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PROLOGUE

Thisman,theseriousman.Thismanhas

alwayshadeveryoneontheirtoes.Amanthat

hasnofriends,nosociallife,amanwhodoesn't

minglewithanyone.Howcanonehavealifein

aneggshell?TheLucasfamilyisoneofthe

wealthiestfamilesinthecityofDurban.Every

humanbeingwishestoworkinH.L

Construction.Everymaleadmiresandenvies

thismanshardworkingself.Theverymost

uptightmanwhoalwaystakeslifewaytoo

serious.

There'snothinggoodaboutthemornings,as

tiredasyouare,yougottagetyou'reassto

work.Meetingsbacktoback,interviewsbeing

heldbackandfourth.

IfIknewstartingabusinessfrom scratchwas



thisfrustrating,iwouldn'thaveevenbothered

hammeringmyself.I'vealwaysbeenmyfather's

shadow,I'vealwayshandledhisbusinesses

whilehetraveledallovertheworldwithhiswife.

Eversincethedeathofmyelderbrotherthings

changed.Doyouknowthepainofbeing

comparedtothedead,wellI'velearnttolive

withit.

I'm standinginmyofficelookingoutsidethe

window,lookingatthebusytownofDurban

Central.Myheartisheavyandijustfeeldown,i

justfeltlikebeingoutsidetheoffice.Theknock

onthedoordisturbsmythoughtsthatare

burieddeepinmyhead.

"Diditellyoutocomein?"MyPAsometimes

doesn'tthinkshe'swaytooforwardandit

annoysme."getoutandgoknockagain."She

huffedandwalkedbacktothedoortoknock

again.



"Comein"itellher."HowcanihelpyouEmily?".

"Theinterviewsareabouttocommencesir,you

areneeded."Shebowsherheadandrushesout

thedoor.Thisflatassissomethingelse.Why

doesshelikewearingtightthingsknowingfully

thatherbodyisshapeless.Ipickupmynote

padandfollowherbehind.Ifindtheboardroom

packedalreadywithHR.Inoddedmyhead

acknowledgingthem andmademyass

comfortableonthechair

I'veneverbeeninaninterviewbefore,soireally

cannotrelatehowitfeelsliketobeaskedthese

fuckensillyquestions.Ihaveafeelingthatallof

thesepeoplehavebeenreadingfrom thesame

script.

"Whydoyouthinkyou'refitforthisposition?"

Theresponsewillbe"I'm averyhardworker,

whotakesworkseriously.Iworkwellunder



pressure."Blablablawhatamanuscript.Just

can'twaitforthistobeoverineedmypersonal

time,there'snothingienjoymorethanmyown

space.

Finallyweredonebutwedon'thavethebest

candidate.Todaywasadealbreaker.Iwant

someonewhowillchangemyworkspace,

someonedifferent,notthesefakebarbiedolls.

EversincethepassingofmybrotherIhada

mentalbreakdown,wasinandoutofhospitals.

MyrelationshipwithAmandahasbeenrocky

forthepastyear,I'vejustlearnttotolerateher.

Lookingatmybrother'sbodywithallthose

holesinhisbodymademyimmunesystem

breakdown.Thosetwenty-fivebulletsstill

hauntmetilltoday.Hedidn'tdeservetodoelike

that.Wewerenotthatclosebuthiswasmyone

andonlyolderbrother.Hegotmixedupwiththe

wrongcrowdatthewrongtime.Thosebullets



werenotmeantforhim,hediedforsomeones

else'ssins.Peoplemaylookatmeandseea

manwithoutproblems.DeepinsideI'm beyond

broken,ihavedemonsthathavebeenhaunting

mefortwoyear's.Ihardlysleep,wheneveri

closemyeye'sihaveflashbacksofmybrother

beingshottwenty-fivetimesrightinfrontofmy

eye's.Whatangersmemoreisthattheman

whoshorthim isparadingonthestreetslikehe

ownsit,whatcanisayourSouthAfricanjustice

system isafuckedupone.Whatbreaksme

moreisthatmyparentsblamemeforthedeath

ofmybrother.Gerldwasadrugdealer,noone

knewofifhustlingexceptforme.

Ilookatmyfatherwho'sstandingbythedoor

lookingatme.Iwonderwhathewants,hehas

neversetfootinmyworkpremises.Eversincei

startedmyownbusinessayearagohehasnot

evenoncebotheredtocheckonme.I'velearnt



tolivewiththefactthatiwillneverbeasonto

them nomatterhowharditry.

"You'remotheristryingtoholdofyoubutit

sendsherstraighttovoicemail."Lies!lies!lies!

It'sbeenayearwithoutseeingthem hedecides

tocomeupwithlies.

"Myphoneisperfectlyfine."Itellhim,istilldon't

knowwhat'sthereasonofhim beinghere."Why

areyouher?"Ihadtoask.Hechucksshaking

hishead,"you'remotherishavingspecialguest

lateron,shewantsyoutobethere."Ijuststare

athim blankly.Sincewhendotheyinviteme

whentheyhavespecialguestover?I'm inno

mood.

"Ican'tI'm busy."Ijustneedtobealone.Thisis

thedayilostmybrotherandthishintistakinga

serioustollonme.Iflickmyhandandglareat

mywatch"ihaveameetinginafew."Ihaveno

meetingijustwanthim gone.



"Verywellthanletmenotkeepyou,ifit

happensyouchangeyou'reyouknowwhereto

findus."Iwatchedhim ashewalkedoutofthe

office.IthinkI'vehadenoughfortheday.Ijust

needtogohomeandrest.

Idecidedtopassbymybrother'sgraveand

boughtfreshflowersforhim.Itlooksclean,

whichonlymeansonethingmyparenstwere

herebeforeme.Igentlyplacetheflowersonhis

gravewithnowordstosayjustabrokenheart.

"Iknowhowmuchyouhateflowers."Ilaughat

mystatementthinkingofhowmuchhehated

flowers,especiallythesunflowers"iknowwe

werenotthatclosebutimissyoueveryday.

Youleftmeandibecameanorphan.

Sometimesifindmyselfsayingonedayyouwill

comebackformeandhaveabrotherhood

bond.Whenilostthejoyfulsenseofyou're

presence,imournedyou.Youleftmeinasense,



butonlyinasense,idon'tevenknowifI'm

makingsensemyself.Yourson,mysonwill

nevergohungrytobedwhileI'm stillonthis

planet.Youwillforeverbeinourheartandi

hopeyou'reinabetterplace."Ifeltthebackof

mystandandijustknewhisbehindme.This

happenseverytimewhenivisithisgrave.Acold

wavelandedonmyshoulderandiknewthatmy

brotheriswithme.Ifonlyicouldseehim,ifonly

icouldgetalastchanceandbewithhim.

Arefreshingcoldbreezehitmyfacemakingme

toclosemyeyesandfeeltheconnection.This

isthewaywe'vebeencommunicatingwitheach

othereversincehedepartured.Atfirstifoundit

creepybutmonthswentbyandifoundmyself

gettingusedtoit.GeraldJnrisaphotocopyof

mybrother.Hismothergotmarried,istillget

thechancetoseehim wheneveriwant.Atleast

heleftafootprintbehind.



Idrovebackhomefeelingabitmorecalmer

andmoreateaseknowingthatmybrother

camethroughtoday.Myhouseisverycoldbut

havingGeraldJnraroundmakesitmorewarm

andhomely.I'm notapeople'sperson,I'm justa

lonelymanwhoenjoyshisownspace.Will

HendryLucaseverfindlove?Willthatperson

lovemewithallofmybaggages?
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Morningcamemybodyisdrained,anotherset

ofinterviews.Arghican'twaittogetoverthis

dayalready,fuckI'm sotired.Idozedoffafter

comingbackfrom thecemetery,isleptonthe



couchanddamnmyneckhurts.Maybesoaking

mybodinginlukewarm waterwillrelaxmy

muscles.Ifellmybodystrechasisoakeditin

thebathtub.Istillfeelsleepy,butihaveno

choicebuttogotoworkandlisterntothose

rehearsedsleepyinterviews.Iwon'tevenhave

breakfastinthishouse,I'lljustgrabbsomething

from thecafeteriaatwork.Iheardtheysellthe

bestmuffins.

Trafficisprettymuchastruggleespeciallyin

themornings,luckilytodaythereisnoneimade

ittoworkwaytooearly.LookslikeI'llhavemy

blackbittercoffeewiththosemuffins.

PRECIOUSZIKHALI

"Vukamaan!Doyouwanttobelateforyou're

interview?"That'smymonstermother.



"Eishmystomachkeptmeupallnight."Ilie,I'm

sonervous.Myintestinesareknotted,ican't

breathe.Myfirstinterviewever.

"OkI'llmakeyouhomeremedythentomake

youfeelbetter"mymothertellsme.Iwokeup

withaJackieChanKarateKidfrom thebed

sprintingtothebathroom.Ican'tstomach

thosebittergreenleaves.Lordknowsidon't

likebathingihateitwithpassion.I'lljustwipe

thoseimportantnogoareasandgotothat

interview.Itiptoedbacktothebedroom onlyto

findmymonstermothersittingcomfortablyon

myplasticchair.

"Gobackinthatbathroom andbaththatfilthy

bodyofyours.Whenlastdidyouhaveabath?

YouknowwhatI'llcomescrubyoumyself



senselessly."Ihavenochoicebutgobackand

bath.Godmustcreateanothermethodof

bathingican'ttakethisabuse.Ishouldreport

mymotherforchildabuseandthisbasinistoo

smallforme.Shesaysshelovesmebutshe's

makingmeafool.Isometimespraythatthere's

medicationforbathing,youjustdrinkyou're

pillsandyou'redonebathing.

Whatwillievenwaretothisstupidinterview.

"Jehovasibawoti."Mymum hassomuch

dramawhat'swrongwithwhatI'm wearing.

"What?"Idon'tseeanythingwrongwithmy

clothes.Ilookprettycute.

"ReallyPreciousachurchuniform?"Shelooks

morelikedefeated.Itakeagoodlookatmyself



andiabsolutelyseenothingwrongwithmy

outfit.

"Butilikeitnje."

"Wholoolsforajobwearingachurchuniform?

Willtheytakeyouseriously?Doyouevenlove

yourself?"Thatquestiontouchedanerve.

Ofcauseilovemyselfmorethananything.I

decidedtochangeandwaremysimpleblack

longdressnotforgettingmygranniesshoes

ogogongiholile.Nowthisrighthereisakiller

outfit.

"Alldone!"Itellmymotherwholookedatme

from headtotoeswithanunexplainable

expression.



"Goeatyou'refoodbeforeitgetscold"shesays

withalowtonevoicewalkingoutofthrroom.

"MaPreshyou'regoingtonailthis"isayto

myselflookingatthemirror.

Ican'twaittobehiredsothaticouldhave

cornflakesforsupper.R3500isnotalotbutit

willputfoodonthetable.Minuteslateriwas

doneeatingporridge,saidaprayerwithmy

mother.WhatwillidowithoutmyApostolic

mothermadoda.

Realitykickedin,I'm havingmyfirstinterviewat

twenty-three.Iwantedsobabdlytostudydrama

butmyapplicationwasrejected.Mysecond

optionwastobecomeamusician,Beyonceis

myismyrolemodel.Ifihadtomakeawish,i

wouldwishtomeetBeyonceonedaybutijust

knowhowimpossiblethatis.Mymotherhas



beenmyrock,myhero,myrideordie.That

womanworkedsohardforustogotoschool

andnotevenoncewewentrobedinanempty

stomach.

Myfatherhasalwaysbeenabsentinourlives.

Mymothersayshewasallsheeverwantedina

man,thingsgotrockywheshehadahardtime

conceiving.Theytriedforyearsbutnothing

happend.Hisfamilyoptionedformyfatherto

haveasecondwifeandheagreedtothesetup.

Hegotmarriedtohissecondbelovedwife,

whenhefoundoutthatshe'spregnant,he

kickedmymotheroutofthehouselikea

worthlessdog.Atthattimemymotherwasalso

pregnantwithme,hequestionedmyidentity

untiliwasborn.Heneverbotheredtocheckon

mymother,wewerelivinginthestreets,eating

from thebins.Shemanagedtobuildherselfa

threeroom shacksowecouldhavearoofover

ourheads.Wheniwastenmymotherfeel



pregnantagainbytheverysamemanicallmy

father.Mysisterisnowthirteenandshe'sa

brighteststudentever.Myfatherhasonechild

withhisbelovedwifewho'sdoingherfifthyear

inmedicine.Wehavenorelationshipwhatso

ever.Ilastsawmyfathertwoyear'sago,and

sometimesiwonderwhydoesn'tmymother

justdivorcehim sinceshe'sinthismarriage

alone.

"Sisistopdaydreaming,youcangetoffnow"

thedrivebringsmebacktomysenses.Ilookat

mysurroundingsandindeedihavearrived.Iget

offthetaxilookingupatthetallbuildings,i

missedastepandfellintoapitholefullofmud.

"Shit"icurseunderneathmybreathe.

"Eishsisteranexttimedon'tlookupwhen



gettingoffataxi"hesaysuppressinghislaugh.

"Getlost"itellhim.I'm somadatmyselfright

now.Mydressisfullofmudandmygrannies

shoesaresowet.

"Whatdoidonow"iaskedmyselfstillsitingin

theontheroad.

"Getupsisi"awomanhelpsmetostandgiving

meherfaceclothtowipethemudoff.Arghthis

isatotaldisaster,whatwillpeoplesay.On

secondthoughtsfuckpeopleI'm ZikhaliaGodly

Weapon.Iheldmyheaduphighwithmymuddy

dressenteringthebuildingwhereeveryone

staresatmelikeI'm crazy.

"I'm hereforaninterview"itellherwithout



greeting.Mypalmsaresweatingandidon't

knowwhattodowithmyselfrightnow

"OwmorningMiss…."Shestop,ithinkshe

wantsmysurname.

"Zikhali,I'm sorryfornotgreeting.I'm stressed

out,alothappenedthismorningandidon'teven

understandmyself.."icutmyselfshortbeforei

saysomethingI'llregret.

"MissZikhaliit'sokyapologyaccepted.You

mayhaveaseat"shesaidwithawarm smile.

Isatdownlookingatthesepeoplewithlong

nailsandfakehair.Howdotheyevensrcub

theirviginaswiththoselongnails.Isighed

lookingatmydress,it'sstartingtodryout.



"MissZikhaliyouupnext"owfuckthat'sso

quicknoiwishididn'tapply.Owheavensineed

torunformylife.Yesthat'sitI'm gettingthe

helloutofherebeforeiloosemyself.

Nkulunkuluwabantwanaprotectmeasirunfor

mylife.Iranoutwithoutlookingbackwithmy

plasticbagunderneathmyarmpit.Isprintedout

likeCasterCementorwhatevertothegates

andtomysupriseit'sfickenlocked.

"Shitthisisnothappening,doiclimbupthe

wall.ThinkWeaponthink!"
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"Preciousthebossisdemandingtoseeyou."I

turnedaroundlikeaquicklighteninglookingat

thisladyinfrontofme,isshemad?Whydid

theyhavetofuckenlockthegates,iwouldhave

beenhomebynow.

"I'm notgoingbackinthere,whathaveIdoneto

deservethis"waitaminute,whatififakea

panickattack,theywillletmegorigh?

"I'm afraidyouhaveto.You'renotleavingthis

placeuntilyou'reinterviewisdone.Ifyoukeep

onrefusinghewillarrestyoufortrespassing."I

widenmyeyesinshock,nothiscan'tbe

happeningtome.Igodownonmyknees

sayingalittleprayerwithpeoplestartingatme

likeI'm sortofcrazyandicouldn'tcareless.I

havebiggerissuestohandle.



"Let'sgo"ifeellighterafterpraying,istandand

followherbehindcountingmysteps,clinging

ontomyplasticbagwithalleyesonme.Damni

looklikeahobbo,whatamovietostartmyday.

Whatifidon'tgetthisjob?Mamawouldbesad,

ihavetomakeherproud.Sheopensadouble

doorwereiassumetheinterviewisbeingheld.

"Goodluck"shesayleavingmeinsidelost.What

doidoknow.

"Haveasitmiss"it'ssoquiteandalleyeswere

onme,islowlytookbabystepstowardsthe

chair.Damntheseshoesaregivingmenorest

withthatkuffkuffwetsound.Nowtheyare

lookingatmywetmuddyshoes,thisisatotal

nightmare.Isatdownandshyedawaywithout

lookingatthem.Theylookingatmewithso



muchdisgustandicouldn'tcareless.

"Whathappenedtoyou?Whatmadeyouthis

dirtyinthemorning?"Who'sthismanaskingme

questionssoearlyinthemorning.

"Ifellintothemud"ianswerhim honestly.

"Whydidn'tyougohomeandchange?"Helang

I'm notincourtmoss.Thismanwillbea

seriousproblem.Ineedtoeliminatehim.

"Andmissthechanceofbeinghired,never!"I

clapmyhandsonceandiseeshockwrittenall

overtheirfaces.

"MrLucas,idon'tthinkthisyoungladyhereis



theperfectcandidate.Imeanlookattheway

she'ssodirtyinthemorning.Iwouldn'tbe

suprisedifshedidn'thaveabath."Oneofthe

boardmembersays.

"I'llbeinterviewinghertherestofyouwillshut

up.Whoareyoutoknowwho'sfitandnotfitto

workinmycompany?"NooneobeysMr

Lucas'sorders,hiswordisfinal.

"Somisstellmeifiweretohireyouforthisjob,

whatwillyoudowithyoursalary?"Didhejust

askedmethestupidestquestionofthem all?

"I…i"clearedmythroatthathadanunexpected

drylumpstuckup,icalmedmyselfdownby

takingadeepbreathe."Iwanttogobackto

schooltopursuemydreams.I'vebeenastreet

vendorforaboutayeartoraisesomefundsfor

myregistration.Sogettingthisjobwillhelpme



payformyregistration."Fuckwhatdidijustsay?

Ididn'tevenunderstandmyself.

"Hmmmmm,whatareyou'redreams?"Aythis

mandoesn'tsmileorlaugh,isheevenhuman?

"IwanttobefamouslikeBeyonce"ianswered

him withabigbroadsmileonmyface.These

peoplelaughatmelikeI'm somekindofjoke.

Didisaysomethingfunny?I'm pissed."You

knowimaylookdirtyinfrontofyou'reeyesi

don'tcare.Iwantthisjobandim goingtogetit

byfirebyforce.Youaresittingyou'reasseson

thoseexpensivechairslaughingatmejust

becauseisaidiwanttobefamous.Wellnews

flashonedayiwillbefamous,withthisvoicei

haveI'llgoplaces!"Whyam ievenshouting?

"Yousingyousay?"Youseethismanisstarting



toseriouslyannoyme."Singforusidon'thave

allday,makeitquick"hechuckslookingatme

withthoseblueeyes.

"MrLucasithinkyou'regoingoutofcontentof

theinterviewnow.Thisisnothowthingsare

donesir."Thisgrannyhatesmealready.

"Areyoumyboss?Incaseyou'reforgottenI'm

you'reboss,youdon'tgettotellmewhattodo

inmycompany."Thismanissofuckenrudebut

magogodeservesit."YoumayproceedMiss"i

hatethattitle.Whatdoising?Beyonceflashed

onmymind.Iclosedmyeyesimaginingmyself

onthestagewithalotoffanscheeringand

screamingmyname.

Shewaslostinsomanydifferentways



Outinthedarknesswithnoguide

Iknowthecostofaloosinghand

ButforthegraceofGodgoi

Ifoundfoundheavenonearth

Youaremylast,myfirst

Andthenihearthisvoiceinside

AveMaria

Sometimeslovecancomeandpassyouby

Whileyoubusymakingplans

Suddenlyhityouandthenyourealize

It'soutofyou'rehands

Babyyougottounderstand

Y…….

IstophalfwalfrealisingthatI'm inaninterview



andtheroom wasdeadsilent.Islowlyopenmy

eyes,andalleyeswereonme.

"Whythatsong?"Hisvoicewasnowmore

calmerandthatmademerelaxabit.

"It'spreferredasanelegyisbecauseofthe

melody.Thissongisdelicateandrelaxing

whichcanhelplightentheburdenofmouners

whencomingintotermswiththeirlovedones.It

allowsmournerstoweepgracefully."Damn

wheredidmymindgetallofthatinformation,

mytoungewassoslippery.

"Hmmmm"hekeptquitelookingatmelikehis

thinkingsomething."You'rehired,you're

startingonMonday.Youmaytakeyou'releave."

Heclosedhissmallbookthatwasinfrontof

him.



"WHAT!She'snotevenfitforthisposition"this

grannydoesn'tbackdown.It'stimeiputheron

theleash.

"Grannyandwho'sfitforthisposition?Ididn't

knowcleaningafteryou'reshitandoffices

requireapersontohaveadegreeforthat.Do

theyoffercleaninglessonsinvarsitiesand

tertiaries?Idoubt.Likeitornotyouwillbe

seeingmeonMonday."Istoodanheldmy

pursefordearlife.

"Justdisrespect,youbringinghoodstoour

company!"Thisgrannydoesn'tbackdown.

"FireinthenameofJesusChrist.Theway

you'resowrinkledyouwon'tseeheaven.Arat



hoodisyou.Jesuswillneverallowyouin

heaven,iwillhaveawordwithhim."Iturnto

walkawayactuallyididn'twalkiranoutformy

dearlifepassingeveryonebythereceptionist

withoutturningback.

"Fuck,damnthatwashectic.Godforgiveme

I'm you'rechild.Mamawillbesoproudofme."I

waitedanylongeritookataxigoingstraight

home.

"MAMA!MAMA!IGOTTHEJOB!"I'm

screaminggettingoffthetaxiruuninglikea

madwomantotheshackfindingmymother

cooking.Thiswomanismyrockthroughthick

andthin.

"Mamayoulookingatthenewcleaneratthe

H.LConstruction."Isquilledinexcitement.



"WHAT!OhJehovahmukhulu."Mymother

startscrying.I'm galdshe'scryingtearsofjoy.

"Haasisi,sothatmeansiwillnowcarry

lunchboxwithlatticelikeeveryrichkid?"My

littlesisterasked.Itbrokemyhearttoknow

thatwecouldn'tevenaffordaproperlunchbox

forher.

"YesFatima,nomoresuffering"shesmiled

lookingatmewithsomuchjoy.

"Whathappendtoyou'redress?"mymother

withherconcernedvoicethough.

"Heeemamayouwouldn'tbelieve…."Inarrate

thewholestorytoher,bythetimeiwas

finishedshewasinstiches.



"Kodwanawe,howmanytimesdoitellyounot

tolookupwhengettingoffthetaxi.Youdon't

listen."Shecontinuestolaughatme.Thisis

whatiloveaboutmymother.She'severything

I'veeverwishedfor.OnedayGodwillseeus

throughandwipeallthepainandsuffering

we'veendured.Idon'tseemyselfabandoning

thishumanbeingthatwentthroughhellforus.
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I'vebeenwatchingthisclipoverandoveragain.

Isthisgirlokayupstairs?There'sdefiantly

somethingwrongwithher.Whocomestoan



interviewlookingalldirty?Whobackchats

duringtheinterviewprocess?Ihiredher

becauseofhersimpleness,she'sanopenbook

andonehellofahandfulcharacter.Iapplaud

hervoice,shesurelycouldsing,tooinnocent

butbeautiful.Whenwasthelasttimeilaughed

likethis?Iwanttowatchhercrazinessfrom

rightbesideme.

Thesongshesangtouchedmedeeply,itmade

methinkofmybrotherGerald.Thatwasavery

traumeticexperienceforme,maybebeingto

GeraldJnrwillbringmeclosure.

Mybrother'sdeathhasalwaystakenatollon

me,ican'tmoveon,ican'tacceptthathis

goneandnotcomingback.Howdoiopenup

myhearttosomeoneelse?

PRECIOUSZIKHALI



MondaycameandI'm sofreakenscared.They

sentmeansmsinformingmetowear

appropriatelyandpresentable.Justbecausei

wasmuddydoesn'tmeanIdidnotlook

presentable.Arghthesepeoplearejusttoo….,i

don'thavetherightwordforthem.Myshit

startsat6O'clocktill3O'clockinthenoon,i

justcantwaittomeettherestoftheworker's.

Themorningbreezeismakingmyfacehardas

anice.

"Damnit'ssocold"ididn'tknowworkingwill

makeyouwakeupthisearly.Luckilythetaxi

wasfastenoughtodropmeoffatworkvery

early.Ilookaroundtryingtospotanyonecause

damnI'm definatlylost.

"Goodmorning"avoicesattlesmefrom behind,

iscream holdingmychestreadytorunformy



life."Yoogirlyoushouldhaveseenyou'reface.

You'rethenewgirlright"inoddedstill

frightened."I'm Nokwandabythewas"she

optionedforahandshakewhichikindlyaccept.

"Preciousismyname"itellher.

"Indeedyouareprecious,comelet'sgochange.

You'reuniform isinyou'relockernottoosureif

it'sgoingtofit"shetellsme.She'sso

welcomingandithinkilikeheralready.

"Wellthere'sonlyonewaytofindout"irespond,

"thisbuildingisveryhuge.Ifyoudidn'tcometo

myrescuemymum willbeprobablydealing

withKhumbule'khaya"shelaughsoutloud

shakingherhead.



"Youhaven'tseenanythingyetmydarling.We

normallystartwiththetoiletsandtheopen

spaces.Weonlycleantheofficesiftheowner

hasarrived.Owandwordofadvisejustfocus

onyou'reworkandnothingelse"shetellsme

butim justkeentoknowwhatshemeans.

"Why?"Iaskher.

"Justdowhatyou'repaidtodo.Onelastthing

you'reresponsibleforthebossesofficeMr

Lucas.Nooneisallowedintherecleanother

thanyou."Issheseriousrightnow.Thatman

doesn'tsmileandhasscaryblueeyeslikeafish.

JehovaI'm doomed.

Timeflieslikeanarrow,fruitflieslikebananas,

beforeiknewit,itwasafterworkandI'm so

deadtired.Imissmyboyfriendsobad,ineedto



getridofthesespiderwebsdlwnthere.I'llpass

byhisplaceiknowhemissesmetoo.Theyard

looksempty,iknockamultipletimesbutthere

wasnoresponse.Isighedanddroppedthe

doorhandleandthedooropens.Maybehis

asleep,shamemypoorthing.Myboyfriendis

doinghissecondyearinvarsity,hisdoingIT.

Hisverygoodwithcomputer's.Isitcomfortably

onthecouchandwaitedforhim.Minuteslater

hewalksinholdinghandswithmybestfriend

Swazi,theybothfreezeonthespotwhenthey

seeme.

"Preciouswhatareyoudoingher?"Hisfurious

andidon'tknowwhy,ialwayscame

unannouncedandnotevenoncehehada

problem withit.

"Isthatthewayyougreatyou'rebunnychow?"I



askhim

"Iwillaskyouagain.Whatthehellareyoudoing

here?"Thistimehisabitharsh.

"HabeI'm heretoseeyounkwenkwendini.

WhatisSwazidoinghereanyway?"I'm

confusedashell.Mlungisiandihavebeen

datingforfiveyearsnow.

"Thisismyboyfriendsplace."Helangthe

mosquitoSwaziansweredmewithsomuch

attitude.Iwishicouldmoppherfacewitha

scrubbingbrush.

"Boyfriend?"Iaskedwantingtobesureifmy

earsarenotdeceivingme.



"Yesboyfriend,areyouthatdumb"I'lljust

pretendthisbitchdidn'tcallmedumb.

"When?How?"I'm notleavingwithoutgetting

anyanswersfrom them.

"Doyoureallywhattoknow?"Mlungisiasksme

withasmilecreepingonhisface.

"Yesiwanttoknow"I'm calm ashell.

"You'reuglyPrecious,you'restiffinbedlikea

hardnumbrock.Youdon'tmakemehappy,you

havewaytoomuchbaggagewhichicannot

stand.Andthechoiceofyou'reclothingisfuck

zero.I'vetoleratedyouforfivefullyear'sjust

becauseifeltsorryforyou.Ineverlovedyou

Precious,you'renotevenmytype."Thesmugg



onhisfacewasnoticeable.

"Wow"that'sallimanagedtosay,partofme

wantstothinkthatallofthisisaprank."Igot

thejobiappliedfor,iwillnowchangemystyle

ofclothingandbemoreflexibleinbed.I'lltake

classesevenifihaveto."Ibeghim.

"Yousoundsopatheticrightnow."Thisisnot

myMlungisi.Whathappendtomysweet

Mlungisi?"Domeafavour,takeyou'retrash

withyouandleavemyhouse."Hethrowsmea

blackplasticbagthathasmyclothesinit."Go

buyclothingwiththemoneythatyouearned

from scrubbingtoilets."Helaughsoutsoloud.

"Mlungisiit'smeyou'reWeaponMaPresh,

you'reMbalezinhle."Itrytorewindhismindbut

feltlikeiwastickinghim off.



"Leaventombazanemybabywantstobond

withhisdaddy."Swazisaidgivingmethatlook

asshebrushedhermedium tummy.Ithought

shewasmybestfriendbutclearlyiwaswrong.

"Themadam hasspoken.Idon'twantrosteess

her.Pleaseleave."TosayI'm shockedwillbe

anunderstatement,I'm beyondhurtnowonder

hisbeensodistantlylately.Heblantlyignores

mycalls,blueticksmeonwhatsAppandhe

alsounfriendedmeonFacebook.Allthesigns

werethere,butiwasblindedbylove.Ipickup

myplasticandwalkoutoftheroom withatale

stuckinbetweenmylegs.Didhereallymeanall

thosethings?MaybehisjokingI'llgivehim time

tocooldown.Hewillcomebacktohissenses.

HENDRYLUCAS



I'm drainedemotionallyandphysically.The

deathofmybrotherishauntingme,idecidedto

workfrom homesinceihadahardtime

concentrating.Ineedtofindahobby,do

somethingthatwillmakemefeelbetter.Ineed

toreleaseallthetensioninme,agym willdo.I

dragmytiredbodydownthebasementtodoa

workout.

Nowifeelbetterafterthatsession.My

knuckleshurtbuttotallyworthit.Ican'tgoa

daywithoutwatchingthatlunaticsvidoe.I

wonderhowwasherfirstdayatwork,whenever

ithinkaboutherijustlaughmylungsout.I

instructedthecleanersthatiwanthertobe

responsibleformyoffice,iseem totrustthis

girlbutyetidon'tfuckenevenknowher.AsI'm

stillwatchingthevideoifeelthebackofmyhair

stand,andijustknewthatit'smybrother.I



knowsomethingisbotheringhim,hisrestless

andhistryingtoreachouttome.

"Talkromebrother,iknowyou'rehere.Just

makeasignthatyouineedofsomething."My

bedroom lightflickedonandoff.

"WhatisitGerald?"NowI'm morethan

concerned."Whyareyourestlessbrother?Ifeel

acoldbreezepassthroughmeandifeltmy

skincrawl.Gerald'sJnrteddybearfellonthe

floor.That'sstrange.Coulditbehewantsmeto

gofetchhim sinceit'smytimetobewithhim

thisweek?Somethingcoldtouchedmy

foreheadmakingmetorelaxclosingmyeye's.

ApictureofGeraldJnrbeingmolestedbythe

personwhowassupposetoprotectandbea

stepfathertohim.Iopenmyeye'stryingto

catchmybreathe,withoutanytimewastedi

grabbedmycarkeysandsprungoutofthe

houselikeI'm beingchasedoutbyaghost.



"Notmyson,no,no,Godno,nothim."My

emotionsareallovertheplace.Iwassuppose

toprotectfrom thevulturesofthisworld.

Whatdoidonow?Parrofmewishesmymother

wasawomanenoughtobemymother.

THISMAN
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It'sbeenaweeksinceGeraldJnrwasassaulted.

Iproducedenoughevidencetolegallyadopt

him.Doesn'tamotherprotecttheirowncubs?

Clearlynotcausethishappenedrightunderher

noise,butdecidedtoturnablindeye.Idon't

wanthernearmyson,she'snotevenallowedto



seehim nomatterwhat.Goodthingthatgood

fornothinghusbandwassentencedfifteen

yearsinprison.Iwishhewillgothroughallthe

painhecausedGeraldJnr.Myparent'sdon't

evenknowthattheirbelovedsonhasasonand

iwon'tevenbothertellthem,iknowforafact

thattheywilltakehim awayfrom me.

Idrewupthiswallinmyheartnottoletanyone

in,myheartcannotloveanotherpersonother

thanmyson.Hebringslightintomylife,asmile

onmyfacewhichissomethingthatdoesn't

usuallyhappen.

"Lucaswhatthefuck!I'vebeencallingyoufor

almostthirtyminutes.Whyareyouignoringme

likeidon'texist?"WhoinvitedAmandain.Idon't

havetimeforherdramarightnow.



"Keepyou'revoicedown."I'm seriouslyannoyed

bythestuntshe'stryingtopull.

"YouareignoringmeLucas,whyhuh?Doyou

haveanotherbitchhidinginthishouse!"She's

screamingontopofherlungs

"Youw……"iwasinterruptedbyatinyvoice.

"Dad"greatjustgreat,thisbitchwokeGerald

Jnrup.

"Whatthefuckisthis?Youhaveason?Awhole

sonandnotevenonceyoudecidedtosharethe

newswithme.Iwantthisbustedchildtocrawl

backfrom everwhichholeitcameoutfrom."

Shefoldedherarmsstaringrightbackat

Hendry.



"Amandadon'tannoyme.Youscaringhim."If

GeraldJnrwasnotinsightiwouldhave

showedherflames.

"Meannoywho?Younowtalktomelikethis

becauseofthisstatueinfrontofyou'reeyes."

Sheblurtedwithoutcare.

"Ifyouaredonescreaminglikeamadwoman

pleaseclosethedooronyourwayout.Idon't

havetimeforspinelessbitcheslikeyou.Ifyou

evercallmysoneveragainlikethat,iwillkill

youslowlyandburyyouwherenoonewillfind

you."ItookGeraldJnr'shandleavingAmanda

screamingmyname.Ituckhim inbedandslept

closetohim,iknowhefeelssaferthisway.I'm

donewithAmanda,ineverlovedheranyway.

Shewasjustagolddiggerwhowasaftermy



money.GeraldJnrismynumberonepriority

rightnow.I'm helpinghim healandforget,how

willihelphim healsinceI'm abrokenman

myself.Tomorrow ihavetogobacktowork

andihavenochoicetotakemysonwithme.I

don'ttrusthim withanyoneforthatmatter.

PRECIOUSZIKHALI

Itriedreachingouttohim,Itriedallthetricksin

thebookbutnothingworked.HehatesmeandI

don'tknowwhy.ThelasttimeIwenttohim

tryingtofixourbrokenrelationshiphepoured

mewithcoldwater,threatenedtohaveme

arrestedfortrespassing.Mlungisistrickedme

dead,hekilledmyheartandfuneraledit.My

fiveyearrelationshipjustwentdownthedrain.

"Girlyouwillhaveaheartattackhisnotworth



yourtears.Evenifyouwearragsyouwillstill

lookbeautiful.Ifhelovedyouhewasgoingto

workonyou,withyouandnotbeagainstyou.If

helovedyouhewasgoingtoholdyourhand

andmakeyouabetterperson.Maybeloosing

him isablessingindisguise,thereissomeone

outthereforyou.IwantthecrazyWeaponback,

stopsulkingforaloser.Pickyourselfupand

showhim thathedidgoodbybreakingyou're

heart!"Nokwandasays.Shehasbeenagood

shouldertocryonandsheknowshowtomake

mefeelbetter.

"Thankyou."Igenuinelytellher,whatwouldi

havedonewithouther.I'vebeencryingfortoo

long,whydidithavetobethisway.Weusedto

besostrong,nowhetookmysoul.Hecould

havetoldmeearlierthathewasn'thappywith

methanstringingmealong.



"Asforthatfakefriendofyours,showherthat

youcanmakeotherfriends.Showherwhat

bestfriendsdoforeachother.Theworlddoesn't

revolvearoundher.I'm hereforyou."Nokwanda

saysasshegavemethewarmesthugever.

Swaziandiusedtohug,butherhugswere

alwayscold.NokwandaisthebestbutI'veonly

knownherfortwoweeks.She'sfullofloveand

alwayshonest,shespeaksnothingbutthetruth.

"You'reright,thankyouagain.Youjustknow

whichbuttonstopresstomakemefeelbetter."

Itellher.

Idon'thavemuchworktodosincemybossis

notaroundandit'sbeenaweek.Ikeepmyself

busybywritingsongsorhelpingNokwanda

withherchores.Idon'tunderstandwhywehave

tocometoworkeverydaycausethebuildingis



alwaysclean.

"Haveyouevertriedenteringasinging

competition?"Nokwandaasksmewhileshe's

busypolishingthetable.Shesbeenverypushy

lately.

"No.I'm veryafraidofpeople,idon'tknowifit's

phobiaorwhat."Ihonestlydoubtmyself,seeing

alotofpeoplemakesmeshakeandhavepanic

attacks.

"Youshould,youreallyhaveagreatvoice."Shes

alwaysgenuineaboutmebuthardlytalksabout

herself.

"Whydoyouhardlytalkaboutyourself?"Iask

herandiseeherfacedropindisappointment.



"There'snothingtoshare."Sheansweredme

lookingatanotherdirectionavoidingeye

contact.Idon'tbelieveher.

"Doyoureallyexpectmetobelievethat.You

knoweverythingaboutmeandmydarkest

secrets.Itakeyouasmyoldersisternow."Itell

herandiseeateardropfrom hereye.

"Myparentsdiedinacaraccidentlastyear.My

wholeworldcrumbleddown.Thehouseandthe

carswereevicted.Nofamilymemberwantedto

takemein,theysaidI'm abaggageandicarry

alotofdarknessaroundme.Iliveinashelter

justtosurvivecauseihavenohome."She

sobbs,I'm inshockandheartbroken.



"Sobehindthisbeautifulsmilethere'ssomuch

pain?"Iaskedher.I'veneverbeenthis

speechlessinmylife.

"YesandI'm usedtomylifestyle.Atfirstitwas

hard,butnowI'm usedtoit.Lifereallyhumbled

me."Shetellsme,iadmirehershe'sreally

strong.

"Alldonefortheday."Swazishoutsbringingme

backtoearth.Ididn'trealisethatwe'veworked

thismuch.I'm deadtiredandican'twaitto

throwmyselfonmycomfortablesponge.We

walkedoutsidethebuildingandwentout

separateways.Seemslikethetaxiwilltake

longertoday.It'sveryquiteandpeopleare

takingtheresweetwatermelontime.Iseethese

twotratersenteringthesametaxiI'm in.Ow

Godwhydidyouhavetoputthem inthesame



taxiasme.Fuck,funeralmeJehova.Lookingat

them beingallloveydoveymakesmesick.

Mlungisirubbeditinmyfacethathenever

lovedmeitwasallpretencefrom thestart.I'm

abouttojumpoff,howdoitellthedriverI'm

next.Youknowwhatfuckthem thesetwo

backstabbersdon'tputfoodonmytable.

"Ngicelaukusalakamthakathi"phewthatwas

easy.Ithinkherecognizedmyvoicecausehe

stoppedtakingtohiscameroon.Thetaxistops,

ihurriedmybodyfrom thebackseattojunpoff.

Ifelttheireyesonmeandidarednottolook

back.Iheldmyheaduphighandwalkedaway.

"Mamayou'rebackealrytoday.Istherea

matter."I'm soconcernedrightnow.Shecan't

affordtolooseheherjob.Iknowbeingastreet

vendoristiringbutshewillbehavingherown



sourceofincome.

"You'refathercalledmeandgloatedthathis

preciousdaughterisgettingmarried,weare

summonedbackhome."Iseethehurtinher

eyes.I'm suprisedthatthismanstillhasmy

mothersnumber.

"It'sokymama,Godisnotasleep.Onedayiwill

alsomakeyouproud,onedayyouwillbe

smillingtearsofjoy."Ihateseeingherlikethis.I

trymybesttoputhercalm.

"Iknowmybaby.Iwillnotgotothatceremony,

whyisheinvitingme?Theywantmetogoslave

around,never!It'shightimeidivorcehim,hisno

morelongerworthmytearsandenergy."A

smilecreepedonmyfaceafterhearingthose

wordscomingoutofhermouth.



"Dimamzothat'sthespirit.Me,youandFatima

arenotattendingthatshamelesswedding."

Thatsthesmileiwouldliketoseeonmy

mothersface,thiswomanrighthereismy

pillowofstrenght.

"Howwaswork?"Sheaskedme.

"Ahhhworkisworkmama,theatmosphereis

sofree,and……."MymindshiftedtoNokwanda

andmyheartbecamesad.Issheoky?Hasshe

eaten?Allthesequestionsareringingthrough

mymind.Ijustprayshe'ssafewhereevershe

is,she'sonebigsisterI'veneverhad.She's

quitecalm andveryhumble.WhydoesGod

abandonhischildrenwhentheyneedhim the

most?"

THISMAN
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Ihatemornings,ihatebeingdisturbedbythis

ice-cream ringtonealarm.PreparingGeraldJnr

isastruggleidefinatlyneedafulltimenanny.I

willhavetolookforthoselongliststupid

agencies.Iwantsomeonequalifiedandgrown

upnotthoseexcusememiss.Mysonis

extremelyhappy,buthowdoichasethose

nightmaresaway,hisbeenstrugglingtosleep.

Thedrivetoworkfeelslong,thankthestars

trafficisnothorrifictoday.IlookatGeraldon

thepassengerseatwhoslookingathisnew

Niketakkies.Maybehedoesn'tlikethem.



Myofficelooksextremelycleanandrefreshing,

itsmells….idon'tknowsomehowdifferent,

womanlythat'showicoulddiscribeit.Mytable

isempty,wherearemyfuckendocuments.I'm

fuminginanger.

"EMILY!"Ishouthernamefrom theintercom for

everyonetohearhowmadiam.Idon'thave

timetodialherstationnumbertelephone.Isee

hershapelessthinbodyrunningtomyoffice.

Whydoessherun,shelookslikeshe'sgoingto

break.

"Youcalledformesir"she'spantingand

panicking.

"WHEREAREMYFUCKENDOCUMENTS?"I

scream ather.Mypatienceiszero.



"I….idon'tknowsir."She'sinthevergeofcrying.

Isighandtrytocalm myselfdown,evenGerald

Jnrwasscaredofthismonsterinfrontofhim.

"Who'sbeencleaningmyoffice.Ithoughti

instructedallthecleanersthatthisnewgirlis

theoneresponsibleforit."I'm morecalmernow.

"Thenewgirl,she'sbeencleaningyouroffice

sir."Ohthisathleticrunnerdidn'tjustruinmy

office.Didsherunovermydocumentstoo.

"GETHERFORMETHISMINUTE."Myvoiceis

highmakingotherworkersshiverinshock.I

lookatEmilyrunningherthinlegsoutofmy

office.Theywayshe'srunningitslikeshe's

runningontopofajummingcastle.



"Goodmorning."What'sgoodaboutit.Ilookat

her,ratherfeelingdefeated.

"Wherearemydocuments?Justbecauseyou

cleanmyofficeitdoesnotmeanyouare

entitledtoit."Itellher.

"Isaidgoodmorning."Thisgirlisseriously

gettingonmylastnerves.

"Iaskedyouaquestion.Lookgirlyigotnotime

toplay.WHEREAREMYFUCKEN

DOCUMENTS?"Maybeifiscream athershewill

seehowmadiam.GreatandthisfuckenEmily

ranawayshedidn'tcomeback.

Shefoldsherarmsandlooksstraightatmein



theeyes,"firstthingsfirstMynameisPrecious

MaWeaponsnotgirly.Secondlygreeting

anotherhumanbeingwillnotkillyouandlast

butnotleast,letthisbethelasttimeyouspoke

profanityinfrontofachild."IsshetellingHendry

Lucaswhattodo.Thisishilariouslyfucken

unbelievable.

"I'm sorryMissP.Goodmorningt……"shecut

meshortbeforeievencontinuedfucken

greetingherback.

"Saveit,yourdocumentsareonyourtopright

shelf.Makeamessandiwilldealwithyou."

Withthatsaidshewalkedoutleavingmein

shock.Whydidihireheragain,owisaidiwant

someonewhowillchallenge.Ithinkihireda

shedevilherself.



I'm impressedeveryfilewasplacedneatlyand

alphabetically.Manwheredidshegetallthe

timetodothis.Mytablewasatotaldustbin

andthisnewarrangementistotallymakingmy

workmuchmoreeasier.

I'vebeenworkingforfartoolongforgettingthat

icamewithGeraldJnr,poorchildmustme

starving.Isearchedeverycornerofmyoffice

GeraldJnrisnowheretobefound.Igooutthe

corridorssearchingforhim butnothing.Fear

creepedin,whatifElizahismotherstolehim?

"haveyouseenmyson?"Iaskedoneofthe

cleanerswhowaswalkingpastmemindingher

ownbusiness.Iprayshesaysyes.

"Thatadorablesonwho'sbeenrunningaround

lookinglostisyourson?"Sheansweredme.



"Jehovayeshismyson.Whereishe?"I'm

panacking.

"HiswithPreciousinourcanteen."Reliefwash

overme,atleasthissafe.Iwastednotimeand

rushedtothecleanerscanteen.Mycleaners

havetheirowncubiclespaceweretheyeatand

unwind.Iwantthem tomakethem feelapartof

us,beingacleanerdoesn'tmakeyouany

differentfrom us.Weareallhumansand

humansmustbetreatedfairly.Imakesurethat

theyfeelappreciatedcausewithoutthem our

environmentwillbedoomed.Istoponmytrack

wheniseeGeraldJnreatingonlyGodknows

what.Hisevenlaughing,somethinghehasn't

doneinaverylongtime.Istandtherelikeaa

wetchickenadmiringmyboyssmile.

"Whatareyoueating?"Iaskedhim makingmy



waytowardsthem.Whatevertheyareeating

lookslikeafricanfood.

"Dudu"heansweredfreelymakingPrecious

laughherlungsoutcoveringhermouthfullof

food.

"It'snotdudu,it'scalled,amadumbe.Idon't

knowwhatyoucallitinEnglish.Here,tryone

it'sverynice."Shepulledmedownaggressively

makingmesitonthechair.Evenifisaidno,

thisathleticwouldhaveshoveditdownmy

throat.Iwatchedherasshetookhertime

peelingitoffandI'm justdisgustedbyit.

"Areyousurethatthisdubethingisnice?"I

askedherasshewashandingittome.She

smiled,shehasaverybeautifulsmilewhichis

verynoticeablebytheway.



"Youshouldstopabusingthewordidumbe,you

willendupswearingme.It'sveryniceand

healthytoo,it'smorelikeavegtable."Shesays,

ilookatitandistilldon'tlikeitonebit.

"IfidieI'llbecomingforyoursoul."Itookabite

ofthisdudethingandit'sabitsalty.Wellit's

notasbadasithought.Ithinkijudgedittoo

quickly,nowondermysonisbusytappinghis

feet.

"Ibetterheadbacktowork.Youcanlivemy

lunchboxhereiwillcomefetchitlaterMr

MaHerryHerry."Whatdidshejustcallme?

Whatdoesthatmean?Didshejustswearatme?

Unbelievable.Iwatchherasshewalkedaway

lookingupattheceiling.Shetrippedandfell

balancingherselfwiththetables.Whoonearth



looksupwhentheywalking?Thisgirlis

completelyweird,iwonderhowdoesher

boyfriendcopewithhercraziness.

PRECIOUSZIKHALI

ThankGodit'smonthend.Iwanttosuprisemy

motherwithgroceriesandmysisterwitha

schoolbag.R3500isnotalotofmoneybutit's

moneythatputsfoodonyou'retable.Ialso

needanewwardrobe,Nokwandavolunteeredto

helpmethisupcomingweekend.TheywayI'm

soexcitedievenforgotmylunchboxatwork.I

spentR1500onfooditemsandR500on

cosmetics.Iwillbesmellingrichlikethose

spoilbratsthatcomefrom wealthyfamilies.I'm

atthebusstopwaitingforthebusMaspalabut

dololo,I'vebeenstandinghereforalmostan

hour.Ican'tgotothetaxiwiththisjumbosale,i



willbeforcedtobuyaseatforthecomboi

happilyboughtfrom Cambridge.I'm fedup,

whatwillidowithmymother'scombination

now?Arghhhhhistompmyfeetrepeatedly

shakingmybodyinanger.

"AreyouokayMissRunner?Whatareyoudoing

toyourself?Areyouwaitingforsomeone?

You'vebeenstandingherforalmostanhour

now."Greatjustgreatmybossjustsawmy

combozillion.Whatishedoinghereaskingme

hundredquestions.

"AhhhhI'm waitingforthatstupidMaspala.I'm

soangryrightnowifeellikefunerallingmyself."

I'm seriouslymadrightnow.

"HoppinI'lltakeyouhome."Hesayswitha

seriousface.Isprangtothecarlivinghim with



hishandsinthepocketandmademyself

comfortableinthebackseat."Andthe

groceries?"Heaskedmewithafrownonhis

face.

"You'rethemanangithi,qinandodaandput

them inthecar,awuMaHerryHerryMrMuscle

Man."Heshakeshisheadandloadedthe

plasticsinthecar."Don'tleavemymother's

combobehindplease."Ishoutathim making

peopleturntheirheads.Hejustkeptquiteand

starredatmewiththeannoyedlookandi

couldn'tcareless.

"Wheredoyoustay?"Heaskedwhileclosing

thedoorandfasteningtheseatbelt.Idon't

understandwhyeveryonefearsthisman

"Chesterville,BlakAssandyou."Hissofocused



ontheroad.Whyishethisuptight.Ishould

enema(ngimuchathe)him andtakeoutallthat

lioninsideofhim.Hedoesn'tlaugh,smile,very

rudeandtoomuchofashouter.

"Westville."Heansweredfeelingbored,ijust

noddedmyheadandcontinuedtodirectinghim

untilwereachedourdestination.

"Andwearehere."Itellhim,isaidalittleprayer

askingGodtopreventmefrom falling,stupid

him hedecidedtoletmetripandfall."Ow

fuckerywhydoihavetofalleverytimewheni

getoffacarortaxi?"Isatdownforawhile

catchingmybreathe.

"Areyouokay?"Thisisthesecondtimeisee

youfallinoneday."Whatishe?Myspynow.



"Ialwaystrip,it'smyhobby."Ibluntlylie,hegets

offthecarandtookoutthegroceries.

"HowPreciousuthengeneCombo,mkhulu

uJehova."That'smymotherkneelingdown

thankingJehovaJira.Itwasanemotional

momentformecausethisisthefirsttimewe

hadthismuchfoodinthishouse.

"Mamayouembarrassingmeinfrontofmy

boss."Itellher,shequicklystandsupand

welcomedthem warmly.IgaveFatimaher

schoolbag,shecouldn'thidetheexcitementon

herface.Shamemysisterthough.Forthirteen

yearsshehadbeencarryingherbooksin

plastics.Lifehasbeentough,icantwaittobea

person'speoplesomeday.Whatam ieven

sayingstupidme.Howcanifuneralmyselfto



stoptalkingsuchnonsense.

THISMAN
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Forthefirsttimewewillbehavingadecent

mealsurroundedbysevencolours.It'snothing

hecticjustrice,beefstewandAfricansalads.

WhathappendtoMaHerryHerryyoumustbe

asking,thatonehadnoescapehewasforced

tohavedinnerwithus.Wedon'thavethose

fancyplatesandthoseforkandknifes.Wecan't

affordthosestylishdinnersetplates,butas

longasourplasticplatesarecleanthat'sthe

onlywecanofferforourguest's.GeraldJnrhas

appetitefordays.



"Thankyoumam,yourdaughtercansurely

cook."Hesaidwithoutasmile.Thefoodwas

simplebutverydelicious.

"ThankGodshedidn'tdropthepot,she'svery

clumsy.Shewilldropherownchild,idon'ttrust

heronebit."That'smymothermakingmethe

badguy.Howcanshedishoutsensitive

informationlikethis.Thatinformationshe

sharedmademedroptheplateiwaseating

from."Seewhatimean,neverallowherto

touchyourglasses."Ididn'tknowmymother

hatesmethismuch.

"Iwasjustplayingmama."Itrytoconvinceher.

"Weshouldtakeourleavenowmam,thankyou



onceagain."Theybidfarewellandtheywalked

outofthedoor.

"Don'tberude,walkyourbossout."Didshejust

slapmeatthebackofmyhead?Istoodupand

followedthem outsideandidon'tevenknow

whatI'm walkingthem outfor.

"GowellandmakesureyoubathGbeforehe

sleeps."I'm verygoodatadvisingpeopleto

bath,butwhenitcomestomeit'soilandwater

"Yesmam."Hesaidsarcastically.Hegotinhis

car,wavedhishandandtheydroveoff.Isighed

thinkingaboutthefoodibought,myheart

jumpedwithjoyandthatmademedoa

tsibhatstibhadanceunderthethestreetlight.



"Hlanyousufendaindongazagesimanje,ilong

knewthere'saloosescrew."Oneofthe

drunkardssaidandtheywalkedpastme.I

walkedbackhomewithahugesmileonmy

face.

"Whyareyousmiling?"Thiswomanisawitch,

howdidsheknowiwassmiling?

"Seeingallthisfoodmakesmehappy."Itellher

honestly.Whowouldhavethoughtthatoneday

meMaWeaponswillbeworkingforoneofthe

biggestcompaniesinDurban?Whowouldhave

thoughtthatonedayiwillbetheonewho

wouldwipemymotherstearsaway?

"Hmmmm"thatswhatshemanagedsay

lookingatmewithquestionableeyes.



"I'm offtomymattress."Ihurriedoutofher

sight.Ineedtosetanalarm,ilookforamatch

stickandstartedpressingonthebuttonless

phone.Thisisastruggleineedanewphone.I

gotundercoversanddamnican'twaittodream

aboutallthatfood.

LUCASHENDRY

IknewPrecioustherunnerwasclumsyjudging

bythewayshewalks.I'venoticedthather

handsareverysoftandonehellofaweirdgirl.

Mostpeoplearescaredofmecausetheydon't

understandmypersonality,butwhenitcomes

tomissrunnerhereshe'snotafraidofmeone

bit.Shestandshergrounds,andherwordis

alwaysfinal.LookatmebathingGeraldJnrjust

becausesheinstructed.Ituckhim inbedand



heimmediatelyfallsasleep,hemustbetired.

"HendryLucas!"WhatthefuckisAmandadoing

here.Thislunaticdoesn'tgettired,I'vehadit

withherseriously.Iwalkoutofmyroom

closingitgently,islowlymakemywaytoher

withmyhandsburieddeepinmypockets.

"Whyareyoushoutingmyname?Doyouknow

thatyoulooklikeadesperatewomanright

now."Ineedtochangemycodeandkeylocks.

"You'vebeenignoringme,whatdoyouexpect

metodohuh?Smileandcheeraboutthat!"

She'sscreamingontopofherlungswakingup

GeraldJnrandI'm justchilled.

"Gotobedson."Itellhim andhestartscrying.



"IwantPrecious"hehidesbehindmeandiget

comfusedforaminute.

"Precious?"Iaskhim justtosure,maybemy

earsheardwrong.Suprisinglyhenoddshis

headinfear.Okaythat'sitiwantthisbimboout

ofmyhouse.

"Who'sthatfuckenPreciousyourbustedchild

isreferringto?"Sheaskedwiththehandson

herwaiste.Ilostitandifoundmyselfgivibgher

onehellofaslapmakingher

Stumbleinshock."Y…youhitme?"Shestillhas

thenervetoask.

"Andiwillhityouagainifyoucontinuereferring

tomysoninthatmanner.Leavebeforeido



somethingimightregretlater.Don'tyoudare

bringyourstinckyassbacktomyhouseever

again.

"Youwillpayforthis."Shegrabbedherbagand

stormedoutofthedoorslammingit.

"I'm sorrybudda,youwillseePrecious

tomorrow,letsgosleep"heholdsmyhandand

followsbetothebedroom.Sohefeelssafer

aroundPreciousthanhisownfather,she'svery

welcomingandhasthatwarm auraaroundher.

Iwon'tblamemyson,hefeltthemotherslove.

Thatwomanappreciateseverylittlethingyou

do,buthasacrazywayofshowingit.Iwonder

whathappenedforthem toliveinashack.I'm

sofullandtired.Sleepnesstakesoverasi

dozedoff.



MLUNGISIZONDO

Idon'tknowifitisloveorlustthatifeelfor

Swazi.She'sacatchverybeautifulandcomes

from awealthyfamily.Precious,ioncelivedher

untilifeeloutofpflove.Hertasteinclothingis

aturnoff,herandwateraremixedportionsbut

shehasaheartofgold.Idoubtanyrightmanin

theirstateofmindwillgoforalowclasslike

her.Iwasdefinatlyherfirstandherlast.Now

thatihaveababyonthewayihavetobeaman

andtakeresponsibility.

"Areyousureaboutyourdecision?"Mymother

askedme,shehasbeenconcernedabout

Preciousmorethanmybabyontheway.Iknow

shelovesherbutshe'snowoverdoingit.

"YesmotherI'm sure,ifelloutofloveandino



longerloveher.Shejusthasthatsomething

missinginher."Preciouskeptonaskingforlove

backdisturbingmypeaceuntilshegaveup.I

pouredwateronhercauseshewasstartingto

beanuisance.

"Hopeyouwon'tregretitlateron.Ifyou're

happywithyourdecisionwhoam itostandin

yourhappiness"mymotherisjustbeingover

protective.IthinkI'm inlovewithSwazi,butonly

timewilltell.I'm fewmonthsawayfrom

graduatingandican'twaittolookforajobto

lookoutforownminifamily.

HENDRYLUCAS

"Owyesdeeper,owLucas"ipumpedherharder

likethere'snotomorrow."ShitPrecious"iwas

literallyoncloudninesweating.Thoseslippery



soundswerenotmakingiteasierforme,they

makingmewantmore.Imadeherlayonher

sideliftingheroneleguphangingitovermy

shoulderlookingathedrippingwetvigina.

Damnthisredfleshismakingmeinsane,"fuck"

islidmymanhoodinherandihearhermoan

mynamesoftly."OwLucas"iloveitwhenshe

callsmebymysurname.

"Fuckmamiyoukillingme"shitshe'sstracthing

myarmsandscreamingmyname.

"OwLucasfuckmebaby,faster."Iwastedno

timeifuckedherfastermakingmysweatdrip

onthosebigsexyboods.Ilovehowthey

bouncebackandforthwhenimoveinandout

ofher.Ipumpedherhittingtherightplaces

makingmorejuicestodripoutofher.Imoved

morefasterloosingmysensesandigushedall

mybabiesinher.

"Iloveyoumami"iwaspantingandhappy.



"Iloveyoutoo"sherespondedfeelingtiredand

sleepy.Ilovethiswomanmorethananything.I

lookatherwithsomuchloveandidon'tsee

mysleflivingwithouther.

Themovementsonthebedmademeopenmy

eyesandigottheshockofmylife.

"Fuckthiscan'tbehappening."Godno,no,no,

nowhydoyouhatemethismuch.

THISMAN
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FuckdidijustdreamtaboutPrecious,howthe

helldidthishappen?I'm stillhighandmydick

hurts.Igetoffthebedandwalkstraighttothe

bathroom,satontopofthetoiletseat,istarted



jerkingmyself.Iclosedmyeyesandherface

flashedinmymind,thewholedream came

back.Iwasfeelingit,ifelthersoftvoicecalling

mynameuntilmycum splashedonmyhands.

"Fuck,shitI'm dead.Outofallthegirlsicould

dream ofPreciouswastheone,whyGod?"I

takeacoldshowertocalm mysexdrivedown.

Thisisgoingtobealongday.

GeraldJnrisinajollymoodthismorningunlike

mewho'sstillhavingathrobbingdick.Ithink

Precioustraumatizedmymind.

Ihavetomakeamentalnotethatafterworki

shouldbuyhim hisbabystuffs.Whatdoi

personallybuyforasixyearold.Ihatedriving

towork,thirtyminutesisalongdriveand

exhaustingforme.Callmelazy.



Ipasseveryoneheadingstraighttomyoffice

andwalaifoundthedream girlsinginginmy

toilet.

