninginoneofthechairs,hegrabbedtheglass

thatKingwasdrinkingfrom,"somethingsjustnever

change."Hesaidaftertakingasip,"onlythebest."

Hetookanothersip,"whatareyoudoinhereIce?"I

wassoconfused,IhadtogetSphadownhere.His

employee,hismess.Iturnedtowalkout,"whereto

prettyboy?"Ilookedathim,"smokebreakwhileyou

catchupwithyourmate."Ididn'tgotofar,Icould

stillheartheirconversationwhilegivingSphathe

details.

Ice:whathappenedKing?

King:whatyoutalkingabout?

Ice:youstoppedtakingyourmedication?



King:youknowhowthatshitturnedme.

Ice:itcalmedyou.

King:IwasretardedwhenIwasdruggedup.

Ice:youweresane.

IwalkedinasIcewaspouringanotherglass,"what

didshedo?"Iceaskedeversocalmly,"shewasa

badgirl."Kingsaidrockingbackandforth,hisgun

wasstillpointedatIce."Whataboutyourdaughter?"

Kinglookedupimmediately,"whereisshe??Where

ismygirl??"Iceshookhishead,"Ishouldbeasking

youthat."Kingstartedshakinghisheadvigorously

andhittinghisheadwithhisgun,"Tammi!!Tammi!!"

Ice:she'snothere!!

King:Shutup!!Justshutthefuckup!!Bringmemy

princess!!

Ice:Idon'thaveher.

King:whyareyouhere??



Hewasnowrockingharderandshakinghishead

moreandbeatingonitharder.Hewasstartingto

bleed,"Kingyou'rehurtingyourself."

King:Kingisabadboy!!Badbadboy!

Ice:givemethegunKing.

King:youcan'tsavemethistime.

Hewaslikeacrazyperson,andsuddenlypointedthe

gunatIceagain."Whereisshe."

"King!"WeallturnedaroundandfoundSpha

standingbehindus,Kingstooduplaughingwhile

standingatattention."Ateasy."Sphasaid,hewasin

uniformandifImustadmithelookedintimidating.

"Explainyourself,"hesaidassertively!"Chief...I'm

sorry."Heraisedhisgunandshothimselfinthe

head."NO!!"Icescreamedoutloud.Therewasblood

alloverthewallandIcerantohimalmostcatching

hisbodybeforeithittheground."No...no...no!"I've

neverseenicegetthisemotional,heheldKing's



body,"Noman!!No!"Sphaturnedaroundtoleave

withhisheaddown,"you'rehappy??"Askedanangry

Ice,Sphastoodinhistracksandturnedjustonlyhis

head,"Areyouhappynow?"

Ididn'tunderstandwhatwasgoingon,"thiswashis

doing,Ididn'thavetheguntohishead."Withthathe

walkedoutandthensomemenwalkedinsidewith

camerasandstartedtakingpictures.Icestoodup

andwalkedout,"Ice..."Iranafterhim.Hewentout

thebackandintohiscarbeforeIcouldcatchhim.I

triedhisphonebutherejectedmycallandthenit

wenttovoicemailafterthat.Whatthehe'llwasgoing

onhere?

[11/23,18:21]Lynne:Episode144

MyphonerangasImademywaytowardsthecar

anditwasThando,"heybaby,I'msorrytocallbutI'm

tooworried."Iletoutasigh,"Khenanwhat'swrong,

areanyofyouhurt?"Icouldn'tholditin,"Heshot

himself."ThandobrokedownandIheardshuffling,



"whatyoumean?Whathappened??Baby,youdon't

understand."Shewasfreakingoutandthat'sexactly

whyIwantedtotellherfacetoface,"I'llexplain

whenI'mhome.Justgiveme30toanhour."

IlookedforSphabuthewasnowheretobeseen,his

teamconfirmedthathehadleft.WhenItriedhiscell

itwentstraighttovoicemail."Wanttotellmewhat

thatwasallabout?"Ishrugged,"IwishIknew."

Dumi:howdidyougetcaughtupinallofthis??

Me:hisdaughterwasbullyingKhanyiatschool...I

honestlydidn'tthinkitwouldgettothis.

Dumi:andhowdoesheknowIce?

Me:beatsme...honestlyIdon'tknow.

Dumi:IbetSphadoes.

Me:likehe'devertellme.

Dumi:buthe'dtellme.

Me:Idon’tthinkweshouldgetinvolved.



Dumi:What?Youdragmeoutheretowatchaman

blowhisbrainsoutafterkillinghiswife.Andyousay

notgetinvolved,whenIseethetoughestguyIknow

breakdowninfrontofus.Againyousayletitgo,did

youseeSpha?Okhewasn’tshookaboutwhat

happened,almostlikehewantedhimtodie.

SomethingisgoingonandIwillgettothebottomof

thiswhetheryoulikeitornot.

Me:Thesepeopledon’tmeananythingtoyou.

Dumi:yetwefoundourselvesinthatroom…thereis

alinksomewhere.Idon’tbelieveincoincidences.

Iletoutasigh,becauseIknewIwasn’tgoingto

changehismind,“IneedtogotellThandowhat

happened,canwemeetuptomorrowandfindaway

forward?”webothwentourseparateway,Igot



homeandfoundthekidssleepingonthecouch.

Thandowasn’tinourroom,IfoundherinLakhiwe’s

roomtheywereplayingtheplaystation,“heyguys,”I

saidkissingLakhiwe’shead,“dad!”heprotestedand

Ilaughed,“whyareyouup.”Heshrugged,“couldn’t

sleep.”Irubbedhishead,“alrightbuddy,lookIneed

totakeyourmomaway.Trygettingsomesleep.”He

switchedhisTVoffandThandofollowedmeoutof

theroomandtothebararea,Ipouredmyselfadrink.

Ihateddrinkinginfrontofherbecauseshecouldn’t,

butIneededthisdrink.Shesatonthebarstooland

lookedatme,Itookadeepbreathe,“whathappened

therebaby?”Ishookmyhead,“I’mnottoosure,we

foundhimholdinghisdeadwifeandthenIcewalked

in.Theyknoweachother.”

Thando:Whatdoyoumean?

Me:Icewalkedinandcalledhimbyname.

Thando:Maybeanoldfriend?



Me:It’smorethanthat,thisKingguyiscrazy.He

wasonmedication,seemsasthoughthestopped

takingitandthat’swhyheshothiswife.

Thando:Wait,likecrazycrazy?

Me:yip,hewasrockingbackandforthlikeababy

andbanginghisgunagainsthishead.Hewas

hurtinghimselfandIcetriedtocalmhimdownbutit

didn’twork.

Thando:didhesaywhyhekilledher?

Me:Notreally,somethingabouthernotlistening.

Butthat’snottheworst.

Thando:Whathappened?



Me:Sphawalkedin,andthat’swhenIsawthatKing

wasreallypsycho.

Thando:hmmm?

Me:Hestooduplikealmosttosalute,buthewas

laughing.Hejustsaidhe’ssorryandblewhisfucking

brainsout.

Thando:WhatdidSphasay?

Me:That’stheweirdpart,hedidn’tcare,andhe

turnedandwalkedaway.Icewasdevastated.

Thando:Howso?

Me:Likehejustlosthisbrother,likeclosetotears.



Thando:Youthinktheyarerelated?

Me:Baby,yousawMrKing.Nope,plustheyarediff

races.

Thando:Maybetheyarenotbloodrelated,youknow

armyshit.

Me:ButIce…

Thando:Yeah.

Iletoutasigh,hadn’tthoughtaboutthat.WhenI

foundIcehewasonthestreetandhadrunfromthe

armybecausetheymadethemkillinginnocent



peopleandstealingfromothercountries.Theyhad

rogueoperationsandhedidn’twanttobeapartofit,

hedidn’tgivemuchdetails.Icedoesn’tgivedetails

aboutanythingreally.Thandomightberight,bythe

timeIwasdonethinkingaboutitThandowasonthe

phoneanditwasonspeaker,“doyouseewhatthe

timeis?”

Thando:Ineedyourhelp.

Keenan:What?

Thando:IwanttofindoutaboutIcebeinginthe

armyornavy.

Keenan:Whydon’tyouaskhim?

Thando:Becauseit’sIce.



Keenan:Ican’thelpyoutheresisi.

Me:Keenan,it’simportant.

Keenan:IpromisedhimthatIwon’tlookintohis

past.Plus,IceknowshowtocoveruphistrackssoI

wouldn’tfindanything.

Thando:thisisamatteroflifeanddeath.

Keenan:No.Ihavetogo.

Hecutthecall;okIknewthatIceandKeenanhad

gottenclose.Butthisclose?Iwasshocked.Wetried

Iceagainandaspredicted,straighttovoicemail.



*****Thando

Welethimbeforthenightandwewenttobed.

Whenwewokeupthenextmorningthegirlsweren’t

onthecouchIfoundtheminKhanyi’sroomgetting

dressed.Iassumedtheyhadjustbathed,Iheard

themtalkbeforeIwalkedin,“yourmomiscool

though,andshepulledagunonmydad.Shehas

balls,mymomwouldhaveneverdonethat,shewas

ascaredy-cat.”Khanyikeptquietandthenspoke,

“mymomwoulddoanythingtokeepmesafe,and

maybeyourmomwasdoingthesamething.”



Tammi:Whatdoyoumean?

Khanyi:Maybeshewasstayingwithyourdadsoshe

canprotectyoufromhim.

Tammisniffed,“but…”shepausedandshestarted

cryingagainandIopenedthedoorandwalkedin.

Khanyiwasrubbingherbackandcomfortingher,I

watchedthemforawhileuntilshecalmeddown,

“morningladies.”TheygreetedmebackandIasked

KhanyitogivemeamomentwithTammi.Ipulled

thechairandsatacrossher,“howareyoufeeling?”

sheshrugged,“Ihatehim.”

Me:Iunderstandwhyyouwouldfeelthatway.But

youneedtounderstandthatyourfatherwasvery

sickandthatmadehimdowhathedid.

Tammi:Buthewasonthemedication,UncleSam

saidifhetakesthemedicinethenhewillgetbetter.



Me:Hestoppedtakingthemedication.Hashe

stoppedtakinghismedicationbefore?

Shenodded,“wanttotellmewhathappened?”she

letoutasigh,“hewantedtoburnthehouseandkill

usall.”

Me:Whydidhewanttoburnthehouse?

Tammi:Heusedtohearvoices,andtheywere

callinghim.Theywantedhimbackontherangers.

Me:Rangers?

Her:Thearmypeople,theydidbadthingsandthat’s



whydadandUncleSamleft.

Me:WhereisUncleSam?

Sheshrugged,“heonlycomeswhenIneedhim.”Ilet

outasigh,“youhaveotherfamilybesideshim?”she

shookherhead,“baby,uhm…yourdad,heshot

himselflastnight.”Shedidn’tsayanythingjust

nodded,“areyouokay?”shenoddedagainanddidn’t

cry,“Let’sgetsomebreakfast.”

Wewalkeddownstairsandthefamilywassittingin

thediningroomandIsignalledtoKhenan,wewent

intothekitchen,“what’sIce’srealnameagain?”he

shrugged,“comeonbabe,Kimsaiditthetimewe

wereatthehospitalwithAbebi.”Hescratchedhis

head,“didshenotsaySam?”



Him:Whyisthisimportant?

Me:TammisaysshehasanUncleSamthatusedto

beinthearmywithherdad.IthinkthatisIce.

Him:Ok,maybebutthatdoesn’tbringhimback.

Me:Shesaidhewillcomeifseeneedshim.

Him:Soshecancommunicatewithhim?

Me:Ithinkso,Idon’tknowhowthought.

Him:Findoutandgethimhere.

Me:Shesaidsomethingabouttherangers.



Him:Fuck,yes…thetattoo!

Me:Tattoo?

Him:Let’sgo…

Me:Thekids?

Him:Onlyanhourorso.

HewentupstairsandIwenttothediningroom,they

werealleating.“Uhmlistenguyswehavetogofora

while.Tammiisthereanythingyouneedmetoget

foryoufromyourhouse?”shedirectedmeinher

roomtogetaradio,weird.Iwenttochange;I

brushedmyteethandwashedmyface.Thisfeltlike



oldtimesandmyheartwasbeatingoutofmychest.

Iworeblackleggingandblacksneakersanda

hoodie.

Wegottothefarmhouseandtheguyswerethere,

wewentintothecomputerroomandKhenansat

down.Hestartedtyping‘theRangers’Canestoodup,

“whatkindoftroublehaveyougottenyourselfinto?”

heaskedmovingtowardsthescreens,“youknow

them,’Iasked.

Cane:Whatthefuckhaveyougottenyourselfinto?

Ishrugged,“it’snotme.”Thepicturepoppedup,

“rightIce,Ishouldhaveguessed.”Hesaidsitting



backdown,“Cane,whatisit?”

“Theseguysdon’tlistentoanyone;theyarethe

scariestofscary.Theyareanarmygroupthatdoes

covertoperationsonlytheyknowabout.Thereare6

ofthemandtheirleader,theoperationwasshut

downandtheyhavesplitup.Butrumourhasitthat

leaderisstilloperatingwithsomeofthegang.They

arenowspreadaroundindifferentprovincesand

differentdepartmentsofSANDF…”hesaidandthen

continued,“Gaddafi,wasthem,Radama,Samuel

Doe…shouldIcontinue?”Ilookedathimblanklyand

thensomethingcaughtmyeye,‘wait,andgoback.”

Khenanlookedupatme,“what?”Iwalkedoverto

him,“gobacktothepreviouspicture.”Hedid,“zoom

inhere,”IpointedtoayoungSpha,“woah…fuckthis

shit…whatisgoingon?Iceneedstocomebackand

explainhimself.”Ipickedupmyphone,“I’llseeyou

backathome.”



IgrabbedthekeysanddrovetotheKingresidence

andlookedinTammi’sroomandfoundanarmy

radio.Whatisshedoingwithoneofthese?Ipacking

itinabagpackIfoundinherroomalongwithafew

clothesbeforeheadingout.

*******



“Areyouhappynow,youeventuallykilledhim.”He

stoodup,“Thisiswhatyouwantedallalong.”

Spha:Youwillnottalktomethatway?

Ice:Orwhat?

Spha:Kingwasunstableandyouknowit.

Ice:Didyouensurethathetookhismedication?

Spha:Thatwasn’tmyresponsibility.

Ice:OhyesIforgot,yourresponsibilitywastomake

himtortureandkillforyou.



Spha:Youdon’tknowwhatyou’retalkingabout.

Ice:Ihaveproofthatyou’restillrunningthisshit

operation.

Spha:Andwhatwillyoudowithit?Youwereapart

ofit.

Ice:Ihavenothingtolose;Iwas18andjust

followingorders.

Spha:Don’ttestmeboy.

IceLaughed,“Youstop,andthisshitendsnow.First

itwasZombieandnowKing.Youwanttogetthem

allkilleddon’tyou?Hisphonebeeped,“thisisn’t



over.”HeleftSphainhisofficeangryandfuming.He

pickedupthephone,“Ice.”Theotherpersonkept

quiet,“didyouhearwhatIsaid?”

Man:Butsir…

Spha:Notaquestion,bytheendoftheweekIwant

hishead.IfIdon’tgetit,I’lltakeyours.

Man:YesChief.

Hecutthecallandpouredhimselfadrinkthentook

itallback.Hethrewtheglassagainstthewall,

“fuck!”

[11/23,18:21]Lynne:Episode145



******Thando.

“Andthenwhathappens?”IaskedTammiaftershe

haddonesomethingontheradio,“thenhegetsa

signalwithmylocationandhecomeswhereverI

am.”

Me:Anywhere?

Tammi:Anywhere…andhegetstherequick.

Me:Haveyoueverdonethisbefore?

Tammi:Justonce.

Iletoutasighandlookedattheradio,“youdon’t



havetolookatit,hewon’treply.”

Me:whotaughtyouthis?

Her:DaddyandUncleSammy.

Istoodup,“Ihavetobathandhopefullyyouruncle

willbebackwhenI’mdonethenwecandiscuss

funeralandyourlivingarrangement.”

Tammi:Whatistheretodecide,Ihaveahome.

Me:You’renotgoingtolivebyyourself.

Tammi:Samcan’ttakecareofme.



Me:Whyisthat?

Tammi:He’stoobusy.

Me:We’lltalkwhenI’mdone.

Iwentupstairstoshowerandchange;Icameback

downandheadedforthekitchen.Thegirlsfollowed

me;“youguyswantsomethingtoeat?”theynodded

inagreementandsatonthebarstoolswhilethey

watchedmemakeburgersandchips.“Youguyswill

havetogotoschoolsoonyouknow.”Istarted,and

theyjustlookedatme,“Tammiyougettospendthis

weekathomeandthennextweekafterthefuneral

yougoback.”IlookedatKhanyi,“youaregoingthis

week,andthenyoucantakeFridayoff.”



Khanyi:Daddyfoundmeateacherwhowillteachme

athome.

Me:That’sgreat,andwhodidhediscussthatwith?

TammilaughedandIgaveheralookandshe

stopped,“well?”

Khanyi:Ican’tgobacktoschoolthough.

Me:Whyisthat?

Khanyi:Everyonelaughsatme.

Me:Let’sseeiftheywillstillbelaughingwhenthey

seethatyouandTammiarefriends.



KhanyinervouslylookedatTammiwhogavehera

smileandrubbedhershoulder.Ismiledand

continuedtomakefood,weweretalkingabout

stupidstuffandKhanyipushingherlucktohave

Tammilivewithus.Shethinkssheissmart,“Uncle

Sammy!!”Tammiscreamedandranintohisarms;

hecroucheddownandenvelopedherinahugthat

madeherbreakdownagain.“I’mherenow,don’t

cry.”Theystayedinthatpositionforawhile,hekept

rubbingherbackandplayingwithherhair,“itsok,”

hesaidwithabreakingvoice.Whowouldhave

known,afterawhiletheycalmeddownand

separatedtheirhug.Hewipedawayhertears,“you

good?”Shenoddedandtheyheldhandsandwalked

backtowardsus,“youhungry?”helookedatmenot

knowingwhattosayandjustnodded,“girlsplease

setthetable.”KhanyiandTammijumpedupand

tookplatesandglassestosetupinthedinning

room,“beer?”



Ice:Yesplease.

Igothimabeeranddidn’tsayanything,“thanks.”I

smiled,“foreverythingandtakingcareofher,I’llfind

heraplacetostayafterthefuneral.”Ilookedathim,

“whatdoyoumean?Willshebesafethere?Is

anyonesafe?”

Ice:Whatareyouonabout?

Me:TheRangers.

Ice:Youdon’tknowwhatyou’retalkingabout.I

suggestyoustopbeforeyougethurt.

Me:HurtbySpha?



Ice:willyoudropit?

Me:YouknowIwon’tdothat.

Ice:Thandothisisdangerous,andit’spersonal.

Me:Andallthetimesyou’vebeenshotorhurt

involvedinmyshit?

Ice:It’sdifferent.

“Takethattothediningroom,”Isaypointingtoa

largebowlofchips.Icutthebunsinhalfandfollow

them,everythingissetandtheystartbuildingtheir

ownburgers.ThenKhenanwalksin,“he’salive.”He



sitsdownandstartsmakinghisburger,“youhadus

worried.”

Ice:Youshouldknowbetterthantoworryaboutme.

Khenan:Areyousure?

IcenoddedandKhenantookouthisphoneandslid

ittoIce,“you’vegotthis?Ha.”Ice’seyesgrew,“that

sonofa-”Iclearedmythroat,“Children.”Hestopped,

“finishyourfoodandwe’lldiscussoncewe’redone,”

Khenansaidbeforetakingabiteofhisburger.We

ateinmainlysilence,withTammiaskingIce

questionseverynowandagain.



AfterlunchtheywenttothestudyandItookmy

keysandheadedout.IdialledSpha’soffice,“CanI

speaktoSphaplease….ThanksI’llhold.”

Spha:Hello.

Me:Hi,I’monthewaytoyou.

Spha:IthoughtIsaidlosemynumber.

Me:IwanttodiscussfuneralarrangementsforMr

andMrsKing.

Spha:Howisitanyofyourbusiness?

Me:CanwespeakwhenIgetthere?

Spha:I’lltelltheguystoopenforyou.



Me:Seeyouinabit.

Icutthecall,Sphathinkshe’ssmart.Igettothe

baseandtheguysscaneverythingandletmein.Isit

outsidehisofficeforabout10minutesbeforehis

secretaryletsmein,“takeaseat.”

Me:Howareyou?

Him:Neverbetter.

Me:Andhowdoyoufeelabouttherecentactivities

thathavetakenplace?

Him:Ithoughtyouwereheretodiscussfuneral.



Me:Welldiscussingthereasonwhythereisa

funeralinthefirstplaceispartofit.Wouldn’tyou

say?

Him:Areyoutryingtosaythisismyfault?

Ilookedathimshocked,“Isaidnosuchthing.”

Spha:Whatdoyouwant?

Me:Why?

Spha:What?



Me:Iwarnedyouthiswouldhappen;everybody

knowsthatmanisnotstable.

Spha:Iwasn’taware,hewasagoodmarine.

Me:AndRanger,especiallywhenhewasn’tonhis

medsright?

Hedidn’tsayanything,“wellhowdoeseverything

work,thestatecontributeright?”Helookedfurious

andthatisexactlywhatIwanted,“Iwanttodiscuss

thiswithhisfamily.”Istoodup;welltellmewhen

youdon’tfindthembecausetheirdaughteris

stayingwithme.”

Him:We’llcontactthefamilynumberswehaveon

file.



Me:ShouldIgiveyouIce’snumber?

Him:IfheislistedthenIwillbesuretocallhim.

Me:What’sthepoint;you’rehavinghimfollowedand

thenwhat?Killhimtoo?We’rerunningaroundin

circleshere;justgivemeacallwiththe

arrangements…twodays.

IturnedaroundtowalkawaybutIdidn’tmakeitto

thedoorwhenheroughlygrabbedmeandpinned

meonthewalk.“Thandoyoudon’tgettotalktome

likethat.”hisgripwastightaroundmyneck,“you

betterletgoofme.”

Him:Orwhat?



Me:Ireallywasinlovewithamonsteratsomepoint

intime,andhereyouwereaccusingKhenanofbeing

abadguy.I’mgladyoufuckedthatwhore,I’mgladI

lostyourbaby!!YoudisgustmeandIcan’tstandthe

sightofyourface.

Ispatinhisfaceandhegotangry,I’monlydoing

thisbecauseIknowSphawouldneverhurtme.Little

didIknow,heslappedmewiththebackofhishand

andIfelltotheflooronmybutt.Iwantedtoshow

histruecoloursandfeelbadfortheshitthatchild

wenttoandforhimtostopplayingGod.Hewas

fumingwhichonlyprovedhisguiltandhewasgoing

topayforit.Igotuplaughingathim,“IfIlosethis

babybecauseofyou…sohelpyouGod.”Hiseyes

poppedopen,“ThandoI…”Iputmyhandupstopping

himmidsentence,“don’t…youkilledthatfamilyand

you’regoingtogetwhat’scomingforyou.”



Spha:Thandowhatdowant?

Me:Justice.

Spha:Whatdoyoucare?

Me:Shecametome;sheblamedmeforher

mother’sdeath.Andnowsheislivingwithme,and

Spha:Youdon’tknowwhatyou’regettingyourself

into.

Me:Haha,soyouarenotdenyingit?

Spha:Hehadtodie.



Me:AndIhavetoleave.

IwasshakingwhenIlefthisofficeandIwasshit

scaredofhim.ButatthesametimeIcouldn’tshow

himthat.Igottomycarandtookabreatherand

thendrovehome.Myphonerang,“heydad…”

Zee:Whereareyoumybaby?

Me:I’monmywayhomefromSpha,something

wrong?

Zee:Comepickmeup.

Me:Dad,you’reontheothersideoftown.



Zee:Youknowmykneesarebadanddrivingfucks

themup.

Iletoutasigh,“youbetternotbeuptoyourtricks.”

Helaughed,“I’llseeyouinabit.”IhungupasIdrove

tohishouse.Ijustwantedtogethomeactually,I

hooted3timesathisgateandhecameoutcarrying

aduffelbag.Irolledmyeyes,“spendingthenight?”

Helaughedgettingintotheback,“don’tgettoo

excited.”

Me:Areyougoingtomakemeyourchauffer?

Him:Ohstopwhininganddrive;taketheM6onto

theM62.

Me:What?Itwilltakemeoveranhourtogethome.



Him:Ineedtopassbyafriend’sanddropsomething

off.

Iwasangry,“Zenon,Idon’thavetimeforyour

games.”Helaughed,“Justdrive.”Istartedthecar

andspedinthedirectionhewantedmetogo,“Ilove

thissong…pleaseturnitup!”Ilookedathiminthe

mirrorandhewaslookingdown,concentratingon

somethingonhislap.Iturnedthevolumeupona

gqom’songthatwasplayingontheradioanddrove

on.“M6…you?Good…”hewasonthephone;he

leanedandkissedmycheek,“M6thenM62andthen

straighthome.Whateveryoudodon’tstop.”BeforeI

couldsayanythingtohimhekickedouttherear

windowandpositionsanautomaticsniperinplace.

Hestartedacountdown,“three…twoand…”he

startedfiringatafewcarsthatcameupfrombehind

us.ShotswerebeingfiredbackandIalmost



screamed,whatthehellwasthis?Idrovewithout

evenlookingattherear-viewtoseewhowas

shootingatus,“bull’seye!!”heshoutedbeforegoing

downandgettinganothergunthenbacktoshooting.

I’mdrivingdowntheroadlikeamaniac;itisquiet

goingaroundthereserveandIimmediately

understandwhywe’retakingthisroute.Theloud

bangbringsmebacktoreality;Zenonisundoinghis

weaponsandplacingthemintheduffelbag.There

isonlyonecarfollowingusandZenonjumpstothe

passengerseat,“takeyournextleft.Idon’taskbut

doasinstructed,wedriveabitandthenhetellsme

tostop;whichIdowithouthesitating.Thecarthatis

followingusstopstoo,“let’sgo.”Itakeadeep

breathe,I’mshakingbutItrytocomposemyselfand

stepoutofthecar.Dumistepsoutofthecarbehind

usandwalkstowardsanothercar,“isshealright?”

heasksZeeanddoesn’tevenlookatme,Zeenods

inagreementbeforeopeningthebackseatofthe

car.Theystartthecaranddriveoff,“gettheflight

ready…areyouafuckingidiot?Idon’twantabigzed

intheair…good.”Hecutthecallandthenlookedat

Dumiandnodded.Wewereallinsilentuntilwegot



home,wewalkedinandthekidswereallthere.“You

ready?”DumiaskedKhenanwhonodded.Iwasjust

standingtheretillKhenanwalkedtome,“heyareyou

ok?”Inodded,“areyousure?”

Me:Whathappened?

Him:I’llexplainontheway.

Hewalkedoutandleftmeinthekitchen;Iopened

thefridgeandtookoutabottleofwater.Ifeltapain

inmyabdomen,nothisisnothappening.Iwas

holdingontomystomachwhenKhenanwalkedin,

“baby,areyouok?”Inodded,“youdon’tlookit.”I

breathein,“thisisjustalltoomuch,andIalmost

died,butI’mgood.”



Him:Areyousure?

Me:Yeah,wherearewegoing?

Him:I’mgettingyoutothedoctor.

Dumiwalkedin,“doctor?”IgaveKhenanthelook,we

hadn’ttoldourfamilyaboutthepregnancy,“sheisn’t

feelingwell.”Dumilookedatmeworried,“youthink

youcanholdonforaboutanhour?We’llorganisea

doctorwhenyougettoLesotho?”Inodded,“just

hanginthereangel.”Hehelpedmeintothecar,

actuallywasamovingvan.Dumiclosedthedoor

andwestartedmoving.Khenanexplainedtome

whathappenedafterIleftSpha’soffice,hesenthis

guysaftermelikehedidwithIce.LuckilyDumiwas

goingtoseehimandthatwaswhenhespottedthe

guysfollowingme.Theyaremovingusandwilltake



downthisshadyoperation.HonestlyIwasrelieved

becauseIwaspregnantandIdidn’twanttobeinthe

middleofit.

Ilookedaroundthevan,thetwinswereintheir

carryingcarseatssleeping,andLakhiwewasonhis

iPadwhileKhanyiandTammiwerejusttalking

quietlyinonecorner.Khenanletmerestonhis

chestwhileherubbedmytummy,“thedoctorwillbe

waitingforyouguysatthehouse.Wedrovefor

aboutanhourand30minutestowhatlookedlikea

desertedmilitarybase.WeallgotoutandKhenan

helpedwiththekids,wemetAbebithereandher

tripletsalongwiththeirnanny.Momhadbeenoutof

town,andDumiguaranteedshewassafe.The

childrenwereallseatedandIwassayingbyetothe

guyswhenKhenanwalkedoutwithTee,“sheis

cryingforyou.”Khenanlookedworriedaboutme

andkissedmyforehead.ItookTeefromhim,“I’llbe

fine,notlikewehaveachoicerightnow.”Ilookedup

athimandhekissedmylips,“we’renotlosingthis

baby,thedoctorwillexamineyouwhenyougetthere.



Pleasetrygettingsomethingtoeatontheway,Ilove

you.”

Icouldn’tbarethethoughtofmelosinganother

babyandthetearsstartedrollingdownmyeyes.

“Hey,don’tdothat…wewillgetthroughthis.”I

nodded,“Iloveyouok?”

Me:I’mscared.

Him:HaveIeverletyoudown?

Helookedatme,“trustme,nowgetgoingandmake

sureyoukeepmyprincesssafe.”Ipouted,andhe



kissedmeagain,“I’llseeyouwhenwe’redone.”

Me:Pleasedon’tdie.

Him:Theydon’tcallmediehardfornothing.

Ice:Nobodycallsyouthat;sorrytobreakupthe

partybutwehavesomecleaninguptodo!

Khenankissedmeonelasttimeandwatchedme

walkintothejet.Teewasplayingwithmyhairand

hereyeswerestillteary,“andwhywereyoucrying?”

Shedidn’tsayanythingbutputherheadonmychest

andputherthumbinherlittlemouth.10minutes

laterwewereintheair,Abebiwasfeedingher

babieswhileeveryoneelsesatquietly.Iwaslostin

thoughtandtryingtoignoremydiscomfortwhen



Nadiasatnexttome,“yourhusbandaskedusto

packyousomething.”Shetookoutachickenmayo

sandwich,“Ihopethiswillbeenough?”Ismiledat

herassheplaceditonthetablewithabottleof

homemadejuice.ShetriedtotakeTeewhowouldn’t

budge;Iatewithheronmylapandshewasdrinking

myjuice.Ifeltbetterimmediatelyaftereating.The

tripwasquiteandwelandedinLesothofindingcars

waitingforusandwedroveaway.

Thedrivewaslongbutbeautiful;thescenerywas

magnificentandbreathtaking.Everythingwasgreen,

rollinghillsandsomehuts;includingmodernday

huts.Wegottoalargeestateanditlookedso

traditional,almostlikeakingdom.Aplacefitfora

kingtruly.Everyonewastakenbywhattheysawand

couldn’tkeeptheirmouthsclosed.Weweregreeted

byalady,maybeasoldasmymom;shehad

traditionalattirewithadoekonherhead.She



greetedusandledusintothehouseleadingusto

thelounge,“MrsDeCosta?”sheaskedlookingatme

andInodded,“thedoctoriswaitingforyou…this

way.”IplacedTeedownnexttohersisterand

followedtheladyintooneofthebedrooms.The

doctordidn’tlooklikeone,hewaswearingblue

rippedjeansandaknittedpulloverwithhissleeves

rolledup.Theladyleftus,“Thando,I’mLebogang

andI’llbeyourdoctorforyourstayhere.”Ilookedat

him,“areyousureaboutthat?”hejustlaughedand

walkedovertohisbagandgotouthisstethoscope,

“Happy?”hechuckledandsignalledformetotakea

seatandIdid.HeaskedwhatwaswrongandI

explained,hedidhisexamonmeandthenlooked

worried.“Whatisit?”Ilookedathimworried,“your

bloodpressure…itiswaytoohighformyliking.”

Me:Andmybaby?Howishe?

Him:Ican’ttellrightnow,butmyguessishe’sgood.

Highbloodpressuredoesn’tusuallyleadtoserious



problems;weshouldgetworriedifit’suntreated.

Andthisisthefirstdayyou’refeelingthiswayright?

Me:Yeah…an-

Him:And,thechasewaswhattriggeredit?

Howdidheknow?ButatthisstageIwasn’tso

worriedandInodded.“Steponthescaleforme,”I

didastold,“okandweneedtogetyoufedandthen

I’llgiveyousomethingtohelpyourestandthenI’ll

checkagainabitlater.”Hepointedinthecloset,

“thereisapairofpyjamasinthere,andthey’llfit.Get

intobedandyourfoodwillcomejustnow.”The

wholetimeIwasquietandthenheleft.Ididn’teven

botherwithshoweringIchangedandthengotinto

bedashisorder.Awhilelatertherewasaknockon

mydoorandthenitopened,Lebogangwalkedin



withatrayoffood.Hehadhisstethoscopearound

hisneck,“areyoualright?”Inodded;heplacedthe

trayonmylap.Itsmelleddivineandmymouth

wateredinstantly,itwaspumpkinpap,isijingiaswe

wouldcallit.Creamedspinachwithpulledporkina

sauceandasalsa;hesattherewatchingmeeat.I

thinkhewantedtomakesurethatIfinishedit,Idon’t

knowwhybecausethisfoodwasjustdivineand

therewasnowayIwasn’tgoingtofinish.Afterthat

hegavemeapillwhichItookwithteaandthenslept.

[11/23,18:14]Lynne:Episode130

ThefollowingweekIreceivedanemailfrom

DaluxolothatIwillbestartingin4monthstime,

whichwasperfectbecausethebabieswillbeold

enough.

IwasinmygownontheporchwhenStormwalked

in,“you’reinyourgownatmidday?Realhousewife!”

Wehuggedandshesatdown.

Me:Whatbringsyouhere?



Her:Wellsincetheguysaregoingoutoftownfor2

dayswewerethinkingabouthavingalittlesoirée.

Me:When?

Her:That’sthespirit…tonightmyhouse

Keenan;Tonightwhat?

Her:Whydoyoualwayshavetocreepuponus?

Keenan:It’snotcreepingupifit’sinmyhouse.

Her:Haveyoupacked?

Keenan:Ihaveanorganizedwife,somythingswere

packedtwodaysago.

Storm:Orshejustwantsyououtofthehouse.

Sherolledhereyesandpouted,“Wipethatsmirkoff

yourfaceorelseI’llcalloffthis‘soirée’rubbish.”She

jumpedoutofherseatandhuggedhim,“youguys

betterbehave…nowgetoutofmyhouse.Mywife

needstopumpmilkformybabies.Shespankedhis

assbeforekissingmycheek,“willcallyoulater.”And

shedisappearedintothehouse,Keenansatdown



nexttome,“what?”

Him:Ididn’tsayanything.

Me:I’llbehave.

Him:Iknowyouwill.

Me:Orelse?

Him:Youknowexactlywhatwillhappenifyoudon’t.

Ishruggedandtookasipofmytea,andplacedthe

cupdownpouting,“We’llsee.”Hegotupand

grabbedmeandputmeoverhisshoulderand

startedwalkingintothehouse,“KeenanI’msorry.”

Hedidn’tstop,Iwasgigglingandhewalkedupthe

stairs,“noyou’renot”andhethrewmeonthebed

andstartedkissingmeinahungrymanner,Iwas

gettingexcitedandIkissedhimathispace.He

rippedmygownopenandjuststaredatmybare

breast,“babystop!”Iwasstilllaughing,hepulled

downmypantiesandroughlyseparatedmylegs,

andIsquirmedwhenhistonguetouchedmyclit.He

didn’tstartslow;hejustlappedawaylikeadog.



Wouldsuckandnibblemycliteverynowandagain.I

couldn’tcontainitandmybodyshookinanorgasm

andIletoutaloudmoan.Hedidn’tstop,he

tightenedhisgriparoundmythighspullingmyass

offthebedandheatemerightthroughmysecond

orgasm.Itriedtogetawaybuthewouldn’tloosen

hishold,hereachedformyvibratorwithonehand.

Knockingthedrawertothefloorintheprocess,he

switchediton,“Keenan,Iwasjustplaying.”It’slike

hewasn’thearingmeandheputitonmyclitandmy

bodywasvibratinguncontrollablyandIburstagain,

thistimeIsquirtedabitwhichseemedtogethim

moreexcited.Heputthevibratorbackonmyclitand

Icouldn’tholdmyselfandthistimeIletitallout.He

wasrubbingmypeachmakingamesseverywhere,

“FUCK!!”Iscreamedoutloud,Iwasfeelingtoo

sensitiveandheinsertedhisshaftfullyinme

withoutawarning,“Kee…oh...OhmyfuckKeenan.”I

cameagainandheslammedharderintomeright

throughmyorgasm.Hepickedmeupoffthebed

andwalkedtothedressingtablewhilemovinginand

outandheputmedownandturnedmearound,and

slammedbackintomehardliftingmyleftlegand



holdingontomywaisttightwithhisotherhand.He

startedmovingfasterandfasterpinchingmythigh

andwaistatthesametimeandheletoutagrowl,

“aaaaaaaaaaahh!”Ifelthisbodystiffen,hewas

breathingheavyandItrickleofhissweatdropped

ontomylowerback,hestayedlikethatforawhile.

Aftersometimehepulledoutandhisjuicesdripped

downmyrightleg.HesteppedawayandIputmyleg

downandtriedtoturnaround,butIcouldn’tfeelmy

legsandIalmostfellbuthecaughtme.Hepicked

meupandplacedmeonthebedanddisappeared

intothebathroomandIheardthewaterrunning.He

camebackandtriedtokissmeandImovedmyface

away,“babyandthen?”Ilookedaway,“Beb,come

on?”Igavehimthelook,“really?Youhurtme!”He

kneltinfrontofme,“I’msorrybaby.”

Me:Youdiditonpurpose!

Him:But

Me:No,takemetothebathroom.

Heletoutasighandpickedmeupandledmetothe



bathroomandputmeintothebath.Iflinchedabit

whenmypeachtouchedthewater,“toohot?”I

totallyignoredhim.HeleftmeinthebathroomandI

sliddowninthewaterandnursedmysorevagina.

AfteranhourIgotout,Iwasstillinpainbutitwas

better.Idriedupandputonarobebeforegoinginto

thebedroom,hehadchangedthebedding,Iputon

mylotionandworemypajamasandsleptontopof

thecoverswithathrow.Afewminuteslaterthedoor

openedandIpretendedtobeasleep,“babyIbrought

youfood.”Itsmelledlovely;heplacedthetrayonthe

sidetableandshookmegently.Ipretendedtoyawn,

“Pleaseeat.”Isatupandheplacedabowlof

seafoodpastainfrontofmeandIstartedeating.He

satandwatchedme,“uhm,Iwasthinkingmaybe

aftereatingyoucanpump.There’sonly3bottlesin

thefridgeandI’msureyou’llbedrinkingtonight.”I

shookmyhead,“I’mnotgoinganymore.”

Him:Abebipleasedon’tbelikethat.

Me:Like?

Him:Ididn’tmeantohurtyou.



Me:Ok.

Him:I’msorry.

Me:Okay.

Hestoodupdefeated,“Ineedtomakeacall.”Heleft

meintheroom.IfinishedmymealandIslept.Itwas

around5pmwhenIwokeupandhewasn’tthere,my

clotheswerelainoutontheendofbedtablewitha

note:incaseyouchangeyoumind.Iloveyou.

Ismiledtomyself,thissucker!Iwalkedtothe

nurseryandallmyangelswereintheircots.Isatin

thechairandstartedpumping,30minuteslaterIput

themilkinthefridgeandwenttogetready.

.

.

.

.

.



.

IrangthedoorbellatStorm’shouse,“Coming!!”I

heardshoutingfrominside.Sheopenedthedoor

andgavemeahug,“youmadeit!!”Inodded,“come

thegirlsareinthelounge.”Shepulledmeintothe

mostgorgeousspace.Thesittingareawasinthe

middleoftheroom,roundlikeand3stepsleading

down.Thegirlsweresoloud,wewalkeddownthe

stairsandtheystartedscreaming.Stormintroduced

us,“Soyou’reMrs.Keenan.”Boityaskedwitha

naughtysmile.Inodded,“ohgirl,nopenoshyness

hereplease.”Krishnasaidhandingmeaglassof

wine.

Storm:Youpumpedright?

Me:Yeah.

Tumi:Don’tmindthesedrunkards,theystarted

drinkinghoursago!

Stormhadabutlerwhowaswalkingaroundtopless,

“Mikeiscoolwiththis?”everyonelookedatme,

“MIKEWHO?”theyallaskedatthesametime…



Boity:GirlyourmanisoutofthecountryLordknows

doingwhat,andyou’reworriedaboutatoplessman

servingchampagneandcanapés?

TK:Truethat.(Andtheyclinkedtheirglasses.)

Tumi:Sohowarethebabies?

Me:Theyaregood,growing.

Tumi:Sowhyhaven’tyouhungoutwithus?

Storm:BecauseKeenanthinkswe’rebadforher.

Debbie:Liketheyareanygoodwhentheyare

together.

Boity:RememberthetimewhenLebowouldn’tstop

callingTK.

All:Oooohhhhhh

Me:Whathappened?

Boity:Sacul’amaguguverysameweekend.

Ilookedatherblankly,“ohcomeon,Stormand

Krishnaknowwhatthatmeansandtheyaren’teven



SouthAfrican.”Theyalllaughed,“Hewasburied,6

feetunder.”

Krishna:andtheyfuckedhimupgood.

Me:AndKeenanwastheretoo?

Boity:Yip.

Me:Keenandoesn’tfight.

TK:Girlobviously,whenareyougoingtoseehim

fight?

Shehadapoint;Iwasneverinasituationofseeing

himfight.TheonlytimehediditwaswithKhenan.

“Theythinktheycandoitbutwecan’t,“Boity

interruptedmythoughts,“masifeisifebe!!”OkIknew

whatthatmeant.Ilaughedabittomyself.

Storm:SolikeIwassayingthatothertime,theywant

torunarounddoingtheirshitandexpectustositat

home.

Boity:Itdoesn’tworkthatwayboo.

Me:whatelsedoyoudobesidestheviolence?



Tk:Wedrink,andspendtheirmoney.Andsweepthe

street.

Me:Sweepthestreet?

Tk:WellonlyIandKrishdothat.You’lllearnastime

goesby.

Krish:Nah,sheistoosweetforthat.

Ijustsmiledawkwardly,“andshe’sadoctor,likethey

swearnottoharmotherpeopleright?”Debbieasked

lookingatme.Inodded.

Boity:soifyougotachancetohurt.Orkillyou

wouldn’tdoit?

Me:Onlyoneperson.

Tk:Yousee…nowwe’regettingsomewhere.Who?

Me:Mystepmother.

Boity:Ohdamngirlyou’reheartless.Whatdidshedo?

Me:Shekilledmyparents.

Debbie:asinherhusband,yourfather,parent?



Me:Yeah…

Tumi:Thatmakessense,bothparents…justI’d

shootherinthehead.

Me:Thatwouldbetooeasy.

Boity:Howwouldyoudoit?

Itookasipofmywine,“well,justhowshekilledmy

dad.I’dgiveheraninjectionandletherhaveaheart

attacktothepointofalmostdying…andthengive

hertheantidote.”

Storm:Saveher?

Me:No,repeattheprocessforaslongasherheart

canhandle.

Theroomwassilent,Itookanothersip.Ihadbeen

picturingthatsceneforsolong,shewouldbe

screamingoutmynametostopjusthowshesaid

myfathercriedoutmyname.

Boity:Fuckgirlyou’reruthless.



Me:youasked.

Everyonelaughed.Wewerehavingagoodtimeand

thenmyphonerangandKeenanwasfacetimingme.

Ilookedatitforalongtime,“troubleinparadise?”

Stormaskedwhileshegrabbedmyphoneand

answeredit,“Where’smyhubby?Imisshim.”He

rolledhiseyes,“Ihaveyourcontacts,putmywifeon

thephone!”Stormlaughed,“Shesaidshedon’twant

totalktoyou!”IheardachangeinKeenan’svoice,

“StormI’mnotplayingwithyou.”shefrowned,“you

don’tplaynice,”shesaidhandingthephonebackto

me,“Hi”hetiltedhishead,areyoufeelingityet?”I

wasconfused,“feeling?”

Him:Thealcohol.

Me:Haha,justabit.It’snotbad.

Him:Andshelaughs.

Me:Istillhaven’tforgivenyou…whereareyou?

Him:WejustlandedinBots.Missmealready?



Ishookmyhead,“thegirlsarefun!!”Helookedatme

withastraightface,“Iwon’tcomment.”

Therestofthenightwasfun;wetalkedmoreabout

theirescapadesandshenanigans.Butthemorning

afterwasanightmare,myheadwaspounding,and

Keenan’scallcouldn’thavecomeataworsetime.

Heteasedmeforabout30minutesuntilIheardone

oftheguyscallhim.

ThenextdayIsatinthekitchen,“FUCK!!”Thando

walkedin,“whyarewecussingsoearlyinthe

morning?”Ishookmyheadandshesquinthereyes,

andlookedatthebottleofmilksittinginfrontofme

andshegavemeaconfusedlook.Ishowedherthe

boxandshelaughed,“mommyhadonetoomany?”

Shelaughedhardergettingabeerfromthefridge.

Me:I’mgladoneofusfindsthisfunny.

Her:Chill,thealcoholshouldbeoutyoursystemina

coupleofhourssoyoujustneedtopumpanddump.



Me:Andmybabiesstarveinthemeantime?

Her:Formulawon’thurtjustoneday.

Me:Keenanisgoingtokillme.

Her:It’snotlikeyoudoitallthetime,sohe’ll

understand.Plushecan’texpectyoutosither

coopedupallday.

Wespokesomemore,“anyways,therewasa

packageforyoudroppedatthehouse.”Ilookedatit

strange,“sender?”sheshrugged,andIputtheboxin

thedrawer,“let’sgo.”

Her:Where?

Me:Ineedformula.

Her:Youdidn’tbuythesethingsbeforegivingbirth?

Me:No,Iwanttobreastfeedtill6months.

Her:Andafterthat?

Me:Wemovetothemashes.

Her:Ok,lets.



.

.

.

.

.

EversincetheirtripKeenanhasbeenactingstrange

andlookingstressed.It’sbeenalmosttwoweeks

andhehasn’tbeensleepingintheroom.He’s

alwaysinthestudyandgoingoutforlatemeetings.I

focusedonmybabiesandturningthehouseintothe

homeI’vealwaysimagined.

Iwasputtingthegirls’advicetouseandIwas

spendingsomeofKeenan’smoney,honestlyinthe

beginningIdidittogethisattention.Ithoughthe’d

complainandactuallyhaveaconversationwithme,

butheletmespendandcontinuedwithhisbusiness.

NowI’mspendingbecauseit’sfun.I’veneverreally

beenmuchofashopper,Ialwaysthinkaboutsaving

money.SoIwashavingfun,Ihadthescannerinmy



handandthephonerang.“Hi…”

Him:Busy?

Me:Nope,(beep)

Him:Areyoushopping?

Me:Howcouldyoutell?

Him:Iseverythingokay?

Heclearedhisthroat,“whereareyou?Wanttograb

lunch?”

Me:Oooh,meetme@HomeinCavendish,andthen

wecandoHudson.Ihaveafewmorethingstobuy.

Heletoutasighandagreed,Icontinuedscanningall

thethingsIwanted.Someonetappedmeonmy

shoulder,“areyoudone?”Iturnedaround,“almost,

just…”Hetookthescannedoutofmyhand,“really

Abebi,thisiscloseto100k.”

Me:What’syourpoint?



Him:Whatdoyouneedallthisstuffforanyway?

Me:Thehouse.

Him:Thehouseisfine,let’sgetoutofhere.

Wemadeourwaytothetill,andIpaid.Wegotto

Hudsonandgotatableinacorner,“soyoumissed

me,or?”hetookasipofhisbeer,“nope,Ihavea

casethat’sbuggingmeandIneedhelp.”Iraisedmy

eyebrows,“whatkindofhelp?”

Him:Youknow,thenotsolegalhelpfromacertain

hospital.

Me:Ok,onlyifyouhelpmewithsomething.

Him:what’sthat?

Me:I’lltellyoulater.

Him:andthefairnessiswhere?

Me:Doyouwantmyhelpornot?

Him:fineyouwin.Butyou’repayingthebill.



AfterlunchIwenttothehospitalandmetupwith

Daluxolo.
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AfterlunchIwenttothehospitalandmetupwith

Daluxolo.

Him:TowhatdoIowethisvisit?

Me:Reallynow,Iwantedtoseehowyouguysare

usingmydonation.

Him:Ifyouweren’tthiscuteIwouldhavetoldyouto

fuckoffalongtimeago.

Me:Iloveyouto.Akintoldmemydadspoketoyou

beforehispassing.

Him:Isthatwhyyou’rehere?

Me:NoIactuallyneedafavor.

Him:OhgoshAbebiyouwillbethedeathofme.

Me:WouldyouratherIjustdomyownthingorcome

toyoudirectly?



Him:Abebi,whydoIhaveafeelingIwillregretthis??

.

.

.

.

.

.

.

Iwasinthekitchencookingwithaglassofwine

whenCecewalkedin,“finallytakingmyadvice?”She

walkedinwithatraythatIhadgivenKeenanat

lunch,“hesaidhe’srushingtoameeting.”

Me:didhesaywithwhom?

Cece:Nope,helookedlikehewasinarush.I

actuallywantedtotalktohim.

Me:Wellyouandmeboth.AnythingIcanhelpwith?

Cece:IthinkIcangobackhomenow.



Me:Whatdoyoumean?

Her:Wellyouguysdon’tneedmeanymore,the

babiesaregrowingandyouguysaregettingthe

hangofthings.PlusImissmyhouse.

Me:Ok,butcanIaskyoutostayforjustalittle

longer.

Her:Howmuchlonger?

Me:Wellaweek,twoweeksmaximum.Ineedtogo

homeforawhile.

Her:That’sunderstandable,Icandothat.

Ihuggedher,andsheleft.Iwenttothestudyand

wroteanotetoKeenan:I’llbeoutofthecountryfor

awhile.GoingtoNigeria.Cecehasagreedtostay

withthechildren.SeeyouwhenIgetback.Ifinished

supper,fedthebabiesandputthemtosleepand

thenwenttopack.Igotatext:Takeoffisat15h00.

ThenextdayKeenanwasn’tbackandIneededto

gettotheairport,IdialedStorm,“Ineedaflavor.”

Her:Anything.



Me:Ridetotheairport.

Her:ooohholiday!!

Me:Nonothinglikethat,I’mgoingtoNigeria.Tosort

outsomethingsaftermyfather’spassing.

Her:Oh,I’llbetherein20.

Igotontothejetandsatdown,Ilookedatmywatch

14H50,Ipickedupthephone,“you’relate.”Andthen

thedoorfromthecockpitopened,“really?”I

shrugged,“what,lookatthetimeIdidn’tthinkyou

werehere.”

Him:Whatever,buckleup.We’reabouttotakeoff.

Me:I’mstarved.

Him:We’lleatwhenwe’reintheair.

Aftertakingoffweeventuallygottoeat,“sodidyou

eventuallytellKeenanaboutyourtrip?”Ilookedat

him,“when?Whichtime?”

Him:Abebi,you’remakingexcuses.



Me:Hedoesn’thavetimeforme;he’salwayslocked

upinhisstudyoroutrunningofftomeetings.

Hedidn’tsayanything,“honestly,I’mstartingtothink

thathefinallysawthatthismarriagethingisn’tfor

him,plusthreebabies.Andhe’sfoundsomeone

youngandfresh.”Herolledhiseyes,“you’vegotto

bekiddingme.”

Me:Youknowhe’syoungerthanme,sohefound

someonehisage.

Him:That’snotsomethingKeenanwoulddo.

Icrossedmyarms,“Iwillkillthatbitch!”Hechuckled.

“Thisisthepartwhereyoureassuremethatheisn’t

doinganything.”

Him:Hey,howwouldIknow??Relaxwillyou…

Welandedatabout22H00andwecheckedintoour

hotel,“reallyoneroom?”wegotourkeyandwentup

totheroom,“you’vegottobekiddingme…a

honeymoonsuite?”heignoredmeandwentinside



divingontothebed,“shotgun!”

Me:Shotgunmyass,youorderedthisrubbishroom,

soyoutakethecouch.

Him:It’sactuallybigenoughtofitthebothofus.

Me:Whocares…?I’mgoingtoshower,pleaseorder

food.

Ilefthimandwentintothebathroom;Ishowered

andcameoutinmypajamasandarobe.Iwas

dryingmyhairwiththetowelwhenIgotacall,“we

haven’tevenbeenhereforanhourandsomeone

alreadyknows.”Helookedatmeshocked,“whois

it?”

Me:It’sAkin.

Him:Well,that’snotabiggy.

“UncleP.”Isaidforcingexcitement,“Don’tuncleP

me.”

Me:Iwasgoingtocallyouinthemorning.



Him:Whatareyoudoinghere?

Me:Business.

Him:Whatkindofbusiness?

Me:Myfatherdidleaveme51%ofanoilcompany

right.

Him:Andthatmanthatyou’rewith?

Me:He’smybodyguard.Keenanwasworriedabout

mysafety.

Him:I’llseeyoutomorrow,Ihaveameetinginthe

morningI’llonlybeavailableafter14H00.

Me:Worrynot,I’llseeyouthen.Saygoodnightto

Debsforme.

Him:(chuckle)we’llseeyoutomorrow.

Icutthecallandletoutasighofrelief,“didhebuy

it?”Inodded.

Him:Thefoodishere,weneedtogetsomerest

becausewehaveanearlymorning.



Me:Rogerthat.

Ilayonthebedlookingatthetime,03H28.thenext

2minuteswerelong,assoonasitwas03h30Igot

outofbedandwentintotheshower.Ihadaquick

oneandcameoutdressedinallblackwithcombat

boots,“aren’tyoualittleoverdressed?”Heasked

me,“ohshutup,goshower.”

Him:Forwhat?

Me:Areyoureallynotgoingtoshower?

Him:Idon’tseethereason.

Me;Whatifthistakesdays?

Him:Evenbetter.

Me:Fuckyou’resick.

Weputupadonotdisturbasweleftthehotelroom

anddowntothehotelparkingandgotintoourhired

care.Helookedatme,“areyousureyouwanttodo

this?”Igavehimadeadstare,“you’rejokingright?”



heputhishandsupasasigntosurrender,“whereis

she?”

Him:Inherbedroom.

Me:Isshealone?

Him:Seemslikeit.

Me:I’mgoinginthroughtheback.

Him:Noshithey,cantexactlygothroughthefront.

Igavehimapunchandputonmyearpiece;Itooka

deepbreathandgotoutthecar.Iwalkedthrough

thebushed,thetrailwasnowcoveredupandI

couldn’tmakeoutifIwasgoingintherightdirection.

IwalkedforawhileuntilIgottothefence,andjust

likewewerekidstherewasaholethatdadstill

hadn’tfixed.Ilaughedtomyself;Idon’tknowhow

manytimesIusedthistosneakinandoutofthe

house.Iwasalotbiggernowandfittinginjust

wasn’taseasy.Iranacrossthelawnandopenedthe

secretpassageleadingtothemainhouseandgot

intothebasement.“I’min.”Ireportedback,“Ican



see,andshe’sstillinbed.”Iwentupthestairsand

intothelaundryroom.Everythingwasamess,what

wasthisladydoing?Iaskedmyself,Imademyway

toherbedroomandfoundhersoundasleep,with

notevenacare.Isetupeverythingandthesunwas

startingtocomeup.

Isatonthebedwithmylegscrossedlikeapre

schoolchild,holdingheralarmclock.Isetthetime,

soitwouldgooffinthenextminute.

Thealarmrangandshetossedaroundandreached

forhersidetable.Shedidn’tfeelitbutcouldhearit.

Sheremovedhersleepingeyemaskandlooked

wherethealarmwascomingfrom.Shegotsucha

frightwhenhereyeslandedonmeandshealmost

felloffthebed.Shestoodupandgrabbedhergun

fromthedrawerandpointeditatme,“whatareyou

doinghere?”

Me:Thisismyfather’shouse,youforgettooquickly.

Her:GetthefuckoutofmyhouseorelseIwillpull

thetrigger.



Me:andwhatkillme?

Her:AbebiIswearIwilldoit.

Me:Soyouwerebeingseriousaboutkillingme

alongwithmymother?Ithoughtyouwerejoking.

Ilaughedoutloud,“Wow,yourunbelievable!You

wouldtakeitthatfar?”shepulledthetrigger,nothing.

Shekeptpullingandpulling…“youweresupposedto

runbutyouthoughtIwasbluffing.”Shedroppedto

herknees,“AbebiI’msorry.”Isatontheedgeofmy

chairwithmylegsdanglingfacingthechairIhad

positionedforher,“getupyoulookpathetic,takea

seat.”

Shesatdownandwewerenowfacetoface,“Iwont

evenaskwhy,you’reagreedybitchthatIknow.Now,

youpoisonedmymotherandshefellsick,andyou

executedmyfather…sowhatdoyouchoose?”

Her:What?Abebiwecantalkaboutthis.

Me:didyouaskmymotherthat?

Her:Abebi,wecancometoanagreement.



Me:I’mlistening.

Her:Nameyourprice.

Me:Money?Ihaveplentyofit.

Her:Anythingyouwant.

Me:Alifeforalife.

Her:AbebiIbegofyou.

Myphonerang,“what?”Ishouted,“Youneedtoget

outofthere,theyknowyou’reinthere.”Hecutthe

call,“fuck,you’relucky,Igottogo.”Sheclosedher

eyesandsighedofrelief,“byeAhunna.”Sheopened

hereyeimmediatelyasshefeltthecoldmetalonher

forehead.“hụgịnahel.”

Ipulledthetriggerandgotmybagpackandranto

thebasementformyescape.Iusedthetrapdoor

andwenttowherewewereparked;myadrenalin

waspumping,“FUCK!GO!”HespedoffandI

directedhimtoAkin’spanelshop.Weparkedthecar,

covereditandthentookanotherone.“You’recutout

forthis.”Ilookedathim,“no,I’mjustsmartand



angry.”Hechuckled,“it’sinyourblood.”Wegotto

thehotel;Ishoweredandgotdressed…“Makeit

snappy,thejetisalmostready.”Heshoutedfrom

thelounge,Icameoutonapairofjoggersanda

vestwithadidasslopsandwhitesocks.Icarriedmy

bagpackwhilehecarriedthedufflebagand

wheeledthesuitcase.Myphonerangjustaswegot

totheairport,Isteppedoutofthecarandanswered

whilewalkingtothejet,“UncleP.”

Him:Whereareyou?

Me:Uhm,listen,changeofplans.Ileftsomethingin

yourshopIneedyoutotakecareofit.

Him:Babywhereareyou.

Me:GoingbacktoSA.

Him:Don-

Me:I’llseeyounexttime.

Him:Abebi,listentome.don’tboardthatjet.Getto

theairportI’llgetmineready.

Iwaswalkingupthestairs,“don’tworry,I’lltalkto



youwhenIland.”Icutthecallashewastryingto

saysomething.Isteppedontothejetandhad3

gunspointingatme,“Mrs.Keenan!.”

Fuck,“don’tbescared,comehere.”Ididn’tmoveand

thenonguyshovedmetowardsRamzi,“Gentle!!”He

snapped.Hebrushedmyfaceandbeforehecould

speak,“I’msohungryIhope…”Hefroze,andhetook

adeepbreath.Beforehecoulddrawhisweaponon

oftheguysshothiminthechestandstomach.He

didn’tmakeasoundbutbledoutonthefloor.Ilet

outaloudscream,“wellgethimoutsowecango.”

Ramziinstructedoneofhismen.Theguyjustkicked

hisbodyoutthejetandherolleddownthestairs

beforetheyclosedandwetookoff.

Iwascryinghysterically,andscreaming.Ramzikept

tellingmehewon’thurtme,andtryingtocalmme

downbutitdidn’twork.ThenextthingIfeltaneedle

inmyarmandIwasout.
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Iwokeupinaroom,onabedandIwasstillinmy

clothesbutmyshoeswereoff.ItriedtostandbutI

feltdizzy,andIsatbackdown.Myheadwas

poundingandIfeltextremelyhungry.Ilooked

aroundtheroom;therewasgoldandwhite

everywhere.Andthenthedooropenedandtwo

younggirlswalkedin,Iwasconfused,“WhereamI?”

Iaskedthem,“atthepalace,”oneofthemanswered.

Palacewhat?Ithoughttomyself,oneofthegirls

walkedintoadoorandIheardwaterrunning.The

girlintheroomintroducedherself,“I’mLilly,and

that’sCassia.We’reheretohelpyougetready.”

Me:Readyfor?

Lilly:Forsupper.

Me:WhereamI?

Lily:Atthepalace.

Me:Country?

Her:Oh,Egypt.

Me:What?



Shegiggledinacutewaythatmademesoangry,

“howlonghaveIbeenhere?”

Lily:Justalmost2fulldays.

Me:WhosepalaceamIin?

Lily:KingAssam.

Me:Ineedtogetoutofhere,whereismyphone?

Lilly:Youneedtobathandgetreadyforsupper,you

can’tleave.

Me:Whynot.

Cassia:Becausenobodyleaves.

Me:What?

Cassia:Giveittimeyouwillunderstand.

Me:Idon’twanttounderstand,Iwanttogohometo

mychildren!!

Lilygotafrightandshealmostjumpedabit,

“ssshh…keepitdown.”Cassiawhisperedwalking



backintotheroom,“Theywillhearyou.”Ilookedat

herblankly;sheliftedhertopandturnedaround.I

gotashock,whatthefuck!!Sheturnedbackaround,

“nowplease,youneedtobathandgetreadyfor

supper.”Igotup,“Ineedwater.”Theyledmetothe

bathroomanditlookedluxurious,Itookmyclothes

ofandgotintothebath,lilypouredmejuiceandshe

broughtsomefruit.Itooktheglassfromherand

downeditallatonceandthensignaledforanother

one.ShewenttopourandIatethegrapesand

cheeseandfruitthatwereofferedtomewhilethe

girlscleanedmeupandIwasstartingtofeelalot

better.Afterthebaththeytookmetotheroomand

didmyhairintoaGreekgoddesshairstyle.There

wasadressonthebed,alongwhiteflowydress;

“underwear?”lilyshookherhead,“what?Idon’tgeta

panty?”Sheshookherheadagain,Isatonthebed

andfoldedmyarms,thisissuchbullshit.Iwasjust

abouttosaysomethingandtherewasknockingat

thedoor,Cassiawenttocheck.Shespokewith

someoneforawhileandthencameback,“theking

iswaitingandrequestsyouhurrybecausehe’s

hungry.”



Whatwasgoingon?Ifeltlikecrying.Iworethe

dress;ithuggedmywaistandbreast.Therewere

twoslitsoneithersideofthedressandmythings

wererevealedeachtimeItookastride.Lilyput

someflowersinmyhairandalittlebitoflipstick.

Cassiawalkedoutinfront,Ifollowedherandlily

walkedbehindme.Wewalkeddowntheancient

passagesandtowhatseemedlikeanotherwingof

thispalaceanditwasmoremodern.

Iwasledintoadininghallandtherewerelongtables,

seatedwithgirlsdressedlikeme,theyweredrinking

wine.Therewereoverahundredgirls,Cassiadidn’t

stop,andshecontinuedtowalkrighttothefrontof

thehall.Shewalkedupabout5stepsandIstood

anddidn’tmove.Theroombecamesilentand

everyonelookedatme,Lilypokedmyass.Iwas

angryandthenIwalkedupandwasledtoaseatfor

aqueenandtheking’schairwasempty.

Isatdownatthetable,LilyandCassiastoodbehind



myhighchairwhileanotherladypouredmeaglass

ofwine.Myheartwasbeatingsofast,thedoorto

myleftopenedandeveryonestoodupandtherehe

waswiththebiggestgrinonhisface.Hewalkedup

thestairsandsatnexttomesignalingforeveryone

tositdown.HeheldmyhandandIfroze,Iwantedto

cryoutloudbutIwasn’tgoingtogivehimthe

satisfaction,“wemeetagainMrs.Khwaza.”Hesaid

beforekissingmycheek.Iwassofurious,Itriedto

movemyhandfromhisgripandhetightenedit,

“whatdoyouwantfromme?”Hejustlaughed,“Your

husbandhassomethingthatIwant.”Ithought

quickly,“andhowwillkeepingmeherehelpgetit

back?”

Him:Itmightnot,buthavingyou…Icanmakedouble

whathetook;ifnottreble,quadruple,quintuple…

Me:Hecanpayyoubackthemoney.

Him:Andmyreputation?

Me:Hewillcomeforyou.

Him:Frombehindhislaptop…haha.You’refunny.



Ifeltlikecrying,“Eatup,wehaveabigday

tomorrow.”Ididn’tfeelhungry.Iplayedaroundwith

myfood,andhekeptlookingatme,“youneedtoeat.

Don’tbeworriedIwon’thurtyou,you’resafehere.”

Itookagulpofmywinelookingaroundthinkingof

howtoescape,ifThandowasinthissituationshe

wouldknowwhattodo.“Don’teventhinkaboutit

princess!”Iturnedtolookathim,andthenitcame

backtome,thejet…ohmygoshIce!!Myheart

startedbeatingfastandmyfacegothot,hekilled

Ice!!Iswallowedmydrinkandsmiledathimtrying

sohardnottocry.Icutsomechickenand

vegetablesandIstartedeatingmyfood.Honestlyit

tastedgreatbutmymindwasn’tthere.Thiswouldn’t

havehappenedifIdidn’taskIcetocomewithmeto

Nigeriahewasn’tgoingtodie.“CanIbeexcused?”

Ramzilookedatme,“thepartyisjustabouttobegin”

Iletoutasigh,“finishup.”

IateallmyfoodjusttomakehimhappyandIdrank



mywine.Afterthatwewentintoanotherroom,

apparentlythisiswheretherealpartywas

happening.

****************Keenan*****************

Abebiwasstillnotpickingupherphone,andIwas

nowgettingworried.Itypedfranticallyatthe

computerandherchiphasbeeninactiveforovera

monthnow.Shit,Ihadn’treactivatedit.Therewere

norecordsofherleavingSouthAfrica,oreven

landinginNigeria,IwasinmystudynowIwas

gettingfrustrated.Igotupandpouredmyselfadrink

andthedoorflewopen.Shit,“whereisshe?”Iturned

aroundandlookedatAkin,“excuseme?”hewas

angry.