Iwishicouldbelieveyou,andI'llbealright

Butnoweverythingyoutoldmereallydon't

apply

Tothewayifeelinside

Lovingyouwaseasyonceuponatime

Butnowmysuspicionsofyouaremultiplied

Andit'sallbecauseyoulied

Ionlygaveypuahardtime

Causeican'tgoonandpretendlike

Ihaven'ttriedtoforgetthis

ButI'm toofullofresentment



Shereallyhasablessedvoice,shecameoutof

thetoiletholdingabucketandamop,she

mistakenlydroppedthebucketluckikythere

wasnowaterinside.

"Shitahhhhhh,goodmorningsir"shebended

downpickingupthebucketandplaceditneatly

atthecornerandshestartedclearingmytable.

Whatisthisgirldoingtome.Therewasalotof

comotionoutsideandAmandabargedinmy

office.

"Thereheisofficer'sarresthim"ilookat

Preciouswholooksatthedoorlikeshe'sseena

ghost.GeraldJnrrantohidebehindPrecious

andforherclumsinessshepickedupthe

tensionandprotectedGerald.



"ReallyAmanda,isthisthetraumeryouwant

mysontogothrough?I'm defeatedinthisstunt

thatAmandapulled.Noweveryoneislookingat

theactionthat'sinmyoffice.

"Youhitmebecauseofthatbustedchild"she

snorts,whendidherfacebecomelikethis.Ifi

rememberclearlyionlygaveherasmackon

hercheek.

"Noyoudidn't"Precioussaid,idon'tknowhow

andwhenherhandlandedonAmanda'sface.

"NOONECALLSMYSONABUSTEDCHILD,NO

OME.I'llwipethatfakefaceofyourswiththat

mopandiwillfuneralyouandtrustmeyouwill

befuneralized."Precioustheactor,what

happenedtotheclumsyPrecious?Isee

Amandaeyesloozingaroundtryingtobring

herselfbacktohersenses.



"Mam stepaside"Preciousmovedasideasthe

officerinstructed.

"MrLucasyouareunderarrestfortheassault

ofMissAmanda.Wh….."Preciouscutthe

officer.

"Youlie,arrestwhoheeh?Youdaretouchhim

I'llhaveyouarrestedforrape.Youknowwhat

youtwoofficer'sarestupid,infactyouare

funeraled.Standtherelikeaghostthatyouare."

Ihadnoenergyinmeiletthem cuffme,I'm

lookingatAmandawhohadasmirkonherface

enjoyingthemomentoffame.IlookaPrecious

fidgetingwiththebucket,shecamebackwitha

wetdrippingcloth.Withoutwarningshe

smasheditonAmanda'sfacemakinghergasp

andfreezeonthesport."Soeventhelawtook



partinthismake-upscheming,amake-upjust

toputaninnocentmanbehindbars.Ifyoudo

notuncuffhim heheheiwilldalayouandkick

you'reassandmixitwithyourtinyballs.Doyou

evenhavedickscauseyourpantsarejustplain

fruityoghurt."

"Soyouaregoingtostandtheirandlether

disrespectmelikethis"Amandaaskedfeeling

annoyedthatherplanbackfired.

Thetwopolicemenweremuchmoreashamed

andalarmedthattheyhavebeentakenfora

ride.Whatifthecompanydecidestosuethe

station,itwillbringbadpublicity,theymight

evenloosetherebadgesforthatmatter.For

whatexactly?Abitterexwholetheremotions

controlher.



"Sirweapologizeforharassingyouatwork.

YouknowSouthAfricadoesnottolerate

womanabuse.Afterseeingallthosefake

bruiseswewereconvincedthatindeedyou

wentagainstthelaw."Oneoftheofficessay

fillingguilty.Theyalmostruinedanotherhard-

workingmansreputation.

"ItshowsthatourSouthAfricanpolicemen

don'tdotherejobs.Theyenjoyputtinginnocent

peoplebehindbars.Insteadofarresting

criminalswhoareroamingaroundyouarehere

wantingtoputmebehindbars."Myvoiceisfull

ofanger.Theyfailedmybrother,theyfailedto

arrestthemanthatkillhim.

"Idon'tbelievethisicametoyourhouse

yesterdayandyouslappedme,justbecausei

calledyourchildabusted."Amanda'svoice



fillingtheroom.Preciousgaveheranotherone

hellofaslappthatshebleedfrom hermouth

andgotswollenimmediately.

"It'sapitycauseiwasatMYHOUSEyesterday

andleftearlythismorning.Howcomeididnot

seeyou."PreciousaskedAmandaleaving

Hendryshocked.

"Youdirtyfilthything,howdareyoutouchme?

Whothehellareyou"Amandawasboilingin

anger.

"Hisbabymamafrom hellandtrustmeyou

wouldn'twanttomesswiththisdirtything

that'sinfrontofyou.I'm MaWeaponkayione,no

messwithmyfamilyandlivestotellatail.Let's

gobaby,iknowdaddydidn'tfeedyou."Without

protestGeraldJnrheldontoPrecious'shand



fordearlifeastheywalkedoutoftheoffice,

leavingAmandaandtherestoftheemployees

shocked.

"Againsirweapologizefortheinconvenience"

thetwoofficesleftandtheworker'swentback

totheirworkingstations.

"Sothatfilthythingisyourbabymama.Youleft

meforthatthing.Howcouldyoudothistome

Lucas?"Shecriedfeelingstupid.Hercheekwas

achingandshekeptonrubbingit.

"Areyoudonewiththosecrocodiletears?Now

youlistern,idon'twantyouinmylifeanymore.

Youalmostruinedmyreputationforwhat?Iwill

neverabandonmyfamilyinamillionbecause

ofyou,youarenotevenworthit.Nowomanin

theirrightstateofmindwouldgoyourlength



andlieaboutabuse.I'm justgaldyoushowed

meyourtruecolorsbeforeitwastoolate.Now

domeafavourandgetyourfakeassoutofmy

officeidon'teverwanttoseeyoueveragain."I

toldherlookingdirectlyinhereyes.Thosetwo

slappsthatshegotfrom Preciouswerejusta

gameisee.

"I'm sorryoky,iwillworkonmyself.Butyou

can'tchooseheroverme.Youcan'tdegrade

yourselflikethat.Whyareypudoingthistous?

"sheaskedinalowvoice.

"She'snotfakeandyourwaytoofake.Youso

rudeandfullofyourselfontheotherhandshe's

humble.Youonlyknowhowtospendmoney

recklessly,youhavenofutureandyourlifeis

basedonlies.Thatwomanidegradedmyself

forisfulloflifeandshe'sanopenbook.She



valuesherselfanddoesn'tstandshit.Youare

notawomanenoughforme,formyson.Now

ifyoudon'tmindiwouldliketogobackto

work."Isatdownopeningmylaptopand

startedworking.

Amandastoodtherelookingathim andknew

rightthatmomentthatshehaslosthim.The

wordshesaidweretoohurtfulforhertodigest

andswallow.Shethoughtofthewayshehas

beenharshtowardshisson,maybeshecould

tryandwarm uptohim butthanagainshehate

kidswithpassionandshedoesn'tseeherself

havinganykidsinthefuture.Herlifeisallabout

travelling,maintainingherfigger,havinganice

life,sippingexpensivecampaignsandwearing

designerclothes.Maybeworkingonherselfand

beingthatwomanthathewantsshewillbe

treatedlikeawife.Shesighedandwalkedout

slowlywithataleinbetweenherlegs.Shedidn't



wantthingstoescalateinthismanner,maybe

shetookittoofar.Nowpeoplearelookingat

herwiththoseeyesfullofhate.Hermind

shiftedbacktoMphakamseniNgcobo,theman

sheoncelovedbuthewashappilymarriedand

thatmanlovedhiswifedearly,andhestilldoes.

Ifonlyshecouldfindamanofherown.

Hendrywastryingsohardtoconcentratebut

hismindwasveryoccupied.Hethoughtof

Preciousthewrestlerandforthesecondtimein

ageshesmiledandhisfacewasabitpainful.

Whatdoes

thisgirlhave?

"Whoareyou?Whyaredoingthistome?Why

areyoumakingmethisweak?"Foramomenti

thoughtandlookedattheclipplayingitinslow

motion.Ifeltmyheartbeatingfastand



uncontrollably.

"Whatthehellishappeningwithme?"
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IhateAmandawithpassion,ihateherwith

everyfiberinme.Didshereallyhavetogoall

outcomingtomyofficetocauseascene.What

haveigottenmyselfinto.Ifitwasn'tfor

Preciousiwouldbeinjailbynow.Ididn'tknow

shecouldgoallJackieChan,hercraziness

reallyhelpedmealot.Idon'tknowhowto

explainthis.Isomehowhaveasenseofrelief

whenevershe'saroundme.Sheknowshowto

calm medown,evenmyownsonprefers



Preciousmorethanme.Whatafatheriam.I

haven'tseenhim sinceafterthatscandal.Iwalk

outofmyofficetogosearchforhim.Ifrown

lookingathim enjoyingthiswhitething.This

girlonlyeatsherownkindoffood.

"Gerald,whatareyoueating?"IaskcauseI'm

curious.I'm averypickypersonandidon'twant

anythingfrom anyone.ButJackieChanthe

runnerseemstopullingmebymynoise.

"Amasitry,theyveryniceifyouaddcream in

them"Godforbidshe'salsoenjoyingthis.

"Nothankyou,"igenuinelysmileather.My

appetiteiszeroknotafterAmanda'sdrama.

"Weneedtotalk,I'llcomebyyourofficelater



on"judgingfrom hertoneitmustbeserious.I

noddandwalkedawaybacktomyofficeandall

thestareswereonme.Mymainprioritynowis

GeraldJnr.Hiseatingsoiknowhiscoveredfor

theday.Whydoikeeponrelyingandtrusting

thisgirl.Idon'tevenknowherforcryingoutloud!

I'vebeenburiedwithtonsofpaperworkandi

haven'tevenhadlunch.ThankGodGeraldisnot

around,ithankPreciousforkeepinghim in

company.Imanagedtogothroughawholelot

bunchofdocuments.

"Knock,knock"ahhhhspeakofthedevils,why

isshebringinghim backistillhaveloadsof

worktodo."It'smyknockofftimesir,ibought

Gback."ThisGthathasbeenslippingoutofher

toungeconfusesme.Shenoticestheblanklook

onmyface.



"GasinGerald?"Ihadtoaskjusttobesurewe

areonthesamepage.

"IfikeepcallinghisfullnameI'llbitmytounge.I

don'thaveafuneralcovernotevenCebolethu

willfuneralmeandyouwon'tcometomy

rescue."Shesays.Thismouthofhersnever

runsofrubbishtospit.

"Yoh"that'sallimanagedtosay.Shehasaway

ofmakingmeweakinanunexplainableway.

Shesitsacrossmytableandputsherhandson

it.Somehowidon'tlikepeopletouchingmy

stuff,butherit'sanotherstory.

"I'm notheretojudgeyourparentingskills,but

asabigsisterI'm concernedaboutG'swell-



being.Hisveryjumpy,scaredofalmost

everything.Hehardlytalksandheprefersdark

thanlight.Doyouknowwhatthatmeans.?I

didn'texpectthis.Yesiknowmysonisnot

100%well.

"Erm no"I'm testingthewaters.

"Yoursonisbeingabused.Trydoingsome

activitieswithhim.Don'tlockhim inthehouse,

lethim havehisfunqualitytime.Kidslike

outsideplaygrounds,takehim tothepark,buy

him toys.Findoutwhathelovesthemost.And

alsopsychologywillhelphim healinwhatever

hisfacing.NochilddeservesthepainthatG

wentthrough.Hisstillyoungandsometimeshe

findsithardtosleepatnightbecauseofthe

constantnightmares."



"H….hetoldyou?"I'm stillfindingittobelieve

thatGrealdJnrtoldher.

"Inoticedthesignsanditrickedintoaskinghim

andhetoldmeeverything."Wowisshethat

observant.NowondershesawAmanda'sface

fullofmakeup.

"Soyouaremybabymamafrom hell?"Ismiled

thinkingofhercraziness.

"Ahhhyoustillthere,ilongforgotaboutthat.I

wasjustsavingyoufrom trouble.Theminutei

sawheriknewshewastrouble.ButheyI'm

sorryificrossedtheline."Isshekiddingme

shesavedmyass.

"Thankyou,andthankyouforyouradvice."She



noddshersmallheadandiwatchherasshe

walksoutofmyoffice.Partofmewassad,i

feltlikerunningafterher.

"Wouldyoulikesomeice-cream?"Iasked

GeraldJnrwhowaslookingoutsidethewindow.

Preciousisrightforasixyearoldhisverydown

andquite.Imustconsiderheradvisesandput

them intogooduse.

"Yes"heansweredmeinalowtoneandthat

brokemyheart.

"Hywhatisit?"Icantellthatsomethingis

wrongbutidon'tknowhowtoaskhim.

"Mamasaysice-cream isforthegoodkidsand

I'm abadchild."Heansweredmefidgetingwith



hisfingers.Myheartbrokeintoamillionpieces

andidecidedtodrivetogogetthoseice-cream.

"Chocolateorvanilla?"Iaskedandheseemed

unbothered.

"Chocolate"guesswillhavetwochocolatesfor

theday.

Iwalkedhim totbeparkasmadam JackieChan

instructed,damnGeraldJnrisgoingtobethe

deathofme.Heleftmelikehedoesn'tknow

me,leavingmebehindwiththesetwodripping

ice-creams.Hewasdefinatlyhavingthetimeof

hislife,foramomentiffeltlikeheforgotallof

theproblemsandit'sjusthim aloneintheworld.

"Whydidyoubuyice-cream ifyou'renotgoing



toletthem meltinyourhands."Awomanasked

andsomehowifeltannoyed.

"Blamemyson"itellherandsomehowmy

mindshiftstoPreciouswonderingwheresheis.

"I'm surehishavingthetimeofhislife"this

womanisflirtingwithmeandit'satotalturnof.

"Yeasure"isideeyeherandbitchisstaring.

"Whereishismother?"Aintwegettingtoo

personalmissygoodytooshoes.

"Mywifeisathome"iblantlylie,howdoitell

hertofuckoff.



"WhatHendryLucasismarried.Butidon'tseea

ringonit."Somegirlsarereallydesperateyerrr.

Ijustlookedatherwitha"don'tfuckwithme

eyes".IseeGeraldJnrrunningtowrdsmewith

awidesmileonhisface.

"IwantPrecious,iwanttotellherastory.

"Huh"nowI'm confusedandthisice-cream is

notmakingitanyeasierforme.Iendedup

throwingitinthebin.

"Shechasedawaytheboogeyman"hesquirled

jumpingupanddown.

"Boogeyman?"I'm stillconfusedashellmaking

theladylaughatmyconfusedface.



"It'sclearthatyouarenotastoryteller.Whena

childisafraidofsomethingasaparentwetell

them fairytalestories.Whenevertheyareafraid

ofthedarkortheunknown.Weadvisethem to

doacurtainthingtochaseawaythescary

creature."Sheexplains,stillitdoesn'tsitwell

withme.

"WhatdidJackie…imeanPrecioustellyou

boy?"IaskedGeraldJnrhopingheanswered

mewithsomethingmeaningful.

"Shesaidimustprayanditwillallgoaway."He

saidasheflewalongplaying.

"Owoky"itdoesshowthatindeediknow

nothingaboutmysonandithurtsmetoknow

thatPreciousknowshim morethanido.



"Hiscute"whyisthiswomanstillhereagain,i

failtounderstand.

"Thankyou,heybuddyletsgohome.I'm sure

Preciousiswaitingforusathome."Ilie,ijust

wanttobeoutofthiswomanssite.

"Socanweexchangenumbersmaybehavea

littlefunlater."Issheseriouslyaskingmeout.

I'm amanandiwantawomanwhohasdignity

andselfrespect,notsomeonewhothrows

themselvesaround.

"Mywifewouldn'tlikethat.Irespectandlove

herwaytoomuch,morethananything.Don't

degradeyourselflikethisitdoesn'tsuityou."I

leftherstandingintotalshock.Shemustbe



fuckenoutofhermind.Idon'tevenknowwhich

wifeiwasreferringtoo,idon'tevenhavea

girlfriend.Mylifeistotallymeaninglessanda

bore.Asmuchasidon'tknowherthatmuch

butPrecioushasthateffectican'texplain.

Whatisthiswomandoingtome?Whydoifeel

thisway?Whydoesmyheartbeatthisrapidly

badwheneverithinkabouther?
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Swaziresllylookshorriblewiththispregnancy.I

didn'tknowthatpregnantwomenlookthis

disfigured.Herbabybumpmadeherlooklike

shecomesfrom thestreets,evenmoneyisnot



scrubbingheruglinessaway.Shehasthosebig

scarypimplesandherfeetarealwaysswollen.I

can'tdealwiththisanymore,she'salways

naggingandit'sannoyingme.Iwonderwhat

wouldhavePreciouslookedlikewithallthe

crazinessshecarriesaroundher.Iwonderhow

isshe.Hasshemovedon?Ibelieveshe'sstill

verymuchsinglemoppingoverourrelationship.

AfterfindingoutthatSwazimightbecarrying

twins,apartofmeishappyandanotherpartof

meis…..idon'tknow.Iwon'tcopewithtwo

babies,iknowkidsareablessingbutthisistoo

much.Mylifeisstillastiphillitself.Wearestill

waitingfortheresultsofconfirmation.

"I'm hopingforaboyandagirl"Swazigloatsin

excitement.She'stheonehappyandI'm just

notfindingitexciting.Isomehowdon'tfeelthe



connectionwiththebaby.

"Thedoctorsarenotevensureifyou'recarrying

twinsornot.Wearestillwaitingfortheresults

tocomebackandckarifyeverything.Sodon't

getyourhopesup."I'm justtiredofhavingthis

sameconversationoverandoveragain.It'slike

herminddoesn'tworkanymore.

"DoyoubelieveinGod?"Isshereallgoingto

askmeaboutGod.Ithinkiknowwherethis

conversationisgoing.

"No,"ianswerher,ijustwantthisconversation

tobeover.

"Youshould,Godanswersallprayers."Ifthat's

thecasethanGodshouldanswermyprayersby



makinghertoshutup.

"I'm hungry"that'swhatsheknows,iwatchher

asshedraggsherswollenfeettothekitchen.I

thoughtiwouldbehappy,ithoughtiwouldbe

inlove,ithoughmyprayershavebeenanswered.

IshouldberejoicingthatI'm abouttobe

someone'sfatherbutI'm notexcitedatall.

Swazidoesn'tgivemethehappinessiimagined.

HENDRYLUCAS

Ilookatmysonsleepingonthishugekingsize

bed.Hissotinyandlookssomuchlikemy

brother.I'm exhausted,iwanttosleelbutwhen

everytimeiclosemyeyesiseeblood,icould

hearthosegunshots,icouldseemybrother's

lifelessbody.Thosetwenty-fivebulletsbought

somuchpaininmylife.



Ilookattheclockandit's23:00onthedot.I

don'twanttodothisbutihavenochoicethan

tofollowwhatmyheartwants.IpickGeraldJnr

upandplacedhim gentlyonmyshoulders

headingstraighttothegarage.

Whodrivesinthemiddleofthenightwitha

babyinthecarjustbecausetheycan'tsleep.I

justwantedtogooutandseeher,maybeitwill

bringpeace.

IlookatmysurroundingsandinoticethatI'm

parkedifrontofashack.Isighedgettingoutof

thecarwithGerald,inoticedthathishavingone

ofthoseheartbreakingepisodes.Heusually

criesinhissleepforalmostthirtyminutes.It

breaksmyheartlisterningtohiscries,pleading

forhim tostop,ithurts.

Iknockonthedoormorelikebangingitandher

motheropens.



"IsPreciousin?"Idon'tmeantoberudebutI'm

alosttornsoulthatneedsguidance.Mysonis

havingaseizure.

"Comein"shenoticesthatallisnowellatall.

Shemovesasideandallowsmetogetin.

"Mum i….."Preciousstopsonhertrackswhen

sheseesGeraldshaking."OwmyGod,sirwhat

happend?Isheoky?"That'sthefirstthingshe

noticesandiadmireforthat.

"No"youknowwhentheysaymendon'tcrybut

rightnowifeellikelettingitallout.I'm abroken

manandmysonisbroken.

"It'sokytocrysir,don'tbottleyourfeelingsup.



Weareallhumans,weallgethurtandweall

feelthepain.Idon'tknowwhatyougoing

throughbutipromiseyou,youwillneverface

yourproblemsalone.Onedaythelightshall

shineuponyou."ShetakesGeraldJnrfrom my

armsandmadehim layonhermatressonhis

sideandsherubbedhim onhisbackuntilhe

wascalm.

"IneedhelpPrecious,pleasehelpme."I'm

tryingsohardnottocryinfrontofawomanand

I'm totallyfailing.

"Inorderformetohelpyou,youdorealisethat

youwillhavetoopenuptomeandsharethat

sensitiveinformation?"Shetellsmeandinodd

myhead.

"Canitakeyoutomyplace?Hefeelssafer



aroundyou,please."Idon'tknowwhereigot

thecouragetosaythat.

"Ermmm……,"she'snotsureicantellbythelook

onherface.Sheturnstolookathermotherfor

approval.

"Youcangosisi,makesurethatthebabyis

safe"hermotheransweredher.

"Okyletmepackmyovernightbag."

Drivingbacktothehouse,ifeltabitlighter,it

waspeaceful.Foramomentmylifehada

senseofmeaning.Whatleadmetodrivetoher

houseinthefirstplace?"



"Yourhouseisimmaculate"shetellsmeasher

eye'swerescanningaround.

"Youdidn'ttripandfall?"That'sthefirstand

funnyenoughinoticedit.

"Aysuka,let'sgetinsidethehouse.I'llbe

sharingtheroom withG."Iagreewithherbuti

knowthatwillneverhappenwhileI'm stillalive.

"Thisisyourroom"ishowedhermymaster

bedroom.

"Wowthisisheavenitellyou.Icouldliveher

forever,imaginehavingmypictureonthatside

ofthewall.Sillyofmeiknow."Shesnorts.



"Hmmmm"I'm speechless.

Shethrewherselfonthebed,snuggledherself

nexttoGeraldandihearherslightlysnore.

"Wowthatwasquick"isaytomyself,ilookat

them sleeping.Howdoesthiswomanmanages

toputasmileonmyface?Howdoesthis

clumsyJackieChanmanagestosoftenmy

heart?Itookoutmyphoneandstealafew

picturesofthem.Myphonehasneverhada

pictureofawomanbefore,guessthere's

alwaysthefirsttimeforeverything.Mybodyis

weakandtired,itookmyclothesoffandI'm left

inmybriefs.Idippmybodyinthebedandit

feelssowarm,ithasalwaysbeencold.Iwant

toholdhersobad,mybodywantsherbodyto

beone.Iendeduppushingmybodycloseto

hers.Ifeltmybodygettingweakerandweaker

assleepinesstookover.



Forthelastpasttwoyearsihaventhada

peacefulsleep.It's10:00am andiwassuppose

tobeatworkhoursago.Justasiwasenjoying

themomentofpeaceandsilenceJackieChan

wokeupfrom thebedin360fullspeed.

"JesusChrist!Whatam idoingher?OwJehova

youkidnappedme!Arewedead?NkosiJesu

I'm inheaven.Jesus!Jesuscomesaveme,im

funeraled"isshestillsleepingcauseshe

soundscrazyrightnow.

"Precious"icallherbutshe'sbusypacingup

anddownscratchingherhead."PRECIOUS"I

shakeherandshelooksatmewithhereyes

poopedout.

"DidJesusallowustosleepinonebed?Waita

minute,didyoubribehim?"It'searlyinthe



morningandshe'sgoingcrazy.

"Yes"iansweredherfeelingannoyedjustto

pushherbuttons.

"D…didyoudome?"Foramomentigot

confused.

"Huh"I'm solostandithinkshenoticed.

"Likethisinandout"shestartedshowingme

movementsofpeoplefucking.Icouldn't

suppressmylaugh,shekilledme.

"No,whatdoyoutakemefor?Justbecausewe

sleptinonebeddoesn'tmeanwedid

something."



"I'm lateforwork"shesnappedoutofher

thoughts.

"Don'tworryaboutthat,I'm yourbossremeber."

Shesighedclosinghereyesandnoddsin

agreement."Comehere"wehuggedsowarmly.

Iinhaledhercoconutscentclosingmyeyesand

feltmybloodrush.Iwantedtokisshersobad.

Herbeinginmyarmsiseverytgingicouldever

askfor.
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Whatahouse!Nofood,nonothing!Whaton

earthdidHendryLucasfeedG.Ibethereliedon

takeaways.

Thehughesmashedmewiththismorning

mademeshiver.EvenMlungisi'shugsnever

mademefeelthatweak,henevermademy

kneeswobbly,whatam ieventhinking.Thisis

ismybossforcryingoutloud,ishouldn'tbe

thinkingsuchnonsensecomparingmyboss

withmysocoldboyfriend…imeanexboyfriend

forthatmatter.

Letmejustgotalktohim aboutgroceries,i

can'tliveinanemptyhouse,never!Irefuse.

"Sir,ithinkyoushoulddosomegrocery

shopping.There'sabsolutelynothinginthis

house.Youcan'thaveachildwhoeats

unhealthyalways."Forcryingoutlouttheyneed

ahealthymealjustforonce.



"Yesmam."Hepulledouthisbankcardfrom

hiswallet."Here,youwillbuyeverythingthat's

missing."Hegavemehiscardandhewasso

focusedonthetvwithhisfeetontheglass

table.ThetablethatI'vejustwipedsparkling

clean!

"RemoveforfeetoffthetableMrLucasandget

thatstinckyassupbeforeimakeyou!"Ihalf

shoutedathim withmyhandonmywaist,that

madehim jumpofthecouchinshockandin

fear.

"O…o…okywecangotothecar,"whatthehell

whendidhestarttocountwordswhenhe

speak.

Iwatchhim ashisdriving,hissweatingmxm

sukasuchadramaqueen.



"Areyouoky?"Iaskhim ijustwanttohearhis

response.

"Who?Me?OwyesI'm fine.Whywouldn'tIbe

fine?"Okyhissoactingweird."Andweare

hear."Hesaysparkinghiscarintotheparking

lot.

Ilookatmysurroundingsandshithitthefan

I'm atThePavilionMall.Doesthismanhateme

thismuch.

"OW HELLNO!Notnownotever,"ifeltmyheart

beingsquashed,ipressedmyasstogetherso

tightfeelinglikethere'sapencil(impeshwane)

inmyasshole,walkinglikearobotbacktothe

car.Thisistotalhumiliation.



"Precious,"ihearHendrycalloutmyname,i

won'tletthismandothistome.Iletmyass

looseandranbacktothecar,dammitit's

locked.

"I'veneverbeenintoamallbefore,howwill

peoplelookatme?Theywoulddefinatlysee

thatit'smyfirsttimehere."Itellhim honestly.

Onlyrichpeoplecometothisplace.Itjustmake

mewanttohaveananxietyattack,idon'teven

knowhowitfeelsliketohaveone.

"It'sokybabygirl.Youjustneedtorelax,

breatheandletloose.Walkinsidethatmalllike

youownitandeverythingwillbealright.Stick

withmeandishallshowyoutheworld.Butdo

meafavour,don'ttripandfall."Okyhisnow

teasingmeandhehasthatstupidgrinonhis

face.



"Yearight,veryfunnyMrLucas,"iteasedhim

back.

Hestartedscanningmybodylookingatme

from headtotoes,"idon'tlikethoseleggings,

theyrevealingwaytoomuch.Thosethick

thighsareallout."Hesays.Didthismanjust

complainaboutmyclothing?Allthanksto

Nokwandawhocompletelyhelpmetochange

mywardrobe.Inolongerwearbaggyclothes

andgrannyshoes.Ismellgreatnottoforgetmy

newhairdo,straightup.Ilookprettyandifeel

pretty.Themakeoverleftmebrokebutitwas

worthit.LaterthismonthI'llbetakingmy

motherandsisterforshopping,theyalsoneed

newthings.

"Huh"I'm confused,hisgotnothingtodowith



myclothing.Ididn'tbyitforhim inthefirst

placeGoddammit!

"Youknowwhat,forgetisaidanything."Ijust

noddedstillconfused.Hegrabbedmyhand

roughlyasiheldG'shand.Wewalkedinside

andthedoorautomaticallyopens.

"Haibowhopressedthebutton?Didyouopen

thedoor?Areyoutryingtoberomantic?"This

colouredmanisignoringme.Ifrownlookingat

thewalkingsteps."INI,iam notsteppingmy

feetinthose,itwilswallowmealive!"Itellhim

andiseepeoplelookingatmeinamusement.

"Itwillnotswallowyou.Thisareescalators,

theyworkwithelectricity.Ifthere'snoelectricity

theydon'twork.Theseareadvancesteps."He

speakslowavoidingpeople'seyes.



PreciouswillalwaysbePrecious,"NEVER!That

gorillawilleatmealive.I'm notfuneralyet.You

wanttokillme?"Helooksatmewithempty

eye's.

Hesighstakingadeepbreath"doyoutrust

me?"Heaskedmeandhelookssocuteright

now.Stupidmesays"yes".

"Holdontomyhandandneverletgo."Hepulls

metowardsthosewalkingsteps.Iplacemy

onefootandfeltintoxicatedandiquickly

removeit.Itookadeepbreatheandtriedagain,

heeeeSouthAfricahashugewalkinggorillas.I

needtotellmymotheraboutthisinfactineed

tobringherhere.

Ifeeldizzystandingonthisthing,butiheldon

tohishandtightly.IthinkI'vebeentoomuchof

anembarrassmentinoneday.



"Wowthatwasfun"ithinkilikethesesteps

more,notthoseoldone's,thoseone'syouend

upgettingcramps."Isaywithasmileplastered

onmyface."Youenjoyingthisaintyou?"I

askedhim,hisbeensmilinglikearat.

"Everyminuteofit,youwouldn'tunderstand."

Hesayssqueezingmyhandslightly.Thisplace

lookslikeapalaceheaven.Iwonderifarethere

anyroomstorent.Imaginemeandmyfamily

leavinginthisluxurioushouse.

"Thisplaceishuge."Itellhim.

"Isenseabut"heglaredatmewithoutblinking.

"Iwishicouldbymymamaahouseandgo



backtoschool."Isaidinalowsaidtone.

"Itwillbealrightpumpkin,oneGodwillanswer

yourprayers."Hetellsme.I'm tiredofpoverty,

maybeialsoneedtobribebraJesuswitha

whitechicken.Azovulekaamasango.

Doinggroceryshoppingwiththesetwois

extremelyfun,ididn'tknowthatHendrycould

bethismuchofaclown,igottoknowanother

sideofhim.Mostpeoplethoughtweafamily,

somewouldcomplementus,stupidHendrywill

tellpeoplehowmuchofagoodwifeiam tohim.

Ididn'ttakethattoheartcauseiknewhesaid

thatjusttospitepeopleandiwasn'toffended.I

wasenjoyinglookingatthecrazysir.Myboss

isindeedalunatic,theysayittakesoneto

knowone.

Whileloadingtheplasticsinthecar,wehearda



cameraflashoutofnowhere.Lucaspulledme

towardshim andkissedthelivingdaylightsof

me.

"Whatwasthatfor?"Iaskedhim feeling

confused.Whydidhejustdothat?I'm still

puzzled.

"I'm givingthem aheadlinestory,lookI'm sorry

tokissyoulikethat,ishouldhavecameupwith

abetterplan.Myplanwastohideyourface.I

don'twantyouinthefrontlinepapertomorrow.I

couldsayiwasprotectingyouridentity."He

tellsmebutstillI'm confused.

"Butwhy?Dotheytakepicturesofyouallthe

time?"I'm honestlylostbyallthis.



"I'm abusinessmanwhocomesfrom awealthy

family.Ilivemylifeinaneggshell,I'm avery

privateperson.I'veneverbeenseenwitha

womanbefore.Thetimeigrabbedyoufora

kiss,myotherhandpulledGeraldJnrandihad

hidehisfacewithyourhips."Heansweresme

honestly.Nowiunderstand.Imaginemybaby

boybeingonthemagazine'sandpaper's,that

wouldn'tbeayoba.Infactiwouldhavesuedthe

wholeSouthAfricanmediaifihadtoo.

"Ow"that'sallimangedtosay,Ididn'tknow

howtoreacttohisstatement.

"Doyouguysneedanythingbeforeweleave

thisplace."Heaskedclosingtheboot.

"Iwantaknewphone."Iquicklycovermymouth

realisingwhati'vejustsaid."



"Aphone?"

I'm toungetied,ididn'tmeantoblurtoutloud.

"Yea,imeantmonthend.Iwasactuallythinking

outloudsir."Hopehebuysthestory.

"Aphoneyouwant,aphoneyoushallget."He

pullsmyhand,thismansometimesforgetthat

wearenotalone.HeforgetsGandidon'tblame

him.Todayhisjustallovertheplace.

IsettledforaSamsungA30.Thepricewas

reasonable,ididn'twanttobethereasonto

destroyhispocket,afterthatR4,500foodstuffs

webought,Ifeltsorryforhim.

"Wowididn'tknowthatMrHendryLucashasa



family.ThiswomanisluckyandI'm sureshe

usesthosepinkbathsaltstocatchthisfish."

Oneoftheladysays.

"Sheeventrappedhim withababy."Theother

says.Lucasheardthem andhelaughedabit.

Iturntolookatthem "ifyouhaveaproblem

withmyfamilysayittomyface.Sowhatifiuse

thosepinkbathsalts.Doyouwanttoknowa

secret,ifeedhim mutitofallinlovewithme."I

seetheireyeswiddeninshock."Keepon

gossipingaboutpeopleandyouwillkeepon

moppingfloorswithoutafuture,stupid

mbhobozoavocado.Iwillfuneralyoutwofeet

undergroundandnotevenCebolethuwillcome

totherescue."Iturntowalkaway,leavingthem

withtheirmouthswideopen.Stupidfools,

clearlytheyneverheardofMaPreshWeapons.



"I'm hungry"Gsaidthroughtheawkwardsilence.

Hemustbeindeedhungry.

Ihaven'tbeeninarestaurantbefore,im looking

atthemenuandallicouldseeisgibirishand

thoseridiculoushighprices.Ioptionedforribbs

withwingsandiorderedthesameforG.This

tastesamazing,howiwishmymothercould

tastethis.

"I'm offtothemen'sroom.Don'ttalkto

stranger's."Inoddedandcontinuedeatingwhile

feedingGontheside.

"IlovewhatI'm seeing"theunknownmansaid

andmadehimselfcomfortableonthechair.

"Andwhatisthat?"Iaskedhim withsomuch



attitude,helooksatmeandsmiles.Goddamn

JesushelookssomuchlikeGbuttheolder

versionofhim.

"Ihaveaproposalforyou."

"Whichis?"Ifoldmyarmsmaintaininga

straightface.

"Iwantyoutotakegoodcareofthesetwo.

Theymaylookaliveinfrontofyoureye's,honest

facttheyaretotallybrokeninside.Iknow

Hendrycanbestubbornattimesbutbepatient

withhim.Hisnotperfect,hehashisflawsand

demondsthathefighteverynight.Iwantyouto

standbyhim nomatterwhat.Youseethis

champhere,lovehim likeyourown,protecthim

likeamotherwould.Itrustyou.Youareclose

tohim causeyouarehereforapurpose.That's



alliask."

"Erm….w…whoareyouagain?"Iwanttoknow

him.

"Induetimeyouwillknow,remeberthisisyour

family.Theyneedyoumorethananything."He

stoodupandextendhishandforahandshake

whichikindlyaccept.Hissocoldasinicecold,

hiseyesaresoshallowandempty.Helooks

paleandverywhite.Hesmiledshowingoffhis

verywhiteperfectlinedupteeth."Andtellhim i

saidakunamathata."Helet'sgoofmyhandand

brushedG'sheadbuthedidn'tpayattentionto

thisunknownman,andiwatchedhim ashe

walkedaway.

"Areyouoky?"Hendryaskedbringingmeback

tomysensesandwhendidhecomeback.



"Whendidyougetback?Imeandidyouseean

manthatwashereminutesago?"Isearchfor

mysurroundingsandsurprisinglythemanwas

nolongerinsite.

"Aman?No."Heanswered.Ipulledforhishand

andtouchedit,Hendrywaswarm.

"Thatmanwascold,verycold."Itellhim.

"Whatdidthemanwant?"Heshifthisblueeyes

onme.

"HesaidIwantyoutotakegoodcareofthese

two.Theymaylookaliveinfrontofyoureye's,

honestfacttheyaretotallybrokeninside.I

knowHendrycanbestubbornattimesbutbe



patientwithhim.Hisnotperfect,hehashis

flawsanddemondsthathefighteverynight.I

wantyoutostandbyhim nomatterwhat.You

seethischamphere,lovehim likeyourown,

protecthim likeamotherwould.Itrustyou.You

areclosetohim causeyouareherefora

purpose.Andtellhim isaidakunamathata

That'salliask.Thosewerehisexactwords."I

tellhim.

"Noitcan'tbe"hestandsupandlooksaround

"wheredidhego?"Ipointatthetdirectionthe

mandisappearedtoandHendryrunstogo

searchforhim butcamebackemptyhanded.

"Wherewashe?"Helookslikehisabouttocry.

"Rightwhereyousittingsir.Helookssomuch

likeGthewhiteteeth,thebiglipsandwide



ears."Idescribethemanforhim.Maybethe

descriptionwouldbeingooduse.Ihaveto

thinkpositive.

"OwmyGod,thiscan'tbehappening."Hesat

downbalancinghimselfonthetableandihear

him sniff.Herubbedherfacewithhisboth

hands."Godno,howisthispossible?"
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Thiscannotbehappening,thosewords,were

thewordshesaidbeforetakinghislastbreathe.

I'm tryingsohardtobestrongbutI'm failing

dismally.Howdoiexplainthis?I'm deepin



thoughtsforgettingthatihavePreciousaround

thehouse.

"Youdoknow,ifyoudon'ttalktomeiwillnot

knowwhat'sbuggingyou.Ifyoudieinfrontof

myeyesiwillmakesurethatikillyouagain."

"It'sjustthat.……ireallydon'tknowwhereto

startandhowtoexplainit."Itellher,ifihadto

tellherastoryaboutmybrotherwherethehell

willievenbegin?

"Takeadeepbreatheandstartfrom the

beginning."Shetellsme.

"Myparent'sMarcusandTifannyLucasdon't

haveacloserelationshipwithme.Growingupi

wasaloner,iwasn'tthatclosewithmyfamily.



Gerald,myolderbrotherwastheirfavouriteson

andiwasjustashadow.Theyweresoproudto

havehim,theyworshippedthegroundhe

walkedon.Isometimesthoughtiwasa

mistakeintheirlife,maybeiwasnotmeantto

beborn.Iwillgetintotroublebecauseof

Geraldsbehaviour.Theywouldblamemefor

hisrecklessness.Ilovedmybrotherbutwe

wereneverthatcloseandourbondwasnot

tight.Sotwoyear'sagoilosthim,hewas

gunneddownrightbeforemyeyes.Those

twenty-fivebulletsstillhauntmetilltoday.

Thoseunstoppablegunnoisesmademy

eardrumshaveahearingproblem,whichnoone

knowsabout,ifyoudon'tspeakloudenoughfor

metohearyou,itmakesmemad.Funny

enoughhisparentsblamemeforhisdeath,I've

alwaysbeenwronginfrontoftheireyes.

Nothingidomakethem happy.Doyouknow

whatwerehishiswordsbeforetakinghislast

breathe?"



"What?"Sheaskedmeasshewasbrushingmy

boldheadasirestedmyheadonherlaps.

"Lookaftermysonbrother,akunamathata.

Thosewordsstillringinmyearstilltoday.Ido

visithisgraveforcomfort,wewerenotclose

butiknowhelovedme.Hesometimesvisits

me."I'm feelingahugeburdenbeingliftedbitby

bit.

"Asin,youseehim?"Isometimesforgetthat

Preciouscanbecrazy.

"Nosilly,idream abouthim orfeelhis

precense."Shestopsmassagingmyhead.

"Youfeelhim?Likehisnearyou,asmeandyou



arefeelingeachother.Likefeeling,feeling?"I

don'tevenknowhowtoanswerherquestion.

Whoaskssuchquestions,God!

"Yesifeelhim,asinfeeling,feeling.Butifeel

him moreifsomethingbadisabouttohappen,

likethetimeGeraldJnrwasvi….violated."istop

totryingtocatchmybreathe."Mybrotherloved

hissonmorethananything.Maybeifhewas

stillaliveiwouldn'tbethislonely.I'm abroken

manPrecious,nooneunderstandsmypain,no

oneunderstandsthethingsI'vebeenthrough.

Sharingpartofmylifewithyousomehow

bringspeace."

Therewasamomentofsilence.Preciouswas

stilltryingtoprocesstheinformationshejust

gotaboutthismysteryman.Shenow

understandsthegrumpiness,theangerandthe



shorttemper.Nowthemanshesawearlierat

themallconfusedherevenmore.Whowashe?

"Youhaven'ttalkedtoanyoneaboutthis?"She

askedhim withahugedrylumponherthroat,

findingithardtoswallowhersalvia.

"No,youarethefirstpersontoseemybroken

side,thefirstpersontoseemeshedatear.I've

nevertalkedtoanyoneotherthanyou."

"Waitaminute,"shepushedmyheadoffher

lapsandshestoodup."Jehovaniece,hellnoi

refusetobelievethis.Comesmackmemaybe

I'm dreaming."Whatthehell,shehasstarted

withhermadness.

"WhatisitPrecious?"Iaskher.



"Yourbrother,hisdeadright?"Whatthehell,is

sheseriousrightnow?

"Soallthistimemetalkingyouwerenot

listening.Areyoutryingtotellmethatiwasted

mytimeandenergy."I'm defeatedrightnow.

"Thepicture,caniseeyourbrother'spicture."I

havenotimeforhercraziness.Isighgoingto

mybedroom andcamebackwithhispicture

andgaveittoher.

"Areyouoky?"Shelookshorrifiedandfrozen.

"Isawadeadmanatthemall,howcanibeoky!

Sowhenpeopledietheirspiritsroam aroundin

malls?Goodnesshetouchedme!Am idead



too?"Shestartstouchingherself.

"Preciousmybrotherdiedtwoyearsago,ifyou

claim thatthisisthemanyousawthenit's

him."I'm stillconfusedhowshesawhim andi

neverdid.Whywashewithherinthefirstplace?

Guesshisalwayssnoopingaround.I'm usedto

hisprecense.

"Ineedtopray,idon'twanttodie.Ifidienow

whowillfuneralmesir?Owkodwa

ngoCebolethu!"She'sactingallcrazyagain.I

watchherassherantothekitchengrabbinga

glassfillingitwithwaterandstartedpraying,

chasingouttheevilspirits.Hereiam following

heraroundlikealostpuppy.Thisgirlis

definatlysomethingelse.

"Whatareyoudoing?"Iaskjer,She'ssprinkling



wateralloverthehouse,prayinginaforeign

language.

"FireinthenameofJesusChrist.Golliatwill

dealwithyouandishallfuneralyoutwice.Iwill

deathyouandsendyourghosttothemortuary.

MysurnameisWeaponsandtrustmeiwill

weaponyoupainfullyandunconditionally.Iwill

freezeyoutodeath."Ilookatherruntinglikea

madwoman.Ifoldmyarmslookingather

unbelievably,isthiswomanevenreal?Doesshe

liveinthesameplanetasme?Shekepton

sprinklingwater,shemadeGwashhisfacewith

thewatersheprayedfor.Asmuchasit's

annoying,ifindthisamusing.Mylipscurved

intoasmile,iknowshewillfightwhatever

battlewefacewithprayers.

MLUNGISIZONDO



"Doctoridon'tunderstand,canyouexplinmore

furtherplease."

"Conjoinedtwinsaretwobabieswhoareborn

physicallyconnectedtoeachother.Conjoined

twinsdevelopwhenanearlyembryoonly

partiallyseparatestwoformsofindividuals,

theywillremainphysicallyconnectedmost

oftenatthechest,abdomenandpelvis."Ilook

atthedoctorwho'sexplainingthisnonsense

whichidon'tevenunderstand."Atthispoint

yourtwinssharethesamevitalorgans.The

chancesofonesurvivingareslim.Onceshe

givesbirththechancesarehighforoneofthem

todie,ifnotseparatedafterthedeathof

another,it'sverylikelytoloosebothofthem."

thedoctorcontinuestoexplainandI'm lostin

trans.



"Won'tihaveacomplicationsduringmy

pregnancy.I'm only22weekspregnantand

that'sliterallyfourmonthsifI'm notmistaken.

I'm scaredandmystomachisbigforsomeone

who'sfourmonths."Swazisaywitheyesfullof

tears.Ifeelsorryforher.She'stheonewho's

carryingthem,shefeelsmorepainthanido.

"Pregnancywithconjoinedtwinsiscomplex

andgreatlyincreasetheriseofserious

complications.Thisrequiresasurgicaldelivery

bycesareansection.Aswithconjoinedtwins

arelikelytobebornprematurely,andoneor

bothwillbestillbornordieshortlyafterbirth."

Thedoctorkeepsonexplainingtousandhe

keptonconfusingusmore.

"Istheresomesortoftreatmentsshecould



get?"Igotthecouragetoask.Everyinformation

isjusttoodeep.

"Treatmentwilldependontheirunique

circumstances-theirhealthissues,andwhere

theyarejoined.Wewillhavetomonitorher

closelythroughoutthepregnancy.Andshewill

bereferredtoamaterialandfetalmedicine

doctorwhospecializeswithhighrisk

pregnancy."

"Isitpossiblefortwins……imeanconjoined

twinstobeofdifferentsex?"Ijustwantto

know,howwilltheycope.

"Technicallynotpossible,theyareidentical

twinscomingfrom thesamefertilisedeggso

theywilldefinatlybethesamesex."Thisis

gettingmoredifficultorthanithought.



Thisisweighingmedown.WhyhasGod

forsakeme?JustwhenithoughtI'm pickingup

thepiecesofmylife,mylifeistakingtensteps

back.LookingatSwazibreakdownlikethat

mademelooklikeafailure.Whatwillisayto

mykids?Whatmadethem different?Whatwill

happeniftheydon'tsurviveatall?Nooneinmy

familyhaseverhadthiskindofcomplications.

Whyme?Whydoihavetogothroughallthis?

Aftertheappointmentwewentbackhome,no

onesaidaword.Swaziwassobbingsilently,

onlyhertearsandeyesspokevolumesofthe

painshefacing.

"Yonkeintoyenzekangentandokankulunkulu"

that'smymothertryingtoreassureusthat

everythingwillbefine.I'm actingstrongforher

butdeepdownI'm hurtingbreakingintopieces.



"Ithurtsma,"Swazisaysasshecriedonmy

motherschest,ican'ttakethisanymore.Idon't

evenknowhowtocomforther,orshouldinot?

Whatdoievensaytoher?Lieinfrontofher

faceandsayeverythingwillbealrightwheni

knowclearlythatit'snot.
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Afterbeingsprinkledwithwater,whichi

assumeishollywater.Shedecidedtocleanmy

wholewardrobeanddothelaundry.I'm looking

atherseparatingthedarkandwhiteclothes.



"Youknowyoudon'thavetodothelaundry.Ido

havesomeonewhodoesthisonthe

weekends."Shehasdonealotinthishouse,

from cookingtospringcleaning.Thewhole

houseisspraklingcleanalsosmellsoffreshair.

"MaHerryHerry,ifyouknowwhat'sbestforyou,

youwouldleavemysightrightthisminute."i

leavetheroom andletherbe.Butican'tbefar

awayfrom herforaverylongtime.Iwantherto

bealwaysrightinfrontofmyeyes.

I'm sittinginmystudydrowingmysorrows,I'm

thinkingofhiringherasanannyandastayin

helper.Thatwillmakememoreclosertoher

thanever,whatam ievenfeelingforthisgirl?

Whydoesshemakemethisweak?Asoundof

screamsbringsmebacktoearth.Thosetiny

screamsseemsliketheycomingfrom the



kitchen.Iseesmokeandipanicked,issheoky?

Isshehurt?Whatwillisaytohermother?All

thesequestionswereringinginmyhead.

"Preciousareyouoky?"Iaskedher,thehouseis

fullofsmoke.Ipulledheroutsideforherto

inhalefreshair.Whatthehellhappend?Iasked

myself.

"Idon'tknowwhathappened"she'scoughing

amdhavingahardtimebreathing.

"Whatdidexactlyhappen?"Ifinallyhadthe

couragetoask.LuckilyGeraldJnrisplayinghis

soccerballoutisdenotmindingthathisfather's

houseisonfire.

"I'm so…..sorryyourclothesgotburnt"she



startscryingmakingmyheartpumpinfear.

"Howdidyouburnmyclothes?"I'm afraidofher

response.Ilookatherassheplayedwithher

softpinkhands.

"Thewashingmachinecaughtthefireandit

burntfiveofyourshirts."Shetellsmeandmy

eyesshutdowntryingtoregainmysight.The

lasttimeicheckedthewashingmachinewasin

thelaundryroom notinthekitchen.

"Preciousidon'thaveawashingmachineinthe

kitchen."Itellherandshelookedatme

confused.

"Ahh….but..imean"shesighstakingadeep

breathe"thesilveronesir."Ifeltmytoesgoing



numb.

"Asilverwashingmachine?"Iaskedherto

doublecheck,surprisinglythemadam nodds

herheadcountlesstimeslookingattheground.

Irushedbacktothehouseandthesmokehas

dieddown.Mymindisstuck,mykitchenflooris

amess.

"GoodGodGracious,whatdidJackiedo?"I

can'tevenexplainthemessI'm lookingatright

now.Thekitchenfloorisfullofbubbleswith

waterspilledonthefloor."HaweJesus,"ineed

toberescuedrightnow.Ihearherfootsteps

approaching.

"That'swhyiusemyhandstowashmyclothes.

Ican'tstandthoseconfusingmachines."She

says,what'scomplicatedaboutthis.



Icalm myselfdown,thedamagehasbeendone

already."Preciousthisisnotawashing

machine,it'sadishwasher.Didn'tyoureadthe

signs?Didn'tyouseethatthismachineisfor

washingdishesnotclothes?"Sheshakesher

headno,honestlyI'm defeatedinthiswhole

situation.

"Thismachinehasamashalofu.Whichmeans

lawomashalofuaremeantforG'sclothesnot

yours.That'swhyitcaughtfire."Isshefucken

serious,thisisunbelievable.

"Followme"itellhermaybeifsheseesa

washingmachineshewillbeabletospotthe

difference."Thisisawashingmachine."I

showedher.Itookallmytimetoshowherhow

itworks.Shecontinueddoingthelaundryandi



wasshitscaredformyclothing."That'showit's

done."Itellheraftershowingherhowtouseit.

"Ohoooophoubungashongani"ijustlookat

herlostforwords.Didn'titellherminutesago.

"Thekitchen……"shecutsmeshort.

"WorrynotMaHerryHerryishallcleanthatup."I

hatethisnamebutsomehowienjoybeing

calledbyit.

Iwatchedherasshecleanedthedishwasher

disposingmyfivefavouriteshirts.Likereally

whocan'tdifferentiatebetweenthedishwasher

andawashingmachine.Thisissoamusing,i

shouldbemadandangrybutI'm calm ashell.

Hereiam laughinglikeashittydonkey,there's



neveradullmomentwiththisone.

Laterthatdayitookherhome,idon'twantto

beonthebadbookswithhermother.

"Whenareyoucomingback?"GeraldJnrasked

Preciouswithhistinyvoice.

"AnytimeG,youknowI'm alwayshereforyou

right?"Henoodshishead."Andpleasedon't

forgettopraybeforeyousleep."Shetellshim.I

lookathim throughtherearmirrorandisaw

happinesswrittenalloverhisface.Hiseyes

werebrightandthatsmilesaiditall.Miss

dishwasherknowshowtomakemysonhappy.

"Sotellmewhenareyoubuyingmeanew

dishwashersinceyoubrokethatone?"Itease



hermaintainingmystraightface.

"OnceisigntherecorddealwithRebecca

Malope."Sheansweredme,ismiledlookingat

herinnocentfaceandthatgotmethinking.

"Doyoustillwanttopursueyourdreamsin

singing?"

"Yes,ifgivenanopportunityiwillkindlygrabit

withbothhands.Youknowiwanttobethat

womanwhoisselfdriven,andindependent."

Shesays.

"Where'syourfamily?"Thatcameoutwrong.I

didn'tmeantoaskherinthatmanner,ilooked

atherasshesighedforaverylongtime.



"Idon'thaveafamily.Myonlyfamilyismy

motherandsisterandofcauseGmyboy."I

listernedattentivelywhenshetoldmeabout

howherfatherneglectedthem whenher

motherneededhim themost.Sheopendupto

meaboutherfears,andhowshefoundherself

heartbrokenbythemansheonceloved.

"Iadmireyou.Youhavebeenthroughalotbut

yetyouarestillkickingandsurviving.Focuson

buildingyourselfabetterfuture.Makeyour

motherproudanddon'tdissapointher.Ifyou

stressheryouwillbestressingmeyounglady."

Itellher.Myhandlandedonherthigh

squeezingit.Iwillalwaysbehereforherno

matterwhat.

"Ienjoyedmystaywithyouguys.I'm sorry

aboutyourwashingimeandishwasher."She



smilesinnocently,iloveherblacksoftlips.

Hearingthosewordscomingoutofhermouth

madememorethanithoughticouldeverbeto

her.

"Takecareandsendmyregardstoyourmum."I

waveatherasshewalkedawaytoherhouse.

Shewalkedawaylookingattheskythenext

thingiknowshelandedontheground."She

tripped"isaytomyself.Shepickedherselfup

andranforherlifeleavingmeinstiches.I

shookmyheadandwonderedhowcanone

beautybethisclumsyandweirdatthesame

time.

Idecidedtodrivearoundtheneighbourhood

Chesterville.There'snothingmuchintresting

aboutthisplace.It'slikethepeopleofthisarea

enjoylockingthemselvesupintheirhouses.



IpassedbyaplacecalledMashamplanes

Loudge.Thevibeistopsandlookspretty

packed.Nowonderallthehouseslooklike

there'snoone.

Icontinuetoscanarounduntilicameacrossa

boardwrittenHOUSEFORSALE.Iqiucklypress

mybrakesharshlybymistakemakingmycarto

makethatsqueakysound.Ilookatthispitch

houseanditlookeddecentforafamily.People

weregoinginandoutofitandidecidedtogo

checkitout.

"GeraldJnrletsgocheckthishousebuddy."All

gazeswereonus,isitthefirsttimetheysaw

colouredpeopleinloxtionplaces.Don'ttheylive

withthem?

Thehouselooksimmaculateontheinsidewith



shinnywhitetileswithbuiltincardboards.Asix

room house,everybedroom hasitsowninsuite.

That'sitI'm takingthishouse,ihopeI'm not

oversteppingonanyonestoes.Everyperson

deservesaroofovertheirheads.Thismightbe

aperfectstartandtherestshallfollow.

"Exusememiss,"sheturnstolookatmemore

likedroolingoverme."NoneedforthatI'm a

marriedman."Shehidherfacein

embarrassment."Iwouldliketobuythehouse,

ifit'sstillonthemarket."

"Yesitis."

Am idoingtherightdecisionhere?

"Hopeitwon'tbackfire."
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Monday!Monday!Monday!OwJehovahowi

hateMonday's.Fridayiwasn'tatworkcauseMr

Lucashimselfheldmehostage,noactuallyhe

kidnappedme.HetookmehomeonSaturday

afternoon.OwhowienjoyedmytimewithG.

"Thebossladyissomethingelse"that's

Nokwandalaughingherlungsoutaftertelling

herhowibrokethedishwasher.

"Yaziididn'tfeelembarrassedatall.Igrew

ballsandsuckeditin."Itellher.



"You'reonehellofasickhumanbeing.What

canwesay,youguy'sareinlovebutjust

indenial.Whatdididotodeserveastupidsister

likeyou."Nokwandamocksmeandshe

continuedmoppingthefloor.

Thebondweshareisimmaculate.Don'tgetme

wrongFatimaisthebestsistericouldeverask

forbutshe'swaytooyoungformetoshare

adulttalkwithher.

"Whatiknowisyoulovemeasstupidasiam.

AndnosisiI'm notinlovewiththeboss,hisjust

beingtheoverprotectivebigbrother."Iassured

her,whatwillMrLucasdowithaplaingirllike

me.



"Mxm fusegi"wecontinuedtocleanaroundthe

building.

It'salmostlunchtimeandiwascalledintothe

bossesoffice.MaybehewantsmetotakeGfor

awalksincehewascoppedupinthatoffice

sincemorning.Everyoneisgivingmeugly

stares,somethinginsideofmewasburning.I

stoppedonmytracksandattendedtothem.

"Whatisit?IknowI'm prettysostopstaring."I

putmyhandsonmywaistwaitingfortheir

respond.

"It'sveryfunnyhowyougotthisjob,you

sleepingwiththebossandplayingstepmother

tohisson."HisPAEmilysays.Ohonowisee

thisisaroyalrumble.



"Ihatewomenwhosellthemselvesjusttobe

onthetop.Younotevenhistypeforcrying

outloud!Imeanlookatusandlookatyourself

you'retotallyplain.ThemanlikeHendryfallfor

womenlikeusnotsomecheapskanklikeyou."

Emily'sfriendadded.

"Ow,oky.Butthendon'tyouthinkthatit'sa

goodthingthatI'm prostitutingmysleftomake

endsmeetwithmykuku.Ifisleepwiththeboss,

wheredoyouguysenter,youdon'tfitanywhere.

Youarenottheone'sdoingmeinandout

dogystyle.I'vebeenridinghim sinceFriday,and

damnmykukuisonfire,it'sburning.The

sensationI'm feelingnowisveryunsensational.

Imaylooksimplebutihaveallthequalitieshe

desires,meaningifithischecklistlikea

Madam.Butdon'tworryyouwouldn't

understandcauseyourmindsaresmallerthat



yourlshangingclitoris.Uselessbunchof

chickens."Iturntowalkawayafterfeeling

satisfiedwithmyshade,I'm notdonegrilling

them.I'm MaWeaponskayione.Iwasaboutto

knockinMrLucas'sofficeandiheardavoice.

Ablackpersonwillalwaysbeamamgobhozi,i

easedroppedleaningagainstthewalllisterning.

"Youarejeopardizingyourcareeranddignity.

Doyouwantyourcompanytocrumbledown

justbecauseofthisgirl.Whydon'tyougofor

someoneyourstandardsandnotsomebloody

cleaner."That'sMissGrootboom'svoice,whois

shetalkingabout.Youseethisbhusmane.

"Youarenowthedictatorofmylife.Ifyou

cannotstomachthis,isuggestyouleavemy

companyinpeace."Hendrytellsher,can'tthey

justspitoutthenamealready.



"SoyouchoosePrecious,thatlowlifegoodfor

nothingoveryourownreputation."Hehehso

MissGrootboom istalkingaboutme,this

stinckingsalukazi.

"Yes!IwouldchoosethatdamnPreciousyou

hatesomuchovereverything."Hisspitting

venom,I'm gladthatmybosstakesmeashis

littlesisterandiadmirethatalot.Ismileto

myself.

"Iswearthisdonkeyhasbewitchedyou!Areyou

evenlisteningtoyourself."Ownoshedidn't.Did

shejustcallmeawitch?Iletmyselfinwithout

knockingandI'm madashell.

"Yewenagogowhoisawitch?Iknewit,you



neverlikedmefrom thefirstdayyoulaidyour

eyesonme.Youhatedmefrom dayone.You

knowwhat'stheworstcouldhappen?Youwill

killyourselfwithheartattackhate.JesusLion

ofJudawillstrikeyouwiththunderstroke.

InfactishouldburnyoulikeTebogoDichaba.

Youseethatmanburnthimselfalongwithhis

wifeandkidswithoutanymercy.Ishouldwake

him from thedeadtocomechickendustyou

alongwiththosewrinklesonyourface.You

shouldbehomeenjoyingyourpensionbutyou

herecausingtroubles,forwhatvele,aysuka.I

willwitchnessyou,burnyoualiveandfuneral

you.Youcalledmeawitch,ittakesonetoknow

one."IturntolookatGwhowasbusydrawing

spiderman."Let'sgobaby."

"Yes!"Gexclaimedinexcitementclappinghis

hands.



"Sothisiswhatyou'vesettledfor?"Thisgranny

isnotbackingdownvele.

"Nci,nci,nci.Ifeelforyou,saltisdefinatly

killingyou.Getamanmagriza,amanthatwill

makeyoumoanSatanhimself.I'm sureyou

haveevendevelopedfeelingsforwomen,

awwwmagriza.Datemyfamily,I'm sure

someonewillpickyou."Ilaughedwalkingoutof

theofficeleavingMissGrootboom fumingin

anger.ShewilldiewithaVirginiafullof

stealwoolthatone.

"Sister'stherumoursarekillingme,peopleare

talkingshitaboutyou."That'sNokwanda

makingherselfcomfortablenexttome.

"Letthem talkihavenothingtohide,buti

promiseyouthisI'llbekillingalotofpeopleby



theendoftoday.Somecallmedesperateand

somesayI'm awitch.Laphoidon'tcare,they

mustjustlicktheirwoundsandforgetabout

me."Itellher,idon'tcarewhatpeoplesay

aboutmecauseattheendofthedaytheydon't

putfoodonmytable

"Yesgirl!I'm inlovewithyourspirit."Nokwanda

surelyknowshowtokeepasmileonmyface

andbrightenmyday."SoMrsLucastell

me………"isideeyehermakinghertolaugh.

"Canieatmylunchinpeace?"iaskher,ijust

wanttochowmysweetsandwichwithoutany

disturbance.

"Howdoyoueatthisvele?It's....."icuthershort.



"Disgustingiknow.Whenevermyheartissour,

buymewhitebreadandbananas.Allmy

problemswouldbesolvedwithinablinkofan

eye."Thissandwichrighthereismyfavouriteof

them all.Ican'texplainthefeelingI'm feeling

rightnow.Ifyouhaven'ttriedbananasand

whitebreadisuggestyoudo,youwilldefinatly

seeheaven.

It'sfinallyafterworkandican'twaittogo

homeandrest.

"I'm donechanging,wecouldgonow"itell

Nokwanda,todayshewillbespendingthenight

witmyfamily.Aftertellingmymother

everythingaboutNokwanda'ssituation,she

welcomedherwithopenarmsandshenow

takesherasherowndaughter.I'veneverseen

herthishappy.It'sapitywedon'tgettochoose

ourfamilies.



"Mom askedmetobringhermorebeads.Do

youthinkthispackwouldbeenough?"She

asked,thewayshe'ssocomfortablearoundus.

"Idon'tknow,iguessshewilltellyouiftheynot

enough."Irespond.Mymotherhasdecidedto

sellbeadsatBreaStationanditbringsgood

profit.Shebenefitsalotfrom them.

From worktothetaxirankisawalkable

distance.WhywouldispendR8,00justtogo

aroundthecorner,idon'thavemoneytowaste.

Atleastthelineisnotlongtoday.Jesusdecided

tofryustodayandthesunisblazinghot,we're

doggingbullets.Ifonlyihadafreezerinmy

bodyiwouldhavdcooledmyself.



"Doyouknowthosetwo?"Nokwandaasksme.

Iturntolookbehindmeandwalamytwo

enemiesarestaringatmelikeemptyminded

people."Thosearemytwotraitors,theex'sof

mylife."Itellher.

"Youcrazy"shelaughsatme."Waitisn'tthat

thebosshimself?"Shepointsatwherethecar

isparked.

"Whatishedoingher?Maybeheislostor

something."ThedooropensandGgetsputof

thecarandcomesrunningtowardsmy

direction.Heopenhisarmswideformetohig

him shouting"mommy".

"Hybuddy"ipickhim upandwegotothecar.



"Getin,I'lltakeyouhome"Hendryordersus.

Withoutdebateoraskinganythingiproudlyget

myfatassin,takingthefrontseat,anddamni

wasdoingwonders.Thecardrovepast

MlungisiandSwazi"jackpot"isaytomyself.

Nowthisishowyoufuneralyourexboyfriend.I

wanthim tohavechestpainslikethere'sno

tomorrow.From zerotohero,damnifelt

overpoweredandhappy.

Hedrovestraighttomyshack,weallgetoutof

thecarfindingmymotherdoingherbeadsas

usual.

"Youbackearly"shesays,thiswomanismy

prideandjoy.Ican'timaginemylifewithouther.

"MrLucasboughtusbackhome"itellherand

theyexchangegreetings.



"WellthemainreasonI'm hereisbecause……"

Henderytakesadeepbreatheprayingtohis

innerselfthatthisdoesn'tbackfire.
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"WellthemainreasonI'm hereisbecause……"

Henderytakesadeepbreatheprayingtohis

innerselfthatthisdoesn'tbackfire."Idid

somethingandI'm notevensureifididthe

rightthing."

"Whatdidyoudo?"Preciousaskedwithher



eyesnarrowed.Thanagain,howdoesthisgirl

managetomakemeloosemysenses

completely?

"I'drathertakeyoutheresoyoucouldseefor

yourselves."Itellthem andipraytheagreeto

comewithme.

""Hmmmmm"thatwasPreciousresponse,and

she'smakingmyheartskipabit.

"Okndodana,letputonmyshoessowecould

go."Hermothersays,shestoodupandputted

hershoeson.Weallwentoutofthehouseand

shelockedtherdoor.

Thedrivewasverysilent,luckilythehousei

boughtwasfewwasdowntheroadsothedrive



wasn'tlong.Iparkedoutsideofthehouseandi

mustsayitstilllooksbeautifullikethelasttime

isawit.Italsohadaniceflowergarden.

"AhhhhMaHerryHerryMrMuscleman,don'ttell

meyouboughtthishouseforyourself.Butwhy

wouldYouleaveyourparadise?Doyoulovethis

house?Noliesit'sveryhomey."Preciouswith

hernonstopquestionsmakememorenervous.

"It'sactuallynotmines."Ianswerher.Howdoi

evenbegintotellthem thatthishousebelongs

tothem.

"Aychayonaintlenkosiyami.Ijustwish

somedayGodanswersmyprayers,atleastget

mykidsalovelydecenthomebeforeidie."

Preciousmothersaysscanningthehousewith

hereyesfullofsadness.



"Shallwegoinside?"Ileadthewayandthey

followmeinsidewithoutanywordsbeing

exchanged.Themomenttheygotinsideofthe

housetheywerespeechlessandthe

expressionsontheirfaceswerepriceless.

"Now,thisis……ican'tevenexplain."Nokwanda

says,"thehouseiswarm andthefurniturelooks

expensive."Shecontinuestoadd.

"Againwholiveshere?"PreciousaskedHendry

whoswallowedadryhardlump.

"Canwesitdownplease"I'm sweatingand

scared.Whathaveidone?Ineedallthe

strengthtotellthem.It'snowornever.



"Talkmfanayouscaringusnow"hermotheris

alsobecomingimpatient.She'slookingatme

sharplymakingmyspinalcordtocrack.

"Ididn'tmeantogooutoflinebutmyheart

orderedmetodowhatididoutofcare.Ihardly

spendmymoney,don'ttakethisthewrongway

butthishousebelongstoyou."Itellthem,i

lookeddownonmyshoeswithmyhearton180

heartbeat.

"WHAT!"Preciousmotheraskedinshock.

"Thishousebelongstoyouma,iboughtitout

ofthegoodnessofmyheart.Pleaseacceptit."I

feelabitashamed.

"Idon'tevenhaveacent,howwillipayyouback?



Idon'tevenhaveabankaccount,I'vebeen

strugglingallmylife.Mylifeisapain,whatdo

youwantinreturn?Noonecanjustbuyyoua

house,awholehouseanddon'texpect

somethingforgratitude."Hermothersayswith

glisteryeyes.Ididn'ttomakehercry,letmejust

clarifymyintentions.

"Idon'texpectyoutopaymebackma.Alli

wantisforyouandyourfamilytobehappyand

liveinahealthyenvironment.Idon'thavea

relationshipwithmyparents,youwelcomedme

toyourhomewithopenarmsandgavemea

mother'slove.Mymotherneverlovedmeandi

don'tknowwhatareherreasons.Againidon't

expectyoutopayme,andanotherthingmyson

enjoysbeingaroundyouguys.Hesometimes

cryforvisitation,butduetotheconditionihad

todenyhim.Iwanthim tovisitwheneverhe

wants.Acceptingthisgiftwillmeanalottome



ma."Ianswerherhonestly,thiswomanis

magnificent.Iwonderhowthehellherhusbad

letherslipoffhishandsjustlikethat.

She'skneelinginfrontofmesobbingpainfully,

whatdoidonow?Istanduphelpinghertoalso

stand,ipulledherintoatighthugcalmingher

down.

"Whatdididotodeservethis?"Sheasked

throughherwaterfalltears.

"Youareatruedefinationofamotheranda

grandmothertomyson.Notevenmyown

parent'sknowthatihaveason.Youmademe

feelpartofthefamilyandthisismythankyou

gift."Iadmirethiswomanalot.
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Whenithoughtshewasmiserableandlonely

shedecidestokillmyheartandsmashit.I

thoughtshewasnotworthit,abettermansaw

aworthinher.

"Istilldon'tbelievethis,didyouseethatcar?

Shehastotallytransformed."Swazisays,idon't

evenknowwhyshe'sangrycauseshenever

likedher,infactsheenviedher.

"Shesuprisedme,sheshowedmeanotherside

ofhertoday.Howcansheshestoopsolow,i

meanwhysellyourbodyforaliving?"I'm just

madshechosetomoveonandforgotabout

mesoquickly.

"She'snotprostitutingherselfthegirlchoseto



moveon.She'sevenglowingheheh,aypeople

change.Canyoubelieveitmeherbestfriend

actuallysister,shechosetoignoremelikeshe

didn'tseeme."Swaziisannoyingmerightnow.

"Iwouldhavedonethesameifiwasher.You

tookmefrom herremember,getalifeandstop

hatingher.Makeyourselfusefulwithyourlife.

Atleastshe'stryinginlife."Iclickedmytounge

andstoodupfrom thecouch."I'm goingoutfor

awalk,ineedtoclearmyhead."ItellSwazi,i

sawshockwrittenonherfaceandiassume

sheneverthoughtthatonedayiwouldactually

standupforPreciouscausewealways

gossipedabouther.

Idragmyfeetonthepavementthinkingabout

mylife,iwalkedroundtheneighbourhooduntili

foundmyselfinfrontofPrecious'sshack.



"Whatam idoinghere?"Iaskmyself.Idon't

rememberhowilandedonthisside."Howdidi

evengethere?"Iturntowalkawaynoticinga

bigpadlockonthedoorandiwonderedwhere

couldshebe.WhyisPrecious'slifeaffecting

methismuch?Iwastheonewhobrokethings

offwithherinthefirstplace.Ihumiliatedher

infrontofsomeonewhoshetreatedasherown

bloodsister.

Thesestreetsremindsmeofwhatweusedto

do,weenjoythosestolenkissescauseshewas

afraidofpeople,howweusedtoplayhideand

seekunderthosestreetlights.Shewasagirl

whoknewnothing,agirlwhowasafraidof

everything.Ifoundmyselfsmilingthinking

aboutallthegoodtimesweusedtoshare,

thosestupidlittlethingsweusedtodo.With

Swaziit'sadifferentstory,she'sarrogantand



thinkshighlyofherself.It'struewhentheysay,

moneychangepeople.She'sonehellofafilthy

humanbeingwhocan'tcleanafterherself.Didi

evenmakearightdecision?
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MrLucasisprankingusthatiknow.Howcan

youbuyawholehouseforsomeonesfamily?

Doesmoneygrowfrom trees?Aftertellingus

thatthehousebelongstomymotherizoned

outofshockandwenttomyownworld.Isee

theirmovementsbutican'thearathing.

"Treathim rightandyoushallforeverbehappy"

thisoldwomansaysidon'tevenknowwhere

shecamefrom.Shelookssofamiliar.



"Gogo"ismileseeingmygrandmother,a

womanwhogavebirthtomymother."Am ialso

dead?Didyoukillme?"

Shelaughsatmewithanangelicvoicemaking

myhearttomelt."Youzonedoutmychiled,I'm

happytoseeyou.Youlookjustlikeyoremother

whenshewasyoung.Takecareandiwill

alwaysloveyou."Iwatchherasshefadedaway

andistartedhearingvoices.

"Preciousareyouoky?"Mymotheraskedwitha

concernedvoice.

"Wheream i?"Iaskedthem andiseeworry

writtenallovertheirfaces.Iscanmy

surroundingsandmymindcameback.Irefuse

tobelieveit'strue,ifit'sadream pleaseFather

Godwakemeup.Thenextthingiknowmy



bodygottiredandigavein.

Iwokeupinthesoundsofbeepingmachines.I

turntolookonmysideandtherewasfamily

cryingsilently.

"OwJehova,thankyouLord"that'smymother

thankingherluckystars.

"Youscaredusthere"Nokwandasayswith

puffyeyes."Mymindisblankandipanickwhen

idon'tseeGamongthem.

"Where'sG"iaskedthem,myvoicesounds

differentandihaveapoundingheadache.I

needtoprocessawholelotofthingshere.



Hendryscoffsshakinghishead,"rightbeside

you"hesays,ismilelookingathistinybody

sleepingnexttome.

Mybodyhurts,I'm tiredandifeelsleepy.Why

didHendryhavetodoallthis,I'm evenscared

tolookathim intheeye.I'm thatkindofperson

whoexpressesherfeelingswhenmad,ispeak

upandigladlydon'ttakenonses.ThisMan

robbedmechancetokillhim andfuneralhim in

thatgarden.

"SotheonlythingyoucareaboutisG.Youwake

upfrom thedeadtoaskeaboutG"thiswoman

likesembarrassingme.

Itryedtalkingbutmyvoicewon'tcomeout.My

eyesarehalfclosed."Hendry"icalloutforhis

namesoftly.Ifeltthebeddippandiassumed



hissittingontopofit.

"Hmmmmm"heansweredme.

"Wheredomermaidslookforjobs."
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Ilookatherinnocentfaceshakingmyhead.Is

shealwaysthismad?Toeventhinkthatshewill

saysomethingimportantwithhermouthshe

decidestokillmewithit.

HermotherandNokwandaarebusylaughing

theirlungsout.Preciousisdefinatlyadevilin



disguise.

"That'snotmydaughter,howcanshe

embarrassmelikethis."Hermothersaysand

she'sinstiches.Ialsoendeduplaughingcause

shewashilarious.

"Preciouslivesinherownworld"Nokwanda

adds,I'm evensureshe'sworsebehindclosed

doors.

"Ishouldgetgoingit'sgettinglate"itellthem.

"MaytheJesusofNazarethblessyoumychild.

Idon'thavewordstosaybutihaveathankyou,

buticanshowyouhowmuchthankfuliam.

OnedayI'llshallrewardyouwithagiftthatwill

foreverbeinyourheart."Shetellsme,hearing



thosewordsfrom amothersoothesmyheart.

"Thankyouforacceptingmygift,thatmeanta

lottome.Let'sgosoicoulddropyouoffat

home."IpickGeraldJnrwhowasfastasleep

andweleftthehospitalpremises.Missfainter

wasfastasleepamdI'm damnprettysurethat

she'sdreamingaboutmermaids.

"Thankyoufortheliftson"hermom says

fishingforsomethinginherbagandcameback

withthekeys.

"Noproblem,sowhenareyoumovingin?"What

aquestion,howcaniasksuchaquestion.

"Tomorrowmyson,I'llpackallmybelongings.I

don'twantanythingthathastodowiththis



shack.Ihaveahugeeleganthousewaitingfor

me.Iwon'tstopthankingyouaslongasilive."

Shetellsme,athankyouwasmorethan

enoughforme.Ibidfarewellanddrovestraight

tomyhousefindingAmandastandingoutside

thegate.Isighannoyinglycauseiknowknow

she'sheretofuckencausedramafor.Idrive

throughmydrivewayandshefollowsme

behind.

"WhatdoyouwantAmanda?"Iaskedher

feelingannoyed.

"I'm heretoapologise,ididn'tmeantocauseall

ofthatdrama.IknowimessedupbutallI'm

askingisforasecondchance."Shesays,ihuff

lookingatherihavenotimeforpeoplelikeher.

Ipickedmysonuptakinghim tomybedroom.

Andthisbitchisfollowingmearoundandshe



hasthegutstobeinPrecious'sroom.

"Thisroom belongstomycrazybabymama.

GETTHEFUCKOUT!Iroarmakinghertorun

outoftheroom feelingfrightened.

"Againiwillaskyou,whatareyoudoinginmy

wife'shouse?"Isatdowncomfortablyonmy

couch.Shestoodupandtookoffhercoatamd

damnshestilllookssexy.Shemodeled

towardsmeandsatontopofme.

"Iwantyou,this,imissus"shesaysseductively.

It'sbeenmonthswithoutreleasingmysteam

andthisonehereofferedherselftomeona

silverplatter.Ipushedheroffroughlyanddamn

iwasalreadyhard.Ireapedoffherg-string,

tookmypantsandmyboxersoff.Ijerkedmy

shaftforpreparation.Ibentheroverandi



roughlyshovedmyselfinsideofherwithout

care.Abitchwillalwaysbeabitch,istarted

pumpingherwithoutcareignoringhercries.

PRECIOUSZIKHALI

"YouarewellMissZikhali,youaredischarged.

Justmakesureyoudonotoverworkyourslef.

Butotherthanthatyouarehealthyandfit."The

doctortellsme,hisbusyflirthingwithmeand

I'm justoutofit,ifeelzerofokol.

"Thankyou"itellhim fakingasmile,can'thebe

gonealready.It'sbloody10O'clockinthe

morning.

"Isitpossibleformetogetyournumberssowe

couldgooutforlunchsometime."Can



someomepleasecomeshootme,thisdoctoris

irritatingme.Can'thesensethatiwanttobe

alone.Whathappendtohissixthsense?

"IsthisWhatyoudodoc?Askingnumbersfrom

marriedwomen"Hendrysay,standinginthe

room.Whendidhegethere?

"Iwasactually…….Nonevermindsir,i

apologise."Thedoctortakesthefileoffthebed

andhurriesoutoftheward.

"Where'smyson?"Iaskhim.Iwatchedhim as

heplacedmybagsonthebed.

"Itookhim toyourmother"heansweredme.

Somethingisdefinatlyoffabouthim,icouldtell.



"Whatdidyoudo?"Helooksatmeshocked,

guesshewasn'texpectingthatquestion.

"Huh"hesayspretendingtobelost.

"IknowyouMrLucas,icantellbythewayyou

lookingatmethatyoudidsomethingwrong.So

myquestionis,whatdidyoudo?"Iseehim

sweatstrugglingtobreathe.

"Isleptwithsomeoneididnotmeanto."He

saysinalowvoicefullofguiltandregret.

"Sowhyaresour?"Iaskhim.

"Sheseducedmeandstupidmefeelforit."He

says.



"Wherewasmysonwhenallthishappend?"I

askhim,hiseyesarewonderingaroundlikehe

stolesomething.

"Hewasa….asleep"hetellsme.

"Wheredidthishappen?"

"Itdidn'thappeninyourbedroom iswear.After

leavingthehospitalyesturdayifoundher

outsidemygate.Ichangedthecodes,soshe

wasn'tabletoletherslefinsidethehouse.She

gotnakedinforntofmyandonethingleadto

anotherandiregretit."Hetellsme,icantell

thathefeelsbad,butwhy?

"Didyouuseprotection?"That'sthefirstthing



thatcameacrossmymind.

"No"hereplyslookingdownshamefully.Iwon't

judgehim butnexttimeheshouldknowthe

importanceofprotection.

"Idon'tknowwhattosay,atleastuseprotection

toprotectyourselffrom allthediseases

hoveringaround.Youhaveachildtothinkof,

whateveryoudoorwhateverdecisionyoutake

makesuretoalwaysputGfirst."Itellhim and

helooksatmewithhiseyespoppedout.

"What?"Iaskhim.

"Ithoughtyouwould…..idon'tthrowtantrums

maybe."Hesays.

"Nope,justbeopenmindednexttime.Letme



gochangesowecouldgo."Itakemybagtogo

change.

"Youdidn'tbathdidn'tyou?"Heaskedmewitha

bugefrownonhisface.

"Idid"igladlysaylieingthroughmyunbrushed

teeth.

"Iknowhowyousmellbeforeandafteryou

shower"hestraightenhisbodylookingatme."I

don'tmindwaiting"hetellsme,igroantoturn

backtogotakethatstupidshowerwhichi

drasticallyhate.

"Done"itellhim.Idon'tknowwhytheseguys

hatemesomuch.Idon'tlikebathingihateit

withsomuchpassion.Hesignsthedischarge



papersanddrovetotowntohavesomelunch.I

hadevenhaveforgottenwhatlandedmein

hospital.

"Pleasehitme"iorderhim,buthejustlooksat

melikeI'velostit.Lookingatthishousemakes

myheadspin.

"Don'tfaintonmemissfainter"hetellsme

steppingoutofthecar.

MePreciousMbalezinhleZikhaliMaWeapons

nowlivesinahouselikethis,Godforbid.

"Thisisalladream,I'm dreaming.Mamaisyet

towakemeup.MaHerryHerryineedawalking

stickforthegrandentrance.Youknowwheni

wasathospitaliwaitedallnighttoseewhere

thesunwouldrisebutitdawnedonme.



ImaginethewholePrecious,Mapresh,Preshi

Preshi,aysukayouwouldn'tunderstand.You

knowmyintestinesaredeadtheywanttocome

out.Ineedtousethebathroom,maybeifipee

allofthiswouldcomeoutofmysystem.

"Preciousyouarerumbling,younoteven

makingsense.Let'sgoinsidemaiswaitingfor

you."He

Tellsmeinhiscommandingvoice.

Ifeltmybreastshrink,"mama,motherofJesus

Christwhyhaveyouforsakeme.Iwokeupfrom

thedead,iseedeadpeople.SIZANI!SIZANI!

AweI'm aghost."Ifeltmyhearthavingapanick

attack.

"Precious"hecallsoutformyname,butmy



mindwasoccupied.IneedplanBfast.

Ishouldhidemybodyunderneaththecar,I'm

scaredtogointothathouse.Whatififaint

again?Hidingunderthecarwillbethesafest

placeever.Ifeelthecar'senginehotandifelt

suffocated.

"Funeralmeyoudamnstupidcar,ghostme

aliveineedtobeghosted.MaHerryHerrycall

10111ineedtoberescued.Don'tjuststand

therelikeawetcow!Dosomethingyourcaris

burningme!Awemalo!malo!
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"Preciousjustforonceinyourlifecanyoube

serious.Whatyoudoingnowismakingmemad.

Ifyoudon'twantmetosmashyouwiththiscar

isuggestyougetyourassunderneaththecar

andgoinsidethathouse!"Mayberaisingmy

voiceatherwillmakehermindworkabit.She

slowlyslidesoutunderneaththecarlookingall

sweaty.

"I'm sorry,butI'm scaredofthathouseisawmy

deadgrandma"shetellsme.Isighlookingat

herandiseethatthiswomanneedshelp.No

oneintheirrightstateofmindwillbethiskind

ofacharacter.

"It'soky,holdmyhandandyoushallbeoky."I

tellher,shelocksherhandintomineandwe

slowlymadeourwaytothehouse.Shesaton



thecouchandsheimmediatelydozedoff.

"Thankyouson.Idon'tknowhowyoupickup

withher.Mostpeoplecannotstandheratall."

Hermothersaysasshegenuinelysmilesatme.

"It'soky"itellher.Precioussometimessucks

theenergyoutofmebutiwillnevergiveupon

her.Thischickisonhellofacrazyone.Ipicked

heruptakinghertothebedroom andcovered

herwithablanket.Istoodtheirforsometime

lookingather.Herinnocenceismakingherthis

crazy.Sheneedstobefuckedineverycorner

soshecouldwakeup.Iwalkedoutoftheroom

tobewiththeothers.

"Isshestillinshock?"Hermotheraskedme.



"Yessheis,hopefullywhenshewakesupthis

wholeissuewouldhavesunckin."Irespond.

"Andwhat'swiththatsmile?"Sheaskedmeand

ifeltembarrassed.

"Iloveher,thewaysheisandhowshecarries

herself.Iwouldn'tchangeanything.She'sa

wholelotoftrouble,butiloveherregardless."

Sayingthat'iloveher'feltsomekindofweird.

"Youloveheryousay?"Shelookingatme

sharply.Shitthisisawkward.

"Asmyyoungersister"isaytryingtoconvince

her,whoam ifooling?



"I'm notachild,iseethewayyoulookather.

Youseem toforgetiwasn'tbornyesturday,i

knowlovewheniseeone.Funnyenoughshe

lovesyouasherolderbrother,ithinkshe's

cluless."Shetellsme.Idoknowshe'svery

clueless,myquestionisdoiloveher?Idon't

evenknowwhatlovefeels.

Lateroniwasathomethinkingaboutthe

decisoinimade.Isomehowfeellikeididthe

rightthingbuthowdoicomeclean?Whatif

thischasesheraway?Willsheacceptthe

decisionimadewithoutherconsent?Icouldbe

arrestedforthis,whatwasieventhinkinginthe

firstplace.Goddammitthisgirlismakingme

dodrasticdecisionswithouteventhinkingtwice.

I'm drowingmyselfinalcoholthinkingabout

Amanda.SheisthebiggestregretI'veever



cameacross.Afterfuckingheryesterdayi

threwheroutofthehouselikeadogthatsheis.

Shekeepsonshovingherselfdownmythroat.

GeraldJnroptionedtostaybehindwithhis

motherPrecious.She'sveryclumsybutshe

takescareofmysoninaveryhumbleway.

Abuzzercamethroughindicatingthere's

someoneonthedoor.

Shitiforgottolockthegatenowpeopleare

walkingcomfortablyinmyyard.

"Whoisit"iaskedmakingmywaytothedoor.

"Thepolice,openup"myheartskipsabeat.I

openthedoortoletthem in.Iwonderwhatthey

wantatthistimeofthenight.



"Howcanihelpyou?"Iaskthem.

"AreyouMrHendryLucas?"Oneoftheofficer's

asked.

"Yes"ireplied,atthatpointI'veconcluded

everythinginmymind.Thishaseverythingto

dowiththatskankAmanda.

"DoyouanybychanceknowAmanda

Ngcongo?"Iknewit,myinstinctswereright.

"Yes,she'ssomeoneiusetodate."Ianswer

them honestly.

"Youareunderarrest"theycuffmesingingthat

rehearsedlineofthelaw.Amandaagainseems



likeshemanagedtowinthistime.Thatbitch

hadanagenda.

Iwasthrowninsideacell,heregoesmyfuture,

myreputation,mylife.Ihaveacriminalrecord

forrape.Ineedtoinform myfamily,I'm sure

theyworried.Ialwayscallbeforetheysleep.

"Excuseme,ineedtomakephonecallplease."

I'vebeenbeggingthem eversinceigother.No

oneisattendingtomyrequest.

"Fiveminutes,that'sallyouhave"oneofthe

policeofficergavemethephone.Idialed

Precious'snumberluckilyshepicksup.

Shesoundslikeshe'ssleeping."Preciousit's

meHendry,I'vebeenarrestedforrape.I……."



Shecutmebeforeicouldevenproceed.Idon't

haveenoughtime.

"WHAT!"She'sscreamingbreakingmyeardrum,

canshejustshutupforaminute.

"Iwantyoutolistentomecarefully.Gotomy

house,searchformyphoneandlookforAtwell

Wolf.That'smylawyer,tellhim I'vebeen

arrestedandineedhim tocomeseeme.Iam

atthesation,hewillknowwhattodoand

pleasetakecareofmyson."Ifeellikebreaking

downbutigottostaystrongforthem.Iseethis

Phineasofanofficercomingbackandi

immediatelydisconnectedthecall.Ihopeshe

goteverythingandshewillnotgocrazy.

Preciousisveryunpredictable,howdidinotsee

thiscoming?DamnyouAmanda!



PRECIOUSZIKHALI

"Maybehisprakingyou"Nokwandatellsme.

Whywouldheprankmewithsuchaserious

matter.Somethingisnotrighthereicanfeelit."

"Irefusetobelieve,accompanymetohishouse.

IfhislieingtomeI'llcuthisballsandmakehim

swallowthem.Inthemeantimecanyoureqest

thosewhatwhatonyourphone.It'slatenow

therearenotaxi's."ItellNokwanda,without

debatingsherequestedforTaxifyandminutes

lateritwasoutside.

It'satnightincarwithamanwedon'teven

know.Thesewhatwhatrequestseem yobe

dangerous.Whatifhedecidestokidnappus.I

brushthethoughtoff,suchsilenceinthecar

doesn'tsitwellmithme.I'm ateaseseeingthe



Westvillehouse's.Everyhouseholdhasahuge

scarymonsterdog.Howihatedogs.

"Wearehere"thedriversaysbringingmeback

toreality.Wepaidhim andhedrobeoff.Atleast

hewasmanenoughtobringussafeandsound.

Ipunchedthecodeandwewentinsideofthe

house,isearchedforhisphoneanditwasno

whereinsight.I'm startingtogetfrustratedand

angryatthesametime.

"Let'strycallingit"Nokwadasuggests.Itook

outmyphonefrom mypocketdialinghis

numbersandinoticedsomethingweirdonthe

screen.IfrownlookingatitmakingNokwanda

snatchthephonefrom myhands.



"Yousavedhim ashubby?"Nokwandaaskedin

confusion.

"Lasttimeisavedhisnameonmyphoneitwas

savedasMrLucas.Ihonestlydon'tknow,

maybeit'stheghostsI'vebeenseeinglately.

Theyaretrespassingnow."HowthehelldidMr

Lucas'snamechangetohubby?AllofaSunday.

"It'sringing"Nokwandasaysbringingmeback

toreality.Wesearchedforitandfounditunder

thecouch.Ipickeditup,iswipeditsinceit

doesn'trequireapassword.Ichockedonmy

ownsalavialookingatmycontactonhisphone.

"Whatisit?"Nokwandaasked.

IjustshowedherthephonecauseIdon'thave

thestrenghttotalk.Shelaughedoutloud



makingmedizzy.

"Wifey?Likereally,youarebasicallyhiswife"

she'smakingfunofthisandicanseeshe's

enjoyingeverybitofit.Issirmadorwhat,why

savemeas"WIFEY"onhisphone.Isearched

forAtwellandcalledhim.

Afterthatphonecallwesatdownandwaited

forhim.Hesaidheisonhisway.I'm sitting

herebattlingwithmythoughtsandnothing

makessense.Idon'tgetit,howthehelldidthe

rapesituationcollapseunderhisname.

Unless……

"Waitaminute,youseethishasAmanda

writtenalloverit.Isshethatdesperate."Itell

Nokwanda.



"Whywouldshestoopsolow?"Sheasksme.

"She'sabitterexwhocan'tgetoverthe

situation."Irespond.Ifmyinstinctsareright

thanshewillhavemetodealwith.

Theintercom ranganditwasthelawyer.Ilet

him inandleadhim tothedinningroom area.

"Youarewelcome"itellhim.

"YoumustbeMrsLucas"hesaysexchanging

hishandforahandshake.Iwastakenbackby

MrsLucasbutdecidedtoplaymycool.

"Yesiam"ireplied,sittingmyassdown.



"I'llneedtousethestudy,hehascamera'sin

thishouse.Soformetoknowexactlywhat

wentdowninthishouse,ineedtocheckthose

camera's."Hetellsme,whatwillmakemetrust

him.Lucas'sstudyisaveryprivateareaeveni

don'tenterthatroom anyhow."Lookmam,you

cancomewithmesoyoucouldknowwhatI'm

talkingabout."Thelawyercontinuestoadd.I

agreedandweallwenttothestudy.We

watchedthevideoclipandimustsayAmanda

isatruedefinationofabitch.

"That'sallineededtosee.Thiswillbeusedin

thecourtanotherthingdon'tsayanythingto

anyone.Yourhusbandisaveryprivateman.I

wouldn'tcallmyselfhisfriendbutiknowhim

morethananyone."Hetellsme,inoddmyhead

inagreementandiwalkedhim outofthedoor.



"WhydidhekeepreferringtoyouasMrsLucas

Nokwanda?"asksmeandishruggedmy

shoulderscausehonestlyidonotknow.

"Idon'tknow,maybehethoughtsoiguess"i

answerherback.

"Maybeyouaremarriedtohim youjustdon't

knowit."Ijsutlaughatherstupiditycomment,i

reallywasn'texpectingsuch.

"That's501frauddear"iresponded.Mymindis

occupiedbyHendry'scase.WhatwillitellG,ay

nayeheshouldbehaveandputhisdickinhis

pants.Nowlookwhereitgothim.

Wewillbesleepingheresinceit'sverylate,we

havenochoice.Afterinformingmymothershe



washeartbroken.Whatilikeaboutheristhat

shehasaveywarm heart,afteriintroduced

Nokwandatohershetookherinasherown

child.Toeventhinkwearerelative'sisanother

story.Whensheshowedmymotherherfather's

pictureturnsoutthatmyfatherandherfather

aresiblings.Mymotherwasintotalshock.I

admitNokwandaisasecretivepersonbuti

understandwhereshecomesfrom.Shedoesn't

trustpeoplethateasily.
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"Startfrom thebeginninganddon'tleaveany

detailbehind,"Atwelltellsme.Ihavetobe



transparentfrom thegetgo.

"ImetAmandatwoyearsagoiwascoming

from mybrother'sburial.Shewasawoman

whowasstrandedineedofaplacetostay.She

toldmethatshehadafalloutwithherfamily.I

believedhercauseshelookedbrokenand

miserable.Itookitlightly,guessialsoneededa

shouldertocryon.Istayedwithherforabouta

monththanidecidedtorentaflatforher

becauseineededmyownspaceback.She

startedchangingbitbybitshowingmeher

crazysideuntilshecalledmychildmysona

basterd.Igaveheronethunder,ididn'tmeanto

butshekeptonpushingme.Thefollowingday

shecamebackwithtwoofficer'stoarrestme

andPreciousdeltwiththem."Itellhim

"Woah,whatdoyoumeanifyousayshedelt



withthem?"Heasked.

"Shenoticedsomethingwasnotrightwith

Amanda'sbruises.Ionlygaveheronesmack

onhercheek,thefollowingdayshecomeswith

abruisedface.Precioustookadrippingwet

clothandforcefullyrubbedAmanda'sfaceonly

tofindoutshehadmake-upon."Ianswer.

"Sowhathappendafterthatincident?"Whati

loveaboutmylawyeristhatwhenhelistenshe

listensattentively.

"Ilastsawherthatday,ihaven'tseenherfor

aboutamonthuntilshepoopedoutofnowhere

toseduceme,"I'vejustlayedmyheartout,andi

spokenothingbutthetruth.



"Isee,ThankyouI'lltakeitfrom here.I'llgather

alltheinformationaboutthiswomanas

possible.Aboutyourwife,shestilldoesn'tknow

doesshe?"Heaskedmeandifeltmyheartskip

abeat.

"No"ianswershamefully.

"Thesooneryoutellherthebetter."Hestoodup.

"Willseeyouincourtday,bytheniwouldhave

gatheredasmuchinformationasicould.Don't

worrytoomuch."Iwatchedhim ashewalked

andisighedgoingbacktomycell.

PRECIOUSZIKHALI

"Thiscan'tbehappening.Idon'thavemoneyin

mybankcard!"I'm fusiousrightnow,howdoes



mymoneydisappearjustlikethat.

"Let'sgoinsidethebankandfindout"

Nokwandasuggested,ijustwantmymoney

nothingelse.Wewalkinsideandfeltlike

screamingapiercingscream ever.

"IWANTTOSEETHEMANAGER!Youratm

stolemymoney,infactitdrankmymoneyand

gotdrunk."I'm definatlysoundinglikeamad

blackwoman.

"Keepitdownwillyou."Didshejustpinchme?

Shedidn'tknowthatsheismakingmemore

mad.

"Don'tpinchme!Iwantmymoney!"Isnap."Hay,

haydon'tatmelikethatI'm notyoursnack



wena.Iwilldigoutyoureyeballsandfeaston

them.SohelpmefatherGodiwillfuneraleach

andeveryoneinthisbankstatement!"I'm

screaming,myemotionsareallovertheplace.

Peoplearelookingatamadwoman.

"Sisithiswayplease,"oneoftheconsultants

tellme.Ifshe'sgoingtobribemethanshehas

anotherthingcoming."Pleasetakeaseatand

tellusyourcomplaint."Professionalskeletons,i

thoughttomyself.

"Youratmsarefullofsgebengus,itstolemy

money.Allmyrandsandcentsaregone!Even

myonecentvanishedwithoutatrace."Itellher.

"CanyoupleasegivemeyourID,soicould

checkonthesystem whatseemstobethe

problem."Consultanttellme,atfirstiwas



persistentbutihavenochoicetogiveherwhat

shewants.Iwantmymoneybacksafeand

soundthat'sall.

"Unfortunatelymam youarenotregisteredon

ourbrunchsystem.Areyousurethisisyour

ID?"Shetellsmeleavingmeconfused.

"Whatdoesthatsupposetomean.Whatare

youonabout?Can'tyoutalktoyoursystem?"I

askher.

"WhatI'm tryingtosayis,itsaysheryour

surnamedoesnotexistmam."Shehandsme

backmyID.

"Thisissomekindofasickjoke,I'vealways

usedmyZikhalisurname.Whatthehellisgoing



onwithyoupeople!"Iclickedmytounge

shovingmyIDinsidemybagandstormedout

ofthebank.

"Let'stryanotherbankmaybeyouwillbe

assisted."IsNokwandakiddingmerightnow.

Afterthehumiliationiwentthroughbutthan

againshe'srightihavenootheroption.We

headedtoanotherbrunchhopingandpraying

thatiatleastgetthemoney.IneedtoregisterG

forschoolnextyear.It'sabouttimehewentto

school,hewillbeturningsevennextyear.Mr

LucassentmemoneywheneverGcamebyfor

thechildemergenciesbutneverreallyusedit.I

sometimesuseitfortransportwheniheadto

drivingschoolaferwork.

"Thismustbesomekindofajoketwoofthese

flippenbankssayoneandthesamething.That



meansI'm notaSouthAfricancitizen.Where

thehelldoicomefrom?Don'ttellmethestone

gavebirthtome."IwillsuethewholeofSouth

Africaincludingthepresidenthimself.

IfeelNokwanda'sxhaustion,"Let'sgohome

tomorrowwewillgotothehomeaffairsasthey

suggested.Thingslikethesesdohappen,cool

downit'sgoingtobeoky."Ihadnoenergyinme,

ijustwanttogohomeandrethinkabout

everything.Hendrydoesn'twantmetoseehim

andhisaddingstresstomyproblems.He

claimshisprotectingmeonlyGodknowsfrom

what.Nowthishappens,ayikhona

nginesinyamaakugeji.

Thefirstthingididwhenigothomewasto

throwmyselfonthebed.I'm emotionally

exhausted,nowihavetowakeupearly



tomorrowmorningtosqueezemyselfinthose

longlines.IswearI'm notfrom SouthAfrica.

NowI'llhavetotellMrlawyerI'm moneyless.He

hasnochoicebuttogivememoneyuntil

Hendrycomesback.

"Don'tstressyourselftoomuch,I'm sureit's

somethingthatcouldbefixed."Somymother

decidestosingthesamesongNokwandahas

beensingingtomeallday.

"Youshouldhaveseentheembarrassment

whenmycarddeclinedontheatm.Iknowido

havemoney,Henrysentittometwoweeks

back."Thisisjustemotionalblackmail.

"I'm sorrybaby.How'sthecasegoing?"My

mum asks.



"I'llaskMrLawyer"ijustwanttobealoneright

now.Whydoesmylifehavetobethishard.Let

metakeanapsoicouldcallMrLawyerfor

assistance.

HENDRYLUCAS

"Youshouldcomecleantoher.Heraccount

wasfrozenduetoincorrectinformation.HerID

sayssomethingandthesystem picksup

anotherthing.Youseeabigglitchthere.

Tomorrowshe'sgoingtohomeaffairstosort

outthisissue.Ihopeyouarereadyforthe

confrontation."Atwelltellsme.Idon'thave

anythingtosaybutI'm hellassurethatidon't

regretwhatidid.



"Iwilltellherwhenthetimeisright."Ianswer,i

hopebythattimeitwon'tbetoolate.

"She'sineedofmoneyforregistration.Yourson

needstoberegistered."Heremindsme.

"Shitihavetotallyforgottenaboutthat.She

knowswheremysafeis.Thepinisherdateof

birth."Ianswer,howwillifacePreciousafter

this.Inthatsafethereareveryimportant

documents.Documentsthatcontainsourlives.

Thisisonefuckedupsituation.IaskedAtwell

tohaveherfollowedwhereevershegoes,i

don'ttrustAmandaonebit.Ratherbesafethan

sorry.Thatdevildisappearedintothinair,oncei

getmyhandsonhershewillregretevery

messingwithme.Ihavetobringtheold

ruthlessHendryLucasback.

THISMAN
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I'vebeenstandingforGoddamntwohours.I'm

tiredandhungry,that'swhyihatehomeaffairs.

Therelinesareverylong.AtleastNokwandais

heretokeepmecompany.Sheclaimsshe

doesn'ttrustmeonebit,imightcauseascene

andembarrassher.Likereally,ithinkI'm

maturednow.

"Next"finallywearecalledin,withthesemasks

onourfacesit'sjustmakingithardforusto

breathe.Idon'tknowwhyCoviddecidedtovisit

SouthAfrica.WhoisthisCovidkahlekahle,and

theysayhis19.Wenowlivewithunknown



spieces.

"Howcanihelpyou?"Theladyasked.

"Iwantmymoney."Itellher,thisthingofgoing

backandforthisreallytiringandican'ttakeit

anylonger.

"Whywouldyouwantyourmoneyfrom home

affairssisi?"She'ssopoliteandvery

professionalandthatmademenoticehowrude

iwas.

"I'm sorry,it'sjsutthatI'm frustrated,"these

bloddytearsdecidedtosneakout.Ilookup

tryingtopushthem backinbutthesemonster

popsdecidedtocomeout.



"It'sokytakeyourtime.I'lltrybymyallmeans

toassistyou."Shetellsme.

Itookadeepbreathe,"yesturdayatthebank,

theytoldmethatmysurnamedoesnotexist.

Themoneyinmyaccountisallgone."Itellher

andburstintotears,myheartisachinginan

unbearablepainever.Shetakesoutatissue

from thetissueboxandhandedittome."Thank

you"isay.

"Letmegetthisstraight.Yourbankaccountis

empty,theysayyoursurnamedoesnotexist,

andyoudonotappearundertheirbranch

systems?Soinotherwordsyouaccountwas

putonholduntilyouproducesomething

tangiblefrom thehomeaffairs?"Sheaskedme

andinoddmyheadcountlesstimes.



"Yes,that'swhattheysaid."Irespond.

"OkycanihaveyourIDplease"iwastednotime

igaveittoher.Shestartedabusingthat

keyboardcountlesstimeswithanunreadable

expressiononherfaceandijusthaveafeeling

thatsomethingisdefinatlywrong.

"Iseverythingokay?"Iaskedher.

"Uh-huh,yesmam.Excusemeforamomenti

willberightback."Shetellsme,shestoodup

anddisapereadintooneoftheoffice's.

"Don'tpanicktheywillhelpyou"wherethehell

didNokwandacomefrom.



"Whichsecuritydidyoubribe?"Ilookather

questionably.

"Isneakedin,theywilljusthavetosuckitin.I

didn'tbringCoronatothiscountry,I'llbehell

benttofollowthosecountlessrules,already

thesemasksaregivingmeaheadache."She

says,sittingnexttome.

"Socialdistanceplease"iremindedher,shejust

laughedatmeandibelievethischildissickin

thehead.

Atthebackoffice

"Areyousureit'sher?"Thesupervisorasked.



"YesMissWolf"theworkeransweredback.

"Youknowtheprocedureofapplyingforanew

ID.Shehastogodownthatroutetoavoidany

questionandsuspicions.She'salreadylegally

addedtothesystem.Aftereverythingadvise

herthatsheshouldfetchherIDaftertwoweeks,

butanotificationwillbesenttoher."The

supervisortelltheworkerwholistenedcarefully.

Shewentbacktoherworkingstationfinding

Preciousreadingabroucher.

"I'm sorrytokeepyouwaiting,mysystem was

havingatechnicalglitch.Wasjustaskingoneof

thetechnicalguystofixifformeattheback."

Shesays.

"Noworries,aslongiwillbeassisted"shelooks

atmeandshesmileswarmly.It'ssuprisingly



howiwaswrittenoffthesystem.Buti

understand,theysaygreenbooksarenow

beingunrecognizedintheSouthAfrican

system.That'swhypeopleareforcedtohavea

smartcard.

Doingthiswholeprocessistiring,imagine

startingthewholeprocessalloveragain.From

takingpictures,tofingerprints.Ididn'tknowyou

knowpayR140foranID,thegreenbookwas

forfree.

"Finallywedone,atleastiwillhavetowaitfor

twoweeksonly."ItellNokwandaaswestepped

outofthehomeaffairs.

"Atleasthy,areyouattendinganydriving

lessonstoday?"Sheaskedme,shelookspretty

tired.



"No,I'll….."myphonebeepedindicatingthere'sa

message.

"Whatisit?"

"It'sMrLawyer,hejusttoldmewhereiwillfind

themoney.Finallyiwillbeabletoregisterhim

tomorrow."Irespond.

"Okay,I'm tiredanhungry."Shewhines,shehas

beenbymysideallday

"Let'sgotoWestvilletotakethatmoney,resta

bitthangohome."

Thehouseisalittlebitstuffy,itdoesshowno



onewashereforacoupleofday's.Next

MondayisHendry'scourtcaseandI'm nervous.

Nokwandawenttotheguestroom torestabit.

She'sprettytiredandiwouldn'tblameher.I

decidedtocleanaroundthishugehouseuntili

wassatisfied.Itnowsmellsfreshincoconut

aroma.

IwasinHendry'sroom lookingatthebrown

envelopewrittenMrandMrsLucasVacation.I

tookitandplaceditaside.Allofthesepaper's

lookimportantthethismandecidedstosquash

them allinatonce.Icontinuedtocleanthesafe

wipingtheamountofdustifoundinside.I

stumbledacrossasmallblackbox,cause

curiositykilledacatiopenedit.AndGoddamn

it'sabeautifulshinningdiamondwithabig

heavyrock.



"Waitaminute,isthisnotthesameringthati

showedhim thedaywewereatthePavillion

mall.?Iwantedthisringtobemyweddingband.

Itookitandsliditinonmylefthandandit

fittedperfectly.

"Whatam idoing?"Iaskmyself.Thismustbe

thewife'sringandijusttookherluck.Iquickly

tookitoffandplaceitbackwhereitwas.I

foundastackofmoneybutiwon'tbetakingall

ofit.Icounteditanditwasclosetothirty

thousand.

"Whokeepssuchmoneyinthehouse?"This

oneneedswhippingsohismindwillfunction

properly.

Idisposethewateriwascleaningthesafewith.

Forsomereasonifoundthisweird.Whywould



hissafehavemybirthdaydateasacode?Ifind

thisdisturbingashell.Iendeduptakingfifteen

thousand.Ihopeit'snottoomuch.Ipickedup

thebrownenvelopeandglaredatitforacouple

ofminutes.Iopenedtheenvelopeslowlyand

pulledupthepaperslookingatthefirstpartof

it.

"HoneymoontriptoAmazon,blameiton

Anacondas,whoonearthwouldlikethat

unexplainableawkwardplace?"Isaytomuself,

damnmyfavouriteplace.Myheartskippeda

beatlookingattheinitialsonthetopMrand

MrsP.HLucas.Ipulledthepapersfurtherup

andmyeyespoppedoutlookingatthepaper's

indisbelief.

"Whatthehell!"
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Myheartskippedabeatlookingattheinitials

onthetopMrandMrsP.HLucas.Ipulledthe

papersfurtherupandmyeyespoppedout

lookingatthepaper'sindisbelief.

"Whatthehell!"Isthismancrazy.Whywouldhe

spendsomuchmoney?Ilookedatthefiggers

andigotlostforamoment.Whatanexpensive

tripjustforoneweek,kantihowrichis'This

Man?'Asmuchasilovenews,whatIam doing

rightnowisreallywrong.Ijustreadsomething

confidentialandalreadyifeelbad.The

intercom rangandtomysupriseitwasQueen



Amanda,idecidedtoletherin.

"Idon'thaveadicktorapeyouwith."Itellher.

Themoreilookatherthemoreibecomesick.

"Well,well,wellthefakewifeorshallisayfake

babymama,"shesaidsarcasticallyandi

couldn'tcareless.Ijustwanttheperfect

punishmentforher.

"Callmewhateveryouwantidon'tcare,doyou

wanttoknowwhy?Causeidon'targuewith

spinlessfools.Sotellmewhenareyou

droppingoffthecharges?My'husband'needs

tobewithhisfamily?"Iemphasizedtheword

husband.

Shelaughedbitterly,"thesamehusbandthat



gotmepregnant."Shefoldedherarmslooking

atme.

"Thesamehusbandyouseduced.It'sashame

howheshovedhimselfinsideofyouwithout

anyforeplay.Imaginereleasingthattapeonline

howmuchmoneyicouldmakefrom it.Whydid

hethrowyououtliketrashafterfucking'the

motherofhisbasterdchild'?Isawshock

writtenalloverherface.

"Shutup!Youdon'tknowanything.Hendryand

iareinlove!"She'sscreamingontopofher

lungs.

"Thesamemanyouclaim herapedyou.You

knowwhenilookatyou,iseeabitter,psycho

exwhohasameaninglesslife.Whyrunaftera

mansodesperately?Don'tyouhavealife?Why



enjoyruiningpeople'slives?Itshowsthatyou

aretrulysickinthehead.Ifeelforyourmother,

shedoesn'thaveadaughterbutashegoat.

Whatwillyoutellthatbasterdchildyoucarrying?

Willyoutellitthatyouputtedhisfatherbehind

barsforacrimehedidn'tcommitjustbecause

youwereabitterex?Ididn'tthinkso."Shekept

andstaredatme."Catcaughtyourtounge,you

didn'tthinkofthiswholeodealnowdidyoubut

worrynotiwillforcefullymakeyoudropthe

charges."Itellher.

"Sisiisthisreallyyou?"Nokwandawasallover

menotbelievinganythingthat'scomingoutof

mymouth.

"Nokwanda,let'sgohomeI'm suremysonis

givingmotherahardtime."Isay.



"Youbitchesarebusyenjoyingmyboyfriends

money!"Amandashouts.

"Pointofcorrectionwoman,hewasneveryour

boyfriendandheneverwillbe."Itookouta

stashofmoneyfrom mybagandwaveditin

theair."Isupposeyoumeanmyhusbands

money."Ilaughather.

"Youbitch!"shesaysdirectingittome.

"Restnana,tellyouwhat.Iwillleaveyouhere

fortwodaystothinkaboutmyrequest.Drop

thechargesandiwillletyougoscotfree."Itell

her.

Shehuffslookingatmeupanddown,"youwant

metobeinthishouseallalone?"Shehasa



nervetoaskmethatnonses.

"Yes,"ianswerhersmilingatherstupidity.If

onlysheknowswhatI'm abouttodotoher.

"Letmestayhereforaweekandiwilldropthe

charges."Bitchthinksshehasmebymytits.

"Verywellthanletmeloveandleaveyou."We

turntoleaveanditurnuptheaircon

temperatureto360degreeswithouther

noticing."Beforeishutthedooriforgottotell

youthis,youwillonlyhaveaccesstooneroom

causeitdoesn'trequireanycodeandthatisthe

guestroom.Thereisnofoodinthishouselike

literallynothing.Youwon'tbeabletoopenthe

windows,theyalsorequireacode.Shoutallyou

wantandnoonewillhearyou."Ismiledlooking

athershockedface."Thereisnowayout,



welcometothemortuary."Withthatsaidi

closedthedoormakingsureilockit."Now

that'showyoudealwithabitch"itellNokwanda

withaproudsmile.

"I'm stillspeechless.Whathappenedtotheold

Precious?Areyousurethatthisisyou?"She's

stillamazed,I'm amazedbymyselfalso.

"Totellyouthehonesttruthidon'tknowwhat

happened,somethinginsideofmegaveme

powertobematured.It'slikesomeonewas

controllingme.Itfeltweirdlikeitwasn'tme,

waitaminutewhatifit'sthebrothergogo

ghost."Istartedtouchingmybody.

"NowtheoldPreciousisback."Nokwandasays.



"Jehovamymindiscold,theghostfrozemy

mind.I'm frozen!"Ilookedupattheskyin

panickandthenextthingiknowI'm onthe

ground.

MLUNGISIZONDO

Swaziisnowfivemonthspregnantandthe

situationisdepressingdaybyday,the

complicationsseem tobegettingworse.

"Howareyoufeeling?"Iaskher,shelookslikea

uglywhale.Theloveflingithoughtihadforher

hastotallygunneddown.

"Ifeeldeadontheinsideandaliveonthe

outside."SheansweredmewhileI'm

massagingherswollenfeet.



"I'm goingtotown,doyouneedanything?"Iask

herplacingherfootonthecouch.I'm actually

runningawayfrom thetopic.Iwantwantshe

startsshewillcrytillJesuscomeback.

"Chickenschwamer,itmustbeextremelyhot

andextrachicken."Iwonderhowpeopleeatall

ofthismixit.Ipreferthecrunchytwisterfrom

KFC.

I'm roamingaroundintownlookingforonlyGod

knowswhat,untilispottedagroupofpeople

withcamera'sandmicrophones.Maybethis

coulddistractmymindandthisschwameri

haveinmyhandismakingmenauseas.Igot

closerbutthecrowdwastoomuchwithpeople

pushingeachother.Itrytopeepmyhead

throughthecrowdbutunabletodoso.Four



scary,buffymencametotherescue.Itlooks

liketheywererescuingthetwogirls.Waita

minute,oneofthem lookssomuchlike

Preciousbutthiswomanwaswaytoobeautiful

andsexywiththatshortdressrevealingher

thickthighs.Isawthesideofherface,shewas

lookingdowncoveringherself.Thosethick

thighsremindmesomuchofPrecious.Lookat

meadmiringanotherwomanwithmyex's

imageintheprocess,whileileftapregnant

womanathome.Butiwanttoknowwhatis

happening.

"Excuseme,whatishappeninghere?"Iasked

oneofthejournalist.

"Whichplanetdoyoulivein,thatwasMrHendry

Lucas'swife."Heanswered.



"YoumeantheeHendryLucas?"Iaskinshock,

thatmanhasalwayslivedhislifeinprivate.

"Yes."

"Ithoughthewassingle."Itellhim

"Turnsouthismarriedandalsohasason."He

tellsmeanddisappearstothecrowd.

IturntolookattheblackSUVasitdroveoff.

Everypersonadmiresthatman,iwonderhow

beautifulhiswife'slooks.Idon'tevenknowhow

themanlookslike.

Iwonderwhere'sPreciousafterseeingagirl

thatlookslikeher.Thatremindsmetheirshack

isalwayslocked,maybetheyarebusy.Isighed

walkingbackhomeandidecidedtopassbyher



shackandsuprisinglyit'sstilllocked.

"Sawubonama,"igreettheoldladywhowas

outsidesweepingheryardandsheresponds.

"I'm lookingfortheownerofthisshack,have

youseenthem?"

"Theynolongerlivehere,it'sbeenamonthnow.

Theyboughtanewhouse."Sheansweredme

walkingbackinsidehershackleavingme

dumbfounded.

"Soshemovedoutandnotevenonceshe

thoughtoftellingme.Whoam ikiddingafter

howihumiliatedherlikethat."Isightalkingto

myself.Lifewilltruelyamazeyou.

"Iwonderwheretheylive?"Icontinuedtoask



myselfquestions.IgobackhomefindingSwazi

gluedonthetv.Idon'tknowhowtheymanage

towatchthesedocumentariesaboutdisfigured

people.Idon'thavethecouragetowatchit,

whenilookatthem ijustthinkofmyunborn

babies.
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Thosejournalistsdidanumberoneonus

luckilytheydidn'tmanagetotakeanypictures

ofus.

"SoyouwerebeingreferredasMrsLucas,

tshisawena,"mymotherhasbeenmakingfun



ofme,she'sbusylaughingherlungsout.Idon't

seeanythingamuzingaboutthis.ImagineifG

wasthere,hewasgoingtocryandworstlyhe

doesn'tlikecrowdedplaces.

"ImagineifGwaswithme.Mypoorbabywould

havebeentraumatized!"Itellher,everything

aboutthisismakingmewannagomad.

"Youright,sowhathappensnow'MrsLucas'?"

She'semphasizingthestatuswithahigh

pitchedtonedvoice.She'sseriouslyenjoying

this,ineedanewmotherassoonaspossible!

"Whereeveryougoascarymanwill

accompanyyou,ididn'tsignupforthis,"itell

her"thismanwhoseinaholdingcellismaking

mylifedifficult.Howdarehedictatesmylife!

Comesunshine,comerainiwilltraditionally



dealwithhim."I'm fuminginanger.

"SoyoumeantotellmeiwillbeQueen

Elizabeth,"ilookatmymotherindisbelief.Did

shejustsayshewillbeQueenElizabeth?

"Idon'tbelievethis,thisisexhaustingijust

wantanormallife,idon'twantGtobe

traumatized.Idon'twanthim tolivehislifein

fear.Thiswilljustdrawattentiontousandi

don'twantthathonestly."I'veneverimagined

mylifetobethiscomplicated.

"Yoh,ican'twaitforthatdaytoheldmyheadup

high,wavingmyhandslikeaQueen.Thislifeis

newtome.Aydon'tlookatmelikethat.I've

neverbeentreatedlikeaslayqueen.Mama

MaWeaponsakaSlayQueen.Jehovawami."Is

thiswomanseriousrightnow?Didshejusthear



whatisaid?

"Mamahowcanyousaythat,I'm cryingmy

hearttoyouandyou'renottakingcareofme.I

needtobuyanewmamafrom shoprite."I

stoodupandwenttomyroom leavingher

laughingatme.Ijusthavetofocusonmylife

andforgetabouteverythingthatishappeningat

themoment.

I'vebeenmeaningtoapplyatUNISAonline.

Nowthatihavealaptopiwilltakemytime

goingthroughmyonlineapplication.Iwonder

whatwillHendrysaywhenhefindsoutthati

tookoneofhislaptops,notthaticare.Besidesi

deserveitafterplayingthatfaketitleofbeing

MrsLucas.

HENDRYLUCAS



"Shewantedtokillyou"Atwelltellsme,that

wasexpectedofher.I'llneverallowhertosee

meafterthis,shewilldefinitelygoJackieChan

onme.Thisgirlisveryunpredictable.

"Iknewshewillgomad.Doyouthinkshesaw

thedocuments."Iaskhim,idon'tknowhowi

willfaceheraftershesawthem.

"No,butshehasthebodyguardissue.Itdoesn't

sitwellwithher.Owandtheguysinformedme

thatshelockedAmandainsidethehouse,

freezingthehouseinto360degreescoldness."

Atwellsaysshakinghishead.

Ismilethinkingofatoughcookiethatshewas

becoming,"that'smywoman"isaywithaproud

voice.



"Whatdowedoabouther?"Heaskedme.

"Asclumsyassheis,letherhandlethisone.I

believesheknowswhatshe'sdoing."Ilean

backonthechairimaginingher.Thiswoman

hasmebymyballs.

"Everythingissetforthecase.I'llpresentevery

evidenceinfrontofthejudge."Heremindsme,

Atwellismybestlawyerandsomeoneican

alwaysrelyon.Iwouldn'tcallhim afriendbuti

couldsayheissomeoneveryclosetomeamd

alwayshadmyback.