Him:Haveyoutrackedher?

Me:No.

Him:Andwhenwereyougoingtotellme?

Me:She’smywifeandI’mworkingonit.



Him:Soyoudon’tknowwheresheis?

Me:ThelastIcheckedshewasheadingtoNigeria,

butIhavemymenthere.

Him:Wait,youdidn’tspeaktoherwhenshelanded?

Iscratchedmyhead,Ihadbeenneglectingmywife

andIhonestlydidn’tknowwhatwashappening.

“no…butwhen….”

Him:andthemanshewaswith?

Me:Whatman?

Him:Whatthefuckdoyoumean?Thebodyguard

yougotforher!

Me:Ididn’tgetherabodyguard.

Heletoutasigh,“whatexactlyareyousayingto

me?”hesaidsocalmlyandsatdowninoneofthe

chairs,“youmeanMYBabywasinNigeriawitha

manthatyoudon’tknow?”hewashuffing,“what

wereyoubusydoingthatyou?Youlethergoto



Nigeriawithamanyoudon’tknow?Doyouknow

whatshewasdoinginNigeria?”Itookagulpofmy

drinkandlookedupastearsfilledmyeyes,“no.”he

stoodupandbangedthetable,“NO?”hewalkedover

tomeandgrabbedmebythecollarandslammed

meagainstthewall,“andthisisyourwife?”Ididn’t

sayanythingtohim;“ifRamzihurtsevenastrandof

haironher,Iwillcutyourballsandfeedthemto

you.”heletmegoandwalkedout,Ithrewmyglass

againstthewallanditshatteredintopieces.I

droppedtothegroundandwailedtomyself.

.

.

.

.

.

I'msorryit'sshortwillpostagaintonight.
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IthasbeenaweeknowandIwasabletotrackAbebi

downinEgypt,butIwasstillwatchingfroma

distance.ButtherewasstillnosignofLusanda;I

washittingawalleverytimeIhadaleadonher.My

phonerang,“Tellmeyouhavegoodnews.”Ipleaded,

“yes,allthegirlsarelegal…”

Me:But?

Him:Theyarestillchargingyou.

Me:What?Ihandedmyselfover!

Him:Someonewantsyoutosuffer.

Me:Isithim?

Him:Couldbe,butIdon’tseewhybecausehehas

Abebi.

Me:Whoelseknowsaboutthis?

Him:(sigh)Icantbetoosure.

Me:CouldIgetjailtime?

Him:Itispossible…butwe’restillworkingonit.

Me:Alrightkeepmeposted,I’mleavingforEgyptin

acoupleofdays.



Him:Idon’tthinktravellingwouldbesuchagreat

idea.

Me:Hehasmywife,andifhethinkshewillkeepme

inSAthenhehassomethingelsecomingforhim.

Ididn’twaitforhimtosayanythingIjustcutthecall.

Imadeanewcall,“yeah,anything?”Ilistened

intensively,“Sheisthere,Iknowsheis…Hewont

hurtAbebi…tellyourmentolookharder,ifIdon’t

findhernowI’velostherforever.”Afterendingthe

callIsatbackdownandtypedaway.

***************Abebi*************

“We’releavingatmidday.”Ramzisaidtomeaswe

werehavingbreakfast.Iwasboredofthis;Ijust

wantedhimtoendmeortotakemebackhome.I

staredathimblankly,“didyouhearme?”Irolledmy

eye,“wherearewegoing?”hetookasipofhis

coffee,“Ithoughtyou’dneverask,Italy!We’regoing



toItaly.”Ilookedupathim,“oh,Igotyourattention.”

Me:WhatarewegoingtodoinItaly?

Him:Andshespeaks.We’regoingtogetmymoney

backfromyourhusband.

Me:I’mgoinghome?

Him:Haha;yes,homewiththehighestbidder.

Me:What?

Hedidn’tanswerme;hejustatetherestofthe

breakfast,“I’llsendthegirlstopackforyou.”He

stoodupandwalkedoutofthedininghall.Whatthe

fuckwashappening,he’stradingme.Istoodupand

mademywaytomybedroomandclosedthedoor

behindmeadIcriedoutloud!!Whyisthishappening

tome?

Wewereinacar;Ithinkwearegoingtotheairport.I

hadabadfeelingaboutthistrip,Idon’tknowwhy

butsomethingwasn’tright.Wepulledupataharbor,

IlookedatRamziconfused,“don’tlooksoexcited,”



hesaidsarcasticallyandlaughed,“youwillloveit

here,andhopefullybythetimewereachItalywe

wouldhavealreadyfoundabuyerforyou.”

TearsthreatenedmyeyesatthethoughtthatIwould

neverseemychildrenagain;fuckKeenanforgetting

meintothisfuckingmess!!

Thecarparkedandoneoftheguardsopenedthe

doorforme,IsteppedoutandRamzicametomy

sideandputhisarmaroundme.Icouldn’trun,the

guardswereallarmedandIwouldgetshotonthe

spot.Wewalkedtowardsthegorgeouscruiseliner,I

lookedatRamzi;“onlythebestforyouMrs.K.”We

walkedtotheentrance,therewasalineanditwas

couplesmainly.Everyonewasleavingtheirgadgets

andphoneswiththeguards,“yousee,theycomeas

theyare.Justincasesomeonetriestonotifythe

authorities.”

Me:Howmanyguests?

Him:over5000.

Me:andtheyareallheretobuy?

Him:no,thisplacehassomanyactivities.There’s



evenacasinoinside.

Me:Butwhatiftheysneakintheirdevicesthrough

theirluggage?

Him:Theirluggagearrivedaweekago,it’sbeen

searchedandputineveryone’sroom.

Me:Organized.

Him:Tothetee.

Me:Unwantedguest?

Him:Everyonegetsvetted.

Me:Evenyourstaff?

Him:Especiallythestaff.

Me:Wheredoyoufindallthesepeoplewhoshare

thisinterest?

Him:youdon’tworryaboutthat,allyouneedto

worryaboutislookinggoodonthelastnightand

makingmealotofmoney.

Me:Andhowlongwillwebeonthecruise?

Him:10days.



Icalculatedinmymindandjustthoughtofhowlong

I’vebeenawayfromhomeandhowmuchlongerI

havetowaittoseemyfamily.That’sifIwilleverget

toseemyfamily,heledmeintothelinerandtomy

bedroom.Thereweretwoguardsstationedatthe

door,“Theseareyourbodyguards,theywillbewith

youeverywhereyougo,ifI’mnotthere.”

Me:isthatreallynecessary,therearenodevicesor

weaponsontheboat,whowouldtrytheirluck?

Him:Whoknows,someonemightwanttotastethe

piebeforebuying.Oryoumightthinkaboutjumping.

Wasthisguyserious?“Makesperfectsense,”Isaid

sarcastically,“LilyandCassiawillbeheretohelpyou

getreadyfortonight.Allyourclothesareinthere,if

youneedanythingthesepit-bullswillhelpyou.”

Me:Anything?

Him:YouknowwhatImeandon’tactsmartwithme.



Iwentinsideandlayonthebed,Idon’tknowhowI

willgetoutofthisone.Imusthavefallenasleep

becauseIwokeupandweweremoving.Ichecked

thetimeanditwas4pm.Iopenedmydoorandmy

‘pit-bulls’standingwhereIhadleftthem.

Pit-bull1:Canwehelpyouma’am?

Me:Yes,canIgetabottleofchampagneandaslice

ofchocolatecake.

Pit-bull1:Willthatbeall?

Me:Yeah.

30minuteslatertherewasaknockatthedoorandI

openedtofindLillyandCassiawithmychampagne

andcake,aswellasgarmentbag.Ilettheminand

startedopeningthebottle,Ipouredaglass,“so

what’shappeningtonight?”IaskedasIputaforkfull

ofcakeinmymouth.

Lily:Introduction.

Me:Oh,that’sexciting…sowhathappens?

Cassia:Heparadesyouaroundtheroomfor



potentialbuyers.

Me:Nice,soIdressupfancyandplaynice?

Cassia:Prettymuch.

Me:andhowdoyouguysknowallofthis?

Lily:Wedoitforallthegirlsthatcome.

Me:Andwhydon’tyouguysgetbought?Sold?Bid…

ohwhatever,youknowwhatImean.

Lillylookeddown,“becausewearen’tpretty

enough.”Ialmostchokedonmychampagne,

“what?”

Cassia:We’redamaged,sonobodywantsus.

Me:Doyouwantsomeonetowantyou?

Lily:Itwouldbenice.

Me:Tobelongtosomeoneelse?Tobeapossession.

Lily:Itwouldbebetterthanthis.

Me:Youseemlikeaverysweetgirl,butstupid.

Lily:What?



Me:Doyounotwanttobefree?Tofallinloveand

haveafamilywiththemanyouwant?Doyounot

wanttohavefriends?Doyouwanttoconstantlybe

toldwhereyoucango,whentoeatandsleep?

Shejustgotoffherkneesandwalkedintomy

bathroom,“thatwasmean.”IlookedupatCassia,

“wasitreally?”shenodded,“Lilyisstillyoung,she

doesn’tunderstand.”

Me:Thenwhyaren’tyoumakingherunderstand?

Cassia:Shewantstowearthefancydressesand

drinkexpensivewine.

Me:Igiveup,what’sinthebag?

Cassiaopenedupthebagandtookoutalongred

dressandlaiditonthebed,“doyouwanttowearthe

fancydresses.”Sheshookherhead.

Me:Ifyougotachancetoleavewouldyou?

Her:Andhewouldn’tfindme?



Me:Yeah.

Her:Inaheartbeat.

Me:whatwouldyoudoifyouleftthisplace?

Her:Iwasadancer.

Me:Whatstyle.

Her:Contemporaryandballet.

Me:Andhowdidyouenduphere?

WewereinterruptedbyLily,“yourwaterisready.”I

lookedatCassiaandsheturnedandstartedtaking

outmakeup.IwenttobathandIcameback,they

dressedmeandmademeallpretty.Thedresshada

plungingnecklineandtightaroundthehips.Lily

lookedatmeandsmiled,“youlookbeautiful.”Itook

asipofmychampagneandignoredher,shecan’t

possiblybeserious,howcananysanepersonwant

this?

AlittlelaterRamzicametofetchme,“youlook



amazing.”Irolledmyeyesathim,“comethereis

someoneIwantyoutomeet,he’sagreatpotential.”

Fuckthatwastooquick…IthoughtIstillhaduntilwe

gettoItalytoplananescape.Wewalkedintoabig

dininghall,everyonewasdressedupandmingling

withadrinkintheirhand.AwaitresscamebyandI

gotaglassofchampagneandtookasip,“somuch

troubleyouwentthrough.”Hejustlaughed,“You

havetospendmoneytomakemoney.”Ididn’tsay

anythingIjustletoutalittle‘hmm’andtookasipof

mydrink.heheldmetightandclosetohimaswe

madeourwayacrosstheroom,“Beast!!”Heshouted,

andatalldarkmanturnedaroundandlookedhis

way.Hesmiledawkwardly,lordno!thiscantbe…no!

Beast:howareyouRamz?

Ramzi:Greathowareyou?

Beast:neverbeenbetter,andwhoisthelovelylady?

Ramzi:Abebi,rememberIpromisedyouthebest.

Beast:Yousurehaveoutdoneyourselfthistime.

Howmuch?

Ramzi:you’llfindoutwhenatthegaladinner.



Beast:Comeon,youknowI’mgoodforit.

Voice:Goodforwhat?

Ramziturnedaround,Igotthebiggestshockofmy

life.Atallmanstoodbeforeus,helookedme

straightintheeyesandIcouldn’tkeepthegazeand

Ilookedaway,“Beastyouaren’ttheonlyonewith

moneyyouknow.”

Beast:Andyouare?

Ramzi:Youhaven’tmetCharlie?Heactuallymight

giveyouarunforyourmoney.

Charlie:Will…Iwillgivehimarunforhismoney…

Beast:We’llseeaboutthat,thisblackbeautyis

goinghomewithme.

Wasthisconversationhappening,rightnow…rightin

frontofme?Whatthefuck!!

.

.
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(Thisisforallmyloyalreaders...thankyouguys)

ItriedtowalkawaybutRamzigrabbedme,“where

doyouthinkyouaregoing?”Ilookedathim,"really?I

needadrink,theladiesandIhavetohavea

cigarette…isthattoomuchtoask?”Iwasfeeling

likecrying,screamingandkicking…Ineededfresh

air.Ramzisignaledforoneoftheguardstoescort

meandhepulledmecloser,“don’truntoofar,there

aremanymoretomeet.”Hewhisperedinmyear.Oh



godwhyme??

Heletmegoandtheguardwalkedbehindme,Iwent

intothebathroomandhewentin,“areyoubeing

serious?”hedidn’tanswermebutcheckedallthe

stalls,“getout!”heinstructedawomanwhowasin

thebathroom.AtthispointintimeIreallydidn’tcare,

whenthebathroomwasemptyhelookedatme,“are

yougoingtowatchmego?”Iaskedhim,heshook

hishead,“I’llbeoutside.”Itookinadeepbreathe

andletitoutslowlyandthetearsjustrandownmy

cheeks.AftersometimeIcomposedmyself…I

finishedmybusinessandfixedmyfaceup,whenI

steppedoutthebodyguardwastherewaitingforme,

“Ineedadrinkandcigarettes,canyouhelpmewith

that?”Henodded,“come.”Ifollowedhimandwe

wentintoasidedooranditwaslikeanoffice,ora

studyrather.“doesRamziownthiscruiseliner?”

Him:Yeah.

Me:Andhowoftendoesaneventlikethishappen?

Him:Monthly.

Me:What?



Him:What?

Hewalkedovertothefridgeandgotmechampagne

andpouredmeaglassthenhandedittome.He

openedawindowandthenhandedmeaboxof

cigarettesandalighter,“Thanks.”Hethenstoodby

thedoorwatchingmesmoke,Ilitasecondone.He

touchedhisear,“…inthestudyboss…yesboss.”He

lookedupatme,“youneedtohurryRamzineedsyou

back.”Itookasipandfinishedmycigaretteandwas

ledbacktothehallandeveryonewasnowseated

andlisteningtosomemanspeakingandwelcoming

everyoneontheship.IwasledtositnexttoRamzi

andhekissedmycheekthenwhispered,“Whattook

yousolong?”Ididn’tbotherresponding,Ilooked

aroundourtableCharlieandBeastweresittingwith

us,alongwithtwoothermenIdidn’trecognizeand

theirfemalepartners.Thenightwentonandonand

peopleateanddrank.

Ramziwalkedmetomyroomat2am,hestoppedat



thedoor;“youdidgreatoutthere,tomorrowyouget

abreakandenjoytheride.I’llseeyouatbreakfast

andthentherestofthedayyouhavetoyourself.”I

gavehimasmile,“thanks,goodnight.”Iclosedthe

doorandlockedit.Igotoutofmydressandintothe

bath,Ichangedintomypajamasandslept.

Thenextcoupleofdayswerethesamething,

breakfast,chillingatthepoolorthecasinoandthen

inthenightIhadtodressupandgoimpress.We

werearrivinginItalythenextdayandIhadgivenup

allhopeofbeingrescued…Iwokeupat5amand

askedoneoftheguardstogetmebreakfastinmy

room,aftereatingIgotbackintothecoversandjust

laythere.IheardthedooropenandIpretendedtobe

asleep,“wakeupprincess.”Ididn’tanswerhim,“it’s

suchabeautifuldayoutside,youwanttoseethis.”I

felthimsitonthebed,“Abebiwhat’swrong?”I

sniffed,“Ijustwanttobealone.”

Him:buteveryoneislookingforwardtoseeingyou

outtheretodayforthelasttime.



Me:Exactly,Ijustwanttobealoneforthelastday

andenjoymylastbitoffreedominpeace.

Him:Thatisrubbish,you’reactinglikeaspoiltbrat.I

havedonenothingtoharmyou,orill-treatyouand

thisishowyourepayme?

HewasnowshoutingandIdidn’tcareanymore

becausethiswasjusttheend.Iignoredhimand

coveredmyheadwiththecoverwhichherippedoff

mybody,“getoutofbedthisinstantandgetready…I

don’twanttorepeatmyself.”Ididn’tmove,“Abebi!!”I

snappedbackathim,“What??Whatwillyoudo?will

youkillme,pleasedoitnow!!”

Hestoodupandpulledmeoffthebed,andforced

metostandupfacinghim,“yourbehavioris

unacceptable…Iwillnottolerateit;Ileftmy

grandchildrenathome.Iwillnotdealwiththis;you

willgooutthereandgetmemymoney.Youseemto

forgetthatthisisyourhusband’sfault!Ididn’task

forthis,soyouwillactaccordinglyandpayforyour



husband’ssins!”Ilookedathim,“I’veplayedmypart,

andI’mtired…Iwillcomeouttonight.”Nextthinghe

slappedmesohardandIfelltothefloor,“youwill

bathandcomeoutbeforeIdosomethingworse

thanthat…onehour!”hesaid,“Youshouldn’thave

donethat!!”helookeddownatme,“haha,whatare

yougoingtodo?Mxm,getupandgetcleanbeforeI

getreallymad!”Hesaidthatwalkingoutand

bangingthedoorbehindhim.Isatonthefloor

holdingmycheekandcrying,thenthedooropened

againandLillyandCassiawalkedin.Cassiakneltin

frontofme,“letmesee.”Ihesitantlyremovedmy

handtoshowhermycheek,“weneedtogetsome

iceonthat.”Shetoldoneoftheguardstobringan

icebucketandshemademybedwhilewewaited.

Nobodyspoke,sheputtheiceinaclothandhanded

ittome,Iputitonmycheekandjustsatthere.

Cassia:youknowyouhavetogooutthereorelsehe

willdoworsetoyou

Me:whatworsecanhedo?He’salreadytakenmy

life,Ihavenothingelsetolivefor.

Cassia:soyou’rejustgoingtogiveup??



Me:I’mhopelesshere…whatelseistheretoDo?

Her:willyoubeonthisboatforever?

Me:I’mgoingtobesoldtosomemanwhoWill

probablyrapemenightafternight…what’sthepoint

infighting?

Her:foryourhusbandandchildren.Weren’tyouthe

onetellingLilyaboutfreedom?Whathappenedto

thatspeech?Just1weekandyou’realreadygiving

up??

Me:welllookatthepotcallingthekettleblack.

Her:don’tspeakofwhatyoudon’tknow.

Me:you’redoingtheexactsamethingtome.

Her:didyourparentssellyousotheycanmake

somemoneytofeedyouryoungersisters?

Me:nobu-

Her:nobut,you’reherebecauseyourhusbandmade

afuckedupdecisionforwhateverreason.Andhe’s

probablyouttherelookingforyou,tryingtogetyou

outofhere.Andyou’rejustgivingup…that’sareal

nicewaytothankhim!!You’rebeingselfish.



Shewalkedawayintothebathroom,Iletoutasigh

becauseshewasrighttoacertainextent.Ifollowed

herintothebathroomandfoundherwipinghertears

away,“I’msorry…I..”shecutmeoffbeforeIcould

saymore,“youneedhelpwithyourbathorwillyou

befine?”Iswallowedhard,“I’llmanage,thankyou.”

Shewalkedoutthebathroomandleftmefeelinglike

shit.ItookmybathnursingmycheekandwhenI

cameouttheroomwasemptywithmyclotheson

thebed.Igotdressedandwentout,Iwasescorted

tothecasinowhereRamziwasattheblackjack

table.Helookedatmeannoyed,butsmiledto

pleasehisguests,“niceofyoutofinallyjoinus…sit.

Drink?”

Ishookmyheadandhewavedtothewaitressand

shecameandhewhisperedsomethinginherear

thensheleft.Irecognizedthemenaroundthetable

fromlastnight,theyweresmokingcigarsand

drinkingcognac.Ispenttherestofthedaywith

Ramziuntilafterlunch,he‘allowed'metospendthe

restofthedayinmyroomtopreparefortonight.



Lateronthegirlscametodressmeandagainwe

wereinthedininghall.Drinkswereservedandthen

Ramziclinkedhischampagneglass;everyone

stoppedwhattheyweredoingandfacedhim,“ladies

andgentlementhepartwehaveallbeenwaiting

for.”Everyonecheered,“let’salltakeoutseatssowe

cangetthisshowontheroad.”Myheartstarted

beatingfastasItookmyseatonthetableinthe

frontandthenitstarted.

Thegirlscameonthestageonebyone,he

introducedthembytheirname,ageandcountryof

birth.Themenwerebiddinghighfiguresclosetoa

millioneachgirlandthewomenseemedtocheer

themon.WhatfuckeryisthisIthoughttomyself.

ThelastgirlwalkedoffthestageandthenRamzi

announcedthatsupperwillbeservedbeforethe

mainevent.WasIthemainevent??Itookasipof

mychampagneandhesatnexttome,“you’reup,

makemeproud.”HesignalledforLilytocomeget

meandtakemebackstage,“makeherlook



ravishing.”Hesaidwhileslippinghersomemoney

andshesmiledandescortedmetotheback.They

didmymakeupandhair,thenputmeinadifferent

dress.Tightandrevealing,Cassiawalkedin.“you

lookbeautiful,”shesaidholdingmyhandand

lookingstraightintomyeyes.Sheletgoofmyhand

andwhisperedinmyear,“itwillmakethisalittlebit

easier.”Shesteppedawayfrommeandpouredmea

glassofchampagne.Iopenedmyhandandfounda

pill,ItriedtoexamineittoseeifitwassomethingI

mightrecognizebutIwasshitoutofluck.She

handedmetheglassandnodded,Iputthepillinmy

mouthandwasheditdownwithchampagne.Alady

peepedin,“theyarereadyforyou.”Cassianoddedat

her,“she'llberightthere.”Thenseturnedbacktome,

“Well,it’stime…”

Igotupfromthechairandwalkedoutandwaited

backstageasinstructed.Icouldn’tseethecrowdbut

IcouldhearRamzi,“ournextgirlisveryspecial,you

mightallknowherorheardofher.WifetoKeenan

DeCostaanddaughterofthelateAdebayo.Allthe



wayfromNigeria,Ipresenttoyoutheblackbeauty

Abebi.”Thecurtainsopenedandthecrowdwas

screamingandcheering.Ramziputouthishandand

Iwalkedtohim,IfeltlikeIwasfloatingasIwalked.

Hekissedmycheekandspokeagain;“she'sa

beautyisn’tshe?Thebiddingwillbedifferentforthis

gem.Thetop5bidsWillbattleitoutwhenwereach

ourfinaldestination,thehighestbiddertakesher

home.”Theyroaredsomemore,“thebiddingstarts

at1milliondollars.”

Beast:2million

Charlie:5million

Theywentbackandforthwithothersjoining.The

biddinglastedfor30minsandthetop5bidswere

500million,450million,430,400and390million.I

couldn’thearorfeelorevenseehalfthetime.When

itwasalloverRamziwalkedmeoffthestageand

outatthebackoftheroomwithpeoplecheeringup

onaswewalked,“thatwasgreat…youdidamazing

outthere.Youdeserveatreat.”Ijustsmiledathim,I

gotadrinkatthebaranddownedit.Anstarted

chewingonice,“it’shotinhere,areyoufeeling



hot?imfeelinghot!!”

Him:yesyouare,youwereonfire!!

Cassiawalkedtowardsus,“sirthepeopleare

lookingforyou.”Helookedatme,“Ihatetoleave

youbutdutycalls.”Hekissedmycheekandwalked

away,Irubbedsomeiceonmyneck.Cassiajust

laughed,“Whatdidyougiveme?Ineedtogetoutof

thisdress…it’ssohot!”shecouldn’tstoplaughing.

Me:isthisfunnytoyou?

Her:itactuallyis.You’rejustalittlehigh,itwillwear

offsoon.

Me:Iwannagetoutofthisdress.

Her:youaretheevent,soyoucan’tleave.Theparty

isjustabouttogetstarted!!

Ilookedather,“youfuckingwithmeright?”she

shookherhead,“IwishIwere,andherecomesyour

Beast.”Shesteppedaside,Istoodfacetofacewith

thisman.



Him:So,anAdebayo?

Me:yeah.

Him:it’ssadwhathappenedtohim,thatmanwasa

legend.

Me:definitely.

Him:andwhothoughtthathewoulddiefromaheart

attack…Ithoughtsomeonewouldchopoffhishead.

Me:youknow.

Iwasnotinterestedinwhathewassaying,Iturned

tothebarman,“getmeabeer.”Beastlookedatme,

“ohwe'regoingtohavefunmeandyou!”hesaid

pullingmecloser,“Iheardwearen’tallowedtotouch

thegoodsuntilsaleisfinalized.”Iturnedaroundand

sawCharliestandingthere.Beastdidn’tletgoofme

butpulledmecloserinsteadandkissedmycheek,

“andthatmyfriendjustcostyou500000dollars.”

Ramzisaidashewalkedtowardsus.“Whatpartof

notouchingdoyounotunderstand?Andifanyof

youdon’tbehaveyoutoowillbefined.Nowlet’s



sticktotherulegentlemen.”

[11/23,18:16]Lynne:Episode135

wasinmycabin;myheadwaspoundingafterlast

night.Iwasn’tdressedandIturnedoverand

someonewasinmybed.Shit,Ifroze…Istarted

thinkingaboutlastnightandIcouldn’trecallmuch.

Cassiagavemeadrug,Irememberedthat.I

remembertheguystalkingatthebar…shitwhatdid

youdoAbebi??DidCassiasetmeup??

Ilookedatthepersonsleepingnexttome;theywere

coveredupinthecovers.Itouchedmypeachandlet

outasighofrelief,okayIdidn’tsleepwithhim.Igot

upoffthebedslowlytryingnottomakeasoundor

towakethemup.Iputonmyrobeandmademyway

tothedoor.Theguardswerestandingthere,

“morningma'am,canwegetyouanything?”Ididn’t

evenknowhowtostart,“uhm…”Iturnedandlooked

atmybedandthepersonwasmoving,“someoneis

inmybed…”oneoftheguyslookedatmefunny



almosttiltinghisheadtotheside,“he'sinthebed.”I

openedthedoorwiderforhimtocomein.

Thebodyguardtookouthisgunandmadehisway

towardsthebed,theotherstoodwithmybythedoor

callingRamzi.TherewasaruckusintheroomandI

sawtheBeastfightingthebodyguard.Ashotwas

fired,butdidn’thitanyone,noweveryonewas

outsidemyroomtryingtofindoutwhatwas

happening.Ramzicamerunning,“whereishe?”The

bodyguardpointedinside,“Beast!”

Hegotupandtheguardheldhimfrombehind,to

restrainhim.“Ididn’tdoanythingRamIswear.”

Ramzi:Whythefuckareyouinherroom.



Beast:Idon’tknow,I..

Ramziturnedaroundandheadedinmydirection,

“whathappened?”hegrabbedmebytheshoulders,

“AbebiI’mtalkingtoyou.”Itriedtospeak,andthe

wordsjustwouldn’tcomeout,Ihonestlydidn’tknow

howhegotinthere.“Didhetouchyou?”Ramzi

asked,andIshookmyhead.Theguardwas

draggingthefightingBeastoutofmyroomand

downthepassage;Charliewasleaningagainstthe

wallsmiling.Hetookabiteofhisapple,“yousetme

up!”BeastroaredashewasdraggedpastCharlie,

whodidn’tanswerhimbutblewhimakiss.Ramzi

grabbedmyarmandpulledme,Itriedtogetoutof

hisgripbuthetightenedit,“you’rehurtingme.”he

wasn’tbotheredandcontinuedtowalk.Wewere

nowononeofthedecks,“nowyoucanwatchhim

swimwiththesharks.”Beast’seyespoppedout,

“RamziyouknowIdidn’tdothis,Iwassetup.How



wasIgoingtogetinwithallthebodyguards?”Ramzi

didn’tlisten,“anylastwords?”hesaidlookingatme,

“Ramziplease.”Beastpleaded,“Checkthe

cameras.”Ramzilookedathim,“youknowthereare

nocamerasontheboat,andyoucrossedthewrong

fucker!”Beastwasnowonhisknees,“Ramziwe

havebeeninbusinessforhowmanyyears?Youowe

meatleastthismuch.”Ramzigotangryandkicked

himinthechest,“IOWEYOUNOTHING…TOSSHIM

OVER!!”heinstructedtheguards,andtheythrewthe

screamingBeastoverboard.Ihadmyhandsovermy

eyes,Icouldn’twatch,“openyoureyes.”Itookmy

handsaway,“Idon’tknowwhatyouareplayingat…

butthatshouldteachyouwhatI’lldotoyouifyou’re

tryingtofuckthisoperationup.”Isniffed,“Ididn’tdo

anything.”

Him:We’llseeaboutthat,gotoyourroom.The

doctorwillbewithyouinabit.

Me:Doctor?



Him:Youwantmetotakeyourwordthatnothing

happened?

Iwasshockedanddidn’thaveanythingtosayback

tohim.Iwalkedinfrontofhimandwenttotheroom.

Thebedwasnowmade,“don’tbath,Iwantallthe

evidence.”Isatonthebedwaitingforthedoctor,he

cameinanddidtheexaminationandleft.Anhour

laterRamzicametoconfirmthatIdidn’thavesex,

andtoinformmethatwewillbearrivingin2hours.

HeleftmeintheroomandIwasthinkingaboutthe

eventsthatoccurredtoday.HowdidBeastgetinto

mybedwithoutbeingseenbytheguards?Andwhy

didhethinkCharliesethimup?WhywouldCharlie

sethimup?Doeshewantmealltohimself?Maybe

Keenansenthim?



Istartedtohavealittlehope,Ihavesomeonehere

withme.I’mgoingtogetoutofhere.AndhereIwas

thinkingthatKeenanwasn’ttryinganything…Ifell

asleep,andwaswokenbyRamzi,“wakeywakey…we

havereachedourdestination.”Iwaslefttofreshen

upandanhourlaterwewereheadingtothehotel.

.

.

.

.

.



Iwasinmyroomgettingmyhairandmakeupready,

Cassiawalkedinandgavemeacrookedsmile,“are

youready?”Ilookedather,“Iamnottakingthatshit

anymore.”Shelaughedoutloud,don’tbesilly,“are

youreadytogetoutofhere.”Irolledmyeyes,I’m

notgettingintothiswithyouagain.”Shetiltedher

head,“areyouscared?”Inodded,“isthatatrick

question?”

Her:You’llneverknowwhatwillhappenoutthere.

LookatwhathappenedtothatBeastguy,andI

thoughthewastakingyouhome.

Me:Hmmm…

Ididn’tknowwhereshewasgoingwiththissoI

ignoredher;sheturnedaroundandpouredmea



glassofchampagnewhichIrefused.Sheshrugged,

“ohwell.”Shesaidbeforedowningthedrink.Lily

lookedathershockedandthenshegiggledand

continuedtoplaywiththejewellerythatwassetup

forme.“I’mgoingtocheckwhat’shappening,”She

lefttheroom.Sheisonestrangegirl,“Lily…”she

turnedaroundandlookedatme.“yes,”She

answeredsoftly,“howlonghaveyouandCasbeen

workingforRamzi?”

Her:Cassiawasherebeforeme.

Me:Andyouhavebeenworkingwithhersinceyou

started?

Her:No,everyoneworksalone,you’rethefirst.

Me:Isee…



Cassiacamein,“theyareaskingforyou.”Itooka

deepbreatheandstoodup.Sheheldmyshoulders

andpulledmeintoaminihug,shepulledoutand

escortedmeoutoftheroom,whenwegottothe

dininghallsheopenedthedoorforme,“seeyouon

theotherside.”Shewinkedandthenpushedmein.

Thisgirlisstrange,andIdidn’tgetachanceto

processwhatshesaidbecauseRamziwassmiling

whilewalkingtowardsme.Ohmylord,hestoodnext

tome,“youlooknice,nowsmileandgetmemy

money.”Ilookedathimwithastraightfaceandhe

tightenedhisgriparoundmeinapainfulmanner,

andIforcedoutasmile.Heledmetothetable;the

crowdwasn’tasbigastheoneontheboat,“Ladies

andgentleman…”Ramzistarted.“Wellhasn’titbeen

awonderfulcoupleofdays.”Thecrowdcheered,

“Welltodayistheeventyouallhavebeenwaitingfor,

butbeforewegettothemaincourse;letusenjoya

starter.”Thecurtainsopenedandfivegirlsstood

beforeus,twowhiteandtwoChineseorJapanese



andoneblackgirl.Charliemoveduncomfortablyin

hisseat,thegirlswereintroducedandauctionedone

byonethentheblackgirlwasbroughtuplast.She

wasintroducedasSouthAfrican,Ilookedather

closelyandhereyeswereshutandshelookedsuper

high.Shewasswayingfromlefttorightandmy

heartsank,hernamewasLusandaandshedidn’t

evenlookolderthan21.Ifeltsorryforher,hereI

wasactingsnobbishandsomepeopleweretreated

likeher.atearescapedmyeyeatthethoughtthatit

couldbemeupthere.Iwasinterruptedfrommy

thoughtsbyCharliejumpingup5million.Everyone

justlookedathim.

Ohgodthiscan’tbehappeningtome,hewasn’there

formeafterall.Whydidhebidsomuchfora

druggedupjunkie,Ilostallhopeofbeingrescued.

Hetookheroffthestageandputhissuitjacked

overherandkeptrubbinghertryingtokeepher



warm.Whentheyweredonewiththegirls,Ramzi

tookthemicagainandspoke,“weallknowthe

shockingeventsthathappenedtoMrBeast,sowe

hadtoreplacehim.”Someofthepeopleinthe

crowdstartedbooinghimandheliftedhishandand

thenoisedieddown,theauthoritythismanhas.

“WellIknowjustthecandidate,Kenneth.”Awhite

largemasculinemanstoodup,hehadabodyofa

rugbyplayerandhadtattoosallover.Helookedso

scaryandicy,Istartedshaking;eventheguyshe

wasgoingagainstlookeduneasy.NotthatIhavea

preferenceofwhoIwanttobeboughtby,butI

wouldratheritwasn’thim.Ramzicontinuedto

speak,andinformedeveryonethatthiswasaprivate

saleandtheycannotcomeintotheauctionroom.

Hesteppeddownandcametome,heheldouthis

handandItookit,“timetopayoffyourhusband’s

debtandmakedaddyrich.”Itriedtopulloutofhis

gripbuthetighteneditandpulledmecloser,“try

anythingandyouwillregretit.”Hewasnowrightin

myface,andIwasasecondawayfromshitting

myself.“Andhowarewesupposedtofeelwhenyou

bruiseourpackage?”CharliesaidgivingRamzia



cheekysmirkwhothenloosenedhisgripfromme.

Charlieledthewayintothesecretroomwith

Lusandaonhisarmandtheysatdownnexttoeach

other.WhileIwasleadtositinthecentreofthe

roundstage.Thechairswereplacedaroundthe

stage;thegirlswalkedaroundnakedandserved

everyonedrinks.Ramzilovesthespotlightsohe

stoodupagain,“gentlemenIknowwearealltired

andwewanttogohome;let’shurrythisup.”He

mademestandandtheguysweren’tplaying.Charlie

wasthefirstto550,andtheyallplacedtheirbids1

byonetryingtobethehighestbidder.Kennethstood

up,“10billion.”Everyonegasped,whatisgoingon

here?Iaskedmyself,whatthehell!

Charlie:15

Kennedy:30



Ramzi:Charlielookslikeyoulose,Kennyyougetthe

girl.Comegivememymoney.

Istoodtherefrozenandshocked,whatjust

happened?WasallIcouldaskmyself?Charlietook

theLusandagirloutoftheroom.Kennethwasinthe

cornerwithwhatIassumewashisITguyandthey

weretransferringthefunds.IwasshakingandI

walkedoffthestage,Ifoundthedrinkstableand

openedthebottleandtookagulp.Iswallowedand

thetearsstartedpouringandItookanothergulp,

“angel,youshouldbesohappy.”Ramzisaidtome

ashewalkedtowardsme.Hewasgrinninglikea

chimpanzee;hestoodbymeandkissedmycheek.I

triedtoswingmyarmandhithimwithabottle,“I

wouldn’tdothatifIwereyou.”Hesaidholdingthe

bottle.KennethstoodtheresmilingandRamzi

movedouttheway,“we’llgetgoing.”Hesaidlooking



atme,Itookastepback,“Iwon’thurtyou.”Ramzi

shovedmetowardsthiswhitegorilla.Heheldmy

armandusheredmetowardsoneofthedoors,when

oneofthedoorsopenedandshotsstartedbeing

fired.Icouldn’ttellwhatwashappeningbutIsaw

Charliegettingshot.Kennethmanagedtogetusout

ofthereandwewererunningtotheparking,there

wereshotseverywhereandIheardawoman

shouting…IstoppedandlookedtofindtheLusanda

girljumpingonmyhusband,shewascrying

hysterically.Heheldherandwasbrushingherhair,

whatthefuckisthis.Heturnedaroundandwalked

towardsacarandabullethitmeonmysideandI

felltothegroup.Ifeltmysoulleavingmybodyas

Kennethcarriedmeoverhisshoulder.

[11/23,18:16]Lynne:Episode136

****************Keenan******************



IwalkedtothecarandplacedLusandaintheback,

“I’llberightback.”Shelookedupatmewithlazy

tearyeyes,“Luzukodon’tleaveme.”Shesaidholding

ontomyhand,“Mikewillstaywithyou,andI’llbe

rightback.”Iwalkedawayfromthecar;Idon’teven

rememberwhenlastIheardsomeonecallmebymy

Xhosaname.Itjusttookmebacktowhenwewere

youngandshewasscaredtodosomething,Ihadto

alwaysholdherhandandwasalwaysleftbehind

withherwhiletheboysallranahead.”Iwalkedback

intothehotelandlookedatallthedeadbodies;

Charliewaslimpingtowardsmeholdinghis

abdomen,“whereisshe?”Iaskedhim,“Idon’tknow,

shewaswiththatwhiteguy.”myarmpitsgothot,

“youlethergo?”Iwasnowscreaming,Ilooked

aroundthedeadbodiesinhopesthatmaybeshe

wasburiedunderoneofthem,“Abebi!!Abebi!!”Iwas

screaming,Mikegrabbedmyshoulder,“thecopsare

onthewaylet’sgetoutofhere!”Ilookedathim

blankly,“Ican’tleavewithoutherman.”Hegrabbed

meroughly,“whatgoodareyouifyou’reinprison,

thisisn’tSouthAfrica!!We’lltrackherdown.”Hewas

rightandIstartedwalkingtowardstheexitandto



thecar.

WedroveforaboutanhourtoruralItalywherewe

hadbeenstayingforthepastcoupleofdays.Wegot

toMike’shouseandIcarriedLusandainside,she

wasshakingandmumblingsomething.Icouldn’t

exactlyfigureoutwhatshewassaying,wetookher

tothemedicalroomandshewasputonadripand

thengivensomethingtosleep.Iwalkedtothe

kitchenandfoundtheguysthere,“and?”everyone

justlookedatme,“nothingyet.”Weneedtohead

homeinthemorningandwewillfigureitoutthere.

Wehavemoreequipmentandmanpower.”

Me:Howthefuckdidthishappen?

Charlie:Idon’tknowman.



Me:Youdon’tknow?Youletanothermanjustwalk

awaywithmywife.

Charlie:Iwastakenbysurprise;Ithoughtafter

gettingridofBeastIhadher.

Iwalkedtothecabinetandtookoutabottleanda

glassandIpouredadrink.Itookitbackinonegulp

andthenpouredanotherone.Irepeatedtheprocess

aboutfourtimesbeforeMikespoke,“Takeiteasy,

youneedtobeclearmindedtogetherback.”Itook

backthefifthdrinkandlookedathim,“ifitwas

Stormoutthere,wouldyoubetakingiteasy?”Heput

hishandsuptosurrender,“weleavetomorrow

midday,we’llarriveinSAthefollowingdayaround2

am.”Irolledmyeyesandlitacigarette,“outside

buddy.”Itookthebottleandwalkedoutsideand

smokedtherewhiledrinking.Iwasworriedsick

aboutAbebi,butatleastImanagedtogetLusanda



outofthere.

**************Abebi*************

Iopenedmyeyesandclosedthemagain,and

openedthemslowlythistimeandblinked.Iheard

voicesaroundmeandtriedsittingupbutIwastied

down,ItriedtolookaroundbutIwasrestrained.We



wereintheair,wherearetheytakingme,“you’re

awake.”IheardavoicesayandKennethhovered

overmyface,“IthoughtIlostyoutherehoney.”My

heartstartedracingandItriedwrigglingoutofthe

straps,“don’tscareheryouidiot!”Iheardafamiliar

voiceandthensawhisfaceandIstartedcrying,

“But…”helookeddownatmeinacrookedsmile,

“butwhat?ButI’mdead,never!”Iwascryingharder,

“don’tcry…whyareyoucrying?YouknowI’mnot

touchingyourtearsright?”Ilaughedalittlebit,“CanI

havewater?”hedisappearedawhileandcameback

puttingastrawinmymouthandIdrank.Ifeltthe

strapslooseningaroundme,andIwasfinallyfree,

“wasthatnecessary,”Iaskedsittingup,painshot

throughthesideofmybodyandIletoutacry.“Yip,”

hesaidnodding.Hepickedmeupandplacedmeon

thecouchandsatinfrontofme,“how?”Iaskedhim

confused.Heclearedhisthroat,“wellhowdoIsay

this?”Hescratchedhischin,“Theydon’tcallmedie

hardfornothing.”IgavehimablanklookbecauseI

hadbeenworriedsickabouthimandhecomeshere

withjokes,“whysoserious?”Herolledhiseyes,

“Ramzi’smencan’tshoot,andtheymissedallthe



vitalorgansandyah…That’showithappened.You’re

grandpafoundmeattheairportandnowIsavedthe

day.”Mymindcamebacktome,“Keenan?”

Ice:Don’tworryabouthim;he’llbeinSAshortlyafter

us.

Me:Whyweren’tyouguystogether?

Ice:HethinksI’mdead,anditwasgoingtomessup

thewholeplan.

Me:Uh?

Ice:Idon’ttrusthisguys.

Me:Whoisthegirl?



Icescratchedhishead,“Lusanda.”Ilookedathim,“I

knowthat,whoisshe?Whatisshetohim?”

Ice:Afriend,fromlongago.

Me:That’swhyhetookthosegirls??

Ice:Yeah,hethoughtshewasthere,onlytofindout

sheactuallyisn’t.

Iletoutasigh,“butheletyouguystakeme,he

savedher.”Ice’seyespopped,“don’tthinklikethat,

hewastheretosaveyou.”



Me:SowhywasIleftbehind?WasInotthemain

victim?

Ice:Abidon’tdothistoyourself…yo-

Iputupmyhandtostophimfromtalking,“howlong

tillweland?”heletoutaloudsigh,“about5hours.”

Me:Isthereanyfood?

Henoddedandgotuptofixmeaplate,hehanded

meabeerandweateinanawkwardsilence.“Thank

you,”Ieventuallyspoke,helookedup,“didyousay

something?”



Me:Thankyou.

Him:For?

Me:Really?

Him:wellit’sabouttime;Ithoughtitwouldnever

comesoIhavetodragiton.

Me:Whateverhowaremybabies?

Him:theyaregood,growing.Ceceisthere,I’vebeen

gettingupdatesfromAkin.

Me:Ican’twaittoseethem.



Inthemiddleofourtalkingthedoorfromthecockpit

openedandIlookedup,“what?”Icesmiledand

winkedatme,ItriedtostandupbutIwasstillin

pain.Cassiawalkedtowardsmeandgavemeahug,

“how?”shewinkedatmeandtookasipofherbeer,

“youasktoomanyquestions,howareyoufeeling?”

Me:Confused.

Her:Besidesthat?

Me:Sore,relievedtobegoinghome.

Isleptfortherestofthetripandwokeupontheride



tothehouse,Iceturnedfromthefrontseat,“niceof

youtofinallyjoinus.”Thesunwasup,myheart

jumpedwhenthegatetoourhouseopened;Ijust

wantedtojumpoutofthecarandgoseemybabies.

Thecarcametoahaltinfrontofthedoorand

Cassiahelpedmeout,thedooropenedandCece

cameout,“Onksoiyam’umkhuluwena!”she

shoutedandcametohugmeandshelookedbehind

me,shegavemetheconcernedlook,“uphiunyana

wam?”Sheasked,andIknewshewastalkingabout

Keenan.“Heiscominglater;”sherelaxedabit,“ishe

alright?”InoddedandthenshelookedatIceand

Kenneth,“andthem?”

Me:Friends,nowpleasetakemetomybabies.

Shegavethemalookandwalkedintothehouse,the

restoftheguysfollowedandgotintothelounge.My

childrenwereallsleeping,Iwasdisappointed.ButI



alsoneededtorest;Ihadn’tgottenaproperrest

sinceIleftforNigeria.Ithoughtaboutthat,wasGod

punishingmefortakingAhunna’slife?Iletoutasigh.

WeatefoodpreparedbyNadiaandthenthegang

left.Icleanedupandchangedintomypyjamas;I

crawledontothebedandshutmyeyes.

****************Keenan******************



Wewereintheairandlandinginanhour’stime,I

hadnoleadonAbebi.Whoevertookherisgood…

reallygood.AndwhenIneededthesharpestperson

Iknowonthison,buthewasnolonger.Ilooked

downandLusandawassleepingwithherheadon

mylap,shewasshiveringevenwiththeblanketon

her.IwasgladIgother,butIlostAbebiatthesame

time.Ididn’tgetwhyAbebileftwithoutinformingme

whatherplanwithAhunnawas,shetrustedIcemore

thanme.Theybarelykneweachotherandwere

hardlyfriends,Iletoutasigh.Iwasdeepinthought;

maybeIwastoocaughtupinfindingLusandathatI

completelyforgotaboutmyownfamily.Ifeltbad

andIfeltlikecrying,wasitworthit?

WhatkindofaquestionisthatKeenan,sheisyour

fuckingwife,nothingisworthlosingher?ButIalso

owedLusandathatmuchandIkindoffeltlikeabit

ofthiswasmyfault.Irememberwhenhermother



contactedme;shedefinitelythoughtitwasmyfault.

SoIhadtomakesureIfoundher,andnowI’mstuck

withoutoutawifeandanoldagehomefullofslave

girls.

NoneofthiswaswhatIwanted,andthiswasthe

reasonwhyImovedawayfromKhenanandThando.

Ididn’twantAbebitobeinvolvedinthis,Iwantedher

far!Buthereshewasrunningaroundkillingherstep

mom,ifshedidn’tgothenshewouldbesafeat

home.

ComeonKeenan,youcan’tpossiblybeblamingyour

wifeforgettingabducted.Iletoutasigh,ifIhadn’t

takenthosegirlsthenshewouldhavebeensafeand

wewouldbehappy.Ohgosh,butifLusandahadn’t

runoffandgottenabducted,Iwouldn’thavehadto

takethosegirls.SothisisLusanda’sfault,butIwas

thereasonsheran.Ohmygosh…Iwasgettinga



headachejustthinkingaboutthiswholemess.

Thehousewasdark,IcarriedLusandatooneofthe

sparebedroomsandtuckedherin,andIleftthelight

onincaseshewokeupsoshewouldn’tbe

frightened.Iwenttocheckonmybabies,andthey

werefastasleep.Itseemsliketheyhavegrownalot

sinceIlastsawthem.Ismiledtomyself,yetIwas

sadthatmybabieshadtogoforsolongwithout

theirmother.Iletoutasigh,IneedtosleepsoIcan

getbacktoworktomorrowwithaclearmind,andI

needtofindher.Iwalkedintothebedroomand

straightintotheshowerwithoutturningthelightson,

IwasexhaustedandIneededtoshutmyeyes.I

turnedontheshowerandstrippeddownandgotin,

thewaterhitmynakedbodyandIjusttookitin.I

hadmyhandsonthewallandIfaceddownandIfelt



thetearsfillupinmyeyesandIdidn’tholdthem

back.IcriedsohardandIfeltmyselfletouta

screamandIpunchedthewall.IthurtbutIdidn’t

care,Icontinuedpunchingandcryingforthelongest

time.IwaslostinmythoughtsandcryinguntilIfelt

tinylittlehandssnaketheirwayaroundmywaist.I

froze.Whatthefuck?Ithought,andthenIfelther

bodyagainstmine.Hertinybreastswereagainstmy

backandIknewfromtherhythmofherheartitwas

her;IstartedshakingandIlookeddownatmy

bloodyhands.Icouldn’tturnaroundtofaceher,I

justwept,“hey.”Hervoicesoundedsoangelic,“hey…

hey…don’tdothat.”SheturnedmearoundbutI

couldn’tfaceher,“lookatme.”Shepulledmyface

upandshewaslookingupatme,soakingwetinher

pyjamas,“hey.”Asoftsmilecreptonherface,itwas

sowarm.Istillcouldn’tspeak,Icuppedherfaceand

Ikissedherlipsahundredtimes,Iwaswhispering

‘I’msorry’in-between.“ssshhhh.”ShesaidandIjust

wrappedmyarmsaroundherandshestartedcrying

onmyalreadywetchest.Westayedinthatposition

forwhatfeltlikealifetimetillthewaterstarted

gettingcold,webothdidn’tspeak.Iturnedoffthe



waterandwewalkedoutoftheshower.

*************Abebi**********

Iwasfindingithardtofallasleep,Ihadjustdosed

off.Iwasn’tdeepinmysleepandIheardthedoor

open,IthoughtIwasdreamingandignoredituntilI

heardtheshowerrunning,Keenan!Myheartwas

beatingfastandIsatupinbedwaitingforhimto

finishuntilIheardascreamcomingfromthe

bathroomandthenabang.Ohgoshthismanis

goingtohurthimself.Igotupfromthebedandwent

intothebathroom.Icouldseehimthroughtheglass



punchingintothewall.Hedidn’tseeme,evenwhenI

openedtheshowerdoorandcalledouthisname,he

didn’thearme.Iclosedthedoorbehindhimand

stoodintheshowergettingwet.Therewasblood

everywhereandIdidn’tknowwhattodoorsay,I

wrappedmyarmsaroundhiswaistandhefroze.He

didn’tstopcrying,Ihadtotrycalminghimdown,

“Hey…don’tdothis.”Isaidtohimturninghim

around.Myheartbrokebecausehecouldn’teven

lookatme,“lookatme,”Isaidpullinghisheadup,

“hey.”Isaidsmilingupathim.Hestilldidn’tsay

anythingbutheheldmyfaceandstartedkissingme

overandoveragain,hekeptapologising.Weheld

eachotheruntilthewaterstartedgettingcold;he

switchedofftheshowerandledusout.Hehelped

meoutofmypyjamasandintoarobeandatowel

formyhair,hedidthesameandwewenttothe

bedroom.Isatonthebedandhelookedatmein

disbelief,“how?”Ishrugged,“Ice.”

Him:Butheis…



Me:Dead?

[11/23,18:16]Lynne:Episode137

Him:Butheis…

Me:Dead?

HenoddedandIshookmyhead,“whydidn’thetell

me.”Ishrugged,“didtheyhurtyou?”Ishookmy

head,“areyousure?”Inodded,“babyIamsosorry.”

Iletoutasigh,“It’sovernow.”Helookedatme,

“pleaseforgiveme,Ifailedyou.”Ididn’tknowwhat

tosaytothat,Iknowhetriedbuthedidn’ttry

enoughbecausehewasdistracted.Distractedby

Lusanda,butIdidn’tsaythatbecauseIcouldalready

seehowguiltyhewasandhewasgenuinelysorry

andconcerned.“Iknowyoutried,thankyou.”Hesat

downnexttome,“Iloveyousomuch,”hesaidand



kissedmylips.“AndIloveyou,”Isaidkissinghim

back.HedeepenedthekissandIpulledaway,“you

needtoshave,youlooklikeacaveman.”Helaughed,

“Thechicksdigit,I’mthinkingofkeepingit.”Igave

himthelook,“chicksuhm?”hekissedme,“woah,

ndiyadlala.Andifunemantombazanamna,ndifuna

wenawedwa.”IloveitwhenhespeaksXhosa,even

thoughsometimesIdon’tknowwhathemean,“Now

cometodaddy.”Hepickedmeupandputmeonhis

lapinastraddlingposition,“I’mneverlettingyouout

ofmysight,ever.”Hekissedmylips,“yeva?”I

blushedandInodded,“never!”hesaidkissingmeall

over,“stop!”Hedidn’tstopandItriedtofreemyself

andheendedupontopofme,wewereeyetoeye.I

feltmyheartbeatrace,andallthehairsonmybody

stoodup,“IloveyouAbebiKellyAdebayo…Iloveyou

withallmyheart.Idon’twanttoeverloseyou,I

woulddiewithoutyou.Iwillneverneglectyouagain;

IpromiseIwillneverputyourlifeindanger.Iwill

alwaysprotectyou,andeverytimeyouneedmeI

willalwaysbethereforyou.NomatterhowbusyI

am,Idon’tcare.Allyouneedtodoisjustshouting,

andI’llcomerunning.Youaremyeverything.”Ididn’t



realiseIwasnowintearsandsowashe,thenext

thingIfeltwashimenteringmeandIgasped.He

wassobigandhestoppedwhenhesawthelookof

paininmyeyes,“areyouok?”Inodded,hekissed

me,“Iloveyou.”Hestartedmovingslowlyinsideof

me,andIhadadjustedtohissizeandourbodies

weremovinginsync,“Iloveyoutoo.”Hedidn’tbreak

thegaze,Ifeltmybuildupandhewascomingtoo.

Hetookmyonehandovermyheadwhilemyother

wasonhisasspullinghimdeeperintome.Ifelthis

hotbreathonmyneckandIcussed,“fuck!”hewas

suckingonmyneckandhispacewasincreasing.He

liftedoffmeandwasbalancingonhishands,

“baby…”hesaidthrustinghardintome,sending

shockwavesthroughmybodyandIexplodedandhe

wasn’tfarbehindme.Ifelthiswarmjuicesfillmeup,

Iwasshakingandhisbodywasstillstiff.He

twitchedandthenrelaxedfloppingontopofme.He

wasbreathingfast,almostpanting,“fuckbabyI

missedyou.”



Wemusthavefallenasleepinthatpositionbecause

Iwokeup,andhislegwasoverme,Itriedtomove

buthewasn’tbudging.“Keenan,”Ishookhim,buthe

wasoutcold.Ieventuallygotupfromunderhimand

tookashower;Ilefthimlikethatandcheckedonmy

babies.Theycansleep,Iwassurprisedactually.But

Imissedthem,butIwantedtomakebreakfastfirst

beforewakingthemup.Iwalkeddownstairsandit

wassmellinglikesomeonehadbeatmetothe

kitchen,IguessCecebeatmetoit.Iwalkedintothe

kitchenandfoundLusandainherunderwearand

oneofKeenan’spyjamatops.Shewasdancing

aroundandshefrozewhenshesawme,“hi.”Isaid

asIwalkedtothefridge,shelookedconfused,

“morning.”Wasallshesaidandshecontinuedto

cook,luckilythebuzzerwentoffbeforeIcouldsay

anything,“Hello…I’llbuzzyouin.”Ipressedthe

buzzerandpouredmyjuice,“I’mAbebi.”Shelooked

atme,“Lusanda.”Inodded,“Iknow,didyousleep

well?”shenodded,“shouldIgetyousomeclothes?”

shelookeddownatherself,“youworkhere?”I



chuckled,wasn’tthisgirldruggedoutliketwodays

ago?AndluckilyThandowalkedin,“heymumm-”

shefroze,“uhm,amIinterruptingsomething?”she

gavemethelook,Irolledmyeyesandshookmy

head,“howareyou?”shecameandshehuggedme,

shegavemeakissandsatdown,“andwhoisyour

friend?”shesaidthatlookingatLusanda.

Me:ThisisLusanda,uhmKeenan’sfriend.

Thando:andshedoesn’thaveanyclothes.

AndthatwasdirectedatLusanda,whodidn’tgivea

singleflyingfuckandignoredup.“MustIgetyoua

drink,Ithinkbreakfastwillbereadysoon.”Lusanda

turnedaroundandlookedatmelikeIsaid

somethingwrong,“Ionlymadeenoughformeand

Keenan.”Iwantedtolaugh,thisgirlmuststillbehigh,

Thandotiltedherhead,“youdiddidn’tyou?”she

laughedgettingupfromherchairtakingapieceof

baconstraightfromthepan,“Iguessyoushould



startmakingmore.”Shetookabiteandsatback

down,“tellmeitwasn’tadream.”Ceceshoutedas

shebargedintotheKitchenandshefroze,

“Lusanda.”Shelookedatmeandbackather,

“Ubekwayintoniapha?”sheasked,andLusanda

walkeduptoherandhuggedher,“auntCece,I’ve

missedyou.”Cecedidn’tseemveryplease,“ingaba

unxibentoni?Thisisnotyourhouse,hayintombi

nxiba.”ShetookherscarfandhandedittoLusanda,

“thisisanotherwoman’shouseandyouneedto

respectthat.”shelookedatCece,“Kodwa…”

Cece:kodwantoni?HayiLusanda,respectsisi.Your

motherdidn’traiseyoulikethis.

Shedroppedthescarfandstormedoutoftheroom,

Thandojustlaughedoutloud,“I’llhityou.”Cece

reprimanded,“Comehere.”Iwalkedaroundtoher

andsheengulfedmeinahug!“I’msohappyyou’re



back,don’tyoueverdothattomeagainyouhearme!

Don’tdothattoKeenan,hewouldn’tsurvivewithout

you,andlet’snotgetstartedonthosethree

blessingsupstairs.Youhearme?”Inodded,she

pulledaway.“Didtheyhurtyou?”Ishookmyhead,

“sitdownletmefixyousomethingtoeat.”She

lookedatthepots,“wasthisLusanda?”Inodded,

“nxa,thatgirl.”Shethrewthefoodinthebin,Thando

justgavemealook,shewasn’tgoingtoletthisone

go,“whyareyouthrowingthataway?”Cecelooked

atus,“whofeedsyouhusband?”shesaidlookingat

Thando,shewasconfused,“Ido.”

Cece:Andwhyisthat?

Thando:Becausetheylovemyfood,Iamachef

afterall.

Cece:AndifKhenan’sexwifewasachefand

cookedjustaswellasyou?Wouldyoulethimeat

that?



Thando:No.

Cece:andwhyisthat?

Thando:Lordknowswhatshewouldputinmy

man’sfood.

Cece:Exactly.

Me:WhywouldyoucompareLusandatoKhenan’s

exwife?

Cecegavemethe‘really’look,andshestartedwith

herfood,“Cece?”andshestartedhummingtotally

ignoringme.RightthenKeenanwalkedin,“hey



family.”Hestoodatthedoorlookingallsexy;hewas

justinjoggersandslippers.Hestretchedand

yawnedrubbinghisheadandthenscratchedhead.

Nobodyspoke,“what’sgoingon?”hewalkedtoCece

andkissedhercheekandshepushedhimaway,he

lookedatus.Webothshruggedasifwehadplanned

this.HekissedThandoandcametomelast,hemad

mestandandhuggedme.Heslightlypickedmeup

andIfelthismanhoodharden,andhekissedmy

neck.“Youjustleftmelikethat?”hewhisperedinmy

earandIfeltmyselfgetwetinstantly,heputme

downandkissedmylipslikeweweretheonlyones

intheroom.WhenhepulledawayIfeltdizzy,“Ican’t

findthattopyougotmeformybirthday.”Ilookedat

him,“youknow,thatwhiteone.Wanttohelpmelook

forit.”Oh…thattookmeawhile,“I’llberightup.”He

walkedoutofthekitchenandThandogavemethe

look,Igaveherthemiddlefingerbeforewalkingout.

Ihalfranupthestairs,whenIopenedthedoortothe

bedroomKeenanpulledmeinandslammedme

againstdoorwithhishadbehindmyheadtoensureI

don’tgethurt.Hesmashedhislipsonmineand

liftedmeup,Iwrappedmylegsaroundhiswaistand



grabbedontohisbarearmstouchinghismuscles,

ashekissedmehungrily.Hishandwasmoving

alongmybuttandeventuallylandedonmyfountain

andIwasflowingliketheriverNile.Hemovedhis

lipstomyearandtomyneck,hewasplayingaround

withmypeachandIfeltmyfirstbuildupandIcame

sohardsquirtingalloverhim.Iheardhimchucklea

bit,andnextthinghewasinme.Hedidn’thaveme

againstthedoor,Iwasnowintheairandhewas

poundinghardintomewithonehandaroundmy

waistandtheotherliftingmylegoverhisshoulder.

Myhandswerearoundhisneck,ensuringIdon’tfall.

KeenandidanumberonmeandIwasonthebed

feelingnumbfromthewaistdown,Ididn’teven

attemptgettingup.Hecleanedmeupandchanged

hispantswhilelookingatmeandshakinghishead,

“lookwhatyoudid.”Ilookedathimshock,“me?How

isthisallmyfault?”



Him:You’rethesquirterintheroom.

Me:youfetchedmefromthekitchen,youaskedfor

it.

Him:Ifyouhadn’tleftmeinbedalonethenI

wouldn’thavehadtodothat.

Ifoldedmyarms,“I’mhungry.”AndIpouted.He

kissedmylipsandleftmeintheroom.



**********Keenan*************

IwalkedintothekitchenandfoundThandowith

Cecestilltalkingoverdirtydishes,“that’snotthetop

Abebiboughtyouforyourbirthday.”Shelaughed

andCecegiggledabit,“leavethem,theymissed

eachother.”Irolledmyeyesandtookthedirty

dishestothedishwasherandloadedit.

Thando:Lusandauhm?

IlookedatherandbackatCece,“youknowthisisa

shittyidearight?”Igrabbedabeerfromthefridge,

“isthereanybreakfastleft,mywifeisstarving.”

Thandotookasipofhercoffee,“youtoldher?”I

lookedatCecewhoturnedtomeshocked,“what?

Lucywaswalkingaroundthehousenaked,whatdid

youexpectmetodo?”



Me:I’lldealwithit.

Cece:BydealingwithitIhopeyoumeankickingher

outthehouse.

Me:Shehasbeenthroughalot.

Thando:andsohasAbebi,whatisyourpoint?Sheis

yourwifegoddammit!

Me:Thandothereisnoneedtoshoutatme,I’m

tryingtodotherightthinghere.

Cece:You’retakingblameforsomethingthatisn’t

evenyourfault.

Me:Herfatherdoesn’tthinkthat.



Cece:Sheisbacksafe,nowtakeherbacktohim

andhewillbehappy.

Me:Idon’tthinkIcanfacehim.

Thando:Youdon’thaveto,Cecewillreturnbackwith

herwhenshegoesbackhome.anduntilthenI

suggestyoubookherintoarehab.

Me:uhm,I’llsee.

Cece:Thereyougoagain,youdon’tlisten!

IwarmedupAbebi’sfoodandItookittoherleaving

thesetwointhekitchen.Iwenttotheroomand



foundAbebidryingherself,“whosadI’mdonewith

you?”shelookedupandrolledhereyes,“todayI’m

spendingthedaywithmybabies.”Ilookedather,

“I’myourbabytoo.”Sheputonherrobeandwesat

atthetableandate,“baby?”Ilookedupwhiletaking

asipofmycoffee.Iputthecupdown,“yesmylove.”

Idon’tknowwhybutIjustfeltnervous.

Her:Lusanda.

Me:Whatabouther?

Her:Howlongwillshebestayinghere?

Me:tillCeceleaves,she’lltakeherhomewith.

Her:Sheneedstogoseeadoctor,andmaybeeven

arehab.Shewasn’tgoodwhenIsawher.



Iletoutasighofrelief,“you’reagoodperson.Iwill

dothat.”

Her:Canyoupleasetellhertoputonsomeclothes

whensheiswalkingaroundMYhouse?

Oh,Ifeltthestingin‘my’andIquicklynodded,“and

ifshedoesn’thaveanyIwouldbemorethanwilling

togethersome.Sinceminewon’tfit.”

SeeLusandawastall,justabitshorterthanmeand

shewascurvy,bigass.Shehadtitsfordays,andmy

Abebiwaspetit.Everythingsmallandinproportion,

“thatwouldbeniceofyoubaby.”Isaidbitingthe

pieceoftoastavoidinganyfurtherquestions,but



nopenotmywife.Shetookasipofhercoffee,“so

whydidn’tyoutellme?”

Me:About?

Her:AboutLusanda?

Me:Iwasjuststress.

Her:Oh.

Me:What?

Her:It’sjustthatyou’venevermentionedherbefore

andthenboomsheiswalkingaroundlikesheowns

theplace.

Me:I’lltalktoheraboutit.



Her:That’snotthepoint.

Me:WhatisthepointthenAbby?

Her:Thepointisthatyouhavehidherfrommefor

yearsandIwanttoknowwhy?WhydoesCecethink

sheistrouble?

Me:Cecesaidthat?

Her:Isshelikeanoldgirlfriend?

Iletoutasigh,“yessheis.”Shelookedupatme,

“wasthatsodifficult?”



Me:Thereismore.

Her:sorrywhat?Whatmore?

Me:Iwassupposedtomarryher.

Abebiputdownhercupandfoldedherarms,

“baby…”Ibegged,“Goon.”Iletoutasigh,“she

comesfromroyaltysomewhat…”

Her:and?

Me:Ibrokehervirginity.



Abebijustlookedatme,“thenshewassaidtomarry

someprinceguy,butthentheyfoundoutshewasno

longerpureandtheguystoppedthewedding.That

waswhenherfathersummonedmetothekingdom,

andhetoldmeIhavetomarryher.”Ididn’tsay

anythingatthetime,myunclepromisedtheking

thatwewouldreturnandpaydowryforher.”My

heartwasbeatingfastandIlookedatAbebiwho

waslisteningattentivelytowhatIwassaying.I

startedagain,“onthewayhomeItoldmyunclethat

Idon’tloveherandIdon’twanttomarryher,buthe

saidithadtobedone.Itwastraditionandallthat

rubbish.”

Her:Yousleptwithherbutyoudidn’tloveher?

Me:Wewereyoung,andshewantedtobreakher

virginity.WehadbeenbestfriendsforaslongasI

rememberandshewantedmetodoit.



Her:Andshedidnotknowthatthepersonwho

takesherpurityneedstowedher?

Fuck,Abebiwasn’tmakingthisawalkintheparkfor

me,“shedid.”Hereyeswidenandshewasshocked,

“didyouknow?”Ishookmyheadvigorously,“I

wouldn’thavesleptwithherifIknew.”