MLUNGISIZONDO

"Whatdididotodeservethis?Wasn'tenough



thattheyweredifferent?Wasn'tenoughthatI

wasgoingthroughalotalready?WhyhasGod

turnedhisbackonuswhenweneededhim the

most?Hedecidestotakethem awayfrom me.I

can'tstopcryinghetookmysoul"She'sbroken,

Swaziisastrongwomanbutnowshe's

breakingapartbitbybit.

"Konkekwenzekangentandokankulunkulu"my

mum says,she'ssomehowdistanceandidon't

knowwhy."Mlungisicanihaveawordwithyou

outside."Shetellsme,isighgettingupfrom the

chairfollowingherbehind,I'm notreadyforany

speech."Howsureareyouthatthesebabies

areyours?"Sheaskedme.

"Ibelievetheyaremine,butsomehowidon't

havethatthing.Idon'tknowhowtoexplainit."I

answerherquestion.Honestlyihavenever



bondedwiththosetwinseventheywerestillin

theirmother'swomb.

"Asamotheridon'tbelievetheyareyours.A

mothersinstinctisalwaysright."Withthatsaid

sheleftmehanging.Howwillievenbeginto

askherifthebabiesweretrulymine.Nowthat

theyarenomorewillitbeselfishofmeof

wantingtofindoutthetruth?

AMANDANGCONGO

I'm cold,ican'tbreathe.Ihaven'teatenanything

idrinkwarm waterjusttokeepmyselfwarm

andhavestrenght.Thishaliotknewexactly

whatshewasdoing.IthoughtHendrywasthe

manforme,I'vebeenwiththatmanfortwo

fullsyearsbutidon'tknowwhatkindofa

personheis.



Iranawayfrom homebecauseofthejealousyi

hadformysister,shewasthegoldenchildan

eggathome.Shewashappyinhermarriage

andiwassuffering.Itriedsohardcausing

havocinhermarriagebutikeptonfalling

dismally.Untilonfaithfulnightidruggedher

husbandandshecaughtusinbed.Ididn'tsleep

withhim butijustwantedtogiveherthatidea.

Sheneversaidanything,theycontinuedbeing

allloveydoveyandbeinghappy.Somehowthey

managedtofindthatidruggedhim andiran

awayfrom home.Icomefrom EasternCape

andhereiam screwingpoepleslives.

Thefirstmanifellinlovewithwas

MphakamseniNgcobo.Thedayoftheinterview

ifailedtokeepmyeyesoffhim.Themomenti

sawhim iimmediatelyfellinlovewithhim.His

buffybody,hisdeephuskyvoice,thosebig



zoom sexyeyes.Thattrimmedlinedbeardand

thatchocolatedarkskincomplimented

everything.Hedidn'tnoticemecausehewasa

manwhowasstupidlyinlovewithhiswifeand

happilymarried.Iwantedhim sobadformyself

andithoughtifirepeatwhatididtomysisters

husbadwillworkinmyfavourwithPhaka.Ihad

hopesthathiswifeZelowillleavehim forme.I

endedupdrugginghiscoffeethrowinginafew

coupleofsleepingtablets.Thatstupidwifeof

hisdrankthecoffeethatwasmeantforPhaka

anditlandedherinhospital.Iranawaybefore

hecouldevengettome.Yearslaterimet

Hendry,atfirstithoughtmaybehisjustacold

heartedmanwhoneedstobeloved.Hehas

neverlovedmeanditwasallaboutsextohim.

Nowbeinginthishousecoldfreezerallalone

makesmymindstuck.Itcan'tfunctionican't

thinkofanything.I'm tryingsohardtokeep



myselfwarm butI'm unabletododo.Mynoise

isblockedandmyeyesareredandpuffyfrom

alltheitching.I'vetriedeverytrickpossibleto

breakthedoorandwindowsandeverythingis

sealedclosed,there'snonetwork.Myphoneis

icecoldandnolongerworking.Thefactisi

underestimatedher.

"Whatdidshemeanwhenshesaidshewillpost

myvideoonline?Howdidsheknowwhat

happend?Sherubbeditinmyfaceandididn't

takeitseriously.Myimagewillberuined,ican't

havemyfacebeingturnished."Italktomyself,i

shouldhavebeggedherorevendropthe

charges.Nowshehassomethingthatshewill

useagainstme.Hendrydidn'trapemeinthe

firstplace,ithrewmyselfathim.Hegaveme

whatiwantedandnowihavescrewed

everythingup.



"Whatdididotomyself?Isittruewhenthey

sayI'm carzy?"Iaskmyself.

I'vebeentossingandturningtryingtocatch

somesleep,ican'tseem toclosemyeyes.

Imagesofmyfamilyisflashingrightbeforemy

eyes.Whydidn'ttheylovemeliketheirperfect

daughter.Ihatemymother,I'm hearingvoices

inmyheadwhispering.

"Noyounotreal"itrytoconvincemyself.Itry

blockingmyearsusingmyhandstoavoidthe

voicesbuttheykeptongoinglouderandlouder.

"Leavemealone!Youarenotreal,youarenot

real,youarenotreal.Leavemyhead!Ishout

outloudbackingmyslefupintoacorner.Islid

downinfearholdingmykneestightleaning

them againstmychestandistartedrocking



myselfbackandforth.

"Youarecrazy,admititdammit!"Alittlevoice

speaksupinmyhead.

"NoI'm nocrazy!You'recrazy.I'm notcrazy!I'm

notcrazy!"Ikeptonrepeatingthosewordsover

andoveragain.

"Youarecrazy,admititdammit!"Aneldervoice

says,ifeltmyheartstopbeatingwheniheard

mymothersvoice.

"Ihateyou!Ihateyou!Ihateyou!"Iscream with

tearsstreamingdownmyface.

"Youareuseless,youarenotmydaughter."



Thoseweretheexactwordsmymotheruseto

saytomeallthetimeeverychanceshegot.

"Getoutofmyhead!Leavemealone!"Istarted

bangingmyheadagainstthewallignoringthe

pains.Igottired,ifeltmybodygettingweaker

andweakerwithblooddrippingdownmyface.I

layedonmysidewithmyeyesgettingheavier

untiltheyweretotallyshut.

*

*

*

*

*

Secondinsertwillfollowbefore23:00pm as

promised
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TWODAYSLATER

"Gethercleanedup,callthatmake-upartistto

comeworkonthosebruises.Shemustmake

surethatby12O'clockHendrymustbe

released,orelseshewillhavemetodealwithin

anunexplainableway."Itelloneoftheguards

overthephone.

"Yesmam."Heansweredbeforewe

disconnectedthecall.



"Sowhat'syourplan."Nokwandaaskedme,

she'sbeencuriousforthepasttwodays.

"IwanthertosingatthestationbeforeHendry

isescortedtocourtthat'sall."Ireplied.Iwant

Amandatotelleveryoneinthatstationthatshe

framedthepoorguy.Eversinceileftherinthat

freezernotevenonceicheckeduponher.

Womenlikeherdon'tdeservetobetreatedlike

humanbeings.I'm sortingthisissueoutandi

believewewillnotcrosspathsagainwithher,

causeifshedoesncincinciGodknowsiwill

releasethatsextapewithinablinkofaneye.

ATLUCAS'SHOUSE

"Ple….pleaseletmego,"Amandabegs.Forthe



pasttwodaysshesawhell,herlifewasnothing

buthellitself.Shethoughtaboutherlife,the

badthedecisionsshetookandtheheartache

shecausedinpeople'smarriages.Shethought

aboutherfamily,andthoughttoherselfshe's

betteroffwithoutthem.

"Sticktotheagreementandmakesurethat

afterthisconfessionyoustayfarawayfrom

theLucasfamilyespeciallyhiswife.Hiscrazy

wifewon'tbethislenientwithyounexttime."

Theguardtellsher.

"I…ididntmeantocauset…troublesir."Shesaid

andtheguardignoredher.Thepanickinher

voicewasthere,ifonlyshedidn'tmesswithMr

Lucasshewouldn'tbehere.

"Ihearyou,butsomeonewouldn't.Imagineifit



wasyourbrotherwhowasframedfor

somethinghedidn'tdo.WasMrLucasreally

goingtospendtherestofhislifeinjailfora

crimehedidn'tcommit?Didyouthinkaboutthe

consequences?Didyouthinkaboutthekid?

Thatboyisstillyoungtoloosehisfatherover

somelousyrapethatdidn'tevenhappen.Think

beforeyouact."Hetellsherleavingtheroom.

Shesatincomfortableandthoughtaboutthe

damageshehavecaused.

Minuteslaterthemake-upartistarrivedwithher

make-upkit.Herfacewasabitswollenbit

nothingamake-upcan'thide.Shemanagedto

coverherfaceperfectly.

Minuteslatertheyweredone.

"Alldone,"themake-upartisttellsoneofthe

guardspackingherthingsaway.Amandawas



sittingquitelylookingatherselfinthemirror,

shewantedsobadtobedead.Shethought

bangingherheadagainstthewall,Godwillwork

inherfavourandtakeherlife.Butnooneofthe

guardsdecidedtoplayheroandsaveher.Her

foundherunconscious,thefirstthinghedid

wasputdipherbodywaterinwarm water

washingthedrybloodandcleaningherwounds.

Herbodyfeltaliveagaineventhoughshewasa

bitstillweak.Henursedheruntilsheregained

herstrengthtobeabletofeedherself.Sheeat

likeshehadn'teatenindaysandthechicken

tastedsogood.

"Whatareyouthinkingabout?"Theguardthat

helpedheraskedashesatbesideher.

"Mylife"sheanswered.



"Whataboutyourlife?"Heasked,hewandered

howabeautifulwomancanbethiscrazy.He

watchedthevideoclipoverandoveragain.

"Myfamilyhatesme,theybelieveihavethis

sicknessthatnooneknowsabout.What

amazesmeisthatidon'tevenknowwhatkind

ofsicknessihave.Whywasiborninthefirst

place?"Shefelthereyespicklewithtearsand

shesniffed.

"Ididn'tmeantoruinyourmake-up."Hesaidas

hecaressedhishandsonhersoftcheeks.

Wipingtinydropsoftearsunderherbottom

eyelid.

"It'sokay,"shemuttered.



"Youlookmorebeautifulwithoutmake-up."He

tellsher.Sheflushedinredandlookeddown

blushing.

"Thankyou."Shereplied.

"Afterthiswholeordealwhat'snext?"Heasked

herandsomehowhejustfeelsdrawntoher.

"Pickmyselfup,idon'tknow.Iguessidon't

havetofightforsomethingthatdoesn'tbelong

tome.Ihavetostoplookingforloveinthe

wrongplaces."Sheshruggedhershoulders.

Theguardnodded.

"I'm AustinTazminebytheway."hetellsher.



"I'm AmandaNgcongo."Shesmiledlookingata

yellowbonemaninfrontofhereyes.Shefelt

somekindofspark.Butthenagainshe

remindedherselfthatshewon'tlookforlove

anymore.Lovewilldefinatlyfindher.

"Let'sgo"hetellsher,shetookadeepbreathe

andthoughtaboutthepeopleshe'saboutto

face.Shethoughtabouthowdesperateshe

lookedinfrontofeveryone'seyes.Howdidshe

gethereinthefirstplace.ShefollowedAustine

behindandtheydrovestraighttothepolice

station.

ATTHESTATION

"What'sthereasonofyoudroppingthecharges?

Didsomeonethreathen?"Theofficerasked

lookingathersuspiciously.



"Nosir,i….."sheclearedherthroat,"iliedsir,Mr

Lucasdidn'trapeme."Shetellstheofficer.

"Youknowiwon'thelpyouifyoudon'ttalk."

Somehlwtheofficerhadabeliefthatshewas

pushedintodroppingthecharges.

"Nosir,iliedabouteverythingthathappend.I

wasangryathim forkickingmeoutofthe

houseafterfuckingme.Ididn'tknowthathis

househadcamera's.That'swhyI'm dropping

them."Shesaidandsheranoutsideofthe

stationfindingAustineleaningagainstthecar.

"Areyougood?"Heaskedher.

"Idon'tknowwhat'swrongwithme,"sheburst



intotears.

"Shhhit'soky,"hecontinuedtohushherdown

andtheydroveoutofthestation.

Hendrywassittedquitelyinhiscellwithhis

faceburiedinhishands.Hehasn'tbeenableto

sleeplately,nottotalkabouthavingadecent

shower.Hethoughtaboutthemainreasonfor

marryingPreciousbehindherback.Ifhe

doesn'tcomecleanhewilldefinatlybe

funeraled.Thegateopenedandhisheart

poundedthinkingit'snowtimetogofacethe

judge.Whatifhisbeingsentencedforlifein

prisonforacrimehedidn'tcommit.

"Youarefreetogohome.Youareluckycause

thechargeshavebeendropped.Idon'tknow

whatwentdownbutmyadvise,stayoutof



crazywomenandtrouble."Hecouldn'tbelieve

hisears.Today,hewasmeanttobeincourtbut

thingstookaturn.Whodroppedthecharges?

Hestoodupandfollowedthepolicemanbehind.

Hesignedaform,collectedhisitemsandwent

out.Thebreezewassofresh,it'sbeendays

withoutseeingthesun.Asmelloffreshair

madehim inhaleclosinghiseyes.Henoticeda

fewjournalistsfrom afarandheknewhisabout

tobethetalkofthetown.

PRECIOUSZIKHALI

Icannotbelievemyeyes.Thisman,themystery

man.Thecoldmanhasbeenrelasedandican't

waittotouchhim.Thestationisfullof

journalistsandtheirbloodycameras.Howdid

theyevenknowthatHendryisbeenheldcaptive

atthepolicestation?Iwanttogetoutofthis



bloodycarandhughim sotight.

"Isitsafetogetoutofthecar?"IaskedThemba

oneofthetrustedguardsbyHendry.

"Yesmam,aslongasyoukeepyourhead

down."Heanswered.

GoodthingI'm wearingacap.Iopenedthedoor

lookingdownavoidingthoseflashingcameras.

"ThankGodididn'ttripandfall,"isaytomyself

holdingmybreathemakingThembatolaughat

mystupidity.Ifeltlikesomesortofacelebrity

whenthosecameraswereflashingnon-stop.

"Excusememam,areyoutheeMrsLucas?"

Oneofthejournalistasked.ThankGodileftG

athome.



"Isittruehehasason?"Anotherasked.

"Whatwashearrestedfor?"Thequestionskept

onbuzzing.

"Nocomment."Thembaansweredthem.Iheld

ontighttohisarm makingsureidon'ttripand

fall.

Nowthatweareoutoftheirsightletgoofhis

arm liftingmyheadandmyheartskippeda

beat.Thishasneverhappendbefore.Icouldn't

containmyselfanylonger,iranintohisarms

andhuggedhim sotightlymakingmetofeel

myownbloodrush.WhateverweirdfeelingI'm

feelingrightnowidon'twantittostoporend.I

buriedmyheadonhischestandididn'twantto

letgo.Isomehowfeltiwasathome,

somewhereibelongandtheniremembered

howmadiam withhim.Ipulledawayfrom his



chestandlookedrightintohiseyeswithmy

handsonmyhips.

"WeHenderyLucas,MaherryHerry.Ionlyhave

onethingtosaytoyou,onlyonethingbaba.

Foldyoureyesandcloseyourarms.Whothe

helldoyouthinkyouare.Whyareyoumaking

mylifealivinghellehhh.Doyouknowthe

traumeriwentthrough,ineedcounsellingforit,

ineedabrainscan.Iseeyoudon'tgiveadam,

seaorriverinfactyoudon'tgiveawaterabout

me!YouseeI'm onehellofamadblackwoman,

iwilldealwithyouandyouwillnevertomess

withmeeveragain.Noonemesseswith

MaWeaponandgoesscotfree."Ilefthim

standingtherewithhismouthopengoingback

tothecar.

"AhhhLefieI'm sorry."Hesatbesidemeand



somehowasmilecreepedonmyface."I

missedmycrazywife."Hetellsmepullingme

tobenexttohim.

"Imissedyoutoo."Isay,whatthehelldidijust

say.IfeelinparadisewhenI'm inthismanarms.

Atfirstithoughtitwasbrotherandsisterlove

butclearlyiwasfoolingmyself.

"I'm gladyoudidwifey."Hesaidwithahuge

hugeonhisfacekissingthetiponmynoise.

"Aibobossyoucansmile."Thembaaskedwith

ashockedexpressiononhisface.Lucasnever

smilesnorlaughwithanyone,somesayhisa

coldheartedbasterd,somesayhisnota

people'sperson.Iwasonceinhisshoes,it's

reartoseethismansmile.



"Shutupanddrive."Hecommandedmaking

Thembatoshakehishead.Hekeptonstealing

glancesatussmiling.

"Justwheniwasabouttosayhowsexyyouare

whenyousmile,youdecidetobringtheugly

grandpaHendryback."Ishouldn'thavesaid

thatoutloud.Blamemymouthforbeing

slippery.Whydoihaveabigmouth,owJehova

wami.

"Punishmentawaitsyouwoman."Hesays,ijust

keptquitelookingoutsidethewindow.

MLUNGISIZONDO

"I'm goingtoaskyoufortheverylasttime



Swazi.Whoisthefatherofthetwins?"I'vebeen

askingherforthepasttwodays.Evenmyuncle

concludedthatthesewerenotmykids.The

Zondofamilyhasadarkspotunderneaththeir

butt.Everyoneinmyfamilyhasit.

"Mlu,iloveyouokay.That'sallthatmatters."

Sherepiles.Thetwinswereburiedtwodays

agoandnotevenonceifeltemotionalor

attached.

"Swazi,don'tmesswithmyemotions!"Ihalf

shout.

"Okay,theywerenotyours,thereyouhaveit.I

wasrapedokay!"Sheshoutsback,shestarted

feelingemotional.Ifeeldefeated.



"Whydidn'tyoutellmefrom thegetgo?"Iask

her."Whydidyoumakemebelievetheywere

mines?"

"Causeiwasafraidofbeingjudged.Iwasafraid

ofwhatwillmyfamilysay."Shesaidinalow

tone.

Idon'tknowwhethertofeelsorryforherorbe

madather.Howcanshehidesuchahuge

sensitiveinformationfrom me?Sothisshows

thatshedoesn'ttrustmewithherproblems?

"Soyoufounditnotimportanttoinform me?so

thismeansyoudidn'ttrustmeenoughwithyour

problemsSwazi?Am inotyourboyfriend?"I

askedher.

"I'm sorry,"shesays,shecriedsobadsinking



downonthefloor.Isatnexttoherpullingher

bodytowardsmine.Ilethercryonmychest,i

don'tknowthepainshe'sfeelingrightnowbut

itwillallshallpass.Ithasbeenanemotional

weekforher,allicoulddoiscomfortherandbe

thereforhereverystepoftheway.Idon'twish

thispainevenonmyworstenemy.
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Feelsgoodtobebackhome,I'verested

enough.Ididn'tknowthatmywifehaditinher

topunishsomeoneinthatmanner.Icouldn't

getenoughofthatclip.Behindthatclumsy

womanthere'safeistyone.Thearomingsmell



ismakingmystomachgrumbe,idecidedtogo

tothekitchen.Mynostrilswereburiedalive.

"Smellsniceinhere."Itellher,ilookedather

andwonderhowmanythingshasshedropped

whileiwasinthatcell.

"I'm done,"shetellsme,ilookattheshortdress

she'swearingrevealingherthickthighs.Istood

behindherandleandmydickagainstherbutt.

Mymachinehasarousedanddamniwanther

sobadbutfirstsheneedstobepunishedfor

callingmegrandpa.

"Turnaround,"iorderher,she'sbusywipingthe

kitchencounterwithadishwashercloth.Isshe

ignoringwhatispokingherbuttorisshenot

feelinganything?Sheslowlyturnedaround

lookingdown.



"I'm stillbusy,"shesays,iliftherheadupusing

myindexfingerandlookedathersmokeylight

browneyes.

"Youlookbeautiful"itellher,sheblushedand

lookeddownagain.Icameclosertoherwith

mydickpokingherstomach.

"Lookatyourhusband"thedayigettoreapthat

pussyapartshewilltakemelikeherreal

husband.

"Youarenotmyhusbandhabe,Jereva.I'm tired

ofbeingtheemysteriousfakeMrsLucas.Why

don'tyourevealyourtruewifethantogive

peoplethewrongidea."Shetellsmewith

attitude,ifonlysheknewthatshewasThee



Mrs.

"InduetimeyouwillknowLiefie,sotellmewhy

didyoustealyourhusband'slaptop.Firstyou

callhim grandpanowyoustealfrom him."Isay,

lookingdownather.

"BecauseMrLucasismyfakehusband.Angithi

wearemarriedincommunityofproperty,

what'syoursisminesandwhatsminesis

yours."She'sbusypokingmychest,she's

turningmeonrightnowandhellilikeit.

"Iloveyou,"whatthehell,idon'tknowwhere

thatcamefrom.Butwhatiknowisthatwasn't

myvoiceatall.

"Bakithinunuzakamamailoveyoutoofakey



fakeykaMaHerryHerry,"she'splayingwithme

cheeksandicouldn'tcontainmyselfanylonger.

Ismashedmylipsontohercoldsoftlips.

"Hendry"shecalledout,ikissherhardermaking

hertopushmeoffbutiwastoostrongforher.I

pulledhermoreclosermakinghergaspforair.I

suckedbothherlipsaggressivelymakingherto

respondtothekiss.Iheldherwaistgently

squeesingitmakingourbodiesrespondtoour

touches.Sheheldmeatthebackofheadwith

onehadandanotheronmyshoulder.Thekiss

deepenedmakingmyhandstocaressontoher

thickthighspullingherdressupmassagingher

tinynunaontopofherg-string.Mybonerkept

ongrowingbiggerandthicker.Isuckedherlips

gentlybittingthem makinghertomoan.Ikept

thepressurelightandthemovementsgentle.I

slowlydartedmytoungeinandoutofher

mouth.Ourtoungesdancedintotherhythm of



thefeelingsarising.Iusedmyfoottoparther

legs.

"Damnyouwoman"isaidwhilesuckingher

mouth,idroppedherg-stringdown,pullingher

tightdressupandislidmyfingertouchingher

wetdrippingclit.Shegrabbedmyarmsmore

likescratchingthem.Thefeelingwasforeignto

herandinoticedthatshewaslubricatedand

herclotoriswasnicelyrubbedwithmymiddle

finger.

Istartedwithonefingerslidingitinsideher

vaginaandislowlyglideinandoutofherwhile

increasingthespeed.

"Awe,awemalo"shecriedsoftlythrowingher

headbackholdingontighttomyshoulders

feelingherbodyvibrate.Shepartedherlegs



furthergivingmefullaccess.

"Islidmyfingeroutandshecried,"iwantthat

backin"sheexclaimed.Ipushedheragainst

thewall.Iinsertedtwofingersstretchingher

anteriorviginawalls,risingmyindexandmiddle

fingershovingitallin.

"Fuck,"igroanedenjoyingthewarmthofher

tinypussy.

"Chineke,"shecried."Pleasebhebhame,"she

startedpullingherbraidsgoingmadreleasing

allherjuicesonmyhand.Iwantedmorebutthe

planwastopunishher.

"Yougood?"Iaskedher,shefeltshyburyingher

headonmychesttryingtoavoideyecontact.



"Hmmmmm,"shereplied,westoodtherein

comfortablesilenceholdingeachother

debatingwithmyselfwhetherishouldtellheror

not.

"Ihavesomethingtotellyou,'isaidwithmy

heartpoundinginseconds.Sheremovedher

headandlookedintomyeyesanddamnshe

wasdrunkinlovebutshedoesn'tknowityet.

"Ineedmorningafterpills.'Shetellsme,ifelt

mybodybeingchokedslammed.Didn'tshe

hearmethatihavesomethingtotellher.I

didn'tevenfuckher,whatawifeihavebutshe's

amazingjustthewaysheis.

"Ididn'tknowthatmyfingercouldgetyou



pregnant."

AMANDANGCONGO

Austineofferedmeaplacetostaysinceiwas

stilllivinginaflatthatLucasusedtopayfor.

Afterdrivingoutofthestationwewentstraight

tothehospitalforcheckupsandluckilyno

harm wasdoneonmysculandbrain.

"What'syourpassion?"Heaskedme,I'venever

talkedtoanyoneaboutmylife.Nooneknows

whatilikeanddislikenotevenmyownmother.

"Art,ilovedrawing.Itmakesmefeelalive,it

makesmeforgetallthetroubleI'vefacedand

endured."



"Thenwhydidyoustopifit'ssomethingthat

madeyoufeelbetter?"Heaskedme.Noone

hadevershowninterestinmeandhonestlythis

issurprising.

"Iguessifocusedonthebadforgettingthe

goodthatmademehappy.Iwasbusychasing

non-existinglove,somethingthat'snoteven

there."Ireply.

"Youshouldsticktoyourart,it'ssomethingthat

keepsyouawayfrom trouble.Letlovefindyou,

focusonfindingyourself,provetoyourfamily

thatyouareworthitandyoumadeitinlife

withoutthem.Letpeopleknowthattheir

negativitydoesn'tmoveyou.Iknowitwasn't

easyopeninguptoastrangerbutyoutrusted

mewitheverysecret.Butwhatyoumustknow

isthatyouonehellofastrongwomanI'veever



comeacross.Butfirstthingsfirst,youneedto

apologisetomybosssoyoucanbeableto

moveon.Youwillstartbytellingyourheartthat

youareoverhim."Hisright,istillhavepainsin

myheartofwhatididtohim.Maybefacinghim

willdogoodinallofus.

"Iagreewithyou,it'ssomethingiwouldliketo

doasinnowwhileistillhavethegutstoface

him.Myheartwantstodothis."Itellhim

withoutanywordsbeingexchangedhetookme

straighttoLucas'shouse.

"Youready?"Heaskedme,waitingforthedoor

tobeopened.

"It'snowornever."Isaytakingadeepbreathe.

ThedooropenedwithHendryhalfnakedandhe

stilllooksgoodwithallthosepacks.



"Areyouheretohavemearrestedagain?What

doyouwant?"Hismad,icanseehateinhis

eye'sandidon'tblamehim.

Icandothis,isaidtomyinnerself,"iknowI'm

thelastpersonyouexpected,iknowyouhate

meandidon'tblameyou.Iletmycraziness

takecontroloverme,iwasobsessedwithyou

andiendedupgoingaboutitthewrongway.I

wastoodesperateforyourattentionforgetting

myselfintheprocess.Ithoughtilovedyoubut

itwasjustlust.Ijustwantedamalefigurein

mylifelikeothergirls.I'm justheretoapologise

from thedeptofmyheart.Youmaynotforgive

menowbutiknowthatsomedayyouwill.And

alsopleaseapologisetoyoursonformeonmy

behalf,that'sallicameheretodo.I'm sorry

Hendry,ireallyam.Goodbye."Iturnedtowalk

awayandsomeonecalledformyname.



"Amanda"iturnedaroundfindingPreciousnext

tohim.

"Forgetwhoforgetsyou,lovewholovesyou,

lifeistooshorttobespendingtimeonpeople

whodonotvalueyou."Shetellsme,"weshould

dolunchsometimesidon'thaveanyfriends,

butihaveasisterwho'sclosetomyheart."I

didn'texpectthatfrom her,ithoughtmaybeshe

willthrowtantrumsorhatemelikeeveryother

does."Weallmakemistakesandwelearnfrom

them,wealldeserveasecondchanceinlife."

"Thankyou,I'dlovethat."Irespond,I'm

emotionalandhappy.I'veneverhadafriend

beforesoidon'tknowhowitfeelslike.

Shesmileswarmlyandireturnthesmileand

turntowalkaway.Ifeltrelieved,it'stimeto



provetomyselfthatI'm worthit.
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"Ipassed,ipassed!"Iscreamedtellingmy

motheroverthephone.Whowouldhave

thoughtthatonedayIwillownadriver'slicence.

Can'twaittodemolishHendry'scar.

"MamaIwillseeyouwhenIgethome,Ilove

you."Mymotherismorehappierthanme.

"Thiscallsforcelebration,"Nokwandasaysin

excitement.Sheaccompaniedmebyforce.



"Wereyouthishappywhenyougotyours?"I

askedher.

"Notthatmuch,Ihadnoonetocongratulateme,

I'm happythatImetyouguys.Buthavinga

driver'slicenceisveryimportant,especiallyif

youapplyingforajobsoit'samusttohaveit.

I'm gladthatyouputtedyourclumsynessaside

andfollowedyourheart."

"Ay,ay,nowyouwanttomakemecry."Itellher,

"let'sshoptillwedrop."

WeshoppedforafewclothigusingHendry's

card.IalsoboughtFatimathoseAddidas

sneakersshe'sbeenlongingforaverylong

time.



"SoyoustillavoidingMrLucas?"Didshehave

toaskmethisquestionthough.TobehonestI

don'tknowhowtofeelabouthim.Yesterday's

episodeleftmewithslotofmixedemotions.

I'venevertalkedtohim sinceandI'm tryingby

allmeanstoavoidhim.

"Thefactthathismarriedscaresme.Idon't

wanttobethatpersonwhoruinsotherpeople's

marriages.Idon'twanttobeleballedasahome

wrecker."Imaginebeingcallednamesfor

ruiningpeople'slives.

Shelaughedlookingatme,"didhetellyouhis

married?"Sheaskedme,whyissheso

persistentthatIdateHendry?



"Notinsomanywords,butIsawthe

documentsinhislockerwrittenMrandMrs

Lucas.Maybethewifediedormaybeshelives

somewherefar."Isay,throwingasliceofpizza

inmymouth.

"Youwillneverknowuntilyougivetheguya

chance.Thinkaboutit,askhim anddigdeeper.

Maybehisnotevenmarried."She'saverygood

advisor,Isighlookingathernotknowingwhat

tosay.

"OkayfineyouhaveapointI'lltalktohim.I

hopeIwon'tbedealingwithanotherMlungisi

here."Iremindher,Ihatebeingheartbroken.

WhatMlungisididwasthelaststrawforme

andittookmetimetohealandforgetabout

him.



"Menarenotthesamedear.Youstillhavealot

tolearndearsister."

WecontinuedtofunaroundtownwithThemba

andAustineinsight.Thislifeisjusttoomuch

andIdon'tthinkIwillbegettingusedtoitany

timesoon.Iwasonceanordinarygirlwhowas

simpleandnowmylifeisupsidedown.This

justdrawsalotofunnecessaryattentionand

honestlyIdon'tneedit.Wedecidedtobuy

takeawaysformum andFatima,Gisnotmuch

ofaeater.Iwonderifhasheeatensomething

sincehewentwithHendrytowork.Aswewere

walkinginsidethePapAndGrilledChickenall

stareswereonus.

"Istheresomethingwrongwithus?"Iwhispered

askingNokwandawhojustshruggedher

shoulders.



"Hey,"Igreettheassistantonthefrontdesk

andIseeherpanickinfearandthatconfused

meabitbutIpaidnotmuchattentiontoit."Can

Ihavefullchickenwithextrachillisauce,eight

rollsand2litercoke."Ismilegivingher

Hendry'scard.

"Ye…yesmam,ImeanMrsLucas."Shestarted

runningaroundlikeaheadlesschicken

throwingordersandIseewaitressandcleaners

doingonlyGodknowswhat.

"Wow,Iwishtoborrowyourstatusand

presenceoneday.Thisisdefinitelyfunto

watch."Shelaughedoutloud.Iturntolookat

ThembawhohadhiseyesfixedonNokwanda.

"Thembathisismysister,pleasetellyoureyes

togoblind.Canyoupleasetellthem thatI'm



notwhotheythinkIam.Theymuststopwith

thisrunningaround."Idon'tlikewhat's

happening.FirstofallI'm notevenMrsLucas.

Thisidiotjustsmilesatme.

"Yourhusbandrunsthisplace,sowhateveris

happeningisboundtohappen.YouareThee

Mrsafterall."Hetellsme,leavingmetounge

tied.SoLucasrunsthisplaceandIdidn'tknow.

I'm leftspeechless.

Iscanaroundtheplaceandnoticedthatsome

peoplehadtheireyesfixedonusandsome

weremindingtheirownbusiness.I'm still

waitingformyorderandIspotafamiliarface

lookingatmewithanunreadableexpression.

"Youwon'tbelievewho'shere.Myfatherandhis

family."Ihuffinangerthinkingofhowhe



treatedusespeciallymymother.Sheturnsto

lookatthem andmyfather'seyeswent

electricallyshocked.It'seitherhissurprisedto

seemeorNokwanda,butI'm notsureifhe

knowsher.

"Heremam,I'm sorryforthedelay.Weareshort

ofstuff."Theassistantsaysinsmiling

nervouslyandlookingdown."CanItakea

picturewithyou,ifyoudon'tmindplease."she

askedme,lookingatmewithpuppyeyes.What

am I,lasttimeIcheckedIain'tnocelebrity.

"Ihavenoproblem."Hereyesbimmedin

excitementtakingoutherphone.Ipulled

Nokwandacloseandtheassistantstarted

snappingselfieswithmostofthestuffgoingin.

"Thankyou,"sheexcitedlywipedher



non_existingsweatonherforehead.Ismiledat

herandIwalkedoutoftherestaurantwith

AustineandThembabehindus.

******

AttherestaurantPrecious'sfatherwaslostfor

words.Heneverknewthatonedayhewould

seehisdaughterlookingallgrownandlooking

beautiful.Hewonderedhowtheyfoundeach

other?Dotheyknowtheyaresiblings?Howdid

theymanagetolooksogood?Whowerethose

scarymeninblackfollowingthem around?

"Isin'tthatPrecious?HisdaughterMangaliso

asked.Mangalisoisthattypeofpersonwho

onlythinksforherself,she'salwayslookingfor

thespotlightandflauntingherparentsmoney

onunecessaryexpensivethings.She's



non_embiciousanddoesn'thaveanygoals.

"Seemslikeit,wheredidshefindmyniece?

Theylook..…..,Idon'tevenhavewordsto

describethem."BabNgwanesays,partofhim

feelsbadthatheneleglectedhisotherfamily.

Hewonderedhowhiswifelookedifhis

daughterlookedthisbeautiful.

"InganekaBhekanileyana.Shehasgrowntobe

abeautifulwoman.Butwhywouldshe

befriendedsomeonelikePrecious?Alowclass

whodidn'tevengotovarsity.Weinvitedthento

cometoMangaliso'slobolanegotiationdayand

theydidn'tpitch.I'm surejealousywaskilling

them "Thewifeadded,shehasalwayshadthis

jealousytendenciesoverPrecious'smother.

Mangaliso'smotherismorelikeherdaughter.

Theyenjoywastingmoneylikethere'sno



tomorrow.Forthefactthattheirgoldenchild

Mangalisoisnotevendoingmedicineasthey

thought.Shefailedthefirstyearanddropped

out.She'sbeenlivingwithherboyfriendforthe

lastfiveyearseatingherparentsmoneythat

theywouldsendher.Herboyfriendisanagent

issomecallcentreandheearnspeanuts.Last

monthherboyfriendcametopaylobolaforher

withthemoneyshe'sbeensaving.Theyliedand

saidheworksatthebankasanaccountant.

Thewaitresscametothetabletoclear

everything."Excuseme,thetwogirlsthatwere

here…..Isawyoutakingpictureswith.Doyou

perhapsknowthem ormaybeknowoneof

them?"BabNgwenyaaskedandthewaiter

smiled.

"OwyoumeanPreciousandhersister?She's



thebosseswife,"ashecontinuedtocleanthe

tableandhenoticedtheconfusionontheir

faces."Preciousistheonemarriedtoour

boss."

"Who'syourboss?"Heaskedwithabigfrown

onhisface.

"UnfortunatelyIcannotsharethatinformation

withyousir."Heansweredandlefttheirtable.

"Hehehemarriedbywhom?Itcan'tbemaybe

it'saprank."Thewifesaysdramatically.

Ngwanesatthereandthoughtofthechoiceshe

madeinthepast.Forthefactthattheywere

doingprettywellwithouthisassistantbruised

hisego.



*

*

*

*

*

*
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I'm outsideH.LConstructionCompanylooking

atthisbeautifulbuilding,themoreIlookatit

themoremyheartexcellerateinfullswing

speed.Finallymyfirstdayatwork,Icouldn'tbe

morehappier,whowouldn'tbethishappy

workingforthishugecompany.Whowould

havethoughtthatmeMlungisiwillbedoingmy

internshipprogram here.Iwascalledforan

inductionandsigningofcontractlastweek.My

workisprettymucheasy,Iwillbeoperatingthe

camera's.SobasicallyIwillbewatchingwho

comesandwhogoes,oranyothersuspecious

activity.Makingmywayinheremakesmehave

goosebumps.

"Goodmorning"Igreetthereceptionist.Nolies

she'sprettybutfake.

"Goodmorning,thisisyouraccessdisc,"she



handsmeasmallgreyrounddiscandIlooked

atitconfused.

"Whatdoesitdo?"Iaskedher,willthishave

accesstothecamera'soracomputer?

"Comeletmeshowyouhowitworks,"she

leadsthewayswayingherflatskinnyasstoa

certaindoor,placedthedisconagreenbutton

andthedooropened."Withoutthisyouwon'tbe

abletohaveanyaccesstoanydoor.Makesure

youguidethiswithyourlifeandbringittowork

daily.Ifyoumisplaceitit'sR100toreplaceit

anditwillbedeductedfrom yoursalary.I'm

Emilybytheway,don'tintroduceyourselfIstill

rememberyoufrom theinduction."

"Youworkasareceptionist?"Iaskher,shevery

talkativeandshedoesn'tknowwhentostop.



"Owno,I'm justhelpingout.Thereceptionistis

runninglate.I'm thebossesPA."Shesaidinher

tinysqueakyvoice.Shewasshowingme

aroundthebuildinguntilsheleadmeintoa

room thatwasfullofcomputerscreens,finding

twoothergentlemenplayingcards."Atleastyou

gottohaveabrakewhiletherestofusisbusy

slaving."Emilysays.

"Ifonlyyouknewhowtiringitisstaringatyour

uglyfaces."Thegentlemanreplies.

"Owplease,Iknowyouenjoylookingatourugly

faces."Sheteasedback."Letmeloveandleave

you."Shewalkedoutoftheroom leavingthe

guy'sintroducingeachother.



"IthinkI'llenjoyworkinghere."Mlungisi.

"OurplaceIachilledone,it'snothectic."The

gentlemanspeaks,makingMlungisinoddhis

headinagreement.ToeventhinkPreciouswas

theonewhoencouragedhim tostudyITcause

sheknewIwasgoodwithtechnology.Onthe

otherhandmymindwasstuckonagriculture.I

don'tevenknowwhattheheckhappensthere.

Ifthere'ssomeonewhoknowsmemorethan

anythingit'sdefinitelyPrecious.

HENDRYLUCAS

Ican'tseem tofocusatwork,mymindis

literallystuck.Whydidn'tIcomecleanfrom the

start,nowshewillgocrazyinfrontofpeople.

Whydidn'tItellhereverythingfrom dayone?

Whatthehellisbloodywrongwithme?How



willIfaceher?OwGodI'm funeraled,shewill

killme.JackieChanwillgoallCasterCemenya

onme.Ileanedonmychairunbuttoningmy

shirt.

"Fuck!"Ibangedthetable."It'snowornever,I'm

takingthisshitoutofmychest"Ipackmyfiles

puttingthem neatlybackintotheshelves.I

needtoclearmyschedulefortheday.

"Emily,cleanmyschedulefortheday,"Itellher

overthephoneandhungup.Itakemybriefcase,

lockingmyofficeandwalkedoutofthebuilding.

"Shit!"I'veneverbeensoscaredinmyentirelife.

Igotinthecarthrowingmybriefcaseatthe

backseatandroaredtheenginedrivingoff.

Iparkedoutsidethegarage,isteppedoutofthe



carandsentheraimergencytext.Itookadeep

breathgoinginsideofthehousereadytobea

chickenstirfried.

PRECIOUSZIKHALI

Ilookatthewhitesmallenvelope,Isobadwant

tolookatmyIDpicture.WhatifIlooklikea

Godzilla.IDphotosareveryunpredictable.I

openedtheenvelopepullingmysmartIDout

andmyphonebeeps.IpushbackmyIDintothe

envelopeandlookedatthemessagethatwas

sentonmyphone.

ThesedaysImakesurethatmyphoneis

alwaysonmyhands.Ienteredasinging

competitionworthR250,000.Iwouldn'tmiss

thatopportunityfortheworld.Igotmy

acceptanceletterfrom UNISAandIwouldn'tbe



muchmorehappier.

Afterseeingmyfatheractuallysperm donor

NgwanewithhisfamilyIfelt……….Iactually

didn'tcarecasuehisneverbeenthereforus.I

don'tmisshim andI'm notyearningforhislove.

Speakingaboutlove,I'vedecidedtogiveHendry

ashort.Inhisheartheclaimswewerealready

datingtheminutehelaidhiseyesonme.He

mademequitmyjob,hewantsmetofocus

sinceschoolsareopeninginaweek'stime.His

agreatsupportsystem.

Mymotherfinallydecidedtoservemyfather

withdivorcepapersandsurprisinglyhesigned

them onthesportsettingmymotherfree.Mr

Lawyersayshelookedhappythetimehewas

signingwhichmeansit'ssomethinghewas

consideringbutdidn'thavetheballstodoit.



Mamaisstillyoung,shecanstilldatewhom

evershewantsandIdon'twanttobea

stumblingblockinherlife.ButIdosuspectthat

sheisseeingsomeone.Thewayshe'sglowing

thesedaysraiseupmysuspicions.

IunlockmyphoneandIfrownedlookingatthe

message.Thefirstthingthatcameintomy

mindwasheokay?"I'm coming,"Itextedback.I

tooktheenvelopeandshoveditinmybag.

"Canyoupleasetakemehome,Imeanto

Lucas'shouse."IaskThemba.Iwonderwhat's

wrongwithHendry.

"Yesmam,"heanswered.I'vetalkedtohim so

manytimestostopcallingmemam butthe

maninsists.HethinksIdon'tknowthathis

datingmysisterandIwilljustplayalong



pretendingtobestupid.SamegoesforAmanda

andAustine.It'struewhentheysaydon'tjudge

thebyitscover,that'sAmanda.Wejudgedher

tooquicklythinkingsheiscrazykantino,she's

justagirllookingforloveeverywhereevenin

thewrongplaces.Onceyougettoknowher,

she'sactuallysweetladywhojustneedslove

andguidance.Nokwandadidn'tapproveofour

friendshipatfirstbutdayswentbyandshe

startedgoingeasyonAmandagivinghera

chance.It'sfunnyhowwehavesomuchin

commonandmymotherjustgainedherself

anotherdaughter,herexactwords.The

motherslovethatshe'sbeenlongingforisright

thereinfrontofherface.Shealmostgota

hidingwhenmymotherfoundoutthatshe's

livingwithAustine."Nodaughterofminewilldo

fartandsetwhileI'm stillalive."Shegaveheran

earfulthenext-dayAmandawasonour

doorstepmakingmymotherbeam withjoy.



I'm busysinkingmyheadintodeepoceanofmy

thoughtsnotnoticingwehavearrived…

"Areyouokay?"Thembaaskedfeeling

concerned.

"I'm finedon'tworryaboutme,youshouldbe

worryingaboutmysister."Itellhim andIsee

him scratchingthebackofhisheadavoiding

eyecontact.Ismiledabitclosingthedoorand

mademywaytothehousewhileThembadrove

awayandIdefinitelyknowthathisgoingtosee

mysister.

"Hy,areyouokay?"IaskedHendrywhohada

bottleofHeinekeninhishand.Helooked

stressedormoretroubled.



"Ihavesomethingimportanttotellyou,"hesays

lookingrightatmewiththosegazingblueeyes.

Hestoodupandsatbesideme."I'm sorry,butI

hadmyreasonsfordoingwhatIdid.I'm sorry

forgoingaboutitthewrongway.I'm sorryfor

takingadvantageofthesituationandyou,Ihad

nochoicebuttodoit."Hesaysrubbinghis

headinfrustration.

"Whatdidyoudo?"Iaskhim,maybehefound

someonebetterthanme.Idon'twanttojump

intoconclusionsbutratherhavetolistento

whathehastosay.

"Ihavenoeasywaytosaythisbutwhatyou

mustknowisthatIloveyoumorethananything.

Iwillbeback."Hestoodup,iwatchedhim ashe

walkedbarefootgoingupstairs.



Hecamebackwithtwoenvelopesawhiteand

brownwithasmallbox.Myheartbeatslooking

atthesethingsinhishand.I'm sureashellthat

thesethingswereinthesafe.MaybeI'm in

somekindofdeepshit.OwmyGodI'm doomed.

WhatifIlookedatsomethingthatIwasnot

meanttoseeinthefirstplace.Mychestrised

uptryingtocatchmybreathandhehandedme

theenvelopes.

"Whatisthis?"Iaskhim infear.

"Openit,whateveryoufindinthereit'snothing

butthetruth."Hesays,Inowfeelmorescared,

whatdoeshemean?Isighedandopenedthe

brownone.Ilookedatthem andIremember

stealingaglanceatthem.

"TriptoAmazon,howcomeI'veneverseenyour



wife.Itsayshereyouaremarried."Ilookedat

him.

"YesI'm marriedPrecious.I'vebeenmarriedfor

threemonths."Heansweredandmyeyeswiden

inshock.

"What!SoI'm datingamarriedman?"Ihalf

shout.

"Alltheanswersareinthatotherenvelope."He

pointsoutthewhiteenvelopewhichwasontop

ofthetable.I'm disappointedinmyself,how

canIdothistoanotherwoman?I'm ashamed

ofthewomanI'vebecome.I'm soemotional

rightnow.Ibrokeanotherwoman'smarriage.

Igotholdoftheenvelopeandopenedit.



"MarriageCertificate?"Iwhisperedtomyself

andlookedathim."Whyareyoushowingme

this?Areyoutryingtobrakememore?

"Continuereading."Hiscalm ashellandit

sacredme.

MyeyesdropdownandlookattheCertificate

andIreadoutloud."DateofmarriageOctober

242020,

Time13:00pm,

PlaceHomeAffairs.

Hendrywhereisthisgoing?AgainIaskwhere

doIfit?"Iaskfeelingannoyedbyallthis.Ishe

rubbingthisrightbackatmyface.

"Read!"Hecommandedandhisvoicewascold.



Iletoutaloudsighandcontinuedtoread,

"Particularsofthebrideandgroom,"Istophalf

waythroughafterseeingmywholeinformation.

"No,thiscan'tbe.Myeyesareseeingwrong.I'm

blind,I'm blind!"Ifeelhotandsuffocated.Ifelt

myselfgettingwet,Ilookedatmylowerpart

andnoticedI'vejustwettedmyself.

"HENDRYLUCAS!OW SHITISABOUTTOHIT

THEFAN.IT'SYOUANDME!WaithereI'm

comingback."Iwalktothebathroom withmy

wetnessdroppingdownmylegs.Ipeedon

myself,ifIdon'tteachhim alessonhewill

neverknowme.

THISMAN
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PRECIOUSZIKHALI

Isoakedmybodyinthebathtubwithawhole

lotofemotionstakingplace.Ikeepasking

myselfquestionsthatIdon'thaveanswersto.

ThemoreIthinkaboutthisthemoreIbecome

madashell.Igetoutofthebathtubanddrymy

bodywearingsomethingcomfortable.Hendry

needstoknowwho'sthemadam here,sohis

stillsittinghisskinnyassonthefloor.

"Standupandstripnaked."Iorderhim andhe

looksatmewithalleyesout.Ihavemyhands

onmywaistwithmyfoottappingonthefloor.



"Precious,"hecallsoutsoftly,ifhistryingtobe

seductiveitwon'tworkforme,I'm heretodo

business.

"Don'tmakemerepeatmyself!"Idon'tknow

whereIgotthepowerinmyvoice.Heslowly

takeshisclothesofflivinghisbriefson.

"Canwetalkaboutthis?"Hebegs,Iwon'tfall

forhispatheticapologily.

"IthoughtIsaidnakedHendryLucas."Iremind

him.

Helooksatmelikealostpuppy.Wewouldn't

behereifhewashonestwithmefrom thestart.

Ilookathim admiringhisbody,Jehovahthat

thicklollipop,thatdragontattooonhisarm.



FocusMaWeaponsfocus!

"Iwantyoutorunaroundtheyardlikeamad

manthatyouare.Makesureyoumakeyour

totolozitwerkforme.Ihopeyouhave

Cebolethuonspeeddialbecausetodayyouwill

befuneraled."Helooksdownfeelingdefeated

andIdon'tcareatthispoint.Thismanmade

melookstupidinfrontofwholeSouthAfrica.

Hisbeenrunningaroundtheyardmakingsure

hisdickisswayingsidebyside.Iwantedso

badtolaughbutthanagainIwanttotorture

him.Whathedidcannotbeundone.Allthis

whileI'vebeenafoolinfrontofhiseyesand

everyone's.Sothismaniscorrupted,whenI

thinkaboutthisIrunoutofbreath.WhatwillI

saytomymother?WhatwillIeventellher?

"Heymum you'redaughterismarriedandshe



wasMrsLucastheunknown."HowdidInotget

allthehints?Am Itoonaiveorwhat?

"Juststopityoumakingmedizzy!"Isnapat

him,hestopstryingtocatchhisbreath.

"I'm sorryPrecious,Ididn'tm…,."Icuthim short

beforehecouldevenfinish.I'm notgoingtolet

him goscotfree,heneedstosweatifhewants

metoforgivehim.

"Gosityourassdownonthedinningroom

table!"Heshouldthankhisluckystarsthatit's

atnightorelsewewouldbesingingadifferent

tune.Iwatchhim ashewalkedslowlylikea

wormlymiggot.Igotothekitchenanddishfor

him addingawholesachetofabsornsalt."Here

eat,youwillneedstrengthdearhusband."



"Isits.....safetoeat?"Heasksmenervously.

Hisstillnaked.

"MyHUSBAND,it'ssafetoeat.Thefoodwas

preparedbyyourlovingWIFE!"IsayandIstart

eatingmyfood.

Minuteslaterhewassweating,gulpingcold

waterlikethere'snotomorrow.

"IneedanswersHendry,Iwantnothingbutthe

truth.Whydidyoumarrymewithoutmy

consent?Iask.

Heclearshisthroatwipingthesweatoffhis

forehead."IwastryingtosavemylegacybutI

alsowantedyoutobeminebutIdidn'tknow

howtoapproachyou."Heanswersme.



"Somarryingmewassavingyourlegacy?How?

"I'm confusedandhisconfusingmemoresince

hedoesn'twanttotalk.

"Yes,"hekeptquitefaninghimself,"oneofmy

businesspartnersisaftermycompanyH.L

Constructions.Oneofhisgoonsalertedmeand

providedmewithproof.PreciousI'vebeen

loosingclientsandmoneyforthepasttwo

months.TosavemyselfIhadtodowhatIdid.

Marryingyouwillsolveallofmyproblems.

Marryingyouwillbesecuringmybusinesses.

Thisismykidslegacy,Ican'tjustwatch

someonetotakesomethingawayfrom meI've

workedhardfor.SoAtwell,mylawyeradvised

metotransfereverybusinessthatIhaveunder

yourname.Ihavethreebusiness,the

construction,theclubandarestaurant.And

anotherthingwearemarriedincommunityof



property.Wecan'tdivorce,ormarryother

peoplefrom thesides.Wearetiedtoeach

otherforbetterorforworse.I……"hewentdown

onhiskneesholdinghisstomach."Idon'tfeel

sogood."Hetellsme.

"Ihopeyouwilllearnfrom thispunishmentthat

nexttimeifyoudon'ttalkIwillkillyou."

"Whatdidyoudo?"Hisgroaningandsweating.I

justlookedathim andcontinuedeatingmy

food.

"Ijusttaughtyoualesson."

"PleasehelpmeI'm di...dieing."Isshecrying?

CauseifheisisweartoGodIwillstranglehim

todeath.



"Getyourwhitecolouredassupandgoshit."I

don'tevenfeelsorryforhim.

Heslowlygetsupandpushinghiswobblylegs

towardsthetoiletanddamnhisfacehasturned

purple.

It'sclosetothirtyminutesandhisstillnotback

from thetoilet.Igotothetoilettocheckonhim

findinghim drippingofsweat,balancinghis

handsonthewallmakingfunnysounds.

"Ahhhhmycolouredchickenbaba,damnyour

shitsmelllikestrawberries."Iteasehim,Iblock

mynosewithmyhandcausethesmellwas

unbearable.

"I…..I'm sorry,"hissaysshivering.



"Whenyoudonepaparazingandhuding,takea

showerIdon'twantyousmellinglikeshit."I

walkoutleavinghisassmakingthunderous

sounds.

LUCASHENDRY

Iswearonmybrothersgrave,Iwillneverever

makedrasticdecisionswithherconsent.The

devilswitchedoffthegysyerandIam here

standinginacoldbloodyshower.Mywhole

bodyisinpain,thisshedevilposionedmyfood.

Whateverpoisonshegaveme,sheknew

exactlywhatwastheoutcomeofit.

"Getoutbeforeyoudieonme,"shesays,

handingmeatowel.Itakeitrappingitaround



mywaistandmystomachstartsboilingagain

painfully.Ibendovertryingtoreducethepain

butthepaingotintense.

"Canyougetout!"Ihalfshoutthroughmy

grittedteeths.Iwanttoshit,she'sthecauseof

this.Myanusisburning,Ican'tsit.

"Goaheadhusby,I'm yourbodyguardshitter."I

lookatthedevilwavingherhandsintheair.I

didmybusinessanddamneverythingwas

burning.Ithinkmyballsgotaffectedbythis.

"Igetitnow,I'm sorry.Iwillneverdosomething

likethiseveragainIpromise.ButIneedtogoto

thehospitalplease."Itellhersheseemsto

understand.She'slookingatmewithglossy

eyes.



"SoIam nolongerPreciousMaWeaponsZikhali.

Iam nowPreciousMaWeaponsLucas."She

sniffs.

Inowfeelbad,Iunderstandshefelt

overwhelmedbyallofthisandIdon'tblameher.

ButdeepdownIknowthatit'sthebestdecision

I'veevertook.

"Comehere,"Itellherandshedoesn'tprotest,

shekneelsdownlayingherheadonmychest.I

am stillsittingonthetoiletseat.I'm shittinghot

flushesofwaterburningmyanus.

"Yourmuhudosmellsprettyawful,"shetellsme.

"Butyouarerightherinfrontofyourshitting



husband.Remindmenexttimenevertomess

withyoueveragain."

"Nomoresecrets,"shesayslookingatme.

"Ipromisebabenomoresecrets."Irespond.

RighthereiswhatIneedeventhoughIalmost

diedintheprocess.Thiswomanisthecrazy

womanofmydreams.

"Youneedtoinform mymother,"shesayssadly.

Imightaswelldothingstherightwaybyasking

forherhandinmarriage.

Icleanedmyselfupwipingmyselfclean.I've

neverdonesuchthingsinfrontofawoman



before.Butheywearemarriedafterall.She

throwsherselfonthebedanddozensof

immediately.IwatchhersleepandI

rememberedsomething.

Iforcemyselftothesafeopeningit.Precious

wasnowfastasleepandmystomachhas

toneddownabit.Itookouttheringlookingatit.

Istillrememberthestoryshetoldmeaboutthis

ring.Imakemywaytothebed,shelooks

peacefulwhenshe'sasleep.Mamadragon

showedmeflamestoday.Itooktheringand

sliditin.Itfittedperfectly.Iadmireherlefthand.

Iwillneverletheroutofmysight.

THISMAN
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PRECIOUSZIKHALI

Hendrywastossingandturningallnightand

thatwasjustmakingithardformetosleep.He

keptongoingtothetoiletnowandagainbut

thegirlinmedoesn'tfeelbadofwhatshedid.

Iwakeupfrom myhorrificslumbertogocheck

onMrMpapazo,yeyhisbeenpaparazingall

night.Ifindhim sleepingontopofthetoilet

seatgroaninginpain.

"Areyouokay?"Iaskhim andIseehisface

goingsour."TakeashowerI'm takingyoutothe

doctor."Itellhim.

"Thankyou,"herepliesinalowtonevoice,his

noiseisblockedandIbelievehiscomingup



withaflu.

Igobacktothebedroom todothebed.

Somethingkeptshinninganditwasdisturbing

me.IlookattheshinningwindowandIstart

scanningaroundtheroom.Ifmybodymoves

thistwinklestarmovesalso.Whichmeans

meansthisthingisonmebutwhereexactlyon

mybody?Somethinginmetoldmetoraisemy

lefthandandIgasplookingatitinshock.

"Ididn'tstealyou,howthehelldidyoucrawl

ontomyhand?"Istarttopanick.Whatwill

Hendrysayafterfindingoutaboutthis?Itrymy

besttoremoveitbutitseemsstuckonmy

finger.

"Shit,leavemyfingeralone.Getoutyousneaky

theif!"Isaytomyself,Imarinatemyfingerwith

myownsalaviabutnothing.It'slikeit'sgluedon



it.IturnaroundfindingHendrylookingatme

withthosedeepblueeyeswithafrownonhis

face.

"Whatisit?"Heasks,shouldItellhim?Whatif

hekillsme?Owheavens.

"N….....nothing,"Iquicklyhidemyhandsbehind

myback.

"Hmmmmmm,"that'sallhesaid."CanIhave

clothestowear."Hebegs.

"Clothesasinclothes,clothes.Owyesyour

clothes,clothesyousay.Ermm waithere,let

mejust,,,,,,jah."I'm mumblingonlyGodknows

what.Irantotheclosettogothinkofaplan.I

foundHendry'sbodylotiononthefloor.I



applieditonmyfingerbutthisshitisnot

comingout.

"Goddammit!FireinthenameofJesusChrist.

Ghost,owheavensyouhavekilledme.I'm

funeraled."Isayoutloud.Icontinuetoscan

arounduntilIstumbledacrossatoolbox.I

foundascrewdriverinsidethetoolbox,maybe

ifIscrewmyfingertheghostringwillcomeout.

"Whatareyoudoing?"Notagain,forhowlong

hashebeenstandingthere?

"I….Iwasfixingyourshoeracksir."Isay

droppingthescrewdriver."Itwas,wasyou

know,was……..,"

"Precious,whatwereyoudoingwiththescrew



driver?"Heasks,whatdoIdoIdoatthispoint?

WhatdoItellhim?Willheevenbelieveme?I'm

introubleIneedhelp.

"Idon'tknowhowitgotstuckontomyfinger.I

didn'tstealit,itstolemyfinger.Theringhasa

ghostinit.Ididn'tmeantowearitinthefirst

place,Iswear."Isay,hetakesstepstowards

meandpushedmeagainstthewallbreathing

downmyneck.

"Lookatme,"hecommands,whereisthesick

Hendry?Ilookathim lookingallnervous."It

wasyoursinthefirstplace."Hetellsme,I'm

evensacredtoaskanyquestionsatthispoint.

Hislooksatmewiththatcoldlooklikehis

abouttomurderme.

"Nowtakemetothedoctor."Headds,he

movesbackstilllookingatme.



"Okay,"Imumblesoftly,pickingupclothesto

wear.

MLUNGISIZONDO

Islidoutthecondom fullofmycum panting.

Thisgirlhasenergyfordays.Thewayshe'sso

skinnyshedoesn'tstrikelikeapersonwhois

flexibleinbed.

"Onedaywewillgetcaught,"Emilysays,Ilook

atherassheworehertinyclothesshakingmy

head."What?"sheaskedlookingatmeall

smiles.

"Youlookbeautiful,buttrytotonedownonthe

makeup,"Itellherandshenodsherhead.



"Forhowlongarewegoingtoplaythishideand

seek?"Shealsoasksaquestionthatcaughtme

offguard.Iwasn'texpectingitatall,truthbe

toldEmilyiswaytooweakandIcan'thavea

womanlikeherinmylifewhowelcomesany

manwhowantstofuckher.SwaziandIarestill

havingissuesinourrelationship.IbelieveIstill

loveSwazibutI'm notsureifmyheartstill

wantstobewithherafterthatbetrayal.

"OnceIsorteverythingoutmylove."Ilietoher

faceandIseeherblush.We'vebeenfuckingin

thetoiletsforquitesometimenowbutshewill

neverbeawomanenoughforme.