Her:Soshewantedtomarryyouallalong?Soshe

wasinlovewithyou?

Me:Yeah,andthat’swhenIran.

Her:Ran?

Me:Yeah,toCuba.



Shefroze,“soIwasyourrebound?”

Me:No,wewereneverinarelationship,comeon

baby.it’snotlikethat.

Her:Whathappenednext?

Me:AfterIleft,sheleftalso.Shewasadisgraceto

herfamilyandshedidn’twanttofacethemusic.I

heardfromherfatherandImanagedtotrackher

down.I’vebeenmakingsureshe’sokfroma

distance,untilRamzihappened.

Her:Soallthetimewe’retogetheryou’rebusy

watchingher?



Me:Abebi,youmakeitseembadwhenyouputitin.

Iwasjustcheckinguponher,Ineverreallyspoketo

her.

Her:NoitisbadKeenan,becauseIamyouwifeand

thisissomethingIdeservetoknow.Youliedtome,

andifIdidn’taskyou,youweregoingtocontinueto

lietome.ThisisthereasonwhyRamzitookmein

thefirstplace.

Me:IknowandIfeelbadasis.

Her:Ifyouwerenotrunningaroundafterherthen

Ramziwasn’tgoingtogetmeKeenan,doyou

understandthat.yourmindwasfocusedonyour

littlegirlfriendthatyouforgotaboutyourwife.You

couldn’tsavemefromRamzibecauseyouwere

blindedbyher.



Shestoodup,“Iwantheroutofmyhouse.”Istood

upandfacedher,“babyjusttwoweeks.”Hereyes

openedwider,“areyoubargainingwithme?”ok,I

haveneverseenAbebithisangry,“babyno,I’mjust

askingyoutounderstand.Shehasbeenalonefora

yearhookedondrugsand”

Her:andarehabwillsuitherjustfine.

Me:Abebiyou’rebeingunreasonable.

Shechuckled,“unreasonable?”shewalkedintothe

closetandIfollowedher,“Abebipleasecanwetalk

aboutthis.”Shestoppedwhatshewasdoingand

lookedatme,“Keenandon’tmakemecommit



homicide,getthatgirloutofmyhouse.Ifsheishere

bythetimeIgetback…sohelpyouGod.”Iscratched

myheadindefeat,Iwatchedhergettingdressedand

shewalkedoutofthebedroom.
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****************Abebi**************

Keenanwasplaying,hedoesn’tknowmeobviously,

andIcheckedonmybabiesandaskedNadiato

watchthemforawhile.Ineededsomefreshair

beforeIkilledsomeone.



ItwaschillyoutandIhadleftmyphoneandwallet,it

wasmiddayandIhadn’tfinishedmybreakfast.I

washungry,IdrovetoThando.IbuzzedandLakhiwe

openedforme,“heychamp,isyourmomhome?”he

shookhishead,“butdadisinthestudy.”Andthen

hewalkedoffanddisappearedintothehouse.I

walkedintothekitchenandopenedthefridge,and

foundwhatIassumedtobelastnight’sleftovers.I

warmedupthelambandthepotatoes,Iopeneda

bottleofwineandIateinthekitchen.Afewminutes

laterKhenanwalkedinandlookedaround,“sheisn’t

here.”

Him:Oh,whyareyousittinginmykitchenby

yourself?

Me:I’mhungry.



Him:Nofoodatyourhouse?

Me:Ineededtobealone.

Hegrabbedabeerfromthefridgeandsatnextto

me,“troubleinparadise?”Iletoutasighandnodded,

“whathasthatidiotdonenow?”

IlookedathimandIwantedtocry,“Hey…what’s

wrong?”Ijustletthemallout,“Hayi,Abbyyou’re

scaringmenow.Didhecheat?”Ishookmyhead,

“kindof.”Khenanlookedatme,“Abebi,Keenancan

bealotofthings…butgirls...never.”

Me:It’sLusanda.



Him:What?

Me:Soyouknowabouther?I’mtheonlyidiot.

Him:Abebi,youknowhedoesn’tloveherright?

Me:Idon’tknowthat.She’swalkingaroundmy

housenaked.

Him:It’sallonesided,hefeelsnothingforher.

Me:SowhyissheatthehouseafterIaskedhimto

tellhertoleave?



Heletoutanotherdeepsigh,“Abebihefeelsguilty

thatthiswholethingishisfault.Ifhehadn’tdone

whathedidthennoneofthiswouldbehappening

andhewantstorighthiswrong.”

Me:Andtheonlywaytodothatisbymarryingher

right?

Him:Yes,butmaybehethinksthatifhebringsher

backinonepiecethenherfatherwillforgivehim.

Me:Andifhedoesn’tforgivehim;whatthen?

Ok,evenKhenandidn’tknowhowtoanswerthat

question,“Idon’tknowAbi,andIwishIdidbutI

don’t.”



Me:WhatmustIdo?Letthewomanwhoisinlove

withmyhusbandstayinourhouse?Imustgiveher

thechancetoseducehimuntilheeventuallybreaks

andgivesin?

Him:Andifyourunawayyou’releavingtheminthat

housetogether,whatdoyouthinkwillhappen.I

don’tthinkitwillbedifficultforhertogettohimif

you’reoutoftheway.

Me:It’shardKhenan.

Him:Iknowbutyouhavetofight!Look,thisisa

shittysituationyou’reinandfuckit’sgoingtobejust

ashardtogetoutofit.Butrunningawaywillnot

solveanything,youhavechildrenandthisisyour

husband,yourfamily,yourlife…areyougoingto

walkawayfromthatbecauseofsomethingthat

happenedyearsagobeforeyouevenmetKeenan?



Me:whatmustIdo?

Him:Youstayandfight.

Me:Withherinthehouse?

Him:Hellyeah,sheneedstoknowwhosehouseitis.

Itookadeepbreath,“Abebiyou’recapableofthat.If

youcanputabulletthroughtheskullofthewoman

thatraisedyou.Thenyoucandoanything.”

Someoneclappedtheirhands,“youweredoingso

welluntilyoumentionedherkillingherstepmother.”

Thandosaidwalkingintothekitchen.Khenansmiled

andlookedguilty,“howlonghaveyoubeenstanding

there?”



Thando:Longenoughtoknowthatyou’reright,and

fuckedupatthesametime.

Me:soyouagreewithhim?

Thando:Yeah,don’trun,lookwhathappenedtome

whenIran?I’mbackhere.Youchasetheproblem

outofyourlives,andnottheotherwayaround.

Listen,ifKeenanchasesthatgirloutofthehouse

andsomethinghappenstoher,hewillblameyoufor

therestofhislife.Hewillhatehimselfandyou.And

Idon’tthinkyouwantthat…

Khenan:youneedtogohomebabe.

Theywereright;Ipickeduphisphoneandtexted

KeenanandaskedKhenantodriveme.Thewine



wasworkingandThandohadtogobacktoher

restaurant.Keenanwastooexcitedtoseemeand

hecouldn’tstopthankingme.Iwasn’tfeeling

excitedaboutthisatallandIhadabadfeelingabout

it.

IspenttheafternooncookingsupperafterwardsI

spentsometimewithmybabiesuntiltheirfathergot

back.

Wehadaveryawkwarddinner,butatleastLusanda

wasdressedthistime.NobodyspokeuntilKeenan

clearedhisthroat,“Nadiacanyougiveussome

privacy?”Shequicklygotupwithherplateand

disappearedintothekitchen.Keenantookasipof

hisbeer,Iknewthenthathewantedtohavea



serioustalkandaddressthesituationwhichwas

verydifficultforhim.Keenanhatesconflictandhe

hateshavingtoputpeopleintheirplace,orhurting

theirfeelings.Ifitwereuptohim,everyonewould

liveinahappyworldwithrainbowsandcupcakes,

jokingandlaughing.Iguessthatiswherewearethe

samebecause;I’mnotaconfrontationalperson

either.

Itoppedupmyglassandeveryonelookedathim,

“Uhm,Ishouldhavedonethisearlier,butyah.”He

scratchedhishead,“Lusandathisismywife,Abebi.

Abebi,Lusanda.”Lusandajustgavemetheblank

look,thenKeenanturnedtofaceme,“Baby,Lusanda

willbestayingherefortwoweeks,aswe

discussed.”Hesaidthatnervously,almosttotestif

wewerestillonthesamepage,andInodded.“And

thenafterthat,Lusandayouwillgobackhomewith

Cece.”Lusanda’seyespoppedup,“What?”she

lookedatKeenan,“intwoweekstimeyouwillgo

backwithCece,wewillhavesomeonecomingtothe

housetotalktoyouaboutwhathappened.Andtry



helpingyouthroughit.Thatwilltake10days,and

afterthatyoushouldbefittogohome.”

Lusanda:AndifI’mnotfitenough?

Keenan:Thenwecanarrangeforthedoctortocome

homewithyouandtreatyoufromthere.

Lusanda:andwherewillyoube?

Keenan:Herewithmyfamily.

Lusanda:You’regoingtomakemefacethatman

alone?

Therewassilenceintheroom;Cecehadn’tsaid



anythingthiswholetimeshewasjustwatchingas

thisthingplayedout.Keenanscratchedhishead

again,“look,whenyouarrivehome,I’llsendmy

unclestopaydamagestheweekendafter.Thereis

noneedformetobethere.”Hetookasipofhisbeer;

Ididn’tmindhimpayingdamagesforher.Afterall

hedidbreakhervirginity.ShestartedcryingandI

sawKeenansofteningup,hewasabouttoopenhis

mouthandCeceinterrupted,“UlilelantoniLusanda?”

shelookedatCece,“youknowthatman,he’llkill

me.”

Cece:Andhowdoescryinghelp?

Lusanda:Idon’twanttogoback.

Cece:Wheredoyouwanttogo?

Lusanda:Iwanttostayhere.



Cecestoodupandclappedherhandsonceplacing

herhandsonherhips,“hehe…stayhere?Inanother

woman’shouse…hayisanauphambenenyani!Uziva

kakhuhle?Ihaveagoodmindofstartingmycarand

drivingyouhomethisinstant.”

Lusanda:Ididn’tdothistomyself.

Cece:Areyousayingmysonforcedhimselfonyou?

Shelookeddown,“no.”Ceceeventuallysatdown,

“pho?Whereistheproblem?”shecalmeddown,

“thishappenedyearsago,yourfatherhasforgotten

aboutitandisprobablyworriedsickaboutyou.And

you’resittingherebehavinglikeahighschoolchild,



growupman!”

Lusanda:Iamaprincess.

Cece:Wellmaybeyoushouldhavebehavedlikeone.

WiththatCecegotupandwalkedaway,Lusanda

wasgivingKeenanpuppydogeyes.Iwaswaitingto

hearwhathewouldsay,“Ok,nowthattheshowis

over,”hisfaceturnedhard.“Yourdoctorwillbehere

tomorrowyouneedtobereadyat10ameveryday.

Nadiatakescareofthehousesoyoushouldnot

worryaboutthat,butthatalsodoesn’tmeanyou’re

ataholidayresort.”Hewasinterruptedbyher,

“Luzuko,”shewhimpered.Keenantookadeep

breathe,“Abebiisthewomanofthehouse;youwill

showhertherespectthatshedeserves.IfIhearthat

youarebeingdifficult,Iwillnotthinktwiceabout



puttingyouonabusbackhome.”Tearsstarted

streamingdownherface,“Luzukoplease.”

Keenanwasfightinghisemotionshereandthey

tookover,heloweredhisvoiceandreachedforher

hand,“Lusandathisismylifenow.Youcannot

makemesufferforwhathappenedwhenwere

children.IhaveawifethatIlovedearlyandthree

beautifulchildren;Icannotgiveyouwhatyouwant.

Nothinghaschanged,Ileftbecauseyouwanted

morethanIcouldoffer,andyou’redoingitagain.

Now,youneedtoacceptthatAbebiownsmyheart,

oryougobackhomethisinstant.”Shewasnodding

ashespoke,“I’msorry.”Hestoodupandwentto

crouchinfrontofher.Hehuggedherandwas

rubbingherback,“don’tcry,it’snotthatbad.Your

parentsarehappythatyou’resafeandtheyprobably

haveforgottenabouttheeventsofthepast.”

Shehadhiccupsnow,“canIgoliedown?”Keenan

stoodupandhelpedherup,“yeah,getsomerest



we’llseeyouinthemorning.”Shewalkedoutofthe

diningroomandupthestairs;Keenansatdownand

sighed,“thankyou.”Isaidholdinghishand,hedidn’t

sayanythingbutgulpeddownhisbeer.Afterawhile

hestoodup,snatchinghishandfromme,“I’mgoing

foradrive,don’twaitup.”Andheleftme…Thefuck!!

****************Keenan*******************

Idon’tknowwhybutIfeltbadforthat,I’msure

Abebihatesmerightnow.ThingisI’veknown

Lusandamywholelife,andseeinghercryand

vulnerablelikethatgottome.She’snevercried,I



meanever.She’salwaysbeenatoughone,and

that’swhyIwassofondofher.Shewasoneofthe

guysandwegotalongwell.Iknowthetypeofman

herfatheris,andIamputtingherinatightspot…but

itneedstobedone.

IdrovetoKhenan’shouseandIwasgreetedby

Khanyi,“ohlookwhofinallydecidedtovisit?”Igave

herthelook,thischildhasamouthonher,butI

mustadmitIhavebeenneglectinghersinceImoved

out.“Youandme,iceskatingonSaturday.”She

smilesandcomestohugme,“canIbringmy

friend?”Igivehertheshockedlook,“whycomplain

then?”shelaughs,“Tomakeyoufeelguilty…dadis

inthestudy,I’llseeyouSaturday.Andbringyour

creditcard;youhavealotofmakinguptodo.”She

runsoff,Ishakemyheadandmakemywaytothe

study.Khenanissittingathisdeskwithhisglasses

on,“really?”helooksupatmeandshrugs,“What?”I



rollmyeyesandpourmyselfadrink,“whatareyou

doing?”

Him:Work,whatareyoudoinghere?

Me:Ineededsomeair.

Him:Air?YouleftAbebiinthehousewithyourold

fuckbuddy?Howyouthinkthatwillend?

Me:Ispoketoher.

HetookoffhisglassesandlistenedasifIwasgoing

togivehimajuicystory,“and?”Iletoutasigh,“I

don’tknow,Ifeelbad.”



Him:Forwhat?Whathappenedexactly?

Me:ItoldLusandashehastorespectAbby,andthat

I’msendingherhomewithCece.

Him:Good.

Me:Youweren’tthereman.Cecewentallcrazyon

herandshewascrying.

Him:Whywasshecrying?

Me:Shedoesn’twanttogoback.

Him:Whatdoesshewanttodo?

Me:Tostayhere.



Him:Withyou?

Inodded,helaughed,“I’mgladyoufinditfunny.”

Him:Youthinkshestilllovesyou?

Me:Yeah,andIthinkAbebicanseethattoo.

Him:anddoyouloveher?

Me:Likemysister.

Him:Youdon’twanttotapthatass?

Me:Khenanplease.



Him:Ijustwanttomakesure,sowhatnow?

Me:Idon’tknow,likewhenshestartedcryingIfelt

sobad.

Him:Forwhatexactly?

Me:Ilefther.

Him:TheywantedyoutomarryherKeenan,doyou

understandthat.at17years,youweregoingtobe

someone’shusband?You’veonlybeenmarriedfor

whatanhour,how’sthatworkingout?

Me:Don’tbeanass.

Him:whatI’mtryingtosayisyouweren’tgoingtobe

agoodhusbandtoher,plusyoudidn’tloveher.You



wouldbemiserable.

Me:Idon’tknowwhattodoKay.

Him:Honestly,Isaysendherbackhometomorrow

andpaydamages.Idon’tseeanygoodcomingfrom

this,sheseemsliketroublefromwhatIhear.

Me:Shestillhastorecover.

Him:Fromwhat?

Me:FromRamzi.

Him:Idon’tthinkshewasaffectedmuchbythat,

shewouldn’tbetryingtopursueanotherwoman’s

manifshewas.



Me:sheisn’ttryingtopursueme.

Him:Walkingaroundhalfnaked?Wantingtostay…

whatdoyoucallthat?

Me:sheismyfriend.

Him:andthatisblindingyou,andifyoudon’tdo

anythingaboutit,itmightcostyouyourwife.

Me:Abebiwouldneverleaveme.

Him:Andwhydoyousayso?

Me:Shelovesmetoomuch.

Him:Haha…sometimesloveisnotenough.Thisgirl

hasalreadyputadriftbetweenyoutwo.Thelonger



sheisinthathousethewiderthedriftwillget

betweenyouandyourwife.Sendherhomeman.

Iknewhewasright,butIcouldn’tbringmyselfto

doingit.What’stwoweeks,Icanhandlethis.We

spokesomemoreuntilhisphonerang,“hihoney…

yeah(laugh)alrightI’lltellhim…goodnightsweety.”

Helookedupatme,“yourwifeneedsyouhome

now.”Iletoutasighandtookthelastofmydrink

andstoodup,“seeyou,SaturdayI’mtakingKhanyi

skating.”Henoddedandwalkedmeout.

WhenIgothomeAbebiwasinbed,“hey.”Shesaid



asIentered,Istrippedandgotintobedwithher,“are

youok?”Ipulledherclosetomeandputheronmy

chest,“Iamnow.”

Thenextcoupleofdaysweregood;Ispentthemat

homewithmyfamily.ThandocalledonFridaynight

tocanceliceskatingwithKhanyi,shehadthefluand

wasinbed.Somydaywascancelled.Abebiandthe

kidsweregoingtothezoo,Ididn’tunderstandbutI

letthembe.WhenIofferedtojointhem,Iwastoldit

wasa‘girl’sday’.

Thehousewasquietwitheveryonegone;sheeven



tookNadiawithher.Imadeasandwich,Igrabbeda

beerandtookittothestudy.AssoonasIopened

thelaptopIhadtonsofemailsfloodingin.whydidI

evendothis,Istaredatthescreenwhileeating

contemplatingonwhetherornottoactuallywork.

ThedooropenedandLusandawalkedin,“areyou

busy?”Ilookedather,“youdidn’tgotothezoo?”she

laughed,“zoo?Really,youshouldknowmebetter

thanthat.”shewalkedtowardsmydesk;shewas

wearingapairofbumshortsandanoversizedlazy

vest.Shewasn’twearingabra;Icouldseeherside

boob.“WhatcanIdoforyouLusanda?”Iclearmy

throat,“wasbored,sowantedtoseewhatyou’re

doing.”Shewalkedbehindmychairandtouchedmy

shoulders,Itensedup,“what’swrong?”sheasked,

“nothing,”Iclearedmythroatagain,“you’retense.”

Shestartedrubbingmyshoulders,massagingme.

“Doesthatfeelgood?”Sheaskedrightinmyear!

Fuck,Iwenthard…Keenanwhatiswrongwithyou.

Herhandmadeitswaydownmychestandstomach

andshetouchedmymanhood,“Lusanda!”Igrabbed

herhand,shegiggled;“wantmetotakecareofthat

foryou?”Shekissedmyneck,Istoodup,“getout.”



Thatcameoutalmostasashout;shelookedatme

shockedandscared,“ISAIDOUT!!”Shehalfranout

ofthestudy,Iwasbreathingheavy.Keenanget

yourselftogether,youstupidman!Ipoureda

whiskeyandtookitallbackatonce,andanotherone.

Iwasstillhard,andIcouldn’tgettheimageofher

outofmymind…IdialledAbebi,“heydaddy.”Guilt

consumedme,“heybabe,areyouguyshavingfun?”

Her:Yeah,missusalready?

Me:Yeah,I’mthinkingofgoingtoseeMike.I’m

bored.

Her:goahead,don’tdrinktoomuch.Ihavea

surpriseforuslater.

Me:Whatisit?



Her:Asurprise,Igottago.

Me:Iloveyousosomuch.

Her:Ok,mwa.

ShecutthephoneandIstilldidn’tfeelbetter.I

grabbedmykeysandheadedout.Ispenttherestof

thedaywithMikeuntilIconfirmedthatAbebiwas

homeandIwentback.Ifoundherinthekitchenwith

Lusanda;theywerepackinggroceriesandhavinga

youngchat.MyheartstartedbeatingfasterandI

wonderedwhatLusandahadtoldher.Igrabbeda

beerfromthefridgeandsatdown,“howwasthe

zoo?”IsippedmydrinkandlistentoAbebitellme

aboutit.Iwastryingbyallmeanstoavoidanyeye

contactwithLusanda;shewasnowinjeansanda

roundnecktee…Ihadflashesofherearlier,



“Keenan…babe.”Isnappedoutofit,“hi.”Ilookedat

Abebi,“uhm?”sheshookherhead,“youcompletely

zonedout.”ShegiggledandLusandalaughedtoo,I

lookedinherdirectionandshewinkedatme.I

quicklylookedbackatAbebi,“whatwereyousaying

mylove?”sherolledhereyes,“dinnertonight.”

Me:Ok,where?

Her:What’sgottenintoyou?

Me:Sorry,Ijustneedtoliedown.

Her:Alright,ourreservationisfor7pm.Looknice.

Ithrewtheemptybottleinthebinandheadedtomy



room.

It’s6pmandI’mstandingatthebottomofthestairs,

“Babyletsgo!!”Ilookedatmywatch,“5minutes.”

Thiswomanthough,“yousaidthat15minutesago!!

Ifyou’renotherein30secondsI’m….”Ifrozeand

lookedatmywife.Shewalkeddownthestairsina

nudeleatherdress;itwassotightlikeasecondlayer

ofskin.Herwaistissotiny;youcouldneversayshe

gavebirthtotripletsafewmonthsback.Her

cleavagewasshowingandIjustwantedtodivein

there,fuckmywifeishot.It’salmostlikeshewas

walkinginslowmotionwithherhaircurledbouncing

offhershoulderswitheachstepshetook.Shehad

redlipstickandhermakeupwasonpoint.



Shefinallyreachedme,“I’mready.”Shesaid,“Baby…

i…you…”sheblushed,“youlookgorgeous.”AndI

madeherturnaroundandspankedherass,“Ican’t

waittogetback.”Iwashardasarock,andIwanted

tohaveherrightthereandthen.“Whereareyouguys

going?”LusandawalkedinasIwasdroolingallover

mywife,“dinner…let’sgobabe.”Isaid,“Bye

Lusanda,”Abebisaidasshemadeherwaytothe

door,IfollowedherthenstoppedwhenLusanda

spankedmyass.Ilookedather,shewinkedand

walkedaway.

Lordwhyme??

[11/23,18:17]Lynne:Episode139

*******Narrated

Keenanhasn’tbeenabletotakehiseyesoffherthe

wholetime;hekept

stealingkissesastheydrovetoPigalle.Thisplace

wasbeautiful,thevalet



openedAbebi’sdoorandKeenanwasalreadythere,

“Igotit.”Hesaidto

thepoorguy,whoproceededtothedriver’sseat.He

heldherhand

helpingherouttheverylowJ50,hehadoutdone

himselftonight.He

hasn’tdriventheFerrarisincehegotit,andtonight

hefelttheneedto

apparentlyafterseeingAbbywalkdownthosestairs.

“DidItellyouhow

gorgeousyoulook?”heaskedasheputhishandon

thesmallofherback

leadingherinside.Thegentlemanatthedoor

greetedthemandledthem

totheirtable,andtheywereseatedandhavinga

glassofwinewhile

decidingwhattoeat.Keenanlookedather,“sowhat

istheoccasion?”

Sheshookherheadsmiling,“Ijustthoughtyou

deservethis.You’ve



beensowonderfulespeciallywiththesituationat

hand.You’retryingto

makeeveryonehappyandIthinkyoudeservethe

same.”Hesmiledandastingofguilt.Ifonlyshe

knew,heletoutasigh,"IloveyousomuchAbebi,

wordscan'tevendescribe."Shesmiledshyly

towardshim,"Iknow."Sheresponded,"Andthat's

whyIwantigotyouthis."Sheslidaboxoverthe

tableathim,hesmiledandopened,itwasaBreguet

andFilewatch.Helookedathershocked,"babyI

can'texceptthis."Hesaidclosingtheboxand

pushingitbacktowardsher."Youcanandyouwill

sheresponded.Heletoutasigh.

Abebi:tryiton.

Hesmiledandwashesitant,"Iwanttoeat,sonow

wouldbegood!"Hejustlaughedshakingherhead,

hesliditonandclippedit.Itfitperfectlyandhe

couldn'tcontainhishappiness,"Ihopeyoudidn'tuse

mychildren'sinheritanceonthis!"

Sheletoutalaughandshookherhead.



Theyhadaromanticeveningandlaterthatnight

Keenanshowedherexactlyhowmuchhe

appreciatedher.

*****Keenan****

Iwokeupfeelingfresh,damnAbebi.Fuckthat

womanismagichethoughtwhiletakingashower.

Shewasstillinbed,afterlastnightIdon'texpecther

uptillafter12h00.Imademywaytothebabies'

room.Itsmeltofbabypowderandlotion,Iwalked

overtoChioke'sbed.Hewastryingtosuckhistoe

thumbandfailingmiserably."Heybuddy,whyare

youup??"Ipickedhimupandhestartedgiggling.He

smeltsofresh,Nadiawasamazing.Wewalkedover

tohisbrother'scotandhewasasleepandwhyamI

surprised.Hissisterwasn'tinhercot,butIheardthe

waterandknewshewasgettingherbath."Wanna

saygoodmorningtosissy??Let'sgo."Wewalked

intotheirensuitandfoundLusandawashingmy

daughter,Iletoutmybreathslowly,"Lusanda?"



Her:morningdaddy...lookwho'shere.Sayhello.

Me:whatisthis??

Her:I'mhelpingout,aftereverythingyouhavedone

forme...It'stheleastIcoulddo.

Sheliftedmydaughterfromthelittletuband

wrappedherinatowel,"thankyou,Iappreciateit.

ButlikeIexplainedNadiaisheretohelpout,sois

Cecesothisisn'tnecessary."

Lusanda:wellIwasbored,andmaybeNadianeeds

somerest.Tripletsaren'tthateasyyouknow.

Me:butshecanhandleit...alongwithmeandAbby.

Her:Iwon'tdoanythingtoyourbabies.

Me:hmmm...

Her:youdon'ttrustme,wellyoushould.They'llbe

minesoonenough.

Me:yousee nowyou'retalkingcrazy...thisis

exactlythereasonwhyIdon'twantyounearthem.

Her:butyouwantmenearyou.



Me:you'resick.

Her:that'snotwhatyousaidinthestudy...

Me:nothinghappened.

Her:really...Icouldhaveswornyourdickwashard...

it'sgottenbiggerfromthetimeIremember.

Me:Lusa-

Sheputherfingeronmylips,"sshhhdaddy,Iwon't

tellifyoudon't."Shethenkissedmylipsandwalked

toattendmydaughter.RightthenNadiawalkedin

andfroze,"sorrysir."Iletoutasigh,"comein,Ithink

Lusandacouldusethehelp..."Igavehermyson

andwalkedout.Isatoutsidehavingacigarette...

nxathisgirlisfuckingaround!!Sheevengotme

smoking...nxa!!

******Abebi****

Ihadjustgottenup,andIheardactivityonthebaby

monitor.MybabiesareupithoughttomyselfuntilI

heardKeenantalking.Ipickeduptheminutesand



wentintotheclosetsonobodycatchesme...what

thehell!!??

Iwasfuming,butlikealwaysIdidn'twanttoact

crazywithoutanyproof.Iputthemonitorbackand

cleaneduptheroombeforetakingashower.

DownstairstherewasbuzzingwhenIeventuallygot

there."Andwhat'sgoingon?"IaskedKeenanwho

hadbabybagswithhim.Hesmiled,"morningbaby."

Igotonmytoesandkissedhim,"Whereareyou

goingwithmybabies??"Igavehimtheeye,"Thando

wantstoseethemforabit."

Me:andyouweren'tgoingtotellme??

Him:Ithoughtyou'dbeasleepforalittlewhile

longer.

Me:I'llletitslidebecauseoflastnight.

IwinkedathimthenspankedhisassasIwalked

intothekitchen,"I'mtakingNadiawith!!"Heshouted

fromthedoor.Ijustignoredhim,Lusandawalked



intothekitchen.Sheseemedhappy,"good

morning..."Ifakedasmile,"hi,areyougood??"

Her:couldn'tbebetter.

Me:ohlookwhogotitallthismorning...skipinyour

stepandasmileonyou'reface.Wanttoshare??

Her:notreally...Idon'twanttojinxanything...

Me:oh...wellIhopeitallgoeswell...

ShewastooexcitedformylikingsoIhadyopopher

bubble,"haveyouspokentoyourfather?"Herface

changedimmediately,Ididahappydanceinmy

head.

Her:no...whydoyouask??

Me:becauseyou'regoinghomein...yumwhat...4

days.

Sheclearedherthroat,"tomorrowisyourlast

sessionright??"Shenodded,"itwouldbeagood

ideatoletthefolksknowyou'recomingbackhome."



Her:yeahIguess.

Me:letmegetmyphone,wecandoitrightnow.

Luckilyforherthebuzzerwentoff,"that'sthe

doctor."Shejumpeduptoopen.Nxathisbitchgot

somenever.Shewentout,myphonebeeped.Gosh

soearlyinthemorning.Igrabbeditfromthecounter

andoutinmypattern.Itwasincorrect,Itriedagain

andnothing.FewmoretimesuntilIhadexceeded

mytries...Gosh,itwasKeenan'sphone.Iwaitedthe

20secondsbeforeenteringhispattern,Ireadhis

messageanditwasfromMike.Seemedurgent.I

calledmynumber,"YousavedmynameasKeenan...

WOW."Ilaughed.

Me:whatshoulditbe??

Him:Hubby,Mylive...myheart...mylife.

Me:whatever,stopbeingababy...PleasecallMike.

Hejustsentatext.

Him:saying?

Me:9am...KP2.Seemskindaimportant.



Him:shit...I'lldropthekidsoffwithThandoandwill

pickthemupinanhour.

Me:don'tworryI'llgetthem,Iknowanhourtoyou.

Him:you'rethebest.I'llcallfromyourline.

Me:cool...drivesafe.

Him:loveyoutoo.

Icutthecallandlaughed,Isippedinmycoffeeand

anothermessagecamein.Shit,heprobablyhasn't

calledMikeback.Iopeneditanditwasapictureof

Lusandainatowel,andanothermessageofher

lookinginthetowel.Asecondlater,afullnude...i

checkedthehistoryandtherewasnoconversation

betweenthembefore.

Thisgirlwastestingme,IdialedIce,"Andhefinally

calls."

Me:ohshutup,Ineedafavour.

Him:goodmorning..

Me:I'msendingyouanumber,Iwantthehistory



betweenthenumberandKeenan'sline.

Him:andwhyamIdoingthisagain??

Me:becauseyou'reagoodpersonanddon'twantto

seeahappyhomebroken.

Him:waitwhydoyouhavehisphone??

Me:hetookmineaccidentally.

Him:andyouhackedhispassword?

Me:no...Iknowit.

Him:thenthehistoryisallthere.

Me:areyougoingtohelpmeornow.

Heletoutasigh,"I'llcallyouin30."Ismiled,"You're

thebest."

Itookthephonewithmetothestudy...

Iopenedthecomputerandwentstraightforthe

surveillancefootage...Ilookedthroughwhathas

beenhappeningsincewecamebackfromItaly...

andthereitwas...thisgirltrynaseducemyhusband.



Isawthespankfromlastnight.Whatthehell...Iwas

furioustosaytheleast...Keenankeptthisfromme,

hewasprotectingheryetagainandthistimeitwas

inmyhouse.Ohhe'llno,Ididn'trealisethatIhad

tearsstreamingdownmyeyes,Iwipedthemquickly

asthephonerang.ItwasIce,"hey."Ianswered

tryinghardtobenormal,"Beb...what'swrong??"I

sniffed,"Hey,it'sclean,heisn'tdoinganythingapart

fromafewmessagesfromthismorning...(heletout

asigh)whichIassumeyousawbecauseyouhave

hisphone."Isobbed,"thanks...we'lltalk."Icutthe

phonebeforehecouldevensayanything.Asmuch

asIceandIhavebecomesortoffriendsafterfinding

outwhathappenedtomyfather,thiswastoomuch

andIcouldn'texpresshowIfelttohim.Isatthere

forawhilethinkingwhattodoandhowtohandle

thissituation.

.

.

.
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Iwokeupwhenitwasdarkoutside,shitmybabies.I

calledThando,"Keenan..."

Me:it'sme.

Her:hey,I'vebeentyingtogetaholdofyoubutyour

phoneistakingmetovoicemail.

Her:areyouok?

Me:I'mgood,doyoumindifIGeorgebabies

tomorrow??

Her:no,butwhat'swrong??

Me:we'lltalkwhenIseeyou.

Her:areyousureyoudon'twantmetocomeover?

Me:I'mfineThando...thankyou.

Her:alrightbabe,willtalktoyoutomorrow.

IcheckedKeenan'sphoneandthereweretonsof

missedcallsandmessages.SomefrompeopleI

didn'tevenknow.Ididn'tbotherwithevenreplying



andItookashower.WhenIgotdownstairsCece

washavingcoffeeandcakewhilewatchingthe

Kardashians.Shelookedatmeanddidn'tsay

anything,Iwalkedtothekitchenandcheckedthe

warmer.IfoundMacandcheeseandwarmeditupa

bitthensatatthetablewith2beers.Shewalkedin,

"Andthelongface?"Shesatdownacrossme.Ijust

shruggedandcontinuedtoeat."Whatdidshedo

now??"

Ilookedather,"shestillwantshim."

Her:weallknowthat.Butdoeshewanther??

Me:no.

Her:sowhereistheproblem??

Me:whyishenottellingher?

Her:hedoesn'twanttoherherfeelings.

Me:Andmyfeelings?

Shekeptquiet,Ishowedherthepictures.Shewas

mortified,"andwhatdidhesay?"



Me:hehasn'tseenthem.

ShelookedconfusedandIexplain.Wetalkedabout

herandtheirpast,Cecewasnowdrinkingwineand

shewashellatipsy.Shewasgivingmeadviceon

howtobestrongandall.Iwasn'thearingit,Iwanted

togoupthereandkickherass.Butthatwasthe

alcoholspeaking,Itoowaskindofdrunk.Cece

calleditanightandIwenttothestudyandwatched

thevideooverandoveragain.

ItwasmorningandKeenanwasstilljotback,oneof

themessagesonhisphonedidsayhewouldbe

backlate.Ihadacigaretteontheporchandwent

upstairs,whenIwentintomybedroomIhearda

dooropen.Iknewitwasn'tCecebecauseafterlast

nightshewouldn'tbeupthisearly.Istoodbymy

bedroomdoorlistening.Thenthebabies'bedroom

dooropenedandIwalkedthere.IfoundLusandain

alongdresswithadoekonherhead,"And?"Iasked

standinginthedoorway.Shegotafrightbuttried



hidingit,"uhm...you'reup?"Igaveherthelook,so

areyou."Shelookedguiltyofsomething,"Ijust

thoughtI'dhelpbaththebabies."

Me:theyaren'there.

Her:oh...I'llmakebreakfastthen.

Me:oh,thatwouldbegreat...yourmanwillbeback

inafewhours.

Shedidn'trespondandIleftherjuststandingthere.I

gottomyroomandtookacoldshower,thealcohol

wasstillinmysystembutIfeltawake.Ifound

LusandaIthekitchen,"smellsgood."Therewasway

toomuchfoodforjustthefourofus.ButIkeptquiet

andgotabeerfromthefridge,thisshouldhelpwith

thislittlehangover.

Igrabbedafewblackbagsandlefthertocook,I

gottoherroomandopenedmybeerwithmyteeth.

Howhadthischildgottensomuchclothesandshe

wasonlygonnabeherefortwoweeks?Ipacked

everythingintheblackbags,twowerefulandthe

otherhadhershoes.Idroppedthemfromthetopof



thestairs,onehitthesmalltableandthevasebroke

ontothefloor.Thatseemedtogeteveryone's

attention,thefrontdoorflewopenwithKeenan

runninginlookingworried.Hedidn'tcomebacklast

night,helookedatme,"babyareyouok?Iheard

glassbreak."Iignoredhimandthrewthelastbag

down,"somuchnoisesoearlyinthemorning."Cece

saidcomingoutherroomholdingherhead.I

ignoredeveryoneandwalkeddownthestairs

sippingonmybeer,"Ab-"KeenanstartedandIshot

himtheeyeandhequicklykeptquiet.Oneofthe

bagshadpoppedopenandherclotheswereallover

thefloor,"whatareyoudoingwithmyclothes?"And

thenmyphonerang,WellKeenan'sphone,"hello....

ohthat'sgreat...coming."Icutthecallandlookedto

Keenan,"canyouloadthesebagsinthecar?"He

didn'tevenaskanyquestionsandstarteddoing

whatIasked."You...takeoffmyapronandgetout

ofmyhouse."Shelookedatmewithhereyeswide

open,"I'mnotleaving."Itiltedmeheadtotheside

andlookedatherconfused,"didIaskaquestion?"

Shefoldedherarms,ohthisgirlwastemptingme...

inmyownhouse.Itookasipofmybeerandwalked



towardsher...Igrabbedherarmtryingtopullherout

bitshewouldn'tbudge..shewasmuchbiggerthan

mebutIwasn'tgoingtostop.Islappedheracross

herface,itstungonmyhandandsheimmediately

turnedredandliftedherhandtoslapback,"touch

herIdareyou."IheardCecespeakbehindme.She

putherhanddown,"thecabwilltakeyouback

home...itwasnicemeetingyou."Kturnedtowalk

away,"I'mnotgoinganywhere."Ilookedatherand

laughed,KeenanwalkedinwithIcethistime.

"Keenanpleaseescortyourfriendtothecab..."he

hesitated,"Ice?"

Keenan:ok...Lusandalet'sgo?

Lusanda:no.

Keenan:whathappened??

Hesaidthatlookingatme,Ithrewtheemptybottle

athimandheducked,"Isaidgetherthefuckoutof

myhouse!!"



Voice:Sheisn'tgoinganywhere,thatisnowayto

speaktoaprincess!!

[11/23,18:18]Lynne:Episode140

Theroomwentsilent;Lusandastartedcryingand

ranintoherfather’sarms,“ssssshh…it’salright.

Daddyisherebaby.”Herubbedherbackandtheylet

goafterawhile,“Luzuko.”HesaidtoKeenan,

“molwenitata,ninjani?”hedidn’tevenbotherto

answerhim,“willyounotinviteusin?”wewereall

standingatthefoyer;Keenanlookedatme,“please

thisway.”Heindicatedandledthemtothelounge,

“comechild,wehavetomaketea.”Cecesaid.We

walkedtothekitchenandfoundtonsoffoodandit

allclickednow,thisgirlknewherfatherwascoming,

Iwonderwhatshehasuphersleeves.Wemadetea

andservedthem,thekingwasherewithtwoother

men.Keenanwassittingonthecouchfacinghim,

andLusandawasontheside.Weservedtheteaand

IsatdownnexttoKeenanlookingattheking,“you’re

Luzuko’swife.”Islowlynod,“thatiscorrect.”



Him:andyouknowwhyIamhereright.

Me:BecauseLusandaaskedyoutocomeIassume.

Him:Cheeky,butno.It’sbecauseyourhusband

broketherulesandhenowhastomakethingsright.

Me:Iamawareofthat,andlikewehaddiscussed

withLusanda;Keenanwillsendhisunclesnextweek

tocomepaydamages.

Him:Andlobola?

Me:Whataboutit?

KeenansqueezedmyhandandIgavehimthelook,

“what?”helookedattheking,“withallduerespect

sir,Iamnotmarryingyourdaughter.”

King:Iwasn’tasking,itistraditionanditwon’tstop

now.

Me:It’syourtradition,andwhyisitthatonlyKeenan

hastosuffer?WasLusandanottheonewhoopened

herlegsforhim?

Him:Watchhowyoutalktomeyounggirl.



Me:Thisismyhouse,youleftyourkingdomand

peoplebackhome.Soyouwatchhowyoutalktome

here.

Him:Keenanareyougoingtoletyourwifetalktome

likethat.

Keenan:Withallduerespectsir,Itoldyouthismany

yearsagoandI’vetoldLusandaoverandover.I

don’tloveher;Idon’twanttobeherhusband.

Him:Thenwehavetodoaritual.

Me:Ritual?

Cece:HayiSenzo,ritualforwhatnow?

Him:weneedtotalktotheancestorsaboutthis.

Me:Yourancestors,whyisKeenaninvolvedinthat?

Cece:Hayithisrubbish,youcanseethatthese

childrendon’tloveeachother.Theyfooledaround

longtimeago;theboysaidhewillpaymanje?

Him:Andthechild?

Wealllookedathimnotknowingwhattosay,“…



andiva?”Ceceasked,Keenantightenhisgriponmy

handasItriedtotakeitaway.“Keenanyouhave

broughtshametothisfamilyandyouhavetodo

rightbytheprincess.”ThatwasthelastthingIheard,

Iwasstaringoutthewindowwatchingtherain.I

totallyzonedout,“Abby…”Ilookedtofacehimand

tearsstreameddownmyface,“isittrue?”heshook

hishead,“it’sthefirstI’mhearingofthis.”Iturned

andlookedattheking,“whereisthisbaby?”

King:atthekingdom.

Me:Weneedtoseehim,andgetthetestsdone.

King:Onlyoncethelobolamoneyhasbeenpaid.

Me:andyouexpectustotakeyourwordforit?

LusandaranafterKeenanandshehasbeen

avoidingyoueversince,nowyou’regoingtotellme

thatalltheseyearsyouhavebeenstayingwithhis

child?Andyoucouldn’ttellhimalltheseyears?How

oldisthischild?Nxa…

King:howdareyouquestionme?

Me:Howdareyoucomeintomyhouseandtalksuch

shit?



Cece:Abe-

Me:NoCece,no.theyneedtoleave,now.

Istoodupandwalkedofftothekitchen,andcried

myeyesout.AftersometimeIgatheredmyselfand

headedback,“I’llpaythelobola…justsoIgettosee

mychild.”Icouldn’tbelievemyears,“what?”that

cameoutasawhisper.Heturnedaroundandstood

up,“baby...”Iliftedmyhand,“don’tbabyme…”I

turnedaroundgrabbingmycarkeysandranoutto

thecaranddroveoff.

************Keenan

Fuck,whatisgoingon…Lusandahadababy?No,

howcomeIdidn’tknow?Whydidn’tshesayallthis

time?IstoodinthedoorwayandwatchedAbebi

driveoff;Iranbackinsideandgrabbedmykeys,

“youcan’tdriveinthatstate.”HewasrightandI

handedhimthekeys,weranouttothecarwithKing



Senzoshoutingafterus.Icespedoffandweweren’t

seeingheranywhere,Icheckedmyphoneforthecar

tracker,“downVictoriaroad…hurry.”Shecan’tbe

alonenow,wewereabout100metersawayfrom

herandshewasn’tslowingdown.Wewere

approachingarobotandthatwouldhelpclosethe

gap,therobotwasred.Ijumpedoutthecarandran

tohercar,“comeonAbebi,letstalkaboutit…just

pulloverandwewillsortthisshitout.”Shewasn’t

sayinganything…Iwassoakingwetandtherobot

changedandshetookoff,IturnedbacktoIceand

heardscreechingandglassbreaking.IseeAbebi’s

carbeinghitbyanSUVandsmashedintoataxiand

sheissandwiched.Iruntowardsthecar“callan

ambulance,”Isayshoutingtothepeoplewhoare

watching,“Abebi.”TheguywhowasdrivingtheSUV

staggersoutandholdhishead,“issheokay?”he

asksconcerned.Iwalkaroundthecarsandthereis

nowayformetogettoher.

Sheisn’tmovinginsidethecarandIcanseesome

bloodonherhead.Thenthecarstartssmoking…no

nono.theambulancegetsthere,Iceistryingtocalm



medownbutIkeepshoutingatthem.Ineedto

makesuresheisalive;I’mthreateningtokill

everyoneinvolvedifsomethinghappenstoher.Ice

pullsmeawayfromthescene,“youneedtocalm

down.”Itakehishandoffme,“calmdown?Didyou

seewhatjusthappened?”

Ice:Sheisoutofthecar;theyaretakinghertothe

hospital.

Me:I’mridingwithher.

Ice:Idon’tthinkthat’sagoodidea.Comenow.

Weareatthehospital,andtheyareoperatingonher.

IwaspacingupanddownandIcouldn’ttakeit

anymore,“I’llberightback…callmeifthereisany

news.”Icestoodup,“whereareyougoing?”

Me:Tosortoutthismess.

Him:Keenan,youthinkthatisagoodidea?

Me:Bestideaever,IshouldhavelistenedtoAbebiin

thebeginning.



IwalkedoutwithIceshoutingafterme,andItotally

ignoredhim.Igottothehousesoakingwet,they

wereallstillinthelounge.Iwalkedtothestudyand

openedthesafeandheadedbacktothelounge,

“Luzuko,whathappened?”Ithrewthemoneybagon

hislap,“getoutofmyhouse,thereareyour

damagesandIdon’teverwanttoseeorhearfrom

youagain.”Lusandalookedshocked;shestoodup

andcametome,“Luzuko.”Shesaidholdingmyarm,

shewassayinginasoftbeggingvoice,“Please...”I

movedawayfromher,“pleasewhat?”Herfather

stoodup,“whataboutyourbaby?”Ilookedat

Lusandawithangerandshelookedscared,“isthat

mychildLusanda?”shelookeddownanddidn’tsay

anything,Igrabbedherbythethroat,“Iaskedyoua

question.”Herfatherwasshoutingatmetostop

stranglingher.Shewastryingtogetoutofmygrip

andItightenedaroundherneck,shewascryingnow.

“No…”shefinallyanswered,“what?”herfather

roared,Iletgoofherandshefelltothefloor

coughinghysterically.Ibentdowninfrontofher,“I

don’teverwanttoseeyouagain,whatyoudidwas

despicable.Wearenotfriends,matteroffactwe



don’tknoweachother…youaredeadtome.Andif

Abebidoesn’tsurvive,ohlittleprincessyouwillpay.”

Igotupandshewasstillcryingonthefloor,

“Lusanda!”Iheardherfathershouting,Iwasn’t

interested.Iwentupandshoweredandchangedto

somethingwarm.IpackedafewthingsforIceand

headedtothehospitalandcalledThando,“woah

shameyouguysreallydon’twantthesechildren.”I

letoutasigh,“therehasbeenanaccident.”Thando

didn’tsayanything“issheokay?”

Me:Idon’tknow,butitwasbad.She’sinsurgeryas

wespeak.

Her:Alright,I’lltellKhenan.We’llbetheresoon.

IwalkedintothehospitalandfindIcewithKim;they

immediatelystoptouchingwhenIgettothem.“Any

news?”theyshaketheirheads,“Igotyouclothes,I

don’tknowiftheywillfitthough.”Hethankedme

andtooktheduffelbag;theywalkedawayhandin

hand.KhenanandThandoenteredtheroomshe

walkedtomeandhuggedmesotightly,“what



happened?”Iletoutasighandsatdown,“Lusanda.”

Thandolookedatmeconfused,“whathappened

Keenan?”

Me:Wellherfathercametothehouseandstarted

talkingshitandAbebiwasn’thearinganyofit.

Khenan:Theking?

Me:Yeah.

Thando:SohowdidAbbyendupinacar?

Me:WellLusandaapparentlyhasachild.

Thando:Pleasedon’ttellme.

Me:That’swhatshesaid.

Thando:KeenanthiswillkillAbebi.

Me:That’swhysheleftthehouse.

Khenan:Andyoudidn’ttrystopher?

Me:Isawthewholething.Iwastherewhenit

happened.

Thando:WhereisLusanda?Ineedtohaveatalk

withher.



Me:Ialreadydid.

Thando:And?

Me:Shewaslying…

Khenan:Sheconfessed?

“Howisshedoing?Howareyoumybaby?”wewere

interruptedbythedramaticCece,“whathappened?”

shehuggedmetightshepulledbackandheldmy

face.Shekissedmylips,“Iwassoworried.”

Shewasfaffinganddidn’tevengetawordin,

eventuallyImanagedtocalmherdown,“I’mgood

ma.”

Her:Don’tscaremelikethat!

“Howisshe?”Ilookedupandfoundtheking,“you

havesomenervetobetalkingaboutmywife.”Helet

outasigh,“canIhaveawordwithyou?”rightthen

thedooropenedandthedoctorcameout,“Mr

Khwaza?”Inoddedandwalkedovertohimslowly

andnervously,“howisshe?”heletoutasigh,“she



lostalotofblood,butwehavestabilisedher.The

worstisover.”Iletoutasighofrelief,“canIsee

her?”thedoctornodded,“butthereissomething

else.”Whycan’tdoctorsjustsayeverythingallat

once,nowIwasstressingagain,“yesdoctor?”helet

outafaintsmile,“Yourwifeispregnant.”Ialmost

fainted,“what?”hesmiledandshookmyhead,

“congratulations,youcanseehernow.Butonlyfor

10minutessheneedstorest.”

Iwalkedinandshewassleepingwithabandage

aroundherhead,shelookedsofragile.“Heybaby…

I’msosorryIletthishappentoyou.”Igotangryall

overagain;Ikissedherforeheadandwalkedout.I

wouldcomebacktomorrow;Ineedtogetthisking

outofmyhouse.Everyonewasstillwaitingforme,

“howisshe?”Ishrugged,“sleeping,shedoesn’tlook

likesheisinanykindofpainthough.”

Ice:Iheardyou’reexpectinganotherbaby,ha.

Me:Whyisthatfunny?

Khenan:Probablybecauseyoualreadyhavelike



triplets.

Me:you’rethelastpersontotalk.

“Ihavesomethingtodoquick,meetyouguysatthe

house?”Iceshookhishead,“nope,Igotsomething

tosortout.”Igavehimthesuspiciouslook,

“somethingorsomeone?”hepunchedmeplayfully,

andThandohadtogocheckonthebabies,soI

drovewithKhenan.Weranaquickerrandandthen

headedhome.TheKing’scarwasstillparked

outsideandIreallydidn’tunderstandwhyhewas

stillhere.Wewentbackinside,andfoundhim

talkingtoCeceinthelounge.Shestoodupandsaid

shewillmaketea.KhenanandIsatdown,“thisismy

biggerbrotherKhenan.”Theyshookhands,“howcan

Ihelpyou?”hehandedmemymoneybagthatIhad

givenhimearlier,“Ican’tacceptthis.”

Me:It’syourdamagesfordefloweringtheprincess.

King:HowcanItrusthernowafterthis?

Me:Iwasthere,soIknowwhatwentdown.



King:Andthebaby?

Me:Iamnotsureaboutthat.

Khenan:Sorrysir,butImustask.Lusandaleftafter

Keenanleftandthencamebackwithababyandtold

youitwasKeenan’sandyoujustbelievedhere?

King:It’snotlikethat.

Me:Pleaseexplaintomehowitis.

King:Shelovesyou.

Khenan:Andyourpoint?

King:Sheismyonlydaughter,Iwantedherback

and..

Me:andyouthoughtyouwouldpinthisonme?

King:Ididn’tknow,butshesaidshewontcomeback

unlessyouagreetomarryher.

Me:Soyouhadforgivenher?

King:Longtimeago,IlovemychildandIwoulddo

anythingtomakeherhappy.

Me:Eventopinthischildonme?



King:Ididn’tknow,Iwasn’thomewhenshecame

withthebaby,andsheleftagainbeforeIcameback

frommybusinesstrip.

Me:Soyourwifewas

King:Don’tyoudare,mywifewouldneverdosucha

thing.

Khenan:Lookslikeshealreadydid.Who’sideawas

itforyoutocomehere?

King:Lusandacalledcrying…andher

Me:Andwhat?

Khenan:Shecalledyoudirectly?

Thelookontheking’sfacechangedimmediately,

“NO!”hewasfurious,“LUSANDA!!”heshouted,and

Cececamein,“whereisshe?”

Cece:Sheissleeping.

King:DoIlooklikeIgiveafuck,getherinhere.



KhenanandIwerelookingateachotherconfused;

wedidn’tknowwhatwasgoingon.Iunderstandthat

hestillwantedtotalktome,butwhywasLusanda

stillsleepinginthehouse?“Sitdown,”herfather

directedandsheimmediatelysatdownandshewas

playingwithherhands.“LusandadoIlookstupidto

you?”heaskedandsheshookherhead.“Answer

me,”hewaspacingupanddown,“no.”Lusanda

answeredinawhisper,Idon’tknowifitwas

becauseIstrangledhertoohardorbecauseshewas

scaredofherfatheroramixtureofthetwo.Khenan

andIsatbackandjustwatched,“thenwhydoyou

andyourmotherthinkthatIam?”shewassobbing,

“Idon’tknowwhatyou’retalkingabout.”Hegaveher

abackhandandshelandedonthefloor,Ifeltthe

needtogetupandhelpherbutKhenanheldmy

shoulderbeforeIcouldevenmove.“HayiSenzo,

that’senough.Thereisnoneedtoabusethischild,”

Ceceintervened,“Cebiyoudon’tknowwhatyou’re

talkingabout,soyoustayoutofit.”Heturnedto

Lusanda,“whatdidthatbitchofamothersaytoyou?

Uhm,didshetellyouthatifyousayitsLuzuko’s

childhewillacceptthechildlikeIacceptedyou?”the



roomwentsilentandLusanda’seyesshotopenin

shock.Shestartedcrying,“Oh,yourmomcanteach

youallthebitchingwaysandtricksbutshecan’ttell

youwhentheyworkedforher?”hechuckled,“Iloved

yourmother,andthat’swhatsheforgottotellyou.

Soitwaseasyformetotakeinabastardchild

becauseshewasmyworld,Luzukodoesn’tloveyou.

Youcannotforcehimto.Whatyouandyourmother

aredisgustingandwillbedealtwithaccordingly.”

Lusandawascryinghard,“dad…”helookedatherin

disgust,“Ialwaystreatedyouasmyownandthisis

thethanksIget,aplateofshit!!Youarenoprincess,

sothereisnoneedforLuzukotopayanything.

You’reaconnivinglittlebitchlikeyourmother!”

Cece:Thatisenough.

King:Getheroutofmysight.

CecewalkedtoLusandaandhelpedherup,“iza

ntombi.”TheywalkedoutoftheroomandIfeltsorry

forLusandanow,nobodydeservesthispainthatshe

isfeeling.Igotupandgotthewhiskeydecanterand



3glassesandplaceditonthetableinfrontofus,

nobodyspoke.Cececamebackafterawhileand

pouredhertea,addingalittlebitofwhiskey.She

tookasipbeforelookingatSenzo,“whatCebi?”

Cece:Ijustdon’tthinkthatwasnecessary.

Senzo:heh,you’rejokingright?Lusandaandher

motherarewrong.

Cece:Andnobodyisdisputingthat,butyoudidn’t

havetobreakthenewstoherlikethat.

Senzo:I’mtiredoflivingalieCebidoyounotgetit,

thetruthwasboundtocomeoutsoonerorlater.

Cece:Butnotlikethis,you’retheonlyfathershehas

knownandforyoutospeaktoherinsuckamanner.

Senzo:WhatwasIsupposedtodo,letthemtrapthis

boyandwatchLusandacontinueherbitchingways

likeherwhoremother?

Nobodysaidanything,wealldrank.Itwasalittlebit

awkwardandIwasn’tgoingtobetheonetostart

makingconversation.Wesatlikethatinthe



awkwardnessuntilCeceleftandwewereonour

secondbottle.“shewasbeautifulItellyou,”he

started,“almostlikeyourwife,shewasfeistytoo.

WhenIselectedhertobemywife,shetoldme

straighttomyfacethatshedoesn’tlovemeandwill

neverbemywife.Ijustlaughedatherthattime,butI

informedmyunclesthatshewastheone.Sheran

awayfromme,likeliterallyranintheopposite

direction.Shedidn’twantme,butIwasgoingtobe

king,andanythingIwantIget.”Hetookasipofhis

drinkbeforehecontinued,“Ifoundhercryingone

nightbytheriverandIknewthatwasmychance.

Shetoldmethatherboyfriendwasgettingmarried

tosomeoneelseandthefamiliesdidn’twantthem

together.IknewthatwasmychanceandIpounced

onit.LittledidIknowthatshewasnotpureuntilit

wastimetosendthelobola.ShecamecleanandI

stillacceptedherbecauseIlovedher.”heletouta

sigh,“bythetimewegotmarriedshewasalready3

monthspregnant,andwehadtobestrategicabout

it.WewenttostayinDurbantillshegavebirthtoa

littlegirlwholookednothinglikeme,Iwashappy

andIacceptedherasmyown.Whenwereturnedto



thekingdomeveryonequestionedthebabybut

neitheroneofusconfessed.HonestlyIlove

Lusandawithmylife,butyouwanttoknowwhat

makesmeangrier?”KhenanandIbothshookour

headsatthesametime,“it’shermother,andshe

startedsleepingaroundwithmybrotherthinking

thatIdidn’tknow.Just3yearsagoIcaughtherin

bedwithmyrighthandman.Ithasbeenthiswayfor

alongtimenowandsheisnowrubbingthisrubbish

onmyc-uhmonLusanda.”

“I’msorrydaddy,”weheardavoiceinthedoorway,

helookedup,“howlonghaveyoubeenstanding

there?”shewalkedin,“longenough.”Shesatdown

nexttohim,helookedsoemotionalandopenedup

hisarmsforherandshestartedcryingwhile

apologising.Weleftthemlikethatandwalkedtothe

foyer,“Igottogoman.”Webrohugandhewalks

out.Itakeashowerandheadbacktothehospital.

****Abebi************



IwakeupwithKeenan’sheadonthebedandIsmile,

Ilookaroundandthemachinesarebeepinganditall

comesback.I’mnotintoomuchpainandit’sjusta

headache,“Keenan.”Hesitsup,“heybaby,you’re

awake.Letmegetthedoctor.”Hegetsupand

comesbackwithanurse;shechecksmeandhow

I’mfeeling.Shespendsabout10minutesinthe

room,“I’llgetsomeonetohelpcleanherup.”Keenan

looksather,“cantIdothat?”

Nurse:Youcan,butIsuggestbreakfastfirst.Come

getamenu.

HeleavesmeintheroomandIstartfeelingalittle

hungry,andluckilyhecomesbackwiththemenu,

“whathappened?”Iaskashelooksthroughthe

menutryingtofindussomefood,“youdon’t

remember?”

Me:Iremember,but

Him:I’mnotmarryingher,thebabyisn’tmine.

Iletoutasighofrelief,“butItoldyouIdidn’twant

herinthehouse.”



Keenan:Iknow,andIdidn’tlistenbaby,I’msorry.

Me:Whatifshecomesback?

K:Shewon’tI’lltellyouallaboutitwhenyou’rewell.I

havegoodnewsforyou.

Me:Uhm,what?

Keenan:We’repregnant.

Me:What?Don’tfuckwithme!

Keenan:Aren'tyouexcited?

Itookinadeepbreathe,andrubbedmytummy,

“howfaralong?”Ilookeddownandfroze,“Keenan?”

Ilookedathimandbackdownatmyhand,“baby?”

Myvoicewasshaky,“hey,what’swrong?”Ilookedat

him,“what’sthis?”Keenanjustsmiled,“Ithinkyou

knowexactlywhatthatis,Iwantyoutomarryme…

properlythistime.”Thetearsjuststartedflowing

downmyfaceandIcouldn’tstopthem,heleanedin

andgavemeakiss,“Iloveyousomuch.”Icouldn’t

evensayitbackIwasamess,thedooropenedand

Thandowalkedin.shewassmiling,“heymummy,



you’reup?”thenshefrowned,“andthetears?”Iput

upmylefthand,andshesquealed…“Ohmygoshit’s

gorgeous.”Shecameclosertakingmyhandand

lookingatitandadmiring.Keenanwenttogogetour

breakfastandIsatwithThando,“howareyou

feeling?”

Me:I’mgoodactually,IfeellikeIcanwalkoutof

here.

Thando:Pain?

Me:Justabitofaheadache.

Thando:Andwhatdoesthedoctorsay?Ithinkyou

needtojustrelaxabit,andleavewhenthedoctor

saysyou’refitenough.

Me:I’mpregnantagain.

Thando:Whatdoyoumean?

Me:HaHa…Imeanjustthat.butthedoctorwill

comeinandexplainallofthattome.Howaremy

babies?

Thando:Theyaregood,Idothinktheymissyou

though.3days,that’salongtimetobeawayfrom



yourmother.

Me:That’swhyIfeltlikedyingwhenIwasonthat

ship.

Thando:Don’tthinkaboutit.

Me:It’shardnotto,likeI’vehadsuchdrama.One

badthingaftertheother,Ineedabreak.

Thando:Maybeyoushouldtakeatrip,justyouand

yourhusbandandthebabies.

Me:LikeKeenanwouldagreetothat.

“Agreetowhat?”hesaidwalkinginandcatchingus

laughing.“Thandaizindabashame.”Thandosaid

standingup,“IhaveanappointmentwiththegynaeI

don’twanttobelate.I’llcheckonyoubeforeIgo.”

Shekissedmycheekandwalkedout.

KeenanandIatebreakfastmainlyinsilence,“were

yougoingtotellme?”helookedupatme,“about?”

Me:Everything.

Him:IthappenedsolongagothatIhadeven



forgottenaboutit.

Me:Andhertryingtoseduceyou?

Him:Iwasdealingwithit,Ihaditundercontrol.

Me:Ok.

Him:Babyplease.

Ididn’tsayanythingandjustatemybreakfastuntil

thedoctorcame,heexaminedme.Hesaid

everythingwasfine,buthewouldbekeepingmefor

twodays.Toobserve,andIwasfinewiththatand

didn’tmind.HeconfirmedfrommybloodteststhatI

wasjustoveraweekpregnantandIwasalittlebit

excited.Butthebabiesarestilltoyoungandwe

hadn’tplannedthis…goshwestillhaditcoming,I

needtotiemytubesafterthis.
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)

****Thando

Igottothedoctorandhewasalreadywaitingforme,

"MrsK...howarewefeeling?"Ismiledandgave

Steveahug,"we'regoodthanks,justsleepingalot

butdon'ttelltheMrheisalreadyworrying."

Steve:it'snormal,butyouneedtocutdownonthe

work.Ihearyou'reaworkaholic

Me:I'mtryingbutbusinessopportunitieskeep

knocking...HowcanIpossiblyshutthedooron

money.

Wehadagoodlaughandwasdisturbedbymy

phone,Iswitcheditoffwithoutlookingatthe

number,"Sorryaboutthat...let'sseethelittleone."

Andthenhisphonerang,helookedatme,"go

ahead."



"Sup?....notyet...howlong?...alright."hecutthe

callandsatbackdownthenopenedmyfile,"so

besidesthesleeping,anythingelseyouwantto

discussaboutthepregnancy?"Wetalkedaboutmy

concernsandwhenhewasweighingmetherewasa

knockatthedoorandthenitopened.Khenan

walkedinfollowedbyaKhanyiwhodidn'tlookso

please.Khenankissedmyforeheadandlooked

downatthescale,"see,you'restarvingmybaby."I

ignoredhiscommentandgreetedmyangel,"Hey

baby,whyaren'tyouatschool?"Sherolledhereyes,

"soyounotgoingtoexplainwhyyou'reseeingthe

babywithoutme?"Iwastakenabackandlookedat

Khenanwhojustshrugged."WellIthoughtyou

wouldbeinschool,waitwhyaren'tyouinschool?"

ShelookedatKhenanandtheyhadalittle

conversation,"shehasaheadache,butIgaveher

somethingsheisfeelingbetter."Iraisedmy

eyebrows,"isit?"Khenanquicklychangedthetopic,

"canIseemyprincessnow??"

Me:woahshamethisoneisaboyIcanfeelit.

Khenan:scaredsomeonewilltakeyourplace??



Me:asif!!

SteveinterruptedusbymakingsuggestingIgeton

thebed,heputthegelonmyabdomenand

immediatelytherewasaheartbeatandKhenan

smiledfromeartoeat."Here'syourbabybrotheror

sister,"StevesaidtoKhanyi.Khenanhadpickedher

upsoshecangetaviewifthescreen."Where?"She

askedconfused,Stevepointedatthelittlebubbleon

thescreen,"that'sher?Whereareherhands?"

Steve:theyhaven'tgrownyet...afterafewmonths

you'llbeabletoseethem.

"Oh."Khanyirepliedseeminglydisappointed,after

theultrasoundStevegaveheracopyofthescan,

"keepthis,everytimeyourMOMcomesinI'llgive

heracopyforyoutokeep.Soyoucantrackthe

baby'sgrowth."Shesmilednow,"andwhensheis

born,I'llcomebackandgiveyouapicturetoo."We

alllaughedandweheadedout,wepassedbyAbebi

beforegoingtothecarpark."Wannaridewithme

Baby?"Shenoddedandrantothecar,"I'lldrive



behindyou."Khenankissedmylipsandmadehis

waytohiscar.

KhanyiwasalreadybuckledwhenIgotin,"wantto

getwafflesandicecreamfortheheadache?"

Her:nothanks,justwanttogohome.

Istartedthecarandmademywayoutofthe

hospital,"wanttotellmewhat'swrong?"

Khanyi:withtheheadache??Ithinkit'sbecauseI'm

notdrinkingenoughwater.

Me:didyoueatyourlunch??

Shelookeddown,"Khanyi?"Isaidlookingatherin

therearviewmirror,"Yeah,Iate."ShewaslyingsoI

letherbe.WedrivehomeinsilenceandIwasangry,

somethingwaswrongandtheyweren'tyellingme

anything.

WegothomeandKhanyiranintothehouseandI



followedher,IwasatthedoorwhenKhenandrovein

andIwaitedforhim."ShouldIstartondinner?"He

asked.

Me:soyou'renotgoingtotellmewhat'shappening

withmychild?

Khenan:nothing,it'sjustaheadacheandIfetched

herearly.

Me:justbecauseI'vebeenbusydoesn'tmeanI

haven'tnoticed...lastweekshehadaheadachetoo.

Khenan:yeah.

Me:twicelastweek.

Khenan:what'syourpoint??

Ikeptquietandlefthiminthefoyer,"sowhatmustI

make?"Ididn'tbotheransweringandwalkedto

Khanyi'sroomIknockedandthenIopenedup.She

waschangingintoherballetpractiseclothes,"and

now?"Shecontinuedtodress,"Ijustwanttogo

practisemyroutine."

Me:andtheheadache?



Her:it'sgonenow.

Me:butyoustillhaven'teaten,youneedtheenergy.

Her:Iwon'tpractisetohard.Justanhour.

Thensheleft,haybowasthischildseriousbutIleft

itandwenttoourbedroom.Ichangedintojoggers

andavestandsatonthebedtryingtogetsome

workdone.Mymindwasn'tthereandIwas

wonderingwhatwaswrong,Khanyisaidshedidn't

eatandnowsheispractisingballet.Wasthischild

starvingherself?Noshe'stooyoungtobethinking

likethat,plusKhanyidoesn'tcareaboutweight.

ImusthavefallenasleepbecauseIwokeupandthe

sunhadsetanditwasgettingdark.Ibrushedmy

teethandwashedmyhairandheadeddown,Khenan

wasinthekitchenwithKeenan.Igreeted,Iwas

informeddinnerwasreadysoIwenttogetthekids.I

knockedonthedoortoLakhiwe'sroomandentered,

I'mbeingtestedtoday."HiMrs.DeCosta."Londy

saidstandingupfromthebed,Ishotlakhiwethe

look,"HeyMom."



Me:whatyouguysupto?

Lakhi:studying.

Me:sowhyisthedoorclosed??

Lakhi:tokeepthenoiseout,thetwinswere

interruptingus.

Me:ohisit,thedoorstaysopen...washyourhands

dinnerisready.AndifIfindthisdoorclosedagain

it'scomingoff.

Lakhi:butMa

Me:itwasn'taquestionsosaveit.

IwalkedoutandKhanyiwasalreadyatthetable.We

allsatdownandsaidGracethenstartedeating,she

wasdiggingawayatherfood."Slowdownbefore

youchoke."

Khenan:she'sjusthungry,leavethechild.

Me:Itoldhertoeatbeforeballetpractise.

Khenan:Sheateafter.



Me:andsheisstillhungry.

Khenan:Wellsheskippedlunch.

Me:mxm...sinceyouknowwhat'shappeninginthis

house,tellyoursonyokeepthedooropenwhenhe

hasagirlintheroom.

Itookmyplateandwalkedout.MxmIwassopissed

itwasn'tevenfunny.

ThenextweekKhanyicamehomeearlyagainwith

herfather,theyseemedsurprisedtofindmehome.

"Anotherheadache?"Iasked.Khanyinodded,"sit

downbothofyou!"Khanyilookeddownandshe

seemedfrightened,"Babyyoudon'thavetoshout."I

lookedatKhenanlikehewastalkingcrazy."Oh,I

mustletyouguysrunaroundherekeepingsecrets

andImustn'tgetmad?Tohellwiththatshit,now

tellmewhat'sgoingonbeforeIgiveyouahiding."

Khenanletoutasigh,"Babygotoyourroom."I

interruptedhimmidsentence,"sheisn'tgoing

anywheretillIfindoutwhat'sgoingon."Ilookedat



themandnoneofthemspoke,"Nowwouldbe

good."KhenanwasgettingangrybutIdidn'tgivea

shit.IneededanswersandIneedthemnow,

"promiseyouwon'toverreact?"

Me:what??Justspititout.

Khenan:Khanyiisgettingbulliedatschool.

Ifrozeforawhiletryingtodigestwhathesaid,"what

doyoumeanbullied?"Hestartedtalking,"No

scratchthat,whoisbullyingher?"Ispokebeforehe

couldanswer.

Him:youseewhywedidn'twanttotellyou.

Me:ISAIDWHO?

him:fuckbabycalmdown.

Me:Khenanyougonnatellmetocalmeddown?

Him:I'mhandlingit.

Me:bytakingheroutofschooleachtimethere'san

incident?

Him:Thando.



Me:who?

"TammiKing,"Khanyisaidinawhisper.Thefuck!!I

didn'teventhink,Igrabbedthekeysandwentout

andtookoff.Irememberedthatchildfromoneof

theparentsevening,shewasafatdirtywhitegirl.

Frecklesonherface,chewinggumconstantly...how

dareshe.Idrovetoherparent'splaceanditwasa

bighouseinaniceneighbourhood.Iparkedoutside

andtookoutmygun,theseparentsaregonnashit

today.Iusedthesmallgatethenmademywayto

thedoor,Iknockedacoupleoftimesandasmall

whiteladyopened,"MrsKing?"Shenoddedadjusting

herscarftohidethebruisesonherneck,"mayI

comein?"Sheletoutasighandlookedbackinside,

"Iwanttotalktoyouaboutyourdaughter,Tammi."

Shelookedworried,"issheintrouble?"Sheseemed

scaredandfrightenedatthesametimeandI

regretedcarryingtheweapon."shewillbeifyou

don'tletmein."Sheopenedthedoormakingwayfor

meandIwalkedintoabeautifulhouse,veryhomely

andwellkept.Sheledmetothelounge,"tea?"I



nooded,"yesplease,"shedisappeared."BabyI'm

home!"TherewasashoutandIstayedinmyseat.

ThenIheardquarrelingandglassbreaking,Igotup

immediatelyandrantothesound,MrsKingwason

thefloorcryingsilentlywithagingerbigmankicking

her,"whatdidIsayaboutlettingpeopleinwhenI'm

nothome?"Heshouted,"Whatdoyouthinkyou're

doing?"Ishoutedrushingtowardsher,shewas

bleedingfromhernoseandshelookedupatme,

"getoutofmyhouse!"Ibentdowntocheckonher

andhegrabbedmyhair,"Isaidleave!!"Istoodup

andpunchedhiminthenosewhichstartedbleeding

andheheldontoitinshockastowhathappened.

Hestumbledabit,andlookedatmeandIknewhe

wantstodosomethingbutwasn'ttoosure,"Idare

you."Isaidandhedidn'tmove.Ihelpedhiswifeup,

"I'mtakingyoutothehospital."Sheshookherhead,

"Iwasn'tasking."

Him:Sheismywifeandsheisn'tgoinganywhere

withyou.

Igavehimthe'really'lookandcontinuedtoattendto

hiswife.Hetriedtogetcloser,Ipulledoutmygun.



ComeanycloserandI'llshootyoubetweentheeyes.

Hiseyespoppedout,"good,nowwe'regoingtowalk

outofhereandyouwon'tfollowus.IfIseeyouon

mytailIwon'thesitatetopullthetrigger.Hedidn't

sayanythinganddidn'tmoveeither.Wewalkedout

thefrontdoorandtomycar.

Iknowit'sshortIpromisealongerinsertnexttime.
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Anothersnippetjusttomakeupforthelastone.

Wedroveinsilenceforawhileandthenmyphone

rang,"yah?"

Khenan:whereareyou??

Me:onthewaytothepolicestation.

Khenan:Thandowhathaveyoudone?

Me:whatyoudidn't.



IcutthephoneandcontinuedtodriveandthenMrs

Kingbrokethesilence,"he'llkillme."Ilookedather

andheldherhand,"andyouthinkstayinginthat

housewon't?"Shedidn'tanswerme,"hewillpayfor

this."Shestartedweeping.FuckThandowhatare

youdoing?Allyouhadtodowasmaketheirchild

stopbullyingyourbabyandnowyou'restuckinthis

fuckingmess...Istartedfeelinghotandopenedthe

windows,"it'sgoingtobeok."

MrsKing:Noitwon'tbe,youdon'tknowmyhusband.

I'msurprisedhedidn'tkillyou.

Me:ittakesalotmorethanawomanbeatertoscare

me.

Her:he'spowerful,morethanthepolice.

Me:Idon'tgiveashit.

Shecried,"he'samarineforfuckssake!"Shewas

nowshouting.HervoicewastremblingandIcould

sensethefearinhervoice.Somethingclicked,"a



marinehereinCapeTown?"Shenoddedslowly,Ihit

asharpu-turnwhichcausedhertoalmosthither

headonthewindow.Istarteddialing,"didIhurt

you?"Sheshookherhead,thephonerangandthere

wasnoanswer,"pickupdammit!"Isaiddialingagain

andontheforthtry,"Thandowhatthehelldoyou

want?"Iletoutasigh,"I'msorrytobotheryoubutI..

."

Him:isn'tthatwhatyoualwaysdo?Callwhenyou

needme?

Me:it'sanemergency!!

Him:isn'titalwaysThando??

Me:please!!

Tutututu...Fuck!!Ihitthesteeringwheelandtried

tocallagainanditwasstraighttovoicemail.Ihad

toactfast.Ispedoffwithoutaplanand20minutes

laterIcouldseethebase.Itookadeepbreatheand

spedrightthroughtheboomgatealmostshattering

thewindshield,"areyoufuckingoutofyourmind?"

MrsKingaskedmeandItotallyignoredher.The



sirensweredeafeningandthecarswerefollowing

me.Somespikeswentuppunchingmytiresandthe

carcametoastandstill.About30mensurrounded

mycar.Fuckfuckfuck...therewasahelicopterover

us.Iopenedmywindowandthrewthegunout,"step

outofthecarwithbothhandsup!"Itookadeep

breathe,"don'tmove."Isaidtoherandslowly

openedthedoor.Isteppedoutwithmyhandsup,

"stepawayfromthecar!"SomeguyshoutedandI

tookthreestepsawayfromthecarstillwithmy

handsintheair,"she'shurt,IneedtotalktoSpha!"

Him:sorryladybutthisisnotanegotiation.

Me:SiphamandlaNgema!!

Theyalllookedatmeweird,theguyspokeintohis

radioandthenlookedbackatme,"WHOisinthe

car?"

Me:afriend,she'shurt.

Him:canweapproach?



Inodded,myheartwasbeatingoutifmychestthen

hepointedattwoguyswhoapproachedstillwith

theirweapons.Theywenttohersideandgotherout,

"shit,it'sKing."Iheardoneofthemsay,justthen

Sphacamerunningintothelot.Hestoodandlooked

atmeconfusedandscaredatthesametime."Lower

yourweapons."Hecommandedtheguys,"Butsir."

Heturned,"that'sanorder,"allofthemloweredtheir

gunsandhesignaledsomethingtothechopper

whichthenflewoff.Hewalkedbrisklytowardsme,

"areyououtofyourfuckingmind."Iwasnow

shakingwithtearsinmyeyes.WhenhegottomeI

justthrewmyselfintohisarms.Ifelthimletouta

deepsigh,"It'sok,theywon'thurtyou.Don'tcry."He

heldmeandlookedaround,whenIwascalmhe

pulledmeatarmslength,"youok?"Inodded,"and

thelady?"Ihadhiccups,"herhusbandbeather."He

lookedatmeconfused,"whyareyouhere?"

Me:he'samarine.

Hiseyespoppedout,"what?"Ijustnodded.He

pulledmecloseagainandwefollowedthemenas



theyhelpMrsKingintooneofthebuildings.I'mput

intoaroom,almostlikeandinterrogationroom,I

waitforalmostanhourbeforethedooropensand

Sphawalksin.Hesitsacrossme,"Thandowhatdid

youdo?"Ilookathimconfused,"uh?"Hedoesn'tsay

anythingandlooksmestraightintheeyes,"Iwentto

theirhousewantingtospeaktothemabouttheir

childbullyingKhanyi.Thenhestartedbeatinginher."

Him:That'snotwhattheyaresaying.

Me:whatdoyoumean??

Him:theyaren'tgoingtopresscharges.

Me:whatdoyoumeantheyaren'tgoingtopress

charges?Againstwhom?

Him:you

Me:what??Wait,forwhat?

Him:forassault

Me:Sphareally,askherwhathappened

Him:wealreadydid.

Me:didyouseethemarksonherneck??Supposedly



Ididthattoo?

Him:Thandoyouneedtogohometoyourhusband

andkids.

Istoodupbangingonthetable,"Sphahe'sgoingto

killher!!Dammityouneedtodosomething."Ifelt

lightheadedandsatdown,"you'reokay?"

Me:Sphayou'veknownmeformostofmylife,you

knowIwouldn'tdothat.

Him:ThandoIdon'tknowyouanymore,thethings

youdo,thewomanyouhavebecome.

Me:Sphaplease.

Him:Stop!!STOPITALREADY!!

Ifeltmyheartshatter,"nowoneoftheguyswilldrive

youhome,stayawayfromthatfamilyplease."Was

thisreallyhappening,"shewon'tsurvive...think

aboutthechildren."Hestoodupandwalkedtowards

thedoor,"callmewhenyourhomesafe."Ilookedat

himwithtearsinmyeyes,"Don'tdothis..."Iwalked



overtohim,"goodbyeThando."Isniffedandwalked

outthedoorandhefollowedme,"thisiswrong.."

WewalkedpasstheKingsandMrsalutedSphaand

puthishandaroundhiswife.Sphaledmetoacar

andputmeinside,"tellmewhenyou'rehomeand

losemynumberafterthat."Isobbedalltheway

homeandIknewIhadtodosomething,Ihadleftmy

phoneinmycar.IwantedtocallIcebutcouldn't.

WhenIgothomeaworriedKhenangreetedmeat

thedoor,hetriedtotouchme,"Don't!"ISaidwalking

away,"whereisshe?"Helookedatmewithworry,"in

herroom.Idon'tthinknowisagoodtime."

Iwalkedupthestairslikeazombieandtooka

showerthenchangedintomylongpajamas.Iwent

toknockonKhanyi'sdoorandenteredwithoutan

invite.ShewassittingonherbedlookingatherTV.

Shewasn'twatching,justlooking."Heybaby."She

turnedtolookatmebutstilldidn'tsayanything,"are

youAlright?"ShenoddedandItookthatasaninvite

tositonherbedandIgaveherahug.Shecriedin

myarms,likeletitallout.Wedidn'tsayanythingfor



awhileuntilshewascalm,"it'salrightbaby...Tammi

isatroubledchildfromabadfamily.Shetakesitout

oninnocentpeoplelikeyou."Shesniffed,"Iwasso

nicetoher."

Me:babyyouneedtounderstandthatthereare

somepeoplewhodon'tknowhowtoreceivelove

andkindness.Insteadofopeninguptheirhearts,

theycloseitoffbecauseamtheyknowispain.The

onlywaytheyknowhowtodealwiththeirissuesis

throughviolenceandtakingouttheirissueson

innocentpeoplewhohaven'tdoneanythingwrong.

Allthathappenedisyoubecameavictimofabuse

fromachildthatlackedlovefromtheirparents.

Don'tlethertakeyoursmileawayfromyou,you

havealovingfamilyandthat'senoughreasonto

makeyousmile,soshedthatloveonthosewho

needanddeserveit.

Ispokeforlongandrealisedshewasasleep,

Khenanwasstandingatthedoorlookingatus.I

tuckedherinandthenwenttoourbedroomwith

Khenanonmyheels,"Thandowhathappened?"He



asked,itwassosincereandIfeltit.Ijustbroke

downandcried,Ieventuallytoldhimeverything.

"Youplayedyourpartbaby,butIthinkSphaisright.

Letthemsortitout.Idon'twantyoustressingover

otherfamilies,youhaveyourowntotakecareof."

Hesaidthatrubbingmytummy,"you'reagood

person...Iloveyou."Hekissedmyforeheadandwe

cuddledinbedtillIfellasleep.
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MyheadandheartwasheavywhenIwokeup,I

turnedaroundand

Khenanwasn’tinbedbutKhanyiwassleepingthere.

Ismiledandkissed

herforeheadandsheopenedhereyes,“morning

baby.”shesmiled,“hey

mom,didyousleepwell?”Inodded,“shouldn’tyou

beatschool?”

Her:DaddysaidIcanstayhome.

Me:Iguesswehavetocallinandletthemknow.



Her:Daddydidthatalready.

Me:Seemslikeyouanddaddyhaveitallfiguredout

don’tyou.

Shedidn’tsayanything,“babywhydidn’tyoutellme

aboutthis?”she

shrugged;daddysaidwemustn’tstressyou

becauseofthebaby.“Ohis

it?”Iaskedraisingmyeyebrows,“andhesaidyou’re

crazyandyouwill

killanybodywhotouchesme.”Ilaughed,“Nowthat

istrue.Nobody

messeswithmyfamilyandgetsawaywithit.”

Wespentthemorninginbedbeforegoingtocheck

outtheciviccentre,

Khanyiwantedtohaveherbirthdaythere.Whodoes

thischildthinkshe

is?Thepaintingandthetilingwasdone,allwe

neededtodowasget

furniture.Ihadameetingwithmydesigner,who



happenedtobethe

sameonewewereusingforthehotelresortin

Mpumalangaandshewas

justgreat.Wehadameetingforaboutanhouranda

halfuntilKhanyigot

agitatedandwehadtogogetherfed.

Therestoftheweekwasquiet,Ivisitedmymom

beforeheranddadtook

anotherholiday.Thewaythesetwotravel,toomuch

ifyouaskmeandI

can’tkeepup.ItwasFridaynightandwewere

indoorshavinggame

nightwithMduandMbali,ithadbeenawhilesince

wehungout

actually.Theirbabywasgrowingsomuchandbeing

amothersuitedher.

“You’reglowing;thisbabyisdoingyougood.”Irolled

myeyesather,



“ifonlyyouknew,thewayI’vebeensleeping.Ifit

wasn’tforKhenanI

wouldbeawreck.”

Her:Atleastyou’renotgainingweight.

Me:Theworstisyettocome.

Her:Andyoupackitfuthiwena.

Me:Really?Thanksfriend.

Khenan:Rememberwhentheywerewritingabout

her?Whatdidthey

callyou,awhale?

Everyoneintheroomlaughed,“Mbalipleasedon’t

getmestartedon

you.”MdulaughedthehardestandMbalishother

thelook,“babythat’s

notfair,it’sfunnywhenwe’reteasingThando?Don’t

throwstonesifyou

liveinaglasshouse.”IgaveMduahighfive,“Mxm…

youtoodeserve



eachother.”Ipoutedmylips,“andhereIwasgoing

toletyouhaveyour

weddingatmyciviccentre.”

Mbali:WellobviouslyI’llhaveitthere.

Me:Psssh,youweregoingtobethefirst.

Mbali:Andnotanymore?

Me:No,unlessyouplaynicefortherestofthenight

thenIcanconsider

it.

Mdu:whenwillitbeready?

Me:Inabout6month’stimemaybe7monthsthe

latest.

MduandMbalilookedateachother,Iraisedmy

eyebrow,“andthat?”

Khenanwaslookingatthemtoo,“IthoughtIwasthe

onlyoneseeingit.

Spillit!”Mbalirolledhereyes,“thereisn’tanythingto

tell.”



Me:Thenwhytheweirdlooks?

IknowMbalicankeepasecrettohergravesoI

neededtoworkhardfor

thisone.Khenanlookedatme,heknowsmetoo

wellthatIwillstart

askingquestionsandheshookhishead,Ijust

shrugged,“what?”he

totallyignoredmeandgotuptofetchmoresnacks.I

letitgofornowand

continuedonwiththenight.theyleftjustafter21h30

andIwas

exhausted,Ijustwantedtogetintobed.After

walkingthemoutKhenan

foundmeintheroomlwasputtingonlotionafter

myquickshower.Hesmiledatme,givingmea

naughtylook,"No."Hisfacechanged,"Ididn'tsay

anything."

Me:babyI'veknowyouforever,Iknowwhatyou

wantandit'snothappening.Nottonight.



Isatonthebedandhewalkedovertomyside,"baby

it'sbeenforever."Hekissedmylipsandthenmy

shoulder,"YouthinkMbaliandMduaremoving

away?"Hestoppedandlookedatme,"you'rekidding

right?That'sthereasonwhyyoudon'twanttohave

sexwithme??"Ipushedhisfaceawaygettinginto

bed,"ImeanIofferheraweddingandshedeclinesit.

YouknowMbalilikesfancythingsandthisisjustup

heralley."Khenanwalkedintotheclosetignoringme,

"Whatotherreasoncoulditbe?"Hecameoutwhile

puttingonhissleepingshirt,hehadn'tshoweredbut

thatwasthelastthingonmymind."Likereallybaby,

whatotherreasonwouldtherepossiblybe?"He

scratchedhisheadlookingannoyedandIpaidhim

nomind.Hegotintobedandswitchedoffhislamp,

"maybeshe'spregnantagain."Khenansaid

sarcasticallybeforeturninghisbackonme."No,she

wouldtellmethough.Evenifsheiswhycan'tthey

getmarried?"Heletoutaloudsighofannoyance

andIwasn'tbothered,"thesamereasonshedidn't

getmarriedlasttimeandyouhadtodothesmall

weddingforher."Ithoughttomyself,"nahyou're

wring,shewouldhavetoldme."Heturnedaround



andgotontopofme,"shewilltellyouwhenshe's

ready,rightnowKongneedshismeal."Hesaidthat

grindingonmeandIfelthismanhoodhardagainst

meandIcouldn'thelpbitgiggle,"that'smorelikeit."

Heleaneddownandkissedmeandthentherewasa

bangatthedoor.Notthebedroomdoorbutthe

maindoor,"babyyouhearthat?"Heshookhishead

andtriedtokissmeagainbutthebangingcontinued.

"They'llgoaway"hesaidagainnowkissingmeandI

havein."DAD!"Therewasashoutfromdownstairs,

hepunchedthebed,"canamannotmakelovetohis

sexypregnantwife??"

Hegotup,"I'llbebacktofinishthisoff,don'tgo

anywhere."Heexitedtheroomleavingmelaughing.

******

Khenanmadehiswaydownthestairsandwasmet

byhissonandanangryTammi,herfacewasred

andherhairmessy."Shekilledher!!It'sallherfault!!

Shewillpayforthis!!Ihateher!"Khenanwas



confused,"whatareyouonabout.Takeaseatand

tellmewhat'swrong."Hewasnowworriedtoo

becauseshewascrying,"doIlooklikeIwantto

fuckingsitdown?Tellthatbitchtocomedownand

faceme!"

Khenan:Ithinkyouhavetorturedmydaughter

enough,nowI'mmyhouseinfrontofme??

Tammi:yourwhoreofawife!!Fuckyourstupid

daughter!!

Thandowasnowatthethebottomofthestairs

whileKhanyistoodatthetopofthestairs."Baby?"

ThandoaskedconcernedandrightthenTammi

chargedherbutKhenangrabbedherjustaninch

awayfromhiswife."Itsallyourfault!!You'readevil!!

Youbitchkilledmymom!!"Thetearsstartedtoflow

downThando'sfaceandshetookastepcloserto

theTammiwhowastryingsohardtogetoutof

Khenan'sgrip.SheputherarmsaroundTammi,"I'm

sorry."Shewasstilltryingtogetfree,"you'renot!!

Youkilledmymommy!!Iwantherback!!Iwantmy



mommy!!"ShewailedsohardandThandosignalled

forKhenantolethergowhichhedid.Tammiwas

stillfightingbutThandowouldn'tlethergo,"letgoof

me!!Youkilledher!!Youkilledher."Shekept

repeatingbutThandoheldhertightuntilshehadno

fightleftinher.Shewasnowsobbingloudlyand

Thandojustheldherinherarmstillshehadno

energytocryanymore.Herbodycollapsedonthe

floorslowlybringingThandodownwithher.Theysat

onthecoldtilesstillineachother'sarms."I'mso

sorrybaby."We'retheonlywordsthatcouldescape

Thando'slips,"I'msosorry."

Tammiwasnowsniffingandshehadhiccups,"baby

pleasegethersomewater."Shesaidlookingat

Khanyiwhowasstillfrozenatthetopofthestairs.

Shedidn'tmove,"Khanyi,waterplease."She

snappedoutofhertranceandwalkedtothekitchen

comingbackwithaglassofwaterthatshehanded

tohermom.ThandohelpedTammidrinkthewater

andkeptrubbingherbackandhead."Areyouok?''

Tamminoddedslightly,"wanttositonthecouch

andtellmewhathappened?"Thepositiontheywere



inwasveryuncomfortable,Tamminoddedandthey

gotupandsatonthecouch.

****Thando

Igotoneifthethrowsandputitoverhershoulders

andsatnexttoher."Whathappenedchild?"Tammi

didn'tspeakshejustzonedoutforthelongesttime.

ShewasstaringintospaceandIknewIwasn't

gettinganythingoutofhertonight."Letmefixyou

upsomethingtoeat."Igotupandsignalledfor

Khanyitocomesitwithherwhichshedidreluctantly.

IwenttothekitchenandfoundKhenanonthephone.

Iwasdishingupwhenhefinished,"wegoingtosee

whathappenedthere."Ilookedathimshocked,"You

can'tgoalone."Hegavemeahugandkissedmy

forehead,DumiandIcearecomingwith.Iletouta

sighofrelief,"becareful,thatmanisdangerous."He

kissedmylipsthistime,"Don'tworryaboutme,take

careofthatchild...sheneedsyourightnow."With

thatheleftandIwarmedupthefood.BythetimeI



gottotheloungeKhanyiandTammihadfallen

asleep.Khanyihadherarmoverher,Ismiledeven

thoughIwishedthesituationwasbetter.Igotthem

ablanketandsatacrossthemwithathrowwaiting

tohearfromKhenan.

*****Khenan.

WhenIgottotheKingresidenceDumiwasalready

thereandhegotoutthecartomeetme.Wehada

manhugandIgavehimabriefexplanationasto

whathadhappened."Icewillbejoiningussoon,this

manisunpredictablesoIcan'ttakethechance."I

dialedIce,"whereYou?....okweirdgoinginthrough

thefront."

IreportedtoDumithatIcewasattheback,wedrew

ourweaponsandmadeourwayinside.WefoundMr

Kingsittingonthefloorholdinghiswifewhowas

coveredinblood,hehadhisgunonhislapandwas

holdingaglasswithanotherhand.Westeppedin



slowlyandhequicklygothisgun.Thisguyisa

trainedkiller;Idon'tknowwhatthefuckwewere

thinking.Hepointedhisguntohishead,"take

anotherstepandI'lldoit."Wefrozeinourtrack,of

coursewedidn'twanthimtodothat."Easytiger."

Dumisaid,"itdoesn'thavetoendthisway."Heletgo

ofhiswifeandherlifelessbodydroppedtothefloor.

Shehadagunwoundinherheadandseveralothers

onherchest.Whatkindofamandoesthistohis

ownwife.Westoodtherenotknowinghowto

proceeduntilIcewalkedin,"thefuck?"Kingpointed

hisgunatIcewhodidn'tseemphasedbyallthis,He

puthisgunonthecouchandwalkedtowardsKing,

"stoprightthereIce,IswearI'mgoingtopullthe

trigger."Icedidn'tstopuntilhesatdownacrossKing

leaninginoneofthechairs,hegrabbedtheglass

thatKingwasdrinkingfrom,"somethingsjustnever

change."Hesaidaftertakingasip,"onlythebest."

Hetookanothersip,"whatareyoudoinhereIce?"I

wassoconfused,IhadtogetSphadownhere.His

employee,hismess.Iturnedtowalkout,"whereto

prettyboy?"Ilookedathim,"smokebreakwhileyou

catchupwithyourmate."Ididn'tgotofar,Icould



stillheartheirconversationwhilegivingSphathe

details.

Ice:whathappenedKing?

King:whatyoutalkingabout?

Ice:youstoppedtakingyourmedication?

King:youknowhowthatshitturnedme.

Ice:itcalmedyou.

King:IwasretardedwhenIwasdruggedup.

Ice:youweresane.

IwalkedinasIcewaspouringanotherglass,"what

didshedo?"Iceaskedeversocalmly,"shewasa

badgirl."Kingsaidrockingbackandforth,hisgun

wasstillpointedatIce."Whataboutyourdaughter?"

Kinglookedupimmediately,"whereisshe??Where

ismygirl??"Iceshookhishead,"Ishouldbeasking

youthat."Kingstartedshakinghisheadvigorously

andhittinghisheadwithhisgun,"Tammi!!Tammi!!"

Ice:she'snothere!!



King:Shutup!!Justshutthefuckup!!Bringmemy

princess!!

Ice:Idon'thaveher.

King:whyareyouhere??

Hewasnowrockingharderandshakinghishead

moreandbeatingonitharder.Hewasstartingto

bleed,"Kingyou'rehurtingyourself."

King:Kingisabadboy!!Badbadboy!

Ice:givemethegunKing.

King:youcan'tsavemethistime.

Hewaslikeacrazyperson,andsuddenlypointedthe

gunatIceagain."Whereisshe."

"King!"WeallturnedaroundandfoundSpha

standingbehindus,Kingstooduplaughingwhile

standingatattention."Ateasy."Sphasaid,hewasin

uniformandifImustadmithelookedintimidating.



"Explainyourself,"hesaidassertively!"Chief...I'm

sorry."Heraisedhisgunandshothimselfinthe

head."NO!!"Icescreamedoutloud.Therewasblood

alloverthewallandIcerantohimalmostcatching

hisbodybeforeithittheground."No...no...no!"I've

neverseenicegetthisemotional,heheldKing's

body,"Noman!!No!"Sphaturnedaroundtoleave

withhisheaddown,"you'rehappy??"Askedanangry

Ice,Sphastoodinhistracksandturnedjustonlyhis

head,"Areyouhappynow?"

Ididn'tunderstandwhatwasgoingon,"thiswashis

doing,Ididn'thavetheguntohishead."Withthathe

walkedoutandthensomemenwalkedinsidewith

camerasandstartedtakingpictures.Icestoodup

andwalkedout,"Ice..."Iranafterhim.Hewentout

thebackandintohiscarbeforeIcouldcatchhim.I

triedhisphonebutherejectedmycallandthenit

wenttovoicemailafterthat.Whatthehe'llwasgoing

onhere?

[11/23,18:21]Lynne:Episode144



MyphonerangasImademywaytowardsthecar

anditwasThando,"heybaby,I'msorrytocallbutI'm

tooworried."Iletoutasigh,"Khenanwhat'swrong,

areanyofyouhurt?"Icouldn'tholditin,"Heshot

himself."ThandobrokedownandIheardshuffling,

"whatyoumean?Whathappened??Baby,youdon't

understand."Shewasfreakingoutandthat'sexactly

whyIwantedtotellherfacetoface,"I'llexplain

whenI'mhome.Justgiveme30toanhour."

IlookedforSphabuthewasnowheretobeseen,his

teamconfirmedthathehadleft.WhenItriedhiscell

itwentstraighttovoicemail."Wanttotellmewhat

thatwasallabout?"Ishrugged,"IwishIknew."

Dumi:howdidyougetcaughtupinallofthis??

Me:hisdaughterwasbullyingKhanyiatschool...I

honestlydidn'tthinkitwouldgettothis.

Dumi:andhowdoesheknowIce?

Me:beatsme...honestlyIdon'tknow.



Dumi:IbetSphadoes.

Me:likehe'devertellme.

Dumi:buthe'dtellme.

Me:Idon’tthinkweshouldgetinvolved.

Dumi:What?Youdragmeoutheretowatchaman

blowhisbrainsoutafterkillinghiswife.Andyousay

notgetinvolved,whenIseethetoughestguyIknow

breakdowninfrontofus.Againyousayletitgo,did

youseeSpha?Okhewasn’tshookaboutwhat

happened,almostlikehewantedhimtodie.

SomethingisgoingonandIwillgettothebottomof

thiswhetheryoulikeitornot.

Me:Thesepeopledon’tmeananythingtoyou.

Dumi:yetwefoundourselvesinthatroom…thereis

alinksomewhere.Idon’tbelieveincoincidences.



Iletoutasigh,becauseIknewIwasn’tgoingto

changehismind,“IneedtogotellThandowhat

happened,canwemeetuptomorrowandfindaway

forward?”webothwentourseparateway,Igot

homeandfoundthekidssleepingonthecouch.

Thandowasn’tinourroom,IfoundherinLakhiwe’s

roomtheywereplayingtheplaystation,“heyguys,”I

saidkissingLakhiwe’shead,“dad!”heprotestedand

Ilaughed,“whyareyouup.”Heshrugged,“couldn’t

sleep.”Irubbedhishead,“alrightbuddy,lookIneed

totakeyourmomaway.Trygettingsomesleep.”He

switchedhisTVoffandThandofollowedmeoutof

theroomandtothebararea,Ipouredmyselfadrink.

Ihateddrinkinginfrontofherbecauseshecouldn’t,

butIneededthisdrink.Shesatonthebarstooland

lookedatme,Itookadeepbreathe,“whathappened

therebaby?”Ishookmyhead,“I’mnottoosure,we

foundhimholdinghisdeadwifeandthenIcewalked

in.Theyknoweachother.”



Thando:Whatdoyoumean?

Me:Icewalkedinandcalledhimbyname.

Thando:Maybeanoldfriend?

Me:It’smorethanthat,thisKingguyiscrazy.He

wasonmedication,seemsasthoughthestopped

takingitandthat’swhyheshothiswife.

Thando:Wait,likecrazycrazy?

Me:yip,hewasrockingbackandforthlikeababy

andbanginghisgunagainsthishead.Hewas

hurtinghimselfandIcetriedtocalmhimdownbutit

didn’twork.

Thando:didhesaywhyhekilledher?



Me:Notreally,somethingabouthernotlistening.

Butthat’snottheworst.

Thando:Whathappened?

Me:Sphawalkedin,andthat’swhenIsawthatKing

wasreallypsycho.

Thando:hmmm?

Me:Hestooduplikealmosttosalute,buthewas

laughing.Hejustsaidhe’ssorryandblewhisfucking

brainsout.

Thando:WhatdidSphasay?

Me:That’stheweirdpart,hedidn’tcare,andhe



turnedandwalkedaway.Icewasdevastated.

Thando:Howso?

Me:Likehejustlosthisbrother,likeclosetotears.

Thando:Youthinktheyarerelated?

Me:Baby,yousawMrKing.Nope,plustheyarediff

races.

Thando:Maybetheyarenotbloodrelated,youknow

armyshit.

Me:ButIce…

Thando:Yeah.



Iletoutasigh,hadn’tthoughtaboutthat.WhenI

foundIcehewasonthestreetandhadrunfromthe

armybecausetheymadethemkillinginnocent

peopleandstealingfromothercountries.Theyhad

rogueoperationsandhedidn’twanttobeapartofit,

hedidn’tgivemuchdetails.Icedoesn’tgivedetails

aboutanythingreally.Thandomightberight,bythe

timeIwasdonethinkingaboutitThandowasonthe

phoneanditwasonspeaker,“doyouseewhatthe

timeis?”

Thando:Ineedyourhelp.

Keenan:What?

Thando:IwanttofindoutaboutIcebeinginthe

armyornavy.



Keenan:Whydon’tyouaskhim?

Thando:Becauseit’sIce.

Keenan:Ican’thelpyoutheresisi.

Me:Keenan,it’simportant.

Keenan:IpromisedhimthatIwon’tlookintohis

past.Plus,IceknowshowtocoveruphistrackssoI

wouldn’tfindanything.

Thando:thisisamatteroflifeanddeath.

Keenan:No.Ihavetogo.



Hecutthecall;okIknewthatIceandKeenanhad

gottenclose.Butthisclose?Iwasshocked.Wetried

Iceagainandaspredicted,straighttovoicemail.

*****Thando

Welethimbeforthenightandwewenttobed.

Whenwewokeupthenextmorningthegirlsweren’t

onthecouchIfoundtheminKhanyi’sroomgetting

dressed.Iassumedtheyhadjustbathed,Iheard



themtalkbeforeIwalkedin,“yourmomiscool

though,andshepulledagunonmydad.Shehas

balls,mymomwouldhaveneverdonethat,shewas

ascaredy-cat.”Khanyikeptquietandthenspoke,

“mymomwoulddoanythingtokeepmesafe,and

maybeyourmomwasdoingthesamething.”

Tammi:Whatdoyoumean?

Khanyi:Maybeshewasstayingwithyourdadsoshe

canprotectyoufromhim.

Tammisniffed,“but…”shepausedandshestarted

cryingagainandIopenedthedoorandwalkedin.

Khanyiwasrubbingherbackandcomfortingher,I

watchedthemforawhileuntilshecalmeddown,

“morningladies.”TheygreetedmebackandIasked

KhanyitogivemeamomentwithTammi.Ipulled

thechairandsatacrossher,“howareyoufeeling?”

sheshrugged,“Ihatehim.”



Me:Iunderstandwhyyouwouldfeelthatway.But

youneedtounderstandthatyourfatherwasvery

sickandthatmadehimdowhathedid.

Tammi:Buthewasonthemedication,UncleSam

saidifhetakesthemedicinethenhewillgetbetter.

Me:Hestoppedtakingthemedication.Hashe

stoppedtakinghismedicationbefore?

Shenodded,“wanttotellmewhathappened?”she

letoutasigh,“hewantedtoburnthehouseandkill

usall.”

Me:Whydidhewanttoburnthehouse?



Tammi:Heusedtohearvoices,andtheywere

callinghim.Theywantedhimbackontherangers.

Me:Rangers?

Her:Thearmypeople,theydidbadthingsandthat’s

whydadandUncleSamleft.

Me:WhereisUncleSam?

Sheshrugged,“heonlycomeswhenIneedhim.”Ilet

outasigh,“youhaveotherfamilybesideshim?”she

shookherhead,“baby,uhm…yourdad,heshot

himselflastnight.”Shedidn’tsayanythingjust

nodded,“areyouokay?”shenoddedagainanddidn’t

cry,“Let’sgetsomebreakfast.”



Wewalkeddownstairsandthefamilywassittingin

thediningroomandIsignalledtoKhenan,wewent

intothekitchen,“what’sIce’srealnameagain?”he

shrugged,“comeonbabe,Kimsaiditthetimewe

wereatthehospitalwithAbebi.”Hescratchedhis

head,“didshenotsaySam?”

Him:Whyisthisimportant?

Me:TammisaysshehasanUncleSamthatusedto

beinthearmywithherdad.IthinkthatisIce.

Him:Ok,maybebutthatdoesn’tbringhimback.

Me:Shesaidhewillcomeifseeneedshim.

Him:Soshecancommunicatewithhim?



Me:Ithinkso,Idon’tknowhowthought.

Him:Findoutandgethimhere.

Me:Shesaidsomethingabouttherangers.

Him:Fuck,yes…thetattoo!

Me:Tattoo?

Him:Let’sgo…

Me:Thekids?

Him:Onlyanhourorso.



HewentupstairsandIwenttothediningroom,they

werealleating.“Uhmlistenguyswehavetogofora

while.Tammiisthereanythingyouneedmetoget

foryoufromyourhouse?”shedirectedmeinher

roomtogetaradio,weird.Iwenttochange;I

brushedmyteethandwashedmyface.Thisfeltlike

oldtimesandmyheartwasbeatingoutofmychest.

Iworeblackleggingandblacksneakersanda

hoodie.

Wegottothefarmhouseandtheguyswerethere,

wewentintothecomputerroomandKhenansat

down.Hestartedtyping‘theRangers’Canestoodup,

“whatkindoftroublehaveyougottenyourselfinto?”

heaskedmovingtowardsthescreens,“youknow

them,’Iasked.



Cane:Whatthefuckhaveyougottenyourselfinto?

Ishrugged,“it’snotme.”Thepicturepoppedup,

“rightIce,Ishouldhaveguessed.”Hesaidsitting

backdown,“Cane,whatisit?”

“Theseguysdon’tlistentoanyone;theyarethe

scariestofscary.Theyareanarmygroupthatdoes

covertoperationsonlytheyknowabout.Thereare6

ofthemandtheirleader,theoperationwasshut

downandtheyhavesplitup.Butrumourhasitthat

leaderisstilloperatingwithsomeofthegang.They

arenowspreadaroundindifferentprovincesand

differentdepartmentsofSANDF…”hesaidandthen

continued,“Gaddafi,wasthem,Radama,Samuel



Doe…shouldIcontinue?”Ilookedathimblanklyand

thensomethingcaughtmyeye,‘wait,andgoback.”

Khenanlookedupatme,“what?”Iwalkedoverto

him,“gobacktothepreviouspicture.”Hedid,“zoom

inhere,”IpointedtoayoungSpha,“woah…fuckthis

shit…whatisgoingon?Iceneedstocomebackand

explainhimself.”Ipickedupmyphone,“I’llseeyou

backathome.”

IgrabbedthekeysanddrovetotheKingresidence

andlookedinTammi’sroomandfoundanarmy

radio.Whatisshedoingwithoneofthese?Ipacking

itinabagpackIfoundinherroomalongwithafew

clothesbeforeheadingout.



*******

“Areyouhappynow,youeventuallykilledhim.”He

stoodup,“Thisiswhatyouwantedallalong.”

Spha:Youwillnottalktomethatway?

Ice:Orwhat?

Spha:Kingwasunstableandyouknowit.

Ice:Didyouensurethathetookhismedication?



Spha:Thatwasn’tmyresponsibility.

Ice:OhyesIforgot,yourresponsibilitywastomake

himtortureandkillforyou.

Spha:Youdon’tknowwhatyou’retalkingabout.

Ice:Ihaveproofthatyou’restillrunningthisshit

operation.

Spha:Andwhatwillyoudowithit?Youwereapart

ofit.

Ice:Ihavenothingtolose;Iwas18andjust

followingorders.

Spha:Don’ttestmeboy.



IceLaughed,“Youstop,andthisshitendsnow.First

itwasZombieandnowKing.Youwanttogetthem

allkilleddon’tyou?Hisphonebeeped,“thisisn’t

over.”HeleftSphainhisofficeangryandfuming.He

pickedupthephone,“Ice.”Theotherpersonkept

quiet,“didyouhearwhatIsaid?”

Man:Butsir…

Spha:Notaquestion,bytheendoftheweekIwant

hishead.IfIdon’tgetit,I’lltakeyours.

Man:YesChief.



Hecutthecallandpouredhimselfadrinkthentook

itallback.Hethrewtheglassagainstthewall,

“fuck!”

[11/23,18:21]Lynne:Episode145

******Thando.

“Andthenwhathappens?”IaskedTammiaftershe

haddonesomethingontheradio,“thenhegetsa

signalwithmylocationandhecomeswhereverI

am.”

Me:Anywhere?

Tammi:Anywhere…andhegetstherequick.



Me:Haveyoueverdonethisbefore?

Tammi:Justonce.

Iletoutasighandlookedattheradio,“youdon’t

havetolookatit,hewon’treply.”

Me:whotaughtyouthis?

Her:DaddyandUncleSammy.

Istoodup,“Ihavetobathandhopefullyyouruncle

willbebackwhenI’mdonethenwecandiscuss

funeralandyourlivingarrangement.”



Tammi:Whatistheretodecide,Ihaveahome.

Me:You’renotgoingtolivebyyourself.

Tammi:Samcan’ttakecareofme.

Me:Whyisthat?

Tammi:He’stoobusy.

Me:We’lltalkwhenI’mdone.

Iwentupstairstoshowerandchange;Icameback

downandheadedforthekitchen.Thegirlsfollowed

me;“youguyswantsomethingtoeat?”theynodded

inagreementandsatonthebarstoolswhilethey



watchedmemakeburgersandchips.“Youguyswill

havetogotoschoolsoonyouknow.”Istarted,and

theyjustlookedatme,“Tammiyougettospendthis

weekathomeandthennextweekafterthefuneral

yougoback.”IlookedatKhanyi,“youaregoingthis

week,andthenyoucantakeFridayoff.”

Khanyi:Daddyfoundmeateacherwhowillteachme

athome.

Me:That’sgreat,andwhodidhediscussthatwith?

TammilaughedandIgaveheralookandshe

stopped,“well?”

Khanyi:Ican’tgobacktoschoolthough.

Me:Whyisthat?



Khanyi:Everyonelaughsatme.

Me:Let’sseeiftheywillstillbelaughingwhenthey

seethatyouandTammiarefriends.

KhanyinervouslylookedatTammiwhogavehera

smileandrubbedhershoulder.Ismiledand

continuedtomakefood,weweretalkingabout

stupidstuffandKhanyipushingherlucktohave

Tammilivewithus.Shethinkssheissmart,“Uncle

Sammy!!”Tammiscreamedandranintohisarms;

hecroucheddownandenvelopedherinahugthat

madeherbreakdownagain.“I’mherenow,don’t

cry.”Theystayedinthatpositionforawhile,hekept

rubbingherbackandplayingwithherhair,“itsok,”

hesaidwithabreakingvoice.Whowouldhave

known,afterawhiletheycalmeddownand

separatedtheirhug.Hewipedawayhertears,“you

good?”Shenoddedandtheyheldhandsandwalked



backtowardsus,“youhungry?”helookedatmenot

knowingwhattosayandjustnodded,“girlsplease

setthetable.”KhanyiandTammijumpedupand

tookplatesandglassestosetupinthedinning

room,“beer?”

Ice:Yesplease.

Igothimabeeranddidn’tsayanything,“thanks.”I

smiled,“foreverythingandtakingcareofher,I’llfind

heraplacetostayafterthefuneral.”Ilookedathim,

“whatdoyoumean?Willshebesafethere?Is

anyonesafe?”

Ice:Whatareyouonabout?

Me:TheRangers.



Ice:Youdon’tknowwhatyou’retalkingabout.I

suggestyoustopbeforeyougethurt.

Me:HurtbySpha?

Ice:willyoudropit?

Me:YouknowIwon’tdothat.

Ice:Thandothisisdangerous,andit’spersonal.

Me:Andallthetimesyou’vebeenshotorhurt

involvedinmyshit?

Ice:It’sdifferent.



“Takethattothediningroom,”Isaypointingtoa

largebowlofchips.Icutthebunsinhalfandfollow

them,everythingissetandtheystartbuildingtheir

ownburgers.ThenKhenanwalksin,“he’salive.”He

sitsdownandstartsmakinghisburger,“youhadus

worried.”

Ice:Youshouldknowbetterthantoworryaboutme.

Khenan:Areyousure?

IcenoddedandKhenantookouthisphoneandslid

ittoIce,“you’vegotthis?Ha.”Ice’seyesgrew,“that

sonofa-”Iclearedmythroat,“Children.”Hestopped,

“finishyourfoodandwe’lldiscussoncewe’redone,”



Khenansaidbeforetakingabiteofhisburger.We

ateinmainlysilence,withTammiaskingIce

questionseverynowandagain.

AfterlunchtheywenttothestudyandItookmy

keysandheadedout.IdialledSpha’soffice,“CanI

speaktoSphaplease….ThanksI’llhold.”

Spha:Hello.

Me:Hi,I’monthewaytoyou.

Spha:IthoughtIsaidlosemynumber.

Me:IwanttodiscussfuneralarrangementsforMr

andMrsKing.



Spha:Howisitanyofyourbusiness?

Me:CanwespeakwhenIgetthere?

Spha:I’lltelltheguystoopenforyou.

Me:Seeyouinabit.

Icutthecall,Sphathinkshe’ssmart.Igettothe

baseandtheguysscaneverythingandletmein.Isit

outsidehisofficeforabout10minutesbeforehis

secretaryletsmein,“takeaseat.”

Me:Howareyou?



Him:Neverbetter.

Me:Andhowdoyoufeelabouttherecentactivities

thathavetakenplace?

Him:Ithoughtyouwereheretodiscussfuneral.

Me:Welldiscussingthereasonwhythereisa

funeralinthefirstplaceispartofit.Wouldn’tyou

say?

Him:Areyoutryingtosaythisismyfault?

Ilookedathimshocked,“Isaidnosuchthing.”

Spha:Whatdoyouwant?



Me:Why?

Spha:What?

Me:Iwarnedyouthiswouldhappen;everybody

knowsthatmanisnotstable.

Spha:Iwasn’taware,hewasagoodmarine.

Me:AndRanger,especiallywhenhewasn’tonhis

medsright?

Hedidn’tsayanything,“wellhowdoeseverything

work,thestatecontributeright?”Helookedfurious

andthatisexactlywhatIwanted,“Iwanttodiscuss



thiswithhisfamily.”Istoodup;welltellmewhen

youdon’tfindthembecausetheirdaughteris

stayingwithme.”

Him:We’llcontactthefamilynumberswehaveon

file.

Me:ShouldIgiveyouIce’snumber?

Him:IfheislistedthenIwillbesuretocallhim.

Me:What’sthepoint;you’rehavinghimfollowedand

thenwhat?Killhimtoo?We’rerunningaroundin

circleshere;justgivemeacallwiththe

arrangements…twodays.



IturnedaroundtowalkawaybutIdidn’tmakeitto

thedoorwhenheroughlygrabbedmeandpinned

meonthewalk.“Thandoyoudon’tgettotalktome

likethat.”hisgripwastightaroundmyneck,“you

betterletgoofme.”

Him:Orwhat?

Me:Ireallywasinlovewithamonsteratsomepoint

intime,andhereyouwereaccusingKhenanofbeing

abadguy.I’mgladyoufuckedthatwhore,I’mgladI

lostyourbaby!!YoudisgustmeandIcan’tstandthe

sightofyourface.

Ispatinhisfaceandhegotangry,I’monlydoing

thisbecauseIknowSphawouldneverhurtme.Little

didIknow,heslappedmewiththebackofhishand

andIfelltotheflooronmybutt.Iwantedtoshow



histruecoloursandfeelbadfortheshitthatchild

wenttoandforhimtostopplayingGod.Hewas

fumingwhichonlyprovedhisguiltandhewasgoing

topayforit.Igotuplaughingathim,“IfIlosethis

babybecauseofyou…sohelpyouGod.”Hiseyes

poppedopen,“ThandoI…”Iputmyhandupstopping

himmidsentence,“don’t…youkilledthatfamilyand

you’regoingtogetwhat’scomingforyou.”

Spha:Thandowhatdowant?

Me:Justice.

Spha:Whatdoyoucare?

Me:Shecametome;sheblamedmeforher

mother’sdeath.Andnowsheislivingwithme,and

Spha:Youdon’tknowwhatyou’regettingyourself



into.

Me:Haha,soyouarenotdenyingit?

Spha:Hehadtodie.

Me:AndIhavetoleave.

IwasshakingwhenIlefthisofficeandIwasshit

scaredofhim.ButatthesametimeIcouldn’tshow

himthat.Igottomycarandtookabreatherand

thendrovehome.Myphonerang,“heydad…”

Zee:Whereareyoumybaby?

Me:I’monmywayhomefromSpha,something



wrong?

Zee:Comepickmeup.

Me:Dad,you’reontheothersideoftown.

Zee:Youknowmykneesarebadanddrivingfucks

themup.

Iletoutasigh,“youbetternotbeuptoyourtricks.”

Helaughed,“I’llseeyouinabit.”IhungupasIdrove

tohishouse.Ijustwantedtogethomeactually,I

hooted3timesathisgateandhecameoutcarrying

aduffelbag.Irolledmyeyes,“spendingthenight?”

Helaughedgettingintotheback,“don’tgettoo

excited.”



Me:Areyougoingtomakemeyourchauffer?

Him:Ohstopwhininganddrive;taketheM6onto

theM62.

Me:What?Itwilltakemeoveranhourtogethome.

Him:Ineedtopassbyafriend’sanddropsomething

off.

Iwasangry,“Zenon,Idon’thavetimeforyour

games.”Helaughed,“Justdrive.”Istartedthecar

andspedinthedirectionhewantedmetogo,“Ilove

thissong…pleaseturnitup!”Ilookedathiminthe

mirrorandhewaslookingdown,concentratingon

somethingonhislap.Iturnedthevolumeupona

gqom’songthatwasplayingontheradioanddrove



on.“M6…you?Good…”hewasonthephone;he

leanedandkissedmycheek,“M6thenM62andthen

straighthome.Whateveryoudodon’tstop.”BeforeI

couldsayanythingtohimhekickedouttherear

windowandpositionsanautomaticsniperinplace.

Hestartedacountdown,“three…twoand…”he

startedfiringatafewcarsthatcameupfrombehind

us.ShotswerebeingfiredbackandIalmost

screamed,whatthehellwasthis?Idrovewithout

evenlookingattherear-viewtoseewhowas

shootingatus,“bull’seye!!”heshoutedbeforegoing

downandgettinganothergunthenbacktoshooting.

I’mdrivingdowntheroadlikeamaniac;itisquiet

goingaroundthereserveandIimmediately

understandwhywe’retakingthisroute.Theloud

bangbringsmebacktoreality;Zenonisundoinghis

weaponsandplacingthemintheduffelbag.There

isonlyonecarfollowingusandZenonjumpstothe

passengerseat,“takeyournextleft.Idon’taskbut

doasinstructed,wedriveabitandthenhetellsme

tostop;whichIdowithouthesitating.Thecarthatis

followingusstopstoo,“let’sgo.”Itakeadeep

breathe,I’mshakingbutItrytocomposemyselfand



stepoutofthecar.Dumistepsoutofthecarbehind

usandwalkstowardsanothercar,“isshealright?”

heasksZeeanddoesn’tevenlookatme,Zeenods

inagreementbeforeopeningthebackseatofthe

car.Theystartthecaranddriveoff,“gettheflight

ready…areyouafuckingidiot?Idon’twantabigzed

intheair…good.”Hecutthecallandthenlookedat

Dumiandnodded.Wewereallinsilentuntilwegot

home,wewalkedinandthekidswereallthere.“You

ready?”DumiaskedKhenanwhonodded.Iwasjust

standingtheretillKhenanwalkedtome,“heyareyou

ok?”Inodded,“areyousure?”

Me:Whathappened?

Him:I’llexplainontheway.

Hewalkedoutandleftmeinthekitchen;Iopened



thefridgeandtookoutabottleofwater.Ifeltapain

inmyabdomen,nothisisnothappening.Iwas

holdingontomystomachwhenKhenanwalkedin,

“baby,areyouok?”Inodded,“youdon’tlookit.”I

breathein,“thisisjustalltoomuch,andIalmost

died,butI’mgood.”

Him:Areyousure?

Me:Yeah,wherearewegoing?

Him:I’mgettingyoutothedoctor.

Dumiwalkedin,“doctor?”IgaveKhenanthelook,we

hadn’ttoldourfamilyaboutthepregnancy,“sheisn’t

feelingwell.”Dumilookedatmeworried,“youthink

youcanholdonforaboutanhour?We’llorganisea



doctorwhenyougettoLesotho?”Inodded,“just

hanginthereangel.”Hehelpedmeintothecar,

actuallywasamovingvan.Dumiclosedthedoor

andwestartedmoving.Khenanexplainedtome

whathappenedafterIleftSpha’soffice,hesenthis

guysaftermelikehedidwithIce.LuckilyDumiwas

goingtoseehimandthatwaswhenhespottedthe

guysfollowingme.Theyaremovingusandwilltake

downthisshadyoperation.HonestlyIwasrelieved

becauseIwaspregnantandIdidn’twanttobeinthe

middleofit.

Ilookedaroundthevan,thetwinswereintheir

carryingcarseatssleeping,andLakhiwewasonhis

iPadwhileKhanyiandTammiwerejusttalking

quietlyinonecorner.Khenanletmerestonhis

chestwhileherubbedmytummy,“thedoctorwillbe

waitingforyouguysatthehouse.Wedrovefor

aboutanhourand30minutestowhatlookedlikea

desertedmilitarybase.WeallgotoutandKhenan

helpedwiththekids,wemetAbebithereandher

tripletsalongwiththeirnanny.Momhadbeenoutof



town,andDumiguaranteedshewassafe.The

childrenwereallseatedandIwassayingbyetothe

guyswhenKhenanwalkedoutwithTee,“sheis

cryingforyou.”Khenanlookedworriedaboutme

andkissedmyforehead.ItookTeefromhim,“I’llbe

fine,notlikewehaveachoicerightnow.”Ilookedup

athimandhekissedmylips,“we’renotlosingthis

baby,thedoctorwillexamineyouwhenyougetthere.

Pleasetrygettingsomethingtoeatontheway,Ilove

you.”

Icouldn’tbarethethoughtofmelosinganother

babyandthetearsstartedrollingdownmyeyes.

“Hey,don’tdothat…wewillgetthroughthis.”I

nodded,“Iloveyouok?”

Me:I’mscared.



Him:HaveIeverletyoudown?

Helookedatme,“trustme,nowgetgoingandmake

sureyoukeepmyprincesssafe.”Ipouted,andhe

kissedmeagain,“I’llseeyouwhenwe’redone.”

Me:Pleasedon’tdie.

Him:Theydon’tcallmediehardfornothing.

Ice:Nobodycallsyouthat;sorrytobreakupthe

partybutwehavesomecleaninguptodo!

Khenankissedmeonelasttimeandwatchedme



walkintothejet.Teewasplayingwithmyhairand

hereyeswerestillteary,“andwhywereyoucrying?”

Shedidn’tsayanythingbutputherheadonmychest

andputherthumbinherlittlemouth.10minutes

laterwewereintheair,Abebiwasfeedingher

babieswhileeveryoneelsesatquietly.Iwaslostin

thoughtandtryingtoignoremydiscomfortwhen

Nadiasatnexttome,“yourhusbandaskedusto

packyousomething.”Shetookoutachickenmayo

sandwich,“Ihopethiswillbeenough?”Ismiledat

herassheplaceditonthetablewithabottleof

homemadejuice.ShetriedtotakeTeewhowouldn’t

budge;Iatewithheronmylapandshewasdrinking

myjuice.Ifeltbetterimmediatelyaftereating.The

tripwasquiteandwelandedinLesothofindingcars

waitingforusandwedroveaway.

Thedrivewaslongbutbeautiful;thescenerywas

magnificentandbreathtaking.Everythingwasgreen,



rollinghillsandsomehuts;includingmodernday

huts.Wegottoalargeestateanditlookedso

traditional,almostlikeakingdom.Aplacefitfora

kingtruly.Everyonewastakenbywhattheysawand

couldn’tkeeptheirmouthsclosed.Weweregreeted

byalady,maybeasoldasmymom;shehad

traditionalattirewithadoekonherhead.She

greetedusandledusintothehouseleadingusto

thelounge,“MrsDeCosta?”sheaskedlookingatme

andInodded,“thedoctoriswaitingforyou…this

way.”IplacedTeedownnexttohersisterand

followedtheladyintooneofthebedrooms.The

doctordidn’tlooklikeone,hewaswearingblue

rippedjeansandaknittedpulloverwithhissleeves

rolledup.Theladyleftus,“Thando,I’mLebogang

andI’llbeyourdoctorforyourstayhere.”Ilookedat

him,“areyousureaboutthat?”hejustlaughedand

walkedovertohisbagandgotouthisstethoscope,

“Happy?”hechuckledandsignalledformetotakea

seatandIdid.HeaskedwhatwaswrongandI

explained,hedidhisexamonmeandthenlooked

worried.“Whatisit?”Ilookedathimworried,“your

bloodpressure…itiswaytoohighformyliking.”



Me:Andmybaby?Howishe?

Him:Ican’ttellrightnow,butmyguessishe’sgood.

Highbloodpressuredoesn’tusuallyleadtoserious

problems;weshouldgetworriedifit’suntreated.

Andthisisthefirstdayyou’refeelingthiswayright?

Me:Yeah…an-

Him:And,thechasewaswhattriggeredit?

Howdidheknow?ButatthisstageIwasn’tso

worriedandInodded.“Steponthescaleforme,”I

didastold,“okandweneedtogetyoufedandthen

I’llgiveyousomethingtohelpyourestandthenI’ll

checkagainabitlater.”Hepointedinthecloset,



“thereisapairofpyjamasinthere,andthey’llfit.Get

intobedandyourfoodwillcomejustnow.”The

wholetimeIwasquietandthenheleft.Ididn’teven

botherwithshoweringIchangedandthengotinto

bedashisorder.Awhilelatertherewasaknockon

mydoorandthenitopened,Lebogangwalkedin

withatrayoffood.Hehadhisstethoscopearound

hisneck,“areyoualright?”Inodded;heplacedthe

trayonmylap.Itsmelleddivineandmymouth

wateredinstantly,itwaspumpkinpap,isijingiaswe

wouldcallit.Creamedspinachwithpulledporkina

sauceandasalsa;hesattherewatchingmeeat.I

thinkhewantedtomakesurethatIfinishedit,Idon’t

knowwhybecausethisfoodwasjustdivineand

therewasnowayIwasn’tgoingtofinish.Afterthat

hegavemeapillwhichItookwithteaandthenslept.

[11/23,18:28]Lynne:Episode162

Thegroupcheeredformeandtheyallcameintoa

grouphugaroundme,Ifeltthelove.Westayedthere

forafewmorehoursdoingsometeambuilding

exercisesbeforeweheadeddown,“SisThandowill



youspendthenight?”oneofthegirlsasked,Ilooked

atCarlandshejustshrugged,“I’llhavetotalkto

Rachaelaboutit.”Theycheered;Iknowshewasn’t

goingtosayno,“canIuseyourphone?”Carlhanded

meheriphoneandIcalledtherestaurantand

orderedenoughfoodforthehomeandcalledIceto

pickitup,Ialsoaskedhimtopassmyhouseandget

myhandbagandachangeofclothes.Whenwe

arrivedatthehomeItalkedtoRachaelaboutmy

stayandshewasmorethanhappywithmestaying,

itwasonlyonenight.Afewhourslaterwewereall

sittingintheirdininghallhavingsupperandtalking

abouttheday’sevents.Everyoneenjoyedthefood,

theyoungerchildrensleptwhilewesatinthelounge

onthefloorwatchingmoviesandhavingsnacks,

“MomMartha,cantwejusthaveaglassofwine?”

Marthalookedather,“WenaPhindileusile,just

causewehaveavisitor.”Thegirlsgiggled.

Phindi:Justone,it’saspecialoccasion.

Nonku:Christmasistoofar.

Carl:ThereareafewleftoverboxesfromEaster.



Martha:Evenyou?Hehe....hayiit’sfunbecauseits

holidays.

Theygotthewinefromoneoftheroomsandcame

backwithwhitetumblersandtheystarteddrinking.I

stillwasn’ttoosureifIwantedtodrink,soIsipped

awayslowlyatthestaleboxwine.Thegirlsgot

louderandlouderasthenightwentbyupuntil

Marthasentthemalltosleep,“letmeshowyou

whereyouwillsleep.”Ilookedather,“IthoughtI’d

sleepwiththegirls?”

Martha:Thereisn’tmuchroomthere;youcansleep

withourteamleaders.

Sheledmetoaroomwheretherewere6bedsand

twoofthemwerefree,allsinglebeds.“Whydon’t

youusetherestofthehouse?”sheletoutasigh,

“Come.”Wewenttotheothersideofthehouse,it

smeltofmouldandthewallswereblackandgreen,

“whathappened?”

Martha:Floodsalmosttorethehousedown.We

managedtogetthewateroutbutthemouldjust



doesn’tgoaway.Wecleanitanditcomesback

worseeachtime.

Me:Howmanychildrendoyouhavealltogether?

Her:Almost50,48buttheoldergirlswillhaveto

moveoutendofnextyearandsomethisyear.

Me:Why?

Her:Theyare18,somearematriculatingthisyear

andthelawjustdoesn’tallowustokeepthem.Plus

theyhavetomakeroomforthenextlot.

ThiswassosadIhadtodosomething,shewalked

mearoundtherestofthehouse,andthekitchen

wastoosmalltobecookingforsomanypeople.My

heartjustbroke,thesechildrendeservebetterand

theydon’tevencomplaintheyarejusttoohappy.We

finishedthetourandsheledmebacktomyroom,I

chargedmyphone.Luckilytherewasaplugpoint

nearmybedandIcehadboughtmylaptop,Iopened

itandstartedwiththeemails,condolencesemails

floodedinandIdidn’tbotherwithanyofthem.I

wentstraighttoAtandwa’sname;Idon’tknowhow



hewouldreacttomesendinghimanemail.We

hadn’treallytalkedinawhilebutIsentitanyway,“Hi,

Ihaveanewexcitingproject.Iwashopingyou’dbe

abletohelpmewithit,Ineedthebest.”AndI

pressedsend,within2minutesheresponded,“I’m

sorryaboutyourparents,sendthedetailsandI’ll

thinkaboutit.”

Me:Thanksalot.Howaboutyoucomecheckitout

tomorrowmorningandthenyoucandecidethen.

Him:SendtheaddressI’llbethereat8am,only

availablefortwohours.

Me:That’sperfect.

Isenthimtheaddress;Iknowhewillwanttodoit.

He’sjustplayinghardballfornoreason.Igotto

workontheinternetanddidn’trealiseitwasalmost

morning,“whyaren’tyousleeping?”ThatwasCarl,

“let’sgoshopping.”Shelookedatherwatch,“it’s

only5h30.”

Me:Whatisyourpoint?



Her:It’searly.

Me:Justshowmewherethebathroomis,we’re

leavingin10minutes.

Shegotupandwewenttotheshowersandwewere

headingoutat6am.Wedrovetothemarketandwe

shoppedforsomefood,wegotfreshproduceand

thenwenttothefishmarketandstockedup.We

wentbackandwestartedcookingwiththehelpof

thetwocooksthatwerethereandwemade

breakfast.ThekidscamedownandMarthashouted

formeatfromthefrontdoorwhileweweredishing

up,“Thando,someoneishereforyou.”Iwalkedto

thedoorandAtandwawasstandingthere,“hi...

thankyouforcoming.Marthathisisafriendofmine,

he’sacontactorandAtandwathisisMarthaandthis

isherorphanage.Thisisournewproject.”Hisface

litupandMarthagavemeaconfusedlookandshe

hadtearsinhereyes,“Thando?”Ismiledandhugged

her,“thefoodisgettingcold,let’seatandthenwe’ll

talkafter.”



AfterbreakfastthegirlscleanedupwhileMartha

tookAtandwaaroundthehome,wewerenowback

atthelounge.“Thandowhatwereyouthinking?”

Me:canitbedoneinaweek?

Atandwa:Areyoumad?Wehavetotearthiswhole

housedownandstartfromscratch.

Me:You’retheonlyonewhocandoit.

Atandwa:Doyouunderstandwhatyou’reaskingof

me?

Me:Canyoudoit?

Atandwa:We’lltalktomorrow.

Heleftandwestartedmakinglunch,thekidswere

tooexcitedaboutthefoodandRachaelcametopick

meup.“Ijustwanttotalktotheguysbeforewe

leave.”MarthasmiledandRachaellookedconfused,

thechildrenwereallseatedinthedininghalland

Marthastoodinfrontofthem,“Kids!”They

continuedtotalkanddidn’tpayheranymind,she



whistledsoloudwhichwassounexpected.Theyall

turnedaroundandlookedather,shesmiled,“Miss

Thandohassomethingtosharewithyouguys.”

Theyallnowpaidattentionandlistened,Istoodup

infrontofthem;“thankyouforhavingme.Yesterday

Ihadsuchafundayandbeingherehashelpedme,

mostofyouwon’tunderstandbutIappreciateallof

you.WhatMarthaisdoinghereisamazingandallof

youarejustamazingchildrenandIthoughtmaybeI

candosomethingtogivebackandinreturnhelp

Martha.Wewillberebuildingthehousesowecan

accommodatemorechildrenwhoneedhelplikeyou

guysonceneeded.Tomorrowyou’reallheading

downtoDurbanwhilewebreakdownandrebuildthe

house,uponyourreturnyouwillhaveanewhome

withbetterlivingconditions.”Theroomwasfilled

withcheersandchants,andalotoftears,thekids

cametohugmeandkeptsayingthankyou.They

wouldbeleavingtomorrowinthemorningand

hopefullyinaweek’stimethehousewouldbe

complete.