PRECIOUSZIKHALI



Ithankmyselffortakingdrivinglessons.I'm the

bossladydrivingaBentley.AftertakingHendry

tothedoctorwedecidedtopassbymymum's

house.ForsomereasonI'm scaredabouther

response.Whatifshethrowsmeout?Itstill

hasn'tsankinthatI'm amarriedwoman.Iside

eyeHendrywhowasfastasleepsweating.The

doctorsaidit'snothingdrasticheshallbefine

innotime.Nothingamedicationcannotfix.I

noticedablackweddingbandwithsilverlining

onit.Iwonderwhenheboughtitcausehe

wasn'twearingityesterday,anditwasn'tinthe

safethatdaywhenIwassnoppingaround.Me

PreciousMbalezinleLucas,evenmyownID

confirmsit.It'ssomethingI'm notgoingtoget

usedtoanytimesoon.Iparkoutsidethegate

andInoticethere'sacarparkedinsidetheyard.

Iwonderwhoitis?Hendrywasstilldeepin

sleepandIdecidednottodisturbhim.



Imakemywayinsidethehouseandit'sempty.

IknowAmandawenttoseehertherapist,

NokwandawentoutwithGandThemba.Ihear

funnysoundscomingoutofmymother's

bedroom.

"AhhaahhMdledle,ahhbaba,"that'smy

mother'svoice.Issheintroublemaybethis

Mandlebemaniskillingher.

"Mama,mama,holdonI'm callingthecops.Tell

thatMandlebeIwillkillthem.Mandlebeyouare

hurtingmymother!"ItakemyphoneoutandI

wasabouttocallthepolicewhenIheara

clickingsoundofthekeyunlockingthedoor

andityanksopen.

"Areyouokay?Didherhurtyou?Iheardyou

crying."Mymotherisbreathingheavily,what



thehellisgoingonhere.

"HaiNana,"Ilookatthemansteppingoutofmy

mothersbedroom drippingofsweat.

"Iwillkillyouformakingmymothercry,"itell

him,andthismandecidestolaughatme.

"I'm sorry,id…didn'tmeantolaughit'sjustthat

errr.……."MdledlelooksatPrecious'smotherfor

backup.

"Owyeshewasn'thurtingme,snake,yesabig

snakewaschasingmebehindandhekilledit."

Mymotheradds.

"Snake!Snake!OwmyGod."I'm shaken,Iknow



howmymotherhasphobiawhenitcomesto

snakes."Diditbiteyou?Jehovah!"Istarted

scanningherbodyliftingherclothesupandI

noticesheisnotwearinganyunderwaterbutI

decidedtokeepmycool.

"I'm fine,"shepullsherclothesdowntryingto

putthatbravesmileonherface."Whatbrings

youhere?"

"Aibomihlola,"Iclapmyhandsonce."Ilivehere

remember."

"Ishouldgetgoing,"Mdledletellsmymother

andIseeherblush.

"Isthesnakegone?"Iaskhim,Ihavetobesure

formymother'ssake.



"Iwillbetakingitwithmedon'tworry."Hesays,

hekissesmymother'shairanddashesout.

"Damnhiscute,"Icomplimenthim andmy

motherbackslapsthebackofmyhead.Nolies

hisasexymkhuluwithabodyofafourtyyear

old.Withthatwhiteneatlytrimmedbearedand

thatcurlyshortwhitehairsuitshim perfectly.

"Fusegi,hisoldenoughtobeyourfather."She

says.

"Hecouldmakeahotpapadon'tyouthink."I

teaseherandsheclickshertoungeonme.

"Youareadevilchildherself."Shetellsme.



"Huh,medevil.Iwastryingtosaveyoubefore

thatsnakebeforeitkilledyou.Nowyouseeme

asadevil,Iwishthesnakebityouharder."Itell

her.

"What'sthatonyourhand?Ibelieveonlya

marriedorengagedpersonwearsaringonthat

finger."Nowwho'sthedevil,Ichokeonmyown

salaviaandInoticeI'm abouttobeburiedalive.

SheseesadevilinmeandIseeadevilinher.

"Funeralme!"Iruntothedoormakingmyself

trip."ShitwhereisCebolethuwhenIneedthem

themost."
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"IhearyourreasonsbutIdon'tunderstandthem.

Iam highlydisappointedinyourdesicion

making,thisisnotthewayhowthingsaredone.

Ihopeyouknowthatinourcultureyour

marriageisnotrecognised.Communicationis

thekeytoeverything."Mymothertellsus,Ifeel

soashamedrightnow."Yourpeoplewillhaveto

dorightbymydaughter,alettermustbesentto

herfatheraskingforherhandinmarriage."

"Icandothat,butcanIdoitassoonasas

possible?"Hendryasks,Iget,ithisthattypeof

amanwhowantstodothingsinfullspeed

withoutwastinganytime.



"Wheneveryouareready,friendlyreminderher

familyisquitenotawelcomingone.Precious

canyouexuseusforamomentIwanttohavea

wordwithhim?"Greatjustgreat,nowI'llhaveto

sitinthecarlikealostpuppywhilemymother

roastshim alive.Maybeit'sthesnake,she's

scared.

"Doyouthinkthesnakewillcomeback?"Iask

her.

"Ayusukathere'snosnake!Getout!"shehalf

shouts.

"Habethemonsterdevilisout,wheredoI

purchaseanewmother?"Istandupleaving

them tohavetheir'serious'talk.



LUCASHENDRY

HermotherisrightbutIhadnootheroptionin

mind.Preciousbringsoutthebestinme,which

Icannotabsolutelyexplain.

"Doyoulovemydaughter?"Sheasksme,thisis

anunexpectedquestionbutbeinghonestto

answerwon'tkill.

"Iloveyourdaughtermorethananything.I

knowthiswasthestupidistmistakeI'veever

donebutadecisionIdon'tregretdoing."Ireply

honestly.

"Yousee……that'smydaughter,myfirstborn

thatGodgaveme.Iloveherwithallofherflaws

andclumsyness.Don'ttrytochangehertobe



somethingthatshe'snot,don'ttakemy

daughterifyouaregoingtoabuseher.Precious

knowsnobodyinthisworldbesidesmeher

motherandhersister.Shecanbetoomuchto

handleattimesbutthat'sjustthewaysheis.

GodmadeherthatwayandIappreciateher

thatway.Ifthepotatoesburnyouinthe

processdon'tsmashitbutyoumouldittobea

bettermashforeveryonetolove.Ifyoutruly

lovemydaughteryouwillherwithallthatsheis

andwhatsheis.IadmitIsomehowbelieved

thatshewasnotmentallystablebutthe

doctorsassuredmethatshewas100%sane.

Lovemycrazydaughterandifitgetstoomuch

foryoupleaseunloveherandbringherback

hometohermother."Thatwasamouthful,Iwill

neverchangePreciousshe'ssweetthewayshe

is.Changingherwilljustbeatotalbore.Iwill

lovemywifewithallofherclumsynessand

funeralmomentsfullofghosts.Whowouldput

asmileonmyfacelikeshedoes?Whowould



makemeabettermanlikeshedoes?Who

wouldlovemysonlikeshedoes?Shedoesn't

careabouttheflashylifestyle,moneyandcars

thatIhave.Ididn'tknowthattherearestill

womanwhoarethisunique.Withherbymy

sideIsureknowIwillbeabetterman.

LaterthatdayIcontactedmythreefavourite

uncles,Igetalongwiththem justfineunlikemy

fatherwhoisselfish.

"Whatdidtheunclessay?"Preciousaskssitting

besideme.I'm stillsickandmystomachstill

hurtsbutIenjoyalltheattentionIgetfrom her.

"Theywillbeheretomorroweveningtotalk

further.Youwillgettomeetmycousin's."Itell

her.



"Okay,Iwillbefetchingtherestofmystuffin

themorningfrom mymum's."Shetellsmeand

Isensesomethingisbotheringher.Shelooks

somehowdisturbed.

"IseverythingalrightMaLady?"Iask.

"Whatdoyouseeinme?Imean…..I'm different

from thewomenyou'vedated.I'm clumsy,they

say.I'm stupid,theysay.I'm dumb,theysay.At

schoolIwasbulliedalotInevergottoenjoymy

childhoodmoments.I'vealwaysbeendifferent

andIsometimesthinkmymindgetsstuckcold

asice.You'rehandsomeandaverysuccessful

man.WhatdoyouseeInaplainwomanlikeme

whotripsherselfwithherownfeet?"Shelooks

atmewithglossyeyesandIseehurt.Shecan

becrazyattimesbutshe'salovingsoulandI



wouldn'ttradehercrazinessforanything.

"Honesttruth,Ifellinlovewiththemuddy

Precious.You'reoutspoken,youspeakyour

mindanddon'ttolerateshit.Youdon'tlet

anyonebelittleyou.Youarestrongpersonwho

hasaverystrangecharacter,personalityand

that'swhatIloveaboutyou.I'm not

embarassedbyyournaivenessorclumsyness.

Youlovemysonlikemyownandnotevenonce

youmadehim feeluncomfortable.Yourunique

inaveryspecialway,IwillloveyoutillItakemy

lastbreathe.Andbesideswearetiedtogether

whetheryoulikeitornot.Nodivorcebetween

meandyou."ItellherandIseeherallsmiles.

"Hendry,"shecallsout,Iknowshe'sgoingto

saysomethingoutofthetopic.Younevergetto

finishyourconversationswithher.



"Hmmmmmm,"Irespond.

"TheBentleyismine."She'snotevenaskingbut

tellingme.WhatdidIsay,butthisiswasIlove

abouther.

AMANDANGCONGO

"Austineyoucheating,you'reabloodycheater!"

Itellhim,I'm neverplayingcardswiththisman

everagain.

"AmandaIdidn'tcheatbutIjustspicedupthe

game."Hetellsme.

"YouknowwhatIquit,youareabully."



"Butyou'reinlovewiththisbully."Hemadea

stupidgrin.

Austinemademeabetterme,therapyhelpsa

lotanditmademeseemyworth.I'vestarted

paintingandhewantstohelpmesellsomeof

myartwork.

"Anynewpaintings?"Heasks,I'venevermet

anyonewhoissoinvolveinwhatIdoinlife.His

verycommittedtomylifestyleandI'm very

grateful.

"I'm thinkingofsurprisingHendryandPrecious

withaportraitofthem.Shehasbeenthebest

sisterIcouldeveraskfor.Shehasneverjudged

meformypastmistakes,sheencouragesme

topursuemydreamsandbeabetterwoman

forherkids."IsmileatthelaststatementandI



thinkAustinenoticed.

"Herkids?"Helaughs,"MamaLucasthinksshe

ownsthisworld,she'sjustsomethingelse."He

says.

"YeashehasaheartofgoldIcannotexplain.I

foundafamilyinthem.SpeakingoffamilyI

havetogobeforebeforeDragonladykillsme."I

saystandingupwearingmyclothes.It's19:32

andshe'sgoingtokillme.

"Haibabe,I'llcallMaDandsoftenher."Isthis

mancrazyorwhat?Doeshehatemethatmuch?

"AyMaanAustine,ngizoshawa!"Isometimes

forgetthatisiZuluisnottheirmotherstounge,

That'swhatyougetfordatingcoloureds.You



becometheirtranslaters.

"Okay,let'sgo."Hegrabsthecarkeysandtakes

mehome.Luckilymamaisnotaround,maybe

sheiswithherboyfriend.Aythiswoman

amusesmesometimes,Isometimeswishshe

wasmybiologicalmother.TheloveIgetfrom

herisbeyondrecognition.

MLUNGISIZONDO

I'm scrollingonmyFacebookandIstumbled

acrossonPrecious'sprofilepictureshejust

updated.I'm definitelysurethatthisisherhand.

Butwhatconfusesmeisthehandofaman

that'sholdingPrecious'shand.Theirhandsare

lockedinoneanotherandmyheartstarts

beatingabnormally.Iclickonheraccount,she

hasgainedsomeweightandshehasonly



updatedtwopictureseversinceourbreakup.

Damnthosethicksexythighs.Idon'twantto

thinkmuchaboutthispicture,maybeit'sher

malefriend.Idoubtshehasaboyfriend.I'm

sureshe'sstillmoppingaroundafterourbreak

up.

Idon'tknowhowIwouldfeelonceIfoundout

thatshe'smovedon,wellthat'sifshehas.Part

ofmestillthinksthatsomedayshewillcome

backtobegmeandanotherpartofmestill

wishesthatshewasstillwithme.Swaziisnota

womanenoughforme,it'shardtoloveherand

it'snotthesameagain.Ourrelationshipjust

wentfrom hottocold.Ithoughtmaybe

pregnancywasmakinghertobefilthybutnow

it'sherlifeingeneralandIcan'tkeepup.

Preciouswasaneatfreak,sheknewhowIliked



myclothesironed,howmuchsaltIprefer

whenevershecooks.Sheknowswhatflavour

sta_softIlovetheemost.Thoselittlethings

thatwereunecessaryshetooktimeinto

knowingthem.Sheusetomakethebedthe

wayIlikeit.EverytimeIthinkaboutherIfind

myselfsmiling.Iwonderwhereshelives?
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Forthepastthreeweekswe'vebeenworking

ourbuttsoff,runningaroundlikeheadless

chickensgatheringeverythingthatwillbe



neededfortheweekend.

Theletterwassenttomyfamilybutmyfather

neverbotheredtorespond.Wealsohaven't

contactedthem.Ijustwanttogetthisthing

overanddonewith.Atleastit'sFridayand

Saturdaythenegotiationswilltakeplace.

Atraditionalbeerwassupposetobedoneby

myauntsathomebutmymotherdecidedtodo

itformefillingtwobucketsof10liters,since

mysocoldfamilydecidedtoletmedown.

SincetheydecidedtogivemetheirassesIwill

highlyshowthem flames.

"Allsetfortheroad,"Amandasaysloadingthe

lastbagsinthecar.IjustpraythatthisZulu

beerdoesn'tspillinthecar.Wewillbetaking

twoSUV'swithus,Idon'tknowwhyHendry



insistedonbringingextraguardswithus.

"Ican'tbelievethestorybehindmymarriage,"I

remindthegirlsmakingthem busrtsinto

laughter.

"MrLucascoulddefinitelymarryyouevenin

corpse."Amandaadds,suchtraitorsIhave.

Thesearenotmysister'sbutghostsfrom the

underworld.

Thedrivewasnotthatlongjusta2hourdrive.

MymotheralsocamealongwiththeMandlebe

man.Hehehemymotherisinlove,it'shardto

believeit.Butifshe'shappythanI'm happy.To

eventhinkthatmymothergetslaidmakesmy

bodyshrink.SometimesI'm thestupidistof

them all,Iyesmyselfstrue.Thesnakeissue,

shemeantMandlebe'sdickbutmymindwas



blank,stupidme.IwonderhowdidIcopeat

schoolwithallthestupidityIhave.

"Trynottothinktoomuchintothis.Youheard

whatDragonLadysaid,wemustcallhershould

anythinghappens.Ifshewasstillmarriedshe

wouldhavebeenherewithyouthroughevery

stepoftheway."Nokwandatellsme,shehad

beenaverygoodsupportsystem.

Wewereparkedoutsideahouse,"isthisthe

house?"Iask,Nokwandashruggesher

shoulders.Mymotherwasleadingtheway

sincesheknowswheremyfather'shouseis.

I'veneverbeentomyfather'splaceandIdon't

knowanyoneforthatmatterandIdon'tcare.

"AyOnondaba,"Icomplain."Lookathowthey

lookingatus."Stupidfools.Ilookedat



Nokwandawhowasdeepinthoughts,ifonlyI

knewwhat'sinherheart.ButIcantellsheisnot

happyandIfeelthesame.Doyouknowthe

painofbeinghatedbyyourfamilyandyoudo

notknowthereasonbehindthehate.Wegot

outofthecaroffloadingourbagsandIsee

NgwaneApproachinguswithhisbrotherI

assume.

"Whatareyoudoinghere?"Ngwaneaskedina

lowtone.Iassumehegottheletterbutdidn't

wanttohonourmyrequest.

"I'm nothereforyouorasocialvisit,I'm not

heretobondwithyou.I'm alreadymarriedbut

myhusbandwantstodorightbyme,hewants

totakehisbriderightfully.Youwon'tuseany

dimeonmenotlikeyou'veeverspentany

fortuneonme.Iboughteverythingthatwillbe



needed,aftertomorrowIwillleaveyour

premisesandyouwillneverseemeagain.I

don'twantanyrelationshipwithyou.Sowhat's

itgoingtobe?Areyouchasingmeawayorare

goingtodorightbyme.Ubuyeukhumbule

angikungcengile,ifyourefuseMandlebewill

stepupanddothehonoursbyhandingmeover

tomyhusbandasafatherheis."Itellhim andI

seeshockwrittenonhisface,guesshewasn't

expectingit.

"Don'tbesillymychild,yehheniHaiuPreshasi

Lo.You'vegonetolooksomuchlikeyourfather.

Velaphihelpmewiththebags,ourdaughteris

finallyhomeGodhasansweredourprayers."

OneoftheauntssayandIseeotherrolltheir

eyes.Seemslikeonlyonepersonishappyto

seemyface.



"Callmeifyouneedanything,goodluckfor

tomorrow."Mandlebesays,givingmeafatherly

love.

"Yebobaba,"Irespondblushingdiggingholes

withmytoes.Mandlebemakemefeelthe

father'sloveI'veneverfeltbefore.Hedoesn't

havekidsofhisown.AllthiswhileNgwanewas

quitelylookingatus.

ThembaandAustineandtwoothersguardsI

don'tknowaremakingsurethattheyareover

protective.Hendryisjustbeingdramaticbuthe

saidit'sforsafetyreasonssinceI'm takingG

along.SoIletthemanofthehousebesincehe

knowseverything.

"What'shappening,aibotheseexpensivecars,

whodotheybelongto?"Theevilstepmother



withherchildbesideher.Thesmelloftheir

colognesmellexpensive.Shestopsonher

trackswhenhereyeslandedonme.

"Ourlonglostdaughterisbackhome."The

joyfulauntsayslookingatthestepmother,I

swearthisauntisgoingtobethedeathofme.

"Whatthehellareyoudoinginmyhouse?"

Hehethisevilstepmotherjuststeppedonmy

toes.Clearlyshedoesn'tknowme.Shewants

MaWeaponstosurfaceandshewillbedoomed.

"Yourhouse?Idon'tseeyournamewrittenonit.

NotthatIoweyouanyshitorwhatsoever.

Listenhearandlistenverygood.I'm notthat

littlenaivedirtygirlyouusetoknow.Iwill

squashandspityououtlikeausedwrinkled

teabagsthatyouare.Whothehelldoyouthink



youareaskingmewhatam Idoinginmysperm

donorshouse.AskmethatshitagainandIwill

dealwithyoutraditionallyandyouwillbe

funeraled.Iftheselittlepuppiesthatyoulive

withstandyourshitdon'tthinkIwill,Iwon't

hesitatetokillyou.Thinkcarefullybefore

askingmethosestupidquestions."Iclickmy

toungemakingmyselfcomfortableonthe

couch.Theroom goesmuteandthecrazyaunt

laugh.

"Awuzwakesukaninmadoda.Youaretrulya

Ngwaneyoudon'ttakeshitheh.Eheyouwill

usePatienceroom."She'sstilllaughing.

"What!"TheBarbiedollaskinshock.Guessshe

wasn'texpectingit.

"Arewehavingaproblem?"IaskBarbieandshe



shakesherheadnochewingherbubblegum.

"Thembacanyoupleasetakeourbagstothe

room,auntywillshowyou.Iwillbeusingthis

thingsroom."

"I'm notathingyouthing."SheHuffs,she'struly

hermother'sdaughter.

"Withthechewinggum thatyourapingandwith

thoseskimpyoutfityouwearingyousurelook

likeaprostitute.Maybefuthiyouareone.No

doctorlookslikethis."ItellherpullingG

towardsmewhowasunbotheredofthequarrel

that'shappening.

LaterthatdayNokwandahadanoutburstwith

myfatherandmyotheraunts.Whyneglectyour

brother'sonlychild?



"Youknowafteryourlthrewmeintothe

orphanage,afterreapingmeofftheonly

memoriesthatIhadofmylateparents.Ihated

youandIstillhateyou.Ifitwasn'tfor

Precious'smotherthatyouhatesomuchI

wouldbedeadbynow.Butitdoesn'tmatter

causeGodalwayshaveawayofwipingthe

weapingones.Ican'twaittoleavethisplace."

Nokwandasays,Iguessshefinallytookoutthe

grudgethatshehadinherchestandhopefully

shewillmoveonfrom this.Idon'tknowwhat

kindofafamilywecomefrom,butdefinitelya

shittyone.

IlookatNgwanewhohadhisheaddownin

shame.Mandlebeisabettermanthanhim,I

maynotfullyknowhim buthisknowshowto

treatus.



Wewerebusypreparingthethedayof

tomorrowandhopefullyeverythinggoes

smoothnodrama.Idon'tknowwhatcoloured

peopleeat.Idon'ttheirtradition,dotheyeven

haveone?ButnothingGooglecan'tfix.Idon't

evenwanttoeatfoodpreparedbythesepeople.

Whatiftheykillmeinmysleep,neverfullytrust

yourenemy.Ican'triskmychild'shealth.

"Everythingissetfortomorrow,"thejoyfulaunt

says.ShereallydidmakeusfeelwelcomeandI

havepickedupthatshedoesn'tlikePatience

mysisterthatmuch.

"Thankyouforeverything."Itellher,Ineedto

showhergratitudebeforeIleave.



"I'm gladyourmotherleftmybrother.Your

motheristhesweetestofthem allunlikethat

haliotandheruselessdaughter."Auntsays,

sippingfrom thebottleofSavana.

"Goodthingshelefthim,ayhisuselessmaan.

Whataweaklingman."Irespond.

"MinaI'm justthedrunkardauntofthisfamily."I

thinkit'stheSavanatalkingnow,"ifonlyIknew

wheretheytookyouIwouldhavecomelooked

foryou.ButIwasoutgettingdrunktryingto

escapethepainIwasfeeling.Iwasnevera

drunkardbutthedeathofmybrotherhitme

hard.EversincethenIgaveupinlifeandfound

comfortinalcohol.Butit'snevertolatetohave

arealationshipwithmybrotherskids.Iwould

changetobeapersonifonlyyoupromisenot

toforgetme."AuntZondiweismoreoutspoken



andbubbly.She'sbetterthantherestofthe

family.

HereIam sittinginthestrangepinkroom fullof

dollsthinkingaboutmylife,future,myhouse

andhusband.Gispeacefullysleepingafterall

thejunckIfedhim.Ineedtocleansehissystem

whenwereturnbacktothecity.

Eshoweisaverybeautifulplaceyouwouldn't

tellit'saruralarea.

"Sowhat'supwiththebodyguards."Zondiwe

asksbringingbacktolife.

"Youdidn'tknowumgosiongaka."Amandasays,

she'slikessharingnewsthisone.

"Wozanazowena."Zondiwe,takingasipfrom



hertoxicjuice.

"HaveyoueverheardofHendryLucas?"

Amandaaskher,Zondiwelooksdownand

thinksforawhile,"ushoibhu'smane

elusomabhizinisi?"

"Yesthatbhu'smanegotmarriedtothiscrazy

girlhere."Amandawithherbigmouth.

"Awusukastopsmokingweeduzohlanya."She

responds,shelovesherSavanamixedwith

lemonandalittlepinchofsalt.

Amandagrabbedmyphonefrom myhandand

startedshowingherpicturesofus.

"Moyawami,yo.…you,"shestartedfanning

herselfdramatically."Youaremarriedtoa



celebrity,heheheIcan'twaittobetelevisalised.

Imaginemewearingstockingsandwages,

Ahhhhhaliotwilldieinpleasure."Zondiweis

somethingelse.Ididn'tknowthatHendry

Lucaswasacelebrity.Nowsheissingingall

thosehappymodesongs.WhatanauntIhave!I

wonderwhattomorrowholdsforme.
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NEGOTIATIONDAY.

Somethingwetandcoldwokemeupfrom my

peacefulheavensleep.Iwasdreamingandthis



happens,Ilazilyopenmyeyesonlytofind

Zondiweinfrontofmyeyeswithasillypouton

herface.IscanmyselfandInoticethatshe

pouredwateronme,arghI'm wet!Didshereally

havetopourcoldwateronmyprettyface.

"Ahhhhreally,Ihateyoufrom toptobottom.I

wasdreamingsittingontopofabigtree."Now

Barbiedollwillskinmealiveforwettingherbed.

"Wakeup,wehavetoprepareforthebigday."

Zondiweremindsme,ShembeNyangaIhave

totallyforgottenabouttoday.Butit'sstilldark

outoutside,Zondiweisamoloistruebheka.

"It'sstillblackoutside.Thesunhasn'tbracedus

withitspresencenje."Iwhine,doIreallyhave

towakeupthisearly.



"IfeelforMrManCelebrity,"ZondiweHuffs

wakingupAmandaandNokwanda.

"Thisistotalhumiliationfilledwithevilspirits.

_______

It'sonlythefourofuswhoareawakeandI

wouldn'tbethankfulenough,thesupportI'm

gettingfrom them isbeyondwhatIexpected.I

don'twanttoseeallthoseuglycousin's,aunts

anduncles.Thewholeyardwasspotless.With

Zondiweorderinguslikeabarkingcateating

mice,Iwasfedupalready.

WearebusypeelingandchoppingandIwas

alreadytiredashell,Iwonderwhendidthis



Batistawakeup.Shelooksprettydressedjust

foramalobolo,whowaresapaticotlongerthan

theskirtandstalkingswithatightunderneath.

Thisfloralbusybeetwopeaceoutfitisreally

killingme.Hermakeupisamessand

everythingaboutheroutfitishilarious.Thanks

tothegirlsforfixingherbeforemyinlaws

fainted.

"Wowy…youlook,wow,"themakeoverwas

perfectlydone.Nothingdramaticbutrather

somethingsimpleandherage.Zondiweistwo

slicekindertype,herbodyisaperfectfitfor

moddling.SameasAmanda,that'swhyshe

volunteeredtogiftZondiwewithoneofhernew

dresses.

"Ifonlyyoucouldtonedownonthedrinking,

youwouldlookHellasexymaAntiza."



Nokwandasays,doingthefinaltouchesonher

face.

"Jesus!Isthisme.Thunderstrike."I'm

speechless,whywouldshewantsthunderto

strikeher?Iglanceatmyphoneandnotice

there'satext.'Weareoutside'from Husband,

ArghIforgettochangehiscontact.Whatishe

doinghere?Isin'thesupposetobeastayat

homehusband?Icheckthetimeandit'sexactly

6:30am onthedot.Ifeltmyheartpumpinfear,

whatifeverythinggoeswrong?Whatifmyown

fathersabotagesthisbigdayforme?

"Theyarehereoutsidethegate.ShouldIlet

them in?I'm panicking.Iruntothedinning

room topeepthroughthewindowandindeed

theyarehere.Aretheyheretopaythebride

priceforthepresident'sdaughter.Seemslike



thewholefamilyishere.

"Nondabagobacktoyourroom,thisisnothow

thingsaredone.Youwaittobecalledbyyour

unclesnottheotherwayaround."Zondiwetells

me,Isighgoingbacktotheroom passing

Barbieandhermother.

"Sokesibone,youseemydaughter....10Kwas

themoneythatwaspaidonhernegotiationday.

Youseehowexpensivesheis."Thelaughed

andIjustlookedattheirstupidity."Yabona

Wenayoudeservebamoma5K."

"Shameshe'sworthlessthisone.Don'twaste

yourbreatheWenamah."Barbie.

Ijustwalkedpastthem asiftheydon'texist.I



havebiggerissuestodealwith,smallfisheswill

bedealtwithlateron.Isitontopofthebed

bittingmynailsanxiously.

__________

"SikhulekileKhaya,koNgwane,Hlongwane,

KhanyileboMasumpa,Matiwane,oSangweni

amahle."Thepersonwho'ssingingmyclan

namesforthepast30minutesisdefinitelynot

aLucas.ThispersonspeaksIsuZulufluently.

Whyaretheynotlettingthem inandthisdoekis

makingmyheadspin.

"Relaxwillyou.Don'tpanickeverythingwillbe

alright."Nokwandareassuresme.Making

thingsworsemyphonehasbeenconfiscated

andI'm doomedmyribsarebrokeninsideout.



ThedoorburstopenandweseeZondiwewitha

broadsmileonherface."Bangenaphakathi,

khalakathabhuphansikoSangweni.Yey

akumadodabhusmanekuyafiwa."Zondiweis

goingfuneralme.Thismorningshedroppedmy

specialbrokehalfpiecemirrorbrakingitmore.

Yesterdayshedroppedawholebowlof

marinatedmeatsplashingitonthefloor.

SeemslikeI'm nottheonlyclumsyoneafterall

"Ayaunty,theyareallmarried.Pleasebehave."I

tellher

"ButIcanbouncethebedliketsigitsigi."

Zondiweistraumatizingmymindbackand

forth.



__________

ATTHEDININGROOM

TheZikhalirequestedforaVulamlomoand

R5000waspresentedleavingtheunclestounge

tied.Patience'sVulamlomowasworthR150.

Seeingthismoneymadethem wonderhowrich

arethesepeople.

"AsIwassaying,oursonspottedabeautiful

sunflowerinyourgarden.Theyoungmaiden

stolemyson'sheart."UncleLucas.

"Wehavealotofbeautifulmaidensinthis

house,butI'm sureyouwillbeabletospotyour

bride."UncleZikhali.



"Ofcause."Lucas'sfamilymaynotknowabout

theprocedurebutwhattheydoknowisthata

lobolaistobringfamiliestogether.Theissueof

moneyisalsoanotherhighestfactor.Paying

lobolaisextremelyimportantbecauseitonly

joinsyouandyourspousetogetherbutyour

familiesandancestorsaswellanditalso

createsastrongbondbetweenfamilies.

"Hmmmmmm,"oneoftheZikhaliunclenodds

injealousy.Allofhisthreedaughtersare

runningaftermennotevenoneistryingtobe

successful.

__________

ThegirlswerecalledoutandtheLucasfamily

spottedtheirbride,theyhavebeenspendinga

lotoftimelately.



"Thisisourbeautifulbride."Lucas'ssaywitha

proudsmileonhisface.

"Yougirlscangoback,"thejealousunclesay

shushingthem back.

"Itisgenerallyacceptedaminimum oftencows

orcashtobeequivalent."Headdsinajealous

tone.Thevulamlomowaseasilypaidoutnow

therealdealisbeingtested.Hewantstoseeif

willtheybeabletopayfortheamount

requested.

"Tencows?"UncleLucasaskedinconfusion.

"It'stoomuchdon'tyou."

"Thanthenegotiationscannotproceed."He



smirkedlookingatthem.

"Canwediscussthisprivatelyasafamily?"

TheLucasfamilywasgiventimetocomeup

withaplaniftheywantthenegotiationsto

proceed.TheyhadtocallHendryoverthe

phonebeforetheymakeanydecisionsandhe

madethingeasierforthem."Givethem what

theywantandaddmoreontop.R150Kwilldo."

Lucasstateddisconnectingthephone.The

unclessighinreliefandwentback.

"Sowhat'sitgoingtobe?"Thejealousuncleis

enjoyingtoseethem sweatandhethoughtto

himselftheywon'tpullthisoff.

"Agreedtencowsitis,R150Kupfront."



Theroom wentquiteandtheylookedateach

otherinshock.

"Erm,"clearinghisthroat,"Ibelieveeveryoneis

happy."AllthistimePrecious'sfatherwasquite

notengaginginanyconvention.Hedidn'twant

tobehereinthefirstplace.

TheLucasfamilypulledoutabriefcasefilled

withstashofmoney.Thegaspofshockwas

visible.EvenPatiencewasnotworththismuch,

herdowerywasonly10K.

___________

Afterthenegotiationsbeingsuccessfullydone

theywerebeingsurveddeliciousfood.Every

memberoftheLucasfamilywasinsidethe

houseexceptforHendry.Stepmotherand



Patiencewerestandinginthekitchenlookingat

thefourladiesservingthesecouloredmen.

"Peoplearejustpathetic,whysettlefor

someonenotyourrace."Stepmothersays,

afterhearingtheamountofdowerywaspaid

forPrecious,jealousyreekedoverandshe

wantedsodamnhardtosabotageeverything.

Herdaughterwaswayworthlessandthat

madeherwonderifherdaughterhadtheright

manasahusband.

"Myfavouriteniecegogetyourhusband,I'm

surehisstarving."Zondiwesayshummingand

makingsureeverythingisinorder.Thisisthe

besttimetoshutthem up,thisbelittlingother

peoplewillmakethem haveahateattackone

someday.Thecousin'shadnothingbut

jealousyinthem.



MinuteslaterPreciouscamebackwithHendry

andGfollowingthem behind.Everyonecould

tellthatthismanisanogononsensearea.His

tooperfectwithhislittlefamily.Withtheirlittle

soninsighttheylookedcomplete.

"Aiboimakewoahisin'tthatthemillionaireguy,

what'shisnamekambe?"oneofthecousin's

say.

"Hawemahthat'sHendryLucas.Don'ttellme

thisgirlscoredherselfabigfish."Another

cousinadds.

"HaibomahIcan'tbreathe,Icannotbelievethis.

Thiscan'tbehappening."Patiencesaystrying

tobalanceherselfwiththecounters.



Zondiwewasmorethanhappy,notthatthe

familyisleftdumbfounded.Butshemanaged

tohandlethewholenegotiationsbyherself

withoutanyone'shelp.Nowthattheyknowthat

thehusbandisMrCelebrity,theywanttobe

handsonpretendingtobeasupportivefamily.

"Ibambelaphokemageliza,nooneservesmy

HUSBANDandsonbesidesme.Thisismy

familydon'ttrytoimpressmyhusband.Go

backwhereyoucamefrom."Preciousclicked

hertoungemakingtheLucasfamilybuzzin

laughter.

"IthoughtIshouldhelp."Cousinsays.

"Andweperfectlyfine."Preciousresponds.She



watchedthecousingobacktothekitchenin

slowmotion.

_________

ZondiwefittedperfectlywiththeLucasfamily

whiletheZikhali'swatchedinamazement.

Zondiwegainedherselffriendsfrom thewives.

Andforthefirsttimeaftermanyyearsshefelt

comfortinlaughter.

Theneighbourswerecalledforalittle

celebrationbyZondiweofcause.Thefoodwas

enoughforalotofpeopletobefed.Men

wantedtraditionalbeerandluckilyPrecious's

motherpreparedeverything.

"Icannotbelievethis,mydaywasnotthisbig."



Patiencesaystohermother,shewasbeyond

madandangry.Hermotherwaslostforwords,

toeventhinkthatshewasbelittlingPreciousall

thiswhilemadeherselfhideisshame.Thisis

totallyahotslapintheface.

Precious'sfatherlockedhimselfinthebedroom.

Theembarrassmentwastoomuchforhim.So

hisfirstdaughtertobedoingsowellinlife

withouthim byhersidemadehim feeluseless.

Hisconcisousstrikedinshame.Hetried

swallowingthedryfullumpstuckuponhis

throatbutwaschockedbyhisowntears.Life

wasnotsupposetobethisway,lifehasbeen

hardforhim eversinceheboughtPatience's

motherinthepicture.Hisalwaysbrokeand

sometimesbecomeshortofmoneyforfuel.It's

sadthathisfirstloveseemstobehappyinthe

handsofanothermanwho'sinherlife.Hesaw

itallyesterday,thewaytheylookateachother



andhowhecallsoutforher'MaLady'.He

thoughtofPreciouscallinganothermanBaba

andthatmadehim chockmorestrugglingto

breathe.Howdidhegethere?Howdidhislife

turnupsidedown?Hewassupposetofightfor

hisfamilybutheneleglectedthem whenthey

neededhim themost.

Ifhewastofightfortheloveofhislifewillhe

everwinherback?That'sthethoughtthatrang

inhishead.

___________

Everythingwentwellleavingpeoplespeechless.

Thegirlswerepreparingforthetripbackto

Durban.Whatevertheycameforhasbeen

fulfilledthere'snothinglefttobedone.



"Iwillmissyou."Zondiwesaystothegirlswith

thoseglossyeyes.Shedidhaveasplendid

weekendeventhoughthetimewascutshort.

"Wewillbeintouchdon'tworry.Iwillsendyou

moneyyouspoilyourself,noalcohol."Precious

tellsher.

"Ipromisenoalcohol."Theyhuggedforthelast

timeastherestofthefamilystoodthereaside

andwatchedthem biddingfarewelltoone

another.

"Takecare,"theyloadtheremainingbags.

Preciousdidn'tevenbothertothankherfather.

Sheturnedtolookatherauntforthelasttime

sheddingtearsofhappiness.Withouther

everythingwasgoingtobeamess.Forthefirst

timeshefeltlovefrom apersonwho'safamily



member,whohappenstobethebestcrazy

aunt.

THISMAN
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HENDRYLUCAS

Icandefinitelyrelatethatit'sgoodbeing

married.I'm stillfindingithardtobelievethat

I'm someoneshusbandeventhoughIwent

aboutitthewrongway.Iwishtohaveaseedof

myown,don'tgetmewrongGeraldJnristhe

bestsonafathercouldeveraskfor,butthan

againheismybrothersson,mybrothersseed.

WhenhegrowsuphewillgettoknowthatI'm

nothisbiologicalfatherbuthisuncleandthat

alonetearsmeupwheneverIthinkaboutit.



Ilookatmadam speakerwhoissnoringnextto

me.Idon'twanttorushherintoanything,Iwant

togettoknowhermore,Iwanthertofinishher

studieswithoutmebeingapainHusband.Ijust

wanthertoenjoyourmarriagebeforetaking

anyfurthersteps.

Myconstructionisloosingclientseveryday,I'm

justgladthattherestaurantisnotlinkedtothis

andtosayit'sundermywife'snamesoitsafe.

SomehowIhavefaithinherandshe'sawoman

youcanrelyon.Withalltheshitthat's

happeningit'sputtingalotofstrainonme.I'm

lostandhaveranoutofideas,mymindis

beyondblank.

"Whatareyouthinkingaboutsoearlyinthe

morning."Sheawake,she'sonehellofanearly



bird.I'm justgratefulshedoesn'tattendher

classesonadailybasis.Iwouldn'tfeel

comfortableknowingtherearesomevultures

eyeingmywifeoutthere.

"Business,I'm loosingclients.Thisweek3of

mycontractorspulledout.Themoretheypull

outthemoreIloosemoney."Irespond,atthis

pointmymindisblank,Ihavenoideas,tomake

mattersworseMissGrootboom resignedandis

nowworkingformyenemy.Mostpeoplehave

turnedtheirbacksonmebutIwillneverstop

fighting.

"Haveanyplansorsuggestions?"Sheasks,we

neverspokeaboutmybusinessescauseshe

nevershowninterest.

"NoI'm lost,Ifeellikeatotalfailure.The



restaurantisdoingprettygoodwhileHLis

sinking."

"Don'tworrywewillcomeupwithsomething."

Shetellsme,ifIdon'tfightthisIwillloss

everythingundermynamethatI'veworkedhard

for.IfIloosemywifegaineshalf50%of

everythingmeaningeverythingwillbe

transferredtoher.AndIknowshewillstickby

menomatterwhatthecircumstancesare.

MLUNGISIZONDO

Thebathroom flooriswet,dirtypantylinersare

lingeringeverywhere.Idon'tunderstandthisgirl,

doesshehaveamaid?Whowillcleanafterher

mess?Whatkindofawomanwhodoesn't

respecttheirundergarments.Thisfilthis

disgusting.



"Sawzi!"Ishoutforhernameandshedecides

toignoreme.

"SwaziMaan!.

"What'swiththenoise,"sheasks,theonlything

sheknowsistolookprettyfornothing.

"Haveyougotnoshame?Whowouldclean

afteryourmess?Don'tyouknowthatyou

supposetocleanafteryourself,wipethefloor

andcleanthebathroom?Isthattoomuchfor

you?Whatisthemeaningofallthis?"

"What,owthese."Shepointsoutthepenty

linersdisposedonthefloor."Yourmother

alwayscleanaftermymess,notevenonceI

heardhercomplain."Swazi,Isshebeing



seriousrightnow?Myownmotherbeingher

maid?

"Youareadisgracetowomanhood.Youknow

PreciouswastheneastestfreakI'veevercome

across.Thebathroom alwayssmelledfresh,

nottotalkaboutthewholehouseitwasalways

spotless.Whenevershewasaroundmymother

wouldsitanddonothing,shewastreatedlikea

queenthatsheis.Tellmedoesyourmother

cleanafteryourbloodypads?Lastweekyou

leftyourunderwareonthekitchensink.What

kindofawomanareyou?Isometimeswonder

whatdidIseeinyou."

"Stopbeingdramatic,anddon'tcompareme

withthatfreakofyours.Weallknewthat

Precioushasaloosescrewinherhead.She

wasdoingallthattogainsomepointstobethe



perfectfakedaughterin-law.Whatusedidshe

bringbecauseinthatneatnessofhers,youleft

heformeremember."Shesnorts.

"Andthatwasthebiggestmistakeofmylife.A

regretIwillalwaysregret.Thatwomanyouhate

somuchknewhowtostandhergroundand

doesn'ttoleratenonsense.Asforyou,youhave

pridethatyoutookmeawayfrom her.Ipityyou

causenotevenonceIeverlovedyou.Ithinkit's

nowtimetogoourseparatewayscausewowI

won'tstandthis."Itellher.

"Overmydeadbody,Iknowthatyourstill

confused.Iknowcauseit'swrittenalloveryour

facewhenyoulookatme.Don'tforgetthatyou

andmeshareaspecialbondandIwon'tletyou

sliprightthroughmyfingersjustlikethat.You

aremineandminealone!"Withthatsaidshe



stormedoutoftheroom leavingmeMlungisi

lostforwords.

HowwillIevergetridofthisbimbo.Weintend

todothingswithoutthinkingandlaterregret

them.Wemakemistakesandmybiggest

mistakewastogoforawomanlikeSwazi.My

biggestmistakewaslettinggoofPreciousfor

whatexactly…….forauselesswomanwhocan't

evenwashaspoon,whocan'tcookordo

laundry.She'sgoodatpaintingherfaceand

drinkingexpensivewines.IregretthedecisionI

madeandIwillforeverregretit.Lifeisshowing

meunexpectedflames.

ZIKHALIHOMESTEAD

"Awuma10K,"that'showtheymakefunof

Patience.Shenowhardlyleavesherroom

causethehumiliationistoomuch.Forthefirst



timeinlifesheisbeingbelittledbyherown

cousin's.Theverysamecousinswhousedto

worshipthegroundsheworksonhasturned

herintoalaughingstock.Shewastheir

favouritedaughterbutnoweverythinghas

changedwithintheblinkofaneyes.Evenher

ownfatherdoesn'tnoticeheranymore.That

attentionsheusedtogetisnolongerthere.

Whenevertheunclesopentheirmouthsallthey

spitisPreciousthisPreciousthatasifthey

werethereforher,asiftheycaredforher,asif

theyloveher.

"Mamathisistoomuch,mylifehasbeen

turnedupsidedown."Patiencecriestoher

mother.

"It'sokaybabyyouarestudyingtobecomea

doctor,showthem whatyouaremadeof.One



daytheywillrememberyounotthattwominute

fameofadaughter.."hermothersays.Butdeep

downshewashurting,thisisheronlydaughter

andshetriesbyallmeanstomakeherhappy.

"NoweveryoneinthisfamilyhatesmeasifIdid

somethingwrong.Theyareevendisguistedby

precence."Indeedthetablehasturned.

"Alliswell,allwillbewelltrustme.Thiswill

blowoverinnotime."Mothersaystryingto

comfortherdaughter.

Thethreerebaliouscousin'sarehavingso

muchfuninexchangingwordswithPatience

andhermother.Theyhateheronhowsheuse

totreatthem.Whathappenedyesterday

showedthem thatmoneyisnoteverything.She

alwaysrubbeditintheirfacesthatshe'salways



richandstudyingtobecomingadoctorwhile

theyarebusychasingaftermen.What

happenedyesterdayshowedthem thatlife

doesn'trevolvearoundthem.

________

Thereisalotofcommotioninthedinningroom

ofpeoplearguing.

"Themoneycannotjustdisappearlikethat,it

wasrighthere!Weallleftthemoneyhere!"One

oftheunclessayinanger.

"Whowouldhavestolethewholebriefcase

worththatmoney."Thejealousuncleask,yes

heisajealoustypebuthewantedsobadtoput

thatmoneyintogooduse.



"Let'ssearcheveryroom,turnthiswholeplace

upsidedownifwehaveto."Oneoftheaunts

add.

"Mydaughter'sdowerycan'tdisappearjustlike

thatwithoutevenatrace.Thatmoneybelongs

tomeherfather."Ngwaneshootsinanger.

"Heheyourdaughter!Thesamedaughterthat

youneglectedwhensheneededyouthemost.

Theysamedaughterthatyoudidn'teven

welcometoyourhouse.YouareuselessI'm

happyshesawyouforwhoyouare.Weall

knowthatPrincessPatienceisyourbeloved

daughter,theonlydaughteryou'veevershowed

yourloveto,andtheonlydaughterthatbrought

nothingbutcurseinourlives.Don'tmakeme

madcausetrustmeyouwon'tliketheother

sideofme.TodayyourememberthatPreshasi



isyourdaughter,doyouevenFatima?Siesyou

disguistme.Whoeverstolethatmoneydid

goodcauseyoudonotdeserveeven2bhobho.

Youwanttospendyoudaughtersdowerywith

thattrash.Youarenothingbutaspineless

man'swhocannottakeofhisown……….."Agun

shotwasfiredmakingeveryonescream.Within

splitsecondsZondiwewaslayinghelplesslyon

thefloornotbreathing.Ngwanelookedathis

tremblinghandsandnoticedwhathehasdone.

Hedidn'tmeantopullthetrigger,helostcontrol

ofhistemper.

THISMAN
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PRECIOUSZIKHALI



Idon'tknowwhosentmethismessagefrom an

unknownnumber.Ikeptonreadingitoverand

overagain.Myheartissoreandit'sinthe

middleofthenight.

Idialthenumberandsurprisinglytheperson

picksupandconfirmseverything.The

argumentwasaboutthemoney,thesame

moneythatdisappeared.Somysperm donor

shotmyauntfortellinghim thetruth.

"Sowhatdoyousuggest?"Hisnotalseep,his

beencomfortingmeandIalreadyfeelbad

causewehavealotgoingonrightnowandI

don'ttopilehim withanothersetofstress.

"Idon'tknowbutIhavesomethinginmind.I

don'twanttostressyou,youalreadyhavealot

goingon."Itellhim,myminddriftsbackto

Ngwanewhatifhesneaksoutinthemiddleof



thenightandfinishheratthehospital?She's

theonlyfamilymemberthatisclosetomeI

can'tlooseher.

"Whatwasourlasttalkregardinghidingstuffs

from eachother?"Heasked.

"Nomatterhowsensitivethesituationis.We

willfightittogetheruntilwebeatit."Isay.

"SoagainIask,whatdoyousuggest?"

Theycallmedummythedummestbutthisisa

wisedecision,"Iwanthertobetransferredtoa

hospitalthissideinDurban.Iknowitwillcost

andwearerunningoutofcash.Iwillprefera

governmenthospitalfornowuntilIsort

everythingout."Itellhim,Idon'tevenknow



whereIgotthatideafrom.

"Consideritdone,nowlet'sgobacktosleep."

Hesayspullingmeclosetohim.Zondiwemade

thingshappenformeonmybigday.She'sthe

onlyonewhoshowedinterestandcaredabout

me.I'm doingthisforherandIknowshewould

havedonethesameforme.

MLUNGISIZONDO

It'sMondaymorningandI'm deadtired.My

weekendwastheworstanddrainingwithSwazi

makingmattersworse.Ihadtohelpmymother

withspringcleaning,wefoundstacksofpapers

ofchipsandsweetsbehindthewholeunitand

underthecouches.Ifeelbadforwhat's

happeningcauseI'm theonewhobrought

Swaziintoourlives.Ineedtoreleasethis



tensionthatIhave,myshouldersareheavy.

It's7:00anonthedot,I'm walkingaroundthe

buildinglookingforEmily.Ifoundherinthe

secretstoreroom withJoshuapumpingher

from behind.YouseewhatImeantwhenIsaid

Emilyisloose.She'salwaysavailablefor

everyonetofuckher.Sheliftsherheadupand

screamsinshockseeingmyface,Ijuststood

therelookingatthem.Shamepoorguyhisnot

evenusingprotection.Ithankmyluckystars

thatIalwaysplaysafewhenitcomestoher.

"M…MMM....Mlungisi,it'snotwhatitlookslike.

BabeIcanexplain."She'sabouttocryandIjust

wantwhatIwantnothingmore.

Ipulloutacondom outofmypocketpeelingit

offwithmyfrontteeth.IunbuttonmyJean



pullingthem downtomyknees.Igotholdofmy

pumpingshaftwhichwasalreadyhardandslid

thecondom makingmywaytoher.Shewas

stillstandinghalfnaked,she'slooksuncertain

onwhat'sabouttohappenandIdon'tgivea

fuck.Ijustwanttoreleasestress.Ibendher

overnotmindingJoshuawhostillhashiscock

upandstrongpoppingveins.Hedidn'teven

cum,he'llhavetowaitformetofinishfirst.I

slidmycockinandIgroan,thewarmthinher

remindsmesomuchofPreciousanddamn

she'ssowet.AtthispointIdon'tcareabout

Joshua'sdickscent,IjustwantwhatIwant.

Emily'spussyisaddictivenolies,that'swhyI

can'tgoadaywithoutfuckingher.

"Shit"Icurseunderneathmybreath,the

pleasureofbeingburntbyapussyis

unexplainable.Theprimerstoveisoncloud

nine.



"AahhhhhhM….Mlungisinottodeep."Bitch

mustbecrazy,didshetellJoshuanottodeep.

Noinsteadshewasmoaning.IseeJoshua

feedingEmilyhiscock,great3sum.I'vealways

wantedtoexperienceit.

Shetriedtopushmeofffrom behindandIyank

herhandoffmakinghergasp.Idon'tcarewhat

happenstoherallIwantistoreleasemyjuices.

Joshuastartedfuckinghermouthmoreharder

makinghertogag.Thatalonegavemethe

energytogoindeepermakingherstiffen.

Joshuacameinhermouthandspilledsomeof

hiscum onherface.

"DamnIdidn'tknowthata3sum couldbethis



fun.Weshoulddothismoreoften."Hesays

cleaninghimselfupwithapapertoweland

walkedoutwhistling.

Ipushedherupperbodydownsoshecould

givemefullaccessofherbehind.Istarted

goingfasterhittingherabdomennotminding

hercriesofpleadformetostop.Iclosedmy

eyesandIsawheaven,IhadI'm clawsstuckon

herwaist.Mygripwastootightmakingher

uncomfortable.MinuteslaterIcameloosing

selfcontrol.

HENDRYLUCAS

MrMajolawhosuppliesuswithbuilding

materialsisalsowithdrawingfrom thecontract.

KennethSimsontheenemyissurelydestroying

myeverything.Hesworetomakemylifea



livinghellifIdon'tcoporateintosellingmy

businesstohim.

"Thembadidyoufindanythingthatwecould

useagainstKenneth?"ThembaandAustineare

mytrustedmenincludingthelawyerAtwell.

"Themaniscleanwhichshowsheplayedhis

cardsright."Themba.

"Dammit!"Ibangthetableinfrustration.Thisis

killingmeslowly.

"Wewillhavetothinkofaplanfastbeforeevery

clientpullsout."Austinestates.

PRECIOUSZIKHALI



I'm standingoutsideHendry'sstudylisteningto

theirmeeting.IknowIhadtointervenebutI

don'tknowhow.HowdoIhelpmyhusband?

HisloosingitbutbybitandIdon'tlikeitatall.I

maybeclumsyandstupidbutIneedtoputa

plantogether.Ineedtothinkandactfast.

OntheotherhandZondiweisbeingtransferred

toDurban.Hopefullythesurgerywillbe

successfulsoshecanreclaim herlifeandliveit

tothefullest.NormallywhenIgetnewslikethis

Iflipandgocrazy.SomehowatthispointI'm

reservedandcalm abouteverythingandit's

freakingmeout.Whatiftheghostisinsideof

me?

Itiptoedbacktothekitchentocontinuewith

lunch.Mymindisallovertheplaceknowing



thatIcannotofferanythingatthispoint.

"MaLucas,"Thembagreets,Igetstartledbyhis

voicemakingmetodroptheplate.

"ThembaMaan!"Ihalfshoutpickingupthe

brokenpieces.

"Askies,I'm offtopickupGfrom school."He

saysanddashesoutofthehouse.Ibetterbe

quickwiththesandwichesbeforeGcomes

back.

__________

ZIKHALIHOMESTEAD



ATTHEHOSPITAL

"IapologizebutIam notallowedtodisclose

anyinformationregardingthepatient."The

doctortellstheunclesandtheylookdefeated.

"Butweareheronlyfamily.Whatifsomething

badhappenstoher?"Uncle.

"She'ssafeandwastransferredtoabetter

hospital.ExcusemeIbegtotakemyleave."

Thedoctorleftwithoutgivingthem answersto

alotofquestionsthattheyhave.

Laterthatdaytheyweresittingquietlystill

tryingtoprocesswhatjusthappenedatthe

hospital.



"Howcanshedisappearsinahospitalunlessof

someonekidnappedher."Aunt.

ThecousinwhoinformedPreciouswassitting

quietly,shedidn'twanttospillthebeans.What

ifNgwanedecidestogofinishheroff.

Whereverherauntis,sheknowsthatshe'ssafe

andprobablyinoneofthemostexpensive

hospitals.SheadmitsshehatedZondiwefor

beingadrunkardbutshewasthebestauntshe

couldeveraskfor.Allsheeverwantedwasfor

hertostopdrinking.

"Somethingisnotright,firstthemoney

disappearesandnowZondiwegoesmissing

afterbeingshot.WhatisPreciousisbehindall

thesecalamitiesbeholdinginourhome?"Aunt

Buyiseleasks."Shesetherfootintothis

compoundandthishappens."Shecontinuesto



addmakingNgwanelivid.

"UthiniBuyisile?"Ngwaneaskinanger.

"Whatifyouareright?Butthe.…….."Ngwane

shutthejealousuncleshortbeforehecould

proceedanyfurther.

"Shutup!Justshutupthehellup!Talkabout

mydaughterlikethatagainandIwillkillyou

slowlythatIwillforgetthatyouaremybrother.

Justdaremeandyouwillbesorry."Heclicked

histoungeandwalkedoutleavingeveryone

speechlessoftheoutburst.For20yearshishas

notevenonceutterasinglewordabouthis

daughterbuttodayhehasthecouragetostand

upforher.

THISMAN
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HENDRYLUCAS

Ihardlyslept,theespisodePreciouspulled

yesterdaywasbeyondcraziness.Shesaw

thingsthatmadeheractcrazy.ButIvowedto

staybyhersidethroughthickandthin.

IlefthercomfortablysleepingandIhadto

prepareforGeraldJnrwhichwasastruggle.I'm

usedtoherdoingthingsaround.I'm wearing

differentcoloursocks,myshirtisabitstained

bycoffee.Whowouldn'tspillcoffeeontheir

clotheswhentheyarethisstressed.

I'm lookingatthefiguresandtheyareatotal



discouragement.WheredoIevenstartfixing

thismess?WheredoIevenbegintoseekfor

help?Aknockcamethrough.Idon'tneedany

distractionatthismoment.

"Comein,"Ishout.I'm notinamoodtosee

anyone.Andit'sbecomesworsecauseI'm not

apeople'sperson.

"Goodmorningsir,"Emilygreetsmewhile

sittingdowncrossingherlegsandherskirt

rolledupabitrevealingherboneythighs.What

aturnoff.

"HowcanIhelpyouEmily?"

"MrMyezahasrequestedameetingwithyou."

ShehandsmethepapersandItakeaquick



glanceatthem.

"Themeetingisinthreemonths."Ilookatthe

paperandfrown.Ipushthepaper'saside,

atleastIhavethreemonthstoputmyshit

together.MrMyezaistheonlyclientIhaveleft

withthatstillbringsinmoney.Forhowlongwill

hekeepupinthissinkingship?Whatifhis

requestingameetingtocutties?

"Hedidstatehisoverseas,sohisgivingyou

enoughtimetocomeupwithasolidplan."

Emily.

"Getbacktohim andinform him thatthe

meetingwilltakeplacewhenhegetsback."I

tellher,shenoddsherheadinagreement

standingupdustingoffnonexistingdustfrom

herskimpyskirt.Ifshe'stryingtoseducemeit



willnotworkwithme.I'm turnedonbymeatnot

bones.

PRECIOUSZIKHALI

I'm debatingwithmyselfwhethertogoinside

thebuildingornot.I'm notallowedtobeseen

aloneinpublic,thereforeIstillhaveThemba

around.WhatIknowisifIdon'tbringhim

breakfasthewillnoteatuntilnoon.I'venoticed

thatifhisstressedhedoesn'ttouchfoodbutI

forcehim toeat.

Ifinallyhavethecouragetostepoutofthecar

carefullynottotripandfall.IfIdropthisfoodit

willbethelastofmeonthisearthofplanet.I

takeadeepbreathmakingmywayin.



Someworker'swerehappytoseemeandsome

werejustthrowinguglydaggers.Nokwandastill

workshereandshe'senjoyingeverybitofit.

Iwalkstraighttohisofficefindinghim looking

likeamess.Helookslikeheneversleptawinks

andI'm toblameforthat.Isometimesletmy

crazinesscontrolme.ButhowwasIsupposeto

reactafterwhatIsaw?HowdoIevena

approachhim aboutthis?'heyHendryyour

brotherstolemeinmysleepandtookmetohis

graveyard'.

"Hey,"Igreetedhim andhelooksatme

suprised."Ibroughtbreakfastandlunch."

"Thankyou,Iwasabouttoordersomething."

Hestartsdigginginanddamnheissohungry,I

watchhim eatadmiringhiswhiteface.



"What,"heaskswithhismouthfulloffood.

"Can'tIadmiremyownkhaladi,awuMaHerry

Herrymyhusbandmadoda."Iseehim

blush."am Idreamingorwhattheewhole

HendryLucasisblushing.HeheheGod'sofour

landpleasecontinuetoshineonme."

"Waphapha,"heteasesme.

"HeheheJehovahisyournieceteachingmy

husbandtogirishmylanguage?"

"Goingsomewhere?"Hechangesthetopic,the

wayshe'ssosexyitdoesn'tsitwellwithhim.

"Yea,tosubmitmyassignmentthangohometo



watchmoviesasusual."Ianswerhim,dipping

inhislunchbox,suchgreedinessIhave.

"Hmmmmmm,"hedon'tknowwhethertobe

releavedorwhat.

"Sohow'sthebusinessgoing?"Iaskshim with

mouthstuffedwithfood.

"It'sbadandI'veranoutofoptions.MrMyeza

hasrequestingameetingwithmeandhonestly

Idon'tknowwhatIwillsaytohim.Most

employeesareresigning.Everythingisjusta

mess."

"Don'tworrywewillcomeupwithaplan.We

willfightthesedemonseventhoughghostsare

followingmearoundallthetime.Entlektellme



somethingwhyisyourbrotherstillinSouth

Africa?Isin'thesupposetobeinJupiter?

Preciousistraumatizingattimes,hewas

savedbyaknockonthedoor.Hewon'tto

answerherimaginaryquestions,ifthat'swhat

it'scalled.

"Comein,"IshoutfirstbeforeHendrytake

action,Iwanttobemissactiontoo.Hecan't

takethecreditalone.Thedoorslowlyopens

andIdon'tturntolook.

"Goodmorningsir,Iboughtwhatyou

requested."ThemansaysashehandsHendry

adisc.Someoneontheinsidehasbeen

stealingmoneybuthejustwantstoconfirm his

suspicions.

"Ibelieveyouhaven'tmetmywife."Hendrysays.



Iturntolookatthemanmyhusbandis

introducingmetoandIgottheshockofmylife.

IneverthoughtthatonedayIwillcrosspaths

withhim.

"No,no,noitcan'tbe."Thegentlemansaysina

shiveryvoice.Wewatchedhim ashesprangout

oftheofficewithoutlookingback.

"Ahhhhmydearex."Shelaughs,shefindsthis

amusing.

"Theonethatleftyouforyourfriend?"She

shakesherheadinagreementsmilling,whata

smallworld!
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Iletmylegstakemeasfastastheycould.This

can'tbehappeningnotmyPrecious.How?

When?I'm findingithardtobelievethis.Soall

thiswhiletheMrsLucasthattheyweretalking

aboutismyPreciouswhoalsoturnsouttobe

mybosseswife.

Istandinthemiddleoftheroadtryingtocatch

mybreathandahonkbringsmebacktolife.

"Shit,"Icurse,tryingtobrakefreefrom thebusy

streetsofDurban.Mylegsarestuckandthe

buskeptcomingcloserandcloser.AStinging

sensationforcefullythrewmeacrosstheroad

landingpainfullyontheground.Ididn'tknow

beingknockeddownbyabuscanturnyouinto

asuperman.I'm hearingvoicesfadingawayand

I'm havingahardtimekeepingmyeyesopen.

"Help,"Itrytoscream butmyvoicefailedme.



I'dratherdiethanseeingawomanIlovebeing

lovedandmarriedbyanotherman.

_________

Iwokeupwithalotofmachinesconnectedto

mybody.Itrytositupbutmybodyisaching.

Whyam Ifeelingsomuchpain?Whatam Ieven

doinghere?Iseemymotherrushingtowards

meandsobbsrightinfrontofmyeyes.

"HowdidIgethere?"IaskhercauseIwantto

know.AllIrememberIwasatwork.

"Youdon'trememberanything?"Mymother

asks,andIshakemyheadno.I'm tryingsohard

torememberbutmymindisblank."Letmego

callthedoctorforyou."Sherushesout,minutes



latershecamebackwithabeautifulwoman

whichIassumewasadoctor.

"Yourawake,"shesayscheckingthemachines

andmyheartbeat."Nobrokenbones,nobrain

damage,justadislocatedshoulderandafew

bruiseswhichwillhealinnotime."Shejots

downwhatevershe'ssaying.

"Whobroughtmehere?IwanttoknowandI

haveafeelingtheyarehidingsomethingfrom

me.

"Youwereknockeddownbyabus."Thedoctor

answersme.

"CanIhavewater?"Ihaveahugedrylump

stuckinmythroatmakingithardformeto



swallow.

IlookattheglassandIgulpdownthewater

withouttakingabrake.Iclosemyeyesandthe

eventscomebackfloodinginnstunami.NoI

refusetobelievethatmyPreciousismarried.

MychestisburningandI'm loosingcontrolin

mybreathingexercises.

"Areyouokay?"ThedoctorasksandIshakemy

headno.Ican'tutteranywordatthispoint.

Everythingisblurrymakingithardformetosee.

"Precious,"Icalloutforhernameinawhisper.

MybodyisburningupandIstarttoshake

vigorouslymakingthemachinestobeeplike

crazy

"Pleasehelpmyson,'thosewerethelastwords



Iheardfrom mymother'spainedvoice.

THISMAN
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WhenIgothomeIfoundpilesofdishesinthe

kitchensink.Iletoutahugelongsighlookingat

them.I'm tiredoftalkingtothisgirlhonestly.

Thebestthingtodonowistocleanaroundthe

housebeforemymothercomesback.

"Youcamebackearly."Swazisaystryingtokiss

meandIgenetlypushheraway.Atthispoint

I'm justdisgustedbyherprecense.



"I'm tired,Ireallyneedtocleanthisdumpster

beforemymothercomesback."Itellher,I'm

beyondangrybutI'm tryingbyallmeansto

keepmycool.Maybegivingheracoldshoulder

willbethestarters.

"Youdon'thavetowashthedishes,youknow

yourmotherwilldothem whenshecomes

back."Thenerveofthisgirl.Thedeviliseven

smiling,doesshethinkthisisarestaurant?

"Mymotherisnotaslave,Iloveherwaytoo

muchtobedoingallofthistoher.Awusho

whenareyougoingbackhome?Ithinkit'sfor

thebestthatyougoslaveyourmothernotmine.

Mymotherhasbeenquitefortoolongandyou

aretakingadvantageofherquietness."

"What,areyoutryingtogetridofme?"Whyis



shelookingatmethisastonished.Yeswoman

I'm tryingtogetridofyoucan'tyousee.

"Ijustneedabrakefrom you,mymotherneeds

torest.She'sveryoldtobepickingupafteryour

filth.It'snowtimetogobacktoyourmother's

houseandgodoasyouplease."Itellherand

shelooksatmedisappointed.

"Idon'tslaveyourmother."Shesounds

diffensive,butyetshedoeseverychanceshe

gets.

"It'sokay,youcangopackinthemeantime.I'll

walkyouhomewhenI'm done."Icanseethat

shewantstodisputewhatI'vejustsaidandI

justgavehermybackbeforeshecouldeven

sayanything.



AstiredasIam Imanagedtocleanthewhole

house.It'snotspotlessasawoman'stouchbut

it'scleanwithalotoffreshbreeze.IseeSwazi

pullinghersuitcasesandIsighinrelief.Ijust

couldn'thidetheexcitementinme.

"Owfinally."Isaylookingatherglossyeyes.If

shethinksthosetearswillmakeherstayshe

hasanotherthingcoming.

"Soyoudumping?"Issheforreal.Nomanin

theirrightstateofmindwouldstayforthis.This

womanwouldfeedmeherownshitifgivenan

opportunity.

"It'sforthebest.Iwasneverhappytobegin

with."



"IguessIwasforcingyoutobewithme,butI'm

goingtogiveyoutimetocooloffcauseIcan

seethatyouareconfused.Onceeverythingis

settledwewillcomebackstrongagain."She

wipehertears.

"Idon'tthinkthere'sgoingtobemeandyou

everagain,noteveninthenextlife.Weareboth

brokenandweneedtoheal.Webothneedto

moveonwithourlives.Fixyourselfandbea

betterwomanforthenextmanthatwillbein

yourlife,whileIfixmyselftooforthewoman

whowillbeinmylife.Istillwanttofixthings

withPrecious."

Shedropsherbagsonthefloorandhuggsme

fordearlifesobbingonmychest.Irolledmy

eyesinannoyance,canshebegonealready.



Beingaroundherjustmakesmesuffocated.

"Tillwemeetagain.Iknowyoudon'tlove

Preciousbutyouloveme."Shesniffspickingup

herbagsandleft.Istayedbehindpunchingthe

airinexcitement.Nowthatwaseasy,good

riddancetobadrubbish.

"FinallyIwillhavepeaceinthishouse,noflies,

nobloodypads,nopiglets."Isaytomyself,my

minddriftsbacktoEmily.Ineedtodistance

myselffrom herbeforeshebecomesaproblem

inmylife.
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"Wheredidyouburyit?"Sheasks.



"Righthere,butIcan'tseem tofindit."She

replies.

"Thiscan'tbehappening,afterthehardworkwe

did.Themoneydisappearesjustlikethat.I

wantthatmoneyandnoone,Imeannoone

musthaveit.Itallbelongstome,mealone.Are

yousurenoonesawyou?"

"Idon'tknow,butI'm surethatnobodysawme!"

Shehalfshouts.

"Don'tyoudareraiseyourvoiceatme.Igave

youthatmoneytogohideitcauseItrustedyou

withitandyouturntogodothis.Youbitemeat

theback."Shescoffsunbelievably.

Ashadowappearedfrom afarlookingatthe



twothief'sfightingbackandforthwitheach

other.Ifitwasnotdarkshewouldhavetakena

videoofthedramashe'slookingatrightnow.

Shewasnowtiredofhergreedyfamilyand

tiredwiththeirconstantdrama.Shestoodthere

lookingatthem indisbelief.Sothesearethe

peoplethatstolethemoneyyettheyhavethe

audacitytoactallSaint.Shestoodtherealittle

longerlookingatthem throwingtantrumsat

eachother.Sheshookherheadandheaded

backtothehouse.

PRECIOUSZIKHALI

It'sdarkandcoldwithmistfillingupintheair.

HowdidIgethere?It'sinthemiddleofthe

night,hereIam walkingbarefootandmyfeet

arecoldasice.



"Greatyouhavearrived."Amansayswearingall

black.Ican'tseehisfacebuthisvoicesounds

soveryfamiliar.

"W….whoareyou?Whatdoyouwantfrom me?"

Idon'thavemoneybutIcanmakeyouoneof

mybestsandwiches."Ioffer,howthehelldidI

endupinagraveyard?Allofthisdoesn'tmake

sense.

"Sandwichyousay."I'm stilllookingathisbroad

back.

"Turnaroundyouhegoat!"Hejustlaughsatme

withthisannoyingcockylaugh."What'sso

funnyyouchickenfeet,youstolemefrom my

bedtocomelookatyourgraveyard.Siesman,

comesunshinecomerainIwillskinyoualive.

Clearlyyoudon'tknowtheQueenofthejungle."



"IwonderhowHendrykeepsupwityou,one

thingIknowhisaveryimpatientman."He

laughs."Youareonehellofacharacter."He

adds,thismaniscreepy.

"Help!Help!I'm beingkidnappedayfuthiI'm

kidnapped!"Ihearmyvoicebeingonrepeat

overandoveragain.FearkickedinI'm aboutto

befuneraledalive.

"Relaxwillyou,"heturnedaroundandIgotthe

shockofmylife."No,no,nonotagain.Whyis

badluckfollowingme."Tearsstreameddown

myface,Ijustknowthathisgoingtotakemeto

heaven."Cebolethucometotherescue!Irepeat

cometotherescue!"



IranasfastasIcouldbutIam notmoving

anywhere.EverytimeIrunforwarditfeelslike

I'm beingpulled10stepsback.ThemoreIrun

themoreIfindmyselfnexttothisman.I

screamedoutloudkneelingdowncoveringmy

ears……….

_________

"Preciousheywakeup.Hey,heywakeupit's

me."IhadtheurgetofightbutIhadnostrength

inme.Ifeelsocold.

"Pleasedon'tkillme,'Ibegformylife.

""Heyit'sme,nooneisgoingtokillyou.It'sall

justadream.Yousocold."Hendrysays,andmy

mindcomesbackinstantly,Iscanmy



surroundingsandInoticedthatI'm inbed.

"Whobroughtmehere?Where'stheghost?"So

Iwasdreaming.Ineedtodealwithwith

vegetableonceandforall.

"There'snoghostyouweredreaming,goback

tosleep."Hecoversmewithablanket,Iyankit

gettingoffthebedandIfeltlikeIwasfloating.

"Ghostcomeout!Iknowyoucanhearme,

comeoutyoutoe!Iknowyouarehere,youtook

metothegraveyardwithoutmypermission.

Comefightmelikeacowardthatyouare.I'm

MaWeaponskayi1noonemesseswithme."I

startedpunchingandkickingtheairwarmingup

formyboxingmatch.Thelightsflickonandoff

continuouslyandIgotterrifiedandIstoodstill

likeasoilderwithmyarmsstraightonthesides.



Ipressedmyasstogetherandheldmybreath.

Whatthehellishappening.

"Preciousjustcometobed,Iwillcheckthe

cablesinthemorning."Hendrysaysinasleepy

voice.Unbelievable,I'm herefightingghosts

andhistellingmeaboutcables.

Themostfilluptheroom makingitcoldandthe

backofmyhairstandsup.Irantothebedmore

likesprintingcoveringmyselfupwithblankets.

HendryisfastasleepbesidemeandIfeltlike

crying.Isaidalittleprayer.

"Ican'tdienowwithouteatingmyfavourite

sandwich.JehovahwhereisyourniecewhenI

needhim themost."
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REGRETCHAPTER
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Patienceandhermotherweretryingsohardto

searchthemoneywithnoavailability.Itwas

gettingfrustratingdaybyday.

"Youaredefinitelyauselesschild.HowdidI

givebirthtoadumbchildlikeyou?SometimesI

askmyselfifisthereapossibilitythatyou

switchedatthehospital,maybetheygavemea

wrongchild.OnesimpletaskIaskyoutodo

andyoufailtodismally.AyMaan!"MaNgwane

blurtsoutspittingVernon.Thetripthatshe



plannedhasgonetowaste.

"Youarealsouseless,I'm tiredofbeingyour

doormat.Youonlylovemewhenitsuitsyou.

Maybeyouarenotevenmybiologicalmother.

Youhaveneverbeenagoodmothertome.You

alwaystaughtmehowtothrowmyselfatrich

manforsurviving.Youtoldmetoresentmy

ownbloodsister'sforyourownselfishreasons.

Nosaneparentwouldmaketheirchilddo

thingsthatyoumademedo."Patience.

"Soyouarenowjudgingmyparentingskillsas

amother?"MaNgwaneasks.

"Yes,IjudgeyouandIwillforeverjudgeyou.

Yourparentingskillsareworserthanadog

itself.YouforcedmetodoacourseIhate

somuch,youmademedosomethingthatsuits



yourstatus.Youmademestealthelobola

moneybecauseyouwantedtogoonvacation,"

thefamilygaspinshockandthecousinsmiles.

"Iloveteachingwithallofmyheartbutnoyou

motherdearestmadebedowhat'sbestforyou.

I'm sureyouevenplanningonhowmyhusband

shouldfuckme,whichpositionisthebest.I

withdrawfrom schoolayearago,doyouwanna

knowwhy?BecauseIfaileddismally.It'shigh

timeIpursuemydream,it'stimetodowhatI

dobest.Ifyou.………."Ahotslaplandedonher

face.Patienceheldhercheekunbelievably.She

shookherheadwithtearsstreamingdownher

face.Shetookallofherbelongingsandwalked

outwithoutlookingback.

"YoooohhhsoMaNgwaneyouaretheculprit.

I'm sureyouwerelaughingyourlungswhenus

foolswereturningthishouseupsidedown

lookingforthemoneythatyoustole.Ialso



blameyourparentingskills.Lookattheresult.

Youcannotturnahoodratintoawife."Buyisile

sayslookingattheweepingMaNgwanewho

wasseatedonthecornercryinghersorrows.

"Thegoldenchildmadoda,awuma10K,"cousin.

"She'sgonejustlikethataybandla."

"That'swhatyougetforstealingwhat'snot

yourstobeginwith.Youstolewhatbelongedto

meyoupieceofshit.Ican'tbelieveIeven

listenedtoyouBuyisilethetimeyoutoldme

thatmyfirstwifeisbarren.Youalltookpart

intodestroyingmyfirstmarriage.Itrustedyou

tohavemybackasyouweresupposeto,like

siblingsdoforeachother.Istayedinthis

marriagefeelingtrappedandunhappy.Youtold

metoletmyfisrtwifetosufferbecauseofyour

wickedness.Myfirstwifedidn'tsufferalone,I



alsosufferedandstillsuffering.Iwillnever

forgiveforthisnotnownotever.AndwenaI

wantthatmoneybeforenoonorelseyouwillgo

backhomeincorpse!"WiththatsaidNgwane

stormedoutoftheroom.

Hewalkeddownthegravelroadthinkingofthe

choiceshemade.HeresentsMaNgwane

Patience'smotherwitheverythinginhim.He

stillloveshisfirstwifewitheveryfibreinhim.

Hestillremembersthatcosyspotwherethey

usetochillwhenevershewenttofetchwater

from theriver.Thatpeacefulbeautifulplace

broughtbackallthememories.

"WhathaveIdone?"Hecriedtohimself.Thisis

notthelifeheimaginedforhimself.Thisisnot

thelifeheexpected.Howdidhegethere?Why

didheallowhissiblingstotakecontroloverhis



life?Histheoldestofthem butyetheactslike

histheyoungest.Thanthere'sthesweetof

them all,awomanwhoisacompleteopposite

ofhernameZondiwetheirlastborn.Despite

thedrinkingproblem thatshehas,there'sa

sweetwomanunderthatdrunkard.Thedeath

oftheirbrotherhithardonZondiwecausethey

wereveryclosetooneanother.Thosenews

thathappened35year'sagoruinedZondiwe's

future.Tilltodayshehasn'thealed,shestill

criesherselftosleep.

"OwGodpleaseforgiveme,"hecontinuestocry

harder,hedidn'tmeantoshoother,hedidn't

meantodowhathedidandnowtheirsisteris

missing.It'sbecauseofhim.Heshother

mistakenlyfortellingthetruth,thetruthhurts.

Noonelikestoberemindedofthefailuresand

pastmistakes.

Heburiedhisfaceonhishandsandscreamed



hislungsoutmakingthebirdstoflyaway.His

lifewasminglesswithouthisfirstwife.He

doesn'tevenwanttothinkofhistwoother

daughters.Whichfatherabandonstheirkids?

____________

BackatthehouseBuyisilepickedupavaseand

smasheditonMaNgwane'sheadrepeatedly

aftertheyhadaheatedargumentaboutthe

money.

"Whathaveyoudone?"Oneofthecousin'sasks

lookingatBuyisilewhohadbloodonherhands.

"Youkilledher!Youkilledher!"

"Ididn'tmeanto."Buyisile.



"Sheneedstogotothehospital,she'sloosing

somuchblood."

Theunclecheckedherpulseandsigh

emotionally,"it'stoolateshe'sgone."Hesays.

"Ididn'tmeantokillher.OwGodpleaseforgive

me."Buyisilesinksdownlettingoutapainful

piercingcry.Thisfamilyhasturnedupside

down,andnothinggoodseemstocomeoutof

them.
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DeathisallIpreferatthismoment.It'strue

whentheysayanotherman'strashisanother

man'streasure.ItreatedPreciousliketrash….

shepickedherselfupandmovedonbyfinding



someonebetter,betterthanme.Afterthe

humiliationIputherthroughshedidn'tback

down.HowwillIeverlookherintheeyesand

apologize.ToeventhinkIpouredherwithcold

waterandcalledherallsortsofnames.With

thatclumsinessshefoundherselfamanthatis

notafraidtoshowherinpublic.Herlastwords

arestillfreshtheyhauntmetillnow.

Sheqouted'iain'tgiveuponyou,Ihavehad

enough.There'sadifference.Iheldontoyou

forthelongestandallyoudidwastohurtme

repeatedly.Iendedupputtingyoubeforeme

andIlostmyself.Youstoppeddoingthethings

thatmademefallinlovewithyou.Yet,Iwas

givingyoumyallbutshitwasneverenoughfor

you.Iwastheonewholovedyoueventhough

you'vegivenmeathousandreasonsnotto.'



I'vecheatedonPreciousacountlesstimesand

sheforgaveandstilllovedmewholeheartedly.

WhatdidIdo?Ithankedherwithaplatefullof

shit.She'soneofakind,ararebreeze.

"Whatareyouthinkingaboutthat'smakingyou

cry?"That'smymother,Ididn'tevenrealiseI

wascrying.Shecomescloserwithabusketfull

offruits.ThelookonherfacesaysitallIguess

Ihavetotellher.

"Preciousismarried."Itellherandshejust

laughsoutloud.

"Aysukayini,didthebustravelwithyourmind?"

"Isawhertoday,she'smarriedtomyboss

HendryLucas."Iinform herandshestops



laughing,Iguesstheseriousnessinmyvoice

caughtheroffguard.

"What?How?When?"Sheasksfiftyquestions

atthesametimeandIjustshruggmy

shoulders.

"Idon'tknow.…Ithurtsma,ithurtsdeeply.

PreciouswasmyeverythingbutItookherfor

granted.Ithoughtshewastoonaiveformeand

guesswhatanothermansawaworthinher.I

lostadiamondwhilechasingstones.HowdoI

comeoutfrom this?HowdoIpretendthat

everythingisokaywhenIknowdeepdownI'm

broken,andworstlyIbrokemyself."Isigh.

"Isthisthereasonwhyyouareinhospital?"My

motherasks.



"Yes,aftermybossintroducedmetoPrecious

ashiswifeIcouldn'tholdbacktheshock.

EverythingwassuffocatingmeandIneededa

spacetoletmylungsbreathe.Iranoutofthe

buildingandIfoundmyselfbeingknocked

downbyabusandthat'showIlandedin

hospital."

Shesighsandtakesmyhand,"I'm notgoingto

sayItoldyouso.IlovedPreciousandIstilllove

her,shewasaperfectwomanforyou.She

respectedyouandlovedyoudearly.Her

clumsinesswasthecutenessofhersoul,a

womanwithaheartofGold.Youlostouton

diamondson.Whatyouneedtodonowisto

apologizetothatyounggirlforbreakingher

heartintopieces.Iknowshewillforgiveyou

becauseshedoesn'tholdagrudge.Butfirstyou

needtoforgiveyourselfsoyoucouldheal,you



needtomoveonfrom thispain.Shewasn't

yoursoulmateandIbelievetheirissomeone

outthereforyouwhowouldloveyoutheway

shedidormaybeevenbeyond.Andwhenyou

findthatlovemakesurethatyouholdontothat

feelingbecausenothinglastforever.Freeyour

heartson."Shesmileswarmly.WhatwouldIdo

withoutmymother'slove.It'sapityher

husbanddiedwhilstshewasstillpregnantwith

me.She'severythingIneedinamother.

THISMAN
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PRECIOUSZIKHALI

"HendryLucas!Ifyoudonotcomedownright

thisminuteIwillfuneralyouinto…………."Damn



mytoungeistied,I'vejustranoutofwords.I

lookathim walkingdownthestepslikehisjust

steppedoutofamagazinewithhiscologne

fillinguptheroom.Iwasabouttostranglehim

afewminutesagotodeath.Lookingathim

nowmakemybreastsdancekwasakwasa.

"Closeyourmouthwoman."Hesaysgivingme

aperkonmyopenlips.

"Damnyourmotherbirthyou,mybreastsare

dancingkwasakwasa.Awushoareyoureally

myhusbandlikereally,likemampela?Jehovah

myblesser."

Heshakeshisheadandkissesmeagaingiving

methosetinglingsensations,"let'sgo."He

takesmyhandleadingmetothecar.Gdecided

tospendtheweekendwithmymotherbecause



hegetstowatchallthecartoonshewants.

Hendryontheotherhandsayshehas

somethingimportanttoshowme,morelike

somethingthatbelongstome.

"PapandGrillmjitha,Ithoughtyouweretaking

metoAmazonorsomething."Isayandhe

frownsgrabbingmyhandandIfollowbehind

likealostpuppy.Ihopetheymakemyfavourite

sandwicheshere,Ican'tgoadaywithouteating

bananaandwhitebread.

"Followyourhusbandandfocus."Hesays,andI

followbehindquitelyasinstructed.

"Ididn'tknowyouhaveofficesbackhere."Isay

admiringtheplace.Thetwoofficesarevery

spaciousandelegant.I'm justimaginingmyself

workingherebeingtheQueenofthejungle.



"Yeswedo,takeaseatsowecouldhaveatalk.

WhenItalkyoulistendon'tdisturbme.Doyou

understand?"Hisvoiceisfirm andwhateverit

issoundserious.

"Erm yesIget….ImeanIunderstand."Itakea

deepbreath.

"I'm notgoingtobeataroundthebush,Iwillgo

straighttothepoint.Youdoknowthatweare

marriedincommunityofpropertyright?"He

asks,andInoddmyheadinagreement.

"Goodthisiswhathappened,youseethis

restaurantisunderyounamewhichmeansit

nowbelongstoyou.IfIlooseH.Litwillbe

transferredunderyournamealso.Itooka

decisionuponmyselftogiveyouthisrestaurant

becauseItrustandbelieveinyou.Isomehow



havefaithinyou.EvenifIdieIknowmykids

willbetakencareof,Iknowyouwillcontinueto

loveGasyourown.SoI'm pleadingwithyouto

notdisappointmeinfactprovemewrongand

beawifethatwillstandbymenomatterwhat.I

needyoutobemysupportsystem through

thickandthin.Iwantyoutoholdmyhand

througheveryobstacle.Ibegyouinthenameof

theLord,DONNOTletmoneychangeyou

causeyouareamazingjustthewayyouare.I

loveyouforwhoyouare,Don'tletpower

changeyou."Hesayslookingdeepintomyeyes

withnoemotions.

"WowIdon'tknowwhattosay,butwhatIknow

isIpromiseonmygrandmother'sgravetobe

metilldeathdouspart.Ipromisetofightevery

battleyouface,youaremysauceofhappiness

MrLucas.Moneydoesn'tmaketheworldgo

round,butlovesay'sitall.Iwanttobethe



reasonfortheblushnesnessonyourface,I

wanttoturnyourfaceredliketomatoes.And

that'sapinkypromise."Isay,welockedour

littlefingerssealingthepromise.

__________

Wespentthewholedaywithmelearningmore

aboutthebusiness.Hemademeunderstand

theethicsofitanddamnrunningabusinessis

nochild'splay.Therestauranthasbeen

bringinginmoremoneyforthelastcoupleof

monthswhichmeanswearestillverymuch

stable.Me,myselfandIisawholeowner.Am I

dreamingorwhat?Singingallthosepapersand

readingthatclawsfeltlikeadream.Ifonlyhe

hasarelationshipwithhisfamily.

"MymindistiredandI'm hungry."Iwhine.



"Youcanaskoneofthechef'stoprepareusa

meal."

"WorrynotIvolunteer.Mymotheroncetoldme

neverallowanotherwomantocookandfeed

yourhusband."Isay,standinguptogofindmy

wayinthekitchen.IseeasignaIfollow,Iwalk

inkitchenandeveryoneisbusy.I'm impressed

withthehygiene,it'sveryclean.Assoonas

theireyeslandedonmetheyallstarttopanick

andIunderstandwhy,Hendryisanogoarea

andheisnotaneasyperson.Ifeelbadcause

I'm notliketheirboss.

"Aibopleasedon'tstoponmyaccountguy'sI'm

justheretomakefood."IsmilewarmlyandI

seereliefwashovertheirfaces.



Ithankmymotherforteachingmeonhowto

hitapot,ngiyalishayaibhodweJesuwami.I

knowmywaytothekitchenandI'm soproudof

that.

Laterthatdayweweredonewitheverything

anditwasnowtimetogohome.Mybodyis

tiredandmymindneedstorelaxabit.Ijust

needanicelongwarm bathandsleep.

"Let'sgo."Hesays,wewalkoutoftheoffice

andbidfarewelltoeveryone.InoticeHendry

hasgoneoffmodeafterseeingabeautifulold

couple.Hisfacewastenseandhisbodywas

stifflikehefeltsuffocated.

"Areyouokay?"IaskbecauseIcantellhisnot

okayhisbodystructuresaysitall.



"Myparentsaredinninghere."Heclickshis

tounge.Icanseetheresemblance,hisfather

wasrathershockedtoseeusorshallIsayhim.

Iseethem maketheirwaytousmakingHendry

toreleasealouddepressingsigh.

"Well,well,wellwhatdowehavehere?"His

fathersayslookingatHendrywiththosehatred

eyes.

"Peopleofcause."Iblurtoutbymistake,this

stupidmouthofmines.

"Andwho'sthisthingthathasnomanners?"His

motheraskswithadisgustedexpressiononher

faceandIdidn'tcareless.Herwrinkleoldface

doesn'tmovemeonebit.



"Mywife."Hendry.

Thiswomanlaughsattractingeyes,"youcall

thisthingawife,awomanwholookslikeagold

digger.Howcanyougetmarriedwithout

informingyourmother?"Sheasks.

"Youseethisthingstandingrightinfrontofyour

eyesisnotgolddiggerandnotevenclose.You

seethisthinghereisawifeandamothertoa

littlehandsomecreature.Atleastthisthingwill

loveherkidsequally.Iwillnotblameoursonfor

themistakesofotherkids.Beforeyoucallmea

thinglookatyourselfthanyouwillknowwhatis

athingsakukazindini."I'm madashell,whothe

helldoesshethinksheis?



"What!Youhaveasonandnotevenonceyou

thoughtabouttellingyourmotherthatsheisa

grandmother."Andthatcameoutasawhisper.

"Whywouldyouliketoknowwhat'shappening

inmylife.Youhatemeremember."Hendry.

"Idon'thateyouson."Hahahthiswomancan

act,IgivehertheGrammyAwardsbestactorof

theyear.

"Don'tgetmeallstarted,Iwasdoingjustfine

withoutyou.EvenifIdieIknowmywifeand

kidswillgivemeadecentbefeatingburial.I'm

justgladyoupeoplearenotinmylifeanymore.

Idon'thaveparents,myparentslongdied…….

nowifyouwillexcusemywifeandIwouldlike

totakeourleave."Hendrysayspullingmyhand.

Ithinkithasbecomeahabitthathepullsmy



handwhereverwego.Wegotintothecarand

droveoff.I'm evenafraidtoutteraword.

"Don'tletthem gettoyou."Itellhim,hisbeen

tooquiteandIkindamisshim.Weareseating

onaoneseatcouchcuddlingwatchingamovie

morelikestaringatthepictures.

"I'm notevenmovedbythem,theirpresence

don'tgettomeanymore.Thankyoufor

standingupformeittrulymeansalot."

"Don'tcryonme,Godwillpunishme."Itellhim

andIseeabeautifulsmilethatI'vebeen

yearningfor.Thosethickpinklipsmakemy

bloodvibrate.

"OwGodwhatwillIdowithyouwoman."He



sayskissingthetipsofmynoise.

ZIKHALIHOMESTEAD

Ngwanehasbeenisolatinghimselffrom his

siblings.Everythingwasjusttoomuchforhim.

Hehasbeenmoppingaroundthehouseletting

emotionstakeover.ThedeathofMaNgwane

somehowbroughtalittlepeaceinhim,knowing

hewillleavehislifethewayhealwayswanted.

Byherdieingwasaonestepforwardinto

gaininghislifeback.Aftereverythinghehas

beenthroughhedeserveshappinessjustfor

once.Hebelievesthateveryonemakes

mistakesandtheylearnfrom them.

Buyisiledecidedtotakeherownlife,she

decidedtohangherself.Theyguessguilt

pushedherintotakingherownlife.Buyisileisa



womanwhohasalwaysbeenapaininabutt

andwasneverfuntoaroundwith.Sheenjoyed

rejoicinginotherpeople'sdownfall.Withher

andMaNgwaneinhelltheycanfinallybreathe

andmaybetheirliveswillgetbacktonormal.

"LordIam asinnerwho'sprobablygoingtosin

again.PleaseLordforgivemeforthewrongs

I'vedonetothepeopleIlove.Canyouhelpus

healthroughthistragedywearefacing.No

amountofsorrieswillmendthebrokenhearts

I'vebroke.Ipromisetobeabettermanformy

childrenandIprayitisnottoolatetofightfor

myfamily.Ikneeldowninfrontofyouasyour

childtoguidemeandprotectmethroughevery

way,Amen."

HewouldfeelmuchbetterifZondiwewashere,

hedoesn'tevenknowhowshe'sdoingwhere



eversheis?Whywasshetransferredinthefirst

place?Whotookher?Allofthesequestions

theyhavebeenwonderingintheirminds

withoutanysuccessofhavinganswers.

AnotherstruggleMaNgwaneandBuyisiledon't

haveafuneralcoverwhichmakethingstough.

Theyaregrievingandit'sahardtimefor

everyone.Willtheyevermoveonfrom this?

THISMAN
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LUCASHENDRY

I'm fallingdeeperanddeeperforthiscrazy

humanbeing.HendryLucashasfalleninlove,I

can'tbelieveitmyselfeither.I'm slavingmyself

aroundthekitchenandIdon'tevenknowwhat



I'm making.I'm stuckandIdon'tevenknow

whattomixwhatwithwhat.Theeggshavetoo

muchsaltandtheyarebadlyburnt.

"AreyoutryingtoburndownmyhouseMr

Lucas?"Greatsheawake,"Iwastryingtobe

thatguywhobringsbreakfastinbedforhis

wifenowyouspoiledeverything".Thekitchenis

amessandI'm prettysurethatthemeatisraw.

"Ncahnkosi,whatIdidIdotodeservethis

treat?"Sheasks,thisoneenjoyswalkingaround

naked.Iguessshehasgrowntobe

comfortablearoundme.

"Mxm,shutupandhelpcleanthismessup."I

tellherandshegladlyhelpshelpsmecleanthe

messImade.Ican'twaittosmashthatlittle

smallpunaniofhers.Thesethighsaremaking



mymachinetojerkup.IthinkIwillbebreaking

theruleanytimesoonIcan'ttakethistotureany

longer.Thedoorbellrang.

"Aysoearlyinthemorning."She'salways

complaining.

"I'llgocheck."Iwalktothedoorandsurprisingly

thereisnoone.Thegateislocked,thisis

creepy.IwalkoutsideandIstumbleacross

somethinghardalmostmakingmetrip.

"Abriefcase."Isaytomyself.Ilookatitclosely

andnoticedthatit'sthesamesuitecasethat

hadPrecious'sdowery,itlookswetandcovered

insand.

"MaLucas,comeandseethis."Icallforher.



"Whatisit?"Sheasksstandingbehindme.

"Lookatthis."Ipointoutatthebriefcase."This

isthesamebriefcaseweleftbackatyour

father'shouse.

Ilookatherpickingitupanddustingthesand

off,"nowthequestioniswhobroughtithere?"

Wearebothclueless.Wetriedsohardtoput

thepiecestogetherbutnothing.Myphonerings

disturbingourthoughts.Ipickedthecallupand

itwasthehospital.Mymindisstillwrapped

aroundthismoney.Whobroughtithereand

why?

"Thatwasthehospital,yourauntisfinally

awake."Shesqueaksinexcitementjumpingup



anddownwithherboobsbouncingbackand

forth.

"Whatdidwedowiththemoney?"Sheasks.

"Fornowwewillkeepitinthestoreroom until

weknowwhattodo."Irespond,thankGodit's

SundayandIgettorelax.

PRECIOUSZIKHALI

"Ward52,"receptionist,shecouldn'tkeepher

eyesoffHendry.

"Thankyou."Isay,weareatthehospitaltosee

myaunt.Afterthenewsofbeingtoldthatshe's

awake,Ididn'twantwastinganymoretime.I



decidedtocomeseeher.

"AuntZozo,I'vemissedyousomuch."Irushed

toherbedgivingheratighthugandshe

flinches.

"Carefulbeforeyoukillmeagain.Theydon't

wantmeinheaven."Shesays,shewokeup

from thedeadtospitnonsense.

"Imissedyoutoo.Whydidyoustealme.?

"Idon'tknow,Ijustfeltlikedoingit."Isay

shruggingmyshoulders."Howareyoucoping

though?"

"BetterbutI'm weakandIhavepainsinmy



stomach."Shetriessittingupbutthepain

stoppedher."Ahhhhyoubroughtmybhu'smane,

whereisthetelevisionalisedsothatpeoplecan

seethatI'm diehardtheterminator?"

"Awhat?"Hendryistotallyconfused.

"Don'tmindher,shedidn'ttakeherpsychology

tablets."IsaysmilingatHendrywhowas

lookingalllost.Idon'tblamehim,Isometimes

loosemyownself.

Zozohasalotoffunnystories,believeitHendry

wasdeadwithlaughter.I'veneverseenthis

othersideofhim.Thosewhitelinedupteeth

makehisblueeyesshine.

"Hospitalsaretheoppositeofmortuary."Zozo



blurtsoutafteramomentofsilence."Aydon't

lookatmelikethatit'sintheBible,Johanwas

inheavenwithme24/7,mysecurityguard.That

Johan14hasacrushonme,canyoubelieveit!"

Igiveuponmyaunt.

_____________

From thehospitalwedidalittlebitofgroceries

andwebumpedintoMlungisi'smother.She

toldmewhathashappenedtoMlungisiandit

wasashocker.YeshebrokemyheartbutI

don'twishhim anybad.Partofmestillcares

abouthim,hewasmyfirstforeverythingin

years.Youjustdon'terasesomeonefrom your

heartinsplitssecondsafterbreakup.Hewill

alwayshavethatspecialplaceinmyheartthat

hecrushedrepeatedly.



"Sothedudedecidedtotakehislife."Inavoice

filledwithjealousy.

"Apparently,hecouldn'tbarethenewsofme

beingsomeoneswife."Irespond."I'm thinking

ofpayinghim avisittomorrow."

"ShouldIbeworried.?Hendry.

"No,I'm justgoingtosettherecordstraight,

makesurethatImakehim understandthatnow

Ibelongtoanother.Iwishwhatwehavecould

lastforever."IhavefallendeeperInlovewith

Hendry,Ifeelfreearoundhim.Eventhoughhe

iscontrollingattimesbutIlovehim morethan

anything.

"MaLucas,I'm offtoobed."Ifollowhim behind



andpartofmemissGsobad.Hedoesn'twant

tocomeback.Heprefersgogooverme.If

Amandafeedsthatchildchocolate,IswearI

willchewhervigina.

___________

"Please,stop!Don'tcomeanycloser."Ibegand

shoutbutthismanisbacktoabuseme.I'm

cryingbutmycriesarefallingondeafears.

I'm inadarkplacefreezingcold,mystomachis

turningknots.Itrytorunbutmyfeetareglued

onthesamespot.

"Heretake."Thecreepymansaysgivingme

shinningpieceofpaper."Usethisitwillguide

you.Anddon'tletthatmoneygotowaste"



Itakethepieceofpaperwithmyshakyhands,

thepaperisicecold,shinningandblank.

"Whatmoney?"Iasklookingallconfused.

"Youwillfigureitoutonyourown.Domy

brotherproudhebelievesinyouandIbelievein

youtoo."Themansays.Idon'tknowwhyhe

doesn'treachouttohisbrotherdirectly,

becausetheyhaveawayofcommunicating!

"Whydoyoukeepstealingme?Youenjoy

freezing?"HeignoresmelikeIdidn'taskhim

anyquestionsandcontinuestotalk.

"Hendryneedsyounowmorethanever,close

youreyes."HecommandsmeandsomehowI

obey.Acoldsubstancelandedonmyforehead.



"Takeadeepbreathandrelax."IdoasIwas

told.

Iseepeoplebetrayingoneanother,people

hungryforpowerandmoney.Hendry'slifeisin

danger,hisownfather……Idon'tbelievethis.He

movedhishandandtakesastepback.

"WheredoIevenbegin?"Iask,hisgivingmea

jobIdon'tevenknowIwillbeabletopull.

"Usethatpaper.Youaretheonlyonewhois

abletoseewhatiswrittenonit.Keepitsafe,

takeyourtimeanddon'trushintoanything."He

tapsonmyshoulderandhedisappearesinto

thinair.

"Yewenamasakacomehere!letmedealwith



youonceandforall."Ifoldthepapershovingit

inmybreastandIstartrunning.

_____________

"Preciouswakeupyousweating.Areyouokay?"

Hendry.

Ijustlookathim andtearsstreamingdownmy

face."Hey,what'swrong?Talktome."

"Pleaseholdme,Iwantyoutoholdmetight."I

say,hedidn'taskanyfuturequestions.Heheld

mesoclosetohisarmsnotwantingtoletgo.

MLUNGISIZONDO

IthanktheGodsI'm beingdischargedtoday.I



hatehospitals,beinghereinacoupleofdaysis

nochild'splay.I'm staringintothinspace

thinkingaboutmylifeandwhatlandedmein

hospital.

"Don'tthinktoomuch,Idon'twantyoudieingon

me."Icannotbelievemyeyesrightnow.

"Precious..howdidyou…."

"Yourmothertoldme."Shesayssittingdown

handingmeaplasticfullofgoodies.Shestill

smellscoconutishwiththosesparklingbrown

eyes.

"Thanks,"Isaynotknowingwhattosayfurther.

"LookPresh…..Iknowyouprobablyhatemefor

whatIdidtoyou.Itevensaddensmethatthose



conjoinedtwinswerenotevenminestobegin

with.I'm notgoodwithwordsandyouknowit,

butIwouldliketoapologizefrom thedeptof

myheart.TheembarrassmentIcausedyou

wastoomuchitstilltormentsmetilltoday."

ShouldIcontinueorstop,whatifIendup

sayingthewrongthings.

"Igetyou,butheyit'slifeandit'spartof

growing.I'velongforgivenyou.Youweremy

firstineverything,youtaughtmehowtolove

andhowtobelovedeventhoughlove

sometimesisnotenough.WhatIwishforyou

istofindsomeoneyouwillcherishandrespect

atallcost.Don'trepeatthesamemistakesyou

madeinthepast.BetheoldMlungisiwhowas

crazyandfulloflovenotthemonsterMlungisiI

recentlysaw.Freeyourheartandloveyourself

sothatyoucanbeabletomoveonandlove

another."



"Wow,I'm speechless.Ilostoutonadiamond

whilechasingstones.Whendidyoubecome

thismatured.ThePreciousIknowwillbe

throwingtantrums."Isayandshelaughsinthat

tinyvoiceofhers.

"PeoplegrowMlungisijeez."

I'm hurtshe'strulymarriedbutontheother

handIgainedafriend.AfriendIdon'twantto

loose.She'strulyaGodSaint,Ihopetheman

she'swithtodaytrulyadoresandprotecther

withallcosts.

"Thankyoufortakingtimetocomeseeme.It

trulymeansalot.Thankyoufornottossingme

asideandthankyouforbeingafriendeven



thoughIdon'tdeserveyou."Itellher.

"Remembernevergiveupinlifewhatyou

promisedyourself.Sometimesyoujusthaveto

staysilent,becausenowordscanexplain

what'sgoingoninyourmindandheart.Inthe

longrun,thesharpestweaponofallisakind

gentlespirit."Shesays.

"Maybeloveisunhealthyforme."Isay.

"Butnothingcomparestothatfeelingwhenyou

findsomebodywhochangeseverything.Who

changeshowyouseetheworld,howyousee

yourself…….It'sahigh."Shesays,"youhaveto

holdontothatfeeling……whileyoucan

becausenothinglastforever.Youwillfind

someonesomedayfriend."Shestoodupand

hugsmewarmly."Byefriendship."Shekisses



mycheekandwalksout.

Onceuponatimeshewastheloveofmylife,

nowshe'safriendbecauseofmystupid

decisions.HowdoImoveonseeingher

everyday?HowdoIheal?WillIeverfind

somebodylikeher?She'sararebreedthat's

definitelyhardtofind.Isighlookingatthefood

itemssheboughtforme.Ilaughedlookingat

thewhitebreadandbananas.Thiswomanwill

alwaysamazeyou.

"What'sfunny?"Mymotherjustwalkedin,great

Ican'twaittogohome.

"Preciouswashereandwetalked,likereally

talkedandshemademeseethingsInever

knewbeforeaboutmyself."Itellherandshe

smiles.



"Itoldyoushehasaheartofgold."

"Shesaidwecanbefriends."Isay.

"Atleast,I'm happythatsheknockedsome

senseintoyou.Let'sgohomeoryoustilllikeit

here?"

"What!Hellno.Imissmybedandyour

cooking."Shetakesmybelongingsandwe

leave.

*

*

*

*



*

3MONTHSLATER
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HENDRYLUCAS

MEETINGDAY.

It'ssadtoseethatmyshiphasfinallysank.I

usetohavetwentyeightclientsandforthythree

employees.Iam nowleftwithoneclientand

fifteenemployees.Mynamehasturnedintoa

joke,mylegacyisabouttovanishjustlikethat.

Emilywastheonewhowasstealingloadsof



cashfrom thebusinessaccount.Icantellthat

mostpeopleareenjoyingmydownfall.

ForthepastthreemonthsIhavebeentryingso

hardtoputeverythingtogetherbutnothing

stands.Ilookatthethreegentlemenwhoare

sittingquietly,MrMyezaandhisbusiness

partners.Ihavetopresentmyplanbutmymind

goesblank.MykneesgoweakandIfailtoutter

aword.Iloosenmytiewhilefeelingmyworld

crumblingdown.Ifeellikemyworldiscoming

toanend.

"We'vegivenyoumorethanenoughtimeto

prepareyourselfMrLucasbutitseemsasif

youaretakingusforaride.Threemonthsisa

lotoftimetosortoutyourproposal.Ican'tbe

businesspartnerswithpeoplewhoare

incompetent.Itwasgratedoingbusinesswith



youbutourjourneyendshere.Allthebest."Mr

Myezasaysashetookhisnotepadand

cellphoneontopofthetable.Thisisit,mylife

hasbeenturnedupsidedown.

PRECIOUSZIKHALI

ForthepastthreemonthsI'vebeenhaving

sleepinessnights.I'vebeenupanddownapply

forconstructiontendersindifferentcompanies.

TodayisthedayIpresentmyproposal.Ialso

foundoutthatHendry'sfatheristheonewho's

makingH.Lcrumbledown.Hemadesurethat

everyinvestorpullsoutandinvestedinhis

business.Butworrynot,histimewillcomeand

whenitcomeshellwillbrakeloose.

Idecidedtobroadcastthemeetinglive,notthat

I'm showingoffbutIjustgotmyhusband's

back.WiththehelpofThembaandAustine,



sincetheyweretheone'shelpingme

throughoutandtheyknowmoreaboutthe

business.Andthewhitepaper,reallyhelped

alot.Ifollowedeveryinstructionsaswritten.It

wasalotofworkbutitwasworthit.

"ThisisitMaLucas."Thembasaysrubbingmy

shoulder."Iknowyoucandothis,goproveto

yourenemiesthatyoustandbyyourhusband

nomatterwhat."

"Thankyou."Isayexhalinghighandloud.The

buildingisfullypackedwithjournalistandnews

reporters.Ihavethirtyclientstoimpress.Iwalk

insidethebuildingwithmyheadhelduphigh.

"GoodluckMaLucas."Mlungisishouts,wehave

beengreatoffriendslatelyandI'm happy

becausehenevercrossestheline.Herespects



mymarriageandmyhusband.AndIrespecthis

personalspacetoo.

Iwalkinsidetheboardroom bumpingintoMr

Myeza."Myapologiessir,pleasekindlytakea

seatsowecouldbegin."Isay,andwalkpast

him withoutwaitingforhim torespond.Ifind

myhusbandlookingalldepressedandthat

alonetoremyheart.Ididn'ttellhim anything

aboutmyplans,reasonbeingIwasn'tsureifI

wasgoingtoputthingstogether.

Helooksatmeshockedandstandupnervously

andIjustsmileathim givinghim onehellofa

kiss.

"Whatareyoudoinghere?Whoareallthese

people?"Heasksinawhisper.



"Tosavemyhusbandsbusiness."Helooksat

meconfused.Ithenturntolookateveryone

andtheywerelookingus."Caneveryoneplease

kindlytakeaseatsowecanpresume."Theyall

satdownquitelywitheveryonelookingatme

withdoubtfuleyes.

"Andwearenowlive."Thecameramansays.I

knowit'stimetoproveourenemieswrong.

"Goodmorningladiesandgentlemen.Notto

wasteanymoreofyourtime.Iwillgetdownto

businessandgetstraighttothepoint.…….."I

pauseforawhileandlookatthem andthey

havetheireyesfixedonme.Thatgavemethe

couragetohavepositivity."Weallknowthatour

businessishavingahugedownfall.I'm hereto

sellmybusinessinfrontofeveryone.

Goodstrategystepsandeverythingelsebuilt



from thisfoundation.Welookatyourbusiness

challengesandneedstocreateatailored

programmefrom ourboardportfolioofservices

toanswerthese.Wealsoprovidetheresources

andongoingsupportyouneedtoachievethis

strategy.Whetherthroughin-housing,on

boarding,trainingorconsulty,ourstrategiesare

designedtoworkaroundyourbusinessand

giveyouthecompetitiveedge.H.LConstruction

asawholespecialisesin-:industrialand

commercialmaintenance.Paintingand

waterproofing.Cladding,sheetingandguttering

andmanymore.

"TellusmoreaboutthisH.LConstruction,your

businessisintheedgeoffallingbutonthe

otherhanditsomehowhaspositivity."Oneof

theinvestorssay,hecameallthewayfrom

Chinatobepresentduringmypresentation.I

smilecauseIcansensethatwearegoing



somewhere.

"ForoverdecadesH.LConstructionhasbeen

thepreferredsupplierofspecialisedsoftware

solutionstotheconstructionandengineering

industry,servingmorethan1,800clientsand

40,000usersinover50countries."

"TellmesomethingMrsLucas,whywouldwe

chooseH.L?What'sthatspecialaboutyour

companyingeneral?"Onceasks.

"H.Lisawork-flowbasedsystem thatshowes

real-timeorderandinventorystatus.The

powerfulreportingtoolswhichdisplayallthe

procurementdetails,arethefoundationof

soundsdecisionsandasthesystem isfully

integratedwithotherH.Lmodules,itprovides

strictcontroltomanagethecompleteprocure-



to-paycycle."Ianswer

"Whodoyouserve?"

"Developedanddesignedbycontractors,for

contractors.Oursoftwaresolutiondrive

company-widecollaborationandempowerall

stakeholdersatmystageoftheconstruction

life-cycletosucceed."IrespondandIsee

smilesontheirfaces.

"Iwasabouttowithdrawmycontactfew

minutesagobutheyyousoldyourselfandI'm

buyingyouagain.Ifyouyoufailtocomplythis

timearound…….Iwouldbeforcedtoterminate

mycontractwithimmediateeffect.MrMyeza

saysstandingupclappinghishands.Therest

ofthem standupandcongratulatemeofmy

brilliantpresentation.



"Welcomeonboard,IhopeIwillnothaveto

worryaboutbusinesswhileI'm inChina.I

believe,withmebeingonboardwillbringme

andmycountrymoreopportunities,

congratulationsonceagain."MrChaisays

lookingatmewiththoseunseeneyes.Canhe

seeme?

"Iaim topleasesir,andIpromisenotto

disappoint."Isay.Iturntolookatmyhusband

whohadglossyeyes.I'lldealwiththismanlater

on,I'm stillprostitutingthecompany.

"Ibelieveitisallsettledthan.Ihaveanother

meetingtorushto."MrMyeza,Iwatched

biddingfarewelltoeveryoneandhewalkedout

withhistwobusinesspartners.



Ican'tbelievewewereabletoattractfull

attentionfrom allthesepeople.H.Lmanagedto

signadealworth6.5million.PapaG,myghost

whereeveryouarecontinuetoblessmymind

freezically.Freezethatmindofmines,Iwill

forevercherishyoueveninthedeadland.You

ghostedandstolemoneyforforus.

NowthatI'veseeneveryoneoutit'stimeIbond

withmyhusband.Iwalkuptohim andhegives

meabonecrushinghug.

"IthinkI'm abouttobehospitalized,myribsare

tornapart."Isay.

"How?When?Idon'tevenknowwhattosayto

youwoman.Howdidyoumanagetopullthis

off?"Heasks,Ithinkmymanisaddictedtomy

nose.Hecan'tgoadaywithoutkissingthetip



ofmynose.

"WoahMr,onequestionatatime."Igiggle

tryingtohidemyblushingface.

"ThankyouMaLucas,Idon'tevenknowwhatto

say.I'veneversignedsomuchcontractsbefore.

I'm lostforwords,Ididn'tknowyouhaditinyou.

Mywomandidmeproud,Iwillforeverloveyou

andcherishyou.I'm speechless."Hendrysays

lookingdirectlyintomyeyes.AtthatmomentI

knewthatthismanrighthereisallthatIneed.

________

"Wowwhatelsecanwesay,thecompanyhas

beensavedallthankstotheeMrsLucaswho

justshowedusthatshehasherhusband'sback



nomatterwhat.ThisisNomalangareportingto

youliveinDurban."Journalist.

THISMAN
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AMANDANGCONGO

Mypaintingsaresellinglikecrazy.TheArt

Galleryrequestedformyportfoliobecausethey

wereimpressedandinterestedinmydrawings.

WhenIdrawIletmyemotionsout,Iletthem

runwild,that'showIexpressmyfeelings.I'm

makingsomuchmoneyoutofthesedrawings.

MotherisveryproudofmeandI'm proudof

myselftoo.LovefoundmewhentheleastI

expectedit.Austinehasbeenagreatsupport

system throughout.Heforcedmeintogoing



outandsellingmypaintingsandImustsayI'm

morethanthankful.

"I'm soproudofyoumydaughter."That's

GabisilePrecious'smother.Thiswomanhas

broughtnothingbutjoyandhappinessinme.I

didn'tknowhavingalovingfamilycanmakea

personsane.Iwillforevercherishthiswoman.

Shetookmeinwhenmyfamilyneglectedme

whenIneededthem themost.

"Ahhhhmama,thankyouforhavingtrustinme

andnotgivinguponmewhenIhadnoone.

Thankyouforshowingmeloveandhappiness.

Youareonestrongwomanwhodeservesallthe

happinesscomingyourway.IhopeMdledleaka

Mandlebeistreatingyoulikeaqueen."Isayand

Iseeherblush.Awumotherisinlove.



"JustshutupbeforeIslicethattoungeof

yours."Shesayshittingmewithacaution.I

wishwecouldstaylikethisforever.Ididn't

knowthatamother'slovebroughtsomuch

happinessintoahumanbeing.Mybirthmother

failedmebutthewomanwhobearlyknewme

tookmeinwithallofmyflawsandbaggages.

SheneverjudgedmebutgavemelovethatI've

alwaysbeenlongingfor.Doyouknowthe

happinessofseeingsomethingfrom thestore

andyouimmediatelythinkofyourmotherand

youendupbuyingitevenifyouarepenniless.

That'sme,herloveismakingmedocrazystuff.

LUCASHOMESTEAD

"I'm definitelyproudofmyson.Itseemsasifhe

gothimselfatruedefinitionofawomanwho

loveshim againstallodds.Throughricherand



poorer,thiswomanwilldefinitelytakeabullet

forHendry."Hendry'sunclestated.

"I'm justhappythatIgottowitnesseverything

thetimewerepresentedhim.Youshouldsee

theirsonGeraldJnr,suchalovelyboy."Another

uncleadds.

"Yourepresentedhim?……Noonethoughtof

informingme.Sohisson'snameisGerald,

unbelievable!"Hendry'sfatherPapaaskin

disbelief.Hedoesn'tknowwhethertobeangry

orsad,forthefactthathebetrayedhisownson

fornothing.Lookingathim beingliveonTV

broughtgoosebumpsonhim,itmadehim

shiverthathebouncedbackandnotevenonce

hasheeveraskedforhisassistant.Fora

momenthethoughttohimself,'whydoIhate

mysonthismuch?'unfortunatelytherewasno



answer.Atsomepointhebelievedthathewas

responsibleforGeraldrecklessbehaviour.All

theseyearshehatedhissonforabsolutely

nothing!

Todayhefoundaletterstashedintohisdiary.

Theletterlookeddirtyandithadsandinit.

Whatconfuseshim isthatheuseshisdiary

everydaybutnotevenoncehesawtheletter.

Howdiditlandinhisdiaryinthefirstplace?

"Owyes,heisoursonafterall.Wecan'twaitfor

thetraditionalwedding.Hehastotakehiswife

traditionally.Wedon'tknowmuchaboutAfrican

culturebutwewilllearninthelongrun."The

unclebeamsinexcitement,heknowsthathis

brotherhateshissonwitheveryfibreinhim.

Theleasttheycoulddoistodorightbytheir

son.



Papasighsadlyhavingflashbacksofallthe

thingsheoncedonetoHendryandhismother

neverbotheredtoprotecthim.Geraldwasa

problematicchildsincehewasstillyoung.They

blamedHendryforeverywrongandmistake

Geralddid.Howdoeshemakethingsright?Isit

toolatetotryandfixthefatherandson

relationship?Hestartedhavingchestpains

makingithardforhim tobreathe.Hestoodup

tryingtobalancehimselfusingthetablebuthe

fellholdinghischest.Thesharppainwas

excruciatingandhisinnerbreathsmelledlike

blood.Hechockedonhisownsalavia

mumblingsomewords.Thesharppainshit

hardmakinghim gaspforair.Hewheezes

tryingtocontrolhisbreathingbuthiswindpip

wasblocked.Thebrothersstoodthereasthey

watchedhisbrothertakehislastbreathe.



Intheroom MatildaHendry'smotherwas

havingaseizure,thelettershereadmadeher

heartbeatdrastically.Hermindwastherebut

herbodywasdead.Soforalltheseyearshe

washatinghersonfornothing.Painhithard

whenshethinksofhermistakesandsidesshe

tookbackthan.

ZIKHALIHOMESTEAD

"Beautywithbrains."Cousinsays,turningdown

theTVvolume.

"Wow,"Patienceadds,forthefirsttimeinher

lifesheislivingherlifedifferentlynotaccording

tohermother'swishes.Shenowhasa

relationshipwitheveryfamilymember.She

didn'tknowtheimportanceoffamily,butever

sincethepassingofhermothershehasbeen



lighterandfreespirited.

Theyhavebeentryingtopickupthepiecesof

theirlives,tryingtoreconnectasafamily.

Ngwane'sheartwasachinginpainseeingher

daughterthathappy.Thepainofseeingyour

childsogrownwhohappenstohaveherown

family.

"WewillhavetoapologizetoGabisileforallthe

painswecausedher.Weadmitwewerewrong

andweregretitdearlybrother.Ihopeyoumove

onsomeday."Aunt.

"Ijustwanttohavearelationshipwithmy

siblings.Butwippsheeveracceptmeafter

everythingthathashappened?"Patience.



"Shewill,sheseemstobeagoodchild.Don't

stressyourselfaloteverythingwillbefine."Aunt

says.Ittookthem yearstofinallyownupto

theremistakes.Gabisilewasthemostrespect

sisterin-lawthey'veevercameacross.

LUCASHENDRY

"IloveyouandIdon'tseemyselfhavingalife

withoutyou.Youshowedmeanothersideof

youIdidn'tknowitexistedandIwillforever

thankyou."Isaykissingherneck.Afterthat

showstoppershepulledwedrovebackhome.I

sobadwanttodevourthiscandycrushofmine.

I'm lookingathernakedsexybodyanddamnI

lovethiswoman.

"He...hhhee,"Ishutherupwithakiss,myfinger

isdeepinsideofher.Wearebothnakedontop



ofthebed.

"Openyourlegswiderfordaddy,"Icommand

herandsheobeys.Igroanlookingathertiny

pinkcleanshavedpussy.Igodowninbetween

herlegs.

"Damn,"Isaytomyself."Ican'twaittotasteyou

woman."Iopenherflapsusingmyfingersand

massagedherclitusingmythumb.

Damnitevensmellsfresh,itwerlmytoungein

herviginaholeandit'ssotiny.Irubbedmy

tougueupanddownherviginasuckingher

clitoris.Sheclosedherlegsscreamingmy

nameoutloud.She'spantingandswearing.I

pressthethighsaparttohaveagoodview.

She'sdrippingwet.



"Baptistme….owLord,Ahhhh"shecries.Her

moansarehilariousandsuchaturnon.My

cockishardandpumping.Istopsuckingher

andmakingmywaytohermouthkissingher

hungrily.I'vebeenwaitingforthisformonths

andtotodayIwanttomakesurethatimake

lovetoherhard.

Irubmydickagainstherclitwhilekissingher.

She'sdrippingwetandwarm.Ipositionmyself

andslidthetipofmydickbutitgetsstuckand

sheflincheswigglingherselfunderneathme.I

pushmorefurthermakinghertoscratchmy

arms.

"Shit,"Icurseathertightnessandwarmness.I

moveslowlylookingrightstraightather

sparklingeyes."Iloveyou."Isay,andIadmitI'm



trulyinlove.

"I….Iloveyoutoo."Shesayssoftly."OwGod

dickmedownbaby."Icontinuetomoveinside

ofherslowlyincircleswithherlegswideopen.

Thiswomanwillkillmeoneday.

"Fuck,"I'm burninginpleasure,herwalls

accomodatemyshaftmakingmybloodto

vibrate.Iquickenthepaceabitandshe

screams.

"Ahhhhhh,Muntu."Shecriesandherbody

tensesupandIknewshe'sabouttoreleaseher

juicesandit'swaytoearly.Istopandlifther

legsuphoveringthem overmyshoulders.

"Yougood?"Iaskher.



Shekeepsquiteabitlookingatmewiththose

sleepyeyes,"fuckmehard."Shecommands.I

putmyhandsonthesideandgaveher

organism afterorganism.Imoveinandoutof

herwithmysweatdrippingontopofherboobs.

ThemoreIpumpherthemoreherboobs

bouncebackandforth.Iflipherovermaking

herchestlayflatonthebedwithherassup

highrevealingthatpinkflesh.Islidmycockin

from behindmakinghergaspforairclenching

onthesheetsfordearlife.