Imanagedtogetabusthatwouldtakethechildren

andIbookedthemintooneofKhenan’shotelsin

Durban.IwouldobviouslybepayingbecauseIdon’t

wanttogetmyhusbandbankrupt,Iwasonthe

computerandloggedintomyinternetbanking.I

frozeforawhile,thiscan’tbeandIrefreshedthe

page.Myheartstartedbeatingfast,“areyou

alright?”Snesaidsittingnexttome,“holyshit!I

knewyouwererich,butthat?Waithowmanyzeros

arethose?”Ilookedather,“really?That’srude.”I

closedthelaptopandwenttothekitchen;Igota

bottleofwinefromthefridgeandpouredaglass

thensatoutsidehavingacigarette.Ineededittoday,

andnobodywasgoingtotellmeanything.AsIwas

pouringmysecondglassSnecameoutandsatwith

mehavingjuice,“I’msorryaboutearlieron.”Itooka

pullofmycigaretteandasipofthewine,“Ididn’t

meantoinvadeyourprivacy,sorry.”Ismiledather,

“it’scool.Wasjustthinkingofmyownthingsand

hadcometorealisationthatmyparentswerereally

nomore.”WecontinuedtospeakuntilIwentinside

topreparesupper.



Thenextweekwasveryemotionalforme,Ihadmy

therapysessionswithRachaelandIletitallout.I

waspumpinganddumpingbecausemybreasts

werestartingtoachebecauseIwasn’tfeeding

anyone.EverytimeIdiditIfelttooemotional,one

timeIdialledKhenanandhisphonekeptsendingme

tovoicemail.TodaywasSunday,tomorrowIwas

goinghomebutIhadonelastthingtodo.

RachaelandIwereparkedoutsidetheorphanasthe

buspulledontothesideoftheroad.Youcouldhear

thescreamsfromablockaway;thechildrenwere

tooexcited,“youdidagreatjob.Isaidgiving

Atandwaaplayfulpunch,“anythingforthechildren.”

Herespondedwithahugesmileonhisface,“andI

hadsomuchpressurefromyou,theyguysdidn’t

sleep.Weworkeddayandnight.”Ismiled,“isitnot

allworthit?”henodded;thechildrencameout

screamingandjumpingonallofus.Marthacame

outcrying,“Idon’tevenknowhowtothankyou.”

Shewasshakingandwipingthemucusoffwitha



handkerchief,“thechildren’sresponseisallthe

thanksIneed.”Wewentinsideandshowed

everyonearound.Theroomshadmaximumthree

kidseachthatmeanttheyhadmorespace,a

computerineachroom.Therewasaproperdining

hall,cinemaandastateoftheartskitchen.Almost

liketheoneIhadatmyrestaurants,everyonewas

happybutnowitwastimeformetogotomyfamily.

Icepickedmeupattheorphanageandwedrove

home,“aretheybackyet?”helookedatme,“Khenan

neededalittlebitmoretimesohesentthechildren

aheadwithAbebiandKeenan,hewillcome

tomorrow.”

Me:Oh...

Him:Thiswillgiveyoutimetosettleinandbe

preparedfortheirreturn.Tomorrowthistimehewill

bebackipromise.

Ijustnoddedandlookedoutthewindowfortherest

ofthetrip.



****Khenan

Ihuggedeveryoneandtheygotontothejetandthey

headedhomeheadedhome.Ineededjustalittlebit

longerandIwouldfollowthemhomeadayortwo

later.Istillhadn’tsortedoutmyphonebutitwasa

goodthingIneededthebreakandrest.Igotbackto

thehotelroomandwatchedamoviewhilehaving

whiskeyandsnacks,Iwatchedserendipity.Thiswas

Thando’sfavouritemoviewhichremindsmethat

Christmasiscomingupandwehavenoplans.

Thandonormallymadesurewewereprepared

weekspriortoChristmasanddidalltheshoppingso

wedidn’thavetorunaroundduringthebusyseason.

Imadeamentalnoteofit.IwasgettingdrunkandI

evencriedwhilewatchingthemovie,getagrip

KhenanIsaidtomyself.Ipickedupthephonehotel

phoneanddialledThando’snumber;Ialwayslisten

tohervoicemailbeforesleeping.Thephonerang

andthenIcutbeforeanyonecouldanswer.Itooka

deepbreathandlookedatthephone,what?Ihada



cigaretteandabitmorewhiskey,maybeI’mdrunk.I

dialledagainandthistimesheanswered,“Hello...”I

didn’tsayanythingandtearsescapedmyeyes,

“hello...Khenan?”shesaidandIcutthecall.Was

sheback?Mywifecamebacktome!!Iwashappy

andIimmediatelylookedforflightsleavingtonight,I

hadtogoback.WhatwasIeventhinkingstaying

behind?

****Thando

Icedroppedmeatthegatebecausehehadtogoto

hiswife,whichIunderstood.Iwasfidgetinginthe

baglookingformykeysandthephonerangbutthen

stoppedbeforeIcouldevenpickup.Igotinsideand

lookedaroundthehouseandthenursery,thekids’

roombeforegoingtoourbedroom.Istrippeddown

nakedandworeKhenan’sbasketballjerseyandgot

abottleofchampagnefromthebarfridgeinthe

room.IputitbackafterrealisingthatIwouldbe

breastfeedingsoon;Ioptedforjuiceandputona



movie.MyphonerangagainandthistimeIjumped

forit,itwasthesameinternationalnumber,“Hello.”

Thepersonontheotherenddidn’trespond,“Hello....

Khenan?”Tututu...thecallcut.Itriedtocallthe

numberbackbutitwasengagedandnotgoing

through.Isankbackdownintobedandwatchedthe

movietillifellasleep.

ThenextmorningIcleanedupthehouse,Iwantedit

tobeperfectforwhenKhenanarrives.Wecould

havethenightaloneandthenIcouldseethe

childrenthenextday.Iwenttotheorphanagain,the

kidswereexcitedtoseemebutIwantedtotalkto

Martha,“whatanicesurprise,Iwasjustaboutto

makecoffeecome.”Ismiledbutstoppedher,

“maybelater,Ihavesomethingforyouandtheolder

guys.”Shelookedatmequizzically,“Nothandoyou

havedonetoomuchalready,andwecannotaccept

anythingmore.”

Me:Iwasn’tasking,canyougathertheguyswho

havetoleaveattheendoftheyear?



Shedidn’tprotestshewalkedawayandissatonthe

couchtextingIce;heinformedmethatKhenanwill

becomingsoonerthanexpected.Thatgotmereally

excited,Marthacamebackwith4girlsandwe

huggedandgotintothecar.“Doyouguyswantto

grabbrunchfirst?”Iasked,theywerefartooexcited

anddidn’twantanythingsoIdrovetoKhenan’sold

house.Hehadwantedtogetridofiteversincewe

movedintotheglasshouse.Iwasinmynamesince

hetransferredallhisassetstomesoIcoulddo

whateveritisthatIpleased.Theyalllookedateach

otherconfused,“thiswillbeyournewhomewhen

youleavetheorphan.”Theyalllookedatme

confused;“unlessyouhavesomewhereelsetogo?”

theyallshooktheirheadswithtearsintheireyes,

“nowyouobviouslywon’tlivehereforeverbecause

wehavetomakeroomforthenextgroup.Butitwill

betemporaryuntilyou’reonyourfeetandcanmove

out.Itwillhelpinmakingthetransitionfrombeinga

childtoanadultmucheasier.Nowcomelet’scheck

itout.”Everyonegotoutwithoutsayinganything,



theywerejustallamazed.Theyranintothehouse

andscreamedastheyenteredeachroombefore

comingbackthugandthankme.“OkguysIcan’t

promisetosendallofyoutouniversitybuthere’s

whatwecanmaybedo.Thefourofyouguyscango

touniversityandthenworkatmyrestaurantoverthe

weekends.Whatevermoneyyouguysearncanbe

putawayintoasavingsforthenextgrouptogoto

universitytoo.Howdoesthatsound?

Martha:Thatissuchagoodidea,don’tyougirls

thinkso?

Theyallnoddedandagreed,“Theutilitiesand

whateverlevieswillbetakencareofbyme,andso

willthefood.Butcookingandcleaningyouguyscan

dothatonyourown.Nowwipethemtearsaway,

let’sgetgoing.Ihaveabusyday.”Theyallhugged

meonelasttimeandIwenttodropthemoffbefore

headingtothesalon.Igotmynailsdoneandwaxed,

thencutmyhairintoabobanddyeditinanombre

whiteandpurplewithahintofpink.Ifeltgood;I

wentshoppingforgroceriesandthenmademyway



home.Ipassedbymyparentshousetocleanupthe

messIceandIhadleft,buttomysurpriseitwasall

cleanedup.

Itookeverythingoutofthecarandintothekitchen

andstartedchoppingstraightaway,thenputtherub

onthemeatandthenleftittosit.Thevegetables

wereintheovenandthepotatoeswereinthewater

boilingandthenIranupstairstoshowerandget

ready.WhenIgottoourbedroom,Irantheshower

andstartedstripping.Iwasputtingonmyshower

capwhenIheardanoisecomingfromthebedroom.

Khenancan’tbebackalready,he’sruiningthe

surprise.Iwalkedoutofthebathroomnaked,

“Khenan.”Icalledouthisnameandhedidn’tanswer,

theroomwasempty.Ireachedforthegunthatwas

strappedunderthedressingtableandmademyway

tothecloset.

JustasIenteredIwashitonthefacewithahard

objectandIstumbleandfell,droppingthegunasI



hitthefloor.Ishookmyheadandopenedmyeyes,

wasIseeingright?Thiscan’tbe,“whatthefuck?”

Marthastoodovermewearinglingerieandoneof

mysexygowns;shekickedmeintheface.“Areyou

beingseriousrightnow?”shedidn’tanswermebut

pickedupthelampandtiedtohitme.Igrabbedit

andstoodup,shetriedtopullitawayfrommeandI

letgocausinghertostumblebackandhitherself

againstthewall.“MarthaIdon’thavetimeforthis,

youcantalkitoutwithKhenan.Idon’thaveanything

tosaytoyou.”Shescreamedassherantowardsme

andtackledmetothefloor,“youstolehimfromme!”

shesaidasshewasontopofmetryingtopunchme

asbestasshecould...Irolledoverherandpinned

herdown,“don’tmakemehurtyougirl.”Igrabbed

herwristandstoodupdraggingherupwithmeand

walkedtowardsthedoor.Shewaskickingand

screaming,I’mbuttnakeddraggingthiswhitetrash.

“Iwantmybabies.”Sheturnedaroundandthenext

thingIfeltasharpobjectenteringmyabdominal

area.Iletgoofherandtouchedmywound,there

wasbloodeverywhereandshechargedatmeagain.

Thistimeshemissedandonlymanagedtoleavea



littlescratchonmyarm,shekickedmeandIfellto

thefloorandshesatonmehittingmeoverandover

again.Icouldhearthesmokedetectorsgoingoffin

thekitchen,mysupperwasburningandIwasslowly

losingconsciousness.

AnimageofDumiandNanaflashedintomymind

andit’salmostlikeIgotenergyfromthemandI

startedfightingMarthabackandgrabbedherbythe

throatwithmybloodyhands.Ipushedheroffme

andshetriedtogetup,shegotupandwasstanding

bythedoorleadingtothebalconywiththeguninher

hands.Ikneltonthefloorlookingdownwaitingfor

hertojustfinishmeoff...

[11/23,18:28]Lynne:Episode163

Iheardshotsandglassbreaking.

****Khenan



TosayIwasexhaustedwasanunderstatement,but

Ihadtogethereandbewithmywife.Ihadgotten

anUberfromtheairportanditdroppedmeoffatthe

gate,Iwheelmysuitcaseinandopenedthedoor.

Thehousewasfullofsmokeandthedetectorswere

goingcrazybeeping,“Thando!”IshoutedasIwent

tothekitchen,Iopenedtheovenandmoresmoke

filledtheroom.Iopenedallthewindowsand

switchedthestoveoff.Thandoneverfallsasleep

whensheiscooking,somethingmustdefinitelybe

wrong.MyheartwasbeatinghardinmychestasI

wentupthestairs;Iranactuallytwostepsatatime.

Idon’tknowwhybutIpulledmygunjustincase.I

gottoourbedroomandopenedthedoorslowly.

Whatthefuck,Ididn’tevenhesitate,Ifiredtwoshots

immediatelyandMarthawentstumblingback,

breakingtheglassdoorsintheprocess.Ashotwas

firedfromthegunshewasholdingandIfiredather

onelasttimeandshefellfromthebalcony.



Thando’sbodydroppedtotheground,Iputthegun

downandrantoher.TheshotMarthafiredlanded

onhershoulder;hernakedbodywascoveredin

bloodandIpanic.Igotmyphonefrommypocket

andcalledanambulance.Itriedtostopallthe

bleedingbutIjustcouldn’t,Icouldn’tholdinthe

tears.Iheldherclosetomybodyandcried,“please

don’tleavemebaby…youcan’tdothistome!

Thandowakeup!!”IheardthesirensandIfeltfora

pulse,itwasweakIcouldbarelyfeelanything.

LuckilytheyhurriedinandIshoutedforthemfrom

upstairs,“sirweneedyoutostepaway,”Ididn’t

listenbutheldontheThando.“Comeonboy,let

themwork.”IlookedupandZenonwasstanding

overmesqueezingmyshoulder,theyworkedonher

andputheronagurneyandmadetheirway

downstairs.Thehousewasnowbuzzingwith

policeman,“whonotifiedthecops?”everyone

shruggedandoneoftheparamedicsanswered,“We

havetocallinaninstantlikethis.”Thewalkedoutto

theambulancebutoneofthepolicemanstopped

me,“Mr.DeCostaweneedyourstatement.”Iturned

aroundandlookedathim,“you’rekiddingright.My



wifeisfightingforherlifeandyouwantmetostay

herewithyou.”

Him:Sorrysir,butI’mjustdoingmyjob.

Me:Ifyouwanttokeepyourjobyouwilltakemy

statementafterIknowmywifeisalright.

Him:Thatisn’thowthisworkssir;itwillonlytakea

fewminutes.

Ichuckledandturnedtoheadoutthedoor,heran

afterme;“youhavesomegutsboy!”Isaidtohim,

“Khenanjustletthekiddohisjob.”Zenonspoke,

“WhilemywifediesImustsithereandhaveacupof

coffeewithyou?Getagripdetective,doyourjoband

detect.”Isteppedtothesideandhewasinfrontof



me,Iburiedmyfaceinmyhandsandletoutasigh.I

lookedbackupathim,“pleasemoveoutofmyway

beforeIdosomethingI’llregret.”HestoodfirmandI

don’tknowwhatcameovermebutIjustpunched

himinthefaceandhefellback.Istartedwalking

towardsthegarage,“stop!Putyourhandsup.”I

turnedaroundandtherewereabout4officerswith

theirgunsdrawn,thesekidsdon’tknowme,“Zee

callJames.”Isaidasoneoftheguyswalked

towardsmewithhishandcuffs,“he’salreadyonthe

way.”

Me:Ifmyfingerprintgetsstained,you’reallfalling

undertheunemploymentlist.

Policeman:Areyouthreateningus?

Me:ShutupandgetmetoPietalready.



Iwalkedtowardsthepoliceofficerwithmyhandsin

frontofmesohecanputthehandcuffs.Heput

themonandwedroveoff,“youforgottoreadmemy

rightsofficer.”Oneofthemturnedaround,“this

couldhaveallbeenavoidedifonlyyouletmegosee

mywife.Nowwehavetodothingsthehardway.”I

shruggedandleanedbackintomyseat,wegotto

thestationandfoundPietandJameshavingafat

chat.TheyturnedasIwalkedin,Pietrubbedhiseyes,

“takethoseoffhim,allofyoumeetmeinthe

boardroom.”

Theofficerwalkedtowardsmeandstartedtaking

mycuffsoff,“youshouldhavelistenedtome.”He

wasabitnervous,“NOW!!”Pietshoutedashe

walkeddownthepassage,theofficerturnedtowalk

awayandIspankedhisass.Helookedbackatme

andIwinkedathim,“yourwifeislyinginhospital

andyouarestilltauntingthesmallboys.”James

reprimanded.



Shit,“let’sgo.”Wewalkedtowardsthecar,Zenon

hadgottenmecleanclothesandIchangedinthe

backseatasJamesdrovetothehospital.Wewere

toldthatThandowasinsurgeryanditmighttakea

whilebecauseshelostalotofblood.Ifilledoutthe

documentsandwesatwaiting,Iwashungryand

Zenonofferedtogogetussomefood.

Jameswasonthephoneandthencametositback

down,“anything?”Ishookmyhead,“howdidsheget

intomyhouse?Idon’tunderstandhowsheevengot

toDurbanwithoutusknowing.”Jamesclearedhis

throat,“thethingis…”Iopenedmyeyeswide,“ifyou

tellmeyouknewaboutthis…ohmyfuckJamesI

swear…”heturnedred,JamesknowsI’dneverhurt

him,butthisisThandoandhecanneverbetoosure.

“Iwastakingcareofit?”Ilostitandchargedathim,

Ipickedhimupbythecollar,“KhenanI’msorry.”I



punchedhiminthestomach,“soamI.”hefelltothe

floorcoughingandIkickedhim.IceandZeecame

runningandtheypulledmeawayfromhim.“Easy

tiger,thisisn’ttheplaceorthetime.”

Jamesstoodupholdinghisstomach,“Ineverwant

toseeyouagain.Ifanythinghappenstoheryouwill

besorry.”Hetriedtotalk,“ifyoueversetfoot

anywherenearmyfamily.You’redead!”

James:ComeonKhenanIcanexplain

Me:Idon’twantyourbloodyexplanation.

Ice:Kayyouneedtocalmit,Jamesgetthefuckout

ofhere.



Zeewenttoescorthimout,“I’msorryman.”James

utteredbeforeheturnedtowalkout.“areyouhappy

now?Youjustbeatuponeofyourclosestfriends.”

Me:IfhetoldmethatbitchwasinDurbanthenI

wouldhavepreventedallofthis.

Ice:Iknow.

Me:Youdon’tunderstand,shecamebacktome.

Shewashomecookingandthenthatdevilbitchhad

toruinit.IhadmywifebackIce.

Idroppedtomykneeslettingoutalittlesob,“and

nowI’mlosingheralloveragain.”Hepickedmeup

fromthefloor,“youneedtostaystrongforher.Fix

yourselfup.Eatandthentakeawalk,shewillbeout



ofsurgeryverysoonandIdon’tthinkshewould

wanttoseeyoulikethat.”Isniffedandwipedmy

tearsaway,Iwasn’tfeelinghungrybutIcemademe

eatandthenchasedmeouttellingmenottoreturn

before30minuteswasup.

Iwalkedatthegardenhospitalandhadacigarette;I

wasfeelingalotbetter.Iwenttothecafeteriaand

gotcoffee,“R19.60.”theladyatthecountersaid,you

havegottobekiddingme.IsaidtomyselfasI

pattedmypockets,“FUCK!”theladylookedatme

shocked,“sir,therearechildrenaround.”Iwhispered

anapology.

“Forgotyourwalletathome?”Iheardavoicebehind

me;Icanneverforgetthatvoice.“Getmewhatever

he’shaving,putitonmytab.”Iturnedaroundand

thereshewasgorgeousasever,“Fikile.”Isaidwitha

smile,“theoneandonly,"shesaidopeningher



arms.”Isteppedclosertoherandsheputherarms

aroundmyneck,herperfumehitmynostrilsandI

closedmyeye.Thehuglastedforawhileandthen

wepulledapart,“youlooklikeshit,let’ssit.”Shesaid

asshewalkedshakingherasstowardsanempty

table.“Wherehaveyoubeenhidingyourself?It’s

beenclosetoadecade.”

Me:It’syouwhodisappearedandwentoverseas.

Her:That’sbecauseyouleftmeinDurbanalone.

Me:ComeonnowFikile.

Her:Don’tcomeoneme…Iheardyou’remarriednow,

troubleinparadise,babymama,drugbust…you’ve

beenbusy.

Me:It’snotsoflatteringwhenyouputitlikethat.



Yes,marriedandhappy!Withalovelyfamilyand

beautifulkids…drugbust?Youknowhowtheyare

onusclubowners.

Her:YeahrightKenny.

Me:YouknowIhatethatname.

Her:YouloveditwhenIcalledyouthat.

Sheleanedcloserandpulledmycheekbeforeshe

placedherhandonmythigh.Iclearedmythroatand

shifteduncomfortably,sheletoutalaugh,“don’t

worryIwontbite.”

Me:yesyouwill.



Shelaughedagainandflickedherweaveoverher

shoulder,“whatareyoudoingincapetown?”Iasked

changingthetopic.Ourcoffeecameandafteran

houroftalkingIdecidedIneedtogoback.“Here’s

mycard,callme.”Ishookmyhead,‘thatwon’tbe

necessary.”Itriedtobeaspoliteaspossible,“don’t

besilly.”Sheputherhandonmychestwhileusing

theothertoslidehercardinmybackjeanpockets.

Shemusthavefeltmybodystiffenbecauseshe

tappedmychestandkissedmycheek,“seeyou

aroundKenny.”Shewhisperedinmyearbeforecat

walkingawayfromme,Iletoutasighandwalkedto

thebathroom.Iwashedmyface,“getaholdof

yourselfKhenan,yourwifeisinhospitalforcrying

outloud.”IsaidasIlookedatmyselfinthemirror.I

walkedoutandIcewasleaningagainstthewall,

“tookyoulongenough,whatwereyoudoinginthere?

Jerkingoff?”Ilookedathimstrange,“whywould

anyonejerkoffinahospitaltoilet?”IaskedasI



walkedtowardsourwaitingarea,“maybebecause

MissFatBootygotyouallhard.”Hepulledoutthe

cardfrommybackpocket,“weshouldgetridof

this.”Igavehimthelook,“she’sjustanoldfriend.”

Helaughedandtouchedmychestwhilefluttering

hiseyelashes.Ikickedhimandheranawaylaughing

atmebeforewesatdown.“Honestlydude…this!”he

saidwavingthebusinesscard,“thiswillmakeyou

loseeverything.Thandowontforgiveanyshityoudo

fromthispointonwards.”

Me:Iwasn’tplanningondoinganythingwithher.

Ice:sowhat,youjustletherrubyouupforfun?

Me:Shewasn’trubbingmeup.

Ice:Wouldyouhavelethertouchyoulikethatis

Thandowasaround?



Iletoutasigh,“okayIgetit…Fikileisoutofbounds.

PlusyouknowI’mcrazyaboutThando.”Hejust

rolledhiseyes,“wedon’twantanotherwomandead

atyourhands.”

Me:What?

Ice:Thinkaboutit,youpoppedKhensaniandtodayit

wasthemotherofyourtwins…tomorrowit’sFikile.

Me:ShehasagunatThando’shead.

Ice:AndKhensani?

Me:Areyoureallyaskingmethat?



Ice:Okayfineshekindofdeservedit…butyoualso

almostdiscardedofyourmother.

Me:Never!

Ice:Youcutheroff.

Me:Shewasthreateningmywife.

Ice:Soyouwilleliminateeveryone?

Me:Ifthat’swhatIhavetodotokeepmywifehappy.

Ice:Thenyouneedtoplayyourpartandnotbring

thepeoplewhowillmakeherunhappy.You

entertainingthisgirlisjustbadnews.

Me:alright.



Ice:AndIwillknowifyoucomenearher.

Ipushedhimplayfully,“don’tyouhaveafamilyto

takecarof?”hescratchedhishead,“Kimispregnant,

Idon’twanttobeanywherenearher.”Ilaughed,

“whatdoesshedo?’

Ice:Sheeatseverything,andthenshecomplains

thatsheisfat.Shecriesandtheneatsagain

becausefoodmakesherfeelbetter.Idon’tknow

howyoudidit,5kids.I’mdone.

Iwasjustabouttospeakwhensomeonecalledout

myname,“DeCosta?”Ilookedandthedoctorwas



walkingtowardsus,webothstoodupandwalked

towardshim.“tellmegoodnewsdoctor.”Ipleaded

andhesmiled,“yourwifelostalotofbloodwhen

shewasstabbedandthebulletdidn’thelpeither.

Howeverwehavemanagedtostabiliseher,she’s

good.”IletoutasigofreliefandIcepattedmyback,

“canIseeher?”

Doc:Onlyfor5minutes,sheneedstorest.

Me:Andwhendoyouthingshewillbeabletogo

home?

Doc:wecan’ttellatthisstage,couldbeaweekor

two.

Me:Thankyoudoc.

Doc:Onlydoingmyjob,pleasewaitafewminutes



whilewetakehertoherroom.Anursewillcomeget

youtoseeher.

Weshookhandsandhewalkedoff…Iwasso

relievedandcouldn’twaittillshewakesup.Iknew

shehadnowhealedfromherparent’sdeathand

wouldbethebestmothertoourdaughter.

Iwalkedintoherroomandshehadallthemachines

onher,Ihatedseeingherlikethis.ButIwasn’tsad,

actuallyhappy.MyphonerangandIwentout,“Piet.”

Him:Howareyoubuddy?



Me:I’mgood,we’regood.

Him:I’mgladtohearthat,sorrytodothisbutIwill

needyoutocomein.

Me:Notaproblem,givemeaboutanhourandI’llbe

there?

Him:Cool.

IcalledIcetosetupsecurityforThando;Ineeded

someonestationedatherdoor24/7.Iwasn’ttaking

anychances,thatpsychowasprobablyworkingwith

someone.



AftermyvisitwithThandoIdrovetothestationto

speaktoPiet.Iwantedtodothistherightwayand

nottryhideorcoverupanything.Ididn’tdoanything

wrong.Iwalkedintothestationandwassent

straighttoPiet’soffice,hewasalreadywaitingfor

me.Isatdownandhepersonallytookmystatement,

hegotasearchwarrantfortheproperty;whichI

didn’tthinkwasnecessarybecausetheyhadalready

beenatthehouse.Iwenthomewithtwoofthe

officerstogivethemvideofootageofthehouse.It

waspureselfdefenceandPietreassuredthatit

wouldbeoveranddonewith.Thehousewasamess

andIcouldn’tbringthechildrenhere.Maybewe

needanewhouse,somuchhashappenedhereand

wecoulddowithabreak.We’lllivehappilyeverafter.

IpackedafewthingsandwenttothePenthouse,I’d

letthechildrenstaywithKeenanforawhilelonger.I



don’twanttoexplaintothemwhyThandowasin

hospital,theyhavebeenthroughsomuchalready

andIdidn’twanttoaddtothat.Iwouldonlybe

allowedtoseeheragaintomorrow.IcalledAbebito

checkonmybabies,andeveryonewasgood.Icould

leaveAkoniwiththembecausehewasonformula.

Igotintotheinternetandstartedhouseshopping,

whatadauntingexercise.IneedThandoforThis,

andbeforeIclosedmylaptopanemailcamein.

HeyKenny,

Itwasgreatseeingyoutoday.Areyoubusytonight?

Let'shavedrinksandcatchup.

Fiks.

Xoxoxo

[11/23,18:29]Lynne:Episode164



Ireadtheemailagain;Iamnotfallingforthistrap

again.Iclosedmylaptopandwalkedacrosstomy

barareaandpouredadrink.Itookitbackatonce

andthenpouredanotherone,myphonebeeped.No,

thisisn’thappeningthedevilistryingtoruinme.It

wasamessagefromFikile,howdidshegetmy

number.IdialledKeenan,“whatareyoudoing?”I

saidbeforeheevenspoke.

Keenan:Hibabybrother,howareyou?Aremy

childrenfine,howaremyniecesandnephews.

Me:Ineedadrink.



Keenan:youhaveabarfullofalcohol.

Me:Ican’tbealonerightnow.

Keenan:AndIcannotleavemywifewithanentire

preschool,yourpreschooltobeprecise.

Me:Really?CanIcomehere?

Keenan:NodrinkinginthehousewhileAbebiis

pregnant.

Me:Eventhistime?

Keenan:It’sworse,alcoholisn’tallowedinthehouse.

Mybottlesareallgatheringdustintheshed.

Me:LetmecallIce.



Keenan:Soyouwontseeyourbrotherbecausethere

willbenodrinking?

Me:Yip!!

IcutthecallbeforehecanstartwhiningandIwas

unabletoreachhim.IguessIwouldbestuckhome,

Iswitchedmyphoneoffandsatonthecouchwith

mybottleandstartedsippingaway.LateronIgot

hungrysoIcalledMrDeliveryandorderMcDonald’s.

Ichuckedtomyself,Thandowouldfreakoutatme

eatingtakeout.Fastfoodtobeexact,Imyself

wasn’tafanbuttodayIjustcravedit.Iwasscrolling

throughthechannelswhenthedoorbellrang,andI

gotupsearchingformywallettopayforthefood.I

openedthedoor,heavenlyfatherwhathaveIdoneto

deservethis?



Fikilestoodinfrontofme,“someonehasbeen

runningawayfromme.”Shesaidasshesmiled

seductively,shewascarryingtwobrownbags.One

largerthantheother,thesmelloftheirfriesgotme

excitedandhungry.“Whatareyoudoinghere?”I

triedtoaskaspolitelyaspossible.

Her:Thatisnowaytospeaktoanoldfriend.

Me:Wearen’tfriends,andthisisinappropriate.

Her:howso?

Iputupmylefthandshowinghermyring;she

laughedandwalkedintothehouse.“Likethat

stoppedyouwhenyouweremarriedtoKhensani.”



Shegiggled,“Speakingofwhich,whereisshe?I

haven’tseenherinawhile.”AllthistimeIwas

standingbythedoorandhadn’tclosedit,“youcan

leavethefoodonthetable,howmuchdoIoweyou.”

Shelaughedagain,IthinkshethoughtIwasplaying,

“Kennyyourhostingskillssuck,andI’llhaveaglass

ofwine.Merlot,yes…definitelymakeitmerlot.”She

saidasshewastakingoffhercoat,revealingaroyal

bluebodyhuggingdress.Shesmiledandwinked,I

clearedmythroatandwalkedtoherandgrabbedher

armroughly.Thatmanagedtowipethegrinoffher

faceandIstartedwalkingwithhertowardsthedoor.

“Kennywhatareyoudoing?”Ipassedhertowards

theelevatorandpressedthedownbutton,“I’m

savingyourgoddamnlife,don’tcallme,don’ttext

anddon’temailme.Lastlydon’trockupatmyplace

unannounced,don’trockuphereatallifyouknow

what’sgoodforyou.”Ipushedherinsidethe

elevatorassoonasthedooropenedandwaitedfor

ittoclosewithmyarmscrossed.Whenitstarted

movingIwentbackinsidelockingthedoorand

relaxingonthecouch,keepingupwiththe

Kardashianswasplaying.IchuckledasIstuffed



friesintomymouth,Thandohatesthisshowbut

somehowendupwatchthreeorfourepisodesat

one.

********

Fikilefloppedonthebedatthehotelshehad

booked,shewassofrustrated.Nomanhasever

donewhatKhenandidtoher,shethoughtthiswould

beeasy.Thandowassupposedtobeoutofthe

picture,unfortunatelyshewasn’tandnowshehadto

workalittleharder.Herphonerang,interruptingher

fromherthoughts;shelookedatthescreenand

threwthephoneaside.



Shekickedoffherhealsandwalkedtowardsthe

fridgeandpouredherselfaglassofchampagne.Her

phonehadn’tstoppedringinganditwasstartingto

annoyher,“whatdoyouwantoldhag?”theladyon

theothersidechuckled,“don’tbitethehandthat

feedsyou.”Fikileletoutalittlegiggle,shewastrying

tobebravebutshewasabitscared,“yesmother.”

Lady:Don’tpushit,howistheplangoing?

Fikile:Ionlyspoketohimyesterdayatthehospital

whenhewenttovisithiswife.Idid-

Theladyinterruptedher,“visitwho?”Fikilegot

pissedoff,becauseshewasnotpayingattention.



“Hiswife.”

Lady:Hiswifeisdead.

Fikile:No.

Lady:Whichhospital?

Fikiletoldherallthedetailsshewantedtoknow.

“Whatwasthepointinkillingherparentsifshe…”

theladyspoketoherselfasFikilelisten,“Martha,I

wantherdead!!”Fikilewasconfused,“Martha?”she

asked,“Mxm,ImeanFikile…Killher!”



WiththatbeingsaidshecutthecallandleftFikile

wonderingwhatthatwasallabout.Shedrankher

champagnethinkingofhernextmove,she’snever

killedanyonebefore.

*****

Iwaswokenupbyacallfromthehospitalthatmy

wifehadregainedconsciousness;Iwouldbe

allowedtoseeherat9amtoday.Ipackedherbag

beforeshowering,IdressedinanavyFilatracksuit

pantsandawhiteroundneckteeandheaded

downstairsbarefoot.Iopenedthefridgeandthere



wasn’tanythinginterestinginthere,Ineedtodo

shopping.Iwentbackupandputonsneakers

beforeheadingtotheflorist,Igotabouquetof

flowersandorderedmoretobesenttothehospital.

Igot,muffins,donutsandcroissants,wellIgotashit

loadofbreakfastpastriesandthenheadedtosee

mybaby.Idon’tknowwhybutBeyonceandJayZ

wasplaying,Iwonderhowthatgothere.Ireceiveda

callandansweredonBluetoothwithouteven

checkingwhothecalleris,“Khenanpleasedon’t

hangup.”Iraisedmylefteyebrow,whythefuckwas

hecallingme?“James,nope…nottoday.Iwillnotlet

youruinmymood.”

Him:It’simportant.

Me:SowasMarthabeingintown.Whatisimportant

nowisthatmywifeisbackrecovering…Ihavetogo.



Icuthimoffandturnedthevolumeup,Iwasonly

singingthelastbitofeachline.“Haveyoueverseen

thecrowdgoin'apeshit?Rah!”andIwasdancingin

thecar.Istoppedattherobotandabunchofgirlsin

thecarnexttomewerescreamingandstaringatme.

Blowingkisseseven,Ijustwavedandspedoff.Iwas

soexcited,nothingwouldgetmedown.

ThedoctorstoppedmebeforeIenteredherroom,

hebriefedmeonherprogressandthenleftmeto

seemywife.Iwalkedinandtheroomwasempty,

thedoctordidinformmethattheywerehelpingher

bath.Itookthisopportunitytogototheladyatthe

frontdeskinourward,“MrDeCosta.”Sheblushed,I

loveditwhenIcanusemycharmtogetalmost

anythingwiththesegirls.It’ssuchapitymywife

doesn’trespondlikethis.“Howareyou,”Ilookedat

hernametag,“Thobile.”Sheblushedandwhispered



aresponsewhichIdidn’tpaymuchattentionto.

“Listen,Ineedafavour.”

Thobile:Anythingtohelp.

Me:CanIgetacappuccino,teaandtwolarge

coffeesinmywife’sroom

Thobile:Mostcertainly.

Me:Andgetyourselfatreatandadrink.

Iwinkedandwalkedaway,fiveminuteslaterthehot

drinkscameandIhadsetupbreakfastformywife

andthenthedooropen.Iwasexcitedandso

nervousatthesame;Idon’tthinkshewasexpecting

me.Shelookedupandhereyesalmostpoppedout,

shewasinagown,“heychamp.”OkayIdon’tknow

whyIsaidthat,Ididn’tknowwhattosay.Asmile



creptuponherface,“heybaby.”Iwantedtoscream

outloudanddothe‘hype’dance.Shelaughed,Ithink

itwasevidentthatImissedhersomuch,“I’llgive

youguyssomeprivacy.Iseeyouhavesortedout

breakfast,I’llcomewithyourmedicationalittle

later.”Shesmiledatmeandwalkedout.Thando

triedtowalkbutitseemedsore,shewasstabbed

andshotitonlymadesense.

Ihelpedheroutofthehospitalgownandinto

pyjamasandsocks,andthengaveherthefluffy

purplegownIbroughtfromhome.Shewasnicely

tuckedinbedandlookedatthetable,“whatdowe

havehere?I’mstarving.”IwasshakingwhenI

broughtherthefoodandshesmiledwhileshe

stuffedherface.Shehadthecoffeeandcappuccino,

andthenburpedoutloudtofinishitall.Shelookeda

littleembarrassed,Ijustlaughedather.



Wesatinsilenceforawhile;Ipushedherhair

behindherearandbrushedhercheek.Shegotreally

redandhereyesstartedtogetteary,“I’msorry.”

No…fuck,“pleasedon’tbabe.”Ipleadedbutthe

tearsjustfellfromherface,Iwipedthemwithmy

thumb.“Babydon’tcry,it’sallinthepast.You’re

backnowandthat’sallthatmattersokay?”she

closedhereyesandcriedabitmore;“okay?”she

noddedbutdidn’tsayanything.Iwipedhertears

awaybeforegettingintobedwithher,shelaidonmy

chestandIkissedthetopofherhead.Shewasstill

cryingabitbecauseIfeltmytopgettingwet,“Ilike

thehair.Wasthisallforme?”sheletoutagiggle

andthatmademesmile.Westayedinacomfortable

silenceforalmostanhour.Ithoughtshewas

sleepinguntilsheliftedherheadandlookedatme,

“Khenan.”Ipoutedandshookmyhead,“that’swhat

everyonehasbeencallingmesinceyouleft,try

somethingelse.”Shesmiled,“baby.”Ismiledback,

“muchbetter,whatisitmylove?”shetookadeep



breatheandlookedaway,Ipulledherchintolookat

me,“talktome.”Asingletearescapedhereye,“I

wanttoseemybabyboy?"

[11/23,18:29]Lynne:GuyslikeIexplainedearlierI’m

havingproblemswiththisepisodesoI’lltrywrite

shorterinsertsandsendoutinbitsandpieces.

EverythingIposttonightwillmakeupEpisode165.

Pleasebepatientwithme.Hopefullybytheendof

thenighttheywillallmakeuponefullepisode.

AnotherthingisfromnextweekWednesdayImight

notposttillthefollowingMonday.ItismyBirthday

weeksoIdoubtIwillhavemuchtimetoconcentrate

onwriting.

Sohere’sthefirstpartofEpisode165



****Thando

IlovedatKhenannervouslywaitingforhisresponse

andasmilecreptoverhisface,“youdon’tknowhow

longI’vebeenwaitingforyoutosaythat.I’llcall

Keenantobringthekidslater.”Inoddedandrested

myheadonhischestagain,breakingeyecontact,

“theymusthateme?”hedidn’tsayanythingatfirst,

andafterawhileheletoutasigh,“thosekidslove

youbaby.”Hebrushedmyhair,“Ithinkyouhave

punishedyourselftoomuchalreadyandnowto

thinksuch…pleasedon’t.Ithasn’tbeeneasyIwill

notlietoyou,buttheycouldneverhateyouevenif



theytried.”Ididn’tsayanything,“you’retheirmother,

nochildcouldeverhatetheirmother.”Ijustnodded

andwestayedlikethatforawhile.Westayedina

comfortablesilenceandhewasplayingwithmyhair

andImusthavefallenasleep.Iwokeupandit

lookedlikethesunwouldbeseetingsoon,Khenan

wasonthephoneandcutthecallassoonasItried

sittingup.“hey,whereareyougoing.”

Me:Ineedthetoilet.

Him:Ok,justaskmethat’swhatI’mherefor.

Me:Iwillhavetodoitmyselfeventually.

Him:Yes,butnotthedayafterbeingshot.



Ilethimhelpme;Iwalkedbymyselfwithhishelp.

Herolledthetissueforme,“reallybaby,what’snext

you’regoingtowipemetoo?”hegavemeastraight

look,“that’sexactlyhowit’sgoingtobe.”He

answeredme,wasthismanserious?Iwasonlyshot

intheshoulderandIcoulduseonehand.Aftera

whileofarguingaboutthisheendedupwipingme

cleanandcarryingmetobed,whichwasso

unnecessary.“Whatdoyouwanttoeat?”heasked.I

justshrugged,“anything.”

Him:ThandoI’mnotgoingtofallforthisone,whatif

Icomebackwiththewronganything?

Me:Haha,reallybaby.I’mnotlikethat.

Herolledhiseyes,“there’sapizzaplacedownthe

road.”Ishookmyhead,“pasta?”Ishookmyhead



again,“seewhatImean?”helaughed,“I’llgetyou

somethingIknowyoucan’tsaynotoo.Yourguardis

outsideifyouneedanything.”Ilookedathimwitha

questioninglook,“guard.”Hekissedmyforehead

andwalkedoutwithoutexplainingtome.Iscrolled

thechannelsandwatchedacookingdoorbeforethe

dooropenedandIcepeepedin,“isitsafetocome

in?”Ilaughed,getyourassinhereyoubeast.He

openedthedoorandtomysurprisehewasn’talone,

Rachaelandtwogirlsfromtheorphanagewerewith

her,theyallcameinandwehugged.“Howareyou

feeling?”IsmiledbackattheforeversmilingRachael,

“it’snottoobad.”Sherolledhereyes,“thebruiseon

youreyetellsadifferentstory.”Theyalllaughed,“I’ll

befine,I’mverystrong.”Shesmiledbackatme,

“indeedyouare.”Wespokeforawhileuntilthedoor

openedandKhenanwalkedin,“you’resogoingto

lov-”hestoppedinhistracks.Hescreenedtheroom

andlookedatIce,“IthoughtIhadstrictinstructions

fornobodytocomeinherebesidefamily.”Hewas

beingrude,Iknowhemeantwellbuthedidn’teven

taketimetofindoutwhomyvisitorsare.“Khenan,

pleaserelax.”Isaidasheplacedthepacketsonthe



tableandwalkedtowardsme.Hekissedmy

forehead,“areyoualright?”Inodded,“wow,really…

becauseI’dletanythinghappentoher?”Khenan

gaveIceadeathstareandIceputhishandsup,

“sorry,butthesearefriend.”Khenanwasstartingto

speakwhenRachaelinterruptedhim,“it’sabouttime,

I’veheardsomuchaboutyou.”Sheputherhandout

tomeetKhenan’s.HelookedatherandI

immediatelyknewhewasrollinghiseyesonthe

inside,butthatsoonchanged,Rachael’scontagious

smiletookoverhimandhesmiled.“AmIashotas

shedescribed?”heaskedjokingly,“hot?”Rachael

lookedatme,“nope,shedidn’tmentionanythingof

thesort.”Khenantookablowtotheego;Iwantedto

laugh,becausehethinkshehasallthewomenunder

hisspell.Hegreetedeveryoneandwechattedabit

moreaboutrandomthingsuntilRachaelandthe

girlsleft,“itwasnicemeetingyouMr.DeCostaandI

hopeyou’llbejoiningusinournextsession.”She

saidthatastheywerewalkingtothedoor.“What

sessions?”Khenanaskedconfusedshejustwinked

andtheyleft.Icewassittingonthewindowsilljust

laughing,“whatdidyoubringforusbuddy?”he



askedlookingatthetaeawaybagsKhenanhad

broughtin.

Khenanignoredhimandturnedtoome,“what

sessionswhatthatoldladytalkingabout?”

Me:FirstlyhernameisRachael.

Khenan:Ok,andsecondly?Whatsessions?

“Dude,you’rethebest.I’mgoingtowarmthisupI’ll

bebackjustnow.”WiththatIceleftmeandKhenan

alone,“therapysessions.”Helookedatmeconfused,

“afterwhathappenedthatnight,Icegotmesome

helpintheformofRachael.Andshehasbeen

helpingmegetbetter.”Hisfacechanged,“noplease

don’tfeelsorryforme.”Hesatdownandtookmy



freehandandkissedthebackofit,“babyI’mso

sorryyouhadtogothroughitalone.”Ismiledathim,

“it’sok,Ineededtogetbetterforyouguys.I’mnot

fullytherebutwithtime.”Hekissedmyhandagain

andthenIcecameinwiththreebowls.Hedishedup

andwestartedeating,“sowhatarethepolice

saying?”Iceaskedwithhismouthfull.Ilookedat

Khenan,“police?”

Khenan:Yeah,theyareinvolved.

Me:Why?

Khenan:whatdoyoumean?

Ice:Ithinkwhatshemeansisthepoliceweren’t

involvedwhenKhensanidied,whynow.

Me:Notlikethat.



Ice:Exactlylikethat.

Ididn’twanttotalkaboutKhenanmurderinghisex

wifeandthemotherofhischildren,“howdidsheget

intothehouse?”IaskedaddressingthatatKhenan.

Heshrugged,“theytookthesecurityfootagebeforeI

couldviewit.”

Ice:Andthebackup?

Khenan:ThehousewasswarmingwithcopsIdidn’t

getachance.ButPietistakingcareofit.

Me:Takingcareofithow?

Khenan:Don’tworry;I’mnotpayingforthistogo

away.Hereassuredmethatnothingwouldcome

backtous,shewasanintruderinthehouse,



attackedmywifeandIstoppedherfromkillingyou.

Ice:Textbookselfdefense.

Khenan:Prettymuch.

Ididn’tsayanything,itseemslikeeversinceKhenan

andIgottogetherpeoplearedyinganditallstarted

withTiny.Eventhoughhewasn’trelatedtous,but

thatwasthefirstdeaththatoccurredafterour

relationshipstarted.Andnowtherehavebeen

numerous,fromthedruglords,tothechildren’s’

mothersandmyparentstoo.Itwasalot.

[11/23,18:30]Lynne:Episode165(part2)



TheguyscontinuedtotalkaboutitfurtherbutIwas

lostinthought,whenIheardsomelaughingand

giggling.Thedooropenedandmybabieswalkedin

withKeenanandAbebi,Khanyirantome,“careful.”

Khenanwarnedherandshestoppedinhertracks

andwalkedslowlytowardsme,“nonsense,cometo

mommy.”Shesmiledandthenhuggedme,her

breathingthenstartedtochange.“baby,whatisit?”

hereyeswerereadandshewassniffingtryingto

holdhertearsback,“ImissedyousomuchandI

thoughtyouleftme.”Ipushedherawayslightly,

“baby?”shebithertongueandlookeddown,“Khanyi

lookatme.”Shelookedupandhereyeswereglassy,

“I’mhere,whywouldIleavesuchabeautiful

princesslikeyourself?”Iaskedherinalowvoice,

sheshrugged,“MommyKleftme.”Ipulledherinfor

anotherhugwithmyonehandandwhisperedinher

ear,“doyourememberwhatItoldyouafterMommy

Kleft?”shenoddedagainstmyshoulder,“whatdidI



say?”Iwhispered,“Thatyouwouldneverleaveme.”

Sheansweredinabreakingvoice,“andhaveIever

brokenapromise?”sheshookherhead,“Iloveyou

okay.Iamnotgoinganywhereforaverylongtime.”I

kissedherheadandwewereinterruptedbythe

twinssteppingallovermeandKhanyimovedaway,

shewassmilingthistime.“theymissedyou,”she

explain.IflinchedinpainwhenTeesteppedonme,

Khenanmovedtowardsthebed,“heybaby.Shegave

meahug.”ShemumbledsomethingandZeecame

too,shealmostpushedhersisteroffthebed.These

toothough,theynormallytaketurnswithbeing

mommy’sgirl.Iftheonewantsme,theotherdoesn’t

carebuttodaytheybothwantedtobeclosetome.I

guesstheydidmissmeandmyabsencewasfelt.“I

missedyouguys,”Isaidtryingtositinaposition

whereIcouldhavebothofthemclose.“Mom,where

youcomefrom?”ohgosh,howwasIevengoingto

answerthat?“ShewasbuyingyouChristmas

presents.”Abebihelpedme,“clisms?”Ilaughedabit,

“Yeah…yougoingtohavesomanypresents.”They

seemedexciteduntilTeestartedpullinghertwin

sistershair.Iwatchedthemplaying,andImust



admitImissedthemalot.

IlookedaroundandsawLakhiwesittingonthe

couchalittlefarfromeveryone;hehadAkoniinhis

arms.Khenanmusthavepickedthatup,“girlsyou

wanttogeticecream?”theyallshoutedandhegot

themoffthebed.“Saybyetomommy,we’llseeher

tomorrow.”theyallsaidbyeinunisonandheaded

out.KeenanandAbebihadagynaeappointmentso

shecametogavemeahug,“it’sgoodtohaveyou

back.”Ismiledather,“it’sgoodtobeback.”She

kissedmycheek,“I’llcomecheckonyoutomorrow,

let’sgiveeveryoneelseachance.”

IwasleftwithLakhiweandAkoni,fromwhereIsatit

seemedasthoughhewassleepingpeacefully.“Hi,”I

uttered.Hedidn’tlookatmebutkepthiseyesonhis

babybrother.Heseemedtocareforhimalot;he’s

alwayswantedababybrotherbecausetherewere



toomanygirlsinthehouse.Itwastoocutetowatch,

“Lakhiwe?”Icalledoutagainandthistimehelooked

upwithtearsinhiseyes,“areyoubacknow?”That

wentstraighttomyheartanditshatteredinamillion

pieces,IwantedtocrybutifthereisanyoneIhadto

bestrongfor;itwasLakhiwe.Thegirlsareallstill

tooyoung,heistheonlyonewhounderstandsand

heseemstotakeitall.Mypoorbaby,“yes.”Inodded

andhenoddedtoobeforeasingletearescaped,“for

good?”Inoddedagain,“Ineedyoutosayitout

loud.”Itookadeepbreath,“I’llneverleaveyouever

again.Nomatterhowtouchthingsget,I’llalwaysbe

here.Ineedyoutotrustme,I’msosorrythatIfailed

youandyoursisters.ButI’mgoingtobethebest

mothereverfromthispointon,alright?”henodded,

“okay.”Hisvoicewasshakingandithurtmesobad

becauseitwasallbecauseofme.“comehere,”He

stoodupandwalkedovertomewithhisbaby

brotherstillinhisarmsandstoodnexttomybed.

“Mom,meetAkoni,hehasyournose.”Weboth

laughedasheplacedmysoninmyarm,“herlike

this…yeahthat’sright.”Hesaidashedirectedme

howtoholdhisbrother,Iwantedtolaughathim.I



guesshethoughtbecauseIdidn’thaveababythenI

didn’tknowhowtoholdone.ButIdidn’twanttohurt

hisfeelingsanddidasheinstructedandlooked

down.Ohmygosh,Iwasholdingmybabyforthe

firsttime.

Hehadmynoseandcurlyhairlikemine.Itwasthick;

Idon’tthinkit’snormalforbabiesthissmalltohave

somuchhair.Hewasdarkthough,likeKhenanand

hisolderbrother.Ismiledashemadesuckling

noiseswithhislittlemouth.Iwastearingup,“don’t

beacrybaby,that’sAkoni’sjob.”IgaveLakhiwethe

look,“leavemealone.”Andhelaughedandhugged

mefromtheside,“it’sgoodtohaveyoubackMom.I

washonestlyworriedaboutChristmas.”Icouldn’t

helpbutlaugh,softlysonottowakemysleeping

prince.“Iheardthat,”webothturnedandfound



Khenanstandingbythedoorwithacamerainhis

hand.“I’vebeenwaitingforthismoment,”hesaidas

hesnappedafewpictures.“He’sbeencarryingthat

aroundeverywhere,soannoying,”Lakhiwesaid

rollinghiseyes.

Afterawhilethekidshadtogohome,andtheytook

mybabyaway.ZeewouldtakeAkonitoAbebiand

thentherestofthekidswouldspendthenightwith

him.IwantedtocrybecauseIonlygotanhourwith

mybaby,butthedoctorinsistedthatIneededtorest.

ButIwasalsoworriedaboutZenonandmyother

kids,butKhenanreassuredmethathewouldbring

themallbackfirstthinginthemorning.Hehelped

mebathandthengotintobedwithme.Wewere

lyingfacetoface,theroomwasdarkandtheonly

lightwascomingfromthebuildingsaround.“Hey.”I

saidbeforeIpeckedhislips.Icouldseethetwinkle

inhiseyes,“Iloveyou,thankyouforcomingbackto

me.”Ismiledandhepeckedmylipsagain,“thisis

ourhappyending,thankyouforwaitingforme.”



Westaredintoeachother’seyes,andnobodyspoke

thiswasjustperfect.Hewouldleanineverynow

andagainandkissme,I’dsmilecoyly.Hewas

makingmeblushasherubbedmycheckwithhis

thumb,GodIlovethisman.

ThankGoditwasallover,nowwecouldliveourlives.

Nobabymamadrama,nodruglordstryingtokillus

andnoKalisa.

Khenan’sphonerangbringingmebacktoreality,he

lookedatthescreen.Hisbodytensedabitbeforehe

putitonsilenceandthenonthechairnexttothe

bed.“Whyareyouignoringthat?”hepeckedmylips.

“BecauseI’mwithmywifeandIdon’tneedany

distractions.”Heseemedoffish,“whatifit’s



important?”hescratchedhishead,“I’lltakecareofit

tomorrow.Nowgetsomerest.”Hesleptfacingup

andpulledmetowardshischest,hisheartwas

beatingoutofsyncandIcouldn’tseehisfacial

expression.Hekissedthetopofmyhead;Iwonder

whatitwasnow.Ijusthopeheisn’tinanytrouble.I

closedmyeyes,“baby?”

Him:Hhmm

Me:WhyAkoni?

Him:itmeansinestimable,youknow.We’vebeen

throughsomuch,especiallywhenitcomesto

pregnancy.SothejoyIfeltwhenIfoundoutourson

wasaliveandhealthwastoogreattodescribe.

Ididn’tsayanythingafterthat.Ikeptmyeyesclosed

andtriedtofallasleep.

[11/23,18:30]Lynne:Episode165(finalpart)



ThenameKhenanpickedwasjustperfect,butIstill

sensedthatsomethingwasupwithhimbutIdidn’t

wanttopush.Iwokeupthenextmorningandhe

wasn’tinbedwithme,Istayedinbedforawhile

staringattheceiling.Isaidalittleprayerthanking

Godformyfamilyandkeepingmealiveforthem.

Mydoctorwalkedinandhedidacheckupandwas

happy,“whencanIgohome?”Iwastryingmyluck

becauseIknewtherewasnowayofmegoinghome

anytimesoon.IknewIwouldgetbetterbeingat

home,I’vebeenshotbefore.Icouldn’texactlysay

thattothedoctor,“justbeforeChristmas.”He

answeredandthatwasinaboutaweek’stime.“And

Christmasshopping?”Iaskedhim,hechuckled,“I

knowstayinghereisn’tthatfunbutit’sonlybeena

fewdays.WhenI’msatisfiedwithyourhealing,only

thenwillIdischargeyou.”Thismanclearlydoesn’t



knowwhoIam,orwhomyhusbandis.Tomorrow

I’mgoinghome,Isaidinmyheadandjustsmiledat

him.“Someonewillbringyouyourbreakfastand

helpyoubath.”Hethenputtheclipboardatthefloor

ofmybedandwalkedout.Igotoutofbedandit

wassore,mystabwoundwasworsethanthegun

shotsound.Ipoweredthroughitandranmybath

water,“areyoufuckingcrazy?”thatwasKeenan,

“youwanttohurtyourself.”Irolledmyeyesathim,

“andyouknowyoucan’tgetyourdressingwet.Gosh

Thando,whydoyoualwayshavetotrybeingso

independent?Whenyouneedhelpjustask.”He

pulledmetothetoiletandmademesitdownand

thensortedoutmywater,Ilookedathimcloselyand

thenheturnedaroundandlaughed,“no…haha…I’m

notgivingyouabath.Abebiisusingtheladiesshe

willbehereinafew.Inthemeantimeyoucanbrush

yourteeth…yourbreathestinks.”Hegotmy

toothbrushandtoothpasteandhandedittome,“I

thinkyou’llmanage.Abebiwillbeherejustnow,I’ll

getbreakfast.”AndassoonasIfinishedbrushing

Abebiwalkedinandshehelpedmebathoverlight

conversation.



ThenexttwodayswerethesameandIwasstillhere,

Khenandidn’twanttosignthereleasepapers.And

everydayhebroughtthechildrenforafewhours.

Mbalihadn’tcometoseemeandIassumedthat

wasbecauseshewenttoseeMdu’sfamilysinceit

wasthefestiveseason.Itwastimeforthekidsto

leaveandIwassad,“I’llberightback.”Khenansaid

ashegotup,“Akoniwassleepingonmychest;he

doesn’tcryheissuchanangel.Thedoctorwas

againstmebreastfeedinghimbecauseIwason

medicationbutIlongedforit.He’sbeenonformula

sincehewasbornsoIdon’tevenknowhowhewill

reacttobeingonthebreast.

“Kidsgetyourstuffit’stimetogo,”Khenanwalked

backin.Khanyilookedupathimfromthechair,

“daddy,30moreminutes.Mommygetsboredwhen

weleaveher,rightMom?”sheaskedmeandI



nodded.Thischildwassomanipulative,“imagineif

itwasyou.Wouldyouwanttositinthisroomallby

yourself?IknowIwouldn’t,don’tdoitdaddy…don’t

doit.”ShehadhereyesopenwideandIwantedto

laughsohard.“Whosaidwe’releavingher?”Khenan

askedeversocasually,“what?”Iasked.“Please

don’tjokelikethat.”Hesmiled,“you’regoinghome.”

Everyonecelebratedandtheyhelpedpackmythings,

IwasputinawheelchaireventhoughIwasagainst

it.Khenanthreatenedthathewouldleavemebehind

ifIwentagainsthiswordsoIjusthadtocooperate.

Wegottothepenthouseandmystuffwasthere

already,Ididn’tneedtoevenaskwhywewerehere.I

didn’twanttomovebacktotheoldhouse,butthis

movingwasn’tidealforthechildren.Weneeda

houseintheoldneighborhoodsoitwouldbeclose

tothechildren’sschools.Khenanplacedmeonthe

bed,“whatareyouthinkingabout?”



Me:Thatweneedanewhouse.

Him:FunnybecauseItriedtolook,butIknewthat

wouldbeyourdepartment.

Me:Thesoonerthebetter,butobviouslywewillhave

tospendChristmasandNewYear’shere.

Him:KeenanandAbebiwerehopingtheywouldhost

usforChristmas.Cecewillbeheretoo.

Me:Soundslikefun,butwestillneedtoget

decorationsforheretoo.Thekidsneedthat.

Him:I’llgettheonesfromthehouseandthenmaybe

wecanjustgetaChristmastree.



Me:Nottoobad.

Him:Youcanshopforallthegiftsonline

Me:what?

Him:Youcan’tbeoutandaboutinyourcondition.

Me:Really?It’saconditionnow?

Him:Whatdoyouwanttocallit?

Me:youknowI’vebeenthroughworseright?

Him:YesIdo,butwhatwastheconditionofme

gettingyououtofthehospitalearly?



Me:Babe

Him:Don’tbabeme…I’llgetthelaptop.

Me:IwantthosewingsfromthatBPgaragewhile

you’reatit.

Him:Thando,I’mnotdrivingacrosstownforyour

wings.

Me:Butbaby,howwillIshopwhenI’mhungry.

Him:Thereareplentyotherplacesthat….Wait,are

youpunishingmebecauseIputyouonbedrest?

Iignoredhim,“letmechecktoseeifthehospitalhas



clearedoutyourroom.”Hewouldn’tdare,“baby,I

wasjustplaying.”Hechuckled,“Ithoughtso.”His

phonebeepedandhisfacechangedagain,“listenI

havetogetgoingforalittlewhile,canIgetyou

anything?”hewashidingsomethingfromme,

“Khenanwhatisit?Iknowyou’rekeepingsomething

fromme,isitthepolice?”helookedatmeand

crawledonthebed.“Youworrytoomuch,it’sjust

workstuff.”Hekissedmyforeheadandthenhanded

methelaptop,“I’llbringsupper,andI’llletLakhiwe

knowI’mgone.Seeyoulater.”WiththatheleftandI

putthelaptopasideandsleptfacingthecot.My

babywassleepingpeacefullyandIsoondosedoff

too.

****Khenan



Thisbitchwastryingme,shedoesn’tknowwhoIam,

Idrovetoherhotelandgotthekeyfromthe

reception.Shewasstayingatoneofmyhotels;I

didn’tevenneedtotrackherdownbecausesheput

thenameofthehotelandherroomnumberinthe

nudesshehasbeensendingme.Iopenedthedoor

andfoundhersittingonthecouchsipping

champagne,“tookyoulongenough.YouknowI

don’tlikebeingkeptwaiting.”Iwentstraighttoher

andpulledherupbyherhair,slammingheragainst

thewall.Iputmyhandaroundherneckandshe

lookedfrightened,shehadn’tseenthissideofme,

“andyouknowwhatIdon’tlike?Repeatingmyself.”

ShewasturningalittlebitredandIloosenedmygrip,

“Khenan,you’rehurtingme.”Ichuckledthat’sthe

wholepoint,“nowyoustayawayfromme.Thisis

thelasttimeIamwarningyou,dowhateveritisyou

cametoCapeTownforandgetoutofmytown.”

ShelaughedabitandItightenedagain,“ifyoudon’t

doasIsay,I’llcutofyour2000$titsandthosebutt

implantsyoukeepshakinginmyface.I’llturnyou



intoawalkingironboard,youhearme?”shenodded

abitandthatwasgoodenoughformeandIletgo

ofher.Shedroppedtothefloorcoughingand

holdingonherneck,“don’tmakemedoit,youwillbe

sorry.”

Ifixedmyselfupandwalkedoutofthereleavingher

sobbingonthefloor.“ThankyouHope,”IsaidasI

walkedpassthereceptionandintomycar,Isat

thereforawhilebeforedrivingacrosstowntoget

thewingsfromBP.Honestlytheyweregreatandthe

kidsenjoyedthemtoo.Igotsomepizzatooand

thenheadedhometomywifeandkids.

***Thando



Iwaswokenupbyacryingbaby,butIthoughtIwas

dreaminguntilIrealizedIwashome.Igotupand

wenttothecot,“heybaby.”Akoniimmediately

stoppedcrying,“What’swrong?”Ismiledandpicked

himupandoutofthecot,whichwasverydifficult

becausemyarmwasinasling.Iplacedhimonthe

bedandtooktheslingoff;Khenanisgoingtokillme

Ithoughttomyself.Icouldhearthekidsintheother

room,soundedliketheywerewatchingamovie.

Khenanhadleftthedooropen;Ilookedaroundthe

roomsearchingformybabiesthings.Iranabathfor

himbecauseitwaslateanywaysandthenputthe

heatonintheroomsohedoesn’tgetcold.Myarm

wassopainful,butI’vebeenanabsentmotherfor

toolongandIneededtosteeronthroughthepain.I

tookoffhisnappy;I’dseenalotofbabyshitfrom

thetripletsandNsikasoIwasn’tfazed.Igavehima

bathandhewassohappy,heseemedtoenjoythe

water.Afterdryinghimup,Ilotionanddressedhim

intheclothesIhadfoundneatlypackedinthecloset.

“Thereyougo.You’resuchagoodboy…mommy’s

boy.Youdidn’tevencry;let’sgetyousomethingto

eat.”IlookedupwhenIheardabeepingsound,



Khenanstoodtherewithhiscamera,“howlonghave

youbeenstandingthere?”Iaskedhim,hehadthe

biggestgrinonhisface.“Longenoughtoknowthat

you’rethebestmotheralive.”Thatmademeblush,I

pickedupmyson,“yourdadistryingtocharmme.”

Wewalkedtothedoorandhekissedmylips,“are

youhungry?”Inodded,“letmefeedAkoni,youand

thekidscanhavesupper.Igotthewings.Ismiled

andhandedhimAkonibeforeslowlyfollowinghim

intotheloungewherethefoodwas.

AftersupperIhadAkonisleepinginmyarmsandwe

werewatchingamovie,myfirstnighthome.Thisis

exactlyhowIimaginedwewouldbeIputmyhead

onKhenan’sshoulder.Hekissedmyforeheadand

whisperedan‘Iloveyou.’

Whataperfectnightindeed,thiswaseverythingI

hadbeenlongingfor.



[11/23,18:31]Lynne:Episode166(Part1)

Ihadbeenhomeforacoupleofdaysnow.

DecemberwasabithecticforKhenan;hehadtogo

toworkinthemorningshoweverhewasalways

homeby3pmeverydaynodoubt.Hehadn’tgiven

megriefabouttakingoffmyslingandknewitwas

bestformybaby.Iwaspumpingmymilkandtesting

itforthemedsIwastaking,itwasn’tgettingany

betterandIstillcouldn’tbreastfeed.HoweverAkoni

didn’tmindthebottleandhewasgrowingstrong

andgettingbigger.



Ileftthekidsinthelivingareawithsnacks,itwasa

badidea.IknewthatbeforeIevenleftthem,butI

hadtogetthelaundrydone.Lakhiwewasso

responsibleanditscaredmeathisage,hewas

watchingovereveryoneespeciallyhislittlebrother.

Khanyiandthetwinsgotalongtoowellbutthetwins

liketomessaroundwithLakhiweandannoyhimat

times.ThefirstloadwasnowinthedrierandIwent

tocheckoneveryoneandfunnyenoughtheplace

wasspotless.Lakhiwewasasleeponthecouchwith

TeeonhissideandZeelyingonhislapalsofast

asleep.KhanyiandAkoniwereonthefloorandthey

toowereasleep.HadIleftthemforthatlong?I

couldn’tleavethissceneuncaptured,soIgrabbed

Khenan’scameraandtookafewpicture,“andthey

sayI’mtheannoyingone?”Ismiledandgiggledabit.

“Theyarepreciousaren’tthey?”IaskedasIwentin

forahug,“toomuch.”Hekissedthetopofmyhead.

Hewasinjeansandwhiteshirtandlookedsexyas

fuck.KhenanandIhadn’tbeenintimatesinceIgot

back,Iwasn’treallycomplaining.Buttodayhewas

lookingallkindsofsexy,“HawuThando?”hesaidin

abitofanaccent,“what?”Isaidbackathim.He



laughed,“Youdidn’tevenhearawordIsaid.What’s

onyourmind?”Ipushedmyhairbehindmyear,and

thedoorbellrangsavingmefromthe

embarrassment.Itwasadeliveryguyfromthe

onlineshopI’vebeenusing,therewereabout12

boxesandKhenanraisedhiseyebrows.“What,hurry

upbeforethekidswakeup?”Hegavetheguyatip

andthenpackedthethingsinourroom,therewasn’t

enoughspace.LuckilyIhadfoundusahouseand

theconstructioncompanywasgoingtostart

workingonitsoon.Thereweren’tmajorchangesI

wanteddone,itwasjustmainlytheentrancearea,

andthedriveway,Andofcoursethebackbecause

theentertainmentspacewasjustnotuptostandard.

Thehousewasalmostdoubletheglasshouseand

thekidshadbiggerrooms,TeeandZeehad

separateroomswithajointbathroom.Iwantedthe

projecttobeoverbeforethekidsgobacktoschool;

Iwasmeetingwiththecontractoratthepenthouse.I

wasn’tusingAtandwabecauseIdidn’twanttomake

Khenanuncomfortable.



..

.

.

.

ItwasthenightbeforeChristmasandKhenanwas

helpingmywithmyarmexercisesafterItookmy

shower.“Baby,whatarethecopssaying?”helooked

atme,“Ijustwanttoknow.”

Him:wouldhavetoldyouifsomethingwas

happeningandfornowit’sstillquiet.

Me:Doesthatmeanitisstillpending?



Him:Idon’tknow,assoonasPietletsmeknowI’ll

tellyoutoo.

Me:Hhmmm.

Him:Thando,wearenotfightingthedaybefore

Christmas.Comeletsgoopenthepresents,thekids

havebeenwaitingforthis.

HetookAkoniandwalkedoutofthebedroom,

maybeIwaspushingandtherewasnoneed.Buthe

shouldunderstandthatIwantthisoverwithsowe

canliveourlives,Ijustwanttocutoffalltieswith

mypastandhonestlyifitwassolelyuptomeI’d

relocatethewholefamily.Ismiledatthethought,

“Thando,getyourasshere.”Iquicklygotupand

walkedintothelounge,thekidshaddecoratedthe

penthouseontheirown,theyinsistedandIjustlet



them.Isatonthefloorandcrossedmylegs,Tee

wasontopofmeinasecond,“mefirstmommy.”

Shewasholdingapinkboxandshakingit.

Everyoneopenedafewgiftandwerehappywith

whattheygot.Ididn’topenanything;KhenanandI

werewaitingtilltomorrow.Westayedupwatching

movies;wehadsetupcampinthelounge.But

midnightallthechildrenwereasleep,“baby.”Isaid

sittingupandlookingatKhenan.“Yesmylove.”He

saidrubbingmythigh,“Ithinkmaybetomorrowwe

cangoandseeNsindiso.”Hiseyeswidened,“nota

goodidea?”heletoutasigh,“let’sjustsayhis

motherisn’tthenicestperson.”

Me:Idon’thaveanythingtodowithheranyways.

Nsindisoismybrother.DumiandNanaleftmeashit

loadofmoneythatIdon’tneed,I’msurehe’dhave

betteruseforit.

Him:Iknow,andthatisverykindofyou.Maybeyou



shouldgivehimacall.

Me:Ithoughtmay-

Him:No,it’syourideaandyouhavetofollow

throughwithit.Iloveyoubutyoudon’tneeda

babysitter.Ithinkwhatyou’redoingisgood,

Nsindisoneedalittlehelp.Butifit’scomingfrom

you,thenyouneedtobetheonetopickupthe

phoneandcallhim.

Ipulledasadface,“nope,itwon’tworkonme.”I

straightenedmyface,“butbabe.”Heshutmeup

withakiss,“butbabenothing.”Hekissedmy

shoulderandliftedmeupandplacedmeonhislap

straddlinghim.“Whatareyoudoing?”Iaskashe

kissesmyneckandstandsupwithmeinhisarms,

“I’mmakinglovetomywife.”Hewhisperedinmy



earandthatsentshiversdownmyneckandmy

back,hekissedmeslowly.Hewasinnorush,he

kickedthedoorclosedwithhisfootandplacedme

onthebedashekneltoverme.Ourlipshaven’t

parted,andhishandshavecaressedmybodynot

leavingasingleinchuntouched.

Iwasnakedunderhimandhepulledawayfromthe

kiss,“Iloveyou.”Hesaidlookingdeepinmyeye,my

facegothotandmyeyesgotteary.Itriedtospeak

butIhadahugelumpinmythroatandthetearsfell

involuntarily.Heplacedhisforeheadagainstmine

andinsertedhimselfin;Iletoutasilentgaspand

closedmyeyes.Hedidn’tmove,“lookatme.”I

openedmyeyesandhehadtearsinhistoo,“don’t

everleaveme,ok?”Inodded,“sayit.”Hethrustonce,

“I’llneverleave,everagain.”Hestartedmovingso

slowlyandhekissedmylipsagain,heputhisweight

onmeandburiedhisheadbetweenmyshoulderand

neck.Iwrappedmyarmsaroundhimasheliftedmy

asstomeethisgrind,ourchestsskintoskinandour

heartsmovinginsync.Wewereinanotherworld



wherenothingelsemattered,ourbodiesmovedin

onemotionuntilIfeltmybuildup.Heliftedoffme

ontohisarmsandlookedinmyeyes,“waitforme

baby.”hesaidashestartedmovingfaster,Iwanted

tobutIcouldn’tIcouldn’thelpbutletitgo.Icame

underhimandmywallstightenaroundhisshaftand

thatseemedtodrivehimcrazy.Hepickeduphis

paceandgrabbedmyneckpullingmetohislipsand

thenpulledawaylettingoutamoanashisbody

stiffened.Hetwitchedabitandthenrelaxedhis

body;hepulledmebackintoakiss,“Iloveyou.”I

didn’tsayanything,andhekissedmeagainbefore

movingusintotheshower…

.

.

.



.

ChristmasdaywasfunwithAbebiandKeenan,she

hadacateringcompanycomesetupintheirback

yard.Therewasajumpingcastleandgames,

honestlyIdon’tknowforwhombecauseonlythe

twinsandmaybeKhanyiwerebigenoughtoplay.Ice

andKimalsojoinedusaswellasCeceandher

daughter.Allinallitwasafunafternoon,Ihadjust

changedZeeandIwatchedherjumpintothe

sandpitonpurpose,“Ican’t!”Cecelaughed,“Woah,

hayiwethuletthechildrenenjoy.Atleastyouknow

theywillsleepthroughoutthenight.”Ilookedather,

“Ceceyoudon’tknowthesegirls,sometimesIjust

can’tdeal.”Shelaughedatme,“itsallpartof

growing.Youhaveawashingmachineandamaid.”

Me:Idon’thaveamadeCece.

Cece:Thenwhat’stheladyalwaysdoingatthe

house?



Me:Shetakescareofthekidswhenwearen’t

available.

Cece:shedoesn’tcook.

Keenan:Never!!

Everyonecrackeduplaughing,“Soareyoutellingme

thatyoucookeveryday?”

Me:Noteveryday,butfivedaysoutoftheweek.

Cece:Laundry?

Me:Idoit.



Cece:Ironing.

Khenanlaughed,heknowshowmuchIhateironing.

AndhonestlyIthinkthatbecausehehasalwayshad

maiditwassomethingeasyforhimtoacceptabout

me.Ididn’tevenironmyownclothes,buteverything

elseIdoformyself;Icook,cleanandwash.Ido

havesomeonewhocleanstwiceaweekbuttherest

Itakecareof.Wecontinuedtalkinguntilwehadto

leavebecauseIwasgoingtoseeNsindiso,he

seemedexcitedabouttalkingtomebutKhenan

mademenervousbecausehismomdidn’tseemso

niceorkeen.

Asalwaysthekidswantedtostay,andsinceAbebi

waspregnantshelovedmysontoomuchand

insistedIleavehimtoo.Akonidoesn’tcrywhenI

leavehimwithotherpeopleandthatisprobably

becauseIhaven’treallybeenthere,butthatwasall

goingtochangebecauseIwasnotplanningon

goingbacktoworkanytimesoon.ButbecauseIwas



goingtoNsindisoIdecidedtoleavehimandtold

Abebiitwasthelasttime.Shewassohappyand

shekissedmycheeks.

IpackedsomeleftoverforNsindisoandhismom

andthenIpackedmyselfsomeofthemeatandthe

chocolatecake.“Ihopethereisenoughformethere

too.”Khenanwalkedintothekitchenandkissedmy

cheekandthentookadrumstick,“thereisenough

foodathomeforyou.”heraisedhiseyebrow,“so

whyareyoupackingfood.”Iclosedupeverything

andignoredhim,“makeyourselfusefulandpack

theseinthecar.”Isaidgoodbyetoeveryoneandwe

gotintothecar,“shit.”Khenancursedaswedrove

downtheroad,Iwasveryconfused.Heplacedhis

phoneandlighteronmylapandwentoutthecar.He

closedthebootandthengotbackinside,“whostill

doesthat?”hestarteddrivingaway,“doeswhat?”I

laughed,“Closesabootmanually?Wejustpressa

button.”



Him:Mxm,youpushthebuttoninyourmustang?

Me:It’sdifferent,that’savintagecar.

Him:Soyoumanuallycloseallyourcarsbecause

youonlydriveoldcar.

Ipunchedhimplayfully,“what,it’strue.”Helaughed,

hewasrightbecauseIlovedvintagecars,“Idohave

newcarsbaby.”

Him:No,youhaveonewhichIboughtforyouafew

Christmasesbackandyoudon’tevendrivethat.

Me:Idroveitlikeamonthago,andIhavethe

wrangler.



Him:Youmeanmywrangler;faceityou’reawhite

granny,stuckinacolouredMexicanbody.

Me:That’snotfunny.

Him:It’sfunnyasshit,what’snextgrannysmith?A

1967ChevyImpala?

Me:Youknowthat’sanawesomecar!

Hejustlaughedandwedrovetherestoftheway

andhisphonerang,heturnedquicklytoreachit

frommylap.Ilookedathimandheanswerediton

loudspeakerandthenplaceditbackonmylap,

“Kalisa.”Itookthephoneandputitonhislapand

lookedformyheadsetsinmybag.Icouldn’tfind



them,“whatdoyouwant?”

Kalisa:That’snowaytotalktoyourmother,

especiallynotonChristmas.

Khenan:Himom,merryChristmasmom….Anything

else?

Kalisa:Wherearethechildren?

Khenan:Ileftthematmybrothershouse

Iheardasneerinhervoice,“oh…andthewife?”

Khenanlookedatme,Ihadthechairreclined,“she’s

withmeandyou’reonspeaker.”Kalisaquickly

changedhervoice,“Thandohowareyoudear?”Ijust

raisemybrowsatKhenananddidn’trespond.What

didtheyexpectmetosay?Actallhappyfamilywith

them,Idon’thavetimeforthat,“lookshe’son



anothercall,I’lltellthekidsyoucalled.Bye.”

Kalisa:CanIcomeandseethem?

Khenan:thatwasn’tpartoftheagreement.

Kalisa:please.

Khenan;ByeKalisa.

Hecutthecallandlookedatme,Ididn’tsay

anything.HecouldpickupthatIwasn’tinthemood

forhisbullshit,“I’msorrybaby…itthoughtyou’dsay

hi.”

Me:Idon’tgiveashitaboutKalisa.Icanhandleher.



Him:Sowhythelongface?

Me:Khenanifyou’refuckinganyofyourbitchesI

swearIwillcutyourdickoffandfeedittoher.

Him:Than-

Me:Don’tfuckingThandome…Iwilltakethosekids

soquicklyyouwontevenknowwhathappenedto

you.I’llmilkyousodryyou’llcomebuyoneofthese

tinhouses.

Iwasmad,wewerenowdrivinginNsindiso’s

neighbourhood.Khenandidn’tsayanythinghejust

lookedaheaduntilweparkedatatworoomhouse

withashackontheside.Iunbuckledmyseatbelt



andsodidheandIsteppedoutgoingtotheboot,I

tookoutthecontainersoffoodandthenreachedfor

thebuttontoclose.ObviouslybeingmyheightI

couldn’treachandKhenanhadtohelpandhe

followedmeIturnedtolookathim.“you’renot

neededhere…youcansitinthecarandthinkof

whatstoryyouwillspinme.Ifyoudecidetoliejust

makesureit’sbelievable,Ihaveawayoffiguringout

thetruth.”Iturnedandwalkedaway.

[11/23,18:31]Lynne:Episode166(Part2)

****Khenan



Ididn’tevenwanttofightwithThando;Ireallydon’t

knowwhatIwasthinking.OkayIknowverywell

whatIwasthinking;IthoughtFikilewascallingme.

FuckIneedtotellThandothetruthbecauseifthere

issomethingsheisrightabout;isthatshealways

findsshitout.IsatinthecarcontemplatingifI

shouldtellherornot.Fuck,thisisallKalisa’sfault.

Hadshenotcalledthenwewouldn’thavehadthat

littleepisode.Ilookedthroughmyphoneandallthe

callrecordsandmessageshadbeendeletedprior.

Butthatdidn’tmeananythingtoThandobecause

shewouldfindthemifshereallywantedto.Ishould

tellher…Iputmyheadonthesteeringwheel.What

wasIhidinganyways?SowhatifThandoknew?But

thenagainshe’dknowthatIoncecheatedonmy

wife.She’llthinkthatI’llcheatonhertoo…fuckbut

I’vealreadycheatedonherandsheisstillhere.

Ididn’trealiseIwasdeepinthoughtuntilthedoor

opened,Igotsuchafright.Iswallowedhardand

lookedatthetime;shehadbeengoneforalmost

twohours.Iwassolostinmyownthoughts,I



smiledatherbutshedidn’tsmileback.Sheputher

seatbeltonandcrossedherarms,“so?”sherolled

hereyes,“sowhat?”fuckthiswasgoingtobeharder

thanIthought,“Howdiditgo?”Iasked.

Her:Shouldn’tIbeaskingyouthatquestion?

Istartedthecarandstartedtodrive,“it’sthiscase.”

Shewasshockedandlookedatme,“youseewhyI

didn’twantyoutoknow?Canyoujustchillandlet

metakecareofit?”shelookedoutthewindowandI

cursedatmyself,“whataretheysaying?”sheasked

inalowvoice.IhatewhatIwasdoingtoherbutI

wasprotectingher,that’smyjobandIwillnotlet

thisstupidbitchruinthis.“IsaidI’lltakecareofit,I

don’twantyouworryingaboutthisokay?”Irubbed

hershoulderwithmyhandasIdrove.Shedidn’tsay

anything;shewasasleepwhenwegothome.I

parkedinmyreservedparkingunderground.“Baby,”I

shookhergently,“we’rehome.”sheopenedhereyes

abit;“pleasecarrymeup.”Ilaughed,Ireallywanted



tobutshehadtoseehersurprise,“I’llcarryyouafter

Ishowyousomething.”ShelookedannoyedandI

reachedandunbuckledher.shesteppedoutandI

putmyjacketoverhershoulders.Wewalkedtoone

oftheparkingbaysandsherolledhereyesatme,

thecarwascoveredandIhadtopullthecovering

off.Thatwaswhenshewentcrazy,“Khenanno!”

shewalkedarounditadmiringit’sbeautybeforeshe

ranandjumpedintomyarmsandwehugged.She

hadherlegswrappedaroundmeandthenshe

pulledawayfromthehugandstartedhittingme.She

wasn’thittingmehard,“whathaveIdonenow?”I

saidwithahugegrinonmyface,“thisiswhyyou

wereteasingme.Babywheredidyougetthis?

Especiallyaconvertible?You’refullofsurprises.”I

kissedheronthelips,“wanttotakeitforaspin?”

Sheshookherheadbeforelyingdownonmy

shoulder,“I’mtiredmaybetomorrow.”

Iunderstood,thedrivetoandfromNsindiso'shouse

wasratherlong.Igotherhandbagandthe

containersifgood,sheputherarmaroundmywaist



andthenputmyarmoverhershoulderandwemade

ourwaytotheelevator.Wegotuptothepenthouse

andsheranabackwhileIpackedupeverything.The

housewasinabitofamesssoIdidn'tbotherwith

everythingbecausethekidswouldbeback

tomorrowandtherewereplentymoregiftstoopen.I

justcleanedthekitchenandthenjoinedmywifein

thebath,Iwassittingbehindher.Irubbedher

shouldersasIaskedheraboutNsindiso,"hewasso

happyhecried.hesaidhe'sgoinbacktoschooland

buildinghismomahouse."Ismiledbecausehe

seemedlikeagoodkid,"andhowwasWendy?"

Thando:youdon'twanttoknow.

Me:thatbad?

Thando:shesaidI'mtryingtobuyhersonandsteal

himwithmoney.Youbabeshewentcrazy.

Me:shewasn'tverywelcomingwhenwewenttotell

themaboutyourparentspassing.

Thando:Idon'tgetit,shekepthersonawayfromhis

fatherforsolong.Inpovertymindyou,andnowthat



theyarebeingofferedafinancialbreakthroughshe

stillrefuses.It'slikeshedoesn'twanthersonto

makesomethingofhimself.

Ihonestlydidn'thaveananswertothatsoIkept

quietandplayedwithherhair.AfterawhileIbroke

thesilence,"WhenlastdidyouspeakyoMbali?"I

askedherandshejustshrugged..."afterIgave

birth,"sheeventuallysaid."Ithinkshe'savoiding

me."Ikissedhershoulder,"shedidn'ttakewhat

happenedverywell,givehersometimeandshe'll

eventuallycomearound.

Westayedinsilenceuntilthewatergotcold,wegot

dressedinourpyjamasandcuddleonthecouch

watchingChristmasmoviesandeatingalltheleft

overfood.

[11/23,18:32]Lynne:Iwasreadingthelastepisode

andsorryforthespellingerrors.That’swhattends

tohappenwhenItypeonmyphone,I’lltrytobe

betterandproofreadkahlebeforepostingthenext

insert.Thiswillbethelastofthehalfinserts,I’llpost



thesecondhalflater.Andthenfullepisodesfrom

thereafter.Thanksforunderstanding.

Episode167(1stPart)

****

“Baby,you’vebeengrumpysinceweleftCape



Town…noscratchthatsincewegotbackfromthe

trip.PleasejustcallThandobecauseIcan’thandleit

whenyou’relikethis.”Ijustrolledoverandcovered

myselfwiththeblanketandfacedtheotherway,“go

awayMdu!”Iheardhimchuckle,yohhe’sso

annoyingIcan’tdeal.Hestartedticklingme,“Mdu

awumekancane.Yaziubangaukushisa!”Isnapped

athimandhemusthavegottenthemessage

becausehegotoutofbedandheadedstraightfor

thebathroom.HonestlyIdidn’tcare,wewereathis

parents’houseandtheyhadgoneonthecruisewith

myparents.Mymotherinsistedtheygowith

becausetheydidn’twanttowastethetickets.Andin

allhonestyIknewthatNanawouldn’tmind,she

wouldneverwantagoodtriptogotowaste.They

werecomingbackinafewdaystime;we’dspend

NewYear’shereandthenheadback.Iwasmissing

myhousebutNsikalovedithereandhewantedto

waitforhisgrandparentstogetbackbeforeweleft.

Ihadn’tspokentoThandoinforeveranditwas

weighingdownonmebutshewasaselfishlittle



bitchwhoonlythoughtaboutherself.Ihadtobeg

herallthetimeandIwasnowdone.Thethought

mademenauseousandIranintothebathroomand

threwupinthesink,Mduwasonthetoiletseat

doinghisbusiness.Healmoststoodup,“don’tyou

darecomenearme.Sies.”Helookedworried,“are

youokaybabe?”Igavehimaboredlook,“I’mbabe

now?Youleftmeinbedangithi.”Irinsedmymouth

beforebrushingandopenedheshowerwater.I

sprayedtheairfreshner,“hayiuyanyabohnawe.”

Mdu:Mbalinoneedtoberude.

Me:Haybo,kantiwenzani?Awunyi?

Ishuttheshowerdoorandtookalongshower.I

heardMdurunningthebathwaterandthenhewas

outwithin5minute,woahwarobha!Ithoughtto



myself,ItookmyshowerandwhenIgottothe

bedroomhewasn’tthere.Igotdressed,andthen

tookmyhairoutoftheswirl.Ihadjustgotablow

outsoitwasbouncingandblowinginthewind.I

smiledinthemirroranditremindedmeofThando,

shealwaysusedtodomyhairsoitlookedlikehers.

Iwasdressedinanoffwhitetracksuitwhich

matchedhers.WasthisaThandomemoryday,mxm

Iworemyslippersandheadeddownstairs.

“…Imeaneggshells.Uzonyamfana…Iswearshe

isn’tlikethistootherpeoplewhenI’mawayon

business.Butyohsana,likeThandogoesAWOLand

shelosesitcompletely.NgathiThandtookoneof

herkidneysthetimeshewentaway.”Iclearedmy

thoughtandThembialmostdroppedthesavannah

shehadinherhand.Shescratchedherunbrushed

fade,“Mbali!”sheexclaimed.Mduwassittingonthe

highstoollookingguiltywhileThembijuststood



therenotknowingwhattodo,“IsthereanythingI

canhelpwith?Iseveryoneelseupalready.”Mdu

clearedhisthroat,“nah.”Ishothimaneye,“Iwasn’t

talkingtoyou.”HegaveThembithe‘seewhatI

meanlook.”Itdrovemecrazy,“eveninmypresence

Mdu.I’mstandingrighthere.”AndIdon’tknowwhat

cameovermebutIstartedcrying,“yaziMduwena

youdon’tconsidermyfeelings.”Igrabbedaplate

andthrewitathim,heduckedandithitthewall

behindhim.Hewasnowonhisfeet,“baby.”He

mademeangrier,“I’mbabynow?Yougossiping

aboutmetoyoursister.”Ithrewacupthistimeand

ithithischestbeforefallingtothefloor,Thembiwas

laughingandIturnedtolookather.“uhlekani?”I

askedintears,shestartedbackingawayslowly,

“sorrysisi.”IlookedaroundtoseewhatIcanthrow

atherbuttherewasnothing.“Ngusisimina?Have

youseenusisionjena?”Iscreamedasthetearsran

downmycheeks.ShebumpedintoMduSnrandwe

allfroze,helookedaroundtheroomandhiseyes

landedonme.Dianawalkedinafterhim,“Mdu

umenzeniunkosikaziwami?”Myhusbandstood

therewithaconfusedlook,almostamusedandthat



mademecryevenharder,“comeheremydaughter.”

Mduseniorgavemeahugandwalkedoutofthe

kitchenwithme.“WeMdu!Uyenzeniingane?”Iheard

hismomshootingathimasweexitedthekitchen.

MduSnrsatmeonthecouchandhesatnexttome,

“whathappenedMakoti.”Inowhadhiccupsand

luckilyDianawalkedinwithaglassofwater.Idrank

some,“Mdu...(Hiccup)ungihlebanoThembi.”Itold

onlikeafiveyearold,“HayiBaba,Iwasjust-”hisdad

lookedupathimandhestoppedtalking,“nobody

makesmybabycry.”HehuggedmeuntilIcalmed

downbutIstillhadhiccups,“nowgogetmyfinest

whiskeythatwillcurethesehiccups.”

Diana:Hayike,uphambene!Youcan’tseekuthi

she’swithchild.

Mdu:Angizwa?

MduSnrjustlookedatmeandsmiled,“oh…”and

thenhechuckled,“hayikemyworkhereisdone.



Baby,let’sleavethesekidstosortouttheir

problems.”

Thembi:Really?Didyouseethekitchen,youthink

it’ssafe?

MduSnr:Didyourbrotherthinkaboutsafetywhenh-

HewasinterruptedbyDianapunchinghim;he

chuckledandkissedhercheek.“HowaboutI…”he

wiggledhiseyebrowsather.“HayimanMdu,there

arechildrenaround!”

MduSnr:theyarecatchinguptous;theyhaveathird

childontheway.Awuze…ngekesihlulweizingane..

Hepulledhiswifeaway…Icouldn’thelpbutgiggle.

TheminutetheydisappearedMducametositnext

tome.Istoodupandwenttoourbedroomand



lockedthedoor.Heknockedforalittlewhileand

thenwentawayafterIignoredhim;Itookmyphone

anddialedThando.“Finally,”sheanswered.She

seemedsoexcited,“ohfuck…watchwher….”Tutu

tutu.Thephonecut.Itriedagainbutthephonerang

unanswered.

****Thando

Ihadleftthekidstogogettheirfavoritebreakfast.It

wasafewdaysafterChristmasandIwasinagood

moodbecauseIwasdrivingmynewbaby.Alleyes

hadbeenonmeallmorningandIlovedit,myphone

rangsoIputthebrownbagundermyarmand

carriedthecoffeewhileIsearchedformyphone.It

wasMbali,“finally.”Ianswered,Iwassohappy,she



finallycamearound.Iturnedaroundandbumped

intosomeone,“watchwhereyou’regoing.”Ishouted

asmyphonedroppedtotheflooralongwithmy

food,thebeveragesontheladywhomIjustbumped

into.Herwhitecashmerepoloneckwasdrenchedin

coffee,“ohmygosh,I’msosorry.”IsaidasItriedto

pickupthecoffeecupsoffthefloor,Ihonestlydidn’t

knowwhattograbfirst.“Don’tworryaboutitMrs.

DeCosta,I’llgetMartintobrewyounewdrinks…I’ll

cleanthatup.”IstoodupwithwhateverIcouldpick

upalongwithmyphone.“GoshIdidn’tmeanto,I

wasonthephoneandthen…”ItookabreathwhenI

sawher,thiswomanwasfuckinggorgeous.Perfect

darkchocolateskinherfacewasflawlessnotevena

singleblemishinsight.Iactuallystutteredandshe

justsmiledatme,“Nothandoright?”myeyes

poppedout,shesmiledagain.“Youlookgorgeous…

wellbetterthanonTVImustsay.”Shedidn’tseem

worriedaboutherexpensiveclothes,andthenIfelta

bitunderdressed.Shewasinawhitecashmerepolo

neckjerseyandabluedenimjean;eventhoughI

couldn’tseethelabelitlookedexpensive.Shewas

carryingaHermesBirkinbag,andamatchingpairof



heels.Ilookeddownatmyself,Iwasinmyoffwhite

tracksuitpantsandaplainblackvestwithapairof

Adidastrainers.“CanItakethattothedrycleaners

foryou?Betteryetletmegetyouanewone.”She

laughedatme,“youcan’tbeserious,thisoldthing…

meetingyouinpersonisworthmorethananypiece

ofclothing.”Shegavemealittlejab,ifitwereunder

anyothercircumstancesIwouldhavepunchedher

inthethroat.ButsinceIwasinthewrongIhadto

suckitup.Ipaidforherorderandwaitedwhilethey

refilledmine.Wechattedabit,andyesshewas

snobbishbutactuallynice;Ididn’taskaboutwhat

shedoesforalivingbecauseIwasafraidI’doffend

her.AsmuchasIhadrichparentsIstillworkedmy

wayuptogettherespectIhaveinthekitchenright

now.Buther,sheseemslikealostnaivecase;itwas

actuallycutethough.Shewastwoyearsyounger

thanme,nevermarriedandfunnyenoughshehada

daughterinthesamegradeasKhanyi.Ididn’t

mentionthatthough,“Mrs.DeCosta,yourdrinksare

ready.”Martinshoutedouttome,“wellthat’sme,it

wasgreatmeetingyou.AgainI’msosorryabout

yourjersey.”Shesmiledandwinked,“Iknowhow



youcanmakeituptome.”Ismiledback;shegota

napkinandwrotehernumberdown.“We’llkeepin

touch,uhmFifi”Isaidputtingitinmybag.Igrabbed

mydrinksandheadedout,“thanksMartin,tellDaveI

owehimone.”IgotintomyChevyanddroveoff.

[11/23,18:33]Lynne:Pleasetakenotethatthere

wasnoparttwoofEpisode167,I’msorryaboutthat

guys.

Episode168



“Whattookyousolong?”Lakhiwemetmeatthe

doorandgrabbedthefood.Ijuststoodthere,“and

youmessedyourself.”IlookeddownandindeedI

hadacoffeestainonmytracksuit.Iignoredhimand

wenttochange,bythetimeIgotbackhehad

alreadydishedupforhissisters.Mybabyboywas

stillsleeping,Imadesureeveryonehadenoughfood

andthenIsatdowntogetsomeworkdone.I’ve

decidedthatI’llbeworkingfromhomeforthenext

yearandtoldKrisnottobookmeanythinguntilI

wasready.I’dcometotermsthatIwillnotbe

breastfeedingmybaby,becausehejustdoesn’t

wantmymilk.Itwassadinthebeginningbecause

I’veheardthat’showmothersbondwiththeirbabies,

soIwasdeprivedofthat.Itwasentirelymyfaultand

Icouldn’tblameanybodyforit.Howeverhewas

attachedtomeandknewwhomommywas,sothat

madeupforeverything.



IrememberedthatMbalihadtriedtocallme,Itried

tocallherbackbutshedidn’tpickup.Mbaliandher

moodsthough,Iwasn’tinthemoodtoentertainher,

“whatdoyouguyswanttodoforNewYearsEve?”I

askedthekidssoIcangetmymindoffmybest

friend.Theirconcentrationimmediatelyshiftedfrom

theTVtome;Ididn’tthinktheywouldbethat

interestedactually.“Let’sgoonacruiselikeGrandpa

andGrandmaalwaysdo?”Khanyispokefirst,“we

can’tgoonacruisedummy,whataboutthebaby?”

Me:Don’tspeaktoyoursisterlikethat,saysorry.

Lakhiwe:Itwasasillyideaandsheonlythinksabout

herself.



Me:Itdoesn’tgiveyouarighttocallhernames,now

apologise.

Afterhisapologywegotbacktotheconversation,I

regrettedaskingbecausetheywerenowgoingback

andforthamongstthemselves.“Okay…okay…okay!”

theylookedatme,“we’llhaveaparty,ifyourfriends

aren’tdoinganythingthenyoucaninvitethemalong

withtheirparentshow’sthat?”theyallnodded,“this

houseistoosmallthough.”

Me:Leavethattome.

Khanyi:Cantheysleepover?

Me:Yestheycan.



Idon’tknowhowIwasgoingtopulloffapartyina

fewdays;I’ddoitatmyhouse.Imadealistofallthe

thingsthatIneededtodoandthenImadesupper.

Khenanwasbacklatetoday;heonlygotinafterI

hadputAkonidown.Helookedtired,“hey.”He

kissedmyforehead,“hey,youlookbeat.”Henodded

andwentintothebathroom,“babyI’mhungry!”he

shoutedbackatmebeforecomingbackinhis

pyjamapants,“you’renotshowering?”helookedat

melikeIwascrazy,“Iwassittingdownalldaylong,

whymustIbath.”Irolledmyeyesandlaughedat

himasImademywaytothekitchen.Hefollowed

mebarefoot,“we’rehavinganewyearseveparty.”I

toldhimashesatdownonthestool.



Him:Okandwhereisthishappening?

Me:I’mthinkingmyhousesincethenewhouseisno

whereclosetobeingdone.

Him:whynotmyhouse?It’sactuallybigger.

Me:Well,uhm.

Heputtherestofthebiscuithewaseatinginhis

mouthandgavemeaquestioninglook,“babywhat

haveyoudonewithmyhouse?”

Me:willyoujustchill.



Him:You’retheonegettingworkedup,whatdidyou

do?

Me:Firstlyit’smyhouse.

Him:Oh…wellthennoneedtoexplain.I’llwaitfor

theinvitetothepartyatyourhouse.Inthemeantime

I’llgotosleepinyourbedroomifthat’sokaywith

you?

Me:ReallynowKhenan.

Him:I’mtired.

Me:Andyourfood?

Him:Yourfoodyoumean.



HegotupandwenttothebedroomandIwarmedup

hisfoodandputitonatraywithsomethingtodrink.

Ifoundhiminbedonhisphone,Iputthetrayonthe

bednexttohim,“babe.Ididn’tmeanitlikethat.”he

puthisphoneunderhispillowandfacedtheother

side;Iputthefoodonthedressercoveredupand

thengotintobed.“Babe?”Okayhewasreally

ignoringme,Ialsowenttosleep.

.

.

.

.



.

KhenanwasgettingdressedwhenIwokeup,

“morning.”Igreeted,“hi.”Hesaidbackbeforesitting

onthechairtotieuphisshoes,“canImakeyou

breakfast?”

Him:No,I’llhavesomethingattheoffice.

Me:BabeI…

Him:Don’tworry,I’moverit.

Me:Ididn’tmeanitthatway.

Him:Itdoesn’tmatter.



Heleftmesittingthere,Idon’tknowwhyhewas

actinglikethis,andIgotoutofbedandfollowedhim

out.Hekissedthekids;theywerealreadywatching

TVandthengrabbedhiskeysandwalkedtowards

thedoor.HewalkedpassmeasifIdidn’texist,

“babe.”Ifollowedhimoutthedoorashemadehis

waytowardstheelevator.Hestoodandturned

around,“I’msorryaboutlastnight.”Hedidn’tspeak

buthejustnodded,Iwalkeduptohimandputmy

armsaroundhiswaist,“pleasesaysomething.”He

lookeddownatmeandoureyesmet,“yourbreath

stinks.”Helaughedandbentdowntokissme,“I’ll

sendCharlietotakeyoushopping,”hekissedthe

topofmyheadagainandIwasconfused,“Ihavea

meetingin20minutes.Itwouldbeniceifyouletgo

ofme.”Ididastoldasheturnedtowalktothe

elevator.“Seehowitfeelswhenyougetangryover

stupidthings?”Heblewmeakissasthedoors

closed,whatjusthappened?Iaskedmyselfbefore

checkingifmybreathreallystank.Mxmwhatanass!

Iwenttothebathroomandshoweredthendressed



inpairofablackGuccileggings,highwaistwitha

plainwhitecroptopandmatchingGuccislops.Iwas

actuallyfeelingmyself,tiedmyhairinahighbunand

tookKhenan’straytothekitchen.

“Haveyouguyseaten?”nobodywaspayingattention;

theywerewatchingTomandJerry.Theystillhave

thisshowon?Iliftedthelidofftheplateandthe

platewasempty,Khenanissuchadramaqueen

though.Therewerecerealbowlsinthesinkwhich

meanstheyhadeaten,Ibathedmybaby.Andthen

thetwinsbeforethenmadethemproperfood.“Guys

we’regoingshoppingforthepartytoday.”

Lakhiwe:dowereallyhavetogo?

Me:Idon’trecallasking.



LuckyforhimtheintercomwentoffandIgotupto

answer,itwasmyfatherandIlethimup.Ihadn’t

seenhimsinceIwasinhospitalandwhenIcame

backIheardhewentawayon‘business’.Really

business…Mxm.

“Khanyigetthedoorformebaby,”shestoodupand

thenscreamedwhensheopened,Idon’tknowwhy

thekidsloveZenonsomuch.IfIwasyoungI’dbeso

scaredofhim,Teealmostfelloffthechairtryingto

seewhowasatthedoor.“Justgo…”Iputherdown

andlaughedatherassheranscreamingbeforeshe

evensawwhoitwas.Zenoneventuallyappeared

holdingeachofthegirlsoneachhand,Zeelocked

upandshealmostlookedleftout.Mypoorbaby,but

shejustkeptquiet.Hesatdown,“youlookgood,”I

smiledandmovedZeeclosertowheretheywereall



sitting,“Ifeelmuchbetter.”Teewasplayingwithhis

beard;itwassuchacutesight.Whowouldhave

known?Andjusttothinkthatthisisaninternational

druglord,dangerous,“heardyouwereaway?”

Him:HadtotakecareofafewthingsinMexico.

Me:What?YouwenttoMexico?

Helaughedandbrusheditoff,“wewerejustabout

togoshopping.”Herolledhiseyes,“youknowI’m

notaboutthatlife,whydon’tyougoandI’llstaywith

thekids.”Ilookedatthem,“youwanttostaywith

grandpaZenon?”heasked,TeenoddedandZeegot

uptotakeaspotonhislap,“IguessI’mgoing

shoppingalone,Lakhiwe?”heshookhishead,“I’llgo

withyoumommy.”Seemyprincesswillalwayshave

myback,“hurryupandchangesowecanmakeit



backintimeforWinx.”Lakhiwelaughed,Iwasnot

expectingthat,“WhatiswrongwithwhatI’m

wearing?”Iaskedlookingatmyself,“AuntKim

doesn’tdresslikethat.”

Me:So?

Khanyi:AuntyPamdoesn’teither.

Me:WhoisAuntyPam,andwhyamIbeing

comparedtoher?

Khanyi:MOM!

Okay,Idon’tknowwhatwasgoingonatthis

moment.Iwasreallyconfused,“Khanyidoyouwant



tocomewithmeornot?”

Khanyi:Notifyou’redressedlikethat.

Me:You’rebeingveryrude.

Iwasupsetanddidn’tgetwhyshewasbeinglike

that,IpickedupAkoniandchangedhim.Iputhimin

hisstrollerandthenwalkedoutaftersending

KhenanatextthatI’lldrivemyself.Lakhiweranafter

mewhenIwasintheparkinglot,“andthen?”I

wasn’tinthemoodformoreinsults.“I’mcoming

with.Ithinkyoucouldusethehelp.”Ismiledfaintly

andgotintothecar,Idon’tunderstandwhyKhenan

hadtwocarshere,andnowmyChristmaspresent.I

hadcarsatmyhouseandI’msurethereisacaror

twoathisoldhouse.Imadeamentalnoteofdoing

somethingaboutthat.



Khenanwasn’tsuchabigspender,buthelovedhis

carsbutthiswasabittoomuch.Ineededtodo

somethingaboutit.LakhiweandIdrovemainlyin

silenceuntilhebrokethesilence,“Ithinkyoulook

nice.”Ilookedathim,“thanksbaby.”heclearedhis

throat,“thanksbuddy.”

Him:Muchbetter,don’tmindKhanyi.Allherfriends’

mothersarerichbimbosandtheydresslikeBarbie.

Me:Whatdidwesayaboutthewordbimbo?

Him:Momyoustillremembersomethingfromso

longago?

Me:Haha,Idon’tforget!

Him:RichhousewivesthatdresslikeBarbie.



Me:Kimdoesn’tdresslikethat.

Him:WellAuntKimhardlydropsTammyather

schoolanyways.

Me:Sowhat,schoolisafashionshownow?

Him:andsoisthemall.

Me:Ihavefivechildren;doIlooklikeIhavetimeto

playdressup?

Hejustshrugged,“IwasjusttellingyouwhyKhanyi

reactedthewayshedid.”

Wegottothepartyplannerandthenwediscusseda

fewthingswithhim,hispartnerwasgoingtotake



careofthekidsandhavingLakhiwewasgreat.After

thatwewenttotheliquorstoreandIorderedallthe

alcoholwe’dneedandthentothemall.Ididn’tneed

anythingreallybutIwasn’treadytogobackandI

enjoyedmytimewithLakhiwe.Wedidabitof

shoppingandthensatattherestauranttoorder

foodbeforeLondyshowedup.Shegreetedandthey

ranoffsomewhere,Isatwithmysleepingprinceand

Iorderedsomethingtodrinkwhilereadinga

magazine.Mycellbeepedanditwasamessage

fromtheicerink,theywereiceskatingsothatwould

takeawhile.Thewaitresscamewithmyiceteaand

left,“IthoughtIrecognisedyou.”Ilookedupand

tookoffmyshades.

Whyisthiswomanalwaysdressedsowell,shewas

inaflaredhighwaistpantswithawhitecroptop.He

hadahugesunhatonandstoodtherelooking

gorgeous.It’salmostlikeshewalkedofaphoto

shoot,andtheoutsiderestaurantwewereat

providedtheperfectbackdrop.



Her:Nothandohi.

Me:Fifi,howareyou?

Her:I’mgoodandyou?Areyouherewithanyone?

Me:no,pleasesit.

Shesatdown,“youknowIwasmeaningtocallyou.”

Shelaughedasshetookoffherhat,“Iknow,yougot

busy.”Ismiled,“tellmeaboutit,thekidskeepme

busy.”Shelookedintothestroller,“andhemust

keepyouupatnight.”

Me:Noteven,he’ssuchadarling.



Her:He’sgorgeous,helookslikehisfather.

Me:Everyonesaysthat.

Her:He’sgoingtogrowuptobequitethecharmer.

Idon’tknowwhatshemeantbythatexactly,Ithink

thisisthesecondtimethisladyistakingajabatme.

Ifakedasmile,andtriedtoseeifIcangetanything

onlittlemissbitchyhere,“sowhatisitthatyoudo?”

shetookasipfromherchampagneandlaughed,“oh

darling,abitofeverything.”

Me:Like?

Her:Thisandthat,onlineboutique,bagsandshoes.



Youknowthattypeofthing.

Me:Itmustbepayingwell.

Herexpressionchanged,andsheclearedherthroat.

Iwantedtolaugh,Igother.Yesshewasprettybut

shehadnorighttotakejamsatme,nowIknewher

spot.

Me:Husband?

Her:Ex,that’swhyI’minCapeTownactually.

Me:Tofindanewone.

Her:Haha,notatall.I’mstartingoverthisside,and



whoknowsmaybeIwillfindlove.

Shesippedherchampagneandwespokeabit,

maybeIwasalittlebitmeantoher.Ifeltsorryfor

herwhenshetoldmeherstorywithherexhusband,

nowomanshouldeverhavetogothroughthatsoI

decidedtobehavemyself.Ireallygottoknowher;

shewasstayingatoneofKhenan’shotels.Wehada

nicetalkandlunchuntilthekidscameback,“and

youmustbeLakhiwe.”Shesmiledputtingouther

handtoshakehis,“thisisLondy.”Heturnedtome

withoutgreetingher,“Lakhiwethat’srude.”Herolled

hiseyesandshookherhand,“helloaunty.”

Her:Nonsense,callmeFifi.

Me:Thisisafriendofmine.



Lakhiwe:I’veneverseenherbefore.

Me:I’veneverseenallyourfriends.

Lakhiwe:That’sbecauseLondyismyonlyfriend,

AuntMbaliisyouronlyfriendto.

Thesechildrenweredoinganumberonmetoday,

“whydon’tyouguyssitdownandorderfoodsowe

cangohome.”Ihadtoshuthimup,“Londywhere

areyourparents?”

Londy:Mymomisatthesalon.

Me:DidLakhitellyouabouttheparty?



Londy:YesMrsDeCosta,Istillhavetoaskmymom.

Me:Don’tworryaboutherI’lltalktoher.

Fifi:Whatparty?

Lakhiwe:It’sonlybyinvite.

Luckilyherphonerang,“Ihavetotakethis.Itwas

greatseeingyou.”ShetriedtoleavemoneybutI

declinedit.Shewalkedawayonthephone.



*****Fifi

“CanIjustbreathewithoutyoucallingmeforone

day?”Isnappedather,shewasstartingtogetonmy

lastnerve.“Howisitgoing?”

Me:It’sfine.

Her:I’mgoingtoneedmorethanthat;thisismy

familywe’retalkingabout.



Iletoutasigh,“hersonisadorable,butLakhiweisa

littlebrat.”Shelaughed,“That’sLakhiweforyou,he

probablyseesrightthroughyou.Myadviceistostay

awayfromhim.”Ilaughed,“Andhedidn’tmanageto

seethroughyou?”Iaskedher,“I’mfamilyandyou’re

astranger.HeknowsIwouldn’tdoanythingtohurt

him…nowtellmewhatyourplanis?”

Me:I’mworkingonit,givemetime.

Her:Idon’thavetime,Khenanwon’ttalktomeand

I’mrunninglowonfunds.

Me:What?Andhowwillyoupaymewithnomoney?

Her:Ifyoudoyourjobcorrectlytherewillbeplenty

morewherethatcamefrom.NowI’llbeflyingtoSA

tomorrowandIwanttocountdownintotheNew

Yearwithmyson!!



Withthatshecutthecall.Thiswomandoesn’tknow

me;I’llgetridofbothherandThando.Igotintomy

caranddroveoff.

SeeingKhenanagainreallysparkedsomethinginme

andIwasstartingtofallinlovewithhimbeforeIleft

thecountry.MaybeifIstayedhewasgoingtoleave

Khensaniforme,andIwouldbewalkinginThando’s

shoes.Shewassweet,butIneedtogetthisdone.

Myphonerang,‘WHAT!!”andthenIfroze,“I…I’m

sorryNkanyezi.”Itrembledandstuttered,“whereare

mydiamondsFifi?”Itriedtonotsoundsoafraidbut

Ithinkmyvoicefailedme,“I’mworkingonitNka-”he

cutmeoff,“Fifidon’tmakemedosomethingIwill

regret.IfIdon’tgetmymoney,youwillbesorry.

“Don’tmakemerunafteryou.”Hecutthecalland

leftmeshaking.



****Thando

“Lakhiwe,thatwasrude.”Herolledhiseyes,“Idon’t

likeher.”

Me:Idon’tcare;youstillhavetoshowrespect.

Lakhi:She’sthetypeofbim-Ohnotbimbo,

housewivesthatKhanyiwantsyoutodresslike.



Me:Idon’thavetheenergyforyou.Canyouguys

justeatupsowecangohome,I’llletyourfather

dealwithyou.

Hegavemeasmirk,“where’smycard?”helaughed

andhandedittome.

.

.

.

.

.



Thepartyplanningwasgoingwellandwe’dmove

intomyhouseupuntilourhousewasdone.Fifihas

beenhelpingmewithsomeoftheplanningand

meetingswiththeplanner.She’sbeenabitjumpy

andalwayslookingoverhershoulderbutdeniesit

whenIquestionheraboutit.She’squitefunandI

reallythinkshewouldhititoffwithMbaliandthe

restofthegang.SpeakingofwhichMbalihadn’t

spokentomesincethefirsttimeImetFifi,she

hasn’tevenbotheredtorsvpfortheparty.Iletherbe

andstoppedcommunicatingwithher.

.

.

.

.



.

“Allyouhavetodoispickupourdressesbabe;I

don’tknowwhyyou’remakingabigdealoutofit.”I

wastalkingtoKhenanandIcouldsensehimpacing

upanddown.“ThandoIhavesomanythingstodeal

with.”Irolledmyeyes,“likewhat?”hechuckled,“did

youjustrollyoureyesatme?”

Me:BabyIwon’tgettimetodoit,andifyoudon’t

getthosedressesyourdaughterswillbeverymad.

Him:Oh,thereareminenow?

Me:Notthatagain.



Him:Youstarted.

Me:NevermindKhenan,youshouldhavejustsaid

youdon’twantto.

Him:ButIdid.

Me:Whatever,I’llaskFifi.

Him:Ba-

*****Khenan



Thandocutthecallonme;Iletoutasighandlooked

atthepicturesIcejustgaveme,“howisthiseven

possible?”hejustshrugged,“Thandoisgoingtokill

youthatisallIknow.”

Me:Ididn’tdoanythingwrong.

Ice:That’showyouseeit,shewon’tandtheworse

partisthiswomanhasbeenhangingaroundyour

children.

Me:I’mgoingtodealwithhertonight.

Ice:AndwhataboutNkanyezi,he’skeepingavery

closeeyeonher.



Me:I’lldealwithhim;he’sholdingagrudgefor

almostadecade.Hedoesn’tscareme.

Ice:Thenwhyareyoupacingupanddown?

Me:BecauseThandoisgoingtokillme.

Icejustlaughed,“DidInotjustsaythat?Andifyou’re

notatthatpartytonightThandowillkillyoutwice.

HaHa.”Ithrewthepicturesonthetable.“WhywasI

notinformedthathewasoutofprison?”

Ice:Whatdifferencewasitgoingtomake?

Me:Iwouldhavebeenprepared.



Ice:Preparedtodie?

Me:Reallyguy,it’snotlikeIpulledthetrigger.

Ice:Yousoldhisfuckingbrotherout.

Me:Itneededtobedone.

Ice:Andyouthinkhewilltakemoneyandletitslide?

Me:It’snotliketheyhadn’tsetmeup,Ijust

outsmartedthem.

Ice:Okay,sowhat’stheplan?

Me:Wesettlethisonceandforalllikemen.



Ice:Idon’tthinkIlikethesoundofthis.

Me:Idon’thaveanoption.

Ice:AndFikile?

Me:Nkanyeziisjustusingher.

Ice:Likeyouusedherallthoseyearsago?

Me:Justletmethink.

.

.



.

.

.

Iceleftmealoneintheoffice;Ihadtocomeupwith

aplanfast.IdialledFikile,“heyyou.”Iclearedmy

throat,“Ineedtoseeyou.”Shegiggled,“Iknewyou’d

comearound,youknowmyroomnumber.”Shecut

thecallandIscratchedmyheadroughlybefore

gettingupandputtingonmysuitjacketandwalked

outandheadedtothehotel.Ididn’thaveaplan;

NkanyeziwasusingFikiletogettome.Whatpissed

meoffmorewasthatFikilehadgottenclosetomy

familyandshecoulddoanything.



IgottothehotelroomandFikilewasinalongsee

throughrobeandjustherlingerie.Shewalked

aroundtoherminibarshakingherass,“canIget

youadrink?”sheaskedassheputablockoficeina

glass,“whiskey.”Shesmiledandpouredbothofus

drinksandthenwalkedbackovertome.Itookmy

jacketoffandrolledupmysleevesbeforesitting

down,Itookthedrinkandemptieditinmymouth

andgavehertheemptyglass.“IlikeyourmoodMr

DeCosta,”shewalkedoverandcamebackwiththe

wholebottleandpouredmeanotherdrinkbefore

shesatonthetableacrossfrommewithherlegs

open.Igulpedthedrinkdown,“Nkanyeziisback?”

sherolledhereyes.“I’mnotheretospeakaboutmy

husband’sparole.”Shegotupandwalkedaway,I

gulpeddownanotherdrinkbeforestandingup

quickly.Igrabbedherbeforeshecouldreachthe

doorandpinnedheragainstthewall,wewereface

tofaceandherheartratestartedtoaccelerate,

“Khenan?”shespokeandherlipstouchedmineabit,

Ibitmylowerlipandforsomereasonthatmadeher

moveherhipsclosertomeandmymanhood

responded.Thiswasjustlikeoldtimes,“Khenan



whatdoyouwant?’shewhisperedseductivelyas

shekissedmyjawlinewhichdrovemecrazyand

sheknewexactlywhatitdidtome.

WithinonemovementIpickedherupandshe

wrappedherlegsaroundmywaistasIkissedher

hungrilyandsherespondedbygrindingonmyshaft.

ImovedfromthewallandIplacedheronthecouch

andkneltoverher,“whereishe?”IaskedasI

grabbedherbarethighandthrustagainstherpeach,

“Idon’tknow.”Shewhisperedback,“Fikiledon’tfuck

withmy.”Sheopenedhereyes,“youknowIdon’t

havetimetoplay.”Isaidthatsqueezinghardonher

thigh,“Khenanyou’rehurtingme.”Ismileddownat

herandeaseduponmygripandmovedmyhand

andrubbedherclitoverherlingerie.Shewassowet;

ifitwasbackinthedayI’dbeburieddeepinherby

now.Sheletoutamoan,Ikissedherneckallthe

waytoherear,“whereisyourhusbandFiks?”her

bodysquirmedundermeasshebroughtherassup

tomeetmyfingers,“Idon’tknow.”Imovedherpanty

tothesideandplayedwithherswollenclitandshe



screamedout,“Khenan,Iwantyou!”sheheldmy

handinplaceasshewasabouttoreachanorgasm

butImoveditaway.Shestoppedmovingandshe

wasbreathingheavy,“Khenanwhatisthis?”she

lookeddisappointed,“whereishe?”Isaidthistime

insertingtwofingersinher,“ohmyfuckKhenan.”I

stopped,“okay,he’sstayingattheCapeRoyale,

room1511.”Istartedmovingmyfingersagain,

“what’stheplan?”Iasked,“tonight…he...aaaah,he

will…”Istoppedagain,“hewantstokillyou,atthe

party.”Fuck!!He’scomingtomyhouse,“Khenan,I

needtorelease.”Iwasnowangry,“andmywife?”

shelookedatmescaredandclearedherthroat.

“Well?”shewasabouttotalkandthenherphone

rang,shelookedatitandIgrabbeditbeforeshe

couldgetup.Ilookedatthescreenanditwasa

blockednumber,“takethecallandsetupameeting

withhim.”shestartedshakingherhead,“FikiledoI

looklikeI’mplayingwithyou?”thephonestopped

ringingandshestartingcryingbutitrangagain,

“he’sgoingtogetsuspicious…I’mgoingtoanswer

andyouwillactlikenothingiswrongokay?I’ll

protectyou.”ShenoddedandthenIansweredthe



callonloudspeaker,“Finally…whattookyouso

long?”

*****Fikile

Khenanshotmeadeadlylookwhenheheardthe

voiceoverthephone,“Kalisa?”heansweredher.She

didn’tsayanythingandthenthecallcut.Khenan

stoodupandstartedpacingtheroomwiththe

phonestillinhishand.Iwassoscaredtoeven



speak;Ijustsatthereonthecouchcryingmyeyes

out.Hefinallystoppedwalkingaroundandthen

stoodinfrontofme,“Fikilewhatbusinessdoyou

havewithmymother?”Itriedtospeakbuttherewas

ahugelumpin,ythroat,“Khen-”Hestoppedme

beforeIcouldevengofurther,“Don’tfuckingKhenan

me!”hethrewmyphoneacrosstheroomandIgota

fright,Iwasshaking.“FikileIwillnotasktwice,”Istill

didn’ttalk.Hewalkedovertothewindowand

openedit,“Idon’tthinkyoucanfly.”Iletoutaloud

wail,“KhenanI’msorry…”Isaidstandingandmoving

towardsthefarendoftheroom,hegrabbedmyhair

andluckilyitwasawig.Hethrewitacrosstheroom

andthenchargedatme.

ThelasttimeIsawKhenanthisangrywasthenight

Nkanyeziwasarrested.Nkanyezifoundoutabout

meandKhenan’srelationshipandthreatenedmeto

spyonKhenan.Khenanfoundoutthatwesethimup



afewhoursbeforethedealwentdownandhecame

afterme.Hedidanumberonmebeforehewentto

takedownmyhusbandandhistwinbrother.AndI

canseethesamefireinhiseyestodayandthat’s

whyIhadtotellhimthetruth.“Kalisaaskedmeto…

uhm,help.”

Khenan:Helpherwithwhat?

Me:Shesaidshewantedhersonback,you’reallshe

hasKhenanpleasetrytounderstandwhereshe’s

comingfrom.

Khenan:Fikiletalk.

Me:ShehiredmetotakeThandooutofthepicture.

Khenan:Outhow?



Ididn’tsayanythingandhetookastepclosertome,

“Khenan…”hedidn’tstopwalking,“shewantedmeto

killher.”hestoppedinhistracks,“shewantedyouto

killmywife?Why?”

Me:Shewasrunninglowonfundsandsaiditwasall

Thando’sfaultthatyouabandonedher.ShesaidifI

killedThando,you’dmarrymeandthenshe’dhave

herfamilyback.

Khenan:andwhenwasallofthissupposedto

happen?

Me:Tonight.

Khenan:YoumeanKalisaishereinSouthAfrica?



Icouldn’tspeakanymoreandIjustnodded.

*****Khenan

Whywasallofthishappeningnowallatonce,my

ownfuckingmother!!Iswallowedhardandgrabbed

Fikilebythearmanddraggedhertowardsthe

window,“Khenan,Ijusttoldyoueverything.Iwasn’t

goingtodoit.”Iopenedthewindowwiderandmade

herlookeddownatthebusystreet,“youthreatenmy



family?”sheshookherhead,“I’msorry,shewas

beggingmereallyhard.”Iwantedtothrowherover…

Icewasrightallalong,shewasbigtroublebutI

didn’tlisten.Ipulledherbackin;IknewIcouldn’tkill

her.Wellnotthatway,IhadtofigureouthowI’ddo

it.“Getdressed,”IsaidasIpushedhertothefloor

hard,“wherearewegoing?”shewasstill

questioningme,thisgirlhasthenerves.Ididn’t

answerbutpouredadrinkinstead.SherealisedI

wasn’tjokingandshegotup,Itookmydrinkback

andwenttolookforher,shewasgettingdressedin

joggersandavest.Ijustlookedatherdisgusted,I

wasangryatmyselfforhowIhadtogetthe

informationoutofherbutIwasleftwithnochoice.

NowIhavetosavemyfamily,Kalisaneedstogo

onceandforall.

[11/23,18:33]Lynne:Hiall…Ican’tnumberthe

‘episodes’atthispointbecauseIcannotpredict

whichwillbethefinale,butIwillinformyouguysat

theendwhenit’sthelast.Solet’sjustsaytheseare

theepisodesleadingtotheendasexplainedprior.



Someonesaidtheyarehopingforasecondseason,I

can’tpromisethatbecauseIalreadyhaveanideafor

athirdstorysoIneedtoendthisstory.I’mactually

sadbecauseThandopossessessomanyqualities

thatIhavepersonally…butwiththenextreadI’llbe

takingastepoutofmycomfortzoneandtrying

somethingnew.Butthatisforanotherday…fornow

let’sfinishthisup.Happyreading!!

.

.

.

.

.



“DidThandoinviteyoutotheparty?”Iaskedlooking

attherearviewmirror;Iwasfuriousandtryingto

thinkofaplantodestroyallthreeofthem.Fikile

nodded,“you’regoing.”Hereyespoppedout,“what,

youthinkI’llleaveyoualoneafterthestuntyoujust

pulled.”IthoughttomyselfanddialedJames,

“Khenan,finally!!ShitI’vebeentryingtogetaholdof

you.”

Me:Notnow,Ineedyoutotakecareofsomething.

Meetmeatthemansion.

James:Khenanwhathaveyoudone?

Me:Thisisn’tthetimeforquestionsjustdoit.

James:Ok,beforeyoucutthecall,Kalisais

misbehaving.



Me:Iknow…30minutes.

Icutthecallanddroveofftothemansion,itwas

actuallyKeenan’splaceandthat’swherehekeptall

theslavegirlshehadrescuedfromRamziwhile

runningaroundafterthatXhosagirl.Thehousewas

emptynowsinceAdebayosethimup,soFikilewas

goingtostaythereforthenextfewhourswhileI

dealtwithherman.JamespulledupjustasIgotout

thecar;IopenedthebackseatandpulledFikileout.

Jameslookedatmeconfused,“Khenanwhatis

goingon?”Ididn’tanswerhimasIpulledFikile

roughlytowardstheentranceofthehouse,Iplaced

myfingeronthebiometricreaderandthedooropen

andthenIpunchedinthecodewhenwewereall

inside.Myphoneranginstantly,“it’sme,don’t

worry.”IheardKeenansigh,“Iknowit’syou,I’mjust

worriedwhyyou’rethere.”IletgoofFikileandshe

juststoodtherenotknowingwhattodo,“Ihavea

situationandIneeddoublesecurityattheparty.”



Keenan:You’renotsayinganythingrightnow.

Me:INEEDDOUBLESECURITYATTHEPARTY…IS

ITYOURSPEAKERORYOURSUPERFASTBRAIN

TOOKLEAVETODAY?

IcutthecallandhetriedtocallagainbutIputmy

phoneonsilenceandwalkedtothelounge,James

andFikilefollowedme.“Sit,”Icommandedandshe

didastoldwithnoquestionsasked.“Khenan…I’m

solostrightnow.”Iwalkedtothebarareaand

pouredadrink,“DoIhaveacouplemillions?”James

lookedatmeconfused,“yourmoneyiswithThando

remember.Wetransferredallyourassetstoher

beforetheCubaincident.”

Me:Whydidyougivehereverything?

James:Becauseyoudidn’tthinkyou’dbeback…



Hewasright,IwenttoCubawithnohopeofcoming

backandThandosavedme.Mybeautifulwife

caughtupinallthisrubbish,andjustaswethought

itwasallovernowmypastisbacktohauntme.“He

doesn’twantmoney.”JamesandIbothturnedand

lookedatFikile,“youkilledhisbrother;youthinka

fewmillionRandswillbeenough?Twinbrothermind

you.”Jamesturnedbacktome,“whereisshe

comingfrom?”

Me:Shejustrockedup;Ithoughtitwasacoincident

butthen…Kalisa.

James:Kalisawhat?

Me:She’sworkingwithKalisa.



James:Idon’tunderstand.

Me:Makestwoofus,Kalisaisbrokeandwants

Thandooutofthepictureandhiredthisdumbbitch

tohelpher.

ItookasipofmydrinkandIgotawhiffofFikile’s

vaginaljuicesonmyfingers.Iwantedtothrowup,

“youwillpayforthis.”IsaidasIputtheglassdown

andwalkedtothekitchentowashmyhands.I

scrubbedthemabittoohard;Iturnedaroundand

foundKeenanleaningagainstthedoorframewith

hisarmscrossed.“Fikile?Ithoughtthatthatship

sailedlongago.”IrolledmyeyesasIgrabbedthe

dishclothetowipemyhands,“youwerestillinhigh

schoolsoIdon’tknowwhatthefuckyouthinkyou

know.”Helaughedatmeandopenedthefridge

takingoutabeer,“whatdoesshewant?”heasked

sittingonthebarstool.“Mywifedead,”helaughed,

“reallynow.Sheisbrokeandwantsmoney.”I

lookedathimforawhile,“waitareyouserious?”he



asked,andIclickedmytongue;“mustIcalla

meetingandleteveryoneknow?I’msickandtiredof

explainingthesamethingoverandoverto

everyone.”HestillseemedunsureifIwastellingthe

truthornot,“Nkanyezi?”heasked.

Me:Outtokillme.

Him:what’sthepoint?Hewon’tgetanythingfrom

that.

Me:Wellspeakingofwhich,Fikiledidsayheisn’t

afterthemoneybutmaybeThandotoo…

Him:When?

Me:Tonight.



Him:Theparty?

Me:Yeah,butIsentZenontheretocancel,but

knowingThando.

Ishruggedandhelaughedabitbeforeslidinghis

beeracrosstome,“Youneedtotellher.”Hesaid,I

tookahugegulpofthebeer,“andsaywhatexactly?”

hegotmorebeerandJamesjoinedus,“Iputherin

theroom,cuffed.”Heopenedabeerandsatdown,

“asIwassayingyouneedtotellThando.”

James:AboutKalisa?

Keenan:Kalisa?

James:Ok,I’mlostnow.



Isatthereandtoldtheguyseverythingandwewere

interruptedbyKeenan’sphone,“Ice.”Heputiton

speaker,“can’tgetaholdofKhenan.”Itookmy

phonefrommypocketandhad12missedcalls,

“he’shere,you’reonspeaker.”

Ice:He’sgone.

Keenan:whoisgone?

Ice:Nkanyezi.Imanagedtotrackhimabout2hours

agoandthenhejustdisappeared.

Me:Fuck!!AndThando?

Ice:shejustgothomenow,thekidsareallinside

andtheyhaven’tleft.Theyaresafe.



Keenan:AndKalisa?

Ice:Whatabouther?

Me:She’sinSA.

Ice:Doingwhat?

FuckIhavetoexplainthisagaintohimtoonow,“will

tellyoulater.I’mkillingthissonofabitchtonight.I

thoughtIwasgoingtobecivilbutIguessIhaveto

bringbacktheoldK.”IsaidandIcedidn’tsay

anything,heknowshowIusedtogetbackwhenI

wasinthestreetsandbeforeIevenstartedanyof

mybusinesses.Iwashungryandtryingtofeedmy

family,IhadnofearbutThandohasmademesoft

eventhoughIamthereasonsheisthistough,“don’t



tellmywifeanything.Wetriplesecurityandtheparty

goeson.”

Ice:Areyoufuckingserious?

Me:Areyoufuckingscared?

Ice:Mywifeispregnant.

Me:Nkanyezidoesn’twantyourwife,he’srevenging

Nkazimulo’sdeathandtheonlywaytodothatis

takesomethingpreciousawayfromme.That’smy

family,soyouguysaresafe.

Keenan:IhopehetakesoutKalisa.

Ok,mybabybrotherisafuckingarse;weendup

laughingbeforecuttingthecall.“Jamesyoubring

Fikilewithyou,Iwantherinmysightatalltimes,I’m

sureKalisawillmakeanappearance.Nobody



touchesher,IwantherformyselfandNkanyezi…

everyonegoesforthekill.”

Itakethelastsipofmybeer,“let’sgo.”

Keenan:andthekids?

Me:Theywillbefine,theywillbeoutsideandIthink

Thandogotlike10nannies.

Theguyslaughedatmeandwegotgoing,“Ihaveto

pickupThando’sdresses.”Keenanlaughed,“She’s

alreadydonethat.”IlookedathimfunnywhileIhad

myhandonthedoorhandle.“Iwasfollowingher

whenIsawyouwerehere,justlookingout.”



JamesstayedbehindwithFikile;atleasthedoesn’t

haveawifesoitwasok.Theywouldmeetupus

backatthehouseinafewhours.

[11/23,18:34]Lynne:****Thando

IwassopissedoffatKhenanandItookitouton

everyoneinsight,“Ifyouguysdon’tstoprunningI’ll

cancelthewholepartyandyoucanlistentothe

fireworksinbed.”Ishoutedatthetwinswhowere

runningaroundandscreamingatthetopoftheir

lungs.Lakhiwewaschasingafterthemandstopped

whenheheardmyshouting.“Evenyou?”Igavehim

thelookandhewantedtolaughandIdon’t

understandwhy,“momit’sjustaparty,youcan

chill.”Iloveditwhenhecallsmemomandheknows

it,Itriedsohardnottosmilebackathim,“takeyour

siblingsintothecinemaandeatallthesnacksyou

want.IfIhearanyonecryingI’llbanyoufromthe

kitchenandtakeawayyourcelloforlife.”Helaughed

ashegatheredhissistersandwentdowntothe

cinema.Iwasinterruptedbeforeshoutingathimby

breakingglass,“youknowwhat…justbreak



everythingwhileyou’reatit!!”Ishoutatthecatering

guyswhileIthrewaglassonthefloorbeforeIstorm

tothekitchenandfindZenonthere.“Angryarewe?I

thoughtthepartywascancelled.”

Me:Whatmadeyouthinksuch?

Zenon:Wellyourhusband.

Igotabeerfromthefridge,Ilookedatitandthen

putitback,“Khenancangotohell…he’sbeinga

prickfornoreason.”Isaywalkingawaytocheckon

mybabyandZenonisonmyheels,“dad,isthere

somethingIcandoforyou?”hegivesmeafunny

look.“Can’tafatherjustspendsometimewithhis

daughter?”Iletoutasigh,“I’mjustalittlestressed

that’sall,Iwantthistogowell.Youknowthe

childrenhaven’thadmearoundandIwantthistobe

goodforthem,creatingmemoriesyousee.”Henods,

“we’vebeenthroughsomuchandIthinkweshould

starttheyearonahighnote.”