"Owyes,shit,"Ispankherhugebehindmaking

itbounce.Imovefastermakinghertoscream

morebittingthesheets.

"Hallelujah,deeperbabyboy."Shesays,andI

startgoingdeeperhittingthatsensitivespot.



"Ahhhhh,ow…..H…Hendrybaby."Imovefaster,

shetriedslippingawayfrom mygripbutIheld

hertighterpullingheroffthebedmakingherto

stand.Ipressedherchestagainstthewall

kissingherearasshemoans.Ispreadherlegs

apartwidermetohaveaccessfrom behind.I

jerkmycockputtinginsideherhothoneyjew

pot.

"Baby,Mhmmm,"Icursethroughmygreeted

teethsqueezingherboobswhileIpumpher

from thebehindwhilestanding.Shetriesto

pushmeoffbutI'm toostrongforhersoft

hands.

Herbodybeganaspringshakingrhythmically

tothecordsofmydickbalancingherselftight

onmythighs.I'm loosingmyselfinher,I'm

sweatyandpanting.



"Harderplease,"Imovedhardermakingour

bodyclapinpleasuremood.

"Shit,"ImovedfasterandharderuntilIemptied

allmycum insideofherwithandthesudden

thunderrumblingoutsidemakinghertojumpin

fearhuggingmetight.Damnthatwasonehell

ofasession.

"I'm dickmised."Ismileaswestoodtherein

eachotherarmstryingtocatchourbreaths

listeningtothesuddenpouringrainandthunder.

I'm inheaven,I'm inlove,Ifeelloved.Ifeelat

home.Thefeelingofseeingherfaceeveryday

afterworkmakesmehavethattingling

sensationIcannotexplain.Thisrightis

somethingthatIwanttolastforever.

THISMAN
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LUCASHENDRY

DAYSLATER.

Forthepastdaysmylifehastakenan

unexpectedU-turn.Allofthiswasaboutto

crumbledownwithinablinkofaneye.Mylife

almostscatteredmakingmyenemiesrejoice,

butthewomanwhocameintomylifechanged

allofthat.

I'veneverbeenwithawomanwhodoesn'tcare

aboutmystatus,money,andthatlavishing

lifestyle.She'sstillsimple,clumsyanddownto

earth.ShestillhandlesPapAndGrilllikeababy,

alotofdevelopmentshavebeenmade.Ialso



noticethatherstuffismuchmorerelaxedand

theenvironmentiscarefree.Whatevermywife

touchesturnstoGold.Shehasturnedintoasex

addictwhichscaresmeattimes.Shewantsto

tryeverypositionandtrickonthebook,that's

howcarefreesheisaroundme.

It'sfunnyhowpeopleweresigninglikecrazy,

clientspullingoutwithimmediateeffect.Now

thatI'm backonmyownfeettheywanttocome

back.Hellno!Idon'tneedbackstabers,they

leftmeforKennethwhereisthatKennethtoday.

Hisrottinginjail.Iguesshemessedwitha

wrongcrowed.I'm finewiththeclientsand

investorsthatIhave.ToeventhinkthatInow

dobusinessworldwidebecauseofmywife

makesmyheartmelt.Mycompanyhasbeen

busylikecrazyandwearemakingtripplethe

money.



Asformysonhemadeitclearthathewantsto

bearoundGab,that'showhecallsPrecious's

mother.Atfirstitdidn'tsitwellwithme

becauseAmandaisalwaysaround.Meandher

havehistoryandIknewthatshehatedmyson.I

guessallofthatchanged,thewayshespoils

him nowsaysitall.Shehasreallysteppedup

intofixingherlife.TherecentAmandaisthe

bestversionofthedesperateAmandaIknew.

Weallchangeforthebetter.

OntheotherhandI'vebeeninformedthatmy

parentshavebeenhospitalized.Mymother

sufferedastrokeandmyfatherhadaheart

attack.Idon'tknowwhatisthecauseoftheir

predicamentandhonestlyIdon'tcare.I'm

focusingonmyfamilyandmyself,I'm focusing

onmylegacy.Mylifecomesfirstmorethan

anything.Theyfailedtobemyparents……..

sinceIwasborntheynevershowedloveor



interestinme.Ihavemyminiperfectfamily

rightinfrontofmyeyes.

GABISILEHOUSEHOLD

"Shaya!Theydon'tlisten."Gabisiletells

ZondiwewhowasbashingAmandawithaflip

flop.Zozothoughtit'sbestforhertobearound

someoneherage.Thosetwoyoungsterwere

turningherintoazombiehavingwetdreams.

Thosemoans,groansanddickmedownalways

leaveherclitthrobbing,whichleadstoher

assistingherself.Precious'smoansfullof

chinekeemadehersleepwithherhands

inbetweenherflaps.Onenightshewokeupand

stolethatcucumberjusttosatisfyherself.

Theyhavebeentreatinghergood,seeing

herselfbeingtelevisionalisedmadeherfeellike

aqueen.Seeingherselfinpapersmakesher



rich.SheorderedHendrytohireguardsforher

wherevershegoes.Herwords,'BhusimaneI

needmenlikeGoliath,youknowJohanisbusy

securiting24/7inheavensoIneedmyown

securitysystem.Ican'tletpeopletakemy

richness,never!'Hendryhadnochoicebutto

obey,whatshewantsshegets.Thembais

alwaysavailableforher,eventhoughhe

complainsattimesabouttheembarrassments

anddramashecauses.

"Yousleepemptiesnow!Yousleepemptiness!

Who'sdaughterareyou!Iwanttowasheach

andeverybeddinginthishousehold.Whatdo

youknowaboutsleepingout?Getoutofmy

sightbeforeIcallthehelicopter."Zondiwespits

fire,shewatchedAmandaassherantoher

bedroom.



"Didshehityou?"Nokwandaasksbittingher

nails.Theybothsneakedoutofthenightbut

Amandagotcaught.

"Herhandisweak.ImagineifitwasMama

Dragonwhodealtwithme."Amandasays

laughing.Sheenjoysthescoldingmoments,

punishmentsandhidings.Shenevergotto

experiencethispartoflife.Everythingtois

excitingandnew.

"Youwouldhavebeenhospitalizedbynow."

Nokwandasayssmilingather,thebondthat

theyhaveismagnificent."Let'scontinue

creatingyourprofileonFacebook.Youhave

paintingstoselldearsister.

Amandabeamsinexcitement.Themoreshe

sellsherpaintingsthemoremoneyshewillbe



making.

MLUNGISIZONDO

Lifetaughtmealesson,alessonthatIshall

neverforget.I'm stilltryingtopickupthepieces

ofmylife,Ialsowanttotrythisdatinggame.

WhoknowsmaybeImightbelucky.Seeing

PreciousthathappystillhurtsandI'm farfrom

movingon.Istillregreteverythingbutmaybeit

wasforthebest.

I'm wakingaroundDurbanCentralenjoyingthe

coldrefreshingbreezewhenawomanbumped

intome.

"Nexttimewatchwhereyougoing."Isay,she

liftsherheadupandlooksatmewithherpuffy



redeyesandIassumeshehasbeencrying.

"I…..I'm sorry."Shesayssoftlysniffing.Those

browneyes,theylooklikesomeoneIknow,her

blacklips…….I'veseenthem before.This

womanlookslikesomeoneIknowbutIcannot

tellwho,oram Ireadingtoomuchintothis.

"It'sokay,"Isay,andthenextthingIknowthe

ladyburstsintotears.Ifrozenotknowingwhat

todo,Idon'tevenknowwhysheiscrying.She

continuestocry,Ipullherasideandmadeher

cryonmychestwhileIrubbedherbackslowly

tryingtocalm herdown.

"I'm sorry,I.….Ididn'tmeantomessyourt-

shirt."Shesays,shehashiccupsfrom crying

andIcan'tseem tostopadmiringherbeauty.



"It'sokay,"that'sallImutter,I'm runningoutof

wordsGoddammit!

Sheclearsherthroatwhilestilltangledinmy

arms,"Ishouldgetgoing,"shepullsawayfrom

myarms.Somethinginmewantedtoseeher

again.

"Ijustwanttobesurethatyouarrivedsafeat

home,pleasedon'tdenymethatopportunity."I

say,givinghermyphonetopunchinherdigits.

Shetakesthephonefrom myhandandtypes

hertens.

"There,"shehandsmebackmyphoneandshe

quitelywalksawayleavingmeconfused.What

thehelliswrongwithme!



NGCONGOHOUSEHOLD

"Isitreallyher?"Themotherasksnottoosure.

"It'sher,"thesisteranswered.Theyweresitting

quietlylookingattheglowingAmandaon

pictures.

"Wow,shelooks……..shehaschanged."Her

mothercomplimentswithabrokenheart.She

alwayswonderedwhathappenedtoher

daughter?Wasshealiveornot?Butallthe

answershavebeenanswered.It'sbeenyears

withoutseeingher.

"Lookslikeshehasfoundherselfafamily."

Theylookatthepicturesintotalsilenceuntil



theystumbledacrossapicturecaptioned,"My

Dragonlady,awomanwhodoesn'ttake

nonsensebutshe'sthebestmotheradaughter

couldeveraskfor.Sheshowedmelovewhen

everyoneneglectedme.Shegavemeshelter

wheneveryoneturnedtheirbacksonme.This

womanrighthereownsmyheart.Iloveyou

mother."

"Mum areyouokay,youasweating."Her

daughterasksinaconcernedvoice.

"Yes,Ijustneedtoliedownabit."Shestoodup

andwenttoherbedroom.Itpainshertoseeher

daughterhappyandthathappinessismadeby

anotherwoman.Shefailedtoloveandnature

forherownchildwhom shecarriedfornine

months.Shelookswaytohappy,notevenonce

shehaseversawthatsmileonAmanda'sface.



Sheaskedherselfwhetherwassheagood

mothertoAmandaorsheneglectedherforher

ownselfishreasons?

"Ithurts,"shecriestoherselfcoveringherface

withapillow.Sheadmitsshefailedher

daughterwhensheneededherthemost.

Insteadofbeingamotherandhearinghercries

shehushedherintoacorner,leavingherintotal

darknesd.Butthetruthremainssheisstillher

biologicaldaughter.

ATTHEHOSPITAL

PapaLucasissinkingdownbitbybit.He

prefersdeathatthispoint.Whatisthemeaning

oflivingifhislifehasbeenturnedupsidewith

hiscrazytheory.



"Thinkingtoohardwillcauseyoutohave

anotherepisode.Yourbodyandmindneedsto

rest."Thedoctortellshim,buteverythingjust

fallsintodeafears.Thepainheisfeelingnow

ishorrifichepreferstobesixfeetunder.

Theletteristakingabiggesttollonhim.The

thoughtofthewordswrittenonthatpaper

makeshim hatehimself.

"DearPapaHendry.

Iwritethislettertohumblemyself.Ipraythat

youfindthisletterbeforeit'stoolate.

Youknowthesonthatyouhatesomuchwent

throughhellbecauseofme.Hisyoungerthat



mebuthealwayshadmyback.IfIdienowI

knowGeraldJnrwouldbewelltakencareof.

HaveyoueverwonderedwhatIdoforaliving.

Wellletmesharesomethingtoyou,Iam drug

dealerandit'ssomethingIenjoydoing.Hendry

helpedmeamultipletimestobailmeoutofjail

withoutyouknowing.ThelifeIchoseformyself

Hendrywasnotpartofit.Hebeggedmeday

andnighttochangemylifeforthebetter.You

couldn'tseethatcauseyouwerebusyhatingon

amanwhoistryingtoakeanameforhimself.

Doyourememberpunishinghim formydeeds

thatheknewnothingabout.Hendryhustledto

bethisfar,hefocusedmoreonhimselfthan

anyone.Youfailedyoursonbecauseofmyown

actions.Fixyourheartbeforeit'stoolate.Idon't

wantmysontowitnesshardshipwhengoing

up.



Iwouldbrakethelawandyoualwayscoverup

forme,Iwillhurtpeopleandyousendme

hiding.Iwouldstealandgetbeatenbythe

communitybutHendrystoodbymenomatter

what.WewerenotthatclosebutheknewIwas

hisbrother.SotellmesomethingIdon'tknow,

doyoustillhateHendryformyownstupidity?"

Hesighedoutloudwithtearsfillinghiseyes.If

onlyhesawtheletterearliermaybehewould

havechangedandbeabetterfather.

"Whateveryouarefacing,youneedtoforgive

yourself.Thinkaboutyourhealth.Idon'tknow

whatyouarefacingandIdon'tknowhowmuch

ithurts……buttrynottothinktoomuchforthe

sakeofyourhealth."Doctor.



"It'sj......justthatI'm hurtofthestupiddecisions

Itook.HidoIfixsomethingthatIdidn'teven

havearelationshipwith?"

"Fixyourselffirstsirthantherestshallfollow.

Easeyourheartforthebetter.I'llsuggest

counselingforyou."Thedoctordraftsdownon

hisfillandhenodsinagreement.

THISMAN
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Icannotbelievethis,acompetitionI'vebeen

patientlywaitingforoverthreemonths.They

decidedtotaketheirownsweetmelodytime

respondingback.Theydidapologizeforthe



inconvenience,thelateresponses.Iblameitall

onCovidtheunknownspieces.Thesealliens

havesurelytakenovertheworld.IfonlyJesus

himselfwasalivehewouldhavedealtwith

thesemicroscopeschronicillnessalongtime

ago.Tomakemattersworsethissocial

distanceisamixititself.

I'm shakingmybodyfeelssweatyinawayI

cannotexplain.Ilookateveryonewhoislined

upreadytoshowcasetheirtalent.I'm scared,

whatifIdon'twin?WhatifIdon'ttakethatprice

home?Isobadlywanttowinthiscompetition.I

wanttodosomethingwhichIlovedoingthe

most,whichissinging.

"Number4012you'reupnext."Theycalloutfor

mynumbermakingmyheartbeatrapidlyfast.

NerveskickinandIfeellikerunningaway,butI



willdefinitelylooklikeacoward.Ineedtosuck

itupanddomyselfproud.Ifollowthefoot

printsuntilIfoundmyselfstandingonthestage

withathousandofeyeslookingatme.

"PreciousLucas,youlookhellanervous.Just

takeadeepbreathandtrytorelax."Oneofthe

judgessay.

"Wellitsayshereyouareastudent."Idon't

knowwhetherthat'sanaskorananswerbeing

answereddiverticallyhorizontal.

"Yes,"Ireplysoftly.

"Nooffence,isadegreeinmusicworthit?"

What'swrongwithstudyingmusic?



"Yes,amusicdegreeisworthitformost

aspiringmusicians.Amusicdegreeisessential

foremploymentinthemusicindustryaswellas

well-roundedmusicians."Ianswerproudly.

"Howlongisthemusiccourse?"Anotherask.

JudgeJudymustbeturningincourtrightnow!

Thisisunacceptable!

"3years,I'm notheretobequestioned,I'm here

tosingandwinthatprice."Iburst,I'm annoyed

bytheseuselessquestionsandalreadyImiss

mysandwich.Bananabreadifyoucouldhear

me,waitformummyI'm coming!

"Wow,"thestageisyoursm.a.d.a.m,"shesays

sarcastically.



"Mxm ifonlyyoucouldseehowuglythatsand

looksonyourface,youwouldn'tbethisshitty

onme.Tellyourmake-upartisttogobackto

gradeRtostudythecolouringbook."Isay

rollingmyeyesandIhearafewlaughs.The

beatstartsanddamnIlovethissongbutIdon't

evenknowwhattheheckitmeans.IfI'm

swearingatFatherGodhimselfhehasto

forgiveme,Iknowmyaunthasconnections

withJohaninheaven.Idon'twanttomovetoo

muchcauseIknowIwilltripandfallinfrontof

thousandsofpeople.Thisisnowornever,I

knowIcandothis.

Shayfootballernotonghaballikiri

Theytelescopenietonwoomokiri

Tojurebafoodon'tblameitonNini

Tobawadilalayoucametomewithin



Ooonikinlatanonimaalatan

OoonikindojumioLomaalapa

Ooonikinlatanonimaalatan

Ooonikindojumiolomaakanla

OhMaradonaMaradonami

OhMaradonaMaradonami

OoohMaradonaMaradonami

Don'tbewickeddieforyou

IfIdieforyouallisinvain

Wickeddieforyou

IfIdieforyouallisinvain

LaniMosheyfune

WillIsatisfyyou

Allmyfriendsyouhavedebe

WillIsatisfyyou



MaradonabyNiniolaisoneofmyfavourite

songs.Youseethissongtakesmeoncloud99.

Thecrowdisgoingcrazy,damnthatfeltgood.I

lookatmyfamilyamongstthecrowdandtheir

expressionsaysitall,Inailedit.

"Wow!I'm speechless.TobehonestIjudged

youbutyouprovedmewrong.Something

differentandsomethingfresh."Gogojudge

says,heheshe'snowtryingtowarm uptome,

never!Jesusmustcomeback.

"Sotellus,ifyouweretowinthisprice…..What

wouldyoudowiththishugeamountofmoney?

R250Kisahugesum ofmoney."Thecutemale

judgeask,he'smorewelcomingthantheother

twobimbos.



"Helppeoplewhoareindeed.Igrewupwith

nothingsoIknowhowitfeelsliketohave

nothing.Mosthouseholdsouttheresleepwith

emptystomachs.Iwanttohelptheorphans,i

maynotbeabletohelpeveryone,butIknow

helpingthosefewpeoplewillmakea

difference."Irespondwithaproudsmileonmy

face.

"Nomorefurtherquestions,I'm just……wow."

Speechless,Isee.

"Thankyou,"Isaywalkingoffthestagewithmy

asspressedtogetherprayingnottotripandfall.

ZIKHALIHOMESTEAD

"Wow,"cousinwasspeechless.



"Shesurehasavoice,she'sverytalented.Zolo

lokhushewasonTVtalkingaboutbusiness.

Shuuuuu."Auntycompliments,theireyeswere

gluedontheTVscreenwaitingfortheperfect

announcement.

"She'stakingthisonehomeIcanfellit."

Patiencebeamsinexcitement.Forachange

herheartfeelslighterandhappy.Shethought

ofheroldselfwhowasalwaysmoody,jealous

andwasthegoldenchild.Shewaslivingina

castlewhilehersisterswerelivingindust.She

wassupposetoreachouttohersinceshe'sthe

oldestonebutwasbusypleasinghermother.

Thatdaywhenshebumpedintoastrangershe

foundhermaninbedwithanotherwomanand

hebrokethingsoffwithher.Lwandlewasnot

therichtypicalguy,butshelovedhim

regardless.Sheevenhelpedhim tocomesee



herpeoplebuttodaytheverysameman

decidestoturnhisbackonher.

"Haveyounoticedthatyouguyslookalike?"

UncletellsPatiencewhowasgluedonthe

screenwiththatpricelesssmileonherface.

"I'm proudofher,Idon'tknowherpersonallybut

youcantellthatshehasagoodpureheartjust

likehermother.Weneedtomakethingsright

bythem,weneedtobeoneagain."Auntsays,

sheknowsthatherparentswouldhavewanted

them toreuniteasafamily.Maybeiftheydidn't

interfereintheirbrothersaffairsGabisilewould

havebeenherewithherkids.

"Shhhguystheyarecallingoutforthewi…..she

won!Shewon!"Patiencescreamsoutloud

makingeveryonetojumpinjoy.



"Mydaughter."Ngwanesayswithglossyeyes.

Hecan'tbelievethathisdaughterisoutthere

makinganameforherself.HelooksattheTV

screenandseeshisfirstlovebeaminginjoybut

shewasn'talone.Themanwashoveringall

overher,thatbrokehisheartintopiecesandhe

justknewthatsheisgoneforgoodaftershe

waitedforsomanyyearsforhim tocomeback.

Shefinallyletgo.

MLUNGISIZONDO

I'm happyforthishumanbeing.She'smakinga

nameforherself.TheclumsyPreciouswhohas

becomeMrsLucasinashortperiodoftime.I

stillhavechestpainswhenIthinkaboutmy

stupiddecision,butheylifegoeson.I'vebeen

takingwiththestrangerlately....Idon'tknow



whetherIhavetheheartsforherorisit

becauseshelookssomuchlikePrecious.I

don'twanttofallforaflinglikeSwazi.That

alonedestroyedmemagically.

"Thisgirlisgoingplaces."Mymum stillloves

Preciousandthefactthatshechecksuponmy

mum almosteverydaymakesmymum loveher

evenmore.

"Sheis."Ireplywithasmileonmyface.Ineed

toletgoofherbutshecanneverbeerased

from myheart.ShewillalwaysownittillItake

mylastbreathe.

"Youmissherdon'tyou?"

"Always,butheyshebelongstosomeoneelse.I



havetolearntoletgo."Thisisthehardest

decisionever.

"I'm proudofyou.Swaziwasnotgoodforyou

notevenbyalongshot."Thehateshehasfor

Swaziisunexplainable.

"Mamayoohhyoucan'tevenhidethehate."We

andcontinuetowatchthecompetitionon

television.

PRECIOUSZIKHALI

IcannotbelievethismeMaWeaponsjustwona

singingcompetition,acompetitionI'vealways

beenlongingfor.HowdidIgethere?Justyears

agoIwasadirtygirlwhoknewnothingabout

life.ButhereIam today,I'm someoneswife,a



motherandasister.

"I'm proudofyou."Hendrytellsmekissingmy

templefordearlife.Igrewtolovethisman

everyday.

"Daddystopbittingmymum!"Gsqueaksina

tinyvoice,pushingHendryawayfrom me.

"Shit!"Hecursesbittinghisbottom lip."Let'sgo

jointheothersbeforeZozocomeslikea

hurricane."Ilaughthrowingmyheadbackwards.

"Let'sgo,"Isay.

Aftersheddingalotoftearsonstageand

winningthatmassiveprice,myfamilyoptioned



foraminicelebration.Iwouldn'tsayImadeitin

lifebutIcandefinitelysayIwillleaveafoot

print.WhenIleavethisworldIleavenoregrets

buyIwilldefinitelyleavesomethingto

rememberamark.

"Youdidusproud.I'm happyforyou."Mdledle

saysgenuinely.Ifonlymysperm donorwasthis

loving.

"Mandlebe,"Iteasehim,makinghim toshake

hishead.Weareallseatedonthetablefilled

withvarietyoffood.

"Sodearsister,you'vejustsignedwithoneof

thebiggestrecordlabelsinSouthAfrica."

AmandaseemstobemorehappythanIam.



"TellRebeccaMalopetoresignyoutakingover."

Zozoalwayshavesomethingtosaywithher

mouth.

"AuntyZozo,"Nokwandalaughsatheraunt's

stupiditycomment.

"Looknowyoumademedropmymeat,awumy

mixportionPho.Braaipackwillkillmetoday.

Abraham Jesusofthem all."She'sbending

downpickingupthedrumstickthatshe

dropped.Shemistakenlypullsthetablecloth

makingeveryfoodandplatescatteronthefloor.

"Zozo!"Weallcallforheratoncewithshocked

expressionswrittenonourfaces.

"Yini,blameitonRamaphosa.Hedeniedme



R350imagine,onlyR350CovidI'm hurt."She

saysstuffingherselfwiththechickendrumstick

thatshedroppedunbotheredaboutthemess

shemade.Nowwewillhavetopayforthebill,

platesandtheglassesthatshebrokenoshe

killedthem.Unbelievable!

THISMAN
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"Preciouscomeonwearegoingtobelatefor

themeeting."Mywomanhasbeenonandoff



lately.She'smoody,sheeatstoomuchsugar

andherclumsinesshasgottenworse.She

sleepsalotnotforgettingthesweatingforno

reason.

"Onemoreminute,"shewhinescoveringherself

withtheafleeandIjustknowifIlethersleep

nowshewillwakeupmidday.

"WomanwakeupbeforeIkillyou."Icommand

herandIjustknowshewon'tbath.Herand

waterdon'tmix,shewilldefinitelywipethose

importantareas.Andthatforhershehasbathe.

"Idon'tfeelgood."ShesaystryingtositupandI

justlookather,thishasbecomeherdailysong.

I'm suresheevenhasaremixforit.Ilookather

tryingtogetoffthebedbutshefallsback

closinghereyes.



"Areyouokay?"I'm concerned,Iknowwhen

she'spretendingandIknowwhenshe'sserious

andrightnowsheisnotfakinganything.

"I.….Ican'tbreathe."Shetriestocontrolher

breathing,themoreshedoesthesebreathing

exercisesthemostshesweats.

"Shityousofreakinburning……youknowwhat

thatsitI'm takingyoutothehospital."Iscop

heruptakinghertothecar.ThankfullyGeraldis

atschool.Iwillhavetoinform Austinetodrop

him byhisGabs.Ikeepcheckingher

temperaturewhiledrivinganditfeelslikeitis

increasing.

ATTHEHOSPITAL



"NoI'm notstayingbehind,that'smywifemy

onlywife.Shewillflipifshedoesn'tseeme

whenshewakesup,trustmeinknowwhatI'm

talkingabout."Ican'thaveamantouchingmy

wifewithoutmypresence.

"Fine,pleasestepasideandletusdoourjob."

Thedoctorsays.Iwatchthem astheyshoved

thoseneedlesinandoutofherwithdrawing

bloodsamplesfrom hersystem.Hereyesare

halfclosed,atleastshe'sstillbreathingandthat

isasignofrelief.

"Willshebeokay?"Iaskthedoctorwhowas

busytakingoffhisgloves.Ican'tlooseher

she'stheonlythingthatmakessensetomylife.

Thiswomanismysanityeventhoughshe

drivesmemadattimes.



"Wewillhavetodoourresearchusingtheblood

sampleswetook.Andfrom therewewillknow

whatistheproblem.Fornowhertemperatureis

swellingdown,whichisagoodsign."Hesays

pickingupasmallcontainer.

"Aslongasmywifeisgoingtobeokay,that's

allthatmatters."WhatwillItellmysonhisvery

fondofhismother.Iwillhavetopostponethe

meeting,mywife'shealthcomesfirst.AndIwill

havetocontacthermother.

__________

I'vebeenstuckinthishospitalforthreefucken

hoursandnooneisevenbotheredtoupdate

me.IswearI'm goingtosuethishospitalfor



makingmewaitthislong.Ilookatherandshe

wasfastasleep,thatiswhatshedoeslately

'shesleeps.'

"MrLucas,canyoupleasefollowme."Doctor

pleadswithme.Finallysomemovement,the

waitingistotallyunacceptable!

Ifollowhim behindwonderingwhyisheasking

tospeaktomeinprivate.

"Pleasehaveaseat."Hepointsoutatthechair

thatwasnexttome.Ihopethenewsheis

abouttodeliverisnothingdrastic.

Heclearedhisthroatandlookedatme."For

howlonghasyourwifebeensick?"AquestionI

didnotexpect.



"Coupleofweeks."Ireply.NowI'm startingto

thinkthatthereisdefinatelysomethingwrong

here.

"Well……MrLucasyourwifeissixweeks

pregnant….."thedoctellsmeandhepausedfor

amoment.

"What!Asinpregnant,pregnantlikepreggies

pregnantwithcravings?Ababy?"Heshakeshis

headandcontinuestoreadwhateverwason

thenotes.

"Issheonanymedications?"

"No,nothatIknowof."Idon'trememberinfact

I'veneverseenher.



"YourwifeisdiagnosedwithDysprxia."Hetells

meandI'm justdumbfounded.Whatkindof

diseaseisthat.

"What!Whatonearthisthat?"Ifinallymanaged

toask.

"Dyspraxiaisaneurologicaldisorderthat

affectsherabilitytoplanandprocess.People

withthisdiseaseappearawkwardwhenmoving

theirwholebody.Whenoneisdiagnosedwith

Dysprxiatheycan'timitateothers.Oftenmixup

withthestepsinasequenceandcan'tcome

withmyideas.It'sissometimescalled'clumsy

syndrome."

"What."Myvoicecomesoutasawhimper.This

explainsherchangeofcharacterallthetime.

"Doeshermindfunctionproperly?"Iask.



"Theyintendtoforgetthingsortonotnotice

things.Theyhavelackofattentionmorelike

naivebuttoonaivetoapointwherethey

sometimesdonotpayattentiontowhatis

happeningrightinfrontofthereeyes."He

explainsfurther.Nowthisgotmewondering,is

thebabysafethough.

"Whataboutthepregnancy?Isthebabyin

somesortofdanger?"Whatwillhappennow?"I

asktoomanyquestionsatthesametime.

"Avoidstressbyallcost,itmayaffectthebaby

asearlyasseventeenweeksafterconception

withpotentiallyharmfuleffectsonbrainand

development.



"Thisisfrustrating,willmybabyalsobe

diagnosedwiththisDaraDarawhatwhat?"This

thingistearingmeupandIdon'tevenknow

howtoreacttothesituation.

"It'smoreoftenfoundinboysthangirls.Each

individualcaninheritthisconditionfrom a

parentanditaffectstheperformanceofthe

neurologicalsystem.Sothechancesaremost

likely50/50."

"Wow,"Irubmyfaceinfrustration."WhatdoI

donow?Isin'ttherecureorpreventionforthis?"

Iaskhopingthereis.

"Unfortunatelythereisnocurefordyspraxia,

buttherearestrategiesthatcanhelp.

Occupationaltherapistwilllookatthefine

motorandperceptualskills.Togetherwith



activitiesofdailylivingsuchashouseholdtasks

andorganisationalskillshelpstrategiesto

improve."

"I'm speechless,it's……..Ican'tevenexplainit."I

say.

"Shejustneedsoccupationaltherapythatwill

helpherfindpracticalwaystoremain

independentandmanageeverydaytaskssuch

aswritingandpreparingfood.

Andthenthere'scognitivebehaviouraltherapy,

it'satalkingtherapythatwillhelphermanage

problemsbychangingthewayshethinksand

behave.Sincesheispregnantyouhavetomake

surethatshestayshealthyasshecan.Itwill

helpthechildfrom developingthecondition.

Shemustalsoavoidcryingitcancause

dipressionduringpregnancy."Hefurther



explains.

"It'salottotakein."Isaylooseningmytieand

unbuttoningmyfirsttwobuttonsofmyshirt.

Thisismorestressful."I'lltryandbethebest

supportivehusband."Isay.

"Justtrynottostressherandallwillbewell

andshemustavoiddriving."Thedoctoradds.

_________

WhenIleftthehospitalmywifewasstillfast

asleep.Thedoctormentionedthatshe'sgoing

tohavetroublesleepingwhentimegoesby

probablyinhersecondtrimesterifnotthefirst.

Ineedtobemorecautiouswhenitcomesto

herandIknowforafactthatshewillflipwhen



shewakesupnotfindingmenexttohereven

thoughsometimesshedoesn'tacknowledge

mypresence.ProbablygoJackieChanonthe

doctors.Ipassedbyhermotherstoinform her

regardingthesituationandshewasbeyond

shocked.

"ButIdidsuspectwhenshewasgrowingup

thatsomethingwasdifferentabouther.She

wasdifferentfrom everyotherkid.Iremember

seekingmedicalhelpbutthedoctorsaidshe

wasperfectlyfine."Hermothersays.

"Idon'tevenknowwhattosay.Iwillhaveto

supportheratallcostandmakesureIdon't

stressherthroughoutthepregnancy."Isay.

Sigh!



"ByGod'sgraceshewillhaveasmooth

pregnancywithoutanycomplicationsandshe

willdeliverahealthyandanunharmedbaby.I

cannotbelieveI'm goingtobeagrandmother

again."Shebeamsinjoy.Forthefactthatshe

acknowledgesmysonasherfirstgrandson

meansalottome.

"Ipraysotoo."I'm thattypeofpersonwho

normallydoesn'tbelieveinGod.Idon'teven

knowhowtopray.ButhereIam todayasking

him tobethereformyfamilythroughout.

THISMAN
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IlazilyopenmyeyesfindingHendrylookingat

mewiththosedeepblueeyes.He

looks…….moreliketroubled.Mybodyfeels

disorientedandtired,mylefteyehasablurry

vision.Maybethat'sbecauseI'vebeensleeping

forfartoolongnow.

"Areyouokay?Doyouneedanything?MustI

calladoctor?"Panickiswrittenalloverhisface.

Isquirntmylefteyeblinkingacoupleoftime

tryingtobringmysightbacktolifebutnothing

happens.

Ilookathim abitconfused,ifIrecallclearly,I

wasinmybedroom,whatam Idoinghere?

"Doctor?"Thatcameoutasawhimper.



Hedoesn'tsayanything,hestandsupand

walksoutleavingmeconfusedoverthe

confusionIalreadyhave.Minuteslaterhe

comesbackwiththedoctor.

"MrsLucas,"thedoctorgreetsmewithawarm

smile.Thefirstthinghedoes,isinspectmy

eyesandwritesdownahundrednotes.Damn

hehasauglybettywriting."Hhhhmmmm your

lefteye,isitgivingyouanyproblems?"

"It'sblurry."Itellhim.Hefiddleswiththe

medicineontopofthecounter.

"Liedown,"Idoasinstructedwithoutany

questions.Heapplytheeyedropsanddamnit

stings.Myeyeisburning."Wewillhavetokeep

youovernightforobservation.Hereyeisnot

lookinggood."



"HowdidIgethervelevele?"Iask.

"Yourhusbandbroughtyouherethismorning,

youwerenotfeelingwell."Thedoctortellsme.

Mymindcomesbacklikeahurricanemaking

makingmetohavealittlebitofdizziness."Ow

yesnowIremember."Isaythroughmy

poundingheadache.

"Iboughtyouallthegoodstuffsyoulike."

Hendryhandsmeaplasticfulloffooditems

thatIlove.

"Youseeyou,Iwon'tbedivorcingyouanytime

soon."Fruitsandsaladsaremybest.Ican'tgo

adaywithouteatingthem



"Thedoctorsaysyouarepregnant."Hendry

speaksup.

"Owokay."Ishruggmyshouldersenjoyingmy

salad.Idon'twantanydisturbance.Ifonlythey

knewhowthistastetheywouldn'tbelookingat

mewiththoseeyesfullofhunger.

MLUNGISIZONDO

"Youlookbeautiful,"givingherawarm hug

makingmybloodrushinexcitement.

"Thankyou,"shesmileslookingdown.This

womanlookssomuchlikePreciousthatit

scaresmesometimes."Stopstaringyou

makingmefeeluncomfortable."Shitshe



noticed.

"Ididn'tmeantoscareyou,I'm sorry.It'sjust

thatyoulooksomuchlikesomeoneIuseto

date."FuckIshouldn'thavesaidthatespecially

onourfirstdate.Itwasn'tsupposetocomeout

likethat.

"Ow,"nowshelooksdisappointed.The

responsesaysitall.

Idecidedtochangethesubject."Youstillrefuse

totellmewhatwasmakingyoucrythatday."

Shesighed,"Ifoundmyboyfriendinbedwith

anotherwomanandhedumpedmeonthe

spot."AndIimmediatelyseehurtinhereyes.

MaybeifItellherwhatIdidshewillfeelbetter.



"IleftthewomanIlovedearlyforherbestfriend

thinkingshe'scarryingmybabyonlytofindout

thatitwasallalie.Thetwinswerenotmine.

ThewayIhumiliatedmyex,pouringherwith

coldwaterstillhurtsmetilltoday.Worstlyshe

isnowhappilymarriedtomyboss,makingher

tobemybossalso."

Italkfreely,talkingaboutitdoesn'thurtme

anymore.ButIwanttobeaawayfrom her,

seeingherstillhurts.Itbringsbackallthe

memories.

"You'reabadass.Thatwasmean."

"Lookslikeawearebothbrokensoulswhoare

tryingtomoveon."IseeSwazimakingherway

inwithanotherguyandmymoodimmediately

drops."Greatjustgreat,"Igroaninannoyance.



ThewayIsodislikeSwaziIdon'tevenwantto

breathethesameairasher.

"Areyouokay?"Patiencenoticesmysudden

moodofchange.Idecidedtotakeherout

causeIwantedtoknowmoreabouther.But

here'sthedevilinfrontofmyeyes

"Theexthatmademylifealivinghellishere,in

thesamerestaurantasme."Iclickmytounge.

Sheturnsaroundandstealsaglanceatthem.

"Wow,whatasmallworld.Thatismyexand

thesameladyhedumpedmefor."

"Smallworldindeed.Ourex'sareexingoneach

other."Shelaughsoutloud.Shehasapretty

weirdsnottyuglylaughwhichIfinditquite.



Ourdayisfiledwithlaughter,everythingabout

PatiencescreamsPrecious.Onewouldswear

theyaretwins.JustthatPrecioushasthat

clumsysideofher.Iwonderhowmanyplates

hasshebrokeatherhouse.

"Whyareyousmilinglookingatmelikethat?"

WhatkindofamanIam.I'm onadateandI'm

thinkingaboutmyex.

"Yourbeauty,"Ilie,ItitmyheadinshameandI

findherlookingatme.

"Iwanttoshowyousomething."Shesays

lookingstraightintomyeyes.

"Ifit'sfoodthanI'm game."Iloveeverything



thathastodowithfood.

Shestandsupandsitsonmylapgivingmeone

hellofawarm kisswhichIgladlyrespondto.

Thekissmademefeelforeignfeelings.Ilast

feltlikethiswhenIwasstilldatingPrecious.

Whyam Ieventhinkingaboutanotherwoman

who'sprobablybeingfuckedbyherhusband

senselessly.Patiencebroketheintensekiss

andlookedintomyeyes.

"Ilikehowyourthicklipstaste,"hervoiceisa

bithoarse.

"Whatwasthatfor?"Mymemberisupand

damnIwantmore.

"It'sathankyoulunchdate."Herresponsegot



meblushing.

"Ishouldtakeyououtmoreoftentoearn

myselfmorekisseslikethisoutoftheblue."I

shouldgiveherachanceandstopcomparing

herwithPrecious.

"Andmaybemore."ShebitesherLowerlip

seductivelymakingmymemberevenmorehard.

"Damnyouwoman,whyareyoumakingmy

kneesthisweak?"

Shegetsofmylapandcontinuestoeatlikeshe

didn'tjustkissme.IsideeyeSwaziandIsawa

murderouslookonherfaceandthatmademy

heartdanceavictorydance.



LUCASHENDRY

Youknowwhenyourwomancommandsyouto

buythem acertainthingatthatparticularstore.

That'smebeingorderedaround,everyone

probablythinksthatI'm crazy.Ibuychocolate

from thatstore,yoghurtfrom anotherstore.Ay

thispregnancyistotallymakingherworse.

"Wemeetagain."Awoman'svoicedisturbsme.

Iturnaroundfindingawomanstandingbehind

mewithahilarioussmileinherface.

"DoIknowyou?"Ihateitwhenpeopledisturb

mypeace.

"Don'ttellmeyou'veforgottenaboutme,"okay

she'sflirtingandalreadyI'm disgusted."The



ladyfrom thepark,youwerewithyoursonthat

day."Sheexplainsfurther.

"Owyou"Iturnaroundtoselectthosedozens

ofchocolates.I'vebeeninstructed.What

madam wantsmadam gets.Imisshereating

thatcrazysandwichnotthesesweetishthings.

"Yesme,weshoulddolunchsometimes.Fate

broughtustogetheragaindon'tyouthink?"The

nerve,Ihatedesperatewomen.

"Myfamilycomesfirst.I'dratherdolunchwith

mypregnantwifethantohavelunchwith

desperatewomen."Iturntowalkawayleaving

herrantingtalkingnonsense.Womenwho

throwthemselvesatmenareatotalturnoffto

me.Ivaluemyfamilymorethananything.I

don'twanttostressherwithanything.



Istillhavestressinregardstomyparents

situationandcondition.Theiractionsspoke

volumesandthatreallydidtearmeapart.What

theydidcannotbeundone.Istillhavea

questionmarklingeringinmyheart.Growingup

wasnotawalkintheparkforme.Ihadto

hustlefrom anearlyage.YesIam very

successfulbutmysuscesshasastorybehindit.

MLUNGISIZONDO

Afterourlunchdatewepassbyherflat.I'm still

hardandmymindisplayingthosemindgames

trick.I'm sittingoppositeherandherdressisa

bituprevealingthatlittlepartofhervagina.I

standupandgotositnexttohergivinga

hungrykiss.Ourourkissgotheatedmakingout

clothesflyintheair.



"Idon'thavecondoms."Shetellsmebutmy

mindisfaraway.Ijustwanttofuckherpretty

bad.

"Iwillpullout."Asifitwillhappen.Sheagrees

andcomessitontopofme.Layflatonthe

couchandIlookatmymemberwhohadapre-

cum drippingout.Shefirstlyrubbedmydick

againsthervaginamakingmemoan.Damnthe

steam ofhotnessismakingmetoloosemy

senses.

Shepositionsherselfanddamnherpussyis

tightbutnotastightasPrecious.Shebeginsto

moveincirclesdrawingO'swithmydickinside

ofher.SheknowsherjobandforthatIapplaud

her.Sheridesmeupanddownineveryangle

makingmetogarbherwaist.



"AhhhhhMlu,"shecriessoftly,Ibegintomove

from underneath,hermakinghertotwerk

bouncingupanddown.Ipumpfrom

underneathshovingmyballsinmakingherto

moaninascream.Ipressherassagainstmy

upperthighsandwentonfasteruntilIemptied

allofmycum insideofher.

"Shit,"Icursecatchingmybreath.Thatwas

enjoyable."Yougood?"Iaskher,shehadher

headburiedonmyneck.

"YeaI'm good."ShepullsoutslowlyandIwatch

herasshewalkstothebathroom.

Icontinuetolaydowntoregainmystrength.

"Thatwasepic."Isaytomyself.
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I'vebeenadmittedfortwodays,twowhole

fuckendays.Ihatethesmelloftheisplace,I

hatethebluesheets,Ihatethefood,Ihatethe

doctors.Ijusthateeverythingaboutit!

"Don'tlookatmelikethat,Irefusetosmelllike

ahospital!"IcannotbathhereIwillendup

smellingliketablets.Hospitalwatersmellslike

shit,imaginemebathingwiththat.Nonever!

"Verywellthen,Iwilltellthedoctortokeepyou



hereforafewdays.Youhaven'ttakenabath

fortwodays.Thenurseswereupdatingmeof

everyscandalyouweredoing!"Hehalfshouts

makingmetojumpalittle.I'veneverseenhim

thisangry."Iwillfetchyoutomorrow."Hesays

grabbinghisphoneandcarkeys.Thisman

cannotleavemebehind.Heslowlywalksout,

sohisserious.

"Okay!Okay!Iwillgobath."I'm disgusted.The

wholetownwillsmelllikemedicationbecause

ofme.Itriedpreventingitfrom happeningbut

I'm overpowered.

ItookmyowntimebathingandImustsayIfeel

ashamed,thewaterissodirty.Iscrubbedmy

bodyuntilIwassatisfied.

"ThankheavensIdon'tsmell."I'm tryingto

convincemyselfthatIwasnotdirty.Butinan



actualfactIhaveMircoscopecrawlingallover

myskin.Ifeellighterafterbathing.Idressupin

ashortsummerdresssinceitwashotandI'm

wearingmymorningshoeswhichIfeelsomuch

comfortinit.

"NowyoulooklikeMaLucasnotthatpham

pham."Owhellnohedidn't.

"Youmeanphara,meandphara.I'm noteven

relatedtoanyofthosepeople.Entlekwenastay

hereanddonotfollowmebehindcauseifyou

doIswearI'm goingtotakethischildoutofmy

system andfuneralyouwithit!"Ipressmyteeth

together,I'm madashellyouknowwhatfustek

him includinghisbigballs.Iturntowalkout

andhefollowsmebehind.

"WaitformeHau."Herushesandfollowme



behindwithmybagsonhisshoulders.Iswearif

hetouchesmeIwilldealwithhim andhisbig

head.

ThecarIlockedgreatjustgreat.NowQueenof

EnglandmustwaitforHarryPotter.

"Stopstaringatmeandopenthedamndoor!"

Heunlocksthedoorandhelpmesits."I'm not

paralyzed."

"I'm justtakingcareofyouandmybeautiful

baby."Hesaysandmymindcomesback,this

idiotmademepregnant!Igetofthecarand

punchhisshoulderhurtingmyselfinthe

process.

"OuchGoddammit!HayPreciousstopit!"Heis

shoutingmakingmemoreangry.Weareatthe



parkinglot.

"Mystomach,myveintubesbaba.Youseeyou

Iwanttodealwithyoupregnatically."Ilookat

myfistandIimmediatelystartkickboxingin

theair.

"Precious,peoplearelookingatyou.Canyou

stopwithyourboxingmatch."Hesounds

defeated,Istopandturntolookathim.

"What!Iwasconnectingwithmybabyangithi

youdecidedtomakemepregnantcraving."I

sayoutloudmakingHendryscoffindisbelief.

"HereIam beingthethoughtest,Ithought

ChuckNorrishasawaken."Hehashishandson

hiswaistlikeawomanwaitingforgossip.



"Shutup!Can'tyouhearthatmybabyis

kicking."Ibrushmyflattummyandgoinside

thecar.

"She'snotevenshowingbutthebabyisalready

kicking.Thisisgoingtobethelongestnine

monthsofmylife.Godpleaserememberme."

Helooksatmemorelikereadingmysoul.This

manisdefinatelytakingmeforgranted.

"Shutupanddrive!"

LUCASHOMESTEAD

"L……Lucas,myson,"hisbeensingingthose

wordsforacoupleofdaysnow.Healmostdied

becauseofhisshamefulsins.Healways



wondershowcomeheneverlookedintothis

thetimetheboyswerestillyoung.Maybe

thingswouldhavebeendifferent.Ifhediesnow

willhissonburyhim?Willhebeabletomake

peacewithhisonlysonbeforeGoddecides

otherwiseabouthislife?

"Ididinform him sirbuthesaidhewillseeyou

whenhisready."Mybrothershiredastayin

nurse.Mywifedoesn'ttalknorwalk.Shejust

staresintothinspacewithoutblinking.Hehas

triedeverythingpossible,hetriedallthebest

medicationforherbutthere'snohope.Heis

alsostrugglinghimselfregardinghishealthbut

heistryingtokeepsaneforhiswife.

HehasbeentryingtoreachouttoHendrybut

heisalwaysbusyornotreadytotalktohim.He

knowsHendryhateshim andhedoesn'tblame



hisson.Hefailedhim asafather.WhatHendry

wentthroughissomethingthatwillalways

haunthim untilhegoessixfeetunder.

"Okay,"hesighsinfrustration,isthishow

Hendryfeltwhenhewasalwaysrejected?How

didhesurviveallthispainfulordeal?Hedidn't

knowthatbeingrejectedbyyourownblood

couldbringsomuchpain.Hesighedclosinghis

eyestryingtoescapefrom thethinkingworld.

HENDRYLUCAS

"I'm notaskingyou,butI'm tellingyoutodoit.

Youaregoingtodoitwhetheryoulikeitornot.

Yestheywrongedyouandlookonthebright

side,theirparentingskillsmadeyoustronger,

thatmadeyouabetterman.Iwanttoraisemy

kidsinpeaceandharmonywithoutanydrama.



Butitseemsasifyouwanttobringyourpast

intoourlives.Iwantmykidstohavea

relationshipwithbothfamilies.Myfamilyand

yourfamily.Youcannothateyourparents

forever!"Preciousisspittingfire.Thiswoman

changeslikeawheatherfocus.Sheisbasically

twoinone.Minutesagoshewaspunchingme

likeapunchingbagandnowshedecidesto

playmyadvisor.Ilookathersnoringnot

believingmyearsandeyes,minutesagoshe

wasblabbingandnowshe'speacefully

sleeping.Ishakemyheadsmilingadmiringmy

beautifulcrazywife.

"Howdoesonemakemefallinlovewiththem

thismadly."Isaytomyselfcaressingonher

softchecksmakingmearousedandmymindis

playingdirty.



"IfIdieIdie."IstripmyselfnakedandIlookat

mypumpingcock.Luckilyshe'swearingashort

dress,Idropdownherunderwearflippingher

overmakinghertolayonhersidewithme

sleepingbehindher.

"Damnyouheavywoman,"I'm liftingheroneleg

upplacingitonmythigh.Massagingherpussy

hasalwaysbeenmyfavourite,damnshe'swet

already.Istrokemydickrubbingitagainsther

tinywhole.Pushingitinsideofherfeelsso

damngood,Ilikehowherwallstightlygrips

accomodateingmydick.

"Fuck,"Igroan,wheneverI'm insideofherI

alwaysburnmakingmybloodjumpaelectronic

shock.Imoveslowlyinandoutofherslippery

pussy.Withthenxinxisoundmakesmysex

appetiteincrease.She'sstillfastasleepand



damnI'm enjoyingeverybitofit.Quickeningmy

paceisnotmyintentionsbutthegirlisonfire.I

grabheronelegliftingithighupintheair.

"Shit,"Icurse,Imightreleasetoosoon.

"EwuuuewuuuPresh."Ishovedallofmycum

insideofherexhalingoutloudtryingtocatchmy

breath.

Irolloutofthebedheadingtothebathroom to

cleanmyselfupandwearingmyclothes.Ifind

herstillsleeping.Thispregnancyismakingher

aheavysleeper.Iwipeherpinktinyfleshpussy

clean,notleavingtracesofthejuices.

IsitnexttoherandIdecidetodosomepaper

work.Minuteslatershewakesup.

"Ijusthadthestrangestdream ever."Scanning

herselfineverycorner.



"Isit,tellmeaboutit."Isaypushingthepapers

asidesnugglingmyselfnexttoher.

"Yo….youwerefuckingme."Shetouchesmy

dickandit'speacefullysleepingfrom allthe

hardlabour.

"WeneedtopraysoSatanwon'tcomeback."

She'salreadykneelingdownaskingGodto

protecthervigina.

DearGodIlovemycrazywife.Shedoesn'teven

knowthatImadelovetoherwhilstshewasstill

inhersleep.Itookmytimetolearnmoreabout

herconditionandit'sdeppressing.It'slikeshe

hasamnesia,hermindispracticallyhalf.Iwant

tolaughsobadbutletmetoolandlistentothis

hilariousprayer.



MLUNGISIZONDO

I'vegrowntolovePatienceasawhole.Shehas

acrazyhiddensidemorelikePrecious.I've

cometotermstoletgoofPreciousandfocus

onmyselfthisonce.Eventhoughshewillhave

asoftspotinmyheart.

"Done."Patiencesays,sheenjoyscookingjust

likePrecious.Itrysobadtonotnoticethe

resemblancebutI'm failing.Everythingshe

doesissimilartohers.

"Let'sgogetourselvesfeed."Weracetothe

kitchenandIbeathertoit.Ialwayswin

wheneverweplaygames,butwithPreciousI

neverwon.Shewasonetoughcookie.



"Mxm,"Ilaughathercraziness.Whopoutsat

thisage?

"Youlooksocutewhenyoudothat."Ismile

grabbingherbutt.Ilookintohershinybrown

eyesandkissthehelloutofher.

Shebrakesthekisspanting"thefoodisgetting

cold,"shesmiles,Ispankherbuttmakingher

giggle.

"AyMlustopit."Ienjoyspendingtimewithher.

She'scarefree,shemanagedtoopenupabout

thewrongsshedidinthepast.Shetoldme

aboutthesisterssheaboundedandhowmuch

shewishestohavearelationshipwiththem.I

likehowsheputtedherpastbehindherandall



shewantsshewantstostartafresh.

AMANDANGCONGO

"Iwouldliketobuyeachandeveryartofyours.

Yourworkisbrilliantyounglady.R100Kforall

three."Thisclienthasbeenbuyingmypaintings.

EversinceIopenedupmypersonalblogonthe

internetordershavebeenbuzzingleftandright.

Ihardlysleep,Itravelplacesjustbecauseofmy

paintings.

Iwanttoownaartstudioandthismightbethe

perfectopportunityforme.

"Sold."Isaywithaproudsmile.Istillusemy

mother'sgarageforselling.ButonceIhavemy

ownartstudioIwon'tbemakinghergaragea

mess.I'm thankfulthatshesupportsmein



everyway.

LastweekIgotaD.M from mygoldensister

askingforustomeetup.Iwasshockedand

anddidn'tknowhowtorespondtoherrequest.

Whyissherequestingtoseeme?Whatdoes

shewantfrom me?WheneverIthinkaboutthis

itmakesmyheartskipabit.LasttimeI

checkedtheyneverlikemypresence,they

practicallyhatedmeineveryangle.What

changed?Maybeshe'sdieing.

"Youdidit,I'm soproudofyou."HowcanIever

thankthiswomanforbeingtheirformeinbad

times.

"Thankyou."Isaygivingherahug,herhugsare

alwaysfilledwithlove.She'sawomanwho



knowswhatshewants,she'sbeenthroughalot

butGodsawherthrough.

"Nowgocook,"shetellsmewithastraightface

makingmetolaugh.Iwillforevercherishthis

womanwhoisrightinfrontofmyeyes.

THISMAN
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Ican'tsitalldayanddobasicallynothing,it's

noteven8:00andI'm alreadybored.Hendryis

indeedofanewPA,eversincetheEmilysaga

heisfindingithardtotrustanyhumanbeing.

Thembaisstillmypersonaldriverandmybody



guard.Idon'tneedthisbutheythedudesays

preventionisbetterthancure.Eversincehe

foundoutaboutmyblurryvision,hisbeenmore

cautioustowardsmyhealth.Isometimesask

myself,howdoesheputuptoalltheshitIput

him through?Thewayhelooksatmejust

makesmykneesweak.Ahhhhthismanismy

rideordie.

"I'llgobacktothehouse,I'm hungry."Themba

cries.Wenowtakeoneanotherasfamily.Just

becauseheismybodyguardthatdoesn'tmean

Ihavetolookdownonhim.Hisalsoahuman

beingwhoistryingtomakealivingbyputting

foodonthetableforhisfamily.

"Thefoodisinthefridge."Isaygettingoutof

thecarmindingmystep.PhewIdidn'tfall

maybeit'spartofmegrowing.



"Yesmam."Thembateasesme.Heknowsvery

wellthatIhateitwhenheaddressesmeinthat

mannerbuttodayIwillletitslide.I'm happy,too

happythatI'm goingtoseemyhusband'sbig

head.

IwalkinthebuildinglookingupandIremember

myfirstdaycominghere.Myinterviewwasa

disaster,buthereIam todaymarriedtothe

manwholovesmebeyondmyclumsiness.

"Goodmorningmam."Thenewreceptionist

greetme.AftersigningthatnewdealHendry

decidedtocleanthecompanyandhirenew

stuffs.Theonlypeoplewhowerenot

retrenchedarethecleanersandtheITguys.

Thosepeopleweretheoneswhostoodbyhim

whenthecompanyalmostcamedowncrashing.



"Howareyouthismorning?"Iask,She'svery

youngandalwaysquite.

"I'm goodmam."Sthandwareturnsthesmile.I

passbytheopenspacegreetingtherestofthe

newstuffandheadtomyhusband'soffice.

Aftersigningthattenderwedecidedtodo

renovationstomakeitlookmorespaciousand

morewelcoming.Ournamesarealwayson

paper'sflyingaround.

"Myfavouriteperson."Hendrygreetsmewitha

bonecrushinghug.IthinkIjustdied.

"Ican'tbreathe,IthinkI'm deadandaboutto

givebirth.Youhavesquashedmylungs

emotionally."



Hechuckleslooseningthetighthug,"youlook

beautifulMrsLucas."Kissingthetipofmy

noise.I'vegrowntoenjoytheseweirdkisses.

"HaybabyI'm justwearingjeans."I'm not

allowedtowearthoseglamorousmilliondollar

shoes.TakkiesandsleeperswilldountilIgive

birth.I'm notevenafanofpants,butMrright

herelovesmybehindmorewhenIwearpants.

"Andyouwearingmyfavourite."Helickhislips,

whatapervetofahusbandIhave.Helooksat

hiswristwatch."Interviewsarecommencingin

afew.Makeyourselfcomfortable,onsecond

thoughtscomelet'sgoIcan'tleaveyoualone."

Hegrabsmyhandandwewalkhandinhand.

HeenjoysbeingthemanandIalsogivehim the

upperhand.



"Ilikethenewinterviewroom."Theboardroom

wasverybigforinterviewstobeheldthere.A

miniofficewasthancreatedforconducting

interviews.

"Allthankstoyou."Hekissesmyearlobe.

Hendryisnotafraidtoshowmeaffection

infrontofthousandsofpeople.Hesmilesalot

wheneverheiswithmebutlooksmurderouson

theoutsideworld.Mostpeoplearestillafraidof

him andsomewonderhowdoIcopewitha

manwhohardlysaysawordtoanyone.It's

simple,lovehasdoneitall.

Wesatdownandluckilyweareinterviewing

onlythreecandidates.HonestlyspeakingI'm

boredandtiredbutIcan'tdisappointhim.He

lovesitwhenI'm around.



"Onemoreleft."I'm hungryandexhausted.I

can'twaittothrowmyselfonthecouchand

sleep.Myeyesaregettingheavierandheavier

bytheminute.

"Goodmorning."Afamiliarvoicegreets.Itiltmy

headupandoureyesmeet.ShelaughsandI

knowdramawillfollow."Whatisshedoinghere?

Don'ttellmethatyouthinkyouwouldbehired."

Shecontinuestolaugh.Iseeshestillhas

attitudefordays,Idon'twanttoentertainher

plusI'm hungryandtired.Thebestthingtodois

toleavewhileIstillcan.

"I'm hungry,Iwillseeyouwhenyoudone."I

perckonhislipsandwalkoutleavingherwith

confusion.Somepeoplejustdon'tgrowup!

LUCASHENDRY



"Thatlady…,doyouperhapsknowher?"I'm just

goingtoplaymycoolandseewhere'sthis

going.

"Yes,Sheworkshere."Isayfoldingmyarms.

"I'm sureshesleptwiththeboss,whocan

possiblyhirethatcrazyclumsygirl?"This

womanisstartingtogetonmynerves.

"Ithoughtyouarehereforaninterviewbutit

seemsasifwearediscussingmywife.Domea

favourlittlegirlandleavemypremisesbeforeI

callthepoliceonyoufortrespassing."Isay

withamurderoustoneandIseeherswallow

hard.



"Wife,asinmarried.Mrssomebody?"

"MrsHendryLucas."Iseeshockplasteredon

herface.Thisbetterbethelasttimeshelooks

downonmywife."BythewayIdon'thirepeople

wholookdownonotherpeople.Mywifeisthee

mostimportanthumanbeinginmylife.Since

youbetterthanher,whyareyoulookingfora

jobatherhusband'sworkplace?Talkabout

doublestandards.Womanlikeyoudisgustme

seriously.I'm lookingatyourapplicationand

youdonotevenhaveamerematriccertificate.

Thepersonthatyoulookingdownonis

studyingmusicandownsabeautifulrestaurant.

Nowgetyouassuponmywife'schairandget

outofmywife'spremises."

"I'm sorrysir,pleaseforgivemeI'llprove

myself."She'snowbegging,whothehelldoes



shethinksheis.Igobacktotheofficefinding

mygirlcurleduponthecoucheatingher

favourite.Shehashereyesclosedmoaning,I

guessthisfruitsaladmustbenice.

Iclearmythroattrytobraketheice,"thelady

thatwashere.Doyouknowher?"Iask.

Shesitsstraightup,"sheissomeonefrom the

past,actuallysomeoneIconsideredasasister

butshebetrayedme."She'sunbothered.

"Ow,"mymindpicksup,sheoncetoldmeabout

thissagger.Herexworksherebutshe'sliving

herlifelikethedudedoesn'texist.

"Idon'thateherbutIdon'twantheranycloseto

me."Inodagreeingwiththestatement.Iguess

she'sthattypeofpersonwhotrulyleavesthe



pastbehindandstartsherlifeafresh.Andthat

gotmethinking…….

"I'm thingofseeingMarcusandTiffanylater

today."Itrulythinkit'snowtimetodealwithmy

pastdemonsonceandforall

"I'm proudofyou."Shestandsupandcupsmy

face,I'm sureI'm smellingstrawberriesshit.I'm

proudofmyselftoo.

___________

Afterworkwedrovestraighttomyfather's

mansioninMusgrave.

"Youcandothis,I'm hereforyou."Shebrushes



myshoulderthisisnowornever.