HonestlyI’mnotaholidayspiritedtypeofperson,it’s

allthesamethingtome.Birthdaysaredifferentbut



alltheotherthingsIdoforthekidsbecauseIwant

themtoenjoy,buttonightwasgoingtobeanew

startforus.Khenanwasn’tgoingtostopitwithhis

badattitude,nottoday.IbathedandchangedAkoni

andgavehimtoDadandhewentdownstairswith

mysonwhileIshowered.Itiedmyhairinatighthigh

ponyandthenworemygown.Ibathedthetwinsand

gotthemdressedinmatchingoutfits,theylookedto

gorgeous.IcheckedonKhanyishewasputtingon

makeup,“whatareyoudoing?”IaskedherasIsat

onthebedintheroomshewasusing.Sheletouta

deepsigh,“soIcan’tlookprettynow?”Ilookedat

herinthereflectionofthemirror,“whosaidyouhave

toputonmakeuptolookpretty?”

Khanyi:Aladyalwayshastodoherface.

Me:Baby,whoisteachingyouallthis?

Khanyilookeddown,“lookatme.”Shelookedatme

throughthemirror,“turnaround.”Sheturnedinher

seatandlookedatmeandhereyeswereglistening.

OkIdidn’tknowhowtodealwiththisbecauseI

neverwentthroughthisstageandIthinksheisstill

tooyoungtobegoingthroughit.“Baby,remember



howyoualwaysusedtotellmethatI’mbeautiful

andalwaysplaywithmyhair?”shenodded,“didI

havemakeuponallthosetimes?”sheshookher

head.

Me:I’dappreciateafewwords.

Khanyi:No.

Me:Sowhydoyouwanttobelikethat?

Khanyi:Alltheothermothersdoitandthegirlsat

schoolwearlipgloss.

Me:DoesTammywearlipgloss?

Khanyi:No...Butsheisdifferent.

Me:different?

Khanyi:Youwon’tunderstandmom.

Ok,IknowTammyisdifferentbutIcan’tsaythatout

loud,thesekidsarestilltooyoungandIhavetofind

anotherangleatthis,“areyounotourlittle

princess?”shelaughedalittlebitbeforenoddingher

head.“Didyouhavemakeuponwhenwecalledyou

princess?”sheshookherhead.“Nowlistenhere,

you’reagorgeousyoungladyandyoudon’tneedto



looklikethegirlsatschool.Iamnotsayingyouneed

tolooklikemeeitherbutyouneedtolearntolove

thewayyouare.TammylovesthewaysheisandI

loveherlikethatandsodidhermother,I’venever

beenagirlygirlandGrandmalovedmethewayI

waswhichmademelovemyselftoo.SowhatI’m

sayingisyoucannotbewhatotherpeoplethinkyou

shouldbeorwhattheywanttosee.Norealfriendof

yourswouldwantyoutochange,becauseyoujust

wouldn’tbethesame.Idon’twantyoutochange

eitherbecauseIwouldlosemylittleprincess.Lip

glossandeyeshadowisnotabadthing,butonly

whenyouwanttodoit.Butifyoudoittomake

othershappythenitwillmakeyouunhappy.Youlike

balletright?”shenods,“andifyourfriendssayyou

muststopballetwillyou?”sheshookherhead,

“you’reasmartgirl,areyougettingmypoint?”she

noddedandhereyeswereabitglossy,“comehere.”

Iopenedmyarms,“you’reperfectjustthewayyou

are.”Shegavemeatighthug,“Iloveyouokay?”she

sniffedabit,“Iloveyoutoo.”

OurlittlemomentwasinterruptedbyTammy,“Itold



youso.”Khanyiletoutalittlelaugh,“I’llbeatthose

girlsup.Youwatchandsee.”Istoodup,“Tammywe

spokeaboutthis,nofighting.”Sherolledhereyes

andgavemeahug,“where’sKimandSam?”she

shruggedhershouldersandusheredmeoutthe

roomandclosedthedoorinmyface.Okaythen,

that’sdone.Idon’tneedtocheckonLakhiweItrust

him.Thegirlswereplayingoutsideandafewofthe

girlsarrivedsoIhadtoquicklyrunupstairsand

changed.IdecidedtokeepmyfaceplainsoIdon’t

contradictthespeechIjustgaveKhanyi.Khenan

walkedinasIwasputtingonmyBBcreamandhe

kissedmeonthecheek,“youlookbeautifulbaby.”I

justrolledmyeyesathim,“babyI’msorry.”Hesaid

ashetookoffhisshirt,Itriedsohardtogetthe

thoughtofjumpingonhimoutofmyhead.Iwasstill

angry,“theguysarecominginabit.Everyoneisso

excited.”Ididn’tsayanything,hewasexplainingto

muchandlookedabitnervous,“youtoldZenonthe

partyiscancelled?”IaskedasIturnedtolookathim.

Istoodupandhelookedatmeashescratchedhis

beard,andIknewthatlookbuthewasn’tgettingout

ofthissoeasily.Hetookasteptowardsme,“look



baby…uhm…fuck.”Hereachedmeandputone

handaroundmywaistandpulledmeclosertohim.

Hetookadeepbreathandsworeunderhisbreath

beforehepulledmebehindtheneckandkissedme

sohard.Ipulledback,“Khenanno.”Isay,buthis

eyeshavegonesmallandIfeelhisbulgeonmy

stomachandItookabreath,“wehaveguests

downstairs.”Hecamedownandkissedmeagain,“I

loveyousomuch;Iwon’tletanyonehurtyou.”He

saidbeforekissingmeagain,Idon’tknowhowit

happenedbutIwasnowonthedresserwithKhenan

betweenmylegsandhewaseatingmeout.Ihadto

bitemylipssoIdon’tscreamasawavecameover

mybodyandItrembledashecametomymouth

makingmetastemyself.Withoutwarninghe

rammedintomeandstoppedandlookedintomy

eyeswithsomuchemotionthatIdidn’tunderstand.

Hekissedmeandthenstartedmovingagain.After

sometimeheexplodedinmeandshothisloaddeep

inmeandIsoonfollowedasIdugmynailsdeep

intohisshoulders.Hecursedagainunderhisbreath

againandthenpulledout.Hehelpedmeontomy

feetandhisjuicestrickleddownmyrightleg.He



tookoffmydresswithoutspeakingtomeand

kissedmyshouldersbeforeleadingmetothe

showerforanotherround.Idon’tknowwhybut

Khenanwastoemotionalformylikingandhekept

apologizingunderhisbreathashehadmeagainst

thewallintheshower.

Afterwhatseemedlikeforeverwemanagedtogo

downstairstojoineveryone.Atleastthepartywasn’t

formal;everyonekeptteasingusabouthowwe

nevergetenoughofeachother.Igreetedeveryone

andIwastalkingtoAbebiwhentherewasatapon

myshoulder.Reallytappingme,becausewecan't

speak?IturnedaroundandfoundMbalistanding

there,Ipouted.“whatdoyouwant?”Isaidwitha

littleattitude,“bitchpleaseI’mtheangryonehere.

Nowcomegivemelove!!”Ismiledandshepulled

meintoahug,itwassowarmandIwantedtobreak

downandcryasshewhisperedinmyear,“don’t

fuckingdothattomeeveragain…I’mnotreadyto

loseyou.”Sheheldonforalittlewhilelongerand

thenwepulledaway,“Iloveyoutoo.”Isaidasshe



laughedandpunchedmeplayfully,“drink?”she

shookherhead,“I’mpregnant.”Shesaideverso

casually,“What??”Iscreamedandshejustlaughed,

“therateyou’regoingat,you’regoingtohavea

soccerteamreadyin3yearstime.”

Mbali:Abebiwillbeatmetoit!

Abebi:Let’snotevengothere,Keenanwantsmore

afterIpop.

Me:Idon’tunderstandwhyhekeepsshooting

multiples.

Abebi:I’mnoteventhirtyandI’malreadyamotherof

five.

Keenan:asexymotheroffive.

Hekissedhercheekandpulledherawayfromus.I

leftMbalitogocheckonthekids,theywerehaving

theirownthingonthesideintheyardandthepool

house.Lakhiwewasn’tthere,“Londy,whereisyour

boyfriend.”Sheinstantlyblushedandshruggedher

shouldersbeforerunningoff.Ilaughedatmyself,

theywerejusttoocuteespeciallywhentheydeny

beingacouple.Iwenttohisroomandfoundhimin



hisunderwearplayingtheplaystation.Ihadthis

installedthetimeLakhiwesaidhe’sboredwhenhe

comestomyplace,“areyouseriousrightnow?”I

askedasIstoodinfrontoftheTV,“MOM!!!!”he

shoutedoutloudandthrewhimselfonthebed.

“Lookwhatyoudid!”Irolledmyeyesathimand

wenttohiscloset,“getdressed.Yousaidyoudon’t

wantclothesso…herewherethis.Uhm…andthat.”I

puthisthingsonthebed.“FirstlyI’mnakedandyou

didn’tknock.”

Me:Firstlythisismyhouse…secondlyyou’remyson

andyouhavetolistenwhenItalk.

Him:Itwasjustoneround;ittookmeanhourtoget

tothatstage.

Me:you’veplayedthissomanytimes,youwanted

thispartybutyou'relockedupherebyyourself.

Him:I’llcomeoutwhenLondygetshere.

Me:She’soutsidetalkingtosomeboy.

Hefrozeandlookedatme,Ijustlaughedoutloud



andwalkedtothedoor,“5minutes.”Iclosedthe

doorandKhenanwasthere,“I’vebeenlooking

everywhereforyou.”Hekissedme,“wellyoufound

me,what'swrong?”heshookhishead,“nothingI

justmissedyou.”OkayKhenanwasallkindsof

weirdandIwalkedawayandhewasonmytailwith

abeerinhand.Thepartywasgoingwellanddrinks

wereflowing,Iwaswalkingaroundtryingtotalkto

everyoneandmakingsurenobodyisfeelingleftout

untilsomethingcaughtmyeye.Iwalkedoverto

Khenanwhohasbeenlookingatmethewholeentire

night,“baby.”Hesmiled,“yesmylove.”Helookeda

bitguilty,“Whyaretheguardsallovertheplace.”He

lookedaround,“whatguardsbabe?”hewasn’t

seriousrightnow,“I’mnotgoingtoaskagain.”Helet

outasigh,“justincaseanythinghappens.”

Me:Anythinglikewhat?

Him:Babyyouknowhowthesepartiesget.

Me:Idon’t,you’renotmakinganysenseattheprese

-



IfrozemidsentenceandKhenanlookedoverhis

shoulder,“anythinglikethis?”hisfacewenthard,

“whatisshedoinghereKhenan?”heclenchedhis

fistandwalkedovertoKalisabuthestopped

halfwaywhenKhanyirantohergrandmother.I

walkeduptohim,“fixthis,Idon’twantherhere.”

WiththatIwalkedawaytothekitchen,Ipopped

openabottleofchampagneanddrankstraightfrom

it,“easy.”IturnedaroundafoundFifistandingbythe

kitchenentrance,“forsomebodywhodoesn’tdrink

thatsureisahugegulp.”Shesaidlaughingandthen

lookingoverhershoulder.“Ineedthis,mymotherin

lawishere.”Iexplainandtakeanothergulp,she

looksatmeweirdandthenclearsherthroat,“Ineed

theladies,I’llberightbackandshehurriesoff.”

Khenanwalksin,“tellmesheisgone?”helooks

nervoustoo,“Khenan?”hecomesclosertome,“she

willbehave.Icouldn’texactlytellKhanyithather

grandmothercantstay.She’stooexcitedtoseeher

andwouldhateme.”

Me:Khenanafterallshehasdone?

Him:KeenanandIcearewatchingher.



Me:Idon’tlikethis.

Him:NeitherdoIbutIpromisenothingwillhappen,I

toldyouI’llprotectyou.

Me:You’resoannoyingatthismoment.IfIhada

gunI’dshootyou.

Helaughedandwalkedtome,“don’t,Ineedtobe

alone.”Itookthebottleandwentintomystudyto

talktomyparents.Iwasn’tthereforlongIjust

neededtocalmdownfromKalisa.Iwashalfway

withthechampagneandIfeltmykneesgettinga

littlewobblysoIleftthebottlethereandwenttopee

beforeheadingoutagain.“Thando,”Keenansaidas

hegotupfromthefloor,“whatareyoudoing?”he

shruggedandIgavehimthelook,“KhenanaskedifI

couldjustkeepaneyeonyou.”

Me:Really,shouldn’teveryonebekeepinganeyeon

Kalisa?

Him:Icehasthathandled.

Me:Andyouarefinewithhavingherhere?



Him:Notreally.

Me:Sowhyareyounotgettingherout?

Him:YouknowhowKhenancanget,andit’sbestto

keephercloseincaseshetriesanything.

Me:Ihaveabadfeelingaboutthis.

Iwalkedawaytocheckonmykids,itwasafter

23H00andweweregoingtocountdownsoon.

Khanyirantome,“momlookwhatGrangotme?”

shewasholdingaboxandhonestlyIwasn’t

interestedbutIplayedalongandactedinterested

whenoneoftheguardsmadetheywaytothepool

house,“sweety,goshowdaddy.I’llberightback.”I

walkedacrossthelawnandhewasopeningthe

door,“canIhelpwithanything?”hewasabitstartled

butplayeditcool,“justcheckingifeverythingis

alrightma’am.”Ididn’tsayanythingbutjustfolded

myarmsuntilhegotthepointandwalkedaway.I

gotinsideandthelittlekidswereallsleepingand

theirnannieswereintheloungeareahavingafew

beverages.IgottoAkoniandcheckedhisnappyand



thenchangedhimandtheguardpassedbythe

windowobviouslypatrollinganddoingwhathegets

paidtodo.Akoniwasjustsleeping,thisboylikeshis

sleepshame,Icheckedonthenanniestoseeifthey

wantedanythingandtheyseemedfinesoIleftthem

togetbacktotheadultssoIcancountdownwithmy

family.EventhoughIwasangryatKhenanIstill

wantedtokisshimwhentheclockstrikes00H00.

IcerantomeasIwalkedacrossthelawntothe

mainhouse,“hey.”Irolledmyeyes,“notyoutoo.

Leavemealoneorjusttellmewhatthefuckisgoing

on.”Hechuckledandgavemeaplayfulpunch,“I

don’tknowwhatyou’reonabout.”Icontinued

walking,“WhateveritisIwillfindout.KeepKalisa

awayfrommeorelseIwillkillhere.Allofyoubetter

stopactingdodgebecauseI’llputabulletineach

andeveryoneofyou.”Iwalkedinandscannedthe

room;KhenanandZenonweretalkingtoFifiinthe

corner.Goshpoorgirl,wonderwhattheywere

sayingtothepoorgirl,shelookfrightenedandIhad

tosaveher.

Fifihasbeengoodtomeandshe’sbecomesome



whatofafriendwhenmyverybestfrienddeserted

me.Icaneasilysayshecameattherighttime.Her

andKhenanhaven’treallyhungaroundsothat’swhy

I’mshockedtoseethemtalkingtoeachother.Mbali

stoppedmeasIwasmakingmywaythere,“babe,

there’ssomeoneIwantyoutomeet.”Ihookedour

armstogetherandturnedtowherethelittlemeeting

washappeningbuttheyweregone.Zenonstood

alonedrinkinghisbeerandKhenanwasstandingon

theporchsmokinghiscigarette.

Okayweird,Ithinktheyareplanningasurprisefor

me.I’vecaughtthemoutandtheyshouldjustcome

outwithitalready.thisrunningaroundwasannoying

me,“ohwellshewasjuststandingthere.”Mbali

lookedatmefunny,“whoisthispersonagain?”

Me:Afriend.

Her:Ha,sincewhencanyoursarcasticbitchyass

makefriends?

Me:Leavemealone.Weneedtogathereveryone,

it’salmosttime.



Everyonecametotheporchandgatheredaround;

thechildrenwererunningaroundandthenstopped

whenwestarted.IlookedaroundforKhenanbutI

couldn’tseehimanywhere,10…9….8….“Heybaby.”

heheldmefrombehindandkissedmycheek.He

turnedmearoundtofacehim,“3…2…1…happyNew

Yearbaby.”hesaidbeforekissingmesohard,he

liftedmeupandspunmeintheair.

BOOM!!BOOM!!Thecrackerswentoffandeveryone

wasscreamingandshouting.Khenancollapsed

underme;ourbodiescametumblingtothefloor.

“Baby.”Ibalancedmyself,tryingtogetupfromhim

andhewasn’tmoving.“baby,”Ilookedathimand

histopwassoakingred.Ilookedupandnobodywas

seeingwhatwashappening.Amanranacrossthe

lawn,“ICE!!”Iscreamedoutloudandeveryone

lookedatme.Ipointedinthedirectionthemanran

andZenonstartedsprintingacrossthelawnandIce

rantome,“Ican’tfeelapulse.”

AnotherloudwailcameandIlookeduponlytofind

Kalisarunningtowardsusanddroppingtoherknees.



“notmyson!!NO!!”everyonestoodstillandlookedat

us,“getthekidsoutofherenow!!”Ishoutedandthat

wasdirectedatKeenanwhowasfrozenonthespot,

“NOWKEENAN!!”

[11/23,18:34]Lynne:*****Khenan

IknewThandowouldn’tstopthepartysoIhadto

playalong,andIhonestlywasn’tfeelingit.Ihada

badfeelingatthepitofmystomachaboutwhat

mighthappentoday,Istoodinthedoorwayand

watchedherfixupherperfectface.Thiswomanis

gorgeousandjustthethoughtofsomeonewanting

totakeherawayfrommemademeangry.Iwalked

overtoherandIknewshewaspissedoffatme,I

hadtriedtostopherpartyandIdidn’tgetthegirls’

dresses.Shewassocutewhenshewasangryand

thatmademewanthersomuchmore,Ididn’twant

hertobeangryatmeIneededhertorelaxsoIcan

sortoutthismess.Imadelovetoherlikeitwasthe



lasttime,Icouldn’tletherseethehurtandfearin

myeyesoImadelovetoherintheshowerandlet

thetearsfallasIwhisperedapologiestoher.Our

heartswereinsyncandthatwastheperfect

moment,IwantedittolastforeverbutIknewthat

NkanyeziwasouttogetusandIhadtostophim

tonight.

Iwasonhertailthroughoutthenightandfollowed

hereverywhereifIwasn’twatchingfromthe

distance...Nkanyeziwasn’tonsiteandthatcalmed

medownabitbutFikileandJamesarrivedandIhad

towarnhertobehaveifshewantsmetospareher

life.ShefearedmebecausesheknowswhatIwas

capableof,butshestillhadthenervetotryme.I

shouldhavedealtwithbothherandherhusbandall

thoseyearsagobecauseIwouldn’tbeinthe

situationthatI’minnow.ThiswasjustanotherTiny

andMarquesincident,Ineedtostopoverlookingthe

minordetailsbecauseitalwaysfindsawaytocreep

uponmewhenIleastexpectit.



ThandowasfuriousabouttheguardsandIthinkshe

wasbuyingmystorybeforeKalisawalkedin,

“anythinglikethis.”Sheaskedasshelookedover

myshoulderandwhenIsawthatdevilIcallmy

mother,Iautomaticallygotangryandturnedonmy

heel.Ifeltmybloodboilbecausethiswomanwas

testingme,andIhadmadeitspecifictotheguards

nottoletherinbecauseIwasgoingtodealwithher

tomorrowaftertheparty.Itooklongstridestowards

herbeforeKhanyirantoher,“ohmygosh,Grandma

Kyou’rehere.”Sheseemedtooexcitedasshe

jumpedintohergranny’sarms.Icouldn’tbreakmy

daughter’sheartsoIwatchedthemoment,“fixthis,I

don’twantherhere.”Thandosaidbeforeshewalked

away.Ihadtomakeaplan,firstly;getKalisaoutof

here.Secondly;useFikiletolureherhusbandout.

Thirdlyeliminatehimonceandforallbeforekilling

boththosedevils.

ThandowasoutofsiteandItooktheopportunityto

talktoFikile,Icouldn’ttakeherintoaroombecause

thatwouldraisesuspicionsoIgrabbedZenonand



foundherinthecorner.“Fikile,areyouhavinga

greattime?”sheforcedasmile;“I’dlikeyoutomeet

someone,Zenon.”

Hereyesautomaticallypoppedout,“hewillbe

watchingyoutonight.”Sheclearedherthroatand

tookasipofwhatevershewasdrinking,“Khenan…

uhmKhenan?IsaidI’llbehave.”Igaveherasmirk,“I

knowyouwill,andZenonisjustheretomakesure

youdo.Ithinkyouknowwhathedoestopeoplewho

don’tbehave,especiallywhenitcomestohis

family.”Shelookedscared,sheknowsthestories;

everyoneknowsthestoriesandthatmakesme

wonderwhynobodyinSouthAfricahasrecognized

himaftersolong.Thereisnoothergangsterin

historythathasdonesomeoftheshitthatZenon

does,okmaybeDigger.

Oncehissisterdatedasmalltowndrugdealer,the

guyrapedhissisterandgotherhookedondrugs.

Shewassenttorehabandshecommittedsuicide,



Zenonwentcrazy.Heslaughteredthewholegang

andkilledtheguy’sfamilyonebyoneoveraperiod

of3days,leavingonlyhismotherandsurrenderedto

thepolice.Hewastriedandpleadedguiltyandsent

toprison,ayearlater;asplannedhewastransferred

totheguy’sprisonandmurderedhim.Heescaped

prisonwiththedeadbodyonlytodeliverittohis

mother’shouse,hecookedtheweekoldbodyand

forcedhertoeathispenisandinsidesbefore

makingherhangherselfinthefamilylivingroom.

ThisguyisapieceofworkandIdon’twanttomess

withhim,anyonewhoknowsZenon;knowsbetter

thantocrosshim.Cindyhadsomeballs.

IwasinterruptedwhenIsawThandolookingour

wayandthankgodforMbali.TheytalkedandImade

myescapesoshedoesn’taskanyquestions.I

walkedaroundandsurveillancethepropertyandthe

countdownbegan.Ihadtomakeitbackbecause

ThandowasgoingtokillmeifIdidn’t.Shewas



lookingaroundwhenIreachedbehindherand

kissedhercheekbeforeIturnedheraround,

“3…2…1…HappyNewYearbaby,Isaidbeforekissing

herandliftingherofftheground.Thefireworkswent

offandIfeltmybodygettingcold,Itriedtoholdon

andkeepuprightbutgravityfailedmybodyandI

camecrushingdownandIwasout.

****Thando

Keenanrushedawaybehindthecrowdandluckily

thechildrenhadn’tnoticedandhehopefullygot

themintothepoolhousebeforetheysawor



suspectedanything.Thefirecrackerskeptgoingon

andonbutIcouldn’thearanything,allIsawwerethe

lightsflyingintotheskyanddecoratingtheblack.I

wastakenoutoffmydazebyKalisascreaming,“Put

himdown!!”Iwasshakingandthetearsfilledmy

eyes,IcehadKhenanoverhisshoulder,“helives.I’ve

threatenedyoutoomanytimesbutnowImeanit.If

hedies,youputabulletintoyourownheadbeforeI

findyou.Gethimoutofhere.”IsayasIstandupand

Kalisafollowstheminside,Iletoutadeepbreath

andeveryonelooksatme,“Getyourkidsandgo!All

ofyougetoutmyfuckinghouse!”theyscatter

aroundandMbaliwalkstowardsme,“Than-”Istop

herbeforeshecontinuestospeak,“didyounotjust

hearmyfuckinginstruction?Stopbeinghardheaded

andgetyourfamilyoutofherenow!”shedoesn’t

sayanythingandthetearsstreamdownhereyes,

“Thandoplease!”Iroar,“GOHOMEMBALI!!”Iwalk

towardsthepoolhouseandlookdownandI’m

soakedinbloodsoIturnbacktowardsthehouse,

Zenonrunsafterme,“hegotaway.”Idon’tsay

anythingandjustwalktothekitchenandwashthe

bloodoffmyhandsandgrabacoatandwalktothe



poolhouse,Tammygivesmethelook.Sheknows

exactlywhathappenedandIdon’tentertainher,I

findKeenanandpullhimaside.“Takethekids,

disappear.Idon’twanttoknowwhereyouguysare,

youdon’tcomebackuntilItellyouto.”Herubshis

head,“ThandowheremustIgo?Khenan?Ishedead?

I…I...Thando,”he’sshakingandstutteringandreallyI

didn’thavetimeforthis.BeforeIcouldopenmy

mouthAbebislapshimhardacrossthefaceandhe

seemsshocked.He’sbacktohissenses,“baby

bringthecararound.”Shedoesn’tsayanythingbut

walksawayandhegoesintotheroom,wemanage

togetthekidsinthecarandIkissthemall,“I’mright

behindyouguys.We’regoingonholidayjustlike

NanaandgranddadDumiusedtookay?”the

youngerkidsaresleepyandTammyisthelasttoget

in,“youtakecareherokay?”shedoesn’tsay

anythingbutnodsandtheyallgetintothecarandI

watchastheydriveawayinthreeseparatecars,Kim

inone,KeenaninanotherandAbebiinthethird.



Iwalkedbackintothehouseandthereis

commotion,“thisisentirelyyourfault,youlittle

bitch.”KalisaisstandingoverFifiandreadytokill

her,“I’msorry…”that’sallFifimanagedtosayand

shekeptrepeatingthewordsoverandoveragain.I

clearedmythroatandtheywerebothstartledtosee

mestandingthere,“Kalisa?”Isaidandshejustsat

down,“askyourfriendoverhere.”Shesaidpointing

toFifiandfoldedherarms,Zenonwalkedinboth

KalisaandFifilookeduncomfortable,“dadplease

canyouwatchmyguests,Ineedtogetmy

husband’sbloodoffmybody.”

FifistartedcryingandIjustwalkedupstairs,Istayed

intheshowerforalongtimetryingtopiecetogether

whatthesetwoweretalkingabout.WhywasKalisa

blamingFifiandhowdidtheyknoweachother?I

finallygotoutandworeadressshirt;itwastoohot

foranything.IgrabbedKhenan’srifle,Iwasn’t

playingwiththesebitchesandIwalkeddownstairs

withmyhairstilldripping.Theyallweresittingthere



silently;Iplacedtherifleonthetableandwalkedout.

Ireturnedwithabottleofwhiskeyandtwoglasses

andgaveonetoZenon,“areyousureyouwantto

witnessthismurder?”Iaskedhimashetookthe

glassandIpouredhimadrink.“Iwouldn’tmissitfor

theworld.”

Iwasstillshook,butIwasn’tgoingtoletthemsee

this.AllIwasthinkingaboutwaswhenKhenanwas

inhospitalandIhadtodealwiththedrugbusiness.

HereagainIfoundmyselfinthesameposition,but

nowitseemedasthoughthepersonIconsidereda

friendandhisownmotherwereresponsible.I

pouredmyselfadrinkandtookitdownsametime,it

burnedallthewaydowntomystomachandmy

eyesburnt.Idon’tknowifitwasfromthealcoholor

becausetheloveofmylifewasdead,possiblydead.

Okayhewasdead,Ifelthiscoldbodyandhisheart

wasn’tbeating,myhusbandisdead;Itoldmyselfas



Ipouredanotherglassandtookitallback.Kalisasat

therewithablankface,butshekeptstealing

glancesatmydadbutshestayedquiet.Fifionthe

othersidewaslookingdownatherfingersandkept

playingwithhernailsifitwasn’tthehemofher

dress.

“Okay,mustIstartshootingbeforesomeonesays

something?”KalisashouldknowthatIdon’tplaybut

insteadshecalledmebluff.“Thandoyourhusband

isdeadandyou’reherethreateningusinsteadof

findingoutwhoisresponsibleforthis.”Ilaughed,“A

secondagoyousaiditwasFifi’sfault,soareyou

sayingImustshootheredeadrightnow?”

Fifi’seyesshotupatmeasIspoke,“ohniceofyou

tofinallyjoinus.SoI’mgivingyouguys1minuteto

explainwhathappenedorelse.”Ifiredtherifleinto

theceilingandthechandelierdangledontheside,

theglassmadeachimingsoundastheglass

touched.“It’sher;itwasallherplan…Iwasjusta



pawninhergame.”FifisaidimmediatelyandfinallyI

wasgettingsomewhere,“whatdidshedo?”Fifi

lookedatKalisaandthenZenonstoodup,hedidn’t

walktoherbuthimstandingupfrightenedherand

shestartedtalking,“shesaidyouaretakingher

awayfromherfamilyandneededmetohelpherget

herfamilyack.”

Me:Andhowwereyousupposedtodothat?

Her:Well…uhm.

ShelookeddownagainandZenonwenttositnext

toher,“nobodywillhurtyou,wejustwanttogetto

thebottomofthis.”Heputhisarmaroundherand

sheshook,shetriedtomoveawaybutZenon

tightenedhisgriponher,“startfromthebeginning.”

Shetookadeepbreathandstarted,“backintheday

KhenanandIwereseeingeachother.”Myblood

instantlyboiled,“seeeachotherhow?”



Her:IwasmarriedtoNkanyezi,wellstillam.Khenan

andIwerehavinganaffairbehindNkanyeziand

Khensani’sback.Nkanyezihadabigdealthatwas

goingdownanditwasgoingtosethimupforlife,

beingmeItoldmyloverboynotknowingwhathe’s

do.

“Whatdidhedo?”Iinterruptedher.Kalisamoved

uncomfortablyinherseatandIpointedthegunat

her.“Hewasplanningonjumpinginonthetradeand

wantedmetohelphimtakedownNkanyezi.In

returnhewouldleavehiswifeandbewithme

becausehedidn’tloveheranymore.”

Me:Andthen?

Her:Nkanyezifoundoutaboutouraffairand

threatenedtotakemydaughterawayfromme.He

wasgoingtodotheworst,Thandoyou’reamother



andyouknowthatyou’ddoanythingtoprotectyour

own.

Me:whathappenedafterthat?

Her:IgottheinformationfromKhenanandgaveit

alltoNka.AndtheplanwastotakeKhenandown.

SomehowKhenanfoundoutthatIcrossedhimand

hecameaftermeandfuckedmeuprealgood.

Kalisa:Itservedyourightbloodybitch!Heshould

havekilledyou.

Zenon:Itwouldbebestforyoutoshutup.

Kalisadidastold,“goongirl,wasNkanyezitheone



whoshotKhenantonight?”shenodded,“Khenan

madeadealandgotNkanyezi’stwinbrother,

NkazimulokilledandNkanyeziwasarrested.Hegot

outrecentlyandhewantedhisrevenge.Hewanted

allhismoneyback.”

Me:Sohowwouldhehavegottenhismoneybackif

Khenanwasdead?

Sheshookherhead,“Idon’tknow.Hesaidhewants

Khenantopay.That’sallIknow.”Okaysheseemed

genuineandshewasscared,butitstilldidn’tmake

sense.Thestorywasn’taddingup,thisNkanyeziguy

wouldhaveblackmailedKhenantogethismoney.

Dugupdirtyandmaybeusedhisfamilyagainsthim

sohecouldgetwhathewanted,“theshotwas

meantforme?”IsaidandZenonlookedupatme

confused,“yourhusbandwasn’tgoingtokillKhenan

withoutgettinghisbigpaycheque,soheneededto

takeawaysomethingfromKhenanlikeKhenandid

tohimallthoseyearsago.”Sheshookherhead,“I



don’tknow.”

IstoodupandpacedtheroomandfoundZenon’s

cigarettesandlitone.Istoppedinmystepand

lookedbackatthem,“andwhereistheconnection

here,howdoesKalisaknowyouandwhyisshe

blamingyou?”IsatbackdownandKalisa’s

expressionchanged,“Iknowherfrombackthen.

KhenantoldmethatNkanyeziwasbackfrom

prison.”Ishookmyhead,“Khenandisownedyou,

whywouldhetellyouthat?”

Her:Idon’tknowaskhim.

Me:Ican’t,he’sdeadremember?Andyouknowhis

killerandyou’rekeepinginformationfromus.We

needtoteachhimalesson.

Fifi:Itwasher.



Me:Uh?

Fifi:shewantedyoudead!Shewantedmetokillyou.

Timestoodstillforwhatseemedlikehours,“what

didyousay?”

Kalisa:ReallyThando,you’regoingtobelievethis

bitchwhowasfuckingyourhusband.Shestillwants

him.

Fifi:She’ssaidifyou’reoutofthepicturethan

Khenanwillcontinuegivinghermoney.Sheisbroke

andshecouldn’tevenpaymeforthejobshehired

metodo.



Kalisaletoutalaugh,“wow,you’remoredelusional

thanIthought.”

Fifi:shewantedyoutobemiserable,herandsome

Marty…Marthaorsomething.

Me:What?

Fifi:shekilledyourparents…

Ifelttheglassslipoutofmyhand;Idon’tknowwhat

washappening.ItcrashedonthefloorasIpickedup

therifleandpointeditatKalisa.“Thando!No!”

ZenonsaidchargingformeandpushedthegunasI

fired,Iwasshaking.Myeyesfilledupsofastandthe

tearsdroppedimmediately,uncontrollablyasIstood

up.Kalisaheldontoherear,itwasbleeding.Iguess

Ijustgrazedher.IstoodupandZenontriedtohold

mebutIescapedandheadedforthedoor.Igrabbed

theremotethatwassittingonthetableandwentto



thegarageandopenedit,“babyplease.”Ididn’tstop;

IgotintoKhenan’sBugattianddroveoff.

Idrovefastbutcarefully,Ineededtorecollectmy

thoughtsandcomeupwithaplan.Idroveforan

hourandstoppedatagasstation,Isearchedthecar

foranymoneybutitwasemptyandIjustsatthere

withmyheadonthesteeringwheeljustcrying.

[11/23,18:34]Lynne:Isatthereinthecarjust

thinkingaboutwhatIhadjustheard,howdidKalisa

pullthisshitoff?Martha?Shekilledmyparentsand

thenshewassenttofinishmeoff?Allforwhat?For

money?Mythoughtswereinterruptedbyaringing

cell,whatIdidn’thavemyphonewithme.Ichecked

aroundthecarandfoundasimpleSamsungandit

rangagainbutthenumberwasn’tsaved,“Thando?”

Me:KeenanItoldyounottocontactme.

Him:Ijustwan-



Me:No,aremychildrensafe?

Him:Yes.

Me:TellIcetosavemyhusband,canyoudothat?

Him:Thando.

Me:Keenan,hehastocomebackIcan’tlivewithout

him.

Iheardhimsigh,“I’vetransferredsomecashtothis

phone,findanFNB...Ithinkyou’llneedittoget

home.”Hedidn’tsayanythingbutcutthephone

leavingmewonderinghowheknewIwasn’thome,



“thanks.”Irepliedtomyself,Igotoutthecarintears

andwentintothegarageandwithdrewtheR2000

eWallethehadsent.Idon’tknowwhatIwasgoing

todowithsuchlittlecash.Icouldn’tevenleavethe

country;Ihavenobodytohelpmesolvethis.Spha

youbloodybastard,youmademerelyonyouforall

thisshitandthenturnedouttobeafuckingmonster.

IthoughtasIgrabbedwaterandwalkedtowardsthe

cashier,IhatedtoadmititbutrightnowIneeded

him.Thegaragewasemptyonlyoneladywasin

frontofme,“happynewyear.”Shesaidwithasmile,

Iforcedasmilebackandshelookedatmefrommy

barefeetrightuptomypuffyhairandredeyes.

“Hecticnight?”IwantedtolaughatherbutIjust

couldn’t,“don’tworry,nobodywillrememberinthe

morning.”ShechuckledandIlookedatthetimeand

thenbackatherandfinallythecashiercalledher

andshewalkedovertopayforhergoods.Iwasup

next,“Sawubona,”Igreetedandshelookedshocked

buttriedtohideit.ReallynowIdon’tlookthatmixed

racesosheshouldjustgetagrip,“unjani?”Iasked

herbackbecauseshewasn’ttalking.“ngirytsisi

uyaphila?”Ilookedather,“whatdidyoujustsay?”



shelookedatmeasifIwascrazy,“howareyou

doingma’am.”Sherepeatedherself,“uthenisisi?”

shelookedsoconfused,“ngibuzeukuthiurytna,

uyaphila?”IletoutalaughandgaveherR100and

rantothecarIfilledupanddroveoff.

Iparkedinfrontofthedodgehouseandstoodthere

forawhile,Thandothisispuremadness.Whatif

theyareallmonsters?Youwilldie!Itookadeep

breatheandopenedtheedoor,therewasabunchof

guyssittingontheporchhavingsomebeer.Iwalked

acrosstheroadtowardsthem,“sweetride.”Oneof

themsaid,“YoucanhaveitifyoutakemetoPhila.”

Theguysalllaughed,“ShewantstoseePhila.”The

bigguytookthebluntandpulledabittoohardand

coughed,“andwhatmakesyouthinkhewantsto

seeyou?”heaskedmeafterherecovered,“I’ma

friend.”Theoneguyliftedhisheadandtookthe

hoodyoff,“you’reSpha’sgirl.”Iletoutasighand



nodded,hewasoneoftheguyswhohelpedme

whenIwasinthementalhospital.Sphagothimto

testthedrugstheyweregivingme,Iremembered.I

smiledandnodded,“finallyyouagree.Come.”The

bigguystoodup,“whatdoyouthinkyou’redoing

man?”heasked,“canyoujustsityourfatassdown,I

knowherandshe’swithme.”Theywerestanding

facetoface,“LungeloI’llcrushyou.”Yesthatwas

hisname,“coolitguys,justtakehertothemainhall

andifbossdon’twanttoseeherhe’llsaysoand

dealwithheraccordingly.Biggywhyyoualways

havetobesohot-headed?”hepushed‘biggy’tothe

side.AndLungeloleadtheway,wewentinsideand

hedidthewholeprocessoffingerprintsand

passwordandwewereinthebeautifulhouseagain.

Philawasonthecouchtopless,massaginghisgirl’s

feet,itwasthesamegirlthatwasalwayshere.She

wasdrinkingwine.Don’tpeoplegooutonNew

YearsEve?Liketheyarejustsittingherwithsoft

musicinthebackgroundandafewcandlesandI

cansmelllavender.Itriedtocontrolmyallergiesbut

Icouldn’t,itwasabitstrongandIsneezed.Everyone

turnedtolookatmeandithappenedagainandthen



athirdone.Irubbedmynoise,“she’sallergic,andI

alwaystoldyouthisshitsmellsbad.”Lungelosaid

andmyallergiesfailedmeagain,“whyareyoustill

standingthere?”PhilaaskedbeforeIwasushered

outtotheroomwithallthecomputers.

IwasleftbymyselfandIstartedpacingupand

downtheroombeforethedooropenedandPhila

walkedinputtingonhistop.“MrsDeCostawhatcan

Idoyoufor?”Ifoldedmyarms;Idon’tknowwhyI

didthat,“Ithinkyouhaveanidea.”Isaid.

Phila:Listen,youjustinterruptedmynightwithmy

wife.IfyoucameherewithattitudethenIdon’thave

timeforthat.MaybeSphaletyoutalktohimanyway

youwantbutme,Iwillnothaveit.I’mnotalovesick

puppythatyoudemandandtalkshitto.Youkilled

thatmanremember?



Wow,Ihadnowordsrightnow,“hedeservedit.”He

satinthechairandcrossedhislegs,“areyouhere

aboutSpha?”Ishookmyhead,“sogetonwithit!”I

pulledachairandsatdown,“Ineedyourhelp.”He

clearedhisthroat,“please.”

Phila:Whatkindofhelp?

Me:Information.

Phila:Yes

Me:Informationaboutthepassingofmyparents

andamannamedNkanyezi.



Phila:Surname?

Me:Idon’tknowhissurname,butherecentlygotout

ofjail.MarriedtoaladybythenameofFifi,hehad

somebusinesswithmyhusbandafewyearsback

andthat’showheendedupinprison.

Phila:Sowhydon’tyouaskyourhusbandthen?

Iswallowedhard,“he’sdead.”Phila’seyesshotwide

open,“Kayisdead?”Ijustnodded,“how?”

Me:Shot.

Phila:when?

Me:Tonight,thismorning.



Phila:where?

Me:Atmyhouse.

Phila:Andyousawthis?Whodidthis?

IfIdidn’tknowbetterI’dsayhewasactually

concerned,“thisNkanyeziguy.”Hescratchedhis

head,“howlongwasthisguyawayfor?”Ishrugged,

“sincebeforeImetKhenan.”

Phila:Wellobviously,becausehewouldn’thavedone

thatifheheardthestories.Sowhatwillyoudowith

him?

Me:Idon’tknowyet,Ihaven’tthoughtthatfar.



Phila:Youkilledmyfriend,buthelovedyousomuch

andhewouldhatemeifIdidn’tdothis.I’llhelpyou

butafterthisdonotsetfoothereorelseI’llhavemy

guysshootyoudeadinthestreet.

Iclearedmythroat,“areweclear?”Inoddedwithout

sayinganything,“Whoareyouworkingwith?”I

shookmyhead,“withyou.”Hechuckledabitand

scratchedhischin,hedidn’thaveabeardandIdidn’t

understandwhy.Ijustdon’tgetguyswhodon’thave

beards;it’ssounattractiveandmakesthemlook

lessmanly.DidPhilalookunmanly?Nopenotreally,

butabeardwoulddohimgood.ReallyThando,are

youthinkingabouttheman’sbeardrightnow?

“Thando?”Isnappedbacktoreality,“uhmyes.”

Him:Yeswhat?Doyouwanttorestbeforeweget



started?

Me:No,wecangetonitstraightaway.

Hewalkedoutandcamebackafewminuteslater

withafewbeers,“sothisNkanyeziguy,Ineedto

knowmore.”ItookadeepbreathandallIcouldhear

wasFifitellingmehowKalisakilledmyparents,“he

hasabrother.Atwinbrother,Nkazimulo.”Phila

stoppedtypingonhiskeyboard,“Nkazimulo

Sithole?”Ishookmyhead,“Idon’tknowhis

surname.”

“ThisFifigirl,whatishersurname?”Ishrugged,“I

don’tknow.”Hescratchedhishead,“andhowdoyou

knowheragain?”



Me:She’safriend.

Phila:Whatkindofafriendifyoudon’tknowher

surname?

Me:Iwasgoingthroughatoughtime,shewasthe

breathoffreshairthatIneeded.Ididn’tneedto

knowhersurnameatthetime.

Phila:You’reslippingup.

Me:Iwasnevercutoutforthis;I’monlyinthismess

becauseofKhenan.Heputmeinthismessbefore

andhe’sdoingitagain.

Philadidn’tsayanythingbuthecontinuedtowork,



afterabout20minuteshegotapenandapaper,“I

don’tdothedirtywork,sosinceyouhavenoteam

playersthenyouhavetodoityourself.”Inodded,

“herearethedetailsofthemanthatdrovethetruck

intoyourparents.”Ilookedathim,“truck.”He

nodded,“whatdidyouthink?”Ishrugged,“the

detectivesaiditwasabiggercar.”

Phila:andatruckisabiggercarfromwhereIcome

from.

Helookedatmewithconcern,“Thandoyouneedto

keepyourheadinthegameifyouwanttogetoutof

thisalive.FromwhatIgatherNkanyeziisdangerous;

maybenotashisbrotherwas,butamanwith

nothingtolosewillgoallkindsofcrazyonyou.”

Me:Ihavenothingtolose.

Phila:Youhavefivekids,youhaveeverythingtolose.



Hesaidthatstandingup,“Nowpaythisgentlemana

visitandgetwhatyouneed,someoneboughthim

andyouneedtofindoutwhom.I’lltryhackinghis

callrecords;trynottokillhimbecausethepolicewill

knowitwasyou.Keepaclearheadbecauseifyou

fuckthisupyou’reonyourown.”Heleftmeinthe

roomandIgatheredmyself,Iwalkedoutand

nobodywasintheloungebutthelavendersmell

lingeredintheairandIwenttothefrontdoor.Phila

stoppedmeandturnedmetofacehim,“areyou

strapped?”Inoddedmyheadandpulledoutofhis

gripandmademywayoutofthedoors,buthe

stoppedmeagainandfriskedme.“Youwanttodie?”

heasked,Iwalkedawayagain.Atleastleaving

wasn’tashardasenteringbuthefollowedmetothe

car,“PhilaIgotthis.”IsaidasIreachedthecar,he

didn’tseemconvinced,Ipoppedthehoodand

showedhimwhatImeantbybeinggood.Hetooka

stepaway,“waitthreedaysbeforeyoucomehere,



andnexttimeusealowkeycar.”Heturnedand

walkedbacktowardstherundownhouse.Igotinto

thecarandstartedtheenginethendroveofftothe

addressonthepaper.

IknewKhenanalwayshadthegoodgunsinthe

expensivecars,andhismentalitywasthatnobody

stopsrichpeople.I’dalwaysrollmyeyesatthat

ridiculousstatement,butIguessitwastrue.

Becauseevenwiththestreetsinfestedwithpolice,

notoncewasIstopped.Idrovetotheaddressand

lookedatthehouse,simplethreebedroomsand

ToyotaTazzparkedintheyard.Iwasbarefootand

couldn’twalkinlookinglikethis.

Iwasn’tdressedfortheoccasionsoIendedup

drivinghome,theplacewasamessandIthought

aboutcleaningupbutIdidn’thavetheenergytodo

so.EveryonemusthavebeenasleepsoIwent



straightuptomyroomandsearchedthecloset,

someofKhenan’sclotheswerestillherefrom

beforewestayedtogetherbuttheallsmeltlike

detergentandclean.Istrippeddowninthecloset

andthentookashowerandworetheclotheshehad

onbeforethepartyandgotintobed.Iwasn’tgoing

togetmuchsleepthatIknew,soIlookedthrough

myphonewatchingourvideosandlookingatsome

pictures.IsawthesuncomingupbutIthinkIdozed

offorafewminutesandthenIwasupagain.I

brushedmyteethandwenttothegarageandtook

somegunsfromKhenan’scaranddroveofftothe

venue.Thehouselookedworseinthelight,butIstill

walkedin.Iknockedafewtimesbeforeawomanin

herearlytwentiesopenedthedoorinherunderwear

andavest;shehadadoekonherhead.“Whatdo

youwant?”sheaskedmeassherubbedherlefteye,

“hi,sorrytowakeyou.I’mlookingforaSimphiwe,

Sims.”Sherolledhereyesandwalkedawayleaving

thedooropenandItookthatasaninvitation,“Sims,

oneofyourwhoresishereforyou!”sheshoutedas

shedisappearedintothepassage.Iheardagroan

fromwhatIassumedwasthelivingarea.Iwas



steppingonbottlesandcigarettebudsasIfollowed

thesound,“Kimmyisthatyoubaby?”amanstood

uplookingdisorientated,“hi,I’mThando.Ineeda

fewminutesofyourtime.”Helookedaroundthe

house,Iwasn’tsureexactlywhathewaslookingfor

buthelookedharmless.“Ladywhatdoyouwant?”

heaskedme,“breakfast?”

Helookedatmeconfused,“I’mbuying,andIjust

needamomentofyourtime.”Ithrewarollofmoney

athim,whichseemedtogethisattention,“onyou?”I

noddedandwalkedbacktowardsthedoorIusedto

comein.

.

.

.



.

WeweresittinginadinerandIhadorderedcoffee

becausemyheadwaspoundingandhegotabeer.

GonearethedaysIusedtohavebeerforbreakfast,

withthekidsIcan’tdothatanymore.Afterourfood

ordercamehestartedeatingandIjustlookedathim.

Itoldthewaitresswe’dcallifweneedanythingand

therewasnoneedforhertocheckuponusand

thenIplacedthegunonthetable.Ididn’tletgoofit,

andkeptitfacingthisSimsguy,“whatthefuck?”he

askedashealmostjumpedouthisseat.“Idon’t

wanttohurtyou,sotrynotbringanyattentiontous

okay?”henoddedandsatinhisseatlookingatme

buthedidn’tcontinueeating.“Simsyoukilledmy

parents,”hetiredtotalkbutIstoppedhim.“It’snota

question,butthequestionhoweveriswhohired

you?”

Sims:ListenhereladyIdon’tknowwhatdrugs

you’reon,butIaintnomurderer.Iaintscaredofyou



cops.

Me:I’mnotacop;Ijustwanttoknowwhohiredyou

tokillthem.

Sims:LikeIsaid,Ididn-

IshoweredhimapictureoftheaccidentscenethatI

gotfromPhila,“nowpleasedon’tmakemebegyou

totellme.”Hewasshakingandyoucouldtellhe

wasfrighten,“I…I…”helosthisword,“Ineeda

name.”heburiedhisfaceinhishands,“Simphiwe

please.”Helookedupandhehadtearsinhiseyes,“I

don’tknowhername.”hesaid,“soitwasalady?”he

nodded,“awhitelady?”henoddedagain.Isearched

throughmyphoneandthenonFacebooklookingfor

Martha’spictureandshowedittohim.“Isthisher?”

henodded,“yes.”Iputthephoneawayandrubbed

myhandsonmythighs,theyweresweatingandI

feltmytearsbuildup,“howmuch?”helookedatme

confused,“howmuchdidshepayyou?”heshookhis



head,“I’msorry…please.”

Me:Howmuch?

Him:Halfamillion.

Istoodupandplacedafewnotesonthetable,“Miss

Thando.”HesaidasIgrabbedmygun.Ididn’tsay

anything;Iwalkedtomycaranddroveoff.Iparked

atthebeachforhoursnotknowingwhattodo;I

couldn’tkilltheguybecauseitwouldallpointtome.

Iwasn’tgoingtokillKalisathatwouldbetoeasyfor

her,sheneedstosuffer.ButFikile,she’sdying.



ZenonwassleepingonthecouchwhenIgothere,I

didn’twakehimupbecauseItoowasfeelingtired.I

lookedmyselfintheroomandwatchedthevideos

alloveragainandthendriftedoff.

Iwaswokenupbysomeoneshakingmesoftly;I

openedmyeyesandfoundZenonstandingoverme,

“babyyouneedtoeatsomething.”Ididn’targue,I

washungrysoIsatupandate.“How’sitgoing?”I

shruggedandatemyfood,“youneedmetohelp?”I

shookmyhead,“whereisshe?”

Zenon:Whichone?

Me:Kalisa?

Zenon:Iputherinmyhouse,bothofthemactually.

Me:LetFikilego,andtellhertotakeherdaughter



andleavethecountryandnevercomeback.

Zenon:AndKalisa?

Me:Tellhertomeetmeheretomorrow

Zenon:Whatwillyoudo?

Me:Nothing,readingKhenan’swill.

Zenon:Babe.

Me:Nodad…

Ifinishedeating,andhejustsattheresilently



watchingme,hedidn’tfussbutleftmetosleep.I

wasgoingtousetodaytojustrelaxandtryfigure

outwhatthenextmoveis.Ihonestlydon’tevenhave

anidea.

.

.

.

.

IfoundmyselfupatmidnightandIcouldn’tsleep

anymore,atextcameinonmyphone.Igotoutof

bedandfreshenedupbeforeIheadedtothe

farmhouseandIsatdownonthecomputer.I’mnot

surewhyIwashere,orevenwhatIwasabouttodo

butthecomputerstartedandIwaitedabit.Iwasin



andIopenedoneoftheprogramsandstartedtyping

away.Iwashittingwallafterwall.Whydon’tthese

thingscomewithamanual?

Igotabeerandwentbackatit;Ionlymanagedto

findoutabitaboutadruganddiamonddealthat

wentbad.NkazimulodiedandNkanyeziinprison.

Thereweremanyothercasualtiesandafewpeople

thatescaped.Iautomaticallyassumedonewas

Khenan,IwastryingtogetintoNkanyezi’sdetails

whenthedooropenedandKeenanwalkedin.Ididn’t

sayanythingtohimandhedidn’tspeakeither,I

don’tknowhowhealwaysknowswhereIamor

everyoneforthatmatterbutIwasn’tinthemoodto

findout.Hedidn’tevengreetbuthesatdownand

startedworkingtoo.Ileanedbackandcrossedmy

armsastheinformationpopulatedonthescreen.

Camerafootage,bankstatementsandtext

messages.Kalisa,Fikile,NkanyeziandBarbara.Who

isBarbara?Andwhatistheconnectiontoher?I

didn’task,afteranhourorsoKeenanstoodupand

packedhislaptopandheadedtowardsthedoor.



“Didheloveher?”Iwasn’tlookingathimbutIcould

tellhestoppedwalking.“Idon’tknow,Iwastoo

young.Butaccordingtomyknowledgehedidn’t,it

wasjustabusinesstransactiononhisend.”

Me:soshelovedhim?

Keenan:Ithinkshewasfallingforhim.

Me:Butshesoldhimout.

Keenan:Tokeepherdaughter.

Me:whydidn’thetellme.

Keenan:Itwasinthepast,Idon’tthinkhethoughtit

wouldresurface.



Me:Didheknowshewasback.

Heletoutasighandcametositbackdown,“yes.

Buthedidn’tknowabouttheplanshehad.”

Me:Thankyou,youcangonow.

Keenan:Thandoyouneedhelp.

Me:andyoujustgaveittome.

Keenan:Yo-

Me:Idon’tneedanyoneelsegettinghurt.With



KhenanoutofthepictureI’mtheonlyonewhocan

protectmyfamily.Whoknowswhatoldenemiesare

lurkingintheshadow?

Hedidn’tsayanythingbutheadedout.Isatthere

listeningtocallrecordsandsavingthemonahard

drive.Kalisawasbehinditall,shewasconspiring

withMarthatotakeawayeverythingfrommejust

howIdidtoher.andtheplanwastodrivemecrazy

aftermyparentsdeath,shewantedmetotakemy

ownlive,andifIdidn’tthenMarthawouldbethereto

finishme.

WhenshelearntIwasaliveandherpreciousMartha

wasnomoreshebroughtinFikile.Fikilewastodo

thesame,andKalisapromisedherKhenan’sheart.I

don’tknowifshemeantitorjustsaidthattoget

Fikiletocooperate.IhadenoughtogetKalisaoutof

mylifeforgood,itwasdawnandthesunwas



creepingout.

IgottothecarandcalledJames,“Thando.”He

soundedsleepybutwasn’trude,“Ineedyouatthe

houseinacoupleofhoursplease.Canyoubringany

documentsorcontractsthatinvolveKalisa?”He

clearedhisthroat,“whattime?”wasthisJames?

“Around11H00,ifit’sokaywithyou.”Iheardayawn

“willseeyouthen.”Icutthecallandheadedhome,

firstKalisaandthenNkanyezi.

.

.

.

.
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“Thandohow’smysondoing?”Kalisaaskedasshe

rushedin,“stilldeadKalisa,takeaseat.”Herface

wentpale,Idon’tknowifit’sbecauseofwhatIsaid

orifit’sbecauseshesawJames.Idon’tthink

anyonelikesJamesthatmuch.Shesatdownand

playedwithherring,“thankyouallforcomingat

suchnotice,Kalisathisisforyoureally.”

Kalisa:whatisallthisaboutThando.



Me:Thisiswhathappenswhensomeonedies,their

assetsgetsplitup,isn’tthatwhatyouwanted?

Tearsrolleddownherhead,“ThandoIjustwanted

myson.”Iclappedmyhandsandlaughed,“You

shouldhavethoughtaboutthatbeforeconspiringto

killme.”Shestoodup,“Ididnosuchthink.That

bitchislying.”Ipressedplayonthecomputerand

listentohervoice,“…Iwantherdead.”Ididn’tplay

thewholethingandwenttothenextone,“…tonight

shedies.”Andthenext,“…Iwantthatbitchoutofour

livesforgood.”Istopped,“sitdownKalisa.”She

didn’tneedtobetoldtwice,“nowJameswillbe

readingusthewill,andthenyoucangobackhome.”

HereyeswidenedandIcouldseeJamesmoving

uncomfortablyinhisseat.OkayIputhimonthespot

butithadtobedonebecauseKalisawasgettingtoo

bigforherboots.Heclearedhisthroatandstarted



reading,Idon’tknowwhathewasreadingandI

wantedtolaugh.ButmyangerandhatredforKalisa

stoppedme,andaftersomelegalgarbageJames

informedKalisathatKhenanhadnoassetstohis

name,“Thatisallbullshit!”sheshouted.James

pulledoutastatementandshowedherthe

transactionsofeverythingtomyname,thehouses

andcars.Sheswallowedhard,“theNigerianoil

company,Iown5%ofit.”Jamesshuffledaroundin

hisdocumentsandhandedittoKalisa,“Khenan

signedoverhissharestoThandowhenhegaveher

everything.”

Her:ButIsignedforthem

Me:Heisn’tallowedtogiveyouwhatdoesn’tbelong

tohim.IneedyououtofthehouseinJamaicaas

soonasyouland.

Her:That’smyhouse.



Me:andIletyoukeepit,buttimeandtimeagainyou

keeptestingme.I’vereachedmylimit…Ican’tstand

you,youkilledyourownson,youalmostgotyour

granddaughterraped,andyoukeptherpaternitya

secret.Youhadmethrowninjailandyouwere

willingtodoitagainbecauseyousaidIkilled

Khensani…Itstopsnow.

Islidanenvelopeacrossthetable,“ifyouentermy

countryagainIwillshootyouonthespot.”She

openedtheenvelopeandstartedcryinglouderwhen

shesawtheonewayplanetickettoJamaica,“is

thereanythingelseJames?”heshookhishead,“get

yourfilthyassoutofmyhouse.”Shesatthereand

shewasshakingwiththeticketinherhands,I

walkedaroundthetabletohersideandleaneddown

towhisperinherear,“youwillneverseeyour

grandchildreneveragain.Iwillmakesuretheydon’t

rememberthatyoueverexisted.”Ikissedhercheek

inacheekymannerandwalkedawayleavingthere

tocryonherown.IsalutedJamesandhepackedup



andleft.

[11/23,18:35]Lynne:GuysthisiswhatIwastrying

toavoid,thelongwaitingperiod.ItriedtofinishbutI

couldn’tunfortunately.Butthisisthelastepisode,

I’vefinallymanagedtofinish.

Ireallyhopeyouenjoy.

.

.
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*****Ice

Khenan’slifelessbodylayonmyoperatingtable,his



chestwasopen.Ilookedathislungsmovingupand

downallthankstothemachinery.Itookastepaway,

andmyfacegothot.Hisleftlungwaspuncturedby

thebulletandcollapsedintheprocess.Itwas

soakedinbloodandnoairwascomingin.Hisright

wasdamagedfromthesmoking;Ineedtoquit

smokingIthoughttomyself.Itookadeepbreath

andstitchedhimbackupandtransferredhisbodyto

my‘criticalcareunit’andcleanedup.

WhenIgottothemainhouseIhadmissedcalls

fromKimandIcalledherbackimmediately,“baby.”

Kim:Hi,how’sitgoing?

Me:Notgood.

Kim:MustIflyout?

Me:Nobaby,I’vegotthis.Ineedalung.

Kim:what?

Me:Youheardme…

Kim:Okay,blackmarket?



Me:It’sgoingtotaketoolong.

Kim:Can’tyoujustchangehim?

Me:BabyyouwantThandotokillme?Iwillnotdo

whatSphadidtome.

Kim:buthe’lldie.

Me:NotifIgetanotherlung.

Kim:Idon’tlikethesoundofthat.

Myphonebeeped,“babywe’llspeaklater,Keenanis

calling.”Isaidaftercheckingmyscreen,“Iloveyou,

takecareofmybabies.”Shegiggled,“Andwelove

youtoo.”BythetimeIendedthecallKeenanhad

alreadycut,Itriedtocallhimbuthedidn’tanswer,I

triedagainafterawhileandthephoneranginthe

room,“whattookyousolong?”hesaidstandingin

mykitchen.

Me:Don’thackintomysecuritysystem.

Keenan:It’srudetokeepafriendwaiting.



Hewalkedtothefridgeandgotabeer,“wearen’t

friends,andyou’reinvadingmyprivatespace.”

Keenan:Wearefriendsandtheonlythingprivatein

thisrelationshipareourwives.Nowhow’smy

brotherdoing?

Me:It’snotgood.He’sbasicallydead.

Keenan:What’swrong?

Me:Hislungcollapsed,he’sonlifesupport.

Keenan:Youhavethattypeofequipmenthere?

Me:Youasktoomanyquestions.

Keenan:whatoptionsdowehave?

Me:Ineedalunglobe.

Keenan:Canyoutakemine?We’rebrothers.

Me:Iranthebloodworkandyouaren’tamatch.

Keenan:Youhavemybloodsample?

Me:Youaskirrelevantquestions.

Keenan:Thando?



Me:smoker.

Keenan:sobasicallyeveryoneclosetohimisano

go?

Me:Yip.

Keenan:IthinkAkincanhelp.

Me:Thatwilltaketoolong;wecan’thavehimonlife

supportforever.

Keenanscratchedhishead,hewalkedaroundthe

island.Notwalkedbutpaced,hewasdeepin

thought.Helookedatme,“Ihaveanidea.”Hetook

outhisphoneandsentatext,“andthen?”Iasked,

“Nowwewait.”

*****Thando

Kalisahadboardedtheplaneandleftthecountry,I

waswatchingitallfromthefarmhousewithabeer

inhand.Igotamessageonmyphone,“Kayneedsa



lung,andnobodyisamatch.”

Ireadthemessageoverandoveragain.Ilookedat

thescreenandtappedmyfingernailsonthedesk;I

threwthephoneasideandlookedatthecomputer

screens.Nkanyezijustpurchasedaplaneticketto

JHBtonight,andanotheronetoNamibiaearly

tomorrowmorning.

Idon’tknowwherehewasstayingsoIcouldn’tget

tohim,butIknowthatat20H30hewillbeatthe

airport.Mymindwasworkingovertime;luckilythe

airportdoesn’tgetbusyatnight.Iwastappingaway

atthetableandbitingmynailsontheotherhand.

Myphonerang,“James?”Ianswered,“Kalisahas

leftthecountry.”

Me:ThanksJames,Iwatchedherboardtheflight.

James:Oh,anythingtohelp.

Me:Actuallyyoucanhelp,Ineedmoney.

James:Uhm,howmuch?Doyounothavemoneyin

youraccount?



Me:IneedcashJames;I’mnotgoingtobank.

James:Alright,I’lldropitoffatthehouseinafew

hours.

Me:You’reastar.

IdroppedthecallanddialledZee,“baby.”

Me:Hidad,pleasetellmethatbigzedonyourjet

isn’tthereanymore.

Helaughedatme,“Youthinkyou’refunny.Andthere

isnomoreartworkonthejet;itwasbringingtoo

muchattention.”Irolledmyeyes,likeobviously.I

wonderwhyittookhimthislongtorealisethat,“can

yougetitsetupforatriptoDurban?”

Zee:Uhmbaby,what’sinDurban?

Me:I’lltellyouallaboutittomorrow.

Zee:Justdon’tgetyourselfkilled.

Me:Don’tworry.



Zee:Youneedanyhelp?

Me:No,I’llbefine….Actuallybeattheairportat

19H00.

Zee:Seeyouthen.

MaybeIdoneedalittlehelp,Igatheredthegang.

Andsetupanemergencymeetingin2hourstime.

Mymindwasracing,IneededtotakeNkanyezi

downinsuchshortspaceoftimeanditwasgoing

tobeataplaceinthepubliceye.Ineededtowork

smart,andfast…IneedKeenanonthisone.

.

.

.

.

.

IwenthometoshowerandthenpickedZenonup;

Fikilewasstillathishouse.Ididn’tseeherbuthe

madeitapointtoinformme,I’lldealwithherafter



herhusband.WedrovetoNandosandorderedfood;

unfortunatelyIwasinnocookingmood.Zenonfelt

weneededtogetbeer,sowewentpasstheliquor

storebeforeheadingtothefarmhouse.

Theguyswerethere,wellmostofthem,“dowehave

anewmission?”PietaskedandInodded,“likeold

times.”Snakesaidopeningabeerwithhisteeth,“so

whoarewetakingdown?”

Istoodinfrontofthem,“it’spersonally,andbeforeI

cangetintodetailsIneedyouguystodecideifyou

wanttodoitornot.”Ilookedatthemandeveryone

nodded,“it’snothingmajorandnobodyisdying.”

Snake:okay,notfunbutwhoarewetakingdown?

Me:NkanyeziSithole.

Smuggie:Nkazimulo’stwinbrother.

Me:Yip.

Smuggie:Where’sboss?

Me:fightingforhislife.



Smuggie:andIce?

Me:savinghimalongwithKeenan.

Snakes:Sowhatistheplan?

Istartedexplainingourplan,“soIneedthepower

cutfromallthetellers.Snakes,you’llbeinthequeue

behindhimandCaneyouwillescorthimtothejet.”

Canelookeddown,“Ican’t.”Snakeslaughed,“Don’t

tellmeyou’rebanfromthisairporttoo.”

Me:whywouldhebanfromtheairportthough?

Snake:Becausehe’sapsychoticwalking,talking

bomb.

Me:Cane!

Cane:Iusedtoworkwithhim,he’llrecogniseme.

Me:Elaborate.

Cane:IhelpedKhenansethimupallthoseyears

back.I’mpartofthereasonhewasbehindbares

andhewillnothesitatetopullacrazystuntonthe

spot.



Me:Ok,wecan’thaveyouanywherenearhim.

Snakes:Thenyou’lljustpophimifhetriesanything.

Me:No,Nkanyezilives.

Cane:ThenIstaybehind.

Snakes:Whydowewanthimalive?

Me:Hehassomethingveryvaluable,Iwantitand

Khenanneedsit.

EveryonegavemethelookandIjustsmiled,we

wentovertheplanandSmuggiehackedintothe

airportsystem,“nah,shewillratyouout.”Pietsaid

asweweregoingovertheladieswhoworkedatthe

airport.

Smuggie:sheisperfect.

Me:whatmakesyouthinkso?

Smuggie:Lookatthatweave,shecan’taffordifwith

herownmoneyandhernailsareclaws.

Me:Meaning?



Smuggie:Shewillsnackanythingthatscreams

money.

Everyonelaughedathisstupidityandwedecidedon

her,“ZamaMpofana,singleparent.Shestaysina

flatclosetotheairportandhermotherisinthe

townshipwatchingherdaughter.ShesendsR1500

homeeverymonthbutlastmonthshedidn’tsend

anything.”Igavehimthelook,“whynow?”he

openedupanotherbankstatement,“sheowessome

onebythenameof…MusimbwaElodieMutombo.”I

lookedatthescreen,“wait,andscrollup.”Andhedid

asinstructed,“bingo,sheoweshimR25000.”Igot

up,“wehaveourgirl,sendmeheraddressand

everyoneneedstobeintheirplacesby19H00.”

Igotintomycaranddrovetothehouse,Jameswas

inthedrivewaysoIdidn’tdrivein.hegavemeabag

packandIwenttotheaddresstheSmuggiehad

givenme.

ThisflatwasfancyandmaybeSmuggiewasright



afterall;shelikesthingsthisone.Iranupthestairs

andknockedonthedoor,“coming!!”Sheshouted

andaminutelatersheopenedthedoorandstood

thereinherstockingsandabra,shewasputtingon

earrings.Isthishowsheopensthedoorreally,“are

youlost?”sheaskedmeassherolledhereyes,her

fakelashesflapped.Everythingaboutherwasjust

fake;hereyebrowsweredrawnonandhernose

lookedpointy.Thiscontouringwillbethedeathof

thesegirls,“hellocanIhelpyou?”shesaidbringing

mebacktoreality,“Ineed10minutesofyourtime.”

Her:I’mrunninglateforwork,whatdoyouwant?

Me:I’mheretotalkaboutMusimbwa.

Hereyesshotopenandherbreathingchanged,“I

don’tknowwhatyouaretalkingabout.”Iletouta

sighandwalkedpastherintotheapartment;itwas

verysmallopenplan.Thedisheswerepiledupon

thesinkandtherewereemptybottlesonthetable.

“youcannotjustbargeintomyhouselikethat.”I

rolledmyeyesatherandmovedalltheclotheson



thecouchtotheside.Shestoodtherewithherarms

crossed,“It’sbestyousitdown.”Ilookedupather

andshedidn’tmove,“yourattitudestinksandmaybe

IshouldletthisMusimbwaguyjustsortyouout.

Howlongdoyouthinkitwilltaketopayback25k.”I

chuckled,“howmanyR1500doyouneed…goshlike

what2years?Plusinterest…you’refucked.Nowsit

downandletmehelpyou.”ShewentabitpaleandI

couldsetheshockinherface,shemovedtothe

chairoppositeme.Shesatontopofherclothes,

whichseemeddirtyinmyopinion.Iunzippedthe

bagandplacedfivepilesonthetable,“R50000,you

payoffMusimbwaandsendtheresttoyourmother

andchild.”

Her:Howdoyouknowaboutmyfamily?

Me:Zama,you’reaskingallthewrongquestions.

Her:Howdoyouknowmyname?

Iletoutaloudsigh,“you’retestingmypatience.

Here’showyou’regoingtopaybackmymoney.”She

lookedupandnodded,“you’regoingtogotowork



asnormal,ataround19h00yourcolleagueswillall

beoffline.Youwillcontinuetoworkuntilacertain

mangetstoyou.”

Zama:HowwillIknowit’shim?

Me:Nowyou’reaskingthecorrectquestions.

Igotoutanearpieceandhandedittoher,shewas

shaking.“youneedtorelaxifyoudon’twanttoget

killed,thismanisdangerousandifhesmellsfearon

you.Thenyou’retoast,okay?”shenodded,“and

whenhegetstome,whatdoIdo?”Ismiledather,

you’recatchingon,“I’lltellyouwhattosaythrough

theearpiece.Itshouldn’ttakelongerthanfive

minutesandthensomeonewillcomeandassist

you.”Shenoddedagain,“anyquestions?”

Zama:whyareyoudoingthis?

Igotupandswungthebagovermyshoulder,“my

husbandneedsalung.”Ipoutedandwalkedoutof

theapartmentbackintomycaranddrovehome.I



calledSmuggieandtheboyswereallset,“didyou

managetogetintotheprisonfiles?”

Smuggie:YesbossladyandIsentittoIce,hesays

we’reamatch.

Ididn’tsayanythingafterthat,Icutthecalland

smiledasIdrovehome.I’vealwayslovedbeing

calledBossLady,butthiswasthelasttime.Itooka

showerandSkypedAbebitospeakwiththechildren,

“areyouguysbehaving?”

Tee:Mom,Zeeatechocolateaftersupper.

Zee:Butdaddysaidit’sfinebecauseit’sschool

holidays.

Tee:sheislying,daddydidn’tsaythat.

Khanyi:Yeshedid,butonlyoneblock.

Me:andhowmuchchocolatedidZeehave?

Zee:ONE!!

Iwaslaughingsohard,“whereisLakhiwe?”Iasked



thegirls,“Lakhi!!Momiscallingyou!”Khanyi

shoutedatthetopofherlungs,ohmygoshwhat

wasAbebifeedingthem.IsawLakhiwerunninginto

thelounge,“heybuddy,Iheareveryoneishavingice

creamforbreakfastandchocolateforsuper!”

Tee:Icecream!!!

Lakhiwe:Youstarted,andit’salldads’fault.

Me:I’llhaveawordwithhim.

Lakhiwe’sfacechanged,Ijustsmiledandnodded.

WespokewithoureyesandIreassuredhithat

everythingwillbeokay.“Saybyetomom,theymovie

isabouttostart!”Iblewkissesatthem,

“ByyyyyyyyyeMoooooooooom.”Andthenthescreen

wentblank,Isatinfrontofthecomputerforawhile

andthenwalkedintothecloset.Iwasn’tgoingto

walkintotheairportlookinglikeathug;Iworea

shortyellowskirtandawhitecroptop.Put

conditionerinmyhairandputonaredlipstickwitha

whitesandal.Istrappedmygunintomyinnerthigh

andanotherinmybag.Oneofthegirlswasat



security,soIwasn’ttooworriedaboutthat.Iwent

downtothestudyandsaidashortprayerinfrontof

myparents’urnsbeforeheadingout.Ihadabeeras

Idrovetotheairport.

“BossLady?”snakesaskedasIparkedthecar,“yes

buddy?”helaughed,“shittheradiusonthesethings,

whereareyou?”

Me:Ijustparked

Smuggie:Wemighthavealittleinterferencewithour

signalsopleasepayattentionguys.

Cane:andthegirl?

Me:she’lljoinusafterherteabreak,guysplease

playnice.

Snakes:Cane,youheardthat?

Cane:Saystheguynamedafterafuckingreptile.

Everyonelaughed,“What’ssofunny?”Caneasked,I

straightenedmyskirtandwalkedintotheairport.



“Cane!Downboy!!”everyonerippedagain,“alright,

it’sshowtime.”Isatdownatanearbycoffeeshop

whereIhadfullviewofZama.Shewalkedholdinga

waterbottlefilledwithcucumberandlemon,I

mentallyrolledmyeyes,“goodeveningZama.”She

clearedherthroatandstoppedinthemiddleofthe

busyairport,“wow,verysmooth.”Smuggiesaid

sarcastically,“Zamakeepwalking,”Iinstructed,she

lookedaround,“you’rebringingattentiontoyourself,

whatdidIsayaboutfear?”shenoddedherheadand

thencontinuedonhercourse,“howareyoufeeling?”

Iasked,“Uhm,alright…nervousIguess.”Thelady

boughtmycoffeeandInoddedathankyoutoher,

“don’tbe,allyouhavetodoisjustdoyourjob.When

thegentlemancomes,thenIwillguideyouthroughit

ok?”shenodded,“wordZama.”Thisgirlisdumb,

“okay.”Shegottoherstandandstartedworking,she

didn’tseemsonervousafterawhile,“you’redoing

greatZama.”WhatthefuckiswrongwithSnakes,he

wantstoblowourwholecover,butitwasalittle

funnyandIheardSmuggieletoutalittlegiggle,

“don’tmindthem,you’redoinggreat.”



Icheckedthetimeanditwasgettinglate,“Cane,

anything?”Ilookedattheline,“nopeBossLady.”

Snake:Gothim,justentered.Blackjeans,navypolo.

He’scarryinganovernightBurberrybag.

Cane:Gothim,whatarethose?He’swearingsuede

loafers.

Piet:Thosearenotjustjeans,theyareskinnyjeans.

Snakes:Samedifferenceofumehluko.

Cane:Lookatthatbelt,whatdoeshethinkthisis?

Snakes:Parisfashionweek.

Zamaletoutagiggleandshecovereditwitha

cough,“excusemesir…haveagreatholiday.”She

fixedhersmileasshecalledthenexttraveller,and

shegreeted.Icouldhearhervoiceshaking,“havea

sipofyourwater.You’redoinggreat.”Isaidtoher,

shepunchedsomethingintothescreen,“two

secondswhilethesystemloadssir.”Shesaidand

thentookasip;shethenspoketothegentleman,



“sorrymysystemisjustslowtoday.”Sherolledher

eyesandthengiggledatwhatthemanwassaying,

she’sanaturalatthis.IwatchedasPietfollowed

Nkanyezitowardstheline.Hewaspretendingtobe

onthephone,“okayZama,he’snumber6intheline.

Takeadeepbreath.”Shedidasinstructed,“Smuggie,

you’reup.”

Smuggie:YesBoss!

Isattherewatchingastheeventsunfolded.Thefirst

girlstoodup,shewasapologisingtothegentleman

standinginfrontofherandmovedhimtothe

counternexttoher.Shewastypingathercomputer

andthenpickedupherphonewhilesmilingbutI

couldseethefrustrationinhereyes.Nkanyeziwas

nowsecondintheline.Theladyinfrontofhimwent

tooneofthecounters;thecounterswentofflineone

atatimeuntilZamawastheonlyoneworking.

“Zama,you’reup,”fuckcansomeoneshootSnake

forme!!Iwantedtoscream,Nkanyeziwalkedupto

Zama,“breathe.”Isaidtoherandsheputonasmile,

butNkanyeziwasn’tsmiling.Helookedoverhis



shoulderandthenbacktoher,“you’llhavetojust

barewithme,thesystemhasbeenactingupthe

wholedayMr….uhm,Mr.Sithole.”Shesaidlooking

downathispassport,“You’re…”Ihadtostopher

beforeshegotherselfintotrouble,“pretendtopunch

insomethingonyourcomputer.Thentellhimthejet

isfuelledandreadyforhim.”sheflippedherweave,

“IknewIrecognisedyoufromsomewhere,”she

smiledinaflirtatiouswayandtouchedhisarm

leaningincloser.Hesmiledtoo,“yourjetisfuelled

andreadyfortakeoff,letmegetsomeonetoshow

youwheretogo.”Nkanyezimovedawayabit,“I

don’townajet.”Hesaidbacktoher.“hedoesn’t

leave,tellhimhisFikileSitholealwaysflieswiththe

jetandhisIDislinkedtothejet.”Shepulledback

andlookedatthescreenagain,“letmesee.”She

typedfranticallyatthekeyboard,“Thereyougo,

FikileSithole.Thegetisinhername,uhm….YourID

islistedalongwithNtandoseSithole.”Shelookedat

himandsmiled,“whoisNtandose?”Iasked,“Uhm…

hisdaughter.”Smuggieansweredmewhilehewas

typingonhisside.“Andtheyareback.”Hesaidand

theladiesseemedexcited,andthequeuestarted



moving.Zamawavedherhand,fuckthisgirlisgood.

Pietwalkedtowardstheminhisuniform,“please

followmesir.”HetooktheBurberrybagandledthe

way.Itookthelastsipofmycoffeeandstoodup

followingthe,“niceworkZama!”

Zama:Isthatit?

Snakes:there’sameetingafterthis,givemeyour

contactandwe’llpickyouup.

Me:Snakebehaveyourself.

Ifollowedatasafedistance,andwatchedasthey

madetheirwaytothejet.Nkanyezilookedabit

morerelaxednow,andthat’sexactlyhowIwanted

him.“WhatdoIdonow?”IheardZamaasking,“You

finishyourshiftandgopayyourdebt.Thentakethe

weekendoffandseeyourfamily,youdeserveit.”

Zama:ThankyouMiss…

Me:MrsD-

Snakes:It’sBossLadytoyou.



EveryonechuckedasImademywaytowardsthejet.

.

.

.

IwalkedontothejetandthelookonNkanyezi’sface

waspriceless.Hetriedtostandupandruninthe

oppositedirectionbutZenonstoodinhisway,

“Sh…sharkie?”Zenonlaughed,“Heknowsmyname,

takeaseatboy.”NkanyeziwashesitantbutZenon

pushedhimintotheseat.Isatoppositehimand

Zenondisappearedagain,Imadeamentalnoteto

askhimwhyhe’scalledSharkie.Ismiledat

Nkanyeziandhelookeduneasy,Icrossedmylegs

andthegunfeltuncomfortable,“ohsorryforgot

aboutthat.”IsaidasIunstrappeditandputitinmy

bag,hewasshittingblocksandhewasn’teven

hidingit.“Don’tworry;I’mnotgoingtokillyou.”I

stoodupandwalkedtothebarfridgeandtookouta

bottleofchampagne,“youknowyoufuckedup

right?”IaskedhimasIsatdownandpoppedthe

champagne,“Ilovemyhusband,andhelovesme.



Wecan’tlivewithouttheotherandwewillstopat

nothingtosavetheother.”

Nkanyezididn’tsayanything,andthenthe

announcementwasmadetobuckleup.Imadeacall

quick,“getthechopperready.”IlookedatNkanyezi,

“wherewerewe?”hedidn’trespond,“ohyes,Khenan

andIcan’tlivewithouteachother.Youwere

supposedtokillusboth,thatiswhereyoufuckedup.

Nowyou’regoingtodie.”

Nkanyezi:Yousaid…

Me:IsaidIwasn’tgoingtokillyou?Don’tworryI

won’tkillyou,myfriendwilldothatwhenhecuts

youupandputsyourlunginmyhusband.

Hedidn’tsayanything,andtherestofthetripwas

quiet.WelandedinDurbananddrovetoKhenan’s

housewherewetookachoppertoIce’sfarm.This

placeisjustbeautiful;wewentinsideandfoundthe

boysdrinkingbeer.“Soyouguysaredrinkingwhile

myhusbanddies?”



Ice:Whereishe?

IsteppedasideandZenondraggedafighting

Nkanyeziin,“shallwe.”

Ice:wecan’tdoanythingtillmorning.

Me:whatthefuckdoyoumean?

Ice:Heneedstobeonanemptystomach.

Me:You’refuckingkiddingmeright?

Ice:Ishityounot,thestomachcontainsacidandif

anystomachcontentsgetintothelungsitwillcause

massivedamage.

Itookadeepbreathe,“Okay,butfirstthinginthe

morningweoperate.”IcenoddedandshowedZenon

wheretheywouldkeephim.Iwalkedtothefridge

andgotabeer,“howdidyoufigureitout?”Keenan

askedme,“Iknowthatifyoucouldgetalungyou

weren’tgoingtotellme.Youwouldhavehadhimon

thatoperatingtabletheminuteonewasavailable.”



Him:Iknewyou’dgetit.

Me:whatarethechancesofhisbodyrejectingthe

lung?

Icewalkedin,“slimtonone…he’llpullthroughjust

fine.”

Me:Howlongdoestheproceduretake?

Ice:fourhoursplus

Me:CanIseehim?

Ice:Idon’tthinkthatisagoodidea.

Me:Recovery?

Ice:threetosixmonth,butIcanhelpspeedthatup.

Me:Helphow?

Keenan:Itoldyoujustturnhimintoabeastandhe’ll

befine.

Zenonwalkedin.andweallkeptquiet.Imade

supperandthenwesataroundthefirereminiscing



aboutthepastyear,alothadhappened.Icouldn’t

believeweallmadeittillnow.Thepastcoupleof

yearshavebeenhecticforus.Westayeduptilldawn;

IcewenttoprepNkanyeziwhileIshowered.Iwent

intothebarnanddowntotheminihospital,myheart

stoppedwhenIsawKhenanlyingonthebedwithhis

cheststitchedroughly.“Thisway,”Keenanpulledme

awaybeforeIbrokedown.Wewereinaroomand

Nkanyeziwastiedtothebed,“Pleasedon’tdothis,

I’lldoanything.I’llgetyouabetterorgan.”Ididn’t

sayanythingandIcehandedmethemaskandI

smiledasIwalkedtowardshim,Iplacedthemask

onhisfaceandwhisperedinhisear,“nobodyfucks

withtheDeCosta’s.”hekeptblinkinghardtryingnot

togiveintotheanaestheticbutfaileddismallyand

wasasleepinafewseconds.

.

.
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HourspastandKeenanwouldn’tletmeanywhere

nearthe‘ward’Iwaspacingupanddowntheporch

withacigaretteinmyhand.Ilookedatmywrist

watch,“sixhoursKeenan.Fuckwhatishedoing?”I

walkedtothewallandstartedhittingmyforehead

onittoarhythm,nottoohard.“Herehecomes,”

Zenonsaidfirststandingup,“and?”Iaskedasa

bloodyIcewalkedtowardsus.“He’sgood,heneeds

torest.Buttheworstisover.”Iletoutasighofrelief

andIwantedtogiveIceahugbutthoughttwice.A

tearrolleddownmycheekandIquicklywipedit

away.IsmiledatKeenanwhogavemeareassuring

smile.

afewhourslater,Iceletusseehim.Hiswholeupper

bodywasinabandage,helookeddeadandwasstill

breathingthroughthemachine.Iceexplainedthathe

wouldeventuallytakehimofthemachinewhenhis

bodygetsusedtotheneworgan.Hepredictedthat



itwouldbeinaweek,andaskedmeforpermission

toinjecthimwithhissuperhealingformula.Iwas

veryscepticaluntilhetoldmeKhenanhadtakenit

thetimetheytookdownSpha,soIhadnoreasonto

disagree.

IwasgettingtiredofKhenannotwakingup;itwas

nowfivedaysafterthesurgeryandstillnothing.He

wasn’tbreathingonhisownandIcekeptrunning

testsandsayingeverythingisalright.Iwentdown

withhimthistimeandhetookoffKhenan’sdressing,

Ialmostfainted.Thescarswerenowbarelyvisible,

“Ice?”Iaskedhim,myhandswereshaking.“Itold

youthiswouldspeeduptheprocess.”Ishookmy

head,“sowhyishenotbreathingonhisown?”he

shrugged,“Idon’tknowThando.”Ibitmylipsand

tappedmyfingersontherailofthebed,“switchit

off.”KeenanandIcelookedatmelikeIwascrazy,

“Thando.”Iwasn’tsmiling,“switchthemachineoff.”

ThelookedateachotherandIcewalkedovertothe

machineandpressedabuttonandthenasecond

one.Themachinemadeaflatbeepingsoundant



therewasnoheartbeat,“Khenan.”Isaidsoftly,I

closedmyeyesandopenedthemagain,“Thando

whathaveyoudone?”weallstoodthereinsilence.

Beep….Beep….Beep…themachinesstartedbeeping

andhischestwasmovingupanddown.“Fuck!”I

saidoutloudholdingontomypoundingchest.

“Khenan,youbastard!”Keenansaid,alsolooking

relievedandchuckled.Helaytherejuststill,buthe

wasbreathingandthat’sallthatmademehappy.Ice

wentovertocheckhimandconfirmedthathewas

fine;wejusthadtowaitforhimtoregain

consciousness.Icehadnoexplanationastowhyhe

wasn’tfullyawakebutsaidlet’sgivehimadayand

then‘he’dwakehimup.’Idon’tknowwhathemeant

bythatbutifIwouldgetmyhusbandbackthenI

wantedhimtodoit.

IstayedintheroomwithKhenantillmidnightand

Icewalkedin,“getsomerest,we’llcheckonhimfirst

thinginthemorning.”



Me:WhatifhewakesupandI’mnothere.

Ice:Theplacehassensorsandwe’llbenotifiedthe

minutehedoes.Comenow.

Iletoutasighandgotup;IkissedKhenan’slipsand

walkedouttheroom.Wepassedanotherroomand

Nkanyeziwassleepinginthebedwithallthe

machinesconnectedtohim.Istopped,“Thando,

we’lldealwithhimlater.”Irubbedmynose,“willhe

live?”

Ice:Doyouwanthimto?

Me:I’mnotsure.

Ice:HowaboutweletKhenandecideandthenwe

willtakeitfromthere.

Ididn’tanswer.WegottothemainhouseandZenon

hadcooked,nobodywantedtoeatwithoutmethere

sowesetupoutsidebythefire.Idon’tknowwhy

theymadeafirebecauseDurbanishotbutIwent

withit.Icewalkedtomeandhandedmeatablet,



“youcanwatchhimfromthere.”Igavehimasmile

andwesateatinganddrinking.

IwokeupinbedwithKeenanshakingme,“he’sup...

comenow.”Ilookedaroundtheroom,“how...”he

shookhishead,“yourhusbandisawakeandyoustill

havetimeforstupidquestions?”Isatupandthe

tabletwasnexttome.IlookedandsawIcetalking

toKhenanandhewasrespondingandthetears

filledmyeyes.Keenansatdown,“youwillnotdo

that,hecamebackforyou,becauseofyou.He

needsyoutobestrong,nowbrushyourteethcoz

yourbreathsmellslikeshitandgetyourselfdown

there.”Ilaughedandpunchedhimplayfully,I

brushedmyteethwiththesealedtoothbrushIfound

inthebathroomandwashedmyfacebeforeheading

downtothebarn.

Iwalkedinandhesmiled,goshthoseperfectwhite

teeth,mymanwasawake.Ismiledbackbefore

walkingovertohim,“nexttimeI’lljustletyoudie.”

Helaughedabitbutthenhisfacechanged,“takeit

easybuddy.”Icesaidtohim,butIcouldn’thelpbut



laugh,“Youguyscanleavenow.”Hesaidinahoarse

voice,theguyslaughedandheadedout.Istoodnext

tothebedlookingdownathim,“hi.”Isaidwitha

smileandafewtearsrolleddownandIwipedthem

away,“hellomybeautifulwife...”hedidn’tsay

anythingafterthatandneitherdidI,wesatina

comfortablesilencebeforehespoke.“Thankyou,”

hesaidandsqueezedmyhand.“YouknowIcan’t

livewithoutyouright?”andhejustrespondedwitha

nod.

AweeklaterIceletKhenanleave,hewasdoingokay

andthatisallthankstotheexperimentally

medicationIcewasgivinghim.HonestlyIwasn’t

complaining,Ihadmymanbackandweweregoing

tobeaperfectfamily.WeleftNkanyeziatthebarn

hospitalandweheadedbacktoCapeTown.Khenan

wasstillinabitofpain,butonlyonceinawhileand

allhewantedtodowasseehischildren.Abebi

boughtthemhometwodaysafterourreturnand

theywerejustasexcitedtoseehim.IfeellikeAkoni

hasgrownsomuchbutKhenansaysit’sbecauseI



haven’tseenhiminafewweeks.

Lakhiwethankedme;Iwasabitshockedastohow

heknowswhat’sgoingon.Iwasn’tgoingtoquestion

himthough;Ilethimenjoyhisfather’shealth.

It’sbeenamonthandKhenanisnowperfect,he

feelslifeistooshortafterhissecondneardeath

experience.“Ithinkthiswillbegoodforthekids.”I

rolledmyeyesasIchangedAkoni’snappy.“Babythe

kidshaven’tbeeninschoolforafullmonthandyou

wanttotakethemhalfwayacrosstheworldforyour

ownselfishreasons.”Heputthelaptopasideand

gotuptostandbehindme,Ifeltthebulgeinhis

boxers,“baby,notagain.I’mtired.”Isaidfinishingup

withmybaby;Ipickedhimupandplacedhiminhis

cot.Iwatchedhimawhileashewassuckingaway

athisclenchedfist.Hiseyesweredroppingand

Khenanwasbehindmeagain,“justfiveminutes.”He

whisperedbeforekissingmyneck,Ifelttheairleave

mylungsandmyheartskipnumerousbeatsbutI

couldn’t,mypeachwasburningandhedidn’t

understand.IneededtotellIcetogethimoffthis



treatmentandfast;heturnedmearoundandtook

myhandtohisswollenshaft.Itwashard,andas

soreasimaybeistillwantedhim.“Notinfrontof

thebaby.”Hegavemeanaughtysmileandpicked

meupinoneswiftmovementthencarriedmetothe

closestwhilesuckingonmyneck.Myneckwas

alreadyfullofrdmarksandtherewasnostopping

himnow,fiveminutesturnedinto45minutesandI

couldn’tfeelmylegs.Khenanlaughedatme,“I’m

gladyoufinditfunny,nosexforyoufortherestof

theyear.”Ipouted,hepickedmeupandplacedme

onthetoiletseatwhilerunningthewater,“MrsDe

Costa,thatpussyismine...Iownit!”Icouldn’thelp

butblush.Hewalkedaroundgettingthebathoils

andhismemberwasstillhalferectbuthewasn’t

gettinganyofthis.Afterourbathwefinallyretiredto

bedandheletmesleep,hedidn’twantmeinmy

pyjamasandheldmeclosefrombehinduntilIfell

asleep.

.

.

.



.

KhenanletmesleepinbutIjumpedoutofbedwhen

irealisedthesunwasup.Ibrushedmyteethandran

downstairswhiletyingmyrobe,“...butdaddywont

weburnifthesunisthathot?”Istoppedbefore

enteringandKhenanlaughed,“justalittlebit,you’ll

turnblacklikeyourbrothers.”

Khanyi:Idon’twanttobeblack!

Zee:Metoo.

Tee:Evenme...Lakhiweisuglyblack.

Itriedtoholdmylaughin,“andyou’llseewhowill

carryyouupthestairswhenyoufallasleeponthe

couch.”Lakhiweretaliated,Khenanhadtostopthem,

“ok,nobodyisturningblack.Haveyouseenanyone

fromAustraliawhoisblacklikeLakhiwe?Nope,so

youhavenothingtoworryabout.”

Khanyi:Butdadyou’remoreblacker.

Khenan:Whoraisedyou?Whatkindoflanguageis

that?



Lakhiwe:Servesyouright,sowhenarewegoingsoi

cantellLondy?

Khenan:onFriday,andit’safamilytrip.Soyour

girlfrienddoesn’tgettocome.

Lakhiwe:She’snotmygirlfriend.

“Lakhigotagirlfriend,”thegirlsstartedsingingand

teasinghim.Isteppedinandclearedmythroat.

Everyonekeptquietandlookedatme;everyonewas

dressedforschoolandsittingaroundthekitchen

table.Thekitchenwasfilthyandmybabyboywasin

thestrollernexttoKhanyi,“morningsunshine,i

thoughtyou’restillsleeping.”Khenansaidand

walkedtowardsmewithacupofcoffee,hekissed

melips,“Eeuw!!”thekidsscreamed,andIpulledmy

tongueandsatdown.“Momwearegoingto

australee.”Teesaid,“Isit?Whenareyougoing?”

everyonelookedatKhenan.Haha,hehadn’tfinalised

itwithmeandhelookedguilty,“okayfuntimeis

overgogetyourbagsandmeetmeinthecarin3

minutes.”HeshoutedashehelpedTeeandZeeoff



thechairsandtheyallscatteredout.“Howdidyou

sleep?”heaskedwhileavoidingeyecontactand

clearingthetable,“Fridayuhm?”hestoodbythesink

andlookedatme,“theywerebeggingme.”Iputmy

handup,“don’teven,you’repackingmybags.Andif

yourefuseyou’rebuyingmenewclotheswhenwe

getthere.”Hesmiledandgotaplateoutthewarmer

andbroughtittome,“Iloveyou,letmegetthese

kidstoschoolandI’llbebacktoshowyoujusthow

muchIloveyou.”Hetookoffhisapronandkissed

mycheek.“Nothappeningbuddy.”

.

.

.

.

.

Australiawassuchagorgeouscountry,Khenanhad

bookedbeachhouseandthekidslovedit.Akoniwas

abitrestlessbecauseoftheheat;Ilefthiminhis

nappyontheblanket.Icouldn’tgoouttothebeach,

soIwatchedthemfromafar.Theywereplaying



aroundinthewaterwithLakhiweandLondy

watchingthem,Khenanallowedhertocomewith

becausehewasgoingtobeboredwiththeyounger

kids.Khenancameoutwithafreshjaroflemonade,

“I’lljustbewiththemforafewminutesandI’llbe

rightback.”Ilookedupathim,“takeyourtime,I’m

good.”Hekissedmyforeheadandwalkeddownthe

stairsandontothesand,“baby,yourphone.”He

turnedtolookatme,“whoisit?”Ishrugged,“the

numberisn’tsaved.”Herolledhiseyesandlooked

backatthekids,“answerquickly.”Andhegavemea

lookwhichmeanthedidn’thavetimetowaste,

“Khenan’sphonehello.”Irolledmyeyesathim;

“Hello...”thepersondidn’tspeak...“Nothando...”my

heartstoppedbeatingandthephoneslippedoutof

myhand.“Baby...Thando?”IheardKhenancalling

mynamebutIcouldn’trespond.Iwasfindingithard

tobreathandthenIwaslightsout.

[11/23,18:36]Lynne:IknowIsaidIwouldpostwhen

wegetto1100likesbutinallhonestyIdidn’tthinkit

wouldhappenthatfast,Iwantprepared.



SNAZOOMUHLEMATHANDABUZOthankyouvery

muchforsharingandbringingnewreaders,you’rea

darl!

Thisisreallythelastepisode…forreal!

ENJOY!!!

****Khenan

Thandocollapsedontheground,fuckshewas

havingoneofherepisodes.IcalledLakhiweandhe

camerunning,“whathappened?”heaskedmewith

hiseyesout,IshruggedandpickedThandoup.“I



don’tknowbutIneedyoutogetthegirlsinsideand

youhavetowatchyourlittlebrotherokay?”he

noddedandshoutedforhissisterstogetback

inside,IputThandoonthecouchbecauseI

rememberedwedidn’thaveacarhere.Icalledone

oftheemergencynumbersthatwereprovidedforus

whenwearrivedatthehouse.Ifeltherpulseand

shewasbreathingfinebutshewasjustpassedout,

Igrabbedaglassofwaterandsprinkleditonher

faceusingmyfingersbutshedidn’twakeup.The

doctorwasonthewayandIpickedupmyphone

anddialedthenumberagainbutitwasdisconnected.

Whoevercalleddidn’twanttobetraced.

Afterabout10minutestherewasaknockatthe

doorandthenthebellrang,Ijumpedupandopened.

Igreetedthedoctorwhodidn’tlookanythingolder

than30,hewasinshortsandcarriedhismedical

bag.Ishookhishandandexplainedwhathappened



aswewalkedtowardswhereThandowas.He

examinedherandsaidshewasfineandthentook

outasmallvial,“andthat?”Iasked.Helookedupat

me,“smellingsalts,itwillwakeherup.”Ididn’tsay

anything,Ijustfoldedmyarmsandwatchedhim

openthesmallbottleandmoveitclosertohernose

andthenhepulleditawayquicklyandthenrepeated

onelasttime.Thandogaspforair,shelookedatthe

doctorconfused.Heeyesscannedtheroomand

landedonmebeforesherelaxed,“heybaby.”Isaid

andshetriedtositup,“easy.”Thedoctorsaid,“He’s

adoctor,relax.”Sheseemedtorelaxandlethim

examineheronelasttime.Shewasstilllooking

aroundtheroom,“theyareupstairsdon’tworry.”She

stilllookeduneasy;Iwalkedthedoctoroutandsaid

hewillbebacktomorrowjusttocheckhowsheis.I

rushedbacktoher,“hey,youscaredme.”Isaid

puttingheronmylap,sherestedherheadonmy

chestandherbreathingwasabitoff,Ipulledheroff

andmadehersitonthecouchandIkneltdownin

frontofher.“What’swrong?”sheletoutasigh,

“whereishe?”Ismiled,“Lakhiwetookhimupstairs.

He’sstillsleepinghedidn’tseewhathappened.”She



hadaconfusedlookonherface,“Dumi?”nowIwas

confusedandshemusthavepickeditup,“hecalled

right?”Whatthehell?Ipulledherintoahug,“you

needtorest.”Shepulledawayfromme,“hecalled

onyourphone.”Shewasnowtearingup,“I’mnot

crazyKhenan.”Itookadeepbreathandletitout

slowly,“Iknowyou’renotcrazybaby.”Tearsfilled

hereyes,“tellmeyoubelieveme,Dumiisalive…that

meansNanaisalivetoo.”Iscratchedmynose,“I

believeyoubaby.”Ihuggedher,“let’sgetyousome

restandI’lltrygettothebottomofthisokay?”she

noddedandIpickedherup.Iwalkedpassoneofthe

roomsandallthekidswerethere.Theyspottedme

andfollowedmetoourroom,IplacedThandoon

thebedandthegirlsgotontooandcuddledwith

her...Ikissedherforehead,“Akoniisinthecrib,

shoutifyouneedanything.”Iwalkeddownstairs

scratchingmyheadwithLakhiweandLondi

followingme,“isshegoingtobeokay?”heasked

me.Inoddedandwalkedintothekitchen,“I’llstart

onsupperand-”Lakhiweinterruptedme,“Grandpa

Dumiisalive?”Thisbodyistoosmartforhisown

good,“honestlyIdon’tknowbuddy.”Andthatwas



thehonesttruth,Ididn’tknow.“Iassumeyouhave

somecallstomake,LondiandIwillsortoutthe

cooking.”Ijuststoodthere,whodoeshethinkheis?

“Wellgetonwithitalreadydad,youknowmomwill

wantanswerswhenshegetsup.”Ishookmyhead

andwalkedouttofindoutwhatthefuckwas

happening…

******

“Oneweek?Hehe…”Isaidstealingaglanceather

andthenbacktotheroad,“youdeservedit!”I

chuckled,“thebulletyouputinmewasn’tenough?”



shegiggledandtookasipfromherglass,“there

wasn’tababyinvolvedbackthen.”Shelaughed

againandbrushedmybeard,“weneedtotakecare

ofthis.”Igaveherasidesmileandshekissedmy

cheekandthenmyneck,“Nana,I’mdriving.”She

rolledhereyes,“so?”Sheplacedawetkissand

suckedonmyneck,“ungayiqaliintoongeke

uyiqede.”(Don’tstartsomethingyouwon’tfinish.)

Shepulledbackandsatinherbackinherseat,my

memberwasstandingandIwantedherrightthere

andthen.Iplacedmyhandonherthighandrubbed

it,pullingherdressupslightlywithmyeyesstillon

theroad.“IthoughtyoutoldmetobehaveDumi.”

ShesmackedmyhandandIpulledaway,butshe

placedhersonmineandrubbeduptomycock,“oh,

lookwho’sup.”Iletoutadeepsighandclearedmy

throat,“babyyou’rekillingme.I’llfuckyousohard

youwon’tbeabletowalktomorrow.”Butthatdidn’t

stopher,Ipulledovertothesideoftheroad,“Dumis

-”shedidn’tevenfinishsayingmynameandIpulled

herbytheneckandkissedherpassionatelyand

afterawhileIeventuallypulledaway.“Youwill

behaveuntilwegethomeorelseIwillbendyouover



thisbonnetandfuckyouonthisbusystreet.She

swallowedhersalivaandtookasipofherdrink,“I

thoughtso.”Istartedthecaragainandmadeour

wayhome.Shewasnowsulking,butIknewitwas

allanact...whenwestoppedattherobotIpulledher

inforanotherkissuntilthecarsbehinduswere

honking,Iletgoofherandmoveforward…outof

nowheretherewerebrightlightsheadingtoourcar,

“DUMI!!”

ThatwasthelastIheard,afterawhileIopenedmy

eyes.Therewerelightsflashingandthevoiceofthe

carwasspeakingbutIcouldn’thearanything.I

lookedaroundandweweresandwichedbetweena

treeandwhatappearedtobeatruck…thedriver

wasn’tintheseat,IquicklylookedatNanaandshe

wasbleedingfromhernose,mouthandear.“No,

baby.”Ifeltherpulse,itwastoofaint.Shehada

pieceofmetalstuckinher,fromonesideanditwas

protrudingontothesideIwason,“Baby…please.”

Shewasn’tmoving,Ishookmyheadandthenthe

soundscame,itwassirensandpeoplescreaming.I



don’tthinktheycouldseeusbecausetherewas

smokeeverywhere.Igatheredmyselfandreached

forthecompartmentundermyseat,Igotan

injectionandinjectedmywife.Isentaquicktextand

thenpoppedthepillbeforeputtingeverythingback.I

kissedhercheek,“I’llcomebackforyouafterIfind

outwhodidthis.”Isatbackinmyseatandrelaxed

whilethepilldiditswork,Icouldhearshufflingand

peopletalkingaroundmeandsoonafterthatmy

sensesstoppedworkingandIwas‘dead.’

.

.

.

.



IwasinamovingvehicleandIopenedmyeyesthen

shutthemagain.Iswallowedhardandthenopened

thenagain;Iwasmetwithafamiliarface,“welcome

tothelandoftheliving.”Iforcedasmileasshe

helpedmesitup,“youlooklikeshit.”Shelaughed

andhandedmeabottleofwater,“howlong?”I

asked,“Almosttwodays.”ShehandedmeaKFC

brownbag,“youneedtoeat.”Ilookedather,“you

knowIdon’teatthisshit.”Shechuckledandthen

lookedoutthewindow,“sowhatwillitbeDumi?

We’respoiltforchoice.”Ilookedoutthewindowand

allIcouldseewasdesert,“youthinkyou’refunny?”I

askedher,“wellfunnierthanyou,that’sagiven.”She

punchedmeplayfully…Iopenedupthepackedand

tookoutthefoodandthenlookedupather.Her

facesuddenlychanged,“I’msorrybrother.”Iletouta

sighandstartedeating,Ifeltbetteraswedrove

throughthedeserttomysecretlair.



SmainsistedIrestfortherestofthenightandI

wouldstartworkingtomorrowandIlistenedtoher.I

wasexhausted.Ilayinbedthinkingaboutthe

conversationIhadwithmywifeandIcriedmyselfto

sleep.

Iwaswokenupbyaknock,“morning.”Smawalked

intomyroomwithfood,“yourdadcalledandhesaid

don’tdoanythingstupid.”Irolledmyeyesather,

“whyishestillalive?”Isaidandshechuckled,“I

don’tknowandIdon’tcare,he’syourfather.”

Me:Saythatinfrontofhimandwe’llseehowhe’ll

react.

Sma:Littlelady,I’mstillyourfatherandIwillgive

youonehellofanasswhipping…



Ichuckledassheimitateddad,“andyouknowhe

stillcan.”

Sma:AndhedidwhenIwas25,whydoyouthinkI

leftthecountryforawholecentury.

Me:Don’tlie.

Sma:Iswear.

Me:Why?

Sma:HefoundoutaboutKarabo.

Me:Youdeservedit.

Sma:shutupandeat,theteamwillbehereinan

hour.We’remeetinginthedungeonwhentheyget



here.

******Khenan

IsatoutsidecallingIceandKeenan;Ineededtofind

outwhohadcalledme.Irequestedanautopsyform

thehospital;luckilyIhadafriendwhocouldhelp

withthat.Theplanwastostayhereforafewmore

daysandonlyheadbackwhenweknowwhatis

happening.Icouldn’tdomuchsinceIwasinanother

countryandIwantedthekidstostillenjoythetrip.



Thandowokeupandwehadsupperwiththekids,

shedidn’teatmuchandLakhiweseemedto

understand.Ituckedthekidsinandthenfoundher

freshfromtheshowerinhertowel,“hey,howareyou

feeling?”shejustshrugged.“Theguysarelooking

intoit,I’vemanagedtospeaktoourpilotandweare

leavingintwodaystime.”Shesmiledfaintly,

“thanks.”Wasallshemanagedtosay,Isighed,“let

meshowerandI’llberightbackokay?”shenodded

andItookashowerandthengotintobednaked.It

wastoohotandshewasnakedtooandjustunder

thesheet.Therestofthebeddingwasjustthrown

onthefloor.Ipulledhertowardsme,“we’regoingto

gettothebottomofthisokay?”shenoddedandI

kissedherlipsandsheresponded.Sheclimbedon

topofme,“baby?”Iquestioned,“sssh.”Wasallshe

saidasshewasgrindingonthelengthofmyshaft,

herjuiceslubricatedmeandthensheliftedherbutt

upandpositionedmeatheropeningandthenshe

slidallthewaydownmymanhood.Shedidn’tmove

andletoutabreathasifshewasholdingitinfor

hoursbeforeshestartedworkingonmewithboth

herhandsonmychest.IfeltmyselfbuildupbutI



wantedthistolast,sheneededitsoIflippedusover.

ShewasonherbackandIwasstillinsideher.I

kissedherneckandshesniffed,Iliftedmybodyup

fromherandshehadtearsrollingdownhereyes,

“baby?”Iaskedandsheshookherhead,“don’t

stop.”

Ileaneddownandkissedherbeforemovingagain,

wespentthewholenightmakingloveslowly.She

passedout,andIgotupfromthebedandgota

toweltocleanusup.Ikissedherforeheadandthen

wenttothedoor,Ineededsomewater.Ifound

Lakhiweonthekitchencounterwithhislaptop,

“finally.”Hesaidrollinghiseyes,Iignoredhimand

walkedtothefridgeandgotabottleofwater,Itook

alongsipbeforeturningaroundtofacehim.Ifroze,

“Lakhiweareyoutestingmerightnow?”Iwas

referringtotheemptybeerbottlethatwassitting

nexttohislaptop.“DadchillIgoogledit,there’sonly

4%alcoholinthis.It’sbasicallywater.”I’mgoingto

killthisboytoday,“wellinothernews.”Hesays

turningthelaptoparound,“theguywho‘killed’



grandmaandgrandpawasburnttodeath.”Hemade

invisiblequotationmarkswhenhesaid‘killed’andI

steppedclosertothelaptop.Ilookedattheimages,

“howdidyoufindthis?”Iaskedhim,andhe

shrugged,“momtaughtme.”Hesaidconfidently,

“bullshit,yourmotherdoesn’tknowhowtodoallthis

shit.”Herolledhiseyes,“uncleKeenanandIce.”He

finallysaid,“andtheytaughtyouhowtodrinkbeer

too?”heshookhishead,“thatwasDumiandZenon.”

Iscratchedmybushyeyebrows,“theyareyour

grandfathers.”

Lakhiwe:Yes,andthosearetheirnames.Soyou

thinkgranddadDdidit?

Me:gotobed.

Lakhiwe:I’mtryingtohelp.

Me:Thisisgrownupstuff.



Lakhiwe:Thatinvolvesmyfamily.

Me:Idon’thavetimeforthis;Iseethatbeeris

gettingtoyourhead.Getoutofmyface.

Lakhiwe:Butdad.

Me:You’reamannow?Justbecauseyouhadone

beeryouthinkyoucantalktomeanyhow?

Hedidn’tsayanything,hegotoffhisseat,“the

laptopstays.”Isayashetriedtopullitaway,herolls

hiseyesandwalksout,“I’llbeattheshitoutofyou.”

Heturnsaround,“momwouldn’tletyou.”Godsave

me,Itakeastepforwardandherunstohisroom.I

getmycellphoneandcallKeenan,“brother.”



Me:Don’tbrotherme,youtaughtmysonhowto

hack?

Keenan:Me?Never.

IhearIcelaughinginthebackground,“Youtwoare

dead.”Keenantriestoutteranapology,“saveit,

Dumisanikilledthedriverofthetruck.”Keenan

didn’tsayanything,“catgotyourtongue?”

Ice:Howdoyouknow?

Me:Mysontoldme,soyouguysteachhimstuffyou

can’tdo.

Ice:When?



Me:afewdaysago.Heburnthishousetoashes.

Ice:That’snotdigger’sstyle.

Me:Well?

Ice:Idon’tknow.

Me:We’llbethereinafewdays;we’releavinginthe

morning.

IendedthecallwiththeseidiotsbeforeIgetangry,

hackingandbeer?Whatelsehavetheygottenmy

soninto?Iwalkbackupstairsandgopass

Lakhiwe’sroom,onlytofindthemsittingonthe

couchwatchingmovies,“andthen?”theylookupat



me,“wecouldn’tsleep.”

Me:andwhatdidyourmomsayaboutyouguys

alwayshavingthedooropen?

Londi:Sorry.

Me:Ifyouguyswanttowatchamoviethenyoucan

watchinthelounge,orgetbacktoyourrespective

rooms.

Theystandupandwalkoutthedoor,butIgrab

Lakhiweandpullhimbackintotheroom.Ipinhim

onthewallandlowermyselftohisface;thisboyis

growingprettytall.“Iamstillyourfather,yourespect

meinmyhouse.”Herollshiseyes,“Iwillripthose

outandyourmomwon’tsayanythingaboutit.”He



startsbreathingheavyandIstandupstraight,“don’t

testmeboy,IboughtyouintothisworldandIwill

takeyououtofit.”Ipathisheadandopenedthe

doorandturntolookathim,“andifyouthinkabout

touchingthatgirlatyourage,sohelpyouGod.”I

chuckleandwalktomywife.IswearIhearhimlet

outabreathwhenI’mclosetomybedroomdoor.I

laughtomyself,Thandoliftsherhead,“iseverything

okay?”Inodandtakeoffmypantsandgetinnextto

her.Iplaceheronmychest,“we’regoinghome

tomorrow.”Sheliftsherheadup,“youfoundthem?”I

nod,“okaykindof,wehavealead.SleepandI’lltell

youallaboutittomorrowontheway.”Sherestsher

headonmychestandshesoonfallsbacktosleep.I

havesomuchrunningthroughmyheadandIcannot

seemtosleep.

.

.



.

.

Wedon’tevenpack,andweheadtotheairport.Ihad

bookedtheplaceforamonthsowecanalways

comebacklaterforeverything.Theplanwasforthe

kidstogobackandthenThandoandIcanspenda

littletimealone.ButnowDumiiscausinghavocso

wehavetogoback,Iceinformedmethattherewas

more.Thedoctorthatoperatedhiswifehasalso

gonemissing.Thetripwaslongandthegirls

couldn’tstoptalkingabouthowtheywerenotblack

likeLakhiwe...Lakhiwewaskeepinghisdistance

fromLondiandIlaughedeverytimeIlookedoverat

them,“wanttosharethejoke?”Ilookedupand

Thandowaslookingstraightatme.Iclearedmy

throat,“nothingbaby.”Sheheldherstare,“okay,your

sonthinkshe’sanadult...lastnightIshowedhim

thathewasn’tandnowheisactingliketheboyhe

is.”



Thando:Baby,whatdidyoudo?

Me:Ijustdrewthelineandmadesurehewouldn’t

crossit.

Hejustrolledhereyesatmeandpoutedbefore

returningtoherfoodmagazineandchampagne.

********Thando

Khenanshookmeslightly,IlookedoutandIcould

seeS.A.“we’reabouttolandbaby.”Ismileathimas

hewakesthekidsandbuckleseveryonewith



Lakhiwe’shelp.TheyarestillawkwardbutIpay

themnomind,I’llfindoutlater.

Welandedandheadedhome;Khenantookashower

andsaidhewasgoingtomeetupwiththeguys.I

wastiredsoIbathedthekidsandthegirlsallslept

withmeaftersupper.Idon’tknowwhybutIwas

wokenupbyabaddreaminvolvingmyfatherand

mother.IdialedKhenan,“whereareyou?”

Khenan:We’reinthecinema.

Me:Ok.

ThegirlswereallsleepingandIcheckedonLondiin

thespareroomandLakhiweinhis.Everyonewas

fastasleep.Iwentdowntothecinemaandeveryone

wasontheirlaptops,Isatdown.Nobodyspoketo

meuntilKhenancametositbyme,“what’sgoing

on?”hesighed,“we’retryingtofindyourfather.”



Me:AndNana?

Him:Shereallydidn’tmakeit.

Me:But?How?

Him:Wearen’tsureyet,butseemsasthoughDumi

mayhavefakedhisdeath.

Me:Khenanhowcanhefakeanaccident?

Hescratchedhishead,“IspoketoSimphiwe,andhe

didit.”



Him:Babe,wearen’tsure,butonethingweknowfor

sureisthatheisalive.

Me:Howcanyouknowforsure?

HelookedupatKeenanwhoshowedSimphiwe’s

housealllitup,andsomethingaboutamissing

doctor,thenKalisabeingkidnappedattheairportin

Jamaica.Ilookedatallofthem,“youthinkheis

doingallofthis?”theroomwentsilent,“Well?”I

askedinashout.“Yesbaby,butwejustdon’tknow

whereheis.”Khenansaidscratchinghishead,“are

theydead?”Iasked,“Hewouldneedmanyhandsto

helpdigupsomanygraves.”Igavehimaconfused

look,“digger…comeonThando,haveyounotheard

thestories?”Ishakemyhead,“hehasthislarge

pieceofestatethatnobodyknowsabout,andinthe

backyardheburiesallhisvictimsalive.”



Me:Howdoyouknowaboutitifnobodyknows

aboutit?

Keenan:it’strueThando.

IstandupandwalkoutwithKhenanonmyheel,

“baby…wait.”Istopandturntofacehim,“we’llfind

him.”Irollmyeyes,“how?”hescratcheshishead,

“telleveryoneweleavefirstthinginthemorning.Get

someonetofindthegirls.”Helooksatmeconfused,

“doyouwanthimtokillyourmother?”heshrugs,

“doeshehaveareasonto?”heasks,fuck.Ihadn’t

toldhimeverythingthathappenedwithKalisa,“just

geteveryonereadyinthemorning,someonemust

staywiththekids.”Iturnandwalkupthestairs.Iget

totheroomandmakeacall,“Thando.”



Me:Youknewdidn’tyou?

Sma:Ukhulumanganipumpkin?

Me:Pleasedon’tpatronizeme.

Sma:Thando…please.

Icutthecallandstartpacking,hecan’tkillthem.

ThiswasmyfightandIstillhavetowatchthem

sufferforthepaintheycausedme.“Thejetwillbe

readyin3hour.”IlookupandseeKhenanstanding

andwatchingmepack,“thanks.”Hemovestothe

chair,“mindtellingmewhatisgoingon?”

Me:we’regoingtostopDumisanifromwreaking



havoc

Him:Thando?Whatdoyoumean?

Me:Whatwouldyoudoifsomeonemurderedme?

Him:Thando?

Me:AvengemydeathlikeIdidyoursright?Only

differenceisthatyou’restillalive.Imaginewhat

morehewoulddo!

Khenan:You’renotmakinganysense.Kalisa?

Me:You’llfindoutsoonenough.



KimandAbebiarrivedtotakecareofthekidswhile

theguysloadedthecar.Ikissedallthekidsand

walkedintoLakhiwe’sroom,thetoiletflushedandI

satonthebed.Hewalkedinandwasstartled,

“mom?”heaskedinasleepyvoice.“Comehere.”He

cameandsatnexttome,“what’shappeningwith

youandyourfather?”Iaskedandhewasabit

hesitant,“hesaidhewillbasicallykillmeifItouch

Londi.”Iwantedtolaugh.

Me:Whydidhesaythat?

Him:Wewerewatchingamovieinmyroom.

Me:And?

Him:Thedoorwasclosed.



Me:We’vespokeaboutthis.

Him:Iknow,hewasjuststressingaboutother

things.

Me:Likewhat?

Him:GrandpaDumi.

Me:Whatabouthim?

Him:Thattheymaystillbealive.

Iclearedmythroat,“andyouknowthishow?”

Him:IheardyousaysowhenwewereinAustralia.

AndthenIsawthathesettheguys’housealight.



Me:Whoisfeedingyouallthis?

Him:Isawitmyself.

Me:Where?

Hegrabbedhislaptopandstartedtypingawayand

showedmevideosandimagines,“IceandKeenan.”

HesaidbeforeIcouldevenspeak,“andifdadtells

youIwasdrinking,justknowthatheislying.”I

laughedabit,“I’lldealwithyouwhenIgetback.”He

lookedsad,“areyouleavingagain?”Inodded,“I’m

bringinghimhome.”

Him:Mommywillthiseverend?



Ifeltthetearsbuildup,“thisisthelastbaby.”Iput

myarmaroundhim,“youpromise?”Inodded,“I

promise.Noyouneedtobehaveokay?Abebiand

Kimareheretowatchyouguys,keepeveryone

safe.”HenoddedbutIwasn’tconvinced.“Ifmy

houseburnsdown,youwillbesorry.Andstayaway

frommybeer.”Hechuckledandletgoofme,“be

safe,Iloveyouokay?”Iwantedtocry,Ikissedthe

topofhishead,“Iloveyoutobuddy.”Igotupand

walkedtothedoor,“getintobed.”Heshookhishead,

“IthinkIneedtogetsomewater.”Iputoutmyarm,

“comethen,”wewalkedtotheloungeandhe

disappearedintothekitchen.Everythingwaspacked

andwemadeourwaytotheJeepWrangler,no

doors.OnlyIce,Ishookmyheadandwejumpedin.

“changeofplans,accordingtoThando’scoordinates

wewillhavetodrivethroughthedesertandthatwill

takeforever.Thepropertyhasahelicopterlanding

sothat’showwearetravelling.”Wedroveforabout

anhourandthesunwasstartingtoshowitself.

Whenwegotthereourhelicopterwaswaitingforus



andweallwentaftertheguyspackedthebags.Ice

wasflyingus;Iwassurprisedatalltheskillshehad

learntinjustashortperiodoftime.Afewyearsback

westruggledsavingSnake,buthereheis

performinglungtransplantsandautopsiesondead

bodies.Weflewforanotherhourbeforelandingon

themagnificentpropertywithoutanyauthorization.

TheguardswalkeduptouswiththeirgunsoutandI

gotoutfirst,“whatisyourbusinesshere?”oneof

themasked,“tellDiggerthathisdaughterishere.”

Theyalllookedshocked,andtheonespokeandthen

pressedontoisearpiece,“letthemin.”wewereled

tothegolfcartsanddriventothehouse.

Theguysseemednervous;theyknowbetternotto

messwithDigger.Thesunwasnowhighup,wegot

thereandbreakfastwasbeingserved.Iscannedthe

roomanddidn’tseehim,“Pumpkin!”Smashouted

outandrantomeandshehuggedme.Ididn’twant



toberudesoIhuggedherback,SmaandIwere

closeuntilsheupandleft.That’sallsheeverdoes,

whenthegoinggetstoughshepacksandleavesfor

monthsonend.She’stheauntthatisn’tmarriedand

doesn’thaveanykids,shetravelstheworldandthen

onChristmas,shecomesbackwithexpensivegifts

foreveryone.WhentheNewYearstarts,she’sgone

again.Ipullbackfromthehug,“whereishe?”she

scratchesherafro;Idon’tknowwhypeoplescratch

theirheadswhentheydon’tknowwhattosay…like

theyarediggingananswerupfromthere.

Someoneclearstheirthroatandthenweallturn

around,Dumistandsinthedoorwayandallofa

suddenI’matalossofword,“mybaby.”Hesays

eversocalmly,Ilookathimastearsrundownmy

cheeks.“I’msosorry.”Hekeepssaying,Iwanttorun

intohisarmsbutmyfeetarestuckontheground,I

lookathimandthenatKhenanwhogivesmeanod



ofapprovalandIslowlymakemywaytohim,“isit

reallyyou?”henodsandheisintearstoanduttersa

millionapologiesasheheldmetightinhisarms.

Afterwhatseemslikeforeversomeonebrokethe

reunion,“canweeatnow?”IturnaroundandI’mmet

withafamiliarface,“dad?You’reinonthistoo?”I

askpullingawayandlookingatZenon,“hihoney.”I

turnbackatDumiandheshrugs,“let’seatandI’lltell

youallaboutit.”Iamhungry,andI’mstilltiredfrom

thetrip.WeallhavebreakfastandthenDumitakes

metohisstudyandwetalkforhoursasheexplains

tomehowhefakedhisdeathandSmagothimat

thehospitalmorgue.Hewasn’tabletosavemom

andthat’swhyheisdoingallofthis.

ImusthavefallenasleepbecauseIwakeupand

thereisnoisecomingfromoutside.Igetupoffthe

couchandputmysneakersbackontofindoutwhat

theruckusisallabout.Istepoutandthereareover



20peopleinthebackyard,itlookslikeacemetery

withfewdugupgraves.Iscanandseeafemaleina

doctor’suniform,Simphiwe,Kalisaandafewother

peopleIdonotrecognize.“Shekilledmywife!”

Dumisaniscreamsashefiresashotintothe

doctor’schestandshetumblesintooneofthedug

upgraves.“Dumisani,therehastobeanotherway!”

Khenanshoutsathim.“Daddy?”hestopsandlooks

backatme,“ohhoney,didwewakeyou?Goback

insideandI’llbeinwhenI’mdone.”Withthathefires

ashotatoneoftheotherguysIdon’trecognize,

“Dad!!No!”Ishout.

Kalisa:Thando,please!

Dumi:youdon’tgettospeakhere.

Khenan:ComeonDumi



Dumidoesn’tlistenandfiresattheothertwoguys

andthewhitewoman.Andthenhegivesanevil

laugh,“Sims...”hesaysshakinghishead.“Thando

dosomething!”KalisashoutsatmeandDumipoints

thegunather,“Youdonotspeaktomydaughter

thatway.”

Khenan:ComeonDumi,she’smymother.

Dumi:Ohisshenow?SowhywereyoushotonNew

Year’seve?

Khenan:What?

Dumisighs,“IthoughtI’dsavethisforlast,bringhim

in.”hesaystooneofhisguardswhodisappearsinto



thehouse.Hecomesbackawhilelaterandis

draggingNkanyezi,“what?”Icesaysshocked,“you

guysthinkjustbecauseIdon’toperateanymoreI

don’tknowhowtogetshitdone.Theguarddrops

NkanyeziatKalisa’sfeetandmakeshimkneel,

“nobodymessedwithmyfamilyandgetsawaywith

it,whereisthewife?”Nkanyeziscreamsoutloudas

theybringFikileandherdaughter,“No!!Dumisani

youwillnot!!”hescratcheshisheadwithhisgun.

He’sshortcircuitingrightnow,I’veneverseenhim

likethis,“takethegirlinside.Putherinmyroom.”

HeturnstoFikile,“Iguessallthreeofyoucanshare

agrave,thiswasyourmasterplanright?”helaughs,

ohmywordwhathavetheydonetohim.He

scratcheshisheadagainandoutofnowhereshoots

Simphiweandhetumblesintohisgrave.

Kalisa:Khenanplease!

Khenan:Dumi,canwetalkaboutthis?



Dumi:Hahaha…nowwewanttotalk?Okay.

Bang…bang.Fikileandherhusbanddroptothefloor

deadbutnotintoKalisa’sgrave,“okay,nowwetalk.”

Idon’tevenknowwhattodoatthispointintime;he

turnstooneoftheguards.“Getmeachairandthat

finekillingspreescotch.”Whatthefuck,killingspree

scotch,myfatherismental.Thechairisbroughtto

himandhesitsthenopenshisscotchandtakesa

sip,“thisissomefuckedupshit.”Keenansaysunder

hisbreath,“Gotsomethingtosayboy?”heasksas

hepointstheguntowardshim.Keenanshakeshis

head,“good,sonowwhowantstogofirst?”

Me:Daddyplease?

Dumi:You’restillherebaby,getherachair.

Me:Idon’twantafuckingchair!



Dumi:Thenwhatdoyouwantmyangel?

Me:Stopthisdaddy.

Dumi:willitbringbackmywife?

Me:Isitworthit?

Dumi:Yes!Nowtalk!

Khenan:Dumipleasesheismymother.

Dumi:Hahaha…sitdownletmetellyouastory.



Okay,myfatherhasgonemental.Nobodysits.The

groundisfullofsoil,“IsaidsitorelseIblowher

brains.”Hefiresawarningshotandeveryonesits

downandweareallquietandwatchhimsiponhis

scotch.Thereisahowl,“Iceyourfriendswantto

play,youcangoifyouwant.”Icejustshakeshis

head.

Dumi:Fine,suityourself.

Khenan:Dumiplease.

Dumi:Yourmotherdearestherehasdonetheworst

oftheworst,yetyou’rebeggingforherlife.

Khenan:shegotwhat’scomingforher.

Dumi:Likewhat?



Khenan:Icutherofffinancially.

Dumi:Ha…really$250000amonth.Comeonnow,

whataboutKeenan,helosthismotherbecauseof

thisjealousbitch.

Kalisa:Khenanplease.

Dumi:onemorewordfromyouandyou’retoastold

lady.

HeturnedtoKeenan,“would$25000bringback

yourmother?”heshookhishead.

Dumi:Ofcoursenotbecauseyouwouldhavebought

herbackwithallthemoneyyouhave.SeeKhenan,



you’reblindedbythefactthatshegavebirthtoyou.

WhydidtheSerbianskidnapherandmywife?

Khenan:Theplant.

Dumi:Wrong,shewastryingtomakeadealagainst

youandThando.Theyplayedherandthenyour

brotherdied.Theyprobablyfeastedonhisbodyora

week…

Hetookanothersip,“andKhanyi?Almostraped.”He

tookanothersip.

Dumi:YouhidthetwinsfromThandobecauseofher

(sip)shethreatenedThandoaboutKhensani;she

waswillingtogotothecops.

HetookasipandthencalledZenonandwhispered

inhisear,wewereallsittingquietlyjustwatching.I



wascryingbuthedidn’tseemtocare,“wherewas

I?”heaskedashelitthecigarettethathegotfrom

Zenon…“Ohyes,Martha,Fikile?Whodidallthat?”

Khenan:theyaredead.

Dumi:andthatistrue,butguesswhatmydearson

inlaw,soismywife.

Khenan:what?

Dumi:motherdearest,pleasedothehonorsand

explaintoyourbelovedsonhowyoumurderedmy

wife.

Khenan:Mom?

Kalisa:justkillmealready.



Dumitookthemagazineoutofhisgunandtossedit

aside,hetookthebulletoutandthrewitinoneof

thegravesandhandedtheemptyguntoIcewho

wasclosesttohim.“Now,hurryitup.Iwon’tkill

you…buthewill.”Dumisaidashechuckledandtook

asitofhisscotch.Khenanwasbreathingheavy,

“Mom.”

Kalisa:Ididn’tmeanto.

Khenan:Momwhatdidyoudo?

Kalisa:Shetookyouawayfromme,shetookmy

familyandIwasleftwithnothing.

Khenan:No!!Kalisa.



Kalisa:shehastofeelwhatIwentthrough.

Khenan:No!!

Kalisa:Khenanpleaseunderstand.

Khenan:shealmostkilledmysonbecauseofyou!I

lostmywifeforamomentbecauseofyou.Youwere

willingtotakeawaythechildren’smotherbecause

ofyourselfishreasons.

Kalisa:Ihadnochoice.

Bang…bang…bang…bang…bang…bang…bang.

EveryonewasstartledandKalisafelltotheground.



WealllookedatKhenanbuthedidn’thaveagun,we

turnedaroundandsawLakhiwedroptohisknees!

Heletoutapiercingwail!!Igotupandrantohim,

“baby?”hedidn’tsayanythingbuthejustcriedinmy

arms.Everyonerushedtous,“don’t…getawayfrom

us…leave!!”Igotthemallaway,IwasshakingandI

didn’tknowwhatwashappening.Howdidheget

here,andhowdidhehaveagun?Howdidheknow

howtouseit?Wecriedineachother’sarms,“I’m

sorrymommy…I’msosorry.”That’sallhemanaged

tosay,Khenancameoutandbroughtusinsideto

oneofthebedrooms.Welayonthebedstillwith

Lakhiweinmyarmscryinghiseyesoutuntilhefell

asleep.Ididn’twanttoleavehissightandKhenan

satonthechairjustlookingatus…

.

.

.



.

Iwokeupwithapoundingheadacheandtheneedto

throwup.Khenanhadhisarmsaroundme,“move.”

HequicklygotupandIrushedtothebathroomand

emptiedinthetoiletbowl,“baby?”Khenanaskedas

hestoodbythedoor,“areyouokay?”Inodintothe

toiletbowl,aftersometimeIgetupandflush.I

brushmyteethandthenusemouthwash;Irealize

theyarebothlookingatmeasIwashmyface.I

smile,“areyouokaymommy?”Inod,“howaboutyou

washyourfaceandbrushyourteeth.We’llgrab

breakfastandthenheadhome.”Henodsand

Khenanfollowsmeintotheroom,“yousureyou’re

good?”InodasIstartstripping.Myclothesarefilthy

frombeingontheground.Iputonafreshblack

outfitandthenwaitforLakhiwe;hespendstoolong

inthebathroom.“Lakhiwe,comeoutsowecanget

going.”Hewalksinquietly,Istandupandholdhis

handandleadustothediningroom.Everyoneis

sittingaroundinsilence,wejoinanddon’tspeak.



KhenanopensabeerandslidesonetoLakhiweand

shrugsafterIgivehimthelook.Heopensonefor

meandhimself.Itakeasipandgag;Iplacethebeer

downanddishupforLakhiweandthenKhenanand

thenmyself.

Afterbreakfastwecollectourluggageandheadto

thecartsandtothehelicopter.Nobodyspeaksand

we’reintheair.Ifeelsickagainandgrabapacket

andemptymybreakfastinitagain…lastnight

messedmeup…whenwegethomeLakhiweheads

straightforhisroomandIlethim,whileKhenanand

Iheadtoours.Theguysunderstandandtheydon’t

sayanythingastheygotofindtheirwives.Istripin

thebathroomasthewaterisgettingwarmandI

stepintotheshower,thewaterhitsmybodyandIlet

itallout.Ifeelmylegsfailingmebutmyfallis

brokenbyKhenan’sarms.Helowersmegentlyto

thefloorinhisarmsandrocksmetillIcan’tcry



anymore.Hetransfersmetothetoiletseat,hegoes

backtotheshowerandturnsitoffbeforegoingto

thecabinetandcomesbackwithtwopregnancy

tests.I’msittingthereinsilencebeforeIletouta

sigh,thetearsjustdropfrommyeyes,“itwillonly

take5minutesbabe.”Igetupandlifttheseatand

peeonthesticks.Ihandthemtohimandheplaces

themonthesinkwhileIwipe.Hepicksmeupand

placesmeonhislapwhilehesitsonthetoiletseat.

Wedon’tspeakuntilhesaysitstime.Webothgetup

andlookatthetests;andtheybothread2-3weeks.

AsmilecreepsuponhisfaceandIjustcry,

everythingishappeninginsilenceandhejusthugs

meforthelongesttimebeforeleadingmetothe

bedroom.Iwearmypajamas,“I’llgetyousomething

toeat.Anythinginparticular?”I’mnotreallyhungry,

“toastandbutter,maybesomejam.”Hesmilesand

kissesmylips,“thankyou.”



There’saknockatthedoorandLakhiwewalksin,he

doesn’tsayanythingbutgetsintobedwithme.

“Mommy?”hesaysafterawhile,hisvoiceisshaky,

“yesmylove.”Hesighsandlooksatme,“youthink

theywouldstillallowmebackatschoolinLondon?”

myheartbreaksandIgivehimatighthug.Ikisshis

forehead,“ofcourse,Londonitis.”