Thedoorburstopenandwefreezelookingat

eachother.Hedropsdownonhiskneesand

startscrying.

"I'm sorry,I'm sorry."I'm notanemotional

personbutrightnowmyemotionsareallover

theplace.

"Getup,"Icommandhim andhestandsup.His

shakingandlooksweak.Ipullhim byhishand

makinghim sitonthecouch.Ilookathim andI

canseepainalloverhisface.

"Thankyouforlettingyourhearttocomesee

me.HendrymysonbeforeIdepartureonthis

earthI'm seekingforforgiveness.IknowI



wrongedyouinsomanyways,Iknowallyou

everwantedwasyouparentslovebutwe

tossedyouasidelikeyoudidn'tmatter.Ikept

onblamingyouforyourbrother'smistakes,

mistakesthatyouknewnothingof.From the

deptofmyheartI'm sorry."Hesniffs.

"Iwasallalonewithnoonebesideme.Iwas

lostwithnoonetohelpmefindtherightpath.I

wasachildandIwassufferingfrom someone

else'ssins.DoyouknowthatIstilldream about

mybrothertilltoday.Thosetwenty-fivebullets

beingshotrepeatedlystillringinmyears.

Thosebulletswerenotevenmeantforhim but

yettheyshothim rightinfrontofmyeyes.Do

youknowwhatwerehislastwordsbefore

takinghislastbreathe,hesaidtome,

'akunamathata'.HemeantImustn'tworryhe

willbeinabetterplace.Hissonistheonlything

thatremindsmeofmylatebrother,helefta



photocopyofhimself.I'm stillinpainandmy

parentswereshuttingmeout.Igreivedalone

causeIhavealwaysbeenaloner."Istoptotake

abreathtryingnottochokeonmyownsalavia.

"Youseethiswomanrighthereistheonlything

thatmakessenseinmylife.WithoutherI'm

dead,I'm nothing."ForalltheseyearsIwanted

tosharemyfeelings,iwantedtakeoutwhat

hasbeenhoveringinsidemychest.

"I…I.,"Hestrugglingtobreathe.Preciousranto

thekitchenandgothim aglassofwater.He

gulpeditdownwithouttakingabreak.

"Takeiseasy,"Precioustellshim.

"EvenifIdienow,I'lldieknowingthatyou've

spokenandtakenoutalltheangerthathas

beenheldupyourheartandchest.Iwasnever



thebestdadbutI'lltrytobethebestgrandpa

formygrandson.Yourmotherisupstairs."He

saysgettingupandwefollowhim behind.

ImayhateherformistreatingmebutwhatI'm

seeingnowslicesmyheartintopieces.

"Iforgiveyou."IsaysittingbesideherandIsee

atearpricklefrom hereyes.

"He...Hendry,"shecallsoutformynamesoftly.

She'slostalotofweight.Iholdherhandand

lookather."Pleaseforgiveme."Hervoiceis

barelycomingout.

"Eversinceshecamebackfrom thehospital

shehasn'tutteredanyword.I'm surprisedthat

shemanagedtocalloutforyourname."



"Idon'tevenknowwhattosay,"andIhonestly

don't.I'veneverhadadecentconversationwith

myparents.Andtodaywasthefirstanditfelt

awkwardforme."Hopeshegetsbettersoon."

___________

"Howareyoufeeling?"

"Better,IguessalltheangerIhadIventedthem

out."

Wespentalittletimewiththem afterourdeep

conversationandIevenfeltmybrothers

precence.

"I'm happy."Shesmileslookingatme.She'sthe

womanwhoforcedmetogomakepeacewith

myparents.Iwillforevercherishher.



"IloveyouMaLucas."AndIhonestlydowithall

ofme.

"IloveyoutooPapaLucas,awumaHerryHerry

MrMuscleManmadoda."AndhereIthought

werearegoingtohaveadecentconversation

shedecidestotakeaU-turn.
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"Goodluckbabe."Hopeshegetsthejobsoshe

canprovideforherfamilysincetheyare

strugglingfinancially.I'vegrowntoopenupmy



heartforher,itwasastrugglesincepartofmy

heartisstillwithPrecious.

"Thankyou."She'sblushinglookingallsortsof

cute.IthinkIlikehernewself.

"Letmebounce,goodluckagain."Iturnmy

heelstowalkpasttheopenspacearea.I

advisedPatiencetoapplyforthePApostandI

hopetheytakeher.AndIjusthopeallgoeswell

forher.I'm tryingbyallmeanstobethebest

boyfriend.

PRECIOUSZIKHALI

Ijusthopethedramathatunfoldedyesterday

won'trepeatitselftoday.Swaziwillalwaysbe

Swazi,shewillneverchangeandIwillnotgive



herthatsatisfactionthatshebrokemy

relationshipwithMlungisi.Andsurprisinglyshe

didawonderfuljobcauseI'm happywhereIam.

Iguessshewillneverchangeorevenlearn

from herpastmistakes.YesIhaveforgivenher

butsheisstillfullofherself.Ifshecontinues

withthatattitudeofhersshewilldefinitelynot

goanywhereinlife.

"Okaylet'skicksomebutt,"todayIam readyto

roastthem alive.Questionafterquestion,even

SteveHarveywon'thandlemyfire.

"Iwonderwhat'sonyourmind."Hesayssettling

downonachairsquashinghimselfnexttome.

Theroom isbigenoughformorethanfive

peoplebuthedecidestokillme.

"Mysittingarrangementisbeingkilled."Itryto



dismarkmyselfawayfrom him.

"Ifyoudaremove,Iwillfuneralyou."Isthata

threat?Hedoesn'tscaremeonebit.Didhejust

sayhewillfuneralme?Thismanisdefinately

fullofhimself.Ilookathisdarkblueeyesand

myheartjustmeltsfindingmyheartblushing.

Waitcanaheartblush?

__________

"Patience,"I'm shockedseeingherhere.This

womanstandingrightinfrontofmyeyesismy

sister,myfather'sdaughter,mydaughter's

father.Whichiswhich?Iwon'tcrackmyhead.

"Precious,"shecallsback.Shemustnotdare

cryonme.Herlipsaretrembling.



"Comehere."Istandupandopenmyarmsfor

herandshecomesrushingtomyembrace

droppingherbagonthefloor.Ilethercryonmy

shoulder,"shhhhit'sokay."Tryingtocalm down

theweepingPatience.

Shecontrolshersobsandlookstraightintomy

eyes,"Iletmymotherdecieveme,Iletjealousy

andgreedtakecontroloverme.Ishouldhave

beenthereforyou,butIneleglectedyouguys

whenyouneededmethemostbutinsteadIlet

thedevilcontrolme.Iletmyheartturninto

hatred,Idon'tevenknowthereasonbehindthe

hateIhadforyou.TilltodayI'm tryingtofind

answersastowhy.Iwon'tblamemymotherfor

everythingbecauseIinitiallytookpart.Ihada

chancetogoagainstherordersbutIjustturned

ablindeye."



"It'sallinthepast.I'm noteventhere.What

happenedinthepaststaysinthepast,whatyou

needtofixisthefuture.Idon'tknowyou

personallybutIwouldlovetohavea

relationshipwithmyoldersisterwhoisjust

monthsolderthanme."

Shelaughsinbetweenhersobs,"I'dlovethat

verymuch."Shehugsmeback.

"How's……MrNgwane?"Idon'tknowwhetherto

callhim dad.Ijustfinditveryweird.

"Heisnotokay,everythingisgoingSouthbut

wetryingsohardtobestrong.Afterthedeath

ofmymotherweletbygonesbebygones.She

wasaverytoxicwoman,herdeathactually



openedmyeyes."She'snotevenmovedbyher

mother'sdeath.

"Everythingwillgobacktonormal."Ireassure

her,Imaynotknowthestrugglestheyare

facingbutnothingstaysthesameforever.

"Arewestilldoinginterviews?"Hendryreminds

me,Ihavetotallyforgottenaboutit.Aftersuch

anemotionalhighlighthestillwantstogoon

withtheinterview?

"AwuMaHeriza,MaLucasisshrinked.I'm going

outforlunch.Shewillstartworkingasof

tomorrow."Heraisedhiseyebrowsatme.I'm

surehisshockedofmydecision.

Hesighedgettinguptakinghisnotepad,"see



youwhenyougetback.DoNOTdrive!"He

kissesthetopofmynoiseasusualandwalks

out.

Hestilldoesn'twantmetodriveandI

understandhisreasons.TherapyishelpfulandI

haveacceptedthewayIam.Idon'tknowhow

hemanagedtofullyacceptmewiththis

conditionthatIhaveandquitefranklyIdon't

understandit.

"Icanneverthankyouenough,Idon'teven

knowwhattosay."

Shetryingtostartaconversationbutit'sabit

wierd.

"Noneedtothankme,let'sgoourdriveris

outside."Wewalkoutandpeoplearelookingat

usconfused.



"Mam,areyouatwin?"SthandwaasksandI

canseetheconfusiononherfacemakingme

tolaugh.

"UthandainewsWena.She'smyoldersister."I

replyandthelookonPatienceface,ithadthat

pricelesslook.

IseeMlungisilookinglikehewasjustgunned

down.Hiseyesarefindingithardtobelieve

what'sinfrontofhiseyes.

"Babe,"Patiencecallsoutforhim andhewas

stillonhisownplanet.Soheisdatingher,no

wonderhelookslikehehasseenaghost.

Shamepoorguydidn'tknowandIwon'tstand

inthewayoftheirrelationship.



"Eyndoda,"Isnapmyfingersbringinghim back

tolife.

"Precious……y,…..youhaveatwin?"Shamepoor

guyisevensweating.

"No,wesister's."AndIthinkIjustcaughthim

offguard.Thiswasnottheanswerheexpected

Iguess.

"Wow,"that'sallhemanagedtosay."Iwillsee

youlater."HetellsPatienceandrushesoff.

"Okay,Iwonderwhat'shisproblem."

"Hewilltellyouwhenthetimeisright.Just

don'tputpressureonhim."IhopeMlungisiwill



notruinwhathehasnow.

MLUNGISIZONDO

Isuspected,butIdidn'twanttopushthe

buttons.WhatdoIdonow,Iusetodateher

sisterwhichIstilllove.Thisisonemessedup

shit.ItrysohardtoconvincemyselfthatI'm

overherbutclearlyI'm not.Idon'twant

Patiencetobearebound.Iwanttoopenmy

heartforherandbethemanIfailedtobefor

Precious.

"Dudeareyouokay?"Ngceboasks,wework

peacefullytogether.

Isighnotknowingwheretoevenbegin,"the

womanI'm datingnow,sheissister'swithmy



ex."

"Theexthatyoustilllove?"

"Yes,howdoIevencomecleantothecurrent

one?"

"Simple,tellherthatyouusetodatehersister.

I'm sureshewillunderstandandgoodthingthe

sisterismarried."Heimplores.

"Preciousisthesister."Ispititout.

"Precious,doIknowher?Ownoway!Dude."His

speecheless.

"YeaIknowright."FuckI'm doomed.



LUCASHENDRY

I'm surprisedthatmymotherhasgonefrom

worsetodoingjustfineinthecoupleofhours.I

lastsawheryesterdayafterwehad'thetalk'.

Sheprobablyneededmyforgivenessforherto

beokay.Ilovehowmylifehasturnedout,this

womanmademylifehavesomething

meaningful,somethingtobejoyfulabout,

somethingtoholdonto.Youknowthatfeeling

whenyougohometoyourwifeandkids,thejoy

Ihave.SometimesIevenskipworkjusttobe

homeearly.

ManIdidn'tknowhavingafamilywouldfeel

thisgood.

Ican'tstaythatlongwithoutthem bymyside.

GeraldJnrhasmadeitclearthatGabbscome



firstinhislife.Theadvantageofhavinga

grandmother.IgrewupwithoutonesoIwon't

takemysonawayfrom thathappiness.

Ilookatmywatch,shehasbeengonefortwo

fullwholehours.I'm thinkingofcallingher.

"YouknowwhatI'm goingtogetherIcan't

seem tofunction.Iknowshe'satthemall,the

cartrackersaysso."I'm surethiswomanfed

melovepotion.Ilockmyofficewalkingout,

thesewomenneedtostoplookingatmelike

thatI'm ahappymarriedman.

ZIKHALIHOMESTEAD

"Theylookliketwins."Theyarelookingatthe

picturesPatiencehasbeenpostingonher



WhatsAppstaus.

"ShetoldmethatPrecioushiredher."Cousin

explains,thefamilycouldn'tbemuchmore

happier.Theydoknowhowitfeelsliketosleep

withhalfportionoffood.Lifehasnotbeen

prettygoodontheirside.Afterthe

disappearanceofthelobolamoneywhichthey

gaveuplookingfor.Ngwanelosthisjobdueto

drinkinganddriving.Hewasatruckdriver,he

wastheoneprovidingforhisfamily.Now

withouthim workingeverythingistightand

unaffordable.

"Itoldyoushehasaheartofgold.Youcansee

itrightthroughhereyes."Oneoftheaunts

potrays.It'sfunnyhowtheyhatedthem years

back.



"EvenFatimahasgrowntobealovelygirl."

"Ilostoutonthetimeswhentheyweregrowing

up."Ngwaneimploreswithabrokenheart."I

wanttobeapresentfather."Heexhalesout

loud.

"Alliswellbrother."Hisbrothertappedonhis

shoulders.

PRECIOUSZIKHALI

"Whatabummer,myhusbandisalife

threatening."Istillwantedtospendmoretime

withPatiencebuthereismybigbabyiscrying.

"Ihadagreattime.Thankyou."Patienceisnot



asbadasIthought.Shetalksalotnonstop.

Sheneverrunsoutoftopic.HerandZozosame

Facebookgroup.

"Weshoulddothismoreoften."Webidfarewell

andwentourseparateways.Igavehermoney

tosendbackhomesothatNgwanecanbuy

groceriesforthefamily.Afterwhatshetoldme

Ikindoffeltbad.Justbecausetheydidmebad

doesn'tmeanIhavetoreturnthebadbackto

them.Youknowwhentheysaydogoodto

thosewhohavewrongedyou.Idon'thavea

heartofstoneafterall.

"NowIhavemywifealltomyself."Hendryis

beingababyrightnow.Howcanhestealme

justlikethat.Thismanistotallyathief.

"Idon'trecogniseyou."Honesttruthanhour



awaywithouthim nexttomejustmakesmy

daydullboring.Noonegetsonmynerveslike

hedoes.Nooneirritatesmelikehedoesand

noonelovesmelikehedoes.

"Butyoulovemeevenunrecognised."Hesmiles

brushingmyhandandfocusingontheroad.

Theselittleunusualthingsthathedoesjust

makesmewannagoinsanelymad.

"Chickengoat,mehhhhh."Teasinghim has

alwaysbeenthebest.Itjustbrightenshismood.

"Isthathowthegoatcrieswhenyouguys

slaughterit?"Heasks.

"Noitsingsmehhhhhmehhhhh."Heburstinto

laughtermimickingmyvoucemakingmetojoin.



Ilovethiscrazysidethathealwayshides.He

lookscuteandsexymakingmewet.

*

*

*

*

*

4MONTHSLATER
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MLUNGISIZONDO

WhowouldhavethoughtthatIMlungisiwould

bethismadlyinlovewiththemotherofmy

child.Owyeswearefourmonthspregnantand

Iwouldn'thavebeenmoreexcited.Itwashard

tomoveonfrom Precious,partofmestillhas

thatdeepconnectionwithher.Shewillalways

ownpartofmyheartbutIhavetoputmyself

firstandfindhappiness.Aftercomingoutclean

toPatiencewetooksometimeapartinorder

formetofindmyselfagainandIdid.

"Youseem tobeinagoodmood."Shewraps

herhandsaroundmywaist.

"Can'tafathertobe,behappy?"Sothisiswhat

howitfeelsliketobeconnectedtooneofyour

own?



"SeemslikeI'm beingreplaced."Shepouts

foldingherarms.Eversincewefoundoutthat

wearepregnantI'm makingsurethatIwantto

rightbyhersideatalltimes."andmyfatheris

stillwaitingforyourresponse."Asaman

inhlawuloisveryimportant.

"Myuncleiscomingdownthisweekend."Iwant

tohittwobirdswithonestone.Inhlawuloplus

amaloboloinoneday,thatwouldn'tbebad.

"Hmmmmmm,I'm tryingtogetholdofPrecious

she'snotpickingup.Ifeellikesomethingis

goingtohappen,ormaybeI'm goingmad."

Theirrelationshiphasturnedfrom 0to100.

Anotherpersonwouldn'ttakecareoftheir

familieslikePreciousdoesaftereverythingthey

havedonetothem.



"It'sthehormonesbabygirl."Sheclicksher

toungeandwalksawayleavingmeinstiches.

Swaziwastheworstgirlfriendamancouldever

find.I'm gratefulIfoundPatienceandmademe

abetterman.

"I'm gone,Idon'twanttobelate."Mymum is

prettymuchexcitedabouthernewjob.What

didItellyouaboutPrecious,thatonewill

alwaysseegoodinotherpeoplenomatterhow

badtheyhavewrongedher.Sheisonetrue

remarkablewoman.Shecameheremonthsago

demandingtoseemymotherKantiwomanhas

asneakyplanuphersleeves.Mymotherisa

dishwasherinherrestaurantandsheearns

bettercomparedtowhatsheearnedfrom her

previousjob.



"Goodluckmumzo."

"Takecareofmygrandchild."Shesaysrushing

outofthehouse.Thetopicinthishouse…..

babythisbabythat.

AMANDANGCONGO

"I'm hereforyou.Whenevertheydecidetoshit

onyoujustshoutforme."Nokwandalikesto

makeeverythingajoke.Ifindfinallyagreedinto

meetingmyfamily.TheycamedowntoDurban

from EasternCape.Idon'tknowwhattheywant

from mecausetheymadeitclearthatIwill

alwaysbeuslessandafailureinfrontoftheir

eyes.

"Theyarehere."Theydressedtokillonewould



swearthattheygoingtoacontest.

"Ishouldhaveworemysuit."Austineteases

makingustolaugh.Ihaveaweirdlovingfamily.

Theywalktowardsourtablewithsomuch

catwalkingliketheyowntheplace.Ifonlythey

knewthatthisplacebelongstomycrazysister

Precious.

"Amanda,"mymothercallsoutformyname

makingherselfcomfortableonthechair.

"Babe,wewillgiveyousomeprivacy,callme

whenyoudone."Austinekissesmyforehead

andwalksoutleavingmeyearningforhim.

"Mntasedon'tforgetorelsePreciouswilldeal

withyoupregnatically."Nokwandacannotshut



upattimes.Ifeellikegivingheraonebigslap.

Ilookatthem astheywalkouthandinhand

withThemba.

"Sisihowareyou,"hehehethisisthefirst.Dis

shejustcallmesisi.

"I'm good."

"Youlookpretty."Maybeifmymothertoldme

thisyear'sbackIwouldhavejumpedinjoybut

rightnowIjustdon'tfeelanything.

Ijustlookatthem waitingforthem tostart

talking."RightI'm sorry."

"Okay,"shedoesn'tevenmeanit.I'vehealed

andmovedon,I'veacceptedthatIwillneverbe



onewithmyfamily.ThankstoGabbsIfounda

motherinher.

"Soyouhavefoundyourselfanewfamilyand

youtotallyforgotaboutus?"Mymotherwill

neverchange.

"Yes,"I'm justgoingtogiveheraoneword

answercauseIdon'twanthertogettome.

"Sinceyoubecamerichwhenareyoucoming

backhome?"

"Wow,Ithoughtweweregoingtohavea

conversationlikecivilisedadultsbutclearlyI'm

stillhunguponthefamilythathatesme.Ihave

moneytomakenottimetowaste.Excuseme."

Istandupandwalkoutleavingthem behind.



That'sitIdonotwantthem inmylifeanymore.

Theyaregoodasdeadtome!

PRECIOUSZIKHALI

I'm sixmonthspregnantbutIlooklikeI'm about

togivebirth.IhatehowIfeel,Ihardlyfeelmy

legs,mybackiskillingme.Myeatinghas

increasedtripled.MyBPisalwayshigh,beingIn

andoutofhospitalsisexhausting.

"Youshouldseethenurseryroom."Hendryisall

excitedandI'm justalwaysemotional.He

hardlygoestoworkcausehewantstomakes

surethathetakescareofme.

"Myabdomenhurtsandmybabyhasn'tmoved

today."Iwasadvisedbythedoctortotakenote



ofthebabymovements.

"Doyouneedanything?"

Itrysohardtoignorethepainsbuttheyarejust

gettingmoreintense."Ithurts."Itellhim,it'slike

someoneisjustreapingmylowerpartofthe

body.Itrytostandupbutmybodyfailsme.

"Babyyoubleeding."Hendry'svoiceisfullof

panickmakingmeweak.Myvisionisblurry.He

picksmeupgentlynotmindingallthedropsof

paintonhisbody.

Ifeellikemybodyisgivingup,thedrivetothe

hospitalseemstobelong.Ican'tholdonany

longer.

"Babypleasestaywithme."Hendryisshaking

me.I'm feelingmystrengthbeingsuckedoutof



mysystem.

LUCASHENDRY

"Acoma,howcansheslipintoacoma.She

wasjustfineafewhoursago.Whatdidyoudo

tomywife?Whatthehelldidyoudo?"Thiscan't

behappening,she'spregnantshedoesn'tneed

allthisstress.Sheshouldbehappyenjoyingher

pregnancy.

"Weranallthetestsbutunfortunatelywedid

notpickupthecauseofherslipingintoacoma.

Butwepromisetorunmoreteststofindout

what'swrong."

"Thisisunbelievable."Iranoutofwords,Idon't

knowwhethertobeangry,madorsad.Wewere



advisedthatherpregnancywillhave

complicationsinalaterstage.

"Youneedtohavefaith,thingslikethesedo

happen.Positivityisallthatneeded.Keepherin

yourprayersatalltimes.Andanotherthing

whenyouvisithermakesureyouremindherof

allthegoodmemoriesyouusetohave.Remind

herofthegoodthingsshelikesdoing.Thatis

theonlywaythatwillbringherbacktolife.

Sinceshehasahighriskpregnancywecannot

priscribeanymedicationsforher,itwillcause

morecomplications."

"Wow,"I'm lostforwords.Everythinginmeis

justslowlyfadingaway.Icannotgiveupnow

we'vecometofar."CanIseeher,"

"Thiswayplease."Ifollowthedoctorbehind,



myhearthasbeensmashedintoamillion

pieces.Mybodypartsfeelliketheyarebeing

grinded.

Ilookatallthemachinesconnectedtoherbody.

Iholdhersofthandstakingadeepbreath.

"YouknowwhenIfirstsawyou,Isaidtomyself

thisisthewomanforme.Iwantedawoman

thatwillchallengemeandyoucamealong.You

knowIstillwatchthattapeofyourunningout

ofthebuildingtryingtododgeyourinterview."I

smilethroughmytears,"Imissyourvoice,your

uglylaugh.Imisshowyouannoymebutmost

importantlyImissyourclumsiness.Iwantyou

totofightforus,Gneedsyou,Ineedyou,your

familyneedsyou.Youmademereconnectwith

myparents,somethingIneverthoughtitwill

happen.Theconditionthatyouhaveisnot

backingyoudownatall.ThedayIfoundout

thatyouwerepregnantIwasoverthemoon



withtheexcitement.Youarecarryingaminime

insideofyou.AndGodblesseduswithyet

anotherson.Pleasebestrongforus,Idon't

knowhowmylifewillturnoutifIlooseyou.I

willberightherewaitingforyou.Iloveyou

foreverandalways."Themachinesstartedto

beeplikecrazy,herbodywasshaking.The

doctor'sandnursescameinrushingtryingto

stabilizeher.

"MerLucas,canyoupleasestepouside."

"I'm notleavingmywife!"I'm pacingupand

down,sweating.Thiscan'tbehappening.Ilook

ateveryonewhowasrunningaroundwith

countlessmachinesanddripsconnectedtoher.

Themachineswentquitemakingeveryonelook

atmeshock.



"Timeofdeath,13:45,ababymustbedelivered

asinrightthisminute!Preparetheimergency

room!"Oneofthedoctor'sshout.Ifelttheroom

gettingsmallerandsmaller.Godcan'ttakeher

awayfrom mehecan'tpunishmelikethis.

WhatwillItellourkids?

"No,no,nonotherpleasenotmywife.Notmy

wifeIcan'tlooseher!Killmetoo,Iurgetoto

takemeoutofmymysery,killme.Iwanttodie,

Iwanttodie."Ishakeherbodytryingtowake

herup.I'm failingtoacceptthatmywifeisgone,

sheisnotdead.

"Mywifeisnotdead,Icanfeelitsheisnot

dead!"

"MrLucasI'm a………."



"Shutup!Justshutthefuckup!Mywifeisnot

dead!"Theysaymendon'tcrybutIcan'tkeep

thepainI'm feelinginside.Myhappinesshas

beenshortlived!
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HENDRYLUCAS

Fortwofuckenwholedaysthere'snosignof

lifeinher.I'm givingup.Ijustlostmywifeand

mysonatthesametime.Ijustlostapartofme,

Ijustlosttheloveofmylife,Ilostmyfamily.

HowdoIcopeafterthistragedy.

"Youhavetoeatsomething."Myparentscame

inlastnightandImustsaythisisthefirsttime



theyhaveevercaredforme.

"He.…howwillIeatwhenIlostmyownfamily."

I'vebeenswimminginmypooloftears.I'm

findingithardforthistosinkin.

"Iknowithurts.Imaynotknowtheloveyou

sharedbutIcanseethatyoudoloveher.Doit

foryourson,Geraldneedshisfather.Doyou

thinkheenjoysseeingyoulikethis.Nohe

doesn't,heaslolosthismum andabrother.He

istooyoungtounderstandbutyourarehurting

him emotionally."

"Whereishe?Ihaven'tseenhim intwodays."

YesI'm hurtingbutIcan'tneglectmysonlike

this.



"Austinetookhim toGabbs,Iwonderhowshe

isholdingup.Itwillallpassson.Ican'ttakethe

painbutyouneedtobestrong."

Isighlookingatherpictures,whyhasGod

forsakenme?Ican'tstomachanythingright

now.Iwillpassbythehospitalandseeherfor

theverylasttime.It'stimeIreleaseherbodyto

themorgue.

PRECIOUSZIKHALI

"YewenaMasaka,soyouhavefinallykilledme

heh!"Itrypunchinghim butitjustrunspast

throughhim.

"Haven'tchangedIsee.Mybrotherisfunerald

inthismarriage.Anywayletmenotkeepyou



waiting.Ijustwantedtothankyoupersonally."

Ghostmanisstartingtogetonmynerves.He

isallsmilesyethestolemefrom theplanetof

earth!

"Thankme,whatforexactly?"ThisIwould

definitelylovetohear.

"Forreunitingmyfamily.Formakingmyfamily

awholeagain.Formakingmybrotherthebest

man.Forbeingthebestmotherachildcould

everaskfor.Heretakethis."Heisgivingthree

ribbons,twobluesandonepink."OneforGerald,

andotherforHendryJnrandanotherfor………

youwillfigurethatoneonyourown.Iwouldn't

wanttoruinthesuprise."Heflashesasmile

revealinghisperfectlylinedupwhiteteeth.And

thanitclickswherethehellam I!



"Wheream I?"Thisplaceiscompletelywhite,

thegrassiswaytoosoft.

"Inheaven."Hesmiles,helikessmilingthatI've

noticed.

"Owhellno."Ididn'twasteanymoretimeIran

asfastasIcould.IfI'm inheavenwhichladder

didIuses.Ineedtogetdownasquicklyas

possible!MaWeaponsthink!Unfreezeyour

mindanduseit!

"Golliat!Golliat!Yehheniwebantu,Cebolethu

helpmefly."

"Willyoustoprunning,youmightjustgivebirth."

Hestartlesmefrom behind.

"Areyoufollowingme?"IthinkI'm goingcrazy.



"Isin'tobvious."Hecomesclosemakingmeto

freezeonthespot,heputhishandsonmy

stomachandwhisperedaforeignlanguageI

don'tknow.

"Ifyoubewitchingmefirebacktose…….."my

toungegottwisted,myeyesaresleepy.

"Go,"hepushedmemakingmetofallback

surprisinglyIfeltlikeI'm flying.Myeyesare

shutclosed,I'm hearingcries,acryofaman.I

feltconnectedwiththisman.Myheartskipsa

beatwheneverIhearhissobs.

HENDRYLUCAS

I'm lookingatmywife'spalehelplessbody.It's



timeImakeadecision,adecisionthatwill

alwaysbringhurtwheneverIthinkofit.A

decisionthatwillslowlykillme.Therestofthe

familyishere,it'sheartbreaking.Hermotheris

tryingtobestrongbutit'shard.

"Bhus'mandedandoda.Sheisfakingherdeath

letmedealwiththisone."I'm toodrained,too

emotionaltodealwithZozo'scrazinessand

tantrums.ZozoliftedherhandgivingPrecious

onehellofasmack.

"Whatthefuck!Areyoucrazy!YouknowwhatI

needsomeairbeforeIlooseit."I'm noteven

angryI'm justdefeated.

"Don'tworryshewillcomeback,I'm sureJohan

istellingherthosefairytalestories."Shelooks

proudofwhatshejustdid.She'sevenbumping



aroundlikeaboss.Thiswomanisinsanely

crazy.

"Didshejustmoveherhand?"Amandasays

rushingbyhersidemakingeveryonetolookat

heranxiously."I'm notcrazyIsawherhand

moveiswear!"Shebeginstocry."Iswear

mama,I'm notcrazy."

"Comehere,Iknowithurtsbabe."Hermother

pullsherintoatighthug.Ishutmyeyesletting

mytearsstream downmyface.Ilookedather

onelasttime,andnoticethatshejustblinked.

"Precious,MaLucas,babe."Istandbyherside

holdinghersofthand.Shesqueezesitgently

makingmetogaspinshock."Babycanyou

hearme?"ImightbecrazybutIknowwhatI'm

seeing.Shesqueezesmyhandagain.



"Sonshe'sgone.Youhavetoacceptfateand

moveone."Mymothertriestotalkmeoutofit

butI'm havingnoneofit.Irushouttogocalla

doctor.ThedoctorbelievedthatI'm crazy

probablyI'm loosingmymind.

"MrLucasyourwifeisgone.Shewassuppose

tobeatthemorguebynow.Butyouforcedus

tokeepherhere.Pleasesignthedocumentsso

wecouldreleaseherbody."

"No,IknowwhatIsaw.Mywifeisstillalive.

PleaseIbegyou,justhavealookatherthisone

lasttime.Ifmyassumptionswerewrongthen

youhavetherighttosueorevenarrestme."I've

beenbegginghim forthepastthirtyminutes.

Hefinallygaveinandagreed.



Examiningher,hedidn'tshowanyexpressions

onhisface.Itwasjustemotionless.

"And,"Iask,Iwanttoknow.Iwanttolethergo.

IwanttobesurebeforeImakeanydrastic

decisions.

"Unbelievable,a...she'salive.Howdidthis

happen?"Thedoctorisconfusedlikeeveryone

elseinthisroom.Preciousflickedhereyes

opentryingtoregainhersight.Thiscan'tbe

happening,didGodreallyhearmycries.

"Hahahawhatdidyoubringforme,Iknow

Johangaveyousomething.Itoldyoushe'snot

deadshe'sfakingit.Howcanshediewithout

registeringforthegovernmentmoney,imali

iqolo."ZozoifonlyshecanjustshutupFortwo

minutes.



Ilookatmywifewhoscanninghereyesaround

lookingalllost.Oureyesmeetmakinghereyes

glisterwithtears.Ifthisisaprankcanitbereal.

Godcan'tplaywithmyemotionslikethis.

"Shhhhh,I'm hereit'sokay."Iholdhertightly

ontomychest.Idon'tseemylifewithoutthis

womanbymyside.Tobelievethatshewas

deadwillforeverkillme.Everyoneisemotional

andhermother'ssobsbroughtsomuchpain.
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PRECIOUSZIKHALI

"I'vebeenheavenised,Iwillkillyourstupid



brotherHendry."It'sbeenthreemonthsandI

havebeendoingjustfine.Mypregnancyhas

notgivenmeanycomplications,Ithasbeen

smoothandenjoyable.Afterwakingupfrom

thehospitalmymindtotallywentshut,the

painswereallgone,theclumsinesshasgotten

less.It'slikeIwasabornagain.Mystomachis

tentimesnormal.ToeventhinkthatIwasonce

inheavenmakesmybodycold.

"Babybreath,"

"Don'ttellmetofuckenbreathe.Ifuckenhate

youforputtingyourbigheadinsideofme."Who

saidlabourpainswerewaljinthepark.Inever

knewtheywerethishorrific.

"I'm sorryMaLucas."Hendry'svoiceisannoying

merightnow.Everythingabouthim makesme



sick,hiswalk,histalk,hissmilemakesme

wannavomit.

"Ihateyou!"

"Hendryletherbeorelseshewillchopyour

headoff."Hismotherwarnshim.I'vebeenin

thishospitalformorethanfivehours.Right

nowIfeellikepushinganddamnrightI'm

pushingthisbabyoutofmysystem."Precious

whatareyoudoing?"Ishismotherseriously

goingtoaskmesuchacrazyfuckenstupid

question?

"Can'tyouseeI'm pushing."Icontinuetopushu

tilthedoctorrushedthrough.

"Owhellno!"Hendryfaintsrightafterhejust



lookedatmyvigina.

"YoucandoitMrsLucas."Thedoctorbegsme.

IpushwithallthestrengthIhave,Ifeltmy

viginastretchinginamassiveforce."Thehead

isoutkeeppushing."Heinstructs.

Minuteslateragushingsoundexclaimsmaking

everyonegaspinexcitement.I'm too

exhaustedtoevenaskwhatistheproblem.My

motherisemotional,Hendry'smotherispraying

thankingherluckystarsforasecondtodoright

byhisson.

"Owmygoodness,heissotiny."Mymotheris

waytooemotional.I'm guessingthat'stearsof

joy.

Somethinginsideofmewantstocomeout,

somethinghugewantstotearmyviginaagain.



"Goodheavens."Thedoctorsaysrushingtome.

"Theheadisout."Heshouts,mylowerpartof

thebodyiscompletelynumbtoevenfocusas

towhatisgoingon.

"Twins?Youjusthadababygirl."Sheistotally

beaminginexcitement.Myminddriftsbackto

thefaintedHendry.Hewastakenoutofthe

room.Iwonderhowhisdoing?Iwonderwhat

madehim faint?Ismyvaginathatbadlooking?

Butwhenheisinbtweenmylegshissweats

andmumblessweetwordsinmyear.Mxm he

mustbecrazy,lethim fainttillJesuscome

back.

"Waitdidyousaytwins?Liketwobabes,one,

two?I'm funerald.Iam deadpleaseLord

borrowmeyourleadertogodealwithghost



onceandforall.

HENDRYLUCAS

WhatthehelldidIjustsee?Thatblackthing

comingoutofmywife'svigina,itwashugeand

scary.Idon'tthinkI'lleverbethesameagain

afterwhatIsaw.Ijustlostconsciousnessright

after,itwastoobigformyboots.

"Areyouokaysir?Youstilllooktraumatized."

Thesenursesarefindingitamusing.Theyhave

beenlaughingtheirlungsout.

"I'llbefine."IsaythinkingaboutwhatI'vejust

saw.Theblood,owGod.Sothisiswhatwoman

gothroughwhengivingbirth?Willherviginabe

thesameagain?I'm nevermakinglovetoher



everagain!Idismarkmyselfgettingoffthebed.

"Ismybabyboyokay?"

"Yourbabiesarefineandhealthy.OwmyGod

theyaresocute."Sheblushes,okaydidshejust

saybabies.

"Babies?"

"Yes,yourwifegavebirthtotwinssir."Shesays

andwalksoutoftheroom.Okthat'sitthis

nurseiscrazy.Irushouttoherwardandtomy

freekerysupriseshe'scarryingtwowhole

fuckenbabies!

"How?When?"I'm confused,I'm actuallymore

thanconfused.



"Guessthegirlwantedtobeasuprisemiracle

daughter."Mymothersayspeepingthroughthe

babiesblanket.Howcaneveryonebethishappy

whileI'm thistraumatized.

"Awumyfainter,Mrfaintness,MrMuscleMan.

Whydidyoufaintvele?"Nowmywifeisteasing

me,greatjustgreat.IfonlyshesawwhatIsaw

shewouldn'tbesayingallthis.Idon'tevenwant

tocomenearher.

MLUNGISIZONDO

"Yougood?Areyoucomfortable?"Beingseven

monthspregnantisextremelyachallenge.I

growtolovemyfamilydaybyday.

"Imissmyteddybear."Idon'tknowwhythehell



sheissoobsessedwithteaddybears.Those

thingsareforkidsforheavensake!

"Haubabe."I'm defeatedandIknowshewillbe

screaminginnotime.It'slikeshehasafull

packoftearsalwaysreadytoburst.

"DoyoureallyhatemethatmuchMlungisi?You

saidyoulovemebutyouturntodothistome!"

Emotionalblackmail,thishappensdayand

night.Whenisshegivingbirthagain?Remind

menevertoimpregnateawomaneverinmylife.

"Bekezelandodaonlytwomonthsleft."My

motherenjoysseeingheronlysonsuffer.I'm

alwayswrongandPatienceisalwaysright.

Patienceistheemosttrulyemotional

blackmailistwhodoesn'tgettired.



"Y….youpig."I'vegottenusedtoherinsults.I

don'tknowwhymymotherisfindingthis

amusing.Noneofthismakesitfunny.My

wholeworldhasbeenturnedupsidedown.

Isighlookingathercryingself.Whocriesforan

uglyteddybear?

Iswearoncewegetmarriedwearenothaving

anotherbaby.ThreemonthsbackIpaidforher

doweryandImustsayitwasthebestthingI've

evercomeacross.Everythingwentaccordingly.

I'm justamazedbymyselfonhowIturnedmy

lifearound.Swazisuredidanumberoneon

ruiningit.LasttimeIheardsheisnowdrug

addict.Shegaveupinlifetooquickly.

AMANDANGCONGO



"Yes!yes!I'llmarryyou."Idon'tbelievethis.

WhatdidIdotodeserveamanlikeAustinewho

acceptedmewithallmyflaws.Mypast

mistakesmademestronger.

"Wow,youhadmethereforaminute."Hepicks

meupandsprungsmearound.

It'struewhentheysayGodworksinmysterious

ways.MebeingMrssomebody.

"Thankyouforchoosingme."I'm beyondhappy.

Mylifechangedoutwithina360degree.IfIhad

tochangemylifenow,Iwouldpossiblychange

nothing.Myfamily……thosepeople,Idecidedto

justrightthem offcompletelyfrom myheart.

TheydiedthedaytheysaidI'm afailureandI

wouldn'tbeanyoneinlife.Lookatmetoday,I

ownaArtGallery,andmyartissellinglikeI'm

usingwozawoza.



MydearsisterNokwandagotascholarshipto

studypsychology.She'sapeople'spersonand

thatdepartmentwilldefinitelylookgoodonher.

HerandThembaareinseparable,wherever

thereisNokwandathereisThemba.There

relationshipisgrowingstrongwhichIadmire

alot.

Mymotherhasbeenthebest,Idon'tknow

wherewouldIhavebeenifshedidn'tpickme

upfrom thegutters.Iwasbasicallytrashwho

knewnodirectioninlife.Butfortheloveof

Gabbsshegavemeshelterandlove.Mylife

hasturnedouttobeglisterygold.

ZIKHALIHOMESTEAD

LifefortheZikhali'shasturnedouttobe

smooth.Nodrama,nofights,nogreed.



Everythingisjustpeaceful.Precioustookit

uponherselftobuildasupermarketforher

family.ThemissingmoneythatMaNgwane

stoleisthesamemoneythatPrecioususedto

makeanameforherfamily.KwaNgwaneisone

ofthebestsupermarketsyoucouldeverfind.

Everyonehasahandinsteadofhiringpeople,

theydecidedtoworkasafamily.

"Ngwane,uzelendoda.Youraretrulyblessed.

Yourdaughter'saremakingusproud.I'm sure

Fatimawillgrowtobeanamazingwoman.Not

forgettingNokwandawho'spursingherdreams.

Mybrotherwouldhavebeenproudofher."The

auntstated.Theycouldn'tbelievethatPrecious

coulddothisforafamilythatneglectedthem.

"I'm blessed,andI'm gratefulthathermother

forgaveme."Ngwaneimplores.Hetooktime



uponhimselftobehumbleandbegfor

forgiveness.Theydotalkfrom timetotime

regardingkids,co-parentingiseasyforthem.

"Indeedyouare.WetheZikhali'sownthewhole

supermarket.Godworksinandmysterious

ways."Unclefeelslikeheownsthecentreof

theuniverse.

Ngwanelooksathisbrotherandsawhappiness

inhim.Thethingstheyhavebeenthroughasa

family,thefightsandKilling.Zondiwethe

craziestofthem all,Ngwaneneverknewhow

muchhelovedhissister.Yestherewasatime

whenhealmostkilledherandforthatitwill

alwaysbringpaininhisheart.Asmuchashe

hatestosaythesewords'I'm happyMaNgwane

passedon'.Ifshewasstillalivethisfamily

wouldstillbeindramaandhateredamongst



eachother.SamegoesforBuyisile,thatwoman

doesn'tknowthewordpeace.Buthehopes

theyareinabetterplace.

NGCONGOHOMESTEAD

"Imessedupagaindidn'tI?"Amanda'smother

issinkingintodepression.Shetriedsomany

timestotakeherlifebutneversucceeded.

Amandaisgoneforgoodandnevercoming

back.Shepushedherawayintoanother

woman'sarms.Insteadofhermolding

somethingthatbelongstoher,shethrowsit

awayforthevulturestofeastinher.

"Youdid.Iguessyouneverlovedherasyou

claim.Ilostoutonagoodsisterbecauseofyou.

Whatdidsheeverdotoyou?



"Shewasalwaysatroublesomechild."Shenow

knowsthateverychildgoesthroughthatstage

whereamotherneedstobetoughandguide

theirchildreninarightpath.

"That'showeveryonegrows.Doyoureally

expectachildtobeperfectwithoutanyflaws?I

wishyoushouldhavegivenbirthtoachildthat

willalwayscaterfor24/7.Doyouknowhow

manyabortionsIdid?DidyouknowIsleptwith

myexhusband'sbrother?Didyouknowmeand

mystepfatherwerefuckingrightunderyour

roofbeforehepassedon?Noyoudidn'tknow

allthatbecauseyouwerebusypaintingmeas

aninnocentrespectfulchild.Amandawasway

toobetterthanme.Allsheeverwantedwasfor

youtonoticeherasherownmother.Butnoyou

werebusyworshipingthegroundIwalkedon."

Lakhiwebelievesthathermotherfailedinto



parentingherowndaughter.Amandausedto

bethesweetestofthem alluntilthedaytheir

mothermadeherthemonsterthatsheturned

outtobe.

Hermothersattherenotbelievingherears.

Whatdidshejusthear?Soallthiswhile

Lakhiwewasjustpretendingtobethatquite

observedchildbutdeepdownshewasadevil

herself.Asamothershehadachancetofix

theirbrokenrelationshipwithAmanda,butthat

isnotgoingtohappenbecausesheblewallof

it.Hermotherheldontoherchestthathas

beengivingherproblemslately.Shedoesn't

knowwhetherit'sstressorthechemicalshe's

beenusingtryingtocommitsuicide.Godyou

dogivebirthtokidsbuttheyaretotaldifferent!

THISMAN
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ChristopherNdathaneandChristineSinezeliwe

Lucas.Howdolovemybabiesnames,those

tinyhandsjustwarmsmyheart.Theribbons,-

nowIunderstandwhatGhostmean.Christine

Sinezeliweisindeedasuprisemiraclechild,

eventhedoctorsdidn'tpickupthatIwas

carryinganotherbabyinsideofme.Theribbons

aremeantforsuccessandluck,atfirstHendry

didn'tunderstandbutIhadtomakehim

understand…-thatthisgiftcamefrom his

brother.Idon'tknowhowtheylandedontopof

mybedthenextmorning,buttheywerethere.

"MaLucasthebabyiscrying."Lucasshouts

from thetoilet.Ihavethemonitoronmyhand



andIcanhearmybabycrybutI'm just..…Idon't

know,Ifeellikeignoringher.

Igototheirnurseryroom andChristinethelittle

devilisup.

"Whyareyoualwayscrying.Youareadefinition

ofatrueghost."Ishushher.Ibreastfeedher

andshefallsbacktosleepaftershehas

suckedallofthefoodIateoutofmybreasts.

Thesekidsaretraitorstheytooktheirfather.

Eventheireyes,theyaredarkbluejustliketheir

fathers.Suchtraitors!

"Needanyhelp?"

"She'sasleep.Sheisgoingtobethemost

troublesomechildever.Icansenseitinmy

bones."Hendryjustlooksatmewithhiswith



hiseyebrowsup."Yini,it'sthetruth."

"Bones,youareoneofthebestsensorsI've

evercomeacross."Iwon'targuewiththisman.

"HendryLucas.Youcancatchuponwork,

Gabbswillbehereanytime."Itellhim.Hestill

refusestotellmewhatmadehim faintatthe

hospital.Ourparentsdocomefrom timeto

timetocheckonus.Nowthatmybabiesare

threemonthsoldtheyaregettingbiggerand

stronger.

"Hmmmmmm,"heturnstowalkaway.Hendry

isworkingfrom homeuntilthebabiesturnsix

months.WhatdidIdotodeserveahusbandlike

him?Notevenoncehemademefeel

unappreciated.Amanthatacceptsyouand

yourflawsisamanforkeeps.Ipraytogrowold



withthisman.

Patiencehasjustgivenbirthtoabeautifulbaby

girlandherbabyjustturnedamonthold.I've

neverbeenthishappyinmyentirelife.

"HendrickRucasBhus'mane,wakethebabies

up."IfmymotherbroughtAuntZozohereI

swearI'm goingtodealwithher.Ilookatthem

andmymotherjustshysaway.

NGCONGOHOMESTEAD

"She'sdead."Lakhiwetelltheneighbours.It

hurtsthathermotherisnomorebutshedied

withoutfixingthebrokenrelationshipwithher

daughter.

"UphiuAmanda?Namanjeusagijimisana



namadodaAbantu?(Where'sAmanda?Does

shestillrunafterpeople'shusband's?)Oneof

thenoisyneighboursasks.

"IfyouarehereforgossipIsuggestyouleave

mymother'scompoundinpeace.Weare

mourningandyouareherefishingforthings

thatdoesn'tconcernyou."Lakhiweclicksher

toungeandwalksawayleavingtheneighbours

inawebecauseofherbehaviour.Theyalways

thoughtshewasthesweetest.

LakhiwetextedAmandainformingherabout

theirmotherspassing,surprisinglyshecalled

herback.

"IthoughtIshouldjustletyouknoweven

thoughIknowyouwon'tbehere."Lakhiwe

states,there'sanawarkwardsilencefora



while…..

"I'llcometothefuneral."Amandastates.Yesit

hurtsthathermotherwasnottherewhenshe

neededherthemost.Shewantstomoveon

andforgetaboutherasmuchasithurtslife

moveson.Lakhiwesighedinreliefknowingthat

hersisterwillbeavailablefortheirmothers

funeral.It'sabouttimetheyfixtheirrelationship

andbesister'sthattheyneverwere.She

wonderedifwillsheeverforgive?Asmuchas

shewrongedhershestillwantstobehersister.

MLUNGISIZONDO

"Theprincesisfinallyup."Ipickmydaughterup

whowassuckingdrylyontoherfingers.She's

soadorablejustlikehermother.I'dnever

thoughthavingababywouldfeelthisgoodand



heartwarming.IwonderhowPreciousiscoping

withthreekids.

"I'm replacedalready,I'm sohurt."Patienceheld

ontoherchestdramatically.Ilovethiswoman.

"AndindeedyouarereplacedMaka

ElonathembaZondo."Shesmilescaressingon

ourdaughter'ssoftcheeks."Ihopeshedoesn't

behavelikeherauntPrecious."

"Didyoureallyhavetogothere."Welaughed

thinkingofthecrazythingsPreciousnormally

does.

"I'm justthinkingoutloudHau."Shesmilesand

looksatme."Thankyouforbeingthebestman

andsoontobehusbandformeandthebest



fathertoourdaughter."

"Nothankyouforbeingmylightinthedarkness.

Youshowedmetheway,ifyouhaven'tcame

intomylifeIwouldhavebeenstillstuckinmy

past."I'm gratefulthatIhaveherbymyside

always.

"Haveyousetthedateofumkhehlo?"Owyes

wearedoingittheoldAfricanway.

"Yes,onyourbirthday."Shewinksatmeand

walksaway.That'sliterallytwomonthsaway.Is

thiswomantryingtobankruptme!

"AyeyeBafanaayeye."Mymotheralways

rejoiceswhenPatiencemakesmylife

miserablebutinasexyway.



HENDRYLUCAS

Christineisdefinatelygoingtobea

troublesome.Christopherisalwaysquitelikean

anglethatheis.

"Youseeyourdaughter!"Mywifeistemporarily

insane.Nowthatshehassomeonewhowill

keepheronhertoesI'm relaxedandhappy.

"Likemotherlikedaughter.Paybacktime

mama"Ilaughmylungsout.Ienjoywatching

herrunningupanddownlikeaheadless

chicken.Whowouldhavethoughtmyallmighty

wifeisgoingbonkers.Thisisdefinately

somethingtolaughabout.

"Younothelping!"She'smadashell.



Christopherismorecalmerlikehisdad.Iam

thankfulthatnoneofthebabiescontainedthis

whatwhatconditionthatmywifehas.

"ButIloveyou."Isay,shethrowsacautionandI

duck."Nowyouarebeingabusive."Iteaseher

moreandIseeherfaceturnred.

"Hot,hot."Geraldpointsatherface.I'm trying

sohardnottolaughbutGeraldisnotmakingit

easierforme.

"Continuelaughingandyouwillsleeponthe

couch!"Shescreensrunningupthestairs.

"Youtwoarebullies."Gabb'stellsme,ifonly

sheknewhowmuchofabullyPreciousis.



"Ienjoyteasingher."Ismilethinkingofanother

planthatwillmakerhercalm down.

"Ifeelsorryforyou."Mymum adds,doesshe

havetoremindme.Ialwaysthinkofthe

punishmentsIalwaysgotwheneverIdidher

wrong.Thelastonewastakesthecup,theday

shetoldmetorunnakedaroundtheyard.

WheneverIthinkofthatIlaughmylungsout.

Onewouldswearthatshe'sinnocent,butno

shemylittledeviltrappedinanangelsbody!

"MinangithinjeeTvhassingnedacodeof

conduct…underthecodewearecommittedto

givingnewsthatisaccurateandcommentthat

isfair..notharmfultochildrenandgraduitas

violenceandexplicitsex."Weallturntolookat

ZozowhowasbusycolouringGerald's

colouringbook."What,don'tlookatmelikethat



IwaswarningBhu'smane."Sheshruggedher

shouldersandcontinuestocolourwhatever

she'sscribbling.

*

*

*

*

*

5YEARSLATER
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"Christine,ifyoudonotbringyoutinylegsright

thisminuteIwillfuneralyou!"Thisgirlisa

troublesomeIcan'tstomach.Wearelatefor

ourfamilygathering!It's5:00wenotevenlate.

"Nyinyinyifuneralmama."Shegrinsshowing

hersilliness.Thisoneisalwaysmimickingmy

voicetoapointIfeellikefuneralingmyself.

"SinezeliweLucas!"Iwarnherandthischild

decidestodrasticallylaughatme.Shewalks

pastmeasifshedidnotnoticeme.Ishakemy

headlockingthehouse.

Christopherwasalreadyinthecarwithhis

father.Myboyissuchahumblesoul.He

behavesnothinglikeChristine.Hissisteris…..I

can'tevenfindtherightwordstodescribeher.



"Canwegonowwegonnabelate."Gwhines,I

can'tbelievemyfirstsonhasturnedeleven.His

hasgrownsomuchandheisvery

overprotectiveoverhissiblings.

"Yessir,buckleupwifey."Hendrysmiles

lookingateveryoneinthecar.Forthepastfive

yearslifehasbeenextremelypeacefultoa

pointIwouldsometimesforgetmyname.I

thankGodeverydayforthemanhegaveme.

YearsagoIwasjustadirtylittlegirlwholivedin

ashackandknewnothingabouttherealworld.

Thisrighthereiswheremyheatsbelongs.My

sister'shavedoneextremelywellfor

themselves.ToevensayLakhiweandAmanda

nowhaveasisterbondrelationship.Nokwanda

worksinCapeTownwithThembafollowingher

aroundallthetime.Ijustcan'twaittosee

everyoneathome.



"Mom didyoufart?"Gaskswithadisgusted

faceandIdon'tcare.

"No,Iwasjustgettingridoftheoldairson."I

answerbluntly.

"Youstink!"Christinesayswithsomuch

attitudefoldingherarms.Iswearthisgirlwillbe

thedeathofme.Isideeyeherandthedevilis

sideeyeingme,unbelievable!

MLUNGISIZONDO

"Babewe'relate,youknowyourfatherwillkill

usforbeinglate.YouknowEshoweisabitfar

baby.It's5:00am,weshouldbethereby8:00!"I

shout,Patiencecantakeherownsweettime.



Mymotherisalreadyinthecarwith

Elonathemba.Mydaughterhasgrown.Mywife

candefinitelysleep.Itfeelsweirdtosaymy

wife.Wegotmarriedtwoyearsago.

"Okay,okay,I'm herenoneedtoshout."She

says,it'sfunnyhowsheisstillhalfdressedand

halfasleep.Todaywearejusthavingafamily

gatheringasafamily.

"Let'sgowoman."Ispankherasstryingtobring

herbacktolife.Andshestartscryingoutofthe

blue.

"Hauandnow."I'm curioustoknowwhyisshe

crying.Ialwaysspankherbuttandshealways

enjoyit.



"Umithiumalambane."Nowmymothergotme

thinking.Themoodswings,crazycravings,the

sleeping.Thisexplainsitall.HowcomeInever

sawthis.

"GodwhathaveIdone."Isayrubbingmyface.

Thisisgoingtobeanotherlongninemonthsof

mylife.

__________

Itwasatwohourdriveandwearrivedrighton

time.Theevenstartsat13:00.Wewillbe

spendingthenighthereandeveryonehastheir

ownroom,that'showbigtheZikhalimansionis.

I'm justgladthateverycenttheygettheyare

puttingitintogooduse.



"Precious!"Patiencescreamsgettingoutofthe

carbangingthedoor.Shesobsonhersisters

chest."He….hehitme."Jesus,thisdevileven

havehiccups.

"Youdidwhat!"Preciousmarchedtowardsme

withanangryface.OkayI'm dead.

"Runforyourlife!"Hendryshouts,Idon'teven

knowwhereheis,thisyardiswaytobig.My

mum islaughingherlungsout.Sheisrejoicing

mydownfall.Iturnedandrunstraighttothe

housetohide.

"Areyouokaymkhwenyana?"Herauntstartles

memakingmeheartskip.

"Yourdaughter'swanttokillmealive."Itellher



andshejustlooksatmewithoutsaying

anything."ForgetIsaidsomething."Iusethe

kitchendoortowalkout.Ipeepthroughthe

carsandthedevilisstillcrying.

"Isavedyourarsebackthere."Hendrybrings

mebacktolife.Idodon'tfindanyofthis

amusing.

"Didyouseeherfacebro.Yourwifeisa……."

"LunaticIknow.ButIloveherthatway.It'sa

turnon.Canyoubelievethatshemaderun

aroundtheyardnakedbecauseIdidsomething

withoutherconsent."Hendrytellsme.AndI

can'tseem nottolaugh."WomanarecrazybraI

tellyou."



Westandasidelookingateveryonegoingup

anddown.Patienceisnowquitestuffing

herselfwithcream-buns.Idon'tremember

myselfbuyingthoseandIwonderwhoshe

robbed.

_________

"Iwouldliketothankeachandeveryoneofyou

fortheparticipation.IfIweretodienowIwould

dieahappyman.Myfamilyisoneandnodevil

shallprosperintoseparatingus.InlifeIlearnt

alotoflessons.Preciouscameintomylifean

shebrightenedit.Shetaughtmehowtoself

love,shetaughtmehowtoforgiveandmoveon.

Familyisveryimportant,soI'm standingright

infrontofeveryonetosaythankfornotgiving

upononeanother."Everyoneclapstheirhands.

Ngwanesitsdownandlooksaroundtheyyard.



Hisfamilyandneighbourswerethereto

celebratetheirsuccesswiththem.

Thetentwentsilentwaitingforanotherspeech

from afamilymember.Avideoclipplayed

makingeveryonetogaspcoveringtheirmouths.

PRECIOUSZIKHALI

Nothiscan'tbehappening.Theonlyperson

whohasaccesstothisvideoisHendry.Ilookat

him andhewastoofocusedonthebigscreen.

IturntolookatGhewasredliketomatoes.

Laughterwaskillinghim.Everyoneisnow

laughingatthisstupidvideo.

"ReallyHendry?Outofallthevideosyouchose

this.Thedayofaninterview."Ifeellikethe



groundwouldswallowme.Noweveryoneis

lookingatme.Great!

"Thepunishmentawaitsyou."Ihuffsayingit

withastraightface.

"BabyI'm sorry."HetriestotouchmeandI

moveaway."AwuMaLucas,Iwilllickyoutill

youcryJesusDom."Nowheisturningmeon.I

can'thelpitbuttoblush.Iswearthisman

knowshowtomakemewetwithjustthose

sweetwords.

"ButI'm stillmadatyou."Hekissesthetopof

mynoise.Nowthatthevideosagerisoverit's

timeitakeaction.My

"Gooddayeveryone,I'm happythatyouall

cameouttocelebratewithaboNgwane,



Khanyile,Masumpa,Masengasileka,Zikhali

ezingakinganinezamaxhegwana.Nina

bakoSangwenielingawelwaabafokazana

liwelwaizinkonjanazasemaNgwaneni."Thetent

eruptswithwhistlesanddamnIfeellikea

queen.

"Youknowthere'snothingmoreimportantlike

forgiveness.Nomatterhowbadpeopletreat

you,neverbecomeabadpersonandtake

revenge.StillbekindandtheGodknowsthe

beautyofyourheart.Nomatterwhatyouare

goingthroughtoday,lookinthemirror,smile

andsaytoyourself"Goddidnotcreateyoufor

nothing.Don'tgiveup,thebestisyetstillto

come.Iam whoIam.NotwhoyouthinkIam.

Notwhoyouwantmetobe.Iam me.Ilivefor

meandmyfamilynotforpeople.TodayIadvise

youtofindyourselfandbeyou.Ithankmy

husbandforbeingtheirformeeverystepofthe

way.Ithankhim forgivingmesuchbeautiful



bigheadedchildren.ThissongrighthereI

dedicateittohim byJenniferHudson-Still

here."

ThebeatstartsplayingandIsingalong.Tosay

mymusiccareeristopnotchmakesmefeel

likeJesus'smotherherself.

youlookedatmeandsawwhatInever

couldsee

YoumademebemorethanIthoughtIcould

everbe

AndwhenIneededafriendyouwerealways

theretolifemeuptomakemestrong

You'renotgoneyourstillhere

Withmeallthetime



You'restillhere

WhenIclosemyeyes

Istillseeyou

Istillfeelyou

Andwe'llneverbeapart

You'restillhere

Stillhereinmyheart

Inmyheart

It'sbecauseofyouIknewhowitfelttobe

loved?,Oh

YoumademefeelbeautifulcauseyoubelieveI

was

AndIwillneverforgethowyoutouchedmylife

YoumademefeellikeIbelong,you'llliveon



You'restillhere

Withmeallthetime

You'restillhere

WhenIclosemyeyes

Istillseeyou

Istillfeelyou

Andwe'llneverbeapart

You'restillhere

Stillhereinmyheart

Inmyheart

"WoahJohanpleasemarryme,I'm available

24/7."WeallturntolookatZozo."YiniI'm

prostitutingmyselftomypotentialbarHau."

Somepeoplewillneverchange!



*

*

*

*

*

THEEND!©


